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				Description

				This is a time of great powers: The vast Persia, Sparta that is founded by force, Athens with its trade and business, Thebes the rising star, The ambitious Macedonia, The twin heroes of the Western Mediterranean, The rising Rome and so on.

This is an era of brilliant stars: Agesilaus II – the last king of Sparta, Epaminondas – the Rising General of Thebes, Philip II – the founder of Macedonian hegemon, Dionysius – the tyrant of Syracuse, Camillus – the Roman dictator and savior…

This is an era of contention among a hundred schools of thought: Plato – the great philosopher, Antisthenes – founder of cynicism, Pythagoras – school of number, Democritus – the encyclopedia scholar, Hippocrates – the father of western medicine, Aristophanes – the great dramatist…

What will the hero bring to the world when he comes to this age as a humble mercenary through rebirth?
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After the Peloponnesian War started, you and the two sides hit you. I hit mine. In most cases, Sparta dominated the land battle, and Athens prevailed in the naval battle. Even if they suffered a fiasco in Sicily in Athens, Sparta could n’t be forced by Navy ’s disadvantage. Athens surrendered. To defeat Athens, you must completely defeat Athens navy, but in both modern and ancient times, navy is a technical arm, which consumes a lot of money and resources, but Sparta is a poor and hard-working city state, and it is impossible to get decent navy and Athens competes, even if it solicits donations from Peloponnese alliance.

So Sparta finally made a decision and turned to Greek's old rival Persia for help. Persia, who has been under the pressure of Athens on the sea, of course, could not ask for it, so the two sides reached an agreement. With the help of Persia's massive resources, Sparta quickly established a consistent amount of navy, which led to Sparta general Lysander in the yang river battle Eliminate Athens navy, and finally force Athens to surrender.

The nearly 30-year war has affected most of Greece's city state, its economy has withered, and people have been displaced. At the same time, thousands of Greek soldiers were dismissed from military service. They had become accustomed to fighting and were reluctant to transfer to the peace industry. For example, Cleararchus was a typical example of this and was released by Sparta.

At this time, Persian King was seriously ill, and as his second son, Cyrus the Younger, also the commander of Western Persia, had previously been responsible for Sparta's cooperation and had a good relationship with many Greek generals. He knew the strength of the Greek infantry, and for the ambition of fighting for the future, he gave some familiar Greek general a lot of money, implying that they hired these soldiers and maintained the troops until he needed their help.

Three years later, at the year 3 BC, the death of Persian King, Cyrus the Younger began to operate. He summon these Greek mercenary leaders led the army to join his army, tricking Greek into saying that he was going to a rebel in the territory of attack Asia Minor. The big brother who will be ascended by force just got down from the Persian King seat (among them many Greek mercenary leaders know the truth), and he didn't tell the Greek soldiers the truth until the whole army entered the Persia hinterland. At this time, Greek had helped his chariot. , Had to follow his march to Babylon.

And the story of this book begins here ...
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Everyone noticed that the unit of length I used in the novel is now the standard meter and mile. In the future, I will see that the unit of weight is kilograms and the land area of ​​acres. It is not that I do n’t know the weights and measures of ancient Greece. Weights and measures are confusing and inconsistent. Secondly, if I use it, I still have to convert it. You ca n’t immediately have a clear concept when you read it. You also have to look at my notes. This is time-consuming and laborious, and it is easy to escape from the novel scene. . So you see it as if I had translator directly from the original text.

Regarding time, this is not a problem. The ancient Egyptians had already divided the day into 24 hours.

Regarding currency, it should be a joke to change to the current currency unit. However, the ancient Greek currency system is a bit messy because of the large number of city states. This novel uses the Attica currency system, that is, the Athenian currency system. Obol is the smallest monetary unit, and in turn, it is drachma, statuser, mina, talent, and the approximate conversion ratio. Yes: 1drachma = 6obol, 1stater = 20drachma, 1mina = 5stater, 1talent = 60mina. You should know that the names of these currencies are actually weight units of gold, silver, and copper. At that time, their values ​​fluctuated due to war, mining, etc., in short. The more the years go, the more they depreciate.

In addition, I will also use a unit: daric gold coin, which is Persian's currency system, Persia is rich in gold, and this currency is used to pay the mercenary salary in Greece, which is also popular in Greece.
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"The king's army is coming! The king's army is coming! ..." A scouting cavalry fast as lightning ran from a distance, yelling repeatedly in Persia and Greek.

Soldiers who were about to stop and rest, agitated.

"Patikias, are you telling the truth? Artaxerxes is here ?!" Cyrus the Younger couldn't wait to see the Cavalry who had just jumped off the horse.

"Yes, Your Royal Highness. Artaxerxes is here! Artagases also came! And that ... Damn Tissaphernes also came !!" Patikias gasped and said in a hoarse voice.

"Very good, my friend! Good! He's finally here!" Cyrus the Younger jumped off the horse excitedly, while letting his servant put on his chest arm, shouted to his adjutant Ariaeus: "Notify the army, ready to fight !! "

"Yes, Your Highness!" Ariaeus hurriedly called to herald: "Notify Greek immediately, quickly in our right wing formation! Ready to fight!"

herald galloped away.

Ariaeus is also called everyone persian general. Cyrus the Younger had them lead the soldiers in their left-wing, and they led 800 cavalry in the center.

The careful Artapatus asked, "How many enemies are there?"

"Approximately 60000 ... or 80000 ..." Patikias recalled what he saw, with trace of fear on his face.

"So many people!" The servants exclaimed, their faces aghast.

"Haha! Are you scared? My friend." Cyrus the Younger stepped forward and gave Patikias a strong hug, without abandoning his dusty and sweaty body. Then he turned around and shouted to him, "friends, are you scared ?!"

Cyrus the Younger's followers and the guard team certainly expressed their bravery.

"Artaxerxes Even if there are more soldiers, he is still the coward Artaxerxes! Don't forget, a beagle can scare him to pee!" Cyrus the Younger vulgarly made a laugh around him.

"And I have you! And my army! We won the powerful Athens together! The Athens who once defeated us Persia again and again!" Every time Cyrus the Younger's gaze passed, that person straightened his chest.

"We still have a brave Greek! They are fighting alongside us!" Cyrus the Younger looked to the right-where, hoplite started to form slowly. Seeing this, he was confident in his heart: "We can't resist! We can't won !!!"

"For victory!" Artapatus shouted first, and then everyone shouted, "for victory!"

Faced with rising morale, Cyrus the Younger held up his right hand: "friends! Warriors! After this time victory, I swear to Supreme God Mazda that I will do my best to repay your friendship and dedication!"

"Cyrus, thegreat !!" Someone shouted. Then, like a flash flood, the shout was like a tide.

.....................

"Hey, Matonis. Is there something wrong?" Davos couldn't help but patted Soldier's shoulder again.

"How many times have you asked! No! No!" Matoni wiped his sweaty neck with his free left hand and shouted anxiously: "Why hasn't the enemy come yet? The sun has reached the center of the sky! Wait again Going down, I will be burnt by its flames! "

"Matonis, even if your meat is roasted, I don't want to smell it. During this time, I want to vomit if I eat meat." A Soldier grinned beside him, causing the Soldiers to laugh.

"Shut up! Olivos, you lecherous guy, if you want me to put your hand in your mouth and let you taste the flesh of your own body, you keep talking!" Matoni waved a strong Arm, fiercely threatened fiercely.

"Aiya, I'm so scared!" Olivos pretended to be scared, making everyone laugh again.

"Stand up, don't bother! Meno is coming!" Hielos' tone barely fell, and he heard a sharp voice: "smelly brat, what do you think this is! Is your banquet table?"

A well-formed soldier with a red hat on his helmet stood in front of phalanx, pointing at them and cursing: "This is the battlefield! If you don't spare no effort, then Hades would be happy to visit you!"

"Men with a bad mouth!" Someone shouted in troops.

"Who said it? Stand up for me !!!" Everyone sneered, taking pleasure in other people's misfortune, watching Mei Long jumping in front of her, flustered and exasperated shouting.

At this moment someone shouted loudly: "Look, look ahead !!!"

The soldiers then looked forward. Soon, the smile on his face was quickly replaced by panic.

The sky was filled with smoke and smoke everywhere, covering the hills, trees, and houses, grey misty.

After a while, a thin black line drilled out smoke and began to stretch to the sides, gradually thickening ...

After a while, when the soldiers could barely see the outline of the enemy, countless lights began to shine in everyone's eyes in the dazzling sunlight.

armor 胄, spear, shield ... the cold light emanating from it is like the galaxy boundless in the night sky; footsteps, shouts, and horse hissing converge into a billowing sound, even the ground trembles, let alone human legs.

Just when Olivos felt he was about to fall, he heard Hielos shout, "ready to fight!"

"Ready to fight !!"

"Ready to fight !!!"

Greek mercenary soldiers put on their helmets, took off the round shield on their left shoulders, held the spear, and began to hit the shield.

"Bang! Bang! Bang! ......" The huge noise made Olivos these soldiers realize that they are also in a powerful force, and their mood gradually calmed down.

........................

The Persian King's army is still moving slowly and orderly: roll chariot at the front, archers without armour, light cavalry, and infantry holding the spear and infantry holding the spear. The heavy arm cavalry is divided into two parts, one is the Persian King; the other is the left-wing deployed in the battle formation ...

The mighty army of Persia is like the thick clouds on the sky before the storm and rain.

........................

At this moment, Cyrus the Younger, with a few followers along the battle formation, galloping left to right, giving instructions to every Greek mercenary leader ...

With continuous cheering, he has reached the far right of the Greek battle formation column, and can even see the roaring Euphrates river not far away.

"Salute to you, Your Highness!" Clearus made a military salute.

Cyrus the Younger looked down at the Greek he trusted most, where the Persian King squadron was opposite his fingers, and said, "When the battle begins, I hope you will lead your people straight into the center of the enemy. Beat Artaxerxes, this scene The battle victory must be ours! "
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Clearchus looked at the apparently thicker phalanx in the center of the enemy, and then looked at the enemy's left-wing, which had a longer extension than its own. Although he has fully supported Cyrus the Younger from at first, it does not mean that he will obey. He categorically rejected: "His Royal Highness, I think we should first defeat the enemy's left-wing and hit the enemy in the middle, which is more secure. "

"I know Artaxerxes, Persian army, and you Greek phalanx! Believe me, my friend, your army will easily won the Artaxerxes's army! Artaxerxes is defeated, no amount of his army is useless!" Cyrus the Younger persuaded Road.

Clearchus shook his head stubbornly: "Sorry, Your Highness! I will not expose the flalanx's wings to the enemy army!"

Cyrus the Younger frowned, glaring at Clearus, but there was no time for him to organize the language to persuade each other. As for forcing orders, the opponent was a mercenary, not his subordinate.

"Well, just do what you say!" Cyrus the Younger turned the horse's head. Suddenly pull the reins and walk towards the circuit.

........................

When the two armies were about 500 metres apart, the Greek soldiers began to chant God of War Ares and marched forward.

By the end of the carol, the distance was less than two hundred meters.

"Ares !!!" Soldiers yelled in unison, started jogging, and ran faster and faster, and ran faster ... The footsteps of "bang! Bang! Bang! ......" gathered by thousands of Greek heavy infantry gathered. Like a thunderous thunder that gathers energy, it will cut through the dark night with lightning!

The Persian across seemed to be completely frightened by the torrent of iron and steel in front of him. As the Greek army was getting closer, except for a few troops who rolled chariot straight into the Greek army, accompanied by screams, wriggling their stumps and broken arms, and finally disappeared into silence, others forgot to release arrows because of fear, Forgot the shield.

With the two armies still a dozen meters apart, Persian collapsed and they turned and fled.

Greek didn't expect victory to come so fast, and they have not exhausted their energy to chase the enemy harder.

At the beginning, a squad leader like Hielos repeatedly reminded his teammates: "Keep the formation, don't run too fast! Keep the formation ..."

In the end, the troops ran completely apart, and all Greeks were in the pursuit of excitement.

.....................

Cyrus the Younger didn't expect the victory on the right side to come so fast, and there was a moment of embarrassment.

"Cyrus the Great, long live !!!" The servants had begun waving long spear, shouting victory.

"His Highness, shall we follow the pursuit?" Artapatus asked him for instructions.

He shook his head, looking directly at his left front.

He knew very well that only by killing that person could he get the Supreme crown.

"Messenger! Stop Ariaeus' left-wing and prepare for defense!" Cyrus the Younger immediately ordered. He knew very well that his most powerful force was the Greek mercenary. Since Greek had already repelled the enemy's left-wing, he did not have to rush to let the left-wing with significantly less troops than the enemy meet the enemy's right-wing meet force with force. In case of a quick defeat, this battle will be troublesome. It is better to delay time as much as possible, waiting for the return of the Greek mercenary in pursuit of the defeated army, then the victory is ten to nine.

However, while he waited patiently for the enemy to force him, the opponent's midway stopped.

Soon, his face changed.

Because the enemy's middle began to split into two parts, of which the left part turned to the left and rear.

"Not good! They want to attack Greek !!!" Artapatus yelled beside.

The Greek heavy armor infantry, which was scattered due to the pursuit of the defeated army, is likely to fall into chaos if attacked from the rear by the enemy, and the battle will reverse.

"Artaxerxes, do you dare to change formations on the battlefield, do you really think I have less cavalry and dare not take the initiative to attack?" Cyrus the Younger sneered, and quickly made a decision in his heart. He held up long spear and pointed forward: "Command the right wing to speed up! Cavalry follow me attack !!"

"His Royal Highness, please wear a helmet!" The attendant was busy handing over his helmet, and Cyrus the Younger had rushed out. The left and right attendants hurried to catch up and quickly guarded him in the center.

More than 800 cavalry formed a wedge formation and sped towards the Persian King.

Commander Artagases of the Persia Army didn't expect Cyrus the Younger to dare to attack at this time, and hurried to transfer cavalry to meet. However, at this moment, the troops are changing, and the roaring infantry formation blocked the way forward for Cavalry. So it was difficult to squeeze thousands of Cavalry out of the formation gap. The high-speed Cyrus the Younger Cavalry was approaching.

For a while, his horse screamed, and the Cavalry defense line rushed by the Persia army was ripped apart.

Then, Cyval the Younger's cavalry plunged fiercely like a sharp knife into the Persian King's part of the army's forward-turning army back.

Little Cyrus was brave sturdy, once hunting black bears alone. Things are grouped together, and people are grouped. His servants, cavalry and followers, are also warriors. They do n’t even waste long spears when facing their enemies. Let go, or you will be pushed down by the reaction force), use the high-speed charge horsepower to break into the formation and crush the enemy.

Originally affected by the left-wing rout, he was suddenly severely hit. The first Persia infantry began to run away, and the Cavalry of Cyrus the Younger took advantage of it. Cyrus the Younger faintly saw the carriage of Persian King in the dust. It turned out that the main force of Persia's left side defeated, forming a large gap, and naturally exposed the Persian King in the front.

"Left to the left!" Cyrus the Younger waved with excitement and spun long spear, bypassing the rescued Persia Squadron's right flank and slanting into the Persian King's Squadron. Dozens of cavalry follow closely from behind.

"Hurry up! Protect the King!" Persian King imperial guard general Artagases shouted, hurriedly dozens of Guard cavalry around him, took the lead to meet.

Facing the swarming enemies, Cyrus the Younger showed no fearless fear. He pulled out Kopis, clamped the horse's belly with his legs, and saw the timing. Right hand long spear opened Artagases' fiercely stabbed long spear, and his left saber stretched out. Go out, no need to force, the two horses are staggered and out of date, Artagases' neck is naturally cut by the forward horsepower of Kopis ...

Cyrus the Younger relied on excellent skills and equestrianism to kill several people in a row. Soon, his cavalry caught up and blocked the other enemies for him. Between the Persian King Artaxerxes and the Imperial Family guard around the carriage, there was only a clear horror of his big brother.

Thinking of his imprisonment of himself, thinking of him occupying his supposed throne (this is only the imagination of Cyrus the Younger, the old Persian King had never considered passing him to him), an anger burned in his chest: "Artaxerxes He shouted, struggling to throw out the long spear in his hand. In the exclaimed sound, the long spear passed through the gap of the Imperial Family guard like lightning, hitting Persian King's chest.

Persian King screamed and fell on the carriage.

When Persian King fell, his eyes were confused. His anger was finally vented, and he laughed wantonly, as if the Persian King crown had been reached, but he did not hear the cavalry behind him shouting eagerly: "Be careful, Your Highness! Be careful! ..."

The laughter came to an abrupt end. A javelin flew from the chaotic crowd, puncturing his eyes.

He didn't say a word, and immediately fell over ...
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"Brothers, I brought you something to eat." Hielos got into the small tent.

The quiet military tent suddenly became lively. Several people who were lying down turned up and hungry wolves quickly snatched food from Hielos' arms.

"Hielos, if you don't come again, I will starve to death." Matoni munched on the half-baked horse meat, which was usually inconspicuous, but it was indescribable in his mouth at the moment.

"I brought it from Antonios. Meno asked them to form a special troops, risking being attacked by Persian, and dragging dead horses from the battlefield and hurting them." Hielos sighed, looking at the innermost tent. The lying man asked with concern: "How is Davos? Are you awake?"

"Wake up. But I've been in a daze. No one who talks to him seems to know him, and doesn't say a word. It seems to be asleep now." Giorgris replied sadly.

"I think he may have fallen into Lethe accidentally while sitting on Charon's ship, and now he has amnesia," Oliver said.

"Shut up!" Matoni reached out and pressed Olivos' head, pushing him away.

Hielos severed two people apart, scolded: "We are all from the same town in Thessaly, and we are surrounded by enemies on land thousands of miles away from our hometown. If we are not united, I am afraid we will not be able to return."

The tent was suddenly silent.

Hielos felt the heavy atmosphere, and he comforted and said, "I have seen a few Soldiers with severely damaged heads. At first they were confused, and it would be normal to take a break. Maybe Davos can laugh tomorrow morning. To say hi to everyone. "

"Davos is also an old soldier, and he will fall when chasing!" Olivos said anxiously, and when he saw Matoni's eyes glared again, he closed his mouth immediately.

"Hielos, has Cyrus the Younger been won or defeated?" Giorgris couldn't help but talk about the problem that everyone was most concerned about but was most afraid of facing.

Previously, when they chased the fleeing enemies and returned to the battlefield, they only found that Persia's army was still there, but Cyrus the Younger's troops were gone. Because it was getting late, neither army had the desire to continue fighting, and after a confrontation, the Persia army retreated.

The Greek mercenary then discovered that his camp had been looted. Soldiers are tired and hungry, and certainly don't have the energy to think and ask this very important question.

"Cyrus the Younger is led by Cavalry. Whether they are won or defeated, he can easily leave the battlefield and wait until tomorrow to join us. Fight with the Persian King again." Hielos said easily.

"But the number of Persian King's troops is much larger than ours. If Cyrus the Younger is defeated, there will be fewer troops to fight with us tomorrow," Giorgris said worriedly.

"What are you afraid of! Our heavy infantry has more than 10000 people! Persian is as timid as a rabbit! No one dares to fight with us! I have n’t had a killer today, I will fight again tomorrow, just right!" Matoni heard, Just encourage everyone in his way.

"Even if Cyrus the Younger is defeated, we have defeated their left-wing and killed many of them. Tomorrow, their number of soldiers will only be less than today!" Hielos is equally confident.

"These damn Persian ruined our camp, stole our food, and stole a lot of my silver coins! Tomorrow we will defeat them and take our stuff back!" Matonis said angrily.

"That's right!" Everyone clamored with the enemy: "Not only should we take back our things, but we must also take them back."

"Oh!" Olivos remembered something and said excitedly: "I heard that Cyrus the Younger's women were also snatched, and only one escaped. The one I told you last time ... beautiful like Ah The woman Miletus, who was foolish, heard that he had been brought into his camp by Clearus, and he was happy tonight! ... ”Olivos swallowed, and said wretchedly.

"Don't talk nonsense!" Hielos warned him.

"Olivos, you have to be able to defeat the Persian King tomorrow and grab his woman over."

"Oh, this is a good idea! Matonis, you are rare once."

"Damn Olivos, you want to be beaten again!"

As a few people joked, a hoarse voice came from the innermost of the tent: "Did you never think that Cyrus the Younger was not only defeated! It was also killed!"

...........................

Tissaphernes rushed to the large tent of Persian King, and eunuch Masabadi was already waiting at the door: "The king is waiting for you, come in!"

When Tissaphernes delivered Saber to the Imperial Family guard next to him, he found that the eunuch, the Persian King's most trusted, looked a little sad, and he couldn't help thinking: Is your Majesty badly hurt?

The inside of the tent is filled with a rich frankincense aroma mixed with the trace of herbal flavor.

Artaxerxes lay on his couch, wearing a gorgeous scarlet gown, his naked chest was wrapped in white cloth, and bleed red blood was faintly visible. A beautiful maid was lightly rubbing his shoulders, standing next to the medical officer Ctesias.

Upon seeing Tissaphernes coming in, Ctesias immediately resigned to Persian King.

Artaxerxes asked him to wait outside the tent door, and if there was any change in his injuries, he would immediately summon him.

Tissaphernes watched the Greek doctor withdraw from the large tent before he half-knelt and lowered his head and said, "King, the king has defeated. Please come and ask the King to punish him!"

Artaxerxes didn't speak, Tissaphernes started to feel a little uneasy, and he knelt on the ground, still motionless.

It took a long time for Artaxerxes to say, "You have lost the battle, Tissaphernes. But at least you dare to attack. I heard that you led cavalry to bypass the Greek heavy infantry defense line and attack their rear. As a result, they were defeated by their light cavalry. He was almost hit by Greek's javelin. "

"Yes, King. You know everything!" Tissaphernes secretly relaxed.

"You're much braver than those who fled before fighting! Get up!" Artaxerxes was a little bit dissatisfied with the Persia army's left-wing performance yesterday, and then he raised the volume: "I can't be lucky for you. Cyrus My long spear stabbed me, but fortunately my armor arm was strong enough to allow me to stab him under the horse! "

Wasn't Cyrus the Younger hit by the throw of guard Mithridates? Tissaphernes was surprised, but did not show it, but said with admiration in excitement: "King, everyone used to say Cyrus was brave. Yesterday on the battlefield, when we were about to fail, Your Majesty, you risked the king You should take a huge risk, come forward and kill the Cyrus rebel in person! Let us get an incredible victory! King, you are truly the King of Kings! You are a born brave! "

Masabadi and Ctesias also immediately expressed their admiration for the heroic performance of Persian King.

Artaxerxes was flushed and said indignantly: "Cyrus has been fighting for strength since childhood. As a brother, I have always allowed him. Last time at the ceremony, he tried to assassinate me. For mother's sake, I forgive him! Didn 't expect my kindness was considered weak and deceived by him, and he dared to launch a rebellion !!! For the stability of the country, even if he is my dear younger brother, I have to execute him! "

"King's kind nation is known to everyone! Cyrus doesn't know what to do, it's deserved to seduce outsiders and invade the country! ..." Tissaphernes said impassionedly.

Artaxerxes nodded, could not help but cough a few times, a few words just consumed a lot of his energy: "My Governor, you have repeatedly exposed to me the Cyrus conspiracy, and the governance of Asia Minor has always been outstanding! When this rebellion ends, I will reward you! "

"Your Majesty, as Governor of Asia Minor, this is my duty!" Tissaphernes expression solemnly said.

Tissaphernes's jaw, his left finger is a large earthen jar placed on a wooden table in front of his couch, his face shows a complex expression: "This is the head and hand of Cyrus cut by Masabadi, you take it to Greek Camp, let them surrender immediately !!! "

Note: Two parties of the Battle of Cunaxa have left their accounts, one is Xenophon. The other is Persia's doctor Ctesias, whose record was cited by the Roman Empire era Plutarch in his "Biography of Artaxerxes", in which hoplite beats Persia's right wing far more easily than Xenophon wrote. I chose Xenophon's description in the novel. Although his description is a bit exaggerated, it can just explain some strange behavior of Persian after the war.
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"Yes, King!" Tissaphernes couldn't help but take a look at Masabadi, thinking: No wonder this guy is ugly, if her beloved youngest son knows that her beloved young son was beheaded and beheaded, she will never give up. !!

"Tissaphernes, do you think Greek will surrender?"

"King! ... I know about the main Greek mercenary leaders, I'm afraid ... it's difficult. However, there may be a few people who will be willing to obey Your Majesty your will!" Tissaphernes said cautiously.

"It would be good to cause them to have an internal concussion!" Artaxerxes flicked his jaw with his fingers. Yesterday's rapid impact of Hoplite, still thinking about it, he still has a lot of fear: "... If they don't want to surrender, just expel them ... This rebellion has already killed too many Persian! Don't let these rude Greek continues on my land, plundering our belongings! Slaughter our people! "Artaxerxes sighed. He is gentle in nature and does not like to argue with others, otherwise he will not condone Cyrus the Younger. Even when Cyrus the Younger struck, he was hesitant to retreat east. If it were not for the ministers to discourage and support him fully, I am afraid that the fighting yesterday would not have happened.

"King, you love the people of the empire just like your own children! I am very pleased that the benevolent monarch like you is in the empire!" Tissaphernes came from the heart. In fact, this is because of the character of Artaxerxes, which has won the support of the vast majority of ministers and nobles. Although Cyrus the Younger rebelled, there was no major turbulence in the core area of ​​the empire.

"King, Chen has an idea! ... It's better to drive Greek north ..." Tissaphernes said.

Artaxerxes groaned, knowing that Tissaphernes did not want Greek to trample on his jurisdiction, Asia Minor.

"Going north ..." His eyes shined, remembering those mountain people tribes who did not want to acknowledge allegiance and were taunting, such as Carduchian ...

Let these barbarian dogs bite them! He thought, a smile on his lips.

"It's all up to you! I'm waiting for your good news in Persepolis!" With that said, he couldn't wait to go home. Because of news yesterday: another riot in eastern Persepolis. He must rush back to the capital as soon as possible. Moreover, he also began to miss his queen, Statila.

........................

Early in the morning, the mist pervaded the Kunassac region, and the entire Greek camp was peaceful. Most people were still sleeping.

Davos stepped out of the tent and looked curiously at this strange place.

Yes, he is no longer Davos himself, his soul comes from China in the 21st century. As a government civil servant, I worked hard for more than ten years before being promoted to director of the municipal high-tech development zone. Friends celebrated him with a banquet. He was so drunk that when he woke up he found himself in a strange place and became a stranger.

He had stabbed his thigh again and again, just to prove that he was dreaming, and to this day the thigh still has some faint pain.

After a long night's adaptation, he no longer has to worry about why he appeared here. His resilience is strong: At first, he entered the government agency with the results of the civil servants' examination of the city's First Title. However, he was sent to a remote and poor mountainous area as a village official for a few years. He not only persisted, but also won the favor of the county leaders with his outstanding performance, and was recalled to the task.

...... It's just his parents, and his girlfriend who is about to marry and marry ... But now they are separated from time to time, and there is no date of reunion ... He took a long breath and tried to break the sadness in his heart.

After walking slowly for a small section, his mood calmed down slightly. He wiped the tears from the corner of his eyes and told himself: Now that you have reached a New World, live here stubbornly!

Based on the memory of this body, he knew that "self" was a Thessalian. Because of his livelihood two years ago, he was only seventeen years old and went out to work as a mercenary with his village partners to earn money. One year ago, Macedonia and Thessaly clashed. Macedonian cavalry attacked his hometown. His parents were killed and his relatives were taken away ... Now he is considered to be single. At this time, he was following the mercenary leader Meno to fight Persian King son Cyrus the Younger.

Last night the fellows thought he was asleep, but in fact he had been listening to them. Through the conversation of the fellows, he learned more. As a good young man in the 21st century, he barely counts as an angry youth. When I was a village official, I spent most of my time online in order to get through the long night of loneliness. Irrigation in some military forums has almost become his sideline. So History has learned a lot about military knowledge, knowing that it may be this time period after the Peloponnesian War.

As for the Greek mercenaries who helped the Persian King to fight against usurpation, this is what Western History involves. As a non-History professional, the requirements are too high, he can't think of it. Until someone said "we have thousands of heavy infantry in Greece", he evoked his hidden memory.

That was once, some people in the forum advocated that in order to understand the ancient history of the West, certain books must be read. There was an "Anabasis" in the list of books that caused his curiosity: ancient west also had a long march? Because the author happens to be a History celebrity he knows, so by the way, I found out that it came from the famous Western ancient History event "Retreat of the Ten Thousand Greeks".

Davos vaguely remembers that the rebellion Prince in the incident died by accident and died in the chaos. He was in a hurry and blurted out. But didn't expect other people's hearts more or less holding Cyrus the Younger's desire to win and everyone to get rich together, totally unable to accept his guess.

Faced with questions one after another, when he first arrived, he didn't want to have a stale relationship with Fellow. Perhaps he also had a hint of fantasy in his mind: maybe this was not the History event. So he was silent.

As a result, everyone broke up. This night, he didn't sleep well. Unfamiliar surroundings and fear of the future made him toss and turn to sleep.

Early in the morning on the second day, he stepped out of the tent and faced this strange New World for the first time. The tents one after another greeted him and seemed boundless at a glance.

Breathing the damp, fresh air, he summoned the courage to move forward. Occasionally someone came out of the tent and saw that he would say hello to him, and he responded with a smile. There is even a Soldier who knows his injury, asking about his injury with concern, and he will stop to express his thanks, take a chance to talk a few words, and learn something from others' mouths. Obviously, it is not because he is a sir that everyone treats him friendly, but the mercenaries of Meno subordinate, some of them are Thessalian. Many of them have even fought alongside him for more than two years and are familiar with each other. . So he walked, his strangeness gradually dissipated.

A scream of a horse hissing not far away drew him forward. In Davos's memory, this large area surrounded by wooden fences and located in the center of their camp is the supply unit of the mercenary in Meno's rate. There are not only a lot of horses, mules, and some looted along the way. Cattle and sheep, and a batch of food given to Meno by Cyrus the Younger. And there is a merchant stationed inside, and even passing the big city, there will even be nearby ** to make money here.

When he reached the entrance, a team of guards holding long spears stopped him.

"No one is allowed to enter without Meno's order!" A chunky man shouted back behind the guard.

Davos glanced at him and turned away, he didn't want to get in trouble. The fat man's reprimand to Bodyguards also came behind him: "Next time someone comes, you have to be more fierce, otherwise disable to subdue these thieves! From last night to now, 5 sheep have been lost, and then Meno will punish him Me, I will punish you! "

It seems that mercenaries are running short of food! I don't know how much food the Persian army broke in yesterday. As he walked and pondered, unconsciously, a simple wall made of branches and sticks loosely embedded in the soil appeared in front of him, blocking his progress. Although there were still close and numerous tents in front, he knew it was another mercenary camp.

At this time, the sun had risen to a high altitude, and the dense fog gradually dissipated, and the line of sight was far away. The sky is high and the sky is clear, the wind is refreshing, and I am intoxicated for a while ... Listen to the fellows who say that the city ahead is Babylon, and not far away is the Euphrates river: a capital of one of the four ancient civilizations, the legendary aerial garden Longing; one is the mother river of the people of Mesopotamia. I do n’t know if I have a chance to see it?

However, the sudden boiling camp alarmed him. An uneasy feeling, rise in the mind, he returned quickly.

At this time, the soldiers got out of the tent one after another, discussing with excitement and excitement. The words that came into his ears were transformed into 6 words: Cyrus the Younger is dead!

His heart sank: this is really the Retreat of the Ten Thousand Greeks incident! Isn't it going to be spent on the flight!
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Davos walked in horror before the camp passage, which had become somewhat crowded, and nearly tripped on several occasions. When he opened the curtain and got into the tent, he was greeted by 4 pairs of strange expressions.

Compared to the excitement outside, the tent was quiet.

"Davos, Cyrus the Younger ... he's dead!" Oliver said in a strange tone: "You guessed it, he really died!"

"I've heard others say." Davos sat back on his "bed", feeling calm.

Hielos looked at this expression calm comrade-in-arms. As a fellow living in a village, they are more familiar with each other, but now give him a sense of strangeness: "Antonios just said, 'Adjutant Ariaeus of Cyrus the Younger sent someone to inform us , Cyrus the Younger is dead. He is recruiting scattered soldiers and preparing to meet us. "

"Davos, originally you made me not sleep well last night, and I want to beat you. Didn't expect you to be right!" Matoni shook his head embarrassed.

"Next, what shall we do?" Giorgris' words made everyone's eyes look strange to Davos again.

Davos was wondering what was going on, and Olivos said impatiently: "Come on! What oracle did Hades give you?"

Davos looked at them in surprise. He realized why they were acting strangely just now, because he thought he had the care of Hades Hades.

When the news of Cyrus the Younger's death reached Hielos, they were astonished at the fact that Davos had been told, and they started talking about Davos. After synthesizing everyone's opinions, they were surprised to find that almost everyone thinks that the youngest fellow who has been taken care of by them after waking up from a coma is very different from the original one regardless of his behavior or is, It seems to be a person (although Davos didn't talk much last night, the temperament of a modern person is naturally very different from the ancients).

Therefore, they thought that Davos must have met Hades lucky from hell, and had Hades' help to return to the world. And the way he woke up was a bit scary: when they found him on the battlefield, how to call him, he was always unconscious and suddenly opened his eyes wide.

When everyone was at a loss, the comrade in arms who had received "Divine Help" apparently became their life-saving straw.

Davos felt a little funny with such a treat. In this obscure era, Greek does not consider God as Supreme, but is as superstitious as all aspects of life are closely related to Greek Gods. But Davos didn't dare nodded to admit it, because he just knew that there was such a History event, but did not know the detailed process.

"What oracle! I just think about everything in the worst, so that I can be prepared when I encounter danger."

Think about all the bad things in love! Don't we know what kind of person you were before? A silly boy who only knows fights knows how to think! It's not getting God's favor! Otherwise, the taste of talking has changed! It seems Hades kept him secret? !! Four people took a gaze at each other, and they were nurtured from their parents ’daily story about Gods since childhood, letting them know that Gods is fickle, and there are many complicated taboos. For security reasons, they no longer ask, just use He looked at him with anticipation.

This vision is similar to that when Davos was a village official, the poor mountain people hoped that his big student would change the face of the mountain village. But like you, you do n’t know what to do? Davos sighed at the bottom of his heart, and suddenly his heart moved, and asked, "Do you know Xenophon?"

4 people shook their heads.

"You mean Xenophon, can he help us?" Olivos couldn't help asking.

Davos smiled and didn't speak. It was strange in my heart: Since it is said on the Internet that Xenophon led this time Great Retreat and also wrote a book, how could no one have heard of him? How could he be a mercenary leader!

"Where is Xenophon? In our troops?" Hielos asked.

"He ... probably. He ... should be Athenian." Davos still knows about Xenophon's place of birth. After all, Xenophon is a writer, military strategist of Ancient West, and a discipline of Socrates.

"I'll ask the people in the other camps when I have time," Hielos said solemnly.

"Don't be a member of Cleararchus! Or he won't be able to find him!" Giorgris said. The relationship between Clearchus and Meno's leaders was very bad, which caused the subordinate mercenaries to hate each other.

"Isn't it just a fight! Just fight! Our Thessalian is not afraid of these bastards from Kelsenius!" Matoni said with a little excitement.

"Who are you going to fight?" The curtain was opened and got into someone, Antonios.

From this physical memory, Davos knew that this was their squadron leader. However, after all, it is mercenary. Except for stand by one's word during the battle, he did not at all authority at other times. Everyone in the tent was still sitting, lying down, and no one stood up saluted.

"We are joking," Hielos said.

"It's all sky-high outside. You can still joke here, good! Good!" Antonios said half-jokingly and seriously.

He looked at the people in the tent, and said to Hielos, "Meno, let me tell you these squad leaders, and let you comfort the brothers. Cyrus the Younger just died by accident, his troops are still there, so our strength and Persia's Weakness not at all changed. When tomorrow we meet with the adjutant Ariaeus of Cyrus the Younger, we will have at least 30000 people! Then we will defeat the Persian King! Haha, the next benefit is more! Maybe we will ... We will embrace a new Persian King !!! "

Antonios was satisfied with everyone's amazing expression, and was ready to turn around and get out of the account. He was pulled by Hielos: "Consolation brothers, but you have to fill them up! From last night to now, everyone has eaten some raw horse meat. Hungry! But Mersis has no news at all. If there is no food, I can't guarantee what will happen! "

"That's right! That's right! If we don't eat anything, we won't do it!" Everyone took a chance to yell.

Antonios patted his belly in distress and said, "I am also hungry, gu gu. Now, the entire camp is out of food. Meno is urging Mersis to find a way, and he went to Proxenus himself, and heard that his camp lost yesterday. Less. Even if the food is coming, it is not much for everyone, so let's bear it for a day! "Antonios finished, and hurried out of the tent.

Hielos sighed and said to everyone, "I'll go to another tent to see." I followed and went out. He is a squad leader who manages 9 people and has 5 subordinates living in adjacent tents.

I have been struggling with past life and this life. I haven't realized that I haven't eaten anything. After listening to everyone's trouble, Davos's belly started to scream.

He had to learn like everyone else, wrapped in a sheep's blanket, lying on the "bed", which can reduce physical consumption.
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The tent was silent for a while, and he heard Oliver say, "It's a pity that Cyrus the Younger died! Although he is a Persian King, he is very polite, he likes to help people, and he looks very good. Handsome is loved by women, and even Cilicia's queen has become his mistress. If he does not die, he will be a good king! "

Good-looking, can be a girl, is a good king? What shit logic! Davos secretly slandered.

"Yeah! Cyrus the Younger doesn't look down on us like other Persian, he is really good to Greek! If he is king, our relationship between Greek and Persian will be better!" Giorgris said.

"And he is a warrior, not as weak as other Persian!" Matonis echoed.

"The most important thing is that he is very generous! He gave us a lot of gold coins!" Olivos emphasized again, which made everyone even claim to be.

Is this a memorial service for Cyrus the Younger? Davos was funny, and based on the memory of his body, he couldn't help but say, "Is Cyrus the Younger generous? I don't think so! You see, first of all, he owed us more than 3 months' salary, which he did not give until King Cilicia later It took 4 months to review the troops. "

"When we suspected that Cyrus the Younger was going to fight Persian King and refused to move forward, he agreed to increase our salary from a daric gold coin to one and a half in order to convince us. He gave the money for the next two months. Do n’t forget, he once ordered us to threaten King Cilicia, and the King Coward gave him a large sum of money. When we knew about Cyrus the Younger's plan, and when the rally started, Cyrus the Younger promised to capture Babylon After that, give us 5 Mina silver coins each. But did he give them? "

After a while, Olivos replied bitterly: "He's dead!"

"You see, Cyrus the Younger didn't spend a silver coin of his own, and took us to this place about 3000 miles away from Greece-on a land full of dangerous enemy countries. If at first, he told us that Go to war with Persian King, will we agree? "

3 human puppets shook their heads.

"He concealed the truth. Give a little benefit at a time, like seducing the flock with grass, and finally dying if he doesn't want to agree." Davos sighed, "Cyrus the Younger is a smart liar! No cost, Let us have more than 10000 Greeks fighting for his plot, terrific! "

The tent was silent again, and soon I heard Olivos began to scold: "Damn Cyrus the Younger! Damn Persian! And that idiot Meno! Actively let us be pioneers every time, saying that Cyrus the Younger would appreciate us, Can give us more in return. Meno, this fool, not only has a bad mouth, but also a bad head, and sooner or later we will be killed by him! ... Oh ... my belly ... I'm starving to death! "

Davos was funny when Olivos was out there. Not to mention the intrigue in the government, Kangxi Emperor, the Qianlong dynasty on TV ... endlessly, even if you have not eaten pork, you have seen pigs run!

Cyrus the Younger was born in the palace of human conspiracy, the court, how simple it is to be a military commander in the west of Persia. Just looking at his turning around Greek, you can see that his wrist is powerful. As for Meno, I'm not stupid. As a mercenary leader, he may have known about Cyrus the Younger's plan and pushed his fellow citizens into Fire Pit, but it was just a desire to smoke.

"Davos, you couldn't say that before. You are really ... really ..." Matoni asked cautiously.

Davos knows that Matonis had a good relationship with "self" because of their personalities. So he said: "Matonis, no matter what happened. I am still me, I have always been your good brother! Until now, thank you for taking care of me! Hope you can continue to help me!" When it comes to the "god's favor", Davos also wants to start now. For more than 30 years of social experience in the past life, if he wants to play a 9-year-old Greek with a simple mind, he doesn't want to disguise, and he can't disguise it. It is better to let others Think of it this way, it should be ... good. Therefore, he neither denied nor acknowledged the vague answer.

I didn't expect to invigorate Matonis, "You can rest assured! No one dares to bully you with me!"

"Davos, can we go home?" Giorgris' voice was full of concern.

Apparently, Davos's disclosure of Cyrus the Younger made them doubt about their abilities.

Davos smiled bitterly. Although he did not know the development of this History event, China's History told him that a feudal emperor hated nothing more than rebellion. Want to come to the West should be the same. Moreover, they are foreigners, intruders. Unless the Persian King is mentally ill, they will absolutely wipe them out and shock all those who have misgivings!

As for the attack Persia army, take Babylon. Davos is not optimistic, otherwise the name of this event should be called "Great March of the Ten Thousand Greeks" instead of "Great Retreat". However, he said, "Relax! We can return smoothly."

He tilted his head and looked at the other people's expressions obviously more relaxed, secretly sighed in his heart: these simple-headed guys are better. It is also a kind of happiness to put my life on my "oracle" without thinking about how dangerous the present situation is.

Davos was thinking, a move in his mind, suddenly remembered a movie "2012" seen in previous lives: when the catastrophe disaster came, those rich and wealthy can easily sit on 7 Noah's Ark, while ordinary civilians depend on luck ...... Yes, when a chess piece can only be at the mercy of others; as a chess player, you can control your destiny in your own hands! But how can you become a chess player?

...........................

In the afternoon, Hielos squad was divided into half a bag of wheat flour and a dozen dates.

Everyone struggled and started making bread. Davos actively helps, asking and asking, because he freely obtains theories from memory.

The method of ancient Greece bread is actually similar to Chinese pasta, the most important thing is the fermented material. Bread is Greek's staple food, marches to fight, yeast is carried with them, and it is well preserved.

After kneading the flour, place it on an iron plate and bake it with the picked firewood. In the evening, everyone ate the simple and crude bread. I filled my belly and hurriedly fell asleep again.

In the early morning of the second day, Hielos woke everyone up and told them: "Ariaeus's envoy is here and rumored that 'he is going to take his troops back to his hometown of Asia'." The leaders were unwilling to return unarmed like this and promised him 'If Ariaeus is willing to follow them Together they continued to attack Babylon. They were willing to serve him as Persian King and sent Cheirisophus and Meno to accompany the messenger to persuade Ariaeus. "

"Why send Meno?" Matoni asked puzzledly.

"Don't you know that Meno has a good relationship with Ariaeus?" Olivos smiled vaguely.

"Can they convince Ariaeus?" Giorgris said worriedly.

Everyone set their sights on Davos. Overnight, he had become the backbone of their spirit. Davos felt a lot of pressure, but he did not escape, pondered for a while, and then shook his head: Ariaeus, but the Persia aristocrat, can be said that he was an adjutant of Cyrus the Younger, forced to participate in the rebellion. Now if he messes with Greek again, if he fails, he will not only die, but his family will be implicated. If he is really ambitious, when he learns the immediate news of Cyrus the Younger's death, he should immediately take over everything from Cyrus the Younger and join the Greek mercenary in time. It was only today that he wanted to go home, and apparently he made a decision after much consideration.

After receiving a negative response, everyone looked disappointed.

"Brothers, these are the things that leaders should worry about. Let's do what we should do." Hielos said quickly, "Meno let us slaughter the extra livestock in the heavy team, and prepare more to eat."

I'm finally full! This news temporarily dispelled the haze in everyone's hearts.
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Assigned to Davos, their mission is to go back to the battlefield to retrieve the long spears, shields and even carriages discarded by the two sides, and use them as wood for cooking meat. To this end, they were also assigned a ox cart.

The battlefield is not far from the camp. Yesterday, Cavalry went out to investigate and found that Persian King's army had left, so he dared send soldiers out to clean the battlefield. However, many soldiers were sent out, mainly because they were afraid of encountering a persian cavalry's suprise attack.

Before he reached the battlefield, Davos saw the sky ahead, as if it were black, hovering countless crows, and his harsh scream made him palpitated!

A while ago, on the grass a few miles away, there were layers of human and horse corpses, and there were close and numerous flies and insects on the corpse. Don't dodge, just look away, cold light flashes in his eyes ...

With each step Davos took, a layer of flies was raised, buzzing, and fluttered towards his face, driving him away.

Davos look pale, feeling the whole stomach tumbling.

"Davos, you have experienced this kind of scene many times, how can you still feel uncomfortable ?!" Mattoni's words of concern were a touch of joy. Because he thought Davos had changed, but there was still something he needed to take care of.

"I'm fine! ... Oh ..." Davos swallowed hard. Memory is memory. After all, this is the first time he has seen this bloody big slaughter on the battlefield. But he knew in his heart: In this troubled world, such scenes will appear in front of him again and again, and he must adapt!

He loosened his hand covering his nose, forced to endure the pungent stench, lifted the corpse on the ground, pulled out the shield underneath, quickly patted the maggot above, and threw it to the ox cart.

When he first arrived on the battlefield, the ox in the trailer couldn't bear the horrible environment. He was still restless and almost injured Matonis. Davos came up with the idea and covered his eyes with linen, and it was much quieter.

Everyone was busy for a long time, the ox cart was full, and each person carried a bundle.

"Where's Davos?" Matoni noticed that one person was missing from the troops.

"There!" Olivos pointed not far: Davos threw javelin at a vulture that was pecking at a corpse, but was flashed away by a seemingly clumsy vulture.

"It seems that he is going to participate in the javelin competition of Olympia!" Olivos joked.

"Shut up!" Matoni glanced at him before heading towards Davos.

Davos saw his arrival and picked up a javelin from the ground quite naturally. Now he has begun to adapt to this vile environment.

"Matonis, how many of us are archers?" Davos asked, stroking the sharp tip of his gun.

Matonis is not very good at this issue, but fortunately, there is a careful Giorgris: "I remember that only Clearus subordinate has nearly 300 Cretan archers ... If you count the light cavalry that can throw javelin ... um all ... probably there are ... 3000 people. "

"3000 people. How much light cavalry do we have?" Davos asked.

"About 400 people ..."

"Matonis, don't burn javelin, it's a pity, why don't we all have one or two javelin, what do you think?" Davos thought and said

Matonis hasn't answered yet, Olivos preemptively said, "We're heavy infantry!"

"But in the face of the Persian cavalry, our heavy infantry can't approach them, and can only avoid the bows and arrows and javelin they shoot!" Davos made this proposal because the regret was left in the memory of the body. When collecting this wooden weapon, he suddenly had this inspiration, because he knew that another world-famous Roman heavy infantry on History was not only amazing in melee, but their javelin throw was equally frightening, so this was the only thing proposal.

"Ariaeus has enough cavalry there," Olivos said.

Davos laughed: "It's better to rely on others than yourself."

"Is this the 'oracle' Hades gave you?" Giorgris urgently asked.

Davos laughed without answering.

"I think it's a good idea. Go back and talk to Hielos." Matoni took the javelin in Davos's hand, turned around, and threw javelin out abruptly, and the vulture still pecked fell to the ground.

"However, Davos, your javelin technology still needs to be learned!" Matoni said proudly.

It is only a matter of tradition and habit that hoplite does not use javelin, but Greek's javelin technology is not bad, and it is even Peak in the Mediterranean region, because javelin is one of the Olympic Games 5 omnipotences. Greek boys started training these in the arena since childhood .

"Very good! Not only beef and mutton but also bird meat at noon!"

"I heard that this bird's meat cannot be eaten because it comes from hell ..."

...........................

In the camp, the animals have been slaughtered, the meat has been cut, placed in a crock, filled with water, and placed on a temporary stove. Everything is ready.

Everyone pulled back the weapon, chopped them up, and boiled the meat.

Matonis told Hielos what Davos was thinking.

Since it was a "God's Favored" proposal, Hielos considered it carefully and found the idea acceptable: javelin is not heavy, a heavy infantry carrying two javelin is totally acceptable. So he went to Antonios, hoping to get support.

Antonios called the remaining nine square leaders of subordinate and wanted to hear their thoughts first. Some squad leaders are in favor and some are against. Opponents adhere to the tradition of hoplite, and believe that: Meno subordinate already has 9 light cavalry, and it is not necessary for heavy infantry to take javelin. Proponents think that although there are 500 light cavalry in the camp, they are both Thrace people. The cooperation is not very tacit. The heavy infantry owns javelin and can at least persecute the Persian cavalry not to get too close to reduce casualties. The two sides couldn't argue, Antonios couldn't decide, and had to say: as long as it didn't affect the battle, each squad would decide whether to carry javelin.

Hielos came back happily and was going to talk to Davos, but found a group of people staring at the churning meat in the crock, except for Davos.

"What about Davos?"

"Say to see the guts of the animals that were thrown away ... what more waste ..."

When everyone was puzzled, they saw Davos coming up with a bloody lamb's intestine with long spear.

"Hey, get rid of this smelly thing! It affects our appetite!" Everyone shouted, covering his nose.

Davos ignored it, but instead said loudly: "I saw a lot of ox and sheep offal in the supply unit. It was too wasteful for the birds and wild dogs to walk away! Do n’t forget, we were so hungry the other day I ca n’t eat my own hands! In the next few days, whether it ’s combat or marching, and when I ’m starving, we should pick them up and keep them in reserve to prevent this from happening again. Something to eat! "

"Can those things be eaten?" A strong soldier asked.

Davos remembers him as Martius, a soldier living in another tent, and his question was exactly what everyone wanted to ask. Greek mainly uses grain as its main food and eats very little meat. Only this time, it penetrated into Persia and began to eat meat frequently because of logistical reasons. Not only does the animal's internal organs smell stinky, but in the absence of spices and cooking methods, it smells very heavy, so apart from using it for divination, few people will try to eat it and even think it will be poisonous.

"Of course it can be eaten! These things are not only very useful ... they can not only fill our stomachs, but also improve our bodies. For example, they can make us see more clearly at night." Davos answered affirmatively.

"Really ?! Very good!" Matoni said happily.

Five people in the other tent were skeptical.

"Davos is 'God's Favored'! Do you know? Before he fell on the battlefield, after a coma ..." Olivos began to brag about the amazing changes in Davos these two days.
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Davos knew that for them to change their minds, they had to speak with facts. So he called Giorgris and went to the supply unit to pick up a cow's stomach. He went to a stream next to the camp, washed it hard, and then heated it in a crock pot with hot water. Get out of saber and start slicing.

At this time, five people who were dubious by Olivos' words and some curious soldiers surrounded Davos several times.

Davos hurriedly scooped several spoonfuls of soup from another crock pot that was cooking beef and mutton, poured it into a new crock pot, and after the soup boiled, poured it into the cut beef stomach. After a while, he lifted the earthen jar, sprinkled it with salt, and a simple jar of "burst belly" was ready.

"Come, try it."

Matonis hesitated to tie a piece with saber, blew it hard, and slowly put it in his mouth.

Facing the inquiries of others, he didn't answer, and he put another piece together calmly ... and then smashed another piece ... everyone then reacted, and when they were ready to embark, Matonis ignored the hot hands and ran up the crock, and everyone ran Scolded and chased.

Davos didn't expect Matonis. This big guy is kind of funny and quite funny.

"It seems that the internal organs of the livestock are not only edible but also delicious." Hielos sigh'd and said who did not participate in the chase.

Davos didn't speak, and the internal organs of livestock were not all so delicious, such as the liver, but it was very helpful to the human body. There is no industrial pollution in this era, and there should be no danger of poisoning in eating it.

"But the meat given to us is enough for one day. The weather is so hot that these internal organs should be damaged by tomorrow." Hielos helplessly said.

Davos had already thought of a solution to this problem. He pointed to the sheep's intestine that was thrown aside and said, "We can do-smoked sausage! (Actually, some race horse races in Persia have begun to use this era. Horse intestines have come to make meat intestines, but they have not yet become popular) "

"Smoked sausage?"

.....................

When everyone came back, he watched Davos with a little awe. After tasting the delicious taste of 'Bully Belly', they thought that Olivos was right. If it was not 'God's Favored', only Davos in more than 10000 Greeks thought these dirty things could be eaten and made so delicious! Before, Davos did not throw away the internal organs of these animals as much as they did. Now there are such big changes that must be the favor of Hades.

As a result, when Davos directs them to do things, it becomes much easier. They can bear the stench of the sheep's intestines and take them to the stream to wash them. Then, the internal organs and some remaining meat are chopped and stuffed into the intestines. Plug a small section. I tied it with a line drawn from linen. Plug it for a while and tie it up ...

When finished, it was hung on a raised wooden pole and smoked and roasted on fire. This method of smoked sausage was learned from the villagers when Davos was a village official in his previous life. Conditions are limited and time is short, so the process can only be simplified, as long as it can be stored for a few days and eaten.

Davos's well-smoked smoked sausage naturally attracted many people's curious onlookers, and after boasting by Olivos, Matonis and the others, Davos became a rarity and was stunned and stunned by solderers. Soon, the two things "Davos are God's Favored" and "smoked sausage" began to spread in Meno's camp ...

...........................

At noon, the news came: Persian King sent envoy to surrender and was rejected by the leaders.

In the afternoon, news came again. Ariaeus 'envoy return brought Ariaeus' answer: He refused to attack the Persian King's army, only wanted to return to Asia Minor, and was willing to return with the Greek mercenary.

Davos said again, everyone is no longer surprised.

News soon came: Clearus was going to sacrifice livestock to Zeus and let the main God decide whether they would fight or retreat next.

Davos is amused: This is clearly a means for mercenary leaders to shirk responsibility. But the fellows were looking forward to the results of divination with great seriousness, and it made Davos realize that it was unreasonable to see the ancients from a modern point of view.

Obviously, the divination results obtained by leaders are not good. As a result, the above command was finally given: mercenary would go to join Ariaeus' troops and return to Asia Minor.

Now, the soldiers in each camp must immediately pack and load the puppets into the puppet carts. After dark, when the Bronze sounded, the battalions could start in sequence.

Suddenly, the tense atmosphere permeated the camp, but everyone's face was more or less relaxed: after all, it has been eight-nine months since Asia Minor started, and finally I can go home. No one wants to be in A long stay on a hostile land.

"Can this meat sausage be removed?" Hielos asked.

Davos looked up at the dozen or so skewers that were being smoked, then shook his head: "Wait until dark, and take them before leaving." He knew that to reach the standard of smoked sausage, half a day was not enough, but he could Bake for a little longer, and you can store it for a while.

Everyone started to dismantle the tent and pack their luggage, and they were very skilled. Although Davos has such memories, it needs to be transformed into a habit. He watched and learned very seriously.

When everyone carried the tent and luggage to the supply unit, Davos saw the fat man shouting and directing the subordinate to ship the item. Although there are many soldiers in the supply unit, he is able to maintain order and work well.

"Who is that?" Davos asked, pointing at him.

"Mersis, the supply officer of Meno. This fat pig is so bad. Last time I came here to look for a woman, he actually asked me for two silver coins!" Olivos said shyly.

Davos looking thoughtful looked at those beasts who were screaming loudly, and asked, "Did we march overnight?"

"Rarely. If there is no moonlight, nothing will be visible at all. Even if it is, walking at night is very difficult. The big guys are even more troublesome. Don't look at them now, they are docile, they are easily frightened at night, and have had several injuries before Human affairs. So the heavy team is separated from us. "Hielos said.

Davos thought about it, put his luggage in Hielos' hands, and walked out of the troops.

"Hey! Come back soon! Mersis is not a mess!" Olivos cried.

Fearing that Davos would suffer, Matoni rushed over.

"Stop!" The guard pointed at Davos with spear: "It's not your turn yet, please go in line!"

Davos signaled that he was unarmed and said, "I'm looking for Mersis."

The guard looked back subconsciously, then shook his head: "If I were you, I wouldn't bother the fat man when he was busy."

"Okay." Davos crafty smiled loudly shouted: "Mersis, I can help you solve the frightening problems of livestock at night!"

This shout brought the sight of Soldiers all over:

"Isn't that Davos! Even this problem has been solved, it is indeed 'God's Favored'!"

"What 'god'?"

"Don't you know? Davos is 'God's Favored', this is what Olivos told ..."

Davos listened to everyone's argument and understood that his purpose was half done.

"Can you solve the problem of the livestock ?!" Mersis came over, looking at Davos, and asked skeptically.

"Of course! He is Davos!" Matonis was almost becoming his supporter.

"You are Davos ?! The Davos who made the smoked sausage ?!" Mersis asked, with a surprised look.

Davos nodded.

"Come over and help me to see if there is any problem with the sausage I made?" After that, Mersis pulled Davos into it.

When Davos saw the smoked sausage he had made, and pointed out the shortcomings, Mersis complained a little bit: "The practice of the meat sausage, you should tell me first, not the soldiers who will only kill and kill. You must know They are a waste except for splurge! Unfortunately, when I heard about this, the meat and internal organs were almost exhausted. Fortunately, I responded quickly! ... "Mersis said, suddenly remembering the purpose of Davos:" Aiya! I almost forgot. You said you can solve the problem of beast that is easy to be frightened at night? "

"It's simple. Blindfold their eyes. Cows and horses are naturally timid. When they can't see them, they don't dare to take a step. They just blindly obey the instructions given by the person who pulled them." Davos said seriously . This is what the old farmer in the previous life village talked to him.

"Oh! That's it! I'll try it!" Mersis turned and ran, and suddenly stopped: "Davos, I hope you come to me often! If you want to play with women, I won't charge you money!"

Davos laughed: This is really a serious fat man.

Note: At that time, nomadic peoples in West Asia had begun to use horse intestines to make meat sausages.
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When the sun began to sink west, the soldiers began to organize their equipment.

Put on a chest arm-this is made of multiple layers of linen glued together. Its thickness is about 5 cm, it is hard and tough, but not too heavy. The hem down to the thighs is cut into wings to facilitate movement.

Put on shin armor to protect calf belly. Tie Kopis to the waist-this is a curved sword, 65 cm long, single-edged, and curved like a dog's hind legs.

The Corinthian helmet cannot be worn at this time, because the march is not visible at night, and this open-faced helmet will narrow the sight. Davos' teaching Others attach their helmets to a two-meter-long spear.

spear, this is the main weapon of hoplite. The gun is made of ash tree, the leaf-shaped gun head is made of iron, and the end of the gun is also set with copper tail nails.

Davos raised his round shield with his left hand. It has a shallow bowl shape with wooden inside and copper-clad outside, with a diameter of about 90 cm. The face of the shield is painted with Minotaurs. There is a belt on the inner side that can be inserted into the elbow of the left arm, so that the soldier can put the entire left forearm on the round shield, which not only saves effort, but also facilitates defense and shield strike. Another small metal hook is set on the inner outer edge of the round shield, which can be hung on the shoulder for easy marching.

Davos left hand holding the shield, right hand holding the spear, could not help but grin: he changed from a modern man to an ancient west armored warrior. However, the cells of the entire body boiled in cheering excitedly, making him realize that it was the muscle memory of this body that was working.

He tried to walk a few steps and felt comfortable. Apart from nervousness, I was also a little excited. Every man has a warrior dream in his heart! That was the inheritance of the ancestors in the bloodline since the era of devour raw meat and fowl. Modern people in the era of peace can no longer feel the courage to fight face to face, and Davos of this era has this opportunity!

While Davos was still adapting to this outfit, Hielos reminded him, "You still have nothing to take."

See two javelin on the ground and a string of sausages. He smiled bitterly: This is a real evil!

He carefully wrapped the meat intestine over his chest, lest the grease would get on his chest.

At this time, the squadron leader Antonios came to Hielos and said, "We have to go to the supply unit and act with Mersis." After speaking, he motioned to Davos nodded. Apparently, the reputation of Davos had already passed to the squadron leader and made him Dare not to be ignored.

"Who ordered it? Aren't Meno still at Ariaeus?" Hielos asked strangely. He was reluctant to act with the supply unit, he said it was slow and dangerous.

"The order of adjutant Philesius, he temporarily commanded Meno. Last time Persian broke our camp, most of the slaves of the supply unit fled. They are now short of manpower. Mersis named us to help." After finishing, he looked again. Davos glanced.

..............................

"Davos, didn't expect it! Let's meet again!" Mersis laughed, walking straight through those officers and soldiers, giving Davos a hug.

I knew it was this fat guy who was playing tricks! Davos smiled helplessly.

"Everyone else took those animals. Davos was with me." He instructed.

This fat man is severe and ruthless when he is unfamiliar with you, and once the relationship gets better, he is overly enthusiastic. Isn't this pulling hatred for yourself? Davos quickly refused.

The supply unit has hundreds of livestock and dozens of ox carts full of items, as well as many slaves and women.

Simultaneously. The formed column can reach two miles in length. This is just a camp, you can imagine how bloated the entire mercenary of Greece is. Davos watched it all, in the heart of meditation.

At this time, the long camping number sounded in the night over the noisy camp.

Time to go. Davos pulled the cattle's rope subconsciously, a little nervous.

The troops began to move forward. The supply unit is on the right, the troops are on the left, and the officers hold up torch. Under the cold moonlight. The entire Greek army crawled slowly like a long, unseen fire dragon.

After walking for about an hour, I heard the sound of flowing water in front of hua hua. Davos knows: The Euphrates river is coming.

The river at night is dark, and looks out, as if it has infinite width and depth, which can cause people to have great fear. Therefore troops are much quieter, lest the river god be alarmed.

At this time, the formation naturally became a supply unit and traveled along the left bank of the Euphrates river. The troops were on the outside to protect the property of their camp. Obviously the leaders had some experience in marching at night. Davos looked in his eyes and studied silently.

Meno's troops are at the end of the entire formulation. Of course, this is not Mei Long's request. In fact, he returned from a trustee to ask his troops to go through the entire troops. But the leaders were dissatisfied with Meno. Because at the beginning of the march from Asia to Babylon, in order to earn a performance in front of Cyrus the Younger, Meno rushed to be a pioneer, burned and plundered, and gained many benefits. Now he is going to retreat, and he wants to go in the middle to save his soldiers from being attacked. How can anything be good for him alone! So unanimously decided to let his troops go to the end. This is what Merlon's confidante Mersis told Davos, so that he has a certain understanding of Meno.

At this point, the army's herald Tolmides finally rushed to Meno's troops and conveyed the order: "The front has already merged with Ariaeus's army. Leaders are negotiating with Ariaeus. Please rest locally, stay alert and wait for orders!"

The quiet troops immediately became agitated:

"It's finally time to rest!"

"It's been two hours since we left, and I'm almost exhausted!"

"Me too. It's too tiring to take an ox cart! We can't follow the supply unit tomorrow!"

"Right! Go talk to the squadron leader tomorrow."

"Speak now!"

……

Looking at the noisy soldiers, Davos stood up loudly said: "brothers, please be quiet! Brothers! I am Davos!"

didn't expect his shout was more useful than the squadron leader Antonios. Soldiers of the supply unit stopped noisy and wanted to hear what the 'God's Favored' was saying.

"I'll tell you a story, to relieve your fatigue, okay?"

"what story?"

"It's called ... Aris and the Forty Thieves."

"That sounds good! Listen to it!"

So Davos cleared his throat and began to say aloud: "I used to live in a small town in Ionia ..."

Gradually, the supply unit was completely quiet, and even the beast stopped hissing. The soldiers, and slaves and women listened attentively. They were envious of Aris' unintentional gain of the thief's wealth; he was amused by Aris's big brother yelling at the cave password; he was nervous about the thief finding Aris's room; he was applauded by the wisdom of the female slave.

After the story is over, everyone is still interested:

"Aris is so lucky!

"He's lucky because he has a smart and beautiful Persian slave!"

"Yes! I think he can redeem the female slave and make her a freedman! After all, she saved Aris!"

"Fool! He should marry a female slave as a concubine. Then the female slave can continue to help him!"

……

Everyone talked.

"Davos, is there a cave full of gold and silver treasures?" Even Mersis couldn't help but ask Davos.

Antonios looked at the back of Davos and couldn't help but sigh: "Hielos, you have a talent in your village!"

"Are you talking about Davos? Of course, he is 'God's Favored'! I even want to give him the position of a squad leader."

"Squad leader?" Antonios twitched his lips. A mercenary leader will often replace and supplement his soldiers, while the middle and senior officers leading the team will mostly change their confidants, which will not be easily changed, because this allows him to control the army. Antonios and Meno have also been for 5-6 years, because they have seen a lot of Greek and Persia dignitaries in the task, and they have some experience in seeing people.

After a day of observation, he found that Davos had a calm personality, unlike a 9-year-old child at all. He is very disciplined, humble and courteous, and eloquent. Soldiers are happy to approach him. He still often has whimsical ideas that can solve problems that others can't solve; when he marches, he saw that Davos was either helping others with shields or pushing cars. Such a person, even if young, can make people trust.

If he is not weak in commanding combat, then such a charismatic and capable person has an incalculable future. If he has enough financial resources, he can become a qualified mercenary leader! Antonios thought of it, and thought of Meno again: what would he do when he knew that such a character suddenly appeared in his camp?
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On the second day, as soon as the sky became clear, the army was rushed to hurry.

Meno said goodbye to Ariaeus and rushed back to lead his troops. He hurried to the tail section of this "long dragon" of the Greek mercenary, while cursing them in the heart. He believes that his army was guarded because these mercenary leaders hated him for persecuting his close relationship with Persian.

At the same time, he noticed that the soldiers on the march were tired and complained. It turned out that because of the march last night, the rest time was too short, and we had to guard against Persian's sneak attack, which basically lay on the floor. In the early morning, when he had to hurry, the soldiers soon became tired and hungry. However, each supply unit couldn't get more food, so the morale of the soldiers became low.

Meno thought: The food situation in other camps is so bad, wouldn't it be more miserable for the subordinates who have been oppressed because of their absence these two days! He was afraid that the soldiers would cause trouble, and he hurried the horse all the way, until he saw a lot of familiar faces, he slowed down the horse.

As a result, he was surprised to find that, unlike his imagination, these soldiers were in a good state of mind, and many soldiers chewed a bunch of dark things hanging on their chests as they walked. So he curiously called an officer to ask.

"This is called smoked sausage. It can fill your belly and it won't break for a few days," said the officer, pointing to his chest.

Meno cut a small piece and tasted it, although it was a bit dry, it tasted OK. Seeing that other soldiers in the camp were starving, but his soldiers were full, his mood became cheerful: "This ... smoked ... meat sausage made by Mersis?"

"No. It's Davos-a 'God's Favored'!"

"God's Favored?" Meno asked curiously about the situation. After hearing the officer's expression, his face became gloomy, and he immediately noticed that some soldiers did take two more javelin.

"Where is this Davos?"

"His company was sent to guard the supply unit." The officer apparently did not look at him, and asked with a little excitement: "Are you going to meet him?"

The officer's expression made Meno dismiss his idea: Is it a dirt boy from Thessaly small village, is it worth making a fuss about nothing? Hurrying to meet a soldier is totally incompatible with his identity, and now he is marching, and then there is time for him to see himself.

...........................

From early morning to morning and then to afternoon, the troops were marching without rest.

Davos felt like his legs were filled with lead, every step was difficult, his throat was hot, and shields, spear and javelin became burdensome. In the morning, I was still able to talk and laugh with Fellow. Now I feel that opening my mouth is a waste of my physical strength, but he clenched his teeth and insisted, because the fellow Fellows were marching in silence.

Finally, the troops stopped. The news from the front made them just nervous again: they found Persian cavalry!

It was soon heard that it was not cavalry, but the beast of the Persia army was grazing.

troops continue to march.

It was getting dark, and it wasn't long before Davos saw the dense smoke rising from the distance.

Hielos told him: "That must be Persian army camp."

However, troops are still moving forward, with no intention to guard or avoid.

It was late and there was no moonlight. Soldiers rely on torch to advance, marching becomes more difficult.

Finally, a command came forward: camp in place and rest.

The terrain here is flat, trees are sparse, and the construction of the camp cannot be commanded in the dark. At the same time, because of the Persian army nearby, he was worried about being attacked. The soldiers yelled at each other's names, and they gathered to find a way to camp. The equally exhausted officers couldn't control the order, and the whole guard's shouts were chaotic, like a boiling cauldron, making a huge noise. Many beasts of the supply unit were frightened, panicked, and injured a lot of people. The screams made the troops more panic and in danger of collapse at any time.

In a critical moment, Clearus sent the only Cavalry squad in the Greek mercenary, each holding a torch, and rushed to the guards, announcing Clearus' order, asking the soldiers to keep quiet, and at the same time, ordering the supply units to be optimistic about the livestock, and to release any beasts. People are punished. After taking away several soldiers who were troubled by fear, the troops gradually returned to quietness.

Meno then found the leader of Cavalry-Tolmides, known as the "best herald".

"How did Clearchus command the troops to march! Almost there was a camp scream! I just passed away one day and things got so bad! He wasn't worthy of commanding the entire army! ..." Meno took the opportunity to downgrade Clearchus.

Tolmides said nothing with interest.

"Where is he now?"

Tolmides hesitated a bit: "... in the Guard."

Sensing his hesitation, Meno immediately asked, "Is there no camp like us?"

Tolmides had to speak frankly: "The forwards live in the village ... Meno, now is a special period-"

Meno interrupted with a sneer: "This is the so-called Fairarchus ?! We live in a warm house and let us sleep on the cold and wet ground!" Meno also knew that it was not appropriate to stimulate the soldiers at this moment, but he still Can't help roaring.

Fortunately, the soldiers around were exhausted after the previous toss, and after a few words of foul-mouthed, they fell asleep.

"Meno! Meno! ..." someone shouted at this moment.

It's Mersis! Meno hurriedly brought him over: "How are you there? Is there any loss?" The supply unit is his main concern, because all his belongings are there, and only soldiers have money.

"No!" A proud smile appeared on Mersis's fat face: "We surrounded the heavy car in a big circle, tied the beast to the car, and everyone slept inside, it was safe!"

"Are those animals kicking and screaming?" Tolmides asked curiously, and the supply units he had seen before were mostly chaotic.

"It was Davos who asked me to blindfold the animals, and they turned out to be very obedient!" Mersis said excitedly.

That's that Davos again! Meno frowned.

"Meno, this little fellow is very smart! If you assign him to a supply unit, I will be much easier." Mersis asked.

"Speak later." Meno said lightly. The supply unit is his foundation. Mersis has relatives with him, and he is good at financial management and management. He has no ambitions, so he dare to use it with confidence. Let a stranger enter the supply unit and be a clever stranger. What if he discovers his secret?

.....................

In the early morning of the second day, Herald awakened Meno and informed him that King's envoy is here, and the leaders asked him to discuss it.

Meno rode on the horse and headed for the mercenary camp in the forefront. He never saw the shadow of the Persian camp in his field of vision. It turned out that the huge noise of the mercenary last night scared Persian, and they pulled back the camp 10 li overnight.

As the military approached the large tent, Meno saw that there were 4 heavy infantry brigades in front of the camp, full of crews, waiting to be formed. He walked into the large tent in doubt, and saw Clearus, Proxenus, Agias, Socrates (not the philosopher of Athens), Sossis, and several other leaders waiting inside the tent, all of them armed.

Seeing Clearus, Meno snorted, sarcastically: "It looks like you all had a good night last night, as my soldiers were rather pitiful and slept on the wet ground all night!"

As a Spartan, Cleararchus is straightforward and persistent. He also doesn't like Meno and doesn't want to talk to him much.

Agias chuckled: "Oh, when did Meno care about soldiers too?"

Proxenus got out of the round: "Meno, listen to Tolmides, there was no accident with your supply unit last night. That ’s great! Give us some experience."

"Not only the supply unit! Meno's soldiers also made something called smoked sausage. As a result, everyone was starving, and only his soldiers filled their stomachs with this stuff!" Socrates told others. His troops were right in front of Meno's troops in the marching column, so he knew the situation better.

"Meno, tell us about your experience in the camp." Sossis and several other leaders' requests made Melon a bit sloppy, he couldn't help but said, "Even if the environment arranged for me is difficult, I can still Find a solution. So fighting alone is not a good leader! "

"Okay ... let Persian King's envoy come in. Let's listen together. What new proposal does this King have?" Clearus interrupted Meno's show-off.

The leaders began to shake their spirits, and Meno closed his mouth helplessly.
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I didn't expect Persian envoy not to mention the surrender of the Greek mercenary, but proposed a truce between the two armies. The already troubled mercenary is of course not desired. After some negotiation, the two sides reached a truth agreement, and Persian would provide support for Greek. This is good news for mercenary, because their food storage has bottomed out, and the next step is to prepare to burn and rob the villages along the way.

Despite the truth agreement, Clearcus not at all relax the alert: Persian envoy leads the way, and Clearus orders the army to march in 3 brigade and 4 formations. Along the way, a ditch with a width of 3 or 4 meters was constantly blocking the road. The ditch was full of sewage. Soldiers had to cut down trees to build wooden bridges. Davos, located in the defending unit supply unit, eased.

"Look, that's Clearus!" With the direction of Oliver's fingers, Davos saw a tall middle-aged man with a naked torso, a muscular muscular bronze, and several prominent scars. The soldiers carried a trunk that had just been cut down. Walking to the ditch, he took the lead in jumping out of the ditch without the slightest hesitation, he didn't care about the mud that splashed, and immediately started repairing the newly-broken wooden bridge.

"Yeah, this is Clearus! And where is our Meno ?!" Matoni sighed, meaningful.

Although, due to the conflict between Meno and Clearus, the troops led by them have also fought because of the conflict. But Soldiers are not fools, they all see what they do, who can be trusted? Who is capable? They are as bright as a mirror. There are a dozen people in the mercenary leader. Why is Clearus always the main one? !! Not without reason.

This is the way to unite soldiers! Davos kept watching the performance of Cleararchus and said to himself.

Near dusk, Greek reached his destination. Persian envoy not only prepares comfortable accommodation for the village where the Greek mercenary is housed, but also provides a wealth of food: fruit wine, drinks, bread, palm dates ...

The soldiers couldn't help cheering them all.

For a moment, Davos also wondered: Is Persian really scared by hoplite, and really want to truce?

Just after he and the fellows had tasted the food, and after making sure it was okay, he was ready to eat shouted, Antonios came: "Davos, Meno wants to see you!"

"Now ?!" Davos swallowed saliva and said.

"Now here!" Antonios nodded.

"Rest assured, nothing! Meno just heard that Davos helped us solve several problems. Out of curiosity, I wanted to see him, maybe there were rewards!" Antonios promised to see everyone's expression of concern.

Antonios took Davos to a large house in the middle of the village and said to the guard at the door, "Meno wants to see Davos. He is here."

The guard looked at Davos curiously, and then said, "Meno has something to do now. Please wait."

After a while, nothing was moving inside. Davos still spoke calmly to Antonios. Antonios was anxious: "I haven't finished anything yet, I'll rush in!" After that, he would run in and be stopped by the guards: "Antonios, do you want me to be scolded!"

Antonios glared at him, and the guard finally succumbed: "I'm afraid of you, I'll see it again." After that, he turned and ran into the room.

Soon, he came out: "Go in, Meno is waiting." He said, but he did not dare to touch Antonios.

Davos was about to go in. Antonios pressed on his shoulder and warned repeatedly: "Meno sometimes has a bad temper. If he says something to you, you shouldn't argue with him, just listen."

Davos laughed and said, "Relax, I'm not a child."

Antonios nodded. The conversation along the way gave him a deeper understanding of Davos: this youngster has more stability than peers. Watching Davos enter the room, Antonios remembered: No, he is not a child, who is a child? Meno?

His helpless grin, it seems that this youngster is not to be trifled with. He turned back to the guard and fired Dao: "Portax, you deliberately left us here."

"Aiya, Antonios, you understand people. Except Meno, who would do such a boring thing."

“hmph! ”

"That youngster is what you call Hades '" God's Favored' ?! I think he seems to understand what's going on, and he just smiled at me ... "

..............................

Davos certainly understands how this happened: I have seen it in many institutions in the previous life. The more people who use this method, the more they have no confidence in their strength control. Is Meno like this?

Davos poked his lips and walked through the small courtyard to the main house.

"Leader Meno, soldier Davos is ordered to come!"

"Come in." There was a sharp, crisp voice in the room.

Davos strode into the room, sitting in the middle of the living room, wearing a shiny chest arm, but it didn't seem to add more majesty to him, because if his fair face shaved off beard, it would definitely be eye-catching.

Davos can't help but think of some bad rumors about Meno, such as the ambiguous story between him and Cyrus the Younger adjutant Ariaeus. He was suddenly a little nervous: This person shouldn't be to me ...

And Meno is also looking at Davos: strong body, average height, looks, and slightly immature face without even a beard, but standing there gives people a temperament to stand out from the masses.

"Well ... I heard what you are called 'God's Favored', so I want to ask, is it true that Persian's truce with us this time? Or do you have other ideas?" Meno seemed to ask casually.

"Sorry, leader. I don't know!" Davos answered without thinking.

Davos's direct answer made Meno faint, and at the end there was a hint of such a smile on his mouth: "So you tell me, can we go home safely this time?"

"I don't know." Davos' answer was still crisp.

"Asshole!" Meno was furious and slammed the chair. "Don't you say that you have oracle in the whole camp! Don't you tell other people that you know everything! Now you don't talk! You liar!"

Davos raised his eyebrows: "Leader Meno, I was lucky to survive the battlefield, but I never claimed to be God's Favored. This is something my teammates can prove. What other people think about their affairs, I don't care.

As for what oracle, I never said. It ’s just that when I talk to my teammates, I talk about what I might encounter next. I ’m lucky to say that. Whether or not you can return home safely is a matter of concern for the leader. We soldiers just want to talk and chat and get some comfort and encouragement after the battle. "

After hearing this, Meno's first reaction was that this guy was eloquent. He couldn't hold his hand to fight back for a while, and he looked directly at Meno's calm eyes, making Meno feel the other's boldness.

Meno was a little irritable and he paused for a while before he waved and said, "I'll investigate what you say. In short, don't guess wildly about Persian, this will affect the morale of Soldiers."

Davos immediately bowed his head and said obediently, "Yes!"

Much better, Meno's mood. I felt better, reached out and grabbed a drachma, and said, "Anyway, this time you made an idea to help our army. This is me, the mercenary leader Meno's reward for you. You remember Live, if you have any good ideas next time, come directly to me and I will give you a reward! "

Davos pretended to be happy and took over: "thank you leader!"

Meno waved him back and watched him walk out of the room. Meno's expression was still a little dazed: Meno and Davos were in an employment relationship, Meno had no life and death power, only the right to fire. Can dismiss a minded soldier, he will be reused in other camps, but the disadvantage is Meno. So Meno just wanted to beat Davos, not want him to expand his influence in the camp, and at the same time control him. But from this meeting, it seems not so easy ...
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It should be said that Persian has not only fulfilled its promise, but also done it well. Take Greek to a fertile field. The farmland is densely packed, there are dozens of rich villages around, and two villages have been vacated specifically for Greek as camp sites, and a lot of food is prepared.

After a few days of exhaustion and hunger, the soldiers drank and drank.

On the second day, Davos woke up, feeling tired and swept away. He was particularly energetic. Thinking of Persian's actions, he was a little confused: if it was an enemy plan, was it necessary to make such a great effort? Could it be said that this is really a country of bullying and fear, like the Northern Song Dynasty in China's History.

He tried hard to recall the exposition of the ancient Persian empire system when the university professors who had been studying in the party school in the previous life taught the course of the decline of the great powers: Persian rose while taking advantage of the two river basins, Medes and Assyria. Culture and religion have adopted a very inclusive policy, so races surrendered wherever Bingo went, and the territory grew larger like a snowball.

How to manage such a vast territory? First of all, Persiapolis, the birthplace of Persia, is the capital, and the king himself sits in the town; Mesopotamian valley is the most fertile area under the direct jurisdiction of the government; other places are governed by the Governor. Most of the ethnic groups under its jurisdiction are autonomous and pay taxes on a regular basis ... wait, Mesopotamia is the governed land of the Persian King!

Davos divine light flashed, in memory: when the mercenary passed through Cilicia, Cyrus the Younger also allowed Greek to pillage, but once he passed the Tapisacus River and entered the two river basins, he was much more strict in management, and even bought things, You have to pay for it, can you say ... Can you say ...

"Davos, come and see Asistes with me!" A big hand pulled Davos up, interrupting his contemplation.

"Who?" Davos asked Hielos confusedly.

"Asistes is Antonios' nephew. When he crossed the wooden bridge yesterday, the bridge suddenly broke. He fell into the river and was pierced by broken wood on his thigh. Didn't expect this morning, he will be covered with hair It's hot, unconscious, and talking some weird things, and the doctor can't do anything about it. Antonios wants to invite you to take a look! "Hielos said anxiously.

"Speaking weird ?! It seems that he has reached hell and met Rhadamanthus, there is no hope." Olivos glanced at Hielos, and changed his mind quickly: "Of course, Davos, you Hades' 'God's Favored', He doesn't want to live here! "

Davos was embarrassed: "I want to help, but I won't heal."

Hielos reassured him: "Antonios understands it. Just for someone who is about to lose a loved one, there is a bit of hope that he will try it too."

Facing Hielos's expectant eyes, Davos was silent, and his nervousness was slowly calming down: Even if Asistes could not be saved, could I obliterate my help to everyone in these two days! Except for dressing up as God, playing the devil, can't I gain their trust anymore with my ability! Without this nickname, it might be able to relieve some of Meno's jealousy.

Thinking of this, he nodded and said, "Well, I'll go with you."

"I'll go too." Giorgris in the room followed, and stood up.

...........................

When I came to the room where the doors and windows were closed, the silhouette of the room was awkward.

"Davos is coming!" A word quickly made people make way for a passage.

Davos came to the bed and saw a young man in his 20s lying on the bed with his eyes closed and his lips dry and red. A wedge-shaped wound with a length of 6 cm was placed near the knee of the left thigh, and the swelling around the wound was as large as a fist. He was talking nonsense, his hands and feet were twitching, but he was pressed tightly.

Davos was hot against the patient's forehead first. Gently press on the swollen area again, and the wound exuded green pus. He felt his fingers sticky with a faint scent.

At this time, he was lifting the head of the patient, watching him and saying, "I applied the sesame oil boiled on grape leaves to the wound, hoping to make him quiet, but it didn't look good."

"His name is Herpus, the doctor of our camp." Hielos whispered, seeing Davos' doubts.

Such a sturdy man is actually a doctor ?! Davos looked at him and blurted out: "Why not use a bloodletting treatment?"

"Is it necessary to use bloodletting treatment? I was thinking that in case of bloodletting, Asistes will take a long time to recover, but we are on the way home!" Herpus explained: "I have only a few 'Mài è' left cài wēng xiāng 'all used, but it seems that aromatherapy does not work at all.' He looked a little depressed.

No wonder, there is a strange smell in the air, I thought it was the taste of these people. Didn't the West love to treat with bloodletting treatment before the Renaissance? Davos is thinking about some interesting stories about Western ancient times.

"Oh, what's your name? Which doctor did Antonios call from?" Herpus asked.

Davos hesitated, considering how to answer. Antonios, anxiously waiting on the side, interjected: "He is Davos! Hades the King of the Underworld's" God's Favored '! "After speaking, without looking at the Herpus expression mutation, he eagerly asked Davos:" Asistes ... he still has ... hopefully? "

"I tried my best and I didn't necessarily succeed." Davos replied cautiously.

"Just do your best! Just do my best!" Antonios had a hint of relief on his tired face: "Need we prepare the altar and the statue of Hades now?"

"What are you doing?"

"Prayer!"

Davos glanced around, with the exception of Herpus who stood by and looked at each other with anticipation and excitement: it turned out to be watching "God Descend"!

Davos was funny and solemnly said, "I ca n’t pray. I do n’t know how to pray. But I will have some other treatments, you can try. If you just want God to save Asistes, then I can only leave. ! "

"Oh!" Some people groaned in disappointment.

Antonios seemed to understand something, and immediately said firmly, "Just do what you say!"

The reason why Davos said: First, to find a way out for his own failure; second, he didn't want these people to connect him with God in everything.

"Let everyone go out and wait! ... Open the doors and windows! ... Boil a simmer of water, find a few clean linen cloths and put them in boiling water! At the same time, find a sharp, rust-free knife and put them in boiling water too! ... and bring a few more cans of cold water into the house! ... "Davos yelled slowly and clearly.

Antonios, Hielos, Giorgris didn't have any doubts, but began to execute his order seriously, and rushed around.

Herpus originally thought that Davos was a witch doctor and was not good at him. At this moment, seeing that he arranged something like that, curiously asked: "Davos, how are you going to treat?"

"The wound didn't have a lot of bleeding, obviously it didn't hurt the blood vessels, but the wound was red and swollen with pus and high fever. Apparently the wound infection caused a high fever, so debridement and fever reduction can be performed first," Davos explained in detail. For modern people, this is just common sense. However, in this obscure era, people often think that it is supernatural, which is why witch doctor is so popular. Previously, Herpus thought that Davos was a witch doctor.

After listening to Davos, Herpus 'eyes flashed: "This is similar to the method of Hippocrates' treatment of fractures, 'debridement, traction, reduction'."

"Hippocrates on Kos?" Davos is familiar with the name, after all, Hippocrates was later called "the father of Western medicine."

"Yes. Do you know him?"

"Unfamiliar, but heard of it."

"When I passed the Aegean Sea, I wanted to visit him, but he was not there. Although many doctors on the Greek mainland did not agree with him, he did heal many people."

Seeing Herpus' regrets and envy, Davos said, "Will you be my assistant in a while, can you?"

"Thank you very much!" Herpus said gratefully. In this era, doctors are mostly passed on by father and son. Ordinary people want to study medicine, they need to sign an agreement, pay a lot of tuition, and act as an assistant for many years for free.
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"Giorgris, help me hold Asistes."

"Herpus, you stack the linen in cold water and put it on his forehead. Then wipe the sides of his neck with another piece of linen."

"Hielos, you wring it dry with hot-watered linen and wipe the area around the wound."

"Take the knife out of the boiling water and bake on the fire."

When Davos took the knife, he hesitated. After all, the previous steps are common sense and modern people will do it. But this wound is wedge-shaped and debridement must be opened. He also just saw a peasant injured in a mountain village in his previous life, sometimes he felt hospital too far, and let the barefoot doctor do it.

He gritted his teeth and said, "Giorgris pressed tightly!" Then, slicing through the skin with a knife.

...........................

"He's quieter!" Herpus shouted in surprise.

Davos wiped the sweat on his forehead with his hand, looked at Asistes who was no longer struggling, and secretly relaxed: "Keep him rubbing his forehead and neck with cold water, and ... watch the linen on the wound, if When he found that he was full of pus again, he debrided him as I did before ... "

"Okay, Davos!" At this moment, Herpus was respectful like Davos was his Teacher.

Davos glanced at the small piece of sawdust on the ground that had been taken out of the wound, a sense of accomplishment sprang up.

He and Hielos and Giorgris walked out of the room, and the people anxiously waiting outside swarmed up and asked Asistes' situation.

"He's much better!" Giorgris said proudly.

People shouted in astonishment.

Davos said busyly: "Asistes has not been out of danger. These two days are his most dangerous time. He has to fight the disease on his own. Herpus will take care of him as I do."

Davos told Antonios again: "Be sure to drink more water for your nephew, but remember not to drink raw water, but to cool it after boiling. In addition, when he is awake, boil oatmeal. "

"But he will spit it out," Antonios said embarrassed.

"Spit it and feed him again. He consumes too much and needs food to support him." Davos sighed, glancing at the people around him, and said, "Asistes needs quiet cultivation, don't let other people in to disturb him. Room is ventilated, most I can make a fire and let the air dry ... "

Antonios remembered it, and finally couldn't help but ask again: "If everything is done, can Asistes be OK?"

Davos is silent: if in previous lives, a bottle of antibiotics would solve the problem. But this is an era of obscurity and lack of medicine, plus I am also a 2 knife.

He couldn't make a conclusion, he could only say, "We do our best. In the end, we have to rely on ourselves." Looking at everyone's slightly admiring look, he hurriedly left.

...............................

"Sorry, I have to go back."

"You wait a second, Davos will be back soon."

When Davos and the others returned to his dorm room, he was seeing Matoni dragging a man.

Seeing Davos, he shouted happily: "Hi Davos, you are finally back! I'll bring Xenophon for you!"

Xenophon? !! Davos opened his eyes wide, and the man was watching him.

In Davos' eyes: Xenophon is about 30 years old, not tall, and has the general appearance of Greek. He has dark curly hair, a high nose bridge, square-faced, and a dense beard. He has a rather wide forehead and a pair of agility. Inquisitive eyes.

Xenophon had several points of disappointment when he saw that Davos turned out to be a childish big boy. Soon he discovered the speciality of this youngster: the young people behind him who were obviously older surrounded him like a leader and set off his to stand out from the masses.

"Xenophon of Athens?" Youngster asked

"Correct."

"Socrates's student?"

"Yes." Xenophon was even more curious: he was Athenian, and everyone in the camp knew it. Socrates's student is known to only a few people. Most of the Greeks who went to Persia this time came from the poor of Ionia, Thessaly, and Thrace. They had no money, no land, and had a hard time making a living. Not to mention that Xenophon, who is still unknown, is also known as Socrates, which is owned in Greece.

"Which Teacher do you study from?" Xenophon asked quickly.

"I know nothing about Greek," Davos said frankly.

His answer surprised Xenophon. His illiterate, self-assured look made Xenophon hard to give a hint of contempt.

"Davos, today I went for a walk in each of the camps. I heard that there is a Xenophon in the camp of Proxenus, so I brought you here, should it be him?" Matoni said like an invitation.

"You have to pull me over and tell me what 'God's Favored' is, and I said a lot about you along the way." Xenophon faintly smiled and said.

"Thank you, Matonis!" Davos was only grateful for someone who took what he said casually and tried hard to complete, and said to Xenophon again, "Matonis is a very enthusiastic person who has been with him for a long time. Then you can feel it. "

Matonis scratched his head in embarrassment.

Xenophon understood Davos's euphemistic apology, shrugged, said he didn't care, and stared at Davos and asked, "So is what he said true? God's Favored?"

"What do you think? Will the gods bless Greek in Persian land?" Davos asked rhetorically.

"Of course! No matter where we are, God never gives up on us!" Xenophon replied without hesitation: "I was able to come here, and I also received Oracle from Apollo."

Xenophon's answer surprised Davos: Doesn't it mean that the more knowledgeable people are, the more they believe in themselves and in atheism?

He underestimated God's worship of God, and asked in amazement: "What's the matter with Apollo's oracle?"

Xenophon is slightly excited about speaking of which.

It turned out that six months ago, he received an invitation from his friend Proxenus to write in Athens. In the letter, Proxenus told Xenophon: Cys the Younger, a son of Persian King, is a great man. He is kind to Greek and recruits talented Greek to do things for him. He Having accepted the recruitment of Cyrus the Younger, invited Xenophon to Asia Minor to help him, and promised to recommend Xenophon to the Persian King.

At the time, Athens had just ended the brutal rule of "The Thirty Tyrants" supported by Sparta. Democrats adopted a moderate policy to restore order in the city state. At the same time, they reached a settlement with Sparta. The peace of Athens made young Xenophon want to go Asia Minor gained insights and broadened his horizons, but he hesitated a little, so he asked Teacher Socrates. Because Sparta defeated Athens with the help of Cyrus the Younger, and worried that Xenophon's interaction with Cyrus the Younger would be punished by the Athens government, Socrates sent him to Delphi to ask for Oracle.

Xenophon asked the God of Apollo: To which God} would he pray and successfully complete the journey he had in mind, and would he return home safely? Oracle told him the dive name. After he offered the oracle to the designated god} sacrificial offering, he set sail for Asia Minor and joined the troops of Proxenus.

"What's the dive name given to you by Delphi oracle?" Olivos couldn't wait to ask.

Xenophon looked at Davos, and said slowly and clearly, "Ha-Di-S!".
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Everyone couldn't help but shout, "This is really amazing! Xenophon came to Persia under the instructions of Hades! And Davos, you have never seen Xenophon, but you understand it through oracle! This is Hades blessing us !!" Everyone began to recite reverently An ode to Hades.

Davos was surprised, but thought it was just a coincidence. He pretended to follow everyone after the carol, and then said, "Even with Hades's blessing, we need our own efforts to pass the test and return to Greece safely."

"Davos isn't very confident about smooth return?" Xenophon watched Davos. Xenophon believes in oracles, dream signs, and prophecies. It is because he heard that Davos is God's Favored by Hades, and he came to find out. Because of Hades, he believed that there must be some mysterious connection between him and Davos.

"I'm just an ordinary infantry, like a frog in a well, don't understand the top situation. So I will inevitably feel confused." Davos said calmly: "You are a close friend of Proxenus, and the most outstanding student of Socrates. Hope Can tell us what kind of situation we are facing now in order to relieve our confusion. "

Olivos wanted to say something, and Davos stopped it with his eyes.

Xenophon said indifferently: "I think we should go back to Greece this time! Why?" Xenophon has a sense of responsibility, because he was guided to Persia by 'God'. In the face of this possible disaster, everyone was panicking, but he thought that was exactly why Gods let him come. So the past few days he was in the camp, running back and forth to help Proxenus stabilize his army.

At this moment he looked at everyone and said patiently: "First, our hoplite is strong and the Persian army is weak. For decades since the battle of Thermopylae, our Greek and Persian battles have always prevailed. The previous battle with Persian King The battle is even more telling. Our brave shock directly caused them to collapse. It can be seen that Persian's fear of hoplite has penetrated into the blood. Although their cavalry is better than us, what's the use? Cavalry can only detect and harass, but dare not Fighting directly will not help their battle strength. "

"Yes, cavalry is all coward!" Matonis yelled in approval, Xenophon's face appeared a little awkward.

"But the javelin and bow and arrow of the Persian cavalry caused us a lot of trouble," Hielos reminded.

"But Cavalry, like their infantry, lacks the skills and courage to confront us. Bows and arrows alone cannot shake our courage. As long as we decide to retreat, they can't stop us from leaving." Based on his knowledge of Cavalry, Xenophon Said with confidence.

"Second, I heard Persian say that their new king, Artaxerxes, was a gentle and weak man from an early age, which is why Cyrus the Younger dared to fight against them. I heard that in the Susa and Persepolis areas, there were Cyrus the Younger friends who responded, although Artaxerxes Fortunately, he killed Cyrus the Younger, but he never dared to fight the mighty us with the danger of not being settled in the rear.

Thirdly, our commander Clearus is a very capable person. Although I am an Athenian and he is Spartan, I can't help but admit that during the battle between Athens and Sparta, he caused a lot of trouble for Athens, after which he defeated Thrace many times in Kelsonius. Leaders such as Proxenus and Meno are also experienced commanders. They deal with Persian all year round and they know Persian very well. The Persian commander is Artaxerxes, a Persia king who has just become a king and never commanded the army. The general Tissaphernes he relied on was even easily defeated by us. They are not opponents of several leaders at all! ... "

Davos listened carefully to Xenophon's story. Through Xenophon, he learned a lot of things he didn't know before. This time he really applauded: "Very wonderful speech! It is indeed an outstanding disciple of Socrates!"

"Yes! It is indeed the person Hades directed! Your words give us all confidence!" Hielos said sincerely.

Facing everyone ’s praise, Xenophon looked calm and persuading ordinary soldiers was a normal thing for him. His eyes fell on Davos, and he seemed to want to see what ’s different about Hades' "God's Favored" .

"But you forgot to say one thing." Of course Davos can't make the other person look down on himself, especially in front of his teammates: "Although Persia has a large territory and a large population, it cannot effectively govern. Most areas are still autonomous They have their own culture and religion, and obeying Persia's rule requires only two things-paying taxes and military service. Persian only believes in themselves, so there are very few foreign officials in their army and court. External Race people cannot integrate Persia, naturally, he will not die for him. I think this is one of the reasons why the Persian army collapses as soon as it meets us. "

Xenophon savoured what Davos said and recalled what he saw along the way. He was stunned: He was better educated than a nineteen-year-old youth who knew nothing about Persia. This is not what "God's Favored" is! Xenophon can only comfort himself: "You are right! This is the disadvantage of the king's dictatorship! On the contrary, it is the advantage of the Greek Democratic System, we are fighting for ourselves!"

Advantages of the Democratic System? Davos seemed to see the face of the country that claimed to be the "World Police" in the previous life. He scorned his mouth, but was seen by the careful Xenophon: "Davos thinks I'm wrong?"

"Xenophon, when do you think Athens is the most stable and prosperous century in a century?" Davos decided to use previous knowledge to shock the History celebrity in front of him, to impress him so that he can make his name in Passed to mercenary high level.

"Pericles period." Xenophon without the slightest hesitation replied.

"You forgot to talk about the reign of Peisistratos." Davos reminded: "It was under his rule that Athens fully owned the Attica area and prospered Piraeus, making Athens another Greek land, in addition to Sparta. Powerful city state! "

"But ..." Xenophon didn't expect Davos to mention Peisistratos. Athenian was proud to live in the most democratic Greek city-state, and hardly anyone wanted to talk about that dictator. He wanted to refute, but for a moment did not know how to speak. After all, highly educated and knowledgeable Xenophon knew that Davos was telling the truth.

Davos seized the opportunity and went on to say, "You want to say, 'But Athens was stronger during the Pericles' time, right? But there was a problem with the phrase itself during the Pericles' time. Pericles served as general how many years? 30 years! 30 He has never been elected in that year, and has been elected Chief General many times! All the internal and external important laws and decisions were proposed and formulated by Athens, which created the golden age of Athens! This is a year of election, Isn't it ironic that Athens, which invented the pottery banishment law and prevented dictatorship? Is Peisistratos a dictatorship? Pericles is democracy? Pericles are just more covert and gentler than Pesistratos's political means that's all.

And what do you think is the superior Democratic System without Pericles? With stronger financial resources than Sparta, stronger navy, and more allies of Athens, they are internally struggling and fighting with each other. The people of Athens often cannot distinguish between true and false, and are easily provoked by politicians. That ’s why at the most critical moment of the expedition Sicily, you have taken away the most talented general Asi of your Athens; just won a key naval battle on Agnosse Island, but failed to rescue the fallen soldiers in time because of the strong wind. General, people are easily tried and even executed ... These stupid actions by Athens are not uncommon in this long war with Sparta! Is this what the Athenian thinks is the perfect Democratic System? !! It has consumed the power accumulated over a hundred years in the constant internal consumption! "

The ancient Democratic System of Athens was a focus of the previous Davos study in the party school, because it is the origin of the modern western political system, and Davos still remembers it.

Note 1: Xenophon's evaluation in Western historians is not high. He believes that he is only a taster in the field of history and philosophy. His research and understanding of History are inferior to those of Thucydides and Herodotus, and he is still unable to catch up with his achievements in philosophy His classmate Plato. Moreover, in his writings, he believes in oracles, dream signs and predictions. He often chooses historical materials and judges historical facts based on his personal political likes and dislikes. When I read his works, I also realized. However, no matter what, he left a lot of precious first-hand materials, so that we modern people can understand the era more clearly, otherwise the novel I wrote today will be gone.

Note 2: This is interesting: After the Naval battle on Agnoss Island, the generals tried by the Athens people included the characters I wrote in the last novel, Pericles the Younger, the only son of Pericles, and in the end he was also Execution.
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After Athens failed in the Peloponnesian War and experienced the brutal rule of "The Thirty Tyrants", the insightful people of Athens realized more or less the flaws in the system, but like the Davos, they totally denied the Athens Democratic System. Said that. These deafening speeches sounded like a thunderous bang, leaving Xenophon without came back to his senses for a long time, and chaos between the squares: "... Is Sparta the best?"

"Sparta ?!" Davos sneered: "When it decided to turn its compatriots into Helots (referring to the Messinians), it was destined that it would never be strong! Although the Spartan soldier was heroic, it was thousands of Spartan The soldier wants to suppress ten times its slave, and its city state is like a volcano. Once a major failure occurs, the volcano will erupt. "

"Davos, now Sparta is the most powerful city state in Greece!" Olivos interjected.

"Then we wait and see how strong it will last for several years!" Davos replied confidently. He vaguely remembered that it wasn't long before another war broke out in Greece, and Sparta was defeated by the rise of Thebes, and then fell.

"Is this oracle?" Several teammates were surprised.

Davos laughed without answering.

"So, which city state has the best system?" Xenophon asked unwillingly.

Davos also reported a mysterious smile.

At this time, Xenophon seemed to have calmed down. In fact, the inner waves were undulating. What had been used and believed for decades was beaten by Davos. He did not completely lose self-control, and relied on Socrates' teaching for many years. Make him better at learning and thinking independently than the average person.

Feeling ill at ease, he couldn't stay any longer, he had to go back and think about what Davos said. So farewell to Davos.

Before leaving, Davos seemed to ask casually: "Xenophon, have you commanded the army before?"

"Served as Cavalry Captain," Xenophon hurriedly answered.

Looking at Xenophon's distant back, Davos' expression became dignified: as a student of Socrates, Xenophon's insight was far better than those of his teammates; but as an Athenian who had just arrived and had a notorious reputation, he did not have rich mercenary experience. , Is still just an adjutant of the Proxenus leader, how could Xenophon lead this retreat? !!

Remembering that the author of Anabasis was Xenophon himself, Davos would inevitably have doubts: Did Xenophon put the credit of others on himself?

"Davos, are Athens and Sparta really that bad?" Hielos clearly understands, and is even more confused, than everyone else can hear the cloud cover.

Davos nodded, sighing: "If it is in a peaceful time, Athens and Sparta will live well, but this is an era that will perish without advancement!"

Hielos seemed to understand, and couldn't help but ask the same question as Xenophon: "Then there is a better city state in the Mediterranean than Athens and Sparta?"

Davos looked at Hielos' curious and longing eyes, and turned his head: the horizon, the setting sun radiating its last afterglow before falling, looking at the clouds that were stained in red, remembering the future Mediterranean World, frequent wars, strong states Repeatedly, like a lantern, until the emperor appeared, the dazzling rays of light illuminate the Western World for more than two thousand years ...

Davos suddenly felt a sense of pride, this time he did not refuse to answer, but said affirmatively: "No now. If you and I can live forever, maybe you can see it one day!"

...............................

Early in the morning, Davos's mind was lost, and he heard the voices of people outside the room.

"Wake up! Wake up! My nephew woke up!" Antonios to be wild with joy broke into the room and hugged Davos with a hug: "Thank you! Thank you! Asistes he came alive!"

Davos wasn't fully awake yet, and asked indistinctly, "Really?"

"It's true!" Herpus, who followed closely from behind, said excitedly, "Asistes is awake! His temperature is not as hot as yesterday, although he is still weak, but he can already drink bread porridge. Davos, you The teaching method really works! "

Facing the admiration of Herpus, Davos finally hung his heart. He resisted excitement and said calmly: "Although Asistes is out of danger, he can't relax. Continue to take care of him as before and let him get there sooner. Back to normal!"

"Yes!" Herpus answered respectfully.

"Davos, there are a lot of people outside to see you," Hielos said as he entered.

"Oh, it ’s Kapus. They heard Asistes woke up and were very surprised. I must come to see you, maybe I want your help." Antonios answered with shame: Davos gave that many efforts to save his nephew, Maybe even pray to Hades. And if he has not made a return, he may cause new troubles.

"Kapus?" Davos didn't remember the name.

"Another heavy infantry squadron leader of our camp." Hielos explained.

Davos groaned a little and immediately stood up: "Let's go out, don't let them wait long."

Surrounded by everyone, he walked out of the room.

"Look, Davos is out!"

"This is Davos? Too young!"

"Don't look young, he's the true favorite of Hades! Otherwise, how could Asistes be awakened by him. Asistes was in a coma before, you and I haven't seen it before."

"Davos, I have a brother in the subordinate who is also injured like Asistes. He is hot and unconscious. I hope to get your help!"

"I also got a subordinate injured ..."

"And I……"

In the small yard, crowded people waved their arms desperately, shouting like a surging tide, one wave higher than the other.

In the face of some out-of-control situations, everyone is a little nervous, except that Davos' expression remains unchanged. As a cadre who has been promoted from the previous life, no matter in towns, counties or cities, he has seen many petitions. Even when he was the village head, he once held a meeting in the town, catching up with the peasants and besieging the town government because of land requisition. The leaders hid, and only he stood up to face the crowd of enthusiastic farmers. The hoes and sticks went to great lengths to dissuade them. The little scene in front of him really couldn't help him, let alone it was a good thing for him.

He raised his hand and shouted, "Please be quiet, everyone!"

"Quiet! Quiet !!! ..." Antonios shouted for him too.

People gradually calm down.

"I am very grateful for your trust!" Davos said with an excited expression: "We are all comrades fighting together and facing death together! All are good brothers who can give their right shoulders to their teammates for protection!" If a brother is injured, I will take Herpus to the best of our ability to treat it, and we will never abandon any injured person! "

Herpus was thrilled to hear her name.

Hearing these words, the soldiers in the yard are even more grateful.

"Great! Thanks Hades !!!"

"Thank you, Davos, you are our lifesaver!"

"Davos, you are our best brother! If you have any requirements in the future, I will do my best to do it for you !!"

In this era, Soldier died of injuries and infections, and it was a common nightmare that plagued the army. Now Davos shows them hope. And this person is so generous and kind, how can they not be moved!

The cry of "Davos! Davos! ..." echoed persistently over Meno camp.
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While Davos and Herpus were debating how to treat the wounded more efficiently, Meno sent guards to call him over.

As soon as he entered the door, Meno shouted angrily: "I said," What new ideas do you have, please tell me first! "You agreed too. But now, you deceived me! You broke your promise!"

"What did I do wrong?" Davos unfathomable mystery.

"You can rescue those unconscious soldiers without telling me in advance, but you do it secretly!" Meno looked very worried.

When Davos heard it, he was funny: "honorable Leader Meno, the situation was urgent at the time, and it was important to save people. If you want to report to you first, and then organize people to treat them, Asistes will die early!"

Davos sarcastically added, "Not to mention this is not a new idea, but my ancestral medicine. I came to be a mercenary, not a slave, and even your illness must be approved by you!"

Meno was speechless. The soldiers shouted the name of "Davos" just now, and he was jealous and dazzled. He called Davos without any thought and was embarrassed.

He simply said: "I still lack a guard here. From now on, you will be responsible for guarding my security. You must not leave without order!" He had a hunch that he must separate Davos from the soldiers to avoid further influence. They, thereby weakening their control over this mercenary.

"Sorry, Leader Meno. I'm more suitable as an ordinary soldier than a escort. Besides that, my Captain would not agree!" Davos guessed Meno's intentions, and of course he would not agree.

Meno didn't expect he refused directly and laughed angrily: "I'm your leader! Who wouldn't agree with my order!"

"I don't agree!" With a shout, Antonios stepped into the living room.

"I don't agree!" Kapus followed closely from behind, followed by several squadron leaders.

Seeing Antonios nodded to him, Davos was relaxed in his heart: he was safe. Of course, he didn't know that when the guards called him away, Hielos felt bad, and immediately ran to inform Antonios, and they would appear here so soon.

"Who let you in ?! Where is my guard?" Meno was anxious and angry. He was disturbed by the absence of several major Captains.

"Leader, the wounded in the camp are anxiously waiting for Davos to get treatment, but it can't be delayed!" Antonios listened peacefully, and the threatening words made Meno heart shivered with cold. Everyone's cold eyes made him even more guilty.

He chose to concede and stuttered, "Hmm ... Davos rescued the wounded and unconscious soldier with brilliant medical skills, and I ... I'm very happy. So I called him ... Hmm ... I want to appoint him as a camp doctor, Treat more soldiers. "

"I am willing to treat the wounded brethren! But whether it is the doctor or the guard you mentioned before, I will not be! I am only willing to be a soldier in Hielos subordinate." Davos answered very simply. When the camp doctor was safe, but did not meet his plan, even more how he was unwilling to accept Meno's reconciliation. Now that his face has been torn, it is difficult to bridge his initial understanding of Meno. He didn't have to be kind to him, but gave these officers a false signal to support him.

In front of everyone, Meno was refuted by a low-ranking ordinary soldier, feeling embarrassed, and shouted, "Davos!"

As soon as the words came out, there was a sound of shaking the heaven outside the courtyard: "Return to our Davos and give the soldiers a way of life !!"

"Meno, if you don't let Davos out, we'll rush in!"

It was the shouting of countless soldiers, which frightened Meno.

"Davos, you go back first," Antonios said.

Davos nodded, loudly said: "Thank you Captain for your help !!"

As soon as Meno heard it, he turned his resentful eyes on Captain. As soon as Davos went out, he said quietly, "Antonios, Kapus ... are you starting to oppose me?"

"Meno, you are our leader, and of course we have to listen to you. But Davos is God's Favored of Hades, and the soldiers have witnessed many miracles he has created! Gods are watching us in the sky and bless us to be smoothly from foreign land Return does not allow us to have a little profanity. "Antonios responded euphemistically.

Meno certainly heard what he meant: we all understand what you do to Davos. We can obey your command, but when it comes to Davos, we must defend him. He also wanted to refute a few words in order to maintain the dignity of his leader, and the Amintas who disliked him most of the officers shouted, "Listen to Meno! Our employment task has ended. If you mess up again, we don't mind re-election of a new one. leader! I believe that soldiers will never choose you again! "

Amintas' sentence hits the key to Meno: mercenary is a loose military organization. Meno can become a leader because he has a wide relationship, can receive tasks, get money, and pay soldiers. The situation now is that after Cyrus the Younger died, Meno lost his employer, could no longer get money, and could no longer send money to soldiers. The reason why the soldiers still serve him is that, because it is a common goal for everyone to return home safely, they must be held in a group, and it is impossible to survive on Persian land. Mercenary's command system is readily available and management is effective. Soldiers are used to it. 2 Yes, for many years of mercenary life, these experienced officers of the subordinate rarely change, most of them have a good relationship with Meno, helping him control the entire troops. Now for Davos, the officer and soldiers have united against him and have stated that his control of this troops is at stake.

Meno had a bad reputation in soldiers, and he knew it well. He didn't care before, because as long as he had money, he could replace a group of soldiers at any time. Because of the barren land in Greece and the previous Peloponnesian War, the people's livelihood was withered, and many young adults who went out to survive were more. But now it has become his biggest heart disease.

He forced to calmly send away Antonios and Kapus, and returned to the living room before yelling, venting the dullness in his chest: "I'm going to kill that kid!" As soon as he got out, he realized what he was and walked to the gate of the courtyard The guard who followed him for more than a year at the door wondered when it had disappeared.

He felt scared, sitting uneasy in the living room, watching a messy room because of his anger, hesitated for a while, and finally decided to go to Ariaeus: I heard that many relatives of Ariaeus came over these two days He, with their help, the mercenary may not have to go back so hard ...

Thinking of this, Meno had an idea. He fixed his makeup, went to the yard and took a horse, fiercely pinched the horse's belly, and flew north.

..............................

After testing his influence in the Meno camp through this incident, Davos returned to his residence and actively recruited Herpus to discuss the treatment of the wounded.

Although Davos's previous life is not a doctor, he has accumulated more than XNUMX years of knowledge than people of this era, which is enough for him to formulate a more comprehensive medical plan that is far superior to this era: First, set up a medical team, mainly Herpus Then, from the camp, find one or two soldiers who are interested in medicine and serve as doctors. They will need several female slaves from the supply unit. As nurses, they will be trained and treated. I believe they will soon adapt to the new role. Second, open up a new one. As a hospital in wartime, the area focuses on the treatment of the wounded to improve efficiency; again, to formulate a medical system that conforms to the actual situation and cultivates the concept of aseptic hygiene for doctors and nurses. The most common in the military is trauma. Most of the physical conditions and mild to moderate traumas can be improved. Finally, some local cures were collected from the Persia locals along the way. The Mesopotamian civilization is one of the oldest civilizations on Earth. The people who thrive on the land certainly have their own unique methods and methods for coping with the disease. Analysis bad way to its berth, its essence, it is a natural extension of the medical team Davos treatment range.

Davos intends to develop this medical team into a fixed and essential organization in the camp for the future.

Mastering the health of soldiers has mastered the military mind.
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While Davos was preparing for his field hospital, Persian envoy came to the Greek camp. The envoy this time was not anyone else. It was precisely the leader ’s most familiar persian general, Asia Minor Governor Tissaphernes. He brought Greek to return safely. Home's Hope: Willing to convey to the Persian King the leader's willingness not to fight, but just to go home.

The leaders welcomed him.

After Tissaphernes left, mercenary leaders saw an hope for a peaceful settlement and were anxiously looking forward to his return.

After waiting anxiously for two days, Tissaphernes came to the Greek camp again and read to the leaders the latest intention of Persian King: The king has accepted the mercenary's apology. Although there are many ministers against it, he decided to return the Greek mercenary with Tissaphernes. Greece and agreed to provide Greek with a market on the way to address their feeding. At the same time, Greek must follow the local order along the way, and must not destroy and rob ...

The leaders certainly did not want it. They soon reached an agreement with Tissaphernes, and both sides made an oath in the name of God. Tissaphernes then warned the leaders to be patient, he had to go back to report to the king, and he had to make arrangements for the return of the army.

Soon after Tissaphernes left, the news spread throughout the camp, and the soldiers cheered.

Davos still hadn't let his guard down. Although I heard Xenophon's words last time, he realized that there was a lot of discrepancy between the actual situation of Persia and his guess based on Chinese History.

Just yesterday, Xenophon visited again. After a few days of buffering, he finally adjusted his mind and wanted to talk to Davos about the city state democratic system. Davos was unwilling to continue entanglement on this issue, but instead cleverly directed the topic to the customs and customs of Greek city states.

Most of the time Xenophon talks in Danger Land, Davos listens carefully. In the meantime, Davos asked Tissaphernes, so Xenophon said something about Tissaphernes he heard from Proxenus, which made Davos memorable.

When Tissaphernes served as Governor of Asia Minor, it was during the Peloponnesian War. Tissaphernes chose to form an alliance with Sparta. He hoped to use Sparta's power to strike Athens and restore Persia's domination of the Greek city-state on the coast of Ionia. Sparta was rewarded. That is, he wants to fund Sparta to build an enemy fleet that is sufficient against Athens. It didn't take long for him to stop his pledge of financial support for Sparta, causing Spartan to protest against the then Persian King Darius II, and Darius appointed his second son, Cyrus the Younger, as the military commander for the entire Persia West, fully supporting Sparta against Athens. .

Tissaphernes was released from military service, but he didn't seem to care, he got along well with Cyrus the Younger, and soon became a friend of Cyrus the Younger. When the new king Artaxerxes came to power and Cyrus the Younger went to the capital to attend the big brother's ascension ceremony, Tissaphernes reported to the new king that Cyrus the Younger was going to rebel, resulting in the arrest of Cyrus the Younger and the queen's 3 intercession before being released.

When Tissaphernes returned to Asia Minor, he began to fight Cyrus the Younger everywhere. So when Cyrus the Younger set out to rebel, the first thing he wanted to catch was him. As a result, he escaped long ago, and then appeared in the king's army of crusades. When the King's army left-wing was collapsed on the first encounter, Tissaphernes dared to lead Cavalry to bypass the heavy infantry phalanx and attack the Greek army's back team. Although he failed, his courage and determination naturally became outstanding among a group of disabled soldiers, so he could represent the king in peace talks with the Greek army as a Persian envoy. This is obviously the king's praise to him.

What Davos heard about Tissaphernes was what Xenophon heard from Proxenus, and most of Proxenus got the news from Cyrus the Younger. Regardless of his dislike for Tissaphernes, the fact is fact. Therefore, after analysis, Davos believes that Tissaphernes is a typical politician who is accustomed to both sides of the knife and is good at judging the situation and dare to seize the opportunity. It is difficult for such a person to expect him to keep his promise!

When Davos told Xenophon of this concern, Xenophon sighed, saying: "Proxenus they are very clear and will not relax their vigilance against Tissaphernes, but we may not be able to go home without giving up the fight against Persian King. It is just Euphrates The river and Tigris River can cause us huge troubles. We cannot smoothly cross such a wide river in front of the enemy. Another big difficulty is that there is not enough food. Once we go to "collect" food, the scattered soldiers It is easy to be attacked by the enemy ...

You see, Persian King has such a big advantage. If we really want to destroy us, there is absolutely no need to give us support and let Tissaphernes swear on his behalf in the name of God. Because if he breaks his contract in the future, he will not only be sneered by Persian and Greek, but also rejected by God of Persia. Does he really want to become an unbelievable king just after he is appointed! Therefore, we can only trust them and cooperate with them to ensure that we go home safely! "

Davos saw that Xenophon said these words, more like he was persuading himself, and he was also secretly sighed: the Greek mercenary was in a weak position, so even if the opponent gave him "poison", he had to swallow it.

..............................

Days passed, Davos's field hospital has begun to take shape. Twelve wounded people have been carefully treated and treated, and 2 people have significantly improved.

For the rest of the time, Davos learned Greek from Xenophon, and commissioned Mercisch, who bought it, to bring back a few linens, cut them into slender strips, and start experimenting with how to use leg binding. At the same time, his teammates practiced with him and learned fighting techniques to unify consciousness and physical memory.

Due to the recovery of Asistes and the incident of Meno soldiers, his relationship with Antonios became close. He visited Antonios many times to ask him about the formation and command experience of heavy infantry ... In order to understand the skills of using the long-handed counter-blade knife, he Learn from the light cavalry and learn more about the characteristics of this unit.

The success of the field hospital made Davos' "God's Favored" reputation well-known, and his modesty and learning also won everyone's favor. With his footsteps throughout Meno camp, almost no one knew him.

Time passed day by day, Persian never showed up, and the anxiety and suspicion gradually shrouded the entire Greek camp. Davos uses his busy days to dilute his anxiety. He has no ability to change the plight of the Greek mercenary, prompting him to change and enrich himself as much as possible.

...............................

After more than 20 days of long waiting, Tissaphernes finally led his army, accompanied by Armenia's satrap Orontes and his army.

The Greek mercenary leaders anxiously waiting for a long time led the army to return home with them with little doubt.

But at first march, things changed. The Ariaeus' army, which had been warming together with the Greek mercenary for warmth, began to join the Persian army, not only marching together, but also camping together. in the past For more than 20 days, Persian not at all was idle. They continuously sent Ariaeus and other general relatives and friends to and from Ariaeus' camp. They made a promise not to hold them accountable, and finally made Cyrus the Younger's generals Persuaded.

This undoubtedly increased the suspicion of the Greek mercenary, who were far behind the Persian troops, acting alone, and brought their own guide. When camping in the dusk, the Greek army and Persian were at least 10 li apart, setting up guard posts against each other as if they were treating the enemy.

Tissaphernes did fulfill his promise, and everyday all provides a market for Greek. Of course, mercenary has to pay for it.

Meno also wanted to give Hielos's squad less food in retaliation against Davos, who was met with opposition from Mersis. Before Mersis was taken by Davos to leave two Egyptian female slaves, he was very reluctant,

Who knew that not long after, Davos used a trained Egyptian female slave to give him a Chinese massage, but he became addicted. He went to the field hospital every day and asked for a massage. He said that this was to owe his slave fees. Repay the debt. He also hoped that after returning to Greece, let Davos pass on this unique technique to the *** he bought, and his brothel would definitely be full. So, not only will he not offend Davos, but he will satisfy most of Davos' requirements.
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After walking for a few days, Davos saw a huge city wall standing 20 meters high in front of him, extending indefinitely to the southeast ...

"Oh! Median Wall !!! No matter how many times I see it, I still feel shocked!" Xenophon exclaimed loudly. During the past few days, he would run into the formation of Meno mercenary and walk with Davos. In his words, 'Talking to Davos helps stimulate his thinking about knowledge. 'Davos thinks that he marched in the formation of Proxenus is boring, because he has no common language with others except Proxenus, so he came to show off his knowledge to Davos.

"It is said that this Median Wall has a hunted-some li length. It was built by the former Babylon kingdom to defend the Medes from the north. But the Babylon kingdom was still destroyed by the Medes ..." Xenophon looked at the tall city wall and said with emotion: "The Medes were later destroyed by Persian. Herodotus has a wonderful description in his" History "book. Just as people live, die, and die, even powerful kingdoms may die. So do n’t look at Persia's vast territory now. , I do n’t know who will be destroyed in the future! I hope I can see that day in my lifetime! "

Davos certainly remembers that Persia in the previous history was perished by the King of Macedonia Alexander the Great, which had been revered by Westerners for more than XNUMX years. He could not remember the exact time, probably decades later. In his memory, Macedonia is not yet a unified kingdom, and it is also its own "enemy".

Looking at this huge wall made of burnt bricks and asphalt, Davos was equally impressed: It seems that repairing the Great Wall to defend the barbarians is not Huxia's patent. Now China should be in the Spring and Autumn period ...

He turned his head to look at the east and stood for a long time, with inexplicable nostalgia and regrets in his eyes: As a Greek, ten thousand li away from his native land, it is impossible to return ...

"Davos! Davos! ..." Hearing Hielos's shout, Davos came back to his senses, and found that his stay had affected Brigade's progress. He quickened his pace, but he couldn't help saying, "Did you know? Maybe there is a country in the distant east. It has a wider territory than Persia, and it governs more people than Persia. Its customs The habits are completely different from the Greek Persia, and its political system is completely different from the Greek Persia, but it is strict and efficient! It has gorgeous costumes, elegant etiquette, magnificent mountains and rivers, and delicious and rich food! Its army is strong, it People are rich ... "

"Davos, are you dreaming. How can east have such a powerful kingdom?" Xenophon interrupted Davos's eloquent remarks and said seriously: "According to Herodotus, Persia has India to the east and Southeast to the south. It ’s Arabia, the northeast is the Scythians and Arimaspi ... there should be no kingdom you call it! Is this what Hades has given you? "

"So beyond these races you are talking about, what is it going east?" Davos asked.

"It should be ocean," Xenophon said uncertainly.

"That's what Herodotus said again. Did he confirm it himself?" Davos asked again.

"He ... should listen to what others are saying ... record it." Xenophon's words stuttered.

"Since I heard, I can't be sure of it, and I can't deny that there is no such country in the far east!" Davos countered.

Xenophon was speechless for a moment, and looked at Davos strangely: "Look at you seriously, it seems like there is such a country."

Davos chuckled, didn't speak.

"If one day I can go to the distant east to see how good it is!" Olivos on the side was attracted by the scene described by Davos, suddenly sigh'd and said.

"Then you have to go through the Persian kingdom first, and then there are race massagetae riding like wind. They are said to have cut off the head of Cysia, the great king of Persia ... well, Arimaspi terrifying, and mysterious India ... If you are lucky that you have not been killed or arrested as a slave, you can see that the distant east is an ocean or a powerful country ... "Xenophon said half jokingly and seriously.

Olivos narrowed his neck and stopped talking.

Matonis is a little annoyed. Although he doesn't like Olivos, he hates this more flamboyant Athenian: "What are you afraid of! If I have a strong army, I don't want to go to a distant east, I dare go anywhere!"

"Strong army?" Xenophon pointed slightly scornfully at the loose march formation ahead: "Like this?"

"Of course more powerful than this!" Matonis loudly said.

Davos listened to their beaks and squinted: Is a stronger army?

....................................

Crossing the Median Wall meant that the Greek army had left the Babylon area. In the next few days, what has always appeared in Davos' vision: the plains, the endless golden-yellow wheat fields, and the artificially dug rivers ... these artificial rivers lead the water of the river to more small canals , Ditch, and finally flows into the farmland ...

Davos couldn't help but feel that when he saw this: This should be the oldest irrigation project in the Middle East! The fertile land and plentiful water source have nurtured a large number of people and created one brilliant ancient civilization of the other. ...

Moving forward, we reach the source of the artificial river: Tigris River. As another mother river in the Mesopotamia plain, the Tigris River is also wide, and at first glance, the sight is difficult to reach the opposite bank. Numerous sails are swaying on the river. Slowly flowing along the water is the fishing boat, the singing of fishermen on the boat and the cries of sailors rang through the banks of the river. Numerous waterbirds croaked and soared over the river, and there were big fish jumping from time to time, a beautiful and peaceful river scenery.

There is a densely populated city near the river bank-Sittace. The Greek mercenary is close to the city and set up a camp. The Persian army and Ariaeus' forces crossed the bridge and camped across the river. This night, because the Persian army was on the other side, the psychological pressure on the Greek soldiers was much less, and Davos had a rare sleep.

On the second day, the atmosphere suddenly changed. Davos As they crossed the river, they saw armed soldiers on both sides of the bridge guarding, crossing the pontoon bridge, and the other side were also vigilant soldiers.

What happened?

It wasn't until Xenophon came over that Davos understood why.

"Last night, someone came across from the other side, saying that it was Ariaeus's close friend, and there was a message to bring Cleararchus and Proxenus. So a few leaders met him, and I followed Proxenus in the military tent and heard the man say, 'Ariaeus reminded Clearchus needs to be alert because the Persia army might attack the Greek mercenary at night and also intends to destroy the pontoon bridge and trap you between the Tigris River and the artificial waterway. 'Several leaders were nervous, and I-- "

Xenophon said with a slight aggravation, "After thinking, I think the news is unreliable!"

"Oh, what do you think?" Davos pretended to be curiously asked.

"Because Persian came to attack us, it was either victory or failure. If they were defeated and destroyed, wouldn't there be nowhere to run; if they won, we would have been on Persian land, simply nowhere to run, and Why bother destroying a bridge that was not easy to build. Clearus they obeyed my suggestion! "Xenophon said contently.

"Well, that makes sense!" Davos thought about it and praised.

"Even you can think that Tissaphernes is not a fool, so why write such a lie at first?" Olivos said sarcastically.

"That's because he was really afraid of us destroying the bridge!" Xenophon glanced at him, not wanting to betray this uneducated guy: "the past few days you have seen, there are many villages in this area, and the land is fertile and produces A lot of food is enough to support our mercenary for more than half a year. If we do n’t destroy the bridge and the army of Tissaphernes is on the opposite bank, we ca n’t get through for a while, then--
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"Persian's disaster is coming!" Matoni said with a smile happily, as if Greek would really do it.

"It seems that Persian really wants to send us away!" Hielos said with understanding.

Maybe Tissaphernes just wants you to think so. Davos thought to himself, without saying anything, he always felt that Tissaphernes this person was never simple. After all, his thoughts were different from Greeks of this era. Based on his in-depth contact with Greek soldiers during this period, he found that most of these Greeks grew up listening to the stories of their fathers about how to attack Persian. They are also mostly masculine, and in terms of crafty plots and machinations, their brain gyrations are indeed less curved than Persian.

Davos knows that Tissaphernes is a smart politician, so his deep in one's heart is always upset: "Xenophon, do you know our march route?"

"Not very clear. It was decided by Tissaphernes, Cleararchus, Ariaeus. However, it is definitely not the way to come. Because you know-" Xenophon shrugged. "Your leader Meno took the lead and collected a lot along the way. Good thing, the local Persian hates us ... rest assured, we will go back! "

collect? I think it's looting! I'm afraid in the eyes of Persian, we are invaders! It's a robber! When he heard this, Davos was always a little irritable. He secretly exhaled and calmed down as much as possible: "Do you know the mountains, rivers, cities, and roads in Persia?"

"Davos, this is the first time I have penetrated into Persia. In addition to knowing a few famous cities in the book, such as Babylon, Susa, Persepolis, etc., but I do n’t know where they are ..." Xenophon raised A stack of papyrus in his hand said excitedly: "However, I have briefly recorded what I see every day. When I go back, I will write them down so that Greek can understand the situation in Persia!"

Davos wry smile: Well, I know you will write a book called Anabasis in the future, but it can't solve the urgent problem now.

Where can I find someone familiar with the geography of Persia? Davos thought distressed ...

..........................................

Over time, although the Greek mercenary and Persian army were camped close, but when they picked up water and collected firewood from the river, the soldiers of the two sides always met, and often they did not agree, and a fight broke out, which increased the evil feelings of both sides.

A few days later, he arrived at the Physcus river and met head-on by another brother of Persian King Artaxerxes. He came to assist the king, but after arriving, the war was over, and he had to return with his troops.

Fearing an accident, Clearchus ordered the entire army to be heavily armed and guarded in the center, keeping the combat brigade westward. The Persian army was surprised by Greek not at all who appeared here, and might have been informed by Tissaphernes that they continued marching east. The two armies are only a few ten meters away from each other, and at a glance, even the other side's appearance and expression can be clearly seen, and the tension can be imagined.

However, it also allowed Davos to see the whole picture of the Persian army for the first time: the two-man chariot and the four-man chariot are at the forefront, with two horses and four horses pulling, respectively. One of the vehicles was a lord, who was in charge of driving chariot, and the remaining one or two soldiers should be responsible for combat. You can see the carriage with long spear, shields and bows. chariot but a dozen cars, did not see the legendary long sickle chariot (that is, the wheel shaft extended a long sharp blade), but think about it, you can understand that this long sickle must be removable, otherwise it is easy to march yourself .

Following chariot is cavalry. Most war-horse have a height of about 4 meters, which is obviously a little short compared to the horse races that Davos saw in the Olympics. They had hoes, but no saddles, and certainly no stirrups. They only put a thick blanket on the horse's back. Some cavalry immediately, some wearing helmets, some only soft hats, not wearing leather armor and heavy shield, all wearing short robes. There are many kinds of weapon in their hands: horse archers are the most, followed by javelin cavalry, then long spear cavalry, and a few have short hammers ...

Hundreds of cavalry were passing by, and enormous infantry troops were showing up. After looking at it for a while, Davos found that the marching troops of the Persia infantry were mixed: a large shield, a shield high enough to shoulder, a shield wide enough to hide people, followed by a long spear, followed by 6 bows Hand before repeating.

This is very similar to the battle formation of the Persia infantry mentioned by Antonios: when the enemy meets, the shield is the first row, and the shield wall is erected to protect the formation. The long spear holds his hand against the enemies who come to fight to prevent them from breaking the shield wall. The archer in the rear killed a large number of enemies with bows and arrows. Whether it is a big shield, a long spear, or an archer, they all have a common feature. They are light and even no armor. In addition to the previous cavalry, Davos can easily make a judgment: Persia Army It is an army with excellent long-term lethality and strong maneuverability, but has weak battle strength. No wonder they were always defeated by Greek in the battle, because in the face-to-face killing, their infantry were not opponents under the impact of hoplite. The characteristics of the Persian army are more suitable for close-range long-range killing and assault, and even a larger range of circuitous mobile operations.

The two armies crossed each other, nothing happened, a false alarm.

After this episode, the troops quickly entered Medesia. This land once nurtured the sturdy Medes. The kingdom of Medes they founded was a nightmare for the people of the two rivers. However, after hundreds of years, the glory has ceased. This land under the jurisdiction of Persia for some reason, It became a bit desolate, and the terrain began to undulate.

Due to the decrease in market supply, when the two armies set up camps, the fighting that began to compete for resources began to increase ...

"Davos, this one you made ... binding ... leg binding really works! Today I have been walking for another day. If I had been in the afternoon, my calf should be swollen, but now I do n’t have to worry about it. These! "Hielos admired as he untied the leg binding while sitting in the tent.

"Then, of course, our Davos is 'God's Favored'! Thanks to Hades, can the method he figured out not work! Now, many fellows in other squares are beginning to learn to use leg binding!" Olivos said proudly.

Davos didn't speak, and now he's heard so much good words, he even somewhat numb. He was well aware that some of the little tricks he knew in previous lives were only used to improve the soldiers' marching status and enhance his influence in Meno camp, but they would not change the situation of the entire Greek mercenary.

"Davos, the past few days troops have been spreading, Persian is going to do something to us, and capture us and dedicate it to Persian King. As a slave, do you think ... is this true ?!" Giorgris from the corner sound.

This is exactly what Davos was thinking about just now. Although suspicions between the two armies had always existed before, such rumors could spread quickly within a day or two and became known to everyone. Based on his previous experience, it is impossible to drive without anyone behind.

Is Persian? Or ourselves? Why is this rumor spread? Let Hippo's agreement break? Make Greek nervous? ... Davos had no clue for the moment. In the face of everyone's concerns, he grinned bitterly, but expression calmly said, "We don't have to be so nervous, we just need to be vigilant. Don't we spend all these days safely? ! "

As he was talking, a man got into the tent.

"Matonis, you're out fighting again!" Hielos said with a little blame at the bruise on Matonis face.

Matonis spits out a mouthful of blood, saying excitedly, "Do n’t watch Persian fight, it ’s not a weak fight. I have dozens of people such as Martius and more than 20 of them. It took a lot of effort to get them out. ! "

He said, sitting on his bunk, rubbing his cheeks, pretending to be mysterious, "I didn't just fight, I heard a message."

"What's the news?" Hielos asked.

Matonis glanced at everyone and said loudly: "Cyrus the Younger and his mother's fiefdom go forward. I heard that there are many villages there, and they are more wealthy!"

"So we can eat something good!" Olivos shouted happily.

Others were also a little bit excited, the past few days were undernourished and everyone was not full.
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On the second day, and more exciting news came, Tissaphernes announced that the Greek mercenary could be looted in this area to obtain support.

Everyone cheering excitedly, only Davos is silent: plundering ... it is revenge on Cyrus the Younger! But does the person here have anything to do with the Cyrus the Younger rebellion? ……No! Just because they live here, they will suffer this calamity! Tissaphernes is really vicious enough! And Greek? ...

In the afternoon Meno mercenary stormed into a village.

The quiet village soon screamed and cried ...

Davos saw with his own eyes that most of his close and friendly comrades-in-arms turned into robbers at the moment: they stabbed Persia men who tried to stop them, kicked the oldman holding their begging, and hugged the Persia woman who was crying , Broke into each house, took livestock, snatched gold and silver, carried food ... each of them showed a greedy and crazy intertwined expression on his face, making Davos feel so strange.

Davos was like a wandering soul, wandering weakly in the village, seeing his soldiers look at him in amazement. Persian, covered with blood, lying on the floor, pointed at him and scolded him, and a faltering oldman hugged him and begged ... Although he didn't understand, he knew what they were scolding? What are you begging for? But he was powerless.

He was like avoiding the plague god, and he dared to run to a place without people, avoiding the angry eyes that made him feel guilty. At the same time, continually comfort myself in the heart: this is war. This is war! !! I was forced ...

Just then, a sudden scream awakened him: it was Olivos' voice!

Davos shivered: I'm afraid Olivos is in danger!

He quickly broke into a house. A Persia man has fallen into a pool of blood in the yard. He didn't have much time to think, kicking open the concealed door: Olivos fell naked and motionless on the bed. A bedside girl curled up, a girl about ten years old stood beside the bed, holding a big rock in her hand, she was trembling ...

Davos could probably guess what happened after seeing this situation: Obviously, Olivos took a fancy look to the hostess, first killed the male host, then forcibly held the woman to the bed, and was on the head, who knows how to hide The daughter ran out and hit him with a stone ...

shameless! He scolded in his heart, but still shouted out of concern of his comrades-in-arms: "Olivos, are you okay ?!"

Olivos did not answer, but awakened the little girl. She quickly turned her head and saw another Greek soldier standing at the door, screaming like a great excitement: "A robber! A robber! Smash you! Smash! Damn you guys !!! ... "She tossed the stone in her hands at Davos, and flung him at the same time.

Davos subconsciously blocked the stone with his left hand round shield, and naturally revealed the spear held by the right hand.

The girl, who had not seen the bright sparkling gunpoint, did not evade, and leaped madly.

Davos didn't have time to dodge, he just felt the right hand sink, the girl's hands just caught his face, and he fell weakly on him.

The woman on the bed yelled in despair, and rushed over naked. Davos stepped back weakly, letting the woman hold the girl with the spear in her chest tightly, and the heartbreaking shout was like a sharp knife that pierced his heart, making him feel the sky spin, seeing He is about to faint, but is being supported.

"Are you okay ?!" Davos heard Hielos' voice for a while.

"I'm fine." He pushed Hielos away and walked slowly into the yard.

Hielos had discovered Davos before, so he kept following him. At this moment, although he was worried about Davos, he was more worried about the safety of Olivos in the house. He quickly entered the house ...

When he walked out of this house, he found that Davos was sitting on the side of the road, leaning against the courtyard, Both eyes are spiritless looking at the sky, motionless, I don't know what I was thinking ...

Hielos wanted to pull him up, but felt it was not appropriate. After thinking about it, he sat with Davos ...

Do not know how long, Davos suddenly stood up, loud and repeated roar with a strange voice, eyes tears down his cheeks ...

After a moment, he calmed down and asked, "What about the woman?"

"She's crazy." Hielos sighed.

Davos was silent for a long time, saying, "She died her husband and daughter, maybe crazy is the best relief for her ..."

"Yeah." Hielos felt the compassion in his words, and said, "Olivos is all right, but he was stunned. He just woke up and rested in the room."

Davos didn't speak, and Hielos couldn't help but look at the cold light flashing in his eyes.

"Now, we're going to ask the people in this village if anyone knows the geography of Persia." Davos stood up.

Hielos hesitated: "We just robbed them, I'm afraid they don't want to tell us."

"There will be a way for them to say." Davos lightly saying, but it made Hielos feel a chill. The Davos in front of him seemed a little different from him before. Hielos didn't know if the change was good or bad ...

At dusk, the mercenaries left the village full of messy and crying, and returned with a full load. And Davos also found the person he wanted-a Persian merchant. To get him to speak, Davos also asked Hielos to capture his wife and daughter. Although Tissaphernes explicitly stated that it was not allowed to capture any Persian as a slave, the actions of Meno camp on Davos had never been seen or even covered up.

Davos successfully brought people back to the camp.

...............................

"You mean our troops are always moving towards Northwest?" Davos asked, looking at the Persian merchant named Marigi. The translator next to him repeated Davos' words in Persia.

The Persian, who is not tall and slightly fat and claims to be a small business, gave Davos a careful look, then quickly lowered his head, gesturing on the grass with a branch: "According to what you said before, you are going back to Ionia Ionia is in the Aegean Sea to the west. You have passed Babylon, Opis, and now you are here again ... If you keep going west, not only is the road far away, but also the Taurus Mountains, which are difficult to cross, you have to take a detour ...

He looked up at Davos again, and saw that he was listening carefully, and the volume was a bit louder: "So you are obviously heading northwest along the Tigris River, crossing Carduchian, Armenia, and finally to the Euxine Sea (ie Black Sea). Ship, back to Aeolian ... "

"Oh, that's it! It seems that Tissaphernes's routing makes sense," Olivos shouted suddenly.

Davos noticed that when Marigi heard this, her body shook noticeably. He glanced at Olivos immediately.

"Shut up!" Matoni whispered. Olivos, who usually loves to fight with Matonis, does not speak.

Davos stared at the sketches on the ground, looked carefully for a while, and asked, "Where do you think it would be troublesome to march on our future route?"

Marigi without the slightest hesitation said: "Corduene mountain! The savage and fierce Carduchian lives there, and it will not easily let strangers pass through their land, but-" He glanced at Olivos and said quickly: "Your troops are very Huge and Persian leadership, it should be easy to pass. "

"How do you know our troops enormous?" Davos asked immediately.

"Because ... before I came in, I saw your camps one by one ..." Marigi started talking.

Davos pats his shoulder, said with a slight smile: "Don't be afraid, you have good observation. Tissaphernes, do you know?"

Marigi immediately shook his head, and suddenly he thought of something again, and started to nodded again, his voice trembling even more: "I just heard ... because he had ... told our lord Cyrus to rebel ... almost killed him by beheading ... "

Davos looked at him, avoiding Davos's stare guilty.
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"One more question," Davos asked, looking straight. "Where did I get out of the jurisdiction of the Persian King room on this journey?"

Marigi was anxious to please Davos, thought about it, and drew a circle on the sketch: "Here! Pass Mespila!"

"Mespila?" Davos stared at the pattern on the ground.

"Mespila is the former capital of Assyria, Nineveh! After that, it is Corduene," Marigi emphasized.

Davos nodded: "Are you familiar with Carduchians?"

"Not very familiar, just doing business with them, exchanging their mountain food with grain!" Marigi said, with an angry look on his face: "But they are unbeliefless barbarian, they often do not pay and hurt people. , Grab something! "

After Davos listened carefully, he turned to Matonis and said, "Take his family to the supply unit and let Mersis take good care of it, but you have to tell Mersis not to abuse him and his wife and daughter, and don't treat them as slaves!"

Tone barely fell, and Marigi knelt with a "thump": "Please! Please! Let me go! And my wife daughter! I said everything! Please let us go ..."

"It looks like you understand Greek and pretended not to understand it before," Davos said.

Marigi didn't justify it at this time, just crying continuously.

"In fact, I don't let you go with your family for your own good. Do you know that your lord, the king's brother Cyrus the Younger, has been killed!"

Marigi suddenly stopped crying, her hands holding Davos's legs also lost strength, and asked weakly, "Your Highness Cyrus is dead?"

"Actually, you guessed it, didn't you? Otherwise, why did Tissaphernes take us here, and it was he who allowed us to plunder your village, because it was a punishment for the rebellion of Cyrus the Younger! I believe this punishment, There will never be only this time! I am afraid that everyone who has a close relationship with him cannot escape, are you right? "

Marigi was paralyzed on the ground, delirious.

Matonis pulled him up and dragged out.

"This person doesn't look like an ordinary merchant." Hielos said to Davos as Marigi was dragged out of the tent.

"You're right!" Davos nodded. The family lived in a shabby house, but hid a lot of gold and silver and gorgeous clothes. Just looking at his and his wife's temperament, it looked like an ordinary Persian merchant, but also proficient Greek, knowing about many things . Maybe he is a relative or director of Cyrus the Younger, or maybe his imperial merchant, after knowing that Cyrus the Younger is treason, he hid in a remote small village in his territory to avoid evil. Had it not been for the village chief's report, I would have missed a big fish.

Davos was glad to think that he had selectively forgotten how he tortured the village chief and his family. He said to Hielos: "Captain, you have to trouble me to emphasize to Mersis that no one is allowed to harass his family. He is very useful to us! Now that Cyrus the Younger is dead, I want him to trust us ! "

A soldier ordered his Captain, and everyone at the scene was not surprised. Davos' leadership in the squad was established.

"Okay." Hielos without the slightest hesitation hurried out of the tent.

"Pikors, thank you very much! Today, you can help me a lot!" Davos turned to a soldier.

"It's my pleasure to be able to help you!" Pickles said submissively.

Davos took two drachma and shoved it into his hand.

"This ... this ..." Pickles whispered.

Davos said, "Please accept it! I really thank you for this today, and I hope you keep it secret and don't let Meno know!"

After hearing this, Pikors stopped saying no, shoved the silver coin in his arms, and said, "You can rest assured, I don't like that guy! Assure Hades, I won't give a word!" Pikors made a gag Gestures, and then excitedly said: "Also call me this job next time!"

"I must be without you!" Davos said with a smile.

Pikors got out of the tent, Giorgris immediately asked with concern: "Pikors is Meno's Persia translator. Is he reliable?"

"I heard that Meno speaks Persia, and Pikors simply has nothing to do, but is often called by Meno as a coolie, and he will be stupid enough to offend us, not to mention he can make money," Olivos interjected. After he was awake, he knew that he was almost going to hell, and thanked Davos immediately. Who knew that Davos reacted coldly to him, what he realized, so he has been relatively quiet till now.

But as soon as he spoke, the tent fell into a brief silence.

"Davos, how did you know that Persian merchant buried money in the yard?" Giorgris asked suddenly.

Davos understands that Giorgris wants to be active and says, "It's very simple. When we captured Marigi, I found out that he was worried that his wife and daughter would be bullied by us-" Davos said, glancing at Olivos. : "Every time I look at the old tree in the courtyard quietly, I walk over and take a closer look. There is a place under the tree with a slightly different color, which is new soil. Of course, I have doubts, and the results have not scared me much. He, this guy is timid and has taken the initiative to confess. "

Several people's congresses praised Davos's attentiveness, especially Olivos's loudest words.

Davos said to Giorgris: "This money is very useful for us. You go to the supply unit every day to see, don't let that fat man take advantage."

"Ok."

...............................

After repeated looting by the Greek mercenary, the maroping formation of troops became more enormous and bloated.

For the next few days, as Marigi said, the army continued along the right bank of the Tigris River, then crossed the river to the city, Gaine. Here they received another adequate supply. But the Greek mercenary soldiers' suspicion of Persian became more serious, and new rumors continued to spread in the army, leading to an increase in conflict between the two army soldiers after the camp.

Finally, when they arrived at Zapatas River, a large-scale fighting between the two army soldiers took place. More than 100 people on both sides held weapons to kill and injured more than ten people. If the leader of the two parties arrives in time and sends troops to separate the two parties in time, the result is unthinkable.

This led to the cancellation of the march on the second day, and the soldiers of the battalions were restricted from leaving the battalion. They march every day, Davos, they are exhausted physically and mentally, it is rare to have a day of free time, and everyone is asleep.

Mersis of the supply unit seized the time to slaughter part of the looted livestock and make it into a sausage.

Just when Davos woke up, Antonios got into the tent with a look of anxiety: "Davos, Meno, Clearus, Proxenus and several other leaders are going to the Persian camp to negotiate!"

"What !!!!" Davos rolled over in shock and sat up.

"I heard that because of what happened last night, Cleararchus immediately went to Tissaphernes to negotiate, hoping to eliminate the mistrust between the two sides and avoid such hostilities. Maybe the two sides talked very well. Cleararchus was directly in Persian. The night in the camp, he returned safely this morning, and then sent someone to inform the camp leaders to go with him to the Persian camp to have further talks with Tissaphernes. It is said that many other soldiers and officers in other camps opposed their past, but In the end, the leaders reached an agreement, and they were about to leave. "Antonios spoke quickly and finished the story.

"Why didn't anyone in our camp inform this?" Hielos asked in amazement.

"Meno didn't discuss it with anyone else, he only quietly brought Kaspar and Mirstik two squadron leaders." Antonios expression said awkwardly. He knew in his heart that after the last collective "forced palace" incident,

Most platoon officers and soldiers are no longer willing to obey Meno's orders, and after losing all their prestige, they don't want to discuss with them anymore. They directly found two squadron leaders who were willing to listen to him.

Antonios didn't explain in detail, but said, "I also heard the soldiers from the nearby Socrates camp making a noise, and only understood when asked."

"Who are you going to?" Davos stood up and asked quickly as he dressed quickly.

Antonios "ge-deng", Davos's expression confirmed the uneasiness in his heart: "Clearchus, Proxenus, Meno, Socrates, Agias 5 leaders, and a dozen squadron leaders."

"Quickly go! Quickly go! Take me to find them, and it'll be over late !!!" Davos put on the linen lining, anxiously pulled Antonios out and Hielos followed them closely from behind.
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The soldiers guarding the barracks gate saw Davos and Antonios and let go. Stop them after Hielos. Davos didn't have time to ignore their shouts and followed Antonios to run north. After running for a while, I saw the entire group in front.

Clearchus was walking with the younger brother Ostanes after the Persian King who was welcoming him, and suddenly heard a shout from the rear: "Stop! Stop! This is a conspiracy! Persian's conspiracy! ..."

Five leaders, more than a dozen squadron leaders, plus two hundred escorts, and the soldiers who were ready to go to the market for purchases were all startled, and immediately stopped to look back.

Davos rushed in front of them, faced with many strange eyes, loudly said for gasping for breath: "This is a conspiracy! ... Tissaphernes is ready ... to prepare you to catch everything in one net! In this way, we will be caught without the leader There was chaos and the whole army was destroyed! "

Several leaders subconsciously looked towards Persian envoy Ostanes.

Ostanes pointed at Davos in anger and shouted, "Who is he ?! He said such a thing! It was you who asked to talk. Tissaphernes responded to Cleararchus's request and treated him warmly. Now you are returning to Persia's commander. Tissaphernes? This not only insults him! It is even more insulting to our king! You go back! I will report this to Tissaphernes and advise him to report it to Your Majesty and suggest Your Majesty to cancel the agreement with your Greek! "

Several leaders hurriedly stopped his horse and apologized.

Davos didn't expect that the meeting was Cleararchus' request, and he couldn't care much, saying eagerly: "Even if there is a meeting, not all leaders and Captain should go to the Persian camp! We don't always keep Persian. Alert! Who knows that Tissaphernes has been against our friend for the past ten days, not to paralyze us? Have you forgotten what he had previously betrayed ?! "

Davos tone barely fell, Meno jumped out and scolded him, venting his anger over the past ten days: "outrageous madman! Shameless liar! You not only deceive the soldiers in the camp, incite them to oppose me! Now you want to destroy us Peace with Persian! Do you want to keep everyone from coming home !!! Come here, get me caught up !!! "

However, none of the soldiers obeyed his orders. First, he took only two squadron leaders and no other followers. 2 Yes, some soldiers recognized Davos as the long-rumored "God's Favored" in Meno camp and muttered in a low voice.

First, several leaders listened to what Davos said, and they hesitated. Who knew Meno's scolding immediately made them disgusted with Davos. Although Meno has a bad character, after all, he has been with him for a long time, and several leaders know that he is not weak. An ordinary soldier dare to make a commander's counterattack, which is undoubtedly a taboo for leaders.

Clearchus thinks differently. He wondered strangely that Meno had found a soldier to perform here, and wanted to disrupt the talks. Because the talks had another purpose: Tissaphernes promised him that he was willing to point out in public who was in the Persia army and made rumors in the mercenary.

Clearchus has been speculating that it is Meno. Since marching into Persia at at first, Meno has openly competed with him for command of the Greek mercenary, and now he has been staying with Ariaeus who has been close to Tissaphernes. He has been in private with the Socrates and Agias for many times, and he must be in opposition to it. he. This time, he must expose his villain in public to consolidate his command. Because he firmly believes that only he has the ability to bring the general team back to Greece intact. It is also that although he hates Persian, he bears the burden of peace talks with Persia, and he hates any villain who undermines the unity of Troops.

So he immediately pushed the boat down and said, "Now that Meno said so, take down this clown-like person and return to the camp for detention, and wait for us to interrogate!"

He looked around all around, resolute and decisive said: "Now I'm going to negotiate with Tissaphernes! Those who believe in me will go with me, those who don't believe can go back!" After that, a few soldiers pressed Davos down, Antonios stepped forward and was stopped.

Clearchus strode north, Proxenus they hesitated a little and followed them. Meno spit on Davos's face, cursing proudly: "When I come back, you're dead !!!", afterwards, laughed and moved on. Most of the soldiers also followed their leader, and only a few soldiers who had heard of Davos "miracle" remained in local.

Davos didn't care about Meno at the moment, he was pressed to the ground and took a bite of dirt. He struggled, yelling at the direction of the leader's departure: "Clearchus, you idiot! Your stubbornness will not only hurt yourself but the army! You will regret it! By the way, you must not have time Go and regret it! ... "

However, his swearing did not evoke Clearus, and the silhouettes of the leaders were getting farther and farther away. Finally, Davos was quiet and sat on the ground. Previously, he thought Cleararchus was a "famous general", and his head should be sober. Didn't expect to be so stubborn that he could not listen to any opinions. In fact, Davos didn't know that most of the Sparta men were conservative and stubborn, and made up their minds, often without hitting the south wall and not turning back. The most famous is the Battle of Plataea before the Hippo War. The Greek coalition commander ordered the troops to retreat, but a famous general of Sparta believed that retreating in front of the enemy was against the Sparta tradition. Repeated persuasion still refused to retreat. The Sparta army was dragged behind the troops, which almost caused the battle to fail.

The forward troops continued, and the soldiers who escorted Davos pushed him back. Instead, the soldiers left came forward to introduce themselves and comfort Davos.

At this time, Antonios was free, and asked, "Davos, leader, are they really in danger?"

"The sheep will negotiate with the wolf, what good results will come!" Davos sighed. There are countless such scams in history, ancient and modern. The main reason Tissaphernes's strategy succeeded was Cleararchus. They had fantasies about peace talks, and others trusted Cleararchus more than worrying about their safety. Or his influence is not enough!

"What shall we do?" Antonios panicked.

How to do? Self-help, of course! !! Davos suddenly thought of Xenophon. Why did he claim to lead the retreat in his book? It turned out to be this-more than 20 mercenary leaders and Captain were slaughtered, and the entire Greek mercenary leadership is facing a reshuffle! !!

Thinking of this, he threw away his frustration and re-energized: "Quick! Let's go back!"

..............................

Along the way, Meno cheered Proxenus for them. They talked about Davos' "bad things" and successfully inspired their anger. They secretly ecstasy: This time it can be completely cleared of this big trouble!

Before arriving at the Persian camp, most soldiers who want to go to the market to bid farewell to the leaders.

Entering the Persian camp, the sight of Cleararchus is the same as the situation not at all when I left here yesterday, and even some casual Persia soldiers curiously looked at them and talked to each other "how so many Greek savages come to our camp" Words, and so on, made them feel relieved.

At Tissaphernes's large tent, Osanes went in to report and came out and said, "5 leaders please come in, others are waiting outside the account for the time being!"

Clearchus went in first. The light in the tent was dark. He squinted his eyes and found that there were many people inside the tent. He was shocked and had no time to respond, and he heard a shout, "Take it!"
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Twenty robust men rushed out from both sides, pushed Clearus and the 20-leader to the ground, and immediately tied it with a rope.

Officers and soldiers waiting outside the door were also surrounded by heavily armed Persian. They held sharp blades, long spears, and shields and cut down Greek one after another without weapon.

"Congratulations, Lord Satrap, your plan was successful!" Inside the tent laughed wildly.

The candle was lit and the light was restored.

Clearchus saw the Tissaphernes, Otarons, and Ostanes in the middle of the large tent laughing proudly, angry eye socket cracked: "Tissaphernes, you base and shameless villain! You deceive us with lies and slaughter my soldiers In violation of the promise made by your Supreme God Ahura Mazda when signing the contract! Are you afraid of God's anger? !!! Not afraid of your king being stigmatized by everyone !? Not afraid of disaster coming to your family? ......... "

"He he he ..." Tissaphernes smiled, took a glass of grape wine from the attendant, took a sip, walked to the mercenary leaders, and slowly said, "Clearchus, let me tell you. Our King He returned to Persepolis on the 2nd day of Cyrus the Younger's death. Of course, he never issued any instructions to 'reconcile with you', which I compiled to lie to you ... As for whether God will punish him I do n’t need to worry about it, I do n’t think so! ”He aggravated.“ Mazda is on and seeing me arrest and kill a group of barbarians who invaded Persia ’s territory and slaughtered Persia ’s people, but rewarded me! … Oh, I tell you one more thing, those rumors were sent by me! "

Seeing Clearus's expression of astonishment, he drank the glass of wine in a happy mood.

Proxenus slammed at him, blinking away alertly.

"Liar! Coward ..." Proxenus yelled.

Tissaphernes didn't get angry, but said proudly: "Liar ?! Lying ?! No no no! I'm more willing to call it wisdom! Unlike you Greek savages who only know how to fight fiercely, we Persian prefer to think with my mind Way, there is a smaller price in exchange for a greater victory! Just like I talked with you at first and paralyzed you. I certainly know that you will still be vigilant, but once you are used to this and peaceful state, you do not want to return In the old days of tension and hostility, you wanted to work hard to maintain peace. So, I deliberately sent soldiers to conflict with the mercenary, swear, fight ... Then spread rumors, but you would not doubt me, who would you doubt?

Tissaphernes glanced over the captured leaders and said sarcastically, "I guess, Meno, right ?! You see, I know everything about your internal affairs! And I still Knowing Cleararchus, you are a very responsible leader. The more the two armies are in conflict, the more worried you will be. Instead, you will come to me to negotiate! Look, you not only came to the door but also gave me a great gift! ... "

"Kill if you kill, don't bullshit!" Clearus blushed and growled.

"Lord Tissaphernes, forgive me! Please forgive me !!!!" The man next to me struggled and begged: "Even if you let me be your slave, as long as you forgive me! I will convince you of those stupid ones Mercenaries, let them surrender to you! I can also conquer Asia Minor for you! I am willing to do anything for you, just ask you to forgive me! ... "

"Anything?" Tissaphernes narrowed his eyes and seemed interested: "You learn a few dog barking first."

"Wang wang wang ~! ..." Meno screamed hard.

"Look, this is the savage Greek!" Persian in the large tent was overjoyed.

"Meno, you shut up for me! ..." Clearus They yelled at Meno in shame.

Meno turned a deaf ear and simply fell to his knees, looking flat at Tissaphernes.

"Good! Very good! ..." Tissaphernes smiled, clapped her hands, and walked towards Mei Long.

Meno cut his hands upside down, squatted on the ground, spit out his tongue, and cried even more.

Tissaphernes approached him, smiled secretly at him, quickly pulled out saber, and slashed hard at Meno's neck.

In everyone's scream, blood spewed out, and Meno's head rolled to the ground still had an incredible expression on his head.

"Stupid! When I didn't know you were trying to attack me in front of Cyrus the Younger, and you took the initiative to attack my house!" Tissaphernes stepped on Meno's head with his left foot, and his face was covered with blood stains. He was as cold as a killer.

The four leaders looked at the headless corpses on the ground dumbly, and there was grief on the face of Clearus, who had always been resentful with Meno. A sorrow of if the rabbit dies, the fox grieves enveloped them.

"Put this head on, and immediately escorted Persepolis along with these 4 criminals and let Your Majesty try it in person!" Tissaphernes ordered.

After the four leaders were taken out, Socrates regretted: "It would be nice to listen to that youngster on the road! ..."

Clearchus expressionless, without a word.

..............................

"Sir, see you, Ariaeus!"

"Let him come in."

Ariaeus walked into the large tent, saw a pool of blood on the ground, horrible to see, slowed down, and listened to Tissaphernes said, "That's Meno's blood. I just chopped his head with a sword!"

"Rashnu is the God of Judgement of Good and Evil in Persian mythology, and this is his punishment!" Ariaeus said in a hurry, watching Tissaphernes with a playful smile, and he said, "Lord Satrap, I have followed At your command, send Cavalry to kill all Greeks loitering outside the camp. "

"Very well, I will report your achievements to Your Majesty!" Tissaphernes understands that for Cyrus the Younger's troops, he must both deter and pull in. After all, it was a force of nearly 10000 people, and after returning to Asia Minor, he still Rely on these local Persia nobles.

"Now, the main leaders of the Greek mercenary have been taken down. I'm afraid the stupid Greek is panicking and wondering what to do. You and Ostanes go to the Greek camp and try to get these Greeks to surrender ..."

.......................................

Antonios hopes that the soldiers will send Davos to Meno camp, because no one dares to move Davos there.

Davos refused. He obeyed the soldier's request and went to Clearus camp, because it was an avant-garde, so the camp was also located in the far north, close to Persian, so that he could immediately receive news. He asked Hielos to call Xenophon, and at the same time asked Antonios to return to the Meno camp to prepare for it. Then he thought of something, pulled Matonis, and whispered to him, Matonis looked at him in surprise, and finally nodded.

Watching Hielos leave, Davos suppressed the tension in his heart and walked to the Clearus camp. The soldiers who escorted him couldn't help asking: "Is Clearus really dangerous?"

Davos asked: "Who was responsible for your camp while Clearus was away?"

"The first squadron squadron leader Timasion."

"Then you better go tell him and prepare him for defense." Davos was speaking, and the guard of the camp screamed in front of his fingers in shock: "Look, Persian cavalry !!!"

Davos and soldiers looked back collectively, and saw countless Persian cavalry galloping back and forth 100 meters in front of the camp, stirring up the sand and dust, and screaming from time to time in the diffuse dust and mist.

"This is ..." Soldiers looked nervously towards Davos.

Although the speculation was fulfilled, Davos did not have a hint of joy: the war is finally coming! He felt nervous as well.

"Quick! Come back to the camp!" He greeted the accompanying soldiers to quickly enter the camp and close the gate.

At this moment, a soldier emerged from the dust and fog in front of him. He covered his bleeding abdomen with one hand, and stumbled over.

The guard and Davos rushed forward to take him back to the camp.

"I ... we are on the way to the market ... Persian cavalry ... Suddenly rushed to us ... Many brothers are dead ... Agias ... Hurry to inform Agias ... Dangerous ..." The wounded soldier said weakly With.
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Davos saw that his abdominal wound was huge, and he could even see the intestines inside, knowing that his vitality was slim, but he couldn't bear to give up, and said to the side soldiers, "Hurry him to the field hospital in Meno camp. "

"Field hospital?"

"Oh, I know!" Someone replied, and the soldiers carried the wounded soldiers, preparing to cross the Clearus camp and head south. The others were dazed at Davos.

Davos anxiously said to them: "Go and inform the camp's resident officers, and say that Persian violated his promise and slaughtered the Greek soldiers. The leader who had gone to talks may have been captured by Persian. Let them gather soldiers and prepare for battle!"

The soldiers immediately moved towards their respective camps.

"What happened to Davos ?!" At this point, Xenophon rushed to the gate of the camp.

Davos quickly told him what happened.

Xenophon expression was dimmed, and his eyes were full of remorse: "I had persuaded Proxenus before, but he didn't listen and I didn't insist ... Well, so, Proxenus, I'm afraid ..." Xenophon's trembling voice was a little choked.

Davos is silently nodded.

Xenophon looked at the Persian cavalry running forward, loudly said: "We should call the army at once! Attack Persian camp, rescue them from Proxenus!"

"This is not a good idea!" Accompanied by a voice, came a strong middle-aged man: "Soldiers Although we have been fighting with Persian many times before, we have been in peace with them during this time. Now you suddenly want to be with Persian At the beginning of the war, Soldiers were unacceptable for a while, not to mention besieging the Persian camp. "

"At least you should drive away the Persian cavalry in front, maybe you can rescue some of the soldiers who went out!" Davos reminded.

The man glanced at him and asked, "Who are you?"

"Davos of Meno camp."

"What to do is an officer's job, no soldier is needed to guide!" The man scolded angrily.

Davos stopped talking.

"Xenophon, you immediately return to your camp, and tell Agasias to bring your troops immediately." He ordered Xenophon again.

Xenophon complied, turned and walked back, Davos immediately followed him, and asked Xenophon to know that this man was the adjutant Timasion of Clearus.

Clearchus camp is very slow to gather. Soldiers each and everyone slowly came out of the tent, wearing armour and chatting while chatting with each other. Obviously, I did not know the dangers. Timasion rushed forward and scolded and scolded. Only about 500 soldiers were brought together.

Davos and Xenophon have not yet left the Clearus camp. The officers of other camps have arrived with a small number of soldiers. They are: Cleaner of Agias camp, Xanthicles of Socrates camp, Agasias of Proxenus ... Meno camp has the most people, adjutant Philesius , Squadron leader Antonios, Kapus, etc. Of course, there are Hielos squad among the soldiers. Their arrival gave Davos confidence.

After everyone converged, some officers didn't know what happened. Several squadron leaders, including Antonios, in Meno camp unanimously asked Davos to tell the situation, because the whole thing was witnessed by him.

Some officers headed by Timasion were surprised: Davos was just an ordinary young soldier, so why all the officers at the Meron camp showed respect for him.

And some people looked at Davos curiously, because some soldiers who returned to the post advertised it: God's Favored Davos from Meno camp stopped Clearus and they went to the Persian camp for talks. The leaders did not listen to "oracle", and suffered calamity. It soon became known.

So, Davos faced everyone's complicated eyes, and calmly went through a brief explanation.

The officers quickly agreed: Persian cavalry before the camp was kicked out immediately, so that the soldiers could return smoothly.

The soldiers start to form and Davos returns to Hielos squad. At this moment, Antonios loudly shouted in front of the formation: "Davos, come ahead!"

Davos froze.

Then Kapus started shouting.

"Go on." Hielos gave him a nudge in encouragement, and his teammates looked at him excitedly.

Davos understands. His heartbeat accelerated, but he didn't quit, struggling to squeeze forward, and the soldiers took the initiative to make way for him.

"Your position is here." Antonios pulled him to the left of Philesius-the front of Meno's army, and said to him seriously: "Maybe we'll negotiate with Persian, we need your guidance!"

Antonios said to Philesius, "Phily, take care of him for us!"

Philesius replied without hesitation: "Leave it to me!"

Standing for the first time at the commander of phalanx, Davos was both agitated and unnatural. He turned his head and looked towards Philesius, and Philesius was just looking at him and gave him a gentle smile.

Before, Davos had several contacts with Philesius, and learned something about him through Antonios and the others. Davos had a preliminary impression of Philesius: The 45-year-old Thessalian is a proficient military, Do not love good old men for fame and fortune. If you think about it, you can understand that Meno, who has a strong desire for control, will certainly not choose an equally ambitious person to serve as his adjutant. You must know that he often goes out, associates with Persia, and accepts some employment tasks. Someone in the camp must have someone. Hosting and processing, as time passes, there is a danger that Soldiers only adjutant, but not him, so Philesius is a good-tempered adjutant. At this moment, Davos is undoubtedly cheaper, because Philesius is not at all against the young commander, and he is very friendly.

The Greek mercenary formed before the camp had about 700 heavy infantry and XNUMX light infantry. The heavy infantry was ahead and the light infantry was behind. With the sound of the bugle, phalanx began to advance slowly. Persian cavalry not at all forced up, but retreated backwards, the sound of killing gradually became smaller, and the dust and fog in front of it gradually dissipated. From time to time, dusty Greek soldiers ran back to the camp, but more of their comrades and corpses moaning on the ground, the sadness and fear of Soldiers are increasing.

"The enemy is here," Philesius whispered.

I saw a Persia troops ahead and moved towards them slowly. Davos was both nervous and excited: Is his first game about to begin?

When the two armies were about two hundred meters apart, a team of cavalry rushed out to the front of the Greek army and shouted in Greek: "Greek opposite, listen, let your general and Captain come up and listen I read the will of the King! "

There was a commotion in the Greek phalanx, and the officers whispered to each other, but none of them came forward. They were impressed by the tragic situation of the soldiers who had just been attacked, and Persia's previous breach of commitment was alarming.

Persian yelled again, the Greek battle formation remained calm.

At this moment, a person walked out of the battle formation, holding a copper shield and a spear, and walked forward unhurriedly.

"Who is that ?! How brave!"

"That's Davos for our camp! God's Favored for Hades the King of the Underworld!"

"is that true?"

"Oh, he's so young!"

……

The soldiers of the battalions were curiously discoursed spiritedly. While the officers were still hesitant, Philesius caught up with him, but he promised Antonios to keep Davos safe. Then Xenophon also stepped out of the battle formation, and the young Davos dared to step forward, how could he be left behind.

"It's so messy!" Timasion cursed to cover his embarrassment and strode forward. Subsequently, Xanthicles, Cleanor, Agasias and more than a dozen officers, one after another went up.

The reason why Davos did this was not that he was not afraid of the Persian cavalry attack, but that he knew that when the mercenary faced great difficulties and soldiers lost one's head out of fear, only those who dared to take risks and bear the responsibility would be supported by the soldiers, or even forget He is young and inexperienced.

He walked uncomfortably, always observing the sides with peripheral vision, seeing that the other officers were catching up, only slightly relaxed, only to find that the hand holding the weapon was sweaty.
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Approaching Persian cavalry, Philesius told Davos: Persian headed by the front is Ariaeus, Artaozus and Mithridates, and their three people were the most trusted subordinates of Cyrus the Younger during his lifetime. Another centered Persian, Davos knows, is the former Persian envoy Ostanes.

The officers stopped at about 20 meters from the Persian cavalry.

"Please come near!" Ariaeus pointed to his horse.

The officers didn't move.

Ostanes couldn't help but ironically: "Is Greek so timid?"

"Because Persian violates his promise time and time again, we can't believe Persian anymore!" Xenophon snorted.

"Yes, Persian are all shameless villains, even gods can deceive!" Cleanor scolded angrily, and his words resonated with other officers, so the scolding four times.

"Keep quiet! Listen carefully to the King's orders!" Ariaeus loudly shouted.

"That is your king, not ours. If you want to say it, we will go back!" Davos also shouted.

"We Greek are free, unlike Persian, who is the slave of your king!" Timasion roared with pride and mockery.

Ariaeus was so angry that his nose was crooked, and he turned to look at Osanes, and Ostes nodded towards him, and then he reluctantly opened up papyrus in his hand and read aloud: "everyone Greek, I, Artaxerxes, Persian King, King of All Races, announced Cleararchus In violation of the League ’s vows and undermining the truce, Gods has lowered his punishment with him. Proxenus, Meno, Agias, Socrates, and 4 leaders are receiving the noble courtesy of my governor Tissaphernes because of his conspiracy! In order to prevent such terrifying from happening on the road again Betrayal, also for safety-"Ariaeus increased his voice, solemnly said," Require all Greek soldiers to surrender your weapon, because the money to buy these weapons comes from the rebellious Cyrus the Younger, and his money comes from the Persia treasury. It should have belonged to me! Give up the weapon, and I swear to Supreme God Mazda to guarantee you a smooth arrival in Ionia! "

"Hahaha! ..." Davos laughed loudly: "the wolf deceives the deer and pretend to be a friend, and then ate them. The wolf who tasted the benefits also wanted to deceive all the deer to break their horns, so that the wolf could Rest assured to enjoy their meat outrageous! Hahaha… how stupid people would be to be fooled like this, or is your king's head broken? !!! "

"Outrageous!" Ariaeus angrily pointed at Davos: "Abusive the king, tortured by fire!"

"Enough, Ariaeus, you shameless villain! And a few of you, Cyrus the Younger's closest comrades, don't you feel ashamed in front of God!" Cleanor pointed at the Ariaeus, Artaozus and Mithridates, angrily. : "You once vowed to Gods to be allies with God, against Persian King, but now you have betrayed us, and cooperated with the inhuman villain of Tissaphernes, not only deceived the Clearus, they also tried to sell us the rest! Cyrus the Younger Even in hell, understood what you do will curse you! "

Ariaeus narrowed his neck unnaturally, and took a subconscious glance at Osanes next to him. Ostanes had nothing to do with me, so he had to say again: "The king really wants to send you home safely because the rebels- ―Cyrus the Younger has received the most impartial punishment. You have only been deceived by him! The King is kind and does not want to cause unnecessary war on Persia's land! However, after their report from Proxenus, Cleararchus started more than ten days ago. Conspiracy against Lord Tissaphernes and Persian army, and spreading rumors in 4 places in an attempt to alienate the relationship between Greek and Persian, we have to take action against him! "

"Since you said Proxenus they disclosed Cleararchus and got your rewards, then please let them come here, so that they can naturally resolve our suspicions, and as leaders, they can also make better suggestions for reconciliation between us. Xenophon is still working to rescue Proxenus.

"That's right, let our leader come here, and we trust you !!!" The officers cried out loud.

"Uh ... Proxenus, they accepted Lord Tissaphernes's banquet ... already drunk ... so ..." Ariaeus stammering said, Osanes was already a little impatient, he loudly said: "The king has orders, and give up yours immediately. weapon to ensure that you go home safely, otherwise we will no longer provide you with any help! "

"Ares, Greek warrior will never abandon his weapon, let anyone slaughter it!" Timasion yelled at the copper shield with spear.

"Whoever wants to take away our weapon, we will fight desperately with him!" Cleanor exclaimed.

"Proxenus, they can't come, not drunk, but they have been killed by you, right ?!" Xenophon also said angrily, saying that the result was so serious that he wanted to persecute Ariaeus. They told the truth, didn't Expectation angered officers.

"Persian wants to kill us!"

"Revenge for the leaders!"

……

The enraged officers turned around to Ariaeus. As soon as Ostanes saw the situation was bad, he turned around and ran, and then Ariaeus followed them back. After running for a while, Ostanes turned back and saw that he had distanced himself from Greek. He thought of his dignified Persia aristocracy and his relatives. He was scared away by a group of Greek savages, so shy and angry, so he shouted: "Greek, you Missed the best opportunity, and soon you will regret it !!! "

"I don't know who will regret it then!" Xenophon replied stiffly.

Watching Persian cavalry leave, everyone was worried. We can be sure that the mercenary leaders will not end well, and Persian has torn his face. What should they do now?

Surrender to Persian? Even Persian King's pro-brother Cyrus the Younger was brutally cut off his head and cut off his hands. Most platoon officials don't think they will get better after the surrender! Either killed or it could become a slave. Officers are unacceptable and cannot accept this choice.

Apart from this, they can only choose to fight Persian again in this strange land! Now under the leadership of Persian, they are walking on a march line that they have never traveled before, far away from their hometown of ten thousand li. Without Persian's help, they can only fumble forward, not knowing how much hostility they will face. Races and villages, but also to guard against attacks by the Persian army. The most distressing thing is that Persian can't fight them, but they can't catch up with Persian, and if it fails, the whole army may be destroyed. Because of these difficulties, everyone is very frustrated and I don't know what to do. When leaving the camp, Soldiers still had some spirits. When they returned to the camp, they all sighed and sighed, showing sadness.

Back at the camp, when the officers in charge of the battalions gathered again, Davos naturally followed Philesius and participated in the discussion. Of course, as a newcomer, he rarely speaks. He is more observant of these officers. In fierce arguments, they are more likely to reveal their personalities: Grumpy Timasion, Smart Cleanor, Discreet Xanthicles, and other officers. Agasias who have a good relationship ...

Xenophon was much more active. Not only did he have many fierce arguments with others, he also excitedly said: "everyone, Clearus. They have been captured by Persian. We must immediately select new leaders from each battalion to replace them, and then call the whole army. Conference, re-establish the soldiers ’determination to fight Persian, and the confidence that we must rely on ourselves to return home, otherwise let this chaos continue and wait for the Persian attack, we are all done!”

Davos thinks that Xenophon is right. Although he has just started in the military, in the past he has been a village official and the head of a high-tech development zone. He has managed more than 10000 soldiers, so he knows The importance of unifying thinking and inspiring confidence to a group.

Timasion seemed to resent Xenophon's overstatement. He didn't look at Xenophon at all and turned to the others and said, "Don't worry, Cheirisophus will be back soon!"
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"Yes, wait for Cheirisophus to come, let's discuss it again!" When mentioning Cheirisophus, everyone's expression was obviously a little easier, which made Davos curious and whispered Xenophon: "Who is Cheirisophus?"

Xenophon said with a complex expression: "I heard that Cyrus the Younger had an agreement with Sparta. He fully funded Sparta to build a navy, and when Cyrus the Younger went to war, Sparta also needed military assistance."

Davos responded immediately and said in surprise: "You mean, Cheirisophus was sent by Sparta ?!"

"He is the ephor of Sparta. I heard that he took 700 heavy armor infantry and joined the troops of Cyrus the Younger ... At that time he didn't know that Cyrus the Younger was going to rebel. It was too late when he knew it, so He and his troops have always been low-key in the mercenary, but many senior officers know his identity ... "Xenophon said, taking pleasure in other people's misfortune.

Davos knows why Xenophon has such an expression because he is Athenian. I heard that Xenophon introduced Sparta's ephor early. Unlike other Greek city-states that also have ephor, Sparta's ephor system is unique and unmatched because it has great power: it can supervise citizens downwards, try Períoikoi, and punish Helots. Enjoy Supreme civil trial power and some criminal trial powers; upwards, you can always monitor the king's every action with vigilant eyes, have the right to sue the king, and call him for trial at any time. Moreover, Sparta's ephor can only be served by civilians. Every autumn, citizens over 30 years old draw 5 ephors by lot. When they join the post, they will issue an order requiring each citizen to shave their upper lip beards and abide by national laws. degree. According to Xenophon, it is because of Sparta's ephor system, that civilians have power, and it is not considered a tyrant by other city states.

There is such an important person hidden in the troops of the Greek mercenary. He is probably the only general in the mercenary who has official status, and it is still Spartan. After defeating Athens, Sparta is already the overlord of the entire Greek city-state. Greek does not say that he regards his horse as the leader, at least in awe. The former Spartan Clearchus was a deserter and was sentenced to death by the Sparta government. The forthcoming Spartan soldier who was a geneuine also brought 700 Spartan soldiers who also had a geneuine.

About to see the ancient Spartan soldier that swept the world in the previous life, Davos eagerly expected and thought maliciously: Will they wear red pants?

While waiting for Cheirisophus, the interim leaders of these camps were not idle. They invited the officers of each camp to the level of the leader of the squadron to invite them to participate in the discussion. There are nearly two hundred in total, which is basically in the large tent. So many people couldn't hold it, so they sat around a large circle in the clearing of Camparus Camp. After everyone had arrived, it didn't take long for Cheirisophus to arrive.

Early in the morning, Cheirisophus went to a nearby village to prepare for the subordinate soldiers. This village was located south of the mercenary camp in Greece and was not intercepted by the Persian cavalry. When herald found him, he was hurried back, and already knew something about it along the way. He came to the meeting place, and everyone consciously gave him a spacious space. He did not have the slightest hesitation, like everyone, sitting directly on the mud and began to look around everyone: I did not see the main mercenary leaders ... … He was a little sad at the thought of Clearchus's life and death. Clearchus and he are comrades-in-arms. In the war with Athens, he made many military achievements. He was a member of Sparta. However, he failed to adapt to peace, refused to obey Sparta's order, and was sentenced to death. When Cheirisophus saw him in the army of Cyrus the Younger, he had never seen him, and did not send him to arrest him. The first was that he did not want to undermine the cooperation with Cyrus the Younger;

His eyes slowly swept across the faces and stopped when he fell on a person: this is a very young face, and among this bunch of officers whose average age is mostly over 30, this youngster looks like it should be Not over 20 years old and sitting in the forefront of troops, so it's exceptionally conspicuous. What's even stranger is that several people around him still have a lot of respect for this youngster. He stared at himself with a gaze, and smiled at him with a nodded gesture. Cheirisophus was a little confused, so he asked his adjutant in a low voice, and adjutant asked others Before coming over to tell him.

"God's Favored" by Meno camp? Repeatedly issued "oracle", have all been fulfilled? Cheirisophus frowned: mercenary's management was really chaotic, letting a childish youngster occupy the high position!

Although Spartan claims to be a descendant of Titan Hera Kris, in fact they don't have much respect for God, and they believe more in their power. Conservatively, they don't believe in youthful ideas, otherwise there will be no "Spartan will be able to leave the collective life after 30 years of age, independence, marriage, and holding important positions ...". As a result, Cheirisophus' first impression of Davos was not good.

In Davos' eyes, the image of Cheirisophus and the imaginary Spartan soldier have a big difference: he is not tall and of ordinary appearance. Without a few scars on his face and sharp eyes reminding others of his Soldier identity, Davos might think He is just an ordinary Greek farmer.

After being quieter, Cheirisophus began to speak: "I already know what happened, what do everyone recommend?"

At a meeting place, everyone whispered a lot, but no one stood up to speak. After all, expressing opinions in the face of more than two hundred generals with rich combat experience requires not only courage, but also some speaking skills and knowledge, which is not easy for poor Greek mercenaries.

Davos didn't speak out, not because he was afraid, but because he was in contact with the officers in charge in each camp. He found that in this group of people he was both young and ordinary soldier. His too aggressive behavior was too easy to be offensive, so he decided Watch it.

Finally, Xenophon stood up: "everyone officer, Persian broke his promise, killed or imprisoned our leader and soldier, and wanted us to surrender our weapon. Now, our war with Persian is inevitable! You all see, When the soldiers in the camp knew the news, they were mostly confused, afraid, or even crying! If this situation did not change quickly, once Persian came to attack and needed them to fight, they could not take the courage and attack the enemy. Wave the spear and we are in danger of being wiped out by the army!

Everyone, you are the officers of the various camps. In normal times, your salary and status are higher than ordinary soldiers, and your ability is better than them. Now when facing danger, Soldiers are pinning their hopes on you. You must show great courage and determination to fight Persian to stabilize Soldiers' emotions and inspire their confidence!

At the same time, we must immediately select outstanding people to be the new generals in each camp, replacing Clearus, managing and restraining the soldiers in each camp, formulating a plan, commanding the entire army to defeat Persian, and leading us to return to Greece! With Zeus's asylum, we are sure to get out of Persia! !! ... "

Xenophon's words aroused great response among the crowd, and some even applauded. Xenophon slightly contentedly cast his gaze on Timasion, who was aloof, and then turned away.

In fact, the Greek mercenary at the moment is the only option. Cheirisophus stood up immediately and said decisively and firmly: "Everyone, we have no time to delay, just as Xenophon said, please go back to their respective camps immediately, select your new leader, and let them come here to start a military together. Meeting to discuss a plan. "

He looked around everyone and continued to loudly said, "In the afternoon, here we are, we will hold another general assembly!" After speaking, before the officers responded, he turned and left.

Sure enough! Davos squeezed his fists and followed Antonios as they stood up.

Officers rushed to their camp.
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Davos entire group returned to Meno camp. Soldiers had long been eagerly eager to welcome them into the camp, and then asked about the situation.

"Clearchus, Meno, they have been killed by Persian. Persian also wanted us to surrender, but was rejected by the officers. Our war with Persian is inevitable!" Antonios deliberately exaggerated the situation.

The soldiers were uproar. Although they had been informed by Hielos before that they were prepared, they still had a hint of peace. Now, this last fantasy is also shattered. They were panicked, confused, and at a loss.

"Now, we must immediately choose a new leader to replace Meno and lead us back to Greece!" Philesius shouted.

Tone barely fell, Antonios' nephew, the youngster Asistes who had been saved by Davos held up his right hand in the crowd and couldn't wait to shout: "brothers, who foretold the death of Cyrus the Younger ?!"

"... It's Davos." Hielos took the lead in responding.

"Who invented the smoked sausage so that we didn't go hungry ?!" Asistes continued.

"It's Davos." Soldiers responded.

"Who created the field hospital so that we no longer worry about injuries?"

"Davos!" The soldiers answered in unison.

"Who foretold that today's talk with Persian was a plot and tried to stop Meno from them ?!"

"Davos !!!" Soldiers shouted in unison.

"Who is God's Favored from Hades ?! Who can bless us to return to Greece ?!"

"Davos !!!" Soldiers shouted in unison.

"Who--" Asistes pointed at Davos, roaring in a hoarse voice: "It's our new leader ?!"

"Davos! Davos !!! Davos !!! ..." The soldiers of the entire camp shouted excitedly, endlessly.

When the Philesius and squadron leaders suddenly faced such a scene, they were a little helpless and looked towards Davos, while Davos was surprised and seemed to know nothing about it, but his eyes quietly glanced at the crowded Matonis Giorgris them, he did n’t expect to lead Soldiers as Asistes, but the effect was significantly more than he expected.

The soldiers shouted louder and the officers had to respond to this. Everyone had an urgent consultation and Philesius came out. He took a complex look at Davos next to him, and shouted to the gathered soldiers: "brothers Are you sure you want to choose Davos as your new leader ?! "

"Yes !!!" Soldiers shouted in unison, under the leadership of Asistes.

"Are there any other candidates ?!"

"No!!"

"We need God's Favored's guidance !!!"

Philesius turned around, Antonios, Kapus nodded, and then Amintas, Alexis ... and other squadron leaders were helpless one after another.

Philesius's solemnly loudly shouted: "Gods testimony, elected by Soldiers, officers agree, Davos becomes our new leader!"

Cheers rang out.

Davos let go of his clenched fist, his palms already sweaty. He was relaxed, and was very excited: the hard work and hard work during this time were not wasted! He, a transmigrator, and an ordinary young soldier, directly stepped across the ranks of the squad leader, squad leader, and squadron leader, and became the leader of more than 1000 soldiers. Although it was only mercenary, his dream was finally realized in a short time, from a chess piece to a chess player. Of course, this also means that he will have a heavy responsibility, but compared with the death as a cannon fodder, there is nothing daunting to bear even greater responsibility!

Facing the excited faces, he raised his right arm high.

....................................

Compared to other camps, Meno camp lost the least. Due to the mismatch of everyone, there were only 3 officers who followed Meno to Persian camp. Soldiers quickly elected a successor.

Soldiers then retreated, and the new leader Davos and quadron leaders held their first meeting in a large tent. Philesius was only attached to Meno's adjutant. He had no leadership power. The new leader took over, and his duties were naturally dismissed, so he could only stay outside.

Davos looked at the 3 squadron leaders, including those familiar to him, such as Antonios, Kapus, etc., and many more unfamiliar ... Squadron leaders also looked at this young, too young leader, and some were pregnant Looking forward, some are just curious, others are simply ignoring, each minding their own business ...

It's not like he hasn't been a leader in the previous life. Davos didn't have any timidity. He faced their eyes solemnly and kept silent for a long time, making the large tent quiet from the beginning of the noise. The invisible pressure emanating from this youngster in silence made the squadron leaders start to face him.

At this time, he said without hesitation: "Thank the soldiers for their trust in me! Thank you for your support! I will use my own actions to prove that your choice is correct!"

This young new leader is not humble at all! Alexis and the others opened their mouths slightly in surprise, Antonios and Kapus were infected with his confidence and smiled.

"Now I have decided to keep Philesius as an adjutant and assist me in managing the military." This proposal temporarily relieved a few squadron leaders who were worried about Davos' lack of experience.

Philesius was called in, he thanked Davos with a smile, and sat next to Davos.

"I decided to set up a field hospital with Herpus as the medical officer. He must also be present when there are important meetings!" The field hospital in Meno camp has already operated independently and is now officially on the table.

Amintas disputed: "The doctor can heal the brethren's injuries, they don't know what military meetings they attend, and they have never done it before!"

"It's a special time now!" Davos looked at the robust and somewhat vicious robust man and said aggravatedly. "In the next trip, we might encounter a lot of battles. We must protect our field hospital. At the same time, we also need to know how many wounded soldiers can be treated by the field hospital? Is there a shortage of labor? Is there a shortage of medical supplies? ... All these need to be discussed with Herpus! "

Amintas froze, scratching his head, and stopped talking. No one wants to subordinate wounded soldiers from being treated, and Davos' proposal was easily approved.

"I hope Mersis of the supply unit also attends military meetings. Because we need to know at any time whether the food is sufficient? Is the beast enough? ..." Davos' second proposal is accepted again by everyone, after all, food is the most important thing for everyone. The problem, not to mention that the supply unit also has their salary and plundered money, and of course it needs to be understood and protected at all times.

With three successive appointments, Davos stopped the offer.

At this point, side Philesius touched Davos and opened his mouth at him.

Davos realized from the other's mouth: he also forgot a key position-herald. Don't underestimate this post. It is up to him to post and release military orders and government orders. It's not set in front of everyone now, and it's easy to make mistakes. Still lack experience!

Davos thought for a moment and said calmly, "In addition, I appointed Asistes as herald!" Not only in return for the referral work, but Asistes has been assisting him to do some trivial military work for Antonios, and also for Meno camp. More familiar. Besides, Davos has contacted this youngster many times. He is cheerful and energetic, and the officers are very impressed with him. Moreover, he was so grateful to Davos that he didn't need anyone!

Sure enough, this candidate was successfully approved by everyone.

Antonios went out to call Asistes.

Asistes thanked everyone with excitement, and immediately began performing his duties. He quickly called Herpus and Mersis.

At this point, all the new high-level meno camp are here.
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"In order to bring the brothers of our camp together again, we must first understand the current situation of the camp. So, please introduce the people and materials under your control." Davos looked around everyone and said.

The inside of the tent is a little quiet, Antonios first spoke, then Kapus, and then Alexis ...... supply unit. The situation is the most complicated, and Mersis's words are the best.

Davos listened and recorded. After listening carefully to everyone's introduction, he had a general understanding of the overall situation of Meno camp. After finishing a little, he said, "According to your report, we have ten heavy infantry squadrons in the camp, with a total of 1000 and 94 people. There are 4 light infantry squadrons with a total of 480 7. There are 1581 soldiers in total. Weapon helmets are complete and in good physical condition without injuries.

There are 3 doctors in the field hospital, 6 female slaves, and two camels, but apart from the Herpus proficient trauma treatment, the other two doctors cannot treat the wounded independently.

The supply unit currently has 50 guards and 73 slaves, including 198 female slaves and 70 5 male slaves. It has 29 horses, 8 bulls, 56 sheep, 37 chickens and ducks, and 580 bags of wheat flour. The remaining money to buy and support is one taranto silver, 30 mina, and 5 drachma, which is all our possessions. Davos put down the roll of paper paper in his hand and said to everyone, "Do you see any omissions? "

The officers were somewhat surprised. You know that mercenaries, including these officers, are mostly uneducated, not to mention the number calculations and summarization alone.

Mersis "pa! Pa! Pa!" Clapped his hands: "Davos, you're great! Such a fast arithmetic ability! Much better than me!"

Antonios next to me remembered that Davos was illiterate, and glanced quietly at the roll of sandpaper, finding that it was full of strange symbols and fonts.

The officers glanced at each other, adding a little more recognition to Davos' abilities.

"Since there are no objections. Then wait a while, Philesius and I are going to participate in the military meeting of the Mercenary Leader. Squadron leaders please go back and notify the subordinate soldiers to check the weapon equipment and prepare for the warlike fight. In the afternoon, leave the tenth heavy infantry squadron. At the garrison battalion, the other squadrons lined up in order to enter the venue of the general assembly. Because there are many people, you must maintain good order and prevent riots. "Davos said, and then looked at Herpus, and asked:" The field hospital How's the situation? The war is about to begin, and the wounded will definitely increase. You must have a plan. Clean linen bandages need more preparation, and the supporting staff must be at least twice as much as they are now ... "

From time to time, Herpus asks Davos for some medical questions, such as: Why use fire to grill debridement knives? Why use a cloth dipped in cold water on the forehead of a fever patient? ... Davos' answers are always strange and thought-provoking, so Herpus regards Davos as a Teacher and always respects him: "Please rest assured that I will do my best to prepare when I go back. If there are any difficulties, I will definitely Come to you for help! "

"You are our Asclepius (God of Healing, son of Apollo in ancient Greek mythology), and of course we have to help! If there are medical problems, I can discuss with you; lack of labor, Captain can provide; lack of things You can find Mersis. "Davos said with a smile.

Everyone also said that they would help field hospital.

Mersis took the initiative to report to Davos: "Leader, this morning I have slaves slaughtered some sheep and made a lot of smoked sausages. After a while, I slaughtered the remaining sheep, chickens and ducks, and the extra cows to make meat. Intestines, what do you think of food for future marches?

"Mersis, you are our caretaker! You are responsible for the food. We are all assured, right ?!" Davos said half-jokingly and seriously.

"Yes! Mersis managed the supply unit well!" Antonios responded.

"It's just more expensive!" Epiphanes shouted jokingly.

"Even if I give you one for free, you can't use it in a hurry! You are only interested in boys!" Mersis countered immediately.

"Hahaha ..." Everyone laughed, the atmosphere in the large tent was much relaxed.

"Philesius, do you have anything to add?" Davos finally asked his adjutant.

Facing a much younger leader than himself, Philesius was a bit unnatural. He coughed twice and then said, "I have two questions, and I hope to attract the attention of the leader. First, since we are about to start a war with Persia, the next Does the march route change? If it changes, how do we go? The second is ... um ... our camp has always been the guard of the whole army, and now we are going to fight. If we serve as the guard again, our camp will be too bad! "

"Philesius is right, we can no longer be guards!"

"Please rest assured that I will raise it at the leader ’s military conference and will strive for it! As for the issue of the marching route, I think it will be determined soon at the leader conference because this is the most important issue!" Davos' confident words made officers skeptical.

...............................

At the end of the meeting, Epiphanes, the first squadron leader of light cavalry, couldn't help but marvel when he came out of the large tent: "I can't believe this youngster is the first time to be a leader!"

"Don't look at his young age, the arrangement is not only meticulous, but also very organized, and actually very majestic. None of us, the experienced veterans, got up and opposed him!" Another light cavalry squadron leader Cid Said in admiration.

"I think this youngster is good! At least the atmosphere of the meeting is very good. Unlike Mellon, it is a poisonous snake. Which meeting does not teach everyone!" Said heavy infantry Captain Lacey Marcus with a smile.

"If this little fellow also has such a wonderful performance on the battlefield, his leader is qualified!" Another heavy infantry squadron leader Amintas reminded everyone.

"Rest assured, although this new leader is young, it's a smart man with Philesius assisting him. There will be no major problems." Heavy infantry squadron leader Alexis comforted.

"We have war, what are we afraid of! Davos only needs to play his God's Favored role, and we can reduce casualties and return home safely!" Cid loudly said, everyone even claimed to be.

Kapus, who followed, reassured Antonios: "It looks like Davos has initially gained everyone's approval."

Antonios was still immersed in the scenes he saw at the conference and murmured, "He still needs to prove himself in battle, but I have confidence in him! He will become an amazing mercenary leader!"

...............................

Davos stood at the door, calmly watching everyone go. At this moment, he is not at all thinking about how his first show as a leader will be, but thinking about the management of the army.

The Greek mercenary military system is roughly the same as the Greek city-state military system: the lowest-ranking officer is a squad leader with 100 people; the squadron leader goes up to 120 to 50 people; sometimes a squad leader with 1000 people People are up and down; there is a brigade captain up to about XNUMX people; and up is general, and the number of soldiers in the general subordinate is determined by the number of soldiers in the city state. In principle, Davos's level at this time should be regarded as a brigade captain, but the mercenary can have thousands of soldiers, even the large Mercenary Group, and it can barely be regarded as a general because it can independently undertake combat tasks.

Davos graduated from the University of Political Science and Law in the previous life, but he has studied management. He knows that the most effective number of leaders for direct management is 7 people. Nowadays, a military conference has 4 squadron leaders to participate. During the war, herald conveyed a Isn't it a long delay for instructions and a slow action? If these quadrons can be re-integrated ... Davos knows that he can only think about it now. After all, he has just become a leader and hastily reformed the military system. I am afraid it will cause the officers to resent. He suppressed the idea and turned to Mersis, who was still inside the tent, and said, "They're all gone, can you say anything?"
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Mersis came over and whispered, "Davos, the Persian that you sent to the supply unit last time. According to your request, I took good care of them!"

"Really?" Davos faint smiled at him. "How can I thank you?"

"You are the leader, this is my duty." Mersis sneered, getting closer, and whispered, "In addition, Meno has nearly two rearguard properties in the supply unit ..."

Two Tarantos are equivalent to 65 kg of silver, which is a huge sum. Meno does make a lot of money. It was only for Davos, who had not been reborn long before, that he did not have a deep understanding of Greek coins, so not at all seemed surprised. He seriously thought about it and said, "Does Meno have any immediate family members?"

Mersis watched Davos all the time, seeing that he didn't feel the same, and heard this again, and immediately understood Davos's intention, with a little more admiration in his heart, he said quickly, "No."

"Have you had a will?"

"No. He never didn't expect himself to die so early."

Davos groaned for a while, sigh'd and said: "Meno created this camp, and he also put in a lot of effort for this camp, so use this money for the development of our camp."

"Davos, you're just and unselfish!" Mersis complimented loudly, then rubbed her hands and asked carefully: "You just counted so fast. Didn't Hades give you any inspiration?"

Davos knew that something was still in his mind, but didn't expect it for this: "Of course!"

"Can you teach me?" Mersis begged.

Davos was surprised that although this fat man was also an age, he still had such a strong thirst for knowledge, and couldn't help but admire it: "Of course, no problem."

"Very good! Davos, you are the best leader!" Mersis could not help but hug Davos, Davos froze, and the ancient Greek homosexual tradition made him wary of excessive physical contact, but soon he found himself thinking Too much, Mersis just expressed his gratitude. No doubt, this fat man has also become his firm supporter.

....................................

After everything was arranged, it was noon, Davos thought he was late, but when he and Philesius rushed to the mercenary commander's large tent, they found that only Cheirisophus and Timsion were inside the tent.

Cheirisophus saw two people come in, one of whom youngster was the one he had met at the rally before, his frown immediately froze, said solemnly: "You guys are from the mercenary of Meno. What is the leader chosen by your camp? One? "Then, his eyes naturally looked towards Philesius.

Before waiting for Davos to speak, Philesius turned to one side and led his left hand to Davos, saying solemnly, "All our soldiers unanimously choose Davos as our camp's new leader!"

Cheirisophus and Timasion stared with wide eyes and shocked. After a while, the two people looked at each other, then Timasion questioned loudly: "We are about to start a war with Persian, everyone must spare no effort. Your camp chooses a child who has not yet grown up. Do you want to drag us on! Do you know that war is going to kill people, it will kill many people !!! "

Timasion's last sentence was addressed to Davos, obviously intimidating.

Facing Timasion with a shameless face, Davos responded unabashedly: "When you fight, you do n’t know who is dragging it down! Fighting with Persian, brute force is not enough! At first, I went to stop Clearus and Meno. Where are you now! If they obeyed my advice, there would not be such a bad situation today! "

"Of course I have ... there are obstacles ..." Timasion had been guilty of the capture of Cleararchus, and was instead led by Davos' topic, and answered with a lack of confidence.

"Everyone in our camp thinks Davos is the best candidate for the leader, and no one objected! And entrusted me as an adjutant to assist Leader Davos in managing military affairs." Philesius emphasized again. As a veteran mercenary, he knew what Cheirisophus and Timasion were worrying about and trying to do.

Cheirisophus looked again towards Philesius: "What is this?"

"Philesius, the adjutant of Meno, the actual manager of his camp ..." Timasion said strangely beside Cheirisophus.

"Oh ..." Cheirisophus's expression was clear. Davos can guess what they are thinking, but he doesn't want to argue, time will tell.

"The other camps are still undergoing fierce elections, but you have chosen them very quickly." Cheirisophus finally stood up, and said a little embarrassedly.

Davos immediately interfaced: "At this critical juncture, it is better for the entire army to have a unified mind than to be independent!"

Cheirisophus stunned: This young new leader does not understand other abilities, at least not eloquence. He reluctantly saluted and said, "Welcome to you."

Davos replied, "I'm glad to fight with you!"

For a while, inside the tent was silent.

Ten minutes later, Xanthicles came in. He replaced Socrates and became the new leader.

Then Cleanor replaced Agias as the new leader.

The last one to come in was Hieronymus, who squeezed out Agasias and replaced Proxenus as the new leader. With him came Xenophon, an acquaintance of Davos, who became an adjutant of Hieronymus.

Everyone was surprised by Davos' age. Fortunately, it was already afternoon and time was running short.

As soon as and the others arrived, Cheirisophus said immediately: "everyone, we first decided to retreat to Greece. My opinion is to follow the original route, go north along the Tigris River, enter Armenia, reach the Euxine Sea, and then take the boat Back to Aeolian ... "

"This is the route Tissaphernes arranged for us. It was originally a conspiracy! I heard that there are many savage races in the north, even Persian has headaches, which is a huge threat to us!" Xanthicles disputed.

"What is your suggestion? Go west? Not to mention that the journey is farther, and more importantly, we are now at war with Persia. It is dangerous to stay on Persia for one more day. Persian is always at any time. You can mobilize more soldiers to siege us! Since the North has caused Persian a headache, it just shows that they do not have strong rule over the North. This is our opportunity! Those barbarians have no resentment against us, let alone we have the same Persia! ... "Timasion talked bluntly, apparently he had previously communicated with Cheirisophus.

Sure enough, I still have to go north! Davos saw Xanthicles showing the same approval as everyone else.

"Everyone vote. Raise your hand if you agree to go north!" Cheirisophus said

Everyone agreed.

Cheirisophus also said: "In order to focus our soldiers on fighting Persian and prevent them from being attacked because of too scattered forces, I recommend the merger of small mercenary battalions such as Sossis and Passion into us. Of course, this will depend on the voluntary merger of the two sides in together."

"Merged together, how are the military provisions distributed? How were the previously collected properties distributed? ..." Hieronymus asked seriously.

"It has been said that both parties volunteered. If he is willing to join your camp, you can discuss it privately." Timasion said impatiently.

Merge other small camps? !! Davos is a bit motivated, after all, the more troops there are, the greater the chances of survival of the camp in battle.

"Now that everyone agrees, we will announce this at the Army General Assembly. In addition, there are more important issues. In a state that will be attacked by Persian at any time, what formulation will we march to the maximum possible Keep us safe? ”Cheirisophus looked around everyone and waited for everyone to answer. He had taken out a wooden stick to make a mark on the ground:“ My suggestion is to use a generous empty formation to move forward, that is, two mercenary as the vanguard to guide the whole army, left and right. A mercenary guards the flanks, and then two mercenary guards, with our heavy squadron and non-combatants in the middle ... What do you think? "
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Although Davos first entered the military, he also saw that this formulation is mainly to prevent Persian's suprise attack, to protect the heavy, and march with such a wide front, the speed is certainly not fast. Under Persian's persecution, this is also helpless.

Several people gathered around to see the simple and crude sketches on the ground.

Timasion pointed to the two front blocks and said, "Cheirisophus is Spartan, and the subordinate soldiers are also Lacedaemon. They have combat experience. They are the forwards and open the way for the whole army. I think everyone will be very relieved."

Everyone has no objection to this proposal.

"Second ..." Timasion wondered where his camp should be.

"Second, I am the youngest and willing to be the queen of the whole army!" Davos said in an emotional first.

Philesius shivered, thinking: After it's over, Davos forgot to discuss the good things in advance, and he asked to be the guard, but he was still young and inexperienced!

In full sight, Philesius did not dare to make big moves, and had to wink at Davos continuously.

But listening to Timasion said in surprise: "You ... you want the queen ?! No! No!" He shook his head again and again: "The defender is very important. You must have extensive experience to face various complex situations and not handle well. It will drag down the whole army, I think it's still ... let's have our camp as the guard. "

As soon as Timasion finished speaking, Davos answered: "Isn't there a defender, I want to work with you!"

"No!" Timasion refused to think about it loudly. "Cleanor, come and join me in the queen!" He directly designated his comrade in arms.

Cleanor has a good relationship with Timasion, and at this moment had to be nodded.

The choice of guard was decided so quickly. Philesius didn't understand at the moment that Davos had deliberately set a trap to lure Timasion into the hook, and he was not worthy of being an adjutant.

The gap between Cheirisophus's eyebrows deepened. He didn't appreciate Davos's tricks, but he hated it more, but he knew Timasion's choice was right, so he simply told Davos: "Your camp is responsible for protecting the left-wing. Come on. "Since the mercenary is marching north along the Tigris River, the left-wing is close to the river bank most of the time and should be the least dangerous.

Davos saw the undisguised contempt in Cheirisophus's eyes. He secretly squeezed his fist, and nodded promised.

Cheirisophus then proposed Xanthicles to play alongside him.

Equally unwilling is Hieronymus, Cheirisophus. They also considered that the original adjutant of the Proxenus camp was Agasias. Now the selected leader has been replaced by a squadron leader Hieronymus. He is the last one to arrive, indicating who the soldiers of this camp are Leaders are more controversial, so it is better to let them camp as the right wing.

After the leaders have completed their military discussions, it is time to hold an army conference.

This is both a rally for the new leader and a good opportunity to unify the ideas of Soldiers, so Cheirisophus reminds you to talk more about morale.

When he asked the leaders, his eyes were more on Davos. He was not assured of this too young leader. You must know that it was a rally of tens of thousands of people. Most people are estimated to be nervous in such a large scene. He couldn't even say a word. In case Davos messed up, he could turn this carefully arranged oaths conference into a farce!

So he suggested to Davos: Adjutant Philesius could give him a speech on stage.

But Davos insisted on going in person.

Cheirisophus's face was not good-looking, but he couldn't stop Davos from attending, because he was the new leader unanimously elected by Meno camp, with 1000 4 500 soldiers under his control, accounting for about 90% of the entire army. So he put Davos on the second spot. If Davos performs badly, there is a leader to make up for it.

..........................................

It's late August, late summer, and the weather in the afternoon is no longer so hot.

A wooden platform was erected in the center of the Timasion camp (formerly Clearus camp). The surrounding tents have been cleared, leaving a lot of open space, filled with soldiers from various mercenary camps. They stand or sit, chat with each other and complain ... ...

The whole meeting place was crowded with loud noises ...

Cheirisophus entire group, guarded by heavily armed soldiers, squeezed a passage from the close and numerous crowds and came under the wooden platform.

Cheirisophus came to power first.

There was a commotion among the soldiers offstage.

Because Cheirisophus had been deliberately low-key before, most ordinary soldiers did not know who he was, and he was surprised to see a stranger on the first stage, asking each other for his name.

All around the wooden stand stood a dozen soldiers with loud voices. They were responsible for re-transmitting the speaker's speech so that thousands of soldiers under the stage could hear it.

Cheirisophus said, "Brothers from all over Greece, I'm ephor Cheirisophus from Sparta!"

After the retransmission of soldiers on the wooden platform, the soldiers under the stage were in an uproar. The shock in their hearts was greater than when Davos heard the news: Spartan soldiers have been fighting one after another for hundreds of years, letting other city states Greek was frightened by their bravery and power. Today, Sparta has become the hegemon of the Greek World, dominating the Mediterranean. Sparta's ephor is actually among these ordinary freedman. How can they not excite and inspire them? Soldiers who had been apprehensive because of the leader's killing suddenly felt dependent, and their panicked faces began to have blood, and A few curiosities to pay attention to things beyond survival: Why does the high-weight Sparta ephor appear here?

So when Cheirisophus asked them to keep quiet, the soldiers stopped talking.

"Brothers, we are in a terrible situation! Not only have we lost our long-standing and capable leader, some of the Quadron leader and soldiers; but our former ally Ariaeus and his subordinate have also betrayed us! But, the more In such a critical situation, the more we must rejuvenate as quickly as possible, bravely face the Persian who wants to destroy us, absolutely unyielding clothing, use our bravery and shield and spear to defeat the enemy, and kill ourselves a return to Greece Live! Zeus will walk with the brave! "Spartan really likes to be brief and horrible, Cheirisophus just reminded everyone to say more inspiring words, but he just ended the speech just after excited the soldiers.

When Cheirisophus stepped out of step with Davos, he saw Davos smile at him and thought: OK, this young leader doesn't look nervous, but why bring a herald to the stage and let him hold a dozen sticks How about it?

Asistes also didn't understand the purpose of Davos letting him hold a wooden stick to follow him on the stage, but when he stood on the wooden platform, he couldn't immediately think about it, because all around the audience was full of people, close and numerous extended Far away ... and at this moment the noise in my ears is much more noisy than under the stage, as if the sea is setting off the raging waves below, and he and Davos are solitary boats floating in the depths of the sea, capsized at any time danger.

Asistes couldn't stop the trembling of his legs, he even felt that at any time he might collapse with the wooden platform under his feet that was also trembling ...

"Oh! Oh! Look! Who is this ?!"

"A little fellow whose hair hasn't even grown up! This is not where you should come! Go down and go home and drink mother's milk! Hahaha ......"

"Isn't this the new leader chosen by any camp ?! Are they crazy?"

.........

The sound of ridicule, questioning hitting the sky and covering the earth.

Asistes turn pale with fright, taking a few steps back, almost backing to the edge of the wooden table. What he admired was that Davos was still standing firmly in the middle of the wooden table ...

The leaders in the audience also felt a bit unbearable. They were dissatisfied with Davos again. At the moment, they faced thousands of soldiers, but they were one.

Timasion complained, "I knew it would happen, so I shouldn't let him go up, it's just hell!"

Others agreed.

Xenophon said quickly, "Hurry up and let the next leader replace him."

Cheirisophus had already decided before regretting, and hearing this also agreed with nodded.
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Just then, a thunderous cheer sounded: "Davos! Davos !!! Davos !!! ..." The shout was so neat, loud, and overwhelmed by all the noise, so that several leaders could not help but change color.

"That's Meno's mercenaries!" Timasion stomped in the direction of his voice.

"It's Damer's mercenary now!" Hieronymus said enviously.

Davos on the stage smiled, and he said, "Greek warriors, I'm Davos of Thessaly, and replace Meno as a new leader!"

When the soldiers on the stage finished speaking, the soldiers of Davos camp immediately stood up and applauded him, making other soldiers look at each other in blank dismay: Are these guys crazy? !!

Some people who knew the inside story started to show off the message in front of Fellow: "I heard that this youngster is God's Favored by Hades. Every time I get the" oracle "it works perfectly!"

"I heard that he will also rescue a dying soldier miraculously. Right! That's the man standing behind him!"

"He also invented something useful for us! For example, this one on my leg ... well leg binding ..."

Word of mouth from soldiers. In a blink of an eye, everyone looked at him with a little less contempt and a little more curiosity.

Davos' words came to their ears again: "Just now, Cheirisophus's words were very exciting, but they were too short! Just like when men and women do that, women start to get excited, men end, and that woman should have How uncomfortable! "

The soldiers didn't expect to spit out such vulgar words in the mouth of this still childish youngster. For a moment, he burst into laughter: "hahaha ..."

Many people also took the opportunity to make insignificant boos ...

"This youngster is very interesting!" Many soldiers said with a smile, nodded.

"Talk nonsense! It's too messy!" Timasion glanced at Cheirisophus and cursed.

Xenophon is also very surprised. The Davos he knows is a unique and polite youngster who should not be so rude.

Cheirisophus didn't speak. Although Davos was using him to laugh at him, he was not angry. Cheirisophus, who had lived in the camp before 30 years of age, knew the soldiers' thoughts. Let Soldiers feel affection for this too young leader. It also made Cheirisophus look forward to the next speech.

"When I came up just now, I saw you and each of you dejected, and some people even had tears in their eyes. You were afraid! You were afraid you could not go back to Greece! You were afraid! The fear of Persian would destroy you!-But you Think about it, when we were in the heart of Persia, our employer Cyrus the Younger was killed, and when we did n’t know what to do, Persian not at all who had many times more soldiers came to attack us immediately and destroy us! They are How do you do that? "Davos used the questions to slowly stir the interest of the soldiers.

"Everyone here is very clear. Persian spent the energy to negotiate with us and provided us with rich food and walked us so far ... They spent so much time, money and energy to trick us The leader was fooled and killed by them! "Davos slowly said, and then he paused and asked loudly:" soldiers, tell me! Who is afraid ?! Fear?-Persian! They are more afraid than us They are afraid of our bravery! They dare not fight with us directly! They are cowardly and dare to use these schemes quietly! They are afraid that we are more afraid than their gods, so that they violate the oath made before Gods!

Now that they have killed our leader, when we are confused, we dare not attack us immediately, and we want to surrender! In the face of such a coward Persian, what are you afraid of! You know our Greek race is not afraid of any threat! ——A few decades ago, Persian King Darius led the army and conquered all the races on this land. When he pointed the next conquest target to the Greek city states on the other side of the strait, the soldiers, please tell me, Greece voted surrender yes or no? !! Davos leaned forward, straightened his right hand, and asked loudly the soldiers under the stage.

"No." Someone answered one after another.

"Too low, I can't hear you! Please tell me Greek vote surrender yes or no ?!" Davos asked with a louder voice.

"No!" The answer was neat this time.

Davos is still not satisfied: "Voice is as small as coward Persian! Again, Greece voted surrender yes or no? !!!"

"No-yes !!!" Soldiers yelled, their emotions had begun to be mobilized.

"Yes! We didn't give in to Greece! At the marathon, Athenian defeated the Persian army scarred witless, Darius rolled back to his old nest, and died within a few years. His son Xerxes gathered for revenge, never before The army of enormous invaded Greece again. However, our Greeks will never give in under power!

Soldiers, tell me, where did we beat Persian? !! "

No need for Davos to guide this time. Soldiers spoke enthusiastically: "Salamis!"

"Battle of Plataea!"

"And Thermopylae!"

……

Davos took the conversation: "Yes, the Greek people united and defeated Persian again, which made Greece a fertile land for freedom, with peace and prosperity for decades to come. Soldiers, can you tell me some of those who participated in the resistance that year Are the names of the generals and soldiers in Persia's battle? "

"Miltiades!"

"Aeschylus!"

"Pericles!"

"Leonidas!"

"Themistocles!"

"Aristides!"

"Pausanias!"

……

The names of each and everyone were screamed out by the soldiers. At first it was the name of the general, and then the name of the soldier to go to war ... The Hippo war has only passed about 80 years, and it has spread to almost the entire Greek World. Mercenaries I still remember it very much. Even many soldiers present were descendants of those who were to go to war. They couldn't wait to proudly reveal the names of their ancestors, and even Xanthicles, Cleanor, and Hieronymus could not help participating. The atmosphere of the entire meeting place began to boil ...

Timasion couldn't help but stare, realizing that he had despised the youngster.

It took a long time for the cry of all around to weaken ...

Davos continued to say passionately: "These names in your mouth were written into History by Herodotus and written into your memory! They became Greek heroes! Their spirit is as immortal as Gods! We have been from childhood I grew up listening to their stories, and when we grow up, we take them as role models, and we are eager to complete the achievements of heaven-shaking, earth-shattering like them! Now—soldiers, you have a chance, a great A chance to become a Greek hero like them and write a history! "Speaking of which, Davos paused again.

The eager Soldiers stood up and couldn't wait to ask: "Tell us! What opportunity ?!"

"Did you not find out!" Davos loudly said: "Although our ancestors defeated Persian, they were not on Greek soil or at sea. No Greek army could ever invade Persian Empire. And we have penetrated into Persia. In the hinterland, as long as we work together to defeat Persian, overcome difficulties, and finally return to Greece, then we will create History! Our deeds will be written into books, songs, and sung throughout Greece, beautiful girls and lovely Child will haunt us, let us tell our adventures! Our children and grandchildren will be as proud of us as we are today! More importantly-"

Davos took a deep breath and said excitedly: "Our deeds will inspire Greeks in the future! Let them know that Persian looks strong, but is actually weak inside. They are just a giant made of clay. The country is like a human, and strong Sometimes, there are also aging. When one day, when Persia and Greece go to war again, Greek will follow us as an example and follow the route we have traveled into Persia. When they get victory, they come to the place where we once shed blood Battlefield, what do they say when they worship us and praise us? "

The soldiers heard as if drunk and stupefied.
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"They may say, 'Great ancestors! It is your heroic deeds that have given us strength! Inspired our confidence! Let us accomplish an unprecedented great achievement!'"

"Will there be such a day?" Timasion breathed shortly, clenched his fists, and murmured.

Leaders are also seduced by Davos's assumptions and intoxicated. But they didn't know that in History, a Macedonian named Alexander a few decades later was inspired by the retreat of the Greeks by the subordinate soldiers and embarked on the journey of the attack Persian Empire ...

When Soldiers were intoxicated by the fictional beauty of Davos, Davos reached out and took a wooden stick from Asistes. The words turned sharply: "Soldiers, someone may ask, 'Davos, you say so well, but there is a key question. . First, we have to return to Greece in peace. '"

Davos saw that the soldiers were still paying attention completely and continued to say, "I do n’t want to say more about combat issues. Because Cheirisophus, Timasion, and other leaders, as well as all of you here have rich combat experience, most of you have participated in the The struggle of Athens, and finally the victory. This is not comparable to the Persian who enjoys comfort all the year round. "

Hear here, Xenophon twitched his lips.

"I want to say that in such a difficult situation, each of us is like a wooden stick in my hand-" Davos took the wooden stick, pressed it hard, and broke it into two pieces. Then he snapped another one: "It can easily be broken. But when they all come together-" Davos grabbed all the remaining sticks and walked to the side of a tall, strong retaliator On my side, I asked, "brother, what's your name?"

"Eubulus," said the soldier.

"Can you try it out?"

The soldiers looked at Eubulus intently, and saw his face flushed with red, and tried his best to break a wooden stick full, but in vain.

"Thank you brother!" Davos patted him on the shoulder, thanking him.

Eubulus blushed and shook his head.

"Soldiers, you have all seen it. A single stick like a thin youngster like me can easily break off. But when they get together, even the strongest warriors use their strength to take them out. There is no way. What does it say? "

Xenophon nodded, he now knows what Davos is for. Of course, the smart man is not the only one. Some soldiers shouted, "Unity! It is unity! ..." After reminding some soldiers, everyone also came to understand.

"Yes, it is unity!" Speaking now, Davos has completely let go of him, and he even changed his name: "brothers, we are from various city states in Greece, usually because of different customs and personality, there are some small Contradictions and small conflicts. However, we are all Greeks of the same blood and species. Under the great goal of safely returning to our hometown and creating History, any problems within us should melt away like snow and ice in the sun! We have to be like Like the predecessors who resisted the Persian invasion, we are closely united, not shaken by Persian's rumors, rest assured to give our backs to our teammates to protect! We must not only unite in spirit, but also unite wisdom in Together, facing the difficulties encountered on the way home, brothers, do n’t leave the problems to the leaders to solve, you have to take the initiative to think of a solution. As long as we think of a solution together, then any problem will not embarrass us!

Brothers, let us unite like one person! Then this person can be as powerful as Ares! Wisdom is as deep as Athena! Enemies and difficulties on the road will be easily crushed by us! With that said, Davos raised his fists and shouted, "Brothers, remember, we can create miracles as long as we are united!" Every step we take is to create History! Let's fight together! !! "

"Hua !!!!" The cheers from the field shook the sky, and lasted forever.

"Davos! Davos! ..." The audience shouted his name, and many people burst into tears with excitement. Some even shouted pleadingly, "Say more words! Davos, say more ..."

As soon as Davos approached the wooden platform, the soldiers came over, they lifted him together, and passed down from back to back, as if the victory returned to general.

This made Cleanor, who was about to take office, dumbfounded: the morale of the soldiers has been instigated to this extent, is there a need for others to go up?

"At least when it comes to speaking, he is better than any of us!" Xanthicles lamented heartily.

"Fighting is not a matter of mouth. In the end, it has to be solved with a spear shield!" Timasion said unwillingly.

Looking at Davos thrown up in the distance, Xenophon said that it was impossible to be jealous, because Hieronymus was not good at words, so Xenophon obtained the consent of Cheirisophus and was ready to play for the leader. He made careful preparations in the whole Show your talents in front of the army, but this is the case now ...

Cheirisophus actually agrees with Timasion in his heart. Spartan has always been tired of Athenian's eloquence, just like Athenian hates Spartan's old-fashioned old-fashioned, but he also has to admit that Davos' performance has exceeded his imagination, not only reached but also inspired him. This purpose of the entire army. It seems that this youngster can be selected as the leader, not just by borrowing God's name, but also by his talents ...

The squadron leaders of Meno camp were also full of surprises. Watching Davos surrounded by other camp soldiers cheering, even Amintas who had some opinions about Davos's elected leader could not help but said to Antonios: "Our new leader seems to be pretty good." You know, he used to call Davos "little fellow".

Antonios laughed: Davos, Davos, you always surprise!

……

Finally, Cheirisophus went up again, announced that he would be camped tomorrow, marched north, and informed the army of the precautions that needed attention and preparation.

This concludes the General Assembly.

4 The scattered soldiers also recalled Davos' speech with keen interest pleasure, and praised them: "God's Favored" really, the name is not in vain!

In the voice of praise, the soldiers of Davos camp gathered their new leader, returned to the camp with their heads raised, and announced his deeds to the soldiers left.

Davos finally got rid of the excited soldiers, returned to his original tent, and suddenly remembered that Meno's military tent was his new home.

When he arrived at his new home, Mersis was standing at the door. He greeted him, saying queerly, "Davos, someone is waiting for you."

"who is it?"

"You go understood when you go in." Mersis murmured at the military tent, looking a bit wretched.

Davos opened the curtain curiously, and in the middle of the tabernacle stood a man, a woman, a tall, lithe and graceful woman ...

Since Davos was reborn, in the supply unit of Mersis and the field hospital of Herpus, there have been many attractive Greek and Egyptian women who have seen this era. But there is no woman. Just looking at the back can make him feel desire ...

Where did Mersis come from? Davos couldn't help but swallow.
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At this moment, the woman turned around and Davos could not help but widen her eyes: I saw the woman's bright blond hair, simply turned into a bun, and it piled softly like a cloud, revealing a white slender neck ; Under the forehead are two curved thin eyebrows, and the bright eyes are blue as Aegean Sea water, and the long and curved eyelashes reflect the pump light, adding a bit of hazy temptation; the bridge of the nose is not completely straight, but there is A small arc, so there is less British spirit, but also more playful and feminine; thick and even lips, with gorgeous blood, the delicate white face is as smooth as a goose egg, and finally outlined with a perfect arc Slightly chin ...

Despite the countless beautiful women she has seen on television in previous lives, the beauty of this woman still dazzles Davos ...

She lifted her lips lightly, exposing her white and neat teeth: "honorable Leader Davos, my name is Cheiristoya.

"... Umm ... Umm ..." Davos responded subconsciously without even thinking: Who is Cheiristoya? Do you know yourself?

Apparently, Cheiristoya saw a lot of men lost her self-control in front of her, but did not show any contempt, but took a step forward and said softly: "I am the daughter of Miletus Noble Pronifos, Persian King Cyrus the Younger's concubine, now seeking asylum from you! "

Cyrus the Younger's concubine? !! Davos shivered, suddenly thinking of what Olivos had said before, blurted out: "You are the woman who ... escaped from the Persia soldier when Cyrus the Younger was killed!"

As soon as the words came out, he felt wrong, and said busyly: "Sorry! I shouldn't ... shouldn't--"

"It's okay ... this is all Goddess of Fate's arrangement." Cheiristoya expression murmured: "I'm lucky to escape back, but the other sisters ..."

Her low-browed and sad expression gave Davos a throbbing heart. He scolded himself for good-for-nothing: he was a man who was about to get married in his previous life, but not a virgin!

But after all, he was the first time to be alone with such a beautiful woman up close. He slightly coughed unnaturally and asked, "Where were you before?"

"Clearchus is a trusted leader, and he has protected me for Cyrus the Younger's sake. Unfortunately ..."

Although Davos was attracted by the beauty of Cheiristoya, his mind was still sober, so he continued to ask, "Clearchus is dead, but Timasion becomes the new leader, and you can let him continue to protect you. Now we have started a war with Persian, You no longer have to worry about anything. "

"But Timasion is not as prestigious as Clearus in the camp. He can't help those who want to ... want to humiliate me." Cheiristoya was ashamed and weeping.

Davos had no intention of admiring beauty, and at this moment he had calmed down and naturally wanted more. He secretly thought: He publicly advocated unity at the army conference. The beauty of Timasion camp came to his account when he came back. He who did not understand the situation thought that he was covetous, regardless of friendly forces, and hijacked her!

He was meditating, and Cheiristoya saw Davos not responding, and was anxious: "I heard you are" God's Favored "by Hades. The soldiers of the entire camp chose you as a leader, so I took advantage of you At the military meeting, when governance was lax, I sneaked up. For Gods's sake, you must help me! "In anxiety, she stepped forward to grab Davos' hand and begged.

The two were very close to each other. Davos could smell the fragrance of her hair, and when she lowered her head, she could see her white and plump chest. He pressed the urge to hug her and said, "Relax, I will help You. "Then he took a step back and shouted," Asistes come in! "

Cheiristoya uttered "Aiya", hurried back, and his face was red again.

As herald of Davos, Asistes had been waiting outside the account, hearing the order, he came in immediately, and the situation inside the tent made him hold back.

"You go to Cheirisophus and say, 'Cyrus the Younger's concubine, Milesian, Cheiristoya, want to march with our camp and ask if he agrees'"

"... Asistes! ... Asistes! Do you understand me?"

"... Oh ... Oh ... I understand." Asistes came back to his senses, hurriedly looking back, and hurriedly answered.

"I see, don't go yet!"

"Yes! Yes!" Asistes didn't forget to take a peek before he went out.

"This little fellow!" Davos cursed with a smile: "Don't blame him, who made you so charming! He couldn't help but tease.

Cheiristoya lightly said with a smile: "Leader seems to be younger than him and hasn't seen you like him."

Davos laughed awkwardly, inside the tent, and fell silent.

"Will Cheirisophus agree to let me stay?" Cheiristoya still spoke first, asking with some concern.

"I don't think it's a big problem. You are free and not a slave. You have the right to choose where you want to go." Davos comforted her. "Actually, it is best to go to Cheirisophus for shelter. select."

"Spartan, I don't like it!" Cheiristoya replied flatly.

Somehow, Davos was relaxed in his mind.

Hearing the phrase, 'You are free, not the slave', makes Cheiristoya suddenly feel like crying, her pump light flows on Davos. For a moment, she said softly, "Where is Leader Davos?"

"Just call me Davos," Davos corrected, leaving the memory rising in the mind: "I'm Thessalian, and my home is in a village near Macedonia."

"You came out as a mercenary at such a young age, aren't your parents worried?"

"My parents have long since died."

"Sorry, I don't know ..." Cheiristoya apologized.

"It's okay." Davos waved his hand, and he didn't feel anything. For the parents of this body, he really didn't feel a bit through the rebirth, but Cheiristoya's question reminded him of his parents in the past, so it was sad.

Cheiristoya watched him silently, suddenly a little throbbing. On the one hand, the leader's youth and the death of both parents inspired her desire for protection from motherhood; on the other hand, his calmness beyond age made her feel like she was talking with the same old and steady leader. This difference highlights Davos' mysterious, which greatly attracts Cheiristoya.

"They all say you are Hades' 'God's Favored', is this true?" Cheiristoya realized that he was too bold when he uttered this sentence.

Davos, however, didn't mind, asking instead: "Do you believe it?"

"I believe!" Cheiristoya immediately made up for his mistake.

Davos smiled and said slowly: "When there is difficulty, I will always find a God to trust, so that I won't let myself always be out of fear and lead to mental breakdown. But if you rely too much on God instead of trying to get out of trouble, The only thing we can wait for is to speed up the destruction ... "

Cheiristoya opened her mouth slightly, looking thoughtful ...

……

I don't know why, the two talked speculatively.

Regarding Davos, the depression and distress since the crossing have been rarely released.

For Cheiristoya, the daughter of the Miletus noble died mother from an early age, and her stepmother did not care about her ... When she grew up, Miletus was besieged by Cyrus the Younger. In order to preserve her family and power, she only loved her. Father gave Cheiristoya to Cyrus the Younger. Cyrus is very fond of her, but in private, other concubines have troubled her with jealousy. After the death of Cyrus the Younger, she fled to the Clearus camp, facing the supply unit guards and the squalron leader's lustful eyes every day making her very disturbed ... Today she rarely depresses the repression that she suffered now into a new one Confide ...

Just as it was rising, Asistes came in, followed by herald Tolmides of the army.
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"Leader, Tolmides was on the order of Cheirisophus and came to confirm whether the situation is true." Asistes reported.

Tolmides also approached saluted.

"Okay." Davos nodded agreed, and he understood that this was normal procedure. With Cheirisophus's caution, he must confirm that Cheiristoya voluntarily requested to come to Davos camp, not to be coerced.

The Tolmides, hailed as the first herald of the army, is obviously better than Asistes. He expressed calmness and faced the beautiful and charming Cheiristoya, asked the situation in detail, and after receiving her affirmative answer, turned to Davos and said, "Since, Cheiristoya voluntarily asked to come to you. Cheirisophus and several other leaders said before I came, 'Cyrus the Younger is dead, but he is always a good friend of Greece! We must not forget his help to Greece! To him concubine, and also Cheiristoya of our Greek, we must take good care of it, this is our Greek hospitality! 'I hope Leader Davos take good care of Cheiristoya, do not let her be bullied! "

I'm afraid you can't forget Cyrus the Younger's help to Sparta! Davos in the heart, then asked, "What is Timasion's attitude towards this?"

Tolmides understands what Davos is worried about, without the slightest hesitation answer: "Leader Timasion has no objection to this!"

"That's good!" Davos nodded: "Asistes, you take Cheiristoya to Mersis and let him take care of the settlement!"

"Yes!" Asistes answered excitedly.

"Thank you Leader Davos." Cheiristoya walked out calmly.

"Cheiristoya! If you have any difficulties, just tell me!" Davos couldn't help but shouted again.

"I will." A smile flickered across Cheiristoya's face.

After the two went out, Tolmides said to him with a smile: "Leader Davos, you are indeed 'God's Favored'. Not only did the speech speak well, even the most beautiful women in the mercenary camp also actively posted it!"

"The first herald in the army not only gave the order accurately, but even the flattery spoke so well!"

The two were laughed.

Tolmides looked at the young but sophisticated leader and asked seriously, "I noticed when you came in that there were no guards outside your door."

Davos did not directly say that it was because of time rush and had not had time to arrange, but humblely asked: "Before today, I was an ordinary soldier. The brothers in the camp trusted me, and they unanimously elected me to be the new leader. Immediately arrange a guard to isolate myself from the brothers. Does it make them think that I have changed? "

Tolmides said positively: "Military regulations are military regulations, which are formulated to guarantee the victory of the battle! Look at the Clearus and how much chaos they caused to the entire army. You should know that your life is safe for your camp This is very important! At the same time, the establishment of guards can also prevent casual people from frequent military tents and interfere with your thinking and rest, which is also important! "

Davos nodded said, "Many thanks for your teachings, I understood!"

Tolmides looked at Davos's modest appearance, and he couldn't afford a slight sense of contempt. He said definitely: "It's not easy to be a leader, but I believe you can do well!"

"Many thanks for your encouragement!" Tolmides 'words dispelled Davos' last concern.

Send away Tolmides, and when Asistes returns, he immediately said to him, "Go to Antonios and ask him to send Hielos squad as my guard."

"Understand!" Asistes turned around and was stopped by Davos: "Asi, I was just a leader and I'm not too familiar with military affairs. You should point me directly if there are any omissions."

Asistes blinked, and said politely: "Then I will say one first. You should add two heralds, or it will delay the time to communicate the order when the battle really comes." Indeed, ten or four squadron leaders Plus supply units and wartime hospitals, where only one person conveys orders, it takes time, and when fighting, time is life.

I was negligent! Davos was busy: "Yes, you can go to the camp to pick the personnel."

"And the horse."

"Find Mersis."

Asistes went out happily.

....................................

"Hielos, you're finally here. Come in!" Davos greeted him happily.

"Leader!" Hielos made a military salute immediately.

"It's all good brother, just call my name in private." Davos gave him a warm hug.

"I said a long time ago that Davos became a leader and will not forget us! He is not Meno, he is Davos!" Matoni hammered Davos's chest with his fist.

Davos chuckled: "I've added tasks to you, don't blame me."

"The guards are treated better than ordinary soldiers. You are taking care of us. You can rest assured that with us, no one can hurt you!" Matoni patted his chest and made a guarantee.

"Protecting me is your job, Matoni. If I am injured, you will be punished! At that time, I will only give you half of the food!" In front of his former teammates, Davos deliberately created a relaxed atmosphere.

"Damn, you're terrifying than Meno!" Matoni scratched his head and complained.

everyone laughs.

"Davos, rest assured, I will arrange the guards!" Hielos said solemnly.

Davos nodded.

....................................

Next, Davos called Marigi and made him a guide.

Because of the death of Cleararchus, Marigi was deeply concerned, and at the same time, the Greek mercenary fought against Persian. He no longer had to worry about being discovered. He readily agreed to Davos' request.

Davos told him in detail about the terrain ahead and the conditions of the surrounding barbarians, especially Carduchian ...

Just off Marigi, he found that Matonis was standing at the door of the tent in full gear. Seeing Matonis staring intently, Davos didn't bother him, and as he turned around, he suddenly saw Matonis crossing his back with two short javelins and stopped.

Having hoplite configured with javelin is arguably a failed proposal by Davos. At that time, he thought of the Roman heavy infantry on History, hoping that hoplite, which can only fight close-ups, could also have a near-medium range projection firepower, which could attack the fast-moving Persian cavalry, and this proposal was made. Who knew that for a long time, the two armies of Hippo were safe and sound, and the two javelins they carried became burdensome and unfavorable to march. Most of the soldiers threw away javelin. Only Hielos squad firmly believed in Davos and still took Javelin, but they cut the javelin into one meter length, insert it on the back, and made a strap to fix it, so it is easy to insert and remove, and it is easy to carry.

The next battle might be useful one day, Davos thought.

Davos didn't sleep well this night. After all, the second day was his first march, and it was probably the first time he led a war. It was impossible not to be nervous, and he fell asleep until late at night.

On the second day, he was woken up by Asistes.

"What time is it now?" Davos asked a little guilty.

"The soldiers are eating, it's still early," Asistes said, bringing him breakfast: two pieces of bread, a piece of cheese, a sausage, and a glass of water.

"It's very rich, so is the soldiers?" Davos asked, pointing at breakfast.

"Almost. Because there may be fighting today, you have to eat more to have strength." Asistes replied.

Davos was relieved.

After eating, after a while, the camp sounded a long copper horn. Davos started wearing the armour, other equipment was unchanged, only the red helmet with the top full of feathers was replaced.

The soldiers were also dressed neatly, one after another came out, began to dismantle the tent and sent to the supply unit.

Then they started to line up.

"First squadron! First squadron! ..."

"The second squadron! The second squadron is here! ..."

"Brothers of the 5th squadron and the 4th squad, come here! ..."

The shouts kept coming and going, and from time to time he accompanied the horse hissing burdock. It was the supply unit that was putting on the beast. The whole camp was like a noisy market ...
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After a long time, adjutant Philesius came to report: "The whole army is ready."

Davos expressionless announced: "Go ahead."

Before, he didn't feel obvious in the square. Now as a leader, overlooking the whole world, he found the problem. In previous lives, although he was not a soldier, he watched movies and visited forums. He also knew how much. One of the foundations for the army to win wars was strict discipline and rapid maneuvering. During university military training, emergency assembly was calculated by minutes. Now it's okay. It took more than an hour from blowing the horn to the end of the lineup. This procrastination extinguished half of his excitement as a leader.

Now, he has no prestige in the military and can only observe quietly, write down all the shortcomings, think about solutions, and wait until the time is ripe to talk about rectifying the army and reforming the military system. I am afraid it will be a long time. path of.

When Troops has been out of camp for almost half, Philesius said, "Leader Davos, we should start."

Davos nodded, Hielos had already brought his horse. Yesterday, Davos was nervous when he learned that the leader was riding a horse. Who knows, after riding, he is in control. It turned out that Thessalian was one of the most powerful riding races in the Mediterranean World at the time. The owner of this body had herds sheep and horses since childhood. The residual memory and instinctual body memory are enough for Davos to control the horses freely.

He grabbed the stables, jumped onto the horse, his legs clamped slightly, and war-horse hissed his head slightly, moved 4 hoofs, and trot forward.

Davos sat with his head upright. Yesterday, Tolmides' words made him stop thinking about sharing the hardships with the soldiers, and gave up the horses to the old and disabled soldiers. Now he needs to do it high on the horse and remind Soldiers at all times: He, Davos is the leader of the army! As for the way to buy people's hearts, let's say it when he becomes famous general under the name shaking the heaven.

Riding on the horse and watching the troops moving forward, Davos naturally gave birth to a kind of pride: a real man!

Davos walks slowly with his horse, Philesius, Asistes follow closely from behind, followed by the walking Hielos escort. Once out of the camp, take another journey and you will reach the point where the entire army meets.

Davos thought that his troops were slow. Didn't expect that there were no other troops. It seems that procrastination is a common problem of mercenary, and everyone is accustomed to it.

Cheirisophus's Sparta troops were already standing in front. When Davos rode past to say hello, there was a lot of commotion in the troops passing by. Other camp soldiers recognized him as the leader who gave a wonderful speech yesterday, but there are still some people who do n’t want to be dry The youngster was actually aloof and remote, both jealous and dissatisfied, and speaking ill of questioning his commanding ability made Asistes, who followed closely from behind, flushed and looked angry. Davos turned a deaf ear and turned his attention.

Only the troops of Cheirisophus were quiet as if they had not seen him coming, which made Davos take a serious look at these real Spartan soldiers: I saw that they were dressed in full suits and arranged in neat phalanx. Standing silently, like one after another standing tall pine, becomes a unique scenery at this noisy confluence. And in their sharp, Murderous aura eyes, Davos felt how powerful this silence would be if it erupted! Body, skill, tactics, discipline, all together, this is the Spartan soldier!

Davos looked enviously again and again: When can he command such an elite soldier! Later, he learned that Cheirisophus's troops were only about one third soldiers who were real Spartan soldiers, and the rest were Períoikoi.

On both sides of the Sparta army are troops composed of small mercenary such as Sossis and Pasian. After the army meeting, most of them joined the troops of Cheirisophus, and several other leaders also had troops. Only Davos' camp was not interesting. Davos felt helpless.

Davos' army was very fast at this time formation, because it basically followed the order when they went out of the camp: the outermost was heavy infantry brigade, divided into 4 rows, and the first brigade was arranged backwards; the inner was light infantry brigade, divided into two rows. In this way, the column length of light heavy infantry is the same, about half a mile long before and after. When the enemy comes from the outside of the left-wing, the brigade soldiers can turn right immediately, heavy infantry comes first, light infantry comes behind, and a regular battle formation is formed quickly. The supply unit is on the inside of the light infantry, to the left of this huge central lot. Davos and his escort are between the light infantry and the supply unit.

About half an hour later, the battalions were lined up, the brass trumpet sounded again, and finally it was time to set off.

The march was not fast. It was mainly dragged down by various supply units. Tents, food, medicine, items, and other materials that could not be carried by people had to be carried by cattle and horses. Horses should not carry too heavy carriages, otherwise the harness will squeeze their necks and trachea, resulting in suffocation; bulls are stronger than horses, but their endurance is not good, and their temperament is not very reliable.

Davos saw Mersis in the supply unit, moving back and forth to deal with unexpected situations, and from time to time he called on the soldiers for help. Davos secretly thanked Mersis for his advice and sent him a squadron in advance to assist the supply unit. In the end, Davos' eyes fell on Cheiristoya among the women. Although she was dressed the same, her body and temperament were like a crane standing among chickens, and it was easy to recognize.

Cheiristoya seemed to be inductive, turning his head to look here.

Davos was busy looking back.

"This marching speed can't go 10 li in an hour," he said.

"It would have been nice without Persian intrusion." Philesius was glad to have just finished speaking, and a commotion came from behind.

"What happened?" Davos asked nervously.

Asistes immediately sent herald to look behind.

After a while, herald hurried back on horseback: "It's persian general Mithridates! He took about 30 cavalry and pleaded loudly not far from the right wing of the army!"

Attack of the Heart! Davos frowned.

"Mithridates is the general of Cyrus the Younger, but his set doesn't work. We've been to Persian once, and the fool will be the second time." Philesius said unhurriedly.

Davos nodded, saying, "Monitor Mithridates, keep exploring!" At the same time, ask Asistes to send another herald so that messages can be returned alternately.

……

"There were more than 20 soldiers who abandoned the weapon and ran to Persian! ... they ... they surrendered to Mithridates!"

Davos was shivered, and apparently Philesius overestimated the wisdom of the mercenaries. What's more, Hieronymus's troops had been arguing over the selection of the leader yesterday. Now Mithridates easily tore a crack in the disjointed Hieronymus with a lie. Will it cause a snowball-like effect? Davos became worried.

"Mithridates circled directly behind the army and shouted to Cleanor's troops! ... about ten other soldiers dropped the weapon and ran to Persian!

Damn it! Davos' concerns are being fulfilled.

Philesius also looked nervous.

It seems that Mithridates is going to circle the huge formation of the mercenary, constantly disintegrating the fighting spirit of the soldiers. And he will soon be in front of the Davos troops!

"If only he could get rid of him," Asistes said in a grudge. But he also knows that this is impossible. The other party is light cavalry, coming and going like a wind, and mercenary simply has no cavalry.

"Just shoot him with javelin!" Matoni pulled out javelin on his back, loudly shouted in the guard.

"How to shoot ?! When you take Javelin out, Persian runs far away! Besides, javelin hasn't shot as far as Persian's horse bow!" Asistes countered.

A flash of light flashed through Davos' mind, and he hurriedly asked herald, "How far is it from our formulation when Mithridates shouts?"

"About 100 meters away."

"Persian stepped back when the surrendered soldier ran over?"

"No."

……

Davos asked a few questions in a row, and after answering them, they groaned in the face of Philesius's doubtful gaze, and then said to Philesius, "Now, I have an idea. Can you do it?"
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He briefly stated his plan, and Philesius looked at him in amazement.

"Can you do it?" Davos urged.

Philesius was busy thinking about it, hesitantly said, "... it should work, but not necessarily."

"Any plan may not guarantee 100% success, but there is no chance without trying!" Davos decisively recruited the Guards of Hielos and explained to them their plans in detail. Out of trust in Davos, they agreed to this adventure plan without the slightest hesitation.

Who knows, Davos finally added a sentence: "This time I will go with you!"

"No! Davos, you are the leader, you cannot take risks!" Philesius immediately objected.

"I can't go back and forth for a distance of 100 meters, and in a blink of an eye, I returned. What a danger!

Besides, I'm still 'God's Favored', with the blessing of Hades. If I die, doesn't it just mean this 'God's Favored' is not reliable! Davos said with a smile that was persistent and free, and pointed to Hielos, "You are my good brother." Now, I join this assault as a member of Hielos squad! "So Hielos swallowed back what they wanted to dissuade.

"Okay, let's brother live together!" Matoni shouted excitedly.

"Yes, let others see the courage of the Thessaly warrior!" Olivos, who had been silent, shouted excitedly at the moment.

At this point, Herald rushed: "Mithridates shouted to Timasion's side ... only 3 soldiers surrendered to Persian!" This was the talent of the Army of Clearus, and even affected his soldiers after his death.

"Mithridates is coming soon! There is no time to delay! Philesius, you sit here for me!" Davos hurriedly.

"Okay." Philesius agreed helplessly.

"Asistes, you should immediately notify the various quadron leaders and be ready ..."

"Understand!" Asistes said excitedly.

"Hielos squad, rush to the front with me!"

"Roar!! ..." Everyone yelled in unison, drawing the curious look of the other soldiers.

..............................

"Reporting to ephor, Mithridates has circled to Davos' troops!"

After listening to Tolmides' reporting to Cheirisophus, he couldn't help looking at his side.

Even the prestigious leaders of Cleanor and Timasion have defected. Can this inexperienced youngster stabilize his soldiers? Cheirisophus was worried.

"Tolmides, you immediately go to Timasion and ask him to send Cretan archer to follow and attack Mithridates." He finally made a decision.

"Yes!" Tolmides immediately rushed the horse backwards.

youngster, you have to hold on!

..............................

Davos and Hielos squad, who had put on their normal helmets, were standing in the first row at the moment. Javelin behind him had been hidden under his shoulders. Like the other soldiers, he was facing the west, full of vigilance, and nervously watching the troops behind.

Suddenly, someone crowded into his side, and before Davos looked at who it was, he listened to Asistes: "leader, I have communicated your orders to the various quadron leaders. I am your herald, please let me now Fight with you! "Asistes solemnly asked.

Davos nodded.

"Leader, they're here!" Hielos whispered.

The sound of horseshoes came from behind, gradually becoming clear ...

Soon, light cavalry of 30 people appeared. For the first person to wear a bright fish scale arm that can cover his knees, it must be Mithridates.

Davos opened his eyes and clenched the bronze shield in his hand.

"Damn coward." Matoni whispered.

"Greek warriors, I'm Mithridates, a good friend of Cyrus the Younger!" Mithridates stopped at two hundred meters in front of Davos, loudly shouted. He shouted, and his cavalry repeated in unison in Greek.

"Also, I'm a good friend of Meno! I've always been friendly to you Greek, especially you, Meno's soldiers, and I've been to your camp many times! Please believe me, Clearus was punished for breaking the agreement , But you do n’t! The peace agreement is still valid for you! Come on, come to our side! I swear by the god of my family, God of War Bahram! I am not malicious to you, we will send you back to Asia safely Minor! At the same time, Governor Tissaphernes is also planning to hire you again, because Asia Minor has not been settled, he needs your help, and he has prepared a rich reward for this ... "

"Persian with honey on his mouth, don't think we will be fooled!" Asistes spit back.

At this point, Davos whispered, "Get ready-start!"

Hielos squad immediately started shouting, "Is it true that we can go home?"

"Really won't hurt us?"

"How much does Tissaphernes plan to pay us to hire us?"

……

After a commotion, they shouted unanimously, "We surrender! Surrender! ..." Then they dropped the shield and spear in their hands, and moved towards Mithridates.

"We also surrender!" Another heavy infantry squad near Hielos squad, then also dropped the weapon, followed closely from behind, and soon mixed with Hielos squad.

"General, you see! There are also many surrenders at this time!" A Cavalry said happily to Mithridates.

"That's for sure! Who is the best relationship between Meno and Ariaeus! I think we can continue to shout here!" Mithridates said proudly. As soon as he shouted, there was such a big victory and his confidence increased.

Davos watched the movement of the opposite Mithridates cavalry as he ran. At this moment, two Persian cavalry ran face to face, keeping his heart tight.

"Run to the right! Run to the right! ..." they yelled fluently in Greek, gesturing, turning the horse's head, leading the way forward, and signalling them to follow.

"Leave them alone! Speed ​​up!" Davos whispered.

The Greek soldiers did not obey the command, suddenly speeded up, and ran in their direction, causing Mitra Dart's doubts.

Just then, side cavalry shouted in panic: "Not good! They ... there is javelin on their back!"

He could see clearly because the distance to the Greek soldiers was now close to 30 metres.

"Ready !!!" Hielos shouted. The squad members quickly pulled out javelin on their backs and took a big step forward.

"Damn !!" Mithridates hurriedly pulled the stables and pinched the horse's belly, trying to turn the horse's head back.

However, it is too late. Matonis After struggling to throw javelin, they even fell because of strong inertia.

In the scream of Persian cavalry, ten javelins flew towards Mithridates together, he had no time to dodge, and he shot a few of them, and his horse was pierced through his neck, mourning and taking him down.

Just as Persian cavalry lost one's head out of fear, Hielos squad, who quickly climbed, threw a second round javelin, and two Cavalry rolled off.

.........

Watching Antonios closely, he shouted excitedly: "Success! They succeeded!"

The soldiers cheered.

"Get on to Leader Davos!" Kapus exclaimed calmly.

.........

Just as the two squads were preparing to retreat, Mithridates, who had just fallen to the ground, suddenly moved, struggling to pull out his horse's right leg. Obviously, his thick helmet guarded him.

Now he was just 20 meters away, and the escaping Persian cavalry was looking not far away in an emergency. Davos couldn't stop thinking: "Kill him !!!" Davos rushed up first.

Soldiers without the slightest hesitation catch up with him, they pick up javelin and long spear on the ground.

Matonis threw a violent blow and shot down a Persian cavalry who wanted to come to the rescue, scaring the remaining cavalry to escape again.

Mithridates shook his dusty face. Looking up at Davos who came, smiled horribly, and revealed his bloody mouth: "... you ... can't escape ..."

Davos didn't say a word, and pierced the tip of his gun into his neck.
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"Go! Quickly go !!" Hielos pulled him back and he took the lead, and the soldiers immediately retreated.

Persian cavalry raised his riding bow and rushed over again. Several of them lifted Mithridates' body and the rest chased towards the Greek soldiers. At this time, they learned well, split into two strands, and detoured to both sides of Davos.

"Be careful with bows and arrows!" Hielos shouted and waved to let the soldiers fall apart.

Davos, who was inexperienced in the middle of troops, hesitated a little, he was thrown from behind, and then a groan came.

"Olivos!" Davos recognized it from his painful face twisted, but there was no time for him to think about it. Matonis and Giorgris beside him quickly dragged them around the curve and ran forward.

"Sou! Sou! ......" More than a dozen arrows flew forward again, sounding two screams in succession.

At this point, the corresponding troops had arrived, and the light infantry brigade running ahead threw javelin at the Persian cavalry, then held the leather shield and continued to charge forward. The heavy infantry rushed afterwards erected shields to form a shield wall to block the arrows.

Persian cavalry, with more than 20 people, did not dare to fight, and fled with Mithridates' body.

Davos had the opportunity to see Olivos' injuries.

Oliver saw Davos coming and broke away from Giorgris' support.

"Leader ... I ... I--" Before he finished speaking, Davos gave him a powerful hug: "Good brother, thank you!"

Hearing that, Olivos had been smiling somberly recently, and the whole person was relaxed, and then came in pain: "Ouch!" He called.

Davos thought he had touched his wound and let go.

"Hey, Olivos, fortunately you hit the arrow in your ass. If you hit the arrow in the front, I don't know what to scream!" Matonis taunted.

"Damn Matonis, just be brave, next time you try to hit an arrow!" Olivos touched the arrow on his butt, his lips sulking.

The noise came back to Hielos squad.

In this time, in addition to Olivos, there was another soldier with an arrow in his thigh and another with an arrow in his back, but he was only injured by the flesh because of his thick chest.

"Giorgris, you send Olivos to Herpus and ask him to treat him well!" Davos said, patting Olivos on the shoulder: "Get well, come back and fight with us early!"

"Yes, leader!" Olivos replied loudly.

"Excellent suprise attack! Didn't expect you to succeed, we were all worried about you just now!"

"Yeah, you killed Mithridates, it's a revenge for Meno. They should thank you for the whole mercenary!"

"Previously Timasion they said we were crazy and randomly selected the leader. What do they say this time?"

Philesius and some of the quadron leaders of Antonios and Kapus came together to congratulate Davos, and Amintas directly gave him a military salute.

The smart Asistes brought the horses in, and Davos got on the horse.

The soldiers consciously gave up a passage, shouted victory, and welcomed him back to the front ...

...........................

"What did you say ?! Davos killed Mithridates ?!" After hearing Herald's words, Timasion had an incredible expression: "It's a time of war, it's punishable for messing with the news!"

...........................

"Davos killed Mithridates!" Xenophon exclaimed: "He came up with an outrageous plan and it worked!"

"Very good!" Hieronymus sighed, and said hatefully, "This time I see who else wants to run away! Persian died Mithridates, and he will definitely take those deserters out!"

...........................

After listening to Tolmides's story, Cheirisophus listened carefully. Although he didn't like the youngster very much, he had to admit that he had done a good job this time, and it could even be said to have saved the entire army. Because he knows that the mercenary is scattered and the management is lax, and it is not afraid of the enemy's attack. The more violent the attack of the enemy, the more united the mercenary will be. On the contrary, in a way like Mithridates, over time, it will disintegrate the fighting spirit of the soldiers and collapse the entire troops.

Thinking of this, he smiled on his face and said to Tolmides aloud, "Please speak to Leader Davos for me, thank him for his efforts for the entire army! And remind him that the enemy's attack may be coming soon."

...........................

"What ?! Mithridates is dead ?!" Ariaeus couldn't believe his ears.

"Yes, general, his body is just off the tent!" Said the guard.

Ariaeus hurried out of the tent, and a follower from Artaozus and Tissaphernes followed closely from behind.

Mithridates's body had been simply treated, but it was still terrible, with 4 or 5 traumas on his body, a large hole in his neck with a fist, and continuous bleeding.

Ariaeus stooped and was preparing to take a closer look. Artaozus could not help but yelled at the escaped Persian cavalry: "Who did it? Who did it?"

"It's ... Meno's soldiers, they ..." Persian cavalry stuttered describing the entire process.

"A bunch of idiots! You were defeated by Meno's subordinate waste! You didn't protect Mithridates, each of them was subject to 30 whips of Military Law, and then punished as a servant of the supply unit." Artaozus roared angrily.

"General forgiveness! General forgiveness!" Persian cavalry hoeed for mercy.

Ariaeus, though unfortunately, these proficient Greek cavalry, have no intention of changing to stop Artaozus. He instructed the guards to hold the cavalry down and said, "Bring a few Greeks who have fled, I will ask for more details."

"What else to ask! Kill them all! Then lead the army to attack Greek savages!" Artaozus shouted impatiently.

"Clearchus After they were captured by us, the mercenary must have selected a new leader, and we must first understand who they are before we can take the next step." Ariaeus persevered with persuasion.

"I want to ask you, I'll get revenge on Mithridates first!" Artaozus left angrily.

Ariaeus pretended to shrug helplessly towards Tissaphernes's cronies. In nominal terms, he was the Commander of this army after the death of Cyrus the Younger. In fact, Mithridates and Artaozus each controlled an army, and the two were close friends. They were against Ariaeus secretly and constrained Ariaeus. Now that Mithridates is dead, Ariaeus is actually secretly pleased. Compared with Mithridates of slick and sly, Artaozus is more impatient to deal with ...

..............................

Although Artaozus is impulsive, he is not confused in fighting. He knew that Persia infantry could not fight hoplite, so he only selected two hundred bow cavalry and two hundred archers, and hurriedly led them to chase in the direction of the Greek army march.

Because Artaozus's army is either light cavalry or archer, it is highly mobile. In the afternoon, Greek enormous's formulation came into his vision.

"Order the troops, spread out like a goose, and push them up quickly!" Artaozus gave bloodthirsty cold light in his eyes, and gave instructions excitedly.

The Persian army is facing the Cleanor's defender. They expected Persian's return again. They didn't see many enemies. They thought they were ready to speak like they did last time, so although they were on guard, not at all. on.

But I saw Persian expanding rapidly and approaching quickly, and the distance was less than 100 meters in the blink of an eye.

Cleanor felt awkward and shouted, "Ready to defend!"

Tone barely fell, Persian's arrows had already struck, and most of them hit the round shields of Soldiers like raindrops. Due to the close formation of the Greek soldiers and the light heavy infantry next to each other, some people were suddenly injured, mainly the light infantry.

"Divergent formation, heavy infantry rushed up!" Cleanor anxiously finished the order.

The arrow came again, and someone screamed and fell. Troops was a little chaotic at this time, especially the supply unit behind him, the guards and servants hurriedly screaming cows and horses to run to the north side, away from the guards to avoid to bring disaster to innocent people.

Three heavy infantry squadrons held round shields and rushed forward with arrow rain.

Persian retreated immediately.
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Heavy infantry is impossible to catch lightly archers, not to mention faster cavalry. The heavily armed heavy infantry charge was also impossible to sustain, and when they stopped to rest, Persian's bow strike began again.

Hoplite hides the body under the round shield, the chance of injury is greatly reduced, but it cannot be said that there is no protection. First, the arms and thighs are unprotected. Second, the thick chest arm is made of linen. Although it can prevent bows and arrows from penetrating, it cannot avoid some flesh. hurt.

If you cannot get close to the enemy, you cannot use the formidable power of heavy infantry. You can only stand and take arrows. Cleanor did not dare to send up light infantry, because javelin's range is not as long as bows and arrows, and its protection is not as strong as heavy infantry, which will increase casualties.

At this time, Timasion sent two hundred Cretan archers and hurried to reinforce them.

Cleanor, who had expectations of them, was quickly disappointed: the range of the Crete archer known as the bow and arrow in Greek city-state was not as far as the Persia archer who dominated the Mediterranean dominated by the bow. Instead, in order to get closer, Breaking away from heavy infantry protection, causing dozens of casualties ...

...............................

At this point, the entire mercenary troops stopped and the leaders were thinking of a way.

Davos was also anxious to hear herald's report on the left-wing. At this time, Tolmides came on horseback: "Leader Davos, Cheirisophus wants you to send a unit to detour, avoid enemy detection, and go behind the enemy to attack them."

Davos understood Cheirisophus' plan with a little thought. He looked towards side Philesius, and Philesius was nodded towards him.

"Asistes, go and tell Kapus over here!" Davos ordered.

"Yes!"

Philesius thought that Davos would discuss with him who to send. Didn't expect that he made the decision directly, and it was also the most suitable candidate. It seems that asking for advice along the way is not just a gesture. The young leader is really strong at learning.

....................................

When Kapus led the heavy infantry squadron, Hieronymus on the other side also sent heavy infantry squadron, trying to get behind the Persian, and then cooperated with the Cleanor on the front to encircle them.

However, the experienced Artaozus was well prepared. The wings of the goose-shaped array were Persia bow cavalry, scattered widely, and also used as a scout. Anomalies were soon discovered, so they quickly retreated, making Mercenary's attempt fail.

When the stable Kapus failed to see the plan, he immediately withdrew. The leader on the Hieronymus side was Xenophon, who was actively seeking warfare. He was unwilling to continue the pursuit. As a result, in the pursuit of the stop, not only did not hurt a Persian, but caused Dozens of people were injured, and if the arrows of Artaozus's army were not exhausted, Xenophon's loss of squadron would be more than that. So when he returned, he was reprimanded by Hieronymus.

Without the entanglement of Artaozus, the Greek army accelerated and finally arrived at the villages referred to by the guide before sunset. Although most of the villagers have fled, the tired Soldiers have revived their spirits. Davos has no intention to stop the Robbers of Soldiers. He only suggested that Mersis try to arrest some Persian slaves and promise them freedom in exchange for their sincere help, and then Just rushed to the commander's large tent.

Before getting into the account, I heard Cleanor's complaining: "These Persian are like flies, they can't be hit or driven away, we don't have enough cavalry, there is no way to take them!"

Davos and Philesius walked into the large tent. Everyone signaled to them nodded. Compared to yesterday's alienation, today they can take a lot of initiative. Apparently, Davos's performance won everyone's approval, but he did not express his enthusiasm because he was worried about Artaozus' attack.

"If Persian is going to attack us the same way today, what should we do?" Cleanor said worriedly, but today he suffered the most damage.

"What's more worrying is that if we can't quickly find a way to repel Persian, then Persian will definitely think that this attack method is the most effective for us. Not only will they continue to use this method, but the next time they come, Not hundreds of people, but thousands of bow cavalry and archers! I think that will be our disaster! "Xenophon said with a heavy heart, and today he can be considered as suffering.

The other leaders also expressed grave. They had previously won the Persian King's convention. They easily won, and Tissaphernes' tolerance allowed them to believe in their own strength. But today, a small Persian army made up of a combination of archers and bow cavalry made them proud of their heavy infantry. They suddenly realized the shortcomings of their army.

"We have to have the same range or longer range than Persian-" Cheirisophus said word by word.

"Slinger of Rhodes!" Xenophon suddenly yelled.

Davos frowned. He heard from Antonios: Rhodean is good at throwing stones in Greek city-state. The stones they throw can reach a distance of up to 4 meters, and the accuracy within 500 meters is very high. Therefore, every city state in the Mediterranean loves to hire slinger of Rhodes as an army. An important auxiliary force.

The reason why Davos is familiar with the name Rhodes is not only because of the stone thrower, but also the "one of the 7 ancient wonders" widely known in the past-Rhodes Apollo giant statue was built on this island, but it seems that it was built after Alexander the Great of.

Davos thought to himself: In fact, in the military, the Greek city-state has many unique and elite arms, such as Cretan archer, Thessaly cavalry, slinger of Rhodes, Sparta heavy infantry, Athens navy ... If Greece is unified, combine these arms Together, we can dominate the Mediterranean! It is a pity that Greek, who loves freedom, has always been a piece of sand. The last Athens who wanted to make this effort has been defeated. Now Greece's overlord Sparta, without looking at the ending of History, can not rely on its extremely closed and conservative political system ...

When Davos lamented, Timasion regretfully said, "Unfortunately we don't have slinger of Rhodes!"

"But we have Rhodian!" Xenophon said excitedly: "Everyone, throwing stones is a skill that Rhodian has developed since childhood, and they make a living from it, just like the Crete lives on bows and arrows! When we recruited mercenaries at Aeolian Many Rhododians joined, only because of the generosity of Cyrus the Younger and the preparation of a large amount of weapon equipment, they abandoned the stone throws and picked up round shields and spears that they had to spend a lot of money to afford .It's time for them to pick up the trebuchet again! "

"Xenophon is right, we should put them together immediately to form a slinger against the Persian archers," Cleanor said immediately.

everyone agrees.

Cheirisophus nodded said, "Go ahead and do it now. We have a lot of sheep, kill some of them, and use the sheep's intestines to make stone throws."

"Also we need cavalry, otherwise we will not catch up with Persian when he retreats. I suggest that the battalions gather the extra horses and select soldiers who are good at riding to form a cavalry team." Xanthicles interface said.

"agree!"

"agree!"

……

In times of crisis, leaders are united and quickly reach agreement.

The whole army acted immediately. Soon, more than 300 Rhodian who was good at throwing stones were organized, and more than 50 stallions were gathered. Most of the selected cavalry came from Davos camp, and the soldiers who made him camp were mostly Thessalian.

When Xenophon recommended Athenian Lucius as the captain of this cavalry squad, Davos expressed dissent, and he thought: Thessalian Lades (recommended by Philesius) of his camp is more suitable.

Given that The Cavalry is mostly Thessalian, the leaders eventually agreed.

On the second day, the mercenary did not continue the march, but took a day off to conduct surprise training on the newly established slinger company and cavalry squad.
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And this day, Persian was not idle.

After Artaozus succeeded in harassing, he returned to the camp and proudly showed his achievements to Ariaeus, and proposed: Let Ariaeus give all the bow cavalry and archers to his commander, and he would defeat Greek in one fell swoop.

Ariaeus first congratulated him, and then began to find reasons to perfuse Artaozus. After all, this time Cyrus the Younger's army was defeated in the battle with the Persian King. After he received the total, there were only more than 7000 people left. If Artaozus said, Ariaeus subordinate would only have more than 3000 people. . As the commander-in-chief of this army, there are not as many troops under his jurisdiction, which makes him order the entire army. Moreover, a Persian army is not a Persian army without an archer. Therefore, the cautious and stingy Ariaeus disapproves of this gambling style of warfare.

Artaozus saw Ariaeus disagree and was furious. He thought: It was Ariaeus who was jealous of him and didn't want to see him succeed.

So, in a hurry, he ran directly to Tissaphernes's camp.

..............................

"As long as you give enough bow cavalry and archers, you can defeat Greek ?!" Tissaphernes asked skeptically.

"Lord Satrap, because of Cyrus the Younger, I have had many contacts with the Greek mercenary to understand the situation of their army. Most of their soldiers are heavy infantry and they are clumsy. As long as they do not fight with them at close range, they cannot play. A little strength, and their archers are very few, and they are not our opponents at all. Therefore, I took only 400 cavalry and archers to attack them, without losing a soldier, causing about 500 casualties in Greek (this Obviously exaggerated results), if not the bow and arrow are exhausted, Greek's casualties will be greater! "Artaozus said respectfully:" So, I want to increase the number of bow cavalry and archers, increase the long-range strike on Greek, increase Their casualties, I hope they can be defeated as soon as possible, and these Greek savages can be resolved for Sir and King as soon as possible! "

Then he turned sharply: "But Ariaeus rejected my offer, I can only come to Lord Satrap!"

Tissaphernes did not answer directly, but said with a pained expression: "I am saddened and surprised by the death of Mithridates!"

"At the same time, his death may have given Greek who lost the leader his confidence!" Tissaphernes' expression turned solemn: "I heard that Sparta's ephor Cheirisophus has become the new leader of the army, hasn't it?"

"Yes, Lord Satrap. That's what the Greek soldiers who escaped said." Artaozus said.

"You must not let him successfully take over this Greek army and gain prestige!" Tissaphernes said coldly and firmly: "We must continue to fight against them, let them flee, cry for death, and mourn for hunger! Artaozus, since your method is very effective, then let me continue to use this method of combat against Greek! I give you two thousand bow soldiers and 500 bow cavalry, and there is Ariaeus-- "

Tissaphernes turned his head to Osanes, who was standing beside him. "You have to go to the trouble first. Since Ariaeus is afraid to fight against Greek, then give the soldiers to a competent person to rule! Otherwise, I don't mind discussing with him What did he do during the Cyrus the Younger rebellion! "

Ostanes said with a smile: "Lord Satrap, don't be so angry. I believe Ariaeus is an understanding person."

"He's better!" Tissaphernes flashed a cold light in his eyes.

"Thank you Lord Satrap's trust, I will bring you victory news!" Artaozus excitedly said thank you.

"When you get victory, you will be my adjutant." Tissaphernes promised.

Watching Artaozus happily follow Sisted out of the tent, Orontes said with some concern: "Can this Artaozus really succeed?"

"Since he has won a perfect victory, why can't he have a second time? If he can solve Greek in one go, I'm willing to take a bet!" Tissaphernes said firmly.

"The ephor of didn't expect Sparta is actually in this mercenary! It seems that Cyrus the Younger's rebellion must also be supported by Spartan!" Orontes resentfully said that as the son-in-law of King Artaxerxes, of course he would be Cyrus the King The Younger's party is vigilant.

"Greek hated us, and it has been so for decades. I opposed to funding Sparta against Athens. Unfortunately, Darius Your Majesty was blinded by Cyrus the Younger, removed my post, reused Cyrus the Younger, and supported Sparta!" Tissaphernes stumped Huai said, "What is the result! Sparta supports the Cyrus the Younger rebellion, so as to profit from it! It is in the interests of our Persian that Sparta and Athens should continue to fight instead of helping Sparta win!"

"You're right, Tissaphernes! When the matter here ends, I must advise the King to reconsider the relationship with Sparta."

"Yes, that's why I have to resolve these Greeks quickly. Artaozus will bring us good news, he will!"

...............................

At dusk on this day, the leaders once again converged on the large-scale military tent.

"The slinger company has a slinger with one hand. After a day of training and skillful use, it is ready to fight the enemy!" Cleanor reported to everyone that because his army was the defender, he lost the most in yesterday's battle. Therefore, under his strong request, the newly formed company was temporarily under his command.

Then Davos also made a report: "There is no problem in killing the cavalry team." Because most of the cavalry came from his camp and he was on the flank, cavalry was temporarily under his jurisdiction.

Davos spoke briefly. After watching the Cavalry training for a day, he also roughly understood the Cavalry's attack methods in this era: horse hit, poke, javelin, bow and arrow. Since there are no stables, I do n’t dare to run all the way, and I do n’t dare to use all my strength to fight, otherwise it ’s easy to fall off the horse.

The newly created cavalry is only equipped with a weapon-spear, so their best attack method is to chase the fleeing enemy.

At this time Cheirisophus said: "everyone, today I took the guide and went out of the camp to explore the road to be marched tomorrow and the surrounding terrain-"

"It's really dangerous! Now Persia scout is wandering all around our camp, in case they run into trouble!" Timasion shouted.

"I was prepared for this, and I was protected by Zeus. I didn't run into Persian." Cheirisophus thanked Timasion nodded for his concern: "On the contrary, he made an important discovery."

"What important discovery ?!" Cleanor urgently asked.

"I found that there are several mountains about 4 miles in front, and only one valley can pass, otherwise you can only go a long way." Cheirisophus said while using a wooden stick to mark the grass: "This valley can hold about 20 people passed side by side. "

"You mean ... afraid of Persian attacking us as we passed through the valley!" Xanthicles asked worriedly.

"This is indeed a problem. However, it can be solved completely. We set off to pass through the gorge before daybreak, and Persian must have never thought of it." Xenophon said with a clever move.

"This is a good way! Persian is afraid of the night, especially because their cavalry can't easily see the road in the dark. So Cyrus the Younger was marching with Persian when they were there. They always had to wait until the day. It was completely bright before leaving the camp, and the day before yesterday Mithridates also caught up with us for a long time. If it was the same tomorrow, we would have passed Valley. "Cleanor agreed, and others later agreed, and then set their sights on the final The decision is Cheirisophus.

Cheirisophus glanced at everyone and said in a deep voice: "everyone, I have a plan. Since Persian is keeping up with us, we can use this valley fiercely to hit them!"
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"What do you mean ..." Xanthicles looking thoughtful asked: "Begin the formation directly after passing through the valley, and fight against the Persian chasing."

"And the road of Valley is not wide, it will slow down their retreat and help us to catch up with them. The more Persian who comes to chase, the slower they will retreat from Valley, and the more we will kill them! Timasion said excitedly.

"But Persian isn't a fool. How could they risk passing through Valley when they saw that we were ready?" Xenophon's question made everyone stunned.

Cheirisophus said with confidence: "So we are not attacking near the valley entrance. When will Persian chase us, we will attack it! We will seduce them to chase!"

"Yeah! Anyway, Persian didn't dare to fight us directly, and we had slinger and cavalry again. We must be able to give Persian an unexpected surprise! At that time, the whole army attacked and drove them to the valley entrance. The narrow and narrow valley entrance It will delay their retreat and help us catch up with them! ... "

Everyone, you say a word to me, and this plan will soon be perfected.

At this moment, someone suddenly said, "Why don't we ambush an army on the side of the valley, and immediately block the valley after the enemy passes."

Everyone stunned, suddenly turning back, it was Davos who had been sitting in the corner just listening to them.

"... Do you want to destroy them all ?!" Cheirisophus looked at Davos, trying to suppress the surprise in his heart, slowly said.

Davos reached out with five fingers in his left hand, then fists into a fist, and waved it forcefully: "Of course! After defeating them, they will come and attack us after they escape and repair. Persian's greatest deterrence can only be achieved by surrounding them and destroying them!"

Greek admires strength, likes frontal assault, and because its army is mainly composed of heavy infantry, this characteristic is even more important. This is true even of Spartan, who is best at fighting. Marathon battles, Pradia battles ... not to mention that these big battles are all Greeks who rely on strength to win. Even countless small battles are rarely detoured, encircled, ambush Assault, gathering ... These military terms, familiar to even the most common generations, seem simple, but in this era, the various Greek city-state military history with heavy infantry as the main battle strength is almost blank. . Of course, there are occasional similar battles, but few people pay attention to and summarize it. Until hundreds of years later, Carthage's commander Hannibal killed half of the men in Rome with annihilation battles again and again, forcing Rome-the Mediterranean hegemon began to learn from their enemies, and finally made classical Western military tactics Go up a big step.

Davos, whose soul is from later generations, is certainly not limited by this era. Although his military experience is still immature, his military thought is two thousand years ahead. What he was thinking at the moment was a sentence often spoken by future ancestors: it would be better to break one finger if he hurt his ten fingers.

Cheirisophus looked at this immature youngster calmly, but was shocked by his spirit and vision. He acknowledged that Davos' proposal was seductive and feasible, and still asked cautiously: "There are dense forests not far from the valley, but if you have too many ambush soldiers, it will be easy for Persian to scout. Cavalry found; if there are too few soldiers, and if Persian comes in too much, how can you stop their retreat? In addition, what if Persian doesn't come to catch up tomorrow? You know they didn't come today. "

Davos has already considered this clearly, and he seriously answered: "There is no plan in the world that is perfect and without blemish, and any military action is risky, so we must consider all possibilities as far as possible. First of all, I want to ask you, Cheirisophus, how far is this forest from the valley entrance? "

"About three miles." Cheirisophus blurted out, as if the terrain was imprinted in his head. This made Davos admire very much: surveying the terrain, which is a necessary skill for a qualified commander, and he still has to learn well!

At the same time, Cheirisophus' words relieved his biggest worry about the plan. He confidently analyzed: "As stated before, the whole army leaves before dawn, so when the troops to be hidden arrive in the woods, the enemy's scouting cavalry should Still sleeping, we only need to ambush three-four hundred soldiers, and the possibility of being found is very small. Secondly, in case there are many Persian to chase, there is no need for the troops responsible for the ambush to wipe them out. Just open a gap at the interception and let Persian escape, and then intercept it. Persian escapes with all his heart. There is no time to organize resistance, so that although we cannot wipe out the enemy, we will not get too bad results! "

Wai 3 Ju Yi, the grandson of the first military strategist who first theorized ancient warfare to a strategic height should live in the same era! Davos raised a sense of pride inexplicably, which made him calmer: "As for Persian not to come, let alone worry. After noon, the ambush troops can take the initiative to withdraw, they are not heavy, the action will be It ’s relatively fast, and our big troops respond at the valley entrance, so there wo n’t be a big problem ... ”

Davos's careful thinking finally conquered the leaders present, and they all agreed with Davos' proposal: add an ambush force.

Cheirisophus, who has always been obsessed with Davos because of his youth, can't help but have a sense of cherishing talent, and Spartan's approach to caring for his younger generations stands to out from the masses: "Davos, would you like to command this ambush force?"

Davos froze. In Cheirisophus's eyes, what he saw was trust and expectation. He thought about it carefully, disregarding the obstacles of Philesius, facing everyone's complex eyes, and nodded: "I can!"

..............................

On the second day, it was not dawn, and Greek got up at the urging of the bugle, packed his luggage, packed up his equipment, and set off with a sleepy eye.

Reaching the Xiakou, a ray of light appeared in the sky.

Davos led three heavy infantry squadrons, one light cavalry squadron, and the army. Leaders all send their wishes.

"Zeus will be with you here!" This is what Cheirisophus said.

"May Ares give you strength!" Was Timasion's words.

"May Athena give you good fortune!" Is what Xenophon said.

……

In order to fight against Persian, the whole army was united.

"Take care of the leader! Come back safely!" Philesius said solemnly.

"Relax, Philesius, we will take care of the leader!" Antonios interjected.

"Take care, too!" Davos said, giving Philesius a strong hug. Then, in the eyes of the soldiers and officers who had begun to become somewhat awesome, he led the troops along the foot of the mountain to the forest on the left ...

..............................

In fact, Artaozus moved earlier than the day before yesterday, because his troops had become enormous, with about 4500 archers and 1500 bow cavalry, which made him more confident and eager to defeat the Greek army early in order to get Tissaphernes as soon as possible Committed adjutant positions.

The scout reported that Greek had already camped, crossed the valley, and was 20 li away from the Persian army.

He as it should be by rights believes that Greek is to avoid his own attack, so that the action can be so fast. When I think of the vows he made at Tissaphernes, I can't help but be anxious: we must not let them run away, today we must Beat them!

Therefore, he urged the troops to speed up the march. When he passed the valley, he did not stop because scout told him: Greek was 5 6 li away from the valley exit.

....................................

"Persian has entered the valley, Leader Davos!" Asistes ran back to the woods, reporting to Davos.

"How many people?" Antonios asked.

"Their troops are long, I'm afraid there are thousands of them!" Asistes gasped.

"This is really a big fish!" Amintas whistled slightly.

"Then implement the second plan we discussed last night." Davos was nervous, but his facial expressions were well controlled.

"Brothers, start hurrying to work!" Kapus shouted in a deep voice.
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"Reporting to, Persian has gone out of the valley and has already chased it!"

"Good. How many people?"

"There are about six-seven thousand people, as if all archers and bow cavalry!"

"Damn Persian! It must be the ridiculous idea of ​​beating us all with a bow and arrow!"

"That's right! The more they come, the more we kill!"

"Can Davos block it?"

"So our attack must be fast and brave!" Cheirisophus said firmly: "everyone, please immediately return to your command position and immediately start the formation, we will push it up!"

"Roar!! ..." Leaders rubbed their hands and began to move.

...............................

When Artaozus came out of the valley, he couldn't wait to put out the battle formation. Like the day before yesterday, the archer was centered and the cavalry was on both wings.

Just after chasing out of the valley entrance 2, scout returned reporting to: "Greek came to us!"

Although Artaozus is experiencing excitement, after all, the combat experience is rich. This kind of assault tactics requires maneuvering space. He doesn't want to be confined to the valley. So he immediately ordered the entire troops to move to the left.

The bow cavalry and the archer are considered to be highly mobile, but the troops of 7000 people have already formed a warlike battle formation, and it takes time to change the formation, and Greek did not give him this time.

Shortly after Artaozus gave the order, Greek's silhouette appeared in the field of vision. He suddenly became tense, and he knew very well that when there was an enemy advancing, he would do the formation transformation again, which was undoubtedly the self-dead end.

He re-ordered to resume the battle formation, and quickly thought in his mind: after shooting two arrows, after interrupting the enemy's advancement, he quickly moved to the left, got out of contact with Greek, and searched for the fighter again.

However, his face changed quickly, because the front line opposite Greek was very long, far beyond his two wings, and continued to extend to both wings during the march.

Artaozus knows the traditional phalanx in Greece. They tend to pile up the formation very thickly, usually over 7 or 8 columns, and use powerful impact to crush each other. Now the opponent's formulation is so thin that there are only two or three columns. Why dare to do this? Artaozus immediately understood that: because he was full of light cavalry and archers, Greek did not need to be crushed by the strength of the number, and he could still win stably.

Greek I want to surround myself! What a big idea! Artaozus is a bit flustered, and expressions are inconsistent. He wanted to retreat immediately, and felt that the formulation had already been set aside. He just went back in such a bleak manner that morale was not affected. The key was time delay.

I promised myself, at least let me fire an arrow. He thought to himself: 7 thousand arrows can disturb their formulation, maybe they can cause confusion, even if there is no time to retreat.

With this in mind, Artaozus decided to take a risk. He quickly called the general of the subordinate, telling them to keep in mind the order of retreat ...

When everything was arranged properly, he felt a lot more relieved. Looking at the Greek approaching step by step, he decided to wait until the distance between the two sides was about 100 meters, and then ordered the arrow to be released.

Come on, Greek savages come and die! He sneered. However, at a distance of about two hundred meters, a copper trumpet sounded opposite, and Greek stopped moving forward! Anxious, he didn't want to let the troops move forward, and the immediate transition from attack to retreat was prone to confusion. Artaozus only wanted to smoothly and smoothly retreat, so he just kept waiting for the Greek attack. Now he feels he has more troops and his command is not smooth. The ills.

Then he suddenly saw countless arms extended behind the opposite hoplite and began to circle around the top of his head.

slinger! !! Artaozus was scared, he remembered that there was no slinger in the Greek mercenary. Why did you suddenly have it again? !!

At this moment, there was no time for him to think about it. Numerous fist-sized stones smashed into the dense like a hail. In the middle of the Persian army, these Persia archers were drawing their bows, and they were hit by this moment. They were not protected by the armour. , The smashed head broke blood flow, and even more, was stunned directly ...

The road in Persia's army was suddenly chaotic.

The slinger's transmission frequency is very fast, and the other party's formation throws up a flying stone in an instant, covering the sky ...

Artaozus was so anxious that his eyes were flushed and hissing out loudly: "Retreat! Quickly retreat! ..."

The trumpeter was preparing to sound the horn, but the opposite side sang a high-pitched copper trumpet, and the originally quiet hoplite yelled: "Ares !!!!" Began to take a big step, rushing towards Persian, the entire Greek line seemed to be rushing The moving tide, without fear of the reef shoal ahead, swallowed up the land, which was a powerful momentum that was enough to defeat Persian's already weak morale, and even cracked a channel in the front of the Greek army road, pouring out dozens Cavalry, the first to charge the enemy Persian.

Persian has completely collapsed! They did not listen to the commander's orders at all, even wrapped around them, and sprinted back. The prearranged retreat order could not be executed at all. Cavalry, archers, right wing, left-wing, and middle lane swarmed toward the valley mouth. They There is only a single thought head in my heart: stay away from those terrifying Greeks!

Defeated! Defeated! You lose without a single arrow! !! Artaozus previously participated in the Battle of Cunaxa, and as a teammate he cheered Greek for easily defeating Persian King's army. But now when he was facing the Charge in person, he felt the terrifying of Hoplite. At this moment, his brain was blank, he just clasped the horse's neck with his hands, surrounded by the attendants, and hurried to the mouth of Valley. Because he was in the middle of the back team at the time, closest to the valley entrance, he and his attendant cavalry were almost at the forefront of the Persia army.

In front of it is the valley entrance. The vast space is suddenly narrowed here. The steep and continuous peaks make the air flow only at the valley entrance, making Artaozus just entering the valley entrance almost blown by the intense mountain wind.

"Hia!" He clamped the horse's belly, and he knew very clearly: the sooner he rushed past the valley, the less he would lose some horses!

The road in the valley is not a straight line, but a curved "s" shape. For Persian cavalry, who has been riding the field all year round, this is not a problem. They control the war-horse very well. Even if there is a turn in front, they also Did not slow down the horse too much.

Just as they hurriedly turned over the foot of the mountain, a half-human-high wall made of stones and a blockhead simply piled up in front of them. Artaozus and his attendant cavalry were out of control, so they slammed into it, and suddenly shouted. Hissing, screaming ...

Artaozus was flung out, and the scene he finally saw was the mountain wall that was zooming in quickly ...

Persia's defeated troops entered the valley like a torrent of torrents, cramming the valley and pushing forward ...

When the remaining cavalry stopped in horror, the soldiers in the rear were desperately running forward ...

Then, a more tragic scene happened: the soldiers in front were crushed, and before they could get up, they were trampled by the influx of soldiers behind, and they struggled to trip over the soldiers in advance, and then the defeated troops in order to escape Greek slaughter is still pouring in madly ...

In the valley, people kept falling, trampled, trampled, trampled ... After the stone wall, Persian piled up and reached the valley entrance. Some soldiers have been trampled into meat, some are still struggling. Mourning in the stream ... It's just purgatory on earth!

"Vertical shield wall!"

"Javelin ready!"

Seeing the Persia soldiers crowded in front of the stone wall, Davos gave orders in order, even though he was a little nervous, and clearly pronounced!

Persian struggling over the stone wall was first shot by the light cavalry javelin led by Epiphanes, and then formed into a dense formation of hoplites to form a shield wall to block their way. The first 4 soldiers pressed their backs on their chests and gave them to the first soldier. With the support of their forces, their spears can also reach the front of the first soldiers, and together form a spear wall, blocking the passage tightly, and easily stabbing the panic and unorganized Persian.

Davos let the soldiers carry a blockhead of stones and simply piled the stone wall. The original intention was to prevent the impact of the Persian cavalry, because once the horses ran wild, heavy infantry may not be able to block even more rows and will The losses were heavy, so roadblocks were used to slow down Persian cavalry. I didn't expect the effect of the stone wall was far beyond imagination. It blocked the valley with the corpses piled up in the mountains, preventing the forces of the defeated troops from converging and impacting the defense line of the Davos organization.

The fighting didn't last long, and Persia defeated troops broke down mentally and surrendered in the case of a vile with chasers behind, no way forward, and hell in the middle ...



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 44
	

	
				

	
		
		
When several leaders rushed to meet at Davos, when they saw the tragic sight in the valley, they couldn't help getting scalp. The look towards Davos couldn't help a little more awe, just as Xenophon said Like that: "... Davos ... you ... you deserve to be ... Hades ... God's Favored!"

Davos is also uneasy, he constantly comforts himself in the heart: this is war! This is war!

"What do these Persian do?" He saw that the soldiers were collecting the weapon and the armour of the sentinels, and suddenly there was something soft and asked Cheirisophus.

Cheirisophus's response was unusually cold: "When their weapons and helmets are collected, they will cut off all their tendons and hamstrings, stab their thighs, and put them back to Tissaphernes to have a headache.

Davos knew, of course, that he understood what Cheirisophus did: Mercenary had no extra food, no extra staff to look after them, and Tissaphernes also scored people to look after the injured Persian, and the number of soldiers attacking them naturally decreased.

"Davos, you did a good job!" Cheirisophus looked around all around and said, "I think Persian will scare their gall when they see this sight!"

When Davos led his troops out of the valley, the soldiers along the way gave their biggest cheers to them, because they knew that it was this young leader who led a few people to block a large number of Persian's Going on the road has made the mercenary a perfect victory.

The young Davos won the recognition of the generals with his actual actions.

..............................

In the afternoon, Tissaphernes' army came to Valley slowly.

When Tissaphernes saw the tragedy in the valley and the wounded soldiers lying on the ground, struggling and mourning, he threw his helmet to the ground angrily, and then sent a small number of credible troops to deal with the aftermath. The other troops were not allowed to enter the valley, and It is to bypass the mountain peaks and take other roads.

Ariaeus, who followed Tissaphernes, remained silent. He did not see Artaozus' body, but must be among the countless corpses. In the past 3 days, two generals fighting for his power have died one after another. At this moment, he has no trace of joy, but has a feeling of without lips, the teeth will feel cold ...

In this battle, Persian killed more than 3000 people, injured more than 3000 people, and no one escaped; Greek mercenary casualties were negligible.

Perhaps, Cheirisophus was right, Persian was terrified, and he didn't show up for a few days. This makes it easier for the Greek mercenary to plunder and march all the way to Larissa, a city by the Tigris River.

This is a magnificent city. The lower part of its city wall is made of stone, and the upper part is made of earthen brick. The wall is about 30 metres high, about 8 meters wide, and its circumference is about 10 li. Such a majestic city wall makes the Greek mercenary completely uninterested in it, and compared with the cities previously encountered on the Tigris River, pedestrians are scarce, and the fields and villages outside the city are mostly deserted. desolate.

"Larissa, it was said that its former name was Kalhu. It was originally a big city during the Assyria period, and was later taken away by the Medes. The great Cyrus the Great defeated the Medes, but it has not been able to break through the city, and Apollo Mithra finally covered it with dark clouds. The light of Cara City made it as dark as day and night. The residents of Cara City were terrified and thought that God had abandoned them, so they abandoned the city and fled. Cyrus the Great captured the city ... "Marigi said.

Since Davos learned from Cheirisophus the importance of "knowing the terrain" for an army general, he has been using Marigi as a guide. As an adjutant of Hieronymus, Xenophon is entangled in everything and it is no longer possible to come and talk to Davos as easily as before. As a merchant, Marigi is not only familiar with the surrounding terrain, but also has some anecdotes about the history of the two river basins, adding a lot of fun to Davos' nervous and tired march.

"Hey, you Persia have Apollo, and we also have Apollo, who is better?" Matonis in the guard said suddenly.

At the side of Davos, Marigi glanced backwards and said dismissively: "Mithra is the master of nature, protects the rich vegetation, the land is fertile, and the people live and work in peace, so they are worshipped by all things! Not a small god can compare!"

"What did you say ?! How dare you insult Apollo!" Matonis angrily wanted to go up to Marigi and be pulled by Hielos.

Marigi was scared to hide behind Davos, but Davos said sharply to him: "Matonis's question at at not offends you, but you insulted our Greek respectful God! If you don't apologize immediately, I won't stop them from being angry with you Revenge! "Isn't this Persian's inadvertent sense of superiority giving him nodded pain, it's time to teach him a lesson.

Marigi looked back at the flames of anger in Soldiers' eyes. He knew that if it weren't for Davos, he would have been torn to pieces. As a merchant, Tongda Contingency is its nature. He quickly bent down and bowed his head, sincerely apologized, and even gave himself a slap.

Seeing Marigi's forgiveness, Davos asked the question he had been wondering before: "Why does this city look so desolate?"

Marigi covered her flushed cheek with one hand and said vaguely: "Because the residents here are mainly Medes." He said nothing.

Davos thought about it and realized: "The Persian King court didn't value this area because it was the core area of ​​the old Medes and Assyria. They were afraid that they would rekindle their old fire and even adopt a suppression policy, right?"

Davos saw Marigi look at him in surprise, knowing that he had guessed the main points, and he couldn't help but say, "Let me guess what methods are used again. For example, I often send people here to join the army to fight? Higher taxes? ... "

"Leader Davos, if you really are what you call God's Favored, you are indeed completely different from your subordinates with only muscles and no mind!" Marigi sighed and looked up at Davos immediately, because he had just suffered, he whispered: "If you are a Persian and an official of Persia, it is likely to develop well!"

Davos smiled and said, "Although Persia is a big country, I don't like it."

"Because you are Greek?"

Davos didn't answer. He looked at Larissa not far away and stunned: Is he Greek? Except for this body, his soul and his mind have so far regarded himself as a Chinese. The Greek tradition and culture cannot assimilate a 21st-century comer, and it will not even affect him in any way. His sincere comradeship made him identify with the group. Don't look at his usual spit, "What are we in Greece ..." Those are flickering Greek, inspiring morale, highlighting his leader's status, in a word-in order to survive! Therefore, if Persia is superior to Greece and gives an olive branch to him, he will not hesitate to trust in the past, but he does not look at Persia because most of the political system in Greece's city state is more like the 21st century country, even Athens. More democratic than modern society, this has a natural affinity for modern people who advocate freedom ...

...............................

On the second day, they marched to Mespora.

"This is the former capital of the Assyria Kingdom-Nineveh. It is said that the wife Medea of ​​the last King Medes took refuge in this city after our Persian captured the Kingdom of the Medes. The great Cyrus the Great led the army to siege the city. It was the last castle of the Medes, and it was not attacked for a long time. The army god Bahram among the gods saw that Persian was injured and injured too much, so he issued a heaven-shaking, earth-shattering thunder and shocked the city before he was captured ... "Marigi still Acting as a guide and "narrator".

"Hehe, Persian's god is really good and helps the fight." Matoni taunted later, and with yesterday's lesson, Marigi ignored him.

Davos was immediately overlooking the city, also on the Tigris River. The capital of this former Assyria Kingdom is only about 7 meters high. The wall of the city wall alone is about XNUMX meters high. Kara is already a majestic city, but it seems to be only one third of Nineveh. It can be imagined that Assyria, a military nation Kingdom is powerful and prosperous as it sweeps the Western kingdoms! At this time, the capital city was barren and broken, and the wild grass and countless thorn bushes on the city wall were shaking in the wind of the river, and it seemed to tell that it was desolate now.

A sense of the vicissitudes of History floated to his heart, making Davos naturally think of the ancient famous phrase, "You never see the ancients before, never see the later, read Heaven and Earth's leisurely, alone, but shed tears." He sighed: " No matter how powerful a country is, it will perish! "
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"Will Persia?" Asistes asked curiously.

"What about Greece?" Marigi immediately glanced back and asked not to be outdone.

Davos glanced at them, half-jokingly and half-seriously, "If you live long enough, you might see it in 50 years."

"Is this oracle?" Asistes asked excitedly.

Marigi was clearly not convinced.

Davos laughed and didn't answer again. If his butterfly's wings were weak enough to change the History process, decades later (the exact time he can't remember), Alexander of Macedonia conquered Greece and then killed Persia. Because Greek did not consider the northern Macedonians to be their own clansman, so speaking from a certain perspective, he conquered the two most powerful forces in the Mediterranean at one stroke.

...............................

For the next two days, the Greek mercenary marched still briskly.

Until the third day, Tissaphernes's army appeared.

At present, the light cavalry squad of 50 people in the Greek mercenary is basically sprinkled out by Davos and used as scouting cavalry. After all, Persian cavalry has strong personal ability, one-on-one killing, and Greek cavalry is not an opponent. So they were in groups of 5 and did not dare to be too far away from the large troops. They only moved within two or three miles of Fangyuan. When they saw Persian's troops from afar, they immediately reported back.

"Persian is here, ready to defend!"

"Pass Cheirisophus' orders and prepare for defense!"

Herald walks quickly around this huge phalanx, conveying orders.

The hollow large phalanx center used by the Greek mercenary is guarded by the supply unit, so it is impossible to change the array before the enemy is missed. They just let the supply unit gather in the center. Soldiers hold shields and spears to increase vigilance, slow down the march, and maintain the formation. complete.

Soon, Persian appeared just behind the troops. From the flying banner, Soldiers knew Tissaphernes was coming. The Greek mercenary had easily defeated him during the Battle of Kunassac, so they did not take it too seriously.

Then, another troops appeared in the left-wing of Tissaphernes. With the advancement of formation, Greek's heart tightened. This is another army of no less than XNUMX people! The emblem on the army banner is familiar to everyone. The Governor of Armenia, Orontes, is here, which was originally estimated by the leaders.

Then, a large army appeared on Tissaphernes' right wing, and there were no fewer than XNUMX people. The high arm banner made everyone familiar.

"Oh, I remember! That was the army we encountered on the road, said to be led by the Persian King brother!" Asistes exclaimed.

"This army that was supposed to march in the opposite direction turned up here! It may have been quietly following us! Tissaphernes has long been hostile to us!" Philesius expression grave said.

Davos moved slightly stiffly nodded, clutching the stables with both hands.

Tissaphernes's army also includes the remnants of Cyrus the Younger led by Ariaeus. The 4th Army gathered together in a mighty manner, unfolding in the shape of a goose, and slowly approaching the Greek army ...

That seems like boundless, close and numerous crowds is the most time that the Greek mercenary has seen after the battle of Kurathak. The last time Cyrus the Younger relied on, the mercenary is only responsible for the right wing, and now they are facing the Persia army. Everyone is inevitably nervous.

Despite the tension, when Greek knew that only bloody battles would make a living. Cleanor kept watching the distance the enemy traveled, watching the range of the slinger, and immediately gave the order: "Slinger ready!"

The slingers in the entire guard immediately began to shake the stone throwing rope. The distance and accuracy of flying stones would be worse than a distance of 3 more than a hundred meters, but Persian is so many and so dense, almost every stone When they fell, they all screamed, the Persia battle formation in the middle appeared chaos, and the pace of progress almost stopped.

"Lord Satrap, the enemy's attack is too fierce! Shall we retreat temporarily and let the two wings of the army advance first?" A side adjutant proposed to Tissaphernes.

Tissaphernes's face was equally unsightly, but he refused without hesitation. Although he was appointed by the King as the head of the Greek deportation program, Orontes was only assisting, and the King's brother Siste was only helping out. But one was equal to the governor, or the son-in-law of the king; the other was the king's brother. If he did n’t let himself die, why would he want them to help him all the more, even more how they had a close relationship with the king, and went back to privately tell Artaxerxes about his performance, and the good impression that finally made in Persian King ’s heart was destroyed. .

Tissaphernes fiercely glanced at adjutant and immediately ordered: "Speed ​​up and continue to approach!" At this time, he concentrated on a total force of nearly 5. Man, what he has is! Since Greek wants to compete with him for long-range firepower, it's better to compete, see who can shoot! See who can stand it! Anyway, he was not going to fight with Greece. After the Battle of Kurasaks, the Greek heavy infantry charged and easily defeated the left-wing of the Polish army, which happened to him and impacted him too much.

Persian screamed and rushed all the way, Tissaphernes even sent a pro army to fight the war, chopped down the deserter one after another to warn the army. In this case, the two wings of the Polish army also quickly surrounded the mercenary. Because the Persian forces are too many and the mercenary is a square circle, the Persian army stretches the front and surrounds the entire mercenary.

Davos has already been dismounted, and war-horse is drawn to the supply unit in the center of phalanx. Facing the approaching enemy, he was not as nervous as he was at the beginning: "vertical shield wall!"

The two heralds of Asistes and subordinate communicated Davos' orders throughout the left-wing force.

The four heavy infantry squadrons began to move closer together, round shields stacked round shields, and soon a long copper wall was erected. The round shield of hoplite is a must in the infantry of the Mediterranean countries. The diameter of the round shield is one meter, the wooden core, and the copper sheath. It is not held by hand. It is the two grips that pass through the back of the round shield. It is labor-saving and not easy to slip off, because it is large enough and hard enough to be penetrated by bows and arrows.

The archers behind the heavy infantry also quickly approached the shield wall to reduce the damage of the opponent's bows. As the 6000 people who had wiped out Artaozus before, the Cretan archer in the mercenary not only changed the Persian recurve bow, but even chose the heavy infantry The soldiers who are good at archery in light cavalry also joined the ranks of archers, bringing the number of mercenary archers to 500, scattered between the defenders and the left and right wings.

When the Persian army approached within 100 meters, the two sides fired arrows at almost the same time.

"Eh! Hmm! Hmm! ..." A series of bows rang, and countless arrows leaped into the air, like a large cloud covering the blue sky and the hot sun. The denseness of the arrows even caused many arrows to collide in the air. When most of the "clouds" fell on the mercenary army, a crisp sound of "clang! Clang! Clang! ..." was heard, and there were one or two screams. ; When a small part of the "cloud" fell on the Persian army, it was screaming ...

Arrows flew from each other.

Persian even pushed the line beyond 50 meters and stopped moving forward by half a point. Because Persian knows well, the Greek light cavalry should go into battle.

..............................

The bow and arrow battle lasted for a while.

Mercenary In addition to the clean land under this long 4 4 square shield wall, the surrounding close and numerous arrows are full. Greek archers with empty arrows need not worry at all, just pull an "arrow" on the ground. Grass ", hit back.

Davos has become accustomed to the sound of arrows striking the round shield. He is more worried that a muffled sound from time to time in his ears means that someone is hitting an arrow again. His left arm was also a little sore, but he remained in the same position motionlessly, afraid to withdraw the round shield. Now the two sides are fighting for perseverance to see who can persist to the end.
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Now Tissaphernes is in a dilemma. For this attack, he also prepared a lot of big shields, but the light infantry he led accounted for a large proportion of troops, not even protecting half. Too many soldiers lead to overly dense formulations. Mercenary can kill almost every flying stone and every arrow. The soldiers could barely maintain morale under his high pressure, but Cavalry's horse was injured, yelled and jumped, running around, but wounding some soldiers and disrupting the formation. By now, most of the cavalry has been withdrawn to the rear.

Tissaphernes looked at the sparse formation and groaning groaning on her side, and then looked at the Greek's shield wall is not as tight as it was at first. Hoplite protection is even more rigorous, and it can't completely avoid bow and arrow injuries from close range. Would you like to continue? He hesitated: He paid the price, but he didn't get the obvious results. The dreary retreat in this way not only affected morale, but also caused other general dissatisfaction and contempt. But you can continue the arrow battle, and the casualties will surely increase. Before Greek collapses, I am afraid that my troops will have to mess up ...

Just then, Herald rushed in: "Lord Satrap, Lord Siste said he had too many casualties, and offered to either immediately attack or retreat?"

Tissaphernes exhaled, without the slightest hesitation answer: "Retreat!"

.......................................

The grieving support of Greek soldiers saw Persian receding like a tide and couldn't believe his eyes. After waiting a while, Persian didn't show up again, so he started cheering ...

In this campaign, more than 4000 people were injured and injured in the Polish army, and more than 900 were injured in the mercenary. However, the majority were injured, and most of them were injured by hands, feet, and arrows.

After experiencing this battle, Soldiers were exhausted physically and mentally. After hurriedly cleaning the battlefield, the troops went north for a while. Before noon, they began to rest on camp ...

Inside the tent, Davos met urgently with officers to discuss how to treat the wounded. As a result of this war, Davos' troops underwent ninety-nine casualties and 9 injuries, which is completely beyond the capacity of the field hospital, and the entire camp must be mobilized for treatment.

Amintas dismissed this, saying: "There is no need to make such a trouble. We came out to fight as soldiers, we have long been conscious of death! Isn't it just an arrow injury, just handle it a few times, we all came here before."

Davos looked around everyone and felt that not only Amintas had such an idea, so he said intently: "everyone, do we stay away from our family, our hometown, and go out to fight, do we only unite in the fight! In fact, we see fellows as relatives, And the camp is our home. Can we watch our comrades be injured and struggle, and remain indifferent! If so, when we are injured, who will help us! Everyone-"Davos resolute and decisive said:" Please Remember, it used to be before! Now, as long as it's my Davos's camp, we must establish a belief that we will never let go of an enemy, we will never give up a comrade in arms, we live and die! "

"Good !!!!" Philesius couldn't help but praise. The other officers also applauded warmly.

Davos' words touched them, and the whole camp moved immediately.

A large vacant lot was opened in the center of the camp as the location of the field hospital. Davos divides the wounded into three categories: minor injuries, moderate injuries, and severe injuries. The help soldiers are divided into 3 groups: hard-working and responsible for the field hospital hygiene, cleaning blood and dirt at any time, driving away flies, mosquitoes, and Flying Insect; strong body is responsible for transporting and helping the wounded; mental and handy assistance Doctor nurse pulls arrows, debrides, and bandages; the other group is responsible for cutting branches and making stretchers after working as a carpenter in his hometown. The seriously injured were taken directly to Herpus, as only he could handle it. After minor-medium injuries After drawing, debridement, and dressing, most of the minor injuries can return to the company, and the other wounded remain in the field hospital for observation, considering whether sutures and further treatment are considered.

Under the command of Davos, the entire rescue operation was carried out in an orderly and efficient manner. By the afternoon, the wounded in Camp Davos were treated.

At this moment, Davos's words inside the tent were pushed into the ears of soldiers by people like Antonios. Davos first came to the fore in the name of "God's Favored", which was the instinct of resorting to Godiers without help; after that, Davos hit Mithridates and 2 毙 Artaozus, and with courage and record he gradually won the Soldiers to direct him. Recognition of ability; and this time, his touching words and actual actions finally conquered the hearts of the soldiers in the whole camp. Everyone gave him another nickname "Benevolent", and even began to affectionately call this young leader "our Davos".

This large-scale rescue operation also alarmed other camps. First, a single soldier was supporting the wounded and came here to ask for help. Davos agreed. But soon, the news spread, more and more wounded people came, and the staff at the field hospital was obviously insufficient. To help them, they would squash resources in their own camp. The soldiers in the Davos camp were somewhat dissatisfied and began to quarrel with outsiders .

At this time, Cleanor and Timasion came after receiving the news. After visiting the field hospital quickly, facing Davos, the two leaders (including Timasion who had always been opposed to Davos) had a little more respect on their faces, because they also thought so. To stand out from the masses, an efficient clinic is obviously not something that ordinary people can do. Before, they scoffed at the rumor that Davos was "God's Favored."

Davos agreed without hesitation to treat their wounded soldiers, but because there were too many wounded soldiers (the two guards, they suffered the most, with more than 500 wounded), they needed to send their staff to help, and more Materials, such as linen, crock, wood, tents, etc., and even agreed that they would send doctors to study and help. Davos is so generous, and of course selfish, he confidently believes that the medical knowledge he has learned in previous lives is enough to attract doctors to stay and expand his field hospital.

Cleanor, Timasion leave with gratitude. After that, the other leaders also came, and Davos made the same promises and requirements to them.

On the way back, while Cheirisophus' adjutant claimed to praise the power and generosity of Davos, Cheirisophus was thinking silently.

This makes adjutant weird. Cheirisophus said frankly: "I admit that I was prejudiced against him before, Davos is indeed a great talent! Especially the medicine he created ... the medical ... field hospital is very helpful to the fight, Sparta needs this in order to cope with the upcoming war . "

"War? What war ?!" adjutant asked in surprise.

"Persia's war against Sparta." Cheirisophus looked solemnly: "Cyrus the Younger with our friend died, we were involved in the rebellion against the new king of Persia, and those in power in Asia Minor have now been in conflict with Sparta Tissaphernes, you have to know that there is an objection to Asia Minor in the agreement we signed with Persia, and the new king of Persia is very likely to attack it ... all signs are against us. "

adjutant was silent after listening. The war between Sparta and Athens lasted for more than 20 years, and eventually Sparta won, but the losses were equally huge. Now facing Persia stronger than Athens, even though he is a fearless Spartan, he still feels pressure.

Cheirisophus glanced at him and shifted the topic: "Do you think Davos will join us?"

"Of course it will! We are Sparta-the overlord of Greece!" Adjutant said proudly.

"I hope so." Cheirisophus nodded.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 47
	

	
				

	
		
		
Herpus is focused on treating patients and has no time to manage the field hospital and maintain order. Moreover, he is not a person who is good at management, he prefers to study medicine. Therefore, after everything was working smoothly, Davos had to let the guard Captain Hielos stay, and was temporarily responsible for the management of the field hospital. However, as a confidant of Davos, Hielos has a stable work and a good mind. Davos has the intention to train him into his powerful arm. When he is a small field hospital leader, he is really a bit of a talent and can only find a suitable post in the future.

Davos returned to his large tent, which was nearing dusk.

Finally free, he began to review today's battle, analyze his problems in command and battle, and find a better response; at the same time, he contrasted with those military knowledge he had learned in previous lives, which he must do before going to bed every day. His homework is also a way for him to consciously improve his military command ability quickly. Some people engage in warfare all their lives, and they are always veterans, while others can turn war into art at a young age. The most important thing is their attitude towards war.

The last battle allowed Davos to see the restrictions of terrain and space on infantry in the cold weapon era. The fear caused the trampled event, and how much damage the dense formation! Today, he made him understand the archer's inability to heavily armed heavy infantry.

What if javelin is thrown at heavy infantry? Davos thought: The lethality must be stronger than the bow and arrow. He had let Matoni throw javelin at the abandoned armor, and he could penetrate the heavy armor at close range. As for the copper shield, it can also make a hole. So why did n’t Tissaphernes do this? The answer is obvious. He doesn't have a powerful javelin soldier in his hand, while the Greek mercenary has nearly 3000 light cavalry, most of them are Thrace people. They are the most powerful light cavalry in the Mediterranean, and javelin has first-class technology.

He also thought of the javelin used by Roman soldiers later. The front end was very thin, and it bent on the shield, which became a burden when the enemy acted, and he had to throw away the shield to effectively reduce the enemy's defense. He even further envisioned: What if Tissaphernes also had heavy infantry? Davos thought about it and thought that Greek could only surrender. Because even in the previous battle of Canny, Hannibal dared to face Rome's thick army with a thin arc line creatively. The most important prerequisite is that his cavalry is stronger than Rome to defeat the wings To complete the circuitous encirclement. At this time, Persian cavalry is dozens of times of Greek ...

Davos continued to think while writing down his own experience on papyrus with Chinese characters. At this time, he thinks about Persian's next action from the perspective of Tissaphernes ...

Then someone came in: "Leader Davos, someone is looking for you outside."

"Olivos, it's you! Is your injury all right ?!" Davos was surprised when he noticed that Olivos was standing in front of him, and didn't notice his expression was weird.

"Well, Herpus asked me to come back." Olivos reluctantly explained that he actually asked to leave. Herpus didn't have any trouble seeing him. In addition, the field hospital accepted too many wounded soldiers today, so he let him go.

"Just recovered, why should I take more rest, why did I come to the post? Hielos?" Davos asked with concern, and then he remembered that Hielos was left in the field hospital.

Olivos hurried out and led the guests in.

The visitor was dressed in an elegant Heaton with Hima Chun (cloak) over his head. The loose linen was difficult to hide his beautiful figure.

"Cheiristoya!" Davos blurted out.

The visitor stretched out her snow-white slender hands and lifted up the chiton, revealing a beautiful face. She saluted gracefully, "Leader Davos!"

Olivos winced and frowned.

Davos remembered that when he was born again, Olivos said, "Cheiristoya is as beautiful as Aphrodite".

Cheiristoya saw Davos take it away, and said strangely, "Leader Davos doesn't welcome me?"

"Your arrival made me happy and forgot to know what to say, and your beauty lost my mind!" Davos is a 9-year-old body, a 35-year-old mind, and there is something in the words of praise. tease.

"Leader Davos, you can really speak!" Cheiristoya smiled and said, "the past few days, I heard everyone in the supply unit telling your record! Mithridates and Artaozus, as far as I know, are Cyrus the Younger's excellent general ability is lost to your subordinate, which is enough to dispel anyone's doubts about your ability. I congratulate you now, I wonder if it's too late ?! "

"Your word is worth a thousand words!" Davos said with a smile: "You won't come just for congratulations."

"I have a request!" Cheiristoya looked at Davos: "You said, 'I can come to you with any request'"

"Of course! Of course! Please say."

"I think Go away field hospital!" Cheiristoya said seriously.

"What?" Davos thought he had heard wrong: "Someone at field hospital is not good for you?"

"Mersis is good to me." Cheiristoya paused, pondering the language: "But everyone was busy marching and fighting, and I was alone ... I went to the field hospital several times, and the female slaves What I do, I think I can do, and I can do better than them! "

"Are you sure you want to go to the field hospital? There, you will see terrifying wounds and scarlet blood every day, you will touch the dirty body of the soldiers, you will comfort the patients who are crazy because of the injuries, and they may even be harassed by them ... ... "

Davos wanted to persuade Cheiristoya to give up his thoughts, but she expressed her firmness: "I'm not afraid! In fact, you don't know much about the wounded soldiers in your battalion. Not only did they not bully them, but they were always grateful for these former female slaves ... Cheiristoya closed her eyes slightly, seeming to recall what she had observed.

Davos stared at her, feeling like a woman in a modern society trying to do something meaningful to prove her existence.

"Well, I agree."

"Really ?!" Cheiristoya opened her eyes in disbelief. The Greek city states are actually very conservative for citizens' women. They belong to fathers before marriage, to husbands after marriage, to sons when they are old, and basically have no freedom of their own (except for civilian women and women). Cheiristoya lacked a sense of security in her heart, fearing that she would do nothing, she would be abandoned by mercenary, and envy the respect of the female slaves in the field hospital. Through contact with Davos, she found the young leader to stand out from the masses, so she tried Make a request, didn't expect so quickly.

In fact, Davos doesn't know much about Greek traditions. On the contrary, he was accustomed to the concept of equality between men and women in modern society. The majority of women in hospital were originally women. At first, he was just worried that the beauty of Cheiristoya would cause trouble.

"Really!" Davos said seriously.

Cheiristoya hurriedly walked towards him with a look of excitement, and he could not help but stretch out his back, and embraced her with a fragrant fragrance in her arms.

"Olivos, you don't stand guard well, lie beside the tent and overhear what ?! This is against military regulations, and you will be kicked out of the camp!" Giorgris, who came over to change the guard, shouted anxiously.

"Shh!" Olivos made a snoring gesture, mysteriously whispered, "Come and listen, the battle is fierce inside!"

"The battle?" Giorgris was a little confused.

Olivos pulls him over, and then he hears a bloody moan from inside the tent, and a blushing heartbeat whisper ...

"The spring of Davos is here!" Olivos was full of envy: "This guy is really blessed by the gods, and he is so good with the most beautiful woman in our entire troops ..."
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On the second day of the march, Davos rode on the horse, proud of one's success, and was full of brains. I enjoyed the cheering with Cheiristoya last night: Cheiristoya is not only beautiful, but also sexy as the appearance, and snow white light. The skin, the undulating curves made him fascinated, plus her extremely flexible body, let him sink in, and try his best to vent the desire accumulated by this young and strong body over the past nineteen years, lingering into the night, if not for Olivos outside Concealing him, I am afraid that someone has broken through the good things, so he also let go of the "crimes" that Olivos overheard outside.

When the passion passed, Cheiristoya lay in his arms and expressed his shame and willingness to be with him. Davos felt that the gap between him and this world seemed to be much smaller. With this concern also made him think about where to go in the future. Thinking: Davos is from modern society and an adult. He knows that passion cannot last. Cheiristoya was born in aristocracy, and once worked as a concubine for Cyrus the Younger, enjoying a luxurious life. Now he is just a mercenary, an ordinary civilian in Greek society, not even a citizen. He has no place to stay, 4 places to wander, it is OK for a short time, and it is difficult to guarantee that Cheiristoya will not let it go for a long time ... Of course, this idea Buried in his heart, now is not the time for deep thought, because the primary problem at present is to return to Greece alive and peacefully.

Persian's appearance spoiled his good mood.

At this time, Tissaphernes changed his strategy, no longer attacking, but harassing. Persian followed the mercenary, maintaining a safe distance, and from time to time another team of bows and cavalry blood rushed up, fired a round of arrows, and immediately escaped. It did little damage to the mercenaries, but kept their nerves in a tight state, which affected the marching speed and morale.

There is nothing the leaders can do about it. The only thing they can do is to mix the slinger, archer and heavy infantry, so that they can not force them to be too arrogant when facing the fast Persia bow cavalry.

At the same time, the Greek mercenary encountered other difficulties. As the distance from Carduchian gets closer, the plains gradually become hills, and the terrain becomes rugged, the huge square formations of the Greek army cannot be kept intact, especially when crossing rivers and trekking narrow mountain roads, the entire formation is completely fragmented. Persian cavalry rushed in, and used bows and arrows to cause greater confusion in the mercenary.

After discussion, the leaders had to extract the small mercenary troops that had joined Cheirisophus from the avant-garde forces (because so far, Persian attacks have mainly come from the rear and flanks), forming 4 5 companies, each with about XNUMX people. The Ministry is placed inside the flanks and guards. As soon as there was a large gap in the formation or they were compressed due to the narrow terrain, they charged ahead to form a new guard unit, blocking the Persian cavalry's charge, and providing a barrier for the archers and slingers who arrived later.

In this way, the Mercenary marched and tried every means to cope with the invading Persian cavalry. This situation continued for 4 5 days. When there were continuous mountains in the front, the entire army was relaxed because they knew that Cavalry could not go up the mountain. of.

They gasped for breath, trekking through rugged mountains, over the first mountain, and at the foot of the second mountain, troops stopped and rested because of fatigue.

Most of the soldiers took off their armour, wiped their sweat, and sat down to rest; while the bodyguards of the supply unit took a break, they also checked the damage of the beast and the vehicle. The army hedgehogs gathered in a small area between the two mountains, and they were going to take a break. After regaining strength, continue to march.

The attack came suddenly, numerous bows and arrows and flying stones whistled, hitting a mercenary a completely unprepared: soldiers screamed, women screamed, beasts ran, and the entire troops turned into a pot of porridge.

The first to respond was Cheirisophus and his 800 Spartan soldiers, because these Spartan soldiers did not all throw away weapon and helmet armor like other soldiers after going down the mountain, and they were often more physically strong when they were strictly trained. When Cheirisophus found that the attack came from On the second mountain, he decisively ordered: "Sparta, go ahead!"

The Spartan soldier immediately followed him, raising his shield towards the top of the mountain.

Persia light infantry has a fast rate of fire, and waves of arrows tilt downhill.

After experiencing the initial chaos, the mercenary reacted quickly. After all, they were war-old soldiers. They quickly grabbed the side round shield and hid themselves under the shield. Only the personnel of the supply unit, except for the guards, are mostly slaves or looted women. They have no combat experience. Driven by fear, most people do not run away, but scream and run, so in the dense arrow rain Next, there were many injuries.

At this moment, Davos was desperate, and the past few days of camping to take care of the impact, he didn't go to Cheiristoya. Now the situation is urgent and I don't know if she is safe.

"Asistes, tell the officers to form a shield wall and move closer to the supply unit and the field hospital!" He was loudly shouted.

"Yes, leader!"

In fact, without his order, Philesius, Kapus, and Antonios have led their troops to raise the round shield above their heads, forming a shield array and moving towards the center.

Olivos and Matonis immediately rushed forward to shield Davos 

Davos shouted, "Marigi! Marigi, are you all right ?!"

"I'm fine!" Marigi shouted behind him.

"Protect him, don't let him get hurt!" Davos ordered.

Although Matonis despise this Persian, Davos' order has always been meticulous.

At this time, he was Captain's agent for Captain, and under his orders, several Giorgris rushed to protect Marigi.

Marigi stared at Davos's back without saying a word, his eyes full of gratitude.

Davos had no time to see what happened to Marigi. He was half-knelt, trying to look down at the supply unit from under the shield, where there was chaos.

He anxiously rushed to the center, and when he saw that the shield was set up at the field hospital, he was slightly relaxed. To avoid suspicion, he shouted: "Herpus! Herpus!"

"I'm here!" Herpus said from the shield: "We're all fine!"

Hearing here, Davos was completely relaxed. At this time, Hielos came over and explained to him briefly: The reason why the doctor and female slave at the field hospital are both safe and related to Cheiristoya. When the Arrow Rain came down, she immediately greeted them to hide under the shack, and Hielos subsequently commanded more than 100 wounded soldiers to form a shield array to protect most people's safety.

Hielos praised Cheiristoya for his quick and calm response to the danger, and praised Davos for a better understanding of this woman. Perhaps this is why she was the only one who escaped the Persian robbery in the concubine of Cyrus the Younger.

The supply unit was much worse. Mersis was not injured under the protection of the guards. There were many arrowheads among slaves and women, and several beasts died. Faced with the crying face of Mersis, Davos, who was accustomed to life and death, did not send staff to protect these non-combatants who had been running around. Fortunately, Persia's attack stopped shortly afterwards, as the troops led by Cheirisophus were about to reach the top of the mountain.

Persian certainly wouldn't fight against mercenary, they retreated quickly.

Cheirisophus left the Spartan soldier on top of the mountain as a precaution.

After coming down the mountain, Cheirisophus called the leaders to discuss the response. "Persian are all light infantry. We can't catch up with them. Although they retreated, they will probably continue to attack with bows and arrows in the 3rd and 4th mountains. Us. Our troops are too enormous, it's hard to avoid. "

In other words, he discussed the countermeasures on the way back down the mountain: "I have carefully surveyed the top of the mountain just now. These mountains are not high and occupy a small area. You can send an army to the next one. The right side of the mountain goes to the back, and on the front I lead my soldiers to fight the vanguard. If Persian wants to occupy the high place and continue to attack us, we will be cut off from the rear. "

Cheirisophus poked hard at the sketches on the ground with a branch: "Then surround and kill them."
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"Good way, but I think Persian didn't have the courage to stay and attack us." Xanthicles said sadly.

"Yes, coward Persian is like a rabbit." Timasion cursed, and the soldier's death and injury made him angry and helpless.

"Let me lead the soldiers around the mountains!" Xenophon volunteered.

Hieronymus's face changed suddenly. He remembered the fact that Xenophon's reckless army attack had caused most of the soldiers' damage.

"I think Xenophon can do it!" Davos immediately agreed.

"We have no time to delay, we must act now, or we might spend the night in the mountains tonight!" Cleanor looked up at the weather and said anxiously.

As a result, Xenophon's appeal quickly passed, and the leaders went back to rectify their troops.

Davos lags behind, looking thoughtful.

Seeing this, Cheirisophus couldn't help but stop and asked, "What is Leader Davos thinking?"

Davos saw Cheirisophus, who had always been taciturn, rarely ask himself, and was a little surprised: "I was thinking ... well ... Thanks to Persian not building a defense camp on the mountain, otherwise our losses will be great."

"You look too high at Tissaphernes. Don't look at the Persian cavalry and the archers move fast. In fact, their overall march is much slower than us. These Persia nobles led by Tissaphernes do not have the hardship of our Greek. They have to take battles with them. Gorgeous large tent, beautiful concubine, dancers, a large number of slaves, etc. You must wait for the sun to start camping or marching every day, otherwise it will be too cold; at dusk, you should stay away from enemy camps because it is too dark. Under their influence, How can Persia soldiers be protected from them. I guess these Persia soldiers who attacked us have just arrived. "Cheirisophus carefully analyzed.

Davos knows that he originally thought that mercenary troops were bloated enough, didn't expect Persian to be even worse. He thought for a while and then said, "If Persian divides these light infantry into several teams and hides behind our army in the mountain forest, flanks and forwards, and launches attacks in sequence, will it be better?"

Cheirisophus frowned and asked, "You mean ..."

"Like just now, Persian on the front mountain range launched an attack, and when we drove them out of safety, Persian launched an attack in the rear ... and then ... This not only caused our army to lose more, it also forced us to go back and forth. , To disperse troops, every advance will be very careful, which will greatly slow down our army's marching speed. "

Cheirisophus looked at him in surprise: "You usually think about these ..."

Davos hardly saw Cheirisophus with such an obvious expression on his face. He was a little embarrassed and said, "Because I lack experience, I have to learn more and think ..."

Cheirisophus resumed that serious and rigid face: "This is indeed a good way, but it can not be used by anyone, because to complete such tactics requires soldiers' courage, training, and general ability requirements. Do you think this Persian army can do it? "

Davos shook his head.

Cheirisophus took a deep look at him and said, "If you have any ideas in the future, let's discuss them together." After that, he strode away.

.......................................

A Persian attack killed more than 1000 mercenary casualties, more than half of them non-combatants.

The number of casualties in Davos camp reached more than 150. In addition, most of the beasts were also shot and wounded. Therefore, nearly half of the soldiers had to be ordered to go to the supply unit to help, carry materials, and assist the wounded.

The entire mercenary army was affected by this, and the action was slower than before, but the avant-garde troops were progressing smoothly. Because Xenophon led the troops to quickly move around the mountains, Persian was very apprehensive, afraid of being pinched back and forth, and did not dare to stop in front. Mercenary passed this mountainous terrain relatively smoothly.

At dusk, the soldiers found the village of Persia ahead, and what happened next was the same as before. Mercenary ransacked the villages and settled down. Fortunately, they also found that the villages had collected a large number of supplies for the Tissaphernes army, and the morale of the soldiers was improved after they enjoyed a large amount of food. And Davos' field hospital was busy again until late at night ...

.......................................

After the passion, Cheiristoya fell softly on Davos, Davos's hand stroked back and forth on her smooth and elastic skin, and the two were still immersed in the previous fierce battle ...

After a long time, Davos said, "Herpus said that you learned fast in the field hospital and that you did a good job of managing the wounded soldiers and female slaves. Those wounded soldiers listened to you and gave you the nickname 'Human Persephone '. "

"En." Cheiristoya snorted slightly, lifted the head slightly, and crafty smiled: "Will I not be your mistress!"

Davos's eyes glanced past her glamourous smile, slender gooseneck, and half-lined snow-white lining. Suddenly, the desire in my heart rose again, and I couldn't hold it, I pressed her under her again, and said quickly, "I just like to be with the hostess ..."

Cheiristoya pretended to be surprised with a lovable smile: "You are blaspheming God."

"I'm not afraid!" Davos clung to her ...

Cheiristoya shuddered, clasping Davos' arms tightly.

....................................

"Davos."

"En."

"Do you know why those wounded soldiers listen to me?"

"I don't know." Actually, Davos knew.

"I asked Hielos to tell them, 'I'm your woman!', You now have high prestige in the mercenary, and they will be a bit jealous. I asked Herpus to give a wounded soldier who tried to invade me the final treatment, his The wailing didn't stop until night, and I think it gave them a good warning! ... Davos ... Do you think I ... "Cheiristoya fainted weakly on Davos, muttering.

"You did a good job, better than I thought!" Davos sniffed her black hair and said, "Hielos can't stay in the field hospital all the time. Herpus is focused on improving medical skills. I want you to manage the field hospital."

"What did you say ?! Let me manage the field hospital ?!" Cheiristoya's surprised eyes were mixed with trace of surprise.

"Don't you say that before, you father is busy with Miletus' affairs, and you have been helping him manage the slaves of the farm. The past few days, and your performance at the field hospital also shows that you are fully capable of managing this small troops." Davos In the past life, he was used to the tradition of equality between men and women. He would not hold women firmly at home like the Greeks of this era. He didn't mind women showing up, and even performed better than him: "Of course, Herpus is a nominal medical officer. After all, take into account the views of others, but in fact you are responsible for management. After a while, I will tell Herpus. "

"Davos!" Cheiristoya hugged him and said excitedly, "I follow you, it's really good!"

"Don't be excited, you still have a mission. Try to let the other doctors in the field hospital help to volunteer, as well as those injured soldiers." Davos patted her back and said.

"Yes, leader!" Cheiristoya was naked, smiled saluted, and could not say the sexy temptation. If it wasn't for Davos exhausted, he would definitely do it again.

Cheiristoya saw Davos's gaze that was about to spit out fire, and put on Heaton lazily: "Davos, you want to expand the field hospital, I can understand it, because the field hospital is really understaffed now. But why to persuade those injuries What about soldiers? "

Davos can't say of course: When he comes to this strange world, he has a strong sense of insecurity, so the more soldiers in command, the more he can dispel the uneasiness in his heart. Facing the curious gaze of Cheiristoya, he revealed a hint of intent: "There is still a long way to go home. I don't know how difficult it is. Soldiers are led by others. It is better to come to Commander yourself. This is safer and can play them better. Ability!"

After hearing this, Cheiristoya looked at Davos's young face, and he was amazed: this is an ambitious and confident man. Suddenly, his face coincided with that of Cyrus the Younger, which made Cheiristoya a little scared, and she stepped forward to hold Davos tightly.
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"What's wrong?" Davos felt her expression different.

"... back to Greece ... what do you want to do?" Cheiristoya asked softly.

"Oh ... I haven't thought about this ..." Davos said, but he kept thinking but didn't think about it: "But there is one thing I can confirm, no matter where I go, I will take you!"

Cheiristoya pressed her face against Davos' broad shoulders, rubbed his rough skin, and said firmly, "I will follow you wherever you go!" After speaking, she remembered something again, emphasizing: "It's just your best Don't go back to Asia Minor! "

"Why?" Davos was surprised.

"Because there might be a battlefield." Cheiristoya's words surprised Davos: "I heard Cyrus the Younger say--"

Cheiristoya glanced at Davos subconsciously again, seeing that his expression was normal, and then said: "The contradiction between Spartan and Tissaphernes is deep, and Spartan is involved in the Persia rebellion. Now, Tissaphernes is back again When you come to Asia Minor, you will not miss this opportunity to remediate Sparta. Because Sparta is now the Alliance Leader of various Greek city states, he must replace Athens as the protector of Asia Minor Greek city-state. But at the beginning, Sparta Persian's support, an agreement was reached, among which Sparta agreed to hand over the Asia Minor Greek city-state to Persia's jurisdiction. After the war with Athens ended, Sparta had been dragging its feet on not fulfilling this agreement, and ... Cyrus the Younger There is no reason to urge Spartan. So ... "

"So, now that the new king is on the throne, Tissaphernes returns to Asia Minor, and will surely urge Sparta to fulfill the original agreement on behalf of Persian King!" Davos didn't expect Sparta and Persia to have such a mystery, although Sparta was surprised by his rogue However, it can also be understood: if Sparta agrees, dignified Greece's overlord will give up the land of his compatriots to the enemy of Greek, which is simply betrayal and "treason"! No doubt it will greatly damage the prestige it established after the Peloponnesian War victory, and even the city state will rise up against its hegemony because of dissatisfaction. If you don't agree, it is a violation of the agreement and the war will probably break out.

Davos covered his chin and lost his thoughts: Did Cheirisophus take the initiative to talk to me in order to win over me? He thought about it, and suddenly remembered: "Cheiristoya, I'm not going to Asia Minor, will you return to Miletus?"

"Did I not say that I would follow you all the time!" Cheiristoya said, expression slightly dimmed: "Furthermore, I will bring trouble to the family now.

Davos immediately understood what she meant: As a concubine of Cyrus the Younger, she could be regarded as an important rebel family, and her return would undoubtedly attract Persia's power to her family in Miletus.

Thinking of this, Davos comforted her and said, "Relax, one day, I will let you go home beautifully!"

Cheiristoya stared at Davos, who looked extremely serious, and the haze on his face faded away: "I believe in you!"

She put chiton on her head and said, "Since you let me manage the field hospital, then I have started to exercise my rights. I want to give those female slaves freedom so that they will work harder to take care of the wounded."

"This is your right. But I have to say something to Mersis first."

....................................

Three days later, the camp was marched.

In the afternoon, Tissaphernes led the army.

After the leaders got the news from scout, they quickly led troops to the nearest village and started camping. Because there are many soldiers in the mercenary that cannot fight at this time: one is the wounded, 2 is the soldier carrying the wounded, and 3 is the soldiers who help the wounded and the soldier soldier weapon. The massive reduction in soldiers prevented the mercenary from marching and fighting as before.

When Tissaphernes's army rushed to the village, the mercenary found that there was no army banner representing Orontes and Sikasti, and the general guessed that the previous Tissaphernes did not appear, was it to see off the two royal nobles. At the same time, they also began to worry about their future trips. The Persian King's brother didn't have to worry about it, but Orontes is the governor of Armenia. He is likely to block the mercenary on the way to Armenia.

The Persian army withstood the mercenary slinger's attack and felt that in front of the mercenary camp, it had also begun firing arrows, and the two sides began the drama of mutual long-range attacks to be performed by everyday all. It is only in this attack mode that the Persian army has suffered a loss. Now the mercenary has the protection of the camp. The advantages are even more obvious. The leaders do not understand why a savvy person such as Tissaphernes is so aggressive.

The fighting lasted only a dozen minutes, and Tissaphernes led the army to retreat. Because there are a lot of cavalry in the Persian army, fear of being attacked at night to cause chaos, the camp of the Polish army is 10 li away from the mercenary camp.

After discussion, the leaders decided to let the soldiers rest at dusk and march before dawn. If the Persian army catches up, they camp. This ensures the safety of the troops without delaying the march.

In fact, the arrangement of the leaders seemed a bit redundant. The Persian army did not appear for 3 consecutive days. Until the morning of the 4th day, the cavalry surveyed forward reported that the road ahead was narrow and there were several peaks on the side of the road. Persian trail. Previous lessons made leaders extremely cautious about this.

"Still like before, I led a troop around the right side of the mountain and drove them away." Xenophon said, because of his success, his face was full of confidence.

Just then, the scouting cavalry in the rear came to pay back: Discover Tissaphernes's army!

The news immediately made the leaders nervous. Because the battle strength of the mercenary is not as good as before and there are too many wounded, the mercenary is afraid to fight at full strength. At this time, the army is located in the hilly area, the terrain is narrow, which is not conducive to the deployment of the troops. In addition, the personnel are too dense, and casualties under long-range attacks will Big increase. Obviously, Tissaphernes this time is carefully planned, ready to give mercenary a big blow.

Urgent situation! Cheirisophus has been unable to negotiate with other leaders, and expression said seriously to Xenophon: "You must drive away the Persian occupying the mountain as fast as possible to ensure our smooth passage. As long as you take down the mountain, you can hold the mountain and Tissaphernes will I dare not chase us again. "

"I need some light infantry!" Xenophon demanded immediately.

"The archers and slinger cannot give you, only they can fight Tissaphernes." Cheirisophus stated in advance.

"I have 500 light cavalry subordinates that can be dispatched to you." Davos said first. At this time, you can't save your strength. You must work together to get through.

Xenophon is grateful to Davos, because Davos has repeatedly shown his support in public.

"I give you 800 Thrace light cavalry!" Timasion gave a loud glance, loudly said. Because Timasion's predecessor, Leadchuchus, used Cyrus the Younger's money to recruit mercenaries and attack the Thrace forces near Hellas, for more than a year, so he collected a lot of Thrace people in the Greek mercenary. His camp light cavalry is the most.

After thanking Xenophon again, he brought two hundred heavy infantry, a total of 1500 people, and set off quickly.

Leaders also ordered the entire army to speed up their marches and move closer to the mountain roads while increasing alertness.

When Xenophon led his army to the foot of the mountain, he found that Persian occupied a mountain, and he was about to order attack. At this time, Davos ’first light cavalry squadron leader Epiphanes offered his opinion. He pointed to the mountain and said," Xenophon You see, the mountain next to Persian. If we directly attack Persian, they might retreat to the higher mountain again ... This will not only delay time, but also make our attack more difficult. They can be easily repelled by rising to the top of the mountain and throwing javelin and stones at Persian. "

light cavalry Captain They said that Epiphanes' method was good, Xenophon was good at it, so he ordered: Let the troops quickly occupy the mountain!
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Persian was originally prepared to defend against a mercenary attack. Later, he gradually discovered that the mercenary's running route was a mountain next to him. He was shocked and realized that they had made a mistake. Then he gathered troops and marched towards the mountain next ...

At this time, Tissaphernes's army was approaching the mountain pass, and mercenary was formed near the mountain pass. The supply unit and the wounded were concentrated at the rear, and the mountain occupied by Persian was close. If Persian throws his arrows on the mountain, he can shoot to the edge of their battle formation. But at this moment, these Persian and Xenophon troops are rushing towards the mountain from both directions ...

.......................................

"Raise the shield!"

"Slinger ready!"

"Archer ready!"

The leaders looked dignified and gave orders to their troops. In front of the mercenary array, Persian slowly approached the formation as it approached like a tide ...

.......................................

"Hurry! Hurry! Brothers hold on, you are racing for your survival! In this brief moment, you can make our march easier and save us a lot of trouble fighting in this brief moment!" Xenophon took the lead to lead the army to climb the mountain And cheer them up.

When reaching the mountainside, the soldiers obviously felt muscle aches, shortness of breath, and slowed speed. You can see Persian on the side of the mountain doing the same thing, a sense of urgency made them dare not relax.

Although Persian is closer to the top of the mountain, the side of the mountain on which they are located is steep, unlike the gentle slope of the mountainside, as the mercenary.

In the "mountain climbing competition" of the two armies, Greek laughed to the end. They rushed to the top of the mountain and, despite their fatigue, immediately threw javelin and stones at the climbing Persian.

Persian turned and ran away, even abandoned his original position and ran to the foot of the mountain ...

.......................................

Tissaphernes's long-range attacks continued, and despite the increasing casualties of his troops, he still did not give instructions for retreat, which made the mercenary feel a lot of pressure. While they were struggling to support, scouting cavalry came to report: Xenophon A message was sent, they had captured the mountains and driven Persian away!

"Retreat!" Cheirisophus relaxed.

So the mercenary began an orderly retreat ...

Persian army presses ...

When all mercenary retreated into the mountain road, and the Persian who was following up entered the attack range of the Xenophon troops, they were struck by the rocks and javelin falling from the top of the mountain.

....................................

Mercenary walked down the mountain road into a plain. There are many villages here. Mercenary is camping, treating the wounded, and providing a lot of supplementary supplies, because the guides say that the Corduene mountain is just ahead. To this end, leaders held an important meeting.

"We Greek rebelled against Persia, and Carduchian also rebelled against Persia. According to the guides, Persian sent troops of approximately thousand people to attack Carduchians and ended up defeated. Since we and Carduchian are hostile to Persia, we and Carduchian should be We can get along well, and we just go to Armenia without any violation of Carduchian. As long as we send envoy to show them our will for peace, I believe they will accept it! ... "Xenophon talked bluntly, after this paragraph As time goes on, he becomes more confident.

"Friendly? It's easy to say!" Timasion sneered. He couldn't get used to Xenophon's publicity. Whether it was Davos or Xenophon was young and capable, and sharp, it attracted the jealousy of some old mercenaries such as Cleanor and Timasion. Some dissatisfaction: "Ten thousand people's army entered their territory, and they still defeated Persian's army many times. Will Carduchian not be nervous ?! Will not be afraid ?! I don't believe it! Oh ... You said you just passed Corduene, but As soon as you attack when you pass through the cottage and settlements, the cost is too high. Does Carduchian dare to take the risk? Knowing that Carduchian is fierce and brutal, even Persia, who has a large territory and surrounds it, is afraid. Agree with our request from beyond a thousand li ?! "

Just after Timasion's words, Cleanor went on to say: "A few days ago, my soldiers captured a few Persian Corduene slaves. After inquiry, I learned that 'Carduchian' is just a name given by Persian to the mountain people who live in this mountainous area. In fact, There are many tribes and different races in Carduchian. They often fight and kill each other for the interests of the tribes, and some tribes are even deadly. The problem is-even if we can get the consent of a tribe, we have just crossed a few mountains. , It may be attacked by another tribe. If we want a tribe or a tribe to negotiate, it will take too long, and we will starve. Know that the Corduene mountain is a barren land and a lack of food! "

"It seems only hard to break!" Hieronymus, who rarely speaks, said at this moment in a strong tone: "After entering Corduene, we do not take the initiative to invade others, but if someone dares to invade us, we must give him a great deal!"

"At that time, I still don't know who showed it to whom!" Xanthicles helplessly said: "Before Persian occupied the mountains, it caused us a lot of trouble. It was just a few mountains! After entering Corduene, it was all mountains. Most of us are heavy infantry, and there are still many heavy, marching is difficult, not to mention fighting. Carduchian is familiar with the terrain, mountain climbing is their ability to train from childhood, and we can only rely on the guide. The mountain road is narrow, our troops are afraid It can only grow in a long way. Carduchian can come out and attack us from anywhere, but we can't do anything with them ... "The words of Xanthicles silenced everyone.

Xenophon took the opportunity to say, "So still negotiate with Carduchian?"

Everyone ignored him and looked towards Cheirisophus.

Cheirisophus looked at Davos, who had not spoken in the corner, and asked, "Leader Davos, what do you think?"

Davos slightly smiled, slowly said: "After listening to what everyone said just now, there are actually two kinds of opinions. One is to negotiate with Carduchian, the advantage is security, the disadvantage is that it takes too much time, Carduchian might disagree; 2 is hard break, advantages It is time-saving, and the disadvantage is that the casualties are large. So why don't we combine these two opinions into one solution?

Becomes a way? everyone looked at each other in blank dismay, and Cheirisophus was stunned.

Philesius next to them saw their expressions, and he was secretly funny: In fact, the officers of the Davos camp discussed it last night. When Davos talked about his method, everyone was shocked that he had a strange idea and had to admit it The possibility of this approach is very high. Now he faces everyone leader, and he can't help but feel a sense of superiority.

Everyone asked invariably: "How do you change?"

"Find a tribe, work with them, and let them open the way for us!" Davos whispered surprisingly.

Everyone is gone.

Xenophon first responded: "Davos, you mean ... let Carduchian fight Carduchian ?! Is this possible?"

"Interests, as long as there are benefits, everything is possible!" Davos affirmed.

.......................................

During the three days of the mercenary camp, Persian cavalry appeared multiple times, attacking a single soldier who had disengaged from the army, taking away herds of livestock, and attempting to set fire to the village.

After discussions, the leaders believed that Tissaphernes was doing his best to prevent the mercenary from entering Corduene, at the expense of burning the territory and people of Persian King. In order to prevent him from doing something more maddening, the army could only enter Corduene early.

So in the early morning of the 4th day, the mercenary camped and marched north.

Tissaphernes stared at the troops of the Greek mercenary in the distance, gradually shrouded in the shadow of the mountains ...



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 52
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Lord Satrap, really let Greek go like this?" The adjutant asked unwillingly.

"Let it go!" Tissaphernes fiercely glanced at him: "This is the king's order, and I have successfully followed his will to drive Greek savages into Corduene! Do you think they will be better next time?"

Tissaphernes fingered the mountains in front of his fingers and said fiercely: "The steep and narrow mountain roads, snake-ridden forests, and the fierce Carduchians will devour their courage! Even if they barely pass Corduene, there is an army of Orontes in front. With them! Even if Orontes can't stop them, they will still meet Chalybian, Chaldaeans, Macrones ... Let these barbarians fight each other! I see that in the end Greek savages, how many people can return to Greece ?! "

He was sneered, and said: "We don't have to spend time and energy here, Asia Minor has important things to do. Withdraw! Go back!" He shouted succinctly, and then turned the horse around, unintentionally seeing not far At Ariaeus's expressionless face, he froze for a moment, subconsciously looking back at the rolling hills again: it was already a great achievement to capture the leader of the Greek mercenary. When everything went well, he had a new idea. As a result, Mithridates and Artaozus were killed, and more than 10000 soldiers were killed and injured, which greatly reduced their achievements. Next, I hope that Greek, as I thought, will cover the whole army in the mountains, so as to relieve the hatred of my heart!

But is it really possible?

..........................................

Mercenary and the 2nd day reached the edge of the Corduene mountain and started camping. The next action depends on whether Marigi's Carduchian tribe can succeed.

Davos and other leaders sent Marigi to the mountain pass, accompanied by dozens of soldiers led by Hielos. They drove several carts filled with mercenary helmets, shields, and longs that had been picked from dead Persia soldiers. Spear, these all are Weapon equipment that Carduchians mountain people lack, in addition to a dozen Carduchian, mainly slaves that Davos originally let Mersis intercept from the village of Persia.

"Marigi, it all depends on you!" Davos gave him a strong hug, and whispered in his ear: "If things don't go well, Hielos will help you escape. Negotiations don't matter, we You can also break through, your safety is the most important thing. "

Marigi froze, looked at the other leaders behind Davos, and then said loudly: "Relax, with these weapons, and those with Carduchian, our negotiations have been half successful! I have done a lot with leader Kangmoro of this tribe I still know him better this time. He has always been ambitious and tried his best to make his tribe strong, monopolizing the trade channel between the mountains of Armenia, Corduene, and Medes, so he had battled with the surrounding tribes. I believe he will be very interested in our proposal! "

"I hope so," Timasion stepped forward, urging sharply, "You better hurry up, don't forget, we can only wait for you here for a day!"

Marigi glanced at him and stopped talking.

Davos ignored Timasion, but went forward to give Hielos a stronger hug. For Hielos who urged to go forward and persuaded fruitlessly many times, Davos knew that his choice was right. Only this most powerful confidant as a follower would make Marigi fully believe that: in any case, Davos will not give up easily .

Davos put gratitude in his heart and said to Hielos, "Come back safely, brother!"

Hielos stepped back and solemnly performed a military salute.

Davos watched them walk into the forest until the lush trees completely covered their silhouette ...

"It feels weird. We were driven here by Persian, and we actually depended on a Persian to help us get out of danger." Cleanor said weirdly.

"Don't think of that many, Cleanor. We are all hoping that this Persian will succeed, aren't we?" Xanthicles lightly saying.

"Perhaps this is God's arrangement, and they are happy about this wonderful fate collision." Xenophon's eyes are full of expectations: "Now we can only wait patiently."

"Besides waiting, you have to prepare for a warlike fight," Cheirisophus reminded everyone. After that, he turned back to camp.

....................................

On this day, mercenary leaders forbid all soldiers from going out, preventing these tribulations from predatory and idle mercenaries from colliding with the mountain people of Corduene, which affects their plans, and also increases the overall army's alertness and defense from Corduene or Persian attack.

But nothing happened that day. It was only occasionally that there were several Carduchians wearing short fur coats with red stripes on their faces, carrying axe in hand, carrying bows and arrows, and wandering around the camp.

Soldiers wait and see, commenting.

In contrast to the ease of freelancers, leaders have been nervously worried about whether the plan can be accepted by Carduchian, especially Davos, who did not sleep well all night.

Until the early morning of the second day, Asistes broke into the large tent and woke him up: "Marigi is back!"

Davos was agitated, and his sleep was gone.

"Leader, Carduchian tribe leader Kangmoro obeyed my suggestion and was willing to form an alliance with us!" Marigi shouted excitedly from behind Asistes.

"Very good!" Davos jumped up, holding Marigi's shoulders with both hands, and said happily, "You saved the entire mercenary. All Greek soldiers thank you!"

There was a smile on Marigi's face, and then he gave an awkward look: "Hielos, they couldn't come back because Kangmoro had to entertain them well."

Davos hesitated, he heard the strange voice of Marigi, and asked ugly, "Hostage?"

Marigi busily explained: "Yes, for safety, because Kangmoro is going to talk to everyone leader about the alliance!"

Davos' expression eased slightly, and again asked: "When and where?"

"Originally he wanted you to negotiate in the cottage, but I refused it. I fought hard, and I was threatened with his sword several times. In the end, after repeated arguments, it was set at the foot of the mountain in the front, this time." Marigi emphasized the difficulty of his negotiations.

"This afternoon ... at the foot of the mountain in front of it ..." Davos meditated, and then raised his eyebrows. "It seems that this Kangmoro's desire to form an alliance is very urgent!"

"Yes, leader!" Marigi looked good.

"What are you waiting for! Come with me to find Cheirisophus them!" After that, the doctor strode out.

..........................................

In the afternoon, Cheirisophus, Cleanor and Davos, led by Marigi, led 50 Spartan soldiers to the foot of the mountain. In order to prevent the repeat of the Leader of Cleararchus being caught to catch everything in one net, the remaining mercenary leaders led the formation at the mountain pass a mile away.

"That's right there." In front of Marigi's fingers: There is a stump larger than the round shield of the Greek soldier on the grass not far away, the section is polished smooth and flat, half a person tall, and there are several wooden piers around. There is a curvy trail next to the wooden post, which extends up to the depths of the mountain ...

"This Corduene leader is a caring person." As the initiator of this plan, Davos must show confidence in it, so he walked first, poke off the dust and fallen leaves from the wooden pier, and sat down.

Cheirisophus sat down calmly.

Cleanor looked around 4 before sitting down slowly.

Marigi stands directly next to Davos.

At this time, it was already late autumn. When we marched in the Tigris River, the climate was warm. At the Corduene mountain, the weather turned cold, the grass began to wither, the mountain wind blew through, the leaves kept falling, and a thick layer was laid on the ground.

Cheirisophus looked up at the bare branches and said worriedly: "We must pass through this mountain area as soon as possible, otherwise the winter will come, the mountains will be colder, and the soldiers will not have thick clothing to keep warm ..."

Cheirisophus' words reminded Davos that he had never really thought about it.

When the Cheirisophus 3 began to discuss how to deal with winter, Carduchians came: dozens of sturdy and strong men, and an oldman with a weird appearance.
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Cheirisophus their eyes were immediately focused on the man in the middle: he was slightly thinner than the surrounding robust man, but he wore a short-sleeved fur robe with a brighter color to make up for his physical defect. In addition, he should also wear a tan Persia robe, covering Carduchians mountain people's bare legs.

When his light brown, polished eyes locked on the Cheirisophus, he raised his right hand and listened to the Corduene oldman shouting, "Corduene Sokangte tribe chief greetings guests from afar!"

The mountain people hit the wooden shield with their axe, and said, "Oh, oh ..."

The high-pitched wild beast-like roar made Davos' eardrums uncomfortable. Because Oldman speaks Corduene and several mercenary leaders are a little dazed, Marigi immediately whispers a translator to them, and soon they restore peace, and even Davos is curious to appreciate this primitive hospitality.

With the consent of the leaders, Marigi also yelled out loud in Corduene: "Sparta prosecutor Cheirisophus sends friendly greetings to Chief Kangmaro!" Tone barely fell, and the 50 silent Spartan soldiers behind them shouted, "Hey! Hey!" Accompanied With two yells, the spear ground was neat and uniform, and the round shield opened and closed, and then silence was restored. Compared to the noise of the other party, Spartan soldier is low-key and restrained, but it gives people an invisible pressure.

Kangmoro complexion slightly changed, staring at the 50 upright pine-like tall soldiers. Each round shield held by each of them has a large "∧" symbol in his mouth, muttering: "Sparta ......"

For hundreds of years, the reputation of the Spartan soldier has spread throughout the Mediterranean, and even people in this remote mountain area have heard a little. He raised his right hand, and the roar of the mountain people stopped: "Welcome! Please sit down!" He spoke Persia in the right words.

As Sparta ephor, Cheirisophus, who often deals with Persia, understands, of course, he also said in Persia: "Please sit down!"

Negotiations officially begin ...

...............................

Beyond Davos, they expected: Carduchian, who seemed barbaric, was quite savvy in the negotiations, especially Kangmoro, and their request was simply to use the Greek mercenary as a laborer and a thug, and their reasoning was quite sufficient, 'We When the tribe became an ally of the Greek mercenary, it offended the powerful Persia, and at the same time it was isolated and excluded by other tribes of Corduene. There must be enough benefits to make the entire tribe soldier agree to sign the covenant. '

Greek negotiators are also not weak: Cheirisophus can be sent by Sparta as a liaison with Cyrus the Younger, and his diplomatic ability is unquestionable; Davos has been the main person in charge of the high-tech development zone of the previous city and has not participated in many business Negotiations; plus Marigi, a merchant familiar with Corduene.

Before coming, the mercenary had already discussed the bottom line that must be adhered to: the marching route of the Greek mercenary must be determined by itself and not at the mercy of outsiders. They deliberately showed that they didn't pay much attention to the alliance. When the negotiations were deadlocked, Cleanor said several times: If the alliance is not established, it is nothing, and the soldiers can break through.

As a result, the heads of Sokangte tribe felt headaches. After all, they were the first stumbling block on the way from mercenary to Armenia. Obviously they could take it, but they had to choose confrontation, and they had defeated Greek of Persia. Of course, they can also choose not to fight directly. The mercenary ca n’t take them, but the cottage cannot be removed, and the houses and materials may not be maintained. More importantly, this will damage the reputation of Kangmoro and increase the surrounding tribes Heart of Sokangte tribe.

After several confrontations, the covenant was finally reached:

First, the Greek mercenary and the Sokangte tribe of Corduene are allies, and the two sides get along well and do not invade each other;

Article 2. The Greek mercenary decides its own marching route. The tribes near the route are attacked by the mercenary and the Sokangte tribe. The mercenary receives 60% of the mercenary and the Sokangte tribe is 40%, and the captured enemy is delivered to the Sokangte. tribe processing, mercenary shall not be indiscriminately looted and looted without the consent of Sokangte tribe;

Article 3. During the battle, Cheirisophus and Kangmoro coordinated the command. If differences could not be resolved, the battle was cancelled. (This article was originally added by Cheirisophus because he feared that Kangmoro would take some tactics against the mercenary for the benefit of the tribe, regardless of the life of the mercenaries. In fact, this article was not implemented until the end, after the first taste Kangmoro was afraid that the mercenary would cancel the attack plan, so as soon as the mercenary objected, he would take the initiative to consult Cheirisophus to resolve it.);

Article 4. If the Sokangte tribe has a special attack target and is not near the mercenary's march line, you can hire Greek to attack, but you need to consult with the leaders and obtain the consent of the mercenary soldiers. (This one is mainly a requirement of Kangmoro, and Cheirisophus, Davos 

After discussion, they thought that if the cooperation between the two parties was smooth, the target would be as close as possible, and the mercenary would be unacceptable for employment. After Cyrus the Younger's death, the soldiers would no longer be paid. ) ... covenant is implemented today, and ends when the Greek mercenary leaves Corduene. "

The last procedure the covenant reached was the sacrificial offering. Cheirisophus had already prepared for this. He ordered the slaughter of 3 white lambs brought in and placed fresh blood on the stump. Sokangte tribe also killed a deer.

Then the two sides inserted wooden strips around the stump and lit the fire. Then the two sides read aloud the covenant clause written on the two animal skins in Persia. There were no priests in the mercenary and they had to do it for Cheirisophus. At Corduene, the weirdly-dressed witch performed it.

When the sacrificial offering was completed and the two sides began to discuss the next action, a gust of wind came, rolled up a fallen leaf, blown out the torch around the stump, and everyone at the scene changed their expression. Greek, including those silent Spartan soldiers, shouted “Zeus” for the divine name, while Carduchian fell to their knees and worshiped the mountain god they respected. Obviously everyone thought that God was manifested and recognized the alliance.

Then, the attitudes of both sides became much more positive. Kangmoro even sent one of his sons into the mercenary as a guide.

....................................

After 20 days, the mercenary left the Corduene mountain and entered the plain.

In the past 20 days, mercenary cooperated with Sokangte tribe, broke through 4 cottages, and defeated the Carduchian tribe in a joint attack. The casualties in the battle were not small, but many supplies were seized. During the long march in the mountains, the maintenance was maintained. . The harvest of Sokangte tribe is even greater. Most of the arrested mountain people are forced to join Sokangte tribe except the diehards. I don't know how far the Sokangte tribe's population has expanded, but Kangmoro is obviously satisfied. From the fact that he gave Cheirisophus a good White Wolf skin, he can tell.

One afternoon after a few days of marching on the plains, they found some villages. Therefore, mercenary stopped happily, started driving villagers, looting supplies, and camping in the village. Finally, she could sleep well, and no longer need to worry about the bite of snake insects.

On the morning of the second day, the mercenary marched to the Kentrit River, which is the river that borders Armenia and Carduchians. The river surface is about 2 meters wide.

The troops followed the guide to the site where the bridge was found and found that the bridge was burned.

Leaders watched the scorched traces of the shore bridge piles, and their hearts sank: Persian is in the vicinity!

Cheirisophus immediately instructed Lades' cavalry squad to investigate the surrounding area (cavalry squad lost a lot of horses after entering the mountain, leaving only 5 or 6 horses intact), and let the soldiers go down to the river to explore the depth of the water.

After receiving the order, several soldiers with good water resistance took off their helmets and entered the river. When they walked to the middle of the river in a few steps, the river water had reached their chests.

At this time, someone shouted, "Persian!"

There was a commotion immediately in the troops. I saw a lot of Persian cavalry appearing on a hill on the other side, and Persia infantry lined up in battle arrays appeared on the plain below the hill, setting off a thick dust and marching towards the river bank ...
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"Army formation!" The officers shouted.

The soldiers in the river hurried back, and were almost washed away by the current.

"There are many large, round stones at the bottom of the river, which are very slippery!" The soldiers reported to the leaders after they landed.

"It seems that in the case of Persian on the opposite side, it is difficult for us to cross the river from here!" Timasion helplessly said, and other leaders also agreed. They stared closely at the opposite bank: Persian had stopped advancing, right next to the river bank, and their formulation was about a mile in length, and looked like no less than XNUMX people.

"It's Orontes's army!" Cleanor said in surprise.

Xenophon said with regret: "It seems he grabbed us."

Xanthicles pointed at the other side in amazement and shouted: "Look, he also recruited a lot of Chaldaeans!"

Chaldaeans? Davos didn't understand this, and turned to look at Philesius in confusion.

"Chaldaeans is a tribe living in Armenia. I heard that they are fierce and aggressive. Persian likes to recruit them as heavy infantry." Philesius explained as he pointed his finger across the bank: "Look, that's it!"

Along his fingers, Davos saw some Chaldaeans wearing leather helmets, fur robes, long shields, and long spears standing in the forefront of the Persian battle formation.

"Orontes seems to be trying everything to stop us, but unfortunately Chaldaeans is not our opponent!" Timasion said unwillingly.

"But with this river, everything is difficult to say." Xanthicles said slightly pessimistically.

"Let the soldiers camp and rest first, and send someone to find out if there is a better place to hike across the river." Cheirisophus expression said in a tranquil voice.

The order was passed on, and the troops retreated to a camp less than a mile from the Kentrit River.

Not long after, Lades brought back a message: Persian's whereabouts were not found on the river bank, but some Carduchian spied on them in the nearby forest. This frowned the leaders.

"Go get Itzam," Cheirisophus said.

Itzam was the son that Sokangte tribe chief Kangmoro had sent as a guide. As a result, in the 20 days with Greek, this energetic youngster became very curious about the distant Greece. He didn't want to go back to the closed cottage, and wanted to go out for a while. After getting the consent of Kangmoro, the mercenary was closed. Get off him.

When Itzam got the news, it was a moment before he swore that the Carduchian could never be sent by Sokangte tribe. And volunteered to investigate.

With the consent of the leaders, Lades took him with him. Half an hour later, he returned to report that the people were those in the mountains who had taken the initiative to attack the Greek mercenary, and several of them had met him.

After Itzam went out, Xenophon relaxed and said, "I'll just say, Kangmoro had worked well with us before. How could it be possible that we just broke up and started thinking about us."

Cleanor snorted: "Don't be too credulous about this Carduchian. How do you know this Kangmoro's son didn't tell lies ?! Who is Kangmoro, we have all seen it, and every time we finish the battle, we must spoils of war Ownership has been arguing with us for a long time, not even a crock jar. Such a greedy man, now seeing us going to fight Persian again, how could he miss the good opportunity of picking a bargain! "

"What's more, the covenant is no longer valid and there is no restraint on him!" Timasion interjected.

"His son is in our hands!" Xenophon reminded.

"I heard that he has more than a dozen sons, and it doesn't matter if he dies. And who knows if Kangmoro had a good idea early and let him do the internal work ?!" Cleanor countered.

Davos, sitting in the corner, looked a little wrong inside the tent. Xenophon is a very active and energetic person, and has become more active recently as he becomes more familiar with mercenary affairs. In the eyes of some leaders, he feels that he is too public, and he will find opportunities to beat him from time to time. Davos once advised him to converge, and his answer was: "I did not at all what I did wrong. Hades asked me to come here, not to please someone, but to save the lives of more than 10000 Greek brothers. Your own power! "

In comparison, the younger Davos is much more stable. When he was on the leader, in addition to his performance, he worked hard to earn respect and prestige. He was usually restrained and usually listened when discussing matters because He knows that these leaders have spent many years on the battlefield and have rich experience, which is worth his learning and thinking.

"We all know that Kangmoro is an ambitious and intelligent person who knows what to do when. The most important thing for Sokangte tribe right now is to quickly annex and digest the four tribes and integrate them into his tribe. In order to really become his power. So as soon as he walked out of the mountain, he broke up with us eagerly. I do n’t think he would provoke us in the unstable situation inside, he knew how much our force Strong, especially there are many enemies around him. "Davos said softly, Xenophon has a good relationship with him, he must make a clearance for him in public or in private.

"So, the Carduchians who came to spy on us, like the kid said, were the people of the tribe we defeated. K locusts advised dyke ke ke hammer Yiciqiao to see Nai Yicha! Stupid锇 才 partyamine

"Like you said before, they are looking to see if there is anything cheap to buy." Davos responded alertly.

Cheirisophus spoke: "Whether they are Sokangte tribe or not, on the plain, as long as we are on guard, we are not afraid of anyone. Now it is important to find a way to cross the river, break through the barriers of Orontes, and enter Armenia . Otherwise, the longer the delay, the greater the difficulty. "

The leaders are silent.

A day passed and nothing was found.

On the second day, there was still no good news, but there was a lot of bad news: there were more and more Carduchians in the nearby mountains, and Lades roughly estimated that there were about 2 people. The Persia soldiers on the opposite side seemed to be increasing, and the sense of provision was rapidly decreasing. The soldiers who went out to collect firewood were also attacked by Carduchians from time to time ...

The severe situation not only made Soldiers feel anxious, but even the Leaders began to feel restless. During the discussions with the leaders, Serufen proposed: Let Itzam go back to the tribe, find him Father Kangmoro, and see if he could help the Mercenary drive these Carduchians out.

After being smirked by Timasion, the two sides even quarreled.

..........................................

In the early morning of day 3, Xenophon entered the tent with two young warriors. It turned out that the two soldiers found a place where they could easily cross the river.

Hearing this news, the conflicts before the leaders have disappeared, all excited.

Just in order not to attract the attention of Persian on the other side, Cheirisophus changed the appearance of an ordinary soldier and walked with the soldier to the crossable river place ...

After he finally got back, seeing Cheirisophus's relaxed expression, everyone knew that the river crossing was done.
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"The place to cross the river is 8 miles upstream from our camp. The width of the river is about 80 five meters. The deepest part of the river reaches the waist span. The bottom of the river is stone sand, which is neither too slippery nor hard. The river bank is flat There are more rocks on the other shore ... "Cheirisophus explained briefly what will be explored.

"It looks like this is a good place to cross the river! We gathered the army immediately and crossed the river quickly!" Timasion said excitedly.

"However, we have to take into account that Orontes' troops will stop us across the river, forcibly cross the river, and our soldiers will suffer more casualties!" Xanthicles said cautiously.

"Persian never imagined that we would wading across the river so easily! As long as we rush across the river at the fastest speed, we will definitely give them a sudden attack!" Timasion said confidently.

"Don't forget, we still have Carduchian behind us! What about our supply unit? Also, Persian has more troops than us, they also have Chaldaeans, as long as they can withstand our impact on the river bank for a period of time, we will have trouble Who knows how long the sand in the river can support the soldiers! "Xanthicles said slightly worried.

Timasion immediately asked back: "So what is your best way?"

Xanthicles said: "So we need to discuss how we can cross the river smoothly and minimize our losses?"

"I thought you had a good idea?" Timasion glanced at him.

"I have a suggestion." Xenophon interjected: "We can divide some soldiers to protect the supply unit. When the large troops are ready to cross the river, these soldiers lead the supply unit to pretend to be crossing the river at the original bridge bridge, Persian We must think that we will cross the river again from here, attack them from the rear, and then divide our troops to defend, until the large army defeats the enemy on the opposite side, this part of the soldiers are protecting the supply unit and return to the place where the large troops fight. Dispersing the troops and protecting the supply unit, what do you think? "Xenophon said contently.

I have to say that Xenophon's plan is good, everyone is thinking. After a while, Cleanor asked: "The troops of the supply unit are enormous. How many soldiers do you have to divide to protect? If too many, it will affect our time to defeat the Persian. It is not easy for you to make the supply unit and the soldiers march back and forth. They are exhausted and vulnerable to Carduchian attacks. Have you considered this? "

"This ..." Xenophon lingered for a moment, he said swiftly: "It is inevitable that there will be death and injury in the battle, as long as the loss can be minimized ..."

At this point, Davos said, "I was inspired by Xenophon and I came up with a solution."

As soon as he spoke, everyone focused their attention, because facts have repeatedly proved that this youngest leader has always been lenient, and his speech can always solve the problem.

"We don't have a river during the day." Davos glanced at the everyone leader. Although they were slightly surprised, they continued to listen quietly: "After Persian has entered the camp to sleep at night, he can first send a unit to cross the river. Find a place to hide. When our large troops fight Persian tomorrow, they will suddenly attack the rear of the Persian battle formation, and they will disrupt the Persian's formation, thus pinching back and forth. Not only can they defeat Persian, they may even destroy some of them. , Thereby weakening Persian's power, so that after entering Armenia, we can reach the Euxine Sea more smoothly ... "

everyone eyes shined, Davos' suggestion is indeed ingenious, to stand out from the masses. In fact, the minds of the leaders were trapped in the military tradition of positive shocks that Greek had esteemed for hundreds of years, and Davos ’river crossing plan was a strategy adopted by the great red army of the previous life to liberate Hainan. The combination of stowaways and frontal forced crossings of large forces was inspired.

"Davos, Soldiers do n’t have the experience of crossing the river at night. How many people do you want to cross the river first? In case they riot because of fear when they cross the river, it may easily lead to drowning and death, and may even alarm Persian and make our actions fail. So Persian understood our hard-to-find crossing site! "Cleanor's tone was much better than when he was with Xenophon. His concerns were also an important reason why the mercenary did not dare to cross at night.

"And how do troops hide when they land ashore? When are attacks on the rear of Persian? I'm afraid these have to be considered," Timasion reminded.

Davos said without hesitation: "For a unit, what you said is not a problem!" After looking at him, he looked towards Cheirisophus.

Cheirisophus is tacitly nodded.

That night, 700 Spartan soldiers crossed the Kentrit River smoothly.

....................................

In the early morning of the second day, the mercenary started a camp formation.

Persian saw it and quickly gathered on the opposite bank.

The mercenary slaughtered 3 lambs, and the leaders sacrificial offering was given to the god of the ocean, Ocho Anos, and the army sang a carol devoutly.

Orontes foresaw that Greek might cross the river, and ordered the army to prepare immediately.

The worship was over and the mercenary began marching down the river bank. After walking a few miles, it stopped and rested for a while. Then turned to march up again ...

The handsome-looking Armenia Governor, whom Persian King coveted, did not understand where Greek was going. He thought they were afraid to cross the river with the Persian army on the other side and were trying to find the way. Seeing them wandering like headless flies, I couldn't help feeling proud.

The Persian army continued to follow the march on the opposite bank.

The mercenary finally reached Cheirisophus's marked crossing point, and immediately stopped moving forward. Then according to the prior plan, using the left-wing end as the axis, the entire troops quickly turned towards the river bank ...

By the time Orontes hadn't understood it, the mercenary had already begun to face the Kentrit River. The entire troops were divided into three parts: the first part was to prepare the 3 soldiers who would cross the river to fight with the Persia army. The tandem formula stands on the shore (because the river that can cross the river smoothly is not long); the Second Section is a supply unit, which is behind them; the Third Section is divided into 7000 soldiers. They are located behind the supply unit, facing away from the river bank. Prevent Carduchian attacks.

Just as the Persian army slowly adjusted the formation, the mercenary blew the attack bugle, and 7000 soldiers without the slightest hesitation stepped into the Kentrit River ...

Orontes changed his face, and he finally understood: Greek was going to cross the river from here!

Regardless of the long-range strike of the mercenary slinger, Orontes eagerly shouted, "Hurry! Let the infantry block up! Archer! Archer soon release the arrow!" He roared, hoping that the water of the Kentrit river would slow the advance of the mercenary Speed, and bow and arrow strikes can cause Greek's chaos, which leads to Greek drowning in panic and congestion. After that moment of panic, Orontes was calm again, after all, he had personally tried the depth of the river.

Maybe this is my chance! He thought excitedly.

Davos followed the soldiers in front behind the right wing of the troops, striding on the harder river sand, striding forward.

The river in the early winter has been a bit bitter, but at this moment the fighting intent rising soldiers have no time to feel, they have been filled with single thought heads: rush to the opposite bank as fast as possible!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 56
	

	
				

	
		
		
Reaching the middle of the river, the depth of the water really only spreads to the crotch as Cheirisophus said, which reassures some restless soldiers in his heart and accelerates the pace.

The Persian army was some distance from the river bank, and in a hurry, their speed was affected by the dense reefs on the river bank. The slinger behind the mercenary used their ultra-long range to disturb the formation of the Persian army, so the somewhat confused Persian army had not yet reached the shore completely, and the archer had not fired two rounds of arrows in total, and the mercenary rushed to the shore side.

Orontes, the Persia grand aristocrat who spends more time in the camp inside the tent drinking grape wine and playing dance girl, has never had a detailed investigation and understanding of the battlefield surroundings, so it is so easy and fast to face the mercenary Wading across the river, approaching him fiercely like a hungry wolf, he was completely panicked.

Fortunately, his adjutant was calm and urged the infantry to quickly approach the containment.

After the first few soldiers of the mercenary rushed ashore, they had to slow down because of the rocky reefs on the shore. This gave the Persian army breathing time. They finally surrounded them like a tide, and gradually wrapped the mercenary on the shore. ...

For melee killings, mercenaries are never afraid. Their left hand round shield protects themselves and their teammates' bodies. Right hand raises the spear high, passes over the round shield, and stabs enemies on the opposite side. The soldiers in the next few rows also try to extend the spear forward. At the same time as teammates, they also deter the enemy. Although the soldiers behind the formation could not participate in the fight, they were not standing idly by. They tried their best to push forward the soldiers in front of them, hoping to use their strength to push the opponent's front backwards or even break ...

The sturdy Chaldaeans directly faced the mercenary's fierce impact and retaliated without showing weakness. Persian's more troops and higher terrain also offset some of the impact of hoplite. The archers in the rear of the Persia battle formation and the further bow cavalry did not dare to show weakness. They desperately fired a round of arrows to fight back the long-range strike of the Greek slinger and archer.

The two sides launched a bloody assault on the northern shore of the Kent River. If the mercenaries win, they will set foot on the land of Armenia, the land of Armenia, which is extremely unwilling to see by the soldiers of Orontes and its subordinate Armenia; and the failure of the mercenary is facing the destruction. So both sides are doing their best.

Within the river's mercenaries face the biggest dilemma: on the one hand, the piercing river water is gradually taking away their physical strength; on the other hand, most of Persian's arrows fall on them. While making them protect themselves with a round shield, they also need to be protected from being washed away by the river.

Davos saw a soldier who slipped, the surrounding soldiers came forward to rescue, escaped the protection of the shield, was shot by an arrow, and poured into the water. It was not a serious injury but was difficult to climb because of the heavy armor. From ...

Why haven't Sparta soldiers appeared yet? Davos in the heart anxious expectation.

Orontes, standing high on a large rock, was steady because of the balance of the battle. From time to time, he saw mercenaries struggling to be washed down by the river from the Kentrit River. Of course he couldn't see or see his subordinate soldiers falling down ...

Suddenly, a loud noise came from the right wing of the battle formation.

"What is Atukas doing?" Orontes glanced to the right with a bit of annoyance, and he saw an amazing scene: the light infantry and bow cavalry behind the right wing were fleeing in panic, with hundreds of heavily armed behind these defeated soldiers Greek soldiers formed a thin infantry front, drove defeated soldiers towards the middle ...

"Greek! It's Greek !!! Quick! Quick! ..." Orontes panicked again, screaming in his mouth.

adjutant hurriedly led the Governor ’s personal guard to greet him, trying to stop the deferated troops to prevent them from completing the formation of the middle lane. Who knew that the Greek soldiers were nothing like ordinary hoplites. They ran swiftly and chased the defeated troops that fell behind. Just stun one and stab one when you shoot out. It's an efficient Murdering tool. Persian runs like a fleeing hell demon. The personal guard can't stop it at all. He is wrapped around and flees to the left and right. Persian's right and middle. The formulation is completely fragmented ...

And the mercenary blocked on the river bank at the moment easily broke through the panicked Chaldaeans' front, and began to slaughter slaughter ......

I have to say that Spartan soldiers who have engaged in military training since childhood have very strong tactical literacy. According to the rough plan in advance, they began to consciously drive defeated troops to the river bank. Except for a few sober Persian, most of the soldiers did not know the direction, but As the people fled, when they saw the wide Kentrit River ahead, they cried in despair ...

When the personal guard guarded Orontes and escaped to a safe place, Orontes couldn't help crying when he saw that the mighty army of more than XNUMX was now following only a few hundred people. He knew that his strength could not stop the Greek mercenary from entering Armenia's territory.

The mercenary leaders were excited. In the face of a large number of surrendering wave soldier soldiers, they quickly made a decision: release the soldiers of other races in Armenia, such as Chaldaeans, and show them the goodwill of the Greek mercenary; and for Persian, the leaders, including Davos, chose It's slaughter!

Hoplites lined up in a dense formation ignored the pleadings of thousands of Persia soldiers who were already defenseless, using shield walls and spears to drive them into the Kentrit River, stabbing at them, and using stones and arrows to cause them to chaoticly push in the river People who fall into the water will pull other people around for survival, just like the crabs in the pot are dragging their legs to each other.

Not long after, Davos watched the river close and numerous full of corpses. He secretly sighed, looked away, and cast his eyes to the opposite side: Carduchian could not see any trace. Apparently, they saw the wave of the Polo Army's defeat, and they were frightened. Out.

The mercenary guards and the supply unit were also able to easily cross the Kentrit River, and the entire army under the leadership of the leaders occupied the deserted Orontes camp. The fledgling Persian left a lot of material and supplies, so After the sacrificial offering to Zeus and Okanos, the entire army began to celebrate after the victory.

Because everyone knows: After defeating Orontes, no one in the Armenia ahead can stop them from moving forward, and they are even more confident in returning to Greece!

Concluding Remarks

After finishing the first volume, Davos's adventure in Persia came to an end temporarily. In fact, the content I wrote is only a small part of Xenophon's Anabasis. Later mercenary also experienced many difficulties and frustrations, but it is not necessary. I wasted pen and ink on this, because that's not the focus of the book, and it's not my boast. I don't like watering when I write a book (in fact, the author's writing is poor, and I don't pile gorgeous words ... laugh!)

Davos was reborn in this era, adapted to this era, and through his own wisdom and efforts, he became a mercenary leader, gradually mastered military skills, won the army's heart, stood firm, and has achieved the purpose of this volume. Next, he should fight for his ideals, not endless battles on the way home ...

For me, it is also relaxed, because this volume is too restrictive for my imagination and thinking. After all, the concept of this volume of the novel cannot deviate from the time, characters, and events in Anabasis. There are too many ropes. Retained about 2% of the original book. Based on ten stories, 80% of innovation was carried out.

The next story takes place in an area where readers are unfamiliar and Scholars are not too familiar. The history of this area is only in Herodotus ’History, Thucydides’ Peloponnesian War History, and others. There are only a few words in the remnants of the work of the Scholar of the era. Combined with the historical evidence of the inscriptions of the ruins and cultural relics discovered by later generations, the Scholars have a general understanding of the history of the region in that period, but there is no detailed record of it. The history of each city state there is intermittent, not only the political system of each city state, the diplomatic relations of the fuzzy, the figures, the events, and the time of occurrence are not specific.

Based on the collected data (there is less information about it in China), combined with my own inference, and imagination, I conceived a rope story that feels more reasonable to me. As Davos moves forward, it will Mysterious veil lifted. I hope you will be satisfied.

Davos has a long journey in his life, and this is just the beginning. Let us accompany him, encourage him, and go through the journey of his Legendary ...

Please start enjoying Second Volume tomorrow: ####
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In 657 BC, the Greek city state Megara (next to Athens, southwest of it) Prince Byzas was going to lead clansman to set up a colony on the coast of Asia Minor, and asked Delphi to oracle in order to choose a suitable city location, and the result was a Vague answer: Build a city opposite the blind.

Byzas at first did not understand the meaning of oracle. When his ship came to Chalcedon on the east side of the Bosporus Strait, he suddenly understood the meaning of oracle, because the location of Chalcedon was so bad that he couldn't see the golden horn bay opposite. It is clearly a city that can only be built by blind. So he set up a colonial city on the other side of Chalcedon, named Byzantium.

Because Megara is not a strong state, the immigration it can provide is limited. After hundreds of years of development, Byzantium is still a small city, but its location has gradually become more important. After the rise of Athens, the food mainly came from the city state of the Euxine Sea. Therefore, Byzantium of Chalcedon has been conquered as a hub city to seize the maritime channel between the Euxine Sea and Aegean Sea. It naturally became the focus of Athens. Byzantium subsequently joined the Delo alliance, Become an ally of Athens.

After the Peloponnesian War, Spartan, as the victor, also liked Byzantium's geographical location. Not only did he support a puppet regime in Byzantium, but he also stationed troops in the city to control the Bosporus Strait.

One day in the early spring of 399 BC, Burkes's ship sailed into the port of Byzantium. Standing on the bow of the ship, he overlooked more than 100 warships closed and numerous moored in the port. His mind was temporarily relaxed: it should be rushed Come on.

When he instructed the crew to slowly move the ship into the designated pier according to the instructions of the port management staff, the people who were busy in the port suddenly screamed. In the chaos, many people jumped into the boat in panic and untied the cables. Just leaving the port. Without the coordinated command, the ships collided with each other, messed up, and even the ships were overturned, and the crew panicked into the water ...

Burkes hurriedly ordered the boat back, but fortunately he hadn't entered the dock and escaped. He reluctantly parked the ship outside the port, watching the developments. Many people held the same idea as him. After a while, hundreds of large and small ships were moored outside the port, floating up and down with the sea.

Looking at the harbor where there was a busy scene before, it became empty in a blink of an eye, leaving a mess. Burkes was puzzled, so he asked the neighboring ship aloud, "Hey, what happened?"

"It's a damn mercenary! Those mercenaries returning from Persia are going to attack Byzantium!"

"The mercenaries attacked Byzantium ?!" Burkes's heart jumped suddenly. "Why?"

"I don't know. I heard that Spartan lied to them and said," As long as I go to Byzantium, I will give them support. "As a result, after arriving at Byzantium, they did not fulfill their promises, but also cheated them out of the city and closed the city gate. So these mercenaries They were angry. Alas, now in this world, soldiers with shield and spear are tyrannize like robbers, and bad luck is all of us ordinary citizens! "An oldman who seemed to be the captain took the conversation and said: "Brother, aren't you from Byzantium. Where are you from?"

Burkes hesitated a little and said, "Thurii."

"Thurii ... Oh, I know that city, is it in Magna Graecia? I haven't been to it, but I've been to Taras, it's a good place, so rich! I said ... I'm still good with you! Now Asia Minor is chaotic everywhere, and wars are possible everywhere! ... "

Burkes listened unintentionally to an oldman and asked, "Who is in charge of Byzantium now?"

"Sparta general Cleander." Oldman complained: "Spartan only knows how to kill and doesn't know how to manage the city state! It's only been a few years since they occupied Byzantium! Look, it's much worse than before ... oh!"

Burkes moved in his mind and asked, "elder, what's your name? You have been a captain for many years! The owners here should be familiar!"

"Pisilas of Byzantium. Pericles of Athens. When I went to Chief General, I went out to run a boat. At that time, he also led the Athens fleet to the Wheat Sea to buy wheat. I also met him! Captain and boatman here, I'm familiar with it. Many people grew up watching me ... "Oldman boasted of his past and asked, seemingly inadvertently," Why do you want to use a boat? "

"Well ... it's possible," Burkes said vaguely.

"What is it transporting?" Oldman asked without hesitation, "grain? Wood? Stone? Olive oil? ..."

In the face of this oldman who was really on age to show of age, Burkes was a bit helpless, thinking about it and saying, "... Maybe a person."

Oldman's eyes widened and experienced, what he thought of immediately: "Is it those mercenaries ?! No wonder you want to know if I know all the shipowners here! Good! Very good! Get them away quickly, we Byzantium Maybe quiet for a while

Burkes neither admitted nor denied.

At this time, a signal came from the port: to signal everything is safe and let the ship enter the port.

"Hi brother! If you want to use a boat, you can come to the port and say to any Byzantium person in the port, 'Find the old Piri', and they will take you to find me!" At the stern, leave a loud message for Burkes.

"Okay!" Burkes replied, thinking in his mind: after going ashore, should I first visit the Byzantium Sparta Chief Cleander?

................................................

Some Thrace villages not far from the city of Byzantium, where the continuous stretch of Greek mercenary camp, it is already dusk, most soldiers have rested, and there is a large tent with candlelight flashing.

Da inside the tent Davos was thinking so hard that Cheiristoya came in and didn't notice it.

"My dear, what are you thinking?" Cheiristoya asked Davos softly, hugging her white arms from behind.

Davos sniffed her hair, sighed, and said, "Today we arranged the soldiers to perform a show to make them angry to attack Byzantium, forcing Spartan to temporarily soften and agree to give us some support, but this does not Does not solve the underlying problem.

Mersis got into the city and got some news. Sparta's general Thimbron was appointed Governor of Sparta's Asia Minor, has arrived at Ephesus, and has begun recruiting soldiers. It seems your judgment is correct, Sparta is ready to go to war with Persia!

Sparta's Cleander trapped us here, and wanted us to help them destroy the Thrace nearby. I'm afraid there is still the possibility of collecting us to help them fight Persian. "

"Cheirisophus doesn't take you seriously? When he went back to work, he commissioned Anaxibius to take care of you. Unfortunately, you ignored Anaxibius's pull. Now he is fighting fiercely with Xenophon." Cheiristoya caressed his face, adjusted with a smile .

"Xenophon is good at this, but I'm not interested in Sparta." Davos scratched his head impatiently: "If I always follow Sparta to fight, I am afraid there is no place for burial, but we are now a fish out of the sea. It's only for the sake of slaughter! "

Cheiristoya kissed gently on his face: "Dear, don't be so frustrated. I met someone when I came, and he might be able to solve your troubles."

"Who?" Davos hearing this faltered.

Cheiristoya turned back and shouted outside the account: "Martius, let him in."
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Davos looked intently and saw a middle-aged man walking outside the account. He was of medium build and had a friendly face.

The middle-aged is also looking at Davos. Although he had heard some rumors about the mercenary leader before, he was surprised at his youth when he met. However, Davos at this time is a little different from what he had during the Battle of the Kentrit River six months ago. Not only was there a stubble on his chin, a scar on his face, but also the hardships and bloody fights along the way. Make him more vicissitudes and murderous aura, his eyes are sharper and more pressing.

"Thurii citizen Burkes says hello to Leader Davos!" The middle-aged man stepped forward to Davos saluted.

"Thurii?" Davos was a little hesitant. His past life was not a History specialty. He knew nothing about the city state term, and the uneducated residual memory of the body didn't help.

At this time, Cheiristoya saw his confusion and explained softly: "Thurii is located to the west of the Gulf of Taras in Magna Graecia. It is the youngest Greek colonial city in the southern part of Italy. After being destroyed by Crotone twice, Sybaris lost When he got home, sybarite turned to Athens for help. At that time, Pericles was the Athens Chief General. He responded to sybarite's request and decided to build a new pan-Greek city state on the old site of Sybaris, so he asked cities in Greece. The state has called for people, including Miletus, to emigrate there. This is where Thurii came from ... "

"Lady, you're right, I pay tribute to your profound knowledge!" Although Burkes was surprised that a woman appeared in an important forum, he behaved politely.

"Sybaris ... Sybaris ..." Davos thought the term was a bit familiar, and after a few meditations, he suddenly remembered: "Oh, isn't the civic life there very luxurious, and even used war-horse to train dancing, as a result The Sybaris defeated by Crotone with music ?! "

"Yes." Burkes looked at Davos with excitement, and couldn't help wondering if his ability was as magical as rumored.

The reason why Davos remembers this story is that the history of Sybaris's luxury life that led to their death has become an allegorical story of the past West, and this story is also related to the famous mathematician Pythagoras of ancient Greece. Italy! ... Davos thought for a moment, and suddenly his interest increased: "What's the matter with you when you come to me?"

Burkes was nervous. At first he was full of confidence, but the rejection of several leaders made him a little bit miserable. Davos is his last hope: "Thurii is suffering from aggression by the indigenous people, so I want to hire you and yours. The soldiers went to help us and fight back these indigenous people. "

Davos and Cheiristoya looked at each other.

Burkes continued: "Of course, we will pay you a generous salary!"

"How much can you pay?" Davos leaned forward and asked with interest.

Burkes felt hope, and immediately shaken his spirit: "A soldier a month a daric gold coin!"

What Davos said, he sat back instead.

"Oh, I remember it wrong, it should be one and a half ... Ah, no! No! It should be two, two daric gold coins! ..." Burkes saw Davos always expressless, and his words were a little trembling.

"What major event happened to Thurii that made you so anxious ?!" Davos burst into a smile.

Burkes heard it: broken, he looked down on this youngster, and at the same time he was anxious about the success of the hiring, and he was seduced by this youngster's seduction.

"Burkes, if you want me to work with Thurii, then it's best to tell me the truth!" Davos said in an undeniable tone.

Burkes heard a bit of hope, so he adjusted his emotions and said gravely: "The native Lucanian of Italy invaded the territory of Thurii, and after discussion, Thurii Ecclesia unanimously decided to send troops to retreat the Lucanians. So we sent 10000 heavy infantry And 1000 cavalry, and suffered a fiasco ... The brutal Lucanian slaughtered our soldiers, and cut their bodies into pieces, stacked outside the city ... Less than 300 citizens returned to the city ... When I set out, the indigenous people had not yet attacked the city, but they had already occupied the city of Amendolara north of Thurii, which caused considerable panic to the citizens of Thurii ... Now their hopes are pinned on me! So ... So ... "Talking, Burkes shed tears.

Davos, who has seen too many tragedies in the past year, is already hard-hearted. He knows nothing about Burkes' sadness, but asks in surprise: "Are so many soldiers all citizens of Thurii?"

"Yes, Thurii is one of Magna Graecia's busiest city states!" Burkes wiped his tears and said with pride.

"The strength of 10000 and 1000 people also failed. Is the Lucanians strong?" Davos continued curiously.

"No, actually the Lucanians seem to have only 8,000 people." Burkes was afraid that Davos would be frightened, so he said: "It's just ... it's Thurii's inside ... well ... well ... there's mainly no good commander, too aggressive, Ambush ... "

"Oh, yes." Davos rubbed his stubble on his chin and asked, "Why don't you ask for help in other city states?"

"Our southern Italy Greek city-state has a defensive alliance, but I do n’t know why for a few years, the indigenous people have begun to invade the territories of various city states, Taras, Locri ... and Crotone have no extra power to support us, And Syracuse also faces the attack of the Carthage ... I also asked Spartan for help, but Sparta seemed to be in persecution with Persia and refused my request, but agreed to facilitate the employment of soldiers in Greece ... "Burkes helplessly said .

"Now there is no shortage of troops in Greece, why are you looking for us?" Davos asked again.

Burkes immediately complimented, "I originally recruited some soldiers in Ephesus, but I heard of you! I want to be able to retreat safely in the hinterland of Persian. Your bravery and strength have been the most powerful proof, if you can Hired to you who are experienced in combat, then there must be no problem in repulsing the Lucanians! So when I heard that the merchant ship anchored in Ephesus had seen you in Chrysopolis, I immediately rushed over, didn't expect you to be here again Byzantium. "

Burkes 'compliment not at all influenced Davos' thinking. He nodded and continued to ask, "Is the Lucanians strong? What types of arms do they have? What are their equipment? What are their operational characteristics? ..."

One question after another is like one after another nail hitting Burkes's brain. Burkes was easy to deal with at first, but later it was very difficult, because Davos already asked some complicated questions: How big is Lucania's territory? How many cities are there? What do you do for a living? What about the political system? How about external contacts? ...

Burkes was struggling to answer Davos's questions, and was surprised that a mercenary leader could ask such profound questions. After feeling Davos's to stand out from the masses, his confidence also increased, because only those who wanted to go People will want to understand the situation in detail.

"I'm more or less clear about the situation," Davos said, and Burkes breathed a sigh of relief: it's a few times harder than answering citizen questions on Ecclesia!

"I think Timasion, Xanthicles, Cleanor, they all rejected you, didn't they?" Davos said.

Burkes looked at him again in surprise.

"My camp is at the end, you have to pass them before you can come to me. As far as I know, Timasion wants to return to Aeolian-his hometown. Xanthicles and Cleanor are the high-paying leaders of Thrace's tribal leader Setters. Invitation, ready to play for him. And Xenophon is now with Anaxibius, I'm your only chance, aren't you? "

Davos's savvy has made Burkes want no more to hide, he said frankly: "Yes, Leader Davos, you are my only chance! So do you refuse or agree?"
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Davos laughed. "My answer was to accept Thurii's employment."

Despite some preparation, Burkes couldn't help but be surprised.

"Don't be too happy! This is just my personal opinion. I also have to convince the subordinate officers and soldiers. Many of them have been tired of the war after more than a year of battle in Persia, and eager to return to it. Hometown. "Davos poured cold water on him first, and then said," I will do my best to persuade them, of course, the higher your salary, the more it will impress them. "

"One soldier has two daric gold coins a month!" Burkes said decisively.

Davos thought about it and asked, "How many people do you need?"

"Of course, the more, the better!" Burkes blurted out without thinking.

"Oh, good breath! If I take 5000 people, my monthly salary and support will be an enormous figure. Can Thurii afford it?"

"I said that Thurii is one of Magna Graecia's most prosperous city states! You just bring 10000 people, and Thurii can easily support you for a year on your own! Burkes said confidently.

"Well, I hope so." Davos cautiously optimistic, then asked, "And how do we get to Thurii? How many boats do you have?"

"I've talked to the owners of the Byzantium. By then, as long as I pay, how many ships are there!"

"So, will Spartan here agree to us leaving for Thurii?" Only then did Davos ask what he was most concerned about.

"I have been authorized by Sparta Senate, and Byzantium Chief Cleander is having a headache for your existence, and he is happy to see you leave." Burkes answered with confidence.

So Davos simply agreed: "It seems that you have already arranged. Then, I will tell you tomorrow morning the number of soldiers I will lead and discuss a more detailed employment agreement with you."

"Okay, I'll come again tomorrow morning. I hope to get your good news!" Although at first has some twists and turns, but in the end, it was finally concluded, and Burkes left in a happy mood.

"Dear, are you really going to Thurii?" Cheiristoya, who had been listening quietly, said.

"Yeah!" Davos turned around, his eyes shining with excited rays of light: "Cheiristoya, maybe this is a good opportunity! An opportunity to change us from fish in the water to fishermen casting nets!"

..............................

Matonis was sitting on the ground with both excitement and curiosity: to know that he had never participated in the discussion and formulation of any decision in the camp since he was the squad leader, this time by herald Asistes, and urgently informed them that these squad leaders would participate in the meeting, Is there any major decision?

He looked at all around, and not far away, Olivos was joking loudly with others. This kid has now become a squad leader, equal to his status. Every time he sees him, he is upset, so loudly shouted: "Olivos There is a military meeting here, not your tent, please keep quiet! "

Olivos turned back with a smile: "It was the brave Matonis, did your two soldiers who violated the military regulations and robbed Byzantium citizens punished?"

When Matonis heard this, he was afraid to yell in spite of the fire.

Since entering Armenia, Davos has been a significant leader in mercenary. His military talent has not only been recognized by everyone leaders and soldiers, but has also conquered the hearts of subordinate soldiers, so he began to gradually rectify and reform this troops.

At that time, during the journey of Armenia, mercenary continued to have small conflicts with local indigenous people. The number of people who were killed or injured, including the officer, was not a small number. Moreover, Armenia and later Phasian and Tubal were mostly mountainous areas, and large troops were not easy to deploy. So Davos according to the actual situation, the first is to merge the army of ten hundred men into seven 4-person companies, one company under the jurisdiction of four 7-person platoon, this is not only easy to command, but also more flexible in mountain operations Changeable: Because one platoon has enough battle strength to fight off small enemies, and one wing has the ability to undertake independent combat missions, because it has 4 platoons, it can use two platoons to fight directly, and the other platoon detours flanks, prepares with a platoon and so on.

After this merger and consolidation, the combat effectiveness of his troops has greatly improved, and even soldiers privately proudly said, "Our Davos are not only Gods's Favored by Hades, but also inspired by Athena!"

Then, Davos promoted his capable confidant when an officer died and was injured. For example, Hielos has been promoted to company captain, and Matonis, Olivos, Giorgris, etc. have successively become squad leaders, making him his own army. More control.

Then, he began to implement the second step of the reform plan, formulating a "Military Law" to strictly restrain the soldiers. For free-standing mercenaries, this is simply their life. However, the situation was special at that time, and a considerable part of the conflict with the indigenous people was caused by the soldiers wantonly stealing and looting property, so regulating military discipline is the best way to reduce conflict. However, Davos not only cleared the military discipline, but also made some regulations in military aspects such as marching, camping, and reconnaissance. For example, in the past Davos was surprised at the simplicity of mercenary building of the camp, sometimes even simply without protection, so he stipulated that when camping, the camp must Digging trenches, laying abatis, building earth barriers, etc.

At first, the soldiers are reluctant to execute. The march is very tired after the battle, and we have to do this kind of hard work, not tired! However, during two night attacks on mountain people, soldiers in other camps collapsed, people were injured, and property was lost. Only when Davos' troops were protected under the protection of the trench earth wall, Soldiers began to accept this rule from their hearts. Of course, Davos only made some simple rules in various aspects. He didn't dare to take it too seriously, such as: running away in combat, resting in the previous life is a felony of beheading since ancient times, but he has to do so. Rebellion is impossible, so he only used some lighter punishments: blame (do not dare to fight too much), fasting, etc. For Greek, who values ​​honor, was stripped and spanked in front of his comrades. It's an extremely embarrassing thing. Unless it's a special case, they will try to comply with the rules.

Of course, there are many soldiers who can't stand the control and run to other camps. In addition to the dead and wounded soldiers, the number of Davos camp soldiers should be greatly reduced. You know, when the entire Greek mercenary returned to Byzantium, it decreased from the original 10000 to 3000 (purely soldiers) to 9000 (already more than half the number of people in History, Davos played a big role in it). However, his number of subordinate soldiers is still the same as when he took over, with about 1400 soldiers.

There are four reasons why the number of soldiers has not decreased. First, Davos manages the army to be as fair and fair as possible, regardless of whether the officer or ordinary soldiers are treated equally and there is nothing special. Each battle and plundered property was distributed to Soldiers by Marigi according to credit, and he was empty-handed; 4. His army had the strongest battle strength and the least casualties, especially after the military reform. For the soldiers who want to go home alive, of course, it is a strong reliance; 2, the field hospital he established has cured a large number of wounded soldiers, and half of the soldiers chose to stay, of which Cheiristoya ’s intentional guidance played a big role ; 3, the personal charm of Davos. "God's Favored", military genius, mysterious in one body, he is kind to the soldiers, and even wounded the wounded with his war-horse many times ... soldiers are willing to accept his command and call him affectionately Davos. "

Now, Davos has led the mercenaries in more than half a year's campaign, and under special circumstances, they have gradually begun to adapt to these Davos. It seems relatively simple, but these Soldiers are already very strict Military Law. Therefore, Matonis knew that his soldiers violated Davos's pre-established regulations before coming to Byzantium, and he would definitely be punished, which was somewhat difficult for him to accept. At this moment, he didn't think much about it, because Davos had opened his tent and took Marigi into the meeting place.

Note: The annihilation of more than 10000 militias of Thurii by Lucanian has actually happened on History, but only about ten years later (the exact time is unknown), the reason for this will be mentioned later.
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Davos can't accommodate more than 40 people in the leader large tent, so he asked the guard Captain Martius to lead 30 members (the number of guards has also expanded), and set up an open space in front of the large tent to prevent strangers from entering and spying, and Light up torch all around ...

Davos's gaze swept across everyone's face:

First heavy infantry unit-Kapus of the prudent and magnanimous 

2nd heavy infantry unit-the one good at understanding people and seizing the opportunity in combat 

3rd heavy infantry unit-Valorous Amintas 

4th heavy infantry unit-Alexis who is good at thinking and planning 

5th heavy infantry unit-his loyal confidant Hielos 

First Light Cavalry Company Captain ——Epiphanes with strong tactical ability 

2nd Light Cavalry Company Captain-Cid who worships Davos for his devotion to God 

And the mercenary officer Mersis, the medic officer Herpus, herald Asistes, and Cavalry Captain Lades (despite the fact that his horse is running low, Davos still retains this formation and soldiers, after all, they already have a lot of cavalry combat experience). There are also 28 squad leaders, all of whom are experienced and talented officers. Add to that the 1400 veterans who fought for more than a year. That's all he has based on this world!

Tonight, he must convince them that after a long year of conquest, he continues to follow him to a foreign land battle, thousands of miles away, and he is not very confident about it. Thinking of this, he lightly coughed, and said, "brothers, the farce you performed in Byzantium today, it did a good job! Cleander immediately sympathized with our situation and was willing to provide us with some food, which is all your credit what!"

everyone laughed heartily.

Olivos even said loudly: "Leader, this is not farce, but comedy. You don't see the Byzantium people fainting!"

Everyone laughed again. Only Matonis had a ghost in his heart and had to look down and snicker.

"Yeah, comedy." Davos sighed and said, "But how long can this comedy last? We're stuck here and can't go anywhere and dare not go. According to reliable news, Sparta is ready to contact Persia is at war, Sparta general Thimbron has arrived in Ephesus to recruit soldiers, how can he let our veterans who are experienced in fighting Persia fight! It won't be long before we can fight on Persia land again! "

"Is this true? I'm tired of fighting Persian and I don't want to go back!"

"How can this happen ?! I am ready to buy a piece of land in Crete and find a wife ..."

……

Everyone immediately stirred up, very disturbedly spiritedly ...

Davos didn't answer them, but shook out a shocking message: "Also, the kindhearted Cleander is about to step down, and he will be replaced by Aristarchus of Sparta!"

Someone said "Ah".

Davos glanced in that direction, coldly said: "Some of you know him, some don't. I tell you, this Spartan was famous in the previous war with Athens! It was not because of his heroic warfare, but--" Davos expression Grave, aggravated tone, said, "He sold the defeated Greek as a slave twice!"

This resembles pouring a can of cold water into a boiling oil pan, and everyone suddenly blasted the pan.

"Does he want to sell us ?!"

"If he dares to do this, I'll fight with him!"

"We are freedman, not Sparta's enemies! They have no reason to do so, and it is against Greek tradition!"

"Sparta was arrogant and domineering. Now it is the overlord of Greece. It doesn't matter what it does!"

……

Davos stared at everyone in panic, his voice was full of emotions, he said: "We are free Greek, we live hard to survive. But in Spartan, in the eyes of those city state citizens, we are landless pariahs It is a thief or robber who threatens the stability of the city state! Therefore, Anaxibius can deceive us (referring to the Sparta navy chief in order to trick them into Byzantium, saying that they need to be paid, and as soon as they arrive, they will break the contract)! Deceive us at will, deceive us out of the city, close the city gate, do n’t give food, and face the Thrace people of many people! Sparta is so powerful, can we dare to resist? Warm until one day exhausted on farms and mines, and then was thrown into the wilderness; or follow Sparta to fight, daily scaly wounds, until the war died in some unknown wilderness countryside; of course, it is also possible to be lucky to return safely Hometown, but what about that? As a landless freedman, in any city state, he is a foreigner and cannot enjoy any responsibility Right city state, but also have been cast aside, to die in obscurity until ...... "

Everyone listened quietly, so quiet that someone could weep ...

At this time, Davos was also full of tears: "Is this the result we want after a bloody year in Persia and struggling to return to our hometown! Do we not give the right to a stable and happy life! Is there no place in our world where these poor freedman can live in peace !!! "

Davos' inner roar and questioning awakened every officer present. They clenched their fists, clenched their teeth, their eyes were angry and painful ...

Hielos stood up, stretched out his hands with shaking, and said, "Leader Davos! Our commander! Hades' God's Favored! Please tell us, what are we going to do ?! What to do to get out of our predicament!"

"Yes, Leader Davos, we need your oracle !!!" Hielos' words reminded a lot of people, Kapus and Antonios enthusiastically pleaded with Davos.

When everyone's eyes gathered on Davos's face, his expression became extremely solemn: "Last night ... someone entered my dream, and the golden light emanating from his body made me unable to see his appearance ... He pulled me up from the bed, through the window, and flew into the air ... I looked down in fear, and the Mediterranean appeared clearly in front of my eyes like a painting ... Peloponnesian Peninsula was like an iron The hammer went deep into the sea, and Italy next to it to the west was like a leather boot ... Going further west, I also saw the Pillar of Heracles like a door separating the Mediterranean from the ocean ... The Mediterranean coast of Egypt is like A long green rug extends all the way to Africa Proconsularis ... "

Davos 'fascinating narrative attracted everyone. They compared their geographical cognition and found that the original Mediterranean was like this, which made them believe in Davos' words.

"At this point, the person emitting the golden light said something to me?"

"What did he say?" Qi asked everyone.

"He said, 'Davos, your mission with your soldiers is in the west of the Mediterranean!'" After speaking, he pushed me out of the air, and then I was awake. "Davos said wistfully, and still dream in.

"Where is that in the western Mediterranean?"

"Are you in Sicily?"

"It could be Italy."

"Iberia is also possible."

"Why wouldn't it be Nubia."

"Who is that golden light man, Hades?"

"How could Hades have golden light? It should be Athena!"

.........

Just as everyone was speculating, Davos secretly sighed. Since he became a leader, he has deliberately avoided his "God's Favored" status, but has won the subordinate's trust through his own ability. But this time is very important, he has to resort to Greek Gods again, he deliberately confuses oracle, is

Because oracle is ambiguous. For example: In the past, Asia Minor had a Kingdom of Lydia, and they wanted to go to war with Persia. They went to Delphi and spent a lot of money to get Apollo oracle. The oracle said that a great country would be destroyed. The Lydia people happily returned to the war, with the result that the kingdom of Lydia was destroyed. The priest of Apollo explained that in Asia Minor, the kingdom of Lydia was also a great power.

Note: Thurii (thurii)

Amendolara (amendolara)
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"I didn't know what the" Mediterranean West "meant at first? But today, when the Thurii came to me, I understood that the dream was fulfilled!" Davos briefly introduced Burkes. a bit.

"Thurii wants to hire us to fight indigenous people?" Kapus asked.

"Yes, I heard that the entire Magna Graecia area is now threatened by indigenous people, and Thurii is just one of the most affected city states," Davos explained.

While everyone was still thinking about accepting the invitation, Antonios stood up and said, "But Persia is far away from us, and Thurii is also far away from us. To Thurii to fight is not the same as Persia not at all!"

Davos concealed Antonios a secret glance, because he asked questions on the surface, in fact, to facilitate Davos' further explanation. Davos said seriously: "We followed Sparta to fight Persia. We won, Sparta made a profit, and we only had a meager salary; defeated, we fell to the land of a foreign land, and even the soul could not return to hell. Go to Magna Graecia different--"

Davos looked around everyone and said with a little excitement: "First of all, I said just now that Thurii paid us two daric gold coins per person per month, which is a lot more than Cyrus the Younger gave us at first; second, Magna The Graecia area is the same Greek as us. We fight for them on the same foreign land. We do not lack support, we will also be taken care of and paid attention to; again, Magna Graecia is different from the barren Greek mainland, where there are many rivers and fertile land. Every city state is rich. Does anyone know how many Athens there were in the Pericles period? "Davos asked, but his eyes looked towards Alexis, because the heavy infantry squadron leader from Megara studied in Athens for two years when he was young.

Sure enough, he didn't live up to Davos' expectations, thinking for a moment, saying, "About 30 people."

"Yes, 30 people, an amazing number! But do you know? Syracuse of Magna Graecia had 30 people a few decades ago! And Thurii, Crotone, Locri, Taras, Ligim, Akragas, etc. are all related to Syracuse. The same big city state (this information was learned by Davos from Cheiristoya)! So we are not going to a remote and backward area, but a bustling city where there are many opportunities waiting for us! " Davos praises Magna Graecia's prosperity.

"Leader Davos, what are your chances? Defeating Lu ... Lucanians, get a generous reward, or something else ?!" The smart Epiphanes realized the mystery in the words and asked.

"Good question! This is the last and biggest benefit of going to Thurii as I am about to say-" Davos put a finger up and said of full of energy: "Envoy said, 'Because of Lucanian, Bruttians' With a massive invasion, some small towns in Magna Graecia, especially southern Italy, were captured by indigenous people. 'What does this mean for us ?! "

Davos turned his finger into a fist and waved it vigorously in the air: "It means that when we gain a foothold in Magna Graecia and recapture a small city, we will have the opportunity to become the master of this city! We will no longer be the land of contempt. Freedman, we are citizens of the city state who own the land! We are no longer a mercenary who can be called by others and cannot determine our own destiny, but the owner of the city state! I think this is what the 'dreamer' tells me! No matter What is your decision, I have decided to go to Magna Graecia and fulfill my mission !!! "

The meeting place fell into a strange silence, with only the rapid sound of breathing, everyone's eyes staring at Davos's fist, full of extreme desire. In the last ages, the Greeks of each city state are fighting for the barren land that is not large and full of gravel in Greece, is it just for the land! Greek became a maritime nation, which was also the persecution of more people and less land! Mercenary runs away for life, isn't it helplessness without roots? Now, a hope of owning land is in front of them. How can they not be amazed, lest the flame of hope blow out!

In this moment of loneliness, it was Cid who was weak and said first: "But there are many powerful indigenous people there, and the people of Magna Graecia can't stop them, we-"

"We are not the waste of Magna Graecia! Lucanian will never be stronger than Carduchian and Chaldaeans! Don't go if you are afraid!" Amintas shouted disdainfully.

"Who said I wouldn't go! Leader Davos, since it is Hades's mission to you, I will assist you even if I give my life!" Cid opened his palms, and gave a sacred kneeling salute to Davos.

"Davos, I'm your shield, how could it be possible to go to Thurii!" Hielos raised his right fist and stood up.

"And I, Amintas, is your spear. It is not possible to have a shield without a spear!" Another fist was raised.

"Leder, please let me continue to help you with military affairs, so you have more time to think about how to win the war!" Philesius stood up.

"Leader, to Thurii will be my pioneer!" Antonios stood up.

"Leader, let me continue to control the middle for you!" Kapus also stood up.

"And I, Alexis, will always be your reserve force for critical moments!" Another fist raised high.

"How can I go to Thurii without our light cavalry who can fight!" Epiphanes stood up with a smile.

"Davos, don't forget, you still lack an important officer!" A chubby fist raised.

"My honorable Teacher, I will continue to learn medical theory with you, so wherever you go, I will follow!" Herpus stood solemnly.

"I'm your herald, you can't leave me! Asistes hurriedly stood up.

.........

Davos watched more than 40 fists stretch straight into the sky, as if a small forest had risen, ready to meet the baptism of the coming storm and rain. He couldn't help simmering, his right hand swung forward: "Brothers follow me and go west to find our 'Elysium'!"

....................................

After receiving a warm response from the officers, Davos negotiated with them: let them keep the true purpose of going to Thurii, otherwise they will be blocked.

Everyone swears immediately to God of the Underworld.

Then Davos told them to go back and tried everything to persuade the soldiers to go. They also let them secretly go to other camps and persuade the soldiers to join in secretly. These experienced veterans have once fought together, and Davos does not want to give up.

Davos then took Marigi back to the military tent, and before speaking, Marigi said, "I'm willing to go with you to Thurii."

Davos turned around, said with a smile: "You are very smart."

"Isn't that why you asked me to watch?" Marigi said angrily, "If I don't agree, what will you do? Kill me?"

Davos shook his head and said, "I will only tie your hands and feet and throw them into the cabin. When I get to Thurii, I will let you out."

"Davos, I always think of you as a educated, knowledgeable, and committed Greek, didn't expect you to still be a robber like them!" Marigi said with gritted teeth.

"Is this what a slave said to the owner with a life-saving grace?" Davos said in surprise.

"Slave?" Marigi was shocked, and Davos looked wrong.

Note: Elysium (elyseeparadise): In Greek legend, after the death of human beings, after the trial of Three Judges of the Underworld, innocent people will be allowed to enter Elysium, where it is beautiful, peaceful, and has no worries. , Zeng there is a saying: Christian paradise is born out of Elysium.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 62
	

	
				

	
		
		
"What do you think you are in Timasion, Cleanor? If I leave you and your wife daughter here, think about what will happen!" Davos sneered.

"You said send me to Asia Minor!" Marigi said angrily.

"Asia Minor is about to fight, didn't you hear it just now!"

"I ... can go to the remote mountains of Asia Minor and live incognito!" Marigi still said hard.

"It's a pity your talent, Marigi, I always thought that Cyrus the Younger only let you be his experimental merchant, it's buried your ability! Of course, in Persia your origin limits your standing! But follow me, You will not be restricted in any way, and I will give you a vast Heaven and Earth to display your talents! "Davos promised him.

"Follow you? Go fight and kill the indigenous people again, and then dominate the king in a 'small village'?" Marigi twitched his lips corner.

"Marigi, there is an old saying in east, called '30 years the river flows east, 30 years the river flows west '. Your founding father, Cyrus, was originally a leader of the small tribe of Persia, who was humiliated by Medes, who I will know that he will build a powerful empire in decades! I am just a leader of the mercenary today. There may not be a glorious day in decades! "Davos said confidently and arrogantly.

"How can you compare to Cyrus the Great!" Marigi said dismissively, but his voice was much lower. Davos' eyes were so hot that he couldn't look straight. He hesitated again, and said swiftly, "Do I have a choice?"

Davos laughed. "What do you say!"

"If ... if you were successful, what would you let me do?" Marigi lifts the head, staring opposite Davos.

Davos groaned for a moment, raised two fingers, and said seriously: "Two options. One is to make you a foreign minister, responsible for diplomatic affairs with all city states; 2 is to create a new commerce minister, responsible for all business and trade affairs. "

Marigi hesitated for another 3 and finally made up his mind: "The last negotiation with Sokangte tribe was enough to scare me. I choose the second one!"

"Okay, I'll keep it for you!" Davos promised.

.......................................

On the second day, Burkes was very excited when he learned that all officers of Davos camp were going to Thurii. Davos asked Marigi to negotiate an employment agreement with Burkes, and then stepped out to focus on persuading the soldiers to accept Thurii's employment.

In fact, most of the mercenaries are destitute and have nothing to worry about, so they chose this life of licking their blood. The long war life has made them unable to adapt to a peaceful life. At the time, they missed their hometown in Persia. Back to the powerful gap in the treatment in the Greek city-state, they were attracted by Davos' appeal and Thurii's generous salary. Only 300 people chose to stay, and the rest of the soldiers were willing to follow Davos to Magna Graecia. At the same time, officers ’lobbying in other camps has also yielded results. As they are about to return to their hometowns, the officers have no intention or ability to control the soldiers, making other camps to join soldiers one after another. By evening, the total number of Davos troops is more than XNUMX. Among them, there is also General Hieronymus.

Controversial negotiations have also fallen into dust, and the main contents of the finalized employment agreement are:

133. Thurii hired a unit led by Leader Davos, with a total of XNUMX people, with a salary of two daric gold coins per soldier per month, which must be paid at the end of each month, and a resident and one pound of wheat flour per person per day are provided free of charge. Provisions, such as arrears and delays, will be doubled in salary and provision by the next month. (This is a lesson learned from Cyrus the Younger. Because of his premature death, the mercenary not only did not receive a penny, but also lost his life. It took a year to return from Persia. So Davos' teaching was good, just in case Mercenary retired Lucanian early, and Thurii no longer hired, wouldn't it be troublesome! So the deadline he set, regardless of the completion of the task, must be paid according to the agreement within the deadline)

2. Mercenary is only responsible for defending Thurii, repelling Lucanian's attack on Thurii's territories, if there are other requirements, please discuss separately. (This is because Davos is afraid that the Thurii will put forward some additional difficult tasks, such as the territory of attack Lucania, etc., which will greatly deplete Davos' strength.)

3. After the mercenary arrives in Thurii, he must not violate the law that deals with Thurii. If he violates it, he will be punished according to Thurii's law.

4. Mercenary must not enter Thurii without Thurii's permission.

5. During the battle, mercenary's seizure belongs to mercenary.

……

The agreement was signed on April 95, the second year of the 2th Olympic Games (ie, 4 300 BC), and ended on April 99, the third year. At the end of the contract period, whether to renew the contract is decided according to the wishes of both parties.

Burkes swore to God with Davos in the name of the Thurii council, and signed his name on two agreements written by parchment respectively (under the teachings of Cheiristoya, Davos had already mastered the Greek script).

Burkes put the parchment in his arms and seemed to ask casually: "Leader Davos, I don't understand a question. Those slaves and women, you have to take them to Thurii, not only to pay for their own food, We also need to protect them from being looted by Lucanian, which is obviously a burden. We might as well sell it here. Why should we bring it? "

There are nearly 500 slaves and women. To prevent Burkes from being suspicious, Davos certainly answered seriously: "The mercenaries are mostly single men. They do n’t have money to buy slaves to help with their work, and they have no money to marry. So they Treat these slaves and women plundered from Persia as their valuable possessions. If I do n’t take them, the soldiers will probably not follow us to Thurii! "

"It's not really necessary, they will all become rich after a year." Burkes joked that the agreement was successfully signed and he was in a good mood.

"That would have to be alive!" Davos replied.

"Okay." Burkes shrugged helplessly and said, "I just worry that they will affect your fighting. Now that the agreement has been signed, we will set off next year. I have already contacted the ship. Now I will rush to the city and follow you. The number of troops prepares food and water. "

"Cleander allowed us into the city?"

"Aiya, I almost forgot!" Burkes patted his hand: "Cleander allows you to enter the city, but asks you to unarmed into the city."

"Unarmed?" Davos heart shivered with cold.

"Just abandon your round shield, spear, and saber." Burkes comforted: "But it doesn't matter. In Thurii, we will equip you with new weapon equipment."

"No, it has a relationship, the relationship is very important!" Davos said with a serious look, saying "we will never give up weapon!" Not to mention Clearus they were deceived that year, and there were many local incidents on the way back. The indigenous people greeted each other with smiles, and they raised their swords in a blink of an eye. In case this was Cleander's conspiracy, the mercenaries entered the city unarmed. Davos will never allow his life to be held in the hands of others! weapon is his weapon!

"But without giving up weapon, Cleander won't let you into the city, we can't set off!" Burkes said anxiously.

Davos thought about it and made a concession: "I can let the soldiers wrap their guns in cloth and wrap them in saber, but I will never give up the weapon!" He reiterated again.

Burkes saw Davos being tough and had to compromise: "Well, I'll negotiate with Clearander again."

Note: The ancient Greek method is to use the number of Olympic Games to calculate the time, because the ancient Olympics were also held once every 4 years.
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Cleander finally agreed to the mercenary's request to enter the city. Davos didn't let soldiers wrap the weapon with cloth. It was not the main reason. The half of the silver that Burkes gave to Cleander was the key to hitting the city gates. When Davos knew the truth, he had to sigh: Spartan, whose life was simple, began to accept bribes!

In the early morning of the second day, the leaders, officers, and soldiers of the mercenary camps all came to see off the troops that were about to travel.

As comrades-in-arms who had been fighting together for a year, not only the soldiers, but also the officers and the leader offered their sincere blessings. Even Timasion, who did not like Davos at first, also gave Davos a powerful Hug: "If I were younger, I would go to Magna Graecia with you."

"You are not old now," Davos said with a smile.

Timasion pointed to his chest: "It's old here, I just want to go home! Anyway, I hope you come back alive! And-" Timasion took a deep breath and said in a low voice, "Thank you for your great help, if not You, we will die more people! "

"This is the result of all of us working together! It is my honor to fight with you!" Davos said modestly.

"It should be my pleasure. May Zeus bless you all the way to go!" Timasion said sincerely.

"You too! Hope we can meet again!" Davos waved goodbye to him.

..............................

Timasion, Cleanor, Xanthicles After they led the soldiers back several hundred meters, the city gate of Byzantium opened, and Davos led the army into the city of Byzantium.

Xanthicles sighed: "The time is passing so fast, it's finally time for separation! Davos's election as the leader took the stage as if it happened yesterday!"

The words of Xanthicles triggered the sentimentality of several leaders: fighting side by side for more than half a year, and finally at this point they have to start going their separate ways.

Several people looked silently into Byzantium City until the city gate closed.

At this time, herald Tolmides said, "Did you say Davos is really God's Favored by Hades?"

"If it isn't, then he is a very capable leader. But a capable leader and so young, have you ever seen it before?" Timasion asked, preferring to acknowledge Davos as God's Favored rather than admitting Davos in person. It is indeed better than them.

Cleanor and Xanthicles both shook their heads.

"I think when Cheirisophus knows that Davos has gone to Magna Graecia, it will be very regrettable. Some time ago, you all saw that Cheirisophus obviously wanted Davos to be a honored guest of Sparta. Before leaving, he took care of Anaxibius. Unfortunately, Anaxibius I underestimated this youngster, and Davos would rather go to Magna Graecia than Sparta. "Cleanor take pleasure in other people's misfortune said.

"No one likes Sparta, they are overbearing!" Timasion's words resonated with everyone.

"But why did Hieronymus choose to go to Magna Graecia?" Tolmides asked.

"It's not the Athenian!" Timasion raised his eyebrows: "The soldiers re-selected the leader in Sinop. As a result, Hieronymus lost the leader's position, and instead let the playful Xenophon sit up. He may want to stay away from here and go Magna Graecia proves herself. "

"The improper leader is also very good, at least there aren't that many things to worry about. However, we will soon be able to go home easily!" Xanthicles said, and it also aroused the emotions of several others.

Maybe it was realized that there was not much time for the next party. The 4 people solemnly performed military salute, then turned the horse heads and went to their respective camps.

....................................

Sparta soldiers were heavily armed on both sides of the street, and under their spear's spear surveillance, Davos' formation team approached the port.

The mercenaries try not to look at the Sparta soldiers on both sides of the street and the Byzantium people behind them, look straight ahead, and move forward with a humble attitude.

"Damn mercenaries, get out of here!" A Byzantium roared suddenly, throwing a rotten date at Davos, who was walking in front, and immediately broke the previous peace.

"Get out of Byzantium!"

"robber!"

"The thief!"

"God will punish you and make you die!"

……

The crowd in Byzantium was screaming, and they kept throwing debris at the mercenaries walking in the middle of the road.

Although Davos had anticipated and warned the mercenaries beforehand. At this moment, he felt the danger, covered his head with one hand, and shouted: "Asistes, lead your herald, go and tell every officer that you must strictly control your subordinate soldiers, and you must not let them out of troops!"

Davos' order came very timely, and some of the newly recruited mercenaries began to be angry. If it were not for the Spartan soldiers who were fully armed by the roadside, they would have rushed up and fought with the Byzantium people.

The officers ran up and down to stop them from making mistakes. And Davos also ordered in time: "The army runs forward!"

……

Cleander stood on the rooftop of the official residence, overlooking the mercenaries passing Dao Scripture, and saw that these scattered and undisciplined mercenaries were able to restrain themselves. They did not clash with the Byzantium people, making his plan to collect mercenary weapons. I was surprised when I was empty.

"Who is the leader of this mercenary?" He asked casually.

"It seems like ... Davos." Adjutant thought about it and answered.

Davos? Cleander thought the name was a bit familiar, but he couldn't remember where he had heard it: "The mercenaries he led were not bad."

"Sir, do you want to stop them?"

"Forget it." Cleander waved his hand. He accepted a bribe from the Thurii merchant. The reason why he designed this little conspiracy was that in the event of a conflict, he could logically collect the mercenary weapon to stop the subordinate's mouth. .

The mercenaries braved humiliation, forbeared anger, accelerated their march, and rushed to the port in a few steps.

After the mercenaries and slave women got on the ship separately, everything was arranged properly. After the fleet of 57 merchant ships left the port of Byzantium, the soldiers began to yell, even the ill-tempered Asistes couldn't help loudly shouted: " Byzantium, one day-someday I will report this shame! "

Davos ignored how the soldiers vented their anger. He stood quietly at the stern, watching the Byzantium city disappear below the horizon ...

The fleet entered the Marmara Sea, then turned around and headed south, and was stopped halfway by the oncoming dozens of Sparta warships.

Burkes had to lean in on his boat and board the Sparta flagship himself, asking Spartan to release it.

After a while, he asked subordinate to carry a large box to the warship.

After waiting for about an hour, he and subordinate returned to the ship, and he took a breath and ordered: "It's time to go."

"What the hell is going on?" Davos asked curiously.

"Spartan now controls the strait, and any large-scale fleet passing through it will be subject to his inspection, especially I have hired you from Byzantium." Burkes took the water cup delivered by subordinate and said.

"Why is this?" Davos was more curious.

"Since Sparta defeated Athens and controlled the Aegean Sea, it has been stipulated that 'any city state must obtain their permission to hire soldiers within the Sparta sphere of influence.' Byzantium is now occupied by Sparta, of course, also belongs to the Sparta sphere of influence. Previously in the Magna Graecia area, only Dionysius of Syracuse had obtained Sparta's permission to hire soldiers in Sparta for a long time, or even locally. "

"Dionysius?"

"A tyrant and dictator of Syracuse!" Burkes said in disgust, apparently having a bad impression of it, and Davos remembered the name.

"Fortunately, this time, the situation was special. I convinced the Sparta Elder Council to issue a certificate of employment." Burkes sipped and sighed: "Even so, I have to spend half an additional Taranto to clear up. 唉... how now Sparta's general has become so greedy! "

He looked at Davos and said, "I hope you will use the performance on the battlefield to prove that my cost is worth it!"

"You will see!" Davos said seriously.

At this moment, someone on the opposite ship shouted, "Davos! Davos!"

Note: Until this chapter, Davos's story in Persia has really come to an end. Does he still intersect with mercenary leaders like Timasion, Cleanor, or satrap Tissaphernes, Orontes?

We wait and see ......
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Davos looked up at Trireme next to him, only to see someone waving at him on the side of the boat.

"Hi Xenophon, I thought I had no chance to say goodbye to you!"

"Davos, I accepted Anaxibius's request, hurried to Byzantium, ready to regroup our mercenary, hurried to Asia Minor, didn't expect you are going to Magna Graecia! Stay, let us continue to fight side by side Xenophon sincerely requested Davos.

Davos secretly thought it was dangerous, then shrugged, and said seriously: "Sorry, I have signed an agreement with Thurii and swear to Hades!"

"That ... it's so unfortunate!" Xenophon, who respected God, expressed his regretful expression: "We can't fight together! ..."

"It seems that Sparta is going to fight Persia. I can only wish you to be sheltered by Zeus in the next battle!" Davos said this from his heart.

"I wish you the same!" Xenophon said sincerely: "I originally wanted to invite you to Athens and meet my Teacher Socrates. He will be very interested in your novelty views! And his one Student, my friend Plato, has something similar to your point of view, you two will definitely be friends! Unfortunately ... "

"Someday I will go to Athens! I believe you have already written our story of the battle in Persia, and do n’t forget to send me a copy." Davos only knew that Xenophon later wrote "Anabasis" but did not remember Xenophon's life experience After all, he was not a historian in previous lives.

"Rest assured, I will give you one more copy." Xenophon said with a smile.

Davos vaguely remembers: Socrates was convicted poison to death by the Athens authorities. He didn't know the exact time, but he remembers that Socrates could have been expelled from Athens, but he insisted on staying and wanted to awaken the numb Athenian citizen by death. So Davos gave up the decision to remind Xenophon and just waved his hand and said, "Goodbye!"

"Goodbye!"

Who knew this waved, it was the blue sea turned into mulberry fields when goodbye, and friends became enemies. Things are unpredictable.

The fleet moves forward, Sparta's warship gradually disappears under the blue sky ...

Burkes saw Davos still standing at the stern and walked over and said, "Still thinking of your Athens friend?"

"Xenophon is a talented and capable person!" Davos was utterly lost, after all, Xenophon was a first place History celebrity who linked this World to his previous life.

"Athens is a group of talented people who make it brilliant!" Burkes said deeply. "Even we were stained with the light of Athens, and it was only when Thurii was established that it thrived. ! "

"Oh, did you?" Burkes 'words successfully caught Davos' interest.

"At that time, the leaders responsible for the formation of Thurii were two highly capable Athenian, Lambone and Secris, and Athens' famous Scholar Protagoras enacted the law for Thurii. Athens also invited the famous Greek engineer Hippodamus Designed a city for Thurii, responsible for the construction ... At the same time, two Athens honored guests moved to Thurii, one is Herodotus, a scholar who wrote "History," one is the famous rhetoric thesis, and even Spartan Cleander commanded Thurii. Thurii was able to maintain peace with Crotone to the south; north to compete with Taras for the Serris plain; west to defend against the attack of Lucanian and Bruttians; east; to strengthen trade with Greece. Therefore Become a strong state of Magna Graecia in one fell swoop! "Burkes glanced back in his memory.

Davos listened carefully.

Then Burkes' proud look dimmed: "Unfortunately, Athens lost to Sparta. Now Sparta is the overlord of Greece ..."

"Is it significant for Thurii?" Davos urgently asked.

Burkes didn't want to say more, only one sentence said: "You get to Thurii and you will slowly know."

Davos smiled and comforted him, "Don't worry, Sparta's dominance will not last long."

Davos' astonishing words immediately caught Burkes's attention: "Why?"

"Because Spartan began to take bribes," Davos said with a half-joking and half-serious attitude. "The unique system that came to Cugu for Sparta was meant to train Sparta citizens into fierce soldiers, so that they could suppress more people than Spartan. Too many Helots, dominating Greece. For this reason, all Sparta citizens must maintain a simple and simple life to ensure basic equality. Otherwise, Sparta citizens will raise objections, 'Why do you eat well and wear warm clothes? They have to undergo cruel training, and they must be 30 years old to leave the single life of the camp. 'So they closed the country, banned commercial trade, banned the use of more portable currencies, banned debate, banned drama, banned poetry, banned writing and selling except military Other books ... Everyone says Spartan soldier terrifying because Spartan has no other fun. Fighting and slaughter are their only fun! Now, Sparta has become the hegemon of Greece. The strategic place needs to be stationed. Their The fleet needs to cruise. Spartan goes abroad and stays abroad for half a year. Of course, they will come into contact with things they haven't touched before. It is not easy to cultivate a simple and simple life, but it is too easy to destroy this life! Once the fighting spirit of Spartan's domination of Greece has been wiped out, Sparta ’s hegemony has also returned How long can it last !!! "

Burkes has never heard anyone analyze Sparta's political system with such simple and vivid language, like a sharp dagger piercing the fragile core of Sparta's system, which sounds very reasonable. He looked at Davos in a daze. This youngster made him feel a little awe. He suddenly remembered the rumor that Davos was "God's Favored". He opened his mouth and found that his throat was a little dry and he coughed a few times. "If ... if so, who will be Sparta's opponent in Greece?"

Davos shrugged: "I'm not God, how can I know." As he lifts the head, he looks up at the blue sky and the soaring gulls, Thebes, Macedonia ... A bunch of city state names flashed in his mind, I don't know why there is a spirit in my heart ...

...............................

After being blocked by the Sparta, Burkes was afraid of another accident and ordered fleet to travel day and night.

After arriving in Euboea a few days later, I went ashore to replenish food and fresh water, and then sailed through the Cyclades Islands, bypassing the Attica peninsula of Athens. Due to the lack of time to stay ashore, Davos could only regret to look west on the ship that was out of sight Inside, the prestigious Athens.

Next, fleet passed Argos and carefully bypassed the Peloponnesian peninsula, reaching Zakynthos before landing a night's rest. On the second day, we continued to sail north to Corfu, at which point we turned west and entered the Gulf of Taras named after the powerful state of Magna Graecia Taras.

This is a calm harbour. The damp sea breeze can't lift a wave of waves. The blue water is quiet like a smooth and clear blue silk. Numerous boats are like a silver shuttle that shuttles constantly. Weave beautiful on this huge blue silk. Drawing.

Seeing this beautiful scene, the mercenaries suddenly exhausted their bodies and minds that had been exhausted for a long time by sea navigation. They suddenly became excited and started to yell.

Burkes, a small fleet, also attracted the attention of interested people. Trireme painted with a pattern of "people riding dolphins" on several sails greeted him.

"It's okay, it's the cruise ship of Taras." Burkes was speaking to Davos, and fleet's pilot boat had already ushered in.

"Did we enter the sea area controlled by Taras?" Davos asked curiously.

"Not yet. This is just an agreement between the several city states in the bay to keep each other in case, just in case," Burkes explained.

Seeing that Taras' warship turned around and left, fleet continued ...

After about an hour, Burkes pointed his finger and said, "Thurii is ahead."

Davos hurriedly supported the ship's side, with his eyes wide open: 5 more than a hundred meters ahead was a green coastline, of which there was a white "streamer" from west to east, straight into the sea; at the end of the "streamer", countless stars White sails converge, in the sky Thousands of seagulls circle, but the shadow of the city is not seen ...
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Burkes seemed to see Davos' doubts and explained, "Thurii is about 20 li from Crati mouth."

Davos said "Oh" and asked, "Thurii is fighting the Lucanians. Why are there so many ships to trade?"

"Lucanian has no ship and cannot cut off Thurii's maritime dealings. The more war, the more supplies are needed. These merchant ships are all for making money ..." When the two were talking, fleet had stopped moving forward.

The pilot sailed alone, and soon merged into the white sail ...

After about an hour, the pilot boat returned, approached Burkes's boat, and then came up alone.

"Burkes, you're finally back! I thought Lucanians scared you to move to Greece." The person came forward with a smile.

"You didn't leave even the most coward, how could I leave?" Burkes joked and gave him a hug.

"Everything goes well?"

"Thurii is okay?"

The two asked at the same time and laughed at the same time.

"Looking at you relaxed, Thurii should still be safe."

"You know, the savage Lucanians have no exceptional skills, neither will they build siege equipment, nor shipbuilding. They just destroy the villages and farms outside the city. Fortunately, in the fall, wheat has already been harvested. At that time, a plague erupted in the Lucanian outside the city and had to return to the northern mountains, leaving only a small number of soldiers in Amendolara-"

"Wait, you mean plague?" Burkes looked startled.

"Lucanian killed thousands of Thurii citizens and piled their bodies outside the city. Zeus was angry, punished Lucanian, and we Thurii people were not harmed!" The visitor was a little angry and proud. Said.

Burkes was busy praising Zeus.

The comer continued: "Now it's getting warmer and they're going south again. Fortunately, Taras sent reinforcements over."

"As advocates of Magna Graecia's defense against alliances, they should have sent reinforcements long ago!"

"You can't blame them. They just repelled the attack of Messapians, and sent 1500 heavy infantry and 50 cavalry, and the leader was Archhytas."

"Which Archhytas?"

"Which Archhytas! Of course it is the son of Taras' former consul Hestiaeus, that genius in the Taras population!"

"Speaking of genius, I'm also a person here." Burkes pulled Davos and said to Pollux, "Introduce you, Persia's expedition's Greek mercenary commander, Thessalian Davos!" Burkes said seriously. Then, he pointed at the person and said, "Davos, this is the general selected by Thurii this year, my friend-Pollux!"

"Salute to you, Pollux general!" Davos slightly saluted.

"Welcome to you." Pollux slightly nodded, then turned to Burkes: "What did you just say? Persia's expedition?"

Burkes saw the perfunctory of Pollux, and he greatly publicized Davos' deeds. Pollux's vision of Davos immediately became enthusiastic: "Really unimaginable! Davos, such a young man did such a thing. Amazing thing! In the heart of Persia, lead the soldiers back with thousands of enemies! What a ... wow! "

Davos sincerely said: "This is the result of the joint efforts of brothers. Many people died on their way home ..."

"I invited Davos' troops to Thurii, and I hope they will use our rich combat experience to help us repel Lucanians!" Burkes took the opportunity to explain in advance for the troops who hired Davos for his high salary.

"You came at the right time, and we are discussing a counterattack against Lucanians." Pollux told Burkes: "I'm here to tell you that the general executive committee agreed that your fleet should disembark at the simple dock at the mouth of the river and let Davos lead the employment Soldiers camped in the old city of Sybaris. "

"What ?! Let's camp in the old city of Sybaris !!!" Burkes changed his face. He immediately pulled Pollux aside and whispered: "Are you crazy ?! Don't forget when Thurii built the city, but with Crotone If there is an agreement, the old city site of Sybaris cannot be moved! Otherwise, why does Thurii not build a city on the site of Sybaris, because it is better located and has a better port! "

"Everyone in Thurii knows what you said. But this is the result of Kunogola's insistence, and other generals agree! The soldiers you hired have been camping in Sybaris for almost a month." Pollux shrugged, In order to show that this matter has nothing to do with him.

"It's Kunogola again! He expelled Athenian, and now wants to anger Crotone again, does he want Thurii to perish!" Burkes said angrily.

"It's not as serious as you said. Decades have passed. Thurii people have been following this agreement. Sybaris's weeds have grown taller than people. Now Thurii is under war, but only temporarily camped. Besides, Crotone also No time to pay attention to this, they are fighting fiercely with Bruttians. Otherwise, where are these mercenaries camping? I am afraid that the last time I added up with mercenaries from this time, I must have 4000-5000 people. It has to occupy a large area, and now except Thurii, except for the wasteland, it is all farmland and villages ... "

"Don't you say the farm villages outside the city have been destroyed?" Burkes asked.

"After the Lucanians retreated, everyone went back to their villages and started to rebuild, otherwise they will gather in the city, and sooner or later there will be problems! As for the fields, the farmers have sowed the wheat seeds, or else there will be no harvest this year . "

"What if Lucanians are here?" Burkes asked worriedly.

"So we are discussing how to fight them back."

Burkes stared at Pollux silently for a while, and finally said: "It seems that the generals are very united now, and they have enough courage! They have forgotten how terrible they were last year!"

Pollux was awkward, speechless.

..............................

Because a channel had been cleared in advance, Burkes's fleet entered the estuary smoothly, but it was more troublesome when disembarking because there was only a simple dock.

Burkes, Davos, Philesius, Asistes, and the guards disembarked first, stood on the soft ground, and they were a bit uncomfortable when bumped at sea for a long time.

Philesius bent down, reached out to grab a handful of dirt, twisted it with his fingers, regardless of the stench, put it on the tip of his nose and sniffed, as if he was not holding dirt in his hands, but delicious food. Then he reached out to Davos and said excitedly, "It's black!"

Davos certainly knew what he meant, and before Burkes's eyes turned, he sigh'd and said: "This is really fertile land!"

Burkes proudly said, "That's for sure! The Sybaris Plain has several rivers including Crati. Not only is the water abundant, the land is fertile and flat, and the area is large. It is the best land in this area. Otherwise, where is Sybaris? Luxury life! "

The entire group turned away from the river bank, walked a small section, and saw a piece of wall in the waste grass. This is the old site of the city of Sybaris.

Davos came to a large stone and stopped. Although the top was covered with moss and green clothing, the smooth texture of the flat stone surface and the dark red color proved that it was a good marble. There are still many such stones here, hidden under the grass, half buried in the soil ...

You should know that Greece and Italy produce more white marble. Only Africa Proconsularis produces red marble, which is naturally expensive. Although Davos does not know its price, such stones are rarely seen in the previous city states. Obviously, it is not easy to obtain: "What a good stone! Why is Thurii not used when building the city?" He seemed casual. Ask Burkes.

Note: Regarding Magna Graecia, it accurately refers to the Greek city-state of the southern part of Italy, that is, the "foot" part of the "leather boots" in Italy, and the specific Greek city-state included will be described later in this book. one after another mentioned.
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Burkes hesitated, but he was ready to tell the truth. After all, it was an open secret. He didn't want to affect the trust established between the two because of this: "Thurii had an agreement with Crotone when the city was established, 'Crotone and Thurii remains peaceful, and Thurii must not build a city on the site of Sybaris while leaving Sybaris as it is. '"

"Domineering Crotone! Is to show Crotone's power to everyone who passes by with a run-down ruin?" Davos asked curiously.

"Perhaps. But it also reminds Thurii people to never make Sybaris mistakes!" Burkes said forcefully.

"Thurii is kind of tolerable," Davos joked, seeing Burkes looking unhappy, but some words had to be asked: "Now we camp here, isn't it against the agreement?"

Burkes pretended to say lightly: "The situation is urgent now and I believe Crotone can understand it."

"I hope the Crotone people think so too," Davos replied.

Burkes didn't talk anymore. Davos's shrewdness had taught him. He believed Davos had seen the joints.

The entire group continued to move forward, and the number of broken walls and stones gradually decreased, and the ground became flatter ...

Philesius, who was at the forefront, stopped and said, "Leader, I think we will use this as the center and build the camp."

Davos stood on a big rock and looked all around: about two hundred meters to the north was the mercenary camp that had arrived earlier; to the south was Crati; to the east was the sea; to the west was a piece of farmland.

He jumped down and poked in the soil with his right tiptoe. Under the thin layer of soil, there were basically hard things: that should be the stone bricks of the city of Sybaris that year, and this should be the center of the city of Sybaris.

Davos had the bottom of his mind, and nodded said, "Yes."

Philesius turned and walked back to inform the soldiers who were still disembarking from the pier.

At this time, dozens of people came out from the mercenary camp opposite and ran towards this side.

"Hi, where did you guys come from?" The first one was loudly shouted.

Burkes recognized the man and came forward and said, "Dracos, this is Leader Davos of Thessaly invited by Thurii. Like you, their mercenary will fight the Lucanians."

"Oh? ..." Dracos saw Davos so young, a little strange and despised, and saw Asistes lead the guards to mark and measure on the ground, complexion slightly changed: "What are they doing?"

"We will camp here, and our two armies will be neighbors!" Davos said with a faint smile.

"Are you going to camp here ?!" Dracos stared, his voice louder.

"It's more convenient to camp here, and it can interact with you." Davos saw the change in his expression, but didn't care.

"Who echoes you! Don't drag us down! You can't camp here, you have to withdraw at least 300 metres south to camp!" Dracos commanded in a strong tone.

"300 metres south, then our camp will be near the river!" Davos reminded him.

"Then I don't care! You have to figure it out, you have to get out of here anyway anyway!" Dracos gave a tough gesture.

"Dracos, this is the land of Thurii, you don't have any right to make this decision!" Burkes yelled at him.

"But you Thurii designated this Sybaris ruins as our mercenary camp, then I have the right, who told us to come first!" Dracos said with a high voice.

Burkes wanted to talk again, and Davos held him.

"I see. It seems that whoever decides here depends on strength." Davos said with a sneer.

"Oh, young man, you are still a man, what's the matter, want to fight ?!" Draco said with a smile.

Davos called Asistes and whispered, "Hurry up and call the troops and tell them that there is a good opportunity to move around."

"Understand!" Asistes ran back excitedly.

"Martius, what are you waiting for, follow me!" Davos finished and rushed past.

Martius was also a famous warrior with Matonis in Hielos squad. When he was a captain, he had to manage the guards normally. He had a good mentality and had a lot of convergent thoughts. Rarely encountered a good opportunity. The wolf looked like a tiger and rushed up.

When Dracos saw Davos rushing, he was punched head-on, smashing his head.

Davos has been prepared for a long time, and while he is low, his speed is not reduced, and he is close to the right side of Dracos.

Dracos' right fist was too late to retract, and was about to sideways.

Davos's left fist hit his waist rib like lightning, and he painfully bent down subconsciously. Davos's right uppercut hit fiercely on his chin, which actually made his strong body jump up. , Then fell backwards.

Burkes saw it from the back, and the moment he flickered, Dracos couldn't afford to fall to the ground. Normally, Davos talked to him with laughter and gentleness, and made Burkes think that this youngster had conquered this mercenary soldier with wisdom. Didn't expect his lethality is also amazing. Look at the other guards under the leadership of Martius. They are like fierce tigers, and they are fierce and accurate. Moreover, they cooperate with each other to defend and coordinate attack. Although there are ten more people on the other side, they are scattered. Trapped in two or three people's doubles, they were all beaten down quickly and Martius basically lost nothing.

Burkes wanted to say something, but heard rumbling footsteps behind him.

"Davos, here we are!" Matonis was ahead.

Davos saw a lot of people rushing across the camp, but he was obviously not as fast as himself. So he said, "As many people as possible on the other side, we'll be on as many people as possible, and everyone will take turns, hitting them all down, but not dead hands!"

"Roar!" Soldiers howled in excitement, can't wait for the other party to come up.

A big dogfight with hundreds of people soon began, and the victory was quickly determined. The end is obvious. The soldiers in the other camp saw his teammates fall to the ground, moaned, and were scared to come over again.

Seeing this, Burkes was grateful that his decision to hire the Davos army was correct, and at the same time he worriedly said, "Did you do this too much, how can you fight with Dracos in the future?"

Davos rubbed his knuckles and comforted him, "You do n’t understand the mercenary. After this fight, I believe that not only will there be no friction in the future, but it will also let them understand. Who is in control of this place? thing!"

These remarks gave Burkes a new understanding of Davos ...

....................................

"Matonis, if it wasn't for two daric gold coins a month, I really don't want to come to your army! ..." Cutips, a mercenary who joined the Davos camp in Byzantium, complained to the square leader Matonis while digging the trenches: "After taking the boat for more than ten days, we finally got to Thurii and didn't let us take a good rest. Let us dig trenches and build camps immediately ..."

Matonis glared: "You don't want to do it, you can do it!"

"I don't want to be spanked!" Cutips remembered something, and said more scaredly, "It's no wonder that someone used to say that your camp is strict, it's not! Being spanked at every turn is unbearable! We are mercenary, Not Sparta's army ... "

Matonis misses the batch of soldiers he led before. After half a year of running-in, he is very familiar with the things stipulated in the Military Law promulgated by Davos. When and what should be done, without his urging, brothers can take the initiative to complete. However, since half of the veterans were drawn out and stuffed into Byzantium's newly-added soldiers, various uncomfortable incidents along the way frequently occurred, making Matoni anxious, such as the broken-mouthed guy in front of him. Matonis didn't want to ignore him, but had to remind him: "Boy, you dug too shallow! The leader requires a" U "trench with a width of 3 meters and a depth of 3 meters. You don't see enough to dig. test!"
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Cutips look left and right, want to say something more in his mouth, but look at the face of Matonis, and immediately shut his mouth with interest, to know that he was anxious about the square leader of Matonis, but he really fisted hard Of course, his short guard is also famous in the army. Cutips lifted his tool fiercely to the ground ...

Matonis didn't bother to care about him any more. He picked up a wooden basket full of soil, stepped on the wooden ladder, went up to the ground, and poured the soil on the soil barrier to be built in the trench. He observed that the progress of his platoon was pretty good, but looking at the situation of Olivos platoon next to him, he was anxious immediately, standing beside the trench, loudly shouted: "brothers work harder, let's strive for the first one this time, Get the promise promised by the leader! If anyone does n’t work hard and drag their hind legs, I will never let him go, you know !!! ”

"Roar!" The old soldiers howled, and the new soldiers mostly responded weakly ...

...............................

"Leader, when we build the camp, we will not only dig trenches, earth walls, and sentry towers, but also build wooden fences on the earth wall. We will also set up walkways after the wooden fences. Wooden stakes ... The requirements of this camp are too complicated! And the labor is more than before, and the soldiers are suffering. Is this necessary ?! "Asistes asked puzzledly.

Davos, while watching the progress of the camp construction, answered affirmatively: "Of course it is necessary! Burkes said that last year the Lucanian attack Thurii soldier had at least 10000 people! We are not like Thurii, which has a large and thick city wall protection. If we do n’t build defenses, Can the stable camp resist the attack of Lucanians ?! When we are besieged by Lucanian, will the Thurii come to rescue us mercenary ?! "

Asistes shook his head.

"So it ’s a little tiring to build such a complex camp, but with it, soldiers will feel at ease resting and sleeping in it, and the enemies will not be able to take us! And this camp is not for them to build a day, can be divided A few days to complete. "Davos saw Asistes reveal a clear expression, and then said:" Don't I let you gather soldiers who have done woodworking in troops and set up an engineering camp. Let them lead the soldiers and explore Mucha, sentry towers, and walkways were built. With this experience, if we build camps later, we can do the same. "

Asistes said sincerely: "leader, you think too much!"

Davos laughed: This is just an effective method summarized by the Roman army on History over hundreds of years of war. He directly borrowed it and pushed it vigorously. It is hoped that the military tradition of Roman legion, "wherever you go, build a strong camp first", will also become the habit of your own army.

"Leader, Philesius is back." Asistes saw Philesius coming from the north.

Davos rushed forward and asked, "How's it going?"

"Burkes is right. Go north about a dozen or more li. There is a small river and there are forests on the other side of the river."

"Is it easy to cross the river?"

"The river is shallow, but we found Lucanians' spies. According to the guide, it may be from the city of Amendolara."

The news made Davos groan for a while, and he said decisively: "Burkes said that this is the only Lucania unit that is still north of Thurii. I give you 500 soldiers and 100 strong slaves. You lead them before Go to the forest and let some of them cut down the wood, and the other be on guard, and if possible, look further north, around the city of Amendolara. "

"Ok."

...............................

"On a large rock 100 meters from Davos camp, Dracos and two other leaders were standing and looking around.

"What do these guys want to do? A camp needs to be so complicated ?! This is a camp, which is clearly under construction! Do the Thurii people allow them to do this?" A leader said sarcastically.

"Adrian, you have to admit, if such a complex camp is built, Lucanians would be very difficult to attack! On the contrary, look at our camp, it seems simpler and crude by comparison! Listen to the Thurii people, Lucanians Laos is building their forces. Once they go south, I am afraid that it will be us first! Should we consider rebuilding our camp? "Another leader suggested.

"Sesta, you are not ignorant of the virtues of our soldiers. When you ask for money, you are active. Once you let them work, they all sneak and trick!" Adrian helplessly said.

"Yeah, this is what I find weird. They--" Sesta pointed to the soldiers who were working in a frenzy in the distance, curiously said, "It's nothing like mercenary, even some city state militias. It ’s not as good as they did, but it ’s a bit like Sparta ’s style! But just now I heard their accents, Thessaly, Rhodes, Thrace, Crete, Kelsonius, Kaius ... There are accents everywhere, follow us It ’s the same! But why is it so different? ”

"Don't think too much, although they fought with them, they were not malicious to us, and they offered to help us to treat the wounded. We don't want to provoke them in the future. Besides, it is also a good thing that they are strong, and they are beside us Rest assured! "Adrian said with emotion, jumping off the stone:" Leave, don't stand here for a long time, let them think we have any plans! "

Adrian felt the terrifying of this mercenary and couldn't help but want to stay away from them.

"I think we should still give it a try and ask Soldiers to strengthen the defense of the camp again!" Seta also jumped down.

"Okay, go back and talk with the soldiers." Adrian shrugged helplessly, took a few steps, remembered something, and shouted, "Dracos, go!"

Dracos grinned, and his swollen jaw hurt when he moved. He took a deep look at Camp Davos and followed them away.

Soon after returning to the camp, the wounded healed also returned. From their mouths, these mercenaries mainly from Ionia and Asia Minor (because Burkes was recruited at Miletus at the time) learned that the original fight with them was accompanied by Cyrus the Younger expedition to the Greek mercenary of Boss! To know Davos, after they arrived at the Euxine Sea, the merchant ship in the various cities of the Euxine Sea went to Greece to do business with Asia Minor and Ionia. The merchant and the sailor went through the episode of the Greek mercenary battle in Persia during the chat with Tavern Inn. Exaggerated, rendered, and spread, making Davos their reputation had already spread throughout Ionia while they were still marching along the Euxine Sea. Many mercenaries understood their plight, but admired their experience and regarded them as heroes. After all, the Greek army had never reached such a far point in the Persia hinterland.

Now that I learned that the people who violently attacked them were part of the Persia Expeditionary Force, the mercenary soldiers not only disappeared, but also sighed sincerely: No wonder the fighting was so powerful, it turned out to be the Greek mercenary returned by Persia's expedition. It's right next to us!

Unable to surprise, the soldiers, despite the obstacles of the leaders, rushed out of the camp door, ran to Camp Davos, and wanted to hear their heroes personally describe their experience in Persia ...
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At this time, Burkes was questioned by Thurii's generals at the City Hall.

Thurii's political system is similar to Athens. The usual city state administration adopts the "ten general responsibility system" (after all, a city established under the leadership of Athens), but it is different from Athens's general election by Ecclesia, because When it was first established, Thurii's main immigrants came from ten regions of Greece, namely Arcadia, Achaea, Boeotia, Ionia, Athens, Dorian ... etc. Therefore, the annual elections are selected by Thurii citizens from these ten regions. A famous general, and Chief General has always been a descendant of Athens.

However, after the Peloponnesian War and the defeat of Athens, in order to prevent Sparta and the Magna Graecia region from joining the Sparta alliance's city state revenge (such as Taras, Crotone, Syracuse, etc., are strong states). Driven by the Kunogola of the Arcadia ethnic group, all Athenian descendants in Thurii were expelled. At this point, Thurii had only "9 general", and Chief General was re-elected by the council in the 9 generals elected by the ethnic group. Kunogola has He served as Chief General for 4 consecutive years. It was only after Thurii's fiasco due to Lucanian's invasion last year that Ecclesia cast most of its votes on Ferris, who they considered to be the most military capable. Although he lost the chief, Kunogola was still elected as one of the 9 generals, after all, his popularity in the Arcadia community was too high.

Now, he is holding the employment agreement signed by Burkes, and asked, "Burkes, as the person in charge of recruiting soldiers this time out, you should know the price of mercenaries in Greece. What is the approximate price?"

"It's usually about a month and a half daric gold coin." Burkes answered truthfully.

"Very well, it's about the same as I understand. I noticed that the first of these two employment agreements did have a half daric gold coin per month, but the second agreement-" Kunogola faced other general, Loudly said: "It is also more than two thousand mercenaries, but the fee you give is two daric gold coins per month!"

Hearing here, the generals were surprised.

Before waiting for Burkes to explain, Kunogola held up the sheepskin roll with the agreement and continued: "Not only that, you also gave them a half-year employment period. According to the above rules, regardless of whether the war ends or not, you have to Give them two daric gold coins! Everyone thinks that if the Lucanians suspend the attack, according to this agreement, these mercenaries will be nearly 5000 gold coins without any effort in this half year! "

"Oh my God, this is too much! In the surprise sound of everyone again, another general Neonsis said angrily:" Last year, in order to prepare military funds for the Thurii attack Lucanians' army, the state treasury gave out 300 talent silver, and as a result ... In order to care for the family members of the citizens who died in the war, 50 more talents were taken out; at the same time, in order to defend the Lucanian siege, we rushed weapon, repaired the city wall, and once called the militias, and 150 more talents; this year, in order to The purchase and supply of food for Taras reinforcements and mercenary, as well as the restoration of damaged villages, farmland and other facilities have cost 120 talent silver, not enough! The war has not yet begun, and the national treasury is almost empty. Before that, we also discussed whether to impose a special war tax on citizens. This is the wealth accumulated by Thurii for many years and the hard-earned taxpayers' income! As a general responsible for city state finances and taxes, I cannot tolerate such ridiculous agreements, and I will refuse to pay them! "

"Yes, we don't recognize this employment agreement!" Most general objected.

At this time, Chief General Ferris spoke: "Kunogola, Lucanian assembled troops in Laos, the news has been confirmed, we all know, so there is no possibility that Lucanians will not attack within half a year, because the army gathers together, food The consumption is very huge. It is impossible to support the food production capacity of the Lucanian region for half a year. If it is cancelled after assembly, it will only weaken the prestige of its union chief. Unless there are special circumstances, Lucanian's attack will soon It will come! And at this critical moment, we need more soldiers to help us defend against Lucanian's attack! "

"Ferris, you can't rule out accidents. For example, everyone thought that Lucanian would siege after the victory. As a result, they suffered a plague and were forced to retreat ..." Kunogola countered: "The enemy attack is not the key, the key. It is this agreement that makes those mercenaries a winner regardless of their situation, but Thurii always suffers. This is the problem! Burkes, the person in charge you recommended, I do n’t think he is in this task. making an all-out effort! Look at the mercenary treatment that he gives, not only the salary, but also this ... You see ... 'The mercenaries led by Davos are only responsible for defending Thurii and repelling Lucanians against Thurii Attack, and other tasks, must be decided by the two parties separately ... '”Kunogola read the terms of the employment agreement aloud, and then sneered and said to Burkes:“ Are you sure you recruit only mercenaries, not Spartan soldiers? We spend money, we are the Master, and now these mercenaries have become honored guests, and their consent must be sought. I seriously doubt there Burkes and the mercenary private transactions, I asked the treasurer to send its investigation! "

"Enough, Kunogola!" Ferris finally couldn't help but shouted loudly: "Although Burkes was recommended by me, it was decided by the generals. Don't forget that you are the second one to agree! It means his ability has been obtained Everyone recognizes that in such a short period of time, he rushed around and worked hard. He quickly recruited more than 2 soldiers for Thurii, and immediately solved the shortage of Thurii's troop source, so that the citizens felt relieved and let the city The security of the state is guaranteed! He should have been rewarded by the city state and thanked by his citizens, but he still has to accept your humiliation here. Is this how Thurii treats a citizen who contributes to the city state? If so, which citizen will volunteer to work for Thurii in the future! ”Ferris' words silenced the town hall temporarily.

Burkes took the opportunity to say: "I didn't expect that the finances of the city state would be so embarrassing! But the reason why this agreement was signed to recruit these soldiers was because of the emergency situation at the time, and because they were worth me to do it! Although they are not Spartan soldiers, they are not weaker than Spartan soldiers! "

This sentence immediately caught everyone's attention. Neonsis obviously didn't believe it, and said sarcastically, "Everyone knows Spartan, they have been trained as soldiers since they were young, so they are so terrifying when they grow up. Is there a second city state in the world that adopts a similar system? Oh ... yeah And the Persian Immortals mentioned in Herodo's "History" book, are they Persian? "

Burkes looked at Neonsis coldly: "These soldiers really have something to do with Persian!"

"Oh ?!" Ferris asked with interest. "Is there anything special about this mercenary?"

Burkes saw the generals' eyes focused on himself. He glanced at Pollux, who had remained silent, and said in a hurry: "After receiving the task assigned by generals, I set off by boat that day, and as a result passed Adriatic At sea, I encountered two pirate ships, which were almost captured by them. Fortunately, Poseidon blessed them, gale strong winds, and risked the ship being overturned. I escaped and sailed all the way to Crete. The ship repairer originally wanted to recruit some archers there. The locals told me, 'Recruiting a few people is fine. If many people are needed, Sparta must be licensed because Crete now belongs to the Sparta alliance.' He also told me, Most of the mercenaries are now gathered in Asia Minor, and I suggest I go there to recruit, but it is best to get Sparta's recruitment permit. After thinking about it carefully, I decided to go to Sparta. "

Several generals were unconsciously nervous, although in order to eliminate the revenge of the Sparta alliance city state, they expelled the Thurii citizens of the descendants of Athens, making the main ten ethnic groups in Thurii into 9 ethnic groups, but they did not know that Sparta was right What is Thurii's attitude.
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"... I pretend to be Thurii's envoy, and after several efforts, I finally arrived in Sparta, told the Sparta Elders on the Elder Council and asked for reinforcements. The Sparta Elders expressed sympathy for our experience with Thurii, But no reinforcements could be sent, but a certificate of recruitment permission was given ... "

"Clever!" When Burkes said that, Ferris couldn't help but claim that he liked it, and several other generals also relaxed. It seems that Sparta didn't care too much about Thurii helping Athens.

"Thanks to our timely measures, Sparta was able to treat us this way." Kunogola said aside, and several generals agreed. Regardless of whether Sparta changed his attitude because of Thurii's deportation of the descendants of Athens, or if he did not take Thurii to heart at all, these generals who had expressed support and approval for the deportation of the descendants of Athens needed such falsehood. Identity to dispel the guilt of the heart.

Burkes glanced at the general and continued: "When I arrived in Miletus, during the recruitment of mercenaries such as Dracos and Sesta, I heard a lot of news that Cyrus the Younger led the Greek mercenary, attack Persia, and attempted usurpation."

A few general nodded, don't look at Thurii away from Asia Minor beyond a thousand li, but they know the news, not to mention the frequent merchant ship exchanges between the East and the West of the Mediterranean, the first batch of mercenary that can only be stationed outside the city, However, there are constantly small business vendors and even ** go to camp to do business, thus spreading some news and stories to the city.

"The Greek mercenary defeated the Persian King's army. Although Cyrus the Younger died, they also defeated Persia Asia Minor Governor Tissaphernes and Armenia Governor Orontes' troops on the way back to Greece. It is said that they also killed several famous Persian general! They marched thousands of miles and constantly battled the local indigenous people. Many of them were mountain races and generals that made Persian feel headaches. Do you think such a Greek mercenary has rich combat experience? Is n’t the battle strength amazing? Can it be compared to Spartan? "

"Is this army you hired--" Someone in general couldn't help crying out in surprise: "Is that the Greek mercenary of Persia's expedition ?!"

"Yes, generals." Burkes saw everyone's expression of surprise and excitement, and a stone finally landed in his heart: "Our last battle with Lucanian failed not only because of Alexis 'negligence, but also because of the citizens' long life. In peace, there is no combat experience. "

In fact, after the Thurii repelled Lucanian's invasion at that time, they aggressively broke into the Lucanian territory. It was not the will of Alexis. The entire Thurii citizens, including the generals, were pushing for this strong desire to retaliate against Lucanian. The enemy rushed into the enemy's land, and as a result almost all the army was wiped out.

Burkes unconsciously pushed the blame on Alexis (this was also the scapegoat that Thurii Ecclesia sought after the fiasco at the time), seeing the nodded approval of the generals, he could not help but inwardly despise, "I think if I can hire To such an army, the danger facing Thurii can not only be lifted, but also a huge blow to Lucanian. So I arranged a subordinate stationed in the tavern and Inn to inquire about the whereabouts and movements of the Greek expeditionary force at any time. Soon after, I I heard that they had arrived in Heraclea city along the Euxine Sea, but I also understood another bad news, 'Sparta and Persia are about to go to war, Sparta general Thimbron was even appointed Governor of Asia Minor and rushed to Miletus to start recruiting troops.' I am afraid This Greek expeditionary force was recruited by Sparta, so he hurried to Helesham on a fast boat overnight and found them in Byzantium.

However, most of the mercenaries are tired of fighting and are unwilling to leave their hometown and fight in the distant and unfamiliar Thurii. Only this unit led by Leader Davos was tempted by the high salary I proposed, and I agreed to accept their Some requirements were agreed before accepting employment. And just after I led them to leave Byzantium by ship, they were intercepted by Sparta ’s fleet. It turned out that Sparta Asia Minor Governor Thimbron sent envoy to let the entire Greek expeditionary force fight for him. This Davos unit was in the expedition Best of all, several generals of Persia actually died in their hands. It was only because I had a signed employment agreement, a recruitment permit issued by the Sparta Elder Council, and at the same time I paid half a talent to bribe Sparta envoy to allow fleet ... "

"Everyone, Burkes, after accepting the task we have given him, has gone through hardships and dangers, even mortal danger. He did not fear or give up. Instead, he used his ingenuity and tenacious, and finally completed the recruitment, which should be said to be done. Exceeding our expected recruitment task! Not only attracted strong support for Thurii, but also allowed us to understand Sparta's attitude towards Thurii. We should thank him! Thurii's citizens should thank him !! "Ferris said excitedly, and took the lead Applaud.

Other generals also applauded, and the applause lasted for a while.

Burkes didn't know what to say at this time.

Kunogola stepped forward and said sincerely, "Burkes, you are the hero of Thurii! Please forgive me for saying what I said just now, I shouldn't be suspicious of you, but Thurii's financial problems have caused us a headache recently. You are willing Accept My Dao and apologize ?! "

Burkes nodded accepts.

Then Neonsis also apologized.

Another general Ancitanos said, "Should we visit the Greek mercenary leader of Persia's expedition to show that Thurii welcomes them?"

"Ancitanos, I know you want to learn more about Persia from their mouths to complete your teacher Herodotus's great sequel to History." Kunogola said positively: "But this is not a good time, I admit that the troops Burkes said are indeed amazing in battle strength, but after all they are mercenary and foreigner! And we represent Thurii! You know, soldiers accustomed to bloody slaughter, while deterring the enemy, may also threaten By themselves, such examples are not uncommon. We can't pamper them and let them have unnecessary fantasies. And we pay too much attention to them, what would another mercenary think ?! What would Taras' reinforcements think ?! "

"That's right! They are just some freedman. We paid them to hire them to fight for us!" Neonsis shouted.

Kunogola took the opportunity to take the opportunity to continue and said, "Neonsis is right! Mercenary is strong, but Mercenary. We pay, we are the employer. Everyone, don't reverse this relationship!"

Although there was some disagreement with Kunogola in terms of governing philosophy, Ferris also had to say nodded, "Kunogola is right. We treat them as mercenary before, and we don't need to pay too much attention."

At this time, Neonsis said, "Since we have a strong reinforcement and Lucanian is about to launch attack, are we going to discuss the solution again?"

Kunogola immediately said: "The villages and farms outside the city have been renovated, and wheat seeds have been planted. We must fight back the Lucanians before they destroy the property of the citizens again!"

"The last time we failed miserably was because we were too aggressive, killing more than 10000 citizens, so we must be careful! We must know that according to the news, the number of Lucanian's troops may exceed tens of thousands." Ferris said cautiously: "And we The number of soldiers plus mercenary and Taras' reinforcements is no more than 9000, including many citizens over 40 years of age. "
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"Alexis failed because he led his army attack Laos, because the terrain was unfamiliar, and was defeated by the enemy's ambush on the mountain road. If it was on our plain in Thurii, face to face, equipped with simple and crude, The loosely organized Lucania mountain people, how can they be hoplite's opponents, even if the number is less, it is not a problem. "Kunogola countered.

"Ferris, we cannot afford this war. If we hide in the city and let the enemy trample on our farmland again, burn our villages, fishing grounds and mines, and every month we have to pay mercenary salary and food Hold Ecclesia to discuss whether to impose war tax. I think citizens will not agree! "Neonsis also stepped forward.

"Citizens certainly won't agree! Ferris, the citizens chose you as Chief General, because they think you have the ability to quickly turn the tide, drive away Lucanian, and secure Thurii, just like you did when you first came to power. Burkes went out to recruit soldiers, and sent envoy to Taras for help. Now that the powerful reinforcements have arrived, you can no longer hesitate to sit and watch the citizens' property destroyed and Thurii's treasury collapse. You must make a decision as soon as possible and don't let it go People's expectations! "Pollux, who had been silent before, spoke.

Burkes didn't expect Pollux also joined the ranks of pressing Ferris. When he was in a hurry, Kunogola saw him retreating to the corner. He thought of something, with "important military meetings involving city state secrets, irrelevant people should "Avoid the initiative" as a reason for the guards to ask Burkes out of the town hall.

Burkes stood on the steps of the town hall and paused for a while: From a rational point of view, he felt that he should trust Ferris's judgment. After all, compared with other generals who had a normal history and no war experience, they were over 60 years old. Ferris, who participated in the war with Taras at a young age, has successively served as military infantry squadron leader, brigade captain, and has richer combat experience. However, emotionally, he also hopes to quickly defeat the terrifying Lucanian. Because every Thurii wanted the robbers to stay away from their homeland, and Davos' troops gave him confidence.

Under the influence of this contradictory mentality, he went to the port subconsciously and walked for a while. He stopped. Although the generals of the city hall accepted the agreement he signed, he still frequented the Davos troops. I am afraid Will be criticized. He was sighed and turned back home ...

...............................

Davos certainly wouldn't know about the dispute against them at Thurii City Hall. Although he was surprised that Burkes, who had come after reporting to Thurii's generals, hadn't shown up, but his main thoughts were Bet on camp construction.

The past few days, all the soldiers worked together, and Camp Thurii took shape. At this time, Burkes sent subordinates to send 4 horses, saying it was borrowed by him.

Davos was aware of the intentional estrangement between Burkes and Thurii, but didn't take it seriously. After all, when troops passed through many Greek city-states along the Euxine Sea, those city states also treated the mercenary in the same way. This was the helplessness of the mercenary.

He asked Burkes's subordinate to convey his thanks to Burkes, and then left Philesius to stay at the camp to handle military affairs. He took Asistes, Lades, and a confidant slave by Burkes as a guide and rode to Thurii all around to see the terrain.

The flat and fertile Sybaris Plain (some Thurii people call it the Thurii Plain) are already grassy in the spring of April, and the scenery is pleasant.

Davos entire group is in a comfortable mood. The green fields and a path of water canals are constantly coming into view. There are hard-working slaves and farmers. The wide dirt road is muddy because of frequent spring rain. The team's slaves struggled to push the truck into the mud ...

Davos flashed a single thought in his head: This situation is also common in the Greek city-state of the Euxine Sea. Greek, who is good at doing business, does not have much interest in the road construction that can best promote trade circulation, and their energy seems to be Betting on maritime trade and ships, but the Romans who rose after them created the most complex and advanced Mediterranean road network of this era.

After traveling west along Crati for about 20 li, you can see a big city standing on the northern shore of the river.

At this time, the guide said: "That's Thurii! When choosing the address of the city, Athenian found that the intersection of Crati and Onatatas is a good city. Because the river is wide and the water is gentle, you can build a pier to accommodate enough merchant ship. When they were preparing to build a city here, they found that there was a large natural fountain here, and the locals called it Thurii, so they called this new city Thurii ... "

"It's an interesting story." Davos responded, looking up: Crati couldn't even see the other side because there were too many boats in the river.

"It's better to rebuild in the old city of Sybaris. Wouldn't it be better to build a port directly by the sea!" Asistes said puzzledly.

Davos knew this from Burkes's mouth, so he didn't want to say more, reached out and pointed forward, and said, "Let's go around the city."

Because Thurii was built at the confluence of the two rivers, it was divided into three parts by the river: southern city, Beicheng, and the 3 Jiaozhou protrusions at the confluence of the two rivers. The main body of the city is in the north city.

Daves entire group walked about a mile along the moat outside the city wall of Thurii North City, and finally reached the shore of Onatatas. In their eyes: Thurii's city wall is made of large strips of rock, and the gaps between the stones are tightly connected. The wall height is at least ten meters high, and there are five meters wide moats outside the city wall. It is connected to Crati, and its depth must not be shallow, all of this is enough to make every siege headache. The sentinels patrolling back and forth by the 20 or 3 teams in the city made them feel the approach of war.

The young Asistes even waved to the sentries jokingly.

Heading north along the Onatatas northern shore, and soon seeing the pontoon bridge over the river, Davos noticed that the 3 Cape Island between the two rivers was not flat, but was hilly. Listen to the guide: These uneven, undulating hills have instead contributed to preventing the river from springing in spring and turning the land between the two rivers into swamps.

After traveling for about 20 li, the terrain began to rise gradually, and the ground began to change from pure soil to sandy soil. Fortunately, the river bank was fairly flat.

Doctors entire group walked a few miles further, the upstream of Onatatas turned from the west to Southwest, but a river rushed down from the west, and merged into Onatatas here.

"This is Ticino, a tributary of Onatatas, a river that Thurii people hate," said guide.

"Why?" Asistes asked curiously.

"Because it has a lot of hot springs upstream." The guide answered differently.

"Hot spring ?!" Davos heard it, instead he became interested.

They speeded up, but when they got to the place, they were all dumbfounded: Ticino has here turned into a small river a few meters wide, and the southern shore of the river has indeed a stream of hot little ponds, but countless streams from the foot of the mountain Flowing from the cracks in various places, this area of ​​rock and grass intertwined has become a swamp.

"Because the snow melted in the mountains in the spring, all the streams and hot springs were mixed together, and they all merged into Ticino. If it rains, the Ticino water will skyrocket, but it will flow across the river bank and fall back to the south shore. The hot spring marsh, and the northern shore-"guide points forward:" Big river beach. "

Davos looked forward, and saw that the river bank in front seemed to be bitten off a large piece, and sunken down to form a half huge bowl shape. Below it was the river beach, all around was a high gentle slope.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 71
	

	
				

	
		
		
The entire group descended a gentle slope and walked into the big river beach. It is much better than before: the land is soft, the road is flat, and it is almost flush with the river.

"You said just now that Thurii people hate this hot spring swamp, why?" Asistes still loves his previous problems.

The guide took a look at him and said: "This swamp is hot spring, and the water temperature is very suitable for 4 seasons a year, so there are many mosquitoes, biting very difficult to deal with, Thurii people are almost unwilling to come here."

Asistes stared at the opposite bank with wide eyes, and the diffuse water mist greatly blocked his vision, adding somewhat mysterious to the swamp.

Davos said nothing, gazing at the big river beach, Ticino, and the hot spring swamp on the other side, thinking about it.

After walking about half a mile, the river beach was over. They had to get off the horse and walk in order to go up the gentle slope, because the mud was slippery and they couldn't ride at all.

After going up a gentle slope, leaving Dahetan, the next step is completely uphill. There is less and less farmland, but more and more trees, until no trace of human architecture can be seen.

At this point, Davos had reached the open area on the hillside, but the guide refused to go forward: "Crossing the mountain beam in front is the camp of the Lucanians. It is too dangerous!"

Davos They talked so much that they let the guide agree to take them to a distance.

Standing on the top of the hill, facing the rugged mountain wind, looking forward: there is a higher hill in front, which should be full of greenery, but a large number of trees have been cut down, clearing a large area Countless tents are cluttered on top of it, and from the distance, Lucanians, as small as ants, are filled with numerous and numerous ...

"Wow, there are many people!" Anyway, Asistes who has seen Persia magnificent army with thousands of men and horses can't help but say a word.

Davos didn't say a word, looked closely for a while, pointed to somewhere in front, and asked, "Where is that?"

The complexion pale guide looked blankly and asked, "Where?"

"On the right side of the hill, it seems ... from time to time Lucanian's troops come out from there ..." Davos pulled over the guide and pointed to the front again, saying.

With his eyes wide open and careful confirmation, he said, "Oh, that's the valley pass, and there is a mountain road that can be passed through to the territory of Lucanian."

"How long is the mountain road?" Davos continued to ask.

“I have n’t been there. I heard that it ’s more than 40 miles. It does n’t sound too far, but the mountain road is difficult to walk. I ’m afraid it takes a day or two. The mountain road was ambushed before it was defeated ... "said the guide with fear.

Davos looked at the continuous mountains behind the hill, meditating silently.

"Thurii should have built a stronghold here, Lucanian wouldn't have come in so easily," Lades said.

"Originally Thurii had a camp here, but there were no major events for decades, plus the conditions here are simple and crude, so there are not many citizens willing to come here. Didn't expect, Lucanian will suddenly attack, and as a result ... "said the guide in frustration.

"If the Thurii are here to stay, there will be nothing for us." Davos said lightly: From this mountain almost has not been developed, it can be seen that the Thurii are simply not interested in this place and can only hold strange. This is Greece-a common problem with this maritime business people, they have no interest in simply mountain.

With the continuous urging of the guide, the entire group embarked on a return journey.

It was easy to see Davos entire group. This domestic slave who was regarded by Burkes as his confidant had heard from his owner that these people were all experienced Soldiers, so he could n’t help asking: "Leader Davos, do you think we can won these Lucanian? "

"I didn't know until I played." Davos lightly saying.

At this time, they went east along the right edge of the Sybaris Plain. This side is also a continuous mountain forest. The cheerful streams accompanied them all the way east, and eventually converged into a river. When Davos traveled along the southern shore of the river, When the soldier felled the tree on the opposite bank, he remembered that this was the river that Philesius mentioned-the guide called it Sybaris.

Seeing that it was dusk, Davos cancelled his plan to continue to the north. He stepped down from the river and went straight with the soldiers, and carried the blockhead back to the camp.

After dinner, after listening to the reports from Philesius and the officers, I confirmed that the mercenary was working well and sent them away. Davos calmed down and used the branches to outline the terrain for daytime investigations. After repeated modifications until satisfaction, he stared for a long time. Combining this pattern with the scene is firmly in mind. Of course, this is just a sketch. Next, we need to send scout to further improve, such as the approximate area of ​​the Sybaris Plain, the width and depth of Crati, the area of ​​the big river beach, and so on.

Intelligence work is the first priority in war, and terrain investigation is the top priority in intelligence work! More than half a year's battle has taught Davos a lot. Combined with the knowledge of previous lives, he has always believed that famous general also needs "99 points of sweat plus one point of innate talent" to be trained. He has never sat high and can remote control. The army won the general field, so he has always worked hard to practice ...

..............................

On the second day, under the guidance of the guide, Davos entire group continued to explore north. Crossing Sybaris, there is about 2 li between the forest and the bay. The land between them is evener. It still belongs to the Sybaris Plain. The Thurii did not plant wheat here, but planted olive trees and opened up. vineyard.

Listen to the guide: The grape wines here are famous throughout Magna Graecia. This reminds Davos of previous lives about the ancient Sybaris people's luxury bathing with grape wine, which is probably the grape wine from here.

Only at this time, the vineyards of each and everyone were overgrown and unattended.

"That's because from time to time Lucanians in the vicinity wandering out of the city of Amendolara, the people were afraid and didn't dare to come ..." the guide explained.

"Thurii should send troops to protect their citizens!" Asistes said disdainfully.

"Thurii is probably underpowered after the last defeat. Keeping Thurii is their number one priority," Davos said.

"Leader Davos is right!" Guide took the embarrassment from the moment.

"Not that there are not many Lucanians in the city of Amendolara? We can protect the Thurii here, of course, with a little protection fee," Asistes joked.

"Asi, in the future you will also be fighting independently. One thing you have to remember is not to disperse your forces easily!" Davos said positively, "Our main task now is to help Thurii defeat the army of Lucania. Don't worry. As long as victory is in place, Amendolara is not a problem at all! "

Asistes and Lades listened carefully, nodded.

The entire group continued on until a river blocked their way.

"This is Saraceno, the river between Thurii and Amendolara," guide said.

"That ’s how Amendolara's territory is!

"Yes, Lucanian may be encountered at any time, so let's just go back to it." The guide looked awkward.

And Davos was clearly interested: "Can this river walk?"

The guide hasn't answered yet. Asistes, who could not hold back, had driven his horse into the river, and the ten-meter-wide river surface reached the opposite bank in an instant.

"It's deep enough to reach the thighs." Asistes gestured before the horse.

"Lades, Philesius keeps 100 soldiers in the logging area as a precaution. You can transfer them and we will cross the river to see." Davos immediately ordered.

"Yes!" Lades ran back in excitement.

The guide can only wait helplessly at this time.

Ten minutes later, Lades hurriedly rushed with more than a hundred heavily armed soldiers.

Although these soldiers were gasping for breath, they were all excited. Seeing them, Davos was more courageous: "We cross the river!"

The guide doesn't understand why these people are so excited. Don't you know that there are Lucanian terrifying across the river? But as a slave, he couldn't stop, only trembling in fear followed.
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After Saraceno, Davos obviously felt the terrain was rising, the mountains and the coast were parallel to the north, but the distance between them was shortened a lot. The small space increased the safety of Davos' trip, but he did not take it lightly and let Asistes and Lades acted as troops left-wing scouts, closely monitoring the conditions in the mountains, preventing enemies from detouring from the mountains and copying their back roads.

On the next journey, Davos did not see the coast with soft beaches, but rather steep rock walls and sloping reefs. The sea beat the coast rhythmically, and the sound was quite amazing.

It seems that Amendolara cannot have a port. Davos thought to himself, a loss rising from the bottom of his heart.

At this point, the guide shouted, "Look, that's Amendolara."

In the direction of his finger, a city in the distance, intermittent.

Davos regained his spirits, slammed his horse's belly, and rushed forward for a while, then the soldiers quickly caught up.

This time he saw it clearly: Amendolara is actually a mountain city, which is inconsistent with Greek tradition! It is built on a mountain, it seems not low, it faces east and overlooks the Gulf of Taras. The morning mist in the mountains and forests diffused around it and looked indistinct.

To see more clearly, Davos moved on.

The guide trembling with fear followed closely, because it was less than a mile from the city of Amendolara. Although I have not seen Lucanian before, it does not mean that when I am at the door of the house, Lucanian will not come out and 'welcome'!

At this time, another river blocked the way, and the width of the river was less than ten meters. The clear water could see the bottom of the river, and there was no problem in walking.

"This is the Sisno River, and there is a river called Burano River not far to the north. Amendolara is between the two rivers. Just go here, we can't cross the river anymore." The guide begged.

Davos can't help but sigh: The Italian Peninsula's water resources are so rich! No wonder the citizens of Magna Graecia have been more nourished than the native Greeks. The snow in the Apennine Mountain mountain range has melted and eventually formed rivers. The rivers washed the earth's earth and stones to the lowlands. Year after year, can the land be fertile! Compared with the gravel land of Greece, one is the sky and the other is the earth! The plain area is too small.

During the war, the mountain city was generally easy to defend and difficult to attack, but it needed to solve two problems, food and water. Since Amendolara is surrounded by rivers, it is not a problem to want to come to the water ... Davos is thinking and watching the Amendolara city not far away: the city looks small, at least one more than a hundred meters away from the ground, but the slope is gentle, there is one Stone walls surround the city's periphery ...

Seeing that Davos was neither river nor walking, he stood by the river and looked at Amendolara repeatedly. He was anxious and wanted to urge again.

Davos asked, "What is the relationship between Amendolara and Thurii? The city built by Thurii's immigrants?"

This guide is not an ordinary slave. As a domestic slave, he has accompanied Burkes since he was a child to study and play together. When he grew up, he followed Burkes to go south and north, and did business in 4 places. As an important assistant to Burkes, it was also considered experimental and knowledgeable. Burkes was able to send him as a guide. In fact, he was guilty of violating the promise, so he answered Davos a little deep History question and answered: "It is said that the city of Amendolara was here a long time ago. It was built by the indigenous people, and later occupied by sybarite. Crotone destroyed Sybaris, but did not capture it ... After Thurii was established, it took the initiative to form an alliance with Thurii, and once with Thurii to resist the attack of Taras in the north ... "

alliance? Looking at the small city of Amendolara, and then thinking about the scale of Thurii, it is clear that the two are not a mass. It is difficult to obtain an equal dialogue, that is, nominal alliance, actually a vassal. However, as long as it is not Thurii's colonial city. Davos secretly relaxed.

He came to this era more than six months ago, and deliberately learned a lot about the actual situation of the Greek city-state, completely reversing the concept that the city state in his previous life was just a city. After establishing a city, Greek will expand as far as possible, establish villages, towns, and bring the surrounding land under control. When the land exceeds the direct control of the city due to distance, they will establish a colonial city or capture others' The city will continue to maintain the momentum of expansion, and can provide protection around the main city.

At first, this kind of colonial city obeys the orders of mother state. After all, citizens of colonial city have emigrated from mother state. Even consul may be assigned by mother state. Over time, Greek's love of independence and freedom came into play. In addition, Greek's city state politics was a closed political management model, which naturally rejected unification, so they became independent. However, due to the closeness of the geography and the closeness of the blood, as long as the mother state still maintains its strength advantage and does not overpower the neighbors, they will form a natural alliance with mother state. However, if the colonial city and the mother state are separated by the ocean or too far away, decades have passed, because of the estranged relationship, it is very likely that the mother state and the mother state have become two different city states, and it is even possible for each other to be an enemy, such as Corinth With Kokkila.

Apparently, Amendolara was a colonial city of Sybaris, but it was only an affiliated ally to Thurii, so the land here does not belong to Thurii ... Davos thought to himself, and asked, "How did Lucanian capture this city? of?"

"I don't know this very well, it seems that few Amendolara citizens escaped ... At that time, Thurii was in the sorrow of the army's fiasco and countless citizens killed, and was busy defending Lucanian's attack, and ignored the calls of Amendolara citizens for help. , I do n’t know where they went? ... ”The guide said carelessly, but Davos kept it in his heart.

At this moment, Asistes shouted, "Leader, someone came out of the city!"

....................................

Vespa, the leader of the Lucanian in Amendolara. During this time, he has been a little annoyed because Grumentum sent envoy and asked him to lead the tribe to participate in the second attack on Thurii that will soon begin in the Union of Lucania tribe.

Vespa's tribe originally lived on the upper Agri river in southeast Grumentum, where there are many tribal settlements. Vespa's tribe is one of the larger ones. It has been living on grazing and simple agricultural cultivation. The tribe is peaceful. But the year before, since Grumentum and Pyxous city alliance alliance, the originally strong Grumtum has become more powerful, they no longer take into account the Northwest's equally powerful Potentia checks and balances, began to expand aggressively, attack and collect the surrounding small clans Settlements and cottages, under the pressure of the Grumentum army, the Vespa tribe did not want to be annexed by it, and had to flee to the southeast, hiding in the forest at the junction of Amendolara and the western mountainous area of ​​Heraclea. Clansman is dead, two sons ofamong which is included Vespa. Just when Vespa could hardly hold on, and wanted to surrender Grumentum in order to survive, he heard a message.

Since its expansion, Grumentum has seen a large population increase and military strength, but at the same time it has brought about a problem-food. In the original Lucania mountain area, the food was not abundant, and grazing was more dependent on grazing. Winter was much colder than previous years, and large numbers of livestock froze to death, causing food to become a major issue for Grumentum to maintain its supremacy in the Lucania southern part. So, last winter, Grumentum united Pyxous and led the army to join forces with the tribal cities such as Nerulum, Laos, etc., who recognized their Alliance Leader status, preparing to attack Thurii.

Vespa had a brain, he wanted to fish in troubled water during the war between the two sides, so that the tribe could escape the danger of destruction. So he mobilized the entire tribe to build rafts, store food, and prepare to plunder.

Just then, he heard the good news: Thurii took up 10000 army attack Laos, but the whole army was wiped out.

Vespa was overjoyed, thinking that the opportunity had arrived. He immediately ordered the whole family to take a raft, go down the river, cross the dangerous beach, and finally enter the territory of Amendolara.

Note: Grumentum grumentum

Pyxous pyxous

Nerulum nerulum

Laos laos

Potentia potentia
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He had originally planned to grab a chance between Amendolara and Thurii to plunder. Detectives report that the residents of the city of Amendolara are carrying heavy weight and are preparing to leave the city.

How could Vespa and clansman miss such a good opportunity, immediately catch up, slaughter, and seize the opportunity to occupy the city of Amendolara. For Vespa, this is a mountain god blessing! The tribe easily obtained the victory. Not only did they seize a large amount of materials, they also occupied a city, but it was also a mountain town that Lucanian likes to live in, and it also had "slave" for many people.

But he soon realized that it was quite difficult for his tribe with only a few soldiers to occupy a city: first he scored hundreds of soldiers to take care of those thousands of captives, and then he had to guard against the Thurii to recapture Amendolara city, the most troublesome is Grumentum. After all, the Vespa tribe was unwilling to accept the annexation of Grumentum. Now, while the Lucania tribe union is fighting in front of Thurii and gaining victory, it takes no effort to obtain the fruit that should have belonged to Grumentum. Ask Grumentum, the chief must-report chief How can Akpiru spare them! May Vespa give up Amendolara and flee back to the mountains, and taste the bumps and sorrows of how he and clansman are willing to take this comfort.

Just as he hesitated, a few days passed, and good news came: the Lucania coalition, which was preparing to besiege Thurii, had a plague and was forced to withdraw.

Vespa was overjoyed, even claiming to praise the mountain god.

In the months that followed, Thurii lost strength and did not send troops to recapture Amendolara. Vespa rarely took Clansman's peace for a while.

In the spring of this year, Grumentum's envoy, over the mountains, came to the city of Amendola, bringing Akpiru's order: he was strongly requested to join the Lucania coalition and prepare for the second attack Thurii.

Vespa agreed, but sneered, because envoy didn't even mention the question of the ownership of the city of Amendolara after the war.

He now wants to understand. If he wants to keep the city of Amendolara, he can only look forward to the Lucania coalition and Thurii both sides suffer, so that his tribe will have a chance to survive in the gap, and will have time to slowly use and integrate the power of Amendolara. Restore the tribe's vitality. Therefore, when he knew that mercenaries were constantly coming in Thurii territory, he was not worried, but happy.

He constrained Clansman to go out of the city as little as possible, not to stimulate Thurii, but to prepare Greek for peace of mind.

Today the spy reported that a Greek army of about a hundred people invaded the Amendolara territory.

He was somewhat surprised: This is the first time that a Greek army has appeared in Amendolara since the war last year. Was it a siege? Why are there more than 100 people? Is it a pioneer? Thurii, despite the threat of Lucania ’s coalition forces, wants to address their worries first? After careful observation over the past few months, this is not quite what the Thurii people do? !!

With so many questions, Vespa stepped on the city wall and looked down the mountain: more than 100 Greek soldiers stood alone by the Sisno River, and had not seen movement for a long time, and there was no movement behind them.

It's here to investigate the situation! Vespa is a bit sure.

So he decided to show his strength to dispel Greek's illusions. He asked his son Bagule to lead 1000 soldiers out of the city, leaving only a hundred soldiers to guard the prisoners in the city.

Bagule led Lucania soldier aggressively out of the city gate.

Asistes couldn't help shouting, "leader, look at their weapon!"

The helmet, the round shield, and the spear are all dressed as hoplites. No wonder Asistes was dismayed and thought that Amendolara was taken back by which Greek army!

Davos looked closely and said with a smile: "It should be Lucanian who snatched the weapon of the Amendolara citizen and equipped himself. Unfortunately, it's just like it. It's still far from the real heavy infantry."

It is true that the hoplite formation is tight. Before the battle, you can move forward slowly and basically keep a straight line. Looking at the Lucania soldiers on the opposite side, the formation is not only loose but uneven.

When I saw Lucania soldier out of the city, my heart was extremely tense, and Davos was still joking, and almost scolded.

Only then did Davos say, "Retreat, go back!"

guide such as the amnesty.

Soldiers swipe backwards and start jogging.

Davos didn't move. He didn't move with Asistes and Lades until the soldiers left him behind, which made the guide a bit awkward.

Greek retreated, Lucanian retreated, and the two sides kept a certain distance.

It wasn't until Davos passed Saraceno that Lucanian stopped at the northern shore.

"1000 ... 1000 people ..." Davos looking thoughtful asked: "Asi, do you think Lucanian in Amendolara wants to fight with us or not?"

"Of course I don't want to, just look at their pursuit posture." Asistes said without thinking.

"I heard Burkes say that there are not many Lucanians in Amendolara, how many are they?" Davos asked the guide.

"It's true in Thurii, but no one seems to know exactly how many Lucanians are in Amendolara." The guide was a little confused.

Davos mysterious smiled and turned the topic: "What's north of Amendolara?"

Back on Thurii's land, the guide also became much more relaxed: "Over 20 li north is Sinni, further north is Agri, and the other side is the city of Heraclea, where the Plain of Serris is also a fertile land. For decades Thurii and Taras fought for that land, and there was war. "

"Who won?" Asistes asked curiously.

"We won Thurii twice, but Taras is Magna Graecia's powerful city state. They kept sending troops over and the war lasted a long time. Finally, the two sides signed an agreement to jointly establish the city of Heraclea." Guide said slightly proudly.

"Oh, I didn't expect Thurii to have been great before," Asistes said smoothly.

"That's because Thurii had Cleander Ridas general, he was Spartan!" Said the guide respectfully, and then he thought of something, unwilling to twist his his lips: "Even if Thurii lost to Lucanian last time, it was because they used The trick ambushed Thurii, and if face to face, simply was not Thurii's opponent.

Asistes also wanted to argue and was stopped by Davos: "" It was still early, and we hurried to see Thurii south. "

The guide doesn't understand the 4 reasons why this young mercenary leader has been working hard all day long. To the west and north, Lucanian is understandable, but there are no enemies to the south. However, it also made him feel relieved that these mercenary were too brave, and he was scared and afraid of accidents.

The Davos entire group crosses the pontoon bridge not far west of Thurii and reaches 3 Capes between the two rivers. Here, they saw one by one of the shuttle cars walking back and forth on a road to the west ...

The guide told them: This is the transport of copper ore and stone to Thurii. Recently, stones and bronzes were urgently needed in the city due to the war.

"Is there a copper and stone mine in Thurii to the west?" Davos blinked as he looked at the uneven road across the hilly terrain.

"Yeah. Lucanian can't get over with Onatatas blocking it." The talkative guide didn't want to say more at the moment, and hurriedly ended the conversation, taking them to the Crati pontoon bridge soon.

Crati has at least 50 meters, and because it is spring, the current is rapid, and the pondon bridge swings back and forth. Davos They were worried that the horse might fall into the water and had to lead the horse to walk.

After Crati, the land you set foot on is part of the Sybaris Plain. This is a green flat corridor between the mountains and the coast, and this corridor is significantly wider than the seaside corridor of Amendolara. Here you can see more Thurii people working on the farmland, which is obviously the only safe area for Thurii now.

Going further south for about 10 li, the corridor suddenly narrowed because of the large tidal flats that appeared near the sea.

The guide held his horse here and said, "The front is Castiglione's territory. Do you want to see it?"

Note: Castiglione castiglione

Heraclea heraclea, the original site of the city before Heraclea was founded by the Greek colonial Siris (siris, similar to the name of the Roman Empire called the Han Dynasty), may be destroyed by Sybaris in conjunction with Metapontum around 550 BC.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 74
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Card ... is Castiglione a big city?" Asistes curiously asked.

The guide shook his head and said, "A small city built by the former sybarite, now it is independent."

Hearing here, Davos looked to the south in Zhuma and lamented: I thought that at first, Sybaris' sphere of influence went north to Amendolara and south to Castiglione ...... Such a powerful city state was actually destroyed by Crotone, which was weaker than it! I really answered the phrase "born in sorrow and died in peace".

After a long time, Davos said, "Go back."

After the guide left, Davos told Asistes and Lades: "Have you ever seen a hound like a bear?"

Two people shook their heads. Knowing that there were no bears in Greece, it was in Carduchian that they knew that there were such strong land animals in the world.

"The fur on its entire body will stand up, showing sharp teeth, shouting desperately at the male, and making a slamming gesture. In fact, it knows that it can't beat a bear. It just wants to show its power and let the bear know it not to be trifled with… ”Davos has seen it in previous online videos, and it is not meaningful at this time.

Asistes, after all, was young and reacted quickly to the situation we see today: "leader, are you saying ... Lucanian of Amendolara?"

"The Lucanian of Amendolara wanted to scare us, but exposed their ideas and strength. I estimate that there are more than 1000 soldiers in the city!" Davos affirmed.

Lades also understood at this time, and said excitedly, "leader ... leader, are you going to lead us to take Amendolara? !!!"

Asistes' eyes widened, after all, they had attended secret military meetings before coming to Magna Graecia, and knew in their hearts what the true purpose of mercenary was.

"Brothers, before any plan is implemented, it must be eaten into the stomach and not uttered a word! Otherwise, let the soldiers understand, accidentally spread it out, the Thurii will stop us, Lucanian will strengthen the precautions, and others The forces will also undermine our plans, because they will not want a strange group from outside to take root here-down! Do you understand! "Davos warned solemnly.

"Understand !!" The two replied nodded again and again.

"I decided to cover my mouth when I went to sleep." Asistes also joked.

Looking at the two excited faces, Davos said positively, "Now I have a task to give you both. Lades!"

"Here!"

"You lead the subordinate to monitor every move of Camp Lucania in the west and Amendolara in the north. Everyday will report to me at the same time. At the same time, do everything you can to understand the defense of the city of Amendolara. The more detailed the better, but do n’t let Lucanian in the city realized it could be done? "

"Yes!" Lades made a powerful military salute.

"Asistes!"

"Here!"

"You secretly look for Amendolara's escaped citizen. Once you find it, try to take him to our camp. Don't let the Thurii know."

"understand!"

...............................

Burkes listened carefully to the guide about Davos' companionship over the past two days. Davos was surprised by how seriously Thurii's surroundings were being investigated. In his impression, even the Spartan Cleander Ridas, which was previously known as famous general by Thurii, did not investigate in person like Davos, or even faced the enemy alone.

He couldn't help asking: "Mora, what do you think of Davos?"

Mora thought about it and said, "Master, Leader Davos is nice!"

Mora as an Egyptian slave, although Burkes regards him as a confidant, in the eyes of other Thurii citizens, the contempt for him is obvious, but he does not feel it in Davos. On the contrary, Davos from start to finish is an equal Posture to talk to him, never give directions.

Burkes nodded, he thinks the same, don't look at Davos as a mercenary, but a very cultivated person.

"What else?" He asked again.

"Well ... he's always thinking about the questions ... asking questions that made me a little bit see through, I feel he's a bit mysterious." Mora continued.

Strangely, Burkes had this feeling before. He thought he thought too much, after all, Davos was less than 20 years old. Is this "God's Favored" temperament? He laughed absurdly, and he didn't quite believe the saying that had been circulating inside the mercenary.

"And he's very daring and doesn't seem to be afraid of Lucanian at all!" Mora said.

"He's seen the big scenes of war! Besides, it's the performance of famous general when it comes to charging ahead and guarding behind when retreating. That's what Cleander Ridas did. But Davos was only ten or nine years old. Ah! "Burkes sigh'd and said, he remembered Archhytas who visited with Ferris in the morning. The young aristocrat from Taras was also very young. When he first saw him, he was trying to figure out what he was doing. Rumors that he is the most innate talent member of Pythagorean school are likely to be true. The young aristocrat from across the bay not only did not have any shelf, he was gentle and courteous in handling people, and he sincerely expressed his willingness to fully assist Thurii in fighting Lucanian.

Archytas's promise is invaluable! You know, before coming to Thurii, he had led several independent expeditions, repulsing the fierce Messapians who had invaded Taras. Although he is not very talkative, it can be seen that Taras soldiers treat the young commander with absolute sincerity and a very similar attitude to mercenary soldiers towards Davos. These are two talented youngsters! Why didn't Thurii? Thinking of Cleander Rhidas's son, Hirodo Yax, Burkes felt a sense of loss, and suddenly thought: Is it possible to discuss with Ferris and make Davos a citizen of Thurii?

....................................

A few days later, the mercenary camp was completed and the soldiers could finally take a good rest.

Adrian and Sesta also took the opportunity to visit Davos.

Davos welcomed them very warmly, and the two sides had a good talk. The little conflict that had happened before was long gone. As Davos said, both mercenary are on the same ship. Only together and full cooperation can complete the task and get paid alive.

In fact, long before the leaders of the two sides met, soldiers on both sides had begun to get closer. On the one hand, Adrian's mercenaries are curious about the rumored Greek expeditionary force; on the other hand, most of them are from the Ionia area and can be regarded as hometowns, especially in places where this person is unfamiliar. So in the end, it became Adrian's soldiers and Davos soldiers to build camps while listening to them tell the story of the expedition. Leaders from both sides did not stop, but they were happy.

Davos also reached an agreement with Adrian: build a martyrdom to connect the two camps, and if one side is in trouble, the other side should help.

In fact, both sides understand that compared with the experienced expeditionary forces, Adrian's recruits have more opportunities for problems, but Davos without the slightest hesitation promised to cause him to send two leaders out of the camp. Adrian Tez He and Sesta repeatedly thanked him and saluted him with a little respect.

"Look, that's our leader, God's Favored Davos!" A soldier pointed proudly at Davos not far away.

"He's Davos, so young?" Another soldier from Adrian's camp was a little puzzled.

"What's up with young! Several generals of Persia died in his hands. When he charged, he was like a lion, even Spartan would be afraid! Didn't see your leader so respectful to Davos!" The soldier was proud. Talking.

At this time, another soldier interjected: "And Leader Davos is very good to our soldiers! Even if you are badly injured, he will not abandon you! I was shot by Persian's arrows and I felt like a fire like I was hot I was about to die. It was Leader Davos who rescued me from hell ... "Then, he opened his clothes and exposed the wound, as if it was not a scar but a medal.

Hearing this, the soldier looked envious: "If only Leader Davos could direct us!"
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In the evening, Cheiristoya came to Davos's large tent and heard about the day. Based on her knowledge of Davos, she said, "Do you want to annex those mercenaries?"

"I really want to help them," Davos said seriously.

"Really?" Cheiristoya smiled, her plump breasts clinging to Davos's strong chest, looking up, her sexy red lips gleaming.

"Really." Davos bowed his head, suddenly gripping his soft, wet lips, and letting in suck.

This kiss ignited the desire of both sides. Davos reached out and picked up Cheiristoya ...

At this point, Martius's voice came from the account: "leader, Mersis and Marigi want to see you."

Davos cursed in a low voice, and just wanted to say, "I don't see you!"

Cheiristoya gave him a smile and said, "It's important to have Mersis and Marigi, two somewhat contradictory people, come to see you together!"

Davos knew that she was right, and let down Cheiristoya helplessly, and kissed her mouth unwillingly.

Cheiristoya pushed him away.

Mersis and Marigi entered the large tent with their front and rear feet. When they saw inside the tent and Cheiristoya, they didn't care about it at all. The close relationship between Davos and Cheiristoya was already an open secret in the entire army. Then they directly explained their intentions to Davos.

It turned out that when Soldiers started building the camp, Mersis was not idle either, no, it should be said that the Thurii were not idle. Although Thurii forbids mercenary from entering the city, Greek is a well-known business people. As soon as they heard that mercenary came again, merchants and hawkers ran to the old city of Sybaris to see if there were any business opportunities. Mercurary, of course, needs other daily necessities in addition to the food provided by Thurii, so the two sides hit it off.

At the beginning of the trade, it was only one-way. Thurii were sellers and mercenary was buyers. But soon, Mersis discovered that these Thurii merchants were interested in something in the supply unit. On the way back to the mercenary, they not only grabbed women and slaves, they also grabbed a lot of gold and silver wares and some artworks, such as strange spice wood carvings, exquisite gold statues, exotic ivory carvings, etc. It was intended to be brought home in the future, that is, it can be used as a decoration, and can also be used as a souvenir and evidence of bragging. Although it has been lost a lot due to the continuous fighting along the way, it still has some.

For Thurii merchants who are thousands of miles away from Persia, these objects from the Persia hinterland and some unheard-of races are very exotic and make them feel very novelty. They immediately realized that these things were valuable and they told Mersis to buy them.

Mersis is not a fool. Of course, he can't sell it cheaply, not to mention that some things do not belong to him, but the soldiers deposit them in the supply unit camp. He thought about it, and decided to go to Marigi first, because for these things, only Marigi, who is also Persian, could tell their origins, as well as the cultural meaning and value they represent.

Marigi gave him a suggestion: why not set up a market, managed by mercenary, and trade with Magna Graecia, maybe you can collect taxes.

Taxes on land in other countries? !! Mersis thought the idea was too crazy, but he couldn't resist the temptation of money, and went with Marigi to find Davos.

Build a market? Davos thinks this idea is not only good. It can not only meet the needs of mercenary, but also a place to expand the influence of mercenary. It can also understand the market situation of Magna Graecia, cultivate mercenary's business group team, and collect information, search for talents, etc ... Wait, from the perspective of the mercenary leader, Davos thinking about the purpose of Magna Graecia is naturally more comprehensive and deeper than Mersis.

The more he thought about it, the more he thought it was a good idea. Nodded immediately said: "It is OK to build a market. I will have Soldiers tomorrow to build a market between the east side of the camp and the coast. Marigi is responsible for the construction of the market, but We don't have much time, don't build it too complicated, just use it. After it is built, it will be managed by Marigi and you ... "Davos said, Marigi was excited.

Davos reminded him: "My requirement is that the market can be simple and crude, but it must be orderly, the fairness of the transaction must be guaranteed, and it must be neat and expand the reputation of the market as much as possible to attract more other cities. The merchants of the state also come here to trade. As for tax collection, don't think about it, I don't want to cause the Thurii people to be unhappy, but you can think of other ways, such as let the slave help move the goods and provide cheap Water ... wait, even after the market is booming, you can still charge a store fee. "

Marigi repeatedly nodded, sincerely praised: "leader, didn't expect your wisdom in business is amazing!"

Davos slightly smiled, these ideas rotten in the industrial age. But since he gave Marigi a promise, this guy has entered the state very quickly, really want to be a business officer?

Davos turned to Mersis, who was a little bit depressed: "As for our transaction with Magna Graecia, leave it to Mersis."

"Ok! Ok!" Mersis rejoiced.

"Soldiers do n’t disturb the things that are stored in the supply unit. Unless they are willing to sell, you have to sign an agreement with them. In addition to the small fee charged for the sale ... Well, you have to negotiate with the owner, but the most It must be no more than 5% of the property sold, and the rest shall be returned to the owner. Do not conceal and embezzle! Marigi, you are responsible for supervision! "Davos severely ordered Mersis.

"Davos, you are too eccentric! 5% is too little, at least 2 10%! It is not so easy for us to sell things, standing in the sun for half a day, how many words ..." Mersis grumbled aggrievedly .

"2 10% is too much, at least not more than 30%, that's it!" Davos didn't bother to argue with him: "Rather than earn soldier money, you might as well find a way to increase your trade items and expand your financial resources! "

Hearing this, Mersis was thinking, and soon he had a smile on his fat face: "The supply unit's ** comes from some races from Persia and Armenia, and many people have also learned the massage skills of field hospital. Graecia's man is definitely a novelty experience, and we can mark the price ... "Mersis's gleeful voice was interrupted by Cheiristoya's cough.

Discussing the flesh business in front of a woman, this guy ... Davos didn't know whether to cry or laugh, said: "I can give you an idea, our field hospital doctor has a high level of medical skills. And now in the camp There are no major injuries, and they are also idle. It is better to let them open a clinic in the bazaar that is built, and collect the money to see the doctor. You can talk with Christoya in details. "There were 8 in the original field hospital. The doctor, two left when leaving Byzantium, and the six doctors, led by Herpus, were strongly attracted by the so-called mysterious medical knowledge inspired by Hades from Davos from time to time (in fact, the basic medical knowledge of previous life) and continued to stay At the field hospital.

Hearing Cheiristoya's name, Mersis, who had glowing eyes, was bitter.

Cheiristoya didn't embarrass Mersis. The fat man looks so bullied, but Cheiristoya understands the importance of Davos, so he seriously discusses with him how to set up a clinic and how to collect the consultation fee, but made a request: I hope Mersis will not force Women in supply unit

Mersis shouted injustice, saying: "Most of the women in the supply unit were snatched along the way back to Greece by the soldiers, and a few were slaves of the supply unit. They need to take care of the beast and manage the items. Only a dozen are real *** They are used to making money with this ... this way. "

"I'm afraid more than these **," Marigi interjected.

Note: There was no percentage in the ancient Greek Roman era, but at that time the business was developed. Merchants and even ordinary citizens were very good at using scores to complete contracts and transactions. However, for readability, starting from the next chapter, use percentages as much as possible.
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"Persian, shut up! When your wife and child are going to supply unit, I haven't treated them badly!" Mersis said angrily.

"Mersis, you really just let these dozen people pick up ... pick up ...?" Cheiristoya asked blushingly, earnestly.

Mersis knew that this could not be concealed, and he had to say, "There are still some women, the soldiers who robbed them were killed, they have lost their pillars, and they are unwilling to do dirty and tired work. Influenced by those prostitutes I think it's easy to make money. After all, our food is given to Soldiers first, and they also live to survive ... "

"Then why don't you let them go?" Cheiristoya asked.

"If you let them go, where can they go? They have left their hometown hundreds or thousands of miles away! They can't go back. Instead of being captured by the city state and the tribes along the way, they are also reduced to slaves, so it is better to stay In our camp, at least we can live a bit better ... "Mersis said pitifully.

"This is all the crimes committed by the soldiers!" Davos sighed, holding the sad Cheiristoya with his hand, and said, "Mersis, you don't have to force them anymore ... I think so, we provide them with food for free until we are in When Magna Graecia finds a place to settle, marry them to soldiers ... Our soldiers will not be looted in the future, because we will not be mercenaries anymore! "

"Leader, you are so kind!" Mersis hurriedly praised, and hurried away, he didn't want to face Cheiristoya's blaming eyes anymore.

...............................

Over time, news from the west was worrying day by day. The camp of Lucanian on the west side was expanding day by day, while Thurii people working on the plains of Crati northern shore Sybaris became scarce ... until a dozen days Later, when Lucanian's agents appeared outside Thurii, causing panic among the people in the city, the generals of the city hall knew that Lucanian's attack was coming, and they must be prepared.

So Burkes took the mission by boat and landed on the simple dock at the mouth of Crati (Greek's bad habit, as long as he could go by boat, he would never walk).

On the shore, Burkes found that it was significantly more popular than other parts of the Sybaris Plain. People in small groups walked on a rammed, wide dirt road that led to a large dirt enclosure.

"What's that?" Burkes asked Mora.

"It's a mercenary market I told you last time."

When Mora told him, he didn't care. At this moment, he was interested, anyway, to the mercenary camp to pass this market, it doesn't take much time to go in and see.

Before the bazaar entrance, the boiling voices filled the ears. At the door stood two beautifully-dressed, pretty-looking women, slender and slender. I knew it was not Greek, but the Greek spoken was euphemistic: "Dear guests, welcome! Is this your first visit?"

Mora couldn't help being nodded again and again.

"If you are here to sell things, there is a wooden room after entering the door. It is our market management room. You can find the person in charge to choose a booth for you, but it costs a little."

"How much is it?" Burkes urgently asked.

"One obol a day."

The price is cheap, but this group of mercenaries actually made money from Thurii's land! Burkes was a little angry.

"But now the stalls are full, you can only come again tomorrow."

This broken place is so much sought after! Burkes was startled and tentatively said, "If I had more money, could you squeeze me out of a booth?"

"Dear guests, we charge this fee, not to make money, we are to maintain order in this market, and the help we provide to you has far exceeded the value of an obol. We just hope that the stall owners can make good use of it. The value of the stall, everyday all can earn far more than an obol! "

If a modern person would be familiar with these words, Burkes and Mora were completely stupid.

The woman continued to say, "If you are here to buy something, there is a wooden sign on the door of the market management room, which says a little bit of our market requirements for each customer, I hope you can comply. If you encounter fraud or disputes when buying and selling, you can go to the bazaar management office for help, they will help you solve it with enthusiasm ... "

Burkes and Mora can also be regarded as traveling abroad, experienced and knowledgeable, but at the moment they are a little dazed by the woman's remarks. In the Greek city-state they have been to, they have never heard of such a market for merchants and customers. With great curiosity, they came to the market management room.

This is a simple and crude wood house. A large window opens in the direction of the market. There are a few people sitting at the window who are politely coming forward to ask customers questions to answer questions.

"Hello! Excuse me, is there any problem we can solve?" A dark-skinned, thin-bodied Egyptian asked politely to Mora who was looking out through the window.

As Mora was about to perfunctory, someone in the room shouted, "Burkes sir, welcome!" A middle-aged man with brown hair, a beard, and a golden nose, pushed open the door, and greeted him warmly.

"You are?" Burkes looked familiar to him.

"Leader Davos subordinate commercial officer, my name is Marigi." Marigi offered Davos with no humility to his office.

Burkes didn't pay attention to what he said. He first corrected and said, "No! Please don't call me sir! I'm just an ordinary citizen of Thurii." Then he asked curiously, "Are you Persian?"

"Yes." Instead of being taboo, Marigi was a little smug.

"You have any race people here!" Burkes sighed, then pointed to the "window", curiously asked: "What are these weighing machines for?" "

"If a customer feels that the amount he bought is not enough, such as olive oil and sea fish ... etc., he can take them here to weigh it. Once it is found that it is true, the management will find the buyer and carry out Penalties, if severe, will cancel his booth and no longer allow him to enter the market. "

"Well, yes, very thoughtful. Has anything like this happened?" Burkes lightly saying. Although he feels that mercenary has no right to punish anyone on Thurii's land, he thinks it is best to talk to their leader about this kind of thing.

"Only once, after the punishment, nothing similar happened." Marigi looked at him and said carefully.

"You write on the board, 'No spitting or littering is required, buyers must keep their stalls tidy'. Why do you emphasize these ?! All city state markets I've been to have no such requirements, including Athens Agora! "This is where Burkes is most interested.

"This is a suggestion from Leader Davos. He said," The market is a place with dense crowds, but also a place where garbage and sewage run rampant. The garbage is not only smelly and uncomfortable, but also attracts a lot of flies and mosquitoes , Will affect everyone ’s mood of buying and selling things, the most important thing is that it will cause the outbreak of disease! '”Marigi said cautiously.

"So serious ?!" Burkes was a little surprised.

"Leader is God's Favored from Hades. Of course, his words cannot be ignored! We not only remind our customers that we also have ten slaves to clean the entire market without interruption. I can say that although our market is simple and crude, it ’s about cleanliness. The market is cleaner than any other city! It takes so much sweat and hard work to charge a small fee. ”Marigi calmly explained to herself here.

Burkes was breathing fairly fresh air, looking down at the flat ground, looking thoughtful.
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"I really admire Leader Davos. He not only directs the operation, but also has an idea for doing business! He has provided many valuable suggestions, such as at the entrance of the market, I originally planned to use two heavily armed soldiers to guard Leader said, "This will not work, it will scare the customers who come to buy and sell, we have to consider the customer's feelings," so it becomes what you see, now it seems that customers' response is very good ... haha ​​... right Including these weighing machines is also his suggestion. There are many such suggestions. The reason why this market can be so lively in just 20 days is mainly due to his credit! I think even if he is not a mercenary, He must be a big merchant with his talent! "These words from Marigi came from the heart.

"Yeah, it's really unexpected." Burkes responded, thinking of something in his heart.

He turned and walked to the market, and Marigi hurried to follow as a guide.

As crowded people moved forward, the first stall was of course the mercenary's own, so it was very large, and there were a lot of strange objects and delicate gold and silver articles in different categories ... stop here, watch, ask Many people are priced.

"Mersis!" Marigi shouted.

The fat man who commanded the slaves to carry the item behind the booth, looked back, and immediately exclaimed, "Marigi, are you here to congratulate me ?! I can sell a lot of good goods today!"

Before waiting for Marigi's answer, he saw Burkes, and immediately smiled on his face: "Burkes, you also come to buy things. Exactly, I have a good thing here, guess what?" He said, holding up The golden light in the hand is shining and dazzling to the eyes: it is a thin silver rope with a little Jin piece covered with as thin as cicada wing in the middle, forming an inverted 3 corner, and a silver at the top. rope……

As soon as Marigi's eyes narrowed, Mersis shouted, "Marigi, don't talk!"

"What is this?" Mora curiously asked.

Mersis sees everyone curiously coming around, posing a wretched smile, and mysteriously said, "This is the most beautiful gift from Cyrus the Younger to his concubine. It is the best goldsmith from Persia who specializes in Cyrus the Younger. A wonderful thing that can provide that fun! Guess where would Cyrus the Younger's concubine wear it? "

"Is it ... below ..." someone shouted uncertainly.

"That's right, it seems you are very experienced!" Mersis finished, and there was an ambiguous laughter all around.

"Cyrus the Younger is said to wear it every night, with Cyrus the Younger ... Um ... When Cyrus the Younger died in battle, his concubine was captured by Persian King, and this thing was left in the camp, It was picked up by our soldiers. "Mersis held the gold chain and flew in front of everyone:" You sniff ... There may be Cyrus the Younger's body fragrance on it! I wanted to stay by myself, but unfortunately There is no wife yet. Everyone think about it, if you buy it home, you can experience the joy of life in the Persian King room with wife or your lover! "

After Burkes listened, he was a little emotional.

The person next to him shouted, "How much? I bought it!"

Burkes saw it and knew him, a merchant of the Scylletium city state.

"It's not expensive. You see, how exquisitely made this thing! And, these all are made of pure gold, and the weight is not light!" "la la": "The lowest price is ... um ... 50 daric gold coins."

"I got 55 gold coins, and this thing belongs to me!" Scylletium merchant shouted.

"I have 60 gold coins!" Someone shouted.

"Hey, I bought it first!"

"But I paid more than you!"

"65 daric gold coin!"

……

Marigi didn't expect Mersis to compile the rare utensils of the Persia aristocracy into royal supplies, which was so profitable. However, he didn't want to remind Melcisch that if Cheiristoya was told about it, he would probably not have a good impression on him.

Seeing Burkes crowd out the crowd, he was busy following.

"I think you have other city state merchants here to buy and sell," Burkes said.

"There are many. City states such as Taras, Scylletium, Calenia, Crotone, etc."

Hearing Crotone, Burkes's eyelids jumped.

At this point, Mora pointed at the dozen or so robust men in front, and said, "These are all soldiers in your camp."

Marigi looked around and replied, "Maybe the soldier at the mercenary camp next to it."

"I think there are a lot of soldiers buying things in this market. Do you think your soldiers are rich?" Burkes joked.

Marigi perfunctory said with a smile: "Well, mercenaries, today is over. I don't even know if there is tomorrow. Of course, if you have money, you should enjoy it."

Burkes heard it, expression dimmed, and sighed, "Yeah, it's not easy for anyone to live in this troubled world."

Marigi didn't speak. In fact, the soldiers of Davos camp are not such a state of mind at all. Davos inherited and carried forward Meno's approach, and he strengthened the role of the supply unit. During the war, Soldiers handed over most of the belongings to the supply unit and even wrote down on the registration form of the supply unit who would inherit the property in the event of misfortune. So that after his death, he can give his relics to his heirs ... and so on. And when the soldier urgently needs money and the money is not enough, he can borrow from the mercenary leader Davos. As long as the requirements are reasonable, the Mersis of the supply unit will deduct the arrears after borrowing from the monthly salary, and there is no interest ... These camp practices not only enable Soldiers to reduce concerns and fight all-out, but also reduce military vices such as gambling, usury, and lavish spending.

Marigi is sure that most of the soldiers squandering money in the market are by no means Davos camp, and the number of soldiers in the camp every day is limited. There are only two places in a squad. When the time comes, they must return to the camp. Otherwise, they will use Military Law. Discuss.

Marigi witnessed first-hand how many blame Davos had faced in order to change the army, and even almost disbanded the army, but he did not budge and finally survived. These soldiers are now able to act according to military regulations. Most of the time they are not in the training ground or building camp facilities, or go to the supply unit to see how much their money has increased. With their calm eyes in their scorching heat, they could feel that this was no ordinary mercenary.

Marigi has seen the Sparta army led by Cheirisophus, a group of disciplined killing machines, but lacks the passion of life except fighting. He has also seen Persia's army, despite its enormous numbers, but with a lack of discipline and lack of faith, especially the minions. And this army of Davos not only has the bravery and discipline of Spartan, but also has the faith to fight hard for better survival, not to mention they have a magic commander. What if Davos subordinate is not 30000 people, but XNUMX or XNUMX people? This beautiful idea is one of the reasons that attracted Marigi to stay ...

"I find that you sell everything in this market!" Burkes' voice interrupted Marigi's thoughts.

"There is a blacksmith shop!"

"That's just a small shop that takes orders. Thurii won't let us enter the city, but our weapon must always be repaired and purchased," Marigi argued.

"The one who bought the clay pot?"

"We can't use our hands to drink boiled soup."

"Cloth shop?"

"Soldiers' clothing has not been changed for half a year, and they must not be allowed to wear helmets when they are not fighting."

"Then this stone shop?"

"Our camp cannot be built with trees alone, and the key location is still solid with stones."

"Where is this rig shop ?! Don't tell me, you mercenary will build a fleet!" Burkes's anger gathered and scolded loudly: "You are robbing! You robbed Thurii's market and stole Thurii's wealth ! "

Marigi lowered her head and whispered, "There aren't many good deals-"

Note: Scylletium scylletium, a city state of Magna Graecia, south of Crotone.
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"That's because there's only a small wharf here!" Burkes's chest twitched with anger. He was aware of it just now, and after walking through the market, he finally understood that the reason why the types of trading here are so complete is not the need of mercenary, but the needs of merchants and surrounding residents. Crati is wider, after all, it is not as wide as the sea. When there are too many merchant ships, it will take time to enter Thurii port, and transactions will be taxed after entering the market. Now, mercenary has built a market directly near the coast. Once the vessel arrives at the pier on the coast, it can be unloaded, and as long as it enters the market, there is only one obol (with or without) and no tax. As for the buyer, Thurii accordingly Not far away, a lot of sailors, fishermen ... wait, they are mainly freedman, not Thurii citizens, willing to take a few more steps to buy items that are cheaper than Thurii market (because they don't pay taxes, so cheap), not to mention There are also merchants in each city state attracted by the exotic atmosphere of mercenary sales.

Looking at Marigi's head down and being criticized, Burkes was angry, but didn't want to say more: "Forget it, I will tell Davos about this! You ca n’t be the master, you are just a Persia slave. "

When Marigi heard this, she shivered and almost yelled: You are the Persia slave! Your whole family is Persia slave! Do you have eyesight for Greek savages! I was an experimental merchant in the Persian King room !!

Fortunately, he finally resisted, but didn't want to talk any more, and fell behind Burkes.

When approaching the west gate of the market, Burkes found that the area was separated by a half-height earth wall, and there was a large shack built with blockhead. Compared to the noisy booth in front, it was quieter here, but the entrance was lined up With a long line ...

"This is ..." Burkes asked in doubt.

In spite of his infatuation, Marigi had to explain for the sake of publicity: "This is a clinic. The doctor at our camp followed Leader Davos for a long period of study and medical excellence. Many of the long-affected Thurii people have improved after their treatment. So it's very popular now. Often it's dusk, the market is closing and patients are still not willing to leave. "

"It's so powerful ?!" Burkes was a little surprised, Mora whispered in his ear: "Master, old lady's illness can come here to see, maybe they can really cure it."

Burkes looked at the "long dragon" in the front of the shack, nodded, and suddenly thought of something, and asked, "Do you say that these doctors are medical techniques with Davos' teaching? Davos will still see a doctor ?!"

"That's for sure! Leaders are taken care of by Hades, and of course they will understand the mysteries of diseases that can cause death." Marigi proudly said.

Burkes indifferent expression, out of the market, after bidding farewell to Marigi, Mora asked: "Master, is there anyone in the world who is good at commanding battles, good at business, and optimistic about the disease?"

"Isn't Davos? He's still God's Favored from Hades." Burkes indifferently said.

Head west for several hundred meters, and the camp where Davos is located is more eye-catching. It is more accurate than a camp village: a trench of 3 meters wide and 3 meters deep, and two meters above the 3-meter-high soil barrier. Tall palisades serve as protection. The sentry patrol can be seen behind the wooden wall, so it can be judged that there is a walkway on the wooden wall. There are multiple sentry towers in the wall, 6 meters high, overlooking the trench and the dead corner under the wooden wall. The exit in the middle of the wooden wall is equipped with wooden doors, and a simple and crude tower is built above ...

Burkes and Mora carefully followed the straight road in front of the camp gate, because there were several big wooden signs on the side of the road: "There are traps, please go down the road!"

Mora, while observing the metallic luster reflected in the half-human tall grass on the side of the road, guessing what traps might have, sigh'd and said: "Master, our Thurii defense facilities don't seem to be as complicated as here."

Burkes looked a little gloomy, and he had been worried about a problem: the mercenary built it like a city, what would Crotone people think when they saw it?

The guard of the camp gate asked the two men to know where they came from, and immediately sent someone to report it.

After a while, Asistes came out and led them in.

The grass and waste rocks in the camp were thoroughly cleaned, and the ground was flat and clean. Behind the wooden wall, there was a wooden walkway, so that the wooden wall beyond the walkway could just block the soldier's chest. There were several wide wooden ladders. Go up the aisle. The setting of the tent is also neat and orderly. There is a wide open space between the tent and the wooden wall. There is a wide passageway between 4 and 5 tents. The passageway leads directly to the center of the camp, and a ring-shaped wooden fence is actually built in the center of the camp.

Seeing Burkes's doubts, Asistes explained: "These are usually the units of supply units and field hospitals, as well as leaders and officers. When fighting, once the periphery is broken by the enemy, we can retreat inside and continue to defend."

"This is really the most complicated and thoughtful military camp I've ever seen!" Burkes couldn't help sighing at the moment, even with some opinions on the mercenary.

Asistes contented with a slight smile: "Leader Davos said that this is still the most basic camp construction, and more complex, we do n’t need it now. He said, 'War has never been undefeated, a solid The camp can provide protection for soldiers in the event of failure, reduce casualties, and restore morale. So even if you work hard, you must build it carefully and patience, usually sweat more, you can only bleed less during wartime ... '"

"I usually sweat a lot, and I can only bleed less during wartime ..." Burkes whispered these two words. He suddenly realized that what he was about to meet was a mercenary leader with rich experience in war. The generals of Thurii did not. Is it appropriate to discuss with Davos and make a plan in advance and ask him to follow it?

At this moment, Mora asked puzzledly, "Why? Only a few soldiers were seen in the camp?"

"Brothers are all competing in the tug of war."

"Tug of war?" Both were curious when they heard the strange word.

In fact, a huge shout came from the front, Asistes simply took them, bypassing the central circular wooden fence, and walked into a wide field, showing close and numerous people in front of them. Thousands of soldiers formed a large circle of 5. Each soldier looked flushed and excited, and moved towards the circle and shouted.

"Cheer up 2 platoon!"

"5 company 4 platoon come on!"

"Come on! Come on! Keep working hard!"

"Oh, win.

……

Such in a frenzy and exciting scene, Burkes only saw it at the sports meeting. Now that he has not seen the real scene, just listening to the shout, he is already full of blood.

Asistes saw the thoughts of the two of them, and squeezed into a circle to let them go in and watch, and he called the leader first.

A rope with a length of 4 ten meters is placed on the ground in the center of the circle, which should be composed of several marine cables, with the thickness of a fist.

At this time, a man on the central clearing called: "In the next round, the 2nd company 3 platoon vs. the 7th company XNUMX platoon, please enter the two sides!"

Soon, more than 100 robust men walked into the circle. After confirming the number and name, the man said, "Please prepare for both parties."

So both sides picked up the rope.

Burkes then realized that a red rope was tied to the center of the rope, with a heavy object hanging from the rope's head, pointing directly at a white line on the ground, and a white line on each side of the white line.

The man whom Burkes thought was similar to the referee of the Games announced, "The game is starting!"

Hundreds of robust men on both sides tried their best to pull the rope on their side. The surrounding cheering and cheering sounds like mountain cry out and sea howl ...

Just look at the red rope to the left for a while, to the right for a while, constantly swinging back and forth ... After a period of stalemate, it moved greatly to the left ... The cheering sound also reached its peak.

Finally, the red rope reached the white line on the left.

referee waved: the game is over!

Cheers and sighs sounded at the same time ...

Burkes were watching with keen interest pleasure, Asistes found them, and they left reluctantly.
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"Burkes, long time no see, I thought you had forgotten your old friend!" Davos greeted with a smile.

"How to forget it! Just after coming back, there are a lot of backlogs that need to be dealt with urgently, and there is no time to spare." Burkes explained.

"Oh, that's finally busy now?" Davos joked.

"It's not over," Burkes said squarely. "However, Thurii City Hall has important orders for me to convey to you."

"Oh, what's the important command? The Sirs of Thurii finally remember our mercenary," Davos said coyly.

"Want me to say it here?" Burkes glanced around.

"Sorry, I was negligent, go to my large tent." Davos apologized and led them to the center of the camp.

"This 'tug of war' game was learned from Persia?" Burkes asked.

"I think about it, mainly because I ’m worried that the soldiers have been in the camp for a long time, and there is nothing to do, some unexpected situations may occur. So let them play sports, which can not only consume their energy, but also exercise and train. Teamwork ability. In fact, there is a reward for holding the final championship of this competition, and I have paid a lot of money myself. "

"You manage these mercenaries very well!" Burkes praised, and then the topic turned: "But you don't have to worry anymore, you will have something to do soon."

Davos wasn't surprised: "Lucanian is almost here. Thurii doesn't take any action. I thought you were ready to give them the land outside the city."

After hearing the response qi in Davos's words, Burkes was thinking about how to respond, but his peripheral vision glanced at a wooden wall on the right with a 4-meter-high stone wall, and said in surprise: "You're planning to build another stone Wall? "

Davos blinked: "The floor of that wooden wall is relatively damp, so it's not strong enough, so we built another stone wall with those waste stones to prevent it from being broken."

"You and your soldiers are amazing. You actually built the camp into a city!" Burkes vaguely criticized.

"We can't help it. There are too few people. If we don't build the camp sturdy, Thurii will be surrounded, and our mercenary will be rescued. Who will be rescued? So everything depends on ourselves!" Davos said calmly .

"So the market outside is also related to the defense of the camp?" Burkes asked back.

"At first I just wanted to rely on the market to buy and sell things to meet daily needs. Didn't expect will become like this ... but you can rest assured that when Lucanians are repelled, everything will return to normal." Davos assured him.

Burkes just wanted to gain some psychological advantages in the following conversation. After all, only the city hall and the council can make a decision on whether to force the mercenary to close the market. So he did not at all continue to pursue it, but decided to go back and report to Ferris. Entering Davos's large tent, he said directly: "According to the investigation, Lucanian might attack Thurii within two days, and the generals decided to meet the enemy and ask you to participate in the battle."

"Please, what is the plan for Thurii lord generals?" Davos said sarcastically. In fact, he was very helpless. As a participant in a war, he didn't even have the right to participate in discussions before the war. This is really strange. He did not know that the Greek mercenary was also the same when Cyrus the Younger subordinate was used, but at that time the mercenary had half the number and was very powerful. Cyrus the Younger relied heavily on it, plus he had deceived the mercenaries beforehand and concealed the rebellion. Fact, so when there is an excessive demand, he will discuss with Clearchus and the others ... When Davos crosses, Cyrus the Younger is already dead, everything is the mercenary's own decision, so everything is discussed by everyone. Now Davos is back to experience the terrible feeling that everything was decided by others and that fate couldn't be the master when this world was reached.

Burkes was also helpless. In fact, Ferris had proposed that mercenary leaders participate in discussions and plan this battle. Kunogola resolutely refused, saying that it was to prevent the occurrence of events like Dionysius (Dionysius was the tyrant of Syracuse at this time, and he was once led by democrats The people ousted him, and later, by quietly introducing mercenary into the city, bloodily suppressed the democrats, thus securing the throne of the Syracuse dictator). The proposal to hire mercenary was proposed by Ferris, discussed by the generals, approved by the council, and recruited by Burkes recommended by Ferris, so he had to avoid suspicion.

"According to scout's investigation, the Lucania coalition has more than 10000 people. On our side, you have more than 1500 subordinate soldiers, Dracos also have more than 4000 people, Taras reinforcements have 10000 people, Thurii can send XNUMX people, and we have Two hundred cavalry, and the total number is close to XNUMX ... "

Burkes introduced the strength of the two sides, picked up a branch, and drew on the ground: "The generals’ plan was that Taras' reinforcements were on the right wing. Given their minimum strength, 1000 people from Adrian and Sesta were added to it; Midway It is our Thurii's army. Due to the last failure, Thurii's young citizens have been greatly reduced, so more than half of these 4000 people are citizens over 40 years old, so 1000 people of Dracos were added to the middle; and ... … Because your troops have rich combat experience and the strongest strength, your troops are responsible for left-wing, and there are also 100 cavalry. The other 100 Taras cavalry belong to the right wing. Of course, this is only a plan, specific to the battlefield, according to The enemy's situation may change ... "Burkes finished, watching the expression on Davos's face.

Davos rested his jaw in his hands and looked at the pattern on the floor in deep thought, without saying a word.

Burkes was nervous.

"Want to hear my opinion?" Davos lifts the head, pointing to the sketch on the ground, said in a tranquil voice: "This troop configuration given by Thurii should be more balanced, obviously the generals mean to pass Protracted confrontation, using our defense to bring down the enemy's attack. "

Burkes nodded: Ferris said something similar when he explained to him why he was doing this. Davos is really name is not in vain, just by looking at the sketch, you can infer the generals' intentions.

"Although I haven't played against Lucanian, I have fought many mountain races in Persia. Their combat characteristics should be similar, fierce, loosely organized, and equipped with simple and crude. Maybe this is how your generals dare to Confidence in taking this array. However, there are a few issues that need to be reminded of your generals— "Davos turned around and raised the volume, saying:

"Last year, Thurii killed more than 1 people in the battle with Lucanian, which also means that nearly 10000 sets of excellent Greek heavy equipment have fallen into Lucanian's hands. They can use it to update their simple and crude. Equipment, I encountered this situation during the Amendolara reconnaissance. Second, according to my scout investigation, the number of Lucania coalitions is at least 3000 3000, which is more than XNUMX more than us, which means that their formulation will be greater than ours. Thick, the formation is longer than us, not only the impact and pushing force is greater than us, the threat of flanking is also greater, and they have just won a game, and must be very morale in the face of us. According to my observation, you The Thurii are afraid of Lucanian in their hearts, so it ’s hard to say who will eventually retreat first after a long battle. ”Davos used a branch to point the pattern on the ground representing Thurii ’s middle road:“ Do n’t forget, this There are still half of 'oldman' in it. "

Burvo's original "hoplite confrontation without fear of barbarian" confidence was shaken by Davos.

"Want to hear my plans?" Davos said at this time.
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"Please, please!" Burkes busily.

"I'm on the left-wing, Taras is on the right, and Thurii is in the same order. However, I sent Adrian, Adelas, Sesta's two thousand mercenary and two hundred cavalry to the left-wing and directed me. I With more than 4000 infantry and two hundred cavalry, the enemy's right wing will be defeated in the shortest possible time. It is only a matter of time to obtain the victory of the entire battle in the middle of the enemy's mid lane! "Davos said confidently.

"Are you sure you can give the two thousand mercenaries and two hundred cavalry to your command to defeat the enemy in the shortest time ?!" Burkes asked slightly heartily.

"There are too many unexpected factors in the battle. I ca n’t be sure before the official engagement. However, in my opinion, this plan is much more likely to win than the one you gave!" Davos tried to convince Burkes.

Burkes was silent for a long time and whispered, "But in the general minds, their plans are more likely to succeed ... Anyway, I will report your suggestions to Ferris general, and the general executive committee will decide whether or not adoption."

Davos understood the meaning implied in Burkes's words, and a slight disappointment floated on his face. But he quickly revived: "If two thousand mercenary can't give me, two hundred cavalry can always give me."

Burkes shook his head: "The two wings of the Cavalry Division are military traditions. You should know better than me. Even more how, 100 of them are from Taras. They cannot leave their fellows without help, and run Go away left-wing. . "

Davos couldn't help it, thinking about it and saying, "What is the battle strength of Taras reinforcements?"

"It should be strong. Archhytas once led them to repel Messapians twice. Messapians are as powerful as the Lucanian race," Burkes said affirmatively.

"Archytas ..." Davos remembered the name and said resolutely: "In that case, send these two hundred cavalry to the right."

"Are you sure you're not angry?" Burkes asked in surprise.

"For me, war is the most important major event that determines the rise and fall of a city state and the death and death of countless people! Therefore, for this war that is closely related to me not at all, I am also devoted to it without any trace of it. Selfishness and care! But it's hard to tell the generals of Thurii. Did they learn more about the composition of the Lucania coalition? Did they train all the troops in advance to cooperate in the battle? ... "

Davos's dissatisfaction was finally vented through each and everyone's interrogation, making Burkes blushed with shame. He felt that Davos had really put his heart into this battle. He tried to speak again and stopped, and finally resolutely said: "Davos, you rest assured ... when I've been to their camp in Dracos, I hurried back and passed on your advice to Ferris and urged him to consider it carefully! "

Immediately after Burkes left, Davos called Asistes: "How's it for the brothers to climb the stone wall with a rope hook?"

"They can already easily climb the stone wall. The rope hook you designed is really a good tool for climbing!"

"That's really good!" Davos finally had a smile on his face: "Go to the market now and tell Marigi that I want to order another 20 sets of rope hooks, and let him urge the blacksmith to do it as soon as possible in two days!"

"Okay, I'll go immediately."

....................................

In the early morning of the end of April 3 BC, just like in the past, the climate is warm, sun shone brightly, covering the mountains and plains. The flowers are blooming, and it is a good day to go green.

However, the Sybaris Plain was scout 4 out, and the tension of killing was permeated in the air.

The mercenary leader is inside the tent full of officers, Davos looks around everyone: among them are old comrades who have been following him, such as Hielos, Antonios, Kapus and the others; there are also acquaintances who have just joined, such as Hieronymus, Agasias and so on. Nowadays, all of them have facial expression grave, like the enemy, waiting for his instructions.

"Lucanian's army has marched towards Thurii, and Thurii has come to inform us and immediately leave the camp to meet them. Brothers!" Davos confidently said with a faint smile: "Let these ignorant and arrogant Thurii people see our Greek expeditionary force It ’s time for the army soldiers!

"Ahhhhhhhh!" The officers were fighting.

"According to previous deployments, the 5th heavy infantry company led by Hielos and the 3rd light infantry company led by Alpens (this is a mercenary joined by Byzantium, with archers and slinger, a total of more than XNUMX people) staying in the camp to prevent Amendolara's enemy sneak attack. The rest of the troops went out of order. "

"Yes!!!"

...............................

When Thurii's army was out of town, they saw Davos' mercenary waiting early outside the city.

"This is the Greek expeditionary force ?! I think it's an overstatement. You see, these soldiers are either squatting or lying on their backs, and the spear shields are thrown aside, and there is no soldier at all!" Kunogola bought a pair of high prices but bought them Distressed look of inferior products.

Ferris was worried about the forthcoming war at the moment, and had no idea to argue with Kunogola about this common military common sense.

At this time, a youngster next to him did not hesitate to speak: "We are sending out to inform their courier that they should have just returned, and this army is already standing here waiting for us. This shows that this army's mobilization ability and execution orders The ability is very strong! As for lying down and squatting, that is to save physical strength before the war, it also shows that they are experienced and can be so relaxed when the war is coming! I now believe that they have left-wing alone ability!"

Kunogola was snorted lightly, this youngster was Thurii's noble guest after all, he had to keep silent.

At this point, Davos, under Burkes' leadership, ran towards them.

"Ferris general, mercenary leader Davos salutes you!" Davos solemnly solemnly.

"Although I have heard Burkes say, your youth still surprises me! Young leader, thank you for your help to Thurii, let us kill the enemy together side by side today!" Ferris also solemnly saluted response.

"As you wish, Ferris general." Davos responded, and turned to Kunogola, because of Burkes's guidance, of course, he could call his name accurately: "Salute to you, Kunogola general!"

"Leader Davos, your proposal is very outrageous. To be honest, I was very moved, but the generals thought it was too risky after discussion, so they did n’t adopt it. I hope you do n’t care!" Kunogola apologized, and explained this, Drive forward, pats Daves' shoulders as a sign of closeness.

"The pre-war discussions are for brainstorming. Once a resolution is formed, you must resolutely execute the order. You can rest assured that I am a soldier. It is a natural duty to execute the order!"

"Good sentence," Soldiers are born with the duty to execute orders! "The youngster praised loudly and offered to introduce himself:" Hello Leader Davos! I'm Archystas from Taras, I have been hearing the Legendary story of your Greek expeditionary force, Seeing you today did not disappoint me! "

Davos fixed his eyes. Although the youngster in front of him was dressed in a suit, he was gentle and graceful, and his eyes with a sincere smile on his face were slightly deeper: "Archytas general (Taras is a dual-consul system and there is no 'general' role , Here is just a respectable title), Taras's mathematics and military genius, I am honored to fight alongside you! "

Davos reciprocated, and continued: "I think mathematics and military are inextricably linked. Every soldier in the formation is a point, and countless points form a straight line and a square. The basic condition of victory is how to make each Every single point makes the most of it ... "

"You're right!" Archhytas rejoiced and asked kindly, "Leader Davos also studies mathematics?"

"I don't know much about mathematics, but I have great respect for Pythagorean school!" Davos said seriously.

Archytas saw his sincerity and was impressed and prepared to speak again.

Ferris interrupted: "Leaders from other mercenary are coming, now let us clarify their respective responsibilities together and unify the orders."

Note: Archytas, the second History celebrity appearing in this novel, but compared to Xenophon, his History record is too small. Who calls him has been active in Magna Graecia. Perhaps mathematics readers are familiar with him. He has great ideas in classical mathematics and physics. Archimedes used pully to make machinery and defeat the Roman siege of Syracuse. Pully was the first research made by Archytas. Kimid is a collector of Great Accomplishment.
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The sounds of the Greek city state attack and retreat are roughly the same, and the military deployment of Thurii has basically remained the same, except that all XNUMX cavalry have been allocated to Archhytas, which has made Archytas more full of Davos, and thank him continuously.

Burkes stood not far, watching everyone discussing, and he also had a good opinion of Davos: He didn't understand why Davos would sing praises to Pythagorean school at this time. He hadn't heard him mention it before! Does he not know that in Magna Graecia, there is no city state other than Taras that will have a good impression on Pythagorean school, making it difficult for this mysterious group to survive in Magna Graecia? His attitude may affect Ferris and Kunogola's perception of him!

While Burkes was worried for Davos, the meeting in front of the station would soon end. Davos jumped on the horse, while walking slowly towards his troops, while observing the two troops that were about to fight side by side: Taras led by the Archytas assisted the army soldiers, all of them were 20-30 years old strong youngster Full of energy is carrying a round shield on the left shoulder, a spear on the right shoulder, and a helmet. While marching, talking to Fellow, the expression is more relaxed; most of the Thurii's militias look dignified, and many people have hair. grey-white, body slightly sloppy ...

Looking at it, Davos frowned. Suddenly he felt something wrong, pointing to the back of troops, and Burkes, who was next to him, said, "What's going on? Why are there soldiers wearing leather armor? ... wait a minute ... and there are some who are half-naked, and there are quite a lot of such soldiers ... No, you are more than 4000! "

Burkes replied: "Those are freedman and foreigner living in Thurii. After discussion, Thurii Ecclesia passed a resolution," Any freedman and a foreigner participating in this war will become Thurii citizens after the victory of the war ", speaking of Which reminds us of your suggestion. Thurii now has about 6000 troops. "Burkes was a little smug.

This eased the anxiety in Davos. He sigh'd and said, "I can't think of a lot of freedman in Thurii!"

"Actually this is only a small part, and most of the freedman is watching, not at all to join this battle." Burkes' words surprised Davos while also making him looking thoughtful.

The Thurii coalition divided into three brigade roads: left, center, and right. They lined up a long line on the Sybaris plain, and slowly moved westward along Crati. The scouting cavalry keeps going back and forth, reporting Lucanian's movement.

........................

Herald rushed and said to Leader Davos, "Ferris general orders you to stop moving forward and form here!"

"Understood," Davos nodded responded, and then said to the bugler next to him: "Blow the trumpet, stop moving forward!"

The bugle sounded, and mercenary troops soon stopped moving.

"Order, formation!" Davos ordered again.

The bugler sounded the round bronze horn again.

Immediately, the brigade team of mercenary moved to the right and the tail of the team swung forward. Davos's army uses platoon as the basic unit of combat (squad only plays a management role and cannot fight independently). When brigade is arranged, it is based on 4 platoons in a row, so the entire troops 'long dragon' is thrown over. When the front is facing west, the formation is basically completed, and the speed is very fast.

Davos ranks the first heavy infantry company on the far right. Because this side is connected to Thurii's middle road, the stable first heavy infantry unit Kapus controls the attack and backward pace of the troops to prevent them from being disconnected from the middle road. At the far left is the 3rd heavy infantry company led by Amintas. Considering the large number of enemies, the far left wing might be surrounded. A company captain that dares to fight will keep the morale of the soldiers high. In fact, Davos felt that Hieronymus, who is also brave and has more combat experience, is more suitable for this task. How can this former Expeditionary Officer who had depended on him have too many new recruits (who joined Troops while in Byzantium), Davos is still not assured. Fortunately, there are two light cavalry companies behind Amintas. I believe that the solid line of defense is completely fine. Traditionally, the thickness of Greek phalanx has at least 8 rows, while Davos's troops have only 4 rows. This is because the strength of the troops is small, and the length of the front must be guaranteed, so the thickness can only be thinner. But Davos believes that experienced mercenaries will be able to block the enemies of many people.

The left-wing has been formed, and the middle road is slowly unfolding. The officers' yells, herald's orders, and soldiers remind each other. All kinds of sounds are intertwined, just like a noisy big market ... A mercenary is at the forefront of the front. Thurii civics are in the middle, and freedman is behind. The thickness is a dozen or so ...

The right-wing formation is also relatively fast. Archytas placed the Taras militias in front, followed by mercenaries, with two hundred cavalry on the far right, and his phalanx was 8 rows thick.

Finally, the middle road has also been formed, and the left, middle, and right wing formations are connected into a line. The priests of Thurii carried the protector of Thurii, the statue of Apollo Apollo, came to phalanx and began to sing hymns, then donated blood and prayed for the victory of the war. Soldiers also silently prayed to Apollo in order to obtain his Blessing; Taras's soldiers are praying, but not to Apollo, their city state has its own Guardian God Poseidon, and even legendary city state demigod hero Francus; and most of the mercenaries believe in God of War Ares And main God Zeus, but Davos's soldiers are different. Before, they also believed in Ares, but after Davos led them to one victory after another and created many miracles, they began to believe in Hades Hades ...

When the entire army was immersed in the prayer of God, the scouts also flew back one after another, bringing news of the upcoming Lucania coalition, and Lucania's scout also appeared in front of the Greek Alliance battle formation, and it was quickly crowded. The leading Greek cavalry retreated.

"Lucanian is less than three miles away from us ... it should prepare the entire army!" Kunogola said nervously.

Ferris waved his hand and said, "No hurry, Lucanian won't attack so quickly. Their army hasn't appeared yet. Even if it does, it will take some time to just warlike them."

Kunogola flinched.

After a while, I saw a golden light on the distant field, all over the mountains and fields, like a golden torrent rolling eastward.

Kunogola sucked in a cold breath, saying nervously: "Like the young leader of mercenary said, Lucanian really put on our weapon and helmet armor, which is a bit troublesome!"

"Don't worry, even if Lucanian changed gear, in such a short period of time, they couldn't learn our Greek battle, but they abandoned their own strengths, maybe it was a good thing." Ferris comforted without hesitation He said and turned to herald again, "Hurry up and notify the officers, so they don't worry, and let the soldiers rest."

...............................

"Damn, we are carrying the sun. The sun is shining on them and it makes my eyes very uncomfortable. When they fight for a while, it will affect Epiphanes and Cid who throw javelin!" Martoris felt a little uneasy.

"Is there any way, who told us that we are in the east. Isn't Thurii's protector Apollo? Let them pray to Apollo and not have to come out today." Olivos joked.

"It's better to find our Leader Davos and have Hades turn day to night directly, so this battle will not be necessary." Epiphanes also jokingly said.

……

The mercenary soldiers were resting, and the officers gathered around Davos for a three-word joke, and they did not take the Lucanian who was opposite the many people seriously.
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When the Lucania tribal coalition stopped two miles from the Greek army, they stopped advancing and they also began to form.

The Greek army just waited quietly without taking the opportunity to attack. This is not surprising, because Thurii hopes to change the scene of passive beatings, and Lucania hopes to use this battle to completely destroy Thurii's remaining power, so the battle is the common will of both parties.

If the Greek army is attacking at this time, the Lucania tribal coalition forces can only retreat without completing the formation, and the infantry pursuit of the infantry is difficult to catch up at a distance of 1000 meters, which will only lead to the duration of the battle. Push back. This is unacceptable for Thurii's generals, which are well prepared. Citizens are also unacceptable, because it means they have to worry and fear for longer.

The Greek army gave the Lucania tribal coalition sufficient time to make arrangements, and Lucanian was also making full use of this time. As the tang horse has reported the general situation of the Greek army to the leaders of the tribal coalition, the leaders of the coalition quickly discussed the position of the troops in the formation after the urgent discussion: Grumentum chief Akpiru led his tribe Soldier in the middle; Nerulum and A total of 6000 Soldiers in the two cities of Laos are left-wing; while Grumentum's main ally, another powerful tribe in the Lucanian region, unites 4500 people led by the chief Cincinnague of Pyxous, plus the Soldier of Vergae in the Bruttium region. 4000 people, a total of 1500 people, on the right. The Lucania tribal coalition has a total strength of 5500 10000 men and no cavalry.

Grumentum has been fighting for the past two years, and his chief Akpiru is also experienced in the military. Before the war, he sent a lot of spies to disguise himself into the port of Thurii (this is the place with the most freedman, fish and dragons mixed in together, no Easy to find), got a lot of news, and combined with the return of today's spies, he already had a plan in mind: Although Thurii militiamen in the middle of the Greek army are many older, they are large in number and should not be underestimated. He himself The right side of the Greek army is Taras reinforcements. I heard that this time the army repulsed the Messapians many times in Taras. It is estimated that the battle strength is not bad. Nerulum and Laos are sister cities. The coordination is not a problem. 4500 people are more than enough to deal with them. The army had the least number of left-wings, and the horse was almost at a glance to see that it was different from the other two, because its number was too small. It is said that this Greek mercenary used to be Persia's expedition, but after Akpiru heard those stories about them, he thought that the rumors about this unit were too exaggerated, not just defeated in Persia and escaped back, Greek always loves to brag about himself . He has no concept of the distant east power Persia, thinking that the strength of two thousand people is limited, and the courage of the Pyxous soldier is not weaker than Grumentum. The capacity of its chief Cincinnague is not weak, and his son Ginate (also the son of Akpiru) , Yongguan family, 4000 soldiers plus 1500 Bruttian soldiers, almost three times the strength of the opponent, can completely defeat the Greek army left-wing in one fell swoop. Therefore, he locked the win in his right wing.

Lucanian's formation is relatively rapid, because their formulation is not as tight as the Greek army, and the loose formulation makes the original troops more enormous.

With several long horn horns sounding, this time a surprising number of troops came down to the Greek army slowly ...

The battle is about to begin! Ferris's hazy old eyes could already see the shadow of the enemy opposite. He took a long and deep breath, raised a bit of a dry chest, turned over and dismounted, and ordered the slave: "Bring my weapon and helmet!"

Just then, he heard a noise from the soldiers ahead.

"What happened?" He asked puzzled, and everyone around him was equally puzzled. He had to mount the horse again, and looked intently forward. There was no change in front. But looking in the direction of the disturbances of the soldiers, he saw hundreds of left-wing soldiers rushing out of phalanx and running towards the opposite Lucanian ...

What are they doing? Is it to surrender to the enemy? ... Ferris felt a chill in his mind when he thought of this possibility: Is it really, as some people say, 'mercenaries without a sense of belonging are unreliable'!

....................................

Epiphanes and Cid led more than 600 light infantry out of the formation and rushed to the right against the black Lucania tribal coalition forces. Of course, they did not surrender, but implemented a new tactic that has been being exercised in accordance with the requirements of Leader Davos: before the two armies collide, they use light infantry to pre-empt the enemy with long-range killing to achieve frustration and disorder. purpose.

In the face of a number of enemy forces, solitary hundreds of soldiers are like small trees in the wind, and are in danger of being blown off at any time. This psychological pressure and fear will cause the timid to collapse, but these soldiers Hundreds and thousands of battles percused during the journey of Persia, the spirit was already extremely tenacious, their formation was scattered and not chaotic, and the speed of their forward rushes was accelerated.

When less than 400 meters from the enemy, Epiphanes and Cid shouted at the same time: "Slinger ready!"

The slingers stopped and began to untie the slings around their waists; while the other soldiers continued to move forward, almost 100 meters away from the enemy, the archers stopped and the 400 light cavalry were still running. ...

The reason why Pyxous Greilat was loved by the tribal soldiers was because he was the first soldier in every battle and rushed to the front. Seeing these Greeks wearing leather armor lined up in two very loose skirmishes, rushing straight up, at first he was still a little confused. To the north of Pyxous is Greek city-state Ilya. Pyxous has repeatedly invaded its territory. The two sides have fought frequently. Ginate is familiar with the way of fighting in Greek, but he has never seen such a strange move. But soon, when Greek raised his cold light spearhead and took a big step in preparation for throwing, he was taken aback: "Be careful javelin !!! Defense !!!"

Hundreds of javelin whistled with stern wind. The experienced light cavalry did not throw in a straight line, but instead slanted forward. Although Lucanian is fully equipped with hoplite equipment, he did not learn the principle of hoplite's "I protect others, others protect me", and hurriedly guarded himself with the round shield, so that the originally slightly loose front exposed a larger gap between each and everyone This kind of javelin that Davos intentionally aggravated his spear slanted through the gap between the shield and the shield. Most of them penetrated into the ribs blocked by the multilayered linen helmet armor of the tribal soldiers. The screams sounded and fell.

Ginate responded quickly and blocked the thrown javelin with a shield. Javelin pierced the copper skin of the round shield and nailed it to the shield. Just as he wanted to unplug javelin, the people next to him shouted, "Be careful bow and arrow !!"

Arrows, stones fell like raindrops ...

Ginate had a piece on his head, and although he was protected by a helmet, it made him dizzy and almost fell.

In this wave of mercenary bows and arrows, Lucanian lost little, but chaosed the first few columns in the middle of the right wing of Lucania, but the Greek light cavalry took the opportunity to cast a second round javelin, which greatly increased the lethality of javelin ...

....................................

Ferris and Kunogola were stunned when they saw this scene immediately. They had guessed the battle strength of Davos mercenary, but they never thought it would be such a novelty tactic, and the effect was so amazing!

Seeing that part of the front line of the enemy's right wing was almost fragmented, Kunogola said excitedly: "I knew these mercenaries were so powerful, we should learn from them earlier and adopt this tactic!"

Ferris shook his head: "Our light infantry will not be so outrageous, away from phalanx several hundred meters away, to actively attack enemous enemies. Only these experienced mercenaries dare to use it this way, I am afraid they learned this from Persia. It ’s tactical. ”Ferris said in his mouth, and there was still a trace of regret in his heart: before the formal engagement, Davos mercenary ’s battle strength exceeded his expectations. Perhaps the mercenary ’s young leader should suggest another two thousand mercenary. Give him ...

Ferris kept the idea down: Now that the original plan has been executed, it is best to go to the end! This is his experience gained from the army for many years.

"Ready to fight, the enemy is attacking!" As he reminded the soldiers around him, he dismounted and began to wear a helmet.
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"Oh, these brothers are amazing! It's a hero who can kill Persia and come back!"

"Look at those slingers, they're all my fellows, Rhodian!"

"And we Thrace people, see how accurate they are throwing javelin! I really want to take off this heavy helmet armor, pick up javelin and join them!"

……

Dracos heard the admiration and envy of the soldiers around him, and he tightened the belt behind the round shield: "Come on, indigenous people, come and taste our power!" At this moment, he was fighting intent.

...............................

Confident Pyxous City Chief Cincinnague absolutely didn't expect his troops to get a sap before they could even formally engage in battle. What makes him even more depressed is that the original Lucanian weapon was javelin, long spear, and dagger. Javelin is also their strong point. In order to better combat Greek, most of them have been replaced with heavy equipment. Only a few javelin soldiers are behind. The enemy ’s bows and arrows and flying stones have extended to the rear. Under the dodge attack, only a few people can fight back, but the enemy is invisible, the number of enemies is small and scattered, and the results are naturally few. Fortunately, there are not many enemies with light infantry, and the right-wing phalanx is less affected at both ends. Therefore, Cincinnague reluctantly urged both ends to accelerate toward the center, trying to surround or dispel these nasty and terrifying enemies ...

Seeing the tragic suffering of the right wing, the middle- and left-wing Lucanians feared that they would suffer the same situation. Both the soldier and the leader subconsciously accelerated the speed of advance, hoping to contact the Greek army as soon as possible.

Thousands of soldiers strode forward and rushed, and the earth shuddered.

Archytas, Ferris, Dracos ... and so on, everyone general and leader started shouting: "Shield defense!"

Forefront of phalanx is the soldiers stepping slightly forward with their left foot, stepping their right foot on the back, round shield protecting the front left, spear held high, and the spear pointing forward. The soldiers in the back row stacked one on top of the other in front of the soldiers in front, spears forward, and shields are connected ... The whole phalanx is like a huge bare beast with long spines.

With a charge of 100 meters and a slightly higher terrain (although the Sybaris Plain is flat, the terrain extends to the west gradually rising), Lucania soldier, with strong power, slammed into the Greek infantry phalanx.

With a loud bang, on the end of April 300, 99 BC, the battle between the Thurii and the Lucania tribal alliance officially began ...

This is a life-and-death battle for both parties, but in the eyes of the powerful powers in the Mediterranean, Carthage and Syracuse will not notice, because the two sides are accumulating power to fight for Sicily's dominance, and a new one is about to begin. A round of confrontation; Rome will not notice because they are busy siege and attacking Etruscan mother state Vii on the upper Tiber; Sparta and Persia will not notice because both sides are fighting for the upcoming war Make their own preparations at Asia Minor; Athens wo n’t notice, because their energy is focused on how to quickly restore the national power that has been brillianced by years of war, and at the same time forcibly tolerate Sparta ’s hegemonic behavior; Macedonia will not notice, At this time, its kingdom was split by 40%, and the king changed frequently. The Macedonians of internal trouble and outside aggression may be looking forward to the powerful monarchs to rescue them in the depths of the fierce waters ... the hundreds of kingdoms, city states, and races in the Mediterranean may be busy Survival, or busy aggression, no thought or ability to understand the southern part of the Italian peninsula unknown The struggle between the forces. However, the war at this time (later known as the Battle of Thurii) opened the most gorgeous and splendid new chapter in the ancient History of the Mediterranean surging forward with great momentum.

Lucanians are mountain tribes. They are enthusiastic and impulsive. In the rapid sprint, their fighting intent continues to rise, so when they see the spear shield in front of them, some soldiers don't think of the impact of the shield that was emphasized by the leaders, which has been raised. Fighting intent flooded their brains and jumped in directly, especially Grumentum. The long-term battle produced a large number of warriors who made a living from fighting. Therefore, those who take such "reckless" actions are not few, although they are more likely to be stabbed, but But it disrupted the defense formation of the Greek army.

Especially the Thurii civics and Dracos mercenary in the middle, because they have not been trained together before, the cooperation is not very tacit, the connection between the horizontal rows of the natural formation is not very close, plus the impact of Dracos on the mountain people race is not I have seen that there is no way to cope. Therefore, the Greek army at first fell into a hard battle ...

The Taras civics whose right wing is at the forefront of the phalanx are obviously more experienced in dealing with the impact of Lucania soldiers, and the Nerulum and Laos soldiers are far less fierce than Grumentum. Not at all has caused too much impact on the right wing of the Greeks. The shields of the two sides collided with each other, guns speared each other, and they started pushing and killing ... Two hundred cavalry also rushed forward, hitting the side of Lucania left-wing from time to time, as long as the Lucania soldier came forward to block, they immediately pulled away and Back, the Greek cavalry is still a flower in the greenhouse. They are far from the excellent horsemanship like Nudes, nor the sturdy ones like Gaul and Germane cavalry. They can only start with harassment. But even so, Lucania was left-wing alert and afraid to invest in attack. Therefore, even if they are more than the right-wing men of the Greek army and phalanx is thicker and thicker, the two sides are still in a state of stalemate ...

When the left and middle roads of the Lucania coalition had begun fighting, the right wing was still slowly advancing. Mercenary light infantry retreated while fighting, successfully delaying the enemy ’s advance speed. The distance between the two armies was as fast as 50 meters. The infantry partly withdrew from the battlefield from the front and outside of phalanx, and partly retreated to the rear through the gap reserved by phalanx.

At this time, the formation of the right wing of the Lucania coalition has become a meniscus, with both ends protruding and the middle road depressed. Cincinnague in the line has lost control of the army, and he can't reform the formation. The only thing he can do is to order the trumpeter to blow the charge horn. The only 50 meters distance will be the last sprint bonus of the soldiers. When the trumpet blew, there was a rhythmic brass trumpet on the opposite side, which made Cincinnague vigilantly, and nervously guessed what the next action of this powerful enemy would be, when he was in the forefront of the front and suffered multiple injuries Ginate clearly saw that the opposite hoplites had their right arms back, their bodies leaned back, but their legs crossed forward two steps. This action ... Glenat, who is already a bow-scaring bird, quickly retracted his whole body under the round shield. .

Thousands of javelin leaped a few ten meters away in an instant and fell into the Lucania array that was about to charge. It was no longer a wave of waves like before, but a wave of death. In a moment, hundreds of people were almost killed. Interrupted the speed of Lucania troops ...

And just then, the terrifying brass trumpet sounded again, and the Greek mercenaries immediately shouted, "Hades!" Holding the shield gun, they charged forward.

The mercenary's charge was not on the whole army. The far right end did not move forward because of the connection with the middle. The central and left soldiers completely ignored the thinness of their own formation and the numerous enemies. The fighting intent rushed towards the enemy. It's like the dragon flicks its tail extremely powerfully.

Lucanian's front line has not been relieved from the javelin blow just now, and the formation is chaotic. And at this moment, the mercenary's charge came one after another. Soldiers were extremely skilled at using the kinetic energy converted by the sprint speed, and fitted with a shield to hit the homeopath to open the opponent's defense. Then the spear of the right hand was like a poisonous snake. Quickly and accurately stabbed the opponent's throat or face, Lucanian's front row brushed down in a row ...

Such horrific attack efficiency and aggressive momentum scared the Lucanians in the back row. They bravely braved themselves and began to shrink back at the moment ... Mercenary pursued step by step, Lucanian stepped back ... The collapse of the right end of the right wing of the Lucania coalition Right in front of me.

Note: Vergae is the northernmost town of vergaeBruttians, bordering Laos.
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Cincinnague, who is behind phalanx, ca n’t understand the situation in front of him, but the troops are indisputable when they retreat. Screams continue to come. Looking at both sides, even soldiers start to escape in the distance ... Cincinnague is anxious again Furious, at this moment he has no time to think about why such a bad situation is happening. It is imperative to stop the slump, otherwise the right wing will inevitably fail, leading to the failure of the entire Lucania tribal coalition! Although Akpiru is an in-law, Cincinnague does not think that the rude Grumentum chief would easily forgive Pyxous for what he did. Now that the Soldiers of Pyxous are head-to-head, he can no longer command. The only commander is the Bruttian soldier who has not yet fought.

"Hurry up and call the people from the back of the city of Vergae to help! You tell their leader that if this battle fails, the Lucanians will not forgive the city of Vergae!" Cincinnague yelled at the guards around him.

...........................

"Chief, Lucanian is too much! Obviously it is Cincinnague who thinks he can easily solve Greek and not let us intervene, but now it is our fault to fail!" Said young Saru angrily.

Sedorum looked at the situation not far away and did not respond.

"This group of Greeks is really powerful. Obviously, there are few people, and they are going to defeat Lucanians!" Saru looked forward and said with excitement and hesitation: "chief, Lucanian is going to lose! Or ... let's not fight, go Well! Maybe ... maybe you can take advantage of their union! "

At this point, Sedorum said: "Even if Lucania is defeated, how many people can they die? Greek dare to enter the mountains? ... Saru, as long as Lucanian's strength is still there, the mountains in the west still have the last word! Unless we also learn from Cosentia Like his tribe, he moved south and was forced to fight Crotone for the land ... "Sedorum sighed:" Order the soldiers, receive the formation, and press it from the right end! "

Two thousand Bruttians, wearing leather armours, holding wooden shields and long spears, emitted phalanx closer than Lucanian. When the right end of the Pyxous formation was about to collapse, it stuck to its back.

The collapsed Lucanians couldn't charge Brutti's battlefield, but were pushed forward by them. In order to survive, most Lucania soldiers had to turn around to fight. After all, the Lucanians' formation was thick, and it was panic that caused them to flee, not mercenary to kill them. The front, once the reinforcements arrived, gradually stabilized the position, the mood of the defeated troops gradually stabilized, and the formation organization began to recover ...

Lucanian's casualties are still increasing, but mercenary is gradually receding ... The pushing force produced by the ultra-thin formation formed by Lucanians and Bruttians is clearly not comparable to the meager formulations of mercenaries. Once the gap between the two armies becomes narrow, the excellent fighting skills will not play much role. Fortunately, experienced mercenaries will take the initiative to slowly retreat to relieve the pressure exerted by the other side, thereby maintaining the front line. toughness……

Davos is not like other generals who have personally entered the battle. Once the war begins, it is completely a lethal development. He rides on the horse and watches the progress of the battle from left to right and right to left behind phalanx. . The right end of the Lucanian formation was about to be defeated before, and his heart was excited for a while. Who knew that the next war would reverse, his disappointment could be imagined. But he did not force the soldiers attack anymore, because he knew that in addition to the arrival of enemy reinforcements, it was also related to the physical strength of soldiers. Of course, such a fierce and fierce attack could not last for too long. As long as it was a person, physical strength was limited, not to mention they Is heavy infantry. Even at critical moments, Davos ordered the light cavalry to retreat to join the attack on the far right of the enemy, unfortunately ...

If those two thousand mercenaries and two hundred cavalry are under their command, then Soldiers are already hunting down the army! I blame myself for being too confident, not stubborn, and insisting on asking Thurii for more troops ... As soon as I felt a little regretful in my heart, Davos killed it. Any unexpected situation in the war may happen, and the commander cannot foresee. At this moment, the only thing he can do is to keep a calm head and try not to let the excessive emotions affect his judgment.

The mercenary's front was originally an "arc" with the tail rising upwards. Now it has been gradually flattened. As phalanx moves back, Davos realizes that while the soldiers must compete with the powerful pushing force of the enemy, It is also necessary to prevent the thin formulations from being broken through, and to kill the enemy as much as possible in the fight. The consumption of physical strength and energy is quite large, and it is already very good to maintain this situation! Unless there is a major accident, the left-wing of the Thurii coalition will not be any better; as for the middle, Asistes' return is also not optimistic, even worse than left-wing; the only advantage is the right, but the advantage is not great (This is a judgment made by Asistes on horseback to scout, based on the fact that the Taras' front has advanced only a little). Knowing that the overall battlefield situation was unfavorable, Davos removed the luck left in his heart and had to consider the issue of troop withdrawal after the defeat of the battle ...

On the land of 10 li in the Sybaris Plain, nearly 30000 soldiers started a battle between life and death, dust, killing the heaven, contradiction, blood splashed ... After more than an hour of fierce fighting, the Greek army gradually felt unsupported. ...

The number of Lucania tribe coalitions exceeds 6500 in Thurii, and scouts in Thurii and Davos. According to observations, the original estimate of Lucanian was about 10000 3000. In fact, Akpiru of Cunning had hidden some troops in the mountainside of the camp, while the two in Vergae City Thousands only joined at the last moment, which caused a misjudgment in the Greek army, and Ferris's impression of Lucanians remained a few years ago (he did not participate in the battle last year). In fact, in recent years, Lucanian has developed rapidly, especially Grumentum. It has begun to break away from tribal union and develop toward the kingdom. In the tribal merger wars in the past two years, Grumentum's soldiers have changed in frequent blood baptism. Be more brave and tenacious.

In the old notion of Thurii's generals, as long as the battle was head-on, the loosely organized Lucanian would be crushed by the power of hoplite. And the facts prove that their ideas are ridiculous, especially in the middle of the Greek army, the front mercenary, the middle Thurii militias, and the freedman in the back. The three forces have not been able to effectively combine into one, under the fierce impact of the Grumentum soldier, the middle army at first is going backwards ... As the battle continues, the three different Soldiers born with their own minds began to have an idea: mercenaries are fighting for money, and of course when the victory is hopeless, they certainly think of it Is to save their lives first; Thurii militiamen are really doing their best to fight, but half of them are middle-aged people, their physical strength has reached the limit, and they are still holding up, because Thurii is their homeland and ca n’t let barbarian Trampling; and freedman originally tried to go to war with victory, and won citizenship if he won, but fled Thurii if he lost, and went to another city state to find a new life.

As the Greek army retreated more and more quickly, the gap between them and the left and right wings widened. When the Soldier of Grumentum rushed into the gap on both sides and attacked the Greek army midway from the side, the entire midway phalanx collapsed and the soldiers fled 4 places ...

Davos sighed, who has been following the situation closely, suppressed the extreme disappointment and decisively ordered the retreat. The retreat order designed by Davos is special and very different from the ordinary Greek army: it is a long note first, followed by a melody consistent with the Charge, and the bugler repeated it 3 times. Most Lucania soldiers thought this group of mercenaries Charge again. At this time of sacrifice, the mercenaries opened their distance slightly, and the light cavalry of the rear line threw javelin again (this is really boldness of execution stems from superb skill, without strict training, it is easy to accidentally hurt their own comrades), While the Lucanians were busy defending, the mercenaries quickly completed a series of retreats, such as turning and running ...

Note: Cosentia cosentia, the central town in the Bruttium region.
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The Greek right-wing Taras reinforcements were also forced to retreat. Fortunately, they had two hundred cavalry waiting on the sidelines. The Lucania soldiers in front of them did not dare to chase too much, fearing that the troops were too scattered, and the Greek cavalry took advantage, so Taras The retreat of the reinforcements was also relatively smooth ...

Only in the middle of the Greek army, a loose sand, completely lost organization ...

"Ferris general, we are defeated! We are defeated! What should we do? What should we do? ..." This general and eloquent general in the city hall-Kunogola lost one's head out of fear at the moment.

"What else can I do!" Ferris said with a smirk and remorse: "I failed to uphold my opinion, it was my fault! I despised the enemy, it was my fault! I was stubborn and failed to listen to the suggestions of others, It's my fault! Thurii has lost today, and it's all my fault! "

He watched the defeated troops running past him, his expression became very determined: "You return to Thurii and prepare the citizens for defense! And I will take time for Thurii to confess my sin with looked towards Apollo!" Said Then, he picked up the shield gun with his withered arm, and set off the escaped defeated troops to meet the surging enemy. The guards, slaves, and clansman around him shouted, "Fight for Thurii!" Hundreds of people gathered around the old general and bucked the trend. Wherever he went, some Thurii citizens became infected and stopped fleeing to join them.

Kunogola hesitated, and eventually fled the horse back, comforting himself while running: Ferris was right, if all died here, who would protect Thurii!

When facing the enemy, Ferris had troops of 800 people. The 60-year-old veteran shouted, "Apollo!" Took the lead in killing the enemy. Everyone launched a counter-charge, and the soldiers braved the enemy without fear of death. This was beyond the expectation of the Grumentum soldier who was scattered due to pursuit It was almost pierced through their formation that forced Grumentum to have received the soldier and besieged this small and brave Thurii soldier ...

The most tragic scene in the battle ended in the end. The 800 Thurii people, led by Ferris, died in battle and escaped.

Kunogola was eager to rush back to Thurii. He was almost knocked down by defeated troops on the way to ride away. He was worried about the safety of the city and had several points of regret. He should n’t have joined this time to gain popularity. fighting……

..............................

Thurii is only 5 6 li away from the battlefield. People in the whole city are paying attention to this war about the fate of the city. Every family is praying for soldiers at home or in the square.

When scout fled back to the city, he shouted in panic: "We are defeated! We are defeated! ...", the news spread quickly throughout the city, like 5 thunderous thunders, making the people feel the sky It fell down: the timid fainted immediately; the suspicious thought that scout was spreading rumors and wanted to drag him down; the pessimist declared that Thurii was about to perish and let everyone rush away from the city; the rogue was desperate, It was even more a chance to coax, to fish in the water, and want to take advantage of the mess ... The whole city, especially the square, was crying, and the scene was extremely chaotic.

The two most important principals of "9 general" are on the battlefield. Fortunately, the general defeat has given the generals an experience in dealing with last year's defeat. At a critical moment, several generals, headed by Neonsis, stood out, first sending patrols to maintain order in the city, and then calling on the square for people, men, women and children to pick up weapons and defend their homes. And led the clansman and slave on the city wall.

At this moment, several riding nobles headed by Kunogola rushed across the drawbridge and stormed into the city.

The people who heard the news immediately surrounded them and asked about their relatives. Kunogola, who knew that the situation was urgent, seemed to be loudly shouted as if he had not heard: "Lucanians are coming soon! Quickly close the city gate! Quickly close the city gate! Don't let them kill in! Otherwise Thurii will be over !!! "

Neonsis frowns said: "With the city gate closed, Soldiers can't enter the city!"

"Let them bypass the city wall and jump into Crati. We will pick them up by boat! Lucanian can't swim!" Kunogola thought about the countermeasures along the way.

At the moment of crisis, the appearance of Kunogola and his suggestion immediately gave the public a backbone. Everyone agreed that it was feasible, so they pulled up the drawbridge, closed the city gate, and started shouting at the city to the defeated troops who ran to the city: "Jump into the river, we have a boat to pick you up! Jump into the river ..."

...............................

Davos sent Asistes back to the camp first to report the situation. He led his troops to retreat to the camp quickly, and side Lades held up the flag to guide the whole army.

Pyxous's soldier was previously attacked by light cavalry, so it distanced itself from the mercenary, while Grumentum was counterattacked by Ferris, which delayed the pursuit speed. The mercenary's retreat was smooth without much risk. However, along the way, defeated troops rushed into their troops and mercenaries knocked them down with a shield. However, Davos mercenary's organized retreat and its neat military appearance naturally attracted the defeated troops of lose one's head out of fear. Even if mercenary treats them with violence, they will let them be scolded, like a domestic dog, obediently follow After that ...

When the troops approached Thurii, Davos' troops actually became a bit bloated, but he didn't care. Look at the countless defeated troops gathered under Thurii in the distance, then look back at the movement of the chase, then take the flag and hand it to Asistes. Say Lades: "Go down Thurii and tell the soldiers that Lucanian will be here soon. Our camp is very strong so they can go to our camp first."

Lades followed.

"The whole army is going to the right!" Davos shouted loudly, and the red flag waving in the wind guided the troops, instead of entering directly from the west gate of the camp, but turned to the southern gate ...

Ginate led Soldiers in Pyxous to follow the mercenary. Ever since he became a soldier, participated in dozens of battles, he has never been so trapped, or even lost his life, and these Greeks want to slip away smoothly after slaughtering his clansman, making him even more angry. Therefore, there is only this mercenary in his eyes: catch up with it! Slaughter it! !!

Even though the dedefated troops under Thurii were closer to him, he didn't bother to disregard it. As a result, the troops of Pyxous and the soldiers of Grumentum chasing the Thurii defeated troops collided. When the two armies finally separated, Davos mercenary entered the camp long ago. .

...............................

Thurii's generals headed by Kunogola After all, there is little battlefield experience (the only experienced person has died), and the problem is simple.

Indeed, the shouts in the city caused some people to leave the city gate and jump into Crati, but some defeated troops were reluctant to leave, after all, the city gate was in front of them, and the exhausted people were really reluctant to detour. , Go to the icy Crati. They were begging and scolding under the city. During this delay, Grumentum's soldier arrived and chased and slaughtered. Defeated troops could only jump if they didn't want to jump, but in panic, In a hurry, even the helmet arm did not fall off, many people sink directly into the river and were drowned alive ...

The people in the city watched their loved ones under the city be killed and drowned, all crying, and some women even jumped off the city wall and broke their bones to accompany the dead husband to hell ...

The appearance of Lucania soldier and the bloody and tragic scene became a nightmare that Thurii people can't get rid of in their lives ...

...............................

Lucanian failed to chase in time, which made Davos relaxed. He didn't go directly to the west gate, but went around the southern gate because he was worried that the soldiers would be slow when he entered the camp. His worries did not fail, even worse than he had imagined, and those panicked defeated troops disrupted the order of Troops entering the camp.

Davos didn't have time to regret. He hurried up the wooden wall and directly directed the soldiers to stun a dozen defeated troops. This only deterred such fearsome people, allowing Troops to enter the camp smoothly.
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At this point, the Lucanians were already in Davos' sight.

"Follow our previously trained defense deployments and act now!" Davos immediately ordered to each company captain.

Each company captain begins to orderly enter the designated position under the command:

"The first heavy infantry company followed me on the wooden wall east of the northern gate!"

"Brothers of the 2nd heavy infantry company follow me on the north wall of the southern gate!"

"Brothers of the 3rd heavy infantry company, follow me to gather on the training ground! Damn it!"

"The archers of the first light infantry company, led by the squad leader to the various sentinels on the south side!"

……

Soon, the soldiers would be on their own, leaving only the defeated troops surrounded by the guards.

"How many people?" Davos urgently asked Philesius, who had just been appeased.

"A lot! Nearly 400 people, most of them are freedman, and most of them have no weapon." Philesius said.

"Mersis!" Davos loudly shouted.

Mersis hurried over.

"How much javelin do we have?"

"500 twenty six roots. It was the two days that made Thurii's blacksmith shop do it urgently. All the money we made in the market was spent on the manufacture of these weapons ..." Mersis complained.

Davos didn't listen to him at the moment, and said to Philesius, "Send a javelin to each of them, and then assign a few people to each platoon to let them participate in the defense!"

"I see!" Philesius walked towards the defeated troops.

Mersis stood still.

Davos understood what he was talking about, and said immediately, "javelin is out and needs to be withdrawn, and Lucanians are not sending us a weapon!"

This immediately made Mersis smile. He immediately ordered slaves to go to the supply unit to move the weapon. Because of his trust in Davos, he did not consider it at all: mercenary might not be able to repel the enemy, but the camp might be captured.

The mercenaries stood behind the wooden wall, and there was no trace of worry. They looked at the enemies who came to the camp like a tide, and educated the recruits with leisure.

"Now, do you think it is necessary to build such a complex camp?" Matoni asked with a smile.

"It's so necessary!" Cutips said excitedly, "I now hope that this group of indigenous barbarians can taste the pitfalls I dug!"

……

The mercenaries, leaning on wooden walls, took the time to recover their previous physical strength; at the same time, they were ready to watch the show. The 5th heavy infantry company of Hielos, because he had not participated in the battle before, now hates to let the enemies rush over and fight with them immediately.

....................................

As soon as the Pyxous soldiers separated from Grumentum's forces, they continued to chase east.

Ginate ran ahead, and the mercenary camp was in sight, and he yelled, "Run in! Kill them all!"

The soldiers also roared, tiredness seemed to be dissipated in the roar, and they moved forward faster.

"Company captain, Lucanian is less than two hundred meters away from the camp!" The arch leader squad leader in the sentry shouted to Alpens on the ground.

"Remind me at 100 meters!" Alpens replied, turning and ordering the slingers behind him: "Be ready!

Because the walkway behind the wooden wall was too narrow, the slingers couldn't reach it, so they had to come under the wall. At this moment, each and everyone silently took out an egg-sized stone from the waist sac and put it into the net pocket in the middle of the stone throw.

……

One 100 meters!

The eyes of the soldiers on the wooden wall were staring at the front, and when they saw many Lucanian stepping into the area, they couldn't help cheering.

Ginate didn't know what Greek was calling in the camp. He subconsciously raised the round shield in his hands. In the pursuit, many soldiers thought that the round shield was too heavy and affected the speed, so they threw it away, and he kept holding it.

"Greek, you won't be able to make any noise in a while!" He whispered fiercely, and his right foot suddenly felt a sting.

"There is a trap!" He was startled, and instinctively pulled his foot back, but more severe pain came, and the pain made him almost speechless. Looking down, the right calf was torn away and a large piece of flesh was bleeding. Looking out of the waste grass, a barb of about 30 cm in length with a sharp front end and a barb was inserted obliquely in the soil. He pulled it hard and couldn't pull it out. He saw the thorn when he opened the compacted soil. The lower end is tightly welded into a blockhead and buried deep in the soil. No wonder it can tear the flesh so strongly.

"Vicious Greek! ..." Ginate cursed, tearing a piece of linen from his body, wrapping his wounded leg, holding himself up with long spear, holding back the pain, shouting, "Be careful, there are hooks on the ground!"

His warning was too late, and many soldiers fell to the ground, screaming again and again, while the mercenaries on the wooden wall heard the screams of the enemy, and shouted loudly: "The meat hook works! It fell down again! One!……"

The veterans will tell the recruits contentedly that this is a masterpiece of Daves leader, which gives the recruits a little more awe of Davos. In fact, this was the standard configuration of the Romans ’barracks in the previous history. Davos learned it from the Military History Forum. This trap seems to be less lethal. In fact, the foot was injured. In the cold weapon era, it was enough for a soldier Loss of battle strength.

Subsequent Lucania soldiers became more cautious when they saw this tragic situation. They bent down and searched carefully in the grass and rocks, moving forward carefully to avoid the terrifying traps. Who knows, the mercenary's long-range strike came immediately. Although the slingers could not see the enemy, there were observations by archers above the sentry tower and the large number of Pixis soldiers, so the accuracy was not low. To avoid the attack of flying stones, Naturally, it is impossible to pay attention to the ground under the feet, so that the Pyxous soldier is either hit by a flying stone or stabbed by an iron hook ...

After struggling a few ten meters, they encountered a more terrifying trap-what the mercenaries called a "tombstone." It is a pit with a depth of about five meters, with sharpened wooden stakes buried underneath, covered with floating soil, stepped on accidentally, and under the action of gravity, the sharp wooden stakes are enough to pierce the feet ...

When Pyxous ’s chief Cincinnague arrived, he saw countless soldiers covering his feet, and the sound of lament was endless. The other soldiers stood at a distance of 100 meters from the enemy ’s camp, showing fear and timidity. ...

"What's going on ?! Why not attack?" Cincinnague asked angrily as he looked at the countless clansman who fell to the ground with heartache.

"Father." Ginate used a long spear as a crutch, walked one step at a time, walked in front of him, and said sadly: "The despicable Greek made a lot of traps outside the camp. We ... many of our warriors were injured and could not be reached. Their camp. "

"Warrior ?! You guys deserve to be called warriors too!" Cincinnague's scolding made everyone around him bow their heads in shame.

Seeing his most serious son was injured, his face was embarrassed, and his usual expression of vitality was replaced by tiredness and decadence. Cincinnague was more distressed and his tone became softer: "How is your injury?"

"It's all flesh wounds, it's okay." Ginate stubbornly said, "Just ... our clansman has too many casualties ... can't ... can't attack anymore ..."

Cincinnague was slightly nodded, looking at the mercenary camp not far away, remembering the casualties caused by these mercenary to his soldier, a resentment rose in the mind: "Let Bruttians on!"

After the Greek army retreated, Vergae City Soldier did not have the urge to avenge Pyxous people, so the pursuit speed was not fast, just arrived at the same time as Cincinnague. The misery of Pixis soldier is naturally seen in the eyes, but people can't help but look down under the eaves. As the chief of the city of Vergae, Sedorum accepted Cincinnague's order, but only made a request: borrow the round shield of the Pyxous soldier.

Cincinnague agreed.

The Pyxous people swayed the Vergae people, letting them feel uneasy, and took a sigh of relief to prove that they are better than the soft eggs of Pyxous. They learned the lessons of the Pyxous people and did not go to the grasslands, but only from the front of the enemy camp. Not a wide flat channel attack. They are holding round shields, holding their heads tightly, forming a line, and proceeding carefully ...
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The enemy's flying stones are blocked by the round shield, and there is no harm to them. Soldiers are still fortunate to find the right method. After moving forward ten meters, the distance to the camp gate is less than 50 meters.

At this time, the four sentry towers behind the mercenary west wooden wall began to shoot arrows at them. Arrows poured from different angles were not so easy to block, and the round shield was moved to prevent bows and arrows shot from both sides. It ’s going to be hit by flying stones. They all have hedgehogs in the middle. Mercenary archers and slingers can focus their firepower. Arrow flying stones hit all around like hail, killing dozens of people in an instant. The Vergae team was almost It was so empty that it scared the rest of us to forget the lessons of Pixis, and 4 fled, leaving the mercenary trap to make new achievements, and within a short period of time, hundreds of Vergae people were injured or killed.

As much as Cincinnague urged, Sedorum said nothing was attacked.

The mercenaries were glad to see the enemies fleeing, but then the enemies stopped attacking and they were dissatisfied again. After all, the main reason to fight off the enemy attack was the light infantry company and traps. They didn't even touch the enemy's hair, so they were dissatisfied and started to yell ...

Seeing this situation, Davos secretly nodded: The military heart is available!

He didn't expect the enemy to pursue the aggressive attack aggressively, even the trench in front of the camp did not break through, so it stopped abruptly so soon. If you think about it again, you will understand that after the previous war, Lucanian spent a lot of energy and energy. It is estimated that it will only be able to maintain a strong desire to attack under the stimulation of victory and revenge. In fact, these mountain people clans are lacking in siege, and will naturally calm down after suffering setbacks in front of Davos mercenary's sturdy battalion ground.

Davos analyzes the situation and adds experience to future defense operations. At the same time, he sent Asistes through the martyrs to rush to their camp in Dracos to check the situation.

The news of the return was also gratifying: Due to the enthusiasm of the expedition soldiers for building the camp, Dracos, Adrian, and Sesta led the soldiers to dig deeper trenches outside the camp and strengthened the wall, although there were no complicated and complicated layouts. Traps (this requires a certain amount of technical ability and experience), but it is also enough to make the pursuit of the enemy suffer. After all, Taras reinforcements also retreated into their camp, which helped the defeated mercenaries and restored their morale quickly.

Nerulum and Laos soldier attacked for a while. After suffering some casualties, they found that the mercenary's defense was tight. When they couldn't go down, they naturally gave up attack. They were obviously smarter than Pyxous who wanted to get revenge.

After security is guaranteed, Davos no longer pays attention to the battlefield that is gradually calming down, he needs to calm down and think: what should happen to mercenary next?

The battle failed, and Lucanians wanted to capture Thurii, but it was quite difficult. Davos has visited many times. The 6-meter-wide moat and ten meters high city wall are already difficult for Lucanian who lacks siege equipment and siege experience. Besides, they don't have ships yet, so they can't come and go freely on Crati.

Lucanian will never mobilize for the sole purpose of winning a battle. Their purpose should be to occupy the Sybaris Plain, build camps, graze cattle and sheep, and grow wheat on this flat and fertile land ...

The Thurii people suffered huge losses in the previous two battles. Obviously, they were unable to counter the Lucanian invasion for the time being, but they still have the plains of the Crati southern shore. They can temporarily forbear and accumulate strength, and then recruit soldiers to fight back ...

But for Davos mercenary on Crati northern shore, the situation is not so good. The defeat of the battle not only affected his next plan, but also the mercenary became the target of Lucanian's next strike. At the same time, Davos was unwilling to become a piece of Thurii, holding Lucanian's attack on the northern shore for them. But let him lead the army out of here, leave Magna Graecia, this is unacceptable to him! His newly born hope, his dream, his ambition are all here! Davos couldn't stand to leave without success, and went back to fighting to survive! ……What should I do? What should I do? ...

....................................

What should I do in the same distress is the Lucania leader Vespa occupying the city of Amendolara. Fortunately, after all, he did not respond to Grumentum's order and sent troops to go to war. He also wanted to wait for the results of the fighting between the two armies before deciding to stay. When he learned that the Lucania tribal coalition actually had more than 10000 5000 troops and easily defeated Thurii, he panicked and hurriedly brought in a few Elders to discuss countermeasures and asked the priest to fortune tell. The divination turned out to be astonishing. risk. This calmed Vespa after intense discussion and initial countermeasures.

He sent envoy and a squad of warriors to drive the cricket team full of grape wine and food, marching towards the Sybaris Plains, hoping that this friendly way of honoring the Lucania tribe coalition can get a trace of understanding from the Grumentum chief for the next guilt. Begging for some foundation, if envoy finds the situation is not good, then they can only escape back to the mountains by night.

...............................

After being defeated, Cincinnague was unwilling to send people to investigate the east, south, and north of the mercenary camp. The results were disappointing: not only were there traps, trenches, sentry towers, abatis, but also a martyr and a side to the north. Camp Unicom can be supported at any time.

He was so disheartened that he pulled down clansman and waited for Akpiru's arrival.

It took a long time for Akpiru to lead the army. After all, the 6000 army scattered and pursued Thurii defeated troops. It was not easy to regroup these soldier soldiers.

The Grumentum soldier killed all the defeated troops outside Thurii, and even partially soldier red-eyed, forced the moat, and came under Thurii. As a result, the Thurii people on the city wall angered with arrows, javelin, and stones. The blow, Wolverine fled, which calmed them down.

Seeing this, Akpiru took a break from taking Thurii's fluke for a while, and he had to reorganize troops and rush to merge with other troops. It can be seen that most of the Pyxous soldier's wounded and decadent look can't help but be surprised.

Cincinnague told him how clansman fought bravely, and the mercenary against him was very despicable cunning ... waited, and at the same time indignantly accused the Vergae of passive negligence, and even killed Lucanian's evil conduct during the battle.

The Chief Sedorum didn't expect Cincinnague to sue in Vergae City, and immediately rushed, shouting injustice, and justified in sorrow: "Chief Akpiru, if you do n’t want to fight with all your strength, Chief Cincinnague is overconfident, thinking that The heroism of Pyxous soldier alone was enough to defeat Greek's left-wing, and Vergae soldier was placed in the back. He had the right wing, and I had no choice. On the contrary, when Pyxous's front line was about to collapse, it was us Vergae. Soldiers fought bravely, helped Pyxous stabilize the battle and saved our right wing, so we Vergae soldiers made a huge contribution to the victory of this battle! As for killing Pyxous soldiers, it was because Pyxous's defeated troops were rushing The right-wing formation was chaotic. In order to prevent defeat and force them to fight again, they had to make a choice. In fact, not at all how many Pyxous soldiers were really injured. It was with such an emergency approach that the right-wing finally defeated the enemy. . At the attack Greek camp, we Vergae soldiers also suffered a few injuries. People ...... "

"Nonsense! Nonsense! If it wasn't for you Bruttians at first who didn't want to contribute, how could we fight so hard! It was just at the attack Greek camp that you Vergae arrived last!" Cincinnague roared angrily: " Ginate, tell everyone, how many soldiers did the Vergae kill us? "

Ginate hesitated, and in the eyes of Father's eyes, he said stupidly: "About ... about 150 people, all behind ... stabbed by long spear."

Ginate said, Pyxous soldier and Vergae soldier were already glaring, and the atmosphere was quite tense ...
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Both Cincinnague and Sedorum set their sights on Akpiru.

Akpiru watched all of this, and he knew very well: Vergae people must have not been fighting fully, after all, they are Bruttians, not Lucanians. Of course, Sedorum may also be telling the truth, they saved the right wing and contributed to battle's victory! He knows Cincinnague very well, it's his style to be cheap, to be bullied, and to be afraid of it. It is not surprising that he can have such a performance. It is his duty as an Alliance Leader to reward and punish, but he cannot really follow the covenant. Pyxous is Grumentum's most important ally. It is by virtue of its support that Grumentum is as strong as it is today. Moreover, Pyxous is also a powerful tribal alliance in the Lucanian region. In the face of Bruttians' criticism and even punishment of the Chief of Pyxous, it will definitely lead to dissatisfaction with Pyxous, thus centrifuging the Lucania tribe union.

The area where Bruttians lives is bordered by the southern part of Lucania, and their tribes are independent and not unified, so their strength is weak. It is the goal of Grumentum's next expedition after defeating Thurii and occupying the Sybaris Plains. Vergae is the land closest to Lucania. The city of Brutti, its active refusal (under the intimidation of the Union of Lucania tribe), has given Grumentum a springboard into the Bruttium region, so it cannot be treated too harshly, but it can't make it confused about its position, because Lucanian Is Master, Bruttians is destined to be enslaved! ...

After he had made up his mind, he slowly said, "It is the result of everyone's joint efforts to win this battle! After occupying this place, I will give you rich spoils of war based on your credit! But-" His sharp eyes made Sedorum tremble: "As an ally, killing comrades who fight alongside you is an ugly evil conduct that violates the promise. God will punish him! So Vergae City must pay enough fines to satisfy Pyxous. To compensate them for the loss! At the same time, the same amount of Vergae soldier's life is to be sacrificed! "

"What !!!!" The Vergae soldier present, when he heard this, blew up the pan and shouted angrily.

Grumentum and Pyxous soldier immediately surrounded them.

"Sedorum, my decision, do you agree or disagree ?!" Akpiru looked at the chief of the Vergae city with a grim look.

Sedorum lowered his head, clenched his fists, looked pale, sweaty forehead, and remained silent.

"Chief, you can't agree! Lucanian is so insulting us, we're not going! Let's go back!" Saru shouted angrily.

"Yes! Let's go back! Chief, let's go back! ..." Vergae soldiers were angry.

"Go back ?!" Cincinnague sneered, said to Akpiru, "You see, Bruttians is really unreliable, but they want to quit so soon they are facing the union God vowed to join! In this case, why not ..."

Hearing here, Sedorum suddenly startled, he lifted the head violently, seeing the sneer sneer and Akpiru's stern expression on Cincinnague's face.

He looked around all around, Lucanian raised his shield and held a spear, and besieged his clansman groups. Although the Soldier of Vergae City was desperately struggling, they were too few. They only wore leather armors, no copper shields, only a long spear, and equipment too. After simple and crude ... Sedorum's fingers in his arms were deeply embedded in his palm ... He squeezed out a difficult sentence: "I ... I agree ..."

"Chief! ..." The sorrow of the Vergae soldiers was like a sledgehammer, forging against Sedorum's already fragile heart. He took a few steps and sat down on the ground.

"The execution of the punishment will be supervised by Udler." Akpiru said that he was worried that Cincinnague would stimulate these Bruttians again and cause riots, so he chose a neutral.

"Okay," replied Chief Rudler of Nerulum.

"After occupying this place, I will assign a piece of land in the Sybaris Plain to Sedorum and your clansman to graze cattle and sheep based on the credit of Vergae. This is more fertile than the land of Brutti!" Akpiru gave the punishment and gave it back A sweet spot for the city of Vergae.

"Thank you ... chief ..." Sedorum thanked him for his grief.

Akpiru did not wait for Cincinnague to speak, and then asked kindly: "Ginate, my dear child, how is your injury?"

Ginate resisted the pain and straightened his chest: "chief, I'm fine, it's all flesh wounds."

"That's good, you have to protect yourself, I don't want my dear daughter to become a widow at a young age, I'm still waiting to hug the grandson!" Akpiru laughed heartily, and the soldiers around him laughed together, It made Ginate a little awkward and shy.

Cincinnague relaxed. Since Akpiru still values ​​Ginate, he promised that Pyxous's promise will not change because of this setback.

"What Lucania's first warrior, who was so embarrassed by the much smaller Greek, is a loss of Lucanian's face!" There was a mockery in Soldier's laughter.

Ginate looked according to the sound. It turned out that it was the leader Severa of a tribe of Grumentum. He had proposed to the daughter of Akpiru, but the chief married the daughter to Ginate based on the tribal interests. Since then, Severa had no good complexion when he saw him. .

Ginate not to be outdone said: "You have the patience to go to attack, I don't believe you can win this camp!"

"Well, I'll show you, the strength of our Grumentum soldier!" Severa was excited, without quitting, and turned back and shouted, "brothers-"

"Enough, Severa!" Akpiru's low, majestic voice immediately stopped the subordinate young leader's urge: "Let's go back to camp!"

His tone barely fell, and Cincinnague stumbled first: "Go back now ?! Aren't we going to attack this camp ?!"

Akpiru looked up at the sky and said, "It's almost dusk, and the soldiers are very tired. We have killed Thurii's last civic troops, and they are powerless to stop us from taking root on this land. Wait for us Go back, resettle the wounded, restore physical strength, and prepare tools. Tomorrow we will build a city here, a city of Lucania! "Akpiru's voice became a little heated:" The mercenary is not worth our worry at all, as long as they dare to come out , We will defeat them; if they do not come out, we can block them so that they do not get the support of Thurii, they will naturally be finished; as for the Taras reinforcements, I heard that now the relationship between Taras City and Messapians is tense, they stay here soon!"

People around are looking thoughtful.

Udler asked, "Akpiru, let's not go to Amendolara?"

"Go back tomorrow." Akpiru glanced at Cincinnague. Although he didn't put mercenary in his eyes, in fact, the battle strength of this troops surprised him a bit: he won the tribe of Amendolara not at all according to his order Joined in the Lucania tribal coalition. If he leads the army at this moment, Amendolara may very much refuse to open the city gates. Although his strength is more than ten times that of the opponent, the siege is not good at Lucanians. Besides, it is still a mountain city. Quickly captured. At night, the soldiers were extremely tired and did not eat. There was the threat of mercenary and Taras reinforcements behind them. There was a group of unstable Vergae people in the troops, so they were afraid of accidents. Why would Lucania tribal coalition take the risk when it was stable and winning.

"If the little tribal leader in Amendolara is smart, they should have fled back to the mountains tonight, otherwise tomorrow I will let them know who the Lucanian region is now!" Akpiru's face was revealed Bloodthirsty sneer.

Hearing this, Cincinnague's face twitched uncontrollably.
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Lucanians retreated.

In the cheers of soldiers, Philesius came to the camp large tent and met Davos, but saw Davos focusing on what he was drawing on the ground with a wooden stick, sometimes lifts the head meditating, sometimes anxiously pacing back and forth, to the outside world Unconsciously.

Philesius called out a few times, and when he didn't respond, he just stood by and watched. He leaned his head and wanted to see what Davos was painting: the pattern on the ground was rough and messy, and he could barely tell it was the Terrain Map around Thurii, Crati, and its branch Onatatas, in the square where the two rivers meet. It should be Thurii ... what does this thin line mean? Connected to Onatatas, is it Ticino? And what do the dots and circles next to Ticino represent? ...

As he meditated, he heard Davos yelling in a strange and strange language, and he looked up to see Davos look very excited and his face flushed.

Did he talk to Hades just now? Philesius thought of some rumors, and his heart moved.

"Philesius, you came just right, and immediately told all company captains and squad leaders to come to me for a meeting!" Davos suddenly spoke, and the unquestionably tough tone shocked Philesius.

After Philesius left, Davos took a deep look at the pattern on the ground again, and once again stated in a firm tone: "Success and defeat, it is here! I bet on it!"

He stretched out his feet and wiped the patterns on the ground firmly, resolutely sitting on the wooden chair in the middle of the large tent. While waiting for his nervous and excited mood to calm down, he was also waiting for the arrival of his subordinate officers. .

..............................

When building this camp, Davos expanded the large tent in consideration of the needs of the battle. Despite this, dozens of officers stood inside the tent and the space was still very compact. But no one cares about this. The battle fails, where does the mercenary go? Because I had to fight and had no time to think about it, now every officer is uneasy, so their eyes are on Davos, hoping that the leader who will take them out of trouble and create miracles again and again can show them direction.

"Brothers." Davos said: "We were defeated. Lucanians retreated, but they will come again tomorrow. Lucanians had long wanted to occupy this fertile Sybaris plain, for which they launched two battles against Thurii, costing Thurii was defeated at a great cost, and Thurii was severely wounded, and it was constricted in the city, and they would never give up the fat on the Sybaris Plain! So what should we do? "

Davos looked at everyone seriously, but didn't want them to argue about what was happening at this time, because time was tight, and he continued: "Although I haven't said it publicly, I'm afraid you have already understood because you have been working for it. Yes Amendolara is my goal! It is the habitat I chose for our mercenary in Magna Graecia! It is our future hometown! "

Most of the platoon officials were calm, and only a few people were surprised.

"But if we let Lucanian occupy the Sybaris plain, even if we seize Amendolara, they will be the target of their main attack! Because our number is too small, we are the weakest, and we have enemies against them! Even if we are like today In this way, they were repelled once again, but as long as they were here, it was always a great threat to us! What should we do? "Davos asked for the second time.

"It's worth saying, of course, defeat them!" Someone shouted in silence, it was Matoni's voice.

"That's right! Lucanian is far less powerful than Thurii said, as long as we can disperse them, we can beat them!" Amintas also said loudly.

These two fierce officers can charge without fear even when facing ten times the enemy.

But Kapus, Alexis, Philesius and the others obviously did not agree with their ideas and were trying to refute them.

Davos laughed: "Well said, we must attack the Lucania tribal coalition, but not to fight against them, but to destroy them in one fell swoop! Only in this way can we settle in Amendolara in peace and deter Thurii and other forces Obstruction can freely plant wheat and graze cattle and sheep on the land of Amendolara! "

Annihilation of Lucania? !! !! Everyone was stunned.

"Leader, we are only two thousand people. Even if we are surrounded, we can't do it. How can we annihilate the tens of thousands of Lucania coalition forces?" Philesius said all the officers' questions.

"It's not just us, but Taras' reinforcements and Dracos their mercenary."

"Even if you add them, it's only 6000. Lucania has 10000 five-six thousand people, more than twice ours!" Kapus shook his head.

"Are Taras reinforcements and those mercenaries willing to attack Lucanian?" Antonios asked a key question.

"They don't know yet, but I'm confident that they will convince them soon!" Davos looked at everyone with confidence and saw that they were still full of skepticism, so he said aloud, "Brothers, remember I once said, 'War's Winning and losing is not determined by quantity. It depends on the quality of the soldiers, the morale of the soldiers, and the quality of the weapon. The most important thing is to make a feasible and careful plan, let us take the enemy's nose, Suppress the strengths of the enemy and use our strengths to get the final victory! "

everyone looking thoughtful.

Amintas urged impatiently: "Leader Davos, let's talk about your plan!"

"Asistes, get Thurii's map," Davos shouted.

Asistes immediately excitedly took the map that had been carefully surveyed on the parchment the other day.

Davos laid the map on the wooden table, and everyone immediately surrounded him.

"Look at this ... this is the camp of Lucanian, this is Ticino ..." Davos pointed to the points and lines on the map, and spoke slowly and in detail of his planned attack one after another.

Everyone listened carefully, thinking.

When Davos finished, Da inside the tent was silent.

Then, in small groups started talking softly.

Davos waited for a while and said, "brothers, is this plan feasible?"

"Leader." Alexis heartily praised: "I've never seen such a brilliant idea. It's a genius plan!"

"Alexis is right. Execution according to this plan will not only make the advantage of a large number of enemies unplayable, but also make it easier for us to use our attack formidable power!"

"Leader is indeed our leader, great commander, God's Favored of Hades!"

……

For a while, the rhetoric was like a tide.

Davos solemnly said: "This is not the time to say good things, it is a crucial moment for our matter of life and death! Speaking of your views, we need to gather everyone's wisdom to overcome difficulties and get victory!"

everyone look at each other. Alexis coughed a few times, and his expression became serious, the first said: "leader, according to your plan, the first thing we have to solve is how to seduce the enemy ..."

……

After intense discussion, the battle plan was finally established, and the atmosphere inside the tent became warm.

Davos loudly said: "Brothers, the war is about to begin! Go back and tell the soldiers and tell them the fact that we have been hiding! This war is not for Thurii, nor for our officers, but for themselves, for all of us. Land !!! Hades will bless us !!! "

"Oh !!!!" Davos's inflammatory words ignited everyone's passion, and even a warm-spoken person like Philesius was burning with a flame of hope in his eyes ...
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When Archhytas entered the expedition camp, cheers kept coming from every tent passing by. The air was filled with excitement and joy. Even the heavy one was infected, and he could n’t help but sigh: This mercenary unit is worthy It is an experienced and powerful headache for Persia! During the day he saw with his own eyes how these mercenaries used novelty tactics and severe offensives to hurt Lucanian. After the defeat of the battle, it was even more valuable to maintain such a high morale!

Archytas' desire to see Davos immediately became stronger.

As soon as he was out of the account, the youngster who made him feel good would greet him. The sentence he said was: "Archytas general, we are preparing to attack the Lucania tribe alliance tomorrow, and I hope to get the help of Taras reinforcements!"

Archytas couldn't believe his ears: "... You mean to attack the Lucania tribe?"

"Yes!"

"Is that the 10000-5000 Lucania tribe coalition to the west, not the Lucanians in Amendolara?" Archytas asked again, uncertainly.

"That's right, it's the Lucania tribe coalition to the west!" Davos heavily nodded 

When Archytas got a positive answer, he stared at Davos for a while, barely suppressing his excited mood, and said, "... What are you going to do?"

"Come, let's get into the account and say." Davos hurriedly led Archhytas into the account, came to the laid-out map, and spoke out one after another of his detailed plan ...

Archytas held his jaw for a long time and pondered for a long time before he said slowly: "I have to say that this is a very outrageous plan that almost uses the troops to the extreme, and also has a certain feasibility, which is very tempting to me ... "

"So, is Taras reinforcements joining?" Davos asked.

Archytas was silent, Davos was not in a hurry, and remained silent for a while. Archhytas still looked calm when he saw Davos, and couldn't help but said, "It seems you think I will agree."

"I heard that Heraclea is an ally of Taras. If we win tomorrow, Taras will no longer have to worry about the west and can deal with the Messapians." Davos slowly said. In fact, his words are more polite. Heraclea is not only an ally of Taras. He is actually a subsidiary controlled by Taras. 20 years ago, its authority was not even Taras immigrants or direct delegation by Taras. Although it is no longer almost the city-state of Taras as it was at the time, But Taras still has a strong influence on Heraclea, seeing it as a barrier to her west. If the Lucanian people occupied the Sybaris Plains and Amendolara adjacent to Heraclea, the threat to Heraclea would be too great, and it might even threaten Metapontum to the north, which was an important reason for Taras's reinforcements.

Archytas finally nodded: "The Taras are glad to fight alongside the Greek warriors of Persia's expedition!"

"That's really good! Thanks to Taras reinforcements led by Archhytas, I dare to propose this plan because your battle strength is also very strong!" Davos said sincerely.

After discussing the details, Archhytas suddenly said, "Davos, I have a suggestion and I hope you consider it."

"Please, please." Davos frowned at seeing him look serious.

"Regardless of the success or failure of the next battle, I sincerely invite you to become a citizen of Taras! I will fully recommend it to Senate and hope you will assume an important administrative position!" Archhytas solemnly promised.

Davos didn't expect Archytas to make such a request to make him completely unprepared: "... um ... um, I heard that it is difficult for a foreigner to become a citizen of a large city state."

"Yes." Archhytas was frankly nodded, but he turned quickly: "However, someone with extraordinary talents like you will be warmly invited in any city state in Magna Graecia! After all, this is not Athens, here are all colonial city. The key is that they have the vision to find talent! "Archhytas pointed to his eyes contentedly.

"Just me, not my brothers?" Davos thought of a reason to refuse.

"So many people join Taras, it is not for the consuls or Senate to decide. It is necessary to hold a collective vote for Ecclesia, which is very difficult." Archhytas said in a difficult position.

"Thank you for your invitation. After the battle tomorrow, I will seriously consider this issue." Davos pretended to be serious.

..............................

For Davos' invitation, Adrian, Sesta, and even Dracos are here.

Davos told their plans and all three were shocked.

Because in today's battle, they are not as lightly damaged as Taras reinforcements and Davos mercenary, with a total of 400 casualties, especially the mercenary casualties of Dracos. They can be said to be traumas for only XNUMX people Now, if Davos's request is agreed, the casualties are expected to be even greater, so Adrian and Sesta are a little hesitant.

"Leader Davos, I am willing to participate in tomorrow's battle!" Dracos, who had been depressed, said suddenly, letting the other two startled.

"Lucanian is nothing terrifying, but the Thurii are a drag on me today, and I believe that fighting with you tomorrow will definitely make them taste defeat!" Dracos said unwillingly.

Davos also didn't expect that he would agree with Dracos who had fought with himself, which made him look at the big leader's desire for fighting and toughness. Seeing the other two still hesitating, he immediately said: "The attack Lucania tribal coalition is not for the poor salary of Thurii, but to defeat them, we will recapture Amendolara and become the master there!"

Davos' words shocked the three again.

"Are you sure you took Amendolara?" Sesta asked in surprise.

"We have attacked many walled towns in Persia. A small mountain town is really not a problem!" Davos said confidently, "At that time, we will invite you to become citizens of Amendolara together, get the land there, and in the rich Magna Graecia has a foundation! Of course, if you only want to return to the war-ridden and barren Ionia, let me say nothing. "

"You ... are you telling the truth?! ... really give us land ?!" Adrian stuttered.

"Of course, this is a common decision for all of us!" Davos said squarely.

"But ... but ..." Adrian calmed his excitement slightly and asked, "Thurii and Taras won't object?"

"Thurii was badly hit, and it has no ability to oppose it." Davos sneered scornfully: "As for Taras, maybe they would be glad we did it because we have the ability to defend Amendolara and keep Taras' Western border from the mountain people's tribe. Violation. "

3 people looked at each other and said in unison: "We are willing to join you!"

"Very good!" Davos said happily, "Now we are one family! Let us fight for our own future!"

After 4 people discussed the details of the plan, Davos told them to keep it secret and not let the Taras know for the time being.

After sending off 3 people, Davos was going to send a few freedman who were going back to Thurii, and asked Burkes to come to the camp quickly and discuss it urgently. didn't expect the guard to come in and report, "Burkes is already looking outside the camp door."

Davos was astonished, and immediately thought of the urgent needs of Thurii's town hall and parliament now.

Sure enough, as soon as Burkes entered the large tent, he couldn't wait to ask: "Leader Davos, are you still going to continue to implement the original agreement?"

Davos said, "I am a person who keeps his promises, but the problem now is that the battle fails. My troops lost a lot of weapon when they retreated, and many others were injured. Tomorrow, Lucanian will definitely be big Attack here! My troops lack both weapons and manpower, and I am afraid they cannot resist. Before you came, the officers had just negotiated with me and they offered to leave here even if they were not paid! "
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"How can that be! That's okay! You swore to Gods!" Burkes pleaded: "Leader Davos, please! Let your soldiers stay and help Thurii! Salary ... Salary Double it for you! Weapon missing ... Thurii still has a lot, I'll get it for you now! Missing ... You can see today's battle. Thurii killed or injured more than XNUMX people. There is really no one. Burkes wailed, almost kneeling.

But Davos' expression turned cold.

Burkes hurriedly said, "I think again ... think again ... oh ... Thurii has no one, but there are enough slaves in copper and stone mine. They are all young men. They are relatively strong, how much do you want? How much for you! "

Davos touched the chin, and after thinking for a while, he reluctantly said, "... well ... but, I don't have food to support these slaves."

"Thurii has enough food and you can give as much as you want!" As long as Davos promised to stay and make any demands on Burkes, he seemed to satisfy as much as possible ...

This evening, the entire Thurii was busy. In order to survive and tolerate grief, the people drove hundreds of cargo ships full of weapons, food, slaves, and tents (because Taras reinforcements refused to enter the city, they were willing to stay in the mercenary camp, So I had to prepare tents for them), sent to the simple dock at the mouth of the river ...

Davos ordered Mersis to lead the subordinate of its supply unit to receive these goods, and let the soldiers rest early and regain their energy ...

....................................

The sky was bright, the former mercenaries of Davos camp had been formed, Davos passed by in front of them, and their high spirits made Davos unstoppable nodded.

"Matonis, are you ready?" Davos couldn't help asking as he looked at the old comrades who were flexing.

"I can't wait!" Exclaimed Matonis.

"Sometimes, some enemies will let you fight. On average, each of our brothers must kill 3 others to guarantee victory. Do you have this confidence ?!" Davos asked with a smile.

"Yes !! The soldiers around him shouted in unison with Matonis' unwillingness:" Three are not enough for me to kill! "

Davos laughed heartily, turned over and jumped to the side of the war-horse led by Asistes, came to the army up ahead, and shouted in a loud voice, "Brothers, I see hope in your eyes" After this battle today, I hope you will make this hope a reality! Hades will bless you! "

"For victory!"

"For victory!"

"For victory !!!"

……

In a constant cry, Davos solemnly said to Philesius, "I am waiting for your good news!"

"Leader, rest assured, with the help of Hades, we will succeed!" Philesius said excitedly.

........................

Watching the troops north of the mercenary disappear into the morning mist, Davos took a long breath, knowing that the war-horse that determined his fate was about to begin ...

"Asi, back to the camp! Begin our preparations!" He was loudly and excitedly shouted.

"Yes!" Asistes responded equally forcefully.

........................

"Hey, do you hear me? It looks like an army is marching." The sentry on Thurii's wall reminded Fellow.

"Is Lucanian attacking us?" Of course the other sentry heard the sound and said in panic.

"Hurry up the alarm and inform the citizens!" The sentry hurried to the tower.

But when the Thurii militiamen caught up with the city wall, it became silent outside.

Facing the misty city outside, the cavalry refused to go out to explore, so they had to wait for the fog to disperse ...

........................

By morning, the sun had risen into midair and the fog had dissipated.

The horn sounded through the Lucania tribal camp, and the soldiers began preparing for the march to the Sybaris Plains.

Just then, the sentry stormed into the camp: "An enemy is coming! An enemy is coming!"

How could some enemy dare to attack our camp? Lucania soldier curiously looked towards the outside of the gate.

Two hundred heavily armed hoplites appeared outside the camp. With the attention of tens of thousands of eyes, they calmly stopped at 100 meters away from the camp and began to throw some round objects into the camp.

After the things landed, the soldiers discovered that they were the first level of the Lucania soldier who died in the mercenary camp (for fear of increasing casualties, yesterday Lucania soldier did not dare to take the comrade's body out of the trap outside the Davos camp), they were cut and dug Eyes, tragic death ...

As the anger of the soldiers was ignited, Greek soldiers outside the camp raised their skirts and screamed while urinating.

The Lucania soldiers were angry, they broke through the leader's block, and thousands rushed out of the camp to pounce fiercely on the Greek soldiers.

The Greek soldiers immediately turned and fled. After the chasing Lucania soldier bypassed the beam, he noticed that nearly XNUMX Greek soldiers were standing in front of him. It was too late to escape, and a round of javelin rain immediately caused Lucania soldier to fall, followed by a powerful charge, completely destroying the soldiers' fighting spirit.

Then, the Greek soldiers started to chase them. Under the eyes of all, the Greek soldiers quickly smashed the escaping Lucania soldier each and everyone, and then stabbed the fallen soldier a few more shots to ensure his death.

This brutal way of killing and clansman's screams made Lucania soldier and leader who had witnessed all this in the camp could not bear the anger, but the number and brutality of the other side, began to seek Grumentum chief.

Akpiru hasn't responded yet, Ginate shouted, "I know them! They are the damn mercenaries who battled us yesterday!"

Akpiru opened his eyes, "child, are you sure ?!"

"I won't admit it to being killed!" Ginate looked bitter and bitter.

"Chief, let me lead 3000 soldiers out to repel them, and take revenge on Soldier, a fellow of Pyxous!" Severa stepped forward to fight.

Ginate glared at him and approached.

Akpiru loudly said: "These Greek mercenaries dare to leave the camp to harass us! That's right, we will destroy them all here again, so that we can go and attack their camp again!" Akpiru said more and more excited: "Immediately attack the attack Bugle horn, a full camp extraterrestrial formula, defeat them and take advantage of the Sybaris Plains! "

The leaders were equally enthusiastic, Qi claimed that only the Chief Sedorum of Vergae City remained silent.

Akpiru glanced at him, said solemnly: "Sedorum, do you have questions about my decision?"

Sedorum said with a bitter smile: "chief, I absolutely obey the order! Just ... after last night, the Soldiers of Vergae were reluctant to ... refuse to enter the battlefield ..."

"Is this the case ?!" Akpiru glared.

"The soldiers said, 'They were killed by the enemy on the battlefield, and they were killed when they came back. Anyway, they are all killed. It is better to lie in the camp and let them kill, at least not to be tired.' Don't listen! "Sedorum lowered her head, but spoke very fluently.

"Akpiru, the Vergae people don't listen to the orders, they must be harboring malicious intentions, they must be arrested immediately!" Cincinnague jumped out and shouted at Sedorum.

Sedorum complexion slightly changed.

Akpiru interrupted Cincinnague: "Well, now that Vergae's soldier is unwilling to fight, stay and take care of the camp."

Sedorum relaxed. Cincinnague has yet to say, Akpiru waved his hand impatiently and said, "Pyxous warriors also suffered heavy casualties yesterday. They also stayed with the Vergae soldier to guard the camp. When we repulsed Greek, you then transported cattle, sheep, tents, and equipment. Wait for all camp supplies to reach the Sybaris Plain. "

Cincinnague is no longer in trouble, he gladly accepted the order, and also stopped his son Ginate's opposition, but this did not reduce Akpiru's dislike to him: after returning to camp yesterday, Akpiru originally intended to let Sedorum kill dozens of seriously injured Vergae people. Cincinnague insisted on killing 150 Vergae soldiers as sacrifices. This practice apparently left the Vergae people centrifuged.

Looking at Sedorum in expressionless, Akpiru knew that it was time for him to seriously consider the issue of Vergae City, but now the Sybaris Plain was his primary goal, and he had to let Pyxous monitor these foreigners for the time being.

The attack bugle horn continued to blow, and Lucania's soldiers rushed out of the camp and began to form.
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Greek also stopped chasing and began to receive the troops, moving slowly forward.

Except for Pyxous and Vergae soldiers, there are other soldiers wounded in 3 other cities. The formation's troop strength is more than 9000. From south to north, the formation length is several miles. They belong to the tribes of Grumentum, Nerulum, and Laos. Formation is slow.

In front of the behemoth of the Lucania tribe coalition, the Greek mercenary with only two thousand people seemed too weak, but they slowly accelerated to the left when they were slowly moving out of the enemy line 100 meters away.

When the Lucania leaders failed to respond, the Greek army had quickly approached the right end of the coalition's right wing. The Lucania soldiers still in a messy formation watched the Greek army throw javelin at them, and then launched a fierce impact on them ...

In the blink of an eye, the right end of the right wing of the Lucania coalition caused a collapse ...

"Dirty Greek violated the faith and launched an attack without waiting for our formation to complete! ..." Severa scolded angrily.

Akpiru found that he had made a mistake, and sent an enormous battle formation against the short and lean Greek army, just like a bull in the face of a flexible rat, looking bloated and not functioning.

"Blow the trumpet, let soldiers immediately attack!" As the Greek army continued to attack along the right end of the right wing to the left, Akpiru quickly ordered: "Surround them! Don't let them run away!"

At the same time, other leaders have issued similar orders.

The Lucania soldier, who was out of restraint, was like a hound hurrying and rushed to the Greek army. They wanted to mess with them, humiliate them, and make them grievous.

The Greek army immediately turned and ran east. As they ran, they threw round shields, spears, and swords to ensure that they would not be overtaken by Lucanians who ran like crazy.

Greek ran desperately in front, and the Lucania coalition followed closely, and gradually formed a dense, long dragon with several li ...

Greek turned over the mountain beam, along the descending mountain road, and went eastward, and ran for about 10 li road. Soldiers all got up a little out of breath. Looking back, Lucanians still followed closely.

At this time, Greek left the mountain road and approached the side of Ticino ... Then, he ran down the gentle slope and came to the big river beach on the opposite side of the famous hot spring swamp: Although the soil here is moist and soft, it will bring a piece of soil with one foot, but the terrain is flat. Compared with mountain roads with uneven potholes and stones, running is more labor-saving, easier and faster. Lucanians certainly followed the beach, otherwise they would not catch up with Greek ...

"Brothers, hold on for a while, right away ... soon!" Philesius, who ran ahead, gasped for breath to cheer the soldiers around with husky, but in fact he was cheering himself up as a 40-year-old veteran This long run almost exhausted all his strength.

After Greek ran across the riverbank and over the gentle hillside, Lucanian followed closely, but when they were about to step up to the top of the slope, they found that the rows of heavily armed hoplites were already in line and welcomed them.

"There is an ambush--" The soldier's spear pierced his chest before the Soldier's first words came out.

The exhausted and exhausted Lucania soldiers completely lost their ability to escape, and under the constant stabbing of hoplite's countless spears, each and everyone rolled down like dumplings, and the soldiers behind did not know what was going on. , Still running forward ...

At this time, behind the Taras reinforcements who were responsible for the frontal interception, the soldiers of Davos mercenary, who was responsible for seducing the enemy, were spitting out the hot bread and drinking hot water, while the women in the supply unit and slaves brought in new ones. The round shield, spear and sword are equipped quickly for every soldier. The mercenaries knew that their time was tight, they had to replenish fresh water as quickly as possible, and then rushed forward as fast as possible to complete the finishing work of the encirclement.

And Mersis also knows that his time is very short. After completing the supplementation of the mercenaries, he will take the fully equipped escorts of the supply unit, slaves, slaves of Thurii, and dozens of slave leaders and commanders. Their mercenary soldiers, a total of about 1000 people, including a dozen carts, rushed to the narrow area in front of the mountain road, established a line of defense, and blocked the reinforcement of the Lucania coalition.

Dracos, Adrian, Sesta They led about 1500 mercenary, but they ambushed on the side of the big river beach that was more than two miles long. The front was relatively weak. Fortunately, behind them were about 700 attack lines consisting of light cavalry and light infantry, and 700 armed mine slaves. Between the two troops is Davos and his guard.

"Leader!" Asistes hurried on horseback and said excitedly, "Our troops have begun to make a rapid journey to the west mountain road!"

Davos nodded, trying to suppress the excitement and tension in my heart: the initial enticement operation can be said to be fruitful. Look at the close and numerous enemies below. The lowest estimate is also eight-nine thousand people. More than half of the Lucania tribe's troops are concentrated in Here, except for the soldiers who lost their lives yesterday, the enemy ’s camp is estimated to be no more than 5000, and the enemies in front of them will be wiped out. Lucanians will no longer be able to go to the Sybaris Plain to make waves, and should take advantage of the chaotic enemy organization on the beach to launch an attack. Take it down as soon as possible.

"Light infantry attack!" Davos ordered decisively.

After receiving orders from Epiphanes and Cid, they led the light cavalry through the mercenaries in front, and Alpens ordered the slinger and archer to start loading ammunition ...

The front is blocked, and the Lucania soldier at the back is still rushing because of inertia. Soon, countless Lucania soldiers closed and numerous pushed together. Hedgehogs gathered under this big river beach about half a mile wide and about two mile long. Many people have felt that the situation is not right and are shouting anxiously to each other. ...

At this time, countless Greek soldiers appeared on the side slope.

"There are enemies!"

"We are in an ambush!"

……

With the panic shouts of soldiers, javelin, arrows, and flying stones poured down ...

The soldiers are so crowded, and in order to facilitate the pursuit before, most people have thrown away shields and helmets, and some even removed their chests. In the absence of protection, the mercenary light infantry does not need to aim. A javelin, every stone, every arrow can easily hit the target.

"Quickly retreat!" The side fellow each and everyone screamed and fell down, and the scared soldiers wanted to escape, but in the crowded and narrow space, more than 9000 people, some were hiding from the arrows, some wanted Retreat, and some want to kill the Greek in front of you angrily, and kill them out ... Everyone has their own ideas, bumping around like a headless fly, but messing up the entire troops without organization, wanting to complete smoothly The retreat is quite difficult. On the contrary, it is more likely to cause trample. In the face of death, the feared soldiers unconsciously pushed the clansman in front of them, and instantly died silently at the feet of countless people ...

Leaders and warriors of all tribes are very anxious to see this situation. However, in the turbulent and noisy crowd, any shouting or blocking is futile, and the trumpeter of the Allied Forces has fallen far behind the troops and cannot be trusted.

"Kill out! Follow me and kill out! ..." Severa leaned against her strong body, squeezed out the panic clansman, held long spear, kept screaming, opened her eyes in anger, and rushed towards the gentle slope on the side of the river beach ...

His adventurous actions attracted the attention of both sides, reminding the soldiers who were fleeing from the arrow rain and desperate, some soldiers began to follow him, braving the enemy's long-range blows and running up the gentle slope.

Cid pulled out a javelin and wrapped a narrow cloth around the middle section of the gun. The other end of the ring was wrapped around his finger, spreading his body, like a bow full of strings, staring at the closer and closer to himself. Severa, but still. When he saw Severa using a round shield to block a javelin thrown by the light cavalry, he threw the javelin at Severa suddenly with too much force, and the aprons in his hand took the cloth strips and pulled the javelin. This makes javelin with strong kinetic energy, but also with rotation, in the blink of an eye, it penetrates the linen chest arm that Severa wears accurately.
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Severa took a few steps back, trying to throw a long spear in his hand to fight back, but his already tired body was hit again, and when his strength was exhausted, he fell suddenly, down the slope, and slipped down ...

Severa's death not at all scared the subsequent soldiers. The belief that they survived gave them the courage and strength temporarily. Soldiers continued to shoot down, and soldiers rushed up, watching Lucania soldier approaching the slope. top……

The bronze trumpet sounded promptly and promptly, the light cavalry quickly retreated from the gap of the mercenary heavy infantry formation, and the heavy infantry stepped forward to form a long and thin dense phalanx. Standing at the top of the slope, they would destroy the enemy with a long steel wall. Hope for going out; and the light infantry behind them, regardless of sour arms, continued firing javelin, arrows, and flying stones, letting them cross the heavy infantry ahead in a perfect arc, falling down the slope, and continuing Kill subsequent enemies to prevent them from forming a continuous impact; the later slaves have brought a bundle of arrows and javelin early to replenish the long-range weakon consumed by the light infantry.

Dracos stood at the forefront of the line of defense, facing the enemies who were starting to rush up the slope one after another, not only without any tension and fear, but rather aggressive: "brothers, drive me down!"

"Roar !!!!" Soldiers was infected, raised his shield and spear, and roared in unison.

...............................

As the Chief of Grumentum, the Alliance Leader of the Lucania Tribal Alliance, Akpiru, who is over 50, is certainly not as aggressive as a young soldier. He does not chase. There are 400 Grumentum warriors who are responsible for his security. Of course, it is impossible to leave him to chase alone. The same situation also exists with Nerulum and Laos. The soldiers combined with 3 troops are about 700 people. .

After meeting, they moved forward at a faster speed. When they rushed to the hot spring marsh, they heard the sound of screaming and screaming in the sound of shaking the heaven ahead ...

The faces of the big leaders have changed.

"Speed ​​up!" Akpiru hurriedly ordered.

The fast-moving troops encountered Davos mercenary, who was also rushing forward, ready to complete the encirclement sealing work.

When Philesius saw the enemy on the mountain road, he said "ge-deng". Fortunately, he quickly made his own deployment: The first, second, and third companies had Kapus to command and block the enemies surrounded. ; The 2th, 3th, 4th, and 5th companies follow the enemy in front of him.

At the same time, Philesius also called herald: "Hurry to inform Mersis and let him lead the slave quickly!"

Akpiru saw that when Greek was approaching, he dared to make a division, and his heart became more disturbed: if there was no more important matter, would these coward Greeks dare to do so? !!

He immediately gave the order: "Give me the full attack!"

The two heavily armed troops are also their respective elites, and they directly collided with each other without formation or expansion ...

..............................

Kapus led his army to the west of the big river beach and bumped into the scared and uncertain Lucania soldier who had just climbed out of the slope.

Immediately they were severely beaten, dozens of corpses were dropped and rolled down the slope, and the mercenary closed the gap immediately.

Now, the east of the Great Beach is Taras reinforcements; the north is Dracos's mercenary, all light infantry, and slaves; the west is the heavy infantry in Davos mercenary; and the south is the hot spring marsh and Ticino flooded by spring.

More than 9000 Lucania tribal coalitions are enclosed in a narrow, low-lying area about two miles long and about half a mile wide. The total force surrounding the side is only over 7000 (plus slaves), and its blocking line is weak, especially to the west. There are only 600 Davos mercenaries, almost only a single row of infantry, extending to the north of the Dracos mercenary, connected to its formulation, like thin-skinned dumplings, which are in danger of being crushed at any time. Fortunately, Lucanian in the encirclement is temporarily Chaotic and unorganized, bumping like headless flies, unable to form synergy.

In Davos's plan, the long-range fire strike of the light infantry was the main factor that weakened the enemy ’s strength, and his Persia Expeditionary Force not only played the role of completing the siege, but also his most trusted attack force. Today, due to accidents, this The expeditionary forces were dispersed, and Davos was scout-understood through this emergency, although he was anxious, but this was one of several possibilities that he had planned in advance, and he had backup measures.

He immediately sent cavalry to urge Mersis to lead his team to speed up, rush to the place where Philesius troops were fighting, meet with Philesius, concentrate their forces, wipe out unexpected enemy forces in one fell swoop, and then re-enter the siege of Lucanians.

Time is now the key to the victory of the Greek army.

Akpiru also knows its importance.

Two elite troops killed in blood: one was a warrior selected from the entire Lucania tribe union, and did not have a fierce fight, but he was still physically fit; the other was a Greek mercenary who had expeditioned to Persia, with rich experience and excellent skills, however The endless running makes them extremely lack of physical strength. But Akpiru was taken aback by the battle. He originally thought that Greek did not list phalanx. Such a melee should reasonably be used by Lucania soldiers who are accustomed to this fighting method. However, Lucania soldiers gradually began to retreat ...

Akpiru, standing high at the rear, observed that Greeks often get together in groups of dozens (in fact, the unique platoon of Davos mercenary), which is not only very organized, but also flexible, and the cooperation between them is also tacit and more lethal. Force, Lucanian was cut into pieces by them, like a piece of loose sand ...

This made him aware of the seriousness of the matter, and he quickly sent a squad of warriors, ordered them to return to the camp quickly, and notified Pyxous chief Cincinnague: immediately lead the soldier who was left behind to help him defeat the current enemy and further crush the enemy's plot !!

The soldier who returned the letter was attacked by Lades cavalry in a follow-up attack (Last night, Davos took the opportunity to temporarily borrow ten war-horse from Burkes, so that the mercenary's cavalry squad could be rebuilt). Due to the unevenness of the mountain road, the speed of cavalry was obtained. Without full play, several wounded soldiers escaped from Cavalry's pursuit and ran all the way into Lucania camp.

"Come ... Come to Chief Cincinnague! We are in an ambush, and we're sending out reinforcements!" With the amazement of Soldier who was about to withdraw from the camp, they shouted eagerly on the ground.

However, the look of the surrounding Soldier started to look a little weird.

"Oops, it's Vergae!" Soldier, who reported this, noticed that these people were different and couldn't help but start heart.

But saw a person squatting down, solemnly asked: "What ambush ?! What happened ?!"

Soldier seems to remember that the speaker was a leader in the city of Vergae called Saru ...

........................

Akpiru put Pyxous and Vergae in charge of the withdrawal, but Cincinnague handed over all the chore to the Vergae people. He and his son and several leaders were inside the tent. "How to protect the interests of Pyxous after the occupation of the Sybaris Plain" Negotiate.

The guard broke in suddenly and shouted in panic: "chief, no good! Vergae attacked us suddenly!"

what! !! Cincinnague was suddenly surprised, and then yelled angrily: "The Vergae people who should be killed, don't they want to live!"

He hurried out of the military tent. The sight in front of him was far beyond his expectation: 4 thick smoke billowed in the camp, countless tents were burning in the fire, the Vergae people held long spears, divided into countless squads, and 4 hunted down unguarded Pyxous. Soldier, Pyxous fled ...

Cincinnague's ears were full of clansman's screams, which made him almost crazy: "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ... because I said earlier, these mean Bruttians deserve to be killed, Akpiru just do n’t listen! ... Ginate hurry! Go organize the soldiers They fight back! Fight back! Fight them back! Kill them all! Also destroy the city of Vergae !!! ... Ah !!!

Needless to say, Glenat and a few leaders had already rushed out anxiously.

But for Pyxous, the situation is very vile. The Vergae people were prepared, and the Pyxous people suffered too many casualties yesterday (more than 1000 people were mostly injured). Most soldiers stayed in the tent to take care of their comrades. The Vergae people ignited in 4 places, and many Pyxous people were burned. Burned to death in the tent ...
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For a while, there was chaos in the camp. Ginate, they couldn't gather enough soldiers to repel the riot that Vergae had set off for revenge ...

"Captain, look!" Outside the Lucania camp, shouting excitedly at the cavalry watching the movement of mercenaries.

Lades was so annoyed that he didn't stop all the soldiers from Lucania's report. Didn't expect the enemy's camp to catch fire, and then saw the people inside start to fight each other. He couldn't believe his eyes.

"Captain, it's an internal strife! The enemy's internal strife!" Cavalry next to him continued shouting excitedly.

Lades squeezed his inner excitement, observed it for a while, and after confirming it, he said, "Hurry up! Go and tell Leader Davos that the enemy camp is severely struggling and is temporarily unable to send reinforcements!"

..............................

Davos didn't know there was an internal strife at Camp Lucania, and he was now worried about the battle in front of him.

Although Lucania soldiers are not well equipped, lack physical strength, and slip under their feet (the river beaches become muddy because of frequent tramples), they are still like the tide in the sea. Waves of waves hit the Greek defense lines, and their blood is also Inspired by the screams of fellow citizens: even if they are stabbed by spear, they will die spears; if they are hit by a round shield, they will desperately catch the arms of the Greek soldier before they slip down ...

The Greek defense line on the verge of collapse.

"The newspaper, the Dracos leader has fallen!"

"What ?!" Davos was startled, and behind the heavy infantry front, he already felt the commotion of the mercenaries ahead, and it was spreading.

"Let Archytas draw 300 people to support the north!" Davos said anxiously.

"Leader, you have given this order before, Taras has no soldiers to send, and they are very difficult!" Asistes reminded.

"Yes." Davos rubbed his face with his hands, and for the first time independently commanded such a large battle, it was related to his future destiny and that of the soldiers. He was a little nervous. He took a deep breath, tried to calm himself, and then decisively ordered: "Command the slave team and light cavalry to fight!"

Then he looked back at Martius: "It's time we came on!"

"Oh!" Martius slaps the round shield with saber in excitement, and the guards also drop the spear, pull out the saber, and roar loudly. Experienced, they know that in this extremely crowded battlefield, long weapon is no longer useful.

Davos rushed up first, and Martius's guards followed closely, quickly guarding him. Asistes held up the army banner behind Davos.

The high-flying army banner hesitated the mercenaries who were starting to fall apart, and also let the random Lucanian find the target, and gradually swarmed towards Davos, which eased the pressure on the other lines of defense, but made the impact of Davos suddenly increase. Big……

At this time, the copper trumpet sounded continuously.

Although the light cavalry had sore hands and feet because they threw javelin frequently, they did not have the slightest hesitation under the leadership of Epiphanes and Cid, raised the leather shield and the long-handled counter-blade knife, and rushed to block the gap of the mercenary defense line.

The slave soldiers can't wait any longer, because Davos promised them that as long as they fight the victory, they will be free. So when the order came, they shouted, "For freedom !!!"

With abundant physical strength and high fighting spirit, they did not have battle skill and forcibly rushed some enemies that broke through the defense line to the downhill. At the same time, they were squeezed by some mercenaries ...

...........................

Also chanting "for freedom" are the troops led by Mersis. Under the leadership of mercenary veterans, the 1000 slaves not only quickly arrived at Philesius, but also bypassed the front of the troops that were intertwined and intermingled with each other. The hammer hit the enemy's side with full force.

Akpiru and the other two Chief 5 who are worrying about the battle are the first to be affected. The small number of guards around them can't stop the aggressive onslaught of slaves.

"Why ?! Why hasn't Cincinnague arrived yet?" Akpiru shouted angrily.

"Chief, withdraw quickly, you won't be able to leave anymore!" His subordinates anxiously advised.

withdraw? Throw nearly 10000 soldiers here? !! How willing Akpiru was, he still wanted to persevere, but heard sorrow from not far away: "chief! Chief! ..."

It turned out that Nerulum chief Udler had several spears in his body and fell to the ground with injuries.

Akpiru finally no longer hesitated. Under the desperate guards of his subordinates, Akpiru and Laos chief Toula fled west with dozens of barnyards, and the remaining 500 Lucania soldiers were all wrapped in dumplings.

At this point, Lades' cavalry just rushed back to the battle site and shouted, "The enemy camp has internal strife, and reinforcements will not come for the time being!"

The good news is that their morale is greatly increased, and the Greek-soldier in Lucanian is shocked (Lucanian, as a neighbor of the Greek city-state, is hostile, but also has trade dealings. Greek-speaking people do n’t Less), coupled with the escape of the leader, morale plummeted ...

The mercenary soldiers and the slave soldiers pinched back and forth. The 500 Lucania soldiers were either killed or flee. Then the troops of the joint army did not rest, and Philesius ordered the slave soldiers led by Mercisch to join the mercenary to quickly reinforce the western defense line.

At this time, the western defense line was even worse than the northern defense line. Kapus had a limited force and was stretched. The thin defense line was broken through by many people.

Kapus, Antonios, and Alexis held shield guns together with soldiers and went to battle (according to the Military Law stipulated by Davos: the company captain must not personally fight with the enemy in order to prevent the command from getting out of control).

At this moment of crisis, Philesius led the team and nearly XNUMX people finally joined to secure the line of defense ...

...........................

The fighting continued for more than an hour, and the impact of the Lucania Horde Alliance on the line of defense began to weaken ...

The entire beach area is full of soldiers who have been stabbed, beaten, arrows, flying stones, and even tramsman trampled by their own soldiers. They moan, mourn, and cry incessantly, and their voices are louder and louder, and they are still fighting There are fewer and fewer tribal soldiers ...

More and more soldiers saw the breakout hopelessly, and instead walked into Ticino and fled to the hot spring marsh, but the result was that they were either washed away by the river or their feet were stuck in the swamp silt ...

At this point, Davos was ripe for time and resolutely ordered the attack.

The bronze horn sounded loudly, and the already exhausted Greek soldiers were stimulated by the upcoming victory, led by Davos, Archhytas, Philesius and other generals from the east, west, and north, as if the tiger was swooping towards the slope. Under the attack of the almost incapable enemy, Lucania's soldiers were unable to resist, and backed up again and again ... In the end, except for a few soldiers who surrendered, the rest were not killed, even if they were forced into the Ticino and hot spring swamps and lost their lives. Under the long-range attack of bow and arrow, javelin ...

The first large-scale battle independently commanded by Davos during his long military career: the Battle of the Great Beach (also known as the hot spring swamp annihilation) against more than 7500 troops of the Lucania tribe with approximately 9000 mixed forces (including slaves) The final result was more than 1000 casualties of the Greek army (half of them were slaves). In addition to the surrender of more than 9000 people in the Lucania tribe, more than 400 people surrendered, and Davos won a great victory.

The corpse of the entire Dahe Beach is like a mountain, blood flowing into a river ...

..............................

The efforts of Cincinnague, Ginate and the others were in vain, and Pyxous's defeat was irretrievable. They eventually led more than two hundred people, escaping from the camp, and watched the fire continue to burn to ashes in several li's camp ...

The enemy of life and death, the Vergae, was intact under Sedorum's leadership into the mountain road westward and set off on their way home.
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"Chief, when Akpiru comes back and sees this kind of scene, it is estimated that he will go crazy!" Saru stood at the mountain pass, looking at the camp that was still burning, and couldn't express the pleasure in his heart.

"So what! Even the crazy Akpiru can still command the army and break the city of Vergae!" Sedorum said anxiously, complaining about Saru's arbitrary attack on Pyxous and forcing him to take action.

"The city of Vergae is not so easy to attack. As long as we build defenses on the mountain roads, they will attack upwards, and it will be difficult to say whether they can reach down to the city of Vergae!" Threat, join this damn union! "

"Saru, you can say it easily! Laos people are very familiar with our terrain, and we have no support. Soldier died one less, and food was not enough. We cannot afford this fight! ..." Sedorum told his own Helpless.

"Chief, rest assured! I don't think this tribal coalition in Lucania will come back!" Saru comforted Sedorum with confidence: "Don't you have heard what the Akpiru guard said in the news before! Lucanian was in an ambush, You even have to come back to call for reinforcements, which shows that the situation is very bad! "

"I hope so," Sedorum sighed, solemnly said, "Now what we need to do now is to return to Vergae City immediately, recruit clansman to strengthen the defense, and send someone to Cosentia to ask for their help!"

"Ask Cosentia for help ?!" Saru was surprised.

"I want to understand these days ... If Bruttians still fight each other as before, Lucanian and Greek will always oppress us!" Sedorum said solemnly.

"Yes, we should unite with Cosentia, just like the Union of the Lucania tribe." Saru is still young and hates not so much against Brutti's other tribes.

Sedorum didn't speak, thinking about something.

At this time, Saru said excitedly again: "chief, now that we are revenge with Lucania, shall we take the opportunity to rob us when we pass Laos?"

"I think you're dizzy! You don't care about clansman's life, do you still deserve to be a leader? Laos' Avinogis is a good mess! Can we pass the lower reaches of the Lao River without causing their doubt? , You are still thinking about robbery! ... "Sedorum scolded and finally made the excited young leader bow his head. As troops walked a section of the road, he couldn't help but said, "didn't expect Thurii, who was defeated, can still ambush the Lucania tribal coalition. Could it be that they have been reinforced again by Taras or Crotone?"

Sedorum didn't talk, but looked back at the billowing smoke, and couldn't help but think: If the Lucania coalition really lost a lot in Greek ambush, the situation in this area will change a lot! What should Vergae people do? ...

...............................

Cincinnague took the remaining clansman back to the east. Sadly he had only a single thought head: find Akpiru, lead the army to kill the city of Vergae, and take revenge for the dead clansman!

On the way, they met Akpiru's defeated soldiers.

Akpiru pinned his hopes on returning quickly to the camp and moved to reinforcements to save the defeat. When he learned from Cincinnague: the Vergae rebelled, Pyxous suffered heavy casualties, and the camp was burned to death by the fire. Suddenly anxious, he fainted on the spot.

And Cincinnague learned that more than 9000 soldiers had been ambush by the Greek army, and the bad news of life and death is still unknown. Dumbstruck on the spot ...

...............................

The generals of Thurii City Hall were rewarded by the sentry on the city wall in the morning: there were suspected large forces outside the city.

When the morning mist cleared, scout went out to investigate, and soon returned: Thurii was no different, except that the mercenary camp was almost empty.

The generals were taken aback: Last night, Burkes also said that mercenary was willing to stay. To this end Thurii was busy for one night and prepared the required supplies for these greedy mercenary. Didn't expect these untrustworthy mercenaries fled overnight? !!

The generals scolded the mercenary, and some even suggested that they send warships to search their tracks at sea and give them severe blows to promote their return.

At this point, the scout exploring west came back.

"What ?! Mercenary joined Taras to join the attack Lucania ?!" Kunogola couldn't believe his ears.

The generals of the city hall exploded.

Neonsis scolded: "Davos is a lunatic trying to bury Thurii's hope!"

"Yeah! After losing mercenary protection, Thurii will face Lucanian's attack alone, what should I do ?!" Pollux said worriedly.

Kunogola said decisively: "Send Burkes immediately, at all costs to persuade the mercenary! Thurii will not allow them to come!"

...............................

However, Burkes came back to nothing, and Davos, who had always been kind to him, rejected his request very hard, and sent someone to chase away Burkes, who was still begging, and let him return to the city to wait for the news of victory.

"I think Davos is very confident in defeating Lucanian. Should we trust him?" Burkes comforted the generals, but he himself was very skeptical.

His words immediately attracted scolding from the generals.

Kunogola criticized him for being unknown.

Based on the friendship of his friends, Pollux didn't say him directly, but complained that the mercenary was an unfamiliar wolf and did not keep his promise.

Neonsis angrily accused him of using up the treasury's money and supplies, and found a group of mercenary, but it did not play any role, threatening to propose to the council to try him.

……

Thurii's generals spent all morning complaining, abusing, and restless, but did not have the courage to send Thurii's only XNUMX militiamen out to help.

In the afternoon, the sentry on Thurii's wall heard the rumbling footsteps again, and the scout sent out saw the troops returned by the mercenary: Although they looked broken and blood-stained, they were supporting the wounded comrades, but they were not defeated. Timely decadence, but full of energy, joking loudly all the way. In the troops, more than a dozen carts are loaded with helmets and weapons, and many slaves and everyone are holding several sets of helmets, armed with shield guns and helmets. They are also proud of their heads. Behind the troops, there were hundreds of naked men under the soldier's escorting, and they staggered forward toward the moved towards mercenary camp. Looking at the disheveled long hair, they knew it was not Greek ...

scout was beating inside, they guessed a possibility! An almost impossible possibility!

Just then, a cavalry from the mercenary approached them, and he held up his hands to show that he did not bring a weapon, so as not to scare the Thurii away.

Thurii scout really stood still, hired cavalry to come in front of them, hold the stables, raised his head, and said contentedly: "Our Leader Davos lets you tell the generals of Thurii, our mercenary and Taras reinforcements are wiped out on the big river beach. With the main force of the Lucania coalition, they have been driven out of Thurii's territory! "

"You guys ... you really beat Lucanian ?!" scout asked incredulously, his voice trembling.

"Of course it is true, do we need to lie!" Mercenary cavalry pointed proudly at the captives in the troops, and said, "Also, our leader lets me remind you Thurii, the river is full of dead bodies now, I hope you Hurry up and deal with them, otherwise it will take a long time and it will easily cause a plague! "

……

Before scout reached the city, he waved his hands and shouted excitedly: "victory! We victory! Lucanian is annihilated !!!"

……

In the town hall, the generals' energy was exhausted in a long, uneasy torment.

At this time, there was a burst of cheers outside the room, and the sound became louder and louder, awakening the drowsy generals.
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"What's going on?" Neonsis asked in confusion.

With a loud bang, the door was pushed open, the guards rushed in, exulting: "reporting to everyone general, scout came back, they said ... they said ... they said mercenary won! Lucania coalition was It's gone !!! "

"Is this true ?!" the generals could hardly believe their ears and asked in unison.

"The scout is just outside the door. They also went to the mercenary where they battled Lucanian-Dahetan to check it out, saying it was full of Lucanian's body !!"

"It's incredible! It's incredible! They really won!" Neonsis muttered as if in a dream.

"How did they do it ?!" Kunogola went to the battlefield yesterday, and the fierceness of Lucania soldier still makes him afraid, not to mention he knows the disparity in the strength of the two sides, so the news of victory is simply miracle to him.

"What kind of person is Davos?" At this moment, Ancitanos was interested in learning about this magical mercenary leader.

Pollux immediately remembered the smiling youngster he saw on Burkes's ship. Didn't expect this youngster, which looked harmless to humans and animals, actually destroyed Thurii's Lucanian's allied army, which looked like a beast of flood, and rescued the egg in danger. Thurii.

"He's a youngster, but the mercenary is rumored to be God's Favored by Hades! Also known as the creator of miracles! On the way back from Persia ..." Burkes, who had been criticized by the generals and stayed at the City Hall, was extremely proud. Speaking loudly about the heroic devotion he heard about Davos, there was only one voice in his heart that was stirring and boiling: he did it! He really did it! !!

The generals did not laugh at these seemingly ridiculous rumors, nor did they face Burkes' extremely excited eyes and rushed out of the hall.

In the square of the City Hall, countless women, children, and oldman wearing black veil, mourning, were cheering for victory at the moment. Some people even cried, but it was a tear of joy. The haze that shrouded the hearts of the Thurii people disappeared at this moment.

The scouts also brought Davos' message: I hope Thurii will send someone to clean the battlefield, bury the corpses, and prevent a plague.

Out of caution, the generals decided to send someone to the battlefield first. This time, Neonsis led the team in person, and when he arrived at the big river beach, the sight in front of him made him suck in a cold breath of air: the big river beach area including the hot spring swamp became red blood river, and the naked water was filled with naked The corpse (the mercenary took away the helmet weapon of the deceased) is completely hell on earth ...

"This is a marvel of terrifying!" Neonsis shuddered all over: "Hades dependents of terrifying! ..."

........................

In order to thank Davos, Archhytas, and Dracos, Adrian, Sesta, and generals for their contributions to Thurii, the generals and the council decided to discuss: Send Burkes to accompany Ancitanos to the mercenary camp and invite them to Thurii to participate in the victory Celebration, thanks from the people of Thurii. At the same time, they brought 100 cans of grape wine and 50 cans of olive oil to the soldiers.

The entire group came to the camp with great enthusiasm, but was stopped by the gatekeeper, claiming that after a day of fierce fighting, the leader and soldiers were extremely exhausted. Now most people have fallen asleep to recover their energy, so the guards were notified that no one was allowed to enter To prevent accidents.

Burkes persuaded the janitor to persist. Burkes has been to Davos camp several times before. To some extent, he knows that the military regulations here are very strict. In addition, the camp is really quiet and abnormal, and Thurii entire group has to go away.

Then they found Archhytas.

Archytas was very pleased to receive them, but when they explained their intentions, Archhytas was embarrassed and said, "Don't hide everyone, this victory is entirely due to Davos' genius plan, Taras reinforcements only assisted, if Davos does not Go, of course you ca n’t go, lest people laugh! "

Ancitanos had no choice but to decide to invite again tomorrow.

...........................

The mercenary soldiers are indeed forced to rest, but the officers of mercenary, as well as Adrian and Seth are now concentrated in the big inside the tent of Davos.

In return for the guard, Davos said with a smile: "Thurii used to guard us like a thief, but now I want to please us, isn't it a bit late!"

"Yeah, I hate the faces of the Thurii, I don't kill Lucanian for them," Amintas said scornfully.

"It's a pity to miss the celebration of Thurii, maybe there are many beautiful Thurii girls looking forward to the leader!" Olivos' words made everyone laugh.

Davos looked at him with amusement. "Will I give this opportunity to you?"

"I can't." Olivos shook his head vigorously: "Thurii invited Davos of awe inspiring Lucania, not a nobody like me. I'll continue to sleep in the camp!" Olivos's pretentious look caused everyone's a while laughing out loud.

"Leader, we still need to have a good relationship with Thurii, after all it will become our neighbor," Philesius reminded.

Davos nodded, his gaze fell on Adrian and Sesta, asking with concern: "How is the situation with Dracos?"

"Herpus is much better under the treatment of Herpus, and he told us to obey your instructions!" Sesta said gratefully, and Adrian was also nodded.

Davos, of course, heard that Sesta expressed his obedience to Davos through the mouth of Dracos, and he said immediately: "That very good, we would not want to lose a warrior like Dracos! If he is not at the front of the line, resist the enemy's attack Inspiring the morale of the soldiers, the northern defense line was mighty broken! ... "After praising Dracos, he looked around everyone and said solemnly:" I reiterate my battle plan tonight! "

Everyone immediately stopped joking and looked at Davos intently.

Davos picked up the wooden stick and pointed to the wooden table. There was a model of the city made of mud on the wooden table: "At XNUMX o'clock tonight, the army will go to Amendolara, wait for the Sisno River, Hielos!"

"Here!"

"Don't let us build that stone wall in white, I hope your ten days of training will be effective."

"Leader, rest assured!" Hielos said confidently, "soldiers will use a hook to climb the city wall in the shortest time and hit open the city gates!"

Davos nodded, and then said, "In case the enemy finds that the sneak attack is blocked. Kapus, Antonios, you two company carry a long ladder, Alexis, your company will hit the city with the fastest speed, rush to the city and carry out a storm!"

"Yes!" The three answered simply.

"After the city gate opens, Amintas, your company as a vanguard, break through the enemy's defense line and enter the city as fast as possible!"

"Finally it's my turn!" Amintas grinned with a smile.

"After entering the city, all troops followed my previous arrangement, led by the Amendolara guide, along these two mountain roads, and quickly attacked the top of the mountain." Davos pointed a wooden stick somewhere on the city model: "According to the Amendolara Say, in this mountain city, there are not many large, flat places. Only Senate, the square, and the temple on the top of the mountain, so these 3 places are likely to be the Lucanian detained Amendolara people's place and their own camp. You must Is it clear to occupy these places as fast as possible ?! "

"Clear !!!" everyone shouted in unison.

At this point, Alexis asked, "When can we light torch?"

"Good question!" Davos then realized that he had missed an important thing, and with a little thought, he said, "The city gate is opened, or the sneak attack fails, and the attack can be ignited! Everyone-" Davos said in aggravated tone. : "Tomorrow, Thurii may ask us to help recapture Amendolara, or Lucanian will flee from Amendolara, so we only have tonight and tonight! Only if we recapture Amendolara from Lucanian by ourselves, can he become our spokes of war, and we will be less Take a lot of trouble and truly become the master of Amendolara! So tonight you can only succeed and not fail !!! "

"嗬!!!"
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Vespa never thought that things would be such a twist.

Yesterday afternoon, when his envoy reached the Sybaris Plains, the Lucania tribal coalition had retreated, for fear of being attacked by the Greek army, and had to return to the city. Today, Vespa is anxiously waiting for the Lucania coalition to reach the Sybaris Plains. I didn't expect, and in the afternoon, the spies hurriedly reported back: the Greek mercenary had annihilated the Lucania coalition on the big beach of Ticino!

Vespa was stunned, he felt terrified, and hated not being able to leave this terrifying mercenary at once, the farther the better!

These powerful tribes of Lucania have been severely damaged, and their control over the surrounding tribes will inevitably weaken. Vespa's tribes returned to the Lucania mountains and should not be oppressed for the time being. However, to let him leave unarmed like this, he was reluctant to collect the mountainous supplies in the city, his clansman was very scared.

At this time, another word from the spy made him settle down: Greek also suffered a lot, with at least thousands of casualties.

Yeah, does n’t Greek need a break after a big war? Vespa scolded himself confusedly, and he ordered the clansman to start packing luggage, loading supplies, and, depending on the situation, shipping them in batches.

After a busy afternoon, at night, the clansman were all tired and fell asleep.

Vespa's delay was a small regret in his life. But decades later, when his clansman and his grandchildren talked about this day, they were glad they didn't leave immediately ...

..............................

Late at night, a full moon hangs on the sky, bringing a touch of light to the dark night.

The moonlight was like water, quietly scattered on the Sybaris Plain, and I saw a long dragon quietly advancing towards the north of the coast, passing Sybaris, passing abandoned vineyards, passing Saraceno, the speed not only did not decrease, but grew faster and faster, until it crossed Crossing the Sisno River, the entire troops stopped.

Every soldier was gazing at Amendolara in the moonlight, and was very excited.

Davos took a deep breath, calmed himself, and waved hard to Hielos.

The attack has begun!

..............................

This night, Vespa had a good dream. He dreamed that he did not leave Amendolara, but lived here for many years. He inspected her flocks of cattle and sheep every day, drank in the olive grove full of fruits, and drank sweet grape wine ......

"Chief, it's not good! Greek has entered the city!" The guard broke in in panic.

"What did you say ?!" Vespa woke up.

..............................

In the early morning of the second day, Archhytas, who just woke up from his sleep, got a strange message from the guards: The mercenaries who lived next to them disappeared!

He immediately went to check, and it turned out to be empty.

Archytas immediately felt wrong. I rushed to the next Davos camp: there were people in the camp, but they were all Davos supply units, field hospitals, wounded soldiers, women, and a large number of slaves (mainly from Thurii), and they were all loading luggage and preparing to leave ... ...

Archytas strode forward and stopped Mersis, who was yelling and directing the slave: "Mersis, where are Davos and his soldiers?"

Mersis was supportive and did not respond, making him even more skeptical.

Just then, a familiar voice came from behind him: "Archytas, I'm really sorry, I'm late, and I worry you."

Archytas turned back and saw Davos smile, looking tired, but he was in a good mood: "Where have all your soldiers gone?"

"Tell you good news." Davos stepped off the horse, handed the reins to Asistes, and calm and composed said, "We recaptured Amendolara!"

"When?" Archhytas was startled.

"last night."

Won a mountain city in one night? !! Looking at Davos's expression is not like counterfeiting, you must know that siege is a big problem for any city state army. Yesterday's battle has surprised Archhytas with Davos' grandeur, creative battle planning, strong command capabilities, and ability to pinch different forces. And the fact that he overcame a mountain city one night convinced Archhytas, who had many battles, to thoroughly convince him. He said with a bitter smile: "Davos, you have completed another difficult task, which really makes me jealous!"

Archytas' straightforwardness made Davos laughed: "In fact, we are also blessed by Goddess of Fate. Lucanian's defense is lax and there is no defense at all."

"Oh, that's it." Archhytas was curious to listen to him. Who knew Davos's words turned sharply and said solemnly: "There is something I want to get support from you and Taras."

"What's the matter?" Archhytas stared at Davos's serious expression for a moment.

Davos stared at him and said, "We mercenary want to be a citizen of Amendolara!"

Archytas froze again, he asked uncertainly: "All mercenary ?! Are you serious?"

"This is the will of all mercenary!" Davos said in an unquestionable tone loudly.

Archytas's expression became serious. He looked around. Whether it was Mersis, Asistes, or the busy guard, he stopped his work and stared at him with anticipation. Archytas turned his head and looked at Davos, said solemnly: "It seems that the capture of Amendolara was not a move you made on a whim."

Doctors did not answer directly, but said emotionally: "Archytas, you were born Taras aristocrat, live a good life, can not appreciate the situation of our mercenaries 4 wandering, life and death are not their own decision, there is a home is their greatest desire!"

Archytas was silent for a moment and asked, "Does Consul Marcellis of Amendolara agree?"

"The day Lucanian occupied Amendolara, he was seriously injured and died within a few days. Another consul Glatt Bavlo ... Last night, we attacked Amendolara and was detained at the top of the Temple of Zeus in Amendolara. People, before we reached the top of the mountain, they launched an attack on Lucania's guard under the leadership of Gratbavlo. As a result, there was a fierce battle between the two sides. When we arrived, Gratbavlo was already dead. , Including some of Senate's representative ... "Davos said heavily.

Archytas stared at Davos, and Davos continued calmly: "According to our statistics, there are about 1000 people living in Amendolara, and their physical condition is not good. Nearly half of them are oldman. Many people still Injured, even if we leave, I am afraid they will not be able to maintain the normal management and labor of the city of Amendolara, let alone guard the mountain city. "

Archytas understood that Davos wanted not only to make the mercenary a citizen of Amendolara, but also to be the owner there. He was amazed by Davos' ambitions and shirk: "You should ask Thurii first, after all, Amendolara is it Of the alliance. "

"Archytas, frankly, Thurii has now suffered two fiasco defeats, and his power has been greatly damaged. I'm afraid he can't take care of Amendolara. Although the weak Amendolara is not rich, its position is very important and I am afraid it will also attract Other forces are watching. At least in our hands, we can hold it and be willing to form an ally with Taras to maintain the security of this area and ensure that Heraclea will not be threatened by the indigenous people again! "Davos solemnly promised.

Archytas listened a little, after all, Thurii performed too badly in this war with Lucania, almost causing disaster to this area, so he said cautiously but confessed: "I have no right to decide whether you can own Amendolara, This requires the consent of Taras Senate! I will immediately send someone back to Taras by boat. I hope you will also send someone to go with you to express your wishes to Taras Senate! "

"Thank you very much, Archhytas!" Davos said excitedly.

"The only regret is that you can no longer be a Taras citizen," Archhytas said sincerely.

Davos was so moved, he said quickly, "But we will be allies, maybe we will fight side by side again someday!"

Without the consent of the Amendolara people, and without consulting their allies Thurii, in the chat between the two, the ownership of a city was determined.
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Although Davos and Archhytas did not participate, the victory celebration of Thurii was still held, and the people in the city temporarily suppressed their sadness to celebrate this hard-won victory.

In particular, the banquet held by the generals lasted until late at night, and Ancitanos, who did not know how many pots of grape wine, slept until three strokes in the sun, was almost noon when he left the city, and came to the empty Davos camp, which was dumbfounded. Fortunately, the Taras reinforcements that they saw in the mercenary camp were still stationed, only to know that all mercenary had gone to Amendolara.

The mercenaries took down the city of Amendolara! This amazing news shocked Ancitanos and Burkes again.

Immediately, the entire group accelerated northward, eager to meet Davos, and halfway, Ancitanos suddenly stopped the troops: "Let's go back immediately."

"Why is this, general?" Burkes asked puzzledly.

Ancitanos sighed who calmed down: "The mercenary was so anxious that they captured Amendolara last night. Today, even their slaves and heavy weights moved into the city of Amendolara. What does this mean?"

Burkes shouted "Ah" and shouted in surprise: "Don't ... Do they want to occupy Amendolara ?!"

Ancitanos nodded, said with some melancholy: "More importantly-Archhytas also went to Amendolara, what does this mean?"

Burkes was reminded by Ancitanos, immediately woke up and shouted again in surprise: "Does Taras support the mercenary to occupy Amendolara ?!"

"Maybe it's just the personal will of Archhytas ..." Ancitanos is comforting both Burkes and himself, he said with a bitter smile: "If Taras really supports the mercenary, can we Thurii refuse? Taras and mercenary have saved Thurii "Oh hero ..." Ancitanos sighed again, with anxiety in his face: "Well ... from then on, Taras' forces can cross Heraclea and approach the Sybaris Plain!"

"So ... what do we do now ?!" Burkes asked anxiously.

"Of course, go back and discuss the good countermeasures, and then ..." Ancitanos said from his mouth. From his helpless look, obviously he didn't think Thurii had any good way to mercenary take Amendolara.

On the way back to the city, he kept muttering lonely: "Ah ... only six months later, Thurii has become like this ... Still Teacher is right, 'War is the fastest way to change the rise and fall of a city state. 'And what Thurii lacks now is military talents like Davos and Archhytas! ... "

Hearing this, Burkes remembered that he hadn't had time to invite Davos to join Thurii. Now it seems that even if he said it himself, Davos would not agree. He remembered that his own confidant slave Mora had led Davos to explore Amendolara's adventure, and I was afraid that Davos had the idea of ​​this mountain city at that time! Before the situation was clear, he actually started to plan Amendolara and finally realized it. Is this luck? Do not! The victory of these two battles was obtained by him leading the mercenary, which was finally realized by his step by step efforts!

Although the mercenary's seizure of Amendolara violated Thurii's interests, it was not clear in Burkes' heart whether it was more resentment or more awe ...

........................

Davos is accompanying Archhytas to visit Amendolara.

Archytas listened to Davos as he described how he captured the mountain city last night, while he inspected the mercenary's attack line on the ground and tried with interest how to use the rope hook.

After entering the city gate, Archhytas saw the most blood in this way except the mercenary soldiers with 3 posts and 5 posts. Their faces were filled with the same excitement and pride as Davos. He hesitated again 3, I still decided to make a recommendation to Davos: "Davos ... I think that your mercenary should have the consent of the citizens of Amendolara if they want to successfully enter Amendolara."

"OK! OK!" Davos complied.

Seeing his perfunctory, Archytas thought about it and was ready to persuade him: "If a city state wants to have good order, it must not only have strict laws, but also must abide by them all the time. Laws will form over time. The good tradition of the city state has become the natural cornerstone of the city state order, bringing stability to the people and bringing development to the city state. If at first, it will destroy it ... "Archhytas stopped and pointed at the slopes, The weird shape of the pine tree said meaningfully: "It's like this tree, at first it grows crooked. Even after it grows desperately, it cannot become a towering tree."

Of course, Davos understood the metaphors in Archhytas' words, which made him fall into meditation: In the Chinese History tradition, the emphasis is on the results. No matter what method is used to succeed in the end, everything that has been done before will be forgiven and finally recognized, so there will be "Successors are the king and losers," and "emergency is the most important thing." But Davos, who graduated from the University of Political Science and Law in the past, knew that in the Roman Republic, known as the "son of law," hundreds of years of inheritance made its laws and traditions constrain the radical behavior of those in power, even after unrest. The country is in great turmoil, such as: Caesar crossing the Rubicon River not at all let the army enter the Roman city, because this is a tradition; Anthony, who loved Cleopatra, did not agree with her request, and merged the Jewish Kingdom into Egypt because it was not Damage to the interests of Rome is the duty of every Roman citizen, which is a tradition; Octavian, who has power, did not suddenly turn the Roman Republic into an empire, because Senate and Ecclesia are deeply rooted traditions in Rome as the center of rights. He could only slowly change Rome's power for decades by little by little ... but it was out of conscience that he was the guard ’s chief and assassinated the imperial Roman emperor Caligula, who he had been guarding since childhood, As a result, the bad tradition of frequent assassinations of the Roman emperor by the Guards was established ...

If Davos is just a leader who only cares about the immediate interests and is happy, that's all, but his ambition is not limited to a small Amendolara, and the advice of Archhytas woke him up: the mercenary did not just consider Amendolara The feelings of the people should be conducive to future rule; also consider that mercenary, as an outsider, is rooted in Magna Graecia, and the surrounding city state's feelings about it are obviously unwelcome and extremely vulnerable. isolated.

Davos decided to change the approach of seeing instant benefit that he had previously formulated. At the same time, the deep thinking of this time also changed his later behaviors and things, and began to think from a true Greek perspective.

"Archhytas, thank you!" Thanks to Archhytas, Davos decided to put one of his ideas into action immediately: "I heard that Pythagorean school is not in a good position in Magna Graecia."

Archytas hearing this, his face was slightly darkened, and his expression was complicated: "Yes. Many people in the city state of Magna Graecia do not agree with the ideas of our school and use various methods to suppress the members of the school, so that most of the disciplines have to leave Magna Graecia and go to "Frioos settled in Greece, and now only Taras is tolerant of the school."

"I agree with your school's concept of" all things count. "I think that if you use the" number "to manage the city state, it will be more refined and more efficient. And your school encourages people to be self-control, abstinence, purity, I agree very much with obedience. At the same time, you dare to break the world and involve women in learning, which is even more pioneering! "Davos said sincerely:" If mercenary becomes the master of Amendolara, I will definitely invite members of Pythagorean school, Come here to train students, build Academy, and be funded by the city state. "

The reason Archytas is so frank about the current situation of Pythagorean school is that Pythagorean school is known to everyone in Magna Graecia, and Davos also expressed a good impression of the school before, but did n’t expect Davos to have such a good impression of the school, Can't believe it for a while: "You're telling the truth?"

"Do you want me to swear on Gods?"

"I represent the school, and thank you for your support! I will tell your members about your proposal as soon as possible!" Archhytas said excitedly.
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When Cornerus was led into Senate by the soldiers, he was thrilled and shivering.

Since Amendolara was occupied by Lucanian, Cornerus's life in the past six months has been almost like hell: during the day, he was detained in Lucanians, herds of cattle and sheep, felled trees, and carried goods. He was slightly slack, but he was insulted, and sometimes he was beaten by sticks. Meal to eat; at night, held in the Temple of Zeus with other people. Although the temple is large, thousands of people are crowded together, eat, drink, shit and piss, all inside, the air is dirty, the space is small, and Often it is child who makes trouble, sir crying, and cannot sleep at night. The vile of its environment can be imagined. At the same time, Lucanian only gives them half full every day, making them weak, and people are constantly dying.

During the long period of detention, Cornerus, like everyone else, was exhausted of both physical and mental resistance. He confessed his fate and felt that he would live in such numbness until he returned to Hell silently ...

But yesterday, they were urgently gathered together, ready to pick up a car, load items, and kept busy until the evening. Even the fierce Lucanians took their own hands. From their flustered expressions, what Cornerus felt.

Sure enough, the Lucania-speaking people quietly told them: he overheard what Lucanian was talking about, saying "... Grumentum's army was destroyed by some Greek mercenary", "Those Greeks are killing beasts, terrifying ... "And so on.

The news cheered the people of Amendolara. They saw the hope of getting out of trouble, so that in the middle of the night, many people turned around and couldn't fall asleep, and then heard the murmur of murmurs ...

What happened? !! !! The sensitive Amendolara people rose and came to the door of the temple, looking out through the door gap: Lucania's guard Zhang Ye was frightened, and they shouted in panic, letting the people in the hall hear clearly 2 Chu: "Greek attacked the city ! "

The people were so excited that Consul Glatt Bavlo, who had always acted decisively, saw that Bodyguards had left, seemingly to reinforce the enemy forces fighting under the mountain, and immediately organized citizens to fight back. The Amendolara people, bitter at Lucanians, rushed open the door, swarmed up, and used stones and fists to bring down the remaining and non-competitive Lucania guards.

The people just came out of the temple, but they met Lucanians who were backing up (actually, the Lucania soldier couldn't resist the attack of the mercenary at all. Vespa was in a hurry and thought of the more than 1000 Greek people held in the temple. Maybe they can be used as hostages in exchange for the survival of their tribe). The defenseless and weak Amendolara people are certainly not the opponents of Lucania soldiers, but at that time they had just broken through the cage, and reinforcements were coming. The Amendolara people full of anger and hope were not willing to surrender. . As a result, Consul Glatt Pavlo was the first to die, and the powerful and advanced citizens were almost lost. Even the Lucanians couldn't control the bloodthirsty urge to prepare for the rest of the Amendolara trembling. When the killer hurt, the Greek mercenary arrived.

Right in front of the people of Amendolala, these strong and burly soldiers exhibited a mighty divine might, and they immediately surrendered to the knees and surrendered the enemies that had been the most vicious enemies.

When these soldiers full of murderous aura approached the Amendolara people, the Amendolara trembled. didn't expect, these soldiers lifted up the weak ones with concern, prepared clean beds, delivered steaming porridge, and the doctor carefully examined them, healed the wounds, and he just entered Elysium from hell !!

Cornerus left tears of gratitude more than once, so he, like everyone else, began to inquire about the origins of this troops who were fighting fiercely, but lovingly to their fellow citizens. And the soldiers, doctors, and women who bandaged their wounds and were called "nurses" by the soldiers, as well as slaves, told the Amendolara people about themselves, so Cornerus understood: This Greek army came from Asia Minor, under the leadership of Persian King's son Cyrus the Younger, penetrated into Persia's hinterland and opposed the army of Persian King. He then fought thousands of miles, returned to Byzantium safely, accepted the employment of Thurii, came to Magna Graecia, and failed in the battle led by the Thurii. Later, mercenary combined with Taras reinforcements to pick the girders, wipe out the Lucania tribe coalition forces, and then did not repair them. They attacked Amendolara that night and rescued them ...

Mercenary's story is as fascinating as Legendary, as epic as Odyssey. What made Cornerus even more amazing was the mercenary's leader Davos. According to Soldiers, this young leader was originally an ordinary soldier and had no special features. However, he woke up when he fainted when fighting the Persian King army. Now, not only has his personality changed, but also his wisdom and wisdom have solved many problems. Soldiers think that he has been favored by Hades Hades and has been inspired by God, so he has become to stand out from the masses, so he is elected as the leader, and Davos lived up to expectations and created one miracle after another: he led the soldiers out of the siege and returned to Greece; he also stood alone and accepted Thurii's invitation; when the battle failed and everyone was pessimistic and lost, he resolutely opposed the powerful Lucania coalition. Launching the attack, annihilating the enemy with a disparate force, created an almost impossible miracle; then, after everyone thought that the mercenary war was in urgent need of rest, he launched an attack on Amendolara again within a day ...

So when the mercenary told Cornerus that Leader Davos wanted to see him, he was so impatient that he eagerly wanted to see this man led by such a unique army, respected and admired by the soldiers, calling it "God's Favored" , "Son of Miracles", "Our Davos" young leader.

As soon as she entered the lobby, a youngster with a smile on her face greeted her face, shouting kindly, "Sir Cornerus!"

Cornerus stunned: "are you?"

The leading guard proudly said, "This is our Leader Davos!"

Although I heard Davos youngsters from the mercenaries, when I was standing in front, Cornerus was surprised that he was too young and so easy-going, totally unlike the mercenary leader he experienced in his imagination, for a while lost some self- control.

And Davos is also looking at the senior of Amendolara Senate: It is reported that his family is one of the founders of Amendolara more than XNUMX years ago and has continued to this day. He has produced countless consumers, seniors, and Amendolara's Upright Sect, and Cornerus himself Although he is just a senior, he is kind and willing to help others, and has a high reputation among the people, which is why Davos chose him first. Looking at this middle-aged man who had been disgraced for a long time in detention, Davos asked with concern: "I heard that you were injured last night. Don't you feel better?"

Kolperus stroked the bandage on his abdomen and said gratefully, "Much better! Much better! Your doctor is very skillful! Leader Davos, thanks to your timely arrival last night, otherwise we will be all over!"

Davos jumped in his heart and looked at Cornerus carefully, sincere expression did not seem to be false. Last night, when he learned that Lucanian was fighting fiercely with the Amendolara people in the temple, he deliberately slowed down the attack, causing most of the young Amendolara citizens to die. He felt guilty and hurriedly said, "Well ... Sir Cornerus, Come here today, I have a message to tell you that we are leaving soon. "

Cornerus was startled: "Why?"

"Although the Lucanians have been hit hard this time, they are very crowded after all. I heard that Potentia is ready to assist Grumentum, so Thurii hurriedly asked us to go back and help defend their city." Davos's serious expression seemed to be true.
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"It's Thurii again! Selfish Thurii! Damn Thurii! Goddess of Misfortune curse them!" Cornerus gnashing teeth said.

It can make a good person who has always been kind to hate it. Davos can guess the reason (Archytas told him), but he pretended to be curiously asked: "Sir Cornerus, I remember Thurii and Amendolara are allies, but you seem to hate Thurii very much."

"The Thurii threatened us to temporarily leave Amendolara and help them defend Thurii, otherwise they would not provide any help once Lucanian besieged Amendolara. At that time, considering that Lucanian had invaded from the south and the north was safe, we were helpless to carry a large amount of The materials hit open the city gates, and they are preparing to move to Thurii. As a result, ... they are unprepared ... Lucanian who drifted from the adventure of Sinni took advantage of it ... We have suffered a lot in the past six months ... Defiled, women are insulted, children are starved to death, citizens are slaughtered ... "With that said, Cornerus has burst into tears:" It all stems from Thurii's selfish decision, and their own city is still intact! Each of us Amendolara hates Thurii more than hates Lucanian! "

"Oh! ..." Davos sighed, wondering what to say.

"I heard your soldiers say that it was your decision to take Amendolara, not Thurii's order?" Cornerus asked, wiping his tears.

"Yes."

"That's good, we don't owe Thurii any more! How much they pay for you, we will pay you twice as long as you stay!" Cornerus resolutely said.

Davos helplessly said: "Why bother, we have 3000 mercenary, and the monthly food consumption is not a small amount, Amendolara is not a wealthy city state, and we accepted your employment. When the deadline expires, we will still Leaving. We are homeless. We have to go out to accept employment and earn money to make a living ... "Davos looked sad, but his words reminded Cornerus:" No home ... "He blurted out:" Then stay . "

As soon as he said it, he felt encouraged and said aloud, "Yes, stay all! Become a citizen of Amendolara!"

...........................

Previously, the square of Amendolara was hosted by the Lucanians as the camp, and it was also the only place where mercenary encountered decent resistance in the city last night. This afternoon, the square has been cleared, and only a trace of blood on the marble floor reveals that fighting has occurred here.

Except for the young children, the rest of the people of Amendolala, including women and minors, gathered in the square.

At this moment, standing on the wooden platform in the center of the square are the five reputable citizens in the city of Amendolara headed by Cornerus. Cornerus looked at almost all the people of Amendolara, old, old, young, and most of the rest were women. Now most of them are physically weak, and even require the support of mercenary soldiers and doctors, can't help but feel sad again: think about it Years ago, there were 5 Amendolara citizens alone (Greek city-state citizens can only be adult males), and the entire population is more than 4000. Today, there are only 10000 poor people, mainly young women and children, not to mention family protection. Wei Guo, that is, planting wheat and grazing cattle and sheep, couldn't complete these daily tasks smoothly, which made him more determined.

"Citizens, women, and children of Amendolara, I, a member of Cornerus, Senate, today we are bringing you to the square because there is an important matter that we need to decide together! More than XNUMX years ago, our ancestors After leaving Sybaris, I came here to build a city. For two hundred years, there has been nourishment of the Sisno and Burano rivers, and the protection of the Amendolara Mountains. We have a stable life and abundant supplies. Even if mother state Sybaris is destroyed, our land has never been It was affected by the flames of war. But ... since our citizens followed Thurii into the territory of Lucanian last year, we ... "Cornerus choked, and a lot of people in the audience burst into tears.

"My wife didn't want to be insulted by the Lucanians, and committed suicide ... one of my children died of illness ... you all had the same miserable experience as me ... for two hundred years, Amendolara only encountered this time of war, And this time made Amendolara almost as old as our mother state Sybaris. When we prayed for the salvation of Zeus in the temple day and night, Zeus responded to our call and sent our savior. They are from the Ionia region of Greece. Mercenary, our compatriots! "Cornerus pointed to the back of the people. Davos, with officers and some soldiers, and Witness Archhytas in plain clothes, stood there, waiting quietly.

"They defeated the fierce Lucanians, saved us from suffering, and took care of us warmly! To be honest, I have seen many mercenary before, but they are completely different, just like loved ones! ..." Cornerus said won the stage Many people agree, especially those who are emotional.

"But they are about to leave us and leave Magna Graecia!" He tone barely fell, and many began to panic.

"They're gone, what shall we do? Who will keep Amendolara safe? Thurii?" Cornerus paused, and the audience scolded.

"No! I would rather be perished by the Lucanians than be deceived by the Thurii!"

"Selfish Thurii are not allowed to enter Amendolara again!"

……

In the anger of the people, Cornerus said while taking advantage of the situation: "The painful lesson of this time tells us that our own home can only be guarded by ourselves! But Amendolara is very weak now, so what should we do?" Cornerus watched the platform The people below, said this question again, causing them to ponder.

"Amendolara's consul is dead. I, Cornerus, as a member of Senate, now proposes an important motion to apply for Ecclesia and vote to decide whether or not to pass. Because there are too few citizens now, this matter has a bearing on each of our Amendolara people. Interest, so I specifically asked all Amendolara people to participate in the vote. "Cornerus tone barely fell, and before the commotion broke out, the other four people on the stage spoke in support of them.

The majority of women in the audience are excited about the first vote in their lives. Naturally, those who oppose can not afford to make waves.

"I've heard others say that Cornerus of Amendolara is good, but it doesn't seem to have much opinion in politics. Didn't expect such an amazing move today!" Archhytas said to Davos with half surprise and doubt. After all, letting women vote to decide on a city state major event has never happened in Greek city-state, perhaps only in ancient times. Legend has it that Athena could become the Guardian God of Athens, and women's voting played a key role.

Davos laughed and didn't speak. Of course, it was his idea to let women participate in the voting. Compared with men who valued more interests, women were more emotional and eager for the protection of the powerhouse. In the face of the mercenary soldiers who rescued them and treated them kindly, their choice was conceivable. Know.

"Now that everyone agrees with this, then my proposal is-" Cornerus' eyes glanced at Davos in the distance. They "accept our benefactors-save all mercenary soldiers of Amendolara to become Amendolara citizens, then we will No more worrying about the security of the city state! "

There was an uproar among the audience. After all, it is not easy for a freedman to become a Greek city-state citizen. Even more how is to accept more than 3000 people as city state citizens at one time, which is very rare (Greece is not Rome after all).

But after a commotion, when a woman first held up her right arm and shouted, "Agree!", The voice of "Agree" rang all around the meeting place.
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Looking at the numerous raised right arms in front, Archhytas said with joy and regret: "Davos, your wish has come true, congratulations!"

Davos relaxed and sincerely said, "Thank you! I also sincerely hope that Taras Senate can agree with my proposal, so we can become allies!"

"A total of 1382 people participated in the voting on this proposal, 1000, 70, 6 306 agreed, and XNUMX opposed. The proposal was approved! I announce--" Cornerus was a little bit complicated at first, but soon relieved that he was aware of the results. Exhausting his energy, he shouted, "From now on, all mercenary soldiers will become citizens of Amendolara !!!"

Cornerus tone was barely felled, and the soldiers around Davos cheered. Davos was hugged again and again by the excited officers, and the words often heard by his ears were: "Leader, we have a home !!!"

Hearing this, Davos was a little hesitant: Home? !! ...... Unfortunately, my real home is not in this world ......

..............................

At the same time as Amendolara Ecclesia, the Thurii's envoy was still led by Ancitanos and came to the Amendolara city gate.

"We are the envoy of Thurii. To meet your leader, please open the door!" Burkes shouted at the sentry in the city.

The sentry hadn't answered yet, and a man next to him screamed sharply towards the city: "Go back, Thurii! Amendolara doesn't welcome you, go back!"

Upon hearing this, the envoy group was a little angry, and even the mild Ancitanos shouted angrily: "Rude mercenaries, don't think that you won the Lucanians can act wilfully, regardless of the laws passed by the Greek city-state, Forcibly occupy someone else's city! "

The person said with a sneer: "hmph, what a fair and selfless tone, as if I really care about the life and death of the Amendolara! Open your eyes and see clearly, I am an Amendolara citizen who has lived here since I was a child!"

Ancitanos suddenly recognized Burkes. After all, he was a merchant. He often came to Amendolara to trade and knew a lot of people: "It's you, Anticris ?!"

"Didn't expect I'm alive!" Anticris said, full of resentment: "Thanii, Lucanian cut off my right hand, but luckily I survived. And my neighbor, my comrade in arms Most people died because of your selfish demands and coercion, they rushed to relocate to that damn Thurii, and as a result were attacked by Lucanian unpreparedly. The suffering of Amendolara was caused by Thurii! From now on, Thurii people are not welcome here! This is not my personal wish, it is the common wish of the surviving Amendolara people! "

Burkes froze, Ancitanos froze, envoys froze, they didn't expect Amendolara citizens to treat them like this.

Although Amendolara and Thurii are alliances, their strengths are very different: Thurii citizens have more than 40000 people, and the total population is approximately thousand thousand, plus freedman is close to 10000, which is not even those slaves; Amendolara has a population of no more than XNUMX people . As a result, Thurii treats Amendolara more like her affiliated city state, and rarely considers each other's feelings. Amendolara was captured by Lucanian, and the Thurii were informed that, in addition to expressing regret, they were also worried about whether they would threaten the northern part of the Sybaris Plain. When the newly-escaped Amendolara citizen asked Thurii to recover his lost land, Thurii ignored the defense of Lucanian's attack. Now, when they feel that the grievances of the citizens of Amendolara are so deep, in addition to shock, they are still shocked ...

"Don't want to ask Amendolara anymore, and Amendolara will never listen again! Have you heard that cheer ?!" Anticris laughed, patted the sentinel's shoulder with his left hand, and said, "The whole Amendolara has voted to accept the whole The mercenaries are citizens of Amendolara! Therefore, they did not occupy Amendolara, they are legally become Amendolara citizens! I heard that the Lucania coalition that defeated Thurii twice was wiped out by the mercenaries. I think anyone who wants to attack Amendolara in the future, We must first taste the power of our new citizen shield guns! "The threat in Anticris' words made the envoy's face look unsightly.

In Anticris's laughter, Thurii's envoy returned.

Anticris stopped laughing, and turned his head to look at the side sentry in a comfortable mood. When he saw the hair in his sentiment, he showed satisfaction and asked, "What's your name?"

"Trottis."

"Where is it?"

"Thessaly, a fellow of Leader Davos."

"how old?"

"28."

……

After Anticris asked a series of questions, he said straightforwardly to the somewhat confused sentry: "I have two daughters. One is 21 years old, looks good, the husband is dead, and has a two-year-old son. The other daughter is only sixteen years old, no Engage, you choose one to be my son-in-law. Make a good choice tonight, and tomorrow I will take you to my house to get married. "

Trottis was suddenly stupid. The other sentries approached and cheered, and he said directly, "Anticris, you have two daughters, so let me be your other son-in-law."

Laughter on the city wall.

...............................

Thurii's envoy was snoring again and again.

"Who is that Anticris?" Ancitanos whispered.

"The aristocracy of Amendolara, formerly Captain of the patrol and Captain of the fire brigade," Burkes replied.

Ancitanos said "Oh" and said nothing.

"General, although the Amendolara people have opinions about Thurii, but the mercenary leader Davos, I understand that although he is young, he is very stable, and he has a good opinion of Thurii. Besides, we have a employment agreement with him and will not be easily encouraged by the Amendolara people. I believe that after a while, when the Amendolara people have calmed down, we and Amendolara can still have a good talk. "Burkes comforted.

"I hope so." Ancitanos sighed: "The mercenary is now legally a citizen of Amendolara, and our protest is no longer valid. Given this situation, go back and discuss new countermeasures. Oh! ... Burkes, you know me Are you thinking? "

"do not know."

"My Teacher once said, 'Since the Hippo war, because Sparta prides itself on being an expert and treats its neighbors harshly and inhumanly. Therefore, all Greek city states are far away from Sparta and deal with the more affable Athens. The formation of Tino alliance. '"Ancitanos thought while griefing himself:" Is Thurii's approach really overbearing? It's not a good sign to have a strong posture without strong strength. what?!……"

...........................

After the referendum, the women and children exited the square, and Cornerus asked Archhytas to leave because it was Amendolara's true Ecclesia.

In addition to the sentry patrolling on the city wall and the soldiers holding prisoners, there were 512 former Amendolara citizens and 920 newly promoted citizens (including 1837 Davos mercenary and 1083 other mercenary), totaling 3432 Amendolara. citizen

Cornerus wanted to continue the following topic, but the cheers of the mercenaries continued to interrupt the meeting for a period of time until the square was calm, he said loudly: "Citizens of Amendolara, given that most of you are new Citizens, it is necessary to first understand Amendolara's political system. Amendolara is similar to Taran ... Similar to Athens. "Cornerus originally wanted to say Taras, but I can think of it. These mercenary from Ionia may not know Taras before they say it. Athens is a well-known city state for comparison.
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"The highest authority of Athens and Amendolara is Ecclesia, which allows all citizens to participate and determines important legal, military, and diplomatic affairs of the city state; Athens has a 'ten general' system, and Amendolara has a dual consul, which manages the internal affairs of the usual city state Affairs, and wartime commander of the army, elected each year by Ecclesia; Athens has a 500-person meeting, Amendolara has a hundred Senate, and its members are also selected by Ecclesia each year, proposing bills, responsible for the implementation and trial of city state laws, and assisting consul To manage the city state and general foreign affairs, it also has an important task to review and provide consul candidates.

Originally, the consul election was held in June each year, and I applied for it, nominated by Senate, and elected by Ecclesia. But now, Amendolara is experiencing war and is in a state of utter waste, and urgently needs to choose consul to lead the people to rebuild their homes, so an exception is held today. I would like to invite the former mercenary leader Davos and the main officers to come to the stage to discuss together and list the consul candidates first. Cornerus tone barely fell, and the new citizens (former mercenary soldiers) were already impatient.

"What other candidates! Amendolara's consul can only be our Leader Davos!" Someone shouted loudly in the crowd and immediately received the unanimous approval of the new citizens.

"Yes! Except Leader Davos, we will not choose others!"

"Only Davos can lead us to miracles!"

"Leader Davos is the commander-in-chief, and with him, we don't have to worry about failure!"

"Leader Davos is consul!"

"Davos!"

"Davos !!!"

"Davos !!!"

……

At the meeting place, thousands of nearly 3000 new public citizens shouted Davos' name unanimously, and the momentum was quite spectacular.

Cornerus encountered this situation for the first time and could not help losing one's head out of fear, and immediately turned to Davos for help.

Davos laughed and said to Asistes, Asistes ran to the back of the square immediately.

Soon a high-pitched copper trumpet sounded over the square, and immediately restored the original Davos mercenary soldiers to silence, and other mercenaries gradually stopped shouting.

Cornerus was secretly shocked by Davos' strong appeal: It seems that Davos is definitely a consul, so another consul should be selected from the original Amendolara citizen.

Cornerus was anxiously thinking about how to speak, then someone in the crowd shouted: "brothers, although we chose Leader Davos as consul, don't forget that he will share power with another person, and will be elected next year. New consul, who can be better than Leader Davos! Who can do more miracles than Leader Davos! Who can command the battle better than Leader Davos! Who can be more favored by Gods than Davos! "

"nobody!!"

"No!" Said the new citizens again.

"Are you willing to let a strange, incompetent person rule you?" Another shouted loudly.

"No!" This is exactly what the mercenaries are worried about.

"Brothers, think about it. Is the Democratic System really good? Think about Athens, which was once the most powerful city state in Greece, but was ruined by a group of incompetent politicians! Think again about what we passed in the Euxine Sea The city state is also the Democratic System, and their governance of the city state is very bad. An army must obey a wise general command to win the war. If a city state is to be strong, it should of course follow this The truth. Brothers, in the past year, we have experienced many difficulties, but we have also grown a lot of insights, seen the vast territory of Persia, saw the hegemony of Sparta, and saw Thurii being bullied because of ... you are Are you willing to enjoy freedom under the Democratic System, but to be bullied alive, or to be strong under the leadership of Leader Davos? Soldiers, say your choice! "Looking at Olivos in the crowd cheering, Davos is absolutely not bad Check the nodded.

"Davos is king!" The crowd was loudly shouted, Cornerus and the other 5 people on the stage, as well as the original Amendolara citizens turned pale with fright.

Both Sesta and Adrian turned their heads to look at Davos not far away, and the senior officers of Mercenary such as Antonios, Kapus, Amintas, etc., all expressing calmness. If they are more familiar with Davos, they will find that the people who led the Soldiers in the square are Hielos, Matonis, Olivos and other Hielos squad. Sesta and Adrian glanced at each other, and then remained silent.

With that loudly shouted, the entire square suddenly fell into a terrifying silence, but soon the new citizens also began to shout: "Davos is king." At first, it was more and more neat and loud.

Cornerus and 5 others looked at each other in blank dismay. One of them, oldman, wanted to charge ahead, but was dragged by left and right, and eventually he gave up. In the face of the overwhelming momentum of the crowd, no one dared to summon up the courage and yelled forward: "You are wrong! Amendolara will never allow anyone to be elected king! Amendolara's law does not allow it! Amendolara's citizens will never Will allow it! "They were able to live to this day instead of dying in the hands of Lucanian like other citizens of Amendolara, because they were not brave enough, which is why Davos picked them. The Amendolara natives under the stage are mostly old, weak, and sick, and neither care nor can they fight against mercenary soldiers.

Cornerus suddenly felt a little regretful before agreeing to let mercenary join Amendolara, but now the situation can no longer allow him to think about it, he once again turned to Davos with a pleading look.

Davos sees the time is ripe. They walked to the stage without rushing, the new citizens saw his silhouette appearing on the wooden platform, and they were even more excited, shouting in unison: "Davos is king!"

"Davos, King!"

"King Davos !!"

……

Cornerus gave Davos a complex look and gave way to the middle.

Davos faced the crowd under the stage, the boiling vocals almost squeezed his ears, and he expressed the comfortable double subordinate pressure ...

The square gradually returned to calm.

"Soldiers, no, I should call you citizens of Amendolara now! When I left Byzantium, I said to the officers, 'It will make you citizens of the city state and own your land.' My promise was fulfilled. You won today with sweat and blood, and a fighting spirit of fearless! This is what you deserve, congratulations to you, the new citizens of Amendolara !! "

"For victory!"

"For victory!" The new citizens in the audience cheered excitedly, and some even shed tears.

"Thank you very much for your trust in choosing me to be King of Amendolara. For me, being a King does not mean that I have great power to bully citizens and obtain benefits for myself. It means I have to take greater responsibility, to make the citizens of Amendolara live happier lives, to make our city state stronger, and not to be humiliated by others! Although I have the confidence to do it,-"Davos slightly He paused, and Cornerus' heart was nervous enough to jump out of his throat.

"I still have to say sorry to you, I can't be the king." As soon as this word came out, the others on the stage were sighed in relief, and the new citizens under the stage were uproar.

"Why ?!" the new citizens questioned.

"Because there is almost no city state in the Greek city-state today, the monarchy system is adopted. Even Sparta is also a two kings system (Macedonia does not count, and Greek does not consider it to be a Greek city-state). Monarchy at this time is not affected by Welcome to the Greek city-state. If I become the king of Amendolara, then Amendolara will be rejected by the large Greek city-state. To develop, Amendolara needs to trade with other city states; To be strong, Amendolara needs to trade with other cities State union; once Amendolara is isolated and there are no allies, all good ideas will fail. What is more terrifying is that Amendolara will be attacked by the Greek city-state that hates monarchy, so for Amendolara, I cannot be the king! "
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Davos heard Cornerus and 5 others nodded again and again, they all felt that Davos was calm and clear-headed, and there was no problem when consul. The new citizens were a little bit lost and snorted.

Just then, Hielos shouted in the crowd: "Since you can't be a king, you can always be a consul! Like Syracuse's Dionysius, Syracuse is not hostile to the surrounding city state, but instead asks Syracuse for help!"

"Yes! Just be a lifelong consul! So we don't have to worry about mediocre people to manage Amendolara!" Olivos also shouted.

"Davos, consul for life!" Matonis, Giorgris and the others shouted.

The enthusiasm of the new citizens was rekindled.

Listening to the wave of appeals, Cornerus was anxious, and he wanted to tell the band of mercenaries who only knew Slaughter: Dionysius of Syracuse was seized by bloody violence and was not elected by Ecclesia. And Syracuse is Magna Graecia's most powerful city state, how can other city states dare to be hostile to it.

In the face of the boiling crowd, Cornerus flinched again. He once again set his sights on Davos, hoping that the cool-headed young leader would once again reject the unreasonable demands of Soldiers, but Davos said: "Since the citizens of Amendolara have chosen Let me be a lifelong consul! I accept the position you have given me. I swear to Hades that I will use all my wisdom and abilities to lead you to develop Amendolara to a more prosperous and richer place, and to give you a better future! "

The audience cheered.

"Those freedman who don't understand anything! They don't know what lifelong consul means! Cornerus, you have to persuade the young leader! ..." Listening to the low-pitched complaining of Corner, Cornerus gathered the courage to step forward : "Davos ... um ... Amendolara has never held the post of consul, which violates Amendolara's laws and traditions. They must be stopped from this farce!"

Davos turned back suddenly, his gaze sharply: "Fantasy ?! You said it was farce ?! Isn't Ecclesia the highest authority in a city state! Any bill may not necessarily be proposed by it, but it must be approved by it before it can be implemented, right ?! Are the people shouting in the audience whether they are citizens of Amendolara! Are they far more than half! Are the resolutions proposed by them and passed by them in line with Amendolara's legal procedures! ... "

Davos' voice sounded like one after another iron nailed to Cornerus, and he couldn't resist it at all, and responded in a supportive manner: "But ... but ..."

"Still you say to them, 'Citizens, your proposal is wrong and we will not admit it!'" Davos sneered continued.

Cornerus watched the crowd close and numerous under cheering excitedly, he swallowed, and then subconsciously shrank back.

Davos sneered to Cornerus: "Greek city-state model of democracy-after the defeat of Athens, some citizens have become skeptical of democracy. Athens can launch 'The Thirty Tyrants', which is inseparable from their support. There are already a lot of Greek city-states in the east, and they have begun to abandon democracy. Amendolara is suffering today. Is n’t it a bad role played by democracy? "

Davos's words are very loud, not only Cornerus, including the other five citizens on the stage, can hear clearly, all can not help but mute: indeed, at the time consul Marcellis was the master of the defense of Lucanian in the city, and opposed to leaving home; and another Consul Glattbavlo tended to temporarily relocate to Thurii, and the people were divided into two factions. In the case of dispute between the two parties, some people did not wait for the resolution to be forcibly to leave Amendolara, including these people led by Cornerus. Eventually to prevent division, the Amendolara people had to pass a resolution and leave together ...

Guilt strikes his heart at the same time, Cornerus feels his throat dry, he swallows again, and listens to the terrifying Davos solemnly: "You rest assured, I swear to Hades that your rights will not only be safeguarded, but also will be better!……"

Just as Davos made a promise to Cornerus, someone in the audience said, "I agree with Davos as a lifelong consul!"

"I agree!"

……

Citizens agreed.

Cornerus walked to the front step by step, step by step. He didn't know what the consequences of this decision would be for Amendolara. He only knew that if this thing had no results today, the mercenaries who fly into a rage out of humiliation would definitely smash this Amendolara.

I did n’t want to regret whether Cornerus, who “led the wolf into the room,” stood in front of the stage, settled down, and reluctantly said, “Davos’ proposal to serve as Amendolara ’s lifelong consul was passed. From today, Davos is appointed to Amendolara ’s lifelong consul until the soul returns to hell. ... "

"For victory!"

"For victory!"

……

The new citizens under the stage cheered like a victory, forming an ocean of joy.

The original citizens of Amendolara: Some are angry, whispering in their mouths; some are indifferent, as if the matter has nothing to do with them; some are cheering with the new citizens ...

Sesta and a handful of officers who disagree about this are utterly lost, but they are also trying to make a smile.

Davos smiled and strode forward, loudly said: "As your newly appointed lifelong consul, in order to better manage Amendolara, I propose that Cornerus be the governing adjutant!"

"Agree!" Not only are the new citizens on the rise, but even many original citizens are shouting in unison, they think that with the help of Cornerus, this young and strange lifelong consul will at least not mess up, but I do not know Cornerus's The mood fell to the bottom.

Cornerus is not entirely because Davos changed Amendolara's power structure and created new posts, mainly because he originally hoped that he would choose another consul, even if it was selected every year, at least it could balance Davos' power, did n’t expect Davos Simply does not give him this opportunity, and directly erases the "double consul" Amendolara political tradition. The governing adjutant position is subordinate to consul, Davos. This is dictatorship!

For Davos, more than half a year of grinding and past-life insights have made him disagree with the democracy of this World Greek city-state, especially in this time of war, he feels confident that he is led by himself and supplemented by everyone Rule is more efficient than multi-person split rule! And more powerful!

After analysis and preparation in advance, he believes that although Greek has a tradition of independence and freedom, specific issues need to be looked at in particular, especially for the special profession of mercenaries, who have been used to obedience due to their long-term overseas battles. Otherwise, they will not be able to win the battle. The soldiers worshiped and led their repeated generals, and Davos's huge reputation accumulated over the past six months is enough to make the soldiers trust and trust their lives. After their previous experience in Persia, they saw the vastness of the Persian Empire. The views of monarchy and dictatorship are naturally different from ordinary Greek. Of course, if they return to the election after half a year of stable life, the situation may be different.

Davos finally achieved his goal after careful planning. Lifelong consul, in fact, lifelong dictator! In his memory, it seems that Risula and Caesar of the Roman History in previous lives have served in this post. Because of fear of causing resentment in other city states, he changed the "dictatorship" to "ruling" as a cover.

Davos looked at the cheering crowd, overwhelmed by emotions and imagination: under the western sky, the sunset was about to fall. Once today, the old Amendolara will be a thing of the past. Tomorrow, the new Amendolara will be born ...

Note: Davos has gained a foothold in the test of blood and fire, but Amendolara is so insignificant in thousands of Mediterranean city states. Davos has a long way to achieve his ambitions. Way to go, and in the process of developing himself, he will also face more arduous and cruel tests!

Please look forward to the next volume: The First Crotone War
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In the evening, Amendolara Senate lit the candle.

Davos, Cornerus, 5 prestigious citizens who stood on the stage with Cornerus, and Sesta, Adrian, company captains led by Kapus, Antonios, and even Davos insisted on calling Herpus, Mersis, Lades, Asistes And dozens of squad leaders gathered to discuss the reconstruction of Amendolara.

As the only lifelong consul, Davos naturally became the chief senior of Senate, sitting in the middle of the rotunda: "citizens, Amendolara has a lot of rebuilding work, and time is urgent. We must first complete the selection of Senate representative."

Davos expression solemnly said: "Senate, as an important authority of the Amendolara city state, is composed of the most experienced and wisest citizens of the city state. It proposes and advises consul upwards, and selects senior officials. Candidate for approval by consul, to monitor the operation of the city state downwards, from auditing finances to the ethics and customs of citizens, and has the power to propose bills. The senior officials of the city state are also selected from the Senate representative, so Senate senior You must also have certain administrative capabilities, which you lacked as a mercenary. Fortunately, the population of Amendolara is not large. You must seriously learn from practice and humbly report to Cornerus their honorable old people. Citizens ask ... "

A 20-year-old youth is in front of the old-fashioned teachings, a group of 30-40 years old men are seriously nodded at the back. This situation does not make Cornerus funny, and to his surprise, this is said to be from Thessaly, a remote The village's youngster, who has never lived in a city, is so familiar with the political structure of Amendolara city state, is it really the so-called Hades enlightenment? !!

In the meantime, he intentionally or unintentionally ignored Davos' tampering with Senate's functions.

"Now I propose Cornerus, Tritodemos, Stromboli, Scrombas, Lafias 6 as Senate senior."

Except for Cornerus, who was Senate senior before, the other five were not. Davos rewarded their efforts for mercenary and their own platform, and also fulfilled their commitments. With the exception of Cornerus, the other five people couldn't help but look happy.

"Agree!" The officers in the meeting place all raised their hands. They were not completely blind to Davos, but also out of guilt: they occupied the land of others and seized the rights of the others. How can they be compensated?

"Sesta, Adrian, Dracos, as the leader of the mercenary, should enter Senate." Davos continued.

"Agree!" Not only did the officers raise their hands to express their opinions, but the new seniors began to exercise their responsibilities.

At this time, Sesta whispered to Adrian, stood up, walked to the center of the meeting place, and said loudly: "Adrian and Dracos asked me to thank everyone here, especially Lord Consul! We came to Magna Graecia, originally only Thinking of earning some money and maintaining a living, didn't expect to become a citizen of Amendolara, and even more didn't expect to enter Senate! This is the kind of favor given to us by Lord Consul and all of you here. Give your full power to Amendolara! "

The applause of "hua hua" sounded, and the officers of the original mercenary applauded vigorously. Davos watched Sesta return to his seat and had a new impression on the mercenary leader who had only met a few times.

"Philesius, Antonios, Kapus, Amintas, Alexis, Hielos, Hieronymus, Agasias, Epiphanes, Cid, Alpens, Lades are the two senior officers of Mercenary, and Mersis and Herpus are the leaders of their respective departments and I recommend them Senate senior. "Davos continued.

"Agree!" The voice of approval at this time was louder.

Davos glanced over the familiar faces of Matonis, Olivos, Asistes, Giorgris, Martius and others in the back row, expression said in a tranquil voice: "As for the squad leader and others, I don't plan to recommend you to Senate for the time being."

Tone barely fell, someone sighed in the back row, but no one dared to question Davos' words.

Davos expression remains unchanged, continuing to explain: "Because most of you are still young (Davos apparently didn't count himself when he said that, others also think as it should be by rights), a few months ago, They are still soldiers, lacking experience in managing city state and handling government affairs, but do n’t be discouraged, as long as you actively participate in city state affairs and strive to improve yourself. As I said before, Senate is always open to the good citizens of city state of!"

Davos' words of encouragement rejuvenated these square leaders.

Davos went on to say to the new Senate seniors: "Although Senate senior has no salary, he has a distinguished position in the city state. I hope you will use your performance to prove that you are worthy of this lofty position. According to what I said before Cornerus The discussion is that once you enter Senate, they will be seniors for life (this is what Davos gives Cornerus to them, and it is actually what Davos expects). But I do n’t want to be completely like this, I will work with you to develop some ideas about Senate senior It is stipulated that anyone who is incapable of this position or violates the city state law, I think we should consciously quit or be fired by Senate. "

Everyone heard, suddenly heart shivered with cold.

"Senate senior's election, I think it's over. Cornerus, do you have anything else to add?" Davos politely asked his governing adjutant.

As the only former Senate senior in this meeting place, Cornerus had not had a chance to speak because of the strength of Davos. Now he feels it necessary to talk to these novices: "everyone, first of all I want to let everyone know that not only Senate senior Without remuneration, Amendolara's other administrative positions are not even an obol salary. It is the honor of every citizen to serve the city state! ... "Cornerus took the opportunity to educate these new citizens of Amendolara first, and then reminded Davos: "Amendolara Senate senior has 100 seats, and it is far from enough-"

"If not enough, just sit idle, and then add suitable candidates later!" Davos interrupted him disapprovingly, so he would not be restrained by the traditional system of Amendolara, let alone listen to Cornerus rely on age to show of age . At the same time, he thinks that hastily filling up the seniors will only lower the quality and ability of the Senate senior. And more than 20 Senate seniors are enough for an Amendolara population of almost 5000.

Cornerus opened his mouth without persuading.

"What administrative positions does Amendolara have now?" Davos continued to ask him.

"City Chief Executive, he is responsible for assisting consul in managing city state affairs, maintaining urban order, and in charge of litigation. It has departments such as patrols, fire brigades, and prisons. The position changes every year, Senate-" Cornerus took a look Davos, while Davos is staring at him, hesitates a bit, and rewrites: "It is Senate who proposes the candidate, and consul is the most ... the final decision ..."

Davos secretly relaxed, and Cornerus was also quite acquainted: he was not very familiar with the various public offices of the Greek city-state, Athens and Sparta are just typical of them, Greek city-state has hundreds of thousands, and the political system is generally consistent, even inside There are also differences. But he was familiar with the system of Rome. He had also taken courses in this area in previous universities. The system of Amendolara was similar to that of Rome, and the role of Chief Executive in the city was similar to the legal officer in Rome. So he moved to his heart and said to Cornerus: "It seems that the role of the Chief Executive in the city is not only the same as governing adjutant, but also more comprehensive and accepted by citizens. I think it is up to Cornerus. You are the governing adjutant. Negligence is obviously superfluous and can be removed. "
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Davos's proposal has been recognized by everyone, especially the new citizens who are completely new to Amendolara's law and how they can manage the lawsuit. Now, outsiders such as mercenaries have flooded into Amendolara. Over time, they will definitely conflict with locals. Cornerus As a person recognized by both parties, it should be able to coordinate such conflicts.

Cornerus smiled bitterly: his administration adjutant position had been sacked in less than half a day. Although the jurisdiction of the City Chief Executive was greater than that of the newly established administration adjutant, the administration adjutant was, after all, an assistant of the Consul, and a bit of checks and balances. Consul means that the Chief Executive of the city is a thorough consul subordinate. But Davos now has complete control of Senate, and although he is young now, he seems to be familiar with politics, and even Lafias think they are more suitable for this position, and what else can they say.

"I'm willing to serve as the Chief Executive of the City!" At this moment, he was completely subdued.

Davos glanced at him, said with a smile: "Of course, Cornerus, you have a lot of business, especially the city state order. So we should give you a suitable Patrol Captain."

As he said, he looked towards the others: "Patrol Captain is to be elected below. Although this is a low-level position, most of you have no experience in public office in the city state. I suggest you start from the bottom and accumulate experience. , Including Senate senior, can recommend themselves! "

Davos' words make everyone look thoughtful.

"Lord Consul, Patrol Captain was already there!" Cornerus reminded.

"Oh, who is it?"

"Anticris, he also served as a fire brigade captain. During his tenure, he was praised by citizens. He was only cut off by Lucanians' right hand, but he has now recovered."

"Since he was injured, once a conflict occurs, he can't deter the troublemaker. Let him be the fire brigade captain only. Fire and disaster relief is a big thing for city state citizens, especially Amendolara, Fire and mudslides are terrifying disasters, so fire brigade captain has a great responsibility. It really requires experienced and capable citizens! I suggest that you add a Fire Vice Captain, and you can also recommend yourself to learn how to prevent disasters. Davos solemnly Said.

"Lord Consul, it makes sense." Cornerus has to admit that Davos has a deep understanding of the importance of the fire brigade in the mountain town of Amendolara. He certainly would not know that Davos had been a village official in a mountain village in his previous life. .

"So, who wants to be Patrol Captain?" Davos tone barely fell, and immediately stood up two people, namely Sesta and Hielos, and then stood up several more.

Davos thought about it and said, "Sesta, the number of former mercenaries who have participated in the Persia expedition among the newest citizens is the most. These soldiers have done everything in Persia slaughter, looting, etc. In the camp, it is better to have Military Law. Now Back in town, I'm afraid I won't get used to it for a while, and something will happen. You're not familiar with them, I'm afraid they won't serve you, so I recommend Hielos as Patrol Captain. "

"Lord Consul, rest assured! I will assist Sir Cornerus to maintain order in the city!" Hielos promised.

Davos turned his head and asked, "Cornerus, what do you think?"

"I agree." Cornerus didn't hesitate, he had seen Davos determined to put the only position in the city state with a little force in his hands.

Instead of showing disappointment, Sesta asked again: "Then I apply for Vice Captain for fire protection!"

"Yes, I have no objection." Davos nodded, willing to do something is a good thing.

Naturally, the appointment of the two also passed smoothly.

"Is there an ephor next?" Davos asked.

"Yes." Cornerus just nodded, and saw most people laugh.

Davos explained to Cornerus, who was a little confused: "When we were in Persia, there was a person Sparta ephor who led hundreds of Spartan soldiers to fight alongside us, so they thought they were a little familiar with this position. However, I think Sparta It's definitely different from Amendolara's ephor. "

"Why?" Olivos asked in the back row.

"Because Sparta ephor has the power to oversee their king, Amendolara's prosecutor's role should not be to that extent." Davos explained that, of course, he would not let this happen again, if he had.

"Can you supervise the king ?!" Olivos and some people looked surprised.

And Cornerus is no longer surprised why Davos knows so much, he began to believe some mercenaries: Davos is God's Favored!

"The ephor of Amendolara is mainly responsible for reviewing the list of Senate seniors, supervising the lateness and early departure of seniors at Senate meetings, supervising the civic ethics of the city state, conducting citizen surveys, and reviewing the expenditure of public property in the city state and managing public works ..." Cornerus said Everyone suck in a cold breath of air: The power of this Amendolara prosecutor is also great!

Seeing everyone rushing, Davos spoke: "everyone, please note that it is not easy to be a good ephor. First you have to write reporting to, and secondly you have to be able to understand and understand financial reporting to." Davos did not say, in fact Ephor is illiterate and does not count, it does not matter, as long as his slave can, but a slave that reads, writes, and counts like this is a high-end product in the slave market. Most people ca n’t afford it, and they are reluctant to buy it.

When I heard this, most people dismissed their thoughts. Most of the new citizens were born in poverty. It is good to know a few words. It is simply a luxury to write reporting to and check the accounts. However, some people still stand up from the referrals, Antonios, Alexis, and the two noblemen Lafias and Stromboli of Amendola.

Subordinate's two company captains also recommended themselves at the same time, Davos was not favored, so everyone in the meeting place voted on these 4 candidates. In the end, Antonios won. The reason is simple: Davos promoted Hielos squad members to the rank of officer. And Hielos squad was under the control of Antonios that year, and his emotional intelligence was high, so he naturally had the most votes.

"Alexis, don't be discouraged, this position is chosen every year. By next year, maybe it's your turn." Davos comforted jokingly.

Alexis wasn't frustrated, but said with a smile: "Don't wait that long, I'll wait when Antonios can't do it, I'll pick it up."

Antonios glared: "Am I so bad!"

The new citizens laughed, while the old citizens, such as Lafias, remained silent, Davos looked.

"In addition, we have a finance officer who is responsible for managing the treasury, collecting taxes, and public property such as stone mines, and also managing the population of the city state."

Cornerus tone barely fell, Mersis stood up, and Lafias stood up.

Davos said with a smile in order to activate the atmosphere: "Olivos, why don't you recommend yourself?"

Olivos shook his head vigorously: "When I mention the calculations, I have a headache. In case the tax is less, I was found by ephor and I can't afford to lose money."

Everyone laughed again.

"I think Mersis is most suitable for this position. Before he managed the supply unit, the accounts of money and materials were very clear. There was basically no shortage and corruption, and no one complained about him ..." Olivos continued.

If you re-vote again, you will definitely be the original mercenary again. Although this has achieved the goal of Davos taking full control of Amendolara, it is too bad for the unity of the city state. Therefore, Davos wants to eat food and to take care of the poor, to take advantage of the stalls and to pull out the pure iridium shoots, and also to sculpt the figurines, the silkworms, the tombs, the sinuses ⑸ inspectors Liao DANGER Acts partner discharge ィ type Yuchuinaoza Shansongqueque ridge Zhucenshanjian Ъ Binzhongjienai Luanyutuqian Biwuzhixie Gailuchuqiang Qianjiaochudang Huangouyongbeng ΑN Yi Ping雒 Fan 魉 gou H tail 莆 窆 伲 Po Ligou H position!
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Cornerus now sees it: Davos is going to redo the political structure of a new Amendolara. With Davos already controlling Amendolara and Senate, the only thing Cornerus can do is nodded.

Naturally, the appointment of these two people also passed smoothly.

"Executive ... Sir, after the materials we collected from Lucanian have been cleaned up, Amendolara's treasury has only more than 3000 drachma ..." Mersis reminded.

"Well, I just started working, and the passion of this government official is too high!" Epiphanes joked, everyone laughed.

"3000 silver coins are not even a talent ..." Davos frowned slightly, mumbling.

Cornerus felt feverish and he was busy explaining: "Cornerus has no port and not many merchants come to trade in the city, and the stone mines we excavate are found in many city states. Only Heraclea buys some from us every year ... "

"It seems that a commercial officer needs to be set up to be responsible for managing the trade and to think about making money for Amendolara," Davos said.

Mersis's eyes glowed and he immediately said, "I recommend Marigi as this business officer!"

"Oh, are you working with him now?" Davos was a little surprised.

In fact, it is not Mersis and Marigi that have improved their relationship, but Mersis will not be able to live with money, because Marigi does make money, which is clear to Mersis.

"Although Marigi is a Persian, his business ability is really strong. He did a good job in the market next to our camp!" Olivos shouted in the back row.

"I also agree with him as a commercial officer. I have been to that market and it is really lively." Then Epiphanes said.

"Olivos saw his daughter and wanted to take the opportunity to please his future father-in-law." Matoni also came to make fun, and revealed Olivos.

"Shut up, big guy!" Olivos scolded.

"Quiet! Senate is a sacred place, not a place for abuse! Whoever talks in a hurry, rush out!" Davos fiercely glanced at the two of them: a good proposal that was disturbed by the two would be a cause for blindness miss you.

Matonis and Olivos snorted quickly.

"This Marigi is Persian?" Cornerus asked in confusion.

"It used to be, but because of the persecution of Persian King, he took the family with us, turned to Persia with us, and came to Magna Graecia together. He participated in the battle with Lucanian. He is one of our mercenary soldiers, so he is now Already a citizen of our Amendolara. This morning, I have sent him to Taras to discuss alliances. He is indeed a very talented person! I believe that as he is a commercial officer, our treasury will have a significant increase in gold and silver "Davos praised Marigi.

Cornerus listened carefully, he was hesitant about Davos' proposal, and glanced at Lafias several times, which means: Do you have any opinion about this new census? Don't let me stand up against everything!

Lafias hesitated and stood up and said, "But he's Persian ... Greek city-state has never--"

"What's wrong with Persian! As long as he sincerely wants to be our citizen and has done that many for us, we should accept him!" Davos suddenly stood up, facing everyone in meeting place loudly said "I originally wanted to wait until the right time, but since census has already mentioned this sensitive issue, I will share with you some of my points."

"Everyone knows that in almost all Greek city-states, citizenship is hard to obtain. The richer and stronger the city state, the harder it is. For example, in Sparta, it is almost impossible for outsiders to obtain citizenship; in Athens, the current The rule is, 'Only if both parents are Athenian, can a child become an Athenian citizen when he is an adult.' Why is it so difficult to obtain citizenship? "Davos asked aloud, everyone sitting on the meeting place fell into silence for a short time, especially the new Citizens, they remembered the sweat and blood they paid for this citizenship, the huge risks they took, and Davos' words resonated with them.

"That's because they are afraid that outsiders will share the political rights, land, and wealth of the city state with them!" Alexis hated.

"That's right! This selfishness of Greek city-state made them reject the Outsider, and at the same time gave up their chance to grow up! Athens fell out after Sicily's fiasco, why? Because they didn't have enough young citizens. .Sparta, even though it now dominates Greece, it is mainly mercenary and allies that are sent to fight outside. Why? Because their citizens are only about 3500, they must also prevent the domestic Helots riots. Sparta citizens who love war will only fight more and more. The less and ultimately lost Greek hegemony. Look at our neighbor Thurii, after the defeat of the Lucania alliance, knowing that we defeated Lucanian, but carefully did not dare to open the door, why? Not enough young citizens Well, I'm afraid it won't stop us from rushing in and plundering it. "

Everyone laughed heartily, the same is true of the old citizens, everyone has the same understanding on the issue of Thurii.

"Then look at Persia we've been to. Is Persia a big land?" Davos asked.

"Big, too big!" The new citizens answered in unison.

"How many Persian?"

"Many! Every race has it!"

"You should know that Persia was only a small tribe in the beginning. It was bullied by the Medes, but the leader Cyrus of the tribe was very intelligent and enlightened. He was friendly with the surrounding tribes, generously accepted other tribes, and was originally dominated. The oppressed races of the Medes in the Mesopotamian plains turned to him, and even the enemy Medes surrendered to Persia. Persia is like a snowball on the top of a mountain, and a small tribe becomes just a few decades A great empire ... "

Everyone listened carefully to Davos's Persia History, including the well-educated Cornerus. They also knew very little about Persia, the big east country, and they also heard with keen interest pleasure.

"Why is the Persian Empire powerful? It is because it tolerantly accepts other tribes as Chinese, just as the Mediterranean Sea is so large, because countless rivers flow into it." Davos' words drew everyone into contemplation.

"Like I said before, if you are only satisfied with farming in a small city state every day until the other city states and forces are strong, you will lead the army to the city and surrender obediently, becoming a vassal, then I will not Say more. If you are not satisfied with today's ordinary, and want to make Amendolara stronger and no longer bullied by other forces, then please remember that people are always the greatest wealth of a city state! We Amendolara do n’t learn other city states Closed and conservative! We must be open and we must sincerely accept everyone who is willing to join Amendolara and who is willing to contribute to the prosperity of Amendolara, no matter where he comes from. Only in this way, our strength will quickly grow and strengthen! Maybe you would say , Amendolara doesn't have that many land and wealth to share with them, that's because your eyes are only staring at this small land of Amendolara! "

Davos looked at everyone, pointed his left hand strongly toward the west, and said with pride: "Look around us, there are Lucanian, Bruttians to the west, Messapians, Peucetians, Daunians to the east, I heard that there are so many indigenous people in the north ... and so on People, are n’t their land and wealth enough to share? !!! "

"Destroy them and take their land! ..." The squad leaders, led by Matonis, shouted ao ao, and most of the other new citizens were enthusiastic, because this was the first time their leader Davos showed them His ambitious ambitions, for the original mercenaries who opened their eyes in Persia, after meeting the basic needs of becoming citizens of the city state, Davos gave them a more ambitious ambition, so that these will no longer cultivate the land , Grazing, farming, and mercenaries who are accustomed to battle on the battlefield immediately have a new impetus and regard it as a lifelong goal, which has also become Davos' biggest support to consolidate its power.
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"But ... but ... the war is about to die ... Amendolara is dead ... too many people!" Cornerus stuttered.

"Following Leader Davos, we can only win the battle, don't you want to take revenge ?! Go and attack Lucanian ?!" Amintas looked at Cornerus with a slight contempt.

Before Cornerus answered, the Protsilous and Tritodemos behind him shouted, "Of course revenge! You must let these evil barbarian taste the power of Amendolara! ..."

Amendolara has been weak for too long, and people's minds are also changing! Davos was very pleased to see this change. He immediately said: "Although we are aiming at conquering the indigenous people, we are not going to go to war blindly. We must first strengthen the power of Amendolara and wait for the opportunity. So do you agree to This proposal was submitted to Ecclesia to vote, 'Any foreigner who is interested in joining Amendolara and becomes a Amendolara citizen, as long as he is willing to abide by Amendolara law and meet certain conditions, Amendolara Senate will accept him as a Amendolara citizen'. As for the conditions to be met and met, We will discuss the decision again. "

"Agree!" Everyone shouted.

Cornerus sighed, eyes closed slightly. He understood that from now on, Amendolara will no longer be the traditional and conservative Amendolara that will not change in decades, because according to Amendolara's current citizen composition (new citizens account for the vast majority) and the atmosphere at this time Look, this bill is bound to be passed by Ecclesia.

(A few days later, Davos' proposal was passed on Ecclesia with a high vote, and this bill is the "Davos Immigration Law" published by historians of this World on the European History. Its promulgation has since changed Great Greek. The city-state tradition also changed the political ecology of the entire Greek World, and eventually changed the Mediterranean History, which is later.)

"That being the case, I recommend Marigi to be elected as a commercial officer, to make him the first beneficiary of our new bill, and to set a good example for newcomers!"

"agree!"

"We have no opinion!" New citizens, especially the squad leaders, all agreed. This is why Davos insists on letting them participate. With their support, even a few old citizens can only remain silent even if they are dissatisfied.

At this moment, the atmosphere of the meeting place is very different from before. With new goals, the enthusiasm of these new citizens is obviously high. Davos decided to strike the iron while he was hot: "Are we in Amendolara responsible for building management?"

"Building officer?" Cornerus said he had not heard of, "You mean the person responsible for building public buildings. Amendolara has no fixed position on this. If Senate decides to build a public facility, the person in charge will be temporarily appointed."

"The role of the construction officer is not only to construct some kind of public facilities. He is responsible for supervising and constructing various buildings in the city, and regularly performing maintenance. At the same time, he should supervise the cleanliness, hygiene and safety of the roads, and also pay attention to the city's entertainment facilities. The scope of his duties covers not only the daily life of citizens, but also the image of the city state, ranging from building wells and roads to temples and arenas, all within his scope of competence, it can be said to be a very important position! Davos said solemnly.

"Which city state has this position?" Cornerus was a little surprised.

Davos laughed, but did not answer, because the city state with this official position was Rome, which was crowned the world by construction technology in previous history. Of course, it is unknown whether Rome already has this official position at this time.

"Since we have attacked indigenous people as the development goal of Amendolara, the public official's role is very important because we need to build strong, wide, and flat roads and bridges to facilitate our march transport, connect and rule future occupations Land. We also need to build grand and magnificent buildings, show our superior culture to the indigenous people, and accelerate their acknowledgment allegiance to us. "After highlighting Davos again, he asked," Who wants to recommend? "

"I'm afraid that someone with construction experience can do it." Someone said something, everyone who was said to be eager to have a try by Davos hesitated.

Alexis stood up decisively.

Davos smiled and asked, "Alexis, have you been a bricklayer before?"

"Lord Consul, as far as I am the one who recommended it, shall I be in this position?" Alexis asked without asking.

"I have no objection. What about everyone?" Davos looked towards the others.

"No one but him, just him!"

"But can he do it?"

Everyone said.

"Let's talk, how can you be a good builder?" Davos asked.

"I can't build, but I can learn, and I can let proficient builders be the subordinate. Such people are not in the city of Amendola. I can also find them in the freedman in the nearby city state, according to Lord Davos. The bill you just proposed applies for citizenship ... "Alexis said confidently.

Others suddenly realized: as city officials, they could do the same.

Many people are beginning to think: Do they also choose a position?

"It seems that you are already thinking about how to do the job of the construction officer!" Davos praised, "I hope you and your subordinate will study the construction technology so that Amendolara's construction technology can lead other Greek city-state!"

"I will do my best!" Alexis said cautiously.

"Amendolara's treasury is not affluent. If you want to build a big civil engineering, I'm afraid ..." Cornerus reminded.

"Of course we won't do construction now, just build the machine first, and then get rich later, then act." Davos reassured Cornerus and then continued: "Next, I propose to set up a military officer to take charge of the city Defense, citizen military training, research and maintenance of weapon equipment, pre-war preparations and post-war statistics ... "

"Agree!" For the new citizens of warlike, this position is the most important, so they all seem a little excited.

But when Davos asked, "Who do you think is best suited for this position?"

The new citizens were dumb. To say that Davos is the most prestigious in the army, but he is already a lifelong consul, which is itself the highest commander of the city state army. In addition to him, Hieronymus seems to be considered, after all, he was a mercenary leader, but he is a newcomer in the troops of Davos. As for the others, Kapus, Amintas, Epiphanes, etc., these company captains have made great achievements, and each has its own characteristics, but if you are particularly good, it seems not obvious.

In the end, everyone's attention focused on Philesius. The original mercenary adjutant is usually low-key and easy to be ignored. In fact, he has been a mercenary for nearly 20 years. He has rich military experience and familiarity with military affairs. Since Davos was the leader, He has been careful to assist him. The victory obtained by Davos is inseparable from his silent assistance, encampment, training, pre-war preparations, post-war statistics, etc. Isn't he doing the job of the current military officer? !! It turned out that this post proposed by Leader Davos was for him! With this in mind, everyone was calm.

As a result, Philesius was successfully elected.

"Previously, we had a Military Law in the mercenary, but it was relatively simple. I hope that after you take office, you will gather everyone in the next few days, and I will also join in to discuss and work out a more comprehensive Military Law in order to benefit us. Train citizens and guide operations. "Davos said seriously.

"Understood." Philesius nodded.

When the back row Matonis and the others heard it, they also had to formulate a stricter Military Law, and immediately wailed.

After hearing this, Davos said positively: "In the past, we were mercenary. In order to survive, we obeyed the employer's orders, attacked others indiscriminately, and killed and looted at will. But from now on, you are citizens of Amendolara, and Amendolara's interest is Your interests, your image of going out to fight also represents the image of Amendolara. The useless slaughter and plunder will only provoke more enemies for Amendolara, causing Magna Graecia to hate Amendolara. Even more how, now we have a new one Ambitious goals, without strict training and complete Military Law, how can we build a disciplined and battle strength Amendolara civic army! How can we rely on the small indigenous men of Amendolara won many people to claim the title of Magna Graecia! "
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After hearing these words, the new citizens no longer complained, their eyes were bright and they all said: they will take the lead in observing the new Military Law!

Sesta and Adrian have heard before that Davos mercenary has a large number of Military Laws. The reason why Soldiers have strong execution is closely related to the strict requirements of this Military Law. At that time, they were also curious: a small mercenary actually developed a Military Law to stand out from the masses, and now finally has the opportunity to experience it for himself!

For the old citizens of Cornerus, the ferocity of the mercenary was only seen once in front of the temple, and the annihilation of the Lucania tribe coalition and the breach of the city of Amendolara were only heard. Amendolara has fought with Thurii many times before. Of course, there are some customary military rules in the city state to ensure the smooth operation of military operations. However, it is the first time that I have heard of a comprehensive military law.

Cornerus cautioned: "I hope military training will not affect the daily work of citizens."

"I believe Philesius will coordinate the relationship between the two." Davos has confidence in Philesius. Then he smiled and told the squad leaders: "Military officer Philesius definitely needs some subordinates such as trainer, you can discuss with him."

Tone barely fell, and dozens of people hugged over, eager to recommend themselves, so that Philesius was tired of coping.

Although these officers are not good at literacy and numeracy, it is their profession to fight the viable army. As new citizens of Amendolara, they also have a strong desire to show their ability to the people.

"It seems they are also eager to contribute to the city state!" Davos said with emotion.

Cornerus is nodded on the surface, but thought to himself: These new citizens who are accustomed to fighting on the battlefield are really idle, I hope they can comply with the laws of the city state!

"The main public office in the city state will be the same for the time being." Davos' words made Cornerus relaxed. Each new consul proposed a new job is a shock to the tradition of Amendolara, which made Cornerus tangled.

"There is a very important thing that needs to be solved by all of us Senate seniors and officers." Davos' solemn expression made Cornerus nervous again.

"That's the issue of resettlement and land allocation for our new citizens." As soon as the words came out, the officers immediately stopped entangled with Philesius, and all eyes widened, staring at Davos ahead.

"In order to maintain the harmony and stability of the city state, and not to disturb the people who have just been liberated from Lucanian's detention, tonight and tomorrow evening, our respectable new citizens will still volunteer to set up tents and live in the square (actually It is a strict requirement of Davos), but this is not a long-term solution and is not reasonable! After all, in order to protect this land, the new citizens are fighting hard. Many of their comrades-in-arms died on the battlefield in exchange for today Amendolara When it comes to this, Davos is a little emotional: "We must settle them as soon as possible and allocate them the land they deserve in order to repay their dedication and their rights as citizens! Otherwise, it will be difficult to delay No problem! "

Davos' words made the new citizens present excited, while the old citizens were facial expression grave.

"How many widows have their husbands lost in the Amendolara population now?" Davos asked Cornerus.

"I'm afraid it's over 1000, and how much will be counted before I know it." Cornerus said, looking towards Lafias.

The newly appointed census Lafias immediately said, "I will go to statistics as soon as the meeting is over."

"Then tomorrow morning, please call them all to the square. Officers, you will also gather the unmarried soldiers to the square, the two sides meet each other, do not arrange by the elders, and do not allow forceful coercion. Charisma, the voluntary union of men and women. In addition, the unmarried girls in the city of Amendolara, I suggest to also go to the square to meet at this time. I had this idea and finally convinced them.

The new citizens exploded. It should be known that in addition to the very few married people in Mercenary, there are still a few who have robbed local women in Persia and forced each other to be their own wives. The remaining XNUMX people are still single. Under Davos' leadership, not only have these mercenaries become citizens of the city state, but now they have to solve their single problem. This is a great thing! Because these women with city state status are not freedman, nor are they bought concubine. When they marry them, they also acquire the land and wealth left by their ex-husband.

"Very good! There is hope for my subordinate brothers!"

"Matonis, don't be happy. If your subordinates are just like you and want to find a wife, it's a bit difficult! If you want a woman to see you, you can't just grow strong!"

"Isn't it strong? At least they can be given stronger protection and more farm work. I think what they need most now is this! And Olivos, if you dare to go to the square tomorrow, you won't be afraid of the Persia girl. Leave you alone. "

"Hieronymus, you blockhead, this time you have to talk to women more. This is not only related to your happiness, but also to give your subordinate a good head!"

"Giorgris, why don't you talk. You don't have to be nervous. You will do as you wish when you arrive at the square tomorrow. Aphrodite will always arrange a woman for you!"

"Captain Hielos, don't just care about me, you can settle your marriage first!"

……

Davos watched his subordinates grinning excitedly.

Cornerus, these old citizens, are somewhat helpless: Women who were originally Greek city-state citizens are very traditional. They rarely show their faces and cannot meet with strange men alone. The marriage is designated by their parents. The husband is either a citizen of the city state or a citizen of the neighboring city state. After marriage, she is under the control of her husband. Her responsibility is to have children and take care of housework. If the husband dies early, and it is okay to have the child, and the property belongs to the child, she can manage it and raise the child to grow up and be subject to child control in the future. Without child, then the husband's family would have reasons to sweep her out and let her remarry ...

Amendolara originally had about 4000 citizens in the city state, but today it has fewer than 500 people. It lacks sufficient power to secure the state of Acropolis, and it lacks sufficient labor to support so many women, children and oldman. Cornerus The reason why they actively agreed to accept mercenary as a city state citizen is mainly for this reason, of course, there are also factors of repay. Similarly, it is helpless for women to break the Greek city-state tradition and openly make public appearances of such large-scale men and women. After all, letting this group of baldiful qi-soldiers quickly settle down, quickly integrate into Amendolara, and become true Amendolara citizens, this is the best way.

"At the same time, I also want to remind you. When you marry the selected woman, you must treat her former child as your own child and raise it up; you must also treat her oldman as your own. oldman, take good care; and ... well ... the humiliation they received at Lucanian, I hope you don't blame her, because it's not their fault! It is the men of Amendolara who have not done their duty to protect them! We are The real Greek warriors need to take good care of them and never let them be humiliated again! Then prepare carefully until one day they break into Lucania and let those indigenous people also taste the power of Amendolara men! "Davos Solemnly said.

"That's right, leader!"

"Kill the Lucanians!"

"Rest assured, we will take care of women, oldman and child!"

……

The new citizens clamored and made promises.

The old citizens felt that every word Davos said was like a whip, which made his face hurt.

"After tomorrow's meeting ends, after each pair of men and women is determined, I recommend picking a good day and holding a grand collective wedding. All men and women who have established a relationship, including those previously robbed in Persia, also include my wedding. Held! "

meeting place immediately became lively again.

"Leader Davos, you finally decided to marry Cheiristoya!"

"It's enviable, what a good woman Cheiristoya is!"

……

Davos ignored these meniscuses and asked Cornerus, "Do we have a priest in Hera?"

"No, Amendolara worships Zeus. The closest Temple of Hera to us is in Metapontum."

"Send someone to Metapontum, invite Hera's priests to host this grand wedding for us, and bless new people!

Although Hera is the patron saint of marriage, the Greek city-state traditional marriage ceremony does not require the presence of the Hera priest, so Cornerus is puzzled.

Davos looked at him and said: "Because this wedding means a new life for Amendolara, I hope Goddess Hera will bless these new people who represent Amendolara in the future! And I remember consul has the right to oversee rituals and set festivals."

Cornerus would like to say: that was the power of consul at the end of the monarchy era. In the current era of democracy, the right to oversee rituals and set festivals has long belonged to Senate.

However, before Davos had obtained a lot of rights over the original Amendolara consul, he was numb. Under Davos' sharp eyes, helpless nodded said: "Yes." This nodded means that Davos, the lifelong consul, will take Amendolara The most sacred religious oversight was also taken from Senate.

Now available, thank you brothers for your support! I saw that a friend had already given a monthly vote without waiting for me to update, so moved!

So as soon as I got home and hadn't eaten, I decided to update a chapter first, and then update a chapter after 11pm!

Why is it not updated during the day?

Because I am responsible for the patients during the day and the readers at night!

I have to work tomorrow, my Heavens, Ah! 
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"I suggest that the wedding day be a celebration of Amendolara ’s Marriage Day and Goddess Hera, so that citizens can remember the suffering and rebirth of Amendolara, and make them aware of the importance of marriage and family, which is more beneficial to Amendolara citizens. The unity! ... "Davos said solemnly, surprised Cornerus with the depth of his consideration, and sincerely thought of Amendolara, so he nodded and said," Lord Consul, I think all citizens will be glad to have such a Great holiday! "

"Yes, we all agree on the celebration of Hera and Marriage Day!" Old citizens also expressed their approval, let alone new citizens.

At this time, Hielos stood up and asked with concern: "Sir, how should you arrange for those soldiers who have not found a woman to marry?"

Davos was well prepared for this, and he motioned Cornerus to answer.

Cornerus facial expression grave: "Amendolara had 4000 citizens before participating in the war with Lucanian ... now there are only 500 citizens and 1000 widows ... so there are more than XNUMX family couples dying, so ... there are enough There are many houses to accommodate new citizens. Of course, if the former director of the house has a child or oldman left over, I also hope that the new citizens can take care of raising ... "Cornerus finished, tears flashed in his eyes, and other old citizens looked sad.

Davos watched the new citizens and emphasized loudly: "It is not hope but must be raised! Because you accepted the legacy of the previous owner including land and wealth, and of course you have to do your duty for the previous owner!"

"Sir, rest assured, we will let the brothers take care of the oldman and child!" Hielos made a commitment first, and other officers also expressed their support. Amintas even said: "Who occupied the house but did not support oldman and child, I strangled. he!"

Davos nodded said: "Good, I hope you officers will strengthen the supervision of soldiers! At the same time, Senate will also issue a bill to supervise the implementation." Davos said, looking towards Antonios: "This is the responsibility of ephor. Antonios, once you I found that someone violated the bill, did not raise or abuse the orphans and oldman, and immediately reported to Senate. We will deprive them of their citizenship and expel Amendolara! "Davos' stern words made everyone's heart tight.

"I will monitor it carefully!" Antonios solemnly promised.

The old citizens were silently nodded, and praised Davos for his firm protection of the rights of oldman and child.

"Well, next, let's talk about the issues that everyone cares about the most." In order to ease the atmosphere, Davos said with a smile: "Senate will introduce a bill to ensure that every new citizen gets at least 5 acres of land. Of course some people have luck. Well, I found a good wife, and inherited more land, and some people may have fewer. It doesn't matter, I will let the financial officer Mersis make a detailed statistics of the land wealth owned by everyone, and in the future will get new land Later, give priority to the citizens who had less land. Are you satisfied with this arrangement? "

"satisfaction!!"

"It's fair!" Everyone shouted excitedly.

The meeting lasted nearly two hours, and it was late, but the citizens' interest was very high, which made Davos decide to raise an issue that he had been thinking about for a long time and never decided. He took a deep breath, and once again stood in the middle of the meeting place, facing everyone, loudly said: "everyone, as a city state citizen, participates in all political activities of the city state. This is his right. When he fights, he protects acropolis. State, this is his obligation, in fact, his right. Because unless special circumstances, freedman and slave want to join the city state army is impossible, only citizens have this right to fight for the city state, so it is also a A political right. "

Both old and new citizens are nodded.

"However, it is not easy to manage a city state well. It takes money to build various public facilities; it costs money to repair city defenses and equip weapon; it needs money to rescue the people in the event of a catastrophe and disaster; and even send troops Fighting, if only 4 or 5 days is okay, citizens can bring their own rations to solve the problem, as time goes by, they still need to buy food in the city state, not to mention hiring carts, boats, labor, etc., all of which cost money; Moreover, the government official of our city state is now unpaid. Everyone is obliged to contribute to the city state. In the future, the place to manage is large and the affairs are heavy. As the government official, there may be almost no free time to take care of the farmland at home. And ranch, his income will be less than that of citizens who are not government official. This is unfair. In the long run, I am afraid that the public will not be willing to hold public office. Therefore, for a city state to develop healthily, there is not enough money in the treasury. No way! "

For most new citizens, born poor, they don't know that the operation of the city state is so complicated, so they listen with keen interest pleasure. Old citizens feel that the young lifelong consul has just taken office and can think so deeply about the city state problem, and has dissipated many concerns about his lack of experience. But Cornelius felt his eyelids bounce, and he knew what major event was going to happen.

Davos went on to say: "Amendolara's treasury income is quite small. Cornerus has already explained why this has hindered the development of the city state. In the future, we will occupy more land and more people will join Amendolara. They can be like us. Are you fighting hard for the city state? I'm afraid not, because they pay too little and get too easy, so they won't be cherished! "

"That's right!" The old citizens shouted first, and their hearts were a little dissatisfied with the Immigration Act proposed by Davos.

Davos certainly understands what they think, and is sneaked in his heart, he exclaimed: "So I recommend that Amendolara citizens who own land charge a 1% land tax each year!"

As soon as this statement came out, like a thunder on the ground, the entire meeting place was stunned, and then it was screamed like a wasp who had been swallowed.

Cornerus hands and feet tight, inwardly shouted: Oops!

"Did I hear that right? You want to charge a land tax to the citizens of the city state ?!" Stromboli asked uncertainly.

This is kind, and Scrombas, the oldman, rushed directly, pointed at Davos's nose, and asked, "Are you Greek ?! Do n’t you know that the Greek city-state tradition is never to citizens of the city state? The land tax is collected! You want to be crazy about money! I want you to be a lifelong consul, can we still live! "

Although the new citizens also criticized Davos' words, they must not allow others to insult their honorable leaders, especially those who are squad leaders. Headed by Matonis, rushed forward and pushed away Scrombas: "Hey, old man, did you speak to consul like this!"

"I'm going to say, how is it! You guys did not experience the rustic did not know the serious consequences of land income tax!" Scrombas blushing, despised cursed.

This can be irritating to these young and energetic squad leaders: "What do you say! Say one more thing, believing or not I stab you! ..." shouting Scrombas while cursing.

Scrombas' frail body could not bear the strength of the field-strapped officers, and they sat down on the ground, panting, and several old citizens such as Cornerus hurried forward to help, and some quarreled with the officers.

The two parties are in a mess.

"Quiet! Give me silence!" Davos was also anxious and went straight to persuade him.

Finally the two sides separated.

Scrombas's mouth was foul-mouthed, and Matoni's eyes glared, and he dared not speak again.

At this time, Mersis stood up and said, "The 1% tax is already very small! In Persia, we all know that their land tax is as high as 10% or more! ..." Of course, as a financial officer, he cares about the treasury's filling.

"That's Persia. Greece has never had a tradition of collecting land taxes from citizens!" Stromboli countered.

"The monarchy era is there."

"That was a few hundred years ago, but now it is the era of democracy. Consul Davos promised himself in the square, 'Improper King.' I think that if a land tax is to be collected, all citizens will object!" Stromboli looked at Davos , The voice is not loud, but it implies a threat.

Davos looked at everyone: The new citizens did not speak out against Davos's prestige, but just watched it change, while the old citizens apparently wrote their dissatisfaction on their faces, and only Melcisze really supported it. He laughed, saying: "I'm so excited that I haven't finished my suggestion. Don't worry, listen to me slowly finish my suggestion. Citizens who have lived in the city of Amendolara before today, the land they own now is exempt To thank them as descendants of the city builders and their contributions to Amendolara for two hundred years, and when the treasury has money, we will cast a batch of 'Amendolara city builder silver buckles (decorations on Greek clothes for fastening fabric)', Each old citizen will receive one, keep it forever, and wear it on Bolton in grand public places to let newcomers know their family's long tradition and glory. "

As soon as this word came out, the old citizens were stunned, and the chattering Scrombas did not speak, all of them straightened their chests: this is glory! Although they reluctantly asked the mercenaries to join Amendolara, the pride and realistic humiliation of the indigenous people made them feel uncomfortable, and Davos gave them a chance to always show their identity! Compared with this, that tax is nothing, not to mention they have not been charged.

"Agree!" Scrombas shouted first.

"It's not fair! Instead of taxing them, you're taxing us!" Matoni shouted dissatisfied.

No. 2 even more!

Considering that I will be out of the clinic tomorrow, I will be here tonight, and I will update it tomorrow night!
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Davos ignored him and continued: "For the new citizens who defeated the Lucania tribe, recaptured the city of Amendolara, and joined Amendolara today, the land they now own is tax-free! At the same time, a batch of 'Amendolara Freshman Silver Bucks' will also be minted One for each new citizen, and keep it forever. It can also be worn on Bolton in grand public places to let future generations know their achievements! "

"It's pretty much the same!" Matoni sat down with satisfaction.

Now the new citizens have straightened their chests.

Davos honored both parties, and both sides accepted it satisfactorily, bringing the meeting place back to peace. Cornerus looked, and had to admit the power of Davos's political wrist.

"Everyone doesn't pay taxes, so what use is it to mention this bill?" Mersis was dissatisfied.

"Don't you understand, Treasurer?" Cornerus laughed. "All current citizens don't have to pay land taxes, and citizens who later become Amendolara must pay taxes when they own the land."

"Please note that you don't have to pay taxes on your existing land, you still have to pay land you own later!" Davos reminded.

"If so, then I can accept it." Antonios stood up and said, "Amendolara was created by Cornerus and their ancestors, and they have suffered too much for this, and we should respect it. And we paid blood and sweat for Amendolara. It should also be obtained. Citizens who join in later enjoy all of what we all do for this city state. Of course, they have to pay something and pay taxes for Amendolara-I think it is a good way! "

"Antonios, right! We agree!" New citizens agreed.

"Yes, we are the creators of this new Amendolara! Let future generations know everything we do today. These non-taxable land and silver buckles are the best proof and glory!" Protsilous exclaimed excitedly, others Old citizens did not object either.

..............................

After the meeting place, new citizens walked towards the square, while old citizens walked on rugged mountain roads.

"Cornerus, you are too indulgent to that youngster tonight! You will not refute every bill he proposes, watching him easily persuade those uninformed mercenaries!" Stromboli complained loudly.

"Hey, Stromboli, don't yell youngster, youngster, Davos but our consul, we should respect!" Lafias looked behind, not too far from the new citizens, so he reminded.

"Consul? I think it's the king. What did he propose with our consent! What proposal was discussed with the Senate seniors beforehand! He also let that many have no mind, only know Obeying her mercenaries to participate in this meeting obviously wanted to let him alone! Then what do we people need to do! Be shy?! ... "Stromboli said angrily.

Scrombas couldn't help interrupting him: "Since you have an opinion on consul, why not say it when meeting place?"

Stromboli froze for a moment, and his eyes turned: "Neither of you object, why should I object alone, and I'm not stupid! Oh ... I know. Cornerus became Chief Executive, Lafias is now census, it is already sir It is a gift from Lord Consul, you are embarrassed to oppose him, right? "

Scrombas rushed in front of him, staring at him and saying, "Shut up, Stromboli! Cornerus did his best to protect this mountain city, you can't say that to him! And ... Although the soldiers were rude, they hit me .But speak frankly, these young consul's bills are very interesting, especially the bill on tax payment, I'm really surprised, but Amendolara has not changed for hundreds of years ... "

"Scomm uncle is right! We Amendolara have suffered like this and can no longer live like before! Whether it is the appointment of Davos as a lifetime consul, or his proposals, as long as Amendolara can be strengthened, no After being insulted, even if the tradition of Amendolara is changed, I accept it! "Tritodemos said solemnly, letting several of them secretly nodded.

"Not just not being bullied, we have to attack Lucania, defeat them, and avenge us!" Protsilous, the youngest of the six, said excitedly.

"Lucanian has many mouths, vast areas, and mostly mountainous areas. It's so easy to attack them. The young consul is just talking." Stromboli said doubtfully.

"Davos led a small number of mercenary to wipe out a large number of Lucanian's allied army. This is a fact! It is also a fact to recapture Amendolara in one night! That many general and the citizens in the large Greek city-state can do both What's the matter, tell me? "Protsilous countered.

Stromboli "hmph" and didn't answer.

"Did you notice the eyes of the new citizens looking at Davos? It looked exactly like staring at a God!" Protsilous exaggerated.

"I heard they called Davos God's Favored, maybe he can do miracles." Tritodemos said with anticipation: "I've heard that we have a beautiful lake northwest of Amendolara, upstream of Sinni, and Lucanian calls it Dokara (That is, Lake Senise today), it seems that I can not only go and see, I might even get a piece of land there. "

Stromboli was snorted again, but with a little anger in his expression.

"Fighting is about to die, after all, you can't fight well or not." Cornerus sighed.

"Anyway, we don't need to be on the court. I think the mercenaries are very enthusiastic about this." Lafias looked indifferent.

"That is also our citizen of Amendolara." Cornerus reminded him, he paused, and said with a sigh, "However, we all despised Davos. Don't look at his young age, but he is very familiar with the city state politics, isn't he? Is it really rumored by new citizens that 'has been given wisdom' by Hades? "

His sigh not at all was rebutted by five other people, and obviously everyone was also surprised by it.

"However, Davos' actual governing ability requires further observation. How much impact and changes these bills will have on Amendolara is unknown to us now. All we can do is to do our best to guarantee Amendolara Stability, find problems, and promptly remind Davos, at least from the point of view, Davos is not the same as Syracuse's Dionysius. "Cornerus solemnly reminded everyone.

The other 4 were nodded, and Stromboli solemnly asked: "What if Davos makes a mess of Amendolara and doesn't listen to dissuasion, and wanton?"

"If that's the case ..." Cornerus wondered how to answer for a moment.

"Then drive them away!" Scrombas said decisively: "For Amendolara, even if you cooperate with Thurii again!"

The others face each other, eventually silently nodded.

...........................

Davos returned to the square, and it was late.

He returned to his large tent, inside the tent was still brightly lit, and Cheiristoya, who had been waiting for his return, had fallen asleep on the paved floor.

Davos walked gently to the floor and crouched down in front of Cheiristoya. The dancing candlelight reflected her beautiful and sexy beauty. Her breath was light and long, and a smile was hanging on the corner of her mouth ...

Must be dreaming! Davos stared silently, unconsciously. Came to this strange World lonely, desperately alive to survive, although there are a group of comrades who can be entrusted with life and death, but it is because of her that the lonely and wandering soul has a port for parking.

He couldn't help but extend the hand, stroking Cheiristoya's long hair softly, but didn't want her to wake up immediately, rubbing her misty eyes, and said lazily, "You are back."

Davos held her hands together and said softly, "Cheiristoya of Miletus, would you like to be my wife of Davos?"

Cheiristoya's eyes suddenly brightened, and her beautiful face shone in the candlelight. Following Davos rushing around, one of the things she had been most worried about at the moment is no longer there. She clung to Davos and whispered a vow of commitment for life: "I do!"

..............................

After the lingering passion, Cheiristoya lay on Davos, listening to him talking about what happened in the meeting place at night, and drowsiness gradually hit his heart ...

At this point, Davos said, "Cheiristoya, I'm hesitant to ask you to do something."

"What is it?" Cheiristoya asked curiously.

"Have you heard of banks?"

"Have heard of it, isn't it just lending. I father also runs this industry in Miletus. I heard him say that he admires Athens banker Passion most because he not only became the richest man in Athens through lending, but also won Athenian Citizen respect ... "Cheiristoya remembered the past and was a little sad.

"Very good! I want you to open a bank in Amendolara to specifically loan Amendolara citizens," Davos said immediately.

"Open a bank ?! Me ?!" Cheiristoya froze.

"Yes, it's you!" Davos looked up, staring at her with trust in his eyes: "You can manage the field hospital so well, I believe you can run this bank!"

Cheiristoya stabilizing the mind, after thinking about it, reminded: "But it needs to have enough silver coins."

After eleven, there is one more!
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"You don't have to worry about this. There is a multi-talent silver left by the supply unit at the original unit; and on the way back to Greece, we obtained a lot of materials through fighting and ... robbing ... except for those allocated to soldiers and others, but also Nearly a talent silver is left; in addition, Marigi and Mersis also made a lot of money in the market previously built. In theory, these should be owned by the mercenary leader ... I will discuss with Mersis and let him spend all the money Give it to you. "Davos counted her savings after half a year to one after another.

"Bank lending is jealous. Few bankers can do the same as Lucion. As a Amendolara consul, I'm afraid it will cause criticism or even opposition!" Cheiristoya not at all was pleasantly surprised by Davos' rich wealth , But instead reminded of concern.

Davos smiled comfortably: "You can think so, it seems that I let you open a bank and did nothing wrong!" He grabbed Cheiristoya's lovable body and said softly: "Why lending is jealous? That's because of Greek city-state The interest required by the lender is generally too high! I heard that the interest of 2% and 5 is low. Once the borrower cannot afford the money, he will be taken away from the land to pay off the debt, and the home will be destroyed. Of course, it will not be What I want. As a lifelong consul of Amendolara, I hope that every Amendolara citizen can live a good life so that our city state is rich and powerful. The bank itself can promote the development of city state trade, but the banker is greedy This method has ruined its reputation, and I want you to open this bank— "said solemnly Davos:" The interest cannot exceed XNUMX%! "

"Only 5%!" Cheiristoya cried in surprise.

"Only such a low interest rate can allow citizens with business talents to rest assured that they can achieve their ideals. Can citizens who are eager to spend money be rescued from terrifying usury and restore hope for life ... I believe you will want to This bank will definitely accelerate Amendolara's post-war economic recovery and promote the development of Amendolara's trade! "Davos said confidently.

..............................

On the second day, these new citizens who were usually busy fighting, paying little attention to appearances, fluffy hair, messy beards, and worn-out clothes, cleared the tents on the square early, and took care of themselves as much as possible. Putting on light linen fabrics, Dorian-style Heaton made them look tall and straight.

They waited in the square with anticipation, and when the whole square was covered by the sun, the women of Amendolara appeared. They came to the square in small groups under the leadership of the Old Lady, with curiosity on their shy faces. Even though Greek women's clothing is extremely simple, they still try their best to dress themselves: adjust the denseness of Heaton's sagging folds to make the long skirt look elegant and elegant, and at the same time, use fine metal accessories and Pin your clothes on to increase your attractiveness. According to their own conditions, they also comb their hair and apply deep or light makeup on their faces to make them look younger and more attractive.

The new citizens saw them, just like the bees saw the flowers. Wherever they could care about maintaining grace, they all swarmed up and tried their best to mingle with the women they wanted to attract her attention.

On the sidelines, Davos asked several old citizens of proficient music to play the harp and play the piccolo, adding a romantic atmosphere to Amendolara's "large-scale dating event for men and women."

In fact, the situation on the square soon became less romantic and more popular. After all, women with good looks always attract a lot of suitors and even cause conflict. At this point, Davos will bring the patrol in time to warn the parties to the conflict with his prestige, and then ask the heroine's wishes in the conflict ...

After a team of men and women see each other, some will leave the meeting place, walk along the mountain road, and continue to talk to improve understanding; some will directly go to census Lafias waiting at the side of the square, and both sides will ask him Declaring that she was willing to get married, Lafias registered the names of the two parties and allowed the woman to take the man home (in fact, the Greek tradition must be held after the wedding. But Davos convinced Cornerus and they received official confirmation from Amendolara and Registration, both men and women are husband and wife, but just owe a wedding, and this wedding will be made up later).

It's not just men who actively pursue women. Some older women or women with poor looks also take the initiative to talk to fancy men and show their advantages, such as being good at textiles and good at winemaking , Good at making olive oil or showing off their nobles, wealthy and rich at home, etc.

By the afternoon, there were very few women left in the square, but there were still many men.

At this time, Davos found that many new citizens surrounded a large circle in the corner of the square. He was busy looking for someone to ask: the young lady of Amendolara in the circle ignored the men who came up and talked with her. They are also beautiful, so the men still insist on trying to impress her, and no one has succeeded yet.

Davos was curious, and because dragging on was not a solution, and it was easy to cause conflict, he called Lafias and crowded the crowd together.

"Hey, girl, our Leader Davos is here. If you don't see it again, I'm afraid you can only find Gods as a husband!" Someone in the crowd joked.

The woman heard this, lifts the head, and opened her eyes.

Davos looked: the woman's white skin, a beautiful face, and her eyes were big and bright ...

Lafias recognized her immediately and whispered to Davos: "Her name is Andrea, and her husband followed Thurii's army attack Lucania last year. He died in Laos, leaving her to live alone with a 3-year-old son. She seems to be only 20 years old ..."

Davos was listening, Andrea stepped forward and said, "Are you Consul Davos?"

"it's me."

"I have something to tell you." Andrea said straightforwardly.

Davos snapped: "You say it."

Andrea looked around and asked, "I want to tell you alone, can I?"

Immediately, Davos felt that things were not easy. He hesitated and saw the urgency in Andrea's eyes, nodded, and said, "Come with me."

Watching Davos take away Andrea, some new citizens reluctantly said, "Leader Davos, you already have the beautiful Cheiristoya, so don't rob us!"

Davos said with a smile: "Relax, brothers, she just wants to say a few words to me alone. You all know that I already have Cheiristoya. If I mess around, Cheiristoya won't let me go to bed tonight!"

Davos' remarks made everyone laugh, so everyone made way for them.

Davos took Andrea to a secluded part of the square, guarded by patrols all around.

"You tell me, what is it?" Davos asked softly.

Andrea bit her lip, stopped talking a few times, finally summoned her courage, and whispered, "I want to know ... Bagule ... he ... how is he now?"

"Who is Bagule?" Davos asked in confusion.

"It's ... it's a Lucanian ..." Andrea's voice suddenly sounded like a mosquito: "I'm in the temple. I saw you knock him down, and then grabbed him ... what's wrong with him now?"

Seeing Andrea's blushing cheeks, I still don't understand what is going on, then his past life is more than 30 years in vain: "You like a Lucanian, why?"

Davos' calm tone made Andrea panic: "I ... I just ..."

"Don't be nervous, I didn't blame you, tell me the truth, maybe I can help you." Davos moved in his heart and comforted her immediately.

"Really ?! Can you really help me ?!" Andrea exclaimed excitedly as if he had found a life-saving straw.

Davos snorted and said, "You tell me why I like him first."

Finally, Andrea twiddled her story.

It turned out that Andrea has been called "the rose of Amendolara" by good people because of her beauty, and there are many suitors. Later he was arranged by father and married a wealthy and handsome young Amendolara nobleman 4 years ago. Although there was no contact before marriage, Andrea was satisfied with the marriage. Who knows that after getting married, the two have been together for a long time. She finds out that her husband is a jealous person and does not allow her to contact any man. She also executed two male slaves, only 6 years old and full of youth Andrea can only be claustrophobic at home. Her husband also has a more terrifying habit of drinking alcohol, often holding banquets at home or attending other people's banquets, often drunk and drunk her, and then tortured her after returning home. Back to her parents 'home, she was forcibly sent back by father and warned her,' As a woman, you should treat your husband like a slave to serve the host, and hope that she won't come back, lest the family become the object of laughter. 'Andrea trembling with fear is back in her new home, enduring everything her husband has done to him.

Fortunately, she became pregnant. During her childbirth, her husband stopped abusing her, but she began to act with prostitutes and female slaves. This was a fetish of Greek male citizens, and Andrea barely accepted it. What made her intolerable was that sometimes when her husband had sex with a female slave, she forcibly asked her to watch. As a noble city state woman, she was watched with a different look by the lowly female slave who was usually controlled by herself. Andrea was Because of the dignity of Mistress, she was ruthlessly trampled on, so she began to have a conflict with her husband. As a result, she was stunned by her husband. From then on, Andrea was extremely scared and hated of her husband. Tears endure in silence.

Update tonight is over, come back tomorrow!
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Last year, when Thurii's army was defeated in Lucania, and other women were screaming at her husband who died in battle, Andrea closed the door and burst into tears at home: she finally broke away from the Sea of ​​Bitterness!

Who knew that a few days later, Lucanian invaded Amendolara, and all the people became captives, and she was no exception. Lucania soldier saw her beauty and escorted her to Bagule to please the tribe leader's successor.

Seeing this man with disheveled long hair, tall and burly, and looks different from Greek, Andrea shuddered and began to mourn the misfortune of his fate in the heart. However, the robust man in front of him did not invade her, but instead Comfort her in Greek not to be afraid ...

When most of the Amendolara people were detained in the temple, Andrea and her son lived in their yard, and every day Bagule sent them rich food, caring about her, but never touching her. Andrea gradually let go of her alert, and eventually fell in love with this Lucania man. She felt that compared to her original husband, Bagule was fierce in appearance, but he was stable, caring, and caring ... 100 times better than his ex-husband! Young women experience what love is for the first time. Finally, one day, she took the initiative to invite Bagule into her room ... From then on, as long as Bagule came home, she would stay with him. She felt happy: if the previous marriage life was hell, now it is Elysium in hell!

So when Bagule worriedly told her: Lucanian was defeated and their tribe was ready to return to the mountains. When asked if she would like to go with him, she only hesitated for a while and agreed.

The night before, mercenary invaded the city of Amendolara, Andrea took the child with Bagule and his clansman back to the top of the Temple of Zeus and saw Lucanian and Amendolara fighting in front of the temple, somehow she did not at all too much for herself Worried, his compatriots set their sights on Bagule, and finally saw him knocked down by the mercenary ...

Davos didn't expect to encounter such a bloody plot in this world. As a politician, of course he would not be moved by Andrea's story and infatuation, but what he thought of was a question about how to dispose of Lucania captives. problem. At yesterday's meeting, he did not mention the incident of Lucania captives, because he was afraid that the old citizens in grief and their relatives would burn their captives to them with their anger. So he waited, waiting for the hatred of these old citizens to diminish over time; waiting for the survivors to forget the old grievances because they set up a new family.

"If you do n’t choose a new citizen to marry, then according to the bill now enacted, your land and property will be subject to the supervision of the city state government until you get married again or your son is a Great Accomplishment person and return it to He, do you understand? "Davos reminded.

"I understand. I am willing to donate my husband's legacy to the city state, as long as ... as long as you can guarantee that Bagule is alive and treat him kindly!" Andrea asked in a sad voice.

"After the captives of the Lucanians, they were just detained, not killed or tortured. Of course, first of all, the person you said was not seriously injured." Davos explained seriously.

"He didn't! He didn't! ... I saw that he was just stunned. When you captured him, he was awake!" Andrea said excitedly.

"Well, I'll go back and find out if there is a prisoner Bagule. If so, I will arrange for you to meet him." Davos expression said in a tranquil voice.

"Really ?! sir, that's really good! Thank you! Thank you very much! You are as kind as Goddess Hera! ..." Andrea was so incoherent that she fell to her knees in front of Davos.

At this moment, Davos's gaze was on those soldiers who had found nothing in the square, and his imagination came to mind: Lucanian was captured not only by Soldier, but also by Oldman, women, and children. It seems that this tribe originally wanted to take root in Amendolara. With these old women and young children, he has more confidence in the Soldier who controls this tribe. Moreover, if Soldiers were married to single Lucania women, then Amendolara citizens would be related to the captive Lucania tribe, and the "loser assimilation" plan hidden in their hearts would be one step closer, so this matter must be immediately let's move.

..........................................

Giorgris followed the woman named Danlis, who was still Danny (too nervous because he didn't understand), and came to census Lafias.

Since meeting Giorgris at the Senate meeting place last night, Lafias specifically slowed down his speech to introduce Giorgris to the situation in Dania's house and asked him if he would like to join Dania.

Giorgris was slightly shy, his expression cramped, and he didn't know how to speak.

Dania whispered, "Come on."

So he was nodded, everything was like dreaming.

Giorgris didn't want to participate in this "blind date", he was forced to be dragged by his subordinates, so he stood in the corner from at first, and didn't want to pierce the women like other people. Who knows, when he was idle and wanted to sleep, a woman appeared in front of him, took the initiative to tell him his name, introduced his family, and then straightforwardly said to him: fancy him, think Want him to be her husband

Giorgris was suddenly blinded, looking at the woman's good-looking face, wondering what to do. After the woman asked softly, he nodded his head, and was taken out of the square by the woman.

Dania walking ahead was full of joy. As a 30-year-old woman who had been married twice, she despised those girls who were drunk by men's rhetoric. She thought that those who brought happiness to women were often those who were honest Man. So in the square, when she saw Giorgris in the corner uncomfortable, she fell in love with him.

Dania's home is on a mountainside and is a relatively large courtyard.

Dania opened the door and saw Giorgris standing outside the door, still hesitating whether to go in or not. She stepped forward and held his hand with a smile, and said very earnestly, "Come in, here is your home from now on, you are here Master! "

Family? !! The word touched Giorgris' humble and lonely heart.

As Dania stepped into the door, Giorgris looked curiously about all around: the periphery was a high courtyard wall made of regular shaped stone, and was painted with lime. After entering the gate, there is an open courtyard between the entrance and the foyer. The courtyard is surrounded by a colonnade to form a middle hall. There is a pool in the center. The water in the pool mainly comes from rainwater and leads to the underground reservoir. For living purposes (this was later told by Dania), the pool all around is planted with many kinds of plants, just in spring, with multi-colored flowers. In the center of the pool is a white marble girl sculpture. She is naked, enchanting, and barely visible ... Giorgris blushes heartbeat ...

Dania led him around the pool and into the hall, forcing Giorgris to lie down on a cushioned sofa, and said with concern, "Are you hungry? I'll cook first."

"I'll go too." Giorgris wanted to stand up and was held down by Dania: "No, it's a woman's business. You go to take a bath and rest for a while." With that, she moved towards the upstairs and loudly shouted: "Ibiya ! Ibiya! "

With a clear response, a dark-skinned slave girl rushed downstairs.

"This is your male master!" Dania said awfully.

The girl humbled to Giorgris, with a little curiosity in her eyes, saluted respectfully: "Master!"

"You go to a bucket of hot water, then bathe the owner and change your clothes!" Dania ordered.

..........................................

Giorgris lay in a large wooden bucket filled with hot water, which was also a heartbeat.

Because Ibiya only wore a thin linen, scrubbing his body, his fit carcass clung to the wet cloth, appear indistinctly, so that the young Giorgris was dry: Is this the life of a city state citizen?

He was more surprised when he was nervous.

The dinner was bread and olives, and Dania apologized, "Dinner is too simple. There is no way, because Cornerus only distributes this to me. And I will say this for a while."

Giorgris remembered last night ’s meeting and comforted her by saying: “Do n’t worry, Davos ... Sir has sent someone to Taras for assistance, and fortunately the group of Lucanian forced you to plant the grain immediately, and you can harvest in early autumn. .After the past few days Senate has arranged a new citizen like me, you can get your own land back. "

"is that true?!"

"At the Senate meeting last night, Lord Consul made a decision after consulting with everyone," Giorgris said slightly.

"Very good!" Dania said happily. In fact, she was even happier. Didn't expect the young Giorgris unimposing in appearance. She was able to attend the Senate conference in the city state. She really picked a baby: "But you said Wrong, it's not my land to get back, it's your land! "

That night, Dania made every effort and would be a virgin's wish one were dead ...

On this starry night this month, the same passionate and romantic scene happened in many newly-built homes in the city of Amendolara ...

After eleven o'clock, there is one more.
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Davos and Cheiristoya assigned a house, whose original owner belonged to the original Consul Marcellis of Amendolara, along with two children of Marcellis: a 6-year-old daughter Cynthia and a 3-year-old son Adoris.

When Cheiristoya learned the news in the afternoon, he immediately asked for a few slaves from Mersis, and hurried to the house of Marcellis. By the time Davos returned to his new home, the home was almost clean. But he didn't have time to admire his new home. He even hurriedly took a few bites of bread and met the two children who were about to be adopted. The two children were nervously hiding behind Cheiristoya and secretly looking at him, only 21 Cheiristoya, aged, has initially won the trust of the two orphans.

Before he could say anything, Asistes rushed to say, "Bagule is here."

Davos hastened to call Asistes to take the person to the partial room.

After being hungry for a day, Bagule was taken to the partial room with his hands tied, and he fell flatly on the ground. His physical weakness and mental despair made him hopeless for life.

At this moment, he heard a low voice: "This is the son of Lucania leader Vespa, what Lucanian calls the warrior Bagule?"

Another voice answered: "Yes, consul."

"How does it look like a dead dog?" Bagule was still motionless, not even blinking, at the taunts.

"Thanks to Andrea, he praised me as a warrior. Hehe, he didn't even dare to look at me." The comer continued to taunt.

This time, Bagule opened his eyes. A man younger than the one who brought him just came into his eyes. He was a little surprised because he clearly heard him called consul.

"Ann ... what's wrong with Andrea?" His husky, weak voice was full of concern.

Instead of making fun of him, Davos stepped forward and said seriously: "She's fine, she's always begging me to let you out, and she wants to be with you."

Bagule closed his eyes, and his blood-stained, black-stained face was extremely painful. He turned suddenly, his chest began to undulate ...

For a long time, his eyes opened, and tearful eyes looked towards Davos: "... Go out? Can you let us go out ?! Will you give us freedom ?!"

"What do you think?" Davos sneered: "Think of what you did in Amendolara, slaughter Amendolara citizens, insult Amendolara women, persecute Amendolara people to do heavy work, detain them in narrow spaces, and only give them a small amount of Fresh water ... In less than half a year, the citizens of Amendolara have rapidly decreased from 1500 to 500. This is the sin committed by you and your clansman! The old and young women of Amendolara are rampant, up and down, and ca n’t wait to eat yours Meat, drink your blood! You think you can escape this punishment !!! "

Davos's words were like a gust of wind blowing out the candlelight in Bagule's eyes. He was lying on the ground stiff like a puppet, despairing and covering his face.

"But--" Davos replied: "I, Davos, Amendolara's new life-long consul will never agree with slaughter in retaliation for slaughter! Of course the sins committed by Lucanian must be repaid, but I hope to use another method."

Bagule's eyes were a little more glamorous. He looked up at Davos and couldn't wait to ask, "What way?"

"All the men of your tribe have become the city state slaves of Amendolara! Usually, he is responsible for building roads, repairing city walls, digging canals, trimming farmland, grazing cattle and sheep ... as auxiliary soldiers during the war, he went out with his citizens!" Davos stared at Bagule.

Bagule was silent for a while. In fact, they also treated the Amendolara people after they occupied Amendolara. God Asinu, this is really retribution! But what he was most worried about was not the men in the clan: "What about women?"

"Of course, they are also city state slaves. They can go to shear wool, learn to weave, and fight olives ... as for the underage girls and widows, my subordinate soldiers, and the new citizens of Amendolara will marry them as wives!" Davos told the last Sentence aggravated volume.

Bagule hearing this shocked, turned over and sat up, incredibly looked towards Davos: "Not concubine ?!"

"Yes, it's wife!" Davos said affirmatively, "This is my sincerity! I ask you and your clansman to sincerely and sincerely do a 5 year slave for Amendolara. Any citizen's insult to you, you must bear it silently . Of course, if a city state citizen attempts to attack you, he will be severely punished. But if your clansman escapes or attacks a city state citizen, then run away and I will execute ten Lucanian! Injury one citizen and I also Your ten clansman will be executed! "Speaking of which, Davos' expressions were a little hesitant.

Bagule was silent for a while, and then whispered, "What about 5 years later?"

"After 5 years, all of you will become freedman. If you want to become Amendolara citizens, you can apply to the city state. If you want to return to your hometown, we will not block it, but I think at that time, I am afraid you will not want to leave again." Davos Confidently said: "In addition, if you perform well, such as helping citizens win the victory of the war, repairing a good road in a short time ... etc., then the 5-year period can be reduced ..."

Bagule's expression at this time was much more lifeless than when he came in before. After all, from the destiny of death to the hope of freedom, he could imagine the joy in his heart, and he felt the kindness of this new consul to Lucanian. Otherwise, they would not let their soldiers marry a Lucania woman, making them a relative to the captive clansman. So he said: "I personally agree with your proposal, and go back to discuss with clansman, especially my father. With their consent, shall we sign an agreement?"

"Agreement?" Davos sneered: "There is no agreement here, only agreement."

"What!" Bagule was startled, and related to the major event of his tribe matter of life and death, he could only rely on the other party's few words.

"Don't you know that all Amendolara citizens want to execute you, only I disagree. (Actually, the new citizens have no ill feelings about Lucanian. After all, they are not victims, but victory and beneficiaries.) In this case. I You can only persuade them slowly. Your good performance and time will wear away their hatred. You are not qualified to sign an agreement with me now, either trust me or go back to prison until death! "Davos said sternly.

Bagule's face turned grey, and his hoarse voice said, "You're too young ... let's why ..."

Davos confidently said, "Why? Just because I am the commander of the army that defeated Lucania, the soldiers trust me, because I have always kept my promise! As a lifelong consul of Amendolara, the people are willing to believe me, because I promise to give Amendolara Bringing safety so that it will never be disaster again! "

Bagule looked up at Davos suddenly. The strength in Davos' eyes and the frankness in his words made Bagule choose to give in. He said solemnly: "I will go back to discuss with clansman. If we agree, I hope you can keep the promise!"

"Of course! At some point, citizens who have become relatives of your tribe will ask for your freedom." Davos smiled.

Bagule hearing this, but did not speak anymore, relying on women to fight for their freedom, for these Lucania soldiers, it is a shame, but who told them to lose the war!

After Bagule left, Davos told Asistes, who was silent, "Tomorrow, you are responsible for taking Bagule to the place where the Lucania women are being held, letting him pick out the women who will marry the soldiers, and then find someone to dress them up. At the same time You make you 舅舅 Antonios, and Kapus, they are instigators who are instigated or single solders to Senate to ask for a Lucania woman! "

"Will the soldiers marry these indigenous wives?" Asistes curiously asked.

"So if you want to spread rumors, say that Lucania women are tall, fit, and hardworking ..."

"Is these ... really true?" Asistes doubted. You must know that Greek advocates "beauty of the human body", and "body-building" alone can attract the attention of many Greek men.

"Of course it is true. Think about Lucanian living in the mountains, climbing up and down everyday, exercising all the time. And they are known for their livestock, Magna Graecia, and the Lucania beef cattle are produced by the large Greek city-state for the Temple of Zeus. The best offerings are, they eat more meat, we eat more cereals, who do you think will grow taller?! ... "Davos explained seriously.

Asistes recalls those captive Lucanian, sounding nodded.

"In addition, to marry a Lucania woman, there is a preferential bill for the city state (in fact, he has temporarily come up with it and has not yet mentioned it to Senate), 'If the land in the Lucanian region is occupied in the future, they will give priority or allocate more land. Because they are Lucanian's son-in-law, it is easier to get along with the locals. "Davos further increased the weight to attract the soldiers.

"I'll do this tomorrow." Hearing here, even Asistes was a little tempted, but he was still a little confused: "Lord Davos, I still don't understand. These Lucanians have become our captives and let them be slaves. It's as it should be by rights, why is it so troublesome? Discuss with them what promises? "

Update tonight is over, come back tomorrow!
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Davos explained to him patiently: "It is better to force them to work with sticks and work voluntarily."

"Of course the latter."

"More importantly, I don't want them to be slaves, but I want them to be citizens of Amendolara. Only in this way will we continue to grow our power! And you think about it, one day, when the indigenous people of the Lucanian region are in our shield and When the fear trembled under the threat of spear, they saw that some soldiers in our troops had the same appearance and spoke the same language, but they wore Greek helmets and ate Greek food, and Greek was not restrained. Chat and talk, what do they think? "

Asistes pondered for a moment, and said uncertainly, "They might surrender."

"Yes, Bagule, they are Lucanian's role models. Let them know that they will not be abused, but they will live well. Think of Persia's treatment of foreigners, and we will do better than Persia because We will treat foreigners more equally and more tolerantly accept them as our citizens, so that they enjoy the same rights as us. Only in this way will we be able to eliminate the gap between them and us and make Amendolara quickly become powerful! ... Davos said earnestly and passionately. On the journey of this era, he did not want to be a soloist. He wanted to spread his political ideas to the people around him, infect them, and change the narrow city of Greek. state thought.

Asistes is convinced: "Lord Consul, you think so far!"

"Asi, I heard that you didn't choose a wife this time. Are you interested in choosing a Lucania woman to be a wife. Otherwise, I'll ask Bagule if he has any sisters, and you should be a relative with him." Davos joked Said.

Asistes immediately thought of Bagule's fierce look, shaking his head again and again.

"Seriously, if you really married a Lucania woman. One day we conquered the Lucanian region, maybe I will appoint you as Governor of Lucania." Davos said half-jokingly and seriously.

Governor? !! Asistes remembered the majestic appearance of the Asian Minor Governor Tissaphernes in Persia, and he was really interested as a youngster. He didn't think about it. In the entire Mediterranean region, the Governor's position is only available in the Persian Empire, and the Governor can only be appointed by the Persian King ...

Looking at the back of Asistes' departure, Davos is still thinking: whether to set up a low-level public office under the Consul-clerk, so that Asistes can be justified in doing things, and Davos can also physically cultivate a group of like-minded youngsters, which will be his governance in the future. Good assistant for city state.

Davos was thinking, Cheiristoya came in and told him, "Olivos is here."

Davos wonders: what's the matter with this guy coming so late?

Olivos' voice has been heard: "Lord Consul, your house is so big! If no one is leading, I will definitely get lost ... Yo, this marble statue is really good. Which Master is it?" The outline of these muscles ... "Olivos shouted a conversation.

Davos glared at him: "If you don't talk about business, I'll kick you out!"

"Don't! Don't! I really have something to ask for your help!" Olivos hurriedly said, "Lord Consul, you must help me with this!" He begged.

"What's up ?!" Davos was impatient on the surface, and he became more interested in Olivos.

Olivos suddenly became twitched and whispered? "I think ... I want to ask you to help me ... to ... to Marigi."

"What? Propose?" Davos didn't really hear this time.

Olivos took a breath, then loudly said: "I like Marigi's daughter Mitra, and I want you to help me propose to Marigi!"

Davos now understands: It turned out that the past few days, Matonis, they're kidding! When did this guy see Marigi's daughter?

Davos couldn't remember what the daughter of Marigi looked like, just remembering that she was a petite, shy girl.

"Do you like other people, do you like you?" Davos has to figure this out first.

"Of course she would like to be with me!" Olivos said confidently.

"Does Marigi know this?" Davos asked again.

"He doesn't know. However, Mitra's mother agrees with the two of us, but she can't be the master."

Of course she can't be the master. In this era, whether Greek or Persian, men are the masters. Davos wouldn't have considered it at all if he had been swayed by Olivos before, but he has changed a lot since that happened. Instead of looting women, he would discourage others. One is his own life-saving benefactor, and the other is one who will be regarded as an arm. Davos is happy to see their union: "I will propose to Marigi and try my best to match you, but the key depends on your performance." Davos tone barely fell, and Olivos jumped up happily: "very good! Very good! Davos, you are such a great man!" Olivos excitedly gave Davos a tight hug.

Watching Olivos sing and jump out of the courtyard, Davos suddenly laughed: he was issued a good card!

..............................

On the morning of the second day, single new citizens protested in front of Senate, demanding that their spouse be resolved, and made a suggestion that it was acceptable to marry a Lucania woman.

Senate convened an emergency meeting to discuss the matter. In the continuous protest outside the hospital, Senate seniors led by chief senior Davos reluctantly passed a resolution (Davos and new citizen seniors are all acting) and agreed to the new citizens to marry Lucania woman who was an enemy of Amendolara.

At the same time, Senate also passed another resolution: Turn all Lucania captives into city state slaves, and work for free until they die. But no Amendolara person can harm these slaves because they are the wealth of the city state.

After that, Davos put forward a motion.

Seeing that Davos wanted to raise another motion, Cornerus was unconsciously nervous because Davos' proposal repeatedly broke the Amendolara tradition and made Cornerus feel slightly depressed, but this time the proposal was relatively normal.

Davos had promised slaves before attacking the Lucania tribal coalition: granting them freedom after victory.

After the annihilation of the Lucania coalition, Thurii has brought back more than 1000 slaves they sent to Davos, and also brought back Davos' request: to fulfill their pre-war promises and give them freedom. The remaining 300 slaves were plundered by mercenary in Persia, and accompanied them through numerous battles and tribulations. According to Davos, these slaves are our own. So, more than 20 seniors approved Davos' proposal.

However, another Davos proposal was controversial: slaves who became freedman were free to leave, and they could also apply to become Amendolara citizens.

Stromboli stood up first, expressing strong opposition: "Amendolara has never set a precedent for this, making slaves a citizen of the city state! If this is done, Amendolara will become the laughing stock of Magna Graecia!" His words were recognized by seniors of several senior citizens.

At this time, Antonios retorted and said, "everyone, please note that after the passage of the previous motion, they are no longer slaves but freedman. Every city state has a precedent for accepting freedman as a citizen, and even more so for Amendolara. Tolerantly accepted us as Outsiders and made us citizens of Amendolara, including a Persian! Why ca n’t we be tolerant of these freedman! And we are already discussing the Immigration Act proposed by Lord Davos, now Wouldn't it be great to treat those who were slaves now, now freedman, and who have contributed and sacrificed to Amendolara as the first beneficiaries of this bill! "

New citizens agreed, while old citizens froze for a while.

Amintas stood up, telling the story of being killed by a slave when he was fighting in Persia, and finally he said loudly: "They are not slaves, but our brother! We should give them an announcement!"

Herpus briefly described how slaves at the field hospital assisted the doctor day and night to rescue the wounded.

Then, Mersis also exaggeratedly told: how quickly his slave coordinate calculates money and allocates materials without errors, thus providing the best guarantee for mercenary victory. And proudly claim that they are the best managers!

Although there were only 21 people in the meeting place, the atmosphere was gradually warming up, no need for Daves to speak, this proposal was approved, and after everyone discussed, the resolution was: after these freedman applications were confirmed for Amendolara citizens, There is a two-year inspection period. Within two years of living in the Amendolara territory, you must learn to speak Greek, be familiar with the Amendolara city state laws, and have no records of violations of laws and disciplines. At the end of the two-year inspection period, pay two hundred drachma to the city state. Earn a preparatory citizen status. When Amendolara has a large operation, if he can participate voluntarily, such as war, then he can shorten his inspection period based on his achievements.

At this time, the seniors did not realize that the passage of this motion together with the previous "Davos Immigration Act" had a profound impact on the later Mediterranean Greek History, and the instance where Marigi and the 300 slaves became Greek citizens became the city state under Davos. An important jurisprudence of admitting freedman and slaves (ie, legal principles to follow).
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On the meeting place, some people still complained: Are there two hundred drachma too many?

Others countered: "It takes more to make them feel that it is not easy to become a citizen of Amendolara, and then they cherish it."

As a result, on the second day, the news came from census Lafias: Madam Consul Cheiristoya advanced the money for ten freedman, and Mersis also advanced the money for six freedman.

Then everyone realized the value of this group of freedman. Not to mention that Mersis's eyes are so hot, he searched a lot of talents who can write and count along the way in Persia, as well as skilled artisans, that is, ordinary slaves are mostly physically strong, because they are the labor of the supply unit, and many times After a battle, they can become qualified soldiers with a little training. What's more valuable is that they are mainly Persia farmers. In the Mediterranean region, there are three places where farmers are very experienced in planting crops: First, Persian, the fertile land in the two river basins has cultivated excellent farmers; 3, Egyptians, and the Nile River basin that soars in July every year allows Egyptians I only love to do two things in my life-farming and worshiping gods; 2 is Carthage, two powerful magic weapons of Carthage-sea trade and agriculture, for which they have also compiled a special agricultural book. As for Greek, because the Greek land is barren, they are more involved in maritime trade, grazing cattle and sheep, planting olives and brewing grape wine, and handmade works ... and these new citizens have been fighting all over the place and they are completely blind to farming. Smeared.

So everyone swarmed up. The 300 freedmans were quickly divided up. Citizens who did not hire freedman had to go to Taras's market to buy slaves. (At that time, Taras had the largest slave market in Magna Graecia). Some citizens even called neighbor Thurii. The idea of ​​freedman for many people, of course, this is the last word.

Senate did not dissolve immediately after working on the slave proposal because Marigi returned from Taras.

Take the sea route from Amendolara, not far from Taras, and board the boat from Thurii port. It can be reached in less than two hours by wind. Davos had made mistakes in sending Marigi to Taras. Of course, there was no better talent available in his hands at that time. As a Persian, Marigi at first could not be reached in Taras. Fortunately, Archhytas anticipated this situation and wrote a seal. The letter asked Marigi to bring her father Hestiaeus, coupled with the courtesy of Marigi and the rich and novelty gifts, senior senior Hestiaeus took the initiative to mediate for him, which made Taras's Senate and consul actively ask Amendolara to form an alliance with Taras. Passionate.

Of course, it was not because of Hestiaeus that Taras became enthusiastic about the mercenary's proposal. The actual reason is that although Taras and Thurii have ceased fighting for decades, they have now joined the defense alliance, but this is a loose alliance after all, without any binding force. Since this alliance was initiated and established by Taras, it has also actively contributed, such as the accumulation of hatred between some city states is relatively good, such as Crotone and Locri are not bad. Including Taras to Thurii, it was a bit rude. After all, Taras, as the mother state of Magna Graecia one of the very best, faced a newly-built city state and lost twice in a row. In the end, although the armistice agreement was signed, Heraclea was built peacefully. But Taras lost a big face in Magna Graecia. Amendolara, once a Thurii ally, now wants to align with Taras. Taras Senate has a long face, and the addition of Amendolara can well protect their subsidiary city state, Heraclea, would there be no reason to disagree!

But another request from Marigi made them embarrassed: Marigi asked Taras for assistance on the grounds that Amendolara had just experienced the war and was in short supply. Originally, as a newly established ally, Taras is a wealthy city state, and it is a handy task to help some material. However, the amount of supplies required by Marigi was relatively large, and seniors had to discuss the assistance.

Until the 2nd day, when Archhytas led the troops back to Taras and reported to Senate on his expedition, he emphasized the battle strength of the mercenary and the outstanding military talent of the leader Davos, and also emphasized that the current Amendolara is a new batch of mercenary. Citizens are in power.

In fact, Marigi had praised mercenary's performance on the annihilation of the Lucania coalition before, but just caused some senior dissatisfaction, believing that he wanted to win the credit of Taras. Now that their trusted Archhytas also said this and praised Davos, they made them realize that this new Amendolara can do more than just shelter Heraclea from the wind and rain. So not only did not reduce the number of supplies required by Marigi, but also added some additional things.

When Marigi read out about covenant with Taras in a meeting place, the old citizens did not hear much in their ears. They were also allied, but the object was that Thurii was replaced with Taras, and the content did not change much. It was the Persian and now Amendolara citizen Marigi who attracted their attention, not only his fluent Greek, but also the two bills introduced by him, which made the old citizens feel complicated for a while.

Next, Marigi read out Taras' list of aid supplies: 100 tons of grain, 1000 kg of salted fish, two hundred sets of round shield and spear, 100 pieces of linen ...

Every time they heard the amount of supplies, they had a surprise on their faces, and everyone didn't wait for Marigi to finish reading, everyone cheered: Taras is so generous! Not to mention anything else, but 100 tons of grain will be enough for the entire population of Amendolara to maintain their lives for 6 months. By then, the wheat fields of Amendolara should be harvested. Amendolara's biggest difficulty was so easily solved, seniors seemed to be dreaming.

"Because all the above materials are too large, Taras will be divided into several times and transported by sea to Heraclea and then here. The first batch will be delivered tomorrow!" Marigi tone barely fell and everyone applauded.

At this moment, Davos said loudly and said, "Everyone, in view of Marigi's great achievements for Amendolara, I propose that Amendolara citizen and city state commercial officer Marigi become Senate senior!"

The proposal received the enthusiastic support of new citizens, and old citizens barely raised their hands.

Next, Senate also decided that the Envoy group led by Chief Executive Cornerus and ephor Antonios would visit Taras on the 2nd sunrise to express their gratitude to the allies and discuss the details of the covenant further.

After the Senate meeting, Marigi followed Davos out of the meeting place.

"Thank you sir for my help! But let me become a citizen of Amendolara, become a business officer, and also become a noble senior!" Marigi said gratefully.

"It seems I didn't lie to you." Davos said with a laugh.

"Sir, you always talk, how can it be deceiving!" Marigi seemed to forget what he said when he came to Magna Graecia.

"Marigi, you have to remember, this is not my decision, this is because the seniors thank you for your reward for Amendolara's contribution!" Davos reminded even modestly.

Marigi looked at all around and whispered, "What Senate! I only know that without Sir, I'm not even a Amendolara citizen, and Marigi is always loyal to Lord Davos!"

Marigi's words were so sincere and Davos smiled again, saying, "It seems you have to slowly adjust to life as a Greek city-state citizen."

Marigi wanted to say more, Davos pats his shoulders and asked, "How about Taras?"

Marigi is a smart person, and did not go on, but said seriously: "The time is too short, and I walked around in a hurry. I feel that Taras is a large city, many people, and many rich people ... their merchant ships are many , The market is bustling, and the transaction volume in one day is not low ... "Marigi looked envious.

Davos nodded and asked, "I heard that Messapians are invading Taras. What is the situation now?"

If Marigi did n’t care about these before joining mercenary, let alone a 2 3, followed the mercenary's ears and witnesses, and had some understanding of the military: "Messapians have retreated, and the troops they invaded were mainly cavalry and light The infantry constitutes, and it does not collide with Taras's heavy infantry at all. They can only invade the land outside Taras, but Taras has nothing to do with them because they cannot catch up with the Messapians. "

"Cavalry? How many cavalry does Messapians have?" Davos asked keenly.

"I don't know. But I heard that Taras south does not have too many high mountain ranges, there are few rivers, and most are flat grasslands, so Messapians graze a lot of cattle, sheep, and horses there."

Davos moved in his mind. He thought that on the Italian Peninsula, except for the northern part of the Gauls, who bred horses because of the vast plains and swamps of the Po River Basin, Cavalry was powerful; the forces in other places were mainly infantry, and a small amount of Cavalry. Just filling the facade. I didn't expect that there was a cavalry-based tribe on the southern part and on the "heel" of the "Italian leather boots" (actually, this is an error in Marigi's information, and Messapii's army is not mainly cavalry). Let Antonios visit Taras and investigate the Messapii forces.

Note: Messapii messapi is said to have immigrated from Illyria (the location of today's Epirus and Albania) to Italy's southern part "heel" race a long time ago. It was also considered a local indigenous because it was earlier than the Greek colonial era.
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Davos pressed his excitement and said to Marigi: "Now the city state is distressed that the state treasury has no money, and you are right back. As Amendolara's business officer, changing the situation of Amendolara's almost no trade and increasing taxes for the state treasury, this is Your role! I hope you will study the city state and think hard to come up with a good plan! "

"I'll do my best!" Marigi revealed a look of be eager to have a try.

"And--" Davos' words just stopped and he said: Let's talk about the proposal in a few days, after all, Marigi has just returned.

Seeing that Davos didn't speak again and didn't dare to ask, Marigi said, "Yes, sir. Two people from the Pythagorean school in Taras came to Amendolara with the ship and said they were invited by you."

Davos hurriedly asked, "Where are they now?"

"It should be looking for you," Marigi said uncertainly.

...............................

Soon, Davos met people from Pythagorean school in his home: one called Matticoris and one called Mentotiquerils. Both of them didn't seem to be too old, and should be under 30 years old.

So Davos said with a smile when he came home: "You look very young!"

This remark annoyed Matticoris, he said loudly: "Mathematics is not judging the level of level by age. No one can compare my speed calculation to Taras! Do you think I am willing to come to this remote town? "

Davos chuckled: "You see I'm not young yet I became a consul. If I look down on you, don't I look down on myself ?!"

Matticoris froze.

"In fact, the opposite is true. I am very happy that young people come to Pythagorean school. Because they are young, they are energetic; because they are young, they have great ambitions; because they are young, they dare to break the rules and think of what their predecessors did not dare! The academic field is especially important, isn't it ?! "Davos said passionately.

The silent Mentoiquerils opened his eyes.

Matticoris whispered embarrassedly: "You make sense ..."

"You rest assured! I will strongly support the development of your school in Amendolara, and I will provide you with a large house for free to live and teach. As long as you do not violate the laws of Amendolara, you can develop without any restrictions Your students. I believe that with your ability, you will create a brilliant career in Amendolara that your classmates in Taras cannot create! Make up for your Founder Pythagoras regrets! "

Davos' commitment and encouragement ignited the passion of the two youngsters. After saluting Davos respectfully, they asked Davos to send someone to take them to the house. They would take a short break and start working immediately.

Davos certainly wanted it. When the two went further, he could still hear Matticoris' voice: "That consul is good! Really good! Taras ..."

"Matticoris, whisper to me, it's still in someone else's house!"

……

Davos listened and couldn't help laughing.

"Do you really plan to fully support the development of Pythagorean school in Amendolara ?!" Cheiristoya stepped out of the detached house and put her hands on Davos' shoulders, and said with some concern: "I heard that Pythagorean school has a bad reputation. They act secretly and disrespect Gods. Instead, I think that everything is made up of numbers ... In the past, many city states in Magna Graecia had conflicts with Ecclesia and the council, so everyone would not welcome it! "

Davos didn't care about laughing: "It doesn't matter. Were Greek already used to the harmony between man and God! There won't be a situation where the Egyptians are completely ruled by God and disrespectful will be executed. Besides, It is not easy to become a discipline at Pythagorean school. Except for a few highly educated aristocrats, ordinary people cannot pass their tests, which is why their school cannot grow. And they are against democracy! "

"Oh ..." Cheiristoya's eyes waved: "Do you think they will support you?"

"What effect their support has on me!" Davos shrugged. "But at least it shows that they will not be a big trouble. Also, don't think that they only study mathematics. They have an impact on philosophy, music, art ... There is in-depth research. There is also an area of ​​interest to you, who academically promotes equality between men and women. "

"Really?" Cheiristoya asked in surprise.

"Of course it is true. It is said that the wife of Pythagoras is his student, and I listen to Archhytas." Davos said with a smile: "With their check-in, your bank will have no shortage of employees who will account in the future. Now. "

"Don't you say they can't develop?" Cheiristoya remembered what he had said before, giving him a blank look.

"Of course it is not possible to teach in the current way of Pythagorean school. However, after these two youngsters hit the wall, I don't believe they will change." Davos said confidently.

..............................

In the early morning, wild flowers bloomed on the Amendola Mountain, colorful, and a romantic sea of ​​flowers, most of which are purple thyme, swaying in the mountain breeze, spreading the strong aroma throughout the city.

A couple of men and women dressed up, came out of their respective homes, and gathered in the square ...

More than 1500 newlyweds turned the small square into a happy crowd. The morning light shines on their happy smiles, and their eyes are focused on the central platform brightly: there stands a Hera idol lifted from the Temple of Hera of Metapontum, Goddess right hand holding a scepter, and twisting his left hand A kimono, with a kind smile, facing the newlyweds under the stage.

The idols all around are several Priestess in white robes, dancing sacred dances of worship, singing carols in their mouths ...

After Ceremony is over, Hera High Priest uses her clear and penetrating voice to countless newcomers on the stage: "Today is a beautiful day, Goddess Hera will witness your happy union here! Greek values ​​her family most A happy marriage is a sign of family prosperity and a solid cornerstone of the city state! ... "

High Priest stepped forward and leaned in and asked: "Hera entrusted me to ask all the men present here, 'Are you willing to shelter your wife from the wind and rain, no matter how difficult you are, you will love her until the end of life?' "

The men, led by Davos, said without the slightest hesitation, "Yes !!!"

"Hera entrusted me to ask all the women present, 'Would you like to manage the family for your husband, raise your children, and respect him no matter how difficult you are until the end of life?'

The women, led by Cheiristoya, said sincerely, "I do!"

High Priest smiled: "Now new people can kiss each other!"

Davos and Cheiristoya, Giorgris and Dania, Olivos and Mitra (due to the early arrival of Heron Priest troops of Metapontum yesterday afternoon, Davos hurried to propose to Marigi, didd't expect Marigi agreed quickly. In fact, in Monsia in Persia Institutional Marigi didn't care much about Olivos' fame and possessions. He cared that Olivos was a close friend of Davos, and that Davos personally proposed him ...) Countless newlyweds gazed affectionately and kissed sweetly ...

Stromboli, who was watching the scene, could not bear to see it, but whispered, "This is against the Greek tradition. It's too harmful! Ephor ... Ephor should stop them!"

"Ephor has already visited Taras." Scrombas said with a smile: "I think this Hera's ceremony is quite interesting."

"'Happy marriage is a sign of family prosperity and a cornerstone of the solid state of the city.' This sentence makes sense!" Lafias also sigh'd and said.

"I have never seen this sacrificial Ceremony of Hera before." Cornerus was a little confused.

"I heard that Consul rushed to the High Priest's place at night and decided together. It must be Consul's idea." Protsilous guessed.

"Listening to you, it seems your consul is an interesting youngster." Envoy An Locris of Heraclea looked at the square and said with a smile.

"Goddess Hera bless you!" High Priest said furiously with his hands to the sky.

Several Priestess began to throw holy water down the stage, and the new people sang Hera carols reverently.

As soon as the marriage ceremony was over, the firefighters on the side of the field started to pour clear water into the field holding a pot full of water. Although they were notified in advance, the women still screamed and hid in the arms of their men, and the men While protecting their wife, they also went to snatch the crocks of the firefighters. The entire meeting place screamed continuously, and the scene was lively and lively ...

"It's so interesting! It's so interesting!" Protesiraus turned excited and turned back suddenly.

"What are you doing?" Tritodemos asked.

"Go back and get the crock of water!" Protesinus ran without looking back.

"Take a crock?" Tritodemos stunned, immediately understood, watching the excitement on the field, and was excited, loudly shouted: "Take a few more crocks!"

"Yes, take a few more!" Scrombas was also childish, and he also lamented: "It's a pity I got married early!"

"Amendolara hasn't been this lively for a long time!" Lafias sighed.

Stromboli was touched by this sentence, watching the mist rising in the field, condensing into a 7-color rainbow in the sun, and stopped complaining for a while, muttering, "Isn't this kind of celebration every year on this day in the future? ?! "

There is one more after 11 o'clock!
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After the group wedding, Davos not at all went home immediately. He and seniors met Metapontum and Heraclea's envoy in Senate.

One is Taras's alliance, the other is Taras's affiliated city state, and Amendolara has also become an ally of Taras, so the talks are friendly and smooth. Davos put forward the suggestion that Amendolara is willing to get along with the two cities of Metapontum and Heraclea and help each other. Envoy of the two cities gladly accepted them. The three parties also held talks on strengthening exchanges and trade ...

In the afternoon, Davos finally returned home. Didn't expect there is a person.

The sharp-eyed middle-aged envoy presented a generous gift, and then introduced himself politely: "Hello, Honorable Consul Davos! I am from Syracuse, the envoy Herolis of the all-around general Dionysius."

"Syracuse" and "Dionysius" heard Davos' heart startle.

In previous lives, when he mentioned Syracuse's tyrant Dionysius on History, all he can think of is the story of the sword of Damocles. This story tells Davos that it is dangerous to want to be a tyrant in Greek city-state. Apart from this, he told Dionysius and even Syracuse, like other ordinary persons, were not impressed. Everyone's eyes are on Athens, Sparta, and Rome. It is known that a little more is that the expedition army of Athens was completely destroyed in Syracuse in the Peloponnesian War, and the philosopher Plato stayed in Syracuse, and the great mathematician Archimedes died. In Syracuse ... that's all.

However, Davos came to this era, especially after coming to Magna Graecia, often looking for Burkes, Cornerus and the others to talk about Magna Graecia's customs and customs, so his understood Syracuse is not an ordinary mother state. If the Greek city state uses Athens and Sparta as the Alliance Leader and successfully resisted the aggression of the Persia army, then the Great Greek city-state and Sicily can be said to have defeated the Carthage army to the south under the leadership of Syracuse (coincidentally victory) That day was close to the Battle of Salamis in the east), and at the same time helped the Greek city-state of the Italian Peninsula to retreat the indigenous attack, so Syracuse was the hegemon in the western Mediterranean city-decade decades ago, Its regime was tyrant. And this time Syracuse re-implemented the tyrant system, and those in power are the so-called all-around general Dionysius.

After Davos briefly understood Dionysius's usurpation experience from others, he can see that this person not only uses power and acts very ruthless, his military and political capabilities are not weak, and his luck is good. , Even the city of Syracuse has begun, and as a result of the plague, he was repelled by Dionysius), and he knows the truth of "the power in the gun barrel", and vigorously cultivates and hires private troops to consolidate his power ... Davos has already been in the heart The Syracuse's tyrant is labeled "dangerous". Although he doesn't know what happened to the person in History in the previous life, he read a book in the previous life, and one of the words made him remember, 'Rise again From birth, their country consciously or unconsciously wanted to firmly hold in their hands the power and land that they had acquired when the country was strong. 'The former Syracuse was the overlord of Sicily and the big Greek city-state! What about Syracuse now? You know that people who are not ambitious are afraid to come out and be tyrant ...

Davos thought and thought, but smiled: "Oh, I ca n’t think of a Syracuse noble guest coming to our small town! Please sit down!"

When Herolis sat down, Davos asked, "Excuse me, Lord Herolis, is there anything Syracuse sent you?"

"I received the order. When I came to Thurii, I didn't know that you had become a Consul of Amendolara. The original order was no longer applicable, but I think it should be said first." Herolis cleared his throat and said, "When Lord Davos When you and your army passed to Sicily with less victory and more destruction of Lucanian's allied army in Thurii, the Greek people of Sicily were very happy. They all said that this was a magnificent victory for the indigenous people by Magna Graecia in these years! When Lord Dionysius learned of it, he immediately decided to hire you with a generous salary to Sicily to fight against the enemy of the Greek city-state, Persian's running dog, Carthage. "

Davos was slightly relaxed, and pretended to ask curiously: "A generous salary ?! How generous?"

"A soldier has 4 daric gold coins a month, and you-20 daric gold coins a month." Herolis finished, watching Davos.

Davos gave a startling expression: "4 daric gold coins, more than double the salary Thurii hired us! Is Syracuse so rich ?!"

"It is the glory of Syracuse that can invite the heroes of Persia's expedition and the popular general to annihilate the Lucania coalition. It is worth the extra money!" Herolis said very seriously.

Now I have become famous general! Davos rubbed his stubble chin, and felt a little proud of his envy, but he said with regret: "It is a pity that we are no longer a mercenary, but citizens of Amendolara."

"Yes, I didn't expect you and your army to recapture Amendolara without any rest after the Lucania coalition was destroyed. This is another brilliant victory!" Herolis praised sincerely, knowing that the siege was indeed better than The field battle is difficult, and of course he would not know that Davos and mercenary hit Lucanian through a night raid and completely unprepared. Therefore, he said sincerely: "It is their luck that Amendolara can invite you to become citizens! However, this order that I accepted has to be stopped. Now I want to make a new request on behalf of Syracuse's all-round general Lord Dionysius."

Davos makes a "please say" gesture.

"I would like to invite you to lead the Amendolara army with Syracuse to fight back Carthage's aggression and a peace in Sicily Greek city-state! Of course, Syracuse will pay you as much as your army. At the same time, I know that Amendolara has just experienced war Syracuse is willing to provide your much-needed supplies at no cost to help Amendolara recover soon! "Philistus said seriously,

Davos indifferent expression asked, "I heard that Syracuse and Carthage signed the armistice agreement the previous year. Did Carthage tear up the agreement and start the war again?"

Herolis was a little embarrassed, but soon he gave a painful and generous statement: "Carthage chose to cease the war because his army was hurt by the plague at that time, and that was the punishment imposed by Apollo! But Carthage still occupied Sicily's numerous Greeks City-state, from the westernmost section of Serinus, to mother state Akragas in the middle of the south coast, and to Gela and Kamanina near Syracuse. Thousands of Greek people passed under the enslavement of the Carthage. Life is not as good as death. And the army of Carthage enormous is stationed in Kamalina, always threatening Syracuse. Whether it is for the safety of Syracuse, or to rescue the Greek city-state such as Gela and Akragas, Syracuse must give Carthage With a hard blow, the city state established by the Phoenicians will be disappointed with Sicily Greek city-state, and Sicily's power map will be restored! "

Davos pondered for a long time (in fact, he had already made a decision.), Then shook his head and said: "I want to help the Sicily people, but I am now a consul of Amendolara, I must be responsible for the people of Amendolara, you see me all day long Busy, simply has no time to rest, and travels far away. And the citizens of Amendolara are busy reorganizing their families, restoring the agriculture and order of the city state, and security. It is even impossible to follow me to Sicily, So thank you and the invitation of General Dionysius, and I can only say sorry! "

Herolis originally had only a glimmer of hope. After getting this answer, he was not too disappointed, just sighed, saying, "That's a shame! I hope to have the opportunity to cooperate with Lord Consul in the future."

Davos said politely: "I convey my apologies and thanks to Almighty general Dionysius!"

Davos then sent Herolis out.

As he approached the gate, Herolis stopped and said, "Lord Davos, please allow me to ask a personal question."

"You said."

"As far as I know, when you recaptured Amendolara, the citizens of Amendolara almost died. You could have let your subordinates occupy Amendolara naturally ... what made you choose to let the people of Amendolara hold Ecclesia votes to decide your stay? ? "Herolis asked earnestly.

Facing Herolis's gaze, Davos thought secretly: Is this envoy dissatisfied with the use of mercenaries by Dionysius to usurp the Syracuse regime and achieve high-pressure rule?

They stared at each other for a while, and Davos said: "We mercenaries are tired of war and death, and only want to live a peaceful life, not to plunder wealth and gain power. If we don't want Amendolara to be repeatedly plunged into riots Every one of us soldiers who want to become citizens of the city state should follow Amendolara's laws and become citizens of the city state in accordance with the legal procedures of the city state. Then the original citizens will not complain about us and we will get peace of mind ourselves. , The entire city state can remain stable ... "

Herolis was silent for a while, and looked towards Davos with a little more respect: "knowing you is my honor!"

Update is over, see you tomorrow night!

Going to work tomorrow ... Ahhh!
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Davos watched Syracuse envoy Herolis go away, and when he turned back to the living room, there was a little more dignity and worry between expressions: the tree was calm and the wind never stopped. It seems that Syracuse is preparing to go to war with Carthage. Regardless of the result, Amendolara must be as soon as possible Only by developing and strengthening yourself can you gain a foothold in this troubled world.

Two days later, Syracuse's tyrant Dionysius listened to Herolis's report in his palace. His face was gloomy, and then he laughed heartily: "What life-long consul is a little mercenary leader! Mathias, what do you think?"

Once a Campania mercenary leader, Mathias, dressed in a uniform, stood straight at the bottom, and said without hesitation: "Sir, I think as a mercenary leader, I should focus on how to win a battle for myself. Earn money and honours instead of doing things that you simply would n’t do. Although that looks good, it can easily lead to failure and drag down innocent people. "

"You're right!" Dionysius praised, and he patted the back of the chair: "I sit in this position, everyday all trembling with fear, dare not have the slightest slack! A mercenary who can only fight bravely is also Dare to be a city state tyrant! "

Herolis couldn't help but say, "Sir, this Davos is not a tyrant, but a lifetime consul elected by the Amendolara people!"

"Herolis, what do you mean by that ?!" Dionysius stared at Herolis with sharp eyes like a knife.

Herolis realized that he had accidentally touched Dionysius's reverse scale, and he immediately started to sweat coldly, lowered his head, and dared not speak again.

Dionysius looked at him carefully for a while, then withdrew his gaze, and said disdainfully, "He just played a little trick, and can only say that this youngster is a little smart, no wonder he can win a few battles. Unfortunately, there is no vision. Philistus Do you know how many citizens Amendolara has? "

A middle-aged man with a temperament and grace, sitting closest to Dionysius, said, "As far as I know, it should be less than 4000 citizens, and of course it is far below this number."

"Listen, even if Amendolara was up to 4000 citizens before the war, not as many citizens as a block in our Syracuse." Dionysius shrugged and said slightly dismissively.

There were sparse laughter in the palace.

"What is the mercenary leader of Davos? If you come to me, if you beat Carthage, Marsala, Palermo, Erice, Egadi island, Segesta and other cities to choose with him to be a tyrant, it is better than the small town of Amendolara, but unfortunately There won't be another chance! "Dionysius said with great vigor and then looked towards Mathias:" How are we going to attack the Carthage army? "

"Now more than 10000 mercenaries have come to camp outside Syracuse. We at Syracuse can mobilize at least 40000 civics. Counting about XNUMX troops in the city states such as Catania, Leotini, Taunis, and Pachinus ... In addition, And there are two thousand cavalry. Sir, your army is a powerful army that has never been seen in Greek city-state History! Even the strongest Athens of the year did not have such an enormous military appearance! "Mathias said excitedly.

Dionysius' expression was calm, and he turned his attention to his younger brother Leptines: "How is navy prepared?"

Although Leptines is a brother of Dionysius, it looks kind and honest, but in fact it is. Because of this, Dionysius trusted this younger brother very much and promoted him to be Syracuse navy commander. At this time, he replied: "Now there are 3 three-layer pulp warships, plus other warships, a total of 150 warships."

"Not enough ..." Dionysius sighed, his fingers slamming on the back of the chair: "You need to understand that fighting Carthage, there are two essential-warships and cavalry, and we both still Not enough. Leptines, it seems that you have to urge other city states to speed up the construction of warships. As for Cavalry, Mathias, you send someone to the Italian Peninsula to recruit Celtic cavalry. Philistus, you go to Sparta and recruit some Thessaly cavalry. Everyone, we must Speed ​​up! Next spring, we will start attack Gela! "

3 people responded immediately: Complete the task entrusted to Dionysius!

"Mathias, work hard! A small mercenary leader can annihilate those savage indigenous people with two thousand subordinates. We have the most enormous army in the Greek city-state but ca n’t create greater glory, it ’s too shameful. Dionysius still cares about Davos' rejection of him, so he encourages Mathias.

"Sir, don't worry, I won't let you down!" Mathias said immediately.

"Very good, Mathias!" Dionysius complimented again, then he waved his hand: "Philistus stay, you all go down."

Herolis, Mathias, Leptines, and two other courtiers retreated, but Dionysius's gaze followed Herolis' back until Philistus called his name.

"Do you think Herolis has changed a bit?" Dionysius's face was hazy with his fingers on the back of the chair.

Philistus was taken aback, and carefully explained for Herolis: "Sir, I didn't find anything, Herolis is still the same as before."

Dionysius glanced at him: "You have a good relationship with him, I know. I also miss that he helped me during my most difficult time, so I don't want anything to break our friendship!" Dionysius said Some emotions: "... I heard recently that he was studying the history of Egypt. I think I can give him some time off so that he can focus on his research ..." Dionysius muttered to himself, Philistus secretly sighed in his heart "Sir, I see ..."

"This is just a temporary arrangement ..." Dionysius reassured.

"Phily, Philoxenus is your friend. Could you please ask him to come here?" Dionysius said sharply, "I just wrote a poem and would like to ask him to come with you for evaluation. You know Yes, the last time I discussed poetry with him, I didn't say a good word and offended him. I haven't been here for 3 months.

"Philoxenus is a good person. He just loves to show off. I try my best to help you persuade him." Philistus smiled and teased: "Sir, you have no choice but to take ordinary citizens!

Dionysius also laughed, spread out both hands: "So who says I'm Dionysius dictatorship!"

...............................

During this time, Davos and military officer Philesius were busy reorganizing the city state army.

After the mercenary became a citizen of Amendolara, the original Dracos, Sesta, and Adrian had more than 1000 soldiers, the Davos subordinate had more than 1800 soldiers, and the slave became freedman, and there were nearly 300 people. In addition, the original city state citizens belonged to the service age range. With two hundred and fifty men, Amendolara now has a total of approximately 50 men.

The original mercenary's highest position was brigade captain (actually, Davos himself), and the highest establishment was brigade. As the number of combatants increased, the original establishment could no longer adapt to the current city state. After discussions between Davos and Philesius, they decided to add a higher-level army establishment. Davos named it "legion", with the highest position Legion Commander, and Davos still serves it. The tentative establishment number is 7000. The main army has 7 jurisdictions. brigade (6 heavy infantry brigade and one light infantry brigade), 1000 brigade each, with the highest post brigade captain (later commonly known as "Thousand-man Commander"); one brigade has 5 companies, two companies each A hundred people, the highest position company captain (also commonly known as the centurion); a company under the jurisdiction of 4 platoon, each platoon 50 people, the highest position of the squad leader.

Due to the influence of Rome in the previous life, Davos originally planned to cancel the platoon and change to the Centurion, but Philesius raised objections. He believes that platoon has an advantage in melee and mountain stations because it is more mobile and flexible, and it has 4 platoons. With the support of the company, the company's ability to conduct independent operations has also been greatly enhanced. After much deliberation, Davos finally agreed with Philesius. Since then, platoon has been established as a unique military system in the city state under Davos, and the squad leader, as the lowest rank of the military officer, plays a key role in inheriting and supporting the legion. Later, many generals of Davos subordinate were proud to have been squad leaders, so that Davos had issued a military order stipulating that only two years after serving as a squad leader, he was eligible to be promoted to the higher-level legion position, which made the squad leader's The position is even more dazzling, of course this is a second story.

A platoon has five squads, ten squads each, and the highest position of the leader (later renamed "Sergeant Head" by veterans). In addition, there are cavalry teams, engineering camps, field hospitals, and supply units in legion ... … Wait, the actual number of legion might be as high as 5, of course these are just assumptions now.

As Amendolara city state has only about 3500 combat personnel, Davos has classified it into 4 brigade.

The first brigade soldiers were all mercenaries led by Davos. The selection of brigade captain made Davos and Philesius nodded. In terms of ability and prestige, Antonios was comparable to Kapus. Later, considering that Antonios was serving as the city state ephor, This is the second only to consul in the city state public office and the No. 3 person in the City Chief Executive. For balance, Davos decided to have Kapus as the first brigade captain after talking with the two.

There is one more after eleven.
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After Kapus was promoted to the company captain vacant position, Davos proposed to use 5 squad leaders of the 20 brigades under the first brigade as candidates and let the soldiers choose. After the results came out, Davos was a bit surprised, and Matonis was elected. The reason is: the first is that he guards short, so soldiers love it; the second is that he fights fiercely and is respected by soldiers.

The 2nd brigade's soldiers are composed of mercenaries brought by Dracos, Sesta, and Adrian. Since Dracos brings the most mercenaries, coupled with their fierce and stubborn fighting, the 3 people often dominate him during the battle, so brigade captain is held by Dracos. Sesta and Adrian were the first and second company captains of the 2nd brigade respectively.

The 3rd brigade's soldiers are from the 6 and 7 heavy infantry companies in the original Davos mercenary (mainly expeditionary army soldiers who joined in Byzantium), Amendolara original citizens, city state freedman converted from supply unit slave, and a few Dracos. They The mercenary is composed of a brigade captain by Hieronymus. He originally served as a mercenary leader in Persia. 3rd brigade first company captain is served by Agasias.

Then came the 7th brigade, that is, the light infantry brigade. The brigade captain was held by Epiphanes and served as the first company captain, the second company captain as Cid, and the third company captain Alpens. There were more than 2 people.

There is also the Cavalry team, Captain Lades.

Davos also has strict regulations on the helmets of officers at all levels: the squad leader must have a white cap, the company captain helmet must be red, and the brigade captain helmet must be purple, Legion Commander The top crown of the helmet is red, white and purple. It also stipulates that the officer's crown caps must be arranged from front to back to facilitate uniformity and combat. Of course, Davos just made the rules, and the treasury did not have the money to help the officers uniformly refit, they had to rely on themselves.

However, as soon as the regulations came out, the officers immediately paid for it and tried to modify it at the Heraclea or Thurii weapon shop (Amendolara is now in a state of waste, no matter what shop), because this is the honor of the soldiers. Watching movies and TV in previous lives, Davos always thought that the general helmets of ancient west were adorned with tall hats just to look gorgeous and show their different identities, but they were actually flashy. After more than half a year of battle, Davos deeply realized that this dress is necessary: ​​in the fierce battle between the two sides, the time is long, and the formation is easy to be confused. Once the soldiers leave the troops and lose their organization, they can be in the crowded jungle. In addition to looking for the army banner, you can also find the officer through the towering gorgeous hat, and automatically move closer to the officers, and reform the formation to restore the battle strength. And herald can easily find the officer general and communicate the new orders of superiors in time. This is like the rank system in the previous life, except that if the general level mark was set on the shoulder in the cold weapon era, even the soldiers with strong eyes could not see in the dusty, killing the heaven battlefield.

...........................

Early in the morning, the citizens of Amendolara, as well as the freedman, came to the square fully armed.

freedman just got out of slavery and had no money to buy weapon equipment.

However, after the defeat of the last Thurii battle, in order for Davos mercenary to continue to defend the Sybaris plain and contain Lucanian, Thurii presented thousands of complete weapon equipment to the mercenary. After the annihilation of the Lucania coalition, mercenaries returned to thousands of corpses. (Including the burned-out camp in Lucania). Nearly XNUMX sets of shield gun armour were taken down. Of course, these weapon equipment belong to all mercenary and should not be classified in the Amendolara weapon warehouse.

Regarding how to allocate these spoils of war, the officers had a fierce discussion, and the more unified opinion was that the money obtained from the sale of the spoils of war was shared equally among each soldier. Davos puts forward his own suggestion: A woundon shop opened by wounded and disabled soldiers in the market of Amendolara, specializing in repairing and selling weapon equipment captured in battle, and the profits obtained are used to subsidize those who are injured in battle and even in the future. Life of a disabled soldier.

This proposal was immediately unanimously approved by the officers, and later the soldiers understood that they were all grateful for Davos. After all, no one can guarantee that they will not be injured in the battle in the future. With these "disability subsidies", they are less likely to fight. Some scruples.

Therefore, a large Weapon shop quickly opened in the market and launched its own brand "legion". The store is very large and has a lot of Weapon equipment. Considering that the full set of heavy infantry equipment costs 400 to 600 drachma and is expensive, it is also allowed Lease. Even if the rent is not a small amount, the freedman are still willing to lease because they know: Only by participating in the army and participating in the battle can they quickly become citizens and acquire land! At the same time, being a soldier is the glory of citizens, and the best way for freedman to quickly improve their city state status!

But where does the rent payment come from? The freedman did not worry for too long, they soon discovered that a bank called "Cheiristoya" was opened in the market, and the interest rate was extremely low (compared to the Greek city-state loan interest at the time), and it is well known that Cheiristoya was from Consul Davos Lady, these freedman who accompanied the mercenary to battle thousands of miles know that Davos is a man, and resolutely borrowed money from this bank. This also became the first loan from Cheiristoya Bank.

Now, when the soldiers arrive at the square, they find the squad they belong to, start to import into the troops of platoon under the leadership of each squad leader, and then merge into the company to form each and everyone small phalanx, and finally enter the order specified by the brigade where they are. region. Although the whole process is a bit slow, it is not confusing, and finally three big phalanx are formed in an orderly manner.

Only the 3rd brigade is still in the team ...

Philesius saw Davos frown slightly on the stage and said busyly: "Sir, the 3rd brigade's soldiers have the most complicated source, especially those freedman who have never received military training before, and the original citizens of Amendolara have not received strict training, so- "

Davos interrupted him: "I understand, so Hieronymus has a heavy responsibility. I heard that he asked many veterans from the first brigade to pass, and even Kapus, who was always kind, was in a hurry with him."

"Yes, sir. Hieronymus is anxious too, he is a very responsible person!" Philesius explained gently.

Davos laughed: "Well, soldiers need to be serious and unconvinced. I believe Hieronymus will soon make the 3rd brigade catch up!"

Then he asked, "Are those Lucanians here?"

"Come here." Philesius pointed at a small slope outside the square in the southeast corner, and said worriedly, "sir, they have eight-nine hundred people, just in case of chaos-"

"That's right!" Davos said disapprovingly: "The soldiers on the square can annihilate them nearby, I don't think Vespa and his son will be so stupid. Besides, even the women in their family have become our citizens' wife, and today also Most go outside to cheer for their husbands ... "

Davos looked at the hillside in the distance, ordered: "Sound the drum."

The drummer waved his drumstick and began to hit the bass drum in rhythm.

"Dong! Dong! Dong! ......" When you heard the drums, the soldiers on the square started to step in the local area and continued to adjust the formation. When the 4 phalanx are all neat and the footsteps are also neat, "bang! Bang! Bang! ...... "The majestic stride shocked the mountain birds flying wildly and wild beast fled, just like the thunder in the sky, and the mountain shook with the shaking ...

The old citizens, such as Cornerus, were shocked and pale, and murmured: "This is ... is this awe inspiring Persia and the army that annihilates Lucanian! It really is ... it really is different!"

Seeing this, Lucanian was pale and silent.

The women and girls outside were cheering excitedly.

Davos felt the tremor of the mountain and hurriedly waved his hand to stop.

The drummer slammed the drum head twice and then let go. The square soon became silent, as if the loud noise had never happened before. A freedman had an itchy throat and immediately coughed, and was stared back fiercely by the veteran squad leader next to him.

Davos took two steps forward on the stage: "brothers!"

The audience shouted in unison: "Davos !!!"

"Have you had a happy life in the past few days ?!"

"it is good!!!"

"I'm afraid life is very good, your feet are soft and you can't wave shield and spear!"

The soldiers have an ambiguous laughter.

"Many of you have battled Persia with me and won great names! Then I came to Magna Graecia, defeated Lucanian's allied army, and made dazzling feats! Now that you are all Amendolara citizens, this is a new beginning! From From now on, you will protect Amendolara, develop Amendolara, expand Amendolara, and create immortal glory for future generations! "Davos said impassionedly.

The soldiers waved spear up and down, shouting in excitement.

"For victory!"

"For victory!"

"For victory !!!"

……

"You're not a soldier, what are you happy about?" Stromboli couldn't help saying that he saw side Anticles holding up his left hand and cheering with some excited people along with the soldiers.

"This is the real army! This is our long-awaited army of Amendolara!" Anticles said excitedly, glanced over his torn right arm, and his expression faded again: "Unfortunately I can no longer follow them to fight together ... "

After all, Stromboli is an old neighbour with Anticles. He has a good relationship. Instead of continuing to talk about it, he said with concern: "Don't you hate these outsiders for taking your Patrol Captain position?"

Update is over, see you tomorrow night!
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"That was a momentary anger. In fact, Hielos is very nice and humble, and often asks me questions." Anticles said straightforwardly: "In addition, my two new sons-in-law are new citizens, especially the granddaughter but squad leader! See if there, over there ... the tall man with a white helmet is my eldest son! "

"I said Anticles, what a squad leader is! It doesn't matter how many people! I think you and I have even been brigade captains." Stromboli disagreed.

"That's different. We were appointed by consul because of aristocratic status. But listening to Trotilas said that Consul Davos stipulates that the 'squad leader must be experienced and approved by the soldiers, selected by them, and approved by their superiors. To be able to serve. 'That's why I can direct the same experienced experienced and proud and arrogant soldiers, "Anticles said proudly.

Stromboli didn't speak anymore, he no longer provoked, nor could he deny the power of Persia's expeditionary army soldiers, who could commander them, and his natural ability was not ordinary.

........................

Cheiristoya looked at Davos standing high in the middle of the square with cheers, her eyes blurred: this was her husband chosen in the war, and it turned out that her vision was correct, Davos realized his ideal!

"Lord Consul is so majestic!" A crisp voice awakened her, and she didn't have to look back to know it was Andrea. A few days ago, Cheiristoya was understood Andrea's story in a chat with Davos. She was touched by her infatuation. On the grounds of running a bank and lacking manpower, she asked Andrea to help her. Andrea readily agreed, and the two soon became friends. And with Davos lady Cheiristoya as a shield, others have less gossip and white eyes to Andrea.

"Why do you fancy Davos?" Cheiristoya teased.

"Lady, don't joke at me." Andrea blame.

"I heard that Davos ordered Lucanian to come and watch Ceremony too. After that, I asked Davos to arrange a meeting with him, how about it?" Cheiristoya said seriously.

Andrea thanked generously: "thank you lady!"

Cheiristoya looked back at her and said, "Do you really plan to wait for him for 5 years?"

Andrea nodded without hesitation.

Cheiristoya sighed, remembering what Davos said, saying: "Then you persuade Bagule, take care of his clansman, don't make mistakes, and seriously complete the various tasks assigned by the city state. Once the city state is anything big Take action, take an active part, strive for achievements, and shorten the 5 year deadline as soon as possible! ... "

Andrea heavily nodded.

Cheiristoya caressed her face with emotion: "The elder sister sincerely hopes that you won't wait too long, and your wish will finally come true!"

Andrea bit her lip, sobbing.

...............................

Military Officer Philesius stepped forward, and loudly said: "Now on behalf of Senate, I announce the establishment of Amendolara first legion! Legion Commander is held by Consul Davos for life!"

The audience cheered.

"Give first legion army banner!"

The bugle sounded, and there was a solemn sound on the square.

Philesius expression is solemn, holding a 4-meter-long banner with both hands. Davos took it respectfully, raised it high, and slowly circled the platform for a week.

Mersis yelled off the court: "Did you see that? It took me a few days to carefully design and urge people to do it specifically, isn't it beautiful ?!"

"Did you design it?" Marigi's face was full of doubts.

Mersis chuckled: "I said," It's Davos who designed the flags, but without me, these flags wouldn't have been made so quickly! "

Soldiers hold their breath and look up at the golden light glittering flag in the air. At the top of the flag is the brass statue of Hades the King of the Underworld holding a double-fork (no way, Amendolara is poor now, only use brass for the time being). Under the statue A circle of red fluffy flagpoles, and a straight, straight flagpole is covered with a stretch of square red wool and linen-heavy thick fabric, with the golden-yellow Greek "first legion" embroidered on the flag, and the other side in the middle A Venus is painted, and Davos is pointing at this Venus, loudly said to the soldiers on the stage: "The brothers of the first legion, this Venus represents your annihilation of the Lucania tribal alliance, the recapture of Amendolara, as the founder of the new legion of Amendolara Honor, it is unique and unmatched! "

The soldiers cheered loudly, straightened their chests, and looked at the shining flag of Venus, eyes full of pride.

"Next, every time you get a big victory, there will be a Venus drawn on it, let the people remember your achievements! I hope you will use the constant victory to spread Venus across this legion banner!" Davos' eager expectations excited the soldiers. Cheers loudly: "for victory!"

"For victory!"

"For victory !!!"

..............................

The morale of the soldiers on the square peaked.

"I have never heard of such an arm banner for decades since I participated in the city state battle! This is a way to inspire morale! How glorious it is to fight under such an arm banner as a civic !!!! Anticles Looking forward to the banner.

"I heard that the flag of Hades is inlaid with the statue of Hades. This is Davos's vague claim that he is Havor's favored!" Stromboli said dissatisfied.

"Isn't that a lot of people think this is true!" Anticles said disapprovingly, he covered his left hand with the broken end of the right hand, sigh'd and said: "Not to mention Hades is on our side, bringing death to the enemy, this is Good thing! It is expected that our first legion will become a terrifying army! Unfortunately, I cannot fight under Hades's army banner! "

..............................

"Please, first legion flag bearer Martius, come to the stage to receive the flag!" Philesius shouted.

Captain Martius, the so-called daring guard, could not help but feel a little nervous at this moment. He tightened the tights again and straightened the helmet again. Expression solemnly stepped onto the stage, set his feet upright, and stood in front of Davos. chest.

Davos also returned to the military salute and said aloud, "The legion flag bearer is the bravest soldier in the army, and it is the highest honor! I hope you hold the flag high on the battlefield, no matter how dangerous you are, Earlier, the whole army was encouraged to gain victory! "

Martius solemnly took the arm banner and solemnly vowed: "Hades is on, I will take care of the arm banner as much as my eyes, and always go forward, never back!"

In a cheer, Matoni muttered, "If it weren't for me as a company captain, this flag bearer must be mine!"

"The first brigade brigade captain Kapus please come on stage to accept the first brigade flag!"

Before Kapus left, the soldiers behind him started to urge, the team: "Captain, hurry up! Get the flag! ..."

Kapus stepped onto the stage unhurriedly.

Davos took the team flag from the guard, held it in his hands, and said to Kapus with great care: "The first brigade of the legion is an example of the full legion, the best of the best! In the battle, where is the most difficult, where is the most dangerous, first brigade must rise up and open the door to victory for the whole army! I hope you keep this in mind! "

"First legion The first brigade will certainly not let you disappoint Lord Consul. The first brigade will always be the spear of the army!" Kapus' tone was as hard and powerful as gold stone.

He had the first brigade team flag and looked at it carefully: Unlike the legion flag, the top of the flag was the iron statue of Hades the King of the Underworld subordinate God of Death. I saw him holding a sword and wearing a sword. black robe with open wings and complexion. There is also a red flag on the flagpole below the statue, the golden Greek of "first legion first brigade" embroidered on the upper, and the opposite side is also a Venus ...

Kapus waved the banner, and the first brigade soldiers off the stage cheered.

Then came the second brigade brigade captain Dracos. His injury was not healed, and he was still bandaged, but he was still fully armed. As he hobbled up onto the stage, the solidiers off the stage cheered encouragingly.

Looking at this tough guy who had fought with himself, Davos asked with concern: "Dracos, are you okay?"

"Doctor said it was all right." Dracos expression calmed down, facing Davos who had beaten himself, now he only has respect in his heart: "thank you Lord Consul's concern!"

"The battle with the Lucania coalition made me see the bravery of the 2nd brigade soldiers. But to be honest, compared to the first brigade, you still have a big gap. I hope you will be bound by the Military Law in future training They, train them, and let them catch up as soon as possible! "Davos said with great expectations.

"Lord Consul, rest assured that the 2nd brigade will not lose to anyone!" Dracos resolute and decisive said.

When the 3rd brigade brigade captain Hieronymus came to power, Davos didn't say much because he knew that Hieronymus would definitely train his brigade.

When the 7th brigade brigade captain Epiphanes came to power, the flexible-minded brigade captain took the initiative to ask Davos: "sir, you see that my brigade has the least number of people and is still under 400 full. Can you allow me to send someone to Thrace? , Crete and Rhodes to bring some light cavalry, archers and slinger? "

"To Amendolara as a freedman?" Davos faint smile asked.

"Of course it started as a freedman, and then in accordance with the requirements of Lord Consul's previous proposal in Senate, you will apply for Amendolara citizenship in a few years." Epiphanes said with a smile.

Davos is happy to see this happen, but he reminds Epiphanes.

brothers, happy children's day!

Since today is the last day of the week, the decision is 3 more.

The inventory is exhausted, and it will be restored every day. Wait until the cover is pushed and then add more.
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He reminded Epiphanes: "If these newcomers come, after all, they are different from the freedman soldiers of the 3rd brigade now. I am afraid you need to submit a motion at the Senate meeting for other seniors to discuss and review. I can tell you for sure, I will do my best. Make every effort to let this proposal pass. Just to become citizens, the conditions they have to meet may be more difficult, and you need to be mentally prepared. In addition, it is best to go quietly to the Eastern Mediterranean, and don't invite Spartan!

"Understand!" Epiphanes said excitedly.

Next is the company captain's awarding flag. The company captain's army banner is topped with an iron statue of Vengeance Goddess Tichyfon. The Goddess, who frightens Greek, holds a torch and a viper whip. The flag under the statue is also embroidered with Venus and company numbers ...

On the top of the squad leader's flag is an iron statue carved by Hellwatch, Three Headed Hound ...

The whole ceremony lasted for nearly two hours. From beginning to end, the morale of the soldiers on the square was high, and the cheers continued outside.

In the end, Davos held the army banner again, holding the brigade flag, company flag, platoon flag, gold and silver statues, red and yellow flags, red and purple white hats at the same time in each phalanx, adding a few points to this impenetrable defense Bright colors, but more importantly, with these, the morale of Soldiers will be higher, the officer's command will be more efficient, the action will be faster, ...

Davos is glad to see that a real army is taking shape. He waved the banner and shouted: "The flag is in the team here! The flag is dead! The arm banner is pointing! The invincible!"

"The flag is in the team here !!! The flag dies in the team !!! The arm banner means !!! Invincible !!!!"

..............................

Most Lucanians couldn't understand what the soldiers were shouting on the square, but the tremendous pressure of assaults the senses caused by the tsunami-like shouts made anyone with a hostile heart trembled.

Vespa and his son Bagule understood, so they remained silent longer.

Finally, Vespa took a long breath, and seemed to spit out the uneasiness in her heart: "Child, do you remember the wolf packs that we often see in the mountains? After the powerful Wolf King defeated other lone wolf, some lone wolf will choose When you join the wolf pack, do you think those wolves are weak? "

"No, father, I think they are the smartest, because they know that only under the leadership of the powerful Wolf King will there be sufficient food, will not be attacked by the fierce enemy, and their bloodline will reproduce. ... and those arrogant wolves or lonely old dead mountains, or food for other beasts! ... "Bagule understood what father was thinking, so she took the opportunity to reassure him.

Vespa nodded, with a decision in mind: "When I was young, I also led clansman to earn a living in 4 places, and saw a lot of Greek city-state troops, Napoli, Thurii, Taras ... There was never a Greek army like They gave me such a big touch! You know that Amendolara is just a small city with such an army. This consul wants something not simple. Since they can't beat them, they have become their captives, so ... We can only make choices that are more conducive to the survival of our clansman, and hope Greek will not break his word! "

...........................

While the whole city was still immersed in the enthusiasm of the spectacular scene in the square yesterday, the commercial officer Marigi told his business plan at Davos' home: "Lord Consul, we Amendolara are poor and poor, rich citizens are not There are many, there is no special output, and there is no port. It is difficult to attract foreign merchants to trade with us in the usual way ... "

Davos nodded, but the truth is so, why Amendolara has been established for more than two hundred years, and has always maintained the number of 4000 citizens, because this small city cannot afford more populations, prompting the extra people to migrate to other places and look for livelihoods. So Amendolara has always been a small town. Davos believes that Marigi dares to tell this fact, so he must have figured out some good ways.

"But-" Marigi raised the volume and said, "Our neighbour Thurii's port is very prosperous, and there are hundreds of merchant ships from other city states to Thurii every day. Our other neighbour, Heraclea, although it has not been long since its establishment, Every day, there are twenty-thirty merchant ships coming to trade. The port of Metapontum, which is further away from us, is also prosperous ... but according to my observations in the past few days, there are some problems with their ports and markets. Due to the merchant ship Too many, too many good, resulting in insufficient storage, rented warehouses have to be lined up, so goods are piled on open space, but exposed to the sun for a long time, easily damaged and easily lost. At the same time, because there are many foreign sailors, there are not enough hotels in the city. Not only do the cost of living rise, but the price of food is also so high that they are complaining. There are many people at the port who are prone to disputes. When disputes occur, the city state is too protracted to solve the problem, which not only delays the time of the merchants, but also tends to be partial. The people of their city state ... "Marigi breathed out a lot of neighboring ci The disadvantages of the ty state port are obviously a full investigation, and even combined with some of his own experience in doing merchants.

Hearing here, Davos could vaguely guess what business he was going to do in Amendolara. the past few days, when he was chatting with wife Cheiristoya, he found that compared with the modern people of the previous life, the economic concept of the Mediterranean merchant in this era is not bad, and even the insurance business (mainly marine insurance) appeared in the Athens banking industry. What's more terrifying is that Athenian already knows how to use currency to promote and consolidate Athens' commercial hegemony. Before the Peloponnesian War, Athenian used the silver produced by Mines of Laurion to cast a highly pure "owl" silver coin (Athens silver coin has the head of Guardian God Athena engraved on one side and Athena's token owl on the other), even in Athens In difficult times, Athens did not reduce the purity of silver coin, making this silver coin very popular in Greek city-state. Then Athens enforced the unification of currency in Delo alley, which made Athens firmly control the trade of Delo alley and consolidated its hegemony. More than two thousand years later, Uncle Sam picked up what Athenian had done. Therefore, Davos didn't dare to underestimate the wisdom of these ancient people. Instead of rushing to express his opinions, he listened carefully to Marigi's whispers.

"Thurii is only 50 li away from us, Heraclea is similar, Metapontum is a little further away, but it is more than 90 miles away. It can be reached by riding an horse for more than an hour, and the caravan can be reached in half a day. So-" Marigi glanced at Davos with a look on his face A smile of contentment was revealed: "We can build a large number of good warehouses between Burano and Sisno rivers in Amendolara and charge a lower rent. We also need to build a large number of simple hotels and charge lower room rates and Provide a rich and adequate diet, I believe it will attract foreign merchants and sailors, as well as freedman. When there are more people, we can rebuild a larger market next to these warehouses and hotels in accordance with the market previously built in Thurii , A better market, and our good service to protect the interests of these merchants and sailors, then the trade of Amendolara will definitely prosper! "

After Marigi said confidently, Davos couldn't help but applaud: This is not the former commodity distribution center!

"Very good, Marigi! It seems that you are worthy of this business officer!" Davos made no secret of his appreciation of Marigi: "At the time Cyrus the Younger only let you be the trade leader of Medes Asia, it really buried you. Talent! "

Speaking of Cyrus the Younger, Marigi expression said slightly, "Because Her Royal Highness Cyrus the Younger prefers soldiers and farmers more than merchant, he has said many times, 'He likes two people the most, one is the land People who buy farm tools and livestock and cultivate the land very well; the other is the person who will best protect these lands, farm tools and livestock. '"

Davos thought about it and sighed, "Yeah, after all, Persia has vast land, and farmers and herders account for the vast majority of the nation, so ensuring the stability of Persia is the most important issue. There are many Subsidiary Country homes, city states And Race pays taxes to the Persian King room every year. Persia is not short of wealth, so Cyrus the Younger is not wrong. If he is still alive, might become a good Persian King. Unfortunately, many people ’s hopes rest on him. At that time, his life did not belong to himself, but he did not understand this, but instead took such a big risk and led his troops into the battlefield ... unfortunately! "

Marigi also followed.

"I agree with all of your plans! I would like to add a few more points." Davos said, and Marigi immediately raised his ears. He knew that Davos had extraordinary talents in business. The temporary bazaar in Thurii was so lively, mainly It is this consul's handwriting.

"One is a road. Now we have only one dirt road between Thurii and Heraclea. It is too difficult to walk. It is not good for merchants to transport goods. We must build a flat, wide and solid road. I will start preparations for a strong bridge over the river. The other is that not only will the warehouses and hotels not only reduce the rental costs, but also ensure sanitation and safety, and no theft or robbery will occur. Hielos negotiated and came up with a way. By the way, what are the tariffs on the city states of Thurii, Heraclea, and Metapontum? "

"It depends on what goods are sold by merchants. The tariffs for commonly used and city state badly needed goods are low, usually only 2%. City states are not commonly used for foreign goods, and even threaten the survival of citizens who produce similar goods in city state , The tariff is as high as 2%, 30-XNUMX% ... "Marigi talked carefully about what he knew.

After eleven, there is one more!
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Davos knew it: Ancient Greek was not a fool, they also knew how to protect the economy of their city state.

"We Amendolara now have nothing, so we don't have to worry about anything, and reduce our tariffs. The surrounding city state receives 2%, we charge 1%; they charge 2%, ten, we charge 10% ... as long as it attracts people, It will drive our trade development, and citizens will take the initiative to find opportunities to make money for the family. "Davos, who is short of money, has decided to dig a foot.

"Lord Davos, I'll wait for your decision!" Marigi rejoiced, but he quickly reminded: "However, Heraclea, Metapontum and us have a good relationship, and they are all alliances. I believe we can negotiate with them very well. . However, Thurii has a bad relationship with us. Foreign merchants shipped goods from Thurii to us for storage and then shipped to Thurii market for sale, and might was blocked. "

This is indeed a problem! Davos rubbed his chin in embarrassment.

Davos mercenary had a good relationship with Thurii, and he was the benefactor to save Thurii. However, after the mercenary became a citizen of Amendolara, in view of the hatred of the Amendolara people against Thurii, Davos was unable to take the initiative to contact the Thurii's envoy group, and the Thurii's envoy group was blocked after many visits, and was also angry: Amendolara was originally only the "brother" of Thurii But now inexplicably arrogant, this hurts the self-esteem of Thurii people, and at the same time Davos mercenary's "deception" (Thurii people's views), also makes them angry.

As a result, the relationship between the two sides became stiff. This stalemate is bad for Amendolara and Davos. Because it affects not only Amendolara's economic diplomacy, but also Davos' strategic plans, and his commitments at Senate.

In Davos' plan, Amendolara should take advantage of the weakened power of Lucanians, and should seize the victory to invade Lucanian land. But in the past few days, when he calmed down, studied the map carefully, and personally surveyed the surrounding terrain, he found a big problem: Amendolara has Heraclea on the north side, or alliance, and it is supported by Taras on the back. It cannot be moved. Thurii on the south side. Although its power is now severely weakened, Davos cannot lead the army to attack, because Thurii and Amendolara have no resentment, and they were once alliances. Davos were once the mercenary it invited, and no reason to cause it will undoubtedly cause Dissatisfaction and vigilance of the big Greek city-state, Amendolara's small body still cannot afford to offend anger; and on the west side of Amendolara, between Amendolara and Heraclea, heading up Sinni, you can indeed reach Lucanian. Region, this is the path Vespa led Clansman once.

To this end, Davos also specifically asked Bagule for inquiries. It was found that west of Amendolara is a wild area with many mountains, rivers and lakes, jungles, and snakes. The Bagule tribe stayed there for more than a year, and more than 10000 clansman. Only fewer than 4000 people remain. This is why Vespa did not want to go back to Lucania after the occupation of Amendolara. Down the river, it ’s a little better to get to Amendolara; if you go up the river and want to reach Lucania, the downsizing caused by injuries on the road alone is probably an astonishing number. Once Lucanian ’s attack is attracted, the reinforcements behind it ca n’t be expected. .

Therefore, the only way is to traverse the rugged mountain roads westward through the Sybaris Plains to Laos. Although the road is long, at least the non-combat reduction will be much less. To cross the Sybaris plain, the relationship with Thurii must be well established.

Davos rubbed his chin. He was planning to wait for a while and wait for Amendolara's newly formed family to settle down. Hatred was gradually forgotten. It would be better to negotiate again. But now it seems that whether it is to increase economic trade or military strength, diplomatic relations with Thurii have become a bottleneck that needs to be resolved. So Davos made up his mind: "Marigi, rest assured! I will be meeting in Senate this afternoon to discuss the issue of Thurii, hoping to improve diplomatic relations with Thurii."

"Lord Davos, as long as you move a motion, they dare not agree with you!" Marigi's words are not flattering, they are. However, Davos also has to take into account the feelings of these seniors of Cornerus. After all, this involves solidarity between the old and new citizens of Amendolara. But he didn't want to talk to Marigi now, just laughed. After all, this Persian still needs a long time to adapt to the Greek political system.

Marigi watched it, immediately stopped talking about the topic, and then raised the volume, saying, "Oh, Lord Davos, I almost forgot to say one more thing. Our mercenary field hospital doctor has a very high level of medical skills. We previously built it in Thurii. When the clinic was opened in that market, many Thurii citizens and freedman came to see the doctor. Later, more and more patients came. When we were going to demolish the market and move to Amendolara, there were Some patients begged us not to leave ... Do you think we should open a big clinic in Amendolara ?! Attract patients from neighbouring countries to come to the clinic, or let them stop by Amendolara to eat, buy goods, and increase our city state income. "

Marigi's words really reminded Davos. Recently, he has been busy, but he forgot that Amendolara still has special products, and that is-medical! So he said slightly excitedly: "The clinic is too small, if you want to build a big hospital!"

"Hospital?"

"Hospital can not only consult and see a patient, but also let the severely ill person live in hospital, while observing his condition while continuing treatment, it is more conducive to patient rehabilitation. At the same time, medical research can be conducted and organized Medical lectures, training young doctors ... I believe such a place will attract many patients to come for treatment! "Davos explained to him in detail.

Marigi was a little dazed. Although he didn't understand some of the content, he couldn't help saying, "I have never heard of a clinic in Persia that can make this kind of hospital that you said to sir, this is really ... ... It's very good! "

"I'm talking very well, but to get to the level I said, you have to step by step slowly, so let's make preparations first. To be honest, I have owed Herpus two medical classes and didn't talk about it. Davos' words reminded Marigi that the youngster in front of him was the real leader of the field hospital, and those doctors mentioned Davos with respect. Isn't it a godsend for a youngster who knows all about military, politics, commerce, and medicine? Marigi stepped out of Davos's home, the more she thought, the more she felt like she was the right person.

And Davos is thinking at this moment: Since Amendolara is to be built into a medical center in Greece, can Amendolara also be made into a large entertainment center? !!

Thinking of this, he immediately walked towards the partial house.

In the partial house, Cheiristoya is discussing some bank lending issues with several freedmans who work as bookrooms. Next to her is her personal maid Azuna (Azuna is an Egyptian female slave and was sent to the field hospital by Mersis for help. When managing the field hospital, Cheiristoya found that she was smart and capable, and she agreed with her, so she will be from Mersis She's coming) is working with a few male female slaves that Cheiristoya has just bought from Taras.

As soon as Davos entered the door, Azuna saw it, and she immediately bowed her head and saluted: "Sir, you are back."

Those freedman also quickly saluted respectfully, and the new slaves were ignorant and at a loss.

"Cheiristoya, did I get the leather crafter I wanted?" Davos asked.

"I bought it. But the money for a leather crafter is enough for me to buy 4 or 5 ordinary slaves." Cheiristoya complained.

"In the long run, don't look at the fact that the leather crafter spends a lot of money. In the future, the leather crafter will earn more than the price of tens of thousands of slaves." Davos half-jokingly and earnestly adjusted with a smile, He didn't dare to make some intimate moves in front of everyone.

"Yes, big merchant!" Cheiristoya glanced at him and said, "Our family also needs a leather crafter," she said, pointing to one of the slaves: "That's what you want."

Davos walked over, and the skinny old man saluted respectfully: "Master."

"Are you a Greek ?!" Davos was a little surprised to see him.

"Yes Master."

"Where do you come from? What's the name? Why is it a slave?"

"My name is Toricas, and I am from Ephesus. If I ca n’t afford it, I made a slave." Oldman said in a tranquil voice.

"As long as you have good craftsmanship, in a few years, you can save enough money to redeem yourself and become a freedman," Davos promised.

"My son died on the battlefield, and wife died early, and I will live alone. If the host does not drive me away, I am willing to stay here until I meet the river crossing people ..." Toricas looked very openly Davos was stunned, and then helplessly nodded: "In this case, you can rest assured that you will spend your old age here." After that, he took Toricas to the courtyard courtyard, and used a wooden stick to spend a pattern on the soil planting flowers.

"Is this an olive?" Toricas looked uncertainly at the simple and crude pattern on the ground.

"This is a football made of cowhide!" Davos' eyes were bright.

"Football ?!" Toricas stared.

brothers good night!

Resuming a change tomorrow, let me save a bit!
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In the afternoon, at the Senate meeting, Davos' proposal to contact Thurii and improve diplomatic relations was met with strong opposition from senior citizens such as Stromboli.

Davos not at all immediately implemented a vote, but said in earnest: "everyone, I urge you to consider this proposal calmly and seriously, not to be blinded by your wisdom with hatred! You are the elite of the city state, for the entire city The people of the state create more lives and point the right direction for the prosperity of the city state! Make a good relationship with Thurii to improve the security of the city state? Talk to Thurii and improve the trade of the city state? With Thurii Is it good for the city state and Lucania's war? Good and bad for Thurii will be clearly before you, as long as you are truly for the city state and for our future generations, I I believe you will make the right choice! Remember that individuals can have grudges, but there is only eternal interest between city states! "

Davos's words obviously touched Cornerus to a certain extent, and most of them bowed their heads to think and stopped talking.

At this time, Scrombas stood up, panting with rage and said, "Did we just forget everything Thurii had done to us, and welcome them with a smile? Davos, you are not us, you have not tasted your wife and your son. The tragic experience of death, of course you can easily talk about what is good with Thurii here! ... "

"I just said to improve relations with Thurii, not at all said to hate with forgetting. East has a saying called 'citizen revenge, ten years is not too long.' We use Thurii to strengthen ourselves until one day we are strong, Let Thurii people swallow the bitter fruit of our hatred! "Davos justified.

"Then don't know when to wait ..." Scrombas whispered, and the dissatisfaction on his face dissipated.

The result of the final vote: Except for Stromboli's objection, Scrombas and Lafias abstained, the other seniors voted in favor, and Davos' proposal passed smoothly.

Davos started immediately, and he sent Asistes into Thurii's port and sent a message to Burkes: Amendolara was willing to rebuild with Thurii.

Thurii's generals, whose diplomacy was deadlocked and overwhelmed, were overjoyed. In order to show their sincerity, they sent an envoy group led by three generals, Kunogola, Neonsis, and Ancitanos.

Out of diplomatic etiquette, Amendolara also sent an envoy group headed by Consul Davos, City Chief Executive Cornerus, ephor Antonios, and Commerce Officer Marigi, who has Senate senior Stromboli (he strongly requested to participate), and also proposed a special Requirement: Thurii's envoy must not cross Saraceno, and the two parties can talk on the Saraceno southern shore.

The Thurii's envoy group who just came out of the city gate received the news from the north side, as if they were in the lead, they were half happy, and they agreed to this proposal.

In the morning, the two met at the Saraceno.

Except Kunogola, other Thurii people met Davos for the first time. As the hero of the annihilation of the Lucania tribe, he saved Thurii's benefactor, and now is Amendolara's lifelong consul. Although Davos is still young, no one dares to belittle him. On the contrary, in addition to respect, he has several points of fear.

And Kunogola felt even deeper. After all, when he met for the first time, he once patted his shoulders and said words of concern and encouragement like the elders met the juniors. At that time, Davos seemed to have a mild temper, and even a little bit cold. I wondered if the expeditionary force was exaggerated. At this time, Davos was as gentle and friendly as the first time he met, but Kunogola felt trembling: A hand raised his feet and killed nearly XNUMX Lucanians. At the same time, it also allowed the Amendolara people to choose him as a life-long consul, and completely controlled the youngster with the power of Amendolara. Can you still maintain such a seemingly humble attitude, can this not be terrifying?

Ancitanos didn't think of that many, he just thought: When the talks are over, be sure to ask Davos to talk about their experience in Persia.

Under a shaded cowhide tent built by soldiers, the main representatives of the two sides sat down on both sides.

"Before the talks, please allow me to say a few words." Kunogola stood up and said emotionally: "This time the invasion of Lucanian caused great disaster to Thurii and Amendolara! The city of Amendolara was occupied, the people were captured, most People died in abuse; Thurii had nearly 10000 3000 citizens killed in the war, all families in the city were mourned, and the entire Thurii was surrounded by cries every day ... Here, I represent the generals of Thurii and the council Expressing deep condolences to the people who died in the two cities ... "After that, tears shed in the corners of his eyes, and the Thurii's envoy group also showed sadness and bowed their heads.

Davos didn't expect the Thurii people to do this, he couldn't help but hesitated if he wanted to show a sad expression, and a laugh came from behind him: "If it wasn't for your Thurii's unreasonable demands, our Amendolara people would suffer Is it such a misery! Stop acting here and talk about business! "

Stromboli's voice broke the tragic atmosphere created by Kunogola, making the Thurii people in the meeting place a bit embarrassed, but Kunogola turned a blind eye and continued to look at Davos, saying gratefully, "Fortunately, Lord Davos, you led a heroic mercenary strike Retired the powerful Lucanian and saved Thurii and Amendolara! You are the hero of the Thurii people in mind! I have not been able to invite you to Thurii to attend the victory celebration and accept the gratitude of the Thurii people from you, I and other general And the council has received public protest and criticism! "He said here, Neonsis and Ancitanos all agreed with nodded.

"I hope the talks are over and I can invite you to visit Thurii! This is the expectation of the people in Thurii!" Kunogola sent out the invitation with a sincere expression.

In the face of such kindness, Davos was really not good enough to refuse immediately. Fortunately, Stromboli behind him sneered again: "Lord Davos is now Amendolara's lifelong consul. His visit to other city states is no longer his personal matter and needs Senate to discuss it. Decide! "

"Well, we wait for Amendolara Senate's decision, but the Thurii people will complain about us again." Kunogola expressed a disappointed expression, and then he said, "Now Thurii and Amendolara are actively doing post-war reconstruction, as long as Amendolara If you need anything, Thurii is ready to help! "

Kunogola tone barely fell, Stromboli stood up, loudly said: "Amendolara doesn't need any help from Thurii, because once accepted, the next time may pay a bigger price for Thurii!"

Kunogola expression remains the same, Stromboli doesn't look at him, and Davos says, "Who the hell is Amendolara?"

Davos slightly smiled, saying, "Let's start the talk."

The Amendolara envoy group members straightened immediately upon hearing.

Kunogola saw in his eyes, heart shivered with cold.

Ancitanos first said: "everyone, we all know that Thurii and Amendolara have had a 40-year alliance, and the last alliance agreement has not expired. Of course, Thurii and Amendolara should continue to maintain our previous relationship."

Stromboli wanted to speak again, and Cornerus immediately held him, shaking his head solemnly.

Stromboli held his breath and spit on the ground.

"Amendolara also agreed to resume the alliance with Thurii-" As soon as Antonios said, everyone in Thurii was happy: "But there is a condition that does not harm Taras' interests. That is, if Taras and Thurii happen War, Amendolara will stand by Taras. "

As soon as Antonios had finished speaking, Thurii's envoy was in an uproar.

"You are in violation of your vow to God! Please remember that Thurii ’s and Amendolara ’s alliance agreement not at all is terminated, so your private contact with Taras and signing an agreement is a violation of the alliance agreement. We have considered the many years with Amendolara Friendship, for the time being, I do not intend to raise it at this meeting. You actually think that we are weak and deceived, and even made such a shameless request! "Neonsis stood up and scolded loudly.

"Please also Thurii remember. When Thurii broke his vow and did not send reinforcements to immediately rescue the fallen Amendolara, the former Amendolara died on the day occupied by Lucanian! The newborn Amendolara in front of you, if you owe Thurii in the past Yes, I believe the people of Amendolara have been paid off in more than half a year in prison, but Thurii owed Amendolara the money? At the most difficult time for Amendolara, Taras gave Amendolara the greatest help! So, Amendolara ca n’t be beaten We can only offer our greatest sincerity! What did Thurii give to Amendolara? Except for the fall of the Amendolara city and the imprisonment of the people! "Davos' words stifled Neonsis like a sharp knife.

Stromboli yelled: "I said long ago, don't ally with these selfish Thurii people, they will never think about others except for themselves! If Davos insists you come, I will not meet these assholes. They Dissatisfied, I am most happy! They want to teach us, I am even happier, the long spear of Amendolara citizens is already prepared! "
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After hearing this, many people in Thurii's envoy group turned pale with fright.

Kunogola had to ask: Thurii had to discuss the issue in private before making a decision.

Davos nodded agrees. Seeing Thurii's envoy go far away, he turned back and gave Thumbs up to Stromboli: "Stromboli sir, you just said very good!"

"I'm telling the truth!" Stromboli said, staring.

"All I want is truth!" Davos said with a smile.

Stromboli laughed too, and he finally sighed fiercely in front of Thurii today!

........................

"Everyone, it seems that Amendolara has reached an agreement with Taras, and Amendolara must have obtained Taras' agreement before proposing such a condition. If we do not agree to this condition, this talk cannot be continued." Kunogola expression grave Said.

"Then don't talk! Anyway, Lucanian's threat has been resolved, we don't need to be angry with Amendolara anymore!" Neonsis panting with rage said, thinking of Amendolara's respectful treatment of Thurii's envoy a year ago, he dared to Shouting at Thurii general, this disparity in attitude change made Neonsis intolerable. He hated and said, "Damn Taras, I thought they were helping Thurii sincerely, didn't expect to do it secretly!"

Ancitanos was helpless: "Who has defeated us! A weak city state cannot be respected. This is the law of History. We have all been informed that Bruttians has stopped the war with Crotone. Someone in the Crotone council The reference to 'About us tampering with the old city site of Sybaris' must be brought to our attention. Once they are in trouble, we are hostile to Amendolara behind us, and we will be in a dangerous situation! In addition, we also know that Lucanian is It is very vengeful, after this time of war, I do n’t know when they will recover, but once they recover and invade again, it is Thurii that stands in front of us. Can we defeat them? Do n’t need the help of Amendolara ... "

Ancitanos said something that worried others, Neonsis kept coldly snorted, but didn't speak again.

"In fact, the key to this problem is whether Taras has any ambitions against our Thurii." Kunogola reminded everyone, and he seriously analyzed: "I think Taras should not have this attempt. Otherwise, they wouldn't bother to advocate and establish the Magna Graecia defense. Alliance to jointly deal with the indigenous people. If they want to get involved with Thurii, I am afraid that city states such as Crotone and Scylletium will join us to oppose them, and the alliance will disintegrate, and their efforts over the years will be in vain. Even if they occupy our City state, supporting the puppet government close to them, they are also gaining more than gain, because they will face three powerful enemies, Messapians in the southeast, Lucanian in the northwest, and Crotone allies in the southwest. Once Lucanian or Crotone invades, as At that time, Taras in mother state was not just sending one or two thousand people to Thurii to deal with it. So I think Taras did this only because we had defeated them once and they wanted to be small Revenge. Since our ancestors In just a few years after the city was built more than 3 years ago, Thurii can become the mother state of Magna Graecia! As long as we temporarily forbear and work together, we will be able to make Thurii rise again in a short period of time! Amendolara and Taras give us We will definitely return them to us, just like our ancestors did! "

"Sir Kunogola is right!" Kunogola's words inspired everyone's spirit and encouraged their confidence. Back at the negotiating table, the Thurii people readily agreed to Amendolara's first condition.

Looking at the opposite Kunogola, Davos knew that the oldman who looked a little gloomy played a big role in it.

At this time, Antonios stood up again and said, "In early April, our Consul Davos signed a employment agreement with Thurii. The main content of the agreement was 'Assist Thurii to defend and repel Lucanians.' Regardless of whether the task is completed or not, Thurii pays mercenary salary and a certain amount of grain on a regular basis. This is the original agreement. "

Antonios handed the sheepskin roll to the opposite Ancitanos: "According to the agreement, even if Lucanian has been repelled, Thurii must continue to pay mercenary salary and support, and mercenary will continue to implement the requirements of the agreement, 'Defend Thurii, Until the half-year period ends.'Now it's time for you to pay and grain. "

Kunogola nodded, just about to answer.

Neonsis quickly stood up and said, "Thurii is not ready to enforce this employment agreement!"

Not only was the Amendolara envoy regiment uproar, the Thurii were also surprised. They discussed this before coming here and thought it necessary to continue the agreement, because Davos has become Amendolara's lifelong consul, and hiring Davos is equivalent to hiring Amendolara. First of all, this can satisfy the poor self-esteem of the Thurii people. The most important thing is that the current Thurii's strength is greatly weakened. It actually needs Davos to lead the mercenary protection with a strong battle strength in order to make it survive the recovery period. At that time, Neonsis objected to the emptiness of the treasury, and was finally persuaded by Kunogola. Didn't expect that at a critical time, Neonsis actually regretted it and gave Thurii's envoy a completely unprepared group.

In Kunogola's cold eyes, Neonsis fluttered his heart, hurriedly avoided, and he was forced to the edge of a cliff by a momentary impulse. He continued: "First of all, the target of Thurii's contract was mercenary, and now mercenary has become For the citizens of Amendolara, the status of the signatory has changed, and hiring a citizen of a city state involves more complicated interests and procedures, which cannot be solved by this simple employment agreement. Secondly, you should pay attention to this agreement The last name signed was Ferris general. At first, he asked Burkes to recruit mercenaries. When the agreement was returned to Thurii City Hall, most of the generals objected to the agreement, which was eventually forced by Ferris in the name of Chief General. The agreement was signed because he said that he would be responsible for preparing half of his salary and support, so the agreement signed him a people of repute, and now he and his family have almost died on the battlefield, so ... "

"My alas! Thurii are not only selfish, but they also don't talk about credit, and there is no shame. Even the oldman who fought for Thurii to death will be vilified! ..." Stromboli scolded again, relieved the Amendolara, and shamed the Thurii.

Davos saw Kunogola eagerly whispering Ancitanos and whispered something. He turned around and winked at Marigi. Marigi immediately stood up and said, "We agree with your proposal and abandon this employment agreement! But not because I listened to your explanation. It's because we don't want Thurii to add special taxes because of the empty state treasury, which makes the already grieving Thurii people even more painful! After all, Amendolara and Thurii have been allies for many years! "Marigi has a compassionate expression.

The Amendolara people, including Stromboli, all looked serious, which made the Thurii people even more ashamed.

Kunogola looked at Neonsis coldly, and Neonsis did not have a sense of accomplishment to argue for success.

"Amendolara and Thurii not only have to defend their common enemy militarily, but we should also strengthen cooperation in trade ..." Marigi continued to talk eloquently, saying the terms previously discussed with Davos.

Thurii people are out of guilt, and most of them agree, both because of their psychological guilt over the cancellation of the employment agreement. At the same time, some provisions are also helpful to solve Thurii's difficulties. For example, the ports in Thurii are freedman, foreign merchant ship, and sailors. The long-term influx of people has become overcrowded, the accommodation is difficult, and the costs have risen, and there have been many complaints. However, the last time in order to win the battle with Lucanian, the City Hall decided to recruit freedman to fight out of the city, and verbally announced that 'freedman to go to war after victory will be given to Thurii citizenship'. As a result, Thurii was defeated and freedman was also defeated. The casualties were heavy. At the very end, the Lucania tribal coalition was annihilated. The alive to go to war freedman asked Thurii City Hall to fulfill its promise. However, after discussions between the generals and the council of Thurii, it was believed that Lucanian was repelled, which was completely mercenary and Taras The credit for reinforcements, freedman not at all, took part in the annihilation. On the contrary, in the previous wars, the freedman first retreated, leading to the defeat of the entire battle, so there was no reason for freedman to claim citizenship.

Thurii's refusal made the freedman dissatisfied. A tense atmosphere began to pervade the port area. Provocations, fights, and disturbances gradually increased. The city hall had to increase the number of patrols in the port to deter those dangerous elements. The problem is that Thurii's current youth There are only more than 3000 senior citizens, and there are many more freedman in the port area and the city. Once the riots are caused, it will be a disaster. Therefore, the construction of warehouses and hotels by Amendolara is conducive to diversifying the crowded traffic at Thurii Port and alleviating the contradictions, which is beneficial to Thurii.

The two parties finally reached the agreement for the alliance, but it has not yet been signed. Because Amendolara respects Taras, it must first submit the contents of the agreement to Taras 'consul and Senate for review and confirm that Taras' interests have not been harmed before completing the final signing.
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Thurii had no anger at this moment, and their helpless nodded consent.

On the way back to Thurii, Kunogola rode in front of him alone, leaving Neonsis behind him chilling. He tried to shout Kunogola several times, but he held back. He became Thurii general with the strong support of Kunogola, who proposed that he be in charge of the treasury and trade on the grounds that Neonsis is good at financial management and accounting. However, today, without consulting with Kunogola, he changed the decision that Kunogola had discussed in advance without authorization. Based on his knowledge of Kunogola, the general who has never been soft-hearted against opponents must hate him very much! How to do? Neonsis eagerly asked himself in his heart that he had fallen in love with the city state general position and did not want to be kicked out.

Kunogola does hate Neonsis. If he was proficient in plot against before, he might make the same choice as Neonsis, just like the last time against Ferris in the City Hall, but the defeat of the battle evoked the fear in his heart, how many times in dream He was awakened by the embarrassing face of Lucanians. After this battle, he found his fragility, the war-that is a world completely different from politics, and his set of political wrists did not work on this bloody battlefield. And what is more terrifying is that he found Thurii's strong in appearance but weak in reality, so even if there is no financial difficulty, he must maintain this employment agreement. As long as he strengthens the connection with the military genius of Davos in the next six months, I believe that Thurii and Amendolara The alliance will surely settle, but Neonsis, the "traitor", ruined it all!

Kunogola was furious: at the end of the talks, this stupid employee who was nothing but a big merchant was actually saying to Ancitanos, "Anyway, it's all alliance, so why not hire any more and waste money." He knows the fart! Can alliances be as binding on employment as Amendolara? !! I did not see that savvy young consul of Amendolara, we can't wait for us to abandon this agreement earlier, so instead of refuting it, we give up on our own initiative! This fool with no political mind can't stay in the city hall, so let him get out of here!

Ancitanos is still annoyed that Davos has refused his request for an interview, and has been thinking: after the agreement is signed, how to find a reason to come to Amendolara and ask other Persia's expedition new Amendolara citizens for information. Therefore, he did not notice the abnormality of the two generals.

....................................

Davos came home, remembering a very important thing, and pondered for a long time, still unable to do anything.

So he called Asistes and said, "Now, the agreement with Thurii is about to be signed. Plans for Lucania are going to be prepared in advance. First of all, we need to understand what is happening in Lucania. The correct strategic plan and targeted preparations. But the problem is that Lucanian seldom communicates with Thurii and Amendolara, and it is even more impossible now. He can only send someone to investigate in the past. However, Greek is definitely not working. The appearance is too obvious. Send those The captive Lucanian went, fearing that they would take the opportunity to escape, but leaked the situation here ... oh! ...... difficult! Asi, do you have any suggestions? "

Asistes also meditated for a while, and suddenly said with a smile: "Lord Consul, you have forgotten someone, I think he is suitable."

"Oh! Who ?!" Davos was originally just giving medicine to a dead horse, didn't expect Asistes.

"Itzam!"

"... the son of the Carduchians leader!" Davos remembered. At Byzantium, Itzam was in Timasion's camp. At that time, Carduchian had no use value. Everyone just regarded him as an ordinary soldier. In addition, people's minds and military hearts floated. No one paid attention to his movements. It was just that Davos vaguely remembered someone telling him: Itzam later joined his mercenary, which was in the company of Hieronymus. Now thinking of Itzam's curiosity, cleverness, and ability to learn languages, Davos left a certain impression, not to mention that he also grew up in the mountains.

"Does he look like Lucanians?" Davos asked uncertainly.

"It's more like it!" Asistes said affirmatively: "The head and body are relatively close, that is, the hair color is slightly different, but this can be made up. The most important thing is that he married a Lucania woman to make wife, and his language habits can be changed from his wife Study there. "

"Oh, just like you!" Davos got the right person and relaxed his mood, joking: "didn't expect you really married a Lucania girl, and it's really younger sister of Bagule!"

It's next time Asistes is a bit shy and doesn't speak.

"How is she like? Isn't it like his big brother?" Davos asked with a curious smile.

"It's okay ..." Asistes hummed embarrassedly for a long time and squeezed out.

"It's okay ?! That's very good!" Davos, however, knows herherd better, and definitely said: "Vespa is the leader of the entire tribe. Of course, the most beautiful woman in the tribe will be the wife, and the daughter who gave birth will be sure. Not bad, as for Bagule ... that's long and crooked. "

Davos continued to ridicule: "However, you uncle is also very difficult to deal with, just like this, so that the number one beauty of Amendolara still loves him so far and is willing to wait for him for 5 years."

Seeing Asistes not talking, just laughing, Davos also said: "Asi, give you a suggestion. You'd better hold your understanding and tolerance, learn from your wife, and get to know Lucanian seriously. Maybe one day, wait You have enough power and I will really send you to Lucania. "

"Lord Davos, can we really capture the Lucania region ?! I heard my wife said that there are 5 main towns in the Lucanian region, with hundreds of tribes and a population of 6 ..." Asistes asked worriedly and confused.

"As long as you dare to think, and with careful preparation and correct planning, everything is possible!" Davos encouraged him confidently.

Asistes looking thoughtful.

Davos said, "Go and call Itzam."

"Yes!"

"Wait a minute!" Davos remembered one thing and called Asistes who was about to leave the living room: "It is an important task for you! I need to keep abreast of the surrounding city state trends, Taras, Thurii, Heraclea, Crotone, etc., they are in trade, politics Some new laws and changes made by the military, as well as the situation of the people in the city state, etc., someone must be dedicated to organize manpower, collect intelligence, and report to me in a timely manner after summing up, so that we can timely respond to Situation, formulate corresponding bills and measures. This one has your responsibility to do it in advance, it requires money and manpower, and I will add you. "

"Okay, Lord Davos." Asistes without the slightest hesitation promised.

Davos saw him with great enthusiasm and reminded him: "Doing such a city state intelligence gathering is a tedious but patient and careful enormous job. You have no experience at first, you can start with Thurii only ... Davos carefully told Asistes that he had seen the principles and experience of intelligence gathering in books and the Internet in previous lives.

Asistes listened and remembered carefully. He was very excited because this was the first time that he was in charge of a specific thing independently. It was obviously more interesting and important than herald just calling someone and conveying orders.

...............................

Itzam and his Lucania wife are working in the fields.

As a Carduchians, Itzam does not have Greek traditions-housewife is not allowed to make a public appearance. When his newly married wife asked to go to work with him, he agreed and was happy. In Carduchians, when people are in short supply, women have to use spears to hunt and even fight. Wife can take the initiative to work with him, indicating that she has integrated into this new home, and Itzam is certainly happy. Although on the way to the field, the people in the city state met with special attention to them, he was still very interested, and constantly communicated with wife in the stuttered Lucania language.

Because Itzam joined the mercenary very late, the land of the original dead citizen of Amendolara he was assigned was not very good, not only only 5 mu of land, but also far from the river, closer to the mountains, and the quality of the land was not high. Fortunately, when he chose to give Greek a guide, he expressed his willingness to go out to the fierce father Kangmoro. The Corduene leader gave him a lot of money, and now he can finally come in handy. At the suggestion of a good comrade in arms, he bought three slaves from Taras in one breath, two Egyptian slaves were responsible for farming the land for him, and a Greek slave dedicated to grazing cattle and sheep for him. After all, his land is close to the mountains and it is more convenient to graze (the mountains are the public property of Amendolara City, anyone can go in and out of the grazing, but the tree felling must be approved by the city state finance officer, and at the same time a certain fee will be charged according to the circumstances (This is a motion proposed by Davos and passed by Senate, mainly to prevent deforestation). In fact, if it wasn't for Christie's opening a bank to provide loans at low interest rates, otherwise many comrades-in-arms would have to borrow money from him.

Although he never took a sickle or helped a plough, Itzam humbly asked and consulted Egyptian slaves, and his wife was pulling out the weeds in the wheat field by hand, and another Egyptian slave had gone to Sinni to pick up water. The Greek slaves hurried up a dozen cattle and sheep who had just bought a few days up the hill.
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When Asistes found Itzam, he and his wife were already covered in dust. Of course, Itzam knew Asistes and knew what he was the “magic consul” Davos clerk. Because he often went to troops to convey Davos' orders, many people knew him well, so Asistes stood on the field and shouted, Itzam immediately lost Get off the farm implement and ran over.

Asistes looked at this maverick Carduchians and couldn't help but laugh: "I said Itzam, why do you work so hard on your farm, and pull your wife ?!"

"The first military training in the city state will take place in two days. I heard that this training is very strict, and after training, Consul will also teach everyone to play a fun game! I have to hurry to finish the farm work, so I can do my best Invest in training. "Itzam said, wiping the sweat with a sweaty liner.

Asistes half-jokingly and half-seriously said: "Okay, look at your farm work is already pretty decent, more Greek than ours!"

Itzam hehe smiled and regarded Asistes' words as a compliment: "It's easy to work, but it's more troublesome to get water. I need to waste a slave to pick water!" He complained.

"I heard that Lord Davos asked Alexis to call a carpenter and discuss what a" water wheel "to build. After it was placed on the riverside, Sinni's water could flow directly into a higher field like yours." Asistes slightly Whispered coquettishly.

"Oh, there is such a magical thing! What does that 'water wheel' look like ?!" Itzam curiously asked.

"Listening to Lord Davos is roughly like a wheel. You can ask Lord Davos what it is." Asistes shrugged, saying that he was not very clear.

"How dare I ask Lord Consul!" Itzam said in awe. When he first served as a mercenary guide, it was common for Davos. At that time, he was more curious about this young person who can become a mercenary leader, but with Davos The mercenary led by him has won victory again and again, and he has become more and more important in his heart, coupled with the fact that the army is always circulating about "He is God's Favored", and some rumors even say "Davos is Hades left the bloodline on earth. " This made Carduchian Itzam, who was more obscured and more admired by God, look at this young leader with awe. While in Byzantium, when Davos called for mercenaries to follow him to Magna Graecia, even from his hometown of ten thousand li, Itzam still followed without the slightest hesitation, because he firmly believed that following God's Son would never suffer.

"Now you have a chance, Lord Davos wants to see you." Asistes said with a smile.

"Really ?!" Itzam asked in surprise.

"Of course it is true! Don't I dare to joke with you under the name of Lord Davos!" Asistes tone barely fell, Itzam cheered, his face was not wiped, his face was not grey, and he did not shoot, and yelled at wife in Lucania's words, Then moved towards Amendolara.

..............................

"Itzam, let's meet again! I heard that Senate also gave you a house and a field, and married a wife. How was it? Are you used to it? Did you cry because you missed your hometown? ..."

As soon as they met, Davos greeted Itzam with concern, which made him nervous and relaxed. He excitedly told Davos about his experience during this time. Davos listened carefully and finally said, "Look, Greek, Carduchian, Lucanian can live well together, like a big family, right ?! "

"Yes, Lord Consul!" Itzam said boldly, "As far as I know, many teammates who married Lucania women said they found a good wife, even though they don't speak Greek well, nor Can weave, make bread, and direct slaves to work ... but they are all studying hard, and they can actively help their husbands to do heavy work. They also express their feelings very warmly, and dare to try outrageous with their husbands in the evening ... ... "

Itzam said later, although a bit vulgar, Davos laughed heartily: "Yeah, our Greek women are too traditional and conservative, and the two sides should learn from each other!"

Itzam saw Davos so easy-going, and he was bolder, and said, "It's just ... just these Lucania women miss their loved ones and hope that their loved ones will be free soon!"

Davos's happy expression remains unchanged. In fact, he is very happy to see such a situation: "Relax, the city state has not abused their loved ones, and they also take good care of them, as long as they can comply with the agreement and reach our requirements. The time limit, they will be free, and as long as they perform well, the time limit will be shortened. You can go back and tell your wife and let her tell other Lucania women, and the city state will arrange for them to meet their loved ones later! "

"I will, Lord Consul." Itzam nodded.

"I called you today to ask if you would like to complete a task?" Davos finally entered the topic, he watched Itzam, said solemnly: "We need to understand the situation in the Lucanian region, and now we have what happened there Without knowing anything, I need someone to sneak in there to detect the news, and Asistes recommended you to me. "

"I'm willing to go!" Itzam without the slightest hesitation replied.

Davos didn't expect he promised so quickly, and reminded him: "This is a very dangerous task, even a mortal danger, do you stop thinking about it?"

"I'm sure!" Although Itzam yearned for the prosperity of the World outside, the strict rules in the army always made him feel a little uncomfortable. He liked the feeling of free running in the mountains and forests, and he was quietly approaching the prey's stimulation. A good opportunity was right in front of him: "But Lord Consul, please give me some time to prepare."

"Don't worry, you can prepare carefully. As long as you successfully return from Lucania, I will set up a mountain reconnaissance squad, and you will serve as Captain. In addition, after you leave, I will also let Cheiristoya pay attention to the situation in your home, anytime Solve your difficulties at home! "

Davos's commitment and care made Itzam both grateful and excited. He said loudly: "Lord Consul, rest assured! I will successfully clarify the news of Lucania and return smoothly! Please leave me a place to detect the squad cap!"

"Okay!" Davos likes confident subordinates. The establishment of a squad is his consideration of the past few days. After all, the Italian Peninsula has a lot of mountains, which makes the scouting cavalry restricted a lot, and a mountain reconnaissance that can easily cross the mountains and lurking The team will help the Amendolara army even more.

........................

Bagule is leading his clansman to build warehouses and hotels for Amendolara. They are divided into several groups: one to cut down trees, one to sandstone, and one to tamp the foundation.

More than a dozen artisans in the city state, some are instructing Lucania slaves to lay the foundation, and some are measuring.

Alexis and Iraklis are monitoring the progress of the project while looking at the drawings.

Iraklis, an apprentice to the well-known engineering master Hippodamus in Greece, once participated in the design and construction of Thurii with Teacher in his youth. His biggest regret is that he failed to stay in Thurii at that time, then he will be the original citizen of Thurii. But he returned to Athens with Teacher again, and then Pericles 'political opponents accused Pericles' mistress Aspassia of taking bribes during the construction of Parthenon. Hippodamus was involved inexplicably, his Teacher was detained and he was expelled. Athens, frustrated, he returned to his hometown. As a result, the Pope Pernissa war broke out, his hometown fell into war, and his life began to struggle ...

Twenty years later, he took his wife and belt, fled his homeland occupied by Sparta, came to the relatively war-torn Greek land, and came to the relatively calm Magna Graecia, for which he once contributed to Thurii. But Thurii at this time was no longer Thurii that needed a large number of immigrants and talents when the city was first built. The city hall rejected him as a city state citizen. Iraklis, who was already penniless, had to come down to the port. This residence was more than 20 years old. In these more than 20 years, he took his child to build houses for others, repaired the city walls ... to make a living, gradually gained some fame and saved some money, but he is still a freedman under the fence, living in a crowded and humid In the shack, there is no land and no place. At this time, he was old, and wife died of illness a few years ago. He did n’t have much requirements for life. The only regret was that his son Iraklis Jr was still young and completely inherited his skills. He should have A brighter future ...

While he was worrying about the future of the child day and night, one day a stranger walked into the simple and crude wood house he shared with others, because a few days after that, he still clearly remembered the conversation at that time.

"Who is Iraklis?"

"It's me, who are you?"

"I heard that you were an apprentice to Hippodamus, but also Thurii?"

"Yes, this is a fact, I never lie."

"Then you would be willing to accept Amendolara's employment and be responsible for overseeing the construction of some projects for a salary of 50 drachma silver coins a month."

"What project?"

"I'm not sure about this. When you go, Amendolara's supervision officer Alexis will tell you. At the same time, he also asked me to tell you, 'If you do a good job, you really have architectural talent, he will recommend it to Lord Consul Davos. To make you a citizen of Amendolara '. "

Immediately, he heard the envy of people behind him.

Note: Friends of Hippodamus, Milesian, Pericles, Master of ancient Greece's most famous architectural planning, Athens business center-Piraeus mouth is his handwriting.
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In Amendolara, Iraklis has also been there to help a family build a courtyard. Recently, the name Amendolara frequently appeared in the mouth of freedman in Thurii Port: the mercenary that annihilated the Lucania tribe and won the prestigious name have all become citizens of Amendolara. Their leader Davos even became consul, and they will follow their slaves. Become a freedman, it is said that they will be given citizenship in the future ... With the resumption of trade with Amendolara these days, a lot of recent incidents in Amendolara have spread in Thurii freedman, where some Thurii people from the bottom never dare to think, but What a craving for the amazing things! The freedman and even slave in Thurii's strange city had a numb and peaceful life. It was like being thrown into a lively big fish, lifting up the sandy soil that has been deposited under the calm water for many years ...

This makes Iraklis in the long history world unable to help: since it was the invitation of Amendolara, their commitment should be no problem? !!

So Iraklis eagerly asked, "Can I bring my son ?! His talents in construction are not worse than mine!"

"of course can."

In the envious eyes of others, he and his son hurriedly packed their luggage, followed the man to Amendolara, and saw Alexis. His first sentence made Iraklis feel excited: "I am Alexis, Amendolara's supervision officer, responsible To undertake the construction, maintenance and supervision of all city state buildings. The supervising officer does not exist in other Greek city-states, which shows that Amendolara attaches great importance to engineering construction. As long as you have this talent, you will be reused by us! "

Feeling Amendolara's emphasis on engineering, Iraklis' old heart renewed his passion for construction when he was young.

The first task Iraklis received was to design and build warehouses and hotels, which was not difficult for him, and his plan was quickly adopted in Senate. Then he and his son led the construction of a dozen craftsmen and nearly 1000 Lucania slaves under the city of Amendolara.

Don't look at Iraklis as a skinny old man, very energetic and meticulous in doing things. Every day, I walked around various construction sites, supervised the construction speed, checked the quality of the project, and severely criticized the slow work. Immediately corrected the improper operation, and even demonstrated it by myself. If the measurement is wrong, I will call back and repeat the test until it is accurate. And slave are both respectful and afraid of this old man.

Today, Alexis found Iraklis, handed him a roll of sandpaper, and said, "This is the next construction task, to build a road from Sinni ferry crossing to Amendolara and then to Saraceno ferry crossing. You prepare first. Lord Consul It is required that the road be built like this in the drawings he draws. "

"Your consul knows everything!" Iraklis couldn't help but reply. As a craftsman who has been engaged in construction for many years, he has his persistence and arrogance, and what he most dislikes is that ignorant bystanders point at him.

"You look at Lord Consul's drawings before talking," Alexis reminded him.

Ignorant bystanders are the only lifelong consul of Amendolara! It is directly related to whether he and his son can become city state citizens! Suddenly Iraklis remembered it, and was shocked with cold sweat. After decades of suffering, he bent his waist, thinking: As long as the design of this consul is not too out of the ordinary, modify it a little, and do as he asks.

At this moment, survival won't be clear.

He unrolled the roll of sandpaper and glanced at his careless eyes. Who knew that, his eyes seemed to be stuck and could not be pulled out.

Alexis saw him seriously, laughed, got up and looked around all around: the dust in the construction site, the craftsman and slaves did in a frenzy, two days did not come, the entire construction site changed a lot ...

This exhilarated him: "Can it be completed in half a year at this rate?"

"Six months ?! Just four months is enough! If those Lucanian can be smarter, three months is enough!" Iraklis said without looking up.

"It seems you are not very happy with these slaves." Alexis said with a smile.

"They didn't know anything about construction, they didn't know how much it cost me, and they said they were dumb. I'm not satisfied, can you change it for me ?!" Iraklis complained.

"You know this is impossible."

"However, Lucanian is not as terrifying as I imagined. Maybe they can say they are more afraid of you, so they are so obedient!" Iraklis sigh'd and said, those who have experienced wars know what is the most important guarantee in troubled times.

"These Lucanian are not afraid of us, mainly Lord Davos' method worked!" Alexis sighed.

Speaking of Davos, Iraklis turned his attention back to the drawing, pointed at the pattern on the paper, and said seriously: "The road construction drawing of Lord Consul is more complicated than the usual road, but if you think about it, But it makes sense. First compact the dirt road, then cover it with a layer of sand and sand, then place a layer of crushed stone on the sand, and finally with a tighter slate. There are also trenches and gutters on both sides of the road. Build another earth-proof wall outside ... It can be imagined that if such a road is built, it will not only be waterproof and sand-proof, but the road itself will be strong and resilient. It will not be easy to damage it if it is loaded with goods. I have never seen such a road before. This is an amazing design! If this is your consul's idea, then he can be said to be an amazing master of road construction! "This time, Iraklis said the truth.

Alexis was numb to Davos's miracles. Since Iraklis approved the drawing, he was relieved, so he said, "So, you agree to follow the steps on the drawing to build the road!

"Of course! I also want to see what the constructed road looks like soon!" Said the wrinkled oldman excitedly. But then he pointed to a paragraph on the paper and asked in confusion: "We all know that the mortar for construction is made by adding lime to the water and decomposing it, and then adding sand. But the drawing emphasizes that the mortar used for the joints of the slate Not only do you mix limestone with water and add sand, you also need to add a certain amount of volcanic ash. Lord Consul calls this mortar ... called water ... mud, does it really work? "

"Citizens of Amendolara all know that Lord Consul Davos is favored by Hades. This must be the inspiration that Hades gave him. I believe that you will understand the magic of this kind of thing," Alexis said solemnly.

"You're right, how do you know if you don't try it!" Iraklis took an interest: "I remember there are many volcanoes on Sicily Island and its nearby islands. It is said that in ancient times it was God of Fire. Hephaestus made Divine Weapon. Where we can send a boat to pull a volcanic ash back, it should not cost much. "

"Iraklis!" Alexis suddenly became serious: "Based on your and your son's previous performance, Lord Davos proposed a motion, and with the approval of Amendolara Senate, you and Iraklis Jr have become the preparatory citizens of Amendolara city state. During the 2-year inspection During the period, if you have performed well and continue to contribute to Amendolara, you will be full citizens of Amendolara. Congratulations! "

Iraklis froze, his writhing lips dry, but speechless. In the blink of an eye, the tears were twitching.

Alexis was touched by him, and his tone became softer: "As a preliminary citizen of Amendolara, you must know that Lord Consul Davos told me again, 'The method of making cement is the highest secret of Amendolara city state!' Except you and you The son knows that he must not tell others that if there is a leak, Senate will send ephor to hold you accountable and may be punished severely. I hope you find a way to use it and protect its secrets! "

Iraklis became nervous immediately, and he hurriedly put the drawing in his arms ...

..............................

18 years old Arcinis is participating in the camp training for the second time. As an adult, he is also participating in the camp training for the second time in his life. Previously, he just learned to hold a shield and wave a spear under the instruction of father. Other times he was either studying words or exercising with other friends in the arena. Since the war between Thurii and Lucanian, his life has changed dramatically: his father died on the battlefield, mother died of illness during detention, and 2 years old Arcinis inherited the family property.

According to the "City State Military Service Bill" issued after Davos served as a lifelong consul: Adult city state citizens must participate in camp training every 6 days during the busy agricultural season, and after the autumn harvest, before the spring sowing, the farm leisure time is changed to every 3 Once a day. Arcinis can't wait to learn the ability so that he can ride the battlefield early and defeat Lucanians to avenge his parents. But in the first training, beyond his beautiful imagination of camp, in addition to the football game of Professor Lord Consul at the last moment, it was not only hard and tedious, but also boring.

The second training is still the same as the last time: the recruits first put on a Corinthian helmet, a linen chest armor, a bronze shin armor, a round shield spear, a waist-mounted sabre, and walked 2 kilometers, walking slowly. Now, I have to take the instructor's stick. Last time, he saw several freedman recruits screamed "ao ao" by the instructors. Although they were nearly 5 pounds in equipment, congenital inheritance and acquired exercise did not make Arcinis feel too burdensome.

Update continues!

I also hope that brothers will continue to vote for it!
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The instructor told Arcinis that the fighting process in the war is very short, and more time is spent on marches and camps, so a trained Amendolara citizen soldier must first adapt and learn how to march.

Arcinis trusted his instructors because the instructor who served as the company captain was said to be a well-known warrior in the army. He controlled his pace and adjusted his breathing to save energy in accordance with the methods taught by instructors.

During the march, he also saw a team of Lucania slaves carrying the freshly cut tree trunks and passing them by. If it was before, he would use abusive and stone-throwing methods to express his anger, but now he Will not do this: on the one hand, he has adapted to the existence of these people, these slaves are city state property, is creating wealth for the city state, hurting them is not good for themselves, but will be punished; on the other hand, the instructor Tell them that this approach is a manifestation of the weak, and the real powerhouse will defeat their enemies on the battlefield. Arcinis wants to be a real powerhouse!

The 5 kilometer armed march is over, but this is not over yet. Take a short break and the recruits begin their charge training. This is a training project that Arcinis feels a little stimulating: the heavily recruited recruits first line up in dense phalanx, and the drums sound , Began to march, the drums from slow to anxious, the speed of the recruits gradually changed from fast walking to jogging, and finally hurried, but also across the wide trench, over the ridge, so from time to time recruits fell. The hardest part of charge training is to maintain the formation during the running. Everyone must not be too prominent and not too backward. This can ensure that phalanx can rush to the goal as a whole. Recruits often lose sight of each other, and the scolding of the instructor on the sidelines Always on ...

After a charge training, the recruits were sore and numb, their gun shields and helmets were thrown aside, and they fell directly to the ground, panting heavily. But the training was not finished, the instructor kicked and pulled, and drove the recruits to the Sisno River.

The next training program is swimming. This is a favorite of the recruits of Arcinis and the old citizens of Amendolara. Do not look at Amendolara is a mountain city, but there are many rivers in the territory, so citizens will swim. Arcinis cheered, quickly took off their equipment, plunged into the water, and the cool river water immediately took away the heat and heat from training, washed away the sweat and dust from the body, and also eliminated physical fatigue ... and Arcinis After swimming in the water for a while, they went ashore, because at this time the recruits had a sideshow to watch: that is usually eyes high above the top, and look down on their veterans who have a lot of clumsy learning to swim in the river, Greek is a maritime nation, and it is true that most of them can swim, but some city states are located in the mountains and inland, and there are few rivers. Natural people have no chance to learn to swim from childhood, such as Thessaly.

Although these veterans are clumsy in action, they continue to practice persistently ...

Arcinis smiled and smiled. He remembered the instructor when explaining the importance of swimming: when they were in Persia, they marched and battled with Persian. They had to pass through many mountains and rivers on the way. Some of his comrades braved the enemy's bows because they could not swim. Forcibly crossed the river, slipped into the river, and drowned in vain. Therefore, soldiers will encounter a variety of unexpected situations during the war, so it is best to learn a variety of combat skills in order to protect themselves and kill the enemy.

At this moment, a huge cheering sound awakened Arcinis' contemplation.

"What's wrong?" He asked his teammates who were looking downstream.

"I heard that Consul is swimming with people." The answer was Melisanta, and his father died in the war. The 30-year-old mother just married Senate's new senior, military officer Philesius, and Melisanta is only 16 years old. Reaching the age of service, but stubborn, he insisted on participating in training. The purpose was the same as Arcinis. The troubled adoptive father, Philesius, had to go to Davos. Davos specifically approved him to participate in training, but he could not enter the battlefield when he was an adult. Because Arcinis is similar to him and the youngest in the camp, he became a friend.

"Lord Consul is here too!" Arcinis was surprised.

"Lord Davos always asks others to do it. He has to do it himself first. He trains with the veterans and you usually don't see that's all." The instructor's voice sounded in his ear.

Arcinis nodded, rushing downstream excitedly.

"Wait for me!" Shouted Melisanta.

The two desperately squeezed into the crowd, and then saw: 5 people in the river struggled to paddle in the rapid drum sound, one of them ** for the paddling, the body constantly tilted left and right, using a kind of two of them Swimming movements I have never seen before move quickly like a big fish, throwing other people a long distance ...

When the drums stopped, the man stood up and the Sisno River was out of his waist. It was Consul Davos that Arcinis had met at the referendum before.

At this point, Davos said with a smile: "Who else would like to come down and try?"

Soldiers who had applauded before were quiet immediately.

Seeing no response, Davos turned to hug with several other players and was ready to go ashore.

Melisanta shoved Arcinis suddenly, Arcinis rushed out of the crowd, facing everyone's focused eyes, he loudly shouted in anxiety: "I ... I'm coming!"

The soldiers were uproaring: "It's a child!" There was regret in the words.

"What's wrong with the child! Lord Davos is just a few years older than us!" Melisanta retorted, everyone mutely.

"That's right, Melisanta! I have no intention to be young!" Davos said to Melisanta with a smile, because of Philesius, he recognized this youngster, and then focused on Arcinis: "It is always youngster who dares to challenge!"

Arcinis walked to Davos with a little nervousness: Greeks of this era are beautiful with strong nudes, and swimming is naturally naked. Davos had a medium head and a well-shaped figure, and his eyes were exceptionally sharp, but now he was obscured by the smile on his face.

Davos is also looking at Arcinis, he said with a smile: "I don't seem to have seen you, are you a recruit?"

"Yes, Lord Consul. My name is Arcinis, the son of Aliglas." Arcinis said slightly nervously, "I ... I may not swim as fast as you, but I am willing to play against you."

Davos declared his praise: "As a soldier, we must have the courage to dare to fight! We Amendolara soldiers must and must have such a fighting spirit!"

Davos finished, and the soldiers on the shore shouted in unison: "for victory! For victory !!! for victory !!!"

In this atmosphere, Arcinis suddenly became nervous, and his heart was full of strength. Of course, the result of the game: He lost.

Davos patted him on the shoulder and encouraged him to say, "Train hard, you will be a warrior!"

Arcinis was strongly nodded. It was strange that Davos was only two years older than him, but it felt like an honorable elder was talking to him.

"Who is your instructor?" Davos asked again.

"Matonis."

"Oh, that guy." Davos smiled on his face. "Training under his guidance, you will be happy because he is short guarded; but you will also feel pain because he is strict, especially you."

This last sentence makes Arcinis unclear.

Davos looked up and shouted to the soldiers around, "brothers, how fast can I swim?"

"fast!!!"

"Do you want to learn?"

"miss you!!!"

"I will write down the essentials of my swimming movements and add them to the training in" Military Law ". You will follow this practice in the future. I hope you can learn as soon as possible!"

..............................

After swimming, the sun was already in the middle of the sky, and it was time to eat. Traditionally, Greek only eats two meals a day, but Davos believes that the training of soldiers is hard and consumes too much. You must add meals at noon to complete the day's training.

The soldiers took out the bread and cheese brought from home, while the military officer Philesius led his subordinates and slaves to provide each soldier with a bowl of lamb soup with meat. Now the money for selling lamb is from the disabled soldier fund in the weapon shop. Yes, in the future, in addition to weapons, the money sold by other items will be included in the military department, so that the cost of training is settled.

Arcinis bit his bread and drank the steaming lamb soup. He felt strength in his body. He said, "Melisanta, I heard oldman say, 'consul is too strong. It ’s up to him to decide what regulations and bills. The chance is to be a dictator. Today it seems that consul is easy-going! "

Next to Melisanta twitched his lips, said: "Don't listen to those oldman, they are jealous! Because, Lord Davos, they have just become citizens of Amendolara, they became consul and Senate senior, but people have this ability, otherwise you think Thurii Will ask to sign an equality agreement with us obediently, it ’s not because they are there, otherwise envoy will be sent to condemn it already! I also hope Lord Davos is stronger, do n’t like before, Senate discusses a thing and solves it for a long time No! You see how much Amendolara has changed now! "

"You're right!" Arcinis grunted a sip of sheep soup and looked up at Melisanta. "It seems that you get along well with your adoptive father."

Melisanta took a bite and bite a few bites of bread before he said vaguely: "It's okay ... he's good to my mother ... it's good to me, but if he can be more generous like an instructor, it's better It's ... "
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"Like an instructor ?!" Arcinis said with a smile: "In that case, can you stay at home! Melisanta, get up and run for me ... Melisanta, stop eating, practice with me ... Melisanta, Holding this stone, circle the courtyard ten times ... "Arcinis exaggerated, imitating Matonis tone.

"Arcinis, should I tell the instructor what you said just now, and see who will run ten laps with the stones?" Melisanta pretended to threaten.

Arcinis kept complaining, and Melisanta only spared him.

Arcinis asked again, "Are we really ready to attack Lucania?"

"Did we train so hard just to defend Amendolara ?!" Melisanta said dismissively, "This is too wasteful of our strength!"

"Hey, you said--" Arcinis got excited: "We want to really conquer the land of Lucania, can I find a Lucania woman to be a wife, I the past few days, Lucania wife who is optimistic about many new citizens is very good, tall and plump , Can do heavy work, different taste from our Greek women ... "

"You're thinking about it now, too early!" Melisanta asked in surprise.

"I'm not like you. The house is empty, I'm alone ..." Arcinis's voice went down.

"Then let's practice the skill of killing the enemy together, conquer Lucanian together, marry a Lucania woman, and have a bunch of children!" Melisanta encouraged him.

"Yes, let's work together!" Arcinis and Melisanta clasped their hands together.

....................................

After lunch, the recruits didn't take long breaks, and soon Arcinis were gathered again.

Afternoon training at first is to practice personal fighting skills, but not one-on-one hacking, but a group of 3 people, holding a round shield on the left (it should be a heavier simple made with a thicker blockhead) and crude wooden shield, but now there is no time to make it with hands), the right hand holds a longer wooden stick than spear.

Arcinis found that the stick in his hand was thicker, and his teammates were replaced by Melisanta and another young fellow into two stronger teammates. He cast a doubtful look at the instructor who was supervising the sidelines.

Matonis glanced at him and said sternly: "If you want to be a warrior, you have to train harder!"

Arcinis now understands what Lord Consul's words meant before. Instead of arguing, he accepted it silently.

Training begins, Arcinis first attacks. He was loudly roared, holding a round shield, and exhausted his strength to hit the "enemy" in front of him. A "shock" sounded, and the "enemy" shook his body. He immediately dipped his right hand on a wooden stick with lime powder To the round shield hiding in the hands of another "enemy" behind the "enemy", the stab action must be fast, otherwise the "enemy" at the front will quickly stand in position and block his attack route ...

Each person rotates to attack and block. After ten rounds of attack, take a break, and then perform stepping stabbing exercises, that is, holding a round shield and a wooden stick, and stepping forward to accurately hit the head of the humanoid target in front. The person with the most stabbed shields has doubled his training.

After the ten rounds of contact were completed, rest for a while and the training continued. It was still a group of three people, but this time the long wooden sticks were replaced with short wooden sticks, the length was the same as the length of the sabre, and the Arcinis wooden sticks were thicker. He no longer wondered. The content of the exercise is still the impact, stabbing the "enemy" round shield at the rear, but because the stick is much shorter, this requires the attacker to hit the "enemy" in front with a greater force and occupy his position to stab. The "enemy" to the rear is also ten rounds of practice.

Then proceed to the next round of practice-hit the humanoid wooden target. First of all, each recruit is required to use his wooden stick to assign his own Atsugi-made pedestrian target, one stick forcibly hit the mud and stand upright; then the recruit holds the wooden stick and The round shield, just like facing the real enemy, goes to great lengths to stab the "head" and "face" of the wooden target, sometimes attacking its two ribs, sometimes stabbing its calf, and chopping its N nest ...

Under the strict requirements of the instructors, they backed up for a while, leaped forward, and performed various stabbing moves ...

By the time these training programs were completed, they were already sore on four limbs and couldn't lift a bit of energy.

At this time, Matonis said: "Your performance is better than the last time! It seems that since I went back last time, did everyday all practice at home, so I can stick to it?"

"Yes ..." the recruits answered weakly.

"Very good! If you continue to train like this, you will soon become a qualified Amendolara heavy infantry." Matonis smiled with encouragement: "A new training program is added next, and you will return to your place Company, and formation training with the veterans. "

It didn't take long for Matores to speak, and the camp sounded a bugle. At the urging of Matonis, the recruits were neatly dressed, holding up round shields and spears. Since they had been training with thicker sticks that were heavier than spears, they now switched to spears and felt light. Arcinis remembered what the instructor Matonis said in the first training in response to the complaints of the soldiers, 'When training, I asked you to take a heavier stick and go to the battlefield, but you have a much lighter real weapon in your hands, then you will feel very relaxed. , More powerful and full of energy when fighting. '

Arcinis also remembered: Watching the city state civic training that father participated in when he was young, only once a few months, that is, practicing formation in the banner, and then one-on-one training, the training program is simple and easy, far from what he is now The training was not only hard and complicated, but also little by little, just like learning words as a kid, it seemed very reasonable, the requirements were very strict, and the amount of training was very large. No wonder the veterans could not join the Lucania army! I heard that these training methods are all derived from the training regulations in Amendolara's new "Military Law", mainly written by Lord Consul Davos. He is really a magical person!

Arcinis and Melisanta are not in a company, and he has no time to say goodbye to Melisanta, and hurriedly searches for the 3rd brigade company he belongs to. I heard that instructor Matonis said that the company captain of this company is Giorgris, and he used to be a tent comrade with mild temper.

He shouldn't be harsher than instructor Matonis! Why is Arcinis thinking so? After the bugle sounded, thousands of people acted together. The dust on the training ground was diffused. What could barely be seen was the bright red eye-catching army banner standing high on the training ground. Arcinis looked for it and spent it. For a long time, my heart became more and more anxious. Finally, by the number on the flag, he found the troops to which he belonged.

Upon seeing him, squad leader Trottis sternly said, "Soldier, you are late! Considering that this is your first time, and will not be punished for the time being, I hope not to have the next time!"

The Arcinis company claimed to be quickly returning to its place under the leadership of the squad leader.

At this time, a man about 30 years old came over and kindly said to him, "My name is Cutips, and I am your squad leader."

"Captain!" Arcinis busy saluted and said hello.

Cutips looked up and down and said, "Yes, a strong guy! Are you a recruit?"

"Yes."

"Amendolara's original citizen?"

"Yes."

"I guess so. Which instructor trains you?"

"Matonis."

"What ?! That lunatic!"

"Captain knows Instructor Matonis?"

"I used to be in his company. Because of his excellent performance, I reorganized the army this time. The 3rd brigade forced me to come here. Matoni didn't want to let me go, but who is called Giorgris is his friend, so I came here. I ran into your student, Matonis. This is an arrangement of Goddess of Fate! "Cutips looked with emotion, in fact, Matonis thought he was too embarrassing, and the third brigade came to ask for someone, and recommended him directly. Now, how can there be retention.

"Relax, I will take good care of you!" Cutips said seriously.

"Thank you Captain!" Arcinis said gratefully

"Cutips, ready to train, don't talk!" Trottis shouted at the forefront of the platoon.

"Know!" Cutips replied, and then muttered in a low voice: "It's your luck to be a squad leader. If I first followed Lord Davos, now I am a company captain ..."

Arcinis was a little strange when he heard this.

The soldier next to him said, "Our Captain is love, and people are very nice."

hope so. Arcinis thought.

Because the previous training intensity is very large, platoon training is just to make the soldiers familiar with their comrades and each other, and carry out small phalanx marching and jogging training. For the first brigade's soldiers, this exercise is just a recreation of physical strength, because they are too familiar with each other, and for the third brigade, it is necessary because it is a new army, platoon The soldiers were not familiar with each other.

According to the Greek city-state traditional military training practice: the officer of the army is relatively fixed, and the soldiers are often replaced. During the battle, citizens are summoned to the square and randomly arranged into various troops in order or by lot. This can prevent Soldiers and officers in the same team hold together, affecting the normal political order and democratic elections of the city state.

Davos believes that a fixed military team is conducive to fostering cohesion and honor, and to be more united and cooperative in battle and more battle strength. Therefore, Amendolara's soldiers are fixed in a certain team, and the officer has a certain term of office, which expires and is replaced to prevent the soldiers from doing what they have (now not yet implemented).

Exercise on week 4 and update ahead!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 130
	

	
				

	
		
		
The platoon training time is not long. With the help of Cutips, Arcinis quickly integrated into platoon.

Then platoon was merged into the company, and further formation training was performed. Arcidis will begin to be familiar with more complicated tactical instructions and flags: at what pace does the drum sound travel? What bugle sound is going forward? What kind of bugle is retreat? What bugle sound is charge?

Also, under different drum sounds and bugles, the team's flag was pointed. A team flag pointing forward in a certain direction is traveling, rushing or charging in that direction; a team flag pointing backward in a certain direction is retreating, slowing, or retreating in that direction; a continuous circle of the team flag indicates that the local stop moving forward, Take a break, alert, or prepare ... They also need to learn how to quickly brigade turn into teams, synthesize dense phalanx, and then quickly split from phalanx into brigade, and move fast; there are some complex tactical actions, such as 2nd and 3rd platoon midway defense One, four platoon two wings assault ...

Next, I entered the joint training of brigade. At this time, there were no complicated tactical instructions, and more of the transformation of the formation, such as: fish scale formation (Davos's name is actually Rome's Checkerboard Formation) on the move. It quickly became a tightly connected large phalanx, and the large phalanx reverted to fish scale formation; the front row retreated, and the top of the rear row formed a new large phalanx; and while phalanx kept the formation tight, it rotated left and right.

In the end, the joint training of the entire army was completed. Not only the previous formulation transformation, but also increased cooperation with other brigade and arms. For example, when moving forward, the rear light infantry brigade quickly passed through the gap of the fish scale formation, rushed to the forefront of the formation, formed a skirmish line, made a throwing fire action, and then quickly retreated from the formation gap to the rear. The fish scale formation quickly merged. For the big phalanx; when the sharp bugle sounded, it was required that the two wings of the cavalry launch an attack (although there are only a few dozen cavalry in the current cavalry, but Davos still prepared special tactical space for them), which had previously retreated to The light cavalry in the light infantry brigade (ie, the 7th brigade) behind phalanx quickly turned behind the cavalry. When the cavalry assaulted with a spear, they held a wooden shield and a long-handled counter-blade to follow the closely from loose form. behind, while heavy infantry phalanx slowly pressed on ...

Many novelty's attack and defense methods, Arcinis has never seen, eye-opening, but also headaches for the constantly changing banner instructions, but the square leader Cutips and his comrades constantly reminded him, making Arcinis not less Make big mistakes, so do other recruits, and gradually they can keep up with the pace of training.

........................

When the training was over, it was still early because it was May and it was late.

At this time, Consul Davos stepped onto the temporary podium.

The tired solderers started to get excited.

Davos straight to the point said, "brothers, what are we going to do next ?!"

"Football !!!"

"Are you familiar with all the rules after the last exercise?"

"Familiar !!!"

"Get started soon !!!"

"So, just like last time, first set up 4 venues, still first by the first brigade first company first platoon vs 7th brigade first team first platoon, second brigade first company first platoon vs third brigade The first platoon of the first company ... there are only 2 hourglass hours in a game. The winner is the winner and the loser is eliminated. The victory team is ready to enter the next round ... "

While the soldiers were waiting for Consul to say "begin to prepare" four words, Davos continued: "Now I announce a new rule, and the participating platoon must join 4 Lucania slaves."

The soldiers were uproar.

Kapus, Dracos, Hieronymus ... and other senior officers have been notified by Davos in advance, knowing: this is the consul's attempt to integrate Lucanian.

Davos' order was dared to refuse, so Bagule and 40 Lucania slaves were taken to the training ground.

Originally Bagule they were grinding stones, Alexis suddenly assembled them, and then pointed out the 40 people headed by Bagule, saying: They are the 40 best performers in the working slaves today. As a reward, they will let them and the citizens of Amendolara Soldiers play football game together.

Because most Lucanians do not understand Greek, it is a translator made by Bagule. The slaves were restless, worried that this was a Greek plot, and wanted to be bad for the 40 people.

Alexis swears to God: Before dark, let them come back!

Bagule They were brought restlessly into the training camp and stood in front of the Greek soldiers.

And when most of the soldiers were also at a loss for a while, the first brigade, the first company, the first platoon squad leader Olivos took the lead, and he quickly picked Bagule and the remaining 4 strong Lucania slaves. In response, the 40 slaves were divided by the platoon in the first round of the competition.

Davos tells them the rules of the game for a short time, and of course Bagule is a translator. Then they seemed to understand the non-understanding Bagule. The five of them were merged into Olivos' platoon.

The football field is a flat grass field with a length of about 100 meters and a width of about 50 meters drawn all around with lime powder. White lines are drawn every ten meters. In order to prevent the lime powder from being wiped off during fierce sports, the border is not Clear, so wooden poles are inserted at the intersection of the white lines on both sides.

According to Davos, the company captain can only serve as its own coach, and the squad leader must serve as the team's quarterback, because the coach must arrange tactics according to the strengths and weaknesses of the team and the opponent, and the quarterback is the core of the team on the field. He has to change his tactics in time according to the changes on the field to lead his team to victory. Davos wants to exercise the leadership and commanding ability of the officers, because he believes that in the previous modern competition, football is a game very similar to the ancient cold weapon combat. The middle of the road, the assault of the two wings ... not only can exercise the soldiers. The strength, speed, and agility of the team can also foster unity and cooperation of the entire team and enhance cohesion. At the same time, it can also cultivate company captains and squad leaders to calmly think and make correct responses quickly in the fierce competition. This is very beneficial for the entire army, because the systemized and complex multi-arms (temporarily lacking cavalry) synthetic army created by Davos depends on the capabilities of low- and middle-ranking officers to achieve true formidable power.

First, the two sides draw lots to determine the attack order.

Olivos was fortunate enough to take the initiative, and "coach" Antonios began to set tactics for platoon: "Bagule, you have just arrived and are not familiar with this game. Watch and learn off the field first."

Bagule nodded: It seems that it is really playing games.

The soldiers around him looked seriously and infected the Lucania slaves.

"You, you, you, you ... you go up first, pay attention to the ball after the opponent kicks off. After receiving the ball, don't hesitate to pass it immediately to Olivos. You pass the ball to the big man and let him run with the ball. , Try the strength of the opponent, the others pay attention to block him! ... "Antonios lays out the tactics for the players on the field.

At this point, the flute sounded and referee Dracos urged both players to play. According to regulations, brigade captain served as the referee, with a total of 4 referees. Since the 7th brigade brigade captain Epiphanes also served as the first company captain, it was topped by cavalry Captain Lades.

Soldiers take off all metal clothing such as helmets, shin-arms, knives, and knives, and only wear linen chests to prevent injuries. At the same time, the two sides will tie the prepared linen dyed with red and blue and tie them tightly to distinguish the two teams. . A team player adds 5 slaves for a total of 55 people. Only XNUMX players are required to play at one time. However, football is a very exhausting sport. Soldiers are tired because of training. They must be constantly replaced to maintain battle strength.

Dracos ordered and the game began.

The hourglass also started timing.

The Epiphanes kicked the ball into the opponent's half and rushed towards the opponent immediately.

Antonios found that the opponent actually sent five slaves in the opening: Could it be to use slaves' more physical strength than the soldiers to obstruct their own attack? Antonios decided to look at the game before making adjustments.

A soldier jumped up, and as soon as he received the ball, the opponent rushed to the front.

Although he is also wearing a linen-breasted armor, it looks like he is Lucanians.

The ball-holding soldier was stunned, and this distraction was immediately grabbed by the opponent. Fortunately, he fell to the ground and pressed the ball in time.

The players on the Antonios team made a regretful sound, and the other party shouted loudly. Several players stepped forward excitedly and slapped the Lucanian to encourage them.

A chance was just wasted. According to the rules formulated by Davos, the attacker has 3 chances. During this period, the opponent must advance the distance of a wooden pole (about ten meters) in the halftime, and then gain 3 attack opportunities after the advancement, otherwise the opponent should attack.

Olivos couldn't be more anxious, he jokingly said, "Senomas, didn't you exercise too much with wife last night, so your hands and feet are soft and you can't even pass a ball ?!"

The team members laughed heartily.

"Well, brothers, this time attack must show them the power of the strongest platoon in the army!" (According to Davos in "Military Law", the "one" in the army number is not just a number, And it is a manifestation of ability and honor. The first brigade is the strongest brigade in the army, and so on. The first brigade's first platoon is also not only the strongest among the brigade's platoons, but also the strongest among all platoons in the army.)

The soldiers are loudly roared and invigorating.

The two sides lined up on the code line just where the ball was stopped. The two sides of the middle corner came together, and on both sides, one side was ready to catch the ball and the other was ready to block.

The flute sounded.
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The two sides of the road tried their best to push each other, and the soldiers of Antonios finally got the football standing on the ground and passed Olivos from his majesty. He immediately strove to throw it to the big man on the left, Tegtinos.

While Tegtinos received the ball, a spin, flew up and grabbed his opponent, grabbed the ball, and advanced forward.

Another opponent rushed forward from the side.

Senomas blocked his grapple in time.

Tegtinos is a big robust man, once speed is overwhelming. Twice caught by the other side, he was thrown away by his strong impulse.

Seeing that he had crossed the distance of two marks in his own half, Epiphanes couldn't hold his breath and shouted anxiously out of the court.

At this moment, a player from the side quickly caught up, struck hard, opened his arms in the air, and held Tagetilos' feet accurately and forcefully.

Tegtinos pushed Jinshan and fell on the grass like a jade pillar. Fortunately, he held the ball in his arms without losing.

The members of the Epiphanes rushed up and slap the player's body excitedly. It was a Lucanian. Although he couldn't understand what Greek was screaming at, he could still feel the joy and kindness in it, so he cracked a big smile.

Lucanian on the Antonios team suddenly exclaimed.

"What did they say?" Antonios asked Bagule.

"They're calling that people of repute. His name is Litom." Bagule pointed to the Lucania player on the field: "The famous warrior in our tribe is also a very powerful hunter!"

Antonios looking thoughtful of nodded.

Dracos ran over and asked with concern: "How is it? Anything wrong ?!"

Tegtinos struggled to stand up and took two steps to show that he was fine. Because football is too defensive and easy to be injured, and it is impossible to make protective gear for each soldier under the existing conditions of Amendolara, Davos strictly stipulates that the attack can only be destroyed by grappling, grabbing, pulling, blocking, and must not be used. Dangerous actions such as hitting, beating, and stumbling hurt people, otherwise participation in the competition will be banned. So Soldiers are afraid of being banned and are very cautious in their attempts. At the same time Davos arranged a doctor on the sidelines, ready to rescue.

"Very good! Good! Good job! We have advanced so much, and work hard to score this point!" Olivos clapped his hands vigorously, encouraged teammates, and laid out new tactics.

The game started again, Olivos caught the ball and he threw it to Tegtinos.

Tegtinos took the ball, ran two steps, saw two opponents rush towards him, and immediately threw the ball back to Olivos.

Olivos threw the ball to Tegtinos again under the protection of his teammates.

The big guy quickly threw the ball back to Olivos.

For the third time, Oliver was about to throw to Tegtinos. When the opponent's attention was attracted, he suddenly drew on one side of his body, flicked his wrist, strove to throw the ball to the right, and then he was thrown to the ground.

In the exclamation of the players on the field, football leapt 20 meters away in the air, and it seemed to be flying out of the bottom line. An Antonios team member rushed forward, jumped up, reached out to block the football, but because of the speed of the ball Too fast, not at all catch the ball. So after landing, he quickly jumped up again, but still couldn't hold steady, and the opponent had already rushed over and grabbed him.

With the huge regret of the soldiers watching off the court, Antonios lost the attack.

The slaves off the court also shouted loudly.

"What are they talking about?" Antonios asked curiously.

"They said, 'If it's them, they can definitely catch the ball!'" Bagule explained: "We Lucanians have been walking in the mountains and forests since childhood, hunting, often climbing up and down, and to jump, other races may not be comparable. on!"

Antonios nodded said, "It's time for us to defend. The five of you play together."

Bagule was stunned and immediately excited. After watching the game for a while, he thought the game was very interesting and exciting. He had been eager to have a try.

"In addition, I suggest that after you go back, it is best to urge your clansman to learn Greek, otherwise you will not be able to communicate during the game!" Antonios warned slightly.

..............................

It was getting late, and more than 800 Lucania slaves were waiting anxiously on the construction site, and some began to restlessly, and began a quarrel with the soldiers who supervised them.

Just then, 40 slave talking and laughing returned.

"Hey, are you all right ?!" the clansman rushed forward and asked with concern.

"Don't worry, we're fine!" Bagule comforted them, unable to hide his excitement.

"Aiya, Greek invented this football game. It was so interesting! You did n’t see that in the last round of the game, Bagule jumped up, caught the ball in the air, avoided two people in a row, scored directly, and helped his team win. Win the championship! "Said a returning slave excitedly.

"Not a battle, but a touchdown!" Bagule corrected.

"If it wasn't for my team's poor cooperation, I would definitely beat you to the finals!" Litom said unconvinced.

"Brother, you need to understand that you don't cooperate well because your words don't work! If you want to win me next time, you must learn Greek!" Bagule cautioned him.

Litom thought about it, seriously nodded.

The waiting slaves were astonished: what game ... game ... champion?

Then, the returning slaves began to excitedly tell them about their experience at the Amendolara training camp. The waiting slaves started from being curious to many people later became interested in this game and have made a secret decision: Work hard on the construction site, try to be picked next time, and participate in this sounding game!

From this day, the progress of Amendolara's various projects is advanced by leaps and bounds ...

For the old citizens of Lucania, doomed to spend a sleepless night. For example: Arcinis, he cannot forget the fact that his parents died at the hands of Lucanian. But when he moved forward with the ball, the team's Lucanians repeatedly blocked him and sent him touchdowns. When he hugged Lucania teammates with excitement, he threw hatred to beyond the topmost clouds. Back home, and thinking back, my heart was extremely contradictory. This is the charm of modern group competitive sports in the past. When individuals are integrated into the collective and victory is achieved through solidarity, any previous hatred conflict will be wiped out by the joy of victory. This is what Davos requires each team to join 5 Lucania slaves. The intention is.

........................

In the early morning of the second day, Davos had breakfast and was about to go out to inspect the carpenters to make an elevated water wheel. Asistes hurried in.

"What happened ?!" Davos asked immediately.

"Kunogola ... Kunogola has been expelled from Thurii, and now he is leading his family ... and clansman is walking in the direction of Amendolara!" Asistes hissed pantingly.

what? !! !! Davos was taken aback.

It turned out that after the alliance agreement was signed, Kunogola sent someone to investigate the financial situation of the Thurii Treasury on the grounds that “a new business plan is needed to fill the empty Treasury”.

The investigation is ongoing, but rumors are spreading in Thurii: "The rush battle with Lucanian was initiated by Kunogola. At the time, Ferris and the mercenary leader opposed it. Even Davos, the hero who saved Thurii, submitted another A more feasible battle plan, but was rejected by Kunogola, and under his urging and persecution, the old General Ferris was forced to fight. In the battle, it was Kunogola's early escape that led to the collapse of mid lane phalanx, and Ferris died heroically ... "

With the help of interested people, this rumor spread quickly throughout the city. Because some of the rumors are facts, when the believing people went to seek confirmation, they selectively believed in the facts because they were all war dead. family, their grief was suppressed by Davos's victory, now they need a vent, and Kunogola is the best target. As a result, anger erupted among the people. They gathered and shouted, "Kunogola stepped down! ... Kunogola was severely punished! ..." The slogan surrounded the city hall.

When Kunogola saw something bad, he quietly slipped home from the back door of the city hall. People who heard the news had surrounded his house and had no way out.

Kunogola urgently ordered the family members and slaves to be more vigilant to prevent people from rushing into the home. He himself stood inside the wall to explain to the aggressive people.

The two sides were holding each other, and someone suddenly shouted, "People, don't forget, after Kunogola fled back to the city, he forced us to close the city gate! So that the citizens who had fled could not enter the city and were killed by Lucanians. Dead! He is a murderer! "

As a reminder, many people remembered Kunogola's nervous yelling at the time: "Quickly close the city gate!" In fact, this measure in the state of emergency at the time saved the entire city, but the angry people would not even consider it at this moment. These, they only remember that they watched their relatives slaughtered like lambs under the city on the city wall. They hated their powerlessness, and of course they hated the "culprit"!

Then a more violent conflict broke out: the people rushed into Kunogola's house forcibly, the people inside the house desperately blocked it, the angry people even carried logs, and eventually ran into the door. Numerous crazy people flooded into the hospital. If it wasn't for Kunogola pretending to be dead and slave to protect the Lord, he would be killed on the spot.

On this day, the public ransacked his home like a mob: one of his sons was killed, the other daughter was defiled, many clansmans and slaves were injured, and most of his belongings were snatched away.

got windy!
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On this day, the people ransacked Kunogola's home like a mob: one of his sons was killed, the other daughter was tarnished and committed suicide, many clansman and slaves were wounded, and most of their belongings were snatched away.

On the second day, the heartbroken Kunogola was unable to land, so he sent a letter to the town hall to express his willingness to resign from the general post. But the people were still deflated, and they were worried that Kunogola would retaliate against what they did yesterday, so they continued to rally in front of the city hall and demanded that Ecclesia be held immediately, Neonsis general and the others "helplessly" agree.

Then, Ecclesia swiftly convened at noon, and the first topic was: the people proposed to deport Kunogola. Most citizens drew "agree" on the pottery and the proposal was approved. So Kunogola, who served as Chief General for several years after the Peloponnesian War, helped Thurii with the obvious Athens alliance label to escape the new Greek overlord Sparta and his liquidation, but was expelled from Thurii by the "Ostracism" invented by Athenian. .

The second issue of Ecclesia was the re-election of "2 general". Neonsis was elected Chief General, Burkes was elected general for successfully hiring the Davos Expeditionary Force, and Ancitanos defended Kunogola for a few words when the people surrounded the city hall. The people abandoned and lost.

Kunogola was informed at home, silent for a long time, and made a sigh of sorrow. Originally according to the "Ostracism" regulations, he could return to the city state after leaving for ten years, but he was determined to leave this sad city. After obtaining the consent of wife, child, and clansman, he began to pack his luggage that afternoon. And sold the house and field for a very low price, only Ancitanos visited him once during this period.

One day later, Kunogola took his family, partly following his clansman, and nearly a hundred slaves loyal to him.

Thurii people came after hearing the news, but not for the purpose of seeing off, but for insulting and venting the rest qi they had not dissipated, and even throwing sundries at Kunogola and his family members, everyone who accompanied them was afraid to bow their heads, and only walked down. Kunogola, lying on the carriage due to injury, faced countless angry gazes and calmed his face: a few years ago, he also expelled the Thurii citizens of the ethnic origin in this way. Today, it is considered retribution to be in this situation by himself!

He remembered the Axicurodox family, who had been expelled because of the defeat, and the Sybaris Aborigines who had been expelled and even killed on a large scale soon after the city was built ...

Is this the Greek democracy? Suddenly he had a doubt until Dikaorat, the little son on the side, woke him up: "Father, Neonsis is there!"

He looked in the direction of his son's finger: Neonsis was standing down on the city head above the city gate ahead.

Kunogola, who has spent many years in politics, knows who the real man behind the scenes is when it happens. At this moment when the four eyes are opposite, he has not aroused more hatred in his heart.

He watched quietly until he came out of the city gate, looking back and staring at the mother state where he raised him.

He suddenly said solemnly: "Neonsis drives this beast of" public opinion "to deal with me. This time, I underestimated him, but I can't control this beast with his ability, and something will happen sooner or later ..."

Dikaorat said inexplicably, "Will this bad guy be kicked out of Thurii ?!"

"Who knows? ..." Kunogola turned around, stroking his son's head with one hand, looking at the unpredictable north, and said a little nervously: "Let's go, as we discussed before, go to Amendolara ..." "

..............................

When the Kunogola entire group came to Saraceno, they saw Amendolara Consul Davos leading several Senate seniors and a team of guards waiting across the shore.

When Kunogola heard that, he busy called the slave and drove the carriage to the front of the troops.

Seeing Kunogola lying on the carriage, Davos said loudly, "Sir Kunogola, I'm glad you chose to come to Amendolara! After hearing the news of your coming, we Senate decided to grant you Amendolara citizenship after urgent consultation. Would you like to accept it?"

After all, Kunogola was only driven out of the city state, but his Thurii citizenship was not deprived, and he can return to Thurii ten years later. In this decade, he only needs to live in another state. Amendolara's move may just be affectionate.

But when Kurograca heard this, his slightly disturbed mood finally returned to peace. He immediately thanked Davos and said sincerely: "I am very happy to be a citizen of the same state with Lord Davos!"

The clansmans are also relaxed. Although Thurii and Amendolara just signed the alliance agreement, due to the bad relationship between the two cities, they are really afraid that Amendolara will refuse to accept them.

In fact, because of this, Davos did not welcome Kunogola with great fanfare, fearing to cause dissatisfaction among the old citizens. For Kunogola, Davos has only met twice, and knows little, but the only two contacts made him feel that Kunogola's political ability is not low, and according to the news, during his tenure as Chief General, Thurii was able to Always maintaining political stability and trade prosperity, we can see that his governance level is good. Unfortunately, due to military incompetence, he lost Chief General and was eventually expelled from Thurii, but this is in line with Davos' taste and the expulsion from here In Davos, vaguely felt something, so he actively welcomed Kunogola.

On their way to Amendolara, both sides avoided talking about Thurii.

"There are still some empty houses in Amendolara that can be lent to you and your family. However, I suggest you buy them because the price is not high. As for your clansman, they can only rent for the time being because They are not yet citizens of Amendolara. "The financial officer Mersis didn't care if Kunogola was a new arrival noble guest. He was a pro-brother who settled his account and carefully introduced him.

Kunogola understood and said, "I heard that the city state recently passed an Immigration Act. I don't know if they qualify? Can I apply to become a Amendolara citizen?"

Has it started circulating in Thurii! Davos was pleased to hear the news, and he immediately explained in detail: "Of course they can apply. This is the responsibility of census Lafias. I think that after the review, there should be no problem in registering, but according to the immigration law, it takes a period of time. The longer inspection period is generally two years. Familiar with the laws and customs of Amendolara and no violation of the law before becoming a preparatory citizen. At this time, you can enjoy some of the rights of the city state. 3 years to become a full citizen ... "

"That is to say, it takes 5 to 6 years to become a full citizen of Amendolara's city state ?!" Kunogola was a little surprised, after all, these clansman left Thurii because of him, and he was responsible for their future life.

Davos certainly heard that he had objections, so he emphasized: "Because of the new laws of Amendolara, regular citizens of the city state are assigned to" shares ", so they must not be careful!"

Kunogola thought he heard it wrong and looked surprised towards Davos, but saw him look serious, not like lying. It is important to know that 'citizen' is given to citizens only when the city state is first established. Thurii's land is much larger than Amendolara. Since the establishment, no 'citizen' has been allocated to new citizens. Amendolara established the city. History is much longer than Thurii, and there is less land than Thurii. Where does the excess land go to new citizens? !! Also listed as a city state bill? !! Kunogola would like to question Davos, but I want to be new here. I don't need to be more genuine with this young consul from the beginning, making people feel that they are not easy to get along with. These things can be inquired about later. So he switched the subject: "I also heard that your slaves in the city state can easily become freedman, and also have the opportunity to become citizens of the city state."

"It does happen, but their situation is special. If you want your slave to become an Amendolara citizen, it may be difficult to meet the conditions," Davos said truthfully.

"As long as I have the opportunity, I will do my best to make them citizens, in return for their loyalty to protect my family and me in Thurii!" Kunogola finally said something about this matter, but his expression was calm, as if seeing through Become worldly.

This is very different from Kunogola in Davos' understanding. Is this incident a rare lesson for him? !! Some people grow up in frustration, while others have no desire to improve in frustration. If Kunogola is the former, then Amendolara is lucky. Davos thought of this, sigh'd and said: "The slaves have you as their master, but they are really lucky!"

Kunogola immediately responded: "Amendolara has you as a consul, an unprecedented change has taken place, and it is also lucky for the city state!"

"It doesn't work!" Davos said without humility, and said firmly, "In today's troubled world, if you don't change, you die, if you change, you live!"

After listening to it, Kunogola pondered this sentence silently, and went all the way to the foot of the Amendolara mountain. When he saw those busy Lucania slaves on the construction site, Kunogola stopped and looked at it with a complex look for a while, and said in surprise: "I can't believe it, These Lucanian are so obedient! I'm afraid there are more than 1000 people here, and there are not many soldiers guarding them, they are working so hard! "

"Because city state not at all because of the crimes they committed, they broke their lives, but gave them hope!" Davos said meaningfully.

"hope?!"

"Why did Greek and Lucanians have to kill hovered between life and death ?! Why not live together peacefully in a city state ?!" Seeing some welcome changes in Kunogola, Davos decided to reveal something in advance.

Davos' words exploded in Kunogola's heart, he suddenly looked towards Davos, his face full of incredible expression.
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"Other city states believe that land is the greatest wealth, so they are unwilling to accept foreigners and freedman, and are not willing to share the benefits and wealth of the city state with them. I am the opposite, I think" people "is the greatest wealth of the city state With people, we can grow food, make art, and create wealth! With people, we can build weapon, form army, and defend city state! With enough people, we can get more land! "Davos said Said firmly.

His words shocked Kunogola like never before. He was clever as he would not know how to get enough land. Apparently Davos tells him the source of the "land" for the new citizen, so he is silent. ...

But Eldest son Sostratus of Kunogola saw some of the warehouses and hotels on the site near completion, and asked, "I heard that you are going to attract merchants and foreign merchants from Thurii to come to you to store goods and accommodation. This is the warehouse and the building under construction. A hotel? "

"Yes."

"I think there are a lot of warehouses and hotels going to be built here. Is the city state going to manage these in person?" Sostratus asked again.

Mersis heard what he said and immediately said, "Of course not! The city state doesn't have that many government official. Everyone has their own business. We are going to make an auction and rent them out."

"Bidding" is a new word. Greek's excellent merchant gene made Sostratus quickly understand what was going on. He asked, "Can we participate?"

"Very welcome!" Mersis answered happily.

...............................

Although he had been moving and decorating the house for a long time, the whole family was tired, but Kunogola woke up early in the morning on the second day. It was a habit that he had developed for many years. Slave served him to get dressed and get up. He decided to help by slave. Go for a walk and come back for breakfast.

Kunogola's house is at the foot of Amendolara. After allocating new civic houses, there are still many empty houses. It can be seen that the previous war hurt Amendolara so much. Only when Kunogola is deep inside can we understand why the original people of Amendolara were right Why Thurii is so angry.

Most of these empty houses were rented to freedman at low prices, so when Kunogola went out, he could see freedman in small groups hurried to work, and their faces were filled with what the freedman in Thurii state did not have. Energetic and passionate, even when they meet Kunogola, a stranger, they will greet them in a strange Greek language.

Kunogola knows why they are passionate about life. They switched from slave to freedman. Their employer also paid the so-called "preparatory citizen tax" to the city state. As long as they observe the law and work hard, two years later Can become a city state preparatory citizen.

It's June and it's starting to get hot. In Amendolara, the city is relatively cool, because it is built on the mountain, and the sea breeze and mountain breeze alternately blow the small city.

Kunogola walked along the road, and from time to time, they could meet citizens who went down the mountain. They all went to work in the fields. Whether old citizens or new citizens, they said hello, laughed, and looked very harmonious. The slaves who followed them also It seems very energetic, and it must be the deeds that mercenary slaves can become citizens that give them hope.

What really surprised Kunogola was that she was accompanied by a woman, a wife of a citizen who listened to the conversation, not a woman of freedman (for livelihood, the wife of freedman often came out to work and earn money to subsidize households, such as stalls, restaurant employees, etc. ), Also ready to accompany her husband to the ground to work. I remembered that my son mentioned some of his strange sights in the city yesterday afternoon. It seems that she is a Lucania woman. If she is a traditional conservative foreigner, she has long made a fuss about nothing, but she has been in politics for many years. Kunogola's first thought was the meaning of the city state represented by this phenomenon. Obviously Davos is not nothing serious, he is trying to assimilate Lucanian in various ways.

This youngster has extraordinary ambitions! Under his leadership, this small town of Amendolara is so weird and to stand out from the masses, it has regained its vitality and vitality in such a short period of time! Kunogola became more interested. He found that there were many people going down the mountain, but there were also many people going up the mountain. Among them, there were many children. When I asked, I knew that there was a disciple of Pythagorean school in the square to teach math for free.

There is a Pythagorean school here! Kunogola was surprised, remembering the scene of her first meeting, and knew instantly: this must be the line drawn by Archhytas! Pythagorean school is opposed to democracy and supports aristocratic politics. Can Davos tolerate it? !!

But Kunogola thought for a while: Davos is a lifelong consul, is Amendolara a democracy!

Coming to the square, there are already some people around the platform in front of which there is a youngster who is teaching basic mathematics.

This youngster is Mentotiquerils. At the beginning, he and Matticoris got the promise from Davos, and they were ready to do a big job, and they should accept apprentices, but they strictly follow the traditional requirements of Pythagorean school: Disciples must have a certain mathematical foundation, so they must be tested.

But when they were rushing from door to door, they were rejected. First of all, most of the new citizens have a low level of education. Now that they have just been assigned to the field house, they are busy taking care of everything. How can I have time to test and study? There are a few people who want to learn to prepare for future public office. You must pass the test first Although the old citizens have a higher education level than the new citizens, they can be busy funerating their loved ones on the one hand, and on the other hand, Pythagorean school's reputation in Magna Graecia is not good. What kind of secret association and worship Evil God (they ("Number" as god), objection to city state, etc. have spread throughout the city state, of course, they are not welcome.

After being busy for several days, none of the disciples were recruited. The two were hit hard. They wandered around the city state all day. They accidentally discovered the Hades number (actually Arabic number) that Davos taught Mersis for easy accounting. We must know that the Greek Scholars who studied mathematics in this era had a very headache. Because the Greek characters that represent numbers are tedious to write, once it exceeds the number 10000, it is difficult to write, which has brought a lot of trouble for Scholars to perform formula operations. Hades numbers are simple, easy to learn, and easy to remember, but they easily solve the most troublesome problems in mathematics. It will definitely improve the efficiency of mathematical research. The most important thing is that mathematics will be more popular among the people. (In History, the person who solved the Greek problem was Archimedes, who pioneered the method of counting large numbers)

Thinking of this, the two got Supreme Treasure. However, Mersis rejected the two of them asking for the secret of how to use this symbol, and said, "This is taught by Lord Davos. It is said to be a gift of Hades. You must get Only with his consent can he learn! "

The two had to come to Davos again, they thought it would be more difficult. However, Davos immediately agreed, saying, "Mathematics comes from daily life, and I certainly hope that everyone can learn it so that it can be used in life in order to solve the problems encountered in life and facilitate life. That's where the true meaning of learning is here! "

Davos's words touched both youngsters.

So Davos put forward a suggestion: ask them to open a free public lecture on mathematics on the square to teach the basics of mathematics for citizens who are willing to come to learn. Senate is willing to endorse them and advocate for the active participation of the people. You can train a lot of mathematics hobby people for Pythagorean school, and naturally Pythagorean school can take root in Amendolara.

The two young disciples were reluctant to return to Taras in vain and thoughtlessly, and finally decided to break the tradition of Pythagorean school and conduct public lectures.

With the consent of the two, Davos was overjoyed and immediately invited 2 people to participate in the design and manufacture of the water wheel.

In previous lives, Davos was common in water villages in southern China. It seems to be a very easy thing to make, but after Davos asked supervision officer Alexis to take a carpenter to make it, it was not easy: it was not because of the uneven support force that collapsed. That is, the different angles of the wheels of the runner cause the rotation to fail ... wait. A small water wheel actually involves more sophisticated mathematics and the use of mechanics. Mathematicians of this era often have physics, because the relationship between the two is very close, so Daves had to A young Pythagorean school disciple asks for help.

When he took out the simple pattern of the water wheel and explained its purpose, the two were immediately attracted. After careful observation, they thought that this was a perfect embodiment of the "God of Mathematics" to help humans to live a better life (ignored completely) This is the original idea of ​​Davos. In addition, under the leadership of Archhytas, Taras's Pythagorean school has been involved in the study of mathematical mechanics for several years, and it can be learned and applied. The two immediately expressed their willingness to help develop the water wheel.

Today, when Mentotiquerils was giving a lecture on the stage, Matticoris had started building a water wheel by Sinni. Although Mentotiquerils was anxious, he still tried his best to keep his emotions steady, finished the class with quality and quantity, and patiently answered the people's enthusiastic questions, and then hurried down the mountain ...

In a narrow river section of Sinni, the rushing water pushed the huge water wheel to slowly rotate. When the water bucket full of river water turned to the center above the water wheel, it flipped down and poured the water into the wooden trough. The wooden trough introduces river water into the canals, and the large and small, tortuous canals introduce the cool and clear Sinni water into the higher fields ...
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The people who watched it all cheered and encouraged, while Lucania slaves involved in digging canals and setting up water wheels were stunned and suspected to be ghosts and gods.

"Lord Davos, Zeus blessing, this is really amazing! Very good! With this ... water ... water wheel, we Amendolara can add more than 300 acres of good land!" Cornerus was excited.

"Not only has the field been increased, it is also easier for the people to use water in the future!" Scrombas also seemed very happy.

"Everyone, this is not the blessing of Zeus, this is thanks to Lord Davos! Water wheel, but the drawings designed and provided by Lord Davos personally, if God really cares, it must also be Hades!" Marigi made Courtus them slightly. awkward.

Davos didn't stop Marigi's impoliteness or show humility. He needs to make these old citizens understand: under his control, Amendolara will bid farewell to the past and bloom dazzling rays of light!

The cheering excitement of the people is in stark contrast to the uncomfortable seniors of several senior citizens.

Just then Asistes came to tell him: Itzam is back!

Davos immediately gave Cornerus the task of hosting the celebration ceremony, and Cornerus expression took over this glorious task complexly.

...............................

Davos hurries Asistes back to his home.

Itzam had endured the hardships of a long journey, his dark face, disheveled long hair and long beard, wearing a torn Lucania s fur robe, standing barefoot in front of Davos, making Davos hardly recognize him.

It turned out that Itzam returned to the city and went directly to Davos without going home. As a superior, Davos praised Itzam's enthusiasm for his work, and he could not help but express his concern, so he asked the female slave to take Itzam to take a bath, cut his hair, and trim his hair (Greek is different from the Romans, they have beards) ), And arranged a hearty lunch, and invited Itzam to eat and talk.

In the relaxed atmosphere that Davos deliberately made, and drinking several glasses of grape wine, Itzam gradually relaxed: "Lord Davos ... uh ..." Itzam sipped a wine booze and said, "I obeyed your order and disguised myself. After crossing the mountain road in the western mountains of the Sybaris Plain, I went to Laos first. It is located at the mouth of a river called "La River" by the locals. The city is not large, but it is a stone city and has a port, so the precaution is not too strict. I mixed in, worked at the dock, and moved goods every day, so I knew several slaves at the dock. Guess who they are? ”Itzam asked, pretending to be mysterious.

"They should be Greek." Davos wasn't surprised. Lucanian repeatedly invaded the Thurii area, and the Greeks that were taken away were not a few.

But then Itzam's answer really surprised him: "Accurately speaking, they are descendants of sybarite, Laos was built by Sybarites. Listen to these people, sybarite built Laos just to make it Sybaris to Napoli, Etruria, There is also a transit port for trade in cities such as Massenia, so Laos was prosperous at that time ... but after Syria was destroyed, Laos had no backup and was quickly occupied by Nerulum going south. "

"Oh, that's it ..." Davos did feel a little surprised. He asked, "So, the original sybarite has become a slave? How many Greek slaves does Laos have now?"

"I don't know how many Greek slaves there were, but when Lucanian attacked Laos, some Greeks surrendered and joined Lucania ... Laos's leader Avinogis is the descendant of these people. The tribe he led is also the descendant of those sybarite. Lucanian believes that they are not pure-blooded Lucanians, and do not trust them very much, often insulting them and suppressing them. Although these Greek slaves also despise these people, thinking that it was their betrayal that led to the fall of Laos, but they did not Hate Avinogis too much, mostly think he is a good guy, because he often helps them ... "

Itzam took another few sips of wine and said with excitement: "Now the city of Laos is not stable, because some Lucania tribes led by Laos chief Toula in the beginning did not allow Avinogis to share the spoils of war, so they only left his tribe to stay and did not participate. Invasion of Thurii. Didn't expect sir You led us to wipe out almost all Lucanian who invaded Thurii! Haha ...... Laos's Chief Toula only took dozens of soldiers to flee back to the city, and Avonigos became the strongest leader in Laos city, as a result sir, guess what happened? "

Itzam seemed a little drunk, he didn't pay attention to his words, but Davos didn't care, he said in his heart, "The extortion chief wants to annex the tribe of Avinogis?"

Itzam patted the wooden chair and said, "Sir, you are so amazing, you guess it!" He grabbed a piece of bread, tore a large piece, stuffed it into the mouth, and chewed tsk tsk with a sound.

Asistes raised an eyebrow and was about to reprimand. Davos waved his hand to stop it.

"I heard the slave at the dock said that Toula invited Avinogos to a banquet once, and I do n’t know what happened. Someone saw that several of his guards were injured when they returned. From that day, Avinogos hid at home and never again Without going to the city to discuss matters, I turned around his house. Soldiers holding weapons were patrolling around. I heard them say that Avinogis did not raise troops to resist, and was watching Nerulum. "

"Nerulum?" Davos listened carefully.

"Yes, sir." Itzam said with an embarrassed scratching of his head. "I was going to go north and go deep into Lucania's hinterland to explore it, but Nerulum controls the northward passage upstream of the La River. Now there are heavily guarded and strangers cannot Passed. Laos was originally obedient to Nerulum, but this time the soldiers of Nerulum's expedition were killed. I heard that Nerulum chief Udler was dead in our hands, and the power was greatly lost. Several leaders were busy vying for the chief's position, and I heard they were almost fighting. "

Itzam said, holding the glass subconsciously, only to find that the wine was empty. Davos stood up and filled him.

Itzam sat still, only thanked him, Davos didn't care, sat down and listened to him: "sir, I remember we rushed to their camp after we wiped out the main force of the Lucania coalition, not to see that the camp had been burned to ashes, are there still many corpses. At that time everyone guessed that it was caused by Lucanian's internal strife, and I now know who did it. "

"Who is it?" Davos leaned forward, expressing concern.

"Vergae!"

"Vergae?"

"Sir, the city of Vergae is south of Laos, not too far from Laos, it is the city of Bruttians. However, because of the strength of Lucanian before, it was forced to join the Union of Lucania tribe, but because of the External Race people, it may be often oppressed, and so……"

"Well, Bruttians ..." Davos rubbed his chin. He didn't know much about this Aboriginal race, also a neighbor of Thurii, only because of geographical reasons, it poses little threat to Thurii, but it faces few Greeks to the south. city-state is a big deal.

"After hearing that the Vergae people fled, they announced that they would leave the Union of the Lucania tribe and build a city wall. They sent a number of soldiers to patrol the border and blocked the passage of Laos south." Having said that, Itzam drank a few more drinks and looked up. .

"You just know how to drink and say so much. Is there any news about Grumentum?" Asistes said impatiently.

"Itzam went alone to investigate in unfamiliar Lucania. After suffering a lot, he brought back valuable information and what to drink, but he should not just drink alcohol and eat more fruits, which is good for the body," Davos said with concern.

"Yes." Itzam responded with gratitude, immediately lowered the glass, coughed a few times, and said seriously: "Although I failed to go to Grumentum for investigation, I still got his accurate information."

Upon hearing this, both Davos and Asistes raised 200% of the spirit. After all, Grumentum was the culprit of the last war and the Alliance Leader of the Lucania union. Its every move is related to Davos' attack plan.

"Pyxous is another port city in the Lucanian region, and it is a strong state with a strength of only second to Grumentum in the Lucania union. I heard that it is also a stone city." Itzam did not mention Grumentum first, but directed the topic to Pyxous.

stone city! Davos hearing this, my heart moved. According to his understanding for more than half a year, Greek loves to build cities with stones, and the mountain people tribe builds cities with blockheads. With Laos's precedent and a harbour city, he can't help but suspect that this Pyxous was also taken by Lucanians from Greek.

"Pyxous and Laos trade at sea, so some news came to Laos from the merchants and sailors of Pyxous. It is said that most of Grumentum's soldiers died in our hands. Although its chief Akpiru escaped, it has been unconscious, news After spreading, many tribes that were forcibly annexed by Grumentum began to break away from Grumentum's control, but Grumentum was unable to stop it because the leaders in the city were busy competing for the position of the chief. Akpiru's tribal strength was still among the tribes in the city. The most powerful, but his son Lusau encountered a strong opponent, Pyxous chief Cincinnague's son Ginate-"Speaking of which, Itzam twisted a dried fig and stuffed it into the mouth.
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"Since you said that what Ginate is a Pyxous, how could he compete for the position of Grumentum chief?" Asistes asked in confusion.

Itzam just sold a key, and grinned at the moment: "Because Akpiru married daughter to Ginate in order to make Pyxous his own, Grumentum and Pyxous's chief became relatives, and Ginate became Akpiru's son-in-law. It is said that Cincinnague also bought several leaders in Grumentum, so that Ginate also got the support of some tribes of Grumentum. Lusau had no choice but to ask another powerful tribe in Lucania to join Potentia for help, and Cincinnague also requested arbitration from Potentia. There has been no statement. Now both sides are gathering members, and those merchants and sailors say that Grumentum may have a war at any time to decide who is the chief of Grumentum! "

Daves didn't expect that an annihilation war would not only split the Lucania union, but also change the pattern of influence in the Lucania region. Now there is an undercurrent surging there, which is a great opportunity for Amendolara.

"Can you make a map of Lucania?" Davos urgently asked, and before Itzam left, he told him again.

"Yes," Itzam said affirmatively.

So 3 people came to the mud in the courtyard of the courtyard. Itzam carefully sketched it with a wooden stick on the ground. Asistes stood by a parchment and a pen. After Itzam finished drawing, he drew the map on paper.

Davos watched the map carefully while listening to Itzam's explanation.

He found that the mountain trail west of Thurii did not directly lead to Laos, but between Laos and Nerulum. The city of Laos is at the estuary of the La River, blocking the onshore access of the Bruttium region to Lucania, while the city of Vergae in Brutti is the barrier that Bruttians prevents the invasion of Lucanians. Compared to Laos, Nerulum is more important to Amendolara, because it guards the passage north into the Lucanian region. Only after occupying it will Amendolara have multiple options for further occupation of the Lucanian region ...

"Itzam, the information you bring is very important. You have made great contributions to the city state! I decided to set up a reconnaissance squad, and you are Captain. There are only 20 people in the system for the time being. You go to each brigade to pick it. Who does n’t let go, you let He came to me! "Davos praised him and fulfilled his promise immediately.

"Thank you Lord Consul!" Itzam almost jumped in excitement.

"Hurry back home, you will not be home for more than ten days, your wife must miss you very much! By the way, Sinni has built a water wheel to draw water into your field. You don't have to worry about picking water anymore!"

"That's great!" Itzam was so glad he was going out.

"Wait a minute!" Davos called him and asked the slave to grab two cans of grape wine. "Since you like grape wine so much, take it back and drink slowly."

Itzam expressed his thanks again, then hugged one politely and went home cheerfully.

"Sir, this kid is too rude!" Asistes was dissatisfied with Itzam's previous performance in the living room.

"He's still a Carduchians." Davos said with a smile: "Asi, don't put too much emphasis on these superficial things, the key is to look here and here."

Davos pointed to his chest and head, and said, "Itzam Perfection has accomplished the task I entrusted. This is not easy. He is a talented young man! As long as talented people are not bad, we will use him. do you think so?"

"Yes, sir."

"Now you are understood the situation in the Lucanian region, so how do you attack it? You go back and think about it, come tomorrow and let us discuss it together."

....................................

After Kunogola had breakfast, he suddenly felt discomfort in his chest, so he had to help the slave and go to the hospital of Amendolara.

The hospital is also located below the city of Amendolara (because it is a mountain city, there are upper and lower points), near the city gate. I heard that Consul Davos specially approved two empty homes next to Herpus in order to support the development of hospital and they set up hospital.

Kunogola heard rumors of Davos mercenary's doctor medical excellence in Thurii, but when he came to the hospital station, he was stunned by the sight: the patient was lined from the door to the foot of the mountain, and there were hundreds of people in a long line. It even affects the entrance and exit of the city gate. The people of Amendolara saw business opportunities. They set up stalls near the hospital, selling food, pulp, and renting wooden chairs, hats, and so on. Actually, a small market was formed here.

Ephor Antonios once reported to Davos on this. Davos had no way of doing anything other than maintaining patrols. He could only order the supervising officer Alexis to build a large-scale hospital next to him after completing the construction of the warehouse hotel. Relocate the hospital at this time to restore traffic in the city.

The faithful slave had to rent a wooden chair first, and let Kunogola sit down and go to the doctor to see if he could take care of it first. Whoever knew when he arrived at the door was stopped by the patrolman responsible for maintaining order. After knowing the situation, he said that there was nothing he could do and said, "There are many people who come here to see a doctor who are more serious than your master. They also line up here in the same order. Unless it is life threatening, no one can Line up! "

The slave helplessly received a number plate and returned to Kunogola. Who knows that the source of the Amendolara hospital patients is mainly Thurii and Heraclea, except the Amendolara people. The Thurii people in the patient saw the Kunogola sitting next to him and recognized him. , Began to shout and abusive, for a moment the scene was a little chaotic, and sent the sentry of the city gate.

Kunogola breathed a sigh of relief, and didn't even look at the illness, and went straight home. But at night, the chest began to feel a slight pain, and I didn't sleep well all night. I had to rush to hospital early the next day, and found that cold and cheerless at the hospital door, I asked the nurse in charge, and I knew that Consul Davos would give lectures to doctors this morning. In order to let them concentrate on their studies and discussions, they did not see the doctor on this day. Suffer.

Since the doctors lecture was not as public as the Pythagorean school disciple lecture, it was only open to doctors and nurses, so Kunogola could not enter, and he had to admit bad luck.

Back home, at noon, Kunogola not only felt chest pain, but also had difficulty breathing, and was unable to get out of bed. Helplessly, his son Sostratus broke into the doctor meeting place.

Davos, who was watching doctors for intense discussions and exchanging tips for treatment and consultation, heard the incident and was taken aback. He hurriedly dispatched Herpus to Kunogola's home to see a doctor.

Herpus asked the condition in detail, and after a thorough examination, she finally judged that Kunogola had been beaten before, and the ribs of the chest had bone fractures, but she was not treated. After coming to Amendolara, she did not take a good rest and went to the mountain again, causing a sternal fracture The broken ribs pierced the lungs, causing Kunogola's current condition. With the diagnosis, Herpus treated him. Kunogola's condition began to improve. He even claimed to praise Herpus' medical excellence.

At this time, Davos in hospital was going through Kunogola to find difficult medical treatment, and found that there are some problems with the hospital that was established: First, although the reputation of Amendolara hospital is now out, it also drives some other economic benefits. But Amendolara citizens are more difficult to see a doctor (because there are more foreign patients). This should not be because it cannot reflect the superiority of being a Amendolara citizen. Fortunately, it is discovered in time. Otherwise, citizens will accumulate a residual qi. qi is sent to Davos. After all, he advocates the establishment of hospital, and he is also the teacher of doctors. Therefore, special channels for citizens of Amendolara must be established in hospital. Amendolara citizens must give priority to medical treatment regardless of their severity! Priority treatment! It is to let other patients in the city state see the privileges of being a citizen of Amendolara and let them know the happiness of being a citizen of Amendolara!

Second, during the medical lecture, a doctor must stay in the hospital to deal with emergency patients. And medical lectures should not be too frequent, so as not to affect the normal medical treatment and treatment.

Thirdly, for the problem of too many patients and unable to watch it in a day, Davos feels that it is actually a good thing. It can increase income for Amendolara's hotels and other industries. However, the serious patient's failure to get timely treatment will indeed affect hospital's reputation. The best and only way is to increase the number of doctors. Amendolara hospital has 6 doctors. It takes time to train a good doctor (not counting witch doctors and rivers and lakes travel doctors). Amendolara cannot train a new doctor immediately, so you can only dig for doctors in other city states. . The reputation of Amendolara hospital continues to expand, naturally it will attract other city state doctors to learn, then you can pass a proposal in Senate: For foreign doctors who are willing to stay in Amendolara, hospital will accept him as a formal student, and open all Medical theory, medical records and research content, and the city state will immediately grant him Amendolara citizenship, and you can also consider extending the scope of this citizenship to teachers. Doctors and teachers are also high-quality talents in this era. They are indispensable for the survival and development of a city state. Amendolara lacks both, especially teachers.

Note: At the end of the Roman Republic, when Caesar was in power, he specifically promulgated a bill on granting doctors and teachers citizenship to foreign nations.
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A few days later, Kunogola, who was in bed, heard something: a riot in some slaves in the Thurii quarry, knocked down the guards who guarded them, and fled Thurii. Some slaves fled to Amendolara for protection, and Thurii's envoy subsequently Arrived and asked Amendolara to send slaves back.

At this moment in Senate of Amendolara, Thurii's envoy and the fleeing slave were glaring.

Plesinas, the new general of Thurii, if Kunogola is here, he will definitely recognize this person as one of the main accusations to incite the Thurii people to expel him. At this moment, facing the seniors of Amendolara, he accused loudly: "Amendolara is Thurii's Alliance, is that how to treat the alliance ’s envoy? !!! It is a shame for Thurii to have a low-level slave and Thurii's noble general together! If Amendolara does not respond to Thurii's request in good faith, Thurii will reconsider Covenant with Amendolara! "

As soon as this remark was made, the seniors sitting on the wooden chairs in the meeting place were uproar.

At this time, ephor Antonios stood up and said: "honorable Thurii's envoy, we have not yet started discussing the requirements of Thurii. Didn't expect, as soon as you entered, you took the initiative to walk to the center of the meeting place. I forgot to remind you of your position Here. ”Antonios points to a spot on the side of the meeting place:“ I think the noble envoy from Thurii should be more diplomatic than the city state we know. Without permission, foreign envoy should be quiet. of."

The seniors laughed.

Plesinas is not embarrassing at all, regardless of pointing at the slave and continuing loudly said: "I haven't heard that when a major problem is discussed between city states, a slave will be watched! How sacred the Amendolara city state Senate is. How can you make a lowly slave profane! "

"This is because as a representative who fled to Amendolara slave, his request relates to Amendolara and Thurii, and I think it is necessary to let him speak his request again, let us, noble people, have a fair discussion and judge his Is the request reasonable. So, Honorable Thurii's envoy, are you prepared to stand there all the time so that our meeting cannot officially begin ?! Davos, sitting in the very middle of the meeting place, speaks with a majestic tone, which makes Plesinas stingy. Sit in your seat.

"Slave, now you can say what you want." Senate current Chairman-City Chief Executive Cornerus loudly said.

The slave saluted respectfully, saying: "honorable sirs, my name is Aristokrátis. First of all, I want to make clear that I am not born humble. My father is a nobleman from Cyrenaica, who mainly deals with Silfon grass, with hundreds of slaves and A big farm. 8 years ago, I took Father to take a boat to Olympia to watch the games. I met pirates on the voyage ... my father ... father was killed ... I was sold to Thurii ... "

Aristokrátis took a deep breath, suppressing the sorrow rising in my heart, and continued: "Despite the misfortune, I did not at all complain too much, maybe this was God's punishment. At Thurii, I dutifully fulfilled my master. The work handed in has never been slack. Until two months ago, the city state gathered us and was taken to the mercenary camp. Sir, you stood before us and called us to fight for Thurii. "Aristokrátis moved towards Davos and respect I gave a gift: "You also said, 'Just as long as we have victory, we will be free!' For freedom, we who have never taken a weapon, we have taken a weapon! For freedom, we who have never killed anyone fight against the evil Lucanian ！ And it was these fierce Lucanians that defeated Thurii, but freedom made us fearless! When we fought bravely, we had more than two thousand slaves in the victory of the war, leaving only more than 1000 people ... "

Aristokrátis sucked his nose gently, so that the senior citizens were at a loss, as if they were in the fierce battle of nine deaths and still alive.

"We waited for the exciting moment to come, but waited for the cold swords and spears! Thurii was saved, and we were returned to the dark and humid mine and continued to carry heavy ore. We protested However, only ushering in beatings and being fasted ... just when we were desperate, we heard a message that the mercenary slaves who had fought with us have now become freedman, and they may become citizens of the city state in the future. Why are the same slaves and fight for Thurii, but there are two completely different results! So we are not willing to attack the guards of the mine, and fled here just to ask Sir, you were in the name of God. Is the vow promised worth it? "

Aristokrátis' affectionate narrative moved the seniors present, and the meeting place was silent for a while. Only Plesinas shouted: "He is deceiving! They simply are not the slaves who participated in the battle !!"

Antonios immediately got up and said, "We have a way to confirm whether they are participating in the slave. The freedmans in the city state have fought with them for one night and one day, and they are more familiar with them. They were identified at the slave detention facility and I requested that a representative of freedman enter Senate to testify. "

"agree!"

"agree!!"

Seniors all agreed, and Plesinas' opposition was completely overwhelmed.

Taking advantage of this free time, Davos looked at the thick-bearded man with interest, with a few scars on his face, dark skin, and a slight build, but still revealed Aristokrátis, a young face, and asked, "You just asked me I will answer you in a moment. Now I want to ask you. From what you just said, you obviously have a good education. Why did you become a mining slave? "A well-educated slave like Aristokrátis is generally very expensive. High, it will never be too wasteful, to do the dirty and hard work that only ordinary slaves can do.

Aristokrátis smiled wryly: "I was first bought by a wealthy merchant in Thurii to help him manage his vineyards and wineries. I did a good job and won his trust. He also said he would give me freedom ... Unfortunately, he died ... … His wife was soon married again, and my new owner gave me free of charge to Thurii State, at that time the city state was lacking mining slaves, so I was taken away ... "

There must be some complicated inside information, but looking at Aristokrátis's calm face, apparently he has looked away, Davos said with appreciation: "I see Gods are not punishing you, but exercising you!"

When Aristokrátis heard it, he was suddenly excited, and he clearly heard something from it.

At this point, the representatives of freedman entered the meeting place, and after vowing to God, they said the answer: these fleeing slaves did participate in the battle!

Plesinas refused to hesitate. He stood up and retorted: "It is common for the city state to let slaves take part in the battle! For example, Sparta often allows Helots to fight with them, and the victorious results are innumerable. Does Sparta allow Helots to be free? Obviously not! With years of friendship between Thurii and Amendolara and busy trade during this time, I don't think Consul Davos could make such a commitment, this slave is obviously lying! Returning the lost property to the owner, this is The virtue of Greek! I once again ask Amendolara Senate to return these slaves, which belonged to Thurii's property, to Thurii! "

Aristokrátis expression changed slightly, looked towards Davos.

Davos looked at Plesinas with a proud and strong expression, sneering in his heart: this Thurii man had just threatened him and Amendolara in a hidden way!

He stood up and said to Aristokrátis with a serious expression, "If you asked me just now, I can answer you. I Davos. Amendolara consul for life, the promise made is like a flaming fire of hell, never extinguished! No Wrong, I promise to give you freedom after the victory of the battle! Because you are Thurii slaves, I asked Burkes to testify, and asked him to write my commitment on paper, and hurried back to Thurii for generals to sign. Before the battle began When Burkes rushed to persuade us, I reiterated Burkes' original commitment to you, but I did not expect that you are still in shackles to this day! "

Davos expression was sore, he loudly said: "You saved Thurii, Thurii owed you! You helped mercenary, and Amendolara owed you! I ask Thurii's envoy, please give them freedom!"

Davos tone barely fell, seniors shouted in unison: "Give them freedom! Now that you swear to God, you should give these poor and respectable slaves freedom, Thurii!"

Plesinas expression panic, he shouted: "Thurii has never seen an agreement that gives them freedom! I have never seen it! Lord Davos, you must have remembered it wrong! Yes, it must have been wrong!"

Note: Silfon grass is said to be a kind of sylvestris, which was abundant in city state Cyrenaica in ancient times. It is a valuable feed to promote the growth of livestock and a seasoning for food. The most important thing is that it can improve the function of men. Therefore, it was very popular in various countries in the ancient Mediterranean and became a pillar industry of Cyrenaica, earning a lot of money, so the coins minted by Cyrenaica even have its pattern printed on it. It is a pity that there are too many men in the Mediterranean that need it, which eventually led to its extinction, and now no real Silfion grass can be found.

Go exercise tonight, update ahead!

I hope brothers also participate in sports regularly to keep fit!

It is worth congratulating that this novel has finally surpassed the previous one! It all depends on your support! Of course, the number of collections from the last peak period is still 6000, and we need to continue working hard!

The next small goal is to exceed the word count of the previous novel! It will happen soon!
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Davos took out a roll of sandpaper from his arms, said with a sneer: "Thurii people are really forgetful! Fortunately, I still have a copy here!" Then, passing the scroll, the seniors passed each other to see that it was indeed It says Davos's promise to give the slave freedom, Burkes 'signature as a witness, and Kunogola and Neonsis' two Thurii general signatures.

At that time, in order to prevent the mercenary from leaving the Sybaris Plain and stick to the camp, Thurii's generals tried to agree to whatever conditions they could. According to their experience, the mercenary may be difficult to stick to for a long time. It can consume a little more Lucanian, and a little more. The two thousand slaves are like meat buns and dogs. Didn't expect mercenary to take the initiative to attack the enemy. And also won.

Neonsis, now known for his elaborate calculations, is in power. Of course, he is not willing to convert more than 1000 slaves into freedman. The key point is that these slaves have been converted to freedman. What about other slave slaves? They will definitely have an idea. Don't forget that these mining slaves are full of eight-nine thousand people. Once there is a commotion, it may be difficult to cope with the current number of citizens in Thurii. Not to mention there is a group of freedman over the port that still lie in Thurii's dispute over citizenship.

So when the paper roll passed to Plesinas, he didn't see it, brace oneself, and tore the paper roll into pieces with both hands: "This is fake! This is fake!"

This outrageous act immediately annoyed everyone present. The hot-tempered Scrombas rushed first, grabbed Plesinas, and punched him directly. "I told you to tear! I told you to tear! Don't keep Trusted Thurii people! Thurii people who should go to hell! "

One punch, two punches ... If it wasn't for someone else to open the Scrombas in time, Plesinas is probably unconscious. At this moment he shouted in fear: "Kill! Kill! Amendolara is going to fight Thurii ?!"

"Shoot him out of Amendolara! Don't forget to plug him all the silver coins that should be redeemed for the mining slaves that fled to Amendolara, lest Thurii say we steal their property." Davos said in disgust.

"Yes!" Mersis replied bitterly. "However, it may not be enough money."

Davos thought about it and said, "Well, write a promissory note in the name of Amendolara Senate and wait for us to have money before returning it."

"But then, I am afraid that all other slaves to go to war will run to Amendolara!" Cornerus reminded.

"Then let them come. They helped us win the war with Lucanian, paid blood and life, just Hades was above, and hope we can fulfill our vows to him." Davos expression solemnly said.

"That's really cheap for Thurii!" Mersis said gruntly.

"In violation of God's vow, Gods punishment always comes." Davos said lightly, turning back to Aristokrátis, who was shocked by the scene just now, and said, "Now you are free, you can go where you want to go Anywhere. "

Aristokrátis didn't expect the results they wanted to come so quickly, and the whole body was shaking: "thank you sir! We ... will stay in Amendolara ... and ... I will personally repay the money Amendolara paid for giving us freedom ! "

Davos stared at him, seeing his sincere, nodded admiration: "Okay!"

....................................

When Plesinas returned to Thurii, he naturally publicized Amendolara's "evil conduct" and wanted to arouse the anger of the people.

Amendolara, of course, also has a countermeasure. Through the mouth of Thurii patients who came to Amendolara to see a doctor, they spread the incident that happened in Senate that day to the Thurii people.

For a while, the Thurii people could hardly tell the truth of the two versions of the story.

But Thurii City Hall quickly acted, and they strongly demanded that Amendolara immediately return the fleeing slave, otherwise Amendolara would destroy the covenant, and Thurii would never sit idly by.

Amendolara Senate expressed his rejection and reminded Thurii that he should honor his original commitment and give Thurii's benefactor (ie to go to war slave) freedom.

Thurii went on to announce that the city's people would not be allowed to go to Amendolara. When going to Amendolara's out-of-town merchant to Thurii, there is a heavy tax.

Since the warehouse base of Amendolara has not been established, there are few merchants going to Amendolara, but there are many foreign patients, which has little impact on Amendolara's negligible trade. However, Amendolara still took action. They arranged the military training of the civics on the side of Saraceno, which made it so powerful that it made the Thurii people and slaves working in the Sybaris Plain nervous.

The Thurii City Hall did not take any further action except to protest Amendolara, and the two parties remained silent.

For Davos, he didn't want to have a stalemate with Thurii, but when things got to this point, he had to make a choice: Choosing Thurii was good for his future attack Lucania plan, but he had to ruin his previous plan. The promise made; choosing liberated slave fulfilled his promise, but could endanger the relationship with Thurii's alliance. Davos believes that the destruction of the alliance with Thurii can be made up in the future, but once the promise is broken, the bad impression left to Magna Graecia is difficult to eliminate, even if this commitment is only for slaves. Upholding Faith promises his integrity, but also Amendolara's integrity. Because many new bills enacted by Amendolara depend on the trust of the people and outsiders in order to be realized, they must be convinced that Amendolara will keep its promises in any situation, so this is the foundation of Amendolara!

And just as Amendolara's relationship with Thurii fell into a stalemate, Thurii came with a guest, Crotone's envoy.

..............................

At the end of June, Amendolara Senate met to discuss the holding of a trial to select athletes to participate in the isthmus race held in the next summer of Olympic Games. This is one of the 6 world-famous pan-Greece competitions. Although it is not as old as Olympic Games, it is also Highly anticipated, Davos and Senate want athletes to show the freshness of Amendolara to Greek city states.

Davos even considered going to Corinth with the selected athletes (because Corinth is where the isthmus is hosted). In previous lives, he had no money or time to watch the Olympic Games on the spot, but in this era, he can be a honored guest and enjoy the most authentic classical games.

Just as seniors were eagerly discussing how to hold this trial, an amazing news came: Thurii had a major event!

It turned out that Crotone envoy came to Thurii to come to blame. He claimed that Thurii had previously built a city on the site of Syria's Sybaris, in violation of the original agreement with Crotone.

Neonsis they quickly explained: Because Lucanian attacked heavily, Thurii had no choice but to let mercenary temporarily build a camp there, and it was soon withdrawn ...

However, Crotone envoy refused to accept this reason, insisting that Thurii violated the agreement and must pay compensation for such acts if it did not want to have serious consequences for relations between the two countries. In fact, the real reason why envoy pleaded guilty to Thurii was that after Crotone ended the war with Bruttians, his treasury consumed a lot of money and materials, and someone in the city state council made such a suggestion. In addition, Thurii's strength was greatly weakened at this time. Therefore, the Crotone people think that Thurii should not risk offending Crotone, a strong state, vetoing Crotone's claim, and at most there will be disputes over the amount of compensation, but then it can be bargained. So Crotone envoy issued a huge list of compensation.

Thurii's generals saw this list and immediately understood: Crotone wasn't here to ask sin, but to come to blackmail!

Suddenly, the generals quarreled, especially after Neonsis became Chief General, although the problem was more comprehensive, but the well-thought-out nature changed at not all. He did not hesitate to have a relationship with Amendolara, and he did not want to let thousands of city state slaves. Become freedman, naturally do not want to accept Crotone's extortion. So he told envoy: "The Thurii council needs to discuss this collectively in order to answer to Crotone."

When envoy left, he immediately asked Plesinas to secretly inform the public about it, inciting them to protest at the hotel where envoy stayed. The purpose of Neonsis is: first, to allow envoy to see the anger and determination of the people in Tuhurii, and to create conditions for the next negotiations; second, even if a compensation agreement is signed in the future, it can also reduce the people's accusations against the city hall.

Neonsis's abacus is very precise, but absolutely didn't expect. After the last Kunogola expulsion, the people of Thurii became more crazy and irrational. Besides, driven by a caring person, it is not beyond Plesinas' control. .

These interested people are descendants of Sybarites. A hundred years ago, Crotone defeated Sybaris, torn down the city of Sybaris, and the homeless Syrian Sybarites rebuilt the city of Sybaris a few years later, and quickly revived it. After Crotone knew it, he sent troops to capture Syrian Sybaris again, completely destroying the city. The exiled Syrian Sybarites reluctantly sought help from the Greek city state. Eventually, Pericles of Athens responded to their request and called on all Greeks to rebuild Syrian Sybaris. Then the elite of Athens and immigrants from all over the place flocked to build Thurii on the Sybaris Plain. But not long after, sybarite clashed with Athens and other immigrants, because sybarite wanted Thurii to be Thurii of sybarite, which of course was not accepted by other immigrants, and eventually bloody conflicts occurred and sybarite was expelled. However, after all, sybarite is a local local tyrant, so a few people secretly stay. In these people's minds, Crotone is the life and death enemy that destroyed their home and let them fall into such a situation. They inherited this hatred. When the opportunity appeared, how could the offspring of sybarite let go.

Thousands of crazy people could be blocked by several soldiers. They rushed into the hotel and sorrowed Crotone envoy. When Neonsis heard the news and arrived with the brigade guards, the envoy had become dead.

Magna Graecia is booming again!
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The panic-stricken generals and the council decided to send envoy to plead guilty after urgent consultations with the council, and were willing to make all reparations.

The news came to Amendolara, Davos and seniors were taken aback: after all, city state envoy represents city state itself, killing envoy is a taboo because it may mean war.

Amendolara immediately cancelled his plan to participate in the isthmus, and began to watch the situation closely.

"Father, all right! Thurii are going to be punished by Gods!" Sostratus ran into the backyard excitedly.

Kunogola, lying on the couch and recovering from the sun, was not as excited as eldest son. The former Chief General of Thurii was sad and lamented: "I already said that! I already said that Neonsis would harm Thurii. Ah! ... "

..............................

When Thurii's envoy rushed to Crotone, in fact, the generals of Crotone had already received the news through the merchant ship. After listening indifferently to the words of envoy, they dismissed Thurii's "willing to make any compensation" and only said it. One sentence: "We can go to Thurii by ourselves, take as much as you want!"

Crotone has tolerated Thurii for a long time. Since defeating Syrian Sybaris a hundred years ago, Crotone has grown to become Magna Graecia's pivotal power. However, due to the strength of Athens, Thurii had to be allowed to build a city, which is undoubtedly a shame for Crotone, who is accustomed to tyrannize on the "foot" of southern Italy. And after this incident happened, the new account and the old account are counted together, which can also make up for the emptiness of the treasury, one move, two gains.

On the same day, the Crotone National Assembly passed the resolution to declare war on Thurii and launched a war mobilization to the citizens. On the morning of the third day, 3 elite militias were called up. Aspristum and Scylletium also sent 7000 militiamen to join them. Because Trina had just gone through the war and faced Bruttians directly, she sent only 3000 cavalry. Calenia also stated that she wanted to go to war, but was declined by Crotone, because Calenia is the Locri union to the south, and Locri and Crotone have been fighting for a long time. Calenia is an important barrier to the south of Crotone, and there must be no mistakes.

Four days later, a sacrificial offering was held at the Crotone Apollo temple. After divination, Meranius, one of the ten generals, led a mighty 4 army to be attacked.

War finally broke out between Crotone and Thurii.

With the news of the Crotone Army's march to Thurii, Neonsis was anxious. With the reminder of his colleagues, he proposed to the council that Ecclesia was called urgently.

At the conference, he gave a generous statement, first of all about the failure of the Thurii council's attempt to make peace, and taught the Crotone people's talk, which immediately aroused the indignation of many citizens. But when they heard that Crotone had a 10000 army attack, there was a long silence on the meeting place. You know, although Crotone's attack troops are smaller than the Lucania tribal coalition this time, this is a real hoplite unit, and Crotone's civics have always been known for their battle strength in Magna Graecia.

At this time, the vineyard owner Orifis shouted, "We should send envoy again to sum up Crotone and promise them any request."

"Their request is simply to ask for more money and supplies, but the key is that our national treasury has bottomed out!" General Pollux stood up and said, "We can't afford more money unless we collect additional money from citizens. Special war tax. "

As soon as I heard that taxes were being collected, the meeting place fell silent again.

Finally, the war-torn citizens who had already feared the war made compromises, and they reluctantly stated that in order to avoid another war of Thurii, they agreed to the tax requirements of the City Hall, but they were afraid that even this would not satisfy the Crotone appetite. .

"We always have to try it first." Plesinas shouted with a raised arm. "If you lose money, you can earn it again, but it's too late to regret the loss of your loved ones!"

The proposal was approved and Neonsis was temporarily relaxed.

"Why not go to Taras and ask it to help us make peace with Crotone ?! Since Taras advocated the establishment of the Magna Graecia defense alliance, it must not want a war between city states!" Another one stood up and said, "And with Taras's The strength will definitely make Crotone a bit jealous, and the truce is more likely! "

"This is a good idea, Enanirus!" Neonsis praised, as the owner of Thurii's largest shipyard, Enanirus is not a character who can easily offend, so Neonsis is nodded again and again: "thank you, you reminded me, we will immediately send someone to ask Taras for help ! "

"Even if there is a possibility of a truce, we have to plan for failure! In case Crotone insists on fighting, what shall we do?" The other person stood up and said.

When Neonsis saw it, it was Ancitanos who was talking. Although the relationship between the two was fraught because of Kunogola, he had to admit that his suggestion made sense. So Neonsis asked, "Honorable Ancitanos, do you have any good suggestions?"

"First of all, let our citizens be armed. Crotone has a lot of people. We can't fight it outside the city. The tall city wall will help us resist their attack and kill their morale ..."

Ancitanos' words have been recognized by many citizens: "Yes, Thurii is sturdy, Lucanian has taken us down the city twice, and there is no way for Croton!"

Ancitanos continued: "Second ... Amendolara is our alliance, and everyone knows the battle strength of their soldiers, and we should ask them for assistance!"

When it comes to Amendolara, Neonsis is as uncomfortable as eating a fly, but everyone in the conference agrees: "Ancitanos is right! You should go to them and we can rest assured!"

"I said long ago that it would not be worth it to have a stalemate with Amendolara for a few slaves. I am afraid it is not so easy to ask others now!"

……

Words like that made Neonsis listen. The color on his face was blue and white for a while, and he was embarrassed. He forced himself and said, "This proposal is good. Burkes, you can take a trip."

Burkes, who has always been temperamental, immediately refused: "I can't do it. Let the strong Plesinas go."

Upon hearing this, Plesinas bowed his head and said nothing. He knew that if he went, he would not only be unsuccessful in seeking help, but he might also be beaten.

It's no wonder that Burkes didn't cooperate, and he urged the town hall to fulfill its promise and give the slave freedom. The Town Hall ignored his proposal, leading to a slave riot in the end, and some slaves fled to Amendolara. At this time, Burkes, who was general, understood Davos and thought that Amendolara would definitely reject Thurii's request. It would be better to fulfill his promises, give the slave freedom, and achieve the purpose of making Amendolara well.

Neonsis and other generals not only rejected his suggestion, but also believed that, with his relationship with Davos, it was difficult to pull his face down and ask Amendolara for a slave, so he sent Plesinas with a strong attitude. What Burkes said just now is one of the original words that Neonsis said when he refused to send Amendolara to the mission. Now, Burkes has carried it back intact, and you can imagine how wonderful the expression on Neonsis's face.

At this moment, even if Neonsis hates Burkes, he can't help but ask: "Burkes, this is a major event related to Thurii matter of life and death! No one else can complete this task except you! Hope you can go to Amendolara , Ask Davos for help! "

Burkes exasperated, and in the plea of ​​the citizens, he simply nodded to agree.

"Amendolara is a small town. We should not send too many reinforcements. The key is to rely on ourselves." Ancitanos continued: "I recommend mobilizing freedman to go to war and promise to grant them citizenship. Of course we have already had this before. Once promised, but not fulfilled. This time in order to win their trust, as soon as they promised to go to war, they were granted citizenship right away! "

Ancitanos' suggestions are more uncomfortable than Neonsis. Do n’t say it is him. The citizens participating in the conference have almost no consent based on personal interests. The answer Ancitanos got at the end was: “Again ...”

....................................

Just as Thurii held Ecclesia, Crotone's army marched for half a day and reached outside Crimea.

Crimea, this town was originally a colonial city of Sybaris. After Sybaris died, it turned to the Crotone alliance. After Athens rebuilt Thurii, the agreement with Crotone specifically mentioned that Castiglione and Crimea must remain neutral.

Now in front of Crotone's army, Crimea without the slightest hesitation opens the door to welcome them, and actively sends 1000 people to join Crotone's army.

....................................

"Crotone's Meranius, 45 years old, has won two Olympic Games wrestling championships and an isthmus tournament wrestling championship when he was young. He has participated in many battles with Locri and Brutti. Gained the victory ... he fought fiercely, he often led the charge and took the lead in charge, but he was not liked by the soldiers, because after the victory he always liked to attribute the victory to himself ... I heard that he was tall and handsome, and he lived luxuriously, and he was a Crotone woman For this reason, the men were jealous of him, deliberately not voting for him, which caused him to lose the general election many times. His friends often advised him to 'don't pay too much attention to dress and keep a low profile', but he said 'Apollo gave him If you have a jealous body and a smart brain, no one will be jealous.

The war begins, and the support of brothers is needed for Davos to gather courage and fight to the end!
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"Asi, the information about Crotone's commander Meranius, you have collected a very comprehensive and well done!" Davos finished, complimenting.

"It's mainly because he's so famous in Crotone. As soon as our people arrive at the port, we can hear about him everywhere ..." Asistes said truthfully.

Davos nodded: "I can see that Meranius is a proud person. Why send him to be the army commander in such a battle that involves the city state matter of life and death?"

Asistes replied: "Maybe it's because Meranius has never fought in a battle. Besides, he fought fiercely and likes quick attack. Crotone must also hope to resolve the battle with Thurii as soon as possible, and they also sent older, Timaras, who is stable, is adjutant and believes that Meranius can be more stable ... "

"Well ... your analysis makes sense!" Davos thought, and asked, "What are the characteristics of Crotone civic operations?"

"Crotone's citizens are keen on physical exercise, and there are many famous athletes. In each of the 4 major sports games, Crotone athletes always win, especially in wrestling, boxing, and discus. These have always been advantages. So several city states Civic response, their militias are powerful, attack brave, and agile in the battle ... "

Davos rubbed his chin: "That is to say, their personal battle strength is strong, so what about groups? Do they often conduct military training?"

Asistes laughed: "Sir, not every city state is trained as frequently as Amendolara, and the intensity of the training is so great. Crotone people spend much less time on the training ground than on the arena!"

"It seems you are dissatisfied with our training." Davos also laughed.

"How come, I like training best! Especially football!" Asistes immediately defended himself.

"Isn't football a sport?" Davos continued to keep up.

After a while of laughter, Asistes asked: "Sir, will Crotone and Thurii have a war, will it affect us?"

"If it doesn't affect it, that's impossible!" Davos sighed: "A weak neighbor is always safer than a new strong neighbor. At the critical moment, Amendolara said that he could only pull Thurii. Stupid Thurii Do stupid things, it seems that the plan of attack Lucania is going to be postponed again ... hey, what a surprise! ”

..............................

Burkes rushed to Amendolara and asked Davos for reinforcements.

In the Senate council, the seniors argued fiercely. In general, senior citizens such as Cornerus, Lafias, etc. do not agree to send reinforcements. They believe that Thurii brought the Crotone Army on their own, not to mention that Amendolara and Thurii are nominally allies, and are actually in a state of severance. It is not necessary for Amendolara to offend a powerful city state for a neighbor who frequently finds himself in trouble, and the army sent by Crotone looks very powerful. Even if Thurii joins Amendolara, it is very unlikely that he can defeat Crotone.

Kapus, Hielos and other new citizen seniors believe that: Crotone is currently in a strong state, Amendolara should wait and see how it changes, and then make a decision based on the changing situation.

And senior citizens such as Alexis and Antonios have different opinions. They feel that Thurii must be protected to ensure the safety of the surrounding environment of Amendolara. Thurii is thick and thick, and Amendolara can completely fight without having to fight in the city. As long as Crotone's attack is blocked, Crotone will probably have to retreat in less than a month. After all, the daily food consumption of tens of thousands of soldiers is not a small amount.

The words of Alexis and Antonios are still implicit, and Epiphanes is loudly said: "We would rather the neighbors are the weak Thurii and the strong Crotone, which would make us uneasy day and night, unless Amendolara joins Crotone's alliance, but everyone are you willing?"

If Thurii's envoy Burkes heard this, he would be ashamed. But at this time Burkes was placed in the side room of Senate, waiting for the final decision of the meeting.

Epiphanes' words touched the seniors present, but after so much discussion, the final decision must be made by Davos.

Davos looked around everyone and expressed solemnly: "Everyone has already analyzed the situation very clearly, and I don't need to elaborate. I want to say that we signed the alliance treaty with Thurii, which is under God's attention. , The sacred treaty signed with the divine name! Before, we laughed at Thurii for betrayal. Now when greater danger strikes, can we keep our promise ?! "

Davos pauses, sees everyone's shame, some contemplation, raises the volume again and says: "Of course we can! We have to prove to all city states of Magna Graecia that as an ancient city state with a long history, Amendolara is in any difficult situation. The next will adhere to their promises and maintain the glory and tradition of inheritance from ancient heroes such as Heracles, Theseus, Agtus! "

When Davos finds Burkes, he announces Senate's decision: "Amendolara decided to follow the previous covenant and send in reinforcements."

Burkes burst into tears.

...........................

Due to the flooding of rivers to the north of Crimea and the presence of swamps and tidal flats, Crotone's army slowed down. It took them a day to reach Castiglione, a place that had been attached to the Crotone alliance since the destruction of Sybaris. The city also did not resist, but instead opened the city gates, welcoming Meranius into the city.

Inside Castiglione, he saw Thurii's envoy and Taras' envoy waiting here.

Facing Thurii's envoy's plea, he didn't even have the patience to listen, and said impatiently: "Crotone's saber has been pulled out of the sheath, and it will never be recovered without blood."

Meranius showed a little respect for Taras' envoy, but he asked: "If a city state violates the agreement and kills Taras's envoy at the same time, what will you do with Taras? You can exchange it for just some compensation. Has Taras lost his dignity ?! "

Taras envoy for a while.

Meranius looked at him in disdain, and said firmly, "So Thurii will be punished!"

At night, the general of Taras was going to bed, and the guard hurriedly reported: "general, two people outside want to see you and say that they have important information about Thurii to trade with you ..."

Important information about Thurii? !! Meranius was interested: "Come in!"

Two sailors dressed as guards, walked into Meranius's bedroom, wincing.

"Say, what important information is like trading with me?" Meranius rested his head on one side, lying on his side, and looked at them both disdainfully. "If it is really valuable, I will consider your request. "

They looked at each other, and one of them made up their minds and whispered, "honorable general, I'm Thurii's freedman ..."

With the sailor's words, Meranius's eyes brightened, and he turned up and sat up with a look of excitement ...

..............................

Although Davos promised to send reinforcements, he did not immediately call for troops. After all, it was Thurii for help. If Amendolara rushed to help immediately, the world would only laugh at him for being naive.

He promised to go down first, for the military and popular hearts of the steady Thurii, so that the Thurii people can inspire their fighting spirit to fight Crotone, but he wants to wait and see first: First, to observe the fighting situation between the two sides, to understand the Crotone army; 2 Yes Reinforcements can only appear when Thurii is most needed to reduce the casualties of Amendolara soldiers, gain gratitude from the Thurii people, and increase the chance of defeating Crotone. Anyway, Amendolara is not far from Thurii, and it is only half a day's walk.

Amendolara's response made Neonsis temporarily relaxed. At this moment, he was very grateful to Amendolara, and also had a bit of regret for his original extreme approach. After this news was made known to the Thurii people, the low morale began to pick up and praised Amendolara. But the continuous news from the south made their hearts start to be tightened again: Crotone's army arrived in Castiglione in only two days, and Crimea and Castiglione did not resist, opened the door to meet them, and also strengthened Crotone's troops. And more importantly, Crotone rejected Thurii and Taras's sum ...

The ensuing bad news frightened Neonsis. While cursing Crotone, Crimea and Castiglione in his heart, he asked Burkes to go to Amendolara again, urging them to send reinforcements at the same time, and at the same time allowed citizens to reorganize their arms and strengthen their defenses. Whether to implement Ancitanos' suggestion at a time of crisis, mobilize freedman to go to war.

But on the second day, the Crotone Army stationed outside Castiglione did not move forward, and they even sent someone to recover Thurii's envoy, saying that the summation could be discussed.

The news reached Thurii, the generals and the public were relieved of their nervousness, and then they looked forward to envoy bringing back the good news of the truce.

In the afternoon, Meranius announced that Thurii's envoy had been delayed, and Thurii's envoy had not agreed to Crotone's request. In fact, Meranius was asking too much and refused to concede. The army marched towards Thurii.

By the time Neonsis got the news, Crotone's army was already at Thurii southern city.

Today, my lover is helping me design a relevant map about this volume, which is expected to be issued the day after tomorrow.
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The bugle of the attack sounded over Thurii. The freedmans and slaves gathered in the North and South City docks got signals, and immediately broke out. They took out a hidden weapon and attacked Garrison.

Southern city was on the Crati southern shore. At first, citizens who went to work on the Crati southern shore plains sometimes worked too late, and it was dangerous to cross the river at night, so they built some cottages on the southern shore to stay overnight, and gradually developed into villages. Occasionally Bruttians crossed Mountains, looting livestock, killing citizens, and building a city wall for security, so the southern city is not big, and there are not many guards. It is only because of the increase in garrison in the past two days, but because of the false news of the previous truce that made them fall short , Freedman's attack made them rush to deal with it, it is difficult to parry.

Crotone soldiers crossed the moat, set up the siege ladder, quickly occupied the city, dropped the drawbridge, and hit open the city gates. The army of Crotone rushed in, dispersing the garrison, and sitting in an orderly manner. On the ferry, cargo ship, merchant ship, freedman acted as a sailor and quickly sailed to Beicheng port.

Thurii's generals heard that the Crotone Army was approaching the city, and they had no time to give orders. They also heard the news of the freedman riots in the north and south city terminals, and they were all panicked. They hurriedly called for citizens to go to the pier to suppress freedman. Oldman over 50 and teenagers over 14 all put on helmets and picked up shield and spear. For them, this is a matter of Thurii matter of life and death. At this critical moment, every citizen must stand up and defend their home.

Although it took some time to gather citizens, everyone clashed with their enemies and killed freedman who lacked weapon equipment. Just then, the Crotone Army landed.

As soon as they landed, they hurled at Thurii's army, and Freedman's almost disintegrated front quickly stabilized.

Both sides fought on the narrow streets of the port. Although Crotone keeps landing soldiers, far more than Thurii citizens, it cannot be deployed in narrow alleyways. Although Crotone's soldiers are all tall and strong, Thurii's troops are mixed with oldman teenagers, and even the generals are playing. Hundreds of Thurii women are screaming and cheering for their loved ones, which is tragic. Shout! Crotone is fighting, and Thurii is desperate, so the battle is stalemate!

Meranius, who had always been in charge, was dragged to the back by the leak of the ferry. When he arrived at the dock, he was full of ships, and finally found an empty space to land. Seeing that the battle was frozen, he immediately ordered the demolition of the buildings on both sides of the roadway.

When the Crotone soldiers began to scramble from both wings, the Thurii gradually became unsupported, and persisted for a moment, finally retreating with the continuous killing of citizens.

Neonsis was unwilling to flee, but met the swarming enemies. Since he took office, general, who has been a civilian, has been well received by citizens with his down-to-earth work style and diligent work attitude. However, less than two months after he reached the top of the highest position in the city state, Thurii suffered great difficulties. He died in shame under the spear of Crotone soldiers, while Pollux and several other generals turned to escape.

Burkes and Plesinas led some citizens, women and children back into acropolis on the hillside behind the city. There is the Temple of Apollo and the Altar of Goddess Hera. The torch has been burning for 41 years since its completion. It is the place where Thurii's civic spirit is maintained, where their souls rest and sacred place! Thurii people decided to make a final resistance here.

After Meranius occupied and calmed other urban areas, it was getting late. He ordered the soldiers to light Torch, encircle the Thurii acropolis, and let Pollux preach in: Immediately surrender, otherwise Thurii acropolis would be burned.

Burkes, they did n’t expect Crotone people to be so ruthless. After all, Apollo was also the protector of Crotone ’s city state. After a painful choice, they opened the door. At this point, Crotone completely occupied Thurii.

...............................

When the news reached Thurii, Davos was in training camp to watch the military training of the citizens, and he and the officers were shocked to learn that Thurii had fallen.

"I didn't expect it, Thurii fell like this!" Hielos said with emotion.

"If Thurii hadn't handled the conflict between freedman and slave, how could Crotone succeed!" Amintas was obviously not convinced by Crotone's record.

"But Crotone's general is not simple. Despite the help of freedman, when he was able to use a trick to blind Thurii in advance, and then suddenly broke out, the attack organization was also very powerful. He could win Thurii in less than 5 hours, and Crotone soldiers also It ’s well-trained! ”Davos sanely analyzed:“ Crotone ’s army can be said to be one of the strong enemies we have encountered so far, in addition to the 800 Spartan soldiers led by Cheirisophus! Davos warns everyone! .

"But we're not afraid of him!" Amintas shouted unconvinced.

"Yes, we must have this spirit! We value the enemy, but we are not afraid of the enemy. We dare to fight any enemy!" Davos encouraged everyone.

"Legion Commander (in the camp, Davos asked everyone to call his military position, not an administrative position), what should we do next?" Alexis asked.

"What do you think?" Davos asked him back.

Alexis thought about it and said, "Send scouts to monitor the movements of the Crotone army and strengthen Amendolara's defense ..."

"Very well, let's wait and see what happens." Davos said that although Crotone has occupied Thurii and demonstrated its power, Davos is glad to see that none of his officers have offered to show Crotone an initiative.

Looking at the soldiers who were actively training on the training ground, and remembering the Crotone army looting in Thurii, Davos had no fear in his heart.

..............................

At this time in Thurii, Meranius did not restrain his soldiers after occupying the city, causing Soldiers to tyrannize in the city, robbing property, hurting people, and even ** women, the people of Thurii were miserable.

Mersius looked at one of the most luxurious homes, drove the master directly, and lived in by himself, and set up a banquet and celebrating victory with the subordinate officers.

When he was drinking, he heard the prostitute in his arms say: in Thurii there is a person History scientist Herodotus's discipline. Immediately, the guards were invited to invite this person.

When Ancitanos arrived here, I saw a group of Crotone people lying in a reclining chair horizontally, vertically and horizontally, drinking wine, chewing food, and holding a beautiful woman in her arms. Most of those who flirted with flirtatiousness were senior prostitutes, and most of them were Thurii women.

Some of the Crotone people are bragging loudly about the victory and swearing at Meranius; some people are telling vulgar jokes, and the stupid and poor protagonist is the Thurii people; some people only care about their hands and their arms. The woman did shameful things directly in the large court ... In happy laughter and cheerful voices, ****, Ancitanos strained her face, stepped on the marble floor where the grape wine liquid was flowing, and entered the hall.

"Oh, the History scientist of Thurii is here!" Meranius drank a lot, but his head was still sober. He patted the woman's plump chest: "Go and pour him a glass of wine."

The woman passed the grape wine to Ancitanos, and he took a sip without the slightest hesitation.

"Thurii, are you celebrating for our victory ?!" An officer took the opportunity to run on him with a smile.

"No, I was just remembering the city state of Sybaris, Magna Graecia, once famous for grape wine. At that time, it was strong, Crotone was weak, just like Crotone and Thurii today, but the bullies eventually went extinct. "Ancitanos said in a tranquil voice.

"Ha! Ha! Ha! ..." Meranius laughed. "Unfortunately, it was the weak Crotone that destroyed the powerful Sybaris! Today, the weak Thurii is occupied by the powerful Crotone. Your statement is completely wrong!"

"God is up, no matter how powerful the city state is, it's hard to escape in the end." Ancitanos replied strongly.

"Perhaps one day ... uh ..." Meranius took a drink, said disapprovingly, "but you and I may not have the chance to see it." Speaking of this, he sat up, loudly said: "I heard you are Herodotus's disciple, if you are going to write History in the future, will there be my name in the book and this brilliant victory let future generations know ?! "

"No, only the evils and ugliness you committed in Thurii!" Ancitanos replied coldly.

"outrageous!"

"You Thurii don't want to live anymore!"

……

When the officers heard this, they scolded and even smashed food on him.

Meranius waved his hand, dismissing Ancitanos's provocation, and instead held up his glass, saying proudly: "'The winner has proved his strength by action, and the loser can only prove his weakness by justification.' This is the motto of the athlete. The ancient heroes will only enjoy the joy of capturing Troy, and no one will care about the suffering of the conquered, the Trojans. If they fail, they will admit it, just like Lucania ... "

Speaking of which, he suddenly remembered something and asked: "I heard that Amendolara's consul ... Davos wiped out 6000 of Lucania's army with 10000 people. Is this true? Fake? Is it Taras' credit? Or indeed Is it his credit? "

"It was indeed the battle he planned and organized." Ancitanos answered truthfully.

"In this way, this Davos is still personal ... I don't know who is better than me?" Meranius looked like he was eager to have a try.

Ancitanos looked at him, his heart moved, and said, "You have a powerful Crotone behind you, and there is only a small Amendolara behind him."

Update continues, I hope brothers will continue to vote for it!
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"So what ?!" Meranius glanced at him sideways, with an unconvincing expression on the face of Slightly Red because of drunkenness: "Where he and I came from is the arrangement of destiny, and of course it is doomed to him ! "

He asked again, "Thurii and Amendolara are alliances. I heard that when my army approached Thurii, Amendolara promised to send reinforcements, right?"

"It's true, Amendolara's envoy once said," Just give them a few days to assemble their troops and wait for their reinforcements to arrive, and Thurii will be able to hold on! "Ancitanos replied, he slightly aggravated Amendolara's original words, and Seeing Meranius's face turned redder.

Meranius turned to the side Timaras: "Tomorrow, you send someone to question Amendolara, 'Why are you against Crotone? Ask them to immediately lift the alliance agreement with Thurii and ally with us!'"

Timaras hesitated: "Amendolara and Taras are all alliances!"

"Yes, it is an alliance with Taras, and it can also ally with Thurii. Why can't it ally with us?" Meranius said toughly.

"Okay." Timaras reluctantly agreed.

Meranius turned the glass, eyes of light 4 shot: Davos, what would you do?

.....................

The news of Crotone's capture of Thurii quickly spread to Magna Graecia, and Thurii became the focus of attention.

Taras, Locri, Ligim and other city states are paying close attention to the development of the situation. Even Sicily's Syracuse who is preparing troops and supplies and preparing for Attack Carthage has begun to pay attention. After all, Locri is Syracuse's alliance, Dionysius even married Locri The well-known family, the younger sister Doris of Dimodekas, Chief General, and Locri and Crotone are rivals. The power of Crotone is by no means what Locri and Syracuse would like to see, and it also relates to a longer-term strategic plan in the mind of Dionysius .

.....................

Crotone envoy came to Amendolara and brought Meranius' order to subdue Amendolara, which strained Amendolara's political air.

The debate was fierce at the Senate meeting.

Cornerus, Lafias, and Stromboli believe that Crotone came out with a great victory and was powerful. Amendolara, who had just experienced the war, could not stop it. In order to prevent the territory from being charred again, he could temporarily compromise and agree with Crotone's request.

The tougher Scrombas, Tritodemos, and Protsilous proposed: You can delay time and ask Taras to test pressure on Crotone, depending on the situation.

The senior citizens of the new citizens are almost all hardliners. They were disgusted by the arrogant behavior of Crotone envoy after entering the city. They resolutely stated that Amendolara must not give in to the threat of Crotone. If Crotone sends troops to invade, he must let him know the power of Amendolara!

After the occupation of Thurii by the Crotone army, Davos expected that this would happen. As a leader who was convinced by military prestige and became a convincing mercenary by military strength, he became a lifelong consul of Amendolara by military strength. That would shake his power. So he resolutely said: "Amendolara, since a decision has been made before, then stick to it! Don't shake Taras' trust in us! Let alone Magna Graecia think that Amendolara is a city state that will succumb to power and lose sight of it! "

Davos' powerful words put an end to the Senate meeting.

When Crotone envoy got Amendolara's reply, it was a moment, then fiercely threatened: "Aren't you afraid of Thurii's encounter ?!"

"You can give it a try," Davos replied coldly.

………………

The envoy who returned home brought a reply from Davos: commander of the Honorable Crotone, the Amendolara people are in awe of your victory. However, obeying the covenant signed in the name of God is a century-old inheritance tradition of Amendolara, I hope you understand! ... "

After Meranius read it, he laughed angrily and shredded the letter: "This Consul of Amendolara has a lot of courage ... hehe ... A person of mercenary origin knows to keep his promise ?!"

He took a few steps back and forth in the hall and made up his mind: "It seems that we need to teach this disobedient little gang! Timaras, you go to gather 8,000 people, we go to Amendolara!"

Timaras hurriedly said, "But Taras-"

Meranius waved his hand: "Don't worry, I won't mess around."

........................

After Crotone's army left the city, they quickly marched north.

Amendolara's scout immediately reported back, and the people of Amendolara got the news and suddenly became nervous.

Cornerus, Lafias and the others once again suggested to Davos: Temporarily submit to Crotone and add his alliance.

Davos said in a sentence: "I have never been forced to sum up with swords and spears!"

The new citizens seniors were fighting intent, shouting to mobilize the troops, giving the arrogant Crotone people a headache, and being forced down by Davos.

He ordered: Everyone return to the city and do a good defense!

The officers, hindered by his authority, resigned helplessly.

........................

Taras Senate also closely followed the movements of the Crotone Army. They received news later than Amendolara, and consul immediately held urgent consultations with seniors.

Seniors all said: Crotone ignores Amendolara is Taras's alliance, and aggressively commits a crime, this is a contempt for Taras! It must be seriously protested!

However, most people have expressed caution about whether Taras will go to war once the Crotone Army has a war with Amendolara, and it depends on the development of the situation. After all, Taras and Crotone are both powerful states of Magna Graecia, each with a group of allies. Once a war breaks out, it will never be the end of a few battles.

Archytas applied to meet Crotone coach Meranius in Senate, and was finally approved. Taras also sent an envoy to the Crotone by boat. The sailing time was short, and it only took half a day to reach Crotone when the wind was downwind.

While Taras Senate was still discussing, Meranius had led the army, crossing the Savicelo River, and two hours later at the foot of the mountain, he looked at Amendolara on a hill, and the city wall was filled with heavily armed soldiers. Under the direct sunlight of the east side, it looks like a glowing wall, which can't be opened. I can't help but say, "Amendolara's soldiers still look like this. If I really attack it in the morning, the sunlight will be Let my soldiers suffer. "

He ordered the troops to form a phalanx, and the formation was more than a mile long. While slowly approaching the city wall, he struck the round shield, issued a battle cry, and prestige shaking the heaven ...

However, Amendolara's soldiers stood silently at the head of the city under the command of the officer, without saying a word.

Arcinis couldn't help but say, "Captain, the Crotone people are too arrogant, and we should yell twice and fight back."

Squad leader Cutips whispered, "Shut up, this is Lord Consul's order. Do you want to violate military discipline ?!"

As soon as Arcinis heard this, he stopped complaining.

"Anyway you remember, as long as the Crotone people don't attack, we watch them perform. As long as they dare to attack, hum ..." Cutips reminded.

"Understand!" Arcinis squeezed the spear in his hand. Even though the enemy ’s troops under the city looked unusually enormous, Arcinis looked forward to their attack so that his skills of hard training could be exerted.

Seeing that the Amendolara people did not respond, Meranius immediately stopped the advancing troops and sent someone to speak under the city and asked to see Amendolara Consul Davos. Who knew that there was no response from the city.

Meranius thought it was Davos who was afraid and didn't dare talk to him directly, so he simply sent some soldiers to swear:

"Davos is a coward and dare not face the Crotone Army at all!"

"Amendolara did not even dare to see Crotone's army!"

……

The recruits listened, their faces became flushed, they started to complain, and then they were reprimanded by the veterans: "Be timid, only to know after playing, what's the use of saying. As for Lord Consul, he led us to repeatedly defeat Persian At this time, these Crotone people may still enjoy the cheers of the audience on the sports ground. "

In fact, these veterans are equally suffocated, but they are experienced, they are used to obeying Davos' orders, and they are not willing to waste energy for unnecessary things.

The Crotone soldier's throat was also dumb, and the Amendolara still did not respond.

Meranius was also bored, and he finally ordered: "Burn all these houses as a warning to Amendolara!"

The Amendolara people who remained silent made Meranius feel humiliated and angry. He gave an order: all the warehouses and hotels near the foot of the Amendolara mountain were to be burned in the blazing fire. The months of efforts of the Amendolara people were destroyed ...

The sky-high flaming fire is reflected in the angry faces of countless soldiers on the city wall. They stared at their eyes and glared at the Crotone people leaving swayingly ...

...........................

The news reached Senate, and the entire meeting place became angry.

Only when Davos expression was calm, he listened carefully to the Asistes who rushed back, and elaborated the performance of Crotone's army under the city, from which he inferred Meranius' character and psychology, and the mutual confirmation of what he knew.

"Did the Crotone people do this to declare war on us?" Lafias said in surprise.

"Crotone people have invaded our territory and burned down our houses. This is already declaring war!" Philesius reminded.
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"Crotone people have been bullied on us, why don't the soldiers give them a great look?" Stromboli, who wanted to compromise Crotone before, was also angry at the moment.

"Soldiers all obeyed the order of Lord Davos and strictly guarded the city, but they all hated to eat the meat of the Crotone people!" Amintas vented his response qi to Davos.

"Lord Consul, don't we just watch the Crotone people spread wild on our land ?!" Scrombas roared unwillingly.

"Of course not!" Davos resolutely replied loudly, with strange rays of light flashing in his eyes: "The fist is retracted to better fight out. Crotone's army is stronger than us, which is true. So we have to wait, just like boxing Shi Ming players always defend first, wait for the opponent to show a weak spot, and then a critical strike! "

Everyone in the meeting place heard a shock.

.....................

By the time Archhytas landed on Thurii, Meranius had returned to town.

Archytas representing Taras protested against him seriously, Meranius said disapprovingly: "Crotone is not malicious to Amendolara, I just want to go out and say goodby to this young consul who is said to be able to win more and less, didn't expect him to be too timid Now, I dare not come out to meet me! "

Archytas was temporarily relaxed, and then he threw down a vicious sentence: "If Crotone fights Amendolara, Taras will join Metapontum and Heraclea to fight Crotone!"

At the same time, he also advised Meranius: "Since Crotone has occupied Thurii, washed away the shame, and won great honor. Then, it is time to lead the troops back to Crotone and restore the land to peace. I believe Locri will be as good as Taras happy!"

The threat in Archytas' words meant that Meranius could certainly hear it. He was calm and didn't respond.

After completing his mission, Archhytas hurried to Amendolara.

At the foot of the mountain, he saw the ruins of the warehouses and hotels burned to ashes and still smoking, and his heart was tense again.

Entering the city, the anger of the people's face came to him after another. So, when he saw Davos, he expressed his condolences and concerns to Amendolara, and then said frankly: "Davos, Taras has no idea of ​​fighting Crotone for the time being, I hope you can understand."

"Rest assured, although we are angry at Crotone's actions, we can still refrain." Davos said in a tranquil voice: "A man is bitten by a dog, can he still bite it back ?!"

Archytas didn't laugh, and the more calm Davos was, the more he felt a little uneasy: After annihilating the Lucania coalition, Taras' soldiers were celebrating victory. But Davos and his subordinate went back to camp to sleep, saying that it was to restore the exhausted physical strength, and the next day told him, 'Recapture Amendolara! '

........................

When Taras's envoy arrived in Crotone, the council in the Crotone town hall was engaged in heated discussions about the occupation "Thurii's follow-up".

Conservatives such as general Lysias suggest that after plundering Thurii's wealth, support a pro-Crotone puppet government and then retreat to avoid dissatisfaction with the surrounding city state.

Radical such as Chief General Milon (the same name as the famous athlete of Crotone a hundred years ago, Milon, because this athlete is too rich in Legendary color, is regarded as a hero of Crotone, so many Crotone children later were named Milon by their parents). Thurii and Crotone have already had a deep hatred. The supported government is difficult to keep the power, and it is too close to Taras. If the garrison is retained, it will not only disperse Crotone's own power, but it will also arouse the hostility of the local people and Taras over time. The best way is to burn the city!

"Burning the city? !!!" The other general and representative were surprised.

"Yeah, burn the city!" Milon said emotionally: "Our ancestors defeated Sybaris, destroyed the city twice, and the last time was the excavation of Crati Road and the destruction of the city of Sybaris with heavy water, creating a great reputation and shocking Magna Graecia In exchange for the prosperity of Crotone and the hegemony of this area! However, since we were defeated by the coalition of Locri and Ligim decades ago, some city states no longer respect us so much, and secretly oppose us, and we need to renew Establish the majesty of Crotone! Now, a great opportunity is in front of us. This is a gift from Gods! If we miss it, we will be punished instead!

Moreover, Thurii was destroyed, and the Sybaris Plain became temporarily a landless place. We can take the city state immigrants from Greece or other places first, and build a new city on the Sybaris Plain, then send some of us. The landless citizens in the city used to become new immigrants in the new city. I believe that the surrounding city state can't pick up our faults, and our Crotone power has expanded to the north, enhancing our strength ... "

Milon's words were both inspiring and actionable, and were endorsed by the majority of the council.

As a result, Crotone's messenger rushed to Thurii soon, and Meranius, who was sitting idle, got an order from Crotone City Hall, and was excited, saying, "As the 3rd general to destroy the city state on the Sybaris Plain, I must Noble name goes down in history! "

He acted quickly, first demanding that his freedman, who had taken refuge in him, immediately set up a bridge on the Crati by ship (the original bridge on the bridge had been burned by the Thurii).

Then Luo Zhi accused of punishing the perpetrators behind Crotone envoy. As a result, the wealthy merchants of Thurii were arrested, tortured, imprisoned, and even executed, and their wealth was confiscated.

Soon, the anxious Meranius thought that this method was too slow, and he was impatient, so he simply ordered: plunder all the food and property in the city!

Suddenly, the whole city of Thurii cried shaking the heaven, and the people of Thurii lying on the ground mourningly absently did not expect that in the near future, more terrifying disasters would come to them ...

........................

Amendolara scout, who was watching Thurii's outing, saw Crotone soldiers escorting the people of Thurii out of town.

Soon after, thick smoke erupted in four places in the city, and a fire soon lit ...

scout returns Lades immediately.

Lades was shocked when he heard this, and quickly rode across Saraceno to confirm.

At this time, Thurii had become a city of fire, and the people outside the city were crying shaking the heaven ...

Soon, Davos got the most urgent news, and then hesitated: Crotone is destroying the city! Are they going to retreat? !!

Asistes scolded Crotone's brutality, while Davos sat down, rubbing his chin, thinking about the significance of this major event to Amendolara.

Then, Asistes saw Davos stand up again, and paced back and forth in the hall, with a strange look.

When he saw some dizziness, Davos suddenly asked with a trembling voice: "If Crotone's army set off now, where would they go at dusk?"

Asistes thought about it and said, "They should not be able to walk fast with so much weight, and it is estimated that they can reach Castiglione at dusk."

"Will Castiglione get the army into town?" Davos asked eagerly again.

"How is it possible! These guys have just looted and burned Thurii!"

Davos nodded, Asistes agreed with what he thought, took a few steps back and forth, and finally made up his mind. He said: "You go and let Lades pay close attention to whether the pontoon bridge on Crati has been burned out! At the same time, send Itzam's mountains Reconnaissance squad tracks and observes the march of the Crotone army, where is the campsite? How to arrange it? ... all details, but to be hidden, not to let Crotone people find out! I want him to send someone to announce announcements to me at any time! "

"Yes!" Asistes replied excitedly, following Davos for so long, he understood that Davos must be brewing a big action, he still couldn't help but asked, "Sir, you are the one who is going to attack Crotone. The army ?! "

"If you don't attack, you have to see if the Crotone people give us a chance!" Davos said with a sneer: "Crotone, the bad wolf, has a bloody debt and wants to go back easily. It is not that easy. I believe it is fair and selfless. Hades will take care of us! It's time we show our fangs!

Davos was righteous, but there was another reason that made him determined: the destruction of Thurii made him vaguely see a greater opportunity than attack Lucania, an opportunity to make Amendolara quickly and powerfully! But this requires him to bet again!

The Senate meeting was urgently held. When Davos announced the news that "Thurii was burned," the seniors were not surprised. They had already digested this amazing bad news before coming, but the old citizens were in a more complex mood. They once hated Thurii's Amendolara was badly hurt by selfishness, but when the worse retribution came to Thurii, they found how happy not at all felt in their hearts, but compassion overwhelmed hatred.

But Davos said indignantly: "Crotone's crimes must be punished! As Thurii's alliance, we Amendolara have an obligation to avenge the Thurii people! Of course, we need to tell Crotone that the Sybaris Plain is not where they want to come and want to go. Where to go! I declare Amendolara to mobilize for war and prepare for the army of attack Crotone! "

Tone barely fell, and meeting place was uproar.

"Very good! It's time for fiercely to slap these damn Crotone people!" Amintas shouted excitedly.

Thanks to Longteng World 12 for the reward!
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"Lord Consul, Crotone has many people, we have few people, and rushes to attack, will it--" Cornerus was worried and was pushed back by Amintas as soon as he exited: "You don't understand the war, don't mix blindly!"

Davos immediately scolded Amintas and apologized, then explained to the old citizens such as Cornerus: "As a consul of Amendolara, and as a battlefield leader, I will cherish the lives of Amendolara citizens very much. They will attack the powerful Crotone army indiscriminately! The Crotone people occupied Thurii and gained great glory and rich spoils of war, and we Amendolara chose to give up. They must be very proud. Their general Meranius is even more proud. People! These Crotone soldiers, full of spoils of war, may be thinking about how to return home to share their belongings, and there is no desire to fight. It is estimated that the camp is exhausted and exhausted. The defense of the camp is bound to relax, and we will Hit them hard while they were asleep, just like they recaptured Amendolara last time! "Davos saw Cornerus and they meditated, adding:" Of course, if our spies find that the Crotone camp is well guarded, then fight Can only be cancelled. "

Philesius emphasized: "Lord Consul's plan really works!"

Antonios said, "We agree!"

At this time, Scrombas, Tritodemos, and Protesiraus first agreed, and the attack plan was immediately approved.

"Now immediately call 4 brigade citizens to gather in the square. Each brigade captain must pay attention, tell the soldiers not to be loud, not to be noisy, and to keep quiet! I don't want Crotone's spies to find our abnormality!" Davos calmly issued Command: "My attack plan is ..."

Both Philesius and the seniors who served as legion officers took orders.

Davos sincerely said to Cornerus: "Thurii suffered such a disaster. As its alliance, we should help its people. I want to set up a Thurii emergency rescue committee. You will be in charge of providing food, accommodation, and Multi-faceted assistance ... "

Cornerus only hesitated, and agreed with nodded.

Seniors who originally hated Thurii's seniors remained silent, but Stromboli reminded: "If we take food to help Thurii, we may not be able to eat enough."

"Relax!" Davos said confidently, "Crotone people robbed that many grains, and when they defeated Meranius, they had everything." He added in his heart: Of course, he will get more important things!

"I hope the Crotone people are as alert as you say." Stromboli didn't argue anymore, because he had expectations in his heart.

Davos remembered another person in the city state who was extremely familiar with Thurii, and asked quickly, "Well, is Kunogola's injury all right? ""

"It should be a lot better. I saw him yesterday in the temple without the slave's help, and he walked down the mountain alone," Scrombas said.

"Let him be your assistant. He is familiar with people and things in Thurii," Davos told Cornerus.

"But he was--" Cornerus hesitated.

"I think Thurii is the mother state who gave birth to him and raised him after all. This is where he grew up and lived for decades. Thurii hurts him less than the fear and miss of Thurii in his heart, especially After Thurii was burned! "Davos said affirmatively, although only a few times, in his impression, the oldman (in fact, Kunogola was in his early 50s) spent a lot of energy on the stability and prosperity of Thurii in previous years. , Even at the expense of many people, he would not easily put down Thurii.

Sure enough, Kunogola, who had heard that Thurii had been burned and almost fainted in grief, was notified by Senate and rushed to Cornerus's home to discuss rescue matters with him.

..............................

At this moment, Davos summoned Lucania's leader Vespa and his son Bagule in his home.

"Tonight we are preparing the army of attack Crotone, and I hope you can participate. If victory, your five-year service period will be halved." Davos does not have to go around, straight to the point.

"Attack Crotone's army ?! I heard that they have more than 10000 people!" Vespa, though it was a slave, wasn't blind, he hesitated.

"Let's go!" Bagule said first.

"Son, you--" Vespa was panicking, trying to wink at him.

Bagule didn't look at father, but she was loudly said again: "We Lucanian to participate!" Vespa was restricted to the city because of his age and leader status. He was not forced to participate in labor, and Bagulle had been there many times during this time. Participated in the Football Competition and learned the special features of the Amendolara civic force. At the same time, he also learned the magic of the young consul in a private chat with soldiers. He believes that since Amendolara dares to attack, it is sure to have success. This is a good opportunity for their tribe.

"Okay! Good!" Davos is not only happy for Bagule's promise, but also excited about the "Assimilation Policy" seeing results so quickly.

Davos stepped forward, patted Bagule's shoulder, and said with a little excitement: "I believe it will be an extremely correct decision for you and your clansman!"

Bagule did not evade.

Vespa lightly sighed.

"What to do next, let your brother-in-law Asistes tell you that he will be your adjutant, and you are Captain of Lucania brigade." As Davos looked towards behind him, Asistes smiled slightly shyly.

.....................

By noon, the Crotone army abandoned Thurii's thousands of people outside Thurii, which had been ruined, carrying a large number of robbed retreats, but did not burn the pontoon bridge.

The news came back to Amendolara. Davos arrived at the Temple of Zeus on the top of the mountain accompanied by the priest. He sacrificial offered a bull. He prayed to Zeus for this expedition, and the priests blessed him. Divine divination was performed.

Davos returned to the square and told all the waiting citizens: "The sign of Zeus is a good sign! We will have victory!"

Because of the military order, the militias who did not have the armour cheered loudly, but all of them showed an excited and enthusiastic look.

The whole city of Amendolara is in action.

Watching the people rushing on the cattle and horses carrying food, carrying materials, and coming out from the city gate, Davos's mind inexplicably appeared in the past history, Caesar said in front of the Rubicon: "Dice down It's up! "

........................

Regarding what happened that day, Ancitanos, who wrote "History of Magna Graecia" more than ten years ago, described it in detail in the chapter "The Burning of Thurii":

That day, the sky was dim, and the thick black clouds were extremely low. It seemed that at first Gods showed an ominous sign ...

Crotone's soldiers are not people, they are robbers, they are wild beast! They snatch everything that can be eaten, not even the porridge in the children's bowl; they snatch everything of value, even the teeth in the mouth of the people. Any people who came forward to block them were ruthlessly knocked down, or even lost their lives; they were indifferent to those who fell to the ground and begged hard. The despairing sorrow of the Thurii people was heard in every house, and the blood and tears of the Thurii people were flowing in every street. What a crime the Thurii people have committed, so that they cause such terrifying demons! (It should be said that Ancitanos ’position in the book“ History of Magna Graecia ”is basically neutral, but in this chapter he put so strong feelings that the Crotone people later protested that Ancitanos seriously exaggerated the facts. It is not conducive to the unity of the country, and it is required to delete it. Anchitalos rejected it, and this lawsuit has been in trouble for a long time.)

Finally, Crotone soldiers used shield and spear to drive Thurii people out of the city, and then covered branches and hay in all corners of the city and poured oil. Thurii began to burn ...

Thurii watched as their homes turned to ashes in the fire, and the enshrined temple collapsed but could not help. Did Gods abandon Thurii and let Hevistos cast a fire of rage!

After the Crotone people retreated, the Thurii people, despite the thick smoke of Thurii, ran into the city frantically before the flames were gone. The hot temperature fumigated their flesh and blood, but they desperately rushed into the ashes with a fire star, looking for everything that worked ...

No live, no food, no clothes, no money, how can the Thurii people survive the Sybaris plains that have become wilderness ...

Just when they were desperate, the Amendolara people appeared.

Thousands of Amendolara people took hundreds of mules (half of which had weapon equipment hidden in them) and began to rescue the Thurii people, set up tents, and dig camps ... Kunogola completely forgotten what the Thurii people had done to him before, listen He said he was not completely healed by the previous beatings, but kept running around every corner to help all the Thurii who needed help; Chief Executive Cornerus of Amendolara arranged manpower, allocated materials, and organized the rescue work in a very orderly way ... ...

Please allow me to mention Davos at the end. At that time, he was the Consul of Amendolara and the hero who saved Thurii from Lucanian, but the Thurii people actually saw him for the first time, and they were in a difficult situation. See him. In their eyes, this youngster, who looks like a young adult, is as kind as his own child. He always smiles gently, listens to the painful complaints of the people, and comforts the injured people with gentle voice. Pick up the crying child and wipe away the tears and dust for them; lift up the injured oldman and send soft bread ...

Under the leadership of Davos, the Amendolara are like their loved ones, doing their best to help the people of Thurii. Davos once again saved the people of Thurii, so that the Thurii who lost their homes did not suffer from hunger and disease. They thanked the Amendolara people and Davos, the hero who saved the Thurii people twice!

-From Ancitanos's History of Magna Graecia
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Originally, Timaras saw too much weight, and suggested that some spoils of war be loaded and shipped back to Crotone in advance.

He was rejected by Meranius. His reason was: Castiglione and Crimea joined our Crotone alliance for the first time. We need to show them the results of the Thurii conquest and the serious consequences of doing right with Crotone!

In fact, there was another reason in his mind that he didn't tell the truth: he was afraid that the goods returned by the ship would be privately divided up by the people in the city hall, so he had much less wealth.

As for why the pondon bridge was not burned? Davos's worries were completely superfluous. Meranius simply did not take Amendolara into his eyes. He believed that, in the event of the destruction of Thurii, the northern part of Magna Graecia no longer threatened Crotone's power, but for the Crotone people soon The convenience of migrating Sybaris, so the pondon bridge is retained.

Crotone's march is more than 10 li long, most of which are full-loaded mules, so the march is extremely slow. At dusk, the former team had just arrived in Castiglione.

The Castiglione people did feel afraid. Chief General Amicilis led the city state's high-level smiles, and Kaicheng welcomed Meranius, who had returned from victory, and hosted a grand victory dinner for him, while banqueting the officers of Crotone. At the same time, they euphemistically said to Meranius: Castiglione is too small to accommodate such an enormous army, and so many tweets are replayed in the city. In case of loss, conflict will not be good.

They also said that Castiglione had prepared a lot of wine and food for Crotone's soldiers, wishing them a celebration of victory and making up for the apology that Castiglione was unable to let them enter the city.

Meranius was not a soldier-oriented person. Seeing Castiglione thought so thoughtfully, he gladly agreed to lead Timaras and a dozen senior officers into the city with Amicilis.

On the way into the city, Meranius heard the spies return: Amendolara rushed to the Sybaris Plains to help the Thurii. Immediately said with a big smile: "Amendolara did so in vain, and we will be back soon. The Sybaris Plain can only belong to Crotone!"

Crotone's soldiers heard that they drank alcohol and ate meat. It was late, and they started camping. They just set up their tents, and then they could n’t wait to start drinking and eating meat, celebrating victory, and stayed up late into the night. Their tired bodies couldn't resist the attack of Sleeping God, and they fell asleep ...

.....................

Ancitanos wrote in his book not at all: On this day, the citizens of Amendolara, contrary to their usual training habits, roughly set up tents, simply set up the camp, and all began to sleep. In fact, it was mainly Amendolara women, teenagers, oldman who rescued Thurii in the afternoon ...

For this battle, Amendolara was dispatched from almost the entire city.

This night, Davos didn't let the Thurii people enter the newly-built camp to stay, and the mentally and physically exhausted Thurii people slept in the curtain. At this time, the Amendolara militias in the camp were being awakened by the officers of each and everyone. In the sleepy eyes, they began to silently eat the freshly baked bread, hot lamb soup, and A little lamb and cheese. Although they had eaten dinner a few hours ago, these foods will provide them with more protein and calories for the next long marches and kills. Then, they began to put on the chest and shin armors taken from the cart, and checked the spear, knife, and round shield.

At this time, several torch were erected on an open space in the center of the camp. Davos and brigade captain, company captain, and squad leaders took a faint light and carefully observed the information they obtained according to Itzam. A Crotone camp terrain model.

"Meranius was a bit cautious. He let his troops cross the Trionto River, camping south of Castiglione, thinking they would be safe if they were blocked by Castiglione, but this just made his soldiers even more defensive. Davos clicked on the Trionto model that separated Castiglione from the Crotone camp with a wooden stick: "But Itzam took people to try repeatedly on different sections of the river, and he said that one section was completely You can walk, because the location is in the middle reaches, far from the Crotone camp, it will not be found. And he also sent someone to report, 'Crotone people drink and carnival all night in the camp', I believe tomorrow when we attack, they will still Sleeping like a dead pig. "Davos' words made everyone chuckled.

"They didn't dig trenches, they didn't set up fences or abatis. I'm afraid they didn't even have sentries by tomorrow morning. Do they think this is a walk in their own courtyard? So easy!" The officers listened to the situation introduced by Davos, but they were not funny. Instead, they were provoked and secretly ruthless, they must not let go of these arrogant and conceited Crotone people.

"The only trouble is that their tents are very scattered, with a large gap. The south part of the bulges out, because the materials they grabbed are concentrated here." Davos used wooden sticks to model the camp. A large circle is drawn above, saying cautiously: "Our militias plus the Lucania brigade led by Bagule are only about 5000 (Artemis sent people to the Eastern Mediterranean to successively recruit some Thrace, Rhode Island and Crete freedman. About 500 people, making the 7th brigade establishment complete), in order to be able to completely surround Crotone's camp, our attack formation can only have a single row of soldiers. "

"Legion Commander, don't worry, one column is enough! It's more difficult to deal with people, isn't it easy to deal with a group of sleeping pigs!" Amintas's words made everyone smile again.

Davos slightly smiled and said to side Kapus: "The south side of the camp was given to your first brigade. You first launched the attack. Because the south area is large, and there are many carts and materials blocking the advance. How to solve these problems, you and your The subordinates discussed a way. I only have one requirement. Whether the first brigade can become the first in the army depends on whether you can keep up with the attack speed of other brigades, even faster than them! "

The usual steady Kapus was also excited at this moment: "Legion Commander rest assured that the first brigade will never disappoint your expectations!"

Davos nodded and turned to Dracos: "The second brigade is to the east of the camp. After the first brigade attacks, you can start the attack. The east of the camp is close to Castiglione. The enemy who was panicked by the attack first thought of fleeing into the city. Here, so you have to use the most violent attack and let them dispel this idea! "

Dracos took a look at Kapus and said, "Legion Commander, our 2nd brigade will prove by action that we are not worse than the first brigade!"

"Well, you have to have this confidence!" Davos praised, then turned to Hieronymus: "The third brigade is attacked from the west. Although you are mostly recruits, I believe the third brigade will perform well."

Hieronymus clenched his fists and said, "Relax!"

"Epiphanes."

"in."

"You and Cid led the 7th brigade of light cavalry from the north attack."

"Legion Commander, do we have fewer attackers?" Epiphanes immediately asked.

"Don't worry. Is Bagule here?" Davos asked.

"I'm here!" Bagule said behind the crowd.

"Come forward." Davos beckoned him to approach, then said solemnly: "You led Lucania brigade to join the north attack, and the commander was Epiphanes."

Bagule glanced at Epiphanes a little hesitantly. Epiphanes smiled at him kindly. He lowered his head and said, "Okay."

"Light cavalry is a good hand-to-hand combat. The impact of your Lucania soldiers is also very formidable power, and the enemy may not consider running away to the north at first because the Trionto River is blocking it. I do n’t worry about your attacks, I I'm just worried that your lack of cooperation and sudden advances will lead to gaps, so after you come down, you need to communicate well and solve the problem of how to increase cooperation and control the attack rhythm. "

"There is one more important point!" Davos aggravated his voice, and said seriously, "Bagule, I have told you before, and I want to stress again that before the war, whether it is marching or lurking, you must keep quiet, Can't alarm the enemy! You must warn your clansman well and control their mouths. If anyone does not follow the orders and affects this operation, serious people will be executed according to the "Amendolara Military Law"! "

"I'm understood." Bagule was secretly shocked, and decided to go back immediately to discuss with Asistes: how to prevent clansman from making mistakes.

"Legion Commander, aren't our archers and slingers participating in this operation?" Alpens saw that his position had been lost in the offensive deployment and could not help asking.

"Of course you are indispensable." Davos said with a smile: "Alpens, you lead the archers and slinger to ambush on the road to Castiglione on the east side of the camp. Once someone goes out of the city to rescue, give them the greatest damage!"

"Yes!"

"According to Itzam's intelligence, the soldiers of Castiglione following Crotone will have to celebrating victory in the camp, not at all to return to the city. There should be not many soldiers who can fight in the city, and the battle strength should not be strong. Oh ... there are those Crotone general looking for joy in the city, it is estimated that by tomorrow morning, their legs will be soft, where can we move the weakon ... "Davos finished, everyone smiled ambiguously.

"After you go down, deploy your own company's position on the attack line, but remember-there must be no gap between the attack line between platoon and platoon, between the company and the company, and between brigade and brigade!"
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Davos stood up, looked around everyone, his voice was low and powerful: "The battle tomorrow morning will determine the ownership of the Sybaris Plains! The future of our Amendolara citizens! When the battle is launched, there is no horn and no shouting! We must be fierce! Be fast! Destroy the enemies in your dreams as fast as possible! To the center as fast as possible! The faster we advance, the tighter and thicker the formation will be, and the more panic the enemy will be, we will I can surround them in the middle and force them to surrender! Brothers, Crotone people are now like a pot of fragrant barley porridge. I want to see which brigade eats the fastest and the best! "

Everyone didn't speak, but the burning fighting intent was burning in his staring eyes ...

..............................

In the early summer nights of the Apennine Mountain southern part, the weather was relatively cool. Unfortunately, the dark sky has no moon and no stars.

Amendolara's troops began to depart, starting from the first brigade, the first wing of the first platoon, and leaving the camp in turn. Each company's team held a lit torch to illuminate the road ahead, and a 5000-strong troop was moving very quietly. Orderly. The sound of hua hua's river, Insect Cry frogs, and even the howls of wild beasts in the distance concealed the footsteps of the troops, the collision of the helmet and the arm, and they could only watch the weak flashes every few hundred meters away. Flare.

Crossing the bridge at night was one of the biggest troubles of this march. The troops traveled in two brigades to ensure that there was sufficient space on the bridge deck and that the two sides took care of it. Fortunately, most of the first brigade soldiers who walked in the front had participated in the Persia expedition. They were very experienced at night. They passed the first bridge bridge smoothly, and then passed the second. Their good performance gave He succeeded the army with confidence.

The 2nd brigade also reached the opposite bank.

At the 3rd brigade, the speed of crossing the bridge began to slow down. Arcinis stepping on the undulating wooden board, watching the black and faint river flowing under the pondon bridge, imagining its depth, the body can't help shaking with the bridge board involuntarily, and watching the body is about to tilt outward, at this time, one hand is strong Grabbed his arm.

"Don't panic, look up, don't look at your feet!" That was the voice of the squad leader Cutips running in parallel with him. He stabilized his emotions and followed the method of the squad leader, and it really improved a lot.

As soon as he took a few steps, he heard a thumping sound coming from behind him, followed by a cry for help.

Someone has fallen into the water! He was suddenly shocked.

"Don't look back, go forward!" Cutips, who usually loves her voice, is unusually calm at this moment.

Arcinis finally set foot on the 3 corners in the middle of the confluence of the two rivers. After having experience, it is much easier to pass the second pondoon bridge.

In order to help the Lucanians cross the river smoothly, Epiphanes thought about a trick: Let a Greek and a Lucanians side by side the pontoon bridge. With the help of these veterans, most of the Lucanian also crossed the river smoothly.

When he arrived on the Crati southern shore and set foot on solid ground, Arcinis' tense mood landed. Then he asked the squad leader, "What about the comrade in the water?"

"Legion Commander asked military officer Philesius to arrange some rescue people on both sides of the strait. As long as they throw away round shields, spears, and helmets, there should be no problem swimming to the shore. Of course, it depends on whether they usually train and swim seriously. Now You will realize the importance of training, every project should be completed carefully, maybe you will use it someday. "Cutips seized every opportunity to educate the recruits.

Arcinis is seriously nodded.

Two hours later, the troops approached Castiglione, and the entire army extinguished all Torch. Under the leadership of Itzam squad, they came to the middle reaches of the Trionto River (Castiglione at the estuary of the Trionto River) and lined up in eight brigade, with soldiers pulling spears back and forth (because the round shield was hanging on the shoulders) (The helmet is hung on the neck) In step, although this river is the widest, the depth of the water is not as high as the waist, and the current is not rushing. Except for the pebbles on the river beach, it does not cause any trouble for the soldiers. Crossed the Trionto River.

Crotone's camp is not far away.

It's dark at night, and it's not bright yet. Led by the mountain squad, each brigade quietly and unhurriedly entered the predetermined position, and began to lie down and rest to restore physical strength. The officers dived close to observe the Crotone camp, and adjusted and arranged the attack positions of the subordinate teams against the previous map.

As soon as the east sky showed a glimmer of light, the officers began to wake up the soldiers who took a nap. While they were finishing their weapon equipment, the squad leaders whispered before the war: For veterans, just say, 'The arrogant and conceited Crotone people dare to insult Our Lord Davos, burning our houses, now we have to use shield and spear to make them pay the price of blood, and so on. It ’s enough to ignite their anger; for the recruits, in addition to encouraging them, we have to remind them of some battles. Details that need attention, such as' Do n’t just care about your own charge, you have to move forward with the team. When the spear gets into the enemy's body and can't pull it out, don't waste time to pull it out, pull out the saber and continue to chop 'and so on.

Arcinis began to line up with his comrades, and then put on the heavy Corinthian helmet, but he not at all the loneliness usually isolated by the World, although he could not feel the power of the teammates behind him (because it was a single line), but Through the eye of the helmet, he saw not only the tents erected by Crotone people outside 100 meters, but also a thin array of Amendolara comrades who reflected the peripheral vision at the corner of his eye. According to the infinite extension of the terrain, the camp would be curved in an arc. Wrap around until out of sight ...

Arcinis stepped forward, approaching Crotone's nearest tent less than 40 meters away, and there was still death in front of him.

Arcinis was both excited and a bit regretful, and he wanted to fight against the sober Crotone people to show his growing skills.

At this time, a large scream came from the front right side, which was extremely harsh in the silent camp, which was the first brigade to attack.

Cutips whispered, "Go forward!"

Everyone started taking big strides, the next round shield rubbing against each other, emitting a low muffled sound, and their feet in leather sandals stepped on the muddy soil infiltrated by the dew, leaving rows of clear footprints. .

Arciris had already spotted a few enemies lying in front of the hu hu, sleeping asleep, but he became hesitant again when he stood in front of them.

"Hands on!" The teammate next to him hurriedly, and at the same time pierced the spear into the throat of an enemy, and saw that the person suddenly opened his eyes, grabbed his hands to the throat, and wanted to scream but couldn't make a sound, his expression was extremely painful, the whole picture Faces are distorted.

His teammates pulled out the spear, the wound's blood shot out like a fountain, and the wounded enemy began to pant, which caused another enemy to be awakened in his sleep.

"Not yet!" Shouted his teammates again, and Arthuris finally no longer hesitated, quickly stabbed a shot and pierced the enemy's chest.

The teammate turned his head and motioned to Arcinis nodded. Although he couldn't see the expression on his face because of the helmet, Arcinis could guess that it must be a satisfied smile, and he was inspired to endure the stomach discomfort and continue to move forward while Clean up enemies dozing out of the tent.

A tent in front blocked Cutips squad's path. Cutips made a gesture. Ten soldiers surrounded the tent and ten spears pierced into it. There was a mess, and blood splattered on the curtain with screams.

"Arcinis!" Cutips shouted.

Arcinis immediately raised the round shield, bent down into the tent, and came out quickly, saying, "There are 4 people, two ... vomit ... two serious injuries, others ... vomit ... all died."

"Regardless of them, move on!" Cutips waved his hands, then looked at Arcinis, said solemnly: "Even if you vomit, don't stop me."

Arcinis They advanced a long time before they saw the enemies in front of the small groups who were out of the tent. They were wearing short-sleeved linens and some were naked. Most of them did n’t have weapon, and they did n’t seem to fully wake up from drunkenness and drowsiness. , Staring at Arcinis dumbly, still didn't understand what was going on, until they saw Arcinis, they stabbed some of them, screamed to wake them up, but didn't jump up desperately, but called in panic: " There are enemies! There are enemies! ... "Under the attack of Arcinis, they fled 4 places, and the panic-like appearance reminded Arcinis of the sheep he was chased by hungry wolves when he was grazing up the hill with father.

...........................

Colebus's ancestors were Crotone's earliest immigrants, so they were assigned a small and fertile "land", and the entire family lived a relatively rich farming and pastoral life. However, over time, the rise of trade, many business citizens have obtained amazing wealth, and use the wealth to gain a lot of power in Crotone's political arena, they became Crotone's new nobles. Colebus's grandfather was an ambitious man, envious of these merchants, no longer satisfied with living in agriculture, and determined to invest in the business tide to win a brighter future for the family. He mortgaged the land, borrowed a lot of money, bought several ships, started the port transshipment trade, was loaded with goods, and sailed on the Greek city-state Sagunto in the Iberia Peninsula, Massilla in Gaul, Between Napoli on the west coast of Italy and Crotone in the state.

At first everything went well and made a lot of money. Later, when passing the Messina Strait with loads of good, he was involved in the Creedy whirlpool and the ship was killed. The Colebus family began to decline from then on. When he grew up, his life had collapsed. Except for his status as a Crotone citizen, he had nothing like freedman from foreign, but he was different from freedman in that he could vote in Ecclesia and join the army. .
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This time, following Meranius to fight, didn't expect will be so smooth, easily captured Thurii, Colebus also grabbed a lot of spoils of war, no wonder many people say Meranius is the darling of Goddess of Luck. Moreover, he also heard that the Crotone City Hall was preparing to immigrate to the Sybaris Plains, so he thought about it: after returning to Crotone, first realize the spoils of war, save money to marry a wife, and then join Crotone's immigration troops, the land of the Sybaris Plain It is flatter and wider than Crotone's Crotone Plain, and you should be able to get a lot of land.

This night, Colebus was dreaming, but was awake, eyes opened. He saw his comrades in the tent like a wasp who blew up his nest and ran out like crazy. He had been stomped on the tent by his feet.

"Look at it!" He growled angrily.

"An enemy attack! Come out and fight!" His teammate yelled out of the tent.

"An enemy attack? Where's the enemy?" Colebus was still a little dazed.

At this moment, the screams of 2 and 3 came into his ears, and he shivered, holding his hands to the ground, barely standing up. I drank a lot of grape wine last night, and it was not mixed with water. He was dizzy, his body was a bit uncontrollable, and he almost fell. He didn't have time to wear an helmet and an arm. He grabbed the spear from the ground, rushed out of the tent, and saw neatly dressed heavy infantry lined up in the sleepy eyes. The front quickly approached them. The two fellows rushed up with the spear in hand, and were quickly stabbed by the enemy. The tacit cooperation and the concise and savvy fight completely awakened Colebus. Fear occupied his whole body instantly, he threw Drop the spear and turn and run.

"Run away! Get out of here!" Colebus held a strong idea of ​​survival, running and looking at the direction of the sun in the sky, he made up his mind to flee east because Castiglione was on the east side.

After running for a while, I met some people who came face to face, shouting in horror: "There are enemies, run away! ..."

Is there an enemy to the east? !! When Colebus heard it, he panicked and had to follow.

Next, he bumped into four places like headless flies, and more and more people around him, even mixed with many beasts running around and hurting a lot of people, but he couldn't run.

By this time, Colebus's mind was panicking, and they knew that they were surrounded, and the circle was shrinking ...

........................

Davos's legion command is located behind the second brigade, between Camp Critina and Castiglione. Thirty guards waited, their attention was mainly on the east, and Captain Martius raised the legion flag. Davos is listening carefully to Lades reporting the latest news from his Cavalry team.

"The first brigade begins to attack!"

"The second brigade is attacking!"

"The second brigade is attacking!"

"The 7th brigade and Lucania brigade are attacking!"

"The first brigade broke into victory, the enemy did not resist!"

"The 2nd brigade made a breakthrough!"

"The first brigade crossed the heavy zone and continued to advance forward!"

"So fast ?!" Davos asked in surprise, "How did they do it?"

Lades replied: "Thurii freedman and slave who are staying around the heavy area are Croton's Thurii freedman and slaves. When they saw our attack, they all ran away. Kapus they bypassed this area directly, leaving a platoon to slowly clear, and other troops continued . "

"Well, Kapus made the right choice!" Davos admired nodded.

At this time, another cavalry reported: "The second brigade has become a form two squad!"

"The first brigade becomes form two squad!"

……

"Legion Commander, our attack is very smooth, and the envelope is shrinking rapidly!" Asistes was excited.

"Yeah, it went well beyond my expectations!" Davos exhaled, relieved the tension in his heart, and asked Lades again, "Is Castiglione still moving?"

"No."

"It seems that the enemy's vigilance and reaction to danger are very slow. Alpens can't fight this time." Davos was joking at this moment: "It must be strange when the champion of the Games wakes up from his sleep. "'Where has his army gone?'"

There was laughter around.

.....................

In fact, Davos's judgment was still wrong. Castiglione's sentry was not unaware of the Crotone camp. Although the Crotone camp is about 3 miles away from Castiglione, because it is blocked by woods and rivers, it cannot be seen even standing on the city wall. To the contours of the camp, but the huge sound of the screams and exclamations of tens of thousands of soldiers can be passed into the sentinel's ears in a fuzzy way.

So the sentry notified Captain of this anomaly, and Captain thought: Crotone's camp should be safe! The Bruttians to the west are blocked by mountains and cannot pass at all. Thurii to the north has been burned, not to mention the Trionto River protection. The Crimea to the south has also come to Crotone. To the northeast we have Castiglione blocking us. At this moment Crotone has no enemies at all. Is it that these arrogant Crotone people get up early in the morning and are carnival again?

Out of professional habits, he sent a few cavalry symbolically to see what happened. As a result, when he passed through the woods, he was fired by the archer of the Alpens ambush ambush there, and all were destroyed.

...........................

As the encirclement narrowed further, some companies even had to change to three columns because the attack line was too tight, and the surrounded Crotone army became more and more crowded because of the shrinking space.

Senior officers such as Meranius were invited to the city for a feast and carnival and failed to return, but Captain of a hundred people was still there, especially the officers sleeping in the middle of the camp, as soon as they noticed that the situation was wrong, they began to greet the subordinate wearing the helmet armor and taking Weapon (because most people are drunk), ready to fight. It's just that the Amendolara people's attack speed is too fast, and there are scatter deserters everywhere, disrupting their hastily organized troops. But when the space compression now makes it impossible for deserters to flee, hundreds of Captains with bright hats and helmets have become their backbone.

"We are surrounded, we can only survive if we charge eastward! Charge ahead! ..." Captains of the hundred people shouted in unison, attracting the attention of the people around them, and under their leadership, they started to rush towards the sun. Go, Amendolara's army also ushered in the most severe test since the suprise attack.

Dracos didn't panic when he saw the black enemies rushing. This is not the first time that the 2nd brigade has encountered this situation. The last time they blocked the vicious Lucanian food attack. After months of training, they were more confident in blocking these unarmed arms, weak incompleteness, and even nakedness. The enemy.

"Order, defense in place!" Dracos ordered the drummers (each brigade is equipped with 5 drummers. In addition to communicating the instructions, you can also use the drum sound to adjust the pace of the soldiers during the march, keeping the formation consistent, while also boosting morale).

Rhythm drums sounded, and the company flag-bearers shook the team flags. In fact, the squad leaders have begun to tell the soldiers to stop and defend themselves according to their own judgment.

Crotone's charge is like waves of waves. Although majestic, the power is scattered. The defense of the 2nd brigade is like an iron wall, although thin, it is strong.

The two armies collided. One has always maintained the attitude of attack and consumes a lot; the other has been fleeing from the beginning and is exhausted. One is fully armed and one is not fully equipped. Fewer people, more people. The close defeat between the two sides is obvious. But the Crotone people finally showed their courage at this critical moment: they bumped their bodies and kicked their feet without a weapon; they were stuck in the spear, and they held their hands tightly ...

For a while, the second brigade was in a hard fight.

Davos immediately received the news and immediately ordered: "The remaining brigade speeds up the attack and can send down the enemy!"

At the same time, he asked Lades to quickly call Alpens to lead the light infantry back to assist the 2nd brigade attack, and he led the guard team forward.

When the legion banner appeared behind the 2nd brigade line of defense, the bronze light of aloof and remote Hades shone in golden light in the morning light, and the 2nd brigade soldiers, who were struggling to support, suddenly gained morale.

"Dracos, can you resist it?" Davos deliberately shouted at the second brigade captain who was directing behind.

"Legion Commander, we can fight back the enemy soon!" Dracos gritted his teeth and yelled back at the drummers: "Snack the attack drum! We must attack!"

Under the watchful eye of the commander, in the sound of the war drum of the attackers, the soldiers shook their spirits. Although only three arrays appeared thin compared to the enemy, they started to counterattack, and vigorously waved the round shield to strike forward, and the spear penetrated forcefully. The exposed gap, if the enemy grabbed the spear, pull out the saber and slash. The original battle between Greek infantry was irritating. The metal muffled by the shield and the shield collided, the crackles made by the spear stuck on the helmet arm, and the screams of saber chopping each other. It was not possible to defeat the opponent for a long time. . But now, with every slam, every jab, every slash you can hear the enemy's groan, the sound of metal stabbing into the flesh, and the strings of blood from saber ...

The swift counterattack of the 2nd brigade resisted the enemy's impact, allowing most of the Crotone people without helmets or even weapons to quickly lose their courage before impenetrable defense.

The light infantry, who was soon approached, threw arrows and flying stones at the back of the impact line of the Crotone people, preventing their successors from keeping up and forming a joint force.

The last weight that was put on the war balance was the fierce attack of three other brigades. The encirclement was shrinking sharply. The central Crotone army was almost crowded with people, and it became difficult to turn around, let alone break through.

Nearly ten thousand people were tightly enclosed in this large circle less than a mile in the circle, the arrows in the sky and flying stones kept falling, all around kept screaming of surrender and no killing, and people kept screaming and falling , Fear spreads quickly among the enemies ...

Freedman and slave first fell on their knees.

Followed by soldiers of Scylletium, Crimea, and Castiglione.

Finally, the Crotone man mentally and physically exhausted lowered his proud head ...

Thanks to wind and rain book fans, Tianshui Gu Guming and Li Shibin for their rewards!
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Castiglione's city defense Captain waited long for cavalry to return, and the noise of Crotone camp seemed to have disappeared. Out of doubt, he personally led ten cavalry from the southern gate out of the city, crossed the bridge, and went west through the small forest. Nothing is different (Alpens' light infantry had already scouted the former The corpses were hidden, and traces were removed), until they bypassed the turn of the Trionto River, struggling up the high slope, and appeared to them in a shocking prospect: on the wide flat land where the Crotone people camped Messy, collapsed tents, scattered weapons, 4 running, beeping horses, and more terrifying are close and numerous corpses, painfully struggling soldiers, and blood-stained scarlet land. There are a lot of hordes in the middle of the camp. Armed soldiers, they are surrounded by more disheveled people, and they keep bailing out from the encirclement a row of captives tied up with hands and tied up ...

Huge fear gripped Patrol Captain's heart: Crotone people defeated? !! !! !!

Taking advantage of these terrifying and unfamiliar enemies yet to be found, Captain hurriedly turned his horse's head and hurried towards Castiglione ...

"Legion Commander, Cavaliry of Castiglione has returned to town." Lades came to report.

"Asistes, notify the 7th brigade and Lucania brigade to ambush in the woods, it is likely that Castiglione ... No, it should be Meranius who will give us a gift! Lades, you continue to closely monitor the movement of Castiglione!" Davos ordered.

"Yes!" Lades was led away, and Asistes sent herald to the north.

After a while, Davos asked Asistes again: "How long has it taken to inform Mersis's cavalry?"

"About half an hour ... Legion Commander, there are too many things in the heavy area! As some attack was injured and some were scattered, we now lack enough livestock to carry those supplies." Asistes was slightly worried. Said.

Davos slightly smiled, pointing at the prisoners who were not far off by swords and spears, squatting on the ground: "That's not a ready-made 'beast', let them carry their supplies, and transport them back to Thurii all the time. It doesn't matter if you walk slowly. Consuming their physical strength. These Crotone people who have long been competitive can still play a little role. "

"Aiya, how didn't I expect! Legion Commander, you can always figure out a good way!" Asistes exaggeratedly praised.

"Asi, if your ability to do things is as strong as your ability to say good things!" After the victory, Davos is also in a good mood, joked with Asistes, and then said: "Go, see Look at Soldiers, they are the heroes of this victory! "

So, in the horrified and sad view of the captives: in the distance, a golden light glittering banner was slowly approaching, and one of the big members wore a purple, white and red crown helmet that stood to stand out from the masses. General appeared on the battlefield, and those cruel and ruthless enemies immediately thundered:

"Davos !!!"

"Davos !!!"

"For victory!"

"For victory !!!"

The wise men in the Crotone captives immediately thought: this general is likely to be the Amendolara Consul Davos they had abused under the city of Amendolara, and these enemies were the masters of the buildings under the city of Amendolara they had burned. At that time they had Laughing at the timidity of Amendolara's citizens, they are now trembling under the spear of these "weak" enemies ...

...........................

The Chief General Amicilis of Castiglione received an urgent report from the Captain of the city defense. He was taken aback and immediately sent someone to notify Meranius and his staff.

Meranius was sleeping with his senior prostitute in the hotel, was forcibly awakened, and was extremely dissatisfied. After hearing the anxious report from his subordinates, he was suddenly awoken. He said happily: "Maybe the enemy broke into our camp And ended up being captured by soldiers ... "

Timaras shook his head with anxiety: "The Castiglione said, 'Though the flags of the heavily armed soldiers are blurred from afar, they are strangely shaped and are definitely not Crotone's flags!' Meranius, we must rescue them!"

"... Ah ... Ah, you're right, you're right ..." Meranius absolutely didn't expect that when he was proud and triumphant, he would be hit suddenly. He couldn't help panic: "Fast! Come with me to Amicilis and have him send all the citizens of Castiglione to help us immediately!"

Of course, Amicilis could not fully agree with Meranius. He must first ensure the safety of Castiglione, but he did not dare to deny Meranius's request and offend Crotone. Besides, Castiglione's soldiers were trapped in the camp. So he hurriedly gathered 700 militiamen and Meranius and his Commander went to the rescue.

Meranius marched eagerly towards the camp, Timaras advised him to be cautious, but he said: "According to the intelligence of the Castiglione, the number of enemies is smaller than ours. The reason why they can win is probably a sneak attack. Now they are still there, thinking Turning our soldiers into captives, our surprise attack will inevitably surprise them, and at the same time, it will also provoke the resistance of the surdiers who surrender, both inside and outside, and the enemy will be defeated by us! I want to let these dare to violate Crotone The thugs paid a heavy price! "Meranius was like a gambler who lost red eyes, looking forward to finally betting on a big one and winning back all the previous losers.

As his troops marched through the forest in a marching formation, they were violently attacked by the Amendolara light infantry that had been ambush there, and Epiphanes led the light infantry to pour arrow rain, flying stones, and tossing javelin at them, causing mass killings. When Castiglione soldiers, whose morale was not high, were in a panic, Lucanians held the Kopis like tigers and rushed into the enemy line ...

........................

"Legion Commander, Crotone's reinforcements were defeated! Except for a few who fled back to Castiglione, others were either killed or captured!" Lades hurriedly returned to report.

Davos nodded, not much joy, this is a fully prepared ambush, victory is with no difficulty.

Lades saw a calm expression on his face, and said, "Those Lucanian also caught Crotone's two general Meranius and Timaras!"

"Oh!" Davos smiled, not because he had captured the enemy's commander in chief: "Lucanian has done another great job and can reduce his sentence to half a year."

...........................

When the Lucanians cut the Brigade of the Castiglione into pieces, years of military experience told Meranius that failure was inevitable.

He immediately turned and ran away, who knew that those Lucanian seemed to have identified him, and after a few casualties, he was pressed down, and then dragged him to Davos in the end.

"Meranius, we finally meet." A gentle young voice sounded in his ear.

Meranius was struggling to lifts the head, his handsome face was scratched by the gravel dragged along the road, blood blurred his vision, and he blinked hard: a strange young face appeared in front of him.

"Who are you?"

"Consul Davos of Amendolara."

"Amendolara? Davos?" Meranius, who had been hitting his head constantly, was a bit slow, and suddenly he widened his eyes: "Amendolara ?! Amendolara! You are so mean, without a declaration of war, come sneak sneak attack us! You violate Following the Greek city-state tradition and defiled Greek's honor, the big Greek city-state will definitely punish Amendolara! "

"Champion of Olympia, you are too selfish!" Dave said with a sneer: "When your army entered Amendolara's territory and burned our building without permission, the war already happened. As for the sneak attack, I vaguely remember an athlete motto, 'victory uses action to prove his strength, and losers can only use defense to cover his weakness.' I wonder if I'm right? '

Meranius bowed his head suddenly and whispered in a low voice: "I hope you can treat me and the soldiers kindly, and Crotone will pay Amendolara enough ransom."

"I don't decide what kind to you."

"Why ... why?"

"Thurii surviving people!"

...........................

When Mersis rushed to the Crotone camp, he saw the mountains piled up and burst into laughter. But he soon became distressed, because these mules were unable to wade across the river.

Davos said confidently, "It's easy, we cross the river from the ferry crossing."

As a result, Amendolara's soldiers and rushed people packed up the valuable things in the Crotone camp (including the weapon, helmet, and linen shirt worn by the dead enemy), ejected long troops, headed east, and passed through In the forest, you can see Castiglione on the northern shore of the Trionto River.

Davos could even hear the panic of the city's enemies, and he joked to Mersis, "Don't you say that beast is not enough? You can borrow it from the Castro."

Mersis really asked someone to borrow the beast.

The Chief General Amicilis of Castiglione and others saw on the city's head: the heavily armed Greek heavy infantry show off one's military strength passed from the southern shore, and under their shield and spear's escorting was downcast, bloody, Carrying heavy weights, faltering captives, elated civilians, and heavily loaded puppet teams ... This long troops went around the city and went straight to the ferry crossing. The expression of each Castiglione was tense and somewhat confused, but there was no anger and greed, because Castiglione's civics lost most of it, and now the defense force in the city is insufficient, so how dare you provoke this terrifying army.

"They ... where did they come from?" A council member asked nervously.

Amicilis looked at the direction of the troops under the city, and said uncertainly: "They are going north, probably ... Amendolara."

"Is it the mercenaries who defeated Lucanian ?!" general Nikornis stared wide-eyed.

"It's very possible!" Amicilis said via Nikornis, and strengthened his guess: "Perhaps only they dare to defeat the powerful Crotone people!"

"They ... they sent someone!" Someone shouted with a trembling voice.

The people in the city, from soldiers to general, were nervous.

"We are citizens of Amendolara, and Consul Davos asked me to borrow 100 beasts from you, and I will send them back when we are done!"

The comer's voice passed to the city clearly, everyone looked at each other in blank dismay.

Davos! The rumored hero who saved Thurii! Amendolara's consul! Amicilis smiled bitterly: This was the second time he had saved the Thurii, but the Castiglione had also suffered.

At Castiglione, general and the council members agreed after a short consultation. Not because of Davos' reputation for keeping promises, but according to Amicilis: Amendolara annihilates and captures Crotone's vast army, and the situation in the Magna Graecia northern part is bound to change. We need to be careful, let alone Castiglione may have Many citizens became captives of Amendolara, leaving a good impression on Amendolara and negotiating with them in the future.

........................

In the early morning, a few Thurii who had woke up saw the Amendolara people who had rescued them before they gathered and started crossing the pontoon bridge and heading south. They were shocked: Are the Amendolara people going to abandon us?

At noon, all the Thurii people who woke up, some freedmans, and slaves faced the deserted camp, their helplessness and despair reached the extreme, and they fell to the ground and wept. For a few people like Cornerus, Stromboli and others to persuade them that 'Amendolara is fighting Crotone's army and has won', it is completely unbelievable, and even emotional people yell.

At this moment, someone shouted in horror: "Look at it! Look at it! An army is coming!"

Thurii people hurriedly looked back and saw a mighty army led by a peculiar army banner they had never seen before. They were making strenuous steps, crossing the pontoon bridge and heading towards them.

"That's our army! Amendolara's army! They're back from victory!" Cornerus, the Amendolara's Chief Executive of the City, did not approve of fighting Crotone at the previous Senate meeting. Although the resolution was passed, there was always anxiety inside. At this moment, he cheered like a child.

Kunogola stared blankly at the Amendolara army. At the moment, there was only one voice echoing in his mind: "The Amendolara people are victory! They are victory!" They won the powerful Crotone army !!! "

Thurii people are doubtful.

Soon, when the front of the troops stepped on the northern shore of the Crati River and approached them, they saw that it was the young and gentle Consul Davos of Amendolara who was walking under the strange army banner at the head of the team! At this moment, he was fully armed, but without a helmet. He waved to them with a smile on his face. The hot sun shone on his bright and bright helmet arm, emitting the most dazzling rays of light, like a god of heaven.

At this time, sharp-eyed people found that there was a person who was behind a Davos horse, with his hands tied, his body naked, and being dragged forward. Once he walked slowly, the guard ’s spear A wound was left on him. Why does this person look like Meranius, the demon who ordered the burning of Thurii? !! Could the Crotone Army be defeated by Amendolara? !! !!

The facts are beyond doubt. Behind the vanguard, they saw Amendolara soldiers holding spear and holding each and everyone equally naked, heavy young men staggering along, their troops extended south, and they could not see their heads ...

Thurii people looked at this incredible scene in front of them, tears burst into tears, they were crying, laughing, screaming, throwing debris at Crotone soldiers, and some even went forward to beat them, all like crazy ...

........................

Davos stood on the temporary wooden platform, watching the Thurii people who brought together the old and the young, and quickly gathered together. He said with a somber but emotional mood loudly said: "Thurii people, Crotone people in the past few days Occupied your home, you lost your loved ones, lost your place, and weeped on the ruins helplessly! But Gods not at all abandoned you, and he let your neighbor, the heroic Amendolara, not fear the enemy and defeat those destroyed The devil of Thurii! He let the kind Amendolara people selflessly help you who lack food and clothing! The night will pass and the light is in sight! Without home, we can build a more comfortable house! Without the city, we can rebuild stronger City! Without the temple, we can build a more magnificent temple! Thurii, wipe your tears, raise your chests, and join hands with the Amendolara people. Let ’s build together without foreign aggression, A better home!

Thurii's tears blew up again, and they cheered, as they did with God, worshipping the hero Davos, who saved Thurii twice.

Davos ordered that the captured Crotone senior officers, headed by Meranius and Timaras, be placed on a wooden platform, and the people of Thurii decide their life and death.

The thurii cheer reached its zenith. They rushed up, venting their anger with stones, sticks, fists, and teeth. Soon the Crotone people became vague and horrible, but the Thurii people did not stop, even if the enemies had fallen to the ground and died ...

Ancitanos, watching the bloody scene, sighed, "Thurii will be different from now on ..."

Kunogola pointed at Davos, who was standing on the side of the wooden table and watching the execution of Thurii, said solemnly: "It's not that I'm afraid, but Thurii will definitely be different!"

Ancitanos silently ...

That concludes this volume. Want to know how Davos resettled the Thurii people who lost their homes, whether the Sybaris Plains will be included, the impact of this victory on Magna Graecia, and whether the defeated Crotone will wage a larger war ... see next Volume: Dionia City State Union 

Thanks to Shu Youguan for the reward!

Volume 3 is finished, please look at Volume 4 tomorrow!
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In the afternoon, Davos convened an Amendolara Senate conference, and invited Kunogola, and more than a dozen Thurii prestigious citizens such as Ancitanos and Burkes to participate. The list even included Plesinas and Pollux.

Asistes wondered, "Sir, why should Plesinas, a credible and cheeky guy, participate?"

Davos said seriously: "For us, Plesinas is an unbelievable villain. For Thurii, he is a patriot who destroys his honor for the benefit of the city state. We should respect such people! "

"What about this Pollux? He's a deserter!"

Davos did not answer. He asked Kunogola that even though Kunogola was betrayed by Neonsis and Pollux, he still suggested that Davos invite Pollux to the meeting, because the Pollux family has always been a strong call among the Boeotia immigrants in Thurii.

Since the Amendolara came to help the people of Thurii, Plesinas has been restless, and has even wanted to leave Thurii and emigrate to other city states. When Herend of Amendolara finds him and sends him an invitation, he is still in doubt. Herald told him what Davos had said, and Plesinas shed tears: You must know that Thurii, who was taken care of by the Amendolara people, felt guilty, but complained that Plesinas first destroyed Thurii's friendship with Amendolara, and even his relatives. Are alienating him. Davos's recognition of him made him grateful.

At the same time, the invitation to Plesinas also made the Thurii people see Amendolara's previous irresponsible attitude, so that many Thurii people who had worked hard on the issue against Amendolara were relieved.

At that time, because the conditions were simple and crude, the meeting was held on the grass. Everyone sat on the ground in a circle, surrounded by guards.

At the meeting, Davos proposed: the establishment of Thurii-Amendolara Alliance, the citizens of the two cities have a consul and a Senate, and invited Thurii people including Kunogola to join Senate as one of the new union Senate.

This proposal was negotiated by Davos with the seniors of Amendolara in advance, and these people in Thurii are themselves vulnerable and rely heavily on Amendolara's assistance and protection, plus they can also become Senate senior, why not?

News quickly spread to the Thurii people, and the vast majority cheered. Mainly because if this union is established, they can safely accept the assistance of Amendolara and the protection of the powerful Amendolara soldiers! Don't worry about betrayal, don't worry about being abandoned, because they are all a family!

Cheers returned to Thurii's new senior who was in the meeting, and their last concerns disappeared.

Davos went on to say that since Thurii and Amendolara became a family, the laws of Amendolara also apply to Thurii, and the rights and obligations of Amendolara people also apply to Thurii citizens.

Except for a few Thurii seniors who disagreed slightly with the bill "Citizens who own land are required to pay 1% land tax per year", Davos' proposal was passed with a high vote.

Davos then stated that he had fulfilled his promise to grant freedom to slaves participating in the battle with the Lucania coalition. The freedman who participated in the battle with the Lucania coalition but did not betray Thurii and turned to the Crotone army made him a preliminary citizen of the new union. The freedman leader who caused the rebellion and led to the fall of Thurii was put to death by the Thurii people!

The proposal was passed without dispute. Because through the destruction of Thurii, the Thurii people also deeply reflected, they realized that it was precisely because of Thurii's breach of promise that improper disposal of freedman and slaves was one of the main reasons for this disaster.

Plesinas was slightly awkward after hearing Davos' proposal. Unexpectedly, Davos proposed that Plesinas be responsible for implementation. This was a great opportunity for Plesinas to scrub his stains, and he was once again grateful to Davos.

In fact, most of the freedman who participated in the battle of Lucania participated in the rebellion and followed the Crotone troops to transport the spoils of war in preparation for going to Crotone. As a result, they were captured by Amendolara legion. The slaves lost control due to the fall of Thurii. Most miner slaves fled into the mountains, and most of the slaves in the other cities chose to stay, because instead of fleeing elsewhere, in most cases they became slaves. If they were captured by indigenous people, The situation is even worse, it is better to follow the familiar master, in addition to not having freedom, life is still good. There are very few freedman and slaves that really meet the requirements of the motion, but for freedman and slaves who are still hovering by the ruins of Thurii and have not left, it is undoubtedly great news. Because they think that the rumored consul really has a good opinion of freedman and slave, and he is a lifelong consul, which means that in the future they have more opportunities to obtain freedom and become full citizens.

By stabilizing the emotions of freedman and slaves and inspiring their enthusiasm for the new union, Thurii's safety is guaranteed, because they have far more people than Thurii people.

Thurii-The first Senate meeting of Amendola Union showed high efficiency, a proposal to help Thurii reconstruction was passed, and Kunogola was proposed by Davos and elected as Chief Executive of Thurii City with high votes. He got a full vote for Thurii senior. The main reason is that Kunogola will fully help the Thurii people regardless of their previous suspicions, and make the Thurii people feel guilty. In addition, the astute Thurii senior also knows that the political situation in the future will be led by the Amendolara people for a long time. Try to get Kunogola to speak more for Thurii.

Since the two cities are not far away, in addition to the city Chief Executive, which is a public office in each of the two cities, the rest of the public office is shared. If necessary, a deputy or assistant is assigned to each city to perform duties.

At the same time, a Thurii Reconstruction Committee was set up, led by Davos, supplemented by the Chief Executives of the two cities, Cornerus and Kunogola, to lead the reconstruction of the entire Thurii.

In the end, Burkes asked what the Thurii people were worried about: "What if the Crotone people do it again?"

Davos expression remains unchanged, said with a smile: "I think this question can be answered by military officers."

Philesius stood up and said, "Seniors, let me briefly introduce the results of our army at this time. We sent 4800 95 soldiers, destroyed about 6000 people, and captured 9000 people (this is a very high casualty. The ratio, on average, one Amendolara soldier destroys more than one enemy. According to a normal battle, even if the Amendolara soldiers have strong battle strength, this situation is impossible at all, just because it was a sneak attack, and the Crotone people were drunk, sleeping, and helmetless. Such high casualties occurred under special circumstances such as armor, without weapon, etc.), and only two citizens of our country died and two hundred were injured. "

As soon as the words came out, the Thurii seniors were stunned.

Philesius continued: "About 9000 of these 5000 prisoners were Crotone (mainly because Crotone arranged the camp and placed soldiers from other city states on the periphery). Philesius glanced at Davos:" We can use these prisoners, Persecute Crotone to have peace talks with us. If the peace talks fail, I see that Thurii was destroyed by fire, but the city wall was built of stone, and most of them are still intact. We can organize a large number of people to quickly repair the city wall to defend Crotone's attack, and also to Taras Seek assistance. "

"Will Taras help us?" Burkes was puzzled, knowing that Thurii had tried before, and Taras had sent envoy symbolically, and there was no movement after persuasion failed.

"In the case of Crotone's great damage, not only Taras will help us, but Locri will be able to take action!" Said Kunogola, familiar with the Greek city-state situation, "Lord Consul, we should organize manpower now, Build the city wall first, and immediately try to ally with Taras! "

"Our and Taras are all alliances!" Amintas said abruptly.

"That's different. The original contract with Taras was Amendolara, and now Amendolara has become Thurii-Amendolara Alliance." Antonios whispered to him.

Amintas embarrassed scratching his head.

"Sir Kunogola, you reminded me that we really need Taras' assistance right now!" Davos said that, in his mind, Taras' assistance was not necessary, but it was important to understand Taras' attitude. Because originally Amendolara was just an inconspicuous ally of Taras, and suddenly it became a union of two cities, and its strength increased suddenly. What would Taras think? Kunogola This is reminding myself! As a result, Davos gave him a thankful look.

..............................

Marigi and Ancitanos are assigned to Senate in Taras.

When Taras' consul and seniors learned that Amendolara had defeated Crotone's army, they couldn't believe their ears. Thousands of Crotone soldiers were destroyed and captured in one morning. This is not a fanatical but undisciplined, fierce but unsustainable Lucanian, but a real Greek militias, and Crotone is known for his movement and strength Civilian, how can this not shock Taras!

Volume 4 is coming!

Thanks to book friend Long Boxiang, Zhou Lang is not dead, Qing Yun c for the reward!

Today, a schematic of the Thurii battle was posted in the WeChat public account. If you are interested, you can see: Chen Rui's Novel World 
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"It seems that Davos, blessed by Gods, has created another miracle!" Archhytas sighed sincerely, he was not jealous in his eyes, but more curious: "I want to know how Davos wins Crotone people!"

Marigi told them briefly about the battle of Amendolara, especially emphasizing that Amendolara was a night attack, and the Crotone people were too proud and unprepared, not only did they not seriously build camps, they were drunk, etc. to reduce their surprise.

But the military talents of Taras's seniors or for Davos were shocked. Obviously, this young consul's last won Lucanian was not due to fluke, nor did he rely mainly on Taras reinforcements.

Taras's seniors became cautious about envoys from Amendolara.

Giomákas, one of the consul, said, "Amendolara, now that you have won the victory, what are you still doing in Taras? Is it to show off your record?"

"The Amendolara people have always respected Taras who saved us! I never dared to have this idea!" Marigi saluted respectfully, and then said, "I came here because the Thurii who lost their homes and Amendolara became a union, so The covenant must be revised with Taras. "

"What did you say ?!" There was a commotion in Senate: "Thurii and you formed a union? What union?"

"Wouldn't it be for you Amendolara to seize Thurii's land by force? It's like that mercenary leader seized Amendolara!" A Senate senior loudly said.

"I protest this sir!" Marigi said angryly, "You say this is not only an insult to our consul! It is also an insult to Amendolara! I can hardly believe that this is the mouth of Amendolara's closest allies! "

"Diomilas sir, you are wrong! Amendolara opened Ecclesia the day I saw the scene where the Amendolara enthusiastically invited mercenaries to become Amendolara citizens!" Archhytas took the initiative to stand up to defend Amendolara.

Although Archhytas endorsed Amendolara, Diomilas retorted strongly: "Why would the Thurii choose the weak and poor Amendolara Alliance instead of the wealthy and powerful Taras if it was not forced by Amendolara?"

"Diomilas is right. If it weren't for Amendolara's threat of force, the Thurii would definitely choose Taras!" Many seniors immediately echoed.

Taras people feel very good! Marigi sneered, immediately wanted to refute, was pulled by Ancitanos, he stood out and said gently: "honorable Taras senior, my name is Ancitanos, originally a general of Thurii, visited Thurii many times, some of you should Know me like Sir Giomákas, Destimas sir ... "

The seniors whom he had named had to be nodded.

"As a Thurii, I can swear to Apollo that Amendolara not at all threatened Thurii with force! On the contrary, when Thurii was captured by Crotone, the Thurii even thought that they had been abandoned by Gods and gave up the fight, only the weak Amendolara unyielding served In the powerful Crotone, even if the enemy forces are under pressure, they still adhere to the covenant of Thurii! When Thurii was burned down, the Thurii people lost their homes, the threat of injury and hunger, and the Amendolara people arrived in time to help us unselfishly! Watching the cruel Crotone people commit the city of burning-this kind of unheard-of crime in Greek History, robbing all Thurii people of their survival, without any punishment, when he went away, Magna Graecia did not have a city state in time Come out to preside over justice, only the weak Amendolara dares to attack the powerful Crotone-our enemy of Thurii, and avenge the Thurii!

What other city state can do all this with Amendolara for Thurii? !! The Thurii people regard the Amendolara people as their heroes, and they even regard the Amendolara people as their loved ones. Therefore, they are willing to share a consul with the Amendolara people, and they share a Senate together. Like the dear brother in the family, regardless of you and me, this is a natural choice for us Thurii! ... "

After listening to the affectionate words of Ancitanos, Taras Senate fell silent, and some people were even ashamed.

After a while, consul Giomákas coldly said: "Amendolara and Thurii have become unions, and their strength has been greatly enhanced. Amendolara's prestige can make other city states dare not invade. It doesn't seem to make sense to talk with Taras to form an alliance. Come on. "

Marigi put on a sincere face and said, "Lord before I came, Lord Davos once again told me, 'Taras helped Amendolara when he was most difficult, and is Amendolara's benefactor! Any changes in Amendolara in the future, but for Taras 'gratitude will never change, I hope to be a long-term alliance with Taras, always friendly, and have the opportunity to return this kind of gratitude in the future!' "

Taras Senate becomes quiet again.

Another consul Destimas stood up and said, "Now ask the two envoys from Amendolara and Thurii to leave temporarily, and we will discuss the alliance,"

.....................

"Everyone, it is said that Amendolara Consul Davos is a very young person. Youngster is always energetic and ambitious. He was a mercenary leader more than half a year ago. Now he is the lifelong consul of two cities. Such a rapid promotion and The speed of expansion is very similar to that of Sicily Syracuse! So I don't trust him very much! "Diomilas expressed his fears:" I'm afraid that today Taras will be allied with them, and one day they will turn the finger back and deal with it. We Taras! "

These words of Diomilas made seniors laughed heartily: "Diomilas, you are too timid! Just the 3 citizens of Amendolara, and the thousands of people remaining in Thurii, add up to less than 4000 people. Will Taras be afraid? Are you really Taras ?! "

"Whether Amendolara and Thurii can survive the anger of Taras is a question, they still have time to think about other things ?!"

In the laughter of seniors, Diomilas said with a sneer: "everyone, when Thurii was just founded, our ancestors at Senate in Taras were also ridiculed like you are today. What happened? The Thurii people were defeated one after another. Twice! But we seem to have lost, not at all to learn! "

The seniors listened to Diomilas' words, some looked thoughtful, others looked stern, and cursed: "The original Thurii was strongly supported by Athens, otherwise the ultimate winner will be us! Now Amendolara and Thurii are far away. Ca n’t compare with the former Thurii, Diomilas, if Taras has to worry about this, then what are we going to do here, and it ’s better to emigrate early! ”

"I remind everyone that Taras needs to be vigilant against Amendolara! Amendolara has such a consul with terrifying military talent, and now merges Thurii. It will develop in the future, and it is likely to become a strong state of the Magna Graecia northern part. Give us Taras creates trouble. In order to prevent such a situation, we do not need to support it, but to intentionally limit its development! "Diomilas patiently advised.

Archytas immediately stood up, loudly said: "Since Diomilas sir is afraid of Amendolara, it is even more important to ally with them, because Davos has always kept its promise, whether it was previously hired by Thurii, Thurii was defeated, and he is still in danger of being surrounded by the Lucanian army. Mercenary stayed and defeated defeat; or the Taras army pushed down the city and still did not give up the covenant with Thurii. This shows that once the alliance with the new union of Amendolara, Davos as a lifelong consul will not only harm Taras, but one day Taras encounters When it's difficult, they will help! "

At this time, Destimas said solemnly: "Archytas is right, seniors. Do n’t forget what is the biggest threat to our Taras? Not Amendolara, nor Thurii, but Messapians who surrounded Taras! Messapians were difficult to deal with, Damn Athenian. Also taught them heavy infantry tactics and helmet manufacturing. Now they are more difficult to deal with every year. See how many people we kill and how much farmland they destroy every year! Our roots and temples are here, not in Amendolara, not in Thurii! You must know that Taras has only one city, but Messapians occupy most of Apulia. If they are allowed to continue to develop like this, I am afraid that the Taras will lose all the land outside the city and be trapped in the city. This is this. For several years we have advocated the real reason for the establishment of Magna Graecia's defense against alliances! Amendolara and Thurii became unions, which is a good thing! In the future, when we encounter difficulties, they can give us more help! So, why not ally with them Where ?! "

There was a long silence among the seniors, and most expressed heavy expressions.

As a result, the proposal of "Taras and Amendolara-Thurii Union to form alliance" was approved. When the two sides concluded a covenant, although Taras promoted the new union to a relatively equal ally, it still proposed that Taras take the lead in future joint military operations.

Marigi and Ancitanos not at all disputed, and the covenant reached an agreement.

Thanks to the book friend Zongzheng for the reward! !!
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The news of the defeat of the Crotone Army reached Crotone, and the whole city was shocked.

There was a heated debate in the emergency council of the city hall.

Chief General Milon scolded Amendolara's despicableness (referring to the sneak attack) and Meranius's incompetence, and proposed to organize another army to fight Amendolara to regain the reputation of Crotone.

Lysias attacked Milon, thinking that it was his order to burn the city that caused anxiety in the surrounding city state, and turned to hostile to Crotone. Now that Crotone has suffered a major defeat, he should not use the sword again to avoid being hit by Locri, Taras, Amendolara and other city states Siege.

Both sides have their own fans, and they can't argue.

Half a day later, the news of Amendolara-Thurii Union (hereinafter referred to as TA Union) deliberately spread again: TA Union captured more than 5000 Crotone people, about 1000 Aspristum and Scylletium, 1200 Crimea and Castiglione, and freedman and Slave more than 1000 people ...

The sad Crotone people heard the news and saw hope. They gathered and went to the city hall to pressure the council to redeem their loved ones.

Then came the news: TA Union and Taras became offensive and defensive alliance.

Finally, Milon no longer insisted on his opinions. After discussion in the council, he finally decided to send Lysias as envoy, to Thurii, and to redeem the Crotone prisoners in the hands of TA Union. If necessary, he could sign a truce.

Lysias led the envoy group to the north by boat and was catching up with the wind. He arrived at the Crati estuary in less than half a day. Here he saw an amazing scene: countless merchant ship close and numerous lined up at the estuary, like a path of Wooden walls, from time to time there are ships sailing out, and ships are constantly coming from all around ...

Wasn't Thurii burned? How come there are so many merchant ships to trade? Lysias was puzzled.

Soon, his doubts were answered, and a simple and crude fishing boat greeted him: "Hey, are you here to buy or sell things or to talk about things?" A man on the bow said loudly.

After receiving the instructions from Lysias, the follower asked: "Are you doing and so on?"

"Did you see the pattern drawn on the sail?" The man pointed his hand proudly, and the black hair on the sail was like a cold light sparkling weapon entangled in the center-that's Hades's double-forked fork : "Do you know, our Lord Consul Davos is a descendant of Hades! My name is Seklian, and now I am a pilot appointed by the commercial officer Sir Marigi, responsible for maintaining the flow of the channel, you must tell me that you are here to do and so on, otherwise I You can only be asked to leave so as not to block the route of the ships behind. "

Lysias hesitated, resolutely made a decision, and shouted to the other party, "We are envoy from Crotone, specially come to negotiate with TA Union!"

No anger, no abusive emotions, Sekerian looked calm, and nodded said, "You Crotone are really so calm and come now. The envoy of Castiglione, Crimea, Scylletium is here!"

Lysias moved in his heart, and the follower curiously asked: "Why aren't you angry ?!"

"Why I'm angry because you are Crotone people." Sekerian shrugged. "You burned Thurii, but I'm not a Thurii citizen. I'm just a freedman. On the contrary, I'm kind of grateful to you Crotone."

Sekerian mysterious smiled, and then said, "Don't tell you more, just go in with my boat, don't block the channel."

Sekerian's fishing boat led Lysias' boat into Crati and sailed upstream.

Lysias overlooking the northern shore estuary, loomingly a few simple wooden docks have been set up on the shore. Goods are constantly being unloaded from the merchant ship, and each and everyone transports the goods into the dirt enclosure not far from the dock. It The location seems to be on the old city site of Sybaris.

Lysias frowned. Crotone sent envoy to ask Thurii why the violation of the agreement was agreed by all the members of the council. However, Lysias was opposed to sending troop attack on Thurii and revenge for envoy. He believed that he accepted Thurii's apology and received more compensation. Crotone's purpose was achieved, so there was no need to send troops to fight, both for the people and the money, but also for fear of accidents. As a result, after Crotone's disastrous defeat, Thurii now finally does not need to pay attention to Crotone's attitude and restarts using the old city of Sybaris.

"You haven't said why you want to thank us Crotone?" Someone in the envoy asked curiously at the bow.

Sekerian replied loudly on the fishing boat: "Isn't this obvious! Without your Crotone burning Thurii, there would be no Amendolara alliance with Thurii, and there would be no Davos as our consul. He is a descendant of Hades, so his identity Noble, but very concerned about the people, not only does not discriminate against us, and slaves are quite friendly, just like treating citizens! Have you heard of the Amendolara Immigration Law proposed and formulated by Lord Davos? Oh no , It should now be called the "TA Union Immigration Act."

Crotone shook his head.

Sekerian said "you ignore and inexperienced" aloud the general content of the immigration law, and then said excitedly: "Lord Davos said that when Thurii is initially established, this bill will begin to be implemented. All who want to be Thurii Citizens and well-performing freedman can go to census to apply for registration. I heard that as a preliminary citizen, I can join the war and get a place! Now my fellows are working hard and I ca n’t wait to build Thurii tomorrow. OK, maybe next time you come, I will already be a formal citizen! "

Seeing Sekerian's intoxication, some people couldn't help refuting: "I have never heard of any city state that will make it so easy for outsiders to become citizens. Maybe this immigration law is deceiving. In order to make you desperate Made up for them to work for! "

"Shut your mouth, don't talk nonsense!" Sekerian was furious: "How could Lord Davos proclaim this bill in front of all our freedman and slaves! Who is Lord Davos ?! Who faced Thurii in the first place? Threatening, would rather break the relationship, but also pay for the freedom of the fugitive slaves promised! Facing your army of Crotone to drive down the city, I would rather fight against you than break the relationship with the occupied Thurii! Lord Davos has proved that he is a persistent The promised man, so what he said, I believe, all of us believe! If it was not because you are envoy to negotiate, I will send you to the river to feed the fish now! "

The Crotone blushed and couldn't help but want to verbally abuse, Lysias stopped the urge to follow.

Sekerian stared coldly at the movement of the ship in the rear. When he saw the situation calmed down quickly, he was a little disappointed. He deliberately spit out the sputum to the river behind him, and then ignored them.

Lysias is lost in thought: According to what he knows, the number of citizens in Thurii may not exceed 3000, and the maximum number of Amendolara citizens is only 4000. Crotone alone has more than 30000 citizens in the city, and the attached Aspristum and alliance city state Scylletium, Calenia, etc., the strength is completely as different as heaven and earth. But if TA Union can use tens of thousands of freedman and slaves here, it really needs attention. It's just that in a hurry, foreigners from all walks of life with different minds become citizens of the city state. Can their loyalty to the city state be compared with the indigenous people who have been citizens of the city state for generations?

Lysias was deeply skeptical.

He stared at the river, and saw many fishing boats to-and-fro with double-fork patterns painted on the sails, very busy ...

At present, a towering city wall appears on the bank of the river. Lysias knows that Thurii is approaching. His eyes looked towards the river tower on the city wall. In the past, the two towers facing each other were connected by an iron chain. It was quite spectacular. When an enemy ship strikes, the iron chain will be lowered, preventing the enemy from entering the Thurii from the waterway. This time Meranius used the internal traitor to directly attack the southern city, so that the iron chain did not play a role, but it is no longer visible. It should be It was cut off by Meranius ... Remembering Meranius, although Lysias had a bad relationship with Meranius, and even the ruling idea was completely opposite, after hearing his tragic end (when killed by the Thurii people, the flesh was blurred and completely invisible) (Human-like), can not help but feel sad.

Secolian's fishing boat docked at Thurii's pier. He disembarked and ran to report to a team of soldiers stationed at the pier.

The team of soldiers, under Captain's leadership, came quickly to this side.

Crotones noticed that even in the city, the soldiers maintained a complete formulation.

"General, we have to disembark." The attendant reminded Lysias, who was thinking.

Lysias who came back to his senses looked around: he had been to Thurii a few times. At that time, Thurii's port had a dozen docks. It was made of stone, wood, hundreds of ships, and warehouses in the port area. Hotels and residences are lined up in a row, prosperous and messy. And now there are only a few lonely stone pier left here, everywhere is scorched, of course, this is a masterpiece of Crotone people!

Lysias expression disembarked from the ship calmly. The team of soldiers also expressed their calm inspection and confirmed that they were Crotone's envoy group. Immediately after, a soldier went on a horse to report to Senate, and the envoy group continued to wait in the local area.

Sekerian returned to the fishing boat, staring at the mighty Patrol Captain on the shore. Until Fellow came to remind him: "Sekerian, it's time to leave the dock!"

Thanks for the book friend Fajun? Reward!
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"I will be like that in the future!" Sekerian shouted confidently, full of hope for the future: "Untie the cable, we go to the sea!

Lysias also looked at the Patrol Captain in front of him, and then asked, "Are you Amendolara citizens?"

Captain glanced at him and said, "No, we are TA Union citizens!"

"Oh, I'm sorry," Lysias asked politely, "I want to ask what's going on with the Crotone soldiers you captured?"

"I cannot tell you exactly where they are being held, because this is a military secret!" Captain said gravely, "But I can tell you that they are in good condition now, and even Lord Davos also allows hospital to treat injured soldiers, but If your negotiations fail, their situation may not be so good. I heard that Thurii seniors at Senate strongly recommend sending them to mine! "

Lysias was shocked: letting the captives mine is absolutely dead! He remembered that after the defeat of the attack Army Attack Sicily Syracuse, about five-six thousand people were captured and finally sent to quarry. After a few years, almost all died! This made him feel a little nervous.

After a while, the soldier returned on horseback and whispered in Captain's ear, "Go the longest way."

Captain immediately noticed and said to the Crotone envoy: "Senate agrees to meet with you, let's go."

The entire group crossed the ruined port, and after entering the city, the Crotone envoy couldn't believe their eyes: compared with the indifferent port just now, there are people everywhere, noisy, no matter whether men, women or children are busy. Some are clearing ash and carrying rubble; others have begun to clean up the land and follow the instructions of the craftsmen to re-tamp the land and lay piles; more people build wooden frames and masonry by the city wall Stones, bricks; some people are making mortar, transporting bricks and wood, pushing water ... ?? The entire main city of Thurii has become a large construction site. People are sweating and rebuilding their homes with enthusiasm. They It was so focused that almost no one lifts the head to take a look when the Crotone envoy group passes by.

Although tens of thousands of people are working at the same time, they are noisy but not disorderly. They are organized in an orderly manner. Lysias noticed that some people with red ribbons on their heads played a major role in them. They directed and coordinated the operation of the construction site, and the real host was a dry and thin old man. He constantly inspected all around and found that The problem stopped to compare the drawings, and then talked to the people who surrounded him, and soon someone rushed to correct it ...

"Who is he?" Someone asked in the Crotone envoy group curiously.

"Iraklis, the discipline of the former Greek architecture Master Hippodamus," Captain replied.

Iraklis originally directed the construction of the avenue from Amendolara to Thurii after the construction of Amendolara's warehouses and hotels. But after hearing that Senate was preparing to rebuild Thurii, he volunteered to ask to design and lead the reconstruction of Thurii.

Davos gladly agreed and put forward some of his requirements for the construction of the new Thurii.

Iraklis has complex emotions about this city that has recorded the glory of Iraklis and lived for 20 years. He is so familiar with it that he can walk through the city with his eyes closed, and can count the topography of each place, the curve of the river bank line ... He poured all his emotions into the pen, and completed it overnight. Design drawings of the new Thurii.

Davos appreciated it. After that, Iraklis was soaked on the construction site every day, he was extremely energetic, and meticulously supervised the operation of the reconstruction work. His enthusiasm for the work also infected the people who were rebuilding their homes, and the reconstruction progress continued to accelerate.

Crotone's envoys certainly wouldn't know to what extent the dry skinny old man was honorable in Thurii, and of course he couldn't remember who Hippodamus was. They politely returned complied and turned their attention elsewhere.

Lysias seemed to inadvertently ask, "I am afraid that there are more than 40000 people working here? Thurii should not have so many people, is it Amendolara?"

"We Amendolara people do have some, but more of them are freedman and slaves." Captain looked at Lysias, as if he knew what he was thinking, and did not hide: "You must be wondering why these freedman and slaves work Such hard work? Not only because they may become residents of the city in the future, but also because Lord Consul Davos passed a temporary decree in Senate, 'allowing Thurii widowed women to marry freedman, but the woman must volunteer.' "

"What ?!" Lysias was startled.

"Crotone, you must know that Thurii is not counted as a citizen who was slaughtered after your occupation by Crotone. Before that, more than 10000 citizens died in the war with Lucania. Thurii is almost all widows. I heard that Thurii was planning to issue a The law of 'allowing citizens to marry multiple wives' shows the lack of men in Thurii. "Captain showed a hint of faintly discernable smile:" Now, these freedman are trying to earn a performance in front of Thurii women who are busy rebuilding their homeland, and get them It is natural to work hard. You must know that once you are successfully chosen by a Thurii woman, you can not only marry a wife, but also immediately become a Thurii preparatory citizen. You will be assigned a house. These are not the problems. Speaking of which these guys are really lucky. There are so many well-educated and beautiful Thurii women to choose from. I thought we were in Amendolara at the beginning-"

"Captain, don't complain, you wife is Amendolara's famous beauty, but also Persia beauty, don't you know how envious other citizens are!" A soldier couldn't help but say.

"Ha! Ha! Ha! ..." Captain smiled cheekily: "That's right! That's right! My wife is the most beautiful woman in Amendolara except Lord Consul's wife! Beautiful and educated! I I'm complaining for you, not in time! "

"My Lucania woman is very good! Not only is she enthusiastic, tall, but also big here ..." A soldier pats his chest and said intoxicatedly, "Greek women cannot compare!"

……

A team of soldiers started arguing about the beauty of their women, and the more vulgar they became, the more Lysias had no interest in listening.

These laws issued by TA Union are completely apostate to orthodox Greek nobles such as Lysias. In Crotone, a city state that has been established for hundreds of years, the clan and the cell forces are extremely unlikely to be implemented. But he had to admit that for the Thurii people who lost their homes and a large number of strong citizens, it was a good way to quickly boost the strength of the city state. Thurii, who was able to quickly regain strength and re-prosper, and was a life-and-death enemy with Crotone, was by no means what Lysias wanted to see!

Lysias thought of this, and followed Troops out of the city with anxiety. On the way to the camp, "just right" saw a dozen teams of soldiers training: they seemed to be playing a game, and each side had about 50 people (actually a platoon). They covered their heads with a thick wooden stick. Make a spear and use a rough wooden board as a round shield. The two sides charge and stab like real battles. Only after one side is forced to retreat to the white line drawn with lime powder behind, the game is over. The losing soldier has to squat with his hands behind his back. Next, jump around the field (that is, frog jumping) as punishment.

The scenes are quite hot and fierce, and at first glance, you know that this game is simulating actual combat. Lysias himself saw several soldiers being wounded and directly treated for bandaging, but the soldiers 'enthusiasm continued, applauding and fighting, and their soldiers' bloodiness and fighting desire were evident.

Some envoys asked curiously, "Do you usually train like this?"

Patrol Captain lightly said with a smile: "We practice every 5 days, each training from morning to evening, there are many training programs, this is just one of the less intense training programs."

The Crotone people of the envoy regiment looked at each other in blank dismay. Obviously, the military training intensity of the TA Union was significantly higher than that of the Crotone militias who spent most of their time in the arena.

Lysias does not fully believe in Captain's words, but it can also be seen that Amendolara's army is a rigorously trained and battle-field force, otherwise it would not be so easy to defeat Crotone's army, although it was just a sneak attack.

Entering the camp, before coming to the large tent in the center, Patrol Captain went in to report, and Lysias entire group waited outside the account.

At this time, Lysias glanced out from the inside of the tent and felt very familiar, who could not remember who it was for a while.

The man didn't expect to meet Lysias at this moment, and immediately hesitated, then calmed down, smiled at Lysias, and immediately turned away.

Lysias stared at his back, trying to figure out who he was.

"Lord Consul, please come in!" Came Patrol Captain's voice behind him.

Lysias settled, opened the tent, and went in.

........................

Patrol Captain took the soldier out of the camp, and his serious expression suddenly turned into a smile: "brothers, how did I do?"

"Captain Olivos, you behave very good! Very serious, completely two people as usual!" A soldier praised.

"I think it's a little bit worse. There is a joke about a woman in the middle. It's too much of your identity!" Another soldier raised his objection.

"What ?!" Olivos narrowed his eyes and said dissatisfied, "Senomas, you are very diligent in performing your task today and must be punished!"

Thanks to book enthusiasts wind and rain book fans for the reward!
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"No way, Captain, you are taking the opportunity to fight revenge." Senomas wailed.

Olivos said with a laugh: "Gone, brothers. Continue to patrol the city and teach freedman who fights for women."

"Yes, Captain!" A group of soldiers hurriedly walked towards Thurii.

...........................

Inside the tent is a long wooden table with several people sitting opposite it. In the middle is a youngster. Lysias heard that Consul Davos of Amendolara was very young, apparently it was him. There was a man with a thick beard next to him, who happened to know Chief General Kunogola of the original Thurii, and the other did not look like Greek.

Kunogola certainly recognized Lysias and whispered in Davos' ear. Davos listened and looked at Lysias: This middle-aged man from Crotone, a slender figure, looks handsome, has a well-trimmed beard, looks elegant, but listens to Kunogola, as the leader of Crotone conservatives Under the circumstances that Crotone's conservatism has been declining, it can still be elected as general by the public for ten consecutive years, which is by no means easy to follow.

"I'm Lysias. On behalf of Crotone, come to negotiate with Thurii ... TA Union!" Lysias stepped forward and said.

"Welcome to you, General Lysias." Davos right hand stretched out, motioned the other person to sit across the wooden table, then stared at him calmly, and said, "We have been busy rebuilding Thurii recently, and we also need to meet the city state envoy. The time is very tight. , Just say what you asked for this time. "

Lysias didn't expect Davos to be so straightforward, he coughed a few times, concealing the surprise on his face, and then calmly and loudly said: "Since this, I will speak directly to our Crotone request and hope that TA Union will release all Crotone and his allies' captives, then Crotone will cease war with TA Union to achieve peace! "

"Hahaha ..." Davos laughed and laughed, "Crotone people killed my citizens, destroyed my city state, and grabbed my supplies. It was just a sentence of" Agree to Armistice ", and I thought that nothing had happened, and I thought Let us unconditionally release the culprit who caused this disaster. I wonder if the Crotone people are too naive or too shameless ?! "

Lysias calmly said, "Lord Davos, don't forget, this war was not initiated by Crotone."

"Well, I don't want to argue with you again about who is right or wrong, please come back!" Davos waved his hand very simply.

Lysias stunned: After just two sentences, I will not talk. Davos's method of not playing cards according to diplomatic routines has also drawn his anger: "Lord Consul, aren't you afraid to fight Crotone again! We can organize another army of two 30000 people at any time, and we will not commit the same again mistake!"

Davos heard the threatening words of Lysias, with double eyebrows, resolute and decisive said: "When it comes to fighting, I'm really not afraid! Union will never make the same mistakes as Thurii did before! We will kill the captives first, Sacrifice Gods with their fresh blood sacrifice, then rely on the stubborn defense of the city wall, so that you Crotone people will use human lives to fill every step forward! And the people of our TA Union will not fear death, they will never surrender, youngster died On oldman, oldman dead woman! Thurii falls, we retreat to Amendolara! Amendolara falls, we go to Heraclea! As long as the enemy still tramples our territory, we will fight to the death with the enemy! "

As Davos said, he heard that Kunogola, who was disgusted with war, was also enthusiastic and blurted out: "Yes, this is our TA Union's code of conduct in the face of aggression!"

Lysias was shocked by the fighting spirit of the opponent. He clearly felt that this newly formed union is not only weaker than the previous Thurii, but also more warlike. It is not a good choice to fight against TA Union.

He just wanted to say a few words to calm down the atmosphere, but listened to Davos loudly said: "Kunogola, you go and call back Locri envoy who just left. We need to talk to him again about the proposal condition he just raised!"

Locri envoy! Lysias was leaping inside, he suddenly remembered: The familiar man just now was Locri's Metrofinis. He had visited Crotone twice to negotiate, but he didn't even think of him.

"Lord Consul, say what you want." Lysias had to give in first.

Davos stopped Kunogola, who had just stood up, and said, "Wait first."

Marigi straightened and said loudly, "Our requirements at TA Union are,

First, due to the destruction of Thurii by Crotone, the people of Thurii lost their homes. In order to compensate for their losses and rebuild Thurii at the same time, Crotone needs to compensate TA Union for two thousand talents;

Second, Crotone can redeem your soldiers. The ransom for each captive is 2 drachma. As the culprit of the city, these captive soldiers must serve in Thurii for one year to redeem their sins.

Third, Crotone must allow Crimea, Castiglione and TA Union to become alliances;

Fourthly, the peace treaty between TA Union and Crotone is 4 years, during which the two parties will not infringe each other.

......"

Lysias listened and shook his head again and again: "Your requirements are too high, Crotone cannot agree."

So, a long tug of war began.

Davos gave this difficult task to Marigi and then went to another tent not far away.

Here Davos meets Amicilis from Castiglione.

Being the Chief General of Castiglione, Amicilis' presence in Thurii in person shows an attitude in itself. When he saw Davos, he flattered and said, "I have heard that Consend of Amendolara is a hero favored by Hades. Today, it really looks very different from ordinary person!"

Davos slightly smiled, saying, "Amicilis general, what's the matter with Thurii?"

Amicilis did not answer directly, he said emotionally: "Lord Davos, speaking of which, Thurii, Amendolara, and Castiglione 3 are very related. We are all city-states of Sybaris (When Thurii was founded, some people were Descendants of sybarite, barely counted), we are all from the same place! When Sybaris was strong before, there was much peace between Castiglione and Amendolara. At that time, how peaceful and peaceful! Unfortunately, after Sybaris's death, Castiglione had to be forced to join Crotone's The alliance is very bullied. Fortunately, the establishment of Thurii made Castro independent, and enjoyed a peaceful life of nearly 40 years! Crotone Army attack Thurii, Cardigtigone was weak and weak, and forced to join the army of Crotone. We— ― "

"Castiglione is sandwiched between TA Union and Crotone. It is difficult to stay neutral!" Davos interrupted him and said seriously: "Since Castiglione has a strong connection with Thurii and Amendolara, why not join us again Crotone and we are negotiating. If an agreement is reached, Crotone will not interfere with Castiglione's voluntary choice. As long as Castiglione and TA Union become alliance, we will release Castiglione's captives unconditionally. And as TA Union's alliance, we will not interfere with the internal affairs of Castiglione, You don't need to pay pay tribute, we only need you to agree to two conditions. "

"Which two conditions?" Amicilis asked eagerly, apparently a little emotional.

A smile fluttered from the corner of Davos' mouth: "First, after the alliance, Castiglione may no longer sign any form of agreement and covenant with other city states and forces; second, when TA Union goes out to fight, Castiglione must send troops to participate, TA Union General has command of the entire army, and the spoils of war obtained after the victory of the battle is distributed according to the proportion of troops sent by both sides. "

Amicilis carefully pondered these two conditions and the benefits after joining alliance, gradually his eyes brightened ...

........................

After more than a day of negotiations, the armistice agreement between Crotone and TA Union was finally established:

First, Crotone compensates TA Union for a lump sum of 30 talents. (It is very different from Marigi's original asking price, but there is no way. Crotone is only slightly frustrated, plus the war at this time and the previous war with Bruttians, twice in a row. The war consumed Crotone's treasury, and the asking price was too high to reach an agreement).

Second, the ransom price of each captive soldier is two hundred drachma, and he must serve in the TA Union territory for half a year. TA Union must ensure the safety and health of each captive and allow family visits. (Including the captured Aspristum and Scylletium civics, TA Union has about 2 Crotone and its allied captives. Each soldier is equivalent to the price of 6000 cows. The price is not high and not too low. If all soldiers Redemption, this item alone brings two hundred talents to TA Union. Moreover, TA Union only provides basic food and accommodation for these prisoners. To fill these prisoners, they must rely on Crotone and its allies themselves. Think of it. In fact, the food of the captives was provided by their families. TA Union used six months of free labor for 4 people. The families of these soldiers also brought additional boarding and lodging income.

Lysias is adamantly opposed to serving in the military, but Marigi also insisted, even frankly, "We are afraid that when these captives return, Crotone will immediately re-arm them and reattack Thurii." In the end, the two sides reached a compromise. The assured Lysias also specifically added the sentence "No captives allowed to mine!")
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Third, Crotone does not interfere with Castiglione's becoming a TA Union alliance, but Crimea must remain neutral. (After all, Crimea is very close to Crotone. Joining the TA Union alliance is like a sharp knife reaching Crotone's abdomen. Of course, Lysias cannot agree, and Marigi has not insisted because TA Union does not have enough power to help Crimea. Asia defends the attack of the enemy, but Davos still decides to release Crimea's captives, Crimea envoy thanks to the redemption conditions signed with Crotone six months later, and promises: "No longer against TA Union!")

Fourth, TA Union must not be an alliance with Locri, and must not sign any agreement for Crotone. (This is a strong request from Lysias, and Marigi made it difficult. In fact, Davos told him privately: "At present, there is no plan to form an alliance with Locri to avoid angering Crotone and leading to negotiating abortion." Marigi used this as a bargaining chip to force Lysias to Make concessions.)

Fifth, from the date of signing the agreement, Crotone and TA Union will maintain peace for 5 years, and renew it if necessary.

.....................

The Crotone envoy group returned to mother state with a preliminary agreement. After confirmation from the council, their entire group entered Thurii again.

Careful Lysias noticed that the smoke wall of Thurii's city wall was no longer visible, and the collapsed areas were also covered with newly built stone bricks, and mortar was applied, which looked like a brand new one from afar. . He was shocked by the high efficiency and enthusiasm of the Thurii people. In fact, in his mind, he did not want to have any conflict with TA Union, but before leaving, Milon reminded him that even if a truce agreement was to be signed, it could not exceed two years.

Lysias understands: Most of Crotone's general and council members headed by Milon are unwilling to fail this time, and they are ready to revenge in the future! Crotone is famous for sports in Greece. The character of the people is also branded with unsuccessful athletes. This is similar to the Amendolara in the TA Union who has been in contact for more than two days.

Lysias sighed, and entered the Thurii camp again with the entire group.

Except for revising the term to "two years," the rest of the armistice agreement has not changed significantly. Both directions Apollo sacrificial offering livestock, each chanted God's name aloud, issued a sacred vow "Crotone or TA Union will never violate the armistice agreement", and finally signed their respective city states and their own names. (Why sacrifice to Apollo? Because Crotone and the former Thurii both served Apollo as the city state Guardian God, so that both parties can keep the agreement.)

The agreement was reached, Lysias was eager to return, and Davos would not retain them. Before sending Lysias to the ship, Davos said sincerely: "I hope Crotone and TA Union will never fight again!"

Davos's sharp eyes made Lysias feel that Milon's trick had been seen through this young consul, and he immediately said, "Apollo is on, this is my sincere hope!"

Standing at the bow of the ship, looking at the still noisy Thurii site, looking at the merchant ship that rushed to and from the sea, Lysias left Thurii with a lot of worry ...

Davos entire group looked at Crotone's ships at the dock and left.

Cornerus exhaled, "Now we are safe!"

"Yes, temporarily safe! I am afraid that Crotone will attack us in two years!" Kunogola said calmly.

"Yes, otherwise they would not specifically ask to shorten the duration of the truce. Therefore, we must make full use of these two years to make TA Union stronger as soon as possible, so that any force that dares us will not dare to commit it!" everyone.

"That's right!" Everyone was excited.

"Lord Consul, look at the money for this compensation in the armistice-" Marigi immediately wanted to ask.

Davos interrupted him and said: "All these payments go to the treasury and are kept by Mersis."

Mersis smiled suddenly.

"It is used by the Reconstruction Commission to plan, manage and spend it. It will be used for the daily expenses of the people, urban reconstruction and public construction, just like the batch of materials previously seized. Any department that needs to spend money must report to the Commission An application will be made and approved, and then the funding will be obtained, and the financial officer will have the responsibility of supervision! "

After Davos said it, Mersis frowned at Marigi, so angry that Marigi turned away and didn't want to see him.

"In addition, on the first day of each month, Mersis, you must make a detailed report on the storage and expenditure of the treasury at the Senate meeting. If you make a mistake, you are fully responsible!" Davos said sternly

"Yes," Mersis answered weakly.

"Alexis, tell the captives about the agreement. The Crotone people will not allow these captives to mine, we will let them build roads. Make a road connecting Heraclea, Amendolara, Thurii and Castiglione, let Iraklis' son, that ... "

"Iraklis Jr."

"Yes, that's him. Let him be the commander of the entire road project, with a group of artisans responsible for supervision and management according to the previous drawings."

"Okay, Lord Consul." Supervision officer Alexis responded.

"The road is connected to Heraclea, Amendolara and Thurii. I can understand it. Why connect to Castiglione? Since Crotone might launch the attack two years later, it is impossible for Castro to block it. Is n’t it easier for the enemy to enter the road?" Ancitanos asked in confusion, the other seniors of Thurii showing a look of concern.

Davos explained carefully: "When we open the road to Castiglione, we will have more frequent personnel exchanges and trade flows with Castron, and the connection will be closer. Castiglione will be more inseparable from us. With the road, Our army and heavy can also reach Castiglione faster. Castiglione is now our alliance, we are responsible for maintaining its safety, and in the future Castiglione will be our front line against the south enemy. Of course, repairing the road will make it easier for the enemy to attack us. , So we'll do our best to keep our enemies out of our territory and keep them from using our path. "

Ancitanos, Kunogola looking thoughtful, others are greatly motivated, others are dubious ...

...........................

After a busy day, he returned to his tent late at night, and Davos found that there was another person waiting inside him.

"Andrea, why are you here? Is something wrong with Cheiristoya?" Davos asked in a hurry.

Andrea saluted respectfully: "honorable Lord Consul, lady, because I saw you busy reconstructing Thurii during this time, she didn't want to interrupt your work, but I think it should be told to you."

"What is it ?!" Davos asked eagerly.

"Lady always vomited a few days ago, and I couldn't eat anything. I wondered if I was pregnant. It turned out to be checked by Herpus sir, and it really is." Andrea Tone barely fell, Davos was surprised, and asked again: "Cheiristoya she is really pregnant ?!"

It's true, sir. "

"Very good! Very good! ..." Davos hugged Andrea in excitement, and made several laps in the local area, completely disregarding Andrea's shame.

He shouted outside: "Martius! Martius!"

"Sir, what's the matter?" Martius entered.

"Hurry up, I'm going back to Amendolara!" Davos said eagerly.

"Sir, it's too late now, and the road will be unsafe. Come back tomorrow," Martius advised.

"I can't wait! Cheiristoya is pregnant! I am going to be a father! I will go back to see her immediately! Immediately!" Davos said firmly and excitedly.

"Sir, congratulations! This is a gift from Hera! In this case, we will escort you back." Martius also said happily.

"it is good!"

The entire group rushed out of the camp, and the rapid sound of horseshoes awakened many people in the camp: "It is against the rules for anyone to ride in the camp so late!"

"I heard that Lord Consul's wife is pregnant. He's driving home!"

"Really ?! That's a great event !!!"

Late at night, there were cheers from the quiet camp.

........................

Davos hurried back home, and deng deng deng went upstairs, and saw a small head stick out the door of the room and watch out.

"Cynthia!" He picked up his youngest daughter and kissed him heavily: "It's so late, why don't you go to sleep and spank!"

"I was woken up by you." Cynthia wiped the drool on her face with her little hand and grumbled.

"Oh, I'm sorry, I apologize to you." Davos grinned, touching her head, and said, "What about the younger brother?"

"Sleeping inside."

"Mother?"

Cynthia hesitated, pointing to the master bedroom.

Davos lowered her and patted her ass lightly: "Go to sleep." Then he strode towards the master bedroom.

Cheiristoya was looking at the ledger under the oil lamp, heard the footsteps, and turned his head, wondering, "Why are you back?"

"If I don't come back, you'll keep hiding from me, right ?!" Davos said angrily, sitting beside Cheiristoya, holding her with one hand, and patting her with her plump hips two Bottom: "Don't dare tell me we have children, you said you should be punished!"

"You all are understood." Cheiristoya wrapped her arms around Davos's neck. "Is Andrea telling you?"

"Fortunately, she told me in time!" Davos pointed to the thick ledger on the table, blaming him, "You don't take care of your own body, and our children! Then give these tasks to Andrea and others, you Just take good care of yourself at home and let our children grow up healthy here! "

Thanks to the book friend Tianshui Gu Guming for the reward!
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Davos stroked Cheiristoya's smooth, yet swollen abdomen, and said, "Until our child is born smoothly, hear me!"

Despite Davos's overbearing tone, Cheiristoya enjoyed his stern attitude. She rested her head on Davos's chest, and said gently, "understood ..."

.....................

Davos lightly removed the sleeping Cheiristoya, got out of the bed carefully, stomped into the partial room, and then fumbled to light the oil lamp in front of the niche next to the window. The flashing light illuminated a bronze statue of Hera with a twisted smile.

Davos knelt and prayed for the first time sincerely, with tears in his eyes, but it wasn't Hera's carol: "Dear father mother, do you know? The son has his own child in this world, I hope you can Bless him to come to this world smoothly, grow up healthy, continue my bloodline, inheritance my career ... "

.....................

In the palace on the Island of Ortigia, Dionysius is negotiating with Philistus and Leptines. At this point, his head of information Hiparinus came to him and handed him a copy of the information.

Dionysius couldn't believe it at a glance: "Is this true ?!"

"When did I confirm that something went wrong!" Hiparinus coldly said.

Dionysius didn't care about Hiparinus' attitude. After all, Hiparinus was his father-in-law, and he was one of his colleagues who firmly supported himself in the process of gaining power in Syracuse. Dionysius exclaimed, "It's unbelievable, the mercenary young leader actually won again! And this time I won the Crotone, which is a headache for Locri!"

"He's nothing more than a sneak attack." After reading the information from the big brother, Leptinis clearly didn't appreciate Davos's way of winning.

"My younger brother, you have to understand that no matter it is a sneak attack or a frontal battle, as long as you can win, it should be praised! And he can win twice in a row with less and more. It seems that this person is indeed a great general!" Dionysius seriously He said, he suddenly sighed: "Davos ... Davos ... alas ... alas ..."

"Sir, do you still want to recruit him?" Philistus asked aside.

Dionysius shook his head: "He was obviously not satisfied with being a mercenary leader. He had previously become Amendolara's lifelong consul. After defeating Crotone, I am afraid he is thinking about how to bring Thurii under control ... This youngster does not Simple, I belittled him before, and it seems I will pay more attention to him in the future! "He said with a serious expression.

"Understood," Hiparinus replied.

When Dionysius saw Leptines's disapproval, he secretly sighed: his brother was loyal and diligent, but he was a little sloppy, but because of this, he gave him the heavy responsibility instead of giving it to those who have misgivings. . The lesson of father-in-law Hermokratus' blood must be kept in mind! (Hermitkratus is the former father-in-law of Dionysius, the leader of Syracuse, defeating the heroes of the invasion of Athens. The Syracuse democrats feared his dictatorship and incited the people to expel him. He also led the Sicily people to resist the attack of Carthage, and finally the Syracuse democrats Because his rays of light were too shining and terrified, he tricked him back into Syracuse and killed him)

"By the way, what is Herolis now?" Dionysius remembered the man who had been idle.

"He's been quiet for months," Hiparinus said.

So Dionysius said to Philistus: "Herolis has been resting long enough. Philly, go and call him back and help you prepare for this time of war."

"Yes!" Philistus smiled.

Dionysius looked at Philistus and Hiparinus, remembering Herolis as far away as Egypt: it was these people who firmly supported themselves when they were in their most difficult times, and they have their own today! Herolis should still be loyal to himself, this time it can only be regarded as a small warning to him, so that he should not talk casually in the future.

After ordering Philistus to do this, Dionysius was a lot easier. He turned his attention to the major event he was most concerned about: "How did the Leotini people move to Syracuse?"

"They have been resettled and they are all busy adapting to the new environment. Their performance is currently stable," Philistus replied.

"That's good." Dionysius turned his head and looked towards Leptines: "How's the thing made by the artisans?"

"It's been successful!" Leptines waited for the big brother to ask about it, and he said excitedly: "It's formidable power is too great! It's a weapon of God of War! It can shoot ten pounds of stone out of a hundred meters Away, the average city wall is smashed with more than a dozen stones, and it will definitely collapse! "

"Very good! You reward me for the craftsmen and let them make more of this kind of thing, but pay attention to confidentiality. If anyone leaks it, I will kill his family!" Dionysius said viciously: "Next year I will Carthage was surprised! "

"Why not attack now?" Leptines said puzzledly: "We have conquered the Greek city-state in eastern Sicily outside Messina, with a huge army and formidable power infinite siege weapon. Carthage is in western Sicily Those cities are simply unable to resist our attack. "

"To deal with Carthage, we must be careful, because they can bring thousands of soldiers from Africa at any time, and we must be very confident to go to war!" Dionysius said without doubt.

.....................

During this time, Kunogola has been busy rebuilding Thurii, staying at the camp every day and night, rarely taking a free trip back to Amendolara.

Just after dinner, eldest son Sostratus rushed back when he heard the news, he shouted with a smile: "father, you are back!"

"En." Kunogola snorted: "I heard that you have been hanging out for a while and not participating in the reconstruction of Thurii. Are you still a citizen of TA Union ?!"

"I didn't applaud when Thurii was destroyed. It's impossible for me to work with the murderers who killed my younger brother and insulted my younger sister!" Sostratus's expression was resentful, and at the same time he was Explained: "But I did not hang around. I participated in 4 military trainings organized by Amendolara, let alone say that their Amendolara military training was very complicated and very heavy. Each time I trained, I almost tired me. Damn! No wonder, Amen ... no, our militias are so capable. And ah, the football game invented by Lord Consul is quite interesting ... "

Sostratus mentioned the dead younger brother younger sister as if it had caused a scar in Kunogola's heart, making his expression sad.

Sostratus immediately removed the topic after discovering it, pretending to be excited: "Except for military training, I have been assisting by the commercial officer Sir Marigi subordinate at other times. Father, you do n’t know, since we rebuilt" Thurii needs a lot of supplies "news After it was distributed, a large number of merchant ships came from all around. In addition, our market tax rate is low, the service is good, and the management is strict. The merchants in all city states are full of praise. Now the merchants that have settled in have our ports. The market is full. The original market is not enough anymore. It has to be expanded, but now everyone is with you. I guess the day after tomorrow, Sir Marigi should ask you for someone. "

"Is this true ?!" Kunogola has been staying in Thurii for a while, and did n’t have time to visit the port at all. Didn't expect that two months ago, Marigi brought people to the port and the site of the city of Sybaris. The market turned out to be so prosperous in a short period of time.

"Of course it is true! I helped Sir Marigi to keep a book, and I remember it very well. It took about ten talents a day to buy the materials needed for urban reconstruction. At the same time, the tariffs collected and the profits from the sales reached 8 Talent, otherwise you thought that where you built the city except for the blockhead and the stone, where did the other supplies come from! "Sostratus talked bluntly,

"Davos can use people! Didn't expect Marigi, this Persian, is so capable in business!" Kunogola sighed.

He glanced at his son and said lightly, "You say, what's wrong with me?" Kunogola knew his son.

"Uh ... uh ... the warehouses and hotels under Amendolara were burned down by Crotone people, and now the Crotone captives are about to build them again. I heard Sir Marigi say that he would auction these new warehouses and hotels Go out and rent it to the people of TA Union to make money ... Well ... I want to participate, but I do n’t have enough money, I want to find father ... You can borrow some. "

"How much do you want?"

"Well ... 5 ... 5 talents," Sostratus said with courage, almost half of Kunogola's property.

"Are you going to rent them all?"

"Yes, father. Now that Thurii merchant ship is gathered, and our port has not yet been built, a large number of merchants and sailors ca n’t find local food and accommodation, there is no place to store goods, and Amendolara has ready-made warehouses and hotels, and In addition, the road between the two cities is under construction, and I think winning these warehouses and hotels will make our home a lot of money! "Sostratus said confidently.

Kunogola pondered for a while, then stared at his son, said solemnly: "Child, since I was expelled from Thurii, I have reflected on my previous practices and felt that I had done too much in the past, and often did not consider the feelings of others, so much No one wants to help us when things happen ... "
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Kunogola sighed with a pained expression, and said, "Amendolara built these warehouses and hotels. Davos originally hoped that it would not only increase the income of the state treasury, but also benefit the people. You have all these warehouses and hotels alone, and we still Outsiders, what do you want Amendolara people to do! I want to do business and manage the city state. The principle is the same, not just to make money, but to win people ’s hearts! ”Kunogola warned his son, but he really wanted to say Davos is an example of Sostratus learning. After observing this period of time, he found that the young leader not only had outstanding talents in the military, but also a political genius. Just looking at each of his proposals, he always considers issues from the perspective of the city state and the people, and rarely takes care of his private interests, so people suddenly forget that he is actually the only lifelong consul. As long as Davos can do so, Kunogola is willing to drive him.

"Father ... I see." Sostratus replied slightly after thinking.

"It's good to know." Kunogola smiled reassuringly, he remembered the incident, and then asked: "Sostratus, it seems that you are going to do business and not ready to take office?"

"Can't it be TA and business at the same time in TA Union?" Sostratus asked in confusion.

"Of course you can. Since you like to stay in the market, you might as well be a tax collector in Marigi subordinate, but you have to pass the test."

"test?"

"Not counting, how to be a tax collector!"

"It's too easy for me."

"In a few days, the TA Union Public Service Act proposed by Lord Consul Davos will be promulgated. By then, all TA Union citizens will have the right to hold public office and be paid." Kunogola decided to give his son a full picture.

"Isn't that the same as Athens!" Sostratus exclaimed.

"It's not the same as Athens. At that time you will understood." Kunogola said calmly, but sighed in his heart: The promulgation of this law will make the people who already support Davos very much, I am afraid he will love him even more! What an amazing youngster who dares to do it!

........................

Three months after TA Union and Crotone signed a peace agreement, the road from Sinni ferry crossing to Thurii was completed. Lucanian who participated in the road repair received TA Union Senate's award the same day: minus half a year of labor.

Since then, Lucanian has only one and a half years of labor (participating in the battle against Crotone, reducing two and a half years of labor. Another six months because of the capture of senior officers such as Meranius.) Of course, they and the Crotone prisoners had to continue to repair the road to Castiglione.

After the road between Heraclea and Thurii is repaired, the wide, flat and sturdy avenue speeds up the speed of pedestrians and carts, and the time required for its journey is reduced by at least 5/2, which is especially convenient for vehicles. .

In fact, when slaves and captives smoothed and mastered the road repair process, their progress was very fast. The main difficulty was on the bridge. This section of the road passed through 4 rivers, except that Sinni was in Amendolara and Heraclea. The border was originally built with a pondon bridge. It was impossible to enter Heraclea to build a bridge, and three bridges were to be built. And Davos requires: Ping bridge must be built, not pontoon bridge and arch bridge, in order to facilitate the transportation of goods.

Iraklis Jr spent most of his time thinking about how to build a bridge. He not only asked his father, but also experienced carpenters, and even two apprentices at Pythagorean school: what kind of geometric bracket can make the bridge more stable. After thinking maturely, he submitted his plan to build a bridge to Davos, which was endorsed by Davos, but Consul made a request: the captives should not be allowed to build the bridge, and the civic soldiers should be involved in the construction.

At the same time, Davos issued an order: Soldiers must participate in road construction in the morning on Army Training Day. Davos hopes to give soldiers the skills to build roads and bridges and prepare them for future battles.

Iraklis Jr instructed the soldiers to fasten the felled blockheads in two groups, one end was sharpened and slanted into the riverbed, and then the other blockhead was symmetrically slanted into the riverbed, then A thick blockhead is set up between the two sets of blockheads, which is stuck in the gap at the top of the blockhead (because the two blockheads are fixed as a group), and they are tightly tied and tied, so that the rows of piers are made All right. Then the planks are laid on the pier to make the bridge deck, and the main body of the bridge is completed. Subsequent work will be much easier. It will be used as a guardrail and additional support for the bridge pier to prevent long-term water impact ... etc. It took 7 days for the first flat bridge with ten five meters in length and a width of 9 meters to span On the Burano river.

With the experience of the first bridge, the later bridge construction work is faster ... when the third bridge was built, it took only two days to complete it.

Davos praised it when he heard that, and asked Iraklis Jr to incorporate the steps of the method of building a wooden flat bridge into the TA Union Military Law to guide the march.

Iraklis Jr was much encouraged, but then he should have a headache again, because it was more difficult to build a bridge on Crati. Although it was built on the original pontoon bridge west of Thurii, and there was a buffer of 3 Kok Chau in the middle, Onatatas faced It is still over 20 meters wide and the water is too deep to walk. Iraklis Jr still has to figure out how to make it easier and more stable to drive a bridge pile into the riverbed?

As he meditated, Davos said to encourage and stimulate him, "Now TA Union is only building a wooden flat bridge. In the future, we will also build a stone bridge. We also need to be able to pass a 3-layer slurry warship under the bridge. If you If you can do it, then you will become the bridge master and be remembered by future generations! "

Davos' words made Iraklis Jr feel pressured, and at the same time it made him fight ...

........................

A few days later, Thurii's reconstruction work came to an end, countless freedman rushed to the household registration office, and census Lafias received tens of thousands of applications for becoming a Thurii citizen in one day. He was too busy to turn around and had to ask Senate to send more staff.

Senate is also convening a meeting to discuss: about building a Grand Plaza to accommodate tens of thousands of citizens to convene a meeting and to gather troops when the Union is on the march.

"I have no objection to the construction of Grand Plaza. From Lafias's distress letter, we can see that our regular citizens can easily break through 3 people in a few years." After nearly half a year of grinding in the Chief Executive position in Amendolara City, In particular, the three months of rebuilding Thurii's work has given Cornerus more experience and self-confidence. He laughed and laughed in the face of dozens of seniors.

Then, Cornerus raised a question: "But I doubt whether Senate House needs to build a meeting place for 600 people. At present, there are less than 50 people in Senate. Building such a large meeting place will not only waste the manpower and reconstruction of Thurii Supplies, and asking us to sit in such a large meeting place to discuss issues.

Cornerus's words were endorsed by some seniors.

At this time, Davos stood up from the grass (the seniors of the TA Union were meeting in the open space of the camp because the hall had not yet been built) and immediately caught everyone's attention, not only because it was his proposal to build the Great Assembly Hall. And, for the Thurii seniors who just avoided a catastrophe, Davos, as the supreme power saver of Thurii twice as the new Union, is in awe of those who are not familiar with him.

"The reconstruction of Thurii is not only to rebuild our homes for our people, but also to consider and plan for the future development of the Union, so we have built better roads, built better bridges, and built better ports for us. To build a larger square, to build a more orderly neighborhood, to build an elevated water bridge that has never been seen before ... the new Thurii will be one of the most beautiful city states in Magna Graecia and even the entire Greek world! So, Senate, as the center of power of the Union, the union elites discuss and decide on the union matter of life and death and the place of prosperity every day. The people always pay attention and the places often visited by neighbors remain unchanged as before. We can be simple and economical. But the people would not agree, they would say, "Look, that little Senate can't match our beautiful city at all, it makes our beautiful Thurii ugly!" "

While the seniors laughed lightly, many also nodded to say that Davos was right.

At this time, someone said, "Lord Consul, we ... can make the hall look better, but it doesn't have to be that big."

Davos thought the sound was a bit strange, and looked intently, but it was Pollux he had met before, and he nodded and said: "I propose to build a meeting place for 600 people, I am thinking about it later. Amendolara seniors know that Senate six months ago There are only more than 20 people, and now there are close to 50 people. Maybe we will let other city states or clans join our union in the future. Should we include the elites and clans of their city state into our Senate, like What we are doing now is to make the new city state and union smoothly integrate to stabilize the hearts of the new people and guarantee their interests? For example, the Vespa tribe asked to join us as a union citizen one year later. Also, Castiglione said, Someday it will ask to join the union ... "

Amendolara senior knew that Davos already had an attack Lucania plan. This time, he successfully repelled Crotone and merged Thurii to convince them of Davos' ability, so he had no objection.

Thanks to my friends, Yu Yuqingfeng and sonaive for the reward!
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For the first time, Thurii seniors were surprised by Davos' ambitions.

Burkes's eyes widened and he looked at Davos who was standing in the circle and laughing freely, remembering that he had invited him to Magna Graecia after all the hard work, just because he was a capable mercenary leader, but didn't expect this Youngster has such great ambitions that not only saved Thurii, but also wanted to change the political situation in Magna Graecia! Because according to Davos, the 600-person hall means how much city state the union will merge!

Other Thurii people are whispering, discuss spiritedly, and some even ask others: "Who is Vespa?"

They were skeptical or excited, but most people did not raise objections. After all, Thurii and them were lucky enough to be reborn with the help of Amendolara led by Davos. Before they were familiar with the young consul's style of behavior, they did not rashly say Against.

Only Pollux asked: "There must be a limit on the number of people in Senate. It's impossible to expand indefinitely."

"600 people! This new meeting place can only accommodate 600 people! When the day is full, I believe that the situation of our union is very different. At that time, there may be new bills and a new hall. "Davos without the slightest hesitation.

Davos's self-confidence made Pollux feel jealous. To know that the youngster wanted to talk to him when he first met, he had to look at his face, so he couldn't help saying, "Unfortunately, I don't see it when I'm alive. It's that day. "

That said, everyone's face changed.

Davos watched him, lightly saying: "Lord Pollux, I believe you will see!"

Suddenly, Pollux felt the back sweat soaked with cold sweat, and although Davos not at all rebuked him, he felt invisible pressure. He busted his head and stopped speaking.

"Lord Consul, Senate senior is a tenure, these outsiders become seniors in this way, and how can this union citizen be a senior?" Kunogola was busy moving the topic away.

"Although your question has nothing to do with the question of whether to build a Senate House, I am still willing to tell you what I think." Davos looked back, organized the language, and slowly said, "Our current public office is once a year. Election, I don't think this approach is appropriate, such as Amintas being selected as a supervision officer-"

Amintas immediately yelled, "sir, I'm not interested in architecture at all!"

everyone laughed heartily.

"I know, this is just a metaphor." Davos also laughed: "Amintas doesn't know engineering, but in this position, he must serve the people, so he must invest his energy to understand, learn, and wait until his initial After mastering the construction knowledge and understanding the demand for engineering in all parts of the Union, his tenure is coming, so he has hardly done any effective work in this year. If he is given another year, his supervising officer job Definitely much better than the first year, because he has basically understood the entire building situation of the Union, and knows the demand for public buildings in each city. So in the third year, his work efficiency is even higher, because he has already I ’m completely familiar with it. I can apply for funds from Senate, direct the builders, craftsmen, laborers, and slaves to build large-scale buildings and maintain public facilities. Some results have been achieved. Are you right? "

everyone looking thoughtful of nodded.

Amintas loudly shouted: "Yes!"

Everyone laughed again.

"Therefore, the election of Union public office one year is a waste of time and inefficiency. It should be broken, but the specific term of each public office will be discussed later. Now we return to the question of Kunogola ..." Davos faced To everyone, seriously said: "According to the bill we are about to issue, every citizen has the right to hold a public office. According to my idea, a citizen who is just 18 years old is aspiring to become a Senate senior, then first he must serve three types The above minimum public office has been completed for 3 years. For example, he has served as a patrol officer, firefighter, household scribe, etc., and also has to join the army to fight, have participated in more than two major battles, etc., before he is eligible to apply to Senate. Hold public office at the previous level.

At this time, he had a wealth of work experience at the bottom, and was physically fit and familiar with war. Senate can decide whether to let him take intermediate positions such as Captain, fire brigade captain, census, supervising officer, commercial officer, financial officer, ephor, etc. based on his performance, ability and expertise. This is about 30 years old.

Then he must have held two or more intermediate public positions, and had served as a company captain in legion, or even a brigade captain for 3 years. At this time, he should be 40 years old. At this time, his temperament will become stable, familiar with political affairs, able to handle more complex situations, and can lead soldiers to fight.

At this time, he can apply to join Senate, and Senate decides whether he can become senior based on his performance. The Chief Executive of the city can only be held by Senate senior. I wonder if you accept my idea? "

"Agree! Agree! Youngster should exercise more!" The seniors shouted in unison.

For at least 20 years, we need not worry! This is the idea of ​​a few mediocre talents.

The senior chosen in this way is definitely an outstanding elite among the citizens, and a fool like Neonsis acting as Chief General will never appear in the union again! This is Kunogola's full agreement in his heart.

It seems that there are still more public positions and accumulated administrative experience, so as not to be underestimated by youngster in the future! It is this hard-working person like Hielos.

……

Most of the seniors agreed with Davos's idea, because whether it is to extend the number of years of public office or serve as the Chief Executive Officer of the city, it is more to protect the interests of the current Senate senior, but some people have raised objections.

"There are only a few public positions in the union. If you extend your tenure, I am afraid that many people will not be able to take turns." Ancitanos said with concern.

"Now there are only these positions, but it will be possible that some people will drive to cities hundreds of miles away. By then, every city will probably need low-level officials such as low-level census, low-level financial officers, and then under the leadership of Senate. Senior census, senior finance officer, and other senior officials to oversee. We Senate needs to establish a committee to oversee the management and evaluation of the performance of these government official. "

The ambition contained in Davos' words makes some people feel uplifted and doubtful, but in general everyone is very happy, because the establishment of a new committee has made many idle seniors have things Do, and the power is not small,

Only Mersis was anxious: "There will be so many public offices in the future, how much should they pay ?!"

Everyone laughed again.

Davos had no choice but to say, "I'll talk about compensation later."

The decision to build a 600-person Senate House was passed, and it was time to discuss building a temple.

There is no need to discuss the construction of the temple according to the reason, and the new temple should be rebuilt as it is on the original site. The seniors have not much objection to this, and this resolution is expected to pass smoothly. At this point, Plesinas stood up and gave a loud voice: "I oppose the reconstruction of the Temple of Apollo!"

Everyone is jealous.

Plesinas was very satisfied with the effect of this statement. He glanced at Davos, completely ignored everyone's surprised expression, and continued to say loudly: "Because of our devotion to Apollo, not at all in exchange for Apollo's blessing to us! Freedman's betrayal, Thurii was occupied and the whole city was crying, but Apollo turned a blind eye to it. His inaction didn't even see the gods, so his temple was also cast aside and turned to ashes in the flame! "

Plesinas accused Thurii of the blame of destruction on Apollo, which seemed to be blaspheming God, but Apollo as Thurii Guardian God did not even keep his own temple, which really made the believers of the gods "reminded" by Plesinas. Feeling a little strange: Did Apollo give up Thurii?

Davos looked at Plesinas with interest.

"So, who saved Thurii citizens and avenged Thurii? Undoubtedly, of course, Amendolara citizens! But who is God in support of the Amendolara army? Look at the armies raised by the heroic militias Banner, isn't that Hades waving a double-forked fork to bring death to the Crotone people! The same is Hades, blessing the mercenary in the hot spring swamp, letting God of Death blow the underworld wind, and easily take away 8,000 Lucanian Now that Thurii is reborn in the ruins, Amendolara is also united with Thurii, Hades, the protector of the Amendolara army, and Hades who saved Thurii twice, is why Apollo made concessions, and we ca n’t forget His gifts and blessings! Therefore, the new temple of Thurii should be a temple of Hades to bless Thurii forever and peace! "

After Plesinas said, the seniors were uproar.

Kunogola turned his head to peek at Davos, and found that he was equally astonished: Is it the self-assertion of Plesinas?

"Plesinas, you should know that Apollo is God (the other is Hera) who is the main worship of the Great Greek city-state. It is because of his blessing that our ancestors successfully reached Magna Graecia and successfully established each and everyone city. State, Apollo is very important to Thurii! "Ancitanos reminded.

"Of course I know. Citizens can still build the Apollo altar and continue to worship him, but as the protector of the city state, his inaction has ended his mission! We need new, powerful, and willing to bless our God Give Thurii people peace in this troubled world! So we should build a Temple of Hades in our acropolis! "Plesinas proudly said.

"In my memory, there is almost no public Temple of Hades in Greece, let alone who regarded him as the protector of the city state. Why? Because Hades' terrifying kingdom is terrifying, people are afraid to fear him! Built Temple of Hades, I'm afraid no one wants to go to acropolis! Not to mention being jokeed by other city states! "Pollux stood up loudly against it.

Thanks to readers Wuying Heavenly Jade and bookmate 160722210730023 for the reward!
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Obviously Plesinas was fully prepared, he said unhurriedly: "Don't forget, Hades is also in charge of Elysium. It is a happy field that doesn't worry about death, don't worry about wearing, carefree and sunny, It ’s a place where any Greek wants to go after his death! Besides, Hades, as the Lord of Hell, controls the underground wealth, and can bless the richness of our Union territory. As for its terrifying terrifying, it ’s for the enemy because The death is brought to the enemy, and the victory is given to us! "

"That's right, I love Hades!" Amintas cheered.

"I agree to build the Temple of Hades! He has brought us victory, and he will bring us more!"

"Our Lord Consul is the descendant of Hades. With Hades as the protector, union will have more blessings!"

……

Former mercenary seniors all agreed, creating a great momentum.

Pollux sat down, and the others were not up against it at the moment.

Davos patted his thigh with his left hand and watched the scene calmly. He did not communicate with Plesinas beforehand, and because of the busy schedule, he simply did not think about it, but did n’t expect Plesinas to give him a huge surprise and made him realize that there were indeed many of them. Articles can be done.

His brain turned quickly, thinking about the pros and cons of it, then stood up, everyone's eyes focused on him again: "everyone, when we are helpless, we pray to God; when we are lost, we also Pray to God; Gods not only have a strong divide force, but also can give us inspiration in wisdom and soul. Hades is a God that can help the people a lot, not only can bring victory to our army, but also protect the tranquility of the city state, It can also educate the people.

You see, the good people can go to Elysium and live a happy life after death; but those who did evil in life can't escape the trial of the three Magistrates of Milos, Rhadamanthus, and Ayago, and finally suffer in hell. Hades is a fair and selfless Divine King. Once his temple is established in the city state, he will always remind the public that even if the law is temporarily confiscated by the law, he will not escape the punishment of hell after death. This forces them to live. Repent as much as possible; and for the people who do good, worshiping the Temple of Hades will also encourage them. Do n’t give up kindness because of temporary grievances, because the beautiful Elysium will summon to them ... In this way, we are union The morals of the people will be better, the order of the city state will be more orderly, and the citizens will be more friendly! Are you right? "

"I agree! With the Temple of Hades, my job is much easier!" Ephor Antonios immediately echoed loudly.

While some people were still hesitating, Davos continued: "For the construction of the Temple of Hades, I have a suggestion that there can be one main temple and two auxiliary temples. The main God temple uses bright and cheerful colors, all around to draw the happiness of Elysium In the picture, Hades should be gentle and kind; while the partial temple is dark and fearful, all around is a horrible image of hell, Hades is majestic and selfless. In addition, you can build a spiritual hall in the main hall, all citizens who died in battle for union and city state, they Names should be engraved on it, enjoy the admiration and worship of the people! I think their heroic souls must be with Hades at Elysium! "

Daves said his ideas a little emotionally, especially the last words moved seniors, and finally decided to build the Temple of Hades.

Davos then proposed that the construction of the temple be delegated to Plesinas and approved.

Letting Plesinas be responsible for the most important public construction project of the Union, not only is Davos rewarding Plesinas for his hard work, but also because of his proposal to build the Temple of Hades, he is responsible for redoubled efforts to build it.

When Plesinas thanked him privately after the meeting, Davos reminded him to communicate with Iraklis.

The next topic was the "allocation of Thurii land". In the original Meranius slaughter aristocratic and wealthy merchants in Thurii, except for a few people, such as Burkes, Pollux, Orifis, Enanirus, Massassicus, etc., few landlords remained.

Since the original Thurii has been destroyed, everyone has lost their proof of their land. In order to avoid disputes and ensure fairness, the newly-distributed land of all former Thurii citizens is redistributed. Basically, each household guarantees 5 acres of land. Most people have no objections. After all, those who have lost their homes can get land again. It is Gods blessing. Besides, most Thurii civilians have not had so many lands before. Only a few people have expressed objections. Among them, Pollux opposed The most powerful thing is that his reason is simple: As we all know, his family used to have more than 500 acres of land, but now it is only 5 acres. Even fractions are not enough. Senate is too unfair to do so!

When he made a noise, like Orifis, Massisacus and the others, he looked coldly at the show.

Davos quietly got Burkes to take the lead and express his willingness to abandon the original land and accept the newly allocated land.

At the same time, he secretly asked Amintas to rise up, attack Pollux, and even warned him that the original Thurii has been destroyed. Although the new city is being rebuilt, it has nothing to do with the former Thurii. If anyone insists on linking the original city, Then we need to settle the crimes committed by some people during the destruction of Thurii. I believe that the people will never just expel these accomplices who ruined their home!

Pollux was so frightened that he never dared to oppose it again, and naturally others could only agree. In fact, this is the greed in their hearts. They also don't want to think about it. In this war, they lost not only land and money, but also a lot of clansman and slaves. Even if they were allocated more land, they did not have enough manpower to work in a short time. They can't even support so many people.

After the passage of this bill, some citizens of Amendolara previously had insufficient "allocation", and this time they also made up for it.

Sybaris has a wide local area and fertile soil. After allocating union citizens, Senate found that it only took up less than 10% of the Sybaris Plain, and a large amount of land was left unused. For TA Union, which is short of money In other words, how can I watch it wasted.

After discussions with seniors, Davos promulgated "Rental Law": that is, all city state preparatory citizens in Union can rent public land in the city state, with an area of ​​no more than 5 acres, and annual rental tax is 10% of the land income.

Mersis once proposed a tax burden of 20%, which was rejected by Davos. He believes that now that he has become a preparatory citizen, he must of course enjoy the benefits of union in order to encourage other freedmans to join the union enthusiastically.

At the same time, Senate also announced in the decree that all preparatory citizens who are actively farming and actively paying taxes can successfully transition to full citizenship after the preparatory period.

This is a suggestion from Kunogola. He believes that farming can tell whether a person is hard-working, has patience, and has a strong physique. A good farmer is a good city state citizen, so this is an assessment.

Seniors agree with him. In the future, it became a common practice that every preparatory citizen had to rent land for two or three years for inspection.

There is a lot of land and many people rent it. Davos proposes the establishment of an agriculture officer to centrally manage issues such as the allocation, leasing, and farming of union land.

The proposal was approved and he was nominated by Burkes.

At the same time, the responsibility of military officer Philesius is also very important, because it is still 3 months before the release of Crotone prisoners. In order to prevent Croton suddenly changing his face after the prisoners return to their hometown, TA Union must organize a large number of preliminary citizens for training. And after 3 months, they have some combat capabilities. As a result, Philesius had to order more veterans to enter boot camp as trainers on training day.

The next issue is still Davos' proposal: give union low-level government official about two or three obols a day to subsidize their living needs.

When the proposal was spoken, Mersis stood up excitedly: "Lord Davos, since every citizen owns the land, the annual tax payment is only 1%, and their income is more than enough to maintain daily life. It is the duty of city state citizens to hold public office It ’s also glorious, why should they be paid? !! If you follow a proposal, a low-level government official pays about 3 obols a day, and the treasury will pay him about 6: 7 drachma a month. Now, TA The lowest-level government official in the Union is estimated to take about 200. It will cost a talent this month. This is a lot of money! We ca n’t learn Athens. Athens has Mines of Laurion, and it can be produced every day. 3 talents, and we are only spending more than profit now! "

"Don't worry, Mersis, let's talk slowly." Davos motioned to Mersis to calm down and asked softly, "How many bookkeepers do you subordinate?"

"5, but they are all preliminary citizens."

"Do they work all day in the treasury?"

"No, before, our state treasury did not have any income, but only occasionally asked them to come over to book and store, and the rest of the time they rented land in the homes of citizens."

"So now?"

"Now ... now with Thurii, with the market and the port, just the tariffs, the daily income is a lot, and of course they have to follow me every day between the treasury, the market and the port.

"So they still have time to farm?"

"No."

"So what do they live on?"

Update continues!
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Mersis gave Davos a timid look, and said truthfully, "I ... I also gave them a share of the food and supplies we distribute to TA Union citizens every day ..."

He explained busyly: "But these are all on the account and can be checked."

Davos expression said in a tranquil voice: "Are these food and supplies worth money?"

"Of course ..."

Davos laughed: "You see that you are aware of the difficulty of the lowest government official, and they were paid first before our bill was introduced."

seniors have a big laughter.

Mersis speech.

Davos said while hitting the iron while hot: "Your bookkeepers followed our liberated slave in Persia that year. Now the" Rental Law "is about to be promulgated. A large number of preliminary citizens will come to Burkes to apply for land, and your Bookkeeper can only contribute silently to the city state. After one year, when other preparatory citizens have food and clothing, they are relatively rich, and they can only live on your charity. What will they think? What do their family members think? Do they still feel glory in public office? "

"In the future we can use ... full citizens." Mersis whispered.

"Using a citizen as the union's lowest government official ?! You mean, anyway, the citizen's home has slave care, and he can work with confidence, right?"

Mersis nodded.

"Does the family of ordinary citizens in our union generally have only one slave, and citizens need to lead the slave to work?" Davos asked Cornerus.

"That's it, Lord Consul. Some families don't even have slaves." Cornerus replied.

"Citizens work for the union, the labor in the family has been reduced by half, will the family income also be reduced ?! In the long run, will not public office become a burden to him! And our union can work normally, it is indispensable like Lafias subordinate Scribe, firefighters, sentries, guards, jurors, marigi subordinates, market administrators of the Cornerus subordinate ... the lowest level of the government official work hard! We cannot just let the horses run, not let the horses graze. We must not only make them feel that it is a glory to serve the city state, but also a benefit. Let them go home with money every day and make their families happy, so that more and better citizens will be happy to contribute to the city state. Of course, everyone here is not paid, and money cannot erode the honor of our Senate senior! "Davos' words resonated with everyone.

"that's right!"

"Good good!"

The seniors straightened their chests and agreed.

Davos patted Mersis on the shoulders and said, "And paying the government official will help you receive more taxes."

"Really ?!" Mersis suddenly lifted the head.

Davos looked around and saw Kunogola look surprised, so he said loudly: "Citizens have money in their hands, he will have the desire to buy things, a copper pot, a clay pot, a can of olive oil, a set of tables and chairs ... ... and even more extravagant, grape wine, spices ... When citizens have money to buy things, the market will prosper, and you will receive more business taxes ... "

Mersis came to spirit: "But most of the money made foreigner go away."

"This is currently the case. But soon, our products will be produced, and this situation allows Marigi to introduce."

Marigi stood up and said excitedly: "As of yesterday, a pottery workshop, an olive oil workshop, a masonry workshop, a mill, two carpenters, a paint shop, and a stone carving shop have been started in Thurii market. At the same time, a large-scale grape wine workshop is also being planned and will start soon. "

"That's the grape wine workshop of Orifis. The grape wine made by his family has been famous throughout Magna Graecia for decades!" Kunogola pointed to a senior and interjected.

"This is because many thanks to Cheiristoya Bank for giving me a loan so my family and I can rebuild the vineyard and grape wine workshop!" Orifis thanked Davos nodded, and the people of Union now know that this bank has made a great contribution to the reconstruction of Thurii Who is the real master behind it.

"We should levy high taxes on foreign goods of the same type to protect our own business, which has just emerged from Union." Kunogola suggested.

"You're right!" Davos nodded said, "Now, our commercial officer Marigi is preparing to implement some new measures in the Thurii market. The foreigner is about to make a lot of money and we are about to pass. We must support our union people. Own industry. If it is the same product in the Thurii market, a low tax is imposed on our merchants and a high tax is imposed on foreign merchants; we urgently need to use low taxes on products that we cannot produce temporarily, prompting them to actively These materials are shipped to Thurii for sale; for very important goods we can produce, but temporarily unable to compete with foreign, Union will subsidize; for foreign luxury goods, given the limited money in the pockets of citizens, we will temporarily impose heavy taxes, good Let the tempting citizens spend their money on the blade. In this way, they are guided to buy our own goods. Only in this way can our own business prosper! "

everyone nodded agrees.

Davos said loudly again: "everyone, we need to understand that silver coin is not used in the state treasury, it is not money, but just a pile of metals. Only when it flows, it will generate huge profits and make our citizens live better. OK, let's make our business more prosperous, and at the same time make our national treasury more abundant! "

"Agree! Agree! ..." The seniors led by Kunogola and Cornerus expressed their approval, and some applauded.

...........................

Theos, a Corinth merchant, walked in the noisy and crowded Thurii market. He saw excited Thurii people talking with each other excitedly. "What TA Union has promulgated the Public Service Act. Any TA Union citizen can apply for public office. Starting from the bottom, it has excellent performance and can also serve in high vocations. Union even plans to pay these government officials one to four obols a day ... "

Zeus is on, TA Union. Do you want to learn Athens? Are they rich in Athens? !! Theos didn't want to listen to TA Union citizens anymore. Although he didn't think TA Union could do what Athens did, he felt jealous in deep in one's heart.

As an ordinary citizen of Corinth, although Theos is wealthy, he can only serve as a lower-level official in the city state. Because the members of the city state council can only be held by nobles (Corinth is an aristocratic system), he chose to join Shanghai. This time I came to Thurii because Corinth and Sparta had a tense relationship and there was a danger of war at any time, so they needed to reserve food in case of an accident.

Two hundred years ago, Corinth's trade was developed. Weapon, pottery and other commodities were sold in various city states along the Mediterranean coast. Later, Athens caught up and competed with Corinth in all aspects of commerce, especially in Corinth's proud pottery industry, which gave Corinth a hard blow and has since slumped. Corinth's business is not as good as before, but it is still the mother state on the Peloponnesian peninsula and is still rich. As a city state not rich in food, Corinth has always purchased food from foreign countries. Their food is generally imported from the Euxine Sea, but now the fleet of Spartan runs across the Aegean Sea. In order to prevent accidents, Theos chose to come to the Western Mediterranean.

Sicily Island is his first choice, but unfortunately, the recent Greek city-state, known for its wheat-rich crops, has seen its food prices rise. It is said that Syracuse is buying food in large quantities. It seems that there will be another major event in Sicily. When Theos was sensitive, he hesitated to go to Carthage. Just then, he heard that Thurii was rebuilding, desperately needed a lot of supplies, and the tariffs were low.

Theos was so impressed that he asked his informant, Thurii, about the food situation, because he knew that the Sybaris Plain was famous for grape wine, wheat, livestock, and beeswax during the Thurii period. When he got the answer of "grain harvest", he decided to change course. Thurii (By the end of summer, Amendolara's wheat had been harvested, and Thurii's wheat was forcibly harvested in advance by the Crotone people, and all fell into the hands of Davos. Therefore, TA Union has plenty of food, and in addition to satisfying the people's rations, there is enough surplus food to sell) .

After his merchant ship managed to squeeze into the port, he went to the dock and found the rumored "market management office". The first sentence when he saw the administrator was complaining: "Your port needs to be expanded, it is too small. ! It's a delay! "

The administrator answered politely: "Yes, you are right, we are also expanding the port. I apologize for the difficulties this temporary port has caused you! May I ask if you have any help?"

The administrator's apology resolved most of Theos's response qi. He originally wanted to go to the market first, but the administrator's attitude won his favor, so he directly stated his requirements.

The administrator immediately checked the transaction log for the day and introduced him to a seller. In fact, the seller, Nicobolus, is a division of agriculture officer Burkes responsible for the sale of Amendolara agricultural products.

After looking at the samples and negotiating the price, Theos decided to purchase 5 ships of wheat.

However, Nico Bulos told him that the quantity of 5 ships of wheat is quite large. Not so all the stock in the market needs to be mobilized at Amendolara, and it will be delivered tomorrow.

Theos expressed understanding.

Out of apology, Nicobolus told him: The hotel in the port area is now full. It is best to go to Amendolara for accommodation. There is a special commercial hotel area. The accommodation is comfortable, cheap and quiet.

Thanks to the big fan and book lover of wind and rain 20170707113823509 for the reward!
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Theos contacted the 4 Thurii shipowners through the management office (because he only took one boat), and under the guarantee of the administrator (the administrator assured him: the shipowner would do his utmost to help him deliver the goods, because they were all TA Union ’s preliminary citizen, once the agreement has not been fulfilled, then Union will think that their integrity is questionable, and they will immediately cancel their citizenship), so Theos rest assured to negotiate with the boat owner about the charter price and signed the charter contract before he signed the charter contract. Relax and go shopping at your leisure.

Although Thurii's market is relatively simple and crude, it is very difficult to manage due to strict management, good order, and clean environment.

There is a wide variety of goods in the market.

In the crowded market, Theos accidentally found that there was a large open space in a place with only one large house. The market patrols were constantly inspected from the alleyway outside the house. Theos walked curiously and saw a sign outside the house saying: Cheiristoya Bank.

In many city states in Greece, there are banks in all the bustling cities and towns. This is nothing new, but troops such as this bank in front of the bank are very excited, but they are very rare. You need to know that in addition to currency exchange, banks are loans, and the interest rate of loans is generally 2% 30. Generally, merchants will only go to the bank to borrow money unless they have to wait for money or there is no other way, otherwise simply will not approach it. . Moreover, when people think of borrowing that much interest, it is inevitable that they are so heavy. It is rare that people here are so happy.

Therefore, Theos approached and asked politely, only to know that the loan interest of this bank is only 5%!

Theos thought he heard it wrong. You must know that the Mediterranean region has developed trade. After a boat trip, more than 10% of the profit is easily available. Of course, if there are no accidents, such as pirates, storms, etc., so 5% of the loan. It's tantamount to a bank lending money! No wonder customers line up in front of customers!

Theos was also very tempted, wondering if he could borrow a lot of money and buy a few more wheat.

But when I asked at the counter, I learned that this bank only provides TA Union citizen loans.

This made him feel depressed.

On the way out of the market, he calculated in his mind that these 5 ships of wheat, due to low tariffs and relatively low wheat prices, arrived at Corinth and sold back to the city state. At least he could earn a talent. Therefore, although he was slightly depressed by hearing the news of TA Union's enactment of the Public Service Law and knowing that Cheiristoya Bank's preferences for this new Union public, he quickly rejoiced. He was tired and hungry for most of the day's busy schedule, so he decided to stay in Amendolara according to Nicobolus' proposal.

As soon as he was out of the market, he was stopped and asked, "Are you going to Amendolara? Do you want to take a carriage?"

"Carriage?" Theos saw 5 double horse drawn carts parked on the grass not far from the market. The roads in most parts of Greece are rugged and undulating, which makes them unsuitable for driving a carriage, and raising horses and maintaining a carriage is a very expensive task. Therefore, it is only an entertainment tool for a few wealthy businessmen and aristocrats, just like racing on Olympic Games. Like the project, the average audience only has a role to watch. Although Theos has some net worth, he has never really been in a carriage since he was a child, so he was curiously asked: "Can I take a carriage in Amendolara?"

"Of course! You try to understood. It's fast and comfortable. It only takes an hour for you to reach the city of Amendolara." The older driver strongly recommended it.

"How much?" Theos was a little emotional.

"Just two obol." The driver saw hope in his business and smiled on his face.

The price of the two obols is really not expensive. Theos decided to experience the feeling of sitting in a carriage. He was seated on the bottom of the straw and the carriage seat outside was very soft.

Griffin Soricos waved the reins and steered the carriage forward.

The drivers next to me shouted enviously: "Sorry, you have customers coming!"

Soricos laughed: "haha, wait patiently, and it will be your turn soon." While speaking, the carriage is already on the road.

Soricos waved his whip lightly, the two horses started jogging, and the wheels began to accelerate ...

Soon, carriage began to galloping ...

"How do you feel ?!" Soricos shouted as he manipulated the reins.

"Good! Very good--" As soon as Theos spoke, the oncoming wind poured directly into his throat, and an invisible force pushed him tightly against the back. The scenery on both sides was moving backwards quickly. He liked This high-speed stimulation feel. Theos is not like riding a horse, but riding too bumpy, long time, butt and inner thighs can not stand, how comfortable as now.

Of course, he knows that this is mainly due to the road under his feet, which is so flat and solid, but also wide enough to accommodate at least 6 horses side by side. At the same time, he also noticed that there are gutters and trees parallel to the road on both sides of the road, and he realized the intentions of the builders when he thought about it, and couldn't help but praise loudly: "Your road is so good!"

"That is of course, this is the best road in Greece!" Soricos said that Theos has not refuted, and indeed he has never seen such a good road in the city state he traveled.

"I heard that this road was designed by our Lord Consul Davos himself! It is indeed a descendant of Hades, omnipotent!" Soricos said proudly.

The name of Davos is Theos, which was only heard in Thurii, but after only half a day, his ears were filled with the deeds of this man: What Davos led the mercenaries, and repulsed the Persian army many times ... what? Davos defeated the Lucania coalition, captured the Crotone Army ... what Davos drafted and proposed, promulgated the "Immigration Act" ... and so on.

Regarding the rumor that Davos is a descendant of Hades, Theos disagrees: Spartan claims to be the descendant of Hercules the God of Strength, and Athens claims that the city state has always been blessed by Athena, even Corinth himself said that his relationship with Poseidon is not superficial, even for He founded the isthmus ... and many Greek city-states and rulers claimed to have a close relationship with God ...

What Davos did was a surprise to Theos: If these things were indeed written by the consul, then it can be said that TA Union can rely on almost his own power today, it is no wonder that the people of TA Union He is full of respect when it comes to mentioning that I heard that he is still very young, this is a magical person! Will he be the Periander or Pheidon of TA Union? (Periander, one of the 7 wise men of ancient Greece, was the leader of Corinth in the 7th century AD. He made Corinth the richest city state in Greece. Pheidon was the enemy of the Sparta in the 7th century BC-King of the Argos. Dominating the Peloponnesian Peninsula, Spartan trembled in fear under his prestige.)

"Not only does Lord Davos care about us ordinary people, but his lady is also a great man!" Soricos continued to say, "It is her proposal that citizens who can drive a carriage carry a carriage business on this road. , And also provided us with a loan, otherwise the property like me will be burned out in the fire of the Crotone people, how can you afford to afford expensive carriage! "

"What's her name ?!" Theos asked loudly against the wind, thinking of a possibility.

"Can the name of consul wife be asked casually ?!" Soricos pretended to be angry, and then laughed again: "But this sir of ours didn't care about these conservative city state traditions, and even made his wife show up and opened a The bank that provides low-interest loans to citizens, her name is the name of the bank-"

"Cheiristoya Bank!" Theos blurted out.

"Yes, as long as you've been to the bank, you can see it, that's the most beautiful woman in our TA Union!" Soricos praised sincerely: "I heard that she has recently become pregnant and hasn't appeared in the market for a while. They Both couples are good people, hoping to have a healthy boy and also become an excellent consul in the future! "

"Do you mean to make her son hereditary? Wouldn't you like to turn TA Union's government into a monarchy?" Theos questioned Soricos, and then laughed heartily: "I just casually said, what are you doing so seriously. "

He raised his hand and threw a whip in the air, and the horse that was about to run towards the middle of the avenue was scared and obediently returned to the original road.

Soricos hurried for a while, and then said seriously: "You need to know that the generals and members of the council in the former Thurii town hall only knew the arguments and quarrels every day. There was no business. The road to transport the ore was so bad, it was argued For many days, I haven't seen any measures to change the City Hall. It's like lifelong consul Dave's order, it's been more than 3 months to build such a good avenue. What's more important is that once the war happens, not only the generals and the The council, as well as the general assembly convened by our citizens, only knew that for their own benefit, venting hatred, negating all proposals that were not good for us, nothing was done in the end, and the enemy's army had been driven down the city ... "

Soricos sighed heavily, shook his head hard, and seemed to want to throw away the painful memories of the past: "The former Democratic System was very free, but we Thurii have already tasted the pain of ruining the city. The city state Management should not be finger-pointed by people who do not understand anything. Rather, people with real ability should implement his power and govern this city state according to his plan without interference. "

Thank you reader Hao Weiren and book friend 20170113080916534 for the reward!

Update continues!
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Having said that, Soricos turned up the volume: "Like now, Consul Davos is the mainstay, and other Senate seniors assist in the work. Union's work is much more efficient, and citizens have land, and their lives are not worrying. Do n’t worry about enemy encroachment, and you can freely hold public office and get paid. Is n’t it better than before! So even if TA Union is really changed to monarchy system, it ’s not bad, as long as the future king can be like Lord Davos , I think the union people will support them too! "

Theos listened to his words and fell into meditation: Greek was born with a passion for politics. From the ancient times to the present, every citizen of the city state is seeking a perfect system to make the city state more prosperous and citizens more free. Decades ago, Athens became an example for city states to follow, but the failure of the Peloponnesian War made many people aware of the disadvantages of the Athens Democratic System, and some expensive clansman and philosophers began to praise Sparta. Following the Greek archaic and semi-monarchy and semi-Democratic System, Spartan's hegemony, especially in the Peloponnesian neighbours, was disgusting. TA Union's system also seems to have some meaning ... Theos thought in his heart.

The carriage continued to gallop, letting him look back for a while while running across the wooden bridge.

There are many pedestrian vehicles on the boulevard, but they are very orderly and do not interfere with each other.

Theos looked at it and found some clues: "On this road, you all seem to go on the right ?!" he said uncertainly.

"Yes, you watch carefully!" Soricos shouted happily: "That was after the avenue was completed. Lord Davos erected a road sign at Amendolara, Thurii, and Heraclea ferry crossing, suggesting that pedestrians should go to the right .In the first few days, many people did not listen and often talked. Because the road is good, the carriage and car speed are fast, so several injuries have occurred, causing road congestion. Everyone is aware The suggestion to Lord Davos is correct! You see that our Lord Consul is like this. Although he has great power, he does not usually use coercive means to obey the people, but persuads the other party as much as possible. This is why he One of the reasons we are not worried about being the only lifetime consul! "

"TA Union really is a person so consul!" Theos sigh'd and said: "And I noticed that every other section of the road, a stone tablet was erected on the side of the road with the distance Amendolara and Heraclea carved on it. How far will it be to manage a road so carefully, the management of the city state will take into consideration the feelings of the people. "

"Yeah! Yeah!" Soricos raised his whip and straightened his chest proudly.

"How much money do you earn per day driving a carriage?" Theos asked.

Soricos, who was happy, said frankly, "At the beginning of the day, there were ten obols, and most of them were given by the fresh TA Union people. Now they can earn up to 40 6 from morning to night with almost no rest. Obol, go out like this, after deducting horse fodder and care expenses, I can earn about 600 obols in January, nearly 100 drachma. In 3-4 months, I can pay off the loan and interest! "

The two talked happily. Since there were not many cars on the avenue and the road was very smooth, they reached the warehouse hotel area under Amendolara in less than two hours. In fact, it's not as quiet as the market manager said, the same people coming, people going, just not that noisy.

Soricos waited for Theos to get out of the car and said to him, "I suggest you go to a restaurant in Cheiristoya for dinner. The soup and tripe in her shop are very delicious and the price is not expensive. I go every few days Eat it once. Really did n’t expect the internal organs of animals that people do n’t usually want, they will make it so delicious, and I spend a little over half of it. ”

"Is it so delicious?" Theos was dubious.

"You try to understood." Soricos said, and there is a person The customer got in the car, and he waved goodbye.

"May Hermes bless you soon!" Theos also sent his blessings.

Watching Soricos go by horse, Theos was told by him just now, and the hungry belly started to gu gu, he decided to go to the restaurant recommended by Soricos first.

........................

Compared with Amendolara, Thurii is far more than land, population, and affairs, so Senate's Public Area Point will be relocated to Thurii, although the parliament hall has not been repaired for the time being. In view of the fact that most seniors' homes are in Amendolara, the Thurii Reconstruction Committee has allocated seniors to Thurii for the convenience and speed of future discussions. Because Davos is busy, he often discusses affairs with seniors and government officials who are constantly visiting at home. So he was assigned a new home that was twice the size of Amendolara's home. Davos wanted to refuse, but Cheiristoya liked the house so much that he had to accept it.

This house is located on a hillside on the higher riverside in Thurii. Standing at the gate of the house, you can see the beautiful views of Crati and Onatatas. On the other hillside not far to the north is the former Temple of Apollo (now the Temple of Hades). Being built on the site) and acropolis are in great locations.

It's late September and it's early autumn, but the climate of the Italian Peninsula southern part is still hot. Fortunately, the river wind that blows from time to time makes Cheiristoya, who is raising her baby, feel a little cool.

The courtyard of the new house is large and rectangular. Some time ago, Cheiristoya invited a bricklayer to repair a wall in the middle and leave a door. This separated the middle hall into a front and back yard: the front yard had a slave living room and a living room, and the back yard was the Davos couple's bedroom and foster daughter The adopted child's room and the place where the personal servant lives.

Cheiristoya has been in the backyard for a while, and the environment is quiet and privacy is guaranteed. At this time, she was wearing light linen, and took female slave Azuna to plant her favorite flowers and plants in the courtyard of the backyard. With a motion, the clothes fluttered, and her white chest appeared indistinctly.

Andrea got permission from the janitor's female slave and entered the backyard. She was seeing Cheiristoya put down her pickaxe, took over the sweat towel from Azuna, and wiped the sweat.

Andrea hurriedly walked over and reminded: "lady, the doctor didn't say that, you should rest quietly during the pregnancy period to ensure the smooth growth of the fetus, and you should not exercise vigorously!"

"I don't vomit very much now. Davos said, 'Proper exercise helps my child and me to be healthy.'" Cheiristoya said, stroking the abdomen without tenderness, and there was tenderness on Jiao's face.

"Lord Davos is so busy, I still care about you and your child! Lady, Hera has given you a good husband!" Andrea's compliment in a timely manner made Cheiristoya a happy smile on her face: "Andrea, don't you Envy me, you can be with Bagule in another year! Didn't expect it to be so fast! "

"This is Lord Consul's full help, Bagule and his clansman are very grateful to Sir!" Andrea said sincerely.

"Wait for Bagule they have finished their labor service, are they willing to stay and become citizens of TA Union?" Cheiristoya handed her sweat towel to Azuna, seemingly inadvertently asking.

"Bagule told me, 'Most of his young clansman are willing to stay, because although tired here, they are happy, safe, and unwilling to return to the mountains and live a life of fear. Only a few oldman hesitated, Including his father ... "Speaking of this, Andrea was a little worried, and she certainly wanted Lucanian to stay, so that her marriage would be much smoother.

"Relax, Davos will find a way to keep them all!" Cheiristoya comforted her, picked up a jar of earthenware from the table next to her, poured a glass of water, and handed it to Andrea: "You came over the market, thirsty Come on, drink this. "

Andrea lifted the cup, and hurriedly glanced at it. It was golden-yellow liquid in the cup, floating with some sundries, and a little swaying, white foam appeared. She didn't dare to ask immediately. She took a sip first, with a bit of sweetness in the bitterness, and a little cold.

She couldn't help but take another big sip, and a lot of foam was wrapped in liquid, which flowed into the stomach very lubriciously, forcing her to beat a few full meals, and her hot body suddenly refreshed a lot.

"What kind of slurry is this?" She asked in surprise.

"It tastes good, I put it in the well water for a long time," Cheiristoya said with a contented smile. "As for what it is, let Azuna tell you."

Azuna, who has a slightly darker skin and a beautiful appearance, said in a hurry: "It's called beer, which is a kind of pulp that we Egyptians like to drink. A few months ago, Lord Davos chatted with lady and said, 'He was thinking about football game as a This kind of formal competitive game will be very popular for the public to watch. However, there is still a lack of a delicious pulp that allows people to sit in the arena and watch the game under the hot sun, which can quench their thirst and help them ... ' I heard it aside, and couldn't help but say, "Beers who drink in Egypt can try." "

Hearing this, Cheiristoya "giggled" and then said, "You didn't see Davos' expression at the time. He looked at Azuna in surprise and asked her several times," What is the pulp she said? " , And then asked the color, taste, and production process of this slurry, and later cursed what was 'deceived by German ... German beer was originally invented', and then urged me to find someone Making beer. I had to send someone to the slave market in Taras and pay a high price to buy an Egyptian slave that would make beer, and try to make it. "

Note: Each civilization has left its own unique mark on World. Egyptian civilization also has many interesting inventions. Here I will just mention the ladies' interest: eyeshadows, wigs, dyed arms, various accessories, rose baths. , Milk bath, hair care, essential oils ... and perfume were not invented by the French. 3000 years ago, Egypt had a rule: not to apply perfume in public is illegal. The Egyptians live an interesting life in the latter half of the novel. The branch described in detail, here is a little introduction!

There is a dinner party in the evening, updated in advance!

Thanks for your reward!
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Cheiristoya pointed to the glass in Andrea's hand and said, "Beer is made from barley. This one you've been drinking has been made after many trials. The taste is already good, but there is a little bit of rosacea. Say, "It's okay, these things are eaten, it's good for the body." Now I drink a little every day, which quenches thirst and is not as drunk as grape wine ... "

"This beer tastes a bit special, but after drinking it, people still think of Hah! Please give me another glass!" Andrea said, passing the wooden cup to Azuna.

Azuna filled her up again, she was busy taking another sip, and then said, "lady, I have good news this time to tell you that most of the money we loaned to Amendolara citizens in April has been paid off!"

"So fast ?!" Cheiristoya was slightly surprised.

"This year's wheat harvest, it is said that fighting has occurred in Sicily and the Peloponnesian Peninsula, so prices have increased. In addition, our restaurants have actively purchased cattle and sheep and even their internal organs. They have earned extra money. Less money, "Andrea explained," so they can repay loans and interest, and some people want to continue to lend more money and buy more cattle and sheep to meet the needs of our restaurant. "

"Very good! They can make money, we can repay the loan, and we can make more money. Both parties have benefited. According to Davos, this is called a" win-win ". Moreover, we can also lend money to Union Thurii citizens who need more money! "

"Lady, we got a total of 400 drachma for this time loan interest, and the restaurant in Amendolara only opened more than a month and earned about 500 drachma. So far we have nearly 1000 drachma gains!" Andrea excited Said.

"Yeah, who would have thought that the viscera of the animals that the people hated would make such a delicious food, and it would also be very good for the body! If Davos hadn't focused on managing the city state, he would have become famous all over Greece. Merchant! "Cheiristoya said happily," This time his suggestions made me very optimistic about this beer. I am afraid that it will become our new profitable industry. Now we are waiting for the arena to be built! "

"Lord Davos is a descendant of Hades, what else will not happen! Bagule respects Lord Davos very much!" Andrea complimented, and she remembered something, and said, "lady, the past few days have a few preparatory Citizens come to the bank and ask if they want to engage in maritime trade. Can they get a loan? "

"Maritime trade?" Cheiristoya frowned, thinking a little, and said, "Maritime trade is relatively risky, accidentally will destroy the ship, and we will not be able to recover the loan. Besides, they are still preliminary citizens. Once they fail in foreign trade, they Run away, where do we go to find someone to pay back the money? But Davos also said that the biggest role of our bank is to support the business of the country and promote the prosperity of the trade ... "Cheiristoya thought seriously, but forgot to return Holding a rose to be planted, the spikes on the stem of the flower pierced her fingers.

Azuna and Andrea yelled over immediately to help her suck her fingers and bandage the wound with a thin cloth.

Cheiristoya didn't think anything. She just said the problem just now and continued to say seriously: "For the preparatory citizen to apply for a loan, we must be cautious, first investigate what their personality is, whether they are honest and honest, and it depends on their sailing skills. How about, are there equivalent collaterals and trustworthy guarantors ... If all the previous conditions are met, it is best to indicate in the agreement that they are prohibited from doing long-distance maritime trade between the East and the West in the beginning ...

"Lady, I see." Andrea nodded said.

...........................

While Cheiristoya was talking to Andrea in the backyard, Davos was receiving two guests in the living room of the front yard.

"Hieronymus, Agasias, please sit down! The two of you are here for the first time!" Davos welcomed them into the living room and immediately asked the slave to bring dried figs, dates, and grape wine. Treat them.

Hieronymus is slightly restrained, Agasias said with a smile: "sir, we have one thing to get your permission!"

"Oh, what?"

"Sir, when we were all in Persia, in order to return to Greece, the fellows helped each other, killed the enemy together, and established a deeper friendship and affection. At Byzantium, I, Hieronymus, and a few fellows followed you to Magna Graecia. Most of the other comrades-in-arms chose to go home because of confusion and fatigue. I thought they had returned to their hometown and lived a peaceful and war-free life. Who knew that some time ago, Epiphanes recruited the batch from the Eastern Mediterranean Someone in the light infantry said, 'Persia's expedition's mercenaries did not all return home. They were forced by Spartan to pay a small salary and continue to fight Persian in Asia Minor'.

When we hear this, we feel uncomfortable. We are enjoying a rich life here, but our former comrades are still suffering in the distance, and they may be killed at any time because of a javelin, a sharp sword, and a long spear. Lord Consul, since we have so much land left, and so many enemies such as Lucania and Crotone are waiting for us to defeat, why don't we invite them here? !! They are not only experienced on the battlefield, but they are also from the Eastern Mediterranean as we are. Everyone has the same habits and is very familiar with each other. They are not like the citizens here. " .

"What happened to the citizens here?" Davos solemnly asked.

Agasias yelled before speaking, and Herorims took the conversation: "Some Thurii people said, 'We are lower-class people from Greece. We only know about killing. We have no knowledge. We do n’t manage the city state at all. Mess Thurii ... '"

Davos lowered his face and comforted them immediately: "That's just a few people, most of the Thurii people are very grateful to us! Besides, power is in our hands, let them talk about it, let out a bit of depression, and Nothing can hurt us. Are you right ?! "Davos comforted.

"As for inviting Timasion to TA Union, I didn't think about it. But now they are mercenaries of Sparta, and with our current strength, we dare not anger Spartan."

"Sir!" Agasias said earnestly: "You and I know that mercenaries are a freelance job, if conditions are not good. They can leave the employer at any time. Now it's just because Timasion they left Spartan and have nowhere to go , We have to stay there, and we can offer them a new option. As long as we send someone to go to Asia Minor quietly to spread the news and believe that they understood our situation, we will definitely try our best to come here! "

The words of Agasias made Davos very impressed. You must know that his current career is mainly based on military victory, and the basis for creating the victory is these Greek expeditionary force army soldiers. The future war will only be more and bigger. He Need more good soldiers. He patted the back of his chair with his fingers, weighed the pros and cons, and decided to give it a try: "Well, then send someone alone, and it's better not to contact them directly, just to spread the news. Do you guys want to send? "

Hieronymus and Agasias are happy when they see Davos agree.

"Sir, Hieronymus still has to train soldiers, let me go there," Agasias said.

"Yes, but pay attention to safety, go early and return early!" Davos nodded agreed, and then told Hieronymus, "How is the training of citizens recently?"

"The recruits are trained very carefully, especially the original Thurii citizens, who have mastered a variety of skills and lack real combat," Hieronymus replied.

"Soon after, there will be a lot of new recruits joining the various teams, and our troops will be significantly expanded. I hope you will strengthen your training and not let the battle strength drop. Next year, we will have the opportunity to let them participate in real battles." Davos Request.

Hieronymus eyes shined: Lucania? !!

After Hieronymus and Agasias walked away happily, Davos' expression became serious. He called Asistes: "Recently, someone in Thurii is dissatisfied with Amendolara. Why do you check it? Who are they? "

"Yes!"

..............................

In October, during the leisure season, it should reasonably be the month when Ecclesia, general election, and consul are held in various city states in Greece, but in TA Union consul is the only, lifelong, no election required; Senate senior either has consul special approval, or press Qualifications have progressed, and there is nothing for citizens; each senior government official has served for two years in accordance with the newly passed laws, and has been elected by Senate and appointed by consul, and there is nothing for citizens.

Fortunately at this time, TA Union citizens, Amendolara, are busy doing various businesses because of the growing popularity of the warehouse and hotel area under the city, while TA Union citizens, Thurii, are betting on rebuilding their homes. The preparatory citizens were excited about the land they rented for the first time in their lives. They began to loosen the land, fertilize, and water early. The vacancies they vacated were filled by freedman who flooded with more information. The harbor area is filled with foreigners with various accents. They act as sailors, porters, cleaners, and even do small businesses ... while they are doing dirty and tired work, they are actively registering at the household registration office, and then holding their arms around. Fingers and count the days, and I look forward to two years to apply for a preparatory citizen immediately.

Thanks to the book friends 20170214135030192, Miyu Qingfeng, tyrrell, facbellum, confused big uncle, Lao Bangzi for the reward! !! !!

I found an interesting thing yesterday: the book's push ratio is 3.04: 3.04, one to one!

Because of playing tonight, update in advance!
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The prosperity of the port has ruined Senate's seniors.

Chief Executive Kunogola, Thurii City, is busy dealing with various disputes and lawsuits all day, but also selects patrols and firefighters to maintain order in the hot port area, prevent fires and pay attention to the increasing number of preparatory citizen belts in Thurii. Coming new management issues.

The Chief Executive Cornerus of the Amendolara city also faces the same problem because of a large influx of outsiders due to the city's warehouse hotel area and the new market.

ephor Antonios pays close attention to the changes in the morals of the people in the two cities, whether the people get along well, if there is any abuse of oldman, women, children, whether there is abuse of freedman, slave, and so on.

Military officer Philesius has a headache how to rationally arrange the preliminary citizens in the army and train them into qualified soldiers in the shortest possible time.

It can be imagined how busy census Lafias is, he has asked Senate more than once to increase the number of scribes and archivists.

Treasurer Mersis was busy collecting the land tax of the citizen while collecting the tax of the merchant. Although he lost a lot of money because of this, the busier the happier he was.

Commercial officer Marigi is under great pressure to ensure quality services in the markets and ports, and to maintain order in the two areas with the highest number of people, especially in port areas with a large number of outsiders. At the same time, he must also consider TA Union trade. Sustainable development. Because as Thurii's reconstruction is gradually completed, the demand for certain commodities among urban residents will naturally decrease significantly. How to prevent a sharp drop in foreign trade? He has been thinking of ways, and Davos' advice to him is: before TA Union has developed new, unique, high-quality goods, you can rely on novelty competitions and entertainment to attract foreign rich people to spend in the city state ... ...

Agriculture officer Burkes Although he was a merchant before, in fact he is also a big landowner. He grows grapes, olives, and wheat. He is also familiar with agriculture. He is not only responsible for measuring land, allocating land, renting land, and resolving disputes between neighboring heads of land. Provide good suggestions to the people based on the actual conditions of the farmland so that they can obtain higher yields and benefits.

Supervising officer Alexis is undoubtedly one of the busiest senior government official. Although the reconstruction of Thurii is under the overall responsibility of the reconstruction committee and chaired by Iraklis, his specific implementation is his job. He is not only responsible for purchasing various building materials in a timely manner, but also organizing manpower and maintaining order. At the same time, he will supervise the construction of roads and bridges in charge of Iraklis Jr, as well as the construction of new markets under the city of Amendolara, so he is busy from morning to night, tired like a dog, and shouts at the sight of Davos. No, but the second day of the morning and full of energy and busy work.

Except for the seniors who were in public office, they were too busy to turn around. The other seniors were also not idle. They set up a number of committees under Davos' initiative to assist union in managing affairs.

The important thing is that the union mediation committee is composed of three people. Once there is a major dispute in the city state that cannot be resolved by the law for a while, then they are left to persuade them to settle it.

The government official Commission of Inquiry is composed of 5 people who are responsible for monitoring the employment status of the low-level government official and establishing archives for future promotion. At the same time, if people report the government official, they need to investigate whether it is true and respond.

And the Mint Committee consists of three people. Most of the Greek city states mint their own coins. One is to facilitate transactions and earn profits. The second is to commemorate the major event and sacrifice God. The third is to announce their existence to other city states. TA Union is no exception, of course, they are waiting for Thurii to rebuild and launch their first coins ...

In addition, there are some temporary committees, such as the Temple Preparation Committee, which is responsible for Plesinas. The seniority of these committees is the same as that of the government official, most of which serve a two-year term and rotate on expiration.

Although October is not a TA Union election day, it has been a good day for departments to recruit government official since the enactment of the Union Public Service Law. Citizens' conditions are screened for those who pass the test: they join the army many times, pay taxes on time, comply with laws and regulations, and have the merit of fighting or heroically paying the wounds in the battle. They do not join the army, do not pay taxes, are not eligible for the government official, and citizens with disabilities also have to see if it affects their work.

Just when Senate's seniors were too busy to turn their heads, and citizens were busy in a frenzy for office, Davos met a special guest at Thurii's residence.

This is a strong middle-aged man who, despite wearing Greek clothes, cannot hide the sturdy mountainous wildness. Sure enough, under the watch of the guard, he spoke in an odd Greek pronunciation: "honorable TA Union Lord Consul, Lavin's Avinogis, let me say hello to him. I'm his brother, Arommas."

Davos was shocked and his expression remained unchanged, slowly said: "Laos? Laos of Lucania ?!"

"Yes." Arommas stared at Davos, and said simply: "Although Laos now belongs to Lucania, my big brother and I are both Greek!"

Davos knew of this, of course, but he still expressed his expression and turned to look at Asistes next to him.

Asistes knew, and immediately came out and asked, "As far as we know, Avinogos is an important leader of Laos. Before Lucania and Thurii fought, he strongly supported the Lucania union and Thurii to fight. It was one of our main enemies of TA Union. It doesn't matter whether he is Greek or not! "

Arommas didn't expect the other party to understand himself very well. It was useless to play the family card. He was a little panicked: "We are Greek! Laos is a colonial city built by Sybaris. A hundred years ago, the Lucanians went south. The city of Sybaris was destroyed by Crotone. No A city state sent troops to rescue Laos. We Laos people have no way. In order to protect clansman, we can only cast to Lucania, but we have not forgotten the blood of the noble Greek flowing in our bloodline. We speak Greek at home and worship. The great Apollo and Goddess Hera look forward to returning to Greece one day! Because of this, Lucanian is very guarded against us, suppresses us, deceives us, and treats us as foreign. We must be destroyed so as not to be suspected by them. Don't do something that goes against our own wishes at some point! "

Arommas said excitedly, looking directly at Davos with a respectful eye: "Since you heard Lord Consul, you annihilated the Lucania tribe alliance with less victory and more, my big brother and I are very excited! Did n’t expect It didn't take long for you to lead the army again to defeat the powerful Crotone and become the masters of Amendolara and Thurii, thus adjacent to the territory of Lucania! My big brother admires your great military achievements and sincerely hopes to get your help Let us, the descendants of Sybaris who have suffered, and the city of Laos return to the embrace of Greek! "

Davos wasn't touched by Arommas' praise, expression calmly nodded: "What help do you need from TA Union?"

"My big brother hopes to form an alliance with TA Union and plans to retake Laos to fight Lucanian together!" Arommas said excitedly.

Sure enough! Davos secretly said in one's heart, expression remained calm: "What kind of covenant?"

"As signed by TA Union and Castiglione-" Arommas recalled what Avinogos taught him: "As an alliance, TA Union does not interfere in the internal affairs of the alliance, but only controls ... diplomacy ... diplomacy and war ... leadership……"

Apparently, Avinogis conducted a detailed investigation of TA Union and was prepared, which shows that they value the visit! After Davos grasped the situation, his expression still looked dull, and said, "I'm understood, you go back to the hotel to rest, and I can give you a reply after I have discussed with the Senate seniors."

"Hope Lord Consul can give me a reply soon!" Arommas said anxiously.

"Why?" Davos wondered.

Arommas was speechless.

Asistes said aside with a smile: "It's because Nerulum has chosen a new leader and urged Avinogis to lead clansman to move to Nerulum, right?"

Arommas is dumbfounded: TA Union people know everything!

"Okay, I'll get back to you as soon as possible." At that moment, Davos said with certainty.

After Arommas restless left, Davos asked, "Asi, what do you think of the Laos?"

"Sir, just as we analyzed before, Avinogos can only be forced to resist, but according to his current situation, we will make further requests, and he will certainly agree. Give him covenants like Castiglione, it is really It was too cheap for him! "Asistes said reconciledly.

Davos shook his head and said, "Although Avinogis can only rely on us after rebelling against Lucania. But if we ask too harshly, it will also make Avinogis dissatisfied, and if something happens, it may cause his rebellion again! We are in To the west of the mountain, there is no foundation and it must rely on Laos's full help, and as long as Laos joins our alliance, then we have a port on the west coast of the Italian Peninsula, which will greatly promote the development of our union trade! So We need to look farther, and don't take the slightest interest into consideration! "

What Davos said made Asistes feel ashamed, nodded again, and then he heard Davos say, "Of course, I'm not asking for nothing. My request is-Nerulum!"

Resurgence!

Update continues!
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Davos urgently recruited senior officers such as Philesius, Kapus, Dracos, Hieronymus, and Epiphanes to discuss countermeasures against the alliance proposed by Laos.

He later called for an emergency Senate meeting, and after discussion, Davos' proposal was approved.

That night, Arommas was taken to Davos House again.

"How is the noble guest from Laos resting?" Davos joked.

Arommas glanced around, seeing a few more people around Davos, and asked anxiously: "Lord Consul, have you made a decision ?!"

"Yes, we Senate decided to accept Laos for TA Union's alliance!" Davos said with a smile.

"Very good!" Arommas couldn't hide his excitement. Before he came, he heard Avinogos carefully introduce how to negotiate with Greek and sign the covenant process. For something as big as that, Greek will definitely hold a conference. There will be no results without repeated discussions for two or three days. So before he Davos was urged, didn't expect only half a day, TA Union made a decision, this new force is indeed to stand out from the masses.

"I just heard that Nerulum sent 7 800 soldiers to Laos. Can you and your big brother easily take Laos?" Davos asked with concern.

After the previous talk, Arommas is no longer surprised why Davos knows Laos so well. He said with great confidence: "We have no problem with Laos. We not only have more than 1000 soldiers, but the slaves in the port are also descendants of our sybarite. They Also willing to obey our instructions! We have lived in the city of Laos for generations. Those new Lucanias do n’t even know how many lanes in Laos are our opponents! After winning Laos, they will definitely be confronted by Nerulum. Even Grumentum's attack, so your support is needed! "

"That is to say, the risk is not great during the seizure of the city. After the capture of Laos, it may have led Lucanian's crazy revenge, right?" Davos asked patiently.

Arommas is involuntarily nodded.

"Then I have a better way for you to get Laos smoothly without risking it later!" Davos was full of temptation.

"What is it?" Arommas asked quickly.

"Let us take Nerulum first and cut off the way for Lucanians to go south to rescue Laos. Even then you wo n’t even need to attack Laos. Lucanian in the city has lost support and I am afraid I have to surrender."

Davos did make a lot of sense and made Arommas very excited, but he said worriedly: "Nerulum is not a stone city, but it is not easy to attack. If it ca n’t be taken down soon, in case Grumentum comes to the rescue, we His plan was exposed ... "

"We won't attack Nerulum." Davos said with a smile.

Arommas wondered.

"How many soldiers does Nerulum have?" Davos asked next.

"Originally there were nearly 6000 soldiers. After you were defeated, there were more than 800 people left. Now 1000 people have arrived in Laos, and there are only more than XNUMX soldiers in the city." Arommas answered truthfully.

"Apart from these soldiers, can anyone fight?" Davos asked again.

"Others are oldman, women, and children. Nerulum occupies a small area. The land is barren and cannot support too many tribes. The reason why there are so many soldiers is that we Laos input a lot of food every year! Arommas remembered Nerulum's oppression and exploitation of Laos over the years, and he hated it.

Davos smiled: "My request is very simple. You just need to help us cheat Nerulum's city gate and leave the rest to us."

...........................

Arommas set off for Laos. He was accompanied by Asistes, the clerk of the TA Union consul, and the Mountain Reconnaissance Squad Captain Itzam. They brought the covenant to sign with Avinogis, and confirmed that the signatory was Avinogis himself. And Laos matters.

At the same time, senior officers of TA Union started to mobilize in secret while discussing how to attack the Nerulum area map left by Arommas. Although, as Arommas said, there are only more than 1000 soldiers in Nerulum, but Davos decided to adopt a lion-to-rabbit tactic for the sake of insurance. In addition to the first brigade staying at TA Union, there were 2 people in the 3, 7, and 3000 brigade for 5 days. Dry food, ready to surprise Nerulum.

In addition, Davos is preparing to entertain two people.

"Leader Vespa, please take your seat!"

"Lord Consul is very polite. I am no longer a tribal leader, but a captive of TA Union." Vespa said flatly.

"That's only temporary. When you become a citizen of TA Union, you will still be the leader of this tribe!" Davos said as if he was comforting him and making a promise.

Vespa's heart moved.

Davos also said to a somewhat restrained Bagule: "hehe, the most famous football runner in the camp, the road repair makes you stronger, doesn't it, Andrea?"

Andrea, behind Cheiristoya, blushed, and bowed his head without talking.

"Lord Consul!" Bagule groaned, grinning.

"Sit down! Sit down!" Davos greeted the guests and said loudly, "There are no outsiders here today, Leader Vespa, Bagule, you are all my old friends! I wife Cheiristoya, you all know each other."

Cheiristoya smiled at the two with a nodded smile.

"You don't need to introduce me more." Davos pointed to Andrea, said with a smile: "I'm still waiting to attend your wedding!"

Andrea and Bagule were both red-faced, and Vespa was a little helpless. Although he didn't like Bagule to marry a Greek woman, in the current situation, marrying a Greek woman would be very helpful to the tribe.

"So we do n’t pay attention to etiquette today, sit as you want, and eat as much as you want! I have prepared some novelty food here and have not launched it in restaurants. You are the first to taste it. I hope you enjoy it! "Davos' words aroused everyone's curiosity, and even Vespa, who didn't go out very much, knew that Cheiristoya restaurant was famous in Union.

Davos took the lead in setting an example and moved a wooden chair to sit at the dining table instead of lying on the lounge chair. Davos has long been dissatisfied with the sitting position of the Greek-style banquet, which is not good for digestion and health. Davos had Cheiristoya and Andrea at the banquet, which was a violation of Greek tradition, but in the Vespa and Bagule gardens, Davos felt the grandeur and did not treat them as outsiders.

The slaves first put some fruits and snacks on the front of each table, and then put a can of grape wine and a can of golden-yellow liquid.

Bagule took a sip of curiosity, and suddenly a cool air penetrated the bottom of his heart, so he couldn't help asking: "What is this, good Hah!"

"Beer that the Egyptians drink." Andrea is now learning to sell it, explaining to his lover: "After the slave has been carefully brewed according to Sir's requirements, this wine is even better."

"Well, it tastes better than soft grape wine. This is the wine that men drink!" Bagule took another big sip and then spoke loudly.

Vespa took a sip of his son's infection, then took a few sips in silence.

Seeing this, Davos smiled at Cheiristoya and said, "How can there be no good food if you drink beer!"

Cheiristoya immediately signaled to Azuna.

Azuna instructed the servants to bring an iron object as high as a wooden table next to each table. On top of it was an earthen jar filled with water and some spices. The servants started to ignite the wood and put it in In the iron cavity under the crock.

Vespa they looked at all this curiously, and slaves brought each others two plates.

"This is mutton?" Vespa said uncertainly, looking at the red and white, thinly rolled slices of meat on the plate.

"This is mutton. This is beef." Davos pointed to them and said, "I call this food yak and mutton slices." As he was talking, the water in the crock was boiling and Davos took a slice with his hand Put the beef in a crock, and you see the beef tumbled in boiling water, and soon the color turns white. Davos scooped it up with a wooden spoon with a leaky eye, put it on a wooden plate filled with dipping sauce, dipped it a few times, grabbed it with his hands, put it in his mouth, and looked intoxicated.

Vespa, they have everything to learn, and after eating, they are all surprised, Bagule even said, "I have never eaten such a delicious beef, how to make it?"

"Skin the slaughtered sheep, remove the bones, remove the blood and water, and then set aside in the cellar. Then send someone to collect a large amount of ice cubes in the high mountains, put them in the cellar, seal them, and make the ice cellar. After a day, the frozen cattle Once the mutton is taken out, you can use a knife to cut out thin and crispy pieces of meat, put it in boiling water, and it will be cooked as soon as it is hot ... "Davos explained patiently.

"So what is this thing?" Bagule pointed to his small plate before the case and continued to ask.

"It's a dipping sauce that regulates the taste of beef and mutton. This dipping sauce should be sea shrimp, shellfish ... um ... and seaweed and other chopped and fermented, and then add a few spices from India. Yes, I have to ask my chef. "

"This food looks simple, didn't expect so much trouble!" Bagule sighed, having given up on her own plans to try it at home in the future.

Davos smiled slightly, turned his head and asked Andrea: "Our big merchant, do you think my yak and mutton food will be popular in our restaurant?"

Thanks to book friends Black Iron and Red Blood for the reward!
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"Uh ... it will be very popular!" Andrea embarrassedly covered her mouth, swallowed the delicious lamb, and sincerely praised her. She also put forward her own opinion: "But the production of this food requires constant someone. Adding firewood to it is more troublesome to heat it. "

"Andrea, you're right. So to eat such a table of hot beef and mutton, you need a special person to serve. Our charges will be more expensive. And it is not just just hot beef and mutton, but also other things. Cheiristoya explained, and motioned to the slave standing aside.

The slaves immediately brought the cut beef tripe, sheep's blood vessels, sea vegetables and so on. After everyone finished tasting, they also thought that the taste was good.

At this time, Davos said to Vespa and Bagule: "You see, after slaughtering a sheep, fur can be used for clothes to protect against cold, bones can be used for soup, meat can be eaten, intestines can be used for sausages and other purposes, and other internal organs can be used for It ’s delicious ... You can sell money for almost all of your cattle and sheep. With our full promotion, Greek will gradually like to eat beef and mutton (Greek is a staple food like the Romans), and Lucanian is best at grazing. Lucania ’s cattle and sheep It is famous throughout Magna Graecia. In the future, Lucania ’s livestock will be welcomed by TA Union citizens, and Lucanians ’lives will be better ...”

Vespa and Bagule didn't expect Davos to extend to Lucanian's life through this meal. For a consult of a Greek city-state, he will consider how to make Lucanian's life better, so that they are both surprised and emotional I don't know what to say for a while.

At this point, Davos raised his glass: "Come, let's continue drinking!"

........................

Eating novelty dishes, drinking novelty beer, and two beautiful women adjusting the atmosphere. For Vespa, this wine feast naturally enjoyed itself.

After being drunk, there were 3 men left in the living room.

Vespa asked directly through the drink: "Lord Consul, what did you mean I could be a leader of the tribe?"

"When you have finished your labor and become a TA Union citizen, I will invite you to be a member of Senate to advise and defend the interests of the Lucaria people living in TA Union. This is not the leader of the tribe. Is it? "Davos explained.

After listening to Vespa's heart, he had understood for nearly half a year as a captive in Amendolara: Davos really wanted to stay in Lucanian, otherwise he would not try to reduce Lucanian's labor period. Most of the youngsters in the tribe also want to become TA Union citizens and enjoy a bustling life that they can't enjoy in the mountains. However, as a tribal leader, he has some concerns. Now Davos has given him a promise.

So Vespa continued to speak through alcohol strength, and there was no restriction: "If you want my clansman to be your citizen, according to your regulations, it may take 4 to 5 years, too long!" Vespa said with some dissatisfaction, after all, he was not young, after one year it was one year.

"According to the" TA Union Immigration Law ", this is indeed the case. It takes 4 to 5 years for you to complete the labor service, apply for a preparatory citizen, and then become a full citizen. But now there is a special task. If your tribe can participate, then After the matter is completed, I will apply to Senate to transfer all your tribal men to Thurii full citizens. Not only can you become a Senate senior, but even Bagule, I also want to recommend him to become a member of Senate! "Davos uttered an astonishment.

Bagule's expression became excited when he heard this.

Vespa is certainly excited, but after all, he is much more sophisticated than Bagule. Davos can give them such favorable conditions, which shows that this task is not simple: "What task?" He asked slightly cautiously.

Davos looked at him and said, "Leader Avinogis of Laos has formed an alliance with TA Union and is ready to help us recapture Nerulum."

As soon as this word came out, both of them were shocked, and then fell into silence: TA Union This was preparing to declare war on Lucanian! Ask Vespa and Bagule to help TA Union fight Greek, that's fine. But letting them operate with people who are the same race is a bit emotionally difficult. Although the Lucania tribes often fight with each other, the tragedy of massacre is also not uncommon.

Davos saw that they were just silent, no objection, and could guess what they were worried about, so he further said: "In the future, Lucanian under TA Union will be the same as Greek, and will not only enjoy the rights and duties of Union citizens, but you can continue Keep your own cultural traditions and customs. Union will not interfere, but it will be protected! "

Vespa was touched when he heard this, and asked quickly: "God, whom we respect, can continue to worship ?!"

"Not only can you continue to worship, you can also build altars and temples for your gods. I heard. You Lucanian has an important festival, what is it ... um ... Ox Festival?"

"Bullfighting Festival (a celebration of two bulls fighting each other for celebrating and blessing the prosperity of livestock)," Bagule interjected.

"After joining TA Union, we can continue to hold it! To make it bigger, let us also participate in Greek!" Davos said with interest.

"Lord Consul, are you saying these all are true?" Vespa moved.

"I can swear to Hades!" Davos said with his hands spread to the sky, solemnly.

Vespa and Bagule were finally convinced by Davos' mind. Since the culture, customs and religion of Lucanian have not been changed, it is equivalent to replacing the chief of the Lucania tribe with TA Union Senate and Davos, and if Lucania can be unified, it can still be Reduce strife and slaughter and give Lucanian peace!

Vespa found the reason for the open and aboveboard for his compromise, so after a brief discussion with Bagule, he immediately expressed his willingness to join the TA Union army and participate in the military operation to seize Nerulum.

...........................

On the second day, TA Union held another emergency meeting in Senate.

Because the Senate House of Thurii has not been repaired yet, this time the meeting will be held in the same place as before, and it is changed to Amendolara for confidentiality. So early in the morning, Soricos and other coachmen pulled these distinguished seniors to the city of Amendolara.

This time conference had two topics: First, Asistes brought back the covenant signed by Avinogis himself, and the war against Lucania was about to start, which excited all the representatives; and the other topic was to make the Vespa tribe collectively become the TA Union. Citizens.

Although according to the Immigration Law, many External Race people have become citizens or preliminary citizens before, the most typical example is Marigi sitting in a meeting place, but letting such a large number of people bring Thurii and Amendolara Lucanian, who has caused great harm, has become a TA Union citizen, and many seniors (especially Thurii senior) have difficulty accepting it.

Many people objected, among which Pollux's words were the most unpleasant. He protested loudly: "This approach of Lord Consul is seriously hurting our Amendolara and Thurii people's feelings. It is to turn the civilized city of Greek into a Lucanian brutal and savage. Dirty cottages have turned the people who have just survived the Lucania war into their slaves! "

Even Scrombas and Stromboli, which have gradually accepted and supported Davos, have joined the opposition.

Antonios, Kapus, Alexis and the others stood up in support of Davos' decision, thinking that Lucanian loves life, is civilized and courteous, and has built a avenue to help TA Union defeat the Crotone people. They really wanted it. For union!

Pollux immediately countered: "This is just an expedient measure for the sly Lucanians to want freedom. In short, you foreigners simply can't appreciate our pain!"

Pollux's words angered the seniors of the original mercenary, and the controversy on the meeting place became fierce, even to the point of abusive each other.

current Chairman Lafias rings the bronze bell several times, trying to stop the quarrel, still ignored.

Davos had to stand up and yelled: "Please be quiet! Otherwise please go out!"

The meeting place soon returned to quiet, and Pollux wanted to say something, but saw Davos' sharp eyes piercing him like a knife, scaring him immediately to lower his head.

Davos looked around everyone, loudly said: "Since everyone thinks that aligning with Avinogis and taking Nerulum is of great benefit to stabilize the west of the Union and prevent Lucania from invading, then let's put aside emotions and other reasons for a moment and consider this issue seriously. , How do we govern after taking Nerulum? "

Davos paused, before waiting for others to answer, and continued: "According to what you just said, if we want to stabilize Nerulum, we can only kill Lucanian in the city, or turn them all into slaves, migrate to Thurii, and then Immigrant our people, right? "

This was the traditional practice of the Greek colonial era, and there was no objection from the senior not at all who opposed it before.

"First of all, Nerulum is a mountain city and it is located in a mountainous area. There is not much arable land. You can only rely on grazing to allow the Greek who loves the sea to move to a mountain city with 4 mountains and poor land yield. How many people are willing to go, I cannot believe. Can you give me an accurate answer. "

Kunogola, Cornerus, and other sensible seniors all stood idly by, and others didn't stand up to answer.

Thank you Infinite Angel jjjjjjj, Dragon Roar and Saikit for their rewards!
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Kunogola, Cornerus, and other sensible seniors all stood idly by, and others didn't stand up to answer.

Davos continued: "Then look at the north of Nerulum. It is all Lucanian territory, and there are several large towns. Grumentum, Pixis, Potentia, Garagoso. It is said that the total population is more than XNUMX, which is several times our population. Although they are still fighting with each other, when Greek has occupied their commander land and threatened their own security, will they unite and oppose us? Even if we defeat them, they only need to go to the mountains As soon as we drill, we have no choice but to make Lucanian hate us even more. They are familiar with every mountain and river there. They will change their tactics and quietly attack the people who graze on our land. Sneak attack our heavy weight. With caravans, Nerulum's output cannot support a large population. There are few of us there, there are many Lucanians, we cannot conquer them, and they will devour us. What should we do? "

Davos saw someone say and stop, said with a sneer: "Someone might say, 'Are there still Laos? They will help us!' Yes, Laos is our alliance. But when we, the Alliance Leader, time and time again, When asking them for military support and material assistance, it may be okay at the beginning. Do you think that Laos will look down on our power after a long time and have other thoughts? Do n’t forget that Avinogis is not pure Greek, who has never cooperated with Greek before, we cannot hope that he can always stick to the covenant! "

Davos paused for a while to give everyone time to think, and then continued: "So we can only continue to transport food from Thurii and Amendolara and increase the number of soldiers to Nerulum, not to mention the difficult roads and the huge war cost. Everyone thinks the TA Does it make sense for Union's precious human and material resources to be continuously invested and consumed in a city that does not receive any gains? Besides, there is a powerful Crotone nearby to be ready for revenge! "

"Then what are we going to do against Nerulum and provoke Lucanian?" Burkes listened to Davos and flinched.

"Everyone here should be impressed. Lucanian has invaded Thurii many times. Although they suffered defeats at this time, after all, they have a large population. If they do n’t attack it and weaken it, otherwise they will be back to strength. We will invade us again. Of course, we want to keep them out of the Union territory, not to let the war burn to our own land and destroy our hard-working farmland and houses! "Alexis stood up and answered.

"Can Lucanians help us stabilize Nerulum and solve the difficulties Lord Consul said?" Scrombas stood up and asked.

Davos smiled slightly in the corner of his mouth: "First of all, Vespa, they are Lucanians. After won Nerulum, it helps us to stabilize the emotions of the people in the city. There are also rich and poor people in Lucanian. We want to treat those stubborn rich Catch up with Soldier, become slaves, distribute the captured cattle and sheep to the poor, and let the mixed team of Greek and Lucanian be responsible for managing the entire city. At the same time, the Lucania tribe union also has strong tribes and weak tribes, and some tribes. Just like Vespa, they are unwilling to join the city state, but wander around because of the war, and it is difficult to survive. We can open a market on the border of Nerulum and use our clay pots, iron products and other good products to attract the poor and small tribes. To exchange cattle and sheep, fur, prey, etc., and they can be properly assisted if necessary. Over time, they will be happy to be close to us. In this way, we not only promote our trade, and solve the soldiers stationed Food, but also weakened Lucanian's power.

You must ask me, why does Lucanian believe in our Greek and is willing to approach us? Davos loudly said: "Because Vespa and Bagule are there, they are involved in the management of every transaction. In the eyes of Lucanian, Bagu Le still worshipped Lucania's God, maintained the traditional customs of Lucanian, and remained the true Lucanians! But they are citizens of TA Union, wearing gorgeous costumes, drinking fine wine, living in comfortable houses ... their lifestyle will surely arouse the envy of Lucanians, and eventually lead other Lucanians to join our union! "

"But release Bagule Lucanian, who has only been in the Union for half a year, to their familiar land. What if they rebel?" Stron glass asked.

"If we give them citizenship and Vespa and Bagule Senate senior qualifications, we will treat them like we ourselves, and let them live in a civilization far beyond the reach of Lucanian. This is our forefather. A splendid culture created by hard work and wisdom from generation to generation! I firmly believe that they will be assimilated by us, not by us who are ignorant and backward! Of course, there is a small possibility of rebellion, but I think this risk is worth it Risk! Because if we fail, we will only lose more than 1000 slaves and delay the plan of attack Lucania; but if we succeed, we will get the vast land of Lucania and more than XNUMX Lucanian mouths. With this, we will also worry Crotone? No, Crotone is just a small stone on the way of our union. We can easily kick him off, and we will be welcomed by the broader Heaven and Earth! "

Davos' last passionate speech made seniors overwhelmed by emotions, and they began to talk to each other in excitement.

Davos took the opportunity to announce: The meeting was temporarily suspended.

He then approached the Chief Executives of Kunogola and Cornerus, hoping that they would take the lead in supporting his proposal.

"I listened carefully to your plan to stabilize Nerulum with Vespa and Bagule Lucanian, and I think it's worth a try." Cornerus put aside his emotions and agreed.

"Lord Davos, are the situations you said before really so dangerous and difficult without Vespa and their Lucanian help?" Kunogola asked, slightly skeptically.

"Think of the worst in everything to work hard at the best." Davos replied.

Kunogola thought about it, nodded agreed.

Meeting again, most of the Senate seniors, under the guidance of Kunogola and Cornerus, agreed, and Davos' proposal was approved: Let Bagule lead nearly 1000 Lucania soldiers to join the army, and after conquering Nerulum, they would all be able to obtain union citizenship, and Vespa and Bagule enter Senate.

Despite the few seniors lamented by Pollux: This is an unprecedented shame on Greek city-state! The sacred hall will be tarnished by the dirty breath of the indigenous people!

But most of the seniors didn't pay attention to their embarrassment and are still looking forward to the huge benefits of Lucania ...

........................

As soon as Philesius stepped into the door, he heard that the courtyard was very lively.

Originally assigned to the courtyard of Philesius, his wife Delia is preparing to plant some apples and fig fruit trees in the courtyard. Philesius has no opinion but is opposed by adopted son Melisanta: he will turn the courtyard into a training ground so that he can exercise at any time. Body, training fighting skills. In the end, wife, who loved her son, agreed.

As soon as he heard this voice, Philesius knew it was Melisanta and was looking for someone to practice again.

He walked down the corridor and approached before seeing that Melisanta's opponent was his friend Arcinis. The youngster who lives in Amendolara can appear here, apparently because of an expedition tomorrow.

Philesius remembered the appointment Davos gave him today, and he felt a burst of tension in his heart. He never expected Davos would let him be the commander of this journey to Nerulum. You have to know that when he was a mercenary, he has commanded the battle alone. can be counted on one's fingers, and with Davos' dazzling aura, he felt even more stressed.

He leaned on the corridor pillar, and while thinking about his mind, he looked at the fight between the two youngsters on the field.

"You're back!" A gentle voice of wife Delia rang from behind. "This is the pulp I just cooked today. Adding some dates, it should be sweeter. You quench your thirst first."

With warm syrup in Philesius's hand (because it's almost early winter), Delia smiled and said, "I made your favorite roasted cod for dinner, and stewed mutton, boiled porridge, and bread. ... Because Arcinis will be staying at home tonight, dinner will be more plentiful than usual. "

Philesius sipped his saliva and said, "It's a rare guest in our family, and it's nice to be lively."

Delia was busy going to the kitchen for dinner, while directing the female slave to set the dining table. Philesius looked at her busy back, and couldn't help sighing that her choice was right: Delia, although a little older, was a hardworking and kind person. Greek woman, organized things at home.

The training on the field was finally over, Melisanta said unconvinced: "Arcinis, you just beat me by being two years older and stronger than me. When I am an adult, I will not lose to is you!"

"When you're an adult, I don't know how many real battles I've participated in!" Arcinis retorted without showing any weakness. He turned around and saw Philesius outside the courtyard, shouting respectfully: "Sir Philesius!"

Thanks to book enthusiasts wind and rain, tiger sharks, and rewards for not repeating!
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Arcinis saw Philesius outside the courtyard and shouted respectfully: "Sir Philesius!"

"It's at home, just call me Uncle!" Philesius said kindly.

"Uncle Philesius!" Arcinis shouted nicely.

"Father," Melisanta whispered. Compared to before, he has been able to shout "father", but he is still not used to it.

Philesius not at all, he comforted Melisanta: "Child, I just watched your battle with Arcinis. Your strength and speed have not lost to your good friends, but you still lack experience, especially battlefield experience, etc. If you go to the battlefield a few times, you will understand. "

"But I'm going to be 18 years old to get on the battlefield! Father, or else you talk to Lord Davos-" Melisanta said eagerly.

"Don't you try it several times! Lord Davos takes Military Law very seriously and won't take the lead in setting a precedent for you," Philesius said solemnly.

Melisanta slammed her angrily punch at the pillar.

Philesius ignored him and turned to Arcinis, "Are you going tomorrow, are you ready?"

"Uncle, I can't wait to defeat Lucanian under the command of Lord Davos and occupy their town!" Arcinis said excitedly.

Philesius faint smiled at him and said, "Tomorrow, Lord Davos will not lead the expedition. He will be sitting in Thurii to handle the Union affairs, while alerting the Crotone people!"

"Who leads us to attack Nerulum tomorrow?" Arcinis urgently asked.

Philesius smiled.

"Uncle, are you ?!" Arcinis exclaimed.

"Is that true ?! Father, you became an army commander ?!" Melisanta was surprised, and the "father" shouting was so loud.

At that moment, Philesius was full of pride, and the tension in his heart was swept away: he would fight a victory and let the children be proud of him!

........................

On the third day, the sky was just dim, and most of the union people were still asleep. About 3 people in the second, third, seventh brigade and Lucania brigade were ready outside Thurii North City.

As the founder of this army, Davos did not personally conduct the battle for the first time, and for the first time, soldiers will also fight without Davos' command. Both sides are more or less disturbed. So Davos went on a horse to review all the soldiers on the expedition. Every time he passed a platoon, he glanced at the soldiers with a trusting eye and told them: "brothers, I am waiting for the news of your victory! By the time you return, Thurii's Arc de Triomphe should have Well done, I'm going to hold a triumph for you and make the whole union proud of you! "

Because there were regulations in advance, the soldiers on the expedition could not cheer loudly, but their morale was so high that their fighting intent was ignited.

The first brigade officers also came to see them off. Their way of seeing them off was different from Davos. They played various jokes on officers such as Dracos, Sesta, Hieronymus, and Epiphanes, and said roughly: "If it weren't for our brigade It ’s the responsibility of defending Union, otherwise how will it be your turn to capture Nerulum! I heard that you will also be holding a triumph! Damn, you are really lucky, if you ca n’t fight this battle, you ’re sorry Legion Commander Take care, and I'm sorry for the courtesy of our first brigade! Don't even come back! "The words reveal a strong jealousy, but it also aroused the enthusiasm of the officers such as Dracos, Hilorims, Epiphanes, etc.

In the end, Davos came to the front of Lucania brigade. He didn't say much. First, he solemnly performed a military salute, and then said loudly: "Congratulations, Lucania's brothers! You are about to become citizens of TA Union, and we will be a family from today. It's up! "

Lucania soldiers have often played football games with union soldiers for several months. On the training day of the later period, Davos even allowed them to stop road construction and participate in military training, so they can uniformly line up the union military salute.

Seeing this scene, Davos was very happy. He took a new arm banner from guard Captain Martius, then held it high and showed it to the Lucania soldiers. This is a beautiful brigade flag, which is also a God of The bronze statue of Death and the bright red flag are just different from the embroidered text on the top. A red star below represents that the team has participated in the battle with Crotone and won the victory.

Most Lucania soldiers have already begun to speak Greek, but they ca n’t read the Greek characters yet, but this shot belongs to their army banner, which is no different from other arm banners, making them happy. Bagule sees the text on the flag clearly: first legion 4 brigade!

Really a family! Bagule took the arm banner excitedly, and then said: "Legion Commander rest assured that the 4th brigade will definitely complete the task and guide Lucanian to join our union!"

"Okay!" Davos turned his expectation into a fist and slammed his chest ...

Exiting troops, Davos came to Philesius, commander of the military operation: "It's up to you!"

Philesius suppressed the tension in his heart and responded with a powerful military salute: "Legion Commander rest assured!"

"Let's go!" Davos nodded signaled.

Guided by the Hades legion flag, troops quietly headed west ...

Davos stared at the long troops that meandered like dragons, standing for a long time ...

Some preliminary citizens and slaves who got up early and cultivated farmland in western Thurii saw the Union army marching on the road beside the field, and were so surprised that they forgot to work.

Of course, TA Union's military operations could not escape the eyes of caring people.

Since Crotone suffered a big loss because of Amendolara's sneak attack last time, in order to grasp the movement of TA Union, they sent several landless citizens to join Thurii Port as freedman to collect intelligence. Tratus was one of them.

As the TA Union seniors frequently went to Amendolara for meetings the previous two days, which caught his attention, he was aware of the major event of TA Union, so he paid close attention to Thurii. It was just today that he noticed that Thurii's army was dispatched. He squatted in the grass and determined the approximate number of troops before walking to the port pretending to be leisurely and slow.

What he didn't know was that someone was staring at him shortly behind him, and he certainly wouldn't know that he was advocating in an attempt to alienate the relationship between the Thurii, Amendolara and the former mercenary in the TA Union, which caused Davos's Be alert, thus revealing himself.

"Big brother, this person is collecting important news about our union again. We should immediately go forward and catch him, so as not to leak out our troop war!"

"No, brother, Asistes has told us, 'Don't alarm them first.' Let's tell Asistes first."

When they rushed back to the city, they came to Asistes' residence, but the slave who opened the door told them that Asistes was not there. He was again the adjutant of the 4th brigade and was already in the troops.

The two were in a daze for a while: what should they do if the person responsible for them was not there?

At this time, the slave of Asistes asked, "Are some of you called Aristelas?"

"I am." One of them answered.

The slave looked at him curiously, and then said, "Goddess of Fate has taken care of you! The master has made you go to see Lord Davos directly!"

The two were very excited when they heard it. They didn't hesitate to come to Davos Mansion, and they were easily received by Davos.

Davos was not surprised after listening to the two people's report. Instead, he looked at the two with interest: the short man looked a little nervous and anxious, while the taller man was calmer. Davos was looking at him, and he was watching Davos .

"Do you know why I didn't catch this Crotone spy?" Davos asked suddenly.

The short man didn't know what to say, and the tall man calmly said, "I believe that sir must have his own plan, this spy may have some effect, and sir is not afraid that Crotone knows what we are going to do!"

Davos eyes shined and looked at him and said, "You're Aristelas?"

"Yes, sir." Skinny tall nodded.

Davos turned to another person: "You're Antraporis?"

"Yes! Yes! Antraporis is me!" The short man answered excitedly.

"Thank you very much for your efforts for the city state! Asistes once introduced me to you carefully. He said, 'You are the brother, from Catic of Sicily, and now I have applied to prepare to become a preparatory citizen of TA Union ...', Asistes also specifically mentioned To you Aristelas, you said you used your wisdom to quickly find this Crotone spy, doing a good job! "Davos praised.

Hearing the praises of TA Union's lifelong consul, military genius, and "God's Favored" Davos, the calm Aristelas also showed a sense of contentment.

"Are you well educated?" Davos asked again.

"Yes. Our family was relatively wealthy when we were in Catania. When we were young, our parents hired a tutor for us ..." Aristelas' calm words were mixed with pain.

“Dionysius not only captured Catania, but also turned most of the people who had not escaped into slaves. A small number of them were forcibly relocated to Syracuse, so that the robbers of Syracuse occupied our land! ...” Antraporis said angrily .

"Hey, Sicily Island is now an volcano about to erupt!" Davos remembered what he had learned these days, sigh'd and said. Then the conversation turned around: "Do you think this Crotone person was sent to collect information and actually wanted to spread rumors and expose himself, wasn't it a bit stupid?"

Thanks to book friends Black Iron and Red Blood for the reward!
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"Of course it is, otherwise we would not find him so easily." Antraporis answered first.

Aristelas is thinking about Davos' intention to say this.

Davos glanced at him and said earnestly: "This Crotone man is just not good enough. A good spy can not only accurately and timely collect information and distinguish the authenticity of the information. It can also create chaos inside the enemy during a war, Divorce enemies, destroy unity, destroy valuable city facilities such as city walls, shipyards, weapon warehouses and other valuable facilities, and provide the greatest help for winning victory in city state battles. They will be our secret soldiers of TA Union! "

Davos saw the two of them meditate, said solemnly: "Aristelas, would you be in charge of such an organization, collect intelligence, and cultivate such secret troops that have always been excellent to help union?"

The sudden invitation surprised the two.

Antraporis excitedly touched the big brother with his elbow, and Aristelas was a little excited, but still calm, he hesitated, "But Asistes ..."

Davos secretly nodded: "Asistes has another important task to complete and no longer serves as the head of this organization."

"I'm willing to work for you, sir!" Aristelas answered simply.

...........................

Half a day later, Chief General Milon of Crotone received the information sent back by the spies: In the early morning, about 4000 troops of TA Union left Thurii and marched west. "

Milon is lost in thought: From Thurii's position, there is only one force westward-Lucanian. Is Thurii going to fight Lucanian again? Is it Laos or Nerulum?

Milon was suddenly a little excited: Although the Lucanian region was far from Crotone, there were several forces in the middle, so he didn't know much and had little contact. However, you must know that Lucanian is a powerful indigenous force who does not even dare to provoke the Greek city-state alliance ——Campania alliance with a wealthy and powerful northern part! However, TA Union has defeated the Lucania Alliance once before. Do you want to use 4000 people to create a miracle that wins less? Even if they succeed, aren't they afraid of another war with Lucanian? Can the TA Union under reconstruction support such continuous consumption? Maybe the young consul was stunned by the previous victory? !! ...

Several thoughts flashed in Milon's mind, which suddenly made him have a playful mentality: Maybe you don't have to wait until the peace treaty expires, Crotone declares war again, Lucanians will set foot on Thurii's land again, Crotone should do well In this regard ...

........................

At the same time that Milon received the information, TA Union's troops had reached the entrance to the Lucania Kushiro. Here, a simple sentry card was set up in the Union. Three sentries were stationed in turn every day. When the situation was found, the fire was immediately ignited. And tell Thurii to prepare for the battle.

The forest investigation squad led by Itzam scatters out early to detect any abnormalities in Kushiro.

The large army began to enter the mountain road.

The narrowest mountain road can also accommodate up to 4 people at the widest point. On both sides are steep mountains and towering trees. The mountain road is not only narrow, but also rugged. It is all uphill and covered with gravel. Scratched ...

A soldier's joke once spread throughout the army: if the enemy pushes a large round stone down in front of it, it will run along the mountain road until it crushes the entire TA Union ...

Magna Graecia The autumn of October is hotter, snakes are more active in the mountains, and wolves can be seen from time to time in the mountains. Soldiers are carrying trekking trails with a weight of nearly 50 pounds such as rations and weapon equipment. All of them are sweating and tired, but none of them dare to leave the team, because once they fall behind, they are likely to fall or be injured or get wild beast because of no one to help. Attack.

At night, camps cannot be built in accordance with military regulations, and they can only sleep in mountain roads, but guard posts and sentry must be implemented. Listening to the howls of wild beasts in the mountains, watching the green and gloomy fierce light flashing in the darkness, even the countless teammates lying beside the sentries couldn't help it.

For the rested soldiers, the biggest difficulty in the night in the mountains is the weather. The temperature in the mountains suddenly became colder at the end of autumn. Although the soldiers were prepared, they brought sheepskins and wrapped them to sleep, and every ten meters lit a bonfire in the middle of the soldiers, which was still a bit cold ... When they woke up in the morning, there would be sharp points from the soldiers. Scream, because I don't know when I have one more thing: Lynx, Hedgehog, Dog, and terrifying poisonous snake ... Several soldiers were bitten by it.

Most of the soldiers had only single thoughts in their hearts: Hurry out of the way and seize Nerulum!

After two nights, troops started to go downhill. Philesius was reminded by Bagule that the understood road had already traveled more than halfway, so he ordered the troops to slow down.

Itzam's squad had already crossed the mountains and reached the exit of the mountain road. He let most of the subordinates continue to monitor the movement of the periphery to protect the troops. While he avoided the investigation of the sentry post card during the night, he rushed to Laos to notify Avinogos.

..............................

Laos City's chief Toula the past few days was in a good mood, because Avinogos finally agreed to move the family to Nerulum, and the past few days have been preparing for the relocation.

In the early morning of the second day, he received a report from the subordinate, saying: Avonigos was preparing to move his clansman to Nerulum in batches. Now the first batch of puppet teams have left the city and headed for Nerulum.

Toula laughed heartily: "Avinogis, Avinogis! Aren't you a shrewd person ?! At this time, you are stupid! If the whole family walks together and there are many people, Ram, they do n’t dare to split too much, Swallow up your clansman. You go in batches and don't just let them swallow them cleanly! But that's right, we don't have to worry about Laos hybrids again! "

Thinking of the days when I had tortured for fear of the riots caused by Avinogis, Toula breathed a sigh of relief: the days of fear are finally over!

He was much more relaxed. He immediately asked his servant to bring a beautiful Greek female slave who had been subordinate to the previous few days. Have a good time.

...............................

Arommas led the team to the Kushiro exit. There were no checkpoints here, but last year Thurii's army invaded Laos. Although Lucanian won in the end, Lucanian felt the need to set up a checkpoint.

This exit is located exactly between Laos and Nerulum. Because Laos is attached to Nerulum, this checkpoint is in the charge of Nerulum. As a result, it became a place where Nerulum soldiers extorted Laos to trade to Nerulum as a merchant.

In the morning, when the sentries saw the enormous puppet team from the south, their first single thought was: to get more money, even if this puppet team belongs to Laos's famous leader Avinogis.

The team leader Arommas agreed to the unreasonable request of the sentry for money. After leading the puppet team to the sentry card, they suddenly broke out, with no difficulty solving the ten greedy Nerulum soldiers.

Then, Itzam, who was hiding in the squadron, immediately ran into Kushiro. After an hour, the TA Union army immediately rushed out to meet Arommas. The 4th brigade (Lucania brigade) took off his helmet weapon weapon and shoved it into the squadron. Put on the worn-out fur robes that were equipped early and scattered into the camel team, while the other three brigade are far behind.

When Arommas saw Bagule come up, his expression was still a little dazed: "I heard Itzam say that TA Union has a Lucanian army, but didn't expect so many people!"

He speaks Lucania, and Bagule grinned, saying in Greek: "Asinu, bless us well!"

"Oh ... smooth ..." Arommas was not completely came back to his senses when embraced by Bagule.

I was sent by Toula to track this puppet team to see if Arommas entered Nerulum's subordinate smoothly. When I saw the puppet team staying at the checkpoint for a long time, they were puzzled. When they saw the countless Greeks wearing armor, they were shocked. He stayed: "Avinogis has betrayed, and he has collusion with Greek!"

He immediately returned to Laos like the frightened rabbit.

However, Avinogos, who knew Toula extremely well, had already been prepared. Toula's subordinate had not yet returned to Laos, and Avinogos soldiers hiding on both sides of the road and monitoring for abnormalities swarmed and captured him.

........................

Monet heard the subordinate report: The south is dusty, afraid that there will be a large army coming!

"That must have been Avinogis with clansman!" He immediately judged.

the past few days Avinogis sent people to say they were ready to move, and sent his younger brother Arommas to Nerulum several times, repeatedly confirming where Clansman will live, grazing and working land, and made many requirements. Not only did it make the city known, it also caused Ram and other leaders to have a headache. However, since Avinogis is so real, it is obviously unable to resist the persecution of the two cities, and finally it is about to move.

In the end, Nerulum's leaders negotiated and decided to: first agree to Avinogo's request, and after entering Nerulum City, he could not help it. Everyone is desperately short of soldiers and strong laborers, and they are staring at the big fat of the tribe where Avinogos belongs.

Monet got on a wooden wall, and soon saw a squadron appear in sight: there are probably dozens of trailers, not many soldiers, but many slaves. They are threatened by soldiers' long wears. Carrying heavy loads, some assist carts ... There are many oldman and women behind the convoy, and some even carry children. There are sheep and cows on both sides of the team. The entire troops are huge and bloated. In the rising dust, people shout sheep and are extremely noisy.

Update continues!
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Soon, when this troops reached the city, a person out of the troops came to the city gate and shouted, "Open the door! Open the door!"

Monet recognized it as Arommas and he poked his head out of the wooden wall: "Leader Arommas, why didn't you see Leader Avinogis?"

"My big brother has to wait for me to settle oldman, women, and children, and then he will come back easily."

Damn Laos hybrid, kinda cautious! Monet cursed, then said with a smile: "You first let your clansman camp out, I'll tell Ram chief."

"What ?! Let us camp in the wild !!" Arommas growled angrily, "It's been a long time since the oldman child can't stand it! Let's go in and rest!"

"Leader Arommas, there are too many of you. If you come in all at once, it will disturb the order in the city. Please wait for a while." Monet scolded in his heart, but patiently persuaded.

"What ?! We're crowded! Didn't you let us move here ?! Now we think we're crowded! Okay! Okay! That's how Nerulum treats us!" Arommas yelled, then turned around and shouted at the others: "Go Let's go back! "

When Monet heard this, he panicked: Leaders finally managed to let the Avonigos tribe move. If they returned because of themselves, it is estimated that their good days will be over.

"Wait, Leader Arommas! I'll open the door for you to get in right away! But, please maintain order and don't get too confused!" Monet hurried.

Arommas immediately turned around and showed a smile: "Okay, thank you for your care of our tribe! I give you 5 sheep as a thank you!"

Lucanian's bribe was so straightforward, Monet was completely unconcerned, and he shouted, "Open the city gates!" At the same time, he ordered subordinate: "Go and notify Ram chief immediately, it means that Arommas came with clansman."

Monet then led someone to the city gate, ready to receive a thank you from Arommas.

Arommas let people drive herds away so as not to block the city gate passage, and then really caught 5 sheep and gave them to Monet.

Monet is grateful.

"Captain, see if you can kill it, let's have a good meal too!" Subordinate said with envy.

"Don't worry, you are indispensable! Help me get these sheep home first!" Monet kicked at subordinate and cursed.

Arommas's carts were pushed and pulled by slaves, one after the other, passing through the city gate in an orderly manner and entering Nerulum. There were also heavy slaves in the convoy ...

Monet looked at the city gate and felt something wrong. He asked Arommas subconsciously: "How come you have so many Lucania slaves?"

Arommas smiled strangely and drew a short sword and pierced it.

Suddenly, Monet didn't have time to dodge, and watched the cold sword point pierce his own chest.

"Hands on!" Arommas shouted, waving his short sword again, and chopped off at several other guards beside Monet.

"Slaves" immediately threw off the weight on his body and quickly pulled the weapon from the cart.

"Killing!"

"Laos are rioting!"

……

Seeing the lively Nerulum crowd aside, they exclaimed, escaping in 4 places.

The front-end Bagule of the puppet team ordered Lizyrus to lead some soldiers to kill the wooden ladder on both sides to solve the small number of sentries on the city head and control the city gate. He and Asistes quickly assembled the 4th brigade and other soldiers, under the leadership of Arommas, and attacked forward.

The other brigade, who got the attack, immediately marched towards Nerulum.

.....................

Ram gets a subordinate report: Avinogis has moved clansman first. I ca n’t help but be overjoyed, but he is still afraid to specialize. He must call other leaders to discuss how to divide the Avonigos tribe. After all, his strength is the weakest among several leaders. The reason why he was elected as chief was compared. complex.

After the death of the predecessor chief Udler, several Nerulum leaders almost fought because they were competing for the chief position. Seeing that war would break out, Laos's Chief Toula sent an urgent message: Avinogis is in danger of rebellion! Leaders know the importance of the Laos team to Nerulum. Once Avinogis rebels succeed and occupy Laos, Nerulum will face the danger of food shortage. Moreover, Laos is a stone city, city walls are thick and strong, it is difficult to capture Laos with the strength of their hands, and they have to ask for help from neighboring Grumentum, but now the tension between Grumentum and Pyxous is also tense, and war is about to erupt in a short time. Nerulum cannot be helped. In the face of the crisis, and another priest mediation, they finally reached an agreement. In order to balance, they chose Ram who was the weakest and at first did not participate in the competition for the chief position, so the new chief had to rely on them.

When Chief Ram finally waited for the belated leaders to gather and was ready to start the discussion, the subordinate rushed in: "Not good, chief! No! The enemy ... the enemy has entered the city!"

The leaders all stood up in shock.

"What's going on ?! Where's the enemy ?!" a leader urgently asked.

"Ah ... Arommas has betrayed! He also attracted Greek!"

"What ?!" The panic leaders knocked over the table and chairs, and each and everyone hurried out.

"How many enemies are there?" Ram asked.

"Everywhere ... enemies, countless! They ... they've killed the Wolf settlement!"

The Wolf tribe is now the most powerful tribe in the city, and it has been captured! Ram sat down in a wooden chair with a mournful butt, and said to himself, "It's over ... it's over ..."

Under the rapid and fierce offensive of the TA Union brigade, a scattered set of Nerulum soldiers defeated, and finally forced to retreat to the sacred forest-this is where Nerulum sacrifices God.

TA Union's soldiers surrounded him, and, reminded by Bagule, Philesius did not order a storm, but began to surrender.

"Abinu! Chima! Uraza! Are you there ?! I'm Bagule! Abinu! Chima! Uraza! Are you there ?! I'm Bagule! ..." Bagule stood in front of the sacred forest, shouting and calling repeatedly, Finally someone responded at the end of the city wall: "Bagule? Are you a Bagule ?! Are you still alive ?!"

"The mountain god is a blessing! I am not only alive, but I am alive! Take your clansmans to surrender, Chima, including other Lucanians! I assure you, you will not be harmed in any way!" Bagule's loud voice was silent Echoing in the sacred forest.

After a while, there were screams and screams inside.

Philesius looked towards Bagule, Bagule nodded, signaled: It's okay.

Soon the tranquility was restored in the sacred forest, and immediately after the door opened, a tall young man stepped out carefully and looked around.

"Chima, I'm here!" Bagule strode forward.

"Bagule ?!" Chima cried in surprise, in his eyes: Bagule was a bloodstained Greek helmet armor, and his right hand hugged a delicate helmet with a purple hat, majestic.

"You become Greek ?!" Chima hesitated and embraced Bagule.

"No, I'm a TA Union citizen now, but I'm still Lucanian!" Bagule let go of him, corrected, then pointed to him and said in Greek, "Come and meet my commander Philesius!"

Obviously, Xima knew Greek, he hesitated for a while, and after repeated urging by Bagule, he barely came over saluted.

"What's going on inside?" Philesius asked bluntly.

"Ram, they've been caught by us, and we ... will be willing to surrender ..." Chima whispered with the force of the heavily armed Philesius.

"Then let them out and surrender!" Philesius ordered.

Chima turned to Bagule for help.

"Rest assured, the tribe forced to join Nerulum like you will not be in trouble, the tribe that originally belonged to this city will have to suffer a bit!" Bagule promised to them.

Chima relaxed, and moved towards the sacred forest, blowing a sharp whistle.

The door opened again, and Lucanian drove out ...

.....................

TA Union successfully won Nerulum with only minor casualties. After noon break, Philesius repeatedly asked for Arommas to leave the 2nd and 4th brigade to stabilize the situation in Nerulum. Then he led the 3rd and 7th brigade south, Assist Avinogis to capture Laos.

According to the new provisions of the Public Service Law: The post of Chief Executive of the city can only be selected from the Senate senior. When Davos previously consulted with the Nerulum Chief Executive, the seniors of the original Thurii and Amendolara were still jealous of Lucanian, and no one wanted to serve, so they could only choose from the seniors of the former mercenary: Philesius as a TA Union military officer, After completing this time battle, you must return to Thurii immediately, there is still a lot of military work to do; the first brigade stays behind Thurii; the 2nd brigade captain Dracos, the 3rd brigade captain Hieronymus, and the 7th brigade captain Epiphanes are not too interested in government affairs; The 4th brigade captain Bagule has just become a Union citizen and Lucanian. It is temporarily unsuitable to serve as the Chief Executive of Nerulum ... Counting it, the 2nd brigade is the first company captain Sesta.

Sesta himself is interested in administrative affairs and is humble and easy to learn. During his time as Amendolara Fire Fighting Captain, he quickly became familiar with and mastered the fire protection work, and fire brigade captain Anticris took the initiative to give way.

So Davos proposed that after the capture of Nerulum, let Sesta assume the role of Nerulum Chief Executive.

brothers sorry! Attend the dinner today. It could have ended at 9 o'clock. As a result, a good friend had just divorced and had to sing to sing.
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Sesta himself agreed and thanked Davos for his recommendation. The other seniors also had no objections. I am afraid that the only objection is Anticris in Amendolara. He has to continue to serve the people in the position of fire brigade captain.

At the same time, Davos also appointed Asistes as the clerk of Sesta, assisting Sesta in handling Nerulum affairs, implementing policies targeted at Lucanian, and also making Bagule the special ephor of Nerulum, handling various disputes and contradictions in the city, and coordinating the relationship between Lucanian and Greek ... …and many more.

After seizing Nerulum, the first thing Sesta did was to screen the captives: all the true Nerulum people and their affiliates and family members who had been in the dominion were detained first, and the small tribe forced to join Nerulum was persuaded to surrender. He gave the task to Bagule.

The second thing is to release the slave. Nerulum has slaves, and there are many. There are two main sources: One is Greek, which was looted by Lucanian, and most of them are Thurii people. Because Nerulum is close to Thurii, it will harass every year. Especially after defeating the Thurii Army last year, they followed the Lucanian's allied army into the Sybaris Plain and captured a lot of Thurii people; followed by the Lucanians, mainly the tribes that were defeated by the tribal coalition headed by Grumentum and refused to obey Nerulum, these Lucania slaves Leave it to Bagule and Asistes.

These Greek slaves were called outside the city gate by Sesta. Looking at these Greeks who were once well-groomed but now skinny, even the women were naked and stunned ... Sesta was touched, and he said emotionally, "Greek, you have suffered. Today Hades We, TA Union, are here to rescue you and avenge you! "

After speaking, most slaves burst into tears.

With an order from Sesta, Soldiers pressed Ram and other prisoners into the naked body of nearly 700 people, and then sent it to the Greek slave long spear saber. He said aloud, "Everyone who insults you, you can take revenge!"

Asistes, seeing the situation was wrong, stopped Busta and said, "Sir, you can't do this, you're against Senate's order!"

"So what!" Sesta pointed at those Greek slaves and said angrily: "Look at them! Any Greek who sees these will choose to do like me! Lord Consul slaughtered Crotone general in Thurii before, telling Magna Graecia Do n’t mess with TA Union! Today I want to let Lucanian know that Greek ca n’t mess with me! "

He was talking, a grieving Greek male slave howling, both hands holding the spear holding long spear, rushing up and stabbing a captive.

With this example, other slaves also rushed up to assassinate, the captives screamed in horror, knowing that the calamity was approaching, and began to try to resist. The soldiers who surrounded them knocked them down with a round shield, strangled their attempts, and let slaves slaughter them ...

The slaughter lasted until the end, but could not continue because the remaining captives were desperately protected by the Greek female slave ...

Sesta was surprised. Asistes rushed forward to inquire about the situation. After returning, she told Sesta with a sad expression: "These women either gave birth to children after being insulted by these captives, or they were still pregnant ... poor Greek women! ... both It ’s because Greek men are disappointing and ca n’t protect them that they will be put into such a miserable situation! ... Sir, do you continue to kill? ”

"Damn Lucanian!" Sesta fiercely cursed, then raised her hand and said coldly, "Stop!"

After the order was issued, the slave still waved the long spear unwillingly, threatening to let the female slave in front of Lucanian go away, and the soldiers immediately went up and disarmed them.

Sesta stepped forward, stepped on a corpse, and shouted to the Greek slaves: "You listen! TA Union ’s newly passed bill states that 'everyone who is a former Thurii and Amendolara's citizen or a Thurii and Amendolara slave (Because in the Greek city-state, a woman in this city state cannot become a citizen, but she belongs to the people of that city state), she will automatically become a TA Union citizen and TA Union person! Not a slave of Thurii and Amendolara status, if Those who are willing to stay in TA Union can apply to become a TA Union preparatory citizen after living for two years. After 3 years, if they meet the requirements, they can become full citizens! 'Would you like to stay in Nerulum or return to Thurii to live?'

Most male slaves stated that they wanted to return to Thurii, but most women were hesitant: because the Greek city-state of this era had strict requirements on women's chastity, not only before marriage, especially after marriage, housewife could only stay at the house In the courtyard, you cannot enter and leave public places. You must be diligent and frugal to manage housework like a bee. Even the design of the house has considered the possibility of preventing wife from being derailed. Therefore, the bedrooms of traditional Greek couples are on the second floor, and the only staircase opening is in the living room. At the door, both the host and slaves can see the housewife's entry and exit. In order to prevent her husband from getting tired of wife and staying in the brothel for a long time, the wife resentment in the boudoir alone was caused, and some city states even stipulated the number of citizens **, for example, the Solon of Athens stipulated in the Athens law he advocated: 'Three intercourses per month are enough to care for the chaste citizen wife. '

Now a large number of Greek women who have long been foreigner slaves have children, and some are still pregnant ... what will they do when they return to Thurii? !! Every female slave dares not to think, to face ...

At this moment, Asistes stood up and said loudly, "As proposed by TA Union's lifelong consul-Lord Davos, and passed a law in Senate, 'Any Lucanian who marries a TA Union woman as a wife will automatically become a TA Union preparatory citizen. After two years, he will become a full citizen and enjoy the right of union distribution and two years of tax exemption. Any Greek man who marries a Lucania woman in TA Union and is willing to become a TA Union citizen will automatically get a preliminary "Citizenship, which will be converted to full citizenship after two years, also enjoys the right to a union distribution and two years of tax exemption." "

"... Is this true?" The female slaves couldn't believe their ears, someone asked boldly.

"Of course this is true! Any couple who marries as previously said can immediately go to the city hall of Nerulum ... No, the chief's mansion is registered!" Sesta said loudly.

These Greek female slaves were like long drought meet the sweet rain, and they wept with tears. They knew that as long as there was this law, as long as Nerulum was in the hands of TA Union, they could live on this land with their heads up! Lord Consul Davos is really a good person for their sake!

Those Greek male slaves who were not former Thurii citizens hesitated for a while, and also made a decision: Compared to a long time to become a full citizen in Thurii, marrying a Lucania woman can enjoy many benefits immediately and seems more attractive!

Asistes can guess that this bill will soon be announced in Thurii and Amendolara. I do n’t know how many freedman will come to Nerulum to break the head in order to marry a Lucania woman!

He looked at the execution ground where the bodies were piled into hills and fresh blood flowing into a river, thinking: At least a large number of widows in Nerulum would be taken care of.

...........................

The bloody scene created by Seth outside the city gate shocked all Lucanian in the city, and the family who lost their loved ones weeped in fear.

Even in the evening, when Bagule entertained the familiar Lucanian, such as Chima and Uraza, they were trembling with fear.

"Sit down! All sit down! We are all old friends, all sit down! ..." Bagule subconsciously learned the expression and tone of Davos before entertaining him, but the guests did not seem so relaxed.

"Chima, why haven't you seen Abinu?" Bagule asked, glancing at everyone.

"Abinu ... he once had a quarrel with Udler's son Damaru and was killed by them!" Chima said sadly.

"Damn Udler! Damn these big tribes that oppressed us! Where is this Damaru now ?!" Bagule growled angrily.

"He's dead! The last time he went to Thurii, he died in the same hands as Greek Udler!" Uraza glanced at Bagule side Asistes, taking pleasure in other people's misfortune.

"Ah, it's a pity that I can't take revenge on him in person! But, that's all right, Abinu can safely serve the mountain god!" Bagule sighed, and he returned to peace.

At this time, some of the guests said: "Udler, Ram, they oppressed us, wouldn't Greek oppress us ?! Wouldn't they slaughter us like Ram killed them before?"

"Yeah! Yeah! Today Greek killed more than 500 surrendered Lucanians in one breath!"

"Soon they will kill us like cattle and sheep!"

……

There was a commotion among the guests, and they vented their dissatisfaction with Greek.

Asistes didn't feel the impact of the previous massacre outside the city, he had to stand up and say, "We TA Union will never bully you! We--"

"How can a Greek who speaks Lucania attend a Lucanian party ?!" A voice interrupted Asistes in the guest.

"Of course he can!" At this point, Bagule did not wait for the guests to stir up again, and immediately said, "He is the son-in-law of Lucanians, my brother-in-law, Tina's husband!"
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In an uproar, a voice exclaimed: "Dila's husband ?! Uraza, you have no chance!"

For the first time, this sentence caused a chuckle from the guests.

"I thought you were dead in Grumentum's pursuit ..." Uraza said with pain: "So, I already have wife."

"At that time, we couldn't make sure we could live to this day!" Bagule's words resonated with the guests, and he continued: "So we are here tonight, not talking about the other, just drinking! Celebrating we are alive today!"

"That's right!" Chima took a sip of the amphora filled with grape wine and sipped it loudly, "Good wine! This is the first time I've had such a good grape wine! Tonight I have to make Bagule's Good wine! "

Everyone laughed.

Bagule was secretly grateful to Chima for making a clearance. He raised his glass and shouted, "Come, let us thank God Asinu for his blessing!"

Bagule took the lead to lead everyone. After a few glasses of wine, the atmosphere of the banquet was lively, and the parties were intertwined, and the cups were changed. In the noise, Bagule stood up and said to Asistes, "Come, brother, let me introduce you to me. These guests! "

Asistes held the grape wine jar in one hand and the wine glass in the other.

"This is Chima, my childhood friend and opponent of wrestling, but he can't beat me!"

"Don't listen to him nonsense!"

"Don't believe it, we will fight again someday!"

"Don't change it, it's better to end the banquet later, dare you ?!"

"It's better than me, I'm afraid you won't do it!" Bagule agreed quickly.

After hearing a wrestling, other guests could be excited.

Asistes drank with Chima saluted, clinking glasses, following Lucanian etiquette.

"Okay!" Someone shouted, apparently Asistes, as Greek, began to attract the guests' attention with Lucanian's etiquette and cheerfulness.

"This is Uraza, my friend, and a Tina seeker!"

"It's nice to meet you!" Asistes stepped forward to clink and said, "You can rest assured that Tina lives well and I will always treat her well!"

Uraza stared at Asistes and spit out: "I'll wrestle with you in a while, dare you ?!"

"Okay!" Asistes replied simply, raising his glass and sipping it.

"Okay !!" Another crowded guests screamed, and they started to think this Greek was very appetizing.

"This is Uncle Hermon. He used to take us fishing as a kid. His fishing skills are the best of all Lucanians! ..."

.....................

When I walked down this circle and drank a can of grape wine, Asistes felt that he had drifted a little while walking, but the eyes of the guests who looked at him were long gone.

"Brother-in-law, you know ..." Bagule said to Asistes loudly said back to his seat: "In the past, we were all small tribes living in the mountain and forest area between the upper reaches of La River and the upper reaches of Agri. In the face of foreign enemies, they often unite to confront each other, but after Grumentum and Nerulum established alliance, we were unable to confront them with their strong strength. Some were forced to join Grumentum, some like Chima and Uraza. They were forced to join Nerulum. Some are like We escaped the mountains as well ... didn't expect we can get together ... "Bagule said emotionally," I father is going to understood, he will not sleep all night! "

Bagule's words also touched the memory of the guests, and most of them sighed.

At this point, Bagule patted Asistes on the shoulder, and loudly said: "My brother-in-law still has an identity. He is a companion of TA Union Consul Davos. This time, he was sent by Lord Davos to help manage Nerulum!"

As soon as the words came out, the guests all exclaimed.

"Davos? You mean the Greek who wiped out over 10000 people in Akpiru with just a few thousand people ?!"

"Asistes, I heard that Davos later defeated tens of thousands of Crotone people with thousands of people, is it true?"

"I heard that he is still a child of a Greek God ?!"

……

No wonder the guests were so surprised. Although Nerulum and Thurii cut off communication because of the war, Laos has a port. As long as there is foreign trade, outside news can quickly reach Nerulum. Lucanian was surprised at why the powerful Lucania coalition failed. Davos' name was first heard in their ears, and as long as they took care, they would hear more rumors about Davos from the exotic merchant ship at Laos Port ... ...

For the Lucanians who are more superstitious and worship the powerhouse, this Greek with so many achievements, powerful and mysterious makes them awe, so when Bagule learned this from the captives, he immediately realized that it was available, So he didn't say Asistes' position, but said that he was the confidant of Davos, and immediately put a halo on Asistes.

Asistes took the opportunity to say: "Lord Davos once said, 'In Lucania, the big tribe oppressed the small tribe, annexed its people, plundered its cattle and sheep, and finally the leader of the big tribe was as king, and the people from the small tribe were not slaves. Better than a slave. '"

"Yes, that's it!"

"That's right!"

Asistes' words resonated with the guests.

"And we TA Union will never bully you!" Asistes said with affirmativeness: "Before I came, Lord Davos told me again, 'To treat Lucanians like his own clansman!'" He said, 'Under TA Union, Greek , Lucanian, Egyptians and other races will all be the same, regardless of their status, no avatars, and enjoy the same rights and obligations! '"

"It's true!" Bagule immediately took the conversation, proving it: "TA Union's Chief Commercial Officer, Senate senior Marigi is an Egyptian, but he is also a TA Union citizen! I am Lucanian and now TA Union first legion The 4th brigade brigade captain is also a Senate senior! My father Vespa is also a Senate senior! "

The guests made incredible sounds. The Lucania area is surrounded by the Greek city-state, and their long-term contacts and contacts have made them generally aware of the Greek city-state system. Senate senior It is the leader equivalent to a large tribe union in Lucania. It can participate in discussions and determine the affairs in the tribe union. When it encounters a strong leader, it can even influence the chief's decision.

"How can I become a TA Union citizen?" Many people felt hot and couldn't help asking.

"As long as you are willing to join the TA Union, you can now be a preparatory citizen of the TA Union, as long as you follow the Union law and perform well, you can become a formal citizen after 5 years (TA Union Senate takes into account the special circumstances of Lucanian, so as long as he is willing You can become a preparatory citizen by surrender. But for the sake of fairness, it ’s 5 years before you become a full citizen like Greece. ”Asistes explains.

"This preparation ... What is the difference between a preparatory citizen and a regular citizen?" Some careful people noticed that these two words are different.

"Preparatory citizen does not enjoy some rights of a formal citizen, such as the allocation of land by union, the ability to hold public office ... etc. But the preparatory citizen enjoys the protection of union and can get the assistance of union. For example, if you become a preparatory citizen, if you are willing to plant Land, Union will lease the land of Nerulum for you to plant, the tax rate is only 5% (this is a new policy to encourage the preparatory citizen to move to Nerulum); if you are willing to graze, it will lease cattle and sheep to graze for you, the tax rate is also 5% You need to know that many Greek freedmans in Thurii want to become a preliminary citizen of the union. It is not easy for them to apply for the union and they need to go through at least two years of inspection before they can become a preliminary citizen. "

"It's true. TA Union Senate has taken into consideration our Lucanian alert to Greek. In order to show the sincerity of Union, the conditions for Lucanian to become a union preparatory citizen have been relaxed. To this end, many citizens have been criticized!" Bagule again Endorsement for Union.

In fact, they were too concerned. Most guests don't care about this. Compared to half a year of income paid to Nerulum City, usually these small tribal leaders who can only go out to fight and rely on capture can barely survive, the tax rate given by TA Union cannot be better! The guests exchanged eagerly with each other.

"Aren't you afraid we took the cattle and sheep you gave and ran away?" Someone said jokingly.

"We are not afraid!" Asistes said confidently, "We only knew a person who was not suitable to become a Union citizen with just a few cattle and sheep. Where can the people who stole the cattle and sheep go to other Lucania tribes? , Then be taken away by cattle and sheep, continue to be oppressed by strangers? Or go to another Greek city-state and become a slave? Or wander alone in the wild until frozen to death, sick, starved to death? Instead of staying friendly Is n’t a peaceful life better in a peaceful union! Union respects the culture and customs of Lucania and allows you to have your own temple, free sacrifices, and your own customs and festivals, as long as it does not violate the laws of the Union and disrupt Public order ... "

After listening to these words, every guest was lost in thought.

At this time, someone shouted, "How can I become a TA Union Senate senior ?!"

Bagule recognized Hermon as the speaker and smiled. Hermon's tribe second only to Vespa's tribe was relatively large among the tribes between La River and Agri, but now there are only a few hundred soldiers in the subordinate.

Thanks to the book ccsccs and Lu Jiaoyou Kang Xiu for stopping and making troubles.
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"I led clansman to build a new road and a residential area for TA Union. I also led clansman to participate in the battle against Crotone. Now I have seized Nerulum and made these achievements, so I became Senate's senior!" Bagule Proudly said, "I did n’t do anything else with father, but no Lucanian has ever joined the Greek city state before, and he bravely led more than two thousand clansman to actively join a Greek union (the number includes family members, here Bagule deliberately distorted the facts), founded History, and agreed and encouraged me to lead everything clansman did for the Union, Lord Davos offered to invite him to join Senate! "

Everyone exclaimed with envy.

Asistes also emphasized: "Senate is open to any citizen in the union. As long as you make enough contributions to the union, Senate will actively include you in it! ..."

Hermon is nodded.

"But what if Grumentum, Pixis, and even Potentia from the north come to attack and join Nerulum of TA Union?" Someone asked worriedly.

"I think you all know very well that Grumentum and Pyxous are fighting each other now, and they are in a mess, they can't take care of us in a short time, and even if they come, we are not afraid, we have Lord Davos!" Asistes said loudly, this sentence Ten million sentences, immediately relieved everyone's anxiety.

"I'm willing to lead clansman to TA Union!" Chima stood up and said.

"I do too!" Uraza stood up.

"I can't let Vespa be proud in Senate alone!" Hermon also stood up.

……

Seeing that almost all guests are willing to join the union and become union preparatory citizens, Bagule and Asistes smile at each other, and they raise their glasses: "Come, let's toast for the TA Union that not only belongs to Greek but also Lucanian!"

........................

The next morning, Avinogos troops opened the city gates, combined with the TA Union army, easily defeated Lucania's garrison, and finally stormed into the chief's house. When Laos chief Toula was caught, he was hiding in bed, shaking and lying beside him. With the Greek female slave strangled to death by him, the angry TA Union soldier pierced his chest with a spear.

Avinogis kindly invited Philesius to lead his troops to camp in the city. He was politely rejected by Philesius and said, "Laos has just been recaptured. The order in the city needs to be rectified. We have too many soldiers. We are afraid that it will disturb you in the city and affect Laos and TA. Union's friendship! We'll leave for a while after repairing outside the city, Lord Davos explained before he came! "

Philesius persisted and TA Union took the initiative to make Lavinogis feel very sorry for Laos. When the money and livestock that were about to be collected were divided into half, Philesius thanked him.

Philesius did not decline. Coupled with the spoils of war previously seized in Nerulum, TA Union's troop deployment was very rewarding. According to Senate's order, all cattle and sheep were left to Nerulum, and they were used by Sesta to assist the Lucanians who had joined TA Union. Most of the money was brought back to Thurii, part of which was used as military funding, part of which was turned over to the treasury, and a small part was given to the soldiers for reward. The captured weapon is donated to the Soldier Committee for free.

Philesius left the 2nd and 4th brigade to temporarily defend Nerulum, led the rest of the troops to carry rations for 5 days, left Laos, came to the previous Kushiro entrance, the army stopped, and began building camps according to Philesius's order.

The accompanying Arommas was surprised.

Facing Arommas 'inquiries, Philesius replied truthfully: "Senate order (actually Davos order),' After seizing Laos and Nerulum, the army must build a fortress at the entrance of the pass, and send soldiers to stay for a long time to prevent future Lucania from the north. After the invasion of the army surrounded Nerulum, they quickly blocked the mountain road south, blocking TA Union's support for Nerulum and Laos. '"

Arommas was silent for a moment, and asked, "In the future, trade and people between Laos and Nerulum ..."

"It won't be affected! They can pass through the fort without any fees!" Philesius said affirmatively.

In order not to undermine Laos's good alliance relationship with TA Union, Arobmas had no choice but to approve. In fact, both sides understand that building a fortress here to protect the mountain road connected with Thurii is not only a way for TA Union to successfully support Nerulum in the future and fight against the army of Lucania. In addition, if Laos departs from alliance or other anomalies one day, TA Union's army can still pass through the fortress and approach the city of Laos. This is a dignified positive conspiracy!

...........................

Sesta's temporary Chief Executive's mansion was flooded with Lucanians who asked to join the union, rent livestock, and rent land early in the morning.

Sesta is overjoyed to keep the Bagule and the 4th brigade soldiers in order and act as a translator, and the army's census assistant and agriculture officer assistant are ready.

Household registration, signature, handprint ...

Write a lease contract, sign it, stamp your hands ...

Who knew that Lucanian was coming more and more. Not only because of the group effect, but also because the TA Union ’s Foreigner Intermarriage Law specifically formulated to quickly consolidate the newly occupied Nerulum has made some savvy Lucanians realize that the benefits given by TA Union must be quickly obtained, otherwise there will be Greek from Thurii snatched them.

The northwest of Nerulum is backed by La River, and the other side of the river is not too steep a mountain forest; the southeast is a relatively narrow and narrow river valley area that is straight to Laos; further east is a continuous and insurmountable mountain range There is only one Kushiro road leading to Thurii; only the northeast is between the upper reaches of La River and the upper reaches of Agri. Although the terrain is high and the soil is quite fertile, it used to be the settlement of many small tribes, but later belonged to Nerulum's control. The shape of this area is irregular, and the terrain is rugged. Some of it is divided by mountains and is relatively fragmented. It is difficult to measure and distribute. Therefore, Bagule suggested to Sesta that the land should be divided into tribes according to the number of tribes, and the tax burden should be collected by the leader and the clansman tribe. No tribal Lucanian is assigned separately (in fact, this situation is relatively rare), which saves time and labor, and also avoids direct friction and conflict between Union and Nerulum's Lucanians.

Taking into account the special nature of the Lucania mountain and the Lucania tribe, Sesta agreed with Bagule after reflection.

........................

Just when Sesta was racking his brains to manage Nerulum, Davos received the urgent report from the west. The victory for Nerulum and Laos was originally expected. The only Some of the anxiety caused by not directing himself was also eliminated. He has repeatedly warned that he cannot learn Napoleon. The Mediterranean is very large. In the future, TA Union will encounter many enemies. He needs more excellent commanders who can independently control operations.

Sesta's performance at Nerulum was beyond his expectations, but ... he passed the roll of sandpaper to Aristokrátis and asked with a little anger: "What do you think about Sesta's killing of Lucania captives by the Greek slave?"

After the decision was made to ask Asistes to assist Sesta in managing Nerulum, Davos had no plans to return Asistes as clerk. After all, the young eagle would grow up and soar independently in the vast sky, but the clerk would have to find another candidate.

Davos remembered the face of Plesinas who was seeking a runaway slave in Amendolara, Aristokrátis, who was able to calm himself and impress Senate senior, and sent Aristelas to find him. As a result, he worked in Cheiristoya's new restaurant in Thurii. When Aristelas Tell him that when Lord Davos wanted to find a clerk (because the clerk was a public official, Aristokrátis was just a freedman and could not serve), he readily accepted it.

As a result, Davos got a complaint from Cheiristoya when he returned home at night, saying that he dug people into his own head, and finally carried out "revenge", using his mouth and hands to almost dry him ...

"Sir, I don't know Nerulum, so I can't comment." Aristokrátis, who has endured torment since childhood, is much more cautious than Asistes, who speaks fast.

Davos glanced at him: Is this a vague reminder?

Davos thought for a while, slowly said: "You are right, we will not know more about Nerulum than Sesta. Now that we have appointed him to manage Nerulum, we should let him do it ... just didn't expect this Sesta, I do n’t usually look at it, and it ’s so crisp and violent to do things, which is better than me! ”

........................

Because the Thurii Senate hall has not yet been built, the afternoon Senate meeting is still held in Senate of Amendolara.

At the meeting place, Davos announced loudly: TA Union successfully seized Nerulum and helped his ally Avinogos to recapture Laos.

Although the seniors had already received the news before the meeting, they still cheered loudly.

Then Davos said with a look of excitement: "Everyone, starting today, TA Union owns the territories of Thurii, Amendolara, and Nerulum, and we also have two main allies, Castiglione and Laos. Although Crimea remains neutral, Poseidonia is still In the hands of Lucanian, but we have Nerulum. In addition to the lack of population, the trade is not prosperous, and the prestige is not enough. Basically, TA Union has restored the territory and allies of Sybaris a hundred years ago. We will create Sybaris' glory in Magna Graecia again! "

Thanks to Lujiao Kang
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Sybaris! Although it has now become a typical example of Magna Graecia's joke and city state, but it is undeniable: more than 100 years ago, it was a city that straddled the east west coast of Apennine Mountain, dominated many cities, and stunned. With the first mother state of Magna Graecia with amazing wealth, such as Bruttians and Lucania, Syracuse at that time was only a small city state, and Taras and Crotone can only look at it. Seniors remembered the past glory of Sybaris, reveled in the longing for the future, and excitedly cheered again, even seniors shouted excitedly: "Have played Sinni, captured Grumentum, and recapture our Poseidonia!"

When did Poseidonia become ours! Davos laughed secretly, and he was happy to see this happen.

At this point Vespa stood up and asked with concern: "What about Lord Davos, Grumentum, and other Lucanians?"

"Because our attack was successful, no one escaped. It is estimated that the Lucanians to the north have not received any news. Sesta is hurrying to stabilize the situation in Nerulum. With the full assistance of Bagule, a large number of Lucanians and slaves in Nerulum are willing to become union citizens. Sesta, Asistes They are busy registering, allocating land, cattle and sheep for these surrendered Lucanians, and at the same time strengthening the city defense ... In addition, Asistes is also building the La River fortress and will be able to return in two days. Even the Lucanians to the north After receiving the news, for the time being they cannot launch an attack on Nerulum. In the information we have received before, we all know that Pyxous has just fought a battle with Grumentum. Due to some of the leader ’s rebellion, Lusau, the son of Akpiru, who occupied Grumentum, was defeated. , Led the crowd to Potentia, and Potentia accepted him. Obviously, even if Pyxous's Cincinnague had occupied Grumentum, he had to be careful about Potentia's intervention, so now Nerulum is safe! "

Davos 'words relieved some seniors' concerns, and the scene was even more heated.

Cornerus loudly said: "Everyone, now there is an important problem that needs to be resolved by Senate!"

Most seniors are stunned: What big problems will there be in this victory day?

"In the past, we had two cities, Amendolara and Thurii, so they were called TA Union. They were simple and clear, and the public understood the meaning at the first hearing. But now we have another Nerulum. If we still use the original name-TA Union, we will not That's right! "Cornerus said seriously.

Cornerus's carefulness made seniors realize that it was really inappropriate: this is equivalent to excluding Nerulum. What will the people of Nerulum think in the future? And from the perspective of development trends, Nerulum will mainly be Lucanian in the future. It takes a lot of thought and enacted many bills to incorporate Lucanians into the Union. This is a long-term plan that the Senate seniors have gradually reached because A name problem can lead to discord and division, and make union's long-term efforts vanish! This is indeed an important issue that needs to be resolved immediately!

"That's called Thurii-Amendolara-Nerulum union!" Amintas' answer was simple and clear, but some seniors couldn't help laughing.

"Oh, it's convenient to call it this way. But what if we get Grumentum next time? Let's continue to call it Thurii ——Amendolara ——Nerulum ——Grumentum union? If we do it again ... It will take a lot of time to reach the official name of our Union! "Mersis exaggeratedly teased.

Everyone laughed loudly.

Amintas couldn't hide his face, and exclaimed, "Mersis, give me a better name!"

"It's not difficult. Now that we are going to restore the glory of Sybaris and regain its amazing wealth ..." Speaking of which, it feels that Mersis's saliva is about to fall: "Just call the new Sybaris!"

As soon as this came out, Kunogola shook his head and objected: "This name is not good! It is easy to intensify the relationship with Crotone and it will also disturb the neighboring city state!"

Ancitanos agreed: "Yes, when Sybaris trade flourished, there was competition with many city states in Magna Graecia, and the relationship was not very good. Even the Campania alliance (that is, Naples alliance) in the north of Lucania region also harbored Sybaris. Hostility. We must not froze with our neighbors by a name! ... "

As a scholar of history, Ancitanos' words naturally won the attention and recognition of seniors. Many seniors have already thought of the names that might have caused their neighbors' dissatisfaction to swallow them again, such as the "Magna Graecia union" taken by Antonios. At this time, seniors found that the name was really bad, not only to make it contain a certain deep meaning, but also to represent all the cities in the union. At the same time, it was necessary to consider the future development, and also take into account the relationship with the neighbors. Some seniors were thinking, whispering, and some simply stared directly at Davos ...

"It's not easy to get a name. I say a name comes out, and you all will feel good!" Someone confidently said loudly.

Everyone has a look at Plesinas.

"Hurry up and listen!" At the urging of seniors, Plesinas slowly said, "It's called Dionia City State Union!"

While seniors like Amintas are still pondering the meaning of the name, many seniors once again set their sights on Davos.

Davos was a bit surprised. He did ignore the issue of the union name before. Everyone was thinking about it when he was thinking about the name, but did n’t expect Plesinas to surprise him repeatedly: Davos ’s name means "God's Son", and some people in the union think that consul The name was given by Gods, otherwise how would his parents know that his child would become the favored or blood of Hades in the future! And "Dio" means God, and the name "Dionia" means the land of God, so the two names "Dionia" and "Davos" are deeply connected.

Davos hasn't expressed his position yet, Marigi has already yelled: "Good name! Good name! Greek has the tradition of naming the city state with the God name, like Poseidonia as you mentioned earlier, and the well-known Athens ... we have received it many times. The blessing of Hades can win more with less, using the weak to defeat the strong, and develop so quickly in a short time! In order to thank Hades, our union's logo is Hades, and our army's army banner is Hades, we have to serve him Building a temple, but that ’s not enough! All the people in the Union deserve his blessing, so the name Dionia is just right! I believe that with it, our union will develop more quickly! ... "

Let a Persian talk about God ’s God and God ’s grace. The outsiders may seem a little weird, but the seniors present listened very carefully. Some people have agreed in nodded. Because the troops are out, there is a lot of firmness. The former mercenary senior who supported Davos, without these people to cheat, there was some silence on the scene.

Davos looked around everyone and looked at Cornerus and Kunogola: "Two cities Chief Executive, what do you think of this name?"

Cornerus bowed his head and said, "I have no objection."

Kunogola glanced at Plesinas, then looked at Davos, and said, "I totally agree, this is a good name!"

"Then it's Dionia City State Union!" Davos expression calmly made the final clap.

.....................

At the end of the meeting, Davos went out with the representative and never talked with Plesinas deliberately.

Out of the door, all seniors were stunned: Amendolara Senate was a close and numerous standing people, extending all the way down to the mountain. Among them were the wife who lost her husband in the hands of Lucanians, the oldman who lost her child, and the father who lost her. children, hundreds of Thurii who suffer from phobias due to Lucanians, Amendolara people who are worried about the situation on the front line (almost all family members of the Soldier are in Amendolara) ... at this moment they all stand quietly, seeing Davos they come out , I do n’t know who shouted first, followed by cheers like mountain cry out and sea howl: "for victory, TA Union !!!"

"For victory, Senate !!!"

"For victory, Lord Davos !!!"

"Thank you guys !!! Thank you ..."

Everyone was cheering with joy, their eyes burst with tears of excitement ... That was the release of years of humiliation! It's a kind of hate pleasure! It was a joy that was never feared!

The TA Union led by Davos seized Nerulum and resolved Thurii's many years of grief. The people were grateful to infect all Senate seniors. At this moment, they feel the pride and pride of being a TA Union Senate senior, as Davos said: We want to lead the people to create a prosperous and powerful Dionia City State Union! Let Dionysians proudly claim to be Dionian citizens regardless of any city state in the Mediterranean, and no foreigner dares to invade them!

Tratus naturally saw this spectacular scene, no matter how he felt in his heart, the message sent back to Crotone City Hall was still short: TA Union had seized Nerulum, and Laos became its alliance.

Crotone's Milon, Lysias and other general and council members were surprised. Davos led the mercenary to Magna Graecia less than a year ago. The high victory rate of the command has made them feel a bit of fear.

Thanks to Liaojiao Post Jun, Val, Bath, Yard, e, Sand Book and String, 4 book friends for their reward!

The Dionia City State Union is established, let's cheer!
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After discussion, everyone decided to wait and see what happened. After all, Greek left the seashore and occupied the mountains of the indigenous people, and there is no successful precedent for Greek's history of colonizing the Western Mediterranean. Even if TA Union seized Nerulum, how could their little person suppress Lucanian resistance in a mountainous area full of Lucanians? How to deal with the attack of Lucanian's army? This is the next big question.

The City Hall also decided to send a merchant ship to establish a trade relationship with Pixis as much as possible to keep abreast of the developments in the Lucanian region.

........................

Ephesus, located on the shores of the Aegean Sea in Asia Minor, the famous city of the former Kingdom of Lydia, faces Samos across the bay, and is said to have been built by the colonialists of Athens around 900 BC. After hundreds of years of development, it is not far from Miletus with the southern part, and Samos has become the most dazzling pearl among the Greek states of Asia Minor.

At the center of the 3-corner area formed by these three bustling city states is Mikal Mountain. On the mountain, there is a sanctuary called "Pagnonion", which means a temple for all Ionia people. It used to be Asia Minor Greek party to celebrating them. The place of the whole Union, although it is no longer the glory of the past, is still a place often worshipped by Asia Minor Greek. At the same time, the influence of another temple is increasing day by day, and the influence is getting bigger and bigger, this is the amazing masterpiece built by Ephesus-Temple of Artemis.

A hundred years ago, when Ephesus was affiliated with Lydia, it had become the business center of Asia Minor. Citizens of all city states flocked to it. When doing business and work, they naturally worshipped at the temple for spiritual comfort. As a result, the Ephesus found that the original Artemis altar could no longer meet the needs, and believers often clashed to worship in order to occupy a good place. Therefore, it was imperative to build a temple. At the time, the wealthy King Lydia, Crowes, generously released (the king Later, he donated huge sums of money to Delphi, sought for oracles, was misled and started a war with Persia, and eventually died), and built a new temple on the original simple and crude altar. At that time, the most famous architectural designer and master carving master Was invited to participate in the design of the temple.

The completed temple is 100 meters long and 50 five meters wide. There are 127 huge columns with a height of 18 meters supporting the huge roof of the temple. The entire temple is basically made of huge stones 5 to 8 meters long. It seems grand and heavy. In the temple, the bronze statue of Artemis is two meters high, wearing a crown, holding a bow, a kind face, a vivid shape, and a delicate and vivid expression. There is no roof over it, so believers can look up to the sky in the temple and be with God ...

After the completion of the Temple of Artemis, it will soon become another Holy Land of Asia Minor Greek. Even if many events such as the death of the Kingdom of Lydia and the outbreak of the Hippo war have occurred, it has not diminished its status. Come to worship its Greek complex every day. Forever, this has been the case for hundreds of years.

On this day, a sturdy Greek was hurried outside the temple, while looking around, he walked directly to the temple gate.

The temple was too big, and the steps alone were dozens of levels. After walking up the steps, he was a little bit asthmatic.

"Timasion!" A familiar voice shouted ahead.

He looked around, and a man in purple noble Bolton stood at the temple door and waved to him.

"Agasias ?!" Timasion stepped towards the man who seemed out of the ordinary, unbelievable.

"Please call me Agasias sir! I am now the senior of TA Union Senate!" Agasias shook his sleeves, exposed his left hand, and gently held the sleeves of his robes, half-end at the waist (this is the so-called nobleman often used by Thurii senior in meetings Action), this is just a joke.

"You really become a city state ... as the rumor says ... Master ?!" Timasion looked at him and asked with a trembling voice.

"Not a city state, but the masters of two city states!" Agasias put out two fingers, stating: "Davos is the lifelong consul of these two city state unions!"

"Lifelong consul ?! It's hard to believe ..." Timasion murmured: To know that it has been more than half a year, and the memories of their separation from Davos are still very clear, and their status with Davos is already as different as heaven and earth? !!

"I'm telling the truth! If you don't believe it, Artemis is in it, I'll go and swear to her!" Agasias was anxious, pointing at the temple behind him, and said seriously.

Timasion shook his head and looked thoughtfully at Agasias: "I believe you! What are you doing here with me?"

"Although we successfully changed our status, we did not forget the comrades who were born and died!" Agasias extend the hand, sincerely said: "Consul Davos sends me to invite you to Magna Graecia!"

..............................

Thimbron was suffocated recently.

Since he was sent to Asia by the Sparta Elder Council to serve as the governor of Sparta in Asia, he has led the army against Persia Asia Minor Governor Tissaphernes, captured many Persian cities, and forced Tissaphernes to dare not attack the Greek City-state of Asia Minor. believe oneself infallible for Sparta. It was just because of some difficulties in attacking Larissa that he failed to win for a few months, but suffered a small loss. The damn ephor actually made him give up Larissa and attack the Carria area! Angry and angry, he didn't dare to disobey.

Since Lysander gained great popularity in the Peloponnesian War later period due to the defeat of Athens navy, he has proposed and approved a number of bills to the Elder Council in order to strengthen his power. One of them is to expand the power of the ephor, making these civilians An ephor of origin can go with the army to discover problems, whether it is ordinary general or the king, he can ask at any time. If the problem is serious, he can also propose to the Elder Council for punishment.

Thimbron reluctantly led his army back to Ephesus, ready to rest here for a while, and then set off attack Kalia. Who knew that within a few days, he heard the bad news: Several Greek city-states in Asia sent envoy to Sparta, accusing him of indulging subordinate soldiers to plunder Sparta's allies in Asia.

He first dropped all the valuable statues in the living room in anger, and then suffered from it because these Asia Minor city state envoy's complaints were facts. At the beginning, he brought 5300 soldiers to Asia, among which is included 1000 liberated Helots, 4000 other Peloponnesians, and 300 Athens cavalry. Of course, this force cannot confront the powerful Persia. After arriving in Asia, with the help of the Allies, it recruited many soldiers. Most of them were mercenaries who participated in Persia's expedition with Cyrus the Younger, bringing the strength to 10000 5000. Soldier, there are hardly any real Spartan soldiers in this enormous troops. The salaries of so many soldiers cannot be sustained for a long time by donations from Asia Minor Greek city-state. Therefore, the persecuted Persia cities and territories are plundered and Searching became inevitable. However, when troops passed through their allies, mercenaries who had taken plunder as a habit were unable to control their hands and robbed fellow property. Thimbron did not use military discipline to constrain, but thought that since you fight hard for you, it should be worth paying you!

Now comes the revenge for Asia Minor Greek.

That night, Thimbron had difficulty sleeping.

On the second day, ephor Cheirisophus came over and told him coldly: "Thimbron, the Elder Council has sent Dekiridas to take over your position, and you must return to Sparta for investigation! You must stay in this house now, no Leave without permission until Dekiridas arrives! "

Thimbron sat down and watched Cheirisophus arrange the soldiers to stand at his door. He couldn't help but shouted, "Relax, I won't run away like Clearus! Even if I return to Sparta for investigation, I will release innocent!"

Cheirisophus didn't look at him, and replied, "I hope so!"

Cheirisophus stepped out of Thimbron's house and was finally relaxed. He is very welcome for Senate to investigate Thimbron, because he is secret mastermind!

The reason for this is Cheirisophus, because he is very clear: Sparta made a big decision and spent a lot of money to fight Persia, and he had strategic considerations. Sparta's radicals, led by Lysander, believe that while defeating Athens and regaining Greece's overlord, they should get out of the small Greek continent, extend their influence to the wider and richer Asia Minor, defeat Persian, and become the protection of Asia Minor Greek city-state. He became the hegemon of the Eastern Mediterranean and fulfilled the dream of Spartan from generation to generation. It was precisely because Cheirisophus had visited the hinterland of Persia with his expeditionary forces, and had seen the vastness and richness of the Mesopotamian plains, so he was in favor of the radicals, and he knew Lysander their hard work. But Thimbron is a pure Spartan soldier. In addition to fighting and killing in his head, he doesn't think about anything. While attacking Persian, he also condones the soldiers' plundering in the alliance. As a result, the alliance of Asia Minor has complained about his troops. At the same time, he starts to fight against Sparta. Feeling dissatisfied.

Seeing that more than half a year's efforts will be wasted, Cheirisophus advised Thimbron several times. Thimbron first obeyed, but did not execute, and then simply obstinately refused to listen.

Cheirisophus reluctantly urged Asia Minor's allies to sue in Sparta, and now the goal is finally achieved. For the upcoming Dekiridas, he is always known for his resourcefulness and a Sparta general who thinks about problems with his mind. Cheirisophus believes that he will not make Thimbron's mistakes and will work well with himself.

Update continues!
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Cheirisophus' good mood remained until the adjutant of Thimbron came to him.

"What did you say ?! The soldiers are gone ?!" Cheirisophus was taken aback, and his first reaction was to think whether it was Thimbron or he was making a ghost.

"Everyone ran, just the soldiers who had participated in the Cyrus the Younger expedition! After returning to Ephesus, the troops were stationed outside the city. Thimbron did not visit the camp for the past few days because of ... because of the investigation ..." adjutant He said carefully: "Until Cheirisophus, you asked me to temporarily act as Thimbron, and I decided to gather the whole army for training to prevent the soldiers from being disturbed by the removal of Thimbron. Only then did we find that more than 3000 soldiers were missing ..."

More than 3000 soldiers! Cheirisophus suck in a cold breath of air: This is not a small number! If Dekiridas arrives at Ephesus, and finds that the number of troops he will lead has shrunk greatly, I am afraid that he has not handled the issue of Tiburon well, causing the military heart to float.

"Is it because Thimbron condoned them for plundering and was afraid of punishment?" No wonder Cheirisophus would ask, he knew too much about the mercenaries who participated in the Cyrus the Younger expedition.

"No." Adjutant's answer made him slightly relaxed and curious.

"I discovered the situation and immediately blocked the camp and launched an investigation. I quickly learned the truth from the mercenaries who had participated in the Cyrus expedition." Adjutant expressed a strange expression: "The reason they ran away was because of a rumor!"

"rumor?"

"Yes. Recently, there was a rumor circulating outside the city. 'It was said that another group of mercenaries who had participated in the Persia expedition with these mercenaries went to Magna Graecia under the leadership of Leader Davos and defeated there. Barbarian, who established a TA Union, became a union's consul, and those mercenaries who followed him became city state citizens, divided the land, and the officers became ... um ... City state senior public service ... 'The simple-minded mercenaries thought it was true. Many people wanted to run to Magna Graecia and share the benefits of their former teammates ...' But I heard them say that this person is called Davos It's been more than half a year since they left. How could it be possible to do so many things? Obviously deceptive rumors! "Adjutant finished, but saw Cheirisophus frown and fall into deep thought.

"Where did these rumors come from?" He asked seriously.

"It seems to be from the port market in Ephesus that they heard when they were buying goods."

"Are those mercenary leaders of Persia's expedition still alive?" Cheirisophus asked again.

"Apart from Xenophon, others like Timasion, Xanthicles, Cleanor ... they all ran away. Some soldiers could stay, or they were convinced by Xenophon ..."

"You quickly send people to notify the Ephesus council and ask them to immediately send patrols to block the port. You also send troops to assist. If you find any army deserters, please arrest them immediately and escort them back to the camp! At the same time, notify the city state of the neighboring ports and let They did the same! "Cheirisophus made a quick decision.

"What about the captured mercenaries?"

"In front of the entire army, take the lead Officer and the general-" Cheirisophus made a beheaded gesture with a stern expression.

Sending off the adjutant, Cheirisophus's heart was undulating, and he couldn't be calm for a long time: the mercenary escape has begun a few days ago, and now it is definitely late to take measures. It seems that when sending Thimbron back to Sparta, it is necessary to write A letter to the Elder Council explaining the situation here, or else Dekiridas will be passive when he finds out and asks about it! Hey ... Xenophon should have known about it early on, why didn't he inform himself!

Cheirisophus thought for a while: Xenophon had a good relationship with many generals during Persia's expedition, especially Davos. He was able to persuade the soldiers to stay, and he was already thinking about Sparta.

Davos! ...... After six months, I heard this familiar and somewhat unfamiliar name again, and Cheirisophus's mind reappeared a clear image of that extremely young mercenary leader. He has always regretted Davos and failed to keep it in Sparta.

He still remembers: When he returned to Sparta to report his previous experience, when he met the former navy deputy Anaxibius who came back from office and asked him Davos, Anaxibius asked blankly, 'Who is Davos? 'He wished he could slap him on the spot, and forgot about what he told him three times, so that Sparta and the Greek military genius he thought passed. Later, because he helped Thimbron settle in Asia Minor, the business was busy, and he temporarily forgot about it. Didn't expect to hear the name again. This memorable youngster has actually set up a career in Magna Graecia? !! If things are true, it's really amazing! But it also shows that he Cheirisophus did not read the wrong person! I just don't know if he has anything to do with this deserter incident. I hope it is not the incitement he carried out, because the Sparta Elder Council will definitely send someone to investigate it!

It's just that Davos has taken root in Magna Graecia. Obviously, he won't consider joining Sparta anymore. It's a pity ...

...........................

Xenophon actually knew more than Cheirisophus had guessed. He even knew that Timasion went to the Temple of Artemis in Ephesus to meet Agasias, and after getting his promise, he would return to the camp and encourage the soldiers to TA Union.

Xenophon also received an invitation from Agasias. It really surprised him that Davos became a lifelong consul in two cities of Magna Graecia. He was also curious how Davos achieved such a dazzling achievement in more than half a year. !! They are also youngsters, one is a countryman from the margins of Greek civilization, and the other is an elite cultivated by the Greek cultural center—Athens. Today, the “countryman” has the highest power in two cities, but the elite is still dying in a foreign country. To survive, to say envy and jealousy, Xenophon must have it in his mind, but let him leave here and start a new career in the strange Magna Graecia, but he refused without the slightest hesitation.

Not because of self-esteem, but as an Athenian, Xenophon used to think that Athens was the center of the world. After experiencing the defeat of the Peloponnesian War, the expedition of Cyrus the Younger, and following Spartan's expedition in Asia, he saw Persia's vast territorial and political corruption, the weakness of Asia Minor Greek city-state, and Spartan's military domination. With a vague idea: why the economically prosperous Athens and the military mighty Sparta can no longer join forces to lead the 40% 5 split and conflicting Greek city-state, defeating the hostile, seemingly powerful, Greek, In reality, the cowardly Persia created a new era for Greek? !!

For this ideal, he is willing to continue to fight in this strange land and work closely with Spartan, who he has long been interested in. Therefore, although he didn't report Timasion to them because of the friendship of more than two years, he also prevented more soldiers from leaving in time. He received news that Sparta's commander was about to be replaced, and he was also relaxed. He also did not consider Thimbron to be a qualified Governor of Asia Minor, although he had been winning the battle.

He recorded the events of the past few days, which involved Timasion and the others leaving the camp and going to TA Union. He hesitated for a while, or decided not to write it down, not because of confidentiality, but because he always insisted One principle: the Eastern Mediterranean is the focus of his future story. The Western Mediterranean is far from the center of civilization, and deserves not much attention.

Then he packed up the manuscript and decided to talk to Cheirisophus, and he had some ideas and suggestions on how to manage these mercenaries and prevent the army from floating.

........................

After building the La River fortress (the fortress is an enhanced version of the camp), Philesius left a company to defend and lead the rest of the 3rd and 7th brigade units back to Thurii.

Davos greeted them outside the city and gave a warm speech to the soldiers. After that, the troops were disbanded and the soldiers returned home. Philesius went to Davos's residence and told him in detail the process of capturing Nerulum and Laos, and the general situation of Nerulum now.

After listening carefully, Davos asked, "Are there any complaints from the soldiers of the 2nd brigade and 3rd brigade first team about staying in Nerulum for ten days?"

"Not yet." Philesius replied: "Since you issued a new spoils of war distribution plan, the remaining soldiers will receive more points, and I think they are very happy."

Davos nodded, sighing: "We are not like Persia. We have soldiers who are supported by the state and specialize in warfare. They can perform combat missions for many years. Five days is the limit for union soldiers to volunteer to fight. After this time, we have to Preparing food for soldiers and delaying their farming and earning money for a long time, we cannot let the citizens who fight for the union fight more and more poor, so this spoils of war allocation is not only to deal with this time that's all! I I hope that after you go back to negotiate with Mersis to develop a long-term spoils of war distribution plan, you must give priority to 5 points.

The first is that the family of the soldiers who died in the battle must be given preferential treatment; the second is that the troops and soldiers who have demonstrated outstanding performance in battle must be given preferential treatment; the third is that the troops and soldiers who undertake the most difficult combat tasks must be given preferential treatment ... Oh, and, later It may also involve fighting with allied forces, so when formulating a strategic product distribution plan, you must also take this into consideration and must achieve a fair and equitable distribution! "

Thanks to Bookmate Longteng World 12 for the reward!
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"I see. I'll discuss this with Mersis tomorrow." Philesius nodded.

"Mersis is a stingy guy. He may just want to draw more to the treasury. You must stick to the principle." Davos said half-jokingly and half-seriously.

"I'll take Amintas and Matonis tomorrow." Philesius said in deadly earnest, and both laughed.

With a good atmosphere, Philesius carefully put forward his thoughts: "Sir, you have a salary for public office, and you have been serving for a long time, but you can't go home. Shouldn't you pay a little?"

"Well, you military officer is beginning to learn to take advantage of your department." Davos pointed at him, cursing with a smile.

Philesius also answered with a smile: "If not, Soldiers will blame me for not fulfilling my duties during the term of office."

"It should be given for reason. I remember someone saying, 'The sailors sailing in Athens are two obols a day, heavy infantry 4 obols a day ...'" Davos recalled.

"That's true, sir."

Davos sighed: "But that's Athens. It's one of the richest city states in the entire Mediterranean. It can't afford this salary. The Dionia alliance is not yet. The government official is less than two hundred people, and the treasury can barely pay for it. The number of people is either thousands or tens of thousands. Even if soldiers pay one obol per person per day, how much money they have to pay per day, you count! Mersis can't afford to just rebuild Thurii and pay the government official salary. If you mention this again, , I guess he will desperately fight with you. "

Davos laughed and said affirmatively: "When the union becomes rich in the future, rest assured, I will not let the Soldiers out of the league lose money!"

Although it's just Davos' verbal promise, Philesius has the bottom line. Not only because Davos has always kept its promises, but also because Philesius and Davos have been working together for a long time, he knows deeply: Davos is a man with great ambitions, and an army that cannot fight for a long time cannot achieve his ambitions.

"What's the military discipline at Nerulum?" Davos asked again.

"It's not bad, there was no conflict with Lucanian of Nerulum." Philesius said with a smile: "Of course this is also related to Sir you want to hold a victory triumphal ceremony for them, they are afraid to violate the military discipline and unable to participate in ceramice."

"A soldier with a sense of honor will be a good citizen!" Davos sighed, and those comrades who might have been coming to Persia's expedition came to mind, hoping that they would not be in Dionia if they were used to plundering and unrestrained. Union caused too much trouble.

Suppressing the concerns that had just surfaced in his heart, he looked at Philesius: "Are you ready to be reviewed by the people?"

"I ..." This gentle man who spent half his life on the battlefield seemed a little nervous and shy.

"Hey, what ’s so tense, is n’t it that you are alone, and are you accompanied by Dracos, Epiphanes, Hieronymus! Show the Union public our image of Dionan general, let them know that only heroically fight for Union To enjoy such a high honor! "Davos patted his shoulder solemnly.

Philesius understood the triumph of the triumph to the army, so he couldn't relax himself anymore.

Davos had to turn the topic away: "By the way, Bagule's 4th brigade will also participate in this triumph, so the first brigade must go to Nerulum to replace them for a few days."

Davos pondered: "Later, the 4th brigade soldier of Bagule will settle in Nerulum. In this way, they can defend Nerulum nearby, and we can also save military expenses ... but the military quality of the 4th brigade is far from us Requirements, Sect instructors must be trained in the past ... "

Davos said, seeing Philesius lingering, and wondering, "Why, are you worried about the 4th brigade?"

"No, I don't worry about the 4th brigade. Bagule is a good leader who distinguishes between right and wrong, and will be Greek's son-in-law. Most of his subordinate soldiers convince him, and the sisters of these Lucania soldiers are basically married to our citizens, so In our union, especially the Greek citizens of Amendolara and their Lucania citizens are very close. Therefore, since the expedition, the 4th brigade has been very proactive and cooperates well with other brigades! "Philesius praised:" I I just want to ask sir, the La River fortress needs soldiers to be stationed for a long time. How to solve this problem? "Dionia Union has no professional soldiers, and it is impossible to let the civilian soldiers out of their lives and stay there for a long time.

In Philesius's opinion, this is a difficult problem, but Davos already has a solution: "Let the preparatory citizens take turns to be stationed, which is the assessment they must perform to become a regular citizen of the Union. At the same time, veterans are also instructors and La River fortresses. Officer, manage them, train them, so that La River Fortress is used as a military training base for the Union. First, train preliminary citizens to become qualified soldiers; second, train veterans to become qualified reserve troops officers. Third, you can Permanently stationed at La River Fortress ... "

Davos talked bluntly, apparently after careful consideration: "The La River fortress controls the main road from Thurii to Laos and to Lucania, and I believe this road will soon be busy due to the sharp increase in merchants. Think about it, Caravans can reach Messina and Ligim without passing through the Messina Strait, and can directly reach the west coast Laos port of the Italian Peninsula by land, and Laos is our alliance. There are preferential tariffs, so for the Greek merchant It is very attractive. In addition, as long as we can stabilize the situation in Lucania, then some of Lucania's goodness, such as fur, cattle and sheep, etc. can also attract merchant's attention. Therefore, we are in the fortress of La River The imposition of a small percentage of general customs duties does not dampen the enthusiasm of the merchants, but also allows Union to use this money to buy food supplies for the garrison, and at the same time, it is impossible for the soldiers to work for two or three months and pay a certain cost of living. It should be more than enough ... "

At the beginning Davos talked about the commercial content that made Philesius dizzy. It was not until he mentioned the garrison at La River that Philesius understood that the food and salary of the garrison can be solved by collecting customs duties with no difficulty. I can't help but admire it.

"It takes about 3 days from Thurii to cross the mountain road to Nerulum, right?" Davos asked suddenly.

"Yes, sir. We had a fast march when we set out before. Even this took 3 days, and the normal march was about 4 days," Philesius replied.

"If there are more squadrons to transport, I am afraid it will take more time." Davos tapped the back of the chair with his finger and muttered to himself: "Therefore, Thurii-Nerulum-Laos must be built as soon as possible. The road is on the agenda. It is best to build three cities at the same time, so that Thurii and Lucania can be connected, strengthened, and integrated ... "

...........................

Three days later, Davos offered to go to Nerulum.

Some seniors want to discourage him from going at this time on the grounds that Nerulum's political situation is still unstable.

He replied firmly: "I went to stabilize Nerulum!" Eventually convinced Senate to make the trip.

The troops of the trip include more than a dozen seniors who have no public office, such as Vespa, Scrombas, and Trito Demos, and are escorted by the first brigade soldier. At the same time, the first brigade also temporarily replaces the fourth brigade stationed in Nerulum in order to allow They can come back for Triumph. In addition, there are family members of the 4th brigade soldiers, and a few merchant merchants.

Iraklis Jr has been busy thinking about how to build a wooden bridge on Crati. I finally got some eyebrows, and was about to start the construction test. As a result, Davos was forcibly dragged into the trip troops, saying that he was asked to inspect how to build Thurii-Nerulum-Laos Avenue.

Iraklis Jr didn't have the temper of his father, and Davos was too kind to him, so he had to temporarily suspend his work and helplessly follow the team to Nerulum. But once he enters the working state, his concentration can make him ignore the bad surroundings and the identity of others.

"There are a lot of sharp stones on the ground in this mountain, which must be polished off. This will undoubtedly increase a lot of labor and cause the road construction speed to slow down!"

"You see, this mountain wall has a lot of floating soil. Once it rains, it may be washed down and blocked the road. Therefore, it must be fixed with mortar, and the small trees growing on the cliff must be cut off!"

"This section of mountain road is too narrow, even a car can't pass, it has to be widened! ... Well, I think we can burn this large mountain wall with fire, and then pour cold water to fry it. On. But be careful, don't burn the forest! "

……

Davos and seniors surrounded Iraklis Jr like students. Listening to him observes and analyzes how to build avenues in the mountains, the speed of the entire troops will naturally not be too fast.

In the evening, the whole team could only sleep on the mountain road, and the guards and the first brigade arranged guard lines and sentry posts.

For the family members of the 4th brigade, the mountains are their home. After a year of returning to this familiar land, their breathing has become much smoother. They lay down on the natural floor and soon fell into dreamland.

Most of the first brigade Soldiers have expeditions to Persia, and wild camping is the most common.

Merchants go all the way, they can bear any pain for profit.

Thanks for the reward from the book friends who pulled down Da Qin's death!
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Scrombas These seniors of Amendolara suffered a half-year captive disaster. Compared to that, what a bit of pain.

Only the seniors of Thurii listened to the various wild beasts howling in the mountain forest at night, thinking about the worms that penetrated into the soil, and could not help but have one's hair stand on end. How can Lord Consul take the lead to sleep on the floor wrapped in a woolen blanket, they can only barely learn anything, they are tossing around, it is difficult to fall asleep, and heard the voice of Lucania senior Vespa: "Lord Consul, I would like to ask ... take Nerulum Will our union have any plans to continue attacking north? "

Although his voice is small, it is extremely clear in the dark.

The Thurii senior who could n’t sleep could n’t help but said, “It ’s enough to take down Nerulum and prevent Lucanians from attacking Thurii. It ’s impossible to attack north. You can see that this mountain road is so difficult to walk and it will be difficult to transport food. And the northern terrain is unfamiliar to us. The mountains are rugged and uneven. Our heavy infantry cannot be unfolded and it is easy to be ambushed by Lucanians. I do n’t want to see the tragedy of the Thurii army again by Lucanian ... "

Listening to this senior voice, Davos recognized it as Thurii senior Enanirus. His family is famous for shipbuilding in Thurii. He once owned two shipyards in Thurii Port and was able to build Trireme skillfully. Unfortunately, it was completely destroyed when the Crotone people burned the city. , Now rebuilding the shipyard, one of his younger brothers was killed when Thurii's army attacked Laos.

"Enanirus is right, we are not planning to attack north anymore. We need to gain a foothold in Nerulum. We need to let the Lucanian of Nerulum slowly integrate into the union. We need to let more Lucania tribes in the north identify with our union. This all takes time. . "

Vespa relaxed what Davos said, he was afraid that Davos had a hot head, and after taking Nerulum, he continued to attack north. Then his clansman must be at the forefront, and his loss must be heavy.

However, Enanirus understood what Davos said: "Lord Consul, listen to what you mean. Are you going to prepare for the Lucania area north of attack Nerulum in the future?"

"Of course. When the news of victory was sent back to Thurii, didn't you all yelled to defeat all Lucanian? I remember who else said that they would capture Poseidonia!" Davos said with a smile.

"That's what I said." Another voice came, and through the campfire, Davos recognized the speaker as Thurii senior Massisacus.

Massisacus sat up next to Enanirus and said embarrassedly: "It was an impulse at the time, and today I walked this section of the road, only to find out why the Thurii army had been annihilated before ... vile environment ... ”Massisacus's family became rich by mining. Before Crotone attack Thurii, he had more than 1000 minions in his family and contracted a stone mine in the city state. After the war, there were no more than 50 slaves in the family. Now it mainly undertakes the sanding and carving of some stones in the temple, Senate House, and Grand Plaza.

Davos noticed that most of the representative were awakened and surrounded him, so he said seriously: "What is impulse, why can't we attack north and win Poseidonia and Pyxous ?! After all, Laos is just our alliance, we need We have our own port city on the west coast, so that our maritime trade will be more convenient, and our treasury revenue will increase significantly. Pyxous and Poseidonia have better ports. Because of the relationship between races, Lucanians not at all make good use of them. Role, and our union can be easily done. Are you right, Sir Enanirus? "

"Yes, Lord Davos. But ..." Enanirus was still hesitant to say if it was too risky.

Davos has turned his head and looked towards Vespa: "I heard that there are several small iron mines in the Lucania area?"

"Yes, they are. They are mainly distributed in the mountains between Potentia and Grumentum." Vespa said proudly, "This is why, unlike Bruttians, Lucanian can only use simple and crude long spears, but also helmets. armor and short sword. "

"There are iron ore, maybe there are some other minerals, such as copper, tin, lead ... wait for us to discover in the future, plus wood, fur, livestock, etc., the Lucania mountain area also contains great wealth, you Say, right? Massisacus. "The dark night covered Davos's meaningful smile.

"Yes ... yes!" Marcy Saas' voice became a little excited.

"The most important point is that we Magna Graecia love the sea so much that the cities are built along the coastline. Although it is good for the wealth at sea, it is also easy to be attacked and not good for defense. Union should be vigorously inward Lu advances, expands our living space, and integrates with Lucania. This way, even when encountering a very powerful enemy invading and unable to defend the seaside city, you can retreat to the mountains. With Lucania citizens as the backing, the mountains are our homes, we You can attack any enemy who dared to attack the mountain and defeat a powerful enemy! "

Davos finished his warning words. No one answered in the night, only a short breath was heard. After a while, someone asked: "Lord Consul, do you think there will be powerful enemies against us union? "

"For now, isn't Crotone a powerful enemy! A hundred years ago, Sybaris was strong enough in Magna Graecia, didn't it also attract the enemy's attack! Greece's former strong state Athens was also not only subject to Peloponnese The alliance's attack! A city state is strong. Other city states are either because of fear or because they have challenged their status. They will certainly try their best to hinder their development and even defeat it! This is a troubled world. Try your best to grow yourself, or you will be like Thurii before, and the failure of a battle will make it decline ... "

The people around, especially the Thurii seniors, are lost in thought ...

"Why don't we attack Grumentum now ?! We all know that Grumentum and Pixis have just had a battle, and both sides have suffered heavy losses. Now is the great opportunity for attack!" Scrombas accepted Davos's point of view and immediately became Some are radical.

"If two brothers in the family are fighting, then an outsider comes in to steal something. Do you say the two brothers will continue to fight, or will they work together to kill the outsider before they say it?" Davos asked rhetorically.

"You mean our attack will bring Lucanian together against us ?!" Scrombas reacted immediately.

"Yes, very likely!"

"But we have entered the house of Lucanians!" Protsilous borrowed the parable and continued.

Davos responded without hesitation: "Yes, but we can tell them, 'We are taking revenge on what they stole from us last time, and we only take this and we will not take it again. We can also sign with them Agreement, no more stealing for a certain period of time, as long as Nerulum is enough. 'Even if they have doubts, they will choose to believe because, compared to Greek, who is less interested in the environment of the mountainous region of Vile, they are a threat to their peers Bigger, once defeated, the entire tribe will be annexed, and the family will become slaves. In order to defeat the opponents earlier and concentrate on driving us away, what will happen to them? "

Protsilous eyes shined, loudly said: "The battle between them will become more intense!"

"In this way, more tribes will be created on the land of Lucania because of the war ..." Davos said here, thinking of it, and apologized, "Vespa sir, I say so, I hope you can understand!"

Vespa shook his head bitterly, and whispered, "It's common to have wars between tribes here."

"Yeah, these weak tribes had no choice before, and now they have them. On the one hand, they are violently exploiting their big tribes for the victory of the war; on the other, Nerulum and peaceful life, it is obvious where they will choose." Davos Sincerely asked Vespa: "In order to reunify Lucania at an early date, so that this mountain area will not kill each other again, I hope that Vespa sir, when you arrive in Nerulum, you can go to those tribes and tell them that our union is friendly to Lucanian, so that They know us and are more willing to join us ... "

Vespa was silent for a moment, extruding: "I try my best!"

.....................

At noon on the second day, the entire group finally got out of Kushiro and arrived at the fortress of La River.

After carefully checking the situation of the La River fortress, Davos praised the Soldiers of the 2nd brigade company for their due diligence in defending the La River fortress, completed the final defense task, praised him, and announced that he would return to the fortress when his visit to Nerulum ends At that time, they can return to Thurii with him and make their first appearance in the triumph.

The soldiers cheered in unison.

The Soldiers of the first brigade muttered a little with regret after hearing: "A bunch of recruits, but that's all good luck, if we are not guarding Thurii ..."

The complaints of the first brigade soldiers did not prevent them from marching north.

The area that can pass through is now much wider, about one to two miles wide, with mountains in the east and La River in the west. The La River is not wide, but most of the banks are sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces. In a hurry, it is difficult for large forces to reach the opposite bank.

Iraklis Jr looked at the terrain all the way, shook his head and sighed, "I'm afraid it will be difficult to build a bridge upstream of the La River!"
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Hearing what he said, Davos was also lost in thought, but after all, the previous life was experienced and knowledgeable, he asked tentatively: "Is it possible to build a rope bridge?"

"Rope bridge?" Iraklis Jr immediately turned to consult, and he always valued Davos' opinions.

So Davos told Iraklis Jr the rough structure of the rope bridge (which he didn't know too much about himself).

Iraklis Jr, who already has rich experience in building bridges, suddenly turned his eyes on. He thought all the way, standing on the edge of the cliff from time to time, looking out across the river: there are rolling hills and lush and green woods. Area, as long as there is a bridge ...

After walking through a section of the road, Iraklis Jr told Davos: "I feel that it should be easier to build a rope bridge on this La River, and of course it will take specific experiments to reach a conclusion. However, the most important material of this rope bridge It should be a rope. I saw it all the way just now. It takes at least 50 meters of tenacious rope to reach the other side ... "

"Rope is not a problem." Enanirus is indeed a shipbuilder, interjected: "Just need to lengthen the rigging of the sailboat, I can guarantee it is strong and durable."

"But the number of people passing through the rope bridge is limited, and we can build a few more." Davos added.

Iraklis Jr nodded, then stared at the ground and continued to think.

While on the march, Davos's eyes were carefully watching the terrain around all around. From time to time, he saw Lucanian grazing in the forest on the right. They may be such an enormous troops, especially The heavily armed first brigade seemed more nervous and alert, and some simply hid behind the trees and rocks and peeped. Even the sheep ran out of the mountains and into the troops, and did not dare to ask for it.

"Should they be the Lucanian of Nerulum? The cows and sheep that they graze should have rented the Union?" Davos asked with interest.

So Vespa took the sheep from the soldiers, walked to the mountain forest, and shouted to them in Lucania.

After a while, he returned the sheep and came to Davos.

The seniors came around and wondered what he had said to the locals here.

"Lord Davos, they are indeed Nerulum, but not all Lucanian. There was a Greek slave who was once Udler, now free, and also married a Lucania widow, who is now a preparatory citizen of Union. The Lucanian slaves have also become the preparatory citizens of Union. One of them also married a Greek woman who was also a slave. The other shepherds were clansman tribe who had been oppressed by Udler. "Preparatory citizen of Union ..." said Vespa one after another.

"What is their attitude towards union?" Scrombas asked.

Vespa glanced at him and replied, "They are grateful to Union for saving them! Now that they have become citizens, they feel free and have a little complaint."

"What's the complaint ?!" Scrombas urgently asked.

"Complaining that Union wouldn't let them rent more livestock." Vespa tried his best to keep himself from smiling.

"They think well, but the animals are that many, and the more they want, the others are gone." Scrombas muttered.

"Are they disagreeing with the 5% tax?" Massassicus asked.

"This tax is much less than before, and they now want more animals, because they own them," Vespa replied.

"It seems that Sesta and Bagule are doing a good job at Nerulum. People here are already accepting us ..." Davos smiled.

Even seniors who had previously opposed Lucanian had to agree with Davos.

...........................

In the afternoon, the troops of Davos arrived at Nerulum.

Nerulum and Amendolara are similar. It is also built on a small hill, but it is larger than Amendolara and has a wooden city wall.

It is here that the cliffs on the east bank of La River become sloping and gentle, and people can easily reach the river. From here, the terrain is gradually increasing, but the area is becoming more and more open. To the north, you should reach La River. The area between Sinni and the upper reaches of Sinni. Lucanian calls it "the fertile soil between the mountains". In fact, its terrain is not flat, but it is much better than the mountains, and the land is more fertile and suitable Cultivation, thus becoming a settlement of small tribes, is obviously why the Lucanians of Nerulum chose to build here.

In the morning, Chima was notified by Chief Executive's residence: Dionia Union's lifetime Consul Davos is coming.

Chima and other Lucania youths enthusiastically signed up to come and greet them. After this period of publicity and previous rumors, Chima has long been eager to see the famous general in this union and the rumored "Son of God".

Although he waited for a long time, when he saw the arrival of the troops of enormous, Chima, who was already exhausted, quickly revived and followed Sesta to stride forward. He saw the crowd in the crowd: he was young, but Everyone around him held sincere respect for him, making him exude an indescribable majesty, but his face always kept a kind smile, and gave everyone a sincere greeting, Majesty and gentleness formed a strange harmony in him ...

"Sir, I violated Senate's order, I made a mistake!" Sesta said frankly to Davos.

"No, it's because we don't know what's going on here. You're doing a great job here! It turns out that you are an excellent Chief Executive, and this is my common opinion with seniors!" The approach was affirmed.

"Thank you sir!" Sesta reassured that, before he heard the slave message from Philesius, Senate was dissatisfied with his slaughter captive.

"Lord Davos, hello!"

"Bagule, you have accomplished the task entrusted to you excellently! I have also fulfilled my promise. You see, not only did I bring your father, your clansman, I also brought a special guest , Guess who? "Compared to Sesta's conversation, Davos seemed more relaxed and joked in the face of Bagule.

"I can't guess." Bagule foolishly touched his head and replied.

"You look back."

"Ah ... Andrea ?!"

"It's a bit late to recognize it now, Andrea will punish you for forgetting her!" Davos finished jokingly, Andrea fiercely gave Bagule a glance, his face was flushed.

"Ha! Ha! Ha! ..." Everyone laughed.

"I originally wanted to host your wedding here, but Andrea insisted that it be held at the Hera marriage celebration in April next year, so you can discuss it yourself. I ca n’t help you.笮 Α

"Hello Lord Davos! I'm Hermon." A middle-aged robust man stepped forward, respectfully.

"Oh, I know you! Sesta wrote a letter to praise you before, saying that you actively cooperate with him, stabilized the situation in the city, and helped him solve many problems, thank you very much!" Davos immediately praised loudly.

"It's nothing, I'm also a citizen of Union!" Hermon feels he's worth it no matter how busy he is.

"Yes, it's very good to know this! This union belongs to me, and it belongs to Greek, and also belongs to Lucanian! ..."

"You're right, Lord Davos!"

……

Chima listened, feeling unconsciously excited, feeling as if he really integrated into this union.

At this point, Davos came to him.

"Lord Davos, I'm Chima!" He strode forward, saluted with great respect.

Davos also returned a gift from Lucania and said happily, "You are a good friend of Bagule. I heard Bagule talk about you, and I am also his good friend. I wonder if I have a chance to be your good friend? "

"Of course! Of course!" Chima agreed with excitement.

Davos one after another greeted those who came out and asked Sesta, "Why didn't Asistes come?"

"Because the waiting time is a bit long, the 2nd and 4th brigade went to play the football game to pass the time, Asistes is being a referee."

"Don't I let Itzam tell you that you don't have to call so many people out to greet you?" Davos criticized.

"They came voluntarily, and they all wanted to get your compliment sir," Sesta explained quickly.

"But now it seems that football is more attractive than me!" Davos joked, dissolving the slightest dissatisfaction.

He looked in the direction of Sesta's fingers: people around the city gate not far north of the city gate, cheers and exclaims from time to time ...

"Thurii because the arena hasn't been built and the game hasn't started yet, you guys got it up here first!" Davos said with a smile.

"Yeah, now the 2nd and 4th brigade Soldiers are playing football games every day, often attracting people here to watch." Sesta said with some concern: "I'm afraid they are too addicted to this game and delay the business. "

"So warn Bagule and Dracos that they take care of their soldiers," Davos nodded said, "but it seems that the citizens here also like this game."

"Lord Davos, we really like football games, just watching the game is exciting!" Chima interjected.

"Do you play?" Davos asked with interest.

"Bagule said that we are not familiar with rules of the game, let us watch and study. In fact, we have already seen it for a long time!" Uraza said dissatisfied.
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"Hehe, that's because he didn't play enough!" Davos said, and he was interested: "Do you want to play?"

"Sure !!!!" Lucania's youth rushed to answer.

"Okay! I'll be the quarterback. Who of you is willing to form a team with me to challenge their winner?" Davos loudly said.

"I do!" Chima hurried.

Uraza also stood out soon after ... A team of 55 people soon formed, except Davos and guard Captain Martius were Greek, the rest were all Lucania tribe youth. Davos led them towards the stadium with more excitement. More Lucanian follow closely from behind. The guards did not stop them because they had Davos's instructions before, so they could only protect these 55 people in the middle.

Sesta was busy holding Kapus, hoping that he would direct the first brigade's soldiers to maintain the order of the stadium.

The 4th brigade's family members were arranged to enter the city, while the Thurii seniors walked slowly towards the field.

"Vespa, you really became Dionia Union Senate senior like your son said ?!" Hermon looked at Vespa in seniors with astonishment. He was wearing the same clothes as other seniors, and raised his hands and felt like a sir. Momentum.

This envious glance has greatly satisfied Vespa's vanity. Not only Hermon is such a performance, many previous acquaintances look at him differently than in the past. It is a mix of surprise, fear and honorable, which makes Vespa very There was the feeling that Yi Jin returned to his hometown, and this kind of pleasure drowned his guilt of turning to the "enemy".

"Of course it is true!" Vespa replied affirmatively, learning from other seniors, shaking the burton sleeves of Burton, revealing the purple sleeves that symbolize the Senate senior: "Do n’t Lord Consul just say, ' Union is Greek and Lucanians', so it is normal for Lucanian to enter Senate of Union and become senior! "

"Lord Davos is indeed very friendly to us Lucanian. I can get the youngster's approval so quickly that he is sincere and has no prejudice against Lucanian! But-" Hermon pointed to the Thurii senior in front of him in secret and whispered: "Their attitude seems to be worse."

"There is no way! They are either Thurii or Amendolara. They have all suffered from our Lucanian. It is impossible for them to change their attitude in a short time. Lord Davos said, 'It takes time to slowly change them. '. Fortunately, Union is mainly Lord Consul! "Vespa also whispered frankly.

"What do you do as a Senate senior?" Hermon curiously asked.

"Propose a proposal, pass a bill, discuss the major event that occurred in the union, and help consul come up with a solution ..." Vespa said slightly contentedly: "Sometimes I am also responsible for some specific matters, such as I am in charge of Lucania now Regarding the affairs of citizens and the Lucanian region, as long as there is a question about Lucania, Senate will first seek my opinion, and I can also propose my own proposals and solutions for the maintenance of Lucanian's interests, just like ... um ... um ... just like Nerulum The 5% tax of Lucania citizens is my suggestion. The Greek preparatory citizens in the union had to rent 10% of the land ... "This is obviously Vespa boasting that when the proposal was approved, he had not yet entered Senate. .

"Oh! You did a great thing for us! ..." Hermon looked at him in admiration, which made Vespa even more content. Fortunately, he hadn't forgotten his main mission to Nerulum: "It's just that Lucanian only has me in Senate. Bagul and Bagule, Bagule will always be in Nerulum in the future. I am too weak, but I ca n’t argue that many Greek seniors ca n’t compete for more benefits for Lucania citizens!

"So ... can other Lucanians also become ... become Senate senior ?! This will also help you to get more benefits for us Lucanian!" Hermon asked eagerly.

Vespa laughed secretly: What other Lucanian, isn't it you? Pretend, I don't know who you are like Hermon!

He cleared his throat and said, "Of course, as long as he can make a great contribution to the union, such as letting more Lucania tribes join the union, get more Lucanian support, and be able to complete some difficult tasks in the Lucanian region ... ... wait, let Senate think he can play a bigger role in Lucania's affairs, then becoming a Senate senior is an easy task ... "

Hermon listened carefully, with glowing rays of light flashing in her eyes ...

........................

In the evening, Davos and seniors listened to Sesta's report at Chief Executive's residence.

"To date, Nerulum has 2500 preparatory citizens registered, of which 3 are Lucanians and 302 are Greek. In these days, there are 627 mixed marriages between Greek and Lucanian. We assign After 785 cows and 5400 sheep went down, there were 3 cattle and 4 sheep left to be allocated to the XNUMXth brigade soldier. "Asistes said here, and Bagule thanked him immediately.

"Now the small tribes, captives, and slaves of Nerulum have all become the preliminary citizens of Union. If the 4th brigade settles here, then Nerulum counts as a preliminary citizen of 3455 citizens ..." Asistes said just now, Davos directly Said: "I can tell you explicitly that the 4th brigade will settle in Nerulum and become the backbone of the stability and defense of Nerulum!"

"This is what the 4th brigade's soldiers hope! As citizens of the Union, we will definitely control Nerulum in the Union!" Bagule solemnly stated.

Seniors are nodded, and they are satisfied with this answer.

"Sir Sesta, Bagule, and Asistes, you can stabilize the situation of Nerulum in such a short period of time and make so many achievements. On behalf of Senate, I sincerely pay tribute to your outstanding performance!" Saying, Davos took the lead and Seniors applaud together.

The three of them seemed a little excited in applause: Sesta was excited because he used his performance to prove to Davos that his talents were no worse than those of Persia's expedition leaders, which attracted the attention of this consul; Bagule was excited because of him and his Lucania Clansman's performance has been recognized by these Greek seniors, which makes it easier to integrate into this union; Asistes is excited because he has proved to Davos that he has the ability to serve independently, and maybe the next time Davos will send him more important tasks.

"Also, listen to Bagule. Hermon, Chima, Uraza, and other small tribal leaders are going to send people to the mountains to persuade the tribes who fled into the mountains to come down to join the union. In the past two days, Laos people came to Nerulum to join the union." Asistes again Added a sentence.

"Our cows and sheep have been separated, what should we do?" Scrombas asked quickly.

"These tribes have livestock, and we only need to allocate land to them, and we are enough," Bagule replied.

"Even if the" fertile soil between the mountains "has been divided in the future, Thurii can be divided in the past. Now that the land of Thurii is handed over to the preparatory citizen for rent, many west lands are vacant (mainly west of Onatatas and Delo High-lying land), which was already prepared to be leased to a registered freedman who applies for a preparatory citizen. "Davos reminded everyone.

Some seniors are nodded, others hesitate.

"As for the Laos, let's set aside things until Avinogis comes and discuss them later," Davos said hesitantly.

"Will Avinogis come?" Massisacus asked uncertainly.

"He must come!" Protsilous loudly said: "Union helped him capture Laos, and he hasn't thanked us yet. Now that we have arrived at Nerulum, he hasn't come yet, wouldn't it make us, the Alliance Leader, go to Laos!"

"Maybe he doesn't know we're here yet." Sesta said a good word for Avinogos.

"Laos and Nerulum have always been in contact. We ca n’t get the news with so many of us and such a big battle. We will know tomorrow if he does n’t come. If not, then we need to reconsider Laos's relationship with allies. How much sincerity! "Davos understands that Sesta, as Nerulum's Chief Executive, will need Laos' help in the future, but Davos, who is consul, needs to consider the overall situation from a higher position.

Davos' words made seniors agree.

"Sesta, Bagule, after you resettle the people of Nerulum, you must seize military training, and I will let Philesius send trainers to train. To break up the young people of various tribes, try to mix with Greek citizens. If Greek is not enough, You have to mix it with other tribes, and you must not let the soldiers of all tribes reunite! Also ... Football Competition can be held as much as possible, I think Lucania's youngster likes this game very much! "

"Yes, sir. Chima they told me many times that football games are much more fun than bullfighting, and we Lucanian loves this intense sport!" Bagule interjected.

"Then let them participate, but it must also be a Greek and Lucanian team, which will also help Lucanian learn to speak Greek. Oh ... Speaking of this, Bagule, you have to find a way to make Lucanians of Nerulum try to learn as much as possible Speak Greek! "

"I try my best, sir."
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Davos then asked what seniors were concerned about: "Is there anything in the north of Grumentum?"

"On the second day after the capture of Nerulum, Grumentum's agents entered the fertile soil between the mountains and were found by the soldiers of the 2th brigade, and quickly fled," Sesta replied.

"They knew Nerulum had fallen so quickly?" Davos asked in confusion, because the previous report from Senate said: No one escaped after Nerulum was captured.

"Uh ... uh, this is ..." Sesta saw something wrong with Davos expression, and explained quickly: "I and Bagule later analyzed that it should be when they attacked Nerulum. Some people in the city grazed in the mountains. After seeing the city fall, I fled directly to Grumentum ... Since that time, Grumentum's spies have never appeared. We sent Itzam's squad to scout, and at the same time we learned about Pyxous through the information obtained from Lucanian who ran from the north. After Chief Cincinnague occupied Grumentum, relations with the original tribe that betrayed Lusau became very stale. Those tribes did not obey Cincinnague's order at all because he had not fulfilled his promise to them. Now, each side occupies half of the city. There is a mutual alert. Perhaps for this reason, Grumentum took no action against our occupation of Nerulum! "

The improvement of the situation in the north not at all made Davos feel better. Instead, he expressed his expression seriously and asked, "Why did n’t anyone report to Senate in advance ?! Senate will not interfere with your governance of Nerulum, but we manage the entire union, each one. Accurate intelligence and news determine Senate's next strategy, whether to fight Grumentum or not? Do you need to mobilize all unions? ... Wait, do you think that only one Nerulum can carry the Lucania army? Attack ?! "

Davos's unceremonious criticism made Sesta unable to lift her head, and Asistes felt even more guilty: Originally, he was going to report to Davos, but Sesta said, 'When the situation is clear, let us ask Senate at every turn, it seems that we are very Incapable. 'Out of the incapable nature of youngster, he agreed. When it was clear what happened, it happened that Davos heard them coming again, so she put it on hold. As a result didn't expect Davos to have such a big temper.

"Sir Sesta, you have violated Senate's order before, and slaughter the prisoner without authorization! Only Lord Consul interceded for you, Senate did not take it seriously! Now you make your own claim, conceal the news, and don't put Senate in your eyes, do you think After two years in office, won't Senate impeach you? "Scrombas criticized loudly.

Then one senior after another expressed dissatisfaction with Sesta's approach.

Sesta flushed, but cleverly remained silent, not arguing for herself.

Of course, Davos will not let his recommended Nerulum Chief Executive and assistants be continuously criticized, so he came out and said, "Your achievements are still the main ones! But I hope you learn this lesson and keep in touch with Senate at any time so that we can timely Master the situation in the Lucania area ... "Davos said in his mouth, and he had decided: after returning. Increase investment in private intelligence organizations in your hands and urge Aristelas to expand its intelligence collection.

"Is there anything else I forgot to report?" Finally, Davos reminded him again.

"Everyone!" Asistes blushed and called up the courage. "The day before yesterday, a Lucanians came to sue and said, 'She daughter is married to a Greek. This Greek has acquired the status of a preliminary citizen, and rented the allocated After the land, she began to treat her daughter badly, and beat and scolded every day, and also said that she wanted to divorce. 'After we verified, what he said was basically true. We warned the Greek and said,' If he dares to divorce, we Cancel his citizenship and expel him from the Union! 'But I don't think something like this is the only one, and I hope it will attract the attention of Senate! "

"You guys are doing it right! However, people like shameless like this, I should still give blame as a warning!" Scrombas said angrily, although he didn't treat Lucanians much, but he didn't like to dig into the law. Play with smart people. "

"It seems necessary to investigate the living conditions of those freedmans who married Thurii women, and to amend these previously issued marriage laws to add additional requirements, such as not being divorced within 5 or 8 years, otherwise ..." Davos Thinking thoughtfully.

His words drew the approval of seniors and discussed the amendment of the marriage bill.

That night, after everyone left, Asistes sincerely acknowledged his mistake to Davos. Davos did not criticize him, but praised his performance at Nerulum beyond his expectations, and hoped that he would continue to play a greater role in Nerulum and be able to Keep your opinions and don't be influenced by others' opinions ...

..........................................

On the morning of the second day, the expectations of the Dionia seniors were not fulfilled. Avinogis of Laos drove a large number of cattle and sheep, loaded with animal fur, jewelry (mainly amber, traded from Massilla), and ten talent silver as Laos. Thanks to Dionia for helping. This time, the Dionia seniors no longer complained, and immediately held a simple but grand banquet for the arrival of Avinogos.

The banquet was held at the Chief Executive House in Nerulum. Davos and the present Senate senior including Sesta and Bagule were present, while Laos had only Avinogos and her seventeen-year-old son Hernepolis. His father and son banquet was arranged first on Davos' left side.

Avinogis is about 40 years old. He has a solid body and looks more like Lucanians than Greek. He looks modest and simple. Although he wears Greek Bolton, his behavior seems unnatural, and it seems that he rarely used it before. It was his son Wen Weixianxiu, his clothes were fluttering, which was very charming of the Greek aristocratic Young Master.

Although Davos was young, Avinogo was very respectful of him. When he followed Davos into the living room, he was always half a step behind, always using honorific words. As soon as Hernepolis came to the table, he asked directly: "I heard that Greek banquets are all lying down and eating. How is this different?"

Avinogis winked at him, Scrombas said with a smile on the opposite side: "youngster, do you know the Greek way of life very well."

"Of course, I'm Greek!" Hernepolis responded politely. Perhaps because he was a little rude, Avinogos patted him.

"Our union's hospital has found that eating while lying down is not conducive to absorbing food and is prone to gaining weight (in fact, Davos instructed Herpus to do the research and then preach it in patients who see a doctor). While sitting and eating food, it can be reached smoothly. Gastrointestinal is good for health. For older people like me, this is very important. Of course, we must choose the right diet. "Scrombas laughed, out of Greek tradition, for young handsome boys, seniors always Is very forgiving.

"Even in our remote Laos, people often praise the excellent medical skills of Dionia Union doctor. Of course, what they say is very correct!" Just after Avinogis said, Hernepolis interjected curiously: "I heard you doctor of union Did you get Hades' guidance? Is this true? "

"I don't know much about this," Davos said with a smile and perfunctory. "If you have the opportunity, you can go to Thurii in person and ask Herpus, the director of Thurii hospital."

Who knows, Hernepolis is nodded hard, and should promise: "Well, I'm going to Thurii soon, I'll ask what you said ... um ... Herpus."

Everyone, looked at each other in blank dismay.

Avinogis said, "Lord Davos, I have a request!"

"Please say it!"

"I want my son to live with you in Union."

As soon as this word came out, everyone was startled again.

"Sir Avinogis!" Davos believes that the leader of Laos is worried that Dionia will abandon one's benefactor after achieving one's goal, so he solemnly said: "The alliance established by union and Laos is a sacred covenant established under God's witness! Unless Laos breaks the contract! , Otherwise our Dionia Union will not break the vow under any circumstances, you can rest assured! "

"The story of Lord Davos's commitment, the whole Magna Graecia, I do n’t know, of course I believe it! I say this not because I am worried about covenant, but ..." Avinogos said with a bitter smile: "Ah ... my child has been weak and sick since childhood. This year At first, because of the high fever, I almost went to see Asi ... then went to hell ... I heard that Union ’s medical skills were excellent, and my son had long been eager for Greek culture since I was a child. Therefore, I made this decision to add trouble to Union But as a father, I hope that Union will agree to my request! "

Avinogis said so sincerely, after making eye contact with the seniors, Davos also made a decision: "In this case, on behalf of Union, I welcome Hernepolis to Thurii for a long time guest! And give him the greatest care in medical and education, so that He can live a healthy and happy life in Union so that he can return to Laos in the future and inherit Sir Avinogis your family business, because he is your only son! "

Tone barely fell, Hernepolis cheered: "very good! I can go to Thurii
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Avinogis touched his son's head kindly, with a bit of resentment in his eyes. After a moment, he thanked Davos.

After that, the relationship between the two parties was obviously closer, and the banquet became lively.

Avinogis, after a few glasses of grape wine, said loudly: "Lord Davos, we Laos are going to implement a lifelong consul system like union. Do you see it ?!"

Seniors are slightly surprised, Davos expresses calmness, said with a slight smile: "Our covenant made it clear that union will not interfere in the internal affairs of any alliance city state. We only require allies to advance and retreat militaryly and diplomatically. To keep the same, strengthen economic exchanges ... "

Avinogis rejoiced, and then heard Davos say, "But--" He suddenly became nervous again.

"I have a little suggestion for Laos. I hope you can always guarantee the stability of the city state, otherwise there will be riots. When you can't solve it, we will also send troops to help you restore the order in Laos city. Sending troops to fight is a cost. Hard work, right ?! Davos said half-jokingly and half-seriously, and the seniors echoed.

Avinogis immediately felt relieved. In fact, he did not want to be a lifelong consul. The Laos were not used to the Greek government. He just wanted to be the chief of the city of Laos, only to prevent Dionia Union from thinking that Laos was an indigenous town. I chose to become a lifelong consul because he felt that the position was similar to chief. At this moment he said happily: "I am very honored to be an ally of Dionia Union! I assure Lord Davos and seniors that I will make every effort to ensure the stability of Laos and always be the best ally of Dionia Union! "

"Okay !!!" Everyone praised.

"I want to dance for the Honorable Lord Davos and everyone to express my most sincere gratitude!" In a good voice, Avonigos also came with interest, he took a glass of grape wine in a toast, strode to the middle of the hall, and by Passion for drinking, started shaking shoulders and circling, singing loudly: "

High mountains

That's where Asinu lives,

Down the mountain we graze cattle and sheep,

Beautiful young girl flashed through the mountains and forests,

A happy silhouette is like a jumping deer,

Caught my eye,

......"

Vespa and Bagule began to sing along with the loud vocals. Although Davos and other seniors couldn't understand what they were singing, they also beat and hummed gently ...

Avinogis' decades of torture, care, and cautiousness were swept away in his heroic singing and vigorous dance, leaving only his heart with ease, which he couldn't say.

When he was seated, there was endless applause.

Scrombas stood up flushed, shouted, and said, "Uh ... guests from Laos performed a dance ... uh ... our union should also respond, I sing a chant of Zeus for everyone ...

"Okay! Okay !!!"

...........................

A few days ago, Cincinnague was in ecstasy. He defeated Akpiru's son Lusau and occupied Grumentum. With two big cities, he could become Lucania's new overlord.

But a series of events that followed made him realize that it was not easy to replace Akpiru.

Because he was reluctant to distribute most of the possession of the captured Akpiru tribe to the betrayal of Lusau, and he was also reluctant to divide most of the land owned by the Akpiru tribe to the tribes of Grumentum. The tribes following his city of Pyxous also need to get rewards. Of course, he can distinguish who is close.

His breach of contract naturally aroused the anger of the Grumentum tribe. They joined together to occupy the North City, denied Cincinnague's subordinates to enter the area under their control, and threatened to drive Cincinnague out of Grumentum.

Cincinnague was furious. He had claimed to be the master of the cities of Pyxous and Grumentum. How could anyone allow him to damage his majesty. Under his orders, the Pyxous soldier has fought several small battles with the Grumentum tribes in the city. At the same time, he again used tricks to try to dismantle these tribes that united against him through purchases, but failed because no Grumentum leader was willing to trust his promise again.

Cincinnague was racking his brains to pack up the Grumentum tribes who betrayed him, and even worse news came: Nerulum was captured!

He immediately asked the Lucania herdsman who had fled to Grumentum. Hearing their words, "Seeing the numerous Greek soldiers entering the city of Nerulum" scared Cincinnague for a long time. He could hardly believe this fact. : Nerulum captured by Greek!

how can that be? !! Since the Lucanians moved south from the central Italian Peninsula more than 100 years ago, they have always occupied other foreign land, and there is no record of large towns being captured by other ethnic groups! With skepticism, Cincinnague sent spies to scout.

Although the northern side of Nerulum is heavily guarded, Lucanians are, after all, races dominated by grazing and hunting. Spies sneak into the mountains controlled by Nerulum and get accurate information from the Nerulum population grazing up the hill: Nerulum has been ruled by the Dionia City State Union , And this Union is ruled by the Greek Davos who defeated the Lucania Tribal Alliance.

Cincinnague heard these news, like the thunder of 5 thunder, and was overwhelmed by fright. His single thought head was: Escape immediately to Pyxous, far from the Greek who defeated the mighty Akpiru!

Then, he wanted to reach a compromise with Grumentum's tribes to deal with the possible Greek attack. However, the disadvantaged Grumentum tribes believed that this was a great opportunity to force Cincinnague to make concessions. They proposed: let the Pyxous forces withdraw from Grumentum ... and other conditions. This makes Cincinnague simply unacceptable.

Cincinnague, who has strong enemies outside and has troubles inside, is not willing to quit Grumentum, which was obtained after spending countless efforts and sacrificing countless clansman. After a few days of torture, he finally decided to take the risk of losing Pyxous City and adjust more Soldiers from Pyxous City came to Grumentum to meet with themselves, first to defeat these hostile tribes, and to thoroughly grasp this central city of Lucanian.

As soon as he was about to let herald rush to Pyxous and hand over the transfer order to Ginate, who guarded the city of Pyxous, the guard came in to report to: A Lucanian, who claimed to be Nerulum envoy, asked to see the chief.

Cincinnague was startled. He hesitated for a moment and decided to meet.

When Hermon was brought into the leader conference hall of Grumentum, she always looked left and right: the entrance of the hall stood straight with two rows of sturdy soldiers, and Cincinnague sat in front of the hall in front of the aloof and remote. On the sides under the 3 steps, there were Pyxous tribes. leader ......

Hermon looked at this magnificent hall, and there have been rumors that Akpiru wants to be the king of Lucanian, at least from the tribal leader assembly hall of to stand out from the masses, maybe he really has this intention, but it ’s a pity ...

Hermon was thinking about Cincinnague saying above: "didn't expect Nerulum's envoy will be you! I heard your city is occupied by Greek, but is it true?"

Before being annexed by Nerulum, Hermon's tribe was also very influential in the "loam in the mountains", so his tribe leader is also known in Lucania. He saluted respectfully, then said: "honorable Chief Cincinnague, Nerulum now belongs to the Dionia City State Union, and Laos has also become an ally of the Dionia Union under the leadership of Avinogis-"

"What ?! Laos also surrendered Greek ?!"

"I said long ago that Greek's hybrid was unreliable!"

"What should we do now ?! Without Laos's restraint, Greek can safely attack us !!!"

……

Hermon's words were like a thunderbolt that let sitting leaders lose one's head out of fear. Cincinnague originally liked this aloof and remote seat. It can reflect the dignity of the chief status. At this moment, he only hated that the seat was too conspicuous, so that his fear could not be hidden. He held the armrest of the seat tightly and saw Hermon's face Standing there with a smile, a playful look turned his fear into anger: "Damn Nerulum! You forgot Asinu's teachings and surrendered our enemies! How dare you appear here, it's against me Is the dagger not sharp enough ?! "

"You are wrong, chief. I did not surrender Greek, but became a citizen of Dionia Union! Not only can I continue to sacrifice to Asinu, as long as I have enough silver coins, I can also wait for Dionia Union in Thurii, Amendolara ... The temples of Asinu were built in other territories without interference. The sheep-fighting competition is still held in Nerulum every autumn. The custom of snatching the marriage of the Lucanians has not changed ... The Lucanians of Nerulum and I have volunteered to become citizens of Dionia Union, but we are still citizens Lucanians, but we have more freedom, more land and cattle and sheep, and only pay very little tax! "Hermon proudly declared the benefits of becoming a Dionia Union citizen.

The leaders and soldiers in the lobby felt incredible: "Greek can be so good to us Lucanians ?!"

"Consul Davos of the Dionia Union, the one who defeated Akpiru once said, 'Dionia is not only the Union of Greek, but also the Union of Lucanian!' You can't believe it, you can ask the leader Vespa of the Merinor tribe and his son, both of them. Becoming a Dionia Union citizen is relatively early, and now has become a senior of Dionia Senate! Dionia Union is also ready to continue-"

Thanks to book friend Zhou Lang for his death and leeber for the reward! !!
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"Shut up! Drag this Lucania traitor down, chopped and feed the dogs!" Cincinnague snarled, and he must not let Hermon promote the benefits of Greek here, which might disintegrate Clansman's fighting spirit.

"Kill me? Okay! Dionia's consul Davos is the one who protects the calves! When you attacked his camp, he annihilated the Lucania coalition! The Crotone people violated his territory, and he captured all the Crotone people as captives! You Kill me, a citizen of Dionia Union. Believing or not tomorrow, the army of Dionia Union will kill Grumentum! "Hermon let Soldier come up to hold his hands, shouting fearlessly.

Cincinnague's face twitched a few times, and he changed his voice and said, "Kick him ... drive me out!"

Hermon laughed secretly. He had long heard that Pyxous's chief was a soft and scary soft egg. Indeed, if he changed to Akpiru, he would not dare to recommend himself to die: "Do n’t you want to hear the good news I brought? ! "

Cincinnague's waved hand settled in the air.

"What good news ?!" leaders urgently asked.

Hermon pushed the guard away, and loudly said: "I'm envoy of Dionia Union and was appointed by Senate to discuss the possibility of peace with Grumentum and Pixis!"

Cincinnague hearing this, greatly shaken in one's heart.

"Greek doesn't come to attack us ?!"

"Very good! We don't have to give up Grumentum!"

"Can't believe Greek! Why want to occupy Nerulum if you want peace ?!"

……

There is a sense of relief in the fierce debate among leaders.

"Stupid Pyxous people, have you forgotten our old Lucanian saying. 'You have a big stick in your hand, so you are not afraid of evil wolves.'" Hermon laughed heartily: "Dionia Union, if you do not occupy Nerulum, will you sit down and talk with Union? Greek who loves the sea is actually not interested in Lucania's land at all. There are mountains here, the land is barren, and the road is very bad. It is very difficult to do business or travel. If it is not because Lucanian always passes Nerulum attack Thurii, In order to protect the territory from infringement, union took Nerulum and blocked your way south ... "

The leaders thought that it was true, so they stopped talking.

Cincinnague asked again, uncertainly: "Greek really plans to talk to me ?!"

"Of course it is true! Why should I come ?!" Hermon said angrily.

Cincinnague felt relieved. He leaned back and said, "Is Nerulum still messy, afraid I'll take the opportunity to attack?"

"Chief, are you right?" Hermon sneered.

Cincinnague coughed awkwardly and said, "Well, let me hear what you are wearing ... Dionia Union."

..............................

Both parties have a willingness to peace, and the natural negotiations proceeded smoothly.

A day later, the agreement was reached: Dionia City State Union and Pyxous and Grumentum are bounded by a road between the two rivers. They do not invade each other. The two sides can open a market at the junction. Dionia Union must not support Pyxous's enemies. There are non-Pyxous The small tribe or wandering mountain people under his jurisdiction turn to Nerulum, Pyxous must not block ...

The agreement has a term of one year. Originally, Cincinnague hoped that the term would be 5 years, which was rejected by Hermon. His reason was that many people in the union questioned whether Pyxous people could keep their agreement. If Pyxous used one year's good performance to win the trust of Dionia Union seniors , Then the next renewal period will be extended.

Cincinnague is angry, but there is no way, because he needs this peace agreement more than Greek, so that he can fully deal with the hostile tribes in Grumentum without worries, and then against Potentia, which has accepted Lusau, as for Dionia Union, at least After he became the Alliance Leader of Lucanians ...

...........................

Before the signing of the Dionia Union and Cincinnague, Lavin's Avonigos had reached a new agreement with Union: First, Laos agreed to build Thurii-Nerulum-Laos Avenue, and was willing to provide a large number of labor (the original Greek slaves in Laos City, They are mainly descendants of Sybaris, and now they are freedman, but Avinogis cannot get them land and can only sell labor. In addition, the Lucanians in the former Laos city were either killed or become slaves.) At the same time, Avinogis intends to provide full funding for road repairs. In this article, Davos politely declined his kindness, and eventually proposed that the two sides should share it equally.

2. Without the permission of Laos, Dionia Union shall not convert Laos who entered or escaped into the Union into Union citizens, and shall be responsible for returning them.

........................

At the southernmost point of the Peloponnesian peninsula, there is a land called Lacedaemon in ancient times, and now it is called Laconia. This land is surrounded by some natural barriers. The east and the south face the sea. The dark terrifying mountains stand in the north, and the desolate and tall Taygetus lies on the west. Its 5 peaks like sharp claw, even in the hot Summer is often covered with snow. The small plains protected by these dangerous terrains pass through the turbulent and turbulent Eurotas River from north to south. Among the red giant rocks on the cliffs of the promontory of the estuary is the grave of Helen who once extinct Greece and triggered the Trojan War of ten And, along the estuary, to the middle of the river, there is a city without a city wall. Its name is Sparta.

This is a rather rustic city. Although it seems to occupy a large area, except for the temples, other buildings are low and simple and crude. However, it has a kind of rural peace and quiet, without the noise of market hawkers. There is no playfulness of drama actors. In the early morning, people in the city get up early. Helots go to the fields to farm, housewives do housework at home, while some men go out for military training and some go to politics.

Elder Council and Supervision Institute are Sparta's two major powers. On this day, both agencies are working on Asia Minor. For the powerful Authority of the Supervision Institute, Thimbron ’s ranting of Cheirisophus in Ephesus can only be a joke, and the evidence of his malfeasance is conclusive, not to mention that the envoy of Asia Minor is still waiting for the outcome of the trial in Sparta. No one dares to He interceded, and he had almost no opportunity to plead, and was fined and sentenced: exile.

At this point, Thimbron will be kicked out of Sparta.

At the Elder Council, except for King Agis who was unable to attend due to serious illness, and commissioned the younger brother Agesilaus to temporarily participate in it, the remaining 29 Elders were on time to discuss the aftermath of Elis city state.

Elis city state is located near the Olympia region of the Peloponnesian peninsula. Until now, it has the support of Sparta in order to win Olympic Games hosting rights from another city state Pisa. Who knows, during the Peloponnesian War, it turned to Athens, and also prevented Sparta King Agis, who had made a sacrifice to the Temple of Zeus because of Delphi oracle the year before ...

These things finally angered Spartan. Six years after Athens's surrender, they declared war on Elis and sent the humiliated King Agis to invade Elis. If it was not because of the earthquake, Agis thought that it was not a good sign, and took the initiative to withdraw. Then the war was over at the beginning of the year. At the urging of ephor, a few months later, Agis led the troops into the Elis territory again, burned and looted, destroyed fields and buildings, and captured a large number of livestock and slaves. Finally, he came to Elis-this also has no city The city protected by the wall trembled under the threat of Sparta's powerful force. The people rioted because of fear. Although the riot was suppressed, the national strength of Elis city state was greatly damaged.

Agis not at all took the opportunity to capture Elis City. After all, this is an ancient Greek city-state. As the host country of Olympic Games, it enjoys a reputation in Greek city-state. Agis withdrew and returned home, and soon fell ill.

After discussions with the Elders, they agreed that Elis, who has suffered great losses, will come to peace talks if he does not want to be attacked by Sparta next year. Sparta must force Elis to allow Frixa, Epitalio Aung, and Aipeon to become independent from their affiliates, further weakening their power and leaving it no longer able to resist Sparta. If Elis agrees, Sparta also allows it to hold Olympic Games rights and jurisdiction over the location of the Temple of Zeus in Olympia.

The reason why the Sparta Elders are reluctant to return the hosting of Olympic Games and the Temple of Zeus jurisdiction to Pisa (because Olympia and the Temple of Zeus are within the Pisa territory) is because they believe that Pisa has been taken over by Sparta XNUMX years ago. The Olympia area has been resentful of Spartan since it was separated from Pisa territory, and the Pisa people have always had a good relationship with Sparta's enemy, Argos.

After dealing with Elis, Elder Lysander stood up and said, "elders, Cheirisophus reporting to Ephesus, I believe everyone has seen it. Supervision Institute hopes that we can come up with a processing opinion as soon as possible."

An Elder whispered with dissatisfaction: "The Supervision Institute is too domineering now, and even directs us!"

Everyone at the scene seemed to have heard nothing, only King Pausanias said coldly: "That's not because of Lysander's support!"

Lysander was unheard of.
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There was a sudden silence in the meeting place, and the Elders knew that Pausanias and Lysander had a rigid relationship.

Elder Diopettis coughed twice and asked, "Why haven't I heard of the TA Union mentioned in reporting to?"

"It's a newly-established union called Thurii-Amendolara Alliance!" Lysander's explanation made these Elders, who rarely pay much attention to the Western Mediterranean, still bewildered, and Lysander apparently did some investigation, and he reminded Says: "Do you remember when Thurii's envoy came to Sparta for assistance a year ago?"

"Well ... remember, we rejected his request at the time." Elder Lucipus nodded said, "But we gave Thurii the right to recruit mercenary in the Greek city-state in the Eastern Mediterranean. For a man who once supported Athens and sent troops to go to The city state of war, if not to see it invaded by the indigenous people, out of the morals of fellow Greeks, we have demonstrated Sparta's generosity and kindness, otherwise ... "

"That's right!" The other Elders echoed.

"It was this Thurii's envoy who had permission from our Elder Council to reach Byzantium and recruited some of the mercenaries who had just returned from the Persia expedition, and it was these mercenaries who helped Thurii defeat the indigenous people and recapture them Amendolara occupied by the indigenous people, eventually these mercenaries became citizens of Amendolara, their leader was called ... called ... Davos, and even became Amendolara's lifelong consul. "Lysander said here, Agesilaus shouted in surprise : "Cheirisophus once told me, 'He found a military genius called Davos in the mercenary of Persia's expedition, and wanted to apply to the Elder Council to make this Davos a honored guest of Sparta, give him land and let him settle in Laconia, for us Sparta. 'Is he this one ?!'

"Military genius ?!" Elder Diopettis 嗤 said with a smile: "Isn't it funny to say military genius in front of us Spartan!"

"We at Spartan all know that there is no genius in battle. Only from small to large, uninterrupted hard training and constant experience in battle. At an age enough, every Sparta citizen can become an excellent commander!" Elder Lucipus Said proudly.

"You're right!" Agesilaus, 45, said humbly.

Lysander looked at him and continued: "Soon after, we all knew that Crotone had occupied Thurii and burned the city, and it was this Davos who led the Amendolara people to attack the army that was preparing to return to Crotone and captured them. Thurii and Amendolara form the union, and Davos is still a lifelong consul ... "

"It turned out that Crotone was defeated by these mercenaries. This Davos still seems to have some capabilities," an Elder exclaimed.

"The lifelong consul of the two cities! I'm afraid this Davos has big ambitions and wants to be called Magna Graecia's tyrant like Dionysius!" Lucips reminded everyone.

"It's already obvious that it was these mercenaries who settled in Magna Graecia that wanted mercenaries who had fought together to come to Magna Graecia to help them, so they sent someone to Ephesus to incite those mercenaries to escape!" Diopettis loudly said.

"Cheirisophus reported not to all in reporting to found that someone had made a mess, maybe just because the mercenaries heard news from Magna Graecia." Another Elder hoped everyone should not take things too seriously.

"Then why didn't we hear that from Sparta? This is obviously done by a caring person!" Diopettis countered.

Several people argued that although Lysander and Diopettis were too good to deal with, at this time he said: "As long as these two things are connected, we Spartan said that TA Union did it, that is what it did!"

"That's right! This is our Spartan way!" Lysander's tough opinion was recognized by the Elders, led by Lucipus, and Pausanias confided: Lysander, who has always been anti-traditional, was embarrassed to say that he would implement the Sparta tradition! But he remained silent without objection.

At the end of the dispute, the culprit found how to punish TA Union. Everyone's views were almost the same: send someone to condemn TA Union, demand compensation for Sparta's loss, and send them back to the mercenaries who fled to TA Union!

Lysander also added: "Since TA Union's Davos is good at commanding battles, let him lead his troops to join Dekiridas' forces to fight Persian!"

"Agree! Let's just punish them for sabotaging our Spartan battle in Asia Minor!" Diopettis and several Elders agreed.

Elder, you, my words, determine the fate of TA Union.

At this time, Agesilaus asked, "What if TA Union rejects our request?"

"They dare! That means a war with Sparta!" Diopettis tone barely fell, and felt wrong.

Pausanias immediately answered: "Now we have to deal with Persian and guard the Peloponnesian peninsula. We are always ready to fight against city states like Elis who are dissatisfied with our Sparta. I am afraid that there is no time to send troops to fight Greece."

"Yes! Until now Magna Graecia has a good relationship with us Sparta. We have never sent troops to Magna Graecia. In case the city state there is dissatisfied with us, it is worth it!" Another Elder also said.

"Can we tolerate TA Union's trample on Sparta's majesty ?!" Diopettis shouted angrily.

"Don't worry, we don't know how TA Union reacts to this. Even if they refuse, we can't send troops, isn't there still Syracuse!" Lysander said with a faint smile. His words awakened the Elders, Sparta supports Syracuse, and even ignores the fact that Dionysius is a tyrant. It is not that he hopes that in a place not touched by the Sparta forces in the Western Mediterranean, there is a strong state that can be friendly with Sparta and can act according to Sparta's wishes. The situation there was stabilized, so the Elders no longer struggled with the issue and began to discuss the candidates for TA Union.

"Let me go," Agesilaus professed, and he was interested in that Davos in Cheirisophus's mouth.

"You don't have to go, lest TA Union look down upon the spartans!" Diopettis said that other Elders felt a bit excessive, apparently this was Diopettis sarcastic Agesilaus was a lame.

Faced with such humiliation, Agesilaus can still keep calm. It seems that for decades he has faced the scornful eyes of others. His soul has been exercised extremely powerfully, his expression remains unchanged, and he wants to say something more.

At this time, Lysander said: "TA Union, a lonely small city state union, is not worthy of Greece's overlord Sparta noble Royal Family mission!"

Lysander's words restored the dignity of Agesilaus and blocked his access to TA Union.

"I propose Fimpidas as envoy," Lysander continued.

After that, Elder exclaimed, "Fimpidas ?! That's a grumpy, self-assertive guy!"

"We need an overbearing envoy to force TA Union to yield!" Lysander said firmly.

After discussion, it was finally decided that TA Union would be envoyed by Fimpidas.

After the meeting, Lysander stopped Agesilaus, who was about to leave: "You won't still blame me for not letting you go to TA Union, right?"

Agesilaus shook his head, he already thought about this middle joint, said with a faint smile: "I think you are doing it for me, is it because of Agis?"

Lysander hugged his shoulders in satisfaction, and whispered, "Agis will not last for a few days. If you leave at this time, wouldn't you let the illegitimate child Leonidas take advantage ... Rest assured, I have been standing by your side. of……"

Agesilaus immediately thanked Lysander.

Lysander smiled, and he liked Agesilaus's prudent and humble character, and he was friendly and respectful and easy to control ...

Lysander didn't see it, Pausanias behind him watched vigilantly with him and Agesilaus.

Pausanias whispered to Diopettis and said softly: "Look, our 'reformer' has been dealing with Agesilaus quite recently!"

Diopettis looked coldly at the previous scene, and then turned solemnly to Pausanias: "Although Leonidas inherits the throne is no doubt, there have been 4 rumors recently. In order to ensure that he can succeed Agis, I have to ask for your help!"

"You asked me to ask Oracle for Delphi in the name of the king?" Pausanias immediately understood what Diopettis' request was. Because the two kings of Sparta since ancient times claim to be the closest relatives of Hercules the God of Strength, they have a privilege that other Spartan does not have, and they can only ask for the oracle from the Delphi sanctuary, so they have the right to interpret the sacred oracle.

"Yes!" Diopettis looked at him expectantly.

"I'll send someone to Delphi!" Pausanias's plain nodded promise: "I would never let that guy extend his ambition to our Royal Family!"

...........................

It's November. If it is in the ancient wind era hundreds of years ago, this is not a good time for sailing. However, with the advancement of navigation technology, today, even in the Mediterranean where there is much howling wind and torrential rain in winter, The main trade lanes are still very lively.

The merchant ship by Timasion, Xanthicles, Cleanor and the others finally arrived at the Gulf of Taras in Magna Graecia.

"The front is Thurii, our city state!" Agasias said excitedly, pointing at the green coastline that was indistinctly ahead.

Everyone leaned forward and looked forward.
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After a while, I can see the port on the shore and the close and numerous ships in the port, one after another, like a path of wooden walls.

"There are so many ships, it seems not worse than Ephesus!" Xanthicles exclaimed, but Agasias didn't speak, and he found that after leaving Thurii for more than a month, the port had changed significantly, which not only expanded the area but also the dock , And the breakwater is still under construction.

At this time, a patrol vessel came up and motioned them to stop.

"I'm TA Union Senate senior Agasias, and I'm going to disembark at the pier in Thurii!" Agasias stood on the bow's majestic look, which envied the mercenaries.

Those who can serve as Captain of the maritime patrol must be union citizens. Even if they have not dealt with the ten seniors of Senate, they are still impressed. The captain urged to bring the patrol vessel closer. After careful examination, it was undoubtedly confirmed. Saluted, only respectfully, said loudly: "honorable Agasias senior, Captain Midolades, Union's maritime patrol, salute you! You must have left Union for some time?"

"Yes, I left 9 months ago, went to Ephesus, and then came back."

"No wonder you don't know that Union is now renamed Dionia City State Union instead of TA Union!"

"What ?! Name changed! Why?" Agasias asked in surprise.

"Because Union won Nerulum, we have one more city. The name Thurii-Amendolara Alliance is no longer applicable. Not only that, Laos has also become our alliance! Lord Davos has fulfilled his promise, and we will never again Don't worry about Lucanian's aggression! "Midolades said excitedly.

Captured Nerulum, Laos became alliance, and Union changed its name! Agasias didn't expect that after just leaving Union for more than a month, so many things happened, as if he suddenly became a stranger. He was anxious to return to the city immediately, but the patrol vessel was still standing in front: "sir, today the union held a triumphal victory in Thurii for the generals and soldiers who returned from Lucania, celebrating victory! In order to prevent accidents, the union stipulated that no ships should enter the Crati, I'm afraid you can only disembark at the port. "Midolades glanced down at the mercenaries behind Agasias, and reminded:" In addition, union also stipulates that in addition to union citizens and preliminary citizens and invited honored guests to enter the city, the foreigner and freedman can only watch outside the city, and it's also for safety! "

Although Agasias was disappointed, he also knew that Union made sense. He reluctantly said with a smile: "Thank you, I will disembark at the port immediately. Has the triumphal ceremony started?"

"It shouldn't be, you can catch up."

As soon as the patrol vessel left, mercenaries came over and surrounded the Agasias.

"Agasias, you didn't lie to us, you really became a nobleman in the city state!"

"Honorable Agasias sir, when can we be like you ?!"

"Congratulations to Dionia Union for winning another city! Agasias, how is your Dionia Union now in Magna Graecia?"

Facing a pair of envious surprises, Agasias's vanity was greatly satisfied. Regarding Timison's question, he proudly replied: "I told you before that Union owns Thurii and Amendolara, and now it has Nerulum. In addition, there are two attached city states, Laos and Castiglione. These all are real big cities, each of which has subordinate towns and villages, especially Thurii. Its land area is not less than Attica of Athens, but its fertility is far better. Because of it, and there is a lot of surplus land in the union, and there is no one to cultivate, as long as we have enough citizens, then our strength is definitely unmatched in Magna Graecia! "

"Then what are we waiting for? Go and meet Davos!" Everyone said eagerly.

The merchant ship entered the port according to the instructions of the navigator and docked at the dock.

Immediately after leaving the dock, he was stopped by the patrol. It turned out that Timasion's possessions were exchanged for money. In addition to the helmet and shield and spear being carried by them, the patrol believed that dozens of people were carrying weapons, especially when the triumphal ceremony was about to be held. Even if Agasias guarantees as Senate senior, he is still required to deposit the weapon, otherwise he cannot enter the territory of the Union.

Everyone reluctantly put the weapon back on the merchant ship. Facing the complaints of the mercenaries, Agasias had to explain: "Union now has fewer citizens, but there are too many freedman and foreigner who flood into the union. Union security is so strict! "

Some mercenaries still have complaints, but leaders like Timasion, Cleanor, Xanthicles, etc. are silent: Agasias reminded them many times along the way, "When you come to Union, you must abide by the regulations. It ’s wrong, because Union ’s law is very strict! ”Most of the dozens of people who follow Agasias are mercenaries' leaders and officers. They are fairly ethical. They used to disagree with Agasias’ words. The cold water made them realize that even Agasias' guarantee of this Union Senate senior status did not work, and the seriousness of the people performing the task can be imagined.

But in fact, they forgot their identity as mercenaries for a long time in other city states. Even if recruited, they are not allowed to enter the city.

The port has indeed changed a lot. Not only has the scope expanded, the number of docks has increased, the number of houses has increased, but also a city wall has been built with soldiers on guard. Agasias entire group must pass the checkpoint under the city wall to enter the territory of the Union.

The sentry at the level questioned them carefully and registered them before allowing them to pass.

Timasion frowned, and said, "Agasias, you have strict requirements here. We're better with you, and other brothers who will be here later will be in trouble!"

"It doesn't matter, I will come here to pick them up every day." Agasias also thought about this problem, he said very simply. The 3000 were not a small number, and everyone also said that they would join Agasias to welcome other fellows.

Thurii's market is on the city wall, and it has also expanded a lot. There are also some buildings beside the market: weapon shop, cloth shop, vehicle repair shop, boat rigging workshop, gold and silver processing workshop, beast rental shop, bakery, hotel, restaurant ... but the market should be noisy At the moment, it seems a bit deserted.

Agasias They bypassed the market and came to the side of the avenue. Dozens of drivers were surrounded: "Go watch the triumphant, it will start soon, take the carriage, and you can catch up! ..." I persuaded in a word.

The price of one obol at a time is quite cheap, although the market is only a few miles away from Thurii, the mercenaries are still willing to experience the feeling of riding a carriage.

When galloping on a flat road, the carriage was fast and stable, and while they were intoxicated by the thrill of this speed, a huge sound wave hit ahead.

Thurii was in front of the crowd crowd, cheers and thunder, only one voice was ringing through the earth: "Come here! Come here !!!"

Just to the west outside Thurii, facing the mild morning sun, a golden dragon headed towards this side ...

The drivers stopped driving, and there were too many people to squeeze in, but standing on the carriage could still see the crowd:

The flag bearer at the forefront of the troops was the bravest and most prominent soldier in the expedition. Lizyrus didn't expect that he would receive this glory, so that he has always smiled on his regular face until the March. He couldn't close his mouth, and was about to reach the crowd. He straightened his chest again, the general banner raised high, cheers, exclamations, and praises gathered together, and rushed forward, as if divin medicine made his whole body Instantly full of power ...

Timasion squinted his eyes to see the solemn and mighty bronze statue of Hades holding the double-stranded bronze statue at the top of the towering banner, which reminded him of the original rumor that "Davos was a member of Hades".

Looking at the flags embroidered with "first legion" 4 golden characters and 4 golden-yellow 5 stars, listening to Agasias telling its origin, Timsion everyone couldn't help but somewhat absent-minded.

Immediately following the legion flag bearer is an armed banner. Under the statue of God of Death with double wings, the flag is embroidered with 2 golden characters of the "8nd brigade first company". It is the 4th brigade, but considering the public's perception, Davos gave the honor of the first troops to the 2nd brigade company. After all, they also worked hard, and no one disputed the defense of the La River fortress. In compensation, Davos gave the legion bearer the honor of Lucanians.

The soldiers are taking great steps, entering the crowd with their heads up, enjoying the cheers of the people ...

The mercenaries followed them with attention, and the laymen looked lively and the janitors watched the doorways. Xanthicles said to Agasias: "Your soldiers are good, their fighting spirit and momentum are good!"

"But worse than us!" Cleanor said convincingly.

Agasias doesn't say much, just smiles.

At this time, Tolmides exclaimed: "Look at these soldiers, they should not be Greek!"

Agasias looked intently: the second troops entering the crowd held the "first legion 2th brigade" on the arm banner held high.

When did union have the 4th brigade? With doubt, Agasias looked at the appearance of the soldiers at the back. At the same time, he thought of capturing the city of Nerulum in Lucania. Somewhat in his heart understood why Davos did this: "That's Lucanians. Since I can become a legion soldier, I am already a union citizen. Now. "
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"Foreigner can also be a citizen of your union ?!" Xanthicles exclaimed.

Agasias did not understand the specific situation, and said vaguely: "... Of course there are some special reasons, but our union is indeed more open and tolerant than other Greek city-states. It is also common for External Race people to become union citizens, such as You all know that the Persian merchant who followed Davos's camp now is not only a Union citizen, but also a Senate senior, serving as a senior public commercial officer. "

"Wow! ..." While everyone was amazed, someone half-joked and said seriously: "Since Persian can become a Senate senior, wouldn't it be better for us, those comrades who have lived and died with you in the same trouble? Senate senior ?! "

"Yeah! Yeah! ..." some people echoed.

In order to attract Timasion, they came to Magna Graecia, Agasias said something unrealistic, but now he ca n’t say anything more, but the driver Soricos could not listen anymore, and interjected: "You foreigners do n’t talk nonsense, be us How can union Senate senior be so easy! According to the Dionia Union Public Service Law, a citizen must first engage in low-level public office for at least 6 years and perform well before being promoted to middle-level public office. After another 4 to 5 years, excellent performance may enter Senate. , But first of all, pay taxes on time every year, actively participate in the army and fight, and there is no record of violations of laws and regulations ... You talk about it, is it easy to become a Senate senior! As for these Senate seniors are all made for the establishment of the Union I have contributed, as you said, Persian Marigi, Thurii's port and market can be as prosperous as it is today, and it is entirely his credit! And Lucanian Vespa and Bagule who have recently joined Senate, I heard that it is because of them. Nerulum can settle so fast! Foreigner you opened mouth, closed mouth To become a Senate senior, may I ask what you have done for the union! "

The mercenaries were speechless for a moment.

"So, if you want to stay in the Union to develop, it is more practical. Become a Union citizen first." Soricos was both content with himself and seriously advised.

"Smelly old fogey, it's annoying to say that many nonsense!" The mercenary Torrox and some young officers fly into a rage out of humiliation, yelled out, and were urged by Timasion, but they have already angered the drivers and they immediately called for hire The soldiers got out of the car, some mercenaries could not hold on, the two sides began to argue, Agasias persuaded in the middle, and Soricos also persuaded his fellow and Timasion and Xanthicles to assist them. Interference from the patrol.

Soricos and the drivers took the fare and drove the carriage away from the mercenaries.

Soricos looked at the strong back of these mercenaries and said to others worriedly: "If these people stay in Thurii for a long time, I'm afraid it will be a headache for the patrol."

At the moment, Timasion was whispering to Agasias: "Is it so difficult to become a Dionia Union Senate senior?"

Agasias are silently nodded.

"If I knew you would have the status you have today, we should have followed it at Byzantium!" Xanthicles regretfully sighed, and said, "This is all a Goddess of Fate arrangement. No way, let's look at it!" You don't have to be a Senate senior and become a citizen. It ’s great to have land! "

"Then we might as well be free in Asia Minor, there is no need to go to this remote place, but also subject to such constraints, you are right, Agasias!" Cleanor said angrily.

Agasias didn't know how to respond embarrassingly, the entire group looked at the troops of the parade with all their hearts.

The formations and marches of the 4th brigade's soldiers were not too neat, but they were tall, strong and attractive. For the first time, these Lucanians from the mountains accepted cheers and praises under the attention of the people. They all left their usual inferiority and restraint as foreigners, and they were all excited and even waved at the crowd.

After the 1000th brigade of 4 people passed, more than a dozen carts were followed closely from behind. The cart was full of gold and silver utensils, gold and silver statues, jewelry, gold silver coins… ... wait, a dozen cars full, rays of light flicker, dazzling people's eyes.

The people are even more amazed. If it were not guarded by mighty soldiers around the trailer, I am afraid that someone would be tempted to go forward and grab one.

War not only brings death, but also wealth! Davos showed it to Senate and the union people in this most direct way.

"Are all your spoils of war going to Union?" Timasion curiously asked.

Agasias replied: "Should be a small number of soldiers assigned to to go to war, most of them are handed over to the treasury, and no private possession is allowed."

"If there is no spoils of war, then there will be no passion in the battle. Who would still fight desperately!" Cleanor said dissatisfied.

Agasias thought for a while, and said in a straightforward manner: "They are union citizens, and it is their responsibility to join the army to fight and defend the territory. Moreover, after the surrender of these spoils of war, they are ultimately used on them. The soldiers who died in the war and the care of the disabled soldiers And maintenance and replacement of weapon equipment, etc. Do we still have these benefits when we were mercenaries before? Think of those brothers who died on the battlefield and could n’t even return their bones! ”Agasias said with some The anger is obviously also a little dissatisfied with the frequent fault finding of these people who were once comrades-in-arms.

Crianlo snorted, stopped talking.

People like Timasion and Xanthicles were touched.

At this time, Tolmides cry out in surprise again: "Look, who is that ?!"

After the ride, there were 5 carriages. The first carriage was a carriage pulled by two pure white horses (the original plan was 4 horse-drawn carriages, because Thurii is now in a state of waste, and there are no many horses, so it is double. (Ma), standing on a beautifully carved carriage. He was brightly armed, except that he did n’t wear a helmet. This was to make the public see his face clearly. However, his expression was a little serious and apparently a bit uncomfortable. Such a lively occasion.

"Philesius! That's Philesius!" The mercenaries cry out in surprise.

The people are also shouting his name, setting off a wave of cheers: "Philesius! Hero of Union! You defeated Lucanian! ..."

Surrounded by the people on the 3rd and 3rd floors, Philesius certainly couldn't see the former comrades who were separated from the outside. Facing the heartfelt gratitude of the people, he finally squeezed out a smile and waved his arms to all around.

The people on the second carriage pulled by motley horses did not know the mercenaries. After listening to the introduction of Agasias, they knew that it was the union first legion. The second brigade brigade captain Dracos was originally a mercenary and participated in Davos. All the battles after Magna Graecia got their present status.

The men on the third carriage made the mercenaries exclaim again: "Hieronymus!"

The Hieronymus who had been squeezed out of the leader by Xenophon had a lot of people who laughed at him secretly, and some even despised him for following Davos in Byzantium. He thought he had no desire to improve, gave up dignity, and followed. An experience and qualifications are inferior to his youngster. Today, the man they look down on stands tall on the carriage. Although the expression is as serious as a wooden sculpture, the cheers of the people have not decreased at all, which shows that he is already a pivotal figure in the union. The minds of the mercenaries are mixed feelings ...

Follow closely from behind the people on the carriage, they don't know each other, but looking at this appearance should be a Lucanian. He is the 4th brigade brigade captain Bagule. As the only one Lucanians riding a carriage to participate in the triumphal ceremony, he is both proud and scared. The people who are afraid of the Union will be left out because he is a foreigner, but the scene of jubilation made him drop. My heart: This is true outside the city, let alone worry in the city, where there are his father Vespa, and a large number of Lucania preparatory citizens of Nerulum, such as Hermon, Chima, Uraza, and so on, come to Thurii to observe the ceremony. He was thinking: at this moment, his image on the carriage will definitely inspire the Union's Lucanian to work more actively for the Union!

The men on the last carriage again exclaimed the mercenaries: "That's Epiphanes!"

Because Epiphanes is well-connected, he had a good relationship with leaders in other camps during Persia's expedition, and everyone knew him well. At this moment, with a smile on his face, he waved his hand to all around, his movements were free and easy, and some freedman women shouted his name in an attempt to attract his attention, but what they didn't know was that the 7th brigade brigade captain was for men More interest than women.

Looking at the spirit of these former comrades-in-arms, the loss of Timasion can be imagined. You should know that in Persia, Philesius was just an adjutant, Epiphanes was only an officer, and Heroomis was a frustrated general. Like Timasion, Xanthicles, and Cleanor, they commanded thousands of soldiers and negotiated together to determine the life and death of the entire mercenary. ... and now, the former soldiers are prominent in the huge union inner sect, and the former Leader battled in Asia Minor for one year. In the end, he was still a mercenary who was dismissed by any city state. The sharp difference after this comparison made Timasion, Cleanor They don't feel very good.

When the legion banner entered the northern gate, 5 colorful petals were dropped from above, and the petals were sprinkled on the soldiers, adding a little romance to the British military ...

The city is cheering even more. Enter Thurii from the northern gate, walk two blocks forward, and then turn west to the square.
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The street roof is full of people. They kindly shouted their own words of people of repute, each and everyone excitedly interacted with the soldiers in progress, and proudly introduced their husbands or fathers in troops to the neighbourhood neighbors. A soldier has the feeling of returning home with clothing and brocade.

In the course of progress, Philesius passed through his house and looked subconsciously. On the roof of his house full of people, the youngster that was called and jumped was not Melisanta! In the noisy crowd, he could hear Melisanta's shouting: "That's my father! That's my father! Father! Father! ..." And beside him, Delia was looking towards him, with a smile on his face ... ...

Philesius smiled, it was a heartfelt smile ...

The parade's army turned west, and here stood a huge arch made of white marble. This is what Davos called Arc de Triomphe: the vault is the statue of victory Goddess, and according to Davos, the stone wall of the door is to be carved: destroy the Lucania tribe The Battle of the Allied Forces, Amendolara, the Crotone Army, and Nerulum are the four pictures of the battle set up by the Dionia City State Union so that future generations will remember it. However, due to time constraints, a good sculptor has not yet been found, and the arch is temporarily blank.

After crossing the Arc de Triomphe and heading west, the road gradually widened. At the end of the road was the newly built square. Due to the tight time, it was not even named before it was put into use.

Lizam holding the army banner hastened his pace, because he has seen vaguely dozens of white silhouettes on the square platform. According to prior instructions, he knows that it is his honorable Lord Consul Davos and seniors of Senate who are waiting for their arrival.

"They're here! They're here! ..." Hernepolis shouted excitedly.

"Be quiet, son." Avinogis said to Davos while pressing the restless Hernepolis, "sir, thank you for taking care of Hernepolis during this time!" After Hernepolis arrived in Thurii, Davos not at all arranged him at the hotel, but let him He lives in his own home.

"Hernepolis is very sensible! He also loves learning! His Teacher Ancitanos likes him very much! And after he came, my house was a lot more lively!" Davos said with a faint smile.

In the past two days, Avinogos learned from Hernepolis that Davos took good care of his son. He was not a person who would be grateful to his mouth. He secretly resolved that he would have the opportunity to repay Davos' kindness in the future, so the topic changed: "sir, Your warriors are here! "

"They are not only the warriors of the Union, but also the warriors of our alliance, guarding the security of the entire alliance!" Davos said with a faint smile.

Castiglione's Chief General Amicilis nodded agrees. As members of the Dionia alliance, the senior members of Castiglione and Laos were of course invited to watch the ceremony, and they both gladly participated.

At this moment, when they saw the distant Department Head dragons marching towards them, they did not feel that the Dionia Union was showing off their force to them, because the Dionia Union, as the Alliance Leader, would not disregard the Allies like the Athens in the Delo alliance. Will, desperately exploit the allies and ask for gold; nor will they intervene in the internal affairs of the allies like Sparta in Peloponnese alliance. As for sending troops to go to war, this is an obligation of the alliance city state, but an expression of equality. Therefore, the stronger the Dionia Union, the safer they feel as an alliance.

Davos looked at the troops approaching the square, and his imagination came to his mind: he did not let the generals in the forefront go first, but let the soldiers take the lead: first, in order to cultivate the sense of honor of soldiers, more Revealing the Union's concept of equality will greatly improve the morale of the troops; 2 is to reduce the general ’s influence on the people, so as not to cause accidents in the long run, for this reason he also put Philesius in the most inconspicuous position of troops At the same time, several brigade captains also enjoyed the honor of riding a carriage, for this purpose. Even so, for the soldiers, this ceremony of novelty's celebrating victory which has never been held in Greek city-state is a great honor.

The bronze trumpet sounded long, the war drum beeped, and the soldiers began to enter the square.

"Oh, I can't believe it! It's Lizyrus who is ahead!"

"Which Lizyrus?"

"Bagule is a famous hunter in their tribe!"

"Look! He actually walked in front of him, in front of Greek. Union is really not prejudiced against us Lucanians!"

"Look! Look! Bagule! There is Bagule sitting on the carriage! It's so enviable !!"

"When can I be like him ?!"

……

Among the crowd on the side of the square, Chima, Uraza, Hermon, Lucanian, who came from Nerulum, shouted and screamed, dancing with excitement ...

Of course Bagule can't see them in the crowd of close and numerous people. Mitsubishi drove the carriage, and after taking a week around the field, he took him into the center of the square, but his majestic silhouette evoked the heart of Lucania's youth. Chilang: A warrior should enjoy such glory like him!

When the drum trumpet ceased, the silence in the square was absolute, and the soldiers looked up at the union consul standing on the platform in front.

Davos took a step forward and said loudly, "The warriors of the Union. For more than 20 days, you have stayed away from your loved ones, headed to unfamiliar mountains, stubbornly battled with fierce enemies, captured Nerulum, and assisted the Allies to restore Laos Solve the problem that Thurii has been attacked by the enemies from the mountains for many years. Thank you people! Senate thank you! Union thank you! I and Senate thank you most for your hard work and sacrifice! "Said, He took the lead and the seniors behind him solemnly bowed saluted to the forward soldiers.

The square boiled instantly.

"For victory!"

"For victory!"

"For victory !!!"

……

The soldiers shouted in excitement.

"Due to your efforts, the Dionia Union was officially established! After Senate's deliberations, the triumphal ceremony today will become the festival of the entire union, and the birth of the celebrating union! And your arm banner will also become the banner of the union, flying in the square Over the sky! "

"Union for victory! Union for victory !!! union for victory !!! ..."

Listening to the cheers of the soldiers and the people, Davos believes that the National Day and the national flag will unify these people from the Mediterranean city states and races under the union, and gradually form a new race gradually, adding weight!

...........................

In the afternoon, Davos hosted a banquet in Thurii's residence to host Timasion, Xanthicles, Cleanor, and Tolmides, accompanied by Agasias, Philesius, and Hieronymus.

Eating novelty delicious food, drinking fragrant grape wine, recalling the scene of fighting together in the past, the atmosphere of the banquet was quite warm.

At this moment, Cleanor shouted and asked: "Davos, look at your beautiful courtyard, and you are consul, what is Legion Commander, it is enviable ... uh ... when can we be like you identical?!"

Here comes the topic! Agasias immediately lifted his spirits.

Davos laughed and said positively: "As long as you work hard to make your contribution to the union, becoming union citizens, sharing land, and getting a life like me is not a problem at all! In fact, there are more people in the union than I am rich. It's ... "

"Contribution? What kind of contribution ?! I heard that it only takes 5 years to become a regular citizen of your Union, not to mention being a Senate senior, it is even more difficult!" Cleanor complained.

"Yes, Union's law stipulates this, all foreigners and freedman are implemented in accordance with this, no exception!" Davos said calmly but firmly.

"But--" Cleanor pretended to be drunk and pointed to Agasias, loudly said: "Uh ... Agasias didn't tell us so at Ephesus, he said," As long as we come to Magna Graecia, we will soon become citizens, Get the land! Become even a Senate senior! 'It is because of listening to him that we have come so far away, and now you tell me that it will take another 5 years to achieve all this, isn't this deceiving? And I listen It is said that those Lucania soldiers in the Triumph were still slaves half a year ago, and they were already full citizens after half a year. Their leader has also become a Senate senior. Are we not even as good as the indigenous people ?! "

The atmosphere in the living room suddenly freezes.

Agasias clenched his fists angrily. He came to attract Timasion and said something inducing, but it was never as exaggerated as Cleanor said. He wanted to refute, but in such a situation, it would undoubtedly make the scene more rigid.

Agasias was hesitant, and Philesius was restless, Hieronymus frowns, looked towards Davos. On this side, Timasion, Xanthicles, and Tolmides seemed to have not heard, and continued to eat food, but raised their ears secretly ...

Davos still looked the same, cast a comforting look on Agasias, and said slowly: "Cleanor, don't worry, sit down and listen to me tell you ..."

Cleanor made a fire, but it seemed to hit the wet cotton cloth, it seemed to have no effect ...

He sat down.

"To be honest, why do some people need 5 years and some people only have half a year? Simply lies in the benefits!" Davos looked at these mercenary leaders and said seriously: "Because Lucanians can help Union stabilize Nerulum, and even Help Union to conquer more of the Lucania territory, even more how they have made a lot of contributions to Union before. They have repaired the avenues you took by car, and they are defeated by the Crotone Army. They also actively learn Greek. To understand and abide by the Union law, for such a group of foreigners who are willing to integrate into the Union and can bring great benefits to the Union, of course, Senate must grant them citizenship in advance, and the people have no objection, because they are very clear that Union received Much bigger than paying!

Agasias is not wrong. Although you do not have the advantage of indigenous people like Lucanians, but you are good at fighting, and there will not be fewer wars in Union in the future. As long as you win the battle repeatedly, and let Senate see your value, then advance Becoming a citizen in a few years is not a problem! "

Thanks to the bookmate Zhou Lang's death, sonaive, and bookmate 161212140639474 for the reward! !!
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Agasias relaxed, and he thanked Davos for fulfilling his previous promise.

Timasion, they listened very seriously, Cleanor said unsatisfied: "Davos, you are a lifelong consul, and I heard that you still control Senate. This is not like the ... the one from Athens before ... um ... Peisistratos? What do you need? The bill is not a matter of your own words, why bother to make it so troublesome and simply make us citizens! "

"Cleanor, you're too much!" Philesius couldn't help scolding.

Davos waved his hand, signaled that it was okay, and continued patiently, "You want to say I'm a tyrant, right?"

Cleanor also realized that he was talking too much at this time. After all, Davos at this time was no longer the Davos with whom he could discuss on an equal footing, so he lowered his head and did not dare to respond.

"I do n’t say anything else, let me tell you a fact. The mercenaries I brought with me are more than 1000 in the union, and now there are more than 5000 official soldiers in the union, plus more than 1000 preparatory citizens. They Most of them are Magna Graecia, and we still account for half of the Senate senior as foreigner. Will the locals have no opinion? I think there are, so why didn't anyone get up against us? "Davos said here, paused , Give everyone a time to think, and then said: "Because we try to be fair and fair, both Amendolara, Thurii, Lucanian, foreigner, and freedman are treated in strict accordance with the Union law. If I propose today to give you The citizenship bill, if you take more than XNUMX preparatory citizens tomorrow, you will go to the Senate to cause trouble, Senate will launch an impeachment against me. Can we have more than XNUMX Outsiders and you can fight these tens of thousands of union citizens? Win, can this union still exist? So as a friend, I can provide you as much as possible Help! But as a union of those in power, I can not Xunsi Qing, I hope you can understand! ...... "Davos some earnestness, let the living room into silence.

At this time, Hieronymus said apologetically: "Lord Davos, so long in Thurii, I have never considered this issue, so you have to worry about maintaining us, I'm really sorry!"

"I haven't considered this issue, and I always feel that enjoying this life is the right thing to do!" Philesius said with emotion.

"It should be like this, do n’t think too much about living naturally, planting land, fighting wars, you have never caused me any trouble, but always support me and help me maintain the current situation I want to toast you! "After that, Davos raised his glass and drank a glass with Philesius, Agasias, Hieronymus.

Timasion and Xanthicles looked at each other in nodded form, Timasion said, "Davos, I would like to know what arrangements and suggestions do you have after our 3000 brothers come?"

Davos thought for a while and said, "I suggest that when they come, first apply to the household registration office of Thurii, 'willing to become a union citizen .'... Then find a place to live first, you can go to the hotel area of ​​Amendolara, where the rent is compared Cheap. You can also help the citizens to rent land, so that even the rent is saved, and they live directly in other people's homes. Of course, you can also find the familiar familiar and live in their homes. They are mercenaries from Persia's expedition. I think you should all be familiar with them. They will be back from Nerulum soon, and they will ask Philesius to arrange for them. Does n’t the one or two of the family solve the accommodation problem ...

Then I went to find a job. Now the terminal and the market are very prosperous, and a lot of labor is urgently needed, and the road from Thurii to Nerulum is about to be built. It also requires a lot of labor. When you find a job, work hard, not only to make money, but also to show the person in charge of the household registration office that you are industrious, not idle, and you will become a regular citizen in the future. In addition, on the training day, Philesius will arrange you to participate in military training. Union's combat method is more complex. You need to be familiar with it to avoid accidents due to poor cooperation in the future. It is estimated that by next year, Union may launch a war against the Lucanian region. As long as you have performed well in the battle, I think it is not a problem to shorten the period of becoming a Union citizen! ... "

Apparently, Davos thought carefully, and his suggestion made Timasion and the others justified.

At this time, Xanthicles expressed his concerns: "I heard that during the inspection, it would be difficult to become a citizen if something illegal is happening. Davos, you know, we mercenaries are fighting outside, unmanaged and free to use It will inevitably violate the law of Union, and when that happens-"

"I understand!" Davos said cautiously nodded, comfortingly: "As long as it is a first offender, the problem is not big. But I hope you can promptly remind everyone of the fellow who comes to the union and manage them well. Also ... well, I have a Suggestion, knowing that each of you comes to Magna Graecia with helmet and shield and spear, I hope you can temporarily transfer shield and spear and saber to Philesius and let him keep it in the armory for a while, When you get used to life here, let Philesius give you the valuable back. "

Davos tone barely fell, Timasion will speak, Davos said immediately: "Relax, union will not corrupt your weapon! The Armory alone counts the weapon equipment of Crotone soldiers and Nerulum soldiers, mainly for those who worry about you After coming here, conflicts with other people are inevitable, but if weap a weapon, hurt people, or even kill people, then everything will be difficult! Of course, this is just one of my suggestions, you can go back and take good care consider……"

.....................

The guests were taken away and Davos went up to the second floor.

Cheiristoya was standing at the window and staring at the sound of footsteps. She asked softly, "How is the party tonight?"

Davos sat on the bed with a long sigh, "They haven't seen each other for more than half a year. They are still them. We are not the original we. What do you think about it?"

Cheiristoya slightly frowned, walked slowly to Davos and sat down: "They made some excessive demands ?!"

Davos nodded: "Requires to become a union citizen immediately, and even want to become a Senate senior!"

"Who brought it up?" Cheiristoya pressed Davos's mouth with slender fingers and said playfully: "Let's not say, let me guess ... well, it's Cleanor, right?"

Davos smiled: "Among these people, Xanthicles has a humble personality, Tolmides slick and sly, Timasion has self-esteem, and he is just mean. He used to hate me and Xenophon, not who else can he! But I think everyone has this meaning . "

"Who calls you so good, it has become like this only in half a year ..." Cheiristoya's white hands rubbed Davos's face, staring admiringly at him, and muttering, "Anyone who sees you will be jealous and crazy ..."

"Does the crazy person include you?" Davos pinched her hand, said with a smile.

"I love you, I am crazy!" Cheiristoya said affectionately, leaning his head and giving his husband a sweet kiss.

A kiss ignited Davos's suppressed desire for wife pregnancy during this time. He decided to leave this annoying thing behind for a while, carefully leaning on Cheiristoya's waist, stroking the swollen belly with one hand, Gently said, "Let me see my son. Are you happy today?"

"Who said it was a son, I haven't gone to the Temple of Hera to make up!" Cheiristoya gave him a coy look.

"It's a daughter. It's as beautiful and beautiful as you are." Davos said, the hand started to move down slowly, and the hot palms entered Cheiristoya's sensitive area, making her whole body start to tremble slightly.

"I ... I'm pregnant with a child ... no ... can't ... or you ... you go to Azuna ..." Cheiristoya gasped.

"Who says that with a child can't be done, as long as the fetus is stable. I'm the Teacher of Herpus, I have the final say ..." Davos said softly behind her, the hot air sprayed from Cheiristoya's slender whiteness On the neck, a strong breath permeated Cheiristoya's nose, while listening to his flirting words in the ear, Cheiristoya felt hot and dry, her charming eyes were like silk, swept her eyes, finally couldn't help, gently put her arms Propped on the table bed ...

Davos immediately noticed that she had taken off her shirt. Perhaps it was the reason for her pregnancy. Christoya's body was obviously plumper than before ...

Davos's breathing also became short, but he licked Cheiristoya's smooth skin very gently ...

........................

"Did you all hear it ?! Davos let us go to farm! Road construction! I have n’t done anything except killing people for more than a decade! Road construction and fart! He wants us to surrender weapon, shall we? Not let them bully! ... "On the way back to the hotel, Cleanor vented his dissatisfaction.

"Davos also makes sense. It is not easy to manage such a large union. Besides, they are also outsiders. Of course, they must be cautious in doing things. It is impossible to exercise privileges exclusively for us ..." Xanthicles comforted.

"They're weak, don't they just let us come, can you help them ?!" Cleanor countered, and after taking a few steps, he might feel a little bit arrogant, sighing: "I just ... just want Why can't they have these, and we still have nothing ?! "

Thanks to book enthusiasts, wind and rain, big fans, Lu Jiao and Kang Xi
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As soon as this word came out, everyone felt a little depressed.

"This is the arrangement of Goddess of Fate. Who told us that we didn't follow Davos at the beginning!" Tolmides sigh'd and said: "Davos is indeed God's Favored. It has been such a big business in just six months. We still follow him. late!"

Listening to Tolmides' words, the Xanthicles who have already entered the old age look up at the silent starry sky, a sentimental rise in the mind: "I don't know how you feel? I'm old, and I'm tired of 4 wanderings and constant killings. I am afraid that I will not have tomorrow's life after living today, and it is good to settle here ... "

After that, everyone was a little silent.

"Well, don't think about future things first, think about how to receive other fellows smoothly in the next time, and not let them trouble, otherwise we will have trouble!" Timasion reminded everyone worried.

...........................

Timasion's concerns were fulfilled early in the morning on day 2.

Timasion, before they arrived at the port, they learned that there were more than a dozen Outsiders robbing things in the market, and they clashed with the management staff who arrived, hurting people, until the market patrol all arrived (a full 50 people, a platoon). They arrested them. Timasion rushed to see that it was their mercenaries. Finally, they invited Agasias to lose money and guarantee. The offending mercenaries were also punished with one month of hard labor.

Timasion, in order to prevent this from happening again, they simply rented a house in the port to stay.

Even so, the number of conflicts every day began to increase, and most of them were related to the mercenaries who arrived. Even seniors proposed at the meeting that these mercenaries should be expelled from the union and restore the peace of the union. Eventually in Agasias, Someone like Antonios and Kapus opposed abortion, but it also made Davos feel a little pressure.

Time passed quickly. By the end of November, the shipyard of Enanirus was completed, and seniors such as Davos came to the scene to congratulate and placed an order with the shipyard: 3 Trireme.

The establishment of the Dionia fleet as soon as possible has been put on the agenda by Senate to protect Union's increasingly prosperous port and maritime trade, while also changing the embarrassing fact that Dionia Union does not have a fleet and is even less than its two allies.

By the beginning of October, the Thurii Senate Assembly Hall was completed, and finally the seniors could only run to Amendolara for an important meeting. It was neither secret nor energy-consuming, but also the harrowing history of the cheap driver drivers came to an end.

At the same time, Thurii-Castiglione Avenue, the bridge on Crati is still under construction, and the land has been completed. And Thurii Athletic Plaza is about to be completed.

When the good news came from various construction sites, a small cargo ship with a large "∧" symbol embroidered on the sail entered the Magna Graecia Gulf of Taras. The passing ships saw this sign and took the initiative to avoid it. Out of the waterway.

Fimpidas, the Sparta general who has just passed the age, considers it right, and instructs the helmsman to go straight to the port of Thurii without making any concessions.

In the Western Mediterranean, Sparta deals with Syracuse the most and therefore has some knowledge of Sicily. As for Magna Graecia, most of Spartan knows little about it. Apart from seeing the players from the big Greek city-state at the Games, there is no other contact. Real Sparta citizens can't do business and have a relationship with Magna Graecia's city state. There is also no trade ... So after entering the sea area, Fimpidas looked at everything around him with interest.

After looking at Thurii's harbor for a while, he said to his follower Dorobisis: "There are quite a few merchant ships here, and I think it's similar to Corinth."

Dorobisis is Períoikoi. Períoikoi is also Lacedaemon. They are only non-Sparta citizens. Most of them live on the Laconia border. They are physically free and have the right to deal with local affairs. However, they have no political rights in the Sparta city state. Now because of the long war, the number of citizens in Sparta has decreased, and these Períoikoi have begun to join the army. Because of his different careers before, Dorobisis has very little activity in Spartan's character. He looked at the ships at the Crati port and deliberately asked: "Corinth is now in a slump in port trade, but it is not lively here. Fimpidas, you should Ask me, 'How does it compare to Athens?' "

When it came to Athens, Fimpidas's face sank. Originally, Athens was defeated. Lysander set up a "30-member Council" in Athens in an attempt to manipulate the political situation in Athens. Although some Athenians would rise up, if Sparta fully supported this puppet parliament, the Athenian rebellion would not be a climate, but the Elders led by King Pausanias and Diopettis Disagreement with Lysander not only deprives Lysander of military command, but also promotes peace between the Elder Council and the Athens democracy. Eventually, the Democrats in Athens overthrew the 30-member parliament, established a new democratic government, and the lessons learned by Athens have been more flexible than before. On the one hand, they try to please Sparta, but on the other hand, they use all kinds of methods to resume the war. Later trade and agriculture ... Only a few years have passed, and Athens's trade has started to flourish again.

Fimpidas snorted and stopped talking.

At this time, the Dionia patrol vessel ushered in.

Fimpidas loudly said: "I'm envoy of Sparta, and I want to see your union's consul!"

The patrol vessel dare not neglect, and immediately returned to Thurii.

Diplomatic major events like Sparta's visit are of course handled by Senate. It is impossible for more than 50 seniors in Senate to stand in the hall every day, because not every day there is a major event that needs to be handled by the Senate senior group meeting, and many seniors have public office, so Davos adopts the current system, that is, every Five seniors are on duty in the Assembly Hall for one day, and another five are rotated on the second day.

Just as the patrol vessel rushed to spread the news to the parliament hall, Davos had received an urgent report from Aristelas in his courtyard.

Sparta envoy visit! Davos frowned, immediately thinking that Sparta might be coming for Timasion.

Soon, the patrol vessel returned to the estuary, signalling Sparta's warships to follow it.

Before coming, Fimpidas didn't know about Thurii. He didn't know that Thurii was not with the port. This is similar to Athens, but the city is not connected to the port with the city wall. Therefore, if a war occurs, the port is easily Occupation, Fimpidas looked at everything in front of the military.

"Athens doesn't have such a big river, and you see that the terrain is very flat, the soil should be very fertile, and Thurii's agriculture should be very good!" The follower Dorobisis looked at it economically.

After sailing a few miles, Fimpidas saw Thurii's watchtower on both sides of the strait, as well as the iron chain hanging in mid-air across Crati. Fimpidas knew that once a fleet of foreign enemies broke into the estuary and swept up the river, the barricade chain would be lowered, blocking the warship's passage into the city.

The patrol vessel finally entered the pier on the northern shore.

Fimpidas found that both the dock, the trestle and the houses on the shore were clean and tidy. Only the pier on the far side was scorched, so Dorobisis asked the captain of the patrol vessel curiously.

"That was reserved by our Lord Consul Davos. It is available in all parts of the city including temples. He wants every citizen of us to see these ruins wherever he goes, and remind us all the time. The city was burned by the invaders. We must keep this huge shame in mind. Don't let Thurii be insulted again. Only victory can restore its former glory! Just a few days ago, we have repaired a ruin because we get Nerulum! "

Looking at the captain's solemn and proud look, Fimpidas disapproved on the surface, but was touched inside.

At this time, a team of guards came.

Fimpidas, observing their mental appearance and every move, can see that this is a team of well-trained and highly disciplined soldiers, and they must have rich practical experience. To be honest, except for Sparta citizens, he has never seen other patrols in his city maintain good formations and be ready to fight at any time in his city. He is really surprised.

The captain and patrol Captain Olivos handed over and drove away.

"Your soldiers must stay on the boat, please go with me to Senate House!" Olivos told Fimpidas seriously: "union has rules that foreign soldiers are not allowed in the city!"

"They are Spartan soldiers! They are free to go in and out of any Greek city-state!" Fimpidas said loudly. Although exaggerated, Spartan does have this privilege in many Greek city-states in the Eastern Mediterranean, so many city states are dissatisfied with it.

Olivos glanced at him and said disapprovingly, "I know who you are and I don't care what you do in other city states, but as long as you set foot on the land of Dionia City State Union, you have to obey our laws!"

Fimpidas was extremely angry, but Patrol Captain Olivos did not give up, a firm expression of "either you follow the Union rules or you exit the Union territory".

In the end, Dorobisis made a compromise to allow the Spartan soldiers to wear casual clothes before being allowed to pass.

Fimpidas took a breath and went into Thurii. Before he came, he heard that Thurii had been burned by Crotone people a few months ago, but it was almost impossible to see in the city: the streets were wide, the new courtyards were well-organized, and the roof was full of flowers. Looking into the distance, you can also see two long elevated water bridges extending from the two huge wheel-like non-stop devices on the river bank to the center of the east and west urban areas. Introduce a few pools with children playing in it. There are fountains and statues in the pool for people to soak and rest here. And the water continues to pass through the drain holes in several directions below the pool, and flows along the street side ditch in front of the homes of millions of people, washing away the garbage and dust, making the entire city clean and tidy, and being nourished by water. , The whole city is full of vitality.

Thanks for the reward of book friend 161212140639474! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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Generally speaking, the most shocking Greek-state buildings are large-scale buildings such as temples, arenas, theaters, and so on. At the moment, Fimpidas and the followers have not seen many large-scale buildings. Thoughtful design and clean and tidy city are moved. Fimpidas has been to Athens. Although the well-known Mediterranean city is prosperous, it is noisy and dirty. Although Sparta is peaceful, it has to be said that the entire city is simple and crude like a village. Only in Thurii, simplicity, generosity, elegance, serenity, neatness, together, have a full charm.

Dorobisis couldn't help asking: "Who is the designer of this city?"

"Iraklis, Disciple of Hippodamus!" Olivos looked at them in surprise and answered loudly.

"Oh, Hippodamus!" Dorobisis exclaimed, this name is no stranger to Spartan, because the Piraeus port was designed and built by him, how much wealth he created for Athens, and Spartan also took great care to seize it.

Moving forward, they saw a huge white arch across the street, and Spartan had never seen an arch designed in this way in other city states.

Dorobisis curiously asked: "What is this arch used for?"

Captain Olivos' expression became somber, he said solemnly: "This is Arc de Triomphe! The general and soldiers who returned from victory will line up through this gate, accepting tribute and cheers from consul, Senate senior and all the union people. It was held recently A triumph, because it captured Nerulum, the scene was really ... oh, but our first brigade can only wait for the next time ... "

Fimpidas didn't go to see Olivos' regretful expression. He and several Spartan soldiers behind him looked up at the huge Arc de Triomphe. In addition to shock, they also had envy. As a soldier, the biggest wish is not to win the envy of the city state people after the enemy! That will make them feel that the blood and sacrifice they give are sacred and meaningful! But in the Greek city-state where the democratic spirit is popular, this is rarely done. Democrats believe that this will make the generals overly prestigious and lead to dictatorships; and despite Sparta ’s prerogatives, the elderly Elders will never allow excessive preaching of victory, leaving these young and bloodthirsty Spartan soldiers out of control, Lysander is the most Good example. Now, a colonial city in the remote western Mediterranean, outside of Greece itself, has done so, and will continue to do so ... Fimpidas' mood is so complicated that he did not want to speak to Patrol Captain before, but at this moment asked: How often does your military training take place? "

"Ask me!" Captain Olivos looked serious, he thought for a while, and said, "But it's nothing to tell you. Our union citizen farmer is busy once every 7 days, now it is farm leisure, almost once every two or three days, once a whole training day!"

Such frequent military training has surpassed most of the Greek city-state. No wonder these soldiers seem to be well-trained. This is also a city state that respects military forces! Fimpidas foresaw that he had come here, and it would be difficult to achieve it.

Cross the wide and flat Victory Plaza (After the Triumph, this new square finally has its own name. Since the main function of this square is to gather troops before the expedition and hold the Triumph after the war, it is called "victory" 2 words not just in name only, but also in reality), Fimpidas entered the huge Thurii Senate House.

This parliamentary hall is very large, and I am afraid that it can accommodate thousands of people, so dozens of Senate representatives sitting in the front row are very inconspicuous. Seeing Fimpidas coming in, all seniors stood up and applauded, saluting salutingly, as a tribute to Sparta, which finally made Fimpidas feel happy.

A headed youngster said, "Welcome you, Sparta envoy from afar! What motivated you to come to our Dionia Union?"

This must be the young consul of Dionia Union, the military genius of Cheirisophus, and I am afraid that Arc de Triomphe is also from his handwriting.

Fimpidas looked at him sharply and aggressively.

Davos didn't evade, and also looked back deeply, as if to see through his intentions.

In Davos' eyes: this Spartan is dressed in bright scarlet cockles and has long hair that is not usually found in Greek. He has scars on his rough face and arrogant contempt.

Davos, who has a deeper understanding of this era, now feels that the image of envoy in front of him is the normal form of Spartan facing outsiders. Cheirisophus is an exception.

The two face to face, just staring coldly, the atmosphere suddenly becomes tense.

Kunogola coughed, trying to break the frozen atmosphere.

Fimpidas spoke, and he said bluntly, "I came on behalf of Sparta and confessed to Dionia Union!"

As soon as this statement was made, the seniors were uproar.

"In order to protect the Greek city-state in Asia Minor and to protect the interests of Greece as a whole, we sent troops across the sea of ​​love to Asia Minor to fight Persian. But at a critical time, some of our troops The soldiers were seduced by you to flee the battlefield of Asia Minor, and the war against Persian was frustrated. Even Governor Thimbron was banished by the Elder Council! So, the Elder Council sent me to blame you for this kind of betrayal! "

Is it so serious? !! Seniors looked at each other in blank dismay, slightly nervous.

"I don't understand." Kunogola asked puzzledly, "You said that we seduce your soldiers. Dionia Union is thousands of miles away from Asia Minor. We rarely interact with you Sparta. How can we seduce your soldiers? Run away ?! "

"Right! As a newly established union, we not only have no contact with Sparta, we don't even know where Asia Minor is!" Plesinas exaggerated.

Fimpidas is unheard of, just watching Davos, said with a sneer: "Those soldiers are mercenaries who have participated in the Persia expedition! Fighting with your consul and some of you for more than a year in Persia, a deep relationship .Our officers at Asia Minor have seen firsthand that foreigners frequently enter these mercenary camps ... "

Agasias glanced at Antonios and Kapus and asked him quietly, shaking his head lightly.

"Are you sure these foreigners are our union citizens ?!" Antonios asked.

"I can be sure that the passenger ships these deserters are sailing towards Magna Graecia!" Said Fimpidas resolute and decisive: "So the Sparta Elder Council made the decision, 'Dionia Union must surrender all the mercenaries who fled here, and- "'" He raised the volume: "As the Dionia Union undermined Sparta's punishment for the Persia war, and asked your consul to lead 5000 soldiers to Asia Minor to join our Sparta troops and participate in the battle against Persian'"

"What? !!!" The seniors shouted in shock. "What's the reason !! We Dionia Union have no diplomatic relations with Sparta. Why did you Spartan order us ?!"

"Just because you are Greek, it has destroyed Sparta ’s Greek war against Persia ’s Holy War! Just because we are the Alliance Leader of Greece!" Fimpidas said proudly.

Davos laughed heartily.

Hearing the strong contempt in his laughter, the turbulent seniors calmed down.

Mersis also complied and asked: "Lord Davos, what are you laughing at?"

"I laugh at Spartan. I really don't know shame!" Davos glanced at Fimpidas with a disdainful glance: "Don't Sparta collude with Persia, the enemy of Greek now, Slaughter's own compatriot, and defeated Athens? Now why is Sparta the same as before? Is Persia an ally fighting? "

"Why?" Mersis quickly said.

"I heard that before Sparta allowed Persian to fund it to defeat Athens, they once signed an agreement with Persia, agreeing to renounce the protection of Asia Minor's city state and give Persia jurisdiction. After the victory of the war, Sparta repented, so Sparta and Persia War will happen ... "Davos looked at the somewhat unnatural Fimpidas and said politely:" Such a traitor who repeatedly sells the benefits of the Greek city-state and repeatedly violates his promises, he actually said that he represents the whole of Greece, and Persia It ’s a sacred war! Can you say I ca n’t laugh? ”

"Yes, it's ridiculous! It's a shame for Greek to have such a shameless city state!" Seniors, led by Antonios and Amintas, laughed out loud.

Fimpidas flushed, angry roar: "You dare to insult Sparta, aren't you afraid of Spartan's anger ?!"

The laughter continued.

Amintas said excitedly: "Rage? Are you talking about war? Very good, I am waiting for the next triumph!"

"Lord Davos, it's time to bring the first brigade to the next battle, and the soldiers are stunned!" Even Kapus, who has always been taciturn at the meeting, came to make fun, apparently outraged by the unreasonable and overbearing Spartan.

"Yeah, the first brigade is the old troops who have been following your Lord Davos. You haven't even participated in the triumph, and the soldiers have some opinions." Antonios also said.

Fimpidas is dumbfounded, his anger has been subtly transformed into a battle by these Dionian.

"Is Dionia Union going to fight Sparta?" He asked sharply.

Thanks to the book friends Xing Lihua and Lu Jiaoyou Kang Biao for stopping and making troubles.
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"Dionia Union has no intention of going to war with any Greek city-state, but if there is a city state that wants to provoke war, wants to insult us, and invade our land! Everyone, what is our answer?" Davos looked around all around and asked loudly Road.

"Fight to the death! Destroy the enemy!"

"Fight to the death! ..." the former mercenary seniors shouted in unison.

...........................

Fimpidas ashen stepped out of the council, and Dorobisis stepped forward to see him look wrong, and asked asking: "What's the situation ?!"

"Go! Get on board! Go back!" Fimpidas exhaled angrily.

Under the escort of the patrol, Fimpidas entire group hurried back, boarded the passenger ship, and sailed to the estuary under the supervision of two patrol vessels.

"You said, if my boat hits!" Fimpidas pointed to his left and right to clamp his ship in the central patrol vessel, and asked angrily: "Will they sink ?!"

"Ah? ..." Dorobisis was taken aback. Before arriving at the Senate, he foresaw that the mission would fail, but Fimpidas was so angry. What happened in the Senate? He didn't dare ask if he was interested.

Fimpidas looked at Thurii, who was about to disappear out of sight, and secretly buried the stigma suffered this time, coldly said: "Let's go to Castiglione!"

...........................

"Lord Consul, driving Sparta envoy away this time, I'm afraid it will be bad for Union," Cornerus said worriedly.

"I said a long time ago, get rid of those mercenaries! You have to stay, now troubles come!" Pollux said dissatisfied.

Facing blame, as Kapus and Agasias who were once mercenaries and comrades, they are really hard to refute. At this time, Plesinas stood up and said, "Did those mercenaries fail to receive the punishment of the Union law? Didn't other freedman make any mistakes? Why do you have to get rid of those mercenaries? !!! Everyone Now, our union is extremely lacking in labor. It is the union's open, free and equal attitude that has attracted so many foreigners and freedmans to come. There is no reason to rush away those who have joined the federation, which will only destroy the union. Image will only confuse all Greeks who want to trust us! "

"But what if Sparta declares war on us?" Orifis asked, worried.

"So what, do you want to agree to Sparta's unreasonable request to let Lord Davos lead our citizens to Asia Minor ?!" Plesinlas retorted.

"I ... I ..." Orifis glanced at Davos in guilty conscience, and dare not speak.

"Sparta may not dare to fight with us!" Davos said confidently with a smile: "We are not a small city state, but a powerful force of Magna Graecia! Sparta is not so easy to win! But it is Now most of my energy is focused on Asia Minor. The war with Persia is not an easy task, and it is not easy to end! I also heard that Sparta had just happened with Elis city state who is in charge of hosting Olympic Games. War ... It can be seen that even on the Peloponnesian peninsula, there are many city states that are dissatisfied with Sparta. At this time, it dared to start another war in Magna Graecia. I doubt it! "Davos said so. As a result, in the heart, he regretted that he had not thought about it, and agreed to Agasias. There is never an absolute thing in the world. In case Sparta goes crazy, he has to start a war with Dionia Union. Although Davos is not afraid to fight with Sparta, the original Union expansion plan originally planned will be lost again.

...........................

The Sparta warship's movement towards Castiglione was unexpected by Union, and the patrol vessel immediately reported this discovery to Senate.

After urgent discussions between Davos and seniors, they decided to send envoy to Castiglione immediately and take Senate's order: Ask Castiglione to refuse to receive Sparta envoy.

When envoy rode a fast horse and quickly rushed to Castiglione by the convenience of the newly-built Thurii, Castiglione Avenue, the Chief General Amicilis of Castiglione had led other general and some representative of the XNUMX-member Council to the port, ready to welcome Sparta envoy . After all, the envoy of Greek city-state overlord Sparta is here. As a remote small state, they certainly dare not neglect.

When I saw Fimpidas disembarking, I was about to introduce each other and saluted, and hurried over to Amicilis and handed Amicilis a papyrus. After Amicilis saw the complexion greatly changed, he immediately said to Fimpidas: "Honorable Sparta envoy, there is an urgent matter We need to negotiate, please wait! "

Then without waiting for Fimpidas to reply, he took the general and representative to the distance.

"It seems like something happened?" Dorobisis saw them in a circle, arguing, and said curiously.

Fimpidas didn't speak. He stared at the distance, feeling a little uncomfortable.

Amicilis came back to him, with a bit of determination on his face: "honorable Sparta envoy, I'm sorry to tell you that, as a member of the Dionia alliance, Castiglione has just received a severe request from Dionia and cannot let you enter Castiglione! So- "Amicilis waved apologetically, and a group of soldiers came up.

"You are humiliating Sparta! Have you thought about the consequences of doing this?" Phily Das threatened angrily. He had originally thought about the relationship between Castiglione and Dionia after entering Castiglione, and it was best to get it out of the Dionia alliance. Because, as far as he knows, how long Castiglione joined this alliance not at all. In addition, he wanted to stay here for a few days, sending soldiers into the Thurii port, catching a few mercenaries who had fled here, going back to the Elder Council, and being able to retaliate against the Dionia Union, but now it seems impossible to achieve it .

Watching Fimpidas leave in anger, Amicilis was temporarily relaxed, and then worried again: Dionia Union was too brave to dare to provoke Spartan. What if Castiglione should do it? !!

........................

Fimpidas still reconciled, he turned the bow and headed for Taras.

Taras is a strong state of Magna Graecia. Fimpidas does not think that Dionia Union can affect it, and Taras is the city-state of Sparta, and the relationship between the two parties is friendly.

The establishment of Taras was somewhat dramatic: hundreds of years ago, Sparta coveted the fertile land in Messinia west of Laconia, so he launched a war. The war fought for nearly 100 years. Sparta finally annexed Messinia completely, The Messinians of the same race became Helots. However, as Sparta men battled abroad for a long time, the women were lonely at home. As a result, they had a relationship with Períoikoi in Sparta and gave birth to a group of babies. They did not get Sparta's recognition when they grew up, so the leader Francois passed by After many efforts, he got the chance that Sparta allowed him to ask Oracle for Delphi. As a result, the Temple of Apollo gave a confusing oracle: find a place where rain can fall from the clear sky to build a city. Sparta agreed with Francois to lead these illegitimate children and the exiles to leave Sparta and establish a colony.

Francois led troops to sail west to find settlements. Their fleet passed through the Adriatic Sea and then to the Gulf of Taras. They saw a lot of places along the way, which did not meet the requirements of Oracle. The long sea voyage allowed the accompanying people. Grumbles arose, and Francois was also frustrated. He told wife his distress, and wife laid his head on his lap to comfort him. As a result, the sentimental wife was unhappy. When Francois felt her tears splashed onto his forehead, he Suddenly realized the true meaning of oracle, because his wife's name means "clear sky". So he immediately ordered people to disembark, and the place to disembark was the puglia bay in Taras. They built a city here and named it after Taras, the son of Poseidon the God of the Sea.

Although the founders of Taras left because they were unable to obtain Sparta citizenship, and later, Taras has developed into a democratic city state (but its dual-consul regime, Senate, and Ecclesia similar to Amendolara were born from the two kings of Sparta, Elder Council and Ecclesia's polities, except for the absence of the Supervision Institute, are less oligarchic.) It is a prosperous commercial city, very different from the mother state Sparta, which has always adhered to the agricultural tradition, but it has always maintained a good relationship with Sparta. In the Peloponnesian War, Taras remained firmly on Sparta's side and during the Athens Fleet's expedition to Sicily, passing Magna Graecia, refused to park it and provide food and water. He was retaliated by Athens, who strongly supported Messapians against Taras.

The arrival of Fimpidas was certainly welcomed by Taras, but after a greeting with Taras, Fimpidas immediately mentioned the arrogance of Dionia Union and lacked respect for the traditional Greek city state. And remind the seniors of Taras: Dionia Union respects force and aggressiveness, which is the danger of the Great Greek city-state!

He also suggested that Taras no longer ally with the Dionia Union, but instead limit its expansion.

The newly appointed consul Diomilas and Giomákas just talked about him, and just joke, until Fimpidas repeatedly forced his position, and then smiled and said: Dionia Union and Sparta must have some misunderstanding, Taras is willing to help you mediate. apart from this, nothing else is mentioned.
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Watching Fimpidas unwilling to board the ship and leave Taras's port, Diomilas immediately changed his expression and seriously said to Giomákas: "Spartan is right in saying something, Taras is not reconciled, even Dionia has no history tradition New city state despise us! "

"Are you going to fight Messapii ?!" Giomákas hesitated.

"Don't Messapians have been waging war against us all the time!" Diomilas asked back, saying sadly: "It is precisely because we have been patient with Messapians that it will increasingly think that our Taras are weak, and it will only increase our resistance to us The intrusion has also made other city states of Magna Graecia increasingly ignore Taras's existence here! We must fight back and completely solve the problem of Messapii! "

"Solve it completely! Didn't you tell me this last time!" Giomákas frowned.

Diomilas said bluntly and said busyly: "I mean that we must first concentrate on capturing Mandurai, which threatens us the most, and then it is best to take Brindisi, so that our strength will be greatly enhanced! Other Messapii city State can slowly take over ... "

Giomákas was a little emotional, but he was hesitant: "Are we able to beat Messapii's main force in one fell swoop?"

"Of course we do!" Diomilas said firmly, in order to convince his colleagues, he added: "And we have a strong reserve!"

"What reserve power?" Giomákas frowned.

Diomilas pointed to the west of the sea: "Dionia, our alliance, we've helped it for so long, and it should work!"

Giomákas finally said, "I will support your proposal in Senate."

........................

"Damn, the city states of Magna Graecia like Dionia, Castiglione, Taras are all a group!" Fimpidas said angrily on the ship.

"Just let's go to Crotone?" Dorobisis suggested carefully.

Fimpidas glanced at him and said, "Go to Syracuse!"

Fimpidas certainly knew that Crotone and Dionia had a bad relationship because of the previous war. But he couldn't go, because Crotone's enemies were not just Dionia, Locri had a worse relationship with it, and Locri was Sparta's ally Syracuse's ally in Magna Graecia. If he had gone to Crotone, Syracuse would probably have come to Sparta to sue. Although he wanted to take revenge on Dionia, he didn't imagine that Thimbron was easily exiled. Besides, compared with Crotone, Syracuse was a better partner.

Just with the Cicily tyrant who heard that he was a bit overbearing, Fimpidas felt that he should learn the lessons from Magna Graecia, and in another way, achieve his purpose more obscurely.

........................

Thurii's new Cheiristoya restaurant is located near the pier in the southern part of the city. Compared with another Cheiristoya restaurant next to Thurii Market, it faces mainly Union citizens, foreign envoy and wealthy merchants, so it offers high-end dishes. Such as yak and mutton. To this end, a part of the restaurant is specially divided into an open small courtyard for each and everyone, so that smoke can be discharged when grilling.

When Timasion, Xanthicles, and Cleanor were invited by Agasias into the courtyard, they were no strangers to everything in front of them, after all, they had enjoyed it in the house of Davos.

Cleanor was interested in the price of yak and mutton, and asked the slave serving next to him, "How much does it cost to eat this once?"

The slave thought about it and said, "Dear guests, it depends on how much you eat? Normally, one person needs about two to five drachma."

"So expensive!" Cleanor shouted in surprise, "I can't make a drachma a day now!"

"It's more expensive than ordinary dishes, but it's worth the price!" Slave explained patiently: "First of all, our restaurant's beef and mutton are sourced from Nerulum, Lucania's cattle and sheep, all Magna Graecia are famous, the price is of course It's not cheap. Secondly, the restaurant also needs to send staff to go to the western high mountains to collect unmelted ice and snow to freeze the meat. This is a very risky thing! Then, there are some Blade Techniques that are good The meat-slave keeps cutting out thick and even slices of meat for you. The shop also hires chefs from Egypt to prepare sauces of various tastes for you. Finally, I am always at your service ... You see, there are Many complicated processes, so many people can make your favorite yak and lamb, do you still think it is expensive? "

"You have a clever mouth!" Cleanor couldn't help sighing after listening. Then he sighed again and said bluntly, "It's a slave!"

"Although I am a slave now, the benevolent owner still pays me every day. According to the slave bill issued by Union, 'A slave who has worked hard for more than 4 years for the master can raise enough money to pay for himself and obtain the owner ’s If you agree, you can become a freedman. 'And our host, Cheiristoya, is as kind as Lord Davos, and she has made a sacred promise in front of our great god Hades! Therefore, I think in ten years time, I will definitely be a Dionian Citizen! "The eyes of slave flashed with rays of light of gratitude and hope.

Davos, you really buy people! Aren't they afraid that the slave masters are against it? Cleanor, looking at the slightly excited slave, didn't say this, and asked casually, "What's your name?"

"Tanarus."

"I hope your wish will come true." Cleanor said against it.

Tanarus responded happily: "thank you, your blessing, kind guest!"

"Look, finally someone praises Cleanor's kindness!" Timasion jokingly said.

"Timasion, are you jealous ?!" Cleanor held up the beer can pretending to be angry: "Come, let's drink!"

"Well, just the amount of wine you want to pour me ?!" Timasion stopped taking the wine glass and raised the can. "Come on, let's finish our drink!"

"Drink just Hah!" The two looked up and drank.

Xanthicles yelled: "You two drink slowly, Agasias will have to spend a lot of money in order to invite us to dinner!" Then he joked to Agasias: "This restaurant should be regarded as Davos's industry. When you check out, He should be charged less. "

"Uh ... don't worry about Agasias. He is a Senate senior, how could he not even get dozens of drachma!" Cleanor said with a rum of wine, loudly said.

"Cleanor is right. You don't have to worry about money. Tonight we let go of food and let go of Hah!" Agasias said as if he had not heard the irony in Cleanor's words.

"Give me another beer!" Timasion said to Tanarus. "This wine is good, I love Hah!"

"Give me another can too!" Cleanor shouted.

"Please wait a moment." Tanarus hurried to the door and shouted the guests' needs to the waiter in the corridor.

The banquet lasted about half an hour and everyone was slightly drunk.

"A year ago, we fought with Persian every day. Every day we saw the stiff corpse of our comrades-in-arms. We did n’t have much hope that we would be able to return to Greece alive, let alone think we would be so happy today Drink a lot, eat a lot of meat ... "Xanthicles said with a touch." How easy! We really thank Gods for their blessing! "

"Toast for us to live together!" Timasion toasting initiative.

"Thanks for the blessing of Zeus (Hades)!" Others also responded in succession.

Xanthicles put down his glass and said, "Agasias, aren't you just letting us drink and eat?" Careful, he has long found that Agasias' expression is a little depressed.

Agasias stuck out the colander with the flesh stuck in the air. For a moment, he put down the colander, wiped the wine stains on his mouth with his hands, and looked at the 3 people who were looking for his eyes, said solemnly: "Today, Sparta's envoy is here, asking Union to grab you and give it to Sparta ... "

The news of the Sparta warship arriving at Thurii has spread in the port, Timasid, of course they know, but didn't expect Sparta envoy to come specifically for them.

"How did you answer Spartan?" Cleanor urgently asked, and the other two looked nervous.

"Don't worry, even if Spartan threatens with war, Davos still firmly rejects Sparta envoy!" Agasias' answer made the three people breathe a sigh of relief.

"Davos is indeed a leader who often wins wars. He is not afraid of the threat of Spartan at all!" At this moment, Cleanor praised Davos again.

"In fact, Spartan is not terrifying. We followed them for more than half a year in Asia Minor. We still know Sparta. Their general is indeed very experienced in combat, but there are too few Sparta citizens who can really send them to the battlefield. Relying on the allied forces and our mercenaries, the battle strength is actually not very strong. It is very difficult for them to deal with Persia alone. I don't think they have enough power to challenge the Union! ... "Timasion also encouraged Road.

These words didn't seem to have much effect on Agasias. He stared at the ground in front of him, murmuring apologetically, "I had forcibly asked Davos for permission to go to Asia Minor to draw you ... In order to attract you all, I also prearranged some conditions where the union does not exist. I originally wanted you to come here and live a peaceful life like us, but did n’t expect… that would happen Many conflicts and disputes make you suffer from that many and the dissatisfaction of Union citizens ... Well, now Sparta is also hostile to Union! To this end, Davos is also blamed by seniors! I ... this one Is something really wrong? "
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3 people stared at each other.

Xanthicles was busy comforting him and said, "Agasias, you did nothing wrong! We are all grateful for saving us from the death battlefield of Asia Minor! As long as we stay patiently in the Union, I believe that we will eventually get citizenship and land. Now it is just It ’s a bit uncomfortable. As for Sparta, you have to believe that I and Timasion, for at least 3 or 4 years, they may not have any hostile behavior against Union! ”

Greek drink grape wine like to drink water, think that it is not easy to get drunk and make a stupid move, but tonight Agasias did not drink beer, and all drank grape wine without water, and finally got drunk.

Timasion They labored to help him back home.

When they came out, three people groaned.

Cleanor twitched his lips, saying, "He regrets calling us to Magna Graecia, is he not ready to help us anymore ?!"

"Agasias are not this kind of person!" Xanthicles shook his head. "I think he has been under a lot of pressure recently and wants to drink and relax. However, we should really restrain those who don't listen!"

The two argued for a while, then looked back and saw Timasion walk down slowly, thinking about something.

"Timasion, what are you thinking about ?! It's time we got back to the dock!" Cleanor shouted.

Timasion looked at them, and said slowly, "I remember Davos used to say, 'It's better to rely on others than to rely on yourself'!"

..............................

Fimpidas arrived in Syracuse and was welcomed by Dionysius. He invited Fimpidas and his entourage to their palace, set up a banquet and accompany them in person.

Watching the seductive dance of the beautiful female slaves in the middle of the banquet, Fimpidas, who has developed a strong self-control in the camp since he was a child, also feels dry, he even drank several grape wines.

I heard that Lysander lived like a prince in the East Asia Minor city state under his control. It should be like this! Fimpidas thought.

"Fimpidas, I heard you went to Dionia, did it get done?" Dionysius asked first, carelessly, as the Sparta warship made a round in the Gulf of Taras, and someone had already sent the news to Syracuse.

"Yes, but it didn't work out," Fimpidas admits, with a little appreciation in his tone: "Dionia Union's consul and Senate senior have very strong attitudes, even in the face of our Sparta, they would not budge!"

"Oh!" Dionysius said in surprise, "Doesn't it sound good to them?"

"Although they haven't been in contact for a long time, I can feel that they respect war and victory, respect capable generals and warriors, and train very frequently. They are similar to our Spartan!" Fimpidas did not hesitate to praise himself: "And this new The union has developed very quickly. I heard that it was just a small city state more than six months ago. Now it has 3 cities and two affiliated allies. I believe that it won't be long before it can become a powerful force that dominates Magna Graecia. ! "

After listening to Dionysius, he smiled: "This is a good thing, at least the indigenous people of Magna Graecia have met their opponents." That being said, the glass he had originally held down "嘭" dropped, and the water splashed on the table He immediately turned the topic to his army that was about to attack Carthage.

Fimpidas looked in his eyes, a smile on his lips.

..............................

After returning to Sparta's voyage, Dorobisis, who had been lingering for a long time, asked, "Fimpidas, why did you praise Dionia at the banquet?"

"My compliments will make Dionysius sleepless!" Fimpidas proudly said with a smile: "Since Syracuse's appointment as tyrant Nikron, Syracuse has been regarded as the Alliance Leader of Sicily and Magna Graecia. I remember oldman said, Nikron even sent his army north to Campania in the middle of Apennine Mountain to defeat the Etruria who besieged Cumae ... and Dionysius had greater ambitions. He used the force to change the Greek city-state of the Sicily east southern part into a subsidiary of Syracuse. Would Magna Graecia be allowed to show a powerful threat to Syracuse's position? ... Unfortunately, he will soon be attacking Carthage and cannot take action against Dionia in the short term ... "

"Oh, that's it!" Dorobisis suddenly realized, but he immediately asked: "Since Dionysius is interested in Magna Graecia, Dionia may not be as important as Ligim and Crotone in his heart."

"Yes." Fimpidas acknowledges this: "Dionia is not as powerful as these traditional Magna Graecia powers, but it's developing at the same speed that will arouse the vigilance of this eager Sicily."

Dorobisis recalled the magnificent sight he had seen when he was invited to review his army by Dionysius, and involuntarily marveled: "Speaking of which Dionysius is really amazing. He could send an army of 5 60000 people, and two or three thousand cavalry. attack Carthage! "

"Although there are many people, I don't see many real combative soldiers!" Fimpidas said half of the facts and half of the sour grapes, because even Sparta, who has become Greece's overlord, cannot send such an enormous army at once. The power of Syracuse and its affiliated city state is conceivable.

Let Syracuse, Carthage, and Dionia kill each other! Fimpidas cursed in his heart.

...........................

Entering the new year (398 BC), Thurii-Castiglione Avenue has been completely built, and the thousands of Crotone prisoners in Diona have returned to Crotone because the half-year period has expired.

For Davos, his mood is getting more tense and exciting, because Cheiristoya's belly is getting bigger and bigger, less than a month from the due date.

At this time, Nerulum received news that Potentia officially announced that it supported Akpiru's son Lusau to retake Grumentum and asked Cincinnague to return Pyxous, otherwise Potentia would send troops to go to war.

Cincinnague suddenly became tense, and he actively sent envoy to the Grumentum tribes occupying the southern city, expressing his willingness to immediately implement their previous requirements, as long as they can rejoin together to jointly deal with the upcoming army of Potentia.

Cincinnague's softness made these tribal leaders very happy. They were also afraid that Lusau would take back Grumentum and would find them to calculate the ledger, because they knew that Lusau, like his father, was a revenge.

Everyone thought that it was external pressure that forced the two forces within Grumentum to compromise with each other and come back together. However, when the leaders came to the center of the city to prepare for peace talks with Cincinnague, didn't expect Cincinnague to ambush a large number of soldiers in advance, and broke out. They would take the leader to catch everything in one net and then launch a suprise attack.

The tribes of the southern city were killed and neglected because of the leader. As a result, the Pyxous soldier suffered a heavy casualty, some soldiers surrendered, and some escaped Grumentum.

Cincinnague unified Grumentum in one fell swoop in the face of military threats from Potentia. Knowing this news, even Davos had to admire Cincinnague's decisiveness and very ruthless, but they did not know that Cincinnague could do so, mostly because of the experience learned by the Vergae people from the bitter memory of the sneak attack behind them.

Soon after, Sesta sent reporting to Senate, saying that because of Cincinnague's slaughter in Grumentum, some Lucanians fled to Nerulum, and Pyxous and Potentia were about to go to war. The small tribe sandwiched between two great influences was afraid of being rolled. Entering the flames of war, they also fled south, causing the number of preliminary citizens registered in Nerulum to soar to 8,000. Nerulum neither had sufficient land allocation nor was able to support this large population, demanding that some Lucanians be relocated to Thurii.

Davos and seniors had repeated discussions, especially during this time Nerulum's stability and Lucanian's good performance led everyone to finally agree: agree to move.

...............................

Fimpidas returned to Sparta. His report to Dionia not at all attracted the attention of the Elder Council. One of the reasons was that he had always been self-conscious and had Sparta Elder, who knew him well, repeatedly stressed that "Dionia Union disrespects Sparta and is unreasonable and must be punished." It was a bit offensive, but it was determined that it was caused by him. This result. The more important reason is that the Elders don't have the energy to deal with this little thing now, because Agis, one of the Sparta two kings, has died of illness.

Since the Homer era, Sparta has been ruled by two kings. The king, who is a direct descendant of Hercules the God of Strength, was born of two hereditary Royal families: one is the Aguid family in the center of Sparta, and the other is from The Laponia southern part of the Unipotentis family. Agis was born to the Euripides Titus family. Although in this era, due to the rise of democracy, Sparta's monarchy has been greatly restricted, but still enjoys many honors, especially when he died, the entire Sparta territory was preparing funerals for Agis: Cavalry ran around Laconia, Announcing the death of King Agis; women beat the iron pot and report at 4 places in Sparta; after learning the news, each family must have two free men, one man and one woman wearing mourning clothes and keeping filial piety; the Piassias also A fixed number of people must be sent to the funeral hosted by the Elder Council.

The funeral lasted ten days, during which public affairs could not be dealt with, and after ten days, the first thing for the Elders was to choose a new king.

Thanks to the bookmates for bringing down Da Qin's Da Qin's death. Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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According to Sparta law: the throne is inherited by eldest son; but if eldest son was born before the king's succession, he will give way to the oldest son born after the succession; if the deceased king has no children, the throne will be replaced by His closest relatives are inherited by his male relatives; if the heir is young, Regent King will take over his role (the founder of Sparta's existing government is Regent King in Kaku).

Agis has only one son, Leonidas, 23 years. It was natural for him to take over the king, but whether Leonidas was born of Agis or not, until now is the topic of the eight people in Sparta. During the Peloponnesian War, Athens general Asi took over Sparta. King Agis valued him, but did n’t expect the handsome Athenian to seduce his queen, and even made the entire Sparta city understood. The humiliated Agis threatened to smash Asi Ponte to death, but Asi Ponte learned the news in advance, and ran back to Athens smartly. Soon the wife of Agis became pregnant, so the Sparta people told Leonidas to be king. Of course there are doubts.

And the younger brother of Agis, 45-year-old Agesilaus, until now has performed very well. In the eyes of the public, he is a traditional and pure Spartan. Although he is a lame man, he has also received support from many people.

As you can imagine, the next question of the succession of the throne will be enough for Elders to worry about, how can they still care about handling small things like Dionia.

...........................

Corinth merchant Theos came to Thurii for the second time, but I did n’t see it for a few months. The port changed a lot: first, Dionian dug inward on the northern shore of the Crati estuary, thereby expanding the port, and two long poured stone breakwaters The giant's arms embraced the merchant ship entering the port, and the pier is no longer as simple and crude as it was last time. The wooden trestle bridges penetrate the coast. On the shore are neat and orderly stone houses and buildings, and Flat and wide transportation avenue ...

Although there are many merchant ships at the estuary, the port's management staff still methodically directs them to dock and unload, which is quite organized and efficient. Porters at the docks are also very good at working, and there are few vile performances that are lazy or even bullying.

From time to time, Theos saw people wearing white Bolton holding papers and pens and walking back and forth between the docks. Wherever he went, these workers were more diligent. Later, I asked other merchants that I knew that those people were the government official from the Dionia Family Registry, who was responsible for examining the ordinary labor performance of these freedman who wanted to become union citizens. If there were bad things, if they wanted to obtain the status of a preparatory citizen by the time limit. Somewhat difficult.

Of course, the two or three squad soldiers who are fully armed and patrolling back and forth in the port have also maintained the order in the port.

Theos walked into the port, only to find that Dionia Union had surrounded the port with a thick towering city wall, and the market was outside the city wall.

Coming to the market, this is also a noisy area. The walls of the original market have been demolished because there are too many shops and the market expansion cannot keep up with the increase in the shops. Each and everyone shops and workshops occupy a lot of open space, leaving only the open space. The next wide aisle is for customers to buy and sell, transport goods and firefighters to fight the fire.

In addition, there are two special buildings that are independent of the market.

One is hospital. The doctor of Dionia Union has excellent medical skills. Nowadays, most of the Greek in the Magna Graecia northern part knows it. Some even say that it is much stronger than Crotone's doctor! Moreover, Davos has created an unprecedented comprehensive hospital throughout Greece, which is obviously different from the previous clinics. It is standardized and strict in terms of facilities, systems and management. This is an unprecedented treatment for patients who see a doctor. The sense of sacredness made the patient feel better about half before the doctor started treatment. For doctors, they are attracting their attention like magnets. It is said that if it is not because of the relationship between Dionia Union and Crotone, many Crotone doctors would like to come here to study and visit. Naturally, every day, hospital is overcrowded.

On the other side, there were many people on the sidelines. Theos asked and realized that it was a special court set up by Dionia Union for the Thurii market and port in order to quickly deal with the various trade disputes and conflicts that occur here every day. Customers, as well as a large number of sailors, laborers. Theos was interested in this pioneering initiative not found in other Greek city-states, so it crowded into the crowd.

Dionia Union established the post of judge in early November, mainly because after a large influx of immigrants, regular administrative affairs alone are enough for the Chief Executive to work in the city, and they have to deal with more detailed and complicated legal disputes. Due to lack of power, Chief Executives in all three cities are suffering, so Davos proposed that after consultation with Senate, he decided to set up a senior judge position (there is no special judge position in the Greek city state, and cases are usually tried by general or consul) In the Athens court, there is not even a judge, and the verdict is made by jury. In Dionia, Davos, the only consul, certainly has the highest judicial power, but he is busy with matters except in major cases, and ordinary case disputes are impossible. It took him time to deal with it, so this power was initially delegated to the Chief Executives of the cities. He supervised the junior judges stationed in the cities and handled appeals. The name Senate wanted to choose was Pollux, and when it was reviewed by Davos, he didn't say anything, but the person who won last was Proxilous (due to Davos' strong recommendation).

Proxillas should have been seated in Thurii's court (although it hadn't been fully built), and the court next to the market was under his responsibility. However, the newly built union was like the early morning sun, and the people were all busy with their affairs. There were almost no complicated and influential cases for him to deal with. Therefore, the energetic, idle and idle new judge ran away. Come to the market and take down the rights of your subordinates to come and try the case in person.

"What's the next case?" Proxillas asked impatiently as soon as the dispute was settled.

Lower Judge Frankleon glanced at him resentfully. Frankleon was originally a subordinate of Kunogola. He assisted Chief Executive in legal affairs in the City Hall. After the law was separated this time, there were not many proficient legal personnel in the union. Frankleon was recommended by Kunogola and quickly promoted to a lower judge. Stepped into the ranks of the Union middle official, who was happy within a few days, was occupied by Proxilous, he did not dare to say anything, after all, Proxilous is not only Senate senior, but also a senior judge, it The status of the company is also prominent. As soon as it was established, it was promoted by Davos to second only to the Chief Executive of the city, in order to demonstrate the value of Union's law, and as Frankleon's top supervisor, Proxilaus has reported to the Senate Public Management Committee. Job performance and the right to make a recommendation when he wants to change his job.

"Wife, a union citizen, sued a Ligim merchant against her," Frankleon said.

"Discrimination?" Proxillas was a little confused.

"That woman is Lucanian," Frankleon whispered.

"Oh." Proxlaus nodded: "Then bring the plaintiff and the defendant."

This court in the market is not large. It can only accommodate a government official such as judges, clerks, programmers, and guards. The plaintiff and defendant can only stand outside the open-air court. The backside is surrounded by iron railings. The public can Watch outside the railing at will, so that both the public and foreigner can understand the law of Union and achieve the role of preaching and enlightenment, and at the same time let the judge be subject to public supervision.

A man and a woman entered the court. Under the guidance of the programmer, first of all, they would sing the three names of Hades the King of the Underworld, Magistrate Minos, Rhadamanthus, and Aku. They swear by their divine name: what is said All are facts.

This was followed by a statement from the plaintiff.

This young Lucania woman speaks a weird but fluent Greek: "honorable judge, I'm a wife of union citizen Itzam. Today I came to the market and wanted to buy a terrine of olive oil. "The shop-" the woman pointed at the merchant next to her, "I found that he sold a lot of pottery and it looked good, so I decided to buy it here because he took more time to choose pottery, and he suddenly rushed I got angry, he said, "Damn barbarian, if you can't buy it, if you can't afford it, don't touch my bottle with dirty hands, otherwise it's broken and it's not enough to pay you back for a slave!" And said ... ... and also said ... "

"Judge, she's lying! I never said that!" Merchant loudly shouted.

"Just keep your mouth and wait for her to finish before it's your turn!" Proclaws scolded, and then said to the woman, "you keep talking down."

"He also said--" The woman blushed and stared at merchant, clinching one's teeth and said: "He also said, 'A brutal woman like you is not worthy of such noble pottery, it might as well be my female slave, Let me ... make me happy, and when I am happy, maybe I will reward you with a pottery-'"

Notes: 1. The involvement of the third person in Asi Bede is described in my other novel, From City State to Empire.

2. The rule about King of Sparta's inheritance "If eldest son was born before the king's succession, he will give way to the oldest son born after the succession." It seems that there is a similar tradition in Persia. One of the main reasons why the Cyrus the Younger rebelled at the beginning of the novel is that he was the eldest son born after his father's throne, and his big brother Persian King Artaxerxes was not, so he thought he should be the king. This is "Huang Menggui Health. "

Thanks for the reward for the death of Da Qin, who was down! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"No! I didn't say that!" Merchant retorted when he saw the judge's face change suddenly. There was a sudden scolding behind him: "Dare to discriminate against us Lucanians, don't you want to live!"

"Itzam is the warrior of our union, you dare to insult his wife! Judge, please be punished severely!"

……

merchant inwardly grumbled, he originally thought that this woman was a pretty Peugeot Lucania female slave, and it was too long to ask for the price, it took too long, and she was dizzy, and then she did n’t say those words. Expect to be a wife of Dionia Union citizens. In fact, it was because he had just arrived here a few days ago and did not understand the customs here, because the wife of other city state citizens mostly stayed at home, could go to the market to buy and sell things, and were foreign women, so it must be a female slave. Some languages ​​are cheap, even two strokes, no one cares. However, Dionia is different. Many citizens marry Lucania women, and many Diona's Greek women marry Lucania preparatory citizen. These External Race people do not have the tedious etiquette of Greek that many. They do things outrageous and open, naturally they are gradually affecting. And changed the conservative atmosphere of the original Greek citizens of Dionia. In addition, the people ’s awe-inspiring Lord Consul Davos also allowed her lady to make public appearances, and even to open banks and restaurants in the market, which naturally further promoted the change of Dionia customs, so it is common to see silhouettes of Dionian citizen wife in the market. Thing.

"The defendant, but the plaintiff is telling the truth?" Proxillas asked, seeing that Merchant was about to open his mouth immediately, and he reminded aloud: "If you only discriminate against foreigners, you can only pay fines and physical punishment. Still lying, this is a crime of blasphemy, and you will be punished by cruel tongue pull! So you must think clearly before you speak! "

Merchant hearing this great shock, long silence, cold sweat on the forehead, and finally whispered: "Most of what she said ... is true ... but ... but I don't know that it is also illegal to discriminate against External Race people!"

"Really?" Proxilaus looked solemnly. "Did you not be familiar with the" Dionia's Rules for Doing Business "written by the Market Management Office when you rented your booth?"

"No ..." Merchant wanted to deny it, and suddenly remembered the rules of the Dionia Market Management Office: if you are not familiar with that rule, you cannot rent a shop. So he could only nodded: "I know."

"In this case, you are guilty of breaking the law! First of all, violate the law of" Dionia cannot discriminate against External Race people ". You must pay ten drachma fines and two sticks of corporal punishment in order to deepen your memory and not to commit it again! As for your profanity against the plaintiff , But not put into action, this ... does our union have a bill in this regard? "Protesiraus asked Frankleon.

Frankleon thought about it and shook his head.

"It looks like I have something to do again at the next Senate meeting." Proxilous mumbled to himself, thinking about it, and then said, "Regarding the punishment you use to blasphemize the plaintiff, I put That right is left to the plaintiff, who will make the decision. "

Merchant looked at the plaintiff with a pleading look. The young Lucania woman did not quit, and said simply: "Then punish him as a guide of the market management office and do 5 days of voluntary labor."

"Okay, that's it!" Proklaus applauded the suggestion made by the plaintiff: "The defendant, you can also choose not to accept the '5-day voluntary labor' given by the plaintiff, but you will be expelled from the union. "You must never do business here!" Said Proxilous, aggravatingly. "Do you think about it, are you willing to accept this punishment?"

As a merchant, dignity is not important, what is important is whether you can make money, and his pottery business in the past few days of the Thurii market is very prosperous. Of course, he does not want to be expelled from the union because of this trivial matter, and of course he was eventually punished.

The next dispute was just the opposite, a conflict between a registered freedman vendor and a foreign merchant. The freedman insulted and beat the merchant, the facts are clear, the evidence is conclusive, and there is no dispute. It is only necessary to directly punish the violation of the "non-discrimination foreign merchant" market management regulations and the "fights", but the freedman has not been in the trial process. Acknowledging the beatings and constantly hinting to Proxillas that he is the confidant of senior Pollux and has been working for him, hoping that the judge will perpetuate the matter.

The young and prosperous Proxilaus could not bear to show that he was often noble and occasionally scorned Pollux who was not Thurii senior in Senate. At this moment, he seized the opportunity, let alone let it go, and yelled out loudly: Defendant, dare to damage the reputation of Lord Pollux! Not only did you bully the plaintiff, hurt yourself, and acted vile! You have also not acknowledged the facts and violated the vows made earlier, and I sentenced you to blasphemy and immediately implemented! "

Freedman was frightened, and quickly pleaded guilty, while the onlookers shouted loudly to Proclaws.

In the end, the freedman did not want to be tortured by “tongue tongues” and chose to be beaten with a 40-peer equivalent penalty. He was beaten to death and carried out of court. At the same time, the writer recorded his actions, even if he eventually He will be restored to health and will be used to expel him from Dionia.

There are some small disputes and conflicts in the market and in the port. The judgment process is very fast and does not require tedious legal procedures, lawyers and juries ...

Theos watched for a while outside the court and saw some mysteries: Obviously this small court used practical actions to show citizens, slaves, foreigners, and foreigners the Dionia Union's fair position and safeguard the legitimate rights of all law-abiding people in the territory of Dionia. , Especially for merchants who go north and south like them, it's a big touch.

Theos These merchants are regarded as citizens with status in their city state. When doing business in other city states, local citizens are often jealous and hold the mentality of "this foreigner wants to make money from the city state." Some hostile actions, and city state leaders tend to favor local citizens (since elections require citizen support). In Greek city-state, Athens has the best attitude towards foreigners who settle and do business in the state, because its super developed trade and handicraft industry need its open attitude to welcome the technology, capital investment and employment brought by foreigners. In addition, it has given laymen considerable power in law. In addition to being unable to own land and hold public office, laymen can even contract Athens' minerals, monopolize shipping, etc.

Athens's generosity, of course, also received foreigner's goodwill. They usually make some charitable donations, such as repairing temples, holding theater celebrations, and allowing Athenian citizens to watch for free. When Athens was in distress, they also came forward like Athenian citizens, acting as heavy infantry or buying weapon equipment, even Trireme, and donating to the Athens government.

And now Dionia has a tendency to align with Athens, and even some aspects are more outrageous than Athens. Theos came this time because Dionia Union Senate passed a new bill that allows the land between Saraceno and Sisno River to be leased to foreign merchants as handicraft land for a lease of 20 years.

The news immediately caused a sensation in the foreign merchants of the Thurii market and quickly spread throughout Magna Graecia. Most of the merchants who have been to Thurii are optimistic about the business prospects of Dionia Union. Even more how Dionia has added Laos to its alliance, so that any merchant who trades in Union can enter Laos at a preferential price and open up with Naples and Massilla. , Gaul, Iberia Peninsula, Mauritania and other regions. Especially in Thurii-Laos Avenue has begun to be constructed. With the quality of roads constructed by Dionia, the completed Avenue will definitely facilitate the transportation of goods between the two cities. It is estimated that the fastest time to reach Laos from Thurii is two days. This is almost the same as the time required to travel by sea with a cargo ship. Not to mention the danger of going by sea, because if you encounter a pirate or a storm, you may ruin your efforts and you will have to live your life. When crossing the Messina Strait at the same time, the tariffs imposed by the city state of Messina and Ligim, one south and one north, are not low, which will greatly reduce the profits made.

When Theos last visited Amendolara, although the land was flat, although it was flat, it could not be used as agricultural land due to its hard geology (mostly gravel land), so it was not allocated as a 'share' to union citizens, except for a small part The land was completed with the Amendolara camp for training of the militias, and most of the land remained idle. For Theos, such a barren land is also full of value. He wants to auction the next plot and then open a weapon workshop.

After making money in the last trade, Theos became interested in this emerging union. He found that Dionia is a union advocating force, otherwise there would not be a triumph, giving the general and the soldiers the same glory, so there will be no wars in the future, and the increasing demand for Weapon by the citizens of Dionia Union Great. According to his understanding, there is a large weapon shop in the port market of Thurii. It is said that the union was set up to care for the families of soldiers who died in the war and to take care of disabled soldiers. Most of the weapon equipment sold was from seizures, and most of them were for maintenance. Basic The lack of a full set of heavy infantry equipment from scratch, and the ability to do so, made Theos see the opportunity to make money.

Corinth's most famous product now is weapon. The weapon equipment produced by it is well-known in Greece. Theos has previously done business in this area and has rich experience. He can also hire a technical excellent Corinth blacksmith to establish a weapon workshop in Union. Not only does it save shipping costs, but it is also convenient to obtain raw materials, and the cost is lower, because Thurii has copper mines and Lucania and iron mines. And he can tailor helmets and weapons with excellent quality for citizens of Union, and can also be sold to Union in batches, or even to indigenous people (Dionia Union does not limit the output of weapons). This is a food trader in Dionia. The more profitable and stable the industry was, the more he couldn't wait for his decision.

Thanks for the big Qin who died down, the big fan of wind and rain, and the prize from Pudding Zhai! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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Out of the market, Theos saw that there were rows of stables on the side of the road, and the sight of the simple and crude and the dirty mess of horse dung on the first sight was long gone.

Theos had a good impression of the old coachman, so he wanted to take his car and began to loudly shouted: "Soricos! Soricos! ..."

"The old man is getting rich now, no longer driving himself, take my car!" Someone shouted.

"Don't talk nonsense, be careful I beat you!" Soricos screamed and laughed.

Theos got on his carriage and said his destination.

"Oh, you go to see the land to be rented ?! So many people have recently visited!" Soricos said immediately.

Theos nodded, said with a smile: "I heard you made a fortune ?!"

"Listen to them blindly, that is to pay off the carriage loan and interest. I borrowed a carriage and leased it to a freedman to drive. I believe I can pay off the loan again soon! Then I will buy a carriage ... Soricos Said confidently.

"Congratulations!" Theos praised, "I think in another year, you can become a carriage merchant."

Soricos heard, laughed heartily.

"I remember that you are a Dionian citizen. Union should give you a share of land. What do you do when you come out and earn a carriage? I heard that your union has an agriculture officer who supervises the land use of citizens." Theos curiously asked.

"I rented it to freedman to cultivate without any problems," Soricos answered.

He drove the carriage and went to Thurii-Amendolara Boulevard. The carriage galloping was on the Sybaris Plain. A lot of houses have been built between the fields and the farmlands on both sides.

It's time to build each and everyone village! Theos thought: The new Thurii is developing very fast, and it has begun to gradually restore its former prosperity, and it is very different from the original, and it will even surpass the past Magna Graecia power!

After crossing a wooden bridge of Sybaris, the carriage passes through grape plantations and wineries, where Magna Graecia is famous for its grape wine.

After passing Saraceno, enter the territory of Amendolara. The land to be rented is on the side of the avenue. It has been divided into pieces of land to be rented with sticks inserted. It is close to the avenue for easy transportation; it is close to the river for water supply to the workshop; it is close to the forest and there are trees that can be harvested (of course Dionia Union has strict regulations on felling trees). In addition, after building a workshop on the leased land, you can also build a house for yourself and your employees to give yourself a place to rest during your business in Dionia. There is the sea in the front, the forest in the back, the river on the side, and the avenue for easy travel. It is also an ideal place to live! I believe that every foreign merchant who wants to rent a land here has the idea of ​​building a workshop and a residence at the same time. 20 years is enough for them to double their investment money and earn back, of course, provided that Dionia Union has always existed.

After seeing a few ideal plots, Theos wanted to find a hotel first because the so-called "auction sale" would only be held tomorrow.

At this time, Soricos suggested: "You happened to be here today, Thurii ’s arena was just built yesterday. For celebrating, Lord Consul Davos announced, 'Today and tomorrow, a football 4 city match will be held in the arena!'. You are free in the afternoon, I can just go check it out and hear that it's very beautiful and more lively than Olympic Games! "

"Football Competition?" Theos was curious and confused.

"It was a game invented by Lord Davos, and I heard that it was the inspiration of Hades!" Soricos mysterious said.

"That's ... that's ... the two teams compete for a ball made of cowhide shaped like olive ... um ... then score ... Aiya, I can't say clearly, anyone who has seen this game said it was very interesting , Very nice! Understood if you go to see it. "

"Okay, I'll check it out." Soricos highly recommends getting Theos interested.

"Go early in the afternoon, because there are so many people, I heard that it is late, so I can't get in!" Soricos reminded kindly.

.....................

The arena is on the east side of the north city of Thurii, close to the city pier and far from the main city area. The construction of the arena also takes into consideration that it will not affect the daily life of the Thurii people.

Usually, the strict city guard is relatively slack today. As long as you do n’t bring a weapon and check the number of people, you will basically let in, but if you exceed the specified number, you will not be allowed to enter the city.

Theos was lucky because he came early. On the way to the city, I also met a Crete merchant Dikpolis who was engaged in the olive oil business. He also came to see Football Competition. He had already watched one in the morning and was fascinated by this novel game. He said: This is the best gift Hades has given Greece, and no competition can match it!

This aroused the interest of Theos even more.

At the entrance of the arena, a long line has been lined up. Although there are many people, it is still in compliance with the observe order under the supervision of a team of soldiers.

At this time, Dikpolis let Theos occupy the place. He went to a nearby shop with the "Beer" brand and sipped out two cans of beer and two bags of dried fruit, and distributed it to Theos half.

Theos embarrassed him and thanked him, "How much?"

Dikpolis said: "To meet you here and watch Football Competition together is the arrangement of Goddess of Fate! If you pay, you just don't like to make friends with Cretans!"

Theos had no choice but to accept that Dikpolis's livelyness made him feel good. At the same time, he noticed that many people went to buy beer, syrup and snacks.

Dikpolis told him: "Because of the long game time, we watch the game in the sun, it is easy to be thirsty and hungry. In addition, there are a lot of spectators entering the field, in case you want to pee, you can't find a place, and this one-" He held up the wine can in his hand, and said with a smile: "Dried, you can use it as a urinal ..."

The guards at the entrance of the arena released a group of people to go in, and later a group of people went in. When it was their turn to Dikpolis, it was clear that the arena was not yet full. The guards signaled that they could enter and follow the passage on his right hand side, and there was another passage on the left hand side. They could not go, that was To the honored guest, almost all arenas are so designed.

The Thurii arena is not too big. All the stone benches on the sidelines can seat up to about 4000 people, but in fact there have been more than 4500 people, and half of them are freedman and foreigner. Like other arenas, its inner and outer fields are runways, but inside the runway is a flat, rectangular sandy soil, divided into areas by dozens of white lines.

Dikpolis patiently explained the rules of the game to Theos and told him why it was called a 4-city football match: "4 cities are Amendolara, Thurii, Nerulum and Laos. Listen to my Dionia friends who said that this game was first used by Consul Davos as a military training The project began with the mercenaries who became citizens of Amendolara ... Later Thurii and Amendolara formed a union to conduct military training for Thurii citizens and preliminary citizens, naturally they also learned this game ... Later, they seized it again After Nerulum, the earliest Lucania soldiers gave this game to Lucanian of Nerulum ... As for Laos, they sent a lot of labor to build the road, and Dionian served as the supervisor, and taught Laos people to play this game during the rest. In order to prevent them from working too slowly ...

Maybe the Laos people just started to play, they are not yet proficient, and they don't seem to cooperate well, so when they faced Thurii in the morning, Thurii won easily. This afternoon is Amendolara vs. Nerulum. I heard that the strength of the two sides is not much different, and it is even more impressive! "

"You know so much!" Theos said with emotion.

"I'm interested in it, and naturally I want to understand it clearly." Dior Poli said contentedly: "I have stayed here for a long time, and met several Dionia Union citizens as friends, one of them also called them The squad leader of legion, he told me ... "

"Why not Castiglione?" A voice came from the side.

Dikpolis turned his head, not knowing when they were surrounded by some people.

"Maybe because they have less contact with Union citizens and have no chance to learn ..." Dikpolis shrugged. "However, this morning I saw some Castiglione people watching the game at the meeting place. I believe that after this time's 4 city games , Next time it's held, I'm afraid it will become a 5-city rivalry. "

"Crete, you're right, we will definitely join Castiglione next year!" Someone in the crowd shouted.

"Yes, we'll make suggestions to the council when we go back!" Another person echoed.

Dick Poli winked at Theos and whispered, "Look, I'm right."

At this time, the bronze trumpet sang and the athlete began to enter the stadium.

At this time, the players were not as simple and crude as they were when they first played football in the camp. They all wore soft fur caps that covered the entire head and neck, and thick protective clothing made of wool and linen. It has also been dyed red and blue to distinguish between them. The back of the jacket is also embroidered with strange symbols (actually Arabic numbers, because Greek numbers are complicated to write, which is not conducive to use) for referees to identify the players.

As the players from both sides entered the field, a strong, rhythmic drum sound sounded.

The red team immediately lined up a neat phalanx, in line with the rhythm, with a vigorous and uniform movement to jump off the dance of praise Ares during the victory on the battlefield ... The whole hall rang a warm cheer.

Thanks to the bookmates for returning to the team on time, Abelus, and the big Qin who fell down, Xiaoxiu, and bookmates 161227165256780 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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Then the sound of snare drums disappeared, followed by the long and vigorous horn horn.

The blue team members also began to dance enthusiastically with a loose formula. Their moves were weird and unrestrained. When they were excited, they also screamed "Ah! Ah!", Full of a primitive wildness, which made the bloodline spray ... ...

When the horn stopped and the two team members lined up in a row, saluted seriously to the audience all around, the cheering of the arena continued.

Theos was so attracted to this novel, unprecedented opening style that he didn't hear Dikpolis's voice clearly.

"Theos, which team do you want to win?"

"The Blue Team!" Theos replied without hesitation, and the wild dance of the Blue Team caught his eye.

"You want Lucanian to win!" Dikpolis was surprised.

"The blue team is Nerulum's team ?!" Theos suddenly realized, no wonder the dance moves to stand out from the masses.

"The entrance to the arena is posted with the game information, have you not seen it?" Dikpolis emphasized: "I support Amendolara! Many of its citizens come from Crete, including my friends (referring to the first legion number 7) brigade soldier). "

At this point, the players from both sides turned around, facing the honored guest seat. In the hustle and bustle of noise, Theos saw a person standing on the honored guest.

"That's the only lifelong Consul Davos of the Dionia Union!" Dikpolis' tone was awesome and a little jealous.

Theos is not so. He has a strong urge to see the legendary God's Favored with his own eyes.

See Davos right hand wave down.

The sharp and sharp bronze trumpet sounded continuously and the game began.

........................

"Lord Davos, there are more people watching the game this afternoon than in the morning. According to the guard report from the entrance responsible person, many are foreign merchants." Marigi said excitedly, "It seems sir what you said is going to be The plan to attract the wealthy in the surrounding city state to spend in Thurii with exciting competitive games is entirely possible! "

Mersis was also very excited: "I just went around the arena just now, beer, pulp, dried fruits were almost sold out, and even sun-hats and linen cushions sold a lot!"

"Mainly the Football Competition is too attractive!" Kunogola, as Chief Executive of Thurii, is also one of the leaders of this confrontation. He participated in the preparation of the organization, publicity, security, competition and other aspects according to Davos' instructions. Work, personally developed the planned Football Competition into the current situation in a frenzy, he was also full of surprises: "Lord Davos, I see that the Football Competition can be held regularly and can be charged, just like watching a theater."

"Does the money for selling tickets go to the treasury?" Mersis urgently asked.

"Of course it is the return to the national treasury, but the players' salaries and the compensation of injured players must be paid to encourage more people to actively participate in this sport, and the remaining money is used to build more arenas. Nerulum ...... Kunogola, Cornerus, Marigi, Alexis, Mersis, you five people formed the football competition committee, to discuss how to further promote the football sport, attract more foreigners to watch and discuss, develop a more detailed and complete plan, and speed up the implementation, and wait for this in the future After the popularity of the sport in Magna Graecia, we can also host the Magna Graecia football games and invite Magna Graecia's city state to send teams to participate! ... "

The words of Davos inspired Kunogola: there are 4 sports with great influence in the Greek city-state in this era, and the Olympic Games hosted by Elis city state in the Peloponnesian Peninsula are the oldest and most sacred, mainly sacrificial offering Zeus, Temple of Zeus in Olympia is Holy Land of Greek (one of the 7 ancient wonders); Isthmian Games hosted by Corinth, mainly sacrificial offering Poseidon; Boeotia area is held with the famous Delphi temples in Greece. celebrating Apollo Apollo; and the Nimia, which was led by the Argos, who had the blood of the most noble king in the ancient era, is also a memorial to Zeus. In addition, the Pan-Athena Festival hosted by Athens in honor of the Goddess Athena of War and Wisdom is equally influential, and it includes not only sports competitions, but also music, poetry, drama and other competitions. Whenever these celebrations are held locally, celebrities all over Greece gather there, and all Greek's eyes are focused there, earning a huge reputation for the host. If the Football Competition develops well, holding a large-scale pan-Magna Graecia Football Competition to commemorate Hades the King of the Underworld will not only expand the influence of Dionia Union, but also allow Kunogola to stay in their name and get Gods' care.

Davos saw a few of them delirious and short of breath, and vaguely guessed what they were thinking. They were also imaginative: Roman gladiators in previous history are famous in the Mediterranean, and his Dionia Union does not need to be so bloody, cruel and inhuman. The barbaric project can still entertain the public, inspire citizens' martial heart, and do better! In addition to football, basketball can be held in the future ... Basketball does not seem to work. The requirements for the ball are too high. Can the current technology do it? ... socao maybe, go back and let leather crafter Toricas try to do it ...

"Scored! Touchdown scored! Tegtinos is good!" Amintas and Matonis, watching the game, shouted excitedly, they clink to each other to show celebrating.

"Go get me another can of beer," Amintas told the slave servant.

"Master, the beer outside is sold out, no more."

"No ?!" Amintas immediately turned around, shouting dissatisfied: "Lord Davos, your beer is delicious and delicious, and the output is too small!"

Davos smiled bitterly, and it seemed that the beer workshop should have expanded again. Thinking of this, he remembered another thing.

"Everyone!" He said loudly: "You should all be understood, recently I bought the hot spring swamp north of Thurii."

Burkes was the first nodded. As an agriculture officer, he handled the land sale procedures himself. At the time, he also advised Cheiristoya: mosquito breeding there, except for a few hot springs, can neither cultivate land nor build houses. Do n’t Waste money to buy.

"I'm going to build a large-scale hot spring bath there to attract Magna Graecia's merchant and Dionian citizen to bathe and relax, because it involves drainage of the swamp, filling, hot spring water storage, Ticino's diversion, And the construction of the baths ... it requires a lot of capital investment, is anyone willing to cooperate with me to invest in this hot spring bath? "Davos sincerely invited seniors.

Take a bath? !! Greek in this era did not have the good habit of taking baths in ancient Romans. They lived simply and did n’t like to take baths. If their bodies were too dirty, apply olive oil to the whole body, scrape them with special tools, and flush. Just wash it. So many seniors are hesitant about this new thing.

Marigi, who had enjoyed Persia's luxurious life, screamed, "I! I want to invest!" Marigi often discusses Daun's trade development with Union. Of course, he knows the talent of this young consul in terms of business, not to mention anything else, Christopher Bank The business of Winery, restaurants, beer Winery is so prosperous that Davos has played a role in it.

"I! And me!" Mersis is also someone who knows Davos' business skills.

"I'll also invest some money." Kunogola and Cornerus said successively, as the two Chief Executives who often talk with Davos about city state management, of course, have some knowledge of Davos' capabilities.

"We also join." Hielos, Matonis, Amintas, Antonios, Alexis and other original mercenary leaders are blindly trusted.

In addition to several Thurii seniors such as Burkes and Ancitanos who are willing to invest a small amount of money to express their support, other Thurii seniors such as Pollux and Enanirus have clearly stated that they are not optimistic about this hot spring bath.

Scrombas, Stromboli, and other Amendolara seniors who did not believe that hot spring baths could make money, but instead supported the Davos who were regarded as Amendolara by the Thurii.

Vespa doesn't understand this at all, but he understands that in Senate's absolute weakness, he only has to follow Davos.

Originally, it was just that Davos had raised funds from seniors while tying their interests together for business purposes, and further promoted the harmony of Senate. As a result, the seniors showed his attitude towards him.

...........................

Theos stared at the court intently, the game was really exciting, beyond his imagination.

Originally he also wondered whether this kind of ball game is similar to a stone ball throwing game of Sparta, which now seems completely incomparable.

Dikpolis supports the Amendolara team, but he doesn't know why he wants the Nerulum team to win from deep in one's heart, but now the score is 3: 0, Nerulum is behind.

Theos was a little anxious, secretly cheering for Nerulum.

Now it ’s Nerulum's blue team attack. The Amendolara red team obviously cooperates with each other and knows more about tactics. They cut off the pass line of the blue team's team members and pushed him to the touchline. Two red team players flew straight. Go up. The blue team members did not have room to dodge, and had to struggle to pass the ball from the back to their backs before being thrown. The blueback quarterback quickly moved forward and received the ball quickly, and two red team members immediately formed him. Double bag ...

Just as Theos shouted "Oops!", The Blue Team quarterback made a lunge, using their strong bodies to smash forward and pounce on the unstable Red Team, and threw the football.

Thank you, Da Qin, who is down, and the book friend 150308102038051 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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That's a long pass of almost 4 ten meters! Football is flying high and fast, and fast. Supporters watch its flight track, lamenting: This pass will definitely go out, and it's time to move offensively and defensively!

At this moment, I saw a touch of blue fast as lightning on the right-wing sideline to clear the red team's interception, hurried to it, and jumped high.

"Oh my God, he jumped so high!" In the audience's exclamation, he stretched out his long arms and blocked the flying football in midair, holding it tightly with his hands as he fell. Lived the football, and a few meters ahead was the touchdown zone.

"Stop him!" The red team members shouted anxiously, even the audience on the sidelines could hear.

A member of the red team nearest to the blue team member suddenly rushed over. The blue team member did not dodge, and then followed the strong inertia of the previous sprint. Holding the red team player holding his legs, he landed heavily in the touchdown zone, and the ball was still firmly in his hands.

Touchdown score!

Theos, like other Nerulum supporters, was stimulated by the wonderful performance of the Blue Team. When it was difficult to suppress the excitement in his heart, he suddenly stood up, danced and shouted. He even took a big mouthful of beer, and the cold foam washed away his previous irritability. , Whole body refreshing.

After sitting down, he found out that because of the tension and sweat in his hands, this is indeed a more exciting and exciting game than traditional sports!

Dikpolis looked at him and said suddenly: "You support Nerulum!"

Theos embarrassingly argued: "Someone must support these foreigners so that the competition will be more exciting!"

Dikpolis nodded agrees with him.

At this time, several referees ran to the touchdown, because the blue team player who just scored had not yet stood up.

What happened? Theos' heart began to tighten again.

Referee beckoned to the doctor on the sidelines, and soon even the stretcher was carried over. The blue team member shook his head and refused to lie on the stretcher. He pulled his left arm and stood up strenuously ...

"It looks like the arm is dislocated," Dikpolis said.

The injured player walked off the field and waved his apology to the all around audience with his right hand. His wonderful and heroic performance touched the audience. They gave him a heroic tribute with warm applause and cheers.

"Football is really a warrior sport!" Theos said with emotion.

At this time, the audience who asked before him could not wait to say, "I will call Castiglione citizens to learn football tonight, and next time we will host a match, we will have a wonderful performance at Castiglione!"

........................

Just as the eyes of the Dionia Union people and most foreigners were attracted by the Football Competition, Timasion, Cleanor, and Toricos were gathering for a secret conversation in a house in the cheap residential area below Amendolara.

"Two leaders, I have contacted all the brothers, and about 1700 people are willing to follow us." Said the former mercenary officer, Torima of Timasion's henchmen.

"1700 people ..." Cleanor said with some dissatisfaction. "The number is still a little less."

"It is enough to attack Crimea!" Timasion calmly and firmly said, "I have investigated Crimea in detail. After the last war, there were more than 1000 citizens who could participate in the battle in this small town. Defeating them was not a problem at all. The problem was How to quickly win Crimea ?! "

"So we have to carefully prepare the equipment for the siege, and at the same time we must keep the secrets tight, and we must not let them out, let Davos know that they will not only stop us, but also make Crimea aware!" Cleanor reminded.

"I did n’t tell anyone the truth, just according to the Cleanor leader you taught me last time, tell them, 'You have to take them to Syracuse, accept the employment of Dionysius, attack Carthage people, after the victory of the war, Syracuse will let us be Citizen '"Torrox said.

"To Xanthicles and Tolmides, let's not tell them what to do. I tried a few times and felt that they were very satisfied with life here ..." Cleanor said scornfully: "Xanthicles they would rather go to the dock to move Workers, and do n’t want to pick up weapon again to fight on the battlefield, they have changed from soldiers to a bunch of cowards! "

"When we have Crimea in hand, they will regret it!" Timasion comforted Cleanor with his gaze.

"What if Crotone leads the army to attack if we win Crimea?" Torrox said worriedly.

"Isn't that easy!" Cleanor sneered a few times: "Once we took Crimea, we immediately sent someone to Davos and said, 'Crimea is willing to join the Dionia alliance.' Davos will not help us! Even if he really forgets Thanks to our previous friendship, Philesius, Agasias, Hieronymus ... other Expeditionary Officers-now Dionia senior, and those who have fought together-now the Dionian citizen will also speak for us, Davos will not leave Considering the opinions of so many people, didn't he pretend that he was elected by the people! Isn't he going against the wishes of so many people! You're right, Timasion ?! "

"Yes, Davos, how did they get Amendolara and become the leader of the big Greek city-state! We can also learn from their experience, and with their help, get Crimea! We are no worse than them, why are they aloof? and remote, and we're going to be so down! "After arriving at Dionia Union, Timasion, who had been taciturn, voiced his own voice at this moment, his face full of fighting spirit.

.....................

A few days later, when Davos received a report from Aristelas and learned that the mercenaries led by Timasion and Cleanor had changed, Timasion had come to see Davos on his own initiative.

"You're leaving the union ?!" Davos was slightly surprised at Timasion's request.

"We're going to Syracuse to help Dionysius attack Carthage people. I heard that he promised, 'After the victory of the war, you can become a citizen of Syracuse and have fertile land.'" Timasion said positively.

Davos knows that because of Aristelas (Syracuse has a hatred against him), he knows a lot about Syracuse. Dionysius did have a commitment to the mercenaries.

Seeing Davos silent, Timasion continued to say seriously: "Davos, during this time we thank you, and Agasias for their help and care, but we are free to get used to, we cannot adapt to the strict legal control here, and I ca n’t immediately become a citizen of Union, and my brethren have some opinions. I think we are good for you and for us! ”

Davos stared at Timasion, seeing his firmness, slowly nodded: "Well, you are going to Sicily, is there anything I can help you with?"

"Please return to us the weapon equipment we stored in your arsenal, and ... can you help us guarantee that we can hire a group of ships to transport us to Syracuse ... Well, if you can send us some tents So that we can camp in the wild after we get to Syracuse without being hired ... Of course, we can give us some food ... "

........................

The news that Timasion and Cleanor led more than 1700 mercenary to leave Dionia Union caused a small sensation in Senate senior.

For seniors who have held important positions such as Kunogola, Cornerus, and Protsilous, these months have often been tortured by these frequently-occurring mercenaries, which is a great thing.

For former mercenary seniors such as Philesius, Agasias, Hieronymus, it is deeply regrettable.

Davos, although regretful on the surface, was much more relaxed. After all, many people in the Union now know Timasion. They were comrades of Davos in Persia, so as long as they have any major misdeeds in the Union, not only Senate (as long as it is a Thurii senior headed by Pollux) advises him, the public also There will be complaints. In the long run, it will definitely damage the prestige of Davos.

On the day Timasion led the mercenaries away, the former mercenary seniors and many former expedition soldiers went off to the port.

Facing Agasias' apology, Timasion gave him a strong hug: "Among these comrades, I am most grateful to you, because you really want to help us! Zeus is on top, and we will return your kindness!"

Cleanor said proudly to Xanthicles, Tolmides and the others: "One day, you will find it wrong that you did not leave, and you will come to us then!"

……

Watching a cargo ship full of mercenaries sailing out of the dock, Agasias was frustrated. He said to Davos frustrated, "Did I do something wrong, shouldn't I have them come to Union before?"

Davos patted him on the shoulder, pointed to the side and said, "You did nothing wrong. Not every mercenary likes a life of non-stop fighting. Don't they choose union with your help!"

Following the direction of his fingers, Xanthicles, Tolmides, and other mercenaries saw their farewells falling away, and they were dispersed and continued to work for a day ...

"During this period, in your contact with them, I believe you have also discovered." Davos said solemnly to the depressed Agasias: "Today we are not the same as we were in Persia, and they are still them at that time. Willing to accept We accept new changes. Like Timasion, they are not willing to change themselves to adapt to the new environment, leaving is the best choice! "
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After listening to Davos' words, Agasias looked at the fleet and thought of the complaints of Cleanor people during this time, nodded, "You're right!"

........................

Half an hour later, the warship was far from Thurii and heading south on the fairway to Syracuse.

When the command of Timasion sitting on the first ship was ordered, the soldiers on the ship immediately acted, controlling the captain and the sailors, and loudly said: "We won't hurt you, we just want you to lose course!"

While appeasing the terrified captain and sailor, they raised the red flag on the main mast, scattered across the ships, and the officers who had been secretly notified by Timasion a day before leaving saw the signal flag flying on the first ship, and immediately began to operate, soon Controlled these 40 ships.

"Go to the beach between Crimea and Castiglione!" Timasion ordered to the captain.

"What do you want to do ?!" The captain shouted bravely, despite panic.

The soldier who took him gave him a kick immediately: "Hurry to do as the leader orders!"

The sailors saw the captain insulted, began to be restless, and were finally flinched after being stabbed by the mercenaries.

"We are all registered freedmans of Dionia Union, aren't you afraid of the anger of Union?" The captain shouted angrily looking at the injured sailor struggling on the arm board.

This is indeed a problem! Timasion spent more than two months in Union and learned about Dionia's laws: even if these sailors who are just registered and have not yet become preparatory citizens, if they are treated unfairly in foreign countries, according to the Act, Dionia Union will Obligation to negotiate with the city state, not to mention the protection of full citizens. If it really kills them, Dionia Senate's seniors who were once comrades-in-arms are okay to say that I am likely to anger the guy who only talks about law but not private affairs. If he wants to use the power of Dionia to keep Crimea, he may lose his hope. .

He asked the two wounded sailors to bandage the wounds and said to the captain as kindly as possible: "In the name of Zeus, I Timasion has no attempt to infringe on the union. As long as we are sent ashore, you can leave the boat. go with!"

The captain turned the helmsman into doubt.

Timasion whispered and instructed about the subordinate: "Find a way to tell the fellow ship's fellow to try not to hurt anyone!"

Why say as much as possible? Because this is a temporary patchwork of troops, and it is also a mercenary, only because they do not want to be bound by Union, and because of the prestige of Timasion and Cleanor, they are willing to obey their orders, but they can control it. They, Timasion asked himself that there was no such capability.

After another half an hour, under the guidance of two heavily bought guides, in order to prevent the Crimea people from being found and frustrated, fleet chose to land near the sparsely populated beach on the side of Castiglione.

While the captain was still worried about the damage to the bottom of the ship, Soldiers shoved them off the boat.

"You said you should let us go!" The captain shouted at Timasion in panic.

"I said that. But not now, in order to prevent you from rushing back to report, give me a little longer here!" Timasion coldly said. He ordered the soldiers to tow the boat to the beach, then tied the captain and the sailors, and threw them in the grass on the shore. Of course, there would be sailors' resistance during the implementation process, and there would naturally be casualties, but he still had no thoughts With these, he and Crianlo and other officers quickly assembled the mercenaries, and then took out some of the wood hidden under the tent presented by Davos and former comrades-in-arms. Everyone worked together to quickly make a long ladder.

Timasion knew that Davos was careful. He asked for tents and food not only to hide some siege equipment, but also to paralyze Davos. At this moment, when each soldier had rationed for two days, he once again told the captain lying in the grass. Said: "The supplies on your ship belong to your Consul Davos. Don't forget to return them when you return."

Ignoring the cries of the crew, they led the mercenaries towards the south.

The troops of 1700 people operate on the plains during the day and it is difficult to hide any traces, especially during the sun shone brightly season planted in spring. Timasion They originally envisioned landing at night, but that meant that the fleet of more than 40 ships could only wander the sea during the day. Too close to the coast can easily cause vigilance and suspicion of Crotone, Crimea's patrol vessels, and merchant ships of the route; too far from the coast, it is difficult to distinguish the direction in the dark, to make accurate landings, and it is prone to accidents.

So Timasion prepared a suprise attack and hit Crimea for a completely unprepared. The key is to act fast! Even if Crimea gets the news, it can't respond quickly.

There is a relatively large swamp area between Castiglione and Crimea, caused by the long-term flooding of the Lacoeli River and its tributaries. In early October of last year, Timasion came over quietly to check the terrain. It is completely accessible on the coast side, and in order to facilitate the land and trade between Crimea and Castiglione, it also has a ferry crossing and a pondon bridge.

However, what Timasion did not expect is that by the end of October, spring is coming, the snow is melting, coupled with the continuous rainstorm in January this year, the river water has soared far more than in previous years. Of course, the swamp area has also expanded significantly compared to previous years. Bringing greater difficulties to the mercenaries' march.

Just at Timasion, when they were trekking deep and shallow in the swamp area, at the beginning, farmers or slaves were occasionally seen on the south side of the swamp driving livestock, chickens and ducks to graze on the edge of the swamp area, and they found the distance. The marching mercenaries ran away in panic. Later, cavalry began to appear scattered in Timasion's field of vision, letting them know that the suprise attack operation was afraid that it had already been done.

Timasion immediately convened Cleanor, Toricos, and other officers to discuss urgently in the swamp area: Do you want to cancel the attack crimea plan?

Most people like Cleanor and Toricos insist on moving forward. They all think that it took such a long wait and careful preparation to get such a good opportunity. If they give up easily and return to Dionia, it will only be followed by laughter. The important thing is that their attempts were exposed in front of people, Davos will definitely be alert to them, and Thurii will not give them a good look. At that time, they can only be forced to leave Magna Graecia, and will never encounter such a good opportunity in the future. It's up!

Seeing everyone agreeing, Timasion immediately said his revised plan after thinking: to speed up the march, rush to the town and make a storm before the Crimea people defended, and capture Crimea in the shortest time, and then defend the Crimea that may come. Reinforcement, and quickly obtain the Dionia Union's recognition of their request to join the Dionia alliance after they have Crimea. With the protection of Dionia, their safety is guaranteed!

The officer had no objection to his new plan, so everyone took action.

"Brothers, speed up! Speed ​​up! Just go out here, Crimea is like a delicious olive waiting for us to pick it up!" Timasion loudly encouraged the somewhat frustrated mercenaries.

Officers such as Cleanor and Toricos are also urging.

The battle-hard Soldiers also knew that the situation was urgent and could not afford to hesitate. They cursed this terrible environment while struggling to advance ... Finally, the large troops came out of the swamp.

At this time, the cavalry, who had been watching, came forward and shouted loudly: "I'm Patrol Captain in Crimea, Timayatis! Stranger, you have invaded the territory of the Crimea, please immediately-" his voice Karma However, a javelin pierced his chest, fell down, and scared several cavalry to pull the horse away.

"Damn, who voted for javelin ?!" Timasion, who was rushing forward, saw this scene and yelled. He wanted to coax the Crimea people to get some time for their attack. Didn't expect to be preemptively destroyed by these killer and willing mercenaries.

"Since it has happened, don't blame them anymore, so as not to affect the morale of the brothers!" Cleanor whispered.

After landing, Timasion was frustrated one after another, but he had to hold back forcibly: Cleanor was right, he must hurry up!

He spit hard and turned back and asked the guide, "How far is Crimea?"

When he saw his expression twisted and spit, he quietly swallowed his mouth, and said with a trembling voice: "... about ... about 10 li ..."

Timasion looked at the sky and said to herald, "Let the brothers work harder, continue to hurry, wait until we get to Crimea and rest!"

.....................

No one was seen along the way. Obviously, the farmer and slave who had worked in the fields all got news and fled into the city.

After half an hour, Timasion faintly saw the city of Crimea in the distance, and immediately told the troops to stop the rush and move forward slowly.

The city of Crimea is located south of the headland of Alice, on the northern shore of the Umbrian River. More than two hundred years ago, this was a settlement of indigenous people. It was later occupied by sybarite and built Crimea. It was attached to Sybaris as a city-state. Until the defeat of Sybaris a hundred years ago, the weak Crimea had to rely on its strong neighbor, Crotone. . Decades later, due to the establishment of Thurii, Athens reached an agreement with Crotone, and the cruel brothers, Crimea and Castiglione, gained independence. However, last year's war between Thurii and Crotone broke the neutrality of Crimea. It originally wanted to join the powerful Crotone and at least share some of the fruits of the victory, but never thought that Crotone was defeated by the weak Amendolara, and Crimea also paid close The heavy cost of XNUMX casualties.
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Although TA Union did not have any major punishment for Crimea in the end, Crimea returned to neutrality again, but Crimea's generals and council members were not easy. Although Crotone was defeated, his strength was not damaged; and merchants who have been to Thurii are amazed by the rapid development of Dionia Union. One is the humiliation of being defeated for the first time in many years, and one has suffered from the burning of the city. These two great influences are bound to have war again. This is the unanimous understanding of the top of Crimea, but for Crimea sandwiched between Crotone and Dionia, it will be a disaster.

After Castiglione joined the Dionia alliance, Dionia built another avenue to communicate with Castiglione, and gave it business concessions, which made Castiglione's trade grow rapidly in more than half a year. Although the Crimea people are envious, most people do not secretly send autumn waves to Dionia. After all, Crimea is closer to Crotone and has been affected by the radiation of Crotone forces for a long time. Whether from the relationship or the interests, the Crimea people are more inclined to Crotone.

When the Crimea council received an urgent report from cavalry: In the north, countless soldiers were crossing the swamp area! Everyone is shocked, although some people think: you should figure out the situation first.

However, Chief General Antaoris tried hard to disagree, insisting on: while continuing to send out scouts to find out the situation; while sending someone to ask Crotone for help.

He yelled: "Everyone, these people are fully armed and come from the north, whether it is Dionia's army or somewhere else, who broke into our territory without permission. There is no need to doubt their maliciousness! Crimea We haven't recovered from the last defeat. There are no more than a thousand citizens who can fight. When we are fully aware that the enemy is already down the city, then we will ask for help, and everything will be late! I would rather ask for help first. Even if I apologize to the Crotone people because I made a mistake in the future, I do n’t want to lose our home where our grandparents inherited because of hesitation! "

Antaoris' words convinced most people

Just half an hour after they sent a messenger to Crotone, scout brought back news that worried them: about XNUMX heavily armed soldiers, mostly heavy infantry, carrying long ladders, rushed to Crimea and killed A Crimea cavalry went to inquire.

This is the enemy! The members of the Crimea council no longer need to doubt. They have no time to thank Antaoris for his foresight. He has previously informed the citizens to wear helmets and prepare shields and spears. At this moment, a war emergency mobilization order has been issued: all who can fight can be ordered to go city ​​wall.

Crimea, as a small town, does not have any special products, and the port trade is not developed. Even so, Antaoris and other generals learned the lessons of the original Thurii, rushed to the port, and immediately gave nearly 500 young and strong freedman citizenship, asking them to participate in the battle.

Just as the Crimea was preparing for the war, the mercenary had advanced to more than two hundred meters from the northern city of Crimea, Timimas and they could already see the silhouette overhead of the city's guards.

"It seems that the Crimea people are ready!" Cleanor said a little disappointed, and a trace of fortunateness disappeared.

Timasion expression remains the same, said solemnly: "Since the suprise attack plan is unavailable, storm it!"

He then ordered: "brothers local take a break!"

He quickly gathered with officers such as Cleanor and Toricos to discuss urgently how to storm Crimea.

The Crimea city wall is only 4 meters high, and there is only a 3 meter wide moat on the periphery. There is no abatis and there seems to be no traps. Such a simple city defense is nothing compared to those cities that they captured with Thimbron in Asia Minor. Even though the city wall is now full of civics, Timasion and officers do not think they can withstand the onslaught of mercenaries. According to Timsion, Crimea people have been in peace and war for decades, and followed the Crotone army half a year ago. In the face of the Union's suprise attack, the Crimea were completely slaughtered.

Timasion, Cleanor, and officers are convinced that the Crimea Civilian without any fighting experience and low morale is useless!

After completing the deployment quickly, Timasion came to the front of the formation and said to the mercenaries loudly: "brothers, for more than two months in Dionia Union, I believe you will be memorable forever! You can leave and follow us here because of you Dissatisfied! Why are they also mercenaries, Davos, they have everything, and we have nothing ?! ”Timasion snarled, with the city of Crimea in front of his fingers, roaring,“ Now the opportunity is in front of me, take this city and let We are also nobles! We are also masters! "

The mercenaries beat the round shield with spears, roaring, venting the depression and humiliation for more than two months, at the same time, the desire for victory and the hope for a better life in the future!

Their roar passed to the head of the city clearly, which actually changed the Crimea people.

Seeing this, General Eurikepus in charge of the military was anxious. In order to boost morale, he was loudly shouted: "Citizens, there are as many enemies as we! We also have a city wall and a moat to protect us. They cannot hurt us. ! Even more how Crotone's reinforcements are on their way! "

The Crimea heard the reinforcements, and were a little calm.

"Attack!" Timasion saw the morale rise and gave the order without hesitation.

So, the bugle sounded, Cleanor led the attack on the Crimea Western District, and Timasision led the attack on the north.

The heavy infantry came first, with a group of 5 or 6 carrying a long ladder, marching slowly in an extremely loose formation, with the light infantry far behind. When they were about to enter the range of the city head Crimea's bow and arrow, they took off the round shield, slanting up to protect the head and chest, and moved forward short.

The arrows were raining on the city wall, and the mercenaries had no fear. They came to the moat in a hurry. Several people helped to mount the 6-meter-long wooden ladder on the moat. When crossing the river on the long ladder, The damage caused by the bow and arrow to the heavy infantry has not been accidentally stepped off the wooden ladder and fallen into the moat, causing heavy casualties.

Eurikepus watched the adept tactical moves and calm performance of the enemies below the city suddenly became tense: this is a group of enemies with rich combat experience, I am afraid it is not easy to deal with!

"Hurry up! Get ready for more stones, blockhead, and linseed oil, and send them to the city immediately!" He called anxiously.

After the heavy infantry basically crossed the river, they picked up the long ladder again, quickly rushed to the bottom of the city wall, and put the long ladder on the city wall. There are also some long ladders that are mounted on the river and are not recovered. They are used for subsequent light infantry crossings.

The Crimea hurriedly smashed the blockhead and the rocks, and poured a can of linseed oil. As Torch dropped, the flames rose, and the casualties of the mercenaries suddenly increased ...

……

Just as Crimea was fighting the mercenary, Davos had already received the amazing news that Timasion did not go to Syracuse, but to Crimea.

East coast of Magna Graecia. After all, ships are frequent. After more than 40 empty ships are stranded on the beach, there will always be curious merchant ships to stop and explore, and then they find captains and sailors who are tied up and thrown into the grass. Men.

Rescued, they immediately sailed back to Thurii Port and complained to the patrol of their encounter.

Davos was furious when he heard the news. As the guarantor of Timasion, the hijacking of the cargo ship and the injuries and deaths of 5 sailors have made him angry, and what made him even more angry is that Timasion led more than 1000 mercenaries to land on the coast between Castiglione and Crimea without permission. What? !!

He thought for a moment, then he could guess: Crimea! These daring mercenaries turned up Crimea's idea! I also apologize for their departure, damn Timasion fooled us all! Davos, while complaining about his intentions, was thinking about the consequences of the mercenaries doing this: No matter if they could win Crimea, they would break the delicate balance between Dionia and Crotone. I am afraid that Union must prepare now!

But Davos felt a headache when he thought of the Senate meeting: because someone would definitely take the opportunity to make trouble at the meeting. Although it would not have any practical impact on him, it was indeed a mistake he made! Sure enough, those in power cannot be easily controlled by personal feelings. If they did not hinder the relationship, promised Agasias, how could there be so many follow-up events! This is a profound lesson. Remember it! ...

"At the end of Aristokrátis, you immediately sent someone to bring Philesius, Agasias, Hieronymus, Kapus, Antonios ... to them!" Davos instructed Aristokrátis, and he needed to talk to these former mercenary seniors first.

...........................

"Leader, our people are going to attack!" Shouted subordinate excitedly.

Timasion's spirits rose, his head came out from under the round shield, and he peered up to see that a soldier not far away had stepped on the battlements.

At this time, 7 or 8 long spears pierced in the past. The soldier was busy blocking it with a round shield, but because of this he stood unstable and was forced down the city wall. However, the city wall was only 4 meters high, and there were still bedding on the ground. There will not be much damage, the soldier stood up swaying, not fully awake, forgot to be prepared, a stone was hitting his head (because of the bulky Corinthian helmet and the narrow vision is not suitable for siege ), He fell down again, but failed to get up again.

Seeing this, Timasion shouted: "Let Axequias close to the city wall and give greater support to the heavy infantry of the siege!"

"Leader ..." herald awkward look: "They are light infantry and lack protection. Doing so will expose them to bow and arrow injuries!"

Thanks to the book friend Xiaoxiu and the only brother Brother Tao for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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"We're siege, you know! Siege!" Timasion yelled, "heavy infantry can't get up, can't take down this city, they saved their lives, there is fart! Go! Go !!!!"

Timasion watched herald cross the moat and ran towards the light infantry before turning his eyes, sweeping the ground below the city, lying 7 and 8 full of dead bodies, and struggling and mourning soldiers, mercenaries and Crimea ...

Timasion has seen too many such pictures. Before coming to Magna Graecia, they had just under the command of Thimbron for a siege war against Asia Minor's Larissa for several months. The siege was difficult. He knew it. It's just that he has no other choice but time, which is the key to his success.

"Be careful, leader!" The shout of subordinate made him subconsciously quickly hide his head under the round shield, only to hear the sound of "Dang", the back of his hand was shaken, an arrow hit the shield surface, and bounced again.

As soon as he exhaled, he heard the scream of "Ah! Ah!", Followed by a loud sound of "hong".

No need to look, he also knew that the siege ladder must have been pushed down by the enemy, and the irritability in his heart began to breed.

.....................

"General, the enemy's light infantry is coming!" Eurikepus's heart stunned as the militias shouted in panic.

The light infantry, which was originally in front of the moat, has quickly moved closer to the city wall. Compared to the poorly trained Clin Mesa militia, the arrow technique is very poor. The bows and arrows of these enemies are accurate and fierce. Most of the casualties were caused by them.

"Don't worry about the enemies on the long ladder, focus on shooting those light infantry!" He ran along the city dish aisle and ordered subordinate bows and arrows.

"The enemy is up again!" Soldiers screamed in panic to stop him. A mercenary not far away had already stood on the battlements, facing the stabbing long spear, he shielded his upper body with a shield, and strove forward. Long spear not only failed to stab him, but was pressed by him. He did not immediately get up, but quickly slashed Saber with his right hand. Several nearby civilians were slashed by his unprotected thigh. , Screamed and fell. He got up, but instead of attacking, he retreated to the entrance of the long ladder, crouched down against the battlements, and shielded his body with a round shield.

The long spear of the soldiers did little harm to him, but feared that his saber would slash his foot from under the shield and dared not approach. During this delay, another mercenary went to the battlement.

"Force them up! Stop them!" Eurikepus led the reserve troops, and the dense long spear stabbed the enemy into the corner.

"Pick off their shields!" Eurikepus tone barely fell, and the soldier next to him uttered a scream, a javelin pierced into his ribs.

The light infantry under the city did their best to support the siege comrades. Bows and arrows and javelin focused on this city head. The heavy infantry also accelerated the speed of ascending the city.

Eurikepus urgently mobilized all the remaining troops to block here. After a fierce fight and fighting between the two sides, the mercenaries were driven down, but this section of the aisle was filled with injured and killed Crimea militias.

Faced with such a group of enemies who are obviously experienced in battle and fierce bloodthirsty, each invasion will cause considerable damage to the defensive soldiers. Eurikepus felt a little weak, and his manpower began to tighten: "Go and notify Antaoris general , The enemy has invested all their power in Beicheng! It can't stand here, let him send reinforcements! "

Antaoris is no longer available. However, since the enemy has been storming north and west, the forces responsible for the defense on the east have been idle during this crisis.

Antaoris made a decision immediately: Send someone to inform Pleades general to immediately lead the troops stationed in the East City to reinforce Eurikepus.

"Leader Timasion! Leader Timasion! ..." Herald hurriedly rushed towards Timsion while avoiding the arrows: "The enemies of the east city wall have left!"

"I've seen it!" Timasion said with a little excitement, "Go tell Toricos and let him act now!"

"Yes!"

Watching herald leave, Timasion immediately raised his arms and shouted, "Brothers, try harder! Attack with me! The enemy can't stand up!" After that, he stood round shield and stepped to the long ladder. Right hand grabbed the wooden ladder. The soldiers on the ladder supported his buttocks and sent them up. He jumped upwards several times, and the soldiers in front had entered the city wall. He used his hands and feet together, and soon came At the top of the long ladder, quickly pull out the saber, step on the battlements, shield the chest, ignore the long spear sword coming from the lunge, and strove forward, hitting the enemy with impulse, the saber in his hand also slashed forward.

"Back to back! Back to back!" He shouted as he cut.

The mercenaries who had previously narrowed their corners approached immediately.

Encouraged by Timasion's lead soldiers, the mercenaries launched another onslaught, and they were invaded by many places on the north city wall. If it were not for Pleades's troops to come to support, Eurikepus's garrison could not support it.

The two sides fought fiercely in the aisle, watching the massive influx of reinforcements, which made Crimea's people soared, ready to drive mercenaries out of town again.

At this moment, there was a huge commotion in the east.

"The enemy is up! The enemy is up! ..." the militias shouted in panic.

Eurikepus hurriedly turned his head to look east, and saw a lot of the enemy's light cavalry rushing down the east wall aisle with a leather shield and a counterblade.

Eurikepus had no time to think about how these people got on the city wall. He hurriedly pleaded Pleades to send his troops back to stop, but the dogs and dogs staggered in the aisle, and it was difficult to draw their troops.

The mercenary's attack of these Thrace light cavalry is quite fast. They broke into the crowd and played a terrible killing formidable power in a small space with a long-handled counter-blade. When they were caught by the sharp blade, their bones were cut off. Blood vessels will be cut off if they are caught on the neck by the blade ... The Crimean Civilian soldiers fell down in an instant, scaring them to retreat, but the light cavalry were chasing after them like episcopals, nearby mercenaries I also got to the top of the city while chaos ...

The entire eastern end of the city wall of Crimea's north wall has been breached, and experienced mercenary soldiers are driving westward the defeated Crimean militia ...

In the crowded aisle, Crimea people who lost one's head out of fear pushed each other in order to escape, and some people fell directly from the inside of the city wall ...

Seeing this tragic phenomenon, Eurikepus and Pleades were also panicked. They were afraid of this doom, and they retreated from the tower, causing the mercenary to easily get on the city head, occupying the aisle near the city gate, blocking countless Crimea people. On the aisle ...

The mercenaries unveiled slaughter mercilessly, forcing more Crimea to jump off the city wall ...

Antaoris, who originally organized and coordinated defense under the city, saw this tragic scene and listened to the continuous screams of the citizens, feeling heartbroken. But at this critical moment, he must also hold back his grief and arrange for the retired militias and the people to retreat to the acropolis in the south of the city as a final defense.

Mercenary occupied the North City, opened the city gates, and soldiers outside the city rushed in ...

"Leader, we have victory! We have occupied the city!" Subordinate shouted happily while supporting Timasion.

Timasion was stabbed in the thigh, and there was a knife wound in his right arm. If the enemy did not collapse by himself, he would probably die under the spear. At the moment, he was also very excited: "We should also have a city!" Satisfied. Mercenary was able to capture the city wall, thanks to the success of his strategy: In Dionia Union, with his deliberate inquiry, the former comrades in detail told him the detailed process of capturing Amendolara, and let him understood the special hook. Siege the equipment and get a sketch of it, one after another he quietly went to the blacksmith's shop in Heraclea to make dozens of pay. During the siege, he deliberately stormed both the west and the north. Once the Crimea defending the east came to support (the Wembria river to the south), he asked Toricos to lead dozens of trained light cavalry to carry the rope hook to Under the east wall, even if they were found, they did not carry the siege ladder, they would not attract the attention of the enemy. In this way, the light cavalry climbed up the city wall with a rope hook and gave the Crimea a fatal blow.

After Timasion came down from the city, he just met the Cleanor who seized Simon and directed the mercenary to pursue the defeated troops.

At first everything went well, but gradually the mercenaries were out of control. They began to rush into houses, snatch property, and even capture women ...

Timasion is furious. It is not that he opposes looting, but that the battle is not over yet. It is reported that the residual power of Crimea is hiding in acropolis. It must be taken in a spurt of energy and occupy the entire city to celebrate victory.

But the mercenaries who were excited were doing things by instinct and refused to obey his orders. Timasion now had Davos' feelings at the moment, knowing that it wouldn't help, he was still yelling, venting the rest qi in his heart.

"Leader, they are all in acropolis anyway, and they can't run away anymore. We blocked acropolis and waited for the soldiers to finish up. Then we reassembled them and won't take acropolis." Toricos exhorted.

"I'm not worried about Crimea people, I'm worried about Crotone!" Timasion said anxiously.

"Even when we attacked the city, Crimea asked Crotone for reinforcements, but the messenger arrived in Crotone, and after the council discussed, made a decision, mobilized the army, and came here ... so many processes, waiting for them to come here, the soonest In the evening. I do n’t believe that the Crotone people have Davos guts and dare to attack the city at night! And we have already won the whole city of Crimea and the envoy sent may have arrived at Dionia Senate. When the Crotone attack tomorrow, Davos they should have already A decision was made. "Cleanor carefully analyzed him.

Thanks to book enthusiasts Hao Weiren, Mi Jie, a carpenter, Tiggo 2, and some fans who have to say something, wind and rain, for their warm rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"So we don't have to worry about Crotone, but the most important thing to worry about is whether Dionia will accept us to occupy Crimea and become their alliance?" This is what Cleanor is most concerned about.

"I don't know ..." Timasion thought for a while, still not sure: "If it's another city state, I'm afraid I won't accept such things as occupying the city. After all, it's Magna Graecia, and I'm full of vigilance against our foreign mercenary. .But Dionia is different after all. It is through this method that Davos have their current status. If we want to succeed, we can only take risks to gamble! To stay safe, we might as well stay in Dionia Union! "

At this moment, Timasion was cheering himself up, but Cleanor saw success in sight, with a bit of gains and losses: "Hope Agasias they can convince Davos!"

"If Crotone does send out reinforcements, tomorrow we can pretend to be Dionia's army and delay time!" Timasion fiercely gritted his teeth, and he had deceived Dionia once, and didn't care about the second time. He pointed to the chaotic scene of the street in front of him and said anxiously: "No matter what decision Dionia makes, whether Crotone will send reinforcements, we must first do our job well, capture the city as soon as possible, detain the people of Crimea, and send out sentries. Scouting the movements in the south to prepare the brothers for defense! A scene like this must end as soon as possible, otherwise it will always be worrying! "

"Forcibly order, forbid robbery and killing, otherwise Military Law will dispose of it ..." Cleanor said helplessly with a bitter smile: "That's what Davos did, and he did it when he was in Persia, and we couldn't learn ... and siege More than two hundred brothers have died and many have been injured. They have to let them vent. Timasion, don't anger them, let's take it slowly ... "

"To be honest, at Persia, we also laughed at Davos's approach and said that he was a fool ... To this day, I know that the really stupid is us! ... I ... have to admire Davos, thinking about things is always a long-term ... … When we settle down, we must clean up the military discipline !!! "Timasion sighed and made up his mind.

He immediately sent herald to find the officers of each team and let them do their best to receive the unit. He and Cleanor rushed to Crimea acropolis with a personal guard and sent someone to surrender in front of the city.

The Crimean response was: "Never !!!!"

So the two sides confronted each other until the afternoon.

Seeing more and more enemies surrounding the siege, and began to prepare for siege equipment, the Crimea people trapped in acropolis became increasingly desperate, they realized that the enemy attack was imminent, and many people began to cry. Antaoris They looked sad and ready to coexist with acropolis.

At this time, there was a commotion in the quiet enemy camp.

........................

"Crotone's army has approached the northern gate ?! How is this possible ?!" Cleanor was as thunderous as the 5 thunder, panicking, unwilling to believe the news was true.

Toricos panicked and wondered: "Our spies are south ... there is no trace of Crotone people in the south ?!"

"Leader, yes ... it's true! The Crotone people are forming a team outside the city, and soon ... there will be an attack soon!" Shouted anxiously, Captain, the Timision escort in charge of the North City.

Timasion was still reluctant to remain calm. If he was faithful, how could he not believe it, and then he thought for a moment, then changed: "Oops! It was our negligence that they might have arrived by boat like us!"

"How many people are there?" Cleanor asked nervously, hoping to spit out an easy figure from Guard Captain's mouth.

"I'm afraid there are 4000-5000 people ..." The words of the guard Captain shattered everyone's fortunateness, and everyone's eyes focused on Timasion.

At this critical moment, Timasion asked back, "brothers, do we want to withdraw?"

"I ... I ..." Cleanor looked at the acropolis in front, and struggled for a moment, then shouted unwillingly: "We are not Crimea people! We can stop them with the city wall! Just stick to tomorrow! Just stick to Tomorrow ... Timasion, you said that if you want to be the owner of Crimea, we can only take risks to gamble! We risk our lives to gamble! Even if I die, I do n’t want to return to Dionia Union and make them laugh !!!!

"Me too, nothing big to fear! We can block the Crotone people through the city wall!" Toricos frowned, and said the voice of most officers and soldiers.

"Yes, we fight with Crotone!" Everyone echoed immediately.

Timasion no longer hesitated, staring at the soldiers present, and gave a strong command: "Cleanor! Toricos! And you quickly go to receive the soldiers scattered in the city, and quickly take them to the city wall!"

"Yes!"

"Passax! You lead two hundred people and watch acropolis! Crimea people just dare to come out and kill them all!"

"Leader, give it to me, you can rest assured!"

"The rest of them followed me to the northern gate and let the Crotone people taste our power! Never let them take our city away!" Timasion squeezed his fists and roared.

"Roar !!!!" the mercenary howled, reviving morale.

........................

Timasion is an excellent commander. In the case of the failure of the first suprise attack, he can calmly command the army, mobilize the enemy cleverly, and break the Crimea city in the shortest possible time. But as a low-level soldier, his jealousy and victory blinded his eyes only to see a weak and neutral city state like Crimea in Magna Graecia that their power can capture, lacking the quality of a politician to consider it all. The relationship between Magna Graecia's various city states, especially Crotone's attitude towards neighbor Crimea.

Before Dionia, Crotone did not pay much attention to Crimea, on the one hand because of the agreement with Athens, and on the other hand, Thurii did not pose a threat to Crotone. But after they lost to Dionia Union, the situation changed drastically. Dionia seized Nerulum, Laos joined Dionia Union, Dionia opened the East West coast land trade route ... and so on. Dionia is quickly becoming strong and prosperous, making Crotone restless. They began to feel the threat of this emerging force in the north. The strategic position of Crimea as a buffer has become extremely important. During this half year, Crotone has been stepping up to embrace Crimea.

This is why Crimea first asked Crotone for help when he heard an enemy coming. It was also when Crotone heard that Crimea had been attacked by enemies from the north. The first response was "Dionian has finally started attacking!", So the Crotone Council passed the proposal to send reinforcements almost immediately. At the same time, considering that it might be Dionian, both envoys said they had "only 10000 enemies" and they carefully sent XNUMX militias.

When Timasion thought that Crotone's reinforcements were all on the north side, because usually 5000 people are already quite large for sending reinforcements between city states, he sent almost all the troops to defend the North City from both the east and the west, but I never thought that another fleet entered the mouth of the Wembria River, broke into an almost empty port, and forcibly landed. 5000 Crotone soldiers quickly occupied the southern gate, and easily defeated the XNUMX people of Passax, and merged the croats in acropolis. After the Crimean people continued to attack north.

Mercenary is not only disparate in strength, but also in danger of being pinched by the North and the South. Failure is a foregone conclusion. After learning that "a large number of Crotone soldiers rushed into the city from the south", mercenary lost his fighting spirit, and Timasion and Cleanor were helpless at the moment.

When the Crotone people were killed from the south, the mercenary only resisted slightly and fled.

Timasion was in the city and saw the mercenaries running down the city being driven and slaughtered by Crotone people like cattle and sheep. As they had done to the Crimea before, the anger of revenge Goddess came to the mercenaries so quickly, Desolate his heart.

"Timasion, quickly go! Let's kill to the north!" Cleanor shouted anxiously.

Timasion shook his head. He looked up at the north, with a relieved smile: Davos, I finally lost the contest ...

He hesitated to pull out the saber and cut his neck.

Cleanor has no time for sorrow. He took a few people out of the city with a rope hook, trying to escape.

But the Crimea hated them for killing and looting in the city, and they chased after them. Crotone people are doing good things to the end and also hunting down. Mercenary was already under siege, so except for a few people who escaped, most were either killed or arrested. Cleanor, Toricos and the others eventually surrendered because of the siege, but were beheaded by angry Crimea ... ...

Through interrogation, Crotone and Crimea talents knew that this group of vicious enemies were mercenaries from Asia Minor and Ionia, who had fought Persia together with Dionian consul Davos, and had lived in Dionia for more than two months, this time Attack Crimea is a premeditated stand-alone operation of these mercenary.

Although it seems to have nothing to do with Dionia, Crotone's generals and members of the council believe that the best excuse has been found: Unless Crotone is willing to maintain peace with Dionia for a long time, letting Dionia develop so rapidly is undoubtedly huge for Crotone. The only threat is to start a war while Dionia is still fledgling and destroy this emerging union!

This decision was passed smoothly in the main parliamentary council, and even the moderate Lysias did not resolutely oppose it. Obviously, he was also aware of the threat of Dionia.

Thank you book friends for reading, destined, and Christian Rosen Cloz for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Crotone mobilized the army to reinforce Crimea. Such a large movement was known to Aristelas's agents who had been placed at Crotone Pier.

In the early morning of the second day, when the mercenary's envoy arrived at the Davos mansion, Davos had already received Crotone's reinforcements from Aristelas, and he immediately determined that Timasion mercenary was bode ill rather than well this time.

Therefore, when mercenary's envoy Pikors asked Davos: "Lord Davos, the mercenary led by Leader Timasion has taken Crimea, we hope to join the Dionia alliance and hope to get Dionia's additional staff immediately!"

Davos told his former comrade with a heavy expression, who used to be a translator in Meno camp, and later was his own subordinate, but chose to leave while in Byzantium: "Pikors, you are late, I just got the message, 'Noon yesterday, Crotone was almost A force of 10000 people set off by boat from the port. 'They should be able to reach Crimea in the afternoon, I don't think Timasion will be able to hold Crimea ...'

"10000 people ?!" Pikons heard the news and was dull on the spot.

"I have sent someone to inquire about the news, and believe that we can get the specific situation of Crimea by noon," Davos continued.

"Maybe ... Maybe Timasion they are still holding on ..." Pikors came back to his senses, begging fortunately: "Davos is big ... Leader is looking at the fact that we once fought together, please ... Please send your army and rush to Crimea immediately to rescue them !!! Otherwise, it will be too late until you get the news !!! ... "

Pikors' "leader" made Davos feel a little fluctuated, but he still shook his head and said, "Well ... it ’s not that I want to send troops to send troops immediately. This requires the majority of Senate's representative's consent, and without exact news, they You won't agree! Because if the Crimea people recapture the city and Dionia's army enters Crimea territory, it is a violation of the agreement, which means war! War with Crotone! "

Davos's patient explanation was obviously not heard by the Quick As Fire's Pikors. He shouted almost insanely: "Anyway, to rescue the brothers, you will definitely fight Croton! What are you afraid of! You are the only lifelong consul of Dionia, Here you have the last word! Send troops, please, Leader Davos! Timasion, Cleanor, and all of our mercenary brothers' lives are waiting for your rescue !!! ... "

Davos shook his head, feeling unclear to him: "You go down to rest first, and I will inform you when there is news." After that, he signaled the servant to take him down.

Pikors pushed it away and shouted, "Davos, without Timasion and brothers, you would have died in Persia! But you see how you treat your former comrades! We are here, but we have not provided any Help, but suffered a lot of grievances, now Timasion their lives are threatened, asking you for help, you did not even reach out, but also found a reason, saying 'needs approval from Senate' ... "

Pikors yelled at Davos's to forget favors and violate justice. Davos was very angry when he heard it, thinking: You are calling it Syracuse, but you are actually trying to capture Crimea. When did you talk to me frankly! I didn't want to use them and Agasias to make Dionia a blame for you, but I never thought about how passive this would be for Dionia and myself! I have failed now, come to ask for myself, but I have no apologies, who is to forget favors and violate justice, do you really think I speak so well!

In his current capacity, he didn't have to argue with a simple-minded mercenary, just let the guards drive Pikors out of the mansion.

There was a lot of noise in the living room. Cheiristoya, assisted by Azuna, came down the second floor with a big belly and asked with concern: "I heard a quarrel downstairs, what happened?"

"It's okay," Davos said with a smile, softly reproaching: "You're almost born, don't take a good rest, and walk around."

Cheiristoya stopped asking, and said, covering her belly, "Child just kicked me just now and woke me up."

"Baby you obediently, let your mother take a good rest!" Davos whispered his cheek against Cheiristoya's belly.

"Aiya, he kicked me again!" Cheiristoya said in surprise.

"Lady, he's so naughty, he must be a boy!" Azuna said with a smile.

"Naughty little fellow!" Davos said softly on Pats' stomach, softly, "Cheiristoya, I'll walk you around the yard."

At the moment, he and Cheiristoya both had happy smiles.

........................

Pikors was kicked out of Davos' house and immediately regretted it. Davos's door was so closed that he couldn't knock, and he had to go to Philesius for them.

Who knows Philesius, Kapus, Antonios, they either dodged or met, they all apologized to Picors and couldn't help him.

In the end, Agasias told him: "Due to the mercenaries who caused trouble in the union during this time, both Lord Davos and them suffered a lot of pressure in Senate, especially this time Timsion they hide Dionia and rashly attacked Crimea, causing Pollux and others Several Thurii seniors directly named Davos at the meeting, saying that he used the Dionia Union for personal benefit of mercenary! This is the first time that Lord Davos has faced such severe criticism and humiliation since consul! In this case! It is impossible for Davos to use soldiers without authorization! "

After listening to Pikors, they realized that they thought things too simple.

........................

At noon, the news from Crimea returned: the mercenary army was annihilated.

Davos sits silently and sighs a long time later.

The incident seemed to come to an end, but Davos realized that it was far from over.

Sure enough, a passenger ship from Crotone entered the pier in Thurii in the afternoon, and two people alighted from the passenger ship: Crotone general Lysias and Crimea's Chief General Antaoris.

what does this mean? The seniors in charge of welcoming all were complexion slightly changed.

Two corpses were also carried on board: Timasion and Cleanor.

This saddened mercenary seniors such as Philesius and Agasias.

So today ’s Senate meeting at first was extremely tense and dignified.

Crimea's Chief General Antaoris spoke first. He cried out in tears about the evil conduct that Mercenary had committed in Crimea yesterday and the suffering of the Crimea people. Then he wept bitterly: "Why Crimea people have lived in peace for decades, but recently Successive ransacks of war? Are we inadvertently offending Ares and letting him release his angry flame hair to the people of Crimea? ... "

Lysias looked around the meeting place and found that some of Dionia's senior expressions seemed unnatural, while Consul Davos in the front row listened intently, occasionally nodded, a sympathetic expression. He sneered in his heart, stood up, walked towards the center of the meeting place, hugged Antaoris, and saluted the seniors of Dionia: "The Lord Lord Consul and the everyone of Dionia Union Senate, as Crotone's envoy, I want to say that Crotone was in time in time Recruitment was sent to save Crimea from being destroyed by a group of robbers! During the post-war interrogation of the captives, we learned that this group of robbers were mercenary from Asia Minor and had fought with Lord Davos and some of the seniors present in Persia After more than a year, they were invited by you to Magna Graecia and registered with your union as a Dionian citizen. Is this true ?! "

"That's right," Davos admits nodded without hesitation.

Lysias didn't expect that he answered so succinctly, hesitated slightly, and then increased the volume, loudly said: "According to the captives, 'They were instructed by Dionia Union, suprise attack Crimea, preparing to turn Crimea into Dionia's alliance- ― "

"talk nonsense !"

"fart!"

"This is framed!"

……

Amintas, Dracos, Agasias, etc. all got up and scolded.

"Whether you admit it or not, the fact is the truth! The bodies of the two robber leaders are still on the pier, and some of you shed tears just now." Lysias was serious in front of his fingers and shouted loudly: "Dionian, you destroy With the Armistice Agreement with Crotone, you want to deny it! "

Antaoris _headed, pointing at Davos, they scolded: "Since you foreigners have come to Magna Graecia, Magna Graecia has not been peaceful for a day! No, it is not Crimea that has angered Ares, it is your expansion and aggressiveness in 4 places, Bringing war to Magna Graecia's various city states! The grievances of thousands of dead people in Crimea must be appealed, and Dionia must be punished! "

There was an uproar within the meeting place.

Davos stood up and walked to Antaoris, sneered, saying, "I wanted to express Dionia's apology to Crimea, and even willing to make some compensation, although Dionia has nothing to do with this matter."

Antaoris opened his mouth to refute, Davos looked towards him, angry roar: "You shut up!"

Scared him.

"But now I can see that the general of you two city state came here together, not to find out the truth, but to join forces to suppress our Dionia! Let's talk, tell us the conditions you have already prepared, let us Listen to how harsh it is! "Davos saw through their intentions, and the anti-customer discourse made Lysias hold back, reminding seniors who were still a little confused.

Thanks to the book friends, la la la rub, rub, rub, ruby, xclxp, lujiao, post, and thumb
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"Crotone people, let's hear, let's hear how much Crotone has an appetite and want to take advantage of our Dionia!" Some seniors, such as Amintas and Scrombas, began to yell, and some guilt feelings suddenly turned into enemies.

Lysias glanced at Davos: this youngster should not be underestimated!

He cleared his throat and expressed normal loudly said: "Crotone alliance and Crimea demanded Dionia to compensate Crimea 500 talent to compensate Crimea for the huge loss suffered in this battle-"

"What! 500 talent !!! You want money crazy!" Mersis yelled.

Lysias ignored it and looked around everyone and continued: "Secondly, in order to prevent the aggressive Dionia from invading the neighboring city state again, we asked Dionia to dissolve the union, allow Amendolara and Nerulum to become independent, and abolish the alliance!"

"What ?! Did I hear it wrong? What right does Crotone have at us!"

"We never promise, this is a shame on Dionia!"

"Get out! Dare to say this to Dionia Senate, are you crazy?"

"A fool would agree to such a request! Only a fool would make such a request!"

……

The meeting place exploded, and the seniors scolded and shouted, such as Amintas, Scrombas, and even went up to Lysias, stopped by Kunogola, Cornerus, and the others, and messed up.

Lysias and Antaoris looked at all this indifferently as an outsider, as if the mess was not caused by the two of them, until Davos came forward and said, "Have you heard! This is our answer!"

He said loudly, "No-answer-yes!"

"That means war, because you broke the agreement first," Lysias said squarely.

"Then the war is all right, isn't this your real intention to come here?" Davos has seen through their approach, and is too lazy to argue with him any more.

His casually attitude made Lysias not see the expected response, like an empty punch, and said subconsciously: "War! I am talking about the war between Crotone and Dionia!"

Davos slightly smiled and turned back and said, "Are we afraid of going to war with Crotone?"

"Very good! Finally fight again!"

"I can't wait to beat Crotone!"

"We beat Crotone once and we can beat it 2nd time! This time we are going to burn Crotone!"

……

Facing the rising seniors, unexpectedly Lysias felt a little uneasy.

"Kunogola, please take note of Crotone's request just now, it will be used in the next negotiation," Daves said suddenly.

"Next time?" Lysias wondered.

"Yes, after the war is over!"

Lysias heart shivered with cold, he saw the fighting spirit burning in Davos' eyes ...

........................

The envoy was sent away, and the atmosphere on the meeting place was still warm. Compared with the former mercenary senior who was fighting intent, the seniors of Amendolara and Thurii expressed more concerns about the upcoming war.

Kunogola's words are very representative: "Lord Consul, are we sure that we can fight Crotone? Crotone has been a strong state of Magna Graecia for decades. It also has a powerful alliance, which can organize an army of 3 people. And it has 40000 Trireme, we do n’t even have a warship. Once the war starts, Crotone can easily block our port. At this time, I ’m afraid it will not make another mistake of neglecting the enemy ... "

After Davos listened carefully, looking around at the people in front of him, he could feel their fear of Crotone, especially the Thurii, that is the power that Crotone accumulated in their hearts 3 times. He thought about it, and just wanted to answer, a voice came in abruptly: "I said long ago that I would drive out those damn mercenaries, you don't listen, now we have Crotone's revenge! We should investigate first Some people indulge their responsibilities! "Said Pollux.

Agasias they glared at him.

"Did I say wrong!" Pollux not to be outdone stared back.

"Now that the war has broken out, it doesn't make sense to argue about it anymore. We should all unite together to overcome difficulties, not create differences and weaken our power!" Burkes persuaded his friends.

"It's precisely because this incident led to war that the problem needs to be clarified so that similar incidents won't happen again!" Pollux retorted stubbornly.

At this time, Antonios stood up and said, "As an ephor, many people have recently reported to me. When rebuilding Thurii, seniors such as Burkes and Plesinas often went to the people's homes to express their apologies, but some people used to be Neonsis. The main assistant, who had a considerable responsibility for the destruction of Thurii, swung in and out of Senate every day, and did not show any remorse for the Thurii people, and asked us to conduct a thorough investigation to prevent similar incidents from happening again ... "

Pollux complexion greatly changed.

Davos asked: "Pollux, do you think this problem should be cleared up?"

"I ... I ..." Pollux shuddered slightly in Davos's sharp eyes.

"Antonios, just like what Burkes said, now we should unite to fight this life-and-death war, and leave everything else for a while." Davos's calm voice penetrated into Pollux's ears, he such as the amnesty, suddenly relaxed , Lying softly on the stone bench.

Antonios glanced Pollux in disdain and turned back and said, "Okay, Lord Consul."

Davos expression said easily: "Sorry, I was interrupted a moment ago. I want to say that everyone, during this time, you are all busy with your affairs. I am afraid that you do n’t know much about the military strength of Union today. Scrombas, you Think the number of militias in our union is still over 5000? "

Scrombas, the old man with a big beard touched, said with a laugh: "It must be more than that! Now the citizens of the city of Amendolara alone, I mean that there are more than 6000 people including the preparatory citizen. I don't know the rest, but It must be a lot. "

"Specifically how many militias are there, let's tell the military officer Philesius." Davos said, and Philesius stood up: "everyone, the numbers I announced below are the numbers of Thurii, Amendolara, and Nerulum participating in military training and joining the army, This number is lower than the total number of household registration statistics of Lafias sir. This is because citizens over 45 years of age and citizens of some special industries that are protected by the city state, such as doctor, engineer, Scholar, etc., have not been added to the list. Civilian military training system. "

The seniors were nodded and turned their attention to Philesius.

"There are about 3 Amendolara citizens who have participated in military training for more than 5500 months, Nerulum has about 4300 people, and Thurii has the most, up to 10000 4800 people." Watching the surprise expression of seniors, Philesius continued to explain in detail: "Of these, there are 7000 formal citizens and the rest are preparatory citizens. At the end of October last year, Lord Consul ordered me to conduct a preliminary reorganization of them into three legions.

The first legion is mainly composed of Amendolara veterans and preliminary citizens. It is the strongest battle force, and Legion Commander is Kapus.

The second legion is mainly composed of citizens of Thurii and preliminary citizens, Legion Commander Dracos.

The third legion is mainly composed of citizens of Nerulum and preliminary citizens, Legion Commander is Hieronymus, and the first brigade captain is Bagule.

The number of regular soldier soldiers per legion is now 7000, and the total of 3 legions is 1000. In addition, there are 3600 reserve troops, with a total of about 4600. In addition, there is a Cavalry team of 300 people, led by Lades ... "

"Philesius did not mention the registered freedman. In fact, we can organize freedman trained from 3000 to 50 to fight as a light infantry. In addition, Laos can provide us with 50000 to XNUMX reinforcements, which Castiglione can provide. There are not many troops, but there are at least XNUMX cavalry ... "Davos looked at everyone and said in a heated voice:" If the entire army is under pressure, we can shoot at least XNUMX troops! Considering that Nerulum and Thurii ports need to be guarded, The actual number of troops sent must be far less than this number, but it is not too different from Crotone's troop strength! Everyone, please rest assured that since the establishment of Union, the situation of playing less and more will not occur again, we have the ability to land Go up against Crotone! "Davos' words inspired the seniors, and Amintas shouted confidently:" In the past when there were few people, we were not afraid of Crotone. Now Crotone is not our opponent! "

"As far as the sea is concerned," Davos looked at Kunogola and said, "We really can't take Crotone, but Crotone's fleet can do nothing but block our port. As long as it dares to enter the Corati estuary, we will It's all annihilated! And our cavalry will monitor the beach from Amendolara to Castiglione at any time to prevent Crotone people from landing quietly. I believe that Crotone people will not take this kind of adventure as long as their minds are normal. Dionia and Crotone are so close and decided Winning and losing can only be achieved by land battles! "
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Kunogola's dignified expression relaxed a lot, he thought, saying, "We may not be able to solve the war with Crotone in three or two days, so how to solve the army provisions supply of tens of thousands of soldiers is a problem we should focus on."

Marigi immediately answered: "I will rush to the market now, suspend all wheat trade, and immediately purchase all flour and other foods on the market, to prevent the merchants from maliciously speculating after the news of the outbreak of the war, causing food prices to rise. I It is also recommended to go to Heraclea immediately to buy food as a reserve ... "

Davos nodded agreed that Mersis, while crying, took Marigi to the Treasury to collect money.

At this time, Burkes stood up and said, "It is the wheat planting season. Most citizens go to go to war, which will seriously affect the agricultural harvest this year. I recommend suspending mining and organizing those thousands of city state slaves. , Cultivate the citizens ’land, and at the same time give Union's freedman some concessions, so that they can also take the initiative to assist, so that our fields will not lack labor."

"Burkes, you are very thoughtful." Davos solemnly said: "Cornerus, Kunogola, and-(Nerulum is far away, after all, under normal circumstances, Sesta is in the town, it is impossible to attend the Senate meeting every time)" His Looking back behind the meeting place: "Vespa, Hermon (Hermon has repeatedly entrusted Grumentum, successfully signed peace agreements with Cincinnague, and repeatedly persuaded the Lucania tribe to reunite with Union. His influence in Lucanian is stronger than Vespa. In the end, Bagule Suggest to Davos, Davos proposes Senate, seniors vote and he becomes the 3rd Lucania senior), you and Burkes discuss together and work out a feasible plan as soon as possible to ensure that our food planting and grazing will not occur because of the war problem."

"Okay." Several people replied.

"Philesius, you immediately issue a war mobilization order to all the cities in the Union! In addition, send someone to notify Laos and Castiglione and let them provide reinforcements ... oh ... and ... um ... tell Castiglione to strengthen the city's defense and burn Terry The pontoon bridge on the river Unto! "

Philesius froze. He wanted to say that the Trionto River had no bridge and could walk, but out of trust and obedience to Davos, he was salted immediately: "I immediately send someone to do it."

"Plesinas," Davos apologized, "we have to suspend the construction of the temple and bet all the proceeds of the treasury into this war!"

"I understand, I agree!" Plesinas replied.

Davos comforted the nodded, looking around at the seniors in the meeting place. He clenched his fists and raised his right arm, loudly said: "everyone, Crotone has destroyed the city on the Sybaris Plain 3 times! After we defeated it, it did Dionia must be very jealous! Why? Because it is afraid that Dionia will get revenge on it after it becomes strong, and it will do everything to choke the growing Diona in the cradle, so this war is not something we want to avoid. It's on! The war has come, we must unite and defeat the powerful enemy of Crotone again, embrace the disgrace of the city, and open up a wider Heaven and Earth for the future of Dionia Union! "

"Go to war! Go to war! We can defeat Crotone once and we can defeat it 2nd time!" Kapus, Antonios, Amintas and other mercenary seniors shouted.

"Destroy the Crotones!" Scrombas, Proxiras and other Amendolara seniors responded positively.

"Thurii must never be destroyed again! We must do our best to fight Crotone!" Some Thurii seniors, including Burkes and Ancitanos, also expressed outrage in support.

"We Lucanian are also Union citizens and will fully defend the Dionia Union!" Vespa and Hermon, Lucania seniors, certainly supported Davos' decision.

In the excitement of "declaring war", the two Chief Executives, Kunogola and Cornerus, who were still hesitant, also said decisively that they would lead the officials and the people in the cities under their jurisdiction to prepare for this war.

"Dong !!!! ..." While Marigi led the subordinate to the market to buy food, the bell originally cast for the Temple of Hades was temporarily placed in front of the Great Hall because the temple was not built. Snoring. Then cavalry rushed out, towards Amendolara, towards Nerulum, towards Laos, towards Castiglione!

The people heard the bells ringing throughout the city, and most of them were still a little confused.

At this time, the patrolmen ran on the streets and alleys of the city and shouted: "Citizens, please pay attention! Citizens, please pay attention! War broke out! War broke out! Citizens who have attended military training immediately Meet in the square! Meet in the square now! ... "

On the vast plain of Sybaris, the sent Cavalry shouted the same words in every new village.

The war suddenly came, and the people's doubts and panics were as it should be by rights, but the rigorous military training for the past six months has taught citizens and preliminary citizens to learn discipline and obedience. They put down housework, stopped working, and worshipped at home. After praying, I said goodbye to my family, brought all the weapon equipment and rations, and gathered from all around to Thurii Victory Plaza ...

Thurii's such a clear move certainly fell into Tratus's eyes. He wrote in a secret letter: Thurii issued a war mobilization order, they snapped up food in the market, and the port rioted, but they were controlled by them. The situation in other cities was unknown.

Tratus sent a secret letter and saw each and everyone freedman rushing to their simple and crude shack with a sad look on the way back from the port. He apologized in his heart: staying here for more than half a year, he gradually fell in love with this In a vibrant city, he has sat in a galloping carriage, ate yak and mutton, and watched the exciting and fierce Football Competition ... he admits that Thurii ’s life is more interesting and humane than Crotone If he is not a Crotone, he is willing to live here for a few years, and then strive to become a Dionian citizen, but unfortunately ...

........................

Lysias took the passenger ship out of the Corati River, not at all and returned straight to the coast of Crotone along the coastline. He first went to Castiglione.

At this time, Castiglione did not know that Dionia and Crotone had a war broke out, and they met Lysias out of courtesy.

When Lysias told them the news that "Crotone and Dionia Union are at war," Castiglione's general and parliamentary executives were stunned.

Lysias threatened them: "Crotone's 40000 army is about to be killed, this is Magna Graecia's unprecedented enormous army! Castiglione can only be preserved if he leaves the Dionia alliance and joins Crotone, otherwise he can only be destroyed!"

The Castiglione council has been heatedly debated. Although they are really afraid of Crotone's attack, since joining the Dionia alliance, they have brought too many benefits: convenient transportation, convenient trade, and the income of the people and the treasury has been a lot, and The status of the city state has also been improved. So far, Dionia has never discriminated against Castiglione. According to Covenant, he has never asked him for a penny, or asked them to do things against their will. Instead, there are important celebrating activities. Invite them to participate ... The Castiglione people's love of Dionia is increasing day by day, and they seem to find a happy and stable life XNUMX years ago under the shelter of Syrian Sybaris.

In the end, Castiglione reluctantly refused Lysias' request, Chief General Amicilis said very gently: "According to the Dionia alliance covenant, we are not authorized to sign any treaties and agreements with other city states, so sorry! ..."

Lysias reluctantly left the port.

At this time, Dionia's cavalry had arrived and told the Castiglione council: Union was gathering troops, and soon as many as XNUMX troops would arrive here to help defend Castiglione.

Amicilis and the others were completely relieved. They followed the instructions of Dionia to strengthen the city wall, raise food, burn the pondoon bridge, and close the port ...

Lysias saw the billowing smoke on the Trionto River on the boat, which made him understand Castiglione's determination, and was also surprised by the strong influence of Dionia, which strengthened his approval of Crotone's determination to beat Dionia.

The passenger ship he took quickly headed south, passing Crimea, and the Crotone fleet, which had been waiting there, got the news of "war broke out" from Lysias' mouth, and immediately couldn't wait to raise the sail and sail towards Dionia Union ...

At this moment, Davos sent Plesinas to Taras, reminded by Kunogola, to ask the Allies with 40 Trireme to give Dionia maritime assistance to prevent the Crotone fleet from blocking Thurii port.

However, under the strong opposition of Diomilas, after intense discussion, Taras Senate told Plesinas apologetically: Dionia's request came too late, because after the new year, Messapians came to Taras to invade again, and Diomilas led the army to repel them . Senate believes that Messapii must be taught a terrible lesson to defeat their arrogance, so Diomilas will once again be ordered to send the army south to attack the fortress of Messapii-Mandurai. The warship of Taras has also rushed to the Adriatic Sea to harass Messapii's heartland. Interfering with its reinforcement of Mandurai, so Dionia cannot help, but Taras can provide Dionia with affordable food assistance, just go to Heraclea to buy.

Note: Because of readers' doubts, here is a description of the population of Magna Graecia: According to several sources, the number of soldiers who had attacked Lucania at History at Thurii was 10000-15000. Thurii dared to keep such an enormous number of soldiers away from the city. It shows that there are still many militias in the city, so the author of a document guessed that Thurii had a population of at least 20 at the time (the total number, not just citizens). Other data show that Taras had a population of about 30 in its most prosperous period. It was a city where Magna Graecia was not weaker than Athens, and Taras was in the period of Archultas's consul, and entered the final glory, which is the time of writing the novel. Ten years later, the population of Taras at this time is probably not less than 25, so Crotone, which is comparable to it, has an area of ​​enormous, and the population may not be less than this. The area of ​​Locri and Ligim city state Smaller, the number is definitely less than the above city state, but they are the influential mother state of Magna Graecia, and the population may not be less than 10. The population of these major large Greek city-states is more than 1,000,000. If you consider the other large Greek city-states such as Trina in the Oferian Plain and Metapontum, which is famous for agriculture, the population of Magna Graecia may be more than 150 million .

Counting part of Lucania's population, it is normal that Dionia can send 4 to 5 troops. Don't forget, Dionia is no longer than other city states that have been established for a long time. It is an emerging union. In terms of population composition, freedman from all over the place is naturally less oldman and more young. My estimation is that Dionian's mouth is about 25 people, of course, this is only rough, because freedman has been pouring in.

There was a mistake in the previous chapter: the 3 legion soldiers should be Dionian citizen and preliminary citizen, as well as registered freedman who participated in training. The preliminary citizen mainly came from Nerulum, and a large number of freedman who came out during the study period came from Thurii and Amendolara. . It was written, forgetting that the preparatory citizen was only given to Lucanian in advance, and the freedman in other cities had not yet, but this war ended, if Dionia victory, they rely on military merits, most of them should be preparatory citizen.

Apologies to the book friends again!

Thanks to steel Gvs thimble, book friends 2017214135030192, wind and rain big fans! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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Plesinas did not see the Taras warships platoon that were usually patrolling offshore when entering the port of Taras. Nevertheless, he continued cheekily to Taras Senate: even sending a few warships to Thurii.

He was thinking about selfish calculations: Crotone would never dare to provoke Taras in the battle with Dionia, so even if only a few Taras warships patrol the east coast of Dionia to serve as a facade, it can also serve as a deterrent, which can Keep the basic safety of Dionia's coastline.

However, Taras Senate still tried to persuade Plesinas, but he refused to allow him to return.

As soon as Plesinas returned to Thurii Port, Crotone's fleet arrived, and Thurii's maritime trade routes were immediately cut off, and the port was in panic.

Olivos arrived with a large number of patrols to help Marigi maintain order.

After learning about Taras' decision, Davos pondered for a while and said to the side clerk Aristokrátis: "I seem to remember that Sparta envoy has been to Taras?"

"Yes, Aristelas reported at the time, 'Spartan wanted Taras to abolish the alliance with us and take the lead against us, but was rejected by Taras Senate.'"

"But it still works." Davos sighed, then sneered: Taras, this is trying to sit atop a mountain to watch the tigers fight! Fortunately, this war depends on ourselves after all!

"Go tell Aristelas that the Crotone spy can be closed."

"Yes!"

........................

Dionian closed the port and, as Tratus expected, he had already negotiated with the coordinating Crotone fast boat in advance: he would get his information every night on a specific beach on the Crati estuary.

Just as he began to write the secret letter again, the door was suddenly knocked open and influxed 4 5 people.

In panic, he grabbed the paper roll in his hands subconsciously, and just shouted, "Who are you-" The person who was rushed in was pressed to the ground, and his squeezed hand was also opened, The unbroken sandpaper was also taken away, and suddenly his complexion changed greatly.

"This afternoon, about 10000 Thurii were fully armed in the camp, and 1000 heavy infantry were stationed in the port. It is said that Amendolara's militias were already on their way to Thurii, Nerulum-" A clear voice rang above his head: "Tratus, I have to admit that your observation and arithmetic skills are really good. The information you wrote to Crotone is in line with the facts. No wonder the Crotone people will send you to Thurii and stay here for half a year. I do n’t know your impression of it. how about it?"

Hearing this, Tratus's heart sank, and he knew that his whereabouts were already under Dionian's grasp.

When he was put up, he saw a graceful, tall, middle-aged man standing in front of him, watching him with interest.

"What do you want me to do?" Tratus whispered dryly.

The tall man didn't speak, took something from someone else, and took it to Tratus: it was a small wooden knife with a rough carving.

Tratus's eyes widened suddenly, with a stern expression, struggling and shouting, "What happened to your child ?! You caught my child, didn't you ?! He is only 7 years old! Hera is on top, please Forgive him !!! Forgive him !!! Let me do whatever I want !!! ... "He begged hard, and finally wept silently.

The tall and thin expression said sternly: "Your wife and child are still in Crotone, but under the supervision of our people, introduce myself. My name is Aristelas, the intelligence officer of Lord Consul Davos (although Davos promised to give him this position , But he is still a freedman, not an official), giving you a choice to work for Dionia. If you refuse, not only will you die, your sick wife will die because you have no money, and your son will become a slave; And if you agree, you will become a Dionia preparatory citizen. We will try our best to rescue your wife and children and let the union doctor treat your wife. You know that our union's medicine is better than Crotone! "Aristelas paused, Seeing Tratus looking down, his face was gloomy and uncertain, so said solemnly: "It is life or death, you choose it yourself."

...........................

At dusk, Crotone Chief General Milon received a secret report from Thurii: This afternoon, Thurii began to gather civic soldiers. It is reported that about 4000 citizens in the city gathered in Victory Plaza. Villages outside the city are still mobilizing, and there have not been a large number of citizens. Enter Thurii. Thurii has sent about 1000 soldiers to the port, and has sent a number of cavalry to inspect the coast. Amendolara and Nerulum have not yet seen the army's arrival.

Crotone has learned from Tratus's intelligence and what he learned from the released soldiers in the past six months. Chief General Milon knows about Dioria and is very vigilant towards Dionia. Therefore, he has been prepared in advance to help Crimea be eliminated. After the mercenary, war mobilization was carried out immediately. This time, in order to defeat Dionia completely, Crotone and its affiliated Aspristum assembled all the forces they could assemble: Crotone 3000, Aspristum 1000; Crotone's Confederate Scylletium was originally a big city, but last time it was a suprise attack in Dionia Union Among them, its loss was the worst, but for revenge, it still squeezed out XNUMX troops; Trina near Bruttians also sent XNUMX people, Crotone did not refuse this time; only Calenia, Crotone refused its reinforcements, because Calenia ’s To the south is the enemy of Crotone, the Locri alliance. Although it has not changed much in recent years, Crotone knows that Locri has been glare like a tiger watching his prey to the north. If he fights with Dionia, Locri suddenly strikes and it captures Calenia. , Then it can successfully win the Scylletium without major generals, and close to the empty Crotone in the back ... Therefore, the vigilance and defense of Locri must not be relaxed.

At the same time, the battle with Dionia must start as soon as possible, and you cannot wait for Dionia's troops to arrive before attacking. As a result, Crotone's anti-Greek city-state has been procrastinating before the war. This time seems particularly efficient. Not only has the assembly been completed within a day, the allies' reinforcements have also rushed on his way.

In fact, Locri was delighted to learn that the war broke out between Crotone and Dionia. After deliberations, the council sent envoy to Dionia. Who knew that Crotone not only blocked the road to the north on land, but also the east coast of Magna Graecia. There are always Crotone warships cruising on the sea north of Cape Alice, forcing Locri envoy to change course. It is planned to turn the passenger ship to Sicily in the southwest, and then disembark in Taras in the northeast to take a large circle by land.

........................

Davos and Legion's generals are analyzing Crotone's military intelligence and discussing countermeasures. Aristokrátis came in and whispered something to him, Davos nodded, and said, "Let them come in."

He turned to the generals and said, "Brothers, Xanthicles and Tolmides are here."

There was a moment of silence in the controversial living room.

Xanthicles and Tolmides hurried in with anxiety. Didn't expect that there would be so many people in the living room.

At this point, Davos said with a faint smile: "I'm about to call you two, didn't expect you to come first. We are about to start discussing how to deal with Crotone people. Come forward and talk about your views."

Xanthicles and Tolmides glanced at each other, then under one-knee kneels, apologized and said, "Lord Davos ... and ... comrades, we are really ... I'm sorry for you! It brought war to Dionia, and You have brought trouble! Timasion, Cleanor. They have been in frequent contact with mercenaries some time ago, and they have repeatedly asked us for their opinions. We always thought that they just wanted to leave here. Didn't expect ... we-- "

"Timasion, they have nothing to do with you!" Davos interrupted them, expressing solemnly and seriously: "Everyone has their own ideas and lives they like, and you and other mercenaries chose to stay without Leaving shows that you agree with Dionia's system, like to live here, and are willing to become citizens of Dionia. Then come and fight with us! It is time to test you in front of the army of Crotone! Use your heroic performance to fight back to others Questioning, prove to Dionian citizen that we did not read the wrong person at the same time, but also prove your determination to defend Dionia, and let Dionian citizen welcome you voluntarily!

"Davos is right! Xanthicles, Tolmides, let's fight together and defeat the Crotone people! Revenge for Timasion!"

"Very good, we can finally fight again!"

……

Amintas and Antonios gave a warm welcome to Xanthicles and Tolmides, letting them be relieved.

Note: When the Crotone people assembled their army to prepare for the Attack Dionia Union, the fourth volume of the book had come to an end. Want to know if Dionia can survive the violent attack of Crotone people? Can you reverse the victory? Please see the next volume: Overlord of the Southern Italy 

I remember the last novel "From City State to Empire" was stopped when I was preparing to start writing the volume "Overlord of the Southern Italy". After so many years, it has been a pity to have been in the heart. This time I rewrite it here It's also a wish.

Thanks to the bookmates for the a $ "e" sand boat "string empty" and kite 2001 for their rewards! Your support is my biggest support for writing!

End of Volume 4, is there no celebrating and rewards for brothers!
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Chapter One

On the morning of the second day, Scylletium and Trina's reinforcements arrived, and Crotone also received information from Thurii: about 2 reinforcements from Amendolara arrived in Thurii, and Dionian citizens in the Sybaris Plains gradually entered the square to gather, and it was reported that about 4000 people subsequently stationed Thurii northern part camp, no further action is seen, Dionia seems to be waiting for reinforcements from Nerulum and Laos.

This news prompted Milon to decide to take immediate action. With his active promotion, the council passed a resolution of attack Thurii, with Chief General Milon as the army commander, and another Philadefoss general with commanding talent as the adjutant. 7000 soldiers, among which is included 6500 heavy infantry, 6500 light infantry, 4000 of these 800 light infantry are light-armored soldiers wearing leather armor and holding long shield spears, without projection Capacity, and another 40000 cavalry. In addition to the regular forces, there are a large number of slave and freedman transporters, making the actual number of the entire army as high as XNUMX.

To this end, Crotone organized an fleet of fleets at the port. It took almost 3 hours to load the supplies and get the soldiers on board. It was not until noon that the warship sailed north under the escort of the Crotone fleet. When passing Crimea, another 500 soldiers joined, bringing the War Section team to 7500.

Because the whole process was cumbersome and confusing when boarding a boat in Crotone Port, Milon feared that the situation might worsen when landing on the beach. He and Philadefoss were quite concerned about what Tratus intelligence said "the coastline of Dionia is under surveillance by Cavalry." For the sake of security, they did not dare to land on the coast north of Castiglione, but after the swamp, they stopped by the shore and stopped the ship The place is exactly the beach where Timasion mercenary landed a few days ago.

Milon first dismissed the cavalry, extended the alert to two miles, and determined that there was no hostility before landing on a large scale. Countless soldiers carry weapon equipment, and some are also holding war-horse, jumping off the cargo ship, wading into the sea, and reaching the shore. Because there is no dock, slaves and freedman have to carry food, tents and other materials to the shore ...

A glance across the beach was all black heads, all messy, people shouting, his officers broke their heads; and the heavy and piled up random arrangement affected the entire team of Soldiers, and Philadefoss gave the slaves another Fighting and scolding ... It took a long time to rectify the entire landing troops and streamline affairs. After this toss, people were sleepy and horses were scarce, and it was dusk.

After confirming the nearest campsite, Milon issued an order strictly demanding that all teams build a solid camp and set up guard posts without any negligence!

Meranius's defeat is a lesson learned. This time Crotone has the absolute advantage and has the opportunity to advance steadily. Victory is just around the corner.

Tomorrow will capture Castiglione, making it the forward base for Crotone's army and fleet ... Milon conceived the next military action plan in his mind, and gradually went to sleep.

........................

In the big inside the tent at Thurii camp, Davos, Military Officer Philesius, First Legion Captain Kapus, 2nd Legion Commander Dracos, Cavalry Captain Lades are conducting enemy situation analysis.

On the central wooden table was a two-meter-square smooth wooden board with a detailed map of Magna Graecia. Philesius held a wooden stick and pointed at the map on the wooden board. "Everyone, just received the Intelligence, Crotone sent about 30000 soldiers, already here-landing on the coast south of Castiglione, it is estimated that tomorrow will be able to attack Castiglione! "

"30000 people ?!" Cavalry Captain Lades suck in a cold breath of air: "Crotone, in order to deal with us, I am afraid to send out the citizens of the city state!"

"What is 30000 people!" Dracos said unconvinced: "If the 3rd military map can be reached in time, plus those freedman recruited, we will have more than 30000 people! And even without 30000 people, Crotone will Not our opponent! "

"But Crotone's soldiers are all civics!" Kapus looked towards Davos with a little worry: "Sir, we really don't wait for the third legion to arrive, and head to Castiglione ?!"

Davos calmly said: "There is no time, Crotone this time is determined to destroy Dionia, so it is prepared early, and the speed of march is so fast! If we wait, it means giving up Castiglione, not only does it hurt Dionia. Established prestige, and let the enemy enter the Sybaris plain, also violates our promises made previously! Combat Crotone's militias on the plain, we are not sure to win, and relying on the city wall defense, it takes too long, The new Union is not good! "Davos took the stick from Philesius, pointing at the curve marked the Trionto River on the map, said solemnly:" So we must make the most of this river! "

As for Davos's plan, the several people here were very clear. Philesius opened his mouth and finally asked: "Lord Davos, will Crotone people rush to cross the Trionto ?! I heard that their coach Milon is A general experienced in combat. "

Davos laughed and said seriously: "No plan can be guaranteed to be fully realized, but Milon was bewildered by the false news I released. Seeing his eager assembly of the army, I think it is very possible that the soldiers will come to the city before we can complete the assembly . Of course, if he is not fooled, we can also withdraw Thurii and fight a long defensive battle with Crotones! "

"He will be fooled!" Dracos expressed the expectations of the generals present, who also did not want Crotone people to set foot on Dionia's land.

"How many cavalry do they have?" Lades asked an important question.

"There are about 800 people," Philesius replied.

Lades clenched his fists. No matter his number or experience, his cavalry won't prevail. It depends only on whether Lord Davos' wonderful tactics can work.

"Brothers!" Davos watched the generals who were born and died together, and at the moment be eager to have a try, knowing that there was no need to mobilize, their fighting spirit would inevitably rise, so he calmly said, "It's not too late, you Go back to your troops immediately and follow your plan! Hades will bless us and everything will be fine tomorrow! "

"Yes!"

........................

That night, Crotone camp was safe.

On the second day early in the morning, the sky was clear and rainless. Milon woke up and felt suffocated, and Thurii's intelligence was sent in time: Laos and Nerulum's reinforcements had not arrived. In the afternoon, Thurii rushed to Castiglione.

This secret letter should have been sent last night, and at the same time, the Crotone warships cruising on the coast of Thurii did not find Thurii-traces of large-scale troop operations on Castiglione Avenue ... Milon thought: Dionian should be understood The arrival of the Crotone Army, but they are still in the mobilization of the war, they only sent 3000 reinforcements, but just these 3000 people want to keep Castiglione? !! According to his understanding, even if the number of Castiglione soldiers does not exceed 4000, and the small city of Castiglione is less than 4 meters high, it cannot stop Crotone's army from crossing the Trionto River and capturing Castiglione, even Milon hopes that Castiglione Send all the troops to stop them from crossing the river, so that they can give them the greatest damage in the wild, and they can easily capture Castiglione. Weather and hostility are good for Crotone, this is Apollo bless! Crotone must seize the moment when the Dionia Union has not yet completed its war mobilization and the army has not yet assembled and arrived, and quickly pass the Trionto River, take Castiglione as soon as possible, and then fight against Dionia's army!

Milon immediately negotiated with Philadefoss and worked out the river crossing plan.

Following repeated urging by Milon, the army quickly gathered, of which 20,000 taels and 4500 soldiers led by Milon and headed for Northwest; another 500 soldiers and XNUMX cavalry led by Philadefoss and headed north.

The Trionto River has two intended steps: one is located in the middle reaches. It is not only shallow, the beach is flat, but the reachable river section is two miles long. Davos was the Meranius who crossed the river from this point. The other is downstream, west of Castiglione, with short and deep rivers.

The Crotone's river crossing plan was: 5000 people led by Philadefoss pinned and attracted the enemy, but did not cross the river immediately, and Milon's army crossed the wide river section in the middle reaches.

The Crotone Army led by Milon is an 8-lane brigade, which emits a long dragon, which is 4 5 miles long.

Riding in Milon's ears in the middle of troops, he was full of noisy footsteps, helmet crashes ... but he felt very pleasant, and his strong military force gave him sufficient confidence, and he even had leisure to think about: Castiglione, The cities of Crimea are built on the northern shore of the river. This is because they were all city-states of Sybaris, pro-Sybaris, and Crotone. And this time after the war, be sure to force them to move the city to the south shore! As for Thurii ... if all goes well, he doesn't mind destroying it for the fourth time!

"Reporting to general, the scout crossing the river was blocked by the enemy cavalry, four died, and two escaped."

"What did you find?"

"They saw thousands of enemies marching along the northern shore."

How many people? Does it follow us? Milon thought about it and said, "Did Philadefoss reach his destination?"

hehe. . . . The brothers in the group should be smashed, and Tejia has a chapter! . . . . . hahaha 

In addition, good brother-book friend Abelust has drawn Volume 4 of the Magna Graecia power map, and I posted it to my public account: Chen Rui's Novel World!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 206
	

	
				

	
		
		
"have not reach yet."

"Notice in advance, slow down the march, and let Philadefoss make the noise bigger and attract the attention of the enemy. And ... let Alississ (Crotone cavalry Captain) withdraw the scout. Now that the situation is clear, don't No more wasting our cavalry! "

"Yes!"

After giving the order, Milon's gaze turned to the wood ahead. He is quite familiar here, because passing through it and going west is where the army of Meranius was sneak attacked. After signing a peace agreement with Dionia, Milon personally led a team from there and carried out thousands of corpses. There were allies Yes, there is Crotone ... That terrible scene makes him unforgettable for a long time!

Milon tensed his reins: this time Crotone will wash away shame and avenge them!

The troops walked out of the woods, and there was a flat, high-level wilderness in front of them. The river Trionto narrowed here, so the water depth could not be covered. This was why Meranius was camping here.

"Enemies! Look at the enemies !!" Soldiers near the river bank agitated.

In front of the troops, a heavily armed Dionia troops appeared across the river and marched westward along the river bank.

It appears that Dionian has ascertained their movements and is preparing to stop them from crossing the river. Milon was not too worried. Although he could not see the full picture of the enemy on the other side, he felt that the number of troops was not too many. As the secret letter said, Dionian's vanguard sent to Castiglione was only 4000. No, you have to defend Philadefoss, and how many enemies are left to block his army from crossing the river ahead!

The upper reaches of the Trionto River rushes through the small valleys between the mountains until it rushes out of the valley, but encounters the flat lowlands. It is like a child out of the tube, happily expanding its territory to the sides, making the river At the same time as the width of the surface is 3 or 4 ten meters, the water flow is also slowed down and the depth is reduced. After flowing slowly for two miles and more, the river surface is narrowed and deepened again due to the rising terrain ...

At this moment, on the southern shore Milon of the Trionto River, his 20,000 taels thousand soldiers (among which is included 5000 light infantry) were lined up to a thickness of ten columns. The brigade was more than two miles long and crooked. The long formation covering the entire wading river section, because the enemy with only about XNUMX people on the other side also presented the same long formation as Crotone, but the thickness was not only thin, but the formation was also very loose. Milon firmly believes that even with the help of the Trionto River, the Dionian Army has too few troops to stop the advancement of the Crotone Army, and their thin front will be broken by the heavy Crotone Army!

"Attack!" Milon, behind the middle, boldly ordered the bugler.

The high-pitched bugle rang through the quiet and flowing Trionto River. Except for the XNUMX people Milon, who was behind in the middle of the road, he did not move, because he felt that his own forces were far more than the enemy, so he didn't have to go into battle. The entire phalanx started slowly moving towards the river bank ...

Colebus is one of these XNUMX soldiers. The last time he was captured by Dionian, he has been under detention to build a road for half a year. He has suffered, and his family owes a large debt to redeem him. This time he was called by the city state to fight Dionia again. In addition to holding a strong desire for revenge, he also hoped to defeat Dionian, obtain a spoils of war, and pay off the debt. The river beach here is not soft and fine sand, but cobblestones of different shapes and sizes spread all over the ground. The ground is hard, but it is easy to trip, so Colebus walked slowly and steadily ...

The Trionto River is in front. Colebus in the forefront sees through the narrow Corinthian helmet's eyes and sees a lot of people in the formation of the enemy on the other side. Before the officer reminds him, he has quickly raised the round shield. Blocked in front of your chest.

"Ding!" Dionian's arrow hit his copper shield, making a harsh sound, but it could not damage it. His right foot had stepped into the river.

"Be careful overhead!" The officer's shout echoed in the dense helmet, his voice was faint and distant, he looked up subconsciously, and saw countless black spots falling from the sky.

"Damn it, it's a shot!" He hurriedly raised his shield to his head.

At this time, I heard the officer yell, "Be careful!"

However, the hearing and vision of Soldiers with heavy helmets have been severely impaired, causing them to respond more slowly than ordinary people, and many people can't take care of them quickly, including Colebus. He felt that his chest was punched lightly, and then there was a pain. An arrow was piercing his left chest. It should have penetrated the layers of densely-lined linen chest, but it had already consumed the kinetic energy. Exhausted, the tip of the arrow had just touched his skin, and the experienced Kolobus knew that it was not really harmful.

Instead, his side teammates were shot in the thighs without helmet helmet protection, screamed and fell into the river, blood swirling about to turn red, looking at his teammates struggling in the water, Colebus wanted to help him, but he was incapable of strength and power. Cunning's Dionian used throwing and direct shooting at the same time to let them all take care of themselves. Looking at the teammates who finally stopped struggling to float on the river, Colebus felt a bit sad ...

"Stride forward! Stride forward! ..." the officers yelled, urging the soldiers to speed up across the river.

The river is indeed not deep, and I have just passed my knees. There is a lot of pebbles at the bottom of the river, which is a little slippery. So Colebus squatted down and slanted their heads and chests with a round shield. There was also a chance that the river would cover their legs and be hit by an arrow. It is greatly reduced, but the speed of advance does not raise. Soldiers gradually calm down after the Early-Stage panic, while slowly moving forward, while protecting the arrows, at the same time in the process of progress, will be a little confused The formulation is fine-tuned.

Almost to the middle of the river, the water depth did not increase much. Even Colebus on the right wing of phalanx didn't feel any impulse of the current because of the long formation on the left to block the river. At this time, he observed that some people rushed out from the enemy line on the other side, and almost ran to the river, less than 20 meters away from them. The spear tip in his hand flashed cold light under the sun ... Colebus' heart was beating wildly He instinctively sat down, immersing his entire body in the water.

"Be careful with javelin! ..." The officers' volume has increased significantly, because javelin does significantly more damage to heavy infantry than arrows.

Colebus heard a whistle of wind around his ear, and then a bang! "The teammate behind him screamed screaming, javelin stuck on the round shield straight, the spear tip broke through the copper skin, and shattered the wooden board. Nailed his left arm directly, and the strong impact pushed him backwards, bringing down the soldiers at the same time. If it was not for the timely help of his teammates, I am afraid these soldiers wearing heavy helmets will be seen The seemingly gentle and harmless river flows into the nose, causing choking and eventually suffocating. It can be seen that the power of the enemy's throwing javelin has caused another panic in the front line of the Crotone army.

At this time, the light infantry in the rear position also followed closely and finally started to fight back. The arrows they projected fell on the opposite bank like raindrops, forcing the enemy's javelin hands to dare not to attack the front line at will.

Crotone's casualties are only one hair from nine oxen compared to the enemy ’s army. Although Milon has a little pain, he has n’t taken it too seriously. He was just surprised that almost half of the 5000 enemies on the other side were light infantry. The light infantry's skillful, clever tactics, and very ruthless attack accuracy, but he has never seen it in previous battles, which caused his vigilance. But the end of the battle at this time is beyond doubt, because-

"General! Our troops are ashore! We are ashore! ..." Subordinate cheered.

Previously, Milon thought it was easy to cross the Trionto River, but looking at the dead bodies floating on the river and seeing the relief of the subordinates showed that the opponent's light infantry was beyond their expectations.

"Beat the war drum! Don't let them escape!" Milon on the horse could vaguely see that when the front soldiers of his troops stepped on the river beach, the enemy's light infantry had quickly passed through the gap in their formation and retreated to the rear. .

"Yes, general!" As soon as Herald's words fell, he heard the high-pitched bugle sounding across the shore. The loud sound required at least ten buglers to play the at the same time.

Milon couldn't hide his shock. Did Dionia send troops to Castiglione more than five-six thousand in front? !! Both Milon and his subordinate flashed this amazing thought at the same time, their eyes were fixed on the rear of the opposite bank.

"Dong! Dong! Dong! ......" The war drum was slammed quickly and passed to the ears of Colebus, who was already ashore, cheering him up.

"Attack! Attack! ..." Without the blow of bows and arrows and javelin, the officers' orders were full of excitement.

Crotone soldiers shouted "Apollo" for the divine name, striding forward and charging towards the enemy ahead.

But a louder shout came from the opposite side, and a red army banner suddenly rose behind the river beach. Then there was a soldier who couldn't see his head and was closely packed. In the sound of the same warm drum, they rushed quickly The comrade-in-arms who bait in front of him, the army banners that have been erected one after the other and evoked the wind, evoked the painful memories of Crotone soldiers who had been captives like Colebus.

be cheated! Ambush in! Similar thoughts instantly appeared in the minds of every Crotone soldier, but this thought was quickly devouring their rising morale, making them hesitant and hovering on the shore, flinching, watching the Dionia army and the previous army openly Rendezvous and began to reform the formulation ...
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Not only soldiers. At the moment when Dionia's army appeared, Milon's brain was also blank. He was trembling and looked pale. He knew: he was cheated! Tricked by the sly Dionian! Thinking that there were too few enemies, he rashly let his army cross the river in front of the enemy's equally enormous army, which is an extremely wrong military operation for any qualified general! But it is too late to retreat. Retreating in front of the enemy, but also returning to cross the river again, this is the taboo of city state civics who usually do not train much, which means a major defeat without battle, and Dionian can easily attack, let The seemingly gentle Trionto River turned into the grave of Crotone civics.

Milon didn't expect that the battle between Crotone and Dionia would start here and now, so suddenly, but in the face of the decisive battle of life and death in the city state, he tried to force himself to calm down, throwing guilt and fear into his mind Later, focus on the battle in front of him: "Blow all bugles! Ring all war drums! Let the soldiers rush up! Cross the river bravely! We can only win hope!" He shouted anxiously.

Herald leaped straight into the river and shouted.

The sudden increase of the bugle war drum urged the army to move forward, and the officers in the battle also knew the danger and led the way.

Crotone's army began to accelerate, but the formation of the Dionian army was reorganized very quickly, and it was already forced up. Because of the cobblestones on the ground, neither side rushed like the previous heavy infantry, but steadily approached ...

When the two sides were only more than 20 meters apart, Colebus saw the enemy on the opposite side in the cries of the officer, and suddenly stopped advancing, the front-line enemy squatted slightly, and the rear line of enemy lines appeared in countless cold lights. The action made by the opponent made him immediately understand what was going on. He did not have time to spit out the word "javelin" and squatted down hastily.

Just listening to "sou! Sou! Sou! ..." the continuous whistling sounded as if a gust of wind was blowing suddenly, accompanied by the screams, the front row of Crotone's entire battle formation soldiers fell in a blink, not only interrupted As the Crotone soldiers moved forward, the formation at the forefront of its battle formation was also somewhat fragmented.

Dionian didn't stop there, followed by another round of javelin throws. At such a close distance, the lethality of heavy javelin is quite amazing.

Just as Crotone soldiers were so busy avoiding javelin and helping fellows that the formation was chaotic, Dionian took the opportunity to stride forward, holding a round shield to strike the horrified Crotone man, and two 3 spears at the same time poked at the enemy who had just survived under javelin ...

If it weren't for the back row to make up in time, Crotone's front formation line would have collapsed. But it also caused Crotone's troops to be blocked on the river bank. Milon's carefully prepared battlefields of more than 20 columns were now in trouble. On most river sections, they were half on the bank and half in the river. Heavy infantry, in addition to fighting face to face, pushing the opponent in the same way as the tug of war with the thickness of the formation to achieve breakthrough, is also another effective attack, but the situation of Crotone people is not only unable to effectively form a unified force Instead, under the strong push of the other party, slowly backed up.

........................

When javelin in the sky flew into Crotone's formation, Milon felt that his heart was about to stop beating.

Dionia's heavy infantry can actually throw javelin! At this moment Milon regrets that he was too careless, and did not go into more detail about the tactical characteristics of the Dionian army. Look at their light infantry and heavy infantry. This is obviously a well-trained army with unique tactics!

When Milon's heartache soldier died and regretted his negligence, his subordinate watched the killing on the other side and shouted anxiously: "Damn Dionian has so many heavy infantry! It must be their Nerulum and Laos! The reinforcements have arrived! "

Indeed, according to the return from left and right wings, Dionian ’s battle formations have almost the same length, and they can oppress their own formations. Although they occupy the convenience of the terrain, I am afraid that their thickness is not much thinner than their own formations. Does the current Dionian also have About XNUMX? Listening to the scolding of subordinate, it flashed across Milon's mind like a flash of lightning. He wanted to take revenge. He always carefully studied the secret report returned by Thurii, so he also knew about Dionia Union.

He remembered in the secret newspaper that Thurii took at least 3 days to Nerulum and the same time to Laos, so even if the mobilization order of Cavalry was passed to Nerulum and Laos, they immediately assembled the troops and set off to Thurii, and it took 6 days to return. Time, after all, Thurii-Nerulum-Laos Avenue has only begun to be built, and it is only 4 days from the declaration of war until Dionia convenes troops in advance. However, the mercenaries had not attacked Crimea 3 days ago, but he tortured several prisoners, including Cleanor and Toricos. They all agreed to conceal Davos and decided to seize Crimea. Therefore, the reinforcements of Nerulum and Laos should still be on their way to Thurii. So where did so many Dionia heavy infantry come from?

Thurii and Amendolara don't have as many citizens. At this point Milon was sure, what suddenly came to his mind: ... freedman? !! It's Dionia's so-called registered freedman! !!

Milon suddenly remembered that in previous secret reports, Dionia frequently organized their freedman for military training. Milon still remembers that many people in the Crotone council laughed at Dionia's hunger and turned the rude freedman into a city state citizen. It was a mess! But everything in front shows that Dionia's method is still effective. The helmets and shields and spears worn by poor freedmans before are probably from the Crotone Army who died or captured in the last battle!

Despite Milton's resentment, he realized more clearly that Thurii even sent these freedman to the battlefield, I am afraid they have all of them, so do they have extra troops! !!

Milon stared at the battlefield shaking the heaven ahead, but his spirits revived: "Utidemus!"

"General, what's the matter?" The subordinate shouted just now.

"You immediately led the two thousand soldiers to the east and gave them to Philadefoss."

"What ?! Didn't you want this unit to step forward to strengthen the mid lane ?!" Utidemus asked in confusion.

"Follow the order!" Milon stared, his friend's son worked hard, but he was too active: "You tell Philadefoss general that there will not be too many enemies on the other side, let him cross the river as soon as possible, and fight back the enemy. Later, came over to attack Dionia's army! The victory of this battle depends on his actions! "Milon warned repeatedly solemnly.

"I see!" Utidemus reminded Milon that he saw the winning opportunity and rushed to execute the order.

Milon then jumped off the horse, holding a shield and spear, led the guards down the river, joined the battle, and kept shouting, so that the soldiers would fight heroically.

Since Dionia heavy infantry is mostly composed of preliminary citizens, he does not believe that these novices who were freedman six months ago and have never had any heavy infantry combat experience can master the combat essence of heavy infantry within half a year. This is his confidence. He was convinced that even if Crotone soldiers were in deep adversity, they would be able to persist until the arrival of Philadefoss' army.

........................

A large flag is erected behind the middle of the Dionia battle formation. The top is also inlaid with the statue of Hades the King of the Underworld, but it is significantly larger than the legion army banner, and the flag is also large. It is only embroidered with "Davos" on it. Big golden letters.

Dionia Union now has 3 legions. Of course, Davos has to abdicate and return to his original position. According to the old tradition, consul originally served as the city state army commander. Therefore, the highest position of Davos in the Union army is the Dionia Union Army Commander. -in-Chief (ie, supreme commander).

At this moment, Davos is also watching the movement of the enemy on the other side.

"Lord Commander, the enemy has troops going downstream!" Aristokrátis reminded aloud, as a talent Davos fancy, Davos has the intention to train him like Asistes, so he also allowed him to follow during the battle, but after all he is only a freedman, so only Can temporarily be named the clerk.

Davos has been waiting for this moment: "Tolmides!"

"Lord Commander, please order!" Tommyd's answer was from the heart of respect.

The original rapid advance of Crotone was greatly unexpected by the generals. In the case where the troops of Nerulum and Laos could not be reached in time, the differences in strength between the two sides were quite large. During the military discussions, many people suggested that they give up reinforcements to Castiglione and stick to Thurii in order to wait for the reinforcements to arrive before decisive battle. However, Davos stood out from the crowd and insisted on pushing the front to Castiglione. Out of the prestige established for a long time, everyone was finally convinced by him.

He recruited all of Thurii and Amendolara who participated in training and were able to fight and registered freedman, and even some freedman who had just arrived in Thurii. This really took a lot of risk. You must know that at this time Dionia's army is concentrated in Castiglione In the rear, Thurii and Amendolara, except for a small number of troops in the port, have almost no defensive force. If Crotone's fleet lands on the coast of the Sybaris Plains, then Dionia will be irresistible for a while, but Davos dares to make such an outrageous operation.
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Crotone's army also crossed the river here, as Davos expected, so that the Dionian army, which had long been ambush here, was waiting. The Dionian army with a large number of recruits occupied the ground and used novelty tactics to give Magna. Graecia's Crotone army, famous for its bravery, was no small killer and had the upper hand for a while.

Davos was known as an expeditionary force in Persia when he was good at destroying enemies, fighting clever battles, and suffering less casualties. However, at that time, Tolmides was herald of the army and was responsible for the coordination of the entire mercenary. Davos's camp has always been the most strictly managed. Therefore, he often can only glance at the scale of his military capabilities. When I arrived in Thurii, I heard Davos repeatedly led the army to win more with less, and it was anxious for a long time. This time the military operation Tolmides participated as herald (because he was still a freedman), witnessed Davos's exclusive opinion, conceived a military plan that he had never seen before, and freely and effortlessly let all of Union The department carried out actions around this plan: let oldman and women wear helmets to move around the harbor to confuse the enemy's fleet; careful arrangements during the night march, even recruits and freedman who have never experienced can smoothly reach Castiglione; The army enforces strict discipline and tightly locks Castiglione to prevent the news from being revealed; it sends a mountain reconnaissance squad of Itzam to cross the river to monitor the enemy ’s movements and report at any time; at the same time, it sends a cavalry to intercept the enemy ’s cross river scout, so that the enemy is against Trionto Nothing was known on the other side of the river; before daybreak, he led the army quickly and rushed here to lurk, and set up decoys (referring to the 4000 soldiers) on the river bank in front, while blocking the army's trail; And more than 1000 people were deliberately placed in Trionto and the lower reaches of the river, allowing Crotone people Don't dare to take the risk of serious casualties, so choose to walk the safer river Middle Section ......

Throughout the military operation, Davos's strategy was fully demonstrated: deception, rapid march, reconnaissance and counter-reconnaissance, ambush, seduce ... perfectly combined, and finally successfully mobilized the enemy, achieved the purpose, and opened Tolmides. Vision. In this era, most of the wars between city states involve the two sides recruiting soldiers to fight in a place acceptable to both sides, or when one party is strong, the other stubbornly defends until the reinforcements arrive and then counterattacks. Both sides generally put their minds on the battle. In terms of tactics (this is what Spartan is best at), how can Davos at first make a plan based on the situation and do a series of complex and delicate actions around this plan to achieve his purpose, it is simply a bloody battle Carved into a delicate and beautiful Athens pottery-like artwork, as Davos himself said, "War is about the survival of the city state. You must think carefully, think carefully, and think before you can take action."

This is why Davos can become a strong union's consul, but Timasion died in a small town! Tolmides are imaginative.

"Tolmides, you rush to the east and inform Xanthicles, Epiphanes, Cid, Lades. The enemy will soon cross the river, prepare them to act according to plan." Davos ordered.

"Yes!" Tolmides turned over and rushed eastward. Although the tactics adopted in the east would be even more incredible, he already had confidence in Davos.

...........................

Philadefoss was shocked to learn from Utidemus that Milon had led his army to cross the river, encountered Dionia's army, and was struggling. Dionian unexpectedly ambushed nearly XNUMX troops across the upper bank of the Trionto River, which was completely unexpected!

Is there an ambush here too? He looked at the light infantry of more than 1000 Dionias stationed on the other side, and couldn't help thinking: Originally he also looked forward to Milon crossing the river, and came to help him repel the enemy on the opposite side, in order to reduce the casualties of the soldiers, but now he wants to Bring troops to help Milon. The situation is so critical that he can no longer think about it.

There are more than 6000 soldiers crossing the river at the same time. He quickly divided the army into front, middle, and rear parts. The top is more than 3 heavy infantry. With their solid protection, they can shoot at enemy arrows. Ya and Javelin's shots reduced casualties, successfully reached the opposite shore, and dispersed the enemy. Followed by 3000 cavalry who could chase the enemy's light infantry and defeat them. Finally, there were nearly 500 light-armored soldiers.

After suffering a long-range attack from Dionia and paying some casualties, the Crotone heavy infantry boarded the river bank without them chasing. The Dionia light infantry fled long ago, and Philadefoss led the army to cross the river smoothly.

"Are you going to chase general?" Cavalry Captain Alississ asked.

Philadefoss shook his head and said cautiously: "Now we have to rush to help Milon immediately, your cavalry just needs to guard the periphery of brigade. Don't rush into it."

Philadefoss had just turned around and marched westward for a while, and a loud bugle came from the north.

Philadefoss's heart was tight: Sure enough, there was an ambush!

At this time, Alississ also came quickly, with a slightly strange expression: "general, an enemy force was found to the north and was approaching us. They had about six-seven thousand people, all archers, slingers and light cavalry, and hundreds of cavalry. "

Philadefoss froze: "No heavy infantry?"

"No!" Alississ determined nodded.

Although Philadefoss was somewhat puzzled, it was clearly relaxed. He decisively ordered: "The entire army is northward!" Since the incoming Dionian army had no heavy infantry and lacked a direct assault killing ability, Philadefoss would not mind defeating them before marching. To reduce harassment.

"Alississ, how much is the enemy's cavalry?"

"Four hundred some riders."

"Fortunately, our cavalry is twice theirs." Philadefoss was more relaxed, he said: "Alississ, fighting light infantry, your cavalry is especially important, I need you to lead cavalry to defeat the enemy cavalry, try not to chase after, It's attacking the enemy's midfield flank, understand ?! "

"Understand!" Alississ plucked away.

Dionia's army was moving fast. Not long after, their silhouette appeared in Philadefoss's field of vision. When he saw the appearance of the enemy, he couldn't help but be taken aback: because the opponent ’s light infantry was too light, whether it was an archer or a javelin soldier, it was all Thin linen, even Cavalry is part of the arm, part of the single, extremely shabby.

Are these all freedman recruited temporarily from Thurii Port? Philadefoss couldn't help but smile: Milon's guess was true, Dionian citizen was scarce, and the troop source was tight. He even swept it with only light-armored soldier and cavalry!

Dionia's troops stopped at a distance of more than 500 meters and began to reform the formation.

"I think Crotone people, they will be very surprised to see us. They must think that we only came to disturb them, but they never thought that we would let them cross the river with the purpose of annihilating them here." 'd and said.

"This battle will prove to Greek that light infantry is as important as heavy infantry. Light infantry can easily won heavy infantry as long as the strategy is right!" Epiphanes said confidently.

"The key also depends on whether Lades and Xanthicles can annihilate the enemy's cavalry first." Tolmides was still a little worried.

"Relax, that's the elaborate plan of God's Favored Lord Davos by Hades! He's God's Favored by Hades!" Cid admired with a look: "You and I didn't expect, even more how the enemy, they He must be fooled! "Just as he was talking, Epiphanes had already jumped off the horse, entered the troops, and ordered the soldiers to widen the interval, making the formation more sparse, and easier to throw and run.

Cid also rushed to the right wing and issued the same command, and the left-wing Lades' cavalry formation was also loose. In this way, the left, middle, and right battle formation of the entire Dionia is like the fermented bread, regardless of the area occupied by the horizontal or vertical Almost doubled.

For Philadefoss, this was the first time he encountered this situation. He hesitated for a while and finally decided to make his formation thinner, but the arrangement among the soldiers was still as dense as usual, because he felt that although Both heavy infantry and light-armored soldiers have no projection ability, but as an impact and battle strength melee unit, dense formation is their magic weapon to defeat the enemy. At this moment, the traditional inertial thinking imprisoned Philadefoss' brain. The result was that the entire formation length of Crotone was only the same as the length of the opposite Dionia road, making Dionia's battle formation faintly surround the army of Crotone.

But Philadefoss is not worried. He knows that the numbers on the two sides are not much different. As long as Crotone soldiers are in contact with the enemy, the victory will come. His greatest confidence guarantee comes from twice as much cavalry as the enemy. Because the opponent's formulation was too long, in order to facilitate the match, he ordered Alississ's cavalry to disconnect from the middle and directly face the enemy's cavalry.

Crotone's mid lane is 3000 light-armored soldiers. Their speed is faster than heavy infantry. When the cavalry won enemies, the speed of light-armored soldiers can match with them to defeat the enemy mid lanes. As for the left-wing more than 3000 heavy infantry, Philadefoss certainly understands that it is impossible to catch up with the light infantry at the awkward speed of heavy infantry. They only need to advance slowly to protect themselves, while pinning the enemy's right wing and preventing them from reinforcing the middle. Just fine.

In this chapter, I would like to thank the Alliance Leader for this book. !! !!
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On the Dionia side, there are 3000light infantry in the middle and right wing, including archers, slinger, and javelin soldiers, most of them are freedman from Thurii port. Hundreds of light infantry brigade veterans drawn from the first and second legion are serving. officer.

left-wing four hundred some riders soldiers have always played soy sauce. According to the plan, this time has actually become the key to victory in this battle. No wonder Lades, who have always been stable, are a bit suffocated, and then 3 tells each cavery squad captain, etc. Things to watch out for after a battle is launched.

"I said brigade captain, we are all clear, rest assured!" Soricos said. This large group of drivers funded by the Cheiristoya Bank loan not only increased the union tax, but also they can ride good guards and have enough horses. Therefore, they have become the focus of recruitment for the Cavalry team. As citizens, they all have a duty to play. Soricos's age is just above the upper limit of the recruiting age. He is personally very active. The 50-year-old infantry is certainly enough, but Cavalry thinks that in his experience, Captain is more than enough.

"Okay, then ready to fight." Lades nodded.

"We are clear, but are those people behind clear? But don't mess it up!" A young Cavalry squad captain chimed in.

Lades glanced back at him with a smile and said, "Relax, Kuchius, they have fought more wars than you have eaten, and in Persia they have faced more cavalry than this."

The young cavalry squad captain was unconvinced and wanted to say more.

At this time, someone shouted: "Look, our slinger is attacking!"

There was no attack bugle horn and no loud shouting. The slingers were quietly separated from the formation under the leadership of the veterans, quickly ran to the enemy line, and began to wave slings at a distance more than two hundred meters away. The Crotone soldiers who were still lining up the formation immediately Enjoying the baptism of "Stone Rain", many soldiers have no time to protect their shields, and there are not a few who have smashed their heads and bleed.

"Shameless Dionian! Sly Dionian! Apollo will punish you!" Philadefoss didn't expect the enemy to come to this hand, was beaten completely unprepared, and suddenly yelled.

"Attack! Attack! Immediately attack!" He yelled flustered and exasperated.

"Woo! ... Woo! ..." the high-pitched attack bugle horn sounded.

Alississ, who could not wait, immediately pointed long spear forward: "Cavary forward!"

The 800 Crotone cavalry were in the shape of an inverted fan. Each of them clamped the horse's belly with their legs and shook the reins. The war-horse began to open 4 hoofs and trot slowly.

Lades' cavalry forms a loose wedge-shaped array, with two sophisticated cavalry at the top, each holding a red flag fluttering in the wind. When Lades saw that the enemy had begun to act, he took a deep breath, restrained his excitement, and patted the horse's neck that was blowing his nose, watching the enemies had reached a certain distance, and then yelled: "Go forward!"

"Hia! Hia! ..." Everyone sipped, urging war-horse forward. Unlike the attack posture of Crotone cavalry's left-hand control and right hand grip, Dionian cavalry controls his hands with long hands, and the long spear is still hung on the hook. From small run to acceleration, the Cavalry control the speed of the horses and dare not let them run to The fastest, otherwise it will be easy to fall off Malay without touching the enemy.

At noon in spring, the sun is not hot, but the war-horse jets are like clouds, the hoofs are advancing, the grass and mud are splashing, the dust is flying, and the distance of 4 meters is instantly.

When there are only fifty-sixty meters apart, Lades yelled behind the standard-bearer: "Turn right !!!"

Soricos running in parallel on his left immediately shouted, "Turn left !!!"

The two flag bearers ahead quickly separated to the left and right.

In the cavalry battle, because the speed is too fast, the cavalry behind the scenes may leave the formation without paying attention. The wedge array is characterized by a large head and small tail, so the cavalry at the back can see the forward direction of the cavalry in front of the formation, plus the two red flags that show up in the wind. Even in the dusty battlefield, Dionian cavalry has basically achieved consistent action. They smoothly divided the wedge array into two, divided into two, and bypassed the oncoming enemies from the front and the outside.

Croval's forefront cavalry did not expect Dionian to make such a move, it was completely dumbfounded, but they did not dare to stop, and rashly made any move without prior planning and coordination, which would not only disrupt the formation, They will be knocked down by the cavalry behind, trampled into the flesh, and only sprint to the end, then turn around and come back.

But after staggering with Dionian cavalry, and then moving forward, they saw countless sharp spears sticking out from the morning mist, exposing them with a cold glow.

"Heavy infantry! Heavier-" Crotone cavalry exclaimed, trying to hold the horses, but the strong inertia made them even lead the horses straight, and people suddenly called the horse hissing, spears breaking blood ...

Some heavy infantry was directly hit by a strong impulse and flew out, but other soldiers, if not seen, held their spears with their hands at the tail end, standing in front of them horizontally, vertically, and horizontally. Struggling in a pool of blood ...

There is no real heavy cavalry in this era. It is not just the Greek cavalry. Cavalry in any Mediterranean country has never faced the closely-arranged long spear array and dared to face the charge. The cavalry at the back wanted to control the war-horse in horror to prevent it from colliding with it, but the sensitive coward war-horse screamed first, and suddenly stopped the fast-advancing body. The cavalry was pushed by the inertia and flew out. Crashed into the spear forest and was pierced ...

Alississ, located in the center of the cavalry troops, finally stopped the advancing war-horse, but looked at the surrounding comrades who fell, had local rotation, how to sip, and did n’t leave, wailing, shouting, and hissing The sounds are intertwined, and the entire cavalry troops mess up ...

Alississ knew that Dionian's trick was in serious condition, and he couldn't let him think: "Turn left! Turn left! Get out of the side!"

He shouted loudly, and the guards around him shouted. The chaotic Crotone cavalry had the backbone, and soon came to order.

Just as they turned the horse's head and wanted to bypass the spear phalanx in front, the two cavalry that Dionia had bypassed before suddenly snapped together like human arms.

All around Alississ screamed and shouted. He suddenly realized that his cavalry was surrounded: Cavalry was actually surrounded by infantry and cavalry. This is simply impossible, but now it is becoming a reality!

"Let's go to the left together! Let's go!" Alississ flustered and exasperated hissed.

But a louder voice in front covered his shout, and the charging horn of the heavy infantry blew.

"Brothers, kill all the Crotone people, and take revenge for Timasion!" Xanthicles took off his helmet and rushed up with the first spear.

More than 1000 mercenaries roared and followed him, and the soldiers who had been hit before also struggled to get up, pulled out the saber, and came forward to kill.

The sturdy "spear wall" was transformed into flowing water with no opportunity and quickly penetrated into the chaotic Crotone cavalry. Killing the still-cavalry couldn't be easier for these experienced mercenaries. Most of them even let go of the expensive goal of horses, and adopted two mercenaries to deal with one cavalry at the same time: one was responsible for holding the other's attention, and the other took the chance and quickly approached from the side to the rear with precision He speared the spear obliquely upwards, and the tip of the spear pierced the lungs from the gap between the subcostal arms of the arm, reaching the heart, and killed in one hit. If he escaped the stabbing, the mercenary would sweep the spear down with force and knock down the Cavalry. Before he got up, his head would be hit hard and his neck would be kicked directly.

The mercenaries are very efficient in killing people. Even when Dionian cavalry saw it, he subconsciously stayed away from these evil spirits.

The battle ended very quickly. Except for dozens of Crotone cavalry who fled and more than 100 cavalry surrendered, all others died. Alississ was not in the battle. Dionian also won more than 400 war-horse, only injured more than 50 cavalry and more than 20 mercenaries. This is a victory! Davos invented the tactics! Lades smiled as he heard the results of the subordinate report, but he knew that the whole battle was not over yet.

He assigned 70 cavalry to continue chasing the remaining enemies and urged the remaining cavalry to rush to Castiglione not far away: "Hurry back and get javelin!"

"Lades, let's go with you." Xanthicles and many mercenaries rushed on the captured war-horse.

"You guys ..." Lades instinctively refused, but after all, the mercenaries played a decisive role in this battle, and it was not easy to speak directly.

Xanthicles saw his thoughts and said, "You do n’t have much cavalry in the subordinate right now. Although we have a worse horsemanship, we can throw javelin better than you. More people can give Crotone more pressure. End the battle here earlier. It would be great to reinforce Davos sooner! "

Xanthicles' words reminded Lades that he is no longer concerned about whether it is cavalry: "I hope you can keep up with our speed, I will not stop and wait for you."

"Relax." Xanthicles said with a smile.

...........................

Philadefoss didn't know that his cavalry was almost completely annihilated, and the light-armored soldier he led was now in trouble.

When the attack bugle horn sounded, the light-armored soldiers rushed forward.

The enemy slinger hurried back.

Burst again, then the arrow rain comes ... and then javelin ...

The light-armored soldier was close to the enemy after paying some casualties.

Just then, the light infantry in the middle of the enemy retreated.

light-armored soldier chase again, the enemy retreats. Light-armored soldier chase faster, the enemy will retreat faster; light-armored soldier chase slower, the enemy will retreat slower ... Both sides always keep a few ten meters distance.

Thank you Wan Songzhi, bookmate 161212140639474, bloody d 殇, bookmate 161227165256780 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Although the light-armored soldier is a "light armor", after all, there is an "armor", and he also has a leather shield and long spear in his hand. How can he catch up with a single-armed enemy. But once they stopped, the enemy's long-range attack began.

What is even more worrying is that the enemies in the middle of the road are gradually divided into 3 parts when the light-armored soldier advances: one part is towing the light-armored soldier in the array, and the other two parts are wound to the sides of the light-armored soldier.

As the light-armored soldier advanced, the flanks were attacked by the enemy. Gu Qian couldn't care about right and left, Gu Gu could not protect the front. Crotone's light-armored soldier recklessly rammed like a wild boar. As a result, not only did he not hurt the enemy, but his casualties increased in little by little ...

"What about cavalry ?! Why is cavalry not here yet! What is Alississ doing!" Seeing the soldiers fall down each and everyone, Philadefoss became impatient and could not help yelling. He was the first time he had experienced using pure infantry. How uncomfortable it is to fight against all enemies who are all light infantry. You ca n’t hit, you ca n’t catch up, but you become the enemy ’s living target.

"Back to the left! Back to the left !!" He shouted, the guard also shouted, if during the previous pursuit, the excited soldiers could not hear him shouting and so on, now everyone is together The regiment, carefully avoiding arrows and stones, had begun to feel a little fearful and tired. Philadefoss' order was exactly what they wanted, and light-armored soldiers shuaa ~ hurried back.

Who knew that Dionia's light infantry was chasing like a bone-eating cricket.

Philadefoss originally meant to step back to the left and meet the left-wing heavy infantry, so that with their presence, they could protect the flanks of light-armored soldiers and reduce casualties before Cavalry's victory came back. At the moment, Philadefoss is still convinced that Crotone cavalry will be a victory.

However, while he was in the battlefield, he didn't know that he originally thought that he would be left-wing heavy infantry behind him. He was actually deflected by the enemy's right-wing light infantry. They deliberately made little by little back to Northwest, making the action slow. In the heavy infantry unconsciously, the change from facing the north to advancing to the Northwest resulted in the greater distance between Crotone's middle and left-wing.

The light-armored soldier withdrew quickly for a while, not only did not meet with the left-wing, but because of the inability to achieve better protection during the retreat, the casualties increased rapidly. Now they are forced to turn around again, cover themselves with a leather shield, and slowly back away, avoiding the densely fired arrows, watching the increasing number of wounded and fallen comrades on the ground in front of them being cut by their enemies. light-armored soldier morale is shaking.

At this time, they heard the sound of dense horseshoes behind, because they couldn't look back to avoid the arrows, but they all breathed out: "cavalry! Our cavalry is finally here !!"

Philadefoss wondered: Why did Alississ' cavalry run behind? !! Didn't you tell him that after defeating the enemy's left-wing, let him lead the Cavalry to pinch the opposite enemy! There is no such ability! !! When he was angry, someone shouted, "Javelin! Watch out for javelin! They are enemies!"

With this exclamation, hundreds of javelin roared from behind.

Philadefoss is behind the formation, and wearing a colorful general helmet, of course, has become the focus of the attack, immediately 3 javelin in his body. When Philadefoss fell, he didn't understand until he died: Why would the Crotone cavalry, which was dominant, fail?

Cavalry with high hopes turned out to be the enemy! This became the last straw that crushed the light-armored soldier. They lost their fighting spirit, and fled. Dionia's light infantry and cavalry chased after it. The light-armored soldier could not run past these equipment simple and crude light infantry. Not to mention the speed of cavalry, after being caught up, most soldiers chose to surrender.

After solving Crotone's right-wing cavalry and midway light-armored soldier, Dionian concentrated on fighting the hardest heavy infantry.

When more than 3000 Crotone heavy infantry were surrounded by more than 7000 Dionia light infantry and cavalry, these heavy infantry understood that their midway and left-wing were probably both bode ill rather than well, especially Lades 'cavalry held Philadefoss' first rank high The battle formation around the heavy infantry, shouting for them to surrender, can imagine the blow to the hearts of these Crotone people.

The general of the heavy infantry was the Philos of Crotone and the general Parasejus of Scylletium. The two had a dispute in the face of such a bad situation.

Philos believes that the light infantry did not cause much damage to them. As long as they can continue to reach it, the main river crossing in front will help the army to defeat Dionia's army. The final victory will still belong to Crotone.

Parasejus believes that: under the circumstance of total siege, the morale of the soldiers is already low, and the destination to be reached is at least six to seven li, and it is almost impossible to insist on reaching the western part of the Bushe River in the current conditions of the soldiers. .

No one on both sides could persuade anyone, and finally parted ways. Parasejus, with Scylletium soldiers and some Trina soldiers totaling 1700, began to retreat and was preparing to return to the Tronto river southern shore; Philos led 1400 Crotone heavy infantry and began to accelerate westward.

Crotone's sudden division caused trouble for several generals of Dionia.

Lades and Cid believe that: Heavy soldiers should be surrounded by heavy infantry to the west, and retreating enemies should be driven with a small amount of force.

Epiphanes expressed opposition. He believed that since the enemy's retreat showed that the fighting spirit is not strong, as long as we continue to pursue and attack, they will inevitably surrender, and then re-enclose the remaining heavy infantry to wipe out the enemy. much easier. His opinion was supported by Xanthicles.

The situation is urgent and there is no time to argue. Dionia's strength was also divided into two, and Epiphanes and Xanthicles led the division to pursue the retreating heavy infantry.

The Scylletium and Trina people are indeed not very aggressive, they are not Crotone people, and they have a conflict of interest that is too great for Dionia not at all. Although the citizens of Scylletium suffered a lot of casualties in the suprise attack of Dionia six months ago, to go to war is mainly because of covenant. By the way, it is only a matter of interest. Revenge for the dead citizen is only second. But when the war situation threatens their lives, of course they will not fight hard. They are welcome to divide, they think that the Dionia light infantry's attention will be put on the Crotone people going west, but didn't expect Dionian to keep up with them and there are many. Anxious, they had just arrived at the lower reaches of the Tronto river, remembering that they had paid a small price when they crossed the river before. Now that there are more enemies, the attack will be more violent, and their hearts are cooled to the bottom of their hearts.

The Trina surrendered first, and then Parasejus surrendered the Scylletium.

Crotone heavy infantry says to speed up, but it's not much faster than before. Although the heavy infantry is well protected, it does not mean that they are not afraid of long-range strikes by bows, javelin, and stones. The impact of stones on the helmet will make them dizzy, and their thighs, toes, and hands should be careful when they are exposed. The linen chest arm does not completely block javelin's close blow. Of course, the large round shield with a diameter of one meter and a copper skin held by their hands can completely resist frontal attacks, but the enemy not only has frontal sides, but also enemies everywhere on the sides and rear. How to guard? 

It's only 6 li away from the Crotone Army. It usually takes an hour to march normally, and now half an hour has passed, and we haven't walked for less than a mile ... Some people have been hit by arrows and shots. They are like a giant beast. Being constantly bitten and bloodletting by the flexible wolves, they are getting weaker and weary, and there is no hope in front, but the arrows and javelin of the enemy are always so sufficient (Davos let the Castiglione people equip the equipment library The arrows and javelin that had been accumulated for many years were dedicated and transported to the back of the battlefield with beast), so when Epiphanes and Xanthicles led the army, they would throw the captured Army banner of Scylletium and Trina to the Crotone heavy infantry before they surrendered and were in siege. Among them, the Crotone people who have been defending long-range strikes have been so long, and the morale on the verge of collapse has finally broken. When they surrendered, there were less than a thousand soldiers intact.

.....................

Arcinis, who was a recruit half a year ago, is now a squad leader of the first legion. He has 9 soldiers in subordinate control, 6 of whom are preparatory citizens and are recruits.

The expansion of the Dionian army in the past six months can be imagined, and of course there are many problems, especially in such a fierce battle, the quality of the heavy infantry on both sides gradually emerged over time. A heavy infantry is not just wearing a helmet armor, can use a shield, and can pierce a gun is a qualified heavy infantry. The most important point of a heavy infantry in a battle is trust and tacit understanding. On a close line, a heavy infantry with a right hand holding the spear, a heavy copper round shield will cause him to take his body to the left, and the round shield naturally protects his left chest. And the right chest of his comrade on the left, and his right chest is protected by a shield on the right of his comrades, so that the shield surface is in a line to prevent the enemy's jab, and he needs to move the round shield back and forth. , And it is easy to disturb the formation, he only needs to focus on two actions, right hand stabbing and pushing forward, so trust teammates, trust him will protect you, this is the key to the successful operation of heavy infantry phalanx .

A city state has at least a few thousand people and a maximum of tens of thousands of people. It is either a neighbor or a neighbor, playing together from an early age, receiving youth's heavy infantry training, participating in competitions, studying together, and working together as adults. Participate in a party together ... Although there are not many open collective military trainings in the city state each year, trust comes from their childhood training. As long as they stand on the battlefield, they will naturally stand together and twist into a rope.

Thanks to the bookmate 161212140639474, the perfect cover of the grave of the god of heaven! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing!
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Dionia's freedman is different. They come from various places and run for their livelihoods. They have developed a self-interest habit. Even before becoming a Dionia preparatory citizen, most people have not been trained as heavy infantry since childhood and have not been on the battlefield for half a year. More intensive training cannot completely eliminate the habit formed for a long time. When the enemy's spear poked to the right chest, he should have left it to his teammates to defend, and he used the spear to fight back, forcing the opponent to return to the defense, reducing his own pressure. However, due to his instinctive reaction, he shielded and turned back. Half of the teammate's body is exposed to the enemy's spear ... Such a vicious circle causes everyone to take care of themselves, so that the front is no longer close, not only cannot effectively advance together, but also Crotone people from the gap Squeeze in and use your own power to further disrupt Dionia's front.

Dionia first legion is the legion with the most veterans and the strongest battle strength. It originally had 4 brigade veterans, but was recruited a large number of veterans to serve as officers of 3 legion levels, and Davos also adjusted 300 veterans for pre-emption. Reserve troops, which had to recruit a large number of new recruits, led to a sharp decline in battle strength. In the situation of occupying a favorable position and winning the first hand as soon as the war began, not only did everyone take the opportunity to drive all the enemies across the river down, but they were in a stalemate for a long time. After a period of time, actually started to slowly retreat under the crazy counterattack of Crotone people ...

Arcinis's squad is located in the second line of the front. Several soldiers at the front have fallen down. He called out loud and directed the subordinate soldiers to force out the incoming enemy and refill the gap. The long battle made his arms sore and uncomfortable, and commanding these ignorant recruits made him mentally and physically exhausted, but the fierce eyes shot from the enemy's helmet on the opposite side always reminded him: Fight! Continue fighting! Otherwise, he can only be met with failure and death!

"Leading your soldiers to fight bravely and gain victory is the responsibility of Captain!" This is his original squad leader and Cutips who is now the squad leader. Congratulations to him as a squad leader. Keep in mind. He shouted the names of each soldier, leading by example with brave but flexible battles to remind and teach subordinate how to apply the skills learned on the training field to the life and death battle.

During the toughest moments of the battle, these low-ranking officers of Dionia played an important role.

In the battle against heavy infantry, Dionia is on the downside; in the light infantry battle, Dionia is on the upper hand. Not only is the number of light infantry more than 1000, but more than half are veterans from Asia Minor. The three light infantry units: slinger, archer, and light cavalry are all from the Mediterranean's famous light infantry origins Rhodes, Crete, Thrace, isn't it worth noting that the Crotone used by light infantry can fight? Even though the heavy infantry between the two sides was separated, Crotone's light infantry was accurately shot by arrows and stones, and was forced to retreat.

Once the protection of the light infantry weakened, the rear of the Crotone heavy infantry phalanx was attacked by the Dionia light infantry. It stands to reason that these soldiers behind the phalanx have not participated in the killings and should be energetic. On the contrary, most of them were soaked in the river water for a long time, and the river water in the early spring was cold and bitter, which took away a lot of heat from them, making them stomach rumbling with hunger and exhausted. As a result, their response to the enemy's long-range strike has become a bit sluggish, and if not protected by the heavy infantry, the casualties will be severe.

Because both sides have their own difficulties and their own advantages, they have been stalemate and got into a hard fight.

Faced with this situation, Milon was not in a hurry and was able to hold on to each other. He had achieved his purpose. The key to Crotone's victory came from the more than 7000 people who circuited downstream of the Tronto river. He firmly believed that the final victory must belong to Crotone.

Holding the same idea is Dionian consul Daves, but he has received a good news from Lades cavalry: Crotone's troops downstream of the Tronto river have either been annihilated or surrendered. They no longer exist. Lades and Epiphanes will lead their troops to take a break. Later, they will cross the Tronto river and attack the Crotone Army.

Davos completely relieved his heart, looking at the nearby Matores scratching his cheeks and looking upset, and he couldn't help jokingly, "Matonis, do you need some spanking?"

"Lord Commander!-" Matoni grumbled loudly: "Last time we seized Nerulum, we failed to fight as soon as we were legioned, and we missed the triumph! At this time I was arrested by you as the reserve reserve leader, and I will win soon It ’s too unfair for me to be here! ”

Davos said with a smile: "Relax, it's time for you to play."

As he said, he gave an order: "Blow the command of formation transformation, let the front-line soldiers back down, and the second-line soldiers go up!"

"Lord Commander, we are about to win. Why do we need to make a difficult transformation? Most of them are recruits. If something goes wrong, it will cause the entire phalanx-" Matonis wanted to fight, but he didn't want to watch Failed to union.

"The formula we have trained for so long has never been used in actual combat, and now it looks like victory. At this time, we will not accumulate experience, but when will we wait!" Davos said seriously, "What's more, we will retreat, just to All the enemies seduce to the river bank, and it will be even more difficult for them to escape. Matonis, you have been a recruit instructor. You must be confident in the results of the long-term training of soldiers and in the command of officers! "

"You are the commander, you have the final say! Next, is it our turn to the battlefield ?!" Matoni no longer entangled in this issue, but volunteered.

"Lead your subordinate to the right wing of phalanx, at the junction of the 2nd legion and 3 reserve brigade. In case, the enemy's sudden advance makes them chaotic, you need to jump up in time, block the enemy's attack, and weigh heavily on the soldiers. The whole formation wins time! "

"I see, I'll go now! Brothers!-" Matoni cheered up and started shouting.

........................

Arcinis led the soldiers still fighting hard against the enemy.

At this moment, the sound of the rear bugle sounded, making him refreshed. When the second time sounded, he heard it, it was the "formation transformation" horn.

"Brothers, hold on! Soon we can rest!" Frontline officers, like Arcinis, loudly reminded the soldiers.

At this time, the formation of the second line quickly took the company as a unit, and a company local was not moving, and its adjacent company was backing away ... After a while, the entire phalanx changed from the original dense serpent formation to the each and everyone company The small phalanx formed a "checkerboard" formation (ie, fish scale formation). Because the frontline soldiers in the entire phalanx part did not have the support of the rear soldiers, under the oppression of the enemy, they also began to retreat under the command of company drums and the arm banner ... Finally, they quickly retreated in the gap between the "checkerboards" at the rear. rear.

The drums of the company where Arcinis belonged did not sound, and he knew that the company he belonged to was not very lucky, and the next company not at all withdrew first, so they could not move back for the time being.

At this time, the squad leader Cutips loudly shouted: "brothers, protect our wings!"

As the neighboring company retreated, the enemy swarmed in. As the Dionia phalanx front row did not retreat as a whole, Crotone's attack formation became uneven, and the fronts of the two sides formed a canine crisscross. The company where Arcinis is under pressure from being surrounded by three sides. The enemies that can pour into the gap are also in this situation, but the Dionia troops are prepared to retreat. Every small phalanx that is connected to the enemy short soldiers is under strong company captain control. Below, on the contrary, Crotone is unprepared and disorderly. As a result, although Dionia is retreating, Crotone not at all seizes the opportunity to cause greater killing and confusion to Dionia.

At this moment, the drums of the company sounded, and the 4 × 20 phalanx formed by the four platoons began to swing backwards rhythmically with the central arm banner, and began to retreat slowly ... Arcinis while they were shielding with shield and spear As the enemy attacked, as the rear company retreated, the company they belonged to began to retreat in an orderly manner. When the rear company stopped, Arcinis was able to withdraw from the gap between the scattered company phalanx ... After several rounds of retreat, the front-line soldiers smoothly retreated to the rear, and the second-line soldiers rearranged into Dense formulation, and become the forefront of the entire phalanx chat.

The reason for the smooth conversion of the formation did not appear to be a big mess, so that Davos's fears did not turn into reality, mainly because the Crotone people had never seen an army dare to perform such an outrageous and peculiar formation in a fierce battle. Back and forth conversion, failed to take an effective response in a timely manner; Secondly, when fighting in dense formations, the Crotone army is stronger than Dionia, which is mostly recruits, but once the formation is transformed, the dense formations on both sides are split into a small piece, a small piece. When the small phalanx is small, Dionia's long-term targeted training with platoon and company as a tactical unit has played a role. Their command is more efficient and their operations are more flexible. In contrast, Crotone's combat and training is based on large phalanx. The system was rough. Soldiers poured into the gap between each and everyone, and lost effective command and fell into chaos. They could only fight on their own, but were at a disadvantage.

.....................

After soaking in the river, Milon first heard the sound of the enemy's trumpet and drums, and was still wondering, then the formula that had been deadlocked for a long time ...
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Is it breakthrough? Philadefoss they arrived? !! There was an excitement in Milon's heart that could not wait to go ashore with the soldiers. But after a while, the troops stopped advancing and then were forced to retreat by little ...

"Hold on, soldiers! Keep working hard, the enemy is already dying!" Milon, who was unknown, thought that the attack was weak, knowing that his shout wouldn't help much, or he couldn't help shouting loudly, trying to evoke Their fighting spirit.

But the Crotone army could never move forward. The forefront of the Dionian army who has completed the transformation is the new 2nd line soldiers who are on the field. Their physical strength is quite sufficient to make up for the lack of experience of their heavy infantry. The enemy Crotone soldiers are fighting to kill 3 After many hours, it was exhausted, self-defense and strenuous, and attack was naturally powerless.

While they were struggling to support, Crotone light infantry behind them, retreating to the opposite side of the Trionto, suddenly came a panic shouting: "Enemies! Enemies come over! ..."

Milon, who is at the back of the center of phalanx, didn't understand what they were shouting, but the terrified voice made him turn his head subconsciously, and he was stunned: I saw hundreds of cavalry on the river beach. The wolf-like tiger rushed to the panic-stricken Crotone light infantry, and behind the cavalry were countless unarmed soldiers. They quickly spread out the formation, opened their bows and arrows, held javelin, and the goal was exactly their own direction. Where do so many enemies come from? !! Where is Philadefoss? !! !! ...... At this moment, he was frightened by countless thoughts in his mind, and finally stopped in the heart with only one sentence: we lost! !! !!

In fact, not only did he see the sight of the river bank in the rear, but also many Crotone soldiers. He also saw the Dionia scout standing high on the opposite bank. At the time when Milon was shocked and Crotone soldiers were floating, Davos was full of pride. 'S order: "All army attack !!!!"

The bugle of the attack sounded, and the same horn sounded. Just as the Dionia heavy infantry began its fierce attack, nearly 6000 Dionia light infantry composed of freedman fired First Round arrows, First Round flying stones, First Round javelin towards the back of Crotone right-wing soldiers ...

The front is the heavy infantry that is still fierce after a long battle, the cold river at the foot, the arrows and javelin that shoot differently to take away their lives. The exhausted Crotone soldiers can no longer hold on, first the right wing collapses, then It was the middle and then left-wing. Crotone's two-mile-long and ten-thick-thick front quickly collapsed like an avalanche. Soldiers rushed to the south shore. Freedman's non-stop long-range fire strike accelerated them even more. The retreat of Dionia heavy infantry and the onslaught launched by the current situation have made this large-scale rout even more chaotic. Nearly XNUMX people were attacked by both sides. What kind of tragedy is the cross-river retreat?

Xanthicles, who had witnessed the entire passing South coast, later said to Ancitanos who wrote "History of Magna Graecia" that he couldn't bear to look back. He recalled: "... Crotone all shouted in horror, 'Quick escape!' Ah! We are defeated! ... 'The volume even overwhelmed our bugle, they ran desperately towards the south shore, shoved each other, and even fell behind, Crotone people who were chased by our soldiers were furious to escape. The people in front were knocked down with shields and stabbed with guns ... oh ... the Trionto River is not deep, but almost everyone who fell in the river could not get up again, because once it fell, not only nobody Support, but because of the heavy equipment on the body and the constant collision of others, it will eventually only drown in the river ... In fact, whether it is the pursuit of heavy infantry or the long-term attack of our light infantry, we will make up for the casualties. It ’s not that river that hurts the Crotone people ... It must be the anger of Poseidon! I ca n’t help but think of the expedition ’s relationship with the Persian River on the Kent River Jing ... Well, after the battle was over, when I returned, I saw the bodies of Crotone people floating on the Tronto river. It seemed that even the river was blocked, which really made the scalp numb! It is said that the bodies that were later recovered were about More than 3500, this is not even drifted into the sea ... "

...........................

Crotone soldiers who fled back to southern shore had no time to breathe. Although Dionia heavy infantry was exhausted, under the urging of Davos, he was still attacking and continued to exert psychological pressure on the defeated troops. The number of enormous freedman light infantry was not the burden of the heavy helmet arm, and they were the main force of the pursuit. Swooping up, almost all of Crotone's right wing wrapped dumplings. Crotone people who lost their fighting spirit had interceptions in the front and surrendered in a desperate situation afterwards.

The light infantry handed these captives to the heavy infantry and continued their pursuit.

At this time, cavalry became the main force of the pursuit. Nearly 300 cavalry spread out under Lades's leadership and crushed the defeated troops back and forth. The Crotone people were either injured by the running war-horse and could not afford to be injured, or they were forced to change. The escape route was eventually captured by the light infantry captives.

The Crotone soldiers who fled were hesitant along the way, and finally fell to the road because of exhaustion. Or, like the soldiers who have been captured once, such as Tratus, they saw no hope of escape, and squatted down and surrendered ... In the end, the Dionia light infantry was all up Escort prisoners.

In the end, the Crotone people fled into the swamp area, and many people rushed into the danger zone in a panic. Dionian cavalry also followed into the swamp, but because of the unfamiliar terrain, horses fell into the mud many times, and because the sky was getting dark, eventually he had to give up the pursuit.

The battle that determines the fate of Dionia and Crotone is over.

The Crotone side invested about 27000 people. In the end, 7000 people were killed or injured (the wounded soldiers were almost impossible to escape because of the defeat). About 12000 people were captured and 8000 people fled the battlefield. Only 5000 people actually returned to Crimea. More than 3000 people were lost in the forests and swamps, some escaped a few days later, while others never came out. Milon was lucky to escape to Crimea under the protection of the Bodyguards.

Dionia also invested about 24000 people. In the end, only 4000 people were killed and injured, and a brilliant victory was obtained.

.....................

On this day, the Chief General Amicilis of Castiglione has been paying close attention to the development of the entire battle. In order to ensure the sufficient firepower of the Dionia light infantry, Davos requested Castiglione to provide enough arrows and javelin. Therefore, Amicilis is also responsible for organizing and transporting the battlefield. Material task of the army. When the Crotone troops annihilated downstream were annihilated, he received news even before Davos. At that time, he excitedly told the representatives of the Castiglione Council that Dionia had a victory.

Everyone is skeptical, after all, Crotone has been tyrannical in Magna Graecia for many years, and the city state has been deeply afraid of it, plus its main force is not damaged, who knows if it will force to recover a game.

Until an hour later, countless corpses drifted down the upper Trionto River, attracting people from all over the city to watch at the port. After one inspection by the guards, they were all Crotone people. The news came, and Castiglione's uneasy heart finally fell: sure, Dionia Union victory! We are Dionia alliance victory! !!

As cheers rang through the city, the shadow of Crotone's threat on Castiglione's heart was finally eliminated. General and the members of the council looked at each other with a reassuring smile: they endured the threat of the Crotone people, and the decision to risk choosing to support Dionia was indeed correct!

When Davos returned to Castiglione, the entire city was illuminated by candlelight. Amicilis led the council members and the people out of the city to greet him, and it was so loud that some of Davos's surprises, he hurried off the horse and walked.

"For victory, Dionia alliance !!!" A landslide-like tsunami cheer broke out from the crowd, deafening.

"Congratulations, Lord Davos! It is unbelievable that you have achieved a brilliant victory !!" Amicilis sincerely congratulated Davos.

"It's all thanks to Hades! And you guys-the full help of the Castiglione!" Davos replied modestly.

"Crotone may not be able to attack after the defeat of this battle." Amicilis gently wondered what Davos planned for the next step.

Davos, of course, heard what he said, lightly smiled: "If the injured lion did not take the opportunity to hunt, wouldn't he take revenge when it recovers! Tomorrow we will attack Crimea, take it down, and go straight to Crotone!"

Amicilis was relaxed in his heart, reminding his mouth, "I think Crotone might, like last time, ask for peace talks in order to release these captives."

"Peace talk?" Davos sneered a few times and looked at the 10,000 taels and thousands of captives who had been escorted before him. He originally wanted to persecute these captives as pioneers, attack Crimea, or even attack Crotone, and wanted to come to the Crotone people to face their fellow citizens. The attack will inevitably diminish and allow Dionia to easily capture these two cities. This is one of the common tactics of the Mongol and Jurchen people to seize the world.

However, Davos, who has been living in this era for a year and a half, thought about it and chose to give up. Because he knew that Greek in this era still retained some characteristics of the ancient era, respecting heroes, advocating strength, and fond of positive killings. It is understandable to kill the enemy in battle, but using captives to siege the city and obtain victory is undoubtedly cold and scornful. So in the previous city state wars, no one has done it.
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During the Peloponnesian War, Athens sent a large army expedition to Sicily. It was eventually defeated by the Syracuse and Sparta coalition forces and captured more than 6000 people. At the time, Sparta faced the dilemma of being passively beaten at sea and unable to break the Athens wall on land. They also did not have slaves. The 6000 captive attack Athens, Davos, if he did, he would be the first, I am afraid that the words "insidious and cruel" would become his label, not only would make these city states of Magna Graecia secretly vigilant, even respect him originally The Dionian citizen will also gradually alienate him, which will undoubtedly be a major blow to Davos's prestige. Therefore, with his ambitious goals, he certainly would not make the mistake of throwing watermelons and picking sesame seeds. Anyway, he already has a chance to win, and he doesn't mind taking Crimea later. So, as soon as the battle was over, he ordered a reserve brigade and more than 5000 freedman to escort the captives and return to Thurii, leaving only two legions and two reserve brigade to enter Castiglione.

Compared with last night, the people of Castiglione who are happy for the victory are happy to vacate the room and prepare a sumptuous dinner to invite the Dionian soldier to check in. Compared to the legion soldiers who entered Castiglione, they were also tired and hungry. They had to escorted the captives and walked a night or two back to Thurii. The soldiers and freedman were much more bitter. However, for the first time to participate in the battle, and for such a large-scale battle, they can gain victory. As participants, they are all honorable, not only walking with their heads raised, but even the captives of the captives are so powerful that they cannot return immediately In the city, find an acquaintance to brag about their heroic deeds.

The situation of the Crotone captives was the worst. In order to prevent them from escaping, all the helmets and clothing of their helmets were stripped, their bodies were naked in the dark, and a sea breeze blew away. Non-stop. Once walking slowly, the spear of the escorting soldier was beaten like a whip, and the pain was unbearable.

Colebus was also one of the captives. Although he was also a sighed and fateless, he was again a captive. However, compared to the comrades-in-arms who were either killed or drowned, he was glad that he could survive, so he comforted those crying compatriots, saying: "Dionian is abhorrent, but keeps its promises. As long as we do what they ask, we will definitely return to Crotone alive!"

Even in the dark, the people of Thurii still came out to welcome the victorious troops. After waiting for a restless day, they saw the returning soldiers and many more Crotone prisoners than the last time, and they all understood that the Dionian army received battle's victory is an unquestionable fact!

Unlike Castiglione, Thurii people are more shouting "Davos" to celebrate this hard-won victory, because they all know that it is Lord Consul's exclusive opinion in Senate that triggered the advance Only this battle finally won the victory!

The seniors are also relaxed, especially Philesius. As Davos's military chief to stay in Thurii, he did not have a single soldier in his hand and was always worried that Crotone's fleet would see through the camouflage and land at the port. Now, with the return of three reserve brigade and freedman, he finally has the confidence. And Crotone had this disastrous defeat, I'm afraid that self-protection is not enough, where can I dare to land in Dionia.

Kunogola and some Thurii seniors asked the Soldiers about the whole battle. As Thurii, Dionia Union defeated Crotone and gave them a thrilling revenge.

This evening, both the preparatory citizen and the freedman who participated in the battle were regarded as heroes by the Dionian citizen and enjoyed warm cheering and rich toil. They were proud, and also strengthened their confidence in becoming a Dionian citizen.

.....................

Crimea's Chief General Antaoris was asleep at home and was awakened by an emergency. He heard the news that the Crotone army was defeated. He couldn't believe his ears: Yesterday, he saw Crotone enormous in the port. fleet, an army of nearly 4 people (he will include heavy freedman and slaves)-that is such a huge number of troops that Magna Graecia has never seen before! It should have swept the Dionia Union. Why did Crotone fail after a day? !! How could Dionia have more soldiers than Crotone? !! !! Is it Taras to go to war? !! !! !! ... "

With countless doubts in his heart, Antaoris hurriedly put on his clothes and hurried to the northern gate, where Eurikepus, Pleades and the others were already waiting.

In the light of the fire, I saw Crotone people like stray dogs, one after another running from the north, their feet were floating, delirious, their faces filled with panic and fatigue, their helmets were gone, their chest arms were thrown, shield And spear didn't know where they were thrown, stumbled into the city gate, and lay down on the ground, screaming weakly in his mouth: "Is there something to eat? Is there something to eat? ..."

Seeing the horrific sight of the Crotone people, Antaoris suddenly felt anxious.

Finally, they waited for Milon to retreat. Although he was also very embarrassed, he was in good spirits.

"General Milon, what next ?!" Antaoris asked eagerly, which is what the Crimea people are most concerned about at the moment.

Instead of answering immediately, Milon asked, "Is there something to eat? I'm starving!"

When Antaoris watched Milon and the escaped soldiers gorging on the cold bread, more or less scorn was made in their hearts.

Milon wasn't in the mood to observe what the Crimea was thinking. He was eating and thinking about how to soothe the Crimea. After trekking through the swamp, without the pursuit of the enemy, he gradually recovered his calmness. On the way back, he regretted that he had made a series of mistakes before the battle because he disregarded the enemy and caused the battle to fail. Thinking about how to deal with the winning Dionian's attack ... Crimea is undoubtedly the most important part to restore the defeat!

He wiped the crumbs on his mouth with one hand, and stood up to take in the expressions of the people around him: "everyone ... I'm sorry, we got Dionian's ambush. In the battle against them ... I don't know how many people have been lost ... but definitely not less ... "

Countless soldiers struggling in the water emerged from Milon's mind. He grimaced his fists secretly, letting the arm pierce his hands with blood: "The Dionian soldier has far fewer casualties than us ..."

what? !! !! Everyone was taken aback: tens of thousands of troops went on the march and actually only caused a small loss to the Dionian army. On the contrary, they suffered heavy losses, which is incredible! How did this fight happen? !! !!

"Dionian sent a lot more soldiers than we did? Or was Taras to go to war?" Antaoris urgently asked.

Milon smiled bitterly. He didn't want to tell the truth, but even if he didn't say it, when Dionian arrived, the Crimea would soon find out that at that time, they would be more dissatisfied with Crotone. Helping each other together. So, he said truthfully: "Dionia should have dispatched as many people as we have, Taras didn't have to go to war ..."

"Are you all Crotone people kneading flour ?! It's always so easy to be defeated by Dionian!" Pleades growled angrily.

He yelled at the top of Crimea: The last failure made it difficult for Crimea to do it, and Crimea envoy finally promised that it would not be an enemy of Crimea, so it would save the captives! And at this time Crimea destroyed the promise and assisted the Crotone attack on Dionia, who had released Crimea. If it fails again, what should Crimea do?

Milon opened his eyes wide and stared angrily. He was a multiple Olympic Games champion when he was young, and then long-time Chief General of Crotone. The power of his own shocked Pleades. He avoided Milon's sharp eyes and said boldly, "If It ’s not you Crotone who has to wage war on Dionia, saying, 'It will definitely give Dionia a miserable lesson!' We Crimea is based on trust in our allies (the last Crotone-Dionia agreement stipulated that Crimea exists as a neutral city state. But Crimea was deeply influenced by Crotone, and she considered herself an ally of Crotone) before she declared war on Dionia. Now you have lost, and you have lost so badly! What can we do with Crimea ?! "

"That's right, if it's not your compulsion, how dare we mess with Dionia!" Someone in the crowd echoed loudly.

What forced! You Crimeans don't want to follow Crotone and get some benefits from Dionia! Milon sneered, but he couldn't say the words, otherwise he would only intensify the contradictions.

"So what do you want? Go and talk to Dionia?" Milon looked around everyone and solemnly said, "Now Dionia has the advantage, they only want more. Davos will take the Crimea city, and wantonly Slaughter Crimea, revenge for his mercenary comrades? Will they turn Crimea into a city-state controlled by them like Nerulum? "

Milon finished speaking, and the faces of the Crimea people, including Ataros, became unsightly.

"All we can do now is stick to Crimea! Dionia has no fleet, and the sea is under our control. Fleet can transport food and more soldiers at any time. Dionian cannot trap us!" Milon said with emotion.
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"Although our Crotone battle failed, we can at least organize another 10000 to XNUMX militias. If Dionia wants to storm the city, we will definitely give them a hard hit! At that time, Dionia attack for a long time without any success can only request Peace talks, then we will take the initiative. Maybe during the defense of Crimea, we may find some attack opportunities to defeat Dionian! "

Milon finished, everyone was lost in thought.

Eurikepus said, "So, Crimea will be the battlefield again."

This sentence awakened the top of Crimea, but Milon quickly said: "Yes, Castiglione is the key to the next war, but it will be Crotone soldiers who defend it. If the people of Castiglione think it is dangerous, they can take the boat first. Go to Crotone to hide, we will provide them with good living security and return until the end of the war. If the houses and property in the city are damaged, Crotone will also compensate ... "

Milon's thought was so thoughtful that everyone had nothing to say, and he was also vaguely reminding these people: Castiglione is full of Crotone soldiers, and even if they want to talk to Dionia in private, they have to ask Crotone soldiers shield and spear disagree, angered Crotone, the situation will only get worse!

"General Milon, Crimea will fully support you in this battle with Dionia!" Antaoris soon made a clear statement on behalf of the council.

........................

In the early morning of the second day, Davos and two legions and two reserve brigades totaled about 2 (this refers to the number of soldiers, excluding engineering battalions, medical battalions, supply units, cavalry teams, trumpeter drummers, etc. ) March to Crimea.

In the morning, the Dionian army reached the swamp area.

Davos left a legion engineering camp to investigate the geography of the marshes, fill the marshes as soon as possible, build roads, and set up bridges on the Lacoeli River so that future transport convoys can pass smoothly, while Castiglione will be built in the future ― ―Think of Crimea Avenue. In order to prevent being attacked by Crotone people, he also left two reserve brigade to build the camp here, in addition to protecting the engineering camp and the people involved in the construction of Castiglione, this transportation line was also to be protected.

Davos then led the way through the marsh area with the soldiers.

In the afternoon, the Dionian army entered Crimea.

At this time, more than 5000 Crotone soldiers on the Crimea city wall were waiting.

Davos rode close to Crimea, and after observing for a while, gave up the idea of ​​an immediate attack and ordered the camp.

Captain of the siege camp immediately came to Davos to ask for the camp. Davos pointed to Crimea and said, "First surround it from the north."

Captain of the engineering camp knew, and immediately led the engineering technicians to check the terrain, water sources, calculate the area of ​​the camp according to the number of troops, etc., etc., and select the site for the camp. Before long, he took the subordinate at a distance of 400 meters from the city, and began to insert a thin wooden pole every 20 meters ...

Kapus and Dracos ordered the Legion Commander. In addition to the two brigade and Lades' cavalry teams who were on guard, the rest of the soldiers immediately became construction workers, some were responsible for logging, some were dug trenches, and some were responsible for earth. wall ...... The entire army is operating in an orderly manner, and even Davos picks up a pickaxe to participate in digging ...

Milon noticed on the city wall that the Dionian army did not immediately attack the city, so he had several points of rejoicing in disappointment. But then, the scene where the Dionian army builds the camp is so lively and spectacular, and the camp is so close to the city, it was beyond his expectation. He couldn't help but come up with an idea: sneak attack out of the city.

However, Dionia's two heavily armed, ready-to-wear heavy infantry and cavalry roaming down the city made him lose his mind. He also did not think that the Crotone soldiers who had just defeated had the courage to leave the city and engage in field battles with the Dionian of many people.

He could tell that Dionian wanted to besiege Castiglione, but as long as he could delay, he raised his hands in favor of the other side.

Dionian is very efficient in camp building. At dusk, they had dug a trench for 3 miles, built an earth wall, and wounded the east, west, and north of Castiglione. Now, some soldiers set up abatis in front of the trench, and some set up battalions in the earth wall ... The original battalion of the engineering battalion had quick-disassembly and assembly wood, which could quickly set up battalion gates, sentry towers and fences (this is Davos' direction to The "modular" proposal made by the engineering camp was the result of repeated tests by engineers and carpenters), because it was extremely easy to get into the mud in the swamp area, and it could not be delivered to Crimea in time.

Even so, it surprised Maron that he certainly would not have known that there was a "building camp" in Dionia's military training program. Seeing the more nervous expression of Soldiers, he finally made up his mind.

Late at night, when he decided to fall asleep while Dionian was marching for a long time, and he was tired from building the camp, he sent 500 soldiers to attack the camp, creating chaos, even if it was only a small setback to the enemy, it could boost the depressed morale.

According to observations by sea warships during the day, trenches were also dug to the north of Dionia's camp. Milon was afraid of landing attacks from the coast north of Dionia's camp. Once found, it would not be able to return, so it chose the south side of the camp near the sea.

500 Crotone soldiers approached Dionia's camp quietly, while crossing the abatis area carefully, they were found by the dark whistle behind the earth wall by the light of torch inserted on the earth wall. He quickly touched the camp and woke up quietly. leader, one after another wakes up the others in the camp.

"Laris, you did a good job! Now, you rushed to the back camp with my nameplate and notified the Cavalry team that there was an enemy attack!" The squad leader Cutips praised the recruit who was still a preparatory citizen, and at the same time he turned an egg-sized A three-headed iron statue of a dog with legion, company, and platoon number was handed to him.

"As you bid!" Laris turned and ran out.

Cutips asked subordinate to continue to notify other platoons and company captain Trotilas, but he rushed to the wall with a few soldiers to check the situation, and found that the number of enemies was not too large, so he had an idea.

Crotone soldiers passed through the abatis area, crawling over the trenches, over the earth barriers, and couldn't help but be excited when they saw that the enemy camp was still moving. They started to ignite the carry-on lighter. There was still a distance between the enemy's tent and the wall, and they continued to speed up carefully.

Suddenly, the soldiers walking in front of the feet suddenly sank, and the sunken feet were immediately pierced by sharp objects, and could not help screaming. It turned out that after the earth barrier, Dionian also set up obstacles. When the enemy breaks through the battalion wall, it can block the enemy's breakthrough speed in order to re-arrange the defense and counterattack.

While the enemy was in a panic, the Dionian soldier ran out from behind the camp and threw dense javelin at the Crotone soldiers. Many people screamed and fell. The rest of the soldiers had courage to fight. They turned and fled in horror ...

Dionian continued his pursuit through the safety lane of the obstacle zone.

In the silent late night, the killing sound was particularly clear, Davos was awakened, quickly dressed and posted, just as Guard Captain Martius came to report: "reporting to, Lord Commander, Crotone sneak attack, was repelled by the 2 legion and 3 brigade Lades' cavalry has attacked and believes that the enemy cannot run away. "

Davos nodded, the distribution of the legion, brigade, and company in the camp immediately appeared in his mind: "The second legion and the third brigade are the brigade of Giorgris ... I remember that his brigade was placed in the eastmost part of the camp, by the estuary s position."

"Yes, Lord Commander."

"Giorgris' brigade performed very well, strictly implemented the sentry duty system of" Military Law ", and found that the enemy responded quickly and should be rewarded! The sentinel who found the enemy in time should be rewarded!" Davos turned back to the newly arrived secretary Aristokrátis said.

Aristokrátis is busy recording and will report to the Military Law Officer tomorrow.

"What about the other brigades?" Davos asked again.

"Every brigade was notified in a timely manner without causing much noise," Martius replied.

Davos is very satisfied with the smoothness and order of the troops in the night. The strict training in normal played a role. He said with a smile: "Crotone wants to learn us to conduct a sneak attack. Unfortunately, we are not Crotone. Everyone goes to sleep Well, keep up your spirits, and there is still work tomorrow. "After that, he turned into the tent and soon went to sleep.

Martius said a few words to the guard guarding the large tent, and then left.

Only Aristokrátis, who was on the battlefield for the first time, could not calm his mind. He stared at the burning brazier in front of the large tent for a moment. When the night comes, it is necessary to erect a brazier in front of the camp's top commander, which is a rule in Dionia's Military Law. According to Davos' explanation: firstly, it is convenient for reporting the situation at night, secondly, it is night raids, camp whistles, etc When the accident happened, the soldiers in chaos could find the commander's place at a glance, which would help stabilize their morale and reorganize the army. All in all, the commander is the morale and hope of the whole army. It allows soldiers to see the commander's large tent anytime and anywhere in the dark, which helps eliminate their fear of darkness.

Listening to Davos's soft snoring from inside the tent, the body felt the heat from the brazier, and the tension in Aristokrátis's heart quickly dissipated ...

There were 500 people out of the city, and only a few dozen people escaped the interception of Dionian cavalry and fled back to the city.

After Milon knew it, he stood for a long time. Dionian's seemingly simple and crude, unfinished camp was so tightly guarded, beyond his expectations, that this lesson made him finally throw away the last chance, and admitted from the bottom of his heart that this unit of Dionia was a training A good army!

He decided not to take any more risk and defended Crimea.
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When the Dionian army arrived in Crimea, the news that "the Crotone army failed in the battle and the army suffered heavy casualties, leaving only more than 5000 people to escape to Crimea" reached Crotone, which immediately shocked the city.

To say that the failure of the first battle was caused by Meranius' negligence and Amendolara's shameless sneak attack. This time Crotone has formed a much stronger army than the last time, and they have the Trust General, the same combat experience and stable and reliable Chief General As the coach, Milon thought he could be ashamed, and the news returned was even more frustrating. The Crotone army was defeated again, and more than XNUMX people did not escape. Are they dead? Still captured? No news so far.

At this time, every citizen's family in Crotone was worried and crying about the life and death of their loved ones. At the same time, the backlog of anger erupted under the guidance of the Dionia spy.

In the face of angry people breaking into the meeting place, the council was forced to respond to the people's demands, and Ecclesia convened immediately.

At the General Assembly, the public slammed the general and representative incompetence of the council with anger, which led to the defeat and defeat of the Crotone army, which had a clear advantage, and put the city state at risk. They offered to pardon the post of Milon Chief General and return him to the city for trial. At the same time, peace talks were initiated with Dionia to redeem the captured militia.

The proposal was successfully adopted with the support of the general public.

Just then, a messenger sent by Milon rushed back to Crotone, bringing a request that "the army of Dionia besiege Crimea and Milon begging for reinforcements."

The news immediately caused Ecclesia to panic. As long as it was not a fool, everyone knew that once Dionia captured Crimea, they could smoothly enter the Crotone Plain, destroy their farmland, burn their villages, and press Crotone. If the situation really evolves like this, after the invasion of Syrian Sybaris a hundred years ago, the Crotone Plain will be invaded by the enemy from the north again. The peaceful life of the Crotone people in this plain will be broken for a hundred years. of.

"Reinforce Crimea and stick to Crimea City" has become a consensus among Crotone citizens, but the city's young and middle-aged citizens have been basically drained. To increase the number of soldiers, they can only relax the 18- to 50-year military service and recruit freedman. Fortunately, just defending the city, as long as you can shoot arrows and throw javelin, this is what freedman and sailors are good at, so it is not a problem to put together a considerable number of reinforcements. But general became a problem, because citizens who can fight and who can fight are in Milon's army, including Milon himself.

Citizens argued for a long time, and finally reached an agreement. Several candidates were elected, but the selected ones refused to take office. When everyone accuses them, they cheer up: "Even warlike people like Milon and Philadefoss have failed. How can people like us who rarely fight on the battlefield command the troops without the civics to resist Dionian's attack? We are not We don't want to take responsibility to fulfill our citizens' duties, but we are worried that we will not be able to fill this vital position and let our city state suffer again! "

After they had finished speaking, Ecclesia of thousands of people suddenly fell into a deadly silence, and the warlike Crotone people were in a dilemma where there was no general available.

At this time, Lysias stood up and said solemnly: "Citizens, you all know that Milon and I often have disputes over some issues and the relationship is not good. But I also have to respect Milon's contribution to the city state. He has repeatedly The leader repelled Bruttians's invasion of the alliance city state, and also twice forced Locri to withdraw from the territory of Calenia. This is why you have repeatedly elected him as Chief General! To be honest, his military talent has always made me very Jealous. But now he has failed. Milon, who has always won more and lost less, has been prudent in the battle that determines the fate of the city state. Do you believe he was negligent and took this important battle as a game? ! "

Nixias' words confuse irritable citizens.

"Of course not, this only shows that Dionia's consul Davos' military can be stronger! Yeah, up to now, this is a fact that any Crotone person has to admit and must face up bravely!" Nicias sighed, againly said: "After the failure of half a year ago, I think you should all know the Davos. After he led the mercenary to Thurii, all battles he personally directed, he won the victory, and he won several times. That ’s why we have today ’s Dionia Union! Are Crotone citizens more capable than Milon and better able to fight against Dionian consul Davos? "

Although pale citizens talked and whispered in the audience, none of them stood up to recommend or recommend themselves.

"Since not, why not let Milon continue to lead the army! I believe that Milon who has suffered a failure will definitely learn from it and defend Crimea for Crotone and himself! Citizens, Crotone is facing the biggest crisis in a century! I hope that you can put aside the likes and dislikes of others, and choose the right person to defend our city state out of public interest !!! "Lysias shouted.

His words clearly played a role. In the new round of Ecclesia's election, Milon became the coach with a small number of votes, but his Chief General position was deprived, and he will be tried after the war ends.

With a satisfactory result, Lysias' expression was not easy, because he knew that he would soon meet with Davos again as envoy. In just a few days, the whole situation had reversed. Lysias remembers what Davos said when he left Thurii, and it is now fulfilled.

In the early morning of the second day, the Dionian army also did not attack, but continued to improve the camp, not only set traps in front of the camp, but also some soldier protection engineering battalions have begun to build wooden bridges on the Wembria River.

Seeing all this on the city wall, Milon was surprised: Davos, who had previously been sly, could sink his heart and continue to build the camp. Is he really ready to siege himself?

He hesitated for another 3, but still did not dare to send a small number of troops to attack.

In the afternoon, Milon was considered relaxed, and Crotone's 5000 reinforcements were transported to the Crimea city via fleet, bringing the city's strength to more than 10000 men.

At the port, he also saw Lysias disembarking with the soldiers. Expression could not help changing: "The council really sent you to negotiate?"

"No, Milon." Lysias's negative answer relieved Milon, and he said, "Ecclesia sent me for peace talks."

Speaking of Ecclesia, Milon's expression became even more ugly, he expression grave said, "I don't think ... the dominant Dionian will promise truce peace at this time. Even if they promise, the conditions they put forward must be very harsh!"

"You're right, but the people of Crotone need to know the safety of their loved ones. I don't think so. But it is also necessary to try to understand Dionian's requirements first." Lysias shrugged helplessly.

After listening to Lysias, Milon's face was convulsing. He coughed a few times and whispered, "I heard that on Ecclesia ... it's your speech ... let me avoid being sent back to China now ..."

"In fact, like other people, I hate you for being tried and fiercely angry at the citizens who died in this battle! But Crotone urgently needs you now, for the city state and for yourself I hope you can win a few victories in the next battle and lay a good foundation for future peace talks! "Lysias's long words made Milon feel ashamed. He didn't speak, but just clenched his fists.

Lysias was then accompanied by Milon to the top of the city, holding the battlements, and looking forward: Not far below the city was the camp of Dionia. From east to west, there were continuous camps, not only arranged neatly, one camp after another, And trenches, earth walls, fences, sentry towers ... and so on.

Even Lysias, who does not know much about military affairs, can feel the rigorous defense of Dionia's camp standing on the city wall.

Seeing Lysias' dignified expression, Milon said, "I don't think these Dionians really look like Greek. We like fighting, but we don't like to do these dirty and tiring tasks after the battle. But when Dionian is here, it is like a mouse It took me more than a day to dig a hole and build a nest, and the current big battalion was built. It also caused me to send hundreds of soldiers to attack the attack last night. They suffered! Now they are still on the river. Building a bridge, I definitely want to build camps on the southern shore and completely siege Crimea. "

Milon paused, loudly said: "Now with these reinforcements, I'm going to teach the arrogant Dionian!"

...........................

The troops who were ordered to cross the river to the south shore protection engineering battalion bridge were the first legion 2 and 3 brigade, and the commander was Matonis. This was what Matoni actively requested from Davos. In the last battle, he acted as a commander of the reserve troops. He barely got a fight, and he had a stomachache. He had to perform well this time.

When he led the troops to the surveyed bridge repair on the south shore, he immediately dug a trench with a brigade alert and a brigade, and took turns to work until the trench was dug and the earth barrier was built. No enemy silhouette was seen.
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Matonis cursed the coward Crotone people and reluctantly let some soldiers participate in the construction of the bridge.

The Wembria River is not too wide and not too deep, plus sufficient labor, watching the soldiers on both sides under the command of engineers, following the steps of the bridge in "Military Law", a wooden bridge will soon be built After the construction was completed, Matoni received a return from scout: about 8000 Crotone light infantry came to him!

His spiritless face suddenly became energetic: "brothers, got up for me, there was a fight!"

What kind of people carry what kind of soldiers. The former 7 horizontal and 8 vertical soldiers lay down, immediately stood up, put on their equipment, quickly approached the soil barrier, and looked outward with excitement, and the soldiers under the bridge quickly rushed back after hearing the news.

It didn't take long before they saw the silhouette of the Crotone people.

........................

After Milon escaped from Crimea, he asked Philadefoss subordinate very few surviving soldiers, and came to a surprising conclusion: Philadefoss's army was defeated by Dionia's light infantry! But now he has the conditions of having fewer heavy infantry and more light infantry, which is also his decision to learn the enemy's warfare. He even included sailors from some of the fleets docked in the Crimea port.

8000 people came ashore from the southern shore of the Wembria River estuary. Under his leadership, he led a mighty force along the Wembria River and stationed troops on the southern shore of Dionia.

Seeing the ditch and earth wall built by Dionian, Milon smiled instead: Dionian restrained himself, which was more conducive to attack by light infantry.

At two hundred meters away from Dionian, he unrolled his troops loosely and surrounded Dionia, a semi-curved temporary defensive camp with its back against the Wembria River.

With a command, the bowmen advanced to within 100 meters and began to shoot arrows.

For Dionia heavy infantry with earth wall protection, the arrow rain looks scary and does not hurt them much. They just need to rest the round shield on the wall and cover their heads. Dionian soldier also joked: "Crotone people must know that our bow and arrows are almost used up in the last battle, so we kindly sent us arrows." But this relaxed mood of Dionia heavy infantry was quick. Disappeared.

Crotone light infantry continued to move forward, at a distance of about 50 meters, the accuracy of bows and arrows increased greatly.

Of course, the Oria heavy infantry with round shield and earth wall protection is still not damaged.

However, as Crovel's javelin hand continued to advance forward to the twenty-thirty meter, Dionia heavy infantry felt the pressure. Of course, there will be no damage after squatting on the earth wall. Anyway, the enemies are light infantry, and they dare not fight with them. But when coward is not the style of Matonis, even after shrinking to the earth wall, they will not understand the movement of the other party. What if they bypass the line of defense and go down the river to burn down the wooden bridge under construction? !!

Matonis is now the commander of the southern shore unit and he knows exactly what his responsibilities are.

"Javelin!" He roared suddenly, stood up from behind the earth wall, quickly lowered the round shield, leaned back, and did not run up. Based on waist strength and hand strength, Javelin in his hand threw more than 20 meters, running through a Crotone javelin Hands on the chest and then squat immediately.

The Dionian soldier, who had been suppressed by the bow and arrow and was suffocated, received the order of Matonis, and immediately began to fight back. Countless javelins flew over the earth wall and ditch, plunged into the battle formation of Crotone, and splashed blood. Crotone's arrows and javelin also poured on Dionia heavy infantry, and the casualties on both sides began to increase.

Milon was watching the development of the war before the bow soldiers, and he began to realize the benefits of attacking the simple heavy infantry with a large number of light infantry. Unfortunately, the Dionia heavy infantry is not a traditional hoplite. The javelin thrown by them throws a lot of damage to Crotone's weakly protected javelin hands, and the casualty ratios on both sides are quite different.

But Milon believes that it is worthwhile to trade several light infantry for heavy infantry. Crotone now has no shortage of freedman sailors, and what he lacks is a citizen of heavy infantry.

........................

"Brigade Captain Epiphanes, the enemy on the south shore is fierce! Matonis brigade captain hopes to receive your reinforcements!" Herald brings a message from Matonis.

"I'm understood!" Epiphanes frowned, returning complied, he thought for a moment, and said, "Anpioles!"

"Subordinate here!"

"I want you to lead the slinger and immediately cross the river to support Matonis!" Epiphanes watched the head of his slinger company and instructed: "Remember! Do not enter the Matonis camp, otherwise the small camp will prevent you from avoiding the number of Crotones. Attack of an enormous light infantry! Go around the enemy's perimeter and attack the enemy with a long range of slinger! "

"I understand, brigade captain!" Anpioles was busy calling the subordinate soldiers.

The light infantry brigade (ie 7th brigade) in the Dionian legion is somewhat different from the heavy infantry. According to the "Military Law," heavy infantry brigade has five formations, each with 5 people, and a total of 200 people. Light infantry brigade, although the establishment is also 1000, has only 1000 companies, namely the slinger company, The number of archers and javelin companies varies depending on the company.

This is because compared to heavy infantry, light infantry has a higher technical content, javelin soldiers are better, and archers and slingers are difficult to become a qualified light infantry without long-term training, so Dionian legion light infantry brigade The composition is often based on the actual situation in the area where it is located. For example: the first legion light infantry brigade, the numbers of the three arms are not much different, but its javelin soldiers are actually Thrace light cavalry; the second legion light infantry brigade is mainly from Thurii's preliminary citizen, most of them come from freedman and sailors, so bows and arrows There are many hands and some light cavalry; the third legion light infantry brigade is mainly from the Lucanians, so the javelin soldiers are mostly. Because light infantry formation is loose, flexible, and rarely in direct contact with the enemy, light infantry has more and fewer arms, and has less influence on command operations.

"Brigade captain, Anpioles took the slinger, will the Crotone warship moored in the river see us decrease in number, take the opportunity to go up the river and destroy the wooden bridge we just built ..." Light Cavalry Company Captain Zeniaris said worriedly.

"I really hope that they will come. Even if we have fewer soldiers, I will have the confidence to destroy them! Instead of like attacking and retreating as we are now, let the wooden boats staying there hold us back, and we cannot reinforce our fellow soldiers on the other side!" Epiphanes said angrily.

"Since they don't come, we don't have to attack them in the past!" Epiphanes side chimed in, a handsome youngster interjected.

Epiphanes patted his head lightly with a slap, and cursed with a smile: "Fool, where the enemy ship is parked, the river bank is low, we have to go there to attack those ships, just like attacking the enemies on the city wall, ourselves The loss is large and the enemy is small. This battle, knowing that it will suffer, is what I Epiphanes will do ?! "

"Now that we are located on the high bank of the river, and there is a barge on the river, the enemy knows that the boat will be beaten passively here. Will they do such a stupid thing?" The handsome guard asked in return.

Epiphanes spoke for a moment, then nudged him again with a hand, and cursed with a smile: "Okay, you are very good now!" Then, he sighed helplessly: "It seems that we have consumed the enemy's warship, Commander Let's protect the wooden bridge. I thought it was a simple task. Now it seems that it is really a troublesome thing! "

.....................

At the time of Milon's battle with Matonis, Davos had received news that Dalons was surprised to use light infantry for attack, but Davos was not surprised: "Notify Lades that his cavalry team is temporarily under the command of first legion. I Believe that Kapus will soon drive the enemy back! "

Kavos, the first legion authorized by Davos, immediately mobilized three heavy infantry brigade and cavalry teams, hurried across the river, and wanted to bypass the Crotone people and cut off their retreat.

Who knows, Milon was informed that Dionia's reinforcements were coming, and in the case of dominance, he simply ordered a retreat.

This battle hastily ended. There were 2000 casualties in the 500heavy infantry led by Matonis, most of them wounded. There were more than 8000 casualties among Milon's 700, but more were dead. However, Matonis believes that he has suffered a loss, while Milon believes that Crotone has won a small victory because the blow to Dionian's arrogance will definitely delay its progress in building camps and besieging Crimea.

But when Milon returned to the city, he immediately got the bad news: a large army came from the north and was entering Dionia's camp.

That must be Nerulum's reinforcements! Milon suddenly became tense.

.....................

In fact, not only did 5000 soldiers from Nerulum enter the Dionia camp, but also 3000 Laos alliance troops, which made Dionia's frontline force reach 22000.

The original high-spirited Dionia camp was cheering everywhere ...

Davos came out of the camp to welcome Laos consul Avinogis who had endured the hardships of a long journey, and the 3rd legion, the first brigade captain Bagule, adjutant Asistes, the second brigade captain Lizyrus and many other senior officers.

"Lord Commander, we're late!" Asistes saluted respectfully, then said apologetically.

"I rushed from Nerulum to Crimea for more than 3 days. Is such a march slow?" Davos praised with a smile and praised afterwards: "You are here at the right time, and the next battle is to be counted on You guys! "
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"Lord Commander, you can rest assured that you will give us all the battles behind us! Our brothers in the 3rd legion have long been eager to participate in the battle, and make great achievements!" Bagule patted his chest, loudly said.

"Don't worry, don't worry, there are battles for you to take part in!" Davos joked: "You should report to your Legion Commander first. He is a Legion Commander who is short of soldiers, but I think you are crying in your dreams. Your name! "

Everyone laughed heartily, and the expressionless Hieronymus grinned at this moment.

"Sir Avinogis, thank you for your full support for Dionia! Personally lead the army to fight!" Davos stepped forward and expressed his sincere gratitude to Avinogis saluted.

"Laos to go to war is my responsibility for Laos as the Dionia alliance!" Avinogi hurriedly responded: "At Thurii, I heard Lord Davos once again beat the Crotone Army's brilliant record, this is another miracle that wins less I am amazed by the military talent of Lord Davos. I believe that the Soldiers of Laos can follow Dionia for more victory! "

"As long as our Dionia alliance is always united, there will be no shortage of victory!" Davos answered passionately.

"You're right, Lord Davos!" Avinogis immediately nodded in earnest.

At this time, Asistes interjected: "Lord Commander, I almost forgot one thing. When we led the army through the swamp area, the engineering camp was about to repair the road through the swamp area, and they would be able to transport the heavy here tomorrow. coming."

"Very good!" Davos said happily.

........................

Following Davos into the large tent are: first legion long Kapus, second legion Commander Dracos, third legion Commander Hieronymus, third legion first brigade captain Bagule, third military map adjutant Asistes, Lars consul Avinogis.

In the middle of the large tent is an unusually smooth wooden table with a large map of the Magna Graecia southern part.

"Kapus, please introduce the latest situation to newcomers." Davos said.

"Okay, sir." Kapus came to the wooden table, found the Crimea logo on the map, and pointed at it. "After the Crotone army failed in the battle, according to information obtained by interrogating captured soldiers, an estimated 7000 people fled the battlefield They probably all fled back here— "Kapus glanced at everyone who was listening to him, and then said," After that, 2 people in our first and second legions rushed outside Crimea, built camps, and started from the east. Surrounding Crimea on three sides, west, north. Today, when we built the bridge over the Wembria River, the troops on the south shore were attacked by nearly 14000 light infantry, indicating that Crimea was reinforced by Crotone within this day. The military strength may reach 3. And your arrival brings our total number of soldiers to 7000. "

Avinogis They were sitting at the wooden table, listening to Kapus while staring at the map.

"It would be more difficult for 22000 people to capture a city defended by 14000 soldiers!" Avinogis said based on his past experience.

"We don't have to take Crimea." Kapus' words made the newcomer stunned.

"Without taking Crimea, how can we attack Crotone?" Bagule asked in surprise.

"Surround it." Kapus right hand Hold Crimea on the map and draw a circle: "If we storm Crimea and have the defense of Crotone 14000 soldiers, not only will the casualties be great, but once Crimea can't keep it, Crotone people may Escape back to Crotone by boat, shrinking in the city, making it more difficult for our next attack. Leave them and let Crimea disperse Crotone's forces, and we can divide the army-"Kapus's finger slid toward the Crimean city To the south, there is the plain of Crotone northern part.

Avinogis, Bagule, Asistes, Lizyrus 4 stared at the map with their eyes wide open and lost in thought.

"What if the Crotone people find that we have fewer people, what if we attack the camp out of town?" Avinogis asked with some concern.

The others laughed at the same time.

"We are welcoming them to attack and taste the power of our Dionia's camp defense facility!" Dracos said confidently.

"If we don't attack Crimea, might make Crotone people aware of our intentions, what if they take the initiative to withdraw Crotone defense?" Asistes also asked his own question.

"Who says we do n’t attack, we will properly attack the city of Crimea, and when they realize that the situation is not right, the troops we sent out messed up Crotone ’s territory early, and when they withdrew Crotone, we could Take Crimea easily! In short, as Lord Commander said ... that is ... we have to actively mobilize Crotone people to go back and forth, and we have never been able to concentrate our forces against us ... "Kapus explained.

"It's very good! I think this must be the plan conceived by Lord Davos, and it's the first time I've seen such a clever military plan! We don't need to fight hard to achieve our goal easily!" Avinogis half complimented Half sincere praise.

His words were agreed by everyone.

Davos laughed and said seriously: "One thing I'm most worried about now-"

"Our food supply ?!" Hieronymus, a taciturn, interjected. As a bare-legged Legion Commander, he had been with the supply unit of the army for two days, so he knew about it.

"Yes." Davos gave him an admiration glance, and said solemnly: "The rations carried by the soldiers will soon be eaten up, and then the food will be brought in from behind. To meet the needs of 22000 people, the food required is absolutely An enormous number! The distance between Thurii and Crimea is nearly 100 li. We cannot protect such a long transportation line! If Crotone realizes this, their warships can land on any coast and attack our food delivery team , Even destroying the village, slaughter our people, causing us a lot of trouble! So we need to complete our plan as soon as possible, so that Crotone can't cope. "

"Hieronymus!"

"Here!"

"You immediately led the 3rd legion to build a camp on the southern shore and besieged Crimea!"

"Yes!"

"Dracos!"

"Subordinate here!"

"Extract 2 brigade from the 3nd legion to assist Sir Avinogis' troops to set up a camp on the southern shore. I ask you to set up a camp before this evening to completely siege Crimea!"

"understand!!!"

...........................

In the afternoon, more than 10000 Dionian soldiers crossed the wooden bridge, and took turns to step up the construction of camps on the southern shore of the Wembria River.

Milon no longer rushed to send troops to assault.

By evening, the south shore camp was initially completed. At this point, Dionia's camp has a huge semicircle surrounding the city of Crimea. Except that the port faces the estuary and cannot be blocked, the rest is surrounded by Dionia's camp.

By early morning of the second day, the Dionian soldier continued to improve his camp facilities, and Crotone's envoy Lysias arrived at Dionia's north camp. He was masked and brought into the military tent of Davos.

"Sir Lysias, I'm very sorry! You and I are warring parties and have to take this approach." Davos apologized, but there was no apology on his face. Instead, he saw fresh meat like a hunting dog, showing an excited expression: "I I remember we just met 4 days ago. Didn't expect to meet again so soon. Wouldn't you bring any harsh conditions to threaten us, Dionia? "

Lysias, of course, heard the rich satire in Davos' mouth, but turned a blind eye, and said directly: "Lord Davos, I am here for peace talks. Crotone is willing to sign a truce agreement with Dionia and compensate Dionia's losses in the war. , Only hope that the war between Crotone and Dionia can be subdued to restore the peace and peace of Magna Graecia! "

Davos laughed heartily: "You Crotone, if you want to go to war, go to war, if you want to stop, do you think this is a child playing war games?"

Lysias expression asked calmly: "So what conditions do Dionia want to accept the truce?"

"Conditions?" Davos coldly snorted, dissipating the urge on his face, walking back and forth for a few steps, and then looking towards Lysias, his astute eyes had restored his former savvy: "Remember when you left last time, I Anything to say? My conditions are the same as those you offered at Thurii Senate House, it's very simple! "

Hearing this, Lysias said "ge-deng" in his heart.

"First, Crotone has to compensate Dionia 5000talent silver in a lump sum; second, the Crotone alliance is dissolved, and Crotone shall not be able to ally with any other city state in the future; third, Crimea is merged into the Dionia Union! ..."

Every time after listening to one, Lysias' face turned ugly, and finally he shook his head simply: "The conditions you mentioned are too harsh, the Crotone Council will not accept it!"

"It's better not to accept! Dionian soldiers also want more victory to get more rewards for union!" Davos' face is indifferent, but there are more threats in words.

"I admit that the victory of Dionia made us panic, but the panic also prompted us to all Crotone to act and work together to fight against enemies who may invade the Crotone territory! In the future, the battle you will encounter in Dionian will only grow Tough! Lord Davos, I want to remind you that grapes must be sold at a good price when they are fresh, or they will be worthless when they are ripe. "Lysias' words also became tough.
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"We'll just wait and see." Davos relaxed said with a smile, without paying any attention to the threat of Lysias: "But I also remind you that next time you come back, the conditions I mentioned will not be like this now. Good conditions! In addition, I want to remind you that Crotone's enemies are more than just our Dionia ... the war continues, who knows what will happen? "

Lysias hearing this.

...........................

By noon, the first grain delivery team arrived at the camp.

Davos relaxed, and also brought a letter written by Kunogola, which mentioned that Locri's envoy reached Thurii and proposed to Senate that "Locri and Dionia ally to fight Crotone together." Senate took Consul away. The reason was not answered for the time being. The envoy was tired from the road, fell sick with a high fever, and was being treated in hospital. He could not go directly to Davos for a short time.

Kunogola put forward his opinion at the end of the letter: "Whether or not Lord Consul has the confidence to resolve Crotone independently, please be sure to take into account Locri's city state strength second only to Crotone, which is backed by Syracuse's strong support to eliminate or seriously weaken it. Crotone and Locri taking the opportunity to annex Crotone's allies will create a stronger enemy for Dionia ... "

Davos read it several times, and then picked up another letter, which was a secret letter from Aristelas and handed it to Davos through special channels. The letter mainly mentioned what happened in the past few days Thurii Some things, of course, include the arrival of Lock Lee Envoy. In addition, he also mentioned what happened around Dionia, for example: After Taras' consul Diomilas led the army to capture Mandurai, he also led Archytas to attack Brindelsey, and continued a fierce battle with Messapians; Potentia is convening the surrounding tribe and seems to be preparing Heading south to attack Grumentum ...

The last news caught the attention of Davos: Syracuse's general Dionysius led 80000 infantry, 4000 cavalry and 400 warships to the Carthage ... Counting the war between Dionia and Crotone, the beginning of the year, the entire Western Mediterranean The Greek World can be described as four wars.

8 infantry, 4000 cavalry, 400 warships? !! !! !! Davos eyes widened, carefully confirming the number on the letter. Although he knew before that Syracuse was the leading Greek power in the Western Mediterranean, Davos was still shocked by its powerful strength at the moment. After all, Syracuse is located on the island of Sicily, but it is not far from Thurii, two or three days by boat arrive. When Brother Hielon, who created the brilliant dictator Dilon of Syracuse decades ago, succeeded tyrant, there was a precedent for interference in the internal affairs of Magna Graecia's other city states, and Davos could not help but be vigilant.

He picked up Kunogola's letter again, read it again, and thought for a long time ...

.....................

When Lysias returned to Crimea, he naturally talked to Milon about his talks with Dionian consul Davos. Milon was furious that Dionian had dared to ask Crotone for such harsh terms, and he felt guilty.

All morning, Milon watched Dionia camp on the city wall, thinking about ways to break the enemy. No matter it is southern shore or northern shore, Soldiers of Dionia continue to build camps, and continue to move the defense line forward, trenches, abatis, traps, etc. are laid apart from each other, making people feel as if they are not attacking Crimea , But Crotone people want to attack them like.

Milon sometimes sighs: What exactly did the commander of the Dionian army do to make such a brave, opinion-loving civic soldier willing to continue this kind of hard work and dirty work, if Crotone soldiers would have left their hands for a long time , Trouble.

At noon, Crotone's Fleet Commander Ascamas rushed to the port of Crimea, and Milon was finally excited, because Ascamas, one of Crotone's ten generals, was also a friend of Milon and a representative of the radicals. Milon believed he could agree with his plan and help himself.

........................

After sending Ascamas away and receiving his affirmative reply, Milon was finally relieved.

He just wanted to lie down and rest for a while, and the guard came in to report that the enemy outside the northern gate had a change.

Previously, the Dionian soldier had been working outside the northern gate several hundred meters, but at this time they were pushed to within 100 meters. They just leveled the ground outside the range of the Crotone light infantry located on the city wall, compacted the land, and sorted out What a big flat land. At the same time, they are armed with light heavy infantry guards on both sides to prevent Garrison from going out of town with a suprise attack.

There is no trebuchet in this era, and the moat and city wall are blocking at such a long distance. It is impossible to have any harm to the Crimean city. Therefore, Crotone soldiers watched curiously on the city wall, not at all nervous.

Milon was watching all this, and he was a bit tired, and he wanted to know: What exactly did Dionian want?

Dionian soldier began to pick up a trunk with a length of four and five meters and placed it on the edge of the flat floor. After driving one of the trunk into the soil, he connected and fixed it with a rope, and soon made a long one. A wooden frame of about 4 meters and a width of 30 meters.

"Donian wanted to build a house here, and he wasn't afraid we would burn them!" A Crotone soldier joked, immediately causing a laugh.

I saw that Dionian soldier each and everyone was carrying heavy sacks, put one after another on the edge of the blockhead frame, and sacked them neatly ...

"Hahaha ... I think Dionian not only wanted to build a house, they also wanted to make bread (because it was a sack for grain flour)!" Another Crotone soldier's playful words caused another laugh.

Because there were thousands of Dionian soldiers involved in the labor, a wall was built with sacks in an instant, and the height of the wall was quickly flush with the Crimean city wall, and it continued to increase ...

Seeing this, Milon complexion greatly changed, and his side adjutant shouted, "Not good, the enemy will build a high wall to attack us!"

Seeing the scene before, the Crotone soldiers who were still watching the liveliness already understood that they started to panic: there are many powerful slingers in the Dionia light infantry. The original range was relatively long. Now Dionian cleverly builds a ratio of 4 The metera Crimea city wall is about two meters higher than the platform, which means that their light infantry ascends this high wall, and their arrows and stones can be attacked by the height. soldier.

Once the enemy siege, their slinger and archer can stand on a high platform and attack the soldiers defending on the city wall, which will make the city's garrison busy to avoid the attack, and inadvertently defend the city wall ... Milon is now Cold sweats: the platform must be destroyed!

But he also knew that the enemy would guard against death, so he decided to set the suprise attack time in the evening.

Soon, he saw Dionian all around the high platform and began to dig trenches, and filled the void in the middle of the high platform with the excavated soil ...

Milon is a little crazy: Dionian is just a rat, thinking about punching holes to save his life!

At dusk, Dionian built another small camp around the high wall.

Milon eventually gave up the sneak attack decision. He didn't want to waste the soldier's life on this hopeless operation, and he already had a hint of care in his mind.

...........................

In the early morning of the 2nd day, Dionia North Camp's horn sounded a long time, and the soldiers of the 2nd legion's company picked up the ladder to form each and everyone phalanx, forming a fish scale formation outside 100 meters from the city wall.

Davos stepped on the slope of the earth and stood on the platform for the first time. He subconsciously struck his feet twice, feeling relatively stable.

When he first saw Crimea, he had the idea of ​​building a high platform. The city wall over 3 meters is indeed too short. However, it is not easy to build soil barriers higher than the city wall with soil, because it is easy to fall. Fortunately, engineers have come up with good methods, using trunks and ropes as frames, using sacks to support the soil, and then filling the soil ... ... both fast and solid.

Davos stands high, and the situation on the city wall north of Crimea is unobstructed. Seeing the soldiers standing on the opposite city, Daves said to the side Epiphanes, "Can our archers shoot at the enemy?"

"Lord Commander, this is no problem at all!" Epiphanes said confidently.

Davos nodded: "Then attack."

"Release the arrow!" Epiphanes ordered the archers on the platform to shoot First Round arrows. The slinger at the rear, next to the archer, began to wave the slinger in his hand.

Finally began to siege! Standing at the head of the northern gate, Milon was fighting now, facing the arrows and flying stones flying from the sky, he was yelled: "defense!"

In this City Wall section facing the high platform, he specially arranged a heavy infantry to defend the city. They all raised a round shield to protect their heads ...

...........................

There is a new village near the sea on the Crati southern shore of the Sybaris Plain. Aguilas is the village head of this village. This is the lowest level official in the current Dionia administrative system. According to the newly issued law, the village head is controlled by the village. Was elected for a term of one year.

However, being a village head is not an easy task, and candidates must meet several necessary conditions: first, they must be a formal Dionian citizen; second, they must pay taxes on time without a large record of violations; Those who have served in the military and who have made military achievements and have special contributions to the Dionia Union are preferred.
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As a result, Aguilas was elected indisputably in this new village of dozens of households with a majority of preliminary citizens. Because he was part of the mercenary who followed Davos to Thurii, he suffered severe injuries to his left leg during the siege of the Lucania coalition, and became cripple when he recovered. After the establishment of TA Union, when Davos came to condolences to these wounded soldiers, he made a request: hoping to change the "land" originally allocated to him in Amendolara to Crati southern shore, the original purpose was just to leave his lively Dragon and animated tiger's comrades should be as far away as possible to avoid touching the scene.

With the influx of the population, the farmland on the Sybaris Plain was greatly developed, and the new village of each and everyone sprung up quickly on this flat and fertile plain. Originally, in the eyes of dozens of new residents, Aguilas was a reserved and hard-to-reach person, but under the supervision of a notary sent by Senate, Aguilas was easily elected as the village head. Everyone knows that this is a follower of Hades. The benevolent consul, the undefeated famous general Davos, was born into the mercenary veteran who died, and immediately his eyes became a little awesome.

Aguilas is a serious person. Since he has become the head of a village, he must fulfill his duties: maintain order in the village, resolve disputes among villagers, educate the villagers' moral customs, check the farmland cultivation of the village, and remind villagers to participate in time Military training, supervising military service, paying taxes, recording population growth, guarding against epidemics ... nothing is too small, everything is under control.

Every morning, he wakes up, sticks his cane, walks around every corner of the village, and sometimes even drags his wounded leg, jumps into the mud and repairs the canals with the villagers ...

A few months later, people in the whole village praised him for his performance. When he met him, his face was filled with respect from the inside, which made him rediscover the meaning of his survival and struggle.

After Crotone battled Dionia, the adult men in the village went to war, and in the spring, it was planting season, and the labor was obviously insufficient. Although every family has a slave, after all, agriculture is different from industry and commerce. The field is not too much, and the output is not too large. There are too many slaves, which will only consume money and food. In fact, you can rent slaves when the labor is in short supply. During the busy period, each household also had one or two slaves. Aguilas rushed to Thurii Senate, and after completing the registration, he brought back 30 city state slaves to help the village to do farm work.

In the whole village, except for Aguilas, a disabled man, either a woman or oldman and child, the rest are slaves, most of them are male slaves, but Aguilas is not worried that these slaves will cause trouble, because the Union law stipulates that: every year in Dionia City State On the celebrating day of the Union (October 10th), a group of hard-working and well-performing city state slaves will be given freedom in front of the Temple of Hades. This is a reward for their integrity and dedication. Hades kindness. Since the enactment of this law, the enthusiasm of the work of the city state slave has become high and the efficiency has doubled. For rural household slaves, it is not easy for farmers to own a slave, and they rely heavily on it. Therefore, Naturally, I cherish the slaves as family members. The longer the time, the closer the relationship between the two sides will be, and the greater the degree of freedom the slave will have. Young slaves can be free before the death of the master, and these slaves often return to the master's house after the liberty and continue to help the housework as a helper.

With the help of slaves, the spring plowing of the entire village was well done. Of course, when idle, Aguilas will comfort those women and oldman in the village who are worried about the expedition as a visitor.

On this day, due to the breakdown of the water wheel pumping water on the river bank in the village, Aguilas rushed to Thurii early in the morning to find someone to repair. Finally, he had an appointment with a skilled carpenter and hurried home.

As soon as the door was opened, the female slave at home immediately stepped forward and told him: "lady is sleeping now, she didn't vomit today."

Aguilas was relieved. He spent most of his life on the battlefield, thinking that he would die in the wilderness or a lonely life, but didn't expect to follow Davos to Magna Graecia, he can become a citizen of the city state, share the land, marry wife, set up a family, and now will There will be children, which is really a favor of Hades!

When he heard the news in the doctor's mouth, he was so happy that he even used his savings to buy a female slave to take care of the pregnant wife.

"Master, please drink water." The female slave cleverly took a wooden cup of water.

Aguilas, who was feeling thirsty at this time, did not drink it immediately. He asked, "Have it been boiled?" Greek used to drink raw water, but the excellent Herberus medically called on citizens many times in public. Drink "boiling water" and insist that it will reduce illness. Aguilas is no stranger to this, when Davos first demanded subordinate mercenaries when marching in Persia. For the unborn child, he needs to take good care of his body.

Female slave nodded, he just drank it safely.

"Oh!" The door was suddenly opened, a loud noise rang out, and a half-large boy came in.

Aguilas glared, about to be reprimanded.

The boy said out of breath: "uncle Aguilas, I just picked up shells by the sea ... I saw ... I saw a big boat parked on the beach, and many people came down, they all held weapon!"

enemy! !! Aguilas was immediately alert and turned around and said to the female slave, "Go to the field and call Bomiss (male slave at home), and immediately help lady to go north and wait for me in Thurii's square!"

"Understood, master!" The female slave hurried out of the yard.

"Child." Aguilas remembered the boy named Patrocolus, who was usually mischievous and often beaten by his father, a mighty Thasos: "When you saw those people, were there anyone else by the sea?"

"Only me."

Aguilas thought for a moment and asked, "Will you ride a mule?"

"I have stolen many times from other people's cattle and mules." The clever boy obviously realized that the situation was urgent, and revealed his secrets, and he was not afraid to be scolded.

"The village south of us, you know?"

"I know, I also had a fight with the child in that village."

"Uncle asked you to ride my mule, and immediately went there to inform them, and said what I said by Aguilas," The enemy is here, let them evacuate! "Can you do it?"

"I can!" The boy strained nodded.

"Good child!" Aguilas stroked the boy's head in praise, and suddenly remembered something. He took the village head seal issued by Chief Executive of Thurii in his arms and put it in the boy's hand: "If they don't believe it, show them this . "

"En." The boy was nodded again.

Aguilas immediately pulled the barn from the oxen and sheep pen in the yard, and the boy easily jumped on his back.

"Child, remember, after the message, you'll rush to the Crati wooden bridge to wait for us!" Aguilas warned repeatedly.

"Understood, uncle." The boy shook the reins, and the young man ran out of the gate.

Seeing the boy's skilled movements, Aguilas let go of his heart. As an old batch of mercenaries, he and most of his comrades had similar ideas. This union was created by them with blood and sweat. They have the responsibility to defend this union. Instead of just staring at your own village.

Aguilas looked at the house reluctantly, then strode out, limped towards the village square, rang the bronze bell, and greeted the villagers to evacuate immediately.

Aguilas led slaves to help the elderly and the young, and it was not long after they evacuated the village, and the smoke had risen behind him ...

Women exclaimed and wept for the burning village ...

Aguilas also remained calm. Based on his previous plundering experience, he judged that the enemy would not immediately chase the village, so he continuously urged the villagers to speed up, but his fists were very tight: in the first new home of the Union It was destroyed like this!

...........................

"This morning in Thurii, three villages were destroyed and ten or five people were killed, but we didn't catch an enemy! Philesius, you have to think of a way! If you continue this way, Victory Plaza will be filled with people who have lost their homes. Then, all the people in the Union will be in panic! Will the civics in front still have a heart to fight ?! "Kunogola said anxiously, as Chief Executive of Thurii, he couldn't just watch Thurii, who finally recovered his prosperity. Calamity again.

"Don't worry, Sir Kunogola, sit down and discuss it slowly." Cornerus comforted him and explained for Philesius: "To be honest, Crotone people are also cunning, they use small warships on the shores of Thurii and Castiglione The scattered landings were all dozens of sailors with bows and arrows and javelin. Our young citizens in those villages went to war, otherwise how could they easily make a sneak attack! As soon as these sailors found our troops arrived, they would immediately Escaping back to the ship, we ca n’t catch up if we want to catch up! There are only 3 brigade in the city. To defend the port of Thurii, we must also take care of Amendolara. It ’s really not enough manpower! "

"But the problem must be resolved as soon as possible!" Kunogola snorted said, "There are not enough people, you can consider using those freedman!"

"It's really a good idea to use freedman, Sir Kunogola!" At this time, Philesius, who has been meditating, said: "Thousands of freedman have nothing to do at the port, time is long, and it is easy to get confused. Yesterday, freedman ran to the camp It says, 'There is no food to eat, and I want the soldiers to give them food.' "
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"Freedman are out of food ?!" Kunogola asked in surprise.

"The war broke out so suddenly, many freedman did not reserve grain in advance, and by the time they wanted to buy grain, the market had already sold out." Philesius looked at the two. Isn't the original creator the union himself?

"Then pay for food and continue to let freedman fight for the union. Instead of shortening the citizen survey period as a reward, make union's citizenship less valuable! Philesius, freedman can stand under the leadership of Lord Consul Great work, the regular army of won Crotone, then even without the leadership of Lord Consul, shouldn't it be a problem to deal with the invasion of the ordinary sailors of the Crotone fleet? "Kunogola asked Philesius bluntly.

Philesius didn't care, and said seriously: "Of course there is no problem! My plan is to make freedman a team of every 100 people and patrol all day on the coast where it can land. At the same time, send a brigade to Thurii-Castiglione Avenue , Every 5 li stationed a company, between the patrol and the heavy infantry company, using scout as a contact. When encountering a small enemy, the patrol should be able to repel it; when encountering a large number of enemies, the patrol first blocks The enemy's suprise attack, scout informs the nearest heavy infantry company, and then rushes to attack the enemy ... "

Kunogola expression said a little: "That's a good idea."

"I'm afraid our grain supply should be tight again. If we want to use the treasury's money again to buy food in Heraclea, Mersis will blame us again." Cornerus helplessly said.

"There is no money to fight, as long as Lord Consul can get the final victory, there will be money." Since Tronto river battle's victory, Kunogola, who fears war, has more confidence in Davos.

...............................

Milon originally thought that the Dionia army would take the opportunity to launch the siege with the help of the high platform, but Dionia's army and Crotone soldiers on the city front faced each other for a morning, except that the light infantry on the high platform projected arrows and flying stones on the city wall. Nothing. In the end, even light infantry stopped attacking because of soft hands.

Such a weird calmness puzzled Milon. He certainly wouldn't know that Dionia's 3rd legion 5000 people and 3000 Laos soldiers had entered the Crotone northern part plains and started to destroy farmland and destroy villages, doing the same thing as Crotone landing sailors, except that Davos had a military order in advance: they were not allowed Kill the Crotone people. So Soldiers are just intimidating and driving out.

As early as after the defeat of the battle, the Crotone council had advised the people in the village on the northern part of the plain to flee temporarily to the city to avoid the fire. Because of the spring broadcast and the absence of enemies for two or three days, Crotone people thought that Milon had blocked Dionian in Crimea, so most people did not evacuate. Now, the brugade Dionian soldier suddenly appeared in front of him, and the Crotone people fled to the south in panic.

In the southern part of Italy, the Crotone plain is comparable to the Subari plain due to two rivers: one is the neto river, which originates from the mountains of the Apennine Mountain mountain range southern part and flows into the Gulf of Taras from west to east. Due to the confluence of many tributaries, the width, depth, and flow of this river are finally larger than Crati on the Sybaris Plain; the other river is the tasinadi river, which also originates from the Apennine Mountain southern part. Flow north to south into the sea. The two rivers, east to south, irrigate the Crotone Plain, and at the same time cut the Crotone Plain into an approximately square area. On the sea side of this core area is Magna Graecia's famous strong state, Crotone. Because Crotone is close to the Gulf of Taras, it has one of the few deep-water ports in the Italian Peninsula Greek city-state. Crotone has a fertile plain and excellent ports. The root cause of the war between Sybaris and Crotone a hundred years ago was because Sybaris wanted to destroy potential opponents, and Crotone wanted to take the leading role in the southern part of Italy. A small number of Sybaris people fled to Crotone because of the dispute, but it was the fuse of the war.

Strangely, the two rivers came close to each other after they flowed out of the mountains. Between them, between the mountains and the plains, there was a city called Aspristum, which was founded by Bruttians. To the west of the Crotone northern part is the continuous Apennine Mountain mountain range, which is difficult to pass, but following the naturally formed valley of the Arve river, a tributary of the neto river, to the northwest, it can reach the only plateau of the southern part of Italy, the Cosentia plateau. The Bruttians who lived there started from the upstream of the Arve river and went down the valley to Aspristum.

However, when Crotone is strong, it will not allow a foreigner city in Northwest, only 20 miles away from itself, to control the upstream of two rivers, from the plains of Crawton's northern part, without passing through the neto river. Walking into the passage of the southern part, and standing high threatens the safety of Crotone people. So, a hundred years ago, Crotone launched an army, attack Aspristum, and after several battles, finally occupied the city and drove Brutti back to the Cosentia Plateau. Up to now, Aspristum has completely become a Greek city. As a colonial city of Crotone, it is completely under the control of Crotone. It is a corner of each other with Crotone and protects Crotone's security.

The news of Dionian's invasion of the Crotone Plain reached Crotone, and the people were panicked. Especially the 3000 soldiers of Laos, all the way forward, seeing that they were approaching the neto river northern shore.

The guards of the neto river southern shore panicked. In order to prevent the enemy from crossing the pontoon bridge, they killed them directly under Crotone. They set fire to a few pontoon bridges on the river, which caused many people who fled south to stay on the neto river northern shore. .

Just as Crotone was ferrying them by boat, the Laos army had reached the neto river, and the Crotone people cried and were forced to flee along the bank of the neto river to Northwest.

When Greek first came to this plain, due to the neto river and its numerous tributaries and abundant rainfall, there were also swamps here, but Greek has mature drainage technology. After hundreds of years of treatment, there are basically no swamps. However, the Crotone people were still full of risks during their escape, because the Laos sent several teams of soldiers and they were keeping up with them.

Crotone people were shocked and tired. Fortunately, in the unconsciously, some youngsters were added to the troops. They enthusiastically helped women carry heavy loads, hugged children, and supported the oldman, so that the escaped troops did not lie down an old woman. Eventually, Laos soldiers stopped chasing, and the city of Aspristum appeared before the fugitives.

Aspristum general Fagris, a citizen of Crotone, barely hesitated to open the city gates. Nearly 900 fugitives with dust and panic were put into the city.

At this moment, the spy urgently reported: 5000 Dionian soldiers attacked Aspristum!

Fagris panicked when he heard it. After two wars with Dionia, the Aspristum people were sent to fight with more than 6000 people. They were almost meat buns and dogs. There are only more than 700 citizens who can fight in the city. How can it prevent the 5000 Dionian soldiers who live in the battle to defeat the Crotone Army? !!

Fagris, who lacks actual combat experience, has no confidence. When his eyes fell on the frightened refugees in the city, he immediately changed his idea of ​​immediately escorting them out of the city in order to win the favor of the Crotone Council.

"The people of Crotone! The people of Crotone!" He shouted loudly while standing on the stone ladder of the city wall. However, only a few people ignored it. So Soldiers also started shouting, and finally the refugees calmed down and looked up at Aspristum's general.

"Crotone people, Dionia has 5000 people killed in this city!" Fagris said just now, and then he became restless: "What! Dionian is coming!"

"Don't open the southern gate yet, let's get out of here !!"

……

The people clamored loudly, and Fagris and soldiers managed to calm them down.

"Of course you can go. But you need to know that because Crotone launched two wars against Thurii, most of the citizens of Aspristum followed the Crotone Army and failed to return. As a result, there are not many civilian soldiers in the city. The crowded Dionian! The city of Aspristum is the northern barrier of Crotone. Once they are occupied by Dionian, they can go south smoothly, easily cross the tasinadi river that can be walked, and enter the central plain of Crotone, which will be a disaster. ! ... I implore all of you who can take up shield and spear to join us and defend Aspristum! It is to defend Crotone! "

Fagris said this sincerely, because his homeland was originally outside Crotone, and Aspristum said that it was a city, but it was more like a special Demos (from the administrative division of Athens. Several villages are grouped together, which is equivalent to a town. ), Although there is its own council, there is only one general responsible for managing the city state, which is elected by the "ten generals" elected by Crotone every year. Therefore, in an emergency, Fagris, who is also a Crotone general, has the right to order to the Crotone people. .

The fugitives fell into silence, and everyone was thinking about and weighing the benefits.
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After a while, a youngster holding a child passed the child to a woman on the side and stood up.

The woman held him and whispered in concern: "Be careful!"

Youngster felt a little guilty, avoiding the woman's gaze, and whispered, "You too!" After that, he strode out of the crowd.

Under his leadership, many people said goodbye to the side people and walked out.

Fagris patted youngster's shoulder and asked comfortingly, "youngster, what's your name?"

"Plintors."

Fagris glanced at the woman hugging her child and comforted him, "Relax, you will soon be together with your wife when you defeat the enemy."

He thought the two were husband and wife, and youngster looked solemnly nodded.

........................

The 3 soldiers of the 5000rd legion led by Hieronymus were killed in Aspristum. It was not because they had to carry the siege equipment that they had made last night, so they traveled much slower than the Laos troops attacking to the neto northern shore. This time difference is deliberately set so that the plan can proceed smoothly.

At this point, Hieronymus followed Troops while talking to Itzam: "Are you sure your soldiers have entered Aspristum?"

"Of course! I watched them enter with my own eyes. If it wasn't because my looks were different from Greek, I would also go with the brothers! Legion Commander, I hope you can rush to the siege as soon as possible. I am afraid that for a long time, they will Found! "Itzam pleaded.

"I see." Hieronymus immediately promised, and asked, "How many people are there?"

"56 soldiers." Itzam blurted out, knowing his players well. Union expanded, legion expanded, and his mountain reconnaissance team expanded, and now has a company formation.

Hieronymus was a little surprised. He did n’t expect that there would be so many soldiers sneaking into the city, which made him more confident in taking Aspristum. He told the bugler to urge the army to speed up.

In fact, without Hieronymus 'urging, the soldiers' marching speed is constantly accelerating, because these 5000 soldiers are from Nerulum. They missed the previous battle and longed for battle and success.

The river upstream of the neto river is neither deep nor wide, but the banks are higher. Hieronymus was the first to rush to the northern shore, and saw a lot of enemies on the opposite side who were shooting arrows, and immediately ordered: "7th brigade attack!"

The light infantry of the 3rd legion quickly formed a long, single line of scattered soldiers, scrambling down the river bank, bravely daring to shoot arrows at them, and strode across the river. After paying a small amount of casualties, they climbed to the opposite bank, and the enemy had already run away.

The heavy infantry who followed later carried the ladders and rafts made of trees and walked across the neto river with ease.

The city of Aspristum is not far ahead. It is located on a high level. It is actually climbing all the way past. It is not easy for Lucania soldiers living in the mountains. Finally, they stopped in front of the city of Aspristum and began to line up the formation under the orders of the officers.

Aspristum's soldiers looked at the black enemies under the city on the city wall, and each expression was nervous. Behind them are newcomers, and they are even more nervous.

general Fagris saw a somewhat old man trembling, the round shield in his hands fell to the ground many times, and he rushed forward to comforted: "Don't be afraid, the enemy can't attack! Ever since this city belongs to our Crotone people, it has never been We have been defeated by the enemy! We lost the battle to the south several decades ago (referring to the war between Locri and Ligim against Crotone). Bruttians wanted to take the opportunity to recapture the city. There were more people than Dionian now in the city. Come back! "

His words gave the soldiers a little peace of mind.

When Fagris walked along the aisle of the city, patrolling the entire defense from west to east, and seeing that there were enough soldiers at each dugout, his own confidence also came.

Although Aspristum is a small city like Castiglione and Crimea, due to its important location, the Crotone people have expanded and strengthened the city defense many times. Therefore, it has a city wall of 7 meters high and a city wall of 4 meters wide. Water from a tributary of the neto river is infused to form a wider moat, and it lies on a steep mountain in the west and close to another big tributary of the neto river on the east, which is also sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces. The river has a wide water depth. Therefore, it has only two north and south gates, and its troops are concentrated to facilitate defense.

Itzam watched the enemies on the city wall carefully. Suddenly, he ran up to Hieronymus and shouted excitedly: "Lord Legion Commander, my brethren are on the city wall! They are on the city! "

Hieronymus, who had always been serious, couldn't help moving at this moment, eagerly asking, "Where ?!"

Although excited, Itzam remained cautious, instead of using his fingers, he whispered, "On the far left of the city wall!"

Hieronymus immediately looked at the city on the far left. At this time at noon, the sun was hanging in the middle of the sky, shining on the heavily armed soldiers in the city, emitting dazzling rays of light everywhere, but the light in one place seemed special, and the dazzling round shield was neatly aligned in a row. And the reflected rays of light are flickering, very regular, apparently these people are turning the round shield at the same time. Who would do such a boring and physically demanding thing before the war? Hieronymus smiled: "Itzam, if you take Aspristum, your troops will be the first thing!"

"Many thanks Lord Legion Commander!" Itzam rejoiced.

With the mountain reconnaissance team as the inner response, Hieronymus quickly set out a plan to "open the far right to the city to attract Garrison's attention and to sneak the far left".

The attack sounded, and the soldiers were like the hungry wild wolf in the mountains, shouting the shaking the heaven, and the tide rushed towards Aspristum, and the brigade captains such as Bagule, Asistes, Lizam, Chima, Uraza, etc. They were all first soldiers, and they personally led the charge ...

Crotone soldiers started firing arrows at enemies who had entered range, and for the Dionia heavy infantry wearing thick armor, there were very few casualties. The battle horns inspired the wild third military map. Lucania soldiers even broke off the arrows that shot their arms and thighs, and continued to move forward with injuries ...

They soon reached the moat, and according to the previous exercise, the soldiers running in front of them quickly erected five meters long and 3 meters wide wooden rafts on the moat; then the soldiers carrying the ladder stepped on the raft , Across the moat, straight down the city wall; followed by soldiers holding round shield saber ...

At this time, the attacks on the city wall also began to violently. Arrows, javelin, and stone raindrops generally hit. The death and injury of Dionian soldier suddenly increased ...

...........................

Lysias didn't expect As soon as she returned to Crotone, the situation became so vile.

The people who fled into the city spread the news of the killing of Dionia's army at 4 places, and the panic spread in the city ...

Many people in the council were also very flustered. They thought that Crotone's army was defeated again and Crimea was captured, so that Dionia's army could go south successfully, so flustered and exasperated threatened: "As long as Milon dares to escape, it must be To convict him! "

Lysias countered: "I just came back from Crimea. When I left, Crimea was still in the hands of Milon. It could n’t be more than a few hours before Crimea was captured by the enemy and it also captured the neto river northern shore. Time is impossible, so Dionian must have bypassed Crimea! I have to admit that Dionian is too brave, they do n’t have a boat, they ca n’t cross the wide neto river, as long as Milon is still holding Crimea and invading the Dionian on the Crotone Plain It ’s like a rootless duckweed, and eventually it has to be returned. "

"Dionian can't get through the neto river, but they can attack Aspristum!" Someone said worriedly.

"How easy was Aspristum to take down, how many times have Bruttians failed before! I hope that Dionian will attack it, just to take a hard hit against Dionian!" Someone retorted.

"Fighting it like this would be good for us again! We Crotone have suffered huge losses, farmland has been destroyed, houses have been burned, prices are rising, the treasury is being consumed, and trade is also greatly affected due to the lack of labor. We still have a large number of captives! The people are already dissatisfied with us, it is better to talk with Dionian! "Someone said pessimistically.

"Peace talk ?! Didn't you just hear what Lysias was saying about Dionia's peace talks ?! The damn Dionian consul wants us to dissolve the alliance, can we agree! Once Aspristum becomes independent, Calenia, Scylletium, Trina are no longer our allies Then maybe Locri and Bruttians will destroy them tomorrow and kill them under Crotone! "Someone rebuked.

"The peace talks are like buying and selling things, and Dionia offered the conditions that we can continue to negotiate with them and reduce their requirements ..."

"The peace talks are okay, but only after fighting off Dionian's attack! Then we can straighten our chests and speak loudly to Dionian!"

……

The council has been arguing over the question of "whether to have peace talks with Dionia" since then. Fortunately, they were able to prioritize, and some emergency measures were quickly implemented: warships sailed into the neto river, patrolled the banks, and prevented Dionian from sneaking in and building bridges. At the same time, the freedman were hired in large numbers, partly to guard Crotone, partly stationed on the neto river southern shore to monitor the Dionian on the other side, and a small number of people were sent to Aspristum to strengthen their defense. In addition, someone was sent to Crimea and asked Milon to launch an attack on the Dionian besieged in Crimea to force the invading enemy to withdraw.
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Before Crotone's envoy arrived, Milon had heard from the warship cruising on the coast of Crimea: Dionian invaded the Crotone Plain!

Milon was startled, inwardly shouted: Dionian was taken aback. No wonder they never attacked the city. It turned out that it just attracted my attention. Dionian in the south camp had already gone south!

But to attack the southern battalion of Dionia, he was a little hesitant: After all, Dionia's army glare like a tiger watching his prey under the city. Once they mobilized the army, they saw a clear 2 Chu on the high platform. If they took the opportunity, they lost it. Crimea, the trouble is even greater!

........................

Aspristum's siege battle is fierce, Fagris didn't expect Dionian to attack as soon as he came up.

The ladder was turned upside down by the putter, and quickly caught up again. Soldiers each and everyone climbed up the ladder, the previous one was smashed, and the next one accelerated without the slightest hesitation. The light infantry brigade approached the city and was not afraid of the arrows. He also threw javelin and arrows at the garrison in the city ...

Dionian's fierce offensive quickly achieved results. The defense of the city wall was broken through many times. The Dionian soldier got to the top of the city. Only then did Garrison find that these Dionian soldiers wearing Greek helmets were tall, strong, and with long hair. The roar was weird, obviously not Greek. They were fierce and powerful, and to kill or drive them out, Garrison had to pay the lives of several soldiers.

Fagris had to send several reserve troops to help the front-line garrison drive down the enemies who had reached the top of the city, especially the city wall section on the far right, where Dionian attacked the most.

General Fagris, who has some experience in defending the city, knows that Dionian cannot always maintain such a fierce attack, and as long as it passes, Dionian will be powerless. Therefore, while sending all the reserve troops, he shouted at the soldiers, encouraging them to persist in the fight bravely.

But he didn't know that at the most strenuous moment of the battle, under the command of the long 3rd military map of the city, Hieronymus ordered his personal guards to line up, shaking the round shield collectively towards the left city head.

Garrison, the far left of the city, was concentrating on defending the enemy's attack, and a shout came out behind him: "attack !!!!"

The "Crotone men" who they regarded as comrades-in-arms stabbed swords and spears to them, and easily resolved the garrison, waiting for the soldiers of the third legion to come up. The dozens of scout soldiers immediately attacked the neighboring garrison ...

When Fagris, who was still directing the battle on the right side of the city, got the news, the Dionian soldier had captured the left side of the city. A large number of soldiers quickly climbed up the battlements, turned into the aisle, and aggressively killed the Middle Section ...

The Crotone people who were not very morale saw the situation was not good, immediately dropped the shield and spear, and desperately ran into the city.

This run immediately induced the Domino Bone Token effect. Under the onslaught of the front and side Dionian soldiers, garrison finally collapsed. They scrambled to escape the city, but blocked the walkway down the city. The panicked garrison soldiers jumped into the city directly from the 7-meter-high city wall, broke their legs, broke their heads, and mourned on the ground.

The people in the city were equally terrified, shouting in horror: "The enemy has entered the city! The enemy has entered !!!!"

They helped the old and the young, and hurriedly wanted to escape from the southern gate to Crotone.

Crotone's reinforcements, who were halfway through, ran into the people who were fleeing in a hurry. They were surprised that Aspristum City had fallen behind, and they were afraid to move forward. They immediately turned around and ran back.

........................

Crotone envoy rushed to Crimea and brought the attack command of the council.

Already not Chief General, but guilty, Milon finally ended his hesitation, sending 7000 soldiers, which which is included more than 2000 heavy infantry, launched an attack on Dionia's camp on the southern shore of the Wembria River.

Davos, who observed enemy movements on the high platform, immediately sent the 2nd legion, the first brigade captain Adrian, to lead the 2000heavy infantry and 500light infantry across the river to replace the 3rd military map and the 2000 soldiers led by the first legion Matonis brigade captain in the south camp. With sturdy camps and reinforcements at any time in the North Camp, Matonis is confident to repel the enemies of these many people

However, Crotone's attack was a loud thunder and little raindrops. After eating some small losses such as "foot spikes" and "hook meat hooks" in front of the camp, he immediately retreated to the city. Of course, Milon will not use Crotone's only troops with battle strength to hit Dionia's heavily guarded camp, and the soldiers lack the courage to attack. When he found that the enemies in the camp were tightly guarded, he blew his bugle. .

Crotone envoy was furious at the easy withdrawal of the troops, forcing Milon to continue attacking, otherwise he threatened to dismiss Milon's leadership. However, Soldiers have expressed support for Milon. Envoy is alone and left helpless, leaving Crimea to return to the Crotone council.

However, the Crotone Council at this time was chaotic, and the astonishing news of "Dionia captured Aspristum" was like a thunderstorm, leaving all the council members stunned. The people outside the parliament gathered in the square, shouting for the parliamentary committee to quickly come up with a solution to the crisis.

At this time, the call for peace talks is much better than before, and some even said that the conditions of Dionia can be accepted, as long as the plains of the Crotone northern part are restored.

While the council was still arguing over the peace talks, two successive events prompted them to finally make a decision: first, when 3 soldiers of Dionia's 500rd legion chased the remaining enemies, crossed the Tacchinati River and entered Go to the heart of the Crotone Plains, and once approach Crotone, although soon back to Aspristum. But this shocking glance still shocked the garrison and the people in the city. Just as the entire city was panic-stricken, a passenger ship from Calenia entered Crotone port, and Calenia envoy descending from the ship brought even greater bad news-Locri declared war against Calenia! Its army has set off for Calenia, and envoy came to Crotone for help.

The most worrying thing about the Crotone Council is finally happening: While the enemy Locri is in the quagmire of war, Crotone's allies, as the Alliance Leader's Crotone, have no obligation to send reinforcements, but at this moment it is only to deal with Diona's attack Crotone's manpower has been overwhelmed. Where can there be extra troops to assist Calenia? Without Crotone's support, Calenia would not be able to block the attack of Locri's coalition. This means that Crotone will face the worst war situation of the enemy and Crotone will be destroyed. danger!

All members of the council immediately stopped quarreling and quickly reached an agreement: reach peace with Dionia as soon as possible!

Lysias had to go north again, in order to prevent his attitude from being too strong, which led to the failure of the negotiation. He was accompanied by another envoy, a member of the council Sisprotis (that was previously said, "No matter what conditions Dionia offers, as long as Crotone can be restored The peace of the plain should all agree ".

.....................

At this moment, there was a joyous atmosphere in the large tent of Dionia's camp. The news that "the 3rd legion captured the city of Aspristum" made every general cheer up.

"Lord Commander, we should take advantage of the time when Aspristum and Crotone people are panic-stricken, launch attack on Crimea, and we will surely succeed in it!" Dracos said eagerly, as Legion Commander of the 2nd legion, his army 'S record cannot fall behind the 3rd legion.

"The city of Aspristum is ours. The Crotone people don't make much sense to stick to Crimea anymore. I'm afraid they will soon give up Crimea. We can get it easily. There is no need to sacrifice the lives of soldiers to storm." Kapus said cautiously. .

"But letting the more than 10000 Crotone people retreat will only make it harder for us to attack Crotone!" Dracos retorted loudly.

Kapus was speechless. Indeed, Crotone is a big city, not only with a large area and a large population, but also with a city wall up to ten meters and a moat 6 meters wide. According to the conventional style of play, it is bound to be a protracted siege. The ocean is not under the control of Dionia and cannot completely block Crotone. Then there is only a storm. But how many soldiers' lives will it take to face such a strong city? Can you take it? Almost all the generals were playing drums. If the garrison's strength is further strengthened, the odds of winning will be even slimmer.

Daves looked calm and turned his head and asked, "Sir Avinogis, what do you think we should do next?"

After entering the military tent, in addition to congratulating Davos for another victory, Avinogis, who has been silently observing, focused on the eyes of Dracos and Kapus and did not quit, saying directly: "Why do we have to attack Crotone? Now that we have this Big advantage, why can't we force Crotone people to talk to us? "

"Crotone people are already dying, and it's not too cheap to talk to them!" Dracos objected immediately.

Kapus was lost in thought.

There is a smile in Davos' mouth: Consul's perspective is still different from pure general!

He was about to speak, and personal guard Martius asked to enter, bringing two letters.

One from Philesius, Davos finished his letter and frowned, looking thoughtful. Then I looked at the second letter with a special mark-this was a letter from Aristelas, and he quickly opened his eyes again.
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He looked around the other three and said, "I have two good and one bad news now. Which one do you want to hear first?"

"Listen to the bad news first," Dracos said beforehand.

"This morning, the food delivery team returning to Thurii was not far from the swamp and was attacked by 300 sailors from Crotone. The guarded freedman was temporarily unprepared, causing 50 casualties and losing a lot of beasts. Our soldiers Before arriving, the enemy had fled back to the ship anchored on the coast ... "Davos read aloud.

"300 people ?! The number of Crotone people participating in the attack is increasing, and their courage is getting bigger and bigger! I remember our garrison near the swamp!" Kapus said in surprise.

"Perhaps because of this, the guards have lost their vigilance." Davos said with a serious expression, "We must learn this lesson to ensure that we will not repeat it in the future!"

Kapus and Dracos clenched their fists, powerfully nodded.

"The hateful thing is that we don't have a fleet. Otherwise, how could Crotone people easily attack our village frequently and kill our people on our territory!" Dracos said angrily.

In this regard, everyone is very helpless. After all, Dionia is an emerging union. It has been established for less than a year. Navy is not like the army. As long as there are people, weapon, and strict training, you can be on the battlefield in a few months. Making navy warships, especially the main warship Trireme, even if it speeds up, it will take at least 3 months to launch. It also needs nearly two hundred sailors, experienced helmsmen, etc., etc. After training and running And, to the skillful manipulation of warships, it still takes months to form a battle strength. Therefore, navy is an expensive arm that consumes time, money, and manpower. The small city state cannot afford it at all. With the current strength of Dionia Union, money and manpower are not a big problem. The most important thing is time. After this time's war with Crotone, Davos has secretly listed "establishing navy" in his heart as the top priority of the next union development.

"Lord Davos, what's the good news?" Avinogis asked.

Davos slightly smiled: "Locri has sent attack Calenia! As you said, in this situation, Crotone might consider reconciling with us. If it still doesn't move-" Davos' voice suddenly became like a cold wind凛冽: "I ordered Hieronymus to send troops across the tasinadi river to destroy farmland, villages, canals, etc ... outside Crotone, and force Crotone people to come to negotiate!"

.....................

In the early morning of the second day, Lysias and Sisprotis entered the large tent of Dionia's squadron.

Davos looked at them and said with a smile: "Sir Lysias, I said we will meet again, didn't expect it to be fulfilled so soon."

Lysias ignored Davos's puppet and said solemnly: "Lord Davos, the negotiation conditions you last proposed, the Crotone council agreed to abandon Crimea and leave it to Dionia for disposal, and is willing to pay a certain amount of money to promote peace As for the dissolution of the Crotone alliance-"

Lysias paused, considering how to use language to better persuade Davos, but Sisprotis replied: "In principle, the council agreed to dismiss the alliance, but now Locri is attacking Calenia, based on the centuries-old friendship between Calenia and Crotone, Crotone Calenia must be given assistance, and having the status of alliance Alliance Leader will help Crotone to convene citizens, form an army, reinforce Calenia, and repel Locri ... After we repulse them, we will ... dissolve again ... Sisprotis suddenly choked, but Can't go on. Crotone's century-old hegemony in Magna Graecia was built by Crotone's ancestors Kushiro, work hard, and laid down with a bloody battle. Now it must be passed away ... how can he not be excited and difficult Self-control.

Lysias, who had also complained that Sisprotis had lifted the hole cards to the opponent as soon as he came up, was completely sad at the moment.

"Crotone doesn't need to dissolve the alliance!" Davos said the first sentence unexpectedly.

Davos looked at the surprised expression of the two and continued: "Even Dionia can immediately release the tens of thousands of Crotone citizens!"

Lysias and Sisprotis looked at each other and couldn't believe their ears.

"But I have a condition." Davos slowly said: "Dionia has not the habit of returning what is in hand."

Lysias responded quickly: "You mean ... Aspristum?"

Davos laughed: "It's not just this."

He walked over to the map and extended the hand to point a spot: "Our Dionia army has begun camping here!"

Lysias stepped forward and couldn't help but sucked in a cold breath: "Do you still want land on the neto river northern shore ?!"

“It ’s not what I want, but the conditions that must be met if Dionia is to be in peace talks!” Davos said honestly: “Crotone is aggressive and has launched two wars against Thurii and Dionia Union, burning Thurii, plundering wealth, The wanton slaughter of Dionian citizen. Driven by the revenge of Goddess, we fought back bravely. Hades's blessing allowed us to successfully gain victory after victory. Dionian citizen ’s confidence was high, and they hoped that Crotone would also be suffered once. Burning pain! If there is no generous spoils of war, our people will never agree to negotiate with you! Many people have suggested that more than 10000 captives be sent to mine, just like Syracuse against Athens captives ! "

Davos' upright tone made Sisprotis hair straight, and of course he knew what the end of the captive expedition army soldier of Athens was, and he trembled: "Aspristum plus the land of the neto river northern shore, these almost occupy the root of Crotone 3 If the area of ​​one territory is given to Diona, what will happen to those many Crotone people who originally lived on these lands ?! The council cannot agree! "

"These two wars cost Crotone and Aspristum no less than XNUMX citizens' lives. The land should have been deserted a lot. Move the people to Crotone, enrich the manpower, and redistribute the land that is lacking in labor. I think this is exactly what it is. A good way to reform Crotone, while at the same time achieving peace with Dionia, will also allow returning Crotone citizens to form an army again and help Calenia to fight back Locri. This is a good thing! "Davos said solemnly.

His words seemed to have some kind of temptation, making Sisprotis couldn't help thinking about nodded, he subconsciously looked at Lysias, Lysias slightly shook his head, Sisprotis opened his mouth, but did not speak, and then fell into silence.

"Of course, you can also go back and discuss slowly, I am not in a hurry. Maybe, in a few days, it will not be you but Locri who is standing in front of me. As long as I can cooperate with Dionia, I don't think Locri cares How much Crotone land is divided. "Davos said slowly, with an indifferent expression.

Lysias and Sisprotis felt cold all over, Sisprotis hurriedly said: "honorable Lord Davos, the land of the neto river northern shore was handed over to Dionia, which is indeed ... this is really difficult for the council to agree, but some of the land ... I think it can be assigned to you ... we can discuss it more specifically. Aspristum —— "

When Davos heard this, he politely interrupted him: "Aspristum must be in the hands of Dionia, this is not negotiable! To avoid Crotone again failing to keep its promises, tearing up the agreement and waging war!"

Sisprotis stood awkwardly, wondering what to say.

Lysias heave a long sigh at the bottom of his heart, Sisprotis's easy compromise and weak incompetence made him speechless, but this is the choice of the council! In fact, Lysias also understood that Crotone had been completely passive until the war. Even if he was confident that Dionia's army could not break through the solid Crotone at all, and could even force Dionia to retreat in the end, then what? Farmlands, villages, and town facilities have been destroyed, and young citizens are lacking. It will be a long process for Crotone to return to its former prosperity. However, the severe situation did not allow Crotone to have extravagant time, and the panicked people did not have the determination to fight to the end. Therefore, compromise and concession in exchange for peace and reduced losses in case future revival becomes the best choice for the council.

Having figured this out, Lysias no longer hesitated: "Aspristum is Crotone's northern barrier. If it falls into the hands of the enemy, it will only make Crotone's people more disturbed. Even if the council agrees, Ecclesia will object!"

"So, you rejected Dionia's terms for peace talks." Davos stared at Lysias stiffly.

Sisprotis yanked Lysias' clothes anxiously, Lysias said calmly: "Crotone people are opposed to the possession of Aspristum by the enemy, but they may not necessarily oppose it being occupied by allies."

"Allies ?!" Davos, who has been calm and composed and is firmly in control of the pace of negotiations, also seems a little surprised.

"Yes!" Lysias looked up, loudly said: "As long as Dionia and Crotone form an alliance, it will not be a big problem to hand over the land of Aspristum and the neto river northern shore to Dionia."
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Sea Protis opened his mouth wide and stood still.

Davos rubbed his chin with a beard and was lost in meditation: Being an alliance, this is indeed a wonderful game! The biggest obstacle for Crotone people to agree to cede the land of Aspristum and the neto river northern shore is Crotone's security. Being an alliance will make this obstacle no longer exist. Because now Magna Graecia knows that Dionian consul has always been known for keeping its promises, but the weak Crotone after the war can be sheltered under Dionia's protection. So, does Dionia need this alliance? Yes, of course! With so much new land, it will take a relatively long time just for immigration, administration, and the formation of new defense forces ... The most worrying issue is that immigrants will clash with Crotone people near the border, and even provoke war again. With this alliance, Dionian can slowly annex, assimilate and stabilize the land with confidence, so the alliance is the best choice for both parties!

Davos expression carefully looked at Lysias, thinking: his city state was humiliated, and in the face of the hated enemy, he could still come up with a clever proposal to form an alliance with the enemy. Without a strong fixation, keep calm and rational. It's hard to do!

Seeing Davos not speaking, Lysias kept squinting at himself, and was slightly panicked, and urged: "Does Lord Davos agree to this proposal?"

Davos came back to his senses, maintaining calmness on his face: "What is the way of alliance?"

"Dionia Union and Crotone form an offensive and defensive alliance alone!" Lysias said solemnly.

Davos groaned a little, and realized that Lysias was clever. He didn't want the power of Dionia to enter the Crotone alliance to affect Crotone's allies such as Scylletium, Trina, and Calenia. Davos doesn't care about this. He firmly believes that as long as the strength is strong enough, there will naturally be a city state to hug his thighs.

"Dionia Union can only become a defense alliance with Crotone!" Davos responded calmly, allowing Dionia Union to protect Crotone without any problem, but helping Crotone expand, such as: In the future, Crotone attack Locri, Dionia also has to participate in the army based on covenant ... Davos Of course It won't do such a silly thing, but the weak Lysias can only promise ...

Negotiations continued until the afternoon, and a preliminary draft was reached: First, Dionia Union and Crotone formed a defensive alliance (putting this article first, first of all, they want to play a role in appeasing the Crotone people; 2, all Crotone alliances that Dionia will captive today Soldiers were released unconditionally and returned to Crotone; 3, Crotone gave Aspristum and half of the land in the neto river northern part plains (mainly near the side of Crimea) to Dionia Union; 4 Croton will pay 500talent in a lump sum, To help Dionian smoothly migrate to Aspristum ...

The duration of the alliance treaty was finalized at 5 years. Davos initially requested a covenant period of two years, which was strongly requested by Lysias to be increased to five years. Compared to the situation when the agreement was agreed half a year ago, the situation was completely the opposite, indicating that the strength and weakness of the two sides have been transposed.

The treaty not at all mentions Crimea. Davos believes that Crimea is a neutral city state and does not belong to the Crotone alliance. Crotone does not have the power to discuss it. Lysias, considering that the treaty's stimulus to Crotone people should be minimized, he even turned compensation into aid. Of course, it is better not to mention Crimea. In fact, all eyesight can see that Aspristum and half of the land on the neto river northern part of the plain belong to Dionia. Crimea is already surrounded by Dionia. Can it have other good choices!

Lysias and Sisprotis return to Crimea. Milon immediately asked Lysias about the status of the negotiations. Lysias was afraid of more troubles. He reasoned that the negotiations had only just begun. Some of the conditions proposed by Dionian needed to be discussed in the council before they were decided. Then he hurriedly got on board and left Crimea.

Milon felt uneasy: Aspristum's fall, Locri's declaration of war, Crotone had few options now, depending on how harsh Dionia's conditions were.

.....................

Even more disturbing are the Crimea people. Although they were trapped in the city, what happened outside the city passed through the port, and they could not escape their eyes. Lysias has appeared in the city multiple times. What are you doing here? They also knew in their hearts that the small city state was struggling to survive between mother states, and they were quite sensitive to the situation.

Crimea Chief General Antaoris once took the initiative to find Lysias. Lysias, as far as he is concerned, he does not have an in-depth conversation with Crimea's life, and Milon recently consciously or unintentionally avoided him ... These have made Antaoris foresee that the peace talks at this time are very bad for Crimea, and Crimea fully supports Crotone. But might was abandoned by Crotone! Antaoris felt heartache when she thought of it.

So, after secretly discussing with Eurikepus, Pleades and the others, he decided not to sit still, but instead took the initiative to contact Dionia to find a way out for Crimea.

Although the defense of the whole city was delivered to the Crotone people, the Crimea people were the local tyrant here after all. They sent people to sneak out of the city late at night, cross the blockade, and reach the camp of Diona. After he showed his intention, the guards sent him. Taken to Davos.

"Crimea wants to surrender?" Davos smiled wryly. "Your entire city is in the hands of the Crotone people. What good will your surrender give me?"

The caller was stunned for a moment, and saw Davos with a careless expression. He gritted his teeth and said solemnly: "We Crimea people have more than 300 citizens who can fight. When you siege, we are willing to attack Crotone people from the rear to assist You take Crimea and you— "

"Then, after the war is over, Crimea people will remain neutral!" Davos looked at him and said playfully.

"No! No! ..." The person hurriedly shook his head. By then, Crimea had offended Crotone, how could it remain neutral: "Crimea is willing to ... willing to join the Diona alliance!"

"It's too late!" Davos said gravely, "We don't need you to take any risky actions, nor do we need Crimea to join the Dionia Union. For Crimea, there is only one way to go!"

Davos reiterated, resolute and decisive said: "Become a part of Dionia Union! Crimea people become citizens of Dionia Union! Then the Crimea people ’s land and property will be protected, and Crimea's general and representative will also be voted by Diona Senate Selected, partly become members of Senate! ... "

........................

When Lysias and Sisprotis read the covenant draft at the Crotone council, they thought it would arouse the indignation and controversy of everyone, but in fact there was not much opposition. Because just before Lysias returned, Diona's army appeared again in the core area of ​​Crotone, show off one's military strength, and destroyed a village outside the city. Members of the council witnessed it all in the city. Requested, hurriedly put together thousands of people out of the city to block, but was easily defeated, and the Wolverine fled back to the city. Fortunately, Dionian soldier not at all took the initiative to retreat.

The frustration in the Crotone people's mind can be imagined. In addition, literally, this is not an armistice agreement for the defeated, but an alliance agreement for mutual assistance, although "the transfer" of some land, However, most of the Crotone people are glad that they can greet the captured Crotone citizens and they can also form an alliance with Dionia. The Dionian consul Davos who defeated Crotone twice and defeated Crotone has made them deeply frightened. Some people even believe that the rumor that "Davos is a descendant of a God and has the care of Hades" can no longer be owned by Daonia's Dionia. Enemies, but becoming allies, all are relaxed. Some even raised the question: Now that you have signed the alliance agreement, can you invite Dionia to send troops to the South with the Crotone army to fight back Locri ...

........................

At the end of January 398 BC, Dionian consul Davos and Crotone general Lysias formally signed an agreement with the lamb to the god Apollo sacrificial offering lamb outside the city of Crimea, and the 1nd Crotone War came to an end.

After the news of the end of the war spread, many Crotone soldiers in Crimea actually cheered. During this time, they fought against Dionia. In the past, they had always been defeated by Magna Graecia. This kind of contrast shocked them. Morale has fallen sharply, and the depression can be imagined. Now I can finally remove the big stones that weigh on my heart.

"Look, this is the voice of the citizens! They are tired of fighting with Dionia!" This situation made Lysias sigh'd and said, also in response to Milon's previous complaints that he had compromised too much during the talks.

Through the window, Milon watched the soldiers on the street throw away the shield and spear as if relieved, and rushed to the restaurant to drink grape wine, as if he had won a battle, and it was also speechless for half a day.

At this point, the guard came in: "general, Antaoris urges us when we leave?"

"Damn Antaoris, don't think that Crotone is defeated, they Crimea people can disrespect Crotone!" Milon suddenly yelled and let out the anger in his heart: "Go tell them, don't annoy me, or I will give an order, Let this city of Crimea be ruined! "
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"Milon, Crimea people are now citizens of Dionia Union!" Lysias sighed.

Milon's roar ceased. Gasping, he kicked the wooden chair by the window and strode out of the room.

.....................

Milon's anger soon spread to Antaoris's ears, and he didn't care. Previously, when they sent people in contact with Dionia to bring back Davos 'request, Crimea's generals were hesitant to join the Dionia Union, and the decisive Antaoris persisted before finally persuading everyone to agree to Davos' request.

"Eurikepus, you take 100 militiamen to protect the temple and prevent Crotone soldiers from robbing our treasury when they retreat!"

"Pleades, you too, take 100 militiamen to guard the granary!"

"I and others went to Lysias to see if we could get the next part from the Crotone people's stack of supplies in the port. After living in Crimea for so long, the Crotone people had to pay for the accommodation!" Antaoris said sternly.

"What about the people? Crotone soldiers may come to their house to make trouble!" Someone asked asked urgently.

"Do n’t Davos announce the integration of Crimea into Dionia! Let every family carve the words" I am now a Dionian citizen "on the wooden door to see which Crotone man dares to risk the war again and rob the Dionian citizen. ! "

After Antaoris said, the people around him were embarrassed and silent. Crimea, which has been independent for decades, is to be merged into Dionia Union. Dionia will manage Crimea in a direct way. This means that most of the original members of the Crimea Council will lose their power. If it is not forced by the situation, they will Not willing. In fact, some Crimea people have responded to Lysias' call and are willing to retreat to Crotone with the army. It's just that the promises made by Davos and the rapid rise of Thurii and Amendolara after the decline have made most Crimea people who are citizens of Xiaobang who have been fed up with the mother state oppressed during this time do not want to live such a life and choose this war. The winner-Dionia Union.

"Everyone please cheer up and do your best to do these things!" Seeing this situation, Antaoris encouraged them loudly: "We do this not for others but for ourselves, as long as we can bring a complete The city of Crimea was successfully handed over to Dionia Union, so that they fully realize our sincerity and ability, more people may be selected to enter Dionia Senate and fight for more benefits for Crimea in the future! "

........................

In the afternoon, the first ships full of Crotone soldiers began to leave the port of Crimea.

Compared to the somewhat excited soldiers, Milon expression was dim. When Crimea City disappeared from his vision, he turned back to Lysias and said, "The covenant you signed was handed over to Dionia the place of the big Greece's overlord! From then on, Crotone has to look at Dionia's eyes!"

Lysias was silent for a moment, and said, "Who made it all?"

Milon's mouth twitched, his face bitter.

"You still have to think about it, how to deal with the council's question when you go back." Lysias sighed.

........................

While Crotone's army was leaving Crimea by boat, Davos led his army into Crimea. Originally, he only wanted to bring people in symbolically, but he was opposed by the subordinate general. For security reasons, he brought half of his legions, Antaoris, Eurikepus, Pliges, etc. Everyone left by the Council of the Crimea Council will go outside the city. meet.

Dionia's camp sounded a brisk melody with a bugle and a snare drum. When the Crimea people were attracted to this unheard music, the Dionian soldier was dressed in a neat uniform, stepping on the rhythm of the melody to The neat steps formed a long line of four brigade dragons, either fast nor slow towards the city of Crimea.

In front of the troops is the Davos Guard Captain Martius. The side he held up represents the army banner of the Supreme Commander of Dionia, and the golden light of the statue of Hades the King of the Underworld is shining and dazzling. Followed by a band of troopers and drummers of the army, followed by the first legion, the second legion, the third legion, the troops of thousands of people composed of outstanding soldiers, legion flags, brigade flags , Company flags, every other small section troops are held high in the air, making the entire long banner fluttering and shining, and the soldiers are smiling, airy, giving the Crimean feel like Dionian Not to show off one's military strength, to declare sovereignty, but to marry, otherwise the music will not be so cheerful and the colors will not be so gorgeous, even the Crimea people also noticed that Dionia ’s soldiers did not carry shield and spear, which made At the same time, they were a little moved, because it was Dionian's trust in Crimea!

Davos and other Legion Commander and Avinogis did not ride horses. They walked in the center of the troops, all around were surrounded by guard soldiers with red cloaks on their shoulders, so they were more eye-catching.

The troops stop in front of the Crimea city gate.

Antaoris greeted them, Davos and they walked out of the troops under the guard of the soldiers.

Antaoris went straight to Davos, not because he had seen Davos before, but because the news that Dionian consul Davos was a youngster had spread throughout Magna Graecia, and it was clear at a glance who was the youngest among these senior generals.

"Lord Davos, the former Chief General Antaoris of Crimea and the members of the former Council of Crimea welcome you!" After that, he saluted respectfully, and some people followed him, while others stood silently.

Davos immediately reciprocated and said: "Thank you for your trust and support for Dionia Union! The facts will prove that your choice is absolutely correct!"

"Oh, right ?! So what's the benefit of our full support for Crimea joining Dionia?" Someone interjected.

"Of course!" Davos ignored his weird tone and seriously said loudly: "Become a Dionian citizen, no matter if you walk to any city state in Magna Graecia, you will be respected! Any act that dares to violate your rights, Union will get justice for you, no matter you are aristocratic or civilian! You are fierce and good at fighting, you can continue to obtain land with your merit! You have outstanding abilities, you can be assessed for public office, and eventually become a Senate senior by virtue of your achievements. As an ordinary citizen, you will also enjoy the convenience provided by Dionia Union for your life. Cheap and medically excellent hospitals provide citizens with health protection. Flat roads and bridges provide citizens with fast travel and business travel. The agriculture officer provides technical assistance to citizens in farming. Commercial officers can apply for low-interest loans for your business. We also have a battle-hardened and rigorously trained civic soldier to ensure the security of the territory ... So when you are familiar with Dionia's Life, understand the systems and laws of Dionia and you will know How different it is from other city states, you will be proud of being a Dionian citizen! "At this moment, Davos obviously has several points of bragging and contentment.

Antaoris, Eurikepus and the others blinked their eyes, seemingly moved, and some people were looking thoughtful.

"Oh ... now that Dionia is so good, do we have a chance to be consul in the future ?!" someone said at this time.

As soon as this statement was made, Kapus, Dracos, Hieronymus, and Avinogis all had their eyes widened, and they felt that the speaker was harboring malicious intentions, and the target of criticism was clearly targeted at Davos.

Most of the Crimea's faces also changed, lest Davos would be annoyed, which would be detrimental to Crimea.

Davos is calm expression, which is undoubtedly Dionia's most criticized by other Greek city-states. He knew very clearly that Crimea was different from Amendolara and Thurii after all. Both cities were rescued by Davos at the time of their demise. The people were deeply grateful and they needed strong protection. Therefore, treating Davos became a union lifelong consul. There is not much opinion, and Davos has always adhered to discipline and law. He consults with members of Senate in everything and rarely acts arbitrarily. The only time he has the power is to stand alone and hold a battle with Crotone. He finally won the victory. The people also accepted it. Not to mention Nerulum, Lucanian believes in power originally, let alone no objection.

Only Crimea, who was once an enemy, was conquered by the power of Dionia. Some people will be reluctant and open their eyes to challenge Dionia, so Davos will certainly not be polite: "Dionia can quickly develop into Magna Graecia's strength in a short period of time. Bang, even defeated Crotone, because we have a different political system from other large Greek city-states. I heard that some Crimea people have left with the Crotone people. If there are people who do n’t like Dionia, they can leave now, then Those who will stay as a Dionian citizen in the future, please adapt to Dionia's system as soon as possible and comply with Dionia's laws! "

The implied sharpness in Davos' words made some Crimea people who wanted to raise objections stop talking.

"Look, this is Dionia's-eh." The man who just spoke wanted to attack Dionia again, but was covered by the two guards sent by Antaoris in the past.

"Lord Davos, it's our fault to keep Dionia's soldiers waiting here, please go into the city together!" Antaoris said apologetically.

"Okay!" Davos smiled at him meaningfully.
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Having just sent away the Crotone people and ushered in Dionia's army, the people of Crimea are obviously a little stunned by this eye-catching troops.

However, the Dionian army disbanded as soon as it reached the square along the street. Under the leadership of officers, the soldiers carefully cleaned the streets full of rubbish with the tools brought by the carts, smoothed the damaged roads, and even helped the people to repair the houses ... working hard to clean up the city after the war.

The Crimea people were surprised at first, then slowly tried to talk to these "conquerors". Eventually, they were infected by the enthusiasm of the workers of Soldiers, and also added guilt to the process of rebuilding their homeland. The women brought food and water to express condolences to the soldiers, and also told them about their difficulties at home, hoping to get their help. Of course, the soldiers are happy to contribute their energy and enthusiasm.

One afternoon, Crimea, a war-torn, somewhat dead-hearted city, came alive.

When members of the former Council of Crimea saw this situation, all of them showed a surprised look, whispered, and kept talking.

As the former Chief General Antaoris of Crimea, he considers himself to be a journey north, experienced and knowledgeable, and he has never seen and heard of the civics in one city state. After conquering another city state, he will actually help the conquered people to recover from the war. Home! Like others, the surprise and excitement in his heart made him wonder what to say: "Lord Davos, this ... this is really ..."

"From today, Crimea people are citizens of Dionia Union, we are all one family! We are the same family, of course, we need to help each other, right?" Davos said with a faint smile.

Looking at the shocked expression of the people around him, he was satisfied with the results of the operation. Before he came, he did give an order for Soldiers to act as a "cleaner", but the Order alone could not make Soldiers willing to work. He also told them that because of the victory of the war, based on the heroic performance of Soldiers, he participated many times. The citizenship period of the freedman in battle will be greatly shortened, and even soldiers with outstanding performance on the battlefield may become full citizens directly! And this time the victory of the war, Dionia will get a large amount of land, all to go to war soldiers will be awarded "land" for their merit, and in the future the land will be mainly distributed near Crimea. As a result, Crimea will become a new home for some soldiers. Moreover, Crimea has killed and injured a large number of male citizens due to frequent wars in the past six months, and now there are more women and less boys. Davos encourages single soldiers to take action to win the favor of Crimea women! It is for these reasons that Soldiers do not have the pride of the Victors, but use practical actions to win the favor of Crimea people-their neighbors in the future.

"And you—" Davos continued: "The treasury, the granary ... are well protected, not robbed by Crotone's defeated soldiers, and completely transferred to Union, not because you agree with Dionia Union and consider yourself a Dionian Is citizen thinking so thoughtful! I believe Diona Senate will definitely recognize your efforts! "

Everyone thought he was pleased by Davos's suggestion.

Davos saw a similar smile in his eyes, but he knew very well: Although the number of members of Dionia Senate is still a long way from the full editor, Senate will definitely engage in this time and send someone to investigate secretly. In Crimea Who is prestigious and appealing among the people? Among these people, only those who are really willing to become a Dionian citizen and are serious about doing things will be specially recruited into Senate. It ’s a veil of voting and election. As the newly merged territory, of course, he and Senate have to take firm control of Crimea to prevent accidents.

"Lord Davos, then please follow me to the port and count the supplies we cut from Crotone." It is rare that the former Chief General of Crimea can remain calm.

This made Davos look at Antaoris with admiration and said, "Okay!"

Immediately after visiting the city of Crimea, Davos ordered a portion of the food and supplies obtained to be distributed to the Crimea population to compensate them for the losses they suffered as a result of the war.

This generous move won the favor of the people. At the same time, he ordered Kapus to lead the 2000 soldiers of the first legion stationed in the city, while maintaining and stabilizing the city's order, while continuing to help the people repair damaged facilities. The rest of the army continued to be stationed in the camp outside the city, began to fill traps, pulled out iron thorns ... and so on, to restore the environment around the camp to normal. Davos politely declined Antaoris 'request to invite him to the banquet, and led the Lades' cavalry team, accompanied by Hieronymus, to Aspristum.

urging the horse to quickly run In the slightly undulating and wide Crotone Plain, it is not only farmland or villages, but also criss-crossed canals. Although no human activity is visible, some villages are still emitting thick smoke . Except for the terrified and over-cautious terrified hunting dogs who occasionally cast their hatred on them and kept barking, everything was quiet and abnormal, which did not affect the good interest of the Davos group. They looked at them with interest. This newly acquired land of Dionia.

Lades said excitedly: "Although the terrain is not as flat as the Sybaris Plain, it feels no less fertile than the soil."

"It seems that you want to change all your land here! Bei 鞲 Ni Hoop 嫘 ΦNai

"Sir, I didn't intend to do this. The Crotone people are right next to me, and I feel a little uncomfortable doing anything," Lades said, shaking his head.

"Such a fertile land, you have to pick 3 and choose 4, it is really the rich who do not know the pain of the poor." Davos continued to tease him.

The cavalry also took the opportunity to make a joke about Captain.

At this time, side Hieronymus said: "No matter how good the land is, it can't be maintained without strong power."

Davos said, "Yes, we ca n’t learn Crotone. We have to continue to strengthen our training and defend our homeland! Especially your Cavalry team, this time you have done great things, but you ca n’t be proud, and continue to increase horsemanship with your Captain. Learning new Cavalry tactics, I hope you can become an important attacking force in the Dionian army and determine the outcome of the battle! Do you have this confidence? "

"Yes !!!" Cavalry raised long spear and shouted excitedly.

.....................

Standing on the head of the city of Aspristum, you can view the continuous mountains to the west, pure white snow; to the east, the Pentium rapids, sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces, and the green fertile fields of the Crotone Plain. When the weather is very good, you can even look to the southeast and give a glimpse of the hustle and bustle outside Crotone ...

"This is really a good place! Crotone people should give it to us!" Davos stroked the thick battlements, sigh'd and said.

"Of course not the Crotone people want to give it, but they simply couldn't take it back!" Bagule said confidently, "The Aspristum city is very good, and the city height is deep. I only need two thousand people to block the enemy. XNUMX attack! "

Davos nodded, who has checked the city defense in detail, agrees.

"It was a great help for Itzam's mountain reconnaissance squad to win this city!" Hieronymus reminded Davos of the words, and he found the young Carduchians from the accompanying troops: "Itzam, this time your company has done a great job , Every soldier who participates in the capture of the city must at least once make great contributions! "

"I thank Lord Commander for brothers!" Itzam said with excitement, "Sir, my reconnaissance team can play a bigger role, as long as you can expand the reconnaissance team to 1000 people!"

Hieronymus and Asistes, in contrast, demanded so much from this Carduchians.

Davos didn't mind it, he said with a smile: "The role of mountain reconnaissance squad is to reconnaissance, disturb, and destroy, not to fight the enemy directly. To those many people, it is not convenient for you to command, but also easy to be found by the enemy ... … "Davos did not reject the words, but thought for a while and said," It is not impossible to expand. I want to see you first develop an expansion and training plan, how many people to add, how to organize and train this expansion. mountain reconnaissance squad, let this new troops adapt faster and enhance its special role in wartime ... if your plan is feasible, I can discuss with Philesius, expand the mountain reconnaissance squad, and appoint you as brigade captain. "

"Very good, thank you sir!" Itzam yelled unabashedly.

"I wanted to be a brigade captain, let's say it!" Asistes said, taking the opportunity.

"You all became brigade captains, and I certainly can't fall behind." Itzam said rightly.

Everyone laughed.

"Did the original inhabitants of the city leave?" Davos asked, looking back over the city.

"Crotone people came to the city and read the covenant they just signed to the people here, and mobilized them to leave. They cried and made noise, but they all left without leaving, and we allowed them to take home. Item, but they also wanted to take away public property, and we rejected it, but that was our spoils of war! "Asistes said.

"Aspristum's residents are gone, so that we can migrate and hold the city firmly in the hands of Union!" Davos also reminded: "You need to count the property in Aspristum as soon as possible and make a list so that it can be divided. Give Laos and Castiglione one each. "
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"That is our spokes of war from Dionia. It has nothing to do with Laos or Castiglione!" Batler immediately disagreed.

"Bagule, don't worry. How is the Dionia alliance covenant stipulated, do you know?" Davos asked patiently.

Bagule shook his head. He became a Dionian citizen for only half a year, and even before the laws of Union were fully understood, they were even more ignorant of these treaties.

"When there is a war in the Dionia alliance, all the allies need to send troops to go to war, and the spoils of war obtained are fairly distributed ..." Asistes said aside.

"Yes, fair distribution!" Davos emphasized loudly: "As an ally of Dionia, Laos immediately learned that we had declared war with Crotone, and immediately sent 3000 people, led by consul Avinogis himself; and Castiglione not only rejected Crotone's pull And they have given us great help during the battle. These two allies helped Dionia in the war, did we have a chance that Dionia wo n’t even give them a share of spoils of war, then which city state is willing to Fight with us! I do n’t think it matters if we give them all the spoils of war, because we have something more precious-- "

Davos slowly spit out a word in front of Hieronymus, Bagule, Asistes: "Land!"

The 3 people immediately understood that the spoils of war can be shared, but the land won by the war is exclusively owned by Dionia. Dionia used allied soldiers to expand its territory for itself, which is actually a very cost-effective sale.

"Lord Commander, when it comes to land. There is a situation that needs to be reported to you." Asistes interjected: "Many Lucania soldiers in the 3rd legion thought that the mountains around Aspristum were suitable for grazing. The grazing environment was even better than Nerulum. I asked for a place here. "

"You mean they asked for" land "for themselves?" Davos responded very quickly and immediately heard what Asistes meant.

"Yes," Asistes said embarrassedly. "Because their tribe had already settled in Nerulum, I don't know if they can get land again?"

Davos didn't answer directly, but looked at Bagule and asked, "Do you know this?"

"Know." Bagule answered truthfully: "Asistes discussed with me that most of these soldiers who asked for their" land "came from various tribes in Nerulum now. They saw that Greek soldiers could own their own land, but they We have to share it with the tribe, so that's why we want to leave the tribe and live alone. "

Davos watched him and continued to ask, "Do you think their request makes sense?"

"I think it's very reasonable!" Bagule replied without thinking, and did not consider what Davos would feel when he heard it, which made Asistes a bit worried: "The Soldiers should have their own" share "in exchange for fighting, and they should be independent. It also helps them integrate into the Dionia Union. "

Davos smiled. "You can think so. I'm glad! But what do the leaders of the Lucania tribe think?"

"I don't think they will oppose it." Obviously Bagule had also thought about this issue. He said: "In the past, the tribe of Lucania recruited people to survive and strengthen themselves. Now they are under the protection of Dionia Union. There is another crisis of survival. On the contrary, the departure of these soldiers will make the land in the hands of the tribe richer, which is a good thing. "

"I agree to distribute these Lucania soldiers who asked to be independent." Davos' words made Bagule and Asistes look happy, but Davos was thinking and walking back and forth: he was happy to see the tribes of Lucania being dismantled, and eventually all into in the union, but he was worried that the excessive movements would cause the resentment of these small tribal leaders, which is not conducive to the penetration of Dionia to the north Lucanian region, so be careful: "But before that, after returning to Thurii, I will let you father Go to Nerulum with Hermon to test the attitude of the tribal leaders and try to persuade them. Therefore, the soldier's "allocation" of might may be postponed ... "

Bagule and Asistes agree.

"If some soldiers of the 3rd legion also settle here, the training and assembly of the entire legion will be troublesome in the future!" At this time, Hieronymus objected.

Davos said with a smile: "Not only the third legion, but the first and second legion, I am afraid there will be a lot of soldiers who will settle in Aspristum and Crimea. Who told us to get so much land so fast and not to take these land To legion-neutral citizens, preparatory citizens, and registered freedman, do you leave the land idle so that the enemy can attack it? When the land is allocated, I am afraid that there will be more than three legions ... Specific personnel arrangements, Compilation, I will gather with Philesius (military officer), Lafias (census), Burkes (agriculture officer), you, Kapus, Dracos, and brigade captain to discuss a suitable solution ... "

Hieronymus reluctantly agrees, while Bagule and Asistes are a little excited: the expansion of troops means that they also have the opportunity to become Legion Commander.

At this moment, Davos also realized that less than a year after coming to Thurii, he had gone through 4 wars. In the case of successive wins, both the land, the population, and the army swelled so fast like a blow. !! Maybe it's time to stop and integrate the union!

"Well, isn't that Aristokrátis!" Itzam suddenly said loudly.

Everyone went down to the city and saw: Aristokrátis rushed to the moat and was ready to wave at the door.

It's getting dark, Aristokrátis is still running to find himself, there must be something important! Thinking of this, Davos hurried down town.

Upon arriving at the city gate, Aristokrátis has already entered the city. Although he was tired, he smiled: "Lord Davos, here is a good news from the letter from Thurii! Congratulations, your wife Gave you a son yesterday morning! "

Davos was ecstatic, and he immediately took a deep breath, but his excitement did not abate: "child! I have a child! My child !!! ..." Davos slammed the side Hieronymus suddenly, excited high call.

"Congratulations sir! This is a blessing from Hera !!! ..." Hieronymus, Bagule, Asistes and the others, including the soldiers who knew the news around, congratulated Davos.

Davos couldn't stop laughing, one after another hugged them warmly to express their inner joy, and also joked them: to work harder, don't fall too far behind him.

Then he planned to rush back to Crimea with the guards, quickly arrange everything, and then hurried back to Thurii at night, but was strongly blocked by Hieronymus and the others, even forcing him to stay in Aspristum at the expense of Davos' will overnight. Because it was dark, at this time, going back, it was another downhill road, and it was densely covered by rivers, and the war had just ended. In case of any accident, they could not explain to the Dionian citizen.

.....................

On the afternoon of the second day, Cheiristoya finished feeding her child and fell asleep.

Azuna was holding the child in the courtyard for a while, and found that the child was pulling, and had to return to the outside of the bedroom, scrub it with warm water, replace it with brand new diapers, and instruct the other female slaves to wash the dirty clothes.

Then, she put the child back in the crib, lay on the bed by herself, sang to the child, and gradually closed her eyes. Azuna also lay down on the bed for a while while she was free. Staggered, feeling someone tapping her shoulder: "Azuna."

She immediately woke up and looked back, unable to believe her eyes: "Master, you are back!"

Davos made a snorting gesture: "How is Cheiristoya's health?" He whispered.

"Herpus sir said that she and her child are both healthy, but the lady needs to be nursed for a while, and she is asleep in the bedroom now." Azuna whispered and let go: "Master, come and see Young Lord, he very cute!"

Davos stomped forward and looked at his child with excitement and curiosity. In fact, the child who was just born a few days ago had red and wrinkled skin, which was not good-looking. But Davos was so obsessed with it, he couldn't help but reach out a finger, and lightly touched the child's red tender face.

The sleeping child seemed to feel itchy and scratched his face with his little hand.

Davos was very funny and touched him again.

As the child reached out and scratched his face, he opened those big and bright blue eyes. Father and son looked at each other up close, and then the child let out a small mouth, crying "wowa".

No matter in previous life or in this life, Davos is the first time to do father. He has no experience at all and is at a loss.

Azuna hugged the child unhurriedly and started teasing softly.

"Azuna, isn't the baby hungry again?" Cheiristoya's soft voice came from the bedroom.

"No, is Master is back!" Azuna said excitedly.

"Ah!" Cheiristoya shouted in surprise.

Davos hurriedly walked into the bedroom and saw that Cheiristoya was lying on the bed with a little tiredness, but he looked pretty good.

"You are back!" Joy flashed in her eyes.

"I'm back!" Davos sat by the bed, leaning down and kissing his wife.

"Tough work for you!" He said softly.

Cheiristoya supported her body, nestled in Davos' arms, her face filled with happiness: "Did you see our child ?!"
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"See, he's beautiful, like you!"

"I haven't named the child yet, I'll wait for you to come back."

As for the child's name, Davos had considered it on the way back. He held his wife's shoulder in one hand and his chin in one hand, thinking about it, "I remember the first time you learned that you were pregnant, you just beat the Crotone man ... and this time he was born, we defeated Crotone again, and Crotone The war has just ended, and this child is so destined for Crotone. This is the wish of Hades! I ca n’t help but name our child ... Crotokatáktisi, what do you think? "

"Crotokatáktisi ...... Crotokatáktisi ......" Cheiristoya whispered a few times, looking slightly, looking up at her husband anxiously: "Will the name be too ostentatious (Katax means conquest, Crotokatáktisi is the conqueror of Crotone Meaning)? "

Davos said with a smile: "My child has this name. When he grows up, the Dionian citizen shouts his name, and he will think about the hardships of the founding of the country and the contribution his father made to this union. , Which will be tolerant to him! At the same time, if my child has ambition, he will create his own glory inspired by this name! ... "

Cheiristoya, who wasn't too happy with the name, thought about it, and finally nodded: "Well, it's called Crotokatáktisi."

Tone barely fell, and the cry of the outhouse child came to an abrupt end.

Cheiristoya covered her mouth and looked surprised towards Davos: "Oh my God, this name has been blessed by Hera! Child accepted it!"

At this time, Azuna came in with her child in her arms.

Cheiristoya took him and said softly: "Little ... Little Darling, this is your father! Call father soon!"

The child "haha" shouted, dancing.

"Look, he called you!" Cheiristoya said gently with a smile, then carefully placed the child in front of Davos.

Davos carefully put him in his arms, lest the little fellow would hurt the little fellow.

This time, the child didn't cry. He opened his glittering eyes and looked at Davos curiously, his two fleshy hands scratching his face.

Davos allowed him to play around, and at this moment he felt the surge of bloodline connection in his heart. He said excitedly: "Cheiristoya, I want to use my name as the family name, inheritance to my child, and then have them Inheritance for future generations, I believe the Davos family will become the most dazzling family in the Mediterranean! "

Davos' words make Cheiristoya eyes shined. Most Greeks have a first name but no last name. In order to distinguish the same names, they are often preceded by a place of origin or other comments to distinguish them, such as: Socrates of Athens, Socrates of Sons of Asidatis, etc., but Persia The nobles are named. As an Asian Minor Milesian, Christopher certainly knew that from Davos' words, she heard her husband's ambitious ambitions, and she repeatedly thought about her son's future name: "Davos .Crotokatáktisi ..."

Davos caught a glimpse of a small head emerging from the bedroom door.

"Cynthia, come in quickly!" He beckoned.

7-year-old Cynthia led Adoris, who was almost 5 years old, to the bed hesitantly.

"Come and see your younger brother!" Davos said happily to the two siblings.

"You have children ... do you want us?" Cynthia asked timidly.

Davos hesitated, he did n’t expect this adopted daughter to be so sensitive. When he was about to hand the baby to Cheiristoya, he held them to his chest one by one, loudly said: "You will always be the children of my Davos, how can I not want you!"

Cheiristoya also said softly: "And mother also hopes that you will grow up and take good care of and protect your younger brother!"

The two children were comforted by the couple, and immediately disappeared depression, and looked at the baby in Cheiristoya's arms curiously.

"Can I touch him?" Cynthia whispered.

"Of course." Christoya said gently with a smile.

Cynthia carefully touched the baby's face: "What's the younger brother's name?"

"Crotokatáktisi, his nickname is ... um ... Clo."

"He's so small." Adoris also curiously held the baby's little hand, saying like a little sir, "younger brother, I will protect you."

...........................

"Hey, wake up! Wake up! ..." Colebus was pushed awake by a sleeping man, and he opened his dim sleepy eyes, still feeling drowsy, and he turned over and prepared to continue dreaming.

Immediately, the water-stained leather whip drew on his body, and it hurt hotly. He immediately jumped up in pain, and the demon-like voice of the overseer sounded in his ears: "Give me immediately to the quarry, Lucimenes sir wants to speak!"

Colebus was already scared by the whipping of the overseer, dragging his sore legs, hungry, hurrying out of the cave, accidentally knocked down the side fellow, he reached out and pulled, and as a result he was weak. He was brought to the ground and tossed for a while before he got up, during which he was beaten by the supervisor several times.

Crotone prisoners, like ants, came out of various quarry caves close and numerous, and gathered on this circular quarry square.

Marble materials just dug out are piled up everywhere. On the sentry tower at the entrance, Lucimenes, the head of the Thurii stone mine, impatiently looked down at the scene below: "It's too slow, you have to rush and make these Crotone soft eggs faster!" He told the subordinate people Order.

As a result, Crotone was driven by the overseers to the sentry tower with sticks and leather whip like a lamb.

This similar scene was also staged in front of the Thurii copper mine and the Temple of Hades site.

"Crotone people, just because of the crimes you once committed against Thurii, I hate to keep you here for 100 years! Let your dirty flesh turn into sewage, and turn your fragile bones into powder! ..." Lucimenes is vicious Scolded: "But the great Hades descended kindness, and let us Dionia Union sign a truce with damn Crotone, and ... became ... alliance, now you ... can ... go home ..."

Lucimenes reluctantly finished saying this, the field suddenly fell into silence, and the captives couldn't believe their ears.

"He ... what did he say?" Fellow asked, shaking his voice.

"He said ... he said we can go home ..." Colebus murmured, and then he seemed to react, grabbing Fellow's shoulder: "Did you hear ?! We can go home! We become free!……"

After countless people were certain that the news was true, they burst into tears, they hugged, cheered, kissed the land under their feet, closed their eyes and felt the gentle sunshine ... the past few days, they were like slaves in the dark cave Mining in the area has to endure the beatings of the supervisors, insufficient food, and sleeplessness ... Letting these esteemed Crotone citizens almost collapse, they have never felt so free as today.

Lucimenes coldly snorted a few times and didn't want to look at it again: "Move the bread and cheese over to make them full."

"They're full, what if they resist ?! So many captives, we can't handle them!" Said Subordinate hesitantly.

"Isn't that right!" Lucimenes sneered: "They broke the contract they just signed, and we just destroyed them all!"

"understood."

"When they finish eating, let them take a bath in the river and change their clothes, so that the people from Crotori will not say that we abuse the captives."

This is not called abuse! subordinate defamation in the heart.

With the arrival of Crotone envoy, the captives completely believed in the fact that "Dionia is allied with Crotone and they are going home", and under the protection of the heavily armed Dionian soldier, they lined up to the port of Thurii ...

Why protect it? Fearful of the aggressive Thurii people hurting these defenseless and weak Crotone prisoners. This situation was experienced by Colebus half a year ago, but this time Thurii did not cause any trouble for this enemy troops returning to Crotone as he feared, and even went to the port where they saw the Thurii people Rarely.

Where have Thurii people gone? This thought only flashed in Colebus' mind, and now he was completely occupied by joy: it was smooth return!

The troop carrier left Thurii's harbor before the captives were completely relieved.

"This place, I will never come again!" A captive yelled out loud and got the nodded approval of most soldiers, including Colebus: two wars, two captives, especially the second time, it was just They don't even want to remember nightmares. Each of them had more or less fear of Dionia Union in their hearts!

In fact, in the 2nd Crotone War, Dionia treated Crotone captives in this way because of necessity. After all, the management of tens of thousands of captives was difficult, and most of Dionia's own male citizens went out to fight. At the same time, Crotone's fleet from time to time suprise attack Thurii's strange coast. Once these captives riot, the consequences will be unimaginable. That's why Senate decided to detain them in a mountain and mining area far from the coast like a slave, overwhelming them with the environment of vile, hunger, and heavy labor ...

........................

Dionian citizen cares nothing about Crotone captives leaving Thurii because their heroes are coming back!

The third legion left 3 men under Asistes, temporarily guarding Aspristum. First legion left 3000 people led by Hielos to temporarily manage Crimea. All other troops returned.

Thanks for the reward of 181 **** 52! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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In Castiglione, Davos rushed to meet the soldiers after a night in the army.

In the early morning of the second day, the whole army was renewed, and the soldiers were full of vitality. They followed the pre-established triumphal order to enter the city and lined up.

After crossing the bridge, thousands of freedman who had been waiting in line and Greek mercenary headed by Xanthicles also joined the parade troops. Davos also transferred to the 4 horse chariot, Kapus, Dracos, Hieronymus and Laos consul Avinogis also took the double horse chariot, followed closely from behind, and the army marched towards Thurii not far away.

The family of freedman and some preparatory citizens who had been eagerly waiting outside the city had seen the silhouettes of the soldiers in the distance, and immediately erupted like mountain cry out and sea howl.

Arcinis never dreamed that he could become a triumphant flag-bearer. At that time, all legions reported their candidates. It was Davos who personally named Arcinis. He believed that in the battle that determined the victory of the 2nd Crotone War, Arcinis, as a legion squad leader, led a team of recruits to fight in the first place. Line, facing the fierce offensive of the enemy, not only leading the army, but also commanding the recruits well, calmly responding. And in the case of more than half of the squad casualties, he still fights and fights back, being the representative of the entire army in this battle!

When Arcinis heard Davos compliment him, he already admired Davos and was even more grateful for the union consul!

At this moment, he held up the banner of the commander representing the whole army, facing the cheers of assaults the senses, watching the thousands of waving arms, he straightened his chest proudly ...

Faced with such a spectacular scene, even the enduring and war-torn Tolmides couldn't keep calm, he said excitedly to side Xanthicles: "I have participated in that many battles for so many years, and it is the first time that I have realized what I have done. The pride of a soldier, Davos is amazing! "

Xanthicles stared intently and said, "Don't look away, march well, don't embarrass us mercenary!"

Tolmides hurriedly raised her head, but jokingly said: "You Old Guy is more serious than me!"

"Participating in Triumph is nothing, in the future we will sit on chariot like Hieronymus and accept the cheers of the people!" Xanthicles Old Zhang also showed a flush of excitement.

"Right!" Tolmides' pride rose sharply: "I heard Davos said that because of this battle, the period of our union citizenship inspection will be greatly shortened, and in a few more such battles, we will soon become full citizens of Dionia! By then ... hehe! "

........................

"Cragenis! Hey, that's Cragenis !!! ..."

"Don't shout! He can't hear, they are Union heroes now!"

"Hero ?! With his thin body, I can beat him down with one hand, if it wasn't because his bow and arrow shot better than me, it is me who is cheering in troops now!"

"Yeah, this guy favored by Goddess of Luck! It seems that we all need to practice archery while we are busy. The next time the recruiter comes to recruit, we must be selected!"

"you're right!!"

……

When the Freedman troops entered the public's field of view, the cheers received were even more enthusiastic. After all, freedman was the most popular among the people welcomed outside the city. When they saw the former working together became the hero of Dionia Union, they also inspired them while envying them. Longing for battle.

There are more than 6 soldiers participating in the triumphal battle. The brigade formed is 7 miles long. The freedman troops at the end have just entered the popular area outside the city. The army banner at the head of the team has passed the Arc de Triomphe in the city.

Sobercos looked up at the reliefs on Arc de Triomphe and said to Lades with emotion: "Last time I was watching the triumphal audience, and now I have become a triumphal soldier!"

Lades laughed. "How do you feel?"

"good, very good!"

"In the past our cavalry was too weak to play a role in battle. From now on, we Dionian cavalry must be a triumphant hero every time!" Lades said ambitiously, his gaze gazing high in front of him The tall flag next to the flying cavalry army banner. Although the content on the flag is not visible from the rear, he knows that there is a text written by Davos that "defeat Crotone cavalry by defeating more and decide the victory of the battle." It was because of this feat that Davos placed their cavalry behind the army's flag bearers.

As there are too many soldiers participating in the Triumph, Victory Plaza cannot be accommodated at all, and it is also prone to accidents. Therefore, the triumph of this time stipulates that after the parade troops arrive at the square, they are not allowed to stay, go around the field for a week, and then from another street, go around Exit the city to east gate.

On the platform to the west of the square, in front of the Senate House, seniors paid solemn salute to the soldiers passing by the square.

Amicilis, who was invited to watch the ceremony, saw the mighty and vigorous army passing the platform in a neat step, and couldn't help but sigh with emotion: "Really didn't expect that we actually won the arrogant and arrogant Crotone people. This is really a great victory! "He was fortunate that he had made the right choice before the war, and Castiglione stood firm on Diona's side.

Most of his seniors agreed with his words, but Scrombas disagreed: "Davos is the guarantee of victory! With him as commander, I never doubt that war will belong to our union, but I think we should take advantage of Crotone's weakness , Completely defeated him! "

His words were endorsed by a few Thurii seniors, and even Pollux said: "On this issue, Davos did not consider the feelings of the Thurii people and let the Crotone people pass, it should not be!"

Tone barely fell, and Scrombas gave him a fiercely glance.

"Lord Davos did it right!" Kunogola said honestly: "It is a great general to be able to lead the civics to win the victory! It is the true leader who can use the victory to earn enough benefits for the union! If the war continues, I ’m afraid Dionia will suffer a lot! I ’m glad Dionia has a great consul like Davos! ”

"Sir Kunogola is right!" Cornerus should reconcile: "In this war, Lord Davos not only won a lot of fertile land for Dionia, but also allowed Dionia's influence to reach the southern end of Magna Graecia!"

"Next, how to manage and allocate these new lands will be a lot of time for us to discuss and solve ..." Tritodemos said with a smile: "This is really a sweet but annoying thing!"

Everyone smiled. Senate senior has a clear status and a lot of affairs, but he is not paid. In order to increase their enthusiasm, and at the same time gain their favor and stimulate their interest in expansion, the War Bill proposed and passed by Davos had stipulated that the land obtained for each war victory, except for the "land" allocated to new citizens ", Reward the civic lands for hard work, everyone in the hard working Senate senior will also get land rewards, the area of ​​the land obtained must not exceed the average land area obtained by to go to war soldiers. Although it seems that the land given is not too much, it will be a lot of money according to the current expansion rate of Dionia.

As seniors happily talked about Union's newly acquired territory, Pollux's eyes flashed and he was thinking, while Amicilis was envious.

"Look, our big hero is here!" Plesinlas shouted to draw everyone's attention back to the square.

Davos, dressed in uniform, stood on chariot chariot and appeared in Victory Plaza. He smiled and waved to the people all around, pushing the triumphal celebrating activity to the climax.

The people shouted and jumped with excitement, waving their arms frantically and shouting Davos' name. They even ignored the obstacles of the side guards, rushed into the procession troops in violation of regulations, swarmed Davos in the center, extended the hand arm, and wanted to touch the one who saved Thurii, defeated the powerful enemy Crotone twice, and brought glory to the Dionian people. Guardian, Davos, Hades dependent.

The guards were highly nervous and afraid of accidents.

Davos was very relaxed. He even stepped down the carriage to pay tribute to the people, and greet the people mildly, asking if they had suffered losses in this war, if they need the help of Union ... etc.

The people love their consul even more. They collectively embraced Davos and escorted him to the platform before leaving reluctantly.

The seniors stepped forward.

Kunogola first criticized: "Lord Davos, the situation just now is too dangerous! You should stay on chariot and wait for the guards to escort you!"

"What's dangerous!" Davos said with a smile: "Senior and the public are like father and child. As father naturally loves child, and child naturally respects father, how can it hurt his loved ones, you are right wrong!"

father and child? !! The seniors present tasted this sentence repeatedly, and were somewhat shaken. Later, these words circulated, and the people were greatly moved, so Senate senior also added a name-father.

Kunogola's worry is not completely superfluous. Among the people next to the square, there is a person who hates Dionia Senate and Consul Davos-Encri Metrofinis of Locri. His cold was not at all, but when he learned that "Dionia Union and After Crotone signed a peace treaty and became an alarming news, the envoy was anxious and angry. He hated his disappointing and fell ill at the same time. He was also angry at Dionia Senate.
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Metrofinis believes that: Dionia Senate deliberately delayed time and fools herself. In fact, she was ready for a peace talk with Crotone, and she took the trouble to rush to Thurii. Dionia, the union just established, dare to fool Locri so much. Despise!

Therefore, he dragged his weak body to take part in the triumph. Because he is Locri envoy, he was arranged to live in a hotel not far from the Senate House. He already lived in the city and was also a honored guest. He was naturally allowed to watch the Triumph. Originally, he also wanted to meet Dionian consul at the end to vent his dissatisfaction, and at the same time, on behalf of Locri, expressed an appropriate threat to Dionia, who had just formed an alliance with Crotone, forcing them to make some changes that were beneficial to Locri. But after watching this magnificent and lively army triumphal ceremony that he had never seen before, he was shocked by Dionia's enormous force, high morale and the enthusiasm of the people, making him realize that this was a Senior to civilians adore heroes and warlike warlike unions. They should not be ignored by others, and they are afraid that they will not compromise easily, so they retreated ...

The last freedman troops were sent away, and the people rushed into the square. Davos' speech put a perfect stop on the triumph: "The people of Dionia Union, thank you on behalf of Senate!

During the invasion of strong enemies, you have no fear, no retreat, but together, bravely fight! Soldiers fought bravely in the front, feared no sacrifice, and became heroes; while you spared no effort to transport supplies in the rear, but also to avoid the suprise attack of the enemy fleet, to endure the grief of losing your loved ones, and to support the battle ahead of us!

Today we are victory. This is the result of the joint efforts of all citizens of Dionia Union, preliminary citizens, and freedman! We want to use this victory to comfort the warriors who died on the battlefield, and hope that their heroes will reach Elysium in Hades smoothly! I, consul Daves, will also use this victory to tell you that the day of the insult of Dionia Union has passed, and you will have a better tomorrow! Dionia Union for victory! ... "

"Dionia Union for victory !!!"

"Dionia Senate for victory !!!"

"Consul Davos for victory !!!"

"Davos for victory !!!"

……

At that moment, there was a cheer on the square, and the city of Thurii became a sea of ​​joy!

..............................

After the sacred sacrifice day of King of Sparta Agis, after a period of preparation, the Sparta Elder Council finally decided to elect a new King of Sparta to avoid the prolonged throne and cause political unrest in the country.

On this day, 29 Elders in the city hall of Sparta entered the meeting place early, and two other king candidates were present. They were Leonidas, the son of the former Sparta King Agis, and Agis's brother, Agesilaus.

Current Speaker Kleostida announces: "The sacred king-selection meeting has begun! First, the candidate will state why he should be king."

The young and vigorous Kleostida stood up and moved towards his Uncle loudly said: "Agesilaus, the old law clearly states that 'the first person to inherit the throne should be the king's son, not his brother. If the king happens to have no children, It's probably his brother's turn. 'If you don't want to lose face, leave early.'

Agesilaus did not face his nephew, but instead turned towards everyone, with a respectful attitude and a low tone, but definitely said: "honorable elders, the successor should be me, Agis's only brother, Brother Agesilaus!"

Leonidas jumped, shouting and interrupting the words of the pro Uncle: "Agesilaus, don't think you are a cripple, you can pretend to be stupid! Listen, the sacred Sparta law has already stipulated that as the only son of Agis, I deserve to be a king , Don't make any more noise! ​​"

Agesilaus turned his head and looked at Lesteridas, flustered and exasperated, with a slight disdain on his face: "Yes, the law stipulates this, but the prerequisite is that you are indeed Agis' son! But I have heard you called him more than once The father said, 'You are not his own son!' "

"Nonsense!" Similar rumors spread to Leonidas' ears from childhood, becoming a nightmare bothering him and a reverse scale when he grows up. At this moment, his face swelled red instantly, and he stepped from the seat. Jumped up, rushed forward, grabbed Agesilaus, and roared angrily: "Damn cripple! Don't think you are my Uncle, I won't hit you!"

He tried to suppress the anger, his teeth biting "ge ge": "Listen, my mother knows the truth better than my father! To this day, she keeps saying," I am the king's son! I am the son of Agis! " ... "

"Quiet! Quiet! The Assembly Hall is a sacred place, no fighting is allowed, or you will be evicted!" Speaker Kleostida warned.

Agesilaus lifted his nephew's hand, and his expression was even calmer. He solemnly said: "everyone honorable Elder, you may still remember the earthquake that happened in Sparta that year, Agis left his wife, and led the guard to the disaster relief. It was almost a year away .Poseidon's anger filled Spartan with awe, and at the same time the deity gave the strongest testimony that Leonidas was not the son of Agis! Because of time! Leonidas was born ten months after Agis left his wife! "

As soon as he said this, Elders looked thoughtful, and some people's expressions became solemn.

"Nonsense!" Leonidas thundered again and was stopped by guards who were already prepared, and he could only roar continuously.

"Well, that's all for the candidate's statement," Speaker Kleostida said quickly. "Elders, do you have anything to say?"

Diopettis stood up and said, "Everyone, as you know, before the meeting, I had been authorized by Pausanias. I rushed to Delphi on behalf of the Elder Council and asked Oracle for Apollo. He told us, 'Spartan wants Watch out for the king becoming cripple! '. So I think Apollo has given us a warning that if Agesilaus becomes a king, it will definitely bring danger to Sparta! "After that, he passed the sheepskin in his hand to everyone, some Elder side Look side nodded.

Diopettis glanced proudly at Lysander in front of him, then made a soothing gesture at Leonidas.

Agesilaus's face managed to maintain calmness, but his hands clenched behind him, because he saw Elders glance at his feet from time to time, and he subconsciously retracted his left foot.

At this time, Lysander stood up, his influence was large, and everyone's eyes were suddenly focused: "As we all know, the oracle of Delphi Apollo has always been esoteric. If you only understand it from the literal meaning, it often leads to Wrong conclusion! "Lysander looked around everyone and said aloud:" In the past, King Lydia received the oracle of "a great nation will perish", thinking that Persia would be defeated, but instead his kingdom would perish; if Athenian was true before Persia invaded If you literally build a wooden wall, it is impossible to defeat Persia in the naval battle ... so we should understand this oracle more deeply! If the king we choose is not the true Agis bloodline, Then we are proud of the two kings system and inheritance from Heracles' sacred blood descendants? ”

It should be said that Lysander's words are thought-provoking, and his influence has caused Elders to talk and talk.

Leonidas glared at Lysander, but did not dare to yell at Agesilaus like he did before. Although a few years after the end of the Peloponnesian War, his power was intentionally weakened by the Elder Council, but he is still a hero of the Sparta people, and his appeal is astonishing. What a heir to the throne can be insulted.

Another King of Sparta Pausanias had no obvious preference for the two heirs to the throne of Agis, but he was very hostile and wary of Lysander, who had wanted to shake the "two kings polity", so he would always oppose Lysander's support. But in the meeting to elect a new king, according to tradition, another king can attend, but does not have the right to suggest and vote, because Sparta is two kings, it is to achieve mutual checks and balances, so the king must avoid suspicion, Pausanias only Can signal to an Elder Helipidus whom he trusts.

The Elder had to stand up hurriedly and stuttered, "Sparta is now Greece's overlord, but if ... King of Sparta is ... well ... a person with a physical disability, it will only cause other city states to be dark to Sparta. The smirk of the earth reduces their fear of Sparta, even more how we, Sparta, have never had an imperfect king! Never! "

As soon as he finished speaking, Lysander immediately answered: "Yes, Agesilaus is a cripple. But he is brave and upright. Until now, he is respected by our Elder and the people. It is a traditional and pure Spartan soldier, without humiliation. Royal Family's reputation! But please take a closer look at Leonidas. Who do you think he looks like? "

Leonidas is strong and handsome, and looks more and more inherits from his mother, but under the guidance of Lysander's words and the influence of until now rumors, Elders see him more and more like the handsome Athenian-Asi Bide.

Seeing other people's stunned expressions, Diobertis was anxious and said in a hurry: "The rumors about the birth of Leonidas are just rumors spread by some people for their own purposes, not at all solid evidence! And ... … And our honest Spartan on History has never let the heir with the first inheritance lead to the throne inexplicably because of false rumors! "

Thanks to Lu Jiao and Kang Kang for stopping and making troubles.
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"Diobertis, are you really Spartan ?!" Lysander sneered: "Don't forget Demaratus!"

The Elders were in an uproar, Demaratus-that was Spartan's long-term shame.

.....................

Although Spartan soldiers adore slaughter and despise pleasure, they do not dislike beautiful women. The best criterion for judging the future wife is that it is easy to bear. At the same time, whether a Sparta woman is beautiful is also a ready-made criterion for judging whether the future child mother and its morality are noble. . Participating in training with men since childhood has also given Sparta women their own unique beauty. They have long blond hair, a fit body, and elegant calves. And giving birth to an ugly daughter will frustrate their parents, but there is still a chance to change, that is, to go to an ancient sanctuary next to Helen's grave and pray to the bronze statue of Helen, which is said to allow children to grow up and become beautiful.

A hundred years ago, a pair of Sparta parents prayed to Helen for her ugly daughter. The ugly Priestess in charge of the sanctuary grabbed the child's long hair and made a prediction after seeing the child's appearance: she will be the loveliest of Las Dimon. woman.

As time passed, the girl really became a famous beauty. Her charm made King of Sparta be infatuated, so he was taken away from her husband by royal rights. Only after more than 7 months, the new queen gave birth to a son. . Is the child's father a king or a civilian? Spartan didn't delve deep. This child grew up and eventually succeeded as king. He was Demaratus.

When Demaratus succeeded, another King of Sparta Cleomenes had been in office for 5 years. His original succession was much more difficult because his father was unable to make his wife pregnant. The law enforcement Elders demanded that he After divorcing wife and remarrying, he hesitated to remarry for 3 years and chose to remarry. Shortly after the 2nd wife gave birth to 3 sons for him, his first place wife gave birth to Cleomenes. But the king has long loved the second wife, and naturally prefers her child. Cleomenes did not get the favor of father. His half-brother, Dorieus, was trained by the king and designated as the legal heir. People also Dorieus is considered one of the best in his class. However, after the king's sudden death, Spartan believed that Cleomenes born of the first place wife of the king had the right to inherit the throne, so Cleomenes succeeded the throne by sending Dorieus to the Western Mediterranean colony, and exiled several of his brothers.

Cleomenes was quick-thinking, able-minded, ambitious, and power-hungry. How could Demaratus, who had just taken over, be his opponent, he was quickly overtaken by Cleomenes. Cleomenes held Sparta alone for more than 20 years, defeated Argos, controlled Arcadia, intervened in Delphi, interfered in the political situation of Athens ... Sparta's power spread to northern Greece. At this moment, Persian King Xerxes was about to invade Greece again, and learned from Darius's lessons. He sent a large number of spies to Greece and separated the various city states. Aegina-an island not far from the eastern side of the Peloponnesian peninsula. City state donated soil and water to Persia, and Cleomenes rebuked this apostate behavior and decided to punish Aegina.

The Aegina people hurried to ask another King of Sparta Demaratus for help. Demaratus was very happy to cause trouble for his political opponents, so he secretly united Elder in the Elder Council who was unwilling to fight Persia and actively provided support. This angered Cleomenes. He finally decided to settle this unbearable collaborator once and for all, so at the Elder Council meeting he initiated, he questioned Demaratus's life. He not only attracted Demaratus's clansman, most Elder They also bought the Delphi priests, making the oracle sought also detrimental to Demaratus. As a result, Demaratus, who had been in office for 24 years, was deposed to the throne and went to Xerxes to become a traitor.

However, the winning Cleomenes did not take much time. His bribery to Delphi was leaked. Spartan was very angry. He was sentenced to guilty, first fled Sparta and then returned, but was released from power. Since then, he has been drinking, beating, and shouting. Scolded, everyone said he was crazy, his two half-brothers, Brother Leonidas and Cleombrotus, announced that he was mentally ill and locked him in a temple. On the second day, he was found dead, and his flesh was cut off piece by piece, with a blade in his hand.

This caused a big sensation! Everyone is saying that this is a punishment for Cleomenes' blasphemy, and it has been widely recognized by the public: suicide.

Soon, Leonidas became king. But in private, rumors are heard from time to time: Cleomenes died in the hands of two brothers.

The reason why Leonidas led the 300 Kings Guard to Thermopylae to defend the Persia army was that the situation was forced, and at the same time, he proved to Spartan that he was innocent.

........................

It was a stale history for Spartan, and it could even be said that it was a shame for Sparta. In the meeting place, I fell silent for a while.

Speaker Kleostida simply announced, "Start the election of a new king!"

Both Agesilaus and Leonidas, these two candidates have their shortcomings and have their fans, so the debate between the two sides is mainly a battle for neutral Elder ... and the final vote-Agesilaus wins.

Leonidas, with tears of humiliation, looked at the Elders who looked towards Agesilaus with congratulations, and then quietly left ...

Speaker Kleostida asked the guards to welcome the five ephors who had been waiting outside the hall to announce the results of the election to them.

So the prosecutors came to Agesilaus, Agesilaus stood solemnly and listened to them read out loud: "The great Zeus is on, and according to the results of the Elder Council election, we announce the sacred Heracles bloodline-Agesilaus as the King of Sparta ! "

Agesilaus could hardly keep his expression calm, and his voice trembled and swore, "I swear under the name of Zeus, I Agesilaus will manage and rule Sparta according to the existing laws of the city state!"

The ephors also responded: "As long as you keep your vows, we will ensure your kingship is forever!"

In February 398 BC, Agesilaus became King of Sparta.

..............................

At the south-eastern tip of Sicily Island, Dionysius led Syracuse's 80000 infantry, 3000 cavalry, and more than 400 warships along the sea, heading westward along the southern part of Sicily Island.

While easily liberating Kamanrina city state forced to Carthage pay tribute, Dionysius received the news that "Dionia defeated Crotone", he was silent for a while, and then said to the side attendant: "Write a letter to Philistus immediately, say, I agreed with Locri's request and send them reinforcements as soon as possible! "

Then he asked herald to urge the army that was about to take a day off to continue westward.

..............................

"Crotone summoned Dionia!" Taras consul Giomákas said after receiving the news from Crotone, "It was really unexpected that Dionia was a small city state that needed our asylum to survive a year ago, and now it is developing rapidly. Become a powerful union of Magna Graecia! "

Former consul and now Senate senior Dixitmas sighed: "Fortunately, we are an alliance with Dionia!"

"The safety of Taras cannot depend on the promises of others!" Giomákas shook his head and said firmly: "We should speed up the conquest of Messapians and grow the power of Taras as soon as possible, so that we can speak with confidence when facing Dionia!"

"The capture of Mandurai has caused a lot of casualties for our citizens! But you still have to attack Brindisi, and there will be more Taras citizens sacrificed! How could Senate agree with you such a radical approach!" Dixitmas accused a bit of anger.

Giomákas looked at Dixitmas with a slight disdain in his eyes: "Dixitmas, my friend, haven't you figured it out yet! This is not only the will of most seniors in Senate, but also the will of the people! Stimulated by the rapid rise of Dionia, the people Already tired of Senate's decades of inaction! Even more hate to endure the Messapians' harassment every year! They demand that we make changes! Although the citizens are killed and injured, we have Mandurai, and it will be more difficult for Messapii to invade our territory Now that Diomilas sir is about to return to Taras, Archhytas continues to lead attack Brindisi. I believe that Archhytas will increase the offensive against Brindisi after he learns that Crotone was forced to make peace with Dionia without us urging! "

Dixitmas fell into silence. After a moment, he hesitated and said, "I'm a little worried that such a large-scale attack will stimulate Peucetians to the north. They are from the same race as Messapians ..."

"Do n’t we attack it, they won't hate us ?!" Giomákas countered: "As long as we take Brindisi, not only can we cut off the connection between Messapians and the north, but we can also connect the trade with the Adriatic Sea. This has a lot of benefits ... If you really meet the Peucetians you call and see the emptiness in our city and take the opportunity to attack, then we can-"

Giomákas looked at Dixitmas, and Dixitmas understood what he meant, sighed: "Call for our alliance Dionia!"

.....................

Despite Lysias' efforts to defend Milon, Ecclesia still issued a "deportation of Milon and no return for ten years".

After hesitating for a long time, I decided to write down the history of Sparta, not to deceive words, but because compared with Athens, Spartan does not have a detailed history of his own. It is from narratives from other city state historians or stone tablets. Therefore, his city state History is intermittent. I read several documents before I finally understood the context of this Sparta History. I did n’t want my efforts to be wasted. At the same time, I wanted readers to know the two kings regime of Sparta. It's full of complicated battles, and the heroic sacrifice of King of Sparta Leonidas in Thermopylae may be far less powerful.
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Later, Ecclesia held elections, and Lysias, who brought peace to Crotone, became Chief General. Although his cessation of the territory was criticized by many people, the more than 10000 returning civilians thanked him for saving them from hell in a timely manner, so most of them Voted him, and Sisprotis, who also became general, was in talks with Lysias. For a while, conservatives in Crotone's general executive committee clearly prevailed.

But it is imperative to fight back Locri and rescue the allies. Crotone's new ten general cabinets were very clear. After careful consideration, they decided to appoint three brigade captains with rich combat experience who had been captured by Dionia as generals.

As a result, the soldiers who had just returned to Crotone had to go out again. 15000 soldiers (among which is included 10000 heavy infantry) and recruited 4000 freedman. After preparing the rations, they immediately proceeded to Calenia.

An objection was raised in the council, asking for more citizens to be left to protect the empty Crotone.

Although Lysias is conservative but not cowardly, he not only did not agree, he even sent envoy to Aspristum, and told Dionia the garrison: Crotone is now empty in the city, and he hopes to receive the help of the allies if necessary.

While receiving a clear response from Asistes, the Crotone fleet was led by navy commander Ascamas, and more than 60 warships of all sizes sailed towards Calenia.

...............................

Just as Crotone was about to fight Locri, Dionia Senate voted for the 5 candidates for Crimea to enter Senate, and Antaoris, Eurikepus, and Pliges were all selected.

This is just the appetizer for today's long Senate conference, followed by rewards for the soldiers who participated in this Crotone war. Because the number of to go to war was too large, military officers Philesius and census Lafias only set a rough number at the meeting: about 7000 formal citizens will receive land ranging from 1 to 3 acres based on their military achievements, led by Davos The advice of seniors is to allocate as much land as possible to the city where the citizens live, of course, if they exchange it voluntarily, it should be satisfied;

Followed by about 15000 to go to war, registered freedman, due to the success of several consecutive battles, according to law, more than half of them will enter the inspection period of full citizens directly, due to the large number of war obtained this time Land and two cities, urgently need a lot of manpower to occupy these lands, to protect the new city, so although the formal citizenship inspection period has not yet expired, Senate has decided to grant them 5 acres of land in the Crimea, Aspristum and Crotone northern part plains "Because they have not yet become full citizens, the tax paid during this inspection period is still 10% of the land income, and it is not reduced to 1% of the land tax until they become full citizens;

For nearly 6000 freedman to go to war, their expedition period to become a preparatory citizen will be halved, and priority will be given to them to rent city state land, of course, 20% of the tax burden remains unchanged;

Regarding soldiers who died in the war, whether they are citizens or freedman, as long as their relatives are still alive, Senate will give them the rewards of normal soldiers, and also provide generous pensions, mainly from the spokes of war.

The whole rewards and distribution will be dominated by agriculture officer Burkes, census Lafias, and 3 Legion Commanders from Kapus, Dracos, and Hironims.

"Dionian citizens have called accordingly to fulfill their duties and fight for union. Senate, as the helm of this big ship, must also give them corresponding praise and care. We must not let our warriors bleed, but also Weep! Only in this way can we encourage more people to contribute more to the prosperity and power of the Union! ... "Finally, Davos reminded Burkes who was about to do something with a heated speech.

The discussion next is the Chief Executive candidates for Crimea and Aspristum.

There are many seniors applying for Crimea, because it is a harbour city, with good conditions, and the residents are Greek. Although it is adjacent to Crotone, it has already become an alliance, and Aspristum is in front, and the governing environment is safer.

The result of the final vote was that Scrombas received the highest number of votes, which surprised some people, but if you think about it, Scrombas is a bad-tempered person, but he speaks quickly, corrects if there are mistakes, does not have much effort, and is willing to help the younger generation, so many People are willing to associate with him.

According to Dionia's Law, Davos has the final veto power over any Senate proposal, but he generally rarely uses that right as long as the proposed motion is reasonable. Just like now, he thinks that the chosen Crime Executive Chief Executive is not bad. Scrombas' straightforward character may win the Crimean people who are still hostile to Dionian. So he was the first to congratulate Scrombas.

"Lord Consul, you can rest assured. I will make the Crimea identify with the Dionia Union as soon as possible, and at the same time coordinate the relationship between the locals and the new immigrants ..." Scrombas assured Davos.

There is an old family. If there is a treasure, the 50-year-old Scrombas has not yet taken office, and he has seized the two major problems that he needs to focus on after serving as the Chief Executive of Crimea, so Davos said with a smile: " With you in Crimea, Senate has nothing to worry about! "

As for the Chief Executive candidate of Aspristum City, as Davos said before: Aspristum is different from Crimea, it is located in the middle and upper reaches of the neto river, from time to time there is harassment of Bruttians coming from Southwest, and the south should be alert and deter the other Greek city-state against Crotone Northern part of the plains, but also to coordinate the relationship with the Crotone people.

In addition, Davos also told seniors that many Lucania soldiers were willing to move to Aspristum. As a result, apart from the Lucania region (including Nerulum, of course), Aspristum has become the highest proportion of Lucania residents in the Dionia Union city. Therefore, the requirements for Aspristum Chief Executive are relatively high. First of all, they must have strong military talents, some administrative experience, and strong coordination skills. At the same time, those who have not joined Dionia for a long time and are somewhat free Obedience of Lucanian.

For the seniors who have suffered from war in Amendolara and Thurii, let them deal with the war independently. There is always an indelible fear in their hearts; Vespa and Hermon love to proactively give advice on issues involving Lucania, but Involving Greek city-state affairs, always calmly watching and acting as a voter; most seniors of mercenary are unwilling to handle administrative affairs, or have insufficient capabilities, and those with stronger administrative capabilities, such as Antonios, Alexis and the others, also hold important public office. Can't leave. So when current Chairman Cornerus announced that someone willing to serve as Aspristum Chief Executive asked for a raise, no one responded for a while.

Davos was a little surprised to see it, and a name appeared in his mind-Asistes. However, Asistes is not a member of Senate and cannot serve as Chief Executive of the city according to regulations. At this time, he realized that before the "Dionia Union Public Service Law" was promulgated, the original mercenary member who did not become a member of Senate wanted to re-enter Senate and become senior. Difficult, for those guys who mostly only want to fight, let them re-enter the administrative affairs again. It is undoubtedly impossible to go up and down. It seems necessary to add Several rules specific to legion's advanced general entry into Senate ...

Davos pondered, but saw a person in the crowd raised his hand-Hielos, turned out to be Captain, the most powerful confidant Hielos!

Some time ago, Davos was busy with business, and Hielos served as Amendolara Patrol Captain. Except during the Senate meeting, the two had little chance to meet, but Davos still knew about Hielos' performance: With Amendolara's warehousing, accommodation, The prosperity of the diet, the influx of immigrants, but no major conflict has occurred. Hielos has performed extremely well. His ability to handle sudden occurance and the justice of coordinating the settlement of conflicts between residents and outsiders have been obtained by the Amendolara people and Chief Executive. Cornerus praise. As for military talent, Davos' evaluation of him is that he is good at heavy use of troops, which is suitable for Aspristum in a special geographical location. I believe that with his rich mercenary experience, it is not a big problem to convince those Lucanian. As for administrative experience ...

Davos thought about it: First, let Asistes stay in Aspristum for a while to help Hielos handle government affairs. I believe that with Hielos' serious study attitude, he will soon be able to govern independently.

After waiting for a while, it was still Hielos alone. Cornerus reluctantly announced that the candidate for Aspristum Chief Executive is Hielos.

"I agree with Hielos as Chief Executive of Aspristum, he is the most suitable person!" Davos first expressed his support.

Then Kapus, Antonios and the others also agreed, and the candidate for Aspristum Chief Executive was determined. Only Cornerus sighed: "Although I would like to congratulate Hielos, I have to regret the loss of an excellent Patrol Captain for Amendolara!"

Thanks for the rewards of Wan Song's birthday, reuss, walking Bolshevik Knight, prodigal sons! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Hielos thanked Cornerus for his disguised praise.

Davos said, "I'll ask Amendolara to recommend a suitable Patrol Captain."

Cornerus immediately revived: "Lord Consul, please say it."

"Epiphanes, he will be an excellent Patrol Captain." Davos pointed to the back and said for sure.

"Ah ?!" Epiphanes didn't expect that he was whispering to Cid. He would be named, and he said in surprise: "Why me ?!"

"So that you can focus more on the administrative affairs of Union and set an example for your subordinate soldiers, instead of going to scourge Dionia's youngster all day!" Davos said half-jokingly and seriously.

everyone laughed heartily. Epiphanes likes beautiful boys, everyone knows that, in fact, many seniors also have this hobby, but Epiphanes is more obvious. Greek likes young people and carrying them is not only a fashion but also a tradition. Although Davos personally feels unwell, he still shows respect and does not want to force change. Epiphanes In addition to this, Davos appreciates him most: on the battlefield, he can calmly think, and can deal with complex situations flexibly and flexibly. The tasks entrusted to him were always fulfilled and exceeded expectations.

Under pressure from Davos and repeated requests from Cornerus, Epiphanes finally had to agree.

Epiphanes' helpless expression once again made Amintas laugh.

At this point of the meeting, noon had passed. Cornerus had adjourned the meeting for half an hour. Slaves, who had been waiting outside Senate, came in immediately and brought water to his host to fill his stomach.

Even after a half-hour break, Davos will not have free time. While chewing bread, he discusses with Scrombas and Hielos the problems they need to solve after taking office, and how the two cities can cooperate and strengthen the relationship to deal with the south at any time. Possible situation.

Kunogola then approached him to discuss how to arrange five new Senate seniors. As a Senate senior, naturally, his family should be placed in Thurii to facilitate the performance of his duties. Even if he serves as Chief Executive in other cities, he will not move away from Thurii's residence. After all, the Chief Executive in the city has a term of only two years, and senior is a lifetime.

There are also many unused public lands in Thurii, which are managed by Senate and are not easily granted. It is certainly impossible to allocate a small block for the new senior to build a home. The Dionia Land Law clearly stipulates that even Davos has to pay for the market price even if he buys land. Due to the large influx of more people this year, the price of residential land in Thurii has repeatedly increased, and after Dionia defeated Crotone, this rise should increase sharply.

Kunogola hopes that Senate's land for the new seniors will still be sold at the original price, so as to show Dionia Senate's sincerity and appease these newcomers.

Davos agrees, and he also considers that in case someone of the five new Crimea seniors can't afford the money, it can be paid by the treasury first and later repaid.

The half-hour break is over and the Senate meeting continues.

Davos stood up and said his first proposal: "This time the war against Crotone, Dionia won, but exposed some problems, the most important and urgent need to be resolved is navy!"

Davos tone barely fell, immediately resonating strongly with seniors.

"Lord Consul is right! The biggest loss the Crotone people caused to us during this time of war was that their fleets continued to plunder, burning down multiple villages in Thurii and killing many of us. Thurii ’s government to this day Official is still having headaches to resettle people and rebuild their homes! "Kunogola complained.

"If we also have Navy in Dionia and are as strong as our army, then Crotone would have surrendered in battle's victory and there is no need to surround Crimea at all!" Amintas emphasized.

"The trade of Dionia Union is booming, and the territory of Dionia is rapidly expanding. We need a strong fleet to protect our maritime trade and prevent our long coastline from being attacked by enemy fleets. The warship is blocked! "Marigi reminded loudly.

"Right! We need a strong navy to keep Dionia Union safe!" Everyone agreed.

"Now that we have reached a consensus, my proposal is-" Davos looked at everyone and said, "In addition to the accelerated completion of 3 Trireme under construction, we will build another 7 Trireme this year. I asked Enanirus, Thurii Does not have enough shipyards to fulfill such a large order, and Crimea also has a larger shipyard with the ability to manufacture 3-layer slurry warships, and can submit a small number of orders to them to complete. In the future, it will be built every year Ten Trireme, up to 5 years later to have 50 Trireme, at the same time we will also be equipped with 20 medium-sized warships (ie 50-man battleships) and 80 small warships (XNUMX-man warships), thus owning an XNUMX warship The more powerful Dionia navy. "

Everyone thinks this plan is feasible, only Mersis disagrees: "No! No! In this way, Union will spend more than 100 talents every year, which is too much!"

"Although it is more, I think our treasury is fully able to bear it. Last year, the State Treasury earned more than 200 talents by collecting land tax, land lease tax, and trade tax. The lowest estimate Marig gave me this year, at least Double the treasury income. "Davos said that many seniors are startled, and the unconsciously Dionia's treasury income is almost equal to Taras and Crotone. It should be more than enough to spend a small amount of money to build the fleet.

"Everyone, Sir Mersir, in fact, it doesn't cost more than 3 talents to build ten three-layer pulp warships every year." Marigi stood up and reminded everyone: "The cost of building warships mainly has two parts, one is wood, and the other is the manufacturing cost. In the mountains of our Union territory, especially in the mountains of Lucania, there are countless, high-quality cedar trees that are most suitable for building 100-layer paddle warships. I heard that Athens had an agreement with Thurii, and Thurii gave Athens every year. Provide a certain amount of shipbuilding timber. "

"There is indeed an agreement that Thurii will provide Athens with at least 1000 pieces of marine wood each year, and will double it if necessary," Enanirus said. At the beginning, in order to complete this agreement, Thurii people have cut down a large number of trees for decades. Although they have made some wood money, they have reduced the number of older cedar trees in the mountains around Thurii, and there are more than a dozen large-scale shipyards in Athens. Home, no need to build a ship in Thurii, the Enanirus family has always complained about it. Later, due to excessive felling, many wild mountains appeared around Thurii, and the public discovered this shortcoming. They began to buy wood from other city states in Magna Graecia and sold it to Athens to earn a little difference.

"We were forced to cancel the agreement after the later period of the war between Athens and Sparta, when Spartan's navy had an advantage." Kunogola added.

Davos nodded, he became aware of this agreement after serving as union consul. He even thought that Athens general Pericles had agreed to build Thurii, and the call for a great Pan-Greek City-state was just a sound reason, and one of the real strategic purposes was for wood. You must know that Athens has two major flaws. First, it does not produce much local food, and it depends on imports to maintain the city state. The population needs it, so it has built a lot of colonies or controls along the coast of Greece to the Black Sea. In order to ensure the smooth flow of food from the Black Sea, the city state in key locations, such as Byzantium, requires a strong navy, and Athenian's ambitious desire to establish a strong Mediterranean Greek city-state alliance, even more Powerful navy. But Athens ’s second biggest flaw is that it does n’t have many forests and trees that can produce high-quality warships. Moreover, the average size of the navy and merchant ship required by Athens is necessarily an enormous number. It has become a strategic issue concerning whether Athens can maintain its strong power. There is no forest in Egypt, Persia has wood, but it will not be sold to the enemy Athens. Northern Greece and Thrace have forests, but they are located inland, felling and transportation are problematic, and the cost is high, so they are penetrated by the Apennine Mountain mountain range. Magna Graecia became an important wood purchase place for Athens, and Thurii, established by Athenian, was naturally the main wood supply place.

"So, I asked Senate to discuss a plan to approve a certain number of cedars to be felled by the union slave every year. As a warship wood, this does not require an obol. As for the manufacturing cost-" Marigi looked towards Enanirus, seemingly jokingly said: "I don't think Sir Enanirus will charge too much for union."

Enanirus smiled helplessly.

Everyone felt that Marigi was right, and fears of expenses were dissipated.

"But have you thought about the maintenance and repair of these warships after construction, which is also a considerable expense!" Mersis said unconvinced.

"Enanirus had discussed this with me," Davos said, Enanirus nodded, saying it was true.

"When there is no war, of course, we will not leave warships idle at the docks. Except for a small part to patrol the coast of Union and a part to be repaired at the dock, the rest can be used as guards for the merchant ship, especially the Adriatic Sea. Pirate ship hijackings are frequent on the Greek route. You can also temporarily serve as a large-scale cargo ship, delivering goods for a friendly city state ... You see, we have not only earned maintenance costs for our navy, but also exercised Isn't the crew's sailing skills good? "Davos finished his thoughts, and Mersis stopped talking.

"In addition, we need to find a qualified commander for this upcoming Dionia navy. His current task is to assist the military officer Philesius and supervise the construction of the warship; cooperate with the financial officer Mersis to review the payment; in the future the warship will be built, He will also recruit sailors, equip the crew, conduct regular military training, arrange coast patrols and— "Davos said aggravatedly," get naval battle victory. Do you have any qualified candidates to recommend? "

Thanks volksong for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Seniors, look at me, I look at you, and don't speak for a while. Former mercenary seniors are proficient land battle, naval battle is not good at it; Lucania seniors understand mountain battles and are afraid of the sea; Amendolara has no ports and no warships, and its seniors naturally have no experience with naval battles; only Thurii's seniors are left ...

Kunogola looked at the others and said, "I recommend Enanirus. He was originally Thurii's navy general."

Other Thurii seniors also agreed, and Davos also recognized Enanirus' talents in this area, otherwise he would not discuss with him in advance about organizing navy. The only thing to worry about is that the Enanirus family owns the shipyard, and Davos is worried about his private use. But he thought for a moment, how astute Mersis was.

Compared to the talented army, too few people know naval battle! Daves sighed.

In the end, Enanirus successfully became the navy commander of Dionia. He said excitedly: "We have a strong heavy infantry in Dionia, and I no longer have to worry about the warship being burned in the harbor before leaving the harbor!" It seems that after Thurii was captured by Crotone, the Thurii battleship was not destroyed That is, his capture has kept him upset.

"Dionia's army has already made a name for itself. All I can do is to lead this new navy to actively cooperate with the army and create a greater victory for the protection of Dionia Union!" Enanirus said, and all seniors, including Amintas, were smiling. , Applauding Enanirus's inauguration.

Pollux stared at the back of Enanirus with a smirk on his face.

Davos' second proposal is about the avenue of Castiglione-Crimea-Aspristum. As soon as this proposal came out, it was unanimously adopted by all seniors. Dionia Union has already enjoyed the benefits of building the avenue. Even Davos will not mention that other seniors will make similar proposals. Up to now, Dionian and other Greeks have made a big difference in concept. They no longer think that a city state only needs convenient sea transportation. Roads and so on need not be considered. Not only do they care about maritime pathways, they also believe that building good roads is an essential infrastructure for the development of a city state.

However, Davos' second proposal, not at all, ends. He continued: "When we besieged Crimea, every day the messenger passed messages between Thurii and Crimea, running around a hunted-some li, the horses were a lot tired, and sometimes important news could not be sent in time. Here, I am thinking about a problem. As the territory of Dionia Union gradually expands, the border cities will only get farther away from Thurii in the center of the territory. How can we keep abreast of the situation in other Dionia cities in time so that we Senate can timely To deal with some unexpected events? "

Davos' questioning aroused everyone's thoughts.

"We have frequent merchant ships, so we can keep abreast of the situation in other cities." Marigi suggested: "We can set up a special boat to transfer letters, which is fast and does not consume horses."

"There are several problems with passing letters by sea. First, ships cannot sail during sea storms, especially in winter; second, this only applies to seaport cities, and inland cities like Nerulum and Aspristum cannot pass; third, during the war, Shipping letters by ship is easy to intercept, because the sea is too large to be completely defensive, and it is impossible for troops to march along the coastline. How can emergency orders and letters be delivered from the ship to the commander in time? "

Davos pointed out the disadvantages of using a boat to convey the message. Marigi was speechless for a moment, he said embarrassedly, "sir, I haven't figured it out yet."

"It seems that we still have to take the road. We are now building roads to connect the cities of Dionia so that it is faster and more convenient to pass letters by horses," said Cornerus.

"You're right, we should focus on land and supplement by sea. I think what we should do now is to arrange a special government official to deliver the letter and make it a daily city state business, so I propose that the union be established A post office, "Davos said confidently.

post Office? !! Everyone heard the word Davos said, and they felt strange, apparently Davos himself.

"The main role of the post office is to receive letters and parcels from Dionian citizen, and then pass these things to the recipient ..." Davos gestured and explained patiently: "We have post offices in every city, equipped with government official, They receive and deliver letters every day. At the same time, we also need to set up post stations on the avenue every forty-fifty, also equipped with government official. There are simple hotels in the station, and horses must be kept. Go in for a break, drink water, and then proceed ... In this way, while the post office is usually serving the people, news from other cities will be gathered to Senate through it every day so that we can understand what is happening in the territory of Dionia; In wartime, the messenger of the army can use our avenue system to replenish water at various stations, transfer to horses, and quickly pass military orders ... "

"This is really a wonderful idea, it is God's Favored!" Kunogola couldn't help praising: "If the post office is established, it will not only facilitate the army and the people, but it will also strengthen the connection between the people in various cities, Dionia Union cities will become closer! I see ... in the future, we can also set up post offices in our allies to strengthen our communication with them. "It is indeed a senior former consul, Kunogola saw the establishment of a post office for Dionia at a glance Great prospects from Union.

"I hope the post office can be established as soon as possible! When I get to Crimea, I don't have to worry about my children!" Scrombas said happily.

"I heard that you don't always scold 'They are not obedient and you don't want to live with them'?" Stromboli asked strangely.

Scrombas raised his head: "If you don't have a child, don't understand, don't talk nonsense."

It almost made Stromboli quarrel with him, everyone laughed and persuaded.

Mersis stood up bitterly: "Lord Consul, this is a post office and a post station. The cost of these buildings, the salary of civil servants, the cost of raising horses, and how much does it cost the state treasury ?!"

Without Davos' explanation, Marigi said, "Mersis, don't you understand! The post office delivers letters and parcels to the people. Do you want to charge? There are hotels in the station. Do you charge for pedestrians to stay? I do n’t know your finances. How did the officer become! "

Marigi seized the opportunity to run on Mersis.

Mersis didn't care at the moment, but asked Davos eagerly: "Is there a fee for shipping a letter? How much is it?"

Davos nodded: "The establishment of the post office is mainly for the purpose of delivering information and convenience to the people, so it should not be too expensive. I think an obol for a letter will do. For parcel delivery, it depends on its size and weight to set prices. This is left to Marigi and the future. The head of the post office will discuss it. "

"An obol for a letter, I think the public will be happy to accept this price, I am afraid that the post office will become very busy in the future!" Cornerus said with a smile: "Because this time we have allocated land, many citizens' share The 'land' will be in different cities, and this post office is needed to pass the message to strengthen the management of the land. "

Cornerus 'words resonated with many seniors, not just ordinary citizens, but also the land they allocated, so they agreed with Davos' proposal.

However, Mersis still calculated the income of the post office and found that the income was considerable. He immediately asked: "Is the post office revenue turned over to the treasury?"

"Deducting the government official salary and various costs, of course, the remaining income must be passed to the treasury." Davos' words made Mersis grin: "In addition, I proposed the establishment of a road bureau, which will be responsible for the planning, construction, maintenance and roadside of all roads in the Union. Management of facilities. "

Davos' proposal was also endorsed by seniors. They enjoyed the benefits of the avenue. At the same time, they also knew that once a boulevard is built, it needs to be sustained and professionally maintained, otherwise it will become dilapidated within a few years.

"You will also be charged for using the avenue in the future." Mersis looked at Davos hopefully.

"Free." Davos spit out two words.

"It takes at least 30 talents to build an inter-city highway (the cost of land is not included, because the land for the roads is planned in advance before the land is allocated to the citizens. It belongs to Union and does not need to spend money, otherwise it is counted The price of buying land is more than doubled, and the subsequent maintenance costs are still being spent at any time. Is it okay to charge a little money? "Mersis asked.

"The roads are different. If you charge a fee, most people can not take the avenue we built. This will not affect their travel. Instead, it will make us hard to build the road. It was originally for the people, but only a few people use it. This is contrary to our original purpose of building the avenue, "Davos explained carefully.

"Sir is right! The people of our Dionia Union can enjoy a comfortable and flat road! You can enjoy technical excellent, but low-cost medical treatment! You can enjoy convenient and fast ... Postal services! Our citizens can distribute land as long as they serve Our citizens can take up public office and get paid as long as they pass the test! ... Dionia has created so many benefits for the people. Can the most prosperous Athens in Greek city-state do this? "Plesinas Passion 4 Said.
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Everyone thought about it and shook his head. Athens may be the richest, but it cannot provide so many benefits to citizens. As a long-established city state, too many vested interest groups, entrenched legal systems, and traditional ideas are that it cannot achieve the emerging city state union. All that Dionia has done. Although, it has taken care of civilians in Greek city-state.

"Can Persia, the power of the Mediterranean, do this?" Plesinas asked again.

Everyone shook his head directly: Persia, a dictatorship where nobles crush civilians and Persian crush other races.

"Then Dionia is the Elysium in the Greek city-state! I believe that after knowing the rights enjoyed by our citizens, Greek will surely flood into Dionia!" Plesinas affirmed.

"Plesinas's guess should be correct. Before the war with Crotone, the number of freedman in Thurii port had been growing ... and after the war, we fulfilled our promise and even allocated land to the preparatory citizen, and there will be more immigrants Influx Dionia. We need to be ready to house them. "Kunogola took the conversation and reminded everyone in advance.

Everyone listened, both happy and a little worried.

"Now, let me add another right to the Dionian citizen," Davos continued. "I just noticed that when you heard Kunogola saying 'more immigrants will come to Diona', they are a little worried. Worry. What? I think it ’s more about Dionia Union ’s difficulty in maintaining good urban order! It ’s about so many immigrants entering, and most of them are civilians, without education. After they all become Dionian citizens, the overall quality of our citizens will decline. Will drop sharply!-"

"Lord Davos is right!" Thurii senior Massisacus immediately got up and accused loudly: "Now Thurii has such a sign, especially in the port, the new immigrants who speak various accents are rude, uneducated, and curse at every turn , Fights, fights, I heard that the port patrol is dealing with dozens of conflicts a day. Is that so, Kunogola? "

Kunogola shakes his head and corrects seriously: "It's not that serious. Freedman wants to become a Union citizen smoothly, but he dare not break the law. According to statistics, there are no more than 5 cases a day, and most of them are resolved by themselves before the patrol arrives. "

Massisacus was uninterested and mumbled, "There are 3 or 4 conflicts a day, and that's a lot ..."

Pollux looked towards Massisacus, his eyes flickered.

Davos said with a smile: "Because of these problems, my next proposal is to set up a school in Thurii. After paying a small fee, all Dionian citizens can let their children learn literacy at school. , Arithmetic, painting, music, sports and competition ... "

school? !! Everyone ponders this yet another novel word. At this time, the Athens academy had not yet been established, and the way of Greek education mainly relied on the wealthy nobles and rich people to hire private teachers, purchase learned slaves to educate their children, or the famous Scholars opened private schools and charged a lot of money. Tuition, admissions, and a state funded city school to collectively educate the children of citizens, this is still unheard-of! But seniors are very interested, and most people think that it really helps to solve the problem of the low cultural quality of Dionian citizen, so they get up to ask questions.

Davos is no stranger to school. The experience of previous life combined with the actual situation of this life, he can easily answer their questions.

For example, Amintas puts forward: "What do citizens do if they want to go to school?"

Davos replied: "There is a class for adults in schools that has a different curriculum and education method than young children, which facilitates rapid illiteracy.

For example, Kunogola's question: "Children are different at different ages and have different education levels. How can they benefit and improve in school?"

Davos responded: "Establish three levels of education: elementary, intermediate, and advanced. Children who have not learned anything have entered the elementary class and started to learn to read, count, and read articles ... For children who have already been literate and have a certain arithmetic basis Enter the intermediate class and learn how to use words to make sentences, write articles, and perform complex calculations ... The advanced class is mainly to master the rhetoric, speech, argument, and calculation of a large amount of complicated data ... This is to train lawyers, accountants, and intermediate officials Wait for union seniors to prepare ... "

.........

Seniors are satisfied with Davos ’detailed answers, and even Kunogola, who rarely praises others in public, ca n’t help but marvel:“ Lord Consul, I now really think that you have received Gods ’care, otherwise it would not be possible to come up with so many wonderful ideas, and at the same time And a complete implementation plan! "

Kunogola's words were recognized by seniors.

Davos laughed, continuing: "I propose Ancitanos to be the head of this school."

"Agree!" Seniors agreed. The most knowledgeable in Senate is undoubtedly Ancitanos who was Herodotus's disciple. Of course, some people think that Davos who has been illiterate but has been inspired by Hades has always expressed mysterious Davos. Its knowledge is difficult to estimate. .

"Ah? I ..." After being awakened by Ancitanos, who was sitting in the back row and wandering away, he quickly shook his head and refused: "I can't, I don't have time! Athenian Thucydides'" Peloponnesian War History "has been completed. And my History of Magna Graecia hasn't been written yet? "

After repeated requests from seniors, even Davos and everyone made a promise: all seniors will try their best to contribute materials for his creation, and he will try his best to cooperate with him when he wants to interview someone ...

Ancitanos reluctantly accepted it, but he immediately began to complain: "everyone, not that I was unwilling to manage the school just now, you must know that Dionia Union is only Thurii, there are thousands of children of Dionian citizen! And Lord Consul what you just said Saying that they need to learn Greek characters, arithmetic, painting, music, and so on, how many teachers would it take ?! Dionia Union couldn't find so many teachers to teach children! "

As he said, everyone immediately realized that this was indeed a problem. But Davos obviously thought about it long ago, and he said unhurriedly: "Dionia Union's Teacher is not enough, but other city states have it. We urgently need to channel pine pine herbs, and we can reduce the tariffs for it to encourage Cyrenaica merchant. Ship it in large quantities to Thurii Port for sale. We lack Teachers, so of course we can also make a preferential bill for them to make the outstanding Foreign Scholar actively come to Dionia ... are you right? "

Seniors looking thoughtful, Ancitanos urgently asked: "What kind of bill?"

"My proposal is ... Any foreigner who comes to Dionia to work as a teacher, even if it is a slave, will immediately get the Dionian citizenship! But only if they first pass our Senate specialized agency assessment to confirm that they have the ability to serve as teachers ... Hmm ... this assessment can be led by Ancitanos. But they have citizenship and become teachers of the union school. They must devote their lives to teaching children. If they change their lives, citizenship will be cancelled immediately and expelled. Departure! In addition, union citizenship applies only to the teacher himself and his children cannot inherit unless they are also engaged in the profession of a teacher ...

everyone was moved by Davos' proposal.

At first, Ancitanos, who does not care about serving as a school manager, said at this moment: "Since before, Plesinas and Sir Kunogola think that Greek envyes Dionian citizen and wants to become a Dionian citizen, then I think Dionia's lack of teachers will soon It will change! ... I remember that there was a union bill specifically for doctors, and now there are proposals for teachers in favor of them. Everyone, doctor and teachers are two sacred professions except God ’s priests, one Healing the human body, an expert thought, I thank Lord Consul for his vision! And I hope to get your support! Dionia Senate fully shows respect for knowledge! It will make our union not only prosperous in trade, military Strong and culturally brilliant! Dionia Union will become a great city state union !!! "

..............................

At the end of the meeting, two people stated that they had a proposal to say that the seniors had to let the guards light candles and continue.

The first speaker to speak was Scrombas. He apologized first and said, "Sorry, it has delayed everyone's time home for dinner. I just consulted with Lord Davos, Kapus, Hieronymus in detail, and I learned that there is a city north of Crimea. A large swamp, especially in the spring, when the rain flooded, the swamp was expanding outward, affecting road traffic, and invading farmland ... I was wondering if we could invest a lot of labor to fill the swamp and give it to Lacoelli Embankments were built on the river, which not only ensured the security of the territory, prevented the occurrence of disease, but also added a large area of ​​fertile land! ... "

"Your elder has just been elected as the Chief Executive of Crimea and has not yet taken office, and has begun your management of Crimea!" Protsilous said with a smile, jokingly.

"What? Your kid has an opinion ?!" Scambras stared at Amendolara, the junior he had grown up watching.
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Protsilous shrugged and stopped talking.

"Swamps, depressions, and tidal flats are already mature technologies that are often applied to our Greek. Thurii people used to build dams on the banks of the riverbanks upstream of Onatatas in the rainy season. The proposal of Scrombas sir is technically It can be done. "Kunogola asked seriously:" But to fill such a large swamp area into farmland, you need to invest a lot of manpower and materials. Have you considered this? "

"Did you just say that Dionia will flood a lot of freedman in the future! We can recruit them in large numbers to do this project. For these freedman who have made great contributions to the Dionia Union, we must not only shorten their citizenship period as an incentive And you can consider giving them a "share" in the swamp area to encourage them to work harder! And ... To take into account the breeding of mosquitoes there, I also hope that Herpus can send a doctor to help the sick people at any time, Preventing epidemics ... "Scrombas said eloquently, although he has not served as a city state consul before, but he has devoted himself to the role of Crimea Chief Executive, using his long life experience to think carefully, So think about it.

"Of course there is no problem," Herpus said immediately. "We can help anytime!"

"Mersis, don't feel bad about the money!" Scrombas turned to the finance officer again, and loudly said: "As long as the swamp area is successfully transformed, how much farmland can you provide! How much land tax can you collect! And these are available every year! Use you Think about it! "

Mersis raised his hand helplessly: "Old Master, don't worry, I agree."

"Anyone else disagree?" Current Speaker Corneros asked.

Everyone, including Davos, shook his head, and Scrombas did it alone.

Next to stand up was Vespa: "everyone, I received a message from Nerulum, 'Potentia's army is approaching Grumentum, Cincinnague may be worried about the original Grumentum tribe that he forcibly annexed, so he did not fight out of the city. He defended Grumentum. And sent someone to Nerulum at the same time, hoping to form an alliance with us to fight Potentia together. "

"Cincinnague did a great job." Davos faintly smiled: "What do you think of this?"

Vespa hesitated, then said, "I don't think it is necessary to ally with Pyxous. Previous events have proved that Cincinnague is completely untrustworthy. And the battle between Potentia and Pyxous, no matter who wins, the strength of both sides will be weakened. For us Dionia is very good! "

Davos is very pleased to see that Vespa can think like this, indicating that he has become accustomed to the life of Union, and will consider it for the benefit of Union, so he said: "Vespa sir is right! Of course, we will not forcefully refuse He said that we, Dionia, had to rest after the war and could not start another war. "

Vespa understands.

At this time, Hermon said, "It's not just Cincinnague who showed us his goodness, the clans of the original Grumentum also quietly sent people to contact us, hoping to get our help and drive away the Pixis and Potentia."

"Then what are they going to give?" Davos asked.

"They said, 'Will make Grumentum an affiliate of our Dionia.'" Hermon replied.

"This condition seems to be considered," Protsilous replied slightly, he answered.

Davos looked at him and other seniors who agreed, and then said with a cold laugh: "These clans once betrayed their chief Lusau and later clashed with Pixis. The Grumentum wanted to make us Dionia with this sentence. Lucania's two great influences-Potentia and Pixis go to war. Is this possible! Now Crimea and Aspristum need a large number of citizens and preliminary citizens to settle down. Dionia's army will for a period of time involve a series of issues such as re-formation and zoning. Not enough soldiers to go to Lucania. Besides, Bagule, how much do you think our heavy infantry can play in the Lucania mountains? "

Bagule thought about it, and said frankly, "We can capture Nerulum because of a sneak attack, not at all, and fight with Lucania soldiers. However, heavy infantry will have to fight against Lucania soldiers in the mountains. It ’s that walking the mountain road can consume a lot of energy of Soldiers, even more how our terrain is unfamiliar. On narrow mountain roads, the enemy does n’t need to fight us directly. Just pushing a few stones can make us lose a lot, not to mention Transporting food is also a big challenge ... "

"Bagule is right! When we first went through the mountains to Armenia in Persia, we often encountered similar difficulties. The heavy infantry was no longer brave and could not play a role at all." Alexis immediately said, and then the former senior seniors were also right. Bagule agreed.

The seniors with the most combat experience are not optimistic about fighting in the mountains. This makes Protsilous a bit ashamed. He can recognize the mistake, and embarrassedly said: "It seems that the succession of successes some time ago made me a little proud.

Seniors who agreed to accept the conditions of the Grumentum tribe also bowed their heads with a little shame. In Thurii and Amendolara, war was a painful thing. However, since Davos, it seems that the victory is with no difficulty, so that everyone has an illusion: Dionian soldier cannot be won! So that everyone started to be a bit arrogant.

But Davos did not lose his prudence. He clearly remembered that the biggest obstacle when History began to conquer Italy in Rome was not the coastal Greek city-state, nor the sturdy Gaul tribe of the northern part, but the Samnites in the central mountains. When the Roman heavy infantry attacked the Samnites in the mountains of the plains, it was almost impossible to fight. The fighting continued for decades, during which the Romans suffered several defeats and were forced to humiliate and seek peace. Davos certainly didn't want to repeat the Roman mistake.

"Don't we stop attacking Lucania? Lord Consul, don't forget that you promised us to occupy the Lucanian region!" Then someone stood up and questioned Davos.

It's Pollux! Kunogola, Burkes and the others all frowned. Kapus and Amintas were even more hesitant, but Davos expression was calm: "We do not attack the Lucanian region, it does not mean that we will give it up. Potentia and Pixis are the most affected. The influence is undoubtedly the small tribes scattered on the land near Grumentum and the ordinary people in the city. Hermon told me that Lucanian who fled to Nerulum said that Pixis and Potentia were scrambling for their cattle, sheep and property, and forcibly compiled them to act as pioneer……"

"Yes, Lord Consul. These people arrived in Nerulum and saw the Lucanian life as a Dionian citizen who was very prosperous and very envious! They now long for Grumentum to restore peace, so that they can continue to live under the protection of powerful forces. Quiet life, "Hermon solemnly said," and only we Dionia can help them achieve this beautiful wish! "

"So I ask you to send someone to do more activities near Grumentum, it is best to sneak into the city so that these war-torn Lucanians can understand this!" Davos ordered.

Hermon nodded said yes.

"Bagule, when you go back, tell Sesta to gather all Lucania youngsters in Nerulum and you will carry out assault training according to the original Lucania combat method. However, it is better to organize the troops in the current form because it will be more disciplined. . In addition, it must be kept secret so that the enemies to the north cannot know. "

Davos' words excited Bagule and said, "When is the attack?"

"Waiting for the opportunity." Davos spit out a sentence, then looked around everyone, said firmly: "I would rather Potentia, Garagouso be a vassal of Dionia, or Grumentum out of our control! Grumentum's position is very important, controlling access to Italy The north, east and west land routes must be in the hands of Dionia himself! "

........................

Crotone's troops had just arrived in Scylletium, and after converging with a small number of reinforcements sent by Trina and Scylletium, they continued their journey south. The Crotone fleet has been sailing south. It has already passed the Scylletium and is approaching the sea near Calenia.

At this time, the fast boat in front of the reconnaissance returned information: Locri's fleet was found on the sea front, about 40 ships!

Crotone navy commander Ascamas immediately ordered: the fleet to slow down the ship, lower the sails, line up the ship array, ready to fight!

Soon, the warships that received the order gathered together to form Trireme in the center, and the rest of the warships were on both sides of the battle, sailing as close to the coast as possible, because at this time it was the east wind. The sailors can save some energy by the wind speed, so fleet tries to seize the upper hand position.

Before the formation was complete, Locri's fleet appeared on the surface less than a nautical mile from them.

Ascamas decisively ordered: speed up fast boat, ready to attack! 

From west to east, Crotone's fleet is divided into five columns, each with ten ships, ready to rush into the enemy's line of defense at extremely fast speeds, and then use the advantages of multiple ships to achieve one-to-one or 5 One-to-one catch-to-kill (this was once the usual navy tactic created by Athenian with more hits and fewer hits).
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Although the Locri fleet had fewer warships, they still launched attack without hesitation. The warships on both sides hurried towards each other and crossed each other. The Locri's ship did not stop fighting, but continued to accelerate. To the Crotone's surprise, they were easily disengaged from the Crotone fleet at a slight price for one or two warships.

Don't Locri people want to escape? !! Ascamas was surprised to see how Locri's fleet behaved.

However, the Locri fleet's behavior was unexpected again. After pulling away from the Crotone fleet, the Locri fleet turned the bow again and put on a posture to attack.

Ascamas didn't think about it for a moment: What was the reason why Locri was so extravagant?

His fleet followed suit.

The two fleets approached again quickly, but this time the Locri's fleet did not flee again.

The warships of the two sides staggered and hovered against each other.

Sea battle is different from land battle. Land battle is extremely particular about formation formation. Once the formation is broken, it often means failure. Once the sea battle begins, the formation is dispersed. It is often a separate duel between warships and warships. To win is to rely on the pros and cons of the warship and the skill of the captain and sailors to manipulate the ship.

Crotone and Locri have known each other for decades. The strength of the fleet, the composition of the crew, and even the general characteristics, Ascamas is very clear. He firmly believes that with his own fleet, there are six more three-tiered pulp warships, which exceeds the Locri fleet's ten warships in total to obtain this naval battle. Victory is just a matter of time.

In the battle, Ascamas's ship retreated with a very fast speed, and avoided the impact of the enemy ship on the center of the ship. After getting rid of the danger, the enemy ship was placed sideways on the head of the other ship's bronze- Ahead. This was a great opportunity. How could he let it go and immediately let the sailor quickly beat back, and the carrier quickly changed from backward to forward.

But the enemy ship also spun quickly, turning the bow to Asmarcus's ship.

Although the enemy ship responded quickly, the experienced Ascamas did not give up, and the carrier was approaching the enemy ship at a rapid speed, and they were close to each other and staggered and outdated. Ascamas yelled: "Receive the pulp!"

The sailor who listened to the order in the basement immediately conveyed to the sailors. They were trained to withdraw the wood pulp immediately, and the enemy ship had just fallen off the bow and had not had time to collect the pulp. The more than 20-meter-long 3-story paddle ship took The huge inertia of the forward charge will mostly break off the wooden paddles of the enemy ships close to it, causing the enemy ships to fall into a difficult situation where they cannot run out of slurry.

As the sailors cheered, Ascamas was about to turn the bow and completely sink it, and a fleet of more than 20 3-layer pulp warships suddenly appeared behind the Crotone fleet, and immediately attacked the Crotone warship.

The Crotone fleet was in danger of being pinched by North and South.

In the end, the Crotone fleet was defeated, sinking 15 ships, capturing 8 ships, and 10 seriously damaged. Ascamas led a few warships out of the enemy's siege.

On his way to Crotone, Ascamas was thinking painfully in frustration: Where did the extra warship of Locri come from?

...........................

The victory of the naval battle inspired the Locri army that besieged Calenia. In the early morning of the second day, when Crotone reinforcements arrived near the city of Calenia, the Locri army, regardless of the fatigue of attacking the city of Calenia during this period, immediately launched a battle.

The Crotone army did not shy away from the challenge.

As a result, a fierce battle erupted on the outskirts of the north of Calenia.

In terms of troop strength, Locri is a little bit more, but due to the siege of Calenia to be part of the troop strength, the numbers on both sides are almost the same. However, the majority of Locri's troops are heavy infantry and light-armored soldiers, while Crotone has a clear advantage over light infantry with a carefully selected 5000 freedman.

Locri general thickened the column because of concerns about the impact of Crotone heavy infantry. The Crotone people learned a lot of experience in the painful lessons of fighting with the Dionian army because of the constraints. After the formation was completed, they immediately sent the light infantry to attack, because the number of light infantry in Locri was too small, they quickly lost. Here comes.

Then, Crotone light infantry began to throw javelin at Locri's battle formation, and the Locri infantry suffered considerable casualties.

In this case, the Locri people immediately sounded the attack bugle horn.

Facing a heavy infantry charge like a row of mountains, Crotone light infantry does not have the rigorous organization and discipline of Dionia light infantry, nor does the experienced veteran stabilize the army, nor does it have excellent light infantry general such as Epiphanes, Cid, Alpens and so on. The commander of the town did not have the stimulation of material rewards such as citizenship and land, and Crotone ’s heavy infantry dense battle formation did not have extra space for them to retreat. They could only lose one's head out of fear from the battlefield from both sides, with many results. The light infantry was too late to escape and was killed under the charge of the Locri heavy infantry. After finally escaping, with the efforts of general, the light infantry tried to regroup and was immediately dismissed again by Locri cavalry's suprise attack.

However, the harassment of the light infantry also consumed and dispersed the energy of the Locri infantry, and now only infantry-to-infantry combat is left on the battlefield. One side has just separated from the Sea of ​​Bitterness from Dionia, and his body has not fully recovered; one side has continued to attack Calenia without receiving sufficient rest. One side has fewer soldiers, but it has the faith to scrub the stigma and defend the territory. The other side has more soldiers, but was hit by light infantry before, and morale is slightly lower.

The two sides fought for nearly two hours, and Locri finally lost support and retreated from the battlefield.

In this battle, Crotone and Locri had similar casualties. There were about 2000 people, but more of Crotone's casualties were freedman.

Although Locri was defeated and the casualties were not serious, he withdrew from the siege of Calenia.

Crotone's reinforcements successfully entered Calenia and were warmly welcomed by the people in the city, but the situation was not good for Crotone.

Locri's army retreated to the south of Calenia and camped, still glare like a tiger watching his prey against Calenia.

The Locri fleet cruised at sea, blocking Crotone's maritime routes. Dionia's pain before, Crotone also felt the same at the moment.

At this time, Crotone was already out of the elite, and Locri still had time. Two days later, more than 1000 Locri soldiers landed on the coast between Crotone and Scylletium, burned and plundered all the way, and invaded the Crotone territory northwards.

After being shocked by the catastrophic defeat of the Naval battle, the people of Crotone heard the news of the invasion of the Locri people, and were frightened again. The council accused Lysias of acting stubbornly, leaving the city empty and unable to send troops to fight back the enemy's invasion.

Lysias did not refute the criticism of the council, and he was also shocked by the defeat of the fleet. At this time, he could only propose that the council mobilize throughout the city, while sending envoy to Dionia and Aspristum for help.

In this case, Crotone has no other way to think about it, but it has just ended the war with Dionia. The whole Crotone's scolding of Dionia has not disappeared, but at this moment, he is begging for help, whether it is representative or the people. They are a little bit shameless.

Aspristum is not far from Crotone, Sisprotis rushed quickly, and arrived in front of the southern gate of Aspristum City in less than two hours.

Although Dionia has achieved peace with Crotone, Aspristum's urban defense has not been relaxed, but has become more stringent. There is a team of sentry patrolling back and forth in the city, and guards are stationed in front of the city gate. Although there are few pedestrians entering and leaving the city gate, they are still seriously performing their tasks, which makes Sisprotis patiently accept the guard's investigation.

When the city guard Captain reappeared in front of him, he brought in the order of Chief Executive Hielos: he was allowed to enter.

As soon as he entered the city, he was stunned by the sight in front of him: the dusty Main Street at his feet was dusty, some people dug ditches with T-shaped picks on both sides of the street, and some people piled them with hammers and awls Stones on the roadside, and then the cut stones are spread on the dirt road, and some people will demolish some buildings that obstruct the road, and rebuild the brick walls ...

Earth-carrying, stone-carrying, garbage-carrying ... Countless elite men are constantly busy, turning this place into a large construction site. Everyone does in a frenzy. Almost no one stops the work in his hand and looks at him more. A glance.

"What is this doing?" Sisprotis asked curiously.

City guard Captain replied: "Because we will move here in the future, we are building our own homes. The roads in this city are too narrow and the roads are not smooth. Waste and sewage are everywhere ..."

Captain talked a lot about the ills of this city. Sisprotis thought it was funny. He often came to Aspristum and felt that it was no different from Taras. How could Dionian say those questions and immediately asked: "Aren't you Greek? "

"We are Lucanians, but we are Dionian citizens!" City guard Captain loudly said.

"Your Greek speaks well." Sisprotis praised it, and then replied: "I heard that your Lucanian region is all mountainous, the land is barren, and you often do n’t eat enough. Didn't expect to care so much about the living environment. . "

"Since our tribe joined Dionia, we haven't been hungry for a long time!" Captain shouted blushingly: "We did not live in the same place as the houses here, but here and I Compared to the Thurii I have seen, it is far worse! "
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Captain continued loudly: "The legion engineer often tells us, 'Building flat avenues allows us to walk easily, digging ditches can take away sewage and garbage, keep the city clean, and viaducts can bring clear streams directly into the city. It saves us the trouble of lifting water back and forth, and we can continue to use water ... '.

Chief Executive Hielos also told us that Lord Davos said, 'Every convenient facility in Thurii, other Dionia cities must be built, so that every Dionian citizen can enjoy cleanliness and convenience whether in Thurii or other cities. life! ... '"

Captain's excited voice caused some wait-and-see soldiers to watch. Sisprotis was afraid of causing any misunderstanding, so it was hard to say anything, and Captain did not want to say anything more to the Crotone envoy who looked down on Lucanian.

Sisprotis moved forward silently. He even saw people with Scholar appearances measuring what they were using on the street corner (a right-angle gauge to measure whether the building was vertical), and some people crossed the road with lime powder and told Where the soldiers dug the ditch ... everyone's expression was very focused, which touched Sisprotis somewhat.

Greek can build somber temples, huge arenas, subtle and rugged courtyards ... They have the most Peak's architectural technology of the Mediterranean in this era, but they will not apply them to the infrastructure that improves people's lives. People are also accustomed to the simple and crude of material life, and focus their energy on political life, sports, sports, drama in the city state ... It seems that only Dionian is on other roads, bridges, ditches, diversion bridges, and other Greeks. The city-state does not want to invest a lot of manpower and material resources in the infrastructure. Sisprotis has not been to the new Thurii, but the Avenue of Dionia is quite famous throughout the southern part of Italy. It seems that even the savage Lucania mountain people yearn for this lifestyle created by Dionia, and there must be something appealing in it ... Sisprotis thought to himself, came unconsciously to the town hall of Aspristum, and saw the new post In less than two days, Hielos and interim Vindicator Asistes.

After listening to Sisprotis's request, Hielos and Asistes were a little surprised: they had just bloody slaughtered with the Crotone people, and they became allies in an instant. Crotone people who were once enemies now ask them for help ...

Even though these two generals have been in the field for a long time, they are emotionally unacceptable for a while.

Hielos said cautiously: "Helping Crotone defend Locri, which means that Dionia has to fight Locri. Such a big decision is not something we can decide, and requires the permission of Dionia Senate."

"Of course we understand that our other envoy has already taken the fast boat to Thurii. However, Locri's army has invaded our land, is burning our villages, slaughtering our people ... and so on by Dionia Senate's order Upon arrival, how many people in Crotone will lose their lives! How many houses will be burned! ... "Sisprotis begged, talking, even tears:" Dionia has always kept its promises since its establishment as an ally of Crotone Isn't it just like watching Crotone people suffer and die ?! "

The two generals, who have n’t had much political experience, feel a little embarrassed. Asistes said arbitrarily that Sisprotis, who was wiping tears, was forcibly carried on the ground that something was important and we needed to negotiate.

By the time he returned to the hall, Hielos had thought about it and had regained sedation: "Asistes, I am ready to grant Crotone envoy's request to send troops to the west bank of the tasinadi river to prevent Locri people from entering the core area of ​​Crotone."

"What ?! You are going to fight Locri without Senate's permission, Lord Davos will be very angry!" Asistes remembered the fact that Sesta was advocating at Nerulum, and she was criticized by Davos, immediately shaking her head like a rattle: " No! It definitely won't work! "

"Whoever says to stop Locri must fight them, we can ..." Hielos said his consideration carefully.

After listening to Asistes, after thinking about it, he was a little worried: "Will it be too risky ?! What if Locri launches an attack on our troops regardless of what?"

"Asistes, you know, although Dionia Union has been established for less than a year, we have a high reputation in Magna Graecia, not only military succession, but also because Lord Davos leads us to always adhere to our faith! When we are very Faced with the persecution of the powerful Crotone when we were weak, we still did not give up the alliance with Thurii. Now our allies ask us for assistance, and we ca n’t reach out if we can help, so the defense alliance agreement just signed with Crotone What effect is there ?! What would the Crotone people think ?! When we came, could Lord Davos and Senate warn us to keep a peaceful and friendly situation with Crotone ?! Other big Greek city-state can still believe that we Dionia can keep our promise. Do you know Lord Davos? In the face of this situation, he will definitely guard the Crotone without the slightest hesitation! If Locri dares to attack, he will launch the counterattack without the slightest hesitation! "

Hielos said this carefully, Asistes was a little moved, he whispered in defense of himself: "I don't disagree with sending troops, I just want Lord Davos' order first."

"The fastest time is more than a day. When the order arrives, the Locri people may have crossed the tasinadi river, causing great damage to the suburbs of Crotone. Since we want to assist Crotone, we need to help them most. Time to appear! "

Hielos's expression was strong and his words were strong. Asistes was moved: "Well, I agree to send troops. However, send a messenger to Thurii to expedite our decision!"

"It should be!" Hielos nodded said.

Sisprotis was notified by Hielos: Dionia will perform the covenant and have Aspristum send troops to help Crotone defend the territory. Can't help but be so excited and thank Hielos and Asistes again.

As soon as Hielos made the decision to go on the expedition, the entire Aspristum began to take action. The 2500 3rd legion was quickly assembled, led by Asistes, and set off immediately south. Hielos only left 500 people to guard the city.

........................

The thousands of people in Locri attacked the brigade with almost no resistance, approaching the tasinadi river smoothly, leaving behind a ruin. If it is a century of ancient times, the war between the city states is still tender, and the two sides have agreed to fight at a time and place. There will even be duels between the warriors before the battle, and the battle's victory side rarely pursues it. Until now, the war between the city states has been very fierce. The losing side has been destroyed by many states and ethnic groups. Therefore, the strong side has attack, and the weaker can only hide in the city to defend. Then the attackers are unwilling to attack the city. Choosing to destroy farmland, burn villages, slaughter people ... and other atrocities and force the other party to fight are commonplace. For example: During the Peloponnesian War, Sparta attacked Athens from the ground. Athens knew that she could not compete with Sparta on land, allowing the people to hide in the Athens wall, causing the Attica area to be trampled by the Peloponnesian people into a deserted wilderness.

These methods can also weaken the fighting will of enemy states, just like what the Dionian soldier did in the Crotone northern part plain and the Crotone soldier in the Sybaris plain. The decades of hatred between Locri and Crotone made the Locri people do these things. One more purpose was to vent their anger, so they did it thoroughly, which slowed their march.

Hearing the Tasinadi River not far ahead, Locri soldiers couldn't wait to cross it at once and rushed into Crotone's Core Zone to burn and snatch. When they hurried to the west bank of the tasinadi river, they found that an army was blocking their way.

Doopantos was the general who led this Locri unit, and his heart murmured: Didn't Navy's intelligence say that Crotone had sent all the soldiers, was the military strength in the city empty? Is this a newly recruited freedman?

He looked intently, and saw that the army in front was neatly arranged with phalanx, all tall and erect, helmet, chest arm, shin arm, round shield, spear, full heavy infantry equipment, and the entire phalanx was as silent as A mountain, the oppressive demeanor quieted the Locris who were still yelling and laughing.

"Look at that flag!" Someone exclaimed, holding a red flag high in the middle of the opposite phalanx.

A good-looking Locri soldier can see: at the top of the banner is a bronze statue of a figure with wings and swords.

"It seems to be God of Death," someone said uncertainly.

God of Death? !! Doopantos remembered that Metrofinis, who had just returned to Locri a few days ago, spoke at the council about his experience in Dionia, and he immediately realized that the unusual army ahead was not from Crotone, but Crotone had recently been forced to make peace. Diona, a mysterious city state union that hasn't existed a year ago but has become Magna Graecia in a flash!

Doopantos immediately became nervous and hurriedly began to reorganize the scattered troops.

At this point, a square cavalry was galloping across, standing about 50 meters before the Locri battle formation. The general in the middle wearing a purple crown helmet speaks loudly, while the other cavalry acts as a vocalist: "I am Dionia Union 3 legion brigade captain Asistes! Dionia and Crotone have previously signed the alliance defense treaty, according to Covenant, Dionia has a responsibility to protect the territory of Crotone! Locri, Dionia has no intention of going to war with you, but if you stay on Crotone's land, we will have to drive you out! "

There was a commotion in Locri formation.

Damn it! Doopantos cursed, and the most worried thing finally happened.

When Dionia's alliance with Crotone reached Locri a few days ago, the whole council was shocked, and everyone scolded Crotone shameless and coward.

Thanks to Li Shibin for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Some people have already started to step back and propose: Crotone is enough for Locri to cope. Now it has a more powerful ally. Locri is not an opponent at all and should immediately withdraw the army!

At the same time, many people objected, thinking: This is a rare opportunity to beat Crotone! Moreover, Dionia and Crotone are defensive alliances and should not interfere with the troops. Moreover, Dionia has just ended the war, the losses should not be small, and the hatred with Crotone people cannot be cleared immediately. Their help to Crotone cannot make an all-out effort. Take this opportunity to seize the attack! 

The two sides were in dispute. It was not until the Chief General Dimodekas brought the good news of "Syracuse agreed to aid" that the council turned its worries into favor and agreed to continue the war.

By the time Dooopantos was sent to attack the Crotone territory, the Locri representatives were mostly holding the fluke that Dionia should not send troops, so the council even did not finalize the specific measures of "How should Dicri respond if Dionia sends troops".

And now, Dionian was standing in front of him, Dooopantos had no idea for a moment: hit? !! ... that means fighting against Dionia Union! As a member of the council, he understood the reason for the wishful thinking of the Locri council. They are too eager to defeat Crotone, so they cannot accept the existence of any variable. Dionia is undoubtedly the biggest variable, which can defeat Crotone, which Locri has been unable to defeat, plus Metrofinis described the triumphal scene seen in Thurii, which made Dooopantos a little scared. If he launched an attack here, Dionia joined the war and expanded the war. Although Locri's ally Syracuse agreed to assist, it is now working with Carthage went to war. It was impossible to provide more help than navy assistance, so the council group would definitely blame themselves for the failure of the final war.

But if not fight? !! ...... Retreating in this way not only hurts his honor, but also damages the prestige of Locri's city state. He is also blamed for returning ...

While Doopantos was hesitating, some soldiers clamored first.

"Dionian, don't take it seriously! If you ask us to retreat, shall we retreat ?! Tell you, we do not retreat!"

"That's right, we Locri are not easy to mess with! Locri has been in Magna Graecia for hundreds of years. What is Dionia? I have never heard of it!"

"We just don't retreat, how dare you treat us!"

……

The clamor of the soldiers made Dooopantos anxious and angry: there were only more than 1000 people in his hands, and a small half were sailors. Along the way, many soldiers dragged sheep and cows, plundered a lot of supplies, their eyes were blinded by greed, and they were no longer soldiers, but they still had the courage to compete with Dionian? !!

Doopantos resigned, but he didn't give instructions, the other party had already sounded a rhythmic drum sound, the stationary phalanx moved, and the sound of "hua hua" footsteps was neat, like a thick iron wall pressing straight Come here, the Locri soldier who just shouted immediately shuddered.

Doopantos sighed, saying, "Retreat!"

The order had just been issued, and the bugle had not yet sounded. The Locri soldiers had turned and ran backwards, and the formation was completely dispersed.

Doopantos couldn't stop the disorderly retreat of Soldiers, as if God of Death was chasing behind him. He just wanted to speed up his escape and discard the items he had snatched away ...

Asistes didn't expect to drive the Locri people so easily. He sent a small number of soldiers to clean the battlefield, and led the army behind the Locri people, until they scrambled to board the ship and sailed off the coast. Leading the soldiers back, and then returning all the collected materials to the Crotone people who came to express their gratitude with ambivalence, which made Crotone people both grateful and ashamed.

Doopantos was certainly not willing to return to Locri in this way. After the fleet sailed south, he led the troops on the coast of Scylletium, which was not yet an ally of Dionia ...

.....................

In the city of Sparta, there is a building with a very large area. The unpretentious stone pillars support the roof that shelters from the wind and rain, 3 sides are ventilated, the kitchen is on the other side, and the long hall is full of long wooden tables and chairs. Citizen's dining hall.

When it's time for dinner, Spartan gathers here from all around, queues in turn, picks up his "public meal", and then eats in the dining hall, which can accommodate 500 people at a time. On a sunny day, the dining table was even placed on the grass. Thousands of Sparta citizens ate together regardless of their age or level. Everyone's food is roughly the same, which not only reflects the equality of Sparta citizens, but also emphasizes their unity. Spartan, which emphasizes discipline and obedience, makes this grand dining scene always orderly. This is Sparta's well-known Greek meal system.

The food they receive is not free, but the "share" output allocated to citizens by the city state and paid to the city state in order to enjoy public meals. Said to be a citizen's own "land", in fact, the citizens themselves do not have the right to use it, but are uniformly managed by the city state and worked hard by Helots. Once the citizens lose their "land" and cannot pay for their output, they lose their participation. The right to dine in meals has become a marginal person in the city state (ie Períoikoi). Therefore, the savoured meal system created by Spartan is not only a dining system, an important political activity, but also an authentication of Sparta's citizenship.

Since the Peloponnesian War, the Sparta dining hall has been difficult to reproduce the spectacular scene of a thousand people dining. Citizens have been fighting abroad for a long time, and with death, the number of people dining at one time has never exceeded 500. Even after the victory of the war, the number It was not restored because Sparta ’s fleet patrolled the Aegean Sea. Some of the important state cities conquered by Sparta required Sparta garrisons to remain loyal. Although most of these soldiers were mercenary, Períoikoi, and Helots, Sparta citizens of Righteous Sect must be To serve as commander and senior officer.

On this day, there were just over 100 Sparta citizens dining in the restaurant.

Fimpidas was sitting at the table, chewing the bread in his hand, and thinking about the recent king ’s ascension, Agesilaus became king. To many people ’s surprise, he was happy because Agesilaus had several in-depth contacts with him. He thinks: That is a kind and wise man, will be a good king.

"Hey, look! There are two damn Helots!" A man at the table next to him suddenly shouted, and following the direction of his fingers, Fimpidas saw the expression of the two men eating at the table on the opposite side, and immediately became a bit uncomfortable. Naturally, although they are all naked, they are different from real Sparta citizens in terms of shape and skin color.

"That's a new citizen. Being able to enjoy a public meal shows that they have obtained enough merits in the war. The conservative old fogey who can move the council has given them freedom and citizenship, and given them a share. It's not easy! For real warriors, we should respect! "Said another man with a gentle voice.

"Hmph, who knows if it was Lysander's hands and feet ?! During the war, for the sake of won Athens, he used his power to turn many Piassians and a few Helots into Sparta citizens!" The man He lowered his voice and said indignantly.

"Our Spartan is no less brave and can't withstand the casualties caused by frequent battles. Without these new citizens, we would not be able to achieve victory for Athens."

"But you see how many real Spartan are around here, and several of my comrades-in-law have temporarily lost their citizenship and become lower-class people because they are unable to pay their share of public meals! ... Sparta is still like this. Sparta ?! "

"Well ... you're right ..."

"I tell you, we ..." The man whispered close to another fellow.

Spartan has always been taciturn, even more so when dining, and this citizen not only talks a lot, but also speaks loudly. It is difficult to not attract the attention of Fimpidas. When he turned to see who this person was, someone tapped his shoulder. "Fimpidas, King Agesilaus invites you there."

"Okay." Fimpidas immediately shoved the last loaf of bread into his mouth, drank the cereal, wiped his mouth, stood up and followed the guard toward the dining hall. He turned back subconsciously to look at the man just now. He had already After finishing the meal, leaving the restaurant, he could only see his back.

Fimpidas shook his head, dispelled that hint of doubt in his heart, and came to the new King of Sparta. Agesilaus at this time was different from the previous one, a little more calm and a little more majestic.

Fimpidas respectful saluted.

"Sit down, Fimpidas." Agesilaus looked at him with a smile: "I and you are old friends, don't be so polite!"

After listening to Fimpidas, he was no longer humble, and sat down directly opposite Agesilaus.

"Are you full? Not enough, I still have it here," Agesilaus said, pushing a plate over.

King Sparta has to participate in public meals. The food is no different from other citizens. The only privilege is that he can get double meals. It is not for the king to eat more, but for King of Sparta. Public meals, invitations to dinner with others, not necessarily Sparta citizens, or even foreigner. This is how King Agis served Asi Bede in this way.

Sparta's public meal is actually not delicious, but it is a political expression, which means that the invited person becomes the honored guest of the king, so that King of Sparta can use this right to draw attention to each other, resolve contradictions, and cultivate relatives. ... and today, Agesilaus gave this glory to Fimpidas.

Thanks to Li Shibin for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 240
	

	
				

	
		
		
Fimpidas gladly accepted that he was just a bit hungry, picked up a piece of bread, spread it with honey, and chewed with a big mouth.

Agesilaus waited patiently for him to finish before he said, "Can you tell me the details of your last mission to Magna Graecia?"

Fimpidas refreshed. You know, when he reported back to the Elder Council when he returned, because of the death of King Agis, the Elders were busy handling the funeral and choosing a new king, and were not at all concerned about other things.

Just as Fimpidas was about to brief Magna Graecia, Sparta's new king expressed concern about Dionia, and Fimpidas immediately told Dionia's journey without any exaggeration in detail.

Agesilaus supported his head with one hand, straightened his feet, listened carefully, and thoughtfully.

When Fimpidas finished, he said, "It looks like Dionian has embarrassed you, and you don't really impress them."

"I am angry because Dionia lacks the respect that Sparta deserves, but as far as I am concerned--" Febidas paused for a moment, revealing a strange expression, and truthfully said, "I actually appreciate Dionia's ... "

"Oh?" Agesilaus was surprised. "Why?"

"Perhaps because of the toughness they showed ..." Fimpidas recalled the situation at the time, sigh'd and said: "Although I only hurriedly made a short stop in Thurii, I did not have deep contact with the Dionian citizen. , But it feels to me ... Dionian soldier is also very disciplined. I even heard that Dionia Senate also held a celebrating ceremony for general and soldiers who won back. Give me the feeling ... give me the feeling ... "

Fimpidas pondered, saying: "Dionia is like Sparta of Magna Graecia ..."

Agassi Teacher was stunned, and then said with a smile; "You actually liken a city state union ruled by tyrant to our citizens Sparta, equal and free."

"Although Dionia has only one consul, and it is still a lifetime, they still have Senate, and judging from my experience at Dionia Senate, those seniors seem to be able to control the formulation of Dionia's bill, the relationship between consul and Senate senior ... uh ... How to say? Anyway, unlike Syracuse, there is Dionysius alone! "Fimpidas said seriously.

"You don't seem to have a good impression of Syracuse," Agesilaus said, looking at him.

"I want anyone who hears that Syracuse can mobilize so enormous troops to attack Carthage, I'm afraid the mood will not be too good!" Fimpidas said simply: "The tens of thousands of infantry is nothing, the key is that he has thousands more Cavalry, and an fleet of enormous no less than us! Dionysius is an ambitious person! "

Agesilaus looked at him with a smile: "Fimpidas, I'm glad you can see this! During the later period of the war with Athens, we started to pay attention to the West. It was through the union with Syracuse that Sparta was able to intervene in the West. In the business. Carthage is Persian's ally in the Western Mediterranean. We need an ally in the Western Mediterranean to suppress Carthage and protect the security behind Sparta. This is why we support Syracuse, and at the same time let us have the power of Sparta in the Western Greek power. In the past, some of Sparta ’s practices have blindly allowed Syracuse to expand and allowed Sicily to annex the Greek power. In the end, I ’m afraid it will cause trouble for ourselves. We do n’t want our allies to be too weak, but we ca n’t Make it too powerful. "

"King honorable Agesilaus, you are right! But now, Carthage still has an advantage in Sicily, and our Sparta power is concentrated in Asia Minor. At this time, we should continue to support Syracuse for the time being." Fimpidas understood Agesilaus has a subtle meaning, but he or for city state thinks frankly.

"We don't need to do anything. The power to restrain Syracuse's expansion has already appeared." Agesilaus did not feel unhappy, but said with relief to him with a faint smile: "It was Dionia that made you unhappy before."

"Dionia ?!" Fimpidas was surprised first, then shook his head: "It can't compare with Syracuse at all. Whether it is territory, population, or trade and military power, Syracuse is too strong."

"It's true now, but Dionia is expanding very fast." Agesilaus said here, revealing a complex expression: "I just received news from Magna Graecia, Dionia defeated Crotone, and also forced Crotone to cede territory, and signed an alliance with it treaty……"

"When is it ?!" Fimpidas' eyes widened. Not long after he left Magna Graecia, Dionia actually won Crotone again? !!

Fimpidas's face was incredible: "Crotone is obviously stronger than Dionia, and Crotone people should not make the same mistake again this time, why ..."

"100 years ago, before Sybaris and Crotone battled, many Greek city-states also thought so, but the weak Crotone won!" Agesilaus lamented: "Cheirisophus is right, Davos is a military genius, although Sparta regrets Missed him, but it was good for him to lead Dionia against Syracuse. "

"Dionia will definitely be in conflict with Syracuse?" Fimpidas was still thinking about how Dionia defeated Crotone. He was absent-minded, so he didn't pay much attention to the conversation, with a strong skeptical tone.

Agesilaus didn't care, saying: "Now Syracuse has occupied the eastern part of Sicily Island. With our support, we have accumulated such a powerful strength to drive the Carthage forces out of the eastern Sicily. It is not a big problem or even a certain problem. Maybe ... drive Carthage out of Sicily completely, even if it can't, Syracuse will surely become the Alliance Leader of Sicily Greek city-state. As you said, Dionysius is an ambitious person, will he be satisfied? "Agesilaus Say, with your fingers dipped in oatmeal, draw a simple Sicily Island map on the dining table.

Fimpidas shook his head.

"Will he bring troops into Africa Proconsularis?" Agesilaus asked.

Fimpidas shook his head vigorously. Just kidding, it ’s Carthage ’s base camp, which has been in operation for hundreds of years. Syracuse dare to send troops to the land of Africa Proconsularis. Carthage will surely let them go back, just like Sparta ’s exile brother Cleomenes, Dorieus, a hundred years ago. Led by the army.

"The only place where Syracuse can expand its power is here-" Agesilaus drew a rough outline above Sicily: "Magna Graecia, he and Sicily are only separated by a narrow strait, and they are both Greek city-state, Dionysius This man has always been cruel to his fellow Greeks ... "

"You're right," Fimpidas nodded said. He and Agesilaus simply didn't think about the Greek mainland to the east of Sicily Island, and they thought that Dionysius would not dare to offrageous to offend these long history powers on Greek mainland.

"Dionia has now surrendered to Crotone, and Crotone is further south. Locri and Ligim are the only powerful city states, and Locri and Syracuse are allies, and Crotone is the enemy, and Crotone is now an alliance with Dionia, so Dionia and It will happen sooner or later in Syracuse ... "Agesilaus analyzed.

Fimpidas stared at the table, shaking his head and saying, "Dionia is still too weak."

"As long as Dionysius' troops set foot on Magna Graecia's land, except for Locri alliance and Taras, I am afraid that other city states will unite around Dionia." Agesilaus expression said solemnly: "We do not want another Syracuse in the Western Mediterranean, but as long as Dionia can Create enough trouble for Syracuse, I believe that Davos can do it, so that Dionysius cannot conquer Magna Graecia in a short time, then it is time for us to come out to mediate. Don't forget that there is a Taras in Magna Graecia It's our Sparta friendly city-state. "

Fimpidas remembered what happened to Taras and pouted, "Taras doesn't necessarily listen to us."

"When Dionia and Syracuse are strong, they will listen." Agesilaus sneered, stretched out three fingers, supported on the dining table: "Syracuse, Dionia, Taras are the three important city states to maintain stability in the Western Mediterranean. This is the result of discussions between the Elder Council after learning that the Syracuse army attacked Sicily west and Dionia defeated Crotone, so you don't have to worry about Dionia anymore. "

"King Honorable Agesilaus, I see!" Fimpidas understood that the indifferent old man in the Elder Council would not care about the tangle in a young general, and Agesilaus came to comfort him, and Fimpidas was extremely grateful for this.

Agesilaus faintly smiled, as if it was just a hand, he said, "I want you to come, one more thing."

Fimpidas immediately leaned forward, a serious look.

Note: Agesilaus and Fimpidas are the daunting of Dionysius. In History, Dionysius really sent mercenaries to join the pirates attacking the Greek mainland, of course not Sparta, but the Greek sanctuary-Delphi, in an attempt to rob the temple of Apollo, which has accumulated hundreds of years of wealth, to make up for it. The emptiness of the treasury caused by his long war.

Thanks to wind and rain fans, Li Shibin, and outsiders for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"About supervising the implementation of the peace agreement, land cessation and resettlement of Elis city state, because the death of Agis was temporarily put on hold, I recommended to the council for you to be responsible, I wonder if you would like to go?" Agesilaus said positively.

"I'm willing!" Fimpidas blurted out. During this time, apart from military training and attending the king's funeral, he had nothing else to do, watching someone else after being dispatched overseas to perform important tasks, and his heart was inevitable. Now, Agesilaus put such a fat poor in front of him, how could he not be moved and grateful!

"Thank you very much, King Agesilaus, for your trust in me! You have become our King and it is Zeus' gift to Sparta!"

Agesilaus smiled when he heard the flattery of Sparta younger generation's talented Fimpidas.

...........................

After the departure of Agesilaus and Fimpidas, there were only a few dozen people in the dining hall. A young man with linen on his head sneaked out from the pillar of the soldier, showing a silhouette, looking back towards Agesilaus full of hatred.

He hurried to take his own meal, and the chef who distributed the food jokingly said, "Leonidas, how do you dress like this, like a woman."

A Períoikoi even dared to make fun of him. If Leonidas would hit him in anger in the past, he might even cut his hands and feet. At this time, the son of the former king had no arguing, and found a corner and sat down. , Chewing bread, for some reason tears disappointing in his eyes: the failure to run for the throne made him a joke of Sparta, and his usurper Uncle gave half of his father ’s legacy to life Difficult clansman, thus gaining the support of the Royal Family. While praising Agesilaus's righteousness, some people proposed to drive him and his mother out of Sparta on the grounds that, 'He and his mother are not Spartan, but they became Sparta's. shame'. Although the Elder Council dismissed this absurd proposal, Spartan looked at Leonidas with even more contempt.

"What the hell did I do ?! Goddess of Fate punished me like this ?! To prove myself, I participated in 'Agoge' (a cruel military training that Sparta boys did from an early age) that I did n’t need to participate in since childhood. In each training, I always perform well, I always try to be at the forefront of each battle, my debates always make the peers dumb, and my articles are better than them, but why? Why? They can't see this, but they always use these rumors to humiliate me and my mother !!! Damn Agesilaus! Damn Elder Council! Damn ... Agis, if it wasn't for your mother, why would ... So many rumors arise! ... "In the end, Leonidas started to complain about his dead father:" I can't stand such a shame anymore! I want to take mother out of this disgusting place! I want to leave Sparta !!! "

Leonidas finally made up his mind, and his steps became strong again. When he was about to reach his destination, he saw a lot of people around his doorstep, shaking his head and sighing, with a solemn expression, a feeling of anxiety rose from his heart. Up.

"Leonidas!" A clansman, who usually has a good relationship, saw him and said sadly, "Your mother ... committed suicide ..."

..............................

The troops of Doopantos looted over the Scylletium territory, the Scylletium garrison was forced out of town to meet the enemy, and the Locris retreated early.

By day 2, the Locri people appeared again.

When Scylletium garrison chased the coast as it did yesterday, they found that nearly two thousand Locri soldiers were standing in wait.

The Scylletium garrison, which had been chasing all the way and was no longer in formation, quickly retreated. Under the pursuit of Locri cavalry, the Scylletium people paid hundreds of casualties, hid in the city, couldn't keep it out, and sent people to ask the Crotone Army of Calenia for help.

As the Alliance Leader, the Crotone people had to send 3000 people to assist Scylletium, but the Locri people retreated from the sea again.

While Crotone was hesitant to stay in Scylletium or return to Calenia, the 3000 Locri, mdema, and Hippion allied forces marched along the west coast, crossed the Lala River, and entered Trina.

Trina, who has learned from Scylletium, didn't dare to take it lightly, but instead turned to Crotone for help.

Shortly after Crotone's reinforcements left Scylletium and entered Trina, the Locris landed on the Scylletium coast again.

Crotone's army was called back, but they couldn't touch the Locri's hair, and they had nowhere to vent their fire.

Scylletium and Trina are also miserable. The farmland just planted has been damaged, and the people's war exhaustion has begun to rise.

The Crotone people finally figured out at this time: the more than 20 warships that suddenly appeared during the naval battle were not made secretly by Locri this year, but by the assistance of the Syracuse people.

The news made Crotone envoy panic ...

..............................

During this time, Davos who returned to Thurii, in addition to handling union affairs, was staying at home with wife, taking care of the new child, educating adopted children, and living a happy life. Even before Crotone's envoy rushed to Thurii and asked Dionia for help, it did not cause him any anxiety, because Hielos and Asistes soon forced the Locri who invaded Crotone territory.

To this end, Senate seniors also praised Davos for choosing the Chief Executive of Aspristum.

In his letter to Hielos and Asistes, Davos praised them for taking decisive and correct measures in such a complicated situation, and encouraged them to take outrageous actions when the situation was critical, not to take care of their feelings and wait for Senate Order without delay.

Hielos' outstanding performance also made Davos completely relieved, and put more energy into the resettlement of Aspristum and Crimea.

But at this moment, he got the news of "Crotone envoy, Scylletium envoy, Trina envoy, Calenia envoy and heading north" from Aristelas, and contacted the past few days Aristelas reported to him the situation of Crotone and Locri, The purpose of the city state envoy in Thurii is obvious.

Davos's first idea: This is a rare opportunity to expand Dionia's strength and influence. In comparison, fighting Locri is not unacceptable.

But then, he began to hesitate again: Thanks to Aristelas from Catania's "extra attention" to Syracuse, he also understood Crotone naval battle the truth of failure, Syracuse is Locri's true alliance, and in this war also With reinforcements sent, Davos will fight Locri and will definitely offend Syracuse. Is it worth it?

Davos had to think carefully about it.

In previous lives, he did n’t know much about the history of Syracuse. He only knew that Archimedes and Syracuse were one of the culprits that caused the first Carthage war. The Romans easily crushed Syracuse. It seems that Syracuse's strength is worthless. But know that it was the Romans who used the power of Italy to fight the declining Syracuse.

When Davos traveled to this age of the Mediterranean World, it was in Magna Graecia that he felt the Greek city-state in Italy awe the Sicily's mother state Syracuse. Syracuse repelled Carthage decades ago, dominating Sicily and Magna Graecia, and now it seems to be returning to its former glory, and there is a trend of Sicily Greek city-state. Sicily Don't look at just an island, but the land is fertile, it is a famous wheat producing area in the Western Mediterranean (mainly because of volcanic ash), and Greek is a large colony here, developed Sicily very early, plus Sicily Island is near the center of the Mediterranean Sea, It has become an important hub for commerce and trade between the East and the West, so Sicily's business and agriculture are more developed. Just looking at Syracuse simply occupying the southern part of Sicily can organize such an army of sonormous, you can imagine the huge potential of war, which is comparable to Dionia in its infancy.

However, Davos is not a frog in the well. He can't see the potential dangers foolishly. On the contrary, there are countless examples in the previous history and those political economy, geo-geography, etc. tell him that no matter how Dionia avoids it, once Syracuse is true, Defeated Carthage and unified Sicily Greek city-state, then Dionia's rapid rise on its side will inevitably attract its attention, become an obstacle to its expansion, and even the target of the next blow. It is better to take advantage of Syracuse and Carthage's War quagmire, seize the time to strengthen yourself, so that you will have the strength to fight Syracuse in the future.

So after careful thinking, Davos finally made a decision and convinced Senate.

Sisprotis is Crotone's envoy. Because he accompanied Lysias to successfully reach a truce with Dionia and signed the alliance treaty, and then later "convinced" Diprion Garrison of Aspristum to help Crotone and force the Locri people back, so the Crotone Council almost all Everyone (except Lysias) unanimously elected him to serve Dionia. For the first time, Crotone's representatives valued him so much. The other three city state envoys of his peers also looked forward to him along the way. Sisprotis is inevitable.

Entering Thurii, the envoys feel that this new city is not as prosperous and expansive as the Crotone area, but it is also free of crowds and bustle.
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Flat and wide streets, neatly divided blocks, neatly organized houses ... all make people feel that Dionian values ​​hygiene and order. And tall, elevated water bridge across the city, huge water wheel rotating slowly, uniquely shaped fountain, flowing water on both sides of the road ... This shows that Dionian, as Greek, also has its own characteristics for architectural art and technology. And pursuit.

The most envoys to stop are the white and towering Arc de Triomphe, the magnificent Victory Plaza, and the magnificent Senate House. This is obviously a demonstration of Dionia's ambitions and pursuits. If they had seen this before, they might have laughed at Diona ’s overestimate one's capabilities secretly, but after experiencing the 2nd Crotone war, they had to face up to this city state union, and it became apparent that this emerging city had been established At first, everywhere it shows to stand out from the masses with other Greek city-states, as well as extraordinary ambitions.

Apart from that, look at the soon-to-be-completed Temple of Hades on the hills in the distance. With Hades as the city state Guardian God, there is only Dionia in Greece.

While the envoys were looking at the center of this emerging city state union carefully while looking thoughtful, as they went west and rushed to Senate, the people of Thurii went out of the house one after another, heading eastward in groups.

"What did I hear them ... allocate land?" Scylletium envoy curiously asked.

"Yeah, I heard that too." Trina envoy asked more directly: "Are you going to assign the newly occupied land to citizens?"

"Everyone, Dionia didn't occupy the land, it was obtained according to the covenant and legally!" Plesinas, who came to meet them, immediately corrected it seriously.

The envoys didn't refute, but they slandered.

"According to the Dionia's Military Law, the Dionian citizen law, and the commitments made by the pre-war Senate, all citizens who participated in the war, the preparatory citizens, will receive land." Plesinas continued without concealment: "According to the civic soldiers Our achievements in the war and the actual situation of the land in the plains of Aspristum, Crimea, and Crotone northern part ... During this time, the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance and the Ministry of Military Affairs under Senate did a lot of work. Today is the result of announcing the allocation of land. Not only the people of Thurii, the people of Amendolara and Nerulum will come. Because there are too many people, they can only be held outside the city ... If you are interested in envoy, you can go and see when the meeting is over. "

"Let's go to Senate first and get things done. The people in our city state are still looking forward to our news!" Seeing other envoys were agitated, Sisprotis reminded aloud, took the opportunity to cover up their inner shame, after all, Dionia assigned but Crotone was forced to cede the land.

..............................

Sisprotis knew that this mission would not be as easy as last time, but he did n’t expect that in the face of the request of 4 city state envoys, all Dionia Senate seniors were very determined to oppose the troop.

... what "The war has just ended and Dionia's losses have also been great. There is not enough money to cope with another war!" ...

... what "Dionian citizens have just put down their shield and spear, and have the newly allocated land, and they are ready to rest. Before the spring is over, hurry to plant wheat on the newly divided land, and they can catch up with the harvest, so There may be a desire to fight! "...

... what "Dionia doesn't need to go against Locri to provoke Syracuse, a powerful city state!" ...

In short, thousands of words are combined into one sentence: Dionia only wants to rest and not to worry about nosy affairs.

As a result, envoys of Scylletium, Trina, and Calenia have expressed their willingness to sign the Treaty of Defense with Diona, just like Crotone, but they have been strongly opposed by Dionia seniors. Their reason is simple: because of the current strength of Dionia, in Italy Almost no forces in the southern part dare to provoke them, but Calenia, Trina, Scylletium are attacked by Locri and Bruttians from time to time. If this treaty is signed, it is equivalent to these 3 city states hiring a powerful city state union for free protection Their safety is clearly in their favor, but not to Dionia.

Negotiations within Senate are deadlocked, and Sisprotis is anxious, but can't help it.

At this time, Trina envoy said eagerly: "What if I request to join the Dionia alliance?"

Trina envoy was not a whim, and Amicilis and the others once treated them with hospitality while passing by Castiglione. At the banquet, the representatives of Castiglione intentionally or unintentionally mentioned the many benefits that Castiglione gained after joining the Dionia alliance. At the same time, they saw with their own eyes the stability and prosperity of the people in Castiglione, which touched somewhat envoys.

When Sisprotis heard this, Suddenly was startled and shouted subconsciously: "Skoptiki, do you know what you are talking about ?!"

"Save Trina!" Envoy Skoptiki said with confidence: "We Trina people have always adhered to the covenant in the alliance, in response to your Crotone call, and pay pay tribute gold on time every year, and in which war we are not actively sending troops to send food! Now in exchange However, it is the massive destruction of the Trina territory by the Locri people. Trina is a small state who lives in the gap between Hippion (the city state in the Locri alliance and the south of Trina) and Bruttians. If you cannot repel Locri as soon as possible, Bruttians cannot come. Assault, the Trillians are probably starving! "

Sisprotis wanted to say: Trina is out of food, and Crotone can help.

But then he swallowed to his mouth again, Crotone suffered heavy losses after the two wars with Dionia, and because of the blockade of the Locri fleet, the entire city also faced a crisis of food shortage. This is why Crotone urgently agreed The main reason why the 3 allies in your alliance came to Dionia for help.

He warned loudly: "Don't you know that joining the Dionia alliance can no longer have any alliance relationship with other city states! If Trina exits the Crotone alliance, Crotone will immediately retreat the Crotone forces that Trina helped defend, and there will be future Enemies are invading, and we will not give Trina any more help! "

These words from Sisprotis are both for Trina and a reminder of Scylletium, Calenia envoy, and even Dionia Senate. After all, the main force against Locri in the south at this time is Crotone. If it is not stubborn, not only will the other city states be extremely unlucky, but it will also be a hindrance to Dionia's plan.

Therefore, Scylletium and Calenia envoy, who had some ideas, were all silent, Trina envoy Skoptiki also if you ride a tiger, it's hard to get off at the moment.

Seeing this situation, Davos slowly said: "City state envoy from the Crotone alliance, Dionia. If you agree to your request, send troops to fight back Locri, then Locri, and even Syracuse, will probably concentrate the anger of failure on us. , Any sane Dionian citizen will not allow us to make such a stupid decision to help you that is totally detrimental to our Union's interests. "

Davos' words obscure the expression of envoys.

Davos then turned the conversation forward: "But as you said just now, whether it is Dionia, Crotone, Scylletium ... because conflicts and interests conflict, even war, it is ultimately between our city state of Magna Graecia. But Collaborating with Sicily's Syracuse like Locri, involved in our Great Greek city-state war, undoubtedly brought a hungry wolf to the flock, threatening the safety of the entire Great Greek city-state, we must take advantage of Syracuse Busy with Carthage, end the war with Locri as soon as possible, without giving Syracuse an excuse to interfere, so it ’s difficult for us to send troops, Dionia Senate. People need a good reason to make them feel they are not looking for stability. Outsiders fight meaninglessly, and Diona doesn't want to be abandoned after assisting you, and face strong enemies alone in the future! "

The envoys fell silent, and the meaning of Davos' words was already very clear.

Sisprotis was upset. He remembered Lysias' warning before his departure: Dionia may not ask for a large amount of gold, silver, and supplies promised by each city state in order to promote it, or it may not interact with each city state. Signing the defense alliance treaty, they may want more ...

At this point, Davos said again, "I have a proposal for your consideration."

At the moment he paused, each envoy raised his ears.

"Dionia, Crotone, Scylletium, Calenia, Trina, our five city states together form an alliance to jointly resist and attack our enemies who dare to invade us, while the allies do not invade each other. Conflicts and conflicts can be resolved through negotiation! ..."

Hearing this, the envoys are all such expressions, but the dark color on Sisprotis's face is deeper, while others are obviously a little emotional, especially Trina envoy Skoptiki has become active again, and asked first: "Excuse Lord Consul , Who is the main player of this alliance? "

As soon as this problem occurred, Sisprotis became tense.

Davos slightly smiled: "When allies, regardless of size, get along equally, if they encounter problems and find it difficult to reach an agreement, they can vote for one city state and vote ..."

Davos' answer was beyond the expectation of the envoys. I thought that Dionia proposed to establish a new alliance in order to gain the dominance of this alliance. Except for Sisprotis, the eyes of other envoys were bright.
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You should know that the original Crotone alliance is mainly based on Crotone, whether it is foreign affairs or war. Other city states also pay pay tribute every year. Of course, Crotone has indeed contributed a lot to the security of the alliance in defending against foreign enemies. However, with the strength of Crotone, in many things, it often takes the initiative to negotiate with the allies, and other allies must also support it, just as it had declared war with Dionia before. If, according to Davos's proposal, the opinions of the minor allies can be taken into account in the new alliance, this is a boon for Trina, Calenia and Scylletium.

"I agree with Lord Consul's suggestion to establish such an alliance between several of our city states, so that we can unite our southern part Italian city state, protect our interests, and make the enemy dare not easily offend!" Trina envoy Skoptiki first expressed support.

Scylletium envoy then endorsed the proposal. Calenia envoy expressed vague recognition because her home was being protected by the Crotone army.

So everyone's eyes focused on Sisprotis.

Sisprotis is in chaos at this moment. He knows that as long as he is nodded, then the new alliance is established, the Crotone alliance cannot exist anymore, and the 2-year supremacy of Crotone in the southern part of Italy is also ended. In fact, after the XNUMXnd Crotone War, Crotone's strength has declined, but there is only a cloth for Crotone alliance to comfort the people.

Sisprotis didn't dare to take such a big responsibility and became a scapegoat for abusive people, so he stammering said: "This thing ... I ... i am unable to help the Lord, it must ... be decided by the council."

The other envoys were disappointed with his delay, and Davos said in a tranquil voice: "It's okay, we can wait."

.....................

Negotiations can wait, but the battle will not stop.

In mid-February, Syracuse's army easily captured Akragas and placed the second largest Greek city-state on Sicily under its control.

A few days later, the Locri army, which received a small amount of domestic reinforcements, came out of the camp and marched toward Calenia. Although Crotone had more than XNUMX soldiers stranded in Scylletium, the Crotone people resolutely joined the Calenia soldiers to face the city. After an hour of the battle, Locri Relying on a large number of people, it began to prevail. If it was not for the wind that happened, Locri cavalry could not chase it, and the Crotone and Calenia alliance would not be a small setback.

..............................

At the beginning, after Thurii was rebuilt, each Senate senior was assigned a house. Kunogola specifically chose a courtyard far from his former address to avoid touching the scene.

He returned home tonight with candlelight in the living room. His eldest son Sostratus greeted him: "Father, it's too late for you to come back today. Is something tricky going on in the city again?"

Kunogola glanced at him, took off the sweaty Bolton, stood in the courtyard, and asked the male slave to bring water to scrub his body, and then said, "Antaoris of Crimea, they have come to Senate to report, I am busy giving them today A lot of things like registration of household registration, distribution of houses ... "

"You don't need to do these things yourself, and let your subordinates do it."

"What do you know! Considering that Crimea has just been merged into Union, we need to act to show Dionia's attention to these seniors who represent the Crimea people, and eliminate their concerns ..."

Sostratus leaned on the corridor pillar and said disapprovingly, "Is Davos asking again?"

"Damn guy!" Kunogola grabbed the wet cloth in slave's hands and threw it at Sostratus, scolded loudly in his mouth: "How many times have you been told not to disrespect Lord Consul, you always don't listen!"

"Why don't I respect Lord Consul!" Sostratus yelled aloud, picked up the wet cloth, and threw it carefully to the slave: "Lord Davos, but my commander, I always obey the Military Law and obey orders. But I always speak. This cannot be changed. "

Kunogola watched his son look lazy even when he seriously dismissed it, and couldn't help sighing: This son didn't seem to be political! Thinking of this, he asked, "You don't go to bed so late, wait for me here, do you want to borrow money from me again?"

"You look down on me, father. Last time I borrowed money from you and contracted Amendolara's warehouse and hotel. In addition to repaying your money and paying the rent, how much money did I guess I made?" Sostratus asked contentedly, Kunogola did not Ignore him.

"20 talents per talent!" Sostratus shook his fingers, proudly, "If it wasn't for war with Crotone and the port of Thurii was blocked, I could make more money!"

He paused and said, "Father, I have something to discuss with you."

"You say it." Kunogola knew he must be something, and said casually.

Sostratus looked at his face and said carefully: "After this war, the reward that Union has allocated to you and me is 4 acres of land on the Crotone northern part plain. I want to use it to exchange Amendolara land with others."

"What ?! You need to exchange the fertile Crotone plain land for the barren land of Amendolara!" Kunogola, who no longer valued money, couldn't care less about the issue of land, because land was the lifeblood of Greek.

"Father, listen to me!" Sostratus said hastily.

Kunogola knew that his son said that there must be a reason, so he scrubbed his body, changed his clothes, and sat in the living room, listening to his son seriously.

"Father, you are Thurii Chief Executive, and you should know that since the rebuilding of Thurii last year, the port's trade volume has been rising." Sostratus's words made Kunogola "hmph", how could he not be clear about these things, he could even casually Speaking of the number of cargo ships entering and leaving the Thurii port each month and the amount of commercial tax on market trade, Marigi has a detailed plan for revitalizing the trade of the Union, and he has put a lot of effort into realizing this plan.

"Why can I make money ?! Because the Thurii port can no longer accommodate those many goods and migrants, the easily accessible warehouses and hotels in Amendolara will be very popular. Now we have defeated Crotone and not only expanded the territory again , And became the true power of the southern part of Italy, merchants and freedman will flock to it, but you Senate has also enacted laws that do not allow the fertile Sybaris plain land to be used for other purposes, or the land will be taken back— "

"Yes, Burkes is in charge of this, and this is also to protect the cultivated land of Thurii." Kunogola interjected.

"I think this bill was made right!" Sostratus touted it first, and then said, "In this way, Amendolara has become an inevitable choice for these foreign merchants and freedman. And what kind of industrial zone Marigi created last year, the land has already been All auctions went out. I went to check it out a few days ago. There is already a weakon workshop, pottery workshop and stone carving shop started. These all are large-scale workshops, which require a lot of labor and slaves. There is a great demand for entertainment. Before that, I initially discussed with others that 4 acres of Crotone Plain land can be exchanged for 8 acres of land near the industrial area of ​​Amendolara. With such a large piece of land, I can completely be on it To build a large number of cheap houses and warehouses, the rent collected each year is not a small amount. You can also build some small shops and rent them to others to make bakeries and ready-to-wear shops ... even if I have money in the future, I can buy many slaves. , Then rent them out for a profit ... "Sostratus eloquently told him  miss you.

"Father, no matter how fertile the land is, it will also cause heavy losses in the event of a disaster. According to my method, as long as our Dionia Union remains strong, the annual income of our family is much stronger than that of farming!"

Kunogola looked at his son's spirited face, pondered for a long time, and said, "Sostratus, in the future, you will be solely responsible for the finances of your home. Tomorrow I will announce this at home and let the slave steward of Kunogola." Follow your schedule later. "

"Really ?!" Sostratus couldn't believe his ears.

"Of course it is true! Since you have the talent for doing business, I won't let you bury it. But-" Kunogola said, "After I die, half of the money you earn will be given to your younger brother. You can promise ?"

Under Kunogola's gaze, Sostratus calmed down and thought it over carefully, saying solemnly: "Since the last time our family was kicked out of Thurii, and the younger sister Sefina ... also left us, it makes me even more cherished. Family! Dikaorat is my only younger brother, father. I will sign an agreement in accordance with Nepal ’s request and wait for you to go ... Elysium, I will give him half of the property! And elder sister, wait for her to remarry I will also prepare a rich dowry for her! "

"Very good! Very good!" Kunogola was relieved, feeling that his decision was not wrong, and Sostratus' words reminded him of another worry.

Tiona-his eldest daughter, who was married when he was kicked out of Thurii, so he did not follow them to Amendolara, and was humiliated by her husband's family in Thurii. During the Crotone attack Thurii, her husband died and her The husband's family drove her out of the house.
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Fortunately, Crotone burned the city soon, Davos led the army to recover Thurii, and Tiona returned home, but she was depressed all day. She is now 23 years old. As father, Kunogola wanted to make his children happy, so he wanted to find another good husband for her, and it became his heartache.

"Sostratus, what do you think of Hielos?" Kunogola asked abruptly.

"What's up?" Sostratus wondered why Father suddenly mentioned him.

"If you let him be your brother-in-law."

"You want to choose Hielos as Tiona's husband!" Sostratus's eyes widened in surprise, seeing Father's serious nodded, he quickly and especially jokingly thought, thought carefully, and said, "Although I am one of his subordinates Soldier, but he is a brigade captain. He usually does not have much contact. He only knows that although he is strict in training, he is fair and takes care of us ... I heard that he is single and has no bad habits. If the elder sister marries him, , It should be well taken care of! But father, why did you choose him? It seems that none of these seniors in Thurii are willing to marry a daughter to a senior of these former mercenaries! "

"These people are still immersed in the honor of the past family, and hesitant to accept Thurii's change in their hearts!" Kunogola sneered said solemnly, "Why should I let you show respect to Lord Consul! Because he does It is Gods' preference, so young, but with strong abilities and means, the people love him, the army supports him, and Senate is completely in his control! If you don't want the tragedy of my family to repeat itself, become the ones he really trusts to follow him The relatives of the former mercenary senior of Persia's expedition are undoubtedly the best way! Hielos, I heard that Persia was Captain of Lord Consul and took great care of him. Although Senate Hielos has always been low-key, I can see Lord Consul I have a lot of trust in him. Also, don't look at him as a mercenary. Listen to Cornerus saying that he is humble and stable, but also good at learning from others and asking for advice. I believe he will walk very smoothly in the political arena of Dionia in the future! ... "

"Father, don't think of good things. Dai ... Of these former mercenary seniors brought by Lord Consul, Hielos is one of the few who are not married. He is only in his 30s and senior. I believe that whether in Amendolara, Thurii still told him that there would be many close friends, but he is still single ... Imagine that he may not answer your request! "Sostratus reminded Kunogola of the rise.

"Of course I won't go to him directly, I will let Lord Consul come forward, I believe Davos will be happy to do this!" Kunogola said with a smile, proud of his beard: "I once asked Lord Consul He is also very concerned about Hielos' marriage. With him as a matchmaker and the talent of Tiona, how can Hielos not agree! "

"It seems that from now on, I want to please my elder sister more, lest she be unhappy, and let brother-in-law put me at the forefront of phalanx ..." Sostratus also made a joke, which reminded Kunogola that he Busy said: "Sostratus, don't go out and walk around these two days, your first legion will soon go south to go to war."

"Has the South Italy Alliance agreement been signed? Didn't Crotone always oppose it before?" Sostratus asked in surprise, as a senior father, he naturally knew the union's affairs better than ordinary citizens.

"The Trina, Scylletium, and Calenia exams all agreed, and what role can Crotone stand against? What's more, the current situation is not good for them! Even Lysias has arrived in Thurii, and it shows how anxious Crotone's heart is!" Kunogola was actually a little excited: "Wait for the covenant to sign and build the alliance, Dionia will really become the Alliance Leader of Magna Graecia!"

"I heard that all the allies in this new alliance are equal regardless of priority, are they treated equally! What is the Alliance Leader!"

"It looks like this, but the strength of the city state still determines the weight of speaking in this new alliance, especially when it does not involve the interests of other allies." Kunogola exclaimed sincerely: "Lord Consul is really amazing This kind of covenant method is proposed, so as to continuously get the support of other city states, isolate Crotone, and force it to join. Once the new alliance is established, it will also disintegrate the previous Crotone alliance, and let us successfully squeeze Dionia. Entered Crotone's original sphere of influence and became the de facto Alliance Leader! "

"Isn't this the result of Lord Consul taking full advantage of won Crotone ?!" Sostratus said, precisely as a reminder of Kunogola's advance opposition to war.

Kunogola was silent for a moment, instead of directly responding to his son's question, but sigh'd and said: "didn't expect When I am alive, I can still see that Thurii can become the center of Magna Graecia! Son, just like you were before That said, Thurii is bound to usher in a big development! "

........................

On the last day of mid-February 498 BC, Dionia, Crotone, Scylletium, Calenia, Trina finally reached an agreement, signed the covenant, and established the Southern Italy Alliance.

Out of Crotone's insistence, the covenant has a special provision: when discussing the resolution, Dionia and Crotone each have two votes, while the remaining three allies have one vote each.

The alliance is headquartered in Scylletium. At first, Crotone requested that the headquarters of the alliance be located in its territory, but was opposed by other city states. Later, Davos proposed: Based in Scylletium. It was endorsed by other city states, because except for Dionia, Scylletium is located in the center of other allies, and its strength is not too strong, so they are more at ease.

Normally, the headquarters of the Southern Italy Alliance is stationed by allied nations and handles inter-State affairs of the Chamber of Commerce.

The Crotone alliance was officially disbanded, and the new military defense alliance signed by Dionia and Crotone was also abolished. Crotone originally had to pay Dionia's 500 total war reparations to pay only the original 80talent, and the rest were also void. This is also Crotone's final agreement to join One of the reasons for the Southern Italy Alliance, but Mersis urged his feet and regretted it.

So far, Dionia also has effective covenants: Dionia alliance, which is an alliance mainly based on Dionia, because Dionia controls the diplomatic power of alliance (that is, other alliances are not allowed to sign any treaties and agreements with any city state), and the military Dominance, so the other allies actually became vassals of Dionia; followed by the alliance agreement with Taras, because Dionia's expansion was too rapid, the treaty was revised twice, from being primarily Taras to being treated equally by both parties, Supporting each other, so far, they have only exchanged a lot in commerce and trade, and there has been no military union; in the end, the newly established Southern Italy Alliance; and, in addition, a non-aggressive peace agreement with Pyxous to the north. In addition to the Locri alliance and the southern Ligim and one or two small city states, Dionia and Magna Graecia's other city states have created a peaceful surrounding environment in the form of covenants.

Of course, what Dionia needs to do at this moment is to fulfill the covenant and fight off Locri.

The combat at this time is different from the past. It only takes 3 to 4 days to reach the battlefield. It is not feasible to rely on soldiers to carry rations and solve the battle in just a few days. The last time that Crotone was fighting, the attack of the Crotone fleet had caused Dionia a lot of trouble. This time, the combat distance with Locri was longer, the food transportation route was longer, but the Locri people also controlled the coastline, which would affect Dionia. The logistics supply is a big test.

In this regard, the strategy adopted by Davos is: First of all, Mersis is responsible for quickly setting up an enormous heavy team, which must carry at least 1 people for a month of military provisions, and the transport team and the reinforcements set off together. The safety of the food team has reduced labor, guards and excess food consumption; the second is to end the war as soon as possible, for which Davos sent the most elite first legion.

Preparing for army provisions, buying beasts ... These war preparations naturally cost a lot of gold and silver. This time Mersis did not hesitate, but bought them in large numbers, because the costs were shared equally by all the allies.

When the first roar of the rooster sounded in the city of Amendolara, Giorgris had already turned over and sat up, and his wife Dania had eyes opened.

"You sleep again," Giorgris said softly, "I'm leaving."

"I can't sleep! I'm going to send you to Thurii!" Although Dania is older than Giorgris, she likes coquettishness because it makes her feel younger than Giorgris, and Giorgris also enjoys this feeling.

But Giorgris shook his head today: "You are so pregnant with this long journey, it is not good for the child to toss back and forth."

"Who said it! Herpus said that pregnant women need to exercise more, and they will go well when they have a child, and the child will be healthy!" Dania countered.

Giorgris stopped talking, and he was quite trusting in Herpus, but that was God's Favored "Davos" Direct Disciple. He couldn't stand Dania's request for another 3, so he had to bring wife, and a male slave carrying his weapon. Equipped, left home and out of town.

At this moment, it was just dim, and the hire carriage at Thurii Port had already rushed to Amendolara to grab the guests, because they all knew that Dionia's first legion would gather, reorganize, and set off at Victory Plaza in Thurii this morning.

Thanks for the redemption in the abyss and Li Shibin for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 245
	

	
				

	
		
		
Giorgris is a rich man in Amendolara (actually his wife). He owns XNUMX acres of mountain in Amendolara. All are planted with olive trees more than ten years old. They also have their own oil press and make olive oil. At home, there was only a simple carriage. , Mainly used to transport finished olive oil to the port of Thurii. Since Dania married Giorgris, considering that Giorgris frequents Thurii and Amendolara for military training and handling some military affairs, in order to support her husband, she bought a passenger carriage for her husband, in fact Giorgris is more often riding a horse.

Although there were not many pedestrians on the avenue at this time, all carriages started in order. Amendolara ——Thurii Avenue has been completed for almost a year. In the use of the people, for safety and convenience, some conventional rules have been formed under the guidance of the Union.

Now that the union's road bureau has been established, Iraklis Jr has been successfully elected as the head of the department. According to rumors, he is ready to start two things immediately: one is to submit a "Dionia Road Maintenance and Use Act" to Senate, which is to prepare these road rules for civilians to be converted into official road rules common to Union, Improve the use of roads; 2 he is planning to propose new avenue designs and plans to renovate old avenues to Consul Davos.

The driver controlled the two horses to run at a constant speed, and the wooden wheels hooped with iron hoop spun on the flat road "clang dong clang dong".

Giorgris was listening to wife in the bumpy carriage, thinking about what he heard about the new road department.

"Tomorrow I'm going to buy 4 more slaves." Wife's words caught his attention.

"Isn't our slave enough?" Giorgris said doubtfully.

"You have newly allocated 3 acres of land in Crimea. I have not seen it. I heard that it is all good land. According to the regulations of the Union Ministry of Agriculture and Finance, it can only be used for growing wheat. You are now busy with Union's military affairs. How can I have time to work in Crimea to work? Of course I have to buy more slaves to take care of the farmland for us all the time, "Dania explained.

"Only 3 acres of land, you don't need so many slaves. It will cost a lot of money just to support them." Giorgris used to be poor, and still maintains the good habit of thrift and thrift.

"Dear, you do n’t know that ordinary citizen families in Dionia now have at least two or three slaves. Everyone understands that only by letting adult men in the family free up time for military training, can they build merits in war, gain honor, and win More land and concessions. The slave market, which was built only half a year ago at Thurii Port, has expanded several times. The price of ordinary slaves has increased from the original 3 drachma to 160 drachma. I do n’t buy more now , When I want to buy again in the future, I am afraid that the price has already risen to 300. "

"Moreover, the extra slaves can just let them go to Crimea, speed up the ploughing of our farmland, dig ditches, and sap wheat seedlings. When the farming work is over there, we can also divide a few people back to the oil refinery in Amendolara to help transport Tao Cans, go to the port to take care of our olive oil shop ... until the busiest autumn, more labor is needed to complete wheat harvest, olive fruit, oil extraction, flour milling ... and so on, our slaves are enough for farm work Then, there is no need to temporarily hire labor, that is, a waste of money, and the efficiency is not high ... "Dania explained to Giorgris in detail.

Giorgris doesn't know much about this, but he trusts his wife's ability, so he nodded and said, "If that's the case, just do what you say."

Dania nestled happily in Giorgris's arms.

The carriage stopped in front of the Thurii southern gate. According to regulations, the carriage cannot enter the city, so the couple of Giorgris could only get out of the car and walk, and there was a slave behind him carrying his weapon equipment to follow.

Along the way, you can see that many citizens have wife, and even oldman and child come to give each other.

Since Davos took the lead (he often showed Cheiristoya in public), and the integration of a large number of Lucanians, Greek city-state citizens' wife tradition of staying home and showing less has rarely been followed in Dionia.

"Giorgris! Giorgris!"

Giorgris heard someone calling himself and looked back, but it was Olivos.

He rushed over with his Persia wife Mitra.

After 4 people said hello, Olivos said excitedly: "I heard you are back to the first legion again!"

"Because Captain Hielos is the Chief Executive of Aspristum, I just came here to temporarily address his shortcomings." Giorgris also maintained his old habit when he was in Persia, called Captain Hielos.

"What time! Davos will definitely keep you on the first legion!" Olivos twitched his lips with a mysterious smile.

"Why?" Giorgris asked in confusion.

"Because of the brigade captain in the first legion, it is easier to serve as the Legion Commander of other legions." Olivos came together and whispered, "I heard that Davos proposed a motion to Senate yesterday, and it has been approved. 'After that, anyone who will serve as Legion Commander 5 years of outstanding performance, selected by seniors can become a Senate representative! "

Giorgris hasn't spoken yet, and Dania, listening to her ears aside, has said excitedly: "So my husband will become a Senate senior in the future!"

Olivos glanced at her, said with a smile: "Yes, but after me. Becoming a Senate senior is not just about fighting, you also need administrative ability. To be like me, not only usually serving as Patrol Captain of Thurii , Also invited a private teacher to teach me literacy, arithmetic and speeches, and next year I am also preparing to fight for a secondary agriculture officer and commercial officer ... "

Dania looked at the silent husband and secretly resolved to urge him to strengthen his studies and engage in more local affairs. Don't keep training recruits in the military department ... and so on.

Olivos glanced over again, and he found it interesting: the honest Giorgris married a shrewd wife.

He looked at Dania carefully, and suddenly he looked pale: "Are you pregnant?"

Dania stroked her belly proudly: "5 months!"

"My wife is pregnant!" Olivos also proudly announced, Mitra bowed her head shyly.

"Our squad comrades, I am afraid that Captain Hielos and Matonis are not married," Giorgris said suddenly.

"You, the news is so occluded! Kunogola sees Hielos, wants him to be his son-in-law, and wants Davos to be a matchmaker. Davos has agreed, and with Davos, Hielos's blockhead will not agree! As for Matonis Didn't you find that we behaved strangely when we left Crimea? "Olivos said with a smile," I asked subordinate to go to his brigade quietly to find out that this big guy was hooked on a girl in Crimea ... ... hahaha! "

"Really ?!" Giorgris was surprised.

"Of course it is true! But don't ask him, beware he hits you, and it's implicated in me," Olivos reminded.

...........................

Dionia sent troops in accordance with the covenant. Not only did he want to defeat Locri as soon as possible, but he also demonstrated the union power in the southern part of the Italian city state in order to increase his chance of influence in this area, so Dionia not only sent the most elite first legion, but also In the first legion, any company that is missing due to injuries can be recruited from other legion experienced soldiers, and even the heavy transportation personnel are composed of more than 1000 mercenaries led by Xanthicles, which not only guarantees heavy security, At the same time, it is also a powerful addition to the War Section team. Of course, Davos and Philesius also have selfishness. I hope these former comrades-in-arms can make new contributions and become a Diona preparatory citizen at an early date.

The first legion of more than 7000 people, a heavy guard of 1500 people, a total of nearly 9000 troops, and a heavy truck composed of countless beasts, an troops of enormous, after a review by Davos and Senate in Victory Plaza, South departure.

...........................

Locri first heard that the Dionia Union (then not yet named) was in the first Crotone war, and Crotone's army was defeated and captured by Amendolara's army, which was much smaller than them.

Locri people are even more excited when they are surprised. They are happy to see that in the north of Crotone, a city state that can cause trouble for Crotone. In the principle of "the enemy is the friend of the enemy", Locri sends envoy to contact Amendolara. I hope to build an alliance with them to deal with Crotone. As a result, the Amendolara people did not make any representations. Instead, they signed a truce with the Crotone people and returned thousands of captured Crotone soldiers to Crotone six months later. And during the negotiations, Locri even became a bargaining chip for Amendolara men to threaten Crotone and achieve the armistice, so the Locri people began to have resentment against Amendolara.

Six months later, the second Crotone war broke out, and the Crotone Army again invaded the Dionia Union formed by the Amendolara people. Locri took a sigh of relief. Not forgetting that their enemy was Crotone, he quickly sent envoy to prepare to join Dionia again. Due to various factors, envoy Metrofinis could not get in touch with Davos in time, but Crotone's army was defeated in the Trionto River in just a few days, leaving only thousands of people to retreat to Crimea and defend the counter-attack Dionian army.

Thanks for the redemption in the abyss and Li Shibin for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!

Happy brothers and wives! Have fun during the holidays!

There is one more after 10 o'clock tonight.
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When the Locri people heard the news, they were a little awe in shock. For decades, Locri has won a victory for Crotone, but the newly established Dionia Union has been able to beat Crotone twice in a row.

Of course, for Locri, what's more important is that Crotone has suffered heavy losses and is still in a fierce battle with Diona. This is a great time! Locri can't wait for the news of envoy Metrofinis, and began to plan the attack Crotone alliance. In order to defeat the enemy, they mobilized war in the alliance. At the same time, Locri Chief General Dimodekas, the big brother of wife of Dionysius, turned to Syracuse for help. At this time, Syracuse had launched a war against Carthage. The powerful army was capturing cities and towns. Only Navy had not encountered the enemy for the time being. Except for some warships escorting the army along the coastline, the rest stayed in the Syracuse port.

On the one hand, out of friendship with Locri, and more to prepare for the future, Dionysius sent more than 20 Trireme to assist Locri people.

Backed by Syracuse, Locri can't wait to wage war.

Who knows, Dionia ceased fighting with Crotone again, not only signed the defense alliance treaty, but also released all the captives, envoy Metrofinis felt fooled and returned home.

The Locri people are angry: Dionia has repeatedly and repeatedly ignored Locri's good intentions, intentionally or unintentionally obstructing Locri's plan, but only because he has to deal with the deadly opponent Crotone at present, and does not want to have extravagant branches, but for the time being, he will hold back this breath for the future Count. At the same time, Locri became wary of Dionia.

Although there was a small setback in the battle with Crotone, the naval battle was a complete victory due to Syracuse's reinforcements. The Crotone army, which had lost the protection of Navy, was inadequate and was pulled back by the Locri people, stretched and passive.

When Locri saw the victory hope, the news came: the envoy of the Crotone alliance gathered in Thurii and asked for reinforcements from Dionia!

What happened to the Locri people most worried. In view of the previously unsatisfactory performance of Metrofinis, they immediately sent the best-speaking Pantikapes, but his arrival not only failed to allow Dionia to change his mind, but also accelerated the establishment of the Southern Italy Alliance.

When Pantikapes left Thurii, he said angrily to the seniors of Dionia Senate: "Apollo can testify that we Locri people have always paid respect to Dionia, but every time we give an olive branch, we get Dionia's malicious deception. And fools. From today, Locri and Dionia will be enemies! Next time we return, there will be no peaceful envoy, but Ares' anger and powerful army! "

Seniors complexed slightly changed, Davos said calmly: "The last time the Crotone people started the war, their envoy was standing where you are now, saying something similar, and now?"

Davos, despite his ease, knew that the Locris now dominate the sea, and after Dionia declared war, it is likely to repeat the old things that the Crotone fleet did to Dionia. As a result, he re-enlisted the Lades' cavalry team to patrol along the coastline, while restarting Philesius's response to the Crotone fleet's suprise attack, and Senate suspended his immigration to Aspristum and Crimea.

But a few days passed and nothing happened.

...............................

The first legion arrived in Aspristum, and more than 1000 garrisons joined the army, increasing the number of people involved in the battle to more than 10000.

After 5 days, the army arrived in Calenia. The journey was smooth and no accidents occurred. The reason why the arrival time was two days longer than the previous plan was that the Vile condition of the Magna Graecia southern part road was not enough, and when it was passing through Scylletium The warm welcome of the people there.

After Dionia's reinforcements arrived on the battlefield, the Calenia people rejoiced and prepared to wait for Dionian to rest and immediately launch attack at the Locri camp in the south of the city, but did n’t expect this plan to be implemented before, Locri sent the envoy for peace talks ...

A hundred years ago, Crotone won Sybaris, quickly became a powerful state of Magna Graecia, produced the ambition to dominate southern Italy, and launched multiple attacks to the south. In the worst case, under its attack, Locri and the surrounding city state army are losing ground. In the end, in order to avoid repeating the mistakes of Sybaris, Locri and Ligim united, and took advantage of Crotone's negligence to launch a counterattack, which seriously damaged Crotone Army.

Crotone's strength was greatly damaged, and he was unable to attack south. In order to prevent Crotone from recovering his strength, Locri and Ligim began a long-term counterattack against the Crotone alliance. They even joined forces with the indigenous Bruttians north of the Crotone alliance. Crotone has been trapped for decades by Bruttians from the north, Locri and Ligim from the south, and has been struggling to cope with the situation. Therefore, when Athens wanted to establish Thurii in the Syrian Plain of Sybaris, it had to make concessions and sign an agreement.

However, the cooperation between Locri and Ligim is not close. Once the threat of Crotone weakens, the conflict between the two will begin to appear. The biggest conflict is that the two city states are both coastal cities and are very close to each other. Competition in port trade is inevitable. Ligim has the upper hand in sea trade because it controls half of the Messina Strait, while Locri has opened on-road trade lines from Locri to mdema and Hippion (both of which are Magna Graecia's west coast city), allowing Greek merchants to To reach the west coast via the commercial roads on the land, instead of paying higher tariffs through the Messina Strait, so grab a lot of Ligim's profits as a transit port in the Western Mediterranean ...

These contradictions add up and finally broke out a few years ago.

Dionysius, who had just become Syracuse general, had been killed by angry people in the previous power struggle, and his widow had to remarry. At the same time, it was also a political marriage for tyrant to stabilize his power. So after he married a daughter who supported his famous aristocracy in Syracuse, and then wanted to marry another room, he looked at Ligim, only one strait away from Sicily. On the one hand, because Ligim's geographical location is too important, on the other hand, there is also a woman with a good name in the town of Ligim.

But the Ligim people refused, they were full of vigilance for Dionysius who became the Syracuse tyrant, and they did not forget that Ligim's cowardly relationship with Tyrant Hielon during the administration of Syracuse decades ago made Ligim have to ally with Carthage to protect himself .

Dionysius had to propose to Locri, and Locri agreed, which led to the complete breakdown of Locri's relationship with Ligim.

As for Dionysius, why don't you find Crotone or Crotone? Because during the Peloponnesian War, Crotone and Thurii were on the side of Athens, and even provided assistance when the Athens army attacked Syracuse. Taras is the city-state of Spartan, and has always been close to Sparta, which has little meaning to Dionysius. .

Ligim's departure left Locri alone and made it harder for Crotone. It was not until Dionia hit Crotone twice that it gave it hope again.

During the mobilization of war, Locri also sent envoy to Bruttians. Bruttians, who had always been positive about Locri's invitation, rejected Locri's request this time. The reason they gave was that Bruttians attacked Trina alone last year, and suffered heavy losses. Need to take a break.

But Locri envoy found that Bruttian tribe, very close to Cosentia, seemed to be making some sort of change.

Locris attacked the Crotone alliance with the assistance of Syracuse navy. It turns out that even if Crotone's strength is greatly reduced, the dead camel is still larger than the horse. Although Locri has the upper hand, he cannot win quickly.

Now that Dionia has joined the war, for Locri, the situation has changed drastically.

After losing diplomacy to Dionia, the Locri people immediately went to the Syracuse player, and Dionysius met Locri envoy in a hurry in the newly occupied city of Celinus.

After listening to envoy's request, Dionysius frowns, after just thinking for a moment, said straightforwardly: "When the war between Syracuse and Carthage is at stake, I have no reinforcements to send! Please make peace! Wait for me to calm down Sicily, this I'll get Locri back! "

envoy reluctantly returned to Locri.

Locri people are not fools. Without reinforcements, they have no chance. Summation is the only way out. It is not uncommon to stop and pause in decades of entanglement with Crotone, and Locri has become accustomed and will not insist on a hopeless battle for any honor.

So, Dionia's first legion came along, and as a result, a battle didn't happen, and passive became a mediation role.

Fortunately, the southern Italy allies had a good opinion of the Dionian army who first appeared in southern Italy, especially the Calenia people. They were surprised to find that the Dionian soldier who had camped outside Calenia had been quietly staying in the camp during the negotiations. Without any nuisance, this is even better than Crotones, who have been allies of Calenia for decades.

Trina envoy Skoptiki, who arrived in Calenia with the army, returned to Trina after the negotiations were over. When she reported to the council, she had a more detailed and comprehensive comment on the Dionian army.

Thanks to the Alliance Leader of this book: Da Qin, who was pulled down, has died to give his full support for this book! !!

Thanks to the Branch Lord of this book: the big fans of wind and rain, the little carpenter Mi Jie, the Zheng of Daqin, and Gu Jiaming of the Tianshui family for their strong support for this book! !!

Happy holiday! !! !!
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Skoptiki made a detailed and comprehensive comment on the Dionian army at the Trina council: "... What impressed me is that Dionian citizen soldiers have strong discipline and obedience to orders, which is different from other allies I have seen. The military, including ourselves. It is said that the Dionia Union has specially formulated a Military Law to restrict the behavior of soldiers, and has strict regulations on military training, marching, camping, etc., and is also equipped in the army. There is a Military Law officer to supervise the execution. Soldiers are punished for breaking the Military Law, not at all. They are obviously ashamed of their resistance and resistance ...

I learned from the Dionian citizen soldiers that they must train every 5 days during farm leisure. This is already a number of times that surprises us Trina, and they seem to be happy to train. They do not complain about the waste of farmland because of training ... so They are proficient in using shield and spear, bow and arrow and javelin in their hands. They can maintain a complete formulation during the march. The camp is not only serious, but also has a clear division of labor. It is very efficient, so I can build a surprise in a short time. Well-prepared camp ...

In addition, the Dionian army is also significantly different from other city states. Their commanders, officers at all levels are not temporarily designated after the mobilization of the war, but they have always held positions in the army. Therefore, they not only have rich combat experience, And he is familiar with every soldier under his jurisdiction. Therefore, the command of the soldiers is very smooth when marching and camping, and with the tacit understanding, the responsibilities between the superiors and subordinates are clear, and there are few pushes and self-helps when executing orders ...

What makes me even more surprised is that these soldiers are not afraid of fighting, and they are eager to fight. This reminds me of Spartan, a Greek native. Although I haven't seen them fighting, defeating Crotone with less wins is more than enough to prove the battle strength of the Dionian army. In short, in my eyes, the Dionian army looks like a terrifying war weapon that is well-made and well-functioning! ... "

After listening to Skoptiki, the Trina Council decided to give Dionia the greatest possible support in the Southern Italy Alliance without affecting its own interests.

After several days of negotiations, the peace agreement was finally reached: Locri compensated Calenia, Trina, Scylletium, and Crotone for a certain amount of gold and silver, and the two sides achieved a truce ...

........................

Just as peace was restored in southern Italy, a war broke out in the Lucania area of ​​the northern part of Dionia west in early March.

Potentia's army besieged and attacked Grumentum for more than ten days. Pyxous's Ginate led the army and stormed the rear of the Potentia army, while Cincinnague saw the reinforcements arrive on the city head and led the attack in time. Potentia was pinched back and forth and quickly collapsed. The Pyxous and Grumentum chased each other, the Potentia lost their camp and fled.

Pyxous and Grumentum broke into the Potentia camp before and after, and saw the herds of cattle and sheep, piles of grain, and many other tribe women and numerous slaves captured along the way. Where can I still chase the enemy? Both sides began to snatch camp property and women, and clashes broke out.

The Pixis believed that they had defeated the Potentia army, and that these spoils of war belonged to them; the Grumentum believed that most of these belongings were obtained by the Grumentum tribe outside the city that Potentia plundered and should be returned to Grumentum.

The initial quarrels and conflicts quickly turned into fights, especially for the Grumentum who were originally experts in the Lucania alliance. Not only were many leaders killed and governed by the Pyxous, but they also defied them. With the instructions and let them feel lost and humiliated, and the Pixis soldiers who followed Cincinnague were tyrannically abused power in Grumentum, their backlog of resentment in the heart finally erupted. The Grumentum gathered and attacked the Pixis in the camp. The two sides started fighting, and the scene was completely out of control.

Cincinnague couldn't stop it at all. When it was finally determined to destroy these capricious Grumentum people together, Potentia leader Pollet led the reorganized soldiers back to kill them again. The Pyxous people who were fighting with the Grumentum people in the camp suffered their stomachs and suffered a defeat. And son took the remnants, and even Grumentum did not dare to return, and fled directly into the mountains, and finally returned to Pyxous after several turnovers.

Eventually, the Potentia people occupied Grumentum.

........................

At the same time, after two months of siege and hard fighting, Taras finally captured the small town of Brindisi to the east of Taras and frequented by the Adriatic Sea. This is a major breakthrough in the expansion of the territory since Taras was established.

The people will pay tribute to the leading general Diomilas and Archhytas. Archita was really unhappy. The attack on Messapians at this time was strongly supported by the city state. Although the original plan negotiated by the council was realized, the land passage between Taras and Adriatic Sea was opened, and Messapians and The northern link sealed it inside the peninsula, but the cost was high, with 4000 civilian casualties in Taras.

Messapians' fierceness is famous in the southern part Italy. In the Greek colonial era hundreds of years ago, southern part of Italy established many Greek city-states. On this "heel" peninsula, there was always only Taras. While other colonial city states are attacking and assimilating nearby indigenous people and expanding their territories, the uniquely located Taras are lamenting their misfortunes. Their neighbors Messapians are not only fierce, many people, but Messapians are not completely barbaric. Aboriginal people, according to themselves, are Illyria people from the Greek northern part near the Adriatic Sea, and have a cultural tradition similar to Greek (Greek has never recognized them, and still treats them as barbarian) for hundreds of years Taras couldn't advance inland. Especially decades ago, Taras supported mother state Sparta in the Peloponnesian War, which caused hostility from Athens, so Athens supported Messapians against Taras, and the Messapians' attack on Taras began to increase, causing the people to suffer.

If this time is not stimulated by the rapid rise of Dionia, Taras Senate may not be able to resolve the attack Messapians, but Archytas knows that although the city state has temporarily achieved victory, Messapians will never give up and the war with them will probably continue for a long time.

The wailing of the wounded soldiers outside the city is intertwined with the proud howling of the crows that ate the corpses, which makes people tremble ...

Archytas was standing on the low city wall of Brindesi, looking at the western sky that was scarred by the setting sun, his heart was full of worries about the future ...

...........................

In April, Syracuse's army continued to move west, and city states such as Eryx and Harusie surrendered. The only thing that remained true to Carthage was the siege of Celinsta.

By mid-term, Dionysius' army reached the westernmost point of Sicily Island, facing the island city in the bay, and was also Carthage's important base on Sicily Island-Motia.

Motia destroys the causeway that connects the land and prepares to stay by sea.

Dionysius directed the army to rebuild the causeway. At the same time, he led troops to conquer nearby areas. However, Celinsta repelled Syracuse's attack, forcing Syracuse to continue to besiege it.

In May, the causeway was completed and Dionysius led the army back to prepare for attack Motia.

At this time, Carthage was also preparing to send troops to rescue this precarious maritime city. They first adopted the strategy of relieving a besieged ally by attacking the home base of the besiegers. They sent warships to Syracuse, broke into the port, destroyed the port ships, and tried to attract Dionysius to help, but Dionysius remained unmoved.

Carthage General Simerko had to lead an army to rescue Motia directly, a large number of Carthage warships bypassed Cape Palermo, sailed aggressively into the bay, and attempted to destroy the Syracuse warships that remained on the beach.

Dionysius has been waiting for a long time, he arranged dozens of new weaponon-ballista on the beach of this peninsula. With a command, he patted a round stone with a large bowl mouth and slammed it into the bay in Carthage. Battleship ...

........................

Davos carefully looked at the silver white coin in his hand: it had a weight of 4 grams and was almost standard round. On one side was a portrait of Hades with thick hair and long hair, with the letters "Dionia Union" engraved on it, and the leafy on the other side. white poplar (Hodes's Holy Tree) with the letters "95rd Year of Olympic Games 3". The two sides of the image are centered, with subtle portrayals, obvious bumps, and clear letters.

Davos tossed the coin, caught it again, shoved it in his hand, and asked, "How much silver?"

Tritodemos stepped forward and said, "According to your proposal, and through the" Coinage Act "of Senate, a drachma silver coin we made has a purity of 95% or more, which is comparable to the purity of the" owl "of Athens (the famous Laurion silver in Greece). coin), just — ”Tritodemos said anxiously:“ We do n’t have the big silver mine of Athens. The revenue of the treasury is mainly the income of trade and taxation. Issuing such a high-purity silver coin will have considerable losses. ”

Davos nodded, explained patiently: "We do suffer some losses, but I explained it very clearly at the Senate meeting. Now Dionia's monthly treasury income is nearly 50talent. According to Marigi's analysis, wait for us and the Southern Italy Alliance. This number will increase when the other allies are closer. Therefore, we can afford this loss. Even more how we have market management offices in each city and market, which can more accurately measure the trade of each city. The purity of silver coin, and the exchange performed by the bank, plus the additional fees charged, can partially compensate for the loss caused by coin minting ... "
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The currency traded in the Mediterranean in this era was gold and silver. Persian mainly used gold coins, but Greek city-state did not have that many gold mines, so silver coins were mainly used. Because each city state has the right to mint its own silver coin, the currency market in the entire Mediterranean is quite chaotic, and the weight of coins issued by different city states and the purity of silver are not uniform, which brings difficulties to trade, so exchange Will arise at the historic moment.

When it comes to exchange, Tritodemos spit it in his heart: in Greek city-state, the business of exchange is mainly undertaken by banks. The more the city state where trade is prosperous, the more developed the banking industry is, but in the cities of Dionia Although there are many banks, they belong to one person-wife Cheiristoya of Dionian consul Davos. Of course, this is not the result of any administrative intervention by Davos, but Cheiristoya Bank has adopted an average loan yield on the main business loan that was much lower than the then Greek city-state 10% 5 interest rate since its establishment-that is, 5 %.

Although Cheiristoya Bank undermined the tacit understanding of the Greek city-state banking industry, at the time Amendolara and Thurii were abolished and no big businessmen came out to obstruct it. Instead, because of its low-interest loans, countless families and small workshops were supported, and Out of the original predicament, earned Cheiristoya Bank a reputation. Today ’s Dionia trade is no longer comparable, and some merchants have the idea of ​​opening a bank, and have been forced to implement low-interest loans within Union, but Cheiristoya Bank has already established its brand among the Dionian citizen, people trust Thanks for it, so there are often long lines at the entrance of Cheiristoya Bank, and few customers at other banks. Normal competition is not enough, playing other means is even more impossible. Don't forget that standing behind Cheiristoya Bank is Dionia's only lifetime Consul Davos. So since banks don't make money in it, merchants have to invest in other industries. With the expansion of Dionia Union, there are many earning industries and competition has become fierce, but there is always only one bank.

Tritodemos looked at the man in front of him. He was already the most powerful man in Dionia at a young age. He also had a shrewd and beautiful wife who made a lot of wealth for him. It was really enviable!

Davos didn't notice Tritodemos's strange gaze. He focused all his attention on the coins. He picked up two silver coins and looked carefully, almost exactly the same. He asked with concern: "You think this Dionia How does the style and pattern of silver coin compare to Athens silver coin? "

The "owl" of Athens not only has high silver purity, but also exquisite patterns. Even if Athens is defeated and Delo's alliance is dissolved, it can no longer force other city states to use Laurion silver coin, but the merchants and citizens of the Greek city-state are still willing Use it consciously, even a lot of merchants went to Athens, exchanged this kind of coins, put them in their own homes, and used them as art collections. Therefore, the Laurion silver coin of Athens is the most widely used and most used hard currency in Greek city-state.

"I have repeatedly compared Laurion silver coins minted in more than a dozen different years with the rest of the Mint Committee. Everyone agrees that our Dionia coins are no less pure and sculpted than it is! And--" Tritodemos picked up the silver coin, Capturing the raised ring on the edge, he said excitedly: "Lord Consul, the suggestion you gave was great. We did not take the traditional method to make complex and rough jagged patterns, but used simple ones. Trimming not only improves the efficiency, it is not easy to wear, and everyone thinks it looks as generous as the temple pillar of the temple! I believe Dionia silver coin will soon be popular with the public after the release! "Tritodemos excited Said.

Davos expression is calm. The previous design was a suggestion that he borrowed from the characteristics of ancient Chinese coins. There is nothing to be proud of. He is more concerned about whether Dionia coins can quickly circulate and become the main currency used in the southern part of Italian city state. This is not only to expand the influence of Dionia, but also to dominate the currency issuance of Magna Graecia and control the economic and trade of southern Italy city state.

Just like Athens, even in the Peloponnesian War later period, trade contracted, financial difficulties, and the reduction of silver ore produced by Mines of Laurion did not reduce the purity of the "owl". Athenian's insistence on the city state currency credit has paid off. Just a few years after the war, foreign merchants to the port of Erehofs have been increasing year by year, and now the Athens trade has gradually resumed its previous prosperity.

"Tritodemos sir, your Mint Committee has put in a lot of hard work for this small silver coin in the past few months! I believe that after its successful release and the day that Magna Graecia will accept, Panthéon will definitely stay Your name! "Tritodemos was suddenly excited when he heard Davos' praise. As the Temple of Hades is about to be completed, some special building structures in the temple are also circulating among the people. For example, there are two side halls in the temple. One is Valhalla, which is dedicated to the warriors who sacrificed to guard the security of the Union. The other is called Panthéon, the name of a citizen who has made an outstanding contribution to the Union, will be engraved on the ancestral temple ... It is said that this is the design of Davos. As a citizen of union, especially seniors who don't want to leave their names, it is inevitable that Tritodemos can't control his emotions.

At this time, a dissatisfied voice sounded: "Since it is the credit of the Mint Committee, and it has nothing to do with our Academy of Mathematics, what are you going to do next, 'Amendolara First Citizen Medal' ... wait for other things, don't look for We! "Tritodemos looked back and saw Matticoris and said to Davos," Thanks to Matticoris and Mentotiquerils' Mathematical Institute for making such exquisite coins, if not the coin mold they designed, and the hydraulic power ... ... hydraulic ... "

"It's a Hydraulic Punching Machine!" Matticoris added impatiently.

Tritodemos coughed awkwardly and said, "It's because they designed these wonderful tools that the coins we made can be so beautiful! Don't say that they have surpassed the coins that Pythagoras designed for Metapontum, which is famous all over Greece Athenian coins are comparable! "

"It's not all our credit ..." It was said that their skills surpassed Founder Pythagoras, and Mentotiquerils, who has always been prudent, said humbly: "If it wasn't for Lord Davos, the water wheel you designed inspired us, we wouldn't The thought of using hydraulic power instead of human power, unfortunately, the force produced by the waters of the Korati River is not strong enough to fully drive the large-scale hydraulic forging hammer you mentioned last time that can constantly beat large pieces of cast iron. "

"See the dam then." Davos blurted out.

"The dam ?!" Matticoris eyes shined.

"I'll talk about this later." Now construction is taking place everywhere in Dionia, resettlement of Aspristum and Crimea, construction of the Temple of Hades, construction of roads, renovation of the Crimea swamp area, construction of the Thurii hot spring bathhouse ... nothing more More labor to build more demanding and more complex dams. So Davos said aside and said to Tritodemos: "Matticoris, they won't compete with you for this credit, because they are destined to become the mathematicians who are all named in Greece in the future, and they will have their statues on Panthéon!"

Faced with such high praise, Matticoris was a little embarrassed, he stroked his head, hehe smiled. Although his performance on the side Mentotiquerils is more stable, it is difficult to hide the excitement on his face.

After leaving Tritodemos, only Matticoris and Mentotiquerils were left in the living room. Now they are not ordinary disciples in the Pythagorean school, which was so high and embarrassing when they first met. As early as last year, by virtue of their achievements in making water wheels and popularizing mathematics for free among the public, Davos proposed the "Forignance" at the Senate conference. Scholar's Introduction Act, which was passed (plus the former Doctor Act and the Teacher Act approved afterwards, and later generations also known as Dionia 3 bills to transform the quality of citizens, making the Mediterranean's The cultural center gradually moved west, which is later), making them full citizens of Dionia.

Although they were studying mathematics in Taras, they were not Taras citizens, but they were from Sicily city state Leotini. They only stayed in Taras for a long time because they loved mathematics and admired Pythagoras. They also became homeless because their homeland was occupied by Syracuse. Attributable people, this is also the main reason that Pythagorean school originally sent them to Amendolara, because they are not important to the school. However, in the Dionia Union, their status has changed from Heaven and Earth turning upside down. Not only do they have land and houses, they are also respected. Davos also personally funded the establishment of the Mathematical Research Institute for them, providing free assistants, The slave, as well as various materials and funds, allow them to be free from external interference and devote themselves to the theoretical research and practical application of mathematics.

Mathematicians of this era are not just studying mathematics. They are involved in other scientific fields such as physics and astronomy. For example, Pythagoras has his original ideas in rhythm and aesthetics. To this end, Davos occasionally makes some requests to the Institute of Mathematics. Matticoris are willing to temporarily put aside their research and complete the tasks assigned by Davos, not because of the power of consul, but because of the various types of Davos envisioned. Equipment often involves the use of some complex and even novel mathematical and physics knowledge, which is of great benefit to them in consolidating and studying mathematical and physics theories.
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"What are the two researching recently?" Davos asked with a smile.

"In addition to helping the Mint Committee of Senate design stencils and tools for silver coins, we have been mainly studying pully recently." Mentotiquerils honestly said.

"Pulley ?!" Davos hearing this, his heart moved.

"Last year, when you defeated Crotone and annexed Thurii, didn't Archhytas come to Amendolara," Matticoris carefree said.

Davos didn't care, he was nodded.

"He saw our new water wheel and was very interested, so he discussed with us how it works. At the same time, he also mentioned that he has recently become interested in mathematical mechanics and started to study the application of pully ..." Matticoris was not He said embarrassedly: "So ... I ..." He glanced at Mentotiquerils: "We started ... studying pully ..."

Davos understands. Don't look at Archytas as an important figure and mathematical genius at Pythagorean school. The two in front of them are just ordinary disciplines, but academically they are not inferior to anyone, especially Matticoris. He has great energy and extreme energy. With strong curiosity and inquisitiveness, he now devotes all his energy to research under the conditions of good life, and has to compete with Archhytas academically.

"How is the research progressing?" Davos softly interrupted Matticoris' stuttering. Although he gave back to Teacher a lot of science knowledge learned in the previous life at school, he didn't even know what Pulley was. This was just junior high school. Only the basics of physics.

"We have created the mathematical formula that pulley can save effort, and have verified its correctness many times. Of course, with the number symbols you invented, we have saved a lot of time and energy. Now we are further Experiment with multiple pully combinations to perfect its theory ... By then, this discovery will change the entire Mediterranean World! Can you imagine a person using pully to pull a boulder alone, a dozen meters high! You Can you imagine that a person can pull a boat by himself using pulley! ... "Matticoris talked about mathematics and let his eyes shine, dancing.

Davos not at all was as surprised as they expected, but said with a smile: "I believe your research and invention will bring great convenience to the life of the Union people!"

They glanced at each other, a little frustrated. Davos, as Godes Favored of Hades, seems to have long seen the future development of a mathematical study, so that every time they stand in front of him, there is no sense of Scholar's superiority.

Matticoris had to complain: "If you hadn't asked us to help them mint coins, our research could have progressed faster!"

"Isn't coin minting proof of your ability to Pythagorean school?" Davos said with a smile, when he first handed the coin to Tritodemos, he did not at all considered the disciple of these two Pythagorean schools, but he proposed The high requirements made Tritodemos difficult. Finally, Tritodemos took the initiative to find Davos and asked Matticoris to help them, because after Pythagoras was expelled from the Crotone people decades ago, they stayed in Metapontum and designed a sophisticated coin mold for Metapontum, making This Greek city-state coin, not well known in Magna Graecia, was very popular, so he thought about asking Matticoris of Pythagorean school to help them.

"Compared with the era of Pythagoras Teacher, the school ’s research on the design of coin molds has been more perfect, so-" Mentotiquerils just said humbly, Matticoris snorted: "But the Hydraulic Punching Machine is not what they have , So the silver coin we minted is indeed better than them! "

Having been together for so long, Davos can basically understand these two youngsters. At the beginning, most people at Pythagorean school were reluctant to come to the remote town of Amendolara, so they forcibly assigned these two unknown foreign disciples, which dealt a blow to two sensitive Leotini people. In Davos, they intentionally or unintentionally long-term Under the guidance of the school, the two men who had a low status in the school had gradually deviated from and disagreed with some of the school's ideas, and had the intention to compete with the original Teacher and classmates.

Davos slightly smiled, took out a papyrus, and said, "I have a drawing here, where an equipment is drawn, which involves the use of pully. I wonder if you can make it?"

"Let me see! Let me see!" Davos tone barely fell, and Matticoris couldn't wait to snatch it from Davos.

Mentotiquerils leaned over, looked at the drawing, and asked, "What is this kind of equipment?"

"Syracuse people call it ballista, and it is said that they can shoot more than a dozen pounds of stones out of several hundred meters away. Ten days ago, Syracuse people used it to repel Carthage's reinforcements." Davos looks like said in a tranquil voice, The heart is not calm.

When Aristelas reported to Davos the situation at the Motia naval battle, he was very surprised. Dionia's trebuchet is still in the trial production stage, and Syracuse's ballista and abdominal bow have appeared in Motia in large quantities, and have successfully sunk many Carthage warships. Its strength and accuracy are not the same as those of Dionia's crude trebuchet. By comparison, we can see the gap between Syracuse and Dionia in military engineering technology. This made Davos feel the pressure, and he immediately ordered Aristelas: at all costs to get drawings of Syracuse ballista!

For Aristelas, who hated Syracuse, of course, he wanted it, and after paying a small price, he got this rough image of Syracuse ballista.

Hearing the name "Syracuse", the two Scholars who also lost mother state looked more seriously, and wished to get into the drawings.

"Mentotiquerils." At this time, Davos asked: "Last time I told you about attracting and recruiting more of your classmates to Dionia to expand the size of the institute and further promote the study of mathematical theory and applications I do n’t know how it is going? ”

Mentotiquerils reluctantly looked away from the drawings, helplessly said: "Lord Consul, since the school has condemned us for breaking the rules and teaching in public, many students have cut off correspondence with me, and only a few have good relations. The foreign classmates heard me introduce the good environment in Dionia and would like to come to Dionia. "

"As long as they are willing to come, the promise given by Dionia will be fulfilled! In addition, if they have any other needs, you can directly tell me, I will try my best to satisfy! Dionia will create the best study, discussion and research for you The environment and conditions, although you are few, I believe you can achieve a fruitful result no less than Taras! "

Davos showed unreserved support for the Institute of Mathematics, which made Mentotiquerils grateful and inspired his ambition. He said solemnly, "We will not let you down!"

"How about discussing the dispatch of Teachers to the new school?" Davos asked again.

"Originally because we had too few people, we were still hesitant. Now that there are some new classmates coming, after discussing with Matticoris, I think you are right. Lectures at school can help us sort out the mathematical theories we have mastered and consolidate the basic knowledge. At the same time, the influence of the institute can be expanded. Maybe in the communication with the student, we can also get new inspiration ... We are very willing to send someone, but there is a requirement. "

"any request?"

"If he finds a talented student in mathematics at school, we hope to have a special training for him and join the academy in the future." Mentotiquerils said with some caution, because this is his and Matticoris' selfishness, since they have been with Taras Of Pythagorean school, they also want to develop their own academic community to compete with Pythagorean school.

"Of course this is okay, but you have to ask for the student's consent." Davos without the slightest hesitation agreed, in fact, he was very happy to see this, Matticoris and Mentotiquerils can consider issues from their own interests, explain They have moved further and further away from Taras' Pythagorean school, both emotionally and in action.

"In addition, in normal times, I also plan to let those engineering equipment specialists in each legion go to the Institute of Mathematics to serve as your assistants. This can not only solve your understaffed problems, but also combine theory with practical applications."

"Of course the Academy welcomes them to help!" Mentotiquerils can do things like Matticoris, and he said politely, "but we don't have enough money to pay them."

"You will have it soon." Davos said with a faint smile: "The watermill you designed has been tested to improve the efficiency of milling flour several times, and can save a lot of time and animal power for the people. Amendolara, Thurii, and Crimea each built watermill mills. The price of grinding a pound of flour is very low, less than one third obol. I believe that people will be willing to use watermill after trying. According to my agreement with you, the research institute will get your invention. 20% of the revenue from the equipment application, I think it will be a small fee, and it will be completely at your disposal. I hope you make good use of this money, especially to give major awards to the main inventors and encourage their enthusiasm Only in this way will more people be motivated to invent better equipment, and your income will also increase. "
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Matticoris is completely obsessed with mathematics and not sane. Mentotiquerils is different. He does not preclude spending time on various matters, and mathematics gives him a careful mind, which makes him quite handy in managing the research institute, arranging staff, and making plans, so Davos will let him be the research institute. Dean. In this regard, Martinique raised his hands in favor.

"I'll think about it." Mentoiquerils carefully replied.

"I understand the principle of this ballista!" At this time, Martinique came to Davos in excitement, pointing at the drawing, and excitedly said: "Look here! Look here! The most important thing about this ballista is these two There are two things, one is the string made by a strong animal tendon, and the other is the pulley that can pull the string with less effort. In addition, the longer the chute, the longer the range will be, because the string will be tried hard If you pull it apart, then the force it gives back to the stone will be greater ... I think the Syracuse person is very stupid, using only a pully, it is too simple, and it will be very laborious to use. In fact, a pully set is fixed in the The end of the chute will easily pull the string to the end of the chute. Give me the best carpenter and materials, and I will soon be able to make a better ballista than them! "

Davos is satisfied with Matticoris' confident expression. He said with a smile: "I have already told Mentotiquerils that I will let the equipment division of the Legion Engineering Camp go to the Institute of Mathematics as your assistant, and Dionia has the whole western Mediterranean The best cattle, Lucania cattle, can provide you with a lot of good quality tendons at any time. "

"Very good!" Matticoris said, and went out with the drawing.

"Matticoris, I have an idea." Davos hurriedly stopped him: "If ballista can accurately know the point of the stone before the ballista shoots it out, it will be very helpful for the operator to hit the target accurately. "

"This ..." Matticoris and Mentotiquerils not at all felt that this was an extra burden for Davos' suggestions, and instead got lost in thought.

"I have another idea," Davos said seriously. "I think that no matter how much power we use and how many angles to throw the object, the trajectory of the object in the air should be like this-" Davos extend the Hand means that different arcs are drawn in the air.

Matticoris and Mentotiquerils stared at Davos's moving fingers looking thoughtful.

"If there is no wind and the ground is at the same level, with the highest point of the trajectory of the thrown object in the air as the center, the trajectories on both sides should be folded to coincide ..." Davos said slowly.

But when the two people were shocked, their expression suddenly became very excited.

"Hold ... Lord Consul, this is ... this ... this is another inspiration from Hades ?!" Mentochker Ells stuttered. Several similar situations have occurred before. Davos occasionally puts forward some novel ideas when talking with them. After verification, they are correct. Each time they let them break through in the study of mathematical theory. It also greatly expanded their knowledge.

"You can think so." Davos mysterious smiled.

"Come! Come! Give me a closer look at the trajectory now!" Matticoris took Davos's hand in excitement, and went out without saying anything.

Davos understood what he meant. The floor of the living room was made of marble. Of course, he could only draw on the mud in the courtyard, so he didn't care to follow him out of the living room.

...............................

"Mother, come and see! Father brought someone in the garden and stepped on your flowers!" Cynthia shouted at the Davos 2 in the courtyard by the window of the bedroom on the second floor.

"Shh!" Cheiristoya made a snoring gesture and whispered, "Don't wake your younger brother!"

She came to the window, looked down, and frowned slightly, then turned back and said with a smile: "It's nothing, it's your father and a few Uncles who are discussing mathematical problems." Cheiristoya Although she loves flowers, she She is a general woman and will never embarrass her husband in public.

"What is mathematics?" Adoris asked curiously.

"That is a very interesting knowledge, and your elder sister will soon learn it." Cheiristoya said softly with a smile.

"Can I go to school too?" Adoris asked longingly.

"Of course you can." Cheiristoya caressed his head. "But you are still young, and you have to wait another year."

"I don't! I'm going to school with elder sister now!" Adoris said dissatisfied.

"Younger brother, don't make a noise! ​​Listen to mother's words, otherwise I won't let father tell you a story at night!" With this remark, Adoris muttered, but calmed down.

"Mother, I'm going to school and studying with other boys. Is this really good?" Cynthia hesitated to Cheiristoya. At this time, Cynthia was 7 years old. According to the Greek tradition, a 16-year-old girl can marry. She already knows a lot. Since her childhood, her mother has set an example to teach her how to be a woman of a Greek family. In her impression, mother has never been out of the house, but now she has to study with many boys in public year after year and day after day, which makes her feel a little uneasy.

Cheiristoya pulled Cynthia to her side, while combing her slightly messy long hair, she said gently, "Child, do you know how lucky you are! Except Dionia, you are like you in other Greek city-states. Girls, most of their lives, were besieged in their houses, busy raising children and managing housework. They did n’t know what the outside world looked like. They had n’t seen sports games, had n’t seen drama, or even the sea. Do you want your future life to be like them ?! "

Cynthia shuddered and shook her head.

Cheiristoya continued with emotion: "Your father is a great man! He worked hard to convince Senate to give your girls the same opportunity to learn as boys. By then, not only you will go to school, but also girls from other citizens' families. .Cynthia, you will not be alone in school. You must study hard. You must prove that women are no worse than men. Do n’t let your father ’s efforts go to waste! ”

Cynthia seems to know nodded.

In fact, although the social customs of the newly emerging Dionia Union are different from other Greek city-states, and they are more open to women, Davos encountered a proposal in Senate to "let girls go to school with boys". Many seniors are opposed.

Davos was able to persuade them, and one of the words resonated with everyone: "... let the girls of the Dionian citizen also enter school to learn more knowledge and skills, learn how to live in harmony with boys, and knowledge will They become more educated, more temperamental, and more intelligent. Only when they grow up and get married will they have more common topics and hobby with their husbands, which reduces the possibility of her husband going out to find a brothel for fun, ensuring the family ’s Stability; let them manage their family affairs more intelligently, not be blinded by slaves of cunning; allow them to better raise their children, so that future citizens of Dionia can develop good habits in their early childhood and treat them well A lifetime is crucial! ... "

...............................

Since there were no electric lights in this era, as soon as it was dark, most people went to bed except for a few rich people who used candles to continue their work. Because of going to bed early, they get up early in the morning, and often after the rooster screams, people start to get up. But for the diligent Dionian, most of them get up earlier, often when the sky is still not bright and the stars are still blinking at night, they get up and start preparing for the work after sunrise. Only when the child does not like to get up early, he should start washing with the urging of his parents.

However, today ’s 13-year-old Patrocolus wakes up very early. He finished washing in a hurry and helped mother toast the bread. This made mother feel very relieved: After a mischievous son, he was really long after experiencing the invasion of Crotone. It's big.

At the table, mother asked again with concern: "Clo, you really don't want me to send you to school ... school?"

Patrocolus shook his head like a rattle: "Don't! When the bad guys of Crotone come, I'll send a letter to the nearby villages alone! Even Uncle Aguilas praises me as a warrior. I'm so old, the school is In the city, you still need to send it, so shameful! "

"But--" Mother, who was slightly worried, was interrupted by Father Parandolos of Patrocolus as soon as she said, "Let him go alone!"

Parandolos looked at Patrocolus with a serious expression: "When I get to school, I want to listen to Teacher. Whatever you do, you can do it. If you don't do well, I'll slap you!" Of course, illiterate father hopes that his son can write, it has a better future However, he could not say anything more encouraging. He could only scare the child with his usual tone, but Patrocolus, who often talked back, responded neatly today: "understood, father!"

When Parandolos was surprised, knocked on the door: "Who?"

"it's me."

"It's Uncle Aguilas!" Patrocolus cheered, and hurried to open the door.

"Little Cross should go to school today." As Aguilas entered the door, he laughed and touched his head. "I brought you a schoolbag, a stylus, and a few waxed copybooks, A small folding wooden chair that you can use at school. "
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This era cannot be compared with later generations. The price of papyrus is more expensive for civilians. It is generally used for formal writing. Children learn to practice characters with sandy soil, so Patrocolus prepared a wooden frame filled with soil and a waxed writing board for writing. It can be stored for a long time, it is easy to carry, and the price is low, but Patocross's parents are reluctant to spend this money. As for the folding wooden chair, it is a masterpiece of the new Cheiristoya school supplies store. The price is also cheap. When it was launched, it was popular with the public. It was much stronger than the simple and crude wooden stools made by Patrocolus parents.

So Patrocolus jumped with excitement when he received the gift from Aguilas.

"Village chief, this ... this ..." Parandolos, who was also fierce Baba Xun's son, faced Aguilas, a veteran who was now very prestigious, with a look of gratitude and atrophy.

"What is this!" Aguilas glared? : "Little Cross saved a few villages. This is the reward he deserves! I am optimistic about this child, he is bold, his brain is flexible, and he is not flustered when things happen. When he can read and count, he will be better than you in the future!"

With Aguilas' evaluation of his son, father was so excited that he claimed to be.

Mother covered her face, tears could not help shed. She remembered the hard days of taking her child to follow her husband these years. Her husband worked as a porter at the port and dock. She took her child to accept employment and helped the merchant at the market. She was busy from morning till night. I have to endure customer discrimination and difficulties. I have to endure the severe heat and cold. I have suffered a few heat strokes. I lost my salary and had to compensate for the lost goods. I really do n’t know how those hard times survived. Fortunately, the Dionia City State Union was established. , The great Consul Davos is in power, and poor foreigners like them have the opportunity to become city state citizens, own land, houses, and live a stable and rich life ...

Therefore, she hopes that her child will no longer follow her husband's old path, learn good knowledge, and take up a decent life in public office in the city state in the future.

After breakfast, put the school supplies in the brand new linen schoolbag, Patrocolus led by mother to the shrine dedicated to the house. In the past, only the simple and crude statues of the Goddess of Agriculture and God of War Ares were enshrined here. One was to hope that the farmland would be harvested, and the other was to bless the husband who served as the legion soldier during the war to be safe and to gain victory. It wasn't until the child was going to school that the idol of Apollo Apollo was added, because this God also controlled the art of literature.

Under mother's guidance, Patrocolus prayed to Apollo.

Mother gave 4 drachma to her son. This is tuition for one academic year. After her three more instructions, Patrocolus finally hit the road.

At this time, the sky was just dim, and the crescent moon could be seen faintly. Fortunately, it was summer, wearing linen shorts, and bare legs, otherwise the dew on the weeds on the roadside would surely wet his clothes.

The cool and fresh morning breeze mixed with the smell of earth and the smell of some vanilla, blowing on Paltlo Clos, making him feel refreshed, unable to restrain his excitement, and yelling twice, he heard the noise coming from the canal beside the dirt road. Gudong! Gudong! "It was the frightened little fish that was making trouble. Before leaving for a while, Patrocolus would take off his leather sandals, jump into the canal, and make a noise, but today his mind flew to school early.

He was carrying a schoolbag, carrying a wooden chair and a wooden frame, and humming in a small key, striding forward.

On the avenue, pedestrians increased significantly. Passengers in carriages, caravans full of goods, farmers carrying loads ... Of course, there are also many parents who take their children to school to register, and bustling people flow to Thurii, as well as ports and markets.

In the original vision of Davos, the site of Dionia School should be built on the sloping field west of Thurii and the northern shore of the Delos River, where there are mountains and rivers, and there is a large area of ​​wasteland, which is conducive to further expansion of the school. In the future, Dionia will be built near the school. academy, making it the most Major Sect education base of Dionia Union.

However, in their discussions with Kunogola, Davos temporarily cancelled this plan. After all, most of the students in the school were children. Establishing a school on the northern shore of the Delos River is not only far away, but now there is still a bit desolate. Children not only will It consumes too much physical energy and is not very safe, so the site was eventually located in the 3 Cape area in the middle of the intersection of Crati and Onatatas, which is not only part of the Thurii metropolitan area, but also located at the midpoint of the Sybaris Plain. For Crati It is more convenient for the children of the Dionian citizen on both sides to arrive on time.

None of the seniors objected, because they knew that this was for the children of the Dionian citizen, and of course they also included their own children. Therefore, the building efficiency was very high. Within six months, fences, classrooms, and school buildings were built. , Training ground, such a short time naturally can not be beautiful, but the training ground for children to play training is large enough to accommodate all parents and children who register today.

Thousands of people were crowded on the training ground. In order to avoid accidents, Ancitanos also invited patrols to maintain order.

Patro Clos stood in troops and looked away. He found that there were not many children who signed up alone like him, and very few children like him, so when a lot of curious eyes were placed on him, he felt a little uncomfortable.

At this moment, there was a commotion in the troops behind him, and the noise was getting louder and louder, and everyone around looked back, which made Patrocolus very curious.

"It's Lady Cheiristoya of Lord Davos and his daughter!"

"Lord Davos is very young, how could his daughter be so big ?!"

"That was his adopted daughter, who was said to be the daughter of Amendolara's original consul Marcellis ..."

……

Lord Davos's daughter? !! Patrocolus listened to the people around him, and he was more curious. He squatted down, looked up through the seam, and looked up. A tall adult woman came into view, with elegant temperament and beautiful appearance just like his young Aphrodite, the beautiful god of fantasy in his soul, was indescribably beautiful. Beside her is a cute girl. Although she is a bit shy, she is watching all around quietly and curiously at the same time. When she notices the young eyes in the gap, she Without evasion, he opened his eyes wide and stared at him.

Patrocolus quickly shy away.

"Lady, please come ahead!" Not only out of respect for Davos, but also for gratitude to Cheiristoya, because her bank has helped many families, so many people are willing to give up their place.

Cheiristoya expressed gratitude and declined politely. As the lady of the Dionia Union's supreme power, the intelligent Cheiristoya always asks herself as an ordinary person in public, and does not give Davos opponents any truth, if not considering that today's registration is important to Cynthia, She originally planned to have Azuna accompany the daughter, so she specially dressed in a simple dress and tried to accompany the daughter Tao school as low-key as possible, but it still caused some confusion.

After finally recovering order, school registration continued.

It was Patrocolus' turn, and under the watchful eye of the staff, he named himself and his parents, and presented the certificate issued by Aguilas.

According to Dionia School's admissions rules: Only children of regular Dionia citizens can enter school. On the one hand, in order to reduce the pressure on the school and control the student quota; more importantly, let foreigners and slaves working in Dionia know that these rights can only be enjoyed when they become full citizens of Dionia, which makes the status of full Dionia citizens even more precious. Make them work harder to achieve this goal.

Patrocolus's parents were only preliminary citizens and he was not eligible to attend school as required. However, Aguilas applied to Senate on the basis of his outstanding performance in the war. In view of the child's contribution in the war, seniors finally gave him a green light as a special case. So Patrocolus is actually only one student in the school whose parents are not regular citizens of Dionia.

He didn't know his own particulars. After the staff found his name in the student's roster and confirmed his identity, he looked at him with interest, took the tuition he paid, ticked his name, and Encouraged: "You will study in Class 1 in the future. Go, study hard, little fellow!"

Patrocolus rushed out of the crowd and came to the edge of the training ground. There are rows of buildings with a large wooden sign that says Greek letters.

Patrocolus was dumbfounded because he knew nothing and had to ask others.

"Hello, where is Class 1?"

At this moment, there was a clear voice behind him: "Class 1 is right next to you, idiot!"

Patrocolus hurriedly turned around, only to see the daughter of Consul Davos he had seen standing behind him, his big eyes staring at him, and a round smile on his round face.

"Cynthia, it's rude of you to say that, and apologize to this big brother." Cheiristoya blame her softly.

Cynthia usually listens to Cheiristoya very much, but she can't say anything to a boy who is only a few years older than herself. A small face suddenly turns red and she turns her head away.

Cheiristoya had to apologize to Patrocolus in person.

Facing the noble Madam Consul up close, 13-year-old Patrocolus was at a loss, bowed his head shyly, and even said, "It's okay! It's okay ..." and hurried away.
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Dionia's classroom is a cube with a height of 3 meters. It is a colonnade structure, except that a brick wall is built in the north, the interior is covered with cement, plaster is applied to keep the wall smooth, and the other 5 sides are painted with black paint. It is transparent, and the roof is supported by countless stone pillars to ensure sufficient light, so it is an open building.

Before Patrocolus entered the classroom, he saw that many children were sitting inside. If Patrocolus doesn't want to sit outside the stone pillar and is exposed to the sun for a long time, he can only sit in the back row. He didn't like it, and it was all boys (even though Senate agreed to the proposal that "girls can also go to school"), but many years of traditional habit allowed them to make restrictions. Men and women could not be in the same classroom.) A bad temper begins.

He leaned on the folding wooden chair, squeezed straight forward, and loudly shouted: "Back up! Give me somewhere!"

Most of the boys in the classroom were only 7 or 8 years old. Therefore, 13-year-old Patrocolus seemed tall and strong. Everyone was afraid to retreat, but a child stood up and accused Patrocolus.

The two gave way to the other, both of whom were clamoring due to verbal conflict. When Teacher arrived, he was seeing Patrocolus knocking the boy to the ground.

He rushed forward to stop it, and after asking why he was fighting, he immediately sent the culprit to the penalty room outside the classroom.

Patrocolus refused.

Teacher said sternly: "If you don't want to accept punishment, then you don't have to come to school again!"

Patrocolus, though stubborn, knew the importance and walked out of the classroom obediently. Who knew that the captive boy took the opportunity to give him a kick in the ass, and Teaer shouted, "You give me a penalty, too!"

After dealing with the fight, Teacher put a large hourglass on the wooden table, then sat on a wooden chair, took out the student roster, and said to the children sitting around him, "From today, I am in this Class 1 Professor you know the Greek Teacher, my name is Onatas ... "

........................

"Hey, big man, I'm Stiflos, the adopted son of Amintas. What's your name?" The grievances between the male child came quickly, and they went quickly. The helpless boy standing outside the classroom couldn't help himself. His opponent said.

"Patrocolus, the son of Parandolos." He responded casually, and then thought of something, busy asking: "You father is Amintas! Which Amintas ?!"

"Of course the brave Amintas of the first legion!" Stiflos said proudly.

"I father Parandolos is a soldier of your father Amintas subordinate." Patrocolus said in surprise.

So the two little boys enthusiastically ...

...........................

In the past two years, a consequence of the military action of Dionysius unifying the Siciily east part of the South-many people in the Sicily east part of the city state have been forced to flee their homes, most of which were attracted by the Dionia Immigration Act and chose to come to Siciily. Not too far from Thurii.

Sicily, as the earliest place where Greek developed colonies in the Western Mediterranean, not only has developed agriculture and commerce, but also has closer cultural exchanges with the Greek mainland. Its cultural heritage is deeper than the city state of the Italian peninsula. Therefore, some Sicily people have successfully passed Ancitanos organization. Test, became a teacher of Dionia Union, Onatas is one of them.

He chose to become a teacher of the newly established Dionia School. Although he was not paid as much as a private teacher, he could immediately become a Dionian citizen and have land.

The school not at all unified teaching materials. The content and progress of the professors are determined by the teachers themselves, but the school requires that after 3 school years, the student in primary education must be able to recognize and write at least 1000 Greek characters, be able to pronounce reading letters accurately, In addition, they can write short articles with fluent language and clear ideograms, so that students can pass the test and enter middle education. In addition, each teacher's teaching performance is evaluated every year, and a teacher who has performed poorly for 3 consecutive years will be disqualified, which means that he will be deprived of all the rights that Dionia has given the teacher.

Therefore, Onatas has a sense of urgency. As a highly educated cultural person, he cannot allow himself to lose to other teachers. However, he first learned that his parents hired Teacher to come to the home to teach one-to-one professors. In school, there are more than 30 students. How can I ensure the effectiveness of teaching?

Onatas thought about it in advance, so he punished the two fighting children as soon as he came in. After calling, he sternly emphasized the need to observe classroom discipline. Violating students would be criticized and punished. Serious Will be expelled from school.

As a result, the noisy classroom became quiet.

Onatas was satisfied with the effect. He stood up and picked up a white pen from the wooden table. It is said that it was made by mixing limestone with some animal oil and other substances and drying it. Onatas has tried it in advance, writing on the black wall is very clear, and can be seen standing in the back of the classroom.

In the face of more than 30 pairs of curious eyes, Onatas couldn't help but be impressed: an emerging city state union attaches so much importance to the quality education of citizens, not only creating an unprecedented teaching system in the Greek city-state, but also attracting with various preferential conditions As a high-quality foreigner as a teacher, even teaching supplies have spent their energy on careful research and production. How lucky is the child living in this union!

At this moment, he was already a pride for Dionian citizen. He supported the flat wall with his left hand and wrote a string of letters on the wall with a white pen: "Before teaching you the Greek alphabet, I hope you know the word 'Dionia'! No matter if you are Greek or Lucanian, you live in Dionia and grow up in Dionia, you will be a Dionian citizen in the future, so read with me aloud, 'Di-O-N ――Ia '...... "

"Dionia! ..."

..............................

For the children of most city state citizens, 6-7 years old has begun to learn text under the guidance of their parents. Therefore, compared with students who are eager to answer questions, Patrocolus's learning progress seems difficult.

But in the arithmetic class, under the influence of watching and hearing from the market with his mother, he showed a strong sensitivity to numbers, and even Teacher from the Institute of Mathematics paid attention to his performance.

By noon, teaching in the classroom was over.

Originally, Greek had two meals a day, morning and evening. Due to the influence of Davos and military training, the Dionian citizen has become accustomed to three meals in the morning, middle and evening. Children living in Thurii can go home to eat. The home is far away like Patrocolus. Notice, prepared dry food at noon, and some children from the family slave to buy lunch in the city ...

In the afternoon, there are mainly outdoor courses: girl is dance and music, and the priests of the Temple of Hera are invited to teach; boys are sports training, running, and long jumps, which are also interspersed with some of the simplest military exercises, such as line up, formation And overall advancement, etc., are taught by disabled veterans to allow children to cultivate the spirit of martial arts from an early age, and gradually understand and become familiar with the formation transformation and some basic tactics of Dionia ’s light infantry from an early age, and understand unity and cooperation until they After adulthood, it can be easily incorporated into legion once it is called up. In this regard, Davos and Senate humbly borrowed from Sparta.

After military training, children's favorite is a new ball sport invented by Consul Davos-soccer, because it is not as fierce as football and easily injured.

Children, you chase me, use your feet to flexibly control a leather ball, filled with inflatable belly, and a round-shaped ball, passing each other and passing people until you kick the ball into the goal ... ...

...........................

"Our original design of the avenue, the trees are too close to the road, over time, the roots of the trees easily get out of the pavement and damage the roadbed, Thurii-Amendolara avenue has appeared many times like this ... and now pedestrians and car, The carriages are all on the avenue. When the day is busy, the avenue is crowded with people and livestock. Not only is it prone to cause long-term blockages, but many accidents occur ...

My suggestion is to cut down the trees on both sides of the avenue, and build another road for pedestrians to walk outside the drainage ditch, so that people and livestock will go their separate ways without disturbing each other, and the avenue will become smoother ...

Davos listened to his explanation as he watched the Avenue Reconstruction Plan by Iraklis Jr. Hearing this, he couldn't help but feel shocked.

It should be acknowledged that when constructing the avenue, there were some defects in his design, such as the problem of street trees. For example, it was not expected that Dionia's development was so rapid. Only after more than a year, the 4 horse-wide avenue was not enough ...

But what he did n’t expect was that Iraklis Jr could think of paving sidewalks so quickly. Of course, he knew that sidewalks were not a new thing that only appeared in the age of science and technology. In the Roman Republic, there were already perfect roads, sidewalks, Drainage ditch etc. A set of road system.

He exhaled softly and asked gently, "What else needs to be improved?"

Iraklis Jr pondered: "Lord Consul, if a foreigner leaves Crotone and walks to Thurii, after a long walk, he is tired, thirsty, and hungry. He doesn't know how far ahead there is a town? Where can I eat at a restaurant? Where can I stay at a hotel? For the convenience of pedestrians, can we set a stone tablet beside the avenue to mark the distance of nearby towns ... and ... well, we are not building a post station You can also engraving the distance of the station on the stone tablet, so that when pedestrians see the stone tablet, they can plan their schedule according to the above tips, and avoid sleeping in the wild at night ... "
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"That's great!" Davos couldn't help but stand up in excitement: "Iraklis Jr, you can think of this is really amazing!"

"Sir, this is not my own idea. It is a proposal after discussing with the other members of the Road Bureau." Iraklis Jr said honestly, he was a little puzzled: how can only the idea of ​​road reconstruction make this young Wise, so excited by a consul?

He certainly wouldn't understand that at this moment Davos was thinking of Greek's national identity. Through the historical materials of the previous life and his personal experience in this era, he feels that Greek is indeed an excellent race, which has created a splendid civilization in science, technology, culture, military, politics, sports, etc., but why is Rome instead of Greece, later unified the Mediterranean?

Davos believes that there are some fatal flaws in Greek's national identity: too much pursuit of self to form unity, too enthusiastic enthusiasm and lack of resilience, and has built countless Greek cities, states, theaters, theaters But he couldn't take care of his city neatly and cleanly ... so Davos began to be a mercenary leader and restrained the scattered mercenaries with strict military law. He intentionally slowly guided and changed the Greek people under his control.

Iraklis Jr's Road Board was able to take note of these details and make changes. This serious and pragmatic approach certainly reassured the doctor. He praised: "My vision is correct. You are not only an excellent person. Master of Roads and Bridges Construction, and can also be a good road administrator, manage the road system in Dionia Union! "

Facing the praise, Iraklis Jr, although a little embarrassed, continued to say, "It will cost a lot to rebuild the avenue. I worry about Senate-"

"Relax, Senate will pass your proposal." Davos promised: "The benefits of the avenue to Dionia are huge. Rebuilding the avenue will only make it easier for people to travel and transport goods. This is a good thing. It's worth the extra cost. "

"Then I can rest assured!" Iraklis Jr is grateful to Davos, it is this youngster who keeps him and father away from the world! It is this youngster that made him find his own career! And it is this youngster's support that made him stand out in the politics of Dionia!

"Are you father healthy?"

Davos' words came to him back to his senses: "Not so good, I often wake up late at night, keep coughing, and see bloodshot sputum ... I told him to rest more at home, Piásikos stared at the temple, There won't be any problems, but he just doesn't listen! "Iraklis Jr said worriedly.

Davos is dark sighed. In fact, Herpus, who had seen Iraklis sick, told him long ago that this stubborn skinny old man was running out of time ...

Davos comfortably said: "You father treat the newly-built Thurii as his own child, he can not rest assured! Please rest assured, I will let Herpus send a doctor to take care of your father at any time ..."

........................

Fleeing Iraklis Jr, Davos stretched out, ready to return to the backyard to accompany his sleeping wife and children.

At this time, the head slave Ribazo came in and confessed: "Master, Philesius, Bagule, Vespa, Hermon 4 sirs, please see me."

Of course, Davos knows why these people came. This is a major event that affects whether Dionia's arrangement during this period will be effective. He has to shake his mind: "Please come in 4 Senate seniors."

Speaking of which Davos is also somewhat helpless. The government official of several cities in the Dionia Union, such as the City Chief Executive, judges, tax officials, etc. all have offices-city halls. The Senate seniors, who have the highest authority over the entire Union, Apart from negotiating state affairs, discussing and enacting bills in the Senate House, there is no personal office space, including the only consul in the union, and the chief senior Davos is the same. Therefore, the living room of his residence has become the usual office of Davos, and most of the other seniors. That's why, Senate has discussed building a magnificent office building for the seniors of the entire Union several times. Based on various factors such as capital and manpower, this proposal has only stayed on paper.

After four people took their seats, Philesius, a military officer, first said: "Lord Davos, this time we are here to ask you if it is time to start the plan to seize Grumentum?"

"What's going on with Grumentum?" Davos asked with a serious expression, in fact he had passed Aristelas to understand the situation in Lucania.

"Lord Consul." Hermon said, "It wasn't long before Potentia repelled Pixis and occupied Grumentum. Their chief Puamot led the main army back to Potentia, leaving only his brother Pollet to lead the XNUMX tribal soldiers at Grumentum. Grumentum's chief Akpiru's son, Lusau, also stays in town, helping Pollet manage Grumentum. "

Davos smiled: "The Lusau betrayed by his own people? Potentia really dare to use him?"

"Sir, you're right, Puamot was wrong to leave Lusau!" Vespa took the conversation, said with a sneer: "I have dealt with Lusau, he was bully and fearful, and he was extremely vengeful. At the beginning, he led the army. Drive my tribe into the mountains ... It is said that when he was in Potentia, he flattered Puamot like a dog. Perhaps it was because of this that Puamot mistakenly believed that he would help Potentia stabilize Grumentum's governance.

However, Lusau returned to Grumentum, got the support of several clans, his strength was strengthened, and his work began to become arrogant. Although the leaders who originally betrayed him have been killed by Cincinnague, Lusau not at all let those people go. He often sends new tribes to provoke disputes, then punishes them for disobedience and takes advantage of them. Their settlements and ranches ... his orders to Pollet were often promised, and they were not executed at all, even to the ground.

And the soldiers from Potentia, relying on them as victory, also oppressed the Grumentum in the city. It is said that Pollet treats the tribes inside and outside Grumentum fairly mildly, but he cannot control his subordinates, let Lusau obey his orders.

Now Grumentum hates Lusau, hates Potentia! Vespa said, taking a glance at Hermon: "So after envoy Hervoy and I quietly contacted them in the city, they were warmly welcomed, and they desperately wanted us to drive the Potentia people away! "

"Grumentum hates Lusau, but we should thank him!" Davos quipped, everyone laughed.

Davos asked again, "What do they require?"

"They are willing to join Dionia, but hope that after we capture Grumentum, they will be able to move to Nerulum and give them no less than the current settlement and pasture land. Like the tribes of Nerulum, Dionia must not interfere in their management of people. And for this they are willing to assist Dionia in capturing Grumentum the most. "

After listening to Hermon, Davos was slightly surprised: "Their requirements are as simple as that ?!"

"In the beginning, their requests were much more than that, but our people made them realize that they betrayed Lusau and Cincinnague, and now they want to drive away the Potentia people, then their only reliance is on us, the Dionia Union. It's not smart people to give their own sheltered masters! "Hermon said with some complacency:" Lucanian's reputation in Dionia's peaceful life and union has always kept its promise, so that they eventually choose to cooperate with us. "

"That's the case, why didn't they stay in Grumentum after we captured Grumentum? After all, it was their homeland." Davos was a little puzzled.

"Sir, that's because they're afraid!" Bagule said scornfully, "because they think that Potentia and Pyxous will fight for Grumentum again in the future, they dare not face their anger again!"

"These guys understand people," Davos muttered. To be honest, leaving these capricious tribes in Grumentum, he was not assured. Now that they are interested in leaving voluntarily, Davos will of course vote: "Nerulum still has extra ranches to accommodate them?"

"No," Vespa hesitated. "However, I have already negotiated with all the tribal leaders of Nerulum. Some tribes are willing to move to Grumentum and exchange with these Grumentum tribe settlements, but they want Grumentum's iron. Mining rights. "

Davos shook his head slightly. Grumentum's iron ore has long been coveted by some seniors in Senate. Seniors such as Massisacus have been looking for him several times, hoping to contract Grumentum's iron ore.

He groaned for a while and said, "It is impossible to own mining rights, but they can get part of the iron ore revenue, specifically how much, Hermon you go to talk to them, but not more than 20%, provided that they provide manpower, Participate in mining and transport. "

"Okay, I'll go to Nerulum to talk to them tomorrow." Hermon nodded.

"Are the soldiers ready? The plans for the suprise attack are all in place?" Davos turned his attention to Bagule.
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Bagule hearing this, stood up, walked to the map prepared by Davos, pointed to the narrow path between La River and upstream of Sinni, and said, "Pyxous people once built a camp here, mainly to guard us. After the Potentia people occupied Grumentum, not at all abandoned it and strengthened it. According to the investigation team's report, this camp has about XNUMX Potentia soldiers stationed. Although there are not many people, the narrow path is not conducive to the deployment of troops. We can't win it in a short period of time, but it will cause the Potentia people in Grumentum to be vigilant. If they come quickly to reinforce, it will be a big trouble for us!

After careful consideration, Sir Sesta and I decided not to follow the narrow path, but to follow your previous suggestions, directly across the La River, to the northern shore, march from the south mountain road, and attack Grumentum. "

"Although La River is not wide, both sides of the river are steep cliffs. Lucanian with strong climbing ability has to work very hard to climb over it. You have to take thousands of people across the river, how can you?" Hermon questioned.

Bagule looked at Davos.

Davos smiled nodded.

So Bagule said, "Lord Davos asked Iraklis Jr to send us a subordinate to follow us for several days and carefully surveyed both sides of La River. They thought that they could build a rope bridge on both sides in one or two days, crossing 6000 people. Soldier is no problem at all! Now that the bridge ropes and wooden boards and other materials have been made, we will wait for your order from Lord Davos. "

Hermon and Vespa looked at each other in blank dismay, and they did n’t hear a little bit of wind about this, and they have been trying to mobilize and plan the tribe outside Grumentum to attack the camp that guards the narrow path to open the way for attack troops .

Davos saw that the two faces were not right, and said busyly and cautiously: "According to Dionia's Military Law, the military plan must be kept secret. If it is leaked, it will be punished and severely executed. Only because you are involved in this operation. People, so the Bagule general action plan told you, I hope you will keep your secrets when you go back, and do n’t leak them out. "

Vespa and Hermon hearing this released some of the unhappiness in the mind and immediately promised.

"It will take more than a day from Nerulum to Grumentum. Even if the 6000 troops are hidden again, they will be easy to find," Philesius reminded.

Before waiting for Bagule's answer, Hermon said first: "If Bagule leads the troops across the river and walks the south mountain road, don't worry ..." Hermon's finger crossed La River on the map and said confidently: "Because of this After a period of our efforts, the tribes in the settlements south of Grumentum are basically willing to show us Dionia. At that time, I will follow the troops of Bagule and I believe that the tribes there will not only leak our whereabouts, but also help us more Get to Grumentum. "

"If Sir Hermon is able to go, it would be most helpful to attack Grumentum!" Davos welcomed with a smile, saying: "In order to prevent accidents, I will send Itzam's reconnaissance team to sneak into the Grumentum area and try to block the south access. Several mountain roads in the city intercept those Lucanian who may report to the city to ensure that when you launch a suprise attack on Grumentum, the enemy knows nothing about it! "

"The tribes in the city promised us that as long as we launched the attack, they would gather about 500 clansman to attack the southern gate guarded by Lusau." Hermon looked more excited when praised by Davos.

"There are several sirs working together, this time's action has been fully prepared." Davos opened his hands with a relaxed smile, looked towards Bagule, and said intently: "Bagule, you are the frontline commander, specifically The deployment of the battle and the cooperation with the city's allies is up to you to decide for yourself. I ’m far away from Thurii and I do n’t intervene. I just hope that you try to think of the difficulties as much as possible. In the event of an accident, you need to take corresponding measures.

Bagule expression grave's nodded, he felt the pressure. Sit on his side Vespa and pat him on the shoulder to encourage him.

Hermon's eyes have both excitement and envy: this is the first time Lucanian has led an independent battle in the Dionia Union. Bagule has a bright future. Unfortunately, he is married, otherwise he will surely marry a daughter to him.

"What more do you want?" Davos asked again.

Bagule hesitated and said, "I took all the Soldier in Nerulum. The defense there was a little empty. I hope to send some soldiers from Thurii to temporarily protect the security of Nerulum."

Davos was still thinking, and Philesius said immediately, "sir, I see Xanthicles can go to Nerulum, and--"

"And these mercenaries who once came back from Persia with me have rich experience in fighting in the mountains." Davos reminded Philesius that Thurii still has this elite force that does not need to cultivate farmland and work odd jobs in the port: " They can also assist you in capturing Grumentum. "

"With their help, I am more confident in capturing Grumentum!" Bagule said with excitement.

Davos stood up and looked around 4 people: "Tomorrow I will propose to Senate-attack Grumentum, I hope you will work together to get the news of victory soon!"

...........................

After more than two days of trekking, the 1000 mercenaries led by Xanthicles finally stepped out of the mountains to the La River Fortress.

Due to the need for confidentiality, the Rahe fortress has blocked the northward passage, claiming that it is a Lucanian who has fled from Grumentum, hidden in the mountains and forests, and has repeatedly robbed the people and merchants of Nerulum. Nerulum righteous sect sent troops out Ransack. Therefore, there are few people on the road to Nerulum, and you can't see the merchant that usually to-and-fro goes to trade.

"Here you see the flat road. The next road should be better." Tolmides complained. "I heard that the road from Nerulum to Thurii has been repaired for more than a year, but it has only been repaired here!"

"After all, this is in a mountainous area, not a flat road. How difficult is the mountain road we just walked, and you don't know, Davos actually wants to make it a flat road, if I don't think about it! It is normal to build roads slowly here, as long as they can be repaired in the end, "Xanthicles said comfortingly.

"Paris, you've only been in Dionia for half a year, and you've started speaking for Davos!" Tolmides yelled.

Xanthicles glanced at him: "Aren't you?"

The two were laughed.

"Hopefully, this time the expedition will go well, so that we can all become the preparatory citizens of Dionia!" Tolmides said hopefully. Previously following the first legion to Calenia, Locri summoned before fighting, making the mercenaries' attempts to gain credit fail.

"I don't have to worry about this. What I worry about is whether the brothers changed weapon and equipment, which will affect their fighting and increase casualties!" Xanthicles looked back at each and everyone's naked and sweaty soldier, saying worriedly.

Because of marching and fighting in the mountains, Davos advised Xanthicles that mercenaries should not wear Corinthian helmets, thick and airtight linen chest armors, bronze shin arms, and amazingly heavy round shields. soldier costume, leather hat, robe, and wooden shield (During the battle against the Lucania tribe union and the capture of Nerulum, Dionia seized a large number of Lucanian weapon equipment and threw it into the weapon warehouse of Thurii, which has been unused), Xanthicles, who had experience in mountain operations, thought it over and finally accepted Davos' advice.

"Rest assured that our attack has a lot more troops than the enemy, not to mention the internal response. It is not a problem to easily win Nerulum. And it ’s really easier for the brothers to put on the equipment of Lucanians. Otherwise, just climbing a mountain, It's enough to exhaust us. But here-"Tolmides pointed to the gentle, but always rising, front of him, and said," I've been climbing mountains all the time! "

Xanthicles knew that Tolmides was right. He was just getting older and wasn't comfortable with this new change, so he kept silent.

Tolmides approached him and whispered, "I recently heard from Agasias that Davos had several discussions with Philesius and 3 Legion Commanders, and was preparing to modify the weapon equipment of Dionian soldiers to make them lighter and more durable. Long distance and mountain combat ... "

Xanthicles froze, and said with a little worry: "Is this news true? If there is no copper shield and heavy armor, is it still hoplite ?!"

"Paris, don't forget that hoplite used a bronze chest armor decades ago! It wasn't because it was too heavy for combat, it was finally replaced with the current linen chest armor!" Tolmides reminded: "This is not something you should care about The point is, why should you consider improving Davos' equipment? "

Xanthicles is not a fool. With his reminder, he immediately understood: "Davos wants to expand north ?!" Of course, changing the equipment of the city state army is not just for one battle or several battles, it must be for the entire city state. Long-term planning services, Davos wants to make the soldier's helmet armor light, durable, and mountain-friendly. Combine these characteristics, and look at the surroundings of Dionia, his intention is more obvious. Only the north of Dionia, the middle of the Italian Peninsula The northern part will have more mountains and more mountain races.
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Thinking of Davos' possible strategic plans in the future, Xanthicles sucked in a cold breath: "Tolmides, it seems that I can't escape the battlefield for the rest of my life!"

"At least you don't have to worry about not being able to become a Legion Commander, or even Senate senior!" Tolmides said excitedly.

..............................

Grumentum is a mountain city. Unlike the hills occupied by Amendolara, which are less than 200 meters high, the hills occupied by Grumentum are about 300 meters high.

The first wooden city wall of Grumentum was built at the foot of the mountain. Later, during Akpiru's chief role, it expanded greatly. It annexed, compiled, and moved to Grumentum. However, because it could not accommodate it, it had to expand the city outward, which made it The area of ​​Grumentum has doubled, and the entire city is divided into three parts: most of the outer city is inhabited by newly moved and incorporated tribes; the inner city is inhabited by tribes that originally belonged to Grumentum; and The core area is the top of the mountain, which is also built with wooden walls and is inhabited by the chief's tribe. During the most flourishing period of Grumentum, there were nearly 3 residents in Gwangseong.

However, after Davos' mercenary defeated the Lucania tribe coalition and Akpiru was seriously injured and unconscious, Lusau lacked prestige and could not integrate the tribes of Grumentum. As a result of the outbreak of war with Pyxous, some tribes in the Grumentum territory began to flee. After Cincinnague captured Grumentum, in order to control the entire city, he used a plan to kill the leader and those who did not obey him. This led to everyone's self-danger and centrifugal separation. There were constant quiet escapes from the city to the city. The population has fallen dramatically, and the population is no longer sufficient to defend the big city. So after Potentia declared war, Cincinnague moved all its residents into the inner city and burned the outer city walls and houses.

After Potentia became the new owner of Grumentum, they did not rebuild the outer city. At this time, the inner city has 3 city gates in the east, west, and south, and the cliff is in the north.

The initial deployment of Porat was: 3 Potentia soldiers stationed in various city sects in three city gate areas, followed by the original Grumentum tribe's scattered settlement, and then up to Lusau's tribes, not only as a reserve force in the event of a war, at the same time It also monitors the movement of these clans. Once there are signs of riots, pinching up and down can easily calm down the war, and the core area of ​​the mountain top is commanded by Pollet with 500 Potentia elite soldiers.

It was just that this deployment was destroyed shortly after, and the destroyer was Lusau. After his strength was strengthened, he didn't want to obey Pollet's orders anymore, especially he had been defeated in Cincinnague and was almost blocked in the city and caught alive, so he urged to guard a city gate area.

Pollet was finally forced to help, and Lusau was stationed at the southern gate. Because of Lusau's oppression of the people in the city, all the clans in the city are not willing to live in the southern city area, but are more concentrated in the East City Gate area.

Pollet is very clear about the current situation in the city, and he is deeply disturbed, but his prestige and strength are not enough to deter Lusau, who is increasingly overbearing. At the same time, because of Lusau ’s chaos, he also caused dissatisfaction among the Potentia people. , So that he gradually could not restrain the subordinate group of Soldiers from various tribes of Potentia. The anger of the residents in Grumentum is increasing day by day. Pollet feels like he is sitting in a volcanic crater. This sense of crisis led him to finally decide to send someone back to Potentia, to complain to his big brother Puamot about his current plight, and to request the transfer of Lusau. More Potentia soldiers to stabilize Grumentum.

After finally making this decision, Pollet also seemed to relax a lot. In the past two days, he actively visited the city, and also reprimanded his leader because of the ruggedness of the East City city gate.

On this day, when Pollet returned to the top of the mountain's residence, it was close to dusk. He felt hungry, so he asked the guard to roast a leg of lamb, hold a grape wine and prepare to eat and drink.

Just then, he faintly heard the shout and kill from the mountain. You know, this mountain city is several hundred meters high, and you can hear the sound of the mountain from the top of the mountain.

The Pollet expression was abrupt, and he immediately ran out of his residence and was facing the sentinel who hurried to report: "leader, there is an enemy in the siege! The Grumentum in the city attacked our soldier!"

"What ?!" The sentry's words were like a thunderbolt that made Pollet turn pale with fright.

...........................

At dusk, it was the meal time of the soldiers. The Potentia people ate cheese and beef and mutton while venting their dissatisfaction with the leader pollet. These two days Pollet could torment them.

When they were full and comfortable, their horns suddenly sounded. When the leaders and officers eagerly expelled the Soldiers from the camp, many people did not believe that the war came suddenly without warning. Already.

They hurriedly picked up the weapon and rectified the formation.

The enemy's attack was very fast. When he rushed out of jungle and was exposed to the sight of the sentry in the city, he approached Grumentum east, west, and south at the fastest speed ...

The sentry on the east gate was watching the enemies in the mountains and mountains in front of him. He was forced to converge into several narrow mountain roads leading to each city gate. .

At this time, if a large number of arrows and javelin are thrown, those close and numerous enemies will be severely killed. However, only a few dozen arrows that fell in the enemy's formation could not afford a big wave at all.

"Hurry! Hurry! Hurry! Enemies are coming up!" Soldier on the city's head turned anxiously to urge his teammates who were still running down the city, and suddenly his voice came to a halt: Above the Potentia camp, a few Hundreds of troops held long spears, brigade in a row, and rushed down.

A reinforcement from Grumentum! The Soldier in the city was a little relieved, but what happened next made him startled.

This troops crashed into the city of Potentia, who was rushing to get up to the city, shouting, "Go, damn it! Potentia pig! ..." He pierced the long spear in his hands and was at a loss. Potentia soldier ...

The sound of screams and shouts rang, and the city was chaotic ...

Taking advantage of the chaos in the city, the enemies outside the city have already reached the city. They threw their sacks filled with dirt into the trenches, and soon filled out a road, then rushed under the wooden wall, and put a Long ladder ...

Potentia soldier stubbornly resisted, how can most of the soldiers fight against Grumentum's tribe soldiers in the city, there are not many soldiers on the city wall, but the enemy continues to slam upwards regardless of life and death, not long after the enemy kills the city ...

........................

Pollet saw the enemies on the city wall east of the mountain from the top of the mountain. The defense line was in danger, and his heart was extremely anxious: "You hold my wolf fang, and immediately tell Lusau that the east gate crisis, let him send some soldiers to assist Defend the east gate, or let the enemy kill the city, everyone will not run! "

"Yes, leader!" The guard took the command seal nervously.

Watching the guard rush down the mountain, Pollet was not assured, and sent someone to order the 500 Potentia soldier stationed on the mountainside to rush to the east gate.

After giving the order, Pollet took a breather and had time to calm down and think: Where did the enemy come from?

Is it Pyxous? Can they just send so many soldiers after the big defeat?

Is Dionian? As soon as he thought of the powerful Greek city-state union to the south, Pollet felt tight. Even though Potentia is not adjacent to Dionia, this year still feels the pressure from the south from time to time, not only because of its strength, but more importantly, Lucanian does not exclude this Greek-based union, which is the most terrifying of! This terrifying situation made Lucanians unable to resist the Outsider together! This is why the prudent Puamot finally made up his mind to win Grumentum. Only by strengthening himself can he counter this amazing speed of expansion. Therefore, when Puamot left, he told Pollet to focus on the movement of Dionia Union. Of course Pollet attaches great importance to him. He sent two hundred tribal warriors to guard the narrow path. At the same time, he sent spies south to monitor the movement of Nerulum. It was only because Nerulum was well guarded that he set up checkpoints at various places and blocked the northward passage. And return.

Now, there is no unusual news from the camp that is guarding the narrow path, and the enemies of the siege are all in the costume of Lucanian, making Pollet's suspicion stay on Dionia only for a while, and then move to the last suspicious object-Garagouso, as A group of tribes that uphold the ancient tradition in the Lucanian region. They prefer to live in high mountains rather than flat land, far away from the center of the Lucanian region. In the lush mountains of the eastern northern part, they have built the city of Garagoso. For decades, they have rarely participated in the union of other tribes The dispute between them also refused to union with other tribes and floated outside the alliance with several Lucania tribes. When Akpiru ruled the Lucania southern part, he didn't even think about it. Did the conservative Garagouso people change the tradition this time?

……

At this time, the east city wall had been occupied by the Dionian soldiers. They did not rest and continued to march into the city.

At the forefront were the 500 mercenaries led by Xanthicles, and another 500 mercenaries led by Tolmides, defending Nerulum.

Immediately behind the mercenaries were 3 Lucania soldiers led by Litoru, one of the 1500rd legion brigade captains, and attack Simon was 2000 soldiers led by Chima, and it was the 2500 soldiers led by Bagule in front of the southern gate. . Bagule almost evenly distributed its forces. The reason for this is also a necessity. Grumentum is built on a hillside, with crowded houses and narrow mountain roads. Excessive troops are concentrated in one place. attack.
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A part of the east gate mercenaries held shields and spears, rushed down the wooden walls, attacked the Potentia soldier in the city, and supported the Grumentum who could not support it. The rest of the mercenaries ran up the gate and turned the locked strands. By the turn, the east gate was opened, and subsequent soldiers swarmed in.

Potentia soldiers defending the east gate were pinched back and forth, struggling to support.

Lusau was taken aback by Pollet's order, and he actually didn't expect the tribes in Grumentum to rebel again. His first reaction was not to worry about the situation at the east gate, but to fear that these soldiers in the subordinate were also There was a problem, because most of the more than 1000 soldiers came to the city to surrender to his tribe soldier, and the enemy attack of the southern gate was violent. He did not dare to disperse his forces, so he refused to send reinforcements.

However, as soon as the Potentia soldiers stationed on the mountainside received the order, they immediately went down to the mountain to rescue them. When they arrived, the fellow in the east gate city was in a difficult situation. The leader of the team took the lead and entered the enemy line without any consideration.

The reinforcement of Potentia complicates the eastern war situation: mercenaries and Grumentum tribe soldiers pinch the east gate garrison before and after, while Grumentum soldiers are pinched back and forth by the Potentia people. Four forces in the urban area and this narrow area in front of the mountain road entrance mutually Fight into a ball ...

The first to respond was Xanthicles, thanks to "Dionia's Military Law". During this training period, Xanthicles were asked many times: under no special circumstances, army commanders must not fight on the front line.

So this time siege, he followed in the back team, encountered such a chaotic situation, with rich battlefield experience, he quickly made a decision, ordered the mercenaries to slowly retreat to the city wall, and informed Chima to lead his soldiers Bypass the houses from both sides and surround the enemy.

The backsliding of the mercenaries allowed the Potentia soldiers in the bitter battle to see hope. They believed that the enemy could not stand up, so the morale increased greatly, and the Grumentum people felt despair. Their fighting spirit, which was originally a Uzbek, almost collapsed, but with the Potentia soldier Moving forward, they gradually surrounded them, and they couldn't escape, they had to work hard for survival.

However, Pollet at the top of the mountain could see trembling in fear. The sight he saw was: the enemy was retreating in an orderly and basically undisturbed form, while the enemies who ran into the city gate from the houses on both sides. Around, it gradually formed a large encirclement, which surrounded the East city ’s Potentia garrison and reinforcements, including the Grumentum, and some enemies stood on the city's head. It was Javelin who raised his hand high. It's such a short distance, it can be said that it is almost every hit ...

Pollet closed his eyes in pain, now he can be sure: the enemy is from the terrifying Dionia Union, Lucania's soldier is full of fighting passion, but the formation has always been loose, but there is no such strong organization and strict formation.

Pollet scolded Lusau who could not obey the order, and hesitated whether to send the last force in his hands to the east battlefield where hope was no longer available ...

The deadly javelin rain and the merciless attack of the mercenaries finally led to the defeat of the east gate garrison, and the shrinking of the encirclement was like a lasso that tightened the neck of Potentia's reinforcements. Hopelessly, they chose to surrender.

Suffering from his losses, Pollet did not eventually send his only 500 soldiers, but instead clung to the top of the mountain.

Next, Xanthicles and Chima led the army to attack south. Lusau, who was already difficult to support, was defeated and was killed by the out of control Grumentum soldier on the way to the west.

When it was dark, the Dionian army defeated the east, west, and south sides of the garrison, and the entire army entered the Grumentum area. Only 3soldier at the top of the mountain, Pollet, was frightened when the army approached.

At this time, Hermon held torch high, and went uphill alone to persuade Pollet.

In order to save Clansman's life, Pollet finally agreed to surrender, the soldiers had to drop the weapon, open the gate, and unarmed down with Hermon.

Pollet said to Hermon resentfully: "You help Greek to kill his fellow clansman and seize the same clansman's land, aren't you afraid of the mountain god's anger ?!"

Hermon turned back and said meaningfully: "You're wrong. I'm not helping Greek, but I'm helping Lucanian. God Asinu will only be happy about it!"

Dionia captured Grumentum with 600 casualties, and Lusau and his party feathers were slaughtered.

A few days later, Potentia signed a truce agreement with Dionia, and more than 1000 captured Potentia soldiers were returned to Potentia safely.

Unlike the original fall of Nerulum, the news of Grumentum's change of ownership quickly spread throughout the Lucania region, making a huge wave among many small tribes and even many forces.

Diona did not take further military action, but gradually implemented it according to a pre-planned plan: Bagule served as the Chief Executive of Grumentum's city, Hermon served as the city's intermediate judge, Asistes was transferred to Grumentum as the intermediate prosecutor, and Chima served as Appointment of a range of positions, including Captain Patrol.

Bagule's first job was to take over the narrow path camp between Nerulum and Grumentum. Secondly, only 2000 soldiers stayed in Grumentum, and the remaining 3000 soldiers and Xanthicles commander mercenaries returned to their home cities of Nerulum, Thurii, Aspristum, etc., in order to reduce the pressure on the provision of army provisions, and they went south with Grumentum. Of several tribes.

The next thing to do is to fulfill the previous commitments made by Vespa and Hermon to the small tribes around Grumentum, accept them to join the Dionia Union, divide their settlements and ranches for them, and abolish many of the previous exploitations of them by Grumentum and Potentia ...

Cincinnague scolded Grumentum after learning about Dionia Union's occupation of it. To be clear, the hard-hit Pyxous had to send envoy to Thurii to express the goodwill of peace.

Even Garagoso, who rarely participated in the Lucania tribe disputes, sent envoy to learn about the attempt of this powerful new neighbor.

Potentia was forced to sign a truce agreement with Dionia because of the captive issue, but as the only Lucania tribe union of the Lucania northern part, Dionia's suprise attack hurt its dignity, angered the tribal leader of Potentia, but was suppressed by the steady chief Puamot Down, he chose to forbear.

The strong Greek atmosphere in Dionia Union is so unique in the Lucanian region that it immediately attracted the attention of another Greek city-state in the region, which was Ilías (Elea).

Ilías is also one of the many Greek colonial city cities established on the Italian peninsula during the Greek colonial era. It is several decades later than Cumae, the earliest city to be built. Ilías, Pyxous, and Poseidonia are three adjacent coastal cities. Compared with the other two cities, Ilías in the middle seems a little obscure, and during the mighty southward movement of Lucanian 3 years ago, Poseidonia and Pyxous fell successively, while the weaker Ilías survived stubbornly. However, Alia, surrounded by Lucanians, is in danger of being destroyed at any time. If it is not the contradiction between the union of several tribes in Lucania, such as Potentia and Pyxous, Potentia and Grumentum ... makes Ilías a buffer zone, Lucanian ’s Its full strength attack no longer appears.

However, for several decades, Ilías's life was not good. Part of the land outside the city was occupied by foreigners, and it would be harassed from time to time. It was a very dangerous thing for the people to leave the city, and it was easy to be captured as a slave by the Lucanian of a suprise attack. Therefore, the Ilías people rely on the production and processing of handicrafts, as well as the development of maritime trade, goods transfer, port services, etc. to barely maintain the operation of the city state and the lives of the people.

The appearance of Dionia now gives Ilías people a dawn.

Therefore, after consultation, all citizens decided to send envoy to Dionia, the emerging Greek city-state union, to express their willingness to form an alliance.

Council member Kanios gladly took on this glorious mission.

However, it is obviously impossible to reach Dionia by land. Potentia and Pyxous will not allow him to pass through their land, so they can only travel by sea. Passenger ships do not need to bypass the Messina Strait, because the Ilías people know that Laos is an ally of Dionia.

The passenger ship carrying Kanios sailed southward like an arrow by the strong south wind.

Kanios stood at the bow of the ship, thinking about the mission, and his Etruria slave Ino fingered east and suddenly called out, "Pyxous!"

Kanios looked up, in his vision: the distant east land was nothing more than a tiny green cloth with a small white dot on it, that is, Pyxous, once a sister city of Ilías, but now it has become The foreigner's lair, Ilías' nightmare.

While sorrowing the former Pyxous, Kanios secretly resolved: Never let Ilías repeat the same mistake!

Because it was downwind, the ship sailed for two hours and reached Laos.

Kanios has been to Laos before and has a better understanding of the port situation. Although Laos at that time was occupied by Lucanians, it did not prohibit trade with Greek. It was just Lucanian's habit-likes plundering and discrimination between races, making it credible and Not very good, so Greek does not have much direct trade with Laos.

But what Kanios sees at Laos Port today: endless stream of merchant ships in and out, each dock is closed and numerous laborers are constantly loading and unloading goods, and the sea is floating in the foamy sea except for ships. There are still many remnants of food and garbage, so it attracts countless seabirds hovering and pecking over the sky.
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Just a year after Laos joined Dionia, the port has changed so much that it really surprised Kanios.

He waited for a while by boat before there was a free dock for him to go ashore. Officials from the Laos City Hall who were informed were already greeted by the shore, and Kanios gladly accepted the official's invitation to meet the city's owner, consul Avinogis.

"Is this port so busy everyday?" Kanios asked in the crowd.

"Yes." The official proudly said, "The merchant of Dionia Union likes to rent a boat with us to North Gaul, or to the Iberia Peninsula trade to the west, and then land there with a full load of goods and transport it back to Thurii. A few months ago, after the establishment of the southern Italy union, we are even busier here! Trina, Calenia, Crotone, Scylletium merchant ships come to Laos from time to time. As long as it is an ally of Dionia Union, we Laos will provide the best services and offers. The cost of berthing, accommodation and fresh water supply for ships. Now that Grumentum has become a member of the Dionia Union, there are more merchants here. Most of them go to Grumentum's fine iron ore ... Laos is very welcome Ilías merchant comes here to trade too! "

Kanios smiled and was about to respond, with a scolding sound in front of him: "Don't damn stupid things!"

Then a scream came, Kanios saw two naked men lying on the side of the road, bloody whip marks, and a few heavy sacks dumped aside.

"The slaves are Lucanian." In order to leave a bad impression on the guests, the official explained quickly: "Their ancestors forcibly seized Laos and turned the Greeks of Laos into slaves, which has made our lives inferior. Dead life, now Sir Avinogis leads us to recapture Laos! One year ago, they were still the owner of the city and treated us like cattle and sheep. Now we have become the owner of Laos again and let them taste it. The taste of slave! "

Kanios looked at the emotional official and thought: you don't look like a pure Greek.

"You turned all the Lucanians in this city into slaves ?!" he asked.

"Not all of them. Some of them are related to Lucania citizens of Dionia Union. They were later released by Sir Avinogis and went to Nerulum. They are now probably Dionian citizens. I do n’t know why Dionian would treat these barbarians who believe in gods. So forgiving! "The official muttered in a low voice, although he hated it, but did not let it out as loudly as before.

Kanios' heart moved, and from this, it can be seen that Dionia's influence on its affiliated city state people.

The city of Laos, which is located near the estuary of the La River, is not too big. Its number of citizens is less than 5000. The main composition is two parts: one is the tribe that has always been ruled by the Avinogis family. Wherever these people became citizens, Avinogos also gave them land; the other part was the original Greek slave, Avinogos liberated them and granted them citizenship, but they did n’t have a “land”. For the sake of living, they acted as cities. Low-level clerks or hired workers, dock workers ... Fortunately, Laos's tax burden is not heavy. As long as you work hard, you should still have a small savings.

Although Avinogis claims to be a descendant of Greek, he has always known that he is half-breeding like most of the city ’s citizens, so Laos citizens have similar inferiority, exclusivity, and ethnic identity, not to mention he enslaved them from slavery China was rescued, and as long as he treated the people well, they would support him. So even though he learned from Davos' teaching, he claimed to be a lifelong consul. In fact, Laos's council is just a display, and there is no Ecclesia. Avinogis decides everything, he is a real tyrant.

Kanios saw Avinogis in this so-called City Hall, in fact the City Lord Mansion. The burly and fat Laos consul even prepared a banquet and gave a warm welcome to Kanios. He took the seat.

This made Benio, who was somewhat wary, relieved. After he took the seat, he also raised the grape wine glass and expressed his sincere gratitude to Avinogos for his hospitality. Then he said, "I have been to Laos 3 years ago, but this time In the past, I found that Laos has changed a lot, especially the port's trade is very prosperous. Laos has only been free for more than a year and can achieve such great achievements. Lord Consul must have put a lot of effort into this! "

Kanios' praise made Avinogis very comfortable. He laughed heartily: "Of course I didn't bother, but I should thank Laos allies more. But yes, Laos enjoys a lot of convenience in this alliance! ..."

Kanios looking thoughtful.

At this time, Avinogos asked: "Is Ilías sending you this time to join the Dionia alliance?"

Kanios froze. Given Ilías's situation and coming to Dionia at this time, the discerning person can roughly guess the purpose of their mission, but Kanios didn't expect Avinogis to ask so directly, he put down his wine glass, thought about it, and said vaguely: "Whether you join the alliance or take another covenant approach depends on the outcome of your discussions with Dionia."

Avinogis looked at him and grinned: "Please forgive me for speaking directly, with my understanding of Dionia, and with Ilías's current strength, I am afraid that Dionia will not accept other covenant ways."

This obviously means that Ilías is not strong enough, so don't expect that you will be better treated when you talk to Dionia. Kanios was a little awkward, bowed his head and drank without talking.

Just listen to Avinogos again: "I heard that you Ilías have a close relationship with the Greek city-state of Campania. If Ilías has any covenant with them, I am afraid that Dionia may not accept Ilías to join the alliance because it does not allow the alliance City state has no diplomatic relations with other city states. "

Kanios was a little surprised. He didn't know that Dionia and the allies had this rule: "Thanks to Lord Consul for his reminder! The city state of Campania has given Ilías some help, but Ilías does not have an agreement with any city state." Kanios without the slightest hesitation answer.

In fact, the Campania alliance headed by Naples and Capua has always refused to accept Ilías, because Campania and Ilías are separated by two powerful races, Samnium and Lucania. Ilías is not strong enough. Once it becomes alliance, only Campania continues to help Ilías. For his part, Ilías is difficult to make a big contribution to the Campania alliance. How has the savvy Greek made such a loss of money. Ilías was able to trade with Campania, but there was a mutual need. It was possible to recruit mercenaries from Campania to defend against Lucanian's attack, and that was all about paying.

"Then very good, let Ilías join the Dionia alliance. With Dionia's reputation and strength, Lucanian will not be your trouble again. And Ilías and Laos are the only two harbour cities on the side of the Tyrrhenian Sea in the Dionia alliance. Cooperate with each other and strengthen trade exchanges ... "Avinogis smiled excitedly, seemingly indifferent to speak his suggestions.

Kanios listened to his heart, and for a while, he didn't see the Lord, how could he express himself at will, so he moved the topic away: "Lord Consul must have seen Consul Davos of Dionia Union, what kind of person is he?"

"I've seen it many times. I've fought side by side with him!" Avinogis looked proud, wiped the stain from his mouth, and said solemnly: "Give you a piece of advice! Don't be impressed by his youth. Look down, he's an amazing man! "

Since Ilías was dealing with Dionia, naturally he also knew about Dionia. The focus of the natural investigation was Davos. The members of the Ilías council have mixed opinions on him: he appreciates his superior ability, and Dionia's rise in such a short time is absolutely inseparable from his efforts; what is disturbing is his identity, which is actually the only lifelong consul. How is it different from Syracuse's tyrant Dionysius.

Will Ilías and Dionia bring in wolves? It requires Kanios to judge with what he sees and hears. Laos' prosperity has reduced his worries, and Avinogis words have increased his curiosity: Is this tyrant's admiration for tyrant?

"By the way, I can take you to Thurii tomorrow." Avinogis said suddenly.

"Lord Consul, I have been very grateful to you for your hospitality! How dare you let me send you in person again, this will disturb me!" Kanio whispered both moved and euphemistically.

"Hahaha! ..." Avinogis laughed loudly: "You don't need to thank me, I just send you along. The Temple of Hades in Thurii is built, and Dionia invites me to watch the ceremony!"

Avinogis' shackles made Kanios a little awkward, but he was even more surprised by what he said: Temple of Hades? !!

........................

Hearing that Iraklis fainted at the completion of the Temple of Hades and was unconscious, Davos immediately pushed off everything and rushed to his home.

Iraklis was awake, but he could not move at all, his eyes were half-open and half-closed, his mouth widened, his chest swelled up and down, like a rusty bellows making a "hu wheezing" ...
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Herpus stood on the side of the bed, expression grave shaking her head slightly towards Davos.

Davos walked slowly to the bed, staring at the skinny oldman.

Iraklis didn't react a bit to the arrival of Davos.

Davos held his right hand, it was just the skin-covered hand with dust on it, Davos held it tightly and said solemnly sincerely: "Iraklis, thank you for your contribution to Dionia Your name will always be remembered by the people of Dionia !!! ... "

Davos' words seemed to work, Iraklis slowly closed his eyes, and the sound of breathing gradually disappeared ...

Herpus got busy, put her head on his chest, listened carefully, and reached out to feel the breath at the tip of his nose. Finally he shook his head and said softly, "He's gone ..."

Soon, the entire courtyard crowded with people cried, and all the architects, craftsmen, sculptors, slaves, etc. fell into grief.

Davos whispered painfully: "Elysium is welcoming you, Hades will give you shelter, you will be a guest of Hades, and he will build a splendid temple for his residence, both in the world and in heaven, preaching Iraklis. Great name ... "

Iraklis Jr, crying beside him, listened to Davos' eulogy, wiped away his tears, and thanked consul.

Davos patted his shoulder kindly to show comfort, and said, "The Temple of Hades inauguration ceremony will be held the day after tomorrow. I need you to immediately find the best sculptor and make your father's bust in these two days. For example, he will be the first person to settle in Panthéon for the people to worship and admire. "

This is a glorious major event! Iraklis Jr immediately stopped crying with excitement, thought for a moment, and turned to say a few words to another sad man.

The man came to salute respectfully to Davos, and said excitedly: "Lord Davos, my Teacher is so respected by you, this is his glory! It is also the glory of all our builders and craftsmen! I immediately went to find the best carving Teacher, you must finish making the Teacher's avatar in two days! "

"Piásikos, I heard Iraklis mention you many times." Davos nodded encouraged him to say, "Iraklis is gone. As his best discipline, you must not only continue to carry forward his inheritance skills, but also study new buildings. Technology, we must bring out more excellent students! Amendolara, Nerulum, Grumentum, Crimea, Aspristum, etc., there will be more cities in the future waiting for you to re-plan them, and build them as neat, practical and beautiful as Thurii City. I hope that in the future, when you get old, you can enter Panthéon like your Teacher! ... "

Davos said something Piásikos overwhelmed by emotions.

...........................

On the way back to the city, Davos called Plesinas and listened to his ritual procedures and arrangements for the completion of the Temple of Hades.

In the end, Plesinas said, "All the celebrating activities now, including sir, your lighting of the flame, have been rehearsed many times to ensure that no big mistakes will occur. There is only one problem that needs to be resolved urgently, and we lack a priest who manages the temple. "

According to the tradition of the aristocratic era, consul at that time had the right of sacrifice and therefore served as the High Priest. Nowadays, with Davos' power and prestige, not to mention that he is "God's Favored" of Hades, it has always been right to serve as High Priest, but the priest who usually presides over the temple everyday makes it difficult for Senate.

As one of the 12main Gods in Greece, Hades is also worshipped, but because of his death and dark characteristics, there is almost no city state to build a special temple for him, so he has no public priests, and Thurii senior proposed to invite Believers in Elefsína, once prevalent in Athens, were opposed by everyone. Because Elefsína respects Hades's wife Persephone and the rich Goddess Demeter, not Hades's deity, but it is inappropriate to transfer other God's priests, and Senate has been controversial. Of course, this is also related to Davos's always refusing to speak.

At this point, Davos didn't seem to realize that he was the culprit for this problem. He didn't directly respond to Plesinas' words, but rather looked at the Senate senior in front of him. He turned from the enemy when he first met to cooperate with him. The acquainted political helper, Plesinas showed his loyalty and unique talents to admire him: "Plesinas, preside over the construction of the Temple of Hades, you have done a good job, what do you plan to do next?"

Plesinas was excited, thinking that this was Davos's merit reward, and immediately said, "I want to run for the highest ephor next year!"

Davos nodded. Because he was walking, there was only a team of guards behind him. After seeing him, the people of Thurii saluted him respectfully. Of course, he paid tribute to the people nodded from time to time. By the way, he said: "The woman who was saluted just now. It ’s Lucanians, she believes in Asinu, and this one is a Thrace. The gods they believe in most are Dionysus and Ares, and that one ... You see, Dionia's citizens come from all over the Mediterranean. There are hundreds or thousands of Gods they believe in. In the future, as the territory of Dionia continues to expand, the race to become a Dionian citizen will increase, and the number of gods in the Dionia Union will increase. Although Dionia's strong military power shelters the lives of citizens A safe, advanced and elegant culture will increase the sense of belonging of citizens, but here-"Davos pointed to his head, said solemnly:" But it is chaotic! Once Dionia encounters a major disaster, it may be difficult for the people Be united and work through the difficulties, so that all our efforts will be wasted! "

Greek has been a polytheist since ancient times, so they rarely care about other race beliefs. Plesinas didn't expect Davos to speak this religious question so seriously, wondering what he said What's the intention?

"Have you heard of the Jews?" Davos asked suddenly.

"It seems ... as if someone said, it's ... is a race in Persia who is good at doing business ..." Plesinas remembered hard. At this time, the Jews were not like the Jews under the peaceful rule of the Roman Empire hundreds of years later. They were free to do business in 4 places and settle everywhere, thus frequent conflicts with Greek. Because the Western Mediterranean at this time was controlled by the Greeks and the Carthage, two people who were good at business, the Jews had no place in the Western Mediterranean at all, so they were less known.

"Jews don't just do business. They are monotheistic and only believe in one God."

"The only god ?!" Plesinas couldn't believe his ears. Among the many kingdoms, city states, and races in the Mediterranean, there was a race that only believed in one god.

"Yes, the Jews only believe in one god!" Davos gave him a positive answer, and said seriously: "The Jews were a weak race. They lived in Egypt at the earliest time and were enslaved by Egyptian pharaohs. Life was difficult until a Jewish hero. Moses appeared and led the Jews out of Egypt after all the hardships. After decades of wandering and bloody killing, they finally captured the land of Canaan and established their own country. But the good times are not long. Assyria in the two river basins is not long. The Jewish kingdom was destroyed and all Jews were escorted to Babylon as slaves. It was not until Cyrus, king of Persian, destroyed Assyria that the Jews were released.

They returned to their homes and rebuilt their country and religion. And during this centuries of turmoil in Asia, many other races that had bordered and lived with the Jews have perished, and the Jews have survived and survived stubbornly. Why? Davos paused, gave Plesinas a moment to think, and then said solemnly: "Because they have a strong faith and worship the only God, so that they always maintain unity. When facing other more glorious race civilizations, they did not lose themselves and forget The root of your own race! "

Plesinas pondered what Davos said. He heard what Davos wanted to say, and hesitated and said, "Sir, Greek has a lot of gods, and Dionia's people have more God, which are always passed down. , A tradition rooted in our bloodline! If ... if forced to believe in a god, I'm afraid ... I'll be in big trouble! "

Seeing the worrying expression of Plesinas, Davos said with a smile: "Of course I would not make such a stupid proposal, but we can take the initiative to guide the people and believe in Hades, so that they can come from everywhere Dionian citizens from various races can be as close to each other as possible in your soul, are you right? "

"Sir, even if we set up the Temple of Hades, Greek's habits will not be easily changed. Pray to Poseidon before going out to sea, and ask Hermes for business, and sing Demeter carols ... Greek is very realistic, and pray for God if you need anything. It's impossible to just pray to Hades! "Plesinas said, shaking his head.

"People can pray to the gods, but I hope that Hades is a place where their souls can be calmed! This is why I have built Valhalla, Panthéon, Tartarus in the Temple of Hades and make the Temple of Hades a Dionia Union. The sacred place of punishment became a sacred place for the people to sacrifice and remember the union heroes! But that's not enough-- "Davos raised his head and looked in the direction of the temple ahead.
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"The traditional Greek city-state temple is like the aristocracy of aloof and remote, waiting for the people to donate gold and silver, and building a holy vault of each and everyone, but the Young Master is moving to help the people in the city state in the trap, and I imagine The priests and Saintess of the Temple of Hades, they should use the gold and silver donated by the people to help the poor, help the patients who have no money to see a doctor, listen to the doubts and troubles of the union people, and use words to enlighten and eliminate their confusion ... Every year, the ceremony of the liberated slave is hosted by the temple ... Plecines, the Temple of Hades can provide so much help to the Dionian citizen, how can the people not be grateful to the temple or worship it! "

Davos's words seemed to open a window for Plesinas. Davos proposed a method different from the traditional temple, but he faintly saw the bright future of the Temple of Hades. He was excited in his heart, but he didn't know what to say. what's good.

"Elysium is a paradise built by Hades in Hell, and his temple should be a paradise of Human World, the home of the people's soul! At that time, we will build a Temple of Hades in every Dionia city. The people of all races and races are united around it, so what is there to be afraid of Dionia Union! "Daves's seductive voice sounded very clearly in Plesinas ears:" Plesinas, you are willing to help me complete this A great career as a high priest in the Temple of Hades? "

Plesinas faced Davos's expectant gaze, made some trade-offs in his heart, and then nodded heavily: "I do!"

........................

Kanios followed Avinogos to Thurii and stayed at the hotel on the south side of Victory Plaza. This large-scale hotel was built by Union Senate and is dedicated to receiving foreign guests. Usually the rooms are rich, but now they are full.

Calenia, Trina, Scylletium, Crotone, generals, prestigious representatives and citizens of the Southern Italy Alliance's city state were invited to participate in the ceremony. If it were n’t for Amicilis and the others like Castiglione who temporarily lived in Kunogola and Cornerus, and the Lucania tribe leaders in Nerulum and Grumentum were scattered and rented at Vespa and Hermon, and Avinois and the others in Laos even lived directly in Davos' home, thus giving them Responsible officials eased the task of reception, and Thurii's hotel must be insufficient.

At this time, the lobby of the hotel was very lively. The honored guests belonged to different city states but belonged to an alliance. It was difficult to have a chance to get together, and to take this opportunity to visit each other, connect with each other, and discuss their views on current affairs ... ...

As an outsider, Kanios was politely received by Dionia, but his request to visit Dess immediately did not receive a good response.

The person in charge told him: "Lord Consul Davos is busy preparing for tomorrow's celebration. After tomorrow, he will sometimes be seen indirectly."

Although envious of other people's chatter and laughter, Kanios and subordinate stayed quietly in the room, because he heard that Pyxous's envoy also came to Thurii to avoid conflicts when they met. It wasn't until the taste of Thurii's unique cuisine that it temporarily relieved the anxiety in Kanios' mind.

...........................

In the early morning of July 398, 7 BC, citizens, family members, freedman, and even slaves of Dionia gathered from all around to Thurii. With the help of thousands of Dionian citizen soldiers who maintained order, they gradually entered the Thurii center.

In a short period of time, all the courtyards, houses, and even the roof were full of people. At a glance, the vast crowd was spectacular, leaving only the large open space on Victory Plaza unattended.

Kanios was arranged on the left step of the up ahead platform of the square. It is reported that the envoy of Pyxous was arranged on the right. The carefulness of the reception staff of Dionia prevented him from embarrassing to meet suddenly, allowing him to calm down and enjoy the celebration.

"Oh, there are so many people! Dionia is so bold and not afraid that if there is a riot, it will be a disaster!" Said someone worried next to Kanios.

"It would be nice to have a riot, then Dionia would be finished!" Said another person take pleasure in other people's misfortune.

Kanios looked back at him like everyone else.

"Utidemus, how can Crotone people get you into the council! If there is a riot here, do you think we can escape!" Someone recognized the speaker and retorted loudly.

"Why run away! Isn't this the celebration of the completion of the Temple of Hades! It's not good for everyone to see Hades!" Utidemus looked fearless.

"Is the proud Crotone man actually using verbal taunts to satisfy his lost mood after defeat!" Someone immediately taunted.

Utidemus's expression changed immediately.

Kanios didn't care about the verbal conflicts of these people beside him, he just carefully observed the square all around: logically speaking so many people, it should be very noisy here. But people sit or stand and try to stay as quiet as possible, and rarely walk around. Maybe they have been warned by Union in advance. But for Greek, who respects himself and pays attention to freedom, this performance is quite amazing! Kalios discovered this yesterday when he entered Thurii, and now he has reinforced his impression.

At this time, the bright bugle sounded, announcing that ceremony was about to begin, and people consciously stopped talking and focused their curiosity on Victory Plaza.

I saw hundreds of men wearing Greek helmets entering the field, and Plesinas led ten male "sound transmission" and 50 women all wearing white robes and took solemn steps to the platform.

Dionia's atmosphere is relatively open. Many people outside the square take their wife and daughter to watch the celebration, but dozens of women appear at the same time, especially on such sacred occasions, even Hera or Aphrodite There are not so many Priestess in the Temple of Loti, so not only the people, but also the honored guests from the allies who have watched the square up ahead also began to whisper.

The neat bugle rang through the city again, and the square all around was quiet again.

Plesinas' high-pitched and long voice sounded: "In the first year of the 95th Olympic Games, in the Persian kingdom thousands of miles away, a group of Greek warriors accepted the recruitment of Cyrus the Younger, a Persian King son who loved Greece, and was ready to go. Overthrow the brutal King Persia. However, after a war, their employers died, and mercenary leaders were deceived and captured by Persian. The entire mercenary troops fell into despair, but the great Hades did not abandon them ... "

Plesinas's tone barely fell. A dozen harpists under the platform began to pluck the strings. Fifty women in white robes on the stage opened their mouths together, and the ethereal singing sounded like a breeze.

Kanios shivered, and felt that the hair on the skin had risen. The traditional carols of the Greek temple obviously could not be compared with the harmony trained by the modern beautiful voice, bathed in beautiful and harmonious singing, as if even the soul was washed.

The rest of the audience, like Kanios, were completely intoxicated in the singing, and in the mournful sings, they were infected with the heavy weight.

On the field, the soldiers used exaggerated limb movements to show crying, helplessness, and despair. Only one person in the center was lying on the ground, motionless.

At this time, the singing gradually faded to silence, and the soldiers on the field began to fall asleep ...

Just when the people were lost, a high-pitched singing sounded again, as if the lightning cut through the night sky, cheering the audience's spirit.

I saw a man coming out of the martyrdom. He was tall and fit, with long black hair, thick black beard, wearing a black robe, holding a double-forked fork, with a majestic attitude towards the center of the square ...

Someone in the audience exclaimed: "Hades ?! I know he is Hades!"

There was a small commotion in the crowd, and more people were watching closely, and they were already attracted by this extraordinary performance.

I saw "Hades" coming to the center of the venue, standing beside the person who had been lying still, waving the double-fork, it seemed to be using a divine force ...

The song disappeared again. "Hades" exited, causing people to turn around and follow.

"Dong! Dong! ......" A crisp drum sound sounded in the quiet square. The lying man turned up and started to wake up others, waving his arms and encouraging them. Finally everyone gathered around and someone put him on. A helmet with a red crest, then formed in front of him, struggling hard under his leadership ...

Seeing this, anyone who has heard of the Legendary story of Consul Davos also vaguely understands at this moment: The extremely dazzling head on the field should be the Davos who played Persia's expedition!

"Davos seems to have forgotten that he was more than a mercenary leader in Persia." Complained Tolmides, who was also watching the celebration from the sidelines.

"Yesterday, Davos approached me specifically and said this. He said it was a performance need, and I hope I can understand it." Xanthicles shrugged, his expression was calm.

"Well, here is Dionia, he has the last word!" Tolmides helplessly said: "But this kind of performance is quite interesting!"

The drums rang from sparse to dense, with bugles interspersed in the middle.

"Wow !!!" As the audience exclaimed, a group of soldiers appeared in the martyrs, including cavalry, infantry, and archers. They were wearing robes, holding long shields, and standing in a loose formation. Under the general command of the golden light glittering scale armor, approach the original mercenary on the square ...

"They are 'Persian'!" Someone shouted in the audience.
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The Greek soldiers on the field also seemed to hear the shout, immediately put on the helmet, picked up the round shield, tied the red cloak, formed a tight phalanx, and opposed the enemy's attack ...

However, there were too many "Persian", which swarmed and surrounded the warriors. The cavalry galloped back and forth, and the archers kept firing their arrows at high altitude (the arrows were cut off), and the infantry sent out weird laughs ...

The audience can only see the dazzling red and the roar of warriors from the gap surrounded by "Persian".

The drums are getting denser and louder ...

The Greek phalanx also retreated step by step under the attack of "Persian", and at the sight of it, he was about to retreat to the edge of the square ...

The ordinary people's eyes were completely attracted by the tense scene on the field, and I wonder who shouted anxiously: "Fight! Greek!"

It actually resonated with the audience.

"Battle !!! Greek !!!" The audience began to shout.

At this moment, the high-pitched singing sounded again, "Hades" did not know when he had stood at the forefront of the platform, waving the double-fork slowly ...

Suddenly, the surrounded Greek soldiers uttered a neat and vigorous shout: "：! 嗬! Hades !!! ！! ..." More than a dozen bugles also sounded in time.

"Persian" started to retreat and finally broke up ...

Greek mercenary's red phalanx is fully displayed in front of the audience. In the rhythm of the drum beats, they are striding forward in a uniform, strong and powerful manner, charging forward like an iron wall ...

The people present were enthusiastically seen. Those who had not seen Dionia's military training and had not participated in military training, and the honored guest were also overwhelmed by the strength and beauty shown by the soldiers on the field, cheered and applauded.

"Persian general" lags behind, being dragged off by "Davos", who charged ahead. He stepped on "Persian general", raised long spear high, and pierced it with exaggerated and highly infectious action. " The enemy's chest.

"Davos! Davos !!! Davos !!! ..." The people burst into thunderous cheers.

"Lord Consul previously said that if we wanted to see a completely different temple celebration, he really did it!" Marigi, standing behind the platform, glanced at the Senate colleagues with different expressions around her, sigh'd and said loudly.

"Yeah, it's a very different celebration! Lord Davos is afraid that the people will forget his heroic deeds and don't forget to publicize himself on such a sacred occasion!" Pollux mystifying said.

Kunogola and Cornerus looked at each other, did not speak, but had several points of uneasiness in their hearts.

"It was indeed done! Didn't you find out! This will be a new drama, a drama different from one or two people, but a performance by hundreds or thousands of people, to reproduce the spectacular scene of History! ... "Instead, Ancitanos was so excited and incoherent that Davos gave him inspiration.

The wonderful chorus, the accompaniment of music, the hundreds of people's close to real battles and performances ... really greatly shocked the audience on the sidelines, even the seniors of Senate.

"I'm looking forward to the next performance!" Mersis sighed sincerely, which reminded him of the years of suffering in Persia, and his words were the common aspirations of the former mercenaries.

Just Amintas twitched his lips, whispered: "The scene of the fight is too fake!"

"Did you hear from Ancitanos, this is acting, not real fighting. Look at the excited people, but Davos is telling them this way, our heroic deeds!" Antonios whispered Amintas.

"It should be Olivos who plays Davos. It's really good! Lades plays Persian general. It's not like a blockhead! ..." Epiphanes' interesting comments attracted the seniors of the original mercenary.

Next, "Hades" led the mercenary to Magna Graecia, Lucanians invaded Thurii, and mercenary defeated the Lucania coalition ...

Vespa, Hermon and other Lucanians restlessly stared at the square.

Obviously, taking into account their feelings, Davos only took a pass on the harm that Lucanian had caused to the Thurii people. Instead, he focused on the final scene: with cheerful singing and drum accompaniment, "Hades" let "Davos" lead Greek and Lucanian reconciled, they wrestled with each other, fighting sheep, drinking, cheering their arms, and finally holding hands in a large circle, while "Hades" stood at the center of the circle. Everyone sang Song of Hades, kicked his arms and kicked, and continuously expanded and narrowed the circle. The atmosphere was very enthusiastic and attracted people from outside the field to participate. Song of Hades resounded throughout the city ...

As King of the Underworld, Hades is rumored to be dark and cruel, so it is far less popular in Greek than main gods such as Zeus, Poseidon, Apollo. Kanios likes and dislikes Hades in the same way as other Greeks, so he was surprised when he heard that Dionia wanted to use Hades as the city state Union Guardian God. But initially absent-minded, he is now attracted by the wonderful performances on the square, and he has a good impression on Hades, and can't help but sing Hades with everyone.

Not only him, but those Lucania leaders who only worshiped the mountain god in the weird Greek language asked others about the meaning of the lyrics, and even some hummed. Compared to the vast majority of Dionia's unforgiving investment, these influences of Southern Italy Alliance The honored guests who invited to the ceremony were all thoughtful, and some even looked forward to Dionia's appearance in the celebration, such as Crotone people.

But at this moment, Crotone Chief General Lysias, who was also shocked by this unprecedented sacrifice ceremony in Greece, sighed: "It seems that the faith of Hades will really take root in these Dionians."

"Our Greek in the Western Mediterranean believes most in Hera and Apollo, and in the dark Hades, only the savage outsiders like Dionia will do this!" Ascamas said stubbornly, his friend Milon was expelled because he lost to Dionia. There is some response qi. Moreover, Crotone has Magna Graecia's most magnificent Temple of Apollo, and Greeks from other city states often go to worship, so although the performances in the square make him amazing, he still complains with confidence: "Look, it's almost noon, the weather So hot, when will we go to see the Temple of Hades ?! "

"Yeah, my legs are almost numb!" Another Crotone general's seemingly joke caused a commotion among the honored guests.

"Clang! ............" The long and vigorous bell rang suddenly, causing a shock in the hearts of the people who were lost because of the end of the performance.

"Come on, Temple of Hades!" People continued to exclaim.

In the northwest of Victory Plaza, on the hills behind Senate House, the building was partially covered by scaffolding and large pieces of linen in the early morning. When the people concentrated on watching the square performance, it had fully revealed its true face : A tall, grand white building shines in the hot sun!

Leaded by Plesinas, 50 white robe Saintess. Then, Senate senior, city state honored guests, the people on the north side of the square, the people on the south side of the square ... Under the orderly guidance of the soldiers, people moved forward in order towards the Temple of Hades ...

The bronze bell was still ringing unhurriedly, with a clearer and deeper sound than the one, soothing people's urgent mood.

The Temple of Hades is also getting closer and clearer in the eyes of the people: this is a very unique temple, its height is not different from other temples, but its length is larger than the largest Crotone in all large Greek city-states The Temple of Apollo is twice as long. More importantly, as the place where the city state protects the temple, it is also traditionally a city state center. It must be surrounded by walls to protect it and become the acropolis of Thurii, just like the former Thurii Apollo temple. But there is no city wall on the hillside in front, and stone steps are built from the east, west, south, and north, which can easily reach the temple.

Antaoris, who has only recently joined Senate, is curious to ask Cornerus who has been with him well during this time: "Why is there no wall in this new temple?"

Cornerus replied seriously: "This is the proposal of Lord Davos. He believes that no wall will be built, so that people can freely go to the temple for sacrificial offering and pray to show Hades' love for the Dionian citizen!"

Davos is God's Favored of Hades, the High Priest of the Temple, and the proposal of the Temple of Hades is generally not opposed. Antaoris looks at the temple in front. The century-old tradition still makes him doubt: "But then, Thurii No acropolis! "

Cornerus sighed, his expression became a little strange, saying: "Lord Davos insisted not to build acropolis in Thurii again, he said such a word-" Speaking of this, the always gentle Amendolara Chief Executive's tone a little more Difficult: "'The cities in the Dionia Union are the city walls of the Union, Thurii is the acropolis of the Union, and Dionia does not need extra acropolis!'"

After listening to this sentence, Antaoris froze suddenly: the city as the wall? !! Think of the entire area as a city? !! ... He had a pride in his heart, and the silhouette of the young consul appeared in his mind, and he couldn't help thinking about it: what kind of mind and spirit is this, no wonder he can build a strong city state union!

People climbed up the stairs. At about 30 meters from the temple, the militias surrounded a circular cordon. People stood outside the line. The whole hill was crowded with people, except for the white at the top. A "mountain of people".

Chen Rui said
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The bell stopped, Plesinas led the Saintess out of the crowd, stood on both sides of the temple entrance, and began to sing in unison.

This time, it ’s not just pure singing, but also lyrics: "

Hades is fair and strict,

Your light shines on the earth,

We are full of enthusiasm in our hearts,

Come to your temple,

Your rays of light shine on us,

......"

"Is this ... Is this a new Song of Hades ?!" The people are full of surprise, but the melody of to stand out from the masses is so beautiful and magnificent. As the song continued, they were deeply moved by the holiness and ideals shown in the song.

Countless people knelt down on the ground reverently, meditating Song of Hades in their mouths, and their eyes were filled with tears of excitement ...

When the song was over, some people could n’t leave for a long time, until the people around cheered, "Davos !!! ..." They did n’t know when Dionian consul, union High Priest Davos was wearing white robes, first batch of white towels, holding The torch appeared on a round altar in front of the temple, and Plesinas was beside him, carrying a large, smooth concave copper mirror with another male priest.

The public opened their eyes curiously, because there have been rumors before that Senate's seniors had a heated discussion about the "Temple of Hades". Because the torch is not only the spiritual spirit of the Greek city-state, but also represents the inheritance of civilization, especially these Greek city-states in the Western Mediterranean. They are all colonial city cities. The flame of acropolis is not just a fire source. On the line, it was always taken by the colonial city builders from the temple of the mother state, and kept until the temple was built in the new city, and the flame was ignited with the tinder, and burned for generations to show the memory of the homeland and the fire. inheritance!

So the senior born by Thurii, led by Pollux, proposed to re-introduce Tinder from Athens, which was strongly opposed by Antonios, Amintas and the others, on the grounds that the old Thurii no longer exists, and the new Thurii is not the Athens city-state!

As for Cornerus's proposal to “ignite the fire from the Temple of Zeus of Amendolara”, Thurii seniors believe that the small town of Amendolara is not enough to represent the entire Dionia Union.

The parties quarreled fiercely, and finally Davos said, "Since Dionia is a new city state union and there is no mother state, the Temple of Hades is almost only one city state in the Mediterranean to protect the temple. Then I think there is Hades in God. The flame was given to us on the day of the temple celebration to show his favor to Dionia! "

These words were spread throughout the city that day, and soon spread throughout the entire Union. Now ordinary people, Senate seniors, and honored guests who have just received the news are curious and excited watching the unlit torch in the hands of High Priest, waiting for a miracle to happen, or looking forward to the biggest joke of Magna Graecia. .

Facing the entrance to the temple, Davos solemnly kneels on the altar, holding the torch in his hands.

Plesinas and the priest stepped back a few steps, struggling to raise the copper mirror, slowly turning, adjusting the angle, focusing the hot sun on a cluster of papyrus crumbs protruding from the top of the torch ...

Song of Hades, everyone's familiar song, sang again from Saintess, and it was heard ...

The noon sun burns everyone, the sweaty people are unaware, and their attention is always projected on the motionless Davos ...

Time passes in minutes and seconds.

Copper mirror rays of light Glare, the torch remains intact ...

"Say what Hades would give to the flame, I think he is arrogant and conceited, do you think you can do anything!" Pollux sneered, and the reason Davos said in the meeting place spread so widely and so fast that he There was a lot of effort in it, and he hoped to see Davos ugly at this moment, which would hit the prestige of this young consul very much!

Burkes touched him with his hand and kindly reminded him to keep quiet.

Pollux rolled his eyes. Burkes is a good friend of his once, and now he is one of the strong supporters of Davos in Thurii senior in Senate. For some reason, Pollux would not want to go back to him.

Suddenly, he saw the smoke appearing from the top of the torch, and he thought he had read it wrong, and blinked hard.

Excessive exclamations have come from all around.

Soon, the green smoke turned into a small cluster of beating red yellow flames, which quickly lit the sackcloth soaked in olive oil.

Flame, burning!

"Oh, Hades !!!" Witnessing the miracle's people cheering like a landslide and tsunami, the whole hill seemed to be shaking.

Even the honored guests also looked at each other in blank dismay, their faces were incredible: Did Dionia really receive the care of Hades? !!

Did Davos really get the care of Hades? !! Seniors looked at Davos in awe, Pollux's body was shaking slightly, and he seemed to see Hades's majestic eyes staring coldly at him from the torch held by Davos.

Davos secretly relaxed. Although he had practiced several times before, and even chose sunny days, he also used the square show to extend the ignition ceremony to noon, but his heart was still a little embarrassed. After all, it was in front of tens of thousands of people. Smashed, his deliberate plan and God's Favored reputation will be ruined! Fortunately, Hades bless him, he succeeded!

Davos slowly stood up, held the torch high, and walked slowly for a week, enjoying the cheers of the people with a solemn expression like the waves of a storm, pushing him to the top again and again ...

Then, accompanied by the priests, he stepped into the temple and lit the dark black bronze brazier in front of the State of Hades one after another. From then on, the flame of the Temple of Hades would continue day and night to bless Dionia's prosperity.

When Davos stepped out of the temple, a loud bugle sounded, accompanied by a low drum beat, headed by 3 Legion Commanders of Kapus, Dracos, and Hieronymus, plus 8 brigade captains, all dressed up, carrying 3 stone tablets, at 40 Escorted by a squad leader, came to the temple.

When most of the people were puzzled and looked at the three stone tablets with a height of one person, the words of High Priest were put into the ears of the people with the help of the voice: "The establishment and development of the Dionia City State Union, It is inseparable from Hades! It is also inseparable from the hard work of citizens! As we enjoy peace and prosperity today, please don't forget the warriors who have given their lives to defend Dionia! Their names are engraved on these 3 stone tablets Hades appreciates their loyalty and heroism to Union, allowing their souls to enter the temple, transforming them into heroes, continuing to defend Dionia, and accepting the worship and worship of the descendants and descendants of Dionian! " Kneel down in front of the stone tablet.

Immediately after, Legion Commander, brigade captain, the squad leader and all the soldiers present were half-knelt on the stone tablet, with a solemn expression.

In the eyes of the people, the inscribed stone tablet is no longer a cold stone, but a lively silhouette of each and everyone with a surname ...

"Wū wū wū ......" Except for the honored guests, covering the mountains and plains are all kneeling Dionian citizens. In this solemn atmosphere, there are irresistible crying. Those crying are soldiers who died in battle. Dependents.

"The warrior is not dead, the heroes live forever!"

"The warrior is not dead, the spirit is here forever !!!"

……

Davos led the people to nod to the stone tablet.

At this moment, the plants and trees are in love, and Heaven and Earth share the same sorrow, but the wind was blowing at the right time, and even the sun was blocked by the clouds, so that the public believed that their shouting had responded.

For a while, the prayers of the people continued for a long time ...

The bugle played with the war drum, and the officers and officers took neat steps. With the attention of millions of eyes, they carried the stone tablet into the temple.

"Dionian's respect for soldiers can reach such a level!" Lysias had heard that Dionia had held a triumphal ceremony for the army returning from victory. At this moment, they saw that they had sent the stone tablet of the war dead into the temple, and they were moved.

"With such a sacred move, how can the Dionian citizen be reluctant to fight to death!" Crotone navy commander Ascamas, without a mockery, looked serious.

He and Lysias looked at each other, thinking about the same question: In the future, if there is war with Dionia again, can Crotone won such a high moral Dionian?

Honored guests from the Southern Italy Alliance feel more or less like this, and for Kaníos of Ilías, Dionia's power is what he would like to see.

After the drum trumpet disappeared, the harp sounded again ...

In the melodious sound of the piano, Iraklis Jr and Pi Asiks carried a bust to the temple.

"People of Dionia, please tell me, who designed Thurii New Town? Who led us to build it?" Davos asked loudly.

"... Iraklis." The answer was intermittent.

"Who designed and built the Temple of Hades?" Davos asked again.

"Iraklis!" The answer at this time was much more neat.

"Whether it's building a new city or a temple, who always comes first and leaves the last day, is seriously ill, and still puts all his energy on his love for the city's buildings, and finally gives his life? Davos asked again, "Who is he ?!"

"Iraklis !!!" A neat and powerful answer echoed through the hills.

"Given Iraklis, the master of architecture's contribution to Dionia, his statue will be stationed in the Panthéon of the temple and won the favor of Hades. He will continue to use his talent to add bricks to Elysium! At the same time, as long as there is The people of Dionia have made a huge contribution to the prosperity and development of Dionia, then their statues will also be settled in the temple, admired by future generations, and the soul will live with the union! "Thanks to the miracle of the flame, Davos now has Hades, His words naturally inspired the people.

Note: Regarding the plot of whether a handheld copper mirror can focus the sunlight to ignite papyrus, I was still not sure at the beginning of writing. Later, I remembered the history of the Roman siege of Syracuse a hundred years later. Archimedes designed a lot of equipment to help defend the city. One of them was to let the soldiers stand on the head of the city and hold hundreds of concave copper mirrors to focus the sun and light the Romans. Battleship sails moored in the bay. The sails are all lit, and papyrus should be easier, and too close.

Thanks to Li Shibin, bubbling potatoes, R rain, thumbs, stop, and noisy 质 quality pretty lean vinegar 鞯 淖 畲 蠖 Γ.
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When Davos bowed down to saluting the Iraklis bust, the people all saluted and wished that they would have such a favor when they died.

As the idols were brought into the temple, the time had come to the afternoon. Although the people were a little tired, one after another, unprecedented novelty ceremonies were held to keep them in high spirits.

To this day, the last and most important one is left-to visit the temple to pray.

Under the command of Davos, the soldiers maintain order, and the people consciously obey the observe order and enter the temple in turn ...

After experiencing the previous ceremony, Kanio's perception of Hades the King of the Underworld has greatly improved. At this moment, he urgently wants to enter the temple and find out.

Follow the flow of people, step on the entrance steps, step on the temple base, and see a statue on each side of the main entrance of the temple: on the left is a handsome young man holding a harp and playing with heart; on the right is a beautiful woman with hands Twist clothes trick. With a smile on his face, he looked gently at the youth.

Two milk-white marble statues are smooth and lifelike. The affectionate gaze between the two creates a beautiful mood.

Kanios' gaze came back and forth between the two statues until someone exclaimed: "Is this the hero Orpheus and his beautiful wife Eurydice ?!"

Once Kanios reminded him, he looked carefully, and found that it was so, because the names of the two were engraved on the base of the statue.

Orpheus is the son of Apollo Apollo and Goddesses of literature, science, and arts Calliope. He is an ancient Greek legendary hero. No one can sing or play the piano. His wife Eurydice died of being bitten by a poisonous snake, and loved her Orps adventured into the underworld, impressed Hades the King of the Underworld and queen Persephone with a beautiful song, allowing him to take the soul of Eurydice , But before going out of the underworld, you can't look at Eurydice, otherwise she will stay forever. Orpheus kept his promise and took wife to make a trek. He was about to get out of hell, but accidentally took a look at wife, which caused Eurydice to be caught back to hell. Orpheus fell into remorse and died of depression.

But at this moment, the two statues show not sorrow and resentment, but happiness and warmth.

Affected by this emotion, Kanios stepped into the temple with a calm state of mind, and what caught him was the 3 stone tablets that had been carried into the temple before.

This is Valhalla, Kanios saw the letters engraved on the eaves.

Valhalla is just a partial temple of the temple, not too large in area, with 4 painted walls. Kanios took a closer look. The main picture drawn above was the war scenes of the former mercenary's blue roads, crossing the sea, saving the people, barbarians, building new cities, and creating a surging forward with great momentum ...

Even Kanios, an outsider, couldn't help but lament the hardships of Dionia's entrepreneurship, but instead of worshiping as religiously as Dionian citizen, he walked to the brazier and saluted, then came out of the side door.

On the right is a side hall, which must be the Panthéon mentioned by the people just now, and it seems that many people have stopped.

Kanios went straight ahead, crossed the middle gate, and entered the main hall of the temple.

The hall is more than 20 meters high. As soon as people enter, they immediately find themselves small. A bronze statue of more than ten meters high stands up ahead of the hall. The figure of enormous also gives a strong sense of oppression. Fortunately, this statue of Hades not at all shows the fierce face of the legend. Instead, it has a kind-hearted look. An image of a kind and kind elder, and next to him is another god, the beautiful Emperor Perpeverne. She kisses her husband's arm and smiles toward all beings. Hades, the most feared of the Greek main god, is at this moment in harmony with the queen, and it feels very close.

Looking at the ground again, it is carefully selected striped bright marble mosaic, smooth as a mirror; 4 walls are still multi-colored paintings, dense forests, lush green hills, jade green grasslands, various exotic beasts, celestial companion and divine envoy, while human beings are also hip-hop, contented, and get along very harmoniously ... it makes people linger after seeing, and the sun shines in from the patio in the middle of the temple and the windows above the sides, and the bright The colors complement each other, and it looks like the main hall splendorous and majestic, as if in the Immortal Realm, so many Dionian citizens' eyes are fascinated, and whispered in their mouths: "Elysium ?! This is Elysium! ..." He actually kneeled before the flame , Long reluctant to get up.

Order-keeping soldiers can only helplessly urge again.

Seeing this situation, Kanios had to sigh: The outrageous design of Dionian is clever, and hell has turned hell into a paradise, and fierce gods have become good gods! In such a warm place, are you worried that no people will come to worship!

Kanios walked out of the temple and couldn't help but behold the beautiful scene in the temple.

"The temple on that side is too scary! Many people dare not go in!"

"No way ?! It's good here! If it weren't for the soldiers urging me, I want to stay inside!"

"There ... It's completely different from this one. You can see if you don't believe me!"

……

The voice of the people came into Kanios' ears, and he froze: There is another temple? No, there is only one here, is it ... this is impossible? !! ...

Many people are as shocked as Kanios. It is normal to be surprised, after all, the ancient Greek city-state temple has been a temple dedicated to a main God since ancient times, and the statue of Perpigne after the underworld appears in it, which is already an outrageous Breakthrough, fortunately, people think of the aftermath as a subsidiary of Hades, and there is not much surprise! But they absolutely didn't expect, and the designers had a more outrageous approach, and they even divided a temple into two parts--a temple and two gods! No wonder the Temple of Hades is twice as long as a regular temple!

Encouraged by doubt and curiosity, Kanios quickly passed the outer corridor of the temple supported by a dozen huge Dorian-style stone pillars to the other side of the temple.

Sure enough, there is another temple entrance here, and the flow of people is just like weaving.

There are also two stone carvings on both sides of the main entrance, but they are black. They are the Yellow Springs ferry Luorong and the Gate of Hell Guardian Three Headed Hound. They look like Kanos heart shivered with cold.

Entering the entrance is a side hall. The letters "Tartarus" are engraved on it. In the middle is the fierce statue of God of Death Thanatos holding a sword. Black letters are engraved on both sides: "The traitor must enter this prison! Slayer must enter This prison! Rape will go to this prison! ... "

Scarlet skulls were painted at the end of each sentence, making people feel cold. And the 4 walls are all terrifying pictures that the ghost tortures the soul, which makes people have one's hair stand on end.

Kanios sprang out, and the horrible sight made him hesitant: Should we go in?

At this time, he saw "Confessional" inscribed on the right side of the side hall, and there was a string of bold characters next to it: "If there is a mistake, God will forgive!"

Kanios settled down and moved on. He crossed Confessional and stepped into the main hall.

Here is Black's World. The black marble floor, the black 4 walls, no patio and windows, so there is no sunlight. Only the burning brazier in front of the statue brings a little light to the temple, but it does not add much warmth to the temple. Instead, the flashing flames give Haze was imprinted on everyone's face.

Up ahead is not just an idol. After a dozen meters high status of Hades, there is no longer a beautiful gentle gentleness. He is wearing a black robe, holding a double-fork, majestic, and his eyes are as if they can be seen. Good and evil.

In front of him were three 3-meter-high idols, namely Minos, Rhadamanthus, and Aeacus Judge of the Underworld. They were all stern, one holding a paper roll, one screaming loudly, and the one in the middle held up a balance, while There is a weight on the tray, and on the other side is a bright red heart. This is the only red in the entire temple, but it makes all the believers in the temple look nervous and sweaty, because it is so eye-catching, as if asking : What's your conscience? !!

Kanios walked out of the temple deliberately, and the fresh air did not make him feel relaxed: it was a test of the soul!

Kanios stepped down the hill and couldn't help looking back at this magnificent temple.

People from one side of the temple smiled and were happy; people from the other side looked dignified and looking thoughtful. Heaven and hell are extreme opposites, but they are perfectly contained in a temple. Dionian's genius idea has built this strange temple. I don't know what impact it will have on Dionian in the future!

...........................

At dusk, the hustle and bustle of Thurii did not dissipate, and people at the end of the streets were still talking about the temple celebrations during the day, including this famous Cheiristoya restaurant.

Kanios listened to them while chewing bread and drinking sheep's soup.

He knew that the strange design of the Temple of Hades was originally suggested by Consul Davos, and even every unprecedented ceremony in the celebration originated from his arrangement, which made him wonder: what kind of person is Dionia's consul? ?

At the celebration, Kanios only saw Davos in front of the temple from a distance, looking young but extraordinary. Kanios was frustrated when he remembered that he had not yet been met by the Dionia power.

"Can I sit here?" A man across the table asked politely.

Kanios nodded.

"Here is a big plate of tripe!" The man was loudly shouted, and not long after he sat down, the steaming food was served. He quickly scooped a large spoon of sauce in a clay pot on the table with a wooden spoon and put it in the plate. Medium, it was a sauce made from sea shellfish. The taste was strange. Kanios was not used to eating, but the other person dipped in beef belly and ate with keen interest pleasure.

"Well, it's still delicious! I haven't eaten it for a few months, and I've been thinking about it every day, but I'm choked to death!" The man's intoxicated look made Kanios smile.

The man took a look at Kanios and said, "Did you know that when the Greek mercenary was in Persia, Davos was originally an ordinary soldier. It was this belly that conquered the mouths of other soldiers. It later became the leader of the mercenary. "

Note: The idea of ​​a temple and two gods is not the original creation of Davos. After hundreds of years in History, Hadrian, one of the 5 great emperors in Rome, designed and hosted the Temple of Venus. One side of the temple is dedicated to Goddess Venus. On the other side is dedicated to Roman Goddess (i.e. deified Rome). The ruins of the temple are in front of the Colosseum in Rome.

Thanks to Li Shibin for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Oh, this is fun!" Kanios laughed, looking subconsciously at the opposite man: a thin figure, a thin face, and an aquiline nose, showing a smart temperament in his weakness.

I found Kanios looking at him, and the man lifts the head, said with a smile: "I saw you in the honored guest hotel in Thurii. My name is Skoptiki and I am from Trina."

Kanios hesitated, and whispered, "... I'm from ... Ilías."

"Oh, Ilías." Skoptiki didn't seem too surprised. He looked at Kanios and said seriously: "I've been to Ilías a few times, speaking of which Trina and you Ilías have the same dilemma. Trina's territory often suffers from Bruttians. Invasion, and Ilías has been surrounded by Lucanian. The difference is that we have allies behind us, and you can only fight alone most of the time. "

Skoptiki's words spoke to Kanios' heart. This sympathetic feeling made him feel good about Siblos, and he leaned forward unconsciously.

"You represent Ilías, come to Dionia for help," Skoptiki added.

Kanios hesitated again, then said, "Ilías is here to seek an alliance with Dionia ..."

Skoptiki saw his concerns and comforted him, "Don't worry, Dionia will be allied with you!"

Skoptiki spoke amazingly, and Kanios hearing this was shocked. In Thurii, he saw Dionian's strength and prosperity in the past two days, and began to worry a little: the weak Ilías could not attract Dionia's interest and did not want to provoke the evil Lucanian.

At this moment, he set aside his alert and asked, "Why are you so sure?"

"Because Ilías's location is very important." Skoptiki tied a piece of tripe with a wooden sign, threw it into his mouth, and chewed it carefully. "It is good for Dionia to unify the Lucania area."

"How is it possible for Dionia to occupy the entire Lucania area ?!" Kanios was startled.

"Of course it is very possible. Dionia's regime determines its ambitions for expansion." Skoptiki said with a complex expression on his face, affirmatively.

"You mean--" Kanios suddenly realized, looked around, and whispered, "Dionia has a tyrant." A city state with a tyrant is always cruel and greedy and aggressive, whether it is the tyrant of Syracuse decades ago Nikron and his successors Hielon, Ligim's former tyrant Anaxillas, and now Dionysius have all proven this.

Skoptiki shook her head. He is a thinking person, and since his last mission to Dionia, out of curiosity about this emerging union, he has been analyzing the reason for its rapid rise: "It's not exactly like this, I don't know if Dionia's consul Davos counts A tyrant. Although he is the highest leader of the Dionian army, he also has the sacrifice right, and the highest administrative manager of the city state union. However, as the chief senior of the highest authority Senate, he has a lot of influence, but he does not want to Do whatever you want. His proposal also requires the majority of the Senate seniors to pass it. The appointment of the union's senior government official is also subject to Senate's election, although he has the right of negation. The important major event to wage war and achieve peace is also by Senate collective decision. Unlike tyrant, which can easily determine the life and death of citizens, his behavior is still subject to the Union law. However, compared to the King of Sparta and the generals of the democratic city state, there is no doubt that he has greater power of……"

Kanios listened carefully, looking thoughtful: "No wonder I heard that this consul often does not need guards in Thurii, and often goes in and out of Thurii's neighbourhood, unlike Dionysius who lives in a palace and has thousands of mercenary guards. Himself. In this way, he looks like a ... um ... the king of democracy. "

"The King of Democracy ?!" Skoptiki listened and slaps the table excitedly: "This word is very suitable, which just illustrates the status of Davos in Dionia Union! Diona's rapid rise was formally due to Dionia's unique consul system."

"You mean that Dionia's strength was caused by Davos alone?" Kanios asked in surprise.

"Uh ... Davos is of course a very capable consul, but Dionia's political system is also very ordinary-" Skoptiki rarely found a person who was a fate, and Kanios's question was convenient for him to continue to explain his contemplation during this time, However, after eating too much sauce, he felt his throat was a bit dry. He swallowed and said, "Kanios, do you drink beer? The beer in this shop tastes delicious. I heard that Davos specially directed the subordinate slave to pass Many experiments have only been brewed. This person not only has strong military and political abilities, but also has unique characteristics in business. No wonder he is called 'God's Favored'! "

Beer is just a drink from the bottom of the city state, but listening to Skoptiki said that Kanios was also a little excited.

"Come on two cans of beer!" Skoptiki loudly shouted.

A long-necked flask of jars was placed in front of Kanios, and Kanios scooped it up, a faint sweet scent. He took a quick sip, and the cool golden-yellow liquid slipped down into his belly, dissipating most of the heat from the body. He couldn't help but take another big sip.

"It tastes good!" Skoptiki said proudly when he saw it.

Kanios nodded, took a drink, and couldn't wait to ask: "What's different about the Dionia system you just mentioned?"

Skoptiki didn't sell any more. He took a sip of wine and said slowly: "Either Crotone or us Trina, the highest authority is Ecclesia, which determines everything in the city state. The second is the council that has reduced the number of people. At least not less than three-four hundred people will discuss the usual city state affairs; the general elected by Ecclesia is the highest executive of Ecclesia and the council making decisions, right? "

"That's right, so is Ilías. The system of democratic city state in Greece is about that."

"Dionia's system comes from Amendolara, and Amendolara ... I guess that after leaving Sybaris, it was affected by Taras in the same way as Heraclea and Metapontum. Since Taras is a subsidiary of Sparta, it changed 'two kings' to 'double consul', Elder Council is Senate, but consul was selected by Ecclesia, but after Davos led the mercenaries to join Amendolara, not only did he become the only consul in his lifetime, but Ecclesia did not seem to have held it ... ”Skoptiki said deeply.

"Dionia cancelled Ecclesia ?!" Kanios almost exclaimed, and before talking to Skoptiki, based on his past knowledge-Davos is a tyrant, then Dionia would not be surprised without Ecclesia. However, Skoptiki has told him that "Davos is not a tyrant and is also subject to Senate", and his understanding of Dionia has become-this is a relatively normal city state union, so he will react somewhat when he hears Skoptiki. over.

"Dionia's Ecclesia was not cancelled in writing, but it was not held ..." Skoptiki slowly said: "I think maybe Dionia Union's situation is special, so it is not held. After all, Dionia's citizens are scattered in several cities, source It's complicated. There are Greeks, and a considerable number of External Race people, Thurii, Amendolara, Crimea ... It is time consuming and it is easy to quarrel because of interests and cannot decide anything ... "

Kanios thought about it and had to admit it: "Maybe, this may be an important reason. Like Ilías, even if we do n’t have many citizens and live in the city for generations, every time Ecclesia is held, a lot There is no agreement on important issues, let alone an emerging union with a complex citizenship like Dionia. "

Skoptiki patted the bottle of the beer can with his hand, hesitated for a while, took a sip of his head, and then said, "Actually, Ecclesia handles affairs ... Any issue, it is easy for citizens to base themselves on their preferences and interests. Instead of expressing opinions and exercising the right of veto in the interests of the city state, it often leads to a problem that cannot be solved for a long time, especially in a critical time! If Ecclesia fails to unify the opinions quickly, it will put the city state in great danger. Because of this, Trina has faced the invasion of Bruttians for a long time, so we have a different system from southern Italy city state, such as Crotone, Scylletium, etc., that is, in the event of an enemy invasion, Trina will immediately select a general with the highest rights To determine all the city state affairs during the war! Thus avoiding endless discussions and disputes! "

Kanios was very pleased: "Ilías also elected dictators during the most difficult times of war, and has the highest power in the city state, similar to what you call general."

The common understanding made Skoptiki no longer hesitate, he said bluntly: "You see, whether Trina or Ilías, realize that Ecclesia does have some shortcomings, but only made some small changes, but Dionia completely left Ecclesia aside Using the capabilities of Consul Davos and the rich administrative experience of less than a hundred Senate seniors, they can quickly pass motions and make decisions based on the benefits of the development of the city state union. Dionia has formulated some other Italian cities in Ecclesia. There are two laws that are impossible to pass. Two of them are very important! As a newly formed union, Dionia can rise so quickly, these two bills have played a very important role! "

Thanks to Li Shibin, Kite 2001, and Christian Rosen Cloz for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Oh, which two?" Kanios moved his body forward with curiosity.

"Number one-" Skoptiki relaxedly placed a wooden sign on the table, saying, "Anyone can apply for Dionian citizenship, whether it is a foreign nomad, a captured enemy citizen, or even a liberated slave. As long as the requirements of the bill are met, you can become a Dionian citizen ... "

Kanios sucked in a cold breath, Ilías will also give some freedman city state citizenship, but that's because of war, a shortage of soldiers and labor, and citizenship like Dionia is opening up all the time, indeed unimaginable: "This ... this ... this one Come, does the right of Dionian citizen seem less important? Can't I enjoy that many union rights? And who can become a union citizen? How can the order of the city state be maintained? ... "

“Dionia ’s citizenship is very attractive!” In the face of Kanios ’many questions, Skoptiki shook his head and said solemnly:“ Other rights do n’t say, every new citizen can be assigned the right of “5 acres”. , Enough to drive the freedman crazy. Not to mention, according to the military service obtained from the citizen service, you can also be allocated new land. "

"This ... this is true ?!" Kanios felt incredulous, he couldn't help but swallowed, and for the citizens of Ilías in the long-strapped city, the land was very tempting.

"Of course it is true. Otherwise, in the decisive battle between Dionia and Crotone before, why did Dionia with a small force easily recruit 7000 freedman without spending money, and the freedman also extremely bravely helped Dionia defeat Crotone because of the right of Dionian citizen The temptation of Skoptiki, looking around all around the diners who are talking enthusiastically, turned back and said, "As for whether it will disrupt the order of the city state, there are at least two 30000 Dionian citizens in the ceremony of Ceremony today, right?"

With this reminder from Skoptiki, Kanios immediately understood: "I saw so many people attending a union celebration or festival for the first time, and there was no big mess. I am afraid not only because there are a large number of patrol soldiers there. Maintain order. "

Skoptiki responded in a low voice: "Of course, this has a lot to do with the laws of Dionia Union restricting citizens and even freedman slaves. Thurii has more than just other city states, not just patrols, but also courts. These courts don't just try cases. And disputes, and the words of people of repute that violate the law will be recorded. If it is a freedman, it will affect their ability to obtain citizenship on time; if they are citizens, it will affect their access to land distribution ... so for a better future , Most people living in Dionia will consciously abide by the laws here ... "

"This is a great way! Over time, Dionian has naturally developed the habit of obeying the law. No wonder ..." Kanios couldn't help praising: "This solution fundamentally solves the problem that Dionia may cause for people with complex sources. Order is chaotic. I do n’t know who brought it up ... "

He saw a smile on Skoptiki's face, and then he realized: "Is it Davos again?"

Skoptiki nodded.

Kanios shrugged helplessly. He had nothing to say about Dionia's consul.

"What is the second law?" Skoptiki's familiarity with Dionia and his unique insights deepened Kanios's deep understanding of Dionia, and he was eager to know more.

"City-state." Skoptiki spit out two words, and his eyes flashed with a strange look: "Dionia's approach to city-state or occupation is very different from most Greek city states."

"What's different?" Kanios was again drawn to Skoptiki's words, urgently asked.

"Aspristum, do you know?"

"I've heard that it used to be a town in Bruttians, but later it became Crotone's city-state. I heard that it is now a member of the Dionia Union."

"Let ’s take Aspristum, what did the Crotones do when they occupied it? Killing the Bruttians in the city, moved the landless Crotone citizens to the city of Aspristum, and implemented the same system as Crotone in this town "Skoptiki pricked a belly, threw it into his mouth, with a mocking smile, and said," Aspristum's residents are Crotone citizens and the government is Crotone's government. It stands to reason that Aspristum has become a full part of Crotone, but why There have been two riots in Aspristum in these decades, asking to leave Crotone? "

"Two riots in Aspristum?" Kanios was slightly surprised, and in his impression, Aspristum was a town in Crotone.

"Yes, twice." Skoptiki stretched out two fingers, slowly said: "Because Crotone calmed down the riot quickly, and deliberately blocked the news, you Ilías are far north, and it is not normal to know ... Although Aspristum was indeed completely attached at first At Crotone, but 20 years later, the situation has changed. According to Crotone law, only Aspristum men whose father is a Crotone citizen can become Crotone citizens. Over time, some foreigners came to Aspristum and married women in the city , The children born can not become Crotone citizens, they can only become Aspristum citizens. There are also some people born in this small town and grown up here, their feelings for Aspristum exceed Crotone, and do not want to apply to become a Crotone citizen ... ...

As a result, there are more and more Aspristum citizens in this small town than Crotone citizens, so their willingness to safeguard the interests that belong only to Aspristum naturally exceeds the interests of Crotone. For Crotone people, as the bloodline relationship is getting farther and farther, they treat Aspristum people more and more like slaves, not themselves. Let the Aspristum people rush ahead when there is a war, and favor the Crotone people when there is a land dispute ... As a result, the Aspristum people ’s resentment toward Crotone is getting deeper, how can they not demand independence? !! "

Kanios heard here, nodded, and took a long sip of beer.

"Crotone's approach to Aspristum after the riot is to kill the people who have resolutely resisted Crotone, and then relocate a large number of Crotone citizens to this small town, while supporting Aspristum people who are close to Crotone, and allowing Crotone citizens to have the highest power in Aspristum. After more than ten years, Aspristum is still rioting again. The situation is the same as the last time ... As far as I know, Greek city-state treats its colonies and occupations roughly like this. Aspristum is very close to Crotone And Crotone is a powerful city state of Magna Graecia. It has enough power to control the small town of Aspristum. This kind of thing still happens. Those city-states are far from the mother state, or the mother state is not strong. In the future, it is not possible to unite with city-state and strengthen your own power. This situation is very common and it is not bad. What is more terrifying is that mother state has become the enemy of city-state. There are many examples of this! ... ... "Skoptiki sigh'd and said.

His words reminded Kanios of the mother state of Ilías. Ilías once sent envoy to ask for help from mother state. Mother state turned a blind eye to the plight of Ilías and refused to provide any help. The two sides have formed a stranger. Kanios was slightly sentimental: "You're right!" As he said, he held up the can and invited Skoptiki for a drink.

Wiping off the foam from his mouth, he asked with interest: "How did Dionia treat the occupied territory?"

Skoptiki picked up a wooden sign and placed it on the wooden table. Slowly said, "After Dionia's occupation of Aspristum, the first law to be implemented is to declare, 'All Aspristum who will stay will become citizens of Dionia.'"

"Ah ?!" Kanios was surprised.

"Although few people choose to leave Aspristum, I think they made the right choice." Skoptiki emphasised it and continued: "Dionia's second bill soon to be implemented-by Dionia Senate The government official is assigned to Aspristum for governance, and the city's highest manager is the City Chief Executive, which must be Senate senior. I remember that the current city chief of Aspristum is ... Hielos of Dionia Senate, a senior with a close relationship with Davos.

You see, the residents of Aspristum are now Dionian citizens, and Dionia's law states, 'As long as either parent is Dionian, their children will be Dionian as soon as their children are born. In addition, Aspristum's Leader is directly assigned by Senate, and any Dionian citizen can apply for public office in the city state. After a long period of public office, people with rich experience and outstanding performance can become Dionia Senate senior. '"

Skoptiki said slightly excitedly: "In this way, the residents of Aspristum are unlikely to betray the Dionia Union now or in the future, because they enjoy the same with Dionian citizens in other cities in Union. Rights. Aspristum is already a part of Dionia Union. Senate of Union sends people to directly manage it. Whether it is tax payment or military service, it directly enhances Union's power. So before Dionia was weaker than Crotone, it was able to convene Crotone has the same number of soldiers and resources because its government can better concentrate all the power under its jurisdiction! Crotone does not even support Aspristum, not to mention its allies Scylletium and Trina. This is probably the most daunting aspect of the Dionia Union. It gains the power of a Union for every land it acquires! "
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Skoptiki continued: "Now the two towns that once belonged to Lucanian, Nerulum and Grumentum, are already part of the Dionia Union. Many Lucanians have become Dionian citizens. Then how can Lucanians of other tribes really hate Dionia! On the contrary, with you With the help of Ilías, Dionia can completely take advantage of the Lucania tribe's strength to occupy the entire Lucanian region, so that Diona's power can be further enhanced, so how can Dionia not ally with Ilías! "

Kanios was silent, thinking about every word Skoptiki said, saying for a long time: "Dionia has become strong, aren't you afraid of other city states belonging to the Southern Italy Alliance?"

Skoptiki has not completely come out of his emotional emotions. He sipped, saying without the slightest hesitation: "No matter what other city states think, I think the power of Dionia is a good thing for Ilías. We are tired of the city state. Frequent wars and the invasion of Bruttians, the stronger Dionia, the more peace it can bring to this land. After all, from the previous practice of Dionia, treat its allies, it is always friendly, unless you take the initiative to violate it . It's not as brutal as Syracuse to the south! "

Kanios understands what Skoptiki refers to as "cruelty". After the capture of Sicily's Greek city-state, Dionysius sometimes slaughtered the local residents and turned all the remaining captives into slaves. This was also the case in the history of the Western Mediterranean. No one has done this before, and shocked Greek of Sicily and Magna Graecia, so Kanios can hear it even as far away as Ilías. He looked at Skoptiki across the table, thinking rather maliciously: Is the cruelty of Dionysius one of the main reasons why these southern Italy city states are willing to ally with Dionia?

He curiously asked: "Dionia's government is so special, presumably the southern Italy city state including Trina should have noticed. Is there any city state trying to implement these laws that are beneficial to the expansion of city state?"

Skoptiki froze, and then smiled bitterly: "At today's celebration, I also briefly talked about this topic with a few members of the Crotone council, which is basically impossible. Do you think first of all the city state citizens will agree? ? "

Once Kanios reminded, it dawned on her: how could a conservative Greek city-state citizen allow outsiders to share the wealth and rights of the city state! And the highest authority of the city state, Ecclesia, is composed of most of the citizens of the city state. They cannot allow these unfavorable bills to pass!

"Why does Dionia work?" Kanios asked his own question.

"This ..." Skoptiki patted the table gently, thinking, "I don't know the exact reason, but the great power and prestige of Dionian consul Davos is undoubtedly the most important reason."

Kanios agrees with this, but it is impossible for a consul like Davos to appear in Ilías.

"But ..." Skoptiki looked at Kanios, hesitantly, "There are still some problems with emerging city state unions like Dionia ..."

"What's the problem?" Kanios urgently asked.

Skoptiki glanced back, wondering when the waiter at the restaurant had stood behind him, he shook his head and stopped talking.

........................

On the morning of the 2nd day, the completion ceremony of the Temple of Hades continued.

This time is hosted by Davos High Priest Davos in front of the temple, giving slaves in the union freedom under the name of Hades the King of the Underworld.

Since this is the first time, not many slaves have been released, mainly due to the outstanding public union members of the union over the past year, while most private slaves come from Davos's home.

With the expansion of the Dionia Union, Cheiristoya's banks and restaurants are also expanding rapidly. At the same time, she is continuously exploring new business channels, such as the Cheiristoya store, which mainly sells school supplies for the new Dionia School, as well as football and soccer equipment. For this reason, she purchased a large number of slaves to ensure sufficient labor and at the same time give freedom to outstanding slaves. On the one hand, I want to use them as an example and give other slaves hope and encourage them to work harder. On the other hand, Davos takes the lead as a consul and guides the people to treat their own slaves to ease the slaves in the entire Dionia Union. Contradictions throughout society.

Among the slaves released by Davos was Cheiristoya's personal maid, Azuna. Azuna had previously told Cheiristoya that even if she was free, she would continue to serve Cheiristoya as a hired worker. Of course, Cheiristoya was very welcome. In fact, except for the change of status, Azuna's lifestyle is not much different than before, including receiving salary, because Cheiristoya paid her a close female slave long ago.

Family slaves Because they spend long hours with the host, they often have similar relationships with their loved ones. Therefore, it is not uncommon for the host to release the slave before death or to continue to serve the host after the slave is free. But for Dionia's liberated slave, they have one more thing to do as soon as possible, and that is to immediately apply for a preliminary citizen to union census members.

After the liberated slave ceremony, the joyous celebration begins.

The drama, which is paid for by the Union and free for the public to watch, will be performed in the new theater in Thurii for three consecutive days. If it is in Athens, there will be countless people lining up for the number plates and rushing to enjoy them. But in Dionia, especially in Thurii, the public is more interested in the Dionia football tournament. Last year, only the football competitions in the four cities of Amendolara, Thurii, Nerulum, and Laos attracted the attention of countless people. This year, Crimea has been added. , Castiglione, Aspristum, and even Grumentum, who has just joined Union (teams of soldiers who migrated to Grumentum from the 3rd legion). The expansion of participating troops makes the competition more fierce, and at the same time the ceremony of the competition is more regular.

The city state honored guests of the Dionia alliance and the Southern Italy Alliance all received invitations. After the entire arena was filled, the bright bronze horns rang through the field, and players from each city entered the line in order and circled the field for a week.

The people cheered, especially when they saw the players in their city.

Amicilis applauded Castiglione's players as they passed the main stand and said loudly to the people around: "Look, that's our team of Castiglione! Nikornis is at the front. Look at them as strong as a group of Lucania Bull! "

The people around laughed well.

Antaoris, Eurikepus, and Pleades, three newly-launched Crimea seniors who did n’t understand why Castiglione ’s Chief General was so excited, Kunogola smiled and explained to them in a whisper: “We also invited the football game last year. Castiglione, as a result Laos participated, but Castiglione did not, so many people teased and said, 'Castiglione is timid and cowardly by nature, and dare not participate in this kind of intense men's game.' It seems that these words really stimulated them. , This year specially formed a team to prove themselves, and even their general Nikornis ended in person. "

For the 3 people who have never watched the game, they still can't understand the kind of enthusiasm and madness shown by the Dionian citizens, but the enthusiastic atmosphere around them also infected them, like other city state honored guests, for the off the court The parade players applauded.

Then, they saw the team representing Crimea, because the head of the player's wooden sign was engraved with "Crimea" dazzling red letters, and more than 50 people's troops were unfamiliar faces.

Antaoris knows that for the past few months, Dionia citizens and preliminary citizens have moved to Crimea because of land allocation, so even if the time of joining the Dionia Union is short, the team's technology may not be too bad.

Antaoris also saw a few familiar faces in troops. Like other players, their faces were full of excitement. While talking with their teammates, they beckoned to the audience outside. These were once Crimea citizens. It became only a few months after becoming a Dionian citizen, but it has naturally been integrated into this team.

Antaoris was in a mixed mood for a while.

"Antaoris sir, I'm looking forward to seeing the performance of Crimea players." Kunogola's meaningful words made Antaoris came back to his senses.

"Relax, they must be better than Castiglione." Antaoris said pretentiously, and several of them laughed.

The eight teams ended up standing in the middle of the field.

At this point, Davos stood up from the spectator seat, and the originally boiling arena gradually quieted down.

The honored guests of the Southern Italy Alliance are shocked and envious: Davos's great prestige among Dionian citizens is evident!

Davos's voice sounded in the arena: "Hundreds of years ago, the great god Zeus created Olympic Games, and since then fierce competitions have replaced bloody assassinations, reducing the war between Greek city-states and increasing peace! Years ago, the great Hades the King of the Underworld brought us football. Since then, football has flourished in the Dionia Union. People have gained health, happiness, unity, and friendship in this fierce sport! Today, the best players of Dionia Union and alliance are here. In order to thank Hades for his gift, the most exciting and intense football competition will be held to fight for the only championship! Fight, players! Hades will bless you! "

Thanks yyajy2304, book friends 20170801163221426, willing to give a reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Davos's speech won thunderous applause. The enthusiastic players and Song Off Hades sang along with the audience. After that, the teams hurriedly exited and the football game officially started.

According to the new rules of the tournament, eight teams will become A and B groups. Last year ’s champions and runners Thurii and Amendolara became seeds and belonged to two groups.

The final group A members are Thurii, Nerulum, Crimea, Grumentum; group B members are Amendolara, Laos, Castiglione, Aspristum.

The two groups played in a single loop. They won one point for one win and zero points for a negative one. There was no tie. The teams with the same points saw the winning relationship.

In order to win the starter, Davos specially selected Thurii VSNerulum, this close match as the opening match, to attract the attention of the audience.

When the two teams, Thurii and Nerulum re-entered, the audience cheered. The majority of the audience was Thurii, of course, to applaud the city team, while Lucanian mostly cheered for Nerulum. Among their cheers, the names of Tagetilos and Lizyrus were mentioned the most, because one was a strong and powerful running back, and the other was a flexible and fast running back. Both were their respective teams. Famous scorer.

The Bagule in the auditorium was eager to see, shouting loudly and fisting, but without the palm of his hand, the steady appearance of Senate senior, if not because of just becoming the Chief Executive of Grumentum, the business is busy and there is no time to spend with the team Training, he will never be a spectator off the court.

Asistes next saw his thoughts, teased him and said, "Now you are Chief Executive of Grumentum. You should support Grumentum's team. Nerulum is Grumentum's main opponent in the knockout. You should hope they lose."

Bagule glared at him, and then he was really in a tangled state.

referee played the piccolo and the game officially started.

As a competitive powerhouse of Magna Graecia, although the previous Football Competition of Dionia is already well-known in Magna Graecia, Crotone people still disdain. Now as the game progresses, these invited Crotone honored guests are attracted by the fierce collision and fierce confrontation. Even the Crotone general and navy Commander Ascamas, which have been rumored before, have stopped ridiculing, strict organization, reasonable The rules, the unique and unmatched ball sports of this era, and the exhilarating sports scene shocked the general who had represented Crotone many times in the 4 competitions when he was young. He loudly praised: "didn't expect Football Competition is such a sport, which is much more fun than Spartan's own stone throwing game, which is very interesting and very suitable for us to participate in Crotone! "

"Why?" Someone asked next.

"You see, there are a lot of people on the field. Although the scene seems to be chaotic, in fact, there are basically two kinds of sports, attack and blocking attack." Ascamas pointed at the stadium and analyzed it with a good reason: "To achieve these two points, you need Players must have great strength, fast speed, and the ability to run without fear of collision, which is what our Crotone athletes are good at! "

Ascamas' arrogant words attracted the Crotone people around them nodded. Crotone athletes have long dominated both wrestling and boxing events, and they do have extensive experience in training athletes in strength and explosiveness.

"After returning, we should convince Ecclesia to let the Crotone people start practicing football and also participate in this game next year to defeat these Dionia teams!" Ascamas looked around all around cheering excitedly Dionia audience, with a little anger hiding in his eyes.

Just then, Tagetilos of the Thurii team just happened to hold the ball and score, and the audience cheered. Ascamas was even more distressed.

"Sir Ascamas is right! Next year we will also participate and defeat Dionian!" Some Crotone people have said with their enemies. Being defeated by Dionian makes these proud Crotone people feel ashamed. Like Ascamas, they want to win back on the field. Dignity to prove the power of Crotone people.

Lysias frowned as he listened to the fellows. His mind was not completely attracted by the game, but was thinking about some deeper issues. There are 4 traditional games in Greece and a well-known Pan-Athena festival in the Mediterranean. The athletes of Magna Graecia's city states are very active. They are much more active than the Greek city-state along the coast of Asia Minor. At the Olympic Games, Magna Graecia's athletes all performed well. However, Magna Graecia itself did not at all an influential sports meeting. Crotone people who love sports once tried to host a sports meeting even if only Magna Graecia's city states participated, but it failed. On the one hand, Crotone's influence is not enough, Magna Graecia disagrees; on the other hand, many city states have long-term conflicts of interest and cannot reach consensus. As a result, this became a regret for Crotone people!

Now, although Dionia's football game is just a single game, it includes so many cities in Magna Graecia, and it seems that it is still attracting more city states to participate ... Let Lysias vaguely see the shadow of a regional game .

Is this a coincidence? Or did Dionian do it intentionally? Lysias looked at the silhouette of Davos in the front row. After two days of contact, the seemingly mild young consul gave him the feeling of found mystery: In just a few months, Dionia not only stabilized the newly occupied Aspristum and Crimea It is said that Grumentum, a large city in the Lucanian region, has recently been occupied.

Crotone's Ecclesia is still arguing over whether the newly joined Aspristum original residents will have full citizenship and the redistribution of Crotone plains damaged by the war.

Initially, Lysias was still thinking about going through this difficult period, and then letting Crotone rise again. However, after more and more contact with Dionia, every time I compare the fast-growing Dionia with the stagnant Crotone, Lysias almost Losing confidence: If this continues, Crotone will be left behind by Dionia!

But he was anxious but helpless. Crotone's democracy has always been this way. He has studied why Dionia's governance is so efficient, but these methods are simply impossible to implement in Crotone. Sometimes he was wondering: Joining the Southern Italy Alliance may be the best thing Crotone has done.

After hearing Ascamas, Lysias in the heart laughed at their naivety: even if Crotone really sends the team next year, how about winning Dionia? Whether you win or lose, Dionia is a big winner!

...........................

On Day 3, while the Football Competition was still in full swing, Ilías envoy Kanios was received by Davos.

The young consul received him with great enthusiasm, and after two days of deeper understanding of Dionia Union by Kanios, he also put aside the initial restraints and restraints, and the two had a friendly conversation.

Davos listened carefully to Kanios talking about the current situation of Ilías, and learned about the situation in Campania and Samnites from Kanios ... The conversation was pleasant, and finally where water flows, a canal is formed was reached Alliance agreement: Ilías joins the Dionia alliance.

After signing the alliance agreement, Kanios deep in one's heart's always tight string can finally be relaxed, because Davos solemnly promises: As long as any force dares to invade Ilías, Dionia will immediately send troops to assist the Ilías allies and fight back the enemy!

At the same time, Davos also vaguely stated that when Dionia takes action in the Lucanian region in the future, he hopes that Ilías can cooperate actively.

Kanios promised, he realized with joy: finally seeing the hope of solving the decades-long nightmare that has plagued Ilías, and the feeling of leaning against a powerful force is really reassuring!

When Kanios stepped out of the living room, his mood was always happy. Then, he saw a person walking towards him and smiled at him.

Why is Skoptiki here? Kanios was skeptical as he gestured in return.

...........................

"Sir, now that we and Ilías have become alliances, do we need to talk to Pyxous, Potentia, Garagouso's envoy?" Aristokrátis curiously asked.

"What's your opinion?" Davos looked at Kanio's departure in a relaxed mood, and Ilías joined the alliance to make him feel closer to the goal of integrating Lucania.

"I think ... while Pyxous and Potentia's strength is weakened, and at the same time they do not know the good time for Ilías to join the alliance, they suddenly launch attack, and they can easily win any one of Pyxous and Potentia!" Aristokrátis followed Davos for so long To some extent, I also learned how to get the most benefits with the least casualties.

But Davos shook his head slightly and did not agree with it: "Your method of suprise attack is really good. But it is not suitable for implementation at this time."

"Why, sir?" Aristokrátis asked urgently, a little dissatisfied.

"Yesterday, when Bagule and Asistes came to report the situation of Grumentum, you heard it aside. The situation of Grumentum is not very optimistic, there are clashes between the tribes from time to time, and several times have almost led to small battles ... Grumentum and Nerulum after all The difference is that it is located in the center of the Lucanian region. There are many tribes, and the source is complex. There are enemies around. To stabilize Grumtum and its surrounding areas, Bagule, they have to work hard for at least one or two years to get these. Lucanian recognizes us from the bottom of my heart and accepts our governance ... If we now attack other regions rashly, if there is an accident, the turmoil of Grumentum is very likely to repeat Thurii's tragedy ... "Davos said in a tranquil voice.
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Aristokrátis understands what Davos refers to as the “Thurii tragedy” refers to the incident when Thurii counterattacked the Lucanians and rushed into the mountains two years ago, and was ultimately killed on the banks of the La River.

He thought about it, and was still unwilling: "But ... it's a pity to miss such a good opportunity!"

"Aristo." Davos slightly smiled: "I ask you, is it now Dionia, or Pyxous, Potentia?"

"Of course, our Dionia is strong! Pyxous and Potentia together are not our opponents!" Aristokrátis without the slightest hesitation replied.

"In this case, what we should do is to eat a bite of bread, take a bite, and chew it slowly, eat into the belly, and become our strength until we are full, not just one bite I did n’t swallow it, and finally I was choked. ”Davos explained patiently.

"I understand, sir!" Aristokrátis said convincingly, smart as he understands what Davos means, to spend time and energy to gain a foothold in the center of the Lucanian region, and then crush Pyxous from the front with the strength of Dionia , Potentia.

"So now we still have to negotiate with Pyxous and Potentia's envoy, and sign a peace agreement with them such as non-aggression, to appease them and prevent them from arrogantly disrupting the area around Grumentum, but the duration of the agreement cannot be too long. Davos' gentle tone showed a hint of murderous intention.

"As for Garagouso ... it is said that it is located in the deep mountains and has little contact with the outside world. The living environment is relatively vile. You can consider alliance with it and strengthen trade ..." Davos said here and heard the voice outside the living room, he immediately Stopped talking, said with a smile: "there is a person. Interesting guests are here."

"Interesting guest?" Aristokrátis rarely heard Davos giving such a comment. He looked curiously towards the door. When slave steward Ribazo led someone in, he realized that it was him!

Skoptiki, a Trina, came to the attention of Dionia when several city state envoys from the south came together for help. His slender, spear-like figure was quite noticeable. Equally striking is his behavior. Not only did Dionia raise the issue of creating the Southern Italy Alliance, he was the first to fully support the Envoy of the Crotone Confederation; secondly, the first legion Legion Commander Kapus who went to the reinforcements later went to Davos's The report mentioned that during the reinforcement, Trina envoy Skoptiki urged to march with the Dionian army and live with the soldiers. It is reported that on Trina's Ecclesia, he also praised the battle strength of the Dionian army and proposed that Trina strengthen cooperation with Dionia ...

Aristokrátis remembers that Davos, after hearing about this person's performance, commented: Skoptiki is a smart man with a flexible mind, an observant, and knows how to be flexible!

So this time Temple of Hades was inaugurated. He is one of the honored guests specially proposed and invited by Davos.

At this moment, Davos stared at Skoptiki, thinking of the conversation between him and Ilías envoy that had been secretly reported by the Cheiristoya restaurant last night.

Davos knew in his heart that after Dionia defeated Crotone and gradually became the most important force in southern part Italy, it would naturally attract a lot of people's attention. And Dionia's unique political system can't escape the eyes of caring people, but not so incisive as Skoptiki's analysis ...

"Skoptiki, Dionia's best friend, welcome you very much!" Davos said happyly: "the past few days were busy celebrating, and I thought of banqueting after the celebration to express my thanks, didn't expect… ... "

Skoptiki respectfully saluted, "Lord Consul, I insisted on visiting and was really helpless. The city state urgently asked me to convey a proposal to you."

"Oh ... what's the proposal?" Davos motioned to Skoptiki to sit down and speak.

Skoptiki glanced at Aristokrátis and stopped talking.

"Introduce you, Aristokrátis, a very talented youngster, my exclusive clerk (actually just a clerk, because he has not yet qualified as a preliminary citizen), you can rest assured." Davos's words let Aristokrátis listen, Quite moved.

Skoptiki motioned to him nodded, sitting on a wooden chair, and asking, "Does Lord Consul know Bruttians?"

At this point, Davos understood Skoptiki's intent: "I know a little about this neighbor to the west of Dionia Union. Bruttians are indigenous people in Italy, and they also live in the form of a tribe, but they are smaller than Lucanians. The danger to Dionia is also much lighter. I heard that it often attacks you Trina. "Davos faint smile looked at Skoptiki and said.

"Not only Trina, they also attack Aspristum and Thurii southern part from time to time," Skoptiki reminded.

"But after all, it's rare, and since the establishment of the Dionia Union, Bruttians hasn't seen us at all." Davos said lightly.

"In fact, since last year, Bruttians has suddenly stopped invading all Greek city-state territories, not only because Brutones have been damaged by Crotone, Scylletium, and our Trina Army—" Skoptiki paused, feeling Davos's Focusing on his eyes, he deliberately turned up the volume and said, "It's because of major changes within Bruttians."

"What's changed?" Davos' heart moved, his expression still said in a tranquil voice.

"Trina borders the town of Bruttians, Knapetia, and fights with Bruttians all year round. They are relatively familiar with them, and there are some sources of news." Skoptiki's expression became dignified: "Last year we got the news that the leaders of the Brutti tribes gathered in the city of Cosentia. , Always discussing the formation of the tribal union. "

"Is this true ?!" Davos heart startled, unable to help but leaned forward and leaned forward, no wonder he was a bit suffocated. The reason why he pretended not to care is because he knew Skoptiki's visit and After Bruttians got involved, they didn't want to be too enthusiastic, and lost too much chip in discussing the issue of attack Bruttians in the future. After all, Bruttians can't pose a huge threat to Dionia like Lucanian.

As far as he knows, in the small mountain area occupied by Bruttians, their tribes have always been 40% 5 rifts: The tribes in the north are centered on the city of Vergae and because they border Laos, they have been close to Lucanian before. The Lucania tribe coalition forces invaded Thurii, and they have their silhouettes; the central part is centered on the large city of Cosentia, and the most powerful; on its east, there are other Bruttian tribes living upstream of Crati. They have built the small town of Bisignia. The plunder of the southern part of the Sybaris Plain is their masterpiece; there is another small town, Ambania, on the southeast side of Cosentia, which is said to be built by the tribes that escaped from the Aspristum city when they fell to Crotone; and to the south of the Cosentia, the city of Knapetia and Trina's borders are also the main culprits of trespassing Trina.

The Brutti Mountains, high mountains and dense forests, rugged roads, have the southern part of Italy's only plateau, the cities of Vergae and Knapetia guard the narrow pathways of the west coast and the north and south sides of the sea. Bisignia and Ambania block the only 2 roads that communicate with the east coast. This area has become a place of four congestions. Since the habitat known as Bruttians, Bruttians have always rushed out of the mountains, invaded others, and almost never been invaded, but there were more internal tribal wars. Most of the wars were provoked by Cosentia. The most powerful one deliberately annexed other tribes. Except for Clapettia and Cosentia, which remained close and neutral, Vergae, Bisignia, and Ambalia often united against Cosentia. Because frequent inter-tribal wars have consumed Bruttians' power, their threat to the Great Greek city-state is not too great. Now Brutusians, who have always been struggling, actually want to establish a tribal union, which greatly increases the threat to Greek, especially Dionia, which borders the Brutti mountain area on the large territory.

"Of course this is true." Skoptiki affirmed: "Because in May this year, the Bruttian Tribe Alliance has been established! It is reported that the Brutti tribes have elected Cosentia Chief Piran as the new union chief, Chief Sedorum of Vergae City, Chief Benefit of Bisignia. Qom, Chief Bergram of Ambania, Chief Pangram of Klappetia is Union Elder, Cosentia is the center of the tribal union, and all the Bruttian tribes are under its jurisdiction ... "

After listening to Skoptiki's words, Davos couldn't sit still. He couldn't help but stand up and paced slowly, solemnly asked: "Where did you get these messages?"

Skoptiki saw Davos' performance in this way, and knew that this matter had attracted the great attention of the Dionia's supreme power, and he was immediately calm.

But he didn't know that the reason why Davos cares so much is not only because the Bruttians formed the tribal union, but might cause danger to the territory of Dionia Union, and more importantly, Davos has already considered Bruttians' problems.

With Crotone also defeated by Dionia and the establishment of the Southern Italy Alliance, Dionia Union has almost no power to counter it in the southern part of Italy.
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Ligim, another Magna Graecia power, is far from "toes" in Italy and is neutral to the dispute over Magna Graecia. He cares more about shipping than hegemony. Locri now has resentment with Dionia, but there is still a gap between him and Dionia. Southern Italy Alliance, just a Crotone is enough to bear it, Dionia only needs a little reinforcement, it can't stand it; as for the backer Syracuse behind him, he is still entangled with Carthage in a short time, there is no spare time to pay attention to this piece north of Sicily land. So Davos wants to turn southern part Italy into the most stable base of Dionia Union, the only thing to consider is Bruttians.

It is said that the area where Bruttians lives is high, the land is not fertile, and it is not close to the sea. Slim "S" shape. Especially in the east, Aspristum, Crimea, Confederate Castiglione, Thurii, Amendolara, each and everyone cities line up along the coast to form a narrow corridor. For Greek who loves the sea, this is not uncommon, but for Davos, who has been inspired by History for more than 2000 years, he is deeply disturbed: the territory is too flat, there is no depth, the coastline is too long, and once there are powerful foreign enemies Invasion, anywhere is easy to become the target of enemy attacks, and Diona's army rescued in the narrow territory, extended the army's supply line, and became another highly vulnerable target, which was in the war with Crotone Its shortcomings have been initially shown. So, while Dionia navy was formed, Davos set his sights on the Brutti Mountains.

Although the Brutti Mountains and the Dionia Territory are not very convenient, if you have it, Dionia's territory in southern Italy will be a whole. The valley trails north of Aspristum, the north of Thurii southern city, and the mountain trails of Crati southern shore can all be converted into the passage between Dionia and Brutti, not to mention, the soldiers of Grumentum and Nerulum can directly cross the west coast of the Brutti mountain area, and reach them more quickly. Trina. Besides, Bruttians are weak and not united, and they are more easily conquered.

Davos originally planned to wait for the three new territories of Aspristum, Crimea, and Grumentum that have joined the Union to stabilize before launching a plan for Bruttians. Some time ago, Davos asked Itzam to send someone to Brutti to inquire about the news, but didn't expect Bruttians to be very well guarded, and Itzam's mountain reconnaissance team basically did not speak Brutti, not only did not get the news, but lost several manpower. Davos had to suspend reconnaissance and didn't expect Trina envoy Skoptiki to give him amazing news.

"Bruttium region is different from Lucania. Its all around is Greek city-state." Skoptiki said seriously: "So every year, some Greek or slaves flee Brutti because of crimes, persecution of political opponents, etc. A unique tribe has gradually formed ... Many years ago, Trina had close ties with this tribe. We secretly sold some of their badly needed goods to them, and they passed us some mountain news. Rely on this tribe. Trina prevented Bruttians from attacking several times in advance.

And this time ...... They contacted us many times in a row, very anxiously, because the union of Brutti tribes threatened their survival, so this news should not doubt its authenticity! Skoptiki emphasized again.

Davos was surprised: "What's the name of this tribe?"

"Siro, which means 'Hillen'."

Davos nodded, without asking Skoptiki, he can also guess that such a tribe composed of Greeks can survive in that mountainous area. It must have taken advantage of inter-tribal disputes and may even play the role of mercenary or black market trade. Nowadays After the integration of Bruttians, this foreigner's tribe will lose its survival soil.

Davos had another question in his mind: "Why didn't Bruttians form a union like Lucania, but focus on power? Wouldn't other tribes oppose it?"

Skoptiki listened with a bitter smile, looked at Davos, and said, "I don't know the specific reason ... maybe ... it learned from its neighbors, or maybe. At least until now, Bruttium Region has not heard of any major upheaval. "

Davos heard the trance in Skoptiki's words, and he was shocked: the organization of the former Lucania tribe union was loose, and each tribe had its own interests. It was impossible to truly concentrate the power. The danger to Dionia would be Much smaller. But if, like Dionia, a high concentration of power, it's worth Dionia's vigilance!

Davos sat back in his chair, looked at Skoptiki, and said honestly, "Trina sent you to tell me the news. Any suggestions?"

Skoptiki had taught Davos's speaking style the last time, so he stopped going around, and said frankly: "The Trina council hopes that Dionia will take the lead and lead the Southern Italy Alliance to take the initiative to attack Bruttians. In this tribe of Bruttians, Eliminate it before it becomes a real threat, and bring peace to the Greek city-state! "

"Southern Italy Alliance ..." Davos muttered softly, touched the chin, and groaned for a while before he said: "Launching a war is a major event, especially for a big force like Bruttians! Even more how Dionia has just ended The war didn't last long, so Senate will need to make a decision on this issue, I'm afraid it will take a while ... "

Skoptiki nodded means understanding.

"That being the case, Skoptiki, you should live in Thurii for a while and feel the life of Dionian. At the same time, it is convenient for us to discuss the issue of attack Brutti with you at any time."

Davos issued an invitation, and Skoptiki immediately agreed, and he said with a smile: "Thurii is a completely different city from other Greek city-states! I like its architecture, cleanliness, and more importantly, there are other places here No food! "

Davos laughed heartily until Skoptiki was sent away, and he did not ask what Skoptiki said in the Cheiristoya restaurant, 'What are the flaws in Dionia's political system? 'Because he doesn't want others to know that Davos is everywhere in Thurii, because no one likes the feeling of being monitored at any time.

In fact, Davos's approach is not the first of its time. As early as 70 years ago, Syracuse tyrant Glen's successor, Hielon, had implemented a "special service system", which caused great public disgust. Of course, Davos, who cares about fame, will not stupidly expose these dark sides. In fact, he doesn't need to ask. He is very aware of the biggest problem of Dionia's current government.

After Dionia Senate deliberately not holding Ecclesia, ordinary citizens have no chance to participate in politics. If in Persia, this is not a problem at all. But this is in Greece. The enthusiasm of Greek citizens to participate in politics is famous in the Mediterranean countries and the city state. Even the most conservative oligarchy Sparta allows its citizens to express opinions on laws and proposals formulated, of course, not by voting. Way, but with the strength of sound to support "yes or no". Dionia's political situation is now stable because the Greek cities in the Dionia Union suffered a sharp decline in population after the damage caused by the war, and the remaining people were still busy repairing their homes. The fear of war made them long for strength. Under the protection of Davos, the army under the command of Davos can give them a great sense of security; the original freedman with the majority of the population has always been a marginal person in each city state. They are busy with their livelihoods and have no right to participate in the affairs of each city state. It has neither formed the habit of participating in politics, nor is it passionate about politics; let alone those Lucania citizens, originally they were in the tribe by Elder and leader, and now in the union, Senate decides everything Things, they not at all anything that doesn't fit.

Davos knows that this stable situation will not last forever. When the union is stronger and the people are richer, they may have higher requirements. But Davos is not worried about this, he already has corresponding measures to deal with it. For now, let the Dionian citizen continue to be familiar with the existing system until it is used to it ...

...........................

At the end of July, Dionysius led the Syracuse Army to start a comprehensive attack on Carthage's core town in Sicily, Motia.

The causeway they built from the coast has connected the small island of Motia in the bay. The siege equipment can be transported directly below the city, so the fierce siege battle begins: the Motia people use bows and arrows, javelin, and throwing burning asphalt to kill Syracuse soldiers; Syracuse people use dozens of ballistas to strike the Motia city wall, forcing garrison to stand on the city wall ...

After a few days of fierce fighting, the siege hammers used by the Syracuse people broke a large gap in the city wall of Motia. The army of Syracuse swarmed in, and the Motia city wall fell.

Dionysius was so excited that he thought victory had arrived, and who knew that the bloody battle had just begun.

As the Carthage reinforcements were previously defeated by ballista in the bay, the residents of Motia saw all this and realized that they would fight alone. The Motia people knew that decades of conflict and war between Carthage and Greek in Sicily had accumulated countless hatreds, and there was no way out for surrender, so they decided to fight to death.
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Motia has a small area and can be used as the most important base for Carthage in Sicily. There are a lot of people. In order to allow everyone to have a place to live, Motia residents have to build their houses high, usually 6 7-Layer high. Like a minaret.

When Syracuse soldiers entered the city, they suddenly realized that Motia residents not only had no intention of surrender, but also stubbornly guarded every street and every house. When Soldiers wanted to break through the barriers of the streets, Motia residents could throw stones, javelin, and even boiling water and hot oil down the upper floors of the house, which caused a lot of damage to Syracuse soldiers.

Dionysius had to suspend the offensive, recruited countless engineers, and took the time to start building a siege tower of the same height as the Motia house. It was 6-Layer high, wheels under, huge in size ... After everything was ready, the Syracuse people again Launch attack.

Ten siege towers were pushed by a large number of laborers. From the east, west, south, and north sides of the city, along the widened city wall gaps and roads, entered the city of Motia, slowly approached the houses, and lowered the top bridge. On the roof of the house, Syracuse soldiers reached the exit through the wooden ladder in the tower, attempting to break into the house through the bridge. Motia residents threw wood and asphalt at the siege tower, and desperately blocked the enemy from entering.

As a result, the most peculiar scene in the siege of the Motia occurred: Both sides were fighting in mid-air, and their stumps and blood kept falling from the air, and soldiers and residents were bathing in fire and falling from the floor of a dozen meters , Screaming constantly, corpses lying on the ground ...

Due to the desperate fighting of the Motia residents, Syracuse's attack progressed very little, and the battle was stuck ...

.....................

At the new Spartan King Agesilaus and Elder, they now have no intention of following the war in Asia Minor because a plot that threatened their rule was revealed.

Kinaton, a former Sparta citizen, was no longer able to enjoy the privileges of a Sparta citizen due to her inability to pay for the meals and was reduced to second and the others. at first He just wanted to avenge Sparta's nobles out of resentment, but after long observation and constant contact with other ruling classes in Sparta's territory, he gradually realized that the Sparta system was inhumane to kill Helots. What terrifying and oppression is, and how unfair to the others and Períoikoi, who also contributed sweat and blood to the city, he decides to overthrow the rule of the Sparta aristocracy.

In this period, with the frequent wars, Sparta citizens, Períoikoi, and even Helots were continuously levied and battled. The domestic land was gradually barren due to lack of labor, but the tax burden of the city state was increasing, making people at all levels Sparta's dissatisfaction has increased sharply, so under Kinaton's various opportunities to secretly contact and publicize, a large number of people in Sparta's territory were inspired by his claims to join his organization, including even the frustrated Sparta citizens.

Over time, the number of this rebel group has grown, and just when they are ready to take certain actions, some participants have informed the Elder Council because of fear.

The King, Elder and Ephor got the news and turned pale with fright. Because of the urgent situation, they hurriedly held an informal meeting and decided to send Kinaton to lead some youngsters to carry out the "clearance operation" in the towns in the suburbs. The so-called "clearance operation" is the Sparta government's fear of the overpopulation of Helots and threatening the Spartan rule The public and legal official action that kills some Helots regularly every year can not only keep Helots mindful of the horrors of Sparta, but also exercise the bloodthirsty desire of young Sparta citizens.

Kinaton received the order without doubt, but was happy, not because he had the right to slaughter any Helots that he could meet, but he felt that he had the right to wander freely, and he could just contact the organization, Riots.

But he thought too simple and lacked vigilance. Soon after leaving the city, he was secretly arrested by the early ambush Spartan soldier and returned to his cell. Spartan, who has been exploiting and oppressing Helots for many years, is very experienced in extorting confessions by torture. After torture and torture, the tortured Kinaton finally revealed some important leaders of this organization.

While the prosecutors were hunting the rebels throughout the city, they also detained Kinaton, who was bruised and wounded, to show the public, while proclaiming to the people watching: Kinaton was a despicable traitor. He wanted to incite Helots, launch a riot, overthrow Spartan's rule, and rob him. Spartan's wealth, become king himself.

Kinaton didn't have a chance to justify it. As soon as he opened his mouth, the Spartan soldier whipped his body with a leather whip and slammed his mouth with a thorny stick. Kinaton was bathed in blood all over her body, and in the angry and disdainful eyes of the people, he did not go all the way, and convulsed to death.

The Sparta government succeeded in physically destroying Kinaton, ruining his reputation, and making the unrecognized Sparta people hate these rebels. But there were too many people involved in the plot, and the incident was far from over, and the two kings, Elder and ephor were busy stabilizing the situation in the country.

...........................

The football match of Dionia lasted for more than ten days. The exciting game and fierce confrontation not only made Dionian citizens and their alliance honored guests crazy, but even foreign merchants who came to Thurii trade were attracted. In the quarterfinals, not only were there seats in the arena, there were countless people outside the arena yelling to go in and watch.

Chief Executive Kunogola urgently increased the number of patrols to strengthen the order and prevent accidents.

The final match is still between the two strong teams Thurii and Amendolara.

From the whistle to the end, the audience stood and cheered for the two teams ...

In the end Amendolara prevailed and reported his revenge last year.

When the lost audiences were about to leave, the host of the tournament announced loudly: "Next, a soccer show will be held to thank the public for their full support!"

Soccer, as the name implies, is a kicked ball, but how do you play with your feet? Many viewers who have not seen the sport sit back and watch with doubts and curiosity.

The staff in the arena moved to the goal and relined with lime powder.

While the spectators whispered with their friends who knew the situation, the players from both sides came on the field, and the referee stood in the middle of the field holding a real round ball.

With a whistle, the game began.

The audience was surprised to find that this ball can bounce on the ground, and the players use their feet and various parts of the body to touch the ball, but they can't use their hands, which is exactly the opposite of football.

The audience was surprised stared wide-eyed when they saw the player using their feet to control the ball, make all kinds of wonderful moves, and dribble the opponent. When they saw the player running with the ball like the wind, they shot hard to score The audience couldn't help cheering in unison.

When the audience really began to immerse themselves in the game, the people have realized that Dionia has invented a ball sport no less than football, which will surely be popular in Dionia Union and Magna Graecia!

At the end of the competition, the competition host announced: "On the day of the state establishment next year, a soccer competition will be held in Dionia to show celebrating!"

Spectators left the arena without a doubt. For a while, the topic of their chat will continue to be debated around the football game and the soccer game next year. While the merchants are thinking about the business opportunities brought by this grand game, they are bringing these novelty topics to other ports and cities. The reputation of the Dionia ball game is slowly expanding its influence ...

At the end of the football match, the seniors in the Senate City Hall had a serious look. They were only discussing whether to launch a war against Brutti. Who knew that Taras had sent an envoy ...

........................

Earlier, Taras assembled a heavy army to capture the base town Mandurai that Messapians built for attack Taras, and then spent several months and paid a huge price to obtain Brindisi, an important port city in Messapians, which greatly doubled the territory of Taras.

While rejoicing, the Taras did not dare to care. Although the Messapians have been severely damaged, they will never give up. The struggle with the Messapians for hundreds of years has given the Taras people a deep understanding of this race's habits, so Taras turned to the newly occupied The city sent more soldiers, and at the same time stepped up the repair of urban defense.

For months, the area of ​​Apulia, the "heel" area of ​​Italy, has been calm.

According to the estimated strength of Messapians and the geographical location and importance of Brindisi and Mandurai, Taras Senate had considered it in detail, so they asked the young Archytas to lead more soldiers to guard Brindisi, which is farther and more important from Taras. And in Mandurai, which is only 40 li away from Taras, and deploying too many manpower, because the troops of Taras and Brindisi can come to reinforce at any time, and with the strength of Messapians, it is impossible to focus on both towns at the same time.

On the morning of the 5th day after the Hades celebration, Archhytas, who was inspecting the construction process at the port of Brindisi, received a messenger from Taras Senate.

"Mandurai was attacked by Messapians ?! How many people ?!" Archhytas was a bit surprised.

"According to scout, there are many enemies, no less than XNUMX, and their attack is very fierce! Senate has sent XNUMX people to Mandurai, and temporarily stopped the enemy's offensive in Mandurai ..."
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The messenger continued to repeat Senate's order: "Diomilas sir believes that the Messapii army attacking Mandurai is probably the last force of the Messapians. Therefore, Senate orders you to return as many soldiers as possible while ensuring the safety of Brindisi, with Heraclea, Metapontum's Reinforcement meets, marches on Mandurai, defeats Messapians completely! Safeguards the new occupation completely! "

Archytas bowed his head for contemplation: In the past, Taras paid nearly 5000 deaths and injuries to fight for Mandurai and Brindisi, and the Messapians 'casualties would not be lower than Taras, as can be seen from the post-war buried Messapians' bodies. Don't look at the Messapii alliance with 7 8 city states. The only really big city is Udie (Rudiae). It can send tens of thousands of troops. Messapii's manpower should have reached its limit ... just why don't you come to attack and wedge into the Messapians territory. Brindisi, to attack Mandurai, which is closer to Taras and easier to rescue?

But he thought for a moment and scolded himself immediately: Brindisi had 8000 Taras militias stationed, and Mandunia had only XNUMX. It was obvious which city was easier to capture.

He looked up at the messenger waiting for his reply, and asked, "How many people did Metapontum and Heraclea send?"

"Because their loss was not small last time, it is said that only 3000 people were sent to the two cities this time," the messenger replied.

Archytas expression was faint: He had been fighting with the allies before, and their injuries were certainly clear to him. But the final result is exclusive to Taras, Heraclea and Metapontum just get some rewards. But wasn't Dionia able to defeat his opponents and grow rapidly in this way?

Thinking of this, he no longer feels guilty in his heart, but instead cares about the city state union that makes him feel complicated across the bay: "Senate ... has Envoy sent Divoy for help?"

The messenger stopped talking, shook the head, and looked weird.

Archytas turned his thoughts and immediately realized that not only Diomilas, one of the newly elected consuls this year, has always disliked Dionia Union, but others also have this kind of psychology. As a southern Italy mother state with a history of 300 years, asking for help from an emerging city state union that has just been established for less than two years is really detrimental to your face and honor. What will the Allies and other city states of Magna Graecia think? Even more how Dionia is not like Heraclea or Metapontum. They are based on Taras, and Dionia and Taras are equal offensive and defensive alliance. Maybe its overall strength is now stronger than Taras ... Please ask Dionia for assistance, it will not work without paying a certain price. So Taras will never send envoy to Dionia until the moment of crisis.

Archytas groaned for a moment, and simply said, "I'm going to let Pebariusius lead 6000 soldiers to stay at Brindisi. I'll take XNUMX people back, and you go with me because I don't have enough cavalry to escort you back alone."

The messenger was relaxed, hurry to promise. He was frightened by the light cavalry of the Messapians, who escorted his cavalry squad to a dozen lives before sending him safely to Brindisi.

In the afternoon, the freedman who heard the news rushed in and restless watched 6000 Taras civic soldiers out of the city. Although Taras looks down on the new Dionia City State Union without History, he has already begun to learn from Dionia on how to deal with the occupation. Immediately after seizing the two towns, Senate promised foreigners and freedman in Taras that as long as they were willing to move to Brindisi and Mandurai, they would acquire land and become citizens of Taras. Brindisi and Mandurai would also be affiliated with Taras. Therefore, despite knowing the risks, many freedman still take the lead and gladly come. Now that the war broke out again, Brindisi's defensive strength has gone more than half, how can they not let them be nervous.

There is an east-west ridge between Brindisi on the east coast of Apulia and Taras on the west coast. Apart from this everything is easy. Therefore, Archytas's army can go to Taras in two directions, one is to go north through the mountains and go west to Taras; or directly to the west, go through Mandurai, bypass the mountains and reach Taras. Archytas of course chose the former, because in the north, except for only one Messapii town, Igratia, the road is safe. Choosing the latter means always being vigilant to the suprise attack of some Messapii towns centered on Udie hidden in the dense woods to the south.

Not long after Archytas' army left the city, they bypassed the mountains. At this time, the Malay Newspaper: found a small stream of Messapian cavalry in the vicinity.

Archytas didn't care too much. Although Taras has taken Brindisi, Messapian cavalry still roams the area from time to time on the route from Taras to Brindisi, and it affects the personnel flow and material transportation between Taras and Brindisi. Taras has sent soldiers to attack these cavalry several times, but they ran fast without a horse, and when the troops returned without success, they appeared again. Taras took these Messapian cavalry, and had no choice but to consider waiting for the complete stabilization of Brindisi, and between the two cities, continue to build new villages and strongholds to completely occupy the area. Prior to this, Taras specially formed troops to guarantee the connection and transportation between the two cities. Heavy infantry and archers could deal with these fast-moving cavalry, and Archhytas did the same.

After bypassing the mountains, the terrain leading to Taras is flat and open. Archhytas divides the marching formation into 5 columns, with a small number of light infantry centered, and the outer side is a heavy militias. The entire marching formation is about 3 miles in length. Taras and Brindisi are about a hundred miles away, and Archhytas estimates that at the current rate of the new army, they can arrive in the evening.

Archytas controls the marching speed of the troops, moving forward steadily.

However, over time, more and more Messapian cavalry appeared. They roamed around the marching troops and attacked the scout of Taras. As a result, Archhytas had to recover the cavalry which was not much, so it was impossible to understand the army's vision. Outside the situation.

As a commander, although Archhytas knew very well that after the last war, there was no Messapii power near the north of the hills between Brindisi and Taras, but this blindness made him feel uneasy, and he immediately ordered : The troops accelerated their march and arrived in Siegwang as soon as possible.

Siegwang is a village north of Taras. Before Brindisi was seized, it was built as a small stronghold because it was adjacent to the territory of Messapii, with a solid earth wall and multiple sentry towers to defend the Messapians. intrusion.

The bugle was sounded, and the commanded officers began to urge the hip-hop soldiers.

Just then, a loud bugle sounded in front of the troops.

The soldiers of the vanguard were shocked: Is our army here?

"This is the attack horn!" Some soldiers were already exclaiming.

Just as there was a commotion in troops, Archhytas' order came: stop moving! Start the formation westward immediately, light infantry first, heavy infantry behind!

The officers immediately acted and directed the soldiers to start formation.

Archytas, under the guard of cavalry, rode in front of troops.

100 meters away, the loose Messapian cavalry stared at him like a wolf, and he looked forward through the gap between enemies. He wondered: Now the main force of the Messapians is in Mandurai. If they came from their army, how many soldiers could they draw to prevent their troops from returning to Taras?

Just as he was meditating, Taras' marching formation started slowly to the west. The officers and soldiers yelled at each other, finding their place, and shouting the heaven.

In front of the formation, Archhytas and Messapian cavalry not far away face each other quietly ...

coming! Archytas eyelids twitched, blinking hard, staring even wider: I saw a row of small black dots appearing on the horizon outside several hundred meters, gradually becoming larger and longer ...

When the troops got closer, Archhytas saw them more clearly: the same round shield and long spear costume, and the same dense formation, but this is not necessarily the Tarop's troops, because the Messapii soldiers are also the same equipment, This is thanks to Athenian!

Moving closer and seeing the high banner, adjutant exclaimed: "General, Igratia's army!"

Igratia is the northernmost city state in Messapii territory. It is adjacent to the territory of Peucetians. Whenever there is a conflict between Messapii and Peucetii, Igratia bears the brunt. Therefore, as a border city, its military capabilities are strong and according to Brindisi recently. When Taras stormed Brindisi, the Igratia men came to reinforcements and were repelled by Archhytas.

Archytas also specially set up a sentry post north of Brindisi to monitor the movement of Igratia. Now that Igratia's troops are here, Archhytas has not received a warning, and it is clear that the sentry post in the north was unexpected.

At this moment, Archhytas had no mood to mourn. He stared at the enemy's formulation, and quickly calculated from the mind of a mathematician that the enemy's strength was less than 3000.

Nearly 3000 people dare to stop themselves from going home? !! Archytas didn't feel relaxed, but was more confused.

But at this moment he could not think about it. The originally quiet Messapian cavalry screamed and rushed over. He led cavalry to quickly turn the horse's head and returned to the array. The light infantry who was already at the front of phalanx stepped forward to prepare to shoot the Arrows.

Thanks to Lu Jiao and Kang Kang for stopping and making troubles.
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The sly Messapian cavalry quickly swept forward diagonally, exposing the infantry phalanx behind him.

Then, Messapii's battle formation stopped advancing and once again confronted Archhytas's army at a distance of 100 meters.

Archytas couldn't wait any longer. He had twice the enemy's strength and the uneasiness in his heart prompted him to order immediately: sound the attack of the attack!

In Taras, many people are jealous or look down on Dionia Union, Archhytas does not. He not only had a good relationship with Dionian consul Davos, but also studied Dionia's military tactics carefully, and absorbed some of them and applied them to his troops. Increasing the number of light infantry, grouping them separately, and making full use of its long-range attacks are a major change in the army he led.

When the light infantry preemptively attacked the enemy, Archhytas sat in formation far beyond the right wing of the enemy phalanx, directing the right wing heavy infantry to advance, preparing to envelope the enemy's left-wing.

The Messapians' phalanx is still still, and the action is the Messapian cavalry that surrounds the Taras formation on the periphery. They forced up from all around and threw javelin at Taras soldiers in an attempt to disrupt and obstruct the enemy.

Archytas was unmoved, the attack horn kept playing the, and the heavy infantry would soon enter a distance where they could charge.

"Woo! ... Woo! ..." The long, horny horn suddenly sounded on the battlefield.

Archytas was taken aback: The sound came from behind? !! !!

"There are enemies at the back! Enemies at the back !!! ..." Some soldiers at the back of phalanx's right wing began to scream in astonishment, and the human figures can be seen in the distant morning mist and heard the rumbling footsteps.

It's a trick! Messapians set up here! "Ge-deng" in Archytas's mind, the thought quickly flashed in his mind: should we continue or retreat? He must make a decision immediately.

Fortunately, he learned the practice of the Dionian army. The commander was not placed in phalanx, but was outside phalanx. Previously, because of this incident, someone in Senate accused him of practicing a rotten aristocratic style in combat, and not fighting alongside citizens, which is an act of greed for fear of death.

He did not change his approach because of criticism, so now he can make adjustments before the battle: "The entire army stopped advancing! Immediately retreat to the left and rear with the overall formation!" Turn the bad situation of front and back pinch into frontal confrontation of these two enemies.

The bugle sounded. Herald galloping behind phalanx, yelling loudly.

For the usual Greek city-state army, retreating to the left is a complicated tactical action, which is difficult to do during training, let alone on the battlefield, but Archhytas believes that the team he led has already fought for six months. Like the Dionian army, an army trained by him can do it.

In many battles with Messapians, he learned the bravery and tenaciousness of this race. He was not confident that he could defeat the enemies on the west side that was twice his strength in a very short period of time. In a dangerous situation, the only way is to immediately get out of the current battlefield and rearrange the attack. Since the main force of Messapians is attack Mandurai, he believes that even if there are more enemies than his army, there will not be much more. He is confident to defeat them in the frontal battle!

The phalanx stopped advancing and began to retreat slowly, but the Taras army did not advance, and the Messapii infantry began to charge. At the same time, Messapian cavalry also began to strengthen the attack. They howled and even drove horses to phalanx in an attempt to disrupt the Taras' retreat.

This desperate play by Messapian cavalry shocked Archhytas. He felt Messapians' determination to annihilate his army here, and it was difficult to keep his calmness before.

Should we continue to retreat or strengthen our defense? Archytas is again in a difficult choice.

However, time was running short, Messapian cavalry had rushed to the front, the light infantry hurried to retreat to the sides, and the Taras heavy infantry who could not retreat fully was obstructed by Messapian cavalry.

Archytas has no time to regret. Facing such a difficult situation, he let the light infantry disperse the Messapian cavalry with arrows, and informed the officers to shorten the length of the heavy infantry phalanx and thicken the column. At the same time, the soldiers at the back of phalanx quickly moved back. Turn and face the approaching enemy and march forward for more than ten meters, so that the entire formation has changed from the original "single snake formation" to a "2 formation", and two parallel formations protect each other's rear.

Archytas believes that even if his troops are temporarily passive, he can repel the Messapians with a strong defense!

The rear Messapian cavalry has withdrawn to the sides, the rumbling footsteps, and the shouting of shaking the heaven came clearly from the morning mist ...

When the black enemies approached, the Taras soldiers were taken aback: not only the number of enemies was amazing, but also the costumes of Messapii soldiers, they were holding wooden shields and long spears, wearing simple and crude helmets and chest armors.

"Sir Archytas, it is Peucetians! It is Peucetians !!!" After receiving the reporting to scout, Archhytas was equally shocked: Messapii and Peucetii were united! For decades, Messapii and Peucetii, who have been hateful and often engaged in war, have united! !!

As more and more Peucetian soldiers rushed over, Archhytas was trembling all over, not only worried about the safety of this unit, but also about the situation of Taras ...

........................

"Congratulations, Peucetian King! Taras are surrounded by us!" Igratia consul Timoglas shouted complimentarily.

"Yes, the Archhytas, which caused you a lot of defeats, were surrounded by my heroic soldiers, and quickly destroyed them! Then went to attack Brindisi!" Peucetian King Tremoni looked happy, and did not forget to ridicule Messapians.

However, after half an hour, the Taras army banner in the encirclement still stands. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies did not make any substantial progress except to compress the encirclement. However, due to the concentration of Taras soldiers, the attack was changed. Great resistance.

King Peucetii procured, bringing more than 10000 soldiers, plus Igratia's soldiers, more than double the number of Archhytas troops.

With the enemy surrounded, the battle was so difficult.

King Peucetii, Igratia consul, Peucetian general all stared at the dusty battlefield, expression grave.

"Fight! Taras fight! Don't stop waving your long spear! Remember that every time you kill an enemy, your parents, wife, and children will get a safety! ..." Archytas in the encirclement In the center, Zema galloped back and forth, while avoiding the arrows and javelin that kept coming, while yelling loudly to boost morale.

His voice was hoarse, his war-horse was spitting heat, but he didn't even notice it. He knew that at this time he was afraid that he might be better than well, but even if he died in battle, he would have to hit the enemy hard and reduce the threat for his mother state.

The formation of Taras has changed from "2" to a circle. With his encouragement, the central light infantry shoots out the arrows in his hand, regardless of the finger being cut by the bowstring, and the arm muscles are strained; heavy infantry They clung back and forth to work together to resist the enemy's powerful collision. At the same time, they held up the long spear in their hands and kept stabbing and retracting from above the closely-spaced shield wall. Once the spear broke, they immediately pulled out the saber to continue slashing ... They knew that life was broken, and there was only death fighting, so the comrades-in-arms around him kept falling, and they did not shake their fighting spirit.

.....................

An hour passed, Peucetian King had already looked ashen, because Taras's army banner was still standing, while his general coordinate of subordinate requested a suspension of the attack, because Soldier was tired, and the casualties were not small.

"Waste, a bunch of waste! Are you still the grandchildren of the King of Arcadia Lycaon! Look at the Greek surrounded by you. They don't grow taller than us, nor do we have a large number of people. If you are afraid, I can only replace them. You guys, let the real warriors come to Commander my soldiers! ... "Tremoni yelled, waving his arm, and almost swept the long spear in his hand to the general face before the war-horse.

"Honorable Peucetian King, Archytas is indeed the general of Taras, and his commander ’s army is indeed battle strength is strong! We also need to recapture Brindisi, and we should not lose too much of our strength here!" Timoglas repressed take pleasure in other people's misfortune Persuade.

"Do you mean to stop fighting?" Tremoni glanced at him sideways and said scornfully.

"The Taras are fighting desperately, because they have no way to escape. If our encirclement can open a path ..." Timoglas's face had a secret smile.

"You mean--" Tremoni was not a mediocre king. When he was young, he led four battles for the power of Peucetii. At this time, he was too attached to victory. With the reminder of Timoglas, he immediately woke up and turned his eyes. Throw in Messapii and Peucetii cavalry waiting on both sides of the battlefield. They are united and have nearly a thousand riders, but they lose their use because the enemy is surrounded.

"I have the same idea!" Tremoni raised his chest, loudly said, to disguise the lost self-control. He drove his horse forward, long spear pointing at the Taras army banner standing in the middle of the chaotic battlefield: "Just don't let Archhytas go!"

Because Peucetii had a large number of troops and Messapii needed them urgently, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies negotiated and chose the Igratia infantry surrounded by the west to give way.

Thanks for the reward of Nanfang Ten 6! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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This time Timoglas can be considered to have smashed his own feet. Retreating in combat, even if only a small part, is very dangerous, and accidentally will lead to the overall defeat.

Fortunately, Taras soldiers have been completely defensive for a long time, and when the enemy in front has disappeared, most of them have not fully reacted. Watching the enemy collapse in front of them, revealing a large gap, the Taras soldiers, who were already very tired, could not believe their eyes, but to be wild with joy.

"The enemy was repelled by us !!!"

"The enemy ran away! We ... we have victory !!!"

In the battlefield, how could the soldiers who had been covered by the shadow of death for more than an hour consider that many, just like the drowning drowning man who just saw a straw floating, he should hold it tightly, they cheered. Now, joy seems to replace fatigue. They rushed out of the gap desperately, and also caused neighboring soldiers to run involuntarily.

When Archhytas found that the situation was abnormal, the entire army was like a flood in the air, not only the soldiers moved towards the gap, but the accumulated high fighting spirit was quickly taken away.

"All of you stay put! Don't mess! Keep up the formation and charge ahead! ..." Archhytas desperately wanted to calm the confused soldiers, but it was just in vain. On the contrary, the Peucetians intensified the attack and forced the Taras to flee to the gap, and Archhytas was pushed into the gap by the crowd.

"General, it's no use, let's run away!" Adjutant urged eagerly.

The shaken soldiers were completely powerless to withstand Peucetians' full attack, and casualties began to increase. The continuous screams passed into Archhytas' ears, making him even more anxious, and watching the surrounding guards became panic, he had to cheer up and hissed and yelled, "Kill me! I'll kill it !!! ... "

Archytas attempted to command the soldiers to concentrate their forces, rush west, fight to widen the gap, and even defeat the Igratia so that more people could escape the encirclement. However, on one side were the enemies of attack victory, and on the other were warless soldiers, most of whom only fled and ignored his orders.

Taras's militias still lack training and experience! With a long sigh in his heart, he was still thinking in his mind: what would happen if Davos led the Dionian army in this situation?

Just as he was distracted, Bodyguards were already embracing him, breaking through the gap under the push of soldiers.

"General, let's run away!" Adjutant urged eagerly.

Escape, where can I escape? In Archer's vision: a team of enemies in the distance is galloping on the flat field, harvesting the lives of Taras soldiers who only care about escape with javelin and long spear; and close by, several teams of enemies are rushing at him aggressively Come, shout something in your mouth ...

"Unfortunately, I haven't studied the completed lifting equipment ..." Archhytas was once again sighed. He had regrets academically. Politically, he has always praised the Greek city-state of southern Italy. It should be united against foreign enemies, and this ideal, Dionia Seems to be finishing ...

At this moment, he left all the attachments and regrets behind him, took out the saber, took the lead, and rushed towards the enemy ...

...............................

The sun set in the west, the tired birds returned to their homes, the dust and mist of the battlefield cleared, and the killing went away.

Tremoni, accompanied by Timoglas and Peucetian general, came to the body of Archhytas.

The young military general, the Greek math genius and Taras's high hopes, had three javelins lying among several horse corpses. Strangely, there was no pain or anger on his gray face, but he was very quiet ...

"I thought it was an amazing character, but it was a youngster without a beard!" A Peucetian general muttered.

Tremoni glared at him until he shut his mouth.

He gazed at Archytas's body, and said a moment later: "Cut off his head and show Greek of Brindisi and bury his body."

..............................

It wasn't until late at night that a few soldiers exhausted their efforts and fled back to Taras. The people learned that almost 6000 soldiers had been annihilated by the entire army, and the whole city was in great grief.

Compared to the defeat of the battle, the sacrifice of a large number of citizens, and whereabouts unknown of Archytas, Senate was even more shocked by the union of Peucetii and Messapii, which made Taras face more pressure.

Taras Senate held an emergency meeting late at night, and it was found that the failure of this battle actually reduced the number of Senate by nearly 2 10%, because at least six seniors, including Archytas, had no news so far.

Everyone discusses in grief how to deal with the difficult situation that follows. After this battle is over, Brindisi will be besieged by the Messapii-Peucetii coalition, while the main force of Peucetians will surround Mandurai. The casualties of nearly 6000 young citizens, combined with the fighting in the past few months, the loss of Taras's militias has reached as many as 6000. It can be said that they are hurting, not to mention the people trapped in the two cities. Nearly XNUMX militiamen, so Taras's remaining strength is more than adequate, and attack is insufficient.

But in this way, the territories that citizens exchanged for blood and life were abandoned. Not only the Senate seniors could not accept it, the people would never agree, so the only way was to ask for assistance.

But who to ask for help has become the focus of debate. It now appears that the strength of Heraclea and Metapontum as affiliated allies can send 3 people is their limit. Taras will face the attack of Peuceti-Messapii Allied Armies, which may be 4000 people. This is far from enough. Asking for a powerful city state is the only option for Taras, so Taras has few options to choose from.

Sparta on the east is the mother state of Taras. The relationship between the two has always been good. Taras is on the Sparta side in the Peloponnesian War, adding weight to the friendship between the two city states. This is led by consul Diomilas. The choice of some conservative seniors; Dionia to the west, as an ally of Taras, quickly became a union with 6 cities and two affiliated city states within two years, and the battles involved were almost unsuccessful, and one of them was dispatched With an army of XNUMX people, its strength is evident. It can deal with the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies of many people. This is the opinion of another consul Giomákas and some seniors. Some seniors mentioned the Syracuse to the south due to the relationship of Sparta. , Taras and Syracuse still have some contact, but as the city state of Magna Graecia, Taras is also wary of Syracuse's involvement in southern Italy, not to mention that Syracuse at this time is still fighting against Carthage, how can there be more assistance to Taras, so it is not considered range.

At the end of the negotiation, most people tended to ask Dionia for help. As Giomákas puts it: "When Dionian consul Davos was the mercenary leader, we Taras helped selflessly, Archhytas led our civics to help them defeat Lucanian; when they secretly occupied Amendolara, we risked At the risk of offending other large Greek city-states, helping them selflessly, acknowledging their legitimacy in occupying Amendolara, providing them with food, and protecting them from Thurii; when Thurii was burned, Crotone was attacked in Dionia At the time of the attack, we still stretched out our friendly hands ... It was because of our selfless help from Taras over and over again that we have today ’s Dionia City State Union (Of course, Giomákas directly ignored Taras and was not based on covenant, sent The fact of reinforcements! We Taras are not asking for rewards for giving favors to others. But we should also give Dionian who enjoys our help and has been disturbed in heart a chance to reward us!

"That's right, Lord Consul! We should generously give Dionia a chance to reward us! ..." In fact, regardless of the distance between the city state and the current strength situation, Dionia is the best choice for help. Two There are covenants between states, and Sparta and Persia are at war. Only in the past, Taras' shame on Dionia's several times for sending troops and his hold on as Magna Graecia's long-standing strong state, such hesitations appeared. Giomákas' gentle words satisfied the vanity of the seniors and finally reached a consensus for help.

...............................

"Archytas is dead ?!" Davos's face was incredible.

"Yes, Lord Consul. This morning, several soldiers who fled back to Taras said that they saw Messapians on the battlefield and carried away the body of Archhytas general ..." Taras envoy Polydorus said in a deep voice.

"How could a group of busy soldiers escape?" Davos still refused to believe the fact: "Maybe he was captured and wounded?"

"We also hope that Archhytas general is alive, but even if he is still alive and falls into the hands of Messapians, he ..." Polydorus said, unable to continue.

Davos understands what he means: Archhytas, as the main leader of the Taras army, Messapians has played against him, and there is almost no victory, especially this time attack Mandurai and Brindisi, how much damage Messapians caused, I am afraid I ca n’t drink his blood, Eat his meat! If this time really falls into their hands, the fate of Archhytas can be imagined!

Thanks to Li Shibin, the big fan of wind and rain, the old cannon and the double tube for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Davos leaned on the back of his chair, stopped talking, and his grief instantly enveloped him ... In this era, Davos has never stopped killing, and has long been used to life and death. Even a mercenary soldier who once suffered In front of him, it is difficult to stir ripples in his heart. But when he heard the news today, he lost self-control ...

In fact, Archhytas has not been with him for a long time, but the two met at first sight. This gentle and elegant Taras aristocrat, 7 or 8 years older than Davos, is like a generous big brother who has helped Davos many times. While Davos was still unknown, Archhytas was the senior of Taras and the general who had expeditioned had no complaints to help him repel Lucanian. After Davos seized Amendolara, Archytas not only was not dissatisfied with Davos's deception, but also proactively made Taras and Amendolara form an alliance At the same time, he persuaded Davos not to seize power by violence. Dionia Union later developed so fast thanks to his advice; although Taras and Dionia began to alienate, Archhytas was still actively running for the friendship between the two states, making When the port of Thurii was blocked by Crotone, food was still available from Taras ...

Davos was immersed in memories, his eyes began to wet, he took a long breath, solemnly right, Polydorus loudly said: "Dionia is an ally of Taras, it is Dionia's responsibility to help allies fight back the enemy's invasion, and I will immediately apply for the meeting Senate meeting! I am convinced that all Dionia Senate seniors will agree with the allies without the slightest hesitation. "

Polydorus's mind is set: Giomákas is right. The relationship between Archhytas and Davos is extraordinary. It is said that Senate of Dionia is Senate who is under the control of Davos. With his permission in advance, this call for help is no problem!

........................

When Polydorus told Taras' request to seniors at Senate House, there was Davos's statement, and there was almost no objection.

Most seniors from Amendolara and Thurii remember how Taras helped them during their most difficult times. Kunogola and the others said: Keeping promises has always been the norm of Dionian, Dionia is already a powerful union of Magna Graecia, and should take the responsibility to defend southern Italy Greek city-state, and show our sincerity to the surrounding city state!

These remarks reached everyone's heart. Senate unanimously passed the resolution of "sending reinforcements and rescuing Taras", but there was controversy over the number of troops sent.

Some seniors, led by Cornerus and Burkes, believe that the autumn harvest season in September is imminent. If too many young labors are transferred to go to war at once, even with the assistance of slaves, the harvest of the field will still be greatly affected. It is recommended not to send more than one legion.

A small number of Thurii seniors, led by Pollux, believe that the Dionia Union has fought too much in the past two years, and the people are tired and in need of recuperation. Besides, Taras has the help of Metapontum and Heraclea, and the strength of its army has not been greatly weakened. Dionia only needs to send 3 people, indicating that our sincerity is enough.

Antonis, Kapus and other military seniors raised objections. They believed that the combination of Messapians and Peucetians would be powerful. If Dionia sent too few reinforcements, it would not help the Taras to end the war quickly. The long duration of the war affected the return of Dionia's reinforcements and caused public dissatisfaction. Moreover, the large number of people sent can master the dominance in the war and avoid being randomly arranged by Taras, which will cause the soldiers to sacrifice for nothing ...

They suggested: It's best to send two legions to Taras.

The opinions of the military seniors convinced most seniors, but the enormous number of 14000 people in the two legions still made the seniors hesitate. In the end, everyone gave the decision to Davos.

Davos certainly agrees with Antonios ’opinion. He said:" Since we have agreed to send reinforcements, we must show Dionia's sincerity and courage as a Taras ally to the greatest extent. The two legions plus the assistance of Taras and its affiliated allies, we It should be able to quickly repel the enemy so that citizens can return early and take care of their farms ... "

When Davos spoke, he consciously or unconsciously put Dionia's army in the main position, and forgot that he had arrived in Taras, and he was only a guest army. And none of the seniors felt the same, but thought it was as it should be by rights.

At this time, Mersis should not worry. When Polydorus learned that Diona actually sent 14000 troops, he was overjoyed and said to Davos, "Dionia's army provisions and required supplies are of course provided by Taras!"

The Ministry of Agriculture and Finance of Burkes has to be busy to ensure that every farm that is sent to the soldiers can get better care when the owner leaves.

Grumentum, Crimea, and Aspristum had just been attached, and it was not easy to send troops to fight. Nerulum, as Dionia in the most stable rear of the Lucanian region, also shoulders the responsibility of sending troops to stabilize Grumentum at any time. Under no special circumstances, the city's citizens will not be sent to Taras. Therefore, the citizens that Davos chose to go to are both Thurii and Amendolara, two cities close to each other, that is, the first and second legion residences. This saves time and effort for Burkes' farm supervision.

At the same time, Senate began to recall the first and second legion soldiers who were going to Corinth for Isthmian Games.

...........................

Isthmian Games is one of the 4 largest Greek Games in Greece. It is held in Olympic Games in the second summer and autumn. It is a celebration of Poseidon the God of the Sea.

Davos didn't know much about it. It was Crotone Chief General Lysias who lamented him after the Hades celebration and lamented the excitement of the Dionia football game. He accidentally mentioned that Crotone was about to queue up for Isthmian Games, and Davos got the heart.

Nowadays, the mercenary led by Davos has not only taken root in Magna Graecia, but the Dionia Union he created is already a powerful union of Magna Graecia one of the very best, and it is no less impressive than the strong Sybaris one hundred years ago. But the story of Dionia is still heard by many people in Sicily, but from Sicily to the east of Greece, it is basically unknown, and it is even more unknown to the islands of Ionia in the Aegean Sea, let alone the Greek islands of Asia Minor. Bang.

Dionia's current strength has passed the dormant stage. It needs to strengthen its relationship with the Greek city-state in the Eastern Mediterranean. Whether it is to promote trade or attract freedman, it will be of great benefit. Therefore, Davos proposed in Senate that "Organize athletes to participate in Isthmian Games. "The suggestions received a warm response from the seniors.

The Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean is not less enthusiastic about participating in the 4 Greek Games than the native Greeks, and it is far more active than the city state of Asia Minor. The main reasons for this are: First, the venues of the 4 Games are not In the Peloponnesian peninsula, near the Corinth Bay, it is closer to Magna Graecia and Sicily, and far away from Asia Minor. Second, these colonial city states in the western Mediterranean are strategically located, rich in land and rich in minerals, so most of them They are relatively wealthy, far more than the Greek mother state. There is usually no opportunity to compare. At the Games, the "city state tyrants" in the Western Mediterranean show off their luxury stage, donate a lot of gold and silver to the temple ’s holy storehouse, and hold a large -scale banquet, banquets for city state athletes ... wait, let the people who live a simple life in Greece look stunned, jealous that Greek in the Western Mediterranean is "a poor man who has nothing but gold and silver" .

Western Mediterranean Greek is not just showing off their wealth at the games, their achievements at the games are also very remarkable. Crotone is a well-known professional champion of major sports games. Syracuse is another. Athletes of Taras, Locri, and Akragas have won many championships. Sybaris, former Thurii, and Naples have also achieved excellent results at the games. They are keen to show the Greek mother mothers through the Games: Although they are just colonists or descendants of colonists, they have done much better than the citizens of mother state.

Davos' proposal is nothing more than a glorious tradition inherited from Magna Graecia.

After the announcements of the games were announced in the cities, Dionian citizens enthusiastically signed up, forcing Union to hold a trial. Eventually, ten people were qualified to participate in Corinth, including: Tegtinos to compete in wrestling and Matonis to participate in javelin. The competition, Amintas signed up for "armed long-distance running", Sobercos' carriage competition ... Now they must all return to the first and 2 legion to prepare for the Taras.

...........................

Although the Dionia Union stopped the war, just a few months later, the enemies to be faced are quite strong, but not at all affects the enthusiasm of the citizens. In addition to the war that allows them to accumulate achievements, obtain citizenship or land, the Temple of Hades The establishment of Valhalla and Panthéon here also greatly stimulated their pursuit of honor.

While the citizens of Thurii and Amendolara were actively preparing for the expedition to Taras, at the house of Consul, Davos, military officer Philesius, two Legion Commander Kapus, and Dracos were listening carefully to Taras envoy Polydorus' two great influences Messapii and Peucetii to the Apulia region. A detailed description of the situation: "I think several sirs have heard a story that has been circulating for a long time ..."

Thanks to Mi Jie, the carpenter, Mo Yubei, leaving sorrow and grief.
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Polydorus shouted: "... In the era of archaic, Lycaon arrogant and conceited, the king of Arcadia, was disrespectful to the god Zeus. One day he came up with an evil idea and wanted to tease Zeus, so he killed one The servant, made his flesh into a flesh, and invited Zeus to the feast. Zeus saw through his tricks, destroyed the palace with lightning, turned Lycaon into a wolf, and destroyed his kingdom ... "

"I know this legend. King Arcadia blasphemed Main God. It is normal for him and his kingdom to be punished by Zeus, but what does this have to do with Messapians?" Philesius interjected curiously.

Polydorus looked at Davos and saw that he also showed an interested expression, so said with a smile: "Yes, Greeks knows Lycaon's story, but his story not at all is over ... Lycaon has 3 sons in the kingdom When destroyed, they took their own clansman and slave, crossed the Adriatic Sea by boat, and fled to the southern part of Italy to settle down. "

Polydorus glanced at everyone and said solemnly: "The names of these three sons are Daunii, Peucetii, and Messapii."

"Oh." Philesius was a little surprised.

"After hundreds of years, the clansman led by these three sons has grown stronger, and they named their tribe after the first three leaders to distinguish them from each other ... This saying has been circulating in Messapians, we Taras has been at war with them for a long time, so I know. "

After Polydorus said, Kapus asked anxiously: "There is also a Daunians ?! These 3 races are the same clansman. When we fought with Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, will Daunians suddenly join?"

Polydorus busy explained: "Although they used to be the same race, but for hundreds of years of development, no matter Messapii, Peucetii, or Daunii, they all have large races with dozens of tribes and more than XNUMX people, each with its own fixed Territory, not only their regimes are different, they also have conflicts of interest among each other, and even become rivals.

The Daunians are north of the Peucetians. They are said to have a large river plain, fertile land and 4 large towns. Peucetians is sandwiched between Daunians and Messapians. It has neither fertile land nor excellent port cities and trade channels like Messapians. It is the most difficult to develop. Therefore, it has been competing with Daunians for land on both sides of the Ovento River. Race is the enemy of life and death, it is impossible to unite together. To the south, Peucetians and Messapians sometimes have conflicts, but because of our Taras, the fighting between them is not so fierce ... "

Davos listened to his story as he looked down at a rough sketch of Taras and surrounding forces that Polydorus had previously asked him to draw. At this moment, he suddenly asked: "What is the difference between the three race regimes of Daunii, Peucetii, and Messapii?"

Polydorus didn't expect Davos to ask this, frowns, and think about it for a while before he said, "Well ... now the city states of Messapii are somewhat similar to our Greek city-state, but more than a decade ago, they It's still a unified kingdom. King Atas once enthusiastically treated Athenian who wanted to attack Syracuse, and sent a lot of soldiers to join ... "Then, Polydorus sneered:" Messapii's territory is surrounded by We are in the Greek city-state and often trade with each other, so Messapians have long been influenced by Greek democratic thoughts. Until now those nobles and tribes, as well as towns have been shouting to limit the power of the king. Attas is a fool, and he also deals with Athenian. Close. Where did he know the insidiousness of the Athenian, as a result, the army of Athens did not slay for a few years after the fall of Syracuse, the nobles of Messapii launched a riot, the rule of Atas was overthrown, and he himself lost his life ... Each town has been independent, and now is basically ruled by aristocracy. They are elected once a year. Parliament together with the aristocratic ruling consul city state, city state and Udie these Messapians headed up the Messapii the city state union, rarely struggle between each other, were united - "

When Polydorus said that, his tone was rather low, and Davos realized that this emerging Messapii city state union seemed to make Taras people more headaches.

"And Peucetii and Daunii are still ruled by the king ..." Polydorus quickly turned the topic to the other two races: "The difference is that the king of Peucetii is more powerful, and the king of Daunians ... is said to be subject to the constraints of each City Lord ... ... "

Davos looked thoughtful, and then asked, "Since Messapii and Peucetii have always been in conflict, how can they ally?"

Polydorus said with a bitter smile: "You can ask me ... but according to our analysis of Senate, the reason why Messapians are willing to ally with Peucetii is that I was scared by our attack in Taras!"

There was a hint of pride in the expression on Polydorus's face, Davos nodded, and he looked at the map again, thinking in his mind: Before, Taras attacked Messapii, and heard that Taras had more casualties, but they occupied Brindisi. With Mandurai, once the newly occupied territory is stabilized, Messapii's connection with the north can be cut off, and Taras's navy power is one of the very best in Magna Graecia, so Taras can surround the Messapians and slowly eat away. The Taras were killed in battle, and there was a freedman to add them, but the Messapians were dying one by one, and they would only get weaker and weaker. This is probably the original plan of the seniors of Taras.

"As for the Peucetians, maybe they would prefer the Messapians with the same bloodline to their territories, rather than the foreigners! After allying with the Messapians, Peucetians can deal with Daunians with all their strengths ..."

This is just the speculation of Polydorus, Davos thinks: There must be other reasons, otherwise Peucetii's situation is not good, and he is willing to take risks to offend a strong state of Magna Graecia!

"Peucetians sent an army to fight, aren't they afraid Daunians take the opportunity to attack?" Kapus asked.

"I heard that last year Peucetii attacked Daunii, but was defeated and lost the land on the southern shore of the Ovento River. Peucetii finally signed a truce agreement with Daunii."

"A truce agreement guarantees that Daunians will not take advantage of the false attack?"

Polydorus shrugged, exasperated, "Who knows what these indigenous people think in their stupid brains, anyway Peucetians are already on our land!"

Dracos yawned and wasn't interested in what Polydorus said, but saw Davos listen carefully and shy to interrupt.

At this point, he saw that Polydorus had stopped talking and couldn't wait to ask: "What are the characteristics of Messapii and Peucetians' army?"

Speaking of this problem, Polydorus obviously had another emotion: "Messapians used to be like the Peucetians. They had a lot of cavalry, but their infantry was not good. They didn't have a good helmet arm. They also had loose formation, lacked discipline, and didn't know how to arrange phalanx. Never dare to fight us directly, only know sneak attack and intrusion, like coward robber! But Athenian-"Polydorus doubled his voice:" We are Sparta's city-state, of course, standing in mother state in Peloponnesian War On one side, Athenian went to help foreigner, provided helmet and weapon for Messapians, and sent someone to help them train heavy infantry, and encouraged Messapians to oppose us! Messapians mastered our Greek tactics, and supported by Athens, for us Taras hurts more than ever! If it weren't for Archhytas-"Speaking of which, Polydorus expression is dim.

Dracos did not take into account Polydorus' mood changes at all, and continued to ask, "What are the combat characteristics of Messapian cavalry?"

Polydorus glanced helplessly at everyone else, and saw that everyone was very interested, and had to say again: "Messapians horsemanship is good. It is said that they can control the horse's forward direction by their legs without grasping the reins, and they are good at throwing spears at once There is a certain threat to our heavy infantry. "

Davos glanced at Philesius.

In the eyes of Polydorus, he said busyly: "Although Messapian cavalry is better than our cavalry, after all, cavalry is only an auxiliary in battle, and it really plays a heavy infantry on the battlefield. Even if the Messapians had the help of Athenian, their heavy Infantry still can't be compared with real hoplite! "

Dracos asked, "How many people are there in Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies? How many citizens can you send to war from Taras?"

Polydorus looked at him, spread out both hands, and said, "I'm just an envoy. The number of citizens to go to war is determined by Senate. I can't be the master. As for how many people at Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies ... we even have Archhytas It is not clear whether it is life or death, let alone the specific number of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. However, I personally estimate that it should not exceed 3, and our citizens who can now fight in Taras include the garrison personnel in Brindisi and Mandurai. There are at least 16000 young citizens and 14000 of your Dionias, plus 3000 of Metapontum and Heraclea. Our total number of coalition forces is far more than 3. It should not be difficult to defeat Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies! "

........................

Send away Polydorus, Davos They return to the mansion and continue to discuss.

"Lord Davos, if really what the envoy said, Taras can send tens of thousands of people to join us, then we can first assist Mandurai." Dracos pointed to the map and said with confidence: "Our troop strength is Messapii, Peucetii The coalition will not only defeat them, but even consider eating part of them. This will make it much easier when we go north to reinforce Brindisi. "

Thanks to Xiaoxiu, Book Friends 20170214135030192, R Yu Xunpp | Tung Ii for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Today, I sent Dionia's update to the public account, welcome to see: Chen Rui's novel World, the public account 



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 275
	

	
				

	
		
		
"I was worried that Taras would not save Mandurai first, but let us go and clear Brindisi first! Because Mandurai is still safe, at least, and Brindisi with only two thousand soldiers stationed and far away from Taras is much more dangerous!" Kapus worried Said.

"If that's the case, we can't agree!" Dracos said firmly at Davos.

"Sir, don't repel the enemy of Mandurai, take the liberty to go north. Once Mandurai is captured, Messapians can cut off our transportation line, and we will be in danger of being pinched by both sides. Therefore, if we can get the command of the coalition, OK. If not, also ensure the autonomy of our Dionian army! "Philesius also solemnly suggested.

Davos nodded agrees.

..............................

After Kapus and Dracos left, Davos left Philesius alone.

"How's the preparation going before the troop?"

"All the soldiers of the first and second legion have returned to the city to stand by, but there are still many soldiers who have not replaced the new weapon equipment." Philesius said, seeing Davos slightly hesitant, and explained busyly: " It is not that they are not actively changing, but Thurii and Amendolara only have a total of 2 weapon shops. They cannot complete the production of tens of thousands of new helmets and shields in a few months. Tanned cowhide alone is a very Time-consuming process, and its quantity is so enormous, if it were not for the large number of cattle and sheep grazed by Lucania citizens of lNerulum and Grumentum, it would take years to raise cowhide ...

"Since this is the case, let's use old equipment for this operation. Let the soldiers go to the weapon shop to temporarily exchange their original copper helmets and copper shields." Davos said slightly regretfully. Suddenly, he thought of something: "I heard that a Corinth merchant has built a large Weapon workshop in the handicrafts area of ​​Amendolara. I can consider giving him a part of the order, but I don't know whether he is willing to accept the trade-in.

"That merchant is called Theos. I've talked to him, and he's happy to accept it."

"Oh, this is a smart person, but unfortunately a foreigner." Davos remembered the simple hydraulic forging hammer that the Institute of Mathematics has successfully developed, and is considering finding a suitable big business to cooperate with it as a way to greatly save manpower and improve forging A copper-iron efficient machine, of course, Davos must use it in its own hands to keep it secret.

"In addition, I have contacted the Civil Ships Association of the Port (this is a non-union shipping organization proposed by Davos and planned by Marigi. All the merchant ships and passenger ships of Dionia have joined in, the purpose is to maintain the order of the port , Prevent vicious competition, improve industry efficiency, and facilitate cost management), Polydorus also said that at that time Taras' ships will also come to the port to help transport, so that we can transport all two legion soldiers to Taras's port at one time . Probably the day after tomorrow our army will be ready to go to Taras by boat. "Philesius continued with a little excitement.

"Philesius, how many days does it take to mobilize citizens to go out when a Greek city-state wars?"

Davos's interrogation stunned Philesius. He thought Davos was to be compared, and said, "From mobilizing the war, to selecting citizens, arranging family affairs, preparing weapon equipment and food, preparing the army, identifying officers ... probably takes 3 4 days, and we only need up to two days. "

"What if tens of thousands are dispatched?"

"Then the time may be longer, it may be 6 or 7 days, but for us Dionia-" Philesius said before he waved his hand and said: "Then don't be too anxious, then go out in 5 days. "

Philesius thought he had heard it wrong, Davos leaned forward and looked at Philesius, said solemnly: "Although Taras often fought with Messapii, he has never spared his citizen's life like this time, and tried his best to attack Messapii. Do you know why? "

Philesius is not a fool. Besides, after serving as a military officer, after more than a year of experience, both administrative experience and vision have improved a lot. He immediately answered: "It's because of us."

"Yes, we!" Davos repeated it forcefully: "The rapid and powerful strength of our union has given Taras pressure. The southern part of Italy is not too big. It can only accommodate the next overlord, and this overlord can only be Dionia! Now Hades helped us and Taras was in trouble, and we must seize it. "

Davos sneered: "Observing the covenant and helping Taras fight off Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies can do it, but by no means helping Taras destroy his enemies and secure their newly occupied territory!"

Davos behaved calmly, even ruthlessly, and his friendship with Archhytas did not affect his decision on politics.

Philesius has assisted Davos as an army assistant for more than two years, knowing his leader better than other generals, such as deliberately delaying attack causing heavy losses to Amendolara citizens, tricking Cornerus into a lifelong consul, etc. This young consul does not Integrity and honesty as he showed, but perhaps because of this, he will lead the mercenary to the height of today, which is not possible for him, Kapus, Amintas and other rough people who only know to fight.

Philesius exhaled, exhaling Davos' enthusiasm for Polydorus and his cold expression now ...

"I see, sir," he said.

...........................

In the ensuing days, Davos commissioned Laos consul Avinogis, who was still watching games and tasting in Thurii, to try his best to understand the situation of Bruttians to verify the truth of Skoptiki's words.

The rest of the time, he carefully read some information about Taras and Messapii collected by Aristelas at the mansion. Free time with wife Cheiristoya and his one-year-old son, Crotokatáktisi.

Polydorus's mood was anxious day by day. He came to Davos or Philesius several times and was dismissed by them for legitimate reasons. It is true that more and more soldiers gather in Thurii, and it will take a long time to mobilize tens of thousands of soldiers, but the situation in Taras is vile every day, and Dionia's army is in urgent need of rescue.

On the second day of the defeat of Archhytas, Brindisi's fast boat returned to Taras and informed Senate that Archytas had died, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies threw his first stage into the city, and built a corpse of thousands of Taras soldiers outside the city. "Mountain of Corpses" threatened Brindisi garrison to surrender, and the people in the city were very panicked. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies waited a long time, but did not see a reply, and has begun the siege.

Brindisi urgently called for assistance from Taras, claiming that the enemy was strong, garrison was low, and that the broken city wall had not been fully repaired after the Brindisi city was captured last time. If there is no reinforcement, I am afraid that it will be within two to three days. Will fall.

While Taras Senate was urgently discussing "how to rescue Brindisi", news came again: the Messapii army who besieged Mandurai disappeared!

The Senate seniors, led by Giomákas and Diomilas, did not feel relaxed when they heard the news. Although Messapian cavalry's blockade made it impossible to detect the whereabouts of Messapii's main force, everyone can probably guess: Messapians has the greatest possibility. Going east and meeting Peucetii's army, Brindisi is in danger!

Although Thurii has been rewarded, Dionia will send XNUMX soldiers to reinforce it. But it will not be able to arrive in a short time, but if Taras sends his army to reinforce from the land, facing the tens of thousands of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies to block, Senate thinks this is simply to kill him, so he finally decides: to send reinforcements by sea Brindisi, allowing it to stand by the rescue of the Taras alliance and Dionia's coalition.

Taras sent 40 large and small warships, including 80 Trireme. This was almost all of Naras's force in Taras, escorting a warship carrying 4000 soldiers to Brindisi.

After the fleet bypassed the "fetters" of the Italian peninsula, it was intercepted by the Peucetii-Messapii Fleet near the city state of Hodrum, Messapii.

Peucetii's navy is not strong. There is only one harbour city, Barium (present-day Bari), and it is very good to have 6 ships. However, Messapians are different. Most of its city state is a port city. Igratia, Brindisi, Urgentum, Mesagne, and Hodrum are all harbour cities. On the contrary, it is the largest city state. Udie is an inland city located in Messapii. The center of the region is the capital of the former Kingdom of Messapii. Therefore, the Messapians' sailing ability is not weak, and the maritime trade is also more developed. Later, with the help of Athenian, they not only were able to manufacture Trireme themselves, but they were also proficient in using Greek's advanced naval battle skills. Less trouble, and this time is the largest naval battle between Taras and Messapii. The Messapians gathered all the warships of all city states, a total of 7 ships, which is included 58 25-layer paddle battleships, plus Peucetii's six warships, a total of 3 warships.

One is anxious to reinforce, the other is desperate to intercept, the two sides are fighting fiercely at sea ...

Although Messapii has few warships, the attack is brave; although Taras has more ships, he has to take into account the warship behind him.

Thanks to Mo Yubei Likong Sading, xjxzp123 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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The battle lasted for 4 hours. Eventually Taras lost 15 warships, among which is included 4 Trireme, and 4 troop carriers; the Peucetii-Messapii combined fleet lost three warships, including 7 Trireme. In the end, Peucetii-Messapii navy took the initiative to retreat, while Taras navy, who was busy saving the fallen soldiers, had no intention of chasing, and just wanted to leave this strange sea area as soon as possible and reach Brindisi to complete the reinforcement task.

At the time of the fierce battle at sea, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies had learned that Taras was about to reinforce Brindisi from the sea, and launched the largest siege battle regardless of fatigue. XNUMX Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies soldiers carried the ladder, pushed the siege vehicle, and stormed the city of Brindisi one after another ...

Taras garrison, who has been struggling for two days, has no more than a few hundred people. Thanks to the freedman in the city to help the city, it is today. Faced with a surge of enemies and freedman who lacked combat experience ...

........................

Taras navy rushed to the port of Brindisi and just put the soldiers ashore. They have not assembled them for the whole team. Brindisi was defeated. The defeated soldiers, freedman, and family members lost one's head out of fear ran to the port in an attempt to find a windsurfing board and leave the occupied city as soon as possible. Soldiers who came to reinforcements also felt bad, and asked to re-embark and leave. Everyone scrambled to run on the boat, followed by the defeated soldiers and their families crying for help, the entire port and dock were full of black crowds, the order was chaotic, and many people fell into the sea during the push ...

Facing this situation, Navy commander had no idea for a while, and he left his warship to save people. However, the pursuit of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies pushed people eager to escape each other and scramble to climb on the ship, which caused the two warships to overturn due to overload.

Commander Navy felt uncomfortable and had to urgently order the fleet to leave the dock. In the process, fighting between soldiers and sailors led to the failure of several warships to leave the dock.

At this point, the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies soldier had been killed, and they rushed to the Taras who shuddered in fear like a hungry wolf. They used long spear and a sword to slaughter them, and they had surrendered their hands. The flowing blood soon The sea reddening the port ...

Taras navy's soldiers, sailors, and survivors on the ship couldn't bear to see this tragic scene and fled the port hurriedly. Who knew that their disaster was far from over, and was soon intercepted by the defeated Peucetii-Messapii combined with navy. Although there were many Taras ships, the fleet full of people lost their speed and flexibility and became the collision of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. Target.

During the fierce battle, the Taras battleship was overturned, but the people who fell into the water did not have a ship to rescue them. The sailors were frightened by the horror of the port. They only wanted to go home, and the two sides transposed. Part of the troop carrier was off the battlefield.

However, the winning Peucetii-Messapii combined fleet is still in hot pursuit ...

..............................

On the 4th day after Polydorus asked Dionia for help, he recaptured Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies from Brindisi. After a short rest, he moved westward and surrounded Mandurai again in the afternoon. Taras was in panic and sent envoy to Diona for help. One by one……

In the early morning of the fifth day, Dionia's reinforcements finally set off.

It was early September, and the weather began to cool in the morning.

After the soldiers of the first and second legion said goodbye to their families, they lined up in Victory Plaza.

After counting the numbers, Commander Davos announced his departure.

The army first marched toward Northwest in the city, and came down to the Temple of Hades, kneeling down in prayer.

Long bronze bells in the temple, Head Priest Plesinas led dozens of men and women Temple of Hades priests chorus Song of Hades for the soldiers and blessed them.

If in other city states, you may have to divinate before the expedition, but Davos canceled this process. He believes that war is a major event that affects the union ’s life and death. Victory depends on strength, strict training, and Well-planned, not relying on the grace of illusory, he didn't want the soldiers to develop this bad habit.

When the prayer was over, the army turned around and headed eastward, exited the city gate and went straight to Thurii Port. The families of the soldiers and the people sent off lined up the road to see off the troops.

What made Polydorus sigh is: Few family members cried and did not want soldiers to go out. They blessed the soldiers and at the same time encouraged them to obtain military exploits. Other people are more envious of the good fortune of the soldiers, and are not convinced that they will perform better if they go.

"Dionian has a passion for war!" Polydorus forgot who said this to him at the beginning, and now it looks really different. He involuntarily looked at the army commander Davos next to him. The 20-year-old youngster now showed more calmness and seriousness than his age: coupled with Dionian there is a person, a good commander in charge, they would have Rise today!

However, under the circumstances of the enemy's army, the strength of the Dionian army made Polydorus feel at ease, because the Dionian army can be relied on!

Hundreds of cargo ships docked in the port close and numerous, including Dionia, Taras, Metapontum, Heraclea, and even Castiglione ...

Under the guidance of the port management personnel, the troops entered the docks in an orderly manner and boarded the ship in turn under the command of the squad leader and the squad leader. Everything was in order.

The passenger ship that Polydorus took was the first to leave the dock because he had to return to Taras to inform Senate and be ready for Dionia's reinforcements.

He was accompanied by Antonios. He needed to coordinate with Taras the entry, resettlement, and army provisions of the Dionian army. Originally, this task should be performed by Philesius, but after Davos left Dionia, Thurii still needed someone to guard against accidents. Philesius, the No. 2 figure in the army, is naturally the most suitable candidate. Philesius cannot go. The two Legion Commander Kapus and Dracos are warriors and uncommunicative people. Davos can only contact the first legion and brigade captain Antonios. In fact, the second brigade captain Alexis is also a suitable candidate, but Davos thinks that : Compared to Alexis, Antonios is more slick and sly.

There are some special personnel of the Dionian legion on this passenger ship, such as the engineer of legion, because the Dionian army's station in Taras has been determined in advance, the engineer will go to the scene first, inspect the terrain, and plan in advance how to build the camp. The size, the layout of the tents, the width of the trenches, and so on, so that the army can start building camps as soon as they reach Taras.

Soldiers stepped on the wobbly armor board, and put dozens of pounds of helmet, linen chest, round shield, shin-armor, and spear and javelin in their hands, put them on the ship's side, and then friends with their relatives on the shore Wave goodbye.

One ship after another, leaving the port.

In the morning, the Gulf of Taras was blowing a strong northeast wind. All the boats lowered their sails, and they went straight to the east by the wind. From time to time, waves slammed the hull from the side and rear, splashing water, and wet the clothes of the soldiers. Did not affect their interest.

"I heard that the Taras are very rich. This time we helped them defeat those indigenous people. Will they give us enough silver coins to thank us for the rescue?" A recruit said excitedly.

"Fool, do you know how many soldiers we went to Taras this time? It's 14000! This is not even cavalry brigade, engineering camp, field hospital ... even if Taras gave us dozens of talents, except for the funds that were handed over to the legion fund, How much can be allocated to everyone! "Another soldier dismissed and warned him:" You might as well kill a few more indigenous people, and accumulate a few more points of merit to return, so that Union can share a few acres of your land! "

"Speaking of this war, I think about it, they have gas! They had good luck with their 3 legion, they also seized Aspristum, and they also captured Grumentum. Why are they always fighting ?! Are they mostly Lucanian? It ’s easy to go out to rescue the few city states in the south, but the Locri people have reconciled before they started. You talk about it, it makes people not angry! This time we go to Taras, I hope those indigenous people do n’t learn Locri People, let us go again for nothing! "The words of another soldier resonated with the soldiers around him and stirred their worries.

"Relax, Messapians are no better than weak Locris. I heard that they are very fierce. Taras have never taken advantage of them. Otherwise, Taras has already established several city-states in the vicinity for such a long time, and This time Messapii united with Peucetians again, defeating Taras one after another, morale is rising, maybe they are holding an attempt to destroy Taras, how could they negotiate with us. "Said a soldier who knew the situation of Taras.

"Then very good! Defeat the Messapians in order to show the power of our Dionia. We will become heroes and save Taras!" A soldier declared loudly, rousing the excitement of others.

"I heard that Taras' women are pretty good. We will become heroes by then. Can we marry one and go back?" Someone said with amusement and was immediately pushed by others: "Don't dream, Psarádes. Those Taras citizens are proud. You never look down on other people in Magna Graecia's city state, do you think they will marry daughter to us 'farmers' in their eyes! "

"Is that true, Citarsis?" Psarádes asked curiously.
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"Well ... The Taras are not as obvious as Haybatrus said, but they really don't like to interact with the city state on our side of Magna Graecia." Citarsis, the soldier who knew Taras before, answered seriously: "Just In recent years, because of the constant invasion of Messapians, they proposed to build a southern Italy defense alliance in Magna Graecia to jointly resist the indigenous barbarian! Although city states such as the previous Thurii and Croto have joined, but everyone is not actually positive……"

"Why do these Taras look down on us!" Haybatrus loudly said: "Brothers, in fact you don't know, Taras say they are descendants of Sparta, that is all false! They are descendants of illegal child, Sparta women and slaves. Child! "

As soon as this word came out, the soldiers were in an uproar. Most of them were from the poor and had no education. Of course, it was even impossible to understand the history of Taras. They asked in surprise: "Haybatrus, are you talking about the truth? The Taras people are Sparta women and slaves— "

"Of course it is true! Any soldier who is a former Thurii citizen should know about this. It is said that it was hundreds of years ago. Sparta men have been fighting for a long time. Women ... hehe ... uncomfortable, actually got involved with slaves. After the children were born and grown up, after the Sparta men returned, how could they understood this insult and drive them out of the city state, so Spartan did not build Taras because they were crowded, The food is not enough and forced to colonize, but for the stability and reputation of the Sparta city state, so it should not be Taras who look down on us, but we must look down on them! A group of illegalitimate children! A group-"Haybatrus is arrogantly ridiculed Then, I suddenly heard people shouting in unison: "Be careful! Flash away!"

He hadn't responded yet, and he was hit hard with a punch on his face. His eyes suddenly turned black and fell forward. Fortunately, he was supported by his comrades in the back.

"Hey, how are you beating people!" The soldiers around him rushed forward in shock, stopping the angry soldier.

"Shut up for me! Shut up! You say again, I strangle you! ..." The soldier's eyes flushed, his face moved angry towards Haybatrus.

"Shut up, Prosousus, you're crazy!" Citarsis, the squad leader, hurried forward and scolded the wounded soldier: "pick quarrels and stir up trouble, you will be punished by Military Law!"

At this time, Haybatrus woke up, seeing the person who came, but also rushed in anger: "You dare hit me! Brothers, slap me! Slap this nasty stone!" After that, he rushed forward and turned away Citarsis After fighting with Prosousus, several soldiers were encouraged by him and joined the fight.

The ship shuffled into a ball, and the loud shout naturally shocked the squad leader, Parmanius, who was on the same ship. By the time he brought someone there, Prosousus had already knocked those soldiers, including Haybatrus, to the ground.

"Prosousus, do you want to be kicked out of Dionia ?!" A shout of Parmanius shocked Prosousus, who was still angry, thinking of something, immediately stopped kicking, and stood hand in hand.

"Tie him!" Parmanius ordered.

The soldiers hesitated to step forward, Prosousus remained motionless, letting them press themselves down on the arm board.

"Squad leader, he did it first. I didn't mess with him. He suddenly came up and gave me a punch!" Haybatrus pointed to the scar on his face and complained to Parmanius.

"Don't talk first." Parmanius ignored him, but asked the squad leader Citarsis why, and his face darkened immediately.

"Why beat your comrade ?!" Parmanius asked.

Prosousus was tied up with his hands and forced to the ground, but it was Ren Parmanius's interrogation without saying a word.

Parmanius felt a headache now.

Previously, the first legion and the second legion had to move to Crimea and Aspristum, where there would be a fourth legion, so the first and second legion had to be expanded to fill the shortfall.

Prosousus, as a foreigner who is registered and applies to become a preliminary citizen, is said to be from Argos. Therefore, after entering the recruit camp, his performance in training soon amazing the surrounding Sects officer in the camp: this youngster is not only physically fit Moreover, the skills are excellent, whether it is shields, spears, sabers, or javelin, and marching formations are also very familiar with the orders. Some of Dionia's unique tactical actions are also learned once, and it is easy to compete in the recruit camp. Get first.

The instructors were surprised by his military innate talent, and officers at all levels heard of him and rushed to ask him to join his team. Matonis is also one of them. It is said that he also left Davos' relationship. He eventually put him in his team and reminded Parmanius several times to focus on training him.

However, Parmanius soon discovered that Prosousus had a big disadvantage-he was not social. He performed very well during training, but he didn't like to talk during the break, rarely talked with his teammates, and always sat alone, not knowing what to think. Teammates gave him a nickname called "Stone" and accused him of being arrogant, so Haybatrus only had that many helpers when he just fought. It can be seen that the soldiers in the team did not like him.

"Very well, you don't say it now. Wait for the shore. Military Law Officer will let you say it!" Parmanius panting with rage dropped this sentence and left, and he had to figure out how to talk to Matonis about the matter.

Prosousus was tied to the mast. The strange eyes of the soldiers around him didn't care, and he didn't care about the punishment of Military Law, but his eyes were still red. He lowered his head and tried not to let the tears fall, because at this moment, he Think of my mother.

Prosousus is not his real name, his name is Leonidas, the former son of Sparta King Agis, and mother finally committed suicide because of gossip, and he finally made up his mind to leave Sparta.

When looking for shelter, he found that there were not many places for him to choose from. The Eastern Mediterranean is now Sparta's world. Persia, who is at war with Sparta, may be a place to go, but although Leonidas wanted to retaliate against Sparta, he did not want to ruin his reputation with father, and made the public think that he had chosen his Uncle Agesilaus to succeed the throne. The Western Mediterranean is an area not reachable by the Sparta forces, and there are many Greek city-states, but he also hopes that one day he will cause trouble for Sparta who humiliated him and killed his mother, so there are only a few city states to choose from.

Syracuse is one, but it and Sparta are alliances. Carthage is one, but unfortunately it is a foreigner, speechless, and Leonidas knows nothing about it. In the end, he chose Dionia because when Fimpidas complained to the Elder Council that he was ambassador to Dionia, Dionia was rude to Sparta, but he was in a meeting place and was very curious about this rare city state union that dared to despise Sparta. Prior to this, ephor Cheirisophus had recommended to the Elder Council what he called a “foreigner with extraordinary military talents”, and this person is now Dionia's consul. Leonidas clearly remembers that his Uncle also expressed concern about this person.

When he found the opportunity to escape from Sparta and came to Magna Graecia, he found that Dionia's influence was great in Magna Graecia. It was almost the southern part of Italy's most powerful city state union, and it was less than two years before its establishment.

Leonidas was amazed by the rapid rise of Dionia. He lived in the port of Thurii and observed. He learned about Dionia's past, the city state management system and city style to stand out from the masses, especially after seeing a triumphal style. There is a faint feeling that one day this city state union can fulfill his wish. He felt that he had come to the right place, so he decided to remain anonymous and stay with Dionia.

He took part of the gold and silver that Father Agis kept secretly in Crete to support his needs, and applied to Union to become a Dionian citizen. Thanks to the cruel "Agoge" training that Sparta received from an early age, he made him stand out in Dionia's recruit training, so that he had not yet become a preparatory citizen, but he was granted full citizenship of legion.

But obsessed with the sorrow of mother's death and his unforgettable hatred of Spartan, he cannot yet be integrated into this new group. It was the word "illegitimate child" that was taboo for him, no wonder he went crazy when he heard it.

...........................

The Gulf of Taras, shaped like a bottle gourd, has two naturally formed arc-shaped bays stacked on top of each other, which not only expands the port's capacity but is also more secure. The Taras, reinforced the opening of the bottle gourd bay and the narrowing of the waist, and built two water gates to further strengthen the defense of the port.

At this moment, the first water gate was wide open, and numerous troop carriers entered in succession. Under the guidance and supervision of dozens of patrol vessels in Taras, one after another sailed towards the northwest corner of the bay. The coastline of the entire bay is quite long. Taras City is in the southeast corner of the bay, and it can not include the land defense of the bay. Therefore, Taras places Dionia's reinforcements in the northwest corner of the bay, which is the weakest control of the bay in Taras City. The place is also intended to let Dionian help defend the bay.

Davos sailed past the first water gate, and the original rough sea here was turbulent. He couldn't help sighing: Although Thurii Port had a breakwater, it was dug and widened inward. It is still a little crowded. It is unavoidable to damage the ship when it encounters stormy wind and rain. Unlike the bay here, there is no need to consider these issues. It is really a good natural port. I do n’t know another famous good port in the Great Greek city-state. ――What about Crotone's port?

Note: I have a little time today and want to talk about Archhytas on History. The information I collected is more about his mathematical achievements, and there are only a few others. He is called "Pericles of Magna Graecia". After being a Taras consul in his middle age, for more than ten years, Taras has always been prosperous and strong in the Apulia area, but please note that even during this period of prosperity, Brindisi and Mandurai never had a record of being occupied by Taras, which means that the prosperity of Taras was defensive. He also invited Plato to Taras when he was rejected by Dionysius 2. Plato thought that Archhytas was the expected king of philosophy in the ideal country that he described, because Pythagorean school not only inherited mathematics, but also had its own philosophy. Archytas eventually died in a shipwreck, and the body was said to have been picked up centuries later.

At first in this book did not write his death plan at this time, but the butterfly effect of the protagonist caused the Taras who have always defended Messapii to attack him at large. Eventually, the character wrote and walked out of my control. At this point. The battlefield of the dead is better than sleeping on the seabed, and his mathematical achievements can only be completed by others. I hope it is Dionia academy.

Thanks to Kite 2001 and R Yu for stopping and making troubles.
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Davos was imaginative, and instead of sailing northwest with fleet, the boat went straight ahead, passing the 2nd water gate, and moved towards the real port of Taras.

Although it was in wartime, the port of Taras was still very busy, even more than usual. Because the war continued to increase the demand for various substances in Taras City, despite the full assistance of port personnel, Davos's boats still took a long time. Only time has come to dock.

Davos is not in a hurry, he carefully observes the port, which is different from the port of Thurii ...

On the shore, the Davos entire group, especially the full-armored guards led by Martius, attracted the attention of many Taras. They stopped their work and watched curiously. Some people who knew the inside story guessed that it might be Dionia's reinforcements. However, no one expressed welcome, nor did the cheers that were common in Thurii Port. They just watched indifferently, and some even expressed sadness in their eyes. Davos noticed that many women had black cloth on their heads, and the shadow of the defeat of the war had shrouded the people of Taras.

A group of people from Taras Senate, out of the support of the old strong state, not at all went to the port to meet, but waited at the city gate.

"They're here!" With this shout, everyone shivered and looked forward.

Oncoming was a youngster. He looked calm, walked smoothly, and showed a steadyness that was far from ordinary youngsters, but as a consul of a city state union, he was really too young.

Giomákas touched Diomilas, who was still thinking, and wanted to remind him.

Diomilas understood what he meant, and said, "Don't tell me, I understand, who tells us we are asking for someone."

After speaking, he strode forward: "Welcome to you, Dionia's young consul. We look forward to the rain like a dry field, waiting for the arrival of the close ally Dionia reinforcements. Thank Gods, you are finally here!"

Giomákas frowned, worried that Davos would be unhappy when he heard this.

I did n’t know that Davos immediately apologized and said, “I ’m really sorry! I believe you also know that the Dionia Union was founded less than two years ago, and for the first time sent nearly 30 reinforcements, which is almost 2 of the number of Thurii citizens. % XNUMX is again in the autumn harvest season, and the first time to transport so many soldiers across the sea, the business is too complicated, and we have no experience, so we are here today and hope that there is no delay in the major event. "

"It's not too late! It's not too late! You came here just right!" Giomákas busy interfaced: "Really didn't expect, Dionia sent such an enormous troops, which really helped us! Lord Davos, we Taras people are very grateful Your generosity! "

Only then did Polydorus have the opportunity to interject: "Lord Davos, this is our Taras' consul Giomákas."

Judging from what he just said, this consul has at least some favors with Dionia, and Davos is seriously saluted.

"This is Taras consul Diomilas." Polydorus continued.

And this ... Davos glanced at him: narrow eyes, thin nose bridges, thin lips, serious expression, a mean look, apparently prejudiced against Dionia. According to Aristelas' information, such people are quite a lot in Taras Senate. But Davos still saluted seriously.

The next step is to pay respect with Taras Senate seniors. Taras Senate comes from Sparta Elder Council, but compared to Sparta Elder Council with only 30 places, Taras has a lot of seniors, and Taras's Senate senior seats are the same as consult They are elected every year by all citizens.

"This is--" Before the words of Polydorus were finished, the oldman in front of him raised his eyebrows and pointed at Davos: "You still have a face to Taras, you vowed to promote our school in Amendolara, we I sent an apprentice to Amendolara to help you. Who knows that you not only let them rebel from the school, but also let them use money to seduce more apprentices to leave Taras! Thanks to my son who also sees you as a friend, this is how you return Pythagorean school to Dionia Selfless help! I tell you, Taras doesn't welcome you! "

Davos didn't expect to meet people here at Pythagorean school, and was a little embarrassed. He looked back at Polydorus and said, "This is it?"

"The father of Archytas-Hestiaeus," Polydorus replied.

Davos moved, he took a step forward, no matter how unhappy oldman was, saluting saluting respectfully: "Archytas is my friend, I will surely take revenge for him, fight off Messapians, and welcome back his body, hope Uncle you can Grief! "

"Without Dionia's help, we Taras can defeat Messapians and recapture my son's body!" Hestiaeus shed tears in his eyes, still sulking.

Just then, a cavalry came galloping and shouted repeatedly: "Fleet is back! Fleet is back! ..."

After hearing the news, the Senate seniors said nothing, immediately left Davos entire group and ran to the port.

Polydorus was busy explaining to him, and Davos listened and understood, and offered to go and see the situation together.

Standing high outside the port, looking down at the beach: At the central crowded harbour of Taras Port, a row of warships are slowly entering ...

Polydorus opened his eyes and counted the number of ships. The more he panicked, his voice trembled at the end: "only ... only 19 warships, 25 passenger ships ..."

Had it not been for Davos to hold him in time, he would have collapsed to the ground.

Davos also frowned, according to Glass Douros: When the Taras fleet left the port, it had 80 warships, 100 troop carriers, and 4000 soldiers. Today only a quarter of the ships return. Taras ’s The losses are huge, not only warships and soldiers, but also sailors. A Trireme is full, but it requires nearly two hundred sailors. I can imagine how much this has caused to the manpower at the port of Tarantus ...

This also gives Davos a warning: Before you have absolute control over the sea, you must use caution to transport soldiers across the sea to fight!

Everyone in the port was in great grief. So far away, Davos could still hear the loud cry, so that he could not help but feel a little moved.

Polydorus still stretched his neck and looked forward, hoping that there were backward warships that did not enter the port in time. In the end, he finally gave up, holding Davos' hands tightly, saying, "Lord Davos, Taras really needs Dionia is here to help! "

Davos nodded, thinking to himself: after the naval battle, the war between Taras and Messapii may have caused tens of thousands of casualties among Taras soldiers, and it has indeed hurt their muscles.

Because Taras Senate was so busy with the aftermath, the original joint operations meeting could only be postponed.

Davos didn't mind it, and he could just go back and camp with soldiers.

...............................

The failure of a major naval battle will have every effect. Relieving casualties is only the most basic. There is also the maintenance of remaining warships, speeding up the rebuilding of new fleets, appeasing the merchants of the port, determining that the sea trade routes are not at all interrupted by the enemy ... and so on. These complicated aftercare issues are already It can't be solved in a day or two, but the urgent situation of the war forced Taras to temporarily leave it aside on the second day, and a joint operational conference was needed immediately to launch an onshore counterattack against Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies as soon as possible. To reduce the enemy ’s threat to the city of Taras.

Considering that Dionia's consul was left out yesterday due to sudden occurance, Giomákas decided to ask him in person.

Giomákas hurried to the northwest corner of the bay. The sight in front of him startedled, and in front of him stood a huge camp, trenches, fences, barracks, sentry posts, tents ... It should have been available, but it only took a day, Dionian built a "city" in this relatively sparsely populated area. This efficiency is too high!

Giomákas does not know of course, because Dionia attaches great importance to the construction of the camp during the battle, under the initiative of Davos, army engineers have standardized some of the camp facilities after research and trial and error. For example, the materials required for the gates and sentry are all in advance. Prepared by Thurii and delivered by ship with the supply unit. After arriving at the destination, they will be assembled according to the actual situation, which saves time and effort and will be taken away when the camp is deployed. Of course, the premise is to have a strong logistics capacity and better road conditions.

Giomákas was in amazement. He heard someone calling him, and if he looked closely, it was actually a theater in Boss Timia, in Taras. He couldn't help but ask, "Why are you here?"

"Of course it is business." Timia pointed to several charmingly dressed women around, helplessly said: "The war with Messapii failed. Where do citizens still think about watching the theater, and no mind to accompany the girls to play, I now have There are no gains in two months. I heard that Dionia's reinforcements have come to nearly XNUMX people. I came here to see if there was any opportunity to make money. As a result, the guards here did not let us in!

Hearing this, Giomákas felt a little embarrassed. Timia's drama Sect Master relied on some vulgar and low-quality repertoire to attract the people to earn money, while also providing prostitutes and male prostitutes for the wealthy part-time, because they were mostly actors, high-quality and more Popular, but didn't expect him to pimp into Dionia's camp. So he advised: "It's about to start a war, don't disturb Dionian's rest here."

Thanks to Hao Weiren, Vanishing Maple, like a fish back in water for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"What about fighting! Before that war, Timia didn't provide good service to the soldiers, it was you Giomákas. I also served you more than once, and I didn't see you saying it would affect your rest!" Timia said loudly and confidently After speaking, several women also winked at Giomákas with the help of Yingyingyan.

"Okay, okay, you are willing to stay here, just stay here! I still have something urgent!" Giomákas was anxious and annoyed, and it was not easy to break out in the public, and he was annoyed, and hurried forward Let the gate guards go in and report.

"Sir Giomákas, when you meet Dionian consul, can you help us and let us in ..." When Giomákas was about to enter the camp, Timia came up again frivolous, and Giomákas ignored him and went straight in.

....................................

When Davos was out of the camp, Timia and the women still wanted to be surrounded, and Martius led the guards to drive them aside, annoyed with screaming.

Giomákas pretended not to hear, and Davos laughed heartily. He pointed to a noisy area on the front side of the camp and said, "Taras people's minds are flexible. Yesterday we just set up a camp. Today, a lively market is automatically formed here. To be honest, it provides great convenience for our army to collect the necessary materials, but prostitutes are strictly prohibited in the army, and according to the "Dionia's Military Law", offenders will be deprived of citizenship. So that person When he entered the camp, no one dared to approach him in violation of Military Law. "

Giomákas slightly red faced, smiled, and sighed, "Your Military Law is tough, no wonder the record is outstanding."

The combat meeting was held on the outskirts of Taras, in the estate of Giomákas.

At the Conference Hall, Davos not only saw Diomilas, but also Trifias, one of the Heraclea consul, and Tudpelis, one of the Metapontum consul.

Diomilas still had the expression of yesterday. Anyway, he didn't say any gossip. It is estimated that the bad news of navy's defeat defeated him.

Tudpelis greeted Davos very politely and performed well. Instead, Trifias and Daves shook hands and hugged, talking and laughing. After all, Heraclea is close to Amendolara, and when Davos led the mercenary to establish a foothold in Amendolara, she had contact with Heraclea. In less than two years, she established a closer relationship.

After everyone sat down, Giomákas said again: "everyone, thank you for your selfless help when Taras was in trouble! Diomilas representing Taras Senate and the people of Taras would like to express my heartfelt thanks to you!" After that, Giomákas saluted seriously to 3 people.

Diomilas also reluctantly followed saluted, and the 3 Davos also responded politely.

After this etiquette, I entered the topic.

Diomilas stood up and said: "Mandurai has less than 4000 soldiers stationed and has been under siege by Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies for two days! According to reliable information, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies is full of 30000 people, if we do not take it immediately Mandurai will suffer the same fate as Brindisi! Taras Senate has made a decision to send us immediately to make a siege to Mandurai and look for opportunities to fight against Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. Does anyone agree? "

He glanced over Tudpelis, Trifias, and finally fell on Davos. Heraclea, Metapontum, as a subsidiary city state of Taras, have always been obedient, so Diomilas's question is of course directed at Dionia.

Both consul answered affirmatively, but Davos did not speak immediately, but stood up and walked to the side of Giomákas. A detailed map of Taras was placed on the wooden table in front of him. Mandurai is not far south of the Taras icon, he gestured with his fingers and asked, "How far is Mandurai from here?"

"Less than 50 li," Giomákas replied.

50 li. Davos estimates that at a normal marching speed of Dionian legion each hour 15 li, it will be reachable within 3 hours. Mandurai is located on a "coast corridor", with the sea on one side and the forest on the other, while the city of Mandurai is not located on the beach, but on the forest. But think about it is Taras not far to the north. The establishment of this city by Messapians must have taken into account the strength of Taras' navy.

"How wide is this?" Davos stuck the "corridor" on the map with two fingers.

"The narrowest 6 li," Giomákas replied.

6 li. The captain's open formulation of 30000 people has already exceeded this length. Davos thought about it and asked, "How many soldiers are Taras sending?"

Giomákas was about to answer, Diomilas could not help but shouted: "You do not agree to send troops, quickly decide, do not ask this and ask that, delay our time!-"

"Diomilas!" Giomákas shouted hastily, for fear that he would go overboard and anger Davos.

Diomilas just now saw that Davos not only did not show respect for himself as a consul, but also seemed as if he was the moderator of this meeting. At this moment, I remembered the instructions of the Senate seniors, the dangerous situation of Taras, coldly snorted, and swallowed the anger.

Davos looked calm and looked at Diomilas, slowly said: "Launching a war is not only related to the life and death of a citizen soldier, but also to the rise and fall of a city state. As the decision maker of the war, we must think carefully. Is it Taras? Is there any chance to experience another failure? "

Everyone else was moved by Davos's words, and Diomilas was snorted again, carefully whispered: "This is just a reason for your timidity."

Davos chuckled, didn't speak.

timid? Others here will not agree with Diomilas's words. After all, Davos' battles in the past have always been winning by less, and have proven everything. However, before Taras faced the attack of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, who eagerly urged Dionia's reinforcements, who was timid?

Giomákas saw Trifias winking at Tudpelis, showing a little irony, he couldn't stop his face, and got out of the round: "Lord Davos, please forgive Diomilas for being rude, and he was also anxious about Taras's current ... bad situation, only impulsively, Talk nonsense! "

Giomákas apologized and winked at Diomilas.

Diomilas held his breath, didn't apologize, but didn't speak again.

"Taras will send 10000 soldiers on the march," Giomákas continued, adding: "With your reinforcements, the total army strength will reach 27000, which is not much different from the number of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. After the siege by Mandurai, Taras The number of soldiers will increase to 14000, and the army will be 31,000. This is a fairly enormous number, and it is not a problem to repel Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. "

"If things go the best way you said, but-" Davos clicked on the Mandurai icon on the map: "If Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies not only fights with us, but retreats, you think about it ?"

"It's impossible! Messapians are irritable and violent, love fighting, and see retreat as weak." Diomilas countered immediately.

"Messapians was able to join Peucetians to ambush Archhytas. Obviously, he didn't just know how to fight fiercely." At Taras, Davos also learned the truth about the defeat of Archhytas. At this time, he patiently analyzed: "As far as I know, Messapians' infantry is less than us The heavy infantry, I believe Peucetians are even more so. Their cavalry is strong, but in the narrow area of ​​Mandurai, if the two sides engage in battle, it is not conducive to their cavalry attack, and it is beneficial for our heavy infantry to fight. The wise people will not ignore this. Point ... here, maybe their ideal battlefield, "Davos pointed to the larger gap between the two cities of Mandurai and Brindisi, where there was no sign of the forest.

"However, once the enemy retreated, we merged with Mandurai garrison, and our strength increased. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies faced difficult choices, and it was not impossible to choose to retreat directly," Davos reminded.

"It makes sense." Trifias nodded agrees. Heraclea is not very strong. He had already suffered considerable losses following Taras's battle in the Messapii area. Of course, he hoped that he would retreat to the Messapians without damaging a single soldier. The obligation to be an ally is enough.

Tudpelis has the same mentality.

Giomákas and Diomilas looked at each other with concerns on their faces, and they knew in their hearts that if Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies chose to retreat as Davos said, it would not be good for Taras.

Greek city-state organizes tens of thousands of troops to go out to fight, often for quick combat. After all, it ’s been a long time. Not only are they consuming huge amounts of material, but also a large number of citizens have not been in the country for a long time. Most of the city state affairs have been abolished. Before the war ends, the chaos in the city state and the vacant land in the house should be dead. So far, only Athens, Sparta, and Syracuse have the ability to fight for a long time. Behind them are powerful city state unions to provide support.

Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies retreated. Of course, tens of thousands of Dionia reinforcements could not stay long. When Messapians attacked again, would Taras ask Dionia for reinforcements? Taras managed to gather such an enormous army, and only hoped that he could do his part in the battle and give Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies a great deal to change Taras's power.
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"If Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies dares to retreat, we will destroy Brindisi! I don't believe these indigenous people can ignore it!" Diomilas shouted fiercely.

Davos gave him a little surprise, this idea is indeed good!

He noticed that Diomilas was using the word "destroy", apparently this seemingly bad-tempered Taras consul was wise to realize that even if Taras recaptures Brindisi, the current strength of Taras city state cannot be maintained, but will increase more Casualties, and Brindisi's city defense after many battles should not be strong. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies can do it easily without destroying it. But is it acceptable for the Messapians who have worked hard to recapture Brindisi? Diomilas's idea undoubtedly hit the heart of Messapians.

For Davos, Taras's strength has been severely damaged. If Messapii and Peucetians are allowed to continue to rag and expand, this Greek area in southern Italy will have great troubles. With the strength of Dionia, Davos, who already regarded the southern part of Italy as the backyard of Dionia, certainly did not want to see this bad situation, so he led 14000 soldiers to Taras not for tourism, and his purpose was in line with Taras Senate's idea -Defeat the United States and the United States! Moreover, the number of people on both sides is equal, Davos firmly believes that the power of Dionian legion, the ultimate victory will belong to Dionia! So he finally said, "I agree with Diomilas sir's proposal, and Dionia is willing to reinforce Mandurai."

It's next time Diomilas looks at Davos in amazement.

"That's very good! Now that everyone's opinions have been agreed, we will send troops together while in the solar array!" Giomákas said again.

"Time is tight." Trifias complained.

"Wait a minute!" Diomilas stood up and looked at everyone, loudly said: "The words circulated in the port of Taras, 'No matter how many sailors a ship has, you must obey the command of the helmsman in order to reach the destination successfully.' The reason is that our army that is so enormous must also have a commander so that everyone can obey his command, so that no chaos will occur during the battle. "

"Diomilas is right, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies battle strength is very strong, we must unite and follow the command to fight in order to obtain victory. Therefore, the selection of a coalition Commander-in-Chief, commanding all our troops is very It is necessary! "Giomákas immediately answered:" Of course, all the plans and orders are not decided by the Commander-in-Chief alone. Everyone still needs to discuss and agree with each other, unless it is in an emergency. "

Giomákas looked at Davos, and these words obviously said for him: "Everyone present here is from the commander of the respective city state army. I recommend that you choose the person you think is the most suitable person, including yourself, who has the most votes. Commander-in-Chief. "

"Who is the commander of Taras' army?" Davos asked.

"It's Taras consul Diomilas." Giomákas took the opportunity to praise his colleagues: "His military capabilities are stronger than Archhytas. He has led many battles with Messapians before, so he will be elected as a consul by Taras citizens this year. He had previously captured Mandurai and Brindisi with Archhytas, and he was very familiar with the region where we were about to fight. I believe he could lead the coalition to victory! "After speaking the beautiful words about Diomilas, he certainly understood that Davos's question had another Immediately explain: "I do not participate in the voting, but as the arbitration of this election."

Taras's two consul's answer, which sounds fair, actually shows that Commander-in-Chief is inevitable. Voting decision? !! Davos sneered: Heraclea and Metapontum are your affiliated city state of Taras. Except for your own vote, it is impossible to win!

Davos has made up his mind. Even if Taras gains command of the entire army, no one in his army should command anything except himself. Reasonable orders can be considered and unreasonable ones ignored. Only in this way, the army that was originally a combination of multiple city states is even more scattered. It is very difficult to obtain victory in such a large-scale battle. So he decided to fight: "I don't think it is appropriate to use this method to determine Commander-in-Chief. War is a very cruel thing. In a battle, thousands of people are killed or injured. The general can reduce the casualties of its own soldiers as much as possible, and obtain the greatest victory at a small price. Therefore, the selection of Commander-in-Chief depends on the ability of the selected person and the past record.

It is also important to consider that we are a multi-city state coalition army. Although everyone said that they must obey the command, when fighting, they will think more or less about their city state army, which is inevitable. So the more soldiers who can fully obey Commander-in-Chief's command, the more successful the battle will be! Davos glanced at everyone and said aggravatedly: "Based on the above considerations, I think I am the most suitable Commander-in-Chief! "

Davos tone barely fell, Diomilas jumped up and shouted, "How much battle experience do you have for a kid who hasn't grown a beard ?! Well! Actually want to be the highest commander! This is impossible! The soldiers of the Dionian army are as young as you Stupid, how can you compare to Taras militias who have fought the ferocious Messapians all year round! "

Facing the insults of Diomilas, Davos calmly uttered a sentence: "As a commander, you must have a calm mind to cope with complex battlefield situations. Based on this, you are not qualified!"

Diomilas was provoked again and wanted to curse.

It was then that Giomákas got up and stopped him. From the heart, he also feels that Davos is the most suitable candidate for the Supreme Commander, but Taras Senate seniors demanded that he do his best to compete for this position due to political considerations. Because the war with Messapii has already damaged Taras' vitality, if the command is lost in the next battle, what will Heraclea and Metapontum think? What about other big Greek city-states? Do you think Taras' strength is dying and you can only rely on Dionia? !! The proud Taras can't lose this face.

"Lord Davos has put forward another suggestion. Since we are coalition forces, all city state troops should be equal. In order to save time, I simply let everyone vote to decide whether to adopt the suggestions of Lord Davos or my previous ones. Suggestion? Let ’s start voting now! ”Giomákas smiled, but spoke quite decisively, holding Davos up.

At this moment, Conference Hall fell into a brief silence.

"I agree with Giomákas' proposal!" Diomilas said beforehand.

Davos opened his mouth and ended up not talking.

Giomákas secretly rejoices: Davos has no objections, and Diomilas has become the supreme commander.

"I agree with Lord Davos 'proposal!" A voice suddenly interrupted the calm in the room and broke Giomákas' illusions.

The two Taras commanders and Davos looked towards the speaker almost simultaneously.

Trifias? !! How could it be Trifias? !! !! Giomákas's face was incredible.

"Trifias, you say it again! Who do you support?" Diomilas was willing to believe that he had heard it wrong, and asked Trifias to redo his choices, but the tone of the speech was quite rude.

Trifias was also quite nervous. He avoided Diomilas' aggressive gaze and turned to look at Davos, who was also surprised, and managed to squeeze a smile.

Davos's heart moved: Taras began to decline, did Heraclea start holding Dionia's thigh for her own safety?

In fact, Davos only guessed one of the reasons. More importantly, Heraclea consul Trifias has felt that the combination of the two fierce races of Messapii and Peucetii will make the damaged Taras more difficult to defend the territory. In the former city of Heraclea, The people complained about the injuries and deaths of the Heraclea militias who had fled with the Taras army. In the future, this situation will only increase. To change this situation, they must only find a way to escape from the old and run-down Taras ship, and distance from Heraclea. The closer Dionia is undoubtedly the better sanctuary.

Davos certainly didn't think of that many for a while, but Heraclea's active trust made him overjoyed. No lasting friendship or covenant is as reliable as interest or strength! Davos sighed with a smile on his face and motioned to Trifias nodded.

"Dionian consul Davos has never failed in a commanded battle. It is the famous general of might shakes the southern Italy! I strongly support his commander-in-chief!" Trifias' tone was even firmer.

"I recommend myself to be Commander-in-Chief!" Davos followed, saying that he had no hope of voting on this rule. Didn't expect Trifias to give him a big surprise.

The situation is now 1: 2.

Giomákas didn't expect the situation to become like this, and what is worse than Commander-in-Chief is Heraclea's attitude towards Taras alliance. He is so confused, no matter how difficult to conceal his inner emotions, looking towards Trifias is also full of resentment.

Diomilas was more concerned about the election. He turned his attention to Tudpelis: with his vote, he and the youngster voted for 2: 2. Giomákas, as the arbiter, will find a way to help me get command of the army.

He thought about it, but saw Tudpelis lower his head slowly under everyone's gaze.

Thanks to Lu Jiaoyou Jun, fat, thumb, stop, trouble, quality, pretty, vinegar.
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Diomilas felt a little upset.

"I ... I abstain ..." Tudpelis reluctantly said.

"What did you say!" Diomilas lost self-control knocked down the chair.

"I abstain!" Tudpelis once again affirmed, as if a thunderbolt fell on top of Giomákas' head, he only felt his eyes dark.

...........................

In the end, Davos became the Commander-in-Chief of the coalition. He also invited Giomákas to be an adjutant, which facilitated the coordination of command and gave Taras people a step down.

Immediately after the meeting, Trifias followed Davos, the two talking and laughing out of the room and went straight.

Tudpelis hesitated to walk behind, and was overtaken by Diomilas, asking: "Tudpelis, what do you mean ?! Are you prepared to betray our alliance ?!"

Looking at Diomilas's flushed face, the metapontum's consul sighed, guiltyly saying, "On the north of Metapontum, upstream of the Bradano river, there is a city called Garragus where the Lucania tribe gathers. You know, we had conflicts with these Lucanians from time to time. However, they are all minor problems. However, the conflict has intensified in the past two years. According to the information we have received, the main reason is that the number of Lucanians in Garagoso is increasing, and the barren mountains are unable to support more people. Moving south to get more land. If they do go south, it would be a big hassle for us Metapontum! "

"If Lucanian dares to invade Metapontum's land, Taras will definitely help you defeat these indigenous people!" Diomilas blurted out.

"Is Taras ready for a long-term war with Lucanian?" Tudpelis asked rhetorically.

Diomilas was dumb. At present, Taras has two main enemies, Messapii and Peucetii, and can't take it anymore. Then go to provoke Lucanians, not to mention Senate, any Taras citizen will consider another 3.

"I heard that when Dionia hosted the completion of the Temple of the King of the Underworld Hades, the Lucanians of Garagso also went to Thurii to express their desire for peace. So, Dionia occupied most of Lucanian's land and became the most important place there. Power, no Lucania tribe dare to ignore. If Dionia protests to Garagisuo, Garanso's Lucanian should consider it carefully ... The people of Metapontum hope that war can be avoided. Metapontum cannot help you to defend the Mesapians. At the same time, we must face the attack of Lucanian. "Tudpelis euphemistically expressed Metapontum's sacrifice to Taras. Then he apologized to Diomilas, "It's just a Commander-in-Chief. Lord Davos is good at fighting, and you Taras desperately need a victory, isn't it! Metapontum is always Taras's best ally!"

Tudpelis knew that he couldn't be as jealous as Trifias. After all, Heraclea was established more than 30 years ago. The relationship with Taras was not so strong and complicated, and it was so close to Dionia. Metapontum is different. It has a friendship with Taras for more than 200 years. Most of the citizens of the two countries have close or distant relatives. It is not easy to break.

Watching Tudpelis leave, Diomilas's resentment was still hard to dissipate.

Giomákas stepped up and comforted him: "Since Davos has become the Supreme Commander of the Allied Forces, then when fighting the Messapians, he will have to let his army go all out, or it will damage his reputation, which may be a good thing."

Diomilas snorted, but no longer lost his temper, he was a little at a loss: he could become consul because Dionia's rapid rise stimulated the people of Taras, and his radical ideas were approved by the people and passed on Ecclesia. Taras History launched the first large-scale attack on Messapians, regardless of citizen's life, but did n’t expect that the strength of Taras scared the neighbors, and actually caused the two who have been in conflict and never The combined races joined together, causing Taras to fall into the current predicament.

"The most important issue now is that we must hold a Senate meeting immediately! Tell the seniors that Heraclea and Metapontum have changed their attitude towards Taras!" Giomákas looked serious.

Diomilas felt a shock in his heart, and then bleak: In just a few months, Taras's status as a powerful state turned out to be a huge threat! How did this happen? Is it really like the damn youngster said that war is about the rise and fall of the city state? But why did Dionia, who had been in business for less than two years, never stop fighting, but became stronger?

...........................

At the same time, in the large tent of the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies camp outside the city of Mandurai, the consuls of Messapii's city states and King Peucetii's Tremoni are discussing new information.

"Are you sure Taras has been reinforced by more than 10000 foreign soldiers?" Tremoni expression grave asked.

"The news came from the people we sneaked into the port of Tarantus. To this end, Timoglas sir also dedicated Sect to venture out of cavalry to explore near the port of Taras, and indeed a huge camp was established there. To be precise, it should be It ’s Taria ’s ally Dionia, ”said Udie consul Pachimeros.

"Dionia, that's a city state union that was established just west of the Gulf of Taras. I heard that their consul is a youngster and they have never defeated," said Consul Carminus of Urgentum. Urgentum is just south of Taras and the east coast of the Gulf of Taras, so Dionia knows more about the west coast than other Messapii city states.

"Never defeated ?! How many times has this Dionia's consul fought ?! The head of military genius Archytas of Taras, which was previously touted by Greek, is still hanging on the Brindisi city gate!" Tremoni said disdainfully, he looked Pachimeros, the leader of Messapii's city states, said cautiously: "But the more than 10000 reinforcements of Dai Naiya are a big problem. We stormed Mandurai for two days without any progress, but lost a lot of warriors. This damn city! You were too strong back then! Now that Taras has reinforcements, it will inevitably reinforce Mandurai. Their strength will not be less than us, and we will be very tired for days of operations. I suggest retreating temporarily, anyway It ’s impossible for those Greek foreigners to stay long in Taras, and when they leave, it ’s not too late for us to take Mandurai again. "

"The King is right! Our soldiers have been fighting continuously. The casualties are not small, the food is almost exhausted, and Mandurai cannot be captured in a day or two. The enemy reinforcements are coming soon. We do not have the advantage in combat, and retreat is the best way. "General behind Tremoni expressed support.

Messapii's consul exchanged glances. Indeed, Mandurai is not like Brindisi. It was originally established as a cutting-edge base for Messapians to defend and attack Taras. Therefore, although the city is small, the city wall is high and sturdy. However, Messapii consul believes that Peucetii does not want to fight again because they have enjoyed the sweetness of covenant, that is, after recapture of Brindisi, Messapii and Peucetii co-manage this one of the most important port cities on the toes of the Italian Peninsula, and since then Peucetians can also enjoy The advantages of going to sea trade, but it is difficult to borrow siege, and they do n’t want to pay any more.

Pachimeros did not accuse Tremoni of wanting to break the contract, but said calmly: "King of Peucetians, with your savvy, you should be able to see that if we retreat at this time, then the victory results we have obtained before will be lost again. The Taras will never stop attacking because they saved Mandurai. Brindisi will be their next goal. Can Brindisi's few garrison and broken city wall resist the army of Taras? And once we retreat, It is impossible to convene such an enormous combined army in a short time! At that time, we can only watch our clansman in Brindisi be slaughtered by Greek, or become their slave! "

Tremoni froze: He just held the advantage of taking advantage and didn't suffer. He didn't even take this into account. More than XNUMX Peucetians just moved to Brindisi!

Seeing him silent, Pachimeros went on to say, "In addition, we have made such a great effort, and how much soldier life we ​​have paid, to have suffered Taras never to be hit hard. According to the information obtained, now Taras's mature citizens are not Death or disability is the battle. Most of the young people and senior citizens who can fight in the battle, if the next battle, we can also damage Taras, Taras will be unable to resist our attack for a long time. Although we will occupy the city of Taras very much Difficult, but the land outside the city, especially the west, will belong to us Messapii and Peucetii! "

Tremoni was excited. Both of his hands rubbed each other, thinking for a while, and then slowly said, "If we really want to continue, we can't have a direct battle with Taras' reinforcements. The hoplites in the lineup are like stones, which is too difficult. It's up! "

"You are a field-run commander. We will listen to your opinions on how to fight next." Pachimeros lowered his attitude and said humbly, which satisfied Tremoni.

His tone also eased: "My suggestion is to seduce the Taras ..."
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After all, the Dionia camp is close to the city of Taras and far from the battlefield. It does not need to be very complicated and sturdy. So, on day 2 when Davos was in a combat meeting, the entire camp was at rest. According to Military Law: In non-war, one person in each squad of camp can get a fake out, and must return before sunset.

But now it is in a semi-combat state, when the army will go to the battlefield is uncertain. As a result, Antonios, who is also a military officer, issued an order: all outgoing soldiers can only walk around the camp, and they must return when they hear the bugle.

Soldiers don't do nothing in the camp. Most of them are keen on some confrontation games, which are organized by the upper legion, such as: tug of war, football competition, soccer game ... etc. Soldiers are very happy. However, one is forbidden and gambling is not allowed. Once found, Military Law will dispose of it.

The purpose of a few soldiers getting a false outing is to see the famous city of Taras in southern Italy. After all, most of them are not merchants and rich people. They have to work in the fields all year round. They have no time to travel to Taras, which is only separated by a bay. But since it is stipulated that they are not allowed to enter Taras City, they can only browse in the market before the camp.

So the vendors in Taras started shouting hard.

"Come and see! The divine object from the great east country Egypt-the hippo's skin! You can see how thick it is! Swipe twice with a knife ... See, there are no traces! If you use it to make a leather armor, it will be lightweight. It ’s strong, so you do n’t have to worry about getting hurt in battle! ”

"Brother, have you ever seen this straight sword? Look, it's sharp on both sides! It's okay, take it and try it ... Is it a bit heavy ?! This is used by the indigenous people of the Iberia Peninsula. Short sword, I heard that the Carthage people have not been able to conquer the Illyria peninsula. It is because of the loss of this weapon! "

……

Because to earn the money of the soldiers, the biggest sellers in the small market are the sellers of weapon, followed by food.

"Try this date from Libya. Don't look at it small, very sweet, much sweeter than figs!"

"Salted ostrich meat from the Bedouins! Haven't tried it, come and taste it! ... What is an ostrich? ... Um, let me tell you, it's the biggest bird I've ever seen, with a horse It's the same size, but it can't fly, it can only run, it runs faster than a horse in the desert! "

……

It should be said that as a famous trade city state of Magna Graecia, Taras's products are richer and more diversified than Thurii, which can be seen in this temporary market.

Soldiers are interested in wandering. They are not just buying and buying. As citizens and preparatory citizens of Diona, the land allocated again and again is enough for them to eat and drink. After that, they sell extra grain and livestock to the market for extra petty. Money, plus the spoils of war share after each battle victory, their pockets are still relatively bulging.

Olivos is also a person on vacation. He temporarily assigned general duties to adjutant, and strolled around the temporary market to relax.

At this time he stood in front of a metal jewelry booth and took a slap of gold ornaments to look carefully.

"This is the statue of God Horus in Egypt, from the well-known carved Master of the Temple of Memphis. You see, how delicate this carving is! Wear it and you will get the blessing of Horus!" Merchant told him Highly recommended.

Olivos shook his head gently, lowered the thing, and said sadly, "The thing is good, but I believe in Hades."

"Going to worship other gods occasionally, Hades won't blame them, and the fields they control are completely different ..." Greek's attitude towards God is close but not obsessed. They believe in multiple gods, sing and sing on any mountain, Worship the god of the sea, worship God of War, worship Hermes in business, worship Apollo in competition ... so that's why merchants persuade them.

But Olivos shook his head and left the booth.

Angry merchant yelled, "Dionian is dead-headed!"

If it had been before, Olivos would definitely turn back and make a good theory with that merchant, but now he has a different consciousness and disdains to think about it.

Moving forward, he saw several large tent tents set up in front of him. There were a few gorgeous women standing in front of the tent. A fat merchant loudly shouted: "The cheapest price! The most comfortable enjoyment! Only 5 drachma, you can be happy with Taras' most beautiful girl ... "

Olivos frowned. Ever since that happened on the way to Persia, he has always been miserable to change the former, and now if anyone mentions the word "prostitute", he will be disgusted.

He turned around and walked back, but Timia caught his eye, and hurried to hold him, shouting: "Don't go, 7 drachma, two girls, what do you think? I have a big loss ! "

Olivos 2 said nothing, and with his left hand pulled hard, Timia took a few steps back and sat on the ground.

The Taras theater owner spent a lot of time and did not make a business, he finally got angry, and stood up and yelled: "Damn Dionian! A bunch of country guys! I do n’t know how to enjoy happiness! What Military Law stipulates! Taras Army He has never heard of Zhong, it is just your poor consul that was born in order to facilitate the rule of you! He wants you to have no freedom, no democracy, obediently obey his orders! You do n’t know how to resist, you Just deserve to be ruled by a dictator and obey his orders like a slave! ... "

Olivos listened, furious, and strode forward.

The other soldiers on the side heard these words, and they were all indignant: This fat man not only insulted them, but also insulted their great commander!

Instantly, Timia was surrounded by a leak.

He looked at each of the angry faces in horror, and shouted sternly, "What do you want ?! Here is Taras!-"

Before he finished speaking, Olivos said, "Hit him!" First, he punched his right fist and hit him directly on his fat face ...

The Taras in the market heard a scream from the crowd surrounded by Dionian soldiers, but no one dared to dissuade him.

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." The bugle sounded in time.

"It's a collection number!" Soldiers exclaimed.

All the soldiers in the temporary market put down their things at the same time and quickly ran back to the camp. There was no Dionian in the market.

Dionian soldier returned to the camp as fast as if the excitement was just dreaming, only the theater master lying on the ground was still moaning ...

When the camp door opened again, a heavily armed army emerged. They lined up from three east, north, and south battalions at the same time, thus speeding up the battalion.

Taras traders saw these Dionian soldiers who had been joking in the market before, and they were also relaxed at this moment, but this random not at all affected their neatness and speed of movement.

The two legions left the camp, and the camp was not unattended. There are also reserve unit soldiers composed of supply unit soldiers and more than 1000 Dionia freedman. As a supplement to legion, they usually serve as guards and supplyman's handyman. They also participate in battles at critical times. Therefore, the tasks of reserve troops are also complicated and hard, but each time there are countless freedmans vying to join them, because it allows freedman to accumulate achievements and shorten the time to become a preparatory citizen.

In fact, Dionia is a legion. In addition to 7 brigade soldiers in charge of operations, there are field hospitals, engineering battalions, supply units, and reconnaissance teams. Its true number is far more than 7000. If marching in Dionia, Davos will try to arrange a marching formation all the way. Although this brigade will extend the troops long, the flat and sturdy road system will instead speed up the march. But the suburbs of the richest city state Taras in southern Italy are all dirt roads. The effect is the same everywhere you go, as long as you do n’t step on the farmland. As a result, Davos simply divided the general team into 4 brigade, each brigade 5 vertical columns, moving forward in a wide front.

Dusty along the way, the hustle and bustle shaking the heaven.

Many Taras people watched on the sidelines. In the face of Dionia's mighty military appearance, the Taras were in a mixed mood, but when the city state was in crisis, such a large number and so many reinforcements also gave them a sense of security.

It didn't take long for the Dionian army to come outside Taras.

When Giomákas was notified, the Dionian army gathered quickly to get him started. You should know that the civilian soldiers of Taras were gradually gathering in the square.

Although Diomilas was also stimulated, he retorted: "Dionian soldiers are in the camp, and they can set off as soon as the trumpet is blown, unlike we have to notify in every city district, every street ..."

Giomákas had to drive out of the city, apologize to Davos, and ask the Dionian army to wait outside the city, while inviting Davos to enter the city, go to his house for a drink, and take a break, after all, it was noon in early autumn, and the sun was still very bright Hot.

Davos politely declined Giomákas' kindness, how could he leave the suffering subordinate and enjoy ease alone.

Not long after, Trifias led 1000 Heraclea soldiers out of town to join the Dionian army.

After a while, two thousand Metapontum soldiers led by Tudpelis arrived.

More than an hour later, the Taras city gate opened again, and the noisy voices were released ...

"Oh! Oh! This is to go to the battlefield, or to the cemetery! Each and everyone cries like this, why! It's not just fighting the indigenous people! ..." Olivos did not like Taras people because of the morning, As soon as I saw this messy farewell scene, I continued continuously fringe irony and scorching satire.
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Matonis was concerned about another issue. He looked up for a while, and frowned, "Taras 'army has only been assembled in such a long time! I also saw that many of Taras' soldiers were just grown up. What a battle strength the army can have! "

"Don't have expectations of them, we still have to rely on ourselves at that time. The only thing these daring Taras people have to do on the battlefield is to wait for us to defeat the enemy, clean up the battlefield for us, and clean up the spokes of war." Olivos scorned Said.

"Olivos, don't be too undervalued! Lord Davos said that Messapians are not only fierce in combat, but also tenacious in character and difficult to deal with. We must attach great importance to them and must unite the Taras people to do their best to defeat them!" Giorgris reminded him.

Giorgris was the brigade captain of the 3rd legion, but according to the new legion establishment rules: The first and 2 legion, whether it is an officer or a soldier, are to be served by Thurii, Amendolara citizens, preliminary citizens, and freedman who live here; the 3rd legion is It is composed of the people of Grumentum and Nerulum; the fourth legion is composed of the people of Crimea and Aspristum. This is mainly for the convenience of army management, training, mobilization, and expedition, and to improve combat efficiency. Of course, it also easily leads to the emergence of legion clans and local mountain topism. The above-mentioned shortcomings can be solved in the future by increasing the officer's liquidity. Giorgris also lived in Amendolara and did not move elsewhere, so he transferred from the 4rd legion to the first legion and served as the brigade captain.

Olivos has always been used to bullying Giorgris, and he still wants to refute. Alexis said, "Giorgris is right. This war is different from the past. It involves cooperating with other city states, especially Taras. We must not only be very Pay attention to it, and handle the relationship with the Taras army carefully. Otherwise, at the critical moment of the battle, our allies will not fully support us, and doom will fall on us. You must know that Thurii is separated by a bay from here. It will be difficult to go back ... "

Alexis is a veteran brigade captain, Olivos is hard to say anything, and other brigade captains agree with Alexis.

Amintas patted Olivos on the shoulder, loudly said: "To be honest, I don't like these Taras people who are like women! But for the sake of victory, we can only endure for now, when we defeat Messapians, I would love to see Taras Will anyone say thank you to us! "

After that, he laughed heartily, and Olivos laughed.

"Okay, everyone hastily returned to their brigade, Taras' army came out, and we should start the whole team!" First legion Captain Kapus reminded everyone.

Soon after the huge troops were off the city gate, the women among them hesitated to continue to move forward, because sitting on the ground in front of them, lying close and numerous Dionian soldiers, they laughed aloud and said rude words, Many people also reveal themselves, leaving conservative Taras women ashamed.

Taras soldiers was also a little dissatisfied, pointing at Dionian at rest, and talking something weird in his mouth.

"Sure enough, it is a rude country guy!" Diomilas did not see first-hand what the Dionian army was like when he arrived, and now seeing this, he also expressed his dissatisfaction: "Where is Davos? Let him hurry up with his army!" The word "army" was heavy, as a sign of disdain.

"Should be there." Giomákas pointed to the largest and brightest of the dozen or so flags erected in front of him, guessing.

"The army banner is fancy!" Diomilas snorted and hurried on following Giomákas on horseback.

Davos took off his helmet arm just like everyone around him. He wore only a linen lining inside, and sat on the dirt floor casually, talking to the soldiers.

Guard Captain Martius first saw Taras consul coming, and whispered in Davos' ear, Davos turned around in a hurry.

"Lord Davos, when are we going?" Giomákas asked before Diomilas.

Davos glanced at Diomilas with a hesitant expression, saying lightly: "It's time to go. Soldiers have been in the sun for more than an hour, and they are almost drying out."

Diomilas heard that this was Davos's subtle criticism. It was the slow movement of the Taras army that caused the Dionian soldier to be so casual. He could not help but cough.

"Blow the trumpet!" Davos no longer entangled in this issue, and decisively ordered.

As soon as the bugle sounded, the soldiers resting in various postures immediately moved quickly to help each other wear helmet helmets; and officers at all levels began to greet subordinate soldiers to return to the team, and flag bearers were waving their flags and chanted the team. Name, indicating the orientation of the soldiers.

For a while the dust was diffused and noisy, but soon it was quiet again.

What appeared in front of Diomilas was no longer a scene of East and West soldiers collectively sitting around chatting, sleeping, and messing up, but a line of heavily armed and neatly lined infantry brigade ...

Diomilas suck in a cold breath of air. As a Taras general who has experienced many battles, he knew in his heart: To do this means that the army has strict training and strong discipline.

Look back at Taras again: the soldiers and the people are mixed together, still hugging each other, seeing off, and some soldiers are still crying and crying, and there is no appearance of going to the enemy.

Diomilas couldn't stop his face, he said nothing, turned his horse and hurried back ...

At this time, Trifias and Tudpelis also came over.

Davos, already in a suit, said seriously: "Before we leave, we need to discuss the marching order."

He glanced at everyone: "My suggestion is that Dionia's army should go first, Heraclea and Metapontum go in between, Taras in the end."

Giomákas understood Davos's intentions at once: once the enemy attack was encountered, the Dionian army arrived at the front to block, giving the troops behind the time to react and prepare.

This suggestion was indeed selfless, Giomákas nodded agreed, and Trifias and Tudpelis were even more dissatisfied. Their armies were the weakest and were protected in the middle.

"According to what you said last time, the terrain here is flat to Mandurai. I plan to divide the general team into 5 brigade, widen the gap between brigade and brigade, and march. This will make it easier to deal with the sudden attack of the enemy and shorten the time to reach Mandurai. Time, and sandwiching heavy teams in between are also good for protection, "Davos continued.

Giomákas hesitated, don't look at Davos talking lightly, if there is no training in this area, walking may be mixed between brigade.

"I have to discuss this with Diomilas before I can decide," he said cautiously.

The other two were unconcerned, and they had fewer soldiers and were easier to manage.

"In addition to the scout, I suggest that Dionia mix with Taras' cavalry." Not knowing the enemy at any time means that the commander has no eyes and ears, so despite hearing that the Messapian cavalry is powerful, Davos let Lades bring two hundred cavalry by boat. As a transmigrator who knows about ancient military history, cavalry is a unit that Davos will focus on training, so even if there is loss, it is worthwhile for Dionian cavalry to understand its gap and work for it. At the same time, he also brought Itzam's mountain scout brigade to understand and become familiar with the terrain and mountains of the land for the future.

Since the beginning of the war in Taras, due to the great loss of cavalry, and even some nobles refusing to join the army, Giomákas has highly requested this proposal.

When he went back and conveyed a few Davos suggestions to Diomilas, Diomilas replied with a little thought: "Dionia can do it, and Taras can certainly do it!"

After the consolidation of the Daita Forces, they set off.

In fact, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies promptly withdrew its siege after knowing that the Greek army was out, and retreated to a camp two miles south of Mandurai. As a result, the Daita forces entered the city of Mandurai at dusk without any fighting or even loss of scout.

The rendezvous with garrison boosted morale among the soldiers, especially the Taras. At the same time, the increase in strength allowed the commanders to negotiate a little and decided to take a night off, and on the second day went straight to Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. The only thing that bothered them was that the small city of Mandurai was suddenly crowded with nearly 2 people, and it seemed a little crowded. How to arrange the accommodation of soldiers was a headache.

On the second day, just after dawn, Soricos led the mixed cavalry squad to approach the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies camp to investigate the situation, only to find that the camp was empty.

Soricos immediately sent someone to report the news, and under the guidance of Taras cavalry, divided the cavalry squad into two paths. All the way south, towards Urgentum; all the way east, towards Brindisi, continue to search for enemy tracks.

Davos They heard the news, realized that the enemy was about to run away, and immediately assembled the army. In the process, Cavalry reported again and found the enemy's army on the east.

The first reaction of the commanders was: Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies retreated to Brindisi.

"We can't let them retreat to Brindisi, then we will be forced to siege the city, and the soldiers will probably suffer serious casualties! We must catch up with them and fight them in situ!" Diomilas shouted eagerly, before taking Brindisi's He still remembers the tragic situation.
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Both Heraclea and Metapontum had sent troops to participate in the last Brindisi siege battle, so both consul and Giomákas also had painful lessons.

Davos agrees. Although he feels that there is something wrong, he can't explain it for a while. Because the enemy's tracks were not noticed in Urgentum direction, at least the possibility of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies getting a pinch back and forth was ruled out.

In order to catch up with the enemy, the entire army moved quickly. The heavy squad remained in the city of Mandurai. At the same time, it took 3000 Mandurai garrison, bringing the total number of Taras troops to 13000 and the total number of troops in the army up to 3.

The whole army chased north at an accelerated speed in the marching sequence yesterday. After reaching 10 li, they received a scout report: Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies entered the north mountain.

So the enemy's army had Brindisi ahead, but instead went into the mountains? !! Davos was a little confused. On the side Giomákas, for a moment, he was astonished.

"They might have to walk the Anlen Hills!" Diomilas said nervously when he heard the news.

Hearing the two of them, Davos knew that not all the thorny, forested and rugged mountains between this east west coast corridor, but there was a hilly area between the mountains. Difficult to walk through, you can reach it to the east of Taras. In the early days, the Messapians often attacked the Taras from there. Later, the Taras became stronger, and defensive camps and sentry towers were built near the exit of the hills. The investigation was strengthened, and the Mesapians tired from crossing the hills were often treated by the Taras repel. Later, Messapians were gradually influenced by Greek and gradually became civilized. They were no longer used to mountain operations. With the establishment of Mandurai, they had a more convenient base for attacking Taras. In these decades, Messapians have never used the Anlen hills to break through. Enter the territory of Taras.

"That said ... the defensive camp there is abandoned ?!" Davos immediately realized it.

"Uh ..." Giomákas was still considering the language, and Dionilas had said: "The camp was not abandoned at all, but after the army of Archytas was wiped out, the Messapii-Peucetii coalition attacked at large, and most of the people outside the city have hid When entering the city, the soldiers of the camp also retreated, so Messapians can easily enter our land, destroy the fields we are about to harvest, burn our villages, and the people whose slaughter has not left! We must immediately catch up and stop them! Fight them back! "

Diomilas was excited, Giomákas was worried, but Davos was unmoved. He paced back and forth, his brain thinking quickly.

"What are you hesitating about! We won't be able to catch up without action!" Diomilas urged loudly.

"Why chase them!" Davos stopped, expressing a serious reminder: "Don't forget what you said before, 'If the enemy retreats, we will immediately attack Brindisi, forcing Messapians to fight against us.'"

Diomilas was lingering for a while, Giomákas was busy explaining: "Now the situation is different, Messapii's army will storm our territory of Taras, destroy it, it will cause panic among the people, and maybe even attack Taras city!"

"Although the number of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies is large, Taras is not easily accessible, but Brindisi can be easily obtained." Davos said in front of his fingers and said with a long heart: "heavy infantry It is difficult to follow the infantry. It is difficult to catch up. They were chasing Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, and they were holding their noses around. It would be better to take the initiative attack and take Brindisi. If they do n’t come, we will continue to attack Igratia north! I do n’t believe that they are not coming to a decisive battle! ”

Giomákas bit his lip and couldn't decide for a while. Diomilas still shook his head stubbornly: "No! The enemy is not destroying your Dionia land, of course you don't feel bad! But that is our land in Taras. I would rather take Brindisi later and drive them out of Taras first."

Upon hearing this, Davos also got angry: "Can you blame me! When you discuss it, you don't mark it on the map yourself and don't explain it. There is also a damn thing. Anlen hills can pass through the mountains! I won't let you go Because you say that the roads there are complicated and the terrain is unfamiliar, in case the enemy sets up an ambush there-- "

With that said, Davos's mind was shivered and caught the flash of inspiration: "I see! I see! Because of cavalry! As you said before, Messapian cavalry has slashed Taras' scout, causing your cavalry We suffered a lot. But at this time, we have n’t been attacked by Messapian cavalry until now. Why? Did Messapian cavalry all get the plague and die? "

Davos looked at everyone confidently, and said in aggravated tone: "No! Messapians want us to know where their army is going, and they want us to follow, because they must have set an ambush in the Anlen Hills! So we cannot walk Anlen Hills, we cannot The only army that can save Taras is buried there! "

These words moved Giomákas and made Diomilas silent.

"I agree with Lord Davos! Let's go to attack Brindisi!" Trifias loudly said.

"I agree." Tudpelis also nodded.

The clear statements of the two army commanders allowed Davos' proposal to pass.

Diomilas walked on the horse unwillingly.

"Diomilas sir!" Davos shouted, "Remember that Dionia came to help Taras, not to accept humiliation! As Dionia's consul, I was also selected as Commander-in-Chief for this expedition, if it reappears I do n’t respect the coach and obey the order, and I do n’t think the coalition needs to exist! ”

Davos' words were loud, and there was a deadly silence all around. Even Trifias and Tudpelis were shocked by the toughness of this seemingly mild young consul.

Giomákas had to cough a few times and said, "Diomilas sir is also worried-"

Davos waved and interrupted him, coldly said: "Why is the Dionian army undefeated? It is because of discipline and obedience! If the army of more than 3 people does not have a unified command, if it does not obey the order, it will be a mess! Since I knew it would be It's a failure, why bother to go again! "

Under Davos' intimidation and everyone's gaze, Diomilas flushed with a flushed face. Under invisible pressure, he finally squeezed out a sentence: "understood."

........................

Anlen Hills, Peucetian King Tremoni and Messapii city state consuls are looking forward to it, but the news of the spies returning their passion.

"What did you say? Greek didn't come here, but continued east ... Brindisi, their goal is Brindisi!" Trimoni exclaimed, he cares more about the seaside city than Messapians because of For each consul, Brindisi is just an ally, and for Tremoni, that is part of his newly acquired territory and a source of his wealth.

"Don't worry, Peucetian King." Udie consul Pachimeros persuaded: "Our cavalry went to inform Brindisi yesterday. I believe that the residents have temporarily left before Greek arrived there. Even if Greek enters the city, he won't get anything. If they dare to relocate to Brindisi, we don't mind getting another batch of Greek slaves when they recapture it! I think we should wait a bit longer for the cavalry to make the fire burning the village on the Taras Territory even more powerful! I don't believe Taras People will continue to go east regardless of the news! "

Pachimeros' words calmed Tremoni. He thought for a while, and said fiercely evilly: "Kill some Greeks captured in Brindisi, throw the corpses down the road, and see what happens to Greek!"

........................

"Announcement! ... More than ten thick smoke rose over the hills of Anlen, the sky was blackened, and there were many bodies of Taras people along the way, including women and children ..."

"I just need you to monitor the enemy ’s movements and see if the enemy is coming out of the hills!" Davos interrupted scout bluntly: "Go back and tell your Captain, next time send a Dionian cavalry to report the situation!"

Taras scout went off the horse.

Davos only looked at the silent Giomákas around him, reminding again: "Messapians are seducing us to the hills of Anlen, we can't go!"

Giomákas frowns, silent.

Davos didn't say much anymore. He turned and whispered to herald Tolmides: "Notify the leading officers to speed up the march and stay away from the dangerous place early."

The mercenary led by Xanthicles has been converted to a preparatory citizen due to repeated battles. Military officer Philesius put them all into the vacant first and second legion, and Xanthicles served as the sixth leg of the first legion brigade to act as Captain of the fifth leg. For a preparatory citizen, this position is on the high side, but most of the officers and generals in the army were members of the Persia Expeditionary Force. They actually felt that the position of Xanthicles was low. After all, he was one of the five leaders. So once he becomes a full citizen, his position will probably be promoted quickly.

Tolmides previously had the reputation of "first herald" in mercenary. He can handle the relationship with all parties, timely and accurately convey the orders of the leaders, and can be accepted and executed by the recalcitrant officers, which has won the trust of the leaders. .
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Since Asistes was engaged in local government affairs, Davos has no suitable herald, and with the expansion of the war, the number of to go to war has increased, and the situation is complicated. He is also struggling to handle it, and urgently needs the assistance of others. Tolmides is undoubtedly a The right candidate, Davos appointed him as herald first, ready to let him slowly develop a commander's staff team to assist him in the army's military affairs.

..............................

The scout not at all of Taras immediately returned to the hills of Anlen, but instead ran into the Taras troops and reported the situation to Diomilas more exaggeratedly.

Before Diomilas responded, the soldiers around him clamored: "Sir, Messapians slaughtered our loved ones, burned our fields, we can't ignore it! Those foreigners pretended to be invisible, because it was not their city state that suffered the loss! "

"That's right! We can't listen to foreigner's orders! We are going to fight Messapians and take revenge on our loved ones!"

"Go to the hills of Anlen, catch up with the Messapians and kill them!"

……

The roar of the generals gradually let more Taras soldiers understand the situation. This collective fanaticism infects every Taras soldier, which in turn increases the troops' commotion and runs the risk of losing control.

Diomilas is also infected, but he thinks more: after being elected as consul, he promoted the war against Messapii, but now the war has hit Taras hard, because the situation is critical and the Taras are too late to liquidate their blame. In the face of boiling public opinion, I will turn a blind eye to it, and even if I recapture Brindisi, the angry people will drive themselves out of the city state, leaving them with a lifetime of humiliation!

Diomilas forcibly forgot the trace of fear that Davos left in his heart when he was angry. In the face of the morale army, he made up his mind: "Order the whole army to turn left and move forward to the hills of Anlen!"

Cheers erupted from the soldiers and immediately began operation.

The Taras were separated from troops. The first thing they noticed was the Metapontum in front of them. Tudpelis was shocked and immediately sent someone to notify Davos in front of them.

"Asshole! Damn asshole!" Davos was out of control after he heard the news, swearing, his most worried thing happened.

But his mood was more stable, he turned to another Taras consul who had been silent: "Sir Giomákas, the situation is urgent now, and I need you to rush to dissuade Diomilas immediately and let him return immediately!"

Giomákas shook his head: "I know Diomilas. He is as stubborn as a rock. Since he has decided to violate your order, it is impossible to persuade him!"

Davos looked directly at him, exasperated and said, "You mean you're not going ?!"

Giomákas blinked his gaze: "I mean I can't persuade him, and it's useless to go."

"Tolmides!" Davos angry roar, startled a little upset Giomákas.

"Yes, Lord Commander!" Tolmides answered forcefully.

"Go find the bastard in person and tell him, 'If he doesn't come back, I'll take the troops back to Dionia immediately.' Hurry up! 'Davos ordered angrily.

"Understand!" Tolmides cautiously nodded and turned over.

"Wear ... Lord Davos, you really want to--" Giomákas just asked carefully, and Davos growled impatiently: "Shut up!"

Davos was so angry: this was the first time that he had subordinate general disobedience since he led the army! The two Taras consul sang one at a time, completely in a nest of snakes and rats. after. Coalition forces like this can no longer participate. From its inception to the present, he has not gone his way. Most of his energy has been spent on how to balance the relationship with the Taras army. Now they are still dragged down by them and face the danger of failure. Do you want to return immediately?

...........................

"Sir, if Dionian really leaves, our troops will not be able to match the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies of many people!" The adjutant of the Taras army looked at Dionia herald who was leaving, and said worriedly.

"Don't worry, Dionian will follow you! Didn't Dionia always call herself" keeping promises "! Now she wants to be the Alliance Leader of southern Italy Greek city-state. If there is no war, she will abandon her allies and flee the battlefield. This cowardly Behaviour is known to other city states, and who else wants to trust Dionia! ”Diomilas is self-confident and restless.

So he ordered: "Let the soldiers move a little slower."

...........................

When Tolmides told Davos of Diomilas's refusal, he had recovered his peace.

"Understood," Davos replied lightly.

"Lord Davos, what shall we do now?" Tudpelis asked in a hurry.

Davos looked around everyone, taking into consideration Giomákas' concerns, Tudpelis's uneasiness, and Trifias's randomness, and then resolutely said, "The whole army is returning, and that stupid!"

Giomákas showed gratitude, and Tudpelis relaxed, only Trifias urgently asked: "What if there is an ambush in the hills of Anlen?"

"Then it has to go, not to save Diomilas, but to save thousands of Taras citizens!" Now that Davos has decided to go for reinforcements, Davos certainly wants to speak more beautifully. In fact, the reason why he was going to reinforce was not only the reason Diomilas said, but also that Heraclea had moved closer to Dionia, and Metapontum was shaking, but if the Taras were defeated in this battle, it would no longer be able to stop them Messapians, Peucetians, these fierce indigenous people can go north along the coast at any time to invade Metapontum and threaten Heraclea. At that time, Dionia will have to send troops to rescue, but it is better to rescue Taras's army and fight off Peucetii-Messapii Allied. Armies, keep the balance of power in this land. As the founder of Dionia, for the strength of the Union, for the time being, it is nothing to bear with the aversion to Taras consul.

........................

The Anlen Hills is actually the junction of two mountains, so they are spread over large and small hills. Most of these hills are ten meters high and the top is round. From the top to the bottom, it looks like a large mushroom of each and everyone green, showing a kind of Strange natural beauty.

But for those who want to get through, it is a disaster. Although the hills are not high, the amplitude is large, the slope is high, it is not easy to climb, and the hills are one after the other, continuous. To save effort, you can only pass in the gentle place between the hills, which makes the original straight Routes that are not too far away are tortuous. And few people have passed here for decades, covered with green grass, and drowned the once-opened path.

Fortunately, the scout that had previously tracked the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies led the way, and there was a smoke column sign in the distance. The Taras army saved a lot of trouble in finding a way. Along the way, apart from complaining about this difficult mountain road, everything went smoothly. They didn't even see the shadow of Messapii or Peucetians.

And when news of the scout caught up, and the Dionian army also entered the Anlen hills, Diomilas laughed: childish youngster, fight with me, you are still far behind!

He exhaled a bitter gas and looked out into the distance. It wasn't too far away from the thick smoke, and it was estimated that he would reach a few more hills.

The bodies of the Taras people can already be seen on the grass. Each and everyone is miserable. This stirs the anger of the soldiers. They seem to hear helpless calls and screams from relatives not far away. The originally tired body is like Full of strength, they could not help speeding forward, and the entire brigade stretched by the narrow mountain road became more scattered and weak.

"Woo! Woo! ..." The bugle of Messapians rang suddenly among the hills, hitting every Taras soldier like a hammer, and Diomilas, who was proud of fooling Davos, turned pale instantly ...

........................

"Catch up with them! Don't let them escape!" Soricos anxiously shouted at his subordinate loudly.

Although Diona cavalry chased at full speed despite the danger, and from time to time some teammates fell off because of the rugged mountain road, but the distance between them and the escaped Messapian cavalry was getting farther and farther.

Those Messapians flexibly manipulated the sitting horses, as if the horse was part of his body, running at full speed in the narrow mountain road, without any obstructions, so Soricos sighed, and finally watched Messapian cavalry helplessly. go with.

At this moment, a call of "brigade captain" came from behind Soricos, and he looked back, and Lades was riding over.

So he grabbed the reins in one hand and salated to Lades in one hand. Dionian cavalry is an independent service, with a total of less than a thousand people and not affiliated with any legion. Although Lades is only a brigade captain, its status is equal to the infantry Legion Commander.

Lades looked at the back of Messapian cavalry escape, expression grave, and turned back to Soricos: "Next, there may be a lot of Messapii and Peucetii cavalry coming in. We must stop it as much as possible, so as to prevent them from detecting a large army in a short time. Direction! "

"Yes!" Soricos responded immediately, but felt the burden of this task in his heart: I heard that Messapian cavalry can have thousands of people, and the equestrian excelent was not only blocked by more than two hundred riding Dionian cavalry. Fortunately, there are hills everywhere, which is not conducive to the deployment of troops and the detour of cavalry. The enemy's many advantages cannot be exerted.

Lades saw his nervousness and added: "Davos Commander-in-Chief sent more than XNUMX light cavalry to assist us, and they will be there soon."
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Soricos was relaxed: first legion 7th brigade light cavalry, he knew it. Without enough space to dodge on the narrow mountain road, I am afraid it is difficult to avoid the javelin throw of light cavalry.

...........................

Udie consul Pachimeros led Messapii city state alliance soldiers down the hills on both sides, pinching on the Taras in the mountains.

Peucetians and Igratia soldiers not at all go into battle because the scout returns: Dionian also enters the hills of Anlen.

Tremoni wanted to see them rushing to reinforce the Taras, so even if they had more soldiers than Peucetians, another ambush would kill them all.

But the message brought by the scout who fled back made his wish frustrated.

"What ?! Dionian didn't advance to us along that mountain road, they disappeared ?!" Tremoni shouted and scolded: "You still have the face to say you don't know, don't think you are a Messapians, and I dare not punish you Where did Dionian go, you must find out for me! "

"Peucetian King, Dionian suddenly sent hundreds of cavalrys to besiege our scout, and they were very lucky to escape." Igratia consul Timoglas stepped forward and advised: "Dionian will definitely come to rescue Taras, the key is to know which direction they go from Over here, we can intercept them in time, otherwise the situation will be very dangerous. "

"Send all cavalry and search for them as soon as possible! Tens of thousands of troops, I don't believe they can hide!" Tremoni shouted angrily, Cunning's Dionian was clearly prepared to let Tremoni The previous arrangement was completely immersed in the soup, and then I thought about the fact that the Dionian army ignored the lure of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies and marched directly to Brindisi, so that Tremoni realized that he had underestimated the commander of Dionia.

"What's the name of Dionia's young commander?" Tremoni asked seriously.

"It seems like ... Davos," Timoglas answered.

Tremoni repeated the name several times, and excited rays of light ignited in his eyes ...

...........................

Taking the place where the Taras were ambushed as the center, cavalry was killing every mountain and every hill in the southern half of the fan zone, and Davos took the time to scatter the mountain reconnaissance team and explore the road ahead. Under his guidance, he led the army in the direction of shaking the heaven.

But Davos didn't expect that although the hills here are not too high, they occupy a large area. Sometimes the hills are connected, there are no paths to pass through, and they can only pass through the low places between the hills. So what was originally envisioned was just a small circle to the east, avoiding the ambush of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, and hurried to the enemy's side and rescued the Taras army unexpectedly. But in fact, this circle is getting bigger and bigger.

The increasing distance has made Heraclea and Metapontum's soldiers bitter. Although Dionia's soldiers had some dissatisfaction in their hearts, few people said it.

Giomákas was extremely anxious: the return of scout and the shouting and killing of heaven from the distance shattered the surviving luck in his heart, and the Messapians really ambushed!

When he remembered Davos' warning before, he felt remorse in his heart: he had not believed Davos more firmly before, and more determined to stop Diomilas's unauthorized actions. Now he has tasted the bitter fruit.

At this moment, he pinned his hopes of rescue on Davos, but didn't dare to rush, so as not to annoy the young military genius and affect the rescue of the Taras army.

Davos was equally anxious, and his long mountain march was annoying. The tiredness of the soldiers was in his eyes, the battlefield should be not far ahead, and the killings and screams became clearer and clearer, but he was afraid to determine whether there were difficult hills to climb, forcing them to have to Detour.

"Lord Commander-in-Chief, Itzam is back!" Tolmides shouted ahead.

"Hurry! Bring him over!" Davos rushed forward.

"Lord Commander-in-Chief, ahead ... There is no need to go around the road, you can go directly ..." Itzam gasped, made a military salute, and said eagerly: "Two more hills will reach the battlefield. But my subordinates found that the enemy was also here! "

Davos then calmed down: After so long, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies found out that his army's movement was normal, and they were inside, and there was no regret to stop in front of him. However, the other party hurried to the ground. There could be no defense measures, and the ambush was even more impossible. Face to face, Dionian legion is not afraid of anyone, as long as you don't have to detour!

At his request, Itzam drew a simple forward map on the ground with branches.

Davos pointed to the main points, and after detailed explanations, he had a plan in mind: "After ordering the army to quickly pass this hill, then start the formation. The first legion is on the left, the second legion is on the right, and the rest of the troops serve as reserve troops!"

"Yes!" Tolmides replied excitedly.

........................

In fact, Dionia's reinforcements circled a large circle, and they had approached the exit of the Anlen hills, which was equal to the rear of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, where the terrain gradually flattened.

The Dionian army crosses the trail between the hills, and the continuous hills lie in front of them. Fortunately, these hills are only 30 meters high and easy to climb.

Go over it to reach the battlefield! Dionian soldiers listened to the sound of the killings coming from the hills, ringing clearly in the ears, watching more and more foreigners appearing on the hills, the fighting intent in their hearts began to boil ...

Finally caught up! Peucetian King Tremoni climbed up the hill and breathed a sigh of relief as he overlooked the Greek soldiers who were rushing up the road ahead.

"King, look there!" A Peucetian general pointed down the mountain, and saw several Greeks wearing bright crested helmets walking along the trail in front of the hill, galloping across the horse, and stopped and pointed at it from time to time, Discussing something. Behind them was a team of soldiers, who held up a glittering golden light banner.

"Da-vo-S!" Tremoni whispered the name, which was a bit stubborn, and took a few steps forward, subconsciously trying to see his opponent more clearly.

"King, would you like me to send some bows and arrows to the subordinate, and shoot them a few arrows?" The Peucetian general asked.

"Of course not!" Tremoni not even think refused. He took a look at the subordinate and said with a slightly exasperated expression: "Let's have a real battle with the young Greek general on the mountain and hoplite! "

Davos carefully controlled the war-horse, ran a round trip along the mountain path, and observed the entire battlefield terrain.

"Where do you think is the easiest place for us to break through?" Davos asked suddenly.

"There!" Kapus and Dracos, Legion Commander, pointed at the same place in unison.

There is the lowest point between the rolling valleys, the height is only 4 five meters, it is not only gentle, but also enough width.

Davos nodded, but reminded: "The easiest place to pass is often the place where the enemy's defense is the tightest!"

He stared at the two people with sharp eyes: "Now, the Taras army is being ambushed and the time is urgent. I am going to let the Amintas' brigade attack be there to fight the enemy's block in the shortest time!" Antonios ’first brigade comprehensive battle strength is the strongest However, the brigade led by the fierce Amintas does have a stronger impact. What Davos needs most at this time is time.

Kapus nodded understood that Dracos wanted to say something, and after listening to Davos, he said nothing.

"When the legion soldiers are ready, you start the attack yourself!" Davos ordered decisively.

Kapus and Dracos hurried through the military salute, and each rushed back to their own legion.

"Let Herraclea and Metapontum's forces spread as far as possible to the right of the second legion. After the second legion launches an attack, they can attack forward." Davos continued to order.

"Yes, Lord Commander-in-Chief!" Tolmides and two heralds immediately turned to the mountain trail behind them.

After Davos set everything up, Giomákas asked in wonder: "Why did Lord Davos arrange Trifias and Tudpelis to their right? In this way, on the left side of the entire formulation, the enemy's formulation is no better than ours. Is it growing? "

"Every battle must be formulated according to the actual situation, so as to grasp the initiative of the battle. Our current purpose is to break through the enemy's interception and rescue the ambushed Taras army. The enemy's purpose is to stop us from moving forward. My right-wing force ratio With more enemies, it is easier to form a breakthrough on the right wing. Even if the enemy stopped our left-wing, but the right wing broke through, the enemy's attempt was also defeated ... "Davos gave the order, and was a bit idle, but he was very patient to Giomákas Explained: "And you didn't find that, the farther to the right, the gentler the mountain (because it is near the edge of the hill), so that Heraclea and Metapontum's troops with a weaker battle strength can better exert their power."

"But the enemy can see our formation at the top of the mountain, and it will certainly change," Giomákas reminded.

Davos smiled confidently: "They have no time."

Giomákas wondered why he didn't come in time. He listened to Davos and shouted, "Matonis, why don't you go and lead your army? Why are you here?"

"Dave ... Oh, Lord Commander-in-Chief!" Matonis became nervous when he saw Davos looking serious: "I ... I beg ... by my brigade to come to attack." Matonis pointed away, before That breakthrough mouth.
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"I promise my soldiers can kill them in the shortest time!" Thinking of the purpose of coming over specifically, Matonis renewed his courage, loudly said.

Davos complexion sank: "Funny! You think this is playing a football game, what do you want ?! Hurry back to command your brigade. If it affects the attack of the entire legion, Military Law will not spare you!"

After Davos saw Matonis leaving, he turned to Tolmides and said, "Go tell Amintas that Matonis wants to replace his brigade because the 3rd brigade can do better and let him take care of it."

Tolmides immediately understood what Davos meant, and went away.

Giomákas saw that Davos commanded general and soldiers freely and effortlessly, which was not at all comparable to the generals Taras temporarily appointed, and his mind was somewhat complicated.

"Sir Giomákas, let's go up the hill." Davos led the guard towards the hill behind him.

"Uh?" Giomákas asked in amazement: "Lord Davos, aren't we participating in the attack?"

"If I participate in the attack, who will direct the battle?" Davos said with a smile.

"Do you need to command after the battle begins?" Giomákas, who had participated in the battle many times when he was young, could not understand that a consul was not a soldier, but "hidden" behind the army. He could see all the soldiers behind Davos. As it should be by rights expression, obviously do not think their consul is a coward.

Giomákas had no choice but to follow.

"Lord Commander, I ... what's my brigade combat mission?" Itzam rushed up and asked Davos directly, and now his subordinate has completed the pathfinding mission and is returning from everywhere.

"Your brigade ..." Davos turned his head to look at the mountain scout brigade gathering not far away. He almost forgot about this important force. He thought for a while, and said, "For the time being, reserve troops, let them hide in the first place. Rest in the narrow path when we come. "

"Ah ... reserve troops ?!" Itzam heard a bit dissatisfied.

"Relax, mountain operations are your specialty, and you will be indispensable when the battle begins." Davos comforted him.

Itzam laughed.

...........................

"How? I said you would fail! After you have been with Davos for so long, you have n’t known him yet. Once you fight, it ’s like changing a person. Usually no matter how good you are with him, you will be strictly obeyed. the order, otherwise ... hmm ... "Olivos said half-jokingly and half-consolatively when he saw the dejected Matonis return.

Matonis ignored him and went straight to his brigade's army banner.

"Brigade captain, all companies have lined up!" Adjutant stepped forward to report.

"Call the company captains, I have something to say!" Matoni said with a grimace.

Soon, five company captains arrived.

"You all listen, I only have one requirement, all soldiers must attack at full strength, and our 3rd brigade wants to break through the enemy's front first!" Matonis looked at them, resolute and decisive said: "Which company, which platoon , Which squad, which soldier is not doing well, I not only scold him! But also don't want to see my good face in the future! "

"Understand !!" The company captains answered loudly, instead of feeling stressed, each and everyone was cheering.

..............................

"Brothers, listen, take off your helmet!" The squad leader ordered.

Although the soldiers obeyed the order and took off the heavy Corinthian helmet, some recruits were surprised: "It is about to start a war. Why should you take off your helmet instead? Isn't it easy to get hurt?"

Veterans who have experienced the Persia expedition and conducted many mountain battles will tell them: "We are going to climb upwards, head up, the helmet is too heavy, it is easy for us to fall, and the helmet has small eyelets. The helmet slipped back, which easily blocked our sight and was not conducive to fighting ... "

"But without the protection of a helmet, we are vulnerable to injuries!" The recruits were still a little worried.

"Isn't there still a round shield." The veteran posed, placing the round shield on top of his head, leaning forward at a great angle: "See no! There is a round shield and a slope to protect your body, and you won't be injured. Speaking of this, he sighed: "Unfortunately, our new helmet cannot be worn this time, otherwise we can wear it and there will be no problem climbing or fighting!"

..............................

"King, look at the enemy's right wing!" Peucetian general Pouro Fingers down: behind a group of "block" -like Greek formations, and the army is moving endlessly to the right wing ...

"Their number of right-wings is obviously more than left-wing! Our army does not have that many people. If we want to form formulations as long as them, we must reduce the thickness of the formulation, so that the defense will be weakened. , But if they do n’t, they will be detoured by our soldiers from the outside of our left-wing and attack our flanks ... "

Tremoni frowned, watching the changes under the mountain. He understood the enemy ’s intentions. Looking at the enemy, he had only initially formed the "small cubes" of each and everyone. They had not yet formed a big phalanx, so he thought there was enough time to adjust. .

Peucetii's army is located on the top of the hill, and Davos cannot see the approximate number of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. In fact, Tremoni's army has less than 10,000 taels and 3000 people, plus more than 15000 Messapii soldiers led by Igratia, and the total number is only 14000. And Dionia's reinforcements. Dionia alone had 1000 two legions, plus a mountain reconnaissance brigade of 3000, and Heraclea and Metapontum of 3000, which is more than the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies.

Tremoni has fewer enemies, and the most important thing is-the hills. He must not lose his superiority. As a result, he took the initiative: "Pouro, you speed up 1500 people to increase left-wing!"

Just as the Peucetians panicked and began to mobilize their forces in preparation for the left-wing, the bugle at the foot of the mountain suddenly sounded.

Trimoni was very surprised: Greek hadn't made a phalanx yet, so he rushed to attack?

In his doubtful eyes, the "small cubes" formed by Dionian had begun to move forward slowly, and then turned his head to look at his army. Although Peucetians did not have a tightly arranged phalanx like Greece, they also had a neat and orderly array. Shape, but at this moment because of the reduction of troops, the soldiers are completely chaotic.

"Pouro, stop dispatching!" He ordered quickly.

"Yes! But what about the left?"

Tremoni thought about it and said, "Go and tell Timoglas at once, and ask him to transfer all the cavalry that is idle in the back to help our left-wing!"

...........................

Trifias also didn't expect Dionian to start attacking so soon, and his army was still on its way to the right.

"Sir, what shall we do ?!" subordinate asked anxiously.

"Just come to our place first," Trifias said calmly.

Fortunately, as the Dionian army moved forward, the mountain stream became less narrow, making it easier for them to march.

Davos couldn't help but praise when he heard the bugle: "First legion is fast!"

Then, the bugle sounded on the right.

He nodded: "The second legion is not slow!"

"Lord Commander-in-Chief!" Tolmides rushed down the mountain, gasping for breath, saying, "Heraclea and Metapontum's troops have not arrived at the predetermined position, and they cannot launch the attack."

"Don't worry, they're better at an attack later," Davos said unhurriedly, as if everything was under control.

Tolmides is also a smart person. Once Davos reminded him, he immediately understood: Heraclea and Metapontum soldiers have weak battle strength. If they attack at the same time, facing the fierce Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, they are also at the disadvantage of being attacked, and they are likely to fail and become The drag of the entire army. And their late arrival will make the enemy on the opposite side feel at a loss, and it is likely to participate in the battle with the 2nd legion, so that the Trifias who arrived late will have their 3000 people a redundant soldier on the battlefield!

Giomákas couldn't be as easy as Davos. After the bugle sounded, his heartbeat began to accelerate. His eyes moved with the movement of the army under the mountain. The battle of nearly 4 people was about to begin. The victory or defeat of this battle will determine the Taras army. fate……

...........................

The Taras army, whose fate is to be determined, is not far from this battlefield. On the narrow path of the narrow winding valley, their 6 li marching formation was ambushed by the Messapians, lost in chaos and panic, and completely lost. Organization and command can only fight on their own.

Diomilas had no time to regret that he did not listen to Davos at the moment. He shouted loudly that he wanted the soldiers around him to cheer up and fight bravely for survival. But on the boiling battlefield, his voice was like a stone thrown into the rapids, and could not play any role.

The Messapians gradually squeezed them tightly on the narrow path from the pinch on both sides, making them even start to feel difficult to wave long spears.

Diomilas's ears were filled with the screams of soldiers, and he gradually felt despair ...

Just then, on the battlefield, regardless of the enemy and me, there was a commotion of either too big nor too small.

"The bugle! It's the bugle! Our reinforcements are coming !!!" The cheers of the soldiers broke into Diomilas' somewhat numb ears, cheering him up and listening carefully.

The hustle and bustle of the sky still can't stop the sharp bugle, it breaks through the heavy resistance, and vaguely echoes in the valley of the killing sound of the heaven ...

The image of Davos immediately appeared in Dionysius's mind, but at this moment he did not have the disgust, but shouted with joy: "Citizens, hold on! Dionian is coming! ..."

Needless to say, the soldiers have seen the hope of life, and morale has naturally risen. And Messapians is stepping up attack ...
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"Archer, get ready!" Pouro saw Greek entering the range, and immediately ordered that the height difference of a few ten meters not only extended the range of the archer, but also enhanced the lethality of the arrows, while shortening the range of the opponent's archer. This has given Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies a long-range firepower advantage, which is the advantage of continuation.

But just as the Peucetians pulled their bows and arrows, countless black spots whistled from the mountain and smashed into the Peucetians equipped with simple and crude, which made the archers scream in pain.

Greek has slinger! Tremoni heart shivered with cold.

At the moment Davos unfortunately has two legions and two light infantry brigades-Epiphanes and Cid's subordinate. There are more than 400 slingers, which is not enough to suppress enemies up to 5 miles away and can only disrupt the rhythm of their shooting.

The arrows still fell like raindrops. Soldiers put the round shield on top of their heads, step by step, and slowly moved forward. The terrain restricted them from using the trump card of heavy infantry-charge, they could only endure arrows to pounce round shield Copper skin, making a "clang clang clang" noise.

When they started to climb the mountain, more javelin slammed the round shield and began to cause some soldiers to be injured.

The wounded soldier fell to the ground, curled up together, covered his body with a round shield, and waited for the rescue of the medical team.

In the middle of the entire front is Igratia's heavy infantry, who are stationed at the focus of the Dionian attack-the lowest place.

"Quick! Quick! ..." Amintas continuously urged the soldiers, but he was unwilling to lose to the mercenary's junior-Matonis, so he opposed Dionia's Military Law and ran ahead at the forefront of brigade, which made it a long distance. The marching, already exhausted Soldiers called out ao ao like chicken blood, followed closely from behind.

When rushing to the arrow more than 20 meters away from the enemy, the entire brigade suddenly stopped advancing.

"Defense!" Timoglas ordered loudly, thinking he was about to start the charge.

The soldiers stick out the spear behind the round shield, forming a terrible gun formation. Even if the gentle slope here is only a few meters high, this height is enough for Greek to pay a heavy price!

However, Messapians waited not for Greek's charge, but for nearly a thousand flying javelin. In the horrified eyes of Messapians, with the sound of hu hu, they plunged into the phalanx and caused a scream.

Timoglas had no idea that Dionia's heavy infantry could throw javelin, no surprise, he flustered and exasperated shouted: "Lift the shield! Lift the shield! ..."

After Amintas quickly took out the second javelin, loudly roared: "Fill me!" After finishing speaking, holding the shield on the left and right hand holding the spear, the first rushed towards the enemy.

soldiers follow closely from behind.

Timoglas was surprised to find that, generally, when Hoplite was charging, the formation would spread out, but the enemy on the opposite side could still maintain the approximate formation, like a thick iron wall pressed quickly, giving him a feeling of suffocation.

"Defense! Defend!" He shouted a little, panicking.

However, the blow of javelin has not allowed the soldiers to recover from the turmoil, and the brigade of Amintas is on the way, stepping on the gentle slope of a few meters high, and taking a few big steps, using the impulse, open the left arm holding the round shield forward. Top, "Dangdang! ..." After the continuous metal impact, it forced the frontline Messapii soldiers who were unable to defend together due to the formation chaos unconsciously retreated to relieve the impact.

This retreat prevented the dense Messapii soldiers from tripping over their comrades who had been stabbed to the ground by javelin and tripped. Behind him were comrades in panic and screaming, and spear stabbed like a poisonous snake in front of them. They scrambled for a while and continued to retreat, so that most of the brigade soldiers of Amintas stood on the slope.

...........................

As the 2nd legion and the 7th brigade brigade captain, Cid has a characteristic. Before the war, he must pray first.

Not only did he do it himself, he also called subordinate to do it with him. Before, he prayed to God of War Ares. After Davos, his goal was changed to the protector of Dionia-Hades the King of the Underworld. After singing Song of Hades reverently, he stood up and said, "Slinger is at Here continues to fight the enemy, the archer is behind the heavy infantry, and once it is in range, throw an arrow at the enemy on the hillside. Light cavalry follow me! "

light cavalry squadron leader Satyros hastily advised: "brigade captain, you should take the command of the town, and the brothers will give me the attack."

Cid glared: "Now is a good opportunity to prove our light cavalry, how can I hide behind it!" In the past few months, the army has come up with such a view: The long-range attack in the Dionian legion has archers and slingers. The fire attack has heavy infantry throwing javelin, and the role of light cavalry becomes unnecessary. It is better to cancel this unit and replace it with a light-armored soldier similar to mountain reconnaissance squad.

Epiphanes and Cid of light cavalry are of course strongly opposed to this view, and have always expressed their views to Davos: light cavalry can never be replaced, it is irreplaceable!

Now is the time to prove the value of light cavalry.

Under the leadership of Epiphanes and Cid, nearly 500 light cavalry, two in pairs and three in groups, scattered through the "fish-scale formation" gap of heavy infantry.

Leonidas's platoon is at the forefront of the front, and he is in the middle of the first column of platoon phalanx. On that day, he beat his comrade-in-arms and was closed for a long time. He would have been beaten by a military club. The Military Law Officer, considering the imminent war, postponed this punishment to the post-war period and allowed him to commit crimes.

At this point, Leonidas had started climbing. Although he did not wear a helmet, he was carrying more than 40 kilograms of equipment weight, climbing up, and carrying a weapon in both hands. It was not easy to get a steady body. Fortunately, at this time it was early autumn, warm and dry, and there were overgrown grass on the hillside. It had not rained for more than ten days. The soil was soft and hard to step down and it was a small pit. Leonidas and his teammates stepped forward and stepped slowly.

The Messapians also attacked them more fiercely. Javelin, who was more than 30 meters high, threw directly and hit the round shield with a strong force. Most of them could pierce the copper skin, and Leonidas was forced to lean back with the remaining force. He quickly pierced the end of the spear into the dirt before he was steady.

In the peripheral vision of his field of vision, he saw that some soldiers had become unstable due to the impact, slipped down, and brought the comrades behind him. Fortunately, Dionia's strange attack formation is like sawtooth, not continuous or dense, so it does not affect the orderly advancement of the entire front.

Since Leonidas entered the boot camp, he has become interested in the unique formation of Dionia. He found that the formation of this formation is more complex than the Greek traditional formation, but it works very effectively, and is applicable to various terrains. He privately analyzed Later, he thought it was more ingenious than Sparta's left-handed tactics, which he trained from an early age. Later, he knew that Consul Davos alone had invented this unique and unmatched formation. He also had an impulse. He wanted to find Davos to talk about his opinions and views on this formation. Unfortunately, this is just a fantasy, because Davos is Dionia. He is not the crown prince of Sparta, but a freedman of Dionia, so usually he can only watch Davos on the platform of the training ground from the recruit camp.

At this point, the javelin of Peucetians struck again.

Leonidas dispelled the distractions, lowered his body, stabilized his heels, and widened his eyes, looking at the direction of javelin's flight, and tilting the round shield slightly. The javelin's gunpoint marked a string of sparks on the round shield, but most of the impulse Was removed, reducing the impact on him.

As soon as Leonidas breathed a sigh of relief, he heard the comrade-in-arm "Aiya" on the right yell, and his body was shaking and was about to fall backwards. He quickly releases the spear, and the lightning reaches out the right hand and grabs the man's arm.

The man was Haybatrus, he hesitated a moment, and immediately shouted sincerely: "thank you, Prosousus!"

Leonidas struck him a nodded. Despite the contradiction between them, the battlefield is the melting pot of men's friendship.

At this point, he looked up and saw someone running in front of the formation.

It's light cavalry! Leonidas blinked, and he understood the service. In the Peloponnesian War, Sparta repeatedly hired Thrace light cavalry as an auxiliary to heavy infantry. However, in the Dionian legion battle sequence, light cavalry is regarded as an important force, and its status is not lower than heavy infantry.

I saw these light cavalry holding a leather shield on the left and a long-handed hunting blade, wearing a thin cloth robe, and quickly approaching the enemies on the hill in the form of a skirmish. Most of the javelin of the Peucetians were also smartly avoided by them. open.

Why can they be so fast and agile? Because they are holding a long-handled counter-blade knife (in fact, a scythe), this weird weapon with a blade width of approximately half a circle is plunged into the soil, which can easily provide them with a strong boost.

Cid soon approached the enemy, and 5 6 long spears stabbed him at the same time.

Cid was very calm. He crouched down sharply. The soft leather arm allowed him to stick to the ground almost along the slope. The leather shield protected his head and blocked the long spear from the thorn.

Peucetians at the top of the mountain found it difficult for them to stab enemies that were almost on the ground at such a low angle, because the terrain was sloping down too much, and it was easy to stand unstable and roll down the mountain when they were forced, so they had to Move forward.

It was said that sooner or later, Cid kicked his legs backwards hard, and the whole man hit him, and quickly stretched out the counter knife to catch one foot of Peucetian soldier, and pulled down hard.

Thanks to the big fan of wind and rain and BingHuo for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 289
	

	
				

	
		
		
The Peucetian soldier screamed, leaning forward, losing stability, screaming and rolling down the hillside.

Cid rolled quickly to the left, avoiding the long spear ...

Such a situation was staged from time to time on Peucetians' defense line, forcing Peucetians to retreat involuntarily, and the javelin that was naturally directed to the Dionian soldier was greatly reduced.

"Seventh brigade, good job!" Behind Leonidas, a soldier declared his praise.

"Speed ​​up! Climb up! ..." Taking advantage of this opportunity, the squad leader Parmanius in the middle of his little phalanx urged loudly.

The bannerman waved the arm banner forward continuously.

Leonidas and his teammates saw the light cavalry alone showing its might, so how can they fall behind, so they collaborated and climbed up, and they were quickly stepped on by their feet at a height of 30 meters. The light cavalry had retreated to the sides of the small phalanx. Only enemies remain in front of them.

"Hades !!!" Soldiers shouted in the name of the Union Guardian God, raised the round shield to meet ...

........................

Trifias and Tudpelis' army rushed to the right-wing preset position. Usually, they need to spend a long time to rectify the formation before launching the attack, but when the Dionian army has already engaged in the battle, they are also accelerated by this stimulation.

Due to not at all enemies ahead, Trifias and Tudpelis both mixed the light infantry into the phalanx to increase the thickness of the entire phalanx and hurriedly began to climb the mountain in a more scattered formation.

The empty slope of more than 20 meters high can easily go up. They will attack the enemy's flanks to determine this battle's victory.

But when they stepped on the hillside with confidence and ease, a large number of enemies suddenly appeared on the hilltop.

Messapian cavalry! Trifias was shocked, and then calmed down again: Messapian cavalry was terrible, but it was not flat here, there was not enough area for them to gallop, and they dared to confront the heavy infantry directly? !!

Heraclea-The Metapontum coalition continues to advance.

Cavalry at the top of the slope started throwing short javelin.

As Greek raised his shield, many people started exclaiming: "cavalry! Messapian cavalry is behind us !!"

The soldiers only heard the rumbling behind them, and the Messapian cavalry of Brigade went into the mountain from a distance and began to throw javelin at the rear of the formation of Greek soldiers who were climbing the hill.

Suddenly hit by this, the Heralea-Metapontum coalition was a little chaotic.

Actually there are not only Messapian cavalry, but Peucetii cavalry, there are 1300 rides. At this moment, the cavalry on the top of the mountain began to caress the mount's head and whispered something to Aiqi, and they were very reluctant in their eyes, and soon their expressions became firm.

"Lycaon !!!" Peucetii cavalry raised his hand and shouted.

"Lycaon !!!" Messapian cavalry people also responded one after another. King Lycaon dared to tease the Greek Main God Zeus. Although he was turned into a wolf, most of his descendants thought that he was a hero. Before the war, he would shout his name to boost morale. The tradition of Messapians has been gradually abandoned due to the influence of Hellenization, and they are now picking up again.

At the top of the mountain, the Cavalry clasped their horses' necks tightly, their legs violently gripped the horse's belly, and hundreds of war-horse began to run down the hillside in a loose formulation. The speed was getting faster and faster. Ground, but it does not affect the speed and fighting spirit of the cavalry.

"Lift ... lift the shield ..." Trifias saw this, and for a moment, his mind was blank.

In the eyes of the Soldiers of the Heraclea-Metapontum coalition, this is like facing the megaliths rolling down the mountain, who dares to stop the powerful kinetic energy coming from the howling! Just when they were terrified to dodge, the cavalry had hit head-to-head with phalanx-suddenly the horse hissed, the horse broke, the Greek soldier rolled over to the ground, and there were few standing men ...

The Greek phalanx crashed in an instant.

..............................

Davos was quickly rewarded by Tolmides: a large number of enemies suddenly appeared on the right.

He immediately felt a little uneasy and took the initiative: "Itzam, lead your brigade to immediately reinforce the troops of Trifias and Tudpelis, repel the enemy's cavalry, and continue to attack the enemy's wings!"

"Yes!" Itzam finally waited for the mission. The excited left fist slammed his right chest, and after finishing military salute to Davos, he ran down the hill, came to the narrow path, and shouted to the subordinate, "brothers, kill the enemy with me! "

In cheers, the reconnaissance brigade soldiers held a small leather shield in their left hand, holding the dagger equipped only to them, and hurried to the right wing.

Giomákas didn't understand why these Dionians were so keen to participate in the battle, but was still shocked by their high fighting spirit, and secretly determined that Taras could not fight with Dionia who loves fighting as much as possible.

"Lord Davos, the Cavalry of the Messapians is so powerful that it can't beat the hoplite, not to mention the mountainous area here, you don't need to send troops to reinforce it." Giomákas couldn't help but advise.

"The things we all know, how could Messapians who are good at cavalry not know, but they still sent cavalry, and there was a problem in it." Davos said calmly.

Giomákas listened to him reasonably, and was a little worried.

Previously, herald Tolmides had summarized the information returned by herald who was waiting behind the two legions and behind each brigade, and reported to Davos: "Brigade led by Amintas pushed the Messapii heavy infantry in the central valley to step back ... … The first and second legions of the left and right wings also had a slight advantage in the fight against the terrain of the Peucetians. Also, after the two light infantry brigades exited the frontal battle, according to your instructions, they have joined forces and left Side detours (because Heraclea and Metapontum's army are detoured on the right) to attack the enemy's flanks ... "

With the advantage of the entire line, Davos has realized that the enemy has less troops than himself. This is the first time he has prevailed in the battle since Magna Graecia led the army, so he has the confidence to send reinforcements to Possible disadvantages stifle in the bud.

........................

Peucetian King Klenon absolutely did not expect that the current battlefield situation is completely contrary to his assumptions. Not only did the heavy Messapians stationed in the valley be forced to step back, even his proud Peucetii warriors occupied a clear geographical advantage and failed to repel. enemy.

Although it is in the stalemate phase, judging from the situation in the field, this stalemate cannot last. Because Tremoni knows that his soldiers are poorly equipped and he has few soldiers. He almost adjusted the soldiers ’assistance to the left-wing in order to make Your own formation is approximately the same length as the enemy's formation, in case the flanks are attacked. But when geographic superiority and Soldier's bravery are not enough to block and repel the enemy, stalemate will only benefit the other. Now, the only good news is that Cavalry defeated the most left-wing enemies.

Tremoni hopes that after quickly dispersing the defeated enemy, they can assist the left-wing forces to defeat the enemy in front of them, thereby laying down the victory of the battle.

At this point, Tremoni saw his scout rushing down to the mountain from a distance, turned over and dismounted, and hurriedly ran up the mountain, a little uneasy in his heart.

"King, more than 1000 enemies have reinforced left-wing, and our cavalry has fallen into ... hardship!"

In fact, the bitter battle was just a euphemism. In fact, the Peucetii-Messapii mixed cavalry rushed down from the top of the mountain, pinching back and forth, and defeating the Heraclea-Metapontum coalition. Mixed, there is some obstruction. Cavalry's speed advantage has been completely lost, but the Greek soldiers have lost their courage and only ran away without resistance. But when the Brigade of Itzam bypassed the mountain road and surrounded by the mountainside on both sides, the disaster of Peucetii-Messapii cavalry came.

Riding on a horse without a saddle and fighting in the local area, the riders could not use all their strength to fight Dionian, but it was almost impossible to withdraw from the congested road immediately. The mountain scout brigade's soldiers are protected by a leather shield, and the dagger in his hand can not only stab people, but also hurt horses. With the aid of the fleeing Greek soldiers, their morale was gradually restored and they began to fight ... Peucetii-Messapii cavalry was trapped to death, not far from defeat.

"What ?! How could Greek still have no army to fight!" Tremoni stared at scout. In this era, the habit of preserving troops has not been retained in city state operations. All forces will be pressed together during the battle, so Tremoni dared to risk using cavalry attacks in terrain that is obviously not good for cavalry. Now his biggest victory hope is So annihilated.

He took a few steps forward, looking at the top of the mountain opposite, looming the towering golden light shining banner, he knew the enemy coach was there.

"Might shakes the military genius of southern Italy ..." Tremoni muttered in a low voice, feeling down.

"King, what are we going to do now?" Pouro asked out of sight at Tremoni's consciousness.

How to do? retreat? Now that the two armies are strangling together, how can they easily retreat, that will only increase Peucetians' casualties, and they still belittle Dionian! The battle strength of this emerging city state union army is said to be very strong. If you can avoid fighting it in the future, try to avoid it ... Tremoni has a trace of fear in her heart, and regrets that she should not be impatient at first, and You should choose to ambush the Taras and leave the task of intercepting Dionia reinforcements to the Messapians ...

"... wait." For a long time Tremoni uttered a word.

Pouro suddenly understood that what Tremoni said was to wait for Messapians to resolve the Taras, and then come to reinforcements as soon as possible. This is to pin hope on others. This is not Tremoni's usual practice at all!

Pouro's mind was worried: but in case Messapians arrive late!
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Envoy sent by Peucetii for help had already reached the battlefield of ambush Taras, but he could not see the city state consul of Messapii headed by Pachimeros, because everyone was devoted to the siege of the Taras army ...

Hoplite's defense is strong, and it is stronger in melee, but the heavy infantry that only defends against attack is just a hard turtle shell. It takes time and physical strength to smash it open.

The initial ambush of Messapians cut Taras' serpentine marching formation into more than a dozen segments, and the number of Messapii soldiers seemed to be insufficient when surrounding each enemy. But as the battle progressed, Taras' casualties increased, making each encirclement smaller and smaller.

If it wasn't for the sound of Dionia's bugle, the Taras might have given up fighting, and now they support the conviction that they can only survive. But as the small encircles gradually disappeared, the chains around the necks of the remaining soldiers began to twist and tighten ...

...........................

Haybatrus has heard that Prosousus has performed extremely well in boot camps, but did n’t expect Prosousus to kill people on the real battlefield is not relenting at all, it ’s not like the first battle (it was n’t), his round shield defense, The hit and spear's jab are very skillful and ingenious. Spear does not wave wildly, but as long as the shot is taken, it can cause the enemy to scream. It is really fierce and accurate. Prosousus's very ruthless made the fierce Peucetians afraid, and they subconsciously avoided his assault.

Under the leadership of Prosousus, the teammates rushed forward, and Peucetians' line of defense was in danger ...

Matonis in the central battle of brigade saw this scene below, and he couldn't help but exclaimed, "Who is the warrior who rushed to the front?"

Squad leader Parmanius quickly answered in the little phalanx ahead: "Prosousus!"

"It's Prosousus !!" The teammates also scrambled to answer.

...........................

"Lord Commander-in-Chief, Matonis' 3rd brigade broke the enemy's line of defense!"

"Amintas' 4th brigade also broke through!"

"Epiphanes, Cid's light infantry brigade defeated the enemy's wings!"

"Itzam's mountain scout brigade merged with Heraclea and Metapontum's troops also defeated the enemy's wings!"

……

Each and everyone good news coming one after another, when Tolmides reported it to Davos, Giomákas on the side couldn't help but exclaim: "very good! We finally won!"

Davos also smiled relievedly: "Order and blow the attack bugle horn and defeat the enemy in one fell swoop!"

"... Retreat-retreat-let's ..." Tremoni looked sad, but still calm, after all, he didn't experience failure. After the last war with Daunians, he lost a lot of land and he survived it.

In fact, he didn't need to order at all, the whole army had collapsed, and the Peucetian soldiers rushed to escape ...

Before leaving, Tremoni did not forget to look at the top of the mountain opposite, and seemed to keep the dazzling banner in his mind.

"King, would you tell Messapians?" Pouro reminded him.

Tremoni's mood was low, and he didn't want to say more. But look at the defeated troops covering the mountains and plains. How can Messapians not know, it might as well be a good friend, he sighed: "Send someone to tell them that the Dionian attack is fierce, and we ... no Stop, whether to retreat or continue fighting, let them make their own decisions ... "

..............................

The side soldiers fell one by one, Diomilas was also injured in multiple places. He felt that he might return to Ming Sect at this time, but the Messapians who surrounded them suddenly became agitated.

He heard the enemies shouting something, but unfortunately he couldn't understand the language of Messapii, but some of the soldiers had shouted in excitement with exhausted voices: "Messapians said that Peucetians were defeated! Dionian won! We have been saved !! "

Upon hearing these words, despairers in the despair immediately raised their spirits, shouting victory news to each other, and finally turned into the same voice: "Stop! Hold on! Dionia's reinforcements are coming soon !!!"

As time passed by minute by minute, Messapians' attack gradually weakened, and they eventually withdrew.

Facing the retreat of the Messapians, Diomilas had no intention of pursuing it. In fact, he could not command any soldier at this moment. All Taras soldiers, like him, resisted for more than two hours in a row, and their physical strength and energy were exhausted to the limit.

He slumped on the ground and didn't want to stand up at all. The joy of avoiding a catastrophe was when he saw the dead body of a soldier and the wounded soldiers moaning on the ground. Everyone couldn't be happy ...

In this campaign, Messapians suffered 1200 casualties. The main casualties came from the reinforcement of Cavalry, which was almost wiped out, and Igratia heavy infantry.

Peucetians had fewer than 600 casualties. The reason for the small number of casualties was that during the infantry battles, the frontal battles often had little casualties, and the main losses were after the flight. Like the second battle between Dionia and Crotone, which was pursued by light infantry and cavalry, and took over most of the fleeing Crotone heavy infantry, such a good opportunity appeared in this mountain battle not at all, because Peucetians knew the mountains, and Equipped with simple and crude, it is these characteristics that make it impossible for Dionia's light heavy infantry to catch up when they flee. Dionia's cavalry did not play in the battle. Even if it appeared on the battlefield, it took Peucetii defeated troops in the mountains. No way.

On the other side of the war, Taras suffered more than 4000 casualties, close to one-third of its military strength, and most of the war dead; Dionia injured 1 people, but most of the wounded, most were injured from falling down on the hillside; Heraclea and Metapontum killed more than 3 people. Therefore, although the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies retreated in the end, in fact the Greek coalition side suffered even greater losses. It's just that Messapii and Peucetii lost a lot of cavalry, and also gave Dionia nearly 600 high-quality war-horse.

When Davos saw Diomilas, he did not pose as a savior, and still faced him with the usual attitude. He also enthusiastically directed the medical team to rescue Taras' wounded soldiers, which made Diomilas feel ashamed.

Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies exited the Anlen Hills, into the territory of Taras, and soon retreated north.

The Greek coalition forces were unable to catch up due to exhaustion and too many wounded soldiers. They were stationed in several nearby villages for a temporary break, while sending someone to report the situation to Taras City and escorted the wounded soldiers back to the camp.

...........................

And on this day, Dionia Senate hosted a person.

His name is Mytovrotiká, and he came to ask for help from Dionia, but he did not come from any of the alliance city state in Dionia, but from the Siru Tribe in Brutti.

It turned out that during the unified union process of Cosentia's Bruttian Tribe Alliance, it began to speed up the collection and merger of small and large tribes in the country. Under the general trend and the situation of armed coercion, most of the tribes have chosen to obey. Some tribes refused to integrate.

According to Mytovrotiká, they are Greek, and most of them were forced to flee into the mountains after the destruction of Sybaris. They have Greek pride, how could they be compiled by barbarians and really live a savage life.

The envoy of Brutti Cosentia City made several trips to Siru Tribe. After persuasion, there was no movement. The people of Siru Tribe thought that things had passed. However, a few months later, after Cosentia had completed the control and effective management of most of the Brutti tribes, he sent another delegation to Seren.

This time envoy directly demanded: Siru Tribe immediately surrender and fully accept the governance of the tribal union, otherwise send an army to destroy it!

Siru Tribe panicked, and sent Mytovrotiká to Trina for help.

Trina confessed that she was unable to intervene in the matter, but fortunately, she had let Skoptiki and Dionian consul Davos pass beforehand, so she asked Mytovrotiká to turn to Dionia for help.

On this day, Senate's current chairman is Cornerus. He looked at the envoy who claimed to be Greek, but looked completely different from Greek's envoy.

Seeing the doubts of seniors, Mytovrotiká justified: "I have inherited the appearance from Brutti mother. Because my appearance is not like Greek, Siru Leader chose me because only this will not cause the doubts of the surrounding Bruttians. "

Cornerus whispered: Davos had raised Brutti's question once before the expedition, but had not yet conducted in-depth discussions, but was interrupted by Taras's help.

At this time, Pollux stood up and said, "What can we do Dionia now? Protest against Bruttians so that they don't annex this tribe? I am afraid everyone in this room will not believe that with just one word from us, we can make Bruttians stopped their long-prepared operation. What should we do once Bruttians reject us ?! If we give up, we will only lose Dionia's prestige as the most powerful union of Davos! But if we want to take further action, then besides the war, I can no longer think of other measures that can be taken.

However, this year's war for the Dionian citizen is enough! Now our consul is also leading our militias to battle the mighty Messapii and Peucetians in Taras! "Polux finger Mytovrotiká, a compassionate look, said deeply:" And you look at this envoy from Siru, he said that they are against the Bruttians because they are Greek, but who knows if it is true! Are we willing to send our citizens to a strange and bloody battlefield again for a race that simply doesn't look like our Greek? Will we fight the fierce Bruttians? !! "
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Pollux spoke to most Senate senior concerns. The seniors who were born Thurii and Amendolara, including Kunogola, have suffered the annihilation of the city, so deep in one's heart has a fear of war. Crimea's Antaoris, Eurikepus, and Pleades support their decision because they are new here and are closer to Cornerus and Kunogola.

Because the seniors of the main faction were not sent to other cities by Davos to hold important positions, such as Hielos, Sesta, Batler, etc .; they followed him to Taras, such as Kapus, Dracos, Antonios, Alexis, etc.

Only military officer Philesius and commercial officer Marigi said decisively: Siru Tribe should be supported to stop the annexation of Cosentia, and the Bruttian Tribe Alliance cannot be made stronger.

Even Davos' other confidant, Mersis, was swayed by fear of the outbreak of war, which consumed a lot of money and material.

Vespa and Hermon, who came from Lucania, have expressed support for Siru Tribe based on similar experiences at the time.

In general, there are few people who support Siru Tribe, and most seniors oppose interference in Brutti's internal affairs, so as not to trigger war.

Pollux is proud to have its opinion first supported by the majority in Senate and is about to pass.

At this point, Plesinas stood up: "Seniors, I remember Lord Davos mentioned briefly about Brutti before leaving, and he was worried and said, 'Brutti might become a big hidden danger for our Dionia!'. So anybody who involves Brutti The decision, I think, must be made known to Lord Consul Davos and it is up to him to make the final decision, especially if we cannot reach an agreement. "

Plesinas is not an ordinary senior. As the Temple of Hades Head Priest, most of his energy is devoted to temple affairs, training young priests, Saintess, perfecting various temple systems, and also supervising the construction of temples in other cities. ... It can be seen that Davos, who is the High Priest, valued him very much and let him do it, and Plesinas also repaid Davos' trust with outstanding performance. Hades's faith could be received by other citizens of Dionia in such a short period of time. Acceptance is inseparable from his efforts. So he has a certain reputation not only in Dionian citizen, but also in speaking in Senate.

With this vocalization, the others had to re-evaluate his true intention of saying these words, after all, Davos was standing behind him.

Philesius and Mersis are also Davos' confidants, but these two people are focused on military affairs and a foolish money. They are not politically sensitive. Marigi is no stranger to politics. Unfortunately, he is a Persia citizen. When Davos was not in Senate, most seniors of Thurii and Amendolara tended to ignore his opinions intentionally or unintentionally.

Pollux thought that Pleinus was deliberately destroying himself. He couldn't help but stood up again and said angrily: "Davos! Davos !!! Without Davos, Senate can't decide anything and can't do anything. !!! "

Plesinas pretended to be surprised: "Lord Pollux, don't we all do anything in your eyes ?! Sir Kunogola, Sir Cornerus exhausted every day for the prosperity and stability of Thurii, Amendolara! Burkes sir traveled all over Dionia Urban villages, supervising the people's farming fields! Vespa and Sir Hermon pay close attention to the situation of the Lucanian region tribes, and go to resolve their conflicts at any time! Stromboli sir has created a silver coin for Dionia, our own union comparable to the 'owl'! Create new schools for cities in Dionia! Herpus sir is said to be calling on Magna Graecia city states to host the first medical seminar in Greece! Sir Protsilous proposes new bills every so often to improve Dionia's law! Tritodemos sir Headed by the Union Public Management Committee, every day is concerned about the appointment and performance of each city official! Sir Enanirus supervises the construction of warships and trains navy hard! Scrombas sir ... "

Every time Plesinas tells the work of a senior, he will be moved towards the respected saluted person, and the senior whose name is mentioned will smile and respond. He said either too fast nor too slow, almost all seniors said Once again: "The reason we have so many things to work on and have fun with is that it is because of the genius leader of Lord Davos that we have today's powerful Dionia, so that we don't have to worry about being invaded by other city states, The reassurance of governance is growing in the territory of the Union! Who among us can have better military abilities than Lord Davos? Better leadership? Have better judgment of the situation? ... "

"No one!" Although only Mersis's answer, all seniors were silent, and more or less agreed with this sentence in their hearts.

"In this case, in the event of a major event that is related to the security of Dionia Union, even if Lord Davos is not present, we should listen to his opinion before making a decision. Because no one can make a correct judgment better than him!" Plesinas The words made a very small number of seniors who were mainly Pollux and dissatisfied with Davos' too much control over Senate. Indeed, the decisions Davos has made so far are not at all wrong, and Dionia will grow so fast.

At this point, Kunogola stepped forward to support the proposal to "leave the issue of Siru Tribe to Davos".

Amendolara senior headed by Cornerus, senior Ancitanos, Burkes, Enanirus, Massisacus of Thurii also agreed, and this matter was determined.

After the meeting, Plesinas and Herpus walked out of the meeting place together. The two were discussing about some freesman and foreigner of Hades believers. Because they have no money to treat the disease, can they first treat the hospital and then pay by the newly established relief fund of the Temple of Hades? (This money was also donated by the Dionian citizen when he came to the temple to pray).

"Supervisor lord priest!" Plesinas heard someone calling him, and looking back, Marigi hurriedly caught up: "If it wasn't for you just now, Siru Tribe's request for help would probably be rejected!"

After two years of practicing specific government affairs, Plesinas has become more mature and stable than before, and said modestly, "I didn't actually do anything, mainly because the prestige of Lord Davos played a major role. Don't look at Pollux's fierce name. , His persuasion ability is actually average. "

"Yeah, Pollux has been very active lately!" Marigi said with a hint.

"Rest assured, he can do nothing," Plesinas replied immediately.

"This Pollux is so annoying. How did he get him into Senate in the first place?" Herpus, who didn't care about medicine and didn't care about politics, interjected.

Plesinas coughed a few times.

At the beginning, Davos led the army to repel the Crotone army, wanted to control Thurii, and in order to appease and stabilize the Thurii people, but also to attract useful talents, recruited the prestigious, qualified and talented people who survived the city. Senate, including Plesinas, who had previously opposed Davos. It turns out that this method is very effective. Not only did the Thurii people quickly accept the Amendolara headed by Davos, but it also did tap a lot of talents, such as Burkes, Plesinas, Ancitanos, navy Chief Enanirus ...

Herpus made Plesinas a little embarrassed without thinking, and Marigi stepped forward to make a clearance: "Sir Philesius is going to hold a banquet tonight. Is Sir Plesinas interested in participating?"

Plesinas's eyes flashed. He knew that although he was valued by Davos, Davos most trusted the former mercenary seniors and citizens who had died with him, and these people were more united and was the most powerful political force of Dionia. This is even more so in the military. Does inviting yourself now mean that I have the approval of this group?

...........................

On the second day, Davos, Diomilas, Giomákas, Trifias, and Tudpelis discussed the army's next plan of action again, and divisions broke out again.

Trifias believes that although the coalition has won the "victory" of this battle, the soldiers suffered heavy casualties and should not continue to attack. Instead, they should be withdrawn from the city for repairs and wait for Peuceti-Messapii Allied Armies to attack again.

Diomilas tended to this opinion from the heart, but as the commander of this Taras army, such a heavy casualty of the militias had very few successes. When the people knew the situation, they would pour anger on him. There must be a decent record in order to prevent him from being impeached by Ecclesia, so he suggested: take a break and continue north, attack Brindisi. If Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies blocks, then fight against them. This time is fighting on the plains, hoplite and Greek phalanx have a place to use, and the cavalry of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies has already been hit hard. Therefore, although the number of Greek coalitions at this time will be small, it will definitely prevail. If Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies evades the war, then capture Brindisi, rescue the captured Taras people, obtain the spoils of war, and capture the indigenous people in the city, and return them to Taras to become slaves to please the people and make up for their gains.

Giomákas had a similar idea, but Tudpelis clearly supported Trifias's opinion because of too many casualties to Metapontum's soldiers.
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Finally, four people set their sights on the decisive coalition Commander-in-Chief Davos.

At this moment, Davos was entangled in his heart: after experiencing Diomilas' unauthorized actions, Metapontum, and Heraclea's easy collapse, he was frustrated with such joint operations and feared that he would be dragged down again by bad allies. Trifias just wanted to bring the army back to the city, and he wanted to lead the army back to Thurii immediately. But doing so will undoubtedly undermine Taras's ally, and may have an impact on Dionia's image of "keeping promises" ...

While he was hesitating, the guards came in to report to: Messapians sent envoy.

everyone is surprised.

Davos moved in his mind and asked Messapii envoy to come in and listen to what he was going to say?

.....................

Originally, after Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies received the defeated troops and reorganized the army, Messapii, led by Pachimeros, believed that although the final result of the battle at this time was not good, the coalition chose to retreat, and Cavalry also suffered severe damage. , But Taras ’army loss should have been even worse. Compared with the Taras army, the strength of their army is more dominant than before the war. In the next battle, take the initiative and continue to launch attack on Taras.

Previously there were several Messapii consul secretly complaining about King Peucetii ’s failure to stop the reinforcements leading to a good situation. Tremoni expressed strong opposition. He emphasized that the main force of the Greek coalition, the Dionian army formation, was unique, well-trained, and battle. The strength is amazing. In the mountain battle, it can actually repel the Peucetians who occupy the land. Then, when fighting on the plains, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies is probably not an opponent of the Greek coalition with the Dionian army as its main force.

Every city state consul in Messapii knows a little about the battle strength of Peucetians, and Tremoni, who has always been taciturn, actually says such things, which makes everyone feel incredible.

At this time, Timoglas stood up and endorsed Tremoni. He once again emphasized the terrifying of the Dionian army, because the Igratia heavy infantry was thicker than the Dionia heavy infantry formation at war, and it was actually beaten by the enemy. Lead to defeat!

At the same time, he reminded everyone: Dionia heavy infantry can throw javelin, which can kill infantry at close range.

The consul's faces finally became heavy.

Urgentum consul Carminus said anxiously: "I heard that Dionia is a large city state union on the bay side, which governs 5 city states, and there are many allies. Its strength is stronger than Taras, and it can be easily dispatched. Tens of thousands of people reinforce Taras. Even if we finally defeat it, I think it can still shoot tens of thousands of people, and can we withstand such losses? "

After a short period of silence, Pachimeros reluctantly said slowly: "Maybe we should have peace with Dionia ..."

Peace talks? !! everyone was surprised.

Only Tremoni expression was calm, Pachimeros looked in his eyes, secretly sighed in his heart: It seems that Peucetians don't have many fighting intents. If they continue to fight, I am afraid they will not do their best.

Pachimeros ’hopes for peace talks began to grow stronger, and he roused and said seriously:" Dionian and we have never had any conflict, and they are far away from us. The reason why we are fighting is because it is Taras The alliance, only to come here to fulfill the covenant. Defeating us is not good for Dionia, but it will cause soldiers to die because of fighting. If we propose peace talks, do you want Dionia to accept it? As long as this powerful Outsider leaves , There is only one Taras, and we will ... "

...........................

Igratia consul Timoglas volunteered to greet Greek's camp. When the guards confirmed that he was not carrying weapons, he was allowed to enter the military tent.

In the military tent, in addition to the guards, there are five Greek generals. Timoglass eyes are on the youngest general: he should be Dionian consul Davos, forcing Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies to send envoy to the culprit of the Greek camp!

Out of caution, he asked the young general nodded, then asked in Greek: "Dionian consul Davos?"

"It's me." Davos nodded.

"It's my pleasure to see you!" Timoglas respectfully performed a Messapii etiquette, and then said: "I'm Igratia consul Timoglas, representing Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, as envoy to discuss with you how to end this meaningless war."

Sure enough, there is a peace talk! Davos was happy, but said calmly: "I think you have found the wrong person for the negotiation. You should talk to two sirs, Taras' consul Giomákas and Diomilas." His body was slightly sideways, and his left hand was directed to the two people behind him.

"You just wanted to be in peace talks just after we were defeated ?!" Diomilas hated Messapians originally, and because Timoglas ignored Taras as soon as he came in, his heart became even more angry: "Go back and tell you those Fellows in animal skins, Taras does not accept Peace talks! We will continue to attack and recapture Brindisi! If you have the courage, you can stop us! "

"Destroyed by you?" Timoglas said with a sneer with a sarcastic look: "Whoever lost more in the previous battle, you and I know. If this is also a defeat for us, we don't mind coming more times. Without Dionian's timely reinforcements, you are probably a corpse, and you still have a face here yelling at me! "

Facing the roar of Diomilas, Timoglas continued to show loudly without saying: "The warriors of Messapii and Peucetii are ready to kill the enemies who dare to invade our territory even if they give their lives! I do n’t know if the Taras also have Such courage? "

After he had finished speaking, without waiting for Diomilas to retort, he immediately turned to Davos and said, "Dionian's bravery has won the respect of Messapians, Peucetian King Tremoni is even more impressed by you, and I specifically asked me to say hello to him on your behalf! Just me I want to ask Lord Davos, Dionian crosses the bay and fights us without any contradictions and conflicts in the past. Victory, no benefit; defeat, the bones buried in a foreign land. Is it worth it? "

Davos knows the Messapii consul's practice of constantly divorcing the relationship between Dionia and Taras as soon as he comes in. He emphasized: "Taras is a friendly ally of Dionia, obeys the covenant, and assists the ally to defend against foreign aggression. It is Dionia's duty! Even more how, Dionia is obliged to maintain peace in the neighboring Greek city-state, because only if the neighbors do not war, the Dionian citizen will have a peaceful life. "

Davos' words loomed into his expectations and ambitions for Dionia.

Trifias and Tudpelis listened in their ears, their eyes lit up.

Giomákas is looking thoughtful.

Timoglas complexion slightly changed, he heard the warning Davos gave him, and he quickly responded: "Lord Davos, listen to what you said, you came to help Taras resist aggression. But in fact, Taras is not suffering from our Messapians. Aggression, but they are taking our Messapians' land! Mandurai is the city state of Messapians! Brindisi is also the city state of Messapians! Since the beginning of this year, the Taras have attacked our land of Messapians, taking our Mandurai and Brindisi, killing them Countless Messapii soldiers died, turning countless Messapii people, including daughters, into slaves of Taras! We fought back, but just wanted to recapture our own land, and take revenge for our clansman! Lord Davos, you said that Dionia has an obligation Helping neighbors maintain peace and resist aggression. Does it also include helping allies to invade the land of other countries and kill people in other countries ?! "

Timoglas's words were so impassioned that Giomákas and Diomilas both expressed great changes, but Davos praised in the heart: clever, it's about ideas!

He immediately put on an awkward expression: "This ... this ..."

"Dammit the Messapians, don't pretend to be a pitiful look!" Diomilas retorted angrily: "In the past, who is invading who! Who is the real victim! Every summer, who runs to the land of Taras , Looting food, slaughter people! This year we launched the attack, just in response to the call of revenge Goddess, to report your blood debt to Taras these years! "

Facing Diomilas's strong rebuttal, Timoglas said without hesitation: "Why do we invade Taras every year? The reason is simple. This land of Taras originally belonged to our Messapians! Your ancestors drove away hundreds of years ago. It's the very small Messapians here who have taken up this land! "

"So what! It's been hundreds of years, and this land now belongs to us Taras!"

"Since you can take it away, we certainly want to take it back!"

"Unfortunately you can't do it! On the contrary, in a few years, Mandurai will also become the city state of Taras!"

"Diomilas!" Giomákas interrupted their yelling loudly. The two quarreled and had deviated from the subject, and looked at the 3 city state consul headed by Davos.

Giomákas quickly said, "Messapians, aren't you here to quarrel?"

"Of course not, I'm here for peace! As Lord Davos said, Messapii and Taras have lost too many people in the war!" Timoglas immediately looked calm.

Thanks for the reward of a rotten blockhead! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"I said--" As soon as Diomilas exited, Giomákas interrupted him. "Let's hear the terms of the peace talks in Messapians."

Timoglas cleared his throat and said, "Taras, Messapii, and Peucetii immediately ceased their war, returned to their respective territories, and returned each other's captives in the war. The two parties signed a peace agreement for two years, and shall not invade each other within two years. Decide whether to continue the contract extension ... "

"What is the return of their respective territories?" Giomákas was keenly aware of the problem with this sentence.

"Of course it is back to the state before the war, and the occupied territory will be returned!" Timoglas said with confidence.

Diomilas yelled a few swear words and shouted, "You want us to give up Mandurai and dream about it! Want to, fill in the lives of Messapians!"

Negotiations soon broke down, Timoglas was not in a hurry, and threw down a sentence: "I hope you will seriously consider it, Messapii's camp welcomes you at any time!" After that, he ignored the curse of Diomilas and went away. He saw it: In addition to Taras' stubborn attitude, Dionian consul Davos and Metapontum and Generale of Heraclea all had some enthusiasm for the peace talks proposal. The Greek coalition is not monolithic, and there are articles to do.

Timoglas can see it, and Giomákas can see it, so he explained to Davos: "We can't agree to such a request for peace talks, even if we agree, it won't work because the people of Taras will not agree to use the blood of citizens. Mandurai just gave up for nothing! "

Davos laughed: "I understand, but negotiation is like buying and selling goods, and you can bargain. Messapians don't have to retake Mandurai."

Giomákas was anxious when he heard: "Messapians have no sincerity, and the term of the peace agreement he proposed is only two years. In two years, Taras has not been able to restore its former strength and cannot cope with the aggression they may start again!"

Davos groaned, and just about to speak, the tent was opened, and Tolmides came in: "Lord Consul, Senate sent a rush letter saying that Bruttians has changed!"

Davos suddenly stood up, urgently asked: "Where is the letter?"

"Messenger is waiting for you in your military tent, sir!"

Davos looked anxious, said nothing, and went straight out.

The remaining 4 people looked at each other in blank dismay.

"Bruttians?" Giomákas thought the name was familiar, but didn't remember it for a moment.

Diomilas was even more impressed.

"Bruttians are indigenous people living in the mountains west of Dionia. They are close to Dionia. They used to go down the mountain to plunder the people and belongings of city states such as Thurii and Castiglione ..." Trifias said in detail.

"This ... shouldn't Bruttians be strong?" Giomákas asked with a bit of fluke.

Trifias thought for a while, seemingly solemn, but was deliberately exaggerating the major event: "Bruttians have very little contact with the outside world, because no other race can invade their land (Vergae City was the Lucania coalition who took the initiative to surrender. Strictly speaking, Lucanian did not enter the land of Bruttians.). It is said that they have dozens of tribes and 5 or 6 large cities, and they are probably stronger than Peucetians. "

After hearing this, both Giomákas and Diomilas were disturbed.

...........................

Out of the military tent, Davos' face anxiety disappeared without disappear without a trace, and he still had a leisurely joke about Tolmides: "I just performed well."

Tolmides also laughed. At first, he was called "mercenary first herald". One of the main reasons was that he was good at understanding the intentions and difficulties of leaders, and did his best to help achieve or resolve it. It was because he felt the inner contradiction of Davos that he used Siru Tribe took this opportunity to march inside the tent and yelled so loudly. He is not sure: Davos will accept his own self-proclaimed approach, because this is his first time as herald of exclusive Davos. Although both sides have been in contact during Persia, Davos and his identity are now very different. Davos' words relieved the uneasiness in his mind.

"What is the situation?" Davos asked, remaining calm and composed while handling pressing affairs. Through this period of understanding of Brutti, even though this race is moving towards unity, he does not think that Brutti can now pose a big threat to Dionia Union.

"I heard that a Greek tribe in Brutti called for us from Senate because it refused to obey Cosentia's takeover order, and Cosentia would send an army to destroy them. For details, you can ask Marigi that he is in your military tent Wait for you, "Tolmides said seriously.

"Oh, Marigi also came." Davos's heart moved, the pace under his feet remained unchanged: Greek's tribe? … Speaking of Siru ... This is really just about to doze off, someone sent a pillow, just one move, two gains! ...

He pondered all the way, and soon reached his military tent.

After reading the urgent letter from Speaker Senate Cornerus and listening to Marigi's narrative carefully, a narrow smile appeared on the corner of his mouth: "Isn't it because of Pollux that this busy union is the highest business official of yours? Did you come and deliver a letter for me? "

"A Pollux that only roars in Senate and has no power needs me to pay attention!" Marigi frowned. "I came to Taras, mainly to take this opportunity to come and learn about Taras Port. The situation. However, Lord Davos, Pollux has indeed been too active recently, which will cause some seniors to have other ideas ... "He stepped closer, lowered his voice, and seemed to want to remind Davos something.

Davos looked calm, but he turned around a few times: Pollux was usually dissatisfied with him, and he didn't care much, because few seniors in Senate would respond to him, and he needed such an "opposition" to exist, so Demonstrating that Senate is not his word. But if Pollux thinks his indulgence towards him is weak and deceiving and is too rampant, leading to some possible chain reactions, then he needs to alert him ...

When Marigi saw Davos somewhat absent-minded, he knew that his words worked, and he turned to another thing: "sir, I heard the reserve soldier soldiers at the Taras camp say, 'There have been many The people of Taras besieged the gates of the camp, not only abusing the Dionian soldier, but also demanding punishment for the criminals. ""

"What criminal? What happened?" Davos frowned, asking again. He is quite sensitive to violations of military discipline.

"It is said that ... some soldiers in our legion beat a Taras theater owner in a market outside the camp."

"Such a thing happened!" Davos got angry, and shouted, "Tolmides!"

Tolmides responded.

"You have to inform Kapus and Dracos and ask them to send Military Law officers to investigate who in the respective legion was involved in the fight in the market before the expedition!" After speaking, his anger seemed to have faded, and he thought, Added another sentence: "What else is causing this?"

After Tolmides was gone, Davos left the matter behind for a while, then turned to Marigi and asked, "What is the grain price in Thurii market now?"

"Higher! Because of the Sicily war and the war here, especially the long war between Syracuse and Carthage, there are too many people to go to war, and the demand for grain is very large, which has affected the grain price in the Thurii market. … "When it comes to business, Marigi is like several treasures:" However, the wheat in our Dionia is growing very well this year. After more than ten days, after the people have harvested the wheat, Thurii's wheat prices should have a large decline ... "

Davos rubbed a few young beards under his chin, paced back and forth, and finally said, "Then you tell Mersis after you go back, let him use the treasury, and quietly acquire the grain. At least 4 legion and two months of food must be guaranteed. reserve."

Marigi eyes shined, he did n’t even think that Davos ’use of the treasury without Senate ’s consent was a violation of Dionia ’s law. This in the bones is still in accordance with the king ’s system. Persian believes that this is justified and he is interested. Yes: "sir, have you decided to support Siru Tribe and take action against Bruttians?"

Davos glanced at the excited Marigi with a hint of peace in his tone: "I'm just planning for the worst, but I hope you can keep this secret and don't do anything extra!"

This extra thing, of course, is that Marigi uses the news that he knows to go to war in advance to make a profit for the private.

How savvy Marigi was, and she solemnly promised, and then asked, "sir, what if Taras is at war with us?"

Davos faintly smiled: "Taras can no longer fight, especially your arrival. I am afraid that the two Taras consul are discussing how to negotiate with Messapians."

Marigi's eyes brightened again, he remembered: those Taras people wearing black gauze and sad expressions seen along the road when they came from Taras city, the fall of Taras is definitely a thing to him as a business officer of Dionia Good thing. He saw the hope of Thurii Port surpassing the most prosperous Taras Port in the Gulf of Taras!

...............................

In fact, the people who first proposed peace with Messapii were Taras. After learning the truth about the war from the wounded militias, they hated Diomilas' recklessness and were disappointed with the prospects of the entire war. A few months ago, they pushed Senate to wage a war against Messapii. However, a few months later, Taras had received very little, except that he had been bleeding.

Thanks to book friends 161212140639474 and BingHuo for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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for a long time The people nourished by Taras' prosperous commerce and fertile land felt the cruelty of war. They no longer had a long and short ambition with Dionia, and only hoped that their homes would not be sacrificed by their loved ones.

Under the strong demands of citizens, the Senate organization convened a hasty Ecclesia. After fierce arguments, it finally decided to use the victory of this battle to propose peace talks to the Messapians.

In order to prevent the obstruction of warlike consul Diomilas, Ecclesia also pre-selected the next consul, Giomákas was still elected, and Dixitmas was again appointed as consul. At the same time, he shouldered the mission of delivering Messapii and completing peace talks.

As for Diomilas, the Taras were not as aggressive as the Crotones, and they did not ask to be tried, but it would never be easier for him to return to Taras.

Dixitmas is on his way to the camp, and Davos is writing a letter to Dionia Senate: everyone, after arriving in Taras, I had a battle with 3 Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies in the mountains yesterday and won the victory. I Army soldiers have not suffered many casualties, but Taras suffered heavy casualties ...

From the results of this period of war, Taras's downfall is inevitable. Therefore, Heraclea's consul Trifias took the initiative to tell me to join the Dionia alliance, and Metapontum consul Tudpelis was also shaken.

Everyone, maybe you haven't realized that Dionia Union is no longer the weak city state that was subject to strong state aggression in the past, but has become the most powerful force in southern part of Italy! Since Dionia has become the overlord of southern Italy and is concerned by other city states in southern Italy, we must change the previous conservative and conservative style in a timely manner and show the courage that a strong union should have in order to unite southern Italy's city state tightly. Around Dionia, the safety of Dionia is guarded, and Dionia also guards the peace and stability of all southern part of the Greek city-state in Italy, protecting the safety of every Greek life. This is what we Dionia Senate will strive to achieve!

Siru, a Greek tribe living in a foreigner, is asking us for help in crisis, and this is the time to test us. Rejecting him will confuse our allies and the city state we are watching; accepting it will inspire the courage of the city state that Dionia has hoped for, because Dionia does not hesitate for a small tribe like Siru Brutti went to war and had to lend a helping hand. So when other city states are in danger, how can Dionia not help out!

In addition, even if war with Bruttians is caused by the maintenance of the Siru Tribe, we do not need to regret it, because the war between Dionia and Brutti is inevitable! The reason why Siru Tribe turned to us is because Cosentia is uniting the Brutti tribes to form a stronger, terrifying Bruttian Tribe Alliance, just like the original Lucania tribe union. As we all know, the Bruttium region is barren and has poor yields. In the past, Bruttians often crossed the mountains and plundered various Greek city-states to obtain supplies and population. Now that a unified Bruttian Tribe Alliance is established, it will inevitably expand outward to gain greater development of its race!

Look around Brutti, either surrounded by Dionia's territory or adjacent to our allies. Brutti is like a beast lying on the side of Diona. Do we want to tame him before he grows up? Or wait for it to grow up before fighting it? The answer is undoubtedly the former!

……

Davos handed the written letter to Marigi.

After sending him away, Tolmides came in and told Davos the details of the beatings of the soldiers investigated by the soldiers.

Davos didn't expect that because of his own reasons, the soldiers violated the Military Law, and his heart was touched.

He whispered: "Olivos ..." It was difficult to make a decision for a while.

Tolmides took the opportunity to persuade him: "Sir, because the Taras people insulted our soldiers at will ... and you, Olivos, they were so angry that they hit him. I don't think they were wrong in this matter.-"

Davos looked up at him, and Tolmides closed his mouth immediately.

"Yeah, for me ..." Davos sighed and made a decision in his heart: "You go and tell Kapus and Dracos to leave half of them in the camp and lead the rest of the soldiers to the threshing field in the middle of the village. Then call Military Law Officer. "

"Sir!" Tolmides heard it, and wanted to persuade him again.

Davos waved his hand and couldn't let him say more: "Go ahead."

...........................

"Brothers!" Davos stood on a one-man haystack and faced thousands of Dionian soldiers, loudly said: "In order to fulfill Dionia's covenant against Taras, you have worked hard to come to this strange land, fight heroically, strike Retired the fierce cunning Messapians, Peucetians, me, Senate, and all of Dionia, thank you! "

soldiers each and everyone raised his chest proudly.

Davos paused for a while and then continued: "But something bad happened in the process. A few of our brothers beat a Taras theater master. At the time ..."

The soldiers raised their ears and listened carefully. Although it was limited to military regulations and could not be moved, the eyeballs turned around 4 and they were all guessing who did it.

"Although it was the opponent's provocation first, Dionia's Military Law is not a display. If you hit someone, you will be punished." Davos shouted solemnly: "Military Law Officer!"

The nearby Military Law officer loudly said: "According to Dionia's Military Law, during the war, soldiers insulted or assaulted allies, depending on the circumstances, and punished at least 20 sticks. However, because the opponent repeatedly provoked and the words were vicious, he forced the soldiers present. Angrily shot ... After consulting with Lord Commander-in-Chief, I made a punishment decision-each of the offending soldiers beat ten batons! "

The soldiers are relaxed, and for their regular military training, the ten batons are very lightly punished.

"Olivos step forward," Officer Military Law shouted.

When Olivos came to the formation, there was a little commotion in the soldiers. They didn't expect a brigade captain to participate in the matter.

Leonidas was also quite surprised, he didn't expect Dionian to maintain military discipline, just because he had beaten a citizen of an alliance, he could punish the offending brigade without hesitation! Because in his memory, the same highly disciplined Sparta army could not do it. They were only disciplined in combat. Usually, on the Confederate land, the acts of soldiers were not strictly restricted, so tyrannize, the local people There are great response qi, such as Corinth, Megara, etc. At the beginning, Leonidas, as a son of King of Sparta Agis, did not receive much treatment of Prince. He also participated in the battle many times as a soldier, so he knew the situation of the Sparta army.

Olivos walked calmly in front of the formation. After beating people, he was ready to be punished.

After the Military Law officer called the offending soldier's name, Olivos saw Davos on the haystack betting his eyes, and then listened to him loudly said: "Besides, there is another person who is punished by Military Law, that is me!"

When the remarks came out, the whole army was uproar.

Kapus, Dracos, Antonios, Alexis, Amintas and other senior generals were surprised when they heard this sentence. For a moment, they forgot to restrain the soldiers. With the reminder of Davos, they managed to restore the order of troops.

"Why punish me?" Davos pointed at the offending soldier in front of the formation, and said sincerely, "Olivos, as a brigade captain, didn't he know that beating would offend Military Law ?! Didn't other brothers know that he was under the army?" Is it painful to fight? No, they certainly know that none of the legion soldiers are familiar with Dionia's Military Law. But why did the first legion of the brothers in Crotone, Scylletium, and Calenia not have such problems, but in the bay Opposite Taras, what is wrong here? Because Taras are mainly insulting me, Olivos, they shot in order to maintain my prestige as the commander of this army! And I, as Dionia's consul, your commander, lead you Came to help Taras, but did not win the respect of the Taras for you, let them take us lightly and insult us! This is my fault and my responsibility! So if you want to punish them, you must punish me first, otherwise-- " Davos patted his chest: "I'm not up here and can't forgive myself So do n’t come to dissuade me! I will accept the punishment of the ten batons with these brothers! The execution will be supervised by Dracos and must not be forged! ”

Davos finished talking and there was silence on the threshing floor.

Each soldier stared excitedly at their commander, his chest rising and falling sharply.

Olivos felt his eyes warm, and tears flowed down his cheeks. He couldn't help but shouted, "Our Davos for victory!"

He took the lead, and the huge sound wave covered the whole village for a while, and it was mixed with the praise of "Diona for victory!" And the curse of "damn Taras!".

Davos looked at everything calmly, reminding the equally excited Military Law Officer: "Ready to execute."

Having said that, he walked down the valley and stood beside Olivos.

........................

As soon as Dixitmas arrived at the Taras camp, he immediately mobilized the civics, first announced the resolution of Ecclesia, dismissed Diomilas's consul position, "guarded" the guards back to the city, and then discussed with Giomákas how to reach peace with Messapians.
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After a discussion, they both agreed that if the negotiation is to succeed, it must first be supported by Dionia.

So they rushed to the Dionia camp, just to hear the landslide-like tsunami cheers inside the camp.

They were wondering, and Dionia herald Tolmides arrived, bringing Davos' order: allowing 2 people to enter the camp.

"Are you training?" Giomákas curiously asked.

Tolmides said with a respectful face: "Do you mean this cheer? That's our Lord Commander Davos being beaten by a military stick!"

"What did you say ?!" Giomákas thought he heard it wrong.

Tolmides briefly said the previous thing, Giomákas and Dixitmas were stunned: Dionia's consul not only punished the offending soldiers, but also punished himself, because the subordinate soldiers beat a Taras citizen. !!

Not only did they not have a trace of gratitude, but in the heart raised fear, more and more fear: a union's Consul was punished for such a small thing, in the Greek History they knew, Never heard of it! The two have also served as consul several times, and they have also commanded the city state army many times. Of course, in the war, discipline is important to the army. The Dionian army ’s requirements on military discipline are so severe that it is no wonder that they can won the fierce Peucetians. !!

"Darous terrifying! ..." Dixitmas sighed.

Giomákas just happened to hear it, and suddenly understood what Dixitmas meant: Davos could be so hard on himself in order to achieve his purpose! And during this period of contact with Davos, Giomákas felt that Dionia had such a lifelong consul, which is probably not a good thing for Taras ... The only good news is that the citizens of Taras finally reached an agreement on the peace talks. Otherwise, with the current state of mind of the Dionian soldier, let them attack Messapii, who knows what will happen! Damn Timia! Couldn't these free Taras people think more about the city state before the trouble? !!

...........................

When the two consul saw Davos, he was lying in a military tent and receiving doctor's treatment. He was surprised to learn that the two were coming, but Davos immediately expressed support.

After everyone's discussions, in the early morning of the second day, the Taras coalition pulled out east.

Halfway through Brindisi, Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies stopped and the two sides faced each other.

After an hour of confrontation, the Taras coalition never blew the attack bugle horn. The Taras people who took care of their faces expressed their will in a gentle way in this way, and the smart Pachimeros quickly understood the meaning of Greek and witnessed the Dionian soldier in his own eyes. After rigorous formulation and high morale, Tremoni's words added weight to his heart.

He didn't show any prudence anymore and sent Timoglas again.

Negotiations between the two sides begin.

At dusk, a peace agreement was reached between Taras, Messapii, and Peucetii: the two sides immediately ceased fighting, Taras returned Mandurai to Messapii, and the three parties returned their captives and soldiers' corpses. Taras and Messapii and Peucetii did not invade each other for a period of ten years ... ...

In addition, Taras has signed a trade agreement with Peucetii.

The return of Taras to Mandurai was actually a last resort. Taras Senate negotiated in advance and finally agreed that after the union of Messapii and Peucetii, Mandurai alone could not stop the invasion of Messapians, because they could join Peucetians to invade from the wider east of Taras. The repeated defeats caused the number of existing citizens in Taras to decrease sharply. If citizens are sent to Mandurai, not only will they lose their power, they will also be easily sieged and dare not rescue.

Before the negotiations, the two consuls clearly stated to Davos: In order to thank Dionia for his selfless help, they were willing to hand over Mandurai to Dionia for free.

Davos is not a man with a blind eye, he has a clear mind: this is Taras who wants to pull Dionia into the water, driving Dionia to fight against Messapii and Peucetii for a long time, and to protect Taras from the wind and rain.

Davos certainly didn't want to be the head of this injustice, and because Dionia's current strength did not have the ability to fight on both sides, he declined politely.

It was Giomákas and Dixitmas who used Mandurai as a bargaining force and moved Tremoni with a trade agreement, which eventually forced Pachimeros to give in and sign a ten-year peace agreement.

When the agreement was signed, Tremoni made a small request to see Dionian consul Davos, but Davos declined euphemistically because he was unhealed and inconvenient to see.

........................

While Taras was in peace talks, after reading Davos's reply, the Dionia Senate seniors finally passed a resolution supporting Siru Tribe.

When discussing the envoy candidates for Cosentia, Marigi immediately stood up, recommended Pollux, and praised his eloquence. He must convince Cosentia's Bruttian Tribe Alliance to let Siru go.

Immediately after, Mersis and Philesius scrambled to praise Pollux as the best envoy candidate.

The former mercenary seniors' fright scared Pollux enough. He immediately felt that this was Davos's confidant who was deliberately targeting himself. In case he really went to Cosentia, Marigi, if anything happened to them, I'm afraid they would not return coming!

He was a man who would not easily risk, and hurriedly refused. Under the siege of Marigi's words, Pollux did not hesitate to belittle himself, almost speaking out for mercy.

Marigi, they just gave up on him, and finally Antaoris, who joined Senate without any specific matters, offered to go.

...........................

The Taras coalition returned to Taras with the released Taras population and the remains of soldiers, including, of course, the assembled body of Archhytas.

After being reminded by consul Giomákas, Taras Senate even banned people from leaving the city, allowing the Dionian army to return to camp smoothly.

After attending the funeral of Archhytas, Davos and some of the soldiers left behind took the boat back to Thurii.

...........................

After accepting the mission, Antaoris led three followers to Cosentia that afternoon.

He did not take the road from Thurii west, crossing the mountain road to Laos, and then to the city of Vergae. Although safe, but most of the way was mountain road, which was too time consuming. Instead, take the Crati southern shore trail, go up the river, reach Bisignia, and then turn south to Cosentia.

After crossing the Crati wooden bridge, the Antaoris entire group goes west along the Crati southern shore. The terrain gradually increases and the road narrows. After passing the last checkpoint of Thurii, there is a dirt road that can accommodate 3 people side by side: left hand The edge is a steep mountain wall, the right hand edge is a steep slope of ten meters high, and the rough Crati is under the slope.

Antaoris looked down, and saw the dark azure river roaring, constantly hitting the black yellow reef, making a thrilling loud noise, one after another the large vortex appeared and disappeared, I wonder how deep it is ...

Antaoris felt his legs were a little soft, and the four men moved forward cautiously.

Some sections of the road were soaked by rain, so that only one person could pass.

The entire group walked for 4 hours, but seemed to be walking for a day. The physical energy was consumed very fast. Fortunately, the trail began to gradually descend, and the road became wider and wider. Suddenly, the eyes were suddenly open: the continuous green hills and river Crati, which is narrower but more rapid, is a flatter depression between this landscape. On this relatively flat land stands a small town-Bisignia.

Antaoris They were stopped by the Brutti sentry at the exit of the road. It was a long time after they showed their intentions that they were escorted through the defensive camp that blocked the intersection, entered Bisignia City, and were eventually taken to the Bisignia simple and crude parliament hall.

The lobby is actually just a larger thatched wood house, with firewood burning in the pit in the center of the wood house. In Thurii, the weather was warmer in early September, and most people still wore thin, bare-shouldered summer bottons, but it was already a bit cold in Bisignia Mountain, not too far from Thurii. Fire Pit can not only illuminate, but also drive cold.

The three people around Fire Pit were all wearing leather jackets. The middle one was the youngest. He stood up and walked to Antaoris, with a bit of curiosity in his fierce eyes: "Greek, what are you doing in the mountains ?! Do n’t know that we Bruttians do n’t welcome you! ”

After listening to the follower's translator, Antaoris calmly said, "I'm Dionia's envoy. At the order of Senate, Cosentia was commissioned. There are important things to discuss with the big leaders of Brutti."

"What's important ?! What's important ?!" he asked with interest.

Antaoris said seriously: "Sorry, I can only say it if I see the chiefs of Brutti."

The youngster's face changed immediately, and a sullen expression sighed: "If you don't say it, you don't want to pass Bisignia! I suspect you are a Greek spy now! Come here, catch me down, and everybody beats ten whip And then locked in a sheepfold! "

Antaoris and the followers' faces changed.

"Slow, Kanaro!" At this moment, the man next to him stood up and stopped. "They are Dionian. Chief Nicuru. It is better not to hurt these people before they reply!"
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"When have we Bruttians been so friendly to Greek! Are they afraid of them because they are Dionian!" Kanaro growled shoutingly. For more than a year, although Bruttians are relatively closed, they still have some knowledge of major events that have occurred outside the world. All around Brutti has suddenly emerged a strong city state union, which really makes the leaders of all tribes feel pressure, only like Kana Youngsters like Mu are not convinced: "We are wolves, Greek is just a sheep. Even if there are as many sheep and fat as they are, they ca n’t fight wolves!"

"Well, Kalam, don't forget what you told father when you left, you don't want him to be angry and angry again when you don't listen to our dissuasion, and then deprive you of the right you just got, and then transfer it to you "Brother." Another older man stepped forward to persuade.

Kanaro seemed to think of something, complexion changed slightly, he turned around angrily, and fiercely glanced at Antaoris before leaving.

Antaoris was listening to the followers of the translator's conversation in a whisper, and when the old man came over, he said softly: "Dionia's envoy, my name is Bacilipe, is a leader of Bisignia. His name is Brim, which is also the leader of Bisignia . "

Antaoris smiled saluted and quoted his name.

"We will immediately send someone to inform Cosentia of the news of your arrival, and you will temporarily stay in Bisignia City to rest. Once the news of the entry comes, we will send someone to escort you to Cosentia."

...........................

Bruttians sleep easily, cover animal fur and sleep directly on the blockhead floor around Fire Pit.

Antaoris entire group After an afternoon trek and fright, he was exhausted physically and mentally. He fell asleep after dinner and fell into sleep.

In the darkness, only one person had his eyes open.

Among the three followers of Antaoris, one was his most trusted slave, who took good care of his food, clothing and accommodation along the way; and the other was Senate because Antaoris did not understand the Brutti language, and he was a translator Adigis specially found for him. He was Dionia. The registered freedman, mother is Greek, was taken away by Bruttians, pregnant after being humiliated, and gave birth to him. He was a slave of Bruttians from an early age, tasted the hardships of life, and finally took a chance to escape the Brutti mountain area, and finally rolled around. At Thurii, he had a deep hatred of Bruttians, but he was very bearable; the last unsuccessful follower was recommended by Marigi to Antaoris, who said that he was a member of the Ministry of Military Affairs, considering that in the event of a war with Bruttians, Need to understand the internal conditions of the Bruttium region. In fact, he is a preparatory citizen of Dionia, named Antraporis, and younger brother of Aristelas, a personal intelligence officer of Davos.

Since Itzam's reconnaissance brigade followed Davos to Taras, Antraporis is indeed performing his reconnaissance duties in this area, and at this moment he is struggling to remember everything he saw during the day: the approximate time spent on the road from Thurii to Bisignia, and The difficulty of the road, the location and firmness of Bisignia City, the approximate number of people and soldiers in the city, the personality of several Bisignia leaders through conversation ... and so on. Antraporis remembered them again and again, until they were clearly engraved in his mind, and there were still some ambiguities that needed to be confirmed by the next day.

When this was done, Antraporis set his sights on Antaoris, who was sleeping on the opposite side-another object of his mission. He will closely monitor and observe the performance of this newly-joined Crimea guy in Cosentia.

Antraporis is not the first time to do such a thing. At the beginning, he still resisted a bit. He told the big brother Aristelas: Syracuse's former tyrant Hielon had established a secret service system to monitor the private life of citizens in the city state. It's stink, he doesn't want the Davos to whom they are attached to be like that.

However, Aristelas persuaded him that Hielon had a bad reputation, mainly because he was too dictatorial, overly jealous and oppressing his citizens, so the people were full of grievances. Davos, as a broad-minded, calm-headed lifelong consul, knows how to safeguard the freedom of the people. He should not make such mistakes, and he has outstanding abilities. The rapid rise of Dionia Union has explained everything, and it is their brother ’s optimistic confrontation. Syracuse, the best commander of Catania. Therefore, consolidating his leadership position and preventing ulterior motives from becoming chaotic are one of Aristelas' important responsibilities.

After being persuaded by the big brother, Antraporis has tracked and investigated the movements of many Senate seniors. It should be said that most seniors support and agree with Davos' lifelong consul status. Very few people, including Pollux, remain dissatisfied with Davos, but they just stay verbal, not at all. As for Antaoris, Crimea joined Senate as the head of the three people. After coming to Thurii, apart from attending the Senate meeting, he stayed in the normal and kept out of contact with other seniors, which made Aristelas very curious. This time, the mission was to understand this Crimea. A great opportunity for people, but also a reference for Davos to use and appoint senior officials in the future. At least from the current performance, although Antaoris is a nobleman of Crimea, but can bear hardships and have courage, Antraporis is looking forward to his next performance.

On the afternoon of the second day, Cosentia sent a messenger, and Antaoris entire group was allowed to enter Cosentia.

Bacilipe also sent ten soldiers, which were called "escorted" by Dionian envoy to Cosentia.

The entire group went out of the city and started to travel west along the mountain road, but was stopped by people not far.

Kanaro rode a horse and appeared in front of them, proudly saying, "Greek, I want to leave like this before I entertain you!"

Antaoris They were nervous.

At this time, the Bruttian soldier in charge of the escort stepped forward to persuade Kanaro, but was stopped by his subordinate: "Rest assured, I won't let you go back and cannot explain."

After he made a promise, he immediately saw the complexion sank, "fiercely gave me five whip! Let them know that Greek didn't pay a little price, but it was not so easy to pass my Bisignia City!"

He finished speaking, Antaoris, before they could react, they were embraced by the Bruttian soldier and fell to the ground.

5 lashes per person, each torn skin and gaping flesh. Adigis was furious and yelled in Brutti.

Kanaro listened, but laughed heartily, shouting, "Give me three more whip!"

Adigis also wanted to scold, Antaoris shouted in a low voice: "Adigis, don't forget that we are here to do and so on!"

Adigis hearing this startled and slowly lowered his head.

Kanaro was boring to see that Greek didn't respond, and he didn't dare to go too far so as not to find Father's anger and shouted: "coward Greek, go." His hands shook his horse, and along the road, quickly run eastward.

Antaoris 4 people support each other and go hard.

Although the terrain is getting higher and higher, the road is no longer rugged and difficult, the rolling peaks gradually receded to the sides, and the gentle rolling grass is in front of it. , 5 colorful carpets, stretching all the way to the distance ... flocks of cattle and sheep, and horses or quietly grazing on the slopes, or raising four hoofs, running and playing, the little hut is located in between, some The smoke has risen.

The number of people on the road also gradually increased. They drove cattle and sheep, carrying goods, appeared in various places on the slope, and moved toward the same direction.

In the evening, Antaoris saw the towering giant shadow in front of him in the moonlight, and he knew that Cosentia was here.

Since the time to enter the city has passed, the Antaoris entire group can only set up tents outside the city for the night.

In the early morning of the second day, the escorted Bruttian soldier immediately informed the city.

Soon, the Antaoris entire group was welcomed by the guards sent by the tribe Union and invited to enter the city of Cosentia.

After breakfast, Antaoris was taken to the cosentia's parliament hall, which is much more magnificent than the thatched cottage in Bisignia.

There is one person sitting in the middle and three people on each side. The central seat is obviously higher, and it seems that the primary and secondary have been separated.

Antaoris thought about the news about the formation of the tribal union under the leadership of the Cosentia chief among the Brutti tribes, saluting salutingly: "honorable guys, I am Dionia's envoy Antaoris, and I bring greetings from Dionia Senate!"

Before he waited for the Adigis translator, the man said in Greek: "Dionia's envoy, welcome to Cosentia, the center of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance, I am Chief Piran of the entire tribe Union."

He tone barely fell, and the person closest to his left side stood up and asked in Greek: "Brutti and Dionia have never been in contact. I do n’t know what envoy came for this time?"

With that said, everyone else in the Chamber focused on Antaoris.

As soon as Antaoris didn't expect, Bruttians put the question on the table. He didn't immediately answer it, and turned around and asked, "Is that you?"

"The chief Sedorum of Vergae is also the Elder of the tribal union." Sedorum is the only one among several chiefs who has met Dionia. One year ago, when Lucania union attacked Thurii, he led the clansman to attack the mercenary leader of the year and the current Dionian consul Davos camp. Later, Davos designed to annihilate the Lucania alliance, so Sedorum seized the opportunity and betrayed the Lucania union. Later, due to Vergae The city is adjacent to Laos. The turmoil in Laos, the power of Avinogos, and Laos joining the Dionia alliance ... A series of events happened like a lantern, one after another, he knew everything. Therefore, although he has not seen Davos and has not dealt with Dionia directly, he is wary of Davos and Dionia. So when they learned that Dionia sent envoy, Sedorum warned others to be cautious, because now Dionia's strength has clearly surpassed Brutti.
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Antaoris greeted him nodded, and then looked around everyone here, and they looked towards his eyes with vigilance and scrutiny, which reduced his expectations for the success of the mission.

Antaoris secretly encouraged himself to mobilize his emotions as quickly as possible to make the discourse more powerful: "Mr. Brutti's chief, Dionia as the Alliance Leader of southern Italy Greek city-state union (He obviously obviously exaggerates Dionia here Prosperous position.), Responsible for maintaining the southern part of the Greek city-state peace, protecting Greek life and property, Diona has been doing this for more than half a year. Dionia presided over the mediation of Crotone and Locri a few months ago War, and a few days ago, at the request of the Allies, it sent troops to assist Taras and resist the invasion of Taras by Messapii and Peucetians ... "

Antaoris said here, seeing everyone's expression become dignified.

"Siru-a tribe composed of Greeks. They have lived peacefully in this mountain area and have always been friendly with the surrounding tribes, but now their survival is threatened. Your newly formed tribe, union, threatens that this has never hurt anything. The weak tribe of Bruttians immediately left their home where they had lived for decades and went to Cosentia to accept your collection. They had to ask for Dionia. In order to protect the life and property of southern Italy Greek, Dionia Senate reached an agreement and sent me here , I hope that the Bruttian Tribe Alliance will stop threatening Siru Tribe and restore its peaceful life! "

Antaoris finished speaking rightly. Everyone present didn't seem too surprised. They looked at each other. Yesterday when everyone discussed the reason why Dionian envoy sent Brutti, Dionian came for Siru.

The person in question is-Chief Pangero of Knapetia, and the settlement of Siru Tribe is not far from the north of Knapetia. At this point, he stood up angrily: "The arrogant Dionian, Siru lives on the land of Brutti. They eat and dress from this land. They are the tribe of Brutti. This is the internal affairs of Brutti. There is nothing to do with your Greek. Relationship! If you are only for this matter, you can roll back! Brutti does not welcome you, and does not like a force outside the mountain to interfere in Brutti's affairs! "

Antaoris sneered: "Bruttium region is just because a large number of Bruttian tribes gather here, and people are used to calling this mountain area. In fact, this mountain area is neither a country nor a city state, so there is no unified territory and border. Everyone knows that Siru is a Greek tribe. They lived on this land a hundred years ago, and they have the right to continue to live independently here! "

Bisignia's chief Nicuru was as violent as his son Kanaro. He immediately screamed and shouted, "What power does Dionian have on our land in Bruttians? We had planned to deal with Siru Tribe for a few days now. Now You say, I decided to send an army to destroy it in the afternoon! "

"If Dionia can get Crimea, Aspristum, and Nerulum to get independent survival rights, then it is not a big problem for us to let Siru go." Ambania chief Bergram also not to be outdone's taunted.

Antaoris stood quietly, ignoring their scolding.

At this point, Sedorum asked aloud, "What if we reject your request from Dionian?"

The cursing in the hall was suddenly much quieter.

"I am only instructed to tell you about Senate's request. You do not accept it. Dionia Senate needs to discuss before making the next decision." Antaoris remained calm, but his tone was increasing: "However, Dionia has always kept its promise, even if it paid No matter how much it costs, his allies will not be insulted. The previous example of each and everyone has explained everything. Just now I have said that my Dionia Lord Consul Davos leads 15000 soldiers in order to fulfill the covenant with Taras. Fighting against Messapii, who invaded our allies on Taras' land, and when I was about to send a message to Cosentia, there were already reports of the war. Lord Davos led the army to defeat Messapii and Peucetii 30000 in the mountains. Countless, forced to sign a peace agreement with Taras. Soon Lord Davos will return to Thurii with a winning army for a triumph! "

Threat! This is a naked threat! Everyone looked at each other, Chief Nicuru scolded, and threatened not to fight Dionia.

"Quiet! Quiet!" Bruttian High Priest Phiratoro stood up, maintaining order in the lobby.

"Dionian, we Bruttian soldiers are not afraid of war!" Piran sitting in the middle said, "But Brutti and Dionia are neighbors. Once a conflict occurs, the relationship between the two races will be permanently destroyed, leading to continuous war. In order to avoid Siru The Tribe incident has caused countless people to sacrifice their lives. Brutti is willing to make concessions. We do not punish Siru for breaking the order, but let them leave Brutti safely. "

"What are you talking about, Piran! Brutti will never give in to Dionia!" Nicuru immediately expressed dissatisfaction.

"Where is the land? The land where generations of Siru lived was taken away by you ?!" Antaoris responded quickly and asked quickly.

Piran glanced at Nicuru. Nicuru didn't say anything even though his face was still haggard.

High Priest Phiratoro solemnly exhorted Antaoris: "It has been the greatest kindness of our Bruttian Tribe Alliance to have not changed the Siru people into slaves. Dionian should not be too greedy!"

Antaoris shook his head and said toughly, "But the command given to me by Senate is, 'Siru's right to live independently in Brutti must be guaranteed!"

The light in Piran's eyes flashed, his tone faded: "In this case, we will make a decision after we discuss it."

"And we don't know the current situation of Siru Tribe, and we need to send someone to understand it to make a judgment." Sedorum hurriedly interjected.

The guards sent Antaoris away, and the discussion in the hall became more intense.

"Dionia bullies us too much, and says what protects Greek in southern Italy, I think they just don't want to see us Bruttians unite, so they deliberately cause us trouble!" Pangero said angrily.

High Priest Phiratoro nodded, inspiring everyone: "So we Bruttians must unite more closely, so as not to be afraid of Greek and Lucanian!"

"It's better that we give these nasty Dionians-" Nicuru waved his hand and made a beheading gesture.

"This is not okay!" Sedorum quickly persuaded, "Whether it is Greek or Lucanian, there are rules for treating envoy, even in war. We Brutti are becoming a strong union, and we should follow these races generally. To better deal with them. Even more how to kill Dionian envoy will only irritate Dionian, and war will be unavoidable. "

"What is Dionia! I and my clansman are not afraid of them at all!" Nicuru said unabashedly.

"Of course we are not afraid of Dionia! But once a war occurs, the major event of our unification of Brutti will be seriously affected!" Piran solemnly said.

"I ca n’t seem to imprison them for a few days, and wait for us to solve Siru before letting them out. At that time, they want to maintain Siru again, but Siru Tribe no longer exists, and they will have to accept this fact." Bergaru proposed Road.

Sedorum was inspired by it and said, "Everyone, I think it's a good idea, and we can change it a little ..."

Sedorum finished his thoughts. Others thought that this method was good. Only Nicuru dismissed it and said impatiently: "What makes it so complicated, as if we Brutti are afraid of Dionian!"

Piran ignored him and cautiously reminded: "Elder Sedorum's suggestion, I think it can be implemented. However, we must also be prepared. In case Dionian does not accept our approach, then we must be prepared to deal with the possible arrival War! "

After a brief silence in the hall, Nicuru first said: "I admit that Dionia is better than us, but as long as they dare to enter the Brutti mountain area, I promise to make them come back! Because no one is more familiar with the mountains here than we are And the plateau, Amara (Snow Mountain and Plateau Goddess, which Brutti worships) shelter us Bruttians have lived here quietly for hundreds of years, and will continue to shelter us Bruttians! "

Nicuru's words refreshed everyone.

High Priest Phiratoro said: "In addition, we need to find allies to fight Dionia together to reduce the pressure on us to face Dionia alone."

ally? The Bruttium region is surrounded by Dionia and its allies. Where can I find my allies? When everyone was meditating, Sedorum suddenly shouted in excitement: "Lucanian! We can go to Lucanian! Dionia's capture of Grumentum has threatened the security of Picocos and Potentia. If they do not want to be the next Grumentum, they should Willing to ally with us. "

Piran eyes shined. The reason he didn't think of the Lucanians was because Lucanian was the most feared enemy of Bruttians two years ago. When Vergae surrendered to the Lucania tribe union and the situation in the Bruttium region was most critical, Piran even moved the idea of ​​leading the tribe south. He also led the Cosentia forces to join Clapettia south to attack Trina, and a fierce battle with the Crotone alliance. But just two short years later, Lucanian, the former domineering, has fallen to this point, which can't help but wake up Piran.

"Chief Sedorum is a good friend of Lucanian, no wonder only you can think of Lucania. So if you want to talk to Lucanian about alliance, it is better to talk to you." Nicuru taunted loudly, regardless of Sedorum and he are Bruttian Union. Elder.
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At that time, Chief Sedorum of Vergae led his tribe to join the Lucania tribe union, but all the tribes in the Bruttium region felt terrible. Although things have changed, many people have stereotypes about Sedorum and Vergae. This has also become a heartache of Sedorum. It was originally his first to cast aside the hatred between the tribes and came to Cosentia. He first proposed the establishment of the Bruttian Union. And in the Brutium region Vergae, the strength of the city is only second to Cosentia, but in this hall he speaks less than Nicuru.

At this point, he ignored Nicuru's ridicule, but solemnly said to Piran, "Leave me to ally with Pyxous and Potentia!"

At the end of the meeting, no one from start to finish proposed: let Siru go and let it exist independently.

Because once this is done, it will give other tribes that are not willing to be merged and consolidated their confidence to resist this new union, and Brutti's road to reunification will not be so smooth.

..............................

Adigis, depressed, walked back into the house.

"How's it? Still not letting us out ?!" Antraporis went forward and asked.

Adigis shook his head and said angrily: "Still those words, what to say 'There are riots in some tribes in the city, which have not been resolved yet, in case we accidentally hurt us and caused tension with Dionia. Therefore, we strengthened our protection' Wait, I think they want to imprison us! "

"Maybe we want to cover our eyes and ears, and take time to resolve the Siru Tribe!" Antraporis looked anxiously towards Antaoris.

Antaoris lay on the couch leisurely, and let his slave apply his wounds from Bruttians to his wounds. He was in no hurry because he had read Davos' letter in Senate, and his understanding was: "Help Siru Tribe and protest to Bruttians" is just a good excuse for Dionia to intervene in Brutti affairs and destroy the union of Bruttian tribe, if The Bruttians did not accept it, but destroyed Siru. Dionia had a reason to send Brutti, which is probably the true intention of Davos.

After nearly six months of interaction, Antaoris has never looked down on this consul's youth. On the contrary, he knew that Davos was terrifying under a sincere smile, so this mission, whether successful or failed, Dionia has achieved its purpose.

He said unhurriedly: "Don't worry, we can wait slowly."

...............................

Three days later, Antaoris came to the cosentia hall again, and Piran told him bad news: civil strife broke out in Siru Tribe, some people wanted to return to Greek city-state, and some people requested to be merged into Cosentia. As a result, the two sides conflicted. Led to slaughter, and eventually the people who supported the integration of Cosentia slaughtered other clansmans ...

He also asked Antaoris to meet several Siru Tribe leaders who asked to keep on saying to join Cosentia and firmly refused any help from Dionia.

Throughout the process, Antaoris seldom spoke, so that the Bruttian chiefs who had been watching him somehow had an illusion: Dionian seemed to be reluctant to accept the result.

When Piran apologized and said to Antaoris, "Things have already happened, and all we can do is try our best to settle the surviving Siru people! We worry that Dionia will misunderstand the Bruttian Union and make some radical decisions. So I hope that Antaoris sir will return to your Senate our sincere apologies and sincere desire to be friendly with Dionia after returning to Thurii! ... "

Antaoris said in a tranquil voice: "I will faithfully report back what happened to Senate, and I will convey your hope for a friendly word. As for how Senate will make a decision, I cannot guess ..."

Cosenza didn't stop Antaoris from leaving, instead he gave him a lot of valuable gifts, and Cosentia also gave him a great farewell.

In the farewell, Sedorum was the protagonist. He not only sent hundreds of Vergae soldiers as guards, but also accompanied Antaoris to leave Cosentia in person. Because Antaoris considered that not only was the road difficult when entering the Brutti mountains, but also the unfriendlyness of Bisignia City, coupled with the request of Antraporis, he decided not to come back when he went back, and passed Versae from Cosentia to the north. Arrive at Laos and return to Thurii via La River Fortress.

After a long day of trek, we arrived at the city of Vergae.

Sedorum also specially prepared food-rich banquets, and kindly invited Antaoris to dinner.

On the second day, the Antaoris entire group left the Brutti mountains and reached Laos.

Laos consul Avinogis led the city's elites out of the city to greet him, and only then did Antaoris relax completely.

...............................

Davos arrived at Thurii port with other troop carriers. He did not disembark with the soldiers, because at this time the vast crowd in the port, Dionian citizens came to welcome the safe return of their loved ones. The crowded scenes were too noisy to protect Dionian. Consul was safe, so Davos followed Martius's advice, sailed west along Crati to the pier in Thurii, and Davos quietly returned to his mansion.

Slave steward Ribazo is urging the two slaves to scrub the cistern in the middle of the courtyard, and when Davos comes in, he shouts in surprise: "Master, you are back!"

"How is the house after I leave?" Davos asked with a smile.

"It's all good, lady is thinking about you every day, everyday all to the Temple of Hades to pray for you! We ... we also all went to the Temple of Hades to pray for you master! ... Hades blessing! Wait so soon until the master you are safe Come back! "Ribazo was happy.

Davos happily handed him something: "This is what I bought for you in Taras. The leather hats made by the Carthage people can protect against wind and sand, and they can also protect against cold in winter."

Ribazo took the gift from Davos and was so excited that he threw himself on his knees and thanked him.

Davos hastily stopped him: "You're a freedman now, and you're managing so many slaves for me. Don't kneel at every turn. It hurts your supervisor's majesty, understand!"

With that said, Davos couldn't wait to walk through the front door and into the backyard.

"Boss, the host is really nice to you! I will also buy you something!" Said a slave who had just arrived, enviously.

Ribazo carefully folded his leather hat, and carried it into his arms, not at all proud, but warned him: "You are new, I don't know. Although the owner is distinguished, but the slaves at home are very good. As long as You have been working diligently and earnestly. The host will see it. In the future, you will not only get rewards, but you can also take off slavery and become a freedman. "

"Really?!"

"Isn't that a good example!" Ribazo said, patting his chest.

...............................

"Master, you are back!"

"Hey, Azuna, you're as pretty as before, nothing has changed."

"Lady is beautiful, what do I think! Besides, it ’s only a few days since I left, and people are not the weather, what will change!"

"hahaha..."

"Lord Davos!"

"Oh, Andrea is here too! Are you discussing business together?"

Cheiristoya hugged the child, stood up with a smile and walked towards Davos: "We just discussed when Andrea is late, and if it is a girl, marry a little Clo to be a wife."

Davos glanced at Andrea's bulging belly, said with a smile: "I agree! As long as it's not like Batler, Andrea's daughter must be a beauty, our little Clo is taking advantage! Right, baby?" Davos took over Little Clo, holding his son up in both hands, shaking gently in the air.

Little fellow is not scared at all, but dances in the air with hands and feet, yelling in his mouth.

"You see the child agrees too." Davos said with a smile.

Cheiristoya flicked two punches on his shoulder and cursed: "You sent Batler to Grumentum, and Andrea became pregnant, and there was no one to take care of the company. Are you embarrassed to say this?"

"That was Senate's appointment. I can't be the master." Davos rubbed his shoulders exaggeratedly.

Andrea said blushingly, "I'm in Thurii now with my family to take care of. Batler can occasionally come back for a day or two without having to worry about anything at all, I'm fine!"

Originally Batler served as the Chief Executive of Grumentum, and Andrea could accompany him. Butrea was just pregnant, her pregnancy was severe, and Grumentum's occupation was still unstable. For safety reasons, Batler persuaded Andrea to stay in Thurii.

"At noon, we have a small banquet at home, celebrating your victory back! And I wish Andrea a smooth production under the blessing of Goddess Hera! Look, okay?" Cheiristoya whispered to Davos.

Davos certainly has no opinion.

...............................

Davos woke up from his sleep, reaching out to block the dazzling sunlight that was coming in obliquely from the concealed window. It seemed too early.

He lifted the quilt and was about to get up, but the cheeky back of wife Cheiristoya was revealed on his side.

After the noon banquet, take away Andrea. Azuna took little Clo and Davos took Cheiristoya into the bedroom.

It's a long time to win a new marriage, and the boring military life can keep Davos energy, so this lingering lasted for nearly an hour, Cheiristoya light climax reached two or three times.
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Now, Davos gently opens the quilt, watching Cheiristoya's carcass, less than half a year after giving birth to a child, she has recovered her seductive figure from the past: snowy and white skin, long and slender legs, and plump front Chest, strong buttocks ...

Davos couldn't help but extend the hand again, stroking slowly along her lovely toes ... and then he felt within the body rising flames again ...

"... Okay, Davos ... let me ... sleep for a while, sleepy ..." Cheiristoya twisted her body and said stupidly.

Davos only really strong desire to put up a quilt for wife.

....................................

"So, your younger brother also went to Cosentia." Davos sat in the study and listened to Aristelas reporting: During the time he left Thurii, Dionia was something that happened in the surrounding area.

"It's been 6 days and no news has been returned yet." Aristelas answered truthfully.

Davos heard something from his sloppy tone and asked, "Aren't you worried?"

Aristelas was silent.

"Rest assured, Brutti does not have the envoy who dares to hurt us! They may be on their way back, or they may be imprisoned by Bruttians ..." Davos carefully consoled him, "If there is no news in a few days. Dionia will be a 'war threat' against Brutti, forcing them to let go! "

"... thank you sir!" Aristelas said with some worry and gratitude.

Davos patted his shoulder solemnly and said: "A warrior who dares to take a mortal danger for Dionia, Dionia will never treat him! When your brother comes back, he will become a full citizen earlier than you! But rest assured I keep in mind everything you do! "

Aristelas did not speak, but saluted respectfully.

Davos asked again, "Is there anything else?"

Aristelas adjusted his mood, said solemnly: "Yes, it's about Pollux."

"Pollux?" Davos blinked.

"We found that Pollux gave his slave many free identities, and then these liberated slaves applied to the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance to rent a lot of land with his help ..." Aristelas said here and looked at Davos.

Davos listened calmly. What Aristelas now says is Pollux's behavior is not unusual. On the contrary, Davos may have to praise him, respond to his call, and set aside many slaves by example.

But Davos knew it would never be that simple.

"These liberated slaves use part of the rented land proceeds to pay taxes and some for their own use, and most of the proceeds are given to Pollux."

Hearing this, Davos opened his eyes suddenly: "What is the proceeds they gave to Polixis?"

"The exact ratio is not clear, but I am afraid it is not a small number. Because he has about 35 liberated slaves who have applied for about 180 acres of land." Aristelas looked at the records in his hand and said.

"The slaves should know about Dionia's bill on renting land. Why didn't anyone sue?" Davos asked loudly.

"It is understood that these slaves are Pollux's domestic slaves, who have lived in his home for at least 20 years and should be loyal to him. Secondly, Pollux through the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance relationship, let these slaves rent It is fertile land, in addition to paying 2% ten percent of the tax and the money paid to Pollux (registered freedman rents the land to pay 2% ten percent of the land tax, 10% for the preparatory citizen, and only 1% for the regular citizen Tax), the residual income far exceeds their slave income. And these rented farmlands are next to each other, and the liberated slaves live in several large houses collectively and monitor each other. It is said that some say 'they 'Family' lived together, in fact, it is likely that the supervisors sent by Pollux ... "

When Aristelas finished talking, Davos narrowed his eyes into a gap, and cold light flashed in the gap, he asked sharply, "Does Burkes know about this?"

"From the current signs, he should be unaware." Aristelas answered seriously.

"you sure?"

"I confirm."

Davos stared at Aristelas's face, looked for a moment, and was slightly relaxed in his heart. He had a good impression of Burkes, especially after Davos defeated Crotone and became Thurii, Burkes actively cooperated to stabilize Thurii's political situation, and he also actively responded to the new policies promulgated by Davos. Although he and Pollux are both well-known nobles of Thurii, owning a large amount of land, he actively gave up ownership of most of the land and released some slaves ...

"Just don't ..." Davos whispered softly, but he knew clearly: It's just this time Burkes might be dragged down by friendship.

"Is there anyone else doing this?" Davos asked again, looking dull.

"We are still checking, but there are not enough staff in so many cities ..." Aristelas said in distress.

"How many people you need, make a plan. After I read it, if you think it is feasible, I will increase your funding. This matter must be checked carefully! Check carefully! Focus on all seniors in Senate and in public office To the citizens! "Davos had a harsh tone. He didn't expect that less than two years after the founding of Dionia, corruption would breed and he was very annoyed.

But as a consul, Davos also had to consider other issues, so he reminded: "The investigation should be carried out quietly, and no one should be alarmed. If there is a situation, please send me an announcement!"

"Understand, sir!"

...............................

"Davos! Davos! ..." Mersis shouted his name angrily and hurriedly stepped into the living room.

Davos knew that the fat man must have something to ask him, so he put his face down and said, "Mersis, here you will be called Lord Consul."

"Well then, Lord Consul." Mersis came to Davos, stretched his hands forward, and said, "Please withdraw my union finance officer position, this job can't be done!"

"Why? You wouldn't want to take some time off and travel somewhere else." Davos teased first, then saw Mersis with a serious look, and then said in surprise: "Aren't you always doing well? "

"You asked Marigi to bring me a message, and let me prepare 4 legion and two months of food reserves in advance, right?" Mersis asked.

Davos now understood, he nodded and said, "Yes, I told Marigi."

"I can't do this!" Mersis said angrily: "Four legions of at least 4 people consume nearly 3 kilograms of grain each day, and nearly 6 million kilograms in two months! The amount of enormous grains, not counting future increases At least we have to pay the price ... Now the treasury simply does n’t have so much money, even if the union land tax income in September and October and the commercial tax income in normal time are not enough, because we have to pay all the government official salary , Castiglione-Crimea Avenue and Crimea-Aspristum Avenue, the renovation of the Crimea swamp area, and Plesinas' application for the construction of small Temple of Hades in Amendolara, Crimea, Nerulum and other cities. Which of these projects does not require money Well! Spend a lot of money! "

"Okay, Mersis. I know you've exhausted your efforts in order to save money for Dionia. It's really hard! But if you let go, I will never find a better finance in your union than you. Official! Don't you have the heart to watch the union we've worked so hard to build because of the lack of effective management of the treasury and the lack of money! "Davos quickly praised.

"Nuns are getting bigger and bigger, and there are quite a lot of income and expenses. If you want to manage them well, it ’s really not something that ordinary people can do!" After the release, he no longer vented his dissatisfaction, but thought about it and said, "Lord Consul, I can prepare up to 3 legions of grain for one month. If you don't accept it, then change me!"

For a month! Davos rubbed his chin. In the past, he led the army to fight. Most of the fighting took place near the territory of Dionia. The scope and scale of the fighting were not large, and they ended quickly. The longest-lasting Crotone War did not exceed 2 days, so there is no Feel the pressure of logistics. The battle with Brutti this time is to conquer an area and to fight against the entire race, and the difficulty will inevitably increase greatly. Even if the war goes well, he expects the end time to be longer than before, and two months is only his conservative estimate. I didn't expect that this would have made Dionia struggling and unable to provide full support.

The battle is against national power! A word popped into Davos's mind. He was helpless. Think of Syracuse at the beginning of the year. He led the 8 army attack Carthage. The war has been going on for half a year, and it is not over yet. Dionia is still rising too fast, the background is too thin, and the savings are not enough!

"Davos, I have a way to solve the problem of the provision of army provisions." Mersis took a step forward, calling Davos name affectionately, and said slightly mysteriously.

"Oh, what's the way?" Davos thought.

"The autumn harvest is coming soon. After the autumn harvest, citizens have almost enough food in their homes. Can each of them bring their own rations for 20 days or a month?
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After hearing this, Davos lost his thoughts: The practice of Greek city-state citizens going out to battle is to bring their own rations for 3 days, up to no more than 5 days. They have never heard of paying such rations for many days, which is no different from giving directly. Citizens have the obligation to fight for the city state, donate blood and life, but they have no obligation to donate their property for the city state. I am afraid that this will arouse the dissatisfaction of the citizens, will also combat their passion for fighting, and will set a bad precedent ...

Seeing Davos hesitating, Mersis continued to persuade him, "Although the soldiers were required to bring more rations, they did not lose any money. After won Brutti, they could be allocated more land!"

Davos groaned for a while, shaking his head and saying, "Dividing the land by military service is a plan that Dionia has made before, and we cannot use this bill to ask citizens for additional benefits."

"Davos ..." Mersis wanted to persuade him again.

Davos interrupted him, thinking: "But ... Mersis, you reminded me. We can borrow a certain amount of grain from citizens in the name of Senate ... After the treasury is abundant, then both principal and interest will be repaid to the borrower. Citizens of Food. What do you think of this approach? "

"This is a good way!" Mersis loudly said: "But the interest rate cannot be too high."

"The interest is up to you." Davos saw the problem solved, and he rejoiced: "You are the best finance officer in southern Italy! But you'd better work out a plan as soon as possible and propose it at the Senate meeting."

"With Davos your support, is the bill still not passed!" Mersis was also in a good mood, and took the opportunity to flatter him, and then said: "The day before yesterday I went to Ticino and saw you ... the one under construction ... um , Hot spring big bathroom is about to be built, when are you going to start the formal business? Do n’t forget, let me know early, I want to be the first citizen to enjoy hot spring big bathroom! "

While at Persia, Mersis enjoyed the female slave massage trained by Davos, and also listened to Davos' description of the combination of massage and hot spring bath, which is not only more comfortable, but also more beneficial to the body, longing for it. Since the construction of the hot spring bathhouse, he has run more inspections than the real master of Davos.

Davos was certainly clear about this and readily agreed to him.

After Davos sent Mersis away, he returned to the living room and pondered over the Bruttium region map drawn by Siru envoy: How to fight Bruttians? Where would be the best breakthrough to be able to shorten the course of the war? ...

It took him a long time to get up and take a walk in the corridor to relax his mind and clear his mind.

"Father!" In the middle of the courtyard, Adoris, who played football's throwing ball game with the slave, waved to him.

Davos responded with a smile and reminded him to be safe. Davos adopted the unfamiliar and restrained pair of siblings from the beginning. After more than a year of living together, they finally integrated into the family. According to Cheiristoya, especially Cynthia, she became very sensible and often helped her take care of little Clo. Davos hasn't seen the bright and lovely adoptive daughter since he returned. He should still be studying in school.

Davos thought, walking around the cloister. Just after walking around, she came across Hernepolis from the outside.

As the son of Laos consul Avinogis, when Hernepolis first came to Thurii to study, Davos placed him in his home from at first. This was not only an envelopment of Avinogis, but also a cultivation of Hernepolis, and cultivated his sense of identity with Dionia. This practice of Davos has also gradually been promoted in the Senate senior. The leaders of the alliance city state such as Castiglione and Nerulum or the children of the Lucania tribe leader come to Thurii to play and learn. Most of them are not staying in hotels, but are invited to live in Senate. In senior homes, for example, the child of Castiglione Chief General Amicilis lives in Kunogola's home.

"Sir, you're back!" Hernepolis yelled at the sight of Davos. "How are you, defeating those barbarians ?!"

Davos laughed, saying only lightly: "Taras has signed a peace agreement with them." Then turned the topic: "I heard that you are studying with Sir Ancitanos now."

When Hernepolis first arrived, the temperature was uncertain. First I went to hospital and said that I wanted to study medicine, but I stayed for a while, because I couldn't stand the sorrow and bloody scene of the patient, and then I quit. Then I ran to the Institute of Mathematics, and was dizzy with complicated calculations. Went to the arena for a while to practice football. It wasn't until after the school was established that I applied to study with Scholar Ancitanos, already famous in southern Italy. At least these months, my performance was pretty good.

"Sir, the old man of Ancitanos is too much. He used me as a slave, not only arranged a lot of scribe jobs for me, but also often ran errands for him ..." Hernepolis was bitter.

"That's the case, I'll tell Ancitanos, and I'll give you another Teacher." Davos said earnestly, looking very much for him.

Herny Boris waved his hand quickly: "Don't! Don't go! If you say this, he doesn't know how to torture me!"

He lowered his head and stuttered, "... Actually ... Actually learning from him ... I really learned a lot and made me interested in History ... Today, he also asked me to write one An article on 'Why did Sybaris die?' "

"Oh." Davos became interested. "Why do you think Sybaris died?"

"Of course, it is because of the gap between Sybaris and Crotone's commander-in-chief! Crotone can won Sybaris because they have Pythagoras, just like today we Dionia can won Crotone because you have sir!" Herny Boris answered without thinking, incidentally A flatter.

we! Davos heard the word, eyes flashed, and chuckled: "There is a more important reason. The long and rich and luxurious life has not only corroded sybarite's body, but also corroded their thoughts, and they lost their courage and fighting spirit. Otherwise, Even though Pythagoras won the battle's victory by clever tricks, and Sybaris is a powerful national power, they can completely reorganize the army, use rich resources and sufficient population to continue the persistent battle with Crotone, so as not to let the Crotone people chase and easily occupy. Got their city state!

The same is true of Crotone today. As long overlords of Magna Graecia, they became proud and lost their vigilance, and were used to peace. When our army set foot on the Crotone Plains, they hurriedly demanded peace. If they choose to continue fighting against our Dionia, our union won't be where it is today. So there is a good saying, 'Difficult circumstances make the city state strive to survive, and a comfortable life makes the country easy to perish! '"

Hernepolis eyes shined, repeated the last sentence, and then said excitedly: "sir, you good good! I will write it in my article, let the old man know how powerful I am!"

Davos said narrowly, "Don't say it was me."

"Of course!"

There was a laugh in the courtyard.

...........................

A few days later, Antaoris returned to Thurii, and Senate was furious when she learned that Bruttians had done what they wanted to do, punishing Brutti severely.

A day later, Trina envoy Skoptiki came to Thurii with a few lucky Siru people who escaped the siege of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance.

Davos meets them personally and promises formally: Dionia will return to the Bruttian Tribe Alliance for them in due course.

Then, these Siru people who were brutally killed and lost their homes not only told their tragic experiences in Senate, but also told the Dionian citizen on the square and at the rally, which aroused the sympathy of many citizens and said that they should help these poor people. Greek, take revenge on the abominable Bruttians!

For a while, there was a tense atmosphere of war in Dionia, but Senate did not issue a war mobilization because Qiu received it ...

...........................

Corinth, a Greek city-state on the Peloponnesian peninsula, a city state with a long history like Sparta, and because its Corinth isthmus is centrally located on the Greek mainland, it not only makes it an ideal for Greek alliance. Places, such as the Hippo War several decades ago, and the Peloponnese alliance troops often set off after this gathering, and the unique geographical location also brought it the convenience of trade.

As early as more than 100 years ago, Corinth's prestige flourished in Greece. Not only is it rich in the Mediterranean, but it also has a well-developed culture. For this reason, the powerful and confident Corinth people created Isthmian Games, and soon became one of the 4 major sports games in Greece.

This four-year celebration for celebrating the Poseidon the God of the Sea and the one year following Olympic Games was supposed to take place this summer, but was postponed to September for some reason. That is to say, Greek who came to participate in and watch the Games still rushed from the Mediterranean all around to this isthmus city state. Almost all the well-known Greek city states have sent athletes to participate, even if there are some contradictions with Corinth in recent years Sparta also sent a team. Only Athenian still hated that after the Peloponnesian War ended, the Peloponnesian alliance city state discussed how to deal with Athens. The Corinth people insisted on killing Athenian and turning the Attica area into a wilderness. No one was sent to participate.
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In the Pinewood Arena, the audience is already a crowd crowd, and excited people are eagerly looking forward to the start of the preliminary race. Players from various city states are entering the field one after another, in exchange for cheers from the audience on the sidelines.

However, the game was not announced yet because the referee was still arguing with some people at the entrance. The spectators began to complain, and Corinth officials responsible for maintaining the order of the stadium hurried to the entrance and asked the referee: "What happened? Why not start the game right away?"

"Look, this person says he is a player in this group of races and has already got the number. But he is not a Greek!"

Corinth officials looked in the direction of referee's fingers: the athlete had long brown hair with shawl, deep concave eye sockets, high nose bridge, thick lips, slender figure, strong muscles, although the naked body was covered with olive oil , But still can see his fair skin ... The appearance is obviously not an orthodox Greek.

The official stunned: "Why would the temple priests approve him ?!"

"I think it should be his city state official's name to help him. The priests didn't know he was a foreigner." Referee replied.

The official said angrily: "Which city state player is it? Don't you know the registration rules for Isthmian Games?"

"Dionia! We are from Dionia!" Adrian squeezed over and argued loudly: "Although Lizyrus is Lucanian, he is a Dionian citizen. According to the rules of Isthmian Games, as long as they are Greek city-state citizens, we are eligible. ! "

Dionia? !! The official thought the name was a bit impressed, but he could n’t remember where it was, and it was n’t much mother state or Qiangbang, so he taught with a stern face: “Only Greek can participate in the Games. This is a well-known thing, because there is no The Greek city-state will grant a foreigner citizenship! Do n’t stop here anymore, delay the game! Leave now, or I will send someone out! ”

Adrian was speechless. He was born poor, and has been a mercenary since he grew up. He has never participated in a Greek Games and does not understand the rules. This time Dionia Senate decided to send a team to participate, hoping that it would be better to have Senate senior as the team leader to show the importance of Isthmian Games. Adrian actively signed up because he likes sports, and in addition to this aspect, he can only fight, big characters There is too few seniors who can't make use of their talents in Senate, so after serving as the head of the Dionia delegation, he went to Crotone many times to ask for advice from experienced athletes, and also led troops with the Crotone delegation. Set off and come to Corinth. But now it seems that Crotone people are obviously hidden, the purpose is probably to see Dionian ugly.

When Adrian repented, Lizyrus was loudly shouted: "Lord Consul Davos of our union said, 'No matter what race, as long as you are union citizens, you should have the same rights!' So in Dionia, whether Greek, Lucanian, Thrace Everyone can participate in the Football Competition together! "

Corinth officials were stunned by his quirky Greek pronunciation, and then laughed angrily, he lifts the head and loudly said, "Audience, is this foreigner right ?!"

The audience has long been impatient, and rushed to the lowest level of the auditorium, yelling loudly: "What a ridiculous fallacy! Those who can say these words can only serve as your leader!"

"Get out of the arena, barbarian! Go back to the city state that gives you citizenship and allows you to participate! I think that must be a dirty terrifying place!"

"Go out, barbarian! Don't defile our sacred place in Greek!"

……

Laughing and cursing attacked Lizyrus and Adrian as densely as a sword.

Adrian looked ashen.

Lizyrus is angered, he is a sportsman and never loses. Since becoming a Dionian citizen and hearing about the 4 major sports games, he has been eager to compete with competitors in Greece because he thinks that no one can run faster than him in the running event! When the news that Dionia was about to send a player to participate in Isthmian Games came to his ears, it was a bit late. He was only reported in a hurry, but it was so difficult to get here that he was not allowed to participate!

He reluctantly looked at the lively and extraordinary stadium, suddenly loudly roared, and rushed out.

"Hey, what are you doing ?!" referee exclaimed.

"Catch him! Catch him !!" Corinth official yelled anxiously.

Lizyrus pushed his legs vigorously, waved his arms vigorously, roared like a wolf, barefooted on the soft mud ground, briskly whistling in the wilderness like a free mountain breeze, he flew with all his strength, and wanted to The Corinth officer and subordinate who grabbed him were far behind.

The anxious shout of Corinth officials also reminded the athletes who were waiting at the starting line that they started chasing this irregular foreigner.

Instead of being afraid, Lizyrus was more excited.

The audience on the field saw with amazement: Facing the players' pursuit and interception, the foreigner moved quickly like a raccoon cat, and his pace was as fast as a cheetah, flashing them one after another ...

The race became chase and arrest, and most of the audience not only did not complain, but felt stimulated. Some of them actually stood up to cheer on the "solitary heroes" on the field.

As one of the best running backs in the Dionia Football Competition, Lizyrus uses his skills and skillful dodge while maintaining his forward speed, one lap ... two laps ... 3 laps ...

The cheers grew louder and louder until Corinth officials called for more people and blocked the court space before hugging him.

Collins officer gasping for breath 2 said nothing, and gave Lizyrus a punch.

Lizyrus was struggling to break free, but there were too many people on him, and he could only glared at Corinth officials.

"Stop! Stop now! ..." Adrian hurried over, grabbing a fist raised by Corinth officials again: "Hurry up and let go of our civet citizens, or I will protest to the Corinth Council!"

"Protest ?!" Corinth officials held him, sneered: "Catch him, too! It is a great sin to destroy the sacred Isthmian Games! Lock it up first, and let your quirky city state union make compensation before you come to receive it Someone! "

A group of people moved Lizyrus and Adrian out of the field.

At this time, Lizyrus was struggling and roaring loudly: "I, Lizyrus, a citizen of Dionia, is the champion of the Isthmian Games race !!!"

..............................

The order was restored in the arena, and the game resumed, but the spectators on the sidelines were still talking about the farce.

"That guy did run very fast just now, but unfortunately he is a barbarian, otherwise he might really win the championship!"

"Which race is he? He actually said he was a Greek city-state citizen. Which city state actually gave citizenship to a barbarian ?!"

"He seems to be talking about Dionia. Is Dionia a Greek city-state? Why haven't I heard of it."

……

The audience of Isthmian Games comes from all around, of course, Greek from the Western Mediterranean, and there are a lot of them, and they naturally become the answer to these questions.

"Dionia is a city state union that was established last year. It is in the northern part of Magna Graecia, and the central city is Thurii. The foreigner should be Lucanian. Dionian has occupied a lot of Lucanian land, and it is also given in the territory. Lucanian citizenship of life. "

"That is to say, this Dionia Union does not grant just one barbarian citizenship, but many ?!"

"Yes, not only Lucanian, they also give Thrace people, Egyptians ... as long as they are willing to become Dionian citizens, after their assessment, they are eligible to become full Dionian citizens after a few years, and they can also get 'shares' '! "

"Oh, wise Athena, am I dizzy and misunderstood ?! Barbarian can not only become a citizen, but also gain a 'share'! This is simply ... this is ... Dionia is really a Greek city state union ?! "

"Iabonez, you Peloponnesians, are indifferent to what is happening in the Western Mediterranean. As long as you reach the Gulf of Taras by boat, the word that sounds the most in your ears is-Dionia, where there are not only thousands Thousands of freedman flocked to Dionia, wanting to become a citizen of that union, and the major Greek city-state councils are paying attention to the movement of Dionia ... "

"Freedman wants to be a citizen and get 'share', which I can understand. But why even the high-level Greek city-states are--"

"Because Dionia is already the most powerful city state union in southern Italy!"

"What ?! Are you kidding me ?! I remember Magna Graecia's strong state is not Crotone and Taras ?!"

"Hehe, not long ago, Crotone lost to Dionia twice in the battle. It was long gone. Taras ... When I came to Corinth, I heard that it was forced to invite Dionia to help them drive away the barbarians who invaded the territory. Dionia Already promised to send reinforcements ... you don't know how big Dionia's territory is! It now governs the large territories of Thurii, Amendolara, Crimea, and Lucania, as well as Laos, Castiglione as affiliates, and it is an alliance with Taras. In addition, Crotone, Trina , Scylletium, Calenia and Dionia have also formed the Southern Italy Alliance ... Tell me if it is the most powerful force of Magna Graecia! "
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"Oh, slow down, I remember you said that Dionia was created just a year ago and became the overlord of Magna Graecia in less than two years ?! It's just ... yes ..."

"You want to say 'miracle', right? I heard that Dionia's consul is Hades '" God's Favored' ", very young, but the battle he has commanded has never failed. Lucanian, Crotone, Locri ... have all lost to him. Subordinate, maybe there is a miracle! "

"According to what you said, Dionia is so powerful at Magna Graecia, Corinth is better not to have a bad relationship with it because of this little thing in the Arena ..."

"That's your Corinth thing, Iabonez."

"Well, Hippacus, tell me about your Ligim, but you are on the land of Magna Graecia, why didn't you ally with the powerful Dionia?"

"We Ligim people have no intention of fighting for Magna Graecia supremacy, we just want to lead our own lives."

"Everyone thinks so. But Hippacus and God are temporal. Maybe one day Ligim will be involved in the conflict in the large Greek city-state. Instead of being passive, it's better to actively search for powerful allies ... ... "

……

Ever since this farce, everyone is talking about the foreigner and the strange city state union Dionia. The name of Dionia has begun to be known to more Greeks on Greek soil.

At this time, in this arena auditorium, many people are asking about the origin of Dionia.

There were two youngsters in the audience. They were from Thebes. After listening to the conversation between Hippacus and Iabonez, one youngster said excitedly: "Dionia, this is a strange city state union! What do you think, Ipamilunda?"

Another youngster lamented: "Being able to dominate Magna Graecia in such a short time, it is not just the ability to consul, the government of Dionia Union must have its unique features!"

"You are the same as I thought, I decided!" Youngster loudly said: "I will go to Dionia to see if I finish my studies next year, and you will go with me."

Ipamilunda shook his head: "I'm sorry, Pelopida! You also know that my Teacher Lysis has promoted the teachings of Pythagorean school in Corinth in recent years. I don't have to run to Taras anymore, I can learn from him at the same time, and at the same time help him with some affairs, so I can't go that far to avoid delays. "

The young man named Pelopida held Ipa Milon's arm: "Isn't that the guy who said just now, the central city of Dionia is in Thurii, it is just opposite the Gulf of Taras, and it took less than two or three days by boat from Corinth Bay. You can reach it, not far away. Besides, you are my best friend, how can you have the patience to let me go alone. "

........................

Corinth imprisoned Adrian and Lizyrus, and the rest of the Dionia athletes' delegation still had no time to compete, and hurriedly sent someone back to Thurii to report.

Senate held a conference discussion on this matter. A few seniors led by Pollux thought that Lizyrus's reckless behavior corrupted Dionia's image, and Adrian as the head of the delegation did not manage troops so well that Dionia became the laughingstock of all Greece. Deserve to be punished by union!

Davos resolutely opposes it. He believes that the actions of Adrian and Lizyrus were not at all wrong, the conservative Corinth were wrong, and their narrow ethnic concept excludes Dionian composed of multiple ethnic groups! Since those self-proclaimed orthodox Greeks refused to participate in the Dionian citizen composed of races such as Lucanian and Thrace, it is not necessary for Dionian to participate in the 4 competitions! Dionia has the ability and the ability to organize his own games! ...

Davos's speech was supported by most seniors, especially Vespa, Hermon, Batler, Marigi, Epiphanes and the others.

However, there is no more way for Corinth to release Lizyrus and Adrian. After all, Corinth is an old Greek power and will not take the newly-rising Dionia Union into consideration, and Dionia's current power cannot affect Corinth. Therefore, the only way is to send envoy to apologize to Corinth, and donate a certain amount of gold and silver to Corinth's Poseidon temple, so that the members of the delegation can return safely.

With the exception of Mersis's opposition, everyone agreed. For Davos, the most important thing for Dionia right now is to focus on Brutti, and he can't cut off the branches, so despite this resolution of Senate, he can only endure this time temporarily.

...........................

During the autumn harvest, citizens are busy harvesting.

Davos was not idle either. He quietly went to Aspristum to try the river valley leading to Ambania several times, and went to the northern shore upstream of Crati to observe the river condition and the location and environment of Bisignia on the other side of the river. He also went to Laos to investigate and lead to Vergae. Mountain roads in the city are accompanied by Iraklis Jr, Mentotiquerils, Mersis and the others. Wherever they go, they need to calculate the flow velocity and depth of the river, consider the possibility of building roads, bridges, and grain transportation.

After returning, Davos also repeatedly discussed the attack plan with senior military personnel such as Philesius, Karpus, and Dracos.

At the end of September, before the autumn harvest was completely over, Trina heard the news: some Bruttians broke into Trina's territory and were captured!

In fact, the truth is that after Antaoris' mission to Cosentia, the Bruttian Tribe Alliance accelerated the crackdown and annexation of the tribe that refused to be included, forcing some Bruttians who did not want to join the Union to escape the mountain.

Davos, however, used the topic to ask Aristelas to send subordinate agents, spreading rumors in Thurii, Amendolara, Crimea and other cities: Bruttians are unifying the tribes. After the establishment of a powerful tribal union, they will launch an attack on Dionia. Now it is just a tentative attack by Bruttians ... ...

At the same time, they also reminded the public: don't forget the blood debts Bruttians repeatedly committed in plundering the large Greek city-state!

The cities of Dionia were quickly shrouded in tension. Citizens were even more angry and urged: War against Bruttians, collect blood debts, and eliminate hidden dangers!

At the beginning of October, the autumn harvest was over, and with the voices of war in Dionia, it was time to use Brutti.

After several rounds of discussions, Senate announced to the citizens that Bruttians ignored Dionia's peaceful suggestions and warnings and desperately destroyed Dionia's ally Siru Tribe. Based on covenant and morality, Dionia declared war on Bruttians!

So the Brutti war officially kicked off!

Soldiers from the 4th legion of Crimea and Aspristum are gathering in the square of Aspristum ...

At Thurii Victory Plaza, the soldiers from the first 2 legion of Thurii and Amendolara are gathering ...

In Nerulum's square, some soldiers from the 3rd legion are gathering ...

Because Grumentum's location is extremely important, in order to stabilize the situation in the Lucanian region, citizens in the city who belong to the 3rd military map cannot move lightly.

Just before the pre-war preparations were carried out in an orderly manner, Davos met again with the Siru Tribe survivor leader Hegestus at the mansion.

"Dionia has declared war on Bruttians. I believe that it won't be long before you can hear the news. Bruttians ignores our warnings and still kills our fellow Greeks, they will be punished!" Davos solemnly promised.

Hegestus said with tears in his eyes and said with gratitude: "Lord Davos, thank you! Thank you very much for your selfless help to this weak tribe! You are worthy of God's Favored by Hades! Magna Graecia Guardian of justice and justice! All of us The surviving Siru will pray to Hades all the time and wish you health and peace! I also wish the Dionian citizens to return soon after victory! At the same time, I have a small request, and I would like to ask Sir for your consent. "

"Oh, what's the requirement?"

"My clansman and I hope to join your army and fight alongside you to get revenge on Bruttians!" Hegestus said excitedly.

"I can understand your mood, but the Dionian army has undergone hard training and has strict disciplinary constraints. It violates military regulations and can be severely beheaded! Your joining may not only increase our strength, but it will affect Our battle, because if you violate the Military Law, do you say I am punished or not punished? So I ca n’t agree with your request. ”Davos declined politely but firmly.

With a disappointed look, Hegestus said unwillingly, "So ... then we can ... be a guide!"

"The guide only needs two or three people." Davos was very disappointed to see him, and felt that the time was ripe, so he said, "But there is something you can do, do it well, and you can give the Bruttian Tribe Alliance the biggest blow!"

"What's the matter ?!" Hegestus urgently asked.

"Last time, I heard you said that some tribes in the Bruttium region were unwilling to merge. It was only because of the strength of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance that they could not be unyielding ... I hope you can sneak back to Brutti and wait for the news of Dionia's army to enter the Brutti mountains. You will persuade these tribes to rise up against this union. At that time, defeating the Bruttian Tribe Alliance will be very easy! "Davos said here, and looked at him with apologize:" However, for you, Brutti escapes and has to go back. It is more dangerous-- "

Thanks to the old wretched, the full war of Warhammer, and the reward of Little X Cow! thank you for your support, and comfort me to be depressed and frustrated by poor subscription results! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 303
	

	
				

	
		
		
"As long as we can defeat Cosentia, we are willing to do anything!" Hegestus' face glowed, resolute and decisive said.

...........................

The news of Dionia's declaration of war against Bruttians quickly spread throughout Magna Graecia, and Castiglione immediately sent someone to her, expressing to Dionia Senate that she would send 1000 light heavy infantry and 50 cavalry to go to war.

Laos also sent people to actively say: 3000 heavy infantry to go to war.

Even Heraclea, who has just joined the Dionia alliance, is not to be outdone: willing to send 500 infantry and 100 cavalry to go to war.

Davos gladly accepts that although the number and battle strength of these troops are far from being comparable to the 4 legions of Dionia, the to go to war of the allies is showing the same qi, connected branch of the Dionia alliance, and it is only possible to fight side by side. Deepen their friendship with the alliance city state, and gradually influence and assimilate their military system.

Although Taras Senate knew in advance that there was a conflict between Dionia and Bruttians (from the leak of Tolmides), when the news of the war broke out, everyone was in a mixed mood: if Dionia wins, the gap between Taras and Diona will only be Bigger; but if Dionia's loss is heavy, the Messapians and Peucetians who just signed the contract may have new ideas. Now that Taras's human and material resources are devoted to the recovery of the war-torn Taras Territory, it is really unable to assist Dionia. Not long ago, Dionia just completed the covenant and rescued Taras in crisis. Taras can not help but Indicated.

So Taras Senate sent envoy Polydorus to Thurii and asked Davos politely: "What do you need from Taras?"

Davos certainly saw Polydorus 'embarrassment. He immediately thanked Taras for his concern, and said politely: "Dionia does not need Taras' help for the time being."

But Davos's politeness showed self-confidence, which made Polydorus feel a little guilty at the same time.

...........................

The mood of the Crotone people is equally complicated. Most people even hope that Dionia's war has suffered a fiasco, but Scylletium, Trina, and Calenia have all sent envoy. Of course, Crotone must also perform, after all, they belong to the Southern Italy Alliance.

Dionia Senate, however, just said that these city states have just experienced war and they need to guard against Locri. They declined their expectations of going to war. At the same time, they made their own request: I hope they can provide some army provisions and allow Dionia's army to wait for Brutti from Trina's side through their territory.

Crotone and other city state envoys immediately agreed.

Scylletium envoy even boasted that the city state was willing to provide free Dionian army food from Trina's attack until the end of the war.

Trina envoy, who spoke very little when she met, actually knew it very well: Dionia Senate had a secret agreement with Skoptiki long ago, and attacked Knapetia together! This time with other envoys is nothing more than an eye-catcher.

...........................

"Father, it seems that the Vergae people are right, Dionia really declared war like Bruttians! We--" Ginate said excitedly.

Cincinnague sneered to interrupt his son's words: "What are we? ... Do n’t declare war on Dionia ?! We are hostile to Dionian, but do n’t forget the old bastard of Sedorum, have n’t we slaughtered our clansman! If not for Ilías That Vergae envoy can never get out of Pyxous! "Cincinnague said in a grudge.

Since the loss of Grumentum, the Dionian forces have entered the central area of ​​Lucania. Those independent Lucania tribes have turned to Dionian one after another as the flies saw the shit. Although Dionian has not taken any further action at Grumentum, it has made the Pyxous feel the pressure. Although Pyxous's envoy to Thurii brought back the peace promise of Dionian consul, how could the cunning Cincinnague easily believe that thin sheet? Thin sandpaper!

Especially when the news of the Ilías people announced that they were joining the Dionia alliance, it was as if Hong Zhong's great drum caused a huge sensation in Pyxous, which meant that the Pyxous people not only did not dare to treat Ilías as fat as before, and robbed them every year. Looting, and the city of Pyxous has been surrounded by Dionia and its allies since then, I believe Potentia also felt the danger, so when Brutti envoy arrived, under his matchmaking, the two had just settled their hatred for a long time. In order to survive, the tribal town of Lucania finally decided to join forces and fight against Dionia.

"We can't be in a hurry right now, wait patiently!" Cincinnague told his son.

"When are you waiting?"

"Wait until both Dionia and Bruttians fight to exhaustion! Wait for Potentia to take the lead!" Cincinnague's narrow eyes flashed cold light.

...........................

In the conference hall of Kesheng Blast, the big leaders of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance are urgently discussing the news from the spies.

"Yesterday, Davos has led what they said first legion, second legion, out of Thurii, head west, it seems to be going through the mountains, to Laos ... in Aspristum ... Well, the 2th legion also started to go south ... everyone, Dionian's attack is coming! "Piran said solemnly.

"Just here! We've prepared carefully to let these arrogant Dionians taste the power of our Bruttians!" Nicuru waved his fist excitedly.

"It seems that the focus of Dionia's attack is on Vergae! Because their Consul Davos is the first and 2 legion, plus the 3rd legion of Nerulum, and the troops of Laos, the number of soldiers they maye is as high as 2. Although Weige City has strengthened its defense and built several defensive camps on the mountain road ... However, the number of soldiers is only 4000, and I am afraid it is difficult to resist so many Dionian soldier's attack! "Sedorum looked at others , Said his face sad.

"Sedorum, you coward! Before the war begins, you start to be afraid!" Nicuru taunted.

"Dionian attacked Vergae with all his strength. It was normal for Vergae City to stop the attack alone. Just like Dionia ’s 4th legion went south, it must be attacked from Trina to the north. Adding Trina ’s troops, the number of soldiers may be More than ten thousand people, but the soldiers in the city of Knapetia are only two thousand people. You must have your reinforcements to keep Klappetia in order to defend! "Pangero defended both Sedorum and himself.

Sedorum gratefully nodded to him.

"Now Brutti is a unified tribal union. But as soon as we were unified, we met a strong enemy. This is the test of Goddess Amara and God Brutus! Under God's blessing, we must unite closely and defeat the enemy in order to forge We Bruttians will be brilliant in the future! "Said High Priest Phiratoro with a somber expression. Bruttians professed to be Brutus's descendants, and Brutus was the son of Hercules the God of Strength and Brutti Queen Valentia, the legendary ancient hero of Brutti, the demigod, and the protector of Bruttian tribe.

"High Priest is right!" Piran looked around and said, "I and Petaru will lead 10000 Cosentia soldiers to reinforce Vergae!"

10000 soldiers are almost all of Cosentia's strength, so Sedorum hurriedly saluted and said gratefully, "Thank you chief for your full help!"

"This is what I should do. We are all comrades in the same Union now. Vergae can't keep the city. Can Cosentia be preserved ?! Cosentia is occupied, what can Bisignia and Ambalia have to do ?!" Piran said This was like comforting Sedorum, but it actually reminded Bergram and Nicuru.

"Ambalia only has a narrow valley to the southeast leading to Aspristum. Dionian is afraid to attack from here, because once found, our soldiers do not need to fight, as long as they stand on the top of the valley and throw stones down, it will be enough to cause them casualties. It's heavy, so I'm willing to lead 3000 soldiers to reinforce Knapetia! "Bergram immediately stated.

Nicuru is not far behind, and loudly said: "The situation in Bisignia is similar to that of Ambalia, with high mountains as a barrier and big rivers, and Dionian cannot enter my territory at all. I would like to bring two thousand soldiers to help Pangero fight back those Dionian!"

Pangero also thanks the two chiefs.

"Brutus is on, we should be like this, it should be like this! As long as we Bruttians work together, Greek can't beat us any more!" Phiratoro whispered the name of the dinnere, while still reassuringly applauding.

"Although Ambalia and Bisignia have geographical advantages, they must always be vigilant to prevent Dionian sneak attack! You must know that Dionia's consul is a very cunning person. Crotone was defeated by his tricks twice, as were Nerulum and Grumentum. He was only lost by a sneak attack! "Piran solemnly warned the two chiefs, hoping that they would pay attention and strengthen their vigilance.

"Rest assured, we have sentry posts on every hilltop in the valley. As soon as Dionian is out, we will be known." Bergram said seriously.

"Thurii's riparian trail leading to Bisignia was long blocked by a strong defensive camp built by our Bisignia people. If Dionian first arrived at attack, it would only be destroyed by us!" Nicuru's face was confident.
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Piran nodded, he can only remind them that although he was elected as the new union chief, in fact he has no right to interfere in the management of these tribal towns. He turned and asked Sedorum again: "Pyxous and Potentia have agreed to form an alliance with us. Do you think they will attack Dionian?"

"It's hard to say ..." Sedorum pondered then said: "Because it is Dionian who is attacking us, not attacking them. Judging by the cunning character of Cincinnague, he will never be the first to attack unless we let Dionian be defeated. ! "

Piran's eyes were slightly disappointed, but they soon returned to normal. He loudly inspired everyone: "As long as we resist Dionian's attack and persist for half a month or one month to prevent Diona from entering the Brutti mountains, their fighting spirit will be frustrated. Their food transportation will also be difficult, and Lucanian, oppressed by Dionian, will take the opportunity to rebel, Dionian will inevitably be in trouble! By then, we will fight back, completely defeat the blockade of Diona, and capture Greek for our future generations. Fertile plains! "

Piran's inspiring words made everyone enthusiastic, and Nicuru shouted, "Destroy Dionian!"

...........................

Repairing roads in winding and rugged mountains is a huge and complicated project. It not only consumes a lot of manpower and material resources, but also tests the technical level of a country. Thurii ——Laos Avenue has been built early last year. Laos, Thurii, Nerulum have invested a lot of manpower, but it has not been completed yet. Therefore, the 5 army led by Davos and the heavy troops of enormous turned in the mountain for XNUMX days before they reached the La River fortress.

While Hielos led the 4th legion to Trina, Trina's generals and members of the council went out to greet them. Skoptiki introduced Hielos one after another. The atmosphere was very friendly.

Hielos declined Trina's offer to invite him to the city for a banquet, insisting on staying with soldiers and winning the praise of a politician.

He led his army to camp on the coast 10 li north of the Trina Western District, which is the exit of the narrow path by the sea, but within eleven-twelve from the city of Knapetia.

Immediately after Hielos arranged the camp, he brought his guard and Skoptiki to the city, near Knapetia.

The cliff on the left and the mountains on the right. This seaside road leading to the Cosentia Plateau was not wide, and the area of ​​Knapetia is even narrower. It seems that the length of the city does not exceed 200 meters, but it completely blocks the access path. The city is not large, but it is cut by bluestone; the city wall is only 4 meters high, but the entire city is high in terrain, from the place where Hielos is located, the road is obliquely upward, narrowing and narrowing ...

Soldiers just need to spend a lot of energy just marching down the city, let alone avoid the enemy's arrow rain and javelin. Fortunately, the geographical environment of the city of Aspristum is similar, and the soldiers usually have experience in this area.

Hielos was observing the situation of the road, and imagined whether the two siege equipments that had just been equipped in the 3 legion could be pushed down the city.

Skoptiki saw Hielos staring at the city of Knapetia for a long time, thinking he was scared by the difficulties of the siege, and reminded him: "There are several trails in the mountains nearby that can bypass Knapetia and go north to Cosentia."

"Really ?!" Hielos turned his head suddenly.

"Yes, otherwise how could the Siru people, as well as the tribe people who resisted Cosentia, escape from Brutti."

"So does anyone inside know?" Hielos pointed to the city of Knapetia ahead.

Skoptiki understood what he meant, and he affirmed, "Of course they know."

Hielos had no luck, but he decided to send someone to scout when he returned.

"I heard that Knapetia has a port," Hielos asked again.

"There is a port, but it's not big," Skoptiki said, turning over and dismounting towards the cliff.

Silos did not stubbornly. Following the dismounting, he did not think he had good horse control skills. In case the horse was frightened by the cliff, the 4th legion had not yet started war, so I'm afraid to break the Legion Commander first.

"There!" Skoptiki's voice was a bit hazy under the strong sea breeze.

Hielos looked intently. On this cliff that protruded from the land, with a height difference of nearly 100 meters from the sea surface, his line of sight could touch the coast a few miles north of Knapetia city, where he saw a flat land, where A small beach has a simple pier with a few dozen boats moored ...

Skoptiki introduced: "According to the information of the Siru people and the observation of our ship's frequent approach to the city of Knapetia, the port of Knapetia was built at the mouth of the Savuto river-"

"Savuto river?"

"The Savuto river is a large river in the territory of Knapetia. Don't look at the city in front of us, it is not mountains or sea. It seems very barren. In fact, it is not far north. There is a small plain around the Savuto river. North of the Savuto river valley, you can reach Cosentia smoothly. "Speaking of this, Skoptiki smiled with a scorn:" It was said that Bruttians originally built the city of Knapetia here because they were worried that we might destroy and plunder their farmlands and pastures on the Savuto Plain. But we Trina people ca n’t even cultivate the fertile land on the plain of Ophemia, and that ’s the small plain, but their city is 10 li away from the Savuto river. Another small town was built by the Savuto river-"

"How is the defense of this town?" Hielos suddenly interrupted Skoptiki.

"I heard that this town has no city wall."

Hielos relaxed, he did not want to spend a lot of effort to capture Knapetia, but also to spend the effort to capture the town in order to completely occupy this Brutti territory.

"In the past, Knapetia was not rich in production, poor in shipbuilding technology, and had little contact with other Italian city states. So there are ports, but there is almost no maritime trade, but ..." Skoptiki said anxiously, "Now the Bruttian Tribe Alliance is established, This is the only port of Bruttians, and I believe it will soon develop ... "

Hielos nodded, but they didn't know that Bruttians had passed this simple dock, broke through Dionia's blockade, and formed alliances with Pyxous and Potentia.

"Lord Legion Commander, look!" At this moment, the guard reminded loudly.

I saw Knapetia's city gate wide open, and a group of people rushed out.

"Let's go!" Hielos ordered the team to return to the camp without any hassle.

"Seeing that, Dionian is all coward!" Nicuru laughed impudent, holding a long spear.

...........................

Davos arrived at the fortress of La River, and Sesta and Hieronymus who were informed were already waiting there.

"Lord Consul, the people of Nerulum have mobilized, obeying the arrangements of the City Hall, will carry heavy crops for our troops, build camps, and transport the wounded ..." Sesta took the initiative to report.

"Is there any opinion from those Lucania tribes?"

"On the contrary, they are very happy to see Bruttians conquered. The stronger Dionia is, the safer they will be, and Dionia will not only belong to Lucania, a non-Greek race. They are also willing to provide a residence for legion, but in that case, we The soldiers had to be careful that Lucania women broke into their tents at night, to know that Greek citizens of Dionia are now very popular! "Sesta joked.

Davos sounds interesting and laughed heartily. He looked at Sesta and said with some emotion: "Sir Sesta, I think that as a mercenary, you should never have the experience of holding a public office in a city state or even managing a city."

Sesta shook her head: "In the beginning, I worked hard to eat bread. How could I think of today, this is sir. You have brought us a unimaginable change!"

"It provides an opportunity, and you have to be able to seize it. As a mercenary with no city state management experience, you resolutely choose to leave the familiar army and come to this strange land to face the then hostile Lucanian , Don't be afraid of difficulties, work hard, outrageous to solve problems. To this day, I can say that Nerulum is completely the territory of Dionia! Now is the Senate senior with the most administrative experience in our mercenary! When the term ends next year, I think Senate will definitely have more important tasks for you! "Davos expresses his appreciation of Sesta without hesitation.

Sesta was proud and excited when he heard this, and he remained a little sober: "Sir, you are the most administrative person in our mercenary!"

"Me?" Davos looked around and said, "That doesn't count, don't you all say I'm God's Favored, that's all thanks to Hades!"

Everyone laughed.

"Sir." Hieronymus couldn't help but said, "What is our 3rd legion's mission in this war?" The last reinforcement Taras had no 3rd legion, and the war mobilization did not specifically make the 3 legion. As instructed, Hieronymus is inevitable.

Davos looked at the Legion Commander, who moved his home to Nerulum for the convenience of training and commanding the 3rd legion. Even Senate did not attend the usual meetings of Legate Commander. He felt the same: If Sesta has political ambitions, And this dumb man is based in camp, so although he is a Greek, the 3rd legion he presides over is mostly Lucanian, and those Lucania soldiers who used to hate Greek are very convinced of him for this reason.
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Davos, although in a good mood, did not joke with the more real man, but said seriously: "Your third legion is located in the two towns of Nerulum and Grumentum. It is an important force to stabilize the Lucanian region. Dionia fought with Bruttians, Pyxous and Will Potentia take the opportunity to provoke war and retake Grumentum? "

Davos' words aroused the thinking of Sesta and Hieronymus.

After a while, Siro Nimes said suddenly, "sir, do you mean to have the 3rd legion local stationed to prevent the intrusion of Pyxous and Potentia?"

"Not just defense." Davos smiled slightly, said solemnly: "If they dare to tear up the peace agreement, then Dionia will dare to conquer Brutti and win Pyxous and Potentia!"

Fighting on both sides? !! Sesta and Hieronymus glanced at each other, and while marveling at the courage of the young consul, they were a little worried.

"Don't forget, Ilías," Davos reminded.

"What role did Ilías' strength play?" Sesta disapproved.

However, the battle-fighting Hieronymus was in Davos's smile, and suddenly thought of something, the spirit was refreshed: "Sir, I will discuss with Batler how to seduce them."

"When I see Avinogos, I will also ask him to use their port, I believe he will agree." Davos said with a smile.

...........................

"Sir Avinogis, I haven't seen you in two months. You seem to be a lot fatter." Davos said half-jokingly to Laos consul who came to meet her.

Avinogis laughed and patted his prominent belly: "Who's Dionia is too good! With your fart protection, Laos everything is developing very well, I don't need to worry about anything, the only thing that worries me is you What new food is made in his wife's restaurant, can I taste it first! "

Davos looked at his trembling fat face and couldn't help reminding him: "I suggest you don't eat too much at each meal, try to reduce your weight as much as possible, which is good for your body."

Avinogis remembered something, right hand patted his head and said, "Oh, I almost forgot sir, you are still a magical doctor! Now that you say so, then I will try to control my weight gain."

"Thank you for your trust in me." Davos heard what he said. He was trying to control his weight instead of reducing it. Obviously he didn't care about his body.

When I remembered meeting Avinogos for the first time, his strong body now has a full circle, but all the increase is fat. Look at his side Arommas, but he is thinner than a year ago. I heard that Avinogos delegated most of the administrative tasks of the city state to his younger brother. Man, once you have no sense of sorrow, you have lost your goal of struggle, and after learning how to enjoy pleasure, it is difficult to cheer up again ... Davos sighs in her heart.

"Lord Davos, this ... this Dionia's 2nd legion seems ... seems a bit wrong!" Arommas watched the army passing by them with a high banner, confusedly said.

"Younger brother, I heard that the Dionian army is currently changing new weapon equipment, of course, it is different from before!" Avinogis interrupted Arommas, and ordered his brother at the same time: "The war with Brutti is about to begin, you go immediately Block the port and all passages outside the city and forbid anyone to enter and exit! ... "

Davos couldn't keep nodded. Avinogos was still the leader of the Sybaris descendants of Lucanian rule when he saw the right time to join Union with Dionia. Although his body had changed significantly, his brain was still awake, his keen military sense of smell and extremely fast politics In response, he almost completed all deployments with almost no Davos requirements.

...........................

A rapid bugle sounded, and the soldiers quickly retreated from the hillside. Rocks and blockheads chased them and rolled down. When a soldier was unfortunately hit, nearby teammates hurried forward to support him, and screams were heard from time to time ...

Kapus, who saw this scene under the mountain, looked hazy and couldn't help sighed: "This terrain is too bad for us, and the advantages of legion cannot be exerted at all."

"The past few days attack was not in vain, anyway, we took down an enemy camp and pushed our attack line here." Antonios comforted him.

"That wasn't what we seized, but Bruttians took the initiative to evacuate. Until now we haven't even seen the enemy's face, but the subordinate brothers have killed or injured more than 300 people!" Kapus said with a heartache.

"It's mostly trauma and fractures. After treatment at the field hospital, most of them can return to normal, and there are not many deaths. This is already very good. There are no undead people in battle, like when we were in Persia ..." Antonios continued Comfort him.

"But brothers did not die when fighting the enemy. This way of death is too awkward! Listen to the guide, Wig City is still 5 6 li away from here! 5 6 li! It has always been this difficult. Mountain road! I am afraid that when we get to Vergae City, our people are almost dead! "Amintas roared anxiously:" When did the second legion start to move ?! It hasn't been moving for so long! I knew it was like this, Kapus, you should be Strongly demand that our first legion do that task! "

"Who called us the first legion is so famous. If you are not attacking here, how can you convince Bruttians that this is the focus of our attack. Only in this way can we attract the main forces of Bruttians!" Alexis said calmly and admirably: Only Lord Commander dare to do this! Who would have thought that we risked the precious lives of our citizens to attack the city of Vergae just to mobilize the enemy! "

"Shh!" Kapus gestured alertly, looked around, and whispered, "I hope the second legion can successfully complete the task, and don't let our brother sacrifice for nothing!"

...........................

"Leader, Greek retreats!"

Hearing the subordinate's excited report, Saru not only did not rejoice, but was a bit disappointed: "Dionian runs as fast as a rabbit. If they turn over the mountain, we will push down the rocks stored on the mountain together, they want Can't escape, they will die more! "

"Don't worry, as long as they are still ready to continue attacking the town of Vergae, there are many more opportunities like this!" Sedorum stood up and praised: "We have defended against the enemy for 3 days! Dionia sent them what they call the strongest army" The first legion of attack came to attack, not only did not make any progress, but killed and wounded many soldiers! Saru, you did a good job! "

"With this situation going on, we can completely prevent Dionian from reaching Vergae within a month!" Saru said confidently, "chief, I think we can handle these Greeks by ourselves, and let the Cosentia people go back. They occupy our house, eat our food, and don't have to fight, the soldiers are very angry! "

"Cosentia people mainly eat their own food. We and the Cosentia people are now united together. There are still many opportunities to fight together in the future. You should get used to it and persuade our soldiers not to complain too much." Sedorum patiently Said to him: "even more how, from the current situation, Dionian has not yet exerted all their strength, they should still adapt to the terrain here, you know that they have a unit composed of Lucanian, and Laos's unit, We haven't seen their silhouette yet, we can't underestimate the enemy! Did you forget how the Lucania tribe union attacked our city! "

"I haven't forgotten!" Saru clenched his fists.

"Yesterday, news came from Knapetia that Greek was trying to sneak attack from the trail, but fortunately was discovered in time, and then repelled it. We also have to be alert to Lucanian coming around from the mountains, but it is because of the large army of Cosentia guarding the city , We can rest assuredly outrageous to fight the enemy here. "Sedorum continued to persuade.

Saru was silent nodded.

"The sooner Dionian arrives in the city of Vergae, the faster their morale declines, and the greater the food consumption, the more opportunities we will have for them! By then, the glory belonging to Bruttians will come! ..." It was originally for Persuading and motivating Saru, but talking, Sedorum couldn't help but get excited.

...........................

After the sunset was almost down to the mountain, the earth gradually fell into darkness.

The grazing mountain people drove the cattle and sheep home early, and the children who ran wild in the mountains during the day were also called home by their parents, because in the dark night, the mountains were under the wild beast.

The wilderness outside Bisignia City is no longer inhabited. Occasionally, howls of wild wolves were heard. Only after Crati roared for a day, at dusk, the sound of the waves became more magnificent. This is true in the last ages. Residents of Bisignia City Already used to it, and they felt that the louder the sound of the waves, the more they showed Crati's protection to them, so they slept peacefully with the sound of the waves.

They did not know that on the other side of the river, in the dense woods, thousands of Dionian soldiers were marching. "Wow, wow ..." The sound of the river covered up all their sounds.

The cliffs and cliffs on both sides of Crati's upstream bank are not all the same. Bisignia City has a river beach about ten meters long in front of this mountain stream. Bisignia people often come here to draw water and do laundry. On the other side of the river bank, it rises more than 40 meters, and there is a gentle slope that can go down to the river. The chaotic rocks on the river can accommodate ten people.
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At this moment, in the stones pile, a shaft like a water wellhead is fixed, and the shaft is wrapped with the rope of the wrist, and the other end of the rope is tied to the waist of a big man. On his bare body, he wore only a drape made of a few filled lambs.

Thurii people are nurtured by Crati water and depend on Crati for their livelihood, but they really stand by this roaring river, their ears are like a thunderous roar, and the whole soul is shaking. Legion Commander and his teammates can only see their mouths open, but they cannot hear anything sound. In front of the Corati River, with the glimmer of the setting sun, he can see the waves of the Pentium river splashing a few meters high, and the large vortex on the river ...

If ordinary people saw these and heard them, they would have been guilty, their hands and feet were weak, and they did not raise. But before he and Fellow became sailors before sailing, they lived at sea all year round. He is accustomed to fighting in the strong waves, so for this task, he firmly believes: relying on his ability and experience, he can successfully complete the task and fight for a bright future for himself and his family!

When the lamb that was scared of the soul by the galloping river was taken out, he trembled and couldn't make a sound.

Dracos cut off the lamb's head with a slash, placed the sheep's head upright on the reef, and wiped the blood on each warrior's face. Everyone prayed prayerfully to the river god Achelous.

Then, Dahan stood up, salacoed to Dracos, and then stood by the river. He looked at the opposite bank on the left, where it would be his mission destination. He subconsciously touched the rope to make sure it was secure and sucked. With a sigh, he yelled, like a mermaid swiftly plunged into the water, and the waves set off in a moment covered his figure ...

The black and faint river rushes forward, and it is hard to find his trace, only the wheel axle "zhi zhi ya ya" is spinning rapidly ...

Dracos' eyes followed the ropes that continued into the water, and his mood became more and more tense ...

Previously, after Davos surveyed the terrain around the Brutti mountain area, he proposed that the best breakthrough for the war was in Bisignia, and when speaking his idea, Philesius and the legion commanders were stunned: they wanted to swim 100 meters by themselves. Stormy sea, with a weight of dozens of pounds (the weight of the rope and the impulse of the river) on his body, and not to be found by the enemy sentry, this is too risky!

However, Davos came up with strong evidence: Matticoris of the Institute of Mathematics ran to the water, lowered the trunk several times, and found that the river eventually pushed the trunk near the shallows on the opposite bank. He also calculated the velocity and direction of the river here, thinking that people should be able to reach the opposite bank.

Davos also asked a follower who had followed Antaoris to serve Brutti (in fact, Antraporis), and described his findings: Bisignia had a defensive camp and sentry tower in front of the river trail on the south, and the road leading to Cosentia on the north. There are sentry cards, but there are no special sentries in front of the beach. Perhaps because Bisignia City is right ahead, or maybe this roaring, navigable river section gives Bisignia people confidence.

As a famous general, he did not want to be involved in a long and arduous tug-of-war with the enemy, but the situation with Brutti was very much like this. In the end, Dionia's legion generals agreed with Davos' adventure plan.

The 100 meters rope reached its limit in a blink of an eye. The rope was stretched straight and a huge force pulled the axle. If there were not a few soldiers pulling with all their strength, the entire bearing would be dragged into the river.

Dracos suppress one's feelings in one's speech. The first soldier who entered the water must have failed, otherwise the ropes would not be so tight, but he still signaled the soldiers to hold on for a while, hoping that the soldier could untie the ropes on his body. With buoyancy hanging on the belly, Crati has more than a dozen ships in the middle of the net waiting for him. He is likely to be rescued.

But the ropes kept taut, and the soldiers continued to wrestle with the river, eventually exhausting.

Dracos swiftly pulled out the saber, ready to cut the rope. I did n’t know that the soldiers were already weak, and the wheel “hu” flew up. If Dracos didn't flash fast, they would be seriously injured if they were hit.

The rope plunged into the river with the wheel axle, without splashing.

The people on the shore stood still, and sadness and fear began to envelope everyone.

Dracos quickly came back to his senses. As the 2nd legion Legion Commander, he is the core of legion, and he cannot panic first.

He immediately signaled the soldiers to climb up the slope and move down the new axles and ropes.

With such a strong 100 meters rope, all the boat shops in Thurii worked overnight for several days to make 3 sets. This means that the 2nd legion has at most 3 chances.

"Who's up first ?!" Dracos gestured as he watched the two remaining soldiers picked.

In the face of terrifying nature's power, coupled with the previous tragedy, the two swimmers flinched. After looking at each other, they bowed their heads in the expectation of Dracos.

An anger raged in Dracos' heart, and he opened his mouth to curse.

"Let me go!" At this moment, a person came up next to him.

Dracos took a closer look. It turned out that the newly-established Dionia navy was the one recommended by him. It is said that he was the fastest swimmer in navy, but because his physique was not strong enough, Davos thought that it was difficult for him to swim under the turbulent current of 100 meters. List it as a candidate. But at this critical juncture, his courage to overcome difficulties refreshed Dracos.

Dracos didn't say much, personally put on a sheepskin robe, tied a rope, and solemnly said, "Hades will protect you!" The failure of the previous soldier made Dracos subconsciously abandon the river god Achelous. , Replaced with his most trusted Hades.

"Rest assured, I, Seklian, but the person to be famous in Valhalla!" Sailor said with confidence, striding to the forefront of the reef, the setting sun cast only on his slender, streamlined body A little warm light.

As he plunged into the water, Dracos' heart dangled from his throat again: could he not be nervous! If it fails again, it is estimated that the two cowards will not dare to go! If you ca n’t swim across the shallows, the troops will not be able to reach the opposite side safely, and you will not be able to capture Bisignia City. The scheduled battle plan will not be realized, and you will have to implement the second plan ... This means that you have spent more time, energy and arm. provisions and more will make this war against Brutti even more difficult!

"Legion Commander, it's ... it's over!"

Without the soldiers shouting anxiously, Dracos had seen the axles stop spinning.

Did it fail again? Dracos' heart sank. He didn't want to give up, and shouted, "Tighten the rope!"

He shouted and came forward to help. The rough rope was pulled by each other's strength, rubbing a path of bloodstains back and forth in the palm ... but Dracos felt that this strength was not as great as the last time, and he revived again: "brothers hold on! Hold on! ... ... "

He inspired the soldiers on the side, and the tension of the pure cable gradually weakened, and eventually it relaxed.

Succeeded? !! Dracos looked at the opposite bank in the field of vision in disbelief, feeling the strength of his whole body was evacuated. He sat on the reef with one buttock, and the soldier on the side cheered softly.

The rope tightens again at little by little ... stop ... move ... stop ... move ...

I don't know how long, just when Dracos felt that it was too long, finally the rope was tightened again, and there were 3 weak vibrations. After a while, 3 vibrations again ...

Dracos confirmed the secret sign, suppressing his excitement, and shouted to the soldier, "Quick! Tie it to the tree! Quick! Quick!"

In the evening, a long cable runs across Crati, connecting the two banks.

A 2nd legion soldier wrapped his feet with his feet, clasped his hands alternately, and walked forward. His entire body was suspended in midair. The lowest body was no more than two meters from the river. The spray from the river water could wet the whole body, and it was more terrifying. It is the roar of the river that sounds like a dragon whispering in the ear, plus the rope that is constantly shaking ...

Although the past few days soldiers were specifically trained, the realistic scenes required them to have greater courage. Obviously, this soldier has enough courage, and his rope climbing skills are quite fast, so he will be arranged to pass the "rope bridge" first. In addition, in order to pass quickly, and to ensure the safety of the ropes and crawling, the soldiers who crossed the river did not wear helmets, chest armors, shin armors, and copper shields, but tied a spear on their backs and faced with The large wooden shield, of course, had another rope attached to the first soldier crossing the river.

When he finally climbed to a large tree on the other side of the river, Seklian was waiting under the tree, his mouth was full of blood, and he was obviously injured.

It turned out that the powerful river wrapped around him and rushed across the beach. Fiercely hit him on the reef, almost making him dizzy, but the desire to survive made him tolerate the severe pain of being punctured by a sharp stone edge. , Arms clenched tightly around the reef, and just then, Dracos pulled the rope with all their strength and gave him a chance to breathe. He exhausted his whole body strength, struggling to climb the reef, the last step, carefully moving On the beach ...

With the efforts of Seklian and the soldier, the second "rope bridge" connecting the two banks was established, and the soldiers of the second legion and the first brigade began to cross the river in turn.

Even with two "rope bridges", the soldiers are still very slow to cross the river, because only after the current soldier reaches the opposite shore, the latter soldier can start to grab the rope to crawl, after all, two people on a rope or More people, whether it is a huge effort to connect the two sides of the rope, or the big tree as the "rope bridge" pillar, will be a great burden, Dracos dare not take this risk.

Note: Seklian had previously appeared at the end of the first Crotone war. When Lysias headed to Thurii, he was the captain of the patrol vessel.
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Soldiers To successfully cross the rope bridge in the dark and reach the other side, not only need courage, but also skills. Although it is only about 100 meters, it is actually time-consuming. When encountering clumsy soldiers, the speed of crossing the river is like a snail crawling. The comrades in the back were anxious but did not dare to speak out, because several fellows accidentally fell into the river and disappeared.

It was late at night, and the soldiers of the first brigade and one third did not pass. Dracos felt that time was tight and he could not wait here, so he ordered the first brigade company captain who had not yet crossed the river to organize the soldiers behind to cross the river, and reminded the first brigade brigade captain who had passed the river Adrian: Wait for Tian Gang When it was on, immediately led the first brigade suprise attack defensive camp along the river trail, seized it, ensured that the second legion entered the territory of Bisignia smoothly, and then joined forces to capture Bisignia City.

...............................

Most soldiers who have crossed the river are under the command of their respective squad leader and squad leader. They lie on the beach quietly and orderly, seize the time to rest, calm their nervousness, and restore their strength and energy so that they can use a better state Cope with the next battle, and a small number of soldiers in good condition dive into the woods, use the tools they brought to cut the tree as softly as possible, cut off the branches, and make a simple and crude wooden ladder.

Adrian, as a brigade captain, brought several guards to his feet, not far from the defensive camp, to observe the layout of the camp by the weak fire.

At this time, he felt that someone was patting his back, and looking back, it turned out to be the first squad leader.

He was busy following him back, far from the camp, and then sat up: "What's the matter?"

"The warrior swimming Crati is in a hurry and wants to see you."

"What will happen to him, is it about to dying ?!" Adrian said impatiently.

The past few days, his mood has always been more irritable. You must know that in order to organize a delegation to participate in Isthmian Games, and even to obtain Davos' approval, he did not follow the second legion to participate in the reinforcement of Taras. As a result, the troops returned with honor, and the Games delegation he led became the laughing stock of the whole of Greece. After returning, a few seniors in Senate slammed him for the matter. Although he was defended by Davos and former mercenary seniors, he didn't receive much blame, but he felt very aggrieved.

Coinciding with the outbreak of the Brutti war, his old friend Dracos approved the first brigade he was responsible for crossing the river first, taking on the heavy task of occupying the defensive camp and taking over the entire legion, giving him a good opportunity to prove himself and wash away his shame, so he has been 憋With a lot of energy.

Adrian hesitated for a moment, and given the credit of Seklian, he decided to take the time to meet him.

At this moment, Seklian was being treated by a doctor who had crossed the river. In addition to skin trauma, his most serious injuries were two broken left ribs and some injuries to the left lung. The doctor fixed the broken bone and fixed the wound at the same time.

Seeing Adrian, he struggled to get up and was stopped by the doctor.

"You lie down!" Adrian saw that he was seriously injured, and his tone eased: "I heard that you have something to ask me?"

"Yes ... brigade captain ..." When Seklian spoke, he touched his lungs. The pain caused his face to distort. The sound was like a broken bellows, and si si rang. Order, just dawn ... only ... will the enemy's defensive camp east of attack ... "

"Yes, this is the order of Legion Commander." Adrian thought he was going to fight, so he said, "You need to take a good rest now and not have to take part in the next battle."

"If ... if the attack defense camp is attacked first ... the enemies in the city will know ... we are here ... we will do our best to defend ... we want to win Bisignia ... it will increase the difficulty and the death of the brothers Add ... why ... why not directly attack Bisignia City?! ... I swam across the river ... I know they would never think of ... we ... "Seklian said anxiously, panting even harder, doctor Quickly stop him from talking and take a good rest.

Although his voice was choppy and illegible, Adrian already understood what he meant: Bisignia City was unprepared, and we should snake him down!

Adrian eyes shined: Being able to lead a brigade to win a city independently will undoubtedly wash away the previous humiliation! As for the sneak attack city, Dionia already has a lot of successful experience in this area. The key to seize Amendolara, Nerulum, and Grumentum is to act suddenly, attack violently, and advance quickly. Give the enemy the biggest in the shortest time. Blow it into chaos. This has been summarized by Davos and written into the tactical chapter of Dionia's Military Law.

Adrian remembers a word that Davos emphasized again: be brave in taking risks and planning carefully.

Now he has made up his mind: not only to win the defensive camp, but also to sneak attack Bisignia City! So he had to think about Bisignia City.

Davos once wrote a booklet about Bisignia City (actually due to Antraporis), and the officers of the 2nd legion can all go back and forth. Adrian closed his eyes, and the inner sketches of the city could emerge in his mind: Bisignia City is a small city. The city wall is not made of stone, but a double-layer wooden wall (Bruttium region is surrounded by Greek city-state. Large, the city walls of various cities are diversified according to their economic strength and the degree of threat. The cities of Knapetia, Cosentia, and Vergae are stone walls, Bisignia is a wooden wall, and Ambania is just a simple and crude wooden fence. There are about 3000 in the city. Soldier left and right, and according to the continued lookout and reconnaissance on the other side in recent days, Bisignia City has sent troops of no less than XNUMX people heading westward, but has not returned yet. Therefore, Bisignia City counts as a defensive camp, and its remaining strength should be related to The first brigade is similar. If you have a mental calculation and no intention, if you have prepared and attacked, you are very likely to win Bisignia City independently!

Adrian had never thought it was because he was accustomed to obeying the orders of his superiors. After thinking repeatedly, he decided to send 300 attack defense camps and himself led a 700 attack sneak attack on Bisignia City.

He immediately called the company captains and squad leaders, renegotiated the attack plan, and sent more soldiers into the woods to make more wooden ladders. The movement was naturally larger than before, but the night and the rushing river water acted for them. With the best cover, the Bisignia people who have been safe for hundreds of years did not build a sentry tower outside the city. The few sentries on the wooden wall also entered the dreamland early. The stillness of Bisignia City is still ...

...............................

The time passed by a minute and a second, it was too difficult for Adrian, he turned around and fell asleep.

But the night will end. When there is a glimmer of light in the sky, he turns over and sits up, pats herald beside him, and whispers, "Notify the company captains to start the action!"

Herald notifies each company captain, each company captain notifies each squad leader, each squad leader notifies each squad leader, and the squad leaders wake up the subordinate soldiers one by one.

The soldiers yawned, picked up the wooden shield and spear, several people picked up the wooden ladder, and staggered to start following the officer.

No drums, no bugle, everything was quiet. The soldiers' eyes stared at the swing of the army banner ahead. As the troops progressed slowly, the scattered formation gradually became neat and orderly. The misty face on Soldiers had been replaced by soberness.

150 meters ... 100 meters ... 50 meters ... troops have reached the trench in the city, and there is still no movement on the city wall.

There are countless sharpened wooden stakes standing in a trench of 3 meters wide and 3 meters deep. Soldiers can't cross it with bare hands, and there is no open space on the other side of the trench, which is just a towering wooden wall.

The wooden ladder is put up, one end is stuck in the soil, and it is supported by the soldiers, the other end is not long enough to reach the wall, it does not matter. When the soldier climbed to the far end of the wooden ladder, he stretched his hands as far as he could, grabbed the wall, and when he supported it, he turned over.

The fur-skinned sentry on the aisle was sleeping against the wall, but the vibration and sound of the wall stack opened his eyes alertly. However, it was too late. A dozen wooden ladders were placed on the wall and turned over the wall at one time. There were more than a dozen soldiers, and the aisle was soon full, and the sentry had not yet understood what was going on, either he died under the gun or he became a captive.

Then, the soldiers at the wall quickly hit open the city gates. According to the plan, Captain led the soldiers into the city immediately, divided the subordinate soldiers into 3 lanes, and advanced quickly along the street.

Succeeded! Adrian waved excitedly: "Blow!"

The bugle and snare drums played together at this time, and the soldiers took the opportunity to roar, and the city immediately started to make a mess like an earthquake. Whether you were naked and went out to check the situation; or you hurriedly picked up the weapon and rushed out of the room, and was hit by the soldiers traveling along the street. You could n’t help but say that you were stabbed. Broken Bisignia, they simply hid in the house and did not dare to move.

Although Bisignia City is built in a mountainous area, it is located in a mountain stream. It is actually a flat city. Therefore, the first brigade is advancing very fast. In front of it is the chief mansion in the center of the city, and it is also the meeting hall.

Such a big movement in the city, of course, alarmed Kanaro who was still asleep. As soon as he sat up with his sleepy eyes, subordinate broke in: "Leader, no ... bad! The enemy has entered the city!"
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"What ?!" Kanaro couldn't believe his ears. This fright completely drove him out of drowsiness, and the shouts and shouts from outside the house clearly passed into his ears: "Enemies ?! Where's the enemy ?! Is it a Cosentia ?! "Sudden changes made him feel at a loss, and it was not without reason that he subconsciously identified the enemy as a Cosentia. Because of the terrain, Greek never entered Bisignia's territory, but Cosentia fought them many times. In order to defend Cosentia, Bisignia also built a small fortress west of the Cosentia plateau, just because Brutti moved towards unification last year. In order to show Bisignia's sincerity, Nicuru removed the fortress and kept only one sentry card. To this end, Kanaro also had an argument with his father.

Subordinate asks 3 I do n’t know, let Kanaro leaps and bounds: "Get out of here! Check it out and come back to announce announcement! No"

"Come! Go inform Bacilipe leader and Leader Brim and let them bring the clansman to the parliament hall!"

"Hone the horns and let clansman all come here!"

"Let everyone pick up weapon and go out with me to drive away the enemy!"

Kanaro's order was decisive, but it was very difficult to execute. The Bisignia had never encountered such a difficult situation and lacked the means to respond. The people in the mansion lost one's head out of fear.

Kanaro managed to organize dozens of clansman, hurried out the door, and ran into the aggressive enemy.

Kanaro was loudly roared, rushed up first, waved the iron rod in his hand, and hit the enemy in front of it with a single blow. Even the wooden shield was hit, showing its strength.

"Don't fight against him, bypass him, and deal with others first!"

Greek! Kanaro then looked at the enemy in detail in amazement. But at this moment, he has no time to think about: How did Dionian invade Bisignia?

Adrian's order made him think he was General of Greek, and immediately killed in the direction of Adrian.

The experienced Adrian commanded the surrounding soldiers to retreat quickly without hesitating to confront Kanaro.

Kanaro was anxious and followed closely, but he did not know that clansman behind him was blocked by the Dionian soldier and distanced him.

Kanaro was furious with Adrian's constant avoidance of battle until clansman woke him up with a scream of screams. Looking back, clansman had been killed by Greek and he had to turn around to rescue him.

Adrian directed the soldiers to chase after him and continued to engage with him.

At this time, two other troops also came from other neighborhoods.

Seeing that the enemy was crowded, Kanaro was afraid to fight again and led the surviving clansman back to the mansion. In the process, he had a javelin in his body and his cheek was pierced, but he struggled to retreat the Dionian soldier who tried to take the opportunity to enter the mansion.

After retreating into the house and closing the door, Kanaro immediately collapsed to the ground, unable to stand up.

Clansman saw this scene and turned pale with fright.

"Reporting to brigade captain, Bisignia leader Brim has been wounded and captured!" First brigade first company captain reports to Adrian.

Adrian divided the 700 soldiers who entered Bisignia City into 3 teams with a purpose. From the information, he knew that there were three tribes in Bisignia City. After allowing Adigis to interrogate the prisoners to learn where the three leaders' houses were located, he immediately began the "beheading operation", and now it seems that everything is going smoothly.

Brim's mansion is closest to the city gate. It should have been unprepared for a suprise attack, but why did another team of soldiers arrive so fast?

The second company captain gave the answer: "We haven't started the attack yet, this Bisignia leader will lead clansman to surrender!"

Surrender! Adrian didn't expect this to happen. He remembered that the leader should be called Bacilipe. He had done his best to assist the Bisignia chief for more than a decade, and was quite famous among the Bisignia people. Thinking of Davos's request, Adrian was busy calling subordinate to invite Bacilipe.

Bacilipe, who was in her 50s, was already white and full of old-fashioned. Seeing that Adrian was speaking to himself with a gentle attitude, he had a little restless mood and calmed down, and agreed immediately: I would like to say to Dionia that the people in the chief's residence would be lowered.

Bacilipe is good at judging the situation. When the Nicuru tribe was strong, he gave up the election as one of the chief candidates and fully supported Nicuru as Bisignia chief. Therefore, for many years, Nicuru trusted and his tribe benefited a lot. At the beginning of the war between Brutti and Dionia, with Bisignia City and Thurii separated by a river, he devoted himself to understanding the strong neighbors, consciously that Bruttians could not have won the Dionia Union, but depending on the terrain, they might be able to make peace. But when there was a chaos in the city, clansman told him in panic according to the appearance of the enemy, 'the attacker may be Greek'. After thinking calmly, he felt that Bruttians' defeat had been settled. Because the geographical position had been lost, he immediately ordered clansman Take the initiative to surrender. In the case of a tribal leader who has been serving for 30 years, most people have expressed their obedience, and there are also a few people who oppose it and are taken down by him.

His surrender caused the resistance in the city to quickly diminish.

Now, he stood in front of the chief's mansion, shouting to the people in the courtyard, lying on the wall of the courtyard, and looking out to Bruttians, seeing that even Bacilipe had surrendered to Greek, and the shock in his heart was imagined.

Only after learning that Bacilipe had betrayed, Kanaro lay on the sickbed, yelled, and vowed: After the destruction of Greek, Bacilipe must smash the corpse!

Enduring the pain, Kanaro ordered subordinate to summon everyone in the courtyard to stay stubbornly, but greeted him with cold eyes.

Shortly after Bacilipe shouted, the courtyard door opened, and Kanaro's clansman went out to surrender with Karalu's body. According to them, Kanaro died of injuries.

...........................

The first 300 briopade troops responsible for the suprise attack camp started relatively smoothly. After all, the camp was set up mainly for the river trail in the east. All the defense facilities were in the east. Didn't expect the enemy to attack from the west. Unprepared for a moment, he was rushed into the camp by Dionian soldier.

However, since it was during the war and here was the front line of Bisignia's enemies, the soldiers were more alert and soon organized to resist. In particular, the four towers in the camp were originally used for cross-shooting the river trail and attacking the enemy's middle and rear range to destroy the enemy's continuous attack ability. However, they now use their superiority to use their arrows to delay the fierceness of the Dionian soldier. The attack, due to the fact that the 4nd legion soldier was not wearing a helmet, was injured.

The Bisignia were desperately resisting. Although the Dionian soldier was large, it was impossible to completely capture the camp for a while.

The fighting continued for a while, until the Bisignia soldier saw the fire in the city and gradually lost his fighting spirit.

When the main force of the 2nd legion trudged through the river trail and reached the defensive fortress of Bisignia, the battle had subsided and the troops smoothly entered the Bisignia territory.

When Legion Commander Dracos heard the news that Adrian was leading the army in attacking Bisignia City, he couldn't help getting tired, and led the troops eagerly to reinforce.

When I arrived at the Bisignia City gate, but saw Adrian standing there with a smile, Dracos couldn't understand that the city had changed hands.

"Okay, Adrian, you're very daring! We won't leave any fight for us!" Dracos pointed at his friend, angry and annoyed, wondering what to say.

"Legion Commander, please enter the city!" With a brigade taking both the defensive camp and Bisignia City, obtaining such a brilliant record has dispelled the haze in Adrian's heart, and he made a gesture of invitation with a smile.

Dracos waved his hand and said solemnly: "Bruttians will surely send an army to regain it after knowing that we have occupied Bisignia City! If not, they will probably build another defensive camp to the west to prevent us from entering Cosentia. Plateau! Now that we have no time to rest, we must grab a defensive fortress to the west of Bruttians before attacking us, and stop the enemy from entering Bisignia in order to welcome Lord Davos to lead the main force! "

Adrian heart shivered with cold: This was part of the plan, but I was too proud of the victory, but thankfully Dracos stayed awake!

"Hurry up and call Adigis!" Adrian ordered subordinate to call the Dionia freedman from Brutti to serve as the army guide.

Dracos told the entire army not to enter the city and continue north to build camps.

Already a little tired Soldiers were complaining, but after all, they still obey the order, moving west without slowing down.

As the representative of Bisignia's surrender side, Bacilipe was also at the forefront of the troops greeted by the city. Seeing this scene, I couldn't help but sigh secretly.

At this point, Dracos came towards him.

Bacilipe already knew the identity of the person from Adrian's mouth-the second legion Legion Commander Dracos, who had a deeper understanding of Dionia, he knew that the entire Dionia Union was only four legions, one legion 2 4 people, which was enough The Bisignia soldier is more than double the total number, and Dracos holds heavy soldiers, and the life of himself and clansman is under his control. Therefore, Bacilipe had to pay respectfully.

Dracos hurried forward to help: "Bisignia's leader, many thanks you! Thanks to your help, our soldiers and Bisignia people have reduced their casualties. By the end of this war, Brutti may become part of Dionia and Senate is co-elected In the new Brutti senior, I will be happy to vote for you! "



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 309
	

	
				

	
		
		
Although Dracos didn't like to say good things, it didn't mean he wouldn't say that even more how had Davos' orders in advance, otherwise he didn't dare to make a guarantee, but his words were still too straightforward, which made Bacilipe both sad and happy: sad It is Bisignia and even Brutti that may not exist as an independent force in the future; and fortunately, he hopes to become a member of the Dionia Senate senior. To his knowledge, there are several Lucania leaders in Dionia Senate, who seem to have won many rights for Lucanian in Dionia. If so, a new page of Bisignia is still worth looking forward to ...

"And one more vote!" Adrian also offered his kindness.

While thanking Bacilipe, he also made up his mind to cooperate with Dionian here and work for a better future for his tribe and Bisignia!

The Bisignia had built a fortress on the mountain road to the west, and for the purpose of defending the Cosentia, they built it in a narrow mountain road for easy defense. The 2nd legion was fortified for defense, and even more for attack. Therefore, Adigis led the soldiers to the exit of the mountain road, and the plateau gradually opened in front. Although the mountain road is wider and the workload is undoubtedly increased, there will be an hour in each military training to train soldiers to build camps and cities In terms of nature, it is already a habit.

The engineer surveyed the terrain and made fortress drawings.

Soldiers are quickly divided into teams: those who are responsible for logging, those who are responsible for leveling the ground, and those who are responsible for assembling basic defense devices, such as sentry posts, fences, etc., are responsible for digging trenches and burying traps in various areas in front of the fortress to be built, such as Pointed wooden stakes, meat hooks ...

...........................

Upon learning that Adrian had captured Bisignia City, Dracos immediately returned with a security guard to inform the news.

The escort made the trek and reached the Thurii checkpoint not far from the small riverfront intersection, where there were already messengers waiting.

After receiving the good news from the victory, the messenger immediately galloped south through the built avenue, passed Castiglione, Crimea, via Aspristum, to Scylletium, and finally to Trina ...... through the relay race, changing people and horses, non-stop, day and night It took a day and a half for Galloping to finally hand the news to the hands of the 4th Legion Legion Commander Hielos.

Hielos was overjoyed and did not forget to continue sending messengers. Through Trina's port, immediately took the fast boat and set off quickly to sail north to Laos.

..............................

This is the twelfth day of the war, and Davos is receiving his hospitality at the house of Avinogos.

At this moment is talking about his son's performance in Thurii: "Sir Ancitanos has praised Hernepolis several times in front of me, thinking that he is very innate talent in History research!"

After listening to Davos, Avinogos was both happy and worried: "Of course I am very happy to be a History scientist, but Herny ... is my only son and I hope he can succeed me in the future." The meaning of temptation.

Davos seemed to be unaware, without the slightest hesitation, said: "Be assured that it is not a conflict to be a History scientist and a consul at the same time. And after learning more about the rise and fall of many city states in the past, Hernepolis even more You will know how to lead the Laos people and make the city state more peaceful and prosperous! "

"Sir, you are good!" Avinogis raised the glass with great joy: "I respect you and thank you for taking care of your child for more than a year!"

Davos responded with a smile and a toast.

At this time, the guard came to report: Dionian legion Captain Kapus had something to ask for.

"Please invite him in!" Avinogi said dissatisfied with Davos's pretense: "This Sir Kapus, I have invited him several times, and he would not come. Sir is here with you today, so let him have a good drink!"

As soon as Kapus stepped into the lobby, he shouted eagerly: "Lord Commander, the 2nd legion took Bisignia City!"

what? !! Avinogis was shocked.

"Very good! Dracos did a good job!" Apparently Davos was mentally prepared. He excitedly took off the grape wine in the glass and stood up and said, "During this time, the brothers of the first legion have been wronged! Tell them to cheer up, we To return to Thurii right away and rush to Bisignia, the real battle will begin! "

"Yes!" Kapus, who was equally excited, replied loudly.

"Has someone been sent to notify Sesta?"

"It's been rushed."

"Very good. Sesta, Hieronymus, Bagule and their plans can be implemented! If it is unsuccessful, it depends on the other party's disobedience."

Kapus turned and left, Avonigos didn't stop, and he was immersed in the amazing news.

"Sir Avinogis." Davos turned to him and said, "I will take the first legion and other troops out of Laos and return to Thurii. I hope you can lead the extorted soldiers to continue their attack on Vergae to prevent the Vergae from drawing troops to rescue them. Bisignia. Also, Sesta has their plans, and I hope you can help them! "

"Don't worry, Dionia's business is Laos' business, and I will do my best!" Avinogis spoke like a soldier facing general, and solemnly promised.

Looking at the back of Davos leaving, Avinogis breathed a sigh of relief. Before he saw Davos using allied troops and some reserve soldiers to pretend to be the 2nd legion, he kept wondering: what did the real 2nd legion do? I didn't expect in less than ten days, and the second legion even captured the dangerous Bisignia City! Davos ... what a terrifying person! Fortunately, Laos is the alliance of Dionia!

How did the second legion capture Bisignia? Avonigos did n’t have the heart to ask. He only knew that Bisignia was broken. Bruttians' defeat was settled. Southern Italy would be Dionian's sphere of influence!

This made him a little bit surprised ...

...........................

When Bisignia City broke, very few Bruttians fled to Cosentia.

As Piran led his army in Vergae, only High Priest Phiratoro was in the inner city. He heard the news and was shocked that the wooden staffs fell to the ground and nearly tripped himself. The news that Bisignia was occupied by Greek quickly spread throughout the city, causing panic among the people.

While sending messengers to Knapetia and Vergae, Cosentia also sent people to detect the movements of the enemies in Bisignia City.

From Cosentia to Knapetia and from Cosentia to Vergae, the distance between the two is not much different, but to Knapetia, the terrain is going down, so the messenger arrived earlier.

At this point, Knapetia Chief Pangero was entertaining Nicuru and Bergram, because they had just frustrated Dionian's plot: Dionian tried to go from a more remote mountain road to the rear farther away from Knapetia, but it was discovered by the already vigilant Bruttians that he had not yet When the big troops arrived, Dionian retreated hurriedly.

"Greek is a coward, only knowing the sneak attack, dare not come to a real fight with me, this war is really boring!" Nicuru complained loudly as he drank: "This general of Dionia is really a fool! I thought about it once before We walked over Knapetia on the trail and were found by us. We want to come again. Really, when we are all fools! "

Bergram said with a smile: "I'm afraid he doesn't have a problem in his mind, but he can't help it. On the second day of the 2nd legion's arrival, he launched an attack to us, and as a result, he retreated before reaching the city. I was in It was seen in the city that they had injured many people. "

"These Greek weapon equipment is very good, but unfortunately too afraid of death! Fight like this, let alone two months of defense, even one year is no problem!" Pangero held a wine glass, loudly said, and now he is also greatly confident.

"So, what Sedorum says is that the Dionian army is powerful, and their consul commanding ability is very good ... I think they are farting! He is also a coward!" Nicuru sipped his wine and his right fist slammed against the wooden table: "Let ’s take advantage of Dionian Morale is low, go sneak attack their camp! "

"It's ... too dangerous! In case ..." Bergram was a little worried.

"What are you afraid of!" Nicuru glared, interrupting his words: "We have more than 7000 warriors, and the enemies are no more than ten thousand people, and all are cowards, defeat them, we don't have to stay here!

Panguem is a little tempted. Although Bergram and Nicuru both have some arm provisions, they still need to be supplied by Knapetia, and their presence has also caused troubles for Krapetia residents. Pangero invests most of his energy every day. To resolve these disputes and conflicts.

He just wanted to say something more, the doorman broke in.

"Dang!" The wine glass fell to the ground, and grape wine spilled.

"What did you say ?! Bisignia was occupied by Dionian ?!" Nicuru rushed forward, grabbing the messenger, flushed with a flushed face, spitting wine, and scolded: "Don't talk! Don't talk! Bisignia is impossible Conquered by Dionian! Impossible! You believing or not I will pull out your tongue and feed the dog! ... "

"It ’s true, everybody! I have a letter from High Priest to you! Help! ..." The messenger was struggling and crying for help, Pangero and Bergram were equally shocked by the management. Seeing this scene, Nicuru had to be stopped first. Crude behavior, the two stepped forward to hold Nicuru, managed to separate the two.

"Yes, this is High Priest's seal!" Bergram glanced quickly at the letter from the messenger.
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Bergram read the letter quickly, and then said carefully to Nicuru, who had not recovered his calmness: "The letter says that some Bisignia survivors have fled to Cosentia ... Nicuru, you can go to Cosentia first and confirm whether this is true."

After that, he passed the letter.

Nicuru stared blankly at the papyrus handed over by Bergram, as if it was not paper, but burning fire. He hurriedly avoided, sitting back on his back, staring blankly: "What should I do? What should I do? ... ... "

Listening to Nicuru's helpless murmur, Pangero and Bergram looked at each other with the same shock and confusion in their eyes: just now they were celebrating for the victory, confidently going out of town, and wanting to fight Dionian! In a blink of an eye, this confidence and arrogance were shattered by this amazing news. What should we do?

They are also thinking in pain ...

"I must go back! I must go back immediately! Take back my Bisignia and save my clansman!" Nicuru suddenly stood up and strode out.

Upon hearing this, Pangero hurried forward and persuaded: "Don't worry, it's unclear what happened to Bisignia now. We will send someone to investigate and wait for Piran's news. After everyone has discussed it, we will act again. No later. "

"It's not that Knapetia is occupied, of course you're not in a hurry! Wait a minute, my clansman in Bisignia is dead!" Nicuru dropped this sentence without mercy, and never returned to Pangero's mansion.

"Chief Nicuru was right, it's not time to wait." Bergram came over and said to somewhat absent-minded Pangero: "Bisignia has fallen, and our defense plan against Diona has failed. Now we are most worried When Dionia's troops were killed from Bisignia City, we were all in danger! I must immediately lead the Soldier of Ambalia to Cosentia and meet there with Piran before discussing what to do next. "

"You're all gone. What about the enemies here ?!" Pangero said in a panic.

"Don't you see that, we've all been fooled by Dionian!" Bergam said angrily: "The enemies here are just Dionian's bait to attract us. Their true attack is in the direction of Bisignia!"

Bergram left, Pangero paused for a moment, and yelled, "Damn coward! ..." I don't know if he was scolding Dionian or the two chiefs.

........................

Cosentia Chief Piran, Chief Petaru in Vergae, and Chief Sedorum in Vergae are discussing the withdrawal.

It turned out that in addition to the first few attacks that were violent and captured a camp, Dionian's attack gradually weakened due to the stubborn resistance of Bruttians. In recent days, the attack has hardly stopped. As a result, Sedorum was attentive. He suggested to Piran: "Chief, from the current state of action of Dionian, their fighting spirit is weakening. We can completely resist their next attack, so I recommend leaving only a small part. Cosentia's troops help defend the city of Vergae. The main force can first return to Cosentia and become a reserve force for the entire war to cope with the attack from Dionian from other directions, while also greatly reducing the pressure on the food supply ... "

Indeed, tens of thousands of Cosentia soldiers are stationed in the city of Vergae and do nothing most of the time. You know, it ’s only two years since the various tribes of Brutti joined together. Contradictions and hatreds in decades have not disappeared so quickly, and the first intimate contact between the two cities has been so long. It is inevitable, so Piran thinks Sedorum's proposal is acceptable, which will also help reduce friction.

After deliberation, he finally decided that he would return 8000 soldiers to Cosentia, and Petaru led XNUMX people to continue to assist the Vergae people to defend the city.

Petaru is one of the 7 members of the Elder Group of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance's highest authority and is the youngest. Piarren has no sons, and there are no outstanding characters in the tribe. As a high-spirited tribe chief, Piran has been working to unify the Brutti tribes, so he is not narrow-minded and he marries his daughter to The Chief Petaru of the 2nd largest tribe in Cosentia City, and tried his best to help and promote Petaru, despite the opposition of clansman and other chiefs, insisted that it be one of the newly formed tribe union Elder, not only because Petaru was his son-in-law, so that Increase Cosentia's weight in the Union Elder group, and he hopes that after his death, Petaru can use his son-in-law's identity to truly let the first and second tribes of Cosentia merge together to become the most powerful tribe in the Bruttium region, then Petaru The leadership position in the union can't be shaken, and it can make the tribal union continue to develop steadily.

Petaru is glad to accept this decision, and he is also willing to stay in Vergae for a longer period of time, deepen his understanding of Vergae, and enhance friendship with Vergae leaders. Although Nicuru despised Sedorum and secretly called him "traitor, coward", the strength of Vergae City is not weak, and it is worth Cosentia to draw.

The battle has continued to the present, and several leaders feel that Brutti is in a good situation. The fear of Dionia's powerful forces has also been alleviated a lot, so several people have a happy conversation until the messenger broke into the conference hall in panic.

The astonishing news of the "fall of Bisignia" shocked everyone present.

Piran, who has always been so calm, actually expressed strong skepticism about the news like Nicuru until he confirmed the letter from High Priest Phiratoro, and seemed unwilling to believe this fact.

He is still like this, even more how others, the whole hall fell into a cold silence ...

For a long time, Sedorum just said with pain: "We were deceived! Dionian attack Vergae and Knapetia, just to disperse our forces and divert our attention, their real goal should be Bisignia!"

As the newly established Bruttian Tribe Alliance Chief Piran, after a period of silence, he has adjusted his emotions. He suppressed the pain caused by this sudden blow, loudly said: "We still have hope! Dionia's main army is in It is certain that there are nearly XNUMX Dionians in Knapetia, so there should not be many enemies in Bisignia. We should immediately mobilize the army, and quickly recapture Bisignia before the enemy has gathered a large number of troops in Bisignia! "

Sedorum then said: "Even if Bisignia cannot be recaptured, at least block Bisignia's road to the Cosentia Plateau!"

Piran glanced at Sedorum, he felt that the chief mood of the Vergae town was a bit pessimistic, but at this time he obviously didn't have time to think too much, and he said to Petaru, "I'll ride first and rush back to Cosentia to urge others The tribe that joined the Union provided as many soldiers as possible, and informed Nicuru and Bergram to bring their soldiers back to Cosenza, and you led 10000 Cosentia soldiers back quickly! "

"Understood, chief!" Petaru was calm after listening to Piran's arrangement.

"Elder Sedorum, I'm sorry, you can only rely on yourself here!" Although the other chiefs are not used to it, Piran has always insisted on using the new union title to call them.

"Relax, chief." Sedorum confidently replied, "Since Vergae is not Dionian's attack focus, I am confident to stay here! But ... Chief Nicuru did not know what to do when he heard the news. "

Sedorum's words reminded Piran that his face changed: "You're right, I must go immediately."

Piran and Petaru left one after the other, and Sedorum was shocked.

Saru, who was always silent, came forward and said, "chief, look ... can we recapture Bisignia?"

Sedorum sighed: "Who knows ... the consul of Dionia made us go round and round, after he won Bisignia City, wasn't he prepared?"

Saru opened his mouth and stuttered, "You mean ... you mean ... we will lose ?!"

Sedorum sighed again: "I'm afraid only Amara and God Brutus will know ..."

...........................

War broke out in Dionia and Bruttians, and more than half of the citizens of Thurii went out. The city became somewhat depressed, and only the Temple of Hades was overcrowded. After the celebration of ceremony and the spare time propaganda under the command of Head Priest Plesinas, the people of Thurii and Amendolara have already trusted the great god known for his strict coldness and gloomy terrifying among the Olympus gods.

There were people chanting and praying all over the hillside, hoping that the Dionian army would defeat Bruttians at an early date so that their loved ones could return safely.

Plesinas led the priests, priests, and Saintess of the Temple of Hades ... to comfort the people who pray every day, to help them as much as possible, to provide drinking water, habitat, and even doctor ...

For Thurii's safety, Senate has decided to temporarily investigate pedestrians entering the city gate. Only citizens can enter and leave.

Compared to the deserted Thurii, the port and market are still busy: grains, salted fish, meat, and weakon are constantly flowing from the port, pulled out from the market, and driven out of Thurii, and then by Mersis Do unified deployment. At the beginning of the war, some of these heavyweights were sent to the Western District camp (originally the 2nd legion was hidden). Most of them pass through the mountains and are sent to Laos. A small portion is shipped by sea to Scylletium and then to Trina.

Thanks to solenm, Christian Rosen, Cloz, big fans of wind and rain, Mo to be apart from the sadness, Roman_knight for the reward! Your support is my biggest support for writing! !! A friend wrote "Daixia is King", I hope that the brothers will take a look at it and point out to him that this is a very humble author.
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The Cheiristoya restaurants in the market are still full every day. Dionia's preliminary citizens, freedman, and merchants and sailors from all over the place taste food, drink wine, and talk about current affairs. Of course, there are also 8 gossip topics such as: about Davos's mother in Rumors of having sex with Hades in my dreams, and the rumors of Davos, as well as Thurii Patrol Captain Olivos and his Persia wife, which made everyone love and hate, did they adopt the Greek or Persia pose when they had sex ... and so on.

Of course, the most talked about during this time was the Brutti war. Both preparatory citizens and freedman have participated in military training and have seen the power of Dionian soldiers. They are convinced that Dionia will win. Many foreign sailors and merchants questioned because the war lasted for more than ten days and no progress was made. In the end, the two sides have either had an argument or a fight, and the restaurant has become the most frequented place for market patrols.

Dikpolis and Theos are sitting in the corner, eating lamb, drinking beer, listening to the adjacent table and talking loudly about the ongoing war.

Dikpolis sighed: "In Dionia Union, this is not good. There are too many wars. There have been 3 wars so far this year and my business has been affected."

Theos reassured him: "Now there is no war in this world! Even in Corinth, as the contradiction between Sparta and Sparta deepens, the people are worried that a war will break out with Sparta. Dionia is not bad Yes, at least it hasn't defeated so far, it has always been that it was attacking other city states ... "Theos's expression was envious.

"You are running a weapon workshop, and you are trading a weapon. Of course, I hope the more the war, the better! I heard that Dionian consul went to your workshop some time ago." Dikpolis also expressed his envy.

"That's right." Theos was quite contented, leaning forward and whispering, "You are my friend, and I'm not afraid to tell you that Dionia is improving their weapon equipment, their number of civics, and their own weapon. The output of the shop is too low, even if it is 5 years of production, it is not possible to replace each weapon with a new weapon and helmet arm. My weapon workshop is only one large-scale weapon workshop in Dionia, and of course it will be used by those who like war. consul! "

"I'm afraid ... it's worth a million sets of weapon helmets. You're going to make a fortune!" Dikpolis was envious.

"It won't make much money." Theos shook his head. "Consul Davos don't look young, but he's a savvy person. He offered to replace the old weapon helmet armor with a new one, and pay a little more for production."

"Old weapon? You mean rusty?"

"No, Dionia's militias no longer use the Greek city-state's traditional Corinthian helmet, bronze shield and shin armor. Instead, they have designed a leather-encrusted helmet with jaws and leather shields. , But half-height and arc-shaped, the production of this shield is a bit difficult, I don't know why they designed it like this ... "Theos stated his doubts and complaints.

"Dionian consul is the famous general of Magna Graecia. He naturally has his reason for designing this way. You just follow what he says, and think about that many. And listen to you so speaking of which, those traditional Greek weapon equipment, You can resell it to other city states and make money, too, "Dikpolis reminded him.

"But you didn't count the shipping costs, taxes and fees paid in other city state transactions, and the time spent ..." Theos sipped his wine, his face showing a confused expression: "I don't really care about these, I also made some money, and I also made a good relationship with the consul. This is a rare opportunity! But Davos told me a word when I left the workshop and made me sleep well during this time ... "

"What?" Dikpolis asked curiously.

"He said, 'Unfortunately you are not a Dionian citizen, otherwise we will have further cooperation with you.'"

Dikpolis listened for a moment, pondered the sentence, and suddenly his eyes brightened: "He meant to make you a Dionian citizen."

"I think so too," Theos sighed. "But according to Dionia's Law, I will no longer be a Corinth citizen if I become a Dionian citizen, and it will take too long to become a Dionian citizen. "

"What's so good about being a Corinth citizen, can you own land?"

"I have no land in Corinth."

"According to what you just said, Corinth is likely to have a war with Sparta. Can Corinth won Sparta?"

"No."

"It ’s better to be ready now than when your family is ruined. You ’re not too old. It ’s not a big deal to wait a few years in Dionia. And being a Dionian citizen, having your own land and making your business go further What a good thing, Goddess of Luck is blessing you, what are you hesitating! "

A word from Dikpolis awakened the dreamer, Theos pondered for a while, and finally made up his mind: "My close friend, thank you for your reminder! You are right, I really should make a decision!"

Dikpolis said with a smile: "In fact, I also have the idea of ​​becoming a Dionian citizen. The longer I live in Dionia, the less I want to return to Crete, a small, barren land, and a boring life. Here, I can see wonderful Football and soccer games, there are delicious food to eat, got sick, there is a smart doctor treatment ... You can go hunting in the mountains, fishing in Lake Senise, where the political situation is stable, Dionia is a dynamic city state union, It is already very powerful, but it is still getting stronger. No other city state dares to invade it, only it bullies other countries! "

After hearing Dikpolis's emotions, Theos raised his glass and said, "Should we go and register with census in Thurii?"

Dikpolis froze, then said with a big smile: "Okay, let's go together!"

They drank in one drink, wiped away the blocks in their hearts, talking and laughing, and their mood was even happier.

The guests at the next table quarreled, and Dikpolis listened carefully, but because of Isthmian Games, he jokingly said: "Theos, you have to be careful, don't mention that you are a Corinth person here."

Speaking of this, Theos scolded angrily: "The idiots in the Corinth council, most of them are probably the first to hear the name Dionia, so simply don't look at the emerging city state of Dionia. Union, but they do n’t know that this emerging city state union is several times stronger than Corinth. Offending it is not good for Corinth! "

Dikpolis shares the same sentiment: "Not only Corinth, but many Greek city state citizens have a scornful attitude toward the Western Mediterranean city state. They always think that the Western Mediterranean city state is a colony, and treat them as country folks from the backcountry. In fact, they don't know at all. Not only is Syracuse, Dionia's strength is comparable to Sparta and Athens, Taras, Crotone, these large Greek city-states are one of the very best mother states even in Greece. "

"Yeah, offending a Dionia that is still growing, Corinth may be in trouble ..." Theos said with some concern.

"Why are you worried about this anyway, you have decided to become a Dionian citizen anyway."

"But I still have a lot of relatives and friends in Corinth!"

The two were talking, and huge cheers suddenly sounded in the market, deafening.

People in the restaurant didn't know what was going on, and were curiously asking each other. A patrol came in and said excitedly: "Cheers, Dionian! Our heroic soldiers, under the leadership of the great Consul Davos, captured Brusigni's Bisignia City!"

"Very good! We win again!"

"Isn't Bisignia just a small town next to our Thurii and on the southern shore of Crati! No Greek has ever been there before, and I heard that the terrain is very difficult. We actually took it? !!! It's been a few days!"

"Attack, brave Soldiers! Keep on attacking and try to win Cosentia soon!"

……

There was cheering in the restaurant.

At this time, the waiter at the restaurant came out and said, "In order to celebrating this victory, my host decided that all the food and drinks you want today are free!"

"For victory! The generous Madam Consul, the beautiful Cheiristoya!" The guests danced and cheered loudly.

"This is really good, please give me a glass of wine too!" The patrolman said happily.

"Grape wine or beer?" The waiter asked.

"You see me sweating, of course, drinking beer to quench my thirst." When a full glass of beer was handed to him, the patrolman held up high, said loudly: "Dear everyone, Lord Consul Davos of our omnipotent! Also respect Our heroic to go to war citizens! "

Everyone in the restaurant, including Dikpolis and Theos, raised their wine glasses. The guests at the next table came to clink with them and said, "Congratulations on joining the ranks of Dionian citizen! This is undoubtedly a right decision!"

Dikpolis looked at him in surprise: "Have you heard?"

The man blinked: "Otherwise, why do you think I scolded the Corinth."

Theos said relieved with a smile at the moment: "After we have made our decision, we have welcomed such good news. This is the arrangement of Goddess of Fate!"

"Yes." Dikpolis nodded.

"Cheers!" Several wooden glasses came together, and the liquor 4 splashed.

Thanks to dukezzh and kite 2001 for their reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Cheers !!!" All the guests in the restaurant drank the joyful wine.

"In addition, Senate issued a notice—" the patrol team looked around all around and solemnly said, "freedman who has participated in Dionia military training can immediately register at Victory Plaza. The Ministry of Military Affairs will recruit two thousand freedman to Bisignia to assist the legion battle. —— "

"Why don't you say it early! There are only two thousand places, I'm afraid they will be robbed of it in a while!"

"Quickly go! Quickly go!" There were four complaints in the restaurant. After a busy period, most of the diners in the house had run out.

Dikpolis and Theos looked at each other in blank dismay.

...........................

At Victory Plaza at the moment, it was vast crowd.

The household registration department must first confirm that the freedman who came to register is indeed previously registered. The court staff then investigated the file and confirmed that he had no record of violations during his stay in Dionia. Freedman, who is physically strong, younger, and who has been serious in training in the past, is selected by the Military Camp's officer. After these are passed, they will be confirmed by the Ministry of Household Registration, and their notes will be remarked and signed. This is the basis for shortening their time to become a preparatory citizen in the future.

After this set of procedures came down, there were hundreds of Union Goverment Officials present. Various archives became hills. In order to prevent accidents, even thousands of legion reserve soldiers were transferred to maintain order fully armed.

In fact, more than 10000 freedman came to the square, but basically they were able to obey the observe order, not because they were afraid of the soldiers who glare like a tiger watching his prey, but because they knew that even if they did n’t choose this time, it did n’t matter. There is no shortage of opportunities in Dionia, for example: Amendolara is building a temple lacking labor, and is also recruiting freedman; the construction of Crimea-Aspristum Avenue, is also recruiting freedman ... such large-scale construction work, union only provides Three meals a day, with very little salary, can also help freedman achieve his aspirations to become a Dionia preparatory citizen at an early date.

However, if freedman disrupts the public order of Union and violates Dionia's Law, its path to becoming a Dionian citizen will be extremely difficult and even expelled from Dionia. Therefore, even if they are not selected, these freedman will most likely be mouth-mouthed. Sentence, did not dare to have any radical behavior. If anyone thinks that the selection process is unfair, you can also appeal to the notary office set up by the supervision department on the other side of the square and ask for review.

Standing outside the Senate House, watching the scene of Victory Plaza in a frenzy ahead, Philesius suddenly said: "In fact, I think it is better to send the soldiers who reserve the troops to Bisignia and assist the 2nd legion. They are strictly Training is not much different from legion soldier. Compared with these freedman, it has more battle strength and better obey the order. "

Marigi next asked: "You send out the civics, Thurii will be empty. What if an enemy comes to sneak attack or there is a big riot, what should we do?"

Philesius paused for a moment and hesitated, "Thurii is not a city of its own union or an ally. Where is the sneak attack?"

"We can sneak attack Bisignia, why is it impossible for others to sneak attack Thurii?" Marigi is sophistical, but in fact he thought: Philesius is completely an idiot in politics, except he is good at military affairs. Lord Davos is leading the army, and the family must be guarded by the army. Now the members in Senate are more complicated than before. In the event of a mess, they can be suppressed immediately.

At this point, Mersis was standing in the same trench as Marigi, but his explanation came from another angle.

"Send reserve troops ?!" he screamed loudly: "It's so easy! Philesius, you know, Davos and I have spent so much time preparing arm provisions for this time war! Not only the silver coins in the treasury Spent, and owed Juwa debt to the citizens, but this can only provide 4 legion to go out to fight for 4 months. The arm provisions of a reserve troops soldier are treated the same as the legion soldier, at least 3 days a day Pounds of grain and two salted fish rations, and these freedman rations are much simpler, as long as they are barely full. Philesius, use your mind, do n’t know that you will be at war all day and night, I do n’t think you have war You have to starve! "

Mersis and Philesius are old acquaintances. Philesius understands the fat man's personality, but he doesn't think it is a pestle, but he accepts it with an open mind.

Behind them, Antaoris was still shocked by the news of the victory heard in the morning.

"Antaoris, don't you say that Bisignia City occupies a geographical advantage and it is almost impossible to be captured, but why did Lord Consul take it so quickly?" Eurikepus asked in confusion.

"I don't know, nor did the messenger who came back to tell us the details of Bisignia's seizure." Antaoris's mind also appeared in the thrilling picture when he walked the river trail. He helpedlessly said: "Bisignia does have natural danger, very It's difficult to overcome, but who made our Lord Consul God's Favored by Hades, and has the blessing of Hades, maybe no matter how difficult it is, he can't help him. When he returns, you can ask him for details. "

"It seems that Lord Consul commands the citizens to fight. It is really very powerful. Eurikepus, why don't we apply to him and join the legions of Dionia." Pliges suggested.

"I have already inquired that the unique legion system created by Lord Consul is very different from the ordinary city state military system. The promotion of each military post is strictly assessed, even as you and me, as Senate senior, but completely unfamiliar with the tactics of Dionian legion and the use of battle formation, and must restart training from the boot camp ... "Eurikepus was quite angry when he said here. Think of him as a nobleman of Crimea, and now a Dionia Senate senior, with a distinguished status. According to Philesius, a mercenary from the Ministry of Military Affairs, it's really impossible to sweat and train with those poor freedman!

"Training is training, aren't we better than those freedman!" Pliges didn't care.

As the two were arguing, Antaoris had some emotions: It seemed that he had not only accepted the fact of becoming a Dionian citizen, but also Pliges and Eurikepus. If you think about it, although you have been a Crimea Chief General for a few years, a small Bruttian tribe plundering down the mountain can hurt yourself and the people in the city state. In Dionia, sitting in the Senate talking room can Decide on the life and death of the entire Brutti race! I really responded to the old saying, "The higher you stand, the more scenery you see, the more you eat and get used to the delicious food, the more you look down on the hard crust."

On the other side of the platform, Kunogola and Cornerus are talking about another issue.

"Occupy Bisignia. It seems that the day we conquer Brutti is coming soon!" Cornerus also looked at Dionia from weak to strong in the past two years, still can't help but sigh.

Kunogola's question is even more profound: "Beating Bruttians, how to deal with them is also a big problem!"

Cornerus thought for a while and said uncertainly: "Should manage Bruttians in the same way as Lucanian!

Kunogola groaned for a while and said, "Bruttians are still different from Lucanian ..." He said here, stopped his words, and shook his head again: to what extent did the war finally proceed? What agreement will be signed? It's unpredictable, it's too early to think about it now. However, if the Bruttium region is conquered, Thurii will be completely safe!

..............................

On Sicily's Motia Island, the war continues the same day after day. The Motia are all soldiers, and despite the heavy casualties, they have not yielded. The Syracuse attack was promoted by little by little. Despite paying a small price, it still failed to occupy the city.

Over time, Dionysius became more and more anxious, and he even executed two guards around him for little reason.

Finally, he realized that attacking Motia was not a good way. After accepting the proposal of the former mercenary leader Mathias, he decided to organize a suicide squad and creep into the Motia defense area in the dark.

Fortunately, his adventure was successful. The members of the suicide squad opened the city gate and put the brigade of Syracuse into the city. After a short and fierce battle, the resistance of the Motia was finally shattered.

At this moment, the Greek soldiers did not want to snatch the spoils of war at all. They had killed and injured too many comrades in the previous battles. They only wanted revenge. And they did not experience the Carthage general Hannibal ten years ago (non-Roman Hannibal in different periods of Carthage). Less commonly known as Hannibal's general, this one is also more famous, he is the patriarch of the Magonids family. He still remembered the atrocities in Himera and decided to treat the Greek cities as cruel and ruthless as the Carthage people, so the massacre began.

After a day of slaughter, Dionysius finally stopped this behavior, not because of his kindness, but because he thought that the dead were not captured, so the Victors turned the fun of the slaughter to robbery, and they turned this Carthage city All valuables are looted, and all captives are sold as slaves.

Dionysius left a team of soldiers in the empty city full of corpses, and left another team to continue the siege of Segstad. He led the army and returned to Syracuse. At this point in the Carthage forces in Sicily, there are still several seaside cities in the northwest corner, such as Eryx, Sorus, Panormus, etc. It is not that he does not want to completely remove the remaining Carthage people on Sicily Island, but that the army provisions he prepared for the army are already fast After eating, and it's already October, winter is coming, he decided to go back to the city to spend the winter first, and then come to solve the problem of Segsta next spring.

The fall of Motia is a great glory to Dionysius, a great victory that Greek city-state never had on Sicily Island History. However, for the Carthage people, it was the biggest blow. With the loss of Motia, the city of Carthage on the mainland of Africa Proconsularis will face the Greek forces on Sicily Island, and its security is seriously threatened.
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At Carthage Senate, the attackers, led by the Magonids family, received strong support from the public. They attacked the conservatives, led by Hanno. Their proposal of attack Syracuse and the reconstruction of the security barrier north of Carthage was finally approved.

So Carthage Senate reappointed Simerko, one of the patriarch and Carthage consul of the Magonids family (similar to consul, but also two), and began to recall the army that had just been sent to explore the Iberia Peninsula. Its army general was the younger brother Marco of Simerko, and also Began preparing army provisions for the army.

..............................

A major event happened a day ago in Grumentum. The two small tribes Lourdi and Briner belonging to its northern part clashed with each other due to territorial issues, and even a fight. The Chief Executive Bagule of the city went to the mediation in person and was suddenly besieged by his tribe Soldier. , Bagule had no defense. Thanks to the guards who broke through, they escaped to Grumentum. Soon, there was news that Bagule was seriously injured and dying, and the city gate was closed. The city was heavily guarded, but no soldiers were sent to attack. Those two tribes who flaggedly raised their anti-flags.

Outside the city for a while, the tribes of Grumentum's tribe were heartbroken, and rumors were four.

The news quickly reached Pyxous and Potentia.

"Son, Puamot's old fox is finally out! We can't wait any longer, we must send troops immediately, attack Grumentum!" Cincinnague said excitedly and anxiously.

"Father, didn't you say you were going to wait until Potentia's troop was sent out?" Ginate asked Cincinnague so excitedly.

"The situation is different now than before! Potentia did not send troops, but they have already acted. Didn't you hear that, 'Grumentum's City Lord was ambushed and seriously injured', it must be Puamot who secretly provoked those Good thing done by the Grumentum tribe next to Potentia! It stands to reason that Dionian should send troops to bloody revenge on those tribes, but Dionian did not, they locked the city gate instead, what does that mean ?! "

Cincinnague waved his arms and said excitedly, "It shows that Dionian has no extra troops to suppress the rebel tribes, and their soldiers have been transferred to attack Brutti. Why did Brutti envoy who came here yesterday not feel the same when he asked us to join us last time? Nervous, he already made it clear, 'Dionia sent troops of nearly 10000 people from the attack Brutti mountain area to the north, but they were still unable to attack the city of Weig, and suffered heavy casualties; they also had XNUMX people from the attack Knapetia to the south, Also blocked out of the mountains and unable to move forward. 'Dionia is in the midst of a battle with Bruttians, so Dionian here just wants to defend Grumentum. Now the tribes of Grumentum are like the calves who lost their mother, panic , We must grab the front of Potentia, immediately send troops, and quickly rush to the territory of Grumentum, those tribes will inevitably surrender, and our troops will grow rapidly. By the time Puamot arrives, it is too late, Grumentum by us Pyxous said Forget it! ”Cincinnague could n’t help but think of the pride Chatter smirking.

"Father, I'm going to call the soldier!" Ginate was so enthusiastic about his father that he strode out of the living room immediately, and there was a hateful voice from Cincinnague behind him: "The sly Dionian, dare to take my Grumentum, I Finally wait for the day of revenge! God Asinu, I Cincinnague will sacrifice to you with the blood of Greek, and hope to receive your blessing! "

..............................

"Big brother, what are you still hesitating!" Pollet shouted anxiously: "Pyxous people have already started, and it must be Cincinnague of Cunning that has brought those tribes of Grumentum together, and the design has seriously damaged Bagonia of Dionia! Now, Pyxous's army must Already set out, if we do n’t send any more troops, Grumentum will be Pyxous! "

Compared to the impetuous Pollet, Puamot-the over 50-year-old Potentia chief sat on a wooden chair, and after hearing this, his eyebrows didn't move, slowly said: "I still say that-wait . "

"Big brother, you do n’t want to take risks. I ’d better take some soldiers to Grumentum first.” Pollet was so anxious to say that Puamot looked serious, he looked at his younger brother, coldly said: “Potentia is still I'm in charge. If you want to give orders, wait until I die. "

Pollet didn't dare to speak anymore. He and Puamot were nearly 20 years old. Father died early. He actually grew up taking care of this elder brother, so although he is brother, it is more like father and son.

"Pollet." Puamot's tone softened: "Don't forget how we lost Grumentum."

Pollet didn't say anything, but he was obviously unconvinced.

Puamot sighed, with a little dignity on his face: "I know that you have been complaining that I have been cautious in doing things over the years, without interfering with the internal disputes in Lucania. I used to let Akpiru grow up, but now I am unwilling to start with this piece of fatty meat ... But you need to know that our Potentia is different from Pyxous and Grumentum. They are surrounded by Lucanian, and we have terrifying Samnites to the north. Do n’t forget that our ancestors always warned us, 'We are being Samnites rushed to this mountain from the north. 'Don't look at these Samnium tribes who have not fought with us now, because we have enough soldiers and they have to deal with the Greek in the west, so it is fine. But if Our strength is weakening, do you think those hungry wolves will let Potentia pass! "

Pollet expression inching.

"At the beginning of the year, I did not resist your further 3 requests, sent troops to Grumentum, and eventually you and the soldiers were captured by Dionian ... You know ... During that time, Samnites sent envoy to me and expressed their willingness to use soldiers to help me defeat Dionian. . "

This time Pollet moved, he couldn't help but asked urgently: "Is there such a thing ?! Do you agree ?!"

"Agree?" Puamot sneered: "If I agree, Potentia would have belonged to Samnium long ago. Fortunately, we and Dionia reconciled in time. I will release you back. Now, the situation in Grumentum is complicated, and the war between Dionia and Brutti I do n’t know what it ’s going to be. I do n’t see it clearly ... Do n’t send troops easily if you do n’t see it. Cincinnague is going to snatch Grumentum, then let him snatch it. Dionian is not so easy to deal with. ”

After listening to Pollet, he was silent for a while, and asked a little unwillingly: "Since this is the case, why do you big brother agree to form an alliance with Brutti?"

Puamot's hazy eyes flashed a trace of bright light: "The alliance is also for another way out, Asinu to protect you! In case of a good opportunity ... so we must calm down now and wait ..."

...........................

Piran quickly rushed back to Cosentia and stopped Nicuru who had hurriedly led his troops from Knapetia to persuade him to stay in Cosentia and wait to gather the army before attacking Bisignia together.

It didn't take long to receive a scout report: Greek built a fortress on Bisignia's road to the plateau.

Piran can't sit still anymore, and if Greek is allowed to repair the fortress, it will undoubtedly make it more difficult to regain Bisignia. He had to let Nicuru lead his subordinate soldier to obstruct it, and added 1000 soldiers of other tribes to him. He also told him not to fight against Greek.

After Nicuru's anxious lead soldiers rushed for 3 hours, they could already see the Greek in front, and suddenly widened their eyes: they turned the exit of the mountain road into a large construction site, digging, piling, moving the blockhead ... one in a frenzy scene, and a wooden wall 3 meters high and ten meters long stands there, including city gate, duokou, trench, abatis, all the necessary facilities for the fortress are basically complete.

Nicuru's operation was also fast, but it was a day and a half before the 2nd legion occupied Bisignia. Legion Commander Dracos seized the opportunity of this day and a half and divided the subordinate 7000 soldiers into 3 teams, stepping up the construction of the fortress alternately day and night. Soldiers also know that time is short, and they are selling enough energy. Together with engineering operations to assemble some simple defense facilities, the fortress has begun to take shape when Nicuru arrives.

When scouting scouts found Bruttians' troops, they immediately hurried back to the letter, sounding the bugle in the fortress, and retreating the working soldiers without delay.

Although Nicuru was surprised by the speed with which the Dionian soldier was building the fortress, and knew that Bisignia's removal of the fortress facing Cosentia also took 7-8 days, he was even more angry that Greek was acting wilfully on his territory.

"Kill those Greeks outside the city!" He ordered, the horn blew, and the subordinate Soldier hated the enemy for taking away their hometown, like a ferocious wolf, rushing towards the unarmed armor and the unarmed Dionian.

Dionian soldiers under the command of the officer, there was no confusion, and they passed through the city gate in an orderly manner and evacuated to the wall. The soldiers at the end of the team even had a leisurely turn around to look back, expecting good things to happen.

At a distance of 50 meters from the city wall, the onslaught Bisignia soldier suddenly screamed again and again, all of them fell to the ground, and they were all bloody when they pulled out their feet. They were not pierced by the sharp wooden stakes buried in the grass. That is, a path of blood is drawn by the meat hook, and the small ankles can twist the ankles ...

I had a high fever some time ago, and then my mandibular lymphadenopathy swelled. I thought it was okay after it disappeared. Didn't expect this week to start with soreness at the back waist.
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Last year, the Vergae people had already suffered, but apparently Sedorum not at all told other Bruttians about their painful experience.

"There is a trap ahead! ..."

The momentum of the Bruttians' charge suddenly stopped, and just as they stopped, Dracos on the wooden wall had ordered: "Archer, get ready!"

Bacilipe hurriedly shouted, "General, please don't do it first! They are the Soldier of Bisignia, let me try to persuade them!"

The 2nd legion was reinforced by Thurii, and its strength was increased to 9000, but one third of the soldiers remained at Bisignia to prevent unrest, and Dracos invited Bacilipe to the fortress under construction. On the bright side, it is meant to assist the 2nd legion soldier to become familiar with the terrain. When Bruttians arrives, he can learn more about the enemy of attack; in fact, he is tuned away from the most appealing leader in Bisignia City to ensure the safety of the newly occupied city. . didn't expect, this leader can also play an unexpected role.

Dracos looked at Bacilipe with anxiety, hesitated for a moment, nodded.

Bacilipe held her arms with her hands, exhausted her whole body, and yelled out loudly: "Bisignia clansmans, I'm Bacilipe! Bisignia City has changed its owner, but your family is safe! Your parents, wife, and child all hope Come back safely to you! Come home, Bisignia! Dionian will not hurt you, and will accept you as a Dionian citizen! Come home, your loved ones are waiting for you at home! ... "

Within 50 meters outside the city, the Bruttian soldier, who was supporting the Fellow and was carefully moving forward, clearly heard the affectionate shout from the city wall in Brutti language.

"It's the voice of the Bacilipe leader! ..." For Bisignia people, this sound is more familiar, but because Bacilipe has always been respected among Bisignia people, the shouts of wounded soldiers have gradually become smaller, and the rescue soldier has forgotten Rescue, they listened carefully and started whispering to each other.

The Nicuru behind knew the situation and was so angry: "Bacilipe, damn Old Guy! Why I didn't find him so vicious before! It was him! He must have betrayed us! Only then did Dionian occupy my city. I'm going to peel his skin! Eat his meat !!! Kill his family !!! ... "

Nicuru could only swear. He was violent again. At this moment, he knew that it was impossible to fight again because of the current situation of the soldiers. He had to order a temporary retreat.

However, the horn sounded, but a few soldiers lingered.

Nicuru was so anxious and anxious that he quickly sent the soldiers of other tribes to drive them out with long spear, but finally all of them withdrew from the battlefield and almost caused conflict.

Nicuru didn't dare to stay any longer and hurried back several miles.

The soldiers support each other, sighing along the way, and morale is low.

Dracos saw this on the wooden wall, and not at all took the opportunity, because Bacilipe gave him a better idea.

Dionian turned the area 50 meters outside the wooden wall into a trap, and his subordinate Bisignia soldier was unconscious by Bacilipe's words, and Nicuru is now at a loss. While ordering to camp here, he sent scout to report to Cosentia the situation of the enemy. Nicuru considered another 3 and decided to convene the Soldier leaders of Bisignia and ask them to emphasize to the Soldiers: Do not believe the rumors of the traitors, their families have become Greek slaves. Only by desperately regaining Bisignia City can the family be free again! ...

Just as he hoarsely sent the subordinate back to boost the soldiers' fighting spirit, the guard came in and reported that a group of Bisignia women had arrived in the camp.

It turned out that Bacilipe had convened wife of some Nicuru subordinate soldiers. These women belonged to the old, the young and the young, and they could n’t return in one go. Then they told them: your husband is outside. They died in battle, you have to call them back!

Under the guidance of the Dionian soldier, these women walked out of the trap, traveled a few miles, and came to Nicuru's camp. The soldier at the camp saw that they were their loved ones. Instead of blocking, they opened the fence and welcomed them.

As a result, a touching picture of the couple meeting in tears soon appeared. These women will tell her husband that the Dionian soldier did not hurt another Bisignia man after occupying the city. They also sent doctors to rescue the injured, extinguish the burning flames, repair the damaged houses ... Now the order in the city has been Gradually recover.

A small number of Bisignia soldiers cried when they learned from their mouths that their family members had died in the fighting.

In a camp, the soldiers are all gathered in one place. This sad and happy scene is lively and funny. But Nicuru, who didn't know the news, was scared.

This is Dionian's plot! Nicuru sent a guard in anxiety in an attempt to isolate these women from the soldiers.

He wanted to prevent the situation from expanding, but didn't want the move to intensify conflict. Looking at the women who were forcibly pulled away and crying, and some fell on the ground because of resistance, the Bodyguards dragged away without any care. The Bisignia soldiers were angry. They surrounded this branch from the Nicuru tribe. A guard of trusted clansman.

These normally guarded bodyguards relying on Nicuru's power tyrannize. At this moment, when the situation is not good, they kneel for mercy. However, the angry soldiers ignored their petitions and rushed up to beat them. Gradually, the guards were kicked out by the punches and kicks of countless people. Soldiers stopped when they found out, Bodyguards breathed sorrow To make some soldiers suddenly scared, Nicuru's arrogance and arrogance for many years began to envelope them.

"We killed Clansman of Nicuru, he won't spare us! Why don't we take advantage of the crowd now to catch him, and then we go home!" At this time, a young Bisignia shouted loudly, and suddenly became confused. Soldiers are moving in the direction.

They don't do 2 nonstop, they gather and rush towards Nicuru's large tent.

The bad news that Nicuru had received, at this moment he had no time to regret, hurriedly mounted his horse, fled to the area where the other tribe soldier lived, and demanded that they immediately dispatch troops to riot and be rejected.

Use 1000 soldiers to fight over two thousand angry Bisignia soldiers, and the order is not their own leader, how can they obey the order of Union Elder Nicuru who is already alone.

So, when Bisignia soldier approached the camp, Nicuru, who felt dangerous, fled again on horseback.

Facing other soldiers who were waiting for battle, the Bisignia people who calmed down were afraid that Nicuru would take their troops to revenge and take the initiative to retreat.

"According to the Bacilipe leader, return to Bisignia!" When the confused Bisignia was confused about where to go next, it was the young warrior who shouted again. In fact, they have only one way to go today.

Outside the newly built fortress of Dionian soldier, Bacilipe greeted this group of restless soldiers with several Bisignia prestigious oldman.

Dracos didn't expect Bacilipe's proposal to be so successful that he was both excited and distressed. How to deal with the more than two thousand returning Bisignia soldiers is a big problem. If you simply put them all back in the city, Dracos will feel it. worried. Fortunately, the success of the fixed swordsman at this time disintegrated the enemy and won him time again. He now desperately hoped Davos would lead the army soon.

...........................

Cincinnague decided to lead 6000 Pyxous soldiers to Grumentum with his son Ginate. As expected, as soon as the army arrived, the tribes in the Grumentum northern part region came to vote, including the two tribes Lourdi and Briner who had ambushed the Bagule.

Cincinnague has learned the lessons of the past, treated all the tribes he came to with enthusiasm, and quickly embraced the hearts of these disturbed tribal leaders, which also quickly expanded his troops to tens of thousands of people. Continue south.

The news came to Grumentum's town hall. Bagule, rumored to be "seriously injured," was sitting unscathed on a wooden chair, with a slightly worried expression: "Although we have 'Dionia and Brutti badly at war' and 'I am seriously injured 'The rumors were spreading out to confuse the enemy, but didn't expect that these tribes to the north turned to Pyxous so quickly. Hey! All the previous efforts were in vain! "

Asistes said with a sneer: "Like Lord Davos said, 'In the face of crisis, can you see which tribes are truly loyal to Dionia? Which are traitors ?! Over the past six months, most of our energy has been spent on mediation In the dispute over the territories and property of these tribes, they are all wolf-feeding wolf! Now it is just a few tribes who have arranged to catch other tribes who have betrayed us to completely rule the territory of Grumentum Get in our hands! "

"That's all Lucanian!" Bagule knew Asistes was right, but couldn't help but sighed again.

Asistes hesitated, and then persuaded: "Big brother, is there still a civil war in Lucanian? It wasn't blood flowing into a river, otherwise your tribe would not be forced to venture to Amendolara. Now, wait until we unify Lucania In the future, as a Dionian citizen, Lucanian will never kill each other, and their lives will become better and better! You said, right? "

Thank you Nanfang 6, Wan Song's birthday, and book friends 20170214135030192 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! I didn't go to work today and took a day off. I feel much better!
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Bagule listened to his sister-in-law's expression, and his expression gradually became firm. He said loudly: "You're right, I'm Lucanian, but I'm also a Dionian citizen. We can't let go of this opportunity to unify Lucania!"

"Big brother, there is a problem now." Asistes saw Bagule's ideas come to mind, and immediately asked: "Pyxous's strength is growing too fast. You see, do we need to reinforce Chima's tribe?"

"We don't do anything, that Cincinnague who is cunning will be convinced that we are in trouble." After releasing his confusion, Bagule was fully devoted to the upcoming battle. As the actual commander of the 3rd legion Grumentum, he was decisive. He Dingli showed: "And these tribes in the south have been notified by us in advance, and they have been prepared for it. Now everything is ready. Only when Legion Commander Hieronymus and Lizyrus lead their troops, I believe Lizyrus is eagerly looking forward to using A victory came to wash away the shame he suffered at the isthmus!

Although Asistes is also looking forward to the early arrival of the battle, as an assistant to Bagule, he was instructed by Davos to 'help the Bagule organization complete the Grumentum's battle plan'. Therefore, he had to consider the issue in more detail to help the arrogant Bagule to check for leaks : "Potentia hasn't heard anything, is there any problem?"

"Rest assured, the Potentia people have been terrified by the last failure. They want to defend the Samnites and cannot afford a big loss. And, as far as I know, their chief Puamot is a very stable person, I'm afraid he will wait for him When we acted, we were already under attack in Pyxous! ”Bagule said confidently with a smile.

..............................

Nicuru fled back to Cosentia, and Piran was taken aback. After listening to Nicuru's story, he was surprised and regretted: the news that Dionian's fortress was built so quickly shocked him, and knowing that Bisignia was captured by Dionian, He also sent Bisignia soldier to attack. It was indeed a coma made by his eagerness. Under the embarrassing situation of Bruttian soldier, more than XNUMX elite soldiers were disintegrated in this way, which really made him sad!

Although Nicuru assured him: As long as he went to the front and shouted during the battle, these Bisignia people would not carelessly fight, even if they did not immediately fall.

Piran doesn't intend to fully believe what he said. The grumpy, ruthless Bisignia chief simply doesn't know too much, and the rebellion of the Bisignia soldier has a lot to do with him.

Piran can only press anxiety at this time, while ordering other tribes to send as many soldiers as possible, while waiting for the army led by Petaru.

At dusk, not only Petaru led the army, Ambania's chief Bergram also led the army to rendezvous, and Piran was a little more determined.

In the early morning of the 2nd day, 11000 Cosentia soldiers, 2500 Ambalia soldiers, and 5000 other race soldiers led by Piran, Petar, Bergram, and Nicuru, nearly 2, and XNUMX slaves headed eastward together.

...............................

"Chief, not good! The enemy is about to start siege!" After hearing the subordinate report, Pangero was not too nervous. After Nicuru and Bergram led their troops away, Dionian did not show up for two days, and he began to believe. What Bergram says: Knapetia is not Dionian's attack focus!

"What a panic! Didn't Dionian have attacked before, weren't they all easily repelled by us! Rest assured, with the solidity of the Knapetia city wall, Dionian couldn't help us!" Pangero pumped up his subordinate.

"But Dionian's siege is different this time. They are digging ..."

"Dig?"

By the time Pangero rushed to the city wall, the soldiers of the 4th legion of Dionia had covered the slope with 100 meters outside the city wall with earth and stones, creating a flat ground with a length of about 20 meters.

Then, Pangero saw that Dionian placed a blockhead shelf about one person high on each and everyone ... Bruttian soldiers were curious to guess what it was, and many people thought that this was the Greek sacrifice to their God tool.

Pangero stared at the front, watching the enemies lift each and everyone's wooden box to the wooden frame, and the anxiety in his heart gradually increased ...

...............................

"Are you ready? Can you launch?" Hielos came to the front of what Davos calls the "ballista team" and looked forward to asking the ballista Captain wearing the red crown.

Ballista Captain replied embarrassedly: "We also need a targeteer to locate ballista."

The targeteer is an apprentice from the Mathematics Institute established by Davos. He is standing in front of Captain's side. After hearing Hielos's question, he turns around and says, "Okay, but we have to test it first. One shot. "

He pointed to the city wall in front, adding: "Although it is about 100 meters away from the city wall, the terrain of Knapetia is higher, and it is not on the same plane as ballista. It is not easy to judge the landing point. I need to read the test results. And make corrections. "

Captain nodded expressed that he knew that Hielos was a little dazed, knowing that he couldn't learn all kinds of knowledge as easily as Davos, and mingled with those knowledgeable Scholars. He couldn't understand, but he knew that since the targeteer had been selected by Davos from the math institute he valued, there was definitely no problem with his ability.

"Place the elevation lever in the middle position and pull the bowstring to its full scale," said targeteer.

Immediately, Captain shouted to all ballista subordinate orders.

The ballista hands immediately turned the multiple sets of pulley at the end of the ballista, and the iron hook also began to pull the bow string of finger thickness outward (this is Matticoris' improvement of the Syracuse ballista after making a certain result of the study of pulley, making the cannon pull the bow string more labor-saving) As the bowstrings moved more and more backwards, a section of the two wooden crossbows fixed by the torsion spring set on the iron main beam was also moved backwards. Not only did the two ballista hands feel some difficulty, they even connected The torsion spring set in the main beam also made a "creak creak" sound, the crossbow arm even showed a slight bend, the bowstring was pulled to the position of the last mark on the guide rail, and the ballista hand was busy jamming the pully's shaft.

"Ballista ready!" Captain ordered, so ballista hands took a double-punch-sized stone ball from a wooden box next to it (it was made of "Davos Cement" mixed crushed stone and solidified in a round mold. After being polished by the slave, so the shape is round and smooth), put it in a woven mesh bag in the middle of the bowstring.

"Fire!" Captain ordered the ballista hands to press the card spring. The spring set formed by the tight twisting of two thick beef tendons drove the pulled crossbow arm to rebound abruptly, which was driven by the huge force generated by the torsion. Bowstring, the bowstring drives the stone ball to roll forward on the smooth guide rail, and then passes through the circular hole in the middle of the main beam.

Listening only to the "hu", under the eyes of Hielos, the stone ball flew out, and it turned into a small black spot in the air in a blink of an eye.

In Pangero's vision, the small dots in the air grew rapidly. In the exclamation of the soldiers, it leap over the city wall, fell into the city, and smashed through the roof of a family, causing exclamation.

The soldiers panicked and discussed what it was.

Pangero's face was gloomy: this is undoubtedly the new weapon of Dionia's siege, but why not use it some time ago, but Nicuru and Bergram only left after they left to start siege? Is it all planned in advance?

"The elevation angle is high, and the shooting distance is about 300 meters." After observing the flight path of the stone ball, the targeteer made a rough judgment. He took a closer look at the comparison table of elevation angle, torque scale and range drawn by the Institute of Mathematics based on the newly researched parabolic equation, and then said: "Put the elevation rod forward, and the bow string is still pulled to the maximum , There is a bomb. "

Captain issued an order, and while the ballista was busy, targeteer said to Hielos: "According to our research, the middle and upper sections of the city wall are generally weak. Our ballista should try to focus on this area of ​​the City Wall section of strikes ..."

Hielos listened carefully and nodded.

The stone ball flew out again, this time hitting the city wall accurately, a loud bang, gravel 4 splashed, the enemy's exclamation sound was still clearly heard 100 meters apart.

Both targeteer and Captain were clearly satisfied with the strikes, so they continued to order: "All ballistas fired as before."

More than a dozen stone balls flew out one after another, blowing up a bunch of "stone flowers" blooming on the enemy's city wall.

"Continue firing, don't stop!" Hielos is obviously very satisfied with ballista's formidable power, but he does not completely rely on this secret weapon, and he has another hand to prepare: "Order the soldiers to start building the causeway!"

herald must be ordered.

Hielos turned to Skoptiki, who was always behind him, and said, "Sir Skoptiki, I hope your subordinate can also help in the siege."

"Don't be so polite, Legion Commander Hielos, please order!" Skoptiki said humbly, his eyes did not deviate from the stone ball roaring in the air, and a roar passed to him with all shock: this siege weapon invented by Dionian And the 4 meter high engineering tower that is being made in the camp, and which city state city wall can resist Dionian's attack. Even if Greece defeats, as long as it hides in the city, it can resist the powerful enemy attack. Will the era end for this?

...............................

In the parliament hall of Bisignia City, the 3rd legion Legion Commander Dracos sits in the center, with 7 brigade captains on the left, Bacilipe on the right and Brim convinced and returned by Bacilipe, and the newly elected Krerou from the original Nicuru family (that is, taking the lead The youngster who led Bisignia 4 soldier to drive away Nicuru).

Cheeky again for a brothers subscription!
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"Everyone, Cosentia's army has entered the Brutti camp two miles away. According to the spies, the number of enemies may be more than XNUMX." Dracos told everyone. He received not only the tension but also relief.

It turned out that two thousand Bisignia soldiers took the initiative to surrender, and Dracos was having a headache about how to place them. Bacilipe gave a suggestion that Nicuru would soon bring Cosentia's army back for revenge, except that a few wounded soldiers could return to Bisignia City for injuries. Everyone else will stay in the newly built fortress to help Dionian defend Nicuru's attack. In order to prevent Dracos from suspecting that he has too much military power in his hands, Bacilipe also proposed that the ethnic soldiers be the leader commander of the ethnic groups.

Dracos is very grateful to Bacilipe for his compassionate understanding, but after all, Dionia and Bisignia have just finished fighting not long, and some Bisignia soldier's family members are still dead in the hands of Dionian soldier. The hatred between the two clans cannot be eliminated so quickly, in a small area The conflict between the two soldiers in the fortress was inevitable, and Dracos and Bacilipe broke their hearts. Dracos, who has never been good at dealing with such matters, is anxious to shift the attention of the soldiers to attacking the enemy's attack.

After Dracos spoke, Adigis translatored his words in Brutti again, and all the brigade captains were eager to have a try.

Although Krerou was nervous, he knew that he had to assist Dionian to block the attack of Brutti's coalition, otherwise the enemy would come in, and I was probably the first person Nicuru was going to kill.

Bacilipe sat still, but her mind was similar to the young Krem.

Only Brim covered his stomach, which had been wounded by the Dionian soldier with long spear, and was wrapped in the doctor's stomach with a cloth, and waved the other hand, saying in amazement: "XNUMX Cosentia soldiers! Cosentia now has so many soldiers ?!"

"I think Piran should also gather soldiers from the Ambania and other tribes," Bacilipe said.

Brim's shock was reduced, but he was still lamenting, "Oh, twenty thousand soldiers! This is a powerful army that Brutti has never had!"

"What is this! There are more than 1000 city state troops who have lost to me Dionia, Crotone on the south! Messapii and Peucetians across the bay! ... We are not afraid of more enemies, we are afraid that the enemies are too few!" Trotilas He stood up and said impassionately that the "broken arm" Anticoris son-in-law was only a squad leader when he arrived at Thurii with the mercenary, and now he is the brigade captain who commanded XNUMX people.

His words were agreed in unison with the other brigade captains.

Brim was unconvinced and wanted to say more, held by Bacilipe's hands.

The first brigade captain Adrian saw this situation, looked at Dracos, and found that the Legion Commander did not seem to speak. He knew the spleen of his old friend, so he came out and said, "Cosentia's troops are enormous, but we also have tens of thousands of people. The soldiers also have fortresses as a barrier. According to Lord Davos, 'If the siege side does not have several times the force of the defender side, it will be difficult to take down easily.' Even more how Lord Davos led the army quickly Coming soon! "

Apparently, the name of Davos was so loud that Brim lost his desire to refute.

At this point, Dracos saw that the hall was quiet again and began to say, "Cid, how are the two thousand newcomers Dionia freedman under your jurisdiction training now?"

Cid said with satisfaction: "These freedman sent by Senate seem to have been carefully selected. They have undergone many military trainings and can better obey the order. Archery and javelin are their strengths. They can also resist close combat. For a while. I have formed them into a team, and they can play a role in defending the city. "

"That's good." Although Dracos was satisfied with no smile on his face, he calmed his face and continued: "Given that the new wooden wall walkway is narrow and cannot accommodate too many soldiers. When the enemy attack, fight, you Lead the light infantry brigade and the two thousand freedman on the wooden wall to make uninterrupted long-range attacks on the attacking enemy until the enemy approaches the city wall. You immediately command them to retreat to the wall and let the archers continue to use the projectile. Kill the enemy and disrupt their attack. "

"Legion Commander, rest assured! Hades will bless my brigade, I'm afraid it won't be your turn and the enemy will be repelled by my brothers!" Cid said confidently.

Dracos is happy to see such a fighting spirit in subordinate, but he will not appreciate and encourage like Davos, even joking and active atmosphere, he just slightly nodded, did not respond, looked around other brigade captain, and continued to speak his own battle plan : "After Cid's troops retreated below the city, the first, second brigade, and Bisignia soldiers quickly entered the city! The first two brigade guarded the wooden wall to the south, and the Bisignia soldier defended the north, and no gap was allowed for the enemy's attack!

The 3rd and 4th brigade, as reserve troops, are waiting under the city. Once they find danger, they will immediately go to support!

5th and 6th brigade stay at Bisignia City! ... Do you all understand your mission? !! "

"Understand! Brutus is on, we Bisignia soldier will never let a Cosentia climb the wooden wall!" Young patriotic Krem responded first, and he also promised Draco on behalf of Bacilipe and silent Brim.

"Legion Commander, this is not fair! Our 5th and 6th brigade also want to go to the fortress to kill the enemy!" The 6th brigade captain Trotilas yelled.

5th brigade captain Although she didn't speak, the lost expression on her face said it all.

Dracos looked hesitant and said toughly, "This is an order!"

"But--" Trotilas also wanted to refute, and was interrupted by Adrian: "Trotilas, you must understand that Bisignia City is very important to us! In case the Cosentia people break through the fortress, the Bisignia City you are stationing in will block the enemy from blocking the mountain The last line of defense is also the forward base for the army led by Lord Davos! "

In order to wake him up, Adrian did not hesitate to be a "crow's mouth". Trotilas was just an impulse, not a fool. He immediately understood what Adrian meant outside of it: Bisignia City. If there is no testimony from Dionian soldier, in case of recurrence, the third legion is back Severance will not only be in great danger, but also completely defeat the attack plan made by Lord Davos!

"I ... accept the order," Trotilas replied immediately.

...........................

"Woo! ... Woo! ..." Brutti's horn sounded in the distance.

Cid supported the wooden wall dugout and looked out: I saw that the grass that was originally yellow green in front was covered by close and numerous enemies, as the black tide came to the city wall ...

It should be said that Bruttians's formulation is relatively neat and tight, not as loose as Lucanian. Outside the fortress two hundred meters, Bruttians stopped moving,

"Catch slaves and fill me in those traps!" Piran expressionless ordered.

Two thousand Brutti tribes that have been looted from Magna Graecia in recent years, mainly Greek-based slaves, came under the threat of the soldiers with long spears, carrying sacks filled with soil, and began to tremble. Move forward……

"Brigade captain, they have entered the trap area!" The soldier next to Cid reminded slightly anxiously.

Cid looked at him, laughed, and said, "You are a recruit, don't worry, let more enemies come into range."

A slave threw down the sack on its back and turned to run. The other slave immediately threw the sack in the gap next to it ... one by one, the scene was tense and a bit confusing. From time to time, slaves accidentally stepped on the traps and screamed screams, prompting slaves to release sacks more nervously.

But the supervised Bruttian soldier not only slapped with a whip, but severely stabbed him with a long spear.

Facing the threat of death, slaves did not dare to be lazy, ran obediently behind the formation, and then carried the sack and continued to pave the way.

"Archer ready!" Cid felt time was ripe and raised his right arm.

More than 500 7th brigade archers and 4 freedman stood on a wooden wall XNUMX meters high and successively pulled bows and arrows.

 80 meters is within the range of the bow and arrow! After Cid meditated a few Song of Hades, the right hand waved down vigorously: "Release!"

"Sou! Sou! Sou! ......" Continuous bowstrings rang, more than two thousand sharp arrows rushed into the sky, and then whistled down, spreading evenly among the slave group, a blood flower suddenly appeared, and the scream continued Constantly ...

Seeing this scene, Piran couldn't help but move. Not because of slave's death or injury, but there are so many archers of didn't expect Dionian, and from the point of the arrow, the archer's level is not bad.

Is the Dionian army here not a random patchwork, but a main force of the enemy? !! You know that the Bisignia who fled to Cosentia told him that there were not many enemies attacking Bisignia City, and there should be no more than a thousand people! In the narration, Nicuru, who fled back to Cosentia yesterday, increased the number of enemies by XNUMX people ... These information gave him considerable confidence in "taking back Bisignia City". But when he came here, he was taken aback by a fledgling fortress. Dionian's only one round of arrows struck her, and she was vigilant.

"Chief, there are a lot of enemy archers!" Petaru obviously realized this, and said with some concern.

Piran kept the surface calm: "Let these Greek slaves continue to consume Dionian's bow and arrows, even if they are all dead!"

Bruttian soldier executed a dozen runaway slaves and shocked others. The slaves were forced to fill the soil again, and the ruthless arrows continued to be shot on the city wall ...
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80 meters ... 70 meters ... 60 meters ... The closer you get to the wooden wall, the stronger the attack is. The number of slaves is getting smaller and smaller, and most of them have been lying on the grass as stepping stones.

Fear of death caused several slaves to suddenly throw away sacks and rush forward. Pointed stakes, meat hooks ... stabbed their legs bloody and bloody, they screamed, but refused to stop staggering: "Ah! ... Ah! ... I ... I am Greek ............ I'm Greek !!! ... "

The heartbreaking shout made the Soldiers on the wall stunned, and they all looked towards Cid with the gaze they asked for.

Seeing this scenario, Cid was also hesitant.

At this moment, more than a dozen Bruttian soldiers, led by the leader, rushed out of the formation, stepped on a sack on the ground, and threw javelin at the slave blocked by abatis and unable to move forward.

The screams before the death of the Greek slave made Cid make a heartbreaking decision, and he yelled, "Continue to release the arrow!"

Countless arrows that continued to fall with sadness and anger ... finally wiped out almost all the slaves and Bruttians remaining within range.

Although these slaves were almost naked and unprotected, XNUMX people were wounded and wounded in the trap area within a short period of time, and even the ditch in front of the wooden wall did not reach, so that the leaders of Bruttians took a breath. .

"Chief Piran, you see ..." Bergram hesitantly looked towards Piran.

"Send the other tribe soldier to continue to fill the traps, and we are about to go down the city!" Piran, with a stubborn tone, was indifferent and firm, and he has already reached this step. In any case, he must try the strength of the enemy. Will retreat easily.

Thousands of Bruttian soldiers, in groups of two, held their shields in one hand and held sacks in one hand, and began to move towards the city wall with a very loose formulation.

Cid very much hopes that the enemy's forward speed will be slower, and he can give his soldiers sour arms a little more time to recover.

"Release the arrow!" He waved his arm again.

Bruttian soldiers obviously had more combat experience than slaves. When they saw the arrows that blocked the sky, they immediately stopped moving forward, squatted down, shrank into a ball, and shielded the whole body with a shield. Bang! Pu! Pu! ...... ", the screams of Soldiers are significantly smaller than before. But when they advanced to more than 30 meters from the city wall, the abatis obstacles set up here made them stranded in the local area, and not only the archers, but also the javelin hands were put into battle on the wooden wall. For a time, javelin and the arrows poured down. Bruttian soldier The casualties soared, and they collapsed.

"Chief!" Even Petaru couldn't help it now.

"Fight again!" Piran stiffly ordered: "Elder Petaru, you lead 4000soldier to attack the city wall on the north! Elder Bergram, you attack on the south! Elder Nicuru, you take people to the middle of the road! Don't worry, follow the steps before Implementation of the plan, first clear the obstacles on the road, fill the trenches, and then start siege ... "

Soldiers on the wooden wall cheered Bruttians' defeat, but it wasn't long before the enemy attack came again. At this time, they were divided into small groups of dozens of people, densely grouped together, with several wooden shields as large as a door at the front.

The only way to extend from the city gate is that there are no traps. It is the channel reserved by the 3rd legion. At this time, there was also a Bruttian soldier pushing a wooden cart, loaded with sacks filled with soil, and forced towards the city gate.

Experienced Cid knows that when the enemy is tightly guarded, blindly throwing arrows will only waste arrows and consume physical energy, but the results will be small. Therefore, he banned the soldiers from spraying, waiting for the enemy to leave the large wooden shield before firing.

However, the wooden car in the middle was always the focus of the Dionia light infantry attack. The distance of 100 meters let the Bruttian soldier on the cart lie all the way, but Nicuru's angry roar urged the Bruttian soldier on the trembling in fear to move forward and back. , Finally reached the ditch in pain, ready to pour wooden sacks piled up like a hill into the ditch.

"Oil jar!" Cid shouted unhurriedly. A dozen slingers held up the olive oil jars temporarily collected from Bisignia City, just like throwing stones, struggling to accurately throw them to the wooden car in front of the trench. The earthen pot was broken and the oil 4 splashed, which soon turned the wooden car into an oil car.

"Flaming arrow!" As Cid ordered, he shot a flaming arrow in person.

5 6 flaming arrow As soon as it hit the wooden car, it quickly burned and ignited flames. It also affected several Bruttian soldiers on the cart. They were all on fire and lost one's head out of fear rolling.

"Stupid! Push! Push! Push the car down!" Nicuru looked at the situation urgently, shouting, tossing the shield, risking being shot, pushed away the hesitant soldier in front, and rushed forward, Regardless of the burning flames, hold the handlebars tightly with both hands and push forward as hard as possible.

Bruttian soldier rushed to his side as he called.

The wooden car was burning, and javelin and arrows were shooting intensively.

Under the leadership of Nicuru, the Bruttian soldier pushed the cart desperately, only to hear the "hong long" sound. The entire wooden cart overturned in the trench. The sack inside filled the trench with a depth of 3 meters and a width of 3 meters. Holding down the sharp-crossed sharp wooden stakes in the ditch, the Bruttian soldier could step on the sack in the ditch and stride across the ditch in a big step.

By the time the soldiers were grateful for their success, Nicuru had fallen into two pools of javelin ...

Nicuru is dead! When Piran heard this news, he couldn't help but feel a sadness in the mind. Although his relationship with Nicuru was only ordinary, without lips, the teeth will feel cold ...

At this time, the Bruttian soldiers had approached the edge of the trench after paying a small price, and started throwing sacks inside.

Piran finally ordered: "entire army siege the city!"

The 10000 soldiers were divided into two groups, carrying a long ladder, carrying alder, and approaching the city wall.

Just as Bruttians sounded the attack bugle horn, the Dionian also blew the general, and the first and second brigade soldiers started to go up town.

Taking advantage of the Dionian soldiers' change of duty in the city, the Bruttian soldier stepped on the corpse of the Fellow and had already rushed to the edge of the trench. The 3rd legion soldier immediately cast a dense javelin rain, and the shot Bruttian soldier fell directly into the trench ... ...

The Bruttian soldier reaching under the wooden wall looked up, inwardly grumbled. It was originally built by Dionian. Numerous sharp woods obliquely protrude below the dug opening of the wooden wall, making the long ladder simply unable to lean on the dug opening. Even if the soldiers climb to the top of the long ladder, there is a short distance from the wooden wall, which undoubtedly increases the difficulty of siege.

The Bruttian soldier was just distracted, and a stone was dropped vertically in the middle of his head.

"Good hit!" Krerou patted the Bisignia soldier who meritoriously shouted, "clansman, kill me fiercely, don't let a Cosentia person go back alive!"

The battle was fierce. Dionian soldier and Bisignia soldier threw javelin, smashed with stones, stabbed with long spear, pushed with a fork, chopped with saber ... fully blocked the Bruttians siege.

In addition to using the long ladder to attach the siege, Bruttians also used logs to hit the city. A group of more than a dozen soldiers holding huge logs, under the cover of Brutti javelin's hands, not only hit the city gate, they also hit a wooden wall. Because Piran they think that although Dionian built a wooden wall in such a short time, it cannot be very strong.

In fact, it is true. The wooden wall built by the Dionian soldier is a double-layer wooden fence, and the middle is filled with the soil taken out when the trench was dug. However, due to time constraints, the middle soil was not completely compacted, and the Mucha was not carefully reinforced.

After discovering the enemy's attempt, Dracos had to allocate some troops and focus on attacking these unprotected "darker" soldiers.

However, Piran is not the only two siege methods.

"Brigade captain, look at the fire!" The soldier reminded Adrian loudly, he looked down, and saw that the bottom of a wooden wall was already in flames, and several Bruttian soldiers were carrying a clay pot towards the wall. Fueling, the fire was getting stronger.

"Shoot that guy!" Adrian commanded the soldiers to throw javelin, and shouted anxiously: "Fall the sandy soil! Fast down! ..."

Due to the lack of time and lack of combat readiness, wooden walls have not been fire-resistant, such as painting. Fortunately, when Dracos discussed with the brigade captain on how to defend the fortress, he took this into consideration and placed a cloth bag full of soil on the wooden wall walkway.

The fire was finally put out, but Adrian's expression remained serious. He reminded the officer and the soldiers to pay close attention to any enemies carrying clay pots and oil bags under the city, and made every effort not to let them approach the wooden wall.

...........................

The siege was bloody and brutal. Every time I saw the long ladder being toppled and the soldiers fell from the city, Piran was heartbroken. But as the commander in chief of the army, he had to keep an eye on the progress of the battle. He Repeatedly, again, and 3 moved forward just to see more clearly, and finally went to the edge of the trap area.

Perhaps the body of a place disturbed Her Majesty's war-horse, and he snorted and kept mopping the dirt on the ground with his front hoof.

Piran did not expect that Dionian not only established a relatively complete fortress defense system in just 3 days, but also the experience and strength of soldiers' defense in the city was not weak.

Seeing the Bruttian soldier struggling and moaning under each wall, Piaren's confidence was gradually weakening ...

Compared with the northern section of the wooden wall with strict defense, tacit cooperation, and order prohibition, the southern section under the responsibility of the Bisignia soldier, due to the uneven command, weaker battle strength and weak fighting spirit, began to have an hour of defense Bruttian soldier turned over.

Thanks Sonaive for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Come to my relatives tonight, have dinner, update in advance!
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Fortunately, behind the wooden wall, there are more sentry towers one meter higher than the wall and the support of light infantry, freedman bows and javelin led by Cid below the city, so that the southern section of the wooden wall has been basically maintained so far. Safety.

Cid fired an arrow, hitting the enemy's chest in the middle of the wooden wall, and the seemingly thick fur robe was completely penetrated, and the enemy fell to the ground.

Cid habitually reached for his arrow, only to find that the barrel was empty.

"Come on, get a new arrow!" Cid shook his right hand and said to the guard next to him.

After a while, the guard hurried back and handed him the quiver full of ten arrows, saying at the same time: "brigade captain, the Quartermaster saves you money, there are not many arrows left in him."

"How could it be used so fast?" Cid said slightly dissatisfied.

"I asked him the same way, but he said that our light infantry plus freedman had more than 2 archers, and there were 3 arrows per person, and now almost all archers have run out of arrows ... he I also said ... I also said that "Arrows were bought with money, and the price was not low. This time, because our XNUMXnd legion had a need for defensive operations in the previous plan, the enemy of Mersis allocated us XNUMX. Just an arrow, otherwise we would never be so wasteful! '"The guard said some grievances.

Although Cid is a bit angry, the Quartermaster of the heavy team is now under Mersis's control. Cid feels a headache when he thinks of that sloppy fat man. He said loudly: "brothers, there is nothing to worry about when you run out of bows and arrows. And long spear, are you right ?! "

"Correct!!!"

..............................

The siege battle's stalemate made Piran very anxious. He turned around and looked at the soldiers resting in the back, hesitating to send the last 5000 people, but the narrowness of the battlefield made the wooden wall too crowded. People No amount of it seems to help.

Just then, he heard the "hōng lóng lóng ..." behind him, followed by a cheer.

"The wooden wall collapsed! The enemy's wall collapsed! ..." The side soldiers cheering excitedly, Piran turned back excitedly: a large gap appeared in the middle of the southern section of the wooden wall in front of the fortress, and the Bruttian soldier was rushing forward. Li Chung ...

"Don't panic! Don't panic! ..." Brim loudly appeased Bisignia soldier who lost one's head out of fear. Bacilipe is too old, and the soldiers in his tribe are led by Bacilipe's nephew, so Brim is the oldest, oldest and most prestigious of the 3 leaders in Bisignia. Although he didn't really want to fight the Cosentia, but on the battlefield, he also had to work for clansman's survival.

"Keep your position, the wall will not fall again! ..." Brim shouted loudly, and he knew very well that the gap was caused by the negligence of the soldiers, which caused the wooden wall to be burned by the oil and hit by the logs. Will cause the wooden wall to be damaged and the pit toppled.

"Keep the front! Don't worry about the enemies who rush in, there is Dionian behind to clean them up! ..." He said this because he had seen the heavily armed Dionian soldier waiting to form behind the gap in the wooden wall, Dionian The army's fast and neat maneuvers surprised him.

For the soldiers of the 2nd legion 3rd and 4th brigade, the collapse of the wooden wall is a good thing, they can finally make up for the regret that they did not go up to kill the enemy.

When the Bruttian soldier stepped on the earth barrier that collapsed into a slope, broke the broken wooden fence, and rushed into the wall, they suddenly found themselves facing an iron wall surrounded by countless copper shields and countless sharp spears. In the sound of the war drum, the Dionian soldier shot and retracted the gun steadily, each jab may take a life ...

The Bruttian soldiers who rushed in could not form a formation with Fellow, and there was no officers organization. They could not resist the attack of the Dionian army group by their own courage. They also had to guard against arrows from the sentry tower and the javelin of Bisignia soldier.

In the short time after breaking into the wooden wall, the casualties of the Bruttian soldier were rising sharply. They were afraid to retreat, but the return path was blocked by the soldiers who were rushing inward in the back.

The 2nd legion 3rd and 4th brigade struck steadily, shrinking and enclosing the enveloping circle, causing the Bruttian soldiers to be crowded into a ball, and it was very difficult to swing the weapon.

Piran was pleased to see many Bruttian soldiers rushing into the gap together. However, the scene there soon seemed to be stagnant. Soldiers wandered around the gap, but were unable to enter, and his heart was a little disturbed. Then, he was surprised to see that the Bruttian soldier there escaped suddenly, and a team of helmeted bright Dionian soldiers emerged from the gap in the city wall. They attacked the other Bruttian soldiers who were attacking the city from the side. Soon the collapse was no longer just the point of the gap, but evolved into the entire Brutti attack line ...

Seeing this situation, Piran was half-hearted and annihilated the chance of winning, and he saw that the Dionian army occupying Bisignia was more than just the Dionia non-main army judged by the leaders with only a few thousand soldiers, but most likely the Diona What legion is claimed!

"Quickly retreat ..." He cried out in pain.

However, when he finally received the defeat and returned to camp with frustration, he got worse news.

"What did you say ?! Riot in Cosentia?"

"Yes, chief. Sedum, Saas, Bois ... and so on, a dozen tribes, etc., suddenly led the clansman attack on the inner city in the early morning of the 2nd day after you left the army. If not, the Cardulk leader led the team to arrive in time. They broke into the inner city! Now that they occupy the west of the outer city, High Priest sent me to tell you quickly, I hope that you can quickly calm down these rebellions and restore the peace of Cosentia! "The messenger said anxiously.

"Understood, you go back and tell High Priest, I'll lead the army back immediately, so that he doesn't panic, and stay in the inner city with Cardulk first!" Piran quickly made a decision. At first, in order to monitor and rule these less obedient tribes nearby, the "7-member Elder Council" decided to force them to move to Cosentia outer city. The rebellion at this time sounded a wake-up call for Piran. The Dionian invasion has affected various tribes in the Bruttium region, especially those tribes who were previously dissatisfied with the Union and forced to yield. He must act quickly to avoid worsening the situation. .

He asked Petaru to execute the camp order.

Soon after, Bergram broke into the large tent and shouted excitedly, "Did I hear it wrong, Piran, are you going to return to Cosentia ?! Let these Dionian continue to build the fortress here, and we are leaving ?!"

"Elder Bergram, what can we do in such a bad situation now? Continue attack fortress ?!" Piran was not as anxious as when he heard the news, he asked calmly: "I am afraid behind the city wall There are six-seven thousand rigorously trained Dionian soldiers, and more than two thousand signing Bisignian traitors, plus that defensive fortress. Do you think that we can take this fortress by ourselves? You know, we killed nearly XNUMX people in today ’s battle! Two thousand people! That's about half the number of Ambalia soldiers you brought! "

After listening to Bergram, he sat down suddenly ... half loudly, he lifted the head, his voice murmured dryly: "Do n’t you just watch Dionia's army break into our home through Bisignia ..."

"Then let them come!" Piran loudly roared, eyes bright and staring, staring directly at Bergram, stepped forward and gave him a strong hug, said in a hard tone resolute and decisive: "We're going back to recruit all Bruttian soldier! We are going to fight Dionian on the Cosentia Plateau! This battle will determine the rise and fall of Bruttians, and Goddess Amara will protect us! "

"Plateau ..." After being reminded by Piran, Bergram reinvigorated his fighting spirit: "Yes, we have the protection of Amara! We also have the Cosentia Plateau! ..."

...............................

The energetic Cincinnague was supported by many tribes from the Grumentum northern part, and it went south smoothly. After reaching the southern part, he finally encountered obstacles.

The tribes that had previously migrated from Nerulum were the earliest tribes to surpass Dionia. Compared to Pyxous, which is far west of Grumentum, they identify with Dionia and trust Dionia. They drove out the envoy sent by Cincinnague and joined forces in preparation for Pyxous.

Cincinnague was furious and prepared to attack the disobedient tribes. But news came: Grumentum on the north side had a change, and about XNUMX Dionian soldiers came out of the city.

This made Cincinnague worried that the Lucania tribe of the attack southern part would be suddenly attacked by a Dionian suprise from the flanks, and had to withdraw the army.

As soon as Pyxous's troops were withdrawn, Dionian immediately retracted into the city.

This was true for two days, and Cincinnague made a judgment: Dionian in the city was just doing something, and they had neither the courage nor the heart to attack him.

So he asked Gnanet to take two thousand soldiers to stare at Grumentum, and he led his army to conquer the southern tribes.

At this time, the city of Pyxous sent envoy to tell him a bad news: 1000 Ilías invaded the Pyxous territory, they destroyed the farmland and burned the settlements. Due to the limited force in Pyxous, they did not dare to attack, and asked Cincinnague for emergency assistance!

After Cincinnague listened, it thundered.

Thanks to the big book fans of wind and rain, Nanfang 6, and Kite 2001 for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Cincinnague thought angrily: Ilías, this little Greek state that has been oppressed by Pyxous and almost destroyed dare to run into Pyxous territory to make trouble! After becoming a member of the Dionia alliance, did these Greek cowards who only knew they were hiding in the city have the courage? !! Does it not know that after provoke Pyxous, no one can save it!

He in the heart swears: After conquering Grumentum, he must destroy Ilías!

But dreams belong to dreams, and real problems must be solved. Although his battle situation was at a critical moment, Pyxous had to rescue it immediately. Although it is impossible for 1000 Ilías to break through the city of Pyxous, letting them vandalize outside the city will shake people's support for Cincinnague. It should be known that although Cincinnague has used various means to make his tribe have an absolute advantage among the Pyxous tribes in recent years, Pyxous City is not only his tribe, and even among his tribes, the Elders, And the priests are not completely concentric with him. Last time, the brutal return at Grumentum has made people a little bit upset. And for this Ilías invasion, he must take immediate action, otherwise the soldiers will know that just their anger will cause him a headache.

He had to stop the attack that was about to start. Pygnett led 3000 people (1000 in Pyxous and XNUMX in Soldier in other tribes), and returned to Pyxous City, trying to wipe out all the invading enemies as soon as possible, in order to relieve the evil spirits in his heart.

At the same time, the delay of the attack means that the pressure on the army provisions has increased. He also sent a team of soldiers to collect food at 4 locations. The so-called "collection" is actually to burn and plunder, which forces those neutral tribes to escape into the mountains or join the Grumentum southern part of the tribe, the Dionia side ...

...............................

In Knapetia, the ballista of the 4th legion of Dionia ejected the stone ball for most of the day, which caused many cracks in the city wall. The splashed gravel also killed some defending soldiers, making the soldiers in the city frightened and demoralized.

Chief Pangero had to make up his mind: send out troops late at night to destroy these terrifying siege weapons!

In fact, ballista itself is not heavy. The reason why Hielos, who has always been cautious, did not move it back to camp when it was in the dark, but just built a soil barrier in front of the ballista group, just to pull a snake from its hole.

As a result, Knapetia's suprise attack unit was ambushed at the 4th legion soldier of ballista all around, waiting for it. After a few kills, it was almost wiped out.

After Pangero lost hundreds of soldiers, he never dared to act blindly without thinking.

On the second day, under the cover of the long-range firepower of ballista and light infantry, the three causeways built by the soldiers and Trina people approached the ditch in front of the city, and then they began to slate the causeway at 2 meters outside the city.

Then, the Knapetia soldier was surprised to see that three wooden towers were slowly pushed onto the slab-paved causeway.

These wooden towers are five meters high and the one meter high causeway is two meters higher than the stone wall. The same width is up to two meters, and the front and back width is 3 meters. It is made by blockhead, covered with wet cowhide on the outside, with a huge wooden wheel on the bottom, a wooden stack at the top all around, which can accommodate 3 or 4 archers, a drawbridge hanging from the top ahead, and a long drag on the rear. The wooden ladder, when the siege tower is close to the city wall, drawbridge is lowered and placed on the wall, and the soldiers can climb up the wooden ladder. Through the tower and drawbridge, they can directly enter the wall, making the siege easier.

This kind of siege tower designed by Dionia engineer and carpenters is relatively simple and has a single function. It can't be compared with the giant siege tower made by Syracuse. The only bright point is that the safety of labor is well considered because the two Three wooden poles protrude from the upper end of the side wheels, and a wooden shed like an eave extends above the wooden pole. The person pushing the tower stands outside the causeway, which can just stand to support the wooden pole. The wooden shed blocks the enemy's shots. Coming arrows, they can concentrate on pushing the siege tower forward.

As the towering siege tower moved forward slowly, the Knapetia soldiers were stunned. Although the siege tower has been used in the Mesopotamian plains for a long time, it has never appeared in the Greek World with a small country and a city state. Syracuse's tyrant Dionysius took the lead in conducting siege technology in Greece. A breakthrough innovation, but this has just happened. Not at all has spread, not to mention the closed Bruttians. They have never seen such an enormous siege equipment. Bows, arrows, flaming arrows, and javelin are not harmful to it. Throwing stones can't be far away, maybe Dionian's siege weapon that can launch a stone ball might destroy it, but Knapetia doesn't. Soldiers can only watch as it approaches the moat.

Then, the archer wearing the heavy arm drilled the attack tower, went up through the wooden ladder to the top of the tower, and began to shoot arrows at the soldier on the city wall.

Arrows flew from each other. Dionian archer, who stands high and is protected by helmets and wooden fences, has the upper hand despite being few.

Dionian soldier took the opportunity to bury the sandy soil inside the moat so that the siege tower could be pushed down the city.

The anxious Pangero ordered subordinates to desperately stop the enemy's attempt, while sending someone to go to Cosentia for help. He knew in his heart: Without reinforcements, it would only be a few days for Knapetia to be broken ...

...........................

Although the bloody and brutal battle of the fortress happened yesterday, it seems that it was a long time ago.

Earlier this morning, officers such as the 2nd legion Legion Commander Dracos and the first brigade captain Adrian waited with a smile waiting outside Bisignia City to welcome the arrival of Diona consul, the highest commander of the army, Davos.

Among the welcome troops are the original Bisignia City's leader Bacilipe, Brim, the new leader Krerou, and some of the nobles in Bisignia's tribes, who are either nervous, excited, or excited waiting for the supreme power of Dionia.

In order to prevent accidents, Dracos ordered the 5th and 6th brigade in the city to be carefully deployed and vigilant.

"Krerou, is Dionia's consul Davos really younger than us ?!" Bacilipe's young nephew, Rodom, couldn't help but ask side Krerou, the relationship between the two before can only be said to be ordinary, but after yesterday's side-by-side battle, the two youngster quickly became friends.

"I asked Dracos, that's right! But don't look at him as a youngster!" Krerou reminded, quietly pointing at the officers of the 3rd legion: "Look at Dracos and those Dionians, In the face of us, we usually look up, but now we look completely different. How can we welcome youngster's performance! "

"Of course I understand! I heard Bacilipe Uncle said that Davos, a descendant of God in Greece, has never failed on the battlefield, and no one in Dionian dares to disrespect him!" Rodom replied.

At this moment, a soldier hurried from the defensive camp on the east side and shouted excitedly, "Lord Davos is coming! He is coming!"

Dracos immediately yelled: "Ready!"

The officers began to pack their uniforms, and the bugle and snare drums were played together.

After a while, the sound of neat footsteps came along with the slight trembling of the ground. A long brigade quickly appeared in front of everyone's eyes: the person in front of the brigade was in full body clothing, leather sandals, bronze shin armor, linen chest armor and ordinary heavy The infantry is no different, only the helmet to stand out from the masses. It is not a heavy Corinthian helmet, but a new type of iron helmet. The crown is adorned with long red and purple feathers. It is very elegant and there is no front of the helmet. Protection, only the cheeks are protected on both sides of the cheeks, so it can be seen clearly, wide forehead, thick eyebrows, straight nose, moderate chin, small eyes but extremely godly, looks young but not childish, look forward to It has its own majesty. His pace is large and powerful, but his speed is not too fast. It seems that the whole person is both lively and stable ...

Is this Dionia's consul Davos? !! The curious Bisignia person found the answer in General Dionia's and Soldiers' straight chests and respectful eyes.

Davos came to Dracos with hundreds of double-focused eyes. Dracos made a clean military salute: "Lord Commander, all soldiers of the 2nd legion welcome you!"

Davos responded immediately and said half-jokingly and half-seriously, "Okay, Dracos, did you put on a big scene! When did you learn this set ?!"

Dracos looked a little embarrassed towards Adrian.

Davos understands, said with a smile: "It's Adrian's idea. It seems that Isthmian Games is not in vain. However, such a ceremony should be done after the war, and everything should be simplified during the war."

If others talk like this, Adrian will think that this is exposing his scars, and there must be dissatisfaction in his heart. But for Davos' words, he thought carefully and accepted: "sir, you are right! The war is not over yet, we must take it seriously!"

Davos gave a hearty smile and stepped forward to give Adrian a warm hug: "I was taken aback when I got the news on the road. Adrian, you only took 700 people to capture Bisignia City, it is really an outrageous and decisive Act! Amazing! Amazing! You and your first brigade can win a single star! And the Dionian citizen will be happy to share your victory! "

This was exactly what Adrian was happy to hear. There was nothing left in my heart, and I was so happy that I didn't know how to respond.

And Davos solemnly performed a military salute to Dracos, said solemnly: "The 2nd legion this time not only successfully won Bisignia, but also successfully held it, and made our first contribution for our next conquest of Brutti! Dracos, I represent Dionia, thank you and the brothers of 2nd legion for your contribution and sacrifice to the union! "

Thanks to Kite 2001, Total War of Warhammer, and flying yy! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! 90 words, advance to 100 million words! !! Of course, I also need the subscription support from brothers!
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Dracos just smiled hehe, this time the 2nd legion is no longer the follower of the first legion, he is very proud.

Davos pats his shoulders and asks, "Where is the hero who crossed Crati?"

"He was wounded while crossing the river and was treated by a doctor in the city. He cannot go out for the time being," Dracos replied.

"Injured! Serious ?!" Davos asked in a hurry.

"Listening to the doctor said that the left rib was broken a few times, the lungs were injured, and there were some traumas, but after a period of rest, he recovered.

"Without him, there would be no victory for us today! We must take care of him!" Davos said earnestly.

"Relax, sir. We will take care of him!"

Davos nodded, and wanted to say something, and saw a large group of people approaching here not far away, he immediately smiled and strode toward the oldest Bisignia man: "Is it the Bacilipe leader ?!"

Bacilipe hastily stooped down, preparing to perform the supreme courtesy of Brutti: "Bisignia Perga Tribe leader Bacilipe, meet Lord Consul Davos!"

Davos hurriedly stopped and said enthusiastically: "thank you! Without your help, Bisignia would not restore peace so quickly! The people of Dionia and Bisignia should thank you! Because of your decisiveness and selflessness, they will not have another one. Loved ones die for nothing! ... "

Davos' words made the oldman with white hair excited, knowing that many of the past few days of Bisignia called him a "traitor", and it was easy to imagine the torment in his heart. At this moment, the youngster in front of him made him feel "a confidant".

"Due to your merit, through my proposal, Dionia Senate convened a meeting urgently and passed by a majority vote in the election. You will become a member of Dionia Senate, just like Lucania's Vespa and Hermon, and will be the recipient of Dionia's entire union. A respected senior, I wonder if you would accept it? "

After listening to Davos' words, the steady Bacilipe showed a startled expression, but soon he answered without the slightest hesitation, as if he was afraid that Davos would regret it, because this is exactly what he expected: "I do! Thank you Senate for trusting me ! "

Davos held his arms and laughed, "very good! From now on we are family!"

Dracos, Adrian, and others greeted Bacilipe.

Bacilipe smiled rare.

At this point, a coughing sound came from behind him, and he remembered what he had overlooked, and he turned around and said, "Lord Davos, let me introduce you. This is--"

"Leader Brim of Bisignia!" Before he finished speaking, Davos was the first to be saluted by him, and he had already had a detailed understanding of some of Bisignia's top figures while he was on the road. At this moment, he said enthusiastically: "It is with your help that Dracos kept the fortress! Also, Dionia Senate invites you to join Senate in order to thank you for everything you have done!"

Brim was a little embarrassed after listening to Bacilipe's translator. Previously, when he saw Cosentia's army withdrawing from the fortress, he understood that Bisignia would no longer belong to Brutti, but suddenly belonged to a Union with Greek as the main body, which was a bit psychologically unacceptable.

"Talk, are you silly ?!" Bacilipe winked at him and pushed him.

"I ... I'm happy ..." Brim whispered.

Davos didn't mind it, laughed, "Brim senior, take good care of yourself! The next battle depends on your help!"

As soon as Brim was complied, Krerou stepped forward and didn't speak, Davos looked at him, loudly said: "I know you, Krerou, the hero of Bisignia! If you didn't come forward, how could the soldiers of Bisignia smooth return ! "

After listening to Bacilipe's translator, Krerou didn't expect Dionian consul, who had never met him, not only recognized himself, but also knew what he was doing. He was both excited and contented.

"I originally proposed to Senate to let you also enter Senate, but after all, you are too young and you have never managed a tribe before. Senate seniors believe that after letting you become a Dionia affairs official and accumulate some administrative experience, Senate ’s You will be open for you! "Davos explained to him specifically that he did have a proposal to Senate, but just doing it, he did not want to let this youngster into Senate now, it would only pull down Senate senior's qualities and make people feel that Senate's threshold is too low. Although seniors such as Amintas, Alp Enshi, and Lades were not very high-quality before, it was a start-up phase at that time, and Davos needed a lot of support, and the situation has now changed.

Although Krerou was a little disappointed, as an ordinary people in the Bisignia Nicuru tribe not long ago, he became a tribal leader in an instant. He couldn't expect too much, so he said modestly: "Like Bacilipe and Brim two leaders Than, I know too little, and I will do my best to adapt the clansman to our new home, Dionia. "

Davos nodded. Although the leader is young, he is stable and knows the size. Davos is satisfied with this position.

Before entering the city, Davos also went to the small beach.

In the roar of the Crati water, listening to Dracos telling the story of the sneak attack Bisignia City. Although the plan was negotiated by him, he witnessed the thrilling river that night, and he could n’t help but say, "Seklian hopes Being Valhalla, I do n’t think it ’s a problem at all! It is the bravery and fearlessness of him and another warrior that allows us to stand on this beach! I hope that their deeds will inspire the citizens of Dionia to be brave Dedicate to union, and union will always remember those who have contributed! "

"Sir, you're right!" Dracos shared.

Most Bisignia people who followed Davos to the riverbanks didn't know the cause of the fall of the town until now. Some people are still thinking: if one or two sentry towers were built in front of the river beach, everything would not happen today ...

At this point, Davos turned back and told Bacilipe: "Thurii and Bisignia are not too far away, but a river separation has made it so difficult for Thurii and Bisignia to communicate, and it has also made life difficult for the people of Bisignia. ...... So, when this war is over, we will not only build a rope bridge here, but also build a real bridge, so that Bisignia City is no longer a poor and remote place, but a must for merchants and pedestrians. Bisignia City is bound to prosper! Because the road from Thurii to the Cosentia Plateau is the closest to Bisignia! "

Davos' words made Bacilipe and other Bisignia people who understand the Greek language startled.

Before returning to the city gate, he rejected the request for "armies to enter the city" and allowed the newly arrived first legion, allied forces, and legion to reserve troops soldiers to expand and enter the defensive camp in the east, but tens of thousands of fully armed The army turned around neatly in front of the city gate, and still made the people in Bisignia afraid.

After entering the conference hall of Bisignia City, Davos discussed the Bisignia's ownership with 3 Bisignia leaders and a few tribal nobles without delay. After half a day of discussion, an agreement was finally reached:

XNUMX. After Bisignia merges into Dionia Union, Senate will send Chief Executive to manage the administrative affairs of Bisignia City.

2. The jurisdiction of the people and the land to which each tribe belongs is still vested in each tribe. The tribal leader exercises management rights, and the City Chief Executive must not interfere.

3. The land tax must be paid by the leaders on time, and military training must also participate regularly.

4. Given that Bisignia is the earliest town in Brutus that merged with Dionia, tribes can apply to Senate to replace the fertile tribal territory.

5. Bisignia people enjoy the same rights and obligations as Lucanian. At the same time, when they voluntarily demand to leave the tribe and live independently, the tribal leader must not obstruct it.

……

After the agreement was reached, Bacilipe hesitated and said, "Lord Davos ... I have a small request."

"Please say." Davos answered politely.

"As a lifetime consul of the southern part of Italy ’s most powerful city state union, you have too few guards! Like our Brutti chief, which one is not around two hundred or even thousands of guards. Therefore, I hope I Your nephew, Rodom, can be your guard and protect you. At the same time, he can also be taught by you how to become a qualified Dionian citizen ... "

Rodom? Davos remembered the energetic youngster in the welcome troops, and he was about to respond. The others in the hall apparently realized the benefits of Bacilipe's proposal and shouted, "Lord Davos, my son wants to be yours too. Guard! "

"And my two sons!"

"There are 5 in our family!"

……

The people in the hall are so enthusiastic because of the tradition of Bisignia. At the time when Nicuru was overbearing, almost all of them present had a child sent to his subordinate as a guard. Today, as conquered, they will inevitably feel a sense of suffering and loss. They can get closer to Dionia's supreme authority and add a guarantee to their families and tribes.

Davos understood their thoughts a bit, he didn't immediately respond, and thought of another thing: according to Dionia's Law, the maximum number of consul guards was XNUMX, and he was always led by Martius.
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As a warrior with the same name as Matonis, Martius is more at ease and has less ambition to be loyal to his duties, so Davos has always trusted him. Although the number of consul guards is full, they are also the guards at important places such as the Senate House, Temple of Hades, and arenas. The vacant places can be fully recommended by the leaders in the hall and youngsters from the tribal nobles. Serve. In order to integrate Bisignia people into the Dionia Union as soon as possible, these young Bisignia elites should be added to the government of Dionia Union, learn about Diona's system as soon as possible, learn about Dionia's culture, and get used to Dionia's life, so as Bacilipe said In that way, he was assimilated into the true Dionian and returned to influence the people of Bisignia.

He needs to go back to discuss this with Senate, but for now he can promise to join the guard as a Bisignia volunteer. After Davos made his decision, he immediately agreed.

Soon, Bisignia City assembled a guard of more than 60 people.

Davos appointed Rodom as Captain of the guard and announced that tonight he would be in charge of his duty.

The order came out, and was strongly opposed by Dracos, Kapus and the others.

But Davos insisted and declared: "Now Bisignia is already Bisignia of Dionia, and Bisignia soldier is also a Dionia soldier! How can a commander not trust his subordinate soldier!"

In the end, Davos reached an agreement with Dracos and Kapus, and Martius led the guard outside the courtyard, and the Bisignia soldier stood inside the courtyard.

Rodom When they got the news, they were so moved, they vowed not to let the Lord Davos who trusted them be a little frightened.

Originally, the restless Bisignia people were also relieved by this move by Davos.

In addition to the high-level general of Legion, the fear of accidents is the Bacilipe leaders and tribal nobles. Once Davos is involved, there are two thousand Dionian soldiers in the city and more than 10000 soldiers outside the city. Their anger will burn Bisignia City to ashes, so They are 3 more tells to clansman who is guarding tonight.

Spend the night safely.

On the second day, Davos, who had slept peacefully, and Kapus, Dracos, and 2 Bisignia leaders who had not slept all night, and generals of the Allied Army of Heraclea and Castiglione, discussed the entry into the Cosentia Plateau.

...........................

Cincinnague waited for the reinforcements sent out to quickly defeat the Ilías and return quickly. In fact, he didn't wait for all too long before he saw that Ginate was wounded and escaped with hundreds of disabled soldiers.

"What did you say ?! You got Dionian's ambush ?!" Cincinnague's face was incredible: "How can there be an army of Dionia outside Pyxous? Grumentum has been under my surveillance and they have not sent one Troops! "

Ginate shook his head and said weakly: "Ilías ... I'm afraid they came from Ilías ... I can see clearly that although they are all wearing Greek helmets, most people's size and hair color ... even roaring The voices are all Lucanian ... "

After Cincinnague's reminder from his son, the idea suddenly opened up: "You mean they are from Nerulum ... why didn't our spies find it ?!"

Ginate was already thinking about it on the way back. He coughed and said anxiously: "They ... cough ... they should be getting on board from Laos ... maybe they didn't walk along the coast ... cough cough ... and It was a circle outward ... our warships couldn't compete with the warships of Laos and Ilías ... so we could only swim near the port ... heh ... it ’s good without being blocked ... they have about 3 4000 Man ... father, what shall we do now ?! "

"Go back! We must go back to Pyxous at once!" Cincinnague was already feeling bad: "Can your body persist?"

Ginate nodded: "... heh ... what about those tribes?"

"Let them follow us, we need more soldiers now. If a tribe refuses to follow us-" Cincinnague's face showed a vulgar look, coldly said: "We will do what we did in Grumentum again. ! "

He tone barely fell, and the spies came in hastily: "reporting to chief, there was a Dionian army north of us, about 4000 people!"

"Announcement! The tribe on the south gathered about 5000 soldiers to our camp!"

"Report, chief! Grumentum's army is out of town! It is confirmed that their general leader is Bagule!"

each and everyone The bad news coming one after another made the cold sweat of Cincinnague layer after layer, soaking all over. When he heard the news, he was shocked: "You said Bagule was not injured ?!"

"Looks like, chief."

Cincinnague dumbstruck. After a long while, he murmured, "Conspiracy! This is Dionian's long-established conspiracy!"

He suddenly remembered something and said eagerly: "Go and call the leader of the Lourdi and Briner tribes. They will not force them to force them to come!"

As soon as the guards went out, a Pyxous leader stumbled in. "Chief is not good! Lourdi and Briner take the lead in the riot!"

"Pu!" Cincinnague rushed to his heart, a mouthful of blood sprayed on the ground.

........................

Dionia attacked the Pyxous camp from north, east, and south. The camp was chaotic, unable to organize effective defenses, and was easily broken.

Ginate died, Cincinnague took a few clansman and fled into the mountains to the west, most of the others surrendered.

"Legion Commander Hieronymus, how are so many captives dealt with?" Bagule asked his boss.

"According to the order of Lord Davos, they were all degraded to city state slaves and returned to Thurii as labor for mining, road construction, and temple building ..." Hieronymus each minding their own business said, not paying attention to the look on Bagule's face at all : "Also, draw another 1000 Pyxous prisoners and follow us as we attack Pyxous to force the tribes in the city to surrender.

Then he ordered: "Bagule, you continue to guard Grumentum, and don't relax your surveillance of Potentia to the north. In the event of an abnormal situation, send a messenger to notify me."

"Yes."

"Agasias, you have to urge the soldiers to expedite the progress of cleaning the battlefield, otherwise at night we cannot rest."

"Relax, Legion Commander. I'll stare wide open like a shepherd guarding a flock. Whoever dares to be lazy, I will spank his ass!" Agasias laughed.

The 3rd legion carefully implemented the plan for attracting enemies proposed by Davos and they had perfected together, and finally had a relatively perfect result. Hieronymus had a rare smile after finishing the assignment.

"Big brother!" Asistes stopped Bagule, who was looking down, "Lord Davos once said, 'Don't be too kind with your surrendered enemies, because being too kind will make the enemy forget their mistakes and make mistakes again. , So sometimes we also need to hold up the stick to make the enemy fearful and remember the lesson. 'Sir's method of' bread and stick '... "

Asistes looked at the looking thoughtful Bagule, expressing solemnly: "We have appeased the tribe's bills in the northern part. They are not only granting land, but also giving away some cattle and sheep unselfishly ... but when we are in danger, Instead of standing with us through the difficult times, they turned to the enemy and tried to destroy us and divide up more of our land! This time, they were severely punished and I believe they would deter all Lucania tribes on this land and let them When making decisions that are relevant to us, think about whether you choose to accept bread or to accept sticks! "

Bagule looked at the busy soldiers on the battlefield. They dismantled the enemy's camp, picked up the ground supplies, grabbed the abandoned weapon, and removed the helmet from the corpse ... and placed it on a fully loaded cart, and then Lift up the enemy's body and throw it into each and everyone's burning corpse ...

The mountain wind blew through, and ashes floated in midair.

Bagule heave a long sigh, saying: "Hopefully, after this war, the Lucanian region can truly restore peace!"

Bagule spit out the depression in his heart, and he slapped him on Asistes's shoulder. Loudly said: "Anyway, it is Cincinnague that finally solved our headaches, so please celebrating it tonight! Tonight, I will be a guest at your house. Taste my roasted lamb from my younger sister, let's not get drunk! "

A month later, the Cincinnague clansman who escaped into the mountains was tired of avoiding the hunt of the Dionian soldier all day, but also endured the hardship of the mountains and the increasingly insulting abuse of Cincinnague. Finally, he could not help attacking Cincinnague while he was asleep Kill, go down to Grumentum and surrender, this is the last word.

..............................

When Piran led his army back to Cosentia, the rioting tribe had already fled.

The next time, he led Petaru and Phiratoro to keep calming the people in the city and meet other leaders in the city ...

Just when he was too busy, Knapetia's envoy rushed to Cosentia.

After receiving Pangero's request for help, Piran was surprised that he absolutely didn't expect the city of Knapetia, which is known as "easy to defend and difficult to attack," and had only been in defense for more than ten days, and he was almost unable to support it. What's more shocking to him is the two terrifying siege weapons owned by Dionia described in the Pangero letter.
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In the exaggerated narrative of the messenger: a siege equipment can throw crock-sized cobblestones out of several hundred meters and accurately hit the city wall. A strong impact can cause damage to the city wall and suffer from stone for a long time. The impact of the block can even cause the city wall to collapse; another weapon is like a movable sentry tower, which is built higher than the city wall, and the archer on the top can easily attack the garrison on the city wall. And once you get it close to the city wall and drop the drawbridge, you can easily let the enemy rush to the top of the city ... The combination of these two siege equipment is just a nightmare in any city, but they are owned by Dionia!

Piran is not only worried about Knapetia, he is also worried about Cosentia. Originally in his plan, in the worst case, he could retreat to Cosentia and use the sturdy city wall to defend against Dionian's attack until the enemy retired. However, the narration of the messenger shook his decision. He didn't want to be trapped in the city. Dionian used a dozen or dozens of siege equipment to throw stones and smashed his head constantly ... Therefore, the city of Knapetia It must be guarded, otherwise Cosenza will be attacked on both sides once captured by Dionia.

But at this moment, with the loss of Teana and the strength of Dionia, Bruttian Union is in a difficult position. The defense alone is too passive, and the possibility of failure is too great. So Piran is more inclined to take risks. As long as he can defeat Dionia's main army, all difficulties will be solved!

His eyes turned to Bisignia, who had surrendered, because it was closest to the center of Dionia, Thurii, and Dionia's main force would definitely attack from here.

After much deliberation, he finally made the final decision: send XNUMX reinforcements to Knapetia, and persuade Bergram to return to Ambalia, and send a messenger to Vergae, hoping that the two Union Elders, Bergram and Sedorum, could bring as many soldiers as possible To support the battle between Bruttian Union and Dionia.

........................

Davos waited another two days in Bisignia in order to wait for the heavy arrival and meet the operational needs.

Don't look at Bisignia being close to Thurii, but transportation is difficult due to road conditions. Davos learned a lesson to make transportation easier, and ordered the soldiers to carry another ration for 5 days each.

In the early morning of day 3, Davos led the first legion, the second legion, the mountain reconnaissance brigade, the cavalry brigade, the Allaclea allies, the Castiglione allies, the Bisignia soldier, the legion reserve troops, and two thousand freedman ... except for a small part of the legion reserve troops Outside the station in Bisignia City, only 2 people were enlisted to fight Cosentia. They were composing a long line and marched westward along the mountain road.

Piran's return to scout was close to noon: the army of Dionia entered the Cosentia plateau and saw the striking army banner of Dionian consul.

This news made Piaren unable to sit still. He immediately convened an emergency meeting. In addition to Petaru and Phiratoro, as well as Bergram and Sedorum who had arrived last night, Pangero was still struggling to resist the enemy's attack in Knapetia, and Nicuru had already died. The "7-member Elder Chamber" actually only reached 5 people, which will inevitably make people in the hall feel sad.

"I estimate that Dionian will camp in this area when he approaches Cosentia in the afternoon." Piran drew a circle around the map with the Cosentia icon east 6 li and said emotionally: "With the protection of Amara, we should Take advantage of their discomfort after entering Cosentia and take the initiative to attack them while they are building the camp to force them into a decisive battle! "

Sedorum understood what Piran meant by "discomfort." Cosentia's area is high, so outsiders have come here, and normal actions are fine, but once you exercise vigorously for a long time, you are easily tired and have difficulty breathing. And Bruttian soldiers, especially Cosentia people, have adapted to this environment since childhood, and there will be no abnormal behavior.

In addition, he already knew the situation of Knapetia's side, so he didn't have much hope for defending the city.

He and Bergram looked at each other, both expressions were dignified, and they finally agreed.

So they went back to gather troops and waited nervously for the arrival of Dionia's army.

But only half an hour later, Piran urgently sent someone to call them again.

"Elders, just received the news, Dionian stopped advancing near the punat river and started camping!" Piran said anxiously.

punat river! Sedorum and Bergram hurriedly looked at the map in the center of the hall.

The punat river, which is said to be a river, is actually more like a stream. It eventually merges into the upper part of Crati, and the area it flows through is relatively flat. The key is that it is located almost in the middle of Bisignia and Cosentia.

"It's so far from Cosentia, it's so early, and it's time to rest ?!" Bergram muttered in wonder.

"The traitors of Bisignia! Amara Divine General will punish them!" Phiratoro said angrily.

Sedorum understands the cause of High Priest's anger. In his memory, the terrain on the punat river is not as high as this, and the impact on people is not obvious.

He hurriedly looked towards Piran and asked, "What are you going to do with Chief?"

Piran also cursed with the High Priest curse, and he also believes that Dionian's move must be a secret of Bisignia's secrets, which undermines his planned plan.

He thought about it, then stared at everyone, expressing solemnly: "Now, Knapetia everyday all is being attacked by the enemy's violent attack, which can be broken by Dionian at any time! And here we are letting the enemy slowly advance, adapt and become familiar The weather and environment here are still determined and focused on attacking them? You choose! "

Sedorum and Bergram stared at each other again, with perseverance flashing in their eyes: "Do we still have a choice!"

"God Amara will bless our children of Brutus!" Phiratoro chanted ...

...............................

Davos chose to camp near Punat because of caution.

When Bacilipe reminded him that 'foreigners will experience some discomfort when entering the Cosenza area', a word emerged in his mind-altitude sickness: the higher the terrain, the thinner the air, and the lower the oxygen content, people will be affected by Hypoxia and exhaustion. Of course, the height of the Cosentia Plateau is nothing compared to Tibet in the distant east, but it is likely to become a decisive factor in the fierce battle.

Davos now has the advantage. He does not need to take any risks. He only needs to steadily advance to Cosenza, so that the soldiers can gradually adapt to the plateau response here, be familiar with the geographical environment here, and at the same time, gradually put pressure on Cosentia to make it afraid to send troops. Knapetia.

Although he was unable to grasp the battlefield dynamics of Knapetia in time, out of trust in Hielos and the 4th legion with two siege equipments, he believed that in Knapetia, the 4th military map was in an absolute advantage. Once the Knapetia city was broken, the Dionian army Going east to west, not only the advantage will rise greatly, but it will also deter the entire Brudy area. Mayt will directly lead to the disintegration of the Bruttian Union. Even without fighting, Bruttians can yield!

Although the idea is beautiful, Davos did not relax his vigilance. According to the regulations of "Dionia's Military Law" for building camps in the battlefield area, he did not at all let all the soldiers be engaged in the busy construction of the camp, but only the first legion and the reserve troops. The soldiers start to work, with the help of the freedman, the 2nd legion and its allies, and the Bisignia soldier to guard.

"Why did this camp let us come first? We are Dionia's first legion!" Haybatrus stared at the second legion soldier sitting and resting in front of him, complaining while digging the soil.

"Perhaps because the 2nd legion the day before yesterday just ended the battle with Bruttians, Lord Commander gave them a reward!" Psarádes speculated.

Leonidas listened to the words of his teammates, and thought imaginatively: Although Spartan also paid more attention to the marching camp, he did not attach to the point where he thought it was paranoid, and the troops reached the main point, first of all, how to build a The extremely sturdy camp, and even the engineer to measure, check and accept, will be punished for failing ... Even though he has practiced in Taras after many exercises in the boot camp, he is still a bit uncomfortable.

"If we replace the 2nd legion with our first legion to attack Bisignia, we will do better! It is not because the Lord Commander is unfair and gave this critical task to the 2nd legion, and directing our first legion is not climbing, Just marching, I don't know how many roads I have taken these days, my feet are blistered! ... "

Haybatrus kept venting his depression, and then patted his head with a slap: "Haybatrus, stop talking nonsense, work hard! If you slow down the progress of our camp, which leads us to lose the brigade to the brigade of Olivos, Matonis brigade Captain will never spare you! "Captain Citarsis scolded.

When mentioning Matonis, Haybatrus dare not say any more.

Leonidas has some emotions: Matonis, a majestic brigade captain, loves subordinate soldiers, and can even be said to be extremely short guarded. Leonidas has seen him several times because the soldiers were disciplined by the Military Law for violating discipline, and he argued with the Military Law officer who Soldiers thought was "terrifying", and even once argued to Davos, coupled with his amazing strength and excellent skills, so Soldiers Love and respect him.
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But the brigade captain had strict requirements on the soldiers in two things: First, during combat, the soldiers were only allowed to move forward and not back, otherwise he would kick the weak soldier out of the brigade. 2. Nothing can be lost to Olivos' 6th brigade in any event.

This vindictive act looks a little funny, but in Dionia's army, between company and company, between brigade and brigade, between legion and legion, such rivalry is not uncommon, and generals at all levels This kind of competition is not forbidden, but it is strongly advocated. Tug of war, football, soccer ...... all of these popular sports and games in the camp are group competitions between squad and squad, platoon and platoon, fierce competition for victory.

Leonidas feels that it is precisely because the generals at all levels value the victory, that led to these Dionian citizen soldiers, who were only farmers, fishermen, and merchants, quickly cultivated the sense of honor of their team, and they will bravely advance in battle. !! ...

"Prosousus, I heard that your Lagos and Spartan are enemies. Have you ever fought with Spartan?" Haybatrus had a broken mouth, and was quiet for a while before talking again.

After the last storm on board, after a fierce battle with Peucetians, the friendship between him and his teammates, especially with Haybatrus, became rather friendly. When Leonidas heard this, in order to hide the unnaturalness on his face, he not at all looked up, but continued to bend down to dig the soil, and spit out a sentence gently: "Fighted."

Haybatrus took an interest and stepped closer and asked, "Do you think Spartan is great, or are we great?"

Leonidas didn't expect that he would ask the question, and immediately hesitated.

The other teammates seemed to be very interested in this too. They all came together and Captain Citarsis didn't scold them.

In fact, Haybatrus asked the right person, and Leonidas is indeed the best person to answer this question: he is Spartan, he has spent half a year in the Dionian army, and has also participated in battles, which are quite comparable to the military situation between the two forces Understanding.

Facing the friendly and strange eyes of the war, Leonidas was not good at rejecting it, but for a while he didn't know how to speak. He put down the pickaxe and the dirt on pats' hands and thought carefully before saying: "Spartan started from the age of 6 They received cruel 'Agoge' fighting training. Except for a small amount of time learning to read characters, they lived in the camp until adulthood, and the adult ceremony was to kill any Helots he encountered ... "

"Oh, this is so cruel!" A teammate cried.

Leonidas remained unmoved and continued: "In adulthood, Spartan does nothing, except fights or fights until he dies ... so Spartan is the best soldier in the world. They are familiar with every detail of the battle and kill the enemy. It's as easy as drinking water! "When it came to this, his pride as Spartan resurfaced.

Some of his teammates hissed in dissatisfaction.

"Prosousus, you praise Spartan like this, are you really a Lagos ?!" Someone blame.

Leonidas was shocked. During this time, he got along well with his teammates and lost his vigilance. He busy said, "However, Spartan soldiers are too few, and their number of young citizens is only half of that of Dionia. Even if they include Piassias, there are only more than 10000. Dionian soldier is the best in the city state I know, among soldiers who are not fighting for a living! And your military system is very unique and perfect, I personally think that even some systems are better than Sparta! Most important There are many Dionian soldiers. I ’m afraid this number will continue to increase after won Bruttians ... "

"I understand what you mean by Prosousus, one-on-one fight, we ca n’t fight Spartan soldiers, but the real battle, Spartan ca n’t fight us, because they are too few, right ?! Haybatrus interjected.

"Our Dionian legion has always emphasized group and cooperation. No matter how powerful a Spartan soldier is, he cannot defeat our 4 or 5 closely-cooperating Dionian soldiers!" Psarádes continued.

"That's right! It's like the running back of the Football Competition is even better. Without the help of his teammates, he can't score by himself!" Another teammate shouted.

Leonidas knew him, a Dionia preparatory citizen who had repeatedly violated discipline and was punished during boot camp. Last time in the battle against Peucetians, Leonidas's squad was seriously injured, so he was added, but he is now a qualified legion soldier. This is the terrifying aspect of the Dionia military system. Over a long period of time, through training, sports, competitions and other methods, the free-wheeled Greek has been trained as a qualified soldier.

Using might to establish a nation, Spartan has figured out a truth in the long-term battle: whether the city state is strong, personal force is only secondary, what is important is strict discipline, unconditional obedience and persistent training. Most Greek city-states can neither understand nor do this, but the newly-established Dionia requires it from at first. It is said that all this is the handwriting of Consul Davos, who is favored by God. It seems that Dionia and Sparta are in phase. Than, it is this youngster who is really terrifying!

Leonidas didn't want his teammates to make wrong judgments, thinking that Sparta was weak, so he reminded: "Although there are few Spartan soldiers, Sparta rarely fights alone. Don't forget, it is the Alliance Leader of Peloponnese alliance, Now it is the overlord of the whole Greece, and there are countless soldiers fighting for it. Most of Sparta's general are qualified commanders ... "

"Hey, what I'm talking about is just a comparison between Sparta and our Dionia. To talk about allies, we also have Dionia, Laos, Castiglione ..." Haybatrus said dissatisfied.

"And Heraclea ... Southern Italy Alliance, too, Crotone, Scylletium, Trina, and ..."

"Calenia."

Teammates scrambled to marry, leaving Leonidas with some emotions: In the eastern Mediterranean, many city states talk about Sparta and change color, even fearing Spartan soldiers to mother states such as Athens and Corinth, but these Dionian soldiers in front of them are completely fearless. Discussing who Dionia and Sparta are strong and weak is not their ignorance, but the victory that gives them confidence again and again.

Their yelling finally shocked the square leader Parmanius not far away, and he looked furious: "Not good, dig trenches, what gossip! Are you not afraid of Military Law!"

The teammates quickly dispersed and went to work.

Squad leader Citarsis came over and whispered, "Prosousus, you speak well! But next time, pay attention to changing 'you' to 'us'."

When Leonidas heard it, he couldn't help embarrassing: in in the bones, he hadn't really integrated into Dionia and regarded himself as Dionian ...

..............................

While the soldiers of the first legion were busy, Davos was talking to Trifias, the commander of the Allelea Alliance.

"Do you want to ask our engineers to build a bridge in Heraclea?"

"Yes, Lord Davos. I heard before in Heraclea that your bridge construction skills in Dionia are very good. This time you brought in troops and got a deeper understanding of the two wooden bridges passing Thurii. Presumably you also know that Heraclea's There are many rivers in the territory, and the main city of Heraclea is built on Agri and a tributary of the tributary. The rainy season of March and April each year is the most difficult season for us Heraclea. "Trifias sighed, helplessly said: "At that time, the river ’s water will skyrocket, and the bridge will often be broken. We even have to go out to sea every day, and then we can rush to our own farmland for farming, so we urgently need several strong and solid bridges. It's like a wooden bridge on Crati! "

After hearing Trifias' request, Davos happily promised: "Heraclea is an ally of Dionia, and we are happy to help!"

"I heard that Iraklis Jr is the master of the bridge, but he also holds the public office of Dionia's road management. We at Heraclea are willing to donate 50 tons of wheat to Dionia. Thank you Iraklis Jr and his team for providing us with the busy time. Help. "Trifias said sincerely.

Davos didn't quit, Dionia is now short of food, and Trifias's move is to provide timely help. Let Davos look at him again. Heraclea Although the water network is dense and the land is fertile, 50 tons of wheat is by no means a small amount. The gift of Heraclea is not only a reward for building a bridge, but also an attitude of Heraclea. Davos has this in mind.

With this agreement, Davos and Trifias talk more intimately and casually.

Davos even said happily: he didn't expect that there is such a good pasture in Cosenza, which can be used to cultivate war-horse.

Just as the two were having a great conversation, herald Tolmides expression hurried nervously: "Lord Commander, Lades hurriedly reported, 'Bruttian brigade was found marching here!'"

"How many people?" Davos asked immediately.

"According to the reconnaissance of Cavalry, there may be XNUMX!"

XNUMX people! Davos's expression was no longer calm: Bruttian Union This obviously wants to fight us here!
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Davos didn't intend to fight the Bruttian Union at this moment, so he chose to camp here. At the same time, he believes that Bruttian Union experienced the failure of the siege the day before. Will be more cautious, abandon the geographical advantage, march several li road to come to challenge is not very likely, but didn't expect the enemy really came. Now that you're here, fight!

The strength of the two sides is equal. Although half of the soldiers in the Dionian army may be a bit tired because of building camps, this is not a reason to avoid war. The enemies came out of the nest, and Davos was desperate for it. He suddenly stood up and asked, "How is the camp building?"

"The trenches have been dug, and soil barriers are being built." Tolmides replied, immediately asked: "Need the soldiers back to the trenches?"

Davos waved his hand and refused. Dionian legion has always been attack-oriented. Although the trench can increase the enemy's attack difficulty, it also limits the attack ability of his own, so that the morale of the soldiers cannot be fully exerted. He would not do so in special circumstances.

"Hold the bugle and call Kapus, Dracos, Legion Commander, and Cavalry Brigade Captain Lades ... Yes, and Epiphanes and Cid." Davos ordered.

"Yes." Tolmides hurried to pass the order.

"Are we going to fight against Bruttians here?" Trifias was a little nervous.

"Yes, it seems that the end of the war with Brutti has to be advanced!" Davos said confidently with a smile, Trifias was infected with his smile, relaxed, and performed a Greek military salute: "Then please allow me first Go call my soldiers. "

...............................

Piran leading the army moved towards punat river, turned over a high slope, and turned down into a broad, flat meadow. On the grass, countless Greeks are gathering and forming. From a height, he looks like a pile of ants piled up in a mess, making him contemptuous.

"Stop going, prepare for the formation!" He immediately ordered.

Although Greek's formulation did not have a prototype, he stood on a high slope overlooking it, and had a rough impression: to the right of Dionian is the intersection of punat river and Crati. To the left is a flat grassland without any terrain obstacles. At the rear is a mud pit that was dug out by them.

After watching it for a while, he had a decision in his heart: due to the difficulty of walking on the side of the river, there was little room for attack and manoeuvre. He forcedly recruited 5000 tribal soldiers from various tribes to place on the left-wing; Ambalia and Vergae City has more than 5000 soldiers; on the right is Cosentia's 10,000 taels and thousands of soldiers.

Obviously, he wanted to use his most powerful and strongest Costentia soldier to lay a victory on the right.

Piran originally thought: When the enemy's organization is chaotic, hurry up and fight! 

However, more than XNUMX troops are from different tribes. To arrange the formation in a short period of time, what is needed is a complete command system, long-term military training, and very disciplined soldiers. These points The Bruttians were unable to meet the requirements, so the entire army began to slowly develop its formation under the extremely chaotic state of trumpets, snare drums, shouting horses, you pushing me, and noisy.

Piran was watching the enemy's movements leisurely while waiting for his formation to complete. But after a while, his face was a little disgusting.

Because Dionian, who was still messy, quickly formed each and everyone "small cubes", and then these countless small cubes moved to fixed positions quickly but without interference like building blocks. Soon, Dionia's formulation began to take shape.

It was a formulation Piran had never seen before. The "small squares" were not close, but there were many gaps. From the top down, it looks like a piece of green and white woolen blanket (because the linen chest arm is white). Although Piran didn't know how such a weird array of formidable power, Dionian's formation speed disturbed him.

He shouted to side Petaru, "Go urge Bergram and make them move faster!"

..............................

The chaos of the Dionia formation that Piran initially saw was the moment when the first legion soldiers hurried out of the camp in a frenzy, dressed in armor, and returned to the team. Now that the formation has begun, Davos's slightly nervous mood has settled down.

"Lord Commander, our right wing is still in formation and has not yet started!" Tolmides hurriedly came to report.

"Don't worry, there are allies on the right, and legion reserve troops. The soldiers have the most mixed sources." Davos rode on his horse and looked to the left: at the end of the autumn, it had not rained for more than ten days, and the land was dry and tens of thousands The movement of the soldiers has long stirred the dust, and there is still a little bit of situation on the right wing.

Davos said leisurely: "Trifias didn't rush to formation, but reorganized the troops first, which made me feel relieved."

He pointed his finger forward: "You see that Bruttians didn't move on the grassy slope, and it is probably also in the formation. It just gave us time to let the soldiers of the first legion rest and recover a little energy."

Tolmides looked intently: the dust was also 500 meters away from the front ...

"Go notify Lades." Davos ordered again: "Let him send 7 8 cavalry platoons to harass the enemy's left, middle, and right 3 lanes, delay their formation, and observe their response, return to report to me . "

"Yes."

"Wait a minute. You tell Lades that I'm talking about harassment, not hard fight. If the enemy's cavalry comes after it, return immediately, don't let the cavalry be damaged!" Davos reiterated 3 again.

"Understand, sir."

...............................

"Kids, keep up!"

"Uncle, we run faster than you without horses."

"Smelly brat, your skin is itchy, right? Go back and look good on you."

"Captain, you should have done this already!"

The cavalry platoon led by Soricos has traversed the entire battlefield in a burst of laughter and reached the punat river.

"Stop!" Soricos tapped long spear, and the entire platoon stopped moving forward.

"Dismount!"

"Why, Captain ?! We haven't reached the enemy yet!" The cavalry cried.

"Obey the order!" Soricos growled.

Although the cavalry were reluctant, due to the influence of military regulations, they had to do it, but shouted in disapproval: "Captain, other platoons have already thrown javelin at the enemy, do you want us to be deserters ?!"

"Shut up! Our platoon is ordered to harass the enemy's left-wing most, the distance is the longest, and the horses are a bit tired. Let them rest for a while to better complete the task! I will take you out and it will be smooth Take you back! "

"Well, Captain, we listen to you. But how long do you have to wait ?!"

"Wait for my order."

The cavalry had to pat the restless war-horse, while watching the grey misty battlefield in front of them, watching their teammates in the distance sometimes rushed into the dust and mist, and then evacuated from time to time ... screams, screams It spread to their ears and made them feel itchy.

Time flies very slowly. Just when they are a little impatient, "come on!" Soricos shouted like long drought meet the sweet rain, which made them excited.

The 50-horse war-horse started with 4 hooves, started a trot, and gradually formed a wedge shape in the forward.

Soricos was at the forefront, and he held up long spear and waved forward twice: "Speed ​​up!"

The grass slope ahead is 30 meters high. Although it is not steep, it is also necessary to prevent the cavalry from slowing down and being attacked by the enemy.

war-horse 4 The hoof flipped, and the cavalry clasped their necks and leaned forward to speed up the war-horse's uphill speed.

Soricos first jumped up the grassy slope, a few ten meters away was the close and numerous Bruttians that stretched out from the shore of the punat river, I do n’t know how far it is, one, two, three ... It ’s hard to count in a hurry See how thick their phalanx is.

Soricos felt like he was standing in front of the enemy, like an ant standing in front of an elephant, and there was a huge amount of invisible pressure on his chest, which made him feel breathless. He took a deep breath, pulled out a short javelin, pinched his legs on the belly, and the war-horse accelerated again.

Cavalry follow closely from behind.

50 meters, 40 meters, 30 meters ... The raised horseshoe fell on the cracked soil, as if the drumstick hit the drum head, and the sound of "Da! Da!", Plus the rapid forward of cavalry platoon It actually caused a lot of enthusiasm, causing a riot of bruttian formation just set up.

As the Bruttian soldiers shoved and exclaimed each other, Soricos threw javelin in his hands, and dozens of javelins subsequently entered the enemy array, and the screams sounded one after another.

Bruttians were even more confused, some retreated in panic, and some rushed in anger ...

Soricos's long spear waved to the left, with the cavalry platoon turning left more than 20 meters from the enemy line, and galloping forward along the front of the Bruttian formation. Wherever he went, it was like a stone hitting a calm water, but the ripples would not be able to calm down at the same time. At the same time, the enemy ’s panic and confusion one after another reflected in the eyes of Soricos. He realized that his mission had been accomplished and determined. Order: "Turn left!"

As soon as the cavalry turned around and returned, Bruttian cavalry arrived and chased.

Dionia light infantry rushed to respond in time, using javelin to shock hundreds of Bruttian cavalry.

Davos cleverly used Cavalry's "fire reconnaissance" to make the Bruttian formation departments react. Through Lades's report, he had a general understanding of Brutti's formation. Judging from the performance of cavalry harassment, Brutti left-wing is the worst, and the strongest is the right, which caused Dionia's cavalry to pay the price of more than a dozen riding injuries. Obviously, Bruttians' idea is consistent with Davos. They are to arrange the weakest troops on the side of the river, and put the strongest troops on the outside. After all, this is in line with the principles of art.
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Davos put allies and legion reserve troops on the right wing, the first legion is on the middle, and the second legion with no physical exhaustion is on the left-wing. It also wants to break through from the outside with the strongest force, and finally achieve the purpose of encircling the enemy.

With that in mind, Davos said to Lades: "Cavalry brigade is hard work! Let the brothers back, take a good rest!"

When Lades heard this, he hurriedly said, "Lord Davos, the enemy has five-six hundred cavalry on the right wing. We will withdraw to the back. Who will deal with them?"

"They deal with it themselves, and you Cavalry must give the enemy a fatal blow when it matters! Before that, let your subordinates recover their strength and horsepower!" Davos explained unmoved.

Lades resigned helplessly.

Davos immediately asked Tolmides to call Epiphanes and Cid, and said seriously: "When the enemy is attacking, I want you to lead the light infantry and freedman to strike the enemy's right wing at a long range. At the same time, you must repel the enemy cavalry and light infantry. attack. This is a difficult task. Can you do it? "

"At Persia, we fought Persian cavalry and archers many times and defeated them many times. Will Bruttian cavalry be stronger than Persian cavalry!" Epiphanes said with confidence.

"Hades will bless us!" Cid chanted reverently.

Davos looked at the firm eyes of the two and gave them a solemn and powerful military salute: "I am waiting for the news of your victory!"

After sending away two people, Davos's campaign deployment has been fully implemented, waiting for Bruttians' attack.

At this point, Martius and Bacilipe's nephew Rodom came over and asked him: "Sir, Bisignia leaders Brim and Krerou insist on seeing you!"

Davos looked back and saw the two Bisignia leaders who were stopped by the guards were yelling, and immediately dismounted, striding over.

"Dionia's consul, we Bisignia strongly urged to meet the enemy in front, instead of hiding behind like a coward, this is a shame on our Soldier!" Brim exclaimed emotionally.

humiliation? Davos listened to Adigis's translator and glanced puzzledly at herald Tolmides who followed him.

Tolmides hurriedly explained: "I have patiently told Leader Brim many times, but he seems unwilling to accept the statement of being a reserve army ..."

After listening to Davos, his expression became serious immediately, and he said coldly: "Since the Bisignia soldier is already a Dionian, you must know that the Dionian soldier must obey the orders of his superiors unconditionally. If you can't do it, please take the soldiers away! Let us truly Dionian soldier enjoys the glory of victory alone! That's it! "After that, he threw a word to Adigis:" Translator! "And turned away.

Tolmides followed, turning back from time to time, only to see Brim and Krerou leaving.

"Sir, aren't you afraid that Bisignia people will leave in anger?" Tolmides said with some concern.

Davos smiled: "The more you explain to some stubborn people, the more he asks for it, it is better to sever his thoughts at first! Besides, even if the Bisignia people leave, it will not affect our victory!"

Tolmides was suspicious, and sent herald to observe the movement of the Bisignia troops. It turned out that after Brim returned, he obediently led the troops to wait behind him. Understanding is not as good as a 20-year-old youth, only "God's Favored" can really explain.

Due to the harassment of Dionian cavalry, Bruttians's formation was almost close to the afternoon, and Piran saw that the expressions of soldiers were no longer as agitated as they were at first, and he was anxious. He knows his clansmans too well, Bruttians-the race who lives in the gap between Greek and Lucanian two great influences, these soldiers who live freely in the mountains and highlands, they are brave but weak, passionate but inferior, the key It is to inspire their fighting spirit.

So he led the personal guard out of the way and came to the front of the formation center. The personal guard attracted the attention of thousands of soldiers with his neat shouts, and he shouted, "Bruttians, my dear fellow! For hundreds of years, we have lived freely on this beautiful plateau. Amara gave birth to us with her sweet **, Brutus gave us peace. And now our peace is broken! Our land is invaded! Who is it? Occupying our town! Slaughter our clansman! "

"Dionian !!!"

"Damn Greek !!!"

……

The soldiers began to respond angrily.

"Should we let these evil foreigners occupy our land, destroy our temples, insult our women, turn our children into slaves, lose our freedom, and live like cattle and sheep!" Piran and personal guard! Asked together loudly.

"No!" The soldiers in front of him responded angrily, and the response gradually spread throughout the array.

"No !!!" XNUMX Bruttian soldiers shouted in unison.

"Defeat Dionian, and let us be free!" Piran raised his long spear high.

"Get rid of them!"

"Kill them !!!"

Thousands of soldiers growled hysterically.

"Roar! Roar! Roar! ......" They used long spear to keep pestering the ground, the fighting intent rose sharply.

Affected by this, Piran also felt bloody, facing the Soldiers who had been unable to bear, he pointed long spear forward, loudly said: "attack!"

The horn behind him blew the horns, followed by the horn sounds all over the battle formation.

"Woo !!!!" The Battle of Punat, which decided to belong to the Bruttium region, began.

..............................

Hearing the thunderous roar across, Tolmides couldn't help asking: "Lord Davos, Bruttians is boosting morale, shouldn't you ..."

"When boxing, no one is loud enough to win. The winners are always calm players. What ’s more, the soldiers now need to block the attack of the enemy first. The unnecessary roar will not only consume their physical strength, but also It will cause them to lose their defensive position because they are too excited. "Davos stared forward and said in his mouth.

Tolmides is nodded in good faith.

"Bruttians attacked, blow the defensive bugle!" Davos heard the sound of the horn on the opposite side, and began to order, while taking the personal guard through the gap between the small phalanx and coming to the rear of the formation.

More than a dozen curved copper horns blew out a low order, and the seated soldiers immediately took the gun shield, stood up, and moved some somber hands and feet, the teammates moved closer to each other, and arranged some loose formations closer. To meet the upcoming battle.

The small phalanx at the forefront of the entire formation began to quickly connect with each other. The middle and left-wing of Dionian legion was soon connected with the right wing of the coalition.

Epiphanes and Cid led a total of 4000 light infantry and freedman, and walked from the left-wing outside to the left-wing front. They each have a division of labor: after Cid led more than 2500 people 50 meters forward, they stopped, and the slinger, archer, and a few javelin hands lined up in turn; while Epiphanes continued with more than 1000 light cavalry and javelin hands. The left-wing went outside, and when walking, it became a stretched brigade, which was almost out of the battlefield.

In the sound of the horn, the long front of Bruttians, which stretched nearly 8 miles, left no reserve forces and moved forward slowly.

Bruttians scattered their light infantry evenly in the forefront of battle formation. The archers in the light infantry account for the vast majority of the Brutti Mountains. They are densely forested and have high plateaus. There are many wild beasts, so they are rich in archers. Light infantry followed by infantry, mostly shield and spear soldiers with leather shields, long spears. On the far right, there are 600 armorless cavalry. Although Bruttians occupies the entire plateau, they use this precious land to mainly graze cattle and sheep to raise a large population. Although they also raise some horses, they are mainly horses. Real Not many people have war-horse, mainly concentrated in tribal aristocrats, and 600 rides is almost the largest number that Bruttians can bring together.

As soon as the Bruttians stepped down the grassy slope, the right wing was baptism of Dionia slinger flying stones. The infantry soldiers continued to move slowly against the leather shield. They were far from Dionian's formation, and they could not charge too early. But the Brutti light infantry have begun to fly, and their responsibility is to clear the way for the main battle.

The right-most Bruttian cavalry is already accelerating. At the beginning of the battle, according to tradition, the Cavalry of the two wings always engaged first because they were the fastest. The previous assault by Dionian cavalry can be said to have given them a slap in the face, now they want to fight back.

The cavalry shook the stables and repeatedly clamped the belly of the horse, so that the speed of war-horse had been raised, and the feeling of rapid galloping made them more heated. They clearly saw that the enemy's cavalry was 300 meters away from the light rearry.

The first thing to do is to dispel the light infantry in front of you, and then attack these local imenes. The odds of winning are considerable. The cavalry leader at the forefront is calculating in the heart, and peripheral vision glanced a few ten meters to the right. I do n’t know when a lot of silhouettes appeared, and they ran towards the cavalry quickly.

The leader immediately felt uneasy, and before he responded, countless javelins leapt 30 meters into the cavalry group of galloping.

Suddenly, people called horse hissing. In the fast running, whether it is a person or a horse, once the shot is rolled to the ground, not only is it difficult to survive, but it will also affect the cavalry of the surrounding charge.

Epiphanes knows Cavalry too well. Instead of confronting Cavalry from the front, Epiphanes pretends to leave the battlefield, in fact, he is going to give Cavalry a blow from the outside.

Thanks to the book lover 20170214135030192, Lujiao Post and Kang Xuan stop arguing and arranging the quality and reliance on vinegar.
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Bruttian cavalry slows forward, and once stagnant, cavalry is more likely to be the target of an attack. In the dust and fog, the cavalry trembling in fear, not only should they guard against the javelin thrown by the enemy, they must also be careful not to trip over their comrades who have fallen from time to time.

Seeing that the cavalry behind was in chaos, the cavalry who had rushed forward had to turn around under the leadership of the leader and launched an attack on these light infantry of Dionia to relieve the plight of his teammates.

Epiphanes soon learned the news of the enemies attack. Instead of evacuating the soldiers, he brought some light cavalry up. He knew that Cavalry's assault was not long spear in Cavalry's hands, but war-horse on the run, and hit light infantry without much protection, either fractured or seriously injured. In fact, dense spear formations are the best way to prevent cavalry from charging, but the light infantry do not have this condition, and they have no time to prepare.

Facing aggressive Bruttian cavalry, he and these experienced former Thrace light cavalry hurriedly put the leather string on the javelin pole.

"Throw!" Epiphanes loudly roared, struggling to throw out the javelin in his hand, javelin flew flat and straight, and quickly fell into the neck of the horse in front of the war-horse.

war-horse Hissing, spinning Cavalry off the horse.

With this round of throwing by the light cavalry, a crowd of people turned in front of them. They did not at all to see the throwing effect, but quickly took out the counter-blade knife at the waist, raised the leather shield of the left hand, and squatted down on the ground with a bow and arrow step. Side scroll. When it is too late to avoid them, they will fall to the ground, shrink into a ball, and protect their heads and chests with leather shields to prevent the trampling of horseshoes. Seeing the chance, they will cut the horse's leg with the curved edge of the counter-blade knife, startle the war-horse, and throw the cavalry.

...........................

By the time Bruttian cavalry was in trouble, Cid's forces were already fighting Brutti light infantry.

The staggered arrows in the air are dense like heavy clouds. When it turns into an arrow rain and falls to the sides, it takes away a lively life.

After a few rounds, Brutti light infantry could not stand up. After all, all archers of Dionia are concentrated in left-wing, and their numbers are not comparable to Brutti's evenly distributed light infantry.

But in the middle and right wing of the Dionia battle formation, Brutti light infantry can pour arrows at the Dionian soldier, they even approach javelin within 50 meters.

Dionian soldiers erected a long shield wall and blocked the enemy's long-range attack fire with thick copper shields and iron helmets.

The officers shouted in continuously: "steady! Steady! Don't worry! ..." Preventing the soldiers from impulsively throwing javelin in their hands can easily cause the enemy's alert and disrupt the overall defense of the troops, causing unnecessary injuries. increase.

Fortunately, as the Brutti infantry approached, the light infantry had to retreat immediately, quickly passing through the gap between the infantry troops, and retreating to the rear, otherwise they would be wrapped around the infantry and reached the forefront of the battle. Shield heavy armor's hoplite fight face to face.

The Brutti infantry finally started running, and they roared, rushing towards Dionia phalanx, who was waiting for the battle.

Compared to the aggressive Bruttian soldiers, the Dionian soldiers were calm and calm. They held javelin in their hands and stared at the distance from the enemy.

When the officers shouted, "javelin!"

Left, middle, and right, there are successive dark clouds in the long battle formation of seven-eight li.

The Bruttians on the charge were caught off guard and were instantly taken away by the sharp spear tip for hundreds of thousands of Soldier's lives. However, javelin rain not at all slowed the progress of the Bruttian soldier. They crossed the corpse of their comrades, and the speed of the advance was accelerated, so that many Dionian soldiers had no time to throw the second javelin, and they suddenly hit the Dionia battle. The shield wall of the formation immediately knocked the shield wall out of numerous cracks.

Bruttian soldier fearless rushed in, trying to widen the gap. The 3rd and 4th columns of the Dionian soldier quickly held up their shields and forced the enemy back with spear.

For a while, the soldiers of the two sides collided with each other, the spears intersected, the dust was diffused, and the killing sound was shaking the heaven ...

..............................

When the noon sun casts a shadow on a small sundial, Onatas, who is responsible for teaching Greek, announces that the morning class is over.

When the children cheered, he said solemnly: "Children, after you go back, I hope you can read this poem by Hesiod, and you'd better memorize it. For these new words I teach, you must remember Come down, I will check tomorrow, do you remember? "

"Remember, Teacher!" The students answered in unison.

"Especially you, Patrocolus." Onatas pointed to the child sitting in the distance, reminded: "Go back for snacks this time, I don't want to see you punished again tomorrow, understand?"

Patrocolus bowed his head embarrassed.

The surrounding classmates laughed loudly.

Patrocolus's poor performance in Greek classes is in stark contrast to his fast and accurate problem solving in math classes.

Onatas was out of the classroom, and the students cheered and ran out.

Stiflos grabbed Patrocolus' arm and urged: "Hurry up! Hurry up! You'll be snatched up later!"

The two rushed out of the classroom, and as soon as they turned, they heard "Ouch" and a little girl fell to the ground.

"Hey, are you two blind ?!" Cynthia cursed, bending down and asking, "Nkitiá, are you all right?"

"I ... it's okay," Nkitiá replied weakly.

Cynthia pulled her up and stared fiercely back at the two boys: "Come here to apologize! Otherwise don't want to leave!" Don't look at Cynthia's youngest, but the two boys who are extremely active in the classroom seem to be afraid of her Yes, hurriedly nodded, "I'm sorry, Nkitiá, we are going ..."

"I'm okay. You go and buy butter bread. You can't catch up late." Nkitiá was not angry, but reminded them softly.

The two boys were relieved and ran quickly. Patrocolus did not forget to look back towards Cynthia while running, and then quickly looked away.

Cynthia snorted: "Nkitiá, you just talk. If I don't spare them!"

Nkitiá smiled slightly and patted the dust off his body.

"Oh, right! Let's go to my house for lunch at noon, let's go eat real butter bread!" Cynthia suddenly remembered something and invited her: "In the morning, when I left the house, my mother asked me to take it at noon. You go home! "

Nkitiá stopped talking, slightly shy nodded.

The afternoon of Thurii Junior School is generally scheduled sports classes: boys perform simple military training and exercises such as football and soccer, and girls are running, jumping and some games, so the free time at noon is not long.

Except for the children in Thurii's city who have time to go home for lunch, the children far away can only solve their stomach problems. Fortunately, with the expansion of the school ’s influence, the number of students, teachers, escorts, and the others increased, and merchants and hawkers saw business opportunities. They set up shops in the area designated outside the school, selling books, paper, stationery, Clothes, food ... the most famous is the small restaurant built by Madam Consul Cheiristoya. She provides lunch to students at a low price. The most popular lunch recently for students is the new cream bread introduced by the restaurant. Everyday has student And even teachers are lining up to buy in short supply.

As classmates in the same classroom, Cynthia and Nkitiá soon became good friends. For the first time, Cynthia invited her to be a guest at the house, and received a warm hospitality from Cheiristoya. In particular, after knowing that Nkitiá is an old comrade in Davos, the first legion brigade captain, and the adopted daughter of Senate senior Alexis (Alexis has always lived in Amendolara and has not moved to Thurii), Cheiristoya warmly invited her to dinner at the house every noon, Cheiristoya This enthusiasm has also brought closer her mother-daughter relationship with Cynthia.

...........................

The 3 Jiaozhou between Crati and Onatatas was originally mainly a settlement area of ​​city state slaves. The collection and storage areas and washing areas of stone mines and copper mines not only have poor public security, bad environment, but also many slags are used in everyday all. Pour into two rivers.

After Davos joined Thurii, he saw this situation and discussed with Kunogola and Marigi several times how to manage the area.

In the end, the public slave residential area of ​​Union was moved to the camp north of Thurii's main city, which not only kept it away from the Thurii residential area, but also monitored nearby the camp. When there was an abnormality, it could immediately send troops to suppress it. At the same time, the stone mine workshop was moved to the market near the port. The copper mine workshop was moved to the new business park near Amendolara at the beginning of the year, and to the side of Saraceno. The most important thing is that Crati and Onatatas, which affects the lives and health of thousands of residents in Thurii, are free of pollution.

Then, Davos planned this vacant land as the cultural center of the entire Dionia Union. The Dionia School was established here, and the Dionia academy, which represents the highest scientific and cultural level of Union, is under construction. It is clear that Thurii hospital director Herpus A Medical College will be built in Academy; Mentotiquerils will also move into the Academy of Mathematics; Ancitanos plans to set up a History research group.

In order to ensure that students and teachers can study and research with peace of mind, Davos also asked Iraklis Jr to build another wooden bridge in the middle of Onatatas, allowing frequent, ore-carrying carts to pass north of 3Jiaozhou. Only the two wooden bridges carrying north-south pedestrians cannot be closed for the time being, but Iraklis Jr has begun to study the construction of a real stone bridge directly between the north and south of Thurii.

Thanks to Kite 2001 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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After having lunch with Patrocolus and Stiflos, they ran to the Athena Temple not far from the school.

This temple was originally built by the people here to thank Athens for his great help in rebuilding Thurii (formerly the protector of Thurii is Apollo). After the Peloponnesian War ended, Thurii forcibly cut off relations with Athens and expelled the Athens-born Thurii people, and fewer people came here to pray, and now there are very few.

Children like to play football and soccer on the flat and empty square in front of the temple. In these sports, Patrocolus is a little star, because at the age of 13, he is far better than other children in strength, speed and agility, and everyone loves to join him.

But in the past few days, neither he nor Stiflos were interested in playing. The two children lay on the wall of the temple and threw stones at Onatatas.

"Stiflos, I haven't seen my father for almost two months. I tell you, this is the first time since childhood that I have been with Father for such a long time, and I don't know how he is now ..." Patrocolus paused Looking at the rushing river, he said a little worried and complained: "Last time. When their first legion passed Thurii, Lord Davos didn't even let them go home to see them! They went so fast, I went desperately after class To catch up, but not to catch up ... "

Stiflos carefree said with a smile: "I heard my father said that the requirements of legion soldiers are very strict, much stricter than the requirements of our school. If they are violated, they will be spanked. You are afraid of spanking. , Of course I dare not run to see you! "

Patrocolus glared at him: "I don't think you worry about your father much."

Stiflos stopped throwing stones into the river and reminded aloud, "I told you, Amintas is not my biological father! But ... he is very nice to me and my mother ..."

Stiflos thought with his head sideways and said, "He often tells me the story of his fight with the great Consul Davos while in Persia. He is a hero, I like him very much, and I believe he will be fine! Because The battle under the command of the great Consul Davos has never failed! "

His optimism infected Patrocolus: "You're right, Dionian legion is undefeatable!"

At this time, a child rushed into the temple happily: "Good news! Good news! ..."

"Procles, what good news makes you so happy ?!" The children stopped the game and looked towards him.

"Cheers, classmates! The 3rd legion, under the leadership of my father, destroyed the invading Pyxous!" Procles shouted excitedly.

"Is this true?" Patrocolus hurriedly asked.

"Of course it is!" Procles said with a head raised. "I don't believe you go to Thurii, the whole city is cheering!"

"No one doubts this victory, but the victory comes mainly from the command of Consul Davos." Stiflos saw Procles look very excited, remembering that his adoptive father had not heard back any news, could not help but confess.

Procles froze for a moment, fiercely stared at Stiflos, and couldn't help but yell: "Anyway, it's my father who directs the troops at Grumentum, and what are you doing now ?!"

It's next time Stiflos is speechless.

Just when the two were fighting, the other children were already cheering: "very good, victory

"Dionia for victory!"

"Legion for victory!"

……

The cheering excitedly children started to form a formation based on the military action of the instructor and professors, and played a "triumphant" game. Procles and Stiflos were pulled into troops by Patrocolus. But soon, the two argued over who played the role of flag bearer ...

...............................

At the same time, at Thurii Senate, Senates are discussing the Dionia Union issue.

Current Chairman Marigi took out a roll of paper and said, "The Crime Executive's Chief Executive Scrombas sir sent a document saying that he thought of many ways, but there are still many people in Crimea who are reluctant to subscribe to wheat bonds. So far, the bonds allocated to several other cities have been snapped up, including Aspristum. Only Crimea-"Marigi increased the volume:" It was originally assigned the least amount, but even half of the share was not completed! You See if I bring the rest of the debt back to Castiglione, Amicilis has sent people to say it several times, 'Citiglian citizens are eager to subscribe to our bonds!' "

"agree!"

"I have no opinion!"

"Borrowing 100 jins of wheat and 115 jins in a year. This is a huge profit! Dionia does not account for the slightest benefit of citizens. Why are there so many people in Crimea who are unwilling to subscribe? We should think about the reason ! "Kunogola reminded everyone.

With that said, most seniors set their sights on Antaoris.

His expression was rather embarrassing, he coughed a few times, and stood up and said, "everyone, I ... I think there are several reasons for this ... First, Crimea joined the Dionia Union at the latest, and it hasn't passed by now. Six months! The most important thing is that it is different from Aspristum ... "At this point, he stabilized his emotions, cleared his throat, and solemnly said:" Although the truth is uncomfortable, it is true. The outbreak of the Crotone war was not Provoked by Dionian, but many Crimea people think that Dionia should bear some responsibility. Crimea died a lot of people in the war with Dionia. Half a year is not enough to resolve the resentment in their hearts. With resentment, it is impossible for them. Full trust in Dionia ... "

Antaoris's words caused a brief silence.

Cornerus said solemnly: "It was inevitable that there was a war with Crotone. Although Crimea has become a part of Dionia, it seems that we need to do more to resolve the grief in Crimea. I also hope Antaoris , Eurikepus, and Pleades 3 sirs can help! "

"Whether it is as a representative of Senate or as a Crimea, this is what we should do!" Eurikepus said firmly, "I believe it won't be long before the Crimea people will be glad and proud of being a Dionian citizen. ! "

Eurikepus's words were agreed by seniors.

At this time, Pollux stood up and said, "Honorable fellows, I just talked about the issue of wheat bonds. Let me remember that Sir Mersir once said, 'These arm provisions obtained from the people can at most maintain Dionia's troops have been in use for more than two months. 'Am I right? Sir Mersir. "

Although Mersis hated Pollux, he had to say nodded, "Yes, I said. But-"

"Thank you!" Pollux interrupted Mersis and said quickly: "Even if we have captured Bisignia, it would be difficult for two hundred thousand people to conquer Bisignia in such an enormous area as Brutti! More importantly, when we concentrated our efforts on Bruttians, Lucanian in the north was also taking advantage of the chaos. Now, Senate has no idea about Bagule ...... um sir seriously injured, life or death, Pyxous has any good way to deal with the attack Grumentum "?" When Pollux said this, he put sympathetic eyes on Vespa and Hermon. Although he hated these "barbarians who mixed into Senate", he needed the supporters of Davos to produce that youngster. doubt.

"No! Because all the soldiers are fighting Bruttians! Go on like this, I'm afraid that the Bruttium region has not yet been conquered, the Pyxous have captured Grumentum and attacked our Nerulum! At that time, we Dionia Union will face the enemy on both sides, and the army will face army Provisions Tight predicament, a big disaster will come to Dionia ... everyone, please think about it, this terrifying situation is very likely to happen! "Pollux shouted in sorrow.

A few seniors changed their faces, and some looked thoughtful.

Seeing this in front, Marigi hated it: This damn Pollux was quiet for a few days and came out to make trouble again!

Davos designed to seduce Lucanian. For the sake of confidentiality, only Avinogos and Sesta, Hieronymus, and the 3rd legion's principal officers knew. Unwitting Marigi's anxious back Plesinas winked, hoping he could stand up against Pollux.

"We are too warlike! I just repulsed Crotone and quickly attacked Grumentum. Within a few days after helping Taras, we started the war against Bruttians ... Our crazy expansion caused the uneasiness of the surrounding forces, and they would join forces Let's fight against us! Pyxous's attack is just a precursor. For the long-term security of Dionia, we should think about it and make some bills to restrict this kind of casual war!

Davos was not mentioned in Pollux's words, but anyone could hear that it was obviously aimed at Davos, and the large hall suddenly became quiet.

At this moment, the sound of "wandering", the sound of the door being pushed open, was particularly clear in the quiet enclosed space.

With a look of excitement, Philesius walked quickly into the meeting place.

Marigi's heart broke, she said, "Sir Philesius, you're late!"

Thanks to Feng Lin Can Ye for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 328
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Sorry, everyone!" Philesius bowed slightly all around, unable to conceal the joy on his face, and said excitedly: "I came late because I wanted to meet the messenger from the 3rd legion at the military department. He brought a good News-"

Philesius looked around seniors, loudly said: "The 3rd legion defeated Pyxous and Grumentum's rebels outside Grumentum! Except for a few people who escaped, most of them were captured, while the 3rd legion had only dozens of casualties, and Legion Commander Hieronymus is now leading the army to Pyxous. It is reported that the troops in the city are empty, and it is only a matter of time to win Pyxous! "

Meeting place suddenly boils: "very good! This is really a brilliant victory!"

"Pyxous! We are finally going to have a seaside city that truly belongs to our own west coast!"

……

The seniors who were shocked by the scene just described by Pollux burst into unprecedented cheers.

Pollux stared at these cheering excitedly seniors, and came back to his senses from this sudden reversal for a while ...… for a long time, he was unwilling to failly said: "... didn't expect, Hieronymus can also create Great victory like Lord Davos ... "

"No." Philesius corrected him aloud, "In fact, the victory was planned by Lord Davos in advance with the 3rd legion, and also helped by the Laos and Ilías allies. Otherwise how could it be so successful? Easy! "

"Oh ..." Kunogola and Cornerus looked as they should, and then asked with interest the details of the battle.

Pollux stopped talking.

..............................

The punat river battle has been going on for more than an hour. The fronts of the two sides have changed from a curved straight line to an arc-shaped meniscus.

On the right wing of the Dionian army, the troops led by Trifias have almost maintained their initial positions. The Brutti left-wing composed of a dozen Bruttian tribe soldiers on the opposite side could not effectively unite into a unified force, and continued to maintain pressure on Dionia's right-wing phalanx.

In the middle of Dionia, the Soldier offensive of Vergae, Ambalia and some Cosentia is very fierce. The first legion's phalanx gradually receded after a period of stalemate, causing the entire middle to sag in. The proud first legion soldiers did their best, but building the camp for a long time consumed them too much physical strength. After re-hanging the heavy armor, they were already a bit tired and could not help.

In Dionia's left-wing, the 2nd legion and Costentia soldier are still fighting. Cosentia soldier washed the stigma of the failure of the last siege, relying on the superman endurance that has been cultivated in the plateau since he was a child (in the words of future generations, the plateau people have more red blood cells and higher oxygen capacity), and are taller than Greek and have a longer body Time to maintain high intensity attack. The 2nd legion maintained its balance with solid defense and full cooperation between the brigade.

And at the most left-wing, Dionia's only absolute advantage. The light cavalry at first led by Epiphanes gave Bruttian cavalry a killing, and in a close fight, Bruttian cavalry ate a lot of experienced Dionia light cavalry losses. If this is not a battle about Bruttians' life and death, cavalry The leader has long led the remaining cavalry escape, but in order to prevent Dionia light cavalry from supporting other battlefields, he led his subordinates to distance themselves from Dionia light cavalry, used the speed of cavalry to walk around the periphery, and took a cold subsuprise attack to break away from the troops. Dionia light infantry. But Dionian's javelin and bow and arrow are not to be trifled with, the number of Bruttian cavalry is still decreasing by little by little.

The light infantry led by Cid has encountered some trouble. Although the Brutti light infantry cannot be compared with Diona in terms of quantity and ability of light infantry, the angry Brutti light infantry gives up after suffering the enemy ’s suffering. Offensive, rushed forward with Javelin and Shortblade for close combat with Cid's forces.

Cid can retreat backwards and widen the distance. This is a light infantry tactic. But Cid, who has been following Davos for a long time, knows that the light infantry and freedman he led as part of the general battle, and the sudden retreat will expose the epiphanes' flanks, and the light cavalry who originally fought with enemies will suffer huge losses. As a result, Cid did not retreat, and brace oneself fought with Brutti light infantry. The light cavalry in his hands was originally small, and the freedmans could cope with archery and javelin, allowing them to fight close to the fierce Bruttians, and soon they could not support it.

Fortunately, Davos still holds a lot of cards. Hearing the news of the most left-wing dilemma, he quickly sent a mountain scout brigade. These light soldiers armed with leather shields and daggers rushed all the way, rushed to the left-wing, immediately joined the war group, and quickly reversed the situation.

In the dust, a cavalry was ordered to dash towards Davos behind the battle formation.

Tolmides hurriedly went up.

"Lord Commander, Kapus sent someone to rush you. The soldiers of the first legion can hardly stand up. They are too tired to lift the copper shield!" Tolmides reported to Davos as soon as he got the information.

"It looks like the first legion has reached its physical limit." Davos concluded.

"Not only the first legion, but Dracos also sent someone to report that some of his soldiers in the second legion were beginning to feel dizzy and weak, and they didn't even dare to order the front-to-back squad, fearing great confusion," Tolmides reminded.

"Our soldiers are so tired, no matter how good Bruttians is, I'm afraid it won't be much better." Davos stared ahead. The dust was everywhere, the silhouette was rustling, and the killing sound was shaking the heaven, but he seemed to see the winning opportunity: "Hurry to inform Brim and Krem, the two Bisignia leaders, aren't they clamoring to fight the enemy, now the opportunity comes Now I want them to lead the Bisignia soldier to the left-wing immediately, attack the enemy's flanks, defeat the Cosentia with the fastest attack, and show us how powerful the Bisignia soldier is! "

"Yes!" Tolmides replied excitedly.

"At the same time, Lades' cavalry brigade should also have enough rest, and let them immediately go to assist Epiphanes and Cid. After they quickly defeated the enemy's cavalry and light infantry, they turned around and crossed the battlefield, attacked the enemy's midway rear, and first legion Pinch back and forth, smashing it in one fell swoop! "Davos clenched his right fist and swung down heavily.

"I see, Lord Commander!" Tolmides led the two heralds on their horses and hurried to the left, and he was going to order himself.

Davos turned his head and looked towards the two troops that had not participated in the fight far to the left and behind phalanx. The distance from a few miles away was just a hazy shadow and could not be seen at all.

After a while, Tolmides rushed back: "They're out."

"Blow the attack bugle horn!" Davos ordered immediately.

"Du! Du! Du! ......" The high-pitched bugle squeaked through the hustle and bustle and spread throughout the battle.

"It's an attack horn! Brothers hold on, our reserve troops are dispatched!" Xanthicles heard the sound of the horn, and was very excited. Before the war, Davos told his two legion commanders about his campaign plan, and the two legion commanders conveyed Davos' tactical intentions to the subordinate's brigade captain, company captain, and squad leader. Therefore, in such a passive situation, the first One or two legion's defenses can still be maintained, because the officers have a bottom in mind, and now finally look forward to the attack of the attack.

"Sound the drum! Sound the drum!" Xanthicles conveyed the command aloud with an already hoarse voice.

The drums sounded, the front of the arm banner. Although the soldiers are exhausted, their spirits are uplifted.

First, 2 legion all brigade captains do almost the same thing as Xanthicles.

..............................

When the bugle sounded into Piran's ears, he was in the Brutti right-wing formation and worked hard with the soldiers. Although each step was very difficult, the Cosentia soldiers were moving forward.

Dionian, dying! Piran flashed such a single thought in his heart. Although a little tired, the desire for victory prompted him to work harder. And just then, Dionia's bugle shocked his mind: Did the enemy have reinforcements?

A sense of urgency rise in the mind, he can not understand the overall situation in the battle, can only step up to defeat the enemy in front of him: "brutus children and grandchildren work harder! The enemy is soon dying! ..." he shouted, the surrounding guard Then shouted, infecting other soldiers ... Cosentia soldier exhausted their remaining strength and tried to attack. ,

But the defense of the 2nd legion was also greatly enhanced, but Bruttians' midfield and right-wing advancement was more difficult than before.

Under the leadership of Brim and Krerou, more than XNUMX Bisignia soldiers who had been stunned for more than an hour and had nowhere to vent their energy ran all the way around the outside of the battle formations on both sides, roaring, and hurled fiercely to the rear of Bruttians' right wing.

The shouting and shaking of the heaven and the rumble of footsteps made the Cosentia soldier hurriedly look back, and then they saw countless Bruttian soldiers who looked similar to them, waving long spears, and fiercely killed them.

"It's Bisignia! We're surrounded! ..." Cosentia soldier turned hurriedly to resist.

At this point, Lades' cavalry brigade easily defeated the Bruttian cavalry and light infantry, which were struggling to support it. Just when the cavalry brigade, the brigade, and the light infantry gave up the pursuit of the defeated troops, they moved forward to the north, ready to pass through the enemy. At the rear of the right wing and attacking the rear of the Brutti battle formation, the exhausted Cosentia soldier began to disintegrate after being attacked fiercely by the Bisignia from behind ...
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Failure came so quickly that Piran was still reluctant to believe it, because he realized that the victory was so close to him: "attack! Continue attack! The enemy was defeated immediately! ..." he shouted sternly, trying to stop The surrounding soldiers fled, but were almost overthrown.

"Chief quickly go! If you don't leave, you can't leave !!" The guards forced him back.

....................................

"Lord Commander, we have won this battle!" Tolmides came to report with a look of joy: "The enemy has fled across the board!"

This result was as expected by Davos. He looked calm and said, "This battle is not over yet. It is not enough to repel the enemy. It depends on the final result!"

Usually, a frontal battle rarely loses more than 10% of the soldiers on the losing side. After the escape, if the pursuit is carried out properly, the casualty of the losing side will often increase greatly. This is because the defeated troops without the fighting spirit have no intention to resist. Already.

So Davos kept the bugle's bugle on.

Dionian soldiers simply tossed away heavy bronze shields and helmets, both hands holding the spear gun, and continued to chase forward despite the tired body, with the reinforcements rushing forward from the side to siege the enemy.

The light infantry and freedman led by Bisignia soldier, Epiphanes, and Cid, and the mountain scout brigade of Itzam pulled up a "big net" from the right wing of Brutti battle formation to the middle of the road. Although this "net" is not very strong and the mesh is too large, it is enough to deter Bruttians who only want to escape.

In the shouts of Dionian everywhere, some defeated troops simply threw away the weapon and sat on the ground.

Lades cavalry brigade pursues fleeing enemies in extremely evacuated, wide two-way battlefields. Cavalry, which is full of horsepower, is like a thick hedge that sweeps back and forth and leaves ...

It was near dusk that the Dionian cavalry stopped chasing. When they returned from the Cosentia plateau covering the mountains and plains, which were defeated troops, they were scary and bloody. It was terrifying. It was nicknamed "Blood Cavalry" and eventually became its official name.

By this time, the battle had ended, and Dionia had lost 1500 casualties, resulting in nearly 5000 casualties in Bruttian Union and more than 5000 prisoners.

Lades rushed to meet Davos and was told that Lord Commander had gone to the crematorium.

Walking on the battlefield where the corpse was everywhere, Davos' joy of victory had long disappeared without disappear without a trace.

Soldiers neatly laid out their teammates on the grass, but they couldn't see their heads at a glance. While carefully attaching two obols to the deceased's eyes, they prayed to Hades with tears in their tears.

Looking at the pale faces that seemed familiar, Davos's pace was a bit heavy. Finally, he stopped and a dozen soldiers on the road ahead wept around a corpse. He was the first person he knew, the company captain Cutips of the second legion.

He moved in his heart and whispered, "Who is the dead?"

"Lord Commander!" Officer and soldiers saw him and saluted hurriedly.

In the gap left, he saw the face of the deceased, a face that could not be more familiar. Arcinis, an enthusiastic and cheerful youngster from Amendolara, the hero of the 2nd Crotone War, a standard-bearer in triumphal style. At the last attack in this time of battle, Arcinis, as a squad leader, rushed to the front, and was stabbed in the chest by a long spear cast by a bold, unhurried enemy ...

Listening to Cutips' painful words, Davos took two obols from the soldiers and stuck them on the closed eyelids of Arcinis ... A year ago, the brave young man had outrageous to swim with him, but now he is cold It's like stone. At this moment, Davos hopes that Hades really exists in this world, so according to Dionia's respect for Hades, these Dionia war dead soldiers will be given preferential treatment in hell ...

Coming out of the group of soldiers, Davos walked for a while, then stopped, staring grimly at the burning corpses in the distance ...

For a long time, he said to Tolmides, who had been following him silently: "Do you think ... this time Dionia's war against Brutti ... right or wrong?"

"Uh ..." Tolmides didn't know how to answer for a moment.

However, Davos' expression quickly became tenacious, and he replied firmly in his own voice: "Of course it is! In this era, either we destroy others or others destroy us, except to strengthen ourselves, there is no other method! "

To Davos, Tolmides strongly agrees: In the Eastern Mediterranean, he has seen Persian's oppression of weak races, and Spartan's tyrannize in Ionia and Asia Minor. After coming to the Western Mediterranean, he also heard about the power of Carthage and Syracuse. Tyrannical. What he didn't expect was that what Davos was worried about at the moment was that he had never heard of a Roman city state in central Italy-Rome.

..............................

"Lord Commander, the brothers of the first legion, and the soldiers of the reserve troops ... they paused while they hurry up. They are too tired! They fell asleep almost on the ground, and they had no time to take off their chest." Kapus said with some distress.

"This battle ... no matter it was the first legion, the second legion, or other troops, the best efforts were made, and the battle was quite hard!" Davos sigh'd and said, but he reminded Kapus: "However, It's autumn, and the night in the mountains is heard to be much colder than Thurii. Brothers fell asleep after a fierce fight and sweated all over the body, so be careful of the cold! Now our field hospital is overcrowded, and I do n’t want to have any more Unnecessarily increasing injuries! "

Davos side Antonrios, he was also serving as a military officer in the army during this time of the expedition. He was obviously familiar with this position, and then he suggested: "I see that the auxiliary soldiers of the supply unit can take out the first legion soldiers. Blankets, cover them. "

Davos nodded agreed, and he looked towards Dracos again, the 2nd legion Legion Commander lowered his head slightly, his hands on his back, and his left leg jittered slightly.

Davos looked at him carefully and asked, "Can our camp be built by night?"

"Brothers in the 2nd legion are holding the captives to step up construction. At the same time, the allies led by the mountains brigade, Bisignia soldier and Trifias sir, Nikornis sir (general of Castiglione) are also building camps under the guidance of the engineer ... Before it comes, it can be built! "

Trifias and Nikornis also nodded after Dracos mentioned their names.

Davos thanked them and asked, "How are those Bruttian captives doing?"

"We severely punished a dozen captives who dared to resist, and Bisignia were role models beside them, and their performance was fairly obedient."

Davos nodded, he took a few steps back and forth, said solemnly: "Don't abuse them! If you find that Bruttians can't insist on working, allow them to stop and rest ... Oh, you can take care of the specific situation."

"Yes."

"What's wrong with the injury on your right hand?" Dracos patronized and thought about how to complete the task assigned by Davos. He didn't notice that Davos had gone behind him.

He hurriedly retracted his hands, took two steps back, and shook his head, "No ... nothing, was stabbed by a soldier ... spear accidentally injured ..."

As soon as he shook his head, a blood groove under his jaw reflected in Davos' eyes. Davos, who was respected by Herpus as Teacher, knew that the vital carotid artery was near the wound. You can imagine the thrill of the scene and the luck of Dracos.

At this moment, Davos's face sank: "You rushed to the front again, didn't you! How many times have I told you that you are the Legion Commander who commanded more than 7000 people, not an ordinary soldier, if you die in battle , How much will it affect the whole battle, you know! Dionia's Military Law is just a joke to you, isn't it! If you do n’t follow it, you wo n’t follow it!

Davos scolded, and Dracos shook his head, daring not to say a word.

In the eyes of an outsider, a youngster rebukes a 30-year-old robust man like father and child, and the scene is a bit funny. However, the senior generals of Dionia and the important figures of the Confederacy are also all serious expressions, hold your breath as much as possible, you can see the power of Davos.

"Give the command of the 2nd legion to Adrian temporarily, and you immediately go to Stacecordas (the director of the field hospital and one of Herpus's assistants), bandage the wound, and go to the Military Law Officer for punishment!"

As soon as Davos finished speaking, Dracos kept saying, such as the amnesty, turned and ran away.

"Lord Commander, in fact ... at the end of the attack, the soldiers were very tired, and Dracos wanted to use this method to inspire the soldiers ..." Antonios 4 whispered an explanation for Dracos.

"Arcinis, you all should know. After the victory against Crotone for the second time, he is a triumphant flag bearer. Now he is a squad leader of the second legion, a very promising young officer!" Davos long sighed: "I just gave him money to cross Rong ... Legion Commander did it, and the lower officers learned it. I don't want to see the position of officer in the 2nd legion always vacant. This one comes to the battle It's time to kill Dracos! "

Davos said so, Kapus, Antonios, they didn't say anything more.
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After Davos calmed down his emotions, he asked, "Kapus, the first legion is responsible for Bruttian captive at night, right?"

"Yes."

"Try to make them as comfortable as possible without making them escape."

Kapus hesitated and said, "I try my best."

"You know, although they were enemies before, after this battle ... well ... it's certain that Bruttians will become their own soon. In order to make this transition smoother and no longer increase hatred, we must do Make efforts. "Davos patiently explained to Kapus that war has always been a continuation of politics, and Davos's position determines that he must look further and think more comprehensively.

Trifias and Nikornis looked aside, and the continued growth of the Dionia Union should be good for Heraclea and Castiglione.

"After a while, I might send someone to help you soothe these Bruttian captives. However, I'm not sure if he would help this?" Davos said, rubbing his chin, moaning.

Kapus wondered who Davos was talking about, but he didn't ask.

"How's the situation at field hospital?" Davos remembered another question.

"There are too many wounded people! Stacecordas, they are too busy to have time to rest, and now it is Epiphanes. They sent light infantry and freedman to help the field hospital to carry the wounded ..." Antonios said worriedly.

"That said, those Brutti wounded are left unattended ?!" Davos stared wide-eyed, and he immediately thought of the seriousness of the problem: "Well ... Antonios, you immediately go to Stacecordas and say it was my order, He had to draw a doctor or two anyway ... at the same time let the first legion draw 1000 infantry as an aid, and first perform bruises and bandages on Brutti's wounded soldiers. "

"OK." Antonios quickly turned away.

"And ... Tolmides, I will write two letters at once, and you will let herald bring the letter and quickly return to Thurii and give it to Herpus and Mersis. I want them to send as many doctors and nurses as possible, and deliver more medicine. ingredients, medical supplies and food ... "

After the generals have completed their assigned tasks, Davos will be free to face Trifias and Nikornis alone: ​​"Two sirs, I'm sorry! Didn't expect that there will be so many things after this battle victory, Keep you waiting. "

"This is nothing." Trifias earnestly praised: "It gave me a chance to see Dionian consul's extraordinary management skills! And I really didn't expect that there will be so many transactions to deal with in a battle. The medical treatment of the wounded, the treatment of captives, the construction of camps, the arrangement of sentry posts ... I really learned a lot of military knowledge. "

Trifias said these words from his heart, and Nikornis next to him felt the same. Indeed, the Greek city-state battles of this era were mostly near the Union territory, and the logistics requirements were not high, so they did not pay much attention. Only strong states such as Athens, Sparta, and Syracuse, because they required long-term external battles Only then will the army's logistics requirements be higher, but even so, there will still be cases of soldiers arguing and lacking food. Davos thought that the logistics of the Dionian army was relatively sparse and inadequate, but in Trifias's view, it was already a complicated arrangement.

Therefore, Davos only laughed, saying: "This time the battle will be thanks to the full support of Heraclea and Castiglione! With this victory, I believe that the war with Brutti will soon end, and by then the clerk of our supply unit will be careful and careful Count the spoils of war obtained and distribute them to you proportionally. "

Castiglione has worked with Dionia two or three times, and Nikornis is assured of Dionia's credit.

Heraclea is richer. Trifias is not very interested in spoils of war. Of course, it can be obtained and the citizens don't want to come back for free to avoid complaining. He was more concerned about another thing: "Lord Davos, I also have a request."

"Please say it."

"Can Dionia's officers use your fighting methods to help train Heraclea citizens." Trifias was a little embarrassed and explained: "Because during the battle, I found that Diona's fighting methods were very different from those of Heraclea and Castiglione. Large, the differences in this battle affect the cooperation between the various units, so ... "In fact, at the beginning of this battle, it was the 3000 Dionia Reserve who resisted the charge of Bruttians, and in the subsequent It played the role of a mainstay in the right wing. Preserving troops Even so, the strength of Dionian legion can be imagined, which is why Trifias made up his mind and made demands.

Davos was surprised on the surface, and rejoiced in his heart: Finally, an alliance city state made such a request!

He pretended to ask hesitantly: "Does Senate of Heraclea agree with this approach?"

"I'll let them agree!" Trifias said firmly.

"In this case, when the war with Brutti is over, I will let military officer Philesius discuss training with you." Davos said half-jokingly and seriously: "Trifias sir, but Dionia's military training is very strict, you can ask Prepare the citizens of Heraclea beforehand. "

With Heraclea as a role model, Nikornis was not far behind and made the same request to Daves.

After sending Trifias and Nikornis away, Davos felt tired, but he couldn't rest because someone had to meet him: "Go and bring the Brutti sir that Lades caught."

..............................

Sedorum regretted that he didn't seriously pray to Goddess Amara before the expedition, so that he unfortunately tripped and fell off the horse on the way to escape. Then his personal guard was swept away by the swarming defeated troops. He finally managed to escape from the injured war After struggling with -horse, he fell behind and became the target of Dionian cavalry in the pursuit because of different clothing from ordinary Bruttian soldiers.

After becoming a captive, he didn't conceal it, and spoke his name directly.

Now, he was tied up with his hands and escorted by the Dionian soldier and walked forward. From a distance, he saw a golden light glittering army banner standing on the grassy slope. Hundreds of soldiers were standing neatly in two columns, sitting under the army banner. Alone, it should be Dionia's consul Davos.

Sedorum thought to himself, his pace unconsciously speeding up.

As they approached, the two looked at each other face to face. Sedorum was surprised by Davos' youngness, while Davos was surprised by how old Sedorum was. To his knowledge, the Chief of Vergae City was not yet 50 years old.

Davos said first, "Untie him."

Sedorum rubbed his wrist that was reddened by the rope and took another step forward.

Davos sat still.

Sedorum white eyebrow Yi Yang: "Aren't you afraid I will attack you?"

Davos slightly smiled: "You can speak Greek and save me the trouble of finding translators. I don't want to look up at others, so you can sit down."

His voice is not loud, but he has irresistible power.

Sedorum hesitated, sitting reluctantly.

Martius behind Davos was only slightly relaxed.

"Answer your question." Davos said unhurriedly: "First, I have a fierce guard, and it is difficult for you to succeed; second, even if you succeed, Bruttians' plight is not only unsolvable, but also angry. Dionian soldier will bring unimaginable punishment to those on this land! "

Sedorum snorted: "Isn't Dionian now occupying our land, slaughtering our people, and robbing our belongings! If I can bitter the leader of the war, it will at least make Bruttians happy for a while!"

"Is Bruttians a victim?" Davos said rightly: "No! Bruttians have never stopped attacking and looting Greek city-states for decades. There are countless Greek families that have ruined your home! Now, we at Greek are finally here. It ’s time to get revenge, but you feel wronged, this is a joke! "

"You Greek is an Outsider, and has invaded our land. We ... of course we have to recapture it!" Refuted Sedorum not to be outdone.

"As far as I know, you Bruttians originally lived in central Italy and moved here more than 200 years ago. They drove away the original inhabitants of the land and settled down. They now claim to be the owner of the southern part of Italy. This is Ignorance? Or arrogance? "Davos said with a sneer.

"Nonsense!" Sedorum shouted somewhat flustered and exasperated.

"It seems that you really don't know. Fortunately, Greek has text and records. Major events that happened here for hundreds of years. Scholars of Thurii have collected other city state records. If you go to Thurii one day, you can see Detailed History of the Bruti. "

Davos really consulted Ancitanos in detail about Bruttians, so Sedorum looked seriously at Davos, and seemed a little discouraged, and simply said, "What are you going to do with us?"

"Do you mean the captive Bruttians, or what you call the Bruttian Union?"

"Of course, we are unfortunately captured." Sedorum not to be outdone said: "Although we lost the battle, as long as Piran and they defend the city with all their strength, no matter how many soldiers you have, it will be difficult to break through the solid Cosentia city. Retire as much as possible. "

"You can rest assured that we will easily break through Cosentia!" Davos said confidently.

Christmas family party, drink too much.
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He extended the hand and stopped Sedorum who wanted to speak again: "This battle, Bruttians killed and injured 5000 people. With the help of Bisignia soldiers, we have confirmed that most of them are Cosentia. At the same time, more than 5000 people were captured. , Most of them are Cosentia people. "During the battle, Piran placed the main Cosentia soldier on the middle and right wing. Dionia's center of counterattack was also on the enemy's right and middle wing.

"The other casualties and captives are also Vergae and Ambalia. In other words, the important power of the Bruttian Union to maintain your rule and subdue other small tribes has been greatly weakened. As far as I know, the Cosentia people forced many The small tribes are located in the outer city of Cosentia. As long as I let the Bisignia people promise to these tribes, give them freedom and more benefits. Tell me, will these tribes take the opportunity to resist and help us capture Cosentia ?! "

Davos said here, Sedorum was shocked and bowed his head: Two days ago, there was just a riot in Cosentia. The words of this Dionian consul could really become a reality!

"In addition, when I lead my army to Cosentia, I will not attack the city immediately! I heard that the city of Ambalia is extremely simple and crude. I only need to send 3 people, maybe I can easily win it. And the city of Vergae-" Davos When referring to the word "Vergae", Sedorum was shocked again.

"How many soldiers did you take from there? Do you think I sent 10000 soldiers to Vergae, and with the help of Laos, can I capture Vergae city?"

Sedorum clenched his fists, gritted his teeth, his expression pained, and said nothing.

"After waiting for Ambalia and Vergae, you will be attacking Cosentia. Oh, by the way, you must be very strange, why don't I go to attack Knapetia?"

Davos paused and then said, "Because Knapetia will soon be captured by Dionia's 4th legion, don't you believe it? I think Knapetia asked Cosentia for reinforcements because the stone city wall of Knapetia couldn't resist our ballista and siege. tower."

"Ballista?" Sedorum lifts the head in confusion at last.

Davos generously introduced him to Dionia's newly developed siege equipment.

Sedorum's face became unsightly. In his memory, Piran did not tell him about Knapetia, but Cosentia knew about sending XNUMX reinforcements to Knapetia. He knew that, and he also raised objections to Piran, but Piran made a tough decision, which was completely unlike his previous style of doing things ... according to various signs, he felt that what Davos said was most likely true, Piran had known that Knapetia could not hold on, and was afraid of Brutti's People were panicked, so they chose to hide, and decided to go all out to fight.

Sedorum's heart was cold, and he squeaked out, "Did Dionia want to kill all Bruttians?"

"Kill all? No, we Dionian are not so cruel." Davos said seriously: "In my eyes, Bruttians, Lucanian and Greek not at all are different."

Sedorum stared at him in disbelief.

"You may ask, why is that attack Brutti?" Davos sighed, right hand pulled up a weed and wrapped around his fingers: "For 100 years, Bruttians and Greek have seen each other as enemies and killed each other. Killing is endless. And if the Bruttian Tribe Alliance is established, the conflict with Greek will only intensify. Dionia will have to preempt the attack, not to destroy Bruttians, but to incorporate Bruttians into Dionia Union and become a union. Part of it. The Mediterranean Sea is big enough to have our Greeks and Bruttians to explore, plant, and graze ... why are we in a death fight for such a barren land! ... "

Sedorum was silent for a long time, and whispered tentatively, "Do you want the tribes of Brutti to become allies of Dionia?"

"Dionia has paid a huge price for the lives of so many citizens just to make Bruttians an alliance ?!" Davos changed his face and his voice suddenly increased: "Dionian citizen would not agree, and Senate would not agree!"

"Don't ... let's be the same as Lucanian of Nerulum ..." Sedorum said with pain, the city of Vergae is not far from Nerulum, he still knows the situation there.

"Brutti merged with Dionia, Bruttians became a Dionian citizen, and the leaders of each tribe still controlled their tribal people, but the managers of towns such as Vergae, Cosentia, Knapetia, and Ambalia were appointed by Dionia Senate ... Bisignia has agreed to join Dionia Union, and Bacilipe and Brim also Will be a member of Dionia Senate and you can go to Brim to learn more. "

Davos' words shook Sedorum's heart, but he asked a little unwillingly: "Can't we ... let us manage our own town? Bruttians is not used to having External Race people to direct, I am afraid there will be trouble ... ... "

Davos said firmly: "All the territories of Dionia are subject to the unified governance of Senate, and this will never change! But if you join Senate, you will also be elected by Senate as Chief Executive of Cosentia, and may even become the entire Bruttium Chief Executive of the region ... "

Davos drew a big cake, which made Sedorum's resistance a little less. He pondered for a while, but reluctantly evaded: "... I'm just the chief of the city of Vergae."

"It doesn't matter, you just have to decide on the ownership of the city of Vergae." Davos saw that he still lowered his head, hesitant, and said, "You go down and think about it, without rushing to make a decision."

Sedorum hurriedly answered, and his mind was not ready to leave.

"Wait a minute, there is one more thing you can help."

Davos' words scared Sedorum, took a few steps, and nearly fell.

"Please comfort the captive Bruttian soldiers and tell them, 'As long as they do what we ask, Dionia's soldiers will never hurt them, and after a while they can go home safely. But if they gather Chaos, trying to escape, our soldiers will never relent! And, after Brutti belongs to Dionia in the future, their family members will be punished! "Davos said harshly.

"... I'll talk to them." Sedorum expression was melancholy, and the wrinkles on his face were deeper. After talking to Davos, he seemed to be a few years older.

As Sedorum was escorted by soldiers and left, Martius asked rare: "Sir, will this old man surrender?"

Davos smiled. "He just promised me a good start. But if he can't hurry, we won't need it then."

...........................

The Knapetia siege battle has reached its most critical moment. The city wall's continuous attacks by ballista have become dilapidated, and the trenches have been filled in many places. The soldiers who defended the city were attacked by ballista and the archers at the top of the siege tower.

The 3rd legion also paid a price. Five ballistas were damaged due to prolonged wear and tear, and two engineering towers were destroyed by fire with Bruttians. More than 5 soldiers were killed and wounded, mostly archers. But Hielos still maintains high-attack pressure on Knapetia every day. He always remembered that when Davos gave him an order in person, 'Now in the Mediterranean, whether it is Greek city-state or another country, siege is a huge I hope that after you go to Knapetia, don't be afraid of the difficulties and the casualties of the soldiers. You must capture that kind of stone city and summarize a set of experience for Dionia. '

In the early morning, the formation of the soldiers of the 4th legion and Trina is two hundred meters south of Klappetia, and in front of the battle formation of the enormous, 5 ballistas and 3 siege towers are lined up in sequence. The components are very fine, especially the spring set. The Institute of Mathematics spent a lot of time and money to build ten, not the engineers can repair it in 3 days. However, although the siege tower is large, as long as there are enough people to make it, It's not complicated).

The exhausted Knapetia soldier has never seen so many enemies under the city, and can't help but tremble.

The crow that has been hovering in the air looking for carrion seems to feel the danger, "ga ga" cries flying away.

"Legion Commander, it's all ready!" Hielos heard the reporting to subordinate and immediately said, "ballista!"

"Ballista ready!" Officer ordered.

The axle is turned, the bowstring is pulled apart, the stone ball is put into the chute, and the angle and range are set ...

"Release!"

Five live ammunitions flew out with strong wind sounds, focusing strikes on the most broken City Wall section, and kicked off the siege.

Then second round, third round ... The continuous strikes made the city wall cracks more and more ...

The city wall that was repaired overnight was finally overwhelmed, and the stone walls fell down one by one ... Finally, in the roar of "crash-bang", the entire section of the stone wall collapsed downward, and a cloud of dust and mist instantly erupted.

The Dionian soldier was thunderous, while the Knapetia soldier sighed and ashen-faced.

"Attack!" As the morale of the soldiers rose, Hielos ordered in time.

Immediately, the bugle screamed, the battle flag fluttered, and the war drum sang, and the soldiers shouted in unison. Under the leadership of the officers, they carried the ladder, siege the echelon with square as each and everyone, and advanced in a loose form. The huge siege tower was also pushed by dozens of laborers along the flat causeway to the city wall.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 332
	

	
				

	
		
		
Looking at the enemies that came in like a tide, Pangero looked grim. The fearful expressions on the soldiers' faces around him worried him. He suddenly pulled out the saber and shouted, "Knapetia's warriors, you have successfully blocked a powerful enemy near one. Month time, now the biggest test has come. Think of your parents, wife, and child, they are behind us and need our protection. Take out your courage, and under the protection of Brutus, you will definitely be repelled These coward enemies! We Brutti warriors will never be slaves! "

"Chief is right! We cannot be defeated, we must not be slaves!"

"We fight with Greek !!"

Knapetia soldier, inspired by Pangero, boosted morale and began to pull bowstrings at enemies approaching the trench ...

........................

As a representative of Crotone, the member of the Crotone 4-member council, Diolidas, came to Trina with tons of grain and dozens of sheep, and expressed his condolences to the XNUMXth legion of Dionia in the name of the Southern Italy Alliance. This siege battle.

Later, he returned to Crotone and described the situation to the council with a look of amazement: "... Dionian invented a terrifying siege weapon. They called it ballista. It is like a bow and arrow. The heavy stone ball shot several hundred meters away and was able to hit the city wall more accurately. The stone wall of Knapetia made a big gap after a few days of consecutive strikes of this new siege equipment.

Dionian also made something called a siege tower, which is like a movable wooden tower, higher than the city wall of Knapetia. When Dionian pushed it to approach the city of Knapetia, the archers at the top of the tower kept Enemies on the city wall shoot arrows. When approaching the city wall, a heavy drawbridge was immediately put down on the siege tower and placed on top of the city. The Dionian soldier rushed to the top of the city of Krapetia through the drawbridge of the siege tower.

Not only do Dionian use ballista and siege towers, they also use ladders to climb the city wall as much as we do. I saw that each of their soldiers rushed to attack and rarely flinched because their teammates fell down the city. Their courage is not less than that of our citizens of Crotone. But Knapetia soldier was not as fierce as before when facing us. Maybe they are too few, or maybe they were scared by the siege equipment of Dionia terrifying ... In short, the battle only lasted in the afternoon, and the 4th military map of Dionia entered the city of Knapetia, and the Chief Pangero of Knapetia also fought died……"

After Diolidas spoke, the council was silent.

Not long ago, I received the news that Dionia conquered Bisignia City, and now Knapetia has been smashed again ... When did Bruttians, who had a headache in Crotone, become so weak? !! Or did Dionia's army become more powerful than the Crotone militias could match? !! The Crotone people were at a loss: Originally they saw the outbreak of the war, hoping that Dionia would have a big fight with Bruttians, so that Crotone could take advantage. But now it seems that this is nothing but a wonderful fantasy of Crotone, and the strength shown by Dionia makes the people here chill.

"This is a good thing!" General Sisprotis stood up and said loudly, "The nightmare that has been troubling Crotone people and other city states for XNUMX years is finally hopeful to be ended! Crotone people understood, they will be very happy!"

Sisprotis' words made other people with other thoughts realize that even if they wanted to pull Dionia's hind legs, their suggestions might not pass Ecclesia.

At this time, Chief General Lysias stood up and said, "As a member of the Southern Italy Alliance, we should be happy for the victory of Dionia! Although Dionia not at all invited Crotone to go to war, but at the Southern Italy Alliance, Crotone should unite Other allies donated enough supplies to Dionia to show our support for Dionia! "

........................

On the day of the 4th legion's siege, Davos's army remained in the camp on the punat river bank.

The soldiers were busy returning the wounded to Bisignia City, and the supply unit transported Thurii to the military provisions of Bisignia City and returned to the camp.

Davos was inside the tent, staring intently at the map of the Brutti Mountains, thinking about the next move.

At this time, Tolmides came in: "Sir, there are a lot of Bruttians outside the camp, and a person named Hegestus, led by you, wants to see you."

Davos said, "Get him in!"

It turned out that the riots before Cosentia were instigated by Hegestus, and as Piaren returned to the army that attacked the fortress, the rebel hordes who knew they were out of bounds fled the city of Cosentia. At that time, Piran was busy dealing with Dionia's army and did not have the energy to enter them. However, these tribes brought their families to bring their mouths and not much food. They burrowed into the mountains and suffered a lot. Not to mention that the food has been in more than two days Run out.

As a result, these tribes began to complain to Hegestus, and looked towards him became worse.

Just at this moment, clansman who went out to probe the news brought back an amazing news: Bruttian Union and Dionia fought on the punat river. As a result, Brutti was defeated. Piran's enromous army led by the city of Cosentia left with nothing left. Not much.

The news immediately caused these tribes to change their attitude towards Hegestus.

Hegestus took the initiative and led these tribes to the Dionian army for asylum.

Davos didn't care too much about adding more than XNUMX mouths that consumed army provisions. He was interested in Hegestus, which was a clever move that he used. Didn't expect Hegestus. The first answer exceeded his expectations.

He looked at the man with Greek appearance, but had a height and physique different from Greek, with a messy long hair, curiously asked: "How did you convince them?"

"Lord Consul." Hegestus knew his opportunity was coming, he explained in detail: "Before the Bruttian Tribe Alliance was established, the Cosentia tribe headed by Piaren was forcibly annexing the surrounding weak tribes. Since the formation of the Bruttian Union, In order not to arouse the hatred of Chiefs such as Vergae and Bisignia, Piran proposed that this union establish a 'leader federation' organization to gather all voluntary or forced tribal leaders in them, saying that they are unified to manage and decide The union affairs, in fact, these tribal leaders do not have any power at all. The union affairs are determined by the union Elder Council composed of several chief and High Priest (ie, the 7-person Elder Council). The people of these tribe are completely dismantled and forced to form A family is managed directly by union, and of course, taxes are paid directly to union every year.

Tribal leaders have lost all their rights, and of course they will not be reconciled, and the soldiers in the tribe are not used to it. sir, you should know that each tribe of these indigenous people basically has the same bloodline and has multiplied for hundreds of years. They are all bloodline affinities. They usually help each other if they have any difficulties. Now they suddenly leave the tribe. To rely on to live independently, many soldiers have a worse life than before. And in Cosentia, they are vulnerable to being bullied by the big tribe soldier. Therefore, whether it is the leader or the soldier, of course, there will be dissatisfaction in my heart ... "

Davos is a serious listener, nodded from time to time. He felt: In fact, this set of measures of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance goes further than the original Lucania tribal union system. It is intended to completely disintegrate the old tribal system and concentrate power at the highest level of the union. If they did, they would be a big rival of Dionia.

"Sir, in order to maintain the Siru Tribe, you are willing to fight with the Bruttian Tribe Alliance!" Hegestus flattered Davos, and then said, "Bruttian Union had to suspend the disposal of these surviving tribes in order to fight, so When I sneaked into Cosentia, I said to them, 'Dionia will defeat the Bruttian Union and restore your tribe's rights and freedoms!' "At this point, Hegestus took a careful look at Davos, a little worried that his self-proposition would be met by Davos. Criticism.

"You did it right!" Davos praised. From his deep in one's heart, he also hopes to collect the power of various tribes like Bruttian Union and directly put all Bruttians under the rule of Dionia, but he knows that such brutal results can only inflame Greek and The conflict in the Bruttians, destabilizing the region, is not worth the trouble for Dionia. Bruttian Union, as the same race organization, has far more power than other tribes, and even allows these small tribes to outward devotion but inner opposition, even riots. Greek, who has always been hostile to Bruttians, carried out this centralized approach, fearing that there would be no good results, so after conquering Brutti, Davos still decided to implement the same strategy as in Lucania, that is, the way frogs are cooked in warm water, On the surface, the tribe's privileges are promised, and the Bruttian soldiers are secretly exerted by the army and culture on the subtle influence, and finally get them out of the tribe's control.

"These tribes were initially enthusiastic about my proposal, but hesitated until Sir's army suddenly captured Bisignia City and shocked the entire Cosentia before they made up their minds!" Hegestus said excitedly: "Now Sir's army once again The Brutti army was hit hard, and I think this victory will have a huge impact on the situation in Cosentia! "
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"You mean Cosentia could be violent again?" Davos immediately asked.

"This ... it's hard to say." Hegestus thought carefully and said cautiously: "I heard that Piaren, in order to prevent these tribal leaders from staying in the city, is not good for Union, and specifically let them lead the former clansman to go together. Today I led the rebel before When the tribe came here, they hadn't heard anything unusual in Cosenza. "

Davos groaned for a moment and said, "Hegestus, thank you very much for all you have done to Dionia! Next time I will ask you about the Bruttium region. Do n’t let the leaders of these tribes wait long outside the camp gate, you put them Bring them in. "

Hegestus said emotionally: "Lord Consul, without you and Dionia's sanctuary, my clansman and I will not be able to get revenge, and we will starve to death in the mountains. We are willing to do anything for Dionia!"

Davos turned nodded and said, "Martius, you follow him to pick up the tribal leaders. In addition-" Davos whispered to him: "Be sure to take these people through where the chief of Vergae can see."

..............................

Sedorum unexpectedly saw the tribal leader who was supposed to be in the town of Cosentia appear here at the Dionia camp. The shock in her mind was imagined.

Davos warmly met these restless Bruttian leaders and made a solemn promise to them: As long as they join Dionia, Dionia will not interfere with their management of their tribe, but will give them priority to choose good settlements and ranches.

Davos even opened a map of Dionia and told them that they can choose not only in the Bruttium region, but also other spare land in the Dionia Union.

The leaders ate a reassurance pill and happily set up a tent beside the Dionia camp, ready to help Dionia to overthrow the Bruttian Tribe Alliance that oppressed them, so as to obtain the land promised by Dionia as soon as possible.

Davos sent them away and had a new idea. He called Kapus and asked him to classify more than 5000 captives according to their respective tribes and divide them into a company of 200 each and everyone. Some captives and adjutants were selected by the captives themselves ... … Wait, and instruct Kapus to give the newly elected company captains as much prestige among the captives under their jurisdiction as possible while ensuring that the captives do not run away and resist, such as giving them the right to distribute food and distributing labor Right to punish subordinates ...

In Davos's plan: In the future Dionia City State Union, Thurii will be its center, and the Bruttium region close to Thurii should be a core area of ​​Dionia. However, Davos knows that the biggest difference between the current Bruttians and Lucanian is that they are not at all large tribes in the Lucanian region in the Dionia territory. According to the current situation, there are likely to be several Brutti tribes when conquering Brutti. Existing, they will be the unstable factor for Dionia to rule Brutti in the future, and it will also increase the governance difficulty of Bruttium region.

Davos's main strategy is to dismember it to make it bigger and smaller. The practice of more than 5000 captives is to prepare in advance ...

..............................

Just as Davos was planning to conquer the Bruttium region, the city of Cosentia was not the same as Hegestus said, but it was a strange cloud ...

Kadurke, Cosentia's leader, originally had a tribal power that was almost the same as that of Petaru. But things have changed since Petaru became Piran's son-in-law. In the process of collecting and annexing small tribes, the Petaru tribe supported by Piaren gained many benefits. Its tribal strength quickly expanded, not only quickly becoming Cosentia, or even the second largest tribe in the entire Bruttium region. Petaru also entered with the help of Piran The newly established Bruttian Tribe Alliance, the 2-member Elder Council.

In this regard, Cardulk was angry and dissatisfied with Piaren's injustice, but the power of the Piaren and Petaru tribes forced him to pretend to be a smile and obediently. Take this time, for example, Piran led the largest number of enormous troops in Brutti History to fight Dionian, but left him to guard the city of Cosentia, and he had no choice but to accept it.

Even as the interim owner of the city of Cosentia, Cardulk had no absolute power, because he knew that the high priest, Phiratoro, who he had taunted as "the dog of Piaren", was staring closely at him. Once he changed something, Phiratoro gave an order to make half of his two thousand soldiers subordinate not obey his orders, and of course the other half was his clansman.

The army was dispatched, and the city of Cosentia was more than half empty, and the affairs were naturally reduced. Cardulk spent a long time in the Union Hall of the inner city bored for a long time until the guards reported that the Bruttian Union was defeated, and the defeated troops were entering the city.

Although everyone discussed the possibility of defeat before the expedition, Cardulk was shocked when he heard the news.

He quickly rushed to the east gate of outer city. The sight in front of him was incredible: the city gate was full of ragged and exhausted defeated soldiers. They lost their helmets, lost their leather shields, long spears, and some were even naked. The body was muddy, and while looking back, they were scrambling to enter the city. As soon as the wind moved, they lost one's head out of fear, and there were crazy pushes and squeezes, and even some people were squeezed out of the moat and screamed. Loud and loud; once they entered the city, they immediately lay down on the ground and soon fell asleep ...

Cardulk can also be regarded as a long history battlefield. I have had some defeats, but I have never seen such a tragedy. I can't help but secretly startled, immediately troops to the city gate to maintain order and rescue the wounded ...

Before long, he saw Piran. The Chief of Cosentia's chief did not return when he returned from the expedition, Both eyes are spiritless, his expression was dull, his hands clasped around the horse's neck. The war-horse was obviously exhausted. Little by little moved forward, and every step was very difficult. Suddenly, he fell to his knees on 4 hoofs, and fell the unprepared Piran to the ground ...

The accompanying guard hurried up to help. Piaren, who had been bumping on the horse for more than an hour, was also physically and mentally exhausted, weak and weak, and stood barely under the help of the guard. When he saw Kadurke, he said helplessly: "... be careful ... beware of the enemy ... The enemy's suprise attack ... "was then carried into the city by Bodyguards.

Seeing Piaren's so embarrassing look, it was a little more inexplicable to take pleasure in other people's misfortune in Kadurke's nervous heart, and this mood reached its peak after seeing Petaru.

Petaru, 20 years younger than Piran, is physically better than his father-in-law, but mentally, it was clear that Dionian cavalry's fierce pursuit frightened him so much that he entered the city with a deranged mind and lost control in front of numerous defeated troops. Shouting: "The enemy will chase it! The enemy will chase it! Quickly close the city gate! Quickly close the city gate! ..." It almost caused a big mess.

It took Cardulk's extreme strength to restore the order to the scene. At the same time, he swears that Petaru is a fool, and at the same time, he is afraid of Dionian who has not yet met.

Cardulk was on high alert all night.

The defeated soldiers fled back to the city one after another, and the people of Cosentia wept all night crying, and the whole Cosentia city was not peaceful all night ...

In the early morning of the second day, many defeated troops fled back to the city.

In the inner city's parliament hall, Piran, who has recovered his energy and temporarily emerged from the shadow of yesterday's defeat, has a solemn look.

Until now, only 700 soldiers who returned from him and the Petaru tribe, more than 1000 Ambalia soldiers and about 4000 Vergae soldiers, returned from other small tribe soldiers, with a total of more than 2. what does this mean? This means that as the first and second tribe of Brutti, about 8000 people were either killed or captured by Dionia! Such an enormous figure not only made him and Petaru extremely distressed, but also made his subordinate people find a reason to attack them, threatening his rule in the tribe.

More importantly, the Bruttian Tribe Alliance is likely to face disintegration, because the powerless Piran loses its influence and appeal in the union. Just now, Ambalia's chief Bergram rejected Piran's further 3 retentions and led his remaining clansman out of Cosentia.

Despite Piran's rationale: "The simple and crude city of Ambalia cannot resist the attack of Dionian. It is better to temporarily move the Ambalia people to Cosentia and fight side by side ..."

However, Bergram replied sadly: "Ambalia people have lived in Ambalia for generations and will not abandon their land. Even if they die, they will sprinkle blood there!"

The Ambalia's departure affected the Vergae soldier who lost the chief. They noisy and had to go home. Piran managed to persuade them to stay and promised to do his best to rescue Sedorum.

Vergae soldier's problem is still a small problem. The biggest problem is that after Piran returned to Cosentia last night, due to the double blow of mental and physical strength, he fell asleep quickly, making him forget to specialize in the other tribal leaders who went out. Deployment and arrangement.

As a result, after the tribal leaders fled back to Cosentia, they did not return to their inner city residence, but hid in the original tribal settlement of outer city.

One night passed, Piran realized that he had made a big mistake and hurriedly sent subordinate to take a team of soldiers to urge them to return.

But what he most worried about happened. The soldiers were kicked out, and bloody nose and swollen face reported to him: "chief, Leader Tankli. They refused to return to the inner city and threatened to lead their tribe to leave Cosentia!"
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"After the defeat of the last battle, a lot of my clansman must have fled into the city of Cosentia. Maybe they are standing on the top of the city now ..." Sedorum carefully said, "reasonably ... I should now Just go down to the city, let them surrender, and even persuade Piran to give up resistance, but ... Wolf King without wolves will not only make people scared, but will become the target of hunters. Cosentia people will say me ... personally I surrendered Dionia because I was afraid of death, and my clansman was very strong in order to wash away the shame, but he would strengthen his determination to resist, so-"Sedorum paused and looked at Davos sincerely:" I hope to return to Vergae City first, persuade The leaders and people in Vergae City, and led them to participate in the siege of Cosentia, I believe it will help Dionia to capture Cosentia even more! "After that, he waited a little bit for Davos' answer.

Davos gazed at him for a moment, with a smile: "How long does it take to get to Vergae from here?"

"It takes more than half a day to walk and less than 3 hours to ride a horse."

"Then you immediately set off on horseback, I hope to meet the leaders of Vergae in the camp tomorrow!" Davos said decisively and firmly.

Sedorum was shocked, and he bowed, "Sir, as you wish."

"Martius."

"Here!"

"You bring some guards to safely bring Chief Sedorum out of Vergae. I believe that after seeing you, Avinogos will not stop Chief Sedorum from entering the city. At the same time, tell Laos's consul that he will lead his army and the Vergae army here tomorrow. . "

"I see." Martius hesitated. "Sir, but here you are--"

"Relax, there are other guards, and Bisignia soldiers led by Rodom, I will not have any problems."

"Yes."

When Sedorum left, Tolmides on the side asked, "Lord Commander, don't you worry that he is lying?"

Davos looked at Sedorum's departure with a slightly more complex expression: "Sedorum is a smart man. He just didn't mention it on purpose."

When Davos woke up, Tolmides suddenly realized: "Those Vergae captives in the camp!"

"This is the hostage he left. If a chief leaves his clansman and escapes alone, if he is understood by the Vergae ... Sedorum has a good heart." Davos smiled slightly, with rays of light flashing in his eyes: "Actually I don't care if he is lying or not, because he cannot change the end of the war alone, but will give me a reason to completely destroy the Vergae! "

That night, the city was safe outside the city.

By day 2, Piran, who had never slept overnight, hurried to the city, waiting for Dionian's attack.

The attack did not arrive, and Dionian was still building the camp.

What Piran didn't know was that Davos had sent the first legion to attack Ambalia, accompanied by a dozen officers in the 4th legion, the ballista unit, and Hegestus.

At noon, Soldier, the defender of Cosentia, was horrified to see an army of about 1000 people coming from the north, holding up the Wiger City ’s army banner, orbiting Cosentia's north, west, and east half of the city, and finally entered Dionia. camp. The Laos army, followed by XNUMX, followed suit.

This gave a great shock to the Bruttian soldier: the city of Vergae surrendered!

Especially the Vergae soldiers in the city, when they saw Vergae's chief Sedorum and leader walking at the forefront of the troops, they clamored to go out of town to meet with them, and also stopped their Cosentia soldiers from clashing. The two sides confronted each other in the city. .

Piran is in a dilemma: there are about 800 Vergae soldiers, and the total number of Cosentia soldiers in the city is up to 5000. There is an army of Dionia outside the city glare like a tiger watching his prey. He cannot completely adjust to Vergae people; Other leaders also refused to participate in the siege of Vergae on the grounds that "Bruttians cannot kill each other."

At this time, a new situation emerged outside the city. When the rioted tribes of Cosentia gathered in the city, they shouted to Tankli and persuaded them to surrender.

While Tankli and other leaders were hesitant, Ambalia leader Bergram led a dozen cavalry hurriedly down the town.

The fact that even Ambalia surrendered gave the Bruttian soldier in the city a hard blow. In fact, the surrender of Ambalia with little people was reasonable. When the first legion of 7000 people appeared aggressively outside the city of Ambania, several ball balls fired by ballista broke the wooden fence, and Hegestus urged surrender ... The action made Chief Bergram, which had less than 1000 soldiers, quickly made the right choice.

The surrender of Ambalia made all Bruttians in Cosentia even more panic: In this way, Cosentia became a "island" completely and was completely surrounded!

Tankli and other leaders finally made up their minds and Kayin surrendered.

Dionian soldiers cheered into Cosentia, and Piran, Petaru, and Cardulk had to retreat to the inner city with their tribe soldier, and the city was in chaos.

..............................

Petaru stumbled into the hall.

"Chief!" He shouted anxiously: "chief, damn Cardulk! ... Cardulk opened the city gate and surrendered Dionian! We ... shall we ..."

Piran, sitting on a wooden chair, was not panic-stricken. He looked at his son-in-law calmly, and spit out a difficult sentence: "Sumit to Dionian ..."

Petaru finally waited for the answer he wanted, and almost hesitated to claim "yes" and hurried out.

"Petaru." Piran stopped him and said earnestly: "As a Bruttian leader, you are still anxious, think about it before you do things, and ..." Piran's voice became a little muffled, He took a breath: "Take care of Ena!"

Petaru felt a little anxious when he heard this: "father ..."

Piran waved his hand: "Come on, our clansman has died too much ..."

A bit reluctant to watch Petaru's silhouette disappearing outside the hall, Piran turned around wearily, hanging the flag of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance on the wall behind him-a snow-capped peak on the green grassland, that Representing the land where thousands of Bruttians are nurtured and the Amara god who blesses them.

Piran stepped forward, emotionally ** this side, he poured countless hard-working flags, thoughts, eyes on a unified Bruttian Tribe Alliance will rise on this land, but ...

"Dionia ... Dionia ..." He muttered the name resentfully, with regret in his heart. He certainly wouldn't know: In the history of previous lives, Brutti became a powerful kingdom decades later. Not only did the Greek city-state of Magna Graecia tremble under its front, but Lucanian was also afraid of 30%. Syracuse's weak Greek cities such as Crotone and Thurii had to invade again and again. They had to invite Alexander of Epirus to lead the army and cross the sea to southern Italy in an attempt to destroy Brutti in one fell swoop. Nearby—where Dionia fought against the Brutti coalition, Bruttians almost wiped out the Greek coalition led by Alexander. From then on, the Greek city-state of southern Italy could only hide behind a tall city wall and drag out an ignoble existence, leaving no record on History until the arrival of the Romans ...

At this time, Piran took off the Bruttian Union flag, slowly wrapped it around his body, and then pulled out the short sword at his waist ...

Just the day before Piran committed suicide and Davos occupied Brutti, the 3rd legion led by Hieronymus arrived under the city of Pyxous.
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When the news of Dionia's conquest of Brutti reached Syracuse, Dionysius was accompanied by Mathias to inspect the construction of the fortress of Syracuse.

Seeing that the project was nearing completion, he was pleased when he heard the news, his face suddenly became gloomy, and he blurted: "Damn Carthage, hinder my plan! ..."

....................................

In the early spring of 397 BC, Carthage consul Simerko led an army that claimed to be 10. Starting from Carthage City, after a small-scale battle with Syracuse navy at sea, they successfully landed in Sicily, and quickly sold the traitors and easily captured Sicily Island. The city of Eryx to the west then stormed Motia with success.

The Syracuse army was forced to withdraw from the siege of Segsta. Hermico did not take advantage of the pursuit, but instead destroyed the city of Motia, and built a new city near the seaside, named Lily.

While the Carthage army stopped advancing, the cautious Dionysius was standing still in Syracuse.

Shortly after Hermico laid the foundation stone for the new city of Lily, as of February, the army continued to attack east. This time he did not follow the attack route of last year's Syracuse, but took a boat to the northeast corner of Sicily Island, easily taking the unsuspecting Messina.

The fall of Messina was a big stimulus to Ligim across the strait. This large Greek city-state, which is rich in its favorable geographical location and prosperous port transshipment trade, has been quietly dealing with Carthage for many years, in case it is blocked by Syracuse on the Messina Strait. Suddenly the friendly foreigner city state showed fangs and captured Ligim's sister city state, Messina. Why is it sister city state? Because Messina was first established by the Cumae and Chalcis co-colonial, it was originally called Zankeret, but later changed its name to Messina because of the arrival of Messian immigrants. The Messina people realized early on that the other side of the strait must be in their own hands to ensure security, so they encouraged mother state Cumae and the Messinians to establish the friendly city of Ligim.

Ligim was panicked, and they quickly made a decision to send envoy to the Southern Italy Alliance headquarters in Scylletium, asking to join the alliance. So far, in addition to Locri and its affiliated city state, Magna Graecia and other Greek city-states have covenants with Dionia.

After Hermico completely destroyed the city of Messina, in order to please the indigenous Sicils in the east of Sicily, they attacked Syracuse together with Carthage, so he planned to build a new town, Tauromenion, on the coast south of Messina, and presented it to Sicels.

In March, Dionysius felt that he could no longer let the Carthage people continue to attack its affiliated city state. If he did nothing, the allies would probably fall to Carthage. So he mobilized a large army of land and sea to advance north to the Catania plain.

In the sea area near Catania, a naval battle broke out between Syracuse and Carthage. Originally there were more Greek warships than Carthage, and they also had an advantage in equipment. However, Dionysius was the only one to be kissed, and his brother Leptines as the navy commander made a mistake, which led to Syracuse navy's defeat and heavy losses.

The Greek troops on land watched the naval battle on the shore, but they saw the tragedy of navy and began to shake their hearts.

Fortunately, the land army led by Hermico did not reach the battlefield in time, because in the past few days, Mount Etna southwest of Tauromenion suddenly erupted, the hot volcanic eruption blasted down, destroying the road to the south, and the dark volcanic ash covered the sky. , Making the Army of Carthage have to choose to detour.

The Syracuse troops sang God of Fire's carols in awe, and hurriedly returned to the city of Syracuse. Catania and Leotini fell into the hands of Carthage.

Simerko sandwiched the Yuwei of naval battle victory and led the army to Syracuse. Carthage navy also sailed into the port of Syracuse. Then they camped on the banks of the Alappus River, attempting to siege Syracuse from land and sea.

At this time, Dionysius was anxious to send envoy by fast boat to the city states such as Campania in Italy, mother state Corinth in Greece, and Sparta overlord, seeking emergency assistance. Although Magna Graecia is the closest place to Syracuse, Dionysius ignored this area intentionally or unintentionally, and did not turn to southern part Italian hegemon Dionia Union for help.

It's also impossible for Dionia to send troops without being invited, which would make Sicily suspect ulterior motives. Moreover, after frequent wars and rapid expansion, Dionia also needs time to rest, consolidate, and integrate. Therefore, the Greek city-state in Sicily is facing a critical moment of total fall. The Greek state of Dionian and southern Italy is complex. Looking across the sea.

Greek reinforcements from all over came, especially Sparta sent young general Fimpidas to lead 30 warships and 500 hundred Spartan soldiers.

At this time, the people in the city of Syracuse launched a riot under the encouragement of a caring person to drive Dionysius out of power. Fimpidas led Greek coalition forces from all over to stop their riots, but they complained to Fimpidas: It was because of Dionysius's poor command that Syracuse was in trouble and the people lost their loved ones. At the same time, he went through the brutal rule of Dionysius in the country, and begged Sparta to help them get rid of the tyrant shackles.

Fimpidas remembered Agesilaus's previous dictation, and raised his face to tell them: Spartan's mission to Syracuse is to help Dionysius against Carthage, not to help Syracuse people to overthrow Dionysius! He hoped that the rioting people would calm down their anger and work together to drive away the Carthage who were already under the city.

At the same time, he also made Dionysius a guarantee: from now on, no revenge will be taken against the people involved in the riots, and future rule will be more forgiving.

With the full support of Spartan, Dionysius went through a difficult time.

After the Carthages settled outside the city, they began to destroy all facilities outside Syracuse. They not only destroyed farmland, villages and towns, but also blasphemed God. Not only destroyed the Temple of Zeus on the Popecle Heights, but also robbed the goddess of Demeter and Persephone.

This blasphemy act angered the Syracuse people, and the two sides have repeatedly had small-scale land battles and naval battles outside the city and in the Dagang, with both sides winning and losing.

The stalemate of war has arrived in the summer. As the temperature rises, the situation starts to benefit the Syracuse people. As mosquitoes in the swamps near La River in Asp increased, Carthage soldiers who were bitten were tortured by the plague, and the number of deaths increased. More and more.

At this time, Dionysius, under the pressure of internal trouble and outside aggression, also inspired his wisdom and formulated a clever attack plan. After marching in the night and using the tactic of striking east to west to mobilize the enemy, navy and the army simultaneously stormed the weak side of the enemy fortress. .

The Carthage were demoralized due to the torture of the plague, and were weak against the attack of the Syracuse.

Dionysius paid the cost of thousands of mercenary lives, and successively captured the two fortresses of Poliquena built by the Carthage on the Alappus River and Dascon built on the coast, and defeated the Carthage navy and Carthage at the same time. Suffering heavy casualties, Simerko's middle camp was surrounded in the middle, the camp was in chaos, and it was dangerous to see the entire army wiped out.

Just then, Dionysius ordered to stop attack.

That night, the Carthage camp communicated with Dionysius's secrets frequently.

For the next 3 days, the two sides remained calm and no fighting took place.

By the night of the fourth day, Simerko had led the remaining 4 Trireme hurriedly out of the harbour, leaving most of the Carthage soldiers, the Army, and the Mercenary, who were eventually wiped out by Syracuse and its allies.

After the victory, Dionysius did not chase after the Carthage people, completely recovered Sicily, and expelled the Carthage people from the island. Because the previous Syracuse people ’s palace forced incident has made him deeply aware that only the forces of the Carthage people continue to exist in Sicily, his tyrant status can be guaranteed, so he not only ran away the Simerko's remnants, but also did not continue to sweep Carthage in The town of Sicily ’s colonial city, but began to focus on the Sicily indigenous Sicels in the eastern hinterland. In this war, Sicels became an accomplice of Carthage, causing Syracuse a lot of trouble and making him feel unified. The Greek city-state on the island is not enough. Syracuse's sphere of influence in the Sicels residential area must be expanded to completely turn the eastern Sicily into an iron plate.

Syracuse's army began to conquer the towns of each and everyone Sicels, such as Morgantina, Kefaluoidion, Hirna, etc., and also forced more West Kyle forces to sign a subsidiary agreement with him.

He also surrounded the only seaside city Simorko built for Sicels, Tauro Melion, but failed to capture it.

By year 2 (ie 396 BC), Syracuse's power had expanded northward to the northeast corner of Sicily.

Dionysius rebuilt Messina on the ruins burned by Carthage, and the residents of the new city of Messina consisted of the colonies of Syracuse's allies Locri and mdema, which mainly enveloped his allies in Magna Graecia, and also had just been expelled by Spartan. Hundreds of Messinians who lived without a place of residence. Such new residents had no affinity with the Ligim people.

But soon, Spartan sent envoy, expressing dissatisfaction with Dionysius placing Sparta's enemies in such an important city.
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In order to maintain the friendship with Sparta, Dionysius had to move the Messinians out of Messina, and built Tyndaris not too far from Messina to place these Messinians.

The reconstruction of Messina and the new construction of Tindarus made Ligim on the other side of the strait look like a back. The Ligim people felt that Dionysius was embarrassed by their city state. They even felt that joining the Southern Italy Alliance was not very safe, because Syracuse at the moment not only unified Sicily's east Greek city-state, while also basically conquering Sicels, the power is too amazing, other city states in the Southern Italy Alliance are willing to fight against powerful Syracuse for Ligim, this is a big question! The only one who dares to challenge Syracuse is the Overlord of the Southern Italy Dionia.

So the Ligim people called Ecclesia, and the discussion for a few days was inconclusive.

At this moment, a Syracuse fleet sailed into the port of Messina. This fleet was originally for the Syracuse army to continue the west coast of Sicily to protect and protect. Who knows but stimulated the sensitive Ligim people, Ecclesia quickly passed the motion, envoy was quickly dispatched to Thurii.

In Dionia Senate, seniors including Davos were quite shocked when Ligim envoy proposed "Ligim is willing to join the Dionia alliance". You know, in the Dionia alliance, Laos, Castiglione, Metapontum, Ilías, Heraclea, and Garagoso are all small and medium-sized city states in southern Italy. Potentia was the mother state in the alliance, but it was forced by the situation and was facing Dionia's frontier. Forced to join, not very obedient to Dionia, who has been busy rectifying and managing Brutti and Pyxous in the past two years, and has not had time to care about Potentia, which is far from the edge of the mountain in the northern part of Dionia.

Now Ligim has volunteered to join the Dionia alliance! You should know that Ligim is not only a strong state of Magna Graecia, but also the highest Greek city-state in terms of sea trade wealth. With the addition of Ligim, Dionia's merchant ships and fleets can smoothly pass the Messina Strait, which not only facilitates business with the far western Mediterranean such as Iberia and Gaul. At the same time, it is more conducive for navy to protect Dionia in the Italian west coast cities of Knapetia, Pyxous, and alliance city state Laos, Ilías, connecting Dionia's territorial waters.

Dionia's seniors are of course very happy to accept Ligim's joining, but Ligim envoy has put forward a prerequisite: Dionian consul Davos must marry a Ligim woman, and this woman, the Ligim people have also been selected, she Called Agnes.

Who is Agnes? Known as the "Ligim's Rose", she came out beautifully at the age of 16, and even attracted a marriage proposal from Syracuse's tyrant Dionysius, which was firmly rejected by the vigilant Ligim people.

The angry Syracuse envoy threw down the sentence: "Our omnipotent general opens his eyes and sees, who is better than him to marry Agnes!"

Dionysius then proposed to marry Locri's woman, and the passenger ship welcoming her Locri wife was decorated with jewels and decorated with golden light, which became a hot topic at the time Magna Graecia.

In Ligim, because of the sentence thrown by Syracuse envoy, Agnes has been unable to marry, because as Syracuse continues to expand and become more and more powerful, not only Ligim's men, but the entire city state do not want to anger Dionysius, so that Ligim Be an angry target of Syracuse tyrant.

As a result, in the past few years, Agnes has been a 21-year-old single woman (Greek women usually marry after 14 years of age, that is, they can marry at the end of adolescence), but no one dares to marry, and has to be famous in Greek God The Priestess of Goddess Artemis.

Now facing the Syracuse threat, the real Ligim believes that Davos is the real leader of Dionia, so I want to tie Davos and Ligim together through Agnes to deal with Dionysius together.

Davos saw the thoughts of the Ligim people and immediately refused.

Who knows a few days later, the Ligim envoy actually said that he moved most of Senate's seniors, including even Mersis, Marigi, Kunogola, Cornerus and the others, and visited Davos in the hope that he could answer Ligim's request and refuted it. Davos's "observe Dionia monogamous" law, because Dionia's law does not have this strong rule, this is just a convention, even in Athens, which once explicitly stipulated "monogamous", Prior to the Great Plague period before the Peloponnesian War, polygamy was also promoted due to the dramatic decrease in population.

At the same time, they also emphasized that Dionysius of Syracuse and other Cicily city state tyrants have married multiple wife, so of course the lifelong consul of the Overlord of the Southern Italy Dionia can also be used.

They also refuted concerns that Davos believed that Dionia would be dragged into the war with Syracuse by Ligim. Philesius, Antonios and the others think: Do n’t look at Syracuse as it seems powerful, the Carthage will always be its enemy, how can Dionysius dare to risk the two sides of the battle, and offend the equally powerful Dionia.

In fact, news from Sicily Island seems to prove this: Syracuse's army swept westward along Sicily's north coast and began to approach Sorus. Finally, Carthage Senate, who was angry because Dionysius led the army to besiege Tauromenion, was finally settled. Determined to appoint Marco, Hermico's brother, as commander, recruit soldiers, and prepare to lead the army to Sicily to defend against the attack of the Syracuse.

For the senior responsible for government affairs in Dionia Senate, the acceptance of Ligim is not a big risk, but the benefits are great; for the senior responsible for military affairs, Ligim has a stronger navy fleet, which can make up for Dionia's shortcomings.

Davos was hesitant, persuaded by everyone. At this time, his wife Cheiristoya stood up and expressed support for Senate's hope that Davos would marry another Ligim wife and advised Davos to accept Agnes.

Cheiristoya, born of Asia Minor Miletus, was influenced by Persia culture from an early age and was not too resistant to polygamy. At the time, Cyrus the Younger had a dozen concubines. And already a successful merchant, she knows more about the importance of Ligim's submission to Dionia's commerce.

Davos was finally persuaded to marry a 21-year-old Ligim woman Agnes into the official residence of Dionian consul, and Ligim also successfully joined the Dionia alliance.

This incident shocked the entire Magna Graecia.

When Dionysius learned of this news, he was leading the army to besiege Sorus. He had already ordered a retreat, but he re-ordered: the bugle of attack ...

...........................

In the past two years, on the land of Asia Minor, the Greek coalition led by Dekiridas has caused a lot of trouble for Persia.

So in 396 BC, Persian King Artaxerxes, on the proposal of his mother, appointed: Athenian Conon, who temporarily resides in Persia, as Persia navy (Conon was the commander of Athens navy, and was defeated to Sparta's Lysander in the battle of the yang river, which eventually led to Athens surrendered to Sparta).

Conon fled to Persia, always revenge on Sparta, so often went to please Persia's queen, Parusatis. Now that the military power was finally in hand, he immediately led 300 Persia warships and actively cooperated with the Persia land forces, which soon caused great casualties to the Sparta army and put them in trouble.

So Persia proposed a truce peace talks, but Sparta refused.

At this time, Sparta, already Greece's overlord, was unwilling to accept peace talks when the war was passive. Not only would the conditions of the peace talks be very detrimental to Sparta, but it would also undermine Sparta's prestige in the Greek city-state. So, the Elder Council decided to send King Agesilaus to replace Dekiridas and wage a bigger war in Asia Minor.

Agesilaus has always shown his approachable and modest side in front of the Sparta people, but under the mask of observing Sparta traditions and laws, he hides an ambition that has never been known. He longs for great glory, worships ancient heroes, and hopes to use an unprecedented victory to make the world forget his lameness, and only remember his achievements. So when he accepted the order from the Elder Council, he thought of himself as the Agamemnon of this era, and was going to conquer the new Troy, that is, Persia.

So he led a part of the army to the city of Ollis (it is located in the Boeotia area, the most famous city state in this area is Thebes), just like the king of the kings Agamemnon commanded the entire Greek army to attack the sea Troy As before, offer sacrifices to the Temple of Artemis there.

However, during the solemn worship, Thebes appeared, and they claimed that Spartan's behavior had not notified Thebes, thus forcibly interrupting the ceremony.

This incident cast a shadow over the already tense relationship between Sparta and Thebes. For Agesilaus, who is extremely self-respecting, this is a shame! He remembered Thebes ever since.

Finally, Agesilaus led an army of 30 new Sparta citizens and a XNUMX-member military committee including Lysander, who quietly crossed the sea to Asia Minor and stationed in Ephesus.

Lysander believe oneself infallible. After his support of Agesilaus arrived in Asia Minor, the gentle king will rely on him as the true "king" who once conquered Asia Minor, and will give him the command of the Sparta army.
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As a Sparta hero who defeated Athens, Lysander once propagated Athens's maritime allies to a puppet regime loyal to Sparta. Now he has come to Asia Minor, and those in power in the city state are rushing to visit him, follow him around, and make various demands to him, making him look like he is the real king, and Agesilaus is just a follower.

But soon, Lysander tasted the power of Agesilaus. Any request he made to Agesilaus, even if it was reasonable, was rejected by the King of Sparta. Even Agesilaus secretly sent people out to publicize: Lysander is just Sparta " A member of the 30-member Military Commission, without any power.

As a result, Lysander promised that these people's demands could not be fulfilled in the end, causing those in power in the city state to realize that the situation has changed and turned to the courtesy of Agesilaus.

And Agesilaus's alienation of Lysander made Lysander feel uneasy. He finally realized that he was blinded at first. The new king was by no means a mediocre man.

At this moment, Lysander is no longer a brilliant Sparta hero a few years ago. The failure of plotting to overthrow the Sparta system and the vigilance of others in the Elder Council have deprived him of his real power. In the end, he has to take the initiative to propose to Agesilaus: himself Willing to head to the Hellas Strait to win over Persia's city state.

Agesilaus agreed to his request.

After tackling the ambitious Lysander, Agesilaus began to show his military talent. His troops were more flexible than Dekiridas, turning back between the satrap territories of Tissaphernes and Fanabazos, leaving the Persian army at a loss, and severely destroying Tissaphernes' army during the Battle of Sardis in the spring of 395BC.

Due to the fiasco of this time, Persian King Artaxerxes' mother-in-law, Parusatis, finally seized the opportunity to let his son remove Tissaphernes, and eventually executed him, thereby revenge on his younger son Cyrus the Younger.

The news came to the Army of Agesilaus. Those mercenaries who had experienced the "Retreat of the Ten Thousand" thundered. Xenophon also wrote a letter to Davos in Thurii to express his joy in the heart and to King Admiration of Sparta Agesilaus.

Agesilaus's military operation in Asia Minor put a lot of pressure on Persia, and Persian King had to mobilize troops from other regions to respond to Sparta's attack, which caused defensive emptiness in other areas. In the Egyptian province farthest from Persia, the Egyptians who have been rebelling against Persia finally seized the opportunity of this time, and led the rebellion under Achoris, successfully driven Persian, achieved independence, and rebuilt the Kingdom of Egypt. Achoris also became the new pharaoh (this is the 29th dynasty in the history of Ancient Egypt).

In order to recapture Egypt, Persia sent envoys to Agesilaus several times in 395 BC, but Agesilaus rejected Persian's summation. Persian King Artaxerxes saw that Spartan had no intention of withdrawing troops from Asia Minor. Instead, Agesilaus's ultimate goal was himself. Then, angry, he sent someone to Greece on the advice of the Minister, and began to give a large amount of money bribes to general and representative of Thebes, Corinth, Argos and other city states with which Sparta was not in good ties. Only one condition was that they had to pay Spartan goes to war.

And these city state answers are very similar: even without this money, they are eager to go to war, because Spartan is too overbearing, not only does not respect them, but also repeatedly harms the interests of their city state!

Under the Persian envoy, these city states began to negotiate quietly as alliances. Among them, Thebes were most active in declaring war against Sparta. They began to provoke their allies Rochelle to conflict with Sparta's allies Phocis. When the Phocis finally invaded At Rochris, Thebes claimed that Phocis had invaded his allies, and in order to defend them, it declared war on Phocis.

As a result, Thebes called an army into Phocis territory, and the weak Phocis had to turn to Sparta for help. Although Phocis is small, it is an important city state close to the Delphi area, which is conducive to Spartan's involvement in Delphi's religious affairs, and Spartan also despise and destroys Thebes' memory of the temple worship before Persia's expedition, so I am very happy to find With the reason to attack Thebes, he immediately decided to punish Thebes for being rude to Sparta.

So the Sparta army invaded Thebes in two ways. One route led north by another King of Sparta Pausanias, while the other route sent Lysander, who had returned to Sparta, to Phocis by the Elder Council and organized a local coalition to attack Thebes south. Lysander quickly completed his mission and countered the Ocommenus in the Boeotia area.

Faced with Sparta's powerful threat, Thebes turned to Athens, its closest powerhouse.

After suffering a series of ordeals such as the defeat of the Peloponnesian War, the dark rule of "The Thirty Tyrants", and the restoration of democrats, Athenian faded their previous arrogance and reconciled the democracy and the nobility with a moderate system in the country. Disagreement, treat foreign allies equally with the outside world, and under this stable and pragmatic policy, after nearly a decade, the strength of Athens is rapidly recovering. With strength, Athens wanted to get rid of Sparta's control and obtain true military and commercial freedom.

So after receiving help from Thebes, Athens called Ecclesia. At the convention, the overwhelming majority of citizens voted to ally with the former enemy, Thebes, to fight Sparta.

In the end, Thrasybulus, a democratic leader who led the rebels' hard battles and eventually overthrew the "The Thirty Tyrants" rule, renewed Athens and notified Athenian's decision to Thebes envoy, and said firmly: "... though, Piraeus has not yet city ​​wall, but we Athenian will face the danger bravely, together with you Thebes, to face the brutal Spartan! "

The Thes were moved, and the two city states that had been feuding for decades quickly established a covenant, proclaiming: Thebes and Athens formed a permanent alliance.

At this moment, the troops led by Lysander and Pausanias approached the Boeotia area from south to north, and they agreed to join forces near the ally Haliatus, south of Thebes.

After Lysander arrived, however, Pausanias' army was not yet visible. Lysander tried to persuade the Haliatus to defect from Thebes.

The Haliatus pretended to agree, delaying time secretly. When Thebes's reinforcements arrived, they suddenly left the city and attacked Lysander's forces before and after the Thebes' army.

Lysander, the founder of Sparta's hegemony, died unexpectedly in this sudden battle, but in the following war, the Thebes failed to completely defeat the remnant army that had lost its leader, but suffered heavy losses.

The second day, Pausanias led the team.

Thebes saw Spartan's crowds, neat military appearance, and morale was suddenly low.

But Pausanias did not immediately lead the attack, but set up camp in the vicinity.

On the third day, Athens's reinforcements arrived.

The Thebes immediately increased their confidence, and they lined up with Athenian to prepare for Spartan.

Pausanias did not immediately lead the army towards this coalition, nor did he accept the challenge of the enemy, but instead recruited the subordinate officer to discuss: whether to start the war immediately or to sign a truce? To facilitate their recovery of the bodies of Lysander and other fallen soldiers.

In the end Spartan decided to go on a truce.

After consultations between the two parties, the Sparta army evacuated Boeotia with the body of a comrade in arms.

The ordinary citizens of Sparta saw the corpse of Lysander with great grief. They recalled the great contribution Lysander had made for Sparta and turned grief into anger. They accused King of Sparta Pausanias of deliberately delaying the time of meeting, killing Lysander, and not fighting The crime of retreat.

The Elders of the Elder Council not at all fully defended the King of Sparta, because the death of Lysander and the retreat of Sparta caused a huge impact, which directly led to the establishment of the anti-Sparta alliance in 4 important Greek city states. Yes: Thebes, Athens, Corinth, Argos.

As a result, King of Sparta Pausanias was convicted and exiled.

Spartan realized that this anti-Sparta alliance would do great harm to Sparta's hegemony, and quickly convened the army in an attempt to eliminate the alliance.

The anti-Sparta alliance also quickly gathered in the Corinth Isthmus, hoping to attack the attack that blocked Sparta, then counterattacked into the Sparta territory, completely destroying the "hornet's nest".

As a result, the two sides began a protracted battle in the Corinth Isthmus ...

...........................

Also in that year, Sicily was at war.

The fighting between Syracuse and Carthage's army on Sicily's North Coast has been going on for more than half a year.

When time entered 494 BC, important Mediterranean countries and city states were mired in war, and Magna Graecia had been enjoying peace for more than 3 years.

Early in the morning, Lucassus came to the clinic to start cleaning and organizing things. As a physician apprentice, his daily preparations before the consultation are his job. He firmly believes that hard work can win the trust of Teacher and learn the real medical skills. Today, he is in a very good mood because he has to accompany Teacher to go out Travel far.

When doctor Nicostratus came slowly to the clinic, Lucassus had already wrapped the package, and Nicostratus, who has always been uncomfortable with trivial matters, only asked, "Everything is here?"

After receiving a positive answer from Lucassus, he nodded and said, "Let's go."
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Lucassus closed the door and hung out the wooden sign "Go out, not open" on the door.

"Hey, Nicostratus, are you going out ?!" The butcher across the street waved a mince sharply, loudly shouted.

Nicostratus snorted, don't want to ignore this butcher. He always thought that it was the butcher who was yelling and selling on the opposite side every day, which made the rich people reluctant to go to his clinic. He had tried to relocate the clinic several times. However, the price of the house in Crotone was not low and he could buy it. Affordable house, its location is not as good as here, so until now, he did not have a good face for this rude neighbor.

"How long are you going out ?!" The butcher's owner was accustomed to the doctor's attitude, and when he saw that he did not answer, he continued to ask loudly.

When the good-looking Lucassus saw Teacher's expression grow darker, he busyly said, "Go out for about 20 days, Uncle Cous."

"So long!" The butcher's owner exclaimed: "We are sick, what are you going to do ?!"

Nicostratus jerked a few times, and couldn't help turning back and shouting, "Then don't get sick before I come back!"

"It's not up to me to decide whether to get sick or not, it's all a prank of Gods!" The butcher owner complained.

Nicostratus didn't want to ignore her anymore and strode forward.

"Nicostratus doctor, where have you been going for so long, where are you going?" Another asked.

At this time, Nicostratus stopped because the person inquiring was the merchant of the bakery, and he was a rare and important customer. He paid a lot of money each time he came to see the doctor.

"Go to Thurii." He answered seriously.

"Thurii? Are you invited to cure?" The merchant saw Lucassus carrying a medical box and proudly said, "Our Crotone's medical skills are famous throughout Magna Graecia! Dionia is also the territory. Some can fight, and in other ways are far worse than Crotone with a long history! "

His words resonated with the butcher's owner: "You're right! Those people in the north are actually exiles, how can there be any culture and city state tradition!"

The influence of Dionia in Magna Graecia is growing year by year. It makes the ordinary people of the former strong state Crotone feel lost. Because of the sour grapes, they always like to compare some advantages of their city state with Dionia. Then ridicule Dionian to get some kind of psychological satisfaction.

Nicostratus perfunctory, walking quickly out of his neighborhood.

"Ignorance." At this moment, he spit out gently in his mouth.

The rise of Crotone medicine originated from Demokada a century ago. This Crotone man was determined to be the best doctor in the Mediterranean when he was young. He traveled around the countries, studied medicine, and practiced medicine in Athens because he learned well, and made a lot of money. Later, he went to Samos Island to treat his tyrant. As a result, Persia attack Asia Minor happened. Samos was captured. He became a prisoner and was escorted to Susa. This happened when Darius, the king of kings, became ill, and he was cured. He was released from prison to serve the royal family, but was restricted from returning to Greece.

After living in Persia for 5-6 years, he misses his hometown far away from ten thousand li.

One day, the queen of Darius and the daughter of Persia founder Cyrus Atossa ** had a lump on it that no one could heal and was tortured deeply. When Atossa heard about Demokada's medical excellence, he held the idea of ​​reluctantly to allow the Greek to go to the inner court to treat the disease, and promised that as long as the disease was cured, the queen would agree to any request.

As a result, Demokada restored Queen Atossa's health. At his request, Atossa suggested to Darius that Demokada could take Persia spies to travel around Greece to gather intelligence and prepare for the future conquest of Greece.

Darius agreed, and Demokada vowed to return to Susa.

After leaving Persia, he found a chance to escape Persian's surveillance and escape to Crotone.

At that time, although Persia was strong, it had not yet waged war with Greek mainland, let alone affect the western Mediterranean of beyond a thousand li.

Demokada opened a clinic in his hometown, widely accepted apprentices, and passed down his many years of medical experience and the selfless teaching of Greek and Persia integration, which has greatly improved the level of medical skills in Crotone, and has achieved Crotone doctor's premier in Magna Graecia for XNUMX years. Status.

However, in recent years, the medical skill of Dionia has improved as fast as its union strength. It is said that some Crotone doctors can solve intractable diseases, while Dionia doctors can miraculously cure or improve, and some non-Dionia Union patients The terminally ill Greek tried to go to the hospital of Dionia to see a doctor, and then they mostly returned to their home with joy. In this way, the reputation of "Dionia doctor as excellent and taught by Hades" gradually spread ...

As far as Nicostratus knows, there are many wealthy citizens in Crotone who have visited Thurii, the center of Dionia, and the doctor of Dionia has also organized an organization called Southern Italy Medical Forum, which is held every spring to invite Dionia Union and its allies Doctors gathered in Thurii for new medical discoveries and medical exchanges. Last year was the first session. The conservative Nicostratus was not at all, but in the chat with the returning colleagues, the words they uttered in their mouths about the medical theories and methods learned from Dionia novelty, surprised Nicostratus, and then cited He pondered.

So early this year, when Thurii hospital sent out invitations to allies, he couldn't wait to leave.

Originally, it took only half a day to reach Thurii by boat and downwind from the port, but the sad Nicostratus had seasickness and had to travel by land.

At the north city gate, another doctor Stasipus was already waiting there. Three people left Crotone, walking on the soft dirt road and heading north.

3 people came to the neto river pontoon bridge.

In the second war of Crotone, in order to prevent Dionian from breaking into Crotone, the pondon bridge was burned. When rebuilding, I don't know what the reason is. The bridge deck is not only narrow, but also smoother than before.

Stasipus couldn't help vomiting while crossing the bridge: "Thurii Crati is a real wooden bridge, not only wide and flat, but also boats under the bridge. Compared to them, our pontoon bridge is more like an indigenous building of!"

Nicostratus didn't say anything. He remembered that Crotone held an Ecclesia last year to discuss whether to invite Dionian to help them build a wooden bridge on the neto river. The self-respected Crotone majority objected, and this motion failed to pass. Nicostratus He is one of them, and his ideas are the same as most people. Facilities such as roads and bridges can be used. Treasury money should be used to repair public facilities such as theaters, arenas and temples, and even in special The celebration gives extra benefits to citizens.

Because of Gods blessing, Magna Graecia has been in good weather in recent years, and the crops have achieved a bumper harvest. It also coincides with the frequent wars in the past two years, and the price of grain has risen. After the people have reserved enough for their own use, they have sold grain in the market and made a small profit. So early this spring, the stubborn citizens brought their slaves to plant wheat seedlings in the farmland early.

Walking on the Crotone Plain, one glance looked at all the green wheat fields. Slaves worked hard in the field.

There is more rain in spring and the roads become muddy. In order to prevent falls, the Nicostratus entire group walked slowly, and it was only in the afternoon that they walked out of Crotone's territory.

When they were trekking deep and shallow in the wet muddy ground, their feet began to swell, and a flat, solid and spacious road was displayed in front of everyone, everyone was relaxed.

"Stasipus Teacher." Lucassus, who hadn't been far away from a young age, shouted excitedly, "This is what you said is the Crimea-Aspristum Avenue built by Dionia ?!"

"Yes." Stasipus glanced at Nicostratus: "Old friend, what do you think of this path?"

Nicostratus snorted, without speaking, walked straight forward, came to the side of some pedestrians outside the sidewalk and found an empty stone pier to sit down, he had a problem with his waist originally. Just walked down that section of the road and felt that the waist was fast. Folded.

Lucassus was young and energetic. When he saw the cars coming and going on the boulevard, he was very lively, even crossing the drainage ditch. When he thought of trying to walk on the boulevard, he was almost hit by a car and welcomed the scolding of the driver. Awkwardly returned to the sidewalk.

Nicostratus talked to him and was quieter. But after a while, he pulled Stasipus again and asked, "What's that car for?"

Looking in the direction of his fingers, a double horse-drawn caravan drove north at a faster speed. The tarpaulin was painted with Dionia's sign "Double Forks and 3 Dogs" on both sides. The vehicle intentionally avoided both sides.

"That's the mail coach."

"Mail coach?"

"Dionian is so called. It is responsible for delivering letters and parcels to the people between the two places. It is said that Dionia has a department responsible for this." Stasipus said.

"This method is good, and it is convenient for the people in the city state," Nicostratus interjected.

"It's great that we also have a mail coach in Crotone! At least to deliver medicine to patients, there is no need to run back and forth, wasting time." Lucassus said enviously.

"Youngster, that will cost money." Stasipus sighed.
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"We don't have any other city in Crotone. It is a bit too wasteful to use the treasury's money to set up a mail coach to send mail. If ... Aspristum still belongs to us, we can consider it. But then, our roads and bridges must be built like this. OK. "Stasipus stomped. Indeed, Crotone's rugged dirt roads easily allow carriage to fall apart.

"Aspristum!" Speaking of this, it was a pain in the hearts of the Crotone people, Nicostratus snorted, scolded badly: "It is strange that the council will be incompetent! You know, a few years ago it still belonged to our Crotone plain, it was all fertile Land! Now it's Dionian ... "

"It's time for us to leave, otherwise we won't be able to catch Crimea tonight!" Stasipus turned the topic and reminded 2 people.

"How far is it from Crimea?" Nicostratus asked rubbing his thighs, and he was tired when he didn't come out and walked around a lot.

Stasipus stood up, looked closely, and said in front of his fingers, "Lucassus, go to the stone tablet, how far is it from Crimea?"

"Is there a distance inscribed on the stone tablet?" Lucassus walked in doubt.

After a while, he pointed at the stone tablet and shouted, "Crimea 20 li, is this it?"

"Yes."

"And ... the next line carved a small house and wrote 5 li, what does it mean?"

"That means there is a station 5 miles in front, which can provide short breaks, food and even accommodation." A pedestrian next to Lucassus replied.

"Oh, thank you!" Lucassus thanked politely.

"Are you doctor?" The man asked, smiling, seeing the medical box he was carrying.

"Yes, I went with Teacher to Thurii for a ... uh ... medical forum."

"Dionia's doctor medicine is excellent, and has the blessing of Hades, who can save the dying, you go to study, but you found the right place!" The man looked at him with a clear expression: "It's a coincidence! I also go to Thurii."

The man's words made Nicostratus uncomfortable, and he stood up: "Let's go, we have to hurry."

The entire group walks on the sidewalk.

Outside the sidewalk is a field of wheat that is being cultivated, which is no different from the sights seen before. The difference is that the diversion channel is criss-crossed, wider and deeper; while slaves are more enthusiastic about their work, they even sing loudly during their work. Their owners not only did not stop, some even sang in harmony. Compared with Crotone slave's sluggish wood, Dionia slave is more like a normal person, and this is not an isolated phenomenon. Almost all Dionia slaves seen by Lucassus are in this state.

Lucassus didn't quite understand this. He comes from a farmhouse and knows the life of the farmer very well. Crotone farmers usually have one or two slaves. They ca n’t afford more. Because they need labor to do farm work, they rely on slaves. Therefore, unlike various workshop owners in the city, they are desperately squeezing them, but instead treat them as slaves. Be part of the family.

When Lucassus was a child, he was carefully taken care of by the slave at home, and he always thought that the old man with a thick Thrace was more like a father than his father.

Crotone farmers are good enough to treat slaves. Is Dionian better at slaves? Lucassus thought it was impossible. He wanted to ask Stasipus, but turned around to see Nicostratus discussing medical issues with Stasipus.

The peripheral vision at the corner of the eye was just a glimpse of the man who was talking before, walking not far behind them, and his heart moved, slowing down: "My name is Lucassus, from Crotone. Thank you just now."

"My name is Cardias, Scylletium." The gentle said with a smile: "I go to Thurii a lot, and I know a lot about Dionia. If you don't understand this city state union, you can ask me. "

The man seemed to see his mind, Lucassus embarrassedly asked, "I don't understand why these slaves are so happy?"

Cardias followed Lucassus's finger and saw the slaves singing in the wheat field. He thought about it and said, "That's because they have hope."

"hope?"

Cardias 'expression became solemn and his voice was slow and long: "The great Hades once said,' Everyone has a different destiny, some are rich by birth, some are poor by birth, some are unfortunately reduced to slaves, and some are lucky to become nobles. Save your good intentions, don't give up your efforts, and wait until the end of life and the trial of hell, in the face of a fair and unselfish golden balance, the status and wealth of life are just illusory, and it really determines whether everyone's soul goes to the beautiful Elysium or terrifying Hell? It ’s what you do in your life. Good people go to Elysium, while evil ones go to hell. Life-long strugglers can enjoy music and food, and good and evil laborers will always suffer hard labor ... ”

Lucassus was stunned: "You ... you mean ... are these slaves working so enthusiastically to get into Elysium in the future?"

"It's not exactly because of this." Cardias whispered, "Dionian consul Davos, who owns Hades bloodline, was inspired by the Father and passed a bill in Senate, 'Every year at the Hades celebration, the city state slave that performed well in the year will be given. Freedom. 'And Davos will also perform freely on the slaves he owns on this day. Since Davos is deeply loved by Dionian citizens, they are affected by consul and will consider giving home as much as they can. Contributing private slaves with freedom ...

I remember last year when a Nubia slave was sent by its owner to the port market to buy goods, two drowning children were rescued in the guest Crati. Not only was the father of the child willing to pay for his redemption, the people in the city all demanded Its freedom ... so you see Dionia has such an atmosphere, can these slaves express themselves desperately! "

Lucassus nodded. Although Crotone also gave slaves freedom, it never made laws like Dionia, and the slaves were released so frequently and in such a large number.

In fact, there is another reason, Cardias does not know much: Although the age composition of the Dionian citizen and the preparatory citizen is mainly young (due to the large number of immigrants accepted by Diona), citizens have participated in military training more than ten times as Crotone. They also have to take on some guarding tasks. They do n’t have more energy and time to take care of their land and rely more on slaves. Therefore, they not only consider slaves as part of the family, but also give them more autonomy in labor , Which is more conducive to the enthusiasm of the slaves.

"The slaves of Scylletium have fled to Knapetia from time to time in the past two years, which is why." Cardias added.

"Ah ... we had a large-scale slave escape in Crotone!" Lucassus remembered: "But not to Knapetia, but to Aspristum not far from Crotone. At that time we also opened Ecclesia and sent someone to protest against Aspristum And asked to return the escaping slave, they soon escorted the slave ... "

"If Scylletium and Crotone do not make changes on the slave problem, such things will be in the future." Cardias sighed, as a Scylletium man, he does not seem to worry about this, but he is happy to do it.

Of course, the young Lucassus didn't think of that many, and he asked another topic in confusion: "Yes, what you said ... Hades the King of the Underworld, how have I never heard of it? "

"You haven't heard too much about Gods." Cardias' eyes were glowing: "You know, the god Zeus and his brother sisters worked together to overthrow Clonos, their father, and renew When he divided up his father ’s power, Hades, a big brother, could choose the sky or the sea as his divine realm, but he would rather choose the dark and wet hell, so he would live underground and create a fair and selfless for the weak human soul. The residence guarantees the stability of the world on the ground. Isn't he great! "

"Yes ... is that so?" Lucassus said doubtfully. "Everyone knows that Hades is the hell that he was forced to choose."

"Have you ever thought about who passed down the facts you know? ... Without the permission of Zeus, the Lord of the Gods, how could such a secret thing be known to our ordinary human beings? Zeus rules Olympus Gods, of course, he will make the content of the rumor beneficial to himself. Hades the King of the Underworld is introverted and looks a little eerie. Greek doesn't like him, so he believes that rumor. "Cardias expression said seriously:" But in fact Among several main gods, Hades is the most loyal to his duties and keeps his duty. Zeus, sloppy and willful; Poseidon, violent and merciless; Ares, crazy and bloody; Hermes, playfulness; Hevestos, drunk Sex; Apollo, insidious pride ... only Hades, have you ever heard of anything bad about him? "

After listening to Cardias' words, Lucassus felt a little cyanosis in his brain. He covered his forehead and said for a long time: "He ... he robbed Demeter's daughter Persephone as his wife."

Cardias had a look of "I knew you would say this", he explained seriously: "The underground environment of Vile makes Goddess nowhere to go, Hades has no choice but to marry him by robbing. wife. "

Note:

The description of the road stone tablet in this chapter is not from a modern concept. The humane design of the road stone tablet was introduced in the Roman Empire Early Stage. It is very similar to the current signs. The Roman merchant also sells an iron water cup for sale. For travellers who travel long distances, detailed road maps of each province are engraved on it to facilitate travel.

In the previous chapter Darius and Atossa were not related, but Cyby's son Cambyses did marry his two elder sisters Atossa and Roxane in order to ensure that Cyrus' noble bloodline was not contaminated. After Persia was in chaos, Darius relied on his groom to seize the Persia regime, and he took over the sister queens to make his throne look more orthodox. It seems that the next Persian King Xerxes was born of Atossa.
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"But Hades didn't just rob him casually. Persephone has the earth force of its mother Demeter, which can help Hades control the underground properties, and Persephone is good-looking and can soothe the restless soul in hell ... It turns out that Hades and his wife Persephone has always respected and loved each other far better than Zeus and Hera, Poseidon and his queen. They rule hell fairly and sternly, and promote good and punish evil. People in the world are afraid of the punishment after death, and they do not overindulge in front of us. We The city state society has become stable! Therefore, Hades is the God that helps us as human beings the most! "Cardias said earnestly.

Cardias 'words completely reversed Lucassus' understanding of Gods, and he wanted to refute, but felt that Cardias's words had several points of truth, and he murmured, "Are you the priest of Hades?"

"I hope I am, but unfortunately I'm not!" Cardias said sadly.

"I'm a merchant. When I went to Thurii for business a year ago, I got seriously ill and was almost unconscious. My mean slave also stole my money bag. I thought I would be very quiet in a foreign country like this. Going to Hell ... ”Cardias immersed in the memories of the past:“ ... but when I woke up, I found myself in the warm bed in the Temple of Hades, and Saintess in white robe served me to eat, Taking medicaments, the priests of the kind came to visit and comfort me from time to time, and I recovered quickly. The priests of Hades not only asked me for money, but also gave me the cost of going home ... It was the great Hades that saved my life! "Cardias After a moment of twitching, my eyes were a little bit moist: "Later, I learned that the Temple of Hades is not just to me, but to treat every Greek who is in distress, they are all the same kindness! What other God's are you talking about? The temple can treat the people like the Temple of Hades ?! "

"... No." After listening to Cardias, Lucassus could not help but yearn for Thurii's Temple of Hades.

"So this time I decided to go to Thurii and serve Hades!" Cardias said firmly, "Go back to Scylletium in the future and build a temple for Hades!"

........................

At dusk, the entire group of Nicostratus reaches the southern shore of the Umbria River, passes the wooden bridge over the river, and enters the city of Crimea.

"I've asked all the hotels here, and they're all full. How's your situation?" Nicostratus looked at Stasipus, who was walking down, with a frustrated expression, wondering, but holding a hint of fluke.

Stasipus shook his head: "The same is true of hotels in the North City. There are no empty rooms. It is said that because the Marriage Day of Dionia is coming, many engaged men and women in Aspristum have to rush to the Temple of Hera in Thurii for marriage celebrations, so the hotel rooms are Fully booked by them ... "

It was getting dark, and the two were in a hurry, but they were helpless.

Is it going to be out on the street tonight? !! When Nicostratus thought of it, he clenched his thin body unconsciously.

"I have a solution." At this moment, a voice sounded from behind him, and Nicostratus saw that the person who spoke was the Scylletium he didn't like, and he couldn't help but ask, "What's the solution?"

"You follow me." Cardias mysterious smiled and took them to a place.

"Is this a temple?" Nicostratus looked at the building in doubt, its shape was similar to the temple that Nicostratus had seen, but different, and it had no walls.

"This is the Temple of Hades." Stasipus has been in Thurii after all.

"What are we doing here?" Nicostratus was suddenly nervous. The gloomy terrifying one, Hades was Lord of the Night.

"Accommodation," Cardias said, and went straight in.

Lucassus follows closely from behind, both excited and curious.

After the temple priests understood the situation, they readily agreed to let them rest in the temple, but the spare room in the side hall was full, and the priests took them to the hall.

Nicostratus They are still a little scared: will they disturb Hades the King of the Underworld?

The priest said with a smile: "Hades is kind and willing to help people in need, as long as he doesn't defile the environment inside the temple."

Someone was already laying ground in the hall to rest. Nicostratus reassured them. The priest even asked the believers to provide them with blankets and hot water, so that Greeks like Nicostratus, who had never had contact with the Temple of Hades before, also made a sound. Praise the kindness of "Hades".

That night, they slept soundly. Of course, the hall where they slept was painted on one side of Elysium, and no one dared to sleep on the other side of hell.

In the early morning of the second day, after thanking the priest, a group of people left the Temple of Hades.

Since Nicostratus still had a low back pain, Stasisups suggested to take a carriage, so the entire group came to the carriage.

didn't expect the business here was also very hot, there was no empty car, and it was only after 4 people got off a carriage from Aspristum that they were able to pay for the car.

There were a couple of young men and women in the car, and the woman held the man's arm intimately. He did not release the stranger when he saw it.

The conservative Nicostratus was greatly stimulated and scolded: Dionian is brutal and unfamiliar with traditional Greek etiquette.

Cardias often walks in Dionia, and is used to the scenes of Dionia women making public appearances, but instead actively talks with them. After knowing each other, I learned that the man was called Efiart and became a full Dionia citizen last year and lives in Aspristum. The woman is a native Aspristum. When Dionia signed a peace agreement with Crotone, her family was one of the few people who chose to stay. For a part, it looks pretty good now.

This made the Crotone people in the car a little uncomfortable.

Carriage stopped just after a small section of the road, and a loud noise came from outside the car.

Stasipus lifted the tarp in front of the carriage and asked what happened to the driver.

"In front is the square. Those damn rich and nobles gathered some people there to block the road!" The driver said angrily: "We can only go around the road!"

When Stasipus sat down and told the situation, Nicostratus became interested: "Why is the Crimea troublesome?"

"I do know a little," Cardias thought for a while, saying, "Since last fall, a small number of people in Crimea have begun to protest outside the town hall near the square, demanding the reconvening of Ecclesia and giving citizens the right to participate in politics ... 't expect this year, there will be so many people protesting outside the square! "

"Dionian citizen should have done this already! Which of the various city states in Greece does not hold Ecclesia, except for Dionia!" Nicostratus said angrily.

Lucassus interjected: "Neither Syracuse."

"Shut up!" Nicostratus fiercely glared at him, and then spoke out his opinion loudly: "A city state without Ecclesia and the people do not have the right to participate in politics, that is dictatorship! Authoritarian rule cannot last long, and of course citizens must rise up and even resist overthrow……"

Stasipus pulled him by the hand and stopped him from continuing. After all, they just came to the forum, exchanged medical skills, and should not talk nonsense. They were involved in the internal disputes of Dionia.

Efiart had already turned blush, refuted loudly: "Only stupid Crimea people can do this stupid thing! Aspristum no one makes trouble, Amendolara no one makes trouble, Thurii no one makes trouble, even Grumentum no one makes trouble! It is because of Lord Under the rule of Davos, we can become citizens from refugees, have land, and have peace! Hades' priest is right, we must be grateful! The same is true for you Crotone. I heard that the war in Greece has been going on for a year, People ’s lives are very difficult, and what makes our Magna Graecia enjoy such a long-lasting peace? Not because of our great commander, Hades's descendant of a God Davos !!! "

Efiart's words from the heart were impassioned. Although Nicostratus was mean, but he was just a doctor, not a speaker, and not good at arguing with others. When he saw the youngster aggressive on the opposite side, he counseled and whispered. Lu said: "... another Dionysius ..."

At this point, the atmosphere in the compartment became silent.

The carriage bypassed the square, exited the southern gate, and re-entered the avenue.

Nicostratus The public carriage they ride is a four-wheel carriage of double horses, which can seat up to 4 people. The car is covered with a skinned hood. There are also small windows on the left and right sides, so the light is plentiful. The wooden seats are cushioned with softer cloth and fur, which can slightly alleviate the vibration transmitted from the wheel to the ground. Even though the road constructed by Dionia is far better than other Greek city-states, the bumps of the carriage are still hard to prevent. The most troublesome passenger should be noise. To prevent the car from being broken for a long time, the wooden wheels are fastened with iron rings. When the wheels turn, the iron rings come in contact with the stones on the road. The noise is quite loud.

Of course, from the perspective of the engineers who made the carriage, this is because Davos's requirements for carriage are too high, and even fussy. For the public, the emergence and popularity of public carriages has greatly facilitated their travel.

Brothers and sisters, the map has been updated. I posted it in my public account: Chen Rui's novel World. For my hard work, is there no encouragement?
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These carriages are not just for driving and carrying people. It has a civil organization, the Carriage Association, which manages public carriages within the Dionia Union. Only driving technology and carriage equipment can pass the assessment in order to obtain business. Qualification, otherwise the patrol will come to your door once the passenger is found secretly.

Moreover, Dionia also issued a special bill on the situation of vehicles driving on the highway, which is said to be from Davos 'proposal,' Any vehicle must drive on the highway to the right. 'In this way, vehicles will not interfere with each other, not only the probability of accidents on the road is reduced, but the speed of the carriage will naturally be increased.

Of course, Nicostratus they will not study the details behind the carriage, they enjoy the speed of carriage.

After an hour, the carriage entered Crucoli River Marsh. No, it has now been renamed Crucoli River Plain. After more than two years of hard work, Dionian successfully transformed the area. They built dykes on the low-level beaches of the Crucoli River, excavated ditches, drained and filled the soil, and dried up the wasteland ... The marsh has been developed into fertile soil and high yield arable land, and even Senate's seniors are dazzled.

Davos stood by the crowd and fulfilled its original commitment to distribute part of the land here to the freedman who participated in this long project. They also almost became a preparatory citizen of Dionia for this achievement.

Senate had proposed: build a small town on this land.

This proposition was strongly opposed by the then Crimea Chief Executive Scrombas. His reasons were: Crimea spent manpower and material resources to support the transformation of this swamp, and the construction of Crimea-Castiglione Avenue also gave Crimea the ability to manage this new emergence. Little plain ...

Under his insistence, the Crucoli Plain was placed under the jurisdiction of Crimea. This made the strength of Crimea, which was originally a small town, jump to the forefront of the Dionia Union city. This also caused some indigenous people in Crimea to consciously improve their status and wanted to improve their status A piece of the land on the plains, of course, Senate will not allow them to mess around, which is also one of the reasons for the dispute among the Crimea people.

Here is also a large piece of farmland, but unlike the Crotone Plain, the newly developed land is still overgrown with ridges. Under the blessing of Goddess Persephone in spring, multi-colored wild flowers are blooming, making this land even more Gorgeous and colorful. In the misty distance, there is a faint village, and the tiny smoke can be seen. The playful sound of the child, the scolding of the parents, the barking of the dogs and dogs from time to time, a lively scene ...

Lucassus, who has been watching the outside world through the window of the caravan, suddenly focused his eyes on a few shepherds who were driving a large herd of cattle and sheep to drink water by the river. Their costumes were different from Greek, but they made Lucassus so familiar .

"That's Bruttians!" Lucassus exclaimed, with a sting in the memory. As a child, he had seen Bruttians burn and plunder on the Crotone Plains, so his memory was fresh.

Nicostratus was surprised to look out of the window.

"It's no surprise that Bruttians now live not only in the mountains to the west, but also their settlements elsewhere in the Dionia Union. Even Aspristum has settled in Bruttians from the upstream valley of the neto river, and here- ―The Crucoli Plain is the place with the most Bruttians besides the Brutti Mountains. It is said that there are several tribes. ”Efiart said contentedly.

Lucassus stared blankly at the free-speaking Brutti shepherds by the river, unable to tell what it was like. For Crotone's youngster, Bruttians are "nightmares" that parents used to scare them when they were young, but are now citizens conquered by Dionia.

"I heard that there have always been some battles in the Bruttium region in recent years," Nicostratus said, seemingly inadvertently.

"There is no fighting, but it's just some small conflicts between the various tribes of Brutti because of the land, and the Chief Executive of Cosentia can easily solve them," Efiart argued.

Nicostratus sneered twice, and the cabin was cold again.

Crotone and Dionian don't seem to get along easily in this small space.

Before noon, carriage entered Castiglione. The coachman needs to rest the tired horses for a period of time to restore their strength, and at the same time to feed them grass and water, so passengers have an hour of rest.

Nicostratus discussed with Stasispus whether to re-employ a carriage and send them to Thurii, because he couldn't stand the inexplicable pride emanated by the same Dionian citizen Efiart from in the bones.

Cardias watched as the three Crotone men rushed into the carriage hurriedly. He shook his head helplessly and turned to the Cheiristoya restaurant not far away.

Fortunately, there are still empty seats in the restaurant. As soon as he sat down, he saw that Efiart from the same car took Fiancee into the restaurant. He greeted 2 people and started to order.

Two years ago, the blacksmith of Thurii invented the frying pan (after countless experiments at the prompt of Davos), and the Cheiristoya restaurant soon launched a series of fried food made with olive oil, which quickly swept the entire Dionia Union.

Cardias ordered a fried cod and two honey juice breads. Not long after, the golden-yellow cod meat and fragrant bread were served on the table, and he was hungry. He couldn't wait to grab the hot bread and took a big bite. The crispy and soft bread was mixed with honey. The sweet fragrance stimulates his taste buds and makes his appetite more open.

He quickly picked up the knife, cut a piece of fish, lifted it with a fork, and put it in his mouth ...

Cardias 3 and 5 divided by 2 and quickly finished lunch, stroking the bulging belly with satisfaction, then wiped the tableware clean, laid it out, and presented it solemnly. It is said that this tableware was invented by Dionian consul Davos and inspired by Hades. Cardias is convinced, isn't that small fork with only two teeth the double strand fork of Hades!

The waiter removed the plate, and Cardias ordered another glass of grape wine, while listening to other diners chatting. Cardias, who has visited Dionia Union many times, can hear that most of the diners in this restaurant are Castiglione locals. Although the Greek voice of each Greek city-state is more or less different, the pronunciation of Dionian is undoubtedly the most unique. Since they have incorporated Lucanians, Bruttians, Thrace ... all into the union, and have become Dionian citizens, their respective cultures have merged in constant collisions and conflicts. Even the accent of the talk has changed a lot, and there have been occasional pop-ups. An unfamiliar vocabulary from the Lucania or Brutti language, which is the basis for the noble Crotone and Taras people to regard it as Dionian's "barbaric".

Cardias does not have such discrimination.

Much of what these Castiglione people are talking about has nothing to do with the city where they live, Castiglione, but about their neighbor, Thurii: what a lively Marriage Day celebration is! ... How beautiful is the 2nd wife Agnes at Dionian consul Davos! ... How did Davos meet the needs of two beautiful wife? ... The Dionia Medical Forum will be held in Thurii. Who are the doctors of Castiglione? ……and many more

Some people talked mysteriously: According to rumors, Dionia is about to start building the first stone bridge ...

Some people talked excitedly: Thurii's newly completed 3rd arena is dedicated to soccer games ...

Some people boasted: How spectacular the horse racing celebration was when I visited the Cosentia Plateau last fall ...

Some would argue: Lucania's sheep-fighting game is more exciting ...

And more people will say in unison: The better and more exciting is undoubtedly the southern Italy Football Competition and Dionia soccer game ...

When diners talk about their city state, they are more complaining, and some even claim that it is better to make Castiglione a part of Dionia Union than to be independent of Dionia Union as it is now. Although more free, it is not available. More benefits of Dionia Union, and citizens of Castiglione want more land ...

Instead of refuting his extraordinary words, he was approved by a few diners.

Dionia's influence in Magna Graecia is growing! Cardias thought in sigh, he estimated time, went out of the restaurant, and walked towards the carriage. Next to the carriage he was riding in, he saw three Crotone people dejected.

It turned out that the carriage in the carriage was already used up, and many unmarried couples and other people in Castron wanted to go to Thurii to participate in the Marriage Day of the Temple of Hera.

So, there are still 6 people on the same road, all the way silent.

After three hours of bumps, the carriage finally stopped.

"Here it is." The driver called out.

Looking out, Lucassus saw crowds of people, towering sentry towers, and long wooden bridges.

"This ... shouldn't be Thurii yet?" Lucassus said doubtfully.

"This is already outside the southern city of Thurii. Carriage is not allowed to cross the bridge, otherwise it will cause congestion. The Medical College you are going to is in the Dionia academy not far after crossing the bridge ..." Although with these Crotone people It's embarrassing to get along, but as a Dionian citizen, Efiart has the consciousness of being a host. After saying these words, he took Fiancee's hand, dropped the carriage, and followed the flow of people to the southern city checkpoint.

Thanks for the bubbling potatoes, Qiankun Feiyu, A $ "e" Sand Boat "String Sky", Nanfang 6, and book friends 20170214135030192 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Subsequently, the other 4 people also got off the bus and proceeded.

There are two ways for people coming from the south to pass through Crati and enter Thurii city: one is to enter Thurii southern city and take a boat from the pier to the opposite Thurii main city pier, which is mainly applicable to Dionian citizen and other city states when visiting envoy and so on; 2 is, like Cardias, through the wooden bridge on the west side of southern city to reach 3 Jiaozhou where the two rivers meet, and then cross the wooden bridge to reach the Crati northern shore and finally enter the main city.

After boarding the wooden bridge through the checkpoint Nicostratus and the other three, Lucassus did not pretend like his Teacher. He stomped curiously, patted the bridge bar, and stretched his neck from time to time to watch the ships passing under the bridge ... Screamed: "Look what they are doing ?!"

Nicostratus looked in the direction of his fingers. There was a group of teenagers swimming in the river not far below the bridge. They were not playing in the water, but in lines, one after another scrambling to swim from the north shore to the south shore. Back again. Greek is a marine nation, and people with good water quality can be found everywhere, but it is still relatively rare for each child to wear a leather armor and the scenes are intense and exciting.

"Is it a game?" Stasipus said uncertainly.

"They're in military training." A middle-aged person who broke his right arm and lay on the bridge railing for a long time interjected.

Stasips glanced up and down, curiously asked: "Military training?"

"They are all students at Thurii School. According to the requirements of the" Dionia's Educational Act ", they have to conduct military training in addition to their knowledge ..." the middle-aged explained.

"Such a child is forced to do such a dangerous exercise, which is too cruel! What if they are physically weak and drowned ?! What if they are injured by a boat?" Nicostratus said dissatisfied.

In fact, there were not only instructor escorts in the river, but also several boats parked on the river, ready to rescue at any time. However, the middle-aged person did not explain more, but lightly said: "Vicious enemies are not let go because they are young. Only through strict training can the enemy be killed when he enters the battlefield, not by the enemy. . "

Nicostratus was speechless and walked away. Dionia's men, whether youngster or middle-aged, spoke with a disgust. No wonder some people call Dionian a "Little Star", depending on their approach. Cruel enough!

The middle-aged man ignored the departure of these foreigners, and continued to pay attention to the children's training in the river. Until the instructor recruited them all ashore, he passed the bridge without delay and went down to the river beach.

"Hey, Parandolos, my brother!" An instructor saw him, enthusiastically stepped forward and hugged him, both of whom were soldiers of the first legion Amintas brigade, and the fighting friendship was naturally deep: "Your child is as usual They also performed well, and today they won the first place in their group in the training of armed crossing! "The instructor praised them without any pity.

"I saw it all on the bridge."

"I said Parandolos. Recently, you are so concerned about the performance of your child's military training. Are you going to let him succeed you as an adult and become a Dionian soldier?" The instructor joked.

Who knows, Parandolos seriously nodded: "I want him into the first legion."

The instructor froze and then persuaded: "My brother, although Patrocolus has performed well, he has not fought for several years now. The number of legion reserve troops has exceeded 18. The first legion is not easy to enter. And he It's still not XNUMX years old. Even at the age of military service, officers will not be so anxious to send recruits like him to the battlefield, let him train himself into a qualified legion soldier in the reserve troops first. Right. "

Parandolos thought for a while, admitting that the instructor was right, he asked a little bit uneasily: "I don't understand the current legion situation. Do you think Patrocolus will enter the reserve army in the future, how long will it take to enter the formal legion? Especially the first legion ? "

The instructor laughed: "You, you should usually walk more with the old brothers of the first legion, especially our old brigade captain Amintas. He is the oldest love. Do you know that he was just named the second legion this year? Legion Commander, your son's second legion is his word. Even if you are determined to let Patrocolus enter the first legion, it is only a matter of his word that the friendship between Amintas and first legion grows Antonios. "

Parandolos listens silently to the advice of his comrades. Indeed, since he was injured, there has been much less interaction with his comrades and officers. Now, for the sake of children, some changes should be made.

"By the way, haven't you been studying at school recently, ready to take Thurii's assessment, as the village head? How are you studying now?" The instructor suddenly remembered, and asked curiously again.

Parandolos smiled wryly: "I didn't know a word before, but now I'm older and I don't remember well. Memorizing those letters is enough to make me headache ..."

"Then you have to work harder, I'm still waiting for you to enter Senate in the future, take care of our old comrades!" The instructor joked.

Parandolos smiled rare.

"Father!" Paltlo Clos, who had changed clothes, came over.

"Already school?"

Patro Clos is nodded. He is almost 17 years old and he is taller than Parandolos. Although he has not been strong as an instructor, he is well-proportioned and strong. For a student who is about to become an adult like him, the afternoon school class is no longer General athletics and military training, but more rigorous, starting to approach practical combat, ready for legion service.

"Parandolos, don't forget what I told you." The instructor reminded loudly when the father and son 2 walked away.

Parandolos waved his hands gratefully.

"Father, what did you tell the instructor?" Patrocolus asked curiously.

"About you getting into the first legion ..." Parandolos told his son truthfully.

Patrocolus blew a long whistle: "I heard Stiflos say that it is impossible for a recruit like me to enter first legion at first. But I believe that no matter which legion I am in, I will be the one who holds the flag in triumph. ! "

Parandolos patted the child's shoulders comfortably. Patrocolus is a very confident child, although his character is detached.

Father and son came out of Academy, and Patrocolus stopped suddenly, loudly shouted: "Hey, Cynthia!"

Cynthia, who was returning home with her classmates, turned back and smiled at him.

Patrocolus's eyes narrowed. "The hairband on your head is loose."

Cynthia reached out and touched her hair, realizing she was deceived, took a sip, and scolded, "Nasty Palo!"

Patrocolus laughed, glaring at his eyes, watching Cynthia go away before she looked back.

How can Parandolos, as a passing person, not understand the mind of his son, but most of the people in Thurii know the identity of that girl-the adopted daughter of Consul Davos, and he is just a regular citizen of Dionia who has just acquired citizenship. It ’s just that the son has a stubborn personality, and he has his own idea when he is a child. He is hard to say anything. I just hope that this is just a child ’s love. When he grows up, everything will change.

...........................

Cynthia said goodbye to her girlfriend and walked into her home.

The house slave quickly came over and took her schoolbag. She immediately saluted her and thanked her.

Today, Davos's mansion has been enlarged, and it is divided into front, middle, and rear courtyards. The front yard is the place where ordinary slaves live, and the stables are also here; the middle yard is the place where Davos's office discusses, and also the slave steward and the staff's bedroom; the back yard is where Davos and his family live.

Cynthia went straight, and slaves saluted her wherever she went, and Cynthia returned one after another. This is Davos's house rules. Cynthia, though a little ignorant, has developed a habit.

After entering the courtyard, she also met Aristelas. Cynthia was more afraid of Father's follower, and she always felt that his black and white eyes seemed to have a certain magic power that could see through people's hearts. In comparison, among Davos' followers, she prefers the former writer Aristokrátis, but unfortunately he has become a Dionian citizen and, under the advice of Davos, passed the assessment of Union and has become a judge in the Thurii court .

Cynthia pushed open the backyard room and heard a familiar voice: "Oh, Cynthia is back!"

Cheiristoya stood by the garden and looked at her with a smile. Azuna was bending over to weed the flowers.

"Mother!" Cynthia exclaimed, ran forward and gave Cheiristoya a hug. After years of getting along, the sexy, elegant, and kind woman in front of her has replaced the image of mother gradually fading in in mind.

"Gently! You little fellow, don't scare your younger sister!" Cheiristoya subconsciously covered her already protruding belly, and flicked Cynthia's forehead.

"Younger sister, interrupted you to sleep, elder sister apologized to you!" Cynthia leaned close to Cheiristoya's belly, said curiously.

Then, she suddenly shouted in surprise: "She kicked me! Mother, younger sister She kicked me!"

"Yes, I feel it too!" Cheiristoya is also delighted, this is her second pregnancy, where did she know that she was pregnant with a man and a woman, but after little Clo, she wanted a daughter, So everybody said that she was pregnant with a girl, and this was the first time she felt fetal movement.
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"She ... she kicked again!" Cheiristoya shouted, a happy smile.

Azuna rushed out of the garden, wiped the dust from her clothes, and joined Cynthia to help Cheiristoya sit down.

After the three women had some fun, Cheiristoya felt a little hungry: "Cynthia, your younger brother is back, play with Little Clo upstairs, you go up and ask them to come down, and we are ready to eat."

The "younger brother" that Cheiristoya refers to is Cynthia's pro-younger brother Adonis, who is 8 years old and is also studying at Thurii School.

Cynthia said "Oh", got up and went upstairs, but saw a plate of dark things on the wooden table next to it, curiously asked: "What is this?"

"This is your Aunt Andrea. According to your father's proposal, the jerky smoked with beef and salt was specially sent from Grumentum. Let us taste it first," said Cheiristoya.

Cynthia grabbed a small piece and took a bite: "somewhat hard."

She chewed hard for a while, swallowed it, and said, "After chewing for a long time, it tastes good, but it's salty, so it's suitable for snacking."

"You father intends to use this kind of jerky as one of the soldier's army provisions." Cynthia inadvertently made Cheiristoya eyes shined. She only cares about the taste. As for using too much salt, she doesn't care. Since Davos asked people at Dionia academy to come up with a way to improve the sun-dried salt method, sea salt production has increased dramatically, and salt prices have been extremely cheap.

Cynthia stuffed the whole jerky into her mouth, bypassing the garden.

On the other side of the garden is a small altar. A stone statue of Artemis touches the bow and smiles. The stone statue is exactly tall and the sculpture is vivid. After Ligim pearl Agnes was married to Davos, she could not forget her years as a priest of Artemis hunting Goddess, even though Davos changed her to be the main sacrifice of the Temple of Hera. With the consent of her husband, she built a small altar in the backyard of Artemis, but didn't expect Cynthia to become a believer in Goddess. Perhaps it is because Greek regards Artemis as Goddess of the Moon, and the night is her world, and the name "Cynthia" originally meant the moon, so naturally there is a sense of intimacy. That's why Cynthia prayed to Artemis religiously before entering the main building.

Azuna saw Cynthia enter the building, and hesitated to say to Cheiristoya, "lady, shall we not wait ... wait for Lady Agnes to come back for dinner?"

Cheiristoya froze and immediately said with a smile: "She is going to prepare for the Marriage Day celebration tomorrow. It is estimated that she will be busy in the temple until late at night. We don't have to wait for her. With her nature, she won't care."

"What about the master?"

"Don't wait. Senate has been meeting for the past two days, and I don't know when it will end. I blame the nobles and merchants who are making trouble in the square ... and the damn Pollux!" When it comes to this, Cheiristoya is a little annoyed .

...............................

"Honorable seniors, not only in Thurii, but also in the cities of Crimea, Pyxous, Amendolara, etc., many people have come to the square to protest. Please open the door and listen to their voices-listen, they are shouting, 'Hold Ecclesia ! '"

Pollux's heated speech was immediately interrupted by Antonios: "As far as I know, Thurii and Crimea are actually only a few people protesting, not at all as you say is a 'majority'! And Amendolara, Pyxous simply not This happened! "

"Yes, as an Amendolara, I can confirm that Antonios is true!" Scrombas said.

Pollux had expected someone to say this, and he was sneered immediately: "The absence of a voice does not mean that there is no objection to this. Citizens just hide this dissatisfaction in their hearts and dare not vent it. It is funny to think of them The requirements can be said to be very simple, and not excessive. Do we need to be so nervous? You must know that as long as it is a city state established by Greek, there will be Ecclesia! Even if the time goes back to the monarchy era hundreds of years ago, there is a king Under the circumstances, Ecclesia still exists here! Only in the city state under the tyrant rule, because of the fear of the people and the suppression of the people, they dare not have Ecclesia, such as Syracuse. "

Pollux said, turning to face Davos seated forward, and asked with courage: "Excuse Lord Consul, are we ... our union is ruled by tyrant ?!"

As soon as this remark was made, the audience was shocked.

Davos looked calm, as if he didn't know that Pollux's words were pointing at him: "Of course not. Dionia Union is under the joint management of the seniors of Senate." Davos's faint words did not carry a trace of smoke and fire.

"So is there a provision in Dionia's law that" prohibits the holding of Ecclesia "?!" Pollux's courage grew, and he continued to question.

"Of course not," Davos replied still.

"In this case, it is reasonable for the people to ask for Ecclesia, and I hope Senate will seriously consider this matter and not let the citizens down!" Pollux saw Davos fall into the language trap he had set up and took advantage of it.

"Lord Pollux, it is not easy to hold Ecclesia." Kunogola said, "The situation of Dionia Union is very different from other Greek city-states. Our citizens are not concentrated in one city state, but are spread throughout the Union. It is a time-consuming and energy-intensive problem to gather all the cities in China! In addition, Dionian citizens are not only Greek, Lucanians and Bruttians account for a large number of them, they do n’t know what Ecclesia is, and they have never participated. Passing Ecclesia and holding Ecclesia brazenly will not only make them disoriented, but also may make Ecclesia's order into chaos and become a joke of neighbors ... "

Kunogola counts Dionia's difficulties in holding Ecclesia. In fact, there is a private idea in his mind: As a Dionia Senate's power, he does not want Ecclesia to hold because he is tired of having to please citizens in Thurii to be elected general. Attacking political enemies ... wait to do something unintentional, and do anything after being elected, with a little carelessness, you may be incited by political enemies to persuade the citizens to step down. It is far worse than doing things right now. Responsible for ... Davos.

In fact, there are many people who have similar ideas, such as Cornerus, Scrombas, etc., and some seniors who have always been responsible for the union.

"Sir Kunogola is right! We Bruttians don't care about Ecclesia, as long as there is something to eat, women to sleep, and wine to drink!" Sedorum pretending to be loudly said, "We Bruttians only believe in who is capable XNUMX. Whoever fists big will serve them! "

"So are we Lucanians, Ecclesia is too troublesome, we are not interested!" Hermon responded immediately.

Senate ’s two great influences Lucania and Brutti ’s explicit objections made Pollux's face a bit ugly, but he still did n’t plan to give up. He continued, “It ’s difficult to hold Ecclesia, but we have to give up because of difficulties. This is what we do at Dionian. Thurii-Laos Avenue has to be climbed over mountains and mountains, and there are many difficulties. Didn't we finally build it after several years of hard work!

Citizens have been looking forward to the holding of Ecclesia for a long time. If Dionia was faced with the threat of existence at the beginning, it had to unify the minds of the people and concentrate on defeating the powerful enemy. Therefore, Ecclesia, which took a lot of time and energy, was temporarily suspended. This is understandable of. But now Dionia is stable and prosperous, and the people are rich and laid back. As a Greek who has always had a strong tradition of participating in the political state of the city state, Dionian citizen's requirements for holding Ecclesia will only get stronger and stronger as the year goes by! Seniors who are the most distinguished representatives of Dionian citizen, I hope you can realize this deeply and make the right choice in time. Don't wait for the citizens' dissatisfaction to accumulate to a dangerous level, and then make a decision in a hurry. Not good for Dionia Union! "

Pollux's words that were both emotional and threatening slightly changed many of you here.

Davos looked at Pollux, looking thoughtful.

"Now, it's up to everyone to vote on whether to pass this Ecclesia motion!" Cornerus, the current chairman, announced loudly.

As usual, the legion seniors are against it, and the Lucania seniors are also the same. Most of the seniors in the disagreed also disagree. Most of the supporters of Pollux are the unused seniors, and the Thurii seniors are the majority. But among those in favor, Davos saw Burkes, Petaru, and even Dionia's navy commander Enanirus ...

Davos narrowed his eyes, and a cold light flashed in his eyes.

...............................

Coming out of Senate, it was late, and it was still cool in the spring night, but Bolton wearing Pollux was basically soaked, which was the result of a cold sweat that was scared when he questioned Davos.

Although his motion was rejected again, Pollux now has confidence because he sees more people supporting him.

Davos is just the same, next time ... he was thinking excitedly, the steps under his feet became stronger, and the senior talking with his peers became louder.

"I don't know what the reason is, this coward guy is getting more and more crazy now!" Marigi stood on the steps outside Senate, staring angrily at Pollux laughing and talking to Davos with anxiety, "sir, He cannot be so arrogant anymore! "
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Davos lightly saying: "Marigi, there is an old saying in east, I wonder if you have heard of it?"

"What old saying?"

"If God wants his destruction, he must make him crazy."

...........................

Nicostratus, Stasipus and Lucassus are standing in front of the gate of Dionia academy.

This is a peculiarly shaped gate, a clean white large-scale arch, the arch supporting a huge stone ball, and a thick sword-shaped stone tablet extending straight up from the middle of the arch, against the arch, and thus This arch is divided into two.

A sentence is engraved on the stone tablet: Everything runs according to its own rules, and its founder mystery can only be obtained by tireless explorers.

Nicostratus meticulously remarked this sentence, can not help but nodded again and again, but saw the signature-Davos.

"Davos? Which Davos?" Nicostratus asked in amazement.

"What else can it be! Of course, Dionia's consul!" Stasipus replied.

"This is the place where Scholars meet, a sacred place! What qualifications does he have here!" Nicostratus changed the color immediately, and said something immediately.

Stasipus turned pale with fright, and hurriedly discouraged him: "Do n’t talk nonsense, Davos is not just a consul, he is regarded as a Teacher by the doctors honorable of Dionia, even Scholars who study mathematics also respect him, it is said from him I got a lot of inspiration, so everyone in the Academy respects him. And last year I and I have listened to a Davos lecture, the medical knowledge he told is really unique and thought-provoking ... no wonder many people say that he is Gods Envoy sent to earth. 'If these people hear you insulting him here, they will definitely conflict with you! "

"... I'm not afraid of Dionian ..." Nicostratus murmured stiffly, stopped talking, and entered the academic door with Stasipus.

Lucassus kept staring at the vaulted ball, trembling with fear across the door, took a few steps, and couldn't help looking back, saying to himself, "Such a heavy stone ball is placed on top of it. Whatever it means, don't be afraid of it falling off. "

"Little fellow, you don't understand." A 20-year-old youngster stood in the gate, explaining loudly: "The dome of the vault symbolizes the land where we live-"

"Wait, you say the land under our feet is round ?!" Lucassus interrupted him in surprise.

"That is of course, otherwise why always look at the sails every time when looking at a ship sailing in the distance. You know, Thales of Miletus had been ... more than 200 years ago. You ca n’t explain clearly, you just have to remember that the land we live on is a big ball! ”Youngster said impatiently, then he pointed at the vault and said,“ What do you think this vault looks like? ”

Lucassus reminded him to take a closer look: "Oh, it's a pair of arms!"

"Yes, holding the ball with both hands means that human beings can transform the earth!" Youngster said excitedly, "but what to use to terrifying the disaster and transform the earth?"

"How do I know?" Lucassus glared at the youngster who was pulling himself, angrily.

"Have you seen the words carved on that stone tablet!" Youngster pointed at the sword-shaped stone tablet with a spirited expression: "It depends on knowledge, it depends on exploration, and it depends on us, those Scholars who are constantly studying hard! Lord The door Davos designed is so profound! "

Lucassus sneered, dissatisfied with his bragging.

The youngster apparently didn't pay attention to the expression of the other side, and also held Luca's Uncle's hand, saying, "Now I tell you why the stone ball does not crush the vault and fall down, that is because the arch has the weight to the ends Scattering characteristics ... "Then, he picked up a branch and drew an exploded view of gravity on the ground:" Of course, the gravity of the stone ball cannot be completely dispersed, the pressure on the vault still exists, and the support of the stone tablet That's the key ... "

Poor Lucassus's professional explanation of youngster is like listening to Heavenly Book. It is completely confused.

Nicostratus, who was watching because of curiosity, was even more impatient at this moment, shouting: "Lucassus, it's time to go! It's getting dark, don't miss the registration!"

"Yes!" Lucassus pulled his hand back in fright, almost letting youngster fall.

"Sign up? What's your name?" Youngster looked at them in doubt.

"We're here for the medical forum," Stasipus replied.

"You're here for doctors who deal with dead bodies and bones!" Youngster suddenly realized.

"You guys go quickly! Quickly go!" He suddenly lost his interest as a good teacher, slapping Lucassus's hand, as if he was afraid of getting ridiculous.

"This person is sick, crazy ..." Lucassus slumped and followed Stasipus.

The academy is lush and lush, and a graveled path is sheltered among green trees, such as cover and branches.

3 people walked by, but didn't walk too far, and suddenly heard a cry: "Be careful, don't step on!"

Stasipus hurriedly stopped his feet, only to find a man on the side of the road crouching on the ground, holding a piece of limestone in his hand, and close and numerous lines of text and symbols on a flatter paving stone in front of him.

The man guarded the rock with his body, glanced up at them, and urged dissatisfied: "Go away! Go away!"

"These people are probably the Scholars of the Institute of Mathematics in this Dionia academy. It is said that most of them come from the Pythagorean school in Taras." Stasipus explained to Nicostratus, who was dissatisfied.

It was this group of lunatics! Nicostratus suddenly realized that Pythagorean school was "God in Mathematics" and often held some weird ceremonies. They were also secretive and had close ties with the aristocrats of Magna Graecia's city state in the early years. They opposed democracy and were therefore regarded by many as heretics. Fear of it.

Dionia actually accepted them! Nicostratus had a disgust in his heart.

When they saw it again: someone leaned on a tree trunk, looked up at the sky, and muttered to himself; Some eyes were spiritless, walking like puppets, wondering what they were thinking; someone lying on the mud, suddenly jumping up, rejoicing If mad ... and so on and so many weird talks and behaviors, 3 people are no longer surprised.

Around a few tall trees, a small kiosk appeared in front of it. Many people in the kiosk formed a circle. Something seemed to be placed in the center ...

As they fiddled with the object, they argued fiercely.

The curious Lucassus approached the kiosk, only to hear what they were saying, "How long should the bridge span?" ...

"Where should it be built to ensure the level of the deck?" ...

"How many piers do I need to support this bridge?" ...

"How far should they be?"

……

"Are you here for the medical forum?" A person walked out of the crowd, looking at Lucassus's medicine box around his waist, and asked quickly.

Before waiting for Lucassus to answer, Stasipus has been saluted, respectfully saying, "Hello Stacecordas doctor!"

"You?" Stacecordas looked at him puzzled, trying to find his name from memory.

"I am Stasipus doctor from Crotone, this is Nicostratus doctor and Lucassus, both from Crotone." Stasipus immediately introduced.

"Aiya, look at my memory, I'm really sorry! I remember, last year you did a ... uh ... 'aloe application in sports bruises' lecture!" Stacecordas slaps his head and apologizes.

"Yes, that was a little bit of experience I exchanged last year. So long, you remember!" Stasipus rejoiced.

"Of course I remember! Inspired by your speech, some of our doctors at Medical College have conducted more in-depth research on aloe this year, and have made some new progress, which will be mentioned in this forum." Tasikedas said seriously.

"That's really good!" Stasipus couldn't help cheering, forgetting the unnatural Nicostratus beside him.

But Stacecordas did not forget, he took the initiative to saluted: "Welcome to you, Nicostratus doctor!"

Nicostratus's holdback.

"And you, Nikasus! Welcome to the Dionia academy!" Stacecordas said warmly, and at the same time led them towards Medical College.

"I'm really sorry for you! Today it is my turn to meet the doctor at the Academy entrance to participate in the forum. I just stood there for a long time, and I was a bit tired, so I rested in a kiosk and listened to the Mathematical Research Institute discussing the problem of building a stone bridge. Didn 't expect I almost missed you, "Stacecordas said embarrassedly as he walked.

Stasipus froze: "You mean building a stone bridge?"

"Yes, the Dionia Road and Bridge Management Department is preparing to build a stone bridge on Saraceno, replacing the old wooden bridge. After getting approval from Senate, the design and data measurement tasks of the stone bridge are handed over to the Institute of Mathematics. Institute of Mathematics The deputy dean Matticoris and a group of people have fought for this for more than ten days, and the plan has been basically completed ... If the Saraceno Stone Bridge is successfully built this time, build a few more bridges and accumulate enough experience, Iraklis Jr can be in Crati A bridge has been built! "Stacecordas" he he he "smiled, apparently full of expectations, because if a stone bridge directly connecting the main city of Thurii and the southern city can be built, then pedestrians heading south You will pass this stone bridge without having to walk through the wooden bridge of 3 Jiaozhou Island. The environment of academic all around is bound to be much quieter.

Thanks yyajy2304, funny and funny, BingHuo for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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And Stasipus and Nicostratus looked at each other in blank dismay, their eyes were full of shock. When Nicostratus looked back at the group of people who were still arguing in the kiosk, the feeling in his heart was naturally different from before.

He turned his head, looked at Stacecordas walking ahead, pulled Stasipus, and whispered, "Who the hell is this person? You respect him so much."

"He is the hospital of Medical College in Dionia academy ... um ... Deputy Dean, he is not only excellent in medical skills, but also very knowledgeable!" Stasispus said in praise.

"Higher medical skills? How is it better than you?" Nicostratus doesn't care about each other's position, only the actual level of medical skills.

"I can't compare with him at all. The gap is like a child and sir. After you have seen the patient he treated and listened to his lecture, you will be understood." Stasipus said sincerely.

Nicostratus was completely stunned. He realized that his medical skills were almost the same as Stasipus. Is this humble middle-aged man so powerful? !!

..............................

At night, in a village outside Thurii, in a house in the village, after Tratus had dinner, he poured wife a glass of grape wine and sat alone in the yard, while sipping carefully, while staring at the starry sky, contemplating Watching slave clean the farm implements in the yard, and the sound of his son's chanting in the room with the oil lamp ...

How comfortable this life is! Tratus remembered himself a few years ago and couldn't help but be glad he made the right choice. Betrayed Crotone, speaking of which he still feels a little guilty, but he has done a lot for Crotone and Milon, including risking mortal danger, lurking near Knapetia, obtaining important information, and helping Crotone to help Trina repel Bruttians. Important contribution ... But his life was stuck until he was countered by Aristelas. After Davos defeated Crotone, he fulfilled his promise and brought back his wife and child safely. From then on, he started his life in Thurii, while at Davos's Under the arrangement, he officially joined the mountain scout brigade to accumulate military achievements; at the same time, he secretly worked for Aristelas and served consul.

Until last year, he finally officially became a Dionian citizen and won the "land" that every Greek dreams of. At the same time, his child also entered Dionia School to study. He also bought two slaves at home to take care of the fields ... … All of this happy life comes from making the right choice.

Thinking of this, he felt that he should pray to Hades. You should know that he was often troubled by guilt at first, and he couldn't even fall asleep at night. Finally, he listened to Aristelas' advice and went to the Confessional of the Temple of Hades to gradually relieve him.

Just as he prayed Song of Hades reverently, there was a knock on the door, which was very rhythmic.

"Who?" Tratus whispered behind the door.

"Tratus, it's me!" There was a low voice outside the door, but it was especially clear in the silent night.

It's Aristelas' voice! Tratus was shocked. Usually, Aristelas, as his boss, always asks him to report his situation and arrange tasks at his residence. He has never been to Tratus' home in person, let alone at night.

He hurriedly opened the door, and by the moonlight, Aristelas's long silhouette appeared.

Aristelas glanced seriously at the yard behind Tratus, then walked in softly.

Tratus hurriedly closed the door gently, and made excuses to rush the slave to rest.

Aristelas stood quietly in the corner of the courtyard. The courtyard walls and tall willow trees blocked the moonlight from the sky, leaving his silhouette completely covered by darkness.

Tratus set things up and rushed over to take orders.

Aristelas didn't make nonsense either, and whispered bluntly: "Sir has orders, and you can take action on the matter you are responsible for."

Tratus was nervous again, and what Aristelas called "sir" would only be the first Dionia who made him both afraid and grateful.

Then he became excited again: "Boss, where should we start? Is it better ?!"

The two whispered for a while.

After watching Aristelas leave, Tratus couldn't restrain the excitement in his heart, and he suddenly hit each other with palms, "pa!" The clear applause in the night greeted his wife and shouted, "Tratus ?!"

"It's okay, you go to sleep!" Tratus calmly calmed her and warned herself: calm down! calm! Although this is an opportunity to make great achievements, this matter is very important and involves a lot of people. It is either a high weight or a very rich person. You must be careful ... think carefully ... Nothing wrong?

So Tratus walked with his hands on his back, thinking, and spent the whole night in the yard ...

..............................

In the early morning of the second day, the sky is blue and the temperature is suitable, which is the good weather for traveling.

Residents of Thurii get up early, wash and dine, place flowers in front of their homes and sprinkle the street with clean water. Then the men were dressed neatly, and the women were dressed up, and rushed out of the east gate in pairs.

The construction of Thurii's Temple of Hera began two years ago, mainly because the Dionia Marriage Day is getting bigger and bigger, and the influence is getting bigger and bigger. However, Thurii does not have the Temple of Hera. Each Marriage Day must go to Heraclea to invite the priest of Hera, and the venue of the festival can only be in Victory Plaza, which is somewhat nondescript and does not meet the status of the Dionia Union center. Therefore, in response to the needs of the people and the development of the city, Senate approved the construction of the Temple of Hera.

However, the cost of building the temple was not paid from the treasury. At that time, the money from the treasury was used for various infrastructures, and it was already stretched. It was a generous donation from Consul Davos. Because of his example, he also received donations from many Senate seniors and some merchants, which made the Temple of Hera complete after more than a year of construction.

At that time, the address of the Temple of Hera was also considered, because after the Brutti war, Dionia's political situation was stable. After several years of rapid development, the number of citizens in Thurii skyrocketed, and there was not enough space to accommodate a new temple complex. Therefore, it can only be built outside the city, which is why Senate began to put Thurii's outward expansion on the agenda.

Dionian, contrary to Greek's tradition of building temples high, built Thurii's Temple of Hera on the shore of Crati outside the city, on flat land between Thurii and the port.

In the morning, Dionian citizens gathered from all around to the Temple of Hera to participate in this annual festival.

The sun in the sky has not yet begun to radiate its radiance, and there is already a vast crowd outside the Temple of Hera, which has increased the pressure on the patrol responsible for maintaining order.

At the same time, since the number of engaged couples who participated in the blessing this year reached nearly 500, the two gods on both sides of the Temple of the Goddess Hera, Goddess of Season and Goddess of Rainbow Iris, were crowded with new people. .

When the people outside the temple square were crowded and noisy and tossed a wish one were dead, they faintly heard the bell from Southwest to Thurii, and then a strong one, they knew it was from Temple Of Hades, the giant bell, made of 4 tons of bronze, has 9 consecutive rings.

"One! 2! 3! ..." Then the people also spoke in unison, they should share the bell, and counted up to 9 (In the popular rumors, Hades' birthday is September 9th, so Dionia not only changed the annual Hades celebrations It was held on September 9th, and the Bell of the Temple of Hades is 9 at every major celebration).

The celebration is about to begin! The Dionian citizen is uplifted. As to why the Temple of Hades, as Hades, can announce the start of the Hera celebration, the Dionian has long gone out of such doubts, and has become accustomed to it. For 5 years, the unremitting efforts of Plesinas and his subordinates have made Dionian have long regarded Hades as the Union Guardian God, the giver of stability and prosperity for Dionia!

The people started to stir because they saw a team of musicians holding 7 strings, flute, bronze, drums ... standing under the steps in front of the temple and standing neatly. A dozen priestesses in white robes came out of the temple and stood in front of the platform.

When the pleasant music sounded, the noise also weakened. The priestesses began to chant in unison, but this was not a tribute to Goddess Hera, but her daughter, Goddess Hebe, so the new carol was cheerful and lively.

Singing together, in another Goddess Hebe shrine in front of the temple, dozens of young girls stepped into the square with light dance steps, accompanied by wonderful singing dancing lightly and gracefully, and changing various forms and shapes from time to time .

Since the completion of the Temple of Hades, the dramatic and magnificent dramatic dance has shocked the Dionian citizen, and has also opened up a new art form. The temple priests have made it a necessary ceremony for the God celebration. one.

Looking at the cheerful dancing of the young girls on the square, listening to the music with a slightly strong rhythm, the girls outside the field can't help but start to twist the waist ...

After a Hebe carol, the young girls stepped back, their children, and the priestess on the temple platform made a soft resonance, like Sound of Heavenly Music.

The people all stood on tiptoes and looked at the temple one after another. They knew that it was time for the Lord to play!

A woman came out of the temple, wearing a plain white robe, wearing a pomegranate branch and a crown, holding a torch lit by an oil lamp in the temple. She was dignified and calm, and her delicate face could not find a flaw, as if the whole Man is the goddess of Hera who is meticulous and meticulous because of his masterly carving and carving.

Thanks for the breath of heart dragon and book friends 20170214135030192 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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The whole square suddenly became absolute silence inside and outside, and Priestess seemed to be unaware of the scene outside the field. Look steadily forward came slowly to the platform and lit the brazier in front of the torch. The burning flame represented God's gift. blessing.

Then, she faced the square, opened her lips lightly, and the soft and penetrating voice unimaginable was from her seemingly weak within the body, which made the people unable to resist being intoxicated.

Led by her, the priests chanted Hera carols together. The song is full of caring for children, caring for women, admonishing marriage, protecting the family ... so the song is neither exaggerated nor sorrowful, but like the elderly, neither fast nor slow ...

The carol was over, and there was still peace inside and outside the square, and people seemed to be immersed in the carol's teachings.

At this moment, the flame in the brazier suddenly suddenly became vigorous.

"Hera is manifesting! She's following us!" The crowd immediately began to clamor, and they thought it was a good sign.

The priest Agnes slightly smiled, and this smile suddenly felt like sunshine into the hearts of the people: "Goddess Hera, bless you!"

She tone barely fell, the people finally cheered, and melodious music sounded at this time.

A couple was put in by the patrol and entered the square one after another, and the whole square quickly became crowded.

They began to dance clumsily with the music. Greek is a country that is good at sports but not good at dancing, but Davos made a simple adaptation of the ballroom dance of the previous life, and performed specially trained couples to perform at the Marriage Day celebration last year. It immediately attracted the public's respect and argued Phase learning.

At this time, everyone was full of energy and bravely entered the show to show their family style. The couple were in rhythm in the narrow space, stepping on simple steps, staring at each other, turning circles, and changing gestures ... Although the actions were simple and repetitive, the people jumped and became happier, even outside the square began to sing and dance.

In the dance, wife feels that her husband is more attractive, and the husband feels that his wife is more beautiful. Everyone is fascinated by it. This is what Davos designed in this link: the family is the cornerstone of the city state, and the home is solid.

Even the priestess on the platform couldn't stand the slight movement of the lovable body and hummed the music in a low voice.

At this moment, a lively priestess dared to ask Agnes in a daring voice: "lord priest, this dance was created by Lord Consul, did you normally dance with Lord Consul at home?"

The words of the priestess made Agnes's rosy mouth a smile. She is a more traditional Greek woman. At the time, the Ligim people refused Dionysius's proposal of marriage. Live on and grow old. Who knows, Artemis has mercy on this beautiful girl. Syracuse's strength threatened the survival of Ligim. Agnes shouldered the hope of the people in the city, and was sent to the strange Thurii blankly. She thought that the rumored famous general and Dionia's wise Consul would be a domineering person, but Davos surprised her with the tenderness and thoughtfulness that transcended this era.

But at this moment, she looked up, scolded: "It's a celebration now, Hera is on, and we must devote ourselves!"

The priestesses knew that although Agnes was the chief priest of the Temple of Hera, she was gentle and treated her subordinates with friendliness and will not be really angry, but they obediently stopped talking and stood up again.

...............................

Efiart in the Temple of Goddess of Rainbow Iris is excited and nervous at the moment. He looks around and finds that this is true of most men and women. Only one young man has attracted his attention, but he is sitting upright. On the ground, his eyes closed tightly, as if asleep.

Efiart looked curiously, and found that he didn't know the person. He didn't know the identity of the man was extraordinary. His former King of Sparta, Leonidas, was his name. After living in Thurii for several years, Leonidas is now a Dionian citizen, a squad leader of the first legion. At the urging of the old servant, he has also found a partner. But Spartan ’s aesthetic is different from ordinary Greek. They like women with strong bodies, distinctive personalities, and even powerful women, just like his mother. When Leonidas first went to the battlefield, he personally gave him a new copper shield, and then Tell him, 'Either fight with it or be carried back by it. 'So, Leonidas is engaged to a strong Brutti girl in Bisignia City.

"Everyone, please arrange them in order as soon as possible, blessing ceremony will start soon! As soon as the music sounds, you follow me slowly into the square, understand ?!" The priest in charge reminded these newlyweds .

Efiart refreshed: it's finally time to start!

A piece of soothing and soft but serious music came into the temple, and Priestess holding a flower basket took the lead out of the temple. Efiart's fiancee held his arm and followed ...

The moment they walked into the square, they were shocked: this is already an ocean of flowers! The multi-colored petals were scattered from the people on the sidelines, from the cute-looking children who shuttled around the square ... Falling one after another, turning into a carpet of flowers, letting them step forward ...

Outside the field, thousands of people were waving colorful cloths, cheering loudly for them, and even acquaintances and friends shouted their names directly and wished them well.

In this lively scene of XNUMX people's attention, each couple is excited, as if they have become the happiest couple in the world.

By the end of the music, they were already standing under the steps in front of the Temple of Hera.

After Agnes waited for the noise to calm down, he said, "Young men and women, Cupid hits you with an arrow of love. Under the guidance of Aphrodite, you fell in love, in Hera With the attention of you, come here.

Hera let me ask the men on the field, are you willing to be the husband of this beautiful woman next to you? Willing to respect her all the way to her old age, for the new home to be built, not to work, not to break the law, do her best to become an excellent citizen of the city state, to build and guard her home? !! "

"Yes!" Every man answered loudly without the slightest hesitation, because the priest's question was their goal.

"Women on the field, Hera let me ask you, are you willing to be the wife of this strong man next to you? Willing to love him, respect him, take care of him until he is old, and do housework and manage slaves for him, Raise your children to make Great Accomplishment a good citizen of the city state ?! "

The fragile women answered resolutely at the moment; "Yes!"

Agnes looked towards the sidelines: "Does anyone now object to any couple on the field becoming a couple? If so, please speak now!"

No one disputed.

Agnes exhaled softly, opened his arms and declared loudly: "Now I declare that you are married under the witness of Hera, and I hope you will love each other in the future forever! If anyone destroys your marriage and family, then whether it is Whoever will bear the righteous judgment of Hera's wrath and Dionia Union! Now every husband on the field can kiss your beautiful wife. "

Agnes tone barely fell, and the flame on the side brazier rose again, sparkling with sparks.

"Hera! Hera!" The people and new people exclaimed.

At this moment, the music sounded. Compared to the solemn and sacred melody when entering the field, this piece of music is beautiful, warm, sweet and full of happiness.

Efiart's wife blushed and closed her eyes. When lips are combined with lips, there is only single thought in mind: Efiart is right to insist on Thurii Marriage Day, there is no regret in this life! ...

And Leonidas's wife opened her eyes and looked at her husband's eyes with tears in her eyes, and she was a bit surprised: her husband who had always been strong would even cry? !!

She didn't know that Leonidas was blessed by the people, but thought of the humiliated mother who committed suicide. At this important moment, he still lacked the blessings of his loved ones! ...

At this time, it was already afternoon. The people who came to the temple early in the morning and the newlyweds on the square were tired and hungry, but none of them turned home, but everyone was eager to have a try, because the last celebration program of Marriage Day About to start.

When Agnes just spit out the word "splashing water", all the people immediately picked up the earthen jar filled with fresh water and poured it on people nearby. However, the children who were in charge of spraying the flowers at the moment entered the field and sprinkled water on the couple, which caused the bride to scream and the groom to stand up and protect. Among the fun children are Cynthia, younger brother Adoris, and schoolmates ...

For a while, the field was boiling inside and outside, and the water splashed.

And the people who splashed the water rushed to the side of Crati next to the temple and continued to fight after the water was poured. This is one of the reasons why the Temple of Hera was built by the river.

The water was wet on the heaton worn on the body, and the men directly dropped off their upper clothes and tied them only around their waists to reveal their strong bodies. Greek advocates physical beauty, and Dionian is no exception. Besides, the population of this newly established city state union is mainly composed of immigrants, and most of the immigrants are still young. After working and living, they accepted far more ordinary Greek city- State has much more military training, they are stronger, more agile, and more willing to show the results of these trainings.

And the women's coats are all wet, the curves are full, and they don't care much because everyone is so.
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The openness and outrageous of Dionia women often make foreigners clicking one's tongue in wonder when they are new to Dionia, and conservative people will taunt "barbarism" secretly.

But in fact, the formation of this open atmosphere is on the one hand the "brute wind" influence of Lucanian and Bruttians in the union demographic composition. On the other hand, this is also the result of the deliberate indulgence of the high-level union, mainly Davos. Imagine that even the main sacrifice of the Temple of Hera allows new couples to kiss in public and regard it as sacred, what a woman's appearance and dew-point curve. Dionian is common and accustomed to this, and this open atmosphere has also aroused the longing of young men and women in the nearby Dionia alliance city state. Castiglione can hardly say that even unmarried men and women from Heraclea and Metapontum also came to participate in Marriage Day. Davos is happy to see this happening, and it signals that these "customs" of the emerging Dionia Union are leading fashion and are deepening their influence on Magna Graecia.

At this time, the people were caught in a splash of water, and the patrol soldiers in it became an awkward existence. A patrolman avoided the spilled water, and suggested to Rodom: "Captain, there will be no trouble at all here, or should we also participate in the splashing water carnival ?!"

Rodom is not the Brutti youth who knew nothing about Dionia a few years ago. After several years of training, he is no longer what he was now. He certainly knows: Dionian citizen is like crime and tax evasion. Once there is a stain, whether you want to It is extremely difficult to enter legion or hold a public office. Unless Dionian is crazy, he will not let himself make such mistakes.

But he still reprimanded: "Let's not be lucky, in case something really happens, you and I are not on the post, and we will not escape our blame!"

The patrolman stopped talking, and Rodom comforted the clansman again: "Marriage Day is every year, if you really want to participate, marry a Greek woman next year, I will give you a holiday!"

"Why are Greek women so good at marrying?" The team mumbled.

According to Dionia's law, there are many incentives for External Race people to marry Greek women, but after the Bruttium region and a part of the Lucania region (that is, Pyxous) merged into the Dionia Union, a large number of foreigners became Dionian citizens or preliminary citizens, making Greek women change It's extremely hot. Due to the development of Dionia over the past few years, the land allocation has been close to saturation, and the freedman have no hope of dividing the land in a short time. The number of stranded in the Dionia territory has begun to decrease, making many foreigner citizens have to hit their ideas on the women of neighboring countries. It is just that most non-Dionia Greek women and families cannot accept the proposal of External Race people who were originally considered "barbaric", even if he is a Dionian citizen.

"Don't be discouraged, it won't work, you can let Sir Bacilipe come forward." Rodom's proposal made the patrol eyes shined.

The Bacilipe leader is now a member of Dionia Senate. As Dionia's national strength becomes stronger and stronger, the city state of Magna Graecia is becoming more and more awesome towards it. The seniors of Dionia Senate are naturally highly respected by these city states. Bacilipe ’s Endorsement, the hope of successful marriage proposal naturally increases.

....................................

When the Dionian citizen was wanting and joyful, foreigners also participated in the ceremony, but they mostly reported watching the lively mentality and did not participate, including Hermes of Syracuse.

He was surprised to see the scene. Although the ridiculousness of the marriage celebration was not as good as the carnival of Dionysus, but the joy and liveliness prevailed.

According to his observations while staying in Thurii, Dionian is rigorous, rude, and even a little cautious. When he travels and does things, he encounters patrols and shrinks, which is far less free than other Greek citizens in the city state.

But with everything in front of him combined with the fierce and hot Football Competition he had seen before, he also had to admit: Dionian in the bones is also crazy, even compared to the current Syracuse people, he is also a tyrant city state (he thinks Davos is a tyrant), Dionian is more joyful and feels less depressed.

However, Syracuse may be because Dionysius was almost ousted by the public (that is, the time when the Carthage army led by Simerko approached Syracuse), then he enforced high-pressure rule in Syracuse, hunted democrats, and increased the number of patrols. The city is patrolled and suspicious persons are checked ... these all are performed by mercenary executives. He set up several camps not far outside the city, with nearly 5000 mercenaries stationed. He also gave a large number of mercenaries citizenship (mainly Campania), giving them land near Syracuse, allowing them to build villages and towns, thereby consolidating their rule.

At the same time, for his own safety, Dionysius forcibly relocated the people who lived on the island of Ogitia, and only allowed himself and his family and his loyal courtiers to live. He also continuously strengthened the city wall of the Island of Ortigia all around, built fortresses, and was guarded by the 2000 mercenaries he trusted. It was entirely against the Syracuse people as an enemy ...

Hermes shook her head and suppressed the dangerous thoughts in her head. In any case, he is now appreciated by Dionysius. Not only is he well paid, but his promotion speed is fast. He doesn't want to be jealous of this suspicious tyrant one day because of an inappropriate sentence.

Seeing that it was getting late, Hermes judged that Pollux should be back, and he left the laughter behind him with no reluctance ...

According to the past few days of Pollux's situation in Senate, the situation gradually favored Pollux, Davos' seemingly strong power began to shake ... speaking of which Funny, Dionysius's dictatorship and high pressure made his throne as stable as Mount Tai, the people are trembling with fear, nobody dares to oppose him! And the young consul of Dionia is friendly with the people and moderate, but makes him shy and let himself and Pollux and the other person take advantage of this defect and let go ... Hermes certainly won't regret Davos. In fact, Once this matter is successful, he will be greatly promoted by Dionysius, it is not impossible to sit side by side with Philistus!

Thinking of this, he was so hot that he strode towards Pollux's mansion ...

..............................

Agnes walked on the cloister of the mansion, and slaves bent over to her saluted and said hello.

The slaves have different attitudes towards the two beautiful Mistresses: Cheiristoya is smart and capable, and she has a lot of housework in her hands, and everyone is more in awe of her. Agnes, as a priest of Artemis and Hera, has a cold temperament, but a mild temper. Everyone is more respectful.

When she reached the wooden door in the backyard, she pushed it open slightly and heard a shout, "Happy Marriage Day!"

Then, a vast expanse of white flew towards her, she couldn't stand a scream, and the water poured on her body, soaking her body.

"Sneak attack succeeded, yeah!" Davos, like child, gave high-five celebrating with excited Adoris, while Cynthia snickered.

Seeing this, Agnes laughed. As the main sacrifice, standing high on the platform, no one would pour water on her, watching the people in the square have so much fun, she sometimes also enviously thought: If I could go and splash it!

Now her wish has come true.

"Mother Agnes hug me! Mother Agnes hug me! ..." little Clo shouted and ran over. I don't know why, since Agnes got married, this child has liked this new mother very much.

Agnes stooped down, trying to hug him, suddenly remembering that his clothes were wet, and busy and stopped him.

little Clo shouted in dissatisfaction.

"Don't make trouble, child!" Cheiristoya's words made little Clo immediately calm down: "younger sister, you go to the bath to change clothes first, Azuna is ready for you."

"Thank you elder sister!" Agnes responded with a smile.

She went upstairs, and there was a large wooden barrel in the bedroom, the water was swirling. She reached out and touched the water at the right temperature, taking off her clothes and stepping into the bucket.

After standing in front of the temple for a day, it is impossible to say that it is not tiring. The proper water temperature nourishes her skin and relaxes her whole body. She soon fell asleep by the tub ...

When she woke up, she found herself lying on the bed and covered with a quilt.

Davos lay beside her, and gently said to her, "Happy Marriage Day!"

..............................

If Nicostratus had some doubts about the rumors of Dionia excellent medicine before, after a day of medical forum communication, he has been convinced.
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When it comes to communication, in fact, it is mainly about Dionia's doctor. The first day was the discussion of medical theory. The various novelty medical terms that were spit out from the mouths of those young Dionia doctors were not only unheard-of, but also various unique medical theories and discoveries that had never been heard before. However, what he learned and experience made him fall into meditation, as if he had opened a window for him to see a new and broader medical world.

Nicostratus did n’t eat much dinner, and he spent the night thinking about what he heard during the day. At this moment, he only hated that his memory was too bad to write them all down, so that he was lying in bed remembering what he heard during the day. So that I didn't sleep well all night. But in the early morning of the second day, he shivered again and rushed to Medical College with Stasipus.

Just arrived at the Dionia academy gate, hundreds of doctors were already waiting there, of course they were not waiting for the two Crotone doctors, but waiting for the arrival of Dionian consul Davos with anticipation.

At this time, Nicostratus was not as extreme as before he did not come to Thurii. After studying the previous day and talking with other doctors, he deeply understood the high status of Davos among Dionia doctors, and even the foreign doctor who had heard his lecture. He, with respect, made Nirik Tratus curious about Davos and waited as quietly as the other doctors.

It didn't take long for Davos to come, accompanied by Herpus, the dean of Medical College, followed by a dozen guards.

The doctors were in a commotion and wanted to meet them.

The guards immediately wanted to stop them and were called back by Davos. He smiled and rushed forward, and Stacecordas immediately asked the doctors to consciously observe the order.

Most of the foreign doctors who have participated in the forum last year, Davos can name them and talk to them happily. The newcomers were introduced by Herpus and Stacecordas, respectively, and Davos welcomed them with a smile.

"Krausus, I remember your famous doctor from Metapontum, what wonderful lecture did you bring this time?" Davos said with a smile to the doctor in front of him.

"Lord Davos, don't laugh, I dare not call a famous doctor in front of you!" Krausus said humbly.

"In this sacred place, there is no sir. There is only a doctor who saves the wounded and a Scholar who works in medicine." Davos corrected with a smile: "Just call me Davos."

"Dai ... Davos." Krausus bent over saluted respectfully, and then said, "Coriopampas of Taras was unable to participate in this forum for some reason, and asked me to apologize for it and fail to hear your wonderful speech. And sorry! "

Davos' expression became helpless, sighing: "Although Dionia and Taras have some misunderstandings and conflicts in the past two years, this should not be an obstacle to academic communication ..."

After Taras and Messapii reached a peace agreement, their strength gradually recovered. They began to be angry at Heraclea and Metapontum's departure from the Taras alliance, and of course they also hated Dionia, who had rescued them. But today, the powerful Dionia Union can only let them swallow their breath. Diomilas, a radical representative who had been ambushed by Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies and almost wiped out by the army, was originally accused by Ecclesia and was almost expelled from the city state. Originally, there was no future in politics, but in the past two years, Cunning's compliance has been publicly criticized, repeatedly criticizing Dionia, condemning the Council for treating Dionia too weak, and regaining the support of frustrated people, and was re-elected at the end of last autumn. consul.

As a result, small frictions between Taras and Dionia became more frequent. Taras have entered the territory of Metapontum many times without reason; when the fishing boats of Taras and Dionia met at sea, there were occasional scoldings and fights; the goods stacked by Dionia's merchant ship in Taras port were often lost and occasionally detained ... etc. . Dionia's diplomatic envoy went to Taras many times for protests and consultations, and once joked, 'I do n’t spend as much time traveling to foreign countries as I did in Taras. '

But in general, the two sides still exercise restraint, after all, they are still relationships. Taras is also facing pressure from Messapii and Peucetii and still needs Dionia's support. But it was the newly elected general who played a little cleverness and tricks to vent the people's depression and respond to the people's expectations for him. As for the guilt of Dionia's robbing of Heraclea and Metapontum, Dionia opened her eyes and closed her eyes, trying to relax.

Davos sighed in his heart, and greeted the doctors with each other. Everyone swarmed him into the door.

As soon as he walked a section of the road, a man rushed ahead, and Martius was shocked and was about to rush forward to stop him.

Just listen to the man yelling excitedly: "Davos, made it! We made it! The model design of the Saraceno Stone Bridge has been completed! After testing, there are no problems! ..."

It turned out to be Matticoris. Martius slowed his pace, but it also reminded him that he immediately instructed the guards to patrol all around to stop any intruders who were missing.

At this time, Davos was also happy: "This is really good! You give the stone bridge model and data to Iraklis Jr, and when I am done with this, I will go and see your great Great Accomplishment results!"

"There is also good news! We have designed a new pulley group, which can make the lifting arm of the lifting object do a local 360-degree rotation. You must also come and give us some suggestions for improvement." Matticoris continued .

Davos was even more pleased and promised immediately.

Matticoris is no longer as ignorant as when he first arrived at Amendolara. While doing research at the Academy of mathematics, he also undertakes some management tasks. He told him a few more words, and then hurried away.

"Who is that person?" Nicostratus wondered about the tone of the person speaking to Davos.

"Matticoris, the dean of the academic of mathematics, a crazy mathematical genius!" Said a Dionia doctor.

"Dionia is finally going to start building a stone bridge. This is really good!" A Heraclea doctor said happily. There are many rivers in Heraclea. In the rainy season, the river water has skyrocketed and almost became the country of Ze. Although Dionia was asked to help them build a few wooden bridges before, in the rainy season, most of the bridges were not submerged in the water. Heraclea people are worried about the wooden bridges being repeatedly and long-term soaked by river water and the durability of their blockhead. More relieved.

The vice dean who contacted the Academy of mathematics also asked this young consul. Nicostratus, who had a good feeling just now due to the kind greetings of Davos, was even more looking forward to his lecture.

...............................

Davos stood on the rostrum, and underneath were the doctors who were sitting critically.

In their anticipation, Davos cleared his throat and said unhurriedly: "Since I already greeted each other at thecademy door, I will not do the same thing here anymore."

Doctors issued a chuckle, and every doctor who came on stage had to introduce himself and greet his colleagues. This has gradually become the practice of medical forums.

Davos laughed, stretched out his right hand, and clenched a fist in the air: "What do you say I hold in my hand?"

Nothing! Some people immediately came up with this idea.

Without waiting for their answer, Davos said, "Air is the air of omnipresent, and this is how I get its name. Although it looks like nothing, every one of us and every animal can't live without it. Don't believe it, you You can cover your mouth and nose with sackcloth and isolate yourself from the air, and soon you will suffocate to death.

Everyone knows this, but why is it that air that seems to have nothing is so important to us all? What kind of relationship does it have with our human body? Today, I will talk about this issue, hoping to arouse your thinking. "

As soon as Davos's voice fell, the doctors opened their eyes wide and raised their ears, even Herpus and Stacecordas in the front row leaned forward with excitement.

"Air has to come into contact with the human body. It must first enter the human body. Everyone knows the entrance. Where are our mouths and noses? Where is the exit?" Davos glanced at everyone: "Some people would say it is because ** . "

Here is another laugh.

"Of course not. It can even be said that the air that enters our mouth has nothing to do with the fart discharged." Davos said, facing a wooden mannequin the size of a human: "Thanks to the medical college doctors for their perseverance. The study of human anatomy and the exquisite skills of Thurii craftsmen have produced the most realistic and delicate human body model in the world. I will use this model to tell you. "

In the Greek city-state of this era, blasphemy is illegal and may even face charges of death. However, due to the exploration of truth, a small number of doctors risked mortal danger to dissect the corpses quietly to solve the problems in their hearts. Hippocrates is one of the most famous of them. However, in Dionia, due to the high status of the doctor, Herpus is a member of Senate. Dionia also established the Ministry of Health and Health last year, and more importantly, it has the support of Consul Davos. Therefore, Senate specifically enacted an “anatomical body” legislation: Medical College can Unclaimed slave corpses or unidentified enemy corpses on the battlefield are used for medical research, but each corpse must be registered with the Ministry of Health, not dissected in public, and it must be buried in a prescribed place in time after use Avoid the plague ... wait.
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Based on this, Dionia is the place where Greek doctors aspire.

Davos opened the outer skin of the model's jaw and neck, exposing the inner channel: "Look at this, the mouth and nose channels are merged into one here, and then divided into two channels-"

He pointed to a hose made of nitrocellulose: "We all know that the nose is used to breathe air, but the mouth not only breathes air, but also eats and drinks. Air and food go through different channels, and After long-term observation by Medical College doctors, they think that the pipe is air, and they call it the trachea. The other channel behind him, through food and water, we call it the esophagus. Everyone touches their necks. Below the skin, the harder bumps under the skin are the trachea.

The foreign doctor under the pulpit really touched his neck with his hand and realized what Davos said about the trachea.

"Some people may ask when the openings of the esophagus and trachea are connected, will not food and water easily enter the trachea?" Davos said, and saw many people were nodded, so said with a smile: "Facts This is almost impossible. There is a very soft bone at the opening of the trachea. When we swallow, it will automatically cover the opening of the trachea and prevent food and water from entering the trachea. If everyone has Interest, when the meeting is over, you can come and take a look. This mannequin made by our Dionia craftsmen with superb skills is quite accurate under the guidance of the doctor. But do n’t break it. This model is from Medical College. The treasures of the town court can't be bought for any money! I'm right, Herpus. "

"Yes, Teacher Davos. Usually we only use it when we are teaching, and it is generally not touching." Herpus said with a smile.

According to Davos and Herpus, foreign doctors were so itchy that they stood up and looked at the mannequin on the Davos side. The scene was a little messy.

Davos continued to ask: "I heard that the young Doctor Critos of Medical College who found this cartilage. To this end, he also dissected a living pig and sheep, and carefully observed the movement and mechanism of this cartilage, right? ? "

"Yes." Herpus nodded.

"Is he here today?" Davos asked with a smile.

"coming."

"So, Doctor Critos, please stand up and let everyone know." Davos laughed, loudly said.

Critos stood up, pushed by his colleagues.

"Let us thank Critos for this important discovery with warm applause!" Davos first applauded, and then there was a warm applause, and his classmates even whistled excitedly.

Critos was nervous and excited.

Lucassus looked enviously at Critos: This doctor, who looked little older than himself, was shyly receiving applause from the audience, and when he could be as famous as him Magna Graecia, not as a Celestial Phenomenon slave Always an apprentice?

"Critos, I look forward to more discoveries and greater achievements in medicine!" Davos encouraged him enthusiastically.

It seems ridiculous that one youngster encourages another youngster with an elder tone, but most doctors present don't think so. And Critos was so excited that his chest suddenly undulated: "Okay ... okay, Teacher Davos!"

When Critos sits down, Davos continues: "If you sometimes do not eat seriously, you will suddenly have a cough, which is actually that the cartilage does not cover the trachea in time, causing food to enter the trachea; if a mother is holding a baby to see you , Tell you, 'child coughs while drinking milk', it may actually be for this reason ... "

What Davos said made the foreign doctor memorize, confirming similar cases he had seen before.

"The air entered the organ along the trachea. Dionia Medical College called the trachea after multiple dissections." Davos said, opening the chest of the mannequin, removing the left lung carved with blockhead and showing it to everyone. .

"As a result of Medical College's planing, we found that there is a lung on each of the left and right sides of our body, which is like a pig urinary bubble played by children. When the air is inhaled, the lungs expand; when the breath is exhaled, The lungs will shrink. Everyone may be surprised that the air enters the lungs from the mouth and nose, and then exhales from the lungs. It just doesn't make sense to make a circle to return to the origin. But I tell you, we His body is the most precious treasure that Gods has given to the world. It is very wonderful and never does meaningless things! "

The doctor under Davos looked around and saw that they were listening at the concentration attention completely, and then said seriously: "Medical College, after anatomizing the corpse many times, found that the trachea entered the lungs, and continued to divide down the thinner pipe, and Like the branches of a big tree, how big is the trachea we can finally see? "

Davos plucked a hair from his head and said, "Just so big! And what is the end of such a small trachea? Who can tell me?"

At this time, a young Dionia doctor stood up: "It's blood vessels! During the dissection, we found that there are many similarly small blood vessels intertwined with these trachea. These small blood vessels are two large blood from the heart. The vessels are constantly dividing ... "

"So, what's the use of these two big blood vessels from the heart?" Davos continued to ask.

"They come from different places in the heart, one is responsible for pumping blood into the lungs, and the other is collecting blood from the lungs."

"What other significant difference?"

"Well ... a blood vessel is pumped out, and two blood vessels are returned ..." The young doctor hesitated and replied.

"It's different, is there any more?"

"Uh ..." The young doctor blushed and couldn't answer.

"Thank you, what's your name?"

"Strobus at Dionia Medical College."

"Thank you for your wonderful answer, you said it very well!"

Strobus, who had been slightly frustrated, smiled when he heard Davos' compliment.

"Everyone, the air goes around in the lungs and goes out, the blood goes around in the lungs, and back to the heart. If nothing happens, then our bodies are too boring to be idle all the time Is it possible to do such a meaningless thing ?! "Davos questioned, evoking everyone's contemplation, and he resolutely answered:" Of course this is impossible! There must be some wonderful reaction in the lungs of air and blood. It's just that our naked eye can't see it, just like we can't see what infected our wounds. So what is this reaction? How important is it to our body? "

When doctors heard this, they showed great interest. While thinking, they even raised their ears to listen to Davos' next speech.

Davos smiled: "Although I don't know what happened to blood and air, we can find the existence of this reaction through certain phenomena. Herpus, have you carefully observed the blood of humans or animals within the body? You can What's different about blood? "

"Blood?" Herpus wondered. To be honest, Davos ’s topic of today ’s speech was not informed in advance that he, like everyone else, is accustomed to transparent air, and not at all has thoroughly considered this issue. In addition, in the past two years, he has been the director of the Ministry of Health, and concurrently the director of Thurii hospital and the director of Dionia Medical College. The administrative affairs have increased, and he has no time to do medical research.

The nearby Stacecordas were also lost in thought.

"Oh!" Someone suddenly remembered something and shouted, "It's the color! The color of the blood!"

Davos looked intently. It was Critos who spoke. He looked at the thoughtful and creative young doctor with admiration, and then quickly looked back: "Yes, it is the color of blood! Doctors at Medical College, you As long as you have done an autopsy of this animal, you will find that the original dark blood entered the lungs and was brought back to the heart by another blood vessels. The blood has become bright. Only air and blood flow in the lungs. , Then there must be something in the air that has entered the blood, is the color of the blood changed! And what kind of thing does this invisible thing enter the blood? "

Herpus, Stacecordas, Critos ... all the doctors, including Lucassus, were staring at Davos at this moment, all holding their breath, lest they missed any word.

Davos's expression also became serious: "We noticed that the blood back to the heart was pumped by the heart to all parts of the body, and the bright red blood was reflected on our bodies. Our lips are red and our fingers The head is red, and our faces will become red after exercise ... But when we see a person with these characteristics, we can easily determine that the person is healthy based on many years of medical experience , Very energetic. And we sometimes encounter such patients, their lips are dark, the ends of their hands and feet are black, their faces are blue, their walking is trembling ... we will also easily judge that this person is sick, and The disease is very serious. Isn't it that these two kinds of blood are mixed with or not mixed with air, but are they showing changes in the body? Can we think that this kind of thing is not as good as food to the human body? Or lack, it makes us healthy and energetic? Can we also make such inferences about this kind of patients with purple lips and black fingers? Their trachea, or lungs, or Blood vessels that enter the lungs, or blood vessels that return to the heart. Among them, a certain pathway went wrong, so that this kind of things in the air did not reach the whole body through the blood?! ... "

Thank you book friends 20170214135030192, book friends 20180112113010540 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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After Davos's lecture was over, all the doctors in the audience stood up, bowed to him together, and then began to applaud, desperately applauded, and the applause continued.

Davos' speech can not be described in terms of "wonderful" and "innovative". He has pushed the medical theory of this era to a more profound and broader Heaven and Earth. If the previous doctor was only in Groping in the dark, then every speech of Davos produces a beam of light, so that they can follow this beam of light.

It is no longer possible to describe the shock and gratitude of doctors in words, and only to express their emotions in this way, including Nicostratus. Although he is not very clear about the anatomy of the human body, he finally determines the true mystery of medicine Right here, at Dionia Medical College, on Davos!

Davos bowed again and again and again.

The applause continues ...

..............................

The 3-day medical communication forum is finally over, some foreign doctors leave, some foreign doctors stay on application, and continue to visit and study, including Nicostratus and Stasipus.

For several days, they worked as assistants in Thurii hospital, learning how Dionia doctor saw and treated, and occasionally visited them for surgery.

As for the systematic study of medical theory, human anatomy, etc., Dionia Medical College has very strict requirements. The student must be a Dionian citizen, a preliminary citizen, or a freedman who has applied for the Dionian citizenship, and has passed through Medical College. After passing the rigorous exam, you can enter Medical College to study.

The characteristic of extreme Nicostratus is that once he agrees with something, he will put in much more enthusiasm than ordinary people. He was conquered by Dionia Medicine and had the desire to stay here, but Crotone citizens wanting to join Dionia is not an easy task for someone like him who has a home and has to go back and discuss it.

Nicostratus's attitude even affected Stasipus, and he also considered leaving things to learn.

On this day, the two decided to take a look at Thurii's pharmacy. After visiting the pharmacy in the city, I heard that there is a bigger, more comprehensive and more medicine ingredients market in the port, so I decided to take a look.

Today's Thurii port is different from a few years ago. Although it does not have the quality of Crotone deep water port, the natural storm resistance of Taras port, and the geographical location of Ligim port, it has become the largest port of Magna Graecia.

The reason is simple: the Dionia City State Union has deservedly become the Overlord of the Southern Italy, far superior to other city states. As the center of Union, Thurii has a strong political position. How many freedman want to flood into Thurii and become a Dionian citizen; how many Greek city-state envoys and representative come to Thurii to visit, ask for help, and negotiate with Senate; how many merchants and tourists come here to experience Dionia's unique city state style and appreciate the unique ball Competitions, celebrations, ceremonies, and even food and entertainment; not to mention that the people inside Dionia Union are flowing to Thurii from 9 to 5 ... The flow of enormous people naturally creates a huge demand, and this demand is not completely solved by Thurii itself Yes, so merchants who are good at capturing business opportunities come from all around with a merchant ship full of goods.

Thurii's port and market have expanded, and now it has expanded from the original Crati estuary to the north, near the Temple of Hera.

After passing the Temple of Hera, Nicostratus entire group entered the port market, and soon felt the difficulty of walking. Although Thurii built several roads between the main city and the port market, and required vehicles and pedestrians to go each way, the huge flow of people still made the traffic jam. Walking in it, people rub their shoulders, although it is only the warm spring, Nicostratus and the other three have been sweating.

At this time, a team of patrolmen walked by.

The smart Lucassus quickly followed them with the patrols in front and they eased a bit.

The port of Thurii has actually developed into a large town, it is divided into two parts: one is the port, and the other is a market, separated by stone walls guarded by the guards. The cargo ship enters the harbour and docks at the dock. After the goods are unloaded, the goods are directly delivered to the market, either in the warehouse or in the shop for sale.

The market is strictly planned by Dionia's commerce officer Marigi into a straight street. The streets are lined with shops, warehouses, workshops ... and the same kind of goods or goods are placed in one or more streets for sale as much as possible. Easy to manage and easy for people to trade. Thurii Port Market has several trade streets or small markets (and several streets selling the same kind of goods) that are famous in Magna Graecia and even southern Italy.

For example, the stone market, for Dionia Union, who is keen to build roads and repair temples, and has several stone mines in the territory, this industry is very prosperous. It also has more labor and cheaper prices.

And it is matched with the sculpture street, the idol sculpture of the temple, the memorial column of the square, and the stone tablet on both sides of the avenue... It has attracted and spawned a large number of carving artisans who are engaged in this industry, but there is no one that can shock them. Sculptures throughout Greece have not yet produced a sculpture master, and more are producing low-end sculptures.

The weapon market is also extremely famous. You know, Dionian conquered Magna Graecia by force, and of course attached great importance to the production and sales of weapon. The people did not save money in this respect in order to obtain merits, so the port market brought together large and small hundreds of weapons. Half of the workshops and shops come from Greek city-states other than Union. Two of the most famous are the Legion weapon shop operated by the Disabled Soldier Committee under the Ministry of Military Affairs, and the other is Theos weapon workshop. .

Another market is also very famous-the livestock market. Since Lucania and Brutti, two major livestock-based mountain races, have joined the Dionia Union, Dionia also owns Lucania and Brutti, two plateaus and mountains with rich pasture resources. Coupled with the fact that Cheiristoya restaurants are spread across the Dionia Union cities, most of their recipes use cattle, sheep and other livestock to make a variety of cuisines, which has led to Dionian ’s great demand for meat and gradually changing their diet. At the same time, the structure also promoted the cattle and sheep and other livestock in Lucania and Brutti.

The livestock produced in these two regions is not only abundant, but also meaty, and is highly loved by southern Italy Greek who has tasted the cuisine of Cheiristoya restaurant. In fact, long ago, Lucania cattle were known for their meekness, strength, and endurance, and became known as the bull of this region. At the same time, Brutti horses are not good at running, but they are good at climbing mountains, hard-working and hard-working. They are excellent horses, and they also have a market in Magna Graecia. In recent years, under the guidance of Senate's policy, the Bruttium region has begun to raise horses in large numbers. You know, most of the horses used in the Dionia carriage come from Bruttians' livestock market in the port of Thurii ...

There is also a ball street that is unique to Dionia and is quite famous in southern Italy-the ball market. Football and soccer were first played in the Dionia camp, and later they swept the entire Dionia Union and alliance, and held city competitions every year. However, the citizens are not satisfied with the game only once a year, so under Davos' proposal, last year Senate introduced a new bill that allows citizens of various cities (please note that only citizens) to organize their own football or soccer teams. After the City Hall filed, the city ’s Chief Executive organized football or soccer games in each city. A football, soccer, or single round game was played approximately every ten days, with a score of 30%, a zero point loss, and a point for the draw. The team with the highest points becomes the city champion and will be sent to Thurii to participate in the southern Italy finals. The football finals are held after the Hades celebration on September 9 every year, and the soccer finals are celebrated on November 9 each year. The day the union is established, the final championship of football or soccer of the year is finally decided. The participating teams also include some city state teams in the alliance, but some city states have been invited but have never participated, such as Taras and Crotone.

In this way, Dionian citizens are mostly both contestants and observers. The audience in the arena is often full at each competition. The public's enthusiasm for such competitions is better than watching dramas, becoming their main entertainment method. The so-called national investment has naturally contributed to the popularity of this industry. The piccolo as small as the referee and the goal used for the game, as long as it involves football and soccer game equipment and supplies are sold on this street. It also includes some other sports supplies. The most surprising thing is that there are many famous players' supplies stores on this street. The popularity of the market will naturally give birth to some excellent players. Some of them are shining in various cities, and some are even in the Dionia Finals. Dominated in China, naturally people will be sought after and regarded as idols, so this kind of shop came into being. Various materials, famous player statues, dolls of various sizes, as well as sportswear marked with their name and number, etc., you can see the prosperity of this street business.

Another street unique to the Thurii port market, known throughout southern Italy, is the medicine ingredients market where Nicostratus and the other three are going to visit at this moment.

Thanks to the book friend 20170214135030192 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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You must know that only Dionia Union in Greece has the full support and help of Davos, a consul who has been educated by more than 2000 years of medical knowledge, to cultivate doctors vigorously, establish hospitals and Medical Colleges, and conduct in-depth research on treatment and medication, making Dionia, In particular, Thurii's pharmaceutical industry is booming, and it is far ahead of other Mediterranean city states and countries in this era. Therefore, the streets of Thurii's port market's medicine ingredients are unique and unmatched throughout the Mediterranean World.

However, although this street is very famous in southern Italy, there are no crowded customers as in other streets. After all, most of the medicine ingredients are purchased by doctors and pharmacy staff. Patients basically pick up medicines in the city's pharmacy, and rarely come to the market Buy this unprocessed medicine ingredients, and doctors are only a small percentage of Dionian citizens.

So, Nicostratus, who had just squeezed out of the vast crowd, came to this street and felt a lot easier. They were curious to visit, watch and consult one by one.

They walked and came to a relatively large drug store and found that the owner was actually a Bruttians. He was bargaining with the Greek pronunciation and bargaining with the customers: "Sir Olivos, I know you are from the Ministry of Military Affairs, you Every year I buy a lot of 'horse chewing fruit' from me, that's right. But this year you came to buy too early, and the quantity is so big ... You know that the snow on the Cosentia Plateau has not completely melted yet. Only the chewing grass that grows on the lower ground will bear fruit. The quantity is not large and the price is higher. If you are too expensive, you might as well wait until summer to buy it. By then, 'horse chewing fruit' 'The price has come down ...'

"Come back in the summer? ... I'm afraid I can't wait until that day, and Sir Kapus should tell me to get out of here!" The customer was sneaked: "I'll buy it in another store."

After that, he turned to leave.

"Wait!" The owner hurriedly stopped him, hesitated another 3, and finally clinching one's teeth and said: "Looking at our Soldier in Brutti, I also often participate in training. I also need to drink this fruit soda to quench my thirst. I Willing to drop another obol! Sir Olivos, I really lost money this time! "

Olivos immediately became angry and laughed: "Agum, isn't one pound less than one obol? This thing is everywhere in the wild mountains of the Cosentia Plateau, and you don't need to spend one obol. It is all picked up for nothing. ! "

Agum said with a bitter smile: "Sir Olivos, how can you extract this 'horse chewing fruit' so easily? As soon as the spring warms up, women of our tribe will step on the slippery mountain road and go up the mountain Picking, at the risk of being hurt by the wild beast that came out to look for food, but also to compete with other tribes. Until now, two women have broken their legs and lie on hospital! After the fruit is picked back, it must be dried. In spring, it often rains all the time, so we can only use the stove to bake ... The hard-earned money has to feed the lives of thousands of people in the entire tribe. It's not easy! "

Olivos ignored his complaint and said coldly: "Do you care about your tribe? Or do you care about less money, and you have to go to brothels less often?"

Agum's face changed suddenly, and he said, "Don't talk nonsense!"

Olivos patted his chest and whispered, "It's all men, I understand."

Agum looked around and stopped talking.

"Brothers, pick 300 pounds of 'horse chewing fruit' and be ready to take it away!" Olivos shouted, immediately entering a dozen elite soldiers, and began squatting to raise upwards.

Agum couldn't help but say, "No need to choose, they are all real 'horse chewing fruit', the quality is good! The port market management department may not allow us to fake, I want to buy and sell here for a long time!"

Olivos looked at him and smiled. "It's the same thing. For the sake of Saru leader, I should believe you too. Then you weigh 300 pounds of fruit for us."

Olivos then said to the soldiers: "I'll go shopping elsewhere. After the fruits have been weighed for a while, you will carry them directly back to the training camp."

"Yes, brigade captain!"

Olivos walked to the door of the store, remembered something, and then said, "Agum, Lord Davos chatted with me yesterday, and also talked about the picking of the medicine ingredients. He thought, 'The picking of mountain herbs cannot be overdone, otherwise it will cause these Plants are reduced or even disappeared! '"

Speaking of Davos, Agum immediately respected him: "Lord Davos really has a long-term perspective, not comparable to others! However, Sir Olivos, you look down on us Bruttians! We have lived on the plateau for generations, the streams on the mountains, Trees, flowers and plants are all gifts from the Plateau Goddess Amara to our Bruttians. If we ask for too much from the Plateau, then Amara's anger will be welcome! "

Olivos laughed: "That's good! That's good!" After that, he looked at Nicostratus and turned to go out.

Agum ordered slaves to weigh 'horse chewing fruit' for the soldiers. Nicostratus, Stasipus, and Lucassus took the opportunity to observe this small, hard red fruit.

"What is the medicinal use of this fruit?" Stasipus asked politely.

"Oh, this fruit is called 'horse chewing fruit'. It used to be everywhere on our plateau. No one cares about it. Only horses run tired and like to eat it. Later, the doctors of Thurii took this thing to study and said that it can quench thirst by drinking water. It can also eliminate fatigue, so it is worth it. In the past two years, the Dionia Military Department has bought hundreds of pounds of fruit with me every time, and it is very useful to drink after civic military training! You should not be Dionian, buy a little Go back and try. "Agum marketed them patiently.

"We are Crotone people!" Nicostratus interjected coldly.

Agum said "Oh", there was no special emotion, as if the hatred of Crotone and Bruttians had long since passed away.

"How much is a catty?"

"6 obol."

"Give me a pound," Stasipus said, pulling out his wallet.

Agum held a large handful of red fruits in his hands, poured it into a straw bag, and watched it weigh more than a pound: "Add this bag and count you 7 obol."

"Row."

"What's the use of this kind of grass?" Nicostratus stood next to a pile of grass that looked like thorns, curiously asked.

"That was spiny grass. Thurii's doctors found that mashing it up and bathing in hot water can alleviate itchy skin, which is good!"

"This thing can heal the skin?" Nicostratus carefully touched the spikes on the grass with a doubt in his face.

"The doctors of Thurii are you ... well, the students taught by Lord Davos, descendants of the god of death, are all medically excellent, like ... like your Greek's God of Healing ... Aspen ... …shelter……"

"Asklepios."

"Yes, this Greek God. The words of these magical Thurii doctors can still be false, not to mention that we have tried it, and it really has this effect. Now this grass is often ordered by pharmacies! ... Now, Brutti's Every tribe has any ancestral cures, so I came to tell these doctors of Thurii, hoping to be proven useful by them. I heard that Lucanian did the same ... Lord Davos is indeed a descendant of God, so that the wild flowers and grass in our mountains are all Baby! ... "Agum was both grateful and sigh'd and said.

Nicostratus and Stasipus stared at each other, their eyes were striking. Through the past few days of study, they learned that Dionia Medical College's research in medical theory, experience in consultation and treatment, and the development of surgery are far ahead of other city states. Didn't expect to do so much in medicine. work!

At this point, Lucassus ran into the shop and said slightly excitedly: "Teacher, there is a shop next to you selling what you said ... what surgical tools!"

"Really ?! Take me!" Nicostratus dropped the thorn grass in his hand and ran out with Lucassus, and then Stasipus came out with a draft bag.

After Agum watched all three leave, he muttered: "Crotone ... hmm ..."

The surgical equipment shop next to the Brutti herbal shop occupies a small area, but has a wide variety of delicately crafted iron and wooden tools, and it is carefully arranged in different categories.

Nicostratus After they entered the door, they just looked at it for a while, and the owner asked, "Are you a Dionia doctor?"

"No, we are from Crotone."

"Then you can only watch, you can't buy!"

"Why ?!" Lucassus stared at him indifferently.

"These tools are all designed by Thurii hospital and sent to the iron workshop for special production. They made such a request and they were supervised by the Port Market Management Office, and we couldn't help it!" The owner shrugged, helplessly said.

"Can't we give more money?" Stasipus asked tentatively.

"Don't hurt me, I don't want to have any stain on the file of Thurii's household registration office." The owner rolled the eyes.

"Stasipus, come and see!" Nicostratus picked up a sharp-edged knife the size of a leaf, and said loudly: "This is the knife that Herpus Teacher uses to cut through the skin, this is--"

Nicostratus picked up another gadget and said, "I remember calling it a clip to hold up boiling water ... well, sterilized linen ... and this ... this looper is used to stitch the wound. You see, How delicate they are! "Nicostratus couldn't help but touch every tool.

A book friend once said that this book cannot exceed one million words, and now it has exceeded one million. 1,000,000 words! Cheer for yourself, then move on to 2,000,000!
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Stasipus asked the owner: "How much does it cost to buy a surgical equipment?"

"A set ?!" The owner twisted his lips: "You are a foreign doctor who doesn't know about Dionia's doctor. Because the type of surgery performed is different, the tools used will also be different. Moreover, Dionia Medical College also has from time to time The new surgical tool design plan is sent, and these surgical equipments in the store are now combined to perform at least 5 6 different types of surgery. "

"Even if you can buy—" the owner looked at 3 people, and rolled the eyes: "You can't afford it."

"We can't afford it ?! Tell me, how much does this cost?" At this time, Nicostratus also came over and said unconvinced.

The shopkeeper glanced at him, pointed to the shop floor, and said, "Just the few things you just picked up are about 30mina."

"30mina ?! Just those few little things worth 30mina ?! You are robbing!" Lucassus shouted in surprise.

"If you don't understand, don't talk nonsense!" The owner was obviously a pout, arguing arrogantly, "Do you know how difficult those things are? How high are they? I tell you, make one The time taken for such a small knife is enough for us to make 30 copper shields, and it must be made by the best foundry to make surgical tools that meet the requirements of those doctors. People say well, 'In Of course, the tools for moving the knife on humans must be very fine, otherwise it is not life-saving, but human life! 'So you can say that the price is not high! And these tools can not be made by any iron workshop Thurii only has this ability in our Theos weapon workshop! "

Some words made three people speechless.

"Also, I just said the previous price, they are now 40mina."

"why?"

"Because for some time to come, our workshop will not produce these surgical equipment."

"Why is this again?"

"Because our workshop received a big task from the Dionia Ministry of Road and Transportation, they want to build a stone bridge, they need a huge iron fence to put in the river, and empty the river water to facilitate the use of megaliths and stone mortar (actually 'Davos cement' ) Pouring the bridge pier, so our workshop must concentrate all the founders and collect all the high-quality iron ore to make these big guys ... "

..............................

Just as Nicostratus and the other three were wandering around the port market, Efiart took a carriage north with wife and came to the hot spring marsh of the Delo River, a tributary of Onatatas.

Davos became famous in this battle that year, annihilating the Lucania tribal coalition, which laid the cornerstone of the establishment of the Dionia Union. At that time, the Great River Beach, full of corpses, now erected a white memorial pillar 20 meters high and 2 meters in diameter, with the scene of the war carved on top, and a bronze statue of Davos holding a spear on the top.

This big river beach battle's victory memorial pillar was originally called "pillar of miracles" by the people, which means that Dionian consul sir has won more with less, created miracles out of the impossible, and obtained an amazing victory. Later, students from various city schools in the union were often brought here by Teacher to let them feel the hardships of Dionia at the beginning and the greatness of Davos. They were also nicknamed "pillars of childhood" by citizens, which is where children are educated. , And it has its deep meaning, since this war Dionia Union started to grow up like a gu gu child who fell to the ground ... Of course this is an afterword.

Not far from the memorial pillar is a large circular tomb with the tombstone engraved "The tombs of warriors who died in the Battle of Great River Beach", and the inscription of Davos below: "The war is over, and the bloodline is one."

Bronze statues of two men were erected in front of the tomb. Looking at the costumes, one of them was Lucanian and one was Greek. They smiled and held strong arms together. The left hand of the Greek man pointed at Thurii outside east 20 li. Make an invitation gesture, the meaning of which is self-evident.

There were no bones in the tomb. The Thurii people cremated the corpses of thousands of Lucania soldiers. It was said to have burned for 3 days and 3 nights. They then poured the ashes into the river and fed fish and shrimp. Later, the Dionia Union was established. For political purposes, under the strong recommendation of Davos, this tomb was created. Every year, people come here to pay tribute, mostly Lucanian.

Of course, this is not the main reason why this once desolate area has become lively today. It is the opposite of the Delo River pointed to by the long spear of the Davos statue. The hot spring swamp that was once full of barren beach ponds and snake snakes is now covered by a Huge buildings replaced. Dozens of diversion channels built with 'Davos Cement' introduced hot spring water emerging from the rock and stone joints into the building, and finally a large water channel introduced the hot spring water flowing into the building into the river. It is the famous Thurii hot spring bathhouse of Magna Graecia.

Greek does not like to take a bath, but Dionian has developed a bathing habit under the long-term mission of a hospital-led doctor led by Herpus. He also knows that hot spring baths are more beneficial to the body. So, on the day the big bath was opened, almost all Thurii men ran to the hot spring marsh and wanted to try it out.

As a result, the bath was overcrowded. Later, the large bath also modified the rules for this purpose, setting a time period to limit the number of people entering.

After taking a hot spring bath and enjoying various novelty services, the Thurii men reluctantly returned to the city, and began to preach 4 places to proclaim "how wonderful it is to bathe in a large bath." Even praise: This is Lord Consul at Human World Build an Elysium!

And shortly after, the public also understood that the bath also allowed women to enter.

Since then, Thurii people have been going to the large baths every day, and take this as an essential enjoyment in life, and people from other Dionia cities come from time to time to enjoy it.

At the same time, the Thurii people also regarded the "hot spring big bath" as one of the 3 entertainments for the noble guests in the distance (the other two are thurii food and visiting the arena to watch ball games). From then on, the "Thurii hot spring big bath" "Famous.

On some special days in Dionia, the hot spring baths will be free for the public, making the big baths with cheap fares (as long as one obol) more popular with the public. Just like the past few days, because of the arrival of Marriage Day, the large bath is free for all couples who come to bath. That's why Efiart is here with wife.

There are many couples who come to the large bath today. Everyone consciously forms a long line, little by little moves to the entrance of the bath.

At this time, there was a commotion behind Troops, and A Fa turned his forehead to see what happened.

"What happened?" Wife asked curiously.

"Nothing, it seems like two seniors of Senate also came." Efiart said indifferently. There are nearly a hundred seniors in Senate. Except for Thurii, all the Dionian citizens in other cities only know Chief Senior Daves, seniors who have served as Chief Executives of this city, and Elder who has held senior positions in legion. This is not surprising. Whether it is training or fighting, serving citizens naturally remember those officers.

Finally crossed the Delo River wooden bridge and stood at the entrance. The administrator looked at Efiart and his wife and asked, "Are you husband and wife?"

The two are nodded.

"Dionian citizen?"

Efiart was nodded again, and said, "We are still the couple participating in Marriage Day this year. Is there a private room in the small bath?" He said, he extended his left hand, his wife extended his right hand, and a ring on his ring finger, It is engraved with Hera's emblem "Peacock". Because of Davos' suggestions, the Temple of Hera in charge of Agnes not only presided over the celebration, but also awarded Goddess Hera's blessed ring to the newlyweds who participated in the celebration (of course, a small processing fee will be charged) to encourage and monitor the stability of their marriage. .

"Congratulations!" After the administrator confirmed, he turned and looked at the wooden wall with many spikes, only one of which was a key. He took it down and put it into Efiart's hands: "Hera bless you, and the last one, the room number is written on the wooden sign. After entering the room, bolt the door, and no one will bother you. Return the keys. "

"Okay, thank you!" Efiart led wife into the middle passage, while the left and right passages each led to the male and female baths.

Over time, the long queues lined up at the entrance have almost reached the tail section.

The bath manager saw the two people in front of him, and immediately hesitated, and immediately smiled again: "Lord Pollux, Sir Enanirus!"

"Is there a private room?" Pollux asked bluntly.

The administrator pointed to the wooden wall with only nails behind him and apologized, "Because of Marriage Day, the rooms are full."

Pollux dismissed his dissatisfaction, disregarding the administrator, but Davos hired a little ironically: "Look at our Lord Consul, it really takes care of the people of Dionia!"

Enanirus didn't answer, so the slave behind took out 4 obol and paid for himself, Pollux, and the two slaves.

After they entered, the administrator used the excuse to urinate and walked into the back room, and quickly found the supervisor of the large bath: "Pollux and Enanirus bathe together!"

...............................

Take a small section along the passage on the left. A wide area appears in front of you. There is a large pool in the middle, and there are several small pools next to it. They are all steaming and misty.

Many men soak in the pool and enjoy the moisturization of hot spring water; some people lie on wooden benches by the pool to receive their own scrub or massage from the specially trained slaves in the bath; still a few lean against the wall On the wooden bench beside, chatting and talking to each other ... they all have one thing in common-naked.

Thanks to the big book fans of wind and rain, book friends 20170214135030192, South 6, 4 and 20180112113010540 seasons circulation, book friends 404, Li Shibin for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Because of XNUMX, I didn't even dare to write the word "naked + body".
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Although the bath seems a little crowded because there are too many people, it is not boring, because in addition to all around the thick and tall stone walls, the bath not at all roofs are conducive to air circulation, and even some people like to soak in the rain bath.

Pollux looked at the crowded baths in front, and said with envy: "It is estimated that five-six thousand people will come here to bathe this day, but Davos has made a lot of money!"

"Who told you that you didn't join when Lord Consul raised the money?" Enanirus whispered to him, then dropped Bolton, took off his shoes, handed it to the slave, stepped on the smooth marble floor, and strode toward the hot spring pool.

Pollux hurried to keep up.

Enanirus slowly sat into the pool of water, and the proper water temperature let him breathe out comfortably. He picked up the spring water and completely wet his head and face.

The silhouette walking around in front of us obstructed people's vision, and no one would notice that the two seniors were sitting naked among them.

Enanirus closed his eyes, leaning against the wall, and seemed to be sleeping, letting Pollux talk to his mouth and swallow again.

After soaking in a large hot spring pool for more than ten minutes, Enanirus came to a small pool next to it. The water was not deep, and the bottom of the pool was covered with sea sand. The other one is covered with cobblestones, and the other one is covered with river mud.

Enanirus simply lay down, rubbing his back with soft fine sand ... and soaked for more than ten minutes, until the skin was red, he went out of the pool and called a bath slave to massage himself.

After another ten minutes, Enanirus got up, and after the slave paid the massage fee, he dragged his soft body and wobbled to a corner without people, sitting on a bench near the window wall, closing his eyes Rest.

Pollux came to sit next to him, stretched his waist, and said, "It's so comfortable to take a hot spring bath! Don't say that the bath built by Davos has really benefited the Thurii people! Why didn't we think about it before? It's God's Favored! "

Enanirus slowly opened his eyes and glanced at him, slowly said: "Since you know the power of Davos, you often take the lead against him in Senate. Pollux, I remember you were not so bold before!"

Seeing Enanirus finally talking to himself, Pollux was relieved in his heart, but said aggrieved: "Of course I know that without Davos, Dionia Union would not have where it is today. I also want to do something with Davos, but he simply Do n’t give me a chance! He only values ​​his mercenaries who can only speak with their fists, letting them know nothing about them! And those more barbaric leaders, with a bad smell, Sitting in Senate every day, shouting in Greek that no one can understand! And the Amendolara people who were once driven by us wear the badge of the so-called "primitive citizen" every day, deliberately showing off in front of us ... and we are the true masters of Thurii, but now in Senate, I can only stand aside! I, Orpheus, Massisacus ... just dressed in senior's coats and shown to the Thurii people, in fact, they are not at ordinary citizens all what's the difference! ... "

Enanirus glanced around. No one noticed the difference between them in the noisy and crowded bath. He reminded in a deep voice: "You are too excited, keep quiet! Pollux, you just haven't got that's all on the turn, maybe next year, You will be Chief Executive of this city. "

Pollux sneered: "Enanirus, you don't need to comfort me, you don't even believe what you say. You think, a Persian can sit in this important position of business officer for so many years, without rotation and selection, Am I inferior to him! I also served as the "ten general" of Thurii many times. Even because I was idle in Senate, I was sometimes sent by Davos to help this foreigner, driven by him! Dionia Is Union still a place for us, the real Thurii oldman ?! "

Enanirus opened his mouth and said nothing.

"Of course you might say, 'You, Burkes, Ancitanos, and Plesinas are heavily reused by Senate.'" Pollux sneered: "How can Plesinas compare with us! He is just a civilian, now he is a dog of Davos, and Davos uses him It was for him to bite. And Ancitanos focused on the book he was going to write, regardless of everything else. In fact, he had no power. Burkes had always been an agriculture officer, but he talked to farmers and slaves every day. How many times can I return to Thurii in a month? Sometimes I ca n’t even participate in important Senate meetings. It ’s a senior. I think it ’s more like an ordinary union goverment official. As for you—Enanirus, you have the power of navy. just--"

Pollux stopped here and said nothing.

Enanirus turned his head, seemingly casually asking, "Just what?"

Pollux chuckled and said, "In recent years Davos has allowed foreigner to build a shipyard in Thurii, breaking your family's monopoly on shipbuilding. I wonder what you think?"

Enanirus frowned, slowly said: "That's because ... Dionia's territory is too wide and more warships are needed to protect our coast, and my family ... can't produce that many warships in a short time ..."

"Oh, you really think about Union!" Pollux sarcastically looked at him sharply: "Unfortunately Davos doesn't seem to thank you at all. For the battle he got his 2nd wife's family The boat shares more than yours. What do you think about this? "

Enanirus was silent, covered by the hot spring hot red skin and embarrassed on his face, he was very clear: due to the monopoly of his own shipbuilding in recent years, resulting in management slack, the quality of the completed warship has repeatedly appeared. To this end, Davos also talked to him a few times alone, so only afterwards Senate passed the bill that allows the merchant city state merchant to build shipyards in Thurii ...

"And ... for the hero who defeated Bisignia City, the flag-bearer in triumph, and Seklian with his statue in Valhalla, in just a few years, an ordinary sailor quickly became the Commander of your subordinate fleet, I often go to Davos mansion, what do you think about this? "Pollux's next question asked Enanirus expression changed.

"Davos makes you navy commander because he has to use you. He has no subordinate who knows naval battle. But now he seems to have found it, and it seems to be more trustworthy than you! Enanirus, you think Davos needs you Is this the original Thurii aristocracy that is incompatible with his rude mercenary? "

Pollux's words bit Enanirus's uneasy heart like a poisonous snake.

Pollux kept his eyes on Enanirus' face, at this moment he sighed: "If we old people like Thurii don't want to do anything else, I'm afraid they can only become spectators in Senate. They have been doing nothing until they die. Don't be reconciled!"

Enanirus shook his fist and shook his head and said, "Pollux, you don't know the power of Davos! Even those sailors in the Dionia navy under my jurisdiction, consisting of preliminary citizens and freedman, regard that youngster as the real commander, and I just It's just an executor. Not to mention the soldiers and general of the Dionia Army-"

"Enanirus, what are you thinking! Do you think I'm plotting to overthrow Davos!" Pollux interrupted him and shook his head with a chuckle: "No! No! No! I'm not that stupid! We have to admit ... Davos to Dionia Union ’s great contribution. Without him, Thurii would have ceased to exist. We are only going to return some rights for the citizens of Dionia, and at the same time limit Davos a little power, do not want him to leave and dispose of our Thurii oldman at will! Pollux pointed at the men in the bath with a little excitement and said, "Do you think they don't want to participate in Ecclesia ?! What's flowing in Greek's blood is the passion for politics and participation in politics, but the glory of Davos makes them temporarily forget It ’s just that as long as someone reminds them constantly, like I ’ve been doing, the situation will change a lot! Protests from people in cities such as Thurii, Crimea, etc. do not mean that the situation has changed! ... Enanirus, for ourselves and for Dionia Union, you are willing to continue to insist on the call with me at Senate Ecclesia ', so that a more equitable distribution of rights Dionia it?! "

After listening to Pollux's provocative remarks, Enanirus's expression fluctuated. Eventually he hesitated to say, "But ... there are too few seniors to support this proposal in Senate!"

"It's actually quite a lot. I've got some support from others ..." Pollux whispered into Enanirus' ear.

Enanirus looked startled: "Really?"

"Like the last time I told you how to get more land with liberated slave, when did I lie to you!" Pollux reminded.

Enanirus squeezed his hands again and again, finally fists into a fist.

....................................

"Honorable seniors, I have a proposal." Pollux stood up in his seat.

When others saw this situation, they suddenly felt helpless.
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"Please say, Lord Pollux." Of course, the current Chairman Cornerus cannot make such an expression, he can only nodded to signal the other party to speak.

"When the Lucania and Brutti tribes joined our Dionia City State Union, we had a formal agreement with them, 'Do not interfere in the internal affairs of the tribes, and guarantee the independence and integrity of the tribe.' However-"

Pollux waved his arm and said loudly, "However, after a few years, the independence of the tribes has been seriously affected, and even many small tribes no longer exist. What is the reason? Because the young men of the tribe have demanded to leave the tribe and be alone Life, which led to a sharp decline in the tribal population, insufficient labor to support their livelihoods, and had to move towards dissolution ... our agreement with the tribes of Lucania and Brutti was completed under the watchful eye of Hades. A serious threat, which not only seriously affected our reputation, but also made Magna Graecia and other races who wanted to move closer to us hesitate and doubt. In order to deserve the support and trust of the tribe until now and for us, I propose Senate Legislation should be made, 'Prohibit tribal people from leaving the tribe in order to maintain the integrity of the tribe.' "

Some seniors looked at each other in blank dismay, and I felt strange in my heart: what's going on? Pollux, who has always been concerned about non-Greek affairs, has even started to care about tribal affairs.

Vespa, Hermon, Bacilipe and the others expression are weird, while Sedorum, Bergram, Petaru, Cardulk and the others are looking thoughtful.

At this time, Plesinas stood up: "I do not agree with this proposal! The adult men of Lucania and Brutti are now basically Dionian citizens or preliminary citizens. As citizens of Union, they certainly enjoy the freedom of choice. Senate has no right to make such a provision. Are you saying, Tritodemos? "

The current senior judge, Tritodemos nodded, said: "The first rule of Dionia's Law is" to protect the rights of citizens and the freedom of choice ", and no new bill must violate this bottom line! I think whether it is a tribe, or No matter the members of the tribe, they all hope that everyone can lead a stable and prosperous life. From the current situation, they have each achieved a good development in the Dionia Union, and I do n’t think it is necessary to change.

Davos listened quietly to their argument, tapping his finger on the wooden chair ...

...............................

Cardias came to the Temple of Hades in Thurii and asked for Head Priest to explain his wishes.

Plessinas readily agreed to his request, and the young man from Scylletium entered the Temple of Hades as a believer.

Every morning and dusk, Cardias learns the teachings of the Temple of Hades (The main tenets of the Hades doctrine are proposed by Davos, mainly to preach: do good and punish evil, love the country, family, obey the law, and help the people will rise to Elysium after death, The public who behaves in the opposite direction will be punished in hell ... He also detailed the formation of Heaven and Earth, the conflict between the gods, Elysium and hell on the basis of the original Greek genealogy, of course, of course It is biased towards Hades, and it is established as a good god like east Kṣitigarbha Bodhisattva for the sake of humanity and toleration, and then further interpreted and edited by Plesinas and several priests under it. Now it only involves the works of Hades and his temple There are several big books, and this does not include his wife Persephone's deeds). During the day, Cardias followed the priests in the temple affairs.

Every morning, Thurii people come to the Temple of Hades.

Farmers who want to cultivate, fishermen who want to go to the sea, and merchants who want to do business ... As long as it is convenient, they will come to the temple to pray before they leave with confidence. At the same time, the people who wished and vowed will also put a few coins into the donation box, lit a small oil lamp and placed it in front of the statue to express their wishes. There are also people who begged for oracles to get the wooden sign, and ask the priests to answer questions (the wooden sign is engraved with mysterious and mysterious sentences, and the answer is based on the priest's level). Of course, there are some people who have been helped by the Temple of Hades priests to bring some gifts to thank the temple ...

Today, Cardias' job is to welcome people as gifts. From morning till now, he has hardly rested, and although exhausted, he feels fulfilled.

At this time, he just sent a gray-haired oldman down the hillside, and suddenly he heard someone shouting, "Help! Help! ..."

He heard the sound, and saw a bloodied man running towards this side in panic, with two people chasing after him.

Although only the Temple of Hades stayed for a few days, he already had the consciousness of a Hades priest helping the crisis and immediately greeted him. He wanted to raise the man and asked: What happened?

Seeing someone blocking the road ahead, the man was even more anxious. He echoed that person's words: Only by going to the Temple of Hades and asking for Hades, can you get rid of the current predicament and become a true Dionian citizen!

He reached out and yanked Cardias, and continued to run towards the Temple of Hades on the hillside.

Cardias took a few steps and nearly fell.

He had just stood up, and the two behind him were just in front of him. He immediately asked, "Who are you ?! What happened?"

The two robust men looked at Cardias, wearing the white robes of the Temple of Hades priests, with a look of amusement.

At the moment of their hesitation, the man had rushed to the temple, the people of to-and-fro and the priests welcoming them made him hesitate, and finally left.

The man broke into the temple and "plopped" kneeling in front of the State of Hades, begging his head, and begging: "benevolent Hades! Please help me! Help me ..."

The people inside and outside the temple heard him shouting miserable and did not know what had happened. They came together to see what happened.

At this time, the priests in the temple also hurried up ...

...............................

Pollux's proposal was only supported by several people including Petaru, Cardulk, and Bergram, but it was not approved.

After a while, however, he revisited the old thing and called for Ecclesia.

The seniors voted again, and their supporters were close to 15 people, including: Enanirus, Eurikepus, Pleades, seniors who served in the army, as well as former Bruttian tribe leaders such as Bergam, Petaru, Cardulk, etc. ... Although less than half, but with the abstaining seniors, Pollux's supporters accounted for one third of the vote.

For Pollux, this is definitely a huge victory. No wonder after the voting, he slightly proclaimed: "The result of this election shows that more and more seniors realize the importance of Ecclesia. If Dionia wants to achieve the glory of Athens, it must involve more citizens. The union's decision-making can truly achieve the equality and freedom of the citizens of Dionia's races! Over time, I believe that other seniors who oppose will also realize this, because you are the leaders of Dionia and the people. The wisest of all! I look forward to the day of Ecclesia! "Pollux's speech was powerful.

The senior complexion was slightly changed, looking towards Davos sitting in the front row.

Bacilipe now wanted to understand the intention of Polix ’s previous proposal: Pollux knew that the proposal would not pass, but he wanted to let these tribal seniors see that as long as Davos ’power was not restricted, the tribe ’s dilemma would be It won't change, but he can make the problem turn around. At present, the relatively independent administrative organization of the Brutti and Lucania tribes has been greatly impacted in the Dionia Union. Over the past few years, the youngsters in various tribes have yearned for the freedom of union citizens and are unwilling to be bound by ethnic rules. One after another from the tribe ...

Bacilipe knows this, and his tribe is in Biceria, right next to Thurii. The previous year, Davos directly placed Bisignia under the jurisdiction of Thurii for the sake of management, making it more closely related to Thurii, both politically and economically. Naturally, the impact was greater, and his tribe was almost alive.

But Bacilipe is very open-minded, he understands that this is the general trend, not to mention this is not a bad thing for Bruttians, his confidence comes from the youngster ahead. At this moment, the authority of this young consul has been challenged, and he cannot help but worry about him.

Davos said in a tranquil voice at this time: "seniors, Pollux mentioned Ecclesia just now, and said, 'Only by holding Ecclesia can we realize the equality and freedom of the people.' If you remember Pollux, you should remember a few How quickly did Thurii decline years ago? How was it burned down? What role did Thurii's Ecclesia and what you call 'equality and freedom' play? Can you tell me? "

Hearing this, Kunogola, Ancitanos, Burkes and the others all expressed regret.

Pollux didn't expect Davos to mention it. He immediately snapped up and argued arrogantly: "Thurii was burned, but it was just a negligence. Neonsis was too careless to make the Crotone sneak attack successful. Thurii The rapid decline of power is due to the fiasco defeat to Lucanian. This is the incompetence of Ahilodokas and Ferris. These have nothing to do with Ecclesia! "

Thank you Zhonglong, yyaJy2304, and book friends 20170214135030192 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Is that so ?!" Davos sneered, loudly said: "I'm afraid your former Thurii colleagues couldn't agree with the reason you said. Thurii's destruction was because the hearts of the citizens were occupied by the death of relatives and friends and the fear of the enemy , And driven by some ulterior motives to drive away truly capable leaders! The generals they selected in panic were helpless in the difficulties, but the ordinary people were driven by their interests and were unwilling to fulfill their commitments. Freedman citizenship was the only cause The next tragedy happened! All this illustrates-the culprit of the destruction of the old Thurii was the citizens of Thurii and the Ecclesia they formed !!! "

Kunogola sighed softly, and at the moment the face of his tragic daughter suddenly came to his heart, making him sad.

Pollux was speechless for a moment, and reluctantly said, "That ... that's just a special case--"

Davos interrupted his explanation aloud: "Dionian citizen wants to participate in the political power. Of course, we don't always do this!" Dionia's Law "has stipulated, 'No matter whether you are high or low, Dionian citizens are not affected. Restricted public office in Dionia Union. 'And we will have more bills to further their participation in Dionia's administrative decisions. But-"

Davos suddenly raised the volume and shouted sharply: "Dionia Senate will never indulge the people and give them unlimited freedom, so as to personally damage the order and overall interests of Dionia, even by some ulterior motives Utilize and destroy the Dionia Union that we have worked so hard to build! Anyone who attempts to destroy the good life of Dionia Union today will be severely punished by Senate!

Davos resolute and decisive's words like a thunder exploded in Pollux's heart, shocking him, and whispering: "... according to what you said, most of Greece's city state will be destroyed because-"

With a bang, the door of the meeting place was pushed open, Pollux subconsciously looked back, and saw Patrol Captain Matonis of Thurii hurriedly toward the podium in front of the meeting place.

What happened? !! This is not only a question of Pollux, but also a question of some seniors in the meeting place.

Davos squinted his eyes, looked at the podium, tapped his fingers on the back of the chair, and thought: finally here ...

Cornerus listened to Matonis's whisper, and his face became more and more shocked, and he glanced at Pollux from time to time, which made him a little restless.

After Matonis reported the situation, Cornerus had never encountered such a thing before and had no idea how to proceed. He had to ask the audience for help: "Lord Davos, please come over."

Davos hurried forward.

Seeing Davos and Cornerus whispering on the rostrum, seniors were more curious and doubtful, they stretched their necks, raised their ears, wondering what they were talking about, only vaguely heard Davos firmly said: " ... No! Everything is done according to Dionia's law! ... "

At this time, Cornerus shouted again, "Senior Judge Tritodemos sir, please come to the stage."

The seniors were turbulent, guessing at each other: what happened?

Three people communicated on the podium, and Tritodemos also asked Matonis, who was standing by.

Finally, Davos returned to his seat, Tritodemos stayed at the podium, Cornerus considered how to speak, he cleared his throat, and carefully organized the language: "Hmm ... hmm ... everyone, just-"

"Cornerus, please hurry up! I'm in a hurry!" Scrombas loudly shouted, and the seniors laughed a while, and the tense atmosphere at the meeting place seemed to be dispelled.

But Cornerus still looked serious: "everyone, something happened in Thurii just now, a liberated slave was hunted down and ran to the Temple of Hades for help ..."

The seniors immediately became turbulent. Although the Dionia Union was established shortly, there was no murder case, but it was the first time that "the victim ran to God for help" like this. After all, Hades was alarmed, so that this matter must be handled with more care.

When Pollux heard the word "liberated slave", his heart was upset, and he moved his buttocks back and forth, as if nailed on a wooden chair.

"The city's patrol team, led by Sir Matonis, quickly rushed to the temple, under the designation of the liberated slave, rushed to the scene of the murder, and arrested several men who were trying to resist at the scene. After an emergency trial, the suspect The explanation is basically the same as what the liberated slave said ... "Tritodemos has taken Cornerus' words, and his eyes are like two cold lights directed at the center of the meeting place:" Lord Pollux is the envoy behind him! "

There was an uproar at the words.

Pollux jumped up like a cat with a butt on fire, shouting, "This is a frame! This is a frame! ..."

"Whether it is framed or not, you need to investigate it in more detail." Tritodemos was quiet, but his voice was like a knife: "Because the situation they are exposing also involves more serious crimes, say, 'You Lord Pollux frequently give slave freedom, Not out of goodwill, but to control them, use their power to deceive the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance, rent fertile land for them, and then most of the income from the land belongs to you ... ', if the situation is true, this is already serious Violation of Dionia's Law, 'No land can be illegally occupied! No one's freedom can be restricted! ... and so on several laws!' "

Pollux's heart "peng peng" jumped, his mouth panicked, "No! This is not true! I ... I did not coerce any slave, no! They are all voluntary! Yes! Voluntary! They ... voluntarily donate part of my income back to me, in order to thank me for giving them the freedom! If you don't believe me, go and see, some of the slaves I have released have become full citizens! ... "

"We will also investigate what you said, and we will never let a noble Senate senior be wronged! But Dionia's law is the same for anyone, even if you are a senior! Now this Now that the case has involved you, we will temporarily limit your freedom until the matter is finally resolved. "Tritodemos expressionless said, several patrolmen have entered the meeting place, and under the leadership of Matonis, are ready to go and hold Pollux .

Pollux was desperate to break free. In peripheral vision, he saw Davos who looked coldly at him, and suddenly realized that he was doing Final Struggle to the surrounding seniors: "everyone, this is a conspiracy! Davos' conspiracy! He saw my efforts threatened His dictatorship only used this despicable means to frame me! Everyone, save me! Please save me! Otherwise I fell today, and it may be your turn next time! You ... "

The patrols forced him out, and his words were still echoing in the meeting place.

Pollux, which was still proud before, was knocked down in a blink of an eye. This sudden reversal was too irritating, and seniors expressed complex looking towards Davos.

Davos didn't care what Pollux said, he leaned leaning on the wooden chair with a relaxed expression.

Then, the words of Tritodemos made Enarilus, Orpheus, Massisacus and other seniors dare to fear: "Considering that the personnel involved in this case was too wide, after discussing with Lord Consul, it was decided to martial law and forbid going out until It's over! "

The Senate meeting ended in shock, and while everyone was panicking and discussing spiritedly, Davos was already striding out of the meeting place side door.

"Lord Davos, please wait for me! Please listen to me ..." Enanirus, who was usually stern, yelled in an almost begging tone and caught up. Followed by Orifis, Massisacus and the others.

Kunogola saw this situation in his eyes, and he sneered, turning to walk out of the door, but saw Burkes sitting idly behind him, whispering in his mouth, "How did Pollux do such a thing? ... "

In this Senate, Burkes and Ancitanos were the few seniors who had not fallen when Kunogola was killed, so Kunogola said: "The rich people of the past can't bear the poverty they are now."

Burkes lifts the head suddenly, Kunogola has walked briskly out of the meeting place.

..............................

On this day, the people in Thurii were shocked to see the patrol attacking 4 places, searching Pollux's mansion, and then restricting the freedom of seniors such as Enanirus, Orifis, Massisacus, etc.

In the afternoon, Crimea also sent an urgent letter saying "there is a liberated slave calling for help of the Temple of Hades". After waiting for Senate's decision, the Crimean Chief Executive Protsilous, which had received Davos' order in advance, has ordered the patrol to arrest a few original Crimea Aristocracy. And the news returned made Eurikepus and Pleades fall off.

In fact, the Davos' subordinate spy group headed by Aristelas already has everything in hand, it just needs a sound reason to throw it out.

The news that "nearly ten Senate seniors were detained" was like a political earthquake in Thurii, which caused the people to discuss spiritedly. There were four rumors.

How could Hermes in the hotel not feel the violent vibration in Thurii, he immediately realized that the situation was not good, quickly packed his things, and was ready to take a boat and return to Sicily.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 357
	

	
				

	
		
		
Immediately after going downstairs, Hermes said "ge-deng", and three patrol members stood in the hotel lobby.

"He's the Syracuse!" Someone next to him identified him aloud.

Armed patrolmen stepped forward, and coldly asked: "Syracuse Hermes?"

"What are you trying to do ?!" Hermes panicked, said loudly: "I'm Syracuse's envoy, and I want to see your consul!"

"It's even better to follow us!" The patrol team said with a sneer, forcibly detained him and walked out of the hotel.

This scene undoubtedly adds more talk to the Thurii people who are still in confusion today ...

...........................

"Father, I heard Pollux has been locked up for breaking Union law!" Sostratus hurriedly ran into the living room.

Kunogola glanced at him, and said easily, "This thing has shaken the city, do you know it now? What have you done that day?"

"What else can I do! Of course, I'm going to military training. It's my turn today, and I'm exhausted!" Sostratus complained, lying down on the wooden chair with 4 forks and 8 forks, and said lazily: "It's a pity The big bath is closed, otherwise I would come back later. "

Kunogola frowned and was a bit uncomfortable with eldest son, said solemnly: "All young citizens of Dionia have participated in military training, and I haven't seen anyone like you who is afraid of suffering and tired. Learn your younger brother, not only at school Participate seriously in the afternoon training and come back to find someone to practice fighting! "

"So my family's hopes all fall on my younger brother, and I ... I just want to be a rich man, have food to eat, have beautiful women sleep, and watch matches ..." Sostratus said indifferently.

Kunogola white eyebrow picked, and just about to speak, the younger son Dikaorat loudly said: "big brother, do you know that not only Pollux was seized, but Enanirus, Massisacus, Orifis, Eurikepus and other seniors were also arrested."

"Really ?!" Sostratus sat up, leaned his head forward, and hurriedly asked, "old fogey, but you analyzed it last time, and said, 'Enanirus, Massisacus, Orifis, this group of people are very likely to throw at Pollux, Impact on Davos' power, 'Why is it all over now?' "

Kunogola twitched a few slack faces, and for a moment coldly snorted: "What a weird thing! Lord Consul until now live in harmony with other seniors. Even if someone pointed directly at him in Senate, he didn't regret ... and this He has been around for so long, I actually forgot how his lifelong consul came from, wolf ... born to eat meat! I am afraid that not only me, many people in Senate may reappear the feeling when Union was first established ... hmm ... "

He said with emotion, and then sneered: "The Pollux group not only violated the law, they also wanted to have a dream, I'm afraid Davos will not let them off easily at this time!"

"Don't let them go! I heard that Pollux is still collaborating with Syracuse. Treason is killing!" Dikaorat's eyes flashed with hate rays of light. He couldn't forget that day ... Thurii people became thugs, rushed When he entered his house ... and behind those thugs, there was a silhouette of Pollux ...

"Syracuse ?! You mean that Dionysius will associate with Pollux ?!" Sostratus' eyes widened.

You should know that with the rise of Dionia, it is close to Syracuse's two powerful mother states, one south and one north, but there is almost no diplomatic contact.

A story circulating in Magna Graecia illustrates the delicate relationship between the two states: One day, in a city state port in Magna Graecia, Syracuse merchant and Dionia merchant met, and the two boasted of their country, Syracuse merchant said: "Dionia's founding time has not been as small as the history of Syracuse for hundreds of years, and our Syracuse was the overlord of Magna Graecia and Sicily XNUMX years ago, and it is still!"

Dionia merchant countered: "Don't be proud, our Dionia Union has become so powerful in just 5 years, and in 5 years it will definitely be twice as powerful as Syracuse!"

Of course, this is just a story written by good people. Syracuse and Dionia are like two fierce beasts in the forest. They carefully adhere to their own territory. Both sides have always had their own business.

Now, when Sostratus hears the news that "Dionysius actually reached his hand to Diona", he is unavoidably surprised.

Kunogola reached out and patted the younger son's head. He knew what he was thinking, and it was a constant pain in the hearts of the whole family: "Did Pollux and Syracuse collude? It will be determined after a trial by Union, you don't want to mess around."

Kunogola groaned for a while, and expression grave said again, "If there really is ... I'm afraid it will be a big trouble!"

"Father, is there a war ?!" Sostratus and Dikaorat asked in unison.

Looking at the excited eyes of the two sons, Kunogola knew that the younger son's excitement was because he was eager to fight, and eldest son was probably thinking about how to seize the opportunity to make a fortune in the market. He shook his head slightly and thought for a moment: "... Syracuse and our Dionia are both mother state. Every move is related to the security and survival of the city states in the Western Mediterranean Greece. How can we easily conflict! I am afraid more It will only be diplomatic protests and negotiations ... "

Dikaorat sat back in frustration, Sostratus's eyes turned, wondering what to think.

"Sostratus, I heard you brother-in-law said a few days ago that you went to him and hoped that he could purchase your batch of goods." Sostratus suddenly turned away.

Sostratus heart startled, busy said: "I just gave him a little suggestion. Father you also know that my brother-in-law is a serious person and simply cannot agree."

At that time, there was a riot in Thurii. The Kunogola family was expelled from Thurii. The youngest daughter was raped and committed suicide. The eldest daughter was also forcibly divorced by her husband's family. She has been alone at home. Maybe it was the disaster that hit her deeply. marry. It wasn't until "Davos was concerned about Hielos's marriage" that Kunogola knew, and he moved his mind, so he suggested to Davos, and the two hit it off.

At the urging of both parties, Kunogola's eldest daughter unexpectedly asked to see Hielos before he could decide whether to get married. Davos, as a matchmaker, actually agreed to this "absurd" request. Hielos was looking on Davos' side and didn't care too much.

As a result, the two met and saw each other right. Especially after Kunogola's daughter experienced the betrayal of her first marriage, he felt that Hielos was simple, generous, and stable, and he was worthy of a lifelong trust. He actually asked Kunogola to contact Silos.

The last couple became a husband and wife, furthering the relationship between Kunogola and Davos.

Hielos stepped down as Aspristum Chief Executive and 4th Legion Commander, just in time for further reforms and decentralization of the Davos General Affairs Department. The power to handle the specific affairs of the army was concentrated on the military officer alone, but it is now divided into 3 parts by Davos:

The first is in military and political affairs. Military officer Philesius is responsible for the appointment of legion personnel, the current force of the main units, navy patrols, the service of citizens, and the statistics of the record. Of course, important legion personnel appointments, such as Legion Commander and legion brigade captain Candidates must also be named and confirmed by Davos in person;

2 For military training, Hieronymus, who stepped down from the 3rd legion, is responsible for supervising military training of citizens in cities, checking training effects, arranging instructors, etc .;

3 is the logistics of the army. The Greek city-state of this era did not specifically arrange personnel to manage the logistics of the army. Davos began to manage the logistics of the Mersis general team from its foothold in Amendolara, but with the expansion of union, With the increase of affairs, Mersis is too busy to manage the finances of the Union alone. Besides, local government affairs and the army must not be too much involved, and must be separated. Therefore, officers are required to specifically and professionally manage the army's logistics. The first thing Davos thought of was Hielos. He not only has rich military experience, but also has a resume in administrative management. He has a prudent and careful work. He is also one of the most trusted people in Captain that Davos can take on.

"I forbid you to harass your brother-in-law again! Especially in this special period now, let's not have any contact with him!" Kunogola ordered seriously, as an old politician, he had already Predicted the upcoming political storm.

Sostratus lowered his head, even claiming to be.

How could Kunogola not understand his disobedient son, he said immediately, "You are not too young, and several families have recently sent matchmakers to propose to me. In the past two days, you should not go out and quickly set your marriage. Come down! "

"Ah ?!" Sostratus suddenly widened his eyes.

"That's great! I finally have a sister-in-law

..............................

In his study at Davos Mansion, Davos is talking to agriculture officer Burkes.

"Burkes, I don't agree with your resignation as an agriculture officer! You can be elected as an agriculture officer by seniors for 4 consecutive years. It is precisely their high recognition of your achievements in Dionia agriculture. You must know that only you are in Ministry Of Agriculture and Finance, our soldiers and I dare to leave the city state and go to war, because we know our farmland will not be deserted ... "Davos sincerely advised.
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Burkes was unmoved and said with a pained expression: "There are so many people who found illegal land occupation this time ... To be honest, I was surprised! ... I am even more saddened by my dereliction of duty! I do not resign and cannot let Senate Explain to the citizens ... I also hope that Senate will investigate me to confirm my innocence! "

Davos listened to his words, but his mind was full of thoughts: he knew about the corruption problem of Pollux and the other person a few years ago, and has been unbearable. Letting the problem expand and involving more people is because of one thing. For Pollux and the other person to achieve their goals, they must buy more slaves and release more slaves, which is exactly what Davos wants to see. On the other hand, most of the people who can do these acts are the nobles and wealthy people in the original cities. Only they can have the ability and connections to achieve this goal. Davos can take this opportunity to secretly resist the promulgation of civilians in favor of civilians. These people bill to catch everything in one net. Therefore, it is not that no one has discovered the problem in recent years, but several important government officials under Burkes have been bought and covered up, and Davos has also secretly suppressed this, and has not opened the lid until today. From deep in one's heart, he was guilty of Burkes.

"Father! Father! ..." At this moment, the covert door was suddenly opened, and Crotokatáktisi, more than 4 years old, ran in: "Come with me!"

He said, and stepped onto Davos' seat.

Davos hugged her, said in an amiable manner: "My little Clo, I'm talking to Uncle, now you don't have time, you go to Adoris big brother to play, OK?"

"The big brother is memorizing poems and has no time to play with me. He said that if he does n’t do well, he will be punished by Teacher tomorrow ... the elder sister is helping mother plant flowers, and no one cares about me! ..." little Clo pinched Davos' neck , Aggrieved said: "Father, will you come and play with me, okay?"

Burkes saw everyone in awe of consul, a picture of child ruthlessness, both surprised and lamented, and he stood up and said, "Lord Davos, you don't need to persuade me anymore, my determination is set, I'll go first."

"Okay." Davos hugged his son in one hand and stood up. "I agree that you step down as an agriculture officer, but I won't allow you to be lazy! There are so many things in union today, I can't do it by myself, you have to continue Come and help me! "

Burkes was silent and said, "I think about it ..."

"Don't think about it, you are the senior of Dionia. This is your responsibility! When this time is over, you will serve on the union goverment official management committee!" Davos said with a strong attitude that he could not refuse.

Burkes neither promised nor refused, walked to the door and asked hesitantly, "What would Senate do with Pollux?"

The question was Senate. In fact, it wasn't Davos who made the decision. Davos vaguely answered: "Pollux, how should they be punished? This is decided after a court trial ..."

Burkes heard that Davos didn't mean to let Pollux and the other person go, he secretly sighed because he also heard about Pollux's collusion with Syracuse.

"Little Clo! Little Clo! ..." At this moment, a beautiful silhouette of a woman appeared in front of Burkes.

"Lady!" Burkes recognized him as Davos' second wife Agnes, and saluted him.

Agnes is not as familiar with Senate's seniors as Cheiristoya is. She doesn't know most of them, just a polite response.

"Mother Agnes! Mother Agnes! Why did you come back! ..." Little Clo cheered up, stretched out father's arms, and ran over excitedly.

Davos was finally relieved, and he accompanied Burkes to the door of the mansion.

"Sir Burkes." Davos looked at the darkened streets outside said solemnly: "I remember when I first saw you, you were running around to save Thurii, doing your best to do what you think The right thing, even without fear of being criticized by the Thurii council. Now Dionia seems to be strong, but also faces many difficulties, even more powerful enemies. At this time, we cannot shrink back, we must be united and face up to the difficulties, and then we can Go through this danger! "

Burkes stood at the door of the house ... A moment later, he looked into Davos's gaze, "I see."

...............................

On the second day, the results of Senate's internal interrogation shocked seniors: Pollux and the other person's illegal possession of land and collusion between government and business were the most serious. The most important thing was that Pollux had indeed been connected with Syracuse, and more than one of them, Orifis, Massisacus, Eurikepus, and others have also received gifts from Syracuse people.

Seniors find the problem tricky.

In the opinion of moderates such as Kunogola and Cornerus: to conduct a secret trial of Pollux and the other person, and then send envoy to Syracuse to protest, allowing Dionysius to converge on his ambitions ...

Radicals such as Antonios and Amintas require that the trial must be conducted in public to let the public know the guilt of Pollux and the other person, as well as let them know Syracuse's ambitions, and send envoy to envoy Syracuse and let Syracuse apologize for this. And make compensation.

Davos finally proposed to open the case for trial in Victory Plaza. His reasoning is that now the case of Pollux and the other person is not only the wind and rain of the city, the entire Union has been alarmed. There have been 4 rumors in various cities. Dionia's alliance city state is also following. It is necessary for Senate to return the truth to the people, and at the same time remind the Dionian citizen that the Dionia Union is still in a vile, so that everyone cannot be lazy!

Senate agreed.

....................................

This evening, Pyxous Chief Executive Antaoris received an urgent letter from Davos.

In the letter, Davos explained to him in detail why Eurikepus, Pliges and some of Crimea were arrested. At the same time, he also stated that they would be given a fair and fair trial. In addition, he also praised in the letter "Antaoris not only stabilized the Lucania ethnic group in the city for two years, but also naturalized Dionia, but also developed the port of Pyxous and promoted the prosperity of commerce. Thank you for your achievements! ... "

Antaoris stood on the roof of the mansion, and after reading the letter, he felt with regret: he knew a little about Eurikepus and Pliges. These two Crimea colleagues were keen to enter the Dionian army and lead the legion battle. But unfortunately, when they entered the Dionian army, Dionia's external war had ceased. They did not have the opportunity to accumulate military achievements, and at the same time they had to re-familiarize themselves with the new fighting methods. Training with the recruits is enough to make them uncomfortable. However, the position of the 5 Legion Commanders is full, and there are still many people in the queue. Both of them are not enough in combat skills or experience. There is no hope to be the leader of legion, and to be able to achieve the position of company captain. It is already Davos who sees his two seniors as an extra favor. However, they felt that they were seniors with Antonios, Philesius, Kapus and the others, but it was a shame to hold such a low position, so they went to Davos many times, hoping to raise their positions in the army. In particular, he was rejected by Davos' phrase "Everything in the military is carried out according to" Dionia's Military Law "".

They had come to Antaoris several times, hoping that he, as a leader of Crimea, would come out with Pollux to propose to hold Ecclesia, but he refused. He is not without a little resistance to the situation where Davos is in control of Senate, but Davos not at all restricts him to do things, but gives him a broader talent of Heaven and Earth ...

Looking at the busy port in the distance, listening to the harsh Greek accent of the people on the street nearby ... this is where he has been sweating for years!

In the light of the setting sun, he felt a sense of accomplishment ...

Upon returning home, he immediately wrote a reply to Davos, thanking him for his recognition of his work and strongly supporting Senate's decision on the trial of Pollux and the other person.

..............................

In the early morning of the second day, a large wooden platform was set up on Thurii Victory Plaza. Thurii's patrol, and a brigade who temporarily took off the first legion, were responsible for maintaining order throughout the square.

Diona people from all over came into the square. Most of these are ordinary Dionian citizens, including freedman who has just become a preparatory citizen and has not yet been assigned a share. There are foreign merchants who have been deregistered from other city states and transferred to Dionia. There are defendants arrested this time. family ...

Above the big wooden table, sits in the middle of the senior judge Tritodemos, and Davos, who is a Dionian consul and also a judge, should be high on such an important trial, but for everyone's well-known reasons (Pollux has always been with him (Discomfort), due to the principle of avoidance, he did not attend, and other seniors did not attend.

On the front left side of Tritodemos is a jury. There are 50 members of the jury. Among these 50 are merchants, government officials, farmers, herders, sailors, craftsmen ... citizens of all walks of life, but also Lucania citizens and Brutti citizens. According to the proportion of rich and poor classes, races, and industries in which the court is located in the jury according to the "Dionia's Law", the judges in the court will randomly select from the citizen register to try to be as fair as possible.
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The plaintiff and the defendant were in front of Tritodemos. According to the law, given that the plaintiffs and defendants do not necessarily understand the numerous entries of the Diona Code and their eloquence is not necessarily good, they can hire lawyers to conduct court proceedings. Pollux, the first to be tried in this case, defended this decision by himself. Since the crimes he committed were far beyond the scope of the original plaintiff (that is, liberated slave), the prosecutor appointed by the court instituted a lawsuit. The prosecutor was Aristokrátis, the former clerk of Davos.

After Aristokrátis obtained a Dionia preparatory citizen, Davos advised him to go to court, and he successfully passed the assessment. Starting from the original court clerk, he worked hard while studying Dionia's Law. When he became a full citizen of Dionia, he served as a junior judge of the Circuit Court. He has become a rising star among Judge Dionia for more than a year with a dazzling result of "no more than 200 cases and disputes". At this time of trial, Davos personally ordered him to be the prosecutor and had high hopes for him.

Since Davos transplanted the later court system to Dionia, it appeared to stand out from the masses from at first.

It is important to know that the most respected Athens court in this era has no special judges. Only the order officer maintains the court procedures, and the power of trial is in the hands of the jury, but the jury does not have a fixed number, but according to the size of the case To determine the number of people, the maximum number of jury members can be more than 3, and the outcome of the trial is determined by a majority vote. Therefore, Athens must have a jury regardless of the size of the case. Every day, about 4000 citizens travel back and forth between the courts in the city and in the port. It is also nicknamed "Athenian is a Greek who loves litigation" by other city states.

However, in Dionia, except for important cases such as homicide, treason, etc., which can only be judged by a jury, other civil disputes are generally directly judged by the judge. Even if the defendant asks for a jury, it is extremely difficult. It is likely to be rejected. The reason is that the citizens of Dionia Union are relatively busy, military training, field labor, market trade, public facilities construction ... There is not that many free time to sit in court and listen to the plaintiff's story about things that have nothing to do with him.

And because the city state is extremely rich, jury members have money compensation, and some citizens even make a living from it, so citizens like it.

In short, Dionia's existing strength and financial resources cannot afford such a time-consuming and costly Athens-style trial, and it is not ready to do so. Dionian is worried about breaking the law and affecting himself in entering legion, holding public office, and receiving city state rewards. Really large crimes are rare. Therefore, such a large-scale trial scene with a jury is rarely seen by the public, and many people can say that it is the first time to witness the operation of the Dionia trial.

Victory Plaza was quickly occupied by the public, and people were constantly coming outside ...

When the level of the water clock dropped to the 8 o'clock mark, Tritodemos sounded the bell of the court session.

Since the plaintiff and the defendant were already on the court, at first, the prosecutor made a statement. Aristokrátis briefed the liberated slave temple, searched the patrol as usual, and found evidence ... After briefly explaining, he immediately showed the found evidence to the jury, accusing Pollux of illegally occupying land and restricting the freedom of others.

The people started to riot.

Tritodemos had to ring the bell to remind the people present to stay quiet. He then signaled to the defendant that Pollux was ready to defend.

As a veteran of long-term politics, Pollux is still holding his head full of energy because he knows that if he shows decadence, he will be considered guilty by his people. At the beginning, although he did not participate in the development of the legal trial system, he listened to the entire process of persuading seniors by Davos. Therefore, he knew that the key to the release of innocent in the large-scale trial of Dionia was on the jury, so He said in a passionate voice: "Dear members of the jury, at this moment I think of my father, my grandfather ... As one of the earliest founders of Thurii, they have given all their energy and blood to this A prosperous city can be found on a piece of land that was once a wilderness. I was influenced by my father and I have been working hard for this city since I was an adult. Like you, you cultivate in the fields, Worked as a soldier, participated in combat, served as a low-level government official, and was later elected as the Thurii general by the public many times, and exhausted all efforts for this city state-"

At this time, Aristokrátis stood up and interrupted him: "Pollux, as one of the generals of Thurii, you should be responsible for the destruction of Thurii! And when the final city was broken, as a general you did not lead the people to meet the enemy Instead, it disappeared, and dare to say that he has given everything for the city state! This is not true at all! "Apparently, Aristokrátis had carefully investigated Pollux's life beforehand.

As soon as he finished speaking, there was a response from the audience: "He was right! I was in the troops against Crotone people. Many people were killed, including Neonsis, but I never saw Pollux you from beginning to end. figure! "

"coward!"

"coward!"

……

Someone started to scold.

"Quiet! Quiet!" Tritodemos had to ring the bell again to remind the people to remain quiet, and cautioned: "Don't you bother to talk about issues that are not relevant to this defense and return to the accused."

It should be said that because there are not many large-scale trials in Dionia's courts, young judges like Aristokrátis have a lack of experience, or else Pollux could protest as soon as they spoke.

But their confrontation at first attracted the attention of the people. Courts such as battlefields, swords and swords, and the relationship between life and death, are far more risky and fierce than watching a drama. Dionian citizens began to widen their eyes, looking forward to their more exciting debate.

Polixis was quite embarrassed. He was selfish. He really forgot that he had been a deserter. He wanted to continue to publicize his hard work in Senate. He took a deep look at his opponent, and then began to say, "I, as the senior of Dionia Senate, until now sees Consul Davos as an example and responds to Hades's enlightenment. Therefore, regardless of his loss, he gave his family a lot of freedom. So far, 57 slaves have been released, and 6 have become full citizens. I think there is a citizen of Dionia who treats slaves as well as me except Lord Davos! No! ”Pollux looked around with a stunned expression.

"The liberated slaves, out of gratitude and retribution, have to give me some money in return every year. I can't afford to accept their kindness, so I can barely accept them. Because I have more money, I can buy more slaves. Give more slaves freedom! ... Oh, but I absolutely didn't expect that I would be mistaken for corruption! This ... This is really a huge blow to my enthusiasm for learning from Lord Davos. This is a misunderstanding! ... "He moved towards the jury with a look of grievance.

Aristokrátis coldly said: "Is Pollux corrupt, please judge allow me to ask witnesses."

Tritodemos nodded agrees.

Aristokrátis called a total of ten witnesses, all Pollux's liberated slaves, some of whom have just been released, some have become preliminary citizens, and some are already full citizens. These citizenship witnesses did not want to appear in court, but were enforced by the court because it was an obligation of union citizens.

After they swore to Hades that they would not lie, Aristokrátis one after another asked him questions, one sharper than the other. In the meantime, Pollux tried several times to interrupt, but was scolded by Judge Tritodemos.

Witnesses saw that Pollux was in a bad condition and were afraid of being charged with lying again. He was sentenced to "crime of blasphemy", so all of them were revealed.

Now the people near the wooden platform have understood: First of all, the location of the land owned by these witnesses is already enviable, all the fertile land on the Sybaris Plain. It should be known that when Union was first established, there were many people and less land. In order to prevent the land from being deserted, many lands were rented by freedman and liberated slave. Later, the rent of the Sybaris land began to be tight, and it was not enough to allocate to the preliminary citizens. How could freedman rent it? The slave just released by Pollux could rent the land, which is a very big problem;

Secondly, after these witnesses pay the union tax, they must pay 40% of Pollux's land revenue;

Once again, witnesses who become full citizens actually pay Pollux 5% of their land income each year. Why do regular citizens take the initiative to send him money? Because Pollux bought some of the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance, when allocating "land" to those who became formal citizens, they measured the land as a hand and foot, more than one and a half acres. Because their "land" is often in a relatively remote place, it is not easy to be noticed. Therefore, these citizens from the Pollux family have benefited, and are afraid that they will be taken back when the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance checks the land every year.

By the time Aristokrátis asked, Pollux had felt the anger of the audience. He hurriedly said: "They are lying! They are lying! I simply haven't done these things. Someone is framing me! I'm afraid I will shake him. Dionia's— "
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Tritodemos suddenly rang the bronze bell: "Defendant, warn you for the last time! Then make random guesses and accusations, this court will bar you from talking again!"

Pollux was busy swiping his words back, looking back at the jury, and wondering if they were affected by what he meant to say. By now, he felt that the possibility of his guilt was becoming increasingly slim.

Aristokrátis took out a papyrus and told the jury: "This paper records the amount of property inspected by the patrol to the Pollux mansion. Fortunately, Pollux did not deposit the money in the bank (at that time, the reputation of Cheiristoya Bank People's minds, in order to prevent the loss of property, the people deposit the property in the bank, and only need to pay a very low storage fee every year, they can access it at any time, and with the voucher issued by the bank, they can be accessed at each Cheiristoya Bank in Dionia for bulk Goods transactions are very convenient and therefore extremely popular. Pollux refused to deposit money into the bank because the bank was run by the Davos family), so the patrols and the servants of the house were present, and there were a few who watched lively and accidentally broke in The people of the house can bear witness. The total number of these properties is-"

Aristokrátis paused deliberately, facing the thousands of double-focused eyes of the audience, said loudly and clearly: "22 talents 45 mina!"

Exclaiming from the audience.

Aristokrátis also added: "As far as I know, Pollux, you have no other industry except the income of 15 acres of land."

Pollux argued forcefully: "Many of them are left by me ... my grandfather and father ..."

Aristokrátis said with a smile of contempt: "But why are most of your coins in the house Hades silver coin? (Referring to the silver coin issued after the establishment of Dionia Union, known for having the Hades head engraved on the front) I asked you Family, you never go to the bank to exchange money. "

The words of Aristokrátis blocked the lie that Pollux had come up with. Under his flustered and exasperated, he yelled, "The Davos family has more money than mine. Why don't you go and check if he has any questions ?!"

There was a hiss in the audience.

Aristokrátis smiled again: "You see, you don't need me to speak. The eyes of the people are clear. Everyone knows the property of Lord Davos. Cheiristoya Bank has helped the Dionian citizen with extremely low interest! How much will be saved soon Bankruptcy! "

"Yes, that's it!"

"Good Cheiristoya!"

……

The people shouted in horror, and the anger that had erupted before seemed to disappear disappear without a trace. So Tritodemos is happy to see it happen, not at all interrupts Aristokrátis.

"Restaurants and large baths not only make people's lives better, but also make Thurii the 'Magna Graecia's most attractive city' ..."

"Youngster, you're right!"

"Lord Davos brings pride to Thurii!"

……

"Furthermore, the money earned by Lord Davos is not stored at home like you. He donated his belongings, built a temple, and a library under construction, the stone bridge ..."

"Is the stone bridge also a gift from Lord Davos? I really don't know."

"I heard that after the library was built, Lord Davos would give away a large number of precious books to the library."

"You Thurii are so lucky! Like I want to read, I have to come from Crimea ..."

"Maybe one day Lord Davos will donate a library to Crimea."

……

As the audience discused spiritedly, Tritodemos asked, "Defendant, do you have anything to defend?"

Pollux is like a drowning man struggling for the last time, saying repeatedly: "Yes! Yes! My family once owned 350 acres of land in Thurii, this is true! I still have a deed in my family! But since Davos came , I ... I gave up all the land on my own initiative and only owned this 15 acres of land. I made such a big concession for Thurii and Dionia. Don't everyone ... should everyone consider the loss of my family? "

"Even if there are such so-called deeds--" Aristokrátis looked at Pollux speak without careful diction, knowing that he had messed up, and was even more confident: "I hope the defendant will understand that after Crotone destroyed Thurii, the old Thurii no longer exists, and the original government no longer exists. Of course, these contracts signed by the Thurii City Hall were of course void. If the Lord Davos did not lead the army to repel the Crotone people, the original Thurii people would dare to stay in Thurii. Do you live? Obviously, you can only be forced to wander to other city states, even if it is difficult to survive, let alone own land ... "

Having said that, Aristokrátis' tone was slightly heavy, and then he raised his voice again: "So although Thurii today is still called Thurii, it is no longer the original Thurii. It is part of the Dionia Union and the center of Dionia!"

"That's right, the current Thurii has nothing to do with it before. It is a dream to want to occupy more than 300 acres of farmland!"

"A greedy person like you, Hades will surely let you go to hell and let Radamandas Sir's poisonous whip fiercely beat you!"

……

Among the people's taunts, Pollux seemed to have exhausted all his strength and sat back in a wooden chair.

Tritodemos looked at him and said, "Keep quiet, people below the stage! It is now up to the jury to decide whether the defendant is guilty!"

After speaking, the orderer immediately placed an hourglass on the judge's table, and before the hourglass was finished, the jury citizens had to make a decision.

Each of them had two bronze medals, one with "guilty" and one with "innocent". With little hesitation, the members of the jury quickly put one of the bronze medals in their hands into the copper pot at the table.

"Clang! Clang! Clang! ..." The crisp sound sounded like a hammer pounding Pollux's heart.

After waiting for the vote to end, the orderer went over and began to sing. He picked up a bronze medal from the can and showed it to the jury members, saying in his mouth: "guilty! ... guilty! ... guilty! ..."

Every time he heard it, the audience cheered and Pollux's face paled.

The result came out: 50 votes for guilty, no one abstained. (If it happens to be 25 votes of guilty and 25 votes of innocent, then the judge in court has the final say.)

The audience was cheering excitedly, Pollux was ashamed.

The trial of seniors such as Orifis, Massisacus, Enanirus, and Eurikepus, as well as some nobles and government officials, is even easier. Each was sentenced to guilty in the face of hard evidence.

But so many senior and government official collective crimes made the people present fear and anger. In the end, the call for "a full investigation into Senate and the government official to find out criminals who embezzle union public property" rang throughout Thurii.

The roar reached the ears of the Senate seniors, shocking them. Davos, who was moving a proposal to Senate, smiled.

..............................

The public trial on this day lasted until dusk. After the end, many people voluntarily ran to the front door of Senate House in front of the square to protest to seniors.

After the meeting, seniors had to retreat quickly from the back door. When they came out, each expression was grave.

"After the promulgation of the new bill, our Senate's powers will be greatly restricted! Lord Davos even had the patience to propose such a bill, which is good for him!" Stromboli said slightly dissatisfied.

"Lord Davos is right! You hear the shouts of the people in the square-" Cornerus pointed to his back, sigh'd and said: "It should give citizens some rights to participate in politics. When we were in Amendolara, Is n’t that always the case, and you have n’t experienced it, why do n’t you feel unaccustomed now? ”

Stromboli hesitated for a moment, thinking, and said, "I think this system is quite good now, at least you don't have to worry about when the citizens will be accused suddenly, let alone worry about the fact that it was just half done and the result was one year The term of office expired and was terminated without being selected. In Dionia Union, I can do a detailed investigation of the affairs to be done, then plan, and then concentrate on step by step to realize it ... Now it is good, a group of only care People who know their own interests and do n’t know anything can tell us about our affairs! "

Such similar words continue to occur among seniors who hurried back to the city.

Marigi and Plesinas walked behind.

"Sir Marigi, why did Lord Consul propose such a bill? Know that the anger of those citizens was never directed at him! I was in the temple and I knew that most of them were full of respect for sir." Plesinas couldn't help but Say the doubts in your heart.

Marigi laughed and whispered, "Your question just stated the reason."

Plesinas was even more confused.

Marigi lifts the head, looking at the sunset that has been hidden behind the mountain, his eyes narrowed, and he seemed to be thinking about something, and finally murmured, "... You Greek has been too long since the monarchy era, obviously I do n’t know that being the king is the most important What's the matter? "

The obvious metaphor of "for the king", not at all surprised Plesinas. He thought about it, but it was still not essential.

Marigi spit out a word gently: "Balance!"

...............................

It was evening and Thurii was covering the night, but the city's Cheiristoya restaurant was brightly lit, full of diners, and it was very lively.
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In the corner, Theos and Dikpolis sit quietly to taste the food.

Theos finished the fried beef on the plate, loudly said, "Please come with me a glass of grape wine."

After receiving a response, he picked up a clean linen towel on the left hand side and wiped the oil from the corner of his mouth.

"As long as you watch this day's public trial, anyone--" Dikpolis pointed at the diners who were arguing loudly around him with a fork, and said, "You're all very angry, you're acting calm."

"What's so angry! In my previous city state Corinth, this kind of thing is not uncommon." Theos took grape wine from the waiter, thanked him and continued: "The important positions in the city state are all nobles. Hold on, the general election is always carried out in those dozen families, isn't it like this in Keldolia? (Keldolia is a city state on Crete, at the westernmost point of the island) "

"It's the same, so I'm as calm as you."

Both laughed.

"However, you are wrong. Keldolia is just my city state. Now I am Dionian." Dikpolis reminded him seriously.

"You and I are both." Theos lifted his glass with a smile, and they touched lightly.

"However, that Pollux did one thing ... I agree ..." Dikpolis looked around, leaned his head, and whispered, "Hold Ecclesia."

Theos looked at him and said nothing.

Dikpolis continued to whisper: "All decisions in the Dionia Union are made by Senate. We ordinary citizens can neither participate nor oppose, and we cannot decide anything. Although ordinary citizens may become a Senate senior, but according to the law, this The road is too long! Like our merchant, it ’s impossible to hold any public office all day if we travel around all day, if— "

Dikpolis hesitated, or is: "If there is no change in Dionia's system, I'm afraid ... I'm afraid there will be some merchants to leave. After all, with a lot of money, but can't interfere with any decision of Dionia Senate, we always make us merchant Not reconciled, right? "

Theos took a sip of wine, suppressing his surprise, and asked, "Are you included in the people who are leaving?"

"Of course I won't leave here!" Dikpolis said affirmatively: "Here is the best cuisine in the Mediterranean! There is the best entertainment! The best hot spring baths! And there is no war of invasion, it is just Elysium on the ground Why should I leave! "Dikpolis leaned back, said loudly.

"That's right, friend!" A man with a lightly red face and a slightly sullen expression came over and patted Dikpolis on the shoulder, exclaiming loudly: "It is precisely because of Lord Davos that today's beautiful Thurii! Brothers, let's respect the great Lord Davos! "

After he had spoken, the diners at the table stood up and raised their glasses: "To Lord Davos!"

Affected by them, other diners also stood up.

"Lord Davos, for victory!"

"Salute to our great commander!"

The original noisy restaurant turned into a voice.

After everyone toasted, someone stood up and jokingly said, "To our damn Senate!"

Suddenly laughter and scolding started again.

Dikpolis smiled as they were noisy, Theos reminded him: "Now Dionia is not without the danger of war!"

Dikpolis froze and said, "Are you worried about Syracuse?"

Theos slightly nodded.

Dikpolis waved his hand carelessly: "As a former Corinth, I don't think you should worry about this problem. In Greece, Sparta, Athens, Corinth, Thebes, Argos, etc. send spies and buy out among city states The enemy state is representative, and even defends the interests of the enemy state on Ecclesia ... Isn't there such a thing! If there was a war due to such a trivial matter, the Greek mainland would have been a mess! ... But, to be honest, now Greece The situation in the country is really bad, especially Corinth. I heard that Sparta's army is stationed in Corinth and often fights with the coalitions of Corinth, Athens, Thebes, and Argos. Everyday people die ... You can come out early, really I'm so lucky! "

Theos was told about mother state by Dikpolis and was silent for a while before sighing: "Yeah, Corinth's life is not easy ... I heard that King of Sparta Agesilaus led the army in Persia to land in the northern part of Greece. I ’m preparing to go south and attack North and South together with Sparta ’s native troops. The anti-Sparta coalition must be dangerous! ... speaking of which, I should really thank you. If it were not for your persuasion, I would not have done it so soon The decision to join Dionia! "

Dikpolis laughed: "So, how should you thank me?"

This was a joke, but Theos whispered, "I went to Lord Davos' house a few days ago to discuss the donation of the stone bridge with you. You know, I have followed Lord Davos donations many times, which is in line with Dionia's years. The newly passed bill on 'foreigner awards for donating public buildings' has quickly become a Dionian citizen ... "

"You're a big merchant now," Dikpolis said.

Theos ignored the faint sourness in his words and continued: "Lord Davos asked me carefully about some merchant protests in the square, and finally he said, 'Can't continue this way, Dionia must change! '"

"He really said that ?!" Dikpolis asked in surprise.

"Of course, I remember 2 Chu!" Theos said abnormally, "Lord Davos has always been a good speaker!"

Dikpolis' eyes flashed rays of light ...

...............................

"Sir, are you looking for me?" Aristelas walked into Davos's study.

"Sit, Aristelas." Davos pointed casually to the side wooden chair.

"Yes, sir." Although Davos behaved casually, Aristelas sat down respectfully.

Davos leaned back on his chair, looked at his intelligence chief, and said, "You should have been with me for almost 5 years?"

"To be precise, it should be 4 months and 9 days to 5 years." Aristelas said seriously.

"You remember so clearly," Davos said with a smile, "I haven't seen you gain weight for so long after following me."

Aristelas helplessly said: "The subordinates are this physique, and they are not fat if they eat."

"If Cheiristoya had a physique like you, she would be so happy." Davos said with a laugh.

He looked at the tall and thin young man with emotion: "You have been with me for so long. Even if you have become a Dionian citizen, you are still willing to continue to collect information for me. With your ability, you can be competent for any public office in Union ... … It can be said that you have made a great contribution to Union silently! Just like the public trial case at this time, I really thank you very much and feel guilty at the same time! ... "

Aristelas suddenly felt uneasy: Was Davos trying to get me out of here?

Davos's right hand tapped the armrest of the wooden chair a few times, slowly said: "From now on, I can finally do something to return your help to me."

When Aristelas was turned suddenly by Davos, the front was almost offended. He listened to Davos and continued: "Aristelas, you know Syracuse very well. You talk about it, if we go to the powerful city state of Sicily across the sea, we have a chance to win. ?"

Aristelas' heart was finally beating sharply. He was excited and thought for a while before he said, "Sir, I think there is still a big gap between Dionia and Syracuse."

Davos is not surprised by what Aristelas is saying. He is satisfied with his attitude. Even if he hates Syracuse, he can still analyze the problem from an objective standpoint: "Oh, what's the gap? You elaborate."

"According to what sir has told me, you can judge the strength of a city state from four aspects, which are population, economic capacity, land area ... um ... and ... moving ..."

"The ability to mobilize war," Davos reminded.

"I almost forgot." Aristelas re-examined his thoughts and continued: "Now in addition to the most western coastal city states of Sicily Island, such as Lili Spleen, Eryx, Panormus, etc., other areas have been controlled by the Carthage people. Conquered by the Syracuse people, including the Sicels in the east, were also conquered by Dionysius through various despicable schemes such as purchases and assassinations. Although the Carthage were still fighting in the Sicily Greek coalition led by Sorus and Dionysius, according to the latest news, Carthage People have been defeated by Lien Chan, and it is estimated that it will only happen sooner or later.

According to what we sent to Syracuse, Gela, Agrigento, Leotini ... "Aristelas paused:" The information gathered by people in city states such as Catania, Naxos, and the Dionia merchants who went to Sicily's city state trade combined, A general understanding of Syracuse's strengths— "

He paused again, and Davos patted the armrest: "You say, I'm more daring."

"The city of Syracuse and its surrounding towns has about 40 people, plus other city states under the direct control and affiliation of Dionysius, which may be close to 100 ..." Saying here, he looked at Davos.

Davos looked calm and motioned for him to continue.
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"Sicily controlled by Dionysius is slightly smaller than Dionia, but half of Dionia is mountainous and cannot grow grain and other crops. Sicily is a well-known wheat producing area in the Mediterranean. According to last year ’s Syracuse city wheat trading volume, Sicily ’s wheat The output may be double ours.

Moreover, the port of Syracuse is prosperous. Compared to our Thurii, it almost monopolizes the maritime trade between Greek and Africa Proconsularis. Even now, it is at war with Carthage, many Phoenicia merchants can still be seen in Syracuse port. Although I'm not sure how much Syracuse's monthly business tax revenue is, both in terms of port capacity and the number of merchant ships are much stronger than Thurii. This is not even the city state of Akragas, Catania, Naxos, Messina, which were established 300 years ago, and their port trade is prosperous! ... "

Listening to Aristelas's words, Davos couldn't help being nodded, and said, "There is no need to talk about the ability to mobilize war. Since Dionysius is a tyrant, its biggest advantage is that it can maximize the concentration of all resources under control, including the public. With the approval of the council, you can start a war suddenly. I remember last time you heard that Dionysius was against Carthage at this time. The war on Sicily ’s North Coast sent about hundreds of people ?! ”

"Yes, sir. It should be close to 80000 infantry and XNUMX navy."

"Last time ... how many people did he attack Western Sicily Island?" Davos asked again.

"It is also said to be 10."

Davos exhaled: "Yeah, Syracuse is waging a large-scale war of 10 people. The key is that he can support such an enormous number of troops to conduct a battle for more than half a year away from mother state ... Syracuse The potential of war is really amazing! "Davos sighed abnormally.

"Sir, although Syracuse is strong, it is not without weaknesses." Aristelas saw Davos' tone of frustration, so he proactively said, "Dionysius has brutalized the Syracuse people to prevent them from rising up against him. He also forced The people pay heavy taxes. Syracuse citizens pay 20% of their income to the state treasury every year, and the people hate him. Moreover, other citizens in Sicily also hate him because they not only pay high taxes to Syracuse, but also In the previous Syracuse conquest war, their loved ones were killed by the Syracuse in the battle, their loved ones were captured, and they were sold to remote places as slaves ... They hated the Syracuse and Dionysius! ... "

Davos stared silently at Aristelas' slightly deformed face. After a while, he said, "You're right. But as long as Dionysius's army continues to win, as long as his forces have not suffered great losses, the hatred of the Cicily people can only be hatred, and it can't hurt Dionysius. . He also has the support of Sparta-"

Aristelas said immediately: "But Sparta is now in a war. There is no extra force to support Dionysius, and on the south of Sicily Island there is Syracuse's rival, Carthage."

"This is indeed a good opportunity ..." Davos rubbed his sparse stubble under his jaw: Dionia Union currently has a population of about 80 people. Whether it is commercial or agricultural, it is much different than Syracuse, and Dionia's military strength is based on geography. The positional relationship is relatively scattered, it is not easy to concentrate, and navy is a weak point. Once you fight Syracuse, the pressure will be great ... "

Aristelas watched Davos silent for a long time, but anxious in his heart, but did not dare to reveal it, and subconsciously clenched the armrest of the wooden chair with his hands.

"Aristelas." Davos finally spoke: "I allow you to send your subordinates to Sicily from now on, to learn more about the opposition of Syracuse and Dionysius in Sicily's city states, and to initially establish contact with them."

"Yes, sir." Aristelas refreshed and couldn't help asking further: "What then?"

Davos looked at him with a gaze: "Before the war with Syracuse, there was no 'then'."

...............................

On the second day, the public trial of Thurii continued, and it still attracted a large number of Dionian citizens to watch. Because the content of today's trial is mainly about whether "Pollux and the other person colluded with Syracuse and conspired to disrupt Dionia."

Although there are also cases of foreign citizens in the city states in Greece, such as Xenophon, he was tried by the Athens government in absentia because he has always played for Athens, and he will be executed. This made Xenophon even more afraid to return to Athens. But like Dionia, "treason" was explicitly written into the code, and different sentencing was carried out according to its severity. The term "treason" alone occupies several pages of the Code, which shows how much Dionia Union attaches to this crime. Today ’s trial will be the first trial of treason by History ’s Dionia Union. It ’s important to know that the highest sentence for this crime is the death penalty. High-interest citizens are waiting and seeing.

Compared to yesterday, Pollux ’s mental state is much worse today. Apparently yesterday ’s trial dealt a heavy blow to him, but he has to cheer up today because he was sentenced to guilty yesterday. The most important thing is to deprive of citizenship and deportation, but if Guilty was sentenced today.

Aristokrátis's appearance was warmly welcomed by the public. Although the young judge was a little embarrassed in his back, he won the public's favor with his agile thinking, sharp words, and polite manners. Especially when he saw the Pollux and the other person they hated debating, and some people even started to inquire about his family situation, thinking privately: to marry the daughter to this promising youngster.

Pollux is still trying to save himself, but unfortunately there is too much evidence against him.

In particular, there are many Syracuse silver coins found in his home. In recent years, Syracuse has been engaged in an expansion war, which has cost a lot, the state treasury is almost empty, and people continue to charge heavy taxes, and Dionysius disregards the credit of the city state, and also issues a low-quality silver coin to make up for the treasury deficit, forcing the people of Syracuse to In the past two years, a "4 drachma silver coin" has been used (that is, a silver coin that weighs 4 times that of a drachma), which has been doped with lead in the silver coin for a second time. This kind of silver coin is rarely circulated in the market of Dionia, but many such coins have been found in Pollux's possessions. You must know that his family does not do sea trade. Such coins were also found in the possessions of Orifis and Massisacus.

More importantly, Aristokrátis showed the jury several letters found at Pollux's home. Aristokrátis picked out two to read aloud: "... Lord Pollux, I received your letter and learned that there has been great progress in the recent discussion about Dionia Senate on 'convening Ecclesia'. General (referring to Dionysius) heard this I am very happy with the news. He immediately agreed to the amount of silver coin you requested, and will soon ship it to the Thurii port with the merchant ship. At the same time, he also reminded me that just let those merchants and nobles come out to protest. Not enough. The main body of the Dionia Union is not them, but ordinary citizens as legion soldiers. If you can approach them, draw them in, and let them join the protesting crowd, then ... "

Pollux again refused to admit it, loudly shouted: "This is a fake letter! ..."

"Falsified ?! Then, look at this one-" Aristokrátis picked up another letter and showed it to the jury members: "This is the only one you found, the letter you wrote, and your cover There is a seal. Look at the date, it is exactly the day you were arrested, so this letter has not had time to send out, I believe people will be very interested in the content of the letter.

Aristokrátis sneered, watching Pollux rushing madly, trying to snatch the letter, but was restrained by court order guards, and read aloud again: "... Sir Philistus-here I want To explain, you may not know that Philistus is the most important minister of Syracuse tyrant Dionysius ... I don't agree with your previous suggestion. To attract ordinary citizens of Dionia, there is not much to pass the bill of 'convening Ecclesia' Function. I came up with a good idea. Davos has some places that can be used by me in enacting the bill to administer Lucania and Bruttians. I believe that after my incitement, those so-called foreigner seniors with a simple mind may give up on The support of that proud youngster ... "

"This is fake! This is someone who wants to frame me! ..." Pollux shouted desperately against the tide-like scolds of the audience.

Aristokrátis summoned the witness immediately.

After being detained, Hermes, a Syracuse, was interrogated by some brutal methods beyond this era, such as covering his nose and mouth with linen, and then pouring water by little by little, etc., which made him dead.

Then, Matonis told him coldly: Either he was sent back to Syracuse after telling the truth, or he refused to disclose and continued the trial.

Between the two choices, he chose the former without the slightest hesitation.
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So, when Aristokrátis first asked a question, he cooperated and told the truth about his interaction with Pollux at the order of Dionysius.

Pollux was of course defiant, but the mood of the already restless people erupted like a volcano.

"traitor!"

"Traitor!"

"Hang him! Then let his soul accept heavier criminal law in hell!"

……

Not only did Pollux's hostile behavior make the people angry, but also because of his contempt for ordinary citizens and the degrading of foreigner citizens in the letter, which made the people anger, the whole square was like a calm sea suddenly a storm, Heaven overflowing giant wave is coming face to face to destroy this temporary court.

Not only is Pollux and the other person shiver coldly under such a magnificent voice, but even Senior Judge Tritodemos is nervous, because according to "Dionia's Law", the illegal behavior of Pollux is not enough to death. After all, Syracuse and now Not an enemy of Dionia, but also not at war, and as a Senate senior, Pollux has the legal right to propose the "convening of Ecclesia" bill, but after the jury announced its "guilty", comprehensively yesterday's trial, Tritodemos faced the audience His anger was so late that he did not dare to make a final judgment, but frequently whispered with the assistant judge and the prosecutor Aristokrátis.

At this moment, the loud bugle sounded.

The people followed the prestige: I saw Senate's door opened, and seniors led by Davos stepped out of the parliament hall.

Under the guard's sanitation, Davos walked down the steps and onto the wooden platform (because the wooden platform was built next to the steps).

Tritodemos rushed to saluted, stopped by Davos: "Here is the court, you are the master here, I just came here to solve a little trouble for you."

Tritodemos immediately understood what he was saying and said gratefully, "Many thanks sir for your help!"

Davos turned around and saw Aristokrátis saluting him respectfully, so he patted him on the shoulder affectionately and praised: "Aristokrátis, I didn't expect you to do such a great job!"

He then saluted the jury members, thanking them for their hard work.

Then, he glanced over the entire group on the dock. Compared to Orifis, Massisacus and the others, the eyes of fear and begging were intertwined, and Pollux was completely broken, and the desperate eyes showed a vicious light. He cursed, "Davos, you are afraid that I will fight for more rights for the citizens, fabricate false evidence to frame me, and one day the people will find your true colors, and you will not escape Hades' fair trial!"

Davos completely ignored his existence and walked to the front of the wooden platform. He stretched out his hands and pressed down, and a miracle appeared: the original “sea” that was roaring in the wind and the waves was gradually calming down ...

At this moment, he said: "Citizens of Dionia! Dionian citizen's families! I am very happy to see so many people coming to the public trial here! This shows that you love Dionia Union and care about Dionia's legal system! Here, I On behalf of Senate, I thank you for your hard work in front of the court for two days! "

After that, he bowed saluted to the people seriously.

The public applauded and sympathized with Davos.

"The law is sacred, especially in Dionia Union, because Hades oversees what we do below!" Davos pointed to the ground: "We know that the citizens of Dionia Union come from all parts of the Mediterranean, from all races, because Differences in customs and cultures inevitably lead to conflicts. The law gives Dionia an order and unites everyone together, so don't protest against the verdicts made under the Union code, because if the verdicts will be changed because of your anger, then One day, this injustice might fall on you or your loved ones ... "

Davos' thoughtful words are thought-provoking. Some people thought that Davos came to power to put pressure on Tritodemos to aggravate his political opponent, Pollux, but now it seems that this is not the case.

While the square was calm, Tritodemos sentenced: Pollux was sentenced to multiple penalties, deprived Dionian citizenship, confiscation of illegal property, and imprisonment for 30 years; seniors such as Orifis, Massisacus, and others accepted bribes from Syracuse, but there was no clear evidence that Syracuse has further connections, plus the crimes convicted yesterday, so deprived of citizenship, confiscation of illegal property and imprisonment for 20 years; seniors such as Enanirus and Eurikepus were not found evidence of dealings with the Syracuse people, and based on the crimes convicted yesterday, Deprivation of citizenship, confiscation of illegal property, imprisonment for ten years ...

Davos's previous words worked, and the public booed regretfully when they heard the verdict, but did not go further.

However, at this moment Pollux suddenly broke free of the soldier's control and shouted to the audience: "I am for you! For the freedom of the citizens! Someday you will regret today's sentence against me! ..."

His behavior was like pouring a can of oil into the furnace that was about to go out, and the anger of the people suddenly burst into flames, and the screams again hit the wooden platform, and some even spit on the platform.

The guards hurried Pollux and other prisoners to detain the wooden platform. When passing Davos, Enanirus did not dare to look in that direction until he got off the wooden platform and stood under the steps of the Senate Council Hall, watching the seniors on the steps. Endless remorse rose in Enanirus' heart: just for a moment's greed, he had above ten thousand people, and the honorable senior became a prisoner who everyone scolded ...

After the public trial, Tritodemos, Aristokrátis, jurors, and other members have been evacuated from the wooden platform one after another, but the people under the stage have not dispersed because Davos on the stage has not left, so they know that Lord Consul must have something to say, So compared to yesterday's end, the square gradually restored its calmness.

Facing thousands of pairs of anticipation, Davos knew clearly: What is the Dionian citizen trying to tell at this moment? What do you want?

But first he wanted to start with another topic: "Pollux just said that he did everything for the Dionian citizen. If he did not commit crimes such as illegal land occupation and restrictions on civil liberties, I would be very happy to hear this sentence. Then, because that's what a qualified Dionia senior should do. "

There was a burst of laughter under the stage, expressing their disdain for Pollux's ugly behavior of "speaking, doing," which dilutes some of the previous Pollux shouts.

"I am also grateful to Lord Dionysius of Syracuse, who, while fighting fiercely with the Carthage, took time to care about the political life of the Dionian citizen. I heard that the life of the Syracuse people is not too rich, and he didn't have to waste a lot of money on Here, if it can be used on the people of Syracuse, maybe they can make their lives better! The most important thing is-"Davos sneered, loudly said:" He, Dionysius, Syracuse's tyrant, the shit on his buttocks has not been wiped clean. What qualifications are there to point us at Dionia Union and disrupt Dionia's normal order! "

Davos' ironic remarks made the people laugh.

"Senate will send envoy to Syracuse to protest to Dionysius, ask for an explanation, and apologize! You may be worried that this will lead to Syracuse's hostility? I can tell you clearly that Syracuse is really strong, but We Dionia are equally powerful. Since the establishment of the Union 5 years ago, we have not failed in external wars! Dionysius of Syracuse is already struggling to deal with the powerful enemy Carthage to the south. Do you dare to run the risk of being pinched by both sides, Bring us strong! Citizens, the Dionian legion formed by you is both Dionia's true steel city wall and an extremely sharp sword. You are armed enough to dispel any city state's ambitions for Dionia! "

Davos' words resonated with the people, and aroused their courage and honor.

"Lord Davos is right, our first legion is undefeatable, and we are not afraid of any enemy's attack!"

"Our second legion is not bad, as long as the Syracuse people dare to set foot on southern Italy, we will drive them to the sea to feed fish and shrimp!"

"In the mountains, no one can win the 3rd legion, where we are the strongest!"

"You know that in the Dionian legion, our 4th legion is the only legion that has a strong attack on the enemy city. We are the strongest in siege!"

"Not only do we have a powerful legion, we also have an invincible commander! Under the shelter of Hades, the Syracuse people dare to come against us, their heads are broken!"

"Dionian legion for victory!"

"Commander for victory!"

The first quarrel with each other finally turned into a cry like mountain cry out and sea howl. The shadow of the heart that originally heard "the Syracuse was actually playing tricks in it" seemed to be swept away.

Davos presses down with both hands again and waits for the cheer to silence. He said solemnly: "this time Pollux, Enanirus and other seniors committed such a large crime, invaded so much public property of Dionia, and were involved in this case. There is also a considerable number of union goverment official, which not only shocked me and Senate, but also shocked all of you present, and even shocked the entire Dionia Union! This is my negligence! Senate's negligence! You should be angry, you should be accused of Senate But after the anger, what we have to think about is how to prevent such a vile event from happening again? "

Note: The past few days, watching brothers discussing Syracuse's population, according to the information I collected, Syracuse was at its heyday, that is, Middle-Stage under the reign of Dionysius. He not only obtained most of Sicily, but also controlled Magna Graecia. In addition, several colonial city states were established to control the Adriatic Sea indirectly. At that time, the population under the jurisdiction was about 220 million. Considering that the Syracuse in the book was still in the early stage of Dionysius, I reduced it by half. After all, Sicily was his base. The population is also the largest, and historical records show that there are about 20 people in Syracuse.
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Davos' words made the people in the square look thoughtful and started whispering. Some savvy people realize that savvy Lord Consul will not raise such a sensitive topic at this sensitive moment for no reason. I'm afraid there is something to announce and I'm immediately excited.

Sure enough, Davos raised the volume and continued: "Senate, as the highest authority of Dionia, the leader of the citizens, immediately after this incident, deeply reviewed and reflected on himself, and after repeated discussions and modifications, in This morning passed Dionia's Local Council Bill. "

As soon as this remark was made, the whole square rioted.

"Quiet! Quiet!" Davos gestured, loudly said: "You listen carefully to what I'm talking about, otherwise I miss the key point. If I want to say the second time, I don't have such a good attitude!

After Davos' joking words made the people laugh again, they all stared at Davos on the stage, raised their ears, for fear of missing every word, the square became absolute silence.

"This bill allows each city in the Dionia Union to establish its own local council. This Demos was elected by a referendum of Demos (this is an administrative unit Dionia is establishing, lower than the city, and a combination of several villages). Representative, the basic requirement is to represent one representative for every 300 citizens. The requirements for candidates must first be a Dionian citizen and have served in the military, have no record of tax evasion, have no large criminal record, and perform well as a citizen. Then, the representatives elected by the citizens form the local councils of the city, assist the City Chief Executive to formulate local regulations, supervise the work of the government official, and put forward opinions beneficial to the city's development ... The term of the local council's representative is two years. The referendum elections are held during the winter break. In addition, after the annual autumn harvest, the local councils in each city will elect a delegation at the end of October to come to Thurii to attend the Senate conference and listen to the Senate seniors' summary of the development of Dionia this year. Can mention Their opinions and participate in "Dionian Code of Law" revised and new legislation is ...... "

Davos tone barely fell, the whole square began to boil: Dionia Senate finally gave ordinary citizens the right to participate in and discuss politics!

Theos and Dikpolis glanced at each other, thinking the same thing in their minds: The problems they were still worried about yesterday have been solved by Davos. Those merchants who heard this news will probably cancel their decision to leave Dionia ...

They shouted, as excited as the rest of the people.

However, they saw Davos still standing on the wooden platform and shouting, "Quiet! Please keep quiet! I haven't finished talking yet!"

Through the retransmission of more than a dozen soldiers, the people who heard the words immediately reminded each other: "Lord Consul still has something to say !!! ..."

The people immediately suppressed their inner excitement, held their breath, and wanted to continue to hear what good news Davos would say.

"Dionia Union is different from other city states. Senate directly governs many cities and leads the people of your hundreds of thousands of people. Formally, because there are too many affairs and the territory is too large, Senate cannot achieve comprehensive and strict monitoring, nor can it allow all City government officials are just and honest, and only then have criminals who plundered Union public property such as Pollux and Orifis. Now there are local councils to assist in governance and supervision, and the situation may be much better, but-"

Davos remarks: "All Dionian citizens can be elected as representatives of the local council, including those who have served in the Union public office and those who have resigned to the city state public office. Over time, I am afraid there will be some problems."

Davos stopped talking, and immediately there was a crowd curiously asked: "Sir, what's the problem ?!"

"Don't you worry that the parliamentary representation and government official will once again have a collusion of money and rights like today?" Davos's words are like pouring a basin of cold water on the people's prosperity, causing them to think deeply.

"Lord Davos shouldn't seem to speculate on local representations in the future with this attitude." Lafias, who has been the union census, whispered his opinion.

"No, my view is exactly the opposite." Senior Judge Tritodemos, who returned to seniors, countered: "Lord Davos has created a corresponding bill for the worst possible situation, in fact protecting them from being Pollux. 2 This is the best effect of Dionia's Law, which is to deter the people and make them comply with the law and not to catch more criminals. "

At this time, Davos said in a high-pitched voice: "To this end, I propose to ask Senate to discuss and pass the" Dionia's Tribune Act. "

Tribune? People are puzzled by this strange word.

Compared with the people's sluggish response, the seniors' expressions on the steps are much more exciting, and even Kunogola, who has always been stable, also sighed helplessly: "Today is really a civilian victory!"

"That's a good thing!" Cornerus said happily, "I had misunderstood Lord Davos before, didn't expect that once he resolved to involve citizens in politics, his concessions would be so great!"

Marigi sneered as he listened to seniors around him.

"The bill allows the Demos of each city to vote for Tribune, with a maximum of ten members in each city and a two-year term. Tribune-if you listen to this name, you should know that it is a civilian protection role, serving Tribune. Must be a citizen who has never held any public office and vowed not to hold a public office in the future. Of course, he must also be a good citizen who has served in the military, paid taxes on time, and has no criminal record. His task is to monitor and disclose the government official. The violations of the law and representatives can be discussed with the parliament to modify or even reject local regulations that are detrimental to the interests of civilians. Senate will also give Tribune the privilege of "inviolability of the person" during his tenure, unless he is a felony. No one can harm Tribune, or he will be sentenced more severely! During the winter break of each year, Tribune in each city will also elect representatives to come to Thurii with the parliamentary delegation to report the local supervision to the Dionian consul and the highest-level ephor and judges. Situation, recommendations ... "Dionia's Local Council The detailed original texts of the two important bills, "Bill" and "Dionia's Tribune Act," will be posted on the bulletin wall for you to watch carefully. (The bulletin wall was built by Davos on the initiative of the previous year under the side steps of the Senate Council Hall. Several shadow walls, when Senate passes a new bill or a new order is issued, the original text will be posted on the wall for the public to understand and learn in a timely manner. "

Davos finished speaking, and suddenly a strange calm fell into the square. The people don't seem to believe this is true. Yesterday they were still angry about the corruption of the seniors, arguing whether to protest at the Senate House in order to convene Ecclesia, and today they suddenly have the right to participate in the government, the parliament and the The right to oversight, especially the Tribune post, is truly giving ordinary civilians the right to speak politically.

The people were dreaming, and some people still asked Davos on the stage stupidly: "Sir, is this true?"

Davos answered with a smile: "Don't you believe what I said?"

So the square was full of jubilation. The ecstasy of the people was far more than watching a football game, taking a hot bath in a large bath, or even attending a Hades celebration. This is the natural desire of human beings for power and freedom.

People with rich experience know that even in a very democratic city state, such as Athens, most people only participate in political affairs and vote for general elections. Those in power on the stage will always be highly educated, wealthy citizens, and even Nobles, ordinary people, because of their daily life, how can they have money to receive education? How can I deal with city state affairs? When the city state is ruled by nobles and rich people, will they consider more for the civilians? The answer is obvious. Now in the Dionia Union, Lord Consul requires Senate to take the initiative to put some rights into the hands of civilians, so that they can directly intervene in the implementation of regulations and identify the wrongdoers in the government official, how can this not make them to be wild with joy!

"Long live Dionia !!!"

"Lord Davos, long live !!!"

These two kinds of cheers from the heart alternately rolled up and down in the square until it rang through the city.

This will be a new era! Davos stands in the center of the storm, standing still, with a solemn expression: Senate has the power to legislate, the parliament has the right to participate in the government, the civil servants have the power to supervise each other, form a balance, and initially reach the political structure he envisioned, and his own position Where?

Davos looks at the sun that has begun to fall, warm but not hot, eye-catching but not dazzling ...

..............................

In Syracuse, the Dionian envoy group headed by Ancitanos has been here for several days.

"Teacher, I've made it clear." Hernepolis hurriedly walked into the room and said angrily to Ancitanos: "The news we received before was indeed correct. Dionysius has already returned. Yesterday, someone saw Dionysius go to the port to meet Carthage's Second Wave envoy, but did n’t see us for 5 days, what does it mean ?! We must know that we are Dionia's envoy, he did this to shame our Dionia Union! Teacher, let ’s just wait and return to Thurii immediately, Complain to Senate of Dionysius' shame on us! "
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"Youngster, don't have such a big anger." Ancitanos sat still, warmly reassuring his student, and pointed to a clay pot on the table next to him: "Come, try the one from Carthage Horse milk honey syrup, quenches thirst. This syrup tastes good, sour and sweet, very special. I just sent my followers to the Syracuse market. "

"No!" Hernepolis panting with rage sat on a wooden chair with a buttock, and the wooden chair made a "creak" sound in pain.

"Herny." Ancitanos knew the student's temper, but didn't think it was a pestle, but said in a coaxing tone: "You will be a Laos consul in the future, and you can't do things with impulse. If we even connect with Dionysius's face, I have n’t seen each other, so I went back. Not only was the mission not completed, but people were also blamed, and Syracuse people laughed at us for not understanding etiquette-"

"It is because Dionysius didn't understand etiquette and didn't meet us in time. How could he blame us instead!" Hernepolis shouted in disapproval, interrupting Ancitanos.

"They can say, 'Because I'm busy negotiating with Carthage people, I can't afford to come out to meet us ...'. After all, for Syracuse people, Carthage is more important than our Dionia." Ancitanos said calmly.

Hernepolis coldly snorted, looking at Ancitanos: "Teacher, in fact Dionysius just wants to leave us alone, to make Dionia ugly, right ?!"

"If Dionysius is really such a small-minded person, he won't be in the position of Syracuse tyrant. It's probably just that he treats different things with different degrees of attention." Ancitanos touched his gray beard, his eyes were wise with rays of wisdom light: "So let's not worry at all, wait slowly ... just to see, what is the weight of Dionia Union in Dionysius' heart."

Hernepolis, though young and vigorous, is not a fool. On the contrary, his talent is the reason why Ancitanos is willing to let this student accompany him to serve Syracuse together: "Well then, let's be patient with Dionysius and see who can't stand it first! In the afternoon, I will go The theater in the city goes to the theater. Seriously, although Syracuse is larger than Thurii and has a larger population than Thurii, there is no vitality like Thurii. There is no ball game to watch, there is no food to eat, and you can only watch it. Watching the drama. "Hernepolis quipped, picked up the clay pot on the table, poured a sip, and then spit out" pu "on the ground:" This thing is sour and fishy, ​​it's too bad It's worse than beer! "

"Youngster does not know how to taste." Ancitanos quickly took the clay pot, for fear that he had spit out the pulp inside: "You know, this pulp was learned by the Carthage people from the Numidia, and passed a little Improvements make the taste more suitable for sailors at sea. In Numidia, this thing is not only used to quench thirst, it is part of the food ... "

"What does Numidia have to do with us? Listening to your tone, it seems that you want to study the history of this race again." Hernepolis said in disapproval, he thought he knew his Teacher better.

"It's not me, it's the owner of the house you normally stayed in that is very interested in this and has asked me many times about Numidia." Ancitanos took a sip of pulp and said.

"You mean Lord Davos ?!" Hernepolis was immediately interested: "He asked what Numidia did ?! Knowing that Dionia Union and Numidia are across the ocean, Sicily, Carthage, there is no direct contact at all."

Ancitanos pointed to his chest, slowly said: "There are always one or two people in this world who think about issues at a height that others cannot reach, because their here is vast."

"Lord Davos is really an amazing person!" Hernepolis said sincerely, and suddenly he remembered something, saying, "Teacher, now the Carthage people have chosen a truce, I'm afraid it will be bad for us to meet Dionysius, and even worse for Dionia!"

Ancitanos looked at his student in admiration and asked, "Why?"

Hernepolis knew that Teacher was testing herself again, so she rationalized her thoughts before she said, "In the Western Mediterranean, Syracuse has always been the most powerful Greek city-state, but it has always been confined to the Sicily island. The biggest reason is that Carthage people. The powerful forces of the Carthage people on the Sicily Island not only keep the Syracuse people always alert, but also threaten its survival many times. It is very difficult for Syracuse to deal with Carthage alone. Where can we still have energy to care about things outside the Sicily Island.

But in fact, Syracuse people now are interested in us Magna Graecia. I remember Syracuse tyrant Hielon had sent troops into Magna Graecia decades ago. But in the past few years, the situation in Sicily has changed dramatically. Carthage was defeated in two large-scale military operations. I heard that this time also injured more than XNUMX people, and then had to propose a truce. I am afraid that it does not have much power to threaten Syracuse. "

Ancitanos nodded applauded student's opinion, but he did not think that Syracuse would conduct military operations against Magna Graecia, so he said: "The defeat of the Carthage is that it seems to be fighting the Syracuse, in fact it is against the entire Greek The power of city-state is confronting, how can city states such as Peloponnesian alliance headed by Sparta and Napoli of Campania allow External Race people to completely occupy Sicily, thereby cutting off the trade routes of the Eastern and Western Mediterranean, and even threatening their rear ( Refers to Sparta). I believe that after these two defeats, the Carthage will become smarter and will not easily provoke war in Sicily. With its powerful strength in Africa Proconsularis, it will still be Syracuse's biggest threat. "

"You're right, Teacher! However, at least for now, Syracuse is much more powerful than Carthage. After this time their peace talks with Carthage, I am afraid that the Carthage people will retreat to the Sicily West, Syracuse's unification of Sicily is something anyone can see in the near future, "Hernepolis said worriedly.

"Yeah, this is the issue that our union will always pay attention to," Ancitanos said moaning.

"Can't just focus on it. I don't think Dionysius will be content to dominate in Sicily. Dionysius is a greedy person. The two wars with Carthage were triggered by his initiative to expand his territory. If Sicily is stable, he will probably target him. Aim at Magna Graecia. "

Although Ancitanos does not agree with Hernepolis's exaggeration of Syracuse's war threat, as a Scholar, he likes to argue with students, which is helpful for his inspiration. So he frowned, and asked, "Why must it be Magna Graecia?"

"Because Sicily is Carthage to the south, Dionysius is arrogant and dare not go to the real territory of Carthage to go wild; while to the east, it is the sphere of influence of Sparta; to the west is the Iberia peninsula. Not only is the voyage far, but I heard that there are many Carthage A colony established by people, unless Dionysius is dizzy, he will never go on a labor expedition and commit the mistakes of Athens. Therefore, it may only be Magna Graecia to the north and Sicily separated by only a narrow Messina Strait. Dionysius can be in half a day To send 10 troops to the land of Magna Graecia.

And I think Dionysius has long been coveted by Magna Graecia, otherwise he would not have married a Locri woman and formed an alliance with Locke Lee. Today, when fighting Carthage, he still remembers sending spies to disturb Dionia, and his ambitions for Magna Graecia are already very obvious! "

"Herny, you have to understand that it is one thing to have ambitions, and it is another to be able to wage war. Dionysius may have a suspicion about Magna Graecia, but Magna Graecia now has our Dionia Union." Ancitanos said, in his heart A strange idea suddenly popped up: if Thurii is still the former Thurii, Magna Graecia, these large and small city states, face the behemoth-like Syracuse, and the prospect is really unimaginable. Thanks to Hades for sending Davos, he established Dionia Union, which almost integrated the power of Magna Graecia, so that Dionysius had to treat this carefully!

"While Syracuse has been fighting every year, I heard that the treasury has been unable to make ends meet, and the people are also very dissatisfied. The past few days I believe that you have felt it when you stroll around the city. Under such a bad situation, Syracuse can launch a campaign against Carthage-like large-scale war? I think it is impossible. And this time we came to Syracuse to let Dionysius know our determination of Dionia Union and completely dispel his unrealistic ambitions! "Anchitaros was confident Said.

Hernepolis was infected with him and was also cautiously nodded.

At this time, the attendant walked into the guest room and said, "Sir Ancitanos, someone is looking for you from outside, saying that it was Philistus."

Philistus, a great minister of Dionysius? Ancitanos and his student looked at each other ...

...............................

Ancitanos is invited to a banquet tonight at Philistus.

As early as dusk, the carriage sent by Philistus had already arrived at the hotel, and Ancitanos took Hernepolis to the carriage.

Ancitanos' envoy group lives in the city center of Syracuse. The original colony of the Syracuse people was the Island of Ortigia. Until a few decades ago, Dilon became the tyrant of Syracuse. He led a large number of immigrants to expand inland. This extended urban area is the current city center of the Syracuse people. Most temples. , Theater, market, etc. are all concentrated here. But this already large area occupied only a small part of the Syracuse's subsequent expansion.

In the decades following the reign of tyrant Dilon, the Syracuse people extended the city to the northeast and incorporated an area close to the coast 3 times larger than the central area into the city of Syracuse, called "Akratina," This coastal area also includes a rich quarry.
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When Dionysius came to power, in order to fight against Carthage, he was acutely aware of the strategic position of the Epiplesian Highlands next to the city's defense of the city. (At the time of the Peloponnesian War, the army of the Athens expedition Sicily occupied this place and carried out with the Syracuse (A long battle for the city wall), so he mobilized more than 6000 free people, stimulated by granting them citizenship, they built a city wall of about 15 li in a short time, which will be 6 times the center The area of ​​the Epipola Heights encircles the city of Syracuse.

So far, Syracuse has become the largest city in Greece. It lies on the sea in the east, sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces; on the west and north, it depends on the mountains, and the road is difficult to climb; only the southwest is next to the big port, but there are swamps and rivers that hinder the march. At the time, Carthage commander Simerko led the army to Below Syracuse, there was no way to take this giant city, and he was defeated by the outbreak of the plague.

Ancitanos rides carriage moved towards the southeast corner of the city of Syracuse, the destination is the Island of Ortigia. It is an island, in fact, it is connected to the land. It was the original colony of the Syracuse and later became the site of the acropolis of the Syracuse. Most Greek city-state acropolis is almost in the center of the city, while Syracuse's acropolis is lonely overseas.

Dionysius was right on the island of Ortigia and he built his palace on the island. Out of the two lessons of being ousted by the Syracuse citizen riots, he surrounded the entire island with a city wall and was equipped with garrisons. Only his friends and supporters were allowed to live on the island. Of course, the residence of Philistus is also located. on the island.

The carriage was galloping all the way and stopped when it reached the isthmus connected to land by the island of Ortigia. In front of the carriage is a tall city wall that completely cuts off the road to the island. There is also a small and sturdy castle in front of the city wall. It is conceivable that if an enemy attacked from here, he would be strangled by the castle and the city wall soldiers at the same time.

Ancitanos was deeply touched by this arrangement, returned to the carriage, and whispered to Hernepolis, "How can a city state leader guard his citizens to such an extent, how can they be loved by citizens!"

"Syracuse's citizens almost killed him. Being a tyrant is not easy!" Hernepolis wandered around Syracuse in the past two days, but she understood some things, and expressed understanding of what Dionysius did: Arise, Lord Davos is more relaxed in Thurii. "

"Lord Davos, not tyrant, you have to keep this in mind!" Ancitanos found that Hernepolis had a tendency to compare Davos' position in Thurii with Dionysius, and immediately reminded him seriously: "Lord Davos didn't even have the idea of ​​being a tyrant. Otherwise, he will not create a strange public office called the "Civilian Officer" to limit the power of those in power! "

Ancitanos' eyes are full of appreciation, Hernepolis looking thoughtful of nodded. After a while, he hesitantly asked, "Teacher, do you think my father is a tyrant?"

...............................

After the carriage passed the city guard inspection, it passed through three city gates and entered the island of Ortigia.

Philistus's mansion is quite luxurious, especially the living room is large and spacious. The floor is completely paved with marble with colorful patterns and polished as smooth as a mirror. The finely carved gold-inlaid lamps are lined up from the sides and the golden light is sparkling; On each lamp post, there are 5 candles the thickness of an arm that illuminate the hall as daylight; there are more than a dozen beautiful female slaves with different skin colors at each table.

Philistus, the Minister of Dionysius in charge of Syracuse's civil power, is somewhat emaciated and reveals a literati atmosphere in his handsome appearance. At this moment, the smile on his face was like a spring breeze, and he began to introduce other guests at the banquet to Ancitanos.

"This is the younger brother Leptines of general Dionysius, the navy commander of Syracuse!"

"" I've long looked forward to meeting you! "”

The two sides are busy saluted and say hello. Ancitanos looked at each other curiously. The younger brother of the Syracuse tyrant has a good look.

"This is general minister, my best friend Herolis!" Philistus said that the middle-aged man had a sharp and aggressive look, and he took the initiative to step forward and said, "Ancitanos of Thurii, I have heard of your name, Welcome! I went to Amendolara once a few years ago and met your Consul Davos. Oh, he was not Dionia's consul then, but he was very impressed! "

Ancitanos quickly saluted, thanks.

Philistus introduced him to the next one: "This is Syracuse's general Mathias!"

The rough-faced former Campania mercenary leader Mathias simply met with Ancitanos.

Philistus led Ancitanos to the last guest: "This is also my best friend, the most famous bard of Sicily-Philoxenus!"

The man named Philoxenus said, "Sir Philistus, you praise me too much. I'm just an ordinary person who likes music and poetry. I don't hold any position in Syracuse, and they can't compare with them." He pointed to The previous ones: "I wouldn't have come if I hadn't heard that you were from Thurii and also a Scholar."

Philoxenus' straightforward words made Philistus look a little awkward, but Hernepolis behind Ancitanos asked, "You are Philoxenus ?! This is really good! Thurii's bards often chant your poems, such as' Autumn Wind, My Heart ' Sorrow, lovers of the past, where are you now ... 'What is very good! ... "

Philoxenus didn't expect to be able to meet admirers from Thurii at the banquet. It was a bit of a surprise: "Are you away?"

"Hernepolis, student of Ancitanos," youngster replied quickly.

"He is also the only son of Laos consul Avinogis!" Mathias said.

Ancitanos heart shivered with cold, and then look at the faces of several other people, it is clear that they already know the identity of the student, it seems that the Syracuse people have already conducted a detailed investigation of their mission.

"Student? What did you learn with him?" Philoxenus asked, surprised, not knowing Ancitanos.

"Learn Mediterranean History while training in writing articles and participating in the writing of Teacher's books," Hernepolis replied.

Philoxenus looked at Ancitanos in surprise, and asked straightforwardly, "What book are you writing?"

Ancitanos said humbly: "I want to write a book about the southern part of the Italian History, which is just the beginning, and is collecting information in 4 places ..."

"Well, guys, let's sit back to the banquet first and talk as we eat." At Philistus' urging, everyone sat down.

Soon, the servants served plates of dishes.

"I know that Thurii's cuisine is very famous, but unfortunately I don't have a chef who can cook Thurii, I hope these foods will satisfy you," Philistus said to Ancitaros.

Ancitanos opened his arms and pointed at the food on his table, pretending to be surprised: "This is too rich!"

Philistus laughed, about to speak.

The opposite Leptines loudly said: "I heard that most of Dionia's food was invented by your Consul Davos. Is this true?"

"You know that those foods originally came from the restaurant of Davos wife Cheiristoya. Almost all Dionian citizens think that they were invented by Davos. Of course, this includes me." Ancitanos responded gently.

"I heard that the popular football and soccer sports in Magna Graecia were also invented by him. Even your doctors in Dionia call him Teacher. As a consul, Dionia Union is also a powerful force. There must be many things. How could he still Have so much energy to squander about these little things? "Mathias's voice was skeptical.

"You have to admit that some people are favored by God, and they are born with more innate talent and energy than others. Although such examples are rare, they are not absent. For example, Corinth's tyrant Periander ...... even more how , Our consul is also deeply loved by Hades! "Ancitanos answered calmly.

"How can your consul compare to the Periander that created Corinth's glory hundreds of years ago?" Philoxenus interjected.

Hernepolis was indignant, and Ancitanos was busy stopping his eyes. Through the contact just now, Ancitanos felt that the Syracuse poet was a straightforward person, so he expressed calmly: "But in the mind of the Dionian citizen, Consul Davos is far more important than Periander! Because he has many times Lead the army to defeat powerful enemies, rebuild the burned Thurii, and conquer the barbarians in the mountains; build roads to facilitate the people and prosper trade; build hospitals to reduce injuries and illnesses; fund the establishment of academics and schools to improve the quality of the people and encourage Scholarship Knowledge; invented ball games and food, and entertained the public; also established fair laws to give citizens more rights ... It was the Dionia City State Union that he founded in one hand, making Magna Graecia, which had been in constant war for many years, in peace for years No more fighting. So even some Dionian citizens call him 'father' at the rally, and he deserves to be the father of Dionia Union! "

After listening to it, Philoxenus said aloud, "If it really is what you said, then I want to take back what I said. Your consul can do so much for Dionia in just a few years. He does It's a great consul, in some ways ... better than Dionysius! "
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As soon as this word came out, the faces of several of them changed. Praising other city state consuls in public is better than their tyrants, and only Philoxenus dares to do so in Syracuse.

"Unfortunately, I heard that Dionia's Daves had a low background and was a shepherd before (referring to Davos grazing sheep and horses at Thessaly before being a mercenary)." Mathias preemptively said.

Hernepolis finally couldn't help but retort: ​​"Did Lord Dionysius come from a noble origin ?! I heard that before he became general, he was just an ordinary clerk of Syracuse. Lord Davos once said to me, 'The real hero They don't care about their origins, because they rely on their own abilities, not their family's gifts. '"

"Good! This is where I admire Lord Dionysius the most!" Philistus praised loudly to conceal Mathias' misrepresentation: "Everyone here is here by virtue of their own efforts.

"Yes! Right! ..." Marcias echoed in unison to hide his embarrassment.

"Everyone," Philistus hurriedly held grape wine, stood up, looked around, loudly said: "Since the past few days have been accompanying Lord Dionysius to negotiate with the Carthage people, I was so busy that I could not afford time, so that I was neglecting from Dionia Noble guest! I have my friends here to accompany me, and I will punish myself for a apology! "

"Okay!" Herolis raised the glass, and Leptines, Mathias, and Philoxenus also raised the glass.

Ancitanos didn't stand up to dissuade him, because he knew that Philistus said these words for Dionysius, and of course the wine also contained Dionysius' apology.

After Philistus drank the grape wine in the glass, Ancitanos stood up with Hernepolis and raised his glass. "I am very grateful to Sir Philistus for his kind invitation, and also congratulate Lord Dionysius for defeating the power many times with the help of everyone Carthage, which is the great victory of Syracuse, and the most exciting news that the entire Magna Graecia has heard! Because Carthage, the biggest enemy of the Greek city-state in the western Mediterranean, has been severely damaged, people of Sicily and Magna Graecia will enjoy for a long time It's peace! "They both drank.

"Good!" Philistus raised his glass again and shouted, "Honor Lord Dionysius! Syracuse for victory!"

When others raised their toasts, Ancitanos across the side noticed that Herolis's expression was not as serious and enthusiastic as the two next to him, and Philoxenus did not follow the steps, but shouted: "For Sicily's peace!"

Then Philistus made a gesture, so the musicians and dancers walked into the hall, and the banquet officially started.

In the beautiful melody sound, under the sway of the soft dance, everyone is intertwined, gorgeous oneself ...

When the music stopped and Wu Ji retreated, Hernepolis was almost unconsciously full, under the coquettish words of the beautiful female slave. He saw that Mathias on the other side was already close to the female slave and was extremely unbearable; Leptines was flirting with the female slave; only Herolis was still chewing slowly; Philoxenus even fired the female slaves on the left and right sides; he turned to look Watching Side Teacher Ancitanos eats very little, always watching songs and dances with a smile ... Hernepolis was ashamed of her poor self-control.

At this time, Philistus on the main seat coughed twice, attracting everyone's attention to him, and then said: "Sir Ancitanos, since the establishment of the Dionia Union, we have basically no official diplomatic exchanges, this time Did Dionia send you to Syracuse for friendship? "

coming! Ancitanos has long stored up, waiting for the moment, he immediately said with a faint smile: "Of course for friendship. Syracuse is Sicily's mother state, and Dionia is also a powerful union of Magna Graecia. Before, the two sides were busy dealing with Carthage. , An indigenous people in the mountains to repulse, for various reasons, the two Magna Graecia forces so close to each other did not establish friendly relations and communication, so that something regrettable happened-"Ancitanos deliberately stopped his words.

Everyone at Syracuse didn't speak, but Philoxenus curiously asked: "What a shame?"

Ancitanos took the opportunity to take the opportunity: "Seniors of Dionia Senate have been accused by the public for crimes such as corruption and bribery. When collecting evidence of their violations, they found a large number of '4 drachma silver coins' from Syracuse in their residence, and Some letters. These letters-"Ancitanos looked at Philistus.

Philistus's expression of earnest listening.

"The main content is to communicate with Dionia's convicted senior Pollux, 'How to disturb the order of Dionia Union, cause civil unrest, drive Consul Davos out of office ...' and so on. These letters have the signature-Philistus. Ancitanos looked again towards the host of the banquet: "The letter also mentions that 'he was ordered by Lord Dionysius.' Pollux himself acknowledged that it was the support of Syracuse that he dared to outrageous these outrageous unions . '"

"Is there such a thing ?!" Philistus looked wrongly: "I've never written a letter to someone called Pollux ... this is really ... Sir Ancitanos, can you bring those letters you said? "

"I brought it." Ancitanos had been prepared to take a letter from his baggage and give it to the side female slave.

Philistus couldn't wait to take the letter, opened it, and smiled with relief: "Sir Ancitanos, if the handwriting and signature of each letter in your hand are the same, I can tell you for sure that these letters were not written by me of!"

"Oh ?!" Ancitanos looked startled.

"Go and get a few copies of my signed letter in my study." Philistus immediately ordered his own slave.

"Let me see this letter." Herolis next to him spoke and Philistus passed him the letter.

Just as the slave went to get the letter and the banquet was temporarily silent, Herolis took the letter and said, "... Um, Sir Ancitanos, I was shocked to hear the news you just said. But I want to stand as close as possible From a stand-by stand, talk about my own judgment, Philistus is a self-proclaimed and relatively noble literati, he disdains to do such a mean thing that only mean people can do, and it is impossible to do what you just said The greedy, shy Dionia senior wave ... wave ... "

"Pollux," Leptines reminded.

"For Pollux, Philistus cannot write to him. As Lord General, he is happy to see Dionia there is a person and his similar Consul, which makes him feel not alone in this vast western Mediterranean. How could you do something to undermine Lord Davos! "

"Yes, my big brother would never do such a thing!" Leptines emphasised.

"I don't think so-" Philistus groaned for a while and carefully analyzed: "Lord Dionysius created today's strong Syracuse, united the Greek city-state of Sicily, but also suffered Many people's hatred. I think you all know that when the Carthage army came down the city of Syracuse a few years ago, some people in the city incited the people to riot and wanted to drive Lord Dionysius out of office. Although the situation finally subsided, but in fact these Rumors have been circulating in Syracuse for the past few years. Even small riots and assassinations have continued, otherwise general would not have lived on this island, and the defense was so severe.

These people are like poisonous snakes, hiding in caves, ignoring Sicily's peace and stability, seizing every possible opportunity to attack Lord Dionysius and our supporters. The Carthage were defeated, but there is a Dionia Union in Magna Graecia that has a similar strength to Syracuse. If Syracuse and Dionia are at war, then they can have the opportunity to come out of the dark again and create disturbances in Syracuse to achieve their purpose ... ... "

"You mean this thing was done by the opponents of Lord Dionysius, and then you gave it to Sir Philistus?" Ancitanos faint smile asked back.

"It's very possible," Philistus answered seriously.

"Then, Hermes, a Syracuse citizen we captured in Thurii, has fully admitted that he was assigned by Lord Dionysius to buy Pollux and the other person in Thurii to engage in sabotage activities against Dionia. How can this be explained?" Ancitanos teased slightly from the corners of his mouth.

"Hermes?" Philistus was a little confused, and asked a few others: "Do we at Syracuse have such a citizen?"

Hernepolis could n’t help but said again: "Do n’t pretend, we have investigated in detail. Hermes is a citizen of Syracuse, living in the central area of ​​the city, in the merchant gathering area next to the Temple of Apollo. He has two sons. He is still Lord Herolis clerk, am I right? "

"Is this true ?!" Philistus was startled, and Herolis looked even more surprised. He turned to look at Philistus. After the two eyes met, he hesitated and said, "... I subordinate indeed there is a person called Hermes. Clerk, but ... I sent Cyrenaica a year ago, and when I came back, I heard that he was punished for corruption and lost his post ... If Thurii caught the same person, I really didn't expect him to be I went to Thurii. I don't believe you can go to the court records. His criminal record six months ago ... "

"This is troublesome!" Philistus suddenly said loudly, his expression becoming extremely serious.

"What's wrong?" Leptines asked puzzledly.

"If Sir Ancitanos said that Hermes and Lord Herolis were once the same clerk, it means that those rebels may begin to consciously become the government official of Syracuse city state!" Philistus expression grave said.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 368
	

	
				

	
		
		
"This ... what should I do?" Leptines began to worry.

Philistus was about to speak. When he saw the slave coming with the letter, he was busy opening two letters, and the slave Ancitanos gave him to take the slave with him: "Sir Ancitanos, see if the handwriting is the same?"

Hernepolis was also next to Teacher and picked up the letter for comparison.

"It's really quite different," Anchtalos admitted nodded, and Hernepolis had nothing to say.

Philistus circulated the letter to several others.

"This is obviously not written by Sir Philistus. I know that sir likes to draw the tail of the 'i' letter in the signature, and this person wrote a straight stick!" Mathias loudly said.

Herolis took a deep look at Philistus and simply spit out the word: "No."

Then pass the letter to Philoxenus next to you.

Philoxenus scrutinized it and raised the letter and said directly to Anchitalos, "This is by no means Philistus' handwriting!"

"Well, things finally got a little brow." Philistus rubbed his hands, revealing a relief expression, and then said solemnly, "It looks like someone deliberately impersonated my name, as Pol Lux and the other person as Sir Ancitanos said. The contact seems to be disrupting the order of the Dionia Union, but it is actually trying to stir up the relationship between Syracuse and Dionia in an attempt to induce war. As for Hermes, this is more related to Syracuse's security issues, and we need to investigate it! However, the source of Dionia's distress comes from Syracuse. As Syracuse's Chief Executive, I have an inescapable management responsibility! Here, I want to make my sincere apologies to Sir Ancitanos and Dionia Union! " , Bowed saluted towards Ancitanos.

Ancitanos sat side by side, receiving his gift.

"At the same time, Syracuse is also willing to make compensation for the loss caused by Dionia, in order to express our desire to be close and friendly with Dionia!" Philistus continued to express his expectations.

"This is another important mission of Syracuse when I was ordered by Senate." Ancitanos said solemnly. "Dionia Union is willing to sign an alliance agreement with Syracuse, not only in terms of diplomatic friendly exchanges, but also in terms of trade prosperity. . And in terms of military security, there are powerful barbarians in the mountains of the Dionia northern part, threatening our borders many times; although Carthage, the powerful enemy of Syracuse, has suffered repeated defeats, it still has a large territory and a huge area in the city of Africa Proconsularis. Wealth is likely to make a comeback at any time. Therefore, Dionia is willing to join forces with Syracuse to ensure the security of the Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean! ... "

As Ancitanos said this, the party suddenly became quiet.

People with a little political mind can hear the hidden meaning in Ancitanos' words: First, Ancitanos is vaguely reminding everyone here, Carthage is still a strong enemy of Syracuse, and no longer be an enemy with Dionia; 2, Dionia wants to stand Equate with Syracuse in the same position. At this time, Syracuse is the leader of the Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean.

"Our mighty Syracuse is not afraid of any enemies now! What a Carthage is! Once it dares to come, we will defeat him once!" Mathias voiced his disdain for Carthage.

Philistus applauded: "Very good proposal! Sir Ancitanos, rest assured, I will report this to Lord Dionysius and let him make the decision."

"Thank you very much!" Ancitanos also thanked him.

"Okay! Alright! Now that the misunderstanding has been clarified, let's continue drinking and talking!" Leptines yelled and raised his glass.

"Sir Leptines is right, we should all put aside those annoying affairs. I wanted to talk to Sir Ancitanos how to write a History book tonight." Philistus took the conversation and said with emotion: "Sir Ancitanos, I also thought about writing a book about Sicily History, but because of busy affairs, I can't spare time, so I especially envy you for having the time and energy to do what you want.

"In fact, I have never dared to write before. Thanks to the encouragement and help of Lord Davos ..." Speaking of History writing, Ancitanos seems more enthusiastic: "But although I have written a part now, I have decided to throw away Write it again. "

"Why is this?" Philistus asked curiously.

"Do you know Thucydides?" Ancitanos asked.

Everyone shook his head to indicate that he didn't know.

"I didn't know it. I was understood after being introduced by Lord Davos. Although he was still unknown in the Mediterranean before, I believe that in a few years his name will spread throughout Greece! I even think he Greater than Herodotus! "Ancitanos said with a respectful expression.

"He wrote a History book?" Ancitanos, after all, is a small and famous Scholar in Magna Graecia, and his praise naturally made Philistus a little moved.

"Yes. Thucydides is Athenian. He was a member of the Peloponnesian War when he was a 'ten general'. He was later exiled by Ecclesia. He lived in Thrace for more than 20 years. Later, he returned to Athens. When Lord Davos sent someone to visit him, he was seriously ill, lying on the bed, unable to move the pen. Lord Davos spent a lot of money to copy the manuscript from his nephew, and took it back to Thurii for storage. In the built library.

I read this book carefully. Although it is not completely written, it is definitely a great History masterpiece! Thucydides abandoned some of Herodotus's practices, and did not write any rumors about oracle and slang in the book. Instead, he described each major event in Peloponnesian War in a chronological order. As he wrote at the beginning, 'Part of what I have recorded is based on my own experience, and part is based on the materials provided to me by others who witnessed it. Researched ... '.

Moreover, although he is Athenian, he did not favor Athens in the book, but described Athens, Sparta, and other city states involved in this war in a completely neutral manner. Although he said, 'I have no Anecdotal History works are hardly fascinating ', but whenever I think of this book, the picture of Peloponnesian War comes to my mind very real. I think even if time goes by for decades or hundreds, people are still willing to read it again and again to understand the truth of this war. And we, the Scholars who are willing to write History, should also learn from him, using his history as a template to write a new History, which is why I want to rewrite! "

Ancitanos finished speaking extremely seriously, and Philistus could not sit still, and eagerly asked, "What is the name of this history book written by Thucydides? Has it been announced?"

"The History of Peloponnesian War, I think it hasn't been released yet, but it's coming soon." Ancitanos said, "If Sir Philistus is eager to see it, I can copy it and send it to you when I go back."

"That's really grateful!" Philistus thanked him again.

"It's nothing, I'm glad to see another companion on the way to explore history!" Ancitanos said sincerely.

"Well said, I also hope to consult with Sir Ancitanos in the future and communicate with each other in the development of History. Come, toast this cup for our friendship!" After that, Philistus raised his glass to Ancitanos.

They drank in one drink.

Everyone was happy to toast, and the atmosphere became lively.

Philistus put down his glass, wiped off the froth from the corner of his mouth, and said in a spirited manner: "At this moment, how good it is that the Thucydides Scholar you are talking about is also at the banquet!"

"I don't think this is possible anymore." Ancitanos said solemnly: "Athenian Thucydides ... has died a while ago ..."

Philistus's smile freezes on his face, and he silently says, "What ?! He's dead ?!"

"Yes, this is the exact news from Athens. I originally wanted to take the time to visit him in Athens, and as a result ..." Ancitanos looked sad and sad.

"What a sad thing! Listen to you, this Athenian has left a great book, so even if he went to hell, there is no regret." Philoxenus opened his narrow eyes, loudly shouted: "Bring the 7-string lyre, I will sing for him!"

"It's rare to hear Philoxenus sing!" Herolis also began to get excited.

The slave took Philistus's hand and brought the 7-stringed string.

Some drunk Philoxenus took it over carefully, played a few notes, and praised, "Good piano!"

With that said, he jumped forward, sitting directly at the dining table, regardless of the stain on his clothes.

The female slave next to me was busy removing food from the table, and he had begun to pluck the strings, and the pleasant music flowed from his sliding right hand. He was immersed in the music, and then improvised and sang. : "In a lonely sky,

Looking for a star that is more dazzling than the rays of light of the sun,

What kind of joy in the world is comparable to walking the long river of History,

Talk to the hero,

Singing with the Warriors,

Muse gives you a corolla made of olives,

Apollo drove the golden light sparkling carriage,

There is your ride in the car,

......"

Everyone harmonized softly, sending his sincere silence and blessing to the Athenian they had never met.

This night, the guests and hosts enjoyed themselves.
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Back at the hotel, Hernepolis, still in excitement, followed Ancitanos into the room and couldn't help asking: "Teacher, was the Syracuse spy Hermes assigned by Dionysius or sent by his opponents?"

"Why are you confused?" Ancitanos said with a smile.

"I was very convinced that Dionysius was envoy behind me, but Philistus could hear their excuse ..." Hernepolis scratched her head.

"I can only say that Philistus performed very good and deceived you. A person like Philistus may be subordinate to several clerks. Of course, the handwriting is different, not to mention that he has taken precautions, and his signature is also someone else. It was written that Pollux had never had contact with him before, and it was normal to be caught in the drum. "Ancitanos smiled scornfully:" In fact, their performance is not perfect. If you look closely, you will find The other minister, Herolis, looked a little unnatural when he defended Philistus. Obviously they did not all communicate at all ... "

"Oh, that's it!" Hernepolis recalled the scene at that time, suddenly realized, and then angrily said, "But Teacher, why didn't you expose him on the spot?"

"Why to expose?" Ancitanos laughed: "Philistus and several other guests performed so laboriously, just to show their scruples about Dionia and not dare to upset with us, this is a good thing. Let ’s see if Dionysius is willing to sign The covenant we proposed ... "

...............................

On the second day, Ancitanos met Dionysius himself.

In a large, but not gorgeous, even somewhat simple and crude palace, the tall and handsome Dionysius (this is one of the reasons why Syracuse's hero against Democrat, who married him to daughter), met Ancitanos.

As a rumored ruthless Sicily Island Lord, he warmly welcomed the arrival of the Dionian envoy group, and apologized for his failure to meet them in time, and said: "I have received from Philistus There I learned that Dionia wanted to sign a covenant with us Syracuse, this is a very good thing! You must know that Syracuse has suffered a lot of wars, whether it is the treasury, food or the population. I'm very grateful for your help! I will send Philistus as a representative to discuss the alliance with you in detail. I hope that Syracuse and Dionia will be friendly and set an example for other Greek city-states in the Western Mediterranean! "

The meeting was short, and soon Ancitanos left the Island of Ortigia with some doubts and joy.

Philistus, who sent the Dionian envoy back, asked Dionysius with similar confusion: "Sir, are you really going to ally with Dionia?"

"Phily." Dionysius kindly called his nickname, said solemnly: "At your banquet last night, as a Dionian envoy, there is a saying that is good, 'Carthage has been hit hard, but they are powerful in Africa Proconsularis. , And now they are exploring the Iberia Peninsula, I heard that they also sent fleet to sail west, through the pillars of Heracles, to explore our unknown land ... Next time, Carthage will make a comeback again, and its power must be stronger than this time. And Syracuse is confined to this tiny Sicily island, and the territory will not increase much unless it expands outwards! "

Philistus has discussed this issue with Dionysius many times. Of course, he knows where Dionysius is expanding, but he is still worried to remind him: "It's just that Dionia is not weak, and it will also serve the southern part of other city states and indigenous people in Italy. They are basically united. "

"You're right." Dionysius cautiously nodded: "At the beginning, with your help, I sat in this general position, and I already had the idea of ​​conquering Magna Graecia in the future, so I married Doris (Locro nobility's daughter). But I absolutely did not expect that in just such a few years, Magna Graecia has emerged as a Dionia Union! "

Dionysius showed annoyance on his face, he clinching one's teeth and said: "Maybe the Davos really got the care of Hades, but what about it! Although the Western Mediterranean is large, it can only accommodate the next Greece's overlord!"

"It's just that we have just ended the war with Carthage, and we need to take a break ... will it take a while?" Philistus whispered.

"Can't slow down anymore!" Philistus shook his head: "Dionia Union does develop rapidly, and it increases by one point every year. I have studied Dionia carefully and have to say that the youngster called Davos has a very good way to deal with indigenous people, we deal with Some of Sicels' methods are still learned by them. With their current rising speed, the Samnites to the north of Dionia may not be able to block their expansion. Their power will continue to spread to the north until they have the entire Italy. What will we do at Syracuse then? Are they attached ?! "Dionysius showed cold light in his eyes, clenched his fists, and waved hard and firmly, saying," You must concentrate on destroying them while they are not strong and the internals are unstable! "

"Are you still talking about the alliance with Dionia?" Philistus asked again.

"Talk, why not talk! Non-aggressive friendly treaties can be signed, just to let them relax their vigilance. As for alliance-um, Syracuse has never signed the same covenant habit with other Greek city-states!" Dionysius coldly said .

He apparently forgot about Sparta. Philistus is certainly not stupid enough to correct his mistake, he nodded and said, "I see."

"And ... negotiate with Carthage to speed up ... uh ..." Dionysius paced back and forth, and he finally decided: "We can move Celinus and Panormus (to the west of Sorus) west Land was returned to them, but they had to pay a large amount of war compensation, to open the grain market to us and provide parity to the wheat trade, and at the same time they must sign a long-term peace treaty ... this is where they broke the agreement and picked The price to pay for the war (in fact, this time is the war provoked by Dionysius). This is roughly what you mean, you take people to talk, and talk about it as soon as possible! "

Philistus nodded is clear.

"Okay, that's all." Dionysius motioned to Philistus to execute these instructions immediately.

Philistus hesitated and said, "Uh ... sir ... About Hermes, the Dionian envoy said he could return him to us, you see ..."

"What do we want him to come back for! What to do when he comes back?" Dionysius complexion sank said with suffocation, "Looking at his weak performance at the Thurii trial, it makes me sick! Tell them that Syracuse respects Dionia Law, since this person has committed a crime in Thurii, we support his punishment by Dionia's Law! "

Philistus secretly sighed and walked out of the hall. He remembered Ancitanos, who had a good conversation last night because of a common hobby. A sense of guilt floated to his heart and looked up at the distant sea. In the heart, he said apologetically: Ancitanos, sorry! This is all for Syracuse ...

...............................

While Ancitanos was negotiating with Philistus, in Thurii, Davos met Seklian in his study at home.

"Lord Consul!" Seklian met a solemn military salute as soon as they met.

"Seklian, our hero! I have told you many times, this is not a training ground, not so formal." Davos looked at the young navy Commander. After years of tempering, his open face was more After a little steady, secretly nodded, smiling and making gestures: "Sit down! Sit down and talk!"

Seklian was sitting facing Davos.

"This time Enanirus was sentenced, does it have any effect on the navy sailors?" Davos asked no more, but asked straightforwardly.

"Basically no effect." Seklian immediately replied: "Soldiers understood Enanirus' crimes through public trials, plus Enanirus rarely participates in training and rarely leads soldiers in person, so everyone trains as usual, nothing abnormal. But we There is a concern. Will Trireme, which is going to be built this year, be launched on time? "

"Don't worry about this. Enanirus' violation of the law does not involve his family and shipyard. Senate has already sent someone to appease them, and they have made a guarantee. Senate's plan for navy is to launch five 5-layer pulp warships each year. Not only will it not change, it will only increase in the future, not decrease! "Davos promised him.

"That's very good!" Seklian excitedly suggested: "Senate made the right decision! Although we now have 30 Trireme, we need to add at least one more ship to protect the two coasts of things. Times are considered safe. "

Davos nodded, stroking his jaw, and started thinking about something.

Seklian thought that the request he had just made embarrassing his Consul, and felt a little nervous.

At this time, Davos said, "If you count the ships of the Dionia alliance city state such as Metapontum, Heraclea and Ligim, and those of the Southern Italy Alliance such as Crotone and Scylletium, what do you think of our navy strength?"
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Seklian's mind was tight, and he tried to ask, "Sir, are we going to go to war?"

"War does not necessarily happen, but it is prepared. Victor Plaza's public trial believes you have heard it, Syracuse has ambitions for us Dionia." Davos is pleased with Seklian's vigilance against war as a navy general, expression grave stares at Seklian "If there is a war, what is the odds for our entire Magna Graecia navy against Syracuse navy?"

Seklian's face also became tense and dignified, but he could still maintain a sober mind, and said smoothly: "Crotone now has up to 20 Trireme due to the war with Locri, and Scylletium can have about ten. Calenia has about 8 ships, Trina has 5 ships ... As for these city states in the Dionia alliance, Ligim navy has the most Trireme, maybe 30 ships, and Heraclea and Metapontum can make up 5 ships. It is good that Laos has not mastered the manufacture of Trireme. Technology, Castiglione and Ilías do not have Trireme, only small and medium-sized warships ... Oh, and Taras, I almost forgot it, it has about 25 Trireme ... "

Taras! This reminded Davos that the relationship between Dionia and it had been alienated in the past two years, but in the face of a greater threat, Davos decided to continue to improve relations with it.

"If the navy forces of all the city states of Magna Graecia are concentrated, there are about 130 Trireme, plus small and medium-sized warships ... maybe nearly 250. According to the news previously obtained, Syracuse currently has close to 400 Trireme, and the total battle I am afraid that the number of ships is more than 600. However, although the number is huge, we are not allowed to fight against Syracuse, but-"Seklian said melancholy," The point is that these large Greek city-state warships are too scattered It is easy to be defeated by the enemy. Even if they can be gathered together, they will easily lead to their own fighting because of lack of training and unified command. "

Davos pondered for a moment and said, "If all these Magna Graecia ships are uniformly trained and commanded uniformly, do you think this Magna Graecia combined fleet will have a chance to win Syracuse navy?"

A fleet that has just been set up and has no experience in naval battle wants to win the powerful Syracuse navy? Seklian not at all was shocked by Davos' problem, but after serious thinking, he said decisively: "I think it is possible! First of all, the sailors of Dionia navy are very ambitious, sir. You also know that now all the infantry legion of Dionia The number of soldiers is full. Many freedman and some preparatory citizens registered in the household registration department are reluctant to wait in the legion reserve troops before they are transferred to the sailors. These young men are eager to build their merits and shorten their years as soon as the legion soldiers. As soon as they become full citizens, they share their "shares", so they are training hard and eagerly looking forward to the outbreak of war. They are more eager to fight and victory than anyone else. "

Seklian clenched his fists, seemed to be cheering himself, and continued to loudly said: "Secondly, although the number of Syracuse navy is enormous, but not at all come together, they are parked in Syracuse, Akragas, and Catania respectively ... Oh, now again There is one more Messina, so Syracuse wants to gather all the warships together, which is also a very time-consuming thing. We can seize the opportunity and quickly break it through one or two sub-fleets, so that the navy power of both sides can occur Variety……"

Davos stared at this youngster. He has the brain, ability, and vigor. He is brave and aggressive in the face of strong enemies. From his methodical analysis, he has thought deeply about the naval battle, but not limited to it. The position of a sub-fleet Commander is just training soldiers, cruising, etc. This is a navy talent!

Davos finally made a determination in his heart, he said solemnly: "You said it very well! We Dionia infantry has always been a weak enemy, only to have today's Dionia Union. I hope navy also has such a fear of strong enemy spirit!"

"Sir, rest assured, Dionia navy will never be worse than the infantry!" Seklian immediately promised.

Davos looked at him and said solemnly: "Seklian, although you are young, you have always performed very well both in training and in managing the fleet, and you have high prestige in the hands of sailors. Given that Enanirus is now in jail for breaking the law , The entire Dionia navy has no commander, and this situation can no longer let it continue like this ... "

With Davos' words here, Seklian's heart beats violently.

"So, I decided to propose to Senate that you take over as navy commander. I believe that this appointment may be made tomorrow."

When the great happiness fell down as Seklian hoped, he was so excited that he didn't know what to say, but just thanked continuously: "many thanks sir! Many thanks sir! Many thanks-"

"Don't thank me first, you must understand that this appointment is not a glory, but a heavy responsibility! If one day, Dionia and Syracuse go to war, Dionia's long coastline will be under the attack of Syracuse's powerful navy "The fleet you lead must do everything possible to protect the Union's land from enemies and the citizens' property will not be lost, so you have a great responsibility!" Davos said with a serious expression.

Under the gaze of Davos, Seklian's expression gradually became firm: "I see, sir!" He performed a military salute with great strength.

On the second day, Senate voted to pass the appointment of Seklian as the commander of navy. At the same time, two bills were passed: one is to integrate the warships of the Dionia alliance city state into the Dionia navy sequence, one training and one cruise; 2 yes , Increase the number of Trireme construction, from the original five ships per year to ten ships per year.

.......................................

A new drama "Dionian" by the famous playwright Aristophanes is being performed at the Bacchus Theater in Athens, which tells the story of a Dionia foreigner citizen participating in Olympic Games. In the play, Aristophanes portrays the image of a Dionia foreigner citizen who is extremely ignorant and ridiculous of Greek traditional culture with exaggerated jokes. Since its release, highly respected by Athenian citizens, the theaters in Athens are often full.

For example: Now the center of the theater is performing until the referee announces the athletes' entry, but the strangely dressed foreigner refuses to be naked. The referee asks him why, and his answer is: "We have a lot of snakes in the mountains, we must wear clothes. Otherwise it would be bitten accidentally-- "

"Hahaha ..." The audience laughed.

"I like this one, it's ridiculous!" A viewer covered his stomach and laughed with tears.

"The following paragraph is even more ridiculous, I have watched it several times!" Another audience member said excitedly.

Just listening to the whistle on the field, the actor of the citizen of Dionia foreigner was desperately making a running action, but the referee member terminated the game and asked him why he ran into the track circle. He said innocently: " People of our tribe track their prey and always make short cuts so that they can catch the prey. "

After the referee told him the rules of the game, he also complained: "How stupid these rules are! No wonder I haven't seen you wearing animal skins and feathers because you can't catch prey."

……

The audience laughed almost from beginning to end.

In the end, the foreigner won the running championship. The temple priest gave him the laurel, but he threw the laurel on the ground, and said angrily, "Our consul deceived me. These branches are not worth any money, but he said There will be rewards for winning the championship! "

He turned to the priest for the golden scepter in his hand.

The greed of the foreigner and the wrath of the priest became the end of the show.

……

The audience stood up and applauded in one direction.

A gray-bearded oldman stood up and waved his gratitude to everyone. He was an honorable dramatist named Aristophanes. Although he is old, as usual, he will sit in the field when the new work starts, observe the reaction of the audience, and think about what needs to be improved in his work.

"Dionian" is a thought-provoking work after he heard about the farce that happened at the Isthmus Games a few years ago (that is, the Lizyrus scene). Most Athenian only think of it as a funny comedy, and only a few people can understand the meaning of the show.

More and more city states, such as Dionia of Magna Graecia, Syracuse of Sicily, Napoli of Campania, Thessaly of Greek northern part, Macedonia, etc., began to accept foreigners into Greek society and began to impact Greek's own traditional text, Shape Transformation. It is what Aristophanes, who has been working to defend the traditional values ​​of Greece, is concerned about. He used this ridiculous foreigner in the play to warn Athenian, and even the entire Greek World, to be vigilant, but he couldn't be sure how effective it was.

With the help of slave, he walked out of the theater and down the mountain road, and the crowded people actively offered way for the honorable oldman.

Just then, there was a burst of cheering ahead.

"What happened ?!" The audience patted one shoulder and asked curiously.

"Win! We win! Conon's fleet defeats Sparta navy in Knidos, Athens wins!" People rushed to tell, and some even wept.
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"Help me sit down!" Aristophanes leaned against the mountain road and looked at the cheering excitedly people. He was equally excited, although he knew very well that Athenian Conon is now a navy general hired by Persia and led by the Persia fleet. , But this victory made Athens less threatened at sea.

You know, although Ecclesia has joined the Thebes to declare war on Sparta, the shadow of the defeat of Peloponnesian War ten years ago and the ferocity of Spartan pressed like a nightmare in the heart of every Athenian. Especially now, despite the stalemate in the isthmus, the Allied side is still losing more than winning, and recently heard that another Sparta army from Asia Minor led by King of Sparta Agesilaus is landing from Northern Greece and is heading towards Boeotia. The area is coming, how can the Athens people not be nervous! And the victory of this naval battle is like a timely rain, and the big stone that put them on their hearts lightened a lot, they cheered loudly to vent their suppressed fear for a long time.

Aristophanes was pleased to see a little more angry in the city of Athens, and then he showed a surprised expression. At the corner there was a person, a man in a shabby shirt, sitting on a dusty step, leaning against a rough stone wall, and was concentrating. Watching what.

This quiet picture contrasts sharply with the surrounding joy, and the back of this person familiarizes Aristophanes.

He walked over and shouted uncertainly: "Antisthenes?"

The man looked back and did not mean to stand up: "Aristophanes, if you came to ask me Plato's whereabouts, don't bother me to read."

Why does n’t Aristophanes know that Antisthenes and Plato are both students of Socrates, but their ideas are not in harmony, so he said slightly: “I just want to tell you that Conon ’s fleet defeated Sparta navy. Now the whole city They are all preaching the news. "

"Where is it?" Antisthenes said disapprovingly, "victory will only encourage the people to engage in war more blindly. How long has Athens been calm, and this will be a long war ..." He shook his head and glanced at Aristophanes: "You are just coming back from the theater. Your new show" Dionian "seems to be very popular."

Aristophanes was dissatisfied with Antisthenes' negative attitude towards victory news, so he said angrily, "Oh! Antisthenes, who has always refused to watch drama entertainment, even knows my new drama, I am really honored!"

"That ’s because of the past few days. Every day someone is talking about it. I say you are too broad. It ’s their job to ask what kind of citizens Dionia sends to the Games. You have to write a script to ridicule them. ? "

Aristophanes immediately burst into flames, and just wanted to refute, Antisthenes turned his head and drew his ears with his fingers, and said, "Did you know that some time ago, when the news of Dionia's trial of the treason and public disclosure of Syracuse's ambition came? Those general executive committee members are discussing whether to send envoy to discuss the alliance with Dionia, so that Dionia can restrain Sparta's ally Syracuse. Your drama should not be staged again, to avoid stimulating Dionian and leading to an alliance. failure."

"Thrasybulus what they want to do is their thing, but they have no right to interfere with the legal freedom of an Athenian citizen!" Aristophanes panting with rage shouted.

"That's what I want to say." Antisthenes pointed to the cheering people: "What does their victory have to do with me?"

Aristophanes glared with anger and simply turned away, and he affirmed his recognition once again: the reason why he could be a good friend with Plato, but always alienated from Antisthenes was responsible.

And Antisthenes didn't care about Aristophanes's departure, he lightly brushed the dust off the book, and looked at it again intently.

..............................

Agesilaus led the army through Thrace and Macedonia to Central Greece. At Anfi Polis, he heard news of Spartan's victory at Corinth, but not at all encouraged him, because Spartan was still blocked at the isthmus and could not enter.

Worried about the battle, he speeded up his march, but upon reaching Chaeronea, he encountered a solar eclipse, and the soldiers panicked, thinking it was a bad omen.

Immediately after receiving news from Agesilaus, Sparta navy was defeated at Knidos. He was shocked, but also secretly rejoiced that he chose to rush to Boeotia by land instead of by sea, otherwise he might still be blocked in Asia Minor.

He immediately blocked the news to prevent the army from faltering. At the same time, he also felt that it was necessary to start a war soon and use the victory to wash away the bad news.

So he led the army again and finally entered the Boeotia area. He faced an anti-Sparta coalition stationed in Crosso, guarding the passage to Thebes. A war was inevitable.

Before the war, he recruited the leader Xenophon from the remnants of the famous Persia Ten Thousand Man Expeditionary Force.

The 35-year-old Athenian has been fighting with Sparta for 5 years in Asia Minor. He is already an experienced shogun, standing in front of Agesilaus, like a tall and tall cedar, showing his imposing momentum.

Agesilaus looked at him with admiration, then said: "Xenophon, my friend. The enemies of Sparta are deploying troops in front, and we can only advance to the city of Thebes by defeating them. But ... Among the enemy's troops, there is Athenian The reinforcements may include your relatives, your friends, your classmates, and face-to-face fights with them. It is undoubtedly an extremely painful thing for you ... Well, although I am a bit reluctant, but-"

Agesilaus showed an unusually regretful expression and said emotionally: "I ... I allow you to lead the team away, even joining the other party, I am grateful for your selfless help to Sparta in the past few years! Even if you and I will be in the next Becoming an enemy in battle, I still see you as my best friend of Agesilaus! "

After Xenophon heard it, he was furious: "King of Sparta, you are questioning my integrity! Before leading the mercenary to follow you away from Asia Minor, I have said that since the Athenian citizen conference executed my Teacher Socrates, and After trying my guilty in absentia, I have regarded Athens as an enemy! And I agree with Sparta's political philosophy, I am willing to fight for it, and I swear to Zeus! Now you insist that I leave here, and I ... I leave it. "After that, he turned around without any reluctance and walked out of the large tent.

"Xenophon, please forgive me for being rude!" Agesilaus hurried forward and held him, apologizing: "I didn't want you and your compatriots to fight each other, to prevent you from feeling upset, but I now realize that you He has a great conviction that goes far beyond the ordinary mother state, and I apologize for that! "Then, he sincerely bowed saluted to Xenophon.

Xenophon hurriedly stopped him, and most of his anger was gone.

"I decided to appoint you as the commander of the battle formation in the middle of the battle tomorrow." Agesilaus decided decisively.

Xenophon was a little surprised, but he did not quit, and gladly took the order, because he knew that there had been some rumors about him in the past few days. He secretly vowed to use actual actions to question him during this time of battle. People shut up!

Xenophon came out of a large tent. Agesilaus's adjutant and his son Archidamus came in. When he learned of father's decision, he couldn't help but be surprised: "Father, do you really want an Athenian to be our commander in the middle?"

"What's wrong with Athenian?" Agesilaus raised his eyebrows, loudly said at a volume that can be heard by off-guards, loudly said: "Xenophon is my true friend of Agesilaus! For friends, I have always trusted. Even more how Xenophon He is a very talented person, and he deserves my trust! "

Having said that, Agesilaus suddenly thought of something, sighed, and Shen Sheng said to his son: "You need to understand that Sparta has missed Davos that Cheirisophus highly recommends, and the youngster founded Dionia City State in just a few years Union, has become a big trouble for Dionysius. We can no longer push Xenophon to the enemy ... "

....................................

On the second day, the two sides stood up in Corosso.

Agesilaus led Sparta's main force, formation left-wing, and the party facing the coalition was the long-time enemy, the Argos; Xenophon led the Ten Thousand Man Expeditionary Force remnants and other small Asi Asia mercenary sitting in the middle of the town, facing the enemy is his mother State Athenian; and on the right wing is Sparta's Allied Phocis (the most important city in the area where Phocis is is Delphi), the enemy is the initiator of this war, Thebes.

At the forefront of Thebes battle formation at the moment, 26-year-old Peropidas and Ipamilunda are being formed as heavy infantry.

"Why doesn't the bugle sound ?! I can't wait!" Peropidas be eager to have a try.

Ipamilunda didn't speak, staring sadly forward.

"Ipa, what are you worried about? Afraid that we can't beat Phocis?" Peropidas asked when he saw something strange about his friends.

"I don't worry about the Phocis, they have never been our opponents. I worry about the Argos, whether they can block Spartan's 'left-hand attack'." Ipamilunda said worriedly.

"You think too much, Ipa. This should be something the commander thinks about, and our goal is to quickly defeat the Phocis!" Peropidas pointed spear forward, and said with a savage expression.
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The Corosso battle ended, Agesilaus defeated the Argos, Thebes defeated the Phocis, and Xenophon led the mercenary to attack the Athens army. When the situation was not conducive to the anti-Sparta coalition, the coalition chose to retreat.

Agesilaus' troops were unable to pursue due to excessive casualties.

The coalition forces returned smoothly to the camp and continued to guard Corosso.

Although Agesilaus won, they failed to pass through Corosso. As the reinforcements of the opponents continued to arrive, the anti-Sparta coalition continued to grow.

Agesilaus realized that he could not stay here for a long time, so he had to abandon the plan of attack Thebes, and was forced to lead the army to retreat west, and finally reached Delphi, crossed the Corinth bay, and joined the Sparta army still fighting in Corinth.

...............................

Seklian, already the commander-in-chief of Dionia navy, came to Davos' residence again, and he respected Davos as respectfully as before.

Davos came to him this time. In addition to congratulating him on his promotion, there are more important things to discuss: "Seklian, I have carefully considered the strategy you have told me to deal with Syracuse navy in the past two days. I think it is a win The machine exists, but the risks are too great. I thought of an idea that might greatly increase Dionia navy's chance of winning. "

"Sir, what's the idea?" Seklian hurriedly asked, his gesture was not pretended. If others said that, he would definitely think it was whimsical, but it was from the "miracle maker" Davos, which was hailed by Soldiers. How could he not get his attention.

"You look at this." Davos passed a sheepskin roll to Seklian.

Seklian quickly took a look and saw: a 3-layer paddle battleship was drawn on it, but this battleship was a bit special. There was a wooden board close to the length of the mast beside his mast, with low sides on both sides. A railing with a downward sharp horn below the top of the board. A small wooden bridge-like device is also drawn next to it. It is about 12 meters long and 1.2 meters wide. The sharp horn at the top is a thick iron nail. The top of the board is also drilled with a hole. And tied to the mast.

Davos saw that Seklian expression was a little confused, so he first asked: "Seklian, tell me honestly, how far is our sailor's warship technology compared to Syracuse?"

Seklian hesitated and said, "Syracuse navy has fought the Carthage many times, and the actual combat experience is richer than us, and the ship handling technology is naturally better than us ... but we are training hard and the morale of the brothers is very high ... "

"But-our sailors are still new to the battlefield, including yourself." Davos pointed out politely.

Seklian blushed, trying to refute.

Davos waved his hand and motioned him not to speak for the time being: "The navy is out of sync and the land battle has failed. As long as there are enough citizens in the city state, an army can be formed at any time. When a naval battle occurs, it is often a dozen Boats, dozens of ships sank into seabed, thousands of sailors sacrificed or became captives. Once they fail, it is difficult to recover in a short time, because a Trireme requires at least half a year's construction period, let alone say It takes huge resources and money.

And during this time, Syracuse ’s warships can arbitrarily hit any coast and port of Dionia, leaving our land deserted and stagnation in trade ... So Dionia Union, which is weaker than Syracuse navy, has not given your fleet training experience Time, our navy cannot be defeated once! "

Davos' words put a lot of pressure on Seklian.

He squeezed his fists, pressed his thighs, and shouted in his heart: how is this possible? !! Even the strong navy states, such as Athens and Syracuse, have experienced disastrous experiences ...

At this moment, his eyes scanned the drawing on the table, and his heart moved: Is the mystery of our navy victory here?

"Seklian, since our fleet is not as good as Syracuse in terms of experience or technology, why do we have to compete with Syracuse in traditional collision tactics? On the contrary, you see that we have the best legion soldier in the Greek city-state, no matter Whether it is individual fighting skills or teamwork, they are all one of the very best powerful heavy infantry in Greece. Why not move the land battle to naval battle, use our strengths, avoid our weaknesses, and take the initiative to fight Power in your own hands ?! "

Davos's phrase "naval battle as a land battle" is like a lightning strike through Seklian's brain. He picked up the drawing on the table: "This wooden bridge ... this wooden bridge ..."

Davos took the conversation with a smile: "This wooden bridge, I asked Matticoris, he can design pulley on the warship, he can easily pull up the wooden bridge, and at the same time, make a circular track around the mast base. Similarly, pullley can be used to surround the wooden bridge. When the mast pushes, no matter when the enemy ship approaches the warship from the front or both sides, we can take the time and lower the wooden bridge. The iron nail at the top can rely on the strength of the falling and penetrate into the enemy's armor board. The enemy ship could not escape, and at this time-- "

"At this time, the heavy infantry on the ship can step on the enemy ship through the wooden bridge and start close fight with the enemy!" While listening to Davos' explanation, Seklian, who has been deducing this novel naval battle quickly, can't help it. The whole body trembled with excitement: "Sir, you are really a genius! Turn naval battle into land battle and use our legion's advantages to not only attack the enemy, but also capture the enemy, capture the enemy ship, and quickly grow our navy power!"

If it is a traditional navy commander, I am afraid it is difficult to accept such an idea, but after all, Seklian is young and has just assumed the position of navy commander. He is thinking about how to win the enemy, accept the new combat method faster, save Davos Some words.

Davos asked with a smile: "Do you think this plan is feasible?"

"Exactly feasible!" Seklian stared at the drawing closely. "But when the fleet is sailing, this wooden bridge will affect the speed of the ship, and it may increase the risk of overturning in the event of a storm. I think if I can ... um ... It was dismantled, laid on the arm board, and reinstalled before the battle ... In addition, during the battle, this wooden bridge will also affect the flexibility of the battleship manipulation ... oh, I forgot, this is not a problem, there are After the wooden bridge on the ship, the fighting method of our fleet is no longer a collision but mainly a battle on the side. So how many infantry soldiers should be put on the ship? "

Seklian lay on the wooden table, staring at the drawing, mumbling and meditating.

Davos looked at her, both comforting and funny, and patted him, saying, "How to use this new warship device, you should slowly think about it when you go back. I suggest you find an engineer first, in a A wooden bridge is installed on the warship. If you encounter difficulties, you can go to the Matticoris Dean of the Academy of mathematics and ask him to help design and solve, but you can respect him. After the installation, lead the sailor to practice new tactics first. , Need the cooperation of heavy infantry, you can find military officer Philesius, he will arrange for you ... until you have thoroughly thought out this new tactics, and used the skill, after I approved, and then promote it to the entire fleet. Pay special attention to Yes, it must be kept secret! Remember! Do not let the enemy know our new tactics before engaging the enemy! "

"Understand!" Seklian seriously nodded, carefully drew the drawings into her arms, and could not wait to leave home.

Suddenly, he stopped. "Sir, this wooden bridge device ... did you name it?"

"The crow! Its name is the crow!" Davos's face had an unpredictable, deep smile.

...............................

On this day, there was a seemingly ordinary passenger ship in the Gulf of Taras among thousands of ships heading for and leaving Thurii's port. A 50-year-old man on the boat looked at the land appearing in the distance, feeling infinitely: "Thurii, I'm finally back ..."

"Lysias Teacher, in order to fulfill the heavy task of the council, I have to force you to come to Thurii. I have always felt guilty ..." A middle-aged man walked beside him and apologized to him with a hoarse voice .

Lysias said emotionally: "Isocrates, you do n’t need to apologize. I have said many times that I am voluntary and I have asked to send Thurii. I love Athens and I am willing to do something for it. Thurii is where I grew up, My honorable Teacher Tisias had been sleeping here, and I should have worshipped him long ago! (Lysias, most of the domestic translation is Lysias, in order to distinguish it from Crotone general Lysias, the name Lysias is used in this article) "

Isocrates did not really worship Lysias as a teacher, but he had concentrated on studying the court speech written by Lysias, so it was not an exaggeration to call "Teacher". At this time, he also looked into the distance and sighed with regret: "Yeah, Thurii was a Pan-Greek city-state advocated by Pericles general at that time, how much material and money it cost Athens! How much Athenian has worked hard for its establishment! Now it turns out to be one of the unions. You must know Thurii It's also the city-state of Athens. At first we should have condemned this behavior of Dionia and defended Thurii's interests ... Now we have come to ask for help from Dionia Union that violates our interests. Alas, Ah! Peloponnesian War let us Too much was lost ... "

"Isocrates, you need to understand that Thurii as we know it has been burned by Crotone! Thurii is now being rebuilt by Dionia Union ..." Lysias reminded with a sentimental expression.
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Lysias' gaze stared at a fleet of a dozen warships appearing in front of the field of vision. Vastly two huge white antiquity were visible behind the fleet, as if the same arms extended from both sides of the coast, as if Crati is to be detained into the sea.

"The current Thurii is a completely different Thurii ..." he murmured.

The passenger ship of Athens finally entered the port and docked.

Isocrates combined with the obtained information about the union but speculated that he believes that the port of Thurii is not located near the famous trade channel in the eastern and western Mediterranean seas, and there is no natural good port itself. Sea trade should not be too good. But what he saw upended his mind.

Although it is not as prosperous as the Piraeus mouth, it has exceeded his imagination, especially the huge wooden hangers erected at each dock of each and everyone: his operation in several labors Next, it can easily lift large-scale goods that used to be lifted by more than a dozen strong men on the cargo ship to the air, and then transfer them to the dock.

Isocrates from Athens, a booming sea trade, immediately realized that if this device could be applied to Piraeus, the terminal's ability to unload merchant ships could be greatly improved!

So he went over to look at the detailed structure of this device, but was warned rudely by the operator of the hanger: Do not approach, or the patrol will detain him.

Isocrates returned.

At this time, there were several robust men in front of Lysias, with a flattering smile on the head, saying, "Hi, hello! I am the porter Sperian, this is my number, you have something we need to move Then? "He said to Lysias as a small round piece of iron that wasn't on his chest.

Lysias, who hasn't returned to Thurii for decades, was really curious to take a closer look and take a closer look: this black and faint iron plate is a balance pattern with a strange string of symbols below it.

"What's the use of this thing?" He pointed to the iron piece, curiously asked.

Sperian said slightly proudly: "This can prove that I am a officially registered porter at the Port Management Office. If there are accidents such as loss of goods during the transfer, you can complain to me at the Port Management Office, just report this number On the line, after checking the situation, the management staff will punish me and compensate you for your losses, so you can rest assured. "

"Is this a number?" Lysias pointed at the strange symbol in surprise.

"Of course not Greek numbers." Sperian was happy to show his superiority in front of this oldman who looked like Scholar: "This is a number invented by our Consul Davos, easy to remember and easy to use, and used by party members everywhere , The number engraved on it is 2410, remember? "

Lysias nodded, but my heart is twitching. Not because of this strange number, he is not a mathematician, and he is not very sensitive to this. He was surprised that Thurii's management of the port can only be so detailed from the porter's most common and cheapest labor Dionian's ability to manage its city is evident. Even Athens does not have such measures to regulate the labor market of the fish and dragons mixed in together Piraeus. And from this number, the age-old Lysias can feel the busyness of Thurii Port, which may be more than what he sees.

Dionia's rise in a short time is no fluke! Lysias was alert, then calmly reminded: "I hire you to carry goods, but there are a lot of pottery in goods, please be careful!"

"Rest assured, I can't remember how many times a good such as a clay pot has been moved." Sperian promised while negotiating a good price with the attendants of the Athens mission.

At this time, Isocrates also rushed back.

Sperian took a few people on board with wooden wheels to carry the goods, and led the Athens mission out of the crowded dock and onto Port Avenue.

Isocrates was surprised that this avenue was more spacious and flatter than Piraeus's avenue to Athens. Look at the other ditches, sidewalks and other equipped facilities on both sides of the avenue, which shows Dionian's strict and careful construction of the road.

This makes Isocrates a bit frustrated: because it seems that Athenian can't, and their minds are more on participating in government affairs, courts and other city state affairs.

Isocrates couldn't help squatting down, extending the hand, touching the gray-white substance that tightly fused the stones with each other, and knocking, the texture was still very hard.

"Isocrates, are you ready to change careers as an architect?" Lysias understood the reason for this and couldn't help but make a joke.

"Is this the first time you've been to Dionia?" Sperian wasn't surprised to see him, but said contentedly: "In the territory of Dionia, roads like this can be seen everywhere, but this road is wider. Because The merchant ship to Thurii has been rebuilt many times over the years. Even the surrounding warehouses and bungalows have been demolished a lot. Now it seems to be a little narrow. "

Is this too narrow? !! Lysias was a little speechless.

Because most of the traffic on this avenue is carriage, pedestrians walk on both sides of the road. Sperian had to remind him: "You retreat to the side of the road, wait a moment, I will bring carriage. But I have to explain in advance, Before I talked to you about the price of goods only. Thurii is more than ten miles away from the port. If you choose to walk, we will first deliver to the city gate and wait for you. If you choose to walk with us, my carriage, then you have to pay a bit more. "

Sperian is smart, and Lysias is also not confused. Although he is a literati, he has always lived in Athens by writing litigation defenses, and his life is relatively tight. He is still familiar with things like chai oil, salt and salt: Carriage? "

"Of course, there are many more." Sperian said truthfully: "There are those carriages that carry passengers exclusively out of the port. It's more comfortable to sit than my car, but it's more expensive. And I'll take you one way And only a small amount of hard work. "

For the wealthy Athenian, money is not a problem, but Isocrates is obviously a little tired and afraid of trouble, but he still reminded: "We are 5 people. Can your carriage sit?"

"You can rest assured." Sperian didn't tell the truth, and soon he brought two carriages.

When Sperian carefully moved the goods onto the carriage, Lysias couldn't help asking: "Is this the carriage you rented?"

"No, it's my carriage." Sperian accentuated the words "I" and proudly said, "As a preliminary citizen, I can apply for a loan from Cheiristoya Bank. Now the loans and interest on a carriage have been repaid Qing, the other is coming soon. "

Soon, two carriages were launched.

Sperian accompanied Isocrates and Lysias to sit on the first carriage. This cargo truck did not have a poncho, which could give a clear view of the situation on the avenue of the harbor and the surrounding area, which coincided with Isocrates' intentions. He noticed that although there are many carriages and carriages on the boulevard, they follow a kind of rule to drive, so it appears more and not chaotic. Even when problems cause congestion, patrols will quickly come to clear up ...

Lysias paid more attention to trucks and carts, because they were all pulled by horses. In Lysias' memory, Thurii was not a city state rich in horses, but he saw so many horses in the port, so he asked, "What's the price of your horses here?"

"A mare has 30 drachma and a stallion has 22 drachma."

"How could it be so cheap?" Lysias was startled.

"It turned out that Thurii's horse prices were more than double what they are now, but since Brutti merged with Dionia, Bruttians has provided a lot of stallions to the Thurii market in recent years, and the price of horses has naturally come down." Sperian said, patting the horses The horse sighed softly and said proudly: "Brutti horse is a good horse, with great strength, endurance, and temper. Now even Ligim people have come to us to buy horses. It is estimated that the price will still be Pick up ... "

While Sperian was speaking, the carriage had reached the exit of the port and could not pass until it was checked by the checkpoint sentry.

Originally, when the ships of Isocrates entered the Crati port, as long as they directly indicated their identity to the patrol vessel as Athens envoy, they did not need to enter the port at all. Instead, they would be introduced into the Thurii inner terminal by the patrol vessel and directly enter Dionia Senate. However, Isocrates had other considerations. Did not do so.

At this moment, he looked up at the tall city wall towering in front of the carriage and wrapped the huge harbor firmly. He couldn't help but sigh: When the Athens was strong in the past, he also used the city wall to protect the Piraeus, which brought endless wealth to Athens. All the way to Athens. Unfortunately, after the failure of the Peloponnesian War, Spartan forced Athenian to dismantle the city wall. This time, Athens and Thebes joined forces against Sparta. The people's hearts were always restless. They were afraid that Spartan would pass through the isthmus, so Piraeus, who was completely unprepared, was in the mouth of the hungry wolf. A piece of fat. Ecclesia has proposed rebuilding the city wall on several occasions, but this is a huge project. Under the circumstances that Athens is fully engaged in the war, it is undoubtedly difficult and eventually shelved due to endless disputes.

When was Piraeus' city wall rebuilt, and that was when Athens re-emerged! Isocrates has his own deep understanding of this.

Thanks pp | 桐 い for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 374
	

	
				

	
		
		
After passing the checkpoint, drive straight north and cross the east side of the port market. The shops and crowded crowds on both sides are not too attractive to Isocrates and Lysias. After learning about the busyness of the Thurii port, they have made a preliminary estimate of the market situation, but even if it is prosperous, how can it be compared with the Athens Agora market, which is famous throughout the Mediterranean.

It was the direction of the carriage that caught Lysias' attention: "Hey, Thurii is on the west, you are going north."

"Don't worry," Sperian explained, "because if the carriage goes straight west, it will not only go through a more crowded and longer market, but also west to the Temple of Hera and the Thurii Arena not far from it (with With the increasing popularity of football and soccer games, the arena in Thurii is no longer enough. The Thurii citizens collectively raised funds the previous year and built an arena outside the city. Since the arena in the city is the venue for the finals of the Dionia teams , So it was named the Dionia Arena, and the one outside the city is called the Thurii Arena). Now it ’s May, the Football Competition is the most intense time, because the new Thurii Championship team will be selected soon. Participate in the finals, so there are many people going to watch every day. Not only will the road become very crowded, but also there may be trouble. We would rather go a long way to Thurii, it will be much faster than going west. "

"It turned out to be this way." Lysias nodded, about Dionia's prevalence of a unique ball game, he has long heard about it, but he has experienced ups and downs and has been busy with his livelihood, coupled with his age, which is said to be very The violent movement is less interested.

But Isocrates eyes shined, saying, "Can you tell us about this Football Competition of Dionia?"

Lysias glanced at Isocrates in amazement, feeling that this was not in line with Isocrates's hobby, and it must have its meaning.

And his words were scratching Sperian's itch, and he immediately eloquently told the two from the origin of the football, the rules all the way to the establishment of the Dionia football finals.

Isocrates watched the truck drive on a new avenue (Tua Avenue), and then turned around to the west. Except for the narrow road, the road facilities are not much different from the port avenue; while Sperian talked about the football game in Dionia Union History of development.

In the short time since the passenger ship docked at Thurii Pier and out of the port, he had discovered a characteristic of the Dionian citizen. To the worse, it's called restrained and dull; to the better, it's called to obey the observe order. The port is the most chaotic place in the city state. The Thurii port is also relatively prosperous, and there are few noises, fights, and brawls. It is also rare to speak loud and noisy. This is impossible for Athenian because They are always enthusiastic, unrestrained, proud, love to debate and brag about city state history.

And listening to the porter's words, everyone likes such a brutal and rough movement, which made him realize that there might still be some kind of tyranny in Dionian's seemingly restrained character.

"This is our first visit to Thurii. Is there anything interesting here that is worth our visit?" He interjected suddenly.

Lysias glanced at him again.

"Is it worth visiting?" Sperian smiled, and then laughed: "I said two guests, when you arrive at Thurii, you should not say that you are here to visit, but to enjoy entertainment, there are too many things for you to play here Already.

First of all, Cheiristoya restaurant, you must go! There are some of the best food in Greece and even the Mediterranean.

Secondly, the hot spring bathhouse on the Delo River in Western District, take a good bath, and let you, Greeks who don't like bathing, feel the benefits of bathing.

And what I said just now, go to the Thurii Arena to watch football and soccer matches, but it's hard to say if you can still buy tickets this season.

Also, you can go to Thurii hospital to see the disease and discover the hidden diseases of your own. You must know that Thurii doctor has a very high level of medical skills because they have been taught by God of the Underworld.

Oh, by the way, I almost forgot, you must go to the Temple of Hades in the city to pray! That's the only mansion in Hades the King of the Underworld in Greece, and it's amazing! Every time I go there to worship, talk to the priest, and when I come back, I feel very relaxed, like taking a hot spring bath ... "

Isocrates and Lysias listened to Spirian's endless introduction of Thurii, and exchanged views from time to time.

At this point, the truck had arrived near the Thurii northern gate, and a tall white marble arch stood in front of it.

Lysias recalled some of the information he heard about the new Thurii, and said uncertainly: "Arc de Triomphe?"

"Yes, Arc de Triomphe! 2nd Arc de Triomphe!" Sperian said excitedly, "This is the Arc de Triomphe that was built just the year before. The winning army will enter Thurii from here as a starting point to receive cheers and inspections from the Dionian citizen. That is the greatest glory in the life of every to go to war citizen! I participated once, and that was after the conquest of Brutti. As a light infantry (ie those two thousand freedman) who were temporarily recruited, we also sent some outstanding performers to follow legion enter the city together ... oh! The people of Dionia are cheering for us, the beautiful girls throw flowers at us, and the exciting speech delivered by our honorable Lord Consul, that scene I will never forget ............ and I met my beautiful wife after this triumph! ... "

Sperian's face was intoxicated, and after a short while, he sighed: "It's a pity that these years have been too quiet, there has been no war, and of course there has been no triumphal ceremony, alas ..."

"Listening to you, do you actually want a war?" The keen Isocrates asked immediately.

"Of course, if there is no war, we cannot go to war. If we cannot go to war, we will not be able to shorten my inspection period, become a full citizen of Dionia as soon as possible, and we will not be able to obtain a fertile 'land'." Li An blurted out without hesitation, then he saw the two faces with different expressions and immediately explained: "But we Dionian very Young Master moved to invade others, it is others who invaded us on their own initiative, will usher in our counterattack ... ... "

Isocrates obviously didn't believe what the porter said.

"But war can lead to death, in which might have your friends ... or loved ones ..." Lysias said in a cautionary tone.

"Of course I know that the priests of Hades warned us, 'Any good thing is never easy to get.' We are not afraid of death, because this is the land protected by Hades. If I die heroically, my wife, child I will receive the generous care and care of the Union, and my soul will return to Valhalla of Hades, guarding our Union! ... "Sperian's face had a little calmness, a little firmness, and even a little hope, but there was no fear.

This shocked Isocrates and Lysias.

"Arc de Triomphe, here I am!" Sperian drove to Arc de Triomphe up ahead, shouting excitedly, as if he was winning and returning.

Isocrates frowns, looking up at the many reliefs on the arches and the statue of that legion on the top, Sperian's voice sounded: "The sculpture is the scene where Lord Davos led the legion to help Taras defeat the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies ... that one. The third is the scene where the 3rd legion defeated the Lucania rebels and recaptured Pyxous (People believe that Pyxous was a Greek city, so it was 'recaptured', not captured), as well as the scene where Lord Davos led the army to conquer Brutti This is the one I participated in. There is another funny story about this relief. According to others, the seniors of Brutti in Senate have protested that the original Brutti war was embossed, which is not conducive to unity. However, the seniors of Lucania refuted Say, 'We Lucanian have been engraved three, and said nothing. You Bruttians are in a hurry.' Haha, just like that, the Bruttians protest is over ... "

Listening to Sperian's laughter and looking at Arc de Triomphe, Isocrates smiled a little and did not raise. 

...............................

"Lysias, since you received your big brother's letter and rushed to Athens, have we not seen each other for almost 20 years?" Kunogola looked at Lysias, who was too old to recognize, and said with emotion.

"Yeah, that year I died of father, I rushed back to Athens to run away, and caught up with the big brother's business in trouble, and had to stay to help him. Then ... Athens suffered successive defeats in the war against Sparta, and 30tyrant came to power , My big brother was persecuted and his property was taken away ... so many things happened over the years that when Teacher died, I couldn't rush back to his funeral ... "Lysias's seemingly calm face could not hide him The deep voice contained remorse and daze, and also had several points of exhaustion.

"We all know about you. Thurii was also in a difficult situation at the time and couldn't help you. It was just that Teacher had been chanting your name before he died, and who told you to be his most proud disciple!" Kunogola said Seeing the flashing of tears in Lysias' eyes, he turned the topic and jokingly said, "Why did you make a fortune in Athens recently. So expensive Athens black-painted double-eared earthenware jars are 4 or 5?"

"I don't have the talent of innate talent for merchants, of course I can't be a rich person, so my father gave the weapon workshop to my big brother to manage." Lysias laughed with a mockery.

Thank you yyaJy2304, book friends 20170214135030192, Li Shibin for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 375
	

	
				

	
		
		
Then, Lysias said seriously: "This time, Athens sent Isocrates to your Dionia, knowing that I had stayed here for many years before inviting me to accompany him to Thurii-"

"You mean Athens sent you to Dionia?" Kunogola was startled, apparently he hadn't got any noise in advance, thinking that Lysias had only come from Athens to visit his old classmates.

"You know, my father is not an Athenian citizen, so even if I have lived in Athens for many years, I cannot become an Athenian citizen. It is impossible to become an envoy and can only assist Isocrates." Lysias did not understand Kunogola's surprise intention, and It was specifically explained, obviously a bit resentful about it.

"Since this is the case, you can take them back, I can't collect them!" Kunogola immediately refused.

"Why?" Lysias was surprised.

"Before the Thurii trial of the treason was very troublesome, I believe you have heard it." Kunogola saw Lysias nodded and said firmly, "I don't want to be Pollux 2nd!"

"But ... Athens just wants to express a friendly will to your Dionia Union and conclude a covenant at the same time." Lysias hurried.

"Now that Athens and Sparta are at war, who is this covenant aimed at?" Kunogola, a veteran of politics, immediately guessed the motive of Athens: "Sparta? No, Dionia does not have the strength to face the anger of Greece's overlord. Sparta's firm ally Syracuse? Unfortunately, we just signed a friendly agreement with Syracuse. "

Kunogola's words made Lysias a little overwhelmed. He is different from Isocrates. Although he lives in Athens, he is excluded from political life all year round because he is not an Athenian citizen. He does not have much political experience, even in court defense, because he is not Athenian. Citizens can't defend themselves on the court, they can only prepare their speeches after careful preparation and planning. This has been the case all year, and he lacks a little wit, so he didn't know what to say for a while.

Kunogola sighed: "Those Athens pottery, you take it back first. Of course, since the Athens envoy comes from a long distance, the Dionia Union can't be missed. I will make a suggestion to Senate tomorrow to prepare the Athens envoy."

"It's good, it's good ..." Lysias relaxed.

"Lysias." Kunogola watched her suddenly and asked, "You have been a Thurii citizen before. Have you ever thought of returning to Thurii and becoming a Dionian citizen?"

Lysias choked.

"In Athens, you are a foreigner. Even if you have great talents, there is no bigger stage to play. And return to Thurii ..." Kunogola said, and then you turned: "Do you know Ancitanos?"

Kunogola's words made Lysias feel a little feel ill at ease, and he murmured, "... well, know ... he is a student of Herodotus, and we have been in contact since we were young."

"Our Lord Consul Davos had proposed to set up a Dionia academy in Thurii, to concentrate the outstanding Scholar of the entire Union in the Academy, whether it is studying mathematics, medical science, or literary rhetoric ... they will enjoy this union. Special salary, while continuing to do my own research with peace of mind, while teaching my academics and theories to outstanding students, let my reputation spread to Magna Graecia, and even the Mediterranean! ... ”Kunogola saw Lysias listened carefully, a hint of mouth Smile.

"In the Academy, there is a branch that specializes in student literature. Ancitanos is not only Senate senior, but also the Institute Head. He teaches rhetoric and also writes his History book. To this end, he recruited a dozen people. student, imparting knowledge. Senate also specially allocated funds for him to hire some people to search for information in Magna Graecia for his book ... But I don't think Ancitanos has a literary rhetoric in history research. Not his strong point, and this is exactly what you are good at. I heard that in Athens, your litigation speech has been copied and studied as a model. If you can stay in Dionia, our love is as good as life. Lord Davos will definitely ask Senate to specifically approve you to become a Dionian citizen, and to serve as the director of the Academy, teach students, and write books. Your famous general will be as famous as Ancitanos Magna Graecia! ... "

With Kunogola's knowledge of Davos, he dared to say such a promise. But these words smashed into the heart of Lysias like a stone, splashing numerous water splashes and ripples ...

....................................

Davos glanced at the information that Ancitanos gave him, his face with an astonished expression: "The Heracles altar is also built in the city of Rome. Are you sure?"

"Yes, sir. This high altar is close to the livestock market in Rome. We originally got it from the Capua merchant of Pyxous trade and sent someone to confirm it. Sir you should know that Heracles stole it. The herd of Geronion, after a long journey, was brought back to King Orestus. Therefore, many livestock-raising races in the Western Mediterranean use Heracles as the protector of animal husbandry ... "Ancitanos not at all feels Rome What a great thing to worship Heracles. On the contrary, talking about the topic of Heracles, he gushed.

In fact, Hervos' activities in the Western Mediterranean Sea and their research are a special task assigned to Ancitanos by Davos. After conquering the Bruttians, Davos discovered a strange phenomenon: in the Bruttium region, there were many altars and statues of Heracles, and Bruttians even claimed to be "the descendants of Heracles, because their ancestor Brutus was the hero Heracles and their Born from Queen Valentia. "

This statement surprised Davos, a foreigner who claimed to be a descendant of a famous Greek God, which allowed Dionia Union to find common ground for the assimilation of Bruttians, because they are all "family."

However, it also caused Davos to pay attention to Heracles, a Greek mythological Titan, and what he learned from Ancitanos and others made him realize: It turned out that Heracles was very famous in the Western Mediterranean, legend Half of his "12 great works" occurred in the Western Mediterranean. The foreign in Greek God wandered the western Mediterranean for most of the world. He had been to Sicily, traveled north through Italy, crossed Gaul, came to the Iberia peninsula, and stole the garden of Hesparides. Before the golden apple (11th major achievement), in order to cross the Atlas mountain range, he used his divide force to divide the mountain range into two, thus connecting the Atlantic Ocean and the Western Mediterranean. This is the Greek word for " The origin of the Pillar of Heracles.

Heracles reached the farthest part of the mysterious island of Urutia in the westernmost Atlantic Ocean of the World, killing Geronion, taking the herd, then driving the herd again, Western Europe again, and finally back to Greece ... In his adventure story, due to the widespread spread of his heroic deeds, he has been loved and recognized by many different people. In many parts of the Western Mediterranean, he has been told that he had bred many children with the noble women in the local race. Bruttians is just one of them ...

Davos rediscovered this research material and read it carefully.

Ancitanos was not in a hurry. He leaned back against his chair, closed his eyes, and began to conceive the History book he was going to write.

For a long time, Davos closed the pages of the book, put the information on the wooden table, rubbed some sour eyes, and asked, "Sir Ancitanos, as a scholar of history, through these materials you collected, you erased those myths and The dust of the legend, what do you see? "

Ancitanos eyes opened. Davos's question is quite interesting, but isn't that what a History researcher is good at, so he thought about it and said, "I see that the elegant culture of Greece is still in a state of obscurity for these. The strong appeal of mountain races, they all want to have a relationship with Greece to show that their origin is not brutal. "

"Yes, that's what we want to see." Davos said with a light jaw and groaned. "It seems that we need to build a magnificent Temple of Heracles in Thurii and celebrate it for him every year to strengthen foreigner against Dionia Approval. "

"Sir, your decision is very wise!" Ancitanos complimented.

"But—" Davos picked up the information on the table, and the conversation turned: "Sir Ancitanos, you only see the meaning of this material, and you haven't found a deeper meaning."

Is there a deeper meaning? Ancitanos looked at Davos with some suspicion. He had read it many times before handing it over to Davos.

"Look here--" Davos turned the page and read aloud, "On the way Heracles drove herds back to Greece, a lost bull swam across the Messina Strait to Sicily, a place called Eryx, Collected by a local ruler. When Heracles found out, killed the ruler, recaptured the bull, and agreed to return the land to the local oppressed indigenous people, and made an agreement, 'Once his descendants appear in Sicily, then the indigenous people We have to return the land to them. '"

"Yes, there is such a legend about Heracles in Sicily." Ancitanos nodded.
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"The following information is interesting." Davos smiled with a taunt: "During decades ago, Dorias of King of Sparta (remember him, brother of Sparta's famous King Cleomenes, and younger After the brother's failure to compete for the throne, Cleomenes expelled him from Sparta on the grounds that he was sent to the Western Mediterranean colony. He took clansman to Sicily, and claimed that he was a direct descendant of Heracles, asking the Eryx people to return the land. The Eryx people did not Therefore, he led the army to drive away the Aboriginals and set up a colonial city near Eryx. But at that time Eryx had begun to become the religious center of the Carthage people in Sicily. Of course, the Carthage people would not allow foreigners to occupy their core areas. So he led a large counterattack, and Dorieus and his clansman mostly died. "

"This is from Herodotus's" History "and it should be true." Ancitanos is quite familiar with these History events that occurred in the Western Mediterranean.

"If you look at this one again, it's the bad luck King of Sparta son Dorias. It should be that before he went to Sicily, he had tried to establish a colonial city on the coast of Libya within the sphere of influence of Cyrenaica west and Carthage. The reason is that Heracles killed the giant Antaeus in Africa Proconsularis, but was expelled by the Carthage ... Something like this, there are some in this information. Sir Ancitanos, as a scholar of history, you set aside As your Greek identity, analyzing this material from a neutral standpoint, you may be able to find out the problem, "Davos reminded softly.

"Given Greek's identity and stand on a neutral stance ..." Ancitanos muttered quietly, seeming to realize. He took the material and restarted reading. Gradually, his eyes lit up: "I see! I see! These Heracles' activities in the Western Mediterranean provide us with a reasonable proof of Greek colonization in the Western Mediterranean. ! ... "

Davos laughed: "It should be said that in a distant era, Heracles was the first hero of ours to explore the Western Mediterranean. And to summarize all the stories about him, look at his journey in the Western Mediterranean. Many routes are repeated. , Even unreasonable and unnecessary, it can be seen that some stories have actually happened (Davos certainly cannot deny the existence of Heracles, because that is equivalent to denying his identity of God's Favored), and some may be fabricated by the later Greek, so They can provide moral support for them to invade other people ’s lands and establish a colonial city ... ”Davos pointed to the material and said,“ So the former Cumae people even spared thousands of miles to kill the huge wild boar ’s pig skin I went to Italy on the island of Lopenisa and solemnly stored it in the Temple of Apollo in Cumae to prove the legitimacy of the land occupied by the Cumae people ... and Heracles and the giant's battle site still have There are several accounts, one of which happened in Magna Graecia, and this Titan has been under the control of the Carthage many times There are legends on the land, and I can only say that Greek, who was eager to think of a new home in the Western Mediterranean, was so brave that he dared to think of Carthage ... "

And at this moment, Ansitalos was immersed in joy: "sir, many thanks for your wake up! I finally realized what Thucydides said, 'Stand on a neutral stand and write a true History with an impartial attitude' That wonderful feeling! "

"You should be able to do better than him! Once you get rid of the gap between the country and race, you will look at History from a higher position, I believe you will write a great work!"

Davos's motivation embarrassed Anchitalos: "Sir, I feel that I still have a gap compared to Thucydides."

Davos didn't continue to discuss with him on this issue, but talked about another question: "Before you came, Kunogola came, and he told me that Athens's envoy came and visited him ..."

"Athens's envoy is coming to Thurii?" Ancitanos was a little surprised, and then what he thought, asked: "They are looking for allies for this anti-Sparta alliance?"

"It should be," Davos said. "Kunogola also mentioned that there was someone in Athens's delegation who you knew."

"Who?" Ancitanos thought.

"Lysias." Davos watched him, slowly said: "Kunogola told me that he is a very talented person, but because he is not an Athenian citizen, he did not have a good time in Athens. I hope I can do my best to keep him ,how do you feel?"

"Stay! Of course, stay with him!" Ancitanos said excitedly, "I have been associated with him since I was young. I know that he is extremely talented in prose rhetoric and speech! His articles read naturally It is not boring. Although it is simple but not lacking in fun, it is very easy to inspire the people. My family also holds 3 articles written by him when he was young. If I can stay, I suggest that he be the Institute Head, which is the best place for him to play. "

Hearing this, Davos in the heart greatly praised Ancitanos. He did not have a hint of jealousy or slander about the talent of Lysias, but he had unreserved and heart-felt admiration, and even offered to let Yin. Scholar realm made Davos respectfully, and also ashamed of the cryptic temptation he had just made. He coughed twice and said, "... uh ... the task of retaining Lysias is up to you. I can do it here. Make a promise, as long as he is willing to stay, I will immediately propose to Senate that he will be a Dionian citizen, share the land, and become the director of the Dionia Academy Cultural Academy. "

"I will do my best to keep him here!" Ancitanos promised without hesitation.

"For Dionia Union to become the center of the Western Mediterranean, strong military force alone is not enough. It also needs a glorious culture to admire those who have just escaped from obscurity and admire other city states!" Davos for this time Keep the tone.

"Sir, you're right! Only a city state with a brilliant civilization can go through the years without being forgotten!" Ancitanos, who is familiar with History, sincerely praises it.

"Also, this time the envoy of Athens is called Isocrates. Are you familiar?" Davos asked again.

"Isocrates ?! He is the student of Athens sage Protagoras." Ancitanos exclaimed: "Of course I know him, he is no less than Lysias's rhetoric genius, and he has not only profound rhetoric and speech, but also Professor Student is also very experienced. Many young people in the city state went to Athens to worship him as a teacher. What is going on today ?! Two Greek Literature and Language Scholars came to Thurii at the same time! "Ancitanos was excited.

"Can I give him--" Davos asked quickly.

"That's impossible!" Ancitanos shook his head and said, "Isocrates is an Athenian citizen. It is said that he often promotes Greek, especially Athenian's superiority to other races, in speeches to youngster, so it is almost impossible for him to stay with us. In this union where races merge ... "

Davos regretfully sighed. Although he did n’t know too much about Greek History in the previous life, the names of the two ancient Athens speakers, Lysias and Isocrates, are familiar to him. Who told him to study at the University of Political Science and Law? In the course of "History", when talking about ancient times, these two people of repute cannot be bypassed.

Either can be used for either. He thought expectantly.

....................................

On the second day, Isocrates, who had learned the general attitude of Dionia Senate from the mouth of Lysias, still held great enthusiasm, made careful preparations, and came to Dionia Senate, a grand meeting place that can hold thousands of people.

But there are less than a hundred seniors sitting here leisurely, so it seems very empty.

If you see this before seriously understanding the Dionia Union, Isocrates will probably laugh at Dionian's waste and blind vanity.

But I spent more than a day in Thurii, watched ball games, tasted Thurii food, worshipped the Hades hall, and visited Lyonias with Disia academy under the leadership of Ancitanos, and even dressed as ordinary people and mixed into the tavern. Chatting with Dionian citizen ... he already knows a little about Dionia Union, he knows the composition of Senate members, so when he sees that the meeting place is big and the number of seniors is so small, he is not funny, but There was a chill in his heart, as he seemed to appreciate Dionia's ambitious ambitions.

He quickly pressed this annoying thought into his heart so that he could concentrate all his energy on the next speech.

At this moment, he felt that someone was looking at himself, very penetrating, and following his gaze, he saw a youngster sitting in the front seat facing the center, turning his head to look at him, and casting a gentle smile on him.

Isocrates smiled in return, and he knew in his heart that this youngster was the founder of the Dionia Union—Consul Davos. There were too many rumors about him on the streets of Thurii. What descendants of Hades, the famous general that has never been defeated, can be brought back to life. doctor, incredibly intelligent wise man, great inventor ... when I really saw myself, except for a citizen who was far beyond his age, other people were no different from ordinary people. It was difficult to imagine this magnificent grand hall It was he who proposed and planned to build it.
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Isocrates couldn't help but look at him more.

Chairman Scrombas hit the table with a mallet, and today ’s meeting officially begins.

Scrombas then announced loudly: "There is only one issue today, Athens envoy has come to Thurii, let us listen to their requirements."

Upon hearing this, some seniors who did not receive any news immediately came to the spirit: the great city state known throughout the Mediterranean-Athens actually sent envoy to our Dionia Union!

Isocrates walked to the front in everyone's curious eyes, facing everyone's calm and composed standing, and then saliently and elegantly saluted to everyone. After standing upright again and raising his chest, he started his speech: "everyone honorable Dionia senior, I ’m envoy Isocrates from Athens. This is the first time I set foot on the land of Thurii, but it makes me feel very kind! 50 years ago, the great general Pericles of Athens reached out to the displaced sybarite, Promise to rebuild a new city for them, and this city will inherit the ideal pursued by Pericles general in their lifetime-the entire Greek can be divided into regions and races (Greek can actually be subdivided into many races, 'Greek' is just a big And broad terms and concepts), live in peace and friendship together.

To this end, he not only mobilized Athens, but also called on the whole of Greece, the whole of Greece is taking action to establish a beautiful city state of pan-Greek. Of course, we have the most contributions from Athenian. Not only did we use the gold and silver in the Athens treasury to buy stone and food for this new city, meanwhile, Pericles general also invited the great Greek architect Hippodamus to preside over the construction plan of the new city and sent two Athens general Lucian and Xenoclitus are responsible for the management of the new city. I also invited my Teacher and Protagoras to make laws for Thurii, and also settled with the History scientist Herodotus and the rhetoric Thesis. Here, plant the seeds of Greek culture and wisdom for the immigrants ...

With such powerful help, as soon as Thurii was built, it became the most brilliant pearl of Magna Graecia. But Athenian returned to the Eastern Mediterranean without asking for anything in return, and let Thurii, a newborn baby, grow up independently and freely ... "Isocrates aspired to become a speaker from an early age. When he grew up, because of his hoarse voice, his speech was popular and demanding. Athens, this is almost a fatal flaw, so he rarely uses his speech skills in large-scale formal occasions, and can only helplessly switch to teaching rhetoric and eloquence. Today he is rare to speak in public, so emotional Excited.

Dionian didn't pay that much attention to the speech. Instead, he felt that his emotion was integrated into the hoarse voice and had a unique appeal. In particular, seniors like Lucania and Brutti did not quite understand this piece of History, and heard with keen interest pleasure.

The well-know Kunogola, Burkes, Davos, etc. are very clear: Athens is not as noble as Isocrates said, because of the gratitude to Athens and the Athenian majority in immigration, these two reasons led to the initial decades of Thurii ’s The political situation has always been dominated by the descendants of Athens. However, it is true that Athens did not toughen Thurii into a member of Delo's alliance or an attached city-state of Athens, nor did it make any overly tough demands on Thurii on the bright side.

"Today when I stepped on this land where Athenian once devoted myself, I was surprised to find that the original ideal of Pericles general was realized. It should be said that today Thurii has exceeded his expectations! Here ... not only from various Greek cities -state immigrants live peacefully together, and even other races get along with Greek. "Isocrates said here, feeling a little uncomfortable, but his voice was full of emotion:" Dionia, this amazing city state union Shows a bright prospect for peace in the race, the war-torn Mediterranean World! To this end, I want to pay high respects to you who have led the people, worked hard, and reached this grand goal! "Then he bent down Respectfully and slowly bowed saluted.

Cornerus, Scrombas, Burkes, Vespa, Hermon, Bacilipe, Sedorum and other seniors were all moved by his sincere words, even the deeper seniors of Kunogola and Marigi were moved.

Although Davos knows from Ancitanos that Isocrates is an "Athens Supremacy", this discourse is by no means his intention, but to gain the favor of seniors for some purpose. But out of courtesy, he led the seniors to stand up and applaud warmly in return.

Isocrates didn't show a smug look on his face, he calmly waited for the applause to weaken, and then said: "Because of the unique friendship between Athens and Thurii, both parties will lend a helping hand when they are in trouble and do their best Help each other! ... A shortly after the establishment of Thurii, it was Athens that helped Thurii resolve the threat of Crotone, and signed a peace agreement on behalf of Thurii and Crotone; also with the assistance of Athens, Thurii won the Taras in the Seres Plain and reached an agreement with Taras Reconciliation.

When Athens and Sparta broke out, they sent troops to conquer Syracuse, and when they passed the city states of Magna Graecia, only Thurii provided sincere help and also sent troops to help!

Decades passed, and Athens and Thurii suffered calamities a few years ago. During the Peloponnesian War, the Attica area of ​​Athens was completely ruined and cannot be fully restored to this day. The city of Athens was occupied by Spartan, supporting a group of tyrants that hate democracy and advocating dictatorship. These people ignored the law, wanted to hurt citizens, robbed property, and Athenian, who loved freedom, fled and suffered the pain of leaving the country ...

Thurii also suffered the tyranny of power. The Crotone people used tricks, which led to the fall of Thurii. At first, the Thurii cast by the sweat of the Athens and Thurii people was completely burned, and countless people were killed in the fire ...

When this amazing news reached Athens, the whole city fell into silence, and many people who had fond memories of Thurii and cherished feelings of tears, including my deputy ambassador Lysias ... "Isocrates is full of affection and expression In grief, many seniors were touched and looked astonished.

"Fortunately, both Athenian and Dionian stood up bravely from the huge blow. We wiped our tears, buried our loved ones, and rebuilt our home with hard-working hands ...

The past is gone, but not to be forgotten. Today ’s Greek World is still not peaceful. Power is rampant and bullying is weak. Sparta in the east and Syracuse in the west are all looking at their fellow Greeks around with greed and ferocious eyes, just like hungry wolves are coveting the fat sheep. Your lambs must unite in order to deter the powerful wolf and avoid repeating the ruins of destruction!

That's the main reason I came here. We Athens extend the hand from the east, and we want to re-hold the former west brother Thurii's hand, connecting Greece and Magna Graecia as a bridge, not only to strengthen exchanges in trade, cultural exchanges, and the people of the two places. Life gets more benefits, and it is even more important to reach a military union and cooperate with each other, so as to tightly protect the precious freedoms and rights we once robbed and now cherish! "

Isocrates finished his speech, and there was silence in the large meeting place.

Davos has to admire the euphemism that the Athens speaker has said about the alliance, which is very inflammatory. For this reason, he also played a big emotional card, even ignoring the fact that Thurii had expelled the descendants of Athens, not to mention the fact that Athens formed the Delo alliance, and the fact that many repressed allies against it, placing both Athens and Thurii in the victim's Position, trying to resonate with seniors.

However, Isocrates has forgotten one thing. This is Dionia. The place where he speaks is not Ecclesia. Any decision and affairs of Dionia are not determined by Ecclesia, but by the Senate seniors led by Davos. These seniors Either a veteran who has been in politics for many years, or a capable person who can handle complex affairs, or a leader who has been in charge of the lives of thousands of people, it should be said that they belong to the elites in Dionia Union, and of course they will not consider issues as ordinary Citizens make decisions by impulse alone. Maybe they can be touched for a while, but when it comes to making decisions about the future of union, they must think more about the interests.

When Isocrates was invited to the meeting place, several former Bruttian leaders, such as Petar and Bergram, first got up and expressed support: Allied with Athens to fight Sparta and Syracuse together. In fact, this was not their original intention, but that Pollux and the other person had been sentenced before, and had been scolded as "treason" by the entire Dionian. The voice of the people was completely stink. Petaru, who had supported their request and held Ecclesia, etc. Although senior is not involved in these matters and is safe, they always feel restless, and take this opportunity to express their innocence and determination.

The other seniors were basically opposed: allied with Athens against Sparta and Syracuse. Although they had felt Dionysius' ambitions in the trial of Pollux, the difference between Dionia's and Syracuse's strength was that they were unwilling to proactively provoke Greece's overlord in this western Mediterranean. Moreover, Syracuse has signed a friendly agreement with Dionia.

Even though Davos is more wary of Syracuse, he doesn't think it's a good time to fight against Syracuse.
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Isocrates anxiously waits for Dionia Senate's final decision in a spacious lounge in the hall.

Soon the guard came in and asked him to go to the meeting place.

When he walked into the meeting place, he found Dionia's consul Davos standing in the middle of the meeting place.

Davos smiled at him and motioned to ask him to sit down. Davos smiled and said to him, "Dear Athens envoy, I'm glad you brought the great Mediterranean state of Athens to the friendship of Dionia Union, which has made you in the remote world of Greece. We stopped at the corner to continue to mourn for ourselves, because in the new drama "Dionian" by Athens playwright Aristophanes, we Dionian is treated as a barbarian for the pleasure of the Athens people ... "

As soon as this was said, Isocrates shouted inwardly: "Broken."

Sure enough, he heard someone yelling, "What right does Athenian have to humiliate us Lucanian!"

"They are not just humiliating Lucanian, they are humiliating all Dionian citizens!" Another shouted.

"If Athenian treats us like this, then Athenian is not welcome here!"

……

One by one, angry sounds slammed into the Isocrates sitting in front of him, making him feel as if a volcano was about to erupt behind him, and his face changed a bit.

Davos looked at his embarrassment and continued: "Isocrates, you say that Athens and Dionia have a deep friendship. This cannot be said verbally, but it depends on actual action. Now we know that the actual situation of Athens makes us invisible. Athenian's friendship with Dionia only saw the citizens of Athens ruthlessly mocking and ridiculing some of the characteristics of an emerging city state union that are different from other Greek city-states, and even being able to become an Athens city restaurant and drink for months This is not a city state that once claimed to be the best school in Greece and has a long history tradition! Nor is it a city state that claims to have a deep affection for Dionia and wants to ally with it What you should do!

Therefore, Dionia's citizens will not give their backs to a city state that discriminates against them when faced with a strong enemy. So I think it is too early to talk about the military alliance. "

Damn Aristophanes! Damn Aristophanes! Isocrates countless curses in his heart could not change the reality of the failure of the alliance. Frustrated, he wanted to stand up and try to make a final effort.

Davos waved at him, motioned him not to interrupt, and said: "Although Thurii is no longer Thurii, Dionia Union has no connection with Athens, but Dionian is by no means to forget favors and violate justice. gratitude and grudges are clear, the enemies that others have given us, we pay back ten times, and the kindness others give us, we return ten times-- "

"Lord Consul is right! Taras once aligned with us when we were in trouble, so we sent an army to save their city state! Thurii once gave sir your mercenary foothold in the beginning, so faced Crotone Army pressure, we did not yield, but revenge for the dead Thurii with a victory! Dionia regards commitment as life and cherish the friendship given, so friendship cannot be neglected! "The old man of Scrombas shook his beard and raised his head Hold your chest, glance at Isocrates, and put on a proud look of "Dionia's friendship is extremely precious, it's really cheap for you".

Davos laughed, continuing: "Since the center of the Dionia Union is in Thurii, we naturally inherit some of the emotions of the former Thurii people. We are willing to exchange friendly relations with Athens and strengthen exchanges to eliminate misunderstandings ..."

Isocrates heard this and understood the meaning of Davos and other seniors of Senate: In addition to military alliance, Dionia is willing to get along with Athens. Strengthening trade and cultural exchanges does not seem to differ much from the core meaning of his previous speech.

But Isocrates understands that the difference is obvious. If Isocrates originally came to talk about cooperation as an Athens Big Brother Lao, now Dionian has stepped on the elegance of his in the bones and told him: Dionia Friendship is extremely precious, you can give alms to Athens, but it depends on the performance of Athens ...

Being able to sit in the consul position has created today's Dionia, this youngster is not easy! Isocrates looked at Davos ahead and felt the pressure ...

....................................

While Isocrates was giving a speech at Dionia Senate, Ancitanos took Lysias to the north side of Victory Plaza. There is a newly built building that looks like a shrine. Under the steps is a bronze statue of 9 Muse Goddess. Line up.

"Is it the Temple of Apollo?" Lysias looked towards Ancitanos in doubt.

Ancitanos still has a mysterious smile, but just doesn't speak.

Lysias stepped up the stairs with increasing curiosity, and finally found several large letters "library" on the door lintel of the temple entrance.

"This is it?" Lysias can probably guess the function of this building, but this big building is only used for books? Are there many books?

He looked doubtfully towards Ancitanos again, hoping he could explain.

"This is the library our Lord Consul Davos took the lead in donating!" Ancitanos proudly pointed at those words and said, "He once said, 'Books are gems of human wisdom, whether Persia, Egypt, Carthage, or more Earlier Sumer, Hittites, Assyria ... the history and civilization created by them all converged in words and books. It is the common wealth of our human beings. It is our step out of ignorance and towards a more brilliant civilization. So we must do our best. Every effort is made to collect them! Protect them! If these treasures are destroyed by war and disaster, it will be the worst loss for us humans! But we must not only collect books, but also share them with more people And reading, let the people of Dionia use knowledge to perfect themselves, use knowledge to create wealth, and use knowledge to create a more brilliant culture, which is why I want to build a library here! '"

After listening to Lysias, he was fascinated, and murmured, "The person who can speak such a great language must be a great person!"

Ancitanos smiled secretly.

"Take me in and see!" Lysias couldn't wait to get in, stopped by the guard at the door.

"This is my friend. He came with me and wants to go in and visit." Ancitanos rushed forward and explained.

"Okay, Sir Ancitanos." The guard saluted respectfully.

"There is still force in the place where knowledge is stored!" Lysias said angrily as he walked inside.

"Books are precious and fragile. A fire can destroy them all. Of course, someone needs to be guarded to prevent accidents," Ancitanos explained.

Lysias expressed his understanding, and then breathed out. "It doesn't seem that anyone can enter here."

"Only Dionian citizens and preliminary citizens can enter."

"In this way, Dionia's freedman has one more motivation to become a citizen." Lysias has stayed here for nearly two days, and he also understands how much the gap between the rights enjoyed by Dionian citizen, preliminary citizen, and freedman, However, this gap is not inevitable. Unlike Athens, even if you try harder, you may wish to bridge the gap between Athenian and foreigner.

"I'm afraid there are 4 50000 Dionian citizens in Thurii. Would it be able to accommodate this library if they were all crowded into this library?" Lysias asked in confusion.

"We have taken your concerns into consideration long ago. First of all, the quality of Dionian citizens has not reached the level of literacy for everyone; secondly, they may not appear here at the same time, even if there are too many citizens to enter the library, Libraries also have a limit on the number of people, but now it seems that this situation may take many years. By then, maybe Dionia already has the second, third, and fourth libraries ... " Ancitanos' words were filled with confidence in his union.

Lysias was silent, but soon he was attracted by the sight in front of him: rows of tall wooden cabinets were neatly placed in the museum, cutting the huge space into a walkway for only 3 or 4 people passing side by side. Each wooden cabinet is open, separated by strips of wood into a small rectangular space of each and everyone. Inside, there are rolls of books or materials assembled from papyrus or parchment. In front of these bookcases, there is an area with many wooden tables, and only a few people sit quietly reading.

Lysias, who was addicted to books, saw her eyes straight, and couldn't help saying, "There are so many books!"

"In fact, there are not many bookshelves. Most of the bookcases behind it are empty. After all, the library has been completed in less than 20 days." Ancitanos said with emotion: "Lord Davos called on Dionia's citizens to take out their own collections and let the library copy them. A copy, stored here, and engraved the name of the citizen's tree dedication of the book. At that time, many citizens responded to the call, so that the library scribes were too busy ... "

Looking in the direction of Ancitanos' fingers, Lysias saw several stone tablets standing on the left side of the library entrance. Before, he only looked at the front and ignored it.

Close and numerous inscriptions on the stone tablet.

Lysias noticed that only the first name was followed by the title: "This ... this ... this is--" He stroked the title in disbelief.
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"Yes, this is the original" History "by Herodotus, as well as the diary and information recorded in his travels. When Thurii was burned, his family did not bring anything, and fled with these precious materials. Out of the fire. Now they donated everything to the library! "Ancitanos said excitedly.

"I ... can I see it?" Lysias looked at Ancitanos with eager expression at the moment, even though she had never asked for help when her family was in a difficult situation.

Ancitanos shook his head: "I'm so sorry, Lysias. Herodotus's" History "manuscripts and materials are Dionia's most valuable asset, and precious materials like this are stored on it, and are under the care of someone." Above the head, it is the Library's Second Layer: "Only the seniors of Senate and the Scholars of Dionia academy will be allowed to enter and view the precious and confidential materials because of their duties and research needs, and the books cannot be taken out. .

"If you join Dionia, as promised by Lord Davos, you will become the Institute Head, so if you want to view any books and materials in the library, it is with no difficulty."

Lysias stood in place, his face changed, although he stayed in Dionia for only about two days, but it was very shocking to him: This short-established city state union was not only vibrant and rapid, but also highly valued for knowledge and culture. , Developed a lot of systems, built a lot of facilities to highlight its importance and guarantee its development and inheritance, such as Dionia academy, the Pantheon, and this newly built library ... even Athens with a splendid culture There is no such system and facilities, and no respect for knowledge and respect for Scholar is placed on such an important position as Dionia. This is the paradise for Scholars to give full play to their talents!

Lysias thought about it and finally made up his mind: "When I return to Athens, I will discuss with my family and decide when I will come to Thurii."

"That's very good!" Ancitanos was overjoyed, stepped forward and held Lysias' shoulders: "Lord Davos will be very happy when Dionia knows that he has another famous Greek scholar! Believe me, you will only be better at Dionia than at Athens is better! "

"Shh!" The librarian poked out his head behind the registration desk and made a snoring gesture.

Ancitanos sorry nodded.

At this time, Lysias expression said complexly: "Ancitanos, as far as I know, you are the dean of the Academy."

"It's my interest to study History. It was only because there was really no one at the time that I was in charge of the Academy. I reluctantly agreed to Consul's request, which has wasted me too much time that should have been spent writing books. . Now you have a person who is better than me and has more literary accomplishments than me. I am glad that I have not had time ... "Ancitanos said a lot of words without thinking.

"Thank you, my friend!" Lysias smiled to Ancitanos saluted, and finally made a decision, his heart suddenly became extremely relaxed. He looked at the countless rows of bookcases reaching deep into the hall. The strange aroma of blockhead and confetti filled the air. He took a deep breath and was intoxicated: he would spend the rest of his life here!

"Ancitanos, if it is convenient, please take me to see 'God's Favored', undefeated famous general Davos in your mouth, and I want to see what a great person who has created Dionia academy and built a library Man? "His eyes were full of curiosity and longing.

...........................

When Carthage envoy's ship sailed into Carthage's famous Mediterranean round harbor, and the envoys came out of the dock, the Carthage people swarmed up and surrounded them to understand the negotiations.

When the people of Carthage learned that the peace agreement had been signed, Carthage only needed to pay a certain amount of food and gold and silver to continue to own several cities including Lilly, Eryx, and a small part of the western part of Sicily Island. People cheered, and some shed tears ...

The Sicily war, which lasted for several years, not only cost Carthage a lot of gold and silver, but also thousands of citizens died in this long and cruel war.

Especially in the first war with Syracuse tyrant Dionysius, when Consul Simerko led the army to victory in the initial stage, even when they attacked the city of Syracuse, the power was greatly damaged due to the outbreak of the plague. In the end, there were only a few scattered ten. Several ships struggled to sail back to port.

At that time, the people of Carthage who heard the tragic gathering gathered at the port to inquire about their loved ones. When it was learned that 5 60000 soldiers (excluding mercenaries) were either dead in Sicily or captured, the wail and screams of bereaved resounded across the coastline. It was the darkest day of Carthage, and the whole city fell into In sorrow.

The people approve of the black gauze, everybody thanked guests behind closed doors, business activities were suspended, and the temple was closed ...

Correspondingly, the nobles among the nobles in Carthage's politics-the Magonids family from the Carthage mother state and Tyre Royal Family in the famous city of Phoenicia, monopolized Carthage's political dominance for nearly 200 years and finally came under real threat. After the Carthage Army organized by the Magonids family patriarch Hamilka and the Tyrant Dilon of Syracuse lost more than 70 years ago in the battle of Himera, the name of the Magonids family is once again linked to the failure of the overseas expedition, and this time the situation is even more Seriously, the Army of Carthage was almost wiped out, and Simerko did not fight the battlefield like his ancestors, but abandoned his comrades and soldiers and fled alone. Acting like this to escape, according to Carthage's law, the "crucifixion" capital punishment should have been imposed. Due to the Magonids family's status as a king in Carthage, the Magonids' patriarch was temporarily exempted from criminal law. But the storm did not end. The Carthage elites, who were already dissatisfied with the Magonids family, took advantage of the grief and anger of citizens to promote institutional reform.

Simerko, the humiliated loser of the family, realized that the situation was extremely detrimental to the Magonids family, so he wore cheap and worn linen robes every day and walked around the main God Temple of Carthage Melekart, complaining to God about his blasphemy In doing so, I pray that Heaven will punish you, hoping to save something in this way. But in the end, the persecution of the situation and the ridicule and humiliation of the citizens finally broke him down. He locked himself in the house six months later and died by himself. This public atonement is still not enough to guarantee the power of the Magonids family.

Soon after, a new Carthage political institution was established, a 104-member court, a body composed of members of the noble class, whose role was to oversee the conduct of Carthage officials and military chiefs, while also serving as a high court, None of the Magonids family was elected to this institution.

In order to regain Magonids's declining power in Carthage and regain the prestige among the people, Magonids' new patriarch Marco, his younger brother of Simerko, uses the family to still have a great influence in Senate. By Syracuse's The opportunity for tyrant Dionysius to attack Carthage city-state Sorus once again propelled Carthage's 3rd Sicily War against Syracuse.

However, the Carthage army, which has lost strength in the past, resists the attack of Syracuse after the army is getting stronger, but it is losing more than winning. Marco is still insisting, but Carthage is tired of the war in the country. Without seeing the chance of victory, they are more afraid of a fiasco again, so the "armistice negotiations" became the unanimous cry of citizens.

A final agreement was reached, but Marco was responsible for the defeat. When Carthage's envoy, who was in charge of negotiating with Syracuse, returned, the whole city was cheering for the arrival of peace. Only one family looked deserted and even sad.

In a huge mansion not far from Carthage acropolis, people of the Magonids family are sacrificing, because today is the day of Simerko's sacrifice. However, the continuous noise and music from outside the house are obviously severely damaged. A sad atmosphere.

Hasdruba knows that it was the Carthage who worshipped and celebrated the Greek harvest Goddess Demeter and her daughter Persephone.

Carthage citizens are worshipping Greek God? !! That ’s right, in Sicily, because Greek city-state and Carthage have a deep relationship with Phoenicia colonial city, they have lived together for hundreds of years and have had a profound impact on each other. The two Goddess of Demeter and Persephone have not only been affected by Sicily. Greek welcome, and gradually let Phoenicians accept them, even Sicily people think that Hades the King of the Underworld is Persephone abducted in Sicily. This cultural influence penetrated into Carthage again. The two Goddess temples originally existed in the city of Carthage, but the reckless actions of Simerko's army made them more prominent in the Carthage God, because when Simerko led the army to the city of Syracuse, the subordinate The soldiers robbed the temples of the two Goddess on the south slope of Epipola. As a result, a plague broke out in the Carthage camp shortly afterwards, leading to the ultimate defeat. So the Carthage people thought that this was Godss blaspheming God against the Carthage people. Penalty, know that Persephone is the Queen of the Underworld.

The horrified Carthage people even strongly urged Senate to formally pass the bill to mass worship the two Goddess. To this end, they also specifically visited Greeks who settled in the city of Carthage and assigned them to serve two Goddess, especially Persephone, and stipulated that their worship must be performed in Greek manner. As a result, this religious ceremony continued year after year, making the two Greek Goddess more and more important in the minds of Carthage citizens.
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For the Magonids family, this is an invisible humiliation to them.

If it was the time when family power was soaring, who would dare yell outside the mansion! This group of snobbish Carthage people! It is they that caused the embarrassment of the family today! Hasdruba finally couldn't bear the anger in his heart, turned and shouted at the slaves outside the hall, "You all take a stick and get me out of those guys who are yelling!"

"Hasdruba!" Marco shouted in a low voice, letting the furious Hasdruba shut his mouth unwillingly.

Marco glanced at a few immediate family members behind him, secretly sighed: Although the family looked glorious in the past, for the benefit of Carthage, they fought with Syracuse for many years, and many loved ones died on the battlefield. Cousin Hannibal reported that his grandparents contracted the cold and died after returning to the city after the defeat of Himera. Another younger brother died in the plague that Simerko fled, and his son had just ended the battle with Syracuse. In the war, he was unfortunately shot and killed ...

But the Magonids' family paid so much in exchange for Carthage's ruthless opponents to suppress it. In the Senate election a few days ago, the power of Magonids in the newly-appointed senior was greatly reduced, and Marco, the new patriarch of Magonids, did not serve as a consul for the first time (ie, senior consul, one election a year, two at a time). This is the first time in XNUMX years that the Magonids family has failed to serve as a consul. The main opponent and strength of the Magonids family is only second to its other noble, the Hanno family, which has become the big winner of this election. Controlled Senate, patriarch Hanno served as consul, and another consul was also his close friend.

The family will face greater difficulties and must prepare early! Marco clenched his fists and reaffirmed the previous decision.

"Hasdruba." Marco said solemnly to his nephew: "You are already a 25-year-old man. If you still do this recklessly, how dare I give you the responsibility of revitalizing the family and restoring glory in the future! "

"Uncle, I--" Hasdruba wanted to argue, Marco interrupted him, and said very simply: "Go to Iberia, at least there, no one will stare at you, use your political naivety, and give the family Bring disaster. "

"You asked me to go to Iberia ?!" Hasdruba opened his mouth wide, didn't expect himself to be banished.

"Not only are you leaving Carthage, I am leaving Carthage." Marco was about to explain that his ten-year-old daughter Dido urgently asked: "Father, where are you going?"

Marco lowered his head slightly, and kindly said to the only daughter who had the same name as the Queen of Carthage, "I just go to Sicily, not far from Carthage, and I can come back at any time."

"Father, are you going to be Sicily's resident commander to defend Greek?" Dido asked again.

Marco looked at the daughter who was young but she was quite beautiful. She couldn't help sighing her intelligence, but she was a woman!

He looked at Hasdruba with a dissatisfied face and secretly sighed, and continued to explain: "Although we signed a contract with Syracuse, Senate was wary of Dionysius. At this time I was sent to Sicily, despite Hanno's selfishness, But that ’s what I hope. The peace between Carthage and Syracuse will not last long. Sooner or later, there will be another war between Carthage and Syracuse. The things that our Magonids family lost in the war must be brought back in the war! "Marco expression Firmly said: "At Sicily, I will recruit soldiers, train them rigorously, and gradually build effective defensive fortresses to the east of Lilly and Eryx, and slowly extend the buffer zone with Greek to the east, waiting for the opportunity. arrival……"

Having said that, he patted Hasdruba's broad shoulders vigorously: "Do you think I sent you to Iberia to banish you? No! Because I need your help!"

"Need my help?" Hasdruba felt a little more excited while wondering.

"The war consumes people and gold and silver. Once we start a war with Syracuse, Carthage has Hanno in power, I'm afraid it will drag me down, and may not get the full support of Carthage, so we have to rely more on ourselves, like Decades ago, the ancestor Hannibal used his family's money to summon an army to aid Himela. Iberia southern part has fertile land much larger than Carthage and Sicily, rich in silver, iron, and other metal minerals. Aboriginal, and since the destruction of Tartousus, there has not been a powerful force there. It should have been a great opportunity for the Carthage to be given by the gods of McCallet, but our people and seniors are too Comfortable, they would rather do business and farm in Carthage and Numidia than venture out of strange land beyond a thousand li.

Since there is no one in Carthage to do it, it is up to our Magonids family! Hasdruba, the family has decided to provide you with sufficient manpower and sufficient money at all costs. I hope you can get a foothold in Iberia and occupy a stable territory for the family. It will be the most powerful after my future war with Syracuse. backing! "

"Just rest assured, Uncle, I won't let you down!" At this moment, Hasdruba was no longer dissatisfied, rubbing his fists and looking excited.

Marco looked at him, still a little uneasy. He knew his nephew, leading soldiers to fight was his strength, but to conquer an unfamiliar land, it was not only a matter of war, but also administrative and diplomatic aspects. Hasdruba is lacking. But among Magonids's immediate family members, only he can do the job. He can only hope to send him a capable assistant to make up for his shortcomings in this regard.

"Uncle, I'm willing to accompany the big brother to Iberia!" A relatively young voice sounded in the hall.

"Haka, you can't go!" Hasdruba said flatly to a thin, complexion young man.

"Since the development of Iberia has become the most important major event that determines the rise and fall of our Magonids family, as a member of the family, how can I enjoy alone in the city and watch Uncle and you go through hardships outside! What's more--" The youth expression solemnly looked at Simerko's half-length bronze statue and blood food in front of the hall: "It is my wish to avenge father!"

Hasdruba's words shouted in his mouth, before he rang, "But your body--"

"After this period of exercise, my body is much better. I will continue to exercise myself at Iberia, not to mention that it is your big brother's job to fight soldiers. I just need to stay in the camp ..." Haka said to Hasdruba The explanation is also to Marco.

"Haka, are you sure you want to go?" Marco finally asked.

"Yes, Uncle. I have made up my mind!"

Although Haka's tone is light, Marco knows that once he decides something about this Little Nephew, it is difficult for others to convince him to change his mind. However, he was smart from an early age, and different from the mature and stable of ordinary teenagers. He was once considered by Simerko to be a genius that will bring greater glory to the Magonids family in the future, but he has always been frail and sick. Marco is convinced that if he goes to Iberia to assist Hasdruba, he will definitely get more benefits in Iberia.

"Now that you have made up your mind, then I agree with you. But you must understand that if you cannot guarantee your health, it will be difficult for you to help Hasdruba for a long time and help our Magonids family!" Marco said solemnly.

"I understand." Haka was heavily nodded.

"Uncle, but--" Hasdruba, who was uneasy, wanted to say more, Marco loudly said: "Well, let us worship your father for the last time, and hope that he will bless the cause of the family and everything goes well ..."

..............................

In July, it is a hot and sunny season, and Dionia's football and soccer games are in full swing.

Davos, who just returned from Senate's meeting, received an urgent letter from Laos.

"Go to Dionia academy and call me Hernepolis!" After reading the letter, he immediately expressed grave to the slave.

"Yes Master."

"Sir, why are you so anxious to call me back? I almost got scolded by the Greek old man again." Before Hernepolis entered Davos's study, the voice came in first: "Since the old Athens came to the Academy, We are much busier than before. Not only do we have to recite poetry and prose every day, but we have to write an article in two or three days, which fails to meet the requirements, and we have to rewrite it. Sir, otherwise, you tell Ancitanos Teacher, I do n’t want to As a rhetorician, I still want to follow him to study History ... "

"Herny, you don't have time to study History anymore." Davos passed him a letter with a clear expression.

Suddenly, Hernepolis had a bad sign. He quickly took the letter, opened it, and suddenly looked like 5 thunderous thunder. The whole person was stuck: "... this ... this is not true ... at the beginning of the year Father also came to Thurii to see me ... his health is good! ... really good! ... "Then he shed two tears.

Davos sighed: Avinogis fainted at the party and remained unconscious. According to his previous experience, this is probably "brain congestion". He has been advised not to overeating, hey! ...

Hernepolis suddenly remembered something, suddenly stepped forward, holding Davos' hands tightly, eagerly begging: "sir! Sir! You are God's Favored of Hades! Teacher of all Dionia doctors! You save my father! Save him! !!! ... "
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"Herny, calm down! I've let Herpus rush to Laos, and when I'm done here, I will rush to Laos tomorrow!" Davos said loudly.

"Thank you you sir, thank you! ..." Hernepolis was already crying.

Although Davos felt sorry for him, he couldn't make him feel this way all the time, because he knew that cerebral congestion was an extremely dangerous disease, with the medical skill of this era. Even in Dionia, to no avail, being lucky enough to wake up has to plan for the future of Laos.

"Herny! Herny! Look at me! Look at me!" Davos shook his body and shouted at him loudly.

Hernepolis lifted the head blankly, tears streaming down her face.

"What I want to tell you is that Dionia's doctors have also experienced this condition of your father many times, and the situation after treatment is not optimistic." Davos said here, Hernepolis's face appeared painful.

"Listen, child. You are already a 25-year-old youth, a dignified Dionian male! If your father is really bad ... you should bravely take the burden of your father and take care of yours Mother, take care of the people of Laos, just like you father did! Do you understand? ... Do you understand !!! "

"Ming ... understand ..." Hernepolis cried nodded.

"Very good. Go back to pack up and rush back to Laos right away. We'll see you in Laos!" Davos patted his thin shoulders encouragingly.

Hernepolis wiped her tears with her hands, and staggered out, suddenly he stopped: "Sir, I ... can I ask you for help in case of difficulties?"

"Child." Davos said gently and firmly, "I said, I see you like my child, and I will help you with any difficulties you have!"

"What happened? I saw Herny crying out." Cheiristoya came in with Crotokatáktisi.

"Father, I saw the big brother herny crying. Such a big person is still crying." Little Clo followed.

Davos hugged his child. The little fellow is almost 5 years old and is quite strong: "Your big brother herny's father has fainted and hasn't woke up yet."

"Ah!" Cheiristoya screamed and asked, "Is it serious?"

Davos is heavily nodded.

Cheiristoya's expression also became darkened, and then she thought, asking, "Herny is going back to prepare to take over consul?"

"Apart from him, who can be Laos." Davos lightly saying.

"Father." At this point, little Clo squeezed his face and asked worriedly, "Will you faint too?"

Davos looked at little Clo, then looked at Cheiristoya, and answered seriously, "For you, I can't faint."

...........................

Atilicruz, Agnes's father, his family was one of the earliest immigrants in Ligim. Ligim's famous aristocracy. Ligim's famous tyrant Anaxillas came from this family. He also married Syracuse tyrant Dilon, but later because of Locri's Problem with tyrant Hielon of Syracuse's fall over.

At the time, Dionysius proposed Agnes not only because of her beauty, but also because of her family's influence in Ligim and her relationship with Syracuse. But in the end Ligim chose Dionia, Atilicruz also married daughter to Dionian consul Davos, and Atilicruz was selected by Ligim citizens as one of Ligim's general for two consecutive years.

Atilicruz made use of Ligim's special geographical position, and the sea trading of the rapid developing family, especially in the trade with the two city states of Massilla and Sagunto, has made huge trading profits. In addition, Atilicruz also owns two shipyards, and its shipbuilding capabilities are second to none in southern Italy. Therefore, Dionia Senate only approved the construction of 6 out of the ten Trireme to be built this year for the shipyard of Atilicruz. A pull of Ligim.

But when Weng Yan and the two met, the scene was not so harmonious as imagined.

"What did you say ?! Ask Ligim to deliver the 6 Trireme in his fleet to Dionia!"

"Yes. We still pay you for the new ship, and at the same time you can update your fleet with the new ship, isn't it great?"

"No, this is bad! We can't give you our existing warships, which will greatly weaken Ligim's fleet!"

"You just have to wait a few months before you can use the new boat."

"That won't work, the Messina are now backed by the tyrant of Syracuse, it's very mad. We must have enough warships to deter them! Why can't you wait a few more months! You can rest assured, the war built by our shipyard The ship must be delivered to Dionia on time. "

"Our navy is stepping up the training of new tactics and urgently needs new warships to join. Familiarize yourself with the tactics as soon as possible ..."

"New tactics? What new tactics make you so anxious?! ..."

……

The slave outside the living room heard Atilicruz's voice loudly, as if arguing, and hurried to tell Agnes.

Agnes heard something helpless. She grew up under the growl of father since she was a child. Even though she is now the most consul wife of southern Italy and wants to dissuade the father who is discussing with her husband, she still feels embarrassed and has to go to Cheiristoya again.

Cheiristoya, who was walking in the garden, listened to Agnes's request, looked at the sky, and said with a smile: "younger sister, rest assured, I will persuade them."

She gave a few words to Asina, then came outside the living room, listened for a while, went straight in, said with a smile: "Davos, Sir Atilicruz, sorry, interrupt you. Dinner is already prepared, The children are waiting, do you talk after dinner, or-- "

"Of course I'll finish after dinner." Davos heard that the children were hungry. He couldn't sit still and said to his father-in-law, "Let's finish the meal, come back and talk." He stood up and said. .

Atilicruz gave Cheiristoya a glance, but for pregnant women, he couldn't say anything, and had to helplessly follow the living room.

..............................

"Davos, to be honest, this fish soup made by you is much better than the one you made at the restaurant in Ligim. Do you have any reservations ?!" Atilicruz, who loves fish, ate for him I was very satisfied with the prepared dinner, and forgot about my unhappiness before, and joked.

"There is no reservation. There are many customers in the restaurant, the time is tight, and the chef does not have enough time to cook. Here, the marinating of the fish takes more than an hour," Davos explained.

"Well, it's very good!" Atilicruz praised, took another sip, and asked, "Have you tasted the fish sauce I sent last time?"

"Have tasted it. The taste is very special. It has both savory and umami flavors, and a very exciting taste ... my chefs are using it as a sauce and trying to match other foods ..." Davos said.

"It was fish sauce made by Phoenicians. It was produced in Cadiz. Cadiz is not only rich in silver. This stuff is famous in North Africa, Iberia, Carthage, West Sicily, Egypt, Asia Minor, and many other places. Think of it as a delicious seasoning ... "Atilicruz took a sip of grape wine, rinsed his mouth, and said," There are only two processing workshops in Cadiz, one is refining silver and the other is making Fish sauce, they're roughly half each. "

"Oh, Cadiz." Davos knows the town. It is located on the southern tip of the Iberia Peninsula and is known for its rich silver. It was originally settled by Phoenicia in the powerful mother state Tyre of Asia Minor and is now controlled by the Carthage. didn't expect it to have this industry in addition to silver.

"It is said that this fish sauce is made of a ... well, a rotten mackerel giblet mixed with vinegar, I--" Atilicruz just heard this, and heard a vomit, Agnes lay on the table, Vomiting started.

At this time, Atilicruz was still angry at the beginning of the daughter interrupting his words, and soon he realized what he was looking towards Davos with an urgent look.

"I haven't had time to tell you yet," Davos said with a smile. "Agnes is pregnant."

"Very good! Finally pregnant! After more than two years of marriage, Cheiristoya is about to give birth to a second child. Her stomach has not moved yet, and I am still worried that it is because Artemis is punishing her (referring to Agnes first is the famous Goddess Artemis) Priest, then transferred to Hera priest, and married)) At last, you can rest assured! "Atilicruz smiled happily, raised his glass and said," This is a great event! Davos, we both have a drink ! "

"Okay!" Davos also raised his glass, and they drank.

Atilicruz put down his glass and hit a wine goblet.

Davos saw Agnes lie on the table and vomit, and he worriedly signaled Cheiristoya to ask her to help her to rest.

Atilicruz said at this time: "Davos, I am very happy today. I have decided to agree with your previous suggestion and deliver the six Trireme of Ligim ... uh ... Ligim fleet. Other suggestions about training two fleets together, etc. I have to go back to discuss with the council before I can give you a reply.

Seeing this, Cheiristoya knew that Davos was about to start business again and was busy greeting the children to leave.

I've arrived in Chongqing, the weather is so humid and cold, and a bit uncomfortable.
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The young Crotokatáktisi had just climbed onto father's knees, and was about to be carried away by mother. He was crying and noisy unhappy.

Davos didn't care about him at the moment and turned back to Atilicruz: "Dionia Senate will be glad to hear the news, I hope--"

Atilicruz waved his hand and said immediately: "But Ligim also has a small request, I hope Dionia can agree!"

Greek in southern Italy said that the Ligim people are all merchants, and the baht must be compared. Atilicruz is a well-known figure among them. Davos cheered up and said, "Please say it."

"You also know that the tyrant of Syracuse has rebuilt Messina. Messina has now fallen completely to Syracuse and is right with Ligim. And it also has an accomplice-Tindarus, that is the colonial city where the tyrant placed Messinians, It's not far from Messina. The two city states unite, often disrupting the straits' trade routes, and sometimes even seizing a merchant ship that comes to Ligim's trade ... If this continues, no merchant ship dares to come to Ligim for sea trade, and Ligim will Ruin! "Atilicruz said sadly.

"We have protested to Messina many times, but to no avail. We also sent envoy to Syracuse, and the tyrant simply did not meet our envoy! So our parliament decided to build a colonial city on the Millais peninsula for Place Catania, Naxos, Leotini and some exiles in Sicily city state ... "

"You wait," Davos said to the slave who was standing by. "Go to the study and get Sicily's map." Although Davos has the habit of looking at maps every day, compared to southern Italy's familiarity, Davos still has a worse memory of Sicily's terrain and city state.

"Sicily city states such as Catania and Naxos were destroyed by Dionysius. Their exiles must be full of hatred towards Syracuse." Davos knows that many city states in Magna Graecia have Sicily exiles. This is because of the large Greek city- State is wary of Syracuse, so it's easy to help opponents who were driven away by Syracuse. Davos naturally thought of Aristelas at this moment.

"That's for sure, so they won't be easily drawn to that tyrant!" Atilicruz said in a grudge.

At this point, the map was taken, and Davos unrolled it on a wooden table with cutlery removed.

"This is Messina ... this is Tindarus ..." Davos looked carefully on the map.

Atilicruz also got up and took a look at the map made by this parchment: Obviously it was specially drawn, not only with a large scale, but also with detailed portrayal, which is not inferior to the pair stored by Ligim City Hall. Sicily's attention is not low. Even Carthage's newly built Lili Pi, Messina New Town, Tauro Melion ... these newly-built city state locations are clearly marked, and some destroyed city states are also marked, and done on the side For example, Himmera on the coast of the northern part reads, "Destroyed by the Sicily War initiated by Carthage Commander Hannibal fifteen years ago."

"Here is the Millais ..." Davos's finger finally fixed on Sicily's northeast corner. The Millais Peninsula is a peninsula. The Davos feeling on the map is actually just a prominent cape. It is between Messina and Tindarus. The position of this colonial city is really wonderful. It can cut off the two cities. It ’s important to know that Messina and Tindarus are both new cities (Messina was destroyed by Carthage) and their strength is not strong. Although Syracuse is behind them, Syracuse controls that many city states. It is impossible to fully support Messina and Tindarus. Although Ligim is not as powerful as Syracuse, it is also a strong state, and it is very rich. A lot of resources are poured into this upcoming city. It will soon make it more powerful than Messina and Tinsdas. Hinder their purpose.

But there is an important issue here.

"Have you considered Syracuse's attitude?" Davos solemnly asked.

"According to the ancient tradition, any Greek city-state has the right to establish a colony, not to mention that our new city is not located within the territories of Messina and Tindarus ..." Atilicruz said eloquently.

"With Dionysius's personality, he didn't think about any Greek tradition." Davos was not optimistic about this, and expression said gravely: "He managed to control Sicily's west, but at this time there was an outside force reaching out to him Do you think he would agree within his sphere of influence? "

"So I came to Thurii this time. Ligim hopes for your support!" Atilicruz said eagerly, "For this reason, Ligim is willing to hand over our fleet to Dionia."

The original city state in the Dionia alliance did not have such freedom of bargaining with Dionia, but Ligim is only one Magna Graecia strong state that joined the alliance. After all, it is different from other affiliated small states. Dionia Senate has performed enough for it. Tolerance and respect, and in order to enhance Dionia's right to speak in the Southern Italy Alliance, last year Davos invited Ligim to join the Southern Italy Alliance. Other city states such as Crotone did not have strong objections. This shows that Ligim is an old strong power. It also makes Ligim the only Greek city-state that belongs to both the Dionia alliance and the Southern Italy Alliance.

Davos is silent: support? It's easy to say, but it means war, and Dionia is now trying to avoid this, otherwise why sign a friendly treaty with Syracuse, Ligim. This is what wants to drag Dionia into the water!

"I think such an important thing must be discussed with Senate before it can be decided, and even with other city states in the Southern Italy Alliance," Davos said vaguely, without immediately responding.

After finally sending away Atilicruz with an unhappy look, Davos was still pacing in the living room, thinking about the Messina Strait.

Finally, he called Aristelas.

"A war will definitely break out!" Aristelas said affirmatively, "The reason why Messina and Tindarus dare to be so outrageous to violate Ligim was originally the result of the support of Dionysius behind him. Maybe what Ligim wants to do is exactly what he wants, he is exactly right It is possible to wage war against Ligim, and not only to take revenge on Ligim-"Aristelas said, glancing at Davos.

Davos didn't care what he was alluding to, saying, "Keep talking."

"And Syracuse occupied Ligim and controlled the entire Messina Strait. Dionysius was able to collect tax on past merchant ships to feed his enemy's army. Sir, according to intelligence, Syracuse claimed a large amount of war in negotiations with Carthage. Compensation, and using the money to buy food, build warships, and pay for mercenaries, is not just about treating a Ligim! "Aristelas said worriedly.

Davos muttered, he knew all this information.

Aristelas said solemnly again: "Also ... sir, from the intelligence gathered recently around Dionia, I found a situation that I hope will attract your attention."

"Oh, what?" Davos looked towards him.

"Now in the preparatory citizen and registered freedman, there is a concern that is spreading. They are worried that even if they become full citizens of Dionia, they will no longer be able to acquire land ..." Aristelas slowly said.

Davos frowned. It is true that the land in the plains of the Dionia Union territory has been basically divided. Only the Lucania mountain region and the Bruttium region have some free land, but that is not enough to allocate so many preliminary citizens.

"So they want to leave?" Davos said with a slightly raised mouth, half-jokingly and half-seriously.

"Dionia is a paradise for freedman, how could they leave!" Aristelas paused and said aggravatedly. "They want war to take more land, and take part in the battle to shorten the years of citizenship. A chance to win a place with a record! "

Davos feels light. The military power system he designed for Dionia can be said to be the source that attracted Greek freedman to flock to bring Dionia, and it was also the reason that inspired them to desire to fight and not fear death.

"Those who forget to fight will be in danger, those who like warlike will die ..." Davos meditated in these words. The commanding power of the Dionian army must be firmly controlled in his hands, otherwise the consequences will be unthinkable if it gets out of control. But now, Dionia is still weak and needs such a system to strengthen itself.

"Land ..." Davos rubbed his chin. It is true that Dionia has now reached an expanded bottleneck: to the south, there is a powerful Syracuse; to the north, it is the Samnites, and Davos knows that it took the Romans of the previous history to conquer this war-fighting race for decades. He has suffered several defeats. Dionia will not easily challenge it until he is ready. Further east, it is the territory of Messapians and Peucetians. From a distance perspective, there is the closest place to Dionia. Each race is not good, and they are united together. Dionia needs to work hard to conquer them. The current situation does not allow it, and there is a Taras in the middle. The relationship with Diona is not very harmonious. Without its full support, Davos was afraid to send an army attack Messapii.

Today is Valentine's Day and I wish the sisters have fun tonight!
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As for the west, it is the vast sea and several large islands, such as Sardinia, Corsica, and Balearic Islands. Most of them are controlled by Carthage. Davos does not have the courage. When facing the threat of Syracuse, he will offend another western Mediterranean. Powerful forces; as for the occupation of an enclave in the Gaul region, Davos never considered it, not to mention that Dionia navy is not very capable, and this long-distance cross-sea attack not only consumes national power, but also may not be able to defend it live.

Dionia's expansion is really limited, how to break it? Davos is lost in thought ...

...........................

September is Dionian's favorite month. Not only the harvest season, but also the month when the protector of Dionia Hades the King of the Underworld was born (ie September 9th), not only will there be lively celebrations, but also all Dionia Union football The finals will also be held, a month of Dionia's carnival, especially in Thurii.

Therefore, in many Greek city-states headed by Athens, September is called the Monaco of Elafi (the deer festival moon, used to worship Goddess Artemis), and in Dionia, the official September Set the month of Hades. Similarly, April is also set as the month of marriage to sacrifice Hera, and in many Greek city-states, the month of marriage is set to July ...

It can be seen that Dionia has begun to differ from the traditional Greek city-state in aspects of life, customs and culture.

On this day, a young man came to Thurii's port. His name was Magaris. He was a medium-sized man.

Obviously, this is his first visit to Thurii. Didn't expect that there will be so many boats in the port. It took a long time to get to the dock, and then he struggled to squeeze out the port. Outside the harbour, even the carriage and van had been called out. He had to walk outside Thurii for more than an hour to walk, and there was already a long queue here.

Magaris is not in a hurry, waiting in line in order, while listening to the cheerful chat of people around, "This year's Hades celebration will be a large-scale show in Victory Plaza or guess which city's football competition champion this year will be the ball The team ... ", walking along the flow of people, when it was noon when he faced the city guard investigation.

Although hungry in the belly, he had to be patient and answer questions from the city guard.

"Is it a Dionian citizen? If not, please go back. The past few days, foreigners and freedman are not allowed in Thurii!"

"I'm a Dionian citizen. My name is Magaris, I live in Crimea, number 1356 ..." Magaris said fluently.

City guard watched him and said, "Show me the status token." According to Davos' proposal, Dionia has made a big bronze medal for every regular citizen since the previous year (Thurii has copper mines, so it is more convenient) , With the name of the citizen on the front and the citizen number of the city in which it resides and on the reverse. This is just a simple identity authentication, but it is a great initiative in this era, which facilitates Dionia's management of citizen movement in the territory, especially the government official of the household registration department, which is simply a gospel. For example: A citizen who lives in Thurii violates the law in Aspristum. After the city records his violations, he sends the household registration office of Thurii through the mail coach. The government official must first find the citizen ’s file in order to transfer the crime. The incident is documented. Thurii has tens of thousands of citizens, and many of them still have the same name. It is a very troublesome thing to find. Now with the city citizen number, it can be easily found. And although the identity bronze medal is simple to make, each city number is unique. It is easy to check whether it is forged. Once someone forged it, according to Dionia's law, this is a felony, and most people dare to fake it.

Magaris hurriedly took the bronze medal from his arms and handed it to the city guard.

The city guard took a closer look and threw the bronze medal back to him. Many people enter and leave Thurii every day. Of course, the city guard cannot register. He pointed to the bulging package that Magaris was carrying and said, "What's inside?"

"It's all coins. You know, Football Competition will last for almost a month, and it will cost a lot." Magaris said.

"Open it." City guard looked seriously.

Magaris reluctantly opened.

"Oh la la oh la la ..." The city guard reached in, fiddled twice, and they were all coins, so nodded said, "Go in."

Magaris carried the parcel and just took two steps.

"Right." City guard shouted in the back, and Magaris' heart jumped suddenly.

"You'd better deposit your money in Cheiristoya Bank, and take it back when you need it, so it's safe."

Magaris relaxed, thank you.

Entering the city, according to the map I have seen before, I asked people all the way, and finally found this hotel not far from the Grand Arena of Dionia.

There are already a lot of people in the lobby.

Magaris squeezed to the counter, and the waiter glanced at him, apologizing, "Sorry, the house here is full."

"I have a reservation." Magaris responded immediately.

The waiter froze and asked, "What room is it? Who booked it?"

"Room 17, Orolas' reservation." Magaris answered fluently.

The waiter immediately opened the register and looked at: "Yes, Room 17 was indeed booked for 5 days first, so your name is Magaris?"

Magaris showed him the bronze medal.

After the waiter confirmed, nodded said, "Please follow me." After that, he took Magaris upstairs.

"Lucky man," someone mumbled in the lobby. In fact, many of the people who came to the celebration lived directly in the homes of Thurii people. Only some new citizens or preliminary citizens had to stay in hotels because they had no friends or acquaintances in Thurii.

Magaris entered the room, and when the waiter left, he quickly bolted the door and examined the interior layout carefully.

Then walked to the bed, moved the bed out hard, reached out to the bottom of the bed on the side of the wall, and quickly pulled out something tightly wrapped in linen.

He opened it carefully, and saw a blue dagger inside ...

..............................

In the next few days, Magaris walked through the streets and lanes in Thurii, especially the Temple of Hades, and observed the terrain. With the exception of the right-wing inquiries to the Thurii people, the rest of the time were loner and try not to touch others.

It was just that he had a problem inside Thurii and fell in love with the food at Cheiristoya restaurant. Despite many death trials on the battlefield, the task at this time still put him under considerable pressure. Where is the best place to relieve stress in the city state? Of course it's a restaurant (but the arena in Dionia).

As a mercenary, Magaris, who has lived a simple life, was quickly captured by the cuisine of Cheiristoya restaurant, yak and mutton, yak belly, fresh fish soup, honey juice bread, fried cod ... every food made him He was so eloquent that he quickly learned the "bad habits" of some of the wealthy Dionias—three meals a day at a restaurant.

But he forgot one thing, in order to be able to stay in Thurii's room in time, he came 9 days before the September 9th celebration. The food in Cheiristoya restaurant is not cheap, even more how this is during the celebration, the city is full of people, the prices of consumer goods are rising, and the food is even more so. A few days later, Magaris found out that his "Hades silver coin" was used up, so he had to pay in other city state currencies, but the waiter at the restaurant refused to accept it, and stated: Except for the silver coin issued by Dionia, no other cities were accepted. State coins.

Helpless, Magaris came to Cheiristoya Bank with all the money in the parcel for convenience.

It was his turn, and the bank employee asked him from the counter across the bars, "Do you save or withdraw money?"

"Exchange for Dionia silver coin." Magaris patted his bag.

The employee looked at it and handed out a papyrus: "Write the name of the currency you want to exchange, and the amount ..."

Magaris looked embarrassed: "I ... I can't read."

Obviously, the employee often encounters this situation, and he continued in the same tone: "So ... you tell me how much currency to exchange, and then stuff the money to be exchanged, and watch me confirm you, you Agree?"

Magaris hesitated, nodded agreed, and then told the employee what kind of currency he wanted to exchange, how many, etc.

The employee took notes while listening. When he heard "Syracuse 4 drachma", the stylus was lightly trembled, but Thurii would have Sicily merchant from time to time to deposit and exchange money, which is not uncommon.

He finished the recording, and when Magaris stuffed the window, he called another employee for points and checks.

When opening the bag to count the coins, the employee seemed to be careless, but in fact, he took a closer look. Among the coins included in the bag, "Syracuse 4 drachma silver coin" accounted for the largest number, and some were brand new. His heart was involuntary. Beating ...

..............................

"Sir Ancitanos, if you go to Laos this time, you must persuade the child! He just became a consul a few days ago, and he has n’t heated up that chair, he will modify the law of Laos and strictly control the illegality in the city of Laos Act ... "Davos said somewhat indignantly:" This is to declare war on the nobles of Laos (in fact, the former tribe leaders), and threatened to give civilians more rights. Hmph! Who does he think he is? He did n’t even dare to do this! What did he think of Laos? Dionia, or Athens? No, he did n’t know that Laos was n’t a real Greek city. It was just an old tribal union. Just a name ... "

Happy new year to brother sisters! Family reunion! Get the red envelope soft!
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"Hernepolis is still young! He has just held the power, and he has forgotten it. He does not understand the actual situation of Laos, and always wants to do things according to his own thoughts ..." Ancitanos whispered and defended his discipline.

"Dionia needs a stable Laos. No matter what Herny thinks, the first thing he should do now is to stabilize the order of Laos and slowly build his own prestige. Sir Ancitanos, after you go, tell him that governing Laos should not be too Anxious, with Dionia's support, his wish will definitely be realized in the future! "Davos sent a fire, and his mood was better, and he solemnly made his promise:" In addition, you have to warn him and listen more to him Father subordinate The ministers ’opinions must be respected, especially with his Uncle Arommas.

"I understand, Lord Davos. I will try to persuade Herny." Ancitanos answered seriously.

"By the way, how is the Hades celebration carol by Lysias progressing? The celebration will start in two days." Davos asked with concern.

"It's almost done. Although he is dissatisfied with some of your requirements and thinks it limits his thinking, this is a huge glory after all, and he will read it in front of thousands of Dionian citizens. He is too late to be happy. Come on, "Ancitanos joked.

Davos also laughed: "Of course I hope that he can prove to me and Senate through this new carol that the special citizenship of Dionia I specifically applied for him is worth it!"

...............................

"Lord Davos, this year's wheat looks like another bumper harvest. However, if we buy wheat again, we may have nowhere to store it," Bacilipe said. Since Burkes resigned guilty, in view of the fact that the storm that shocked Dionia has not subsided and the sensitivity of the position, Davos finally proposed that seniors have elected Brutti senior Bacilipe to this post.

Originally everyone thought he was just a transition, didn't expect him to be resolute after he took office. First, he flatly refused to prosecutor Sesta to continue to review the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance in the Pollux case. Of course, Sesta did not agree. The two sides brought the lawsuit to Davos. In the end, Davos stopped the enlargement of the case under the guidance of Bacilipe. Won the gratitude of the subordinate goverment official.

He then investigated the situation of the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance in detail, and after consulting the agriculture officer Burkes on several occasions, he promulgated a new department system, which not only strengthened supervision but also improved administrative efficiency, and also reduced the number of subordinate people. Burkes, for example: Burkes often went down to the countryside to learn about the field when he was in office, and asked subordinate to do the same. Bayer Lippi thinks this method is not advisable. He delegates this responsibility to the village head. The government official under the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance only needs to make regular inspections and accept reports.

He then proposed to Senate: Increase the salary of the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance goverment official. The reason is that the staff of the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance is too labor-intensive, often running around the whole union, and even going to the field to help planting, but their own farmland has no time to take care of it at all. Of course, this proposal did not pass. After all, it only increased the salary of Ministry of Agriculture and Finance. What would other department staff think?

However, Bacilipe has won the support of the overall government official of the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance.

"Your opinion is to build a barn again?" Davos thought about it and said.

"Sir, I think the number of barns in Thurii, Cosentia, and Grumentum is enough." Bacilipe replied earnestly. The establishment of the barn and the strategic storage of grain were carried out after the Brutti war. Davos proposed it after careful consideration. The slogan "Ready for war, prepare for disaster" touched other seniors and was approved. They were approved in Thurii, Cosentia, Grumentum 3 Grain storage grains have been established around the central cities of each region and guarded by guards, which have been implemented for two years.

"I have carefully checked the conditions in 3 barns. The wheat grains stored in the previous year are already mildew. I ’m afraid they will be broken if I put them down. It ’s a pity. I ’d rather sell them and make room for new ones. Grain ... "Bacilipe seriously suggested.

Davos nodded, said: "Since this is the case, just do as Sir Bacilipe said."

Sending Bacilipe away, Davos saw Aristelas waiting outside the living room: "What's the matter?"

"Sir, the information just sent--" Aristelas whispered.

Davos took the small roll of papyrus, opened it, and suddenly his face became cold. "Did you confirm it?"

"Yes, sir. Tratus rushed to Crimea to check. He returned on horseback today. His bronze medal was forged. While he was away, we sent someone to quietly open his room and found a poisoned dagger. ... "Aristelas said slowly, without any emotion.

"It seems to be coming at me! Syracuse 4 drachma ... Hum, Dionysius!" Davos sneered, flashing a cold cold glow in his eyes, suppressing the violent urge of inner heart, walking back and forth in the corridor.

Eventually, he stopped, a little bit more resolute in his cold face, said solemnly: "Since he is not dead, let him come and make the noise bigger!"

Aristelas hurriedly arranged.

Subsequently, Davos sent someone to return to Bacilipe on the road, which almost completely overturned his previous decision, and a tough decision: not only did not sell the old old valleys, but also asked Bacilipe to buy large amounts of newly listed wheat. Fortunately, it will be done in a short time, and he will let Mersis provide the treasury gold and silver to cooperate fully.

Bacilipe felt that Davos suddenly changed his attitude, but he rationally did not ask more, but chose to agree.

...........................

In the past two days, Magaris has been in the restaurant every day, enjoying the food, almost spending all his money.

Returning to the guest room late at night, he bolted the door, lit the candle, and then took out the dagger from the bottom of the bed, remembering the promise made by the sir before leaving, he stared at the dagger in his hand, suddenly amazed.

The candlelight reflected the knife light on his face, it was a dark blue ...

...........................

On September 9, the birth day of Hades the King of the Underworld, the celebration ceremony of Dionia was as usual, and thousands of Dionian citizens surrounded Victory Plaza.

The music sounded, and the priestess of the temple began to chant the Hades hymns.

Over the past few years, the people have become somewhat familiar with this novel singing method, so the audience sang at the same time, all around the audience, and it sang through the city. It was spectacular.

This is the turn of the large-scale square theater performance, which is also one of the favorite shows of the people during the celebration. But at this time, it was neither the story of the Greek mercenary guided by Hades, the distant Magna Graecia, nor the magnificent epic of the Dionia Union under the auspices of Hades, nor any other legend of Hades, but it appeared on the square. A robust man, dressed in lion skin, holding a stick in his hand, walking on a trek ...

The public was so impressed with this image that someone shouted immediately: "Heracles! Heracles! ..."

Then, with the heartbeat speeding up, an unusually tall person walked into the square (actually on stilts and covered with a longer cloth below). Although the appearance was a bit weird, the people already felt Surprise: actually a giant!

The main version of the story about "Heracles vs. Giants" took place in Africa Proconsularis, but many southern Italians insist that this battle took place in southern Italy. It now appears that Dionia Union meets their expectations.

I saw the battle between "Heracles" and "Giants" ... the "Giants" were killed.

The people cheered.

At this time, a group of people wearing Brutti decoration came to the scene, headed by a woman in a gorgeous costume, they congratulated "Heracles". Soon, "Heracles" and the woman held hands ...

Many people were puzzled, but the Brutti-born Dionian citizen understood the scene, and they shouted excitedly: "Queen Valentia!"

"Heracles!"

"Brutus!"

……

Attracted other people to ask them: what is going on?

Music from the hills of Brutti sounded in the square, and Bruttians danced the traditional celebration of Brutti around "Heracles" and "Queen Valentia".

Outside the field, under the leadership of Bruttians, they began to dance ...

Lysias watched this lively grand scene. As the head of the Dionia academy's article, his appreciation of the show is naturally different from ordinary people: "I bet this performance must have been suggested by Consul Davos. His intention is very deep. "The appreciation of Davos was expressed in his words, and it was after meeting with Davos that he made up his mind to move to Thurii.

"In the Dionia Union, Lucanian and Bruttians accounted for a considerable number," race harmony, integration "This is a term that Lord Consul repeatedly mentioned in Senate, and he is also making continuous efforts!" Ancitanos with emotion Said.

"Yeah, this is not easy, and it will take time!" Unlike Isocrates, Lysias is not an "Athens Supremacy" or "Greek Supremacy". Instead, after spending years in Athens, he is exclusive and conservative towards Athens. Feeling deeply, he felt that he had found the main reason for Dionia's rapid rise.

At this point, the large-scale square show has ended. Ancitanos said with a smile: "Lysias, I can't wait to hear what you write of Song of Hades!"

Lysias confidently said, "I believe I won't let you down!"
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In the sacrifice before the Temple of Hades, Davos was no longer dressed up as God, playing the devil as it was when the first temple was completed. Instead, it followed the traditional ceremony, slaughtered the lambs, sacrificial offering blood, and read the carols aloud. The Song of Hades at this time is not the previous one, but was written by Lysias. Davos has read it before, and it feels very well written, which means the development of Dionia culture.

Due to the equality in God facing a mortal, the people participating in the sacrifice are in order, and the first to come stands in front.

Magaris was standing outside the square in the direction of the temple in advance, so when people flowed to the temple, he walked ahead, and now he is in front of the civic soldiers who maintain order. They hold hands to form a large defense Circle to surround the entire Temple of Hades. Several teams of guards patrol the circle to maintain order and prevent accidents.

Davos was more than 20 meters away in front of Magaris. At this moment he was singing a carol aloud, and a group of priests sang behind him.

Magaris subconsciously swallowed a few spit, dropped his right hand, and touched the hard object on the outside of the thigh.

Davos finally finished singing the carol.

"Dong! ..." The bronze bell rang.

Then listen to Davos' emotionally loudly shouted: "Now let's pray to the great Hades!"

After speaking, he bowed his head and closed his eyes, and the people also bowed their heads and prayed silently, and some even kneeled on the ground, and even the soldiers began to meditate in the heart.

Magaris saw a team of guards just past him from the inner circle.

Right now! With his eyes open, his charged right leg kicked hard on the ground, and the whole person was like a cheetah. He was short and passed through the gap between the hand of the militias and flashed behind the guard. The right hand reached into the wave. He pulled out, and the bright dagger was already in his hand.

Among Campania's mercenaries, he is known for his speed, and a distance of more than 20 meters is only an instant for him. At this moment, excitement and tension were surging throughout the body, hu hu wind sounded in his ears, but his eyes were always staring at Davos ahead.

It's close! It's close! !!

I saw Davos lifts the head, neither nervous nor afraid, just smiled to him.

"Ge-deng" in Magaris' mind.

Behind Davos, the two priests who had originally bowed their heads suddenly rushed out, holding a small leather shield in their hands, and slammed the leather shield against Magaris.

Having sprinted with all his strength, he couldn't dodge because of inertia, but felt that the right hand seemed to be hit by a huge stone, his bones were sore, and the dagger flew out of his hand.

Then there was a shield, hitting his head, Magaris head "weng weng" rang, and immediately passed out.

"Is he dead?" Davos asked.

"Sir, he fainted." Martius, dressed as a priest, answered.

"Very good." Davos just spit out these two words, and some of the people shouted, "There are assassins! There are assassins! Assassinate Lord Davos!"

"Kill! Some assassins want to kill us!"

……

At this time, the people who responded saw Davos assassin lying in front of him, and heard someone shouting: "Kill! There are assassins! ..." The people immediately started to riot.

Not good, someone messed up! Davos immediately sounded an alarm: there were tens of thousands of people in this sacrificial ceremony. Once it happened or panic, it caused tramples, and the consequences were unthinkable. Wasn't that the case for Mitra Dat's army at that time!

In a hurry, he walked forward for a while, and came to the rear of the soldiers, loudly shouted: "Citizens of Dionia, soldiers of legion, I order you to keep calm! Maintain order! Protect the people!"

Martius and soldiers who followed closely from behind also shouted together.

The citizens of Dionia began to respond to the supreme commander's order, consciously stood up, stabilized the emotions of the people around them, and the chaos gradually subsided ...

At this moment, a woman screamed because of shoving and fell forward into the defensive circle.

Davos showed concern and was ready to help.

The civic soldier next to him did the work immediately, and just lifted him up, but she saw a distorted face. She pushed the unsuspecting soldier away, quickly pulled out the dagger hidden from her body, and fiercely directed Davos. Stab it.

Davos, who was very close to him, couldn't escape at that moment, and looked at the blue lighted dagger piercing his chest in amazement. At this moment of flashing light, Martius behind him suddenly pushed Davos with his left hand, and right Hand greeted quickly, and the dagger pierced his palm.

He was loudly roared and left punched fiercely on the woman's face.

The woman screamed, and was beaten back several steps, fell to the ground, and kept twitching and vomiting blood.

"High Priest, are you okay ?!"

"Lord Davos! Sir! ..."

Plesinas and the priests, as well as the people at the scene, were screaming, and a surge of concern came to Davos.

"Stand in the local and don't move!" Davos quickly stood up and growled. "Maintain good order, I'm fine!"

He was talking, and the guards rushed over to protect him in the center.

"Go and see your Captain!" Davos walked away from the soldiers and walked towards Martius.

"Sir, I'm fine," Martius whispered, and he had torn his sacrificial robe and wrapped his right hand.

Davos looked with concern at the right hand that he had dyed white linen with red, and he pats deeply on his shoulder. He said nothing. He remembered the salvation of this time.

Then he continued to walk forward to the woman.

The woman's face was broken, and her appearance was terrible at the moment.

Davos looked at her in shock, but his fingers trembled slightly: for the first time in this World, he felt the death was so close to him for the first time!

damn it! Damn ... just when he felt he couldn't control the rapid and violent violent violence in his heart, the soldier shouted from behind him: "Captain, what's wrong with you ?!"

He turned around and saw Martius fell weakly to the ground.

Poison on the dagger! Davos flashed a single thought in his head.

Ten years later, Ancitanos wrote in his "Magna Graecia History": This Hades celebration, which was supposed to be a lively celebration for Dionian citizens, was interrupted by this assassination, and Davos' guard captain was unconscious because of injuries. Hundreds of Dionian citizens were injured as a result of panic during the assassination, causing dozens of riots, and a dozen people died. But more importantly, the attempted assassination of Dionian consul Davos shocked the entire Dionia Union and the city state of southern Italy. It also had a profound impact on the politics of Dionia, southern Italy, and even the western Mediterranean. This was behind-the-scenes referring to envoy at the time ...

Historian's pen can easily talk about History afterwards. But that day, immediately after the assassination, Thurii blocked the city and imposed a curfew. Many people living at home and in hotels are restless, because rumors say, "Davos has been killed by assassins." This makes it impossible for Dionian citizens, who have always regarded Davos as the most important security of Union, not to be alarmed.

The consul, who has been worried by the people, has now returned home. Faced with the care and sympathy of the Cheiristoya, Agnes and children who heard the news, he barely coped with the past and immediately called Aristelas. Until now, he all showed his attitude The good Davos is a look of anger at the moment: "You and your subordinate are just stupid! Actually let an assassin lurk so outrageous to me without notice! If Martius can't wake up this time, yours Subordinate has to pay for it! "

Aristelas did not excuse. Indeed this time he was deceived by the enemy. Didn't expect Magaris is just a guise. The real killing was on a woman who couldn't help it. Fortunately ... Davos was not injured! Thinking of this, his back was dripping with cold sweat.

Davos relieved his emotions slightly after finishing the fire. He said sternly, "Aristelas, no matter what method you use, I must dig out these 'nails' hidden in Dionia territory and hating Dionia in the shortest possible time. Come out and I'll have Matonis's patrol to cooperate with you! "

Aristelas clenched his fists and said suddenly: "Sir, don't worry, I will never let you down again!"

"I don't want to see Dionia's senior or general or union goverment official being assassinated or accidentally, especially when Dionia is going to take action in the future!"

Davos's caution not at all made Aristelas feel the pressure, but instead he was excited: Union wants to take action? !! To whom? !!

As soon as Aristelas left, Kunogola and Matonis joined together. You must know that Kunogola had a quirk since the defeat of the Thurii battle with the Union of Lucania tribe that year-not willing to stay alone with military-born people, but this time is obviously urgent.

When Matonis walked into the lobby, he saw that Davos was safe and sound as others said, and he felt relieved a lot, so loudly said, "Sir, that assassin has confessed."

"So fast ?!" Davos was a little surprised.

Matonis grinned, but remembered that the atmosphere was not right at this time and had to hold back: "After the assassin woke up, he didn't wait for our sentence, he took the initiative to confess, only made a request, hoping to get him to eat Of Cheiristoya restaurant. "

This request was a bit funny, but Davos was not in the mood to laugh at him, and expression asked seriously: "What did he explain?"

Matonis was furious: "He said he was a mercenary of Campania and has been fighting for Syracuse for several years. This time Syracuse general Mathias sent him to assassinate you ..."
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Mathias? !! Davos remembers Ancitanos telling him, 'Mathias was the leader of the Campania mercenary and later became an important general of the Dionysius subordinate. '

"Is there evidence?" Davos asked further.

"No, he came to Thurii unarmed. The hotel and the capital city where he stayed were prepared by a person named Orolas, but he only knew the name, he did n’t know what Orolas looked like, did and so on ... … "Matonis said seriously:" Now I upright rushed to the hotel where he was staying, hoping to get some information about Orolas. "

Davos asked, "What about that woman?"

"No one has come to inspect yet to say she knew her ..." Matoni was a little frustrated.

"Matonis, how long has it been since the assassination, you have made great progress!" Davos comforted him, his eyes flashing with sharp rays of light: "Whether she is from Thurii or from another city, Since she can participate in the celebration, she has a track to follow, and the dagger she holds is very similar to the dagger that the man took, and she has been poisoned, so she can't get rid of Syracuse! "

Davos sneered and ordered him to say, "Matonis, go to Aristelas immediately, and he will help you find out the truth as soon as possible."

"Yes, sir." Matoni turned away.

At this time, Kunogola was worried and tentatively said, "Lord Davos, are you going to declare war on Syracuse? Although the assassin said that Syracuse had instructed him, not at all was confirmed, and-"

Davos, who has always respected him, politely interrupted the oldman: "I ask Sir Kunogola, what would happen to Dionia if they really succeeded in assassinating me at this time?"

Kunogola hesitated for a moment, thinking for a while, and had to say truthfully: "Will ... there will be turbulence ..." More than turbulence, I am afraid that civil war will soon occur. The three major races in the Greek, Lucanian, and Bruttians unions are bound to conflict; several Legion Commanders have the same qualifications and prestige, not at all. One can deter all legions, but Senate has the advantage of civilians, so go on ... Startled.

"So what happens to our Southern Italy Alliance?" Davos watched his face and continued to guide him to think: Southern Italy Alliance is a large Greek city-state alliance led by Dionia, which is far superior to other city states. The strength has become the mainstay of maintaining this alliance. Once the Dionia Union is turbulent and weakened, Crotone and Ligim will probably jump out to fight for power. In the case that the strengths of the two sides are not much different, in the end, it may be no one who accepts them, leading to Southern Italy. Alliance becomes a vain, even more how Crotone is likely to retaliate against the Scylletium and Trina who betrayed it, and it is likely that Crotone will declare war against Dionia in revenge, and Southern Italy Alliance will fall apart completely ...

"We all know that Syracuse has signed a peace agreement with Carthage, but Syracuse still does not see the mercenary troops demobilized, but instead buys grain and builds ships ... What is it for? Is it to help Sparta defeat Thebes alliance?"

Davos's question was asking Kunogola's heart: Indeed, Dionysius had long had ambitions for Magna Graecia. If the Dionia Union was turbulent, the Southern Italy Alliance would become a piece of sand. Syracuse is far superior to Magna Graecia's city state and union strength. No difficulty achieves its purpose ...

Davos stared at the oldman in front of him, and the tiny beads of sweat quietly emerged from his gray horns. As the Dionia senior of the 3rd term Thurii Chief Executive, Thurii has the prosperity of today, Kunogola contributed, but unfortunately he The biggest drawback is the fear of war.

"Sir Kunogola, you should know me. I will not rush into war against Syracuse without sufficient preparation, but it is time for us to take action, otherwise let the evil wolf of Syracuse lurk around Dionia and covet It ’s terrifying on our land to disrupt our union order at any time! "

After listening to Davos's sincere words, Kunogola pondered for a while, and finally changed his mind, and said, "Lord Davos, what do you want me to do?"

Davos beamed: "I hope you can support my proposal to" mobilize the Dionian citizen to prepare for the war with Syracuse "during an urgent Senate meeting!"

Just "prepared"? Kunogola couldn't believe his ears. He just saw Davos look aggressive and thought he was about to start a war with Syracuse.

"Of course more than that, we also need to support Ligim to establish a colonial city on Sicily Island ..." Davos looked at Kunogola and said word by word: "I also need you to tell other senior assassins on the meeting place to investigate the assassin incident. "The Truth"-that the Assassins were Locri, sent at the request of Syracuse! "

Kunogola's eyes widened and he was surprised: "Lord Davos, you are going to--"

"Yes, I'm aiming at attack's goal at Locri!" Davos said with a stern expression and firm words: "The alliance between Dionysius and Locri is to make Locri a springboard for Syracuse to invade Magna Graecia, and Locri's Existence prevents us from consolidating Magna Graecia into a whole. This time is a good opportunity to declare war on Locri. If Syracuse comes to the rescue, in the land of Magna Graecia, facing our army of Southern Italy Alliance, I think we The odds will be high! If it does not come, we will just conquer this city state that betrays Magna Graecia! "

Although I have already agreed that the war between Dionia and Syracuse is inevitable, Kunogola is more willing to deal with Locri first than facing the powerful Syracuse. When the Dionia City State Union was first built, Locri was also a strong help in their hearts and in Magna Graecia, but it was not worth mentioning in Dionian's eyes at this time. Moreover, Davos was able to think of such a strategy, indicating that he was not at all angered and dizzy, so Kunogola began to actively plan: "This time, the general and representative of the city states of the Southern Italy Alliance were invited. Such as Sir Atilicruz of Ligim, Sir Lysias of Crotone, Sir Skoptiki of Trina, Pretinis sir of Scylletium, Sir Finiris of Calenia, etc. are all in Thurii, they must have heard of this amazing event today. Scylletium's Southern Italy Alliance meeting was held in Thurii, and I believe it's easy to reach an agreement! "

"I believe they are waiting for Senate to send someone to contact them, so our Senate meeting must end as soon as possible," Davos reminded.

"I see." Kunogola nodded, as he left Davos's residence, he walked a bit, because he knew that after today, Dionia Union, who had been peaceful for more than 3 years, might open the door to war again.

...............................

The Dionia Senate meeting was held, seniors were more concerned about the safety of Davos, especially the seniors of the former mercenary, seniors of Lucania, seniors of Amendolara, and some Brutti seniors expressed their concerns.

Therefore, when Kunogola informed everyone of the "truth," seniors were indignant, and Davos's "declaration of war to Locri" was easily approved.

Although, warlike parties like Amintas and Davos did not declare disappointment directly to the culprit, Syracuse. Like Cornerus, Ancitanos and the others, although wondering why Syracuse didn't make it, he put Locri first, but his mind was temporarily relaxed.

Senate finally decides to send out envoy and pleads Locri with demanding requirements.

...............................

Davos, who had returned home, had no time to rest. He immediately asked his father-in-law, Atilicruz, to quickly be invited.

"Seeing you're okay, I can finally rest assured!" Atilicruz said happily when he saw him, which made Davos feel a little warm.

Then Atilicruz yelled again, "Syracuse! It must have been Syracuse, right! I already said--"

Davos interrupted him and said decisively: "Dionia Senate has decided to fully support Ligim in the construction of a colonial city on Sicily Island, but I also hope that you can follow the previous words and leave Ligim's fleet under the command of Dionia!"

"This is really good news. But, by handing your fleet to you, can Dionia guarantee the safety of Ligim's coast and trade routes?" Atilicruz became reluctant at the moment.

"I think the Syracuse people have no time to insult Ligim again, because Dionia will send envoy to question Locri, 'Why shoot an assassin to stab me?'" Davos uttered a shock.

Atilicruz was surprised: "How ... how could it be Locri?"

"Because Dionia and Southern Italy Alliance need to wage war on Locri!" Davos resolute and decisive said.

Atilicruz was still surprised, but he already understood what Davos meant. He trembled his hands, held the armrest of the wooden chair, and sat down slowly: "You ... you want ... no! You want to bring the Syracuse people to Magna Graecia ... "

"Yes, concentrating our troops from southern Italy city state on the land of Magna Graecia to fight against the Syracuse, I think the victory is even greater! Father, I need the full support of Ligim to convince others at the Southern Italy Alliance meeting city ​​state. "Davos seldom utters the word" father ", which shows how much he expects from this time plan.
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Atilicruz lifted the head after meditation for a long time, staring at Davos, saying, "I promise you, Ligim will put the fleet under your command, and fully support Dionia's proposal at the Southern Italy Alliance meeting. Of course, you must understand This is not because you are my son-in-law, but because hitting Syracuse is what the Ligim people have always wanted to do! "

After sending away Atilicruz, Davos invited an old friend of Dionia and is now elected Skoptiki by Trina Chief General.

When Davos turned to Skoptiki for support, he readily agreed. Not only because Trina and Dionia Union are now very close, and they have close trade with the cities of Knapetia and the Bruttium region, but also Trina ’s need for her own security. Skoptiki said to him: "Lord Davos, In fact, you don't use it to get Trina's support in advance, and your proposal will easily get the support of the Southern Italy Alliance city states, because Crotone, Scylletium, Calenia, and our Trina and Locri alliance are decades of life and death enemies, for many years The past has become the biggest problem that plagues our city states. If we can solve him in one fell swoop, we are too happy to oppose it. "

Sure enough, as Skoptiki said, in a temporary Southern Italy Alliance emergency meeting held next to this hotel dedicated to receiving other city state envoy and honored guests next to Senate, other city states agreed: When Dionia and During the war in Locri, the Southern Italy Alliance will form an army to fight against them, and they are also ready to fight against Syracuse.

The meeting was over, and it was already late at night. The generals of each city state sent Davos away, and they were preparing to return to the hotel, listening to Lysias shouting, "Look at the sky!"

I saw a bright line of a path of silver drawn in the night sky of Southwest, and it was extremely dazzling in the dark sky.

Scylletium's Pretinis general opened his eyes, looked closely, and said in disapproval: "This night scene happens many times a year, nothing special."

"But it all happened in July and August, and it was rarely seen in September." Lysias said

"It is indeed rare this season," said Fininis general expression grave of Calenia.

"This is a good sign!" Skoptiki exclaimed excitedly: "Perseus is the hero Perseus, who beheaded the murderous and sinister Medusa. Now we are finally determined to declare war against Dionysius, the tyrannical tyrannical, To eliminate this tyrant who has threatened the great Greek city-state and the safety of the people for more than a decade, isn't this what the hero Parseus expected! "

"Skoptiki is right. As long as we are united in the Southern Italy Alliance, its strength exceeds Syracuse, and we can rebuild Syracuse and restore the independence and freedom of the Sicily Greek city-state, just like Perseus beheaded Medusa. "Atilicruz encouraged.

Some of the other city state general's looking thoughtful, and some can't stop being nodded, as a result, it will reduce the tension that may ignite war with Locri and the subsequent Syracuse ...

..............................

Davos was very tired when he returned home, but when he heard the arrival of Aristelas, he was still fighting hard and met him in the study.

"Sir, the person who booked the room for Magaris, we have found out that it is a merchant of Locri who often goes to Thurii to buy grape wine, so the owner and waiter of that hotel are very familiar with him. However, it is a pity It was he who had left Thurii nine days ago and returned to Locri. "Aristelas reported.

"Locri merchant ... hmm, it wasn't wronged for nothing." Davos said with a sneer. In fact, if you think about it, Locri is very suspicious. This is because, since the Pollux case, the Thurii and even the entire Dionian citizen have been more vigilant against Syracuse entering their territory. On the contrary, the attitude towards Locri, a Syracuse ally, is good.

"Is there any progress on that woman's investigation?" Davos asked again.

"It has been investigated clearly. She is a concubine of a former Crimea noble who was sentenced in the Pollux case recently. She came to Thurii with her family of several sentencers in the previous case. Sir Matonis has sent someone to They found it and arrested. "

It's Crimea again! Davos feels that he should write a letter to Crimea's Chief Executive Protsilous, so that he can strengthen the management and rectification of the original residents of Crimea.

At the same time, he was thinking about: whether to propose Senate to set up an inspection department to lead and coordinate the patrol teams in cities, increase the maintenance of urban order, and arrest the criminals ... that is, improve patrol The status of the team makes it more professional, instead of always allowing the civics to take turns.

Thinking about it repeatedly, Davos came to Cheiristoya's bedroom unconsciously. When he noticed it, Azuna busy gesturing to the house, ready to exit lightly.

At that moment, Cheiristoya's voice came from the back room: "Is it Davos?"

"Why don't you sleep at this late hour? It's bad for you and the child in your stomach." Davos murmured softly.

"It happened today. If you don't come back, how can I fall asleep!" Cheiristoya expresses her deep concern: "I want you to sleep with me tonight."

"Okay! Good! ..." Davos walked into the back room and sat down beside the bed: "Look, I'm fine."

Azuna hurried to light the candles, and then busy heating the water to wash Davos' face and feet.

Cheiristoya carefully moved her tumbling belly, leaning against Davos, and clenched his hands tightly to him: "Hearing you being attacked by ... assassin really scared me and Agnes! Thanks to Hades' blessing!"

"Yeah, thanks to Martius! He is still lying in the hospital, unconscious!" Davos sighed, and said with a grudge, "So this time Senate decided to retaliate against Locri and Syracuse!"

"That means ... war is about to break out again, and it is with Syracuse ..." Cheiristoya heard this, the lovable body fluttered, and said with some concern, his arms tightened Davos tighter.

Davos lightly stroked her back, comforted her and said, "Don't you know me yet? When did I lose the war! ... But then, when you give birth to a child, I'm afraid I can't be by your side again. . "

The loss of Cheiristoya's face disappeared, but he comforted Davos softly: "You don't have to worry about me, you have Azuna, you have Agnes's care, and your few students (referring to Herpus them) come here regularly for consultation, I will give birth smoothly, just like last time. But you have to protect yourself, if you ... let me, Agnes, little Clo, Cynthia, Adoris, and the child in the belly, all love you, rely on What about your people? "With that, her voice was choking.

Davos could only hold her, comforting her softly and saying, "Relax, I have the blessing of Hades, there will be no danger! And this time Senate added 100 more guards for my safety, and the defense will be more It's strict. Just like this, we can't go to the Thurii market easily in the future. You remember the last time we ... "

Cheiristoya's snoring lightly sounded. I don't know when she was asleep. Davos laid her down, covered her quilt gently, stared at her stubborn pretty face, an idea suppressed in her heart, now Rapid expansion ...

...............................

The second day was the day when the Dionia football finals began. Thurii not at all stopped due to yesterday ’s events, and it was still held on time as usual, and the people sat full of the arena early.

When the hustle and bustle began to flood the huge arena, the people saw that they were worried that the consul appeared on the honored guest all night, and beckoned to all around with a smile, all the rumors were not self-defeating.

The people cheered loudly, and the whole arena began to boil.

...............................

While Thurii's Dionian citizen was cheering for the opening of the football final, envoy Frankleon from Senate had already sailed to Locri.

Frankleon at this time was already an intermediate judge for Diona, who had just stepped down from his post in Amendolara and was waiting for a new assignment in Thurii. Senate appointed him as envoy to envoy Locri. It is precisely because he is not weaker than Aristocratic's eloquence and speculation, and at the same time, Biaristocratic is more slick and sly and sophisticated, after all, he Dionia can hold public office longer than Aristokrátis.

It wasn't that he didn't know the danger of this trip, but it was also a great opportunity to show himself and attract the attention of seniors, especially Consul Davos. The middle judge is already the highest position a non-Senate senior citizen like him can hold in the public office of Judge Union, the senior judge can only be held by Senate senior, and the higher rank judge is concurrently by Consul Davos. Next, he will either continue to serve as an intermediate judge in another city, or transfer to another position, and it will not be possible to enter the ranks of the Senate candidate who is elected after 5 years. He must increase his chances of becoming a Senate senior through his outstanding performance.

Locri is located closest to the "toes" of the southern part of Italy, next to Ligim. It neither occupies a fertile and flat plain like Sybaris or Crotone, nor does it have an excellent location like Ligim, but it uses its relatively favorable position near the main trade channel of the Messina Strait, and has established itself on the west coast of this Italian toe. The two colonial cities, mdema (Mdema) and Hippion (Hippion), are on the trade route to Central Italy, the most prosperous trade center in the Tyrrhenian Sea region. Locri opened up an ancient road, connecting the east west coast, and through decades of dedicated business, he finally made himself a famous sea trade city in the western Mediterranean, thus becoming a strong state in Magna Graecia.
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In fact, there is some cultural connection between Dionia and Locri. When Thurii was established, the Provenoras of Athens made the law for him. He did not adopt the laws of Athens casually at all. Instead, based on Thurii, a city state with many immigrants and complex sources, he chose the famous Locri legislator Zaleucus to formulate for Locri. Based on law, Thurii's law was enacted. The Dionia Union was established on the ruins of the original Thurii, and draws on the essence of the original Thurii's law.

Zaleucus is known for his severe punishment. He has stated: "Anyone who wants to change any of the existing laws must first tie his neck with a rope. Once his proposal is not passed, he will be punished. Strangled. "Zaleucus enforced justice impartially throughout his life. When his son breaks the law, his eyes are to be dug out in accordance with the law, and he does not execute the slightest hesitation. However, out of father and son friendship, he dug one of his eyes instead of his son.

There are such figures to set an example, and there is such a law to govern Locri people. Therefore, unlike the enthusiasm and escape of ordinary Greek city-state citizens, Locri people are well-known to Magna Graecia (of course, a Dionian was added later). It also allows them to understand obey the order better, so they can fight against Crotone, which is stronger than it.

Perhaps because of the strictness of the law, Locri's city state protector is not like other city states. Most of them choose powerful Gods like Zeus, Poseidon, Apollo, Athena, etc., but choose two gentle Goddess- The god of love and beauty, Aphrodite, the Queen of the Underworld, the Goddess Persephone, and the grand temples for each of the two Goddess. Therefore, when the Hades celebration is held in Dionia on September 9th, a small number of Locri people will rush to participate, not only because of the ceremony and lively scenes of Thurii to stand out from the masses, but also because Dionian sacrifices to Hades At the same time, he will also celebrate his queen Persephone.

At the same time, because the Guardian God of the city state is two Goddess, Locri women have a higher social status than other city states. They are allowed to show up in public places with a veil, and they also have some property inheritance rights. This is somewhat similar to Dionia.

But the two Greek forces with similar cultures and similar customs were regrettable to be enemies.

Before Frankleon arrived in Locri, the Locri parliament was understood assassinated by Dionian consul. Although Thurii blocked the city shortly after the incident at that time, as the Overlord of the Southern Italy, Dionia, not only Locri, including other city states in the Southern Italy Alliance, but also Taras sent more or less ears. Or hide in Thurii and the port, and keep abreast of Dionia's movements, so that the city state can respond accordingly. Therefore, as soon as such a large riot occurs, it will naturally be observed by people with care. After quickly finding out the situation, they will either rush to their city state by boat or horseback.

Froclion departed on the second day, but fell behind. He took a boat into the port of Locri. The government official of the port quickly spread the news to the city council. The representatives of Locri told Dionia's envoy at this time. Was surprised to be here.

A few of Locri's generals and representative know a little bit about the real insider of the assassination, such as the big brother Dimodekas general of Locri wife Doris of Dionysius, and he wishfully thought that Dionia might be going to protest to Syracuse again, but didn't expect Dionia's envoy will appear here.

Despite surprise, Frankleon was invited into the assembly hall out of courtesy and respect for Dionia, the Overlord of the Southern Italy.

Locri, like other democratic city states, Ecclesia is the supreme authority. Except for discussing and determining important city state major events, ordinary affairs are handled by the general executive committee and council.

The council is simply the reduced Ecclesia. It divides all citizens participating in Ecclesia into many groups, usually ten groups. They take turns to participate in city state politics through the council, so at this time there are 8 famous general troops and assembly halls. Hundreds of members of the council, this is already a big battle, many times more than Dionia Senate.

With a little preparation, Franck Leon moved to the center of the meeting place at the invitation of the chairman of the council.

"Locri's representatives, I, Froclion, came here as the envoy of Dionia Union, on behalf of all citizens of Dionia, to confess Locri!" Froclion said in a straightforward way.

His tone barely fell, causing a lot of consternation and commotion among the representatives. He not at all stopped telling, but turned up the volume: "I think you should all understood Dionia's great consul, the sincere beloved commander of the citizens-the terrifying incident of the assassination of Davos, which has stirred the anger of all Dionian citizens! Now An assassin was captured on the spot. After interrogation, he revealed the truth and admitted that he was hired and assisted by a Locri merchant named Orolas in order to successfully sneak into Thurii and to Consul Davos-"

"This is stigmatizing! This is scamming!" Locri Chief General Dimodekas immediately interrupted the words of Froclion and retorted loudly: "Locri will not provoke you Dionia for no reason! Locri people are not so stupid! ..."

"But the facts are the facts! Thurii's detailed investigation reveals that everything is conclusive! Dionia Senate confirmed again and finally determined that the envoy behind this assassination was you Locri!" Frank Leon pointed everyone with confidence in the field, Angry shouted.

The council suddenly exploded: "Is Dionia Senate all stupid! What does this have to do with our Locri, why don't you ask Syracuse!"

"This is obviously a common trick of Sir, who has repeatedly assassinated his opponents in Sicily in other city states!"

"What evidence is conclusive, this must be fake! Dionia only dares to blame Locri, because you have no courage to provoke Syracuse, even if the merchant named Orolas is a Locri, he may have been bought by another city state. Did you interrogate him with Dionia? It was so easy to conclude that we were directed by Locri! "

……

Froclion ignored their arguments and abuses and continued: "For this reason, Dionia Senate and all citizens are extremely angry at Locri's despicable behavior and demand punishment. First, confess your mistakes to Hades and you must send envoy to Thurii made a public apology to Senate; secondly, he paid compensation to the Dionian citizen who was injured and died during this time; and finally-- "

Facing the meeting place infuriating, Froclion was not afraid, his voice was firm and loud: "Severance of the relationship with Syracuse! If so, Dionia will forgive Locri's previous actions and accept you to enter-"

Before Frocklen had finished speaking, he was overwhelmed by the roar of anger: "Locri did nothing wrong, why should I accept your unreasonable demands from Dionia!"

"This is a shame! A shame on Locri!"

"This is Dionia's plot! They want to break Locri and Syracuse's alliance!"

……

The members of the council not only scolded, but even a few people rushed to the center of the meeting place despite the dissuasion of others.

Running ahead is Dooopantos, one of the generals. The grumpy general rushed up and gave Froclion a punch, which was about to knock him to the ground.

Just as he was about to kick another leg, another general Metrofinis hugged him and shouted anxiously: "Don't violate the sacred tradition of 'city state envoy', and don't violate Locri's laws!"

Hearing the word "Law", the Locri people who had just rushed to surround Frauchion froze.

Metrofinis shouted, "Sir Dimodekas, if you stop persuading them, they will be severely punished for breaking the law!"

Originally watching the lively Dimodekas was named by Metrofinis by name, as Chief General, he had to stand up and justified: "Shaming Locri is the enemy of Locri. How can everyone maintain the honor of the city state, how can it be considered illegal? ! "

"Sir, that's right!" Someone immediately agreed.

"Well, let's all step back. Meeting meeting place is a sacred place, we Locri is a civilized city state, but not Thurii, we can't do anything to shame envoy ..." Dimodekas said as he stepped forward, and Members of the council also obediently returned to their seats.

Dimodekas served as Locri's Chief General for 9 consecutive years, mainly because of his in-law Dionysius. The original alliance between Locri and Syracuse was to use Syracuse's power to defeat the deadly rival Crotone for many years, but didn't expect Crotone to be weakened, but it also drilled out a stronger Dionia Union. Especially after the establishment of the Southern Italy Alliance, Locri was more in Magna Graecia has become lonely, so it relies more on Syracuse, which makes the status of the Dimodekas family more prominent. In addition, Dionysius intentionally supports him as an uncle. The influence of Dimodekas in Locri is now unprecedented.

Doopantos reluctantly snorted and returned.

Frankleon staggered to his feet, and still refused to admit defeat: "The old Thurii old city was burned down because it humiliated envoy ..."

"Dionian, if you want to be stubborn, you have to look at the place. This is not what the Southern Italy Alliance is to please your Dionia city state. Here is Locri!" Dimodekas sneered, proudly said, "Locri neither has nor disdains In order to assassinate you consul, so we reject any unreasonable request from Dionia, please go back! "

Refuse! Although this answer was expected, Frankleon still rejoiced. He did not hesitate to use his fingers to wipe the blood from the corner of his mouth, stretched his hand in front of Dimodekas, twisted it, then unfolded, a red blood on his palm. He expressed utterly, word by word: "That means war!"

Thanks for the disappearance of Maple, Star Firefly Fire Insect, db190, Wen Ang, Li Shibin, and Gothic Soldier! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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As soon as this amazing sentence was thrown out, the council suddenly exploded, and Dimodekas also had a sudden change of face. He subconsciously loudly shouted: "Isn't Dionia afraid of attracting Syracuse's army ?!"

Frankleon laughed. Through Dimodekas' shrieks, he saw the hidden fear of the Locri Chief General. This discovery made him feel proud: "Which time has Dionia been established to the present It ’s not against strong enemies that ended up using the weak to defeat the strong to make today's powerful Dionia Union! We are not afraid of Syracuse, but what about you Locri? Can you not fear the army formed by Dionia and the Southern Italy Alliance ?! "

Dimodekas and others turned pale ...

...............................

"Sir Frankleon, look at those ships, and they may come over and knock us over at any time. What did you do to the Locri people that made them so angry ?!" The captain of the passenger ship who brought Frankleon to Locri was a joke. And half complained.

"In a few days, you will be understood." Frankleon stood on the bow of the ship, looking around at the Locri battleship guarding his ship in the center, boldly said with a smile: "Relax, Locri's generals It won't let us die here. If something really happens, we die here. There will be statues of you and me in the Temple of Hades Valhalla in Thurii! "

...............................

"Is that damn Dionian envoy gone?"

"Sir, Dionia's ship has successfully left the port."

Dimodekas exhaled slightly, letting go of his mind for a while.

Doopantos next shouted, "It's really angering! Dionian came to Locri to show off the threat, and we have to protect him! ..."

"Doopantos, you have to understand." Dimodekas immediately put on a serious expression, said in a slightly scolding tone: "Whether it is that we will have a war with Dionia in the future or negotiate to resolve the conflict at this time, as long as its envoy will not happen, in the future There's room for easing. You know, the combined strength of Dionia and Southern Italy Alliance is no worse than Syracuse! "

"Our citizens of Locri are not afraid of fighting!" Dooopantos retorted, but his voice seemed a bit weak.

Dimodekas was too lazy to bother him, and turned to Metrofinis and said, "You quickly rushed to Syracuse and told general Dionysius that Dionia framed Locri and sent someone to assassinate their consul. He declared war on Locri and hoped that he would send reinforcements, otherwise Locri could not stand alone against Dionia and Southern. Army of Italy Alliance! "

...............................

In the city of Laos, Arommas went back to the mansion with an ugly face. His lady saw it and couldn't help asking: "Your nephew has given you problems again!"

Listening to his wife's comment, Arommas was furious, coldly snorted: "Nephew ?! Isn't he improper that I am his Uncle, do you know what new tricks he played today? He wants to build one School! "

"School ?! What's that?" Obviously, the lady from Lucania didn't usually know much about Dionia.

"Aiya, you don't understand. Anyway, it's not a good thing! He actually wants those poor children to go to school to study, it's crazy!" Arommas fisted his wooden table with his fist in annoyance to vent the confusion in his heart.

"Not long ago, his Teacher came from Thurii, didn't he warn him not to mess around! He asked him to listen to you ..." wife reminded him.

"Listen to me ?!" Arommas 嗤 said with a smile: "Aren't you unaware of your nephew, you've lost your temper since childhood, now his dad is dead, he is consul, and no one can manage him! ... ... "

Arommas said more and more angry: "Go! Go! Pour me some pulp, I am thirsty now!"

After his wife left, Arommas lay on the couch, thinking of going to Hernepolis to discuss political affairs this morning. After he opposed the proposal to build a school, the nephew who had drank some wine exhilarated, "This won't work! That's not OK! Nothing can be done, but what do you ministers do! Look at our allies, Dionian has managed Thurii so well, I think it would be better to let them manage Laos! ... "

Arommas became more and more shocked: Hernepolis This is the truth of drinking and drinking! The child has lived in Thurii for 6-7 years and is said to have been living in Davos's home. He was too much affected by Dionia! I want to give away this family business that he was earning hard to himself to outsiders! Isn't this the conspiracy of the Dionian consul ... "

As soon as Davos's image appeared in his mind, Arommas felt scalp numb, and while he was worried, his slave slept in: "Master, there is someone outside to ask for you, and he says he is from Syracuse."

"No! No!" Arommas roared subconsciously, and suddenly he remembered: "Wait, you say he's from Syracuse?"

"He said so."

Syracuse ... Arommas groaned, his face gloomy and uncertain, and finally he said solemnly: "You took him to the reception room."

When Arommas saw the guest, the guest's first words surprised him: "Sir Arommas, I'm here to meet you at the command of Syracuse general-Lord Dionysius ..."

...............................

"Sir, do you think that Minister of Laos ... Arommas would agree to our request?" Philistus asked.

"Arommas has been in a high position for a long time, and I'm afraid that the desire will also grow. How could he watch his rights robbed by a youngster who has never played a part for Laos. According to intelligence analysis, although they are relatives , But simply disagree, there have been many quarrels ... Avinogis' son Hernepolis had Dionia's support before, he didn't dare to say anything, now we support him, can you tell if he has any other ideas? "Dionysius is quite Said with confidence.

"It's the barbarian like Arommas who is blinded by power, and well-educated people can keep their minds calm no matter where they live." Philistus responded with a vague expression of his innocence.

Dionysius laughed: "Phily, you are talking about me. Compared with you, my knowledge is far worse."

"Who said it? In Syracuse, except Philoxenus, sir, your poem is well written!" Philistus heartily praised: "Besides, you have already reached the highest point, no more desire is needed."

"Phily, it's not easy to sit in this seat!" Dionysius patted his seat, pointed to the top of his head, and said with emotion: "It's as if a sharp sword is hanging at the top of the head at any time, it is possible at any time Falling……"

"So this position isn't something people can sit on!" Philistus complimented.

"Yeah!" Dionysius took the opportunity to take the conversation: "I don't know if that Davos of Dionia has the same feeling ..." Dionysius sighed and his eyes became sharp again: "Phily, you just said something wrong, I am now It is not that there is no desire, but that it is great! "

"You mean Magna Graecia?" Philistus asked intently.

"It's a pity that the youngster of Dionia escaped the assassination ... He learned well this time. Instead of sending someone to Syracuse, he declared war on Locri. He thought I would obediently rescue Locri, and he looked down on me too!" Dionysius's cold words were filled with murderous intention.

"Sir, the north of southern Italy has heard back, and they promised to send troops soon!" Philistus said slightly excitedly, "and the northeast of Dionia did not object to our proposal."

"Everything went smoothly. We paid a great price, of course, to get a larger announcement!" Dionysius stared at the void in the hall with a dark look, as if overlooking Dionia in the north: "After you go back , Immediately set out the preparations for the expedition, once the war in the north ignited, we immediately set off! "

..............................

After the news of "Dionia declared war on Locri" spread in Magna Graecia, various city states of the Southern Italy Alliance also declared war on Locri.

For most Dionian citizens, they are more excited to hear this news: they have not fought for years!

Although the war has been declared against Locri and the atmosphere of not at all in the Dionia territory is tense, Thurii's football finals are still in full swing. Legion soldiers not at all of the participating players in each city have been transferred back to legion for preparation. Dionia Senate announced : "Even war cannot affect Dionian's celebration of Hades, just as war has to go away temporarily when Olympic Games is held." This shows the importance of Hades for Dionia.

But in Davos' mind, the main reason why he slowed down the military mobilization was to pull a snake from its hole, otherwise he was too hard and easily crushed Locri, and Syracuse's reinforcements had not yet stepped on the land of Magna Graecia. The true strategic goal of annihilating Syracuse people in Magna Graecia could not be achieved.

Fortunately, the news from Sicily during this time shows that Dionysius has begun convening his army, preparing a lot of ships and being heavy ...

Davos believes that even without war mobilization, citizens of Dionia will clean and polish weapon equipment in their homes and prepare to fight the enemy ...

But as an advocate of this war, Dionia also needs to set an example for the Southern Italy Alliance. Davos still asked Senate to issue a summons to the 5th and 4th legion stationed in the Bruttium region and Crotone Plains.

Today the family went to Xishuangbanna.
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In the early morning, at the Legion Commander mansion in Aspristum, adjutant knocked on the door of the Legion Commander Epiphanes bedroom, and the door opened to a young man with no trace of his body.

adjutant was accustomed to it, shouting into the room: "Legion Commander, Senate sent an urgent letter!"

"I know." There was a lazy voice in the room.

After a while, Epiphanes walked out of the bedroom naked, taking the letter from adjutant.

The man stretched his head to look, and Epiphanes patted his face with his hand, and said affectionately, "Go back first, and I'll look for you later."

The young man returned to the bedroom with his clothes intriguing, and did not forget to kiss Epiphanes before leaving.

"This young man is good, Taras, aristocratic background, very educated, but the family road is broken." Epiphanes looked at the back of the man and said to adjutant with some display.

adjutant didn't speak, he didn't want to comment on his chief's hobby.

"Oh, right, read the letter first." With adjutant's urge, Epiphanes opened the letter, and after reading it, he whistled: "Lord Davos asked our 4th legion to arrive at Scylletium and Southern Italy before October Alliance's troops meet and prepare to launch an attack on Locri. "

"Very good!" Adjutant said excitedly: "We are going to inform Aspristum and Crimea's Chief Executive, issue an administrative order to notify the legion soldiers of the two cities, and report tomorrow in the square of Crimea (Aspristum's square is too small, Cannot hold 8000 legion soldiers. "

"We don't have to worry too much, the letter is very clear, just arrived in Scylletium before October, which shows that Lord Davos did not have the will to urge Locri to rush, went too early, ran out of rations and had to eat the reserves This is a waste. We still have more than ten days to prepare. I can discuss the delivery of the army provisions and other preparations with the two Chief Executives and wait for the Football Competition. Soldiers are back. "

Epiphanes makes a lot of sense, adjutant helplessly said: "Okay, you are Legion Commander, you have the final say. But I'm afraid that Dracos will lead the 5th legion too early, and we're afraid we will swear."

"That serious donkey, to be honest, I'm also afraid of him getting angry." Epiphanes shrugged helplessly, and both laughed.

....................................

On the 5th legion camp outside Cosentia, Dracos is overseeing the soldiers training.

He was originally transferred back to Legion by Davos the previous year, but after several transfers, he refused to obey, arguing that he was only good at fighting and would not do copywriting, even if he did not exercise. Davos ca n’t take him, because according to the Military Law: Legion Commander must not be in a legion for too long (mainly Davos is afraid of too long, and the soldiers have developed a dependency on Legion Commander and weakened his prestige in the soldiers), Therefore he had to be sent to Cosentia as the newly formed 5th legion Legion Commander. Dracos did not lose the Davos trust. In just a few years, through rigorous training, the casual Bruttians became a qualified legion soldier.

"Legion Commander, Senate from Cosentia, anxious letter!" The guard hurried.

Dracos unfolded the letter and read it, and then he looked happy and shouted, "herald! Herald!"

"I'm here, Legion Commander."

"You immediately ask your subordinate to hold this urgent letter, go to Vergae, Knapetia, Ambalia, and inform the soldiers of the 5th legion, and will report to the square in Cosentia tomorrow. Latecomers will be punished with 30 sticks!"

"Yes!"

"Legion Commander, are you going to war?" Adjutant asked excitedly.

"We have declared war on Locri for so long, and now we have sent a mobilization order. What a pleasure!" Dracos said with dissatisfaction, and then ordered ajutant: "You are here to supervise them and train well, I will immediately rush to Cosentia and Chief Executive Philesius discusses troop issues. "

adjutant remembered something and reminded Dracos: "Legion Commander, we have some soldiers participating in the Football Competition in Thurii, you see-"

"You don't say I almost forgot." Dracos thought for a while and said, "Look for the soldiers of the reserve troops to take their place first, and at the same time send someone to Thurii to urge them to come back soon, otherwise miss the fight and don't blame me."

..............................

Agesilaus lies inside the tent with a serious look: Today, the Sparta coalition and the anti-Sparta union have formed a stalemate in the Corinth isthmus. The enemy relied on Sparta's attack multiple times, relying on the solid city defense of Corinth, making him unable to do anything.

It is not that Agesilaus does not want to open a second battle field, but the Sparta fleet has been severely damaged, and the damn Athenian Conon led the enemy fleet built by Persia directly into Piraeus, handing the entire fleet to Athens, making Sparta face several The same predicament ten years ago-they lost the ocean.

Damn Persian, this is definitely their secret trick! Agesilaus cursed secretly, but he clearly forgot that it was what he did at Asia Minor that led to today's consequences.

At this moment, someone opened the tent: "King Agesilaus, here I am."

"Fimpidas." Agesilaus was about to sit up.

Fimpidas dared to step forward, hold him down, and said with concern: "I heard that you were in poor health in the past few days and fainted yesterday, so don't stand up."

Fimpidas said, sitting cross-legged on the ground.

Agesilaus was also unpretentious, still lying on the couch, and said, "This is an old problem. It would be good to rest for a few days (in fact, he is the repercussions of polio). This time I called you because of Elder The Council sent an urgent letter. "

Agesilaus looked serious: "Syracuse is about to attack Magna Graecia, so we asked for help and asked for a proficient military general to help them won Dionia."

"What ?! Dionysius at this time is about to start the Magna Graecia war, and he promised us assistance ?!" Fimpidas was startled.

"Nature is gone ..." Agesilaus sighed helplessly: "According to Syracuse, it was Dionia who declared war on Locri first, forcing them to fight to protect their allies ... But you and I all know about Dionian consul more than ten days ago The assassination, although Dionia claims to have been done by Locri, but the truth is not so simple. "

"Damn Dionysius! This unfaithful bastard!" Fimpidas scolded: "How could he have been in the position of Syracuse tyrant without our Sparta support him! ..."

"Although Dionysius is angry, Dionia and Athens have strengthened their relationship some time ago. You must know that the former Thurii was established by Athens and has always been an ally of Athens ..." Agesilaus watched Fimpidas solemnly: "So, since This Magna Graecia war is inevitable, so you must not let Dionia win! So I recommended you to the Elder Council. I understand your ability, but I hope you can put aside the response qi to Dionysius, for Sparta, do your best Help him win this war! "

Fimpidas listened and said nodded again and again: "King Agesilaus, rest assured, I will help Dionysius defeat Dionia as soon as possible, and then let him send troops to aid Sparta as soon as possible!"

Agesilaus carefully reminded him: "Don't care, don't underestimate the young Consul Davos of Dionia! You know, so far he has not failed in the battle, otherwise the Dionia Union will not rise so fast, Exceeded Spartan's expectations! It was because of this pressure that Dionysius asked us for help! In the past, he did not take the initiative to seek our help before the war when he had a war with Carthage. He also said that he would be willing to take command of Sparta general in the event of a battle with Dionia and Southern Italy Allied Armies. "

"Dionysius is really not good at battles, and Davos-" Fimpidas thought seriously and said excitedly: "Although I don't like this person, I have to admit that he is indeed a good opponent, but I am confident of defeating he!"

Agesilaus looked at him for a while before he nodded and said, "Okay, we Spartan is to be fearless. You rush back to troops now, make the transfer, and immediately go to Syracuse."

"Yes!"

Watching Fimpidas leave, Agesilaus always has a bit of worry in his heart. The Dionia young consul, who has never met but has been in victory, not only puts pressure on Dionysius, but also gives invisible pressure to King of Sparta who has been paying attention to Dionia ... ...

..............................

Meanwhile, at a mansion in the city of Athens, Athens Chief General Thrasybulus is talking to Isocrates.

The plain Isocrates are quite respectful when facing Thrasybulus, because in his heart, Thrasybulus is worth his honorable person.

During the time of "The Thirty Tyrants", a large number of Athenian citizens were persecuted and fled elsewhere. The democratic Thrasybulus did not flee, but led a group of Athenian citizens to establish a resistance base at the junction of Attica and Boeotia (At the time, although Thebes and Athens were enemies for many years, they funded this resistance against Athens controlled by Sparta Troops), an attempt to overthrow the brutal rule of Tyrant, and restore Athens to independence and democracy. This small troops, led by Selosibulos, defeated many enemies and repeatedly defeated them. In the end, they really defeated the powerful tyrant army.
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Athens was liberated, Thrasybulus and the others who regained power restored Athens's original democracy, but did not report back to supporters of oligarchy tyranny, but issued a political amnesty announcement and implemented it strictly, while also doing its best Bridging the contradictions and jealousy between civilians and wealthy people, democrats and aristocrats, makes today's Athens more united than during the Peloponnesian War. Externally, Thrasybulus also adopted a cautious and moderate policy, forgetting the betrayal of the Allies in the former Delos alliance, treating and interacting with each city state on an equal basis, which gradually brought these city states to Athens by trade and diplomacy. Athens was not as overbearing as under Pericles, but its national strength was quickly recovering its former glory.

This is where Isocrates admires Thrasybulus, and although he has made great contributions to the revival of Athens, the public has been deliberately not choosing him as general for several years because of his dictatorship, and he still has no complaints and suggestions for the city state.

"Isocrates, I believe you have already understood the fact that Dionia declared war on Locri some time ago." Thrasybulus asked with concern: "Have you been to Thurii, and in your judgment, do you think Dionia will have a war with Syracuse?"

"There must be a war!" Isocrates said flatly with little hesitation.

"Oh?" Thrasybulus was surprised that Isocrates was so sure.

"I have not been to Syracuse, but judging from the brutal performance of Dionysius in Sicily, he has destroyed several Sicily Greek city-states such as Catania and Leotini. This man is extremely greedy for the land and has sent people to disturb Dionia's politics. Order, the assassination of the Dionian consul that happened recently may be the mastermind behind him. It can be seen that Magna Graecia is the next target he wants to annex, so Dionia wants to disparage his only alliance in Magna Graecia, how can he fight Ignoring it, they will definitely send reinforcements to fight Dionia! And Dionia-"

Isocrates pondered his words slowly and said, "I don't think it will be afraid to fight Syracuse. Although its strength is weaker than Syracuse, the citizens of this city state union are eager for war like cats and mice, they will be enthusiastic. To go to war, and they also have the assistance of the southern Italy gang such as Crotone, Ligim ... Maybe they are preparing to give Syracuse a blow in Magna Graecia. "

"Like a cat and a mouse ... Hehe, Isocrates, your words are too exaggerated, no one is war-loving." Thrasybulus said with a smile, and the expression on his face was relaxed: "Listening to you, I will Rest assured. Dionia can go to war with Syracuse, so our anti-Sparta allies will be under less pressure. I hope Dionia can defeat Syracuse and completely cut off Sparta's support, so that we can focus more on Sparta. "

"Thrasybulus, my thoughts are exactly the opposite of you. You better pray to Athena and let these two city state forces suffer on both sides." Isocrates said solemnly.

"Why?" Thrasybulus was surprised.

"I don't deny that I have a good impression of Dionia." Isocrates said solemnly with his unique hoarse voice: "But this good impression, when you think about it, is shocking ... Dionian citizen loves fighting, and it doesn't Not a joke, because "Dionia's Law" stipulates that "Citizens can obtain better land with military power." Greek can do crazy things for the land, I believe you can understand. In fact, it is this law of Dionia and Another Immigration Act (the Davos Immigration Act) that is willing to accept a freedman as a Dionian citizen has attracted thousands of freedman and foreigners to Dionia. In turn, these became Dionian citizens or they were called 'preparatory citizen' The former freedman once again pushed Dionia's rapid expansion outward to obtain more land. Although Dionia did not embezzle the land of Greek compatriots as unscrupulously as Syracuse, its territorial expansion was also obvious. Besides absorbing Greece freedman became a Dionian citizen, they even made foreigner their union citizen ... "

Thrasybulus nodded: "I have watched Aristophanes'" Dionian. "

"Dionia Union not only makes foreigners citizens, but also the leaders of these foreigners become seniors of Dionia Senate, and become high-level generals of the army! Because of this, the Brutti mountain area and the Lucanian region have successively become the territories of Dionia. The land area of ​​Dionia may now exceed We are the sum of Athens and Sparta.

And under their consul's advocacy, Dionia vigorously built roads and bridges, promoted worship of Hades, and even built temples for foreigners, schools, academics, absorption of Scholars and doctors, and the entire Dionia popularized a Football Competition ... If it is not disturbed, according to a development trend like Dionia, after more than a decade, a strong city state union may appear on the Italian peninsula. It not only exceeds the territories, but also the population in Greek cities. state, and it is not weaker than our Athens in terms of trade or culture, but it is already very different from the traditional Greek culture ... "

After listening to Isocrates, Thrasybulus's expression became more dignified, and he pondered for a while, and said, "Isocrates, have you considered too much? You have to understand that any radical expansion force cannot expand forever. Disintegration due to internal problems, or frustration caused by external forces, long ago Argos, Persia before the Hippo war, including us before the war with Sparta, all are like this, people who eat too much will support Bad belly, so is the country. "

"But Thrasybulus, Dionia may be an exception." Isocrates reminded him eagerly: "Because this union adopts a political system completely different from any country and city state in the Mediterranean."

"Oh? What kind of government is Dionia?" Thrasybulus asked with interest.

"According to my observations there, Dionia says that it is a city state union. In fact, those city states that belong to it are simply not city states, but cities directly governed by Dionia Senate. Dionia Senate holds the highest power. It Seniors are sent to serve as Chief Executives of various cities such as Thurii, Cosentia, Grumentum, etc., responsible for the city's internal management. The city's finances and taxes are paid to Senate, and the city's army is managed by an organization called the Ministry of Military Affairs under Senate. These cities do not have independent administrative capabilities and are completely obeyed by Dionia Senate ... "

"It's ... a bit like Persia." Thrasybulus groaned, and was interrupted by Isocrates: "Dionia is not the same as Persia. As far as we know, the City Lord and Governor of Persia have considerable autonomy. In addition to paying taxes and providing troops, Persian King has stronger control over them at not. So a few days ago, Persia ’s Governor of Asia Minor Farabazos could make his own decision and send the fleet built with Persian money Give it to us, and agree to let us rebuild the city wall to protect Piraeus. If it were Chief Executive of any city in Dionia Union, it would not be possible to make such a decision, because Dionia Senate controls everything. In me It seems that it can effectively concentrate all resources, population, gold and silver in the territory to do things that other city states and countries cannot do. "

After listening to Thrasybulus, I thought about expression grave for a long time, and finally exhaled, said with a smile: "Isocrates, I originally asked you to talk about whether Dionia can go to war with Syracuse, didn't expect you to give me Talking about the threat of Dionia Union. Since Dionia is so powerful, it seems that we don't have to worry about Syracuse anymore. We need to strengthen diplomatic ties with Dionia in the hope that it can help us deal with Sparta. "

Seeing that Thrasybulus didn't seem to take his words to heart, Isocrates wanted to say something more, Thrasybulus said positively: "Isocrates, you have to understand that what Athens is focusing on now is to take advantage of Persia's support. The whole situation is good for us. In order to concentrate on defeating Sparta as soon as possible and weaken the enemy of until now, Athens will have a better development! The Mediterranean that many city state and race each have their own unique system, we have no need to worry about this, worry Well, Goddess of Fate is the only thing in the future. No one can tell. As long as we can maintain the unity and stability of our city state, handle the relationship with other city states, develop our trade, and strengthen our armed forces, Athens will still be the brilliant Athens, none of us is afraid! "

What Thrasybulus said is exactly what the mind of Isocrates, a speech educator who believes in "Athens Supremacy", said in a heartfelt manner: "You are right, Athens will recast its glory!"

...............................

In early August, Potentia chief Puamot received an invitation from Dionia to participate in the Hades celebration, and as in previous years, he declined politely, and still sent his younger brother Pollet to attend.

It wasn't because he had any other ideas for Dionia, but he didn't leave Potentia's territory from an early age. He just likes to stay in his territory, guarding his clansman and living a comfortable life.
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Since Potentia joined the Dionia alliance, Potentia's situation has been greatly improved. The southern side, which should have been prepared for, has become its rear. Not only has it traded with Grumentum and Pixis, but also the subordinate Poseidonia City. Following the light, the volume of maritime trade with southern Italy city state has increased year by year. The lives of the people in Potentia are getting better, and the national treasury of Potentia has also become abundant, so that every time Puamot thinks of these, he feels relieved that joining the Dionia alliance is the most correct decision he made!

Of course, the frequent exchanges between Potentia and Dionia are naturally influenced by some Dionia cultures. For example, Potentia people have also begun to like the sport of football, and for example, some Potentia people have begun to worship Dionia ’s while worshiping the mountain god. Guardian God —— Hades the King of the Underworld prayed, and the priest of Potentia had repeatedly reported this problem to Puamot, and he was helpless.

He knows: this is the self-published behavior of clansman. Dionian did not deliberately guide it, but in frequent contact with fellow citizens of Grumentum, clansman will feel the rough statue of the mountain god and the majestic bronze statue of Greece Hades. I ca n’t compare it, and I heard that Thurii ’s Temple of Hades is more ambitious, so how can they not let them be in awe and start to transfer their faith? !! Besides, Hades also has that many attractive stories (from Plesinas' "God of the Underworld Church's Canon", many of which are very different from the original legend) ...

Puamot thinks that Dionia's culture influence on the Potentia people is not a bad thing, because he himself is also enjoying the elegant culture of Dionia, just like the lunch he just ate, which is the food from Dionia-lamb mutton, he feels more than before The roasted mutton and the cooked mutton are much better, so he eats too much now. He feels the full stomach comfortably, and is preparing to take the hound for a walk in the yard, and wants to digest it through exercise.

At this time, his slave came in and reported: Chasate leader asked for a meeting.

"Let him in." Puamot said with a frown, and he had several points of uneasiness in his heart: Chasate's tribe is in the Potentia northern part and Copsa next to Samnium. It can be said that Potentia is at the forefront of resisting Samnium, so Chasate rarely leaves the territory to Potentia Come.

Is there something going on in Samnites? Puamot was thinking anxiously, Chasate strode into the backyard, and when he saw him, he eagerly shouted, "The chief is not good! Samnites is going to attack our Potentia!"

"What ?!" Puamot immediately became nervous, asking urgently: "What happened ?!"

"The other day, my clansmans observed that many Samnites entered Copsa, and the city of Copsa became very lively. They thought they were doing sacrifice or celebrating activities, but they also made us vigilant. The past few days, from Thousands of Samnites suddenly rushed to the north of Copsa. They were fully armed and set up several camps near Copsa ... chief, the situation is not good! Look at this, Samnites may be attacking our Potentia again! " Chasate said anxiously.

"Hundreds of thousands? How many of them are there?" Puamot was a little flustered, but he tried his best to figure out the situation calmly.

"Well ... about ... at least XNUMX people! Samnites blocked the area around Copsa, and my spies couldn't get in at all!" Chasate consciously said too vaguely, and then explained: "But we found in Samnites Not only are the arm banners of Hirpini (Hirpini), but also the arm banners of Pentri (Pentri) and Caudini (Caudini)! "

Puamot really startedled, "Is the four tribes of Samnium all concentrated in Copsa ?!"

"I haven't found the Caraceni (Caraceni) flag yet." Chasate said anxiously: "chief, you must send an army to support me immediately! I think Samnites may launch attack in the past few days, just my few hundred Soldier simply can't stop it! "

"In the past, just dealing with a Hirpini made us Potentia strenuous! Hear what you said, now that at least 3 Samnium tribes have come, even if I send out all reinforcements, it will not be possible to repel them, but Samnites will take the opportunity Destroy our main force in the wild and weaken the defense of Potentia! Hmm ... "Puamot frowned, both frowning.

There are many tribes in Lucanian, and the tribes are united with each other, eventually forming several large tribal unions, Potentia, Grumentum, Pyxous, Garagoso, and Nerulum. These tribes are united for their own interests, and they are united with each other, fighting each other, and have been in conflict It was not until the appearance of Dionia that peace was restored in the Lucanian region.

Samnites are different from Lucanian. Samnium-This race occupying the mountainous area of ​​central Italy, although divided into 4 tribes, Hirpini, Pentri, Caudini, Caraceni, not only is each tribe more united, the relations between the tribes are also harmonious, and there are few battles. Each tribe has a chief. He is elected by all tribes. Unless there is arousing public anger, it is rare that he will be ousted from power midway. After all, only people who can contact with character can be recognized by the tribes. Serve as chief until death. Unlike Lucania's chief, the Samnium tribe chief's power is much greater. Regardless of the distance between the tribes of the tribe living in the mountains or valleys, they must obey the chief's orders at major events such as military and diplomatic affairs. From this point of view, the four major tribes of Samnium are more like four kingdoms than the tribal consortium of Lucania and Brutti. Because of this feature, Samnium, a race living in barren mountains, can make the surrounding Latin People, Greek, Lucanians are afraid.

Originally, Potentia faced only Hirpini, which is the largest of the Samnium 4 tribe. It is located in the southern part of the mountain occupied by Samnites. It borders Potentia. Now there are two tribes. How can Puamot not be nervous, He paced back and forth anxiously in the yard, and finally he made the decision: "Chasate, you go back immediately and prepare your tribe to quietly transport some materials to the city first. Once you find that Samnites launched the attack, Don't take the risk to resist, lead your people to retreat to the city ... and I will immediately inform other tribes and be prepared for the same. "

"This ... this ... chief, do we throw all the land outside the city to those damn pheasants? (Samnium soldier likes to insert pheasant feathers on the top and sides of the helmet as a Soldier level It ’s nicknamed because of the distinction)? It ’s tolerable to be smashed farmland, pastures, and burned houses. ”Chasate ’s tribe was often attacked by Samnites. The entire tribe was used to hiding in Tibet. Disapproving, but he still said worriedly: "In case Potentia is besieged by Samnites for a long time, so many people are in the city, and our food will not support it for a long time!"

"It won't take long for Dionia's army to come and support us. Don't forget, we Potentia is part of the Dionia alliance!" Puamot has never been so glad that he made the decision to join the Dionia alliance.

"Yes! Right! Dionia! Dionia will come to save us!" Chasate is constantly nodded like chickens, apparently confident in this powerful ally south of Potentia. You must know that Potentia has been in the Dionia alliance for more than 3 years. , His tribal territory was never attacked by Samnites again.

Watching Chasate leave in a hurry, Puamot's face became more gloomy. He had heard about Dionia's declaration of war against Locri. Potentia asked Dionia for help at this time. Will Dionia come in time?

...............................

Alexis walked into Grumentum's town hall, Chief Executive Bagule was already waiting there: "Legion Commander Alexis!" Bagule wore a Burton but made a military salute.

"Sir Bagule!" Alexis, dressed in a uniform, gave a senior a greeting.

"What sir, don't make fun of me, now I wish I could take off this robe immediately, put on the armor, and be an officer in your subordinate!" Bagule said helplessly with a bitter smile.

At the beginning, Bagule was the 3rd legion, the first brigade captain and the Grumentum Chief Executive, but it was only an expedient measure to stabilize the situation in Lucania just after occupying the Grumentum area. Whether it is Senate or Davos will not let the highest executive power and highest military power in a region (then the 3rd Legion Commander Hieronymus in Thurii, the first brigade captain in the Lucanian region be the highest military post) concentrated on one person, so wait until After Dionia gained Pyxous, and after Lucania's rule had an advantage, Senate offered to let Bagule step down.

Considering that Grumentum is located in the center of the Lucanian region, and consolidate the rule of Dionia, it can completely stabilize the entire Lucania, so Davos temporarily withdrew his position in legion, for which he persuaded him for several days.

Now Alexis heard what he said, and immediately asked: "What? What's wrong ?!"
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"There is a situation, and it is a big situation!" Bagule said excitedly and earnestly.

"Speak and listen." Alexis was about to listen.

Bagule, however, sold it first. He took Alexis to his seat, and asked the subordinate to bring in the freshly marinated fine beef jerky and beer. (Since Davos invented this marinated beef jerky, it served as arm provisions. It is gradually being loved by citizens and becoming a delicious snack for Dionian citizen, just like dried figs and date palms): "I usually go to your camp to disturb you. Today you rarely come to Grumentum In return, I have to entertain you well, let's drink and say. "

Bagule is telling the truth. The 3rd legion's camp was built between Pyxous, Grumentum, and Nerulum 3. Alexis, the current 3rd Legion Commander, certainly couldn't stay in Thurii like his predecessor Legion Commander Hieronymus (at that time, the system was not perfect). During the term of Legion Commander, he must live in the camp. Of course, the construction in the camp is not simple and crude, but more like a militarized town. Even though Bagule had quit his military post, he had free time, but he still ran to the camp for 3 days and took part in military training and military competitions. After 2 visits, he became friends with Alexis.

Alexis also knew his bold character, and he didn't quit at the moment. He grabbed a piece of beef and chewed, "What's the big deal?"

"Samnites gathered an army on the border of Potentia. It is said that there are at least XNUMX people!" Bagule said with excitement.

XNUMX people! Alexis was startled, put down the beef jerky in his hand, and asked eagerly, "Are you sure Samnites are going to attack Potentia ?!"

"Potentia's envoy has come to me for help, and there is still a fake!" Bagule sipped his beer and said half-jokingly and seriously: "Puamot, the old man who didn't like to care about us Dionian this time is really true. I ca n’t sit still, just after Potentia ’s envoy asked me for help, I hurried to Thurii ... ”

"Bagule, this matter must be taken seriously, especially when we declare war on Locri!" Alexis expression grave said solemnly. He is obviously thinking deeper than Bagule, and before he took office, Davos reminded him solemnly: The 3rd legion is set up in the Lucanian region. The current task is to stabilize the situation in Lucania and clear up the shovel against Dionia, but The future target is Samnites to the north. This is a powerful terrifying race, don't take it lightly!

"I must now go back immediately and convene the soldiers at the 3rd legion for warlike preparations. At the same time, the soldiers who sent the mountain reconnaissance squad to find out the situation of Samnites' forces and report them to Lord Davos as soon as possible." Then, Alexis stood up immediately.

As a man who has lived in the Lucania southern part since he was a child, Bagule did not have a deep impression on Samnites. In addition, in recent years, Dionian legion has won successively. It is inevitable that he is somewhat arrogant and underestimated. But seeing Alexis so careful, he also paid attention to: Don't prepare citizens of legion reserve troops? "

"Of course! I have a bad hunch, this is a big battle!" Alexis said facial expression grave.

"Well, a big battle!" Bagule replied, his face more excited.

..............................

"Sir! Lord Davos! Martius is awake! Martius is awake! ..." Herpus marched excitedly as he entered the living room.

"Really ?!" Davos, who was talking to Iraklis Jr, stood up, surprised.

"Like you said before, 'The venom is detached from the mother's body (referring to the poison) and exposed for a long time, the toxicity might decrease ...'. It seems that this is indeed the case, and Martius' wakefulness is a good example No wonder Herpus will be so excited. Most of Dionia's territory is mountainous. Every year, people are bitten by snake worms. Thurii hospital has no good treatment for this. At most, it is to clean and bandage the wound and use some nourishing drugs. , Mainly rely on the patient to heal. At this time, under the prompt of Davos, hospital carefully performed Martius' care and medication, and finally saw results, providing them with valuable experience and confidence for the future treatment of snake wounds and other poison bites.

Davos wasn't in the mood to discuss medical issues with him at this moment, and asked urgently, "Martius, how is he now?"

"Oh, he woke up, able to open his eyes and move, that is, his limbs are weak, and his speech is difficult. Now he can only lie on the bed, and it seems that it will take some time to recover."

"Take me to see him," Davos said, pulling Herpus out.

"Sir, are you still watching the construction of the Saraceno Stone Bridge today?" Iraklis Jr hurriedly asked.

"Don't you just put up the piers? I'll see them when you lay the bridge deck." Davos waved his hand and said apologetically.

"Okay." Iraklis Jr understood the impact of Martius' wakefulness on Davos, so he had no choice but to follow Davos out of his mansion, but happened to meet Captain Rodom, a guard sent by Senate.

"Lord Davos! Two more sirs! Senate tells you to go to an emergency meeting!"

"What happened ?!" Davos asked quickly, seeing Rodom expression nervous.

"Potentia asked us for help and said, 'Samnites is ready to invade Potentia!'"

Samnites at this time attack Potentia? !! Davos was suddenly shocked, and the news was like a can of cold water pouring out the joy in his heart.

..............................

Senate had a fierce debate over whether to send a large number of reinforcements to rescue Potentia.

Proponents believe that Potentia is Dionia's alliance, and according to covenant and morality, Dionia must help! Moreover, although the Lucanian region has been governed for almost 5 years, the rule of Dionia Union is still not very stable. If Samnites rushed into the region of Dionia's rule, it will surely cause renewed turmoil in this region. Dionia should be at war with Locri and even Syracuse Prior to that, the Samnites were repelled as soon as possible to avoid fighting on both sides.

Opponents argue that the Lucanian region has Potentia's own army, a 3rd legion station, and an ally of Ilías. The combined army is more than enough to deal with Samnites and does not need to send more reinforcements. When Dionia is about to go to war against Locri and Syracuse, it is not appropriate to draw troops northward, but to make the troops in his territory empty.

Davos did not make a final decision, and his mind was very entangled: the power of Samnites, he was touched from the history of previous lives, this mountain race continued to fight against the booming Rome for decades, defeated the Romans many times, and Let it endure the "yoke of shame" ... Davos doesn't think that only the 3rd legion and Potentia's army can handle it, and he should do his best to put it out before the fire ignites and before it turns into a fire.

But just before the war with Locri, a massive invasion of Samnites happened. If it had nothing to do with Dionysius, he would not believe it. He thought he had designed the trap and waited for Dionysius to jump, but didn't expect Dionysius to direct Samnites to launch the attack from the north first, to make Dionia difficult to care. Before fighting Syracuse, he felt Dionysius's troubles. This is a terrifying opponent! He's going to start revisiting the Syracuse tyrant, who taught himself a lesson.

But now he can be sure that Syracuse is ready to fight Dionia, but he is worried about what else Syracuse's tyrant can do. He is more vigilant about this, which is one of the main reasons why he did not make a rash decision. .

Davos returned home with a lot of thoughts, and before he had time to drink, he learned that Ancitanos came to visit him and hurriedly greeted him: "Sir Ancitanos, I finally waited for you to come back!" Davos was half-joking and half-expecting Said.

"I have traveled more times this time than I did in previous years." Ancitanos answered with a smile.

"That's because you walked too little in the past few years. In the future, diplomatic activities like this have to make you go out more."

"Don't, this has already delayed my writing of history books a lot."

"Going out for a walk, isn't it possible to investigate other city states on the spot? Your History will be more vivid and informative. Herodotus traveled all over the Mediterranean ..."

The two talked into the living room with a smile.

"Sir, Carthage Senate rejected our request for alliance." After Ancitanos sat down, he said positively: "They even refused to sign a friendly trade treaty with us."

Davos understands Carthage's refusal to form an alliance. After all, Carthage has just ended the war with Syracuse, and is said to have suffered a lot and needs to be restored. Today, Dionia and Syracuse have a tense relationship. As a neighbor, Carthage can naturally feel the with swords drawn and bows bent between the two, and will definitely not jump in easily. It's weird to refuse to sign a trade treaty with Diona! Carthage is said to be rich in the Western Mediterranean by maritime trade!

"Is Carthage so scared of Syracuse and doesn't want to get in touch with us?" Davos was a little surprised.

"I learned something in Carthage City. The Magonids family, who previously dominated Carthage Senate, but also had a strong interest in Sicily, lost power because of the failure of the previous war and was forced to accept the appointment of the Carthage Senate. Iberia peninsula set up a new colonial city and moved with his family. Now in Senate is another Great Clans, patriarch called Hanno. He is not only conservative, but also prefers land over ocean trade, so he proposed a slogan, 'Move inland to give citizens more land .'... "Ancitanos slowly said 

This don't tell me this signifies that Carthage will fight Libya? Davos' heart moved: Compared to the old Syracuse, which caused Carthage to lose the battle, although Libya has a vast territory, but many tribes, it is a loose sand, so it is better to deal with it. idea. But this way, Carthage will not even provoke Syracuse.
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Ancitanos unabashedly stated his inference: "Maybe in their eyes, Dionia's odds are not large. In fact, Carthage doesn't pay much attention to our Dionia, and Leader Hanno didn't even meet me ..."

Davos did not expect that Carthage, which was comparable to Rome in the previous history, would be so counseled, but think that Carthage and Rome were XNUMX years after the hegemony, and the development of Carthage after XNUMX years is naturally not comparable at this time. I remembered Carthage (mostly Hannibal's influence) that had made him feel good about previous lives, but he looked down on Dionia and made him depressed, in the heart said, "One day, you will regret the neglect of Dionia!"

"Sir Ancitanos, do you think that Samnites invaded Potentia was caused by Dionysius?" Davos wanted to reconfirm his judgment.

"I heard the news as soon as I came back." Ancitanos took a sip of pulp and groaned. "Well ... I think it is very possible. You should know that Syracuse and Campania were closely related during the Dilon era, and the two sides traded frequently. Syracuse also sent troops several times to help the Greek city-state of Campania defend against the attack of Samnites ... It is said that most of the mercenary of Dionysius comes from Campania, so Dionysius should be familiar with the Samnites in the Campania mountain area. As long as he is willing to pay the price, it is not that Samnites should be moved. Impossible. Also, Samnites may have been worried about Dionia's power. "

After being reminded by Ancitanos, Davos suddenly remembered: Since Potentia joined the Dionia alliance, Samnites' attack on Lucania has never appeared again, apparently very afraid of Dionia ...

Davos regrets that he has paid attention to stabilizing the country in recent years, and has invested too little energy in the surrounding situation and the situation in the entire Mediterranean.

This is a lesson! He warned himself in the heart, and then humbly asked Ancitanos: "Where else do you think Dionysius could use a plot like Samnites against Dionia?"

Ancitanos hearing this, stroking the gray beard and began to groan. After a long time, he suddenly opened his eyes and said, "Taras! Taras is very likely!"

Davos suddenly surprised: yes, Taras is very likely! Although Syracuse has few contacts with Taras, Syracuse's ally Sparta is the mother state of Taras. The two parties have a good relationship and are likely to get involved ... And in recent years, Dirac has taken Heraclea and Metapontum from Taras, (Many Taras people Think so), the relationship between the two sides becomes a bit rigid. Despite the presence of the alliance agreement, there are occasional minor frictions. this time Since Dionia declared war on Locri, Taras, as an ally, has not expressed support or opposition as before, there is no movement, too calm, this is abnormal!

...............................

On the second day, Dionia Senate, upon Davos' request, immediately sent envoy to Taras.

Taras Senate consulted Dionian envoy about their "declaration of war to Locri" and showed great impatience. They said that Dionia and who fought the war had nothing to do with Taras, and Taras needed rest to restore the wounds of the last war.

Envoy returned to Thurii and reported Taras' attitude to Senate in detail. Most of the seniors were relaxed, but Davos still did not relax his vigilance. He sent someone to remind Metapontum and Heraclea's consul to increase their defense against Taras, and at the same time, Aristelas strengthened his efforts against Taras. Attention ... All he can do is, after all, Taras has not done anything unusual so far.

At this point, Davos put more thought in the Lucanian region to the north.

On the second day, the urgent report for the third legion was sent to Thurii.

Compared to Potentia's spies, the 3rd legion's scout soldiers are much better. They are all strictly trained in Itzam's reconnaissance brigade. Based on Davos's proposal, Itzam combined with his years of reconnaissance combat experience to find out a more complete set of reconnaissance training methods, mountain climbing and wading, ambush, camouflage, reconnaissance ... and many other training programs, especially In terms of judging the strength of the enemy, there are many ways to reconnaissance brigade. For example, inference is made based on the size of the enemy camp, the number of tents, and the weight. Of course, the most direct method is to count the number of people. China is engaged in industries such as bookkeeping, banking, and trade that require strong computing capabilities.

In the military reform of the previous year, Davos deployed personnel from Itzam's reconnaissance brigade to equip each legion with a hundred-person reconnaissance squad, thereby making each legion's "eyes and ears" more complete. After all, Italy is a mountainous region with many scouts. It didn't come in handy.

The 3rd legion's military newspaper described Samnites in more detail: ... Comprehensive intelligence of the investigation soldiers, the Samnium army assembled in Copsa may be composed of the entire Hirpini, Pentri, and some Caudini soldiers. The current strength has reached 4 More than 3 people, given that the camps of Samnites no longer continue to expand, and the number of Samnites entering Copsa City from the north has decreased significantly, it is highly likely that the attack of Samnites will be in these two or three days! The situation was urgent, and the 3rd legion demanded to exercise "emergency command" (that is, in an emergency situation, the battle situation is complex and changing rapidly. Each major military operation must repeatedly request Dionia Senate, which will only jeopardize the fighter plane and even put the general regiment in danger. Situation, so after the expansion of Dionia's territory, Davos realized that he could not take care of the entire Dionia Union's territory at any time, so he developed this important military regulation to give Legion Commander on the battlefield autonomy in military operations and avoid Slow and rigid command, killing Legion Commander and Soldiers' fighting desire and enthusiasm)! And urge Senate to send reinforcements! ——Attribution: 3rd legion Legion Commander Alexis.

40000 people? !! Senate's seniors were shocked by the strength of Samnites, but they were still arguing over whether to send more reinforcements, but Davos finally made up his mind. He stood up and said firmly: "everyone, Potentia's military urgency is not allowed. Let ’s delay! Samnites' over 4 enormous forces are not able to withstand the forces of the 3rd legion and Puamot! In order to prevent Samnites from defeating them, occupy Potentia and enter our Lucania territory, I decided to lead the 2. The XNUMXnd legion goes to reinforce Potentia and try to repel the enemy in the shortest possible time! "

"I support Lord Consul's decision!" Davos tone barely fell, and Vespa jumped with joy, Hermon also voiced her support, but the others fell silent for the time being.

Of course, Davos' identity did not allow seniors to remain silent for a long time, and soon Cornerus got up and asked, "Are you still attacking Locri?"

"Stop temporarily! The 4th and 5th legion return to the station and stand by. At the same time, they send envoy to explain to the alliance city state, such as Crotone, Scylletium, etc. I believe they can understand our situation, but-" Davos hadn't finished speaking, Kunogola interrupted in a hurry "But Syracuse may take advantage of our main army going north, attack Magna Graecia!"

Kunogola's words sparked a debate in seniors.

Amintas shouted, "Syracuse people are the best here, we don't have to go to Sicily anymore, and beat them directly at Magna Graecia!"

"But when they come, Sir Amintas, and the bravest and strongest citizens of Dionia, I'm afraid they are hiding in the mountains of Lucania and Samnites!" Scrombas countered immediately.

"We will soon defeat the Samnites and return soon!" Amintas argued loudly.

"It's hard to say. In the mountains, Greek can't catch up with those Samnites who are good at climbing. You can't catch up with them, how can you fight them back ?!" Scrombas not to be outdone retorted.

"Old man, you need to understand that it is Samnites attacking us, we simply don't need to chase them, they will come to fight us!" Amintas was anxious to speak without careful diction.

"Well, everyone, please be quiet!" Davos loudly said: "The situation is very clear. If we don't act, the Syracuse people will probably only watch in Sicily and wait for the time, then we will still suffer because of the threat of Samnites. Right in front of us, if we sit and watch, the situation in Lucania will be unthinkable ... "Davos paused for a moment, giving seniors time to think, and then continued:" So, we can only grasp every minute and every second and concentrate The troop will give priority to attacking the enemy that can be hit! No matter how many enemies come from, we must concentrate our troop to attack, so as to ensure the greatest victory! "

The seniors were whispering again.

Kunogola asked the seniors again: "Lord Consul, what if Syracuse really hits attack Magna Graecia after you leave, what should we do?"

Davos had already prepared for this. He calmed down and slowly told his conjectures and plans to the seniors: "With us Dionia sitting in Magna Graecia, Syracuse wants to attack Magna Graecia, there are no more than 5 60000 people, Dionysius does not I want to make the idea of ​​Magna Graecia! But it will take a long time for such an enemy's troops and supplies to land safely on the land of Magna Graecia ... "
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Davos continued slowly: "During this landing, soldiers, labor, supplies ... will be quite chaotic and lack of organization. Dionysius would never dare to land at other risks, only at his place. Allies Locri port landed. Then, after receiving the news of the Syracuse attack from the Ministry of Military Affairs, we can send our 4th and 5th legion to Calenia to meet with the reinforcements of other allies, using Calenia's narrow terrain and Rama south of Trina. The Tuo River builds a sturdy camp to defend the enemy's attack, delays time, waits for me to defeat the Samnites, and then returns to the main force to fight against Syracuse.

In order to facilitate the unified command of the 4th and 5th legion, I will have Sir Philesius as the commander of the 4th and 5th legion, responsible for the war in the south. "

Davos chose Philesius because of his older qualifications, and he has been in charge of military affairs. He was able to let the stubborn Dracos and the detached Epiphanes listen to him, but he was not strong enough, and he was sometimes affected by the opinions of his subordinates. But there is no way. Among the army generals who have stronger capabilities, the Legion Commander of the 4th and 5th legion is not weak, but they have similar qualifications as Dracos and Epiphanes, such as Kapus, Antonios, etc. They are low, such as Hielos, etc., they take the lead, and I am afraid that the two Legion Commanders will not agree, but will affect the battle.

The seniors seriously considered Davos '"defense first, then counterattack" plan. Most of them thought it was feasible. After all, they were very confident in Davos' military command ability. They thought that as long as he was directing a battle with Syracuse, he would win. Is great. At the same time, they also recognized Davos' proposed commander in charge of the southern military temporarily, because Philesius has always been good in Senate, and everyone is very impressed with him. Legion's seniors have no objection, Philesius' ability still has.

"So who will take over Chief Executive of Cosentia? Or will Philesius take over?" Cornerus asked, as Philesius was still Chief Executive at Cosentia at this time.

There is a precedent for "serving both the Chief Executive and the Military Chief." Hielos was also the Aspristum Chief Executive and 2th Legion Commander after the 4nd Crotone War, as was Bagur of Grumentum.

But Davos said: "Fighting Syracuse determines the matter of life and death of the Union, which is the most important major event, and must be spare no effort! The Chief Executive of Cosentia can only find someone else to take over!"

Davos's eyes glanced at everyone in Senate, and most non-legion seniors showed desire, especially Brutti seniors. In fact, it can also be understood that there are many cities in Dionia Union, but the most important are three: Thurii, which is the center of Dionia Union; Grumentum, the largest city in the Lucania region, and the hub of the union northern part; Cosentia, the Bruttium region Central city. Although the Chief Executive level of each city is the same, the Chief Executive of these 3 cities is virtually an expert and a glory.

Of course, Davos understands what seniors are thinking, so he explained patiently: "Considering that after the war with Syracuse, the Bruttium region and the Crotone Plain will soon be the frontier areas of Dionia closest to the battlefield. The Chief Executive of these areas needs Cooperate with the military's military operations and meet their operational needs, such as placing wounded people, providing new soldiers, transferring food to heavy weight ... and so on. Therefore, a senior who has both administrative experience and understanding of legion operations is needed, temporarily— "Davos Bite the word "temporarily" heavily and don't want to disappoint some seniors too much: "As a Chief Executive of Cosenza, my suggestion is that Hielos temporarily hold this position."

Davos 'proposal not at all was opposed, Hielos' outstanding performance in Aspristum was obvious to everyone, only Petaru, Cardulk and the others showed disappointment, and since Pollux and the other person was tried, he opposed the proposal proposed by Davos A lot less, so it was approved.

At this time, Hielos, who had just been appointed, asked, "Lord Consul, I'm going to Cosentia, so who will take over my job?"

"Sir Hieronymus, I hope you can temporarily serve as a quartermaster." Davos has nothing to say about the affairs of the army. Others cannot intervene, and Davos has long thought of candidates. After all, the war will begin, and military training will naturally To stop.

"Okay," Hieronymus replied softly.

Although he has no impassioned expression, Davos is very at ease. He understands Hieronymus, unlike Dracos who only wants to command the battle. Hieronymus is taciturn but pragmatic, as long as he has the space to respect and use his talents, he can do it silently. well.

But considering this is a big battle and the pressure on the quarterly logistics will be great, Davos still wants to find him a helper: "Mersis, you have to help Hieronymus more!"

Mersis immediately called his bitterness: "I can't do everything I'm responsible for, the finances and taxes of many cities ..." Facing Davos's staring eyes, his voice faded gradually, then shrugged helplessly, and said "Okay, okay, I try my best."

Davos then asked: "How many legion reserve soldiers are there in Sir Hieronymus, Thurii and Amendolara?"

"There are about 20,000 taels." Hieronymus was very dedicated to his job and blurted out without thinking.

Davos nodded, then looked towards everyone, loudly said: "Everyone, I propose to establish two preliminary legions in Thurii. Once the war breaks out, you can use these two legions to defend our city and cope with emergencies."

"I have no objection," Kunogola said.

"I agree." Cornerus agreed.

Even the two seniors who are most opposed to war have agreed, let alone the other seniors. The key is that after Davos took the first 2 legion away, the empty Thurii made them feel insecure, with two new legion, I feel more at ease in my heart.

"Lord Consul, the number of new legion soldiers is sufficient, but they do not have uniform new legion weapon equipment, and may not even have old-style equipment. You must know that these reserve soldiers are mostly preparatory citizens and registered freedman. I am afraid that is not the case. Many money to buy. "Hieronymus reminded.

Davos thought for a while and said, "You and Mersis called together several Weapon merchants such as Theos, legion weapon shop, and the managers of Cheiristoya Bank to discuss a feasible way to solve the weapon equipment problem of the new legion soldier. Be unified. "

"I see." Hieronymus replied simply.

Mersis mourned: "It takes money again! It takes money again!"

At this point, Kunogola said: "If the war with Syracuse breaks out, it will be a very expensive war, which will cost gold and silver in all aspects, so I suggest that Senate can come forward to replace the soldiers and reach a deal with the merchant merchants. The agreement temporarily allows the soldiers to owe money to the merchant merchants for the purchase of weapons, and after the war is over, return interest to them ... I believe Dionia Senate's credit is still worth the money. "

"Sir Kunogola, your suggestion is very good!" Mersis immediately rejoiced and said again: "As Dionian citizens, these weak merchants should make such a contribution to Dionia!"

"I don't care how you solve the weapon equipment of the new legion, but you must not force them, otherwise Tritodemos will talk to you," Davos reminded.

"Lord Consul is right. Citizens' property is protected by Union law and no one can infringe it!" Tritodemos warned.

With a smile on his fat face, Mersis said, "Relax, judge. How can I make this mistake as a senior, a noble among Dionian citizens."

Davos ignored him. He walked to the center of the meeting place, stood still, looked around everyone, and inspired with a passionate voice: "everyone, Dionia Union can have the strength and prosperity of today in just a few years. Your hard work and dedication! Now, we have encountered the biggest test since the establishment of the alliance, Syracuse-this Greek city-state that has dominated the Western Mediterranean for XNUMX years is like a big mountain standing in front of our Dionia, not only to block We move forward and crush us! Dionia's seniors, citizens among the elites, leaders of the people, are we willing to succumb to this mountain and be crushed by it? Or face it bravely, go through Hard to turn it over ?! "

"Flip over it and there will be a flat road in front of Dionia!"

"Defeat Syracuse, Dionia will no longer have a powerful enemy in the Western Mediterranean!"

"Even if all Dionia citizens shrink and go on a diet, defeat Syracuse!"

"With the blessing of Hades, even the greatest difficulties can be overcome, and even the most powerful enemies will eventually be defeated by us!"

……

The seniors, led by Davos, and their enemies Kai, have stated that they will fight Syracuse to death.

...............................

Just when Dionia Senate received the 3rd legion emergency report, the situation in Potentia had changed: Samnites, who had been gathering soldiers one after another, suddenly launched an attack on the Potentia territory. Because Chief Puamot has issued the order to "retreat to the city" to the various tribes in Potentia, Samnites have not been blocked, and they are advancing rapidly. Some troops bypass Potentia and march south ...
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Looking at the enemy situation in the city, Puamot was anxious, but he was afraid to send troops out of the city to stop, because Potentia was already surrounded, and the strength of Samnites far exceeded the information he had obtained in advance.

Some tribes in the southern part of the Potentia Territory thought that the Samnites were far away from them, rude, and did not evacuate in time. As a result, they were either annihilated or captured by the flooding of the Samnites, or they were desperately retreating into the southern Grumentum territory.

The panic atmosphere brought by these fleeing Potentia tribes naturally spread to the tribes north of the Grumentum territory. Just as they began to clamor to evacuate to the south, Alexis, who had already received the news from the scout soldiers, felt urgent and decided : Can no longer wait for Senate's order, and immediately led more than 8000 soldiers who have all returned to the camp to head north.

In the reform of legion in recent years, Davos not only equips each legion with a reconnaissance hundred men, but also considers: in the Italian battle, the mountains, the light infantry after the completion of the long-range strike, the arm is sore, but also to assist the heavy infantry to attack the enemy's wings , Roundabout pursuit, its physical exertion is no less than heavy infantry, but the combat efficiency is reduced. Therefore, after discussions with the generals, he added a light-armored soldier brigade to each legion. They wore leather helmets, cowhide chest armors, a 3-corner leather shield, leather shin armors, and leather sandals. The combat weapon was The 1.2-meter-long double-edged thick iron sword is specially selected for young and able-bodied citizens who are good at running and can climb the mountain. The preparatory citizen is selected to assist the heavy infantry.

At the same time, Davos also reformed the original light infantry brigade. Since Dionia's excellent slinger source is mainly from Rhodes (another Balearic Islands rich in slinger is under the control of the Carthage), the scarcity of the soldiers makes it difficult to recruit the slinger for the legion established later, so except for the first and second legion In addition to the slinger system, other legion light infantry brigades are half archers and half javelin soldiers. In addition, the number of outstanding Thrace light cavalry can no longer meet the speed of expansion of Dionian legion. Therefore, starting from the 2th legion, there is no light cavalry in the light infantry brigade. Its functions are mainly assumed by javelin soldiers and light-armored soldiers. To make legion compilation more streamlined and unified.

In addition to the engineering camp, equipment camp, cavery squad, field hospital and other auxiliary institutions in legion, the number of a Dionian legion today is close to 8700, and it can be said that it is a complete functional legion.

While Alexis was heading north, he also sent someone to tell Bagule to defend the Grumentum northern part territory.

The Lucanian region is mainly mountainous, and Potentia is the highest altitude in the region, with an average altitude of more than 500 meters. Fortunately, most of the soldiers in the 3rd legion are Lucanian. They have lived here since childhood and have adapted to the environment here.

The third legion trek through the lowlands and valleys between the mountains with three brigades, winding like a long dragon between the mountains and mountains, stretching from the head to the end of the team for 3 3 li ……

At this moment on a hill, Gelni, the son of Hirpini chief Villani, was watching the movement down the mountain closely.

"Leader, look!" Soldier suddenly called.

"Fool, keep quiet!" Gelni kicked him and cursed: "Don't scare the enemy away!"

I saw a little golden light flickering in the distance of the mountain road covered by trees. After a while, the golden light turned into a high banner. The brass statue of Hades holding a double-pronged fork was dazzling in the sun, and the bidder was a tall man in a uniform. , He is also wearing a complete animal fur, so it looks extraordinarily large (in fact, the fur of a large-scale hound, the hound has loyalty and courage, Hades's loyal dog is 3 dogs carved ears, let alone Davos modern Human mind does not allow subordinates to hunt wild animals because of the need for decoration).

"Hmph, good-looking is good-looking." A Samnium soldier whispered pretending to be dismissive: "I just don't know if I can fight."

Gelni didn't say anything. He focused intently on the Dionian army approaching him slowly, and he knew very well: This time father contacted the two major tribes of Pentri and Caudini to attack Potentia together, not only because of Syracuse's strong funding And encouragement, but also because of the oppression of the sudden rise of this powerful neighbor in the South.

At this moment, he has to keep his eyes wide open and take a good look. What exactly is the strange and powerful enemy he is about to face?

Behind the standard-bearer is followed by the flag-bearer. The raised black flag is embroidered with the golden-yellow "Dionia 3 legion" letters, flying in the midair. Originally it was the red flag, which was the influence of Davos from the Romans of the previous life, but as he became more and more integrated into this era, and Hades's faith has penetrated into the heart of the Dionian citizen, considering that Hades is the Darkness Lord and advocates black, he therefore I changed the color of the arm banner.

Behind the legion flag-bearer, immediately following the first brigade flag-bearer, the God of Death statue, one size smaller than the Hades statue, was held high. Then came the legion drummer ...

Gelni rubbed his slightly tired eyes: Dionia's army looked majestic, but there were too many fancy things.

He was slandered in his heart, and the next appearing Dionian soldier opened his eyes: the black bronze helmet was not like the Corinth helmet worn by the Greek soldier he saw in Campania, covering the head with only two eyes The hole is like a bowl with an inverted buckle. The entire face is exposed, with cheeks covering the sides of the face. Its style is similar to that of Samnium soldier's helmet, except that there is no decorative feathers or colorful horsetail at the crown. The black linen chest arm, the black shin armor, the right hand holding a spear, the left hand holding a shield ...

This shield ... Gelni was surprised to find that the shields held by Dionian soldiers were very similar to the shields of their Samnium soldiers. They were half-height, rectangular, convex in the center, concave on both sides, and the shield surface was curved. The only difference is that the shields of Dionian soldiers are painted black instead of red ...

Isn't Dionia a Greek city state? Why didn't they use Greek's traditional round copper shield and Corinthian helmet, so similar to our Samonas? !!

The surprised Gelni certainly didn't know that in recent years, Dionian consul Davos has finally completed the update of the legion weapon equipment, abandoned the bulky Klins helmet and round shield, and changed to a new helmet and a long curved shield, and such a large shield Of course, it ca n’t be copper-clad, just wood, and a layer of cowhide on the outside, which reduces the mutual weight of soldiers by at least ten pounds, enhances their mobility, and brings some new tactical changes.

In addition to the occasional red, white, and purple crowns on the helmets worn by the Dionian army, which should be officers and general, the rest are almost black, making the entire troops like black drilled from hell. The serpent is filled with the breath of death and coldness.

Gelni took two breaths unconsciously, put on a row of helmets with a row of 5 colorful pony tails, pulled down his cheeks, and whispered: "Notify Abrini on the opposite hill to prepare for the enemy The former army of the past passed, and we launched an attack to give these enemies dressed up as God, playing the devil a powerful look. "

"Yes, leader!" The rider shook the red flag with a wolf head on the top of the mountain. The Dionian soldier at the bottom of the mountain could not see it, and the Samnites on the top of the mountain also shook the arm banner in response.

The Samnium soldiers held their breaths, holding javelin and stones, crouching on the mountain and waiting for Dionian to pass under the mountain.

But at this point, Dionian stopped moving, and a general riding on horses rushed to the troops, and seemed to be saying something to the soldiers.

After a while, the troops started to move again, but after taking a few steps, they stopped again, and the famous general collar said something to the soldiers.

3 times in a row, stop and go. Dionian was almost about to enter the ambush circle, but he grinded in this short distance, delaying too much time.

Gelni felt that his patience was about to be used up. He rubbed his stiff body with his hands, scolded Dionian, and was slow to move.

Just then, there was a sudden commotion on the top of the mountain.

"The enemy is here! The enemy is here! ..." Soldiers shouted loudly.

"What's going on ?!" Gelni couldn't wait for an ambush at the moment, and hurriedly asked.

"Leader, Dionian ... Dionian came over from mountainside and wanted to surround us!" The guard rushed to see the situation hurriedly to report.

In fact, he does not need to say more, Gelni has overlooked the shadow of the mountainside flashing between the trees.

be cheated! Cunning's Dionian already knew we were ambushing here, and deliberately attracted my attention in front, but was thinking of annihilating us! Gelni flashed such a single thought in his mind, but he didn't panic, and immediately ordered: "Hone the horn! Since Dionian dares to go up the mountain, let them taste the power of our Samnites!"

The low, long horn sounded down the mountain, and the 3rd legion Legion Commander Alexis riding on the front of the troops immediately looked up.

"It seems that Samnites have found our detoured troops." The first brigade brigade captain Lizyrus said in a more fluent Greek language. Since he will suffer humiliation in the isthmus, he returned to spend a lot of time exercising his Greek, which has improved significantly .

"Krigoro, are you sure there are only 1000Samnites on the mountains on both sides?" Legion adjutant confirmed to the side reconnaissance Captain Krigoro again.
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"I'm sure!" Krigoro pointed confidently at the mountains ahead, and said, "These Samnites came here after chasing the Potentia tribe, but they didn't know where they got the news. They wanted to ambush us here, but they didn't know them. Every move of I was clearly seen by my subordinate. "

"Krigoro, your squad has done a great job today, and I have taken note of it." Alexis patted a little restless war-horse: "Although we haven't trained legion in Potentia, the terrain here, I think Lizyrus you It shouldn't be forgotten. "

"How many times have you been to the Potentia southern part mountains with us in your casual clothes? How dare you forget! Our Military Law has strict rules, and officers at all levels of the legion must have the terrain in their jurisdictions in their heads!" Lizam pointed out Pointed at his head.

"Lord Davos is a great man!" Alexis sighed. It was this Military Law that Davos formulated that strictly enforced officers and soldiers, so that the army can be prepared for wartime. He remembered Davos's command when he took office as the 3rd legion Legion Commander and said, "Now is the time to test you, and let us see how powerful Samnites are!"

...........................

Gelni saw the flags shaking in the mountains opposite, apparently the enemy was also attacking the Troops of Abrini at the same time. At this moment, he was not worried about his friends, and rushed down with more than 1000 soldiers moved towards the mountain, except for the colored crown on the helmet. Decoration, his equipment is no different from other soldiers, golden copper helmet, a loose red short-sleeved robe, only reaching the knee length, leather belt tied at the waist, right hand carrying long spear, left hand With 4 5 javelin, apart from this is nothing else.

Because the Dionian army was taken into account in advance, Gelni brought light soldiers. They saw the steep slopes as if they were flat and shuttled between rocks and trees. They were as agile as apes, and barefooted on thorns and gravel. With the slightest pain, I quickly approached the Dionian army who was climbing up.

Compared to the rapid decline of the Samnites, Dionia's troops climbed the mountain more slowly. They were a mix of light infantry, light-armored soldier, and heavy infantry. They pulled out a loose arc front in an attempt to cover all sides of the forest. Go around so that Samnites can't escape, but don't want Samnites to come so fast.

As the interim commander of this mixed force, the 3rd legion, the 2nd brigade brigade captain Chima is not panic at all. If it was a few years ago, when the Lucanian region had not been merged into the Dionia Union, this happened, Chima will definitely lead the tribe Soldier to come up with a scuffle, and now he is a qualified officer in the Dionian legion.

"Archers ready! Heavy infantry protection!" At the same time Chima ordered, the legion heavy infantry had erected a long curved shield against the trunk, against the rocks, guarding himself and the archer behind the shield, light-armored soldier Retreating further with the javelin soldiers, Samnites will have a hard time attacking them unless they cross the heavy infantry line.

Under the protection of the long shield, the archer calmly pulled the bow and guided the arrows, aiming at the rushing Samnites. The more loose formation of the Samnites, plus covering the mountains and plains, lush foliage, and team shooting Little success, so a more precise pair of shots is needed.

Samnites stand high, although the distance is 100 meters away, but the javelin they throw in the running with strong kinetic energy, they flew to the heavy infantry in an instant, and only heard the continuous sound of "bang! Bang! Bang! ..." , More than half of javelin actually hit the long shield accurately, heavy infantry looked at the sharp spear pointed out through the hole, can't help but feel a little palpitated: it turned out to be heavy javelin!

The sharp arrow of Dionian archer also shot out. The unprotected, lightly loaded Samnium soldier quickly fell under the rock or hid behind the trunk to avoid the arrows.

For a time, he shot arrows in the mountains.

Dionian soldiers have stronger protection, and archer local archery has a more stable platform; Samnites rely on flexible movement and strong penetration of javelin to counteract. Even if their injuries and injuries are gradually increasing because they are not protected, they have not weakened their Fighting spirit.

Relying on the cover of trees, Gelni and his subordinate have approached within 4 ten meters of Dionian. When he saw that his javelin had been thrown by him, Dionia heavy infantry erected a long shield swayed several times, and the soldier nearly fell. After learning the last javelin in my hands, I thought to myself: closer, closer, we will definitely kill another one!

He thought confidently, suddenly digging out of the hiding tree, quickly traversing the serpentine route, and continued to descend.

The entire Samnium's skirmish line has been approaching the enemy approximately 30 meters. Gelni leaned against a large tree and escaped the enemy's arrows like other soldiers. When the archer took the arrow, he emerged again and was ready to take his hand. Javelin threw forward to the heavy infantry, and at this moment he saw a startling scene. Those Dionia heavy infantry suddenly dropped the long shield in their hands and made a throwing action.

"Not good, javelin!" Gelni's eyes widened suddenly.

The opposite infant infantry even threw javelin, thousands of javelin arrows flew out, hit Samnites a completely unprepared, and many Samnium soldiers who had not had time to hide were immediately javelin stabbed, screaming.

Gelni didn't have time to make a judgement at all. When the Dionia heavy infantry cast javelin, the javelin soldiers outside ten meters behind them also rushed in and threw out the javelin in his hand again, while the light-armored soldier followed them. As the Samnites dodged the javelin attack, they crossed the line of heavy infantry and quickly approached the enemy.

"Retreat! Quickly retreat! ..." Gelni knew that he couldn't be stubborn at this moment, and Dionian's strange combination of tactics disrupted their attack rhythm, and if they were delayed, they might not be able to go.

Gelni quickly drew back while gesturing, and the trumpeter who had been behind him immediately sounded the horn.

But the speed of Dionia light-armored soldiers is also not slow. As Lucanian, they are also good at climbing mountains and mountains, not to mention they are also wearing light clothes and have passed the previous reserve strength and store up energy, so Samnites hesitated a little bit, just Overtaken by them, not to mention those wounded soldiers.

On the staggered trees and rocky hillsides, long spears against skin shields and short swords, it is not easy for Samnium soldiers to continuously open the distance to use the formidable power of long weapons, but once Dionia is light-armored The soldier approached and Samnites were in danger.

One run away and one chase on the mountain, often seeing a single pair of single strikes with spears coming and going.

When Gelni crossed the mountains, escaped Dionian's pursuit, and reassembled the troops, he found that there were only more than 500 people following him, and he lost almost half of the Soldier.

By the time he meets with Abrini's troops, his good brother is already in javelin and is dying. His 1000 soldiers are only 300 people left.

Originally trying to ambush the Dionian army, didn't expect was ambushed by Dionian. The angry and frustrated Gelni was defeated with the remnants. Without rest, he quickly retreated north.

..............................

"Is this the Samnites ?!" Alexis looked carefully at the corpses on the ground, and even touched the thick cocoons of their bare feet with their hands dirty: "It's hard, like a pair of shoes. Chima, you Just fought against Samnites and talked about the feeling of fighting them. "

Chima thought for a while and said, "Legion Commander, Samnites are quite brave. You see, they are all light infantry, and they dared to throw javelin less than 30 metres away from our front ... their formation is quite loose, and there is a lot of interval, Reduced the accuracy of our light infantry long-range attack. This tactic is very similar to our light infantry tactic ... And, you see-"Chima grabbed a javelin from Samnites and handed it to Alexis.

Alexis pinched his hand, and then took the tip of the spear closer to his eyes, and the expression became a little dignified: "It is the javelin that aggravates the spearhead. The weight of our javelin is not much different, so you have nearly XNUMX people injured because of the subordinate. Why is it? "

Chima nodded said positively: "I think their javelin technology is not worse than Epiphanes Legion Commander's light cavalry. As long as the long shield is hit by his front, they can often penetrate the shield plate, and the brothers are injured like this ... "

Alexis looked down at the long shields stuck in several javelin sticks, and said, "Listen to the soldiers, Samnites are running fast in the mountains. You can't catch up with them, so you can escape."

Chima countered with persuasion: "The Samnites run fast, but our Lucanian ability to climb mountains is not bad. If we were not heavier than them, we would have caught them up!"

"Listening to the Potentia people, although Samnites also have heavy infantry wearing chest armor, most of them still vote for the light infantry of Javelin ..." Alexis looked at the rolling mountains in front of him, with an additional worry in his heart: "Order legion to speed up the march and rush Camp in the valley upstream of our nearest Bathsento! "

..............................

In a former Potentia village less than a mile north of Potentia, Gelni bowed his head in depression, standing in front of Hirpini chief Villani.

Villani didn't criticize his son because he attacked Dionian without authorization. He knew that Abrini's death had caused Gelni to blame himself, so he asked slowly: "Gelni, you are the first Samnium leader who has fought against Dionian. , Although I lost a little, but also used this to understand our strong enemy south. You tell us how Dionian is different from the Campania people in the battle? "
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His question raised Gelni's head, and it also interested other leaders in the wood house.

Dionian! At this moment, Gelni heard a resentment in his heart, and he tried to make himself remember the scene at that time: "... their soldiers were mostly heavy infantry, but their heavy infantry was as we have seen before The hoplite is not the same ... their helmets are similar to ours, and they are not holding round copper shields, but long shields similar to us ... "

"Ah ?!" Samnium leaders were all surprised.

"It's important to note that their heavy infantry is just like our heavy infantry ... you can throw javelin!" Gelni recalled the scene that caused him pain.

The leaders were tumultuous: "When did Greek start learning our tactics?"

"Dionian has never contacted us. How could we learn our tactics?"

……

As the leader discussed spiritedly, Villani asked with concern: "Is the heavy infantry of Dionia the same as our heavy infantry?"

"Not the same. Their chest armors are more tightly guarded, their arms, chest, back, crotch and thighs are covered, and there are shin arms on their calves ..."

"That is to say that we will suffer when face-to-face javelin throws," Kapus leader Luseni said worriedly.

"We can have a long shield. Any thick helmet that is thrown by javelin will be injured. On the contrary, the Dionia heavy infantry is too heavy and not conducive to operating in the mountains," Beneventum leader Lesguc didn't care much about this.

"Lesguc leader is right!" Quinduk, who was in charge of leading the Caudini soldier to go to war, said confidently, "We have had many battles with Greek of Campania. Their heavy infantry seems clumsy in the mountains, Moreover, it was difficult to walk, and we couldn't catch up with us at all, but because we were not flexible enough to avoid us detouring to the side to throw javelin, and we would never easily fight Greek on the plain.

"Leader Quinduk is talking about our decades of experience in dealing with hoplite. The mountains are the world of our Samnites. Dionian dare to come in, and we let them never go out again!" Luseni said loudly.

"Right! Kill Dionian! Let them know how great our Samnites are!" Many leaders followed.

"But ... Dionian is not just heavy infantry." Gelni had to remind these overconfident leaders: "They also have archers, javelin hands without helmets and shields, and a small shield and short sword. Light infantry, they walk fast in the mountains, I guess it may be Lucanian… and what should attract our attention is that in the Dionian army, whether heavy infantry, archers, javelin soldiers, and that kind of light Infantry, their cooperation is quite tacit, apparently after a long training, obviously different from the Greek city-state civics temporarily recruited in Campania ... "

After Gelni said, the leaders were lost in thought.

At this time, Villani groaned and said, "Dionian arrived in Potentia so soon, then this unit must not be the main force from Thurii, and the number of people must not be too much. Since they have the courage to come, then we let them taste Samnium Soldier is amazing! "

His words refreshed the leaders.

"Quinduk, you led 7000 Caudini soldiers to stay in the camp, and the other leaders led all your soldiers to join me in attacking the Dionian."

"Chief, you mean all Hirpini soldiers?" Lesguc asked in surprise.

"Yes, 25000 Hirpini soldiers!" Villani made clear.

"Is it too much?"

"I'm too little. If Tolek did not take his 18000 Pentri soldiers to attack Poseidonia, I would ask his Pentri army to come with us." Villani said with a look of pride: "This time, I want to eat Drop this Dionia unit who dares to enter Potentia alone! "

"What if Lucanian in Potentia suddenly comes out?" Lusene asked a bit worried.

"I'm worried they don't dare to come out." | Quinduk looked towards Veroney, said with a smile.

Villani nodded, said: "The soldiers in Potentia are no more than XNUMX people. If they dare to come out-hum, Quinduk, don't hurry to fight them back, but entangle them, I will lead the army back as soon as possible, and before and after you Pinch, destroy them! "

"I see." Colduk's eyes flashed cold light.

....................................

"Philesius, I look forward to seeing you back." Davos greeted the living room happily, holding Philesius's hands, said with a smile: "I heard you did a good job in Cosentia, the leaders of the Bruttian tribe, and the herders every day There are long lines in front of your official residence. I want to see you ... haha, as Chief Executive for more than a year, I can't bear to take it off! "

"Sir, don't make fun of me. Next time, no matter how you persuade, I don't want to be a Chief Executive in the Bruttium region." Philesius shook his head with a wry smile: "The people there don't believe the judge at all, no matter how big All the disputes come to me as Chief Executive. Without the full assistance of Hegestus (the former leader of Siru Tribe), I think I can't stay in Cosentia simply for 3 months. "

"But you have been in Cosentia for more than a year, and several surveys by the Senate Public Management Committee have determined that you have done a good job in Cosentia. I believe that it will be very easy for you to serve as Chief Executive in other cities. Davos smiled and praised him: "Let's go in and talk."

The two sides sat down, and the slave gave the slurry.

Philesius said to Davos immediately, "sir, at this time you proposed that I be the commander of the Dionia southern part to command the 4th and 5th legion. This is not a problem. But he has to be the Commander-in of the entire Southern Italy Alliance. -Chief, it ’s too difficult to command the operation of this coalition! Will you be willing to take command of me in a big city state like Crotone or Ligim? "

After listening to Davos, he persuaded seriously, "Philesius, this task is indeed a little troublesome. But even if it is troublesome, you must do your best and do your best to do it well! You have to know that although the Southern Italy Alliance agreement It said, 'All city states are treated equally regardless of their size.' But all the allies understand that, in fact, our Dionia is the Alliance Leader of this alliance. We are not the Commander-in-Chief of this coalition. We are not responsible for the organization. Responsible for commanding, which city state dare to be the leader! So do n’t worry about it, outrageous manage and direct the coalition! And I have written letters to the parliamentary councils of Crotone and Ligim, asking them to cooperate actively , Envoy has already passed. At the same time, Senate also arranged Sir Ancitanos as your diplomatic liaison officer, responsible for coordinating with the various city states. "

"Very good!" Philesius had a bottom in his heart, and his expression relaxed a lot, but he continued: "sir, you asked us to fortify in Calenia and Trina, but now Syracuse not at all declares war, Calenia and Trina will allow Do we arrange camps on their land in advance? And if Syracuse declares war, the army quickly landed in Locri, but our coalition forces come from various city states, and it will take time to gather together, not to mention Calenia and Trina Build a camp, what if Syracuse's army had already broken through Calenia before the camp was built? "

"This is indeed a problem. After the war, there will be a lot of unexpected factors, and no one can make accurate predictions." Davos tapped the armrest with his finger, pondered for a long time, and finally said: "You try your best to do as originally planned If you ca n’t do anything, try to preserve our strength and do n’t face it blindly. But there is a bottom line, you must keep in mind! ”

Davos put his fingers on the table and said firmly, "Stop Knapetia and Aspristum, and help Crotone people to hold Crotone! As long as this line of defense is not lost, we can keep the enemy out of the territory and accumulate strength. Fight back! "

"Okay, sir, I will hold the southern territory and wait for you to come back!" Philesius promised, but he asked again: "What if Syracuse people use the fleet to bypass Crotone, and land behind us?"

Davos was a little disappointed by Philesius's look and look. He impatiently said, "It's so easy to land tens of thousands of soldiers on our land. Don't we have two new legions. And this is not a question you should care about. It's Seklian's business. "

....................................

"Seklian, what can your navy do when Dionia and Syracuse start fighting?" Davos asked with a serious expression.

Seklian said very confidently: "Sir, we hope to gather all the warships of the allies and direct our command ... Since Ligim has voluntarily handed over 35 Trireme to our navy, Calenia and Trina also have their fleets Merged. Scylletium has agreed and hasn't put it into action. Only Crotone is still hesitating, but I think they will soon agree ... By then, Dionia will have a powerful battleship of nearly 200 ships. Fleet, I will load 3 crock warships with 'crows' ... "

Thanks to wind and rain for the generous reward! !! thank you for your encouragement! !! Thanks for the disappearance of Maple and Muzi Haoyue! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"But--" Seklian touched his nose. "Since you are about to take away the first legion that has been training with us for 'new tactics' for several months, I need to retrain with the new legion soldier. This tactic, but it wo n’t take much time, I believe I will soon lead this brand-new fleet south to find Syracuse navy for a decisive battle. I believe Syracuse navy will be surprised! "

Seklian looked spirited and apparently confident in the new tactics.

Davos shook his head gently in his heart and reminded him intently: "Seklian, even if you won the Syracuse fleet somewhere in the Ionian Sea, our warships will inevitably be damaged. Soldiers in the water need to be rescued and damaged The warships need to be repaired, and the captured warships also want to be towed back ... you have that many aftermaths to complete, but you have to know that Syracuse can have more than one fleet, just in case-"Davos aggravated:" Just What do you do when the enemy reinforcements appear while you are busy ?! "

Davos saw Seklian eager to explain, reached out and stopped him, and continued, "Even if the enemy's reinforcements don't show up, it's not easy for you to do these aftercare things, and our fleet has only One, I hope it will grow stronger and stronger, not weaker and weaker, so I suggest you arrange First Stage naval battle at ... "

After listening to Davos' detailed plan, Seklian said convincingly: "I see, sir! I will implement it according to your plan! ... But now I have one thing that needs your help, otherwise it will affect navy's preparations."

"what's up?"

"With the arrival of warships from other allies, our dry docks are not enough."

This is a problem! Davos thought for a while and said, "I will let Sir Kunogola step up to build more dry docks on both sides of the Crati Road from Thurii to the estuary, and build a navy base to meet your needs!"

....................................

Dionia's 3rd legion reaches the Pinio Valley, which is a tributary that flows through the largest river in Potentia, the Basento river. Although it is just a small river, it is sufficient to meet the water needs of a legion, and the valley here is soft, The vegetation is lush, and the sides are steep and unmountable mountains. It is a good place to camp. Therefore, Alexis chose to build a camp at the opening of the valley entrance.

All the soldier soldiers unloaded and just started digging trenches, and reconnaissance Captain Krigoro hurried to report: "Legion Commander, brothers found Samnites 5 miles north, and there are about 2 people!"

More than 2 people! Alexis was shocked: Samnites came so quickly, and so many people came, which was unexpected to him. From this, he could feel the fierceness of Samnites, and his desire to avenge him was very strong.

Alexis regretfully looked at the trench that had not yet been dug. If he was given another two or three hours, the third legion would be able to build a rough camp, and then the incoming Samnites would have a fight!

"Retreat!" He ordered decisively.

what? !! Herald thought he heard it wrong.

"Retreat now!" Alexis was loudly shouted again.

After the bugle sounded, Litoru came a moment later.

"Legion Commander, why did you retreat just after you arrived at the camp ?! Couldn't it be that the bugler heard the wrong order ?!" Litoru asked in a tone.

"He didn't make a mistake. Samnium more than XNUMX soldiers are rushing at us. We can't fight against our Samnites with twice their strength without building a good camp and at the same time the brothers are extremely tired. We can only retreat, Look for fighters again. "Facing the first brigade captain, Alexis explained a few more words in order to show respect.

"To retreat before fighting, this is too morale! Soldiers and Dionian citizens will think we are timid and afraid of death! We will not be able to look up in front of other legion soldiers!" Litoru countered in disapproval: " And I think even if it is 9000 people to 2 people, our legion can resist the enemy's attack and defeat them! "

"Lord Davos once said that Samnites are very fierce. Even if we can won them, we can destroy the third legion. Do we want to participate in future battles? More importantly, this will affect Lord Davos's next plan!" Alexis held back and explained a few more words.

"I think Lord Davos wants to repel the enemy's attack and build a camp here!" Litoru retorted unabashedly.

"Let's execute the order!" Alexis decided not to argue with him anymore. Dionia's Military Law emphasized military discipline: during the war, subordinates must absolutely obey their superiors.

Litoru stared directly at Alexis, but in the end he chose to obey, which also shows that Litoru has broken away from the level of tribal warriors and became a qualified Dionan general.

He reluctantly performed a military salute, and when he turned back, he also deliberately said loudly: "If Sir Hieronymus is still a Legion Commander, he will never retreat!"

Alexis hadn't heard his angry words, now he needs to think about how to retreat safely.

....................................

Potentia is located on the upper bank of the Basento river, where the ground is relatively flat, but the terrain is high, and it should be counted as a small plateau, and the city is built on a large and gentle hillside.

The Potentia people spent decades building a big city with stones. Now Puamot and the tribal leaders are worryingly watching the dynamics of the Samnites outside the city on the city wall every day.

"Chief, look, Samnites' army is heading south!" Chasate pointed out loud, pointing at the dusty and noisy distance outside the city.

Puamot's heart moved, and he shouted excitedly: "Clansmans, it should be Dionia's reinforcements!"

This sentence immediately excited the leaders and soldiers: the powerful Dionian came to rescue them!

The good news suddenly relieved a lot of their worries these days.

"Are we sending troops to meet them?" Some leaders said excitedly.

"No!" Puamot rejected him without hesitation, saying cautiously, "The only thing we can do now is to keep desperately holding the city and wait for Dionia's reinforcements to come!"

....................................

Samnites rushed to the Pinio Valley and saw nothing but an unfinished circular ditch that was several li long.

"Dionian was as timid as a rabbit, and ran away!" Lesguc gasped, piercing the long spear in his hands with regret.

"Father, most of Dionian are heavy infantry. They should not escape. We should take this opportunity to catch up and defeat them!" Revengeful Gelni eagerly told Hirpini chief.

Of course, Villani was not reconciled, he immediately ordered the troops to continue the pursuit.

The incoming Samnites were quickly ambushed by the 3rd legion light infantry brigade. After hundreds of people were killed and injured, they were unable to catch the Lucania light infantry, which is lighter and climbs the mountain. Even if angry, Villani must not be angry. Don't become cautious.

As a result, the 3rd legion was finally able to escape the Samnites' pursuit, and in the evening, entered a military camp on the border of Grumentum and Potentia.

Departing from Grumentum yesterday, and only exposed in the Potentia area, they were forced to return to Grumentum today. Alexis and the 3rd military map soldiers were also somewhat depressed.

....................................

Poseidonia, a seaside city not far north of Ilías (not Poseidonia in the Aegean Sea), is a colonial city built by sybarite. It was once famous for roses and 3 Goddess temples in Italy, Greek City-state (two Temple of Hera And an Athena temple), however, a hundred years ago Lucanian moved south, leaving this Greek city-state under the Lucanian's continuous attack for many years, and eventually fell into a town in the Potentia tribal union.

For decades, Poseidonia has not suffered any aggression. The Ilías in the south is still difficult to guarantee. Where is the power to attack others? The Samnites in the north prefer mountains, preferring to invade Potentia, which is stronger and more defensive, rather than going to the beach. Therefore, when Lucanian of Poseidonia learned that the Samnites were aggressively attacking Potentia, they not at all expressed too much concern about the safety of the city and only took precautions, and focused more on discussing "how many soldiers to send out." "Reinforcement Potentia".

Today, however, the sentry on the tower sounded the alarm.

When the leaders and soldiers stepped on the city wall, they were stunned: Samnites close and numerous outside the city, can't see the head at a glance, I don't know how many people ...

Pentri chief Tolek stood in front of him and looked at the small city in front of him. Lucanian's panic and shouts on the city wall. He looked in his eyes and listened to his heart, but he didn't care much, but turned back to his subordinates and said: "The ones that brought the Syracuse are called ... what's that?"

"Chief, it's called ballista," a leader next to him reminded.

"I'm understood, you don't need to say more." Tolek glared and said, "Lift the crossbow ... ballista, let's see how powerful this thing is!"

Six ballistas were placed in front of them, but they were operated by Syracuse.

Double-punch shot putter strikes on the city wall of Poseidonia and stone debris 4 splashes, adding to Lucanian's panic ...
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In the cheers of Samnium soldier, Tolek's face was full of excitement. He knew that the shortcomings of Samnites' bad attack on the city had been filled by such terrifying things, and he had full confidence in winning the city of Poseidonia. Occupying this city not only has a better port, so that Syracuse people can deliver more food to them, but his poor clansman can also plunder and get more income ...

..............................

In the evening, a family dinner was being held at the Consul House in Thurii. The participants included not only Davos' two wife, foster daughter Cynthia, adopted son Adoris, son Crotokatáktisi, but also Azuna, the head of housework in the backyard, and Ribazo, the head of slaves in the front yard. Director Aristelas.

Tonight's main meal is yak and mutton, so everyone has a wooden table, copper pot and iron stove in front of them. Except Crotokatáktisi, because he is young, he eats mutton alone. Cheiristoya herself is pregnant in September, and it is not easy to move. She still has energy to take care of him. The other mother Agnes of Little Clo was pregnant for more than two months. It was the time when the pregnancy reaction was the most intense. Even beef and mutton could not be seen. They could only be replaced with vegetarian dishes such as fruits, fungi, sea vegetables, and of course they could not take care of him. So little Clo sits with Azuna.

At this time, Davos, who was sitting in the first place, looked at everyone and said seriously: "Tomorrow I will lead the team to leave Thurii and go to Potentia. I cannot take care of the family. Both Cheiristoya and Agnes are pregnant, so the family needs Azuna, Ribazo and Aristelas, the three of you are carefully cared for! Here, I want to thank you in advance! "He said, picking up grape wine.

As he spoke, both Cheiristoya and Agnes were paying close attention to their husbands, and their beautiful appearance could not be concealed.

Azuna and Ribazo hurriedly stood up.

Davos beckoned: "Sit down! Sit down! You are already Dionia preparatory citizens, and we are all one family, don't make yourself like strangers! Learn Aristelas!"

Aristelas barely squeezed a smile on his grim face. He didn't stand up just because he used to be a Catania citizen. He was not used to Azuna's humility, and he took up the wine and responded seriously: "sir, You can rest assured. I will let the subordinate closely monitor the entire Thurii. Once an abnormal situation is found, I will go to Kapus and Kunogola immediately as you said, and eliminate the hidden dangers! "

"Ok! The security of this home is up to you!" Davos lifted his glass, drank it, and filled it again.

Azuna said immediately: "Master, I will take care of these female slaves in the courtyard and take care of the two ladies! And I will regularly invite Herpus sir to come and see, and there are two gods from Hades and Hera ..." Azuna looked at Cheiristoya and Agnes, and said with a smile: "When the master comes back, both lady and children will be healthy!"

"Ok! Azuna, if everything is safe, I will reward you well when I come back! How about finding a husband that pleases you!" Davos said jokingly happily.

Azuna protested immediately: "Sir, you dignified Dionian consul make fun of me, this is not fair!"

"Sir, you're busy every day, you don't know yet, Azuna already wanted to be someone." Cheiristoya whispered aside.

"Oh, is it ?!" Davos became interested, and asked quickly: "Who is it? Can you tell me?"

Azuna blushed and glanced at Aristelas at the table, looking down.

Davos moved in his heart and didn't ask again: "Come, Azuna, thank you for taking care of the two ladies and children, and toasting this cup!"

Azuna drank completely.

Davos looked at Aristelas, who seemed to know nothing about it, and said to her, "I'll give you a suggestion. Ask Agnes for more advice. With Hera's blessing, are you afraid that your wish will not come true!"

Azuna listened and was very moved.

Who knew Agnes's straightforward reminder: "The love between the two is under the jurisdiction of the goddess of love Aphrodite, and Hera is only responsible for marriage and family."

"Love without marriage is deceptive," Davos said half-smilingly and half-seriously. "In Dionia, Hera is also responsible for love before marriage."

"Sir, you don't need to worry about Azuna, this is my responsibility." Cheiristoya smiled, relieved Azuna from the embarrassment, and then said to Ribazo seriously: "Ribazo, the affairs of the outer court are all given to You're here, don't let chores bother me during this time. "

"Lady, rest assured, I will handle it! This is my duty!" Ribazo sips the grape wine in the glass respectfully.

At this time, Cynthia said, "Father, I will take care of mother and younger brothers."

Davos listened, with a look of joy: "Okay! Okay! Our daughter has grown up and can help with the housework! Come, I'll give you a drink too!"

"Father, father, I'll drink this too, and I'll take care of mother too!" Little Clo also started to chatter.

"Okay! Okay! Okay ..." Davos shook his slightly drunk head, overjoyed.

..............................

Late at night, in Cheiristoya's bedroom, Cheiristoya's lazy voice sounded: "I think you should go with Agnes, she needs you more now ..."

"Don't talk, take a good rest." Davos patted her shoulder softly with her left hand around her snowy neck.

Cheiristoya leaned slightly to the side and drilled his head into Davos's arms again, sniffing his breath, and murmured, "You said, if I was born a daughter, my name is Eunice, will you?"

"Eunice ..." Davos whispered the name (Eunice means happy victory), with a gentle smile on his face: "Good name, what about a son?"

"That's called Apox (meaning courage)," said Cheiristoya without the slightest hesitation, clearly thinking.

"Davos. Apox, Davos.Crotokatáktisi ... well, just call that name!" Davos readily agreed.

But for a long time, Cheiristoya did not respond.

Davos looked down, and it turned out that wife was already asleep. At this time, the pregnant woman was very sleepy.

Davos gently straightened her sleeping position, kissed affectionately on her plump and smooth pretty face, and then walked to the outbuilding Azuna, wearing Bolton.

"Cheiristoya is already asleep, what about child?"

"Little Clo is asleep, too."

"Take care of them, I'll see Agnes."

As soon as he entered the wife's bedroom, he heard Agnes' soft and anticipatory voice: "Davos, are you?"

"Why don't you sleep ?! It's not good for children!" Davos softly reproachfully, and lovingly picked her up by the bedside, trying to put her on the bed, but Agnes turned his neck around him, She murmured worriedly: "I'm a little worried ..."

Davos hugged her tender body and lay down on the bed together: "What are you worried about? Nothing to worry about! With Hades's blessing, your husband I have not lost on the battlefield! I promise you, I will be back soon! ... "

Davos' self-confident promise dissipated Agnes's fears. She clung to her husband tightly and asked for a long time, "I ... my parents, are they in danger?"

Davos froze. In fact, when Dionia and Syracuse broke out, Ligim was the most dangerous. It was cut off by Locri and its allies, far from the center of southern Italy, and most vulnerable to attack by enemy forces.

But at the moment, Davos can't tell the truth, he said solemnly: "We Southern Italy Allied Armies will not easily let Syracuse threaten Ligim! However, for safety, you better advise your family to come to Thurii to avoid it during this time. "

Thurii has a shipyard in Atilicruz, and it is easier to contact them.

"En!" Agnes responded softly.

..............................

On the second day, the first and second legion soldiers who had mobilized for the war had been sworn in at Thurii Victory Plaza, and then nearly 2 soldiers and the supply unit marched westward.

The people of Thurii and Amendolara came to see each other. In their opinion, this was the first and second legion to fight in a remote and strange area for the first time. The army had reached Calenia the farthest before, but that was Greek city-state after all, and there were frequent trade transactions. It could be reached by boat in one day. This time is to fight in the strange mountains that are rampant by the indigenous people. heavier.

So the people sent and sent, and they didn't want to leave for a long time.

At the end of the troops team, Davos was saying goodbye to the seniors: "Sir Kunogola, Sir Cornerus ... everyone, Dionia's affairs will be given to you first!" Davos solemnly sent a military salute to the seniors who were off.

"Sir, what's the matter, we will send someone to discuss with you in time!" Kunogola promised.

"Win early! Come back soon!" Cornerus said expectantly.

Davos nodded and turned to Vespa: "Be assured, Samnites can never rush into our Lucania territory!"

"Lord Consul, Lucanian from Potentia also asks you to pay more attention!" Hermon asked.

"I'll do my best!" Davos replied, he looked towards Hieronymus, Kapus, and the two made a military salute to him. The military had already made arrangements before, and he didn't need to say more.

Finally, his eyes stopped on Marigi and Plesinas, and the two sides were invisiblely lightly nodded.
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Davos turned over, held down the agitated war-horse, and said confidently: "everyone, wait for the news of my victory!"

After he finished speaking, turning the horse's head and pulling his legs hard, this restless war-horse sped him away, galloping north along the long dragons of troops, along with the people's spontaneous cheers and dates. Hope: "Lord Davos, please take them home safely!"

"May Hades bless you with ease!"

..............................

There are two routes from Thurii to Potentia: one is across the Crati wooden bridge, west to Bisignia, then to Cosentia, then turn north, to Vergae, to Laos, take a boat to Pyxous, and finally to Potentia, or from Laos Take the road, pass Nerulum, Grumentum, and finally reach Potentia; 2 is west from Thurii, trek the map-Wu Avenue, reach Nerulum, and then north to Potentia.

Due to the completion of the Tu-Wu Avenue, the brigade can be reached from Thurii to Nerulum in only 3 days at the fastest. For Davos, who has deep and noble speed, of course, it is the latter route.

On the second day into the western mountains, Davos received a rush report from Grumentum: Samnites took down Poseidonia.

Davos was lost in thought, and he quickly brought together Legion Commander of Antonios and Amintas to discuss it, and finally changed the original plan, and let the messenger rush back to inform Grumentum and Pyxous to be ready immediately.

Three days later, Davos led his army to La River Fortress, where he unexpectedly met Hernepolis.

"Herny, why are you here ?!" Davos asked slightly surprised.

"I haven't seen you for a long time! I heard that you are going to lead the army to Potentia, so I came here to greet you." Hernepolis smiled happily, greeting him.

Davos looked at Hernepolis, who was not much older than him, and he was moved, but he asked cautiously, "How is Laos now?"

"Very stable!" Hernepolis blurted out, seeing Davos's skeptical expression, and said, "It's a lot better! Since Ancitanos Teacher advised me, I'll discuss it with Uncle now, and Uncle is willing to execute me now Some bills promulgated ... "

"That's good." Davos nodded, didn't say more. After all, Hernepolis is already the master of a state. He didn't want to point at Laos's internal affairs. He looked at Hernepolis and said honestly: "But you came just right, I'm also preparing Go to you. I just heard news that Samnites has taken Poseidonia. "

"I heard that too." Hernepolis didn't quite understand: "Does this have any effect on Laos?"

Davos said bluntly: "I plan to lead the army by boat from the port of Laos to Pyxous. I calculated the capacity of a passenger ship of 50 people. To carry this force, at least 400 ships are required, which is not cavalry With supply unit ... Herny, do you think Laos can provide so many ships? "Davos looked at Hernepolis with concern.

"Of course no problem!" Hernepolis said happily: "Laos can use a merchant ship to transport your troops for sir ... but I have a small request." Speaking of which, Hernepolis smiled proudly.

"What's the requirement?" Davos didn't have time to laugh at him and asked directly.

"As a member of the Dionia alliance, Laos, according to the covenant, should send troops to go with Dionia. I hope that I will lead the Laos army to Potentia with you!" Hernepolis looked forward to Davos, after the initial role of city state After consul's freshness, he was tired of dealing with that many affairs and facing that many obstructions all day, and wanted to go out and relax, and the arrival of Davos provided him with a good opportunity.

"Yes." Davos groaned slightly before agreeing. Laos, as the alliance of Dionia, is responsible for sending troops. Hernepolis will lead it, and it can also add a little prestige to this youngster who has just served as a consul.

..............................

When Davos changed his march and turned to Laos, the port of Syracuse was already filled with thousands of ships, and there were thousands of ships outside the port, which almost concentrated the passenger ships and merchant ships of the Sicily city state controlled by Syracuse. On the surface of Syracuse, the Grand Harbor (a round bay formed naturally outside the port of Syracuse) is completely turned into a land paved with ships. In the port and urban area, more than XNUMX people are busy running for the army's cross-sea expedition ...

Such a magnificent scene made Fimpidas from Sparta look stunned.

Dionysius glanced at him, pointing at the hedgehogs gathered in the port, vast crowd, and the troops waiting to get on board, sigh'd and said: "A few decades ago, Athens sent an army of more than 4 people to Sicily in an attempt to conquer Syracuse At that time, although we Syracuse people did not surrender, they were panic all day long, thinking that the disaster of Syracuse was about to come ... If today-"Dionysius shook his fist forward strongly, the aggravated voice was full of pride and grandeur "Athenian dared to come again. I only need to send half of the army to make them come and go!"

Fimpidas still said politely: "Dionysius, let alone, did you send such an enemy army because of the existence of your enemy, Dionia ?!"

Dionysius jerked a few corners of his mouth, and then laughed: "Dionian, I'm afraid I'm having a headache now how to go to won Samnites ... Fimpidas, the reason why I sent a strong army of nearly 8 people, mainly to deal with Southern Italy Allied Armies, these Magna Graecia's city state, although each of them is not very strong, can be a bit cumbersome. In addition, after defeating those city states, some troops must be stationed in the city in order to obey them, do you mean?

Listening to Dionysius' proud laughter, Fimpidas was piercing.

Remembering that the last time I came to Syracuse, Dionysius was not so arrogant and respected him as Sparta envoy. Now that Sparta is in the mire of war, and Syracuse has grown rapidly, Sparta's demand for Syracuse is far greater than Syracuse. The demand for Sparta is great, and time has changed ... Fimpidas thought of this, forcibly pressed his dissatisfaction and stopped speaking.

Of course, Dionysius is also enough to stop stimulating this young and vigorous Sparta general, after all, he is still needed when fighting Dionia.

The two of them fell into a cold silence, and both looked at the harbor under the sentry tower.

After a while, navy commander Leptines boarded the tower of the western end of the island of Ortigia, and said respectfully to the helpless Dionysius: "The big brother and soldiers have already boarded the ship, and wait for you to issue an order. Then lead them to Magna Graecia. "

"Understood," Dionysius nodded, and then said to Fimpidas, "we should go on, don't let the army wait long."

With that said, he turned down the tower, and Fimpidas followed.

A gorgeous 4 horse chariot was already waiting under the tower, and Dionysius stepped directly on the chariot without inviting Fimpidas to ride with him.

War-horse was brought by the guards, Fimpidas and Leptines turned over each other.

"Get off." Dionysius said, the hundred cavalry in front of him galloping, the hands shook the reins, the horse hissed, and began to pull chariot.

A hundred cavalry in the rear also followed chariot. Dionysius was tightly surrounded in the center. The entire troops passed through the tall city wall that separated the island of Ortigia and Syracuse. It passed through the city center, and there were many on both sides of the street. The people wait.

When these cavalry passed, they cheered, and Dionysius beckoned in response to chariot, which puzzled Fimpidas, who rode on his side: Didn't it say that the Syracuse people hated Dionysius' dictatorship? Why does it seem that Dionysius is still very popular?

In fact, the Syracuse people's feelings towards Dionysius are complicated: on the one hand, they hate Dionysius's high-handed domination and extortion; on the other hand, they also enjoy the safety, strength, glory and pride that Dionysius brings to Syracuse, and can conquer Magna Graecia, there is bound to be a lot of wealth and land flowing back to Syracuse, which is exactly what the people desire.

Dionysius standing on the carriage at the moment is enjoying the feeling of waving to the people. Because of fear of being assassinated and rioted, he has not held a public assembly for 7 or 8 years. He even thought: I heard that Dionia has a kind of The "triumphal" victory celebration can give the general returned with great glory. This time conquered Magna Graecia, and when I return, be sure to hold my own triumph in Syracuse!

The troops entered the port, and the ministers were already waiting in front of the dock.

"Lord Dionysius!"

"Lord general!"

"General!"

……

Everyone saluted in salute.

Dionysius, wearing a golden armor, stepped off the carriage and waved goodbye to everyone.

Finally, he came to Philistus and held his hands firmly: "Phily, after I leave, Syracuse entrusts you!"

"Sir, rest assured! I will try my best to keep Syracuse safe until you get back!" Philistus said solemnly: "After Mathias led his team to destroy the city that the Ligim people built on the Millais peninsula, You ask him to return immediately and stay in Syracuse! "
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"Although from now on, Carthage cannot do anything, but don't relax your vigilance! And ... Gela, Leotini, Kamanina, Akragas ... As soon as these subsidiary city states find signs of riots, let the horses Sias immediately sent troops to destroy them! "Dionysius demanded again.

"Understand, sir." Philistus looked nodded intently.

Dionysius gazed at him for a moment, then stepped forward and gave him a strong hug: "Everything here, please, my friend!"

Philistus was about to answer, but he heard Dionysius whisper in his ear: "This is an extraordinary time. Once you notice any change in the city, immediately arrest and decapitate and deter those traitors who want to disrupt this great expedition. Do you understand ?! "

Dionysius's cold words made Philistus heart shivered with cold.

At this point, Dionysius happened to see Herolis not far behind Philistus talking to others, and whispered: "Also-don't trust Herolis too much, and don't let him participate during my absence. Any city state transaction! "

"Uh ... understood, sir," Philistus snapped, then responded.

Dionysius and Fimpidas entire group boarded a Trireme.

Dionysius waved his hand towards everyone on the pier: "everyone, you will soon get news of my victory! Next year I will bring Syracuse a wealth and land area no less than Magna Graecia on Sicily Island!"

After saying this, he tied a purple purse, took the gold helmet decorated with 5 colorful feathers from his attendant, and even looked more like Wu Bufan when put on it.

"Go!" In the cheers of the ministers, he gave instructions.

..............................

On this day, almost all the merchant ships sailing on the Messina Strait witnessed this unprecedented and spectacular sight: thousands of battleships, merchant ships, and passenger ships traveled north to the north. Their fleet length is from the southeast of Sicily Island. The horn stretches to the toes of the Italian Peninsula, almost blocking the route to the east of the Messina Strait ...

The striking "3 legs" pattern is painted on the sails of each ship, making any ship dare not cross this seemingly boundless fleet, so as not to be sunk as an intruder.

Many experienced ship owners immediately foresee that a major event will occur, and they will make U-turns or detours, and hurried to their city state to deliver this amazing news.

..............................

Hernepolis' messenger quickly returned to Laos, sending Arommas the order that "Dionia's army would pass through Laos port to Pyxous."

Arommas was nervous when he learned that Davos had suddenly changed his marching route. He promised immediately and went all out to supervise the matter.

Therefore, when Dionia's army arrived in Laos, the hundreds of merchant ships temporarily requisitioned and the Laos army accompanying to go to war were almost ready.

"Lord Davos, welcome to Laos!" Arommas greeted important Laos officials at the city gate.

Davos sat on the horse and saw Arommas leading a group of people saluted to himself. There was an illusion in his mind: Arommas was the master of the city, and the little fellow on the side ...

He glanced at Hernepolis, pressed the weird idea down, then jumped off the horse, took off his helmet, and handed it to the side guard: "Sir Arommas, thank you for helping Dionia!" He saluted Arommas seriously.

"This is Laos' responsibility as an ally!" The 40-year-old man answered with a bowed head, respectfully.

Hernepolis immediately shouted, "Uncle, this time I'm going to Potentia with Lord Davos!"

Arommas lifts the head, looked towards him, a complex expression flashed from his eyes: "I have no objection to this matter, but you have to discuss it with your mother."

"Understood, I'll tell her now." Hernepolis immediately drove the horse into the city.

At this time, Davos said: "Hernepolis is still a child and lacks experience in political affairs. This period brought a lot of fluctuations to Laos. Thanks to you, Laos can maintain stability!"

"Herny and sir, you can't be more than a few years old, but look at him ..." Arommas heard this, impulse, blurted out, only when Davos looked slightly surprised towards him, he realized that his tone was a bit heavy , Busy changing his mouth and complaining: "Well, Herny has been a willful child since childhood! But managing a city state, not what you want to be able to do and so on! During this time, officials were a little silent on him! ... ... "

"He is still young, and it takes time to sharpen to gradually become familiar with the city state affairs. So your help of Uncle is very important! Of course, I will also enlighten him more during this expedition." Davos is on the surface comforting Arommas, but his words express support and maintenance for Hernepolis.

Of course, Arommas could hear what he said, and his heart was lost for a while, and the thought that was crushed in his heart was slowly loosening.

"Lord Davos, I heard that tens of thousands of Samnites invaded Potentia at this time. Is it a bit difficult to fight them back?" Arommas asked suddenly.

Davos glanced at him and said, "As long as the alliance is in trouble, even if it is difficult, Dionia will help you! Besides, it is only a matter of time for Dionia to fight off Samnites."

"Yeah, yeah." Arommas grinned and said, "Lord Davos, you are ever-victorious famous general."

Davos laughed, turned back to see the troops were ready, and asked, "Can we enter the city?"

"Of course you can," Arommas said hastily, "600 cargo ships are already waiting at the port, uh ... Lord Davos, your march was also very hard. I hosted a banquet at home to congratulate your arrival, and please use your After you leave, you have plenty of time. "

"Sir Arommas, thank you for your invitation! But the situation is urgent now, or wait for me to return and come to your banquet. Then you have to prepare more abundant food, because it ’s not just me, but a few Legion Commander will be there, too, "Davos politely declined.

"Then I'll wait for you to return home soon!" Arommas said with a laugh, in fact, he had no intention of hospitality, but just stood inexplicably flustered in front of Davos, casually serious.

The bugle started to scream, the war drum sounded rhythmically, and the Dionian army began to enter the city. At the forefront was a helmet-bearing bright flag bearer, holding up a large flag, and a black hair twined in the center of the flag. Double-fork, all around surrounded by 5 colorful gems, this is the flag representing Dionia City State Union.

Followed by cavalry, due to the increase in the number of Dionian cavalry after the integration of the Bruttium region into the Dionia Union, the establishment of cavalry has increased to 2000, and it was officially promoted from cavalry brigade to legion. Although the Potentia mountain area is not conducive to cavalry battles, although I heard that there are not many cavalry in Samnites, Davos still took 1000 rides, they were led by cavalry legion long Lades.

The first cavalry held the "Pegasus" banner high, and the subsequent cavalry lined up in three rows, each with a black leather helmet and a black leather arm. The right hand held a spear, and the left hand held a black "raindrop-shaped" leather shield. formation into the city.

Followed by first legion ...

Although Dionia's army entered Laos City before conquering Brutti, today, a few years later, when the legion soldier who unified the equipment and clothing was displayed in front of the Laos people, it shocked the people here: The whole army is almost completely dark, and even the shields that Gregoire likes to play its free nature are all uniformly painted with a "double-fork" pattern, consistent, neat and orderly, accompanied by the quantity of enormous and high fighting spirit, When the Dionian army in front walked on the main road in the city of Laos in a parade-like manner, both the nobles, officials, civilians, and slaves of Laos were dumbfounded and trembling, including Arommas accompanying Davos.

He soon hurriedly left on the grounds of "hernepolis planning an expedition," and then hid on the roof of his mansion with a complex look at Dionia's army moved towards the port. During this long time, There was always a question in his mind: The Dionian army is so powerful, can Syracuse really won it?

After he finally got out of the Dionian army, he was slightly relaxed.

..............................

The news of Syracuse's invasion first came to Ligim, which not only caused panic among the people in the city, but also the council in the city hall.

"Sir Atilicruz, what do you do, Syracuse people are here !!"

"According to the reported shipowners, the fleet of Syracuse covered the entire sea! Oh, too terrifying! It is estimated that the number of soldiers transported is no less than 10!"

"Sir Atilicruz, you must immediately ask for reinforcements from the Dionia Union and the Southern Italy Alliance! Otherwise, wait for the Syracuse to log in to Magna Graecia and we will be done with Ligim !!!"

……

Just then, the guard hurried in to report to: "everyone, the port lighthouse urgently reported, Messina sailed out of a fleet, about 80 warships came towards our port!"

This new message was like pouring oil on the fire and bombing the entire town hall: "Yes, Sir Atilicruz, our fleet! What about our fleet ?! I said earlier, don't hand over our warships To Dionia, you don't want to listen! See what you do now! "
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"It's over! Our port is going to be blocked, Ligim is over!"

"Atilicruz, you must get Dionia out of the fleet at once and drive the Messina away!"

"Send envoy immediately and negotiate with Dionysius! Dionysius's enemy is Dionia, not us! As long as we donate gold and silver to him, he will accept Ligim!"

……

"Enough! You all give me silence!" Atilicruz angry roar, making everyone feel shocked.

"Syracuse people are still at sea, so you panic! If they landed, wouldn't you have to surrender immediately! Look at you like this, not even an ordinary militias! Dionysius has long wanted to occupy Ligim for convenience He monopolized the Messina Strait and obtained huge wealth, and he would not agree with our negotiation! Whoever said that this betrayal of the city state's benefits, I would let the guards send him to the sea to feed the fish! ... "Atilicruz scolded, not only The scared person who just said "negotiate" immediately lowered his head, and made everyone else look ashamed.

Then, he turned his attention to only one man in the city hall who didn't yell or lose one's head out of fear, and asked with a serious expression: "Fidon, what do you have in the face of this bad situation now? Suggest?"

Fidon, known as a Likim citizen who is least like the Ligim people, is tenacious in character, serious and decisive. When he was elected general for the first time, he did not listen to anyone's dissuasion and intercession, and rigorously investigated the tax evasion and evasion of the port. As a result, he offended a large number of Ligim merchants. Ligim is a city state with a well-developed business and many rich people. The members of the council formed a choke, and Fidon has not been elected to general and council since then. Until last year, when Syracuse's soldiers had reached the other side of the strait, the panicked Ligim people remembered this daring citizen again, and he was again elected general.

At this moment, he expressed grave: "Syracuse's army landed in Locri. Although not too far from Ligim, the Montalto mountain range (the southernmost point in the Apennine Mountain mountain range, the highest peak is nearly 2000 meters) is difficult to overturn. .If Syracuse wants to attack us, we can only reach Locri by walking along the rugged mountain road along the coast, so as long as we send troops to hold the pass, Syracuse soldiers can no longer function ... "

Atilicruz said excitedly, "You're like me!"

Fidon didn't care that the Chief General took his own idea and put gold on his face, but went on to say, "Of course, we must be careful that the Syracuse people go from Locri west to the famous old road that connects the east west coast to mdema , Then go south to attack taurina to open the channel for attack Ligim! "

"This is indeed a very worrying issue!" After Fidon said, Atilicruz's confused thoughts were cleared out, his frowns frowned tightly, and he meditated for a while, loudly said: "We must remind taurina Strengthen the defense and be alert to enemies who may come from the north! And we must send troops to reinforce taurina, otherwise with its strength, even with the Maro River as a barrier, it will be difficult to resist the attack of the Syracuse army! "

Everyone who was flustered before is now nodded with approval.

Atilicruz ignored them, but asked hurriedly and humbly, "Fidon, what else should we consider?"

"This war broke out. It is inevitable that our trade channel will be cut off. Everyone should stop worrying about their own trade." Fidon said seriously: "Our original warships, even if they stay here, are not the Syracuse fleet. Opponents. It would be better to give it to Dionia, at least they can make up a relatively strong fleet and cause some trouble for the Syracuse ... "

Some of Fidon's words were ashamed.

"You're right! That's why I gave the warship to Dionian!" Atilicruz immediately took the conversation.

Someone retorted: "Syracuse are not fools. They might use a fleet to bypass the coastal path and land near Ligim!"

Fidon shook his head and said, "We all know that the coastline near the end of the Messina Strait is mostly sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces. Reefs are dense, good beaches and bays are rare. The best two places are still occupied by us. Ligim city and port, they are separated in two places.) So we are just stationing the remaining beaches. I believe that no matter how strong Syracuse ’s army is, we will not dare to face a huge sacrifice in front of our defense battle Log in. "

Fidon's words cleared the panic in everyone's mind, and Atilicruz took the opportunity to say: "Now I propose that Fidon be the commander of the Ligim army."

Almost none objected.

Fidon expression solemnly accepted the appointment, and then said to Chief General: "Sir Atilicruz, while we strengthen our defense, we must immediately ask for help from Dionia! If Syracuse and Locri try to attack taurina, even if the soldiers in our two cities are together, It's hard to resist! "

"You can rest assured." Atilicruz has figured out the joints at this moment, and he barely squeezed out a smile. "The news that the Syracuse people landed in Locri believe that Dionia, Crotone, Scylletium ... these city states will soon know that the Southern Italy Alliance's The army will soon be set up. How dare the Syracuse people fight against us in the face of a war? "

"That's right! That's right! ..." The others echoed.

"Of course, we also need to get in touch with Dionia quickly and tell them where we are now and discuss next with them ... Given that there is already an enemy fleet in the sea area east of Magna Graecia, we must send envoy immediately Take the fast boat and take the west coast to the port of Knapetia to Thurii ... "Atilicruz decided.

...............................

The amazing news of "Syracuse Landing in Locri" quickly spread throughout Magna Graecia. The response of the Dionian citizen is much more calm than that of other city state people. They have not suffered a failure. They firmly believe in their legion, their Senate, and especially their belief. They are magically consul.

Kunogola and Cornerus met on their way to Senate.

"The worst thing happened at last, Syracuse came, and I heard that there were no more than a thousand thousand people in the army led by Dionysius!" Cornerus said with a sad look on his face.

"So we must immediately ask Hieronymus to form the two new legions!" Kunogola's mood is not much better than Cornerus: "Philesius and Ancitanos should already know the news, I hope they can urge Crotone, Scylletium ... as soon as possible, Organize the Allies quickly! "

"A big storm is coming, everyone is on a boat, and no one can hide from it. I believe that Crotone and Scylletium will not hesitate at this time." Cornerus is relatively convinced of this.

"Yes, I can only rely on them for the time being!" Kunogola sighed. At the time of the crisis, he realized that both Dionian citizen, Senate and himself depended heavily on the young consul: "Where is Lord Davos? Is he? Already heard of the attack on Syracuse? "

"Yesterday there was an urgent report from the north. Lord Davos led his army to the La River fortress and was going to Laos. He was going to Pyxous by boat ... From La River fortress to Thurii, the messenger will take a day to whip up. I believe that he has now reached Pyxous. I'm with Antaoris, and I will soon hear about 'Syracuse invading Magna Graecia', "Cornerus said.

Senate's seniors are watching Davos closely. Kunogola was obsessed with assisting Seklian in setting up a naval port for the past few days, so he forgot to hear about Davos.

"Hope he can repel Samnites soon! Come back soon!" Kunogola said expectantly.

At this moment, they were going through Victory Plaza, and a group of children were playing in the square. Some youngsters were practicing running around the square (mainly Thurii's arena and other venues were occupied by the people for ball games, which was causing a sudden The expanded venues in Thurii district are not enough for fitness and physical training), some oldman rely on steps or memorial columns, lie on the ground to bask in the sun, and some people slowly read books with books just copied from the library ...

In the center of the square, there is a temporary wooden platform. Teachers of the Academy of mathematics are popularizing simple arithmetic knowledge to the public, so they have attracted a lot of people to come and listen and learn. (This is the practice of the two Pythagoras disciples in the Amendolara. It ’s a good habit, and it's been stuck, because Mentotiquerils, the dean of the Academy of mathematics, has always thought that this is the best way to expand their Academy influence and attract good students).

Since Lysias served as the Institute Head, not to be outdone. Every day, she also sent Teacher to Victory Plaza to stand in front of the bill notice board under the Senate step, read the contents of the newly issued bill announcement, and explain some common syntax. Application, pointed out some rhetorical errors in the announcement (which made Senate scribes carefully, for fear of mistakes), incidentally speaking about Dionia's legal provisions, and debate skills, naturally attracted a lot of people to listen and learn.

Vendors are indispensable in such a lively square, although Thurii City Hall has regulations: Vendors are not allowed to set up shops in the square. But this is not a savvy Greek merchant. They are carrying wooden blue, pushing wooden carts, which are filled with snacks, fruits, syrup, and so on. They keep walking around the square and gain a lot in a day ... even in the Syracuse army. Today, the liveliness of the square has not been halved.
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Kunogola, standing on the steps in front of Senate, looked back at everything in front of him. The harmony and stability of the square touched his bitter memories, and his expression gradually became firm: "Dionia Union can be very difficult today. We must not allow Syracuse people. Come and destroy it! "

Cornerus, who also has bitter memories, is now without the usual mildness: "Even if we donate all the gold and silver, we must win this war! Only in this way can Dionian citizen have a future!"

....................................

Seklian the past few days was very busy. On the one hand, he had to reorganize the mixed fleet from the allies just gathered in Thurii, establish the subordinate fleets, arrange the sailors' accommodation and diet, etc., and maintain the warships, Installation of "crow" and many other matters; on the other hand, he also needs to participate in and guide the construction of dry docks, the construction of navy naval port, and the establishment of a cordon to prevent anyone from watching navy training in order to avoid leaks ...

Now from the port to the Temple of Hera, the river has become a large construction site. The construction of tens of thousands of Dionian citizens in a frenzy and the expansion of the navy base. With the assistance of the Ministry of Military Affairs and Thurii City Hall, Seklian is a lot easier, but he The most anxious thing in my mind is that the two new legions have not yet been formed, and his new tactics cannot be practiced at all.

So when "Syracuse's army landed in Locri, Syracuse's fleet of nearly 500 warships deploying troops on the surface of Locri northern part to protect Syracuse's warship" came, not only the warnings and plans of Davos, but also in his own heart. There is no desire to fight.

.......................................

At the headquarters of the Scylletium Southern Italy Alliance, representatives of the city states headed by Ancitanos put aside unnecessary quarrels and quickly reached an agreement when the crisis came: the city states in the Southern Italy Alliance did their best to send as many as possible The army formed a coalition, and the coalition commander was temporarily served by Philesius. If Davos leads the team, the commander-in-chief must be him, but he is not there, so the representatives of each city state think that Philesius's prestige is not enough to make the other city state leader general completely white tiger, only temporary, and what For important decisions, Philesius must negotiate with other city state general collectively. In addition, the coalition forces can freely march and set up camps in any city state and territory of the Southern Italy Alliance. The provision of army provisions is provided by each city state in proportion to its strength. Of course, Dionia is the most common, and Crotone and Ligim are naturally not many. Fortunately, it is only at the end of October at this time, the autumn harvest has just ended, and citizens of all city states have sufficient surplus food. The reserve granaries set up a few years ago in Dionia Union are full, so there is no worry of food shortage for the time being.

Once the agreement was reached, the representatives of each city state immediately returned to the city state and urged the troops to leave. Only two people remained unmoved.

Ancitanos is because Dionia had a plan before Davos left, he just had to wait for the 4th and 5th legion in Scylletium.

The other is Calenia's envoy, Ulipatos. Because Calenia is already at the forefront of the battlefield, the entire Calenia has begun war mobilization to prepare for the attack of the Syracuse. As envoy, he has a heavy responsibility and must stay here to urge reinforcements from other city states to rush to Calenia as soon as possible.

"Sir Ancitanos, are you sure Dionia's army has set off ?!" he asked eagerly again.

"When I came here from Aspristum, our 4th legion was already mobilizing soldiers on the square. From what I know about our Union army, they should be on their way now."

"That's good! That's good!" Ulipatos said with his mouth, his whole body was restless like a sore on his buttocks, and then he asked, "So ... then your 5th legion set off ?!"

"Dionia's 5th Legion Commander has no other hobby. The only thing he likes is combat. As soon as he receives an order, he will definitely call the army to set off. I even think that the 5th legion may start earlier than the 4th legion." Ancitanos said seriously.

Ulipatos was a little calmer.

Ancitanos saw that he kept stomping lightly, right hand still tapping on the wooden table, a heart-shaped look, could not help but reminded: "I suggest you to urge the town hall of Scylletium now, hurry up Time to mobilize the militias. "

Scylletium? Ulipatos was a little puzzled: according to the agreement reached, their army did not go to Calenia.

Ancitanos explained to him seriously: "Although Scylletium, Trina and Crotone are responsible for defending the northern shore of the Ramato River, if the Syracuse people have crossed the Ramato River and circled to the north of Calenia, then we Southern Italy Alliance Didn't the plan to keep the Syracuse people in Locri and its allies fail? "

Ulipatos immediately woke up with this reminder and immediately stood up and said, "You're right, I'll go to Pretinis sir."

.......................................

This day, Dionysius encountered difficulties in Locri.

He originally planned that the entire fleet would sail north from Syracuse early in the morning and reach Locri in one day to complete the landing as soon as possible. So he specially asked the most experienced sailors to choose a good day for the Dionia main army expedition to Potentia, and at the same time calm and tranquil.

The huge fleet did arrive at Locri smoothly, but during the period of entering the port, it encountered a lot of trouble.

Locri does not have a natural harbour like Syracuse, which can easily allow thousands of ships to temporarily dock, and Locri's port is not larger than Syracuse's. It is already its five-six hundred ship at a time. Limitation. At the same time, Locri, as a city state, has limited manpower after all. It has never handled a series of landing procedures such as landing, unloading, shipping, offshore, and rotation of nearly XNUMX ships at the dock. This requires sufficient labor, Orderly organization, strong management, rich experience ... none of which Locri has.

And for the sake of confidentiality and the purpose of a sudden attack, Dionysius only sent a fast boat to rule Locri the day before, so Locri was not fully prepared.

This resulted in a large amount of unloaded materials on the ship that could not be cleaned in time, piled up on the dock, and blocked the path for the shores of Soldiers. It also made Syracuse soldiers clean up by themselves. Soldiers who had been drifting on the sea for almost a day were very tired, eager to rest, and of course suffocated. If you don't agree with each other, you will conflict with the dock workers.

The unloaded vessels are eager to leave from the dense vessel gap, and the unloaded vessels are eager to reach the dock. How can the Locri official responsible for dispatch take care of so many vessels, resulting in collisions between the vessels and the crew falling into the water from time to time? Even after the collision of several ships, there was a tragedy when the hull was damaged and flooded with water.

Outside the port, thousands of ships stayed on the sea. Both sailors and soldiers were eager to go ashore and rest. The owners were anxiously expecting to complete the task sooner and then leave because they were worried that although the sea conditions are now good. However, the climate in the Mediterranean is so variable. In case of a sudden storm, all these boats will be shot to the coast. Everyone has no room to hide and is crushed together ...

Dionysius was the first group to go ashore. Seeing that the port of Locri was soon in chaos, he was so anxious that he even greeted his uncle, Dimodekas.

But anger is useless, the problem is there, and it must be resolved as soon as possible. Therefore, Dionysius had to strictly order the people who had been ashore to act as labor, obey the orders of the Locri port personnel, help to move goods, clear the dock, and mediate the conflict. At the same time, it was helpless to issue an order to let all personnel carriers outside the port land on the beach near Locri and let the soldiers go ashore.

After issuing these instructions, Dionysius knew that the terrible situation at Locri port would be greatly improved, but the complex affairs would come one after another. Without two or three days of processing and repair, Syracuse's army would not be able to send troops.

In order not to be bothered, Dionysius left several general and ministers responsible for coordinating and directing the landing. He left the port with Fimpidas and the entire group and entered Locri.

Fimpidas came to Locri for the first time and was carefully looking at the buildings in the city, but listening to Dionysius asked softly: "Fimpidas, what do you think our first attack target should be?"

Fimpidas glanced at him, and then glanced at the others who were far behind them and separated by the guard. He was surprised: because he had already expressed his opinion to the tyrant when he was in Syracuse, how to get there Still not ready?

So, he said affirmatively again: "My first choice is still Calenia."

Upon hearing this, Dionysius fell into silence: he understood Fimpidas' intentions, while the various city states in the Southern Italy Alliance had not yet prepared for warlike contention, they were unable to reach a union with a rapid attack. But he didn't hesitate because Syracuse's army landed on Magna Graecia like a wolf into a flock, but there were too many fat sheep. I don't know which one to eat first, which made him suffer from choice difficulties, but because of his heart There is already one goal, and that is-Ligim.

Ligim confronted him many times and even humiliated him, such as rejecting his proposal, but marrying the woman he proposed to Syracuse's enemy, Dionia's consul, but this was only a secondary reason. The main thing is the wealth and geographical location of Ligim.
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You know, in order to prepare for this huge war, Dionysius not only raised taxes to the people of Syracuse and used up his treasury, but also borrowed from the Cyrenaica city state of Africa Proconsularis. He even started to rob the Delphi sanctuary. Because there are hundreds of thousands of Greek city-states that have been donated to Delphi for hundreds of years, but millions of gold and silver properties (in real history, Dionysius was in the occupation of Magna Graecia) , Really sent mercenaries to pretend to be robbers trying to grab Delphi, but the conspiracy failed in the end).

If Ligim is captured, not only can he directly obtain a large amount of wealth to make up for the deficit of the state treasury, but also completely monopolize the Messina Strait. Only the tax on the merchant ship in the past can maintain his spending on Magna Graecia's long-term occupation. As for the purely military view of Ligim being pulled out before the army went north to attack, he really didn't care too much.

Fimpidas is not in the position of Dionysius, and of course it is impossible to think about the war economically, so as to understand Dionysius' hesitation. As Spartan's stubborn, although he had already stated his reasons for choosing Calenia before he set off, he decided to say it again to strengthen Dionysius' determination: "Ligim was cut off by Locri and isolated from the Southern Italy Alliance. It's not easy to attack! I've seen the map you gave. There is an insurmountable mountain range in the north of Ligim. The east coast can only be reached by narrow mountain roads, and the west coast must pass the Maro River. It is necessary to capture its city-state taurina in order to open the road to Ligim. The Ligim people and taurina will fully defend the southern shore of the Maro River, where the narrow area is not conducive to the development of the Syracuse army. To enter the Ligim territory is It will take some time. But the Southern Italy Alliance will use this time to form an army and defend Calenia and Trina. It may even attack Locri while attacking Ligim, and let us suffer the enemy ... if we drag it to Dionia consul led the main army back from the Lucanian region, and we were in this part of Magna Graecia War on bad shot! "

The last two words of Fimpidas shocked Dionysius, although he seemed to be indifferent to say, "It is not so easy for the Dionian army led by Davos to drive back from the mountain of Lucania. His troubles have just begun!"

"As long as we hurry up, while the Southern Italy Alliance has not prepared for warlike contention, and continue to attack north, we will definitely defeat their alliance. By that time, Ligim is just a fish in the net and cannot escape. And Dionia Even if their main force can return from the Lucanian region, it will not help the entire battlefield much. "

Dionysius didn't speak, but Fimpidas' persuasion had made him decide.

..............................

At dusk, the doors of the headquarters of the Southern Italy Alliance were suddenly pushed open, and Ulipatos' followers shouted: "sir! Sir! Dionia's army has arrived!"

Ulipatos, tired and sleepy, couldn't believe his ears: so soon!

In the afternoon, at his urging, he saw with his own eyes that the Scylletium City Hall sent cavalry to the city and outside the city to inform all citizens. According to the Greek city-state's common practice, citizens of Scylletium received a to go to war notification. It will take up to one day to finish their family affairs at the earliest before picking up the weapon equipment stored at home and rushing to the Scylletium city square. It is relatively fast to complete the assembly and roll call of the militias the day after tomorrow, and the formation of the troops, heavy preparations ... and so on are all prepared, and the final expedition ... Scylletium's Chief General Pretinis assured him as soon as possible after 3 days Lead the team off.

Ulipatos compared his previous preparations for the city state and is quite satisfied with Scylletium's performance today, so before Ancitanos, he should only be this Scholar who wants to show Dionia's positive attitude, and does not think that Dionian is true in his heart. It can be done, so Dionia really sent an army on the day when she learned that Syracuse invaded, and really arrived in Scylletium, the surprise to Ulipatos was conceivable.

"Sir Ancitanos, very good! Thank you so much! ..." He thanked Ancitanos, who was also tired, in a hurry.

Ancitanos was not arrogant and waved his hand and said, "This has nothing to do with me. You should thank Disol's soldiers who ran all the way. You should know that Aspristum to Scylletium is 80 miles away! It can be reached in one day, really It is very difficult! "

"You're right!" Ulipatos hurried out of town, reminded by Ancitanos.

When they arrived, Dionia's 4th legion's soldiers had already started a simple camp by the road south of Scylletium. Ulipatos saw that each and everyone was naked and sweaty, and couldn't help but apologize.

Under the guidance of the soldiers, they found Philesius, the commander who was sitting on the grass and discussing with Legion Commander Epiphanes.

"Sir Ancitanos, why are you here?" Epiphanes shouted sharply.

"You came here so hard, of course, I have to come and visit you." Ancitanos said seriously, the 4th legion quickly rushed to shock the Scylletium and other resident staff of the Southern Italy Alliance city state. It can be said that it was a good job. The example also makes Ancitanos speak more heavily in alliance, he is honored.

"How can I come to visit with no time!" Epiphanes said half-jokingly and seriously.

"Epiphanes!" Philesius quickly winked at him, begging him not to talk too much.

Ancitanos didn't care too much. After all, he usually met in Senate. He knew what Epiphanes was, so he said with a smile: "What do you want me to bring?"

"It's not me. It's these soldiers who have worked hard for a day, and before they get thirsty to find water to drink, they have to be busy building camps ..." Epiphanes pointed to the busy soldiers, and pointed again. Refers to his dry lips: "Look, we're all thirsty!"

"Aiya, you guys are really too--" Excited by Ulipatos, who wasn't sure what to say, he turned to his followers and said, "Now you immediately go back to the alliance station and ask everyone to go to the restaurants in the city to buy pulp. Then let them send in ... "

"Hey, we have nearly 10000 people here. It is estimated that at night, and the 5th legion is about 10000 people. It ’s not just a matter of water. We came too fast. The supply unit is still behind. It is estimated that we will arrive tomorrow. These crunchy breads are simply not enough to supplement the physical strength of the soldiers' long march. "Epiphanes took out his ration and shook in front of Ulipatos, reminding him politely.

"He's kidding you!" Philesius glared at Epiphanes, "We have bread and flesh, enough to fill the belly, you don't need to worry."

"In Scylletium, I can't solve the food supply problem of so many soldiers, but as long as you are in Calenia, I guarantee that the people of Calenia will make you full and eat well!" While expressing apologies, Ulipatos veiled Dionian, and at the same time, He also ordered his followers: "There is not enough pulp in the restaurants in the city, and we will pass on the words to the citizens of Scylletium. As long as they send home-made pulp here, we will pay double the price for a can ..."

The echo followed.

"Thank you so much!" Philesius rushed forward and expressed gratitude.

"This is envoy Ulipatos from Calenia." Ancitanos was busy introducing.

"Oh." Epiphanes twitched his lips, thinking: It turned out to be Calenia, you should pay for the water.

"I really didn't expect you to come so fast, and you haven't prepared anything, otherwise I should banquet you as a token of thanks!"

"The banquet is not necessary. Our Military Law does not allow general and soldiers to eat shouted during the war. We carry rations for a few days. We are afraid that the supply unit will not be available for a while. We really need to consider Calenia. Give us food first. "Being a commander, Philesius had to take into account some details.

"Of course there is no problem. Tomorrow I will send someone back to inform the City Hall to prepare army provisions. As I said just now, the people of Calenia will make Dionia's citizens fully fed and eaten!" Ulipatos promised.

Watching countless soldiers lifting picks to dig trenches in front, sweating like rain, but doing in a frenzy, Ulipatos couldn't help but curiously asked: "You are already tired after arriving here, just set up a tent to rest, why should you dig trenches?"

"This is a" Dionia's Military Law "provision, mainly to provide Soldiers with a safer and more comfortable camp." Ancitanos explained smoothly that Dionia has been established for a long time, and "oldman" like them have also understood some military regulations .

"Your military is really strict!" Of course, Ulipatos, as a citizen, has had many experiences of joining the army. Compare himself and look at the Dionian soldier in front of him. He couldn't help but sigh.

"This is the easiest way to build a camp, because it ’s too late and it wo n’t be long before it ’s dark, so you just need to dig trenches and build soil barriers. This is again within the confederation. There should be no danger. It takes days to build the camp alone! "Epiphanes was showing off and complaining:" The key is that we not only want to build a camp for ourselves, but also a fifth legion. "
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"They have a long way to go, of course it's too late to get here," Philesius said comfortingly, "the fifth legion owes you a fourth legion, and they will return it to you later."

Epiphanes sneered: "Lord Commander, do you think Dracos is someone who appreciates it?"

...............................

While Syracuse's army was landing in Locri, Davos's army had arrived in Pyxous. Previously, he had sent a messenger to inform Pyxous Chief Executive Antaoris that it was necessary to strictly seal the news that the army had been reached. To this end, Antaoris even sent only 5 small warships in the port to temporarily intercept the merchant ship northward, forcing it to temporarily stop at the Pyxous port. Complained. But Davos, who arrived at Pyxous, heard of this, and praised Antaoris for his decisive and careful work and the courage to take responsibility.

At this time, Antaoris was accompanying Consul Davos to inspect the city and port of Pyxous. Davos was quite satisfied with the order and construction of the entire city. He asked, "How many Dionian citizens are there in Pyxous now?"

"There are 4523 formal citizens, 3351 preliminary citizens, and 5117 freedman registered. There are a total of 12991. The total population of Pyxous is about 53000 ..." Antaoris said, such as several Jiazhen.

"Oh, Pyxous has a large population!" Davos was a little surprised.

"Sir, Pyxous was originally no less than Grumentum and Potentia in the Lucanian region, not to mention it is a coastal city, and its attraction to Greek freedman is much greater than Lucania cities such as Grumentum and Nerulum." Antaoris said proudly .

"So, a lot of Greeks come here to settle?" Davos asked immediately.

"Yes. The total number of Dionia full-time citizens, preliminary citizens and freedman of Greek nationality is about 4230. This number is increasing every day, mainly Greek from Tampalia."

"Just three years later, Greek of Pyxous is close to half of the population!" Davos started again, then asked worriedly: "Do they often conflict with Lucanian?"

"There are some, but not too drastic." Antaoris said with a lighter expression: "Because Pyxous has experienced many defeats before it was incorporated into our Dionia, Lucania young people in Pyxous City suffered heavy casualties, not only vacating a lot of land Most of the remaining people have lost the bloody nature of being brave and fighting, and their tribal settlements are mostly in the eastern mountain areas, mainly grazing. Greeks here prefer the flat land near the sea, so the two sides can live in peace. There is ... well, Greek, based in Campania, has some similarities in life habits to Lucanian, and the two get along well ... "

"It seems you enjoyed your life here! And you Chief Executive is doing a great job, and you know the situation of the city's citizens very well! ..." Davos even claimed to praise him, while being said by him His words aroused interest and asked, "Antaoris sir, would you please tell us what else is characteristic of this Campania man?"

"Sir, the Greek of Campania is the least Greek I've seen except for our Dionian."

Antaoris' words caught Davos's attention: "Oh, what do you say?"

Antaoris thought about it and said seriously: "I guess it is because Greek until now of Campania is surrounded by foreigners (Campania has Volsci to the north, Lucanian to the south, Samnites to the east, and Sardinia, a large island close to the west. (Phoenicians), so on the one hand, Campania people are more united and like to do things in groups than Greek who likes freedom elsewhere; on the other hand, some of their life habits are influenced by their neighbors, such as love of beef and mutton, but also offering Some gods that do n’t belong to Greece. For example, some Campania people also built the God of War worshiped by Samnites. They think that the damage of wild beasts can be avoided ... In Pyxous, these characteristics are also very effective. obvious."

Davos laughed and said earnestly: "Our union has Greek, Lucanian, Bruttians, and now we have Campania Greek, so there may be more races in this union. So we are dealing with conflicts between ethnic groups. First of all, we must hold to one principle-tolerance, tolerance of their religion, and tolerance of their living habits; secondly, justice, anyone and any race are equal under Dionia's Law and cannot be favoritism; and there is guidance , Guide them to like our lifestyle, entertainment, competitions, military training ... the most important thing is religion, Hades is the protector of Dionia, do not forget this! Over time, I believe that regardless of their previous What kind of person will eventually become Dionian! "

Antaoris listened carefully, and then nodded with good faith said, "Lord Davos, you're right!"

"I just moved my mouth, in fact, you already do this in the management of the city, right!" Davos laughed at himself: "If you want to speed up the integration of these races, it is best to find common ground between them. Point. During this time I discussed with Ancitanos and found a secret-"

Davos looked at Antaoris and saw that he was listening intently, adding a tone of voice: "Heracles, this Titan is very famous in all races in Italy, and some tribes even claim to be descendants of his descendants ... I am going to propose in Senate, 'Build the Temple of Heracles in Thurii and start his celebrations, so that the people of all races in Dionia will be God celebrating' ... Hey, it was temporarily suspended because of the outbreak of war. I think Pyxous can try to do it first Once you do, what do you think? "

"Sir, you are a good idea!" Antaoris praised sincerely: "In fact, there are already several Heracles altars in Pyxous, both Lucanian and Campania people. I will try to build a great god of Heracles. Temple, make Pyxous the center of the sacrificial Heracles in this area! "

"Are you going to grab Thurii's limelight? I'm afraid Kunogola will fight with you desperately," Davos said jokingly, and the two laughed heartily.

The two talked and laughed on the way back to the city hall. In this harmonious atmosphere, no one mentioned Eurikepus and Pliges, but it was not necessary to mention it, because it is a thing of the past.

Back at the town hall, Antonios, the first legion, and Amintas, the 2nd Legion Commander, were already waiting there.

"Sir, the camp has been constructed, and the soldiers have begun to rest." Antonios saw Davos coming in and immediately stepped forward to report: "In addition, the messenger from the 3rd legion has already heard the news. The 3rd legion is already on the way to Pyxous. It is estimated that You can arrive at dusk. "

"You talk about this Alexis actually quitting Potentia before he fought against Samnites, which is too shameful for us Dionian legion!" Amintas said with a smile dissatisfied.

"If the 3rd military map is Zhen and Samnites's army meet force with force, I'm afraid I can only take your first, second legion, and less than 2 to face Samnium's enormous force of more than 4 people, How can this battle be fought ?! Alexis discarded his reputation for the victory of the whole war. This sound approach is undoubtedly correct! It should be worth your learning, especially your Amintas! "Davos said positively. The 3rd legion's encounter in Potentia was a few days ago, and Davos already learned the details from Antaoris.

Amintas muttered unconvinced, and didn't dare speak loudly.

"Sir, this Samnites seems to be more fierce. First, set the ambush, then take the initiative to send the army to attack, not to give the third legion a chance to breathe." Antonios interjected: "If you know we are going to attack Bossiania, Samnites Will they send another army to kill ?! "

"Samnites dare to come, I'm afraid they won't come!" Davos began to carefully analyze the past few days of the plan that he had been thinking about to the 3 people in the living room: "According to information, Samnites used to fight Lucanian, There have always been more wins and fewer losses, and the Campania people have also been attacked by them for many years. Presumably, Samnites have always been very proud of their combat capability. In addition, this time is the first time that Samnites has dispatched so many soldiers, which may have fueled them. The arrogance, thanks to the Syracuse people-"he said, glancing at Antaoris.

Antaoris nodded said: "The past few days, our warships patrolling the port repeatedly reported, 'A large number of Syracuse cargo ships were found heading north and entering the port of Poseidonia.' I think they most likely brought food to Samnites."

"Damn Syracuse!" Amintas yelled, shouting, "sir, we should take advantage of Samnites before we know we have arrived, quickly capture Poseidonia, and cut off the food supply of Samnites!"

"This is the way." Davos did not have nodded and continued: "But Antaoris told me that Samnites had their own port town, Irna, on the south of Campania, or they wouldn't have attacked Poseidonia before they captured it. , Dare to send an army of more than 4 people. Taking down Poseidonia only adds some trouble to the Syracuse people, but it will prolong our time to fight them back. Besides, Dionysius of Syracuse is already preparing Invade Magna Graecia, so we can't have a lasting war of attrition with Samnites! "
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"Sir, do you already have a plan?" Antonios asked quickly.

Davos looked at the two Legion Commanders, his eyes flashed with gleaming eyes: "From the perspective of Samnites' treatment of the third legion, their commander is a decisive and dynamic person, plus Samnites is more arrogant , Then ... "

...............................

Syracuse's army was exhausted all night, with frequent accidents. Therefore, on Day 2, almost all soldiers were resting.

The Syracuse army's camp stretches a dozen or more li, occupying all the open space of Locri from the western hills to the coast, and also blocking the north-south traffic. Said to be a camp, it was actually a tent that had been hurriedly set up by soldiers, with no simple fences and soil barriers on the periphery, and no protection at all. Of course, neighboring hostile city state Calenia and Taurina on the west side of the mountain have long been deterred by Syracuse's enormous force. Self-protection is not enough, so how dare you take the initiative.

At noon, Dionysius woke up from a deep sleep. Just after breakfast, he was about to discuss the troop dispatch with his relative Dimodekas, and he received an urgent report from the guard: about XNUMX Southern Italy Alliance coalitions appeared in Calenia!

Dionysius was taken aback: his army had just arrived in Locri and the reinforcements of the Southern Italy Alliance had arrived. How could it be so fast? Unless the enemy already knew that he would set out on that day, he was prepared in advance. But how is this possible? He also decided to leave based on when Samnites attacked Potentia and when Davos of Dionia led his army to leave Thurii. There was only a two-day interval between the scheduled departure and the departure of the fleet (although the army had already assembled outside Syracuse long ago, fleet had been prepared for a long time, but it has been delayed), such a short time Magna Graecia's These city states could not respond so quickly, so he decided to find out for himself.

As the tyrant of Syracuse, Dionysius is not the only manipulator behind the conspiracy. He used to be a hero against the Carthage invasion, or he would not be expected by the panicked people at the time of Syracuse's crisis, and was eventually elected general. Even after he was firmly seated on the tyrant throne, he no longer needed to charge himself, but he still led the ranks from time to time to set an example. A few years ago, when he led the army ’s town of Attack Sicily, Motia, attack for a long time without any success, because he heard the surrendering soldiers say, 'There is a secret passage that can directly reach the core area of ​​Motia', he immediately He led 2000 suicide squad members and climbed the steep mountainside path in an attempt to suprise attack the Motia. However, he was unfortunately found by the enemy and was under siege. Fortunately, he was rescued by the subordinate mission. With the help of Goddess of Fate, he escaped difficult.

At this moment, he was quickly heading north with military advisers Fimpidas, important general Fasipesas and Astagaras of Syracuse, as well as the Numidia mercenary leader Asirita and 500 Numidia cavalry.

More than 60 li from Locri to Calenia, along a narrow and winding coast, war-horse was walking on a somewhat bad and undulating muddy road. After two hours, it entered the territory of Calenia, and then Dionysius saw the patrol ahead. enemies.

Seeing them in all black costumes, Dionysius, who had studied the large Greek city-state army for a long time, immediately had a judgment: "It's Dival's cavalry!"

When I heard this, I was also surprised why the Southern Italy Alliance ’s reinforcements came so fast. Fimpidas seemed to have the answer: He has been paying attention to this large Greek city-state union that has given himself humiliation in recent years. The army also knows that this union, which attaches importance to military like Sparta, is indeed very different from other Greek city-states in terms of military, and it is also possible to get there quickly.

Numidia mercenary leader Asirita hurried a few whistle, 30 Numidia cavalry rushed over, and the ten Dionia scout turned and ran.

The two sides started chasing, actually let Numidia cavalry pull closer and closer, only to see their legs tightly pinched the horse's belly, in such a fast galloping, they did not pull the stables with their hands, but freed their hands and grabbed them with their left Holding a few javelin, the right hand pulled out one, leaning back slightly, and then threw it hard.

A dozen javelin staggered in the air, followed by a few screams. Three Dionian cavalry were in javelin, planted Malay, and two war-horse were stuck in javelin, jumped hissing, and threw the cavalry on their back. Came down.

In just one interview, the ten Dionia scouts were cut in half, leaving the remaining Dionian cavalry desperate to run to the camp.

The Numidia captured two cavalry alive and took it to Dionysius.

Dionysius sat high immediately and looked down at them, coldly said: "You tell me, how many soldiers are there for Dionian? Who are the leaders? What are the battle plans in Calenia? Who said the best, the most detailed, I let it go he."

The two Dionia captives glanced at each other without speaking.

Dionysius didn't have the patience to wait for the two unknown soldiers to speak, coldly snorted: "Since you don't say it, let the Numidia send you to cross the Styx! Asirita!"

"Lord Dionysius, here I am!" Asirita smiled wryly, showing uneven yellow teeth and fluffy long hair covering most of her face. He jumped off the horse and pulled out the short sword around his waist, following his Approaching step by step, one of the captives became nervous.

When Asirita grabbed his shoulder and pointed his sharp sword at his throat, he screamed in panic: "I said! I said!"

Asirita looked back at Dionysius, Dionysius nodded.

He released the captive and waited for him to speak again.

At this moment another captive shouted loudly: "Rasibules, are you crazy! Do you want your family and child to never be able to lift their heads and be cast aside by Thurii! Do you want to make yourself unable to pass after death? Is the trial of Hell, the soul pushed into the horrible hell of mountain of blades and a sea of ​​fire! ... "

"What are you waiting for!" Dionysius hurried after seeing the captive hear Fellow's shout, his hesitation was dissipating.

Asirita rushed to another prisoner with a sword.

The soldier looked at the Numidia, who was rushing to him, expressing calmness and shouting to his teammates, "I'll wait for you at Elysium!"

The sharp sword cut through his neck, and the blood spewed out like spring water, but he didn't cry out, gritted his teeth, and finally fell straight.

Lacebulus looked sad, but his eyes became firm. He closed his eyes, straightened his chest, and loudly shouted: "Come on, give me a sword! My name will be on Valhalla!"

Asirita looked towards Dionysius again.

Dionysius was inexplicably irritable, waved his hand vigorously, and then steered the horse forward.

Fimpidas watched the captive executed, so he caught up on horseback, while sigh'd and said: "Really two warriors! If Dionian soldiers are like them, this war will be hard to fight!" You must know Greek city -State wars, both sides are mostly ordinary militias. Once the battle is unfavorable, it is very easy to escape. It is common to surrender when caught. Like Leonidas, 300 Spartan soldiers stay in Thermopylae, and it is rare that they will eventually die. Now, in addition to Sparta, there are more Dionia, how can not shock Fimpidas.

"That Davos boasted that he was Hades'" God's Favored ", and these stupid Greeks even believed it!" Dionysius said angrily, then he emphasized again: "The victory is determined by strength. Yes, counterfeiting God's family cannot change the war situation! "

Fimpidas didn't speak, but felt uneasy.

...............................

"Commander, you see, our legion has been marching since yesterday and building camps at night. I ran to Calenia early in the morning and I have n’t had much rest. Can you just build the trenches and earth barriers today and let brothers Have a good night's sleep, perfecting the camp tomorrow? "Epiphanes asked Philesius.

Philesius was a little hesitant. Of course, the tiredness of Soldiers was in his eyes, but now he is at the forefront of the battlefield. Syracuse's army may be pressed at any time. According to Dionia's Military Law, it is necessary to step up the construction of a solid camp. So he turned to ask the 5th Legion Commander Dracos sitting on the other side: "What do you think?"

Dracos of course answered without the slightest hesitation: "Even if you are tired, you must let the soldiers build camps according to Military Law and take a good rest at night."

"Your legion will continue, you do it yourself. Our legion dug the camp for your legion one night last night, of course, more tired than you!" Epiphanes glanced at Dracos and said dissatisfied.

"Okay, okay!" Philesius hurried out and rounded off. "Brothers are really tired, but ..."

Philesius was pondering how to say his decision in a more tactful sentence, but saw the brigade captain Sobercos of cavalry legion rushing forward.

Davos reformed the heavy infantry legion while promoting the original cavalry brigade to legion. Cavalry is different from infantry, small and expensive, and only citizens with war-horse can do it. Davos headquartered the Cavalry Legion in Thurii, and usually sent trainers to cities, organized the Cavalry for training as planned, concentrated in wartime, and assigned it to the commanders of each War Zone according to the needs of the battlefield situation. Until now, Cavalry Legion has a total of 2000 Cavalry, Legion Commander Lades, and 4 brigade captains. Each brigade captain has a rate of 500 cavalry. (For a large Greek city-state military power, 500 rides are already a considerable amount. Assault force). This time Davos made a trip to Potentia, took two brigade cavalry 1000, and sent 500 riders to the southern front, under the command of Philesius. Only 500 riders remained at Thurii, patrolling the coastline to prevent enemy suprise attack from landing.
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"Sobercos, what happened?" Philesius asked, looking at him seriously.

"Lord Commander." Sobercos, who is already in his 50s, is still strong and has a strong voice. He has simply performed a military salute: "My scout returned, and about 500 cavalry came to the south, approaching the camp."

"Is it a Syracuse?" Philesius solemnly asked.

"I think it should be ... the cavalry has no protection and is good at throwing javelin, which is very different from the previous Greek cavalry." Sobercos answered seriously.

"Then what are you waiting for! Send your cavalry and drive these Syracuse away! Don't let them interfere with our soldiers building camps," Dracos said immediately.

Sobercos was a little embarrassed and whispered: "Our cavalry is not necessarily their opponent ... according to the return of scout, their horse control technology is very excellent, and the javelin throw is quite accurate. Our ten cavalry were chased by them. A distance of 50 meters was actually approached by them. They threw a round of javelin and we lost ... 5 brothers ... "

"Syracuse's cavalry is so powerful ?!" Epiphanes was a little surprised. He knows the strength of Dionian cavalry legion. Because of regular training, whether it is horsemanship, killing, or tactical execution, he feels better than those Greek city-state cavalry. Much stronger.

"Probably the cavalry hired by Syracuse. When Syracuse and Carthage fought, it was said that they had once hired Celtic and Numidia cavalry. They were all races who grew up on horseback. Horsemanship is better than us ... Lord Davos reminded me before I came, "Philesius expression grave said.

"Then let the light infantry brigade of our 5th legion go out with Sobercos your cavalry and drive away those cavalry!" Dracos made a prompt decision.

Philesius nodded agrees.

....................................

Dionysius led the subordinate to continue. As they approached the city of Calenia, they saw a spectacular sight outside several hundred meters: Thousands of men waving iron picks and shovel to dig trenches, carry soil, and build on vast flat land. There are soil barriers, and others are building wooden fences, sentry towers ... everyone is busy, but they look organized. In this way, the construction site in a frenzy is not just the one in front of it. It has been extending east and west, and it is likely to block the passage of the coast on the whole mountain range.

Dionysius, Fimpidas, Fasipesas, and Astagaras fell into silence for a while.

A short while, Dionysius pointed at Dionia's camp under construction, and said to Fasipesas and Astagaras in a reproachful tone: "Look at them, look at the army you led!"

Fasipesas and Astagaras are ashamed. They understand what Dionysius means: they are also in a hurry. Dionian can work hard to build a camp regardless of fatigue, but the Syracuse army camp is not called a camp at all. It is disorderly, and the soldiers are setting up in a mess Hu hu sleeps in the tent ...

"Sir, Dionian is trying to defend our attack, so we are desperately building camps, and no one dares to attack our army, so-" Astagaras just wanted to justify two sentences, and was interrupted sharply by Dionysius: "So the troops you led You can sleep peacefully and wait for Magna Graecia to surrender! "

Dionysius is angry because in recent years, he has learned some of the strengths of the Dionian army based on the information from Dionia; on the other hand, some problems in the battle between Syracuse and Carthage have also prompted him to fight against the Syracuse army. Reform. He explicitly assigned separate divisions of heavy infantry, cavalry, infantry, cavalry, siege forces, and navy to work together under unified and more effective command. In order to allow general and soldiers to use new tactics proficiently, he also studied Dionia, increased the number of military training for citizens, and formulated stricter military regulations to ensure that the army can execute. After this reform, Syracuse will always have the upper hand in the second war with Carthage. But the scene in front of him made him feel the difference between his army and Dionian soldier in spirit willpower and order execution, so this fire source was from his jealousy and anxiety, and Astagaras was just a tool for venting his anger.

It was a bit wrong with Astagaras, but when he wanted to justify himself, another important general Fasipesas of Syracuse whispered his clothes and said respectfully: "Sir, rest assured, we will gather the army when we go back and let them Rebuild the camp. "

Dionysius is a little hesitant.

At this time, Numidia mercenary leader Asirita approached and said, "Sir, the enemies are now building camps. This is a good opportunity for sneak attacks. Let me take the clansmans and kill them for a while."

Dionysius hadn't answered yet, and Fimpidas, who had been watching Dionia's camp closely, said, "Don't rush, Dionian's army is here."

I saw several teams of cavalry and infantry rushing out of the several lanes reserved by the Dionia's camp under construction. They quickly formed a position in front of the camp, with cavalry on both wings and light infantry in the middle, and then marched towards Dionysius without hesitation.

"Dionian is so useless as to come. Sir, please allow me to lead my clansman to attack. I will let my soldiers go around their flanks to attack their cavalry, disrupt their formation, and then impact them while chaotic. The light infantry in the middle, let them taste the power of Numidia cavalry! "

"It's time we went back!" Fimpidas said suddenly, anxious in his voice.

Dionysius gave him a surprised look. From Syracuse to the present, he was the first time to see the indifferent and outspoken Spartan a little lost self-control. However, as commander of the army, he has more important things to do, and it is not necessary to entangle with the enemy's small army at this time. He obeyed Fimpidas and ordered to return.

Although Asirita was taunted, he was still in awe of the employer who was indifferent to his emotions. He reluctantly called Numidia cavalry, who was eager to have a try, and followed Dionysius.

When Philesius heard the news of the enemy's retreat, he told the two Legion Commanders, "You all see, Syracuse's army will come soon. We must build the camp as soon as possible!"

Epiphanes this time is no objection.

.......................................

On the way back to Locri, Dionysius asked, "Fimpidas, now that Dionian is building a camp in Calenia, obviously he wants to defend us from attacking north. What do you think we should do next?"

"Dionian must not be allowed to build a solid camp here and use the narrowness of the terrain to offset the advantage of our number, thereby consuming our time! We must invade the city states of Trina and Scylletium as soon as possible, where the terrain is wide and is conducive to our army Combat can just force them to fight head to head with us, then defeat them and occupy their cities! In this way, Dionia has no helpers, and the main army is still trapped in Potentia, which is a good opportunity for us to eliminate them! "Said By the last sentence, Fimpidas' expression was even a little hesitant.

Dionysius looked at him curiously, although he didn't understand why Fimpidas suddenly increased his dislike to Dionian, but this was exactly what he wanted.

So, after thinking for a long time, he made up his mind, called the general general, and gave a command: "Astagaras, Fasipesas, and you will straighten out the army when you go back. Tomorrow! I will launch an attack on Calenia and Trina tomorrow!"

"Yes, sir!"

Fimpidas listened to their conversation and was glad to see that Dionysius arranged according to his own suggestions, but in his mind, he repeated the situation just now: whether it is cavalry or light infantry, Dionian is a unified black, Even he could vaguely see that their Cavalry's leather shields seemed to be painted with the same pattern. Although Dionia heavy infantry was not seen, light infantry and Cavalry were still so, and the costume of heavy infantry must be quite uniform.

Dionysius had previously obtained detailed information about the Dionian army, not at all was too surprised. But for Spartan Fimpidas, through Dionia's uniform and depressing black, he sees something deeper.

When city citizens such as Athens, Corinth, Thebes show off their colorful artistic aesthetics and entertainment, they even painted a variety of exquisite patterns on the dusty round shield that they have not used once in half a year to show their personality and taste. At that time, the Spartan soldier snickered secretly. Because since the Sparta Regent King came to Cugu to implement reforms a hundred years ago, they have trained under the whip and sticks since they were young. In the century-long battle, they have already concluded the essence of the war: that is, they do not care about any means, only for the ultimate victory !!

Spartan claims to be a descendant of Heracles, but in fact they worship wolf more. Their army fights like wolves, emphasizing discipline, overall, and psychological deterrence. Even if they have strong killing abilities, individuals are never allowed to fight alone.

So, when other city state troops engaged Sparta, they saw rows of dazzling impenetrable defense (because Spartan soldiers had to wipe out shields and spears in battle) and were stained like blood The coloured scarlet cape and the uniform "∧" logo on the round shield.
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When the trumpeter plays the heartbreaking high-pitched whistle, the Spartan soldiers sing trembling carols in homage to the ancient heroes, and charge them in unison, often these Greek city-state soldiers will be psychologically collapsed, He turned and fled before fighting, and did not want to risk against Sparta. Spartan relied on this atmosphere of horror and bloody slaughter created by the army on the battlefield as a whole, which has deterred other Greek city states for hundreds of years.

Syracuse's army was enormous, and Fimpidas was not disturbed in the past. But the tenacious obedience and uniform of the Dionian army caused his inner fear at this time. He seemed to see another Sparta army. Although they wore black instead of red, their number of soldiers was much more than Sparta ... ...

Only one Sparta is needed in the Mediterranean! Fimpidas thought strongly.

.......................................

The 3rd legion led by Alexis just arrived in Pyxous. Davos didn't even have time to say a few words to him, but instead told him his combat plan directly. After getting his consent, he immediately ordered him to lead the 3rd legion north. attack Poseidonia.

This seafront area from Pyxous to Poseidonia is not as flat as the east coast of southern Italy from Thurii to Crotone and then to Locri. It is mostly mountain range, hilly terrain, and the terrain is rugged and undulating.

The 3rd military map also goes through Ilías during the difficult march.

As the city state of the Dionia alliance, Ilías Chief General Kanios did not hesitate after receiving the news, personally convened 1500 civil soldiers, and then joined the ranks of the 3rd legion. After all, after Samnites captured Poseidonia, Ilías was directly under the fierce front of Samnites. The Ilías expected Dionia to repel this evil wolf from the north and restore Ilías to peace.

Half a day after the 3rd legion left, Davos led the first and the 2nd legion also headed north.

Pyxous's Chief Executive Antaoris was not idle either, he would assist in the preparation of the supply of these 3 soldiers. The food consumed by such an enormous army is bound to be amazing. Pyxous alone cannot satisfy it. Fortunately, Dionia has a storage granary in Grumentum, which can temporarily meet the needs of so many people in a short period of time. If combat time is extended, Cosentia's granaries must be called, which is why Davos has to speed up operations. Antaoris will also prepare carts and manpower to deliver food to Davos' frontline camps under the direction and leadership of the legion supply unit. This was a complicated and tedious work, but with the operation of an experienced supply unit, with the assistance of a capable Antaoris, and with the active cooperation of Grumentum Chief Executive Bagule, everything went smoothly.

..............................

In the afternoon, after meeting with the Ilías army, the 3rd legion turned northeast, preparing to bypass this broad mountain range on the seafront just north of Ilías, with Poseidonia just north of the mountain.

Halfway through, the 3rd military map stopped moving and started building camps.

The movements they made were so great that they were easily spotted by Samnites' spies.

"What did you say ?! Dionian appears south of Monte Cistella and camps on the banks of the Arento River ?!" Pentri leader Pisini, who was in the Poseidonia City Lord Mansion and facing the mouth-watering food, was taken aback.

"Yes, leader. They have more than 10000 people! And we quietly approached their camp and found that the banner erected in their camp said '3 legion'!" The spy's anxious words were mixed with a few more Points of contentment.

"Dionia's 3rd legion! Shouldn't they be at Grumentum ?! How come here ?!" Pisini had no appetite at this moment, and threw the mutton, which had just been held in his hands, to the table, lowered his head and filled his mouth. All the oil stains were rubbed on his already dirty fur robe.

"I think Dionian must have heard that Poseidonia was captured by us, and then hurried to get it back," another leader Mobuck guessed.

"Dionia came from 1 people, and we only have 3000 soldiers! And they came so fast. The place where Poseidonia was destroyed by us with ballista has not had time to repair. How can we prevent their attack!" Pisini was annoyed at The house paced back and forth.

"So we need to send someone to Potentia immediately and ask the chief for help!" Mobuck reminded.

"This is of course! And ... you will immediately tell the soldiers, no matter how late tonight, you must fill in the gaps in those city walls!" Pisini slammed his fist on the wooden table on.

...............................

At dusk, Alexis sent all reconnaissance squad members to drive and kill Samnium spies in the surrounding area.

That night, the XNUMX army led by Davos quietly entered the city of Ilías. The Ilías, who had been notified by Alexis in advance, had already vacated the place to live in the Dionian army.

....................................

On the same day, in Locri, Syracuse's army finally came together, and the return of scout surprised Dionysius and the others: In just one and a half days, Dionia's camp had begun to take shape.

The news further strengthened his execution of his new plan: dividing the army into two parts, of which more than 1 were commanded by Fasipesas, and united with more than 4 soldiers in Locri, a total of 5, tried the attack Dionia's camp to contain Live them. He personally led more than XNUMX troops, crossed the mountain trail westward, reached the west coast of Magna Graecia, and turned northward ...

In order to prevent delays and delay the advance, Dionysius's army did not carry a large amount of weight, but let the fleet in Locri be loaded with goods from the port, bypass the Messina Strait south, and then along the west coast of Magna Graecia, north and on land Accompanied by the army.

...............................

When the Ligim people saw a continuous line of Syracuse ships passing by in the distance, the fear in their hearts was conceivable, and some even shouted in panic: "Syracuse is here! They want Landing !!!!!! "

It turned out that this was just a false alarm, but it did cause a lot of panic to the Ligim people at the time, and there were even many representative requests in the council: to transfer the troops in taurina to prevent the Syracuse people from landing the attack.

Atilicruz had no idea for a moment and immediately sent envoy to taurina.

Fidon in Taurina first got scout returns: I found that the Syracuse army crossed the old road in the mountains and moved in the direction of mdema. Cavalry, the forward, has passed mdema city and continues to move forward.

Then the port lighthouse came to the emergency report: Syracuse fleet consisting of thousands of cargo ships was found passing taurina and sailing north.

An hour later, a Ligim merchant ship hurriedly entering Taurina Port from the north reported: Syracuse's fleet did not enter mdema, but continued north.

"It looks like Syracuse is preparing to attack the Trina north, and we are temporarily safe now." Taurina was responsible for the general's general Krilotas relaxed.

Fidon's expression was uneasy, he said grimly: "If the northern Italy allies are defeated, it is a matter of time before Ligim and Taurina are attacked."

"It depends on whether our allies can resist the attack of Syracuse, or even defeat them ..." Krilotas was roused by the words of Fidon, he said with some expectation, and then seemed to feel this hope again. Somewhat slim, sighed said: "It's a pity that Dionia's consul Davos led his main army to defend against Samnites! If he can lead the team back in time, the Alliance's odds will increase a lot!"

"So we can't make Syracuse people take this easy attack!" Fidon looked Shen Yi, loudly said.

Crilotas heart startled.

..............................

In the afternoon, Ligim's envoy rushed to Taurina and demanded that Phidon lead the army to return.

While deliberately delaying time, Fidon urgently sent subordinates back to Ligim.

By dusk, Fidon was still unable to convene the soldiers, but was postponed to the second day on the ground that it was "unable to march in the dark".

Early the next day, Atilicruz, who found that the Syracuse fleet had already left taurina and had not launched an attack on Ligim, had cancelled the order to recall the army at the request of Fidon.

His subordinate quickly flew back to Taurina with his urgent letter, and only stopped the unnecessary back and forth march of Ligim's army.

...............................

On this day, in order to make Syracuse, an enormous mixed army, march faster, Dionysius thought of many ways. The most effective is to send people to each unit to preach: who first arrived in Hippion and waited to break through the enemy city. After that, he will allow them the most advanced cities, and the army that arrives last will not have the right to share the spoils of war.

Dionysius's troops are not as disciplined as the Dionian army. Because of the large number of mercenaries, in order to maintain high morale, his troops often burned and looted in the city after breaking the city. In Motia, in the Sicily Greek city-state, Catania and Naxos do the same. In fact, Syracuse did no less damage to the Sicily Greek city-state than the Carthage, which is why Sicily Greek fears but hates Dionysius.

Dionysius' words really acted as a stimulus, with various units rushing to speed up, and Numidia cavalry and Celtic cavalry rushed to the front.

My mind wandered back and forth between the battlefields, a little tired!
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At dusk, Syracuse's vanguard actually arrived in the city of Hippion. From Locri via mdema to Hippion, the journey was a hunted-some li. The army of Dionysius forcibly marched for more than a day, and actually completed the journey. , Can be considered to have created a small miracle.

The turbulent nature caused by the successive arrival of the Syracuse army shocked the Trina spies who had been closely watching Hippion's turbulence during this time, and they quickly returned to Trina City on the northern shore of the Ramato River, 50 miles away from Hippion.

Here comes Syracuse's army! !! !!

This shocking news shocked the entire Trina city. Both ordinary people and members of the council were appalled. They absolutely didn't expect Syracuse to approach Trina on the 3rd day after landing.

According to the plan originally formulated by the Southern Italy Alliance, the most important main force to defend the Ramato River-Crotone's troops have not yet arrived, and Scylletium only sent a few thousand militias to the upper reaches of the Ramato River. The Mato River defense line has not been established at all, and it can be said that it is full of scars. If the Syracuses launch the attack tomorrow, it will easily break through the Ramato River and into the plains of Eufemia, and Trina will be the first to suffer the war.

The situation was urgent, and the Trina council had no time to argue. They made a quick decision under the leadership of Chief General Skoptiki, who was elected last year. First, they sent people to Crotone immediately, urging them to send the main army to Ramato as soon as possible. The second, they sent people to Scylletium immediately, asking them to spare no effort to defend the Ramato River. The third, they sent them to Knapetia, and asked for help from Dionia. The fourth, they immediately went to Calenia, and asked for Dionia. 2, 3 legion to send troops to rescue ...

For Skoptiki, who has always admired Dionia, he trusts the trained Dionia legion rather than the protracted militias of Scylletium and Crotone, so half of Trina's emergency measures were related to Dionia.

.......................................

On this day, Soldiers outside Dionia's camp in Calenia continued to work to improve their defense, but as the scout returned quickly, the camp's siren sounded. The soldiers immediately carried a pickaxe, a shovel, raised an equipment such as a wooden basket, quickly returned to the camp, and closed the gate.

"Syracuse is finally attacking!" Dracos excitedly dressed as an armour with the help of the guard and asked adjutant: "What are the directions for Philesius?"

"Let's defend ourselves," adjutant replied.

"It's kind of fun!" Dracos muttered a few times, put on a purple crown helmet symbolizing the Legion Commander status, and fastened his ear protectors: "Let's go and see how powerful Syracuse is!"

Dionia's 4th and 5th legion actually built two camps, the 4th legion was on the west side, the 5th legion was on the east side, and the middle was connected by a ramp.

Therefore, the Syracuse-Locri coalition also divided the army into two parts for command convenience. The Syracuse army led by Fasipesas attacked the east battalion, and Locri general Doopantos led the attack.

Due to time rush, the Syracuse did not build a siege tower or even a ladder, but Dooopantos still had the confidence to turn the temptation into a storm, in return for being forced to retreat by the Dionian army a few years ago in Crotone. Shame.

Locri 500 attack troops slowly led by the rhythmic brass trumpet, until about XNUMX meters away from Dionia's camp, Dooopantos raised his arms high, the trumpet stopped, and the army stopped one by one OK, the formation becomes bumpy.

"Push the ballista!" Dooopantos ordered loudly. Yes, his reliance is on the siege weapon ——ballista brought by the Syracuse.

.......................................

Dionian legion was busy all day yesterday, but he just dug up the trenches, built earth barriers and wooden fences, did n’t have time to dig traps outside the camp, and even abatis was not set up. The engineers and craftsmen of the engineering camp were still racing against time. Step up to build the sentry.

When the first sentry was built, Philesius and Epiphanes immediately climbed up to the sentry and looked out, just to see the Locri people push a dozen ballistas out of troops.

Epiphanes is not surprised at all, as there are ten ballistas smaller than the Syracuse ballista in the camp just below the sentry tower. He frowned slightly, pointing his finger forward, and turned around and asked the youngster in the sentry with them: "Kurdorode, do you think our ballista can destroy them?"

Kurdorode is from the Academy of mathematics of Dionia academy. According to the newly revised "Dionia's Military Law" in the previous two years, each legion must be equipped with ten ballistas, and the targeteer must have the excellent student of Dionia academy, because they can Quickly calculate the proper landing point according to the parabolic equation to improve the accuracy of its launch.

Although Kurdorode has participated in military training many times, this is his first time on the battlefield. Looking at the close and numerous enemies in the distance, he was a little nervous: "It's too ... too far, I'm afraid it's ... difficult."

Philesius patted his shoulder gently, comforting him and saying, "Relax, youngster. It is normal to feel nervous for the first time on the battlefield. Don't worry, no matter how many enemies come, our heroic legion soldier will drive them away of."

Kurdorode nodded, he swallowed, looked towards the front again, and then he called up the courage and said, "I ... I suggest that the enemy be closer, so that the formidable power of our ballista can be more effective."

"Same as I thought!" Epiphanes praised and looked carefully at the delicate and pretty youngster, with the strange rays of light flashing in his eyes: "You are very good, youngster."

Philesius saw this and coughed slightly.

At this time, herald of the 5th legion rushed down to the sentry post: "Lord Commander, Legion Commander Dracos asked to wait for the enemy to enter a distance of 200 meters before launching the ballista, so as not to scare them away."

"200 meters ?!" Epiphanes shrugged. "This Dracos is really greedy!"

"He's the same as we thought!" Philesius said with a smile.

.......................................

Efiart as a squad leader and his teammates stood behind the earth barrier, watching a huge stone ball roaring from the enemy phalanx, smashing in front of the camp, making a loud noise, setting off a layer of dust, they did not at all behave How much anxiety, because during normal military training, they did not know how many times they had trained with ballista troops. They are quite familiar with this amazing long-range weapon, so despite the amazing momentum caused by the enemy ballista outside the camp, Soldiers still Feeling joking.

They asked Efiart for details of going to the Hera celebration, envious of the special enjoyment of their newlyweds at the celebration, and they said that they must go to Thurii to attend the Hera celebration when they get married.

As the enemy formation approaches, the ballista advances and the impact point continues to move forward.

When the stone ball dropping from the sky fell in front of the camp and fell into the trench, the squad leaders of legion sent out instructions: "Cover by the wall!"

Just as Efiart led his teammates to rely on the soil barrier and fell, Kurdorode's voice came down from the sentry tower: "250 meters!"

"No rush, no rush." ​​Epiphanes both hands crossed near chest, patting his shoulders, trying to suppress the excitement.

"Bang!" A stone ball hit the wooden fence, and the broken wood chips fell on the heavily armed soldiers without causing any harm.

"Hu!" There were several stone balls whizzing, crossed Mucha, fell into the camp, and smashed a few tents, but it sounded a few sighs and a laugh.

Kurdorode stared at the ground ahead on the sentry tower. Yesterday, while the soldiers stepped up to build the camp, the ballista team was not idle. They measured the ground outside the camp and left some marks. This mark may be a transplanted weed, a strange rock , A diagonally inserted wooden stick ...

"200 meters!" Kurdorode shouted excitedly.

"Ready to fire." Epiphanes waved.

"30-degree elevation angle, medium-sized stone ball, full string!" Kurdorode quickly reported the data.

The ballista Captain, who had been listening to her ears, immediately repeated Kurdorode's words aloud. Soldiers quickly turned pulley, opened the bowstring, hooked with iron hooks, and put about 6kg of stone ball into the smoothbore (after several years of further research and improvement of ballista Dionia's ballista is divided into two types, one is siege ballista, the size is large, the stone ball launched weighs more than 20kg, the target of attack is mainly city wall, building, etc., the other is defensive ballista, small size , Light weight and good accuracy, two or three people can carry it, the stone ball launched weighs 3 kg to 3 kg, and the target is the army and siege equipment).

Since it is not a battle, the enemy's formulation is relatively loose, but the troops of XNUMX people still appear dense, so the good opportunity of attack in First Round must be seized. To this end, Courdorad first set the impact point of ballista in the center of the enemy array.

"Fire!" Ballista Captain shook her right arm.

.......................................

Doopantos watched one after another stone ball whistling and flew into Dionia's camp, and he felt a breeze in his heart.

At the beginning of the army's movement towards the enemy battalion within 500 meters, he also worried about being hit by Dionia slinger, because he heard that most of Dionia's slinger came from Rhodes, and the flying stones were thrown far and accurately. But when the troops advanced 300 meters from the enemy battalion, Dionian still had no response, he was completely relieved.
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As for the rumor that "Dionia also owns ballista", he didn't quite believe that Locri for hundreds of years could not produce this amazing siege weapon of formidable power. What happened to the Dionia Union, which had only risen for less than 6 years? May have it! (Dionia's 4th legion attacked Knapetia with a ballista. Because of its remoteness, not many people know it. The Trina people know it, but at the request of Dionian, they did their best to keep this secret.)

"Come closer! Come closer! ..." Dooopantos urged the Syracuse people to move the ballista forward with excitement, and for this the entire army was also moving forward. He wants to make ballista's strikes more precise, smash the hard-built wall of Dionian, and make them nowhere to hide! He wants to watch them panic hiding in 4 places under the blow of the stone ball, or being forced to leave the camp and come out to fight.

Although Dionysius gave Fasipesas and his order to arrest the Dionian army of Calenia, if there is a good chance, Dooopantos would certainly not mind defeating them, breaking the Dionian army ’s unbeaten record in Magna Graecia so far, to obtain greater for themselves honor.

Watching the Syracuse gunner in front put the heavy stone ball into the cannon, Dooopantos looked forward to the camp towards Dionia with expectations, and then he was surprised to see ten small black dots flying out from the enemy camp, and then roared into Locri. In the line ...

"Ballista!" Dooopantos rushed to death, accompanied by his cry out in surprise, and numerous screams in troops.

Because the stone ball was dropped with a large arc, the lethality is not great, but the effect is too amazing. The hand breaks, the leg is broken, and the head is flat. If you use the round shield to block, the shield is broken. Perish. So terrible, how can you not let the Locri soldiers who have never experienced a ballista hit the ground, and their morale suddenly drops by half.

When troops were panicking, Dionia's Second Wave stone ball strike came again, and Locri soldiers escaped in panic 4 places, and the entire formation became chaotic.

"Retreat! Quickly retreat!" Stone ball kept falling, and one fell near Dooopantos, scaring him to ignore the Syracuse ballista in front of him, and quickly ordered.

But when the retreat bugle sounded, the east, west, and south gates of Dionia's west camp suddenly opened at the same time, and the prepared soldiers gushed quickly and orderly. The cavalry charged ahead, followed by light infantry, light-armored soldier, and finally heavy infantry. Although they were destined to be unable to catch up with the escaping enemies, they could push forward for the front forces to prevent the opponent's counterattack.

The stone ball strikes that have been continuously dropped have a low morale and a fragmented Locri army is withdrawing in a mess. Seeing the entire Dionia army out, a black one (because of the color of weapon equipment), aggressively rushed at them. Doopantos has lost control of the army even if he is willing to fight back, and the soldiers have no courage to fight, and ran away in rush.

Sobercos leads Cavalry, catching the enemy from the outside with the belief of revenge for his comrades-in-arms.

Dionian cavalry also does not use long spears, but instead rams the horses and makes the scattered defeated troops even more scattered, making it impossible to reorganize. After the 1000 cavalry have been crushed for a while, the war-horse itself instinctively slowed down. Sobercos saw that the defeated troops were gradually thinning out, raised the long spear decisively, and continued to draw circles in the air.

"Push them east!" Sobercos loudly shouted. Under his command, Cavalry began to separate to the left and right, pulled an arc, and began to drive defeated troops eastward. Light infantry and light-armored soldiers also cooperated with Cavalry's actions.

Most of the Locri defeated troops, like headless flies, were deliberately driven by the Dionian soldier and could not distinguish between the northeast and southwest, and only escaped towards the direction of the least pressure.

At this time, the Syracuse troops outside Dongying were also struck by Dionia ballista without any precautions, but the experienced Syracuse did not panic. They quickly settled, and after a distance, they also started to use ballista to fight back. The two sides were in a state of confrontation, and Locri's defeated troops surged into the tide, which immediately disrupted the Syracuse's left-wing.

How could Dracos in the camp miss this great opportunity and immediately ordered: the whole army attack! 

The 5th legion soldier rushed out of the camp door.

Fasipesas decisively ordered: retreat when the situation was not good.

The Syracuse army retreated quickly, while trying to maintain each and everyone as a whole formation, rudely crowded the scattered Locri defeated troops behind.

Dionian cavalry and the fourth soldiers continued to pursue the 4 5 li land, until brigade's enemies came up, and Epiphanes ordered the army to return to camp because he was impressed by Syracuse's fierce cavalry, fearing that the tired and scattered soldiers would suffer. In fact, Syracuse cavalry and hired cavalry have already gone to Hippion with Dionysius, and only Locri cavalry appears here.

The 5th legion without Cavalry's help, under the supervision of Dracos, chased until the light-armored soldiers, who were the best at running, had their legs and legs softened, and then sounded the call for withdrawal.

On the way back to the city, Dooopantos removing the armor and helmet encountered Fasipesas, who was defeated in the first battle and was in a bad mood. He was scolded ...

This is the first time that Dionia ballista has been used in the field, playing a completely unprepared Silo coalition. The ballista itself did not kill dozens of people, but it caused the panic of the Locri army, which created the conditions for the suprise attack of the 4th legion of Dionia. The suprise attack of the 4th legion and the subsequent expulsion of the defeated troops led to the formation of the Heathrow army. Great retreat.

There were more than 1000 casualties in the Silo coalition during this time of fighting, including more than 500 captives, mainly Locri soldiers, which is also a great victory for the Dionia Southern Army.

...............................

Asistes was taken aback by Trina's emergency call late at night.

Asistes can become the Chief Executive of Knapetia. In fact, Davos originally had rich administrative experience in the Lucania mountain area with Asistes, and also had rich military experience, suitable for serving as Knapetia, a border city mostly based on Bruttians, but also a Dionia southern part. He won from Senate because of his manager. Because he is not a senior, he can only serve as the Chief Executive. However, with his experience as the Chief Executive of the city, Asistes has been selected to enter Senate next year.

After Asistes took office, he used his experience in the Lucanian region to effectively alleviate the contradiction between Bruttians and the new Greek in Knapetia. Using Knapetia's geographical location, rapid developing trade with the southern Italy confederation such as Trina improved the original poverty. The living conditions of the Knapetia people have made Knapetia politically stable in recent years and have not disappointed Davos' expectations.

At this moment, the news that "Syracuse people approached Trina in such a short period of time" made him very disturbed. He knows more about the Southern Italy Alliance's combat plan: Trina, Crotone, and Scylletium work together to defend the west coast passageway, prevent the Syracuse army from invading the Southern Italy Alliance territory, and get back the time for Dionia's main army.

Originally, Asistes estimated that the militias in the three city states of Crotone, Scylletium, and Trina together had more than 3 people, plus the natural barrier of the Ramato River, which is wide and deep, and stable. It shouldn't be a big problem to stay a dozen or 3 days. And once the troop period is tight, the preliminary soldiers in the entire Bruttium region can help in time.

But he didn't expect Syracuse to come so fast, much faster than the mobilization, assembly, and march of most Greek city-state troops. Of course, the Syracuse army has already been mobilized and assembled, but being able to make such an enormous army from landing to march to approach Trina in 3 days is enough to show that the Sicily dictator Dionysius is fully prepared and determined!

Can you send troops for assistance? The reason why Asistes hesitated was because Davos wrote a letter to him a few days ago, and reminded him again in the letter: to strengthen the city defense and strengthen the defense, once the Syracuse person breaks through the line of defense, he must do everything possible to keep Knapetia, Don't let Syracuse people step into Brutti's realm!

But Trina has a close relationship with Dionia! Not to mention their strong support for Dionia in the Southern Italy Alliance, and because the two cities of Knapetia and Trina are close to each other, trade is frequent, and the relationship is very good. If you don't save yourself from death, you are afraid that it will destroy Trina's good impression of Dionia, and it will also destroy the good business that Dionia Union has built up in Magna Graecia through years of hard work!

Asistes thought about it and finally made up his mind.

He made a commitment to Trina's envoy: Hades is on, and he will lead Knapetia's reinforcements to Trina early tomorrow morning!

After sending off his grateful envoy, Asistes decided to write a letter to Hielos, who had just been Cosentia Chief Executive, telling him about the new movements of the Syracuse army and his concerns, and asked him for help. He believes that this former Captain of Davos will make the right choice!

After writing, he asked his confidante to start immediately with the letter and rushed to Cosentia. Then, he called Patrol Captain, who had just fallen asleep, and asked him to inform the preliminary soldier of the 5th legion to gather in the square tomorrow morning.

After doing these things, Asistes returned to his bedroom exhausted.

His wife Tina hadn't slept, and when she saw her husband's heart was full, he asked in Greek with concern: "What happened?"
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"Well ... Tina, Syracuse's army approached Trina. I think it's difficult for the troops of the Southern Italy Alliance to stop them on the northern shore of the Ramato River," Asistes said truthfully.

"Then ... isn't Knapetia in danger ?!" Tina heart startled.

Asistes didn't answer. He sat by the bed and reached out to hold his wife: "Did the child sleep?"

"Mza has taken him to sleep." Tina nodded her finger to the bedroom next to her.

Asistes hesitated, said solemnly "You take your child to Cosentia tomorrow."

After listening to Tina, she widened her eyes immediately, and said loudly: "I will not go! I am the daughter of Senate senior Vespa, my big brother is the Chief Executive of Grumentum, and I am the wife of Knapetia Chief Executive! In Knapetia, all the people are here When I started defending the Syracuse people from invading their homes, what would the people here think if I left with my children! Will they obey your orders! "

Asistes stayed for a while, he clenched his wife, clinching one's teeth and said: "You are right! I patronized the safety of you and the child, and forgot this! Our whole family ... is here, all here. "

Tina in turn comforted her husband: "With the help of Hades, Knapetia will surely hold on! And when Lord Davos returns, Syracuse will definitely be driven away!"

Asistes looked at her Lucania wife, didn't expect her confidence in the war was better than herself, just don't know how Lord Davos is doing in Lucania now?

..........................................

The messenger sent by the Samnium army stationed in Poseidonia, after an afternoon and evening rush, finally arrived in the early morning morning at the Samnium camp in Potentia.

"What did you say ?! Dionian surrounded Poseidonia!" Pentri chief Tolek couldn't sit still when he heard the news. After all, there were 3000 Pentri soldiers in the city of Poseidonia.

"Did you find out? Which of Dionia's units?" Hirpini chief Villani asked the messenger carefully.

"It's Dionia's 3rd legion, we can be sure! And when they were building the camp, the soldiers were almost all shouting in Lucania." The messenger answered confidently.

Villani knew that the third legion of Dionia was mainly composed of Lucanian. After listening to the messenger's words, he was relieved: think about it, it was less than ten days since he led the army to invade Potentia territory. According to his many years of combat experience with Greek in Campania It seems that Dionian needs to mobilize citizens and gather troops in Thurii to prepare for feeding, and then lead the army through the rugged mountain of Lucania. The fastest time to get here is more than half a month, just like they reached with the Syracuse people two months ago. After the agreement, we have been mobilizing to prepare for today's enormous momentum.

"How many people do they have?" Tolek urgently asked.

"Including Ilías' army, the total number exceeds 10000."

"Villani!" Tolek looked towards Hirpini chief.

Facing the bright eyes of Tolek, Villani certainly knew what the Pentri chief wanted to say.

At this time, Gelni interjected aloud, "This Dionia 3rd legion runs quite fast! Father, it's hard to wait until Tolek Uncle leads the army back. With Syracuse's ballista, tomorrow we will try our best, maybe we can win Grumentum. ! ... "

Gelni said more and more eagerly: "Dionian in cunning didn't dare to fight us head-on, and wanted to disrupt our plan by attacking Bossiania, we can't-"

Villani interrupted him aloud: "Poseidonia stores a large amount of food for our army. It is very important to us. We must not let Dionian capture it. We must rescue Poseidonia!"

Villani's words made Tolek expression a little hesitant: "Villani, now I will lead my Soldier to rescue Pittnei." He stood up and was ready to go.

"Don't worry, Tolek." Villani turned and looked towards the leader of Caudini's leader: "Dionia's 3 legion is a slippery fish, I'm afraid they will run away again this time, and continue to cause us trouble. Quinduk leader, you can Lead the Warriors of Caudini and the Pentri soldiers to net this fish together and completely eliminate it along with Ilías' reinforcements! "Villani's right fist swung vigorously in the air:" You can even continue to march towards Ilías and try to take Next to this Greek city. Poseidonia ’s safety will be more secure. ”

"The Caudini soldiers will agree with your request." Quindock immediately agreed to be able to plunder Greek, and of course he was very excited and immediately got up and went out with Tolek.

When the inside of the tent left only the leaders of the Hirpini tribe, Gelni complained loudly: "father, we finally managed to gather our troops and prepare to launch a full-scale assault on Potentia. Now it is good that you not only agree with Tolek's departure, but also let Quinduk also Go help out, so many soldiers walked away, when can we win Potentia ?! "

His words were echoed by some leaders.

"Gelni, Chief doesn't let Tolek leave, will he not leave ?! Don't forget that there are 3000 Pentri soldiers in Poseidonia. Tolek is the Chief of Pentri, not the leader of Hirpini. How could Chief stop him! Blocking will only quarrel between our two communities and is not good for the whole war! So the chief has to do this. "Beneventum leader Lesguc justified Villani.

Gelni snorted, a little unwilling.

Villani smiled and thanked Lesguc nodded. The Beneventum leader was favored by many tribal leaders and considered to be the best candidate for the next chief. Villani explained: "If it wasn't for Dionia's 3rd legion coming too fast, the Pentri soldier at Poseidonia had no time to repair the city defense, otherwise Tolek wouldn't have been so panicked. That's why I asked Quinduk to take the Caudini soldier along with the entire rescue team. Together, there are 25000 people, enough to crush Dionia's 3rd legion, and save the Dionian from continuing to trouble us.

Villani said, looking around at the leaders in the account, saying, "They are fighting in Poseidonia, and we can't be idle. Syracuse people are not saying that Potentia is high and the mountains are sloping. That ... ballista is not good to place and aim? At this time, according to the Syracuse people, set up a platform for ballista, while continuing to expand the camp and step up the siege of Potentia ... "

"Understood." Gelni was weakly complied.

Villani glanced at him, said with a smile: "Not attacking Potentia now, it is actually good for us!"

This sentence successfully caused everyone's doubts, including his son.

"Several days ago, when the Syracuse came here, they told us, 'Dionysius's army will launch an attack on Magna Graecia within a few days.' If this is true, we will slow down the offensive and make Potentia temporarily safe. You say , Dionian would choose to meet Syracuse's army on the flat seashore? Or risking the emptiness of the territory, sending reinforcements and trekking to Potentia to deal with us who will not threaten Dionia for the time being? "

"Of course it is to switch the main force to meet the Syracuse people, because their threat is even greater!" Lesguc loudly said.

At this time, Gelni understood it and said excitedly: "So, we can safely eat Potentia and even Lucania into our stomach without worrying about Dionia's reinforcements!"

Seeing the enthusiasm in the large tent, Villani took the opportunity to say: "So we have to tighten our pockets and never let anyone in Potentia slip away because they are our wealth!"

.......................................

Since the clansman of the Potentia tribes retreated into the city, Samnites did not launch an attack on Potentia during this time, but not at all made the people in the city feel relieved. Whoever sees the newly built Samnium camp under the hillside and stands on the top of the hill overlooking the boundless military tent that extends to the west, the bonfire lit at night is like countless stars in the sky. Not to mention the surrounding hills, the deepening of the trenches, and the abatis standing in front of the trenches ... Samnites wanted to catch them in one net!

The enemy is so powerful, and there is no news of reinforcements during this time. Potentia is like an island isolated from the world. Panic and anxiety are gradually devouring the courage of the people and their enemies.

Puamot normally sedates to inspire the people's confidence, but wakes up every night in a nightmare. In less than a month, he had lost a dozen pounds.

Last night, he couldn't even fall asleep, because Samnites has a new siege equipment, which can launch helmet-sized stones like archery from 100 meters away, over the city wall, and destroyed several wood houses.

Puamot remembers the horror in every Soldier's eyes so clear, even he himself had doubts about whether he could hold the city.

At this moment, he had no appetite to drink the broth brought up by the servant, but just bite a few bites of rough wheat cakes in a random way, and struck his spirits, ready to continue the work that must be done every day-touring the city.

Just as he had just put on the arm, the janitor clansman hurried into the hall, shouting excitedly: "chief, Pollet sir is back!"

Thank you for reading books and flying feathers for a lifetime! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Second brother is back ?!" Puamot missed and dropped the helmet on the ground. He didn't care and asked excitedly, "Where is he ?!"

"Big brother, I'm back!" With a mighty shout, Pollet's thick silhouette appeared in the hall.

Puamot hurried forward, grasping him tightly with both hands: "Second brother, you are back! Very good, you are back!" Puamot's excited voice was a little choked, he has never missed himself like this today. A warlike younger brother: Yes, it is Puamot who is good at balancing the interests of various tribes and governing towns. But when it comes to marching and fighting and boosting morale, it is the younger brother who has loved trouble since childhood. And more importantly ...

"Are Thurii sending reinforcements?" He asked urgently.

"Come here! Led by Lord Davos himself, they are Dionia's two strongest legions with a total of XNUMX people!" Pollet said equally excitedly.

"Very good! Finally here! God Asinu bless!" Puamot covered his chest with his hands in relief, and his pale face was filled with joy: "Where have they been?"

"They didn't come to Potentia directly, but went to Pyxous to prepare for attack Poseidonia ..." Pollet was so happy to see the big brother that he lowered his voice unconsciously.

"Attack Poseidonia?" Puamot's smile just froze, followed by anger: "Our Potentia is about to be broken by the Samnites, and that Davos actually ran with reinforcements away from here hundreds of miles away. A small seaside town that we do n’t even care about! What sinister intentions does he have ?! He wants to see us after he is destroyed?

It's rare for Pollet to see his big brother who is calm and always gentle, but at this moment he has no heart to look at the joke: "big brother, listen to me! Listen to me! Lord Davos attack Poseidonia was to end Samnites' siege on Potentia and even defeat them! "

Puamot, who was preparing a wooden chair in the lobby, listened to the younger brother's shout and dropped the chair with a bang, and still asked in disbelief: "Is it?"

"Yes." Pollet did not shy away from his eyes, solemnly said, "I received your urgent letter and wanted to return to Potentia from Thurii immediately, but was stopped by Lord Davos because he was going to lead the soldier himself. To come to the rescue, I need a guide to understand Potentia and Samnium, and provide him with useful suggestions, so I set out with Dionia reinforcements ... Lord Davos only let me after Pyxous finalized the Dionian army's action plan to repel Samnites. Rush back to Potentia as soon as possible to cooperate with him in future military operations. He originally wanted to send troops to escort me back, but I refused.

This is where I played since childhood. Every hillside, every trail, every cave, every big rock is very familiar. Samnites are tightly closed and I can slip in. It would be dangerous if you brought them ... "

After listening to Pollet's remarks, especially after the understood Davos plan, Puamot gradually calmed down: "So Dionian has now started to march towards Poseidonia, and what we have to do now is to pay close attention to the movement of Samnites down the mountain ..."

"Yes." Pollet was nodded again.

Puamot breathed a sigh of relief, and the whole body relaxed: "Second brother, now that you are back, I will give you the responsibility of leading the Potentia soldier to fight against Samnites!"

Pollet shook his head: "Not yet, big brother."

"Why?" Puamot wondered.

"Because the movement was so great, if Samnites knew that I should have been back in Thurii, they might have guessed that Dionia's reinforcements might have arrived, so Lord Davos' plan might have failed! I even recommend that you temporarily hide it I'm back! "

Puamot thought about it and couldn't help but say, "Second brother, you're right! Didn't expect a trip to Thurii, and you are now thinking carefully!"

Pollet was a little embarrassed: "This is all a reminder from Lord Davos."

"Lord Davos?" Puamot felt the difference in Pollet's words: "I remember you didn't call him that before." Puamot slowly said.

In his mind, Pollet remembered the fact that he was working with Dionian legion these days and had many contacts and talks with Davos, and he answered seriously, "He is indeed an amazing man!"

..............................

Skoptiki is also looking forward to the Syracuse people taking a day of rapid march and taking a break on the second day to give Trina, Crotone, Scylletium some buffer time, so that they can defend the northern shore of the Ramato River.

But Magna Graecia underestimated Dionysius's determination. When he spared no effort, his mobility and wisdom were terrifying. At the beginning, Carthage commander Simerko led the army to defeat the Syracuse army and went straight to the city. If it was not for the support of Spartan, Dionysius would have been driven by the angry people from the throne of Tyrant, and it was during this critical time that Dionysius took his strategy To the extreme: He used the Carthage people to be plagued by the plague, and led his army out of the city in the dark, advancing the sea and the land, attacking the west, hiding the main force, causing the experienced Simerko to make a mistake and eventually suffered a defeat.

This time In order to conquer Magna Graecia, Dionysius has prepared an extremely enormous army and a large amount of materials. In order to attract some forces to cause trouble for Dionia, Syracuse paid a great price. Therefore, if this time's expedition fails, Dionysius' rule in Syracuse will also be shaken. So he set off from Sicily to the present. These days, the spirit has been tense. Don't look at his disdain for Dionia on the surface, that is to give the soldiers confidence, but in the heart has always been deeply jealous.

For this reason, he certainly understood the importance of time to the Syracuse army. Before marching yesterday, he asked Locri to urgently inform the Hippion people to set up the camp roughly in advance. Although the army arrived, although it was also very chaotic, it was a lot better than when they landed in Locri. At least most of the soldiers basically got their sleep. Guarantee. Thus, early in the morning on the second day, Dionysius began to assemble troops. Despite the complaints of the soldiers, under his authority, they had to obediently go north.

At the same time, he ordered Syracuse's fleet to sail north from the port of Hippion and into the Ramato River.

By noon, the formation's errarmous army arrived at the confluence of the Middle Section of the Ramato River and its tributary, the Corta River.

Trina has spies to monitor Hippion day and night, and Hippion also has spies to observe the northern shore of the Ramato River, so Dionysius knows that a large section of the Corta River can be walked on, and the defense force across the river is not much, so the army turned around. Head straight south to the middle of the Corta River.

After a quick scout across the river, Trina Chief General Skoptiki was inwardly grumbled after learning about the actions of the Syracuse. He was in control of the nearly 7000 Trina soldiers who had exhausted the city. He was anxious about it, but he did not dare to act blindly without thinking, because the port lighthouse sentry also came. There were countless Syracuse warships in the bay where Trina was located. I saw many soldiers.

Skoptiki was worried that they would land on the coast of the Trina northern part, so they must remain vigilant at all times and not dare to rush into the army to assist Scylletium.

Scylletium only rushed to increase the strength of the northern shore of the Korta River to 12000 troops after receiving an urgent briefing from Trina and Garrison on the shore last night. As soon as didn't expect to be stationed, Syracuse's army arrived.

Scylletium's army general Asséas saw Syracuse soldiers appearing on the other side, and the number was increasing, mighty, boundless, heart trembling, and continually cursing: Why didn't Crotone's reinforcements arrive? !! !! The troops in his hands were scattered on this long stretch of river bank, which was too thin! !!

Crotone, who he cursed, received a request from Trina's courier Starry Night last night, and realizing the seriousness of the situation, he sent soldiers to notify all citizens of the appropriate age in and out of the city late at night.

Early this morning, citizens in the square came to report one after another.

By the morning, 14000 people had gathered in the square, and citizens arrived one after another ...

But the Lysias and generals couldn't wait any longer, so Astamas led the army first, and the rest of the civics and the heavy soldiers arrived later.

Just as Asséas cursed the Crotone people, Crotone's troops were anxiously on their way to Scylletium.

But Dionysius was obviously not prepared to give Southern Italy Allied Armies any respite. Under his persuasion, the army of Syracuse quickly rushed to the southern shore of the Corta and began to form.

During this time in the Army's formation, some Syracuse ships sailed into the Ramato River.

Trina is not like Thurii. It crosses the banks of the river. Trina is located on the northern shore of the river. The land on the southern shore belongs to Hippion, so the Ramato River is the boundary river between the two city states. Because the two cities previously belonged to different alliances, Crotone The alliance and Locri alliance are rivals, so there is very little communication between the two cities, and it is impossible to build a pondon bridge over the river. And most of Trina's original warships were handed over to Dionia. Of course, even if they all existed, they were not likely to be powerful Syracuse navy's opponents. Therefore, the Trina people watched the enemy warships one by one to the ship. Driving up the Marto River, Gods was also helping the Syracuse people. At this moment, the southwesterly wind was blowing, which helped Syracuse sailors to paddle upstream, saving a lot of effort.
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There are warships making landings in the bay, and warships running up the river ... Skoptiki is in a dilemma. He only hates that Scylletium is a small city, and there are too few civic soldiers. If you want to take care of East, you ca n’t take care of West. But he finally made the decision: send 2000 people to quickly track the enemy ship on the northern shore to prevent it from landing on the northern shore.

But when the troops sent to the confluence of the two rivers, they had to detour, because the Ramato River here was heading from north to south, just in front of them, and could not walk across the river. Go north.

Taking this opportunity, Syracuse's warship leaned towards the east bank of the Corta River, which flows into the Ramato River from the south. In fact, the sailors were exhausted because they had been rowing hard, and the soldiers on the ship took time to land .

At this time, Dionysius was dissatisfied with the formation formation of the army for almost an hour. The main reason was that there were continuous follow-up troops. He immediately ordered: Don't wait, the entire army attack! 

The tired Syracuse soldiers stepped into the cold Korta River and killed the line of defense set by the Sciletletium on the other side.

Although the number of Scylletium people is small and their defense lines are thin, they retain strength and store up energy, occupying an absolute advantage in physical strength, and for a time, Syracuse's army has been soaked in the river.

On these four long winding rivers, the Scylletium people fought hard to defend their homeland. They killed more than half an hour with the Syracuse army, which was nearly four times their number. The entire river was stained with blood red ...

Until the landing Syracuse soldiers came from the west and attacked the flanks of the Scylletium formation, the Scylletium talents began to shake their hearts and eventually defeated ...

Dionysius breathed a sigh of relief: he finally led the army to break through the line of defense of Southern Italy Allied Armies and entered the flat and wide edge of the Ethiopian Plain ...

But at this time the Syracuse soldiers were already trapped and unable to pursue the defeated troops.

Dionysius ordered the army to rest in place after occupying the temporary camp abandoned by the Scylletium.

..............................

The Knapetia army, who had already arrived in Trina, received the news that the Syracuse army had crossed the Corta River. Asistes, who turned pale with fright, returned immediately, and sent someone to Trina to explain why.

In the afternoon, Crotone's reinforcements hurried to Scylletium.

The Scylletium Chief General Pretinis and the council leaders not only did not welcome the arrival of the former mother state and the original Alliance Leader army, but accused them of being late, causing the Syracuse people to occupy the northern shore of the Korta River and let the Scylletium city In danger.

Ascamas and other Crotone general faced the accusations and did not justify it because the situation was indeed dangerous.

..............................

In the evening. The flying ride from the north broke the silence of the Dionia camp. Epiphanes and Dracos received herald's rush and hurried to the large tent.

"Two Legion Commanders, I just received an urgent report from Scylletium. The Syracuse broke through the Corta Line and entered the territory of Scylletium." Philesius expression said sternly.

"I said a long time ago that the city state troops of the Southern Italy Alliance are unreliable!" Epiphanes spit on the ground angrily: "Harm us here to fight for nothing!"

"How many people in the Syracuse army are in Scylletium?" Dracos urgently asked.

"According to the letter from Scylletium, more than 5 people." Philesius picked up the letter on the table, and Dracos snatched it and opened it. To know that he was still illiterate when he was a mercenary leader. In order to control legion and read "Military Law" and military orders in recent years, he has specially attended the adult study class at Thurii school. He studied very hard, made rapid progress, and understood letters. No longer a problem.

"More than 5 people ?!" Epiphanes exclaimed, immediately thinking: "This shows that the focus of the Syracuse people's attacks is on the west coast, and the army here is just holding us back."

"It looks like this ..." Philesius was calmly nodded, feeling slightly frustrated for not being able to judge Dionysius' intentions in time.

"In the letter, the Scylletium asked us to withdraw Scylletium immediately and join them to fight against the Syracuse army." Dracos looked towards the two.

"In fact, Sir Ancitanos also wrote to advise us to retreat to Scylletium." Philesius took out another letter.

"Apart from retreating to Scylletium, do we have other options?" Epiphanes shrugged. "If you continue here, let the Syracuses defeat the other army city states on the plains of Opium and let them If you take the city of Scylletium, we XNUMX people will really become fish in the net. "

Philesius sighed: "Just doing this will make Calenia troublesome ..."

You have to know that in order to make Dionian's defenses safe, the Calenia people provide them with rich food every day. After the enemy's attack was repelled during the day, Calenia went to the council and down to the civilians, and thanked them. Holding a banquet for the commander and commander of Dionian legion, bringing grape wine to Soldiers, etc., etc. Philesius rejected the good intentions of the Calenia people on the grounds of "Dionia's Military Law", but every Dionia soldier felt that Calenia was right Their gratitude and kindness.

The 3 people were silent for a while, Dracos helplessly said: "This is the case, we have no choice but to hope that Hades will bless and let Calenia keep his homeland. When we concentrate our forces to repel the Syracuse people, Calenia's siege will be lifted naturally. . "

"Repelled?" Epiphanes keenly grasped what Dracos said, and asked, "Do you think we can repel Dionysius's army in the plains of Opemia?"

"Why not!" Dracos pointed to the letter and asked: "It is said in the letter that the Syracuse people are not more than 5 people there, and the two of our legions plus Crotone, Scylletium, and Trina may have more than 5 people. , Don't you have confidence in our legion? You know, Dionia's legion soldier is the best soldier in the Mediterranean! "Dracos stared at Epiphanes angrily.

"Who says that I have no confidence in our legion! Don't stigmatize people here!" Epiphanes heard it, and was angry: If this word came out, how would he lead the Corps!

"Well, don't bother you!" Philesius scolded loudly: "It's time now and you still have a quarrel! Lord Davos would regret letting you two be Legion Commander if he knew what you are doing now! "

As soon as Davos was mentioned, Epiphanes and Dracos calmed down.

"I didn't hear what I said just now, and you forgot about it! I don't want to hear any rumors about these words among the soldiers, you know!" Philesius looked directly at the two.

Epiphanes twitched his lips towards Dracos, and Dracos barely nodded.

Philesius secretly relaxed: "Well, now let us discuss how to retreat tomorrow morning ..."

...............................

In the morning of this day, I was worried that the Samnium leader Pisini not at all who was stationed in Poseidonia all night longed for a miracle.

Dionia's army still appeared outside the city. They were divided into two parts: one was building camps, and the other was forming outside the city.

"Only over 4000 people want to take my Poseidonia!" Pisini felt humiliated.

Just then, he saw something pushed by the soldiers in front of the enemy array, his eyes widened in astonishment, he couldn't help supporting the battlements with both hands, leaned forward, and wanted to see more clearly.

Immediately afterwards, he saw 7 small black dots flying from the front of the enemy and hitting the city wall. The loud sound of "bang! Bang! Bang! ..." canceled the fluke in Pisini's heart: Dionian also had a cannon. !!

In the next time, Samnites stared anxiously at the stone ball that was constantly flying in the air, lest it smash itself, and the city wall, which was originally broken, was only briefly repaired, and became more broken after uninterrupted attacks. ...

Pisini only hopes that reinforcements will arrive soon.

This day was spent in the busyness of Dionian soldier and the uneasiness of Samnium garrison.

In the early morning of the second day, the bugle sound of Dionia's camp was sounded, and the soldiers awakened in the tent, despite their loose eyes, rolled up and sat up, urging each other to start wearing the armour quickly.

"Reporting to Legion Commander, a large number of enemies appeared north of the camp, with an estimated number of more than XNUMX, and are marching toward the camp!" Reconnaissance Captain Kriglu reported to Alexis

"More than XNUMX people!" Not only was Alexis not surprised, he was rather pleased. With the help of the guard, he dressed neatly and walked two steps in spirit, loudly said: "It seems that Samnites have great ambitions and want to eat us in one bite! Hehe, but still don't know who will eat who! "

He was about to get out of the account, the tent was opened, and the first brigade captain Lizyrus came in and said excitedly: "Legion Commander, the enemy was hooked, and more than XNUMX people came!"

"That's enough for you!" Alexis joked.

Lizyrus hehe smiled. Some time ago, after Alexis retreated in the face of the attacked Samnium army in Potentia, he was not satisfied with it, and was always sulking. Now they are out of breath, and some are just a strong desire to fight.

"Do n’t worry, let the brothers be full. Today ’s battle may take a long time! Because Lord Davos gave us the 3rd military map's order to stick to the enemy and exhaust the enemy as much as possible, and let them invest all their forces. To capture our camp! "Alexis reminded again.

"I understand." Lizyrus replied, turning around and going out, and suddenly stood still. Facing Alexis, he solemnly performed a military salute. This ceremony included his apology.
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At this moment, Tolek was looking at Dionia's camp in the distance.

In fact, Samnium's reinforcements arrived last night, and they were planning to attack at night, but they found that Dionian had set up a camp and was well guarded. Tolek is also a field-proven leader. He knows that in the dark, especially in the absence of moonlight, the attack of tens of thousands of people can easily lose control and cause unnecessary losses. Therefore, he restrained his urge to postpone the attack to the first place. 2 days. As a result Samnium reinforcements spent the night in the mountains. It's early November, and it's getting colder in the mountains, and the soldiers are a little bit cold even if they sleep in fur robes.

Tolek rubbed his frosty hands, and he did not expect Dionian to build a seemingly large-scale camp so quickly. But he thought again: This would be better, and Dionian might not escape!

He looked towards Caudini's leader of the army and said in a deliberated tone: "Leader Quinduk, my clansman is attacked from the north and east, and yours are attacked from the west. What do you think?"

"I have no opinion," Quinduk nodded promised, and then asked, "What about the south of the enemy camp? Don't let them run away then."

"South." Tolek pointed to Poseidonia in the distance and said confidently, "They can't run!"

Quinduk understood, and he said excitedly: "It seems that Dionian has become a prey that has fallen into the trap, just to let the soldiers vent their anger that did not sleep well last night!" Quinduk said, using his hands Capricorn with a cold body.

Tolek looked back and forth at the close and numerous soldiers who were rubbing his muscles, and ordered: "blow the bugle!"

....................................

The long and vigorous horn sound passed through the early morning mist and passed to Poseidonia, two miles away, so that Pisini and Mobuk, who were standing on the city's head and looking forward to it, heard it, and immediately healed: "Have you heard? It is our horn, our reinforcements have arrived! "

The Samnium soldier on the city wall was excited and shouted.

"A warrior, ready to meet out of town at any time to destroy those abominable Dionians!" Pisini yelled loudly after sweeping yesterday's sorrow.

"Roar! Roar!! ..." the soldiers roared in unison.

....................................

Alexis watched the enemies slowly approaching outside the camp from the sentry post, and said without hesitation: "The enemies are ready to attack, and each brigade is ready!"

"I'll go now." Adjutant turned and went downstairs.

"I'll see you first." Alexis said to the ballista targeteer Steponian, who was also in the outpost, looking forward to expectations. Since the targeteer came from Dionia academy, Alexis was very polite.

"Lord Legion Commander, rest assured!" Steponian replied confidently, but he was drumming. Because of the morning fog, he couldn't see the marks that were measured yesterday outside the camp, so he could only judge by visual inspection.

....................................

Tolek led the troops north of the attack camp,

Due to the rush of time, when the troops rushed to the rescue, they did not carry Syracuse's ballista and large siege equipment, but made dozens of long ladders temporarily before resting last night. But Tonik thinks: This is enough! Due to the spies returning, Dionia's camp has no defense facilities except trenches. As a result, the reinforcements of the enemy only need to break through the low earth wall of the camp in one breath, and Dionian can only sit inside and wait.

As the troops of the attacking camp approached about 250 meters from the camp, Tolek waved the long spear forward: "attack!"

More than a dozen trumpeters blew the horn in their hands at the same time, "Woo! Woo! Woo !!! ..." sounded through the battlefield.

Some Samnium soldiers are carrying a long ladder, some are holding a long shield, and some are just holding javelin and long spear to start their pace ...

....................................

"Elevation angle 40, full strings, small bombs!" Steponian shouted from the sentry.

"Ballista ready!" Ballista Captain gave the order: "Elevation angle 40, full string, small bomb!"

Under the quick operation of soldiers, ballista beeps "zhi zhi ga ga".

"Hu! Huh! Huh! ..." One after another stone ball was ejected with a strong wind.

Ballista Captain looked at the stone ball that was flying towards the enemy. At the same time, there was some regret in the mind: yesterday, Ballista carried out long strikes on the city of Poseidonia, which caused Ballista to damage several planes, otherwise it would kill more enemies.

Tolek saw the shadow passing over his head, inwardly shouted: No!

But he is far less surprised than Locri general Doopantos. After all, in Samnites' mind, Greek has excellent skills, Syracuse can make ballista, and Dionia can certainly.

Instead of intimidating Tolek, ballista inspired his fierceness. He waved his dagger again and yelled, "Quickly rush! Kill Greek!"

The surrounding soldiers roared, and the roar quickly spread throughout the army. The screams caused by the stone ball fall were completely covered. The Samnites' morale rose, and they took a big step and began to accelerate towards Dionia's camp.

"A 100 meters!" Shouted from the sentry.

"Archer ready!" Shouted Ibiru, light infantry brigade captain.

The archers had long waited behind the earth wall. They fanned out and pulled their arrows.

Hundreds of arrows sprinkled like black raindrops on the black battle formation of Samnites, and the set off was no longer the few screams caused by the stone ball.

The weak protection of Samnites brought great success to Dionia light infantry, but the continuous screams did not weaken the pace of Samnites.

After only two rounds of bows and arrows, Samnites had rushed to within 50 meters.

The soldiers of Dionia's 3rd legion have been able to clearly hear the rumbling footsteps of the enemy's advance, and feel the ground tremor caused by the countless feet struggling hard, and even their shouts enveloped the entire camp. Although the soldiers were a little nervous, they were not alarmed. Because they are the 3rd legion of Dionia, they have done many martial arts for Dionia: participated in the 2nd Crotone war and independently attacked the city of Aspristum; they attacked Grumentum alone; calmed Lucania's rebellion with a legion, annihilated the power of Cincinnague, and gained Pyxous City ... 3rd legion The dazzling stars on the high flying arm banner symbolize their honor! And today ’s battle will definitely add honor to the 3rd military map!

The company captain Hitinaot was a Greek slave of Nerulum. After Dionia captured Nerulum, he gained freedom, chose to settle in Nerulum, and eventually joined Dionia's 3rd legion. Through his own efforts, he became a mid-level officer with 200 command. The old hatred has dissipated, and now he fights side by side with his former brother, Lucania soldiers, for his homeland, Dionia Union.

"Javelin!" He shouted.

Soldiers standing on the earth wall, already prepared, threw javelin in their hands, and Samnites rushing to the camp trench also threw javelin.

For a time, countless javelin staggered through the air. As the two sides that have played against each other, they already know each other's tactics and have set up long shields.

Compared with the dense and poorly equipped Samnium soldier outside the camp, the Dionian soldier is at a high place and protected by an earth wall shield. The casualties are not large, but it is inconvenient to use javelin on the shield from time to time. No time to cut it off.

Although Samnites suffered heavy casualties, the javelin rain continued. By its suppression, the Samnium soldier rushed to the trench and jumped directly into the trench. Some set up a long ladder, and some people set up a wall and began to work hard. Climbing up.

Dionian soldiers threw javelin at the trench, so close, it was almost a one-shot, but it was so, and it could not stop the crowd of attack that Samnites swarmed.

"Pour the oil! Pour the oil!" Hitinaot shouted anxiously, bending over to the tung oil jar, which had been prepared and placed behind the wall, and heard a scream of "Ah". A soldier behind him was pierced by javelin Wearing her left shoulder, she fell to the ground in pain.

Hitinaot bent down, watched his head slightly behind the earth wall, and peered out, just to see a Samnium javelin holding javelin in his hand outside the trench that was less than five meters away. divine archer shot down.

Hitinaot quickly stood up and smashed the oil jar fiercely. He was hitting the head of a Samnium soldier in the trench. The oil jar broke and the oil spilled.

Many soldiers on the earth wall did the same thing as Hitinaot: Torch threw down the trench, a wall of fire rose instantly in the trench, and countless firemen howled baring fangs and brandishing claws in the trench until it was silent ...

...............................

"Legion Commander, the enemy in the north has temporarily retreated. According to preliminary statistics, we have 240 casualties." Adjutant came to report.

"You have lost so many brothers before you start to kill." Although there are more Samnites moaning on the ground outside the camp and burning coke in the trenches, Alexis is still the frowns, and he has some jealousies against Samnites javelin. He pointed to the south of the camp and said, "Look, the enemies in Poseidonia have also come out, and the battle has just begun."

"It's a pity that we brought too few oil jars! Otherwise, Samnites will lose most if they are used in several directions!" Adjutant said with regret.

"This can't be blamed for the supply unit. They have to load food, carry camp materials, and weapon equipment, and bring so many oil jars. It's not easy. Who called us legion's operation is so urgent? And the enemy's reinforcements came so fast! "Alexis comforted him," Don't worry, we will fight them slowly, anyway, they can't run away anyway. "

Thanks to yax, Lifetime Books, Ah Fu 1 for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Yesterday I deliberately did not change a word, I knew someone would jump out. haha, sure enough some brothers are excited! haha, exposed! There is a saying that goes well: Xiaoyi is happy, Dayi hurts her, Qiangfei flies away! Remember, remember!
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Because the northern attack has the highest number of Samnites, Alexis concentrated ballista and most of the light infantry on this side.

When Tolek temporarily led his team to retreat, the 7000 Caudini soldier to the south, led by Quinduk, was already climbing the earth wall.

Responsible for this side of the defense is the first and second brigade, even if Lizyrus, who loves fighting, is holding the earth wall, the ditch close and numerous crowds of people, can not help but scalp tingling.

"Don't panic, pinpoint it and stab it again! There are no more enemies, but they can't get up! ..." Litoru, holding shield and spear, walked back and forth behind the soldiers, while encouraging them while observing the enemy situation.

"Be careful, brigade captain!" The guard behind him exclaimed.

At the corner of Lizyrus's peripheral vision, he saw a shadow ignoring the soldier's jab, leaping from the long ladder and rushing straight at him.

Suddenly, he didn't have time to wave the spear, but he quickly threw away the shield and spear, and when he pulled out the short sword around his waist, he was thrown to the ground.

Being crushed by the enemy, his limbs were entangled. In a narrow distance, he laboriously pushed the dagger in his hand forward, but he encountered a hard object and could not pierce his chest.

At this point, Shadow's powerful hands had been pressed firmly on his eyes, and he felt only pain in his eyes. At this moment of life and death, Lizyrus didn't panic, he turned his right hand on his wrist, and his dagger pressed against the hard object and pushed upward.

Shadow a groan, fell backwards and pierced his jaw.

Lizyrus pushed him away, and immediately stood up.

The soldiers who arrived approached the struggling enemy with spear.

Lizyrus shook his slightly dizzy head and rubbed his sore eyes gently, squinting at it: the man wore a silver white armor arm and a silver white shin armor on his leg.

According to Lizyrus, there are about four types of Samnium soldiers: light infantry holding long spear and spear without any protection; infantry holding only long spear, long shield, javelin, wearing a helmet and no armor; long shield, long spear , Wearing a helmet, only a medium-sized infantry with a golden-yellow chest arm; and a heavy infantry wearing a colorful feather crest helmet, wearing a silver arm, and a tibia armor, but this kind of heavy infantry is not many in Samnites, but also in the tribe The status in China is not low.

Lizyrus watched the dead on the ground carefully, bent over and pulled up the short sword, and waved it vigorously, to get rid of the blood stains on the sword. At this moment, when he recalled the previous scene, he was also a little afraid: if he was still wearing the weapon equipment , Also using the previous curved saber (that is a curved sword, more suitable for slashing), I am afraid that it is difficult to swing in a close combat melee situation, chopping the enemy's neck, but himself His eyes will be blinded by the hands of the enemy.

Lizyrus simply took the sword with his right hand, holding the shield on his left, and stood and watched in the local area.

At this time, most of the soldiers standing behind the wall no longer pierce downwards, because the enemy keeps climbing up the wall, making them more erected a long shield, pushing outward to block the spearhead, and at the same time Hit the enemy down the trench. Once the enemy is unstable, spear and dagger will pierce through the shield gap.

Behind the soldiers who are struggling to kill, there are second-line soldiers. They are ready to supplement them at the same time, and at the same time they are going to kill the enemies who come in ...

.......................................

Samnites has always been looting on Campania land and rarely smashing solid cities. In fact, the lack of siege experience, so Toric, who has never led so many Soldiers, is eager to destroy this camp that has been surrounded by groups. However, didn't expect this small camp to have his army plant a follower. Just that wall of fire cost hundreds of warriors to Pentri, so there was unwillingness and anger in his heart. After retreating to the troops, and after the fire weakened, he blew the attack bugle horn again.

The Samnium soldiers rushed forward with the anger of revenge, while the light infantry followed behind naked. They all took off the short lining, wrapped in a lot of dirt, held javelin in one hand, and held a soil bag in one hand. Clansman, ready to rescue the fire at any time.

When the Samnites north of the attack camp stood against the constant blow of stone ball, arrows, and javelin, jumped into the trench again, set up a long ladder, and stepped on the body of clansman to continue to climb up, the defensive Dionian soldiers never threw again. oil jar.

Under the protection of the guards, Tolek, who was anxiously urging the clansman attack, was tripped over by the soil bag placed in front of the trench by the light infantry. He had a flash of light and shouted, "Drop the soil bag! Drop the soil bag! ... "

Being throwing javelin's light infantry into the camp, under the leadership of the chief, braving the arrow rain, he quickly and centrally threw each and everyone soil into the trench ... Soon, several channels were filled in the trench. Seeing this scene, Samnites was even more excited, and continued to add soil packs, wanting it to stand up to the same height as the wall.

Dionian soldier is also constantly spearing the soil bag with spear, trying to destroy the enemy.

Samnium soldiers continuously rushed up the "slopes" built from the mounds in an attempt to occupy the wall.

The shields of the two sides were in conflict, and the guns came and fired, launching a fierce melee attack.

..........................................

"Legion Commander, Latigenes general (Ilías army general) asks for help!" Adjutant rushed to the north of the camp to report to Alexis, who was nervous about the situation.

"It won't hold up so fast!" Alexis frowned, and he sent Ilías troops and half heavy infantry brigade to a total of about 2000 defensive camps south. The Samnites coming out of Poseidonia should not be too much. Their defense should be Not too tight.

"The Ilías didn't understand Samnites 'tactics, and they were hit by a lot of people by Javelin, and they seemed ... to be frightened by Samnites' momentum!" Adjutant explained.

"Allied troops are ..." Alexis said halfway and swallowed the words "unreliable" back to his stomach: at this time, the words that undermine unity cannot be said.

"Light-armored soldier brigade pumps 400 people to aid the south camp!" Dionia's Military Law emphasizes in the doctrine: Force commanders should reserve reserve troops as much as possible in case of conditions. So Alexis prepared the light-armored soldier brigade, and it was time to use them.

He tone barely fell, and heard the huge sound and scream of "crash-bang" in front of him: "The wall collapsed !!!"

Alexis was shocked, and saw: The section of the wall where the northern wall contacted the slope formed by the enemy ’s earthen bag collapsed because of the intense fighting and trample by the soldiers on both sides, and overwhelmed with a cloud of dust ...

When the dust and mist cleared, the earth wall showed a gap of about 4 people wide. Samnites were rushing through the gap, and the soldiers were desperately blocking ...

The battle is finally at its most critical time!

"Edett, draw a company to reinforce the south, and the other light-armored soldier companies immediately pressed me back to the enemy!" Alexis pointed to the front where the fierce battle was taking place, and looked seriously at the light-armored of be eager to have a try Soldier brigade captain gives the order.

"Brothers, it's finally our turn!" Edt shouted in excitement at the light-armored soldiers.

"Roar !!!!" The light-armored soldiers, who were fighting spirits, roared in unison, and the roar relieved the tension in Alexis' mind.

He solemnly said to adjutant: "You took 200 light-armored soldiers quickly to reinforce the south! I no longer have reserve troops here, so you must guard the south wall anyway! Latigenes will not command, then You command! "

"I see, Legion Commander!" Adjutant finished the military salute solemnly and turned to leave.

At this moment, Alexis was anxiously looking forward to Davos' reinforcements arriving soon ...

..........................................

In fact, on a hill one mile to the east of Dionia's 3rd legion camp, Davos, Tolmides, and the guard were overlooking the battlefield: Samnites nearly 3 soldiers besieged the center from the east, west, south, and north. The camp is like a tattered boat in danger of being swallowed by the huge waves at any time ...

Tolmides can't help but sigh: "The 3rd legion is very tenacious, and can hold on for so long!"

"Yeah, it's not easy!" Davos applauded the nodded, then he asked aggravatedly: "But they are not fighting alone! Have all the troops reached their intended positions?"

"Yes, Lord Supreme Commander!" Herald Tolmides finished the military salute, reporting excitedly to: "The first legion has reached the northeast of the camp, about a mile and a half away from the camp; the second legion has reached the southeast of the camp, a distance from the camp. Rideau; Lades 'cavalry has blocked the road to the mountains to the north; Itzam's reconnaissance brigade and Laos' army are rushing to Poseidonia, preparing to sever the enemy's attempt to escape back to the city! ...

In fact, standing on this hill can also roughly see the operation of each unit. They did not sound the bronze horn, nor did they yell, but quietly, but quickly extended the formation horizontally, in order to surround the enemies on the periphery of the camp, and at the same time kept advancing towards the camp ...

"Since everything is arranged properly, let's wait for the good news of victory." Davos said with a relaxed expression, and then sat on the rock with a relaxed expression, ready to watch the battle.

..........................................

In order to avoid becoming a burden to clansman or to be victimized by the crowd of attacking attackers, Samnites will be retreated to the rear as best they can. And the soldiers who were lucky to retreat to the rear found that they were not lucky, because suddenly there were countless soldiers with black helmets and black armors behind them, approaching them quickly, as if a boundless black tide roared towards them.
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"Dionian is here! Dionia's reinforcements are here! ..." shouted the same Samnium wounded as the archers on the outpost in the camp, but they rejoiced: "Our reinforcements Here we are! Our reinforcements are here !!! ... "

finally come! Alexis sighed at the news.

The soldiers heard the shout, and the morale shook. The tired body seemed to be refilled with energy, and they shouted in unison, trying to drive out the enemies who had entered the camp ...

Tolek, who heard the shout, was still unwilling to believe that when he turned around and saw the army of Dionia rushing around, he was swallowed up by any skirmishes, and his whole body seemed to have been evacuated. He fell to the ground with a stun, There is only a single thought head in my heart: "It's over! Dionian's plot!"

Samnium soldier who had been struggling for a long time and was also exhausted saw the aggressive Dionian soldier coming from behind. Although panicked, most soldiers did not turn around to escape, but picked up long spear and turned against the enemy. Suprise attack, they only have single thought heads in their hearts to kill red eyes: fighting!

However, the arrival of the continuously fresh forces and the pinching of the front and back made Samnium soldier's resistance just in vain, but affected their timely escape from the siege.

As the Samnites continued to fall, the remaining soldiers finally lost their fighting spirit and began to flee ... Some soldiers were exhausted and simply abandoned their weapons and surrendered ... Therefore, after the battle continued for a period of time, it was basically over, and the rest was pursuit defeated troops.

...............................

The soldier at the 3rd legion of Dionia's camp is either packing up the remains of his comrades-in-arms, or receiving treatment at the field hospital, or lying on the ground resting on the earth wall ...

Legion Commander Alexis listened solemnly to adjutant reporting legion's casualties: "According to the preliminary statistics from field hospital, our legion's casualties were 412, serious injuries were 251, minor injuries were 537, and a total of 1200 casualties ...

1200 people! Alexis clenched his fists with some dynamism: accounting for 15% of the legion main army, this casualty is a bit big!

Adjutant saw the expression of Legion Commander in pain, and he comforted him and said, "This is also no way. We are facing about three times as many of us as fierce Samnites ..."

Alexis sighed, didn't speak.

At this time, the originally quiet camp suddenly boiled.

Alexis saw Davos enter the camp with the guards, and while walking towards the center, he talked and sympathized with the soldiers he met.

Alexis hurriedly went up.

Before approaching, Davos caught up and gave him a very powerful hug: "Good job, Legion Commander Alexis!"

This sentence instantly dissipated most of the sighs, grievances, and dissatisfaction in Alexis' mind. He stood saluted, and responded forcefully: "reporting to Lord Supreme Commander, the 3rd legion has completed the combat mission and is resting."

"It's more than just completing the combat mission!" Davos glanced quickly at the Soldiers, exhausted on a dusty and bloodstained face, and slammed his left fist with a clenched right fist: "Brothers of the 3rd legion! You stand fast and fight 3 times your enemies, sacrificing and making a huge contribution to Samnites who finally wiped out the entire battle! You saved Potentia! Lifted our Lucania territory The danger of being invaded! Changed the battle in the entire North of Dionia! Not only I want to thank you, the entire people of Dionia, thank you! You are the heroes of Dionia and will be remembered in the Temple of Hades in Thurii! For victory, 3rd legion! "

Davos' passionate words reached the ears of every soldier, whether they were Lucanian or Greek, they were all in tears.

"For victory, 3rd legion !!!"

"For victory, Davos !!!"

"For victory, Dionia !!!"

……

The continuous cheering rang through the camp, and when the captive Samnium soldier heard this voice, all the pain and sorrow that could not be expressed on his face ...

In this battle, Davos sieged around and used the 3rd legion as a bait to attract 7000 six-seven thousand Samnium soldiers to come under siege. While his division veterans were tired, they secretly mobilized two more regiments to siege them ... Samnium soldiers captured by light alone numbered tens of thousands, causing more than 3000 casualties, and only nearly XNUMX people fled into the mountains. At the same time, it also easily recaptured the city of Poseidonia, and obtained a lot of supplies and supplies stacked in the city and not yet transferred to the Potentia Samnium camp, which can be said to be a complete victory.

...............................

On this day, the Syracuse army, which had broken through the northern shore of the Ramato River, remained unmoved. They built a simple and crude camp at the confluence of the Ramato and Corta rivers, and set up a pontoon bridge on the Corta river with dozens of fast boats, so that the weight and supplies transported from Hippion can be smoothly Successfully delivered to the Syracuse camp, the soldiers finally had a full meal.

On the west side of Syracuse camp, the Trina people who frequent the Tyrrhenian Sea are always in panic. While sending a large number of scouts, they watched Syracuse camp closely; while they sent envoy to Scylletium, while maintaining contact with Knapetia.

In Scylletium, even if the number of troops reached by Crotone has increased to 17000, the total force in Scylletium has skyrocketed to 3, and the people are still disturbed. Syracuse ’s camp was only 30 li away from the Scylletium city, and within a few hours of marching, they could directly approach the city. Now all the people of Scylletium have abandoned their homes outside the city and brought their homes with their mouths to escape into the Scylletium city.

For the help of Crotone, the senior Scylletium headed by Pretinis is not good enough to blame, but for the Syracuse's army, there is no way for the disadvantaged Crotone-Scylletium coalition. The only thing they can do is send it out after a period of time scout head south to learn about Dionian legion's itinerary.

....................................

Dionia ’s 4th and 5th legion started camping in the early morning of this day. In order to prevent the Syracuse people from using this abandoned camp, they not only evacuated the tent, unplugged the wooden fence, but also pushed down the earth barriers and filled the trenches. There are many It takes a lot of energy to pay back the caliber of the Calenia people and make up for the guilt in the heart.

Last night, when Philesius notified the Calenia people that the "Dionian army had to prepare to withdraw", although they knew things were irreversible, Pretinis did their best to retain this reinforcement, which can protect Calenia's security.

Philesius had no choice but to refuse their request.

But when I left today, almost all the people in Calenia came out to see off the Dionian army. Not only did they help the Soldiers camp, they also brought freshly-heated bread, porridge and syrup, hoping that Soldiers could have a meal before marching. Full meal.

Calenia's affectionate and sad words kept many Dionian soldiers moved, and because of the military order they had to go north, but the words to comfort the people of Calenia are roughly similar: "You can rest assured! As long as you hold on to Calenia, we Converging with coalition forces from other allies, you will soon defeat the Syracuse army, and then come to rescue you! "

Philesius said the same thing to Finiris, but it was more euphemistic.

As if Finiris didn't hear the uncertainty in Philesius's words, he said with a firm expression: "We Calenia have been sieged by Locri too many times. No one is better at defending the city in Magna Graecia than we. We will stand by you back. I know Dionian is faithful! "

Pretinis' words made Philesius a bit more stressed.

Near dusk, the 4th and 5th legion finally arrived at Scylletium, and at this time, the Syracuse-Locri coalition led by Fasipesas surrounded the city of Calenia.

....................................

In the evening, at the headquarters of the Scylletium Southern Italy Alliance, Dionia's southern commander Philesius, Senate envoy Ancitanos, Crotone general general Ascamas, Scylletium Chief General Pretinis, Scylletium general Asséas, and Trina envoy Asopias sit around a large wooden table. On the table, there is a map of the Osemian Plain.

Asséas stood up, holding a wooden stick in hand, and provided a description of the current situation for everyone present: "everyone, as far as we have detected, the Syracuse army camped at the junction of the Ramato and Corta rivers."

Asséas clicked the marker on the map with a wooden stick: "This is the edge of the Ophimia Plain, going west, only 15 li from Trina-"

"It should be exactly 13.9 miles!" Asopias emphasized loudly.

"Ah ... the situation in the west, Sir Asopias is naturally much clearer than us." Asséas corrected slightly awkwardly: "Syracuse camp is 13.9 miles away from Trina, and the terrain is flat, but you need to cross the Rama that can not walk Tuo, this is a big trouble for the Syracuse people-"

"Syracuse navy has occupied the Ramato River, and sending troops across the Ramato River is easy!" Asopias emphasized again.

Asséas was a little angry: "Sir Asopias, if you like to interrupt others, you might as well explain it to everyone!"

Asopias shook his head and said, "I'm just supplementing the situation you introduced. Didn't you just say," We know more about Trina than you do on the west side ", so everyone here can have a thorough and detailed understanding of the entire battlefield. The situation will help us to formulate a more reasonable response plan. Because this war is not a matter of Scylletium or Trina, but a crisis that the entire Southern Italy Alliance needs to face together! "

"Sir Asopias is right! Asséas, don't worry, let's talk slowly and say in more detail." Pletini got busy and rounded out for the two.

"Yeah, the flames of war have burned into our territory, and everyone is a little anxious, but the more so, the more calm we should be before we may win the enemy." Ancitanos also said comfortably.
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Asséas coughed a few times and continued: "... Syracuse camp is about 24 miles east to Scylletium. There are many hills in this direction, but the terrain is generally flat, so today Syracuse people stay in the camp Activities, but their employment cavalry was in the territory of Scylletium, destroying farmland and orchards, burning villages and houses, and killing dozens of scouts ... "

"How many soldiers are there in Syracuse camp?" Ascamas asked.

"According to the observations over the past two days, I am afraid there are more than 5 people!" Asséas replied.

5 people! Ascamas thought about it and turned his head and asked, "Sir Philesius, how many enemies did you encounter in Calenia?"

"No less than 4 people," Philesius answered truthfully.

"If you count the forces of mdema and Hippion, this time Syracuse attacked us and the forces of Southern Italy Alliance should have surpassed-" Ascamas spit out a number seriously: "10 people!"

Everyone here has heard this number, all of them are facial expression grave: This is by far the most enormous army not only in Magna Graecia, but also in the Western Mediterranean, throughout the Greek World History! "

"And the number of our coalition forces, if added to Trina's militias, is only nearly 6." Pretinis sighed: "Unfortunately, Ligim is separated to the south and cannot meet with us. Calenia is now under siege. The most important thing is that —— "

Pretinis looked towards Philesius, Ancitanos, and Regretfully said: "Lord Davos is leading Dionia's main army in the Lucanian region. If they all converge in the Scylletium, we simply don't have to be afraid of Syracuse people, even if they have hundreds of people!"

"We thought about things before. When we made plans, we always thought too much about the good ones. Once implemented, we found so many problems." Ancitanos was both blame for Dionia and for At the time, the senior members of the Allies involved in the discussion were relieved: "Some things happened suddenly and people were completely unprepared! For example, the invasion of Samnites was unexpected! I can only say that Dionysius was preparing for this invasion."

Ancitanos's remarks are obviously a bit of prestige of others and destroy his ambition. Ascamas is snorted and just wants to speak.

Asopias asked first, "When will Lord Davos be back?"

"No news has yet been received. But Lord Davos has never failed much in the military, and I believe he will soon repel the savage and backward Samnites and quickly come to meet us." Ancitanos comforted.

Philesius took the opportunity to take his word and continued: "So we should now strengthen our camp outside the city of Scylletium, form a corner with the city, stand on defense, drag Syracuse's army, wait for Lord Davos to return, and then Syracuse fight! "

Ascamas sneered: "Listen, 'Lord Davos, Lord Davos,' Without Davos, wouldn't all of our generals in the southern Italy union direct the war ?!"

Upon hearing Philesius, complexion changed slightly. Ancitanos frowned. Asséas is a little more complex.

Ascamas looked at Philesius with a disdainful look: "I ask you, how many days from Thurii to Potentia?"

"The easiest way is about 5-6 days." Philesius answered truthfully despite what he said just now.

"That is to say, in terms of days, maybe Davos has just arrived in Potentia. How many days will it take to get from Potentia?"

"About nine or ten days."

"Well, ten days, that's not counting the number of days it takes to defeat Samnites. We Crotone people haven't dealt with Samnites, but since they are indigenous people living in the mountains, the way of fighting is very likely similar to Bruttians, in the mountains Rarely confronts people, but likes to hide sneak attacks like wolves, which means that it is difficult to repel them through a decisive battle. It is impossible to end the war soon! Philesius general, I know There are a lot of Bruttians in your troops, and you should be clearer than me! "Ascamas's tone of irony is stronger:" Even if Davos has a strong command ability and can return to Scylletium within 20 days ... this is already my best The shortest time given! But in these 20 days, do you think that the more than 4 enemies who fought against you before might have captured Calenia ?! I heard that the Syracuse people have a siege equipment called ballista. During the war, it used to capture several Carthage cities ... "

Philesius's face changed again. After defeating Syracuse ’s attacking battalion, they have captured Syracuse's ballista. According to ballista Captain, it is very similar to Dionia's ballista. Although it is not as good as Dionia in terms of angle and accuracy, it exceeds the formidable power. Many, after all, it's bigger than Dionia's siege ballista, and the stone ball used is naturally bigger. Thinking of Finiris, who was confident in defending the city before leaving, Philesius was up and down 7 and had to remain silent.

Ascamas looked in his eyes and continued: "If that Syracuse and Locri's mixed army captured Calenia with a ballista and rushed to meet Lesilitíni, they only need to allocate half of their troops to besiege Trina. We have no way to stop it. So how many days can Trina resist? "

Asopias suddenly turned pale.

"When Lord Davos really leads his army here, I am afraid that even the city of Scylletium will be in ruins." Ascamas's next sentence made Pretinis and Asséas unable to sit still.

After Pretinis and Asséas looked at each other and reached an agreement, Asséas slammed the wooden table and stood up, loudly said: "" everyone, we can't wait any longer! We should take advantage of the fact that the two Syracuse troops have not yet merged, and we should be the first to launch an attack on the Syracuse troops here! "

Philesius frowned and asked, "attack? How attack ?! Are you going to storm the Syracuse camp ?!"

"Go down the war challenge! According to the soldiers who retreated from the Corta River, 'They saw a large Syracuse army banner standing behind the Syracuse when they crossed the river.' The tyrant of Syracuse, the Dionysius should be here In the army, we gave him a war challenge in accordance with the ancient tradition and invited him to fight between the two armies. This tyrannical dictator claims to be the 'master of Sicily' ... he should not ... In front of his subordinates, he showed fear and did not dare to fight. Then, the Greek people under his tyrannical rule would see through his timidity and weakness! "Asséas said inconclusively.

"This is a good way! We Trina will do our best to send more soldiers to join you. In this way, the number of our army soldiers will greatly exceed the number of Syracuse soldiers here!" At this moment, Asopias also took the initiative Make a commitment.

"But Dionysius is likely to refuse to fight if there is a gap in strength," Philesius cautioned cautiously.

"Syracuse people dare not come out to fight, then we stormed their camp!" Ascamas took the conversation, adding: "I have observed the Syracuse camp, and the camp they built is far less robust than your Dionian, yours. Are n’t troops also equipped with ballistas! Then, throw stone balls at Syracuse's camp until they force these coward Syracuse people to fight! ”As a neighbor of Dionia, Crotone is still concerned about the Dionian army.

"Right, Sir Ascamas, let's do that!" Asséas responded in excitement.

"Sir Philesius, what do you think?" Pretinis's question focused everyone's eyes on Philesius.

In the face of everyone's expectations, Philesius was unable to respond as if he was sitting on a needle.

Seeing everyone's expression getting impatient, Ancitanos stood up and said, "everyone, please let me say a few words with Sir Philesius alone."

The two walked out of the meeting place.

Ancitanos brushed the dust off the steps, and after sitting down by himself, Philsius was asked to sit down too.

Philesius was a bit flattered. He has been in the high position in the Dionia Union for several years, but he can face the big Scholar like Ancitanos alone, and the inferiority of Philesius, who was once a mercenary, can not help but rise.

"Sir Philesius." Ancitanos didn't notice his expression, stared at the square in front of him, and asked in spokes in a gentle tone: "Are you ready to stick to the defense tactics set by Lord Davos?"

Philesius hesitated and replied: "Yes. Ascamas and Asséas their battle plans are too risky. Once they fail, the consequences can not be imagined! And as long as we hold on to the camp and wait for Lord Davos to lead the army back to Magna Graecia, we will continue with Syracuse Human decisive battle, whether it is the number and ability of the soldiers, or the general command ability can win the Syracuse people. This is the most secure tactic! "

"The most secure tactic? I'm afraid the people in the house will not think so." Ancitanos sighed: "People, when danger comes, always think about eliminating the danger as soon as possible, instead of calmly thinking about the longer term Plan ... Now that the war has burned to the land of the Allies, their homes are facing great danger. Our procrastination tactics will only make them doubt and anger. They will think that we Dionian are selfish, let their homes be occupied, and the people be Kill without taking any action! ... If this is delayed, the image that Dionia has been trying to build in the Southern Italy Alliance for several years will be ruined. We will lose the trust of these city state people, which is very important for the future development of Dionia. unfavorable!"

"Did we put our soldiers in danger in order to win their trust?" Philesius asked back.

"Is there no chance of victory according to their plan?" Ancitanos looked towards him.
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Philesius stopped talking. In his mind, he also felt that it would be possible to have several points of victory forcing Syracuse who had only half the army to fight here. The reason why I haven't always agreed is just to follow the inertia of Davos' will for a long time.

Ancitanos thought for a moment, then slowly said, "As far as I know about Lord Davos, even if he thinks there is a high possibility that the battle will fail here, he will take the initiative to fight it."

"Why?" Philesius asked quickly.

Ancitanos looked at the Scylletium citizens who were holding weapons in the distant square and gathered, said solemnly: "Because victory can win the awe of Magna Graecia, failure can also win the hearts of Magna Graecia. But as now, everyone looks forward to Under the circumstances, we do nothing and will only let the allies depart. The lost land can be recaptured, but it will lose people's hearts. It will be too difficult to obtain it again ... "

"But ... if this battle fails, Calenia, Trina, and even Scylletium may be dangerous." Philesius still hesitated.

"Isn't Lord Davos scheduled already! What else are you worried about ?!" Ancitanos faint smile looked towards: "Maybe Davos had expected this day ... Since the people in the house dare to make such a decision, then There will be a price for failure ... "

After Ancitanos said, stood up, patted the dust on his body, no longer went to see the Scylletium people in the city, lightly sighed, and said something that Philesius didn't understand: "This is like burning wasteland. Burning it is the right time to start planting new seeds ... well, this is politics. "

..........................................

The two returned to the meeting place and Philesius agreed with everyone's proposal to fight the Syracuse, but he made a request: Command of the entire battle belonged to Dionia.

In this regard, Pretinis, Asséas, Asopias have no objection. Only Ascamas expressed disagreement, but regardless of the number of soldiers or the performance of the army, Dionia's 4th and 5th legion were far better than Crotone's just to go to war troops, so in the end It was Philesius who deservedly became the commander of the entire Southern Italy Allied Armies battle.

Philesius returned to the camp, and Legion Commander, Dracos and Epiphanes, were already waiting inside the tent.

"Philesius, what decision did your meeting ultimately make?" Epiphanes asked impatiently.

"Our coalition forces are going to force Syracuse to fight," Philesius said truthfully.

"Yeah, I guessed it right!" Epiphanes looked excitedly towards Dracos.

"I didn't make this bet with you, because I chose to fight the Syracuse." Dracos didn't want to ignore him and turned to Philesius. "Who's going to lead the battle?"

"It's a question! No one but us!" Epiphanes blurted out.

"I'll command the entire coalition." Philesius said something slightly heavy, because he felt the pressure on his shoulders, and the excitement of seeing the two Legion Commanders made him realize: The 4th and 5th legion, whether general or soldier, are eager to fight face-to-face with the Syracuse people, because of their martial arts, because of the victory of the former camp defense, and because of the kindness of the Calenia people, they have a high morale, and the pride of the Dionian soldier Honor and honor will not allow them to back down for a long time. Of course, if Davos were here, no one would dare not obey, but he himself would not dare to guarantee this commander.

Thinking of this, he was relieved, beckoning to the two and said, "Let's carefully plan together how to win this battle?"

When Epiphanes heard this, he stopped joking and asked seriously: "How many city-state troops are there in the south italy union? Go to war? How many people? How many people are Syracuse to go to war?"

"In addition to our 17000 legion soldiers; Crotone also has 17000 soldiers, including 6000 heavy infantry; Scylletium has 14000 soldiers and heavy infantry 3000, and they want to recruit some citizens to go to war; Trina has 7000 soldiers , But they have to defend the city, and they can send in the battle, there may be only 4000-5000 people, the heavy infantry can reach 1000 ... the total strength is about 54000, and the heavy infantry is about 22000. "

After Philesius said, Epiphanes whistled: "Wow, what an enormous army!"

"Not much." Dracos poured cold water on him. "All of our Dionia legion and preliminary soldiers can easily exceed this number, and the number of heavy infantry is far more than this coalition! Dionia 6 legion Heavy infantry brigade is 6000 heavy infantry, not counting preliminary soldiers, there are 3 legion heavy infantry! "

Heavy infantry The cost of a full set of equipment is high. Many city state civilians are unwilling to bear or cannot afford this cost, but many Dionian who have just become preliminary citizens and full citizens are willing to buy their homes because they serve in the Dionia Union as heavy infantry , They can bring them more benefits, such as: obtaining "land", serving in public office, participating in local council elections, participating in civilian elections, and so on. In addition, the low interest loans provided by Dionia Union's unique Cheiristoya Bank, which is spread across the Union cities, have provided new citizens with the confidence to buy heavy infantry equipment.

"But our legion can't all appear here. Only my 4th legion and your 5th legion are here." Although Epiphanes was refuting Dracos, his expression seemed exhilarating: "It is only up to us to decide this battle Victory or defeat! "

Dracos didn't speak, and his eyes flashed with light as well.

"Two Legion Commanders, according to the information obtained by Scylletium, we have to face at least more than 5 Syracuse troops, and they can defeat Carthage, I am afraid they are not easy to deal with!" Philesius solemnly reminded them: "This field The battle is very important! If the battle fails, Syracuse's army may approach our Dionia territory. I am afraid that several other city states in the Southern Italy Alliance may have been conquered by it, and the consequences will be unimaginable! "

"I am also a senior of Dionia, and of course I understand the importance of this battle!" Epiphanes complained, expressing his dissatisfaction with Philesius, and then asked: "Are you sure there are only more than 5 enemies? Before the Calenia attack What about our more than 4 enemies? "

"They are besieging the city of Calenia. Scylletium's scout has been closely watching the movement there and reporting to the coalition at any time." Philesius certainly understood what they were worried about: "To prevent them from splitting up north, strengthen the Syracuse forces in the Scylletium camp. "

"As long as the Syracuse people here don't increase their troops and the strengths of the two sides are similar, we have a great chance of winning!" Epiphanes looked at Philesius and then Dracos and analyzed: "We have already played against Syracuse people before, and their cavalry is very Strong, but no matter how strong Cavalry is, they did not dare to punch the dense phalanx during the battle. As long as we are alert, even if they defeat our Cavalry, they will not take much advantage. As long as they dare to approach the formation, our light infantry will give them a big blow. "

Both Philesius and Dracos are nodded.

Dracos took the conversation, loudly said: "As for the infantry of Syracuse, I want to be able to defeat the Carthage. The combat capability should not be weak, but judging from Calenia's battle, their morale and fighting will do not seem to be strong. In the battle In terms of the decisive heavy infantry, the Syracuse army certainly cannot compare with our legion! "

The other two immediately agreed, which is not their pride, but because the Dionian legion is actually a complex combat group with multiple arms mixed under the guidance of Davos' advanced combat concepts, and after more severe training, it has become a branch. An army capable of adapting to various situations and performing more complex tactics is the confidence of several legion generals such as Philesius, Dracos, and Epiphanes.

"Our legion, whether in tactical training or equipment, is very different from other allies. It is not suitable to mix with other troops to fight. This will easily cause confusion and will not be conducive to the use of our legion." Dracos also reminded.

"Dracos is right! I suggest that the 4th and 5th legions should be grouped together rather than separated to form a powerful battle strength. Any wing placed in the battlefield will pose a huge threat to the enemy. . After defeating the enemy in front, and then forming a siege to the middle road, and finally get the battle victory! "Epiphanes gestured on the wooden table, and expressed his opinion.

"I think so." Although the two Legion Commanders usually don't get along well, but when it comes to fighting, they agree on each other.

Philesius took his hands on the back, took a few steps inside the tent, looked back at them, and said in distress: "I agree with your suggestions, but this is not the battle we faced by Dionia alone, and Trina, Scylletium, Crotone's allies. "

"But you are the commander of the entire coalition!" Epiphanes hurriedly: "You have the right to make the most reasonable arrangement!"

"We think it's reasonable, but only if they think it's reasonable. Everyone agrees so that the entire battle plan can be implemented smoothly." Philesius helplessly said: "This coalition commander is not so good!"

"Don't they agree with our plan ?!" Dracos raised eyebrows upwards.
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"They both acknowledge the strength of the Dionian legion, but because of our strength, they all hope that we can sit in the middle of the town and connect the two wings so that they can safely go to attack outrageous." Philesius looked at the two and said frankly: "Although I I have the same idea as you, but ... I am also worried about whether the midway and the other wing of Trina, Scylletium, and Crotone, which are three separate city states, will not be defeated by the enemy before we defeat the enemy ... If they are defeated, the whole situation may form a melee. Syracuse's cavalry will have the opportunity to exert its power ... Conversely, if we guard the middle, we can control the attack and defense rhythm of our side, and we can find loopholes in the wings at any time and proceed in time. reinforce……"

"In this way, it becomes us to fight against Syracuse people to defend and consume. I am afraid the battle will last a long time!" Epiphanes from light cavalry did not like this way of fighting.

"Longer than defense and hard work, isn't this what our legion heavy infantry is best at!" Dracos seemed confident: "Even if the general regiment is placed in the middle, I believe our legion can still pierce the enemy's middle!"

"Now that you have made a battle plan in the meeting, why do you come to ask us for advice! Order directly and let us not implement it!" Epiphanes said with a response qi.

"That was just a preliminary plan." Philesius said frankly and emotionally, "I need your experience and wisdom to complete this battle plan and get more opportunities for us. This is for Dionia!"

Epiphanes and Dracos glanced at each other, then leaned towards Philesius ...

...............................

After two days of hard work, the Samnium-Hirpini people expanded their camp and surrounded Potentia tightly, except for the south, where there was a Basento river. Hirpini chief Villani only sent people to build a few simple sentry towers on the other side of the river to observe the city's movement. When the pontoon bridge has been burned, he is not worried that the Potentia people will cross the river and run away. If the Potentia people give up the solid city fortress, Instead, he chose to cross the river to escape, but instead he hoped.

However, Villani fantasizes that the rivers in which Potentia people can escape can only be crossed in the dark ...

Half an hour later, the leader Waller responsible for guarding the city came to the chief's mansion.

How could Puamot fall asleep peacefully. When I heard Waller came to see him, I thought that there was some big movement outside the city of Potentia. I immediately met Waller in the living room, and then listened to the leader's excited report: "Dionia's envoy, please!"

"Dionia ridge brigade company captain Plintors meet Chief Puamot!" When a soggy Plintors saluted to Puamot, the chief asked, suffering, "Lord Davos in Poseidonia ... in Poseidonia ... how ... how ?!"

"This morning, Lord Davos led the first, second, and third legion to wipe out Samnium's reinforcements and garrison!" Plintors replied flatly.

"Very good! It's really good!" Puamot was so excited that he couldn't restrain himself, and eagerly asked, "Lord Davos, can he lead the army to Potentia tomorrow?"

Plintors didn't answer directly, but took a waterproof Little Pi tube from his neck and pulled out a paper roll: "This is the letter that Lord Davos asked me to give you to chief."

Puamot quickly took it, took a look, and expression became dignified: "Go and call Pollet!"

Pollet, who was in the backyard all day and panicked, learned that the Dionia army defeated Samnites in Poseidonia, and then saw Davos ’secret letter. The response was different from Puamot. It was already be eager to have a try:“ Lord Davos let We cooperate with your mountain reconnaissance team to disrupt the enemy camp tonight in response to the arrival of the army tomorrow! "

Instead, Plintors calmed his eyes and said with a gaze: "Before going up the mountain, I specifically observed the Samnium camp, and the defeated troops that kept escaping made the camp quite chaotic, and half of my brothers pretended to be defeated troops and mixed in ... Now I have a better idea! "

.......................................

The Hirpini were ready for all the siege, and they waited for the army to return to Bossetia to work together and eat the fish in Potentia's net cleanly.

This night, Villani fell asleep early.

"Father! Father! ..." Gelni suddenly broke into the large tent, waking him up.

"What happened?" Villani opened his sparse eyes and stared at the son standing in front of him, confused. Then he panicked and said, "It's a major event! The reinforcements we sent to Poseidonia were ... wiped out by Dionian !!"

"What? !!!" Villani's sleepiness was scared away. "How is this possible? !!! We sent over XNUMX Pentri, Caudini soldiers, Tolek and Quinduk are generals with great combat experience! ... Unless ... unless ... "He thought of a possibility, and his breathing was quick.

"Dionia's reinforcements from Thurii have long been to Poseidonia, but they are quietly lying in ambush ..." Gelni told father what he heard from the Soldier who had fled back.

After listening to his son's words, Villani felt cold with his hands and feet, and he sat back on the bed with a buttock in his head, a mess in his head.

After a moment, he suddenly lifted the head and asked, "Have Tolek and Quinduk escaped?"

"I heard that Tolek chief was killed. There is no news from Quinduk ..." Gelni looked dismayed.

There was a sorrow in Villani's heart, but it was not a sad time, and he immediately asked: "How many soldiers did Pentri and Caudini escape from?"

"How can you count them in the dark? Anyway, there are soldiers who flee into the camp from several directions ..." Gelni said, anxiously asking, "father, what should we do now ?!"

The bad news came too suddenly. At this moment, Villani was confused, how can I figure out what to do. As he bowed his head for contemplation, there was a loud noise outside the large tent, and it became louder and louder at night.

"The reinforcements we sent to Poseidonia were defeated!"

"Dionia's reinforcements are here. There are 5 60000 people. We are going to be surrounded!"

"Run away, brothers of Hirpini!"

……

"Not good!" Villani jumped in shock and hurried out of the account: I saw that it was supposed to be a quiet camp at night but it was boiling now, the soldiers were at a loss, each and everyone was naked, one after the other He got out of the tent, started to shout in panic, and walked around 4 places ...

Villani saw silhouettes everywhere in the camp 憧憧 ... For the first time, the Samnites organized such an enormous army, and for the first time engaged in such a long war (counting from the time when the troops were assembled), so Villani had not experienced such a large Of course, he did n’t know what “camp scream” was, but he instinctively felt the danger, and immediately severely criticized Gelni: “When these defeated soldiers fled back, you should isolate them to avoid impact To the morale of our soldiers! Now you immediately go back to your tribe, maintain the order of your tribe, and let the soldiers stay in the tent and not come out! "

Gelni hurried away.

Villani also urgently called in the subordinate's guard, holding torch, to inform Lesguc, Lucini and other leaders, and ordered them to do their best to restrain the people.

At this time, Villani found out that there was no good planning when the camp was built. The distance between the tribes was too long, and the tents were too dense and disorderly. The passages between them were narrow and curved, and they were fine during the day. It was easy to panic at night Cause a blockage ...

He can only stay outside the large tent, surrounded by hundreds of guards, hoping that the leaders of the various tribes can play a role, and wait for the turmoil in the camp to calm down a bit, and then put the personal guard back into the camp. Maintaining order, he suspected that enemies in the camp were taking advantage of the opportunity.

...............................

At this moment, outside the lively Samnium camp, under the hills where Potentia is located, Pollet was leading a quiet 1000 soldiers ...

"Can we attack it?" Pollet looked at the Samnium camp near him, anxiously, and whispered anxiously to the side Plintors.

The mountain reconnaissance brigade's company captain, who once cleverly grabbed Aspristum, was extremely calm at the moment, said solemnly: "wait again."

"Wait! What are you waiting for ?!" If it wasn't because the speaker was a Dionia officer holding a Davos order, Pollet would have acted already.

But Plintors seemed to be unable to hear the urgency and irritability in Pollet's words, and kept looking at the camp in front, saying softly, "wait for the fire to rise."

...............................

Villani stood inside the tent, and saw a dark camp, lit torch, and it seems that the leaders of the various tribes have begun to take action.

But he observed for a while and found that the situation not at all was well contained.

At night, the strong mountain breeze not only did not cover up the noise of the camp, but caused his body to chill. When he wanted to go back inside the tent and put on a wolfskin robe, the camp again set off a louder sound: "On fire It's on fire !!! ... "

fire! Villani's heart trembled suddenly, he looked forward, still dark before, but his heart sank, and then turned back: there was a fire in the distance directly behind the large tent, where Samnites stored food. A heavy place!
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"Hurry up! Call Gelni, take someone to fight the fire immediately!" Villani hurriedly called the guards to inform his son.

As soon as the guards left, he found himself confused, busy and let the side personal guard lead the guards to fight the fire immediately.

"Chief, what about your safety?" The personal guard was a little embarrassed: tonight the camp was so restless. They left. Who will protect the chief?

"The food is running out, the whole army is in danger, and what use is my safety !!" Villani was anxious.

The personal guard had to rush to the fire in a hurry.

However, the army has more than 25000 people, and the camp stretches seven-eight li. There are people everywhere in the camp, and roads are congested.

Not only did the personal guard advance slowly, but because of the eagerness to move forward, annoyed the soldiers who were already frightened and caused a fight, and this conflict is gradually expanding ...

At this time, the season is early winter, the air is dry, and the Dionia scouts who sneak into the camp deliberately set fire. The fire quickly spread by the wind, continuously burning the entire supply unit, and continued to expand all around, nodding around Wooden fences and tents ...

Villani looked at the rear of the fire, and a heart fell to the bottom.

It's over! It's over! !! ... He was dull, and slumped on the cold ground.

But that night was destined to be his nightmare.

"Woo !!!!" All around the camp suddenly sounded a majestic horn sound, followed by the shouting and killing of countless people suddenly ...

Potentia people couldn't make hundreds of soldiers like Dionian legion enter the enemy camp silently, but Pollet's boldness and persuasion made Puamot finally determined to send 5000 soldiers. They were divided into 5 strands, quietly descending, hiding everywhere outside the frontier camp of Samnium.

As soon as he saw the fire, Pollet couldn't wait to make the horns sound, and then the horns sounded everywhere else. Potentia soldier, with the anger of revenge, bypassed abatis, climbed through the trench, over the earth wall, and the wooden fence. The camp of Samnium was already frightened and attracted attention because of the fire. The lack of precautions around the outside of the camp actually made it easier for the Potentia people to enter the camp, so they all became bloodthirsty wolves. When they saw the silhouette, they cut it. When they heard the sound, they stabbed, killing and screaming one after another, echoing around the camp ...

To make the horrified Samnites even more frightened, in the dark night when they didn't see their five fingers, for the sake of their safety, they all pulled tightly on the weapon. As soon as anyone approached, they slashed and stabbed, and the camp was in chaos.

In such a chaotic situation, the Dionia scouts who had been mixed in the camp for a long time shouted in the learned Samnium language everywhere: "The army of Dionia is here! They are going to destroy us, run away! ..."

The fear was magnified infinitely in the night, finally crushing the fighting spirit of the Samnium soldier, just like the flood of Jupiter, they desperately fled outside the camp. For this reason, if they lose their minds, they can knock down the fellows around them, cut down their comrades who are blocking them, and trample on clansman moaning on the ground. The night has become their accomplice ...

...............................

Puamot, who had been worried about the battle all night, stood on the city wall and watched. He heard the tumult of Camp Samnium, saw the fire that illuminated the sky in the distance, and heard the killing and screaming of shaking the heaven ... The scene lasted until late at night, and then gradually disappeared silently ...

The detective who came to the foot of the mountain to hear the news came back and shouted excitedly: "The enemy was repelled! The enemy was repelled! ..." The whole city turned into an ocean of joy.

Puamot was relieved, the only worry was that the fire was burning more and more, but because the situation was unknown in the night, he was afraid to send someone to fight the fire.

Who knew that God was also visiting Potentia this evening, and it was raining in the middle of the night.

Puamot was completely relieved, and finally fell asleep until the dawn in the constant sleep.

He hurried to the city and saw smiles on the original lifeless faces of clansman along the way. They gathered together in small groups, excitedly talking about the fighting last night, thank Asinu for his blessing, and there are people from time to time. Ask Puamot: "When can I move back to my original settlement?"

Puamot stood on the head of the city and looked down: The Samnium camp, which had stretched for 10 li and countless military tents, basically turned into a black ground, and clusters of blue smoke surrounded this area, making Puamot unable to see Too real ...

"Pollet, are they back?" Puamot asked the tribal leader Waller on duty today with concern.

"No return, but he sent someone back to say, 'They have to clear the battlefield, and they will return later.'"

Pollet is fine! Puamot thought gratefully.

...............................

Pollet said cleaning up the battlefield is not so simple. Looking close to the camp of Samnium, under the ashes of the fire, in the mud caused by heavy rain, the bodies of the enemy and us were lying everywhere. Some were dead or even burned. Some were seriously injured, Unconscious, some still moaning ...

Last night, the Potentia soldier led by Brutti suffered a heavy loss in the chaos due to lack of night attack experience, with nearly 10 casualties. After the fierce battle, they ignored the fatigue, attracted more people from the city to carry the wounded and the corpses back to the city, and at the same time began to clean the battlefield on the XNUMX li ruins.

Add a few knives to those struggling Samnites to confirm their death, and also find their own clansman mixed in the enemy's corpse ... Potentia soldier is dangerous during this search, and some injuries are not serious Samnium Soldiers disguised as "corpses", and when they approached, they broke out. After many such suprise attack incidents, Potentia soldiers are also more cautious. They held long spears and saw the corpse. As long as they were not their own, they stabbed a few shots before talking.

Such a vast area could not be cleaned up in a short while. Behind these soldiers, Dionia was investigating the number of casualties in Samnites by the members of Brigade.

In the afternoon, the cleaning work came to an end. Samnites died 5493 people without injuries, because even if they survived last night's chaos, the angry Potentia soldier killed him mercilessly when cleaning the battlefield. The rest of the Samnites 4 fled, scattered throughout the area around Potentia. Before Samnites invaded, the surrounding area of ​​Potentia was completely cleared. Now, Samnites of stomach rumbling with hunger will swallow the bitter fruits they brewed, how to escape the hunt of Potentia people, endure hunger and injury, and return to their hometown safely It became a big problem for them.

The Potentia people made a great sacrifice, and with the full help of Dionian, they eventually defeated the powerful Samnites. While avoiding a catastrophe, they were overjoyed, but there was a big surprise that they were buried in the huge Samnium corpse. Hirpini chief, Villani, the commander of the Samnium coalition invasion of Potentia, last night. He sent out the side personal guards to maintain order and extinguish the fire. As a result, Pollet led the army to attack the camp. Samnites became turbulent due to panic. The lonely and somewhat old Villani was trapped in the chaos ...

....................................

In the early hours of this day, in the Temple of Hades in Thurii, Cardias, a Scylletium, got up early as usual and walked into the temple hall.

He went to the side of hell and stayed here for a long time, and those terrifying pictures of hell criminal law and the sloppy Hades god statue had little effect on him. He respectfully held an oil lamp and came to the seat of Hades the King of the Underworld. The perennial lamp on the oil basin in front of the idol was beating the azure-red fire. Hades's solemn and solemn face was under the beating light. And it adds a bit of gloom.

Cardias looked calm, stomped on the oil lamp in his hands, and then knelt down to face the Statue of Hades, closed his eyes slightly, hands raised to the ground, and made a sincere prayer to Hades, hoping that he would protect the Scylletium people.

When he heard that the Syracuse had landed in Locri, he was anxious to return to Scylletium, but was persuaded by Plesinas.

Plesinas told him: Even if he returned to Scylletium, he was just adding an ordinary militias to the city state. But here, he can pray to the powerful and powerful hell king of divine force day and night to get the help of this god of heaven.

Cardias thinks Head Priest is right, so he stays with Thurii. At this moment, he placed the oil lamp representing his wish on the donation table. Since it was too early and the temple had not yet opened, there was only this solitary one on the donation table. But at night, the table and the floor were full of oil lamps, and every time they would pack up late.

"Cardias, you are so sincere! I believe Hades will respond to you!"

Cardias turned back saluted: "Good morning, Plesinas."

The Temple of Hades is now widely used in the cities of Dionia. The priests, priests, Saintess, and believers ... have many people who are responsible for managing the temple. They also have a status of divided into high and low. In terms of title, "Divine Canon of Hades" stipulates that it can only be called by its real name, in order to highlight the concept of "Educationists view equality" in the Temple of Hades.

"According to Senate's latest report, Dionia's 4th and 5th legion repulsed the attack of the Syracuse army in Calenia and captured hundreds of people. These captives are now being sent to Thurii, so you do n’t have to go too far. Worry, Dionia is being watched and protected by Hades! "Plesinas said with a gentle expression of comfort.
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"But Scylletium is out of Hades's blessing ..." Cardias expression dimmed.

"This is your mission in the future!" The reason why Plesinas looks at Cardias from foreign is because he is a key figure for Dionia's unique Temple of Hades going abroad: "But let us pray now and let Hades be blessed. Lord Davos led the army as soon as possible to defeat the Samnites, returned to Thurii, and then headed to Calenia to repel the Syracuse and ensure the peace of Magna Graecia! "

"You're right!" Cardias looked up at Hades's deity, and his conviction was firmer: I must let Hades' divine might and kindness shine in the city of Scylletium.

When Cardias got out of the temple, Plesinas swept away the solemnity before turning back quickly to close the temple door.

He was alone in the temple. He knelt before the statue respectfully and reverently repented: "Hades is on top, forgive me for doing this! This is for your descendants! It is also to give you greater glory! ... "

After saying this silently, Plesinas lifts the head, feeling that the appearance of the deities seems not so terrible, so he began to arrange ...

....................................

Although Dionian is not as afraid of the war as other Magna Graecias, the two battlefields, one south and one north, are not only large in scale, but also far away from them, and of course they are also worried about the safety of their loved ones. The number of people who go to the Temple of Hades every day to pray for blessings has more than tripled.

But from this day on, some people announced that when putting oil lamps on the supply table, he saw the words "offering my blood to rule, keeping the union safe" on the table, but it soon disappeared!

Some people also said: He also saw this line of writing, but not on the table, but on the corridor pillar in the hall!

There are also people saying that she heard the idol making a low roar while praying, and she seemed to be shouting 'Davos' ...

At first, this was only sporadic rumors. Dionian only regarded it as a joke, but over time, more and more people said that they had witnessed this magical vision with their own eyes, and things moved rapidly in one direction ...

....................................

Also on this morning, Dionysius met with envoy from Southern Italy Alliance in the inside of the tent.

When he saw the war challenge submitted by envoy, he was pleased in his heart.

It turned out that Dionysius did not attempt to win Calenia first, as Pretinis and Ascamas had speculated.

Dionysius was far less arrogant in commanding operations than Magna Graecia imagined, instead he was very shrewd. Although he has not fought on the land of Magna Graecia before, but what he learned from the Locri population and what he observed with his own eyes, he thinks that the city wall of Calenia, a city besieged by Locri many times, is not easy. Captured.

He is experienced in siege. He knows that once he puts his troops into the siege, it will take a lot of time, and time is very precious to himself and to Syracuse ’s army. He must break the deadlock on the battlefield as soon as possible. Take advantage of the entire Magna Graecia battlefield.

Therefore, after careful consideration and discussion with Fimpidas, he again used the "hide the sea" trick he had used when he defeated Simerko under the city of Syracuse.

A messenger was sent back to Locri and ordered: XNUMX freedman who were landing with the army and responsible for transporting heavy, equipment, and food were dispatched, and then disguised as soldiers, they hurried to the Syracuse siege of Calenia-Locri Alliance camp last night. , Replacing more than XNUMX Syracuse soldiers.

The Calenia were besieged in the city, the scout of the Southern Italy Alliance could not be used in the dark, and the 4th and 5th legion of Dionia had just arrived at the Scylletium. The generals were busy meeting to discuss. Soldiers were anxious to build a camp, and had not sent a squad to investigate the surroundings Happening.

On the second day, the number of allied troops in Xiluo remained unchanged, and they continued to use the ballista to attack the city of Calenia. Then they began to cut trees and make siege towers, etc., but they concealed Southern Italy Allied Armies, but found none of them. abnormal.

At this time, the Syracuse army, which had returned to Locri, was led by general Fasipesas, crossed the mountain trail, quietly reached the west coast, and quickly marched north ...

Only Ligim's generals stationed in Taurina, General Federon, discovered the movement of the enemy forces, but at this time Ligim and Taurina were under the control of Syracuse by sea and land, and they had cut off their information links with the Southern Italy Alliance.

Fidon did not know at this time that the 4th and 5th legion of Dionia had retreated, and in anxiety, he had to risk out a dozen suicide squad members, hoping that they could cross the blockade of the mountain road and reach Calenia, reporting to the coalition. Important information to prevent the Syracuse from increasing their strength and breaking through the Ramato Line (Fidon thought that the Syracuse were still blocked south of the Ramato, so they increased their strength).

In fact, Dionysius quietly exchanged 80000 people and rushed to the plain of Opemia, which not only increased his strength in the region to nearly XNUMX people, occupying an absolute advantage in numbers, but these were the troops he usually led. Command is quite convenient.

His original priority attack target was Trina. Although this small city is located in the plain of Eufemia, it has not been able to grow due to the continuous invasion of Bruttians in the north. The river is a barrier to the south. Far from Locri, when the Locri allies invaded, most of them attacked from Calenia's side. The Bruttians' invasion is mostly looting, and they rarely attack the Trina city because of the lack of siege technology. Therefore, the Trina people are not as crazy as the Calenia people to thicken and heighten the city wall and widen the moat, so Trina, with its low walls and low plains, was a fat mass in Dionysius's eyes.

She initially discussed the plan with Fimpidas and the others: After Fasipesas led his army to Hippion, he would draw XNUMX attack Trina from the camp, and Southern Italy Allied Armies would see him divided. If the army came to rescue, Dionysius would Secretly allow the Fapsiesas' troops to reach Trina by sea, and use their strength to defeat the reinforcements. Syracuse's army will completely control the area and continue to pursue northward; if the southern Italy reinforcements are not rescued (this option is less likely because Will cause the coalition to centrifuge up and down), Syracuse will take advantage of Trina, weaken the enemy, and then continue to attack Southern Italy Allied Armies ......

And after watching the war challenge sent by Scylletium envoy, Dionysius laughed in his heart: Now, these arrogant Magna Graecia actually want to fight against themselves, they really thought that they could only won me with their little person, just let me put They to catch everything in one net!

Dionysius was smug in his heart, but hesitant expression appeared on his face, and he didn't reply.

Allied envoy said impatiently: "Syracuse's tyrant, I heard that every time you execute a citizen of your city state, you are very decisive. Even a drop of tears has not fallen! How did you face today formed by Magna Graecia who was about to enslave? The army, instead, is afraid! If you only have the guts, go back to the island on the other side of the strait as soon as possible to dominate the king, otherwise Magna Graecia's anger will swallow you up and your army! "

Facing envoy's ridicule, Dionysius's eyes were glared and his face flushed. He took the pen angrily and wrote down in tactics: a decisive battle tomorrow morning!

Then he threw at envoy, shouted angrily: "Since you Magna Graecia want to die sooner, pray more to Hades today! You will suffer less when you go to Hell tomorrow!"

"I don't know who wins and who loses. Not to mention that Hades who likes death is the protector of Dionia, the most important ally in the Southern Italy Alliance!" Envoy took the war challenge and did not forget to refute it.

"What's your name?" Dionysius looked at him vaguely.

"Sarrisius, son of Scylletium, Scolas," envoy answered with his head raised.

"Sarrisius, I remember!" Dionysius spit out his name spitefully, threatening in his words.

Sarrisius didn't fear it, but smiled contemptuously: "It's my honor to be remembered by Sicily's tyrannical dictator!"

Immediately after envoy left, the anger on Dionysius's face disappeared. He was pacing excitedly inside the tent, then waved to the guard and said, "Go, call me that Spartan!"

Seeing Fimpidas stepping into the large tent, Dionysius said immediately, "Scylletium just sent envoy to give me a war challenge."

Fimpidas looked at him with joy, and asked directly: "So you agreed?"

"I didn't agree immediately, I want to make that envoy feel like I was hesitating ..." Dionysius was obviously satisfied with his performance and said contentedly.

"In fact, it is not necessary to fight with Southern Italy Allied Armies." Fimpidas immediately poured cold water on him: "We attacked Trina, we can mobilize Southern Italy Allied Armies, so that they can use our advantage without understanding the military situation and not fully prepared. Defeated. If it is a battle, face to face, it will increase your soldiers' casualties! "

"Fimpidas, you are an excellent general, but sometimes the leader ca n’t just want to win." Since this Spartan likes to go straight, Dionysius is too lazy to talk to him again: "We Syracuse spent a lot of money to prepare the army, not just to get to Here to win a few victories, to show off the force for Locri. I need a huge battle! A dignified and glorious victory! To shock Magna Graecia, let them know who is the real land in the future Master! "Dionysius said with arrogance, and he made no secret of his ambition.
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Fimpidas stopped talking, and Dionysius's arrogance made him sickier from Greece's overlord Sparta uncomfortable.

"Fimpidas, I need your help, the best Soldier of Sparta, for the biggest battle in the upcoming Greek History, so that we can win this battle more easily!"

Fimpidas couldn't refuse Dionysius' invitation. The phrase "the largest battle in Greek History" alone was enough to attract his greatest passion.

...............................

Also on this day, Davos asked the 3rd legion and 3st brigade Lizyrus to lead 3000 heavy infantry brigades, with a total of 1000 merged with 10000 people from Ilías stationed in Poseidonia, while guarding the nearly XNUMX captives. To this end, Davos also sent a fast horse to Pyxous to inform Antaoris to arrange for the captives to be taken to the back of Lucania.

Then, he led the other soldiers of the first, second and third legion, a total of about 2 troops, and advanced eastward along the Sele Valley.

The march was not smooth. Not only was the road difficult, but also the Samnites were encountered from time to time.

At first received the report from the spies, Davos thought that Samnites wanted to use the complex terrain of the mountain to attack the army, so he sent out three legion light infantry and light-armored soldiers to guard the wings of the formation.

Who knew that when the soldiers pounced on it, they found that the enemy's resistance was weak and it was easy to be captured.

The first thing the captive Samnites did was to open their mouths, call soldiers who could understand the Samnium language, and immediately asked Davos if they knew why they were here.

Davos only then knew that the Samnium army outside Potentia was defeated by a night attack. This was a big surprise!

Originally, Davos just let Itzam send a lot of mountain reconnaissance squad members as Samnium defeated troops, intending to mix into the Samnium camp at night, spread rumors, and shake the army. Of course, if it is possible to burn the weight of Samnites, then the next battle with Samnites Even if it is a steady win, he wrote a secret letter to Potentia, hoping to get some help ... Of course, this is just a gossip, he not at all has high hopes and will definitely succeed.

But didn't expect Samnites. This made the previous life's Davos, who had a clearer understanding of the history of "Samnites an early rival of Rome" somewhat unbelievable.

But soon the army encountered the scouts who came back from Potentia to report. Davos confirmed the news that Samnites had been defeated, and also learned that the mountain scout brigade company captain Plintors played an important role in the operation last night. It was him. Planned the night raid and took the initiative to contact Pollet in Potentia ...

After listening to the night raid, Davos couldn't help but admire it and praised the investigator brigade captain: "Lizam, you have a very good subordinate!"

Lizam said seriously: "He is better than me!"

"When the country is in crisis, it's when heroes come out!" Davos was filled with emotion, and he remembered the name Plintors in his heart.

Look at these Samnites who are so hungry that they walk and shake. Think about them. After a night of chaos and shock, the camp was burned down and washed away by the heavy rain. , The battle in Potentia is almost over! Davos made a judgement, and felt relieved in his heart. He immediately ordered: legion light-armored soldier and light infantry encountered the Samnites to decisively attack and expand the results!

At the same time, someone was quickly rushed to Potentia to let Puamot prepare the camp for the army in advance. Originally marching in the war zone, Dionian legion generally stopped in the afternoon and started building camps, but today Davos marches outrageous to get to Potentia in a day.

In the evening, the vanguard arrived outside Potentia, and they were surprised to see: under the dim sky, the two "fire dragons" extended from Potentia to the west pass in parallel, two miles long. That's when the Potentia people held up torch, came to meet the Dionian army, and illuminated the road for troops ...

When Davos knew the situation, he hurried forward immediately, and met Puamot with a tribal leader to welcome him: "honorable Lord Davos, all the people of Potentia warmly welcome you to lead the army!" At the prompt of Pollet, Puamot respectfully addressed Davos. Saluted, the leaders behind them are also saluted.

Davos did not sit still and accepted the respect of the Allies, but jumped off the horse quickly, responded quickly, and said with apologetic excitement: "It's my fault that it's too late to lead the army to disturb your quiet Didn't expect you to welcome us in such a enthusiastic manner regardless of your safety when Potentia territory is not very safe, thank you! I, on behalf of all the generals, would like to say to the people of Potentia and everyone leader Heartfelt thanks!!"

"No, Lord Davos! It should be our Potentia people who thank you Dionian generals and soldiers." Puamot said that Davos can appreciate his hard work and felt that this hard work was not done in vain, but he did not show it, but he was emotional. Said: "Compared to Dionia's great mercy to save Potentia, what a trivial thing we did!"

"We are all alliances." Davos said with a smile, "Allies should have helped each other like brother!"

"That's right! That's right!" Puamot repeatedly nodded, and wanted to say, Pollet beside him interjected: "Lord Davos, will our speaking here affect the advancement of solderers?"

Davos was reminded that when he looked back, the army had stopped advancing. He was busy: "I'm sorry, guys! Please follow me here."

"Oh, it's our negligence." Puamot hastily led everyone to make way for the army.

"Tolmides!" Davos turned back and shouted.

"Sir!"

"Order, let drummers and trumpeters play March of Victory, and celebrating this victory moment with our allies!" Davos loudly said.

"Understand!" Tolmides turned away immediately.

Dionian legion attaches great importance to the smoothness of military orders, and strictly stipulates the use of bugles and snare drums to convey instructions. Therefore, there are dozens of buglers and snare drummers, and here are two and a half legion, an army of 24000 people in total. There are hundreds of people. After being ordered by Tolmides, they retreated to the side of the road.

As members of the legion who do not participate in the battle, they not only convey the mission of the military order during the battle. During the march, in order to invigorate the soldiers and forget the fatigue, they will play music to help the march.

For this reason, in the military training of Union, in addition to co-training with Soldiers in phalanx training, at other times they have to gather together to practice playing music. In the various large-scale celebrations of the Union, of course, their silhouette is also indispensable, so although they do not participate directly in the battle, they are also respected.

At this time, some buglers replaced the bamboo flute around their waists, while some snare drummers replaced with small copper bars.

"March of Victory" is Davos humming out the more familiar marching melody of previous lives, and let the musicians of Union compose and adapt. Although there is no changeable melody and momentum created by many instruments of the previous symphony, but in this era, It is rare music.

On a silent night, when the lively and cheerful, but rhythmic melody is played, it soon sounds over Potentia ...

The people of Potentia felt relieved when they heard it. During this time, the sadness of losing their loved ones and the worries about the ruined home seemed to be temporarily put aside, enjoying the joy and joy of repulsing the powerful enemy and getting victory.

The weary Dionian soldiers were uplifted, straightened their chests, and greeted the people of the Confederacy with the best of their spirits.

"Legion advance!"

At the forefront of the march formation was Davos' 300 personal guards, headed by Captain Rodom (Martius was wounded in Thurii). Both of his hands held up the army banner on behalf of Davos supreme commander. At the top of the banner was a crown with a crown, stable Sitting on the throne, holding a double-forked fork, holding a ball in one hand, and a serene-looking Hades golden statue, this shows the dignity of the king more than the gloomy Hades statue on the top of the legion flag. The black flag under the statue is directly embroidered with the name "Davos" with golden silk threads.

The guard was followed by the first legion legion flag bearer, but he did not follow the heavy infantry but the light infantry and light-armored soldier. This is because on the mountain road, once encountering the enemy, the light armor and light infantry brigade can respond quickly. In fact, most of the Samnites captured during the journey were their credit.

The first legion is followed by the heavy squad, then the second legion, and hundreds of Samnites captured on the way, followed by the third legion, and finally some light infantry and light-armored soldiers and cavalry brigade. The reason why cavalry is arranged at the end That ’s because part of the mountain road ca n’t ride horses at all, you must pull the horse to walk, and the mountain road is narrow. If thousands of horses pick up poop, it will seriously affect the marching speed of the troops behind, and the light infantry in it will prevent Samnites Assault on its rear.

The Dionian army has a clear banner, and its military capacity is strict and neat. At a relatively neat pace and a high spirit, it forms a long line that seems to be boundless. Although they are wearing a black helmet and a black arm, they are quite stressful, but the smile on their faces makes the Potentia people feel relieved.
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Puamot saw the rows of Dionian soldiers with heads and chests passing by in front of him, and couldn't help but sigh: "It's a powerful army! Dionia has so many brave soldiers, who else dares to invade! No wonder Samnites are not Lord Davos. You Opponent! "

"Chief Puamot, Samnium's army was repelled by brave Soldiers led by brave Potentia leaders," Davos said humblely.

"Lord Davos, if you did not lead the army first to destroy the reinforcements sent by Samnites to Poseidonia, and then formulated a thorough plan, sent soldiers to sneak into enemy camps, disrupted the enemy, and sent us subordinate to persuade us to persuade us ... How could we, ourselves, fight back so many fierce Samnites! "Pollet said bluntly.

"You and I don't want to be modest to each other! Being able to obtain such a victory and restore peace to this land is the result of the unity and cooperation of Dionia and Potentia!" Davos finally concluded.

"Yes, thank God Asinu! Potentia is fortunate to join the Dionia alliance. Without Dionia's full help, there would be no Potentia today! Potentia people will always remember this kind of affection!" Puamot sighed from the heart.

Other leaders also expressed their gratitude to Davos.

"Lord Davos, we have prepared a camping ground for your army, close to Potentia. It was a settlement of our tribe. Due to time rush, we did not clean up enough, and some houses were destroyed by Samnites." Pollet He said that following these days with the Dionian army, he knew what Davos needed most at this time.

"Thank you so much, this solved our big problem!" Davos hearing this joy, and then said: "It's okay to run down the camp, but these torch will be borrowed by us at that time."

"Lord Davos, tonight we have prepared a welcoming banquet for you and your soldiers, and celebrating victory. When you camp, our clansman will carry hundreds of cattle and sheep, and grape wine to you. Seeing that the atmosphere is good, Puamot said loudly said, but just halfway through, he was interrupted by Davos politely: "Chief Puamot, and everyone leader, I appreciate your kind invitation and your kindness to Dionia's friendship! But I heard that the Samnites invasion caused great losses to you at this time. Villages, farmland were burned, many people were slaughtered or captured, and a lot of livestock was lost ... Your food supply is now a little tight. They also come out and take care of us. Do you think we can eat it? "

Davos's emotional words are talking about the weakness of Potentia leaders. As long as people don't speak, they just stare at their chief.

Puamot hurriedly said: "Lord Davos, although we are a bit difficult, but you--"

Davos interrupted him again and said seriously: "chief, our" Dionia's Military Law "stipulates that during the war, the army must not drink, entertain, or celebrating. I had been informed during Ilías that Syracuse's army had just invaded Magna Graecia! So the war here is over, and the war to the south has just begun. We have to drive back to Thurii to drive away the enemies of Sicily ... When Victory arrives on the day, Dionia will hold a victory parade. Dionia will solemnly invite The chief goes to Thurii with the leaders to celebrate this hard-won victory! "

Speaking of this, Potentia's leaders are not good to persuade, not to mention this is also in line with the practice of many people. Puamot, who has never been far away, even promised: "I will go when the time comes!"

"In addition, after capturing the city of Poseidonia, we seized a large amount of food given to Samnites by the Syracuse people. In view of the difficult livelihoods of the people in Potentia, I decided to transfer this material to Potentia so that this land can be restored to life as soon as possible." Davos solemnly Said.

Everyone present was stunned.

"This ... this ... how can that be!" Puamot, who had always been calm and calm, had no idea what to say.

"Lord Davos, that's your spoils of war, and your army so enormous also needs food." Pollet hurriedly said.

"That's it!" Davos said resolutely.

"Benevolent Lord Davos!"

"Thanks Lord Davos!"

"I thank you for the people of the Ryam tribe!"

……

Many leaders scrambled to express their gratitude, this time is completely sincere.

Davos smiled silently. As a matter of fact, as Pollet said, his 3 troops are also under tension. The soldiers ’rations have already been eaten. The food is transported from Grumentum by land and sea. It will consume 1/3 of the light. By the time Potentia can maintain the tenth army, Good day. Although the war here has ended, there is still work to be done. Even so, he still donated the amazing amount of supplies to Potentia without the slightest hesitation, not for the present but for the future.

At this moment, the atmosphere of the scene was more harmonious, Davos had a good talk with the leaders ...

And in the mountains not far from them, a pair of hateful eyes were watching the grand lively scene under the mountain.

"Leader, do you really decide to go to the camp tonight? I am afraid that Dionia has tens of thousands of people, and we only have more than 1000 people. Most clansman are still hungry! It ’s better to wait for the chief and Lesguc leader to meet before attacking Enemy, it's not too late! "The subordinate soldier expressed hesitant expression.

"It's too late! Only when Dionian has just arrived on the march and they are overtired will the chance of success in attacking the camp be great! Potentia ...... Potentia can ... cough cough ... can do it, we It's okay! "Gelni said in a loud voice to the clansman, but couldn't stop coughing. Last night's experience was like a nightmare. He would not even mention the term "Potentia" if it was not for a night attack.

"Furthermore, we have been looking for a day today, and haven't met ... my father ... and Lesguc them ..." Speaking here, his expression was slightly worried and frustrated, but he quickly dropped these thoughts that bothered him , And cheer clansman again: "We must act now! Otherwise, tomorrow, Dionia's army might attack attack Copsa north! We must do our best to defend Abenirum and the neighboring land!"

"Yes ..." Samnium soldiers answered weakly.

...............................

In the middle of the night, Puamot returned to his home, feeling emotionally excited before talking: "Pollet, what do you think of Davos?"

"An amazing Greek chief! An amazing army commander!" Pollet said concisely.

"So, do you think he can lead Dionian to fight back Syracuse's army?" Puamot continued to ask.

Pollet hesitated, then said with certainty: "I have not seen Syracuse's army, but Dionian legion is the most disciplined and powerful Greek army I have ever seen, and I believe they can win!"

"I believe it too," Puamot said, surprised to see his younger brother, said with a smile: "Although I have not participated in the fight, Davos is the best I have ever seen to restrain his desire and control his subordinate desire. Greek general! A person like this has a character like a pine tree growing in a rock. If he encounters setbacks, he will definitely win the final victory! So-- "

Puamot took a few steps and came to the statue of Asinu. After praying prayerfully, he made the final determination: "I decided to dedicate Poseidonia to Dionia."

"What ?!" Pollet hearing this startled.

"In fact, Poseidonia is now in the hands of Dionian, and they have taken it from Samnium. Just now Davos has never mentioned how to deal with the city, so it is better to take the initiative to give it to Dionia, anyway, the people there are not killed To die is to become a captive, and we are unable to help them, so let Dionian help them. "Puamot sighed, his eyes became brighter:" I see Davos as a man with a broad mind. Bruttians surrendered, South Lucania surrendered, Many Greek city-states have also surrendered, and Samnites have been defeated ... this land will be Dionian's final decision. We must make an early choice so that Davos will not treat us Potentia. "

"I see, big brother. You are the chief of Potentia, you have the final say, I listen to you." Pollet said sincerely.

"No, I am old, and Potentia will be in charge of you in the future. I believe you will handle the relationship with Potentia." Puamot said calmly, he has no child, Pollet is his younger brother, more like him Son.

....................................

Late at night, there was a noise in Dionia's camp, waking Davos out of deep sleep.

"What happened?" Davos calmly watched Rodom and herald Tolmides acting as personal guards entering the room.

"Sir, the Samnites attacked the battalion and was found by the sentry. Because it was in the 2nd legion's zone, Amintas Legion Commander had already led the team and believed that they would be able to repel them soon," said Tolmides.

"Crashing into Amintas is also Samnites bad luck. This guy has not been able to catch a big fight because he came to the Lucanian region, and he was suffocated in his heart. (Poseidonia's siege is the 3rd legion. The first and 2 legion are the main force. The siege and shock of victory made the victory too easy. The collapse of the unfathomable mystery at the Samnium camp in Potentia meant that Amintas, who had thought of a big battle, was naturally dissatisfied.) "
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Having said that, Davos calmed down and listened carefully. It seemed that the sound outside was much quieter. He was so calm and yawning: "It seems that the battle is over, you all go to sleep."

Tolmides and Rodom leave.

"Amintas has such a strong desire to fight, and he must try his best to keep him against Syracuse ..." Davos murmured into his dreamland.

....................................

Early the next day, Puamot and Pollet came to visit Davos.

After a friendly conversation, the two left with satisfaction.

Davos was equally happy, and soon called the 3rd Legion Commander Alexis, and said to him, "Just now, the Chief of Potentia came to me and offered to take over the city of Poseidonia to Dionia."

"This is really good!" Alexis said excitedly.

"Yeah, I didn't expect him to make such a decisive decision. Although many Lucanian despised Puamot, saying that he was neither Akpiru brave nor Cincinnague smart, a coward who would only stay at home with his wife. But the power of those two people perished, and Potentia will always exist! Those who can understand the trend and adapt to the trend are the ones who have great wisdom. Puamot when he breaks, he can give up, great. Ah! "Davos was quite emotional.

He turned to look at Alexis and continued, "I called you today, and there is an important task for you to do."

When Alexis heard it, he sat up straight.

"Although the Samnites were defeated, there were still nearly 2 defeated soldiers4 scattered and fleeing. According to the investigation of the mountain reconnaissance team, in addition to 3 larger troops are retreating to the northern part, other defeated troops are scattered in Potentia all The mountains around were plagued by hunger. But their existence also hindered the plans of the Potentia tribes to return to the settlements. I decided to leave the 3rd legion and settle here to clear these Samnium defeated troops, Pollet Will lead the Potentia soldier to cooperate with you. "

As soon as Davos finished speaking, Alexis said eagerly: "Sir, now the war with Samnium is over, and the army of Syracuse is attacking our Magna Graecia. We should immediately return to Thurii and concentrate our forces on Syracuse."

"You do n’t have to worry about Syracuse. I have my own arrangements. To tell you the truth, I have always felt that our union will expand northward in the future, and Samnites will be a headache opponent. But did n’t expect, this time they actually assembled a large number of troops, Take the initiative to leave the mountains they are familiar with and attack Lucania in a big way. Under the aegis of Hades, Samnites suffered a fiasco and our losses were not great. In the face of the injured beast, all we have to do is seize this opportunity and take advantage of its weakness , Kill it, not let it go, and wait for it to come back to cause us trouble.

Therefore, the 3rd legion is to destroy and capture the Samnites stranded here as far as possible, without letting them flee back to the north. While completing this task, you can test the attack in the Samnium Mountains to see if there are any further gains. But be careful not to expand the scale of the war and usher in new enemies! You have to understand that Dionia's current situation cannot support two sides of the battle! Davos expression solemnly cautioned.

"I see, I will try my best to expand our results!" Alexis got excited after understanding Davos' intentions. After all, being able to lead the army to conquer an area independently is the greatest pursuit of any army general.

"I also found a good helper for you," Davos said, shouting outside the house, "Martius, let him in."

Alexis curiously looked towards the door, and saw a small, lean youngster coming in.

"Lord Supreme Commander." Youngster made a standard military salute.

"Plintors, the reconnaissance brigade company captain, this time the mastermind of Samnium's defeat!" Davos looked back at him after finishing military salute, and couldn't help but admire: "Amazing! Really amazing! The victory you made Saves time for Dionia and allows us to focus on Syracuse! Thank you on behalf of the Dionian citizen, your name will always be remembered on Valhalla! "

Plintors was praised by Davos, both excited and a little embarrassed, and quickly and humbly said, "Sir, this is all inspired by the last plan you made for Aspristum!"

Win without being proud! Davos nodded, more and more satisfied with this youngster: "I will transfer two companies from the mountain scout brigade, a total of 400 people, under your command to assist the 3rd legion and Potentia's army to hunt down Samnium defeated troops, while invading the neighboring Samnites Territory, can you complete this task? "

"I can!" Plintors answered confidently.

Davos calmly nodded, turning to the 3rd Legion Commander and saying, "Alexis, are you satisfied with the assistant I sent to you?"

"Can't be more satisfied!" Alexis said with a smile: "But it also makes me more stressed. With the help of such heroes, if I don't have a decent record, I will be embarrassed to return to Thurii."

"It's good if you understand this," Davos continued with a smile. "I hope you can win Copsa if possible."

Copsa? Alexis heard the term for the first time.

"That's the closest town of Samnium to Potentia, about 40 miles away." Plintors told Alexis that he had been here as a reconnaissance team for almost a day and knew about the surrounding environment.

"This is an expectation of the Potentia chief! If Copsa is captured, Syracuse will be completely under the protection of Dionia, and no longer worry about Samnites invasion ..." Davos further explained. In the morning, when Puamot made the request to him, Davos knew: Potentia was determined to be fully attached to the Dionia Union.

"Of course you have to do what you can, don't force it. Next, the battle in the south of Union will be fierce, and the support will definitely be very tense. You must pay special attention to this issue and do not induce a big war in the north!" This sentence.

Alexis and Plintors looked at each other and immediately understood.

"One more thing ... Puamot hopes to build a avenue and strengthen our connection with our Lucania territory. This is a good thing, and I have agreed, and I am going to let Bagule take over this matter, and let Alexis take you as an assistant." Seeing that Alexis wanted to speak, Davos waved his hand and said, "After all, you have worked as a builder and are very familiar with road construction. At the same time, you have a good relationship with Bagule and believe that they can cooperate well. Now there are tens of thousands of Samnium prisoners as ready-made labor. But don't exhaust them, these captives will be of great use to me in the future. "

"I accept this task." Alexis helplessly said.

Davos saw that he reluctantly answered, and had to remind him: "Building this road will not only strengthen the connection with Potentia, but also benefit our future expansion of Dionia into the central part of Apennine Mountain, so it is equally important to repair the road and hunt down Samnium defeated troops. No conflict. "

"Sir, I see. I'll do my best to help Bagule they fix the road!"

....................................

In the early morning of the same day, Sesta was on her way to Senate.

The outbreak of this war still had a considerable impact on Thurii. Most of the first and second legions were Thurii citizens. Then two new legions were formed, mainly Thurii citizens, who were trained every day in the military port of Crati east of Thurii, so young men could hardly be seen in the city. Oldman and women, because of their concerns about their loved ones, have less time in the square, more often staying at home or praying in the temple.

Sesta looked at the empty Victory Plaza, and she was a little surprised.

"Sir Sesta!" Shouted from behind him, he looked back, but it was the senior from Brutti-Bacilipe.

"With Sir Sesta as a companion, I'm not scared even if I'm late." Bacilipe said half-jokingly and half-seriously. He was dressed in a black-trimmed white Bolton robe representing seniority, like a piece of black A large bamboo robe hangs on a thin bamboo pole, so he tries to pull the falling corner with both hands as much as possible.

But Sesta didn't laugh. As an ephor, he already had the function of supervising the performance of seniors during the Senate meeting. Now, after the treason case of seniors such as Pollux, seniors have given ephor to supervise the senior gate and union goverment official under the initiative of Davos. Great power for offenses.

Because of his heavy responsibility, Sesta has always led by example, but did n’t expect to be late today. He explained involuntarily: "Last night I was busy collating the information on monitoring the elections in cities and setting up local councils so that I can be here today. I reported to everyone at the meeting, and it turned out that I was late at night. I got up late today. "

"Is the local council election still under the current circumstances of the Syracuse army? You know, yesterday I heard the news that Southern Italy Allied Armies was going to fight against Syracuse people in Scylletium, and I couldn't sleep all night. Ah! "Bacilipe restless said, after all, the fifth legion is almost made up of Brutti citizens, and the Bruttium region is at the forefront of the war. Once the battle fails, the impact on the Bruttians will be greater than the citizens of other cities in the Union.
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Seeing this, Sesta persuaded: "Sir Bacilipe, you don't have to worry too much. Philesius is a Southern Commander recognized and designated by Lord Davos. He is also a field-proven veteran. And he is honest and has an analysis of the battle. Reporting to should not be an exaggeration, we have a great chance of winning the battle! Philingius' analysis is also recognized in the reporting to sent by the wise Sir Ancitanos, so we should not worry too much ... the election of the local council may be postponed for some time, It will happen when the Syracuse are driven away. "

"Yeah, yeah, you're right."

The two comforted each other and went up the steps of Senate House.

At this time, Sesta saw Petaru coming up from the other side, as if he had not seen Sesta, and walked quickly into the meeting place.

Of course, Sesta doesn't have the habit of greet people who are not familiar with it, but Bacilipe sighs: "It seems Petaru also has some opinions about your last review of his affairs, and it will be fine after a while."

Sesta coldly said: "I just perform my duties, others are unhappy and have nothing to do with me."

When Bacilipe heard it, he had to stop talking.

...............................

"Everyone, Syracuse's warships cut off our maritime trade channel for Dionia. Whether it's going to the Eastern Mediterranean or to other parts of the Western Mediterranean, our merchant ship has been arrested and detained by Syracuse navy for more than 20 ships, Merchant ships from other city states who came to our union trade were also forcibly evicted. Now almost no merchant ships have entered Thurii port. Except for Pyxous port, which is remote and can operate normally, ports in other cities have stopped operating.

Now because of the war, the soldiers in front will consume a lot of supplies every day. If this situation continues, we will not be able to obtain supplies through sea trade, and the grain supply of the entire union will probably become tight! I suggest Senate must take measures now to start reminding the public to save food and forcibly control food consumption. For example, the restaurant is temporarily closed, and the public changes from 3 meals to XNUMX meals a day ... "Marigi said, seniors There has been an uproar.

"Is it really that bad?" Cornerus asked nervously.

"Yes, grain consumption has exceeded our expectations!" Agriculture officer Bacilipe added: "Although we have grain reserves, now we are supplying food to more than 5 people in 4 legions in both directions, for the first time. The grain of the two granaries has been burned out, and according to the statistics of the Ministry of Military Affairs, these foods can only be supplied for ten days. As you know, we have only built a total of 6 granaries in the territory of the Union in recent years. For another two months, I'm afraid the grain reserve should bottom out! "

The seniors present were all nervous.

Kunogola immediately stood up and said: "The sea is blocked and we can buy it from Taras by land."

Mersis shook his head and said, "Marigi and I had long thought about this idea, and they also sent the government official to Taras to discuss it, but Taras Senate said," They are also nervous about food and have no surplus to sell. "

"Damn Taras! They forgot who helped them drive away the Messapians, it was to forget favors and violate justice! We should hold the agreement and ask them well!" The Executive Executive Scrombas hearing this of Amendolara .

"Ah ... now is not the time to settle accounts with Taras. Syracuse and Samnites have made it difficult for us to deal with them. Besides, our relationship with Taras has not been harmonious in the past two years. In case Taras is in a hurry, it really looks like Davos Worried ... it's troublesome! "Cornerus said worriedly.

"What is our fleet doing now ?! Union spends that much money on building warships every year, and now it is time for navy!" Tritodemos asked loudly.

"The navy commander, Seklian, is working hard to reorganize the warships from various unions, while training the new tactics proposed by Lord Davos with the new legion," Hieronymus replied.

"New tactics designed by Lord Davos ?!" Tritodemos was excited, "Can you beat Syracuse navy ?!"

"The Thurii naval port is now tightly closed every day, and outsiders are not allowed to enter, and I am not clear about their training." Hieronymus said a word and kept silent.

"It seems we are not counting on navy for the time being ... I hope that Southern Italy Allied Armies, led by Sir Philesius, can curb the attack of the Syracuse." Although Scrombas is close to 60, his character is more radical, but he is facing south at this time. The upcoming war in the General Assembly also has a cautious attitude. It can be seen that other people are also suffering and suffering. After all, Southern Italy Allied Armies is not the entire Dionian army. Only the leaders of Philesius can naturally not meet Consul Davos in the hearts of seniors. compared to.

"Is there any news? Has Lord Davos already led the army to fight Samnites?" Sedorum asked.

"All I got was yesterday's news, 'Lord Davos led the army into Ilías', today's battle report has not been delivered."

Current chairman Kunogola's answer disappointed the seniors present, and some people sighed: "Our battle report is still too slow."

"It's already fast! You know that the Lucanian region is all mountainous. According to the previous speed, I am afraid that it will take more than 4 days to reach. It has been shortened a lot." Iraklis, who has not been with Senate for a long time and usually does not speak much, refutes a rare rebuttal. One sentence.

"Everyone!" Kunogola reminded loudly: "Although according to the analysis of the battle report, our coalition forces have a great chance to defeat the Syracuses, but to prepare for the worst, we must once again order Aspristum's Agasias sir and Knapetia's Asistes According to the decision we discussed yesterday, make full preparations to defend the city as soon as possible, in case ... the battle fails, we must do everything possible to keep the enemy out of Dionia's territory! At the same time, we must also be ready to assist Taras, so It is possible to hold on to the defense line of Knapetia-Aspristum-Taras and hold the enemy until Lord Davos leads his army back! "

"Sir Kunogola is right, we have to prepare with both hands!"

"Sir Philesius has more coalition forces than the enemy, and our legion is the main force, which should be able to repel the enemy."

"Have scouts been sent out? Let them report back to Thurii fighting in Scylletium every half an hour!"

……

Senate everyone expressed their opinions, but everyone felt a kind of tension and worry ...

....................................

After the meeting, the seniors did not leave. They sat idle in the meeting place and gathered together in small groups to chat. They were waiting here for news from the southern battlefield so that decisions could be made quickly, so they even asked the slaves to bring lunch to Senate at noon.

Kunogola went straight to a corner of the meeting place, where Plesinas and Marigi whispered something.

When they saw Kunogola coming over, the two immediately stopped talking.

"Sir Plesinas, recently in the past few days, I heard something unusual in the Temple of Hades." Kunogola whispered bluntly.

"Oh, what's wrong? Why haven't I heard?" Plesinas looked blank.

"Surfaces that suddenly appeared and disappeared, and the idols made sounds from time to time ..." Kunogola said word by word, staring closely at Plesinas.

Plesinas suddenly realized: "Sir Kunogola, you are talking about this. This is not an abnormal phenomenon, this is the miracle of Hades! This has happened before, but it has happened more frequently recently. This shows that Hades is protecting us. Union! "Plesinas looked reverent.

Seeing his expression, Kunogola said several times and stopped talking, and finally warned: "This is the moment of the Union crisis, we need to ensure the stability of the Union's internal affairs and work together to deal with powerful enemies! As Chief Executive of Thurii , I don't want big turmoil in the city! I believe Lord Davos doesn't want to see big chaos in the city! "

Seeing the majestic expression of Kunogola, Plesinas suffocated.

Marigi next to him interjected immediately: "Sir Kunogola, I'm curious, what did you mean by the words that suddenly appeared and disappeared?"

Kunogola glanced at him alertly and said, "You can ask Plesinas." After that, he turned away, and the rumor about "use my blood to rule to keep the union safe" has gradually spread, and it is said that it has reached Amendolara , Bisignia, and Castiglione, disturbing Kunogola, and now he was anxious to know: Is this the self-proclaimed thing of Plesinas? Still from Davos? If the latter, what should I do?

"He noticed it." Plesinas watched Kunogola leave and turned back to Marigi.

"Anyone with the brain can detect it." Marigi shrugged dismissively. "But understood, what can they do? Just now Kunogola didn't even dare to say 'what is that handwriting'. Really when things happen, I'm afraid he will be the first to raise his hand in favor. You can rest assured that Kunogola is a smart man! "Marigi's words made Plesinas feel relieved.

"Actually, I hope today's battle will fail ..." Marigi's next voice was even softer, but it surprised Plesinas again.

"Lord Davos led the Union citizens to victory and defeat, so that they have such a large territory today! But the people have forgotten the taste of failure and thus do not know the value of victory ..." Marigi said quietly ...

....................................

Compared with the deserted Thurii, the civil war in the Scylletium territory in the early morning of the same day is clouded ...

Thousands of soldiers came from the city of Scylletium, from Trina, from the big camp outside the city, from the Syracuse camp, and rushed together like a tide to a place 5 miles north of Syracuse camp.
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This area is not too flat, the ground is undulating, can be seen everywhere small mounds and thorn bushes. To the west is the Ramato River, and to the north is the middle reaches of the Colache River flowing from the northwest to the southeast.

Obviously, Philesius chose to set up here because of the power of Syracuse cavalry, and he wanted to use the terrain to limit its play and circuitousness. At the same time, such terrain is undoubtedly more favorable for Dionian legion infantry with better adaptability and flexibility.

Dionysius of course saw that this terrain was not good for himself, but he still led his army.

More than 10 people from both sides gathered on the land of a dozen or more li, close and numerous, such as mountains and seas, stir the dust and sky, hustle and bustle the heaven ......

Dionysius squinted his eyes and tried to look forward. Even if the sight was blocked by the dust and fog, the Dionian soldier black's costume was particularly prominent, and they were directly opposite Dionysius.

"Dionian is in the middle!" Dionysius was convinced, because he also invested his most elite 15000 soldiers in the middle. They were all mercenaries from Campania and Greek natives. He battled Sicily with him for many years, and most of the soldiers were taken by him. Granted citizenship, gained a place, and became a new citizen of Syracuse. This is the core force that is most loyal to him and the most trusted.

"In this way, according to Dionian's previous examples, their focus is on their left-wing!" Fimpidas reminded: "I recommend at least XNUMX soldiers on our right wing in order to block the enemy's attack!"

Dionysius didn't answer immediately, he tilted his head and looked forward to the left.

What he saw was the silhouette 中 in the dust and mist, Southern Italy Allied Armies still in the formation formation, the noisy noise and commotion extended beyond the line of sight ...

A moment later, he ordered: "Send all Syracuse Civics to the right!"

Herald was ordered to galloping east.

Dionysius turned to Spartan, said solemnly: "Fimpidas, I have appointed you as the right-wing army general. I hope you can lead the army to block the enemy's attack and win time for victory. Hope you can accept it!"

"It's my pleasure!" Fimpidas pleaded guilty, without the arrogant consciousness that "I'm Spartan, you don't have the right to appoint me." It was able to lead more than XNUMX soldiers to participate in this large-scale battle. It was Fimpidas's first Once, I am afraid this is the last time, so the temptation to him is too great, he can hardly refuse.

"In addition, you have the right to order Numidia and Celtic cavalry on the outside of the right wing when encountering difficulties," Dionysius emphasized again.

Fimpidas felt trust, and he made a rare military salute to Dionysius.

"Astagaras," Dionysius shouted.

"Here!"

"You lead Sicily's city state army with Hippion's army to guard the left-wing! Remember, I only need you to drag the enemy, and you don't need to be too aggressive, understand ?!" For this brave subordinate, Dionysius tone Stern order.

"Yes, sir!" Astagaras heart shivered with cold.

.......................................

"Lord Commander, Trina's troops have arrived on the battlefield. Sir Skoptiki let me tell you that there are 8500 soldiers in the Trila army!" Herald hurried on his horse and reported to Philesius.

8500 people! !! Philesius heard the number startled, does this not mean that there are only a few hundred soldiers remaining in Trina. Because when discussing today ’s battle plan yesterday, the representatives of Trina stated that they could send up to 6000 people to participate. Didn't expect an increase of 2500 people today. Immediately, Philesius thought of what the Trina people meant: it was ready to go all out!

Philesius was also encouraged at the moment, he said loudly: "You tell Asséas sir to have him move all the Scylletium troops that would have been on the right wing to the left-wing, making the hammer's hammer thicker!"

"Yes!" A herald turned the horse's head and resigned eastward.

"Tell Sir Skoptiki, Trina's troops are right next to the Dionian legion. On the right wing formation, the distance between the far end of phalanx and the Ramato River should not be too large to prevent the encirclement of enemy cavalry!"

"Yes!" Another herald had to go westward.

Seeing herald disappear in the dust, Philesius stared at the Dionian soldiers again. Only by watching the skilled team and formation of these trained legion soldiers can he feel relieved and relieve the tension and irritability in his heart.

After looking at it for a while, he suddenly felt something wrong and said, "Go immediately and notify the two Legion Commanders of Dracos and Epiphanes, slow down the formation of soldiers, wait for the alliance troops on both sides, don't expose our intentions prematurely! "

"Yes!" The other two heralds rushed forward.

....................................

"Philesius is also very careful. With the power of our legion, we don't need to play with such tricks. Just blow the attack horn and kill it!" Dracos received orders from Philesius, and was a little dissatisfied.

But he didn't dare not obey the orders of his superiors, so he said to adjutant, "Go tell the officers, let the brothers slow down the formation, don't get excited too early, slow down, and save both energy and spirit to the moment of charge . "

"Understand, Legion Commander!"

.......................................

"Aiya, if it wasn't for Sir Philesius's reminder, I would have almost forgotten it! Adjutant, let the brothers slow down and wait for the Trina people next. But to be honest, it is easy for them to get up quickly, if you want to slow down, How many years we have n’t practiced this way ... haha ​​... "Epiphanes teased and gave orders.

adjutant held back a laugh and said, "I see, Legion Commander!"

.......................................

Before and after the long formulation of the two sides, hundreds of summons of Cavalry were running around to convey the order. And the officers at all levels shouted aloud in the noisy formation. Two huge phalanx are slowly taking shape ...

The time taken for the formation of more than XNUMX people is quite long. Syracuse people can complete the formation faster than Southern Italy Allied Armies. After all, most of its troops come from the same city state and often fight together. Unlike Southern Italy Allied Armies, not only from multiple city states, but also the first Cooperate at once.

At noon, the loud noise gradually subsided, and the diffused dust gradually dissipated because the soldiers were still ...

The soldiers at the forefront of phalanx on both sides have been able to clearly see the enemies outside several hundred meters. In their eyes, the dense phalanx on the other side is like a thick steel city wall extending endlessly to both ends ...

The sun in the early winter noon is not hot, but it shines on the shiny helmets and weapons of the soldiers, and the dazzling light is connected into one, which makes people unable to look directly. Only when the line of sight fell in front of Dionia phalanx, the uniform equipment of Dionian soldier to stand out from the masses naturally attracted the attention of Syracuse soldiers, and made them feel palpitated, because black always means unknown.

The sea breeze blew from the bay of Squillace, which made the sweaty soldier soldiers feel a little cool after a bit of toss ...

The long and small army banner in the long formulation of the two sides is waving in the wind. The largest banner is erected behind Dionysius. Not only is the traditional "3 leg" logo painted on Syracuse, but the original name of Dionysius is also greatly embroidered on the flag. on. In comparison, Philesius, the commander of Southern Italy Allied Armies as an opponent, was a little shy. Due to the rush of time, as the commander of two legion, the Ministry of Military Affairs had no time to give him a special banner statue, only legion flag statues. Then simply match a larger banner.

Philesius didn't care about it. At this moment, he was surprised to see that the arm banner representing Dionysius in the opposite battle formation was slowly moving forward. After a while, the army chess had moved to the front, and the arm banner was tightened under the arm banner. Followed by the general of the golden helmet and golden arm.

Such a gorgeous dress should be Dionysius himself? Philesius hesitated for a moment, and moved forward.

The two met in the middle of the battlefield. Dionysius looked at Philesius with a sharp eye, and Philesius did not show weakness in reverence.

"Are you the commander of Southern Italy Allied Armies?"

"Are you tyrant of Syracuse, Dionysius?"

"I'm Dionysius."

"I'm the commander of the Dionian army, and this time Philesius, the commander of Allied Armies of Southern Italy!" Under the silent gaze of Dionysius, Philesius subconsciously increased the volume.

"Philesius, it seems your commander-in-chief name, your subordinate does not agree with it." Dionysius turned to look at his sides, with a mocking smile on his face, and saw that Cavalry on both sides of the east came here quickly. Gallop.

"Every city in the Southern Italy Alliance is treated equally, unlike Sicily's Greek city-state!" Philesius's face was lightly red, learning from the colleague of Dionia Senate during the debate.

Dionysius laughed heartily: "During the battle, shouldn't the army obey one person's instructions to ensure the uniform operation of the whole army? I think your Consul Davos should be very clear, didn't he tell you?"

Philesius found that he was not Dionysius's opponent at all in eloquence, so he kept silent and just looked at him coldly.

Dionysius converged with a smile and revealed a vulgar expression: "There is a sentence you are right, Greek city-state on Sicily Island is my own decision! And after this battle, Magna Graecia will also say it on my own Well! "

"I won't know until after that!" Philesius replied briefly.
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Dionysius slightly nodded, and then dialed the horse back.

"Dionysius, stop me!" Shouted Ascamas.

"I've met your commander-in-chief, you generals who are subordinates are not qualified to talk to me!" Dionysius laughed loudly, urging Ma to return to his field.

"What did Dionysius say ?!" Ascamas hurriedly asked.

"What can you say besides declaring war!" Philesius, who was so temperamental, couldn't help but be a little angry.

"Coward Dionysius, did not dare to stay for a while, and dared to declare war on us!" Ascamas moved towards Dionysius in the direction opposite, sputum sputum.

At this point, both Arcesias and Skoptiki had arrived.

Philesius' mood has also calmed down. Taking advantage of the precious opportunity for everyone to get together, he looked at the three and solemnly said: "Sir Skoptiki, you must control your army, don't pay too much attention to attack, just keep it steady Just do it. We Dionian army will guard the right with Trina soldiers. "

"I'm at ease with Dionian legion!" Skoptiki said with a smile.

Philesius reminds Scylletium's general general again: "Asséas sir, please note that the right end of the phalanx you lead must try to keep the attack speed consistent with that of Dionia's army! And your left-wing ... please join the Crotone army outrageous attack! "

Asséas nodded means understand.

Philesius finally set his sights on this Crotone general who seemed to have preconceptions about Dionia, saying sincerely: "Sir Ascamas, the victory of Southern Italy Allied Armies, and the tranquility of the entire Magna Graecia depends on your Crotone!"

"Relax, everyone! Our Crotone warriors are ready, just wait for the bugle to sound, then start the charge and defeat the Syracuse!" Ascamas was full of pride.

Philesius stared at each general general with tension and excitement on his face, and stretched out his right fist, filled with Greek wings loudly shouted: "Gods will protect Magna Graecia!"

"Gods bless Magna Graecia!" The other three responded with anger, and the four fists smashed into each other, then they each dialed their horses and returned to the battlefield.

In the Greek city-state of the Western Mediterranean, two Gods are highly respected: one is Apollo Apollo, Apollo is not a powerful main God, but he is in addition to managing the sun, literature, and archery. to make. In the era of the Great Colony, a wooden ship loaded colonists sailing to the unknown Western Mediterranean. They all hoped to be able to escape the storm at sea, successfully land on land, settle down in fertile land, and not encounter violent indigenous people. Once they survived and the city was built, they thought it was Apollo's care; what was the most important thing after settling down? Of course, it is multiplication, the expansion of the ethnic group, the enhancement of strength, the drive away of the surrounding indigenous people, and the expansion of the territory. Therefore, another highly regarded God is Hera, the goddess in charge of marriage, family and fertility.

In today's to go to war city state, the city state protectors of Syracuse, Crotone, Scylletium, and Trina are all Apollo. Although the city state troops had divined Apollo before heading out to the battlefield, Soldiers prayed to Apollo again for blessings just before the battle. Just praying from the enemy and us, how does this make Apollo choose?

Only the Dionian soldiers sang a carol to the Darkness Lord who was terrifying in Greek.

Efiart, like other comrades, sang the last paragraph of Song of Hades: "... the great Ruler of the Underworld, the impartial Adjudicator!

May my name shine on Valhalla when I die heroically,

The soul is led by you, to the Elysium that everyone yearns for! "

The soldiers suddenly felt terrified and full of strength.

"Brothers, pack your gear and wear a helmet!" Said the squad leader.

Efiart immediately put a spear and two javelins held by the right hand on the long shield on the left hand, took off the open helmet hanging on the shoulder, put on the leather ear protectors, and fastened it at the jaw.

When he had done all this, he used peripheral vision to see that his comrades on both sides also quickly put on helmets and resumed their standing posture. He felt that this new helmet was much more convenient, his eyes could see the surroundings, and his ears could hear the words of his comrades-in-arms. The previous Corinthian helmet did not work, and he felt that his eyes and ears were deaf and blind immediately. It seems that only the enemy ahead can be seen, only the sharp and loud bugle sound can be heard, as if alone is enclosed in the dark, only the silhouette of the occasional shaking of Fellow next to it and the power of the comrades behind surging forward can Make him feel real.

If a fragile person wears a Corinthian helmet for a long time, he will definitely go crazy! Efiart often thinks like this in his usual training, so after taste the benefits of the new helmet, he never wants to wear a Corinthian helmet again.

A legend circulating in legion: the new helmet cannot protect it. He sneered at it: people responded the fastest to any attacks that stabbed into the face. If they couldn't hide this, they would not be a qualified Dionian soldier!

Looking at the Syracuse soldiers wrapped in bronze armour at the opposite hundred meters across, a pitiful emotion was raised in his heart.

The familiar bugle heard on the training ground numerous times at this time sounded high and magnificent, but it gave him excitement different from the past.

"Go forward!" In the shout of the squad leader, Efiart held the shield with his left hand, right hand holding the spear, and his comrades slowly advanced along with the sound of snare drums.

And between each and everyone little phalanx, countless soldiers wearing leather armor rushed out of the passage between phalanx and ran towards the enemy.

This spectacular scene is like it was during countless training sessions. Efiart knows that these light infantry brigade comrades will be the first to meet.

And he and heavy infantry comrades skillfully swapped a javelin to the right hand, waiting for the moment of throwing during the unhurried march.

...............................

After two days of meditation and careful preparation, with the sounding of the attack bugle, the nervous Philesius suddenly relaxed and murmured, "It's finally started ..."

But soon he raised his spirit and told herald and scout: report to him the progress of the entire battlefield at any time!

The battle has just begun. He must be 100% focused, as Consul Davos has done on the battlefield, ready to deal with all kinds of unexpected situations, until the end of the battle and the victory.

...............................

At this moment, Dionysius's attention was not on the battlefield: "Are the reinforcements starting now? Where are they now?"

"The fleet led by Sir Leptines was loaded with 10000 soldiers half an hour ago and set sail from the port of Hippion. Now it may have reached the mouth of the Ramato ... and another army led by Fasipess sir has set out from the city of Hippion a long time ago. It is estimated that we have to cross the Corta River ... "

adjutant makes his own judgment based on the news from scout.

Just then, a herald rushed from behind: "announcement! Fasipesas sir led the army into the camp, and sent me to ask the general next order!"

Dionysius smiled with satisfaction: "It seems that Fasipesas has performed really well at this time, and it has exceeded your estimate, Damocles."

adjutant Damocles pleased with a smile: "Because of your tactics, Magna Graecia was completely fooled, and victory is now in front of you! Fasipesas also wants to make a contribution early, otherwise the battle is over, victory is the only thing that you are sir Enjoyed. "

Dionysius again smiled and ordered: "Let Fasipes lead the soldiers to rest temporarily in the camp and restore their strength. The battle has just begun."

...............................

The two light infantry brigades of the 4th and 5th legions of Dionia moved forward quickly, but their attempt to directly attack the Syracuse infantry phalanx was unsuccessful, because the Syracuse also sent an enormous number of light infantry, so the outpost war began with a light infantry contest. .

For a while, javelin staggered, and someone on both sides kept screaming and falling down. The Dionia light infantry is more trained, and the Syracuse light infantry is more experienced on the battlefield. Because the 4th and 5th legion were formed the latest, especially since the 5th legion has not participated in a real battle, the two sides have a good fight.

When the large troops were close to 100 meters away, the Syracuse light infantry retreated, and they had to withdraw from the battlefield before the heavy infantry collision between the two sides, otherwise they would be crushed into blood by the impact of huge forces.

Dionia light infantry has not yet withdrawn, and Dionian legion's more complex and smoother formation allows them to confidently withdraw from the battlefield before the heavy infantry collision between the two sides, so they are not afraid of the approaching Syracuse, which is as thick as a mountain and fast Shoot two arrows and javelin.

The arrows flashed cold light, flying down. Some hit the thick Corinthian helmet, bouncing high, making Syracuse soldiers feel slightly dizzy; some were blocked by the round shield, except for smashing each and everyone pits on the smooth copper shield, which would not cause any damage Only by shooting bare arms and thighs will it be possible to lose its battle strength, but there are too few such casualties.

But javelin's damage is mostly, not only can it penetrate the chest arm, but it can also penetrate into the round shield, making it difficult for soldiers to shield.

The screaming sound in the Syracuse formation was like throwing a stone at a large river, completely covered by the sound of rumbling footsteps and the friction of the helmet weapon weapon, and could not lift a wave.
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Veteran Syracuse soldiers stared coldly through the narrow helmet eyes. Although they hadn't been frontal with Dionian, they knew that a bigger attack was coming, so their pace was constantly accelerating.

Dionia light infantry quickly retreated from the passage between the small phalanx, and the infantry phalanx in the rear moved forward quickly, quickly connecting the entire formation of Dionia.

By this time, the enemy had entered a distance of 50 meters, and the officers did not need to order it. The Efiart heavy infantry stepped, raised their arms, and threw ...

Tens of thousands of javelin flew from the two-mile front of the Allied Middle Road, covering the sky and attacking Syracuse phalanx. Syracuse soldiers, who had been prepared for a long time, put round shields on their heads, stacked up and down, left and right to form a long copper. Wall, and the death whirlwind of javelin rain made Syracuse's screams impossible to cover up, so Syracuse soldiers began to speed up.

Efiart and his comrades who are at the forefront of the front have not had enough time to throw another javelin, so without the slightest hesitation, throw away another javelin, with the left hand holding the long shield in front, the right hand clasping the spear, and speeding forward together Rush. They have to mention the speed of the forward rush at the shortest distance of 30 meters.

On one side is the giant wall of golden and on the other is the wave of black.

"Apollo !!! ..."

"Hades !!! ..."

In the deafening shout, the two sides bumped into each other, and the earth was trembling at this moment.

At that moment, Efiart felt a huge force hitting the shield, almost knocking his hand holding the shield, causing his body to lean back involuntarily, and then the same powerful force coming from the rear took him He pushed back again, and the long spear in front of him was blocked by the opposite enemy with a round shield, and his long shield also blocked the spear of the opponent, because the forward force of both sides was too large, so that both spears broke.

Efiart held back the pain of the right hand and pulled out his short sword.

Close and numerous soldiers from both sides are crowded together, and the space for each soldier's movement is very small. The top Dionian soldier, regardless of whether the spear in his hand is broken or not, throws it away, puts in a short sword, and the opposite one Many Syracuse people also picked up the curved saber, and the close fight began ...

.......................................

In the middle of the Dionian legion, the light infantry was dominated by Dionian, but the other front was Syracuse light infantry.

Because Crotone, Scylletium, and Trina did not have the habit of attacking the light infantry while the heavy infantry phalanx was advancing, they suffered a lot. The way they did this was to speed up and fight as soon as possible with the Syracuse heavy infantry.

The coalition's light infantry, except for Dionia, is concentrated on the left end of the entire battle formation left-wing, behind the cavalry. When both sides fought together, only here remained calm.

Philesius knew that in terms of cavalry, the coalition's cavalry was far inferior to Syracuse's cavalry in terms of both quantity and ability. Therefore, he brought together the 500 cavalry led by Sobercos and other city state cavalry to form a 1500 cavalry team, guarding the side of the coalition left-wing and preventing the enemies from detouring the flanks (because the right side of the coalition is the Ramato River, Philesius thinks that Syracuse cavalry can't be placed on this side at all), and warned them: don't move easily, once enemies strike, let the nearly 4000 light infantry behind them, use long-range firepower to disperse it, and then supplement it with cavalry impact, Should be able to fight the fierce Syracuse cavalry.

Philesius's real killing trick is left-wing. The layout he laid out is similar to that used by Davos to defeat Bruttians on the Cosentia Plateau. The weaker troops are placed on the right wing and rely on the river to ensure the safety of the wing. And use enhanced left-wing to win. But unlike the Battle of Punat, at this time the coalition's left-wing was cavalry weak and infantry strong. 17000 Crotone infantry and tens of thousands of Scylletium infantry (a small part of the Scylletium infantry were close to the middle) formed a left-wing. The thickness of the formula alone is more than 40 columns.

After Fimpidas reached the right wing of Syracuse, although he did n’t know the detailed layout of the enemy on the opposite side, he stood in front of the formation and waited, just looking at the opposite close and numerous elongating spears that extended backwards. The experienced he immediately realized: The trumpet sounds, the impact of the enemy will be very amazing!

He made a quick decision: thicken his own formula too!

But in this way, the right wing with less troops than the opponent must have a shorter formation length than the opponent, and it is easy for the opponent to wrap around from the side.

Fimpidas also made an amazing decision at the same time, he ordered the right-wing soldiers to immediately line up in a curved line, facing outward. In this way, the Syracuse soldiers were located in the inner circle during the killing, which naturally made up for the lack of formation length.

....................................

When the bugle sounded, Southern Italy Allied Armies took almost 3 infantry on the right wing and made a mighty advance towards the enemy.

Among the Crotone soldiers, there are many citizens similar to those captured by Dionia like Colebus. They bear the guilt of defeat and have experienced Crotone from glory to decline. They watched the former enemy Dionia rise rapidly, and their hearts have been lost and confused. staggered.

So today, like their general general Ascamas, they have to prove themselves with a victory, and prove the glory of Crotone! Although Crotone's strength is far behind that of Dionia City State Union, this is the pride of Crotone people and the citizenry of the state of sports!

Therefore, even if the arrows in the sky sprinkle like raindrops, they cannot slow down their speed. While keeping the formation as far as possible, they are gradually accelerating ...

The enormous troops roared terrifying, and Crotone soldiers began to charge ...

Everyone's eyes were fixed on the enemies that were getting closer and closer, and the tension and excitement on their faces were intertwined, and they just looked forward to that terrifying and maddening moment coming soon!

"Apollo !!! ..." they snarled impudent, slamming into the Syracuse.

....................................

Generally speaking, when the heavy infantry horns of the two sides come together, at this time, the entire formation starts to play a role in pushing forward from the back row. In order to prevent the other party from pushing their own back and forth, eventually breaking the formation The line led to a defeat. The rear infantry on both sides were not only close to the comrades in front, they tried to move the spear forward as much as possible, hoping to help the front soldiers increase the threat to the enemy. At the same time, they also pushed forward with exhaustion, so that they were at the forefront. The space occupied by soldiers is getting smaller and smaller.

Efiart is not worried. He trains as usual, lunging forward, his body squatting, leaning forward, and his half-length shield shields almost the entire leg, torso, and neck. From time to time, he uses the strength behind him to take the long shield. Suddenly the force was pushed forward, and the power was concentrated and transferred to the copper semicircular impact angle in the center of the arc-shaped shield. The power was quite large. If it hit an enemy that did not have enough protection, it would be enough to break his chest recess and shoot the enemy. On the round shield, the hard copper shield can also cause each and everyone pits.

On the contrary, the round shield of the Syracuse soldier hit the long shield. First, the round shield angle of the long shield easily caused the round shield to slip off and top the irregular part. In addition, the powerful force transmitted by the round shield spreads through the rounded impact angle to the entire arc-shaped shield, and when it is transmitted to Efiart, the power is much smaller, which gives Efiart enough time to breathe.

While Efiart tried to disrupt the opponent's defense with a long shield, the right hand gripped a half-meter-long, double-edged thick-backed short sword to strike at the right opportunity, and from time to time, he quickly pierced and pulled out from the gap between himself and his opponent. It is a pity that the two Syracuse soldiers next to each other seemed to be experienced and had been avoided by them many times.

The Dionian legion and Syracuse midfielders are about the same thickness. With almost equal strength, the squeezing toward the middle becomes more severe.

Efiart and the enemies on the opposite side got closer and closer, and he could even feel the heat from the tiny mouth of the Corinthian helmet under the central nose armor.

When seeing that Morin cold eyes suddenly and brightly, his instinctual head was lowered down, long shield raised up.

"Bang!" Saber, the dog's leg, was chopping on the shield. But his lowered head suddenly saw something, and his heart was instantly excited.

That's the enemy's foot! Although the Greek round shield is large, it is not as long as a long shield. The feet of the enemy wearing leather sandals are exposed to the round shield. If Efiart lifts the long shield, it is impossible to find the weak spot through the gap below.

He immediately pressed his opponent's round shield with a long shield, lowered his head down, and bent his waist down (if he wears a Corinthian helmet, he can't make such a large bend and bow his head), the right hand is short The sword stabbed forward and obliquely forward and downward, and the sharp point of the sword penetrated the opponent's right instep without any hindrance.

When he heard a scream of screams from the enemy, Efiart quickly drew back the short sword, regardless of the outcome. While the long shield slammed forward, his left foot took a step forward. The moment the enemy screamed to the ground and the enemy behind was about to make up, he squeezed forward into a small gap in the shield wall of the opponent.

It was late and fast then, his blood-stained dagger stabbed to the right again with lightning, the enemy next to him was against Efiart's teammate Shield, and he had not responded because of his fall His defense was immediately pierced by a sword, and his right arm, which was not covered by the helmet armor, was so painful that he screamed, and even the dog leg saber was dropped on the ground.
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Efiart quickly withdrew the short sword, hiding his body under the long shield, avoiding the spear stabs and saber slashes of the front and back enemies, and the teammates on the right side caught the enemy and fell forward. Beside him, while fighting alongside him, the shield wall at the front of the enemy was even more broken.

At the moment when the rabbit was up and down, Efiart hurt both of them.

In close combat, the danger caused by the combination of Dionian legion infantry shield and short sword is obviously stronger than the combination of Syracuse heavy infantry round shield and saber. After all, kopis has a certain degree of bending, which is more suitable for swinging, not straight. Sting, and the round shield is less comprehensive than the long shield. The Syracuse had to be more focused, because from time to time, the sharp point of the sword would pierce through the gap between the shield and the shield, and accidentally would be injured.

....................................

In the coalition left-wing, Crotone militias all over Greece, known for wrestling and boxing, continue to release their rampant violence.

Although Fimpidas thickened the formation of Syracuse's right wing, he could not increase the number of soldiers led by him. Therefore, under the pressure of the Crotone people, Syracuse's right wing slowly receded, making the curve of the formation more and more curved.

But Feida is in accordance with the tradition of Spartan. He is standing in the forefront of phalanx and fighting with the enemy. Even if he feels a little bad, he can't make some arrangements to change the situation on the field. He can only hope that The mercenary cavalry can faithfully execute the pre-combat plan. In fact, Syracuse's mercenaries, employing cavalry, have already begun operations.

Faced with such an exciting battle, the more warlike Numidia and Celtic cavalry have long been eager to have a try.

Asirita whistled, and about 2000 Numidia cavalry rushed out with him.

They gradually ejected a slender brigade during galloping, passing quickly across the coalition's cavalry, making a weird roar, throwing javelin at the coalition's cavalry.

Allied light infantry fired arrows at enemies immediately.

Because Numidia cavalry is a single-line oblique forward charge, and the formation is loose, and in rapid movement, there are not many arrows falling off the horse, and at the same time there are many coalition cavalry stabbed by javelin.

The coalition cavalry began to agitate, and Sobercos greeted them to keep calm.

When Asirita led Numidia cavalry in a big circle, turning back from the dust and fog, and preparing for another round of javelin throws, many coalition cavalry finally couldn't bear it and rushed forward.

They took the lead, and other cavalry rushed forward.

Sobercos couldn't stop it at all. Although he was a temporary coalition commander, Dionian cavalry did not occupy a majority in the coalition cavalry, only 500 riders. Moreover, in Greek's in mind, Cavalry is the privilege of nobles, a stage that reflects personal bravery, and its organization has always been loose. How can it obey Sobysox's order.

Sobercos soon discovered that only Dionian cavalry and the coalition's nearly 4000 light infantry were still standing in the local area.

Asirita saw the coalition cavalry pounce on her face and smiled.

He flexibly manipulated the stables and quickly turned the forward war-horse into an oblique forward, then turned east, and accelerated his withdrawal. Because he was at the head of the team, the Numidia cavalry at the back could see his movements, and immediately learned something, and the whole Numidia cavalry turned around and ran east.

The coalition cavalry thought that the enemy was fleeing and urged the horse to chase quickly.

Soburks is in a dilemma: Is it catching up? Or stay behind?

It seems that there are enemies on the opposite side of the dusty several hundred meters, but Sobercos is the commander of the coalition cavalry. If he does not operate with other city state cavalry, then he is ashamed of Dionia's strength as the southern Italy Alliance Leader. Suspect of coalition cavalry failure without rescue.

Sobercos thought and thought, and finally made a painful decision. He first explained to the light infantry commander, telling them to pay attention to the remaining cavalry opposite. Then led the 500Dionian cavalry in the direction of the coalition cavalry.

Soon after Dionian cavalry left, the coalition light infantry heard rumbling horseshoes, accompanied by a roaring roar, as if tens of thousands of drum hammers were hitting the big drum, and the whole ground was shaking.

"Release the arrow! Quickly release the arrow!! ..." The light infantry commander of the Allied Forces screamed anxiously.

The light infantry have never seen cavalry rushing towards them on such uneven ground with such high speed, denser wide front, desperately drilling. The pursuit of extreme speed, fear of life and death, scared their hands and feet, hurriedly shot arrows, turned and fled.

Active in the northern part of Italy, the Celtic cavalry cuts straight into the loose allied light infantry troops like a sharp knife.

I heard a call from a hissing man. Many Celts fell from the emergency stop of the war-horse, and the coalition light infantry was either stabbed by the long spear or hit by the war-horse, more often 4 Run away.

How could the bloodthirsty Celtics easily let them go, chase the horse, stab down the fleeing enemy one after another, and then jump off Malay, according to the Celtic fighting customs, the stabbed soldier's head one after another cut off and hung on horseback ...

Sobercos never expected the 4000 Allied light infantry he had high hopes of being defeated so quickly by only 800 rides of Celtic cavalry. But at the moment, he had no thought at all about the situation of these left-behind light infantry.

Philesius originally chose to fight here in order to restrict the use of Syracuse's cavalry. Now, due to the aggressive attack of the coalition cavalry, the terrain has turned into their puppets. Slowing down and being dropped are not a big problem. The most dangerous thing is that Numidia cavalry is in War-horse on this terrain is much more flexible than them. They even play like children, riding in potty areas, and from time to time they throw back javelin to the coalition cavalry that drove them.

From time to time, the teammates who were shot and sacked made the Cavalry's pursuit formula of the coalition forces thinner, and they also began to cringe.

However, after seeing the coalition cavalry not chase, Numitia cavalry actively posted it.

And Sobercos, who was hurrying behind, found with his calmer mind that a dust mist had risen on both sides of the coalition cavalry chaotic pursuit formation, and he immediately felt tense: the enemy attempted to capture the coalition cavalry!

"Let them retreat! Hurry and let them retreat!" Sobercos immediately urged side herald.

Before the heralds had accelerated, the coalition cavalry had begun to retreat in panic.

They finally realized that compared with these hired cavalry of Syracuse, the danger of their horsemanship is far behind, and if they continue to chase, the whole army will be destroyed.

But how did the Numidia people let the prey that quickly fell into the trap run away easily, although Asirita still blew the horn while the big net was not fully opened.

The hooded hair, wearing only simple and crude robes, and a war-horse back with smooth cushions and no cushions, Numidia cavalry immediately swooped in from all three directions at a faster riding speed than the coalition cavalry.

The coalition cavalry ran like a one-s head out of fear, and some even fell down from the horse's back because of too much fear, and were trampled by running war-horse into mud.

This time Dionian cavalry was at the forefront of the entire retreat and pursuit of troops.

When Sobercos led them back to the place where they were stationed, hoping that the 4000 coalition light infantry left there could block the enemy's pursuit, however, the sight that caught their eyes was a surprise to the Dionian cavalry: the coalition light infantry that had once been arranged in the shape of a goose had already No longer, there are only human corpses, horse corpses, and moaning wounded soldiers. Some topless indigenous people (that is, the Celtics) are picking and pulling in the corpses, and from time to time they give back to the living coalition wounded soldiers. Last sword, even cut their first level ...

Seeing such a terrible scene, Dionian cavalry, who is also experienced in fighting, felt palpitations.

The Celtics saw a cavalry coming and they turned on their feet and prepared to intercept.

At such a critical moment, Soburks had no time to think too much.

"Go north! Go north! ..." Soburks waved a long spear and pointed forward, and he had only one idea in his mind: to keep these terrifying foreigner cavalry away, lest they cause trouble for the whole battle.

Sobercos took the lead, and Dionian cavalry led the terrified coalition cavalry to retreat to the Colache River.

The upper river of the Colache River is neither wide nor deep, but when Sobercos urged the horse to run down the sloping embankment, his war-horse's forefoot suddenly slipped, and he was tired. war-horse tossed to the ground.

"Bang!" Sobercos fell heavily on the ground. He immediately felt a sharp pain in his leg, which almost made him faint. He was already inwardly shouted: Oops, his leg was broken!

both of his hands holding on to the ground, trying to get themselves up, but in vain, it only made the pain worse.

"Brigade captain! Brigade captain! ..." Dionian cavalry saw Sobercos fall off his horse, and rushed to him anxiously.

Their change immediately hindered the advancement of the rear cavalry. The Dionian cavalry and the coalition cavalry were entangled on the river bank, making the area's retreat from the cavalry almost stalled, people shouting and hissing, and the enemy was quickly Approaching ...

Sobercos endured the pain and shouted, "Don't worry about me! Quickly go! Quickly go!! Don't let the arm banner ...... arm banner fall into the hands of the enemy! This is an order !!"

He shouted while sitting on the ground, solemnly placing his right fist on his left chest.

Most Dionian cavalry had tears in their eyes, returned to military salute, then turned the horse's head and rushed into the Colache River.

There was still a small number of cavalry insisting on rushing over, and at this moment, the javelin of Numidia cavalry had already flew in, and the first few cavalry immediately fell off the horse.
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"Quickly go! Quickly go! Not obeying the order, Military Law ... Military Law disposes of it!" Sobercos growled, sweat beads and tears on his face.

The remaining Dionian cavalry finally turned around.

Soburks seemed to have exhausted his strength, he fell backwards, his right fist still firmly against his chest.

The blue sky, the white clouds, and the dazzling sun, the sunlight shining on the body is so warm ... Sobercos's face showed a smile ...

"Dionia for victory ..." he murmured, in this brief moment, what he thought of was not Thurii, who had given birth to him for decades, but Dionia Union, which had only been established for a few years.

When the enemy's long spear stabbed at his chest, he did not dodge, but closed his eyes. In the depths of his heart, he saw the beautiful and beautiful Elysium showing him the whole picture ...

...............................

In Trina, there are only about 500 militiamen in the city, and no other people, almost turned into an empty city.

Why does this happen?

Because when Skoptiki proposed on Ecclesia that "the most soldiers were sent to the battle," citizens asked him: "In case of a battle, the enemy suddenly attacked Trina City. How can we defend this city with so few soldiers?"

His answer was: "Let the people temporarily move to Knapetia, go to the asylum of Dionia Union, and then return after battle's victory ..."

In the end, the reason why Ecclesia approved his seemingly absurd proposal was because Syracuse's camp was on the river bank not far away, and Syracuse's huge fleet hovered in the bay, like a tiger lurking in the grass, watching at any time. The city of Trina scared citizens day and night, so they all hoped that the victory of this battle would make this huge threat completely disappear.

With the consent of Knapetia on behalf of Chief Executive Asistes, more than 4 Trina residents took home food and belongings and went north to take refuge.

After Skoptiki led 8500 soldiers away, there were less than 500 civic soldiers in the city. They closed the city gate tightly and kept an eye on the movement outside the city.

"Come on, Syracuse's fleet!" A soldier shouted nervously, pointing at the sea outside the harbor.

For the last two days, Syracuse's ships had come in and out of the Ramato Estuary, and Trina was a little accustomed to it. However, not only cargo ships but also warships came this time, and the number is astonishing. It seems that there are no less than 200 ships.

"There are soldiers on board!" When the Syracuse fleet sailed into the Ramato River and was close to the Trina city, the soldiers at the head of the city could clearly see that the fleet entering the estuary were two ships side by side, one behind the other, and Each ship is loaded with soldiers.

"This ... I'm afraid there are no fewer than XNUMX people!"

"We are just such a person, it is impossible to hold the city!"

"Let's just ... retreat now. Anyway, Skoptiki said, 'You can retreat if you can't keep it, just like Athens gave up their homeland in the face of the Persia invasion, and they can come back and rebuild in the future.'"

……

The Trina soldiers screamed in panic, but they soon discovered that the fleet of fleets of unknown quantity did not stop at the bank near Trina at all, but drove straight upstream.

The soldiers were relaxed, but Trina general Bromalas, who had been overlooking the two "long dragons" in the Ramato River, had a dignified expression, and a terrifying thought raised in his heart.

"Ride on the horse immediately to the battlefield of the battle! Tell the coalition commander that tens of thousands of Syracuse soldiers are rushing to the battlefield, hoping that they--" Bromatos said here, and suddenly thought of something, he couldn't say anything.

According to the previous scout report, the coalition forces have begun to fight with the Syracuse people. All the units of the coalition force should now invest all their strength. Even if the generals knew the news, what could they use to stop the enemy's reinforcements?

Looking at Herald, who was equally nervous, Bromatos tried to calm himself down: "Come on."

"... Yes!" Herald turned to head down the city.

Bromatos said cautiously again: "After the message is passed, you will stay near the battlefield. Once the battle has achieved results, come back immediately and tell us!"

"Accelerate! Accelerate again!" Leptines stood behind the piper who controlled the sailor's paddle rhythm, and gave the order himself.

Dozens of sailors desperately paddled wooden paddles under the fast-paced drums. This is the top 50 paddle warship. It moves fast on the water. Naturally, it also drives the forward speed of the stern and the side fleet. In addition to the southeast breeze, the speed of the entire fleet is not because it is countercurrent. And it becomes slow.

Despite fleet's rapid progress, Leptines still has a facial expression grave: As a navy commander, the naval battle with Carthage a few years ago was a fiasco that almost lost him the trust of big brother Dionysius, so since this time, he has been determined To prove his abilities to Dionysius, and to those Syracuse who laughed at him by blood rather than by ability. Therefore, he must arrive in time for the battle at this time. He can no longer disappoint his big brother Dionysius and shame himself!

"The river is ahead!" Shouted the watcher who was lying on the mast.

Leptinis hurriedly walked to the bow of the boat, in front of him: a few ten meters across the wide calm river, one left and one right.

There was a hint of excitement in Leptines' tense face: "Ready to turn to the left!"

In fact, he did not need to order at all, the experienced helmsman was already adjusting the course of the warship.

Watching the warship steadily turn into the river on the left and continue to move forward, Leptines finally smiled. According to the map sent to him by Dionysius yesterday, he knew that there was a large section on the right side of the river bank 4 miles ahead. The flat sandy beach is where he identified the fleet landing.

In order to ensure a smooth landing, he did not even have a Trireme in the fleet he brought because the 3-layer paddle hull was too large and too long, which was not only not good for docking on the beach, but also easily hindered the navigation of other ships.

"Enamenas!"

"Sir," the Campania mercenary leader who was also on the ship responded.

"Be ready, it's up to you soon!" Leptines encouraged.

Most of the landing troops carried by fleet in Leptines are Campania mercenaries. Compared with the city state civics, these mercenaries who have been fighting all year round are experienced and can fight independently without relying on dense phalanx. This is also what Dionysius chose to let them land. the reason. Dionysius was anxious for this conference battle, and some details were considered.

However, Leptines did not like these mercenary, especially the Celtics and Numidia. He believed that these indigenous brutal, bloody, indiscriminate, looting, disobedient command, if not for the victory of this war, he did not want to be at all with They are close.

"Hahaha! Brothers can't wait to kick Magna Graecia's ass, this is arguably the easiest time for us to fight against Lord Dionysius!" Enamenas laughed aloud, but he tried hard and wanted to do something to get Dionysius appreciation. Mathias, who also came from Campania and is also a mercenary, now turns to become a courtier of Dionysius. His example is his example.

"That's right, leader. We only need one charge to make the enemy kneel and surrender!" The mercenaries on board were confident.

...............................

Dionysius is really thoughtful. But what he did n’t expect was that he reminded the Numidia cavalry leader and Celtic cavalry leader to assist the right-wing battle before the battle, but these warlike foreigners once again returned to their original state. After defeating the coalition cavalry, they were busy chasing and slaughtering. As well as searching for spoils of war, Dionysius's order has long been left behind.

As a result, the right-wing led by Fimpidas continued to retreat in the absence of support, and the entire right-wing formation line that was still struggling to support was almost squeezed out of a semicircle.

What made Dionysius even more unexpected was that in the middle, the 15000 Syracuse elite heavy infantry he had high hoped for. In the confrontation with the similar number of Dionian soldiers, except for a period of stalemate at the beginning, he also slowly retreated. . The retreat of the middle lane also affected the left-wing.

After receiving an urgent report from the left, center and right, Dionysius now feels that the entire front is backing. Yes, the entire formation! He no longer had the leisurely and stable mood of winning the war, he ordered his adjutant Damocles and his attendants to stand tightly behind the middle road formation, shouting loudly to the soldiers, encouraging them to invigorate their spirits, and to challenge the enemy's attack go back.

However, in the roaring noises, screams, and guns and shields, the effect was almost negligible, and the middle road was still slowly retreating.

"What's going on ?! Why hasn't Fasipesas' reinforcements arrived yet?" Dionysius asked anxiously, his irritable mood also infected his war-horse, and kept shaking his head and whispered.

"Sir, just now herald has returned, and the troops led by Fasipesas are a mile away from the right wing." Damocles answered immediately.

"You go!" Dionysius pointed at him: "Guide Fasipesas to lead the army directly to the right wing and attack the enemy's flank!"

"Yes!"

"Where's the fleet of Leptines?"

"It's past the left-wing engagement, sir."

"That's about to land. Leptines, this time is fast!" Dionysius was relieved when he heard the news that the reinforcements were about to enter the battle: "Knock up the snare drum and blow the bugle, Let the soldiers not only hold on, but also start preparing for attack! "
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Trina's herald hurried on his horse, because the Ramatau section in front of him was too deep to walk, and he had to make a large circle northward.

Crossing the Ramato River, when he reached the battlefield where the killing sound shaking the heaven, he had worn the skin on the inside of his legs, and stained the horse's belly with blood red. The whole person was on the verge of collapse immediately. When he arrived at the scout of Dionia, he hissed and yelled, "I am ... I am Trina's envoy! The fleet of the Syracuse is carrying thousands of soldiers from the Ramato to reinforce ... hurry! Reporting to you Commander! ... "

..........................................

Philesius is in a good mood now. Although the coalition cavalry suffered a fiasco before, it really worried him for a while, but Syracuse hired cavalry but was busy chasing the defeated troops instead of assisting their infantry to regain their right-wing slump. Therefore, while feeling lucky, he mocked in the heart: Syracuse's cavalry, although powerful, lacks discipline and overall perspective on the battlefield.

Now Dionia left-wing is moving forward, the middle is moving forward, and even the right wing is moving forward ...

Philesius has ordered the flag bearer to move the erected arm banner forward, and it now seems to move forward again.

almost! almost! ... Philesius in the heart figured how long the Syracuse people could resist. At this point, he had determined that victory, like an apple that was about to ripen, was readily available.

But at this moment, the scout galloped from the west: "reporting to commander! Syracuse reinforcements are landing on the banks of the Ramato River, there may be tens of thousands!" They were rushed after being notified by Trina herald They went to the river bank for confirmation, and the sight they saw surprised them.

"What are you talking about ?! Tens of thousands of enemy reinforcements!" Philesius, who was growing up, seemed to have been poured with cold water from his skin to his heart.

"Yes, Lord Commander, Syracuse reinforcements of tens of thousands! They are landing on the river bank a mile behind us right wing!" Scout shouted anxiously: "We must stop them!"

This astonishing news made Philesius completely unprepared. He glanced at the people around him with a little panic, and the people around him were watching it nervously. He was the commander of the coalition, and everyone was waiting for his instructions.

Philesius realized this, and he coughed twice, slowing his panic: "Order! Two light-armored soldier brigade and two light infantry brigade immediately rushed to the bank where the enemy landed, at all costs blocking them, no Let them attack our rear! "

"Yes!"

"Hold the bugle again, urging the 4th and 5th legion to step up attack! Immediately tell the two Legion Commander and Skoptiki, Asséas, and Ascamas. We are in a dangerous situation, so that they do n’t have any reservations and try their best to attack the enemy. ! "

everyone immediately executes the order.

After everything was set up, Philesius didn't have time to think about it: Where did the enemy come from with tens of thousands of reinforcements? Could it be mdema's army? But Trina said, mdema is just a small city, how could it send tens of thousands of militias? ...

Philesius hadn't thought about the Syracuse siege of Calenia at this time, because the coalition scout had been returning: more than 4 Silo coalitions had been preparing to attack the city.

Of course, he could not know. At this time, in order to help Southern Italy Allied Armies, Ligim's general general Fidon even took the lead of attack mdema, hoping to force the Syracuse army to return, thereby disrupting the Syracuse plan.

But from this moment, the anxiety in Philesius' heart began to widen ...

.............................................

From the middle of the formation to the coast where Syracuse landed, there are 6 li. Dionia light-armored soldier and light infantry travel fast, but it also takes some time. By the time they reached the river bank, most of the Campania mercenaries had landed and started the whole team.

Although the number of enemies is large, the black one is occupying the entire river beach. Guided by the army banner held by the officers, Dionian soldiers rushed up bravely according to the usual training inertia.

2000 light infantry poured arrows and javelin to the enemy. 2000 light-armored soldiers, armed with leather shields and short swords, slammed into the formation of loose mercenaries.

The suprise attack of the Dionian army was beyond the expectation of Leptines. According to the previous Greek city-state combat habit, he thought that at this time, the two sides should have put all their forces into victory, didn't expect Southern Italy Allied Armies. You can also draw a unit to stop Syracuse's reinforcements.

He certainly didn't know that it wasn't Philesius's plan to understood Dionysius beforehand, but that Dionia's Military Law stipulates that "As a commander, you should keep a reserve army in order to enter the battlefield when the battle reaches a critical moment. To change the situation. "Philesius did exactly that. 2000 light-armored soldiers were his reserve troops. The 2000 light infantry had completed the initial attack and retreated to the formation and became part of the reserve troops. .

The sudden impact of the 4000 Dionian soldier sent the Campania mercenaries who had just landed into chaos.

In critical times, Leptines was busy directing the remaining vessels to shore. As the commander of Syracuse navy, his original task was only to send reinforcements to land. Leading the reinforcements. The enemy was the task of a mercenary leader Enamenas. But now Enamenas is in a chaotic soldier. It is unknown whether life or death. Heavy task.

He jumped off the boat and directed the remaining mercenaries to land immediately.

The mercenaries had seen Fellow's encounter on the ship. They were all very anxious, and some of them jumped directly to the beach without waiting for the ship to dock.

After rushing the team, Leptines led them around the mercenary front that was forced to retreat and nearly collapse, attacking the flank of Dionia light-armored soldier under the arrow rain of Dionia light infantry.

The light-armored soldier's violent offensive was forced to stop. In fact, the long distance marches and the previous violent attack have consumed a lot of their physical strength.

The chaotic mercenary front team finally slowed down and began to take advantage of their large population and heavy armor, and the casualties of Dionia light-armored soldiers rose sharply. If it is the light-armored soldier of the first and second legion of Dionia here, the duration should be longer, but the majority of the light-armored soldier of the fourth and fifth legion comes from Brutti and Lucania. They were born in mountain people. In combat education, when you are in a disadvantaged position, you must know how to avoid the enemy instead of facing the battle. Although you received Dionia's military training and discipline in the years of Union, the idea of ​​life-saving during adversity prevails ...

Dionia light-armored soldier retreated, and the light infantry without a barrier also retreated, of course ...

.............................................

At this point, the battle had lasted for nearly an hour. Soldiers had weakened, whether it was fighting or roaring due to physical exhaustion, but suddenly both sides sounded bugles and drums at the same time, urging attack.

Soldiers on both sides had to fight for the last force to speed up attack and defense.

For Dionysius, he had only one idea at the moment: before the reinforcements arrived, stand up to the enemy's attack! 

For Philesius, he also had only one conviction: before the enemy reinforcements arrived, break through the enemy line and lay a victory!

Both sides have reached a crucial moment in determining the outcome.

Efiart, who had several stab wounds to his arms and thighs, was too tired to lift the long shield at this moment. The hand holding the dagger trembled slightly due to excessive excessive force for a long time. His breath sounded as if he was critically ill. Patient. The enemy on the other side was more unbearable than him, because the armour was too heavy, he had thrown away the round shield, both hands holding the spear, and the whole person was shaking.

Efiart did not despise them in the heart. In the previous battle, Dionian legion has not used the unique characteristics of its formation (that is, the back and front are interchanged). He thinks it is because the oppression given by the opponent is too strong. Too tight, making Legion Commander dare not easily convert the formation.

In fact, the other main reason for not carrying out this change is that the 4th and 5th legions are participating in the battle for the first time, facing strong enemies, but the left and right sides are also the Union army, which is also the first time to fight together. Philesius is afraid of changing the battle. Soldiers made mistakes under strong pressure, coupled with the lack of understanding and cooperation of the Union army. After all, changing the front to the front requires the entire formation to gradually retreat, which may cause the entire army to fall into chaos.

The high-pitched bugle is not only urging the soldiers fighting on both sides, but also urging other troops, such as Syracuse, who is chasing after the coalition cavalry and returning leisurely, to hire cavalry. Of course, there are two Syracuse reinforcements who are rushing to the battlefield.

If in accordance with the general habit of the General Ascamas of the Crotone army, he would definitely be in front of the formation and fight face to face with the enemy, but before the battle Philesius asked the federal army general to sit behind the town, do n’t go to war to facilitate contact. He also laughed at Dionian's greed for fear of death, and now he should thank Philesius for this request, because he heard a bugle sound different from the opposite.

The bugle came from the outside of Crotone's army. It was high-pitched and getting closer and closer ... Then in his sight, countless soldiers with bright helmets and bright arms appeared ...

Syracuse's reinforcements? !! Ascamas lose one's head out of fear, even falling from the horse immediately, watching them screaming like a tide, rushing towards the back of Crotone soldiers.

At the moment of terrifying, Ascamas's solitary brain had only a single thought head: Didn't Philesius say that the enemy's reinforcements were on the right bank? !! ...
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"Announcement! Lord Commander, our blocking forces were repelled, and the enemy was attacking our right wing!"

Although Philesius was well-prepared, he felt a little palpitated at the news. He stared anxiously at the front of the dust and mist, and the silhouetted, vocal vocals were still the same as before. Diona legion, which he had high hopes for, still showed no sign of breaking the enemy ...

"Lord Commander, we ... what shall we do?" Adjutant asked nervously.

Philesius was silent: Where is the coalition force at this moment to spare the enemy's reinforcements?

It was just confused that there was a trace of luck, but this luck was soon smashed.

"Reporting to Lord Commander, enemy reinforcements appear on the right! There are ... thousands! Tens of thousands! Are attacking Crotone's back, Crotone ... Crotone people can't resist ... have begun to retreat ..."

"What !!" Philesius and his followers as if was struck by lightening, each dumbstruck.

Field-tested Philesius came back to his senses first, and hissed immediately: "Retreat! Blow the retreat! Retreat now!"

Now that the coalition's defeat has been set, then ... as far as possible, bring back the 4th and 5th legion safely! With Philesius' painful gaze, "Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." The retreating bugle sounded through the rear of the coalition.

This sound not only surprised Dionian soldiers, but also incredible officers at all levels.

"Is Philesius crazy? Seeing that we are going to break the defense of the Syracuse, he dare to retreat at this time!" Dracos must be angry, even if herald later tells Philesius why he chose to retreat, and for a while he It is also difficult to accept.

"Give me a little more time! A little time! Wait for my legion to defeat the enemy on the other side and retreat! Dionian legion has never been defeated, we can't lose this honor in our hands! This is a shame! ..."

Listening to the painful roar of Legion Commander, everyone around him bowed his head sadly.

...............................

"We ... lost ..." After listening to herald's words, Epiphanes clenched his war-horse's mane tightly, and the tender war-horse was hissing again and again, and his front hoof was not deactivated, he Unconsciously.

"... move the arm banner." He squeezed the words out of his mouth, his face flashing with tears.

When the bugle sounds, the legion soldier will also need to see the instructions of the army banner. This is because the sound on the battlefield is noisy and it is difficult for the enemy and ours to distinguish.

"Look! Army banner is moving !!" The Dionian soldier looking back was uproar.

Not only the legion flag, brigade flag, but also the company flags waved backwards ...

...............................

"Congratulations sir! Magna Graecia defeated, you won the victory of this battle! This is a great victory, and this land is sir. You have the final say!" Facing the praises of Damocles, Dionysius not at all too Over contention, more than 7 people to more than 5 people, victory is expected. But what made him did n’t expect that Syracuse ’s most elite heavy infantry was completely suppressed by Dionia ’s so-called “legion” on the battlefield. The key is the 4th and 5th legion composed of foreigner (Dionysius ’information on Dionia (The collection is more careful), what if the Syracuse heavy infantry force meets the first and second legion they brag about?

Therefore, even after winning the victory, Dionysius remained vigilant: "Although the enemy was defeated, the battle was not over yet. He continued to urge the reinforcements on both wings to pursue and kill and capture more Magna Graecia, especially Dionian!"

"You took all herald to me to find Asirita and Gaba, and told them that I was very angry that they did not obey the order and assisted the enemy right-wing troops, unless they immediately chased the enemies of the black helmet arm as soon as possible. Kill them, capture them, or they won't even get paid for a silver coin! "

..............................

Efiart also practiced how to retreat in previous military training. Didn't expect to use it the first time he participated in the battle. He smashed the long shield at the enemy with great distress, turned around and ran with a short sword, and the saber thrown by the enemy hit him on the back.

Efiart used both hands and feet to quickly get up. The platoon he was on had run away from the enemy's formation for more than ten meters. He was holding the flying army banner and eager to catch up.

The moment he turned and ran away, the danger was greatest. Some soldiers were stabbed by the enemy they were chasing, watching their teammates fall to the ground for help, and the legion soldier, who always emphasized unity, could not care about saving his teammates at this moment. They desperately ran, hoping to distance themselves from the enemy.

When the squad leader's "Quick! Quick! Quick! ..." voice was heard clearly in his ears, Efiart's nervousness eased temporarily. The officer said "quick! quick!" does not mean to let the soldiers run around. According to "Dionia's Military Law", they must try to gather under the nearest army banner during the retreat and follow their actions to avoid them. Causes too much chaos and loses organization.

Running and running, Efiart heard that the footsteps in the back gradually faded. Looking back, the enemy had been pulled a lot away by him, and some even stopped chasing. If you think about it, you can understand that within one hour, the heavy helmet armor is continuously fighting, and the physical strength has already been exhausted. The Dionian soldier is for survival, and in their usual military training, the armed off-road is one of them. One of the important projects, Spartan did this training from an early age. Syracuse soldiers who have won battle's victory obviously have no desire and ability to pursue.

Efiart's nervous mood calmed down.

But after the large army continued to run backward for a while, it gradually slowed down.

The original 4th legion was on the right, next to Trina. Enamenas led the Campania mercenaries from west to east to try to escape the Trina. At the same time, the fleet sailors moored on the river bank saw cheap options. In order to get the spoils of War, also went ashore to participate in the interception, making this large pursuit net more and more dense, oppressing the large group of "one" s out of fear "fishes" of the Trina people fleeing eastward, naturally squeezing Dionia 4th legion retreat space.

"Hurry! Hurry! Hurry! ..." Epiphanes, standing on the banks of the Colache River, hurriedly urged his legion soldiers to cross the river, regardless of whether the soldiers could hear him cry in such a chaotic scene.

Philesius, who was standing on the other side of the Colache River, was even more miserable. He did n’t expect to choose this river as a barrier to restrict the detour of the enemy Cavalry, but now it has become a puppet to prevent the Dionian legion from retreating. The river was neither wide nor deep, but thousands of horrified soldiers came in together and instantly stepped on the river bank into a mud. Once the flustered soldier fell, it was not only a disaster for him, but also for the soldiers behind.

Countless soldiers in the river bed are entangled, there is no order at all, everyone pushes me, the scene is becoming more chaotic ...

Philesius seems to have seen the tragedy in the Persia valley that year, his shouts and reminders are so small in this 10 li long river that it is completely negligible.

Philesius regretted it and dared not look at it again. When he turned around, he saw a row of buglers and snare drummers behind him. A flash of light flashed: "Hurry! Blow" March of the Battlefield "! Play the" March of the Battlefield " ! ... "

He shouted like crazy, scaring the buglers to hurry and put the horn mouthpiece on their right shoulders in their mouths. Because of the tension, the first note blew off the key, but gradually they played the more and more Fluent and more powerful.

"March of the Battlefield" is also an adaptation of the symphony that Davos remembers from previous lives. It uses a strong, strong, and fast melody to show the fearless spirit of soldiers going to the battlefield and killing the enemy. When the melody echoed in the section of the Colache River, the 4th legion soldiers who heard it were awakened with courage and honor in their hearts, and gradually recovered their senses, and the chaos in the riverbed was also reduced ...

At the same time, Philesius ordered the light-armored soldiers who had previously retreated from the river bank to descend to the river bed, set up dense formations, separated the Trina people, and alleviated the interference with the withdrawal of Dionia's 4th military map order, even in emergency situations. It was driven westward by force. At this moment Philesius is also forced to treat his allies with sternness.

"Lord Commander, the 5th legion ... The army of the 5th legion has not yet reached the river bank!" An adjutant hurriedly came to report.

"What ?!" Philesius felt his head almost exploding, and again and again, with a good temper, he couldn't help anger: "What is Dracos doing ?!"

..............................

Due to Dracos unwillingness, he hesitated on the issue of retreat. Most of the soldiers heard the bugle call, but saw that the arm banner was not moving and did not dare to retreat.

It wasn't until Dracos noticed that the troops on both the left and right sides of the 5th legion were shuaa ~ retreating, and the 5th legion saw that it was about to become an lone army, so he hurriedly ordered the retreat.

The 5th legion's retreat should have been smoother than the 4th legion, because Crotone's violent attack almost turned Syracuse's right-wing battle formation into a semicircle. Of course, the left-wing formation of the Crotone army also became an arc, with the leftmost end Crotone soldiers were originally facing south and north, and eventually turned almost west and east. After being attacked by reinforcements from Fasipesas, their direction of escape was mainly towards the southeast. The Scylletium soldiers led by Asséas are closer to the middle, because the mother state Scylletium is not far to the east. Most of the Scylletium soldiers do not know if there is an enemy reinforcement in the east or they instinctively flee to the east. As a result, they crowd with the Crotone people.
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In this way, the space for the 5th legion to retreat north should be more spacious. However, it was not long before the 5th legion began to retreat, and Syracuse's hired cavalry caught his eye.

After being reprimanded by Dionysius, the Numidia and the Celtics had to rise up from the east to the west to chase those with black helmets. The fewer defeated troops also facilitated their riding, and then They saw Diona's 5th legion in retreat.

The soldiers in the 5th legion were still more concentrated and more orderly in the retreat, which was obviously not conducive to the impact of cavalry. Even the fierce Celtic cavalry was not stupid enough to directly strike the heavy heavy infantry formation. But cunning's hired cavalry have their own methods, they lined up again as brigade, drove the horse close to the Dionian soldier, drank loudly, quickly passed by the formation of the 5th legion, and threw the javelin in their hands uninterrupted ...

Hurrying horseshoes, grotesque screams, and teammates' screams ... made the 5th legion soldiers who were already low morale more panic, they accelerated to run forward, wanting to escape the terrifying behind them earlier The enemies, ... the retreat troops of the 5th legion started to get confused.

Seeing this situation in front of Dracos, he made a decisive decision. He was just the first brigade behind him. He turned his head and shouted, "Brim, take your first brigade with me, stop those damn cavalry! Let the other! brothers can retreat safely! "

The answer from the former leader of Bisignia, the tough guy in Bruttians, and now the Brim without the slightest hesitation of the 5th legion brigade brigade captain: "as you bid, Lord Legion Commander!"

The bugle of the attack did not sound because it was afraid that it would affect the retreat of other soldiers, but the first brigade brigade flag pointed in the opposite direction of the retreat, and then the company flags and platoon flags successively pointed to the place where the enemies were crossed, under the cries of the officers. , The first brigade's soldiers turned around ...

As the other soldiers fled in panic, the 5th legion and the first brigade faced up!

At the forefront is the heavily armed, horse-riding Legion Commander Dracos, followed by the first brigade captain Brim.

Dracos looked back, although panic, but still firmly followed his first brigade soldiers, satisfied one's feelings in one's speech: "It is indeed a man of Bisignia! My best soldier! My best brigade (because The first brigade soldiers are from Bisignia City)! "

"To fight with sir is the glory of our first brigade!" Brim straightened his chest.

Dracos nodded, giving a loud command: "form two squad! Keep the formation, step back slowly! Never let an enemy pass!"

At this moment, Dracos didn't think about life and death at all. In his eyes, there was only the cavalry who was roaring forward.

...............................

Dionysius this time, who has been studying Dionia's previous battles, learned from Dionia. He used the high-powered cavalry power and the two support forces who had just entered the battlefield and had sufficient physical strength to pursue the deferated troops of Southern Italy Allied Armies continuously until dusk, before finally retreating to the camp.

The road to Trina defeated troops was blocked by the Ramato River. In addition to the warships waiting in the river, most of the soldiers were forced to retreat north along with the Dionian army in the middle under the dual pursuit of Campania mercenaries and Syracuse fleet sailors. .

The scout sent by Trina City fled back to the city in panic, and reported the news of the defeat to Garrison, who was stationed in the city. Everyone was in great panic.

General Bromalas Given that the main army could not return and Trina was alone and unable to cope with the upcoming Syracuse army, he had to make a painful decision: abandon Trina and the soldiers withdrew to Knapia in Dionia Union.

The Syracuse warship t cruising in the harbour discovered Trina garrison's abnormal movement. After the Trina people went away, they sent sailors to shore to test, and they easily occupied an empty city.

In this way, at the end of the Battle of the Ramato River, the Syracuses occupied Trina and obtained an excellent foothold for their army in the middle of Magna Graecia. The materials needed by the Syracuse Army could be entered into Trina by sea. Port transit is convenient and safe.

But Dionysius wasn't satisfied, and he looked greedily at Scylletium, not far from the battlefield.

Scylletium to go to war The soldiers were in a miserable situation. They fled eastward and squeezed together with Crotone's defeated troops, consuming precious time. The return route was blocked by the reinforcements of Fasipesas. Fimpidas led some Syracuse soldiers without any fatigue. He persisted in pursuit, which resulted in Scylletium defeated troops partially killed, surrendered, and partly surrounded by Crotone defeated troops fleeing north. Only more than 3000 people fled back to Scylletium city.

The 4th and 5th legion of Diona on the middle road was relatively far away from the reinforcements on both sides of the enemy and was blocked (involuntarily) by friendly forces. The retreat was relatively smooth. Except for some setbacks when crossing the Colache River, it did not suffer much. Big loss.

However, Syracuse hired cavalry to bring them the biggest losses. Although most of the cavalry was stopped by the 5th legion and the first brigade led by Dracos, it also dragged Dracos and the brigade into the retreat, causing them to eventually fall into the siege of the Syracuse chasing force and failed to escape ...

Dionia's greatest luck is that the cautious Philesius promised the coalition to fight, but after discussing with Ancitanos, he still kept an eye on: he considered the possibility of failure, so after the formation of the army, let Ancitaros lead two Legion's supply unit, engineering battalion, field hospital, etc. Legion auxiliary personnel left the camp and headed north to retreat between Aspristum and the battlefield.

Philesius's plan is: if battle's victory, the Syracuse will be expelled from the plains of Eufemia, and the auxiliary units such as the supply unit will not return too late; but if they fail, they will not be able to withdraw to the camp anymore, but should follow the instructions before leaving Davos was instructed to retreat to Aspristum and make new defensive arrangements.

Therefore, while the Syracuse army was chasing the defeated troops, the slow-moving Auxiliary Dionia was already on its way back to Aspristum, thereby avoiding the encounter of being captured by Syracuse because the camp was not defended by soldiers.

....................................

Perhaps it was Apollo who could not bear to see such a fierce battle between Greeks. After the sun had fallen into the mountains early, darkness quickly occupied the entire world.

Apollo's younger sister, Goddess of Hunt and Moon Artemis, was lazy and didn't let the moon hang high in the sky, so Hades took control of the night.

The coalition should reasonably be grateful. With the blessing of Hades, which Dionian believed in, at least the arrogant Syracuse hired cavalry to dare not chase them in the dark night, but the night also created a lot of difficulties for the coalition's retreat.

In the dark, the defeated troops could not see the arm banner and the officer's hat, so they could not reorganize. Except for the Dionian legion, the other defeated troops were completely scattered. In fact, this area is the edge of the hills. The ground is undulating and bumpy, and tired, hungry, startled, and dark-eyed defeated troops fall easily. If they cannot stand up in time, they will be trampled by the soldiers who follow. As a result, wounded soldiers are not a minority.

Thousands of defeated troops died in the dark while sorrowing their teammates, shouting the names of officers, and worrying about their safety ...

Trekking in the dark, for the first time, they felt that Aspristum and Taras were so long from Scylletium ...

Until late at night, Aspristum Chief Executive Agasias, who had learnt the news of the defeat of the battle, dispatched Cavalry and the citizens torch in hand, lighting the defeated troops along the way. Then Taras also made corresponding measures, and the defeated troops finally got rid of the dark panic.

Throughout the night, both cities were busy receiving defeated troops ...

.......................................

And this night is also a sleepless night for Scylletium people.

Because Scylletium was not far from the battlefield, the news of the defeat of the battle was immediately spread throughout the city, and the people immediately fell into panic.

At dusk, more than 3000 militiamen fled back to the city, after which only scattered defeated troops returned to the city. Out of the city in the morning was a mighty enormous army of 14000. Even one third came back in the evening, and the entire city was in a tragedy.

Chief General Pretinis is even more regretful: knowing it early should not force Dionian to rush into the battle!

But now the crisis of Scylletium has just begun. In the Southern Italy Alliance, the city of Scylletium can also be regarded as a big city. This was once a pride for the Scylletium people, but now it is a trouble for the Scylletium people because of the serious lack of defense. According to the defeated troops, they were defeated by Syracuse reinforcements that suddenly appeared on the battlefield. Then Syracuse on the battlefield will probably have more than 5 people. With such a huge number of Syracuse troops fighting the battle's victory, who will be the next target of Dionysius?

Pretinis and members of the council dare to always think: Scylletium must be! Because the distance is too close. Now that Dionia and Crotone have just suffered a fiasco, they will certainly not be able to send troops to rescue Sily in a short time. Scylletium can only escape from the attack of the next Syracuse people, and they must rely on themselves.

So Ecclesia was called urgently in Scylletium. The unwashed, frightened citizens will make an important choice for the life and death of the city state ...
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There is victory in defeat, and there is also joy in pain. While the generals tasted the bitter fruits of the defeat, the Syracuse were enjoying the joy of victory.

In the big inside the tent of Dionysius, the candles were bright, and the generals gathered together to have a meal and talk about today's conference war ...

"Don't fight anymore! The most important hero for our victory today is Fimpidas!" Dionysius took the lead and looked around, pointing at Fimpidas, loudly said: "I really didn't expect that Dionia General actually arranged that many soldiers on their left-wing. If Fimpidas had not adopted the correct response, I am afraid that before our reinforcements arrived, our right wing would be broken by the enemy! "

"Sir was right!" Fasipesas immediately said in consonance: "When I led the army to the enemy's flank, I was very surprised at that time, because the enemy's formation thickness ... some even reached more than 50 columns, I never before I've seen ... the length of the stack is enough ... there is enough-"Fasipesas couldn't find a suitable adjective for a moment, and gestured with his hand, saying," It's longer than this large tent! It can be squeezed by such a powerful force. Our right wing, instead of crushing the right wing, exhausted the enemy! So I led the soldiers just a small charge, and the enemy easily defeated! ... "

Everyone couldn't help but sigh.

Fimpidas, though somewhat content with himself, didn't boast about himself in public. This superficial approach, Spartan will not do it. Besides, he was only fighting for the Syracuse, and it didn't make much sense to be glorified. He just enjoyed the fun of this kind of battle, and at the forefront of the battlefield, he was too tired to talk much now.

"Leptines, this time your performance was beyond my expectation!" Dionysius stared at his brother, relievedly said: "When the mercenary attack led by Endidimenus was blocked, you did not escape, but you were brave. The ground took responsibility, repelled the enemy that came to intercept, and ensured that our attack on the right side of the enemy was smooth. We can get the victory of this battle, and you have contributed! In addition, your fleet also outrageous to attack This is our first victory after battle's victory-Trina! "

Dionysius praised Leptines not only because of his brother's performance, but also to show those who criticized him as the only person to be right in his use of Dionysius.

"Sir, thanks to the help of General Leptines!" Endimenas took the opportunity to tout Leptines, and at the same time wanted to justify his mistake: "I didn't expect that when the battle progressed so fiercely, Greek still retained Troops, not at all put it into battle, but launched a sudden attack on us ... "

"So it's not easy for us to win this battle. The Dionan general is not easy!" Dionysius sighed, knowing that he had seen his elite troops stepped back by Dionian legion in the rear of the middle formation. And post-war statistics, there were more than 1000 casualties in the soldiers on the middle road, which really surprised him and made him feel bad: "It's a pity we didn't keep more Dionian soldiers ..."

At this point, the two hired cavalry leaders were somewhat ashamed, and the more straightforward Celtic leader Gaba spoke in an odd Greek pronunciation. "We did our best, but those Dionian soldiers simply did not run away, but instead In a battle with us in a formation, we lost ... a lot of clansman ... "

"Those Dionians stretched the formation, held the river bank, and forced us to fight them head-to-head. It was difficult for Cavalry to fight against heavy infantry ..." Asirita also justified.

Dionysius glanced at them. He just wanted to beat and beat the two unscrupulous foreigner leaders, and he didn't want to tear his face with them: "Anyway, you dragged more than 1000 soldiers of Dionia, and eventually destroyed and captured them. They, including a Legion Commander, I think this is probably the biggest military loss since the establishment of the Dionia Union! "

"Sir, that's because Dionia was not older than my younger son!" Another general Astagaras of Syracuse 嗤 said with a smile: "Next we will give them more failures until this union is completely destroyed ! "

Astagaras' words caused everyone to laugh.

In the laughter, a cold voice sounded in the seat on the left of Dionysius: "I watched the weapon left in Dionian on the battlefield. To be honest, I don't think you can take up the battle with Dionian's legion infantry again. What cheap. "

This resounded dissatisfaction inside the tent everyone.

"Spartan, you look too much at Dionian!" Astagaras shouted politely.

"I'm telling the truth." Fimpidas said ignoring everyone's dissatisfaction.

At the same time, he strode forward to attend the position, regardless of the strange eyes of others, posing a heavy infantry attack, seriously said: "According to the traditional heavy infantry battle habit, the left hand round shield is used for defense as well as Impact; and the spear of the right hand, I can hold it up and stab the opponent across the round shield; once the spear breaks, pull out the curved saber to slash ... However, the Dionian soldier's fighting method is different from ours, I brought the long shield and short sword used by the Dionian soldier, but unfortunately they were forcibly kept out of the account by the guards. "

Speaking of which, Fimpidas does not forget to sneer at Dionysius, because Dionysius is good at assassination, and at the same time, he is also guarding against assassination. He has been assassinated many times in the past, so he is very cautious in this regard, and has stated that: He and the people who discussed with him had to be searched by the guards. Weapon is not allowed to be carried.

Once, another of his brother (the tyrant he was assigned to be a affiliated neighbor) came to the palace to meet him. When he talked about an important event, he asked the guard for a long spear and prepared to map the ground. As a result, Dionysius Furious, he immediately executed the guard.

At this point, Dionysius didn't care about Fimpidas' satire, he was more interested in what he was going to say, and generously ordered: "Go and bring in Dionia's short sword and long shield."

When the dagger and long shield were placed in front of Fimpidas, he picked up the long shield with his left hand and put it on his chest, explaining: "Dionia's long shield is long enough to better protect the soldier's body, so the soldier does not need to separate The energy to worry about defense, but to focus on how to kill the enemy. "

Fimpidas said as he stabbed with a dagger. After a few stabs, he inserted the dagger on the wooden table and heard the sound of "嗤", and the entire blade was fully inserted.

"Good sharp short sword!" Leptines cried out in surprise sitting next to Fimpidas, curiously pulled out the short sword, and looked carefully: the short sword's blade has some small gaps, and the tip is a bit curved, It can be seen that after many weapon collisions, it still makes people feel cold.

"This dagger is too short! Before Dionian stabbed my soldier with it again, we had used spear to stab him to death!" Astagaras countered forcefully.

"Yes, it is relatively short. However, the Dionian soldier is protected by this long shield. Spear may not hurt him. Once the two sides are pushing, the spear cannot be used, and this short sword can be easily released. Stabbed the opponent ... "Fimpidas held the long shield and looked at the short sword in the hands of Leptines, feeling very uneasy: the round shield of Greek phalanx with spear, this set of heavy infantry tactics proved to be an inheritance after hundreds of years It works so well that it is hard to match in other countries in the Mediterranean. However, a city state union that has just been established for a few years can develop another new heavy infantry equipment and tactics in such a short period of time, and can fight against the traditional, which can not help him feel terrifying!

It turned out to be due to weapon equipment! Dionysius was a little excited. He thought that his most elite army was not as good as Dionia's new legion. He was really hit in the heart. Now listening to Fimpidas' analysis, he suddenly realized: as long as it is not a soldier's quality, it can be made up.

"Fimpidas, what do you think if we meet Dionia's legion infantry next time?" Dionysius humbly asked the Spartan for advice.

"From these weapon equipment of the Dionian soldier, there is no advantage in the middle distance with our heavy infantry. Once the two sides are close to each other for close-kill combat, the short sword and long shield can play their best. This requires us not to use pushing tactics in the phalanx battle, but to leave a certain distance for the forefront soldiers, and use the dense gun array to make the Dionian legion infantry dare not get too close, so Syracuse Soldiers can use the skillful spear technology to gain the upper hand in the jabs on both sides ... "After carefully considering the battlefield, Fimpidas has been thinking about how to deal with the impact of this new type of heavy infantry. After all, he hasn't really battled Dionian legion face to face, just a speculation made with his years of fighting experience.

But this is enough to make Dionysius relaxed, he said to the generals of the subordinate: "Did you all hear it! Next time we fight with the Dionian soldier, we will deal with them according to the Fimpidas method!"

Fasipesas, Astagaras, and other Syracuse general have successively said yes, of course, most of this is barely coping.
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Of course, Dionysius will not dampen his subordinate morale for a Spartan. He only needs to know how to deal with the Dionian legion infantry next time, so he says with a smile: "Of course, after this time the battle will fail, Dionian has no chance. It's hard to say if we fight against us again. "

Fimpidas's turn was confused, and he asked directly: "Why do you say that? Dionian has not suffered any serious casualties, and with the strength of its city state union, it is entirely possible to organize another one that is not weaker than Syracuse. army."

Dionysius laughed: "Fimpidas, you are indeed very talented in the military, but if you want to defeat and destroy a country, you can't do it just by fighting."

He lifts the head, his sharp eyes seem to penetrate this large tent, seeing the Dionian consul who is trekking in the Lucanian region ... with a mocking sneer on his face, he proudly said: "The invasion of Samnites is enough to give Dionia a headache. Now, but the victory of this battle today must have a huge impact on Magna Graecia! Dionia's troubles have only just begun. Before Dionia can't escape from trouble and can't concentrate all the forces to stop us, we need to do now What I got was to quickly conquer other city states of the Southern Italy Alliance, invade Dionia, panic its people, and shake its affiliated cities with anxiety ... "Dionysius resolute and decisive said:" The last easy conquest- Clothing-it! "

"Sir is right! Conquer Magna Graecia early, and we can go home soon!" Fasipesas echoed loudly.

"Let's toast for the early conquest of Magna Graecia!" The usually low-key Leptines became a little excited because of the inspiration of Dionysius.

"We should kill more Magna Graecia and snatch more spoils of war!" Asirita grinned, and said with a slightly sullen expression. He did n’t have much interest in conquering Magna Graecia. After all, he would not occupy his tribe more than he occupied the land. What he needed was more food, money, and even slaves to grow his tribe.

Celtic leader Gaba has the same mindset.

When everyone else held the glass, Fimpidas barely stood up. He couldn't be sure: If Syracuse easily defeated Dionia, would it be good or bad for Sparta?

The celebration of the big inside the tent didn't last long, because Scylletium envoy is here.

The Scylletium's militias suffered heavy losses during the battle, and now envoy is sent late at night, for a purpose that can be imagined.

Dionysius deliberately does not appear for a long time, making the neglected envoy restless. As soon as Dionysius appeared, he immediately made a request to the Sicily tyrant for Scylletium to surrender to Syracuse.

Dionysius had a plan for this, he deliberately dismissed it, and said to envoy angrily: Scylletium has always been actively fighting Syracuse and its allies Locri, but now he has suffered a fiasco and seeing the city to be captured. Surrender does not come from sincerity. Scylletium must pay the price for previous wrongdoings in order for him to feel the sincerity of the Scylletium people.

The envoy apparently did not have the envoy young arrogance who had come to the war challenge before, he immediately whispered and begged.

Dionysius expressed this slightly stupidly: In order for Syracuse to accept the surrender of Scylletium, 1000 sheep, 50 cattle, and 3 pounds of grain must be sent to the Syracuse camp tomorrow morning, and Syracuse will accept the Scylletium truce request.

When Scylletium envoy heard it, they immediately wailed: Dionysius requested a huge amount of supplies, and Scylletium could not get everything together in half a day, hoping to halve the number.

Dionysius said sternly: This is the time to show the sincerity of Scylletium. Tomorrow morning, these materials cannot be sent to the camp. In the afternoon, Syracuse will launch an attack on Scylletium! 

Scylletium envoy hurried back to town to inform the council of Dionysius's tough demands.

Form is better than people! Facing the pressure of the army, the senior management of Scylletium decided to agree to the conditions of Dionysius after fierce disputes, and again sent several generals led by Pretinis to the Syracuse camp to negotiate to determine the treatment of Scylletium after surrender.

Dionysius made some concessions, and soon the two parties signed an agreement and each swore God.

Pretinis and the others are temporarily relaxed, and return to the city to prepare supplies. Scylletium is not unable to take out these supplies, but after handing over these things, the Scylletium people will have a harder time in the second half of the year, but it will be more difficult than being destroyed by the Syracuse people. Besides, in order to let Scylletium surrender and join Syracuse, The army, fighting with allies in the past, Dionysius also gave Scylletium some conditions to win, and made Pretinis very enthusiastic. For example, the eastern part of the plain of Ofermia to which Trina belonged was assigned to Scylletium ...

In this battle, Syracuse won the absolute advantage, and the frightened Scylletium council felt that the future of the Southern Italy Alliance headed by Dionia was very uncertain, and as the first Southern Italy Alliance city state to invest in Syracuse, Scylletium also won Less benefits.

So throughout the afternoon and evening, the entire city of Scylletium is busy ...

In the early morning of the second day, the Scylletium rushed into the herd of cattle and sheep, loaded with grain shuttles, and went out of the city. Of course, there were several general and entourages such as Pretinis. They went to Dionysius to discuss to dispatch to war military matters.

When the long troops were only halfway out of the city, a lot of cavalry appeared in the open fields outside the city, and they fiercely killed the defenseless troops.

This sudden blow made the Scylletium people lose one's head out of fear and run desperately. Numerous cattle, sheep, and carts blocked the city gate. As a result, the city gate could not be closed and the drawbridge could not be pulled up.

"Dionysius lied to us! He is going to take our city!" Pretinis only then realized that it was too late.

The dust ahead and the sound of footsteps rumbling, Syracuse's troops are quickly approaching the city ...

"Dionysius, you broke your vows and deceived Gods, I cursed you by rip your eyes out and dig out your heart, bloodline was cut off! ..." Pretinis was stabbed by Numidia cavalry with javelin in the chest, planted off the horse, and will be full before death. Hatred turned into this vicious curse.

Syracuse's army easily breached the defenseless city of Scylletium, and this army of Cicily Greek city-state citizens, mercenary and foreigner did not stop there ...

The Scylletium people panicked and wanted to escape from the occupied city, but the port was full of Syracuse's fleet, and there were numerous foreigner cavalry roaming outside the city. They had nowhere to escape ...

As a result, the atrocities committed by the Syracuse people in the Sicily city states such as Catania and Naxos are now staged in the Scylletium of Magna Graecia-the city of slaughter.

Dionysius did not stop his soldiers or even indulge them. This army, which has been plundered because of his long-term deliberate indulgence, was severely controlled by him some time ago. After continuous battles of marching and general battle, he needs a release ... Of course, this is only a minor the reason.

More importantly, he lacks money! Serious lack of money! Difficult to pay the mercenary after 3 months, and looting is the quickest way to get money.

In addition, he needs to magnify the impact of this battle and tell Magna Graecia in a shocking way: it will be such a tragic end to confront him!

Syracuse's army ransacked the city, of course, more than half of the wealth stolen belonged to Dionysius.

In addition to the numerous Scylletium people killed during the looting process, he also decided to capture nearly 7 Scylletium people, including the freedman at the port, all of which became slaves and shipped to the slave market in Syracuse to sell them for money.

A few of them were not killed during the looting, nor were they sold off as slaves. Dionysius specifically asked the guards to find them and protect them. They were the Scylletium envoy Sarrisius and his family who had threatened him before.

Dionysius took them to the Scylletium square, and in the face of tens of thousands of Scylletium captives, brutally cut Sarrisius and his family with scary sabers and bruises.

In Sarrisius's dying curse, he exclaimed: "Any Magna Graecia who insults me and insults Syracuse will end like this!"

He dropped his knife in his hand and cut off Sarrisius's head.

Tens of thousands of Scylletium people trembled.

The reason he didn't destroy the City of Scylletium like Catania was because Scylletium's location was more important than Trina's. Not only because of the large area of ​​the city, he can house more than 70000 troops (more than 3000 people were injured and injured in the Syracuse side during the battle), but the east coast of Magna Graecia is his main attack. He will use Scylletium as an important forward base for Syracuse attack Dionia and Crotone. Syracuse's army, navy, and especially food weight can be concentrated here, which is the springboard for the next step forward.

Of course, for the west coast (bruttium region) with high terrain, rugged roads, not conducive to the army, and all foreigners, Dionysius has no desire for attack, but he has his own considerations.

From the captives, he found dozens of soldiers from different Bruttian tribes, as well as Lucanian, and met them with joy, and told them through the translator: Syracuse came to Magna Graecia, not to enslave them, but to send them from Dionia. Freed under harsh rule, giving them the freedom they once enjoyed! And, as long as they are willing to fight against Dionia and fight for themselves, Syracuse will let them have more fertile land, such as the plains of Ophimia, Sybaris ...

Update in advance, go play at night, the first kick this year! Just relax and work during this time is too annoying! !! Ahhh! !! !!
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Dionysius not only released them, but also gave them some gifts.

These Brutti and Lucania soldiers originally thought that the captives would be miserable. Didn't expect that they would be treated like this, and thank God for their protection.

With gratitude to Dionysius, most soldiers set out on their way back to the city of Aspristum. Only a few people hesitated for a long time and decided to go west without passing through Klappetia, but instead over the plains of Ophemia and the Brutti mountains. Mountain trail, back to his hometown ...

....................................

On this day, the 4th and 5th legion of Dionia who returned to Aspristum suffered a total of more than 4000 casualties, and most of them suffered losses during the retreat.

In particular, the 5th legion and the first brigade were completely annihilated, and the 5th Legion Commander Dracos was completely unknown. It was a huge blow to all the army soldiers, and to high-level troops such as Philesius and Epiphanes.

After all, Philesius, who was extremely blame, was used to the veteran of life and death and victory in the Persia campaign. After the defeat of the General Assembly battle, he immediately realized that the situation was extremely unfavorable to Dionia. He must cheer up and establish an effective defense as soon as possible. Stop the Syracuse army from invading Dionia's territory and gain time for Davos to lead the main army back. So, in Aspristum, he trained the 4th and 5th legion after the defeat, and personally served as the 5th legion Legion Commander.

Epiphanes also let go of his pride at this moment, actively cooperated with Philesius to train soldiers, and discussed with Chief Executive Agasias how to enhance the defense of the city.

At the same time, Philesius also sent a ballista unit and engineering battalion to Crotone to enhance the defense of the Crotone people. Because the Syracuse people had guns, Crotone would increase the difficulty of defending the city if not. According to the newly edited "Dionia's Military Law" chapter on defending the city, the principle of "attack ballista with ballista" is mentioned. As an important ally of Dionia's southern border, Crotone cannot be occupied absolutely, otherwise the consequences would be unthinkable, so Philesius no longer cares about the requirement that the ballista cannot be leaked.

In addition, Philesius also dispatched a fast horse to recover the troops who had escorted more than 500 Locri prisoners to Thurii. He hoped to exchange these prisoners for the Dionian soldiers who were captured in the Syracuse army.

The failure of this time battle also made him more cautious, and he also sent someone to send urgent letters to Thurii Senate. Because he was worried: the Syracuse would bypass Crotone and go straight to Crimea, which has few people and relatively weak defenses. He hoped that Senate would send a new legion to Crimea. In this way, the three cities of Aspristum, Crimea, and Crotone are horns of each other and can support each other. Their defenses are thicker, more layered, and more secure.

Skoptiki's Trina defeated troops did not follow Dionian into Aspristum, but instead entered Crotone. Because Aspristum is small, it cannot accommodate so many people for a long time. And the addition of Trina soldiers will also strengthen Crotone's defense force. Crotone is happy that it is too late to care about the rations consumed by Trina people.

You know, Crotone and Trila ’s army belonged to a difficult brother in this battle. They were just two wings of the coalition, and they were the direct targets of the other reinforcements to attack and intercept. The Trina were chased by the Campania mercenary and the Syracuse sailors, and less than 4000 people escaped. The Crotones were attacked by the reinforcements of the Syracuse and the continued pursuit of the cavalry (Numidia and Celtic cavalry were slammed and intercepted by the 5th legion and the first brigade. In order to vent their anger and redeem their guilt, some cavalry dragged Dionian and wait The infantry came to encircle, and the other part turned to the northeast to pursue the Scylletium and Crotone defeated troops.) Only 8000 people arrived in the city.

Both sides lost nearly half of their citizens.

In addition to his grief, Skoptiki also secretly rejoiced that he had made the right decision in advance, so that the Trina people had withdrawn to the Bruttium region of Dionia early, and he no longer needed to worry about their safety.

The people of Crotone, who suffered a fiasco a few years ago, are once again in great grief. In addition to their grief, they are more worried about whether Crotone can withstand the attack of this enemy army for the Syracuse army.

Crotone troops plus Trina's defeated troops, and Scylletium with less than 2000 people, a total of about 14000 people, plus the council's emergency mobilization of freedman to go to war, it is estimated that XNUMX people can defend the city, so Crotone Generals have some confidence.

At the urgently-expanded thousand-member council, when someone mentioned: Crotone is now suffering heavy losses, shouldn't consider truce with the Syracuse people, just as it did with Dionia in order to restore strength.

This proposal met with opposition from most people, and even Lysias, who has always been accustomed to adapting to the situation, also refuted it severely. He said loudly: "everyone, Syracuse is different from Dionia, and tyrant Dionysius has such a big advantage. , Will never use a relatively equal truce agreement with us, we will definitely want to make our great Crotone his slave, let us pay high tribute, and let our citizens shed blood for his four battles , Even changing our democracy to a dictatorship like Syracuse, just like he did at other Greek city-states in Sicily! ...

And after Crotone became the so-called alliance city state of Syracuse, we still have to face the bullying of our deadly enemy Locri, because Lo Dionysius married the younger sister of Locri Chief General Dimodekas, and Locri is Syracuse's accomplice to Magna Graecia. In the eyes of Dionysius, Status is naturally much higher than Crotone. In this way, Locri can use the power of Dionysius to humiliate us and even compose Crotone's interests! Citizens, are you willing to acknowledge allegiance to Syracuse in the face of such a very possible future? !! "

"Fight to death with Syracuse! Crotone should not become a slave of Dionysius even if it perishes! ..." The citizens shouted angrily, and finally reached an agreement on the issue of war and peace.

At this time, envoy sent by Philesius came to Crotone. He not only brought the ballista troop, but also the commitment made by Philesius on behalf of Dionia Senate: Dionia will fight alongside Crotone to fight against the Syracuse! Crotone can ask Dionia any difficulties, and Dionia will do its best to help solve it! "

Dionia's commitment and its actual actions (brought artillery squad) moved Crotone citizens and greatly eliminated the Crotone people's alert to Dionia now. For the first time, Crotone citizens felt an unprecedented sense of security against a powerful ally.

...............................

Philesius's messenger galloping on the avenue all the way, and passed the roadside station 3 times to change horses. It took only half a day to bring the important battle report of "failed coalition battle" to Thurii Senate, and it spread quickly. whole city.

Although the Thurii people are not as sad as the Dionian citizens of Aspristum and Crimea, after all, the 4th and 5th legion soldiers of to go to war mostly come from the Bruttium region, Aspsum, Crimea, but their shock is far better than this 3 regions. Since the establishment of Thurii New Town, they have received the news of victory in every battle. They have been accustomed to victory. For the first time, they have heard failure, and panic has spread among the people ...

On that day, a lot of people went to the Temple of Hades to pray, hoping that Hades blessed Union was safe. In the afternoon, even the people of Amendolara and Bisignia came to the temple ...

....................................

While Senate was holding an emergency meeting to discuss countermeasures, at Davos's residence, Cheiristoya was discussing with several subordinate business and trade executives about the possible impact of a coalition battle on its own industry.

"Lady, Syracuse should soon march to Crotone, and Aspristum will also become a battlefield, in order to ensure the security of the bank. Should we ... temporarily evacuate the gold and silver stored in Aspristum's bank from there?" Be careful suggested.

"Aspristum's bank must not be evacuated!" Cheiristoya said firmly, "You must understand that in the eyes of the people, Cheiristoya Bank is not my personal property, it is more representative of my husband-Consul Davos! In this critical Under the circumstances, even the consul industry must be evacuated, so do the citizens in Aspristum still have the confidence! Well! The banks there are not only unable to withdraw, but also open daily on time!

In addition, you must also ask the bank's employees in that city to face each guest with a more confident smile. If Aspristum City is in financial tightness and needs to use money, even if there is no interest, you must lend them! "

The head of the bank heard the last sentence and immediately helplessly said: "lady, I see."

"How is the restaurant?" Cheiristoya turned to another supervisor.

"Because of this war, there are now more customers in various restaurants than in the past, especially in the port of Thurii. After the maritime trade route was cut off by the Syracuse fleet, the favorite places for idle sailors and laborers to go are restaurants in addition to the arena. Therefore, the restaurants there are full every day, and the seats are not enough, so there are often some small conflicts. I have discussed with the port Patrol Captain, and he will send more staff to strengthen the patrol in that area.

Thank you for indulging in the end Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 438
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Nevertheless, the restaurant has encountered a problem. There is a shortage of wheat flour and fish, and we cannot provide some of the food customers want, which has caused many people to complain ..." The restaurant manager introduced the situation.

"Well, this is also no way! Because of the war, the grain of the entire Union and the supply of sea fish are very tight, not just our sadness ..." Cheiristoya sighed, said seriously: "I suggest to post on the door of every restaurant The previous announcement explained the reasons to customers and apologized to them. At the same time, customers were advised to order more foods such as beef and mutton, such as yak and lamb, fried beef, roasted lamb leg ... Andrea wrote to me from Grumentum and told me this year that Lucanian There are too many cattle and sheep in the region. If they are not consumed in large quantities, it is still a trivial matter for cattle and sheep to fall off in the winter. In the cold weather, they may freeze to death a lot, so the losses of the herders will be great, so we need Buy as many livestock as possible from Lucania ...

And considering that this is a difficult time, all the people in the Union are facing the shortage of food. We will get high profits at this time, and we will suffer from people's resentment! So I decided to lower the price of all food and make only a small profit to pay employees. Before the war is over, we have to work with Dionian citizen to overcome the difficulties! "

"Yes, lady! I'll do it right away!" The restaurant manager's response was much clearer.

Cheiristoya yawned, and when Azuna saw that the hostess was a little tired, she immediately stepped forward and suspended the talks, and let the supervisors go back first.

"Lady, you're almost giving birth, so why bother! You have to think about the child in your stomach! ..." Azuna complained while supporting her.

Cheiristoya supported the bulging belly with both hands, and said softly, "If such a big thing happens in union, things will naturally multiply and you can't handle it. In a few days, Andrea will come and take over these things for me temporarily , I can safely give birth to my baby ... "

"Lady Andrea is coming, that's really good!" Azuna said happily. She helped Cheiristoya take a slow walk in the backyard to eliminate the swelling of the legs caused by Cheiristoya's sedentary just now.

"Andrea will also bring her two children back to Thurii (one of them is the son of the ex-husband) so that Bagule's father can see his grandson well to satisfy his miss ..." Cheiristoya said with some emotion: Andrea was married before, had a child, and married a foreigner leader family. It was accepted by Bagule's enormous family and lived in harmony. Andrea made great efforts ...

"Adoris and little Clo will be very happy!" Azuna said with a smile.

Cheiristoya suddenly remembered and asked, "Is Agnes back?"

"Not yet. Lady, I think it's because the battle failed. Not only did the number of people go to worship the Temple of Hades, but also the number of believers in the Temple of Hera, so Lady Agnes is not busy yet ..." Azuna speculated.

"Funny!" Cheiristoya slightly frowned, anxiously said, "She is also pregnant, how can she ignore her body! Send someone to call her back, it is my order!"

"Yes!" Azuna knew the hostess was standing by one's word and was busy calling for another female slave.

At this time, the backyard door was pushed open.

"Mother, I'm back." Cynthia, carrying a schoolbag carrying school supplies, voluntarily rushed forward and hugged Cheiristoya.

"Where is Adoris?"

"He and his classmates play football in the school square."

"I hope he won't go home like it was yesterday."

"He won't, I have warned him." Cynthia reassured Cheiristoya, and then asked with concern: "mother, is there news for father? This afternoon, everyone understood the news of our defeat at Scylletium, and didn't bother to go to class They asked me, 'When will father lead the army back?' "

Cheiristoya turned her head to look at the adopted daughter who was almost on her shoulder, remembering her alertness to Davos when she first met, and now proud of him, she could n’t help but feel relieved: "Don't worry, you father will soon win back of!"

"En!" Cynthia was powerfully nodded.

"Mother, I'm back!" There was a clear child voice outside the door.

"This little trick is back!" Cheiristoya's smile appeared on his face. During this time, as he was approaching childbirth, Cheiristoya was unable to accompany the energetic little Clo and had to let the female slave take him to the square every day to play.

"Mother, I'll go with the younger brother." Cynthia stepped forward sensibly.

The female slave who came in shouted in excitement: "lady, good news! Good news! Lucania's messenger is back, saying that the master fought a great victory in the place of Poseidonia! Said it was ... wiped out more than XNUMX enemies ..."

"It's very good!" Cheiristoya shouted uncontrollably, how could Davos lead the army for so long, how could she not worry! But as Mistress, she usually has to be calm and calm, this time she is really relieved ...

As soon as she shouted this, as soon as she felt relieved, she felt a heat flow between her legs and her abdomen began to ache.

After having a birth experience, she immediately stood still, supported the stone table with her hands, and said in a steady tone, "Azuna, Azuna, I'm going to give birth, go, go and inform Herpus ..."

....................................

Just as Davos Mansion was busy with childbirth for Cheiristoya, the news that "consul led the army to defeat Samnites in Lucania" as the same warm wind calmed the Thurii people's feelings of panic. Among the people worshipped by the Temple of Hades, for the first time, some people shouted the slogan "Lord Davos as the King".

However, at dusk, the messenger galloping from the south once again broke the calming minds of the people. "The army of Syracuse broke through the city of Scylletium, which not only ransacked the city, but also transformed the people into slaves." The news once again shocked the people of Thurii, and also shocked Senate, so that the seniors who were still hesitating quickly made a decision: agreed with Philesius' proposal and sent a new 6th legion to Crimea to protect the security of Dionia.

...............................

This night, while the Thurii were tossing and turning asleep, a newborn fell to the ground in Dagus's residence, Gu Gu.

"Lady, is a healthy and cute girl!" Azuna hugged her newborn child who had cleaned her body, tied her umbilical cord, and wrapped it with clean linen. She came to the bed carefully and showed it to Cheiristoya.

Cheiristoya, who was so tired and exhausted, turned her head to the side, looked at the daughter who was scratching her hands and cried, and a kind smile appeared on the sweaty pretty face.

"... Eunice ... she's called Eunice ..." Cheiristoya remembered his agreement with Davos.

Everyone who has been waiting anxiously outside the bedroom heard the good news of "Mother and Daughter Safe", all relaxed.

In this era, giving birth to a child is a major event and a difficult task. Difficult birth is a common occurrence in childbirth, although Davos told doctors such as Herpus about fertility precautions he has heard from previous lives, and he also proposed to bring together Dionia's experienced midwife and undergo professional training to make it a hospital responsible. The delivery doctor ... The implementation of these measures has kept Dionia's neonatal mortality rate under control, but its mortality rate is still not low.

"Little Clo, you have a younger sister!" Agnes said, stroking Little Clo's head softly.

"Younger sister ?! Can I play with her often ?!" Little Clo asked happily.

"Not now, just wait for her to grow up." Agnes explained to him, while covering her slimly bulge belly, she sincerely hoped that she could have a child in a few months.

"Very good, is a younger sister!" Adoris also shouted happily, little Clo entangled him every day to play, he did not want to have another younger brother, then he would be annoying.

Cynthia is also very happy that she can finally have a small follower like other female classmates.

Eunice was welcomed by the whole family from birth.

...............................

On the second day, when Thurii Senate was convening a new 2th legion soldier in Victory Plaza to prepare to move south to station in Crimea, the envoy Damocles of Syracuse headed into Calenia.

Damocles took Dionysius's ultimatum to Calenia: Immediately surrender, otherwise the City of Scylletium is an example!

Until now, Calenia is the front line against Locri in the Crotone alliance. Its people are full of confidence in the defensive city, which is mainly because of the full support of Crotone and other allies behind it. However, this time the General Assembly failed, Dionia and Crotone retreated, Scylletium and Trina were captured, and their power was lost.

Calenia is now in deep siege. Moreover, they have long heard that Syracuse has a strong siege ability, and once captured the Sicily town of Mothia, the Carthage, and the news just now made them even more surprised: Scylletium lost in half a day (Syracuse and Locri's army sealed the lock In the city of Calenia, no one knew that the fall of Scylletium was due to the betrayal of Dionysius), which caused the Calenia people to lose confidence in the defensive city, and the tragic suffering of the Scylletium people also frightened them.

The Calenia people think that even if Dionia and Crotone have the opportunity to counterattack in the future, by then Calenia had already fallen and they had become slaves and sold to other countries. Even if the city of Calenia was restored, it would have no meaning to them ...

Finally, Ecclesia unanimously decided to surrender to Syracuse!

Thanks for indulging the end of the earth, and finally Nanchang for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Dionysius's surrender conditions to Scylletium were fairly tolerant: Calenia provided supplies and troops to fight with the Syracuse army. In exchange, Syracuse would not station in Calenia.

Of course, what Calenia did not know was that for their surrender, Dionysius also wrote to his brother-in-law-Locri Chief General Dimodekas.

Because Locri had fully supported Dionysius' invasion of Magna Graecia, he had made a request: He hoped that Dionysius would give the city of Calenia to their disposal after defeating the Southern Italy Alliance. Dionysius agreed.

For this reason, Dionysius had to reassure the Locri people: Now, the disposal of Calenia is only temporary, everything is expedient to defeat Crotone and Dionia as soon as possible. After conquering these city states, Calenia will leave it to Locri for the promise.

The Locri people accepted Dionysius's explanation.

Of course, the Calenia did not know that their fate had long been doomed. They thought they had escaped the disaster and were anxious to show their obedience to Dionysius, and soon sent 5000 soldiers and a large number of soldiers to Scylletium.

Calenia's surrender left the Locri army that had besieged Calenia free, and they quickly turned south and crossed the mountain road.

Although Fidon had previously been wary of the east because the person who sent the letter had not returned, he sent a small unit to guard the entrance of the mountain road for the sake of insurance. However, after the news from the north was completely blocked by the Syracuse, he was completely obscured by his eyes. Absolutely did not expect that the situation in the Magna Graecia southern part had changed significantly in just a few days.

With so many Locris coming in (15000 in total) and so fast, the less than XNUMX Ligim troops defending the mountain pass were quickly defeated.

Fidon was leading the army to besiege mdema, and was shocked when he heard the news. Before he could organize his troops to fight, he was rushed into the camp by the violently killed Locri troops ...

By the time Fidon and countless defeated troops fled across the Maro River and into the Taurina city, the original number of troops was less than 7000.

Dionysius was overjoyed after learning that Calenia surrendered and Ligim defeated, because at this time Magna Graecia southern part has been calmed apart from Ligim. He can rest assured to attack north, and Ligim struggling on whilst at death's door is only Locri. No need to worry about him.

So he ordered Leptines: except for leaving a few warships in Trina Port and continuing to cut off the maritime connection between West coast Dionia and Ligim, all warships participating in the war turned to the Scylletium port concentration.

He also demanded that the troops complete the rest as soon as possible and prepare to advance north.

The war between Southern Italy Alliance and Syracuse is not only a matter between Magna Graecia and Sicily Greek city-state, it has also attracted the attention of many forces throughout the Mediterranean.

Not long after the Battle of the Ramato River ended, the news of Syracuse victory quickly spread throughout the Western Mediterranean. The related city state and forces were pondering the impact of this war on themselves, and even started to make selfish calculations ... ...

...............................

On this day, Dionia Senate is holding a regular meeting, mainly discussing two topics: one is the 6th legion who has just traveled to Crimea, adding logistical pressure to the Ministry of Military Affairs, resulting in insufficient staff to transport food, and the other is navy commander Seklian Betosh The proposal forwarded by Lonimus, the departure of the 6th legion, resulted in a shortage of soldiers on the ship, and he requested that a new legion be formed. At the same time, the sailors of the Dionia United Fleet are just enough. Once there is a loss in the naval battle and it is difficult to get supplements, he hopes to gather sailors from the allies as a backup.

"I think ... it's easy to solve the problem of insufficient personnel in the Ministry of Military Affairs," said Thurii Chief Executive Kunogola. "Since the sea route was hit by Syracuse navy, merchant ships have significantly reduced, porters, porters, Many laborers, such as warehouse administrators, ship repairers, and carrier husbands, have lost their jobs and have nothing to do all day long. Instead, they have caused a lot of trouble for the public security. The Ministry of Military Affairs can go to the port to recruit some labor, even without paying, as long as they are guaranteed. Food supply, they will do a good job, and it will also reduce the pressure on the port patrol ... "

"It's really a good idea!" Marigi admired, and reminded: "Even if you pay for food, pay attention to controlling the supply. As the war progresses, grain will only be more precious than drachma."

Hieronymus nodded, I understand.

At this point, Kunogola asked, "I don't understand why Seklian had to call the allied sailors ?! Our port has that many free staff, why not?"

Seklian is not a senior, not in a meeting place, and can only be answered by Hieronymus, the only left-behind chief of the military ministry, although he is not good at these things: "Well ... the time is tight ... well ... Syracuse's fleet will come at any time, What Seklian needs is a skilled sailor who can spend less time training ... "

"Seklian's fleet occupies a lot of Thurii's manpower, but always hides in Crati. What exactly is he doing ?! You should lead the fleet to drive out the Siracusa ships in the Gulf of Taras tyrannize, even if we restore one Two days of sailing are also possible! "Marigi complained.

"I don't know much about navy, but I know it was Lord Davos who made him do it."

Immediately after Hieronymus had spoken, Marigi immediately laughed twice and said, "Since Lord Davos has already made arrangements, it seems that we don't have to worry too much about the Syracuse fleet."

At Senate, blindly believe that Davos's seniors are not infrequent, but after getting the fiasco defeat of Southern Italy Allied Armies in Scylletium, Petalu, who is somewhat thoughtful these two days, feels that Marigi's flattering face makes him sick.

He grinned a few times in his heart, then turned to Cardulk, who was also absent-minded.

"So let's send someone to discuss with Castiglione and Heraclea and recruit some sailors ..." Cornerus stood up and just spoke his suggestion, and the door to the meeting place was suddenly opened.

Captain, who was in charge of Senate's defense, rushed in.

Seeing his expression flustered, current chairman Kunogola asked, "What happened?"

"Everyone, just received an urgent letter, Metapontum was captured by Taras!"

"what?!!"

....................................

Taras consul Diomilas stood at the head of Metapontum, proudly overlooking Taras's soldiers pouring into the long-opened gates, and strangling the people of Metapontum who were still trying to resist in various blocks in the city ...

The attack of the Taras army was very smooth, and they quickly advanced towards the square in the center of the city.

The sound of the killings passed into Diomilas's ears and became sparse.

"Go, go to acropolis!" Diomilas couldn't wait to pick the fruit of victory.

Diomilas got out of town, turned on his horse, and walked straight with his followers. Can be seen everywhere on the streets, the bodies of Metapontum people, and the wounded struggling for help, he saw nothing: these descendants of Taras' blood have chosen to betray , Then delusional to get Taras's forgiveness.

When Diomilas had just arrived in the square, his men came to report the good news to him: "Metapontum acropolis has been won!"

"It's so fast ?!" Although Diomilas is confident that Taras's soldiers are far better than Metapontum, he didn't expect a city-state core fortress-acropolis' defense is so weak.

"Isalokas they persuaded the soldiers stationed in Acropolis," subordinate explained.

"So it is." Diomilas released his confusion.

After all, Metapontum was the city-state of Taras. Although the bloodline of the two sides has been thin and the politics has become independent after hundreds of years of development, it is in an alliance. For many years, it has been sheltered by Taras, and the people of Metapontum who are close to and admired by Taras They abound, just because Taras's wrong aggressive policy in the past few years has caused Metapontum to suffer huge losses, and it is Taras who has persisted in perseverance to make Metapontum people invest in Dionia Union, a stronger neighbor than Taras, in order to avoid greater losses.

Dionia's more tolerant policy toward the Allies reassures Metapontum, but this does not mean that Metapontum will completely cut off relations with Taras. On the contrary, once the crisis passed, the Metapontum people began to miss their mother state again. With the intentional promotion of the Pro-Taras faction led by Isalokas, the relationship between the two parties quickly recovered and exchanges increased (of course, there were conflicts too) ). After all, Metapontum is closer to Taras, as can be seen from the similar numbers of pro-Dionia and pro-Taras elected to the Metapontum consul and Senate members each year.

At each Senate meeting, the two factions often argued fiercely and even conflicted over which side the bill designed for Dionia and Taras favored. In fact, the pro-Dionia faction headed by Tudpelis is weaker than the pro-Taras faction. After all, the time for Dionia to become its alliance is short, but the rapid expansion of Dionia's power has given them confidence, making Isalokas critical They offered to give up because they were afraid to anger Dionia.

Dionia Senate is also very aware of the situation of Metapontum, considering the relationship with Taras and the alliance treaty with Metapontum, it is not easy to interfere in its internal affairs. But they firmly believe that as Dionia becomes more powerful, Metapontum will naturally follow.
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Davos and Dionia Senate absolutely didn't expect Dionysius has long been thinking of Taras, and the people of Taras have been more and more lost in the face of the rise of Dionia in the past two years, and their rejection of Dionian has become stronger and stronger. It was no accident that a Taras citizen who had made a serious mistake could be re-elected as a consul.

After Diomilas and Taras Senate received Dionysius's assurance, they secretly contacted the pro-Taras in the former allies, while observing the battle of Magna Graecia, posing a stance. After all, the strength of the Dionian army has been seen by their own eyes. Without great confidence, they dare not take risks. It wasn't until the end of the Scylletium conference battle that "Syracuse prevailed and quickly occupied the cities of Scylletium and Trina" to Taras, and Taras Senate finally made up his mind.

The process of capturing Metapontum is actually very simple: In the early morning, the Taras army suprise attack Metapontum, pro-Taras sent a pass through the city guard, secretly hit open the city gates, and led them to suprise attack the pro-Dionia faction led by Tudpelis (from Metapontum to join After the unit alliance, with the support of Dionia, it has been Tudpelis (they control the right to mobilize the army).

"General, congratulations on winning Metapontum!" A group of Isalokas came to congratulate Diomilas.

"No, Taras did not capture the city, but the people of Metapontum themselves got rid of Dionia's control and returned to the embrace of mother state!" Diomilas, who had been in Taras for a few years, was significantly calmer than before.

"You're right, general! Metapontum is the city-state of Taras, and the common belief is Poseidon and Frantus, not Hades. They should have been united!" Isalokas immediately took the conversation and showed his heart.

"Isalokas sir, Taras Senate wants you to be the sole consul of Metapontum, and lead the people and Taras together to cope with the current complex Magna Graecia situation!" In fact, Taras Senate had previously made an agreement with Isalokas, Diomilas announced in public at this moment, in order to Publicly show support for Isalokas.

"Thank you for your trust in Taras Senate and General Diomilas! I will definitely make Metapontum the most trusted ally of Taras and restore it to peace at the same time!" Isalokas promised with a raised expression.

Diomilas nodded, in an imperative tone, "Please prepare your sacrifice immediately, I will go to Acropolis to worship Poseidon, thank him for his help and forgive our offense!"

"Do it right away." Isalokas ordered a few words from the side man, who ran away.

Isalokas turned back and said, "One more thing, I hope you get noticed in general, Tudpelis didn't catch it!"

"This traitor runs away ?!" Diomilas frowned.

"He was smart and prepared for it. When you first entered the city, he immediately led some people to run away from Simon. We were few, we couldn't stop them, and wounded many soldiers." Isalokas mourned Said.

Others also expressed their best efforts and showed Diomilas the injuries.

"Okay!" Diomilas interrupted them aloud, these people's rotations 崃 钏 eat 辏 skeleton 嫉 缕 缕 樟 樟 樟 埽 埽 埽 埽 懿 懿 懿 簟 簟 簟!

Diomilas sneered, catching Tudpelis was a trivial matter, he was more concerned about the progress of the troops led by Giomákas.

So he said to Isalokas: "I leave a brigade soldier to help stabilize the situation in Metapontum. As soon as I come out of acropolis, I will lead the army to Heraclea. The task of transporting weight and food is left to you."

"Relax, I will arrange it."

....................................

Taras also launched an attack on Heraclea while sneak attacking the Metapontum.

Since there is a Metapontum between Heraclea on land and Taras, in order to achieve the surprise effect, Taras's attack troops can only come from the sea. When the inside of Heraclea should see Taras's fleet at the landing, you can be ready, inside and outside, to open the city gates for the attack troops.

However, since Davos sent a reminder, Heraclea consul Trifias has been cautious of the east and has repeatedly instructed the city and port guards to always be vigilant. Therefore, when the fleet of Taras was quietly approaching the coast of Heraclea in the early morning mist, the sentry of the Lighthouse Lighthouse of Heraclea Port found them in time.

As a result, the alarm bells of Heraclea City were sounding, and the citizens were immediately armed to strengthen the defense in the city.

Heraclea is different from Metapontum. It was built only a few decades ago, and it is far from Taras. Taras is less affected by Metapontum. On the contrary, in the past few years, he has been in close contact with neighboring Dionia, and is increasingly affected by its culture and trade. On the contrary, more and more citizens are biased towards Dionia. Therefore, the number of Taras in the city was very small. How could they dare to confront the civic soldiers? When they saw that the defense was severe in the city, they dared to move wildly, and they dared to hide and hide.

Fortunately, the city of Heraclea was built strangely. It is located at the narrowest point between the Agri and the Basento river downstream. Therefore, the Taras army cannot land on the bank near the city, because the narrow land will cause the landing to be slow and the force Nor can it be fully deployed, and once the Heraclea people decisively attack, the Taras people who are still landing will have great trouble. And landing on the south coast of Agri will likely be hit by Heraclea and Dionia before and after, so Giomákas had to choose the landing point on the coast of the Northnto river.

Taras soldiers began to land quickly ...

As Taras's fleet entered the Basento river patrol, Heraclea was afraid to send troops across the river to attack enemies who were landing.

Trifias took the initiative and sent someone to burn the wooden bridge over the Basento river, not far north of Heraclea city. At the same time, he sent a messenger to hurry to Thurii for help from Dionia. But apart from this, the Heraclea people had nothing to do, and watched as Taras' troops were assembled on the coast.

By the time Taras' army arrived at the Basento river, the wooden bridge over the river had burned coke.

Giomákas had to order the troops to cooperate with fleet to build a pondon bridge.

During this time, Trifias decisively led the army out of town, attacking ships with the flaming arrow, interrupting the bridge-building operation in Taras ...

Due to the attack of Heraclea, several passenger ships of Taras were burned. Giomákas had no choice but to urge Diomilas's troops to come as soon as possible ...

...............................

An episode happened during this period.

Tudpelis fled west with the stubble under enemy hunting, and as a result saw the Taras who were landing.

There were obstacles in the front and chasers in the back. People in the panic asked Tudpelis in panic: What should I do?

Todd Pulis didn't have time to think about it, resolutely said, "Let's run north!"

"The Garaguso people are terrifying to the north!" Someone exclaimed.

"Is the Garaguso more terrifying than the Taras who want us to die at the moment! Besides, they are just like us, allies of Dionia!" After that, Tudpelis took the lead in the mountains to the north.

At the juncture of this crisis, others were there no other method, so they had to follow him across the mountains.

All the way into the sphere of influence of Garagouso, they were finally surrounded by Lucanian.

After Tudpelis showed his intention, Garanguso's Lucanian not only ran away the followers, but also took them to see the chief.

Garaguso chief is different from the other Union chiefs of the Lucanian tribe, not because of the tribe ’s strength and his political ability. It is based on the ancient Lucania tradition. Through tribal leader competition, he finally wins and sits on this. Location, so its Chief Colum is a young robust man.

After learning from Tudpelis what happened, he and Garagso's priests decided to settle these Metapontum fugitives temporarily in the valley, and strictly prohibited the tribes from harming them.

You know, in the past, Garagouso people used to be very hostile to Metapontum people. In recent years, due to the relationship between Dionia, the relationship between the two sides has gradually eased. But this time there is such a big change in attitude, not only because Garagouso and Metapontum are allies of Dionia, but more importantly, Garagouso just got the news from Potentia: Dionian army defeated the invading Samnites under the leadership of Consul Davos .

To Greek, Samnites is just another barbaric mountain race. But the Lucania tribes living in Garagouso knew this strong neighbor in the north because their ancestors lived in the Beneventum area a hundred years ago, and it was Samnites who drove them here.

The people of Garaguso have been passed down from generation to generation, and the ins bones are very afraid of Samnites. When I heard that nearly 5 people from Samnites invaded Potentia in a big way, the first single thought of Garagiso people was: we are about to move again.

Therefore, they kept an eye on the movement of Samnites, and as a result, Davos led the smaller number of Dionian army to completely defeat Samnites, which gave the Garaguso people a considerable shock.

Thanks for Washburn! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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If Garagoso was just afraid of the power of Dionia before, now they are a little more admired, in their hearts: Syracuse has no terrifying, Dionian who can win more and defeat the strong enemy Samnium will win the final victory.

Therefore, without the request of Dionian, Garagouso proactively attacked Metapontum south.

Those Metapontum people found that after joining the Dionia alliance and the peaceful northern part area, after re-investing in Taras, the northern part area was again ravaged by the Garagouso. They began to regret their choices and oppose the town hall formed by Isalokas. And Taras's complaints are increasing, of course.

....................................

At this time, while the Heraclea people strengthened the city's defense, they urgently sent for help from Thurii.

After receiving a call for help from Heraclea, Dionia Senate quickly made a decision despite the shock, ordering: The only new 7th legion in Thurii was rushed to Heraclea for rescue.

But at this moment Thurii's forces have been used to the extreme, and then the 7th legion is taken away. In addition to the navy fleet and freedman in the port on the Sybaris Plains, Thurii no longer has a decent defense force.

In view of the emptiness of Thurii's defense and the lack of young people, it is not appropriate to redeploy manpower to form new troops, so that the entire daily city state affairs of Thurii will be completely paralyzed, so Senate made a decision: immediately set up the 8th legion in the Bruttium region and rushed to Thurii, The center responsible for defending the union.

This resolution was adopted quickly.

Usually, Petaru, Cardulk, and Bergram, who did not speak much in Senate, took the initiative to express their willingness to go to the Bruttium region to recruit troops.

Kunogola, the current chairman of very deep shrewdness, declined on the grounds that "Hieronymus has been in charge of military training in various regions and has a good understanding of the situation of the preliminary soldiers in the Bruttium region. He is the best candidate."

In order not to make these Brutti seniors dissatisfied, he specifically explained: "Several sirs, I think you should also know that Dionia's legion has a very different way of mobilizing citizens and forming legions than other city state troops. Similarly, only the people in the military can understand and implement, and there is a clear stipulation in "Dionia's Law" that only the military can be responsible for the formation of legion ... "

Some Brutti senior murmured in dissatisfaction, and sat down shyly.

Hieronymus became the only person to go to the Bruttium region and set up a legion. His logistics and supply affairs were temporarily assigned to Mersis.

.......................................

The rivers and marshes in Heraclea delayed the marching speed of the troops led by Diomilas. He managed to reach the Basento river northern shore and merged with Giomákas' troops, bringing the total force of Taras here to more than 15000.

After a brief discussion, Taras split his forces again.

Diomilas led 8000 people on the banks of the Basento river, rushing upstream, attempting to walk across shallow rivers.

Trifias stood at the head of the city, saw the enemy's division, and immediately understood the enemy's attempt.

Even though the troops were far behind, Trifias still made a decisive decision to send more than 3000 light heavy infantry mixed troops to follow the Taras on the other side and try to prevent the Taras from crossing the river.

This forced Diomilas to carefully proceed to shallower water depths and narrower rivers, while choosing a longer section of the river to avoid being blocked easily by Heraclea people.

After all, the Heraclea area is a small plain formed by alluvial rivers. The terrain is very flat, plus it is a dry season. In fact, it didn't take long for Diomilas to find the right place.

Diomilas asked the troops to discharge about a mile of formation along the river, and wade across the river together in the attack bugle.

In the face of such an attack, the Heraclea people not at all are fighting hard. Their purpose is only to delay the time when the Taras people approach the city. Therefore, they only throw javelin and fire arrows at the Taras people. The mud caused some chaos and casualties to the Taras.

When the Taras landed one after another, the Heraclea fled long ago.

Diomilas has rectified his troops and is preparing to march east. He must rush to the lower part of Heraclea as soon as possible, first burn the bridge on Agri not far from the south, cut off the fastest way for Dionia to reinforce Heraclea, and then take the pontoon bridge on both sides of the Basento river to meet Giomákas. The troops crossed the river and besieged the city of Heraclea.

But at this moment, several Taras cavalry rushed across the Basento river and told Diomilas across the Basento river: Dionia's reinforcements had reached the south side of the Agri pontoon bridge.

Diomilas was taken aback: How could Dionian's reinforcements be so fast? !!

He certainly didn't know that the avenue connecting Heraclea and Thurii made Heraclea's messenger reach Thurii in just over an hour. From Dionia Senate, a quick decision was made, and the 7th legion was assembled at the navy base, and it only took him to start. about an hour.

This included Seklian's obstruction delaying some time, and even the navy commander went to Senate to protest. It was enough to transfer a new legion to Crimea. Didn't expect only one day later. The only legion involved in the training was also transferred. This made Seklian's training results for more than ten days completely useless. I also want to lead the fleet to defeat Syracuse navy with new tactics, to give Dionian citizen a huge surprise, and to correct his own name. Now even the infantry on the battleship are gone, and his good ideas have come to naught.

Seklian's anger can be imagined, but how can Senate's authority be changed by a non-senior young general.

In Kunogola, in their opinion: navy is not a major issue if they can't play, anyway, they are unlikely to be the opponents of the powerful Syracuse fleet, and they are blocked at most by the ocean. But once Taras has captured Heraclea, their army will set foot in Amendolara's territory, which will be a disaster for Dionia, who is now fully coping with the Southern War!

So Kunogola first euphemistically criticized his shortsightedness and disregard for the overall situation, and then comforted him: "Lord Davos will soon lead the army back, and your navy fleet will not lack the support of infantry ..."

Seklian had no choice but to return from the joy of being promoted as navy commander a few months ago. Then he realized that in Senate, what he said had no weight ...

After the 7th legion was assembled, Legion Commander immediately ordered the troops to march forward.

The Legion Commander is none other than Thurii sheriff Matonis.

Before Davos led his troops to Potentia, Philesius asked him about two new legion and Legion Commander candidates who were about to be formed.

After considering Davos, he decided to make Matonis and Olivos Legion Commander. In the past, they have served as brigade captain for many years, not only have rich battlefield experience, but also rich experience in commanding large troops; 2, both have important positions, one is Thurii sheriff, the other is the military department's quartermaster adjutant, the newly created legion is to defend Thurii, so they can take part-time jobs. Although the two newly created legions may have been cancelled after the war, it is easier to refer them to the official Legion Commander with the resume of Legion Commander. Already.

It can be said that Davos is very considerate for the two, but neither of them is willing to accept it, especially Matonis. He doesn't want his teammates to fight hard in the front, and he is free in the rear.

However, Davos did not want to persuade his close comrades in the past. He simply forced the order to force them to accept it. Now they finally won the battle: Olivos led the 6th legion to Crimea, and Matoni led the 7th legion to rescue Heraclea. .

Matonis had long been covered with a whole body of response qi and had nowhere to vent, so upon receiving an order, he not only urged the army to accelerate, he did not ride war-horse, and ran in front of troops. Leading by example, the 7th legion marched naturally and quickly. He ran on smooth street and rushed to the Agri pontoon bridge in just 3 hours.

In fact, this new legion is not complete. Since it was not long established, they do not have a cavalry team, a reconnaissance squad, an engineering battalion, and most of the soldiers are preliminary citizens and registered freedman. There is not enough money to buy a full set of new legion. Soldiers are equipped, so weapons are not fully equipped, and some heavy infantry brigades look no different from light-armored soldier brigades, and even because of a hasty departure, they have n’t brought a doctor or a heavy weight.

The Taras warship in the river failed several times in her attempt to destroy the Agri pontoon bridge due to the defense of Heraclea soldiers and the escort of the ships. Instead, the two ships were burned by the flaming arrow. They had to anchor at the estuary of Agri, but they just observed Dionia's reinforcements. When I arrived, I immediately sent a fast boat to the Basento river northern shore to report to Giomákas, so that Cavalry urgently notified Diomilas.

The Taras did not act decisively and did not march quickly enough, and because of poor land traffic between Metapontum and Heraclea (compared with the avenue of Dionia), coupled with the best efforts of the Heraclea to stop them, Dionian occupied this marching competition. First move.

Diomilas, however, has seen the fierce combat of the Dionian army, so he is more cautious. Since Dionian is here, he can't take the risk. So he ordered the army to stop at the Basento river southern shore, and informed Giomákas to build a pondon bridge on the northern shore, then led the army across the river, rejoined the army, and waited for the details of the city of Heraclea before proceeding further.

Although Matonis was fierce in battle, he was not a reckless person. The 7th legion rushed to Heraclea. Soldiers were exhausted. He could only take them to the city to rest.

....................................

Olivos leads the 6th legion to Crimea.

Crimea's current Chief Executive is Protsilous. Scrombas recommended him to Senate when his term was about to expire, and was supported by Davos. In fact, he had less than a year in office. At this point, he had led the officials of Crimea to greet outside the city.
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Although Olivos is not senior, he is active and good at making friends. He had a lot of contact with Protsilous during the Amendolara period, and the two were still familiar. This time when the war was about to strike, the two met more cordially.

"Welcome to you, Olivos Legion Commander! The arrival of you and the generals has reassured our citizens!" Protesiraus said sincerely.

"Sir Protsilous, the 6th legion was ordered to defend Crimea this time, and you must rely on your full support to work together to resist the wicked Syracuse people!" Olivos also said sincerely.

"Fully supporting you to defend Crimea is the most important task for me and my subordinates now. Tonight, I prepared a banquet for you at the residence. Let's eat and talk while meeting the officials of Crimea ..." Protsilous saw Olivos with a gentle attitude and a heart Also relaxed, after all, he was the first time to cooperate with the army.

"The banquet is not necessary because the Military Law has regulations that I cannot violate. However, I would like to discuss with you in detail how to defend Crimea ..." Olivos said as he looked at the Crimea city in front of him. For the first time since the 2nd Crotone War, he came to this city on the border of the Dionia southern part. It seems that Scrombas and Protsilous have not been idle during their tenures. The city wall has not only been thickened, but also increased by at least two meters (in the beginning, it was mainly to prevent Crotone people).

"I have set up your camp in the square. The 6th legion should be supplied by the Thurii Military Department, but Crimea City Hall will do its best to provide you with some fresh meat, fish, vegetables ... to improve you Diet ... ”Protesiraus introduced Olivos to some of the preparations Crimea had made, while leading Olivos into the city.

Olivos listened carefully, and he was satisfied that Protesiraus was fully prepared for the 6th legion.

But just after the city gate, he heard a loud noise coming from the front.

"You can't let these soldiers enter the city, they will only bring war! It will bring death!"

"Thurii people get out! Crimea people don't welcome you, get out!"

"You executioners, return the lives of our loved ones!"

……

When Olivos heard this, his face suddenly changed, and he turned his head and asked, "Sir Protsilous, what's going on ?!"

Protesiraus has also greatly changed and is preparing to explain.

At this time, the first brigade brigade captain who entered the city first hurriedly and said hurriedly: "Lord Legion Commander, there are many Crimea people in the street blocked in the street, stop us from entering the city!"

"It's these guys again!" Protsilous looked annoyed and sighed, "Before, the Pollux case and the assassination of Lord Davos involved many citizens of Crimea, and some were severely punished by Union. Since After Syracuse invaded Magna Graecia and the Scylletium defeated the coalition forces, two citizens' families protested in front of the city hall in the past two days, demanding the release of their loved ones ... but I didn't expect ... they dare to stop the army from entering the city! "

In contrast to the concerns of Protesiraus, Olivos, who had fought for many years, was much more decisive and vigilant, reminding Protsilous loudly: "We should send troops immediately and arrest these people!"

"How is this! They are all people of Crimea!" Protesiraus shook his head again and again.

"At the moment when Union was facing a crisis, they dared to obstruct the army from entering the city. This was an act of rebellion and must be severely punished! And at this time, this kind of thing happened, and I suspect that there must be an enemy's instructions! Crimea is about to face the Syracuse army attack, if there is such a disturbance in the city, it will bring us disaster! So I recommend military control of Crimea city! "

"Army ?!" Plotis Teacher looked at Olivos in surprise.

Olivos looked solemn: "If the Syracuse army is not strictly controlled, these Crimea people who are hostile and hostile to us will probably open the city gates quietly while we are not paying attention and welcome them in. Let us all become slaves of Dionysius ! "

This reminded Protsilous of the tragic days when he was imprisoned by Lucanian in Amendolara. He couldn't help fighting a chill and hesitantly said, "Okay ... well, but hope not to hurt the people of Crimea ..."

With the consent of Protsilous, Olivos immediately issued an order, and the first brigade quickly surrounded the troublesome Crimea, no matter how they cried and detained him.

The 6th legion made it into town.

Soon, the City Hall issued a notice: military administration was implemented throughout the city, ports and city gates were banned from entering and leaving, and residents outside the city were called to temporarily move into the city in response to the upcoming war.

.......................................

The distress of Dionia's northeast border not only shocked the people of Amendolara, but also aroused the vigilance of the Thurii: the footsteps of the war are approaching the core of Dionia, awakening their bitter memories of the war that destroyed their homes a few years ago. There are more and more enemies. Dionia seems to be able to defend but not to counterattack. This embarrassing situation has caused Dionian citizens to worry. As they look forward to the early return of Consul Davos, the "oracle" about Hades is also growing. Take root in the hearts of the people.

That night, Davos intelligence officer Aristelas's residence in the East Side (ie, near the city's marina, near the Dionia Grand Arena area, a well-known entertainment district in Thurii) sounded a slamming knock.

The vigilant Aristelas was up in her cloak before he could rush to open the door.

The person who came was Tratus. When he saw Aristelas, he hurriedly said, "Sir, our people saw Senate's senior Petaru, Cardulk, and Bergram quietly with their followers out of town in the evening!"

Aristelas was suddenly surprised, solemnly asked: "Isn't the city guard stopping?"

"Sheriff Matonis went to Heraclea, and the other side was senior, and they went out from the east, west, and north gates respectively, which did not cause much suspicion. No one supported by the city guard, how dare to stop!" Tratus helplessly said.

After Davos led the army, as the war continued and intensified, Dionia's current political structure exposed many ills.

Although Senate had proposed "Thurii martial law during war to prevent accidents", it was not approved because some people thought that this approach interfered with the freedom of citizens too much. After all, the war is far from Thurii, and there is no need to create an atmosphere Got so nervous.

Although the Pollux case has given Davos more power to strengthen the management of seniors, and at the same time, it has just started to implement it by “establishing a civilian officer” for bottom-up supervision. Even if some seniors have no real power, they have a very high status. Once Davos is not there, how dare the average person manage it.

Aristelas didn't think so much. He was nervous because after the assassination, Davos invested more funds and manpower into the intelligence department he was responsible for, and asked to strengthen the monitoring of the cities of Dionia. After the war was discovered, his subordinate was asked to cooperate with the city sheriff to ensure the stability of the city and prevent accidents.

The three Brutti seniors Petaru, Cardulk, and Bergram have complained about some of Dionia's bills some time ago. They were also involved in the Pollux case in support of Pollux's proposal. Although eventually nothing happened, Aristelas paid close attention to them.

During the period after the outbreak of war, these three people met in private several times, making Aristelas even more vigilant. Unfortunately, at a critical time, the sudden destruction of Taras and the invasion caused Matonis to leave, leaving Aristelas completely unprepared. After all, the intelligence department is only a private organization of Davos, without any public power, it is impossible to prevent the high-ranking Dionia senior from leaving ...

With this in mind, Aristelas asked further: "Are you sure they are heading to the Bruttium region?"

The only fluke in his mind was quickly broken by Tratus' words: "People I sent saw firsthand that they had crossed the Bisignia wooden bridge."

But Tratus' words made him feel a little more relaxed: "But after they left the city, I immediately sent someone to ride to Bisignia City first. Once he confirmed Petaru's route, he would immediately ride to Cosentia and go first. Notify Sir Hielos. "

Aristelas didn't care about his self-assertive subordinate, he was concerned about whether this long-distance report could succeed. Although Thurii to Bisignia and then Cosentia has avenues, riding horses in the dark and galloping between the plateau and the mountains is definitely a dangerous move.

"Who are you sending?" Aristelas asked with concern.

"Adigis."

"Oh, that clever guy." Aristelas relaxed a little.

Adigis, who was once insulted as a "Bruttians and Greek hybrid", accompanied Antaoris to courier Cosentia, and as one of the guides, followed Dionian legion to conquer Brutti, his identity and his ability to show in these two operations Aristelas found him, and in the following years, he made great efforts in building the Brutti intelligence network, stifling the insurgency, stabilizing the Bruttium region, and many other aspects. He was promoted to the Brutium region intelligence officer by Davos.
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At this time, Adigis specially came from Cosentia to report to Aristelas: After the defeat of the Battle of the Ramato, the 5th legion soldiers released by Dionysius had some impact on the Bruttium region, hoping to arouse Senate's vigilance. I didn't expect to run into it. Because he used to graze when he was a slave, the horsemanship is superb, he is also familiar with Cosentia's high-local form, and it is possible to deliver the mail by night.

At this moment, Aristelas, after knowing the beginning and end of the matter, knew that it was a big deal, and did not dare to be negligent, and immediately made a decision: "Go, see Sir Marigi immediately with me!"

Why go to the business officer Marigi instead of ephor Sesta, who really has the right to punish seniors who leave, or Kunogola, who is temporarily responsible for the entire Dionia administration?

That's because Marigi is the confidant of Lord Davos and is familiar with the intelligence department in charge of Aristelas, who has seen Kunogola several times and obviously feels that he hates himself. As for Sesta, it's mainly unfamiliar and afraid of delaying time.

After hearing this amazing news, Marigi went to see Sesta without any hesitation. Sesta immediately sent people to these senior residences to check.

Everyone immediately came to Kunogola's residence.

After all, Kunogola is old. Although it is not late at night, he has already slept hu hu. After being awakened, I was still a little confused, but I heard Sesta saying, "Petaru, Bergram, and Cardulk left Thurii without permission and went to Brutti quietly. Mayt caused confusion!"

His drowsiness was scared.

"Whether they left because of urgent issues in the tribe or for other reasons, without Senate's approval, leaving without permission is a violation of Union's law!" Kunogola said gently, but it was difficult to hide his anxiety: "Send immediately A cavalry, rushed to the Bruttium region to see if they could be chased back! If they did not catch up, rushed to Cosentia and informed Hielos to strengthen their alert and search, and once they were found, "care" them immediately!

At this moment there are 500 cavalry in the city, but they are all citizens and not armed. They must wake up from house to house so late, so Kunogola reminded him again, "Don't make out when you go to gather cavalry. Too loud, so as not to cause panic among the people! "

"What if Cavalry catches up with them, what do they do?" Sesta asked coldly.

"It's better not to hurt them. There is no way to hurt them, but it must not--" Kunogola tone barely fell, and Sesta has stepped out.

"One thing I forgot to say ... In fact, Aristelas had sent someone to Petaru before they rushed to Cosentia to inform Hielos." Marigi interjected in time for the Davos intelligence officer.

"Oh, is it ?!" This was a pleasant surprise! Kunogola was busy looking towards Aristelas standing in the corner of the living room.

"The situation was urgent at the time, and I made the decision without permission. I just wanted to alert Cosentia Chief Executive Hielos. My people are rushing to Cosentia, and it is difficult to go now, I hope he can rush to Cosentia before them." Aristelas explained Road.

Due to previous prejudice, Kunogola could not say what he praised the intelligence chief, he was just nodded, and then said to Marigi: "Although it's late, we must inform other seniors, tell them about tonight and let them have It ’s a mental preparation. So Sir Marigi, please take a trip and ask them to come to me. ”Kunogola This is a remedy after the event, to prevent others from saying that he is arbitrary, so as to explain to Davos.

"Okay!" Marigi replied simply, turning around and leaving.

Aristelas followed, and was stopped by Kunogola: "You stay."

Aristelas watched Kunogola come to him in amazement and asked, "What's your name?"

"Aristelas."

"Aristelas, you did a good job before!" Kunogola said gravely, "I know you are the eyes of Lord Davos. The situation in Dionia is not so good now, and I hope you can help me for a while."

"As a Dionian citizen, it is my duty to contribute to the Union." Aristelas immediately stated.

"I want you to send someone to follow the movements of several other Brutti seniors in Senate. Before Lord Davos returns, please let me know if there are any abnormalities. When Davos returns, I will explain to him." Kunogola watched him.

Aristelas hesitated for a moment, barely nodded and said, "Well, Sir Kunogola, I will report to you every day."

Out of Kunogola's mansion, Aristelas flicked his fist slightly, and a smile appeared on his face: before they could only do things secretly, and they were disgusted by some seniors. This time, it can be recognized by Kunogola, an important figure in seniors, which can be said to be a distance The intelligence department has taken a big step towards the bright side.

....................................

On the avenue to Cosentia, dozens of people, including Bergram, Petaru, Cardulk, and others held torch and ran along.

The line of sight crossed the area shrouded in flames, and there was a dark wilderness in front of me. I could only hear the strong mountain wind passing over the plateau without any obstruction, and screaming as if women were crying ...

Petaru wrapped his fur robe tighter. On this bad winter night, not only did he feel cold, but his heart was a bit cold: Although he had made up his mind to leave the Dionia Union, he really took action and he And the future fate of his tribe? Just like the road in which the five fingers were not reached in front of him, he could not estimate ...

"You listen, what is this sound ?!" Cardulk suddenly loudly shouted.

"It's a wolf!" Someone distinguished from the sound of the wind and reminded loudly: "Be careful of the wolf in front!"

everyone hurriedly gathered together, afraid to leave. It was a headache to meet a wolf in the wilderness of night.

Everyone, proceed carefully.

It didn't take long before they saw 5 6 wolves biting at the road. The big family of torch, spear, and short sword dispelled the green wolves and the continents one's face in agony. They did not at all walk away, but hovered around.

"It's a horse!" Everyone saw what the wolf was biting.

"It shouldn't have been long before I died." Bergram listened to clansman's words, and his face became dignified. "It seems that someone passed by here on horseback not long ago."

Petaru “ge-deng” in his heart, his face also became ugly: “It is likely that someone found our action and went to Cosentia to report it!”

"We walked so secretly that they couldn't know in advance, and the fastest way to Cosentia was this way. Even if they were found, they couldn't walk in front of us. This time it happened that it must be someone's stable. , Let the horse sneak out, was killed by the wolf ... "Cardulk argued.

"But this is not a Brutti horse." Bergram, who was approaching the carcass carefully, reminded him: "The skeleton of a horse carcass on the ground is larger than a small Brutti horse."

"You didn't know it. Now many tribes on the Cosentia Plateau also raise horses in other places." Cardulk retorted again.

"Well, don't bother, no matter where this horse comes from, we must be vigilant." Petaru hurried up to the round and said, "I decided to go to the original tribe south of Cosentia first (as Brutti One of the main initiators of the war, the main accomplice of the Piran tribe-Petaru's tribe was split after the war, one near Cosenza and the other was moved to the edge of Knapetia's territory. "

"I have to go back to Cosentia," Cardulk said. At the beginning, he hit open the city gates, which led Dionia to invade the inner city of Cosentia. Therefore, he was rewarded by Dionia. His tribe is intact and has not been relocated. It is completely dominant among many small tribes in Cosentia.

"Be careful yourself." Petaru can only say this, because Cardulk does not dive back into the tribe, take away enough soldiers, and it will not help them in their rebellion. This is also his willingness to set aside his past stereotypes. the reason.

"After you persuade your tribe, don't forget to lead them to Ambalia to meet as soon as possible! Only when we get together will we become strong and make Dionian dare not easily attack, and we will have enough time to make more choices! Bergram reminded them.

...............................

After Brutti's integration into Dionia, the city of Cosentia has changed a lot over the years.

The inner city is an administrative area, mainly including the city hall, assembly hall, court, temple, square, and the Ministry of Military Affairs, Chief Executive residence and official residence.

The role of the assembly hall is mainly: the Cosentia Chief Executive negotiates with the leaders of the Brutti tribes and discusses some management matters of the Bruttium region. At this point, other Greek cities are still preparing local councils, and Cosentia has long been implementing a similar mechanism. Of course, this is related to the tribe-based existence of the Bruttium region, and a similar mechanism is implemented in Grumentum in Lucania.

Speaking of the courts in the city of Cosentia, "Dionia's Law" stipulates that: people violate the law and the tribe can be punished according to their ethnic rules, but if people do not agree, they can appeal to the Cosentia court, and the judge will try again according to the "Dionian Citizen's Law", and Finally negotiated with the tribal leader. Because the tribe is often based on the interests of the tribe as a whole or the leader, most of the offenders do not obey their sentences and turn to the Cosentia court. Although this makes the work of the judges more and more busy, The number has increased to five, but its fairness is increasingly recognized by the Brutti people.
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This is also one of the main reasons for Bergram and Petaru's rebellion: the court of Dionia was so popular in Brutti that the tribal leader's authority disappeared and it might eventually collapse.

Cosentia's temples include not only the Temple of Hades and Hera, but also Goddess Mala on the Brutti Plateau, Brutus, the protector of Bruttian tribe, and Hercules the God of Strength. The Chief Executive worships at these temples to show respect, whether it is worship or not, which is also the strict rule that Senate has made to Chief Executives everywhere. For example, Grumentum also has the god of the Lucania mountain god Asinu. temple.

Cosentia has a training camp outside the city. The inner city's military department is mainly responsible for checking and registering people who can fight in various tribes, checking their weapon equipment, notifying and urging Bruttians in the roster to participate in training, and also checking and counting people's Merit, in cooperation with the city hall to give them rewards, such as land.

This department also has to perform some secret tasks, such as understanding the strength growth of each tribe, secretly encouraging people to become independent, etc. This is another important reason for Petaru to criticize them.

The outer city was originally the area where the Cosentia Chief Piran forcibly relocated Brutti's small tribes. After Dionia became the master, these small tribes divided the areas under their jurisdiction and settlement on the outer periphery of the city to serve as the outer barrier to protect the city of Cosentia. Isolate the wild beast at night, such as the harassment of the wolf to the city, to bring peace to Cosentia.

In the current outer city, there is the largest livestock trading market in the entire Magna Graecia. Not only the merchants in the union, but even the Scylletium, Trina, and Crotone people will come to buy it here. Brutti horses and other livestock are cheaper than Thurii's big market.

There is also an arena in the outer city, where football, soccer, and horse racing are often held. Bruttians are no less obsessed with these competitions than Thurii. They can vent their usually suppressed wildness on and off the field.

outer city also has a theater. Originally, Bruttians' interest in it was much weaker than the arena. For the first time, even the gates were sparse. Those who dared to open the theater at Cosentia were very savvy. They soon discovered that Bruttians was not interested in the dramas of irony, humor, wisdom and human destiny in Greek drama, but was interested in the story of Greek Gods, especially Heracles The incomparable God's adventure story when he was a mortal, using his courage and wisdom to constantly win enemies and harvest countless beautiful women, attracted the attention of Bruttians. You know, in the legend of Bruttians, they claim to be the descendants of Heracles. As a result, the theater owners began to stage a large number of adapted Greek Gods stories, cultivated a large number of drama fans with plain language and having ups and downs storylines, and also enabled Bruttians to understand Greek culture and traditions.

There are also schools in the outer city. At the time of its establishment, it was as indifferent as the theater, but now it is popular because of the increase in independent Bruttians. Cosentia allows Bruttians who have left the tribe to live in outer city. The cost of purchasing land is very low, and it allows them to live before renting. The repayment period is even as long as ten years. As a result, as more and more Bruttians separated from the tribe, they mostly chose to live in Cosentia, because it is the center of the Bruttium region and it is so lively. The increase in the population of Cosentia's urban area has in turn promoted the prosperity of the city. After the independent Bruttians opened their eyes, in order to allow themselves and their children to develop better, it was natural for them to study and improve in school.

Now that the Cosentia outer city area is almost full of Bruttians, hotels and restaurants have all customers every day, and the Chief Executive of Cosentia even proposed to Senate that the Cosentia outer city continue to expand.

Unlike Thurii's expansion, the expansion of the Cosentia area means that the more Bruttians in the town hall, the more stable the Bruttium region will be. Remember that half of the soldiers of the 5th legion came from various tribes, and the other half came entirely from Bruttians under the direct jurisdiction of Cosentia.

This is another major reason for Bergram, Petaru, and Cardulk to rebel. People are like water to the tribe. The water is plentiful, so the farmland of the tribe can be harvested, and Dionia is constantly pumping water away, and the farmland can only die. How can they sit waiting for Petaru!

Cardulk dared to sneak back to Cosentia because Dionia Senate moved the tribes out of Cosentia, so he didn't have to enter the city at the risk of being interrogated by guards.

Cardulk's tribe is located on the shore of Crati, close to the city of Cosentia.

This is a piece of awesome land, and Davos rewards Cardulk in a timely manner anyway. Because the Bruttium region has achieved peace and reunification, not only are there no fences around the tribal settlements, nor are people standing up at night to post their whistle. Only hounds walk outside the hut, guarding wild beasts from cattle and sheep.

Cardulk returns several times a year, but the hounds scattered tonight are hardly seen, which makes Cardulk relaxed and somewhat surprised.

He took the subordinate, walking lightly around each and everyone thatched cottage, towards the central yard.

"Hey! Hey! Hey!..."

"Who?"

"Open the door, Chief is back!"

"Who?"

"Open the door, it's me! Cardulk!"

Perhaps a familiar voice was heard. The people in the yard opened the door a slit, looked at the oil lamp, and hurriedly opened the wooden door.

"Chief, how do you come back at this time ?!"

Cardulk didn't answer, and went straight in.

After his subordinate came in, he closed the door and went all the way to the yard, looking around with vigilance.

"Where's Vitótirou?" Cardulk tone barely fell, and heard a surprise voice from the front: "chief, you're back! Why don't you tell me in advance, I'll send someone to meet you!"

Vitótirou walked out of the living room with surprise.

Immediately, the brazier in the middle of the hall was lit, and the entire yard began to shine.

Cardulk frowned, because Vitótirou's shouting voice was just a little louder: "Be quiet! Come and call Daru, Gillion, and Colac, I have something important to discuss with you!" Cardulk said solemnly. Although he had to live in Thurii as a Senate senior and attend each of the meetings, in order not to lose control of the tribes far away from Cosentia, he appointed some prestigious, moderate and less ambitious Vitótirou from clansman as the tribal director Responsible for ordinary affairs, while appointing three loyal clan leaders who are loyal to him to assist Vitótirou in managing the tribe. Important matters were decided by 3 people. In fact, it is often difficult for four people to reach an agreement. In the end, they have to send someone to Thurii to ask him to make a final decision. So in recent years, although he is far away from Thurii, the power of the tribe has never left.

"It's so late, what to tell them to do?" Vitótirou was puzzled and a little reluctant.

"Come and call! Ask that many why!" Cardulk was a little impatient.

"Tariq, you go quickly and call all three of them." Vitótirou resignedly ordered the subordinate.

"Yes!" Subordinate immediately held the oil lamp and was about to go out.

"You go with him," Cardulk said, pointing to one of his followers, still alert at this moment.

The two opened the door and Cardulk led Vitótirou into the assembly hall.

"Chief, what happened?" Vitótirou asked in doubt.

Cardulk glanced at him, said solemnly: "We must lead clansman out of here before tomorrow morning!"

"Why ?!" Vitótirou was startled.

"Because the Syracuse people are here, Dionia Union is almost over! For the survival of our tribe, we must rush to trust the Syracuse people!" Cardulk wanted to put on a serious expression, but his voice seemed a little too exaggerated.

"... we ... we are going to defect Dionia ..." Vitótirou's expression changed dramatically, and his words trembled.

"What defection!" Cardulk immediately became furious: "This is Brutti, where our grandparents lived! Dionian forcibly occupied this place and took away our freedom! Now we are going to break away from Dionia's control and wait for Syracuse to completely defeat Dionia Later, we will take this land back! "Cardulk said with a fist, waving his fist. The repressive life in Thurii over the years has made him angry. At this moment, the flickering flame of the brazier reflected on his distorted face with anger, and looked a little horrible.

"Treason is treason, and Dionia's Law's highest punishment for this is death penalty!" Accompanying a voice suddenly sounded at the side door behind the assembly hall, a silhouette of the fire was projected on the wall.

Cardulk hearing this, a big shock in his heart, and a subconscious look at Vitótirou, this chubby old man opened the distance with Cardulk with unprecedented swift action.

In a blink of an eye, more than a dozen silhouettes emerged from the partial room, and the fire was shining on the face of the man in front, and it was Hielos.

"Run, there's an ambush!" Cardulk was startled, immediately turned and ran back, reminding subordinate aloud.

However, the courtyard door was also pushed open at this time, rushing in for heavily armed soldiers.

"Take it all!" Hielos ordered coldly.

Soon Cardulk and his followers were captured.

"Hielos ... I ... I rushed back to deal with the tribe's urgent matters. You brought someone into my tribe's assembly hall for no reason, hurt my subordinate, and tied me ... Quickly ... loose me up! Otherwise I You have to sue your crime to Senate! And ... shocked my clansman and let them see that you treat their leader so that it will definitely cause a riot. In case of a big riot, this one you just got Cosentia's Chief Executive post will probably be taken back by Senate! Let me go and talk about it. "Cardulk was tied with his hands, pressed to the ground, and threatened with stubble.

"What are your grievances, wait to be sent back to Senate before complaining." Hielos didn't want to talk to him at all, turned and said to Vito Kru seriously: "Your achievements, I will report to Senate, but now your first priority The task is to stabilize the entire tribe without any turmoil. I will send someone to help you stabilize the situation. Senate will also pay attention to your performance and decide whether to let you succeed this traitor as Senate senior, and work hard. "

Thanks for reading books and Guidi for your reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Sir Hielos, rest assured, I will definitely make people loyal to the Union, and make you and Senate happy!" Excited Vitótirou made a statement to Hielos immediately.

"Vitótirou, you traitor!" Cardulk's eyes opened angrily, hoping to eat the Old Guy he had always trusted.

"You are a traitor, we Dionia's traitor! Clansmans are happy to enjoy a stable life under the rule of Union, but you are pushing us to war!" Vitótirou pointed at him and rebuked sharply.

"Hold his mouth!" At Hielos' reminder, soldiers plugged Cardulk's mouth with a rag and wanted to yell, so that his anger and fear could only become the "wu wu" hum ... ...

.............................................

Hielos returned to the inner city of Cosentia, just to see the Cavalry team coming from Thurii Starry Night. They did not catch up with Petaru, but they brought Senate's order. Hielos has already taken action, and Senate's fate is equivalent to confirmation.

Hielos approached the town hall, Adigis greeted him, and asked urgently, "Have someone caught you?"

"Caught Cardulk," Hielos said gratefully. "Thanks for the news that you risked your life!"

You should know that traveling in the Bruttium region at night is a taboo, let alone riding in the night, wrestling is second, and the most terrifying one is the wild beast wandering in the wilderness. Adigis was well aware of this situation. To prevent accidents, he borrowed a horse from Bisignia and hurried towards Cosentia, and he stepped down and war-horse sprained his forefoot in the middle. He immediately changed the horse and drove the injured horse off the avenue (who knew that the injured horse later returned to the avenue and was eaten by the wolf, which also made Petaru raise their vigilance), and finally brought the news to Hielos.

After hearing Hielos' praise, Adigis didn't show any glory. He was not the humble slave at the time. As an intelligence officer arranged by Davos in the Bruttium region, the Chief Executives of several Brutti towns have to rely on his intelligence in order to keep abreast of regional tribal movements and take measures in advance to ensure that there are no disturbances in the area. Dare to underestimate, even more how He still stands behind Davos.

"Is Hegestus back?" Hielos asked.

"He has no news yet," Adigis replied.

Hegestus was the leader of Siru Tribe survivors. After Dionia conquered Brutti, Davos placed the Siru Tribe near Cosentia and assigned Hegestus to be the ephor (intermediate) of Cosentia. In fact, because he knows the Bruttium region so much that he is more like an assistant to the Cosentia Chief Executive, many of the measures that help stabilize the Bruttium region come from his suggestions. When conflicts occurred, it was mostly him who went to mediation, and he became a powerful arm of the Cosentia Chief Executive.

"It seems that what the Cardulk subordinate said was true. Petaru did not come to Cosentia, but went directly to the south." Hielos strode into the town hall.

Hieronymus was anxiously waiting in the office room belonging to Chief Executive. He came to Cosentia only this afternoon, and had not begun to recruit soldiers. As a result, he was notified by Hielos at night that a rebellion might occur.

He was both surprised and excited, feeling that he could finally find a place to play.

At this point, Hielos, who knows Hieronymus's character, entered the house without politely, and said straightforwardly: "Cardulk was caught, he acknowledged the fact that he was" preparing for rebellion ", but Bergram and Petaru did not catch it!" Hielos regretfully said, Going straight to his desk, a large map of the Bruttium region hung on the wall.

Hielos pointed to the lower left of the map and continued: "Bergram must have gone to the Ambalia area, where he has been a chief for more than 20 years, and has a high prestige. Although Brutti merged with our union, the city of Ambalia was demolished (Davos believes that Ambalia The city is remote, the land is barren, and it cannot accommodate too many people. The construction of a city is too wasteful of administrative resources and will increase the risk of rebellion. Therefore, it was demolished after discussions by Senate), and the tribes there were relocated several times. And now Ambalia has a population of about ... uh- "

"There are about 5000 people in the Ambalia area, and even if they are convinced by Bergram, they can only make more than 1000 soldiers." Adigis, who then entered the house, added immediately.

After all, Hielos just came to Brutti for only one month. He is only a preliminary understanding of the situation here. Of course, he has not been familiar with Adigis, who has been rooted in Brutti for many years. He gave way a lot and suggested that Adigis give a detailed introduction.

"Petaru doesn't come to Cosentia, then he will definitely go here." Adigis went straight to the map without declining, pointing to the left of the map: "Here is a tribe under his jurisdiction with a population of about 6000. If you want to go To combat rebellion, I recommend attacking here. Although this tribe is farther from Cosentia, it is still on the Cosentia Plateau and there are other tribes living around it. Once the rebellion will have a great impact on the surrounding tribes. The key is that it is still close Klapetia, at any time, can escape from Brutti through the mountain trails and take refuge in Syracuse, which will have very bad results.

Most of the tribes of Ambalia surround Lake Chechita, and some tribes live in the mountains. It will take a lot of time for Bergram to gather them, and we only need to block the road from Ambalia to the Cosentia Plateau. Bergram could only risk crossing the mountains, entering the Cosentia Plateau, or heading east along the rugged river valley to Aspristum. Adigis faced the two Senate seniors, but was very confident in expressing his opinions.

"Very good!" Hielos praised loudly, "I think we can proceed as Adigis said."

Hieronymus nodded, then said, "How many people do you give me?"

He said briefly, but Hielos understood what he meant: after all, he was the Cosentia Chief Executive, and he had to sit in the center city of Brutti. The task of crusking could only be performed by Hieronymus.

"Tomorrow, I can recruit 2000 independent Brutti citizen soldiers from the city of Cosentia, and at the same time assemble 1000 people from the tribes outside the city, and try to complete the assembly at noon. Apart from this, I can't give you more troops because I Some soldiers also need to be stationed in Cosentia, beware of riots caused by other tribes. "Hielos said solemnly.

"3000 people are enough," Hieronymus replied simply, then pointed to Adigis: "I want you to come with me."

"I'm very happy, Sir Hieronymus!" Adigis answered happily.

"In the morning, I will send a messenger to the cities of Knapetia and Vergae to inform the Asistes and Saru sirs, so that they will try their best to cooperate with you while raising their vigilance. In addition, I will send someone back to Thurii to find Senate. Agasias sir in Aspristum, watch out for these traitors to slip away from the river valley! "Finally, Hielos said his own arrangements.

.............................................

On the second day, Hieronymus led the assembled 2preparatory soldier to march south ...

Petaru's action was fast enough, and he convinced more than half of the clansman in the tribe to follow him to rebel from Dionia Union. And he also sent people to the surrounding tribes to spread "Syracuse army invaded the Dionia territory, the Dionian army was defeated and is about to perish! ..." and other rumors such as this made people mad.

Even some tribal leaders came upset to ask him for advice.

He took the opportunity to talk about the many discriminations he still suffered in Thurii during his years as a Bruttian tribe leader and Senate senior. When it comes to sadness, even tears in the eyes.

His words justified the concerns of the leaders: Dionia's deliberate and continuously promulgated bill is accelerating the disintegration of the tribe, even Petaru, who became a Senate senior, has been forced to do so, not to mention them.

So some leaders began to consider: whether to follow Petaru to resist Dionia's rule.

Hieronymus's army was approaching just as Petaru was rejoicing in his plans to build a Bruttian Tribe Alliance against Dionia and set off a wave of rebellion against Dionia across the Cosentia Plateau.

Petaru turn pale with fright, who knew nothing about the Cardulk tribe last night. Originally in their vision, Senate would have to confirm their disappearance at least today. I am afraid that they will send someone to the tribe the day after tomorrow. Look for it. By then, they are well prepared, and while the Syracuse army is under pressure, and the troops in Dionia are empty, they can have a good deal with Brutti and Dionian. However, the Dionian army came so quickly that it was completely unexpected, and that last night of worry was a reality.

Petaru hurriedly sent someone out, arguing with arm general to get time for himself.

Who knew that Hieronymus simply ignored it and led his army into the tribal settlements to catch Petaru.

The panicked Petaru sent clansman to stop, but quietly rode on the horse, trying to escape.

The hastily formed unit was collapsed by Hieronymus on the first encounter, and then stared at Petaru and chased after him.

Eventually the Petaru mount was shot by an arrow, throwing him off Malay and captured by Hieronymus.

Hieronymus tied him and the rebellious clansman to a thousand people with ropes, strung them in several long rows, driven by spear, and walked between the various tribal settlements. All the tribal leaders who saw this scene were in a mood. Tensions, trembling in the legs.

Thanks to the big book fans and book friends 20170326172723954 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! In the next chapter, Davos appears and surprises happen!
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While Hieronymus suprise attacking the Petaru tribe, Senate convened a meeting early in the morning and had a heated discussion on how to deal with the three defecting seniors.

The first is Sedorum's objection: He believes that even if the three people ran back to Bruges without reporting to Senate, they were not sure they were defecting.

This apparently defending their words was immediately rebutted by Scrombas, Tritodemos, Stromboli and the others, but they did not provide evidence to prove that "Petaru 3 are treason", and in the end the discussion turned into a quarrel.

Sedorum had nothing to say until Cosentia's messenger arrived, reporting the arrest of Cardulk, and presenting his subordinate and slave confessions.

But at this time, Scrombas, Tritodemos, and Stromboli have been quarreled with True Fire, and they have proposed that they be sentenced to death, and righteously said: "Dionia's Law" stipulates that the highest punishment for treason is the death penalty. When Dionia Union was in distress, as Dionia's seniors, Petaru, Cardulk, and Bergram did not think about how to lead the people to the enemy, but instead took the lead to instigate the people to rebel from Union, putting the country into a huge dilemma and bringing huge danger to Union. A traitor's failure to kill is not enough to anger the civilians, and a killer is not enough to deter those who have misgivings!

Senate passed the proposal on "Bergram, Petaru, Cardulk's death penalty" and learned of this result. Sedorum, Bacilipe, and other Brutti seniors were interested, and Scrombas, Tritodemos, and the others also began to be concerned about these Brutti seniors. alert.

At the critical moment of the Syracuse army, Dionia seniors should have worked together to overcome difficulties, but at this moment they had suspicions and estrangements, which made Kunogola and Cornerus see in their eyes and eagerly. But there was no better way for them, only Davos, who is the only one who can resolve differences and unify everyone's understanding, can return soon.

....................................

The news that "Brutti senior led the tribe rebellion" spread to the Thurii people was even more provocative.

The public just heard the bad news of "Taras army approaching Amendolara" yesterday. The panic in their hearts has not yet dissipated. Today they heard such bad news. Since the beginning of the war, bad news one after another came one after another, and finally the people can no longer maintain their apparent calmness. They gathered and protested loudly in front of Senate House: Seniors are required to take effective measures immediately and fight as soon as possible. Retreat from the enemy and restore peace to Dionia.

But how easy is such a requirement to be fulfilled. When seniors like Kunogola had headaches to appease and calm the anger of the people, a messenger from Lucania arrived in time.

After reading the battle report he brought, Kunogola felt relieved. He stood on the steps in front of Senate, holding the battle report in his hands, loudly shouted excitedly to the noisy people under the steps: "This is the report from Potentia, Lord Davos has led the army to completely defeat the Samnites and is on his way back to Thurii! "

A moment later, the loud noise under the steps disappeared, and deafening cheers erupted.

"Lord Davos for victory !!"

"For victory, Dionia!"

"I said earlier that Hades's oracle has stated that only Lord Davos can defeat the enemy and guarantee the peace of Dionia!"

"You're right! Lord Davos is a descendant of Hades, and he is blessed by Hades!"

……

In the cheering cheers of the people, a voice suddenly burst out: "Lord Davos as the King!"

When the seniors heard the shout, they were all a little stunned.

The shout of the people's gate not only did not stop, but eventually merged into a thunderous cry, echoing in the ears of seniors: "use my blood to rule to keep the union safe !!!"

....................................

When the Thurii people shouted "Davos as King", Davos was leading the army to La River Fortress.

When he entered Nerulum yesterday evening, his Chief Executive Hermon told him: the southern italy union failed to block the Syracuse army's northward advance, and was forced to battle with the Syracuse people in Scylletium, which ultimately failed. Today, in addition to Crotone, Ligim, and taurina remain independent, the rest of the city state of the Southern Italy Alliance has fallen ...

Hearing these news, Davos was very surprised. He didn't expect that the army of Syracuse, under the ingenious and flexible movement of Dionysius, set off an offensive loop, both fierce and vicious. He led his team to leave Thurii for less than a month, and the situation south of Dionia's territory turned out to be so bad!

Dionysius is not easy, but he is a bit of an underdog! After Davos realized this problem, while blame himself, he declined Hermon's dinner in the evening, and locked himself in the bedroom to think about the next Dionia's response, so that he didn't sleep well all night.

Early in the morning on the second day, he led the army again. After all, what Hermon told him was the situation two or three days ago, and with the ability of Dionysius and the Syracuse's advantage, it was enough to direct the war to a situation that was not conducive to Dionia, so he must lead the main army to return to Thurii as soon as possible.

Along the way, he played the war in the heart, looking for a way to win.

After entering the La River fortress, he stopped slightly and rested for a while.

At this point, he called Hernepolis and asked with concern: "Herny, are you sure you are not coming back, but are you following me to Thurii?"

"Sir, I have decided! Dionia is in danger now. As an ally, Laos should lend a helping hand to help Dionia won a strong enemy!" Hernepolis looked impassioned: "I will send someone to inform Uncle Arobmas and send more Soldiers fight alongside Dionian legion! "

Hearing this, Davos narrowed his eyes. He knew that Hernepolis was willing to go to Thurii for another reason: this youngster was tired of living like a cage in Laos, and could do nothing.

Davos groaned for a while and said, "Okay, you follow me, but you do n’t have to send Laos to send troops. After all, Trina is lost. Laos also needs enough soldiers to prevent Syracuse from suprise attacking Laos from the sea. port."

As long as Davos agrees to follow him, or not to send troops, Hernepolis doesn't really care, he said happily, "Lord Davos, I have one more thing to ask for your permission."

"what's up?"

"I ... can I be your clerk with you during the war, help you write orders, collect information ..." Hernepolis asked quietly.

"Uh? Davos looked at him in surprise:" How come you have this idea? "A consul of a city state actually wants to serve as the clerk of the commander of another city state union. This is too worthless. People who don't know the inside see it and think he is humiliating his allies.

"Sir, you see ... Last time in Poseidonia, you asked me to lead the army to intercept the fleeing Samnites, and seeing those murderous Samnites who killed us, my legs were shaking ... if not for the help of Itzam, I'm afraid I ran away ... "Hernepolis told her skeletal skeletons without any cover 8 The halo ants sincerely sculpted the axillary ridge 4 The huang huang yi paralyzed the sputum ka sputum Mou pat ye industry is not pure The word 椤 ⑿ onion cook 鳎 鳎

And staying with you beside sir, I can not only help you, but also understand in more detail how you defeated the Samnites, and how you will defeat the Syracuse people in the future ... Such a brilliant process, not only I want to know, the people of Dionia ... …Do not! The entire population of Magna Graecia wants to know! And I write all of this and it will be very popular! ... "Hernepolis said more and more excited.

Davos looked at him in surprise: this little fellow wanted to be a biographer!

However, Hernepolis' request appealed to him. According to what he knew from previous lives: Alexander had followed a special Scholar and wrote about him when he was on the expedition; when Hannibal invaded Italy, he also followed him, writing for him advocating that he was the liberator of Italy; After crossing the Rubicon River, Caesar also followed Scholar, and even continued to write "The Spanish War" for him ... So why can't I have it?

With this in mind, Davos said with a smile: "Herny, I agree with you as my wartime clerk-"

"Very good, thank you sir!" Davos just agreed, and Hernepolis yelled immediately.

"Don't be too happy, I still have requirements. If you write a book about me in the future, the content must be reviewed by me, and I agree that you can only publish it when you publish it publicly, can you agree ?! Davos said solemnly.

"Well, yes." Hernepolis was nodded again and again.

"And ... you serve as my clerk, who controls your Laos unit?"

"Eliandos, he is usually in charge of the army." Hernepolis said that Davos immediately appeared in the image of a person: Eliandos was Avinogos left arm and right arm, the military ability is not weak, leading the Laos army marching camp along the way, well Orderly, and more loyal to Hernepolis.

Davos approves: "Well, explain to him, start reporting to me tomorrow, don't let you sleep!"



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 447
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Understood." Hernepolis went out cheerfully.

Davos smiled and watched him leave. Hernepolis has lived in his home for several years. Although he has a loose personality, he is sloppy and not delicate. He is loved by the Davos family, and Davos also treats him as a younger brother. Therefore, he does not want to let Hernepolis do the next thing. understood.

The officer responsible for the defense of La River was called in.

"I remember your name is Tagru, right?" Davos said in an amiable manner.

The original company captain didn't expect soldiers. The respected Dionia lifelong consul and the army commander Davos actually remembered his name when he first arrived at the La River Fortress more than ten days ago.

"Yes, Lord Commander!" He answered excitedly.

"I remember you were from Grumentum. Did you belong to the tribe or stand alone?" Davos continued to ask and motioned him to sit down.

"I'm independent, I just need to work for my home." Tagru straightened his chest and answered in fluent Greek. In the past year, the Lucanian region has started to have a popular perception: the independent Lucanian is the true Dionian citizen and has true freedom! In the last war, many tribes in the Lucanian region (except Potentia and Garagouso) were destroyed and weakened. Therefore, the remaining tribes are lonely, relying heavily on the Union, and people who have asked to leave the tribe can only let it go. Far less intense than Brutti's leaders.

"It looks like you're married, are you a child? How is your life?" Davos and him started to become homely.

This makes Tagru feel a little surprised, but feels kind: "Asinu, I have two children, and they are both boys, and they are all healthy! ... At the time, Sir Bagule gave me 5 acres, but they were all mountainous It ’s not suitable for growing wheat. The agriculture officer suggested that I plant an apple fruit tree, and I did it. This year the tree has grown and they say that it will bear fruit in the next year. Then I can sell apples to the city. They also said Thurii Apple's price is higher, but it takes a few days to get to Thurii ...

The year before, I also borrowed money from a bank in the city and bought 20 lambs and two cows. Now the number has doubled. In the summer, I sold 6 sheep and a cow to restaurants in the city. Not only did I pay off the loan, I also had 30 drachma. I decided to buy some more cattle and sheep next year, and strive to be able to catch hundreds of cattle and sheep up the mountain every day ... sir, not afraid of your joke, this is my dream. Previously, there were only many cattle and sheep in the tribe ...

"Haha, you have such a great ambition!" Davos grinned, and then asked with concern: "You are at the La River fortress, what do you do at home?"

"My wife is a capable woman who can take good care of the child and the fruit tree. And I also bought a Thrace slave from a bank loan to help me graze cattle and sheep. When I am busy, my neighbors will come to help. Sir, I Villages have been established where they live ... "

After listening to Davos, he said seriously, "Staying in the fortress of La River, away from the city and home, is not only a monotonous daily life, but also unable to go home to take care of the home for a long time ... originally the most difficult task was to register and pass The training of freedman and preliminary citizen is an important task to shorten their period of citizenship inspection. But before the war broke out, I proposed to replace them with real civic soldiers. Are you here to complain? "

"Sir ... well, to be honest, there is a bit." Tagru hesitated, and said it truthfully.

"Because you have been more rigorously trained, you are citizens of Dionia, and when in danger, you will desperately hold this fort to protect your home from being trampled! And La River fort is the only land that connects Lucania and Thurii. There is an upper passage, and the space here is small. The troops cannot be deployed. Once occupied by the enemy, it will cut off the connection between Thurii and Lucania. This is very dangerous!

"Sir, you mean ... someone will attack here ?!" Tagru surprised stared wide-eyed.

You should know that the La River Fortress is now in the hinterland of the Dionia alliance. Usually, apart from checking the past merchants and travelers, providing them with simple accommodations, there is nothing else to do. A senior had proposed the proposal of "revoking the La River fortress and changing it into a post station" at the meeting, which was eventually rejected by Davos.

"Dangers occur at any time during the war, and dangers often come from the dark ... From now on, you must be vigilant and do not allow any caravans or passengers to stay or stay inside or outside the fortress, and no Troops without a War Department warrant enter or pass through the La River fortress, do you understand? "Davos warned repeatedly solemnly.

"As you bid, Lord Commander!" Tagru stood up saluted.

"Tagru, aren't you an official legion soldier yet?"

"Sir, I'm just a preliminary soldier. My tribe is too late to join the union, and there are too many Lucanians signing up for the 3rd legion." Tagru said slightly frustrated.

"Hopefully, after the war, I can see your name on the 3rd military map's merit book!" Davos encouraged him seriously: "In addition, once the enemy attacks the La River fortress, you should not fight alone, but in a timely manner Go tell Nerulum's Sir Hermon so he can get his assistance, understand? "

"Yes, sir!" Tagru was saluted again excitedly. Although he didn't know where the enemy would come from, he was no longer frustrated at being sent to such a wild country, he made a loud promise: "sir, you Rest assured, I will hold on to La River Fortress until the end of the war! "

Davos nodded. After Tagru left, he rose to the south-facing window and looked out.

The city of Laos at the entrance of the La River cannot be seen here, so Davos can only guess what Arobmas, who does not have the name of consul, but does what is consul, is doing now?

Since Arommas was twice abnormal and did not take the initiative to come to the La River fortress to welcome the Dionian army, and the troops he sent to Hernepolis were all loyal to Avinogis, plus Davos received a secret report from the intelligence department in Nerulum, "It seems that Syracuse was found in Laos Human trail. " Davos has several bad points in his mind: When Dionia is at a disadvantage and facing danger, what would the man who had gone alone and united with Thurii to help Avonigo recapture Laos in one fell swoop?

Although Davos could only wait quietly, he took Hernepolis away and was ready for both hands.

.......................................

By the time Davos led his army from La River Fortress into the mountains and set off on his way back to Thurii, Dionysius had led an army of 9 troops to the tasinadi river (this army included more than 7 Sicily troops from Dionysius, as well as Locri, Hippion, and Calenia, who has recently joined the Syracuse side, set up camps on both sides of the tasinadi river.

The camp stretches over ten several li, with thousands of military tents covering the southern part of the Crotone Plain and the lower reaches of the tasinadi river. Syracuse's engineers also commanded more than 4000 Calenia soldiers and Scylletium's slaves to build simple docks at the estuary of the tasinadi river to allow food and heavy loads to be transported by sea to the big camp, providing greater convenience for logistical supplies.

While the army was busy building the camp, Dionysius led the generals to Crotone to see its city defenses.

At this time, Crotone set up abatis on both sides of the moat on the advice of the Dionia ballista officer, and began to lay traps. It was only because Syracuse's army came too fast to complete it. This is the second time Crotone has been sent to the city in 5 years. The horror in the hearts of Crotone people is greater than the last time, because standing on the city head and looking west, you can see the formation of a continuous military tent far west. The endless white blends into the skyline.

The news of Lysias, Sisprotis, Ascamas, and all the members of the Crotone council and the soldiers on the city's head watched the brutal Sicily tyrant surrounded by hundreds of cavalry in the center, and the angry eyes Mixed with a bit of fear.

Dionysius, on the other hand, sees people in the city as air. He walks around like watching a walk in the courtyard, and exchanges views with people from time to time.

"Looking at the city wall of Crotone, it's ten meters high, and it's all made of big stones. There is a moat and abatis outside the city. The whole city is so big. They have enough people to defend. This city is very difficult! "Fimpidas uttered words that discouraged his allies. To be honest, Spartan is terrible in the field, but it has made little achievements in siege. In its previous wars, it did not capture large cities and even few small cities. In the Peloponnesian War in the past, after playing back and forth for decades, the allies led by Sparta were stationed outside the city for many years, ruining the Attica peninsula into ruins, but never managed to attack the Athens city wall. So after the victory of the war, one of the first things they had to do was to get Athenian to tear down the city wall.

"Even Crotone can't take it, then the Aspristum city is narrow, not conducive to the development of the army, and it is impossible to capture it. Why are we here to lead the army ?! Is it just to siege them?" Astagaras said sarcastically, he was arrogant Spartan is very unsightly.
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"That's right, besiege them! Then take the rest of the troops across the neto river and shoot Crimea!" Fimpidas looked at Dionysius and said his proposal: "Now the main force of Dionia is still in the Lucanian region, and Taras has just recaptured Metapontum, Dionian will definitely strengthen the defense to the north. Here in Aspristum, there are two Dionia ... uh ... what legion remnants, I think the territory of Dionia is very empty! I heard that Crimea is just a small town, I want to come Capturing it will not be so difficult for you Syracuse.

After taking down Crimea, the army has been heading north, taking down another small town, Castiglione, you can go straight to Thurii, and surround Thurii with Taras! At that time, Dionia surrenders, and the Crotone people are useless in defending the city. The entire Magna Graecia is bound to be conquered by your Syracuse! Speaking of which, even Fimpidas was taken aback by the prospects he described, and could not help but sighed at the bottom of his heart: In this way, the entire Western Mediterranean was really up to Syracuse to decide, which city state can govern Have to live with it?

Everyone else was brightened by Fimpidas 'words, and Dionysius was also a little refreshed, but he knew two others didn't know: One was that Davos' army won a great victory in Lucania, and it is said that more than 2 Samnites were eliminated, although He understands that Samnites will not easily concede defeat, but Dionia's main return to Thurii is much earlier (he has not received the news of Samnium ’s defeat); 10000 Yes, Crimea City has settled in a new Dionia legion, Dionysius is already in I have seen Dionian legion on the battlefield. Although I do n’t know what his ability to defend the city is, I do n’t want to come too bad. In this way, the number of defenders in Crimea will not be less than XNUMX, which is not so easy to be captured.

What's more, Crimea was originally the target of Syracuse's intelligence department. In the past, this region was the most unstable place in Dionia except the Bruttium region. Prior to the war, Hiparinus, Syracuse's intelligence chief, sent several subordinates to the city. The "Crimea protests a few months ago, demanding the Ecclesia, and the subsequent assassination of Davos" originated from their writings. After the incident was revealed, some were arrested and some were hidden under the scrutiny of Dionian. When this war broke out, especially after the Battle of the Ramato River, Crimea's espionage activity became active again.

Dionysius also keeps getting the latest intelligence from Dionia from Crimea. For example, Thurii has established two new legions. Dionia ’s fleet is training secretly in Crati ... and they also send a message: As long as Syracuse ’s army reaches Crimea, they can provide the army. Open the door.

It really gave Dionysius a big surprise. But since Dionia's new legion was stationed in Crimea, news from the north suddenly broke off yesterday afternoon. Not only was Crimea under martial law, but the port was closed.

Dionysius knew to himself that Crimea's decisive approach would inevitably make the intelligence department's efforts fail, and it made him a little bit frightened. He is a person who likes to plan carefully and prepare well before acting. Whether it is Sicily attacking west along the southern part coastline, until Motia, or northward along the eastern coastline, and then westward until Sorus, the consistent strategy. They were all gradual, with almost no outrageous rushes.

This time a series of rapid maneuvers carried out after landing in Magna Graecia was also due to its powerful sea power and an army more enormous than the opponent. Even so, before he and the Southern Italy Allied Armies battled, the news that the Ligim people suddenly attacked mdema really scared him. Fortunately, for the battle, he basically had a winning ticket, and not far from mdema, there were a few of Locri's. Ten thousand troops, he was calm.

Now, for attack Dionia, except for several thousand soldiers stationed in mdema, Trina, and Scylletium, he concentrated most of his forces here. If you follow the Fimpidas method, you must first trap Taras and Aspristum, two cities with many enemy forces. The troops that need to stay will probably account for more than half of the total force. Even if you win Crimea and Castiglione, Thurii is not so good. Offensive. As far as he knows, after Pollux and the other person was arrested, Thurii was already a piece of iron, not comparable to when Crotone attacked Thurii for the first time, and Dionia's main army could return at any time.

In this way, once the Syracuse attack is blocked, the troops are punished again, resulting in scattered forces everywhere, and the rear is empty. Over time, any problem in mdema, Trina, Aspristum, Crotone, or Thurii would be a disaster for him, so he resisted Fimpidas' seemingly beautiful proposal.

At this time, seeing Dionysius's silent Fasipesas said: "sir, I don't agree with Fimpidas general! Motia-Carthage's most important military town on Sicily Island, and we can capture it across the bay. Not to mention other cities on the Sicily Island that were captured by us. Although Crotone is larger, it is far from Motia, and the city is too large for their defense. It is also located on the plain, which is more convenient for us to besiege. Sir, You see-"

Fasipesas drove the horse to the city wall for a while, seeing Dionysius follow up, fingered the city wall outside 100 meters, and continued: "Its city wall is still the old city wall, the gap between the stones should be relatively large, mortar filled Not tight enough, and the stone looks old and does n’t seem to be repaired often, and there may be looseness in some places, which is not as good as those cities that we captured on Sicily Island (because of frequent wars between Carthage and Syracuse on Sicily Island, and These two mother states have strong siege capabilities, so other city states are very careful in repairing the city wall in order to save their lives. Unlike in Magna Graecia, siege battles rarely occur. The way the city is maintaining the city wall) As long as our ballista continues to strikes, it will definitely cause it to collapse! And now we have sufficient manpower to build earth barriers and approach the city wall. At the same time, we will build siege towers and siege hammers to destroy them. City wall, occupying their city head ... using multiple methods together will definitely be able to break Crotone and fight Get access to Dionia! "

After listening to the big movement in his heart, Dionysius carefully looked at the city wall in front of him, his expression became more relaxed, and then he turned his head and asked, "Fimpidas, what do you think of this siege plan?

Fimpidas expression remained unchanged, saying stubbornly: "I still insist on my opinion, we don't need to waste time under Crotone, Dionia is conquered, and Crotone naturally surrenders."

"Sir, you don't need to discuss with Spartan how to attack the city. They have to be sieged by Platia, which has only a few hundred people, for more than two years to win. What better suggestions!" Astagaras taunted.

Fimpidas' face changed.

In the 5th year after the Peloponnesian War broke out, Sparta led the Allied Forces because they could not break through the long wall and broke into Athens. They had to switch to the allies of attack Athens and Pradia in the Boeotia area. Seeing that the major event was not good, the Platyrians evacuated a large number of people, leaving only a few hundred people to guard the city.

It turned out that the Sparta coalition, which was dozens of times the number of Platya defensive soldiers, took more than two years to capture the city. In the end, Spartan killed the defensive soldiers and handed Platya to its then ally, Thebes. . The key lies in the Battle of Plataea, the most important battle in the Hippo War decades ago. The Greek coalition, which received the full support of the people of Platia, finally defeated the invading Persia army. After the victory, King Sparta Pausanias once led The Greek coalition vows: Always safeguard the independence and freedom of Platia together!

So when Platia was perished, Spartan personally violated his vow, which immediately caused an uproar in the entire Greek World, forcing Sparta to discuss the matter in the country. The Elder Council had to send an ephor and questioned the King of Sparta who was out ... Therefore, Fimpidas, who was a child, was so impressed that Astagaras can be said to be exposing Spartan's scars.

"Don't talk nonsense!" Dionysius glared at Astagaras and said to Fimpidas, who seemed a little angry, "No city state dares to fight against Sparta. But in siege, I do have more experience with Syracuse, I Decided to take Crotone first! "

Fimpidas snorted and stopped talking.

Dionysius was too lazy to care about Spartan's mood after speaking the words, facing everyone said solemnly: "Fasipesas, Astagaras, you organized all the siege technicians, craftsmen, and soldiers began to make siege equipment and build embankments. Do whatever it takes to gauge the thickness of its city wall ... be prepared for everything! "

"Yes, sir!" The two generals answered in unison.

Dionysius also looked towards the two foreigner leaders, his eyes were full of sternness: "Leader Asirita, and Leader Gaba, siege you ca n’t help, but you ca n’t be idle, you can lead your people across the neto river and rush into Within Dionia, burning their villages, plundering their people, and robbing them of their wealth, I will disturb Dionian day and night, complaining about their inability to Senate and consul! "Dionysius said viciously.
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After listening to Asirita and Gaba, they were very excited. This is what they are best at and want to do.

Fimpidas was silent, in the heart. He did not fully agree with Dionysius's plan, but he suddenly realized that Sparta might really learn how to attack the city like Syracuse.

At this time, Dionysius also said to Hidden Fathomed: "Before we attack Crotone, let's see how Aspristum responds to this next thing ..."

....................................

In the city of Aspristum, Philesius is comforting more than 500 legion soldiers returned by Dionia with more than 500 Locri captives. There was a big regret in his heart, because he failed to switch back to the 5th legion Legion Commander, Dionia Senate senior Dracos, and even Dionysius even the 5th legion first brigade brigade captain, Bisignia's important leader, and Brim, also a Senate senior. No release, but insisted on swapping captives one to one.

Philesius noticed that the soldiers returned were all Bruttians of the 5th legion. Since the 5th legion fell to the end when retreating, the 5th legion was captured most, but he did not think about it.

In fact, Dionysius deliberately released these Bruttians, and released Bruttians graciously in the presence of other Dionia captured Greek soldiers and Lucania soldiers. He even planned to quietly release a few days after the intelligence personnel observed and found that This resentful Dionian soldier.

Philesius reorganized more than 500 soldiers into the 5th legion. Although he had regrets in his mind, he was slightly relaxed because half of the soldiers returned were Bisignia. Bisignia is the most determined Bruttian tribe alliance in the Bruttium region that relies on union. Since Brutti's integration into the Union, it has never had riots, and has no objection to Senate's laws against Bruttium region that are not good for the tribe, and Philesius has a good relationship with Bacilipe, so the Bisignia people can come back more, he I feel better.

At this moment, Herald hurriedly rushed: "Lord Commander, Epiphanes Legion Commander, please go to the top of the city immediately. What the Syracuse is doing outside the city makes it impossible for him to decide, you can only decide."

After listening to Philesius, heart startled.

.......................................

Dracos woke from a nightmare.

Since he led the first brigade to block the enemy ’s cavalry and was surrounded by heavy enemies, he led a team to fight desperately, and was eventually pierced through the lungs by javelin of enemies and captured on the ground. Although treated by Syracuse doctor, she had a high fever, sometimes unconscious, and sometimes sober.

At this moment, when he tried to open his dry and heavy eyelids, he heard a scream, but someone shouted angrily: "Don't come over! You don't come over! Asinu is on, begging you to protect them ..."

what happened? Dracos was struggling with eyes opened, and the dim image in front of him gradually became clear. He found that he was lying on a mixed ground of stones and soil, and a city stood 100 meters in front of him. The city looked familiar to him-Aspristum.

Why are you here? His head was groggy and he wanted to do not raise. He wanted to stand up, but found that his hands and feet were tied behind him by ropes, and he couldn't do anything at all.

He struggled a few times without any effect, but the severe pain from the wound made him almost faint again.

Apparently, the people next to him saw his movements and said in surprise: "Legion Commander Dracos! Legion Commander Dracos, are you awake ?!"

"You ... who are you? What's going on? ..." Dracos asked with weak lips, his lips dry.

"Reporting to Legion Commander, I'm the fourth legion's third brigade, the 4th platoon, the first squad leader Eturu. The Syracuse took dozens of soldiers captured by our 4th legion, and you escorted them to Aspristum. One person tied his hands and feet, drew a stake next to each person, tied the tied rope to it, and sent someone to the city to shout and tell them, 'You and the 4th legion captive soldier are here.' , Syracuse's army retreated 100 meters, but whenever comrades in the city rushed out ... when they rushed out to save us, these damn Syracuse people ... will use javelin and bow and arrow to them ... to them Shoot ... "With that said, Eturu couldn't weep.

He cried, and other tied soldiers also felt sad.

what? !! When Dracos heard it, he was suddenly anxious. He put up with severe pain, and forcibly supported his body with his shoulders. His eyes were darkened with excessive force, and his head was dizzy. He gasped and tried to control the body on the verge of collapse ... After a while, he finally knelt down on the ground steadily.

When he re-opened his eyes, what appeared in front of him were a dozen corpses with arrows and javelin, and the nearest deceased was no more than one meter away from him. Looking at the ashamed face, Dracos recognized him: Hagik, the soldier of the 5th legion, this Brutti youngster from the small tribe of Cosentia, a tough and stubborn character. When he first entered the 5th legion, he repeatedly violated military regulations and was repeatedly punished by the demanding Dracos, but he repeatedly refused to accept it. One time he bumped up against Dracos on the training ground. Eventually Dracos bet him and wrestled, and won him cleanly. Hagik was convinced, and since then he trained carefully and performed well. Dracos eventually promoted him as a squad leader. Didn't expect to die here ... and died for him!

An angry rise in the mind, and the cry of the soldier next to him made him even more irritable, loudly roared: "What to cry, what to fear! If you have any fear of death, we will meet at the Yingling Temple!"

....................................

Philesius looked at the row of people tied to his knees on the ground with a serious look. He did not expect that he would see such a scene when he came up to the city: "You ... Are you sure those people are Dracos and the captured soldiers?"

Epiphanes, who is usually detached and flamboyant, also frowned at this moment, with a heavy voice: "Before I came up, Soldiers ... have been confirmed with my life! I have now forbidden Soldiers to leave the city in private, but there is not only Dracos, but also Soldiers with the 4th legion. Look at those who are subordinate to me. They all want to rescue their teammates, neighbors, and possibly relatives ... so they all hope to send the 4th and 5th legion, so that even if the enemy forces Come up, you can also resist, and successfully rescue Dracos and other soldiers. "

Philesius looked at the nearly a hundred corpses that stretched down the road towards the captive captives, and the Syracuse army phalanx, which seemed to be resting 100 meters away from the captives.

He looked back at the soldiers stationed at the 4th legion in the city. They all had anger and anxiety on their faces.

Philesius's gaze finally fell on Epiphanes: "What's your opinion?"

"I think it's okay to try." Epiphanes hesitated, then thought about it, "Syracuse people do this, they want us to save. So when we leave the city, Syracuse people will probably not step forward immediately to block, we have absolutely Arrange the time, and then approach the Dracos slowly, while blocking their attack, and rescue Dracos ... Although there are more Syracuse than us, the terrain is narrow here, the cliff is on the left, and the mountains are on the right. If we do n’t drive, we wo n’t be able to cover our back road, we ... we should be able to return to the city safely.

Philesius was silent for a long time, slowly said: "Since you all know that the Syracuse people just want us to come out of the city to rescue you, you still insist on taking troops out of the city, can you because the Syracuse people can really allow us to return safely ?!" Philesius showed a painful expression, Hate said: "A few days ago, it was because everyone was lucky enough to think that people could be won Syracuse, and I didn't insist ... The result! We failed! The coalition was defeated, and we lost more than 3000 soldiers, leading to the whole The situation at Magna Graecia has become so bad! Hasn't this lesson caught our attention! Dionysius is not so easy to deal with. Since he has designed this scene below the city, he must have a plan for us to save people from the city, for Aspristum The security of the city is even more secure for the union, and we ... we cannot leave the city! "

Philesius rarely yells at people like he does now. This is a vent of his emotional depression during this time, so Epiphanes is also a little hesitant, his face down: "Did we watch Dracos and Soldiers humiliated Don't go to rescue! Don't forget, Lord Davos once said in Persia, 'Everyone in the troops he leads must be like a family and never abandon anyone!' "

Epiphanes 'words were whipping Philesius' guilty heart. He pressed his hands tightly against the cracks in the battlements, and the rough gravel stabbed his palms ... Although he had a general relationship with Dracos, he was also a Senate senior, an army Legion Commander and his comrades-in-arms have been so humiliated by the enemy. Why didn't he want to rescue both Dracos and soldiers, but as the highest military commander on the southern line of Dionia, he has a dual role. In such a critical situation, his first consideration should be Union security. He had failed once before, and he couldn't allow himself to make another mistake. Otherwise, once Aspristum city made a mistake, the Syracuse could drive straight forward, and he would really become the sinner of the Union!

"Strictly guard the city, no one is allowed out of the city, this is an order!" Philesius said firmly, "I will bear all the consequences!"

Thanks for the handsome Western big fat, 881109, book friends 20180123170850398 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 450
	

	
				

	
		
		
Although Epiphanes was unwilling, he had to obey the order. Although the soldiers of the 4th and 5th legion were unwilling, they had to obey the military order and watched their Legion Commander and his teammates on the city's side. Tied to the ground ...

Time passes in minutes and seconds ...

Some captive soldiers were lying on the ground because of their physical strength ...

Dracos even felt that his body was dry, but he restrained with the greatest perseverance without saying a word. As Legion Commander, he understood the sinister intention of the Syracuse to tie them here, and the reason why there was no movement in Aspristum. In such a dangerous environment, the only thing he can do is to remain silent and not to stimulate the fragile nerves of the brothers in the city, so as not to put them in a dangerous situation. Maybe in the end, Syracuse couldn't succeed, and he just obediently withdrew ...

But Dracos made the Syracuse think very good. Astagaras was impatient when he saw the city head. He looked at the Campania mercenary leader Endimenas next to him and said, "Send a person to cut off a captive's head and see Can these Dionian still be calm? "

Endimenas hesitated, and eventually agreed.

In the history of the Greek war history, it is not allowed to torture Greek prisoners before the battle. Astagaras did not want to be convicted of this crime, so he let the mercenary do it. Endimenas reluctantly accepted it because of the desire to smoke.

The mercenaries chose Taturu next to Dracos to stimulate Dionian even more. When the mercenary held up the cold light and sparkling saber, he slashed from the neck of Taturu, who was unable to resist, and the blood of the neck splattered on Dracos's body. The anger burned again in his weak within the body.

He understood that the Syracuse simply didn't expect to let them go.

He finally made up his mind when he heard the unstoppable screams and loud noises on the city wall in front of him, the cry of captive soldiers beside him, and the pain from the lungs.

He straightened his body hard, exhausted his whole body strength, and shouted with a hoarse voice: "Dionia for victory! Dionian legion for victory! ... cough cough ... defend Aspristum and avenge me and my brothers in the future! Revenge!" Said After that, he exhausted his last strength, and smashed his head against a sharp stone rising from the ground in front of his knee.

At that moment, he remembered the picture of Davos with a bandage on his body smiling at Damen on Amendolara Square: "Lord Davos ..." A smile appeared on his face ...

"bang! ......"

Immediately afterwards, many Dionia captive soldiers also imitated Dracos and crashed to the ground ...

When Astagaras and Endimenas saw this tragic scene, they were as shocked as mud puppets, and came back to his senses at half a ring. They didn't expect Dionian to be so fierce! In particular, Dracos, as an important person of Dionia, did not regret his life, was unwilling to be humiliated, and died like this ...

"Hurry! Hurry up and treat them! ..." Astagaras, who had always been fierce, shouted in panic, and he was inexplicably afraid.

"Lord Commander!" Epiphanes, a man who seldom shed tears, was crying with tears on his face, standing angrily in front of Philesius: "Dracos ... Dracos died heroically because of our fragility ..."

Philesius gritted his teeth in guilt, his fists clenched, his gums were cracked and bleeding. He didn't even realize that his voice was extruding from the crack of his mouth. It was also painful, and at the same time contained endless resentment: "Dracos ... Dracos I was afraid that we would be fooled by the Syracuse, so I chose ... I chose to go to the Shrine of Heroes! Hades is on, I swear! I swear that Philesius will defeat Syracuse and take the tyrant and his subordinate corpse to worship The spirit of Dracos !!! "

Epiphanes snorted, with the same eyes of endless resentment, looked towards the Syracuse people below the city, and then towards the soldiers.

Soon, the whole city sounded Song of Hades: "King of the Underworld, Lord of Justice,

black-haired and eye Hades,

I, a heroic soldier,

arrive at your solemn temple,

Want to ask me what I have done before me?

I like waving shield and spear and drinking the blood of the enemy!

Ask me if I ever tremble and fear

Never!

Because I want to brag about my record in front of you!

......"

Solemn and majestic carols echoed over Aspristum and finally turned into a deafening sentence: "Legion Commander Dracos for victory! Long live Dionian legion! Kill the Syracuse people !!! ..."

Syracuse soldiers under the city heard that expression changed.

Astagaras became interested, and waved weakly, "Go back and report to sir ..."

..........................................

After Astagaras briefly told Dionysius what happened under Aspristum, the inside of the tent was silent.

Now, the Syracuse people have the absolute advantage of the whole battle. You can see the dignified expression on everyone's face in the large tent, as if the Syracuse people had defeated.

Dionysius coughed a few times, said solemnly: "Our siege preparations need to be speeded up! I hope to be able to launch an attack on Crotone the day after tomorrow! Aspristum ... well, stay on guard for now."

"Yes, sir!" Fasipesas stood up, then immediately turned around and rushed to urge the engineers, craftsmen, and soldiers to speed up their progress.

At this moment, there seems to be a sense of urgency in everyone inside the tent: while the Dionia Union is still weak, you must quickly destroy it, otherwise it may be hit by its backlash!

Even the arrogant Fimpidas was not impressed. He couldn't help but think of it: Spartan Aristotles, a brave Sparta citizen, was a member of the King Leonidas 300 Guard because of eye problems decades ago. However, he failed to participate in the Battle of Thermopylae. In the battle of Pradia a year later, he voluntarily killed himself at the forefront, and died heroically to restore his reputation, which was praised by the people ...

Dionian citizens' respect for honor, their courage, and will to fight do not seem to be weaker than us! Fimpidas thought in a complicated mood.

.......................................

This day is destined to be an unforgettable day for the people of Dionia Union!

Although the Syracuse have not yet started to attack Crotone, the hired cavalry has crossed the neto river and galloped across the Crotone plains belonging to the side of Dionia. One by one the houses were lit and the village of one by one began to be destroyed ...

In the northeast of Dionia, the Taras, who have nearly 7 soldiers and are superior in strength, are unwilling to confront Dionia-Heraclea's coalition in front of Heraclea City. Diomilas sends some soldiers southward to cross Agri and enter Dionia's Amendolara territory, and begins wantonly. Destroyed in an attempt to force Dionia's new XNUMXth legion to leave Heraclea City.

The first water wheel in the entire Greek World proud of the Amendolara people was burned in flames.

..........................................

In the Bruttium region of the Dionia Union, Petaru's rebels were destroyed, but Bergram learned his lesson and led more than 2000 followers, not fighting the Hieronymus who came under siege, using the complex terrain of Ambania and Lake Chechita. Protection, has been dealing with counterinsurgency troops. In order for Hielos to stabilize the Brutti situation, he had to postpone plans to convene soldiers to form a new army to support Thurii.

At sea, Syracuse navy commander Leptines finally merged warships scattered on the east and west coast of Magna Graecia in Scylletium, gathered a powerful fleet of more than 400 warships, and went north along the east coast of Magna Graecia to prepare to force Dionia's fleet out. decisive battle.

The Crimea, Castiglione, and Thurii people saw the enormous fleet covering the entire sea one after another, and all began to tremble ...

What the Dionian citizen didn't know was that after the actual leader Arommas in the west, in Laos, and its city state, learned that "Syracuse defeated Southern Italy Allied Armies, and quickly occupied Trina, Scylletium, and conquered Calenia." My heart was moving.

However, the news that "Davos completely defeated the Samnites" came quickly, and he hesitated again.

Until the news of "Taras invasion, Brutti senior rebellion, Syracuse forces under Crotone", Dionia 4 was under threat and was in danger. Arommas believes that in such a situation, even if Davos is even more powerful, it is difficult to lose.

But he did not take immediate action. He had to wait for the army led by Davos to leave Lucania and return to Thurii, because he did not want to bear the anger of Dionian first.

And when the spies told him, 'Hernepolis led his unit to follow the main force of Dionia and went to Thurii together'. He was more relaxed, to be honest, he was reluctant to hold up his swords and spears to his nephew and those Laos soldiers, and their departure eliminated his psychological barrier.

On this day, he imprisoned the family of big brother Avinogis, summoned the officials and leader of Laos, and announced that Laos would be separated from the Dionia alliance!

He also sent an army of 1500 men to La River Fortress, claiming to respond to Dionian consul's request to reinforce Thurii.

The Officer Tagru of the La River Fortress had previously been reminded by Davos that he had raised his vigilance and insisted that the Laos people show the order issued by Dionia Senate and the Ministry of Military Affairs, otherwise they would refuse to let the Laos people enter!
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After repeated requests for no fruit, the Laos took off their camouflage masks and launched an attack against La River Fortress.

Launai Fortress is located in a narrow area of ​​river banks and mountains, and Laos is unable to give full play to its strength. Tagru led more than 200 soldiers to defend with a small but strong fort.

In the bloody battle until the afternoon, the Laos army was still unable to break into the fort. After receiving a call for help from La River Fortress, Nerulum Chief Executive Hermon rushed to the emergency call for nearly XNUMX militia reinforcements.

Laos saw each other's momentum, and then slowly retreated ...

.......................................

At this time, the flames of fire in Dionia were everywhere, and the clouds of war were getting denser and thicker. The people of Thurii really felt fear. They often gathered in two places: One is the Temple of Hades, hoping to be blessed by the powerful Hades of the divine force. Uncomfortable feelings are comforted; the other is the square in front of Senate.

The people once again appealed to Senate: Let Consul Davos be the king, because only then can Dionia survive this difficult situation, and Hades had already foreseen it all!

At this time, the public outcry was obviously much greater than the previous two days. The seniors in Senate had lost one's head out of fear because of the bad situation that kept coming. The protests from the people even made them wonder what to do. it is good.

"Plesinas, see what you have done! Hurry up and stop your tricks, restore calm to the Thurii people, and restore order to Dionia, otherwise Senate will not function properly and everything will be messed up!" Kunogola could not help but report to Plesinas at last Get angry.

"Sir Kunogola, you speak more carefully. This is the oracle of God Hades. It is a spontaneous appeal of the people. It has nothing to do with me! Instead of arguing with me here, you might as well think about how to meet the needs of the people and calm them. anger! "retorted the Temple of Hades Head Priest Plesinas resolutely.

"Everyone, it is not a big deal for Lord Davos to be the king. Isn't Davos' role and role in the past few years playing a king's power! It just lacks a name. Is it now You do n’t expect Lord Davos to come back early to help us defeat the strong enemies and save the Union? In fact, since the establishment of the Union, Lord Davos has been our greatest reliance and the people outside! Now the brutal Syracuse people are asking us Approaching, let Union be the second Scylletium, let us suffer like the people of Scylletium, Lord Davos with Hades blessing is our only reliance, what are you still hesitating! "Marigi filled with enticing words to everyone's heart.

Just as some seniors were looking thoughtful and others wanted to refute, the door to the meeting place was pushed open, and Guard Captain ran in with incredible excitement on his face: "everyone, Thurii ... Thurii is alive! Thurii is alive It's up! "

"What are you talking about ... Thurii is alive? Make it clear!" Scrombas shouted dissatisfied.

Kunogola took a few steps and asked, equally unbelievably, "You mean that the Thurii fountain started to flow again ?!"

"Yes, sir! Just as the people shouted, 'Lord Davos as the King', the Thurii fountain was resurrected, and now the spring has flowed onto the square!" Excited Wei Captain did not forget to add a sentence: " Everyone, this is a miracle! "

Seniors looked at each other in blank dismay, all shocked, including Marigi, Plesinas, Kunogola. You know, in this god-respecting age, Greek attaches the utmost importance to gods. When praying to or worshipping God, coughing, wind, rain, thunder, etc., sudden anomalies are considered God manifestations. And the well-known Thurii fountain became a waste spring after the old Thurii was burned by Crotone people. It dried up for many years, but this time it started to recover water again. What a great sign! Although most Greeks believe that the spring is under the jurisdiction of Poseidon, others believe that the above-ground fountain should be under the control of Hades, because it comes from underground.

"Let's go and see!" Kunogola couldn't hide the consternation and curiosity in his heart, and he stepped out of Senate without any hesitation, and the other seniors followed closely.

People who had gathered in front of Senate ran to the outer edge of the square on the left side of Senate, which is the former site of the Thurii fountain.

The former Thurii people attached great importance to the spring water that borrowed its name as the city name, and built a large pool for it. There were several wonderful springs Goddess and Nymph Fairy statues, clothes **, splashing water, playing, People think that this place has become a lively place for children to play in the water, oldman to relax, men to talk about politics, and women to draw water. However, there was a fire that not only destroyed the pool statues, but also Thurii Spring was not gushing. There was a rumor of freedman that this was God's punishment for the betrayal of Thurii people.

When rebuilding Thurii, as a nostalgia for the past, Iraklis asked the craftsmen to build a circle of stone walls to surround the spring, looking like a well. A few years later, it has become the most modest presence near Victory Plaza.

Hundreds of people now surrounded the place, and people who had previously worried about the safety of the union were now happy to dance. Seeing Kunogola waiting for seniors to come, they immediately shouted, "Come and see, honorable sirs! The great Hades heard us cry, and he responded!"

"Even Hades agrees, let his descendants, our Davos, be king, what are you still hesitating!"

"Let Lord Davos be the king, we will be blessed by Hades, drive the enemies out of their homes, and restore peace to Dionia!"

……

"Everyone calms down, let's take a look first!" Kunogola said patiently.

The people quickly gave way.

Kunogola They walked on the water, and saw that the half-meter-high "stone well" was filled with water, and the water continued to flow out of the well and flowed to Victory Plaza, forming a long waterway.

Kunogola reached in, the water was clear and biting, and a strong upward force at the spring held his palm.

That's right, the Thurii fountain is alive, it can't be fake! Kunogola retracted his hands and wiped his clothes.

"This spring is so sweet!" Marigi took a sip of water and praised loudly, attracting other seniors to follow suit.

Kunogola looked at this clear and clear spring that can almost reflect his appearance, and he really fell into confusion: Is this really what Gods expected? !!

But the public will not give seniors too much time to think, looking at the eager look of each and everyone, seniors know that today they must give them a clear answer.

After a short and fierce discussion, Kunogola representatives seniors announced to the people: "People of Dionia, Senate, after consultation, accept your request, choose Consul Davos as ... for Dionia Union's king, of course, it will be solicited. Davos's permission! ... "

Kunogola hasn't finished speaking yet, the people have cheered, "King Davos for victory !!!"

Back to Senate, most seniors are a little bit lost. Although Davos was a lifelong consul of Dionia, after all, he is also a Senate senior and has similar status. Now suddenly he is expensive as a king, and his status is a lot higher than their seniors. This difference gives them a strong Sense of loss.

Kunogola coughed a few times, and wanted to warn everyone to cheer up and seriously discuss the important issue of "Davos becoming king", how to reasonably limit his power. But he didn't say anything yet, and Captain hurried in again.

Kunogola ’s heart “ge-deng” for a moment, and he heard him anxiously shout: “everyone, some of the ships of Syracuse ’s fleet docked on the coast north of Castiglione. It is said that hundreds of people have landed and are preparing for our coast Village to conduct a sneak attack! "

Everyone was shocked that the scene of the Crotone fleet's plundering of the village of Dionia was re-enacted.

Fortunately, before this time of war, Davos had considered the possibility of this situation considering the absolute superiority of the Syracuse fleet. Before he left, he ordered the Ministry of Military Affairs to make some deployments based on previous experience. For example, a coastal observation post is set up on the east coast of Dionia, a simple defense facility is built in each coastal village, and a small reserve camp is set up between several villages ...

Before Kunogola made a decision, Kapus stood up and said decisively: "I demand that I immediately lead the army to stop these Syracuses ashore to prevent them from causing greater losses to our people!"

The seniors have no objection to Kapus's challenge. In fact, at this moment in Senate, he is the only one who is familiar with Dionia's unique legion tactics and can lead a war. At this time of the war, there were only a few dozen seniors in Senate.

"It seems we need to call for freedman again." Kunogola had a heavy expression, and Thurii's civic soldiers were almost exhausted at the moment. The only thing to go to the port area was to recruit freedman, and the number of freedman there was a large number of sailors and army logistics of the Dionia fleet There is not much left besides the transport of labor.

"We can also ask for assistance from Castiglione." Cornerus reminded Kunogola eyes to shined: Yes, Castiglione and the army!

Thanks for the Warhammer Total War, Jackdawburg, the handsome West Fat, and the funny and funny reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! I saw some readers saying how Davos disappeared. In fact, he did not disappear. He returned to Thurii from Potentia. Such an enemy army did not go by sea, and there was no road connection between Potentia and Grumentum. Therefore, it took at least 8 days to travel and march. There is no need to elaborate on the process. The previous chapters focused on describing all aspects of the war in these days. After all, this war is the focus of this book and the difficulty of the protagonist. Of course, we need to describe it in detail. If the camera always surrounds the protagonist, it is not only tedious, but also a lot of questions: why the Syracuse fleet ran to Thurii's gate, why Davos became the king, why ... So take it easy, and slowly, I am also thinking carefully There are several key decisive battles that will take place next. As for the daily changes, I am very busy at work now. I have to save the lives and help the wounds. I can spare time every day. I have done my best and hope you understand!
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At the start of the war, Castiglione offered to send troops to participate in the battle, but was declined by Dionia Senate. Because Dionia's strength is strong enough, the number of Castiglione's soldiers is too small, but it will affect the unified command of the army, so only accepted Castiglione's Warships and army provisions. Dionia, now stretched, had to ask Castro for help. No matter how small the mosquito's legs were, it was meat.

"If the Syracuse did not fully land to attack us, our troops in Thurii would be enough." Kapus reassured them: "There are 500 cavalry in Thurii, and Seklian's navy fleet is temporarily unavailable, and some sailors can be deployed to serve as sailors. light infantry. Of course, it's better to be able to get some heavy infantry from Castiglione! ... "

Kunogola stepped forward and saluted Kapus solemnly, said solemnly: "Sir Kapus, Thurii's safety is in your hands."

Kunogola tone barely fell. Cornerus and other seniors also thought about Kapus saluted. This is the first time that the traditional city state seniors took Kapus saluted from a mercenary so solemnly. It immediately made him feel pressure and he returned a powerful military salute. And then strode out of the meeting place.

Worrying seniors, you look at me, I look at you, and finally look together towards the empty seat in the center of the front row. Before that, they were still entangled in Davos becoming a king. At this moment, this emotion has been disappeared without a trace. There is only a single thought in their heads: Davos, when will you come back to save Dionia? !!

...............................

Syracuse navy Leptines not at all plans to land on the coast of Thurii and attack Thurii, he knew very well: Thurii is not Trina, it has enough manpower, it is impossible to win the high walls of the city by his simple sailors. A thick, defensive city. He did not plan to send warships into Crati, because the Syracuse did not all occupy the bank of Krati's side, and Thurii had a chain link. Once his warship was blocked and stuck in the river, it was easy to suffer. To the enemy flaming arrow attack and burn to ashes ...

Leptines was certainly reluctant to put his warships and sailors with extensive experience in such operations in such a dangerous situation. He only sent a few sailors to attack the outskirts of Thurii in order to persuade the Dionia fleet hiding in Crati to come out and fight.

In contrast to Leptines' caution, Syracuse's hiring of cavalry is arrogant and has no taboos. Although Crimea has called on the people to hide in the city due to the persecution of the enemy army, there are still a small number of foreigners cavalry who have not been relocated in time and have been slaughtered by the foreigner cavalry, especially the Dionian citizens whose Celtics used long spear to pick them off The head of this person, even a daughter child, showed off one's military strength passing in front of the city of Crimea, making the 6th legion soldier stationed in the city angry, but because of the military order, he could not attack ...

Crimea Chief Executive Protesiraus was restless in the town hall and saw the 6th legion Legion Commander Olivos coming in and rushed forward: "Sir Olivos, you are back!"

Olivos, who had just inspected the port defense situation, saw Protesiraus' anxiety, and pretended to be relaxed with a smile: "Is the enemy here to attack us?" Of course, it is impossible. He just finished inspecting, and would he not know?

"What's the matter, you still have a joke!" Protesiraus hurriedly.

"What's going on ?!" Olivos asked with a narrow smile.

"The relatives of the people you detained came to the city hall to make trouble again. This time they gathered hundreds of people and threatened, 'If they don't release their loved ones, they will set up a tent in front of the city hall. Stay long! '"Said Plotis Teacher with anxiety. If the public were to make such a mess, his Chief Executive's face would be a big joke for the whole Senate in the future.

"They dare!" Olivos sneered, to know that when he led the 6th legion to Crimea before, he was blocked by a group of protesters outside the city gate. He was arrested on the grounds of attacking the army and plotting a rebellion, and the army was able to Into the city.

the past few days He was busy setting up the city ’s defense, and I do n’t know when the city began to spread some rumors: “The 6th legion so many soldiers stationed in the city will only consume our small amount of food and water, and wait until the Syracuse encircles the city. The first thing that starved to death was our Crimea ... "

"Now the Syracuse are burning our fields outside the city and slaughtering our relatives. The soldiers of the 6th legion should go out of the city to drive them away and protect our loved ones and property, instead of hiding in the city like a coward ..."

……

Olivos ignored these rumors and followed the established steps to improve the city defense. He was told that the family members of the detainees were making a noise in front of the town hall today, but he remained calm, because after he entered the city, Aristelas's intelligence department was located in Crimea and the staff quietly found him. Knowing that during this time Syracuse's spies frequented Crimea and colluded with some Crimea citizens to make the situation in the city so chaotic.

At the moment, he said solemnly: "Sir Protsilous, the woman who had previously assassinated Lord Davos came from Crimea, and Lord Davos was kind, and for the stability of the Union, he did not expand the investigation further. But today it seems that Crimea's problem is very serious, even if military control is adopted, The past few days, the situation in the city is still chaotic. I am afraid that Syracuse's spies are inciting trouble. If we do n’t take severe measures, once the enemy strikes, we will defend the city, but there will be trouble in the city. It's dangerous! "

Protesiraus' face suddenly changed, and asked, "What are you going to do?"

"Certainly knock him out, and all the enemies and troublemakers will be executed by public trial!" Olivos looked at Murderous Aura with his palm like a blade and waved down vigorously.

Protesiraus was startled and hesitated again: "It's too harsh to do this, they are all union citizens!"

Oliver glanced at him, with some contempt in his heart: The young Amendolara senior always supported Davos when he was in Senate, and usually spoke very positively. But when he was alone and dealing with political affairs, he seemed hesitant and hesitant. So when Scrombas served as Crimea Chief Executive, the political situation here was relatively stable; when it was his turn, not only the assassinations occurred, but the situation was almost out of control ...

"Teacher Plotis, you have served as a judge. It should be clear in our" Dionia's Military Law "that," Severe escape and severe insurgents beheaded. "And" Dionia's Law "also stipulates, 'The highest punishment for treason is the death penalty.' Now is the time of war. Shouldn't these people who are collaborating with our enemies try to undermine our defense against Crimea and even betray Union? "Olivos shouted sharply.

Plotis Teacher thought for a while, and reluctantly said, "Well, I agree with you. However, I hope you can show the people solid evidence before you can execute them."

It's not easy. Olivos thought he immediately promised that after leaving the town hall, he quickly found the personnel of the intelligence department. After their identification, he led the soldiers to search the homes of more than ten suspicious people (all former citizens of Crimea). A large number of 4 drachma silver coins, letters were found, and even two Syracuse spies hiding in their home were caught.

Protesiraus has nothing more to say.

On the square, Olivos showed the citizens of the city, showing evidence of the rivalry of more than a dozen citizens, beheaded them on the spot, and arrested and detained the troubled family members. The situation of Crimea's chaos was greatly improved. People in Olivos's Under the command began to invest in urban defense ...

.......................................

Davos Mansion ’s head slave Ribazo used to show his identity and demeanour from ordinary slaves in an unhurried pace in the front yard, but today his legs turn fast like wheels. Blinking across the front yard from the gate to the back yard in a blink of an eye.

"Dong! Dong! Dong! ......" He knocked at the door excitedly.

The door was opened violently. Azuna, who was watering the flowers at this moment, was holding the amphora filled with water, holding the door in her hand, and saw that it was Ribazo. She had slim eyesbrows, but she was not polite to curse. : "Uncle Ribazo, you are still a supervisor! Don't you know that lady needs to be well-rested during the period of just giving birth! If you knock on the door so loudly, everyone on the hill can hear it! If you wake up little Eunice, Crying, lady blame it, I see what you do! "

"Sorry, Azuna, I'm so excited! Because ... because Lord Davos ... our master is going to be king!" Ribazo said excitedly.

"Really ?!" Azuna covered her face with her hands in astonishment, the earthen jar fell to the ground and broke into pieces, she didn't even notice it.

"The seniors announced on the square to more than 1000 people, there can still be fakes!" Ribazo tone barely fell, Azuna screamed and jumped, and ran back like a madman.

"Youngster is not stable enough!" Ribazo muttered, bending down, picking up the shards of the earthen jar, revealing a pity expression: "It's a pity, good Athens earthen jar."

Azuna pushed open the bedroom door and heard Agnes' voice: "Azuna, Eunice is still sleeping, you are too loud!" Agnes has always been kind and speaking in such a tone, she has indicated that she is angry.

Thanks to the handsome West Big Fat and Washburn for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Ah ... I'm sorry!" Azuna was apologizing, but her joy was still overflowing.

Cheiristoya, who was lying on the bedside, looked at her, but couldn't help being infected, and she smiled: "I heard your laughter far away, let's say, what's the good thing?"

"Lady, Lady Agnes ... oh no, two queen consort sir! Congratulations, Senate has just announced that Lord Davos is King of Dionia!" Azuna said the joy in her heart in one breath.

Cheiristoya's pretty face was also filled with joy, completely covering up the weakness after giving birth. At this moment, she suddenly remembered: After a happy love, Davos once said with a spirit of joy, 'Cyrus the Younger is nothing great, and I will let you become a queen consort in the near future! '... Davos, he really did!

Agnes is not as excited as Cheiristoya and Azuna. After all, Magna Graecia has been away from monarchy for hundreds of years. She doesn't feel much about it, she just feels happy for her husband.

"Two queen consort sirs, when Cynthia and Adoris come back from school, how about we have a banquet to celebrate the good news ?!" Azuna made a suggestion, Cheiristoya just shook his head and said, "The people of Union now We are all worried about the war and our loved ones. When we celebrating at this banquet, it will be offensive and will damage Davos' reputation! "

"Queen consort sir is right," Azuna said quickly.

"Don't say the word 'queen consort', things haven't been completely determined yet, let's not be too proud!" Cheiristoya reminded her again.

"Yeah, I think it's a good name, it makes people feel kind." Agnes interjected: "Not tonight we will worship God at home, thank them for blessing us, and hope that they can protect Davos and be safe Come back without incident! "

"This proposal from the younger sister is very good! We should sacrifice to Hades, thank him for blessing our husband! At the same time-" Cheiristoya smiled and looked towards Agnes: "We also want to sacrifice to Hera, thank her for blessing me. Give birth to a healthy Eunice and hope she can bless you and give birth to a child! "

"En!" Agnes stroked her slightly convex belly, showing a motherly smile.

"Wow! Wow! Wow! ..." At this point, Eunice in the cradle woke up.

"Oh, my Little Princess!" Azuna hurriedly rushed over and opened the diaper for a look: "She pulled it, not too much!" Then, she changed the diaper very skillfully ...

..........................................

In the early morning, the people of Crotone were awakened by the continuous bugle call outside the city.

"What happened?"

"I'm afraid Syracuse is going to siege!"

……

The people's gate looked horrified towards the city with soldiers standing in the distance.

Suddenly, a black dot passed over the city wall.

"Hurry up!" The people reminded each other, looking at the direction in which the stone ball shot, 4 scattered away. They are already familiar with terrifying weapons such as Syracuse, and the past few days have never stopped their attacks on Crotone.

However, today's situation is obviously different from the previous two days. Stone ball flew over the city one by one and smashed into the city's neighborhood near the city wall, which soon led to the destruction of the house and rubble. The people supported the injured relatives, 4 fled ...

The stone ball strikes the city wall again and again, causing the stone skin to fall down piece by piece ...

Lysias, who was watching all this in the city, began to worry: "Why hasn't the ballista team of Dionia fight back and let the enemy launch the stone ball like this?"

"Sir Lysias, Dionian can't help it." Ascamas, who has spoken to the ballista team many times, explained: "Our tower on the city wall is too narrow to fit in a ballista, they can only put the ballista down the city. But The city wall is too high and the ballista has to raise the elevation angle, so the range will be shorter ... "

"That means they can't attack the enemy's ballista!" Lysias understood.

"Yes. So Dionian made a suggestion not to expose our possession of the ballista, and to give them a heavy blow when the enemy is assured of attack." Although Astamas said that he did not like Dionia before, the enemy now knows Unity is important, so frankly: "I think this method works."

Lysias thought for a while, but resignedly accepted the suggestion of the Dionia ballista team: "But what do we do now? The number of ballistas used by the enemy today is obviously more than the previous two days. I am afraid that the city wall will be destroyed!"

"Rest assured, this will not happen for the time being." Ascamas comforted him, "We now have to wait for the enemy attack and then beat them! I believe the Syracuse people will soon take action!"

Ascamas was talking, but his eyes were always staring out of the city up a few ten meters outside the city, which was built by the Syracuse people day after day, was wider than the city wall. He thought that compared to ballista, this was the real thing. Something that threatens the defense of the city. Yesterday he sent soldiers out of the city to destroy it, but was defeated by the well-prepared Syracuse. He also thought about digging the tunnel in the past, and how to surround the moat outside the city. When the tunnel was dug below the moat, there was seepage, which scared the soldiers to retreat, otherwise they might be drowned in the tunnel. Finally Dionian told him, 'There is a way to destroy that soil barrier. 'Just let him relax for a while.

Ascamas knows: Don't look at the empty sky above the soil barrier. When the siege begins, it will be full of Syracuse archers, firing arrows at the soldiers on the city's head ...

"I'll see the Trina people, and I'll leave it to you!" Lysias solemnly said, the constant roar made him very nervous, as if the city wall would collapse at any time, so he wanted to leave here quickly.

It is precisely that Skoptiki today led Trina soldiers to defend the North City. As Crotone's Chief General, of course, it is necessary to condolences. At the same time, we also have to condolences to the thousands of soldiers in the Scylletium who defended southern city, which is also a force to rely on. Because Syracuse slaughtered the city of Scylletium, the relatives and friends of these soldiers were either killed or sold to slaves and taken to a foreign land. The anger of the Scylletium soldiers must be quenched with the blood of the Syracuse. They most hoped that the Syracuse would come to attack.

As Lysias was about to leave, the guards sent an urgent report: countless Syracuse warships appeared outside the port, and were preparing to break into the bay.

Crotone is somewhat similar to Taras. Their port and the city itself are integrated, but the port is built in the bay. Due to the large bay, Crotone people cannot blockade at all, so when the enemy's fleet breaks in, it is possible Landing at the side of Crotone (ie, southeast of the city), although there is also a city wall, but while defending the city wall, you must also be alert to the enemy's intrusion into the port and landing on the dock. This is a general command and judgment requirement of the united forces. High, especially if Crotone doesn't have much force.

"We need an experienced general who commands a small number of soldiers in the port area and prevents the enemy from attacking our rear!" Ascamas said gravely.

Lysias understood what he meant and said without hesitation, "I will send Milon."

Milon, the former Crotone Chief General, had been defeated by the citizens of Crotole after leading the army to defeat in Dionia. He had to run to the Peloponnesian peninsula, not far from Crotone, in the seaside town of Corion in Elis. Seclusion.

It wasn't until Syracuse's army invaded Magna Graecia that Crotone decided to recall the previously exiled Chinese in order to fight the Syracuse. Milon returned to Crotone as soon as he received the news, but the Crotone army had already set off for Scylletium at that time, so he remained in the city as an ordinary citizen until today.

After listening to Lysias, Ascamas smiled, but that smile soon disappeared, because the enemy began to attack ...

..........................................

Several hundred meters away from the Syracuse, the enormous, loose, seemingly boundless battlefield is slowly approaching the city wall. At the forefront are some grotesquely shaped engineering equipments promoted by the Syracuse people, such as siege hammers, as well as many wooden wheelers with ceiling cover, built-in personnel, and 5 meters as long as siege hammers ... ...

What worries Ascamas most are the three large, movable wooden towers taller than the city wall. Although Ascamas was first seen in the war, he immediately flashed a word in his mind-siege tower. I heard before that Syracuse people used the siege tower to capture many cities in Carthage on Sicily Island. Seeing the real thing this time, he was so shocked.

Soldiers were overwhelmed when they saw the huge engineering tower slowly approaching them.

"Pull yourself together!" Ascamas loudly shouted, continuing to cheer up the soldiers and cheering himself up: "Don't look at that thing that big, but it can't get over the moat!"

Yeah, there is a moat, that monster can't get over! The soldiers temporarily relaxed their minds, and then they saw the enemy ’s siege column stopped advancing, and out of thousands of naked men, carrying each and everyone cloth bags, walking towards the city wall, and behind them were full. Armed Syracuse light infantry, pushing the arrow block follow closely from behind ...

Is it the slave of Syracuse, ready to fill our moat? !! Colebus and the surrounding fellow held the same idea, clenching javelin and bow and arrow in his hands.

Ascamas felt a little uneasy.
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Before the slaves hurriedly walked to abatis, the soldiers in the city started firing arrows, and the screams continued down the city ...

Just at Colebus, they bent bow and place arrow again and pulled out javelin, but the slaves under the city shouted, "Don't put an arrow, I'm Sifnos, Sipacus' son, Sifnos!"

"I'm Pararus! Ascamas' neighbor!"

……

Crotone soldiers froze: it was not the slaves under the city, but their fellow people who were captured after the defeat of the previous battle!

"Damn Syracuse! Dionysius who is going to go to hell!" Ascamas punched angrily on the battlements, and his blood suddenly turned his fists. He did n’t expect Dionysius to ignore Greek traditions and let Greek prisoners serve as siege Consumed meat shield.

At this time, Dionysius, who had followed the archer on the soil barrier, looked down at the city, his face sneering. You must know that after the last battle, Syracuse captured nearly 2000 captives. After torture, beatings, fasting, and other torture, only more than 2000 people were willing to pull out the city's abatis for Syracuse and fill the moat in exchange for not being captured. The promise of killing and not being sold as a slave. Among the XNUMX people, not only Crotone people, but also a few Scylletium and Trina people, there is no Dionian. On the one hand, Dionia soldiers were captured the least, and more than half have been replaced by Dionia. The remaining Bruttian captive, Dionysius has other uses, and the pure Greek and Lucanian are mostly tough-tempered ...

Dionysius did not think about this annoying little problem. He was now proud of the strategy he used. He wanted to see how the Crotone people would respond. To this end, he ordered the archers not to shoot arrows, to retain their strength and arrows, and wait until the entire army attacked. , And then clear the obstacles for the army.

Above the city, adjutant asked eagerly: "general, what should we do ?!"

Ascamas did not answer immediately. While asking the guard to bandage his left hand, he looked at the Crotone captives under the city under the persecution of the Syracuse. He walked to the moat, threw the soil bag in his moat, and turned back to destroy garrison. They are carefully arranged by Abatis.

Ascamas scolded the traitors, but he did not dare to order to attack them, because he thought: Crotone's former enemy, Thurii, and their Chief General Kunogola were ordered to close the city gate. Although it saved the city, it caused some civic soldiers. Death, the people are relentless, not only expelling Kunogola, but also hurting his family, and now he directly orders the killing of the Crotone captives below, even if the enemy's attack is repelled, what will happen to the families of these thousands of dead? Can you hate yourself, I'm afraid your end will be worse than Kunogola!

Ascamas is not a general who only knows war. He can be elected as general many times in the powerful state of Magna Graecia, Crotone, which has tens of thousands of citizens. His political literacy is not low. After weighing the pros and cons quickly, he told adjutant: "You go to the town hall at once and tell the council what's going on here and let them make a decision."

After adjutant left, Ascamas saw that a small section in the moat was about to be cut off, and couldn't help sighed. He told the left and right: "Go and find some ropes and hang down to the city so that they can climb up."

He didn't dare to open the city gate, for fear that the Syracuse would swarm in.

The soldiers hurriedly drew the rope down to the city, and shouted to their compatriots, "Come here! Climb up the rope!"

After hearing some of the prisoners, they ran across the filled moat, but Syracuse's light infantry immediately fired arrows at them, making these fragile prisoners who had never had enough food easily shot down.

The city's soldiers fought back in anger, and most of them failed to hit the Syracuse who were hiding behind the arrow-blocking vehicle, instead hurting their fellow citizens by mistake.

The captives no longer dare to act blindly without thinking.

Seeing this situation, Ascamas resignedly rescued his compatriots.

The Crotone council was obviously unprepared for Syracuse's use of captives to siege the city, and the debate was fierce, but it was still unable to make a decision. This gave the Syracuse people sufficient time for the captives to fill out several long moats and clean up the abatis on both sides of the moat. .

Ascamas looked at all this depressed, but he quickly forced himself to re-energize: In this case, let us fight face to face!

As if he heard Ascamas' inner cry, the captives were driven back and never appeared again.

When Dionysius saw everything was ready, he commanded arrogantly on the platform: "attack!"

Tone barely fell, and felt a cold face, stretched out his hand, turned out to be water.

It's raining? Dionysius looked up at the sky. I did n’t know when the sunny sky became a little gloomy. Although it was only a small raindrop, Dionysius was a bit worried because the weight of the siege tower would cause the land to soften after being soaked by rain, causing the wheels to fall into the mud. promote.

"Speed ​​up attack!" He ordered again.

The bugle rang.

The stone ball over Crotone kept roaring, and the black enemies under the city came slowly like a tide ...

Bugles, war drums, shouts, footsteps ... mixed together, hitting the eardrums of the garrison soldiers, making them short of breath.

"It's started." Ascamas whispered, holding up javelin and walking to the battlements.

At this moment, a black dot suddenly passed over the top of his head, followed by another ...

Immediately stared wide-eyed, he looked up and heard the soldier next to him shouting excitedly: "Our ballista! Our ballista finally began to show his power !!! ..."

It wasn't Crotone's ballista ... Ascamas thought to himself, but when the morale of the soldiers rose, he didn't even think about it. Instead, he felt lucky: Fortunately, Dionia stood with Crotone!

The Crotone soldiers were excited, and the Syracuse were anxious, especially Dionysius. He saw with his own eyes that almost all stone balls flying out of the city were hit near the siege tower not far from the earth barrier.

He heard Fasipesas say, 'Dionia also has ballista. 'Because Crotone has not been used in the past two days, he thought that Dionia did not lend Crotone, which is a complex production process, expensive materials, and powerful formidable power, but used to defend Aspristum, didn' t expect Crotone remains hidden until today, when Syracuse went all out to attack the city.

"Cunning Crotone!" Dionysius scolded, knowing that the enemy's ballista was aiming at the siege tower, but he could only rush: "Notify our ballista hand and attack the area where the ballista may be placed in the enemy city!"

Although Dionysius gave the order, he also knew that the accuracy of ballista was not high. It was too difficult to hit the enemy when he could not see the position of the enemy ballista, but the siege force was approaching the city wall and ballista could no longer Strike the city wall so as not to accidentally hurt yourself, make some attempts and disturb the Crotone.

In front of the tide-like enormous siege troops, the enemy is only a dozen ballistas, which can't set off too much waves. The key is to capture the city first! Dionysius quickly made a decision. Under his instructions, hundreds of archers on the soil ramparts began to shoot arrows at the city head up ahead, suppressing the enemy's attack on the soldiers below the city.

The Crotone light infantry above the city also began to pour arrow rain at the enemies approaching the moat.

The Syracuse people crossed the leveled moat, braved the javelin dropped by the Crotone people, and put the ladder they carried on the city wall. Crotone's specially made ladder has two curved iron hooks at the head end after many siege experiences, which can catch the battlements so that the ladder cannot be easily dropped or pushed down.

Crotone soldiers could not quickly push down the ladder, so they had to throw javelin and stones down to attack enemies who climbed the city, dumped tung oil, and burned the ladder with fire ...

Syracuse light infantry also came out from behind the blocking vehicle, rushed down the city, and fired an arrow at the head of the city to reduce garrison's attack on the siege soldiers ...

Syracuse's siege equipment is the slowest. Running at the front are those covered wooden wheelers, driven by the people inside the car, and finally rushed to the filled moat. Under the protection of the roof, the people inside the car picked up the tools and began to compact the ground again. Fill the gaps with soil and then lay wooden boards to ensure that the heavy siege tower can pass through the moat.

Dionia's ballistas are centrally located not far behind the west city wall, the distance is widened, and there are houses blocking it around, which is relatively safe. However, because ballista is widely distributed, it is not possible to use the same data after the attack target calculation to adjust the trajectory. There are no many gunners from the academic of mathematics. Therefore, Kurdorode put forward a proposal: ten ballistas should strike one area or one target at the same time. , You can improve the accuracy of the hit. After the ballista under his command makes the first shot, other ballista players can adjust the launch data according to the height and speed of the stone ball.

This suggestion was endorsed by the ballista team, and now their primary goal is to up ahead of the siege tower that is approaching.

Kurdorode has been watching the observer holding the bunting on the city wall. He is standing at the position of the siege tower, and the number he uses the bunting to mark the air is the distance between the siege tower and the city wall. The bunting finger points to the left. After repeating this action twice, the figure drawn is the bearing and distance of the stone ball launched by Kurdorode before.

Kurdorode felt pressure under the previous two launches. He wiped the rain on his face to make his vision clearer. He knew that he had to hit as soon as possible, otherwise the rain kept falling and the ballista's spring group was damp. Later, the elasticity will change, making it harder to judge the exact trajectory.

Happy 5th Festival! !!
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Thinking of this, he took a deep breath, calmed himself, and after a quick calculation in his mind, he said solemnly: "The elevation angle is unchanged, the gun body is deflected to the left by one degree, the range is reduced by one grid, and the original live ammunition weight is used."

The gunner immediately followed suit.

"Fire!"

The stone ball whistled away, and then one stone ball after another flew out of the city ...

But more stone balls flew in from outside the city, and the sound of "bang! Bang! Bang! ..." was mixed with exclaiming and screaming. One of the stone balls landed near the ballista where Kurdorode is located. Kurdorode was unmoved. After this period of exercise, he was no longer just a Scholar (a legion soldier's nickname) for the Academy, but a qualified soldier.

Syracuse's siege tower is far from being comparable to the siege tower used by Dionia when he broke Knapetia. It is 20 meters long, ten meters wide, 12 meters high, and has a trapezoidal shape. It has a total of 7-Layer. The top layer is a ring-shaped wooden vertebral disc, which contains 5 archers who can drop arrows to the city head; the bottom layer also has a siege hammer that can directly hit the city wall; the countdown Second Layer is almost the same height as the city wall , You can drop the drawbridge and let the soldiers entering the tower rush to the top of the city; the countdown Third Layer is slightly lower than the top of the city, and there is another terrifying weapon invented by the Syracuse people-abdominal bow ... So this is A super siege tower requires hundreds of people to push it behind and on the sides.

Dionia's stone ball kept falling around it, splashing mud after flower, splashing mud mixed with rain and hitting people, causing pain. And those who were hit by the stone ball were even more terrible, scaring the soldiers around to avoid them. In the case of siege soldiers densely advancing under the city, only a large area was vacated near the siege tower.

The command officer of this siege tower certainly felt a bit dangerous. He urged the laborers behind the tower to push the siege tower to speed up. As long as it reached the city wall, nothing could threaten the siege tower.

At this time, the outer layer of the countdown Third Layer on the siege tower has been opened, and the two abdominal bows reveal the true body. Its structure is similar to that of ballista, except that the device used for launching is a huge bow that is fixed on the floor. On the launch pad. The operator turned the pulley vigorously, pulled the thick bowstring and fixed it, and put an iron arrow of the same size.

The 30-meter distance is very good for the abdominal bow. The abdominal archer on the right even pointed the iron arrow at the general crown of the helmet on the city head.

"Hu! ..." With the huge bow string sounding, the iron arrow flickered to the head of the city with a howling sound.

When Ascamas was “opening the window” in the siege tower, years of battlefield experience made him feel uneasy. So he sat down next to the battlements and heard two screams. He was holding a round shield behind him. The soldiers attacked by the bows and arrows from the siege and the siege tower were penetrated by iron arrows through the chest, and the powerful kinetic energy also penetrated the soldiers behind him at the same time, and finally nailed to the wall behind them, while another iron arrow shot through 3 People, the surrounding soldiers, including Ascamas, saw this, showing a sense of horror.

The Syracuse giant siege tower that played a key role in Sicily's capture of the important town of Carthage, Motia, revealed its ugly face. It was like a giant beast baring fangs and brandishing claws, slowly approaching the city wall, getting closer and closer, the closer As they got closer, the defenders were scared and panicked ...

At this moment of urgency, a black spot quickly passed over the city wall like a meteor, hitting the arrow tower on the top of the siege tower with strong kinetic energy, and only heard the sound of "bang!", The hard and thick wooden board easily A hole was broken, and the splattered sawdust pierced the Syracuse archer's face and body in the arrow tower like a steel needle, making them scream screaming. But this is not over, the stone ball that fell into the tower followed the wooden ladder and fell to the bottom of the siege tower Third Layer. A soldier who was winding the abdominal bow, he screamed, causing panic and delay in other soldiers. The launch of the abdominal arch.

"Hit! We hit! Our ballista hit! ..." The soldiers of the city shouted, as if they had won the entire victory, and used this action to dispel the fear in their hearts.

Astamas sighed in the heart: Compared with the huge siege tower, the ballista's stone ball is simply one hair from nine oxen, which is not enough to cause great damage to it.

Ascamas sighed, and saw one stone ball after another flying towards the siege tower.

Just as the soldiers didn't hit the sigh, and some even started praying to Apollo, their prayers seemed to work.

A stone ball flew from the side and hit the side of the middle of the siege tower, causing the enemy to exclaim.

Next, a stone ball flew into the layer that was opening the baffle and preparing to launch the abdominal bow. The abdominal bow was crisp and crisp. Various parts and sawdust flew in a narrow space. The screams and splashes of blood from the soldiers.

Then another stone ball smashed through the lower part of the siege tower.

Despite the continuous cheers of the garrison soldiers, the siege tower that was penetrated by several large holes through the stone ball still approached the city wall slowly, but only during the movement, the tower began to shake, and the loose wooden boards continued to fall down, making it laborious. The laborers who pushed it escaped in panic, and the siege tower began to collapse from top to bottom ...

On the soil barrier outside the city, Dionysius looked at the scene with ashen's face. He knew that, although under his supervision, Fasipesas gathered nearly 3 people, stepped up the construction of the engineering tower under the command of the engineer, and in a few days There were XNUMX built inside, but it was too hasty, making the siege tower not very strong. The violent impact of the stone ball must have destroyed the internal structure of the siege tower ...

"Sir, look! The engineering tower has passed the moat!" Damocles shouted excitedly to divert Dionysius's attention.

"Our siege hammer has reached the bottom of the city, I think Crotone's city wall will tremble under its impact!" Said another subordinate who also not to be outdone.

Indeed, Croton ’s city wall is full of ant-attached Syracuse soldiers. They attracted most of Garrison ’s attacks, making siege towers, siege hammers, and smashing vehicles (that is, the wooden wheelers that previously rammed the moat, it After reaching the city, the personnel in the car can use tools such as picks to dig out and loosen the hardest shell of the city wall—stones and collapse the city wall .... These large-scale siege equipment are relatively smooth. Reached the bottom of the city. A siege tower was knocked down and could not affect the situation at all. And once these siege equipments show their strength together, Crotone's city wall will be in big trouble.

However, Dionysius looked up at the sky in anxiety, in the sky The clouds grew thicker and thicker, and the rain became heavier, which made him almost unable to open his eyes: the rain continued to fall like this, but ...

As if responding to his concerns, "ka-cha !!! ... bang !!!!" In the sky flashed a dazzling light, followed by a rumbling thunder that covered all the battlefield The hustle and bustle surprised many soldiers on both sides and looked up to the sky.

The wind rose ...

The rain was getting heavier, and it soon became a downpour ...

Lightning, thunder, high winds, and torrential rain became the protagonists of this Heaven and Earth.

The soldiers no longer slaughtered, but flinched and hid under the city wall or in the tower, because just now a lightning running through Heaven and Earth struck the ground, and even split a huge siege tower in half!

Those who saw the tragic sight were stunned.

This is Zeus the King of Gods getting angry! The soldiers on both sides trembled and began to pray to Zeus.

"Sir, it's too dangerous here, let's go down!" The followers came to persuade Dionysius.

Dionysius looked extremely unwillingly at the front, why the rain was too dense, and his vision was all white ...

He reluctantly ordered: retreat immediately!

In such extreme vile weather, the bugle sound could not be heard at all. Fortunately, Syracuse soldiers did not need to order at all, they had already consciously retreated back. And Crotone people dare not chase out of the city in such terrifying weather. Just after the start of a large-scale siege battle, it was aborted under the interference of nature ...

As soon as Dionysius descended the soil barrier, it took thousands of people to spend two days to build up the soil barrier. Under the violent washing of rain, it slowly collapsed. He reluctantly cursed: "It's Crotone's luck!"

"It seems Zeus is blessing them at this time." A follower said casually.

Dionysius stared grimly at once: "Shut your mouth! This has nothing to do with Zeus, but it just happened to be."

Ascamas in the city was praying to Zeus sincerely.

Crotone does not have many rainy days in winter. It can be said that this heavy rain was rarely seen in recent years, so Crotone people think it is a blessing of Gods. Although it is being washed away by wind and rain, everyone ’s morale has been gained. Boost.

..........................................

The war between Syracuse and Southern Italy Alliance was always under the attention of many powers because of the hegemony of the Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean.

Carthage needless to say, they have a hatred for Syracuse who has been fighting with themselves for hundreds of years. But the frustration is that the reality of the dilemma caused Carthage Senate to reject Dionia's request for alliance. Of course, they hoped that the army of Syracuse suffered setbacks or even suffered heavy losses in the Magna Graecia war. Crotone and Dionia were at stake under the violent attack led by Dionysius, and the Carthage were even more afraid of the power of Syracuse.

After several letters from Marco, responsible for defense on Sicily Island, he asked Senate for a small attack on the Syracuse allies to divert Syracuse's sight, slow down Dionysius' attack to the north, and prevent him from conquering Magna Graecia. Powerful Syracuse.

Senate, headed by Hanno, rejected his offer. To prevent him from messing around, Senate also dedicated Sect ephor to Lili's spleen to supervise the movement of Sicily's army.

..........................................

Carthage Senate watched the progress of the Magna Graecia battle nervously, and the Corinth offensive and defensive battle continued on the Peloponnesian peninsula.

However, Agesilaus returned to Sparta and gave command of the Sparta coalition in Corinth to Uncle Praxitas, another newly appointed king of Agassipolis. Agesilaus' army returned from Asia Minor also remained in Corinth.
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Agesilaus only invited a few friends as his honored guests to return to the long-lost mother state, including Xenophon.

While treating the body, Agesilaus has been following Corinth's battles and news from Magna Graecia.

On this day, Xenophon visited the house of Agesilaus.

Agesilaus enthusiastically introduced it to the living room.

Immediately after sitting down, Xenophon expressed his heartfelt thanks: "King Agesilaus, today the Elder Council informed me that I would be accepted as a honored guest of Sparta and given me a piece of land in Sisyrus (Scillus). Thank you very much for your help My selfless help has finally given me a home in exile! "

"Sisyrus, that's a good place! The land is fertile, close to the forest, you can often see herds of wild deer, and it is near Olympia in Elis. It will be more convenient for you to watch the games in the future." Agesilaus said with a smile. Congratulations, and then seriously said: "Xenophon, this is Sparta's compensation to you. If it were not for your full help to Sparta, how would Athens expel you. Sparta will not disappoint any friend who really helped it!"

Although Agesilaus was sincere in his words, Xenophon didn't want to mention the crime of treason by Athens. He switched the topic and said, "I don't know how our battle in Corinth is going now?"

"According to the latest information, Corinth people have suffered too many casualties and their land is deserted. Many people are getting tired of the war. Some people even quietly contact Praxitas to try to negotiate a truce ..." Agesilaus said.

"This is a good thing! As long as we continue to strengthen attack and believe that the main parties and factions in Corinth will definitely grow, Corinth will eventually fall to Sparta." Xenophon said happily.

"But there is also bad news," Agesilaus expression sternly said. "The Corinth and Argos quietly established a union!"

"Union? What kind of union ?!" Xenophon was curiously asked. Corinth and Argos were already members of the anti-Sparta alliance. They both built a union separately.

"Just like what your good friend did at Magna Graecia, Corinth and Argos moved out of the boundary between the two cities, giving the citizens of the two city state the same citizenship, they merged ..." Agesilaus said heavily. .

You should know that Sparta and Argos are hundreds of years of revenge, unlike Athens. Even if the Peloponnesian War fails, Sparta just destroys the hegemony of Athens and still gives it life. If Argos is defeated, he will also have to peel off the skin, because Argos always confronts Sparta. Even as far back as the Hippo War, all the Peloponnesian peninsula city states joined the anti-Persia coalition, and Sparta was the Alliance Leader against Persia. As for Argos, it preferred to secretly become Persia's internal response. The reason was Sparta. Therefore, Sparta also does not want to see a small increase in the strength of Argos.

Xenophon is well aware of the complex relationship. He thought about it, said with a smile: "In fact, you don't need to worry. The establishment of a union between these two city states may be a good thing for Sparta."

"Oh, talk about it." Agesilaus moved inwardly, leaning forward and listening carefully.

"Now the anti-Sparta union fights against us Sparta. Thebes, Corinth, Athens, Megara, and Argos all send troops to go to war. Corinth and Argos merge, but it ’s more enthusiastic for Argos to assist Corinth, but Argos and Sparta are The enemy, so how much pressure does it have on Sparta not at all. On the contrary-"Xenophon organized the language and said," Corinth and Argos, as the two state-building history cities, have their respective political traditions, customs and interests. Demands are ingrained and very different. For example, Corinth is aristocracy, and Argos is more like Sparta-"

Agesilaus nodded, he understood that Xenophon was talking about "oligopoly".

"Corinth believes in Poseidon, Argos respects Zeus and Agamemnon (Mycenae ancient city is in Argos, Argos people often claim that they have a long ancient Greek Royal Family bloodline, more noble than Spartan); Corinth is mainly commercial, and Argos is based on agriculture and livestock The Corinth people are slick and sly, the Argos are conservative and outspoken ... These are two completely different city states, and now the hasty merger is bound to be made by the two city state leaders under the pressure of our Sparta army attack Decision, but might caused more conflicts and contradictions between the two city state people, making those who are bitter in Corinth rely more on Sparta ... "

Agesilaus eyes shined: "Xenophon, what you said makes sense! At the Elder Council tomorrow, I will tell your opinions to other Elders."

He stood up in excitement, paced back and forth, and said, "In addition, I will write a letter to Prolasitak telling him not to attack Corinth too fast, but to send more people to separate and contact Corinth's opponents ..."

Xenophon is secretly nodded, which is why he is willing to follow Agesilaus. There is no shortage of power struggles between the two kings of Sparta. The most famous is the struggle between Cleomenes and Demaratus before the Hippo war. The reason Pausanias hacked Lysander, in addition to fearing that he threatened the kingship, was probably because Lysander fully supported another King of Sparta Agesilaus. At this time, the Elder Council transferred Agesilaus, who led the army in the front line, to “recuperate”, and replaced it with the confidant of the new king Agassipolis. The reason is probably worth studying. However, Agesilaus still gave Prolasitak suggestions regardless of the previous suspects, which shows his mind.

Therefore, Xenophon said sincerely: "King Agesilaus, your suggestion will greatly help Sparta to overcome Corinth!"

Agesilaus smiled: "Xenophon, you are right, how can the integration of city state and city state be so easy. It also took Sparta and Messonia decades to become one, but-" He looked puzzled: " Dionia can not only merge different Greek city-states like Thurii, Amendolara, Crimea, but also join Lucanian, Bruttians, and it can basically maintain stability in recent years. How did your old friend do it? ? "

After the rise of Dionia, due to Davos, of course, Xenophon also briefly considered the reason for the rapid growth of this city state union through the information he learned, but based on Helots is the founding foundation of Sparta, there are some things he cannot say, so he did not Answered positively, but sighed: "The time for the establishment of the Dionia City State Union is still too short, and the war against Syracuse will make it troublesome!"

"I'm afraid it's not just trouble, it's already a disaster for Dionia!" Agesilaus said squarely, and told Xenophon a series of battles that followed Syracuse's invasion of Magna Graecia.

After returning to Greece, Xenophon was first busy leading the mercenary to fight against the Sparta coalition, then followed by Agesilaus to Sparta, and settled down. He had no energy or channels to learn about the battle of Magna Graecia. He did n’t expect In just one month, the situation in Magna Graecia changed with Heaven and Earth turning upside down. Dionia was faced with an enemy and was already in danger.

Agesilaus continued: "In fact, we did not expect that the battle in Magna Graecia would progress so fast. We originally thought that when the two sides were in confrontation, we would mediate this war so that Syracuse could send reinforcements as soon as possible and put us into Corinth. During the war, especially its fleet could ease our blockade by Athens at sea. However, in the current situation, Dionysius, who has the absolute advantage, will never cease the truce, so I wonder if I can let Dionia take the initiative to surrender. ... "

Xenophon really thought Agesilaus wanted Magna Graecia to end the war sooner so that Syracuse could assist Sparta. He certainly didn't know that there was another important reason in Agesilaus' mind: a more powerful Syracuse was not what Sparta wanted to see, because it was very likely that he would not want to cooperate with Sparta anymore. Therefore, retaining a Dionia, which can threaten Syracuse, is conducive to the balance of power in the Western Mediterranean, and can also prevent the situation in the Western Mediterranean from leaving Sparta's control.

Xenophon remembered the days when he fought and fled in Persia with the young mercenary leader a few years ago. The more difficult he was, the more vigorous he was, and often he could think of good ways to help mercenary get out of trouble. Therefore, he reminded Agesilaus: "In my knowledge of Davos, he will not accept the suggestion of 'Dionia surrendering to Syracuse', and he will definitely fight to the death!"

Agesilaus sighed: "Anyway, you have to give it a try. What do you think of sending Cheirisophus to Thurii?"

Cheirisophus! Xenophon had no clear picture of this Sparta ephor who once fought together in Persia. Since Cheirisophus returned to Sparta with Thimbron, Xenophon has not seen him again for 3 or 4 years. He said with emotion: "At Persia , Cheirisophus has a good relationship with Davos. "

"Yeah, he also proposed to the Elder Council to absorb Davos as a Sparta honored guest!" Agesilaus also said with emotion: "So Cheirisophus would be a good envoy for the young commander of Dionia."
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On a hillside in the southwest corner of Athens that was once called Prix, the people of Athens built a magnificent conference hall for celebrating to overthrow tyrant Peisistratos. It can accommodate up to 500 people at the same time. Not far away is the Athens acropolis, which is opposite, next to the once famous God of War mountain council, it is the symbol of the people of Athens to turn around and take charge. After Persian's Burning City and Athens' victory celebration of the Hippo War, people rebuilt it again. This is the famous 500-member council!

The city hall of Athens next to this magnificent building looks so inconspicuous, but the "ten general", which is elected every year, is here to work.

Today the General Governing Committee of Athens met and invited Isocrates to discuss the battle of Corinth and the war of Magna Graecia.

Chief General Thrasybulus spoke first: "generals, today Corinth sent envoy to Athens and asked us for reinforcements. The situation in Corinth is not so good. The Spartan offensive is fierce. They are somewhat irresistible, which makes the pro-Sparta nobles in the city. The anger was soaring, they proposed peace with Sparta at the council, and they gained support from some people, and the morale of the Corinth was weakening ... "

"We must support Corinth! Otherwise, once Corinth falls to Sparta, Spartan can break through the barrier of the isthmus and force us under the city of Athens. Our long walls have not been repaired, and Spartan's dirty feet cannot be trampled on our newly restored trade Piraeus and the Attica territory that has not yet come back to life! And if we are defeated, Sparta this time will hurt Athens more than the last time, and Athens will not be able to withstand such torture! "Andocides, who was born of the speaker, was angry. Said.

His words reminded the others here of the ten years before the dark "The Thirty Tyrants" rule, so they all stated: "Assist Corinth immediately! Send more soldiers to support Corinth and block Sparta's attack! ..."

"It is not enough to block Spartan. From the beginning of the war to now, our coalition forces have not won Spartan once in the wild. In the long run, the morale of coalition forces will only decrease, and those city states that hate Sparta and wait and see Will lose the courage to resist. So we must defeat Spartan in order to finally win the victory of this war! "A younger general loudly said.

"It would be so easy to defeat Spartan on land, Iphicrates!" General Conon, who lost the battle of the yang river, the victory of the Naval battle of Knidoan, and returned to Athens with a whole fleet, lamented: "If we can defeat Spartan on land and our invincible navy, how can Spartan be mad today?"

"So I asked the council to authorize me to lead the troops I trained to support Corinth. I will do my best to defeat Spartan!" Iphicrates said firmly.

Thrasybulus stared at the mountain people from the Attica Kairatea area (people born in Athens like to call people who live in the Attica area "mountain people or country people"), knowing that during the Peloponnesian War, Spartan gave the Attica area For a long time, Iphicrates hated Spartan so much that he has been studying how to defeat Sparta heavy infantry: "The army you train? You mean the army of nearly 1000 people composed of Thrace light cavalry and Cretan archer? These light infantry alone Then won Spartan ?! "

"We have to admit that our militias can't compete with them compared to Spartan, who was cruelly trained since childhood. But heavy infantry is also flawed. They move slowly and have difficulty turning. So let the agile light infantry throw them at long distances. Javelin and arrows, heavy infantry ca n’t catch up with light infantry, and can only be passively beaten. ”Iphicrates said confidently,“ I believe you have all heard of Dionia's consul Davos, which Magna Graecia calls 'unbeatable famous general', he Is a person who is good at using light infantry. I know that he also compiled the light infantry into a brigade. Especially during the second war with Crotone, he took full advantage of the light infantry and defeated Crotone's heavy infantry flanks. It ultimately led to the defeat of the Crotone war, so I am confident to use this light infantry troops won Spartan! "

Thrasybulus listened and looked towards Conon.

Conon nodded, loudly said: "I expect Iphicrates to be won Spartan!"

"I agree to send Iphicrates to Corinth." Andocides agreed.

"I have no objection." Other generals also agreed, after all, when the world was afraid of fighting Sparta on land, someone suddenly stood up and said with confidence, 'He can won Sparta! 'This confidence alone is enough to inspire everyone.

"I agree." Thrasybulus also voted in favour, then he reminded: "But, ifiterats, when you lead your trained light infantry to Corinth, you also need to bring our civics Let them get involved in the frontal defense of Sparta and avoid misunderstanding Corinth people, saying that we are sneaky and unable to do our best. "

"I see, Thrasybulus, you still want to be thoughtful." Iphicrates thanked sincerely and asked: "Then I need a deputy who will lead our militia."

Thrasybulus thought about it and looked back towards Conon, saying, "How about sending Timotheus?"

Timotheus is Eldest son of Conon. Although he is only in his 20s, he has been with Father for many years in Persia, helping Father handle military affairs and participating in combat. It has been a general experience, especially in the naval battle. Conon knows that proposals like Thrasybulus are very helpful in increasing his son's influence in Athens. After all, he has been in Persia before, and Athenian citizen is not familiar with him. But at the same time fighting Sparta, there is also a great mortal danger.

But Conon without the slightest hesitation answered, "No problem."

Others mostly agree.

"In this case, I made a proposal to the council this afternoon, and it should be approved and send reinforcements to Corinth." Thrasybulus made a decision, his expression still uneasy, he looked around everyone, said solemnly: "Iphicrates talked about Dionia just now Everyone should be understood in the battle in Magna Graecia. The situation with our friend Dionia is very bad. Not only will the battle fail, the enemy will be blocked on four sides, the sea will be blocked, and there will also be a rebellion in the country ... Isocrates, you have been to Dionia. , Than we know there, do you think it can resist the attack of the Syracuse people in the current situation of Dionia? "

To be honest, Isocrates was a little embarrassed at this time. Before that, he also solemnly vowed and told Thrasybulus, 'Dionia is more dangerous to the Greek World than Syracuse. 'didn't expect Dionia is about to die in a flash. As a Scholar and a speaker, Isocrates is not a Scholar who only knows how to use his brain, his mouth, and his hands, and does not know the military. In fact, every Athenian citizen has participated in at least one visit in his lifetime. Two battles.

Therefore, he cleared his throat and said slowly with a hoarse voice: "Southern Italy Allied Armies failed the battle, many large Greek city-states have been conquered by the Syracuse, Dionia has also been attacked on 4 sides, and the domestic political situation is unstable. But please Note that Dionia ’s army has not suffered a complete defeat. Their commander, Davos, has not returned in Lucania. How can we assume that Dionia will completely fail! The one who is said to have been blessed by Hades and has created military miracles many times Davos in case a miracle is done again and the war is reversed! ... "

"If a miracle can happen, we are of course very happy, because it is good for Athens. We also hope that Dionia can make a miracle happen, at least it can hold the Syracuse people and let the battle of Magna Graecia continue!" Thrasybulus God looked serious "But we also need to prepare for Dionia's conquest by Syracuse. Once the Magna Graecia war is over, Diorinus is likely to agree to Sparta's request and send Syracuse's navy and army to assist Sparta!"

"I heard that Syracuse alone has more than 400 Trireme ships, and even sending 1/3 will change Sparta's completely inferior navy situation now!" Although Conon held heavy soldiers and defeated Sparta navy, the veteran of heavy duty still did not relax. alert.

"And Syracuse also has an 8-strong enormous army, which is twice the number of soldiers when we attacked Sicily! Is Athena on, is Syracuse still a Greek city-state?" Andocides exclaimed.

Other generals have also expressed their uneasiness.

Thrasybulus once again bet on Iphicrates, saying with hope: "So in today's severe situation, I hope you can frustrate the arrogant Spartan and inspire the morale of the anti-Sparta alliance!"

Iphicrates felt a heavy sense of responsibility, but he still confidently said, "Athena will bless me, and you are waiting for the news of my victory!"

....................................

In the past two days, the Syracuse fleet frequently landed on the coast of the Castiglione territory, attacking the people of Castiglione in a big way, destroying villages and farmland outside the city.

The people who lost their homes and loved ones gathered in front of the council door every day, angrily asking: the council will immediately take action to stop the intrusion of Syracuse people!
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The council has actually taken action, with general Nikornis leading 1000 soldiers along the coast, always alert to enemy ships on the sea. But Castiglione, after all, has few townspeople and can't fully monitor the coast. Cunning Castiglione sailors often slip over the Dionia territory on both sides of the Castiglione territory, making them invincible.

Today, several general and council members such as Amicilis are still holding emergency meetings to discuss how to completely resolve the Syracuse navy attack.

"To Dionia players!" A representative loudly said.

"Ask for help ?! Dionia can't guarantee it now, do you forget that they wanted to call us sailors before!" Said another representative, dissatisfied.

Just as everyone was talking but helpless, the guards panicked and opened the meeting place door: "everyone, a passenger ship from the port, said Syracuse's envoy, brought a letter from Syracuse general Dionysius, asking us to proceed with us ... friendly ... friendly talks. "

As Dionia's alliance, according to the covenant, Castiglione is not allowed to conduct foreign affairs with other city states, especially during the war, and it is not allowed to hold separate negotiations with the enemy.

But when the guard's words were finished, there was a weird calm on the meeting place, and no one shouted angrily: "Kill the Syracuse out!"

Each one looked at each other with complicated expressions.

After a few moments of silence, a representative carefully said, "I think ... it's okay to see ..."

There was a light cough and spitting in the meeting place, but no one spoke loudly.

Chief General Amicilis, who is staring at everyone, is also gloomy and uncertain on his face.

Just then, the meeting place door was pushed open again.

The guard rushed in and shouted excitedly: "Dionian consul Davos is back!"

....................................

On the first morning of December, when Crotone was still raining and Syracuse people were still worried about their campsite, Thurii area was sun shone brightly. The people swept away the sorrows of the past and looked forward to gathering in Outside the Thurii northern gate, and the troops extend westward. This enormous group also includes Senate seniors such as Kunogola and Cornerus.

Not because the weather is good and everyone is in a good mood and ran out to party, but because of the Consul of the Dionia Union, the military commander who led them to continuously obtain the victory, and the descendants of Hades who have won the favor of Hades-Davos will return soon One person is looking forward with excitement!

At this time, a scout rushed from the west and shouted, "Lord Davos leads the first, 2 legion, and there are 3 miles away. They will be here soon!"

As soon as this statement was made, the Dionian citizens began to get excited. Many people couldn't help but rushed west with scout, and wanted to see the return consul and relatives earlier.

When the east side of the sun has escaped from the temptation of the sea and began to show its rays of light, the footsteps have been heard from the west side. The first banner that appears in the eyes of the public is the bright red Union flag, which is also only in the union. One red flag with the striking pattern of "black hair twine fork". The next thing that appeared in the eyes of the public was an armed banner, but at the top of the flag was a huge Hades golden statue. The black flag on the black flag was Da-vo-S.

One red and one black, two flags dazzled in the sun.

The people began to boil, and the oncoming troops rang out the ambitious "March of Victory" ...

Following the banner came 300 consul guards, followed by Consul Davos. Usually in the marching state, Davos is located in the middle of the formation, so that it is easy to know the status of the entire troops in time. However, after knowing the actions of the Dionian citizen in advance, he chose to walk in front of the team in order to ensure that the pace of the army is not hindered.

The people came like a tide, and the soldiers of the patrol could not stop them. The guards immediately formed a barrier to protect Davos, and the people surrounded him. Everyone held their hands up as if they only touched his body. Only in this time can I get comfort in my heart.

"Lord Davos, you're finally back, we wait for you so hard!"

"Lord Davos, do you know? The condition of Union was awful during the time you left!"

"Did you know ?! We lost to Syracuse in the battle and wounded thousands of people!"

"Lord Davos, damn Taras betrayed the covenant, captured our allies, and looted our land, and destroyed the farmland of Amendolara!"

"Lord Davos, we take care of Bruttians so much, but they betrayed us in our most difficult time! You think of a way to punish these rebellious Bruttians!"

"Lord Davos, I am from Crimea. The foreigner cavalry hired by Syracuse burned out our village and slaughtered the people who could not hide in the city. They are a group of wild beasts who cannibalize! When can you drive them away and give Crimea peace and peace! "

"Lord Davos, I live on the Crati southern shore, the past few days Syracuse's fleet often landed on the coast, and suprise attack the village. Our village is too close to the coast, all sacked by the Syracuse people, and many of my neighbors died in the enemy Hands ... you must avenge us! "

..........................................

The call of that voice contained the true feelings, like the crying child's joy for the return of the loving mother; the request of that voice was full of expectation, and the child in difficulty asked the strict father for help ...

Davos listened, his expression became heavier, and tears gradually began to linger in his eyes. His affectionately said loudly: "The people of Dionia, my brothers and sisters, follow me to the square! On the square, I will give you reply!"

After listening, the people actually reminded each other "Don't be noisy", and shouted in unison: "Go to the square !! Follow Lord Davos to the square !!!"

Thousands of people are now quiet, no longer blocking the road, but following the army into the city ...

This is our consul! Seeing this, Kunogola was filled with emotion: You must know that these seniors are working hard for Union every day, but when they really encounter difficulties, the first thing people think of and expect is still the young consul in front of them! And Davos is also the only person who can soothe and calm the anxiety and anger in all people. All seniors are covered by his dazzling rays of light! From this point of view, it seems that it should be by rights ......

Kunogola watched Davos approaching with mixed emotions.

"Sir Kunogola, Sir Cornerus ... you've worked hard this time!" Davos sat on the horse and saluted the seniors sincerely.

"Lord Consul, thank you for repelling the Samnites, we are all looking forward to your return!" Seniors such as Kunogola also respectfully responded.

Under such circumstances, it is inconvenient for both parties to say more, and they followed each other into the city.

Although Davos led the two legions to victory, but it is still at the moment of war, when union and wind and rain are swinging, Senate did not hold a triumphal ceremony for them, and Davos did not apply. But as they passed the first Arc de Triomphe, the soldiers raised their heads high in the thrill of music and straightened their chests.

The people also gradually discovered the anomalies in the army that returned from the triumph: in the troops, there were more than a dozen carts in the center. The carts were loaded with long spear, javelin, shields, and helmets. The style was slightly different from that of Dionia's army. . In the back of the car, thousands of naked men were hobbled by soldiers, and their looks were different from those of several races in Dionia Union ...

This made the people anxious and anxious that this army could protect their people. It reminded them that the army led by Lord Davos defeated the Samnites to the north, which made Lucanian fearful and many people!

So the anxiety of the people was temporarily relieved, and they began to cheer for the soldiers ...

Davos was riding, his mind was moving fast ... Actually, last night when the troops stepped out of the narrow path of the mountain pass, he learned from the personnel sent by Aristelas what happened in Dionia during this time. The election of the king by the people was planned before he led his team. The assassination incident made him realize that his life and the safety of his family are being seriously threatened. He must provide his family with a stronger Protection is to detach yourself from the people, to sanctify yourself, and to become a royal family of experts ...

It's just that Davos didn't expect things to go so smoothly and so fast, and that's all thanks to Syracuse, the enemy. Yes, Davos has paid enough attention to Dionysius, but he still underestimated the Sicily's tyrant. He planned an enormous plan to keep Dionia's borders on fire and disperse Dionia Union's fairly strong force. Blazing aggressively almost put Dionia on the verge of desperate situation.

Whether it is to put himself on the throne smoothly or to save the people in distress, Davos must quickly find a way to break the crisis created by the Syracuse people and give the people confidence!

In front is Victory Plaza.

Davos looked up at the stone pillar pointing to the sky in the middle of the square. Victory Goddess at the top of the pillar held the sword, opened his wings and solemn appearance.

Davos looked at it, his frowning brows gradually stretched ...
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Davos even has a leisurely move towards the Thurii gushing spring on the southwest side of the square. He took a long look at it. It can be said that the spring that Davos had never seen before had played a key role in his journey to become a king. Function, an underground spring that has been exhausted for 5 years suddenly revived at such a special moment. Such a magical thing makes Davos can't help but think: Is there really God in this world? !!

His eyes couldn't help looking towards the white Temple of Hades on the hill on the northwest side of the square ...

Standing on the platform in front of the Senate House building, overlooking the neatly arranged first, second and third legions of the square, and the people standing in order on both sides of the legion, even though these Dionian citizens are eager to know the answer, they still follow the patrol team ’s The command remained relatively calm, and the habits of social order developed at Dionia Union over the years were quite effective.

Davos sighed and shouted, "First, the 2nd legion of warriors! You travel thousands of miles, and fight invading Samnites in strange mountains and roads with difficult roads, facing more people than us, more than us The former enemies have a lot of fierce Samnites. You have not feared, fought bravely, completely defeated them, and guaranteed that the northern part of the northern part of the Union will not be threatened by Samnites again for a long time. Union should thank you! Senate Thank you! The people should thank you!

After a series of battles, you should have gone home and repaired well, but not now! You should all be understood. When we were far away in Potentia, the army of Syracuses invaded Magna Graecia, defeated Southern Italy Allied Armies in the battle, and many soldiers were captured in the 5th and 4th legion. Scylletium The fall, Trina was captured, Calenia surrendered, and the Syracuse front had arrived directly under Aspristum and Crotone.

The foreigner cavalry they hired has invaded the Crotone plains, burned and looted in our land, and brutally cut off the heads of women and children ...

The Syracuse enormous fleet ran across the Ionian Sea and Tyrrhenian Sea, cutting off our commercial routes, sinking our ships, blocking our ports, landing on our shores, slaughter our people, burning our villages ...

Our former ally Taras also betrayed us when we were difficult. Not only did we capture our ally Metapontum, but we are now also attacking Heraclea, and we also send soldiers to burn and plunder in Amendolara and our land ...

And Senate's senior Petaru, Cardulk, and Bergram were secretly bought by the Syracuse people (in fact, there is no such thing, it is the 3 people who have long been against it, Davos let Syracuse carry a blame), when we were most difficult, we were confused. There was a rebellion among some Brutti people ... "

Davos said here, there was a commotion at the listening listeners on the square. Many soldiers also learned something during the process of entering the city, but the whole situation of didn't expect union would be so bad: even Senate senior appeared. betray! !!

Daves looked somber and loudly shouted again: "brothers, after a hard battle, you should have returned home and rested well with your family, but in the face of countless union people who have lost loved ones and lost their homes, you can stay at ease Is it home ?! "

"No !!!!"

"Let's not rest, we will continue to fight !!"

"When all the enemies have been repelled, we will repair it !!!"

……

The soldiers shouted excitedly.

Davos nodded, with tears in his eyes, and said with some choking, "It's good to say, 'You can only know who is the city state hero in danger.' You may not know yet. The 4th legion Legion Commander Dracos failed in the south. Later, in order to protect the safe retreat of other comrades-in-arms, he was severely wounded and finally captured ... The evil Syracuse tried to humiliate him under Aspristum to attack the morale of the 4th and 5th legion, and Dracos for the safety of the union ... Angrily died ... "

The soldiers in the square and the public heard the news and couldn't believe their ears, especially the soldiers of Dracos who had served as Legion Commander's 2nd legion shouted: "Lord Davos, is this true? ?! Dracos Legion Commander sacrificed ?! "

"Legion Commander Dracos, how could a strong guy ... just die ?!"

The soldiers shouted, tears had flowed down his cheeks, and there was a cry in the square.

Davos wiped his tears and continued to shout, "Legion Commander Dracos was loudly shouted before he died, 'Long live Dionian legion! Revenge for me!' This is what he expects of us! I, as the supreme commander of Dionia, yes As soldiers, you give orders, and you will never retreat without killing the enemy! "

"Revenge for Dracos Legion Commander !!!"

"Fight against Syracuse !!!!"

……

Soldiers in the square were excited. They pulled out a short sword, slapped a long shield, and made a huge sound of "bang! Bang!", And all the roars finally turned into the same voice: "Revenge! Revenge !!! Revenge !!! "

This shout from the bottom of my heart is like a thunderous thunder, condensing the anger and sadness of the soldiers, ringing every inch of the land ravaged by the enemy ...

Let other people present be overwhelmed by emotions. Even seniors like Kunogola and Cornerus, who stood silently in front of Senate's door, couldn't help shouting "revenge", Davos even waved his right fist with the soldiers.

After a long time, Davos retracted his fist, and the soldiers gradually returned to quietness.

Davos swallowed to moisturize his hoarse throat and prepared to continue speaking, and this time his goal was to the people on both sides of the first and second legion formation: "The people of Dionia! The union grew from a small Amendolara Although it is only a short period of 2 or 4 years, Dionia, which is a vast area today, has experienced many dangers and faced many threats from powerful enemies. We have united as one and finally won the enemy, overcame the difficulties, and broke through. Over here, we will have today's Dionia.

Today, a more powerful enemy is standing in front of us. Syracuse is jealous of our rapid rise. It will kill us completely to prevent our union from growing into a country that can threaten its hegemony. You have to understand that this is no longer the question of our ceaseless fighting or surrender, but the survival key of 'either you die or I live'! So the Syracuse mobilized all their mobilized forces, spent huge amounts of money and resources, and waged this magnificent war. It will completely destroy our union, occupy our land, turn us and our children into slaves, just as they destroyed Scylletium! "

Davos paused, the deadly silence in the square, whether the soldiers or the people thought of the tragic scene of each and everyone described by Davos, they were complexion pale and shuddering.

"People!" Davos' voice softened slightly: "I know that in this war that has just begun, some of you have lost your loved ones, some have lost your friends, some have lost your homes, some have lost Land ... and we may lose more in the future. But we have no choice but to prevent us and our future generations from suffering such a tragic fate, we must bravely fight the brutal Syracuse people to the end! As long as we are united Together, people who have food to help hungry people at this difficult time, people who have room to help people who have no room to live, everyone helps each other like a family, through this difficult time together! I, Davos, Union consul assures you that you will soon hear news of one victory after another! The night must be bright. After going through this obstacle, waiting for Dionia Union will be a more brilliant tomorrow! "

Davos's final promise has excited the depressed people.

"Lord Davos, we will never be slaves, we will fight with you to the end!"

"Lord Davos, as long as you are with me, I believe we will succeed!"

"That's right, Lord Davos is God's Favored, and with Hades's blessing, we will not fail!"

……

"Don't forget, the oracle that Hades gave us!" In the exclamation of the crowd, a voice suddenly reminded everyone: "Hades said, 'Only Lord Davos becomes king, we can get the final victory!'"

"Yes, he also used the divine force to revive the spring water to urge us to achieve this oracle!" Another voice shouted.

……

The legion soldiers listened blankly to the people on both sides with excitement and said something like "oracle ... Lord Davos is king".

Antonios vaguely guessed something, and he looked up at Davos on the platform in front.

Davos looked at the calm blessing overlooking the square that had become somewhat boiling.

The seniors like Kunogola and Cornerus behind him were all nervous.

At that moment, a word that shocked them shouted in countless people: "Lord Davos ... become a king!"

"Lord Davos as the King!"

"King Davos!"

"King Davos !!"

"King Davos !!!"

……

The shouts are getting louder and louder because the soldiers have also joined this troops. Although they have not yet understood the reason, the consul and the victorious commander Davos who let them be the king and continue to lead them Winning the battle seems to be as it should be by rights.
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Listening to the whole-hearted cry of the audience, Davos turned to watch Kunogola and Cornerus them. And these seniors also looked at Davos, and no one spoke first ...

However, the shouts on the square are getting louder and louder, making Kunogola and Cornerus feel that the entire platform is shaking.

At this point, Davos said, "This is the voice of the Dionian citizen!"

The seniors understand that this sentence signifies that Davos did not renounce the people's request at all, just as he did in Amendolara when he did not postpone the people asking him to be a lifelong consul. With a little disappointment, the seniors of Kunogola, Kunogola and other seniors came forward together after a short confirmation. Kunogola walked to the front. He stared at Davos with a complex expression, and said with a mockery: "Congratulations, Lord Davos! "

Davos did not shy away from his gaze, smiled slightly.

Kunogola grabbed Davos' right hand and held it up.

The shouts from the square came suddenly, both the people and the soldiers were watching the platform intently, looking forward to that sacred moment.

"After the strong demand and election of the Dionian citizen, Senate, after careful consideration, decided to respond to your call, passed a new bill, and now I announce-" Kunogola looked down at the close and numerous crowds on the square, suppressing the hearts of Negative mood, loudly said: "Consul Davos becomes King of Dionia City State Union!"

The square was full of joy ...

The first legion's brigade captain Xanthicles watched Davos holding a right hand on the platform and calmly Davos, and couldn't help but recall the slightly younger and younger man who was amaze the world with a single brilliant feat 6 years ago at the Army General Assembly It took only six years for the mercenary leader to change from an obscure, lowly mercenary to the king of the powerful city state union in the Western Mediterranean. Hades really cares about this Greek!

The Legion Commander of Antonios and Amintas, as well as the soldiers who followed Davos from Persia to today ’s mercenary origin in the first and second legion, are even more cheering. They witnessed Davos growing from an ordinary mercenary. For the king of a powerful city state union in the Western Mediterranean today, this is a miracle, they are all honored!

In this brief moment, the vast majority of people have a king for Union, no longer worry about confusion and excited cheers, very few people are lost ...

Davos' heart is also overwhelmed by emotions, and he even feels like he is in a dream: King, is this so? !!

An irrepressible smile filled his face, and he didn't even care that Kunogola's hand was pinched a little, and he had long hoped for the successful completion of the goal, and he didn't allow others to vent it!

Davos not at all allowed himself to be too proud. He took a few steps forward to the edge of the platform and was closer to the people in the square. After the cheering weakened, he sincerely exclaimed, "Citizens of Dionia! People of Dionia! Thank you for your trust in me!

We all know that Greek hates monarchy, because the king has Supreme power, is above the law, and can oppress and insult the city state people. But I am the king you elected, and my power is yours, so I am The king does not consider union law to be nothing, nor am I the king of aloof and remote, but the king of the people, the king who must follow the union law like you! I am here to make an agreement with you ... "

Davos slowly raised his right hand, palm outwards, and said very cautiously: "As the King of Dionia, I will promise to do the following. First, we must ensure the security of Union's territory and the people from outside forces. Bullying and aggression; second, we must ensure the improvement of citizens' lives and prevent them from falling into poverty; third, we must ensure the normal operation of the union law and do not interfere with the law. Even if I violate the law, I will also be punished by the law.

Hades is on, if one day I no longer work hard to maintain any of these 3 guarantees, then please don't have to pay any attention to me! And you, the people of Union, do n’t have to support me as King anymore. This is what I promised Davos as King! "

At this moment, the soldiers and the people in the square were moved by Davos' sincere words. They no longer just chose Davos as the king as a kind of spiritual comfort and a way of getting Hades blessing, but they actually accepted Davos as the king in their hearts. fact.

"King Davos for victory !!! ..." The cry of mountain cry out and sea howl was endless, expressing their mood at the moment.

Even seniors such as Kunogola and Cornerus have let go of their worries and frustrations. Davos still made such a commitment when he obtained the maximum right of Union. It was beyond their expectations and made them feel that maybe they made the right decision. They The proposed new country of Dionia, Royal General, will be the most to stand out from the masses in the entire Mediterranean country!

..........................................

In the afternoon, Kunogola and Cornerus left Thurii and came to the north camp.

The originally empty camp was overcrowded.

After being elected as King of Dionia, Davos neither celebrating nor leaving to continue discussions with Senate on the follow-up matters. Instead, he really led the first and second legion away from the bustling comfort for the reason that the situation is tense and should be military-based. City, came to the simple and crude humble camp. Not only did Soldiers not go home, Davos also did not go home to take a look, even if his residence was not far from Senate, even if his beloved lady had just given birth to a child. The young Davos' strong self-control and endurance made the long history of Kunogola and the countless people reading it: No wonder he can accomplish this career!

After getting permission from the camp guards, the two went straight to the center of the camp.

The soldiers chatting casually on both sides of the aisle will greet them when they see it. After all, the soldiers of the first and second legion are citizens of Thurii and Amendolara. They are very familiar with the two seniors who have made great contributions to the two cities. , And more respectful.

"You can see that they are all relaxed!" Cornerus said as he saluted the soldiers nodded.

"After all, they are Dionia's strongest unit, and they have the strongest commander of the entire Magna Graecia. If they are nervous, union can be really dangerous." Kunogola said calmly.

"You're right." Cornerus sighed. "It all depends on Davos! But you have to blame him ..."

Kunogola froze.

Cornerus said with a smile: "6 years ago, when I was trapped in the Temple of Zeus and prayed to God, I never thought that one day Amendolara and this union would become the enemies of Syracuse, the overlord of the Western Mediterranean. "

Cornerus, who only knows how to do things, even made a joke. It can be seen how Davos' return has affected everyone's morale. Kunogola couldn't help but think: If this union really won Syracuse, what will happen to Dionia's future development? !!

Mersis came face to face, he looked depressed, and saw Kunogola them, but just nodded to say hello and had no interest in speaking.

Kunogola can guess why Mersis is so rude: In order to fulfill his promise, Davos returned to the army, and in order to repel the strong enemies and restore Dionia's tranquility, he must assemble more troops, which means that he must increase The input of the treasury and the consumption of food depended on how Mersis's mood was getting better.

Even Kunogola and Cornerus couldn't help worrying deeply: It was understandable to expand the army to repel the enemy. But what will happen if the war lasts for a long time and there is a lack of domestic labor and exhausted resources?

Then, they saw several Weapon merchants headed by Theos coming forward, which were also expression grave, but saw two seniors and saluted saluting respectfully.

"Theos, what kind of weapon did Lord Davos let you make?" Kunogola recognized him, because the overall replacement of the Dionian army was mainly borne by him. Although a lot of the equipment was replaced with old ones, he also made money. A lot of money, and will continue to make money, because the new citizens may buy new legion weapon equipment in his weapon shop. However, he was smart and donated part of his earned money to public buildings in Dionia, which not only made him a Dionian citizen quickly, but also won the favor of many seniors and most people.

Kunogola asked it casually, but Theos faced awkward look: "Sir, Davos is big ... King Davos let us keep a secret, otherwise-" he made a throat cut, two senior heart shivered with cold.

Cornerus hesitantly asked, "Should that cost a lot of money?"

Theos and two other merchants were even more embarrassed: "King Davos let us advance the funds first."

Hearing here, the two seniors were relieved: Fortunately, Davos still kept his sober mind and there was no barbarity.

When the two merchants left, Cornaros hesitantly reminded: "Lord Davos has become the king of Dionia. Should we call him ... should we change it?"

Kunogola hesitated: Yeah, even these merchants have changed their names subtly. As Senate senior, they also called "Lord Davos" continuously. Is it unknown to tell others that they don't want to recognize the newly promulgated law?
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So Kunogola could only say with a smile: "It used to be called a habit, but I really need to pay attention to it in the future!"

Cornerus sympathizes with the nodded.

At this moment, Marigi and Temple of Hades Head Priest Plesinas came forward. Compared to the previous ones, both are smiling.

Kunogola has always suspected that "Davos became king" was caused by the two of them.

Is it time for merit rewards? He thought with disgust in his heart, could not help but stabbed forward: "When all the Union people were worried about national security, the two were in a good mood."

Marigi smiled unchanged, looked at Kunogola playfully, and lowered his voice, pretending to be mysterious: "Of course I'm in a good mood, because His Highness Davos promises me ..."

He deliberately prolonged his voice, causing Kunogola to ask subconsciously: "What is promised?"

Marigi immediately loudly said: "Your Majesty promised me that the Syracuse fleet's blockade of Thurii's port will soon be broken and the trade at Thurii's port will be restored! ... Do you think there is anything else? Sir Kunogola."

Kunogola coughed and prepared to shift the subject to cover up the embarrassment on his face. Cornerus had exclaimed: "Davos big ... His Highness Davos is going to launch a naval battle against Syracuse people ?!"

"Of course! Early in the morning, the Temple of Hades will fortune-tell and pray for this time of battle!" Plesinas responded contentedly.

Kunogola and Cornerus looked at each other with surprise.

"Come on, His Majesty the King is waiting to announce this to you!" Marigi said with a smile.

They were too late to say goodbye and hurried forward.

"See, some people know that Union's political situation is different, but they still don't want to admit it, it's sad!" Marigi said with a sneer.

Plesinas has always felt guilty about Kunogola, so he didn't want to continue to be entangled in this topic, but asked: "Your Majesty just said some suggestions on how to expand the influence of Hades the King of the Underworld and enhance the king's prestige. There are some things. I haven't fully figured it out yet. Sir Marigi, you are more familiar with Persia, can you tell me how the Persian King room promoted their Supreme God Ahura Mazda on foreigner land? "

Marigi stroked his beard and looked complacently. "You're asking the right person. I know the Persian King room very well. You know, when Cyrus built a great empire, he was right. The foreigner ’s faith did not interfere at all, because he himself did not vigorously promote the great God of Persia, and he was busy fighting until Darius became the king, although he claimed to have Cyrus's sacred bloodline, and he also married the daughter of Cyrus , But he felt that his inherited throne from the great king Cyrus still lacked the persuasion of those Persia grand patriarchs. At this time, he thought of the god Ahura Mazda that Persian has always believed in ... "

....................................

Just as Marigi talked about Plesinas' religion about Persia, Kunogola ran into the first legion Legion Commander Antonios, the second legion Legion Commander Amintas, the former Legion Commander-the current military officer Kapus, who just came out of the camp large tent. (The power of the former military officer was divided into 2 by Davos. They are in different aspects and do not interfere with each other. In fact, they do not seem to be significantly different in price from the view of Soldiers. However, in order to facilitate management, Davos will be responsible for personnel appointments. The military officer is positioned one level higher in order to coordinate the affairs of the Ministry of Military Affairs.), Navy commander Seklian.

These four now represent Dionia's entire military force in Thurii, all appearing here together, it seems that Davos really has a big military operation soon! Kunogola and Cornerus looked at each other.

The four people were in a hurry, and simply said hello to the two, and rushed to complete the task that Davos explained.

"Sir Kapus, you have to quickly return the 3000 sailors who were transferred away, or the joint training will not be able to go smoothly in a while!" Seklian urged.

"Rest assured, they're all intact! I'm going to southern city now, and taking the sailors stationed there back to the Crady navy base." Kapus comforted him.

Seklian relaxed a little.

"Kapus, you said ... Well, Your Majesty asked you to go to the port to gather another 7000 people, but also young people who have undergone our military training for more than one year, are there so many freedman in the port that meet this condition?" Antonios was concerned. Asked.

"There shouldn't be that much, but you can go to Amendolara and Bisignia to see it. It's not enough. You can also recruit people in the brigade responsible for logistics ..." Kapus obviously considered this issue.

"Now there are enemies in 4 places in the Union, and the army is divided into 4 places. The strength is used to the extreme. The territory is very empty! It is necessary to break the deadlock as soon as possible and regroup the troops is the most important issue!" Antonios worried Said.

"The point is that Davos ... His Majesty the King must first fight Syracuse at sea. Is this decisive too risky ?!" Amintas interjected, and he still contradicted Davos's previous order: "Syracuse navy After confronting Carthage that many years, it can be said that naval battle is rich in experience and much more than ours! Our fleet has just been established not long ago, and has never really fought once, just because there is a wooden bridge on this ship, dare Go and fight with the Syracuse, and let our soldiers go to the warship ... well, in case ... if they fail, they have no chance to escape. This is the most elite army of Dionia! "

"Sir Amintas, what does it mean is that there is only one more wooden bridge on the ship! You don't know how much this thing has been added, and how much changes have been made to navy's tactics!" Seklian immediately said dissatisfied: "Even if you have rich combat experience That ’s just on land. If you do n’t understand the naval battle at all, please do n’t talk about it! ”

When Amintas heard it, it exploded: "You dare to anger me! You don't see what you have done, what qualifications are you standing here to talk to me about naval battle!"

"Tomorrow! I'll show you a victory!" Seklian paid no tribute.

"Don't quarrel!" Antonios scolded loudly, and he glanced at Seklian. He didn't like the arrogant tone of the youngster, but now he is the navy commander of Davos. Joke! Hurry up and gather your troops to the navy base. After a while, Your Majesty arrives and see that we have not started training yet, I am afraid everyone will be trained! "

Amintas looked at the soldiers who were looking around at them curiously, suppressing the anger in his chest: "youngster, don't just yell, let's talk about the record!"

"Tomorrow you will see!" Seklian finished angrily, then turned and strode forward. He suddenly realized that he was arguing with Amintas in the army camp. In the event of a conflict, it was too bad for himself, so hurry back to navy Base, where is the final decision.

"Antonios, Amintas, don't worry, you have followed Davos ... His Majesty the King has been fighting for so many years, and you still don't know his command style! Without great confidence, how can he fight the Syracuse people at sea!" Kapus reminded Both of them.

"But it's all on land. But no one has experienced combat at sea, although we have been training with navy. The new tactics that Seklian said have not been tested in actual combat. Who knows that in the vast sea, Will this tactic work if it encounters enemy fleets? Our first and second legion soldiers ... the most important thing is that even Your Majesty himself will board the warship, just in case-"said Antonios Here, Karma stopped, and he did not dare to think about the consequences of his defeat.

His concerns also infected another general.

"Well, don't worry, Your Majesty is blessed by Hades, nothing will happen! Let's hurry up and execute his order." Kapus reluctantly said.

....................................

While the generals were arguing, Davos was talking to Brutti's senior Bacilipe and Sedorum inside the tent.

"The two sirs happened to be here, and I was about to send someone to invite you." Davos smiled and invited two to sit down.

"Your Majesty, Sedorum and I are here to plead guilty!" Bacilipe stood up anxiously again and said, "Petaru they had some weird behavior before the rebellion, but we didn't get noticed, and as a result ... they let them escape smoothly. Brutti, bewitching people to rebel ... "

"But, Your Majesty, Bacilipe and I can assure you that only a few Bruttians are rebelled, and most of the Bruttians are loyal to the Union! The Bruttium region will never show great unrest and chaos!" Sedorum took Bacilipe's words Head, expression solemnly promised Davos.

"Yes, we can swear to Amara!" Bacilipe emphasised again.

Davos stared deeply at the two slightly-stern seniors. Apparently, the rebellion of Brutti seniors such as Petaru put them under tremendous pressure. After a moment, Davos looked back and said sincerely: "You can rest assured that although Petaru's rebellion has caused the people in other cities to have some suspicions about the Brutti people, I think the seniors of Senate, including me, are very clear!

"Sir Bacilipe, the 5th legion made up of citizens of Bisignia, the first brigade, at the Battle of the Ramato River, in order to cover the retreat of the large forces, took the initiative to leave behind the enemy, and finally either died or was captured, only to guarantee the 4th, 5th legion Most soldiers can retreat smoothly. So far the first brigade brigade captain, Senate senior Brim and some Bisignia soldiers are still held in Syracuse's battalion. Such heroes are not Dionia's most loyal citizens. Who else can be ! "

After hearing Davos' words, Bacilipe burst into tears, not only because of the huge sacrifices made by the Bisignia people and the grievances that Davos finally understood, but also because he was worried about the safety of the captive clansman.
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Davos could understand his feelings at this moment, so he walked over and held the oldman's shoulders with both hands, said solemnly: "You can rest assured that I will do my best to rescue our heroic soldiers. If Dionysius dares to kill them, then I will To kill all the soldiers of Syracuse! "

Now that Dionia is at a disadvantage in this war, when Davos said these words, the two seniors felt victory as if they were in the hands of this youngster. It was a kind of unspeakable self-confidence that made them move forward. The bad situation and the more or less shake in the heart disappeared.

"Sir Sedorum." Davos turned to another Brutti senior, claiming to praise: "As far as I know, except for Bisignia, Brutti's western northern part, centered on Vergae, is the most stable in the rebellion at this time. , Nothing unusual happened, you and Saru sir played an important role in it! Thanks to you, I don't have to worry about Petaru's rebellion at all! "

"Your Majesty, you have won a prize! We are citizens of the Dionia Union. It is our duty to maintain the unity of the Union and the stability of the region! Moreover, as a Bruttians, we do not want to have another war in the Bruttium region!" These words are true and sincere.

Davos looked at him, and before walking back to his seat, he was brewing a decision in the heart: "Petaru their rebellion is just a small abscess on Union, I have more important enemies to deal with It is temporarily impossible to handle it in person, but this matter must be resolved as soon as possible. Long delays will not only affect the normal life of the Brutti people, but also involve a lot of our strength and energy. We will not be able to devote them to the real Syracuse. In a decisive battle, I decided-- "

Davos was about to say what he was thinking, and entered the large tent on behalf of Captain Rodom. "Your Majesty, Kunogola and Cornerus, two sirs, see you."

"They came just right, let them in." Davos thought for a moment and knew why they were here, he said quickly.

"Yes!" Rodom immediately turned and went out without looking at his clan.

So Davos praised: "Rodom is now a good guard Captain, and I think he is fully capable of performing more important tasks!"

Bacilipe listened, feeling excited, but humbly said, "There is no more important task than the guard you have for Your Majesty!"

Davos laughed: "Youngster needs more experience, staying with me, there is no future."

"Your Majesty, you are really joking ..."

While the three were chatting, Kunogola and Cornerus walked into the large tent and saw Bacilipe and Sedorum also in their tentacles, a moment's glance, and smiled and greeted each other.

"The two sirs came just right, and I have a few suggestions to discuss with you." Davos asked them to sit down and immediately turned to the topic.

"Big ... Your Majesty, please say!" Kunogola and Cornerus straightened.

"The rebellion caused by Petaru, Cardulk, Bergram and the others in the Bruttium region must be resolved as soon as possible, and the situation in the Bruttium region must be stabilized in order to make this region one of our important forces in the fight against Syracuse." Davos tone "I therefore propose to send Sedorum as Cosentia Chief Executive and concurrently the wartime governor of the Bruttium region, responsible for the security of the entire Bruttium region except Bisignia, maintaining the stability of the region, and having executive power over the entire region. Knapetia and Vergae must also accept their orders. "

With that said, the remaining 4 were shocked.

"Your Majesty, you mean to ... appoint Sedorum as Governor, the kind of Persian ... Governor!" Cornerus asked stuttering.

"This is not the governor of Persian! Nor is it the governor of Sparta!" Davos blamed Cornerus for making a fuss about nothing: "You all heard it clearly! The Brutti wartime governor I just said had only power and administrative power, There are no taxes and military powers. And this is a temporary appointment, and it will be cancelled after the war. But-- "

Davos said positively: "During the war, I think it was very important to establish it! The Bruttium region is now a little unstable, and no one knows what will happen in the future. Once a major change occurs, several Chief Executives of Brutti will If you dare not make a claim, you still need to ask for Senate back and forth. You cannot formulate a targeted solution in time to deal with it, and you cannot gather resources and strength from the entire region to deal with a larger crisis. Out of control ... With the Wartime Governor in charge of Brutti's affairs, you can respond in time! "

"Your Majesty, you are saying something. But Sedorum, but--" Cornerus also wanted to say that Kunogola whispered him in secret and asked aloud, "Your Majesty, Sedorum is the Cosentia Chief Executive. Will Hielos be recalled? ? "

"No. Hielos is re-assigned to the Bruttium region commander, where he is in charge of the troops and assists the Governor-General during the war to stabilize the situation in Brutti." Davos thought long ago.

so that's how it is! Kunogola, after all, was not to be trifled with, and immediately understood Davos 'intentions: As for Davos' sudden proposal of "creating a new post with such great authority", he believed that it was indeed an appropriate measure to deal with volatile areas during the war. As for Sedorum to take over, aside from the alertness to foreigner in his mind, he also thinks it is a wonderful proposal, because it shows Dionia Senate's absolute trust in Bruttians. At the same time, letting Bruttians manage Bruttians will make it more acceptable to Brutti people in this sensitive period ...

Davos only gave Hielos control of Brutti's military power, which made him completely relieved of Davos' seemingly adventurous proposal. It was said that Hielos would listen to the commander of the wartime governor, but once the governor had dissent, who would be loyal to Daelos? Do you still need to ask!

Kunogola took a deep look at Davos. The youngster often had such outrageous proposals that looked like a heavenly steed, soaring across the skies, but they were effective and reasonable to implement. Officially, such a vast political hand makes Kunogola awe and dare to Davos, so once Davos makes a major political decision, he usually will not go against it, including the previous king.

"Your Majesty, I agree with your proposal, 'Let Sedorum be the Chief Executive of Cosentia and the Wartime Governor of the Bruttium region, and Hielos will be the Commander of the Bruttium region." Kunogola immediately agreed.

Cornerus also wanted to understand now, but what if he didn't agree? Now that there are not many seniors who can participate in the conference with Dionia Senate, Davos, two Brutti seniors, one Lucania senior, Marigi, Mersis, Plesinas, and now Kunogola ... Davos has already obtained more than half of the votes, not to mention gentleness Cornerus did not want to upset Davos when he first became king. Then he reluctantly agreed.

Sedorum didn't expect Davos to take him to such an important position, and the whole person was in shock and excitement. Therefore, Cornerus showed alertness to him and Davos let Hielos take charge of the army. He was completely attentive. You know, in the years since Brutti merged into the Dionia Union, Bruttians have become far more Senate seniors than Lucanian, but they are far worse in terms of real power. In the early days, no Brutti senior left Thurii and became Chief of any city in Dionia. Executive. Only last year, Saru was elected as the least important city in the Bruttium region-Chief Executive of Vergae. Brutti seniors have complaints, which is one of the reasons for Petaru's rebellion. In the turbulent and race suspicion period of Bruttium region, Davos resolutely gave him a heavy responsibility. This is an affirmation of his ability and a trust in him. How can he not excite him!

"Your Majesty, I will certainly quell the insurgency as soon as possible and let Brutti restore peace as soon as possible in order to mobilize soldiers and food resources to fight the Syracuse!" Sedorum immediately promised.

"Do you have a good solution to the rebellions such as Bergram who has been running in the mountains?" Davos asked.

Sedorum knew that this was a test for Davos and gave him the opportunity to show his ability to Kunogola and Karnerus. He thought for a while and said, "The terrain in the mountains is complex and it is not suitable for the army to advance. I would suggest that Sir Hielos sent troops to station near Lara Lake, forcing Bergram's unscrupulous army to dare not go out of the mountain ... At the same time, a decree was issued, and any tribe that helped Bergram or concealed his whereabouts would be considered as a party. Once found, the entire tribe would be destroyed. Degraded to slave! If the report of the rebel party is reported in time, it will be rewarded, and the tribe who actively fights with the captives, and even captures the Brim, will get the land of the Bergram tribe as a settlement! If the Bergram minions take the initiative to repent, before the capture Come to surrender, Union will forgive their betrayal! In addition, a squad composed of Brutti hunters will be called to search for the rebels' trails, and they will harass them continuously after discovery. Mountain people are sparse, without food, and without the help of other tribes. The rebels will soon be in chaos because of hunger, fear ... "

"What do you think of the counterinsurgency suggestions made by Sedorum?" Davos smiled and looked towards Kunogola with a smile.
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"Sir Sedorum is indeed the most suitable candidate!" Kunogola and Cornerus answered more sincerely than before.

After Sedorum came to Thurii, because he had been idle, he also spoke very young Master during the Senate meeting, so Greek seniors didn't know much about him. However, Davos knew him well through the information collected by the intelligence department. He knew that he had united with the Lucania tribe union to invade Thurii, and then departed from the Lucanian defeated by Davos and burned their camp. He was still Cosentia Chief One of Piran's most jealous people, but the Bruttian Tribe Alliance was the one he advocated first ... so this is why Davos left it idle at first, and originally wanted to wait for the Bruttium region to be completely stable before reusing this capable but many The changed Bruttian leader, didn't expect this war.

Bacilipe looked at Sedorum in surprise. He wanted to say: Is there some way in the law you want to promulgate to treat clansman too harshly? !!

Sedorum noticed his expression, but didn't care. A few years ago, these tribe unions in the Bruttium region still fought with each other. Only because of the surrounding environment's vile did they force them to join together. In fact, apart from his own clansman, he would not have much concern for other tribes. Now he only thinks about how to deal with Brutti's rebellion as soon as possible and show his governing ability to King Davos and Senate.

At this point, Rodom walked into the large tent again, with a little panic on his face: "Your Majesty, west ... A messenger arrived on the west, saying yes-" Rodom looked at the others inside the tent, subconsciously Moving forward, trying to whisper to Davos.

"West? Is that it ?!" Davos was a little surprised, and said immediately, "Several sirs are right here. You don't have to hide them, just tell them. What's the bad news?"

"Yes!" Facing Kunogola and the others's gaze, Rodom swallowed: "The messenger said, 'Two days ago, Laos' army tried to sneak attack the La River fortress but was repelled. After confirmation by Sir Hermon, Laos' Arommas has announced its departure from the Dionia alliance and declared war on Dionia! "

"What ?! Laos is the other way around ?!" Cornerus exclaimed, and the other three were a little panicked too. The past few days were a real house leak, and the bad news came one after another.

"Please note that it is Arommas who betrayed us, but Hernepolis will not betray us!" Davos said with affirmation, with cold light flashing in his eyes: "When Dionia encountered difficulties, one by one Jumping out of the hole and down the rocks, costing us to take care of them over the years! Exactly! With this war, we will clear them all! "The murderous intention and self-confidence revealed in Davos' words refreshed the four.

Kunogola settled and suggested: "Your Majesty, although He Consul Hernepolis will not betray us, but his more than 1000 Laos soldiers will inevitably not be affected. Will we temporarily block the news and wait for the situation to stabilize and then make it public? It's also good for the people who have been disturbed these days. "

Davos nodded, he heard the meaning of Kunogola's unspoken words: the people just responded to oracle, elected him as king, and Laos rebelled in a blink of an eye, what would the hopeful people think?

"You're right! Rodom, you can take care of the messenger. Don't let him contact other people. When I finish writing the instructions, you will return him to La River Fortress immediately. In addition, you will send 20 guards to take over the whistle card. , Anyone from the west will be sent to camp first and watch over. "

"Yes!" Rodom turned away.

"Everyone, Arommas is rebellious, no big deal. With Laos's current strength, he can't break the La River fortress, and the Vergae city that is at stake is worthless. Arommas is now like a turtle, shrinking in the city, waiting for Syracuse to defeat us After that, I will reap the benefits, but this is bound to be a dream! "Davos looked at the four people and solemnly said," Sedorum, the appointment of the Governor of Wartime is exactly the time, you hold the official appointment letter of Senate I signed, and immediately Rushed to Brutti and reminded Saru to be more alert to Laos and not to send troops easily. After calming down Bergram's rebels, let Hielos lead the attack on Laos ... I think Bagule and Hermon should be recruiting soldiers. Go in, take Laos again! "

"Yes, Your Majesty." Sedorum became concerned when he heard of the Laos rebellion. Although he knew that due to the Dionia Union, Vergae and Laos had started trade with each other in recent years. Laos is still on guard. After years of training, Saru has become calmer and should not rashly attack.

After sending away two Brutti seniors, Davos asked: "Are you still here?"

Kunogola and Cornerus looked at each other.

Kunogola said positively, "Your Majesty, you are now King of Dionia! So, what are the requirements for Dionia's existing power and political system?"

Kunogola said, Cornerus looked at Davos slightly nervously.

Davos slightly smiled: "I can be embraced by the people as a king, and I'm already panic. Where can I have any additional requirements, just run as usual."

Davos' words relaxed the two seniors.

Davos glanced at them and understood the minds of them and even the whole Senate. In fact, his previous authority was not much different from the de facto king, that is, the highest military power, administrative power, judicial power, and sacrifice power in one body. Now It's just that there is a legal proof, there is no need to make big changes.

"But-" he said again, making the two hearts tight again: "I became a king. As a symbol of the whole union, it will inevitably become the primary target of the union's enemies. I hope to improve my family. Vigilance and protection! "

"Your Majesty, Senate is preparing to discuss" the security and protection that Union should provide after you become a king ", and I believe that there will be results soon." Kunogola responded immediately, as a powerful union Of course, the treatment and specifications enjoyed by the King cannot be too shabby, otherwise it will only make other forces jokes, and Senate has already considered this problem.

"As long as I can keep my family safe, don't make it too complicated, and don't spend too much energy on this." Davos reminded: "Now our focus is on this damn war!"

"Your Majesty, I heard that you are planning a naval battle with Syracuse people?" Cornerus asked.

"I'm about to tell you about this." Davos looked at him and said grave: "Of the enemies we are facing, the biggest threat to us is Syracuse's navy! It attacks us The coastline not only destroys farmland, villages and other facilities, kills our people, creates panic, but also forces us to station troops along the way, dispersing our forces and making us very passive. At the same time, we carry heavy food transportation to the southern part defense line. It was also threatened. In the case of increased guards, they also had to worry about their sneak attack. I heard that a heavy squad was attacked yesterday. Although the enemy was repelled, the heavy squad's beast was mostly injured.

In addition, we should pay more attention to Castiglione! Although among the allies, Castiglione has the closest relationship with us, and the senior members of Castiglione, such as Amicilis and Nikornis, are also very friendly to us. However, under the intentional attack of Syracuse navy, Castiglione also suffered a lot of losses. If it continues, Castiglione ’s The public may have other ideas ... "

Hearing here, Kunogola and Cornerus changed their expressions. During this time, they ignored Castiglione. Its position was too important. Once rebellious, Dionia's territory would be cut off. By then Dionia would be really dangerous!

"So, we must fight back Syracuse navy immediately, and we can't drag it any longer!" Davos said firmly.

"But ... but Syracuse's navy is too powerful. Our warships are compared to them ..." Cornerus said with a worried expression, stuttering.

Davos laughed and stood up suddenly, loudly said: "I originally prepared Seklian secretly for this battle! Tomorrow will be the day of Syracuse navy crying!"

Davos's self-confidence strongly infected the two, and Kunogola revived his spirits. He immediately replied: "Your Majesty, is there anything we need to prepare? Senate is bound to fight for this naval battle spare no effort!"

"it is good!!"

.......................................

"Lady, the owner has already returned to Thurii, can't even look back ?! Just let Hernepolis come to report ..." Azuna said a little bit of grievance while helping Cheiristoya walk in the backyard garden.

Cheiristoya expressed calmly and said quietly: "He is the commander of the army and the protector of the Union. Now that the enemy is now, he has just become a king and has greater responsibility. Of course, he must set an example for the entire army soldier and the people! Estimate He is now thinking hard about how to defeat the enemy. We just need to know that he is fine. You are right, Agnes younger sister. "

Agnes, who was also walking, caressed the raised abdomen, and although he was a little bit lost in his heart, he said sympathetically, "You're right, elder sister. We should not be an obstacle for Davos!"
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"Anyway, come and take a look at our little Eunice, right?" Azuna bent down and said softly to the baby in the wooden wheelbarrow.

The originally quiet little Eunice knew someone close to her and immediately shouted "Yeah", dancing hands and feet, and kicking the thick wool covering her body.

"Lady, look, even the little Eunice is protesting!" Azuna joked as she covered the baby with a quilt. That is, the Davos mansion that treats slaves and kindness, and because Azuna is the confidant of Cheiristoya, he dares to speak like this.

Cheiristoya looked at daughter, with bright rays of light flashing in her bright eyes, she remembered something, lightly sighed and said: "little Clo didn't see his father when he was born, who called Dionia is always a war ..."

When 3 people were sighing, a cry came from the front yard.

It's little Clo! Both Agnes and Azuna changed their faces, and Azuna said quickly, "I'll go and see."

"Don't go. With Herny and Cynthia, what is there to worry about." Cheiristoya as mother is much more calm than Agnes and Azuna.

Due to the expansion of the war, Dionia continued to send young and middle-aged men to the front. Many institutions in Thurii stopped operating due to lack of manpower. The same is true of schools. Guards and instructors either joined the new legion or became sailors or joined the transport team. Although the teachers have special legal regulations for the purpose of protecting high-quality talents, they do not need to go to the battlefield, but they still go to the places where they are needed under the arrangement of the city hall, and contribute to the war, such as becoming a military Statistician, heavy bookkeeper ...

As a result, school teaching has stalled. And without the protection of guards and instructors, the safety of students could not be guaranteed, so Ancitanos had to announce that the school was temporarily closed.

For safety, Cynthia, Adoris, and Little Clo were ordered not to go out. Little fellows who had been crippled at home saw Big Brother Hernepolis returning for a long time no see and entangled him with excitement.

The childlike Hernepolis had to take them to play the football tossing game on the playground in the courtyard of the front yard (because the children were big and energetic, Davos simply destroyed the pool in the courtyard of the front yard, and the whole change Into a small playground, so that children can play happily inside, while exercising.)

Little Cloth, more than 4 years old, naturally excitedly ran around with big brother and elder sister, accidentally stumbled to the ground, wow crying.

Adoris was playing on Xingtou, and said impatiently, "No bleeding, what a cry!"

Cynthia glared at him, and Adoris stopped talking at once, and he had always been a little afraid of his two-year-old older sister.

Cynthia rushed over, held up the crying little Clo, gently patted the dust on him, and said softly, "little Clo, you are a brave soldier. Soldier will not cry."

I often followed Adoris at home and learned to be a heroic soldier of Little Clo. He immediately wiped his face with his little hand and said, "I didn't cry!"

"Okay, take a break." Hernepolis gasped and sat down on the sidelines. Unlike the citizen of Union who often conducts military training, he spends most of his time in the Academy to check materials and practice writing. He lacks exercise. He was just a ball grabber and followed these energetic children to run back and forth very quickly. I ran out of energy: "I'll tell you a story."

"What story?" Adoris immediately asked with interest. Hernepolis was good at telling stories and used to tell children.

"The story of Hades's wife Goddess Persephone and sea monsters, which I collected last time I went to Sicily. You must not have heard it."

"I want to listen!" Adoris shouted immediately.

"I want to listen too!" Little Clo shouting louder.

Without speaking, Cynthia sat silently beside Hernepolis.

When Aristelas entered the courtyard, he saw three children sitting around Hernepolis, listening carefully to his storytelling.

Seeing this warm scene, Aristelas naturally remembered the news about the "Arommas Rebellion" just now, and couldn't help but sigh ...

.......................................

In the early morning of December 12, the weather was fine and clear. There were no clouds and a breeze.

Davos gathered all the soldiers in the first and second legion at the camp, and then led them to the mountain of Temple of Hades. There have already been a lot of people and seniors of Senate.

Davos took the lead, followed by Senate senior and two Legion Commanders.

Head Priest Plesinas was already waiting in front of the temple, and a group of people led by Davos walked into the Hell Temple of the Temple of Hades with a solemn expression.

Davos looked up at the statue of Hades holding a double-forked fork, black hair spread out, and his eyes full of anger, and there was a kind of intimacy in his heart: from his rebirth to now he has an inextricable bond with Hades, and now he is resting with him, As long as Dionia exists, the Davos royal family must be with him, worship him, and be blessed by him ...

Thinking of this, Davos knelt down saluted reverently, and said aloud: "Oh, justice and selflessness, Divine kingdom Dionia on the ground is being surrounded by war and is in danger. Your descendants (that is, Davos themselves) are about to lead the army and The Syracuse are in a desperate battle and hope to receive your blessing and win! "

After speaking, Davos stood up, lit an oil lamp, and respectfully placed it on the offering table in the middle of the statue.

Then, Plesinas was holding a black calf specially selected from many Lucania cows. It seemed to know his fate, but Davos didn't bark or jump when he held it with his left hand.

Davos drew out his short sword, touched his back and neck, and relented hard, stabbed in with a strong sword, and the calf wailed, and fell to the ground.

The priests quickly lifted it up to the sacrifice table, dissected the abdomen, and removed the internal organs for examination. How can there be lesions in the internal organs of a healthy calf? Therefore, after divining the priest carefully, he said: "Good luck! Good luck!"

Everyone's expression was loose, showing the joy, singing Song of Hades, watching Plesinas solemnly enshrine fresh blood food in front of the idol ...

In addition to the Temple of the Inferno, Davos and the two Legion Commander worshipped the Yingling Temple ...

"Dong! ...... dong! ......" Nine long and magnificent bells rang from the mountain, with a strong sound, and the people and soldiers under the mountain were excited.

"It's a good sign! It's a good sign! ..." By the time Davos entire group came down from the mountain, the foot of the mountain had become an ocean of joy, as if it had already won a battle.

As Davos led the first and 2 legion marches towards the military port, in the military port Seklian was mobilizing nearly 3 sailors before the war: "brothers, you have worked so hard for so long that today you are finally going to fight the enemy at sea. Yesterday I was Davos ... Your Majesty recruited to discuss the naval battle, and several Legion Commanders accompanied them. They even advised Your Majesty not to fight the Syracuse people at sea again, saying, 'We navy was just formed, no experience, It's impossible to be an opponent of the Syracuses. 'I argued with them, but I was reprimanded and said,' We navy have no merit and are not qualified to speak to them ... '"

Seklian's words made all the sailors angry, and he took the opportunity to shout loudly: "Fortunately, the wise King Davos said, 'He believes that the sailors of Dionia will fight heroically like the militias and bring victory to the union!'. Brothers, Let us not live up to Your Majesty's expectations, telling the proud army with a glorious victory, we are also the heroes of the people! With this victory, we can also obtain citizenship faster like a legion soldier (Because a large part of the sailors are freedman)! Faster access to allocated land! Brothers, for your good life in the future, let us do a good job and defeat Syracuse navy! "

"Defeat Syracuse navy !!!"

"Dionia navy for victory !!!"

"His Highness Davos for victory !!!"

……

The sailors who were enthusiastically spoken in Seklian's speech shook their arms, and the shouts let the people's gates who got the news and rushed to the coast look sideways. Even Davos halfway along heard the shouts and couldn't help saying with a smile: "Navy's morale is high!"

Although there was some quarrel with Seklian yesterday, before starting the fight, Amintas also put those small disputes behind him and said happily, "This is good, we also have a few more chances to win."

"Now I order--" Seklian glanced at the sailors, taking a sigh of relief, loudly shouted: "Tug into the water !!"

The sailors immediately rushed to the dock where the warships under their responsibility were stored.

Warships that are not in combat usually are stored in dry docks, and regularly exposed to the sun, making the sterns that are extremely harmful to the ship unable to survive, and at the same time replacing and maintaining the damaged board, thereby ensuring the lifespan of the warships. Therefore, Thurii's military port is different from the commercial port. It does not have a dock. Instead, it builds a bank with a sloped bank at a certain angle, and then builds a dock on the bank. After the warship entered the port, the sailors would drag the warship along the slope of the causeway into the dry dock for storage.

As this military port of Thurii was hurriedly built without prior careful planning, not only was each dock built simple, but the land occupied seemed cramped. It extends east from the Temple of Hera to some river banks outside the market. Large and small docks are lined up and numerous on both sides of this Crati section.
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At this moment, the sailors rushed into their respective docks, pulling the cables in the front and pushing hard at the back. In a neat slogan, a three-layer slurry warship about 50 meters long slid into the water like a Flood Dragon and smoothly slid in. Crati, big splashes ...

In a blink of an eye, the wide surface of Crati's offshore estuary was full of warships, almost cutting off the river. Originally here, the flow of the river water was very slow, and it was even slower at this moment.

The sailors tied the ropes to the wooden stakes on the shore, fixed the warship, and then mounted the wooden ladder. Each and everyone quickly got on the ship and began to install the crowd drawbridge skillfully. After confirming that the sailors were operating normally, the sailors Go down to the cabin through the entrance of the arm board, find your seat, pull out a wooden paddle from the wooden trough, extend it out of the pulp hole, and install it on the pulp seat.

The cabin of the 3-layer paddle warship has 3 floors: 54 paddlers are on both sides of the bottom layer, and 54 paddler are on the middle floor, and there are 62 paddlers on the top floor. As the paddlers are close to the paddle, the paddles can be seen. The sliding situation in seawater, so their status is the most important. They must be the leader of the paddlers, lead the middle and lower paddler, and work together to paddle.

After the 170 paddlers were in place, the sailor captain walked back and forth along the aisle in the cabin. He was responsible for supervising the paddlers, maintaining paddle order, and inspiring the morale of the paddlers.

The helmsman walked towards the stern. He is the core of the whole ship. He controls the rudder and controls the forward direction of the warship. He must be the most experienced sailor to destroy the enemy ship and save himself in the fierce battle.

The piper sat down in the middle of the aisle near the entrance of the arm board. He was responsible for receiving the captain's instructions to control the rhythm of the oars.

The captain is the commander of the entire ship and is responsible for commanding the battle.

In addition, there are three lookers, who are listed in ship's bow, stern and mast, and inform the captain of the enemy situation and the instructions transmitted by fleet.

Today, in consideration of the near sea battle with Syracuse, not at all hung the sails, not even carried them, and left them at the dock to reduce the load of the warship. Therefore, I was responsible for lifting the sails and controlling the sailing of the ship. Armor sailors lack an important task. In addition to picking up bows and arrows, and dealing with enemies near the ship, their more important task is to handle the "crow drawbridge" to pin the nearby enemy ship.

At this moment, the army led by Davos also entered the naval port, and Seklian, Midolades and other navy officers rushed to meet them.

"Your Majesty, the fleet is ready to go!" Seklian said excitedly after finishing military salute to Davos.

"Did the Syracuse's fleet be found?" Davos asked calmly.

"I found it!" Seklian replied immediately: "Our fast boat reported back before, 'Dozens of Syracuse warships appeared near the coast of Castiglione and seemed to be preparing to land there, so their large fleet must not be far away!"

Davos looked at the navy officers headed by Seklian, and each and everyone's eyes glowed with scorching eyes, and he smiled: "It seems you can't wait any longer, so what are you waiting for, let the legion's soldiers get on board? ! "

"Yes!" Antonios and Amintas responded in unison, and immediately ordered the officers behind them: "Get on board!"

Soon, all the soldiers in the first legion and a few soldiers in the second legion ran to the river bank in an orderly manner under the leadership of the squad leader. According to the area trained yesterday, they found their own Trireme in charge of the platoon. At this point, the total number of Dionia Trireme ships is close to 2.

Davos stood on the embankment, overlooking the close and numerous legion soldiers on the river bank divided into one after another metal stream, rushing to a battleship, dyeing the river surface full of tan (the color of the battleship) black ... ...

Davos, who had never experienced the naval battle, could not help raising a sense of pride and temporarily dissipating the tension in his heart. He turned to Amintas and said, "After we set off, you will lead the remaining 2 legion soldier to the port. Marigi has prepared a cargo ship for you. Immediately, we will get news of our victory and you will leave! "

"I see, Your Majesty!" Amintas nodded said, then looked towards Seklian, and gave him a solemn military salute.

Just when Seklian didn't understand why Amintas, who had some conflict with himself yesterday, did this, listened to Amintas said solemnly: "Seklian, Your Majesty's safety will be left to you!"

Seklian understood, and he immediately returned with the same solemn military salute: "I will use your life to protect Your Majesty!"

"I wish the naval battle a great victory!"

"I wish land battle victory!"

The two soldiers stared with 4 eyes. At this moment, some of the previous contradictions had vanished, and the rest was a fighting intent that was stingy with the enemy.

"Let's get on board too, don't let the soldiers wait." Davos waved.

"Yes!" Martius waved the army banner. The basically healed guard Captain found Davos yesterday afternoon and insisted on going to kill the enemy. Davos had to let him return.

"Your Majesty!" Kunogola led the seniors, all expression grave stepped forward, saluting salute respectfully to Davos, they didn't say much, but the weight of this gift was the whole union All dangers are entrusted to Davos, because this battle will determine the rise and fall of Dionia.

Davos smiled again, loudly said: "Wait for our victory!"

Then he took the guard down to the river bank. At this time, the legion soldiers were basically warships, so the river bank did not feel crowded. From time to time, sailors and soldiers of fleet waved hello and salute to Davos. Davos was one after Another responded with a smile.

Finally, he came to his carrier, which is the largest Trireme in the fleet. It is 60 meters long, five meters wide, equipped with 188 paddler, the bow is inclined into the water, and the head is sturdy and sharp. The metal collision angle, the tail end upturned, similar to the scorpion tail, countless wooden paddles protruding from the front to the back of the ship, more like the feet of a millipede. This is a luxury warship from Ligim, originally positioned as flagship by Seklian.

After Davos and the 60 guards got on the armor board, a man wearing a leather helmet and a short coat rushed to the doctor's division. After being saluted, he said slightly nervously: "陛 ... Your Majesty, I'm Miltias , The captain of this ship! "

Davos responded with a smile: "Miltias, glad to fight with you!"

"Your Majesty, the sailors ... want to come to greet you, but because of their duties, they couldn't ..." Miltias whispered in a little distressed.

Davos without the slightest hesitation said, "I'm going to greet them." After that, he first came to the entrance of the battleship cabin.

The armor plate of a 3-layer mortar warship is not a single piece, but two armor plates from the ship's bow to the stern. There is a gap of one meter in the middle, so the cabin is not closed. The paddlers in the cabin You can pass through the gap on your side and see the blue sky above. So even if there are nearly 200 paddlers in the cabin, this open structure does not make them feel dull.

When Davos appeared in the cabin, the entire ship boiled.

Davos did not live up to the enthusiasm of the paddlers. Regardless of the narrow aisles of the paddlers in the upper and middle floors, he took the trouble to climb up and down, bent over to ask each paddler's name, and shook hands with them.

On this trip, although he was a little breathless without a helmet, he stood on the aisle in the middle of the First Layer and still shouted excitedly: "brothers, I am glad to fight with you, let us fight together and win this The victory of a naval battle! "

"King Davos for victory !!"

"King Davos for victory !!"

The paddler cheered in unison, attracting the sailors from the neighboring warships, all of them showing envious expressions: What a great honor to be able to fight with King Davos on the same ship, these lucky guys!

At this time, a unique navy bugle sounded from the nearby Dionia flagship, and the paddlers stopped cheering and began to sing loudly, singing the carols praising God in unison, of course, not dedicated to Hades, but Poseidon, the master of the sea. This is a prayer for a safe and successful voyage.

Davos spent half a day studying this ancient etiquette in order to integrate into navy, and now he sang loudly with the paddlers.

Captain Miltias handed him a wooden cup filled with Portuguese wine, which was of course not for drinking. Davos held it with a solemn expression, walked to the bow, shouted Poseidon's name, and poured wine into the river.

Poseidon's carol resounded across the sides of Crati, restless seniors were refreshed. Then, standing on the embankment, they saw that the forefront warships were escaping from the river bank, one after the other leaving the military port ...

"Come on, let's go to the beach," Kunogola said to the other seniors.

No one expressed objection. Although they could not go to the battlefield in the life-and-death relationship of the relationship that was about to begin, they also had to cheer the soldiers.

It's not just seniors who hold this idea. All the people of Dionia Union can come, oldman, women, children, citizens, preliminary citizen, freedman ... and so on, thousands of people gather At the Crati estuary, they saw a tsunami-like cheer every time they saw a warship sailing out to encourage their loved ones to go to war.

"This boat! My child is on this boat!"

"Did you see that! The person beckoning is my brother, he is the captain!"

"My husband is in this boat with the '3' written on the bow. I can't see him because he is a paddler."

……

The people cheered and shouted the words "people of repute", and many others asked similar questions: "A strange long wooden board stands beside the mast of the front of a warship, what is it ?! Why have I never been anywhere else? Seen on the warship of the city state! "

Thanks to the handsome big fat fans of Western Big Fat, Vanishing Maple, Qian Kun Fei Yu, Wind and Rain! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 466
	

	
				

	
		
		
Seklian's strict confidentiality measures in navy worked, and the public didn't know much about it. Only a few people in the tavern faintly heard drunk sailors talk about it: "It seems to be a crow. It was designed by King Davos and can be used to enemies ... "

"It turned out to be the invention of King Davos!" The people who heard the answer seemed to realize that they had a little more confidence in victory for Davos' absolute trust without asking more carefully how to defeat the Syracuse with that device. Of course, even if you ask, the other party can't tell you why.

"How does this strange thing work? Is it really designed by father?" Adoris, sitting on the shoulder of the slave, asked Hernepolis curiously.

Facing this life-and-death battle, Davos's mansion could not maintain the peace in the past. Not only Cynthia, Adoris, and Little Clo were begging to see Davos off, but the two ladies were also very excited. But Cheiristoya has just given birth, is weak, and has Eunice to take care of at any time; Agnes is getting bigger and has difficulty moving. It is dangerous to enter into such a crowded crowd, so they ca n’t come. Hernepolis was commissioned to bring 4 5 male female slaves to take care of the 3 children.

Hernepolis, carrying little Clo on her shoulder, heard this, and her face was a little awkward, because Davos never told him about Dionia navy. He coughed twice and said perfunctoryly: "Yes, of course it is of."

The clever Cynthia faint smiled at him without revealing him.

At this time, a larger cheer broke out in the crowd: I saw a larger and longer majestic warship coming from the military harbor. Unlike other warships, the middle mast of this warship was placed on top of it A statue of Hades is particularly dazzling. At the same time, there was a man standing on the bow. Unlike other soldiers, he was wearing a bright and bright silver armor armor, and only the helmet's crown was adorned with a unique black cap, which had been hanging down to the back. Facing the morning sun rising to the east, he exudes dazzling rays of light all over his body, like a god of heaven.

The cheers of the people reached their peak. Yes, they recognized him because they had just pushed him to the kingdom, and now this beloved King is going to the battlefield to fulfill his promise. He is what their faith is. Hope So here! 

"King Davos, for victory !!!" The cheering wave was higher than the wave, which was also mixed with several child screams: "Father, come on! Father for victory!"

In the deafening noise, facing the people of the vast crowd on both sides of the strait, Davos certainly couldn't see his child. He just smiled and waved without stopping.

The warship sailed into the sea, and suddenly the sky was wide and wide, and Davos immediately felt a small feeling of itself, but the oars and whistle sounds of all around ships ten meters away shrouded him, let him Realized that he was in an fleeting fleet.

He turned his head and looked towards the coast not far away: the people walked along the coast, helping the old and the young, and constantly following the warship ...

Davos deeply understands what they are pursuing. He takes a deep breath and calms himself to overcome the discomfort caused by habit of fighting on land and turning to the sea all at once.

And the ship following Davos's ship is the flagship of navy commander Secolian. Seklian moves more freely on the ship than Davos. He first walks from the stern to the bow, and after visiting the whole ship again, he arrives. Under the middle mast, looked up and shouted, "Did you find it ?!"

The watchman on the mast immediately replied, "General, there is no news yet."

Seklian shook his fists and saw that the boat ahead of Davos might be a bit slow due to the large number of people, and he seemed not so anxious. He settled down and gave the order: "Move the army below normal speed!"

The normal speed of Trireme is about 8 knots (that is, 15 kilometers per hour). Seklian considers that the entire fleet is going to sea for the first time, and the cooperation is not yet proficient, and the Trireme shapes and specifications merged from each city state are different, such as Crotone's warships are lighter, narrower, and more conducive to assaults; Ligim's warships are wider and thicker, which makes them easier to defend ... The size difference of Trireme, the main force of naval battle, will inevitably result in speed differences. A more cautious approach was taken to avoid a disconnect between the fleet in the process.

To this end, he went on to say: "Raise the Flag of Apollo!" Apollo is Apollo, who drives the golden light of the cloud car every day, and the flag of Apollo in Seklian's mouth is actually a slender linen dyed with golden-yellow The cloth, which was pulled up by the ropes to rise to the main mast, opened up against the sea breeze, and its meaning was: centered on this ship, the fleet contracted inward, and the distance between the front, rear, left and right ships was about 20 meters .

This is also a cautious combat attitude, keeping the entire fleet within the control of Seklian.

"Woo! ..." The extremely long bugle echoed across the sea, and the watchers on every warship could see the golden-yellow flag, and then the entire ship array began to lower from the outside to the inside, and each warship began to lower. Paddle speed, close to each other.

The reduction in the speed of warships can also allow the people on the shore to barely keep up with the forward speed of the fleet, but the fleet is moving away from the coast. Even if the fleet is shrinking, the Trireme 150, plus other warships, 200 warships The Dionia fleet spread out, also occupying an area of ​​5 6 nautical miles, and it drove south to the south ...

.............................................

Leptines was a bit annoyed by such harassment operations every day. From deep in one's heart, he resisted this brutal behavior of massacres of civilians. He originally wanted to use this method to lure Dionia's fleet to come to a decisive battle. Like coward, hiding in the port doesn't come out, which makes Leptines feel energetic but useless.

However, his big brother Dionysius paid more attention to this harassment method. It is said that Dionysius got a little inside information from Crimea and Aspristum. Due to frequent attacks, Dionia's transportation of food to the southern part front line was affected. The supply of soldiers' army provisions is beginning to tighten. As a result, Dionysius ordered Leptines to strengthen and increase the number and intensity of attacks on the long coast of Crimea to Thurii, especially to Castiglione.

In Crotone, it has been raining for several days, and the land is muddy. The Syracuse army has encountered difficulties even with the camp, not to mention the siege. Since he was unable to attack for the time being, Dionysius had other brains. Yesterday he sent envoy to Castiglione in an attempt to make Castiglione fall to Syracuse. He even thought about letting Leptines's fleet carry thousands of soldiers to devastate Dionia's bellyland, crack down on the morale of its people, and reduce the confidence of its allies in Dionia.

At the same time, Dionysius also sent envoy to Taras to discuss whether to send reinforcements in order to join forces to seize Heraclea as soon as possible and truly invade Dionia's territory from the northeast.

As the navy commander, Leptines need not consider that many. He only needs to lead the fleet every day when the soldiers and sailors landed and robbed, keeping an eye on the north to prevent the sudden attack of the Dionia fleet. Therefore, Leptines let his fleet cruise in the distance. The shore is located far away from the sea area, so it can play a role of invisibility.

When he hid in the temporary and crude tent temporarily set up on the armor board, the captain of the flagship screamed excitedly: "general! General! Good news! Good news!"

"What good news?" Leptines rubbed his eyes.

"Fast boat came just now. The soldiers ashore robbed and captured a captive. He confessed, 'Their Consul Davos has returned and was elected as the king yesterday by the people. The new king also promised that he will personally lead today. Dionia navy fights, fight us back! '"

"Davos wants to lead navy to fight ?!" Leptines suddenly refreshed: Dionia chose which king he didn't care about, he only cared that the Dionia fleet that had been hiding in Crati was finally coming out, and it was Consul Davos that his big brother had always been afraid of Led.

He jumped up: "Where's the captive ?!"

"The captives are already on the ship, right in the ship's bow!"

Leptines strode to ship's bow immediately and saw the seemingly timid Dionian.

The captive shivered in fear, not only exposing all the news he had known, but also begging Leptines to release him and not to sell him as a slave.

Leptines said to him comfortably: "If all you confess is true, you will not only become a slave, but also get my reward!"

The captive sweared to God immediately: What he said was true!

Leptines ignored him and turned to the captain loudly said: "Immediately send a signal to let the fleet go north! Send all the fast boats out and give me a comprehensive search! Whoever finds Dionia's fleet first will get me Great reward! "

"Yes, general!" The captain was also excited. After transmitting Leptines' order to the fast boat near the flagship, he turned and shouted to the cabin under the arm board: "Slackers, hurry up! Move up! Hand, use 2x pulp speed! 2x pulp speed! "

The sound of the horn and the sudden turn of the flagship and the sudden acceleration of the speed caught the attention of neighboring warships. They immediately made corresponding changes, and quickly passed on the changes from the inside to the outside.

Note: Some readers have questioned that the Greek 3-layer slurry warship cannot be 60 meters long, and may be 60 feet. According to the archaeological excavation of the Piraeus Mouth by the current city of Athens, the remains of the three-layered mortar warship moored there, the maximum size of the bottom alone is 3 feet (121.5 meters), and according to the documents left by ancient Athens, the wealthiest bank in Athens Parson served as a "three-layer slurry warship sponsor", and the warship he invested in and built was 37 meters long and 3 meters wide. As a carrier of His Highness Davos, I slightly increased the captain to 52 meters. It should not be too exaggerated.
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For an enemy fleet with nearly 300 Trireme ships and 350 other ships, it takes time for the entire team to complete a tactical action, but the trained Syracuse fleet will undoubtedly spend this time. Shortened a lot.

Led by a dozen or so fast boats, the entire fleet sailed towards the sea near Thurii ...

.......................................

The Dionia Fleet Commander Midolades battleship is located at the forefront of the fleet and is used as a pilot. This position requires that the leading captain not only have extensive navigation and naval battle experience, but also be familiar with the fleet's tactics and signals, and understand the purpose of this expedition and the tactics to be adopted. As a vanguard, he must also be very heroic in the naval battle in order to be a model for later warships.

Except for the lack of experience in the first naval battle (most of the captains of the Dionia fleet lacked naval battle experience), in other respects, Midolades performed well. When Enanirus was sentenced to imprisonment, Davos also had Considered Midolades.

At this moment, the captain was sitting under the mast with his eyes closed.

The t-hand on the top of the mast suddenly shouted, "Sailboat found in front!"

Midolades opened his eyes immediately and looked up towards the sea ahead: the vast and vast sea had only blue water and blue sky, and nothing more.

But Midolades knew that due to the blockade of Syracuse navy, a merchant ship could hardly be seen in this lively sea area, so it is very likely that the ship that could enter the sight of the watcher belonged to Syracuse.

"The sailboat turned around and headed south!" The watcher shouted again.

Don't hesitate anymore, it must be the enemy, he found that we are going back and are preparing to go back to report! Midolades groaned a little, and immediately shouted, "Blow the horn, and put on the warning flag!"

Soon, orange-yellow's long linen hangs on the mast, and has been closely watching the pilot's flagship t-hander immediately report: "general, hostility is found in front!"

"Very good!" Seklian's fists punched each other in excitement, and he gave the long-awaited order without thinking: "Move at normal speed! Ready to fight!"

The long horn sounded, and the all-black flag rose to the mast, which was extremely conspicuous under the clear sky.

Soon, the black flags of the sub-fleets were successively hung.

Under the night, there are stars!

This is a tactical formula specially invented by Dionia Navy using the characteristics of "crow drawbridge". It requires the fleet's warships to be scattered and scattered like the stars in the sky. In this way, the warships and warships alternate like waves. Attacking forward requires both each ship to bravely go it alone, and other ships to continue attack to provide protection, this is an orderly melee mode.

"Your Majesty, the enemy has been found before." Miltias reported to Davos.

Davos nodded, pretending to be said in a tranquil voice: "Do it according to your orders, and don't report to me specifically, so as not to delay the war."

"Yes!" Miltias finished the military salute, moved towards shrouded below the gap in the armor: "Normal speed!"

The piper's flute rhythm speeded up immediately. The 188 wood pulp on the sides of the ship slammed the seawater. The stern helmsman turned the rudder, and the ship gradually staggered from the surrounding ships.

"There is a situation!" Oldman exclaimed among the people who were watching the fleet's movements on the shore: "Our fleet is changing the formation!"

From the perspective of ordinary people, there seems to be no change in the warships densely scattered on the sea, but for the old sailors born of these fishermen, they are keenly aware of the changes in distance and speed between warships.

"Did you find the enemy ?!"

"Are you going to war ?!"

……

Everyone asked with 7 mouths and 8 tongues, and the noise was full of worries about the safety of Union, and the safety of loved ones.

.......................................

After more than ten minutes.

"Syracuse's fleet! Many, many warships!" T shouted, pointing his hand forward.

Midolades not at all was surprised. They knew beforehand that this would have been a naval battle with fewer fights. Dionia navy was at a disadvantage in terms of number of warships.

"Raise the battle flag!"

A blood red flag fluttered on the mast.

"General, an enemy was found ahead, prompting a battle!"

"Entering combat!" Seklian said briefly.

"Wū wū wū! Wū wū wū! ..." The screaming horn sounded from the flagship to neighboring warships, and then to the periphery.

The sailors of each warship began to take action. With the reminder of the sailor, they began to swallow battlefield rations made of oat bread and a little grape wine and olive oil, and took turns to move their hands and feet. As a matter of fact, it was only one hour after they got on the ship, and they were still very physically fit. They did this only to make the best preparations for the long and fierce battles that might take place next.

In the sharp eyes of Midolades: a wooden pole rose from the far sea surface, and then one after another emerged, and the outline of a ship soon appeared, and then another ... in a blink of an eye, Warships began to be crowded on the far horizon.

"Come here ..." Midolades in the heart murmured softly.

.......................................

At the same time, on the flagship of the Syracuse fleet, Leptines waited for his long-awaited answer: "general, there is a golden light flashing on a mast in the center of the enemy's fleet in front. It should be what you are looking for with the Hades statue. Boat! "T looked up and shouted on the main mast.

When Leptines heard that, he shouted excitedly: "That captive is right, Davos! Dionia's consul Davos is on that ship !!!"

Leptines knows very well: Dionysius once said that in order to conquer Dionia, it is best to destroy Davos first, so his big brother also sent a killer to carry out the assassination, but none succeeded. Now there is a great opportunity in front of him. If he can capture or kill Davos in this naval battle, not only will he be able to impress his big brother, but he can end this huge war that almost consumes Syracuse as soon as possible!

"Order, each brigade adopts double brigade tactics!" He ordered decisively.

"General, don't you use ring navigation tactics?" The flagship captain next to him reminded him.

Leptines shook his head: "Using ring navigation is too time consuming, and it also disperses the impact amount of the fleet. At that time, that Davos will frighten the soul because of the sinking battleships in front of it. Turning around and running away will be troublesome. Our battle There are many more ships than them, and our skill is better than them. The Dionian consul thought that this naval battle would be as easy as winning a land battle, so he dared to come to attack us, and I will crush it from the front. In the past, the Dionia fleet was completely smashed, and the arrogant Davos was captured! "Leptines said with great vigor, and the right hand he stretched out became a fist, as if pinned in the heart of the fist was the new Dionia king.

.......................................

Midolades stared at the front, the Syracuse's fleet had fully shown their shape, and they were pressing down towards themselves like a huge wave.

Midolades not at all was frightened by the Syracuse fleet ’s aggressive momentum, but revealed a smile: Because the Syracuse people not at all took advantage of their warships' many advantages, they sent the sub-fleet to their sides to form a circular encirclement. Attack your own flank, because this will make Dionia's fleet more difficult to win and more losses. But obviously the brave plan of Your Majesty worked as a bait! The enemy has adopted a direct attack tactic!

At this glance, the layers of warships are probably more than ten in depth, and the enemy still has the advantage of the downwind (there is a weak north wind at this time), but what about that? !! The Dionia fleet has "crow drawbridge" and more heavy infantry than conventional Trireme (the normal infantry configuration of a warship ranges from zero to ten). The Dionia fleet is a battleship and a heavy infantry platoon. There are some shortcomings in flexibility and speed. Now the enemy is largely avoided because he does not use ring navigation tactics. Moreover, the Dionia fleet does not rely on speed and flexibility to win, but close combat!

Midolades was more confident. He knew that although it now seemed that the enemy was two miles away from his nearest warship, once the speed of the ship was raised, a few miles of voyage was immediately available.

"Attack speed!" After he gave the order, he turned to the Xanthicles resting on the arm board, and said bluntly, "brigade captain, the battle is about to begin, please be prepared!"

As the first legion of the 2nd brigade brigade captain's Xanthicles, his senior officer status is completely useless in this naval battle, because this is a battle based on heavy infantry platoon, but he does not want to miss this important Naval battle, so chose to follow the first platoon action.

"Inias, you need to order." He told the squad leader that he didn't want to interfere with the command of the subordinate.

"Brothers gather, organize their equipment, and go down to the cabin. The warship will speed up!" Inias ordered the heavy infantry sitting on the armor board to immediately stand up, bring their helmets, pick up the long spear, and hang Put on the dagger and quickly lined up in two brigade, from the entrance between the two armour plates, down to the bottom cabin.

The pulpers in the cabin didn't pay any attention to the incoming soldiers, they listened intently to the speed of the flute and slid the wood pulp.

"Drip! Drip! Drip! ..." Piper not at all suddenly raised the paddle rhythm, but gradually accelerated.

Thanks to handsome Xi Dafei, Qian Kun Fei Yu, Vanishing Maple, and Starry Moon 2 for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! naval battle has begun!
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The pulp frequency of the upper collar pulper also changes with the sound of the flute. Pull the arms backwards, lean back, stretch your legs, and raise the pulp. Push the arms forward, lean forward, and bend the legs. Inserted obliquely into the sea water, with a natural growl from the pulpers, the wood pulp rowed backward in the sea ...

Under the leadership of the upper paddler, the paddlers of the whole boat struggled to paddle. Their bodies kept leaning forward and backward. Even the leather cushions they gave birth slid back and forth with the paddler's body because of the grease applied underneath.

"Roar! Roar! ..." The low trumpet quickly became the same voice, echoing the rhythm of the flute.

7 knots! 8 knots! 9 knots! Ten knots! ... the speed of the warship is increasing dramatically.

Xanthicles felt that the whole ship seemed to be floating. The waves coming onwards were getting denser, hitting the bow, and turning into a mist of water. "Crash-bang" kept pouring on the armor board ... ...

"Brothers, hold on to the mast and the crow, stand carefully!" Captain Midolades reminded the ten armboard sailors aloud.

As soon as he shouted twice, the sea water poured on him, and it suddenly turned into a falling chicken.

At this time, the bugle number is no longer needed, and the increase in the speed of the pilot ship is a signal, and other ships have begun to accelerate one after another.

Rows of wooden paddles splashed with angry waves, warships split the ferocious waves, and the neat horn of a ship was a powerful condemnation of the invaders. Facing the fiercely and fierce Syracuse navy, everyone in the Dionia fleet stared with eyes full of anger, ready to fight against the enemy!

..............................

Although the Dionian citizens on the shore could not see the battlefield panorama, they were extremely nervous at this moment, watching the ships approaching quickly on the sea.

At this moment, no matter what you know or not, you are holding hands tightly, shouting loudly, cheering for your loved ones ...

..............................

As the Dionian warships got closer and closer, the "crow drawbridge" shaking above each ship's bow became clearly visible, which puzzled the sailors on the Syracuse ship. They had never seen I was surprised by such a strange device.

Out of contempt for Dionia, a "rookie navy", most of them think that this is the result of Dionian's lack of understanding of shipbuilding and messy transformation. With such a mentality, their charge speed is even more rapid, and the formations are a bit difficult to maintain, but they don't care, because they think that Dionia's warship is already in their pocket.

In the view of Midolades: a Syracuse's Trireme rushed towards him diagonally forward, and the bronze angle of the bow pierced the side of his ship.

He knew that it would be dangerous if his warships avoided a large area. Because after a few ten meters to the side of the enemy ship, followed by another warship, it will take the opportunity to crash into the hull of the warship completely exposed due to dodging. This is the famous "double-brigade tactic" of the traditional Greek navy.

But Midolades sneered, he didn't need to give any instructions, and the warship helmsman who trained during this time would make the right response.

Sure enough, during the rapid onslaught, the warship leaned slightly to the right, and rushed towards it.

Seeing the enemy ship zoom in sharply in the eyes, Midolades moved towards armor yelled below the board: "Collect!"

"Receive the pulp!" The sailor shouted.

The paddlers immediately withdrew their wooden oars from the pulp window, and the process seemed a bit flustered due to tension.

At the same time, the ten sailors on the arm board had gathered by the foremast. Some had untied the rope of the "crow drawbridge" attached to the foremast and then pulled it together, while others turned. Pulley makes the base of "crow drawbridge" rotate accordingly.

The captain of the Syracuse warship saw the Dionia warship rushing on the bow, and a small part of the slurry on the right side remained outside the window, and he was very happy: Although he failed to hit the hull, he broke his paddle and also Will affect the enemy's oar speed.

As the warships of the two sides were about to pass, he turned and prepared to get out of the cabin first, because the distance was so close, it was when the arm and archers of the two sides played formidable power. At this moment, he heard "hong" With a bang, the strange device on the bow of the Dionia warship fell straight down, fiercely hit the armor plate of his own warship, the whole warship was shaking, and the huge force caused the front of the warship to charge The situation suddenly eased.

Then the captain heard a shout from the other side: "brothers, it's our platoon!"

Under the captivating gaze of the captain, dozens of Dionia heavy infantry wearing black armor emerged from the opponent's cabin and quickly rushed to the warship of Syracuse through the device.

It turned out to be a small wooden bridge! The captain only understood it at this time, but it was too late. How could the several Syracuse armor sailors who rushed forward to face these Dionian soldiers like wolf-like tigers, were not stabbed by sharp swords, or Shooted down by the long shield ...

Facing the Syracuse heavy infantry rushing to their eyes, the remaining sailors and spectators could raise their hands in panic, but Dionian apparently did not intend to capture them, and one after another stabbed them to death.

The captain was so frightened that his legs were soft, and he sat paralyzed on the arm board.

I heard someone say, "He is the captain, and we need him to navigate this warship."

"It is enough to have a helmsman!" Another tone barely fell, and the cold dagger ran across his neck with blood flowing.

Two soldiers ran towards the stern to capture the helmsman, while the other soldiers stormed directly into the cabin.

The paddlers in the cabin were already lost one's head out of fear, and they all got up from the cushions and wanted to escape.

Dionia first legion Soldiers of the first brigade first platoon shouted: "Come back to your seat!" At the same time, waving a long shield and a short sword, the killing ring was launched.

Although there were more than 170 sturdy men in the cabin, they only wanted to run away, like a plate of loose sand, and Jing Chi's body had no protection at all.

Soon, the cabin was full of corpses and moaning wounded people, and the whole space was red dyed by blood dyed.

The rest of the paddler was so scared that he had no body, squatted in the small cabin, and raised his hands high.

"Get back to your seat, hurry up!" At this point, the drunk of the Dionian soldiers came into play.

The rest of the syllables on the Syracuse battleship were full of arms and sat back on the leather pads.

Xanthicles and squad leader Inias looked at each other with joy and some incredibleness: this was the first time they encountered such an easy battle, and they captured a Trireme with no difficulty!

Although Seklian has repeatedly stated in previous training: "crow drawbridge" will change the tactics of naval battle and bring a brilliant victory to Dionia!

After experiencing this battle in person, Xanthicles really realized how much the ugly "crow drawbridge" played!

Thanks to the genius of King Davos! Xanthicles in the heart sighed, but this is not the time to sing praises, he converged, and whispered to Inias, "You take 30 brothers back to the boat, and here I am watching."

"Brigade captain, is 20 soldiers enough?" Inias asked slightly worried.

Xanthicles glanced scornfully at the trembling Syracuse paddler: "In fact, only ten people are needed."

Inias is no longer humble, because they all know that the battle has just begun.

Inias led 30 soldiers, quickly boarded the armor board, and returned to the warship through "crow drawbridge". The remaining soldiers laboriously pulled out the spikes of the crow's head into the armor board, and the armor board over there The sailors tugged the ropes on drawbridge together and pulled back this small wooden bridge, 1.2 meters wide, 12 meters long, with low railings on both sides, and hit the foremast before Syracuse's warship was released.

"Turn to the rudder, drive to the sea, or you will die!" Under the threat of Dionian soldier's dagger, the Syracuse helmsman had to obey.

In the cabin, Xanthicles stood on the aisle full of corpses and blood, with fiercely roaring fifteen soldiers, "You all listen to me! Pick up your pulp and give me a good boating Otherwise-"Xanthicles said, with a short sword in his hand stabbed down to the side and immediately pierced the chest of an injured pulper lying down.

Before the death of the paddler, the screams of screams echoed in the cabin, and the paddlers, who were already scared, dare not listen.

"Just ... normal ... speed ..." The piper was fighting with his teeth as he was speaking.

The warship sailed crookedly towards the coast, and there were several soldiers standing on the ship's bow, stern, and stern on the armor board. Their striking black helmet arm reminded Dionia of other warships in case they were treated as enemies.

Just as the Midolades warship was connected to the enemy ship with a "crow drawbridge", another Syracuse ship was approaching quickly. The captain and the sailors did not understand why the two previous ships did not separate, but kept touching each other. Together, but the rich battle experience and the habitual "double brigade" combat cooperation made them turn the warship without a slight bend, ready to rush towards the most vulnerable midship of the Midolades.

And not far behind to the left of the Midolades, a Dionia was also moving forward hurriedly.

"Charging speed!" The captain shouted.

"Di di di! Di di di! ..." The piper played the double flute almost nonstop.

In this brief moment, the paddlers were highly excited and nervous, and they frequently leaned forward and backward, so that the splashes of water that had just splashed on the sides of the battleship had not disappeared, and another layer of waves rose, forming two white parallel lines. ...
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13 sessions! !!

With all the paddlers struggling to paddle, the warship rushed straight towards the enemy ships ahead at a terror speed of 13 knots (ie, 24 kilometers per hour) under the control of the helmsman.

Forcing the Syracuse warship to abandon its intention to attack the Midolades, and to confront the oncoming Dionia warship.

"Crash the ship first! Then come and kill you!" Captain Syracuse looked at the ship where Midolades was left behind, thinking confidently.

"Receiving the pulp!" He was yelled, satisfied that the paddlers withdrew the wood pulp very quickly, and the warship was about to cross the Dionia warship with its strong inertial speed.

At this moment, the 12-meter-long strange device in the head of the Dionia warship dropped abruptly, and the spikes on the top pierced the arm board, and the sawdust spattered.

In the exclamation of the Syracuse sailors, dozens of Dionian soldiers with black helmets and black armors rushed to the armor board through "crow drawbridge", and another slaughter began ...

.......................................

Syracuse navy, who did not put Dionia's fleet in its sights, rushed forward, and Diona's fleet showed braveness and bravery. On both sides of the battle line, the two sides were intertwined with canine teeth.

But the vast majority of cases were followed by the crash of "crow drawbridge", which caught the Syracuse warship, and then changed the naval battle into a land battle, which made the Syracuse people's excellent manoeuvring skills completely useless, but Dionia's Legion platoon is like a tiger entering a flock of sheep, easily capturing the opponent's warship.

Just half an hour after the naval battle began, Syracuse navy was captured by nearly 40 Trireme.

The wide sea surface made every Captain Syracuse in the battlefield unable to see the loss of the entire army, but they also felt the same: once the own warship in front was hooked by the strange device of the Dionia warship, many of the enemy's soldiers He emerged from the cabin, rushed to the armour board of his warship through that device, and soon saw his warship exit the battlefield, and the Dionia warship continued to charge forward ...

The captains in the rear of the Syracuse array have realized that they cannot face off with the Dionia warship. Instead, they should use their excellent maneuvering skills and better maneuverability to avoid the device at the bow of the opponent and instead attack the enemy ship. Rear side of the ...

..........................................

This large-scale naval battle fought fiercely off the coast between Thurii and Castiglione, which not only worried the Dionian citizen, but also attracted the attention of Castiglione people.

Castiglione general headed by Amicilis and members of the council also gathered with the people on the coast and watched the progress of this naval battle, because it was not only related to the rise and fall of Dionia Union, but also an important decision of Castiglione.

Syracuse envoy came to Castiglione yesterday. The general executive committee and council not led by Amicilis met him, but he was not kicked away. Instead, he was boarded ashore and "rested" at the hotel. It has been explained that Castiglione's A psychological change at the top.

Although Castiglione has been in close contact with Dionia in recent years, both sides regard each other as their closest allies, and the Castiglione people are even proud to be able to participate in various celebrations of Thurii, like a family. But alliance, after all, is just alliance, not union. The southern line of the Southern Italy Alliance was defeated, and four battles were fought in Dionia. The political situation was unstable, allowing Castiglione in the heart of Dionia to directly feel the panic of the Thurii people from the initial pride to the present. The horrors of the Sciletletium slaughter are shaking the Castiglione's trust in Dionia Union.

Syracuse is not Crotone after all. At the outbreak of the 2nd Crotone War, Crotone, who had been defeated once, did not lose Castiglione's confidence in Dionia, even though the army was forced, but this time the more powerful Syracuse army was led by the brutal tyrant Dionysius who defeated the powerful Carthage. The soldier's front has shuddered the Castiglione. Look at the ruined farmland outside Castiglione, the burned villages, and the people slaughtered. The Castiglione are angry and helpless.

When they learned that Davos had returned to Thurii and had led the Dionia fleet to battle the powerful Syracuse navy, all Castiglione came to the beach excitedly, out of respect for Davos and anger at Syracuse, praying that Dionia would win.

But for the high-level city states of Amicilis, although they also pin their hopes on the invincible Dionian consul, the navy of the Syracuse people is too powerful ...

"In case ... no! As long as Dionia can't win in this time naval battle, this bay is entirely Syracuse. By then ... we can only find a way out for ourselves ..." Amicilis looked at Many warships moving fast in the distance, thinking in pain ...

.............................................

On the Syracuse flagship behind the fleet, Leptines thought he had heard it wrong, and the watchman on the main mast told him that his warships frequently withdrew from the battlefield. Those Dionia warships were not only rarely sunk, but also Continue to advance forward.

"General, listening to the return of the fast boat, Dionian installed a wooden bridge in front of the warship, and configured a lot of heavy infantry in the cabin. Once the wooden bridge was put on, those heavy infantry rushed over, and the sailors on our ship were basically Ca n’t resist. Now Criandas no longer confronts the Dionia warship, but uses our excellent boating skills and rich naval battle experience to deal with the Dionian. As a result, the Dionia warship has a wooden bridge installed. There are too many soldiers loaded, and their speed and flexibility are not as good as ours. I believe that the situation will soon change! "Cháng'ān, the flagship ship, comforted him.

Leptines' mood was slightly better, and he scolded indignantly: "Damn Dionian can only play with some cleverness. They treat the sacred naval battle as something! Poseidon will definitely punish them! ..."

He was venting his anger, and the watcher above his head suddenly shouted, "general, the warship with the statue on the mast rushed out! It rushed over! It rushed to the front of the enemy ship array! I can see There is a general wearing a dazzling helmet arm at the bow! "

Leptines hesitated, and then excited, he shouted, "That's Dionia's consul Davos! He's really on the ship! Hurry! Order the brigade ship to sink! Sink him! Be sure to sink it! As long as you can kill Or captive that Davos, even if we lose more warships, we Syracuse will be a victory! "

Since Syracuse uses a double brigade tactic, ten brigade ships. The bugle sounded, the flagship took the lead in charge, and more than 20 warships followed closely, and soon they surpassed the flagship.

..........................................

Dionia's starry tactics are like the waves blowing by a breeze. One wave of fine waves has just extinguished, another wave has risen, layer by layer, and has been moving forward.

Davos's warships rushed non-stop through their own warships entangled with enemy ships one after another, and finally came to the forefront of the front.

"Charging speed!" Miltias watched the enemy ship rushing forward, giving instructions without the slightest hesitation.

The warship speeded up suddenly, and the sharp arrows generally moved forward.

The two ships are 100 meters apart! 90 meters! 80 meters! ...

Davos swallowed subconsciously and pulled out his short sword.

However, the enemy ship suddenly turned to the right.

"To the left! To the left!" Miltias hurriedly ordered.

The speed was too fast before this turn. The turn was too large to turn, and the deflection was not completed yet. The enemy ship had deftly drawn an arc and ran straight into the center of the ship.

Miltias didn't panic at this time, just ordered: "Keep turning left!"

The captain of the enemy ship looked at the bronze collision angle, and he was getting closer to the larger 3-layer slurry warship, with a proud smile on his face ...

But soon, his smile was frozen.

The bulky hull of the Dionia warship was only slightly to the left and then deflected. The long wooden board device of the bow actually rotated more than 100 degrees and fell directly backward. More than ten meters of drawbridge was hitting his ship's bow armor, and a sound of "hong" struck the two ships together. Although the forward force of his own warship pushed the opponent's warship backwards and the drawbridge creak sounded, the enemy ship's identity was not hurt, but the enemy soldiers aggressively passed the drawbridge.

It's over! He saw that the situation was far from good, and he ignored the warships and sailors, crossed his heart, and jumped straight into the sea.

"Your Majesty, please stay, and let me take my brothers over to kill!" Martius held Davos, who was crossing the bridge, demanded firmly.

Davos didn't insist, he knew that staying here as he is now can make everyone feel at ease.

"Then leave it to you," he nodded.

"Brothers, follow me!" Martius drew out his dagger and led the guards, and rushed across the bridge first. He had to lose his life before and asked the Syracuse person for the price.

"An enemy ship rushed towards us on the right front!" The watcher exclaimed on the mast.

Miltias and Davos immediately felt nervous. At this moment, the carrier was connected with the enemy ship and could not escape at all.

But Seklian's flagship behind the ship quickly ushered in and quickly locked it with a "crow."

"There is an enemy ship behind the right side!" The stern watcher began to scream, but after a while his screaming stopped as another warship rushed up and linked it together.
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Davos is relieved. When making a crazy plan of "bait as a bait" in advance, Seklian and he made a detailed arrangement for it, and arranged more warships all around Davos's ship to protect Davos' safety and simultaneously with the enemy For the final contest.

"A warship rushes forward in the left!"

"There is a warship on the starboard!"

"There is an enemy ship on the right side of the stern!"

……

The exclaiming sound of the three watchers continued, and the Syracuse people carried out a crazy attack on Davos's ship, so that the nerves of the whole ship were always tense.

"Drawbridge retracted! Drawbridge retracted!" At this moment, the bow sailor of the bow shouted loudly.

Miltias relaxed, he shouted, "Backward!"

At this time, the sea surface of the all-around ship was two or two warships, and there was only a large space behind.

The sailors drew backwards immediately, and the speed of the carrier was just getting up, and then the watcher at the end of the bed screamed: "An enemy ship rammed at the back!

This Syracuse warship is quite cunning, relying on excellent ship-handling technology, blocking the sight by the surrounding battleship, it is like a fish swimming flexibly between the gaps of the ship, quickly approaching the carrier, when it was found by the watchman, the distance Only over 40 meters.

The partial ship was back rowing again, so the distance was quickly approaching, Miltias shouted sternly: "Charge to the right and back! Charge to the right and back! ..." He wanted the warship to turn around and let "crow drawbridge" play Works, but it seems time is running out.

"Row forward! Row forward! ..." he shouted again.

Although the paddlers didn't understand the situation outside, they also felt uncomfortable listening to the captain's frequent changing orders and nervous voices. For a while, they were a little flustered, and some people even fell into the sea.

Seeing the bronze collision angle of the enemy ship rushing through the waves, even the appearance of the enemy at the bow could be clearly seen. At this moment, Davos' heart was mentioned on the throat, but Martius rushed with the soldiers, urgent Davos dropped his helmet, and if a ship was sunk, they would take Davos into the sea until they were rescued.

At this moment in a flash, in the small gap between the warship and the warship (Trireme could not pass at all), a warship came out of the oblique stab, blocking the enemy ship and the ship, It was a 50-paddle warship from Dionia. In the usual naval battle, the role of the 50-blade warship is mostly used for reconnaissance, messaging, rescue, assisting jetty operations, etc., and is generally used as a fast boat. However, when the new navy tactics began to be implemented in Dionia's fleet, in view of the weakness of Trireme's flexibility and relatively poor speed after being equipped with "crow drawbridge", Seklian gave the 50 slurry warship a new tactical role. That is to take advantage of the small, flexible and fast characteristics of the 50-paddle warship (the fastest can reach 15 to 16 knots), to block the attack route of the enemy ship, so that the main warship can escape.

In order to ensure the safety of Davos, it is natural that several such warships are wandering around in the carrier. At this moment, the enemy ship had no time to turn, and the bronze collision angle directly hit the 50-paddle warship, listening only to a loud bang, followed by the blockhead break, the sailor's scream and scream, and the whole body was cut open Big hole, the sea water poured in immediately, dilute the blood of the wounded ...

The 50-paddle warship quickly sank under the pressure of a 3-layer paddle enemy ship ...

However, the forward impulse of the 3-layer propeller enemy ship has weakened significantly and eventually stagnates.

Just as the captain shouted "quickly row backward" in panic, Davos's carrier had turned around and quickly approached, and "crow drawbridge" fell.

Davos shouted angrily: "Revenge for brothers!"

Lead the guards and personally kill the enemy ship armor board ...

....................................

The Syracuse people originally hoped to use their excellent sailing skills and rich naval battle experience to deal with Dionia's weird warship. However, they found that although the Dionia warship had poor flexibility, the device was extremely flexible. When it moved towards all around, it fell and turned in various ways, so that those warships close to them could not escape the hooked ending and were eventually captured.

Syracuse people are completely cold.

Due to Leptines's will, the assault on the ship of Davos became the last madness. More than 30 Syracuse warships around Davos's ship were captured, and finally the Syracuse fleet could not support it ...

Let Leptines yell out loud: "Run up! Let me run up! Let me die here! Let me go and let me drown! Forget it! Ahhhh ..."

How dare his captain make him unpredictable. Before the charge, he secretly let the paddlers slow down the paddle speed, leaving the flagship outside the assault circle. The naval battle fiasco at this time must ensure that the navy commander returns to Scylletium safely, otherwise the general anger is not what they can bear.

The few battleships left by the Syracuse turned around and fled south, and the Dionia fleet did not catch up, because at the speed of their ships they could not catch up with the enemy ships that escaped. The most important thing is that they also need to rescue the fallen soldiers and hurry up to deal with the aftermath.

"Your Majesty, Syracuse navy retreat-retreat! We-we victory!" In the cheers of the pulpman and the guards, Miltias rushed to him, and reported to him with an excited expression.

Davos stared at the enemies that had disappeared into the skyline, suppressing the excitement in his heart, and a slightly trembling voice returned: "victory ... has just begun!"

....................................

After a large-scale naval battle in Taranto that lasted for more than two hours, it finally came to an end.

Syracuse navy lost two hundred three warships, most of them Trireme. The Dionia fleet lost more than 40 warships, half of which were 50 mortar ships. The Dionia fleet, in absolute disadvantage, unexpectedly beat many Syracuse navy.

During the war, a picture very different from other naval battles appeared. Syracuse navy lost so many warships, but there were few pictures of warships sinking, a large number of sailors floating on the sea, and miserable calls. Because there are a total of 157 Trireme, completely captured by Dionian, they only need to be repaired, and with their own sailors, they can go to sea, and the strength of the Dionia fleet will suddenly more than double.

This really became a weird thing in the history of the Greek naval battle. Naval battle has always been that the fewer and fewer warships are fighting, I have not heard the truth that more and more fights.

While the sailors and soldiers of the Dionia fleet cheered victory, the shore was boiling.

The Castiglione was cheering. After witnessing a thrilling naval battle, they knew that their homeland would never be ravaged by the wicked Syracuse people.

This is really a miracle! After seeing the warship retreat of the Syracuse, Amicilis was so surprised that he didn't come back to his senses for a long time. Although he had a bit of luck in advance, it was luck, after all, but Dionian turned it into a fact! In this regard, Amicilis came to a conclusion for a long time: "The oracle of Hades has really come true! After Davos was elected as the king, Dionia was really blessed by Hades!"

His words were endorsed by the surrounding Castiglione executives. A council member asked quickly: "So everyone ... Syracuse's envoy, shall we still see you?"

"No!" Amicilis said firmly, "Kill him immediately!"

"Is this ... too intense?" Someone said worriedly, "in case the dictator of Syracuse is offended ..."

"Don't you be afraid to annoy our neighbor Dionia!" Amicilis reminded them, "We are so close to Thurii. Syracuse envoy will sooner or later be known to Dionian. What will Davos think, Dionia Senate will think! Hades's blessed Dionia has won such a disproportionate number of naval battle victory, and they will inevitably end up with victory, just like the famous 'wood wall' oracle blessed Athens of Delphi decades ago won the Persia. We only Being able to make up for our mistakes in such a drastic way shows our determination to stay with Diona! "

..............................

Dionian citizen cheers for victory earlier.

When each captured 3-layer slurry warship was forced to sail to the sea, and then sailed north along the coastline and into the mouth of Crati, everyone watching the naval battle on the shore cheering excitedly and boarded the armor Legion soldier waved desperately. This cheering continued because the captured Syracuse warships continued to sail to the sea.

The other Syracuse warships did not sink into these captive warships while they were traveling slowly. On the one hand, the attack of the Dionia fleet was so violent that they could not spare time. At the same time, the Syracuse people knew that they were driving the captured warships. They are all sailors of their Syracuse. No one is willing to make such a crazy decision to send long-time, day-to-day, co-trained comrades-in-arms to the grave of death, and once this is done, they will still face the city after returning to mother state State accountability. even more how their benevolent navy commander Leptines would not give such cruel orders.

So, as ship after ship of captive Syracuse sailed in front of the Dionian citizen, everyone knew that victory wasn't far away. But it may be scared to scare away this hard-won victory. Everyone dare not let go to celebrating completely until the Syracuse fleet retreats, and the joy in the heart of the Dionian citizen erupts.
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"Dionia for victory !!! ..."

"Dionia navy for victory !!! ..."

"King Davos for victory !!! ..."

"Hades for victory !!! ..."

……

The people screamed and cheered exhaustedly, venting the humiliation and fear of the backlog in the heart during this period of time, and at the same time, it also made them feel that this victory was not only a spectator but also a participant, because it was their Hard work and perseverance made Davos a king, and Hades blessed the union, and this instant victory! !! !!

Davos has always been king, and our union will always be safe! This belief began to be implanted in the hearts of the people.

At this moment, until now, the big stone that was pressing on the hearts of the people suddenly disappeared. How many people were crazy about this behavior: some were crying; some were kneeling on the ground and singing Song of Hades reverently; some rushed into the sea and yelled loudly ; Others hug the people around, regardless of gender, to share the joy in their hearts. Even little fellow Patrocolus took the opportunity to hug Cynthia, whom he had been crushing on.

What's even more crazy is that some women in the crowd claimed that for the hard-won victory of celebrating Dionia, it was free at night.

Even the head of the Cheiristoya restaurant in Thurii is excitedly announcing from the crowd: In the evening, all Cheiristoya restaurants in Thurii will provide free drinks for guests celebrating the victory.

The cheers of the Dionian citizen across the coast peaked.

While the people were cheering for the victory, the Dionia fleet rescued the sailors from the water while dividing half of the warships, gathered, and led by Davos, immediately turned north.

As it passed Crati, 300 cargo ships loaded with most of the 2nd legion's soldiers joined in, and drove towards the coast of Heraclea.

...............................

Since yesterday, Diomilas and Giomákas outside Heraclea have been a little confused: Dionian suddenly strengthened the blockade of the territory, set up a sentry card by the side of Saraceno, and sent a company to guard it. Anyone can only go in and out.

In fact, Thurii took the same measures on the Crati wooden bridge and Thurii southern city, and even the port was blocked, and no ship could get Crati into the sea.

These drastic measures caused Taras to be cut off from Thurii at once, which disturbed the two leading Taras consuls: What happened to Thurii?

After repeated analysis, they finally guessed that the biggest possibility is that Davos is back, because only he has the right to achieve such a tight blockade.

But guessing is guessing after all. Without conclusive evidence, a decision cannot be made decisively, and the two consul have also argued.

Giomákas demanded: Withdraw immediately from the forces that besieged Heraclea and retreat from Metapontum to avoid being attacked by the main army returned by Dionia.

Diomilas objected. He believed that Taras had cost a lot of money, and it was difficult for the soldiers to enter the territory of Dionia after entering the city of Heraclea. It was not possible to take the initiative to withdraw because of the capture of the wind. Senate impeachment!

After some debate, the two finally reached an agreement: a large number of scouts were sent daily, crossing Sinni, and destroying Amendolara's land while investigating whether a large army of Dionia appeared south. At the same time, more bridge bridges were built on Agri to facilitate the retreat of troops.

They also sent someone back to Taras, hoping that Senate could send a spy to Castiglione, who had previously been inconspicuous, in an effort to understand some of the latest developments in Thurii.

In the restless watching, the day passed smoothly.

On the morning of the second day, it was the news from Taras's fleet that the Dionia fleet suddenly sailed out of Crati and encountered Syracuse's navy at sea. The two sides had already fought.

The general of the Taras fleet also asked: Will Taras' fleet also participate in the battle?

Two consul heard the news and were greatly relaxed. They didn't need to think that they knew that Dionia's adventure was obviously a courting death, but they were glad to see Dionia having this "heroic action" because it would ease the psychological burden on the Taras army. After all, more than 100 Trireme are hidden in Crati, who knows when they will suddenly kill out. Syracuse can win with no difficulty, but it can be done without representing Taras. So for the two consul, the pressure at sea is still a bit high. It's just that Syracuse navy now rules the Gulf of Taras, sharing the pressure for Taras. If this time naval battle could rebuild the Dionia fleet, Taras would be completely free from stress on the sea.

However, both consul refused to respond to the fleet's request. Since the Taras fleet was defeated to Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies a few years ago, after years of accumulation, it has finally made it possible for the fleet to own 35 Trireme and 20 other warships. There is no need to invest in this field. It is consumed in the naval battle that wins, not to mention that even if Taras navy joins, the Syracuse people may not appreciate it, I am afraid that Taras is trying to grab power. even more how Taras and Syracuse have joined forces on the issue against Dionia, but Taras, as the power of Magna Graecia, has their own dignity.

The two consuls rejected the fleet's request and urged them to report on the situation after the naval battle was over.

Then he stopped caring about it and started thinking about how to conquer Heraclea.

These days, the coalition forces of Dionia and Heraclea are quite able to hold their breath, allowing Taras soldiers to wreak havoc on the land of Amendolara, and even the soldiers led the bulls and sheep yelling and scolding them, they still cannot close the city gate.

This caused two consuls a headache: using nearly 10000 troops to storm a city defended by more than XNUMX soldiers, they asked themselves if they had no such capability. I heard that the Syracuse people have a powerful formidable power siege weapon. Senate has sent someone to Scylletium to ask for a lease. I wonder if the arrogant Sicily tyrant would agree? If Dionysius disagrees, the Taras army will besiege the city until Heraclea runs out of food. Not to mention that it takes time, even more how Dionia's main force may return at any time, so Heraclea closest to Thurii is bound to be their first target for rescue.

Is it really time for Taras to wait for the Syracuse to conquer Crotone and the army to approach Thurii? Diomilas reluctantly thought ...

.......................................

In the city of Heraclea, the past few days, Trifias, who had been busy soothing the people, worrying about city defense, and placing reinforcements, had a rare night's sleep, and when he got up to eat breakfast, he heard a servant report: the general of Dionia.

To be honest, Trifias was a little afraid to see Dionia's Legion Commander-Matonis. In order to defend Heraclea, even his territory was damaged by the Syracuse people. Every time I saw Matonis' angry fire on the city wall However, the painful expression of tightening his fist and forcing depression makes Trifias' guilt skyrocket.

Matonis strode into the living room, and Trifias was drinking wildly with porridge: "Legion Commander Matonis, have breakfast? Would you like to give you a bit?"

Through this period of contact, Trifias knows that the mercenary-born Dionian legion does not like those custom gifts. The more casual you are, the more relaxed he is.

"I've eaten it," Matonis said, reaching for a wooden chair, and sitting next to Trifias: "I'm here to tell you a very important thing!"

"Oh, you say!" Trifias quickly put down the porridge and wiped her mouth with a linen towel.

"The envoy who sneaked into the city from Thurii last night told me a very important news!"

Trifias immediately raised his ears. Of course, he knew what someone had sneaked in last night, but that person was looking for Matonis, and he did n’t really ask for it, but Thurii, who had been blind to Heraclea a few days ago, suddenly sent him. With envoy, and ventured into it, I'm afraid things will not be easy.

"His Highness Davos has returned to Thurii!"

"Davos is back, that's really good!" Trifias yelled excitedly, and then he shouted again, "Wait ... what did you just say? His Highness Davos ?!"

"Dionian citizen got the oracle of Hades and recommended Lord Davos to become the king of Dionia!" Matonis said proudly.

King! Trifias touched his chin. This is a internal affairs of Dionia, he has no right to question, not to mention the time to consider this question: "So Davos is big ... the king will soon lead the army north and fight off the Taras ?!"

"The messenger told me that Your Majesty will lead the Dionia fleet to sea this morning, look for opportunities to fight against Syracuse navy, and let us prepare for the attack. Once the naval battle victory, we will immediately attack the enemy camp and drag the Taras in order to Your Majesty's army arrived from the sea, siege the Taras army here! "Matoni said excitedly.

"This plan is ... good." Trifias said with a look of astonishment, "But can Dionia's fleet be won Syracuse navy ?! Syracuse navy is much more powerful!"

"I believe in His Highness Davos, he has always said that he can do it!" Matonis looked firm, and he stood up, loudly said: "If you don't want to send troops to Sir Trifias, I will take my legion to kill!"

Thank you for being drunk, big fan of wind and rain, flying feathers, Washburn, spiritual bombardment, heaven ~ scar! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Who said I didn't want to send troops ?!" Trifias hurriedly changed his mouth and stood up to hold him: "Is the messenger saying something, wait for the news of naval battle victory. You see ..."

Trifias patiently analyzed Matonis: "Once the naval battle wins, it is definitely impossible to send a letter by land. During the day, the Cavalry of Taras cruises south. Your messenger cannot come at all ... that is, seeing the fleet of Dionia from When the sea comes, we can send troops. "By that time, the overall situation is set, Trifias is reluctant.

Who knows, Matonis shook his head and said, "Your suggestion is not working, it's too slow! Taras' fleet has blocked the port of Heraclea, and they will surely get the news first. When our fleet arrives, the Taras people outside the city ran away early. !and so--"

Matonis stared at Trifias, said solemnly: "We need to closely monitor the enemy camps outside the city, and we will attack as soon as the Taras want to retreat!"

"what?!"

.......................................

After persuading Trifias, Matonis, who returned to the square, immediately instructed the adjutant to recruit the brigade captains of the 7th legion to discuss the large tent (the camp of the 7th legion was built on the square of Heraclea).

After a while, 7 brigade captains arrived.

Matonis didn't wait for them to sit down, and said directly: "Time is tight, I'll make a long story short, His Highness Davos led the first and 2 legion back to Thurii-"

"Ah, Lord Davos is back!"

"Very good, Amendolara is saved!"

"It's not just Amendolara who is saved, the Taras are dead! Lord Davos will lead us to defeat them!"

……

Several brigade captains shouted, dancing with excitement.

"Shut up for me!" Matonis angry roar, scared them all: "You are all veterans. You should know the rules of" Dionia's Military Law ". What punishment will be imposed on the subordinates when they talk?

Matonis stared at them fiercely, and several brigade captains touched their butts subconsciously: "I'll write down the blame first, and then I'll look at your performance. His Highness Davos sent an order, and today he will rate The army came from the sea and landed on the coast between Heraclea and Metapontum, asking us to do our best to drag the enemies outside the city so that the main army arrived in time to work together to annihilate the Taras! Understand ?! "

"Understand!" Several brigade captains no longer dared to bark, but were excited to suppress one's feelings in one's speech.

Matonis stepped back and forth in front of them, and then slammed hard: "I know these two days because I strictly prevented the soldiers from going to the city to drive out the enemies in Amendolara. Many soldiers in the legion were scolding me in private and saying," I coward rabbit, cowardly lamb, not worthy of being a Legion Commander! ', some even scolded my parents! ... "

The roar of Matonis made the brigade captains tremble: "I know that some soldiers in the legion are from Amendolara, but this should not be a reason for them to insult the governor, 'The soldiers obey the order.' This is a basic rule in Military Law, I have written down these soldiers who scolded me privately, and you go back and tell them that in the attack at this time, if they are not as brave as me and assault is not as fast as me, then what are their qualifications to scold me! "

Matonis' eyes narrowed, panting, like an angry bull: "Then after the war, I will let them stand in the square, and let all the legion people go up to scold their family in turn! Do you understand ?! "

"Ming ... I see."

"Go back and get ready!"

"Yes!"

After the brigade captains left, adjutant said carefully, "Lord Legion Commander, would you--"

"What will happen?" Matoni glared, snorted: "This is a new legion that is not well equipped and not disciplined. If they do not excite them in this way, how can they perform well! "

.......................................

In the afternoon, a fast boat hurriedly approached Agri.

"What did you say ?! Syracuse navy was defeated, how is this possible ?!" The two Taras consul exclaimed incredulously.

"Did any other city state fleet join the battle and helped Dionian ?!" Giomákas asked again.

"No, from the beginning to the end, the Dionia fleet is fighting independently. They have installed a wooden bridge on the warship to catch the bombing ship in Syracuse, and then send a large number of soldiers to the armor board ..." Captain boat recalled the scenes he had seen before, and it is still as if in a dream. The combat method of the Dionia fleet completely overturned the traditional naval battle he received from childhood.

Diomilas was in a daze for a while, thinking about a key question: "Did the Dionia fleet suffer heavy losses?"

The captain shook his head and said, "It seems that their fleet has not lost much."

"Is Hades really blessing these brutal and rude Dionians ?!" Diomilas looked startled, but frustrated, and he looked timid towards Giomákas.

Giomákas is watching him.

Both eyes were full of fear, because they both knew that once Syracuse's navy advantage was broken, Dionian's fleet would control the Gulf of Taras, and the strength of the Taras fleet could not stand alone against it. The coast of Taras would be subject to the Dionia fleet. Threat, their army far from the city of Taras is dangerous.

The two shouted almost in unison: "We must retreat immediately!"

In order not to attract the attention of Heraclea, they quietly called the officers and ordered them to retreat.

Taras soldiers start packing up items and packing.

The biggest headache for the two Consul was the mountainous grain in the camp. At first, in order to ensure the convenience of food supply, the Taras people brought food by cargo ship and piled it in camps for more than ten days by the XNUMX enormous army. Now they suddenly retreat, which became a problem.

Taras does not have a department specifically responsible for logistics transportation. As considering that this time is an offshore operation, Taras did not consider hiring labor to transport from land and materials are transported by sea. At this moment, a fast boat must be sent to notify Taras port and call a cargo ship. The transportation is too time consuming. But with so much food and materials, they dare not easily burn or discard them, because the behavior of wasting city state materials at will will be impeached by Senate.

So Diomilas came up with the idea: let some soldiers carry supplies by land to Metapontum, and at the same time recruit the Taras fleet, which cruised off the sea near Heraclea, to load the grain in the cabin of the ship and transport it back to Taras.

"What if the enemy in the city comes out to attack us?" Giomákas was a little worried.

"These coward Heraclea and Dionian soldiers have been shrinking in the city these days. I don't think they suddenly have the courage to take the initiative to attack the city. When they know the news of the victory of the Dionia fleet, we have already returned to Metapontum." In fact, Diomilas, based on Greek traditional combat experience, did not even think that the Dionian army could launch a rescue of Heraclea immediately after ending a fierce naval battle.

However, the performance of Dionian legion in the battle with Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies at that time impressed Diomilas too much. He must be careful. After all, this Taras army gathered all the young citizens of Taras, and they can't afford to lose anything. So although Diomilas did not consider the retreat of the Taras army to be dangerous, he assigned 4000 soldiers as guards.

To be unobtrusive, the Taras army did not even dismantle the tent.

But even so, the withdrawal of the Taras army is still procrastinating and slow. Taras people who rarely train can't make a special training project for "Army Retreat" like Dionia, training once every 7 or 8 days. Therefore, it can be fast, rapid, clear division of labor, and orderly.

The Taras thought they could conceal Heraclea, but did n’t expect Dionia's 7th legion. They had long expected that they would retreat, and they had been closely monitoring the city. Some signs were soon discovered, such as the cavalry cruising in front of the camp. No more, there was a lot of noise in the camp, warships frequently entered Agri ... and so on.

"Legion Commander Matonis!" Trifias also asked excitedly at the moment: "It seems that the enemy is really retreating, isn't it ... your fleet really won the Syracuse ?!"

"I've said that His Highness Davos has always said and done!" Matoni glanced back at him, coldly in return.

"You're right!" Trifias didn't care about Matonis's attitude, and continued to ask excitedly: "Are we supposed to attack now ?!"

Matonis held the battlements with his hands and calmly said, "Don't worry, just wait."

"Wait?"

"Yes, when the Taras soldiers are all ready to leave, when they have already begun crossing the river ..." Cold light flashed in Matoni's eyes, like a wolf ready to eat.

.......................................

Diomilas watched as the soldiers passed the pondon bridge, a voice in her heart kept urging: Come on! Come faster! ...

Diomilas relaxed slightly when he saw a team of soldiers reached the opposite shore through these pontoon bridges, and other soldiers were quickly following up.

But at this moment, heaven-shaking, earth-shattering-like shouts suddenly erupted outside the camp, and his heart suddenly sank: Oops, it must be that the enemy forces in the city of Heraclea have left the city!
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"Herald! Herald!"

"General, what is it?"

"Hurry up and inform Giomákas, and let him lead those soldiers who are still carrying food into the warship to return to the camp immediately, and cooperate with the garrison in the camp to repel the enemy!" Diomilas said, feeling uneasy again, and ordered: "Let the troops stop crossing the river, unload their bags, and return to the camp to fight!"

As soon as the order was changed, Taras soldiers who were heading towards the bridge on the bridge were a little reluctant: Why can others stay leisurely on the other side, and still go back to fight? !!

Holding this mentality, they move lazily and gather very slowly.

Diomilas was extremely anxious. Although he left 4000 defenses in the outlying camp, he heard the shouting and killing getting more and more intense. Not only was he worried about the left-behind troops, but he saw that the actions of the troops in front were so protracted and angry. Determined to offend these citizens, we must also issue strict orders for them to go back to defense.

He led the guard just before the pontoon bridge, a fast boat shuttled along the Agri road almost blocked by Trireme, docked on the bank of the river, the captain jumped out of the boat, stumbled towards Diomilas, shouted: "general, no Alright! Dionia's fleet is here! There are many troop carriers behind them, full of soldiers! ... "

Diomilas buzzed suddenly in his mind, and there was no time in his mind to think: Why did the Dionia fleet not rest after the war?

At this point, Diomilas had only a single thought in his head: Dionian wanted to surround us!

All the soldiers crossing the river heard the captain's shout, and then there was an uproar. "Cross the river! Cross the river! ..." Soldiers shouted in panic, you pushed me, troops began to stir ...

Diomilas settled down, seeing this chaotic scene, and immediately canceled the decision to return to the camp defense, he was still hesitant in his heart: Do you want to abandon the 4000 soldiers and retreat immediately? !!

But soon he didn't have to think about it.

"Dionian is here!"

"Let's run!"

"The camp is broken !!!"

……

Horrified and messy shouts came from the east of the camp, and the sound became louder and louder, even Diomilas could see the defeated troops back, which surprised him: the camp was so easily broken? !! !!

In fact, the reason for the rapid defeat of the Taras garrison was simple: Dionia's 7th legion had been carefully prepared in advance, and while attacking, Matonis as the Legion Commander rushed forward, and the soldiers who had previously been stimulated by him did not want to fall behind. The violent attack made it difficult for the remaining Taras soldiers to defend. At this time, their fighting spirit had been taken away by the retreating troops. There was no sufficient mental preparation at all. When they encountered a frustrated single thought head, That is: why are they all retreating, and we are still fighting hard here? !!

So when the Heraclea army follows closely from behind and besieged the soldiers from the sides of the camp, the Taras soldiers almost collapsed on the first encounter.

"Retreat! Quickly retreat !!! ..." Diomilas has only this option at the moment.

In fact, he didn't need to order at all. Soldiers saw that the situation was not good, and they were already retreating ...

.......................................

When Midolades led 70 Trireme, when he hurried to the sea near Heraclea, he got the report of the fast boat: the warship of Taras was gathering at the mouth of Agri.

Upon hearing this, Midolades was overjoyed, and immediately ordered the fleet to fan out, ready to catch everything in one net.

Taras warship lose one's head out of fear wants to sail away from the river bank, even because of panic squeezing and collision in the river, even small warships capsized in the river, and the fled fleet has no intention to salvage the fall, They have only single thought heads: escape from the siege of the Dionia fleet and escape back to Taras port!

However, many Taras warships are stacked with too much grain, which greatly affects the flexibility and speed of the warships. Compared to the Dionia fleet, which has a "crow drawbridge" and heavy infantry, There is not much advantage. However, under the circumstances that the Dionia fleet was approaching quickly, the sailors of Taras couldn't even pull out their hands, throwing away the grains as cumbersome, and waiting for their fate could only be captured.

Davos' not at all participated in inter-fleet battles, and it followed subsequent warships to land on the coast not far from the mouth of Agri.

When Amintas jumped out of the boat, he immediately ordered the trumpeter to blow the attack bugle horn, and then instead of waiting for all the soldiers to get together, realign the formation, and then attack, he led the 50 platoon soldiers on the same boat directly to the distance. The retreating Taras army killed.

Seklian's Captain Dionia fleet has won with the help of the first legion, and the second legion has not shown any performance so far, which has allowed the always competitive Amintas to tolerate.

The fierce momentum of the platoon soldiers led by Amintas scared the Agri northern shore. These Taras soldiers, who had been a little bit scared, made them forget that their number was much larger than the number of enemies facing them. Just as they rallied to resist, other platoon soldiers of Dionia's 2nd legion also arrived one after the other, like a sharp dagger stuck on the weak body of the Taras northern shore river crossing force, the Taras soldier collapsed, and 4 fled to flee It turned out that some soldiers desperately wanted to cross the river and flee south.

The commander of Amintas hunted southward while the Taras soldiers were continuously crowded into the river ...

Panic will only lead to more panic, waiting for a bridge bridge to break due to overwhelming, causing the entire bridge to fall apart. Hundreds of people fell into the river in panic and floated ... All Taras who saw this tragic image The soldier's heart was completely cold.

A 7-member coalition consisting of the 12000th legion and Heraclea's army on the southern shore continued to pursue the fleeing Taras.

The Taras soldiers, who had completely lost their fighting spirit, scrambled to escape, and the entire army was completely out of order. Even if the two consul yelled in the crowd, it would be difficult to organize them again to block the attack of the Dionia coalition. So he went back and forth, and was eventually rushed to the shore of Agri.

In the case of several pontoon bridges being completely blocked, they faced a fierce pursuit from the Dionia coalition behind them. Some Taras soldiers even took off their helmets in anxiety and jumped into the river. The river was full of eyes for a while. The human head is like a large ant's nest thrown into a small puddle, which is horrible to see.

When the soldiers who did not descend the river saw the teammates who were also on the other side, losing one's head out of fear, and behind them the black army that was gradually lined up and surrounded them, the Taras were completely desperate, and they wept with tears and sullenly. weapon, turned and surrendered to the equally fearsome Dionia Alliance who was attacking them ...

At dusk, the Taras army was chased by two of the most brave generals in the Dionian army, and was finally encircled on both sides of the Agri pontoon bridge. In addition to the nearly 12000 people who had run away in the troops crossing the river, a total of 2000 Many were captured, more than 2000 were killed or wounded under shield and spear or killed by mutual trample, and more than XNUMX were drowned alive in the river.

In addition, the Dionia fleet captured more than 50 Taras warships, of which 35 were Trireme. Because the Taras fleet had no intention of fighting and its resistance was weak, its sailors did not suffer major casualties, and the captured sailors were close to 7500.

At the same time, the Dionian army also seized a large amount of materials, which which is included dozens of tons of grain.

The Dionian army did not lose much during this time of fighting, and it can be said that it was another hearty victory.

Therefore, Davos was very happy after learning about the situation. When he saw Heraclea Chief General Trifias coming, he had a sincere smile on his face and said, "Sir Trifias, thank you on behalf of all Dionian citizens! If not You Heralea bravely blocked Taras 'attack, I'm afraid Taras' army has stormed into Thurii's territory! "

Trifias quickly and modestly said, "Lord Davos, we Heraclea are just defending ourselves. Instead, we should thank Dionia sincerely. In such a difficult situation, you also sent reinforcements in time to defend Heraclea, but caused the land of Amendolara to be destroyed. , I don't know ... how can I ... "

Davos had to comfort him at the moment and said, "We are all alliances, and we should have helped each other. Fortunately, Hades has blessed the Taras people and they have basically been wiped out, and we have not lost much. This is the most joyful thing!"

"Yeah, didn't expect victory will come so fast!" Trifias looked at Davos with an admiring look and exclaimed: "Lord Davos, I didn't even think that your Dionia actually defeated Syracuse navy, which is amazing. It's up! "

Davos slightly smiled, saying easily: "If the Syracuse fleet dares to commit another crime, we will defeat it! From now on, the Gulf of Taras should change its owner!"

Davos' domineering words gave Trifias complete reassurance of safety at sea: "Lord Davos, when are you ... attack Taras?" Trifias asked euphemistically, in fact he wanted to know Davos's general battle plan in the future. Since the return of Davos to Thurii, only two days, the overall situation in Magna Graecia has changed so much, which restored the confidence of Dionia's allies.

Thanks to zxcvbnmqdgn and yyaJy2304 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Taras ..." Davos chuckled, apparently that the army and navy, the annihilated Magna Graecia eastern powers, were completely out of his sight. Although he looked at the land of Taras, it was not the right time: "I Think ... The blow to Taras should stop here for now. Now Dionia's main enemy is Syracuse. As long as it is solved, all the problems will be solved. "

"You're right." Trifias nodded again, "then Metapontum-"

"I will let the 7th legion stay here for the time being, and go north tomorrow to take back Metapontum. If the Taras are smarter, they should escape to their territory overnight ..."

Apparently Davos is very confident in recovering Metapontum, and Trifias agrees with this. He immediately said: "We Heraclea will also send troops to follow the 7th legion, hoping to liberate Metapontum occupied by Taras at an early date!"

Davos brows slightly wrinkle, he heard the deep meaning behind Trifias's words, and it seems that Trifias is worried that Dionia will not occupy after he recovers Metapontum. Davos glanced at him and asked lightly, "I heard that Tudpelis not at all died?"

"It seems to be, but because Heraclea was also under siege at the time, he didn't escape here. I think he would escape to the north?"

north? Garaguso! Davos looking thoughtful, and then he said positively: "Anyway, we will find him as soon as possible, and let him come back to preside over the overall situation of Metapontum, so that the war-torn city can return to prosperity as soon as possible! Dionia will do her best to help Heraclea and Metapontum restore prosperity , Because in times of crisis, you have chosen to trust Dionia Union, and Dionia should give back this precious trust! "

Trifias was ashamed of his careful thinking, and Davos thanked Davos sincerely again.

At this moment, the two Legion Commanders came together from a distance, Davos rushed forward, smiling with a smile: "The hero who created this glorious victory is here!"

“Your Majesty !”

"His Highness Davos!"

The two stood saluted immediately, and Davos also praised the military salute with a loud voice: "Amintas! Matonis! You two worked together to annihilate Taras' army, relieve the soldiers north of Dionia, and let us concentrate our strength against the powerful enemy in the south! I thank you both on behalf of Dionia Senate! "

Amintas chuckled, said: "It's mainly Your Majesty's credit for your planning that we can play so easily. To be honest, these Taras people are too hard to beat, I have not surrendered, they surrendered ..."

"Yeah, the battle strength of these Taras people is not as good as that time ... the Taras reinforcements led by Archhytas. I knew this would be the case, I don't have to wait for you to come, I should have attacked them independently two days ago." Matonis some Said remorsefully.

"Your kid has become a Legion Commander and has become arrogant. With your incompletely recruited recruits, you dare to say that you attacked the camp of Taras!" Amintas stabbed on the spot.

"My new legion is a recruit, what's the matter! But they dragged Taras' army twice as many as they did, and also defeated them!" Matoni retorted unconvincingly.

Davos saw the two men arguing, but in his mind, he knew that Taras suffered great losses after the war with Messapii, and faced the rebellion of Heraclea and Metapontum. They were unwilling to learn Dionia and gave a lot of freedman citizenship, so that the soldiers in the city state are supplemented (Crotone has adopted a similar policy). However, the increase in citizens did not enhance training, but it reduced the military quality of the entire civic ...

Davos stopped the two from continuing the noisy, he said with relief: "Matonis, I recommended you to be the 7th Legion Commander, you did not let me see the wrong person! You can still control the situation when the Taras army divides and attacks Amendolara's villa Living in the army, can't bear it, this is the general style, which has created the conditions for us to surround the army of Taras this time! ... "

Matonis was praised by Davos, and shook his head a little embarrassed. In order to understand the dilemma, he busy said, "Your Majesty, in this battle, I also caught two big fish!"

"What big fish?" Davos could vaguely guess what it was, but he still showed interest in cooperation.

"Brothers, bring them both up!" Matoni waved his hand forward quite forcefully.

For a moment, Soldiers pushed up two captives with tied hands.

"Two Taras' consul, we haven't seen each other for a long time." Davos is half satirical and half sigh'd and said.

Diomilas kept her head down and didn't speak.

Giomákas looked up at Davos and said earnestly: "Lord Davos, I beg you to be kind to these Taras who have been captured by you!"

"I will." Davos lightly saying: "As long as Taras Senate can pay the price."

Diomilas suddenly lifted the head, shouting: "Davos, you little person to forget favors and violate justice, don't forget how Taras selflessly helped the weak you!"

Davos's eyes suddenly sharpened, he said coldly: "Of course I did not forget it, neither did Dionian! So when Taras was attacked by the Messapii-Peucetii alliance, Dionia had other military plans, but still Accepting your call for help without the slightest hesitation, immediately dispatched an army, repelled Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, and saved Taras! But you did not at all appreciate the blood and sacrifice made by the Dionian citizen for this, in the following time, Raised upwards on the sea to provoke the Dionian citizen, sunk our fishing boat, captured our fishermen, and even spread rumors against Dionia Union in Taras city. I heard that you also sell my statue specially for people to put at home Peeing ... These tricks, for the sake of your help, Dionian can bear it, but-"

Davos screamed with anger, "You should never have to. When our Dionia was invaded by foreign enemies and faced with difficulties, Taras, as an alliance, tore up the covenant and became the accomplice of Dionia's enemies. and spear hurts allies who have fought alongside you!-"

"That's because you as allies first destroyed the covenant and dug out Metapontum and Heraclea, two allies that once belonged to Taras!" Roared Diomilas not to be outdone.

"Whether you believe or not, Heraclea has never had any secret contact with Dionia beforehand. Joining the Dionia Union is the will of all citizens of Heraclea, because Taras has always used Heraclea as a dog, and we do n’t want to be a dog anymore. It's that simple. I think Metapontum chose to leave the Taras alliance because of this ... "Trifias, who was watching from the side, busily explained.

Diomilas eye socket cracked and stared at Trifias: "Do you think I will believe a traitor!"

Davos said with a sneer: "Yes, it doesn't make sense to tell you this at this time. Dionia's principle has always been, 'Treat friends sincerely, treat enemies fiercely.' Especially traitors, never let go. At this time, the situation of Taras City, even if I no longer send troops, I know what the Messapians of Taras's defeated army would do? Thurii was once burned by the fire, how can Taras City be destroyed by a hundred-year-old enemy? I am very interested ... "

Diomilas and Giomákas are suddenly complexion pale.

Diomilas also threatened arrogantly: "Taras is ... the city-state of Sparta! Sparta will not let Taras be bullied by other city states!"

"Sparta ?!" Davos didn't blink his eyelids, coldly snorted: "Do you think Sparta still has the power to help Taras! The war on the Peloponnesian Peninsula has heard that Spartan has had a headache, and they still Asked for help from Syracuse ... "

"Davos, don't be proud! Syracuse's army is coming! I am also looking forward to ... expecting the day when Thurii is destroyed again!" Fortunately for Diomilas, he shouted fiercely.

"You can't see that day. As long as I'm here, it's impossible for Syracuse's army to enter Dionia's territory. Dionysius will not only spit out the previous wins, but will lose more!" Davos said confidently When he finished, he waved his hands, and several soldiers approached and struck them down.

Giomákas begged unwillingly: "Lord Davos, Taras did make a mistake this time! But think of Archhytas! Think of Archhytas!-"

"Shut up, Giomákas! You're ashamed of Taras!"

"You should just shut up, damn oily war maniac (diomilas produces olive oil)! If it weren't for you, why would Taras be where it is today! ..."

The quarrel between the two became silent as the soldiers went away ...

....................................

In the large tent of the Syracuse camp, Dionysius is discussing with the generals about the upcoming siege.

In the morning, the fast boat sent by Syracuse navy told Dionysius an amazing news: Dionia's consul Davos returned to Thurii and was also elected as king by the Dionian citizen!

Davos repelled Samnites with more than 40000 fierce soldiers so quickly? !! Diorinus was shocked, and once again felt the urgency of time: Syracuse must capture Crotone as soon as possible before Davos led the main force to rescue, in order to occupy the initiative of the whole battle, so this emergency meeting.
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After everything was arranged, Fasipesas was still a little worried: "sir, in case it rains in the next few days ..."

"You can rest assured that this question, I specifically asked several old fishermen who have lived here for decades, they all agreed that it will always be sunny from tomorrow. You see today ’s rain is much less!" Dionysius looked around everyone and inspired: "Everyone, you must seize these two days, and build enough siege equipment as soon as possible! Fasipesas, your task is a bit heavy, in order to prevent the siege tower from being muddy and unable to push to Crotone North City. Before the gate, you must build at least 5 strong causeways. Can you do that ?! "

"General, you have assigned me enough staff, and that's no problem at all!" Fasipesas promised.

"Very good!" Dionysius looked towards everyone with confidence: "Everyone, two days later, we are going to attack Crotone again! After this battle, I will celebrate for you in the Temple of Apollo in Crotone, don't let me down!"

The generals vowed in unison: "Apollo is on, we will definitely break Crotone!"

Inside the tent, the atmosphere was warm, and Dionysius was infected, smiling at Fimpidas, who had been silent on the side, "that Davos dare to call himself a king. Is there no punishment for Sparta?"

You know, before the Hippo war, Sparta had a call called "Liberators", and they also claimed to be liberators, because they overthrew one and another tyrant regime on the Greek mainland and even on the islands of the Aegean Sea. For example, the children of Athens' tyrant Peisistratos, the Aresa family of Thessaly, and so on, Greek used to think that Sparta was extremely hostile to the dictatorship.

Fimpidas glanced at Dionysius, and said abruptly: You only know about Davos, why not look at yourself first? !!

Of course he couldn't answer that way, but replied coldly: "Isn't it enough to punish Syracuse?"

Dionysius laughed heartily.

Just then, the tent opened, and the attendant hurried in, whispering beside Dionysius.

Dionysius's smile instantly freezes on his face, and his face becomes extremely ugly. His "Ah!" Angry roar suddenly flips the side table, then grabs the attendant with one hand, and yells: "Leptines! Damn bastard! Where is it? Let him roll over to see me !!! "

The attendant was stunned by the anger of Dionysius, and said with a trembling voice: "sir ... Sir Leptines ... wounded, in his camp ... receiving treatment ..."

"Let this coward roll over to me at once! Even if he is dead, carry his body over to me!" Dionysius roared indignantly.

"Yes ... Yes ..." The servant officer rushed out of the large tent.

Inside the tent, there was nothing but the sound of Dionysius' rapid breathing and pacing.

"Did the fleet encounter setbacks?" Someone finally asked the question everyone wanted to ask.

Dionysius glared, and found that the speaker was Fimpidas, and only this Spartan dared to speak when Dionysius was angry.

Dionysius looked at him, returned to the wooden chair, and sighed heavily: "It's more than frustration, it's a big defeat!"

Big defeat? !! inside the tent everyone was surprised.

"Sir, is it ... Carthage people go to war?" Fasipesas asked cautiously.

Everyone's heart is tight: With the strength of Syracuse navy, only the Carthage can be called opponents in the Western Mediterranean. If Carthage to go to war, Syracuse in Sicily might be a bit dangerous!

In the face of more than a dozen pairs of slightly panicked eyes, Dionysius felt more suffocated in his chest: "Don't think about it more, Carthage has no to go to war, it is Dionia's fleet ... It alone defeated our navy and made us more than 300 ships. Ships ... lost 30% of 2%, of which Trireme lost nearly 200 ... "

what! !! !! The big inside the tent is like a blast, everyone can't believe the fact: Syracuse navy will face such a disastrous defeat against the Dionia fleet, which is far weaker than it!

You know, since the last naval battle was defeated to Carthage, after years of construction and accumulation, Syracuse has managed to bring the number of warships to 500, including more than 300 Trireme. This time at Magna Graecia, except for the dozens of warships left at Syracuse port, Leptines set out with the team. After that, dozens of warships were stationed in Messina to block Ligim and control the strait. The rest of the warships were led by Leptines personally, and all participated in this naval battle, but they were defeated, and they were defeated by Dionia, who did not have a warship a few years ago! This is simply ...

"Don't quarrel!" Dionysius, who was already irritated, was even more upset by the general dispute: "What happened to this naval battle, wait for Leptines to come all understood, and keep quiet now!"

Tone barely fell, and inside the tent was quiet again. It's just this time that the restless person becomes everyone inside the tent.

With the command of Dionysius, Leptines came quickly, and saw him stumble into the large tent, threw himself on the ground, and trembled, "Big ... sir, I ... my guilty!"

Dionysius saw that his head and arms were lined with linen, and the blood stained it red. He looked miserable, and his heart rose with a bit of intolerance. More than 300 warships were lost! "

There was endless hatred in his Hidden Fathomed's voice, and Leptines couldn't help but slap several times.

Dionysius looked at him, and he was even more angry. He grabbed the iron sheet that had just been picked up by the guard on the table and threw it slamming into Leptines' forehead. The blood bleed out immediately, but he didn't dare to cry. .

"Hurry up!" Dionysius yelled at him.

"Yes! Yes! ..." Leptines echoed.

The generals who were angry with him now felt that he was a bit pitiful, but Fimpidas calm expression. Spartan was obedient when he was beaten by an instructor with sticks. When he grows up, he will be beaten if he fails the training assessment. He will be beaten if he fails in the battle ... Spartan is harder on his citizens, helots and allied soldiers. This kind of stick violence often makes Other city states are reluctant to approach Sparta, and Sparta citizens have long been accustomed to it. Therefore, Fimpidas even felt in his heart that the general that caused huge losses to the city state should be hung up and beaten to death.

Leptines talked briefly about the entire naval battle.

After listening to it, Dionysius looked dull and lost his thoughts: "You mean ... Dionian installed a wooden bridge on the warship, which can hook the nearby warship, and then get victory by the soldiers boarding the ship?"

"Yes ... yes. Their wooden bridge is very flexible and can turn in all directions, so that our warships cannot go round and attack." Leptines hurriedly justified.

"Now that you know that the collision tactics are not working, why not retreat in time ?!" Dionysius scolded.

Leptines was speechless.

"He wants to catch the new King of Dionia and end the war." Fimpidas sighed. "So that Davos guessed your idea beforehand, so he used it as a bait to lure your warships. Desperately attacked, and captured a lot of your warships, resulting in your fiasco ... Davos is really an amazing commander! "

Dionysius stared at him, Fimpidas didn't care.

Fasipesas found a problem from Leptines's narrative. Urgently asked, "General Leptines, listen to you. The warships captured by Dionian are not too much damage. Wouldn't they soon be able to use them? Against us ?! "

Everyone's face changed.

"Uh ... this ..." Leptines didn't know how to answer.

"Hmph! Dionian wants to expand their fleet, but also has many sailors!" Dionysius's words reminded the generals present: Yes, hundreds of Trireme captured by Syracuse, to restore their battle strength, Need at least 3 40000 sailors. Judging from the situation of the Dionia Union territory now known, their young and middle-aged people have been invested in the expanded army and navy in order to cope with various wars, and they should not be able to provide such young and young manpower. And not everyone can immediately become a qualified sailor, which requires long-term cooperative training. Experienced helmsmen are not so easy to put together!

The general is slightly relaxed.

"Leptines, your failure caused a lot of trouble for our army!" Dionysius asked in a frenzied expression, "I ask you now, if the Dionia fleet comes to attack, do you have the confidence to lead The remaining battleships turned defeat? "

The generals immediately turned their attention to Leptines again, which made him feel more nervous and frightened. He subconsciously touched the bandage around his head. The wound under the bandage was also scratched with a knife. A touch of sympathy from the big brother.

"Hurry up!" Dionysius screamed angrily, scaring him and said quickly: "If ... if you can lead Dionia's fleet to the deep sea, and they slowly go around, I ... I have a certain certainty to won them. Their A wooden bridge so large as a warship erected on the fore mast can easily lead to a heavy and light tail. Not only ... not only the speed and flexibility are poor, but also it is easier to capsize when encountering strong winds and waves at sea, but ... if offshore-"Leptines looked up at Dionysius with a careful look, then immediately lowered his head and lowered his volume and said," Front against their attack, our fleet ... will fail ... "At the end, his voice Totally weak.

Dionysius was not as angry now as he was at first, and he had to calm down to think that he had to admit that the novelty navy tactics of Dionia had brought great trouble to Syracuse. In any case, anyone who served as the commander-in-chief of this fleet did not know Under the circumstances, they will suffer a lot.
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At this time, Dionysius glanced inside the tent everyone and stared at a person in the corner: "Androstini, what's the matter with you ?! The Dionia fleet used such a strange device, but you didn't find it, letting our fleet suffer Such a big loss, do you say you should be punished ?! "

Androstini's face suddenly turned pale. In fact, the head of the entire Syracuse's intelligence is Hiparinus, and he is just one of the leaders, following the army. The Dionia fleet was training new tactics before the start of the war. Androstini remembered the information from Thurii at the time, and said that the Dionia fleet had closed training in Crati. It ’s just that neither Dionysius, Hiparinus, nor him took it to heart, and paid attention to the number of Dionia Trireme, who is general, and so on. After all, Syracuse has a great advantage in navy. The fleet is in sight.

Who knows that Dionysius now seems to be putting all the blame for this failure on Androstini, but he dare not refute, who told him that he is neither the brother of this tyrant nor his father-in-law?

Androstini scolded in his heart, but said with a sincerity on his face: "sir, I ... I ..."

Dionysius waved his hand: "Your guilt, wait for the war after the war is over! From now on, you must collect Dionia's information more carefully, there can be no more omissions, you know!"

Although Dionysius hated the younger brother's incompetence, he had to defend him, because defending him was to safeguard his own dignity. Therefore, he shared the blame for the failure of the naval battle in such a clever way.

Although Androstini was not punished for the time being, he was inwardly grumbled: Now Thurii and Crimea have imposed a strict military blockade. It is very difficult to pass information.

"Leptines, do you think it is feasible to install this kind of wooden bridge on the Dionia warship on our warship?" Dionysius turned his eyes to the navy commander who was still kneeling on the ground.

All generals were a bit surprised: this is tantamount to abandoning Syracuse and even Greek city-state, which has proven to work for hundreds of years, and navy experience and tradition, to learn from a new city state union that has only won a naval battle victory, Is this possible? !!

But Dionysius is not a conservative person. Instead, he is a reformer and a pragmatist, as evidenced by the reorganization and reform of the army and the advancement of siege technology.

"I ... I don't know, because I have never been trained in this area ..." Leptines is obviously a conservative, and he reluctantly said one brace oneself: "And the wooden bridge on the Dionia warship is so flexible, I'm afraid there are Some special installations, I think ... will not be ready in a short time, and ... we will need to equip it to the battleship to fight Dionian, which ... it will take time to train ... "

"Then study with the engineers and craftsmen!" Leptines's mules made Dionysius angry again: "It was too late, when the Dionia fleet came, there were enough soldiers on our warships! Dionian is not Want to turn the naval battle into a land battle? Then let's have a good fight at sea! "

"But sir ..." Leptines cautioned, "our Trireme is not enough ..."

"Stupid!" Dionysius cursed, "Recruit me the fleet in Messina, and also the port of Syracuse! In addition, send someone to notify Philistus and let him step up the construction of a new warship, understand?"

Leptines's head was nodded like a chicken.

"Get out of here, and hurry up to execute it!" Dionysius tone barely fell, and Leptines checked out much faster than when he came in.

Dionysius didn't care about these things, he knew very well: Despite these measures, in a short time, Dionia's fleet strength has prevailed.

For Syracuse fighting across the sea, sea domination is vital. Once it is lost, it means that the connection between the expeditionary army and the mother state is cut off. Syracuse's turbulence is trivial. Dionysius is most frightened by lack of local resources and inability to control Syracuse's politics. Moreover, Davos has led the main army back. Now that there is no invasion and containment of the Syracuse fleet, he can lead the army at any time, which makes Dionysius shaken about "whether to try attack Crotone".

At this moment, Dionysius said calmly, "Now our fleet has suffered a defeat. You all talk about it, what should we do next?"

"Sir, of course, you have to take Crotone as you said before!" Astagaras said without hesitation: "Although we are no longer dominant at sea, on land, Dionian cannot resist our powerful army! As long as we After capturing Crotone, there will be no major obstacles to the north. We can go straight to Thurii. Even if there are more warships in Dionia, it will be useless, and it will be sir to make your decision! "

"Sir, I also agree with General Astagaras." Fasipesas seemed to feel Dionysius' mind, and said, "While the Taras are still threatening Thurii to the north, we should hurry and take Crotone! If we retreat at this time! If the Dionian and Crotone people meet, the number of soldiers they gather will probably cause us more trouble! "

"Lord Dionysius." Campania mercenary leader Enamenas also stood up and said, "The soldiers are very aggressive now, because they all know that Crotone is a very rich city state. If we give up attack it ..."

The generals inside the tent are all focused on capturing Crotone, which made the balance in Dionysius's mind lean to the attack side, but he did not at all immediately made a decision, and set his sights on the only person who did not speak, asking: "Fimpidas ,what is your opinion?"

Fimpidas, who has always been upright, has a rare hesitation. From the perspective of Sparta, maintaining balance between Syracuse and Dionia is more beneficial to Sparta, so the peace talks are actually a better choice. But Surrounded by this Fimpidas was aroused by Davos' outstanding performance, and he hated to personally defeat this young consul, which Magna Graecia called "famous general", so he said: "They all make sense, attack Crotone It allows us to take the initiative. More importantly, it can force Dionian to come to rescue Crotone before completely calming down other wars and not being fully prepared. This will ensure that we have an advantage in the decisive battle with Dionia. If you're worried that the Dionian army might suddenly strike when we siege, don't you have that many cavalry, why not let them go further north to scout ?! "

Dionysius glanced at Fimpidas and looked at the general, laughed again: "I have nothing to worry about! Dionian has won the naval battle only once, and thinks he can make us Syracuse flinch! No! This will only make us more Focused on land attack! "

Dionysius stood up abruptly, took out the saber, and slammed it into the table. He said sternly: "From now on, all the troops will give me time and prepare for the siege. Two days later, I will fully attack it. Crotone! "

"Take Crotone !!" Everyone shouted in unison.

....................................

"Mother, I'm back!"

"We're back!"

With a slam, Cynthia pushed open the wooden door in the backyard.

"Mother, we won! We won those terrifying enemies! Don't look at their ship, they are captured by us!" Adoris ran to Cheiristoya in excitement.

Before Cheiristoya answered, a woman next to her said with a smile: "I'm right, Davos ... Your Majesty is blessed by Hades, and you will surely win, you don't have to worry!"

She didn't stop talking, and Agnes stood up with delighted expression: "I'm going to thank Artemis!"

Talking, she slumped her belly and walked towards the Artemis statue on the side of the garden.

"Walk slowly, be careful of the fetus!" Cheiristoya said with concern, and Agnes's personal maid had already caught up to help.

"Isn't Agnes a priest of Hera?" The woman was slightly surprised.

"You need to know that before Agnes came to Thurii again, but the chief priest of the Temple of Artemis in the city of Ligim. At this time, she stayed home because of pregnancy and could only pray to the hunting Goddess every day in order to protect the safety of Davos It was really hard for her! "Cheiristoya said with emotion.

"Aunt Andrea, hello!" At this time, Cynthia saluted the women saluted.

"Cynthia, I haven't seen you in a few years, you have become a big girl!" Andrea looked at Cynthia happily, and held her in her arms.

"Mother, let me tell you a secret. When we were celebrating victory, there was a boy holding him--"

"Shut up, Adoris! Don't you dare talk, beware I'll beat you!" Cynthia's face was lightly red, threatening loudly.

"What the hell happened?" Cheiristoya asked with a smile.

Adoris was afraid to speak under Cynthia's stare.
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"Mother, I saw father, he's so prestigious!" Little Clo went to hug his Agnes mother and hurried to Cheiristoya.

"Yes!" Cheiristoya looked at his son, said gently with a smile: "Would you like to be as good as father in general?"

"Think!" Little Clo was seriously nodded.

"I will be like a father in the future, and be a brave general!" Adoris also yelled aside.

Cheiristoya smiled and held him in his arms, and said, "To grow up and become a popular general, you need to study seriously in the school from now on, take training seriously, and become general in the future. do you know?"

"I will." Adoris said immediately.

"I will!" Little Clo is learning his big brother.

"Did your father return to camp after winning?" Cheiristoya asked again with concern.

"No, father followed the fleet to the north. Listening to the big brother herny, father led the army to take the opportunity to drive back the invading Taras ..." Cynthia replied.

Hearing this, Cheiristoya was a little worried.

"Rest assured, Cheiristoya. Your Majesty, he will surely return from victory!" Andrea said busyly and comfortingly.

"Yeah, lady." Azuna interjected, "Now Hades is blessing Your Majesty, Your Majesty has never been defeated!"

Cheiristoya held her two children with a smile: "Thurii is completely safe if you can fight back the Taras."

"Yeah, Your Majesty didn't even have time to return home for the safety of the Union people, and they continued to fight hard. Gods didn't protect him, but who else could he protect!" Andrea praised Davos without a word, then she remembered something and turned back Shouted: "Eumatius, don't squat there, come and meet the children who know Aunt Cheiristoya, don't you always say that nobody is playing with you!"

Andrea shouted a few times, and then heard "Oh" in the garden, stood up a child from the flowers and grass, with a little cramped and shy face.

Little Clo saw it, immediately broke away from the embrace of mother, ran quickly, looked up at him: "big brother, what were you just watching?"

"... Ant." Eumatius spit out a word.

"Look what the ants are interesting, let's go find Herny to play the ball together!" Adoris came over and said.

Eumatius hesitated, little Clo stepped forward and took his hand, urging: "Big Brother, let's play together."

Eumatius is involuntarily nodded.

Several children bounced to the front yard.

"I'll check it out too," Cynthia said and followed.

"Cynthia really looks like a big sister now!" Andrea stared at Cynthia's back as she went out.

"They are all grown up, we are also old!" Cheiristoya was a little bit emotional, and then she asked with concern: "Andrea, Eumatius is already so big, why is it still like a kid?"

"Ah!" Andrea sighed, and she climbed up to her face with sorrow: "You know, that person (referring to her ex-husband) is not good to me and child, and often scolds and scolds. Eumatius has been scared since he was a child and has always been timid ... Bagule is good for Eumatius, but ... they Lucanian likes a brave child, Eumatius's temperament ... not getting along well with Bagule, but in Grumentum ... Eumatius is a child who doesn't like going out, so ... he No friends there ... "

"Your little son should be almost 3 years old. Why didn't you bring him here today?" Cheiristoya asked instead.

"He hasn't seen him in grandfather (referring to Vespa) for two years, and has been with him since he came back yesterday, reluctant to let him out." Andrea helplessly said.

"It looks like your two children are being cared for differently at home ..." Cheiristoya said meaningfully.

"Oh! ..." Andrea sighed again, her face full of sadness. One is a step-son, whose personality is not yet pleasing; the other is a parent-child. It is obvious who the family of Bagule prefers. But in Andrea's heart, she loves her eldest son even more. After all, during her most difficult time, this child has been with her and is the backbone of her soul. She knows the sensitivity of Eumatius's heart and her new family treats him. The gap between them will only make him more introverted, but as a mother, she can't find a good solution.

"Don't worry about it." Cheiristoya whispered to comfort her friend. She looked at the open backyard door and said, "I think little Clo likes Eumatius, and Eumatius is willing to play with him."

"Yeah, I'm also surprised that this child usually does not readily agree to others' requests. Although little Clo is young, it has a charm that is willing to get close!" Andrea said with half compliment and half with happiness.

"I have a suggestion." Cheiristoya said with a serious expression: "You might as well let Eumatius live in my house. I have many children here, and my age is not much different. They go to school together, play together, Eumatius will not Feeling lonely, his character will become active ... What do you think? "

Hearing what Cheiristoya said, Andrea was a little tempted: This is the mansion of the new King of Dionia, who can have such an honor in the entire Union!

But as a mother, she still refused instinctively: "lady, thank you for your concern for the child of Eumatius, but this is too-"

She just said, "Wow! Wow! Wow! ..." in the cart of Cheiristoya side came a loud cry.

"Look, even the little Eunice is in favor of leaving Yomatusius." Cheiristoya said with a smile.

...............................

A few children ran to the front yard, but found no trace of Heris Polis. Finally, Aristelas told them: "His Highness Davos sent him to the camp, saying that there are important things to tell him."

When a few children were disappointed, Cynthia asked, "Is father back?"

"Yes, Your Majesty led the army to destroy the army invaded by Taras and has returned to the camp!" Cynthia also looked a little excited at seeing Aristelas, who was usually serious.

Several children were already shouting in excitement: "Victory! Father is winning again! ..."

They raced back and forth, anxious to tell Cheiristoya their news of the victory.

....................................

When Davos returned to the camp, it was already dusk.

The two successive victories made the entire city of Thurii rejoicing, especially when the people saw thousands of Taras soldiers and Syracuse sailors naked and tied up in chains like pigs and sheep and sent to Thurii. Copper and stone mine, the troops lined up for several miles. The people stood on both sides of the road, screaming and throwing stones at them, and most of the haze in their hearts shrouded in war.

Many people even lit a bonfire on Victory Plaza, singing and dancing around the Thurii fountain showing miracle, thanking Hades for his blessing, and cheering "King Davos for victory!".

When the patrol asked Thurii Chief Executive Kunogola: Do you want to disperse them so as not to disturb the order in the city and disturb others' sleep?

Kunogola, who has always been rigorous, is also forgiving with a smile at the moment: "Let them jump and play, Thurii has not been so happy for a long time, but you must maintain good order."

"Yes!" Patrol Captain left in excitement.

..........................................

Compared with the people who carnival all night, the vast majority of soldiers who just returned to the camp have been exhausted because of hard battles and fell asleep as soon as they entered the tent.

Davos was also in a daze, because he had to work hard because he had something to do.

But when Martius entered the large tent, Davos was already asleep on the table.

Martius saw that he was sleeping very well, remembering the hardships of today's fighting, he couldn't bear to wake him up, hesitated for a while inside the tent, and stepped forward again: after all, it was so late, Davos still called Hernepolis, sure Is there something important! As Captain of Davos, it is his duty to upload and release, and he can't delay important things!

"Your Majesty ... Your Majesty ..."

Davos's misty eyes opened.

"Your Majesty, Hernepolis is here," Martius whispered.

"Herny? ... Oh, right." Davos came back to his senses, busy asking: "How long has he been here?"

"Just arrived."

"That's okay." Davos rubbed somewhat numb's cheek vigorously and said, "Let him in."

"Yes." Martius just turned and was stopped by Davos. "Why are you on duty ?!"

"I let others go to bed first."

"Crashing! You have just recovered and your body has not fully recovered. How can you not take care of your body like this! Go to rest right away and ask other soldiers to be on duty, otherwise you won't use it to follow me tomorrow and go home Take care of yourself! "

Davos got angry and Martius didn't dare to argue anymore.

As soon as Hernepolis entered the large tent, he expressed his emotions with excitement: "Davos is big ... Your Majesty, congratulations on winning the victory of the naval battle, and at the same time annihilating the army of Taras! This is amazing! In one day! You ’ve got such a brilliant victory, I really should reject your request, I should n’t come back in advance to report to Lady Cheiristoya about your recent situation and the reason for not going home, and always stay by your side so that I can witness the whole After the battle ... "

"I can tell you in detail the whole battle." Davos interjected.
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"That's different." Hernepolis stubbornly shook her head and said, "What you tell me will bring some of your own opinions and will only interfere with my judgment of the entire History event and the fighting process. Ancitanos Teacher once said, 'Eyes are The best pen of a scholar of history, it will record everything without any errors. 'So I decided that I will never leave you again in the next time! "

Hernepolis looked at Davos, with stubbornness and a bit of crafty in his eyes.

Davos in the heart was secretly sighed, slowly said: "Some things are not what you want, they are often out of our control. Herny, I called you at this time because I just received a news about Laos ..."

"What's the news ?!" Hernepolis asked subconsciously, and the serious expression on Davos' face disturbed him.

Davos said solemnly: "Your Uncle Arommas launched a rebellion, forcibly appointed Laos consul, and announced that Laos was separated from the Dionia alliance, and sent troops to attack the La River fortress."

"What ?!" Hernepolis couldn't believe his ears: "Uncle Arommas rebellion ?! This is impossible! This is impossible! ..."

Seeing Hernepolis shaking his head and roaring loudly, Davos silently took out the information received yesterday and handed it to him.

Hernepolis grabbed it, looked at it several times, and suddenly it quieted down ...

After a while, he choked and said, "Why? Why did he do this ?! He is my only Uncle, and I trust him so much! I have trusted him since I was young! ..."

Davos looked at Hernepolis in tears and said softly, "People will change, especially if you have heavy weight in Uncle and is in charge of the big and small affairs of the Laos city state. He will inevitably have other ideas. Seduced by forces like Syracuse ... "

Hernepolis was red-eyed, listening to Davos's narration, and suddenly he remembered something, suddenly stood up and exclaimed: "mother! My mother is in danger! ..."

"Your mother is okay. According to reliable information, she was just guarded by Arommas. You Uncle did not hurt your mother. After all, your mother used to take care of this younger brother of your father." Davos met Hernepolis with skepticism. Color, and emphasized again: "It was Aristelas who told me."

After living in Davos' residence for so many years, Hernepolis certainly knew that Aristelas had collected information for Davos, so he felt a little lighter, and then he resentfully said, "I must go back immediately, take back Laos, and punish the to forget favors severely. and violate justice! "Apparently, Arommas' betrayal broke his heart, and he hated to mention even his name.

"Yes." Davos agrees and reminds him: "The Chief Executive Hermon of Nerulum and the Chief Executive Saru of Vergae are gathering troops. You lead your troops to join them to fight Arommas together. Arommas must not stop you. But- ― "

Davos turned his words and said, "In the beginning, Laos was a city where you father worked hard to separate yourself from the Union of the Lucania tribe, and worked hard for so many years. You can't bear a war that caused Laos to suffer heavy casualties, and the city was seriously damaged. Destruction, right? "

Hernepolis is nodded again and again.

"Herny." Davos watched him, said solemnly: "Some of the bills you wanted to implement in Laos were not implemented because they were blocked by Arommas and the others. But Laos civilians were given more rights to let them also To enjoy the land like a Dionian citizen is the sincere expectation of these civilians who make up the majority of the Laos population! Previously, the Laos people did not know the truth because Arommas blocked the news. Now we only need to publicize these facts. Laos people will know, who is really good to them? Who should they support? So you can ... "

Listening to Davos's plan, Hernepolis's eyes gradually brightened. He immediately nodded and said, "Your Majesty, I will do as you say! I will let that person know that I was right!"

When Hernepolis left, Davos gave him a strong hug and encouraged him to say, "Herny, I wish you a successful return to Laos at an early date, and my clerk is waiting for you to take office!"

Hernepolis confidently nodded: "Your Majesty, wait for my good news!"

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, the 2th legion of Dionia and Heraclea marched northward. When they reached Metapontum, the city gate opened wide. The Taras remnants and Isalokas and other pro-Taras Metapontum people had already fled to Taras last night.

Coalition forces easily occupied Metapontum. Matonis, the 7th legion Legion Commander eager to return to Thurii, has no greed for the temporary highest Chief Executive of the occupied territories, handing off the defense work of Metapontum to Heraclea consul Trifias, and then led legion back.

Soon, changes in the city of Metapontum were noticed by the spies sent by Tudpelis. After getting in touch with Trifias, Tudpelis said goodbye to the Garagoso who hosted them, and promised that from now on, Metapontum will strengthen trade with Garagouso, especially in food.

After returning to Tuponpelis of Metapontum and relying on the support and power of Dionia and Heraclea, the first thing he did was to lead the few remaining pro Dionia to send revenge for the killed relatives and friends, and completely wipe out the relatives in the city. Taras citizens, their deportation, their arrest, their arrest, their executions, and for a time the foul wind and bloody rain in the city of Metapontum, everyone was in danger. After these several toss, Metapontum's population has plummeted and its strength has been greatly damaged.

..........................................

When the 7th legion returned to Thurii, Taras envoy had set foot on Thurii's land.

Yesterday, the news that "Dionia's fleet defeated Syracuse navy and nearly wiped out Taras and Navy" was sent back to Taras City, which not only shocked Senate, but also made the people of Taras worry about the safety of their loved ones. So that when rumors spread that "Dionia's army was moving towards Taras", it caused a great panic. Many people rushed home, packed their luggage, prepared to rush to the port, and escaped by boat. Beware of empty cities.

In such a critical and terrible situation, Taras Senate has only one way to go-that is, to summon Dionia.

To this end, Senate did not even hold Ecclesia, and on the night, he urgently selected two temporary consul Dixitmas and Archytas father Hestiaeus, and sent Hestiaeus to Thurii on the second day in an attempt to make Davos remember his old friendship with Archytas. , While leaving Taras leave a way out.

Davos knew that the Taras' purpose was not to see Hestiaeus at all, but to let Kunogola and Ancitanos go to negotiate with Hestiaeus.

Earlier, Ancitanos was treated impolitely when he visited Taras, but now he sees Hestiaeus in a low voice but anxious, even mild as he feels a little pleasurable.

Kunogola and Ancitanos just sneered in the face of Hestiaeus's proposal that "Taras is willing to end a peaceful truce with Dionia and make certain war compensation, hoping to release Taras prisoners of war."

Kunogola even laughed at saying with a smile: "Dionia had covenant with Taras before, but you ignored the sacred vows and betrayed us when we needed your help most! Let us sign an agreement with you so that When we are fighting Syracuse with all our strength, do you sneak attack us again? Do you think we will be so stupid! To be honest, we don't know if Poseidon will be angry that you have stained his divide name, but we ca n’t believe you anymore. people!"

Hestiaeus listened, shameless, and shouted angrily: "What do you Dionia want us to do with Taras ?!"

"Until this war is not over, Dionia will not sign any treaties with Taras, but these more than 12000 Taras citizens and nearly 2000 sailors ... well ... Dionia is at war and there are not that many food to support, so they can Whether or not to survive to the end of the war depends on whether your Taras can provide enough food. "Kunogola replied sternly.

"I see. Dionia wants our food, and having food can ensure the safety of Taras prisoners of war, doesn't it?" Hestiaeus's voice of anger was taunted.

"Yes. Mining requires a lot of physical strength, otherwise it is difficult to ensure health." Kunogola threatened.

"When will they be released?" Hestiaeus asked again.

"Dionia will not release them until the end of the war, otherwise who knows if they will take up shield and spear to invade our territory again!" Kunogola said positively: "Before that, Dionia will not sign any agreement with Taras, But as long as Taras remains calm during this time, Dionia will not invade Taras territory, which is His Highness Davos ’personal promise!"

Hearing this, Hestiaeus doesn't have to worry about Taras 'safety for now, after all, Davos' reputation is well-known.

Thank you for adding more rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 479
	

	
				

	
		
		
But Dionia did not sign an agreement with Taras at this time, which disturbed Hestiaeus, and he reluctantly reminded: "So you have full confidence in defeating Syracuse ?! I can hear that up to now, Dionysius' army has been on land. Has an absolute advantage! "

"Did Syracuse defeat us exactly what you hoped for!" Kunogola said ironically, "you will no longer worry about the safety of the city state and the life and death of the captive citizens."

Hestiaeus was speechless for a moment, and then he couldn't help but ask: "If this war continues for a long time, wouldn't we Taras have been feeding Thurii all the time, knowing that our food reserves are not sufficient."

"That being the case, you dare to tear up the covenant and go to war with us!" Kunogola sneered.

Ancitanos interjected: "A war of this size has happened several times throughout the History of Greece. It simply cannot last."

Hestiaeus hesitated for a moment before finally saying, "Well, I will pass on Dionia's proposal to Senate, but I hope you understand that Taras is Sparta's city-state."

Kunogola and Ancitanos looked at each other, Kunogola said indifferently: "So what? Is Sparta also going to go to war?"

Hestiaeus stopped talking, and he found that Dionian was not afraid of any threat at this time. Perhaps as the other party said, Taras could only hope that Syracuse would win ...

.......................................

While Kunogola, Ancitanos and Taras envoy were negotiating postwar issues, Davos was discussing food issues with Bacilipe, Kapus, Marigi, and Mersis.

"Your Majesty, the grain of the Thurii granary has been delivered to the troops in the south during this time, and it is almost empty now. I estimate that there is still half of the Cosentia granary, but it is a bit difficult to transfer and the attack on Laos is about to In the beginning, the supply of food would still need to be provided from the Cosentia granary. As for the current situation of the Grumentum granary, I do n’t know much about it ... ”agriculture officer Bacilipe told Davos about Dionia ’s current grain condition.

"I know the situation of the Grumentum granary. The previous war with Samnium ended relatively quickly and some were seized, so not much was consumed. However, Grumentum's grain output was originally low and its reserves were not good, but the amount of livestock was enormous. , The price is also low, barely able to support the third legion's counterattack against the Samnium region. Therefore, it is unlikely that the Lucanian region will squeeze out food to supply Thurii, and transportation is also a big problem, so we should not fight Grumentum's idea for the granary. "Davos briefed him on what he learned through Grumentum.

"Your Majesty, it seems that if we want to organize a battle for Syracudas and more than 5 people, food is an issue we need to solve!" Kapus said anxiously, during which he took over instead of Hielos There was also a detailed understanding of the quarterly affairs: "Aspristum and Crimea returned a message 3 days ago saying that their food was a bit tight. The past few days, due to concerns about the harassment of the Syracuse fleet, the heavy squadron has been busy adding more guards In order to avoid being attacked by the enemy sailors, they have not yet transported grain to the two cities where Legion is stationed on a large scale, and they do not know how they are now.

Moreover, now Thurii has the first, second, and seventh, a total of 2 legions, as well as a heavy transport team, and Your Majesty, the new 7 people you have convened, there are nearly 3 people, the grain consumed every day is A huge number. If the food problem cannot be solved, even Thurii's army will have to be disbanded because of running out of food in a few days. "

"Don't forget, there are also the captives of Syracuse and Taras. I am afraid that there are about 25000 people!" Mersis reminded everyone loudly: "Even if you only give them a little food every day to maintain their basic survival, it is not a small amount of food consumption. I think it would be better to treat them as slaves and sell them for money. "

Davos looked at Mersis's eager eagerness. He didn't feel disgusted because of the consumption of the war and the shutdown of the port market. The treasury's money only came out and did not enter. He can fully understand.

He just shook his head and said, "The captives of Taras cannot be sold. That is the most important tool for us to control Taras. With them, Taras will obediently and continuously deliver food, plus the seizure in Heraclea yesterday, I think at least Can alleviate Thurii ’s food shortage. As for the sailors of Syracuse ... Marigi, now that the Syracuse people ’s blockade of our port has been broken, I believe that trade will slowly recover. Can these Syracuse sailor captives be sold? ” Davos of modern people has always hated slave trading, but for the survival of Dionia, he couldn't care much.

After Davos said, Mersis also eagerly looked towards Marigi against the attitude that he hated Marigi in the past.

Marigi told Davos nodded saluted, then slowly said: "honorable Your Majesty. Although we defeated the Syracuse people at sea, we have not completely wiped out their power at sea. Our most important trade channel, Messina Strait, is still under Syracuse navy. Controlled.

Things are better on the eastern side of the Mediterranean. Taras ’fleet was wiped out, and Syracuse ’s ally, Sparta ’s combined fleet, was now suppressed by our and our friend ’s Athens fleet, so if the blockade of the Messina Strait cannot be broken quickly, in the future, we will only have to move to the east Mediterranean sea. The trade fair is slowly recovering, but the eastbound trade is no longer a major part of our Dionia market. "

Commercial officer Marigi didn't talk about slave first, but made a rough estimation of the situation in the port market.

Davos then said: "I understand what you mean, and I will urge Seklian to lead the fleet to take control of the Messina Strait as soon as possible! But with the arrival of the merchant ship, can our port be guaranteed to operate normally?"

Davos asked this point. During the war, it is not just the arrival of a merchant ship. The operation of the entire port requires many managers, a large number of porters and sailors, patrols to maintain law and order ... and so on. The more prosperous the port, The more manpower needed. Now, in order to cope with the war, a large number of young and middle-aged laborers are being drawn. Not only are formal citizens, preliminary citizens, freedman, or even freedman who has not yet been registered. The originally bustling ports and markets are now very depressed and more capable. Seeing women, oldman, and even children busy at market stalls, the lack of labor is evident.

Marigi certainly knew that there was ample labor-and that was also an important issue. He did n’t have a better solution to this. He could only reluctantly say, "Your Majesty, I will find a way to solve this problem ... As for this large number of Syracuse prisoners, if you want to find a person who can The city state that can afford it and is not afraid of Syracuse and dares to take over is indeed very few ... well, I have a goal. "Marigi said aggravatedly:" We can try Carthage, even this batch of slaves Go for Carthage's food. "

Tone barely fell, and Mersis began to mutter: "Carthage, they have been scared by the Syracuse, but they refused to ally with us before, and I don't think they will agree to buy these captives."

Marigi ignored him and waited for Davos' reply.

Carthage! As reminded by Marigi, Davos had eyes shined: Before the war, Carthage was against the alliance with Dionia. But if the war continues to this day, whether the Carthage people will still maintain the previous attitude, it is not necessarily true. After all, Syracuse and Carthage are the deadly rivals of until now. Although peace has been maintained during this time, it does not mean that the Carthage people will keep their eyes open. Watch Syracuse continue to expand his presence in Magna Graecia, and even turn Magna Graecia into Syracuse's backyard. Because then, the more powerful Syracuse will only threaten Carthage's sphere of influence in Sicily.

Thinking of this, Davos made up his mind and said: "It seems we need to send someone to send Carthage again immediately and explore the attitude of the Carthage people to this war. If they are willing to buy this batch of slaves, we can further deal with Carthage. Make some requirements, such as the food trade. To know that this war is not only related to the survival of our Dionia, but also to the rise and fall of Syracuse, I do n’t know how long it will last, so the food in Taras alone is not enough to guarantee the formation. Dionia ’s army has ample food supply! And Carthage is famous for its abundant food, not far from Dionia, which can meet our war needs, otherwise where can we buy food? Euxine Sea? Or Egypt? These places are too far away from us , There is no timely protection, and accidents are prone to happen ... "

"Your Majesty, and Cyrenaica to consider." Marigi added.

Cyrenaica? Davos hesitated, he did not expect this Greek city-state located in Africa Proconsularis, adjacent to Carthage and Egypt. Dionia had never had contact with it before, but it is said that Cyrenaica has a good relationship with Sparta (because It is the city-state of Sparta, but it has remained neutral in the Greek city-state, and it is a city state mainly based on agriculture and animal husbandry. Silfon grass is just one of its specialty products. It also produces horses, cattle and sheep, wheat and flax.
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"Marigi, you reminded me. It seems that when sending someone to Carthage, we also need to send someone to contact Cyrenaica. One more channel to buy food, one more security!" Davos corrected in a timely manner.

"Your Majesty, I would like to ask you all the time talking about the purchase of food, but where does the money come from ?! You know that now even the treasury can't even get a drachma!" Mersis asked loudly, not taking Davos into consideration at all. New identity now.

Davos certainly didn't care about such a small problem. He right hand leaned on the back of the chair, and he thought about it on the way back to Thurii. Now that he understands Dionia's real financial situation, his thinking is even more Condensation: "Mersis, do you remember that when we had a second war with Crotone, our national treasury was exhausted. What measures did we take to overcome the difficulties?"

Mersis slaps his head and yells, "Aiya, how did I forget this! War bonds! We can issue war bonds again!"

"No, we don't issue war bonds! The consumption of this war is huge. If bonds are issued, even if the war is successful, Union will seriously affect its future development because of the huge debt it carries!" Davos stood up , Perseverance, firm and heavy tone: "This war is not only related to my interests, nor to the interests of your seniors in Senate, but to the matter of life and death of the thousands of people in Dionia. Does it matter whether we are destroyed by Syracuse, slaughter, or become a slave? Or do we defeat Syracuse completely and pull it off the throne of Greece's overlord in the Western Mediterranean, to win a wider and more glorious future for the union people ?!

So, this is a national war! It requires everyone in our union to devote their full strength and bring them together to have a final battle with Syracuse! Whoever persists to the end can win the victory of this hegemony!

So, I propose Senate to advocate for the fundraising of Dionia Union, and I will be the first fundraiser! In addition to maintaining the normal supply of 3 meals a day for my family and slaves, I donate the rest of the grain reserves! In the past few years, all the profits made by the banks, restaurants, and shops that my wife has run have been donated to the Union in addition to maintaining normal expenses for war! "

Davos' words shocked the 4 people present.

Kapus shouted excitedly: "Your Majesty, I would like to be the second donor!"

"And me, Your Majesty!" Marigi said immediately, "union is my home. If it is gone, it will be useless to leave more gold and silver. I am willing to give my loyalty to union!"

"Don't forget our Bisignia people, Your Majesty!" Bacilipe said sincerely: "Bisignia people are already inseparable from Union. I will not only donate myself, I will return to Bisignia and call on others to donate!"

After seeing the other three people expressing their positions one after another, Mersis hesitated for a while before clenching one's teeth and said: "Well, I donate.

.......................................

In the afternoon, Senate passed a resolution: In order to win this great war with Syracuse, he called on the Dionian citizens to unite, donate money and food to the Union, which is already scarce, and help the Union overcome this difficulty!

The news spread quickly across Thurii, Amendolara, Bisignia ...

While the people were still talking fiercely, another shocking news came quickly: the new King of Dionia Davos came out first and generously donated to Union: 51 talents 3500 drachma, and more than 3 tons of wheat Dozens of cows and sheep ... The head slave Ribazo of Davos Mansion brought a transport team consisting of dozens of carts full of belongings and brought them to Victory Plaza for the treasury government official led by the treasurer Mersis .

Everyone was touched when they saw the puppet team passing by.

However, this stimulus is continuous, because immediately after Kunogola, Cornerus, Scrombas, Lafias ... All Senate seniors announced that they would donate money and grain to Union.

When seeing one after another the sacks full of goods coming in from various city gates in Thurii and constantly driving towards the square, the people finally couldn't help it, they passed on each other's slogan: " Union is our union, union is prosperous, union is prosperous, and union dies, home does not exist! "" Let ’s not be slaves of the cruel Syracuse. As long as we unite and dedicate to the end of the war, victory must belong to Dionia! "...

If it was said that before yesterday people were a little confused and pessimistic about the prospects of the war, and after two great victories, they had regained their confidence in victory. The new King Davos and seniors took the lead in donating, and these rapidly spread slogans made the people aware of the difficulties Union currently faces and awakened their sense of responsibility as Dionian, so everyone started to act.

Not only that, even the soldiers in the camp collectively wished Davos, hoping to return home, prepare their belongings and food, and donate to Union.

Davos agreed to push the boat and announced that the first, second, and seventh legions were temporarily disbanded, and returned to camp before noon tomorrow to report to the camp. Late arrivals were punished by Military Law.

The Thurii area, which has been desolate for many days, is finally lively again on this day. People are carrying slaves, holding or carrying cash boxes and money bags, holding the beast carrying the grain stored in their homes, from Amendolara, from Bisignia, From the outskirts of Thurii, the harbor of Thurii, the Thurii district ... come from all around and gush towards the square ...

"Parandolos, you come quickly!" Aguilas shouted, seeing Parandolos and his son Patrocolus in front of him.

"Uncle Aguilas!" Patrocolus waved excitedly.

"Little Cross, I heard that you assisted your father-managed village and repelled the sneak attack of the Syracuse sailor. Good job! You have become a Dionia soldier!" Aguilas watched the little naughty little fellow of the past. Excellent performance, I am very pleased.

"But legion still refused to let me serve!" Patrocolus complained.

"You're under 18 and don't meet the requirements of the Military Law. Wait for two years." Aguilas remembers his age, so he was comforted.

"Wait a second ?! This war is over!" Patrocolus said aggrieved.

"Rest assured, this war is over, there will be another war, and you will be fighting in the future!" Aguilas said with emotion.

At this time, Parandolos had given the carrying material to the slave and turned around to make a military salute.

Aguilas also returned with military salute.

Aguilas is a veteran legion soldier, and Parandolos is also a legion soldier. Although they all retired from active duty due to injuries due to a lame leg and a residual hand, in the bones has branded the Dionian legion.

In such a crowded and noisy environment, both disabled people are performing military salute with each other. People around not not all feel funny and interesting, instead they look towards them with respect in their eyes.

"Sir Aguilas, you have a disability, you don't have to come in and let slaves deliver things to the square." Parandolos said with concern.

Why is it called Sir Aguilas? That's because he has been promoted to Demos Chief.

With the continuous influx of immigrants and the rapid development of the Dionia Union in recent years, the suburbs of cities, especially Thurii, are no longer the first few sparse villages on the broad plain, and not only the population has become denser. Villages are also increasing, and villages have appeared to facilitate villagers who are far away from urban areas or markets and usually busy with labor to buy nearby, or to enjoy entertainment and sports during farming leisure, and more importantly, to facilitate the management of these decentralized cities. In some farms, some administrative tasks can be entrusted to these villages and towns, such as tax collection, military training, and so on.

Therefore, the Chief Executives of the cities in the Union have successively suggested to Senate that an additional administrative division be added between the city and the village.

Coinciding with Davos's proposal that "cities should set up local councils" was passed in Senate, Sesta took a look at the situation in the suburbs of each city, and also referred to other city state polities, especially Athens, and finally made suggestions to Senate: add Demos (ie townships).

However, the Demos to be implemented by Dionia are not like the Demos of Athens. A Demos in Athens must include a seaside village, a mountain village, and an urban area, which are not adjacent to each other. This is too complicated to manage, but Dionia's Demos is to surround the surroundings. Villages are under their jurisdiction and are easier to manage, thus improving administrative efficiency.

At the same time, Dionia's Demos Chief Executive is required to be nominated by the city's Chief Executive from the chiefs of the villages under his jurisdiction and appointed by the government official management committee of the Dionia Union. Compared to the village head elected by the villagers, Chief Demos has entered Senate's public register, and the regional administrative power is only lower than that of Chief Executive Demos in the City Chief Executive. He is already considered as a middle-level official in the union. It is not a "sir". And the village of Parandolos happens to be under its jurisdiction.

"What sir, I'm not the same as you." Demos' system has just begun, and it was temporarily terminated by the Syracuse invasion, so Aguilas has not adapted to this change of identity: "You and I were both legion Soldier, who has participated in the battle, knows that the provision of army provisions is important to the army. Without food, soldiers will be hungry, and even the most powerful army will defeat the battle, so I must come! I have to bring good things to the people there Head! Apart from leaving me and my family enough to maintain the rations to be harvested next autumn, I have donated other food. I hope Davos is big ... Your Majesty can use these donated materials to organize a powerful army and completely defeat Syracuse, keep our land from being destroyed by these damn enemies! "

"You're right, Sir Aguilas! We don't support legion in the first place, will anyone else support it!" Parandolos just said an excitedly, and heard a shout around.
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"Although I did not become a legion soldier, I am a Dionian citizen. It is our duty to donate to Union to defend our homeland!"

"My husband died in Brutti. Several children are still too young to join the army, but my family has always been taken care of by the Soldier Committee. It is time for me to report back to them!"

"I'm just a freedman, but I like Dionia Union, because only here will give us the opportunity and hope of the poor, so although I don't have much savings, I am willing to give a portion to donate to the union, hoping that it will won the enemy and always exist ! "

……

On this day, whether it is a man, a woman, an oldman, a child, or a citizen, a freedman, or a slave, people of different identities come together for a common purpose and form several long lines, from east, west, south, and north. Direction to the center of the Union-Victory Plaza and Senate ...

....................................

"Big brother, you are back!" Kunogola's youngest son, Dikaorat, watched Sostratus, who was called into the 7th legion and acted as the company captain, came into the house a while ago. The 7th legion wiped out the Taras, this battle was so beautiful! You tell me the details of the entire battle! "

"I don't have time now, will I talk later, okay?" Sostratus asked as he strode inside, "What about father?"

"He went to the square to donate."

"I knew it would happen, and this elder didn't wait for me to wait for me. At least two people can go together and donate less." Sostratus complained in his mouth, but the smile on his face was more like a joke.

Although the big brother's previous answer made Dikaorat a bit disappointed, in his mind, the big brother who has always been in the eyes of money just made him curious: "big brother, you want to donate ?!"

"Of course!" Sostratus replied affirmatively: "Everyone else has donated, I don't donate, which is too conspicuous! And, if you want to donate, you have to donate more, so as to attract the attention of His Highness Davos and seniors. Younger brother, you know, if we win this war, there will be a lot of land in the south waiting for us to occupy, Syracuse's prosperous business market will be taken by us ... "

Looking at Sostratus in excitement, Dikaorat knew that the man in front of him was the big brother he knew. He had never changed, and the donation was just for more benefits.

Sostratus eloquently finished his vision of the future and asked, "What about your sister-in-law?"

"Sister-in-law should be in the house ..." When mentioning sister-in-law, Dikaorat's words became respectful, of course not because Sostratus' wife is very kind, but because-

"Sostratus, why are you back ?! Will it not be a deserter ?! I heard father said, but to be a deserter in our union, you have to behead! You quickly return to camp! I will let you father and my father go to His Highness Davos pleads! "This was a Lucania woman from the main building, shouting in surprise when she saw Sostratus.

"I'm not a deserter, this is me-" Sostratus quickly pleaded.

Who knew that his wife didn't listen to him at all, strode forward, and covered his ears with one hand: "You're going to lie to me again, aren't you ?!"

Sostratus immediately screamed like a pig: "Oh! It hurts! It hurts! Tap ..."

Dikaorat couldn't help laughing at the familiar scene.

After Kunogola returned to Thurii, considering that eldest son Sostratus was almost 30 and still single, he had been thinking about finding a relationship with his eldest son.

When he was still looking for a daughter-in-law, Sostratus finally told him that he wanted to marry Hermon's second daughter, Krina.

Kunogola was a little surprised, but he obeyed his son's opinion. After all, intermarriage with Lucania is always advocated by Consul Davos, and enjoys a lot of union benefits, and Hermon is a Lucania senior, and the marriage between the two parties is also considered to be a household match.

Kunogola was not a conservative person, so he quickly went to propose a marriage. Hermon was able to climb the powerful Greek senior Kunogola in the union. Of course, Sostratus successfully married Krina.

Krina's good looks are not Sostratus's main goal in marrying her. He values ​​Hermon's influence in the Lucanian region to facilitate his future business in the Lucanian region.

According to Greek tradition, newly-married couples should go out to live independently after marriage, but Kunogola, who once suffered calamity, now values ​​her family so much that she does not allow Sostratus and daughter-in-law to move out.

After getting married, Sostratus suddenly realized that his wife was far stronger than other Lucania women, with a hot personality and decisive deeds, which caused him to suffer from "phobia of fear".

In this regard, Kunogola was happy to see it happen, because the daughter-in-law not only handled the family affairs in an orderly manner, but more importantly, was able to get rid of this personality and some of the apostate eldest son.

"I swear to God Asinu, I'm not a deserter! It's His Highness Davos, let's go home, you can ask someone!" Sostratus rushed to explain, anxious, and said something wrong.

"When did you believe in God Asinu ?! You want to lie to me again, don't you want to live?" Krina pushed her fingers again.

"Ouch! It hurts! It hurts ..."

Dikaorat saw the couple's troubles and was very funny. He stepped forward and persuaded, "Sister-in-law, it was His Highness Davos who made them come back, because Soldiers also wanted to donate money to Union."

In the face of the uncle, Krina's attitude was much better. She let go of her hand and asked uncertainly, "Did you really want to donate, His Highness Davos brought you back?"

"That's for sure!" Sostratus rubbed her red ears and complained loudly: "Dare to doubt your husband's words!"

Krina ignored him at all and continued to ask, "How much are you going to donate?"

Although Sostratus wanted to donate more, he knew that his wife was even more daring, and at the moment he hesitated, Krina had made a decision for him: "Then donate all the money you have in Cheiristoya Bank. "

When Sostratus heard it, she jumped 3 zhang high and forgot about her fear of wife. She immediately cursed, "You prodigal woman! My money is almost 6 talents! Is it easy for me to make money? You can easily do this. Donate it all! "

"What did you say ?!" Krina slim eyebrows, reaching out his hand, immediately screamed again in the courtyard ...

.......................................

The second legion's squad leader, Melisanta, was on his way to his home. His home was not in Thurii, because he no longer lived with mother and Philesius, he was married and went out on his own. There is another twisty story about this marriage.

When Arcinis died in the battle of Brutti, his will stored in the Temple of Hades was taken out (Since the establishment of the Temple of Hades, Plesinas, under the proposal of Davos, opened the temple to this function. Prestige and the trust of the divine force allow them to be completely assured that the contents of the will will not be leaked. Because Dionia is mainly a union formed by immigrants, there are fewer oldman. Until now, the most wills stored in the Temple of Hades are soldiers before their departure. They I do n’t know when it will die, so I will write a will before each expedition and store it in a temple, and transfer the functions assumed by the original legion supply unit to the temple).

Since Arcinis has no relatives, in his will he gave half of his estate to his newly married Lucania wife, and allowed her to divorce and remarry, and gave the other half of his estate to his friend, Melisanta, and hoped that he would The wife can take care of her before remarrying.

When Melisanta received the will, she cried.

But what Arcinis didn't know before his death was that his wife was just pregnant before his expedition. Out of nostalgia for his friends and fulfilling his last wishes, Melisanta, 18, decided to take good care of his wife Hepuna, so that she could go smoothly. Child of Arcinis. In frequent contact, Melisanta and Hepuna, who are not too old, have a relationship with each other and eventually join together. After his marriage, Melisanta lived in the house where Amendolara was gifted to him by Arcinis.

Melisanta and his 2nd legion comrades who also live in Amendolara talked and walked north. After crossing the Sisno River, the sight that struck him was shocked: burnt villages, deforested forests, Destroyed farmland and blocked canals ... The remains of the scourge of Taras soldiers can be seen everywhere. Soldiers scolded the Taras, and even regretted that they were too lightly tolerated during yesterday ’s war, and they should be killed one after another, Fang Can resolve the hatred of my heart.

Fortunately, there was no war damage in the city of Amendolalang. After entering the city, Melisanta said goodbye to his comrades and pushed open the door of his house.

"Master, you are back!" The female slave shouted excitedly.

"Where is your mistress?" Melisanta looked eagerly through the courtyard, looking towards the main building.

"Lady is praying for your master in the Altar of Hades! After you go out, lady is praying every day!" The female slave said respectfully.

Hepuna paid particular attention because his ex-husband Arcinis died on the battlefield. When Melisanta set out on the expedition, she opened a special room in the courtyard as the Altar of Hades, praying for peace for her husband every day.

"Oh, the old lady is here too. She has lived here during this time," the female slave added.
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In this regard, Melisanta was not surprised. He knew that his mother actually preferred to live in the small town of Amendolara. He chose to live in the noisy Thurii just to take care of Philesius. After Philesius's expedition, she felt lonely and naturally chose to come to Amendolara to live with her daughter-in-law and grandson.

Melisanta walked down the corridor.

"Big brother! Big brother! ..." A little girl ran towards him.

"Little Doris!" Melisanta stepped forward and hugged daughter Doris, who was over 3 years old, born of mother and Philesius.

"Big brother! Big brother! ..." Then another child staggered towards him.

"Be careful, my darling." Melisanta hurriedly hugged him with the other hand, and didn't know whether to cry or laugh and corrected: "I'm not your big brother, it's your father, you want to call Father, you know, father! "

The boy was Arcinis Jr, the son of Arcinis and Hepuna. Melisanta took care of Hepuna during her pregnancy, so he saw Arcinis Jr as if she were a baby.

Speaking of which is also very interesting. The daughter of his stepfather and mother is very different from Melisanta's. It is about the same age as his two-year-old step-son Arcinis Jr, more like a sister. Arcinis Jr also loves to play with this little aunt.

"No, it's called big brother! It's called big brother!" Naughty Doris urged on the side.

Arcinis Jr looked at Doris ignorantly, and then Melissanta again, and he cried again: "big brother! Big brother!"

Melisanta was angry and funny, and patted Doris's ass twice, fiercely pretending to be evil: "If you teach little Arc again, the big brother will hit you!"

Doris burst into tears immediately.

"Melisanta, how old are you? I still don't know how to let the younger sister!" There was a female voice in front of me who didn't look like blame but more comfort.

"Mother!" Melisanta stood up, shouted affectionately, then turned to the young sloppy silhouette beside Delia, said softly, "I'm back, Hepuna."

Hepuna gazed at her childish, more robust and burly husband, and looked at him carefully until she was sure that there were no scars, and she dismissed her concerns and smiled at Melisanta.

"His Highness Davos didn't give an order. Only by knocking back the enemy will you get home to reunite ?! Why are you back now!" Delia asked in amazement, and she called Davos' new name so smoothly because she would Davos was pushed to the throne by their dedicated devotees of Hades.

"Because Your Majesty allows us to go home and participate in donations, we will return to camp tomorrow." Melisanta replied.

"Ah, go back tomorrow!" Hepuna blurted out, and she didn't expect to be together for such a short time.

"When the war is over and peace is restored, you can keep Melisanta at home for as long as you want, but now they have to drive away the enemies who have destroyed our land!" Delia educated her daughter-in-law and saw her own The land was raged by the Taras, so she didn't want this to happen again.

"You're right, mother." Hepuna answered respectfully.

Melisanta gently lifted his son's small hand that was scratched on his face and said, "Your Majesty will soon lead us south to repel the Syracuse people. The biggest problem now is that the food supply is somewhat inadequate-"

"I heard that your situation at Father (referring to Aspristum) is not very good ..." Delia was worried, not only because she heard that the soldiers on the front line were suffering from food shortages, but also that the defeat of the General Assembly war could be connected to Dionia's hinterland. I heard some bad words that blame her husband, such as the inability to command, etc. It is conceivable how much pressure Philesius is on the front line: "Hepuna and I are ready to donate money and food. You are right back, We will be sent to Victory Plaza in a while. "

"That's very good!" Melisanta said happily, which saved him a lot of energy.

"Melisanta, my son, you went south this time, so be sure to help your father!" Delia warned again and again.

What can I help him? Father is the south commander, and I'm just a squad leader of legion. Melisanta thought to himself, but his mouth was full of promise.

Hepuna took Arcinis Jr from his arms, and Delia hugged Doris, and the family entered the main building.

....................................

"What are you talking about ?! Lord ... Your Majesty can't go home yet?" Azuna asked anxiously: "But I heard that the soldiers in the camp have been dismissed and returned home!"

Aristelas said in a tranquil voice: "Your Majesty has more important things to do, and will come back later, so let me tell lady first."

"I understood and we will wait for him to come back." Cheiristoya responded with a smile.

Aristelas leaves.

"Elder sister, Davos, is he not coming back today ?!" Disappointment and anxiety were intertwined on Agnes's pretty face, looking pitiful. Although she is 24 years old, she was always loved by father before she got married. After marrying Thurii, she was loved by Davos. She was usually at home or in a temple without any major storms or setbacks. This time she was pregnant for the first time, and her heart was inevitably restless. She urgently needed someone to accompany her. (The fertility rate in this era is still very high, even in Dionia, which is relatively advanced in medical care.) Davos has been out for more than a month. It's easy to hear that when you want to come back, you have to say that you want to postpone it.

Although Cheiristoya's mood is also a bit depressed, but as Mistress who manages the whole house, she still cheered up and tried her best: "Younger sister, rest assured, you are not ignorant of him, he said that he will definitely be here today when he returns Come back today! You, don't worry, go to the bedroom to sleep for a while, or you will be too sleepy to sleep when he returns. "

"Well ... elder sister, don't forget to wake me up later." Agnes said softly, and she was assisted by the female slave into the main building.

Cheiristoya exhaled lightly and felt distressed for a while: Agnes comforted me, but who will comfort me!

....................................

At this moment Davos is inside the tent to take a closer look at a weapon placed on the table: this is a long spear with the same shape and style as the spear used by heavy infantry. The only difference is the length and diameter of the gun. It is 2 meters long, two meters longer than the spear that soldiers usually use, and the diameter of the gun is also thicker.

Davos just picked it up, and the merchant merchant Theos yelled, "Your Majesty, watch over your head!"

Davos' height and gun length almost pierced the high roof. He had to lift it diagonally, shake a few gun flowers, made a few spikes, and then asked with satisfaction: "This long spear you did good Is this the same for every shot? "

Theos said frankly: "Your Majesty, you asked me to build a long spear like 6000 in such a short period of time. Of course, I can't make every shot like this one in your hands. The barrel is very smooth. But I can assure you that they can be used to kill enemies without any problems! And in terms of quality, these long spears are stronger and more durable. Because of Your Majesty's approval, we have cut down the cedar in the Amendolara Mountains and used them to fight. The wood of the ship came to find the long spear, so that after such a long gun rod was connected to the iron gun head, there would not be a large tremor when stabbing, and it would not be easy to break ... "

Davos nodded: "Is it all finished?"

"I only got 1400 shots, because Sir Kapus was in a hurry, so he sent them first."

Davos frowned, saying, "Hurry up, I'm afraid we can't stay in Thurii for a few days, and we're going to the battlefield again, so we need to make all the long spears as soon as possible, and distribute them to each soldier. They set aside time for training, time is tight! "

"Your Majesty, we have done our best! Just to cut down, move, cut, plan ..." Theos began to complain.

Davos interrupted him: "I asked Kapus to send someone from the supply unit to help you complete some less important procedures, such as cutting trees and moving, etc., and your people will finish making spearheads and guns here. Is this okay ?! "

"If so ..." Theos calculated carefully, then loudly said: "I should ... can guarantee 3 days later ... No, I can send you all the long spear the day after tomorrow!"

"It's hard for you! With regard to the costs of these batches of weapons, now the treasury is running out of money and can only be counted for you after the war. But rest assured, I will let Mersis add 10% interest to you."

Davos tone barely fell, Theos said quickly: "Your Majesty, I am willing to donate all of these batches of long spear to Union, and I have donated 3 talents to Union, and I have also sent my family to Victory Plaza. Your Majesty take the lead Set an example for us, as a union citizen, although I can't go to the battlefield, I am also willing to gain the victory of this war for the union and dedicate my strength! "

"Okay! Good to say!" Davos praised loudly: "Of course your contributions are recorded, waiting for the victory of the war, Senate will reward you!"

Davos vaguely mentioned, to refresh Theos' spirit, he immediately took out a few papyrus from his arms and handed them to Davos.

Davos took it, glanced at it, and the close and numerous words on it were full of handwriting, and looked a little puzzled towards Theos.

"Your Majesty, these foreign merchants in the Amendolara handicrafts manufacturing area heard that Union called on citizens to donate, and they also said, 'I hope to participate in the donation and help Union through this difficult time.' This is the list of donated materials they drafted." Theos explained.
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In fact, although these foreign merchants who had auctioned the land in Amendolara and produced and sold specialty goods benefited a lot under certain preferential laws issued by Union, except for a few such as Theos and Dikpolis who joined the Union, most people Still hesitating to wait and see. Especially after the outbreak of the war with Syracuse, the failure of the Southern Italy Allied Armies battle and even the destruction of the industrial manufacturing area of ​​Taras cavalry opponents made their prospects for the Union dim, if not for the blockade of the Gulf of Taras by the Syracuse and Taras fleet They fled a long time ago by boat.

However, the return of Davos wiped out Taras sea and army in one day, defeated the powerful navy of Syracuse, and created a miracle of war among the impossible. These foreign merchants were shocked. They were infected by the fanatic Dionian citizen. He also began to believe that Dionia was indeed blessed by Hades. As foreign merchants who do business in the Mediterranean and dare to invest in Dionia, they have no lack of adventurous spirit, nor lack of vision. When they began to have hope for the future of Dionia in this war, they suddenly realized that if Dionia really Victory in the war, then the power of Dionia will inevitably expand as quickly as the previous few wars. There will be Dionia influence in the southern part of Magna Graecia and even in the eastern part of Sicily. Then the most important part of the Western Mediterranean The trade circle is under the control of Dionia. What does this mean for anyone doing business in this area!

So with the encouragement of Dikpolis and Theos, this group of merchants made an outrageous investment, and commissioned Theos to send the list of supplies to the hands of Davos, the new King of Dionia who they identified as descendants of Hades.

Davos once again carefully read the amount of enormous materials recorded on papyrus. The sincerity of these foreign merchants is clear at a glance. Of course, Davos also knows what they desire, so he says: "Theos, go back and thank them for me and tell them Union will never forget, when we are difficult, the traitor who stabs a dagger behind us! But never forget, our friend who helped us in our most difficult time! There is an old saying in the east, 'A drop of water Kindness, use a spring of water to announce it back and forth! '"

After sending Theos away, Davos came to the camp's training ground. Here, freedman recruited by Kapus is training.

Kapus saw Davos coming and hurried to the sidelines.

"Are all the soldiers summoned?" Davos looked at the field, and the training ground that could accommodate more than 3 people was occupied by the troops gathered by freedman, still looking very empty.

"Only 2570 people arrived," Kapus explained. "Others, because they are going to donate to Victory Plaza, they will be here tomorrow morning."

Davos expressed his understanding, then watched the neat formation on the field, and asked, "Are all freedman who has received military training for more than one year?"

"Your Majesty, the freedman at the port is not that many trained by us. I transferred the personnel in the heavy team to make up 6000." Kapus said truthfully.

"Is there a problem with the next shipment?" Davos asked again.

"I retained the management and officers of the heavy squad, and recruited freedman from the port to make up the number. Now that Syracuse's maritime advantage has been broken, there should be no more enemies landing behind us and attacking our heavy squad. Finishing the transportation Tasks should not be a problem, "Kapus explained.

"Well, demolish the east wall and fill the west wall!" Davos sighed. This war made him see that Dionia's population resources are still in short supply, and he has no better way in a short time: "Send the long spear and let them first Practice the formation. I'll take a look. "

...............................

Tapirus was a slave at the Cheiristoya restaurant. After more than 4 years, he has left slavery and became a freedman. He is also a head of the restaurant in Thurii. When Kapus went to the heavy team to transfer personnel, he took the initiative to request Participants, because it becomes a union citizen in the normal way, the time is too long, and only by participating in the battle can the fastest shorten the life span. So Tapirus thinks: This is a rare opportunity. Although there is a mortal danger, it is worth the risk, because King Davos is back. This unit is what he asked to form!

A lot of freedman have been forced to join this troops with this idea.

Tapirus was named a squad leader because of his high military quality (participated in military training for over a year and a half), and also arithmetic and literacy (skills acquired in restaurants), but he is now standing as a platoon. This is the position of the squad leader, because the veterans who should have been transferred from each legion to serve as the officers of the new troops at all levels have been dismissed and can only return to the team tomorrow, so they are temporarily replaced by the recruits.

At this time, the city state slave distributed a bundle of long spears to each freedman.

Is this the weapon we want to use? !! Tapirus looked at the long spear in surprise, it was much longer than the spear used for training.

Freedman got a little excited after getting their own weapon, and some even waved. I wonder if the freedman who can't use this kind of long spear proficiently communicate with other long spear, or they touch the teammate next to their tail, For a while, the formation was confusing and clamoring 4 times.

A screaming bugle immediately sounded on the training ground. The freedmans hurried to get better. Although long spears were still colliding with each other, few people were noisy loudly. They had long experience in military training. They knew that if they did not follow the orders, the officers could It is necessary to pull the offender and take off his pants in public. That is too dignified!

"You all pay attention!" Several training instructors were loudly shouted in front of the formation: "Hold the spear like this when standing ..."

Tapirus sticks the long spear to the left in accordance with the instructor's posture, the tail of the gun touches the ground, the left arm is straight down and holds the pistol, the right hand crosses the left shoulder and supports the long spear.

Soldiers one after another follow this, long spears no longer collide, but stand upright, like a neat and dense grove.

Davos is satisfied that the freedman on the field can do so quickly and quickly grasp the essentials of holding the spear.

"It seems that their military training for more than a year was not wasted!" He said with relief.

At this time, the long bugle sounded again, and the flagmen of each platoon immediately pointed at the black team flag.

"Go forward!" Tapirus shouted, and the drummer struck rhythmically to the snare drum. Soldiers holding the spear started to move forward.

As the footsteps progressed, the original neat formation became more and more uneven, and the formation became a little scattered and the long erect long spear. With the movement of the body, the gun heads swung left and right, hitting each other and issuing "crash-bang! Crash- bang! ... ".

Seeing Davos frowns, Kapus explained: "Your Majesty, because the officers who were veterans were dismissed and returned home, the control of the entire troops, the maintenance of the formation, and the execution of the orders were much worse."

"I understand." Davos said, keeping his eyes on the performance of freedman on the court.

The bugle sound changed again.

"Defense!" Tapirus shouted.

The soldiers on the platoon on which they were moving stopped, and began to gather toward the middle: after the first row of soldiers lay down the long spear, the next few soldiers clinging forward held the long spear obliquely forward until the long spear of the sixth column. It can still pass over the shoulders of the first soldier and form part of the spear wall. At this time, the original scattered whole formation has become a dense long spear phalanx.

Davos's brow still didn't stretch. He turned to Kapus and said, "Do you know why I need to freedman to use this extended spear?"

"Because of the cavalry of the Syracuse people," Kapus said without thinking, apparently thinking seriously about Davos's move.

"Yes, our cavalry can't resist Numidia and Celtics who have grown up on horseback since I was a kid. I designed this super long spear to really deal with Syracuse's employment cavalry. But, I want Instead of using this rigid and rigid defense formation to stop Cavalry's attack, what I want is to use attack to break the enemy's Cavalry's attack! "Davos stared at Kapus with a gaze.

Kapus was a bit surprised: "Let them hold a 4 meter long spear towards the Syracuse cavalry attack ?!"

"Yes," Davos said affirmatively. "And they are required to keep the formation as dense as possible despite the attack speed. Therefore, I did not plan to equip them with a helmet armor, they only needed both hands. holding the spear, marching and running, it should be lighter and more flexible. "

The super long spear phalanx conceived by Davos was not intended to learn from the previous Macedonian long spear phalanx. He didn't like the clumsy formulation. Dionia already has its own heavy infantry legion phalanx. Its combat effectiveness is not worse than Macedonian phalanx. He To draw on the famous Swiss long spear soldiers from the Western European Middle Ages, these sturdy mountain people from the mountains can even hold 4 meters long halberds and launch the entire phalanx group charge against the medieval heavy cavalry of the heavy armor. Defeated the French heavy rider twice, and became famous in Western Europe, becoming an important means for the Swiss to make a living in the Middle Ages. Even the French royal family and the Holy See hired them to serve as the palace guards.

Your Majesty, if you do n’t equip them with a helmet — ”as the general responsibility of the leader, Kapus had to remind:“ Under the blow of bows and arrows, and javelin, their casualties will probably be great! "

"They just protect the flanks of the entire formation and will not be placed on the front. Besides, at this time, it is too late to make a protective helmet for them," Davos replied.
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Davos didn't think about the weak protection of the long spear soldier, but the long spear soldier is not in his future plans for the Dionian army. In his mind, this is only a temporary army. In the future, Dionia will be able to cultivate more powerful cavalry to deal with enemy cavalry.

"Blow the march bugle, let them run, and then charge me again to see." Davos looked at the sky and urged.

Although Davos said so, it is still dangerous to let freedman holding the spear who has never used such a long spear for cluster charging. Therefore, the instructors repeatedly instructed the recruits in front of the formation.

"Wū wū wū! ..." The bugle sounded 3 consecutive sounds, and under the leadership of the instructors, the freedman raised their long spears in both hands and started jogging.

It was difficult to restore the neat formation before. As the speed increased, it began to become distorted, and the gap between the front row and the rear row was also widening.

At this time, the bugle sounded more hurriedly, the recruits roared, the first row of soldiers flattened the long spear, and the rear formation soldiers slanted the long spear in order to avoid accidentally injuring the front soldiers during the run. From the side, the long spear has a three-dimensional effect from low to high, but it wo n’t last long. The formation of thousands of people is dispersed in the charge. Some are too far ahead, and some are backward. They are completely unformed. In addition, a few people fell down while running and accidentally injured several teammates.

Kapus looked slightly dazed towards Davos.

Davos has a calm face. He has changed the 4m lance of the previous Swiss to a simpler long spear, which has reduced weight, but it is obviously not easy for freedman who have used it for the first time and have never been on the battlefield. Mastered, he thought for a while and said, "I have a suggestion, do not charge with a unified big phalanx, this is too rigid, and it is also easy to disassociate the formation. It is better to use platoon as each and everyone as a small whole, like heavy infantry phalanx Stray marches before taking over. In this way, assault the enemy cavalry in this way, which can make officers easier to control the soldiers, not only ensuring the small and dense phalanx of each and everyone, but also making the formation flexible. Can occupy a larger area. For those Cavalry from the Sumiracuse Plains and Po River Plains, our super long spear soldiers should also be more flexible in order to catch them ... "

After listening to Davos' advice carefully, Kapus was greatly inspired, and he immediately said, "Your Majesty, I immediately let them train as you say."

Davos once again solemnly reminded: "Sir Kapus, there is not much training time left for them. You need to try to make these freedman familiar with the use of this long spear and attack formation in two or three days as soon as possible! "

Kapus strode heavily to the training ground.

.......................................

Davos was busy all day, finally set foot on the moonlit night and returned to his home.

When I opened the door, I heard a cheer: "Master ... No, Your Majesty!"

"Your Majesty, you are back! Congratulations on becoming King of Dionia!"

"Your Majesty, congratulations on defeating Syracuse navy and annihilating the Taras!"

……

Davos became King of Dionia, allowing slaves in his residence to consciously enhance their status and honor.

Davos one after another signaled to them nodded, and finally came to the head slave Ribazo: "This time you worked hard at home!"

"Your Majesty, this is my duty!" Ribazo said respectfully: "Lady and Young Lord are waiting for you in the inner court!"

"They haven't slept so late ?!" Davos was a little surprised, more moved, and then he said to Riba solemnly: "You let them all go to rest, blow out the candles in the corridor and close them. Get up, is it time to celebrating! And how can it be such a waste, aren't you afraid of people talking! "

Davos was euphemistic, and Ribazo heard the blame, and he hurriedly bowed his guilt.

"The higher the status, the more low-key and cautious you should be! Keep this in mind and restrain them at all times, or whoever goes wrong, I will find you first!" Davos' warning reminded Ribazo to secretly wake up.

Davos pushed open the backyard door and Azuna was already waiting there, happily saying, "Your Majesty, welcome home!"

"Azuna, thanks to you this time, Cheiristoya was able to give birth to Eunice smoothly, and mother and daughter are safe, thank you!" Davos sincerely thanked the post-Sect Master tube.

Although excited, Azuna did not dare to answer, but said: "The two ladies and children are waiting for you in Lady Cheiristoya's bedroom!"

"Oh, it looks hilarious tonight!" Davos said with a smile.

"Your Majesty, have you had dinner?"

"It's too busy, before you have time to eat, you can prepare two breads, a bowl of porridge, and a glass of grape wine."

"Okay, Your Majesty, I'll get it ready for you soon."

As soon as Davos opened the bedroom door, a silhouette quickly broke into his arms, and eagerly shouted, "Father, you are finally back, I want to kill you!"

Davos laughed and hugged little Clo: "Father misses you too, let father see if you've gained weight during this time?"

little Clo immediately raised his cheeks.

Davos was happy, and he gave a slight slap on his fleshy little face.

"Father!" There was a clear voice behind him.

"Cynthia, I have only been away for a month, and you seem to have grown taller again." Davos smiled and said to his adoptive daughter, he held little Clo and walked over, pressed Cynthia's head with his hands, made a height posture.

"Father ... father." Adoris next to Cynthia shouted nervously. Strange to say, Adoris usually has a bad character, but when he sees Davos, he nervously behaves like a girl.

"Adoris, didn't you let Teacher sue your mother?" Davos jokingly said.

"No ... no." Adoris shook his head.

"Father, the school has been temporarily suspended," Cynthia interjected.

"Suspended?" Davos was slightly surprised, and after thinking about it, it was normal. He said, "At this time, you will stay at home, Cynthia, you are an elder sister, but you need to take care of these two younger brothers and take care of you mother eases the burden. "

"En." Cynthia was seriously nodded.

"Cynthia is very sensible and helped me and Agnes do a lot after busy. But some people don't say help. Even after returning to the city for so long, they don't want to go home and have a look!" Looking down, Cheiristoya sat on the wooden bed and looked at him angrily, while Agnes lay sideways on the bed with a grudge on his face.

"I--" As soon as Davos said it, he found that it was not suitable for review at this time, and he said gently: "Isn't I coming back?"

Cheiristoya snorted: "It's okay if you don't come back. Once you return, you will give away more than half of our hard-earned money in recent years!"

Agnes secretly pats Cheiristoya with her hands. With her traditional character, she finally expected her husband to come back. She did not want to destroy this warm atmosphere and even cause a quarrel.

No need for Davos to justify, little Clo loudly said: "mother, don't blame father!"

"Ah, it's still my baby thinking about me!" Davos kissed and kissed the little Clo's pink face happily: "Go, go with father to see your little sister."

Eunice was lying beside Cheiristoya, and she was awake now, but didn't cry.

As Davos approaches the daughter, Cheiristoya urgently reminded: "Be careful, don't scare her."

"Relax, I'm the Teacher of Herpus."

"Doctor knows how to raise a child?"

"I'm God's Favored, knowing everything, including your ... body." Davos leaned closer to her ear and whispered the last word.

Cheiristoya's face flushed immediately, and he reached out and gave him a light blow, and the former mustard also disappeared.

Davos gently held Eunice, and the little person was also looking at him curiously with big, bright blue eyes.

"Hey baby, I'm your father," Davos said softly to her.

"Ah ... ah ..." Eunice yelled, pulling his hand against Davos's face.

Davos allowed her to scratch her hands and turned her head to Cheiristoya said with a smile: "Eunice's hands are quite big!"

At this moment, Cheiristoya looked at the father and daughter tenderly, hearing this gently nodded.

"Father, I have more strength than the younger sister!" Little Clo said unconvinced.

"You are a big brother, of course you have a lot of energy! Bei 鞲 Ni 剐 ΦBreak Targets】】 澹 闱 澹 闱

Little Clo at this time did not know what is beautiful. He just followed father's meaning nodded: "Well, pretty."

To be honest, the red at the time of birth had receded, and the wrinkled skin was also filled with plenty of milk, free. Eunice had a full forehead, bright eyes, a small nose with cockles, rosy lips, and tender skin ... Really a beautiful baby.

Davos turned to a few children and said, "Do you think the little Eunice looks a lot like father?"

Cynthia shook her head. "Not like it."

Adoris saw the elder sister say this, and whispered, "... It's not like it."

"The younger sister is like mother." Little Clo is the most direct.

Davos laughed: "Fortunately, unlike me, like Cheiristoya, the young Eunice will be a big beauty in the future!"

Cheiristoya gave him a white look and reached out: "Give me child, the first time you see her, hold her for too long, she should cry for a while."

Davos reluctantly handed Eunice to Cheiristoya, and said to a few children, "Children, our family is more lively now, you have a younger sister. And here-" his right hand is light on Agnes's On the abdomen: "Your Mother Agnes will add a younger brother to you next year. As big brother and elder sister, you must take a good lead and take good care of them, you know!"

Thanks to zxcvbnmqdgn for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Cynthia and Adoris were nodded again and again, little Clo excitedly asked, "Can I play with them?"

"Of course." Davos said with a smile.

Little Clo jumped and jumped with joy at once.

"I have n’t gone to the temple for divination yet, I do n’t know if it is a man or a woman!" Agnes said coquettishly. Among the Temple of Hera she is responsible for is the priest for divination for men and women. Fully visible, so she hasn't done it yet. However, every day Agnes silently prays to Hera she serves: giving her a healthy boy.

"I'm God's Favored. I said it's a boy. You must be a boy!" Of course Davos knew her mind, so she said in deadly earnest.

"Really ?!" Agnes blinked, dubious.

"Okay, now we have 5 children!" Davos said to Cheiristoya and Agnes loudly with a smile: "You must continue to work hard to make up ten and form a squad!"

Cheiristoya cursed immediately: "It is so hard to have a child, do you think it is as easy as marching!"

Davos laughed heartily, happy laughter and cheerful voices in the bedroom.

Until late at night, the children went to sleep, Eunice was carried to the outhouse by Azuna, and the 3 people in the bedroom were all sleepy.

Agnes finally couldn't help looking at Davos and said quietly, "I ... I went back to sleep ..."

"What else are you going back to!" Davos grabbed her, blurted out without the slightest hesitation: "Sleeping here tonight, let me be with you!"

"How does this work?" Agnes looked embarrassed, looking towards Cheiristoya.

"Younger sister, you can stay." Cheiristoya said seriously: "Davos will return to camp tomorrow, I don't know when it will be back, our sisters will talk to him tonight!"

It really can only talk. Cheiristoya had just given birth to a child and was unable to enter the house. Agnes was still in the early stages of pregnancy and could not love Emperor Davos.

Blowing out the candles, lying between Cheiristoya and Agnes, with their noses lingering on their intoxicating body fragrance, holding their two slender fingers, Davos' heart actually gave birth to a happy feeling of "willing to stay here, not early" ...

"When will this war end?" Agnes asked quietly, leaning against his husband.

"I'm afraid it's still a few months ... Huh ..." Davos replied, Agnes' hair was stuck to the side of his face, making him a little bit itchy, and his hands were held in his arms by the two wives, and he couldn't pull it out. I had to try to blow away with my mouth.

"It'll take that long!" Agnes's soft voice filled with disappointment.

"Be assured, before you have a child, I can end the war and return to Thurii to accompany you!" Davos comforted her.

"Really ?!" Agnes was a little surprised.

"Really!" Davos said solemnly.

"Younger sister, look at how good he is to you! I never said that when I was pregnant with little Clo and Eunice!" With the voice of Cheiristoya's dissatisfaction, Davos's left hand came with severe pain, and he resisted Screamed.

"Then I'll wait for you to come back, and you need to pay attention to safety on the battlefield!" Agnes chuckled, kissing affectionately on the side of his face, and after a while, Davos snorted slightly.

Agnes actually fell asleep.

"It's good to be pregnant. You can fall asleep when you want to sleep, unlike me because of Eunice ... 唔 ......" Just as Cheiristoya sighed, Davos turned around and kissed her rosy lips.

This long kiss almost made her breathless.

"Agnes is still in bed-" Cheiristoya took a quick breath, just said shamefully, and Davos kissed her again.

During this period, Davos, who had been abstinent for a long time, was unable to hold back because of the pregnancy of the two wives and the tense war that followed. The kiss from time to time melted Cheiristoya's stubbornness, but she still retained the last hesitation: My dear, there is one more point below me ... "

"I understand," Davos said softly in her ear. "Baby, you can use your mouth and hands ..."

Cheiristoya nibbled at his sturdy shoulders shyly.

Davos unbuttoned her clothes, bowed down, and gently sucked up in the restricted area where the daughter was usually fed ...

Soon, a depressing, seductive moan came out of the bedroom ...

....................................

With the support of satrap Pharnabazus, the Athens General Conon, after Knidos naval battle victory, took another move that greatly shocked Spartan-that is, once again occupying the island opposite Laconia Gulf-Sisera, will It serves as a navy forward base for Athens, which not only controls the passage of the Sparta alliance fleet to and from the Eastern Mediterranean, but also monitors movements in the Gulf of Laconia.

What worries Spartan most: They are afraid that Athenian, like they did during the Peloponnesian War, instigated Helots in Sparta to flee to Sisera, resulting in instability in Sparta's rear.

Now even the Sparta ships entering and leaving Laconia Bay have become extremely cautious, for fear of hitting the Athens fleet.

When Cheirisophus's passenger ship set off from Gofian, the only good port in Sparta, at the mouth of the Olotas River, he saw the captains and sailors' nervous expressions, making him involuntarily look to the sea far northeast The faint, dark outline of the land is the island of Sisera occupied by Athenian.

Cheirisophus was suddenly full of worries about Sparta: Athenian had the upper hand at sea, and the Sparta alliance fleet did not even dare to stay in the bay of Laconia, and retreated to the west of the Peloponnesian peninsula. The stubborn defense of the 8-star alliance in the Corinth isthmus made Sparta's army inaccessible, forcing the Elder Council to finally decide to change the coach again and put the sick Agesilaus back on the battlefield.

Regarding this personnel change, Cheirisophus is cautiously optimistic: he does not deny that he is more optimistic about the commanding ability of this frail King of Sparta. Agesilaus's achievements in Asia Minor's past few years have earned him a great reputation.

However, the anti-Sparta alliance has the support of Persian. Cheirisophus who has been to Persia knows: This means that the enemies of Sparta have endless wealth of support. Even if they fail again and again, they can still recruit another enormous at any time. The army, but the number of citizens in Sparta is limited, so it ’s significant to educate Thurii at this time. You must let Dionia and Syracuse stop the war as soon as possible, so that Syracuse, the hegemon of the Western Mediterranean, can free up his aid to Sparta. With the powerful of Syracuse With navy and enormous army support, Sparta has more confidence in victory to end this war!

But would Dionia agree? Cheirisophus's mind came up with a childish image of a 19-year-old youngster, the first time he saw Davos. I haven't seen this youngster since I left in Asia Minor, 5-6 years later, but only learned of him from rumors. And every news came to Cheirisophus startled: the old boy is now a leader of the Western Mediterranean region, dare to compare with the Western Mediterranean supremacy Syracuse! This is not what it used to be. How can I convince him? Cheirisophus didn't have full confidence in his mind, he could only spare no effort.

The other ambassador made him even more headache: Dionysius, anyone who has contacted this Syracuse tyrant said that he was greedy, domineering, and stubborn, and now he is going to end the war of dominance, if not let him Satisfied with the benefits, how could he agree!

Cheirisophus sighed heavily, temporarily suppressing these headaches, and asked loudly, "How long will it take to get to Thurii?"

"About two days," the captain replied.

....................................

Arommas's usurpation of Laos went smoothly. Due to his long-term management, the leader and officials in the city chose to support him, instead of the small of mother's milk not yet dried, Hernepolis, which would damage their status and interests as soon as he took office, plus the only army loyal to Hernepolis. He was taken away again by himself, so Arommas easily took control of the city, except that the price paid was just a scolding by his sister-in-law.

After failing to conquer the La River fortress, he was not panicked. Instead, he decisively contracted his forces and strengthened the city defense to defend the attack of the possible Dionian army. He believes that as long as Laos can stand for ten and a half months, It is believed that on the east side of the mountain, Syracuse's attack on Dionia will make more progress, and the situation in Dionia will change greatly. By then, maybe Laos has a chance to expand!

Arommas devoted himself completely to his defense plan, and some rumors in the port began to spread and expand under the control of the people.

"Hernepolis is a good consul! In order to give us civilians more rights, he promulgated many bills in favor of our civilians, but the nobles led by Arommas refused to implement them!"

"Did you know? Our consul had issued a 'land plan' to allocate to our poor land, but Arommas threatened his nephew and forced him to withdraw the bill!"

"Brothers, we helped the Avinogis family drive away the Lucanian, but what changed our lives not at all, still no money, no land, or the same hard work and hard work as when I was a slave, those people in Arommas still take us When the slave is the same, it can't go on like this! "
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When Arommas realized that the situation in the city was somewhat wrong, these rumors had spread throughout the city, and the words revealed a meaning: the original consul Hernepolis was a good man, and Arommas wanted to turn Laos civilians back into slave squeezing tyrants!

Arommas thundered violently, he sternly demanded that subordinate immediately arrest those who spread the rumors and let the matter calm down as soon as possible.

But at this moment, there was news that "Chief Executive Saru of Vergae City marched towards Laos", and at the same time, the 3000 preparatory soldier newly convened in the Lucanian region by Grumentum Chief Executive Bagule also arrived in Nerulum.

Arommas suddenly became nervous.

...............................

Just 3 days after the naval battle in Taranto, Sparta envoy Cheirisophus took a boat into the Gulf of Taras.

Before departure, Cheirisophus carefully understood the situation of the Magna Graecia battle. He knew that Syracuse navy blocked the entire Gulf of Taras, which caused the Dionia Union to sail into the sea, so he was ready to encounter the Syracuse patrol vessel, but did n’t expect What he encountered was the patrol vessel of Dionia. The patrol vessel's sail was painted with a pattern of "flaunting black hair twining forks", which impressed him.

At this time, the Dionia patrol vessel was no longer modified with a cargo ship or a 50-paste fast boat, but was a top-level warship in the Greek city-state, a 3-layer slurry.

The patrol vessel intercepted Cheirisophus's ship, asked for his intentions and whereabouts, ignored Cheirisophus's protest, and boarded the ship and searched to confirm whether there were more armed personnel or weapons.

At this time, Cheirisophus asked aloud, "When I passed here a few days ago, I saw a lot of Syracuse ships cruising in the bay. Where did they go?"

Cheirisophus asked a little rudely. The captain on the side squeezed his sweat nervously. The captain of the Dionia patrol vessel boarded the ship and looked at Cheirisophus with a cold eye. If he didn't care about his identity of Sparta envoy, he would have scolded him and sneered A few voices said, "Where have you been? Where else can you go! Either you fell into the sea to feed the fish, or you were held in Thurii!"

When Cheirisophus heard this, he was always steady and surprised stared wide-eyed: "You defeated Syracuse's navy ?!"

"It looks like you still don't believe me." The captain stood on the side of the ship, spit a thick sputum into the sea, and proudly said, "Two days ago, our King Davos led us to defeat Syracuse completely and defeated navy, their defeated soldiers fled back to Scylletium, but it won't be long before we will completely destroy them! By then, this sea will be our Dionian! "

Cheirisophus was shocked, he didn't expect that on his way out of Sparta by boat, there was a naval battle that would change the situation of the entire Magna Graecia war! At the same time, he noticed another thing that surprised him: "You just said Davos became king ?!"

The captain immediately turned his face: "Be careful, Spartan! The names you mentioned are Dionia Union's king, Sons of God from Hades, Magna Graecia famous general, the protector of Dionian citizen, please give sufficient respect And awe, otherwise we will detain your boat and you will not enjoy envoy treatment but enter Thurii as a criminal! "

Hearing Dionian's threat, if it was Fimpidas, it would have been violently throbbing, but Cheirisophus was stable enough, he stopped talking, but his heart seemed to have set off a storm, and he was more than agitated ...

On the voyage to Thurii, Cheirisophus and the crew and sailors of the Piassias still expressed difficulty in accepting the news that the "Dionia fleet defeated Syracuse navy" (the only occupation of Sparta citizens is soldier, so Laconia The Gulf Sailors are also owned by Pisias who are not Sparta citizens. Spartan will not allow Helots to be a sailor because it means unpredictable danger), but they were surprised when approaching Thurii. Seeing numerous Trireme close and numerous pavement seas, it seems that the formation is being practiced. The shouts and horns cover the entire sea area ...

Cheirisophus and everyone on the passenger ship were shocked by the spectacular sight in front of them, and a similar question arose in everyone's mind: are these all the Trireme belonging to Dionia? Haven't they just ended their battle with Syracuse navy, why are there so many warships? Did they also get Persian's assistance? ...

That's the truth. The Dionia fleet originally had about 150 Trireme, and later captured more than 150 Syracuse warships. In addition, it then captured the Taras' 35 3-layer pulp. Dionia navy now has more than 330 Trireme.

Seklian's troubles have broken in these two days. He had to arrange for the shipbuilder to repair the damaged ships in the battle. At the same time, Thurii did not have so many sailors to equip with so many ships. There were no ships, and no more ships would be useful. After racking their brains, they finally figured out how to recruit sailors.

At this point, Heraclea's crisis has been lifted, Metapontum has been recovered, Castiglione has once again strengthened his confidence in following Dionia. After Secolian's permission was obtained from Davos, he sent people to recruit sailors in these 3 allies. The warship can be put into use.

However, these newly recruited sailors have never had experience driving a Trireme, so Seklian has been busy training an expanded fleet for the past two days. Since the secret weapon of the Dionia fleet in the naval battle-the crowd drawbridge has been exposed, he no longer needs to hide it. Instead, let the entire fleet show up in the bay.

So Cheirisophus were curious when they saw a long "wood board" standing on the fore mast of many of the ships in the Dionia fleet.

It seems that Dionia really defeated Syracuse Navy! Cheirisophus looked at the Dionia warship with a serious look on the sea, thinking about the impact of this important news on his mission to Thurii.

After much deliberation, he found that this victory actually increased the possibility of a truce between Dionia and Syracuse, which inspired him.

Sparta's passenger ship entered Crati and was ordered to disembark. This is because since the construction of the Thurii military port on the Crati shore, the pier in Thurii has been closed for the sake of confidentiality, and no ships are allowed to pass through the military port to Thurii.

If Cheirisophus came to Thurii port a few days ago, he would be surprised by the liveliness of the port today, because the previous blockade of Syracuse navy at sea made Thurii port very depressed, no merchant ship arrived, and no merchant ship left. The large number of freedman who depended on the port to survive had nothing to do, and most of them were later recruited to the fleet as sailors, to the Ministry of Military Affairs logistics department as labor, and to the Ministry of Agriculture to be allocated to help citizens who lacked field labor due to the master's expedition. The family, therefore, not only did the port have no merchant ship, but even the labor force was almost exhausted. The entire port seems to have been abolished. Even after the naval battle victory, taking into account the upcoming military operation against Syracuse, Davos considered another 3 for the sake of confidentiality, despite the opposition of Marigi, and insisted on continuing to block the port until another war with Syracuse.

Only today, a cargo ship re-entered the port, a large amount of labor urgently transferred from the military ministry entered the dock, and a bag of grain was unloaded from the cargo ship. These grains are all 3 allies of Castiglione, Heraclea and Metapontum After knowing that "Dionia is running out of food and calling on the people to raise money," they have made unpaid assistance.

Cheirisophus has experienced the Peloponnesian War, the Asia Minor war, and the Corinth war now. He knows the damage of the war to the trade. Even more how Thurii was blocked before, but did n’t expect today in Thurii. Such a busy scene, he surprised the Thurii officer who came to hear the news.

After learning the truth, Cheirisophus couldn't help but be a little surprised: Did Dionia's allies so spare no effort to support Dionia at a disadvantage, just because of the victory of a naval battle?

Out of the port, through a somewhat empty market, Cheirisophus and several accompanying carriages are about to embark on the avenue.

Here, Cheirisophus and his entourage saw a spectacular scene: the road and the sides of the road have been occupied by countless Dionian citizens, old and young, male and female, each holding a wooden box, or carrying a parcel, or Holding the beast, full of property, heading for Thurii in a mighty manner ...

Cheirisophus was curious and asked the driver.

"It was the people of Amendolara who went to Victory Plaza to donate their belongings, giving our Union the ability to carry this war to the end and defeat those evil Syracuse people! We Thurii people have all donated yesterday. I heard that Bruttians are also donating , But not at Thurii Victory Plaza, but at Cosentia ... "

Looking at the driver's proud look, and then looking at the people talking and laughing on the avenue, as if they were not going to abandon their home belongings, but to attend an important rally ... This made Cheirisophus involuntarily think of the Sparta people to send off loved ones The scene on the battlefield, the word of farewell when the farewell began to echo in the heart: either victory returns, or is carried back by the shield!

What a similar situation! Dionian is not only afraid of war, but also determined to carry it to the end! But no more than hundreds of years of history accumulation in Sparta, this city state union has been established for less than 6 years! Cheirisophus felt a chill. He wondered whether he was worried about his mission or why he was worried about Syracuse's obviously dominant army ...
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Since Davos is not in Senate now, Cheirisophus does not need to enter the city and head north to camp.

After passing the second Arc de Triomphe outside North City, Cheirisophus stood under the door and looked up for a while before leaving.

Thurii's camp is located on the northern shore where Onatatas meets the Delos. The Thurii camp at this time is no longer a simple and crude camp with only tents and fences when Thurii was first built, but a full-featured fortress.

Abatis, moat, earth barriers, wooden walls and sentry towers that are erected every 20 meters form the perimeter defense of the camp. Inside the camp are rows of brick-built barracks, each of which can accommodate a squad soldier. In the accommodation, the beds are made into bunk beds, so the room is more spacious.

In addition, there are stables, armoury, weapon repair workshops, kitchens, small hospitals, and even water wheels for cavalry, which bring the Delo River water to the camp's bath room (only cold water for soldiers to bathe).

Of course, there are the most important and indispensable parts of the camp: the commander's headquarters, which consists of supreme commander accommodation, senior general accommodation, and Conference Hall; training grounds, including light infantry training grounds, heavy infantry training grounds, and cavalry training grounds. weapon test field (mainly large-scale siege equipment assembly test), large training field (army training, formation confrontation, and review troops are all here); there are also several special training fields, city defense training fields ( That is to train and build camps, defenses, and siege cities. The land on this site is often dug and replenished, replenished and dug, and is full of dazzling sights. Training grounds on the banks of the Delos (that is, training for wading through rivers and fighting, and riding The ship landed to fight, so it was also equipped with a dozen small cargo ships), and the mountain training ground (training mountain operations, this training ground is not in the camp, but in the mountains to the west of the camp, over the hot spring baths).

For Dionia using might to establish a nation, the camps built near the cities in the union are the most complete and most advanced training camps in the Mediterranean countries, city states, and races in this era, especially the Thurii camp, Thurii As the center of Union, it has the largest number of militias, so the camp has to train 5000 people at a time, and can fully accommodate 5 people. There are 500 soldiers stationed in rotation all year round. This does not include some union officials. .

Because of the existence of these camps, countless farmers, herders, fishermen, merchants, and other Dionia Union regular citizens, preliminary citizens, and freedman who have no war experience have gone through the rigorous training of the camp one year, one year, Two years later, he was quickly forged into a qualified legion soldier, which made the 5th legion, who had never been on the real battlefield, in the confrontation with the perennial Syracuse elite soldiers.

At this moment, Cheirisophus saw the ten meters high wooden wall in front of him extending indefinitely to the sides and could not see his head. You can imagine the scale of this camp.

This is obviously a city! He couldn't help but asked in amazement: "This is your camp ?!"

"Yes, this is the Thurii camp. Citizens of Thurii, Amendolara, Bisignia are usually trained here," the official replied.

Cheirisophus looked up at the sentry patrolling back and forth on the wooden wall and the bow soldier watching from the sentry tower again. This heavily guarded camp made him feel uneasy: "Let's go in."

Then the official stopped and turned to Cheirisophus and his followers seriously: "Given that the military secrets in this camp cannot be leaked during the war, His Highness Davos requires you to wear a mask, Mongolia Keep your eyes on to enter the camp. "Then, he took out a black mask from his arms.

At the same time, the camp drawbridge "zhi zhi yeah" was lowered, the camp door opened, and a group of heavily armed soldiers lined up.

Cheirisophus's followers have already exploded: "Dionian, do you know what you are talking about ?!"

"You've blindfolded us! We Spartan have always been consul and general from the city state to greet us everywhere. It's a shame to us!"

"Dionian, aren't you afraid that this will cause us Sparta's anger ?!"

Dionia officials faced the accusations of the Sparta envoy, and were completely afraid, said with a sneer: "A few years ago, a Sparta envoy threatened us with the same words and Dionia, and we were kicked out of Thurii. If you do not want to implement our request, Then we have to regret asking you to leave Thurii. "

The followers suddenly quieted down. They knew that the official said that the person was Fimpidas. After returning from Thurii to Sparta, this guy became a joke in Spartan's mouth for a long time. They didn't want to be like this, so they all looked towards Cheirisophus.

This is a demonstration by Dionia! Cheirisophus secretly sighed in his heart.

Cheirisophus is not Fimpidas. He is one of the few truly diplomatic talents in Spartan, so the Elder Council will give him the responsibility of entrusting Magna Graecia. At this moment, when he saw the situation was not good, he took a deep breath, his eyes hit the Dionia official as said, said solemnly: "I accept your request, but I hope to see your king soon!"

....................................

5 years later, Cheirisophus saw Davos again in the Conference Hall of the Thurii camp. The 24-year-old youngster is now the king of Dionia. He is sitting in the middle of the room, except for a stubble in the jaw, which looks almost It hasn't changed, but the impression on Cheirisophus is completely different from the original departure.

After Cheirisophus came in, Davos sat quietly without moving, staring at him with a solemn expression, a majestic momentum emanating from the young king, like a precipitous mountain slowly pressing on Cheirisophus.

It seems this is a formal meeting, Davos is not going to talk to him about personal friendship, because there are other people sitting on either side of Davos.

This made Cheirisophus, who had just taken off his mask, have to speak first to break the silence that made him feel depressed: "Sparta envoy Cheirisophus was ordered by the Elder Council to deliver Dionia, hoping to receive due respect and hospitality."

Sitting on the left-hand side of Davos is Kunogola, who said solemnly: "Sparta, as the Greek Alliance Leader, should have maintained peace between the Greek city-state. However, you are strong, bullied, weak, and provoke war in 4 places. City state deserves no respect from Dionia! "

Although Cheirisophus was uneasy before, he did not expect that Dionia's attitude towards Sparta would be so bad. Although he was unhappy, fortunately, he repeatedly sent to other city states. His experience was also rich, and he quickly replied: "The interests between city states In the end, who is right and who is wrong, and who can make it clear. Moreover, that is what happened in the Eastern Mediterranean and has nothing to do with Magna Graecia. "

A white-haired oldman Scrombas on the right side of Davos stood up and accused: "We do n’t want to care about your native Greece. But Sparta has stepped in our war with Syracuse, assisted the abominable Syracuse people, trampled our land, and slaughtered our people. , That is our enemy! We have no respect for the enemy, only anger! "

Did they understood? !! Cheirisophus looked towards Davos ahead.

Davos looked stern and stared sharply at him.

Cheirisophus calmly argued: "Although we Sparta and Syracuse have covenants, Sparta has never intervened in the affairs of the Western Mediterranean, and has never sent troops into the Western Mediterranean. Sparta is not hostile to Dionia! ..."

"Fimpidas." Davos uttered a name that made Cheirisophus scared to hear. He said coldly and unhurriedly: "The general of Sparta, the brother of Eudamidas, and the Dionia, but now appear in In Syracuse's army, and in the battle with the Southern Italy Alliance, command the right wing of the Syracuse battle formation. Don't tell me if this is his unauthorized action or he has been banished by Sparta. As far as I know, he was a few months ago He also led the army to fight in Corinth. "

Davos' words blocked Cheirisophus's possibility of sophistry one after another. Cheirisophus was surprised how Dionia had such detailed information about Fimpidas. At this moment, he has no more hesitation and worry, simply turned the topic and said straightforwardly: "I am here for the peace of Magna Graecia. Sparta hopes that Dionia and Syracuse can stop the war, sign a peace agreement, and let Magna Graecia Be able to rebuild your home! "

"Did I hear it wrong ?! Sparta started to care about our Magna Graecia!" Scrimbas' sarcasm made Cheirisophus look unheard of, his gaze staring at Davos.

"Dionysius already agreed?" Davos asked without a surprise, instead.

"I'll come to Thurii first, and I'll ask for your opinion before I go to Scylletium." Cheirisophus replied.

"What kind of truce conditions?" Kunogola interjected.

Cheirisophus cautiously stated his thoughts along the way: "Although Dionia has won the victory of a naval battle, you must admit that Syracuse has taken a great advantage in Magna Graecia, and they have conquered other Magna Graecia city ​​state, is now entering your territory, and your Dionia is still not stable ... so my suggestion is-- "

Cheirisophus stared at Davos and said seriously: "The two sides have put an armistice on their current position."

After Cheirisophus said that there was a silence in the conference hall, he immediately added: "Of course, you can also kick out your truce conditions, and we will coordinate with Sparta."

Thank you for sending your kisses.
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"What about Scylletium and Trina?" Kunogola asked, looking disgusted.

"I think Syracuse will make these two city states independent. After all, Syracuse is in Sicily, not Magna Graecia." Cheirisophus said without hesitation.

"Independence ?!" Scrombas sneered. "Let Syracuse uphold the government of each and everyone's" ten-man dictatorship, "as Sparta did in Asia Minor Greek city-state ?!"

Cheirisophus complexion slightly changed.

At this point, Davos said, "Want to hear what our conditions are?"

"You said." Cheirisophus was a little nervous.

"As long as Syracuse withdraws from Magna Graecia-" Dairis' words made Cheirisophus happy, and he was about to answer, and he listened to Davos's tone. "And let Messina, Catania, Naxos, and Tauromenion all be one after another and dismiss the Sicily alliance. The most important thing is that Dionysius must be exiled. This is my condition and cannot be changed! If Syracuse agrees, we agree to the truce! "

Cheirisophus thought Davos was joking, but he was determined to see him, while others were emotional when Davos said that.

The meeting room was quiet for a while, and Cheirisophus looked disappointed: "The conditions you put forward are unacceptable to the Syracuse. It seems that you, Dionia, are going to carry on this huge and costly war!"

"This war was picked up by the Syracuse people. Dionysius led the army to invade Magna Graecia, occupying the land of the Dionia allies, slaughter Magna Graecia, like a vicious wolf breaking into our home, eating and drinking, wanting to be safe. It ’s not so easy to leave! "Davos suddenly stood up, resolute and decisive said:" I once promised the people, 'Stop the Syracuse invading Magna Graecia!' To this end, all our Dionian citizens have settled Determined to fight against the Syracuse people! Hades will protect us, not only to destroy the army invaded by Syracuse, to restore our allies! We also have to hit Sicily, rescue the Greek city-state oppressed by Syracuse, and completely unplug The fangs and sharp teeth of this evil wolf can never oppress any Greek city-state! "

Davos' words not only shocked Cheirisophus, but also surprised the seniors present. They were also the first to hear Davos talk about the successor to the war.

"Davos." Cheirisophus was anxious, reminding him in the first name: "I can understand your eagerness for revenge, but Syracuse is not a wolf, but a lion! If you miss this chance of peace, you are afraid of being killed Instead, the lion was thrown into the room, biting and killing everyone! "

Cheirisophus's words were obviously threatening, but Davos only responded lightly: "Then you have to fight it thoroughly before you know, who is the Lion?"

Cheirisophus heard Davos' determination to fight Syracuse and wanted to persuade him.

Davos has loudly said: "In Persia, you fought side by side with me. When you came here, I should have treated you well, but unfortunately ... now is the time of war, you and I are enemies and non-friends. Sorry, I only Let you go! When this war is over, we will meet again when you come again! "

Cheirisophus knew that his mission had failed, and interest said bluntly: "I'm afraid we won't have the chance to meet again ..."

Davos faintly smiled: "I believe you will come again!"

...............................

Cheirisophus has been serious and silent since he came out of the camp.

When he got into the port, got on the ship, got out of the dock, without his instructions, the captain had nowhere to go, and had to ask aloud, "Cheirisophus, let's go to Scylletium next?"

Cheirisophus came back to his senses from his meditation, and said decisively, "No, go directly back to Sparta."

"Go back ?!" The captain was puzzled, and he vaguely remembered that the mission of the ephor was to stop Dionia and Syracuse, and he had just gone to Dionia.

"Dionian arrogant and conceited, refused to stop the truce, and also wished to defeat the Syracuse people. I think this city state union that was not established long before will soon perish!" The follower taunted loudly.

"Perhaps, it seems that we can only rely on ourselves during this time." Cheirisophus said with his mouth, and what always appeared in Davos's confident and confident face, this similar expression used to be in Persia's The valley appeared before the annihilation war, before the battle of the Kentrit River ... appeared many times during the expedition's difficulties and military discussions. Davos used this expression to convince everyone's leader to adopt his advice and help Mercenary got out of trouble. And at this time, although Syracuse has obvious advantages on land, he always feels uneasy ...

Cheirisophus stood at the stern, watching Thurii's harbor drift away from his sight ...

He knew in his heart that the youngster who humbled him for advice and admired him was gone forever. Davos is now King of Dionia and has become the enemy of Syracuse. Naturally, he is also the enemy of Sparta, his enemy ...

.......................................

Davos led the Senate seniors to prepare for army provisions, train the army, and supplement the legion soldier (the first and second legion also suffered some losses after these several battles). Diona's fleet is also busy recruiting sailors, training new warships, and forming training. The whole Thurii went into action.

To the south of Dionia, Syracuse launched the second large-scale Crotone siege.

During the siege, Dionysius left 10000 people to defend the possible suprise attack of the Dionian army of Aspristum in the northwest of the camp. At the same time, all the cavalry and hired cavalry of Syracuse were launched, and they were active in the northern part of the Crotone plain, even farther. Reaching the marsh plains of Crimea, one is to observe the movement of Thurii in the north, and two is to harass Crimea and prevent its garrison troops from sending troops to aid Crotone.

Although the pontoon bridge on the neto river has been burned, and the entire river is under the control of Syracuse navy, the Dionian army cannot cross the river in a short time, but the cautious Dionysius still has to do more preparation. On the sea outside the Crotone port, Leptines led more than 200 warships (the which which included included the fleet that arrived from Messina) to stand by, and Dionysius ordered him to desperately block the Dionia fleet's reinforcement of Crotone.

When everything is ready, the bugle screams, the drums vibrate, and in the constant roar of the stone ball hit by hundreds of ballistas hitting the city wall, more than 7 soldiers from Syracuse push a dozen large-scale Siege towers, dozens of siege vehicles, and various large-scale siege equipment, as well as countless long specially-made ladders, approach the city wall from north, west, and south.

In addition, Dionysius also ordered the army to escort and drive more than 4000 non-Crotone captives. While the Crotone people were busy guarding against attack and had no time to take care of them, they would no longer build a platform for watching and long-range archery as before, but instead built an emergency platform. From outside the moat to the ramp of the cone butterfly on the city.

The Crotone people also realized that the situation was urgent. Not only did all the soldiers come to the city, but the ballista team of Dionia was also waiting. All the people who could wave the shield and spear were also organized by Lysias, ready to reinforce.

A grand and tragic siege war began ...

....................................

At Chief Executive's Mansion in Aspristum, Epipanes, the 4th legion Legion Commander, asked anxiously: "Philesius, aren't we really going to help Crotone ?! The brothers at legion were all in a state of fire, and wanted to help Dracos and the dead. Brothers revenge! According to the news from the spies, the Syracuse people were fully prepared at this time, and they were dispatched by the entire army. Without our help, the Crotone people would have difficulty dealing with them! "

Philesius pointed unhurriedly at the south and said, "Although the Syracuse went to attack Crotone, Dionysius did not forget us. The road to Crotone from the south was sealed by the barricades they built and guarded by heavy soldiers. Would you like to have both of our legions broken there? And we have been ordered! "

Epiphanes was speechless, he paced back and forth in the living room, and then said anxiously, "I don't understand, Lord Davos-"

Agasias on the side interrupted him, reminding him, "It's His Highness Davos now!"

"Okay, His Highness Davos." Epiphanes shrugged, disapproving. In his opinion, lifelong consul is not much different from the king: "His Highness Davos, why should the Mountain Investigation Team send us orders and ask? 'We keep the Aspristum city, don't rush to attack'! Obviously we have achieved the victory of the naval battle, we can immediately let the fleet south, and repel the fleet of Syracuse again. In this way, our army can build on neto river From the pontoon bridge, to deter Syracuse from the north, so that they dare not try to attack Crotone! "

"After a battle, the army generally needs to rest for at least 4-5 days before taking further action. I think the fleet should be the same." Philesius justified Davos based on his own experience: "So our task now is to defend Good Aspristum, appease the soldiers, wait for Your Majesty to lead the army and meet him. Since even Syracuse navy, which we think is impossible, was defeated by Your Majesty, the army of Syracuse is even more impossible to command your Majesty commander Legion! "

Thanks to the big fan of wind and rain for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Well, you are the commander, you have the final say." Epiphanes shrugged again at Philesius and turned to complain about Agasias. "I said Chief Executive sir, can you give the brothers some wheat flour? There is no oats. , At least you can make porridge and drink. Brothers have been eating dried beef for two days in a row, and now it's a bit difficult to even shit. "

"As the 4th legion Legion Commander, don't you know that half of the soldiers of the 4th legion come from here, how can the people here treat their loved ones. But Aspristum is a small city with a small population and does not produce wheat. The people You have eaten up the surplus food in the past few days. Where is the food! "Agasias helplessly said.

"Take it further, Syracuse's cavalry cut off our food delivery channel. I have asked the investigative team to bring Your Majesty the message of" our food supply is difficult. "I believe it won't be long before Your Majesty leads the army. The problem will be resolved. "Philesius also comforted him.

"Wait! Wait! Or wait! ..." Epiphanes has become increasingly anxious since Dracos's death. He doesn't want to stay in the official residence, loudly said: "I'll go to the city to see what happens."

With that said, he strode out.

Agasias looked at Philesius in a daze, and he felt deeply that the death of Dracos had a great impact on both of them, and he himself was not. At the time, he invited former comrades such as Timasion and Cleander to Dionia. However, these people attacked Crimea without authorization, and triggered the second Crotone war. Although Crotone was defeated, Dionia's power was expanded, and Davos never blamed him, but he himself But he blamed himself abnormally. Since then, Agasias has devoted a lot of energy to politics to forget his guilt. After several years of hardening, he has become the second person in this group of former senior seniors to be appointed as Chief Executive because of his good administrative ability (first place is Hielos).

With the accumulation of political experience and being in Aspristum, he has been dealing with Crotone for a long time. He knows how reluctant the Crotone people are to lose the Overlord of the Southern Italy, especially after their strength has recovered in recent years, they are in Southern The Italian Alliance did not sing dionia to the show, so he had another speculation in his mind about King Davos's "no rush" order: Your Majesty seems to have allowed Syracuse to weaken Crotone. But then, does Dionia have the ability to stand alone won Syracuse? !!

....................................

Crotone siege has been fierce.

The Syracuse used the archers at the top of the tower tower and the abdominal bow in the tower to sweep the garrison at the head of the city while slowly approaching the city wall.

The Crotone people also discussed some ways to defend the siege tower in the two or three days, such as using a ballista to focus the attack remotely and using the flaming arrow. After the siege tower approached, they threw an oil jar and burned it with fire. ; At the same time, they also made a long iron-covered square wood to push the siege tower away from the city wall ...

Even with such efforts, several siege towers approached the city wall and lowered the wooden bridge. Syracuse soldiers swarmed to the top of the city through the siege tower and fought fiercely with garrison.

Lysias urgently sent reinforcements, and after fierce fighting, he pushed the enemy one after another out of the city.

And just as the Crotone people put their main forces on the siege defense tower, Syracuse soldiers climbed to the top of the city through the ladder many times and waged fierce battles with garrison.

Crotone and Trina and Scylletium have been stubbornly defending.

From the afternoon to the afternoon, the siege of Syracuse broke the Crotone North city gate, but the Crotone people had already sealed the gate hole with stones and blockheads.

However, the combined use of several other siege vehicles and Zhoushi vehicles eventually led to the collapse of a City Wall section and the city's garrison suffered heavy casualties.

Syracuse soldiers took the opportunity to quickly climb the collapsed slope and wanted to charge into the city.

Fortunately, the reserve troops organized by Lysias arrived in time. This troops composed of freedman, oldman, and juvenile relied on the number of enormous people and the fighting spirit of the Wei Family Garden to barely resist the vicious attack of experienced Syracuse soldiers.

It was dusk, and the sky was getting dark. The heads of the coalition forces, such as Lysias and Skoptiki, were beaming with joy, thinking that they had finally reached the end of the day.

However, Dionysius simply did not plan to retreat and return to the camp. He asked slaves to push each and everyone wooden wheels. The truck was filled with wood, asphalt, resin, and oiled bastocks, which pushed them to the moat. , Ignite it with fire, and suddenly set up a lot of fires, illuminating the entire city wall.

Dionysius immediately ordered: sound the attack bugle, beat the war drum, and continue to attack the city!

Garrison, who had been struggling to support and thought that the battle should end, saw a wave of Syracuse people retreating, another wave coming up, endlessly, and Garrison's morale was frustrated.

Syracuse's tireless siege efforts finally paid off. Driven by Soldiers, after sacrificing countless lives, due to the weakening of the defensive forces, the ramp of the upper city built by the captives finally put the sandbags on the city wall.

The long-awaited Syracuse soldier rushed up to the city to fight against Garrison, who came to intercept. Dionysius, anxious in his heart, even put the guards around him into the battle in the city.

Garrison couldn't hold it anymore and started to retreat, allowing the Syracuse to gain a firm foothold in the city and quickly expand in other directions.

"Come on! Look for Lysias! Tell him, send reinforcements, or the North City won't hold on!" Shouted Ascamas flustered and exasperated moved towards herald.

However, at this moment, Crotone is under attack on the north, west, and south sides. The east port must guard against a large number of enemy ships cruising in the offshore waters. The only reserve troops are struggling to resist the enemy troops attacking from the gap in the city wall. There are extra reinforcements.

When the Crotone generals were stretched due to their troop strength, they watched the enemies rushing into the city raging, "bang! ...... bang! ......" was a few loud noises, and a City Wall section was hit again by the siege vehicle. collapse. In the dust, accompanied by the roar of the Syracuse people, the Crotone people fighting for their homeland finally showed their fear, and by the cover of the night, they began to yell in panic: "Run away! The enemy has come in! The city is broken! ... ... "

The reserve troops, whose morale was not high, collapsed, and it wasn't long before the city's garrison began to collapse ...

The Syracuse people broke through the barrier of the city wall and rushed into the city, and the entire North City defense was completely broken.

Lysias, Sisprotis, and other high-level people saw sadly: the soldiers of lose one's head out of fear ignored their dissuasion, and ran past them like a tide, and fled to the depths of the city; the people on both sides of the street also helped the elderly and the young, followed Escape together; crying, screaming, and screaming rang throughout the city ...

Seeing that the enemy was clearing the garrison of the city wall and advancing towards the city center, Lysias was completely anxious, but he was completely confused, and I didn't know what to do.

At this time, a long dragon composed of torch appeared from the deep part of the city: "Go to the Temple of Apollo !!! Go to the Temple of Apollo !!! ..."

This neat shout reminded the Crotone people in panic that under the light of Torch, they hurriedly ran towards the Apollo Temple, the site of the Acropolis near the center of the city.

Lysias entire group also rushed past.

"Who told you to do this ?!" Lysias hurriedly asked the soldier in Torch.

"It's General Milon!" The soldier replied.

At this time Milon was not general at all, and his task of defending the port was requested by Ascamas, but this did not prevent the soldiers from respecting him.

Lysias didn't care about this at this time, but was grateful to Milon in his heart. If he did not take timely measures to guide the people to acropolis, the consequences would be unimaginable.

He looked back at the glorious city wall, watching the heavy silhouettes of soldiers still desperately blocking the attack of the enemy, and the screams came one after another.

He reminded the soldiers concerned: "The enemy will come soon, and you must rush back to Acropolis as soon as possible!" After speaking, he and other people merged into the chaotic flow of people. They must rush to Acropolis to appease the panicked people, Maintain the order of acropolis, and at the same time organize the people to defend Crocro's last fortress, acropolis.

....................................

"Sir, we won! We broke Crotone!" Damocles was thrilled.

Dionysius was equally difficult to conceal his joy, and after receiving the blessings from the attendants, he immediately prayed to Apollo religiously to show his gratitude.

In the midst of cheers, Fimpidas, who was lost in thought, looked a little different. Today's siege battle shocked him greatly, not only those who made clever and powerful siege equipment, but also the entire organization of the enormous siege troops was quite orderly, but what surprised him was the very ruthless of Dionysius. .

Dionysius is a killer for the soldiers and troops who lost the attack on the siege and escaped the battlefield. It's incredible! In the traditional Greek war, there has never been a way to deal with deserters, and even Sparta has no such tradition. After all, the atmosphere of fighting honor honored by the entire Sparta society will make deserters nowhere to be. But Dionysius not only did it, but more than once, thus forcing the Syracuse soldiers to desperately attack, regardless of life and death, and created a miracle that broke the powerful state of Crona Magtone in one day.

This made Fimpidas take a look at Dionysius, who was previously considered unfriendly in the field, but such a victory is probably based on Dionysius not caring about the death toll of soldiers.
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As a battle-hardened Spartan soldier, Fimpidas has been observing the progress of the siege war. He can roughly infer that the casualties of the Syracuse are probably close to XNUMX! Such enormous casualties are far beyond Sparta's ability to bear. Even if Sparta organized allies to form an army of enormous, they would not be able to use this bloody method to attack the city, because it would inevitably make the allies centrifugally resist. So this is the place where Fimpidas is helpless and frightened: Dionysius, the violent and cruel Sicily tyrant, has too much control over his troops!

"There is no obstacle ahead of us, it is time to attack Dionia!" Dionysius, who took Crotone and landed on a stone in his heart, turned his head and looked towards the North in the night, full of hope in the words of ambition.

Oh, and Davos! Dionysius's words remind Fimpidas that he is also full of expectations: But without Crotone's help, can Dionia, who is at a disadvantage, stand the battle? !!

....................................

It was already 4am. Except for the patrol sentry, the soldiers of Thurii camp had already fallen asleep, but the rapid knock on the door broke the silence of the camp.

"Your Majesty, emergency militia! Syracuse broke Crotone!" Captain Martius hurriedly said.

"Crotone was breached ?!" Davos' drowsiness was completely driven away by this amazing news, and he felt a little unbelievable: "Who sent the news, is it true?"

"The message from mountain reconnaissance squad. In addition, Aristelas brought the same message."

Syracuse captured Crotone with ten meters high city wall and enough soldiers in one day. Syracuse's siege ability was so strong that Davos was shocked during the day when he received "Bergram was killed by clansman, his The news that the tribe descended from the mountain and surrendered was swept away. He immediately made a decision: "Martius, you immediately call Antonios, Amintas, Matonis, Kapus to discuss! In addition, send someone to call seniors! "

"Yes!" Martius led, hurried away.

Davos does have the idea of ​​"let Crotone and Syracuse consume each other and get more time for Dionia", so that he has more time to train the newly formed troops better, prepare logistics supplies more fully, and wait for the Bruttium region The stability of the situation and the solution of the Laos defection, then Dionia will have more militias to join the troops on the expedition, Dionia will be more stable in the territory, and he will have more confidence to go to Syracuse.

However, the plan always couldn't keep up with the changes, Dionysius ... Davos stood outside the house, looking towards the endless nights of the south, clenching his fists ...

.......................................

In the early morning of the second day, on the consistently large training ground in the Thurii camp, it was now occupied by the first legion, the second legion, the seventh legion, the long spear brigade, and the logistics transport team, both soldiers and transport personnel. Standing upright, silently looking forward to the exercise platform.

Davos, dressed in uniform, stood on the stage and looked around at the tens of thousands of general generals. He said loudly: "Dionia's warriors. Since the outbreak of this war, you have followed me to the west without fear of hard work and sacrifice. , Repelled the fierce Samnites, annihilated the cunning Taras, and guaranteed the security of the northern border of Union. You are the heroes of Union!

There should have been a grand triumphal ceremony for you, but the war has not ended, and the culprit that provoked this war-the Syracuse people have broken Crotone yesterday. They are about to set foot on our land and burn the fire into our homeland. To turn us into their slaves! What should we do as Dionian? !! "

Davos tone barely fell, and shouting shaking the heaven on the field: "Defeat the Syracuse !!!"

"Beat them !!! Kill them !!!!!!"

……

Davos waited for the excited group of soldiers to calm down a bit, and he took a sigh of relief and shouted, "Warriors, we are going to the south to meet the evil Syracuse people. Dionia, in order to thank you for your great contribution and sacrifice for the union, I negotiated with Senate-"

Davos paused for a moment, then raised his breath and shouted, "After the end of this arduous war, the freedman to go to war will become a preparatory citizen, and all preparatory citizens will become full citizens, and city state citizens. You will be doubled for your merit !! "

The training ground boiled again, and this time was the cheering of hiding the sky and covering the earth: "Dionia for victory !!! King Davos for victory !!!"

After all, whether freedman or preparatory citizen are willing to fight against Dionia Union because they face powerful enemies, they feel that the existence of this union can guarantee their rights and bring benefits to their future. And Davos cashes in what they want in advance, which will definitely make them more brave in order to achieve this goal at an early date, especially the long spear brigade mainly composed of freedman.

In the face of the powerful offensive of the Syracuse people, Davos does not hesitate to use any means to enhance the fight of the soldiers and increase Dionia's odds. As for where the "land" required by so many new and old citizen soldiers comes from, Davos doesn't have to worry at all: defeating Syracuse, are you afraid of no land? !!

Immediately after Davos had finished his training, he announced his departure.

The gate of the camp was opened, and the soldiers of the first legion, the second legion, the seventh legion, and the long spear brigade lined up in a neat formation, and then walked out of the camp and headed east.

The freedman of the transport team will rush to the Thurii granary, where there are mountainous army provisions donated by the Dionian citizen and the allies for the past two days, they will be transported to the port by a cart, and then transported by a large number of cargo ships Unloading at the port of Crimea. Due to the victory of Taranto's naval battle, Dionia has won the sea control in the territory, so with the maritime transport, the logistics is much more convenient.

Before the long marching formation reached Thurii, countless people ushered in. They stood on both sides of the avenue and asked curiously: "Where are you going? Are you ... attacking Syracuse? ..."

After getting a positive answer from the soldiers, the people were excited. After successive victories, they no longer felt the terrifying of the south Syracuse army. Instead, they hoped that the Dionian army could drive them away as soon as possible, so that Union could restore peace as soon as possible.

The people heard that with the constant arrival, the number of people is increasing, but they are not conscious of hindering the avenue on the avenue and affecting the travel of troops. Instead, they form parallel long flow of people on both sides of the avenue and extend to the wooden bridge on Crati.

While cheering for the soldiers on the expedition, they were looking for their loved ones, praying to Hades for him, and wishing well.

In the attention and wishes of the people, the spirits of the soldiers are even more trembling, especially the freedman of long spear brigade. For the first time, they have enjoyed this honor, all of them straightened their backs and raised their heads high.

"Oh, is this newly formed legion ?! Why haven't I seen them before ?!"

"Why didn't they carry weapon ?!"

……

Curious people would certainly not know that Davos was afraid of long-distance marches leaking the secret of the long spear brigade, which would not achieve the surprise effect, so the long spears were wrapped together with the military provisions and transported to the Crimea by sea by the heavy team, and then designated Olivos to receive.

People's doubts were mixed with greetings from loved ones.

"Tapirus! Tapirus! ..." An excited voice clearly passed into the ears of long spear brigade squad leader Tapirus in the loud noise (he was promoted for his outstanding performance in later training), and he quickly turned his head to see Go, in the close and numerous flow of people, he saw the person he was looking for-Messia, his wife.

She was waving her arms excitedly and shouting affectionately: "Tapirus, I will come to the Temple of Hades to pray for you day and night, so that you can come back safely at an early date!"

Tapirus did not speak, but waved his arms in response, but his heart was full of passion. He and Messia both came from slaves and met in restaurants in Cheiristoya. The same encounter brought them quickly and supported each other. In the 2nd year of Tapirus' freedom, Messia also broke away from slavery for his outstanding performance and was appreciated by Cheiristoya, and soon they were married under the witness of Goddess Hera.

At this moment, Tapirus looked affectionately at the silhouette of his wife who was chasing troops beside the avenue, and a voice echoed in his heart: Wait for me, Messia! When I return, we will be citizens of this great union! We will have our own land! We want to build a beautiful house! Also have 4 5 children! ... "

As the troops advanced quickly to Thurii, the first legion broke away from the large forces and headed east. They are going to the navy base next to Crati, boarding the "Crow" warship, and going south with the fleet to find Syracuse navy, and they will meet again at sea.

Large forces turned to the Crati wooden bridge.

In front of the wooden bridge, seniors also came to see off the troops. They were not as optimistic as the public, because the public did not know the news of Crotone's fall, but the news was like a big stone pressing on the hearts of every senior, letting them last night Tossing and turning around, not sleeping well all night, his heart was full of worries about the war.

"Your Majesty!" Seniors such as Kunogola and Cornerus once again bowed deeply to Davos, as they did before the naval battle: "Fight against the Syracuse, please!"



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 491
	

	
				

	
		
		
Davos could feel the heavy expectations in their words. He carefreely smiled and said, "For the Syracuse people, you don't have to worry about it. What you should worry about is that after defeating the Syracuse people, do we have enough people to manage the Magna Graecia southern part? Those lands! "

When the seniors were amazed, Davos turned his head and took a deep look at the hills facing the river in Thurii to the east. He knew that his wife and children must be staring here too, looking forward to his early return of victory ...

"Let's go." He lightly coughed, turned his horse's head, and took the guard to the wooden bridge.

..........................................

Syracuse soldiers burned and looted in Crotone overnight. The major disasters were mainly freedman and foreigner in the port area, and nearly half of the Crotone people who failed to escape into Acropolis in time.

By noon on the second day, most Syracuse soldiers were still asleep in the camp or the dwellings in Crotone in order to recover their exhausted energy yesterday.

Dionysius woke up early in the morning and led the subordinate to handle military affairs.

The first thing that urgently needs to be addressed is the issue of the wounded. Although the results of yesterday were brilliant, their losses were also great. According to preliminary statistics last night, there were more than 5000 soldiers killed and severely wounded alone, and more than 4000 soldiers with slightly injured soldiers. This battle was won, and Syracuse lost about 1/8 of its strength. A series of tedious tasks such as treating the wounded, supplementing soldiers, and reorganizing the army must be completed as soon as possible.

For the most time-consuming and laborious task of clearing the battlefield and burying corpses, it is the easiest to complete. All it takes is the labor of tens of thousands of Crotone people who have become captives. How many captives wept loudly while tidying up the remains of Crotone soldiers who died inside and outside the city wall! How many captives dragged the Syracuse soldier's body quietly, scolding and scolding, venting the anger in their hearts!

For Dionysius, this is not something he cares about too much. The second thing he cares about is Crotone's acropolis. This acropolis is located south of the center of the Crotone district and is built on a hill. The acropolis has the largest temple group of Apollo in Magna Graecia, so the Crotone Apollo acropolis is also the largest in the large Greek city-state.

Although the city's fall and acropolis fallback is the final defense strategy often adopted by Greek city-state, Dionysius should have taken precautions. However, after breaking through the city wall last night, Syracuse soldiers caused a fierce attack due to the fierce fighting during the day. In the city, crazy slaughter and plunder, and because of the darkness, Dionysius was unable to effectively command the troops. As a result, the fighters were delayed, and more than half of the Crotone people (including many soldiers) fled into Acropolis under the organization of Milon and Lysias. This allowed ample manpower defenses in acropolis.

At the same time, acropolis has a high terrain and is surrounded by urban houses. The large-scale siege equipment cannot reach the city wall at all. Unless the surrounding dwellings and buildings are cut off, and a solid and wide embankment is built to fill the hills, the siege towers, siege vehicles, etc. can reach the city, otherwise the soldiers will only attack from the bottom up, which will not only cause casualties. Heavy and difficult to succeed.

But this way of siege requires a long time to prepare, and what Dionysius lacks most now is time, because he still has to attack attack Dionia. He will never allow his biggest enemy to have more breathing space to stabilize the territory, Build more troops.

So, Dionysius sent envoy to threaten the lives of the captured Crotone people and soldiers, so that the Crotone people in Acropolis surrendered.

However, the Crotone people hiding in acropolis condescended last night and witnessed all the atrocities committed by the Syracuse people in the city. They had tormented the heartbreaking sorrows of their fellow citizens all night, and they feared and hated the Syracuse people. Coupled with the tyrannical acts of the Syracuse people in Scylletium, they regarded the Syracuse people as "eating wild beasts" and did not believe what envoy said "As long as they become Syracuse allies and send troops to join the Syracuse army, Dionysius will release all Crotone Captives, refund Crotone's offer.

Because Ascamas tried to stop the Syracuse people from plundering the city and protect the people who were fleeing to acropolis, they did their best to reorganize the defeated troops, fight the enemy on the city streets, and eventually died. The Crotone people who lost the highest military general urgently chose to save their Milon as the general of the army in grief, neither of them Lysias opposed. At this time, the Crotone executives headed by Lysias and Milon not only flatly rejected the request of envoy, but also showed their courage and determination to fight Syracuse, they cut off the ear and nose of envoy and drove him away from acropolis.

When envoy was covering his bloody wound and crying to Dionysius, he did n’t show how angry he was at all, but said deeply with a sneer: "Stupid Crotone man, you think you are hiding on that hill, I ’ll take it Can you do nothing? !!! Hiding tens of thousands of people in that small acropolis can indeed improve the defense, but can it prevent hunger and thirst! "

It is true that the food consumption of tens of thousands of people is an enormous amount. It is impossible for the people on the mountain to carry a lot of rations. Even if Milon has prepared in advance, it will not be guaranteed for a few days. What is more worrying for Crotone people is that there is no water source on the hill. Usually the water used by the temple priests comes from the reservoir in the temple. Because of the heavy rain in the past few days, the reservoir is full, but for the needs of tens of thousands of people, It is nothing more than a cup of water wheel.

Therefore, Dionysius ordered: Send a small number of troops to surround Crotone acropolis.

He believes that the Crotone people will not surrender to the mountain for a few days without water and food.

He also wanted to order ballista to launch a stone ball at acropolis to increase the fear of Crotone people and force them to surrender early. But after thinking about it, there is Apollo Temple in Acropolis. If you intentionally destroy it, I am afraid it will affect the morale of Soldiers. And the last sudden rainstorm also made him always arrogant. At this critical moment, he didn't want to make any accidents.

Dionysius knew in his heart that the Crotone people had hid in acropolis struggling on whilst at death's door, hoping for Dionian's rescue. And Dionia is the target of the Syracuse army's upcoming attack, but the soldiers just need to rest after the siege war, he can only continue to send cavalry to the north to detect enemy situation.

The insatiable Numidia and Celtics vented their dissatisfaction because they were unable to participate in the robbery last night.

Dionysius didn't get angry, and he specially gave away a lot of foreigners of wars of war. Because Fimpidas once said: Deal with Dionian in the wild, these foreigner cavalry is a sharp weapon.

....................................

A fast boat sailed into the port of Crotone.

"General, Dionia's fleet is here!" The captain hurriedly reported to Leptines, who was inspecting the military port and directing the moored warship.

Syracuse navy just moved into Crotone naval port this morning. Compared to Scylletium, Crotone's naval port is much larger, can accommodate more battleships, and its location is closer to the territory of Dionia, allowing Syracuse navy to better understand the movement of the Dionia fleet and better cooperate with the land forces. .

It was just that didn't expect that the fleet had just arrived, and the sailors had not completely disembarked, and Syracuse's fleet had arrived. Leptines now drums in his heart, and on the surface he remains calm: "How many warships are here?"

Judging the number of ships at sea is much more difficult than investigating on land, because when a fleet of hundreds of warships sails on the sea, they often occupy a range of 5 6 nautical miles. After all, people's sight is limited, and the endless sea surface is not available. It is a place for hiding, so you need to approach it, which requires a lot of risk.

"Well ... it feels about the same number as during the last battle." The captain could only say roughly.

Then he emphasized again: "The drawbridges are hanging on the front masts of those Dionia ships!"

When Leptines heard it, he felt a little panicked, and the fiasco of a few days ago appeared again.

Face it or not? He couldn't decide for a while, but instead ran to the city to ask for Dionysius.

Dionysius learns that the Dionia fleet is coming, hesitates for a moment, and resolutely orders: Welcome!

In this regard, he has several considerations.

First of all, since the detected situation is that the Dionia fleet is not much different from the last number, and they are equipped with the so-called drawbridge, it means that the previous analysis is correct. Due to the number of sailors and the difficulty of modifying the warship, Dionian also used It is the original warship. Syracuse navy also has a slight upper hand in the number of 3-layer pulp warships.

Secondly, as a commander in chief, Dionysius knows how much morale affects the soldiers battle strength. Syracuse navy has suffered a major defeat not long ago. If you do not use victory to make up for it in time, and choose to concede, it will undoubtedly "kill your own authority. Increase the popularity of the enemy ", then if you encounter the Dionia fleet in the future, Syracuse navy will undoubtedly be a dwarf in fighting spirit.

Moreover, Syracuse's army is concentrated in Crotone. After another day of hard work yesterday, it is in the process of rest. If you let the Dionia fleet cross the sea of ​​Crotone and sail to the back of the emptiness, such as Scylletium or Calenia, who was not a true surrender, etc. Landing on the coast near the city state will cause Syracuse's army to be very passive, so Dionysius will never allow this.

.......................................

Although this is the second time Seklian has led the fleet, in his mind, this is the real first independent team. Without King Davos, there is no sense of restraint.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 492
	

	
				

	
		
		
And this time is also the first time since the establishment of the Dionia Fleet that it has stepped out of the sea near Thurii and truly headed for the Mediterranean. Therefore, not only Seklian, the sailors of the whole fleet are very excited, even the normal-speed pulp frequency is faster than usual.

The entire fleet consisted of 150 Crow Warships and 30 50-paddle fast boats converted from ordinary cargo ships. They sailed offshore in a 6-brigade arrangement, facing south. Due to the westward breeze at the time of departure, none of the Dionia fleet was brought on board. Sails.

Secolian's mission today is only one: completely defeat Syracuse navy!

So, as he sailed across the surface of Crimea, Seklian ordered: The team slow down and install the crowd drawbridge.

And he also ordered: if the enemy's fast boat is approaching, do not rush to expel, you can allow them to approach the observation slightly.

When the winter sun had risen to the middle of the sky, the Dionia fleet had sailed close to the sea of ​​Crotone. At this time, the mast of the foremost three-layer pulp warship raised the yellow flag, and Seklian, located in the center of the fleet, learned this information Great spirit: Syracuse navy, who has suffered a fiasco, was so tempted so easily, it's really good!

Regardless of whether the enemy has more or fewer ships, whether they will adopt the "circle" or "double brigade" tactics, Dionia's crow fleet has only one tactic-the starry sky.

"Raise the black and red flags and sound the attack bugle!" Seklian ordered without hesitation.

The sailors began to swallow the prepared rations, because they had to work hard in the next battle. However, compared to the first encounter and tension, they are more excited now, not only because the last victory gave them confidence, but also because the new bill promulgated by King Davos before the expedition was mostly freedman. Sailors added more motivation, "To win the war, we will become a union preparatory citizen!" This became their common wish.

The heavy infantry on the warships were calm when they heard the sound of the bugle. They picked up the long shield covering their heads and blocking the sun, and stood up from the armor's board, and began to move their hands and feet. ...

....................................

At the lighthouse in Crotone Harbor, Dionysius took several subordinates and Fimpidas to look at the blue sea in the distance. Numerous warships are approaching quickly. A naval battle is about to begin. Its victory and defeat will affect Dionysius' next Plan, so Dionysius is also holding some tight hands at the moment ...

The Dionia ship not at all, which is at the forefront, adds speed to the fastest, because after the last naval battle, Dionia's navy generals summed up the experience, and the ship was too fast, which was not conducive to the release of the crowd drawbridge.

But for Captain Dionia, the enemy ships rushing forward were not as fast as last time. Why?

They have no more time to think about. In the splashing waves, the warships on both sides are close at hand.

"Bang! ... bang! ..." A drawbridge slammed down, nailed firmly to the armor board of the Syracuse ship.

"Hades!" Soldiers of Dionia first legion shouted Hades's divine name and rushed across drawbridge.

At this moment, the shouting "Apollo !!" was also heard on the opponent's ship, and more than 40 Syracuse heavy infantry were killed from the bottom of the warship, and the original board of a few people was filled at once.

The captains of Dionia were stunned: it is no wonder that the Syracuse warships have slowed down. It turned out that many heavy infantry were also hidden in the bottom of their warships!

It turned out that Leptines adopted Dionysius' suggestions in order to allow the fleet to compete with each other.

Seklian quickly got the news from the fast boat. Although surprised, he still believed that with the capabilities of the Dionian soldier, he would win this "land battle at sea"!

For legion soldiers, in addition to being surprised by at first, the ensuing excitement is: it was too easy to kill the sailors last time, not at all too much sense of accomplishment for them, and this time is true battle!

"Separate a team to go there, and follow me!" Squad leader Melisanta quickly gave instructions, and then rushed to the front.

Because the surface of the Trireme armor board is not completely covered with wooden boards, and the middle is the gap connecting the bilge, so the soldiers on both sides were divided into two teams and slaughtered on the arm boards on both sides. The widest part of the warship is only 6 meters, and the arm board on one side can accommodate two or three people in parallel.

The battleship swayed up and down with the waves, preventing the soldiers from being pushed intimately, so the battle between heavy infantry on the battleship was more a single killing and the cooperation of two or three people.

Melisanta was holding a long shield on the left, facing the spear stabbed by the enemy, and the whole body was attached to the shield. He slammed into it, the Syracuse soldier broke, his body slumped back, and he was supported by his comrades-in-arms.

Melisanta was like a bone-bound man, quickly approaching him, while the opponent's body was not stable, the long shield was bumped again, the opponent stood unstable, and protected his own round shield to reveal the gap.

The short sword of Melisanta right hand stabbed with lightning. He only heard the scream of "Ah", and the other person covered his right rib and fell to the ground.

"Throw out the spear, use saber! Use saber !!! ..." Melisanta heard the enemies yelling anxiously to each other, thinking to herself: It's too late to understand now!

Before the enemy in front came up, he shielded the front with a long shield, but turned around and stabbed the enemy diagonally forward. On such a narrow arm board, the opponent could not escape at all, unless he jumped into the bottom cabin, So the enemy subconsciously evacuated their body to the left, while waving saber, and chopped at Melisanta's wrist.

Who knows, Melisanta side teammates took the opportunity to slam the long shield, and the enemy immediately stood unstable and leaned back.

Melisanta seized the opportunity, turned her wrist, raised the short sword raise upwards, the sharp blade across the enemy ’s arm holding saber, leaving deep wounds, blood flowing, and the saber who was unable to hold it tightly fell on the arm board ... ...

On every two warships connected by the crow drawbridge, the heavy infantry on both sides was fighting fiercely.

Overall, Dionian has a clear advantage. Although the Syracuses were also elite soldiers, they faced Dionia's first legion.

The first legion known as "undefeated" not only has the largest number of veterans, but also has the most stringent requirements in selecting recruits and the hardest training, but there are still many youngsters eager to follow. At the same time, from the experience of killing at sea, Dionia first legion soldiers are far richer than the other. They not only trained for more than a month, but also conducted actual combat 3 days ago.

Syracuse heavy infantry was rushed into battle, and they have not adapted to this type of fighting. They even carried spears. You must know that long weapons have not been trained on bumpy warships for a long time, and they can't achieve accurate stabbing.

More important is the difference in weapon equipment. Corinthian helmet, bronze shield, and metal shin armor are too heavy. It is not easy for Syracuse soldiers to maintain balance on a swaying ship. They cannot fully use their formidable power on land. They cannot compare with Dionian soldiers who are more flexible and better at melee combat. .

However, the battle on the warship is different from the land. Another point is that even if the battle is defeated, you cannot escape, you are either captured or you jump into the sea. This forced the Syracuse soldiers to make every effort to resist the attack of the Dionian soldier, and in the end they also played bloody.

Some Syracuse soldiers used round shields to carry the opponent's attack, while risking injury, they took the opportunity to pull the opponent together. Melisanta, who stabbed several Syracuse soldiers in succession, was accidentally pulled down by the enemy.

But Melisanta was not alarmed after falling into the water because they had been trained in this area. He quickly took off his helmet and turned the inside of the arc-shaped long shield. The long shield actually floated on the sea, because in addition to the central bronze horn, the long shield was mainly made of blockhead, and it was covered with a thin layer of leather.

Melisanta stepped on the water with two feet and grabbed the long shield with one hand. By buoyancy, he pretended to be on the boat and watched his legion soldiers relaxed: "I'm fine, you keep fighting! Keep fighting!"

The Syracuse soldier who fell with him was poured into the tightly sealed Corinthian helmet by the cold sea water, which immediately made him feel suffocated by mouth and nose. He panicked and wanted to take off the helmet, but lost one's head out of fear for a moment. However, the round shield on the arm of the right hand, because it was wrapped in copper, sinks straight down, coupled with the heavy helmet and shin armor, making it difficult for him to step on the water. Eventually drowned in the sea.

The drawbridge operator of the Dionia warship handed out a wooden paddle to Melisanta floating on the sea, and Melisanta eventually climbed into the warship.

As soon as he took a breath, the watchman on the main mast shouted, "An enemy ship is coming! An enemy ship is coming!"

everyone was shocked.

I saw a warship not far away moving aggressive towards them, but now the warship was connected with the enemy ship and could not move at all.

"Hold up drawbridge!" The captain shouted anxiously to the legion soldier on the opposite boat.

Melisanta followed.

Drawbridge was retracted, but the enemy ship was less than 20 meters away. The bronze collision angle of the bow of the ship exuded a brilliant luster under the reflection of seawater and sunlight.

"Front right!" With the captain's urgent cry, the helmsman quickly turned the tail rudder.

"Sprint speed!" Captain Tone barely fell.

The piper in the bilge has played the hard and fast.

The top paddler and the bottom two paddlers paddled the wooden paddles quickly, but it took time for the warship to quickly change from stationary to advancing, but what the ship lacks now is time.

The enemy ship covering the waves is close at hand, and the paddler on the top floor sees the collision angle of the enemy ship sharply in the field of vision through the paddle window, and flees from the paddle in panic, and yells, "Run! Run! You're about to run into it! ... "
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Nearly 200 sailors who lost one's head out of fear scrambled to run on the arm board, and heard a loud sound of "hong". The whole ship was shaking and shaking, and the sailors fell in exclamation.

I saw a large hole in the bilge of the middle ship on the right side of the Dionia. The enemy ship's bow revealed its stern appearance from the breach, followed by the rushing seawater.

The enemy's impulse continued, cutting forward and expanding the breach again. The powerful forward force actually caused the Dionia warship to pan several meters.

Dionia paddler knew the shipwreck was inevitable and jumped into the sea.

Poor Melisanta had just climbed into the boat and had to jump into the sea again with his shield.

He heard the sailors floating on the sea complaining: "Why is there no fast boat to cover us? !!!"

In fact, Dionia's 30 fast boats have already lost more than half of their exhausted lives.

When Leptines let the untrained heavy infantry hide in the captain, he had estimated that the Syracuse would not have the upper hand in the battle on the ship, but this time the Syracuse navy Trireme had nearly 50 more ships than the opponent, so he Decisively adopted the "navigate" tactics, taking advantage of more ships, so that the extra warships wrapped around from the outside. When both the enemy and us are fighting, they can take the opportunity to cut into the battlefield and collide with enemy ships that cannot move.

If in the last naval battle, the legion soldier on the Dionia warship can quickly resolve the enemy ship, so that the own warship can quickly withdraw the drawbridge and rejoin the battle. However, the increased heavy infantry on this time Syracuse warship greatly extended the legion soldier's combat time after boarding the ship, thus providing an opportunity for the intruding Syracuse warship.

After nearly ten Dionia warships were sunk and wounded in succession, the other warships also realized that the situation was not good, and before the legion soldier resolved the enemy ship, they recovered the crowd drawbridge and began a real maritime battle with the enemy. , They dare not use drawbridge to catch each other, because the legion soldier is no longer on the battleship (they are fighting on the enemy ship), so they have time to unload the crowd drawbridge.

Syracuse naval battle has more experience and better cooperation with sailors, but due to the overload of soldiers, it is inferior in speed and flexibility; Dionia warships have less experience in ship-to-ship battles, but because they are empty Soldiers have an advantage in speed. The situation on both sides is somewhat opposite to the last naval battle.

The warships on both sides are looking for opportunities on the sea, chasing, hovering, sprinting, crashing ...

From time to time, the pulp of the warship is broken, the warship is injured, and even sinks ...

Over time, Syracuse began to lose ground in ship-to-ship confrontation. After all, once disconnected, there are more warships in the Dionia fleet than Syracuse ships, which often puts Syracuse ships in a two-on-two situation.

Leptines, who was not in the rear, was not involved in the battle. After learning about the fleet's situation through the t-hand, he was very anxious, but also a little flustered: Is it time to worship again? !!

At this moment, T Wangshou shouted from above: "A fleet is coming from behind!"

Fleet from the south? Is it ours? !! Leptines knew that Dionysius not at all sent an order to the city of Syracuse to return to the warship in Dagang, but she was still eagerly looking forward.

But after a while, Twangshou's shout shattered his expectations: "It's a black warship! Black warship!"

...............................

Finally arrived! Midolades looked at the fierce naval battle ahead, and his mind was relaxed.

Prior to departure, Sedorian and other navy generals had formulated a naval battle plan for this time: fearing that the Syracuse people would see their fleets being enormous and too strong to avoid war, everyone decided after discussion to divide the fleet into one 2, more than 60 sub-fleets composed of the last captured Syracuse 3-layer pulp warships were led by Midolades. After departing from the port of Thurii, they headed southeast, avoiding the detection of the Syracuse fast boat, and rounded a large semicircle. Seklian's main force fleet heading south along the coast meets at Scylletium.

What they didn't expect was that the Syracuse fleet originally stationed in the port of Scylletium had moved to Crotone this morning, and the Midolades sub-fleet, which had not received timely information, arrived at Scylletium and found it was empty.

Midolades made an immediate decision and let the fleet turn around to return, and finally found the two fighting parties on the sea near Crotone.

With the order of Midolades, the sub-fleet quickly entered the battle, pinching back and forth, and sounded the final death knell for the Syracuse fleet!

....................................

Dionysius, who watched the whole process of naval battle at the harbor lighthouse, finally turned to ashen, and turned without a word.

The Fimpidas who walked in the end never looked at this maritime battlefield that had entered the end far away. What I thought was: Dionia's novelty naval battle method is quite suitable for Sparta. If I go back, I should suggest to the Elder Council. ?

As for the continuous victory of Dionia in the naval battle, it will have a greater impact on the overall battle of Magna Graecia, which will change the power comparison between Dionia and Syracuse. He is happy to see this, because the Western Mediterranean also needs a city state union that can balance Syracuse, and he foresees that Syracuse ’s attack on Dionia will be more violent on land ...

....................................

The naval battle has ended, but it is different from the relatively clean naval battlefield at the end of the previous naval battle. At this time, scattered wooden paddles, broken ship boards, broken warships, and floats floated on the sea near Crotone. Dead bodies, as well as numerous sailors and soldiers struggling for help in the water.

Dionian drove the damaged warship back and forth across the sea, and began to rescue Dionia sailors and soldiers from the water, and arranged them on the warship captured by legion soldier as much as possible.

Because before the departure, Davos reminded Seklian that after the 'naval battle victory, if possible, try to rescue the Syracuse who fell into the water. 'So Dionia navy extended a helping hand to them, but when they got on board, they were tied up and held in custody.

Some Syracuse were close to the shore when they fell into the water, so they did not accept assistance, but swam to the shore. In this regard, Dionian would change his attitude and drive the warship to crush it directly ...

The entire battlefield's cleanup and rescue work continued until dusk, and the light of the setting sun stained the battleships on the sea into orange, and Seklian issued the order of "return".

In the Dionia fleet of enormous, the captured Syracuse ship is in the center, and the Dionia ship is on the periphery. Although the sailors were tired, the joy of victory made their horns rang through the sea. In the melodious flute, they pushed and pulled the wooden paddles, and fleet slowly drove north ...

Seklian looked back at the battlefield where he had fought fiercely. The thrilling picture that his ship was almost hit by an enemy ship came to his mind, but it made him feel excited at the moment. His gaze moved far away, where the sky was connected to the sea and the expanse was vast ...

There was a feeling of pride in his heart, and he shouted to the captain excitedly: "From now on, this sea is up to us!"

In this naval battle, in addition to the Syracuse fleet, more than 40 Trireme led by Leptines fled to the port of Crotone in time, the rest of the warships were either sunk or captured.

Diona's fleet had 23 Crow Warships sunk and more than a dozen were damaged, capturing 68 Syracuse Trireme and arresting nearly 1 Syracuse sailors.

What makes Dionysius most angry is that only 9000 Syracuse heavy infantry he sent returned. Most of the soldiers either died or drowned in the sea. The less than 2000 people captured by the Dionia fleet were not only lost naval battle, also lost the land battle. Of course, Dionia's first legion also cost more than 2000 people.

....................................

The Dionia army did not stop when they arrived at Castiglione. The Chief General Amicilis and the city state were waiting in front of Iraklis Jr's wooden bridge for Castiglione to see off the Dionia army rushing to the battlefield. At the same time, more than 1000 Castiglione soldiers and 100 Cavalry joined the Troops as a duty of the Allies.

Although the Dionian army hurried to hurry, Davos still rushed to the wooden bridge, expressed his thanks to Castiglione's leadership, and then a few words of humiliation, the potential unpleasantness disappeared in the laughter.

Since the first legion went to the Dionia fleet, the entire front of the troops was headed by the second legion. Amintas was fierce in battle, but as the 2nd legion Legion Commander, at this moment he must be responsible for the safety of the entire legion soldiers, so after crossing the Trionto River, he increased the marching formation to ten columns, and the middle column Is light infantry. Dionia's 2nd legion has not yet hired cavalry to fight against Syracuse, but due to Davos' reminder, Amintas not at all is taken lightly.

In the past few years, due to the great development of Dionian, the swamp area of ​​the Lacoeli River has not only disappeared a large number of swamps, but also began to transform into high-quality plains, and the population has also increased dramatically. But what the legion soldiers see today is the ruins of several villages along the avenue.

Syracuse navy's sailors invaded Union's territory so far! The legion soldiers were surprised and angry at the enemy ’s brutality: fortunately, Syracuse navy had been defeated in the previous naval battle. It is impossible to endanger Dionia's territory, but there are those damn hire cavalry!

Thanks Heavenly Qilin 1993, Billy Zhan, handsome Xi fat, can you add more rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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When the 2nd legion was about to reach the wooden bridge of the Lacoeli River, the scouts sent back slightly panicked and quickly returned from the front: "reporting to Legion Commander, the enemy's cavalry was found in front, the number was approximately-"

The scout's voice didn't fall. A silhouette of enemies had appeared on the other side of the Lacoeli River. They were dark-skinned and covered with black hair, wearing only thin short-sleeved linen, holding javelin in their hands, bare feet, and some horsebacks. There were no even cushions, but those horses seemed to be flexible and flexible. They had about a hundred riders, facing the enormous army that they were moving towards, they stood without fear, standing quietly by the river, looking at the other side ... Amintas could feel the cunningness in the eyes they shot. And overcast.

Is this Numidia cavalry? !! Amintas recalled the description in the previous battle report, and looked at them curiously, not fear but excitement: "Let the light infantry brigade send 200 archers by the river and drive away the enemy cavalry on the other side. The other light infantry followed the first brigade and waited for my command to cross the bridge quickly! "

The second legion quickly moved, and the archers rushed to the river without waiting for their arrows, and the Numidia cavalry on the opposite side immediately ran away, and the second legion passed the wooden bridge easily.

When Amintas was considering whether to expand the 2nd legion in the form of a platoon, a fish-like double line "2" formation was pushed forward with the 7th legion to drive away these enemies that roamed like flies. At that time, Herald arrived with Davos' order: Don't bother with those cavalry, continue to march on the avenue, you must reach Crimea before dusk!

Amintas had no choice but to dismiss the attempt and march again in brigade mode.

At first, Numidia cavalry rushed from time to time on both sides of the avenue, making strange noises and casting a round of javelin, but after being shot down by several light riders with bows and arrows, the light infantry became more cautious.

After entanglement like this for a while, suddenly enemies rushed forward, shouting something, and then these cavalry began to retreat.

Soon, the silhouettes of these "ugly-looking" Numidia people were no longer in sight of the 2 legion soldiers.

Soldiers don't know what happened, Amintas can vaguely guess the reason: It may be that the Dionia fleet that has sailed has won naval battle victory, these hired cavalry are worried that the Dionia fleet will control the sea near Crotone and will use the warship to break off the neto river The pontoon bridge built and the neto river blocked, then these cavalry raging in the Dionia territory will not be able to return to the Syracuse camp and be isolated. It will become an outcast and will be strangled by the anger of Soldiers.

..........................................

This is indeed the case. When the Numidia cavalry and the Celtic cavalry in the Crotone northern part plains fled the neto river, there were already Dionia warships at the estuary.

The Numidia returned the news they had discovered to Dionysius.

"Dionia's reinforcements are here? So fast ?!" Fasipesas was surprised. The army just broke through Crotone yesterday, and today Dionian hurried up.

"How many people?" Astagaras urgently asked.

Asirita held out three fingers: "About 3 people."

"3 ..." Astagaras carefully estimated: "Aspristum has about 1 Dionian soldiers, and Crimea has about 1 ... In this way, after Dionia came to the territory of Crotone, More than 5 soldiers will gather, this can be considered a significant number! "

"Don't forget to count the heavy infantry on the Dionia warship." Fasipesas reminded Astagaras: "Dionia has at least 6 troops!"

"The soldiers on the Dionia battleship and our soldiers have been fighting for a long time. They don't have many people left," Astagoras countered.

"You have to admit that Dionian was able to capture us that many warships, indicating that their soldiers were not too much lost." Fasipesas insisted.

Fimpidas silently listening to the two Syracuse generals arguing about the strength of their troops, and could not help but raise a hint of envy: Syracuse and Dionia. When the two powerful forces in the Western Mediterranean fought, the number of soldiers dispatched was more than 5. This is beyond Sparta and its allies.

At this time, another Numidia man beside Asirita uttered a few words in Numidia.

Fasipesas immediately stopped arguing with his colleagues, curiously asked: "What did he say?"

Asirita replied, "My subordinate said, 'Some of the enemies are wearing black helmet armor, some are wearing helmet helmets like yours, and some people are simply not wearing helmet armor and don't take weapon."

Among the reinforcements led by Davos: The 2nd legion soldier is a full-fledged citizen, wearing standard black helmets, black armors, spears, long shields, daggers, and javelin; most of the 7th legion soldiers are preliminary citizens and registered freedman, did not have enough money to buy Dionia equipment, so the weapon equipment he carried was very messy, until the soldiers of Taras were annihilated and captured, all the 7th legion soldiers could be replaced with heavy infantry equipment pulled from Taras soldiers, Corinthian Helmet, flax-breasted armor, round shield, shin-armor, spear, and saber. The heavy squadron at the rear is also loaded with thousands of heavy infantry equipment, also from Taras captives, which are ready to be replaced for the 6th legion stationed in Crimea. For the long spear brigade, in order not to reveal the secret, let the Syracuse people know in advance and take precautions. After all, the 4 meter long spear is too dazzling, so let them march unarmed, and transport the long spear to the cargo ship. It was unloaded in the port of Crimea, which gave the Numidia people the illusion.

"I'm just saying, how could Dionia have so many civics! It turned out that they had called up the freedman, but they were not able to equip them with full weapon, even if there were more people, it would be useless!" Glancing at Fasipesas, he laughed.

Fasipesas didn't quarrel with him anymore, and his expression was relaxed. As an opponent, of course, he also hoped that the Dionian army was weaker and better.

"Apollo, blessing, Dionia's reinforcements come just right!" At this point, Dionysius, who had been meditating, spoke. He has been gloomy face since he witnessed Navy ’s defeat, and subordinate thought he was angry at Navy ’s failure, but he did n’t know he was worried about the fate of this enemy army because he thought of a key issue.

Even if the Syracuse army continued to conquer Crimea, Castiglione, and even Thurii southern city, with strong attack pressure, Dionian was temporarily afraid to send troops to their fleet, and landed in the weak rear of the Syracuse army, but as long as Dionian burned the river on the wide crati Wooden bridge, the Syracuse army that has lost its navy advantage will not be able to cross Crati and go to the north of Thurii, the heart of the attack Dionia Union, and once the army stops at Crati, Dionia, who has slowed down, may be on the side of the river defense. While sending the fleet to the rear of the sneak attack Syracuse army, the Syracuse army will inevitably be exhausted, and eventually it will be defeated.

When thinking of this possibility, Dionysius was sweating coldly, and his heart had begun to retreat: simply ... let Fimpidas go to Thurii to negotiate peace?

In the inside of the tent, Dionysius has glanced at the straight and silent Spartan on several occasions. For Sparta, I hope Syracuse can end the war quickly, then assist them and help them quickly defeat the anti-Sparta alliance. He knew it very well, but he would never do it.

If Spartan was still needed to support him in the period when he was a tyrant, now he has plenty of wings and does not need a strong alliance to point his finger at all. Conversely, the war-torn Sparta will lower their arrogant heads, allowing Syracuse to benefit more.

At this moment, Dionysius doesn't mind using this eager mentality of Sparta to achieve his purpose. What are the terms and conditions proposed? As long as the area occupied by both sides is a truce, the youngster of Dionia will accept it? Or return to Scylletium and give Crotone to Dionia?

Although the state treasury was exhausted, and the army that led such an enmous failed to occupy a city in Dionia, Dionysius was really unwilling. However, as a leader who is very good at weighing interests, he was able to defeat Carthage ’s power on Sicily Island without Carthage ’s defeat and Syracuse ’s absolute advantage in Sicily. Swallowed.

Moreover, the expedition at this time occupied so many large Greek city-states and almost controlled the southern part of Magna Graecia, preventing the expansion of Dionia's influence to the south, and the strength of Syracuse has not only increased significantly. In fact, Dionysius The purpose of the expedition has been achieved half. Just go back and strengthen navy, wait for the treasury to fill up, and then attack Magna Graecia again, I believe that Dionia will definitely be destroyed!

However, when he resigned and wanted to stop the war with Dionia through Spartan, he heard the news from the Dionia army. After listening to the arguments of the subordinates, he changed his mind again: Although Syracuse navy failed, but The amazing number of the army is Lien Chan, the morale is strong, and they are all experienced civics and mercenaries. Unlike Dionia, which can be compared with freedman, if you can completely defeat Dionian in a battle, you can reverse it. The situation makes Dionia pay more!
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At this moment, Dionysius swept away the gloom before, and said loudly: "We are in need of a battle victory to regain the morale of the soldiers!"

"Sir," Fasipesas cautioned cautiously, "Dionian has a sea advantage and they may not be willing to fight us!"

"You can't help them!" Dionysius said with a sneer.

.............................................

At dusk, reinforcements from Dionia arrived at Crimea.

Chief Executive Protsilous and 6th legion Legion Commander Olivos led the team out of town to welcome.

"Oh ... Your Majesty, you are finally here!" Protesiraus has been informed by Senate a few days ago, and he was surprised, but he didn't dispute much, about the news that "Davos became King of Dionia". Instead, seeing Davos now, he was relieved.

"Sir Protsilous, during this war, of all the Dionia cities, your pressure was the greatest, but you did a good job! Under the weight of the Syracuse army, you still stabilized the city of Crimea, I represent Senate Thank you for your efforts during this time! "Davos said sincerely, although in Aristelas's information, Protsilous's poor governance of Crimea has led to political turmoil. If Olivos did not arrive in time, I am afraid that the situation of Crimea will be Worse, but after realizing his mistake, he was able to follow suit and assist the 6th legion to supervise the entire city, and he always arranged for boarding and lodging for a large number of people who fled into the city, and dealt with the surge in time The affairs have greatly eased the conflict between the people who fled from the villages outside the city and the residents in the city, and ensured the stability in the city. Therefore, Davos's words are not rhetoric, but praise from the heart.

"Thanks to the full help of Olivos Legion Commander!" Protsilous humblely looked towards Olivos next to him.

"Yeah, Your Majesty, our 6th legion is for Crimea's safety, and all the brothers have become patrols!" Olivos said half-jokingly and half-seriously.

"It looks like your Patrol Captain isn't in vain." Davos teased: "How about letting you be Patrol Captain in this city when the war is over?"

"Your Majesty, it seems you haven't cared about me in the past few years, I have been improperly Patrol Captain for several years!" Olivos pretended to be aggrieved, "I am now an assistant of the Quartermaster in the Military Department. According to regulations, the war is over. Later, I should go to a higher level position, such as intermediate ephor. "

"What intermediate public office do you hold, but it requires the inspection and recommendation of Senate's Union Public Management Board." Davos's seemingly casual sentence moved Protsilous' heart: It seems that even if Davos becomes king, he will still be the same as before. Senate exercises his power.

"I personally think ephor is not suitable for you, you can consider the post of intermediate judge." Davos's following words are obviously joking, so tone barely fell, Olivos shook his head vigorously: "that the union law that many entries killed me I can't remember, or Patrol Captain is right for me. "

Davos laughed heartily, everyone laughed.

In laughter, Davos turned his head and asked Protsilous: "What's the difficulty with Crimea now?"

"It's mainly food and accommodation." Protsilous blurted out: "There is not much grain stored in the city, and people outside the city don't bring too much food when they flee into the city. Some of them are too rushed, and even brought only a few Rations, plus so many soldiers in the 6th legion ... If Your Majesty did not lead your army today, I would have consulted with Olivos tomorrow and asked him to send soldiers to Senate for emergency food assistance to Crimea ! "

"Now the food is really tight in the city!" Olivos interjected: "Sir Protsilous even tried to persuade the residents of the city and took out the food to share with the people who fled into the city, but ... a few people expressed strong opinions about this. dissatisfied."

Davos stared at them, then looked around Crimea's other government official, and said solemnly: "Our war with Syracuse determines the Matter of Life and Death of the Union. In such a crucial period, all Union people should be united. Get up, unify the outside world and win a better future for union with won Syracuse! Therefore, as long as at this time, anyone who acts at this time to destroy the stability of the union and prevent Dionia from preparing for war, then they are not Dionian, but the enemy of Dionia! Senate And the city halls under it have the right to impose heavier punishments, even the death penalty, in accordance with the Wartime Act! Do n’t worry about it, you must manage the city outrageous! "

After hearing this, Olivos blinked at Protsilous, which meant: I'm right.

Davos's serious words revealed a Murderous intention, so that Protsilous heart shivered with cold, he and subordinate successively said, "We understand."

"You don't have to worry about food," Davos reassured. "The past few days, there will be a large amount of food coming in continuously from the port of Thurii, and tomorrow the army will go to the Crotone Plain. There will be no more here. The enemy ’s cavalry is rampant. You can arrange for the people who are hiding in the city to return home, rebuild their homes, cook the damaged farmland, and prepare for spring sowing next year ... These things, Sir Protsilous, you must arrange.

"Just rest assured, Your Majesty." Protsilous heard Davos's words, was greatly relaxed, and immediately promised.

"Your Majesty, will our 6th legion also go to the Crotone Plains?" Olivos asked quickly.

Davos said with a smile: "Aren't you planning to continue as Patrol Captain in Crimea?"

"Our 6th legion is going to find those Syracuse who hired cavalry to take revenge on the dead Crimea people and the dead brothers!" Olivos said solemnly. After the 6th legion entered Crimea, he did not send troops to try to expel the enemies raging in the Crotone plains. However, the inexperienced 6th legion soldier took galloping like flying cavalry. There was no way, but a platoon was seduced by him and away Large forces were assaulted by Celtic cavalry and javelin by Numidia cavalry, all killed, and Olivos was forced to withdraw the troops back into the city and was afraid to leave the city easily.

Davos felt the fire in his eyes, and the true nodded said, "You will do as you wish!"

With the sound of military music, the long marching formation was almost approaching the city gate, Davos stopped talking, and went into the city with a group of people such as Protsilous, followed by the guards.

"Although there is a lot of food shipped at this time, there are also many places to be distributed, and the number of people is enormous. Therefore, the amount of food allocated to Crimea will not be too much. You must control the food quota allocated to each household. While being fair, try to maintain it for a longer period of time so that you can get the next food shipment. "Davos whispered to side Protsilous as he walked.

Protsilous's mind was tight: It seems that Dionia's overall food situation is not as optimistic as Davos said to everyone.

So he carefully nodded: "I see."

"Can Crimea accommodate more than 3 people?" Davos asked again.

"After receiving advance notice, we have made some preparations. The vacant land in front of the Temple of Hades and Apollo are all set aside. The square occupied by the 6th legion can be squeezed again. In addition, we also have some residential areas The big people have negotiated, and then the PLA PLAON officer and soldiers will be able to enter the accommodation. After all, the army only stays for one night, and the Crimea City will do its best to let the soldiers live. "

Protsilous hesitated after introducing the arrangements they made, and said seriously: "Your Majesty, I want to report to you."

"You said."

"In recent years, the swampy area near the Lacoeli River has been gradually transformed into a plain. At the same time, the population of Crimea has increased rapidly after being merged into Crimea. There are now nearly 15000 registered citizens and preliminary citizens of the Crimea Family Registry. The registered freedman has more than 2 people. Most of them now live outside the city to cultivate farmland, graze cattle and sheep ... and the land on the plain has not been allocated yet, and there may be more people coming to Crimea in the future. With a large population and fertile land in the swamp plains and Crotone plains, agriculture will surely flourish in the future, and Crimea will have ports and trade will flourish. By then, people living outside the city will probably want to live in the city. The area of ​​Crimea is too small, and it must be expanded outward ... "

"Your consideration is very long-term. I personally agree. You can write a proposal, which will be approved by Senate, and then the city construction fee will be allocated, but this should only be considered after repelling Syracuse and ending the war. Davos said with relief, Thurii is going to expand, Crimea is going to expand ... Dionia Union is so surprised that he is growing fast.

"Your Majesty, it still depends on you to fight back these damn invaders and restore Dionia and peace!" Protsilous said sincerely.

Davos slightly smiled. When he crossed the city gate and entered the block, his face changed suddenly.

In his vision: each street is covered with each and everyone simple and crude tents, and the roads are horizontal, vertical, and horrible. They are either lie, sit, or lie, unkempt, disheveled people, there are mature men, there are also Oldman, women, children, they crowded the spacious streets into a path that only one or two people could pass.

Thanks to Zhan Billy, Heavenly Qilin 1993, zxcvbnmqdgn for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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The anxieties of losing their homes are on their faces, and they talk about each other's resentment against the Syracuse, the progress of this war, and their expectations and dissatisfaction with their own army; the children take refuge as a place to play, together Playful

When the street is too noisy, people on both sides of the house will come out to express dissatisfaction. In most cases, refugees in the streets will heed the advice and temporarily return to peace.

At this time, someone would sigh, "How good it is to have a house of your own in the city, so you don't need to be afraid of enemy invasion!"

His words naturally stirred up some controversy.

Although the streets are chaotic, they are relatively clean, just a breeze blowing, and the smell of urine is blowing. Davos immediately covers his mouth and nose, looking towards Protsilous.

Protsilous helplessly said: "Your Majesty, we have arranged for the people to clean the streets every day according to the doctor's advice, and warned them that they must pee and shit by the river to prevent the disease, but those children ..."

Now that Protsilous has taken effective measures, Davos will naturally say nothing more. As they approached, the boring asylum seekers found Davos and shouted excitedly: "It's Lord Davos!"

"Lord Davos is here!"

……

The news of "Davos becoming King of Dionia" has been officially conveyed to the subordinate cities by Senate, but the refugees in Crimea are worried about their homes trampled by the enemy all day. They are not too concerned about this at at all, so they still shout that they are familiar call.

At this point, they stopped complaining and arguing, and flooded into Davos, and Bodyguards immediately protected him.

"Lord Davos, you are finally here. The Syracuse people burned our village and our home is gone!"

"Lord Davos, when will you lead the troops to drive away those fierce foreigners ?! When will we return to our land ?!"

"Lord Davos, my father died in the hands of those damn foreigners, you must kill them to avenge us!"

……

The public seemed to finally see their parents' wanderers, telling Davos the misery and anger during this time.

The escort and Olivos saw that the surrounding people were gathering more and more, fearing danger, and wanted to expel them. Davos stopped their actions, then listened heavily to their pain, comforted them with patience, and made a "definite defeat Syracuse people, help them rebuild their homes "solemn promise ...

....................................

Hernepolis led more than 1000 Laos soldiers who were loyal to him out of the mountain to La River Fortress. After meeting with 3000 Lucania preparatory soldiers led by Bagule, he moved south along La River and soon reached outside Laos.

Here, Davos' temporarily appointed Bruttium region military chief Hielos has replaced the Chief Executive Saru of the city of Vergae, and led more than 3000 Brutti preparatory soldiers one day earlier and set up camp.

The union of the three forces brought the total strength of the Dionia side to nearly 3.

Arommas in the city got the news and frowned all day. He regretted that he did not decisively lead the army yesterday to defeat the enemies from Brutti. At that time, he had concerns. Although he gathered 5000 soldiers in Laos, but dealt with Dionia all year round, he knew the battle strength of the Dionian soldier. Unless he led most of the troops, he had no confidence to defeat the opponent. And if he did, he would worry about trouble in the city.

In recent days, there have been four rumors in the city of Laos. The civilians and slaves are very large against officials and tribal leaders. There have even been several major clashes. And because the news of the "Syracuse naval battle fiasco" that was originally blocked was also spread, it fueled their arrogance. Under such circumstances, how dare Arommas dare to move the troops away from the city. Therefore, for the time being, he can only change the terrible situation in Laos if he keeps Laos and hopes that Syracuse can defeat Dionia on land.

To this day, he still can't figure out how Syracuse's powerful navy could be defeated by the 7-and-8 Dionia fleet. Could it be said that Dionian consul Davos was really blessed by God? !!

For the reunification of the three troops, due to Bagule's modest concession, the command of the entire unit after the reunification was transferred to the original 3th legion Legion Commander and Senate senior Hielos, who were more senior in military and more trusted by Davos.

At the moment, there are Hielos, Bagule and Hernepolis in the newly built inside tent, as well as Hernepolis's most trusted arm general, Eliandos, are in discussions.

In addition, there is a special character inside the tent. He is the leader of Davos Intelligence Department, Tratus, and was previously appointed by the director Aristelas. During this time, he was in charge of Laos' espionage on the west coast.

After Tratus introduced the current turbulent situation in the city of Laos, it greatly encouraged Hielos and Bagule's confidence in winning Laos. After all, if Arommas fully defended, it would be impossible for 8000 people to capture the stone city guarded by 5000 people. As a hastily convened mixed force, they did not even have an engineering battalion, let alone a ballista.

Just then, Hernepolis spoke a word that surprised everyone inside the tent.

"Sir Hernepolis." Hielos settled and asked, "Are you really going to do this?"

"Of course!" Hernepolis raised her head, with hate in her eyes: "I wanted to do this when I became Laos consul, but the group of greedy wolves would never give me a chance! But now -"Hernepolis sneered:" Since they have betrayed me, then I will let them taste what it means to betray the people! "

For the rest of the day, the Dionian army began to create siege equipment, and Tratus also contacted the city's subordinates in special ways.

...............................

On the second day, while Davos led the army from Crimea to the neto river, Hielos also led the army to form outside Laos.

Looking at the enemies under the city, such as the tide and the battle flag hunting, the Laos people in the city are inevitably a little nervous, both soldiers and general. After all, under the wings of Dionia for many years, I have seen and heard the bravery and constant victory of Dionian soldier. .

Arommas saw this situation, said with a big smile: "Dionian is just scaring us, they dare not attack the city! Hernepolis subordinate The lives of more than 1000 Soldier family members are in our hands, they have no fighting spirit at all. And removing them, Dionian Not much more than our soldiers, and we have tall city walls, moats, abatis, and traps. Unless they are crazy, Dionian will not be afraid to come and die! "

"Lord Consul is right! Our Laos warriors are not afraid of any intimidation! I hope Dionian can come to the siege so we can beat them!

"Asinu is on, and it's time for Dionian to see and see our amazing Laos soldier!"

……

Subordinates showed their courage to Arommas.

At this time, ran more than 20 rides in the battle formation of Dionia below the city, stood at less than 100 meters away from the city, and shouted for the first person: "Soldiers of Laos, I am the son of Avinogos, your consul Hernepolis!"

His tone was barely fell, and more than 20 sound transmitters repeated his words at the same time, so that people in the city could hear clearly.

"Sir, that kid! Let's shoot him with an arrow!" Subordinate's face changed, suggesting to Arommas.

Arommas waved his hand. For this nephew, his mood was complicated, with guilt for taking his power, pain for breaching his brother's promise, and distress for his hatred of iron and steel and fear of wantonness.

Arommas knows: he must face this youngster bravely and cut off these negative emotions in his heart in order to truly become a qualified Laos ruler! So he wanted to hear what the nephew said before refuting him.

"Soldiers of Laos, we are descendants of the noble sybarite, but have been reduced to foreigner slaves for decades. Under the leadership of my father, you who are unwilling to be slavers stand up bravely and resist, and drive away foreigner and become Laos. Master! "

Hernepolis waited for the subordinate sound transmission to finish, and loudly shouted again: "But have you really become the masters of this city ?! Most of you do n’t have land, ca n’t serve as city state officials, and ca n’t participate in the formulation of various city state programs. Political power, because of poverty and survival, had to belong to various clans and tribes, desperately grazing those officials and leaders, planting farmland, in order to exchange for a little bit of food to hunger.

And those officials and leaders who do n’t need to do anything enjoy the food, occupy the various city state positions in Laos, occupy all the land in Laos, and promulgate various laws that will help them rule you. You look at the obese generals and leaders around you. Do you really think you are the masters of this city? !! Do you really have freedom? !! ... "

"Releasing the arrow! Quickly release the arrow!" Arommas flustered and exasperated ordered, he didn't expect this courageous nephew to reveal the secret of their rule of Laos before the crowd: Damn it! Damn Hernepolis! Does he not want our family to rule the city again? !!

Arommas' order was passed on, but the soldiers who responded to the order were not too many. More people really looked at her leader and scolded their leader as Hernepolis said, and muttered in his mouth, "He is right. These people are indeed much fatter than us ... "
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Under the guard of the subordinate, Hernepolis, while avoiding the arrows, took a breath, exhausted her whole body, and shouted, "I, Hernepolis, the real consul of Laos, solemnly swear in the name of Hades and Asinu. As long as you help me kill these evil insurgents, I will allocate you land, give you the right to participate in politics, hold public office in the city state, and have real freedom! "

Soldiers in the city heard the truth, land, rights, freedom ... this is what they dreamed of. From Hernepolis's mouth, most of them felt believable, because the rumors spread in the previous few Tian City had let them know Because this youngster wants to improve their situation, they will be usurped by officials and leaders who want to continue to oppress and exploit them.

There is now a great deal of commotion among the soldiers on the city, and even the number of soldiers shooting arrows at Hernepolis is greatly reduced.

Just as they were discoursed spirited and their hearts were floating, the spies who Tratus arranged in troops were loudly shouted: "We want land! We want freedom! ..."

These shouts resonated with everyone and made the city more chaotic.

Seeing this, Hielos under the city was very happy, and immediately ordered attack.

The bugle sounded continuously, and the soldiers carried the ladder toward the city.

And the chaos on the city's head not only did not subside, but expanded. Leaders and officers rushed to scold the rioting soldiers and let them focus on defense, otherwise they would be punished. Some soldiers, with the encouragement of caring people, beat up these sir things that normally make them like pigs and dogs.

Of the more than 5000 soldiers on the city of Laos, except for the one third soldier who is the guard of the tribe leader and officials, most of the other are from the tribe and the poor in the port. They were moved by the words of Hernepolis. Workhorse. The city is in chaos and is losing control.

Seeing that the Dionian soldiers were quickly clearing the traps under the moat, Arommas looked in his eyes, anxious, but couldn't think of a good way to change this critical situation.

At this moment, a messenger hurried up to the city: "Sir Arommas, no good! No! The poor people in the port are rioting! There are too many of them, and most of the troops in the city are transferred to defend the city. The rest is either defeated or surrendered. Now they have occupied the city hall and are attacking your mansion! "

"What ?! What did you say ?!" Arommas as if was struck by lightening, his eyes suddenly darkened, his body swayed several times, and he sat down on the ground.

..........................................

Davos led the army, stepping on the solid foundations of Crimea-Aspristum Avenue, and soon came to the northern shore of the neto river to build a camp.

At this time, after he had the first legion (naval battle victory), the Dionia fleet entered the harbor of Crimea. The first legion soldiers on the battleship and the captive Syracuse sailors all came ashore. These captives will serve as slaves and provide labor for the Crimea people to rebuild their homes. Then, the damaged and captive ships continued northward and returned to Thurii military port for rapid repairs), 2nd legion, 6th legion, 7th legion, long spear brigade, totaling more than 4 people.

In addition, Philesius, who has received news, left 3000 soldiers to cooperate with Agasias to organize more than 1000 preparatory soldiers to defend Aspristum. He and Epiphanes led the 4th legion and some 5th legion soldiers, totaling more than 12000. They also came through the road. Meet with Davos's army.

And Hieronymus has calmed the insurgency in the Bruttium region and is leading more than 5000 Brutti preparatory soldiers convened before on the way to the Crotone Plain (this is why Hielos only brought more than 2000 Brutti soldiers attack Laos).

Navy commander Seklian also led 100 Crow Warship and 40 conventional Trireme to the sea near Crotone again.

On this day, several troops of Dionia rushed to the neto river northern shore, and the number of troops led by Davos was growing rapidly.

Thousands of soldiers were naked, waving shovel and pickaxe, digging trenches, building walls, building camps ... what a spectacular scene.

The new King of Dionia Davos and Antonios, Amintas, Epiphanes, Philesius, Olivos, Matonis, and Kapus Legion Commanders are preparing to discuss the next battle plan in the temporary military tent.

Just then, Dionysius sent envoy Damocles.

After meeting Davos, Damocles presented a letter from Dionysius.

"To Dionia's young consul, I have won many battles since I led the army to land in Magna Graecia. Trina, Scylletium, and Crotone have been conquered one after another. Calenia also expressed his knowledge allegiance. Ligim shuddered behind the mountains and shuddered. The destruction was only in me Wave your hands. Now, there is only one enemy in front of Dionia, praised by the ignorant Magna Graecia as "famous general". You have the courage to engage in a real, face-to-face battle with me, no matter who wins Whoever loses will end this long battle of countless deaths and injuries, and I look forward to your reply! Attribution-Syracuse general, Sicily's owner, Magna Graecia's Conqueror Dionysius. "

Davos sneered after reading the letter from Dionysius: Is this the war challenge under Dionysius? !! This tyrant really sees himself as a young and vigorous child, and he wants to use such a clumsy radical to make himself accept the battle, hum ...

Syracuse envoy Damocles saw Davos calm after reading the letter, and said immediately: "honorable Lord Davos, our general also gave you a gift, but was blocked by the guards."

Davos had some interest, and he glanced at Captain Martius, the guard standing beside him.

Martius knew, and immediately walked out of the large tent tent, and soon brought in a Syracuse attendant, holding a beautifully decorated wooden box in his hand.

"This is the gift from Dionysius?" Davos asked, looking at the wooden box.

"Yes."

Davos is nodded towards Martius.

Martius took the wooden box, placed it on the table in front of Davos, and opened the lid, which was a human head inside.

"Take it out," Davos said calmly, and he already had a rough guess in his mind.

Martius carefully removed it and placed it on the table.

Although the head was covered with lime powder and slightly rotten, Davos could still tell who he was.

Amintas, who was curiously looking to the left of Davos, exclaimed, "It's Dracos!"

This immediately caused the other Legion Commander to be shocked, and one after another came to look at it, and the inside was a little confusing.

Syracuse envoy Damocles said at the moment: "Lord Dionysius let me bring you something, this is just the first!"

Amintas stepped forward in anger, grabbed Damocles, and fiercely gave him a punch.

Damocles fell on his back and his nosebleeds flowed.

"Go back and tell you that shameless brutal tyrant, he will be the second! We will cut off his head when the soccer kicks, so he'd better wash his head clean, so we can also cut it off easily!" Amintas with his fingers Pointing at him, swearing.

The anger of Dionan general was expected by Syracuse envoy. The crooked nose bridge not at all increased the fear of Damocles and instead made him have several points of ecstasy. He covered his nose with his hands, slowly stood up, and looked up. Ahead, looking at his Davos coldly, said in a low, muffled voice: "Lord Davos, when are you going to fight? I will go back and tell General Dionysius that it is best to prepare."

Davos said quietly, "Let him wait."

Damocles snapped: This response was too vague.

But he had no chance to ask again, and Martius drove him and his followers out of the large tent, which was blindfolded by the guards and escorted back to the neto river southern shore.

And at the moment inside the tent, Davos and everyone Legion Commander faced Dracos head salutingly salutingly, to express their grief and respect.

There is a broken blood hole on the forehead of Dracos head on the table, silently telling the bravery and unyielding of the deceased, so that everyone present could not help but think of the tragic scene at that time.

"Your Majesty, when are we going to fight Syracuse ?!" Philesius, who was usually steady, could not help but ask Davos at this moment.

"Your Majesty, the 4th legion is required to be the main force of the battle!" Epiphanes, who usually escaped, at this moment also asked Davos with a serious expression.

"Epiphanes, don't rob me! Our second legion was formed by Dracos himself. Revenge for Dracos is the strong desire of the brothers. I hope Your Majesty can meet their requirements and place the second legion in Syracuse. People may attack The most violent position! "Amintas loudly shouted, who looked like him.

"If you say that the legion formed by Dracos, the 5th legion is also the same. And it was because of the retreat of the 5th legion that Dracos was injured and captured in the hands of the enemy! So please Your Majesty give the 5th legion a revenge Opportunity-"Philesius even scrambled for it.

Seeing that the atmosphere inside the tent was getting hotter, Davos interrupted Philesius aloud: "Who said I'm going to fight Syracuse now!"

Davos tone barely fell, and Antonios, who had always been relatively quiet, showed a "sure enough" look, and the silent Kapus glanced.

The two smaller characters in the Legion Commander-Matonis and Olivos, although they didn't get up for a fight before, also eager to have a try, and were also discouraged at this moment.

Not to mention, the three Legion Commanders are still arguing.
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"Your Majesty, aren't you going to fight Syracuse ?!" Amintas asked in surprise.

Davos looked at Amintas, looked around at others, and calmly analyzed: "Amintas, you have to understand that our fleet has defeated Syracuse's navy twice, and the coastline of Magna Graecia is now under our control and now we are in control With the initiative of war! We can make full use of the fleet to land at any place on the coast behind the main camp of the Syracuse main army, attack them to defend weak cities, cut off their food transportation lines, and use the Syracuse people's previous tricks on us Give them back, so that even if Dionysius has an army that is more enormous than ours, we will be exhausted and motivated by our mobilization. There is no place for it. It is because of Dionysius' worries that now Syracuse people desperately want to fight us, want to borrow This turned the tide, and even sent envoy deliberately to anger us. Don't be fooled by the enemy! "

Although Davos said these words to Amintas, he was actually telling other Legion Commander what strategy he would take next.

The big inside the tent restored peace, and everyone was thinking about Davos.

Amintas scratched his head, still reluctantly asking, "Are we not going to fight the Syracuse?"

This question made Davos think for a while before he said, "It depends on the development of the next thing, and we must be patient in doing our own thing. The troops of Hironimus are still on the way, Hielos is in command. The troops are still besieging Laos, and the long spear brigade still needs to strengthen training ... As long as our plans are implemented, we will form a large net, and the Syracuse people will become the fish in this large net. We can control theirs at any time. Destiny. At that time, I will use Dionysius's head to commemorate the dead Dracos and warriors! "

...............................

Dionysius listened to envoy's report in Crotone, and was also puzzled by Davos's last sentence, "Let him wait": Is Davos going to discuss with his subordinate before sending envoy to inform me of the date of the battle? ?

Dionysius thought subconsciously as much as possible, so he decided to wait and see.

Just then, the port's sentinel reported, saying: "Several dozen Dionia warships were found passing Crotone and heading south."

Dionysius's face suddenly changed.

...............................

Seklian, following Davos' instructions, formed a fleet of 60 ordinary Trireme, led by him personally, and detouring the southern coast of Magna Graecia. Midolades led the main fleet of Crow Warship to block the sea between Crotone and Scylletium and monitor the movement of the Crotone Army.

This is the first time since the establishment of the Dionia Union to sail the coast of Magna Graecia by its own fleet, so both Seklian and every sailor look very excited.

Before setting off, they took the sails with them. Even if it was only a weak south wind, the sails were all raised to the main mast, and the "black hair twined fork" union icon was waving in the wind.

The Seklian fleet sailed fast, and after passing the Cape of Crotone, it took just over an hour to reach the nearby sea surface of Scylletium.

"Get closer!" Commander Seklian approached the port of Scylletium.

At this time, Scylletium no longer had a busy scene as a port city for the headquarters of the Southern Italy Alliance. The large city had no Scylletium, only Syracuse soldiers, freedman and slaves. The arrival of the Dionia fleet made them feel very nervous, and immediately deployed all members to defend, and Cavalry was sent to inform the camp in Crotone.

At this time, there are only more than 3000 garrison in the city, but the food and other supplies that supply the entire Syracuse army are mainly concentrated here. There are also hundreds of cargo ships that have just arrived from Sicily and have not returned. There are fleets specializing in the delivery of supplies from Scylletium to Syracuse, but since then these materials can no longer be transported by sea and can only be transported by land. There are so many ships, but there are no warships. In case Dionian forcibly broke into the port, there might be some damage to the port.

However, the Seklian fleet had no plans to operate in Scylletium at the moment. It caused Garrison to sweat coldly, and then continued to sail south, and then reached Calenia.

This time Seklian didn't make a shot, but sent a fast boat and asked to enter the port.

The Calenia people have heard about the news that the "Dionia Fleet defeated Syracuse navy", and they are more than surprised when they are surprised. But when the Dionia fleet really arrived, they were a little helpless, and Chief General Finiris finally clapped: "See! Be sure to see!"

In fact, the fast boat was not at all Dionian envoy, but an open letter from Davos to the Calenia council was handed to the greeted person.

In the letter, Davos did not criticize "Calenia's surrender of Syracuse", but instead apologized for the forced retreat of Dionian legion, expressed deep condolences for the tragic suffering of the Scylletium and expressed anger at the brutality of the Syracuse, At the same time, he understood and was grateful for the choices Calenia had made during the crisis.

In the letter, Davos also expressed with confidence: Dionia has come out of the predicament and is convening an army to fight the Syracuse people in the final battle. I believe that the final victory must belong to Magna Graecia! The hostages Calenia was forced to hand over to Syracuse camp will be rescued safely, please rest assured!

Finiris read the letter over and over again, and was still emotional when he passed it on to others. He couldn't help but ask the Dionia sailor who sent the letter, "I heard Lord Davos became Dionia Union's king?"

"Yes, we Dionian citizens all think, 'Only Lord Davos can fully have the blessings of Hades to defend our homeland, so we unanimously elected him as king. And on the second day he became king, we The wonder won the warships far more than our Syracuse navy, which shows that Hades agreed with our choice! "Said the sailor excitedly said.

Affected by the people around them, they couldn't help exclaiming.

"A great man like Lord Davos should become a king!" Finiris said this words not perfunctoryly, but from the inner excitement, he solemnly said: "Please tell Lord Davos, we Calenia people have not forgotten that we are Magna Graecia! Any request from Lord Davos, as long as it is reasonable, we will do our best to do it, and we will not yield to the Syracuse! "

"Sir Finiris is right, we will not succumb to Syracuse! As soon as the Dionian army comes to the plain of Ophimia again, we will immediately rise up and repel these evil Sicily people from Magna Graecia!" Others also made promises one after another.

Finiris consulted with the council again, and immediately wrote a letter to Davos.

.......................................

A large inside the tent was temporarily built by the neto river northern shore Dionian soldier, and the remaining Legion Commander troops were dispersed, and only Philesius remained in the bat inside the tent.

"Your Majesty, I--" Philesius guiltyly pleaded guilty to Davos.

Davos had already guessed what he was going to say, and said, "Philesius, I want to express my sincere thanks to you! The plan I made in advance seems impossible now ... Crotone, Trina, Scylletium are not joining us The city state of the Dionia alliance, how can we easily obey our command! Besides, their quality of soldiers and military training levels are far inferior to us, it is impossible to complete the Syracuse people in such a wide area in a short time. Calenia-mission south of the Ramato River!

Even more how, we all underestimated the Syracuse army, which is also an army with strong command, strict training, and decisive speed! And their tyrant Dionysius is also very simple! He performed tactical deception before the battle, allowing more than 2 troops to quietly move from Calenia to Heberian under your nose, without being noticed. And ... he decisively appointed Spartan as general of the army before the battle, thus successfully resisting your left-wing onslaught. In the end, he seized the opportunity and devoted himself to reinforcements ... you are not defeated in this battle! "

The Battle of the Ramato River has passed so long, and the entire battle process has been heard by Aristelas.

Philesius understood it, but he continued to say guiltily: "Your Majesty, if I ... I can hold on to my opinions, this battle could have been avoided! But I--"

"No, this battle cannot be avoided at all!" Davos affirmed: "You think it can be avoided, because you are thinking about this from our Dionian perspective. But for the Scylletium and Trina people, having With the potential to fight against the Syracuse people, will they allow the Syracuse people to burn and plunder in their homes without going to attack? Of course not!

Not only them, Crotone will stand firm on their side. As the de facto Alliance Leader of the Southern Italy Alliance, can we refuse? !! Can't refuse ... because Magna Graecia is watching our performance, and this is the responsibility that Dionia must take to lead Magna Graecia! In fact, you took this responsibility for me! "

Thanks for the 1 gold tael 锏, handsome Xi Da fat for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Davos sighed, holding his shoulders with both hands, and sincerely said, "Even if I have a great advantage in the face of Syracuse, the ocean has become their navy world, and Dionysius, a terrifying opponent, is in command, such a bad situation I will also lose! And you successfully saved most of the two legion soldiers, and cooperated with Crotone to persevere in the arrival of reinforcements, so we have hope of defeating defeat. Not only should I thank you! All Dionian citizens should thank you!"

With these words, Philesius was in tears, and they were tears of relief.

"Dracos's death is not your fault! I know him, he never refuses to lose, so whether he was taken and taken to death or hit the ground, he made what he thought was the most correct choice! We can All he did was grab Dionysius and use his head to pay tribute to the heroes of Dracos! "

"Yes! ... Yes!" Philesius was nodded again and again.

"How are the emotions of the 5th legion soldier?" Davos asked again. The 5th legion, this legion of Bruttians, soldiers witnessed the dying of the Legion Commander who created it, and during this time the Bruttium region was turbulent. Of course Davos should worry about their state.

"Soldiers can't wait to fight the Syracuse and get revenge on Dracos!" Philesius replied immediately.

"That's good." Davos encouraged him, "I met your wife Delia when I led the army to leave Thurii, and she asked me to bring you a message, 'She and child are fine now, I hope you can lead the soldiers soon. Drive the enemy out of Magna Graecia! '"

When Philesius came, he was depressed, his head bowed, and his body atrophied; when he walked, he relaxed and strode.

Davos looked at his departure, but was thinking: Philesius is too gentle and not strong enough. He is really not a General who can stand on his own. In the future, he will still be engaged in case work in the Ministry of Military Affairs.

He actually had another reason to thank Philesius for not saying it: the failure of the Battle of the Ramato River caused the Greek power of Magna Graecia southern part to be greatly weakened, and he no longer had the ability to resist Syracuse, but is it not the same for Dionia? ?

....................................

The Dionia fleet continued to sail south, approaching the sea near the city of Locri.

It can be said that among these port cities on the east coast, only Locri's port is still a merchant ship in and out frequently, even more busy than before the war. Because Syracuse navy's blockade and suppression of the ports of Southern Italy Alliance city state, the merchant ships traveling between the eastern and western Mediterranean routes can only transit or trade in the port of Locri.

"Sail down!" Seklian stared at a distant sail, his eyes flashing with cold rays of light: "attack!"

With the sounding of the horn, the fleet's warships gradually unfolded, and the sailors were excited to speed up the pulp frequency. The merchant ship did not pose any threat to them, giving them the thrill of plant abuse, and they could also train their actual combat experience.

Driven by high-speed paddles, the speed of the warship reached 13 horrors. Other merchant ships could not escape without the help of high winds. Compared with Trireme, the volume of the merchant ship is undoubtedly a child facing sir, not at all Opponents soon capsized under the impact of the warship.

There were broken ships floating on the sea, people calling for help, large and small goods ... The ships in the distance saw this horror, frightened to escape in 4 places, and soon on the sea outside the port of Locri, except for the Dionia fleet, No more ships can be seen.

Seklian led the fleet back and forth a few laps outside the port, and then he left.

Locri was furious, but powerless, because two days ago the Syracuse took away their 30 Trireme on the grounds of fighting the Dionia fleet. Seeing an enemy ship show off one's military strength outside the port, everyone had a bad feeling in their hearts.

"It looks like Syracuse's fleet has lost again!" Dimodekas said dully.

"Yeah!" Pantikapes said anxiously: "Since then, Dionian's warships will control the East Coast, which will have a huge impact on our maritime trade! I am more worried that Syracuse will also lose to Dionia on land. The young consul who knew Dionia had returned to Thurii. "

"It is impossible for the Syracuse to defeat on land!" Dimodekas countered without hesitation: "You and I have seen the army of more than 8 people of the Syracuse with your own eyes, not any Greek city-state can resist, Including Sparta! "

That being said, Dimodekas is still a little annoyed in his heart, and he knows very well that, thanks to the support of Dionysius, Dimodekas has been in control of Locri's supreme regime for many years, which is already a de facto "tyrant". For this reason, he fiercely suppressed political opponents and brutally suppressed those who opposed him, and the public was dissatisfied with him. During this period, this dissatisfaction was intensified, because in order to ensure the supply of materials for the combat army and some Syracuse troops, he levied a higher amount of "special war tax" among the people in the city state to increase the state treasury income to purchase war materials. Once the army of Syracuse is defeated, it is difficult for him to imagine what the seemingly moderate people would do under the instigation of his political opponents?

"Now the city is too empty, and if Dionia's troops land here, we are very dangerous!" Dimodekas said suddenly, "the troops stationed in mdema must be transferred back."

Pantikapes said for a moment: "What about mdema?"

"Ligim's army has been severely damaged, and even if they want to attack attack mdema, it won't be won anytime soon, and we can always reinforce them," Dimodekas replied.

....................................

The Dionia fleet continued to sail south, and soon reached the southernmost tip of Magna Graecia.

Seklian's ship was at the forefront of the troops, carefully leading the fleet around the top of the peninsula, turning north and entering the Messina Strait.

After a short voyage, he approached Ligim.

It's already dusk, and although Seklian is more curious about Messina, Messina's port is in the narrowest part of the strait, at least a dozen or more li away.

Before, the Syracuse people rebuilt the city of Messina, which was destroyed by the Carthage people, and moved the site. The port was once abandoned, but it was quickly owned by immigrants mainly composed of Syracuse people, Locri, and their allies. . Prior to the outbreak of the Magna Graecia war, Syracuse also deployed a fleet to maintain port security, control ships in and out of the strait, and incidentally block the port of Ligim. Although a few days ago, Trireme in the Messina fleet was all transferred to Scylletium and participated in the naval battle with Dionia. There were only more than 30 small and medium-sized warships in the port, but this was not what Ligim could fight. If it was n’t for the Syracuse ’s fast boat, the Dionia fleet was far away, and the warships were quickly withdrawn to the port. When Seklian ’s fleet arrived at the port of Ligim, Syracuse ’s warships cruised out of the port. A battle.

Considering that it was late, and there were still matters to be accounted for by King Davos, Seklian temporarily restrained the impulse to let the fleet continue to the north, and took the lead to the port of Ligim.

The Ligim people haven't seen foreign ships entering the port for two months. When they heard that Dionia's fleet was coming, they were rushing out of the city and rushing to the port.

Under the guidance of the Ligim patrol vessel, the Seklian fleet entered the military port, and the Dionia sailors were still disembarking. The Ligim people came over, surrounded the battleship, and inquired loudly about the outside battle.

No wonder they were so anxious because Ligim had been tightly sealed by the Syracuse fleet for more than a month and they knew nothing about the outside world. Generally speaking, it is difficult to completely block off a coastal city. After all, warships cannot be soaked in sea water for a long time. They need regular maintenance, need to be towed to the sun, cleaned the bows of ships, and the door must be ashore Rest and dine on water. However, Messina is too close to Ligim. The two cities across the strait are a dozen or more li apart, and the Syracuse people are desperate to completely cover the eyes of the Ligim people, causing them to panic, so they will be stationed in The fleet of the port of Messina was divided into several groups, taking turns blocking Ligim without interruption. In addition, the land route between Ligim and the outside world was blocked by Locri on the east side, and the Locri army was stationed in the city of mdema on the west side to block the way. Since the last battle failed, the Ligim-taurina coalition has completely withdrawn from the Maro River. To the south.

Therefore, the arrival of the Dionia fleet gave the Ligim people a great surprise, especially when they learned that the Dionia fleet had completely defeated Syracuse navy and became the new master of the coast near Magna Graecia, cheers broke out in the military harbor. The Ligim people are crowded with Dionia sailors singing and dancing, as if they are holding a celebration parade, and the Dionian is welcomed into the city of Ligim.

That night, Likim's Chief General Atilicruz feasted Seklian.

At the banquet, at the request of the guests, Seklian talked about the progress of the Taranto naval battle, which caused everyone to cheer and admire ...

Atilicruz coughed a few times and asked loudly: "General Seklian, Ligim generously loaned all of our Trireme out of friendship with Dionia, and even blocked by the Syracuse people for a long time because there was no fleet. Now Dionia With our help, we have successfully defeated Syracuse navy. Should we return our warships? "

Thanks to Billy for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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What does it mean with your help? !! As if you Ligim people also participated in the naval battle! Seklian's heart was defamatory, but he didn't show it on his face. After all, Atilicruz was not only an important figure in the political world of Ligim city state, but also the father-in-law of King Davos.

Fortunately, Davos knew what his father-in-law was like. Before the fleet set off, he had already instructed Seklian: "Dionia is very grateful to the allies Ligim for their great help, and we will soon return Ligim's warship!" Seklian did not hesitate Reply. Now hundreds of captured intact or damaged Trireme are parked in the Thurii naval port. Because there are not enough sailors, they can only be idle. Even because there are too many warships, the naval port cannot be accommodated and has to be partially transferred to the commercial port. Ligim's request for the return of the warship helped them solve some difficulties.

"Can the returned warships be equipped with the kind of 'wood bridge' you just mentioned?" Atilicruz asked again.

Seklian didn't expect Ligim's Chief General would make such a request, and hesitated for a while. Don't look at the installation of the crow drawbridge, but he has heard His Highness Davos say that this involves the use of deep pulley knowledge and complex mechanical production, so several drawbridge operators can easily rotate the base and pull Raise and lower drawbridge. Secolian remembers that Scholar Matticoris from Dionia academy even proudly declared, 'No Dig 2 Greek city-state can make a crowd drawbridge unless they have a deeper study of pulley! '.

"What? No ?!" Atilicruz asked Seklian without saying a word, and asked again.

Seklian simply said: "This thing i am unable to help the Lord, can only be controlled by His Highness Davos. And we can won Syracuse navy, crowd drawbridge is just one reason, and more importantly, our Dionia's powerful legion heavy infantry, especially In the second battle with Syracuse navy, the Syracuse also sent heavy infantry almost equal to our number on each warship, and they were defeated ... "

Speaking, Seklian said straightforwardly: "Dionia and Ligim are alliances. With our protection at sea, Ligim will not be invaded by the enemy from the sea. It is unnecessary to spend money and equip navy."

When Atilicruz heard this, he suddenly lowered his face and stared straight at Seklian, saying suddenly: "In a letter to me, Davos hoped that we would send Ligim to your fleet and land at Hippion or elsewhere in the Magna Graecia southern part. attack to attract and contain the Syracuse army and create the conditions for your attack on land. But— "

Atilicruz lowered his face: "Before, we Ligim volunteered to attack the city of mdema in order to help you. As a result, we were hit hard. We no longer have the strength to do such an adventurous action. Please tell Davos. I'm sorry! And since Dionia is already so powerful Now, fully capable of independent won Syracuse people! "

After speaking, he stood up and said, "I still have something, you can use it slowly."

Atilicruz just left the living room and left.

The guests looked at each other in blank dismay, and Seklian was even more embarrassed. It was supposed to be a lively banquet, but the result was unhappy.

...............................

In the evening, in the backyard of the Atilicruz mansion, Alcibedas criticized Atilicruz: "father, the reality of your watch at the banquet today is too extreme, leaving a very bad impression on the visiting Dionian! In case they return to their hometown, they will do this. Preaching everywhere will not only affect Agnes, but also our family's business at Thurii Shipyard! "

"Do you think I'm angry and angry because of that cheap Dionian?" Atilicruz's anger at the banquet had disappeared long ago. He said to his son with deep meaning: "I'm doing this for me The king's son-in-law looked. "

"Show Davos, what do you mean?" Alcibedas looked confused.

Atilicruz was a bit helpless: As an ancient immigrant family of Ligim, he once ruled this city state for decades. His family has always played a pivotal role in Ligim's political arena. But his two children didn't know what was going on, and they didn't have the political talent for family inheritance. Daughter Agnes marries Dionia's consul ... Oh, she is now the king of Dionia. She is fortunate to become the queen consort, and is also the influential principal of the Temple of Hera of Thurii. She has a high status, but she has been pure in heart since she was a child. A savvy queen consort opponent; his son, Alcibedas, is savvy, but is used for business and is not interested in politics. His current general position is still forced by Atilicruz.

Although Alcibedas has always been indifferent to political affairs, as the heir to Atilicruz's career, he often talks to him, hoping that one day he will wake up. This time is no exception: "Now the Syracuse people have lost the ocean, and it will be difficult to recapture at least for a short time. As long as Dionian responds properly, they will not lose this war. Then when the Syracuse people retreat to Sicily, here The Dionia Union, which suffered not too much in the war, will surely become the unshakable hegemon in the Magna Graecia region. We do n’t want Ligim to be a vassal of it, we must speak our own voice! "

"It's not bad to be a vassal of Dionia." Alcibedas said disapprovingly: "Become a vassal, there will be trade concessions. Dionia's territory is already so large, according to you, it will be even larger in the future, This will be more helpful to my family's trade! And my brother-in-law is still the ruler of this powerful country. Will younger sister make me suffer? "

Atilicruz didn't expect this lazy son to hold such an idea, and he was a little angry, but soon turned to helplessness, because he vaguely felt that more than Alcibedas had this idea in Ligim. Since the alliance between Ligim and Dionia, it has not only been guaranteed in terms of security, but also greatly benefited in commerce and trade. For environmental reasons, Ligim has more merchants and fewer farmers, which causes Ligim people to work on slick and sly. It is very likely that they will give up the independence of the city state for their own benefit. It is as if Ligim people could ignore the relationship between Carthage and Greek before the Dionia Union. The conflict of race, and the alliance with Carthage, this is not only to counter Syracuse, but also to attract the enormous trade market of Carthage.

"Even if it becomes a vassal, it must become a powerful vassal so that it can get the attention of Dionia." Atilicruz suddenly felt discouraged, he sighed and reminded his son: "You know why I insist on those unique to Dionia A warship? "

"why?"

"Messina!" Atilicruz glanced at him and said aggravatedly: "Once Dionysius is really defeated by Davos, Syracuse will probably be in chaos. By then, he will have no extra power to protect the new city state across the strait. We can take it back and make it a city-state under the control of Ligim! With the port of Messina, we can control the entire strait, which is great for the city state and your business! "

Alcibedas listened to it, his eyes flickered, and he imagined the huge benefits of capturing Messina, but soon his expression returned to calmness: "father, Messina is so important, do you think my shrewd brother-in-law hasn't seen it? This phrase is popular in our Greek merchants, 'Huge profits mean huge risks.' The reason my business has grown so smoothly is because I never do things beyond my ability. Ligim thought Are you ready to take risks to get Messina? "

Atilicruz froze. After receiving the news of the continuous victory of the Dionia fleet, he was ecstatic, remembering Messina, and his desire blinded his reason for a while. He almost forgot the Messina city, but Syracuse and Carthage may now be more. A Dionia is staring at the pass of this strait.

After thinking for a long time, Atilicruz's face regained his spirits, and he said with relief: "Alcibedas, I have only discovered now that you will become an excellent general!"

....................................

On the second day, Seklian led the sailors to the port to board the ship.

Seklian thought that because of the banquet last night, the people of Ligim would change their attitude towards them. Didn't expect not only the enthusiasm of the people, but Atilicruz also came to see him personally. His attitude was more enthusiastic than when he was greeted yesterday. Not to mention a word, positively told Seklian: Ligim is willing to fulfill the role of the ally, and to cooperate fully with Dionia's defeat of Syracuse. For specific actions, you can consult with General Fidon, taurina.

Atilicruz also asked Seklian to bring a letter to Davos.

Although I don't understand why Atilicruz's attitude changed suddenly, this is undoubtedly a great thing. Seklian's mood is unusually good, and the voice when ordering is particularly loud: "Go to Messina!"

....................................

In 715 BC, the Cumae colonists of Euboea from Greece and the Chalcis of the northern part of Greece formed a city on the low land near the Straits Island near the Italian Peninsula on the Sicily Island, because its port resembles a farmer Harvest the sickle of grain and name the colonial city "Zankeret" (meaning sickle).

Thanks to the book friend 20170214135030192 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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A hundred years later, because Sparta invaded Messinia, a large number of refugees from Messinia migrated here, which changed the whole city. Even the original name was changed to "Messina". The symbol is always "a sickle and a dolphin".

A few years ago, the Carthage destroyed it, and Dionysius rebuilt it, but the residents of the city have become colonists of Syracuse and Locri and allies.

Messina is only about 13 miles from Ligim. The Dionia fleet is just a moment away. Seklian stands at the bow and looks with interest at the entire city of Messina in front. Compared with Ligim, Messina is not a big city because it is located in The lowland between the mountains and the ocean has a narrow area, and there are no large rivers around the city. It is its very long curved breakwater made of mixed rocks and artificial mortar, and the port surrounded by the rebuttal attracts Seklian look.

Seeing a team of Messina who was urgently recruited on the breakwater, some rushed to the dock, and some went to the outpost with a bow and arrow ... Inside, but just outside the port, did what he did in Locri-crashed into and out of the merchant ship, showed off one's military strength, and continued to sail north.

The Syracuse settlers in the city of Messina, absolutely, did not expect that they would be attacked in the same way that Syracuse dominates the Western Mediterranean, and the anger and frustration in their hearts can be imagined.

The fleet crossed the strait and arrived in Taurina city more than an hour later.

The taurina and the Ligim militias stationed here were also cheering excitedly when they learned that Dionia defeated Syracuse navy.

Seklian originally thought that it would take some time to persuade Fidon, because Fidon had previously failed to attack the army and was ordered to return to Ligim for trial. Later, because there were no Ligim citizens who could replace Fidon and the terrifying Syracuse-Locri coalition, Eventually, with Atilicruz's support, he returned to Taurina again to regain control of the army, and Seklian feared that he would fear the attack of the Silo Alliance.

But after Seklian explained the general intention to the Ligim united army, Fidon not at all hesitated, he immediately expressed his willingness to cooperate with Dionia to contain the Silo Army, only because Seklian was unable to negotiate a deal with Hielos of the Bruttium region for the time being. Effective plan.

.......................................

Meanwhile, Hernepolis just got up.

Yesterday, the Dionian army cooperated with the civilians in the riots inside the city. In addition to the nearly half-intentional battle of the garrison soldier, the city of Laos was finally broken.

In despair, Arommas didn't want to be humiliated by his nephew after he was arrested and died by himself.

Hernepolis not at all give up, he ordered: Everyone who participates in rebellion and works for Arommas should be punished!

You need to know that almost the entire city state bureaucracy turned to him when Arommas usurped. Heli Polis originally wanted to take this opportunity to bring down all the people who had opposed him and obstructed him, but did n’t expect this. The rioting civilians They are like being legally robbed of the rights of officials, leaders, and rich people in the city state that oppressively exploited them. The hatred and violence buried in the bones are completely released, which is a disaster for this city. The whole city is falling into crazy slaughter and looting.

Hernepolis didn't look good, and ordered: Stop plundering and slaughter, otherwise he will be severely punished!

But where the red-eyed poor can still obey orders, they even attack the soldier who ordered them.

Hernepolis had to ask Hielos for help.

Hielos immediately sent all troops to stop the riots caused by the Laos poor, and ordered: In case of resistance, Execute without any mercy.

More than 5000 formally trained Dionian soldiers entered the city and began to suppress mobs who had looted into various deep house courtyards.

It was not until dusk that the riots subsided. What followed was the groaning and mourning that shrouded the entire city. Laos, which had become increasingly prosperous after years of hard work by Avinogos and Arommas, became ashamed and wounded in one day.

Hernepolis rode into town and couldn't bear watching.

What disturbs him even more is that those people crying with the bodies of their loved ones by the road looked towards his eyes full of hatred ...

Hernepolis, who was deeply self-blame and trembling in fear, did not at all give him much comfort even when he saw the rescued mother intact. At night, when he was lying on the bed, with his eyes closed, the tragic phenomenon seen during the day appeared in his mind, his ears were filled with the cry of the people, and he couldn't sleep anymore until the day was dawning. Exhausted and fell asleep.

At noon he woke up and had to eat breakfast and lunch together.

He also ate with his mother. Although Arommas rebelled, she only placed the big brother's widow under house arrest and other treatments as usual, so the woman was not harmed, but she was worried about her son's safety. Now Hernepolis returned home safely and defeated the insurgents. Her mood It's always been good: "Child, Eliandos came to see you a few times in the morning, and I stopped back."

"Does he have anything to do with me?" Hernepolis chewed bread, thinking about other things, and asked listlessly.

"He asked the civilians in custody what to do? I asked him to release them all." Hernepolis's mother is the cousin of the noble Lucania and former Laos chief Toula. Toula assigned it to Avinogis for better control. And Avinogis who is the leader of the original sybarite descendant, so Avinogis and his wife have a bad relationship.

Later, Avinogis and Dionia united and overthrew the rule of Lucanian in Laos. Toula and her forces were almost massacred. The reason why she did not dispose of her Lucania wife was because she was the biological mother of Hernepolis and on the other hand it was dozens. Over the years, Lucanian has ruled Laos and has gradually merged with the Greek descendants of Sybaris. When the Avinogis rebellion, many Lucania tribes expressed their support and knowledge allegiance, so having a Lucania wife can just assure the restless Lucanian.

But the woman remembered the hatred of her family, and today she has a real smile: "Those" black pigs "who would normally roll in the mud (the former Lucanian of Laos told Syria Sybaris slave's stigma) It's a long time to die! Son, you did a good job, these people killed you Toula 舅舅 the whole family! Did you know that your uncle's second daughter and your cousin look so beautiful, I was with Toula Well, let her be your wife in the future, but those damn-- ''

"Enough!" Hernepolis suddenly smashed a glass full of grape wine on the ground, and the liquor 4 splashed.

The woman was startled.

"I'm full." Hernepolis stood up, without looking at her mother, and turned away.

"Herny!" The woman shouted pitifully.

Hernepolis didn't look back, he took a sigh of relief: he punished the officials and tribal leaders who helped Arommas usurp, not to avenge their betrayal, but to build a better political system, like Dionia, where everyone owns the land He has a system of participating in political power. He is different from his mother who hates Laos people! but--

The thought of the corpses all over the place, the pair of hateful eyes ... his spirit of agitation immediately leaked Thoroughly, and he began to doubt himself again: Am I really wrong? Like Arrobmas said, am I doing too much? ...

Arommas… Hernepolis remembered that when he saw his only Uncle's corpse last night, there was no feeling of revenge in his heart, but what kept appearing in his mind was the situation when Uncle played with him as a child, which made him feel empty. Yes, there is no landing.

He strolled along aimlessly, and finally came to the town hall next to his house.

A fine chair was placed in the center of the town hall's parliament hall. He stepped up and sat down slowly, facing the layered stone bench in front of the ring.

This parliament hall was built by Hernepolis father 3 years ago with reference to the Greek city-state, but unlike Dionia and other large Greek city-states, there is an additional chair in the center of the hall and a chair dedicated to lifetime consul . He did n’t know if his father and his Uncle were feeling aloof and remote or to stand out from the masses while sitting on this chair, but he did n’t have this wonderful experience at all, instead, it was like being hungry by dozens of pairs. Greedy eyes like the lamb made him sick. He came to the Senate several times after he took the throne, and was unwilling to return.

At this moment he was sitting in a chair, facing a blank meeting place in a daze, until Eliendos hurriedly came in: "sir, I'm looking for you."

Hernepolis came back to his senses, looking at the loyal subordinate that Father left him with an anxious look, and interest asked indifferently: "What's the matter?"

"The poor people who were released did not want to leave, but asked when to sir the promise you made." Eliendos 'words made Hernepolis' inexplicable fire: "Fulfill it ?! They also want me to fulfill the promise ?! See what they do These things, I did not execute them one after another, it is already kind to them! ... "

Hernepolis yelled, venting his dissatisfaction. He didn't expect the poor poor in his eyes to turn into a vicious mob in the past, and so greedy. But he was nothing but serious, he vowed to God that he would of course realize, and Laos' current situation should not allow him to regret it.

Cheers, brothers! Here comes the World Cup!
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"And--" Eliandos hesitated, but stopped talking.

"What else ?!" Hernepolis asked angrily.

"Some people came from outside the city hall, claiming that their loved ones did not betray you, but they were killed by the mob. I hope you can redress them ..." Eliandos said.

"Injustice?" Hernepolis clutched her hair impatiently. He was most afraid to hear this now, so he pushed the bag and said, "It's up to you to handle this, and to allocate land to the poor. You have to start ready."

Eliandos stunned and shouted, "Sir, I have never done this before, I can't!"

"You won't, you can find someone." Hernepolis just said, and suddenly hesitated: Looking for someone? Where to go? Almost all the officials in the city of Laos have been killed by the mob. I am afraid that few people with administrative experience can be found in the city.

Hernepolis sat down suddenly: Do you want to do these things yourself? However, from the time he was a consul, he has always given orders, and most of them have not yet been executed. Not at all has really dealt with political affairs and has no idea where to start. And he always hates the complicated and complicated government affairs, and thinks of headaches ...

Think of the bills, city state affairs, letters, etc. that were piled up in the Davos study when you lived in the Thurii Davos mansion. As soon as Davos returned home, he spent most of his time there doing business ... Hernepolis suddenly thought: maybe he Really not suitable for serving as a consul!

Just when the two of them had big eyes staring at small eyes and didn't know how to proceed, Hielos walked into the synagogue: "Sir Hernepolis, the situation in the city is now calm. I would like to ask when can we prepare a boat for us? Now Lord Davos must be anxious Waiting for news of our action ?! "

Oh, and this thing! Hernepolis was so stunned that he had forgotten this important thing, and he immediately looked towards Eliandos: "Go immediately to get the port to prepare ships and transport Dionia's troops to Knapetia."

Eliandos exclaimed with a distressed look: "Sir, now the port is in chaos, the sailors have rushed to the city, the management of the port has either been killed or hid, where to go to find someone to prepare so many vessel?"

Hernepolis froze again, and he looked helplessly towards Hielos.

Hielos didn't expect that would be the case, and seemed a little anxious.

Hernepolis looked at him apologetically, and he was more familiar with Hielos, because Hielos had entered the Davos mansion many times, and suddenly a flash of light flashed into his mind: "Sir Hielos, I remember you served as the Chief Executive of the city twice. "

Hielos didn't know what he was saying at this time, and admitted truthfully nodded.

"And Sir Bagule, he is also currently serving as Chief Executive of Grumentum." Hernepolis said more and more excited: "You see the chaos in Laos now, most of the administrative officials have been killed by the mob, the entire city has been unable to operate normally, I I would like to ask you to help me manage this city and get Laos back to normal as soon as possible so that you can also go to Clapettia smoothly. "

After Hernepolis had spoken, both of them present thought they had heard wrong.

"Sir Hernepolis, aren't you kidding?" Hielos blurted out.

"Now I'm in a bad mood to joke with you?" Hernepolis said impatiently, "Do you want to go by boat? Otherwise, you can only lead the team to land!"

The road to Knapetia crosses the entire Cosentia plateau, and although there are avenues, it takes at least two days. Laos needs to return to normal operation. If it is efficient, I'm afraid it will take tomorrow. It seems that it will take about the same time, but Hielos is no longer a mercenary who will only lead the war. After years of administrative management, he is sensitive. Realized the significance of taking over the management of Laos: "I will go back to camp and discuss with Sir Bagule." Hielos finished and hurried away.

"Sir, it doesn't seem to be so good." Eliandos vaguely felt something wrong.

"What's wrong?" Hernepolis countered immediately. "If you don't feel good, or leave these things to you."

Eliandos was speechless in embarrassment.

Hernepolis smiled, and his eyes became brighter, because he had already come up with a brilliant idea that would allow him to escape from this city that has become a quagmire and full of hatred.

..........................................

It was almost noon, and Dionysius stood on the head of the broken Crotone and looked back to the north. He said coldly: "It seems that the youngster of Dionia simply did not intend to accept the war challenge and fight against us."

"What should we do? Sir, shall we take the initiative to attack them ?!" Astagaras eagerly asked, "Crossing the neto river, attack Dionia's camp?"

Dionysius glanced at this reckless general, coldly said: "Stupid, that's what Dionian hopes! At the time, Crotone would lose to Dionia, who was weaker, because he rashly crossed the river. Do you think I would be so stupid! "

Astagaras dare not speak, he felt that Dionysius was in a bad mood now.

"Fasipesas, how long can we maintain our current food reserves?" Dionysius asked again.

"Counting on food from Crotone, it can last more than a month."

More than a month! With the Dionia fleet controlling the East Coast and no longer able to receive assistance from Sicily, they could only harvest food from Locri and these conquered city states. How much can there be? !! Dionysius's anxious calculations, glanced over the slightly anxious general and minister on the side of each and everyone, and finally fell behind in this century-old city with a history of hundreds of years, and suddenly said: "Burn here! Burn Crotone! "

"what?!"

"Destroy the city wall of Crotone, burn this city!" Dionysius sternly ordered: "Then all troops stationed here are withdrawn to the original camp!"

Although compared to simple and crude tents, both Syracuse general and soldiers prefer to live in comfortable houses, but Dionysius has already made a decision and no one dares to object.

"Sir, what about those people in Crotone? Acropolis is so high that we can't burn them!" Fasipesas reminded.

"Don't worry about them, let them go for help. Isn't Dionia their alliance! Isn't that youngster known to keep its promise! I'll see if Dionian can save its allies!" Dionysius looked coldly: "But Crotone people only need to dare Escaped acropolis in large numbers and drove them back. "

"Understand!" Fasipesas and other generals really understood this time: This is forcing Dionian to cross the river to rescue Crotone!

.......................................

Crotone is burning in the fire ...

This is another Greek city that was burned down by Magna Graecia 4 years later, but for the Syracuse, they have done it more than once. Many of the cities that Sicily was captured by them were destroyed by their hands. Dionysius is known as "the protector of Sicily". In fact, it has destroyed many of the long-established city states of History, this which is included Greek cities, such The ability to destroy is not weaker than its opponent Carthage, so Syracuse soldiers skillfully placed lighters everywhere in Crotone, and soon caused the city to catch fire.

The blazing fire blazed the sky of Crotone, and the people in acropolis saw their homes burning in the fire, all crying. It didn't take long for the grief of the people to become frightened, because the fire spread over and there was a tendency to surround acropolis.

Fortunately, Lysias and Milon had prepared in advance, and had long sent people out of the city to cut down the trees and weeds around the hillside. Although the fire did not burn acropolis, the hot air and billowing smoke brought huge trouble to tens of thousands of people in Acropolis. They not only felt extremely hot and difficult to breathe, but also had difficulty breathing.

However, there are not many water sources in acropolis. Milon originally wanted to let the people bear it again, but many frail oldman and women have fainted one after another, and finally have to agree: let everyone get wet by the pool. Put it on your face to get through it.

After the protective measures were completed, most of the water in the pool was also used. Some people gathered in the temple and prayed sincerely to the Apollo idol. I hope it can bless them through this disaster. Repent, because they believe that it was Meranius who burned Apollo's blessed Thurii that day, and today will have his retribution!

Lysias looked at the burning city under the mountain with a grim expression, and his heart was full of worries about the safety of the people in acropolis. He knew that without water, everyone could not hold on for a few days.

"Lysias." Milon walked from a distance, strangely at the moment with a touch of relief on his face: "Don't worry, the Syracuse retreated, and then ordered Huofen City. There must be something special happening. I guess ... It may be that Dionia's reinforcements have arrived, and the Syracuse did so in order to fight Dionia with all their strength! "

"Is this true ?!" Lysias immediately revived and asked loudly.

"Dionia's reinforcements have arrived, this is very possible!" Milon firmly believed in his own judgment: "Did we not have received the news that the Dionia fleet defeated Syracuse navy a few days ago, without Navy's help, Syracuse has lost the threat to Dionia Opportunities in the rear, and Dionia defeated the invading Taras army. They are now free of concerns and can send troops to reinforce. "

Thanks for the handsome West Big Fat! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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As a Crotone general who has played against Dionia, Milon is very familiar with the tactics of "sending warships to disturb the coast of Dionia territory". He was shocked that Dionian actually defeated several powerful enemies in succession and walked out 4 times. In the predicament of the siege, there was an opportunity to fully fight Syracuse, especially the victory in the naval battle was completely unexpected to everyone!

How did that youngster do it? !! After Milon was exiled, not at all was idle. In the time of hermit in Greece, he collected a large amount of intelligence information about Dionia, studied Dionia's military politics, and thought he already knew this rapidly rising union. Didn't expect this time with In Syracuse's war, Dionia's performance once again subverted his perception.

"So Dionian is really here!" Lysias was excited, but he remembered something, and the joy on his face turned to anger: "They should have come! If the garrison of Aspristum was able to siege the Syracuse, Out of town to help us, Crotone will not be broken so soon! "

Milon didn't speak, Aspristum garrison's inaction was a stab buried in the hearts of Crotone's seniors, Lysias.

"Milon, even if Dionia's reinforcements arrive, now that the Syracuse army is so powerful, can Dionia repel them? In case ... then we are all done!" Lysias suffered again and again.

No wonder he would be like this, after all, the terrifying of the Syracuse army, they saw it with their own eyes, Crotone with a solid city defense was attacked in such a short time, can Dionian resist the sonormous and fierce Syracuse army? In case Dionian is defeated, the only hope for Crotone people is gone! Many Crotone people have such a contradictory psychology.

"From what I know about Davos, since he dares to lead the army, he must have the confidence to win." Although they were besieged in acropolis because the city was breached, they could not get outside information for a while, but Milon told Davos Confidence is more sufficient than any Crotone person. As the so-called "the one who knows himself best is always the enemy," he loudly suggested: "All we have to do now is wait for the fire to extinguish and send out a whistle to explore the city and find out the situation. If we find Dionia Army, call for them immediately! "

"You're right." Lysias calmed down a little after listening to Milon's words. He thought about it and added: "We also need to inform Skoptiki and ask him to send someone out of town to investigate."

The Trina army also suffered heavy losses on the day the city broke, and finally Skoptiki led the remnants to the Crotones and retreated into Acropolis. Lysias reminded Milon only to find that his carefulness is what he lacks, because Trina and Dionia have a much closer relationship than Crotone, and with their help, Dionian will definitely pay more attention.

Lysias and Milon, two famous Crotone politicians, have fought for more than ten years. When the war forced them to work together, they found that each other's advantages were complementary. It was really regrettable ...

..........................................

Davos watched the long spear brigade training at the training ground of the camp. By noon, there was a news: there was a change in the port of Crotone.

The Midolades who got the news immediately led more than 100 Crow Warships to the neto river, quickly picked up the soldiers of the first legion, and rushed to the port of Crotone, just as they encountered the Syracuse fleet escaping from the port in an attempt to escape.

The Syracuse of Cunning intimidated the captured Crotone sailors out of the port and drove the remaining merchant ships and sailboats out of the port. Their more than 40 warships mixed in these ships and fled south immediately after leaving the port.

The Midolades' fleet was obstructed by these ships, and no one completed the blockade of the port. Once the Syracuse warships that had no intention of fighting were moving at full speed, the Crow Warship full of soldiers could not catch up, so the Dionia fleet captured only a few battles The ship watched as most of Syracuse's warships successfully fled south.

Due to the lack of success, the soldiers of the first legion were a bit listless after disembarking.

"Melisanta!" Melisanta, who was leading the soldiers ashore, heard the shout and turned his head to look: Philesius was standing not far from beckoning to him.

Melisanta hurriedly asked a few words from subordinate and ran over: "Father, is it all right?"

"It's okay, come and see you." Philesius said lightly, without revealing his concern: to know that the adopted son had fallen into the sea twice before in the naval battle, which really made him worry One day: "What's the result of today?"

"Let them escape," Melisanta said reconciledly.

Philesius was trying to comfort him, and herald Tolmides came on horseback: "Legion Commander Philesius, Your Majesty is going to hold a military meeting, please rush to the large tent immediately."

"Understood," Philesius asked casually, "Tolmides, what's Your Majesty's meeting at this time?"

Tolmides glanced at Melisanta, then said with a smile: "I guess ... would you like to discuss why Syracuse's fleet suddenly escaped from Crotone port?"

Melisanta moved.

At this moment, the soldiers ashore suddenly became agitated, and someone shouted, "Look! There's a fire over there!"

I saw a plume of black smoke south of neto river and out of sight to the sky ...

After a while, the black smoke formed a thick plume of smoke, and the fire light reddened the sky there ...

Philesius and Tolmides stared in that direction.

"Is Crotone?" Tolmides asked uncertainly.

"It's Crotone!" Melisanta said solemnly, who had fought twice aboard the sea near Crotone, and he knew where the city was.

Philesius and Tolmides stared at each other gravely.

The soldiers of the camp and the sailors at the estuary rushed to the neto river northern shore, and were amazed at the red sky ...

When the news of "Crotone was burned" spread among the crowd, many of Thurii's old militiamen cheered loudly, and some even burst into tears and knelt on the beach, praying to the revenge Goddess, thanking her for finally responding to them for years Coming request.

Such a big movement in the camp naturally shocked Davos and legion commanders inside the tent. When they arrived at the neto river northern shore, the fast boat on the sea had transmitted the situation observed at Crotone port back to the camp. .

The soldiers are just watching the excitement, and Davos are thinking about why the Syracuse people do it.

"Your Majesty, Syracuse's fleet fled, and they burned Crotone, which was difficult to capture, which shows that after losing their navy advantage, they were unable to cross the river to engage in a decisive battle with us, in order to prevent our fleet from sneak attacking his rear and cutting off His food shipment, it seems they have decided to retreat. "Amintas first stated his judgment.

"Your Majesty, you can't make them easily withdraw from Scylletium! So if the enemy's strength is to defend against Scylletium, simply cannot be captured by us. And if Scylletium is returned, Trina and Calenia will be fully controlled by Syracuse, and Locri alliance is their ally Fighting there is very bad for us! "Matoni reminded eagerly.

"Then you think you should fight against the Syracuse here?" Antonios, as Matonis's old senior official, reminded with a reprimand tone: "When the Syracuses are prepared, cross the river and fight with them Combat, this is what Dionysius hopes! Isn't it said in the news, Crotone burned everything except acropolis. Dionysius wants to use our idea of ​​rushing to rescue Crotone in order to achieve a decisive battle with us here. the goal of!"

"But we are here to lead the army, not to fight against the Syracuse, is it to play against the Syracuse, to see who consumes food quickly ?!" Amintas expressed his dissatisfaction without any hesitation.

"It is not bad to consume food during the game." Kapus said seriously: "Our fleet has cut off the contact between this Syracuse army and Sicily. Syracuse cannot provide assistance to the army in Magna Graecia. I am afraid that Dionysius can only rely on Locri alliance for It provides army provisions, but Locri is not a city state rich in grain, how could it meet the food needs of such an enormous army! And we rely on the vast land of Union, with the full support of the people and allies, and Ancitanos has gone to Carthage, Discussing the sale of food, how could the Syracuse army ever consume us! I think the Syracuse people will collapse on their own due to lack of food, and then we will easily destroy them! "

"Sir Kapus, do n’t forget, it ’s not just our soldiers who are consuming army provisions, but also the citizens of Aspristum and Crimea. As the enemy ’s cavalry burns and plunders, they are also receiving the rescue of the union, so we consume The number of army provisions is larger than that of Syracuse. Even if there is assistance from the allies, you can still buy food. But this is all savings donated by the people. Can we consume them all! ”Epiphanes countered politely. As a Legion Commander who has been fighting on the front line, he naturally knows the situation better than others.

"Do n’t forget, the Crotone people in acropolis, they are still waiting for our rescue! Although Dionysius may be using this to get some initiative on the battlefield, but this is a huge war like never before, not only Magna Graecia , Sicily people are concerned, and Greece, Carthage, and other countries in the Mediterranean are also concerned. We, Dionia, have always kept their promises. In the face of the allies who are in urgent need of salvation, are we going to die this time! "Philesius was originally a Discreet personality, but this time Dracos also stirred his revenge.

Davos moved in his mind, and he knew that Philesius was mainly speaking to himself.

"Your Majesty, everyone, is it possible ..." Olivos saw everyone's eyes converging, and his heart was a little nervous: "Hope ... Legion Commander Hielos led the Lucania soldiers to attack Trina, so they forced the Syracuse people to retreat?"

Thanks to Zhan Billy and Qiankun Feiyu for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Davos was moved again.

"Olivos, I think this situation is impossible for you to count, unless you consider Hielos to break through Laos in a day, immediately take a boat to Knapetia, and then quickly launch an attack on Trina ... We are all field-tested Is this possible ?! ”Antonios expressed serious doubts about Olivos' speculation.

"Even if it's not possible, we should have a decisive battle with the Syracuse here as soon as possible to create opportunities for Hielos to attack the enemy's rear!" Amintas said at the opportunity.

"If we rush here for a battle, if we lose ... Hielos wouldn't even make Trina back!" Kapus reminded.

"How could our legion be defeated!" Amintas growled.

……

The inside of the tent legion commanders is hotly debated.

In addition to the 3rd Legion Commander Alexis in the Lucanian region and the former Legion Commander Hielos in Laos, this big inside the tent brings together all the Legion Commander first legion of Antona, the second Legion Commander Amintas, the fourth Legion Commander Epiphanes Legion Commander Philesius 2th Legion, Legion Commander Olivos 4th Legion Commander Matonis 5th Legion Commander Matonis Long Spear Brigade Commander Kapus (formerly Legion Commander), and the former Legion who hurried to 6 Lucania preparatory soldiers yesterday evening Commander Hieronymus, it can be said that the big inside the tent is to gather nebulae.

If in the past, these senior war veteran generals have battle strength and strong support of the Dionia military system, and confronting the enemy is often an issue of how to attack. But today, apart from the taciturn Hieronymus, everyone has their own opinions, and even disregards the fighting friendship of the past, and has developed to the point of cursing, which precisely shows that they are afraid of this Syracuse army across the river. Nearly 1 more soldiers have also experienced countless battles, and there is also a powerful commander in chief. They knew very well that this was not an army that could easily be won.

At the same time, legion commanders are arguing endlessly, and because Davos has never expressed his opinion, it is not his pretense, but he has not made up his mind, so he did not stop the fierce argument of legion commanders, hoping that this collision of ideas can Help him sort out some ideas. Although the Dionia fleet already had an absolute advantage in the war between the two armies, he would not arrogantly believe that the same was true of the army. For such a war that affects the rise and fall of their respective countries and the lives of the people, even if he has prepared a lot, he still needs to be calm and cautious.

At this time, Captain Martius came in to report: "Your Majesty, there are several Crotone and Trina envoys across the shore."

legion commanders stopped the argument and looked towards Davos.

Davos groaned slightly and asked a key question: "Although Crotone was burned, Syracuse's cavalry is still roaming across the shore. How did they get here?"

"Listening to the officer who came with him, it seemed as if the Syracuse had not stopped them," Martius said.

"Your Majesty, this is obviously a conspiracy of the Syracuse!" Antonios reminded loudly.

"Is it a conspiracy, shall we not save our allies?" Amintas asked loudly.

Davos glanced at them and asked his guard Captain again, "Have you ever asked them to come and so on?"

"Of course I came to ask for help." Martius showed a slight disdain, and then felt that he was disrespectful to the allies. He said again and again, "Oh, they also said that the water in acropolis is not enough, and it will not last for a few days."

Davos nodded, lost in thought.

With all eyes pacing Davos moves, no one is talking, thinking Davos so as not to disturb.

After a while, Davos stopped and watched Martius: "Go out and tell the envoys and let them go back, I won't see them."

Everyone froze.

Philesius just shouted, "Your Majesty-"

Davos waved his hand and said firmly, "I've made a decision, don't say any more!"

..........................................

"Did the Crotones who had been arrested explain?" Dionysius asked Astagaras when he came in, and asked.

"Sir, they all said Davos simply didn't meet them and drove them away."

"Simply didn't see them ?! Are you sure they're telling the truth?" Dionysius was skeptical.

"Of course, I can be sure. Several of the Crotone people were scared by my torture and the urine and piss flowed out. They didn't dare to lie." Astagaras grinned and said confidently.

Dionysius thought for a while, said with a cold laugh: "Put them all back, let the Crotone people in acropolis know how much Dionian they are afraid of Syracuse and dare not cross the river to rescue them!"

"Yes, sir." Astagaras turned to post.

"It looks like Dionian will not fight with us. Sir, what should we do next?" Fasipesas asked with some concern.

Dionysius didn't answer immediately, but turned to the silent man in the corner looking towards military tent: "Fimpidas, what do you think the new king of Dionia wants?"

"How can I guess what sly people like you think?" Fimpidas said flatly and ironically: "According to our Spartan approach, either attack or retreat, without hesitation."

Dionysius did not show dissatisfaction with Fimpidas, he turned his head and looked towards Intelligence Officer Androstini: "What's going on with Brutti?"

"Sir, since Dionia's senior Sedorum became Cosentia Chief Executive, he used bloody methods to suppress the tribe who wanted to rebel, and also convened various tribal leaders to kill Petaru and Bergram in front of them. Now none of Brutti's tribes dare Come out to express dissatisfaction with Dionia. For this reason, my subordinate has not found any good way ... "

In the end, Androstini's voice is getting weaker and weaker. The Magna Graecia intelligence department he led recently is not very satisfactory: first, the sudden military control after the 6th legion entered Crimea, he lost a lot of manpower, but also broke. The news of Crimea; then Thurii's full martial law, so that he can no longer know anything about the central area of ​​Dionia; when the naval battle fails, he is also reprimanded by Dionysius, and now only Brutti, who can understand the situation, his subordinate can't do anything anymore ...

"I'm asking you about the transfer in the Bruttium region Dionian army!" Dionysius asked him with an impatient glance.

Androstini was still sweating and busy: "Since the Dionia senior named Hilorims has recruited 5000 Lucania soldiers to Thurii; another senior Hielos has led more than 2000 people to Laos, and the Bruttium region has never been There was a movement of troops and it seemed that Brutti's troop had dried up. "

"What about Laos?" That's what Dionysius cares about most.

"Due to the tight blockade of the entire mountain road by the Vergae people, our people cannot detect the situation of Laos, and the spies in the city of Laos have not yet heard the news ..."

As soon as Androstini finished speaking, Fasipesas said: "sir. Laos is also a big city on Magna Graecia west coast, and Arommas has been in charge of Laos for many years. Dionian wants to capture Laos. It's not easy."

Dionysius didn't answer, but he agreed with this view. In this way, at least he doesn't need to worry about the rear problems at the moment, so he doesn't need to consider the problem of withdrawing the army to Scylletium for the time being.

Dionysius knew very well: abandoning Crotone, which was obtained after a huge sacrifice, and returning to Scylletium. Not only would this greatly hurt the morale of the soldiers, causing general dissatisfaction, it also meant that Syracuse gave up the offensive since the landing, and Take the defensive, let Dionian take the initiative of the war. Over time, this will only make the Syracuse army's situation in Magna Graecia worse, so you must force Dionia to fight again as soon as possible!

"Fasipesas, you immediately led 2000 people to fire flaming arrows and lighters to Crotone acropolis on the hill with abdominal bows and ballista!" Dionysius gave an order, and the general and minister inside the tent froze.

"Sir, there is Apollo in Acropolis!" Damocles reminded loudly.

"I think Apollo will never allow Hades to occupy Thurii for a long time, so he blessed us to capture Crotone in a short time, and allowed us to burn Crotone, and now of course he will not care too much about our temple to him. A little offensive ... "Dionysius sneered, but apparently patiently enlightened them:" Furthermore, I don't intend to burn acropolis, but just want to scare Crotone people, consume their water, and force them to ask Dionia for help again. "

Dionysius's order was quickly executed, dozens of ballistas and abdominal bows were carried down the hill by thousands of Syracuse soldiers, and they started firing Fireball and flaming arrows into acropolis.

The horrified Crotone people tried to conserve water, and they extinguished the soil. Many people were burned.

Under the deliberate indulgence of the Syracuse people, they again sent envoy to Dionia for help, crossing the neto river smoothly, and Davos' answer was still: "No!"
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Legion commanders were somewhat unbearable to Crotone's tragic encounter, but Davos knew that he must not let the Syracuse people take the initiative and risk the army to cross the neto river, just hitting Dionysius's plot against. What's more important is time. As Antonios said, Hielos took the Laos, and it took time for the troops to attack the back of Syracuse, so he now needs to drag the time. The troops dragged by Hielos successfully attack Trina. It's time for Dionia to take the initiative of the war!

But Davos's vision is not so easy to achieve. The Syracuse people have been firing the flaming arrow at Crotone acropolis, and the Crotone people are constantly struggling to fight the fire, sending envoys to the Dionia camp again and again.

After many ruthless rejections by Davos, some envoys wept loudly in front of the large tent: "I beg you to save the people of Crotone! We are running out of water and everyone is drinking urine, but children What should I do ?! My child is only two years old! I would rather use my life in exchange for him to continue to live, I beg you to save us! ... "

Some envoys yelled: "Davos, everyone says you are Magna Graecia ever-victorious famous general. I think you are a coward! Dionian, are your hearts made of iron? Seeing a few miles away Allies are struggling in the fire and are unwilling to help!

"Oh! What Dionian has always kept its promises, that's all deceiving! You scammers, even tens of thousands of people in Crotone, will be cursed in hell even if they are smoked and burned to death!"

……

Those who heard them crying and cursing the Dionian generals and soldiers are all ashamed of his head, even Philesius, Antonios and other Legion Commander also several times to plead Davos, Davos can imagine the pressure is heart. He sat alone inside the tent, clasping the armrest of the wooden chair with both hands. Although he didn't say a word, his heart was gradually loosening. After all, to watch tens of thousands of living lives burned because of his relationship, how could Davos remain indifferent!

Fortunately, the evening had already begun. Considering that the Dionian army could not cross the river at night, the Syracuse also stopped attacking Crotone acropolis.

Davos didn't sleep well this night, he knew: Although he had escaped today, Dionysius, the cruel and cunning tomorrow, would continue to force him to fight in this way, what should he do? ... How is the situation over Hielos? There has been no news for so long. Although the avenue has been repaired, it is still slow to pass messages across the mountains!

....................................

Lysias and Milon are even more troubled, not only to help the injured people, to appease the restless people, but also to consider the growing shortage of water.

If it wasn't for Milon's persuasion, Lysias would have scolded Dionian and Davos for "relentlessness", and even thought to himself: if ... it can't be sustained, it's like Syracuse ... ...

At Syracuse camp, Dionysius was uneasy, and Davos' patience made him shake: Would Dionian rather watch his allies die than lend a helping hand? !! ... Maybe Davos really didn't dare to confront us on the ground. If we continue to do this, it is not good for us Syracuse, can we really only retreat ...

That night, Dionysius couldn't sleep again, until he heard the noise coming from the large tent.

When the intelligence officer Adrostini broke into the large tent, he just turned over from the bed and sat up: "What's the matter ?! How do you guard Captain! Feel free to let people in!"

He yelled at Captain, who then followed him, but let the next Androstini listen to trembling in fear. He knelt down and pleaded guilty, and said with trembling, "Big ... sir ... emergency information from Trina, Dionian captured Laos. ! "

"What ?! Dionian captured Laos so soon! Is the news really true ?!" Dionysius complexion greatly changed, he asked in unison.

"It was certain that Trina, who was ambush in Laos, risked being chased by Dionian, and sneaked in a boat, it should be undoubted! It is reported that it was Dionian who instigated the riots of the Laos poor and civilians. City. "Androstini had now stabilized his mood, explaining seriously.

"So Laos's Dionian will go south soon ?!" Dionysius murmured anxiously.

"Sir, maybe ... maybe we should retreat ..." Androstini whispered boldly.

"Retreat ?!" Dionysius suddenly looked towards him, and flashing cold light in his eyes made Androstini kneel again.

Dionysius glared at him, with a strange smile on his face gradually: "You're right, we really should retreat!"

Then he turned to escort Captain orders: "immediately notify Fasipesas, Astagaras, Asirita, Fimpidas ...... and the others speed to negotiate large tent!"

Androstini relaxed and sat on the ground, only to realize that his back was wet with cold sweat.

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, the local area of ​​Crotone flat was shrouded in mist, which made the originally warm seaside a bit of chill.

Davos got up for breakfast in the morning. As usual, bread, porridge and beef jerky are no different from ordinary soldiers, except that there is an extra sea fish. It is the Dionia fleet sailor stationed at the neto river mouth yesterday. The harvest, brought a lot to Davos, and he was mostly transferred to the guards to share.

Breakfast was good, but Davos didn't have much appetite.

Just then, Martius accompanied Itzam into the large tent.

"Your Majesty, good news from my subordinate! The enemy is dismantling the camp and starting to retreat!"

Davos was surprised when he heard the news from Itzam.

"My subordinate sneaked into the enemy camp and heard the Syracuse whispered in a panic, saying, 'Trina was attacked by our Dionian army' ..." Itzam further explained in excitement.

"Has Sir Hielos already captured Laos? Why haven't we received a return?" Martius was puzzled by the news, so he interjected.

"Crossing the mountains to the west and getting here by boat to Knapetia and Trina, of course, will take a different time." Itzam explained to him, and then he said excitedly: "Your Majesty, we- "

Itzam hadn't finished the excited words, and Martius shouted excitedly: "Your Majesty!"

Looking at the longing in their eyes, Davos knew what they wanted to express. Even the usually taciturn and cautious personal guard, Martius, is the case, not to mention other soldiers. The military heart and morale are such a general trend. Davos exhaled lightly, loudly said: "Martius, you go to Tolmides, let He informed all Legion Commanders, um ... and Midolades, come to the large tent for a military meeting! "

"Yes!"

"Itzam, order your soldiers to continue to monitor the enemy's movements, confirm that all the enemy have retreated and cross the tasinadi river, and immediately announce to me!"

"Yes!"

The two men completed the military salute vigorously, and their legs left the wind quickly.

After giving the order, Davos himself was relieved, and he became much more relaxed. He turned and sat down, grabbing the bread and taking a bite, and now he felt a little hungry.

.......................................

"Midolades."

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"Union all the engineering camps of legion, under your command for the time being, immediately set up four pondon bridges on the neto river. All the required boats must be provided by you. You must meet the requirements of the engineering camp as soon as possible, and there must be no Push! "

"understand!"

"In addition, downstream of the neto river, you will lead all warships to cross the previously-defined legion soldier. After crossing the river, you will lead the fleet to the coast between Crotone and Scylletium and monitor the movement of the Syracuse army. , The specific measures are at your own discretion. "

"Yes!"

"Lades!"

"Here!"

"Your cavalry legion will be the first to cross the river, and I want you to withdraw them all, detect the enemy's retreat south, and report back at any time. However, you must not fight against the enemy, especially when you encounter cavalry ! "

"Yes, Your Majesty." Lades was a little frustrated. He knew Davos was a bit uneasy about the battle strength of cavalry. Although he was not reconciled, he had to admit that those foreigner cavalry were indeed stronger than his own subordinate, and he secretly tightened. Fist up.

"Legion Commander and Army Commander, you all come here and look at the place where your legion and troops will cross the river for final confirmation! I ask you to organize your soldiers and spend the neto river as quickly as possible, Then quickly reformulate the formula, can it be done ?! "

"Yes!" Legion commanders replied in unison, then squeezed in front of the map to look at the marks Davos made on the neto river with a pen.

"Your Majesty, how do the arrangements you make look like arrangements for battle, not pursuit of retreating enemies ?!" Amintas looked at it and couldn't help asking.

Not only him, other Legion Commander had similar doubts: all legion lined up along the river, crossing the river at the same time. After crossing the river, their respective brigade quickly formed, and the position of each legion seemed to have special considerations. Also, cavalry is not sent to pursue, but to investigate ...

Davos glanced at them deeply, said solemnly: "There is no need to worry about chasing the enemy, as long as the Syracuse people retreat, we follow the enemy, so an enormous army will always be in chaos. And I worry that after the enemy retreats, Come back again, to know that Diorinus, the commander of the Syracuse army, is a sly person. I would rather be cautious than take the risk, especially now that we have the initiative of the entire war!

....................................

Toward noon, the fog had dissipated under the continuous sunlight.

After the cooperation of the engineering camp and the legion soldier, four pond bridges have been set up in the middle reaches of the neto river. Downstream, hundreds of warships, large and small, docked on the northern shore.

Thanks to Qian Kun Fei Yu, big fan of wind and rain, and Zhan Billy for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! So sleepy these two days, watching 3 games a day!
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Dionia's Legion Commander, brigade captain, company captain, and squad leader have made careful arrangements. The neto river has become very lively at this moment. Nearly 6 Dionian soldiers who have been waiting in line have been led by their officers. Start running towards your destination.

The crossing position of the first legion was close to the estuary. As the first legion's 4th brigade and the first company captain, Leonidas led 200 company soldiers, neatly brigade, waiting at the shore, at their shores. In front of it stands a 30-meter-long and 6-meter-high Trireme.

"Hey, Prosousus (Leonidas's pseudonym in Dionia), our two company first arrived on the other side, and the formation is good!" Another company next to the company captain Haybatrus loudly shouted.

Before Leonidas answered, the soldiers yelled, "The second company didn't even look at their training level, and they dared to compare with us!"

"Be better than, who is afraid of who! But if you lose, you will be punished for frog jumping!"

"Hey, what's going on! They won't let us get on board, they're all gone!"

……

"Give me quiet, stay focused!" Leonidas roared, and the entire company immediately became very quiet.

Leonidas's company training is extremely rigorous, and he is also rigidly rigid, punishing corporal punishment to soldiers who have not been trained seriously, and scolding others. Many citizens just became unbearable when they first joined their company, and they demanded that they transfer to other companies. However, in each legion competition, Leonidas not only personally ranked first in the competitive and tactical competition of the officer, his company often also ranked first in competitions such as formation, attack, defense, camp, siege, etc. So there are many citizens who adore him and are willing to join his company. Soldiers are awed and awed by him.

"You can get on board!" The captain of the warship was loudly shouted to the company on the shore.

"One platoon, two platoon uploaded!" Leonidas immediately shouted.

The front soldiers of the two platoons quickly mounted the ten meters long ladder to the ship's side. After the hooks at the top hooked the wooden fence, the soldiers quickly climbed the arm board one by one. Soon, two platoons and 100 people all got on. Warships, the waterline of the entire warship also sank a bit. Fortunately, it was near the estuary, the river was deep, and the company was also temporarily responsible for setting up a short and simple dock.

The warship lifted the iron anchor, turned the rudder, and extended the oars, and the enormous hull began to glide south, faster and faster. Even downstream, the neto river is the widest at 80 meters. The warship quickly reached the opposite shore. After the soldiers disembarked, the warship returned at a faster speed.

In less than ten minutes, the entire company was finished on the neto river southern shore.

Leonidas smiled at this moment, apparently satisfied with the performance of the soldiers.

"Pithias!" He shouted.

"Here!" The first squad leader responded loudly.

"Go and ask the 2nd company. Are they in line?"

"Yes." As the Pithias ran over, the soldiers of the company laughed.

Soon, a scream came from the side: "Did your company not agree! That's why we slowed down!"

"You guys are playing tricks!" Soldiers of the first company laughed even louder.

Leonidas actually likes the lively atmosphere of cooperation and competition in Dionian legion, allowing him to relive the intimate scenes of battles with other soldiers in Sparta, and forget the painful things that suffocated him in the past.

He looked towards the front, thinking in his mind: Brigade Captain Cutips should sound the bugle of the company.

...............................

On the northern shore in the middle of the neto river, Davos stands on the bank of the horse and overlooks the thousands of soldiers on the bank.

Under the leadership of the army banner, they stepped on the pontoon bridge in an orderly manner and proceeded to the southern shore.

I do n’t know which officer came up with the idea, so that the company led led them to sing Song of Hades loudly to overcome the fear of the soldiers on the pontoon bridge that was constantly shaking when they crossed the river, but soon the song rang through the river. Paragraphs, and each legion brigade, the company sings its own, as if in the competition who sings well, sings loudly, who has more battle strength ...

On the 4 bridge bridges, 4 "long dragons" quickly marched towards the unknown southern shore, the flags were waving, and the singing was flying ...

This situation made Davos, who was overlooking, overwhelmed by emotions, his face flushed: After years of hard work in Dionia Union, he even had an army of such an enormous size!

"Your Majesty, shall we go?" Kapus reminded.

"You can't wait ?!" Davos laughed.

Davos arranged the long spear brigade led by Kapus at the last crossing. Although Kapus knew that he must have deep meaning, Soldiers saw that other legions were crossing the river, so naturally they could not wait impatiently to cross the river. This time, the newly formed troops are not as good as other legion orders. Therefore, it is actually normal.

Davos didn't embarrass Kapus, he turned back and said, "We've crossed the river too."

The guards cheered for a moment, surrounded Davos, hundreds of riders stepped on the dust and mist, rushing down the river bank ...

....................................

"Sir, Dionia's cavalry is coming over!" Scout rushed to the rush.

Dionysius, who was in the tail section of the army and slowly marching toward Scylletium, heard the news, and suddenly got excited: "How many cavalry?"

"There are about 1000 cavalry."

"Dionia's cavalry comes to death as much as possible. I will now take the subordinate to kill them all!" Asirita called out loud.

"Don't worry." Dionysius was relieved and smiled: "Dionia crosses the river so many cavalry at once, and his infantry must also be crossing the river. Asirita, if you lead cavalry at this time, you will make me hard Only then did the enemies crossing the river scare back. "

"Then what do we in Numidia do?" Asirita still didn't understand what Dionysius meant.

"Your cavalry continued to retreat!" Dionysius watching Asirita, looked at the side and, without speaking Gaba, loud given explicit instructions, until the two can not be reconciled nodded, he just calm down, and then The attendant said: "Let herald rush to the troops and inform Fasipesas to start leading the army to return!"

"Yes!"

....................................

More than 6000 Dionian soldiers are boarding the ship in Laos's port.

"Sir Bagule, Laos is wronged and you have to stay a few more days," Hielos said to Bagule, who was coming off.

"You can rest assured." Bagule solemnly responded: "Although I am also eager to join you on the battlefield and participate in the battle, as a member of Senate, I understand the importance of Laos to Union, and I will handle the affairs here until Senate The people sent out will take over! "

Hielos also solemnly said: "Sir Bagule, I can also rest assured! Whether Brutti soldiers or Lucania soldiers, I will treat them equally. When the war is over, I will try to let them all go home safely!"

Bagule said with a smile: "I give the brothers to Sir Hielos, you are the most reassured! I have warned them that you must strictly follow your orders. If you violate them, you must follow the" Military Law " Punish! "

"Thank you!" Hielos thanked Bagule sincerely.

At this time, herald rushed to: "sir, Soldiers have been boarded, please instruct!"

Hielos hearing this, immediately looking towards the city, with a little irritability on his face, he once again said to Bagule: "Your Majesty is anxiously waiting for our action. It has been delayed for a day yesterday, and time is tight! Sir Hernepolis is still If I did n’t come, I would n’t wait for him, and you conveyed my apology to him. "

"Hmm ... hmm ... wait a minute, he should be here soon ..." Bagule persuaded strangely, "Hernepolis said ... there is something very important to tell you."

"It's important?" Hielos looked at Bagule with a strange look and asked, "What's the matter?"

"Well, wait for him--" Bagule was thinking about how to fool, a clear voice came from behind him: "Sir Hielos, keep you waiting!"

Hearing this, Bagule relaxed.

Hielos stared wide-eyed, because he was walking towards Hernepolis in full armor.

Do I need to wear a helmet arm to see off? Hielos remembers: Even when Laos was taken back and the army entered the city, the young consul was wearing casual clothes.

Just when he was a little confused, he brought 50 Hernepolis, also heavily armed Soldier, to him: "Sir Hielos, let's go!"

"Get off? With you?" Hielos thought he heard it wrong.

"When I left Thurii, His Highness Davos had promised me as his clerk to participate in witnessing the war, and Laos, as an ally of Dionia, had a responsibility to participate in the next battle, so I am now fulfilling mine Duty! "Hernepolis said with a serious expression, but there was a trace of thief in her discourse.

"What do you ... but Laos do?" When Laos was in ruins, his consul actually left, which is why Hielos felt incredible.

"Yesterday you and Bagule handled the affairs in the city very well. I have talked with Sir Bagule and asked Eliendos to cooperate with him. There is no problem at all, right, Sir Bagule?" Hernepolis moved towards Bagule squeezed her eyes .

Bagule face Hielos questioning eyes, shrugged: "I can not, if you do not agree Sir Hernepolis request, I simply can not muster so many ships."
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"Come on, Hielos sir, or you'll be delayed again!" Hernepolis hurriedly hurriedly, walking towards the bridge with Bodyguards.

Hielos had no choice but to accept the fact that Hernepolis had set out with the army and once again solemnly performed military salute on Bagule: "Laos will leave it to you."

Some guilty Bagule also solemnly responded: "Relax, may Hades bless you to defeat the enemy in the south!"

...............................

As soon as Davos passed the neto river, she received a return from herald Tolmides: "Your Majesty, there is a scout of Syracuse in front of us, and our cavalry is pursuing it."

"Lades' cavalry legion has been scattered for a long time. Why didn't they find out and let them break into our big battle formation." Davos's calm tone of majesty.

The kindhearted Tolmides quickly explained: "It is reported that these enemies were hiding behind Crotone's broken wall ruins and were not found. Now Lades has reorganized the troops to prepare to thoroughly explore Crotone's ruins."

"Dionysius was very diligent in order to detect the movement of our army!" Davos taunted. He sat high on the horse and looked forward. In his field of vision were all a team of Dionian soldiers who formed a small phalanx. His expression began to change. To be dignified: "I'm afraid my worst assumptions are becoming a reality ... Tolmides!"

"Here!"

"Notify the legion soldiers to put on weapon equipment and march south at a normal speed! Tell Lades not to disperse his cavalry to investigate Crotone. I want his cavalry to follow Syracuse's army and report back the enemy's movements at the same time. Cover up the movement of our army with all your strength! Let Croton investigate the investigation of Crotone. "

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Tolmides asked softly again: "Need to notify the Crotone people in acropolis, have we crossed the river?"

Davos groaned a bit, and nodded said, "You send someone to tell Lysias ... well, let's say we are leading the army to rescue them, there may be a fierce battle with the Syracuse army, let them try to send the army over to meet!"

"I see, Your Majesty!" Tolmides immediately turned to give herald orders.

..........................................

"Sir, my subordinate is back." Asirita rushed to Dionysius in front of her: "Ten people were sent out, only two of them were returned, and the whole body was injured, although they were horsemanship excellent, but they had to go through that many enemies Containment— "

"I'm understood, you have done a good job, and the reward will not be less afterwards!" Dionysius interrupted his complaining impatiently: "Tell me quickly, how is it?"

"Dionian's army has crossed the river, there are many, many ..." The Numidia people are far less civilized than Carthage and Greece. After the number is tens of thousands, most of them are unclear.

Dionysius listened to Asirita's exaggerated words, the original worries dissipated and a smile appeared on his face. It is an illusion to entice the enemy to cross the river because he was attacked in the rear. He only had one purpose in his heart—to defeat the army of Dionia, and only if he achieved this goal could he get rid of the plight of the Syracuse army completely. Dionysius In the end I knew it.

His gaze turned to Fimpidas next to him, and Fimpidas turned his powerful nodded.

Dionysius decisively ordered: "Order the entire army to stop, immediately turn around, cross the tasinadi river, and march north quickly!"

At this moment, his army has passed the southern shore of the tasinadi river. The entire army is about ten miles away from the neto river. Normal marches take more than two hours to reach. Therefore, he must move quickly to avoid the enemy's detection and then flee. neto river northern shore. However, if the army of tens of thousands of people wants to spend Neto and the time required, it should be more than a few hours. He has enough time ...

....................................

Near noon, fleet entered the port of Knapetia.

The port of Clappetia is not large. Although it was expanded by the two Chief Executives after being merged into Dionia Union, the inherent conditions of the port are not good, and its ability to accommodate ships not at all has been significantly improved. Warships can only slowly line up one after the other ...

"Sir Hielos, welcome to you! I haven't seen you for more than two years. I heard you are coming this time. I will be waiting for you at the pier early!"

Asistes gave Hielos a warm hug just after disembarking, and then said: "Your Majesty is really cruel. In the past few years, I have either stayed in Lucania or sent me to this remote Bruttium region. I have a little free time to gather with you old brothers. The last time you were appointed as Cosentia Chief Executive, I originally wanted to congratulate you at Cosentia. Didn't expect war to break out so soon ... "

Asistes said excitedly when he came up, Hielos only said one sentence: "Your Majesty is also for your good."

"That's right. Your Majesty treats me like a brother. I complain, and he won't blame me." Ahrists teased cheekily.

"Sir Asistes, hello!" Hernepolis stepped forward to pay respect.

When Hernepolis came to Thurii to study, Asistes had already gone to Nerulum. Only every time he returned to Thurii to report to Davos, he had seen Hernepolis several times, but he had a deep memory of the only boy who had borrowed from Davos' residence.

"Sir Hernepolis, nice to meet you!" Asistes immediately enthusiastically responded, and then he remembered something, with doubts: "You can come here to show that Laos has been withdrawn, shouldn't you have just gone through Laos rectification and just experienced it? The city state of war ?! "

This is actually a taste of several points of lessons, but Hernepolis not at all cares, and he said frankly, "Sir Bagule is now in the town of Laos. He is doing a good job, and I have to fulfill the promise of Your Majesty Promised to serve as his registrar, so he followed Sir Hielos. I heard that Sir Asistes was the first clerk of Your Majesty, and I would like to ask you some more about your experience as a clerk of Your Majesty give me."

Asistes laughed, but his eyes turned to Hielos. Seeing that Silos nodded to him, he said: "No problem, we can communicate together. I think you must be better than me, because I don't have the writing skills you have. I was criticized by Your Majesty a lot ... "

While Asistes humblely encouraged Hernepolis, someone behind him stood out: "Sir Hielos, we have been waiting for you for a long time!"

"You are?" Hielos looked at the talking stranger.

"Let me introduce it," Asistes said quickly. "This is Trina's general-Bromaras, southern Italy. After the Allied Battle failed, he led the people in the city to retreat to Knapetia, avoiding the tragic fate of Scylletium."

Bromalas solemnly said: "Sir Hielos, the citizens of Trina will follow you to fight and reclaim our home!"

"Your wish will come true soon!" Hielos promised confidently.

"There's this--" Asistes pointed to another man beside him and introduced to Hielos: "Trireme Captain Falarios of the Dionia fleet, at Navy Commander Seklian's order, has come to Knapetia to wait for you for a day."

Falarios took a step forward and made a military salute: "Sir Hielos, our fleet is now moored at the port of Taurina. General Seklian ordered me to discuss with you. After I get your attack Trina time, I will return immediately and tell General Seklian . He will lead the fleet, loaded with 4000 soldiers from Ligim, and land on the coast of Hippion, cutting off Locri's reinforcements ... "

After listening to Hielos, he couldn't help but sigh, "Now that our navy is strong, the attack for the army will be even greater!"

He turned his head and looked at the dock. There were only a few hundred soldiers ashore. The troop carriers were lined up one after the other and extended out of the port.

He looked back at Bromalas, and Trina general looked at him expectantly.

"General Bromalas, how many soldiers are there in your subordinate?" Hielos asked suddenly.

"500 people," Bromalas saw Hielos brows slightly wrinkle, adding: "Including older citizens, I can lead 900 people to fight with you."

"How many soldiers can Knapetia draw?" Hielos asked Asistes again.

"Knapetia has 1500 preparatory citizen soldiers, and I can send 1000 to support you," Asistes said without hesitation.

"How many enemies are there in Trina?" Hielos asked again.

"Well ... according to our investigation these days, there may be 4000, but more than half are Hippion and mdema militias," Bromalas replied.

Hielos bowed his head and pondered for a moment, then made up his mind, and immediately said solemnly: "I will return to the boat now and lead fleet to land on the coast of the plain of Ophimia and march to Trina."

"What ?!" Asistes was startled and persuaded: "The soldiers have been bumpy for several hours at sea, and they should be allowed to rest ashore, and it is not too late to leave tomorrow. Even more how-" In the same year, Asistes and Hielos were at Persia fought side by side, knowing that Hielos this person had an idea that would be difficult to change, so he pointed to Falarios and said, "You haven't made contact with our fleet. Seklian hopes that the Ligim army will launch an attack on Hippion first. Tempt Trina's enemies back into defense so you can easily attack it while attacking Trina. "

Thanks to Billy for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"General Seklian really wants to do this!" Falarios responded immediately.

"Soldiers took a day off yesterday and stayed on the boat again today, physically and mentally. But look at it now-" Hielos pointed to the close and numerous troop carriers waiting at the dock and said a little anxiously: "More than 6000 soldiers came ashore, I don't know when to wait! And I was the Chief Executive of Cosentia. I know how big the area of ​​Knapetia's urban area is. I'm afraid that the people who helped resettle Trina have already filled Knapetia with people. . "

"You don't have to worry about the accommodation, I will try my best to arrange it! I can't live there, but I can camp outside the city." Asistes said confidently.

"I know that Knapetia is all mountainous. Camping here, I might as well camp on the plain in front. Soldiers will sleep better." Hielos remained unmoved and continued: "And you are constantly monitoring Trina I ’m afraid Trina ’s enemies are always watching here. Our fleet stays outside the port for so long, will the enemy not know! They understood our arrival, and even if Hippion is attacked, they will strengthen their defense against Trina. Instead of this, I would have taken the lead in attacking Trina and attracting Hippion's garrison to rescue him. Seklian then led the Ligim people to attack the defensive vacant Hippion, but the chances of success were greater! "

Having said this, several other people were a little moved. In fact, both Asistes and Falarios understood the reason why Seklian designated that plan. In fact, they had some selfishness in order to allow Dionia's army to gain more records. However, Hielos didn't care about the achievements at the moment. More consideration is needed to help the overall situation.

"Actually, neither Attack Trina nor Hippion is the most important thing! The most important thing is-" Hielos looked at Asistes and said solemnly: "Your Majesty's army is now confronting the Crotone and Syracuse armies, the more we The earlier you attack the enemy's rear, the sooner you can trap the enemy passively, allowing Your Majesty to take the initiative, so that you can better defeat the main force of Syracuse and gain the victory of this war! I have been delaying a lot of time in Laos, now we You must act quickly! "

Asistes was deeply moved by Hielos ’words from his lungs, and immediately stated:" I see, Hilo is sir! I will not stop you from landing in Ophimia, I will organize manpower to deliver food and grass for the troops, and immediately gather 1000 soldiers, From land, meet you at Ophimia! "

"Sir Hielos, I'm going to recruit Trina citizens now, they have been looking forward to this day!" Bromalas said excitedly.

"Sir Hielos, my warship follows you, and I want to let General Seklian get the news as soon as possible!" Flarios also said immediately.

"Okay, let's meet in Trina!" Hielos solemnly made a military salute.

"Well, I originally prepared a banquet tonight. I wanted to invite you to visit my house. By the way, I saw lady and child. By the way, it seems that there is no chance at this time!" Asistes sighed to a port official on the side. In other words, the man rushed to the wharf, directed the ship, and cleared the channel so that the troop carrier could leave the port smoothly.

"Sir Hielos, may Hades bless you and everything goes well!" Asistes sent his sincere blessings and asked: "Sir Hernepolis, would you like to come to my house as a guest, by the way I can talk to you how to do Your Majesty well Clerk? "

Hernepolis moved a little, and he turned to look at Hielos.

Hielos suggested: "You should stay in Knapetia and wait for Your Majesty to lead the army into the plain of Ophimia before rushing to meet him."

Hernepolis hesitated for a moment before finally saying, "Sir Asistes, thank you for your invitation! I'm with Sir Hielos, let's go with him."

.......................................

Yesterday was attacked by Syracuse people with the flaming arrow for most of the day. Lysias and the others led the citizens to stay busy until the evening, tired and thirsty, and fell directly on the square outside the temple, and fell asleep until dawn.

The Syracuse's flaming arrow that made them most worried about the attack at not all came again, and looked down from the acropolis, and they could not see the shadow of an enemy, and they were surprised that Lysias, Milon and the others decided to send out a man to investigate .

In fact, yesterday, acropolis sent many envoys to Dionia's camp for help. They were able to return safely. They already knew the Syracuse ’s attempts, but this did not weaken the Crotone seniors who did not reach out to Dionia. resentment qi.

The spy quickly returned to acropolis in return: Not only was the enemy invisible in the city, but the Syracuse camp outside the city also disappeared!

Lysias looked towards Milon in astonishment and surprise, saying unbelievably: "Did the Syracuse retreat ?!"

"It's very possible," Milon thought, "if Syracuse's army is going to Dionia's camp at the attack neto river northern shore, their own camp will not be demolished."

"So we can leave acropolis!" Hesprotis licked his dry lips and said excitedly.

His words were enthusiastically responded by others, and he had not drank water for half a day, and everyone's throat was smoking.

Lysias was undecided at the moment, hesitantly asked, "Milon, what do you think?"

"As far as I know, Dionysius is a very cunning person who may deliberately seduce us out of town and let him thousands of cavalry quickly kill back. More than half of us are women and children oldman. Once acropolis, it is difficult to escape their pursuit ! "Milon said worriedly.

"Don't we have to be thirsty in Acropolis because we are worried about the tricks of the Syracuse?" Syptlottis asked loudly.

"Of course not." Milon said honestly: "We can send people to continue to detect the movement of the Syracuse people south, and at the same time send envoy to the Dionian on the northern shore of the neto river to ask for protection, and we can ask them to send the fleet to the port, while Now that there are no enemies in the city, I will send water to acropolis ... "

"Good idea, just do it!" Lysias immediately clapped and others agreed.

Just then, a messenger sent by Davos rushed to Acropolis.

The news that "The Dionia Army has crossed the river" uplifted Crotone executives, but Davos's speculation about "might fighting with Syracuse people" made them nervous again.

"Although I was dissatisfied with Dionian's 'coldness' before, they really crossed the river, and I didn't want them to come ..." Lysias said solemnly.

"Yeah." Milon shared the same feeling. He said in a conflicted mood: "According to envoy's description, the number of Dionian army is about 55000. According to the Syracuse army's siege situation I learned before, they may have no less than 7 Ten thousand soldiers, a difference of more than ten thousand! If Dionia and Syracuse would really fight here today, we must fully assist Dionia! Otherwise ... "

"This is a must! If Dionia also loses, we will all be the slaves of the Sicily tyrant!" Skoptiki did not know when he reached the meeting place of Crotone's senior executives, and decidedly loudly said: "We Trina people decided to rush with Dionia's army meets! "

Crotone's representative look at each other and then discuss spiritedly.

In the end, Lysias loudly said: "We Crotone will also send General Milon to lead most of the Crotone militias to join Dionia's army!"

Milon grinned a smile: "I just happened to take the militiamen to ask for a glass of water Hah!"

He wanted to relax the meeting place with a calm atmosphere, but everyone looked nervous and no one laughed.

.............................................

Just as Crotone convened more than 4000 soldiers and Skoptiki led Trina to nearly 900 people to prepare to go down the mountain, Dionia's army had reached the forefront of Syracuse's former camp.

Dionysius relied on the strength of his troops. In addition to constructing more defensive facilities on the side facing Aspristum, only the earth barriers and wooden fences were set up on this side of the camp in the core area of ​​Crotone. He even hoped that the Crotones would be out of the city assault camps, just in time to take them seriously. Therefore, when retreating, the earth wall can be pushed down without any hindrance, which does not greatly hinder the movement of the Dionian army.

At that moment, Davos received scout's return: Syracuse's army stopped retreating, and quickly turned around, approaching them, and the enemy's cavalry began to attack, driving Dionia's cavalry.

Dionysius is here! Davos not at all felt too surprised because he had guessed and prepared in advance in this regard. The more he thought about it, he gave the order: "The army retreats slowly, and at the same time beware of the enemy's cavalry attack! Notify Lades that you should not Cavalry fights hard, withdraw first! "

Tolmides rushed to issue a military order despite doubts.

Since the Dionian army did not take the usual way of brigade after crossing the river, it lined up and marched south with a large wide front, and more than 5 troops stretched seven-eight li from west to east. In order to ensure the rapid transmission of military orders, Davos and Tolmides discussed a way to set up two heralds at every 1000 meters behind the entire troops to ensure the fast and convenient communication of commands between Davos and each legion.

The 7th legion is at the far right of the large army, adjacent to the tasinadi river. After listening to herald's words, Legion Commander Matonis said he couldn't understand: "Why retreat ?! The enemies are chasing after. At this time, the retreat will only lead to a drop in morale and the formation is chaotic! We should face up to fight the enemy! ..."
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Herald didn't answer, but emphasized again: This is King Davos' order!

Matonis suddenly said nothing, he suddenly shouted: "Tell the brigade captain to lead the brothers to retreat, to retreat very slowly! ..."

For experienced legion commanders, Davos does not need to give more detailed instructions, they all know how to deal with the incoming cavalry, and the 7th brigade of the general group is sent in front of the troops.

When Numidia cavalry and Celtic cavalry chased Dionian cavalry and came to the front of Dionia, they saw that the long infantry formation was retreating, and the guard behind the heavy infantry was a scout line formed by light infantry, and they sent to enemies. Shooting arrows prevented Numidia cavalry from getting close to the formation and throwing javelin.

Although these foreigners are fierce, they will not stupidly attack such an enormous battle formation. They stopped chasing and kept a safe distance from the Dionian army ...

....................................

"What did you say ?! Dionian is retreating!" Dionysius, who had just crossed the east bank of the tasinadi river, heard Asirita's reporting to, and his heart became even more anxious. He was afraid that Dionian would quickly retreat when he realized that he was in charge, and before he led his army, Back to the neto river northern shore, then the efforts made in these two days are in vain.

"Command the troops to speed up, don't let the enemy run away!"

"Yes!"

"Wait a minute!" Fimpidas suddenly loudly shouted.

Although Dionysius was upset that he had interrupted his orders, he also knew that the non-speaking Spartan had spoken at this critical moment, and there must be some reason.

"You said that Dionia's 'formation' was on the back. You used the word 'formation'. Why?" Fimpidas asked Asirita directly.

Asirita hated Fimpidas' impolite tone, but he knew Spartan not to be trifled with and said impatiently: "Yes, I said 'formation', because Dionian was originally forming a retreat."

Dionysius heard this, and his heart jumped.

"What kind of formation?" Fimpidas asked.

Asirita thought about it, and simply drew a 'horizontal' on the mud with his toes: "Long and long like this ..."

Fimpidas bent down, looked at the ground, and asked, "Which direction are we in?"

"Here." Asirita nodded to the front of the "cross".

The speculation in Fimpidas' heart was confirmed. He lifted the head, watching Dionysius, said solemnly: "I am afraid that the new king of Dionia has already prepared for our plan. He is laying a large net, waiting for us to rush into it. By that time your soldiers are exhausted, there is no complete formation, and they are not Dionian's opponents at all. All that awaits you is failure. "

Dionysius looked down at the ground just rubbed by Asirita, and was lost in thought. Although he was unwilling to believe that the temptation plan he had exhausted had been seen through by the youngster of Dionia, he was seduced by the other party, but Fimpidas said It was like a slap in the face that made his face hot, but fortunately, this war relationship died, and he didn't care about it, he just coughed a few times and said, "What do you think we should do now?"

"Stop immediately, arrange the formation, and press it up at normal speed!" Fimpidas drew "one horizontal" with his foot in front of that one horizontal.

"If you do this, it will take too long and Dionian will probably escape," Dionysius said worriedly.

As an onlooker, Fimpidas can maintain a calm mindset: "It is better to let them escape than to be defeated by them."

Dionysius was silent after hearing the words, and he was really in trouble and contradiction.

He turned his head and looked back at the dusty mist aroused by the enormous, rushing troops ...

Closer look at that close and numerous soldiers passing quickly in front of his escort. Although the helmet, shield and spear were only carried on the shoulders, the sweat was soaked into the lining, and the rapid breathing sounds came together, and even some Shocking ...

Looking ahead, everything except the occasional cavalry galloping across the vast Crotone plains is quiet and unusual, but Dionia's army may be at ease where he cannot see ...

Dionysius hesitated for a while, and finally made up his mind: "Fimpidas, just do what you say, I decided to arrange the formation for you."

Fimpidas didn't postpone, and looked excited, which was exactly what he wanted.

"Do I need to withdraw all the subordinates?" Asirita asked.

"You and Gaba's cavalry continue to expel the enemy's cavalry to prevent them from spying on our formation. At the same time, you must keep a close eye on the enemy's movements." Fimpidas began to order: "And ... come and tell me, Dionian's formation Details of ... "

....................................

It was noon, and Davos was puzzled before Syracuse was seen. Fortunately, although the Dionian cavalry was suppressed and the enemy could not be observed, the Dionia fleet was crossing the sea. They had circled to the coast of the Crotone southern part plains. Since no Syracuse army that was supposed to be retreating was found, Midolades decisively dispatched. The fast boat landed quietly on a secluded beach, and sent sailors to investigate, and soon they discovered the secrets of the Syracuse.

It turns out that the Syracuse people are in formation! After getting the news from the fast boat, Davos' mood was a bit complicated.

He whispered to himself: "It seems you are very cautious with Dionysius. Since you are not coming, then I will let us dignified and decide the winner!"

"Order, turn around and march south!" Davos burst out with enthusiasm and ordered loudly.

"Why go south again ?!" Many soldiers were puzzled and dissatisfied with the order back and forth.

But Legion Commander and senior officers have already anticipated the approaching of the battle, and warlike elements such as Amintas and Matonis are already excited.

"Reporting to Your Majesty, Crotone and Trina's 5000 reinforcements have arrived!"

Davos hearing this, the spirit was refreshed: "very good! Who is the general leader?"

"Trina is Skoptiki and Crotone is Milon."

Davos froze: "Milon? Milon deported by Crotone?"

"Yes, Your Majesty. I have confirmed that it is him! This time after the outbreak of the war, he was recalled by Crotone, and after the fall of Crotone, he was urgently selected as general by the people of Acropolis." Tolmides had known that Davos would have Doubt, so investigate beforehand.

These two generals are old acquaintances! After the 2nd Crotone War, Davos learned about Milon's command capabilities. And he often has contact with Skoptiki. Davos even thinks that "he is a political figure with a broad-minded, flexible mind and the clearest vision of the Southern Italy Alliance city state."

Both were not weak, Davos was relieved, and he asked, "Are they all reinforcement infantry?"

"There are only 300 light infantry and the rest are heavy infantry," Tolmides replied.

"That's it ..." Davos thought for a moment, and said, "Let them form at the left end of the first legion and follow the army."

"Formation at the far left?" Tolmides, who knew Davos's combat plan, asked a little uneasily, "Your Majesty, where may be the focus of the enemy attack, can they block the enemy attack?"

"The Syracuse captured their city and slaughtered their loved ones. Their hatred of the Syracuse is far better than us, and their fighting spirit is stronger than our soldiers! I believe that they will never shrink even if they fight to the last one!" Davos He said slowly and firmly.

"I see." Tolmides didn't hesitate anymore, turned to prepare for heralds, and was stopped by Davos: "You personally told Milon and Skoptiki, because the military situation is urgent, I can't rush to meet them. The war is coming, I hope they Be prepared and work together to take revenge on the Syracuse who invaded our home and harmed our people! "

"Yes." Tolmides excitedly made a military salute.

....................................

Crotone and Trina's troops descended the hills and circled to the northern gate of the city. The road was full of broken eaves and blemishes, which further increased the anger in the hearts of Soldiers. Milon and Shipnos had a hard time. They controlled them only to disperse rather than chase the small number of Numidia cavalry, and finally caught up with the Dionia army marching south. After receiving orders from Tolmides, Milon and Skoptiki were relaxed.

Because their troops arrived from the east, it was located at the far left of the entire Dionia's large battle formation column. Just expand the troops and connect with the Dionia first legion. No more effort is needed. Soldiers are a little breathless.

Tolmides saw that the spirit of the two arm generals was somewhat relaxed and could not help reminding: "Two sirs, according to Your Majesty pre-war analysis, our left-wing will be the focus of the enemy attack, you must be vigilant!"

"Why?" Milon and Skoptiki asked in unison.

Before each battle, Davos will detail his fighting intent diagram to Legion Commander and senior officers to ensure their smooth execution. even more how To start on the big war-horse, Tolmides did n’t have to hide it, he said honestly: "Because Syracuse has more soldiers than us, Your Majesty led the army across the neto river and let the 7th legion go along The east bank of the tasinadi river travels. In this way, if the Syracuse people want to take advantage of the many people, they should focus on our left-wing is their best choice. "
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Skoptiki looking thoughtful.

The Crotone native Milon reminded: "The tasinadi river can be walked, be careful that the Syracuse people are not only focused on attack left-wing."

Tolmides said with a smile: "We have gone through a rigorous survey beforehand. As far as we know, it is still difficult to walk in the upper part of the middle tasinadi river, so His Highness Davos has ordered the formation of the rightmost 7 The marching position of legion must not cross the middle of the middle of the tasinadi river. "

Tolmides' description made Milon and Skoptiki's faces more solemn.

"Syracuse's heavy infantry is not weak, there are many, and they will definitely arrange those foreigner cavalry in this attack. Although we Croton people have no fear of death,-" Milon showed awkward look, although he did not participate in the pull The Battle of the Marto River, but in the Crotone siege, he witnessed the Syracuse infantry passing through the city in a day. And from Soldiers, he also learned the power of those cavalry hires: "Once we can't resist Syracuse's full-attack from left-wing, it will definitely affect the success or failure of the entire battle!"

At this time, Skoptiki replied: "Since King Davos has deliberately set up such a formulation in advance to guide the Syracuse people to focus on the attack left-wing, there must be a corresponding countermeasure."

"That's right," Tolmides said squarely. "Dionia's most powerful first and second legion will support the entire left-wing with you. I believe that no matter how many enemies will easily defeat you! And in your On the left, Dionia ’s cavalry legion has more than 2 rides, blocking the enemy ’s cavalry from attacking our wings. The most important thing is-”Tolmides ’s face is strangely colored:“ A long spear brigade will be placed behind you, they Will be responsible for defeating the enemy's cavalry, counterattack the enemy! "

A brigade, but a thousand people, actually decides the outcome of left-wing? !! Both Milon and Skoptiki are confused because they both understand Dionia and know that the Dionian army formation is relatively fixed. Unlike the ordinary Greek city-state, the number of troops and the formation of each troop battle are the same, so they can determine themselves I have not heard of the compilation of long spear brigade in all legions of Dionia Union before: Is it a unit that has just been formed after the outbreak of war, if so, will it have a strong battle strength? !!

The two looked at each other with doubts in their eyes.

Tolmides mysterious smile: "Before the battle begins, you are understood."

..........................................

As Dionia's army moved steadily forward, Syracuse's hire of cavalry also began to retreat quickly.

Dionia and Syracuse are only 9 miles away, and after more than an hour of travel, they are getting closer and closer to Syracuse.

When the sun in the middle of the sky began to turn west, Dionysius in front of the center of the array heard the sound of "oh la la! Oh la la! ..." coming from the front, getting louder, and even the ground was slightly shock……

His Majesty's war-horse was restless and hissing non-stop, Dionysius slaps his neck a little bit angrily, signaling it to calm down.

The attendant next to him met and was busy coming to appease the war-horse.

"Dionian is here ..." he said gravely to the attendants softly.

After a while, I saw a great distance from my eyes, a grey misty dust rose, and slowly came towards them. As the dust and mist advance, it seems more and more enormous, and extends indefinitely to the east and west ends, without seeing the head, as if the storm and rain came in the sky. The clouds are thicker and thicker, and the pressure is lower. It is hiding The sky and covering the earth is suffocating and makes people wonder how terrifying the power that it has bred and is about to explode ...

Although Syracuse has more troops, the soldiers who hurriedly completed the formation have not had time to experience and integrate into this huge phalanx, so they are all nervous when facing the army of Dionia like the mountains and the tide.

Dionysius frowned, and said hurriedly, "Go to the right wing to urge Fimpidas, and quickly complete his plan, I am afraid the enemy is about to attack!"

"Yes, sir!" Herald galloped away.

Dionysius's facial expression grave stared ahead.

The huge band of dust and fog has stopped advancing at a distance of 6 seven hundred meters away, and then you can hear the short sirens, snares, shouts, and fine footsteps, helmet shield and spear collisions coming across sound……

Dionysius knew it was Dionian's reformation, so he was very anxious. Although herald had just left for a while, he felt like he had left for a long time.

As time goes on, the volume of the noise coming from the opposite side gradually decreases from the beginning of the noisy loud ears until it disappears, and finally the quiet sounds as if the sounds just came from hallucinations. There is no existence from at first, only the sky The dust and mist are gradually drifting ...

"Sir, Fimpidas general has been formed, and he hopes you can delay for a while so that the soldiers can take a breath." Herald hurried back, gasping.

Dionysius knows.

He looked ahead. At this time, the dust and fog had cleared. In his field of vision was shown a number of enormous Dionian army. Under the sun's rays, the helmets, shields and spears on the closely arranged soldiers reflected the dazzling cold light. , Like an endless steel city wall.

But unlike the last battle on the Ramato River, Dionysius saw not only black, but also yellow and azure. Several colors were intertwined in the huge phalanx, which just shows that Dionia has assembled an amazing number of The army, however, could not guarantee that every soldier could get what they called "standard equipment", which gave Dionysius a little more confidence. He said to the attendant side, "Go and tell Dionian that I will be with their new king. dialogue!"

The attendant nodded said he understood, rushed out, ran to the opposite battle formation, 50 meters away from Dionian, he held the horse, and shouted: "King Davos of Dionia, general Lord Dionysius of Syracuse to be with you Dialogue! King Davos of Dionia ... "

Herald had long told the Syracuse's shout to Davos behind the central battle formation.

Davos groaned a little, and said to Tolmides next to him, "What do you think Dionysius asked me to talk to?"

"Your Majesty." Tolmides thought for a while and said, "... Dionysius may be curious, but what about his opponent who has a headache?"

Davos grinned at Tolmides' obscure flattery: "I don't have time to play this child game with him."

Davos paused and asked, "Is the long spear brigade fully in place?"

"Yes, Your Majesty. And as you told them, they didn't lift up long spear." Tolmides replied.

"That's because those perky Syracuse hired cavalry to find anomalies. Don't underestimate that Sicily's tyrant, he's very alert!" Davos didn't dare to underestimate the enemy, but he was also full of confidence. Since the enemy did concentrate heavily on their right wing, I hope long spear brigade can surprise them.

Davos stared at the black enemy front, and said impassionately, "Tolmides, tell the Legion Commanders and let them tell the brothers of the subordinate, the Legion Commander Dracos for the sacrifice, the warriors for the war dead, and the Dionian citizen for the slain. It's time for revenge! Let them sing Song of Hades and get ready for attack! "

"Yes!" Tolmides responded loudly.

.......................................

Milon finally saw the long spear brigade he had been curious about.

In the general Greek city-state military establishment, a brigade has an establishment of about 1000 people, and this long spear brigade, which is lined up behind their formation, has 6000 people, none of which is wrong enough for Dionia's unique one. legion was compiled.

Moreover, when Davos first said the word "long spear brigade", Milon was surprised by the name. Except for light infantry, almost all Greek infantry were holding long spear (spear is a kind of long spear). It is necessary to emphasize it. ! When he saw the weapon in the hands of Soldiers, he finally understood why it was called "long spear". Although Soldiers not at all lifted it up, it was flat-end, but it was also clear that its style was similar to spear , But the length is significantly longer! And Soldiers are not wearing armor, wearing single clothes, 6000 people are located behind Crotone and Trina soldiers, but not at all to thicken the front of the formation, but take the brigade of formation and connect to the front.

Super long spears, soldiers without arms, brigade formation ... Milon was full of curiosity and doubt, and couldn't help thinking: What is Davos prepared to do with such a strange army?

Just as he guessed, Song of Hades sounded in Dionia's formation: "I respectfully praise you, black-haired and eye Hades!

You are the King of Hell, Lord of the Night!

You are a fair judge, strict and impartial supervisor!

......"

Each soldier sings intently and prayerfully, hoping to be blessed by the great Hades of the divine force. Countless sounds converge over the Dionia battle formation, gradually becoming neat and consistent, echoing on the battlefield of a few 10 li, echoing the sound of wind and water, extremely solemn and grand!

Dionysius heard it very clearly before his phalanx, and his complexion greatly changed: "Damn Dionian, they are going to attack! Hurry! Hurry up and tell the soldiers to pray to Apollo immediately and prepare for attack!"

Having said that, he pulled his horse back, passed the gap left between phalanx, and reached the rear.

..............................

The singing on Dionia's side is over, and the prayer on Syracuse's side has just begun.
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Davos apparently did not have the patience to wait for the end of the opponent, and immediately ordered: "attack!"

Dozens of buglers evenly arranged behind the huge formation sounded the bugle in their hands.

"Woo !!!!" The majestic rumbling sounded.

"Revenge for Legion Commander Dracos and the dead brothers!" The 4th and 5th legion soldiers located in the middle of the huge phalanx shouted first, and soon received the response of other troops. The cry of revenge replaced the call to Hades, when the enemy sighed. The morale of Dionian soldiers had risen to the peak when the voices became loud.

"Cunning Davos! Damn Davos!" Dionysius scolded angrily, and the dominant Syracuse army was repeatedly controlled by Dionian, which made him suffocate since landing on Magna Graecia. Syracuse soldiers have n’t finished praying yet, the enemy has already started attacking. Due to tactical arrangements, he ca n’t wait for the soldiers to finish praying and move forward. Therefore, this will definitely affect the morale of the soldiers. He can only comfort himself: the youngster can only play It's just a little clever. It really depends on strength to really decide that it won't be negative!

"Attack!" He looked pale, loudly shouted in resentment.

In the afternoon of the last day of 394 BC, on the plains of Crotone, a major battle to determine the ownership of the Greek city-state overlord in the Western Mediterranean began.

Dionia Union has more than 5000 first legion, more than 2 second legion, more than 7000 taels 4th and 5th legion, more than 10,000 6, 7th and 14000th legion 6000, 5000 long spear brigade, Bruttian soldiers recruited by Hieronymus 5000 people, 1500 Crotone and Trina reinforcements, plus about 1000 cavalry legion, 300 mountain scout brigade, and 58000 escorts. Dionia has a total strength of more than XNUMX.

Davos placed the 7th legion led by Matonis on the far right, near the tasinadi river, and then left to the left. They are the 6th legion of Olivos, the Bruttian soldier of Hieronymus, the 4th legion of Epiphanes, the 5th legion of Philesius, Amintas's 2nd legion, Antonios's first legion, Crotone-Trina reinforcements, Lades' cavalry legion is located at the left-wing, and Kapus-led long spear brigade is behind the Kate reinforcements, arranged in brigade, perpendicular to phalanx. According to Davos's special orders, the left-wings of the Kate reinforcements, the first and the second legions formed 2-row rows, and the rest of the formations were 15-8 rows thick.

The cavalry legion is the most special. They spread as far as possible to the left and back in a loose form, and try to occupy a large area. While covering the enemy's investigation of their long-haired brigade, they also serve another purpose before the battle.

The Syracuse army had 80000 infantry, Numidia cavalry 2000, Celtic cavalry 800, and Sicily alliance cavalry 1000 when it landed on Magna Graecia. Later, the Lamato lost about 4000. Later, Calenia surrendered and provided 4000 soldiers. With the addition of some troops from the Locri Alliance, Syracuse's army strength exceeded 90000.

However, the two newly conquered city states, Scylletium and Trina, need to arrange garrisons. Especially, Scylletium as the logistics supply base of the army needs a large number of garrisons to prevent Dionia's attack from the direction of Brutti and its navy suprise attack from the sea. . The camp facing Aspristum also needs to be stationed to prevent enemies from attacking Aspristum from attacking the rear of the army during the battle. In this way, nearly 10000 3000 people were separated.

After the capture of Crotone, the Syracuse army later counted approximately 7000 dead and seriously wounded soldiers. Dionia navy battled on the surface of Crotone. As Leptines listened to Dionysius's advice, he sent 9000 elite soldiers to fight on the battleship. The result was a fiasco and about 7000 soldiers were lost. Therefore, the Syracuse infantry who participated in this battle eventually had a total strength of 62000. People, plus 3500 cavalry (lost in the Battle of the Ramato and the plunder of Dionia land), a total of 65500, which is 7500 more troops than Dionia. Where cavalry is more than twice the Dionian cavalry.

Therefore, after Fimpidas' preliminary understanding of Dionia's battle formation layout, they discussed with Dionysius: the weaker Sicily and other city state coalition forces, plus the Locri alliance's army of about 18000 people were placed on the left-wing by Fasipesas; by Campania mercenary 1 people and 9000 Syracuse civics have Dionysius personally leading the middle of the town; on the right, there are 15000 elite soldiers who have fought with Dionysius for many years (mainly mercenaries, Diysius gave Syracuse citizenship and land, and is most loyal to Dionysius), Syracuse 1 soldiers are led by Fimpidas; the far right is 3500 cavalry, because in the last battle, cavalry was not hired to act according to the plan, so before this time, not only Dionysius warned two Foreigner leader, and let the grumpy and fierce Astagaras act as the temporary commander of cavalry from 3 different forces to facilitate the implementation of the plan.

The bugle of the attack sounded, Dionia's left, middle, and right army advanced forward steadily at the same time, and the light infantry of the 3th brigade of each legion quickly came to the front through the interval of the small checkerboard phalanx. The loose front rushed towards the enemy. The reason why they moved forward so fast was to force the enemies who were cruising before the battle to retreat, and they could no longer observe some subsequent movements of the Dionian army. The hired cavalry also retreated to the far right of the Syracuse battle formation, as they wished, to rest a bit in preparation for the next attack. 

Syracuse's light infantry was already placed in front of the formation, and showed up without showing any weakness.

When the heavy infantry main forces of the two sides were still 500 meters away, more than 10000 light infantry of the two sides had already started fighting. For a time, from the west to the east in the eight-nine horizontal line, the arrows were like rain, javelin was like hail, and they staggered in mid-air, and then stabbed the soldiers' bodies and took their lives ... ...

Compared to the left, middle and right lanes of Dionia battle formation, all of them are advancing at almost the same speed. Syracuse's situation is different. The main battle formations of its left and middle lanes are slower and the right lane is striding. go ahead.

Fimpidas is the forefront leader on the right wing. This powerful right wing, consisting of 25000 Syracuse soldiers, has a thickness of 25 rows. It meets the enemy in front with twice the number of steps than the middle soldier, and gradually begins to break away from the middle.

The Cavalry on the far right is faster. With the sound of gunfire, more than 3500 cavalry accelerated forward with a width of about one mile, and the 4-hoof war-horse quickly increased its speed.

The 800 Celtic cavalry are at the forefront. This group of fierce races from the foot of the Alps living in the Po River Plain. Their cavalry tactics are different from the swift and erratic Numitia cavalry. They disdain to kill enemies by enticing, harassing, and investing in javelin. He is better at face-to-face onslaught, especially driving chariot to impact the enemy ’s tight battle formation. It is only because he is employed by Syracuse that the distance is long and it is not convenient to transport chariot. But even without chariot, the impact of Celtic cavalry is still terrifying. Most of their cavalry are holding large swords instead of long spears. This makes it easier to cut the opponent's neck in the cavalry battle, so Astagaras ranks it at the forefront and uses its power. The lethality disrupts the enemy's cavalry formation.

More than 1800 Lumbia cavalrys were given to the first phase of the creation, the final Syracuse flag, and led by Astagaras, just to clean up the endgame, and then constrain these hires cavalry, do not pursue, attack the enemy left-wing In the rear, thousands of war-horse galloping, once again set off the dust of the sky, repeated hundreds of units, war drum, at the same time thunder, the earth is constantly trembling

And Dionia's more than 1500 cavalry are also advancing, but they are not as fast as the enemy, especially the cavalry war-horse in the tail section is also dragging branches, which makes it easier to stir the dust on the ground.

When there were more than two hundred meters away from enemies, Cavalry legion long Lades looked back and looked at the dust that had begun to diffuse behind him, shouting anxiously to the several cavalrys who were next to him: "Retreat!"

Even if several bugles sounded at the same time, in the battlefield where the horseshoes are thundering, there is no guarantee that the Dionian cavalry, which also has a loose formation and a front formation length of nearly a mile, can be heard. Fortunately, it has been trained many times before. The cavalry are always watching the movement of nearby teammates.

Just when all the Dionian cavalry drew their horses back, Syracuse cavalry was approaching within 100 meters, and the roaring horseshoes beating Lades' nervous heart behind him, while pushing the horse forward, he was staring at the front and seeing the crowd. At the wall, a heart suddenly hung up: "charge!" He was yellowed, galloping to the left.

There is no need for him to yell at all, all Dionian cavalry who can see this scene quickly separated to the sides according to the training he had received before.

In the rear cavalry, he always watched the movement in the front. When he saw his comrades change direction, he immediately followed the change.

.......................................

When Dionia's attack bugle sounded, the long spear brigade did not immediately advance with the other troops, but quickly stretched the column and immediately moved to the original cavalry position, forming about one mile long and ten thick columns. Phalanx, alone behind the army.

Kapus, which is behind phalanx, is already an experienced general, and is very tense at this moment: Although the tactics for dealing with enemies at this time are similar to those during the Trionto River battle, the scale of the war is several times larger, and the enemy ’s cavalry is also More powerful, but the quality of the soldiers they lead is not as good as the original batch of soldiers from the Persia Expeditionary Force. Can they withstand the thousands of enemies coming from the front? !!

Thanks to Qi Qi, GOGO and jjjvjj for their reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Looking at the dust and fog in front of him, listening to the sound of horseshoes approaching like thunder, Kapus' heart was also beating fiercely, because he knew that the key to the victory and defeat of the two sides in this battle was his long spear brigade. Victory defeats the Syracuse's greatest advantage, and then opens the victory door for the attack of the entire army; defeat may make the enemy's already powerful right wing, with the help of cavalry more like a tiger that has grown wings, all The generals are in trouble.

Kapus felt deeply responsible, but at this time there was no time to let him be nervous and upset, and his own cavalry had broken into his vision ...

"Raise a spear!" He let out the fear in his heart by roaring.

"Raise a spear!" The officers shouted with a trembling voice.

"If you move forward, you will die, if you move backwards !!!! If you move forward, you will die! ......" Tapirus, the company captain, heard the neat shout from the rear. He and the side soldiers knew that it was in long spear. The formation of XNUMX light-armored soldiers behind brigade, transferred to each legion, not only prevented enemies from disrupting the long spear brigade, but also served as the last line of defense. At the same time, it also had the power to kill long spear soldiers who escaped. In the past few days of the exercise, King Davos has taken all the long spear brigade soldiers seriously.

But even with the threats and reminders of light-armored soldiers behind, Tapirus and his teammates were shaking with the hands of long spear. Although Dionian cavalry had been charged with enemies charge many times in advance, these recruits were able to adapt, but after all It's an exercise that rarely kills people. Now it's a real battlefield. The huge momentum created by thousands of enemies is far more terrifying than during training.

The body of each long spear soldier trembled with the tremor of the earth, causing the long spear of the slant to keep shaking and colliding with each other to make a "oh la la oh la la" sound ...

Just then, a neat shout came from behind him again: "For citizenship !!! For the land !!! Become a hero who saved Dionia !!!"

The cry shouted through the noisy battlefield and penetrated into the heart of each long spear soldier, arousing the greatest desire in their hearts. The power of this desire gradually made their teeth no longer fight, their tongues were not trembling, and they could follow light-armored soldier shouted together. Each time they shouted, their volume increased a little, and the hands holding the long spear became stronger. When their shouts became roar and almost overwhelmed the sound of horseshoes, the long spears were firmly pointing in the direction of the enemy.

At this point, Kapus was in the mood. While secretly praising the spiritual victory method taught by His Highness Davos, it really worked, while paying close attention to the situation ahead.

It will take time for nearly XNUMX Dionian cavalry to withdraw completely from both sides, to make the long spear brigade a battlefield of one mile ahead, but Kapus knows that he does not have this time to wait, the enemy is likely to find something abnormal in front He then retreated or bypassed the front, so he could not wait for his cavalry to withdraw completely before taking action.

"Attack!" He waved his arm resolutely.

The whole long spear brigade was going to meet, carrying the enemies galloping forward, instead of staying at the local level like the Battle of Trionto, which was what Kapus was most worried about.

This is also what Lades is worried about. He is afraid that the subordinate cavalry will directly hit his own spear array and cause unnecessary losses because of nervousness or insufficient movement.

"Go ahead!" Tapirus, the company captain, was just as trembling as the other officers reminded the subordinate soldiers.

Soldiers still shouted the slogan that excited them, taking small steps to start moving steadily. The rear soldiers were close to the back of the front soldiers, one after the other, and the long spears protruded from the right shoulder of the soldiers in front. Viewed from the side, the long spears of the 15 tandem soldiers form a continuous "spear wall" with a small inclination from front to back.

Although this cold light gleaming “spear wall” began to twist and crimp as the speed of forward movement accelerated, it remained tight. And this closeness makes every soldier in the array become calmer because he feels the collective strength; at the same time, this closeness makes every soldier unable to escape the battlefield even if he is afraid of fear. Now, the only thing you can do is move forward! Keep moving forward! Until the enemy is stabbed!

...............................

Fast galloping on horseback, people's spirits can easily enter a state of excitement, especially these sturdy Celtic cavalry, they are already ready for a thrilling fight with the impending enemy, but did not expect the enemy to turn around Fleeing, angry ao ao shouted, they repeatedly urged war-horse, vowed to catch up with these fearful enemies, chop them under the horse, strip off their beautiful helmet armor, and take away their war- horse, cut off their heads and hang on the horse. Even the mercenary cavalry running to the far left staggered with Crotone-Trina reinforcements, and a few overly aggressive foreigner cavalry came forward to attack and throw javelin, which was repelled by the Dionia light infantry that was subsequently rushed.

The front Celtic cavalry is getting closer and closer to the enemy, and many Celtics have pulled out the long sword. Just then, a faint neat shout came from the dusty front. They were suddenly startled: Is there an enemy ambush in front? !!

Just when they started to be a little sceptical, the enemies in the front suddenly turned to the side, making some Cavalry choose to continue the pursuit, while others began to slow down the speeding war-horse. The cavalry at the rear was shrouded by the excited shouts of Fellow and the sound of "hong hong" horseshoes.

Tapirus, located in the middle of long spear phalanx, can already see the enemies in front: some of them have a shawl, some wear sharp-pointed leather helmets, they wear dark-striped cloth, wield a big sword in their hands, and say "wu wu…… … "Weird, each and everyone drove the tall heads straight towards them ...

"Hades blessing!" Tapirus couldn't help praying to Hades, causing the surrounding soldiers to yell. Some soldiers even closed their eyes in fear, but instinctively pulled the long spear tighter with their hands. This is terrifying here, A weapon that can protect him and give him psychological comfort on the battlefield that cannot escape.

They are afraid, and the enemy is equally afraid.

When the enemies turned around, some Celtic cavalry kept up in time, while others were still trying to slow down the horse. A shadowy "human wall" suddenly appeared on the battlefield vacated in the front and in the diffuse dust, and the war-horse rushed forward. Let them see it quickly: it's not a "wall of people", but a "spear wall"!

Those long spears approached and numerous, not only made them feel that they had one's hair stand on end, but His War-horse kept screaming, but the inertia still led the Celtics to the people. The horse bumped into it ...

Suddenly, people screamed, horses screamed, blood splashed, long spear broke ...

Fortunately for long spear soldiers, the dense spear wall formed by the long spear with a length of 4 meters prevented enemies from being stabbed in front of the soldiers. And because I heard the shout of long spear brigade in advance, most of the Celtic cavalry has been consciously slowing down, and the length of the long spear has also caused the strength of the cavalry to pass to the soldiers to weaken after the collision, so most frontline soldiers rely on Supported by the strength of the rear soldiers, offsetting the impulse, only a few of them took the rear soldiers back together. Therefore, each and everyone Celtic cavalry bumped into long spear phalanx, although it caused some confusion in the formation, but did not break the formation into pieces.

Of course, if the subsequent cavalry continues to impact, Dionia's long spear phalanx will inevitably be punched open and cause the soldiers to retreat. However, in this era, there is no heavy cavalry that has been specially trained for frontal invasion of dense infantry phalanx. Even the fierce Celtic cavalry dare to attack the side of the infantry phalanx or rely on horsepower and speed to hit loose light infantry troops. , Will not be stupid enough to take their own lives to rush into the front of heavy infantry phalanx, not to mention the scary long spear phalanx in front of you, even if you dare to be a horse, unless you cover the eyes of war-horse, otherwise It's bound to jump and yell, shake cavalry off, then turn around and run away.

After the Celtics noticed the strangeness in front, they hurriedly ran the war-horse, and the reins suddenly tightened, making war-horse extremely uncomfortable. Some of them fell into mania and threw the owner off the horse; a few fell down because their neck was suddenly oppressed by hypoxia, and the rider was thrown into the approaching spear wall due to inertia, and the sharp spear tip penetrated the body ...

Leader Gaba in the back and many Celtics finally stopped the forward war-horse. At this moment, Gaba could not care about being angry for the subordinate death. Looking at the dense spear wall approaching, he panicked. Shouted: "Retreat! Retreat! ..."

He didn't need to shout at all, every surviving Celtic cavalry hated having twin wings under his ribs, and immediately flew away from the horrifying long spear phalanx that was approaching quickly. But just as they pulled their horses back, the attack wave of the Second Wave-Numidia cavalry galloping, and found that the Celtic cavalry was turning around in the dust and mist. If you want to stop the nearly XNUMX running war-horse immediately, and How easy it is to make evasive tactical moves.

For a moment, Cavalry exclaimed, war-horse hissed, and the two sides collided together ...

Some riders fell off the horse and had time to get up. They were trampled by countless horseshoes and died without a scream. Some people even led a horse back to the front and crashed into the front Advancing spear wall ...

Numidia cavalry and Celtic cavalry were more than two thousand people stirred together, and the war-horse people stopped as if they were caught in a quagmire. Aware of the danger, the riders immediately wanted to escape from this completely chaotic battlefield, but the cavalry entangled and squeezed each other. There was no extra space for the war-horse to start. Obviously, the order could not be rectified in a short time Let Cavalry retreat smoothly.

Thanks to the big fan of wind and rain, 49:XNUMX, War Billy, handsome Xi Dafei for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Dionia's long spear phalanx is approaching, and the Celtics in front are facing a terrible spear wall threat. They were already angry because they had been hit by the Numidia. Now in order to escape, some of their irritable soldiers simply wielded big swords, killing the Numidia who blocked them. This aroused the anger and resistance of the Numidia, and further delayed the escape of the entire Cavalry group.

Leaders and officers of Asirita and Gaba cried loudly, and even blew the horn of retreat. However, their efforts in this battlefield that has been filled with dust, hustle and bustle of the heaven, and chaos are only a few miles away. In vain ...

.......................................

When Celtic cavalry and the enormous silhouette of a horse and a horse slammed into Tapirus, Tapirus couldn't help but tighten his body, closed his eyes, and subconsciously clamped the long spear, ready to withstand the impact of huge force.

He heard only the horse's miserable hissing, and a strong force passed to the gun bar, making it almost impossible for him to hold it tightly. The soldiers in the first few columns also rammed at him at the same time, pushing him back.

"Steady, brothers! Steady! ..." The soldiers behind him tried hard to resist his body, giving him strength, and at the same time he was agitating loudly for them.

The 15-row long spear phalanx, coupled with the light-armored soldier on top of it, gave the Tapirus enough thickness to support them, making them steadily in shape.

Tapirus opened his eyes and saw that the war-horse hit the ground with his forefoot raised, and the eight-nine rod long spear hit his neck and chest at the same time, and put it in mid-air, but he hasn't died yet. Stop wailing. The immediate enemy has been penetrated by two long spears, left and right chests, lying on the ground and dead. Horse blood and human blood flow down the barrel ...

The soldiers laboriously pulled out the long spear.

Tapirus was surprised to find that although the enemies were on the vicious side, there were no major casualties in the soldiers, and the formation remained relatively complete, with only a few soldiers breaking the long spear. And after this time cavalry hit, the enemy did not dare to continue the shock, but instead stopped the war-horse urgently, trying to escape in panic, and their front was a messy scene ...

Tapirus and other Soldiers let go of their tight hearts, and the cowardice of their enemies fueled their courage.

"Brothers, move on!" Tapirus shouted, and the soldiers responded with a roar.

They stepped over the enemy's body, bypassed the dying war-horse, and moved on.

Kapus behind phalanx was pleasantly surprised to see that the entire phalanx successfully blocked the advance of the enemy's enormous amount of cavalry, and the enemies who were getting into chaos also made him realize that don't let slip an opportunity, and lost again, so he decisively ordered: " charge!"

Yes, the soldiers of the long spear brigade will not only advance steadily. They can charge like heavy infantry without wearing any helmets. The focus of the past few days is this tactic.

The continuous sound of the bugle sounded the spirits of the soldiers.

"Attention! It's time to charge !!! ..." Tapirus shouted.

The company soldiers no longer stick so tightly, but opened up some of their respective distances. There are still small steps under the foot, but the pace is gradually accelerating ...

phalanx speeded up, enemies were stabbed by each and everyone, and screams kept coming and going.

At the same time, the entire phalanx became no longer continuous, and there were many gaps. The light-armored soldiers poured into the formation along the gap, cooperated with the length of the long spear soldiers, and slaughtered sitting on the horse and stopped moving. The enemy.

When the tempting Dionian cavalry turned before, a few cavalry accidentally bumped into long spear phalanx because of tension. Some cavalry in the formation tail section were killed by the overtaken Celtic cavalry ... After suffering some casualties, they were more vulnerable Withdraw smoothly from both sides. While the long spear phalanx blew the Charge, the Dionian cavalry quickly rectified and turned back from both sides, and they bravely blocked the passages on both sides.

"Revenge for Soburks !!" Lades shouted loudly, and ordered the attack.

The infantry had unracy heroes, Dracos, and Cavalry had heroes Soburks. At this time, the Dionian cavalry were holding on to the humiliation of losing cavalry to Syracuse before defeating them, desperately fighting against the enemy regardless of life and death.

On a battlefield where war-horse cannot be galloping, the gap in horsemanship cannot be seen, and it is not useful. This makes Dionian cavalry rival Celtic and Numidia on both sides. It also makes the enemy more difficult to pass smoothly. Escape from the battlefield on both sides, resulting in the compression of the area of ​​the central battlefield and the inability to withdraw from the rear for a while, thus creating conditions for the mass destruction of long spear and light-armored soldiers.

...........................

"Your Majesty, long spear brigade blocked the impact of the enemy cavalry and is now fighting back!" Hearing Tolmides's excited report, Davos restless' heart calmed down, but his expression still dignified: "Look at the first and second legion now And Milon theirs! "

...........................

Fimpidas in the battle formation does not know his own cavalry's battle situation. He is now focusing on leading Syracuse's right wing and striding forward. At the same time, he is paying attention to the entire right wing formation line. As he expected, the entire formation is gradually gradual. Tilt to the left.

Spartan's best infantry tactics are "left-handed tactics." During the battle, Spartan used the heavy infantry to hold the shield on his left side, lean his body to the right, and gradually move his formation to the left. During the battle, he designed the right-most soldier to accelerate forward. After reaching the enemy line, the right wing naturally turned left. Directly attacking the left-wing side of the enemy, resulting in an untrained enemy being the first to be defeated when the wing is heavily attacked. Most of the time, the battle has ended before the other two channels have made direct contact.

At such an important time for the General Assembly, Fimpidas, who was also nervous, chose the tactics he was most familiar with. Although the Syracuse army can't achieve neat and consistent left-handed strikes in the battle like the Spartan soldiers who have been rigorously trained together since childhood, the Syracuse army also has the advantages that the Sparta army does not have. It has a large number of infantry and cavalry, and their There are more soldiers than Dionian, and they have more cavalry than Dionian. After a rough understanding of Dionia's formation, Fimpidas was pleased to find that he could fully concentrate his right wing and take the lead in defeating the enemy's left-wing to lay the victory foundation for the entire battle!

Since the left end of the right wing is connected to the middle when the march begins (cavalry connected to the right end has rushed to the front), according to previous habits, the instinct at the speed of progress is slower than the soldiers without friendly forces outside the right side. The characteristic of heavy infantry leaning to the right when traveling. After two fronts of the Syracuse right wing, the entire formation had a significant tilt.

In this regard, Fimpidas rejoices and is happy to see it happen. He figured that when in contact with Dionia's left-wing, the slanted formula should be able to cut into the enemy's flanks. At that time, Cavalry should have solved Dionia's Cavalry, and then attacked their left-wing rear. Dionia's left-wing was attacked by 3 sides. Even if the heavy infantry is strong, I am afraid it can't resist it!

Fimpidas can find the abnormality of the formation, and the experienced officers in the first and second legions of Dionia on the opposite side can also be noticed. The two legion commanders who continuously get reporting to immediately realize that the situation is a bit wrong, and at this time the two The army was less than 2 meters apart.

Antonios immediately sent herald to Amintas, Milon, and Skoptiki at both ends, and conveyed his suggestion: Stop immediately and reform the formation to deal with the enemy in front of him.

The consent of 2nd Legion Commander Amintas was quickly obtained.

Antonios couldn't wait for the response of Milon and Skoptiki, who decisively sounded the "Stop Forward" bugle, and then the 2nd legion issued the same order.

The first and second legion is indeed the Dionian legion with the earliest founding time, the most veterans, and the strongest battle strength. The strongest battle strength also means that the ability to execute orders is also the strongest.

The bugle blew, the arm banner waved, and the officers and soldiers stopped, despite doubts.

The two Dionian legions stopped moving, leaving the far left Crotone, Trina, at a loss, and the hesitant Milon and Skoptiki had to order immediately: stop moving!

Their city state civics did not have the systematic military training and complicated military regulations and preparations like Dionia, and even simply did not have a "Stop Forward" bugle, they could only send a lot of heralds to pass orders loudly before and after the battle. , So the entire formulation looks a bit messy. Fortunately, they are connected to the first legion, and the first legion is not moving, which will naturally affect the neighboring Kate Soldiers and hurriedly stopped moving forward.

At this time, the first and second legions have begun to turn the entire formation without any hassle. The coalition forces can only follow suit, which is a bit difficult. Because Dionian legion is a checkerboard formation with dense company phalanx during the march, it has strong flexibility, plus powerful officers and rigorously trained soldiers, so it is very smooth to throw the formation over and let the formation The front faced the enemy again. The formation of the U.K. Army is a complete dense formation, about half a mile long and 2 columns thick. Soldiers are heavy helmets. The thick and closed Corinthian helmet is a bit difficult to receive sound commands. In normal times, It ’s not easy to make a local turn during training. Even more how. This is the battlefield of killing the heaven. Facing the enemy army that is approaching quickly, the Kate Relief Army wants to complete such a more complicated tactical maneuver. Even more difficult.

Thanks to Billy and Gatsby for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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As a result, the clumsy heavy infantry of the Kate reinforcements clashed and noisy, and the formation became quite chaotic.

However, at this moment, Milon and Skoptiki have been determined to complete the formation turn, because as the enemy approaches, the two on the horse have already seen the attack direction of the enemy. If the Kate reinforcements cannot match the first and second legion The formation of the fighters remained the same, then the wing of the Kate reinforcements that stood out in front of the formation was completely exposed to the enemy's frontal attack, and all they were waiting for was the destruction.

So the two took the brigade's guard and quickly rode to the front. Each and everyone crossed the spear, yelled loudly, kept moving forward, forcing the soldiers to turn back and turn ...

On the way, Fimpidas suddenly realized that the Dionian army in front had stopped advancing. When he was wondering, the Dionia left-wing formation, which was originally facing him, gradually began to face him ...

Fimpidas was taken aback: the enemy was turning to form? !! The enemy dared to charge a formation charge during the battle! !!

Fimpidas is so surprised for a reason: once the hoplite battle of this era begins, the enemy and ours will face each other in accordance with the plan in advance, and it will be difficult to make major tactical changes. This is because the heavy infantry of heavy helmets is clumsy and it is difficult to make more flexible maneuvers. Secondly, the lack of training characteristics of the city state civics also makes them dare to do complex operations in dense phalanx. Maneuver tactically to avoid chaos in the formation and make it vulnerable to attack.

This is one of the reasons why the Spartan soldier has the advantage in the battle. It can be regarded as a professional soldier. The Spartan soldier can do other city states in the battle. The tactical maneuver that the army cannot do. But even Spartan, in the big battles, they only used the characteristics of heavy infantry during the march to interpret left-handed tactics to the extreme. They rarely made temporary tactical changes after the start of the battle, just like the Dionian opposite now does. That ’s because Sparta, like most Greek city-states, Sparta officer and general who command the various armies According to Sparta ’s city state tradition, they must be in the battlefield with soldiers and fight with their enemies (King of Sparta does not need to, He can take the command, but the general of the subordinate is in the array, and his commanding effectiveness is greatly weakened). And the democratic city state even requires general to be at the forefront of battle formation and play a leading role, so as not to be accused in Ecclesia. Therefore, when the attack bugle horn of the battle blew and the army marched, the generals almost lost command of the entire army, and the battle formation will conduct the battle in accordance with the tactics established in advance.

Dionia's left-wing obviously changed the attack on Syracuse's right-wing attack. It really shocked Fimpidas. Of course, he also saw the confusion in the Dionia battle formation (mainly the reinforcements of Kerter), which more than made up for his possible failure. The loss of attacking an enemy's wings.

"Hurry up! Hurry up !!! ..." Fimpidas shouted loudly, speeding his pace. It is a pity that his shout can only drive a handful of soldiers around him. For the huge phalanx of 25000 people, it is like a stone throwing into a galloping river, and it will not play any role.

Syracuse's right wing is still traveling as planned, but as the soldiers stride forward, the distance between it and Dionia left-wing is rapidly closing ...

The Syracuse light infantry killed in the middle has begun to withdraw, and the first legion 7th brigade led by Cid and the 2nd legion 7th brigade led by Alpens are still in front of phalanx, not only because Dionia's checkerboard phalanx has left them with enough retreat. The passage is even more because they want to prevent Syracuse's right wing from moving forward as much as possible to gain time for the Kate reinforcements to complete the formation turn.

The nearby Syracuse army made Kerte nervous about army soldiers, but also forced them to speed up the pace of change.

The efforts of the first and second legion light infantry could not stop the Syracuse people's advancement. They only cast one more round of javelin and one round of arrows, and they had to gradually retreat to the rear under the persecution of the Syracuse formation.

At this time, the two armies were only about 60 meters apart, and the formation of the Kate reinforcements barely completed the turn. When Milon and Skoptiki rushed back to phalanx, they were already sweating, but they were relieved a lot.

Milon rather sigh'd and said: "Now I know how far Crotone's army is from Dionian legion!"

And Skoptiki said with a bit of regret: "Fortunately, Lord Davos 3 requires us to detach from phalanx and stand behind the formation to facilitate the command. Otherwise, even if we see the action of the Syracuse people cunning, there is no way to change it, for sure It ’s a big loss! ”

"Yeah! Without Dionian's insistence, we would not dare to make changes to the formulation because of fear of difficulties!" Milon sighed again.

At this time, the left-wing of Dionia and the right-wing formation of Syracuse became almost two parallel lines, but were almost perpendicular to the Dionia midway troops that were still moving south.

Syracuse's right-wing army is getting closer and closer to Dionia's left-wing, but Syracuse soldiers have begun to clench their round shield. After playing once with Dionian, Dionian's unique tactical play makes them remember.

When the opposite Dionian soldier raised the javelin in their hands, they squatted slightly, protecting the round shield on their heads, and the rain of the javelin covering the sun hit the Syracuse battle formation, splashing the flowers of death, one after another. The scream did not affect their determination to advance, but made them accelerate their pace, forcing the Dionian soldier to hurriedly cast a second round javelin, and its killing effect was much worse.

Now that the two armies are less than 20 meters apart, even Fimpidas is a little bit asthmatic. He can hear the rapid breathing of soldiers around him, not only because of the previous transition from retreat to attack, hasty formation, and rushing several hundred. The physical exertion caused by meters, and also the moment of slaughter, will make the body extremely excited.

Through the narrow eyes of the helmet, Fimpidas can see the glittering long shield, long spear and helmet armor on the opposite side of the battle formation. The deep black unique to the Dionian army makes people feel like a cold night even during the day. He knew that the opposite was the main force of the Dionian army, but he was not afraid, but hyperactive, and he was convinced that the Soldiers of Syracuse would not be afraid, not only because they were also the elite of the Syracuse army, but Dionysius had already told every one before the war Sicily soldiers, 'They can only return to their hometowns with victory, otherwise they can only be buried in a foreign land! '

Without the urging of the bugle, Syracuse soldiers shouted "Apollo!", Took a big step, speeded up and started to charge, the entire right phalanx of Syracuse seemed to be crushing toward the enemy by a golden mountain.

At the same time, the neat roar "Hades !!!" of the Dionian soldier also rang in the opposite army, and they also started to charge, they are like the Kuroshio surging in the storm at sea, one wave after another, finally converging into a huge Rushing to the Syracuse.

Kate aided the army soldier, holding the hatred of the country's enemies, roaring, to make the anger full of endless power, and vowed to kill the enemy.

The feet of tens of thousands of people stepped strongly on the ground, rumbling like a thunder, and the earth was shaking.

With a loud noise, the battle of heavy infantry began ...

...............................

"Your Majesty, left-wing has been fully engaged!" Tolmides loudly replied the news of scout's return.

Davos nodded, his eyes kept looking forward. At this time he sneered a few times with his enemy's battle formation at his finger far away and said, "Syracuse is moving slowly. It seems that Dionysius is waiting for his right wing to get victory first!"

Tolmides said with a smile: "But he absolutely did not expect that the cavalry he was expecting has been trapped by the wonderful tactics developed by Your Majesty!"

Davos didn't have the heart to ridicule the enemy at this moment, he said with a serious expression: "Don't make Dionysius too easy! Order the troops to speed up and take the enemy as soon as possible!"

Tolmides did not immediately receive the order, but reminded: "Your Majesty, if our right wing is moving too fast, I am afraid that we will reach the reach of the tasinadi river, and the enemy may send troops across the tasinadi river to attack Our right flank! "

Davos had already considered this question, and he immediately answered: "From the current situation, Dionysius has invested enough power in Syracuse's right wing. It can be seen that his attack focuses on our left-wing. I don't think Dionysius can still pull out After having enough troops to attack my right flank, even more how I still have enough reserve troops to cope with his detours. "Indeed, there are 2000 light-armored soldiers drawn from various legions behind Davos. The 1000 mountain scout brigade led by Itzam, and a total of 3000 as reserve troops, have not yet come in handy.

"I see, Your Majesty." Tolmides turned to go.

"Wait a minute!" Davos called him again: "Go and tell the Legion Commanders that the long spear brigade has gained the advantage over Syracuse cavalry under the leadership of Kapus, so it's up to them!"

Tolmides smiled, he understood what Davos meant: long spear brigade, which had just been formed less than ten days, had achieved an impressive record, how could other legions fall behind him?

Sure enough, after Davos' orders were transmitted to various troops, the phalanx's forward speed suddenly increased. Whether it was the right wing composed of the 6th and 7th legion, or the middle of the 4th, 5th legion, and Bruttian soldier, they were on the Legion Commander and officers. Encouraged and urged, accelerate forward.
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After the light infantry retreated, the right and middle Dionia phalanx soldiers quickly threw two rounds of javelin. While the battle formation on the opposite side of Syracuse was a little chaotic, they held long shields and spears, shouting "Hades" and rushed towards the enemy. ...

At this point, the two armies of Dionia and Syracuse fully engaged.

....................................

The news of the fighting between the two armies was passed back to acropolis by Crotone's agents, which attracted the attention of all the people in the city. After all, the victory of this general battle not only related to the life and death of the thousands of Crotone civic soldiers who went to battle, but also all of Crotone. The people's survival, so many people with a restless mood, want to go to the battlefield to watch the battle, this which is included many members of the council.

After discussion, the remaining hundreds of militiamen in Acropolis continued to stay behind to protect the women, children, and oldman who were not easily accessible in the city. Tens of thousands of Crotone people were in the general executive committees such as Lysias and Sisprotis. Led by the members, he trembled down the hill and came to the ruins of Crotone, which was already a rubble.

They were sentimental in their hearts before they walked to the north city wall, and the deafening noises covered the sky and covering the earth. Many people listened, their faces turned pale, their legs fought, and they needed support from others to move forward.

Due to the incineration of the fire and the wanton destruction of the Syracuse people, the collapsed northern city wall was like oldman's teeth, and there were gaps everywhere. Only the section connecting the city gate stood relatively intact ...

Lysias They stepped on the stone steps in a heavy mood, went up to the city, supported the battlements, and looked anxiously outward: at a very far distance, close and numerous soldiers slaughtered together, filling the vast field of the Crotone Plain, and the huge The sound of horror sounded like the earth was roar, stirring the dust, even Heaven and Earth changed color ...

....................................

Above the southern part of Crotone, more than 80 Crow Warships led by Midolades are confronting nearly 40 Syracuse remnants of war led by Leptines.

The headache for Midolades was: once his fleet approached the Syracuse, the Syracuse fleet quickly retreated, and the special structure of the Crow Warship prevented them from catching up with the ordinary warships of Syracuse at speed; however, once the Midolades fleet approached the coast At that time, the Syracuse fleet forced it back ...

Just as Midolades hesitated, Syracuse's left-behind camp sent hundreds of soldiers. They took the usual thousands of Sicily freedman carrying the weapon and rushed to the seaside. Midolades wanted to send sailors to land to disrupt the rear of the Syracuse army. Attempt failed.

....................................

Since Trina was captured by Syracuse, there are more than 1000 Syracuse soldiers, more than 1000 Hippion soldiers, and 1000 Calenia soldiers in the city. Due to being far away from the front line, Trina garrison had a very leisurely life until Dionysius' order from the Crotone camp two times in the past two days: Ask them to strengthen their defense and pay close attention to the dynamics of the city of Knapetia to the north!

The garrison general immediately revived and strengthened its reconnaissance to the north.

There was amazing news at scout this afternoon: there was fleet landing on the beach in the plain of Ophimia, and about five-six thousand Dionian soldiers landed. After landing, Dionia troops were marching towards Trina!

Then came the news: more than 1000 Dionian soldiers came out of the city of Knapetia, and they have entered the plain of Ophimia!

……

A piece of news made Trina's Syracuse general restless. Although he was eager to make a contribution, the attacking enemy of the six-seven thousand man was obviously not in the power of his hands. He immediately ordered: close the city gate and pull up. Drawbridge, the soldiers of each unit went to the city wall defense according to the deployment of the previous exercise, and at the same time prepared sufficient arrows, javelin, stones, asphalt ...

In addition, he sent two messengers to report to the Scylletium and Crotone camps.

Hielos led the troops to Trina. After carefully observing the Syracuse's defense, he did not immediately launch the siege, and in fact, time was not allowed.

He ordered that the army start building camps in Northwest, a mile away from the city, and wait for Knapetia's reinforcements to meet.

At the same time, in order to prevent the main Syracuse troops from the east from attacking, he dispatched a small number of Cavalry squads and mountain reconnaissance squads in the army to detect the Syracuse camp of Scylletium and Crotone.

....................................

"Attack! Attack!! ..." Matonis, standing behind phalanx, can't wait to fight in person, killing him happily. Unfortunately, he is already a Legion Commander, restricted by "Dionia's Military Law", and can only order the drummer to beat constantly. , Urging the soldiers to intensify the onslaught.

Although the 7th legion was newly built, and most of the soldiers were recruits, Heraclea's victory gave them victory and honor and gave them more confidence. They launched an onslaught against the enemy without fear.

Cragenis was a freedman who just arrived in Thurii 4 years ago, but fortunately became one of the 5000 freedman light infantry in the Battle of the Trionto. He contributed to the defeat of Crotone's side division and finally participated in the triumphal style. This gave him the goal of struggle.

Earlier this year, he has become a full citizen. In recent years, the Dionian army has been expanding, but when military instructors in various regions of the Legion recruited legion recruits, he was always eliminated because of his weak physique and not suitable for melee infantry. The instructors suggested that he be a light infantry. But he has always dreamed of becoming a heavy infantry, so he has always been a legion reserve, but he is not discouraged. He persists in exercising and honing his fighting skills. He finally waited until the war broke out and a new legion was established.

Originally based on his status and qualifications (regular citizen, 3 years legion reserve), Legion Commander Matonis was preparing to serve him as company captain, but he refused because he felt he had never been promoted to the rank of senior Officer, he has no experience, can not fight on the front line, can not show the results of his hard training, and eventually he became a squad leader of the 7th legion.

Now, he is fighting in the forefront, his left hand shield is tightly guarding his body, the spear of the right hand is suspended above his head, almost stays still, but once the enemy reveals the weak spot, it pierces like lightning, every time it poke The stabs were fierce and accurate, and they posed a great threat to the enemy. In a short time, he was stabbed by several people.

He rarely shouted and issued orders to some officers, but his first soldiers greatly encouraged subordinate soldiers, and his morale was even more exciting ...

Olivos, who has always been dissatisfied with Matoni and always has to compete with him, will certainly not let the 7th legion monopolizing the limelight. Under his strict order, the 6th legion also stormed more than ...

More than half of the two Dionia new legions are Sicily's city state soldiers, such as Catania, Leotini, Gela, and Kamanina ... These city states are said to be allies of Syracuse, but they are actually vassals and their city state rule The tyrants were directly appointed and supported by Dionysius, so attack Magna Graecia was not the will of these soldiers, but this time they won successively and captured a lot of spoils of war, so morale is pretty good, and because "won In order to go home, "the motivation makes their fighting spirit second only to Syracuse soldiers.

But Syracuse left-wing troops also include Syracuse soldiers in the Magna Graecia confederate, Locri, mdema, Hippion, and Calenia. Especially the Calenia, they were forced to surrender to Syracuse due to the situation, and they were not willing. Dionysius is also very clear of course, so he left 1000 Calenia in Trina, 1000 in Scylletium to replace his army, and two thousand Calenia soldiers, which were scattered in the front of the left-wing, forcing him to Survive and have to fight, but its fighting spirit can be imagined.

Originally, Dionysius saw that Dionia's right wing was basically a soldier wearing a Corinthian helmet, a round shield and a spear. He thought that it was not the main force of Dionia, so he dared to make such an arrangement.

Who knows that the two new legions of the newborn calf are not afraid of tigers. The bravery of a total of 14000 soldiers attacked, even though Syracuse left-wing with XNUMX people but complex composition and unwilling spirit was forced to retreat slowly ...

....................................

Syracuse left-wing is backing, so is the middle.

The soldiers of the 4th and 5th legion of Dionia experienced the scourge of Scylletium and witnessed the tragic death of Legion Commander and their comrades. They are fighting the enemy today with the purpose of scrubbing shame and revenge, so it is no longer just brave, but some Crazy, each with a sullen expression, desperately trying to get close to the enemy and carry out a close fight.

Brutti soldiers fighting alongside him were also infected, showing the fierceness of the mountain people. The turbulence of the Bruttium region some time ago has greatly affected other Dionian citizens' perception of Bruttians. Today they need to use their performance to show their loyalty to Union.

At the front of the middle of Syracuse is Campania mercenary. After the last battle, these experienced mercenaries learned about the power of Dionia heavy infantry. So they try to distance themselves from the Dionian soldier and use spear to stop the enemy ’s near. At the same time, they knew that heavy infantry's desperate onslaught was very physical, and they waited patiently for Dionian's exhaustion before counterattacking. This resulted in both Campania mercenary and another 10000 Syracuse militias being forced and intentionally backed out.
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If before, Dionysius wouldn't care too much about such a retreat, because the key to Syracuse victory in this battle is on the right wing, as long as the middle and left-wing can hold the enemy opposite, and keep the balance when the enemy is attacking, the rest Just waiting for the news of the right-wing victory.

But when Dionysius learned from scout that "the biggest advantage of Syracuse-cavalry was ambushed and temporarily blocked by Dionian", the original relaxed mood quickly became anxious, and he continued to retreat to the left-wing and the middle lane. Become worried. He not only allowed bugler to blast the charge behind phalanx, but also let herald yell after the battle, warning: officers and soldiers can no longer step back, they must attack! 

After this act, the Syracuse civics at the rear of the middle road no longer retreated, but forced the front Campania mercenaries to fight fiercely with the enemies that came up; while the left-wing soldiers only retreated slightly. Slower, it seems that it is really at a disadvantage in confrontation.

Dionysius was a bit annoyed: Before setting up the formula, he had known about Dionia's right wing through scout, which was obviously not the main army of Dionia, and the number should only be less than his left-wing people, but why did this happen? Could those Magna Graecia simply not be seriously killed? Or collusion with the enemy? ...

Dionysius's suspicion has recurred. He even began to suspect his ally Locri, but he also knew that now is not the time to worry about this. The cunning Davos put his cavalry in trouble. Now he can only look forward to the right-wing led by Fimpidas. Quickly defeat the enemy in front of you and lay the victory for the entire battle!

The reason why Dionysius still has confidence in the battle is that compared to several other poor performances, the right-wing performance now meets his pre-war expectations.

The huge and thick phalanx formed by 25000 people squeezed Dionia's left-wing. Due to the vigilance of Dionian's close combat, the elite soldiers of Syracuse are more closely aligned, and the formed gun array is also denser, making the front-line Dionia kill. left-wing soldiers must not only avoid the attacks of the front Syracuse soldiers, but also be wary of the spear of the soldiers behind them, even more how they have to resist the huge pushing force of the Syracuse people forward, so Dionia heavy infantry's close-up The formidable power of the kill is greatly reduced.

However, the soldiers of the first and second legion were all experienced. Although they felt a little nervous because of the tremendous pressure given by the enemy in front of them, before the battle, the officers had a general understanding of the tactical layout of King Davos. So they understand that in this case the first thing they need to do is to ensure that the formation will not be broken by the enemy, hold the enemy, and wait for the arrival of reinforcements.

To this end, the Dionian soldiers relied on the elasticity of the platoon-based formation to orderly back up to alleviate the huge pressure generated by the attack of the enemy, while seizing the opportunity, covering with a long shield and stabbing the enemy with a short sword.

Fimpidas was almost seriously injured twice: the first time after the charge, when he collided with the enemy, the shield came into contact, and people were pasted across the shield. In his eyes, the long shield would completely face the enemy. Protected, so he pushed against the round shield with all his strength, pushing forward the enemy's defense, and let the spear use formidable power. didn't expect the enemies with their heads buried in the long shield. The right hand suddenly protruded from above the long shield. Under the lightning-like stab of the short sword, it was stuck on his Corinthian helmet. dizzy.

The second time, after he stabbed the enemy in front of him, he instinctively squeezed into the gap in the opponent's formation in accordance with previous combat habits, and has not yet waited for his next move. One left, one right, and two cold light sparkling daggers. At the same time, he stabbed at his two ribs. Although he responded quickly, he was cut through the flax breast arm by a sharp dagger, and a cut was made on the right waist.

The injury at this time made him finally realize how powerful his opponent was, no longer involved easily, but in keeping with the Syracuse soldiers around him.

Compared to Dionia's first and second legion's steadfast counterattack, the far left Kate aid army soldier is much tougher. Although their phalanx is not as thick as the Syracuse, they hardly withstand the squeeze of the Syracuse, and they relent easily. Hatred has given them great courage and strength. Even if they are seriously injured, as long as they can stand, their spear will not Will stop poking. As long as there is still a little bit of strength, even if they fall, they will hold their enemy's feet across, let them fall, or bite with their teeth. Such a tragic scene was staged many times before Kate aided the battle formation. It actually made the Syracuse people with heavy soldiers feel a little stunned, and felt that the opponents who fell to the ground were terrifying than standing ones. They had to repeatedly confirm the death of the opponent before daring to move forward. This made them Propulsion speed is not much faster than Fellow.

.......................................

Behind this battlefield is another battlefield. After withdrawing from the main battlefield, Dionia's light infantry rushed to the left-wing under the leadership of Cid and Alpens. He wanted to participate in the encirclement of the enemy cavalry, but encountered Holding the same purpose of Syracuse light infantry, they had to continue the battle of light infantry before the big battle.

The arms of both sides are mainly archers and javelin soldiers. In addition, Dionia has more slingers. Both sides adopted a loose formulation, with the Javelin soldiers in front and the archers behind, for long-range attacks. Although the fighting is not as powerful as the heavy infantry killing, its severity is not low, because its protection is not as good as the heavy infantry. On the battlefield where the arrows and javelin are flying, soldiers on both sides continue to be injured and fall to the ground.

Dionia light infantry is well-trained, and tactical cooperation is more tacit; Syracuse light infantry has a large number of people, but also gets the sternness of Dionysius, which makes it difficult for the two armies to win.

.......................................

Of course, the most violent battle is the battlefield on the eastern side.

Celtic cavalry, caught in the middle, couldn't escape, seeing the war-horse and clansman stabbed and fallen by each and everyone, listening to the screams of war-horse and the screams of fellow, facing the persecution of long spear formation, Most of them didn't dare to sit on the horse and wait to die. They were forced to jump off the war-horse, hold the big sword, and stop fighting.

But this is undoubtedly a mantis trying to stop a chariot. Not to mention that their large swords are difficult to approach the enemy when confronting long spear phalanx directly, and under the rush of the battle, they are often all alone and soon die under the jab of long spear.

Just like the strong Celtic soldier in front of Tapirus, he roared and waved his big sword. Although he cut off the two long spear's gun heads one after another, he was forced back by the dense gun array. Accidentally slipped under his feet, revealing a spot of weak spot, and long spear jumped in, hurting his thigh. At the moment he bent instinctively, there were 3 long spears stabbing his head and chest at the same time, and he couldn't die any more.

Constantly killing the enemy has also increased the confidence of the soldiers of long spear brigade, and the speed of advance has increased.

The front-line company Tapurius did not encounter any major obstacles, made faster advances, and staggered a large distance from neighboring companies.

At this time, a Celtic soldier on the messy battlefield suddenly rushed into the side from the side, the entire company was caught off guard, even he was chopped several soldiers.

The follow-up light-armored soldier came forward to block him in time, and the Celtic soldier broke into the siege, struggling to cut the light shield of the light-armored soldier in half, surrounded by 4 5 light cavalry He resolved him, and paid the price of two light-armored soldiers.

This sounded a wake-up call for Tapirus, who had to shout loudly so that the soldiers of the company did not move too fast and waited for the adjacent company.

Celtic cavalry is fierce, but in this crowded battlefield, facing the dense long spear phalanx directly, there is no chance of winning. Coupled with their small number, at first, a lot of cavalry hit the spear wall directly, so in Tapirus, they continued to move forward for a long time, and found that the enemy in front was no longer tall and strong, Wearing a thick striped cloth, wearing a pointed helmet, and holding a large sword, the Celtics, but the shaved, dark-skinned, slender, dressed in singles, holding javelin long spear Numidia, their fighting courage is better than the Celtics It ’s a lot worse, except for a few people throwing javelin at them, most of them quickly jump off the smooth horseback, turn into the messy battlefield, and escape ...

Kapus didn't need to send scouts to know that his long spear brigade was going well because he was sitting in the back of the town and was following phalanx.

At this time, a cavalry rushed forward: "Kapus general, Cavalry led by Legion Commander Lades was pinched by the enemy cavalry, hoping to be reinforced!"

It turned out that the 1000 Sicily alliance cavalry led by Astagaras were not fast, and they were at the end of the formation. Most of them quickly got rid of the congested battlefield.

It stands to reason that this battlefield at this time is not suitable for Cavalry to fight here, but Astagaras knows that these foreigners hire Cavalry is important to this battle, he cannot leave them alone, otherwise Dionysius will not spare him. Therefore, after all his efforts, he reunited the four Sicily Greek cavalry who fled, and led the hurriedly convened more than 4 cavalry to the left of the battlefield.

On the left, Lades is leading half of the cavalry legion and cavalry is blocking the enemies from fleeing, desperately squeezing it towards the center.

The attack at Cavalry at first was still more violent, especially the Celtics caused some casualties to Dionian Cavalry, but with the advancement of long spear phalanx, the Celtics were severely injured, and Numidia Cavalry on horsemanship and throwing javelin On the skill excelent, once these two advantages have been lost, they just ride at close range and fight against their opponents without any protection, and the horseback is also smooth. They are not Dionian cavalry's opponents at all.

The Numidia were a little irresistible, and some cavalry began to run away, trying to squeeze into the chaotic center and retreating from the rear.

Astagaras' cavalry came suddenly, and their main attack was exactly where Lades was, because his towering, purple-red crown helmet was too eye-catching. If it were not for the Bodyguards to fight hard, Lades would be seriously injured.
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Regardless of the danger, Lades reacted, and immediately speared his horse to fight with the enemies rushed from the south, while crying out: "Brothers of cavalry legion, hold on! Never let the enemy escape from us!"

Lades was a soldier, so that even if Dionian cavalry was pinched on both sides, he would not fight and resist.

Sicily alliance cavalry, Numidia cavalry, Dionian cavalry strangled together, and the fighting was fierce.

Kapus had expected this to happen before the battle, and arrangements were in place, so he without the slightest hesitation would stay on the side and 500 light-armored soldiers would reserve the troops.

The light-armored soldier of Pi Dunpi's armor quickly rushed to the left of long spear phalanx and immediately launched a violent attack on Syracuse's cavalry. This was the next turn for Syracuse cavalry to be pinched by both sides.

Astagaras also not to be outdone, calling on the cavalry to fight fiercely.

The four troops are intertwined with canine teeth, and the bloody battle is not only endless, becoming the worst area in this battlefield.

Eventually, the Numidia on the inside couldn't bear it first, and they saw that the battlefield in the rear became less crowded due to the successive withdrawal of Numidia fellows in the central rear, and long spear phalanx soldiers continued to stab the clansman in front of them. , So the fighting intent began to subside, and they turned to escape.

The difficult situation of the Sicily alliance cavalry, which was difficult to support, became more difficult. Astagaras saw that the situation was far from good, and wanted to withdraw, but Dionian cavalry and light-armored soldiers were entangled, and only more than 300 Sicily alliance cavalry escaped.

While the Celtic cavalry was almost in the army, the leader Gaba also died. Their resistance helped the Numidia to gain some time.

Nearly 1000 Numidia cavalry were able to escape contact with long spear phalanx. These races from the Africa Proconsularis desert were usually arrogant and abnormal. This time, they were obviously terrified. Even if there were only 600 Dionian cavalrys to the right of long spear phalanx behind, they also Not afraid to fight back or throw javelin, but panic was fleeing south, including its leader Asirita, he fled in the forefront.

Immediately after the battle on the left, Lades fell from the war-horse, and was shocked by the subordinate's rush to rescue him. He saw that his blood was stained, and he was injured in many places, especially the left leg was stabbed by a long spear. There was a date-sized wound, and the blood couldn't stop flowing.

Bodyguards was busy bandaging his wounds, but he shouted weakly: "Hurry up ... Kuchius ... Kuchius come."

Once the young and energetic cavalry squad captain, and now the cavalry brigade captain with rich combat experience, Kuchius heard Legion Commander's summon and rushed to Lades immediately.

"I command ... I command you to lead the remaining cavalry (Dionian cavalry fighting to the left of long spear phalanx) to continue to chase ... chase the enemy and don't give them any chance to breathe."

"Yes!" Kuchius vigorously performed a military salute, turned around and stopped, and said with concern: "Legion Commander, take good care of you, wait for my good news!"

Lades waved his hand impatiently: "Go ahead ... Go ahead ..."

Kuchius rolled over and shouted, "brothers, let me kill the enemy!"

The remaining more than 400 cavalry were exhausted, but the victory injected new power into them. They shouted in unison and followed Kuchius to chase the fleeing Syracuse cavalry.

....................................

"Company captain, we won! We repelled the enemy's cavalry!" There was a cheering of soldiers beside his ears. Tapirus looked at the fuzzy silhouette of the enemies in front of him, fled away suddenly, feeling relieved in his heart, and felt the arms of his spear swelled and covered his body. Sweat soaked through clothes, sticking dust, sweat stains, and very uncomfortable, but he knew that it was not time to relax at this moment. According to the deployment before the war, there was still a battle to fight.

"Regroup! All regroup! ..." Just as he shouted to the subordinate soldiers, the high-pitched bugle sounded, making some excited long spear soldiers who wanted to chase them stop.

Heralds galloping before and after phalanx, calling on senior officers to reform the formation.

By this time, Kapus had rushed to Lades to watch his injury.

"Rest assured ... I can't die." Lades tried to squeeze a smile, and the shock when the guard lifted him onto the stretcher made him frown and show a painful expression.

"Lighter! Lighter!" Kapus shouted dissatisfied.

"Kapus." Lades look pale, and at this moment he did not shout about the position of the old comrade in front of him, he said softly: "We cavalry ... have completed our task ... you can rest assured that Syracuse's cavalry will not come again ... pick up Come down to see you ... "

Kapus solemnly nodded, turned on his horse, and gave him a military salute: "Take care of yourself, victory belongs to Dionia!"

.......................................

The long spear brigade was finally reformed. At this time, the front was not directly facing the south, but directly facing the rear of Syracuse, 100 meters away.

Kapus withdrew long spear's broken soldiers from the battle, so only 4000 soldiers remained in the entire phalanx. At this time, the Tapirus subordinate company had a staffing of two hundred people and there were only 170 people left, and long spear remained intact with 112 people.

"Woo !!!!" The bugle's bugle sounded quickly, and the arm banner waved, pointing forward.

Tapirus and other officers are loudly roared: "Go ahead!"

The soldiers moved forward steadily, and victory gave them enough confidence that their opponents would be heavy infantry this time.

To the left of long spear phalanx are two thousand light-armored soldiers, who will do their best to protect long spear phalanx's biggest weakness, the flanks.

As the battle continued and the number of wounded increased, Kate's reinforcements were no longer able to hold up with the enemy as they did at first. The thick formations of the Syracuses began to show their power, and their push forward pushed the Ketters more and more hard, forcing them to step back to ease the pressure. However, they were forced to retreat and they were unable to control the rhythm of the advance and retreat of the entire army as Dionia's first and second legion. As a result, they were under increasing pressure.

With the loud yelling of Milon and Skoptiki, the soldiers supported with the bravery of blood energy ...

Just then, a loud bugle sounded in front of them, right behind the right end of Syracuse's right wing.

Milon and Skoptiki were still afraid to ask each other: "Is Dionia's bugle?"

Antonios outside their several hundred meters has accurately determined that it is the onslaught of Dionia. He knows Davos' battle plan. He understands that it must be long spear brigade that has repelled Syracuse's cavalry, and is preparing to sideline Syracuse's right wing. He Suddenly my spirits rose.

Immediately, the bugle of the first legion attack sounded.

Immediately afterwards, the 2nd legion Legion Commander Amintas even drove the horse close to the back of his legion, yelling loudly: "brothers, attack! Attack! It's time for the Syracuse people to know how powerful we are! ..."

In fact, the attack of long spear phalanx does not cover the entire rear of the right wing of Syracuse, and it can only directly help the Kate reinforcements, but the attack of the first and second legion can restrain the enemy in front of them, making them afraid to adjust too much. Many rear soldiers went to block long spear phalanx.

"Enemies! The enemies are attacking from the rear! ..." Soldiers behind the far right end of Syracuse heard the bugle sound, and then heard the roar coming in unison behind them, looking back, then all panicked, the officers were in a hurry Organize them to turn to fight.

Just when Syracuse's right-wing phalanx rear-end organization was a bit chaotic, the pace of the Soldiers of Dionia long spear brigade began to increase and accelerate, and the original long spears began to be leveled in turn: the first column, the second column, the third column, Columns 2 and 3 ... close and numerous spear walls in front of phalanx.

"Apollo is on, this spear is too long!" The Syracuse soldier watched in horror as the approaching enemies stopped moving 3 meters away from them, and the countless trembling spear tips had pierced their bodies, and their Spear was unable to reach the enemy at all, and the Syracuse who encountered it for the first time was in a panic.

"Shield wall! Stand up shield wall! ..." Some Syracuse officer shouted in panic. In such a chaotic situation, Syracuse phalanx lacked unified and effective command and lacked emergency measures.

The pressure on Kate's reinforcements suddenly eased.

How could Milon and Skoptiki let go of this opportunity, and immediately ordered the charge. With the anger of revenge, the soldiers rushed again to the enemies who burned their home.

The Syracuse soldiers at the forefront of phalanx heard the noisy shouts of his comrades behind him, but at the same time they could not feel the strength and support they gave. Was it surrounded? Are they going to run away? ...

Their fighting spirit is declining and they are unable to fight wholeheartedly.

.......................................

"Your Majesty, the long spear brigade led by Kapus, has repelled Syracuse's cavalry, and is now attacking Syracuse's right wing!" Tolmides reported to Davos excitedly.

Davos breathed a sigh of relief, and his nervousness was relieved. He calmed down his emotions a little and immediately ordered: "Tolmides, you immediately tell Lizam and let him lead the reconnaissance brigade and the two thousand light-armored soldiers. After crossing the tasinadi river, making a roundabout attack on the left-wing side of Syracuse! "

Tolmides heard this order, first hesitated, he knew that in the original plan of Davos, this reserve army of 3000 soldiers was intended in case Dionia left-wing could not withstand the enemy's heavy attack, and it would Invest in left-wing to strengthen its defense; or wait for long spear phalanx to attack the enemy side, and put reserve troops into left-wing at the same time to accelerate the enemy's right-wing defeat, but now take this power to attack Syracuse's left-wing? !!
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Davos saw his doubts and explained: "Kapus has completed the plan in advance, our left-wing is safe, and victory is only a matter of time. But I didn't expect that the legion of Matonis and Olivos would do so well. The right wing has advanced so much, and it can be seen that the enemy's left-wing is quite weak. Now I want to add more pressure to Syracuse's left-wing. Do you think it will collapse ?!

"I'm going to inform Itzam now, I'm afraid he can't wait any longer." Tolmides, who understood Davos's horseback, ran to the reserve troops on the side rear.

....................................

At this time, Dionysius, who learned that "cavalry was repelled and attacked on the right flank," was in a hurry, he didn't expect that he was anxiously waiting for the news of the right wing victory, but it was such a result.

"Go immediately to Astagaras and ask him to reorganize the cavalry and go to attack Dionian at once, otherwise he and his family will meet in hell!" Dionysius growled violently.

Herald hurriedly hurried to the rear to find Astagaras.

"Sir, the Scylletium messenger urgently announced!" The attendant rushed over and said nervously.

"I'll say something after the battle is over, I don't have time right now!" Dionysius gave him a irritable glance, and the servant officer shut his mouth in fear.

Who knows when scout came over again: "Sir, there are thousands of Dionian soldiers crossing the tasinadi river, and they are turning to the left-wing side!"

what? !! Hearing the news, Dionysius was completely panicked.

....................................

"You mean what you see is an empty camp!" Hielos asked again after hearing the scout's return.

"Yes, general. Several other subordinates and I have approached the wooden fence of the Syracuse camp, and we haven't seen anything inside." After listening to the words of the scout squad leader, Hielos lost his thoughts: According to the previous battle report, Syracuse But there is an army of 7 80000 people. So many soldiers are not in the camp. Where will they be? The answer is clear, His Highness Davos must have led the reinforcements to Crotone! It is impossible for the Syracuse to abandon the camp and return to Scylletium, otherwise his scout will see the army led by His Highness Davos at this moment, so the greatest possibility is that the Syracuse is in a battle with Dionia!

With this amazing answer, Hielos was jumping wildly, he took a deep breath, calmed himself, thought for a moment, and resolutely ordered: "Order the army to stop building the camp immediately, wear a helmet and pick up a shield and spear, row Become a brigade, march to Crotone! "

When adjutant Hegestus heard this command, he immediately said "Ah": "You mean ... march to Crotone now ?!" It's no wonder that he was nervous. Crotone was stationed by Syracuse's army. Hielos led this force. Dare to go alone, once the Syracuse army is over from the north, and the Scylletium garrison is blocked from the south, this unit will be dead.

"I'm sure Your Majesty is fighting the Syracuse at this time. We must immediately rush to help Your Majesty win this battle that determines Dionia's life and death!" Hielos resolute and decisive said.

Hegestus at Cosentia Although he has only worked with Hielos for a few months, the two have cooperated more harmoniously in politics. He knows that Hielos is a stable person, not a reckless person.

At this time, Hielos stepped down as Cosentia Chief Executive, while Sedorum took over, and concurrently served as Governor of the Bruttium region. With Sedorum's understanding of the Bruttium region, Hegestus did n’t need the assistance at all. Maybe it was because he was in the Cosentia. The source of the war of conquest against the Bruttium region is the riot of their Siru Tribe. Who knows if Sedorum will have a mustache. So Hegestus requested Hielos on the grounds of recruiting and managing Bruttian soldiers for Hielos, and eventually became the adjutant of this temporary force.

Now that Hielos has made a rational judgment, all Hegestus can do is obey and appease the Bruttian soldiers.

Not long after the order was passed, Trina's general general Bromalas, who had already joined this unit, hurried forward, and was subsequently convinced by Hielos' words: "If this battle's victory, Trina City will not need to storm and will easily return. In our hands. And if the battle fails, even if we recapture Trina today, it will be recaptured by Syracuse's army tomorrow, and the entire Magna Graecia will be in danger! "

.......................................

After the battle lasted for two hours, the Syracuse side could basically maintain balance even in the middle. Both the left and right wings were in trouble: the right end of the right wing was under the pinch of the long spear brigade and the Kate reinforcements. If it was not long spear brigade, Lack of coordination with the Army soldiers of Kettering, which were mixed together for a while, and could not be smoothly deployed, while the right wing of Syracuse was thick enough, and some experienced soldiers proactively separated from the middle and left rear, blocking the further attack of the long spear brigade to the west , I'm afraid the right wing has been defeated;

However, in the left-wing, its soldiers are far less elite than in the right wing, and they can maintain morale in the event of flanking attacks. Although light-armored soldiers are far less powerful than long spear phalanx, Dionysius' military reform has just begun At the beginning, the disadvantages of the big phalanx were not fully taken into consideration. Once the battle began, not only the low-level officers and even high-level generals had lost control of the troops. Even more how left-wing forces were complicated. The attack could not be effectively commanded in a timely manner, so that the soldiers in the rear could turn backwards uniformly to block the enemy, so the formation began to become chaotic.

Dionysius, who had many soldiers, could not have allowed this to happen. Unfortunately, he was still constrained by the Greek military tradition and did not retain the consciousness of reserve troops. He also wanted to defeat Dionia and obtain battle's victory in one fell swoop. All the forces in my hand were pressed down, and now I want to go to the camp to deploy troops to resist the Dionian army attacking the left-wing. It is too late.

left-wing The chaos that appeared on the left side and the rear quickly infected the front-line soldiers. These Magna Graecia soldiers were not high-spirited, and their ears shrouded in almost sealed helmets were still vaguely heard from the rear. The voice became louder and louder, and when the supporting power from the rear weakened or even disappeared, my heart began to panic. Coupled with the fierce attack of the enemy, the fear instantly occupied the whole body, prompting them Regardless, turn around and run away, even at the expense of the teammates behind, and when one, two, or three soldiers run away, the panic will spread to all around like a plague ... Soon, the entire left-wing will support Can't help but start to retreat.

When the news was urgently passed back to Dionysius, he had already expressed defeat: he was powerless for this battle, and even the guards around him had sent out left-wing assistance before, but ... this time he bet him Already lost, to the new King Dionia, who he values ​​and despise ...

Despite how uncomfortable, Dionysius knew he had to admit it, and he had to make a decision quickly.

"... retreat ..." He spit the word out of his mouth, and immediately pulled his horse back.

Fortunately, the attendant was right next to him, otherwise I'm afraid he couldn't understand what he was saying.

"Sir, this ..." The attendant was also reconciled, with a little hope, so he instinctively tried to persuade.

If in the past, some people dare to question his decision, Dionysius is either reprimanded or secretly remembered, and afterwards, he does not have this mind. What he thinks is how to minimize the loss of the Syracuse army after the defeat of the battle because of left-wing The defeat of Might caused Dionian to block the tasinadi river and cut off the Syracuse army's return. The army must be withdrawn as soon as possible to the camp on the west bank of the tasinadi river. (In order to lure the army of Dionia across the river, he has ordered the east bank of the tasinadi river in the core area of ​​Crotone. Demolition of the camp).

As dozens of buglers sounded the retreat bugle, Dionysius said to the attendant again: "Send someone back to the camp and notify Artemis (commander garrison of the camp) to detach the troops and go to the east of the camp to meet us back to camp! "

"Yes, sir!" The attendant suddenly remembered the incident, reminding him: "Scylletium sent a messenger to report that Dionia had five-six thousand soldiers landing on the plain of Ophimia, preparing to attack Trina."

After listening to Dionysius, he was furious: "Why didn't you say such an important thing earlier? !!!"

The servant servant was wronged, but he did not dare to argue.

Originally, Dionysius planned to return to the camp defense first. Now it seems that returning Scylletium is the safest ...

...............................

The Fimpidas in the front of Syracuse's right-wing center, even after undergoing rigorous military training from an early age, has now experienced two hours of non-stop fighting and he is already a bit tired. However, even after he was stabbed several times by his enemies, new enemies rushed up and bravely slaughtered him, forcing him to use all his powers and deal with them carefully.

In fact, he already felt something wrong with his attack plan, because looking around, the Dionia left-wing formation in front of him has not only failed, but the attack has become more fierce, and the thrust behind him has become weaker and weaker. . He could faintly hear the shouting and killing from the rear. Although he was extremely anxious in his heart, he did not dare to have the slightest distraction.
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Finally, the sound of the retreating bugle came.

They are struggling to resist long spear brigade and Syracuse from the right side of the army. Soldiers such as the amnesty on the right end of the right wing, turn around and run away. The original thick formula collapsed in the middle of the moment. ...

After seeing the side soldiers running away, Fimpidas not at all panic, he immediately throw the spear in his hand at the enemy, then smashed the round shield at the opponent, forced a little space, immediately turned around and ran away, throwing the helmet Off. Although he had encountered many battle failures before, Fimpidas was frustrated by the failure of the battle ...

...............................

"Your Majesty, the enemy retreated! We won! We won this battle! Dionia wins!" Tolmides watched the soldiers in front of the raging Syracuse midway, excited.

Davos listened to the cheers of the guards beside him, and finally showed his smile on his face: "Order the troops to chase the enemy with all their strength!"

"Yes!" Tolmides responded loudly.

"Your Majesty ——" shouted from behind, Davos turned back to see Rodom excited, immediately understood his thoughts, said with a smile: "The guards can also participate in the pursuit."

There was a cheering sound all around him, and only a few guards, such as Martius, remained unmoved and remained beside Davos.

...............................

"Leader Asirita, Lord Dionysius ordered that you must lead your subordinate to kill me back with me!" Astagaras finally found Asirita, who had fled to the east bank of the tasinadi river.

Asirita gloomy and uncertain on his face covered with disheveled hair, he shied away and said, "My subordinates have been scattered and it is difficult to gather them again in a short time."

"Asirita." Astagaras said with a sneer: "You are a wise man. If we were defeated by Syracuse at this time, do you think that Dionian can spare you foreigners! Magna Between Graecia and Numidia, but across the Mediterranean, you can ride back to Numidia on horseback ?! "

Asirita complexion greatly changed, he only ran away, and didn't think about it for a moment.

At this time, the subordinate exclaimed: "Leader, the enemy is chasing again!"

Asirita has now made a decision in the heart: "General Astagaras, let's fight back those cavalry first."

Astakras was pleased to see the change in Asirita's attitude, and immediately led more than 300 cavalry to unite with Asirita's only two hundred riders left to meet the enemy.

At this moment, the footsteps of "Rumble" came from the front left. Astagaras and Asirita were subconsciously looking towards the north. They were disturbed by the loud noise.

Soon, when countless Syracuse soldiers appeared in the field like a tide, everyone changed color.

"Retreat!" Asirita quickly turned the horse's head, fled with Numidia cavalry, and many Sicily cavalry followed.

Are we defeated? !! ... Astagaras couldn't believe the fact that Dionian cavalry, who was pursued in the consciousness, was stabbed under the horse ...

.......................................

"Dionia victory! We win! Crotone wins! ..." Lysias spied all the way and rushed to the ruins of the Crotone northern gate, shouting excitedly and incoherently.

Crotone people watching the battle in the city have long cried. Although far away from the battlefield, it is not real, but all the soldiers are running south. Is it still Syracuse won? At this time, countless people shed tears of excitement: Crotone was finally saved! !! !!

Lysias had been nervously standing in front of the battlements and paying attention to the fighting. He just relaxed and found that his legs were sore that he could not stand. He sat on the aisle with his butt, but was faced with rubble and dim eyes. The ecstasy of surviving in the city suddenly turned into a deep sorrow: Although the people of Crotone were saved, Crotone no longer exists ...

.......................................

When deciding to retreat, Dionysius also planned to prepare the garrison of the big camp for the response, and to block the chasing behind, so that the fleeing Syracuse soldiers could enter the camp smoothly. It turns out that this is simply not possible.

Because of the transfer of the camp garrison, the Dionia forces in Aspristum, who closely follow the movement of the camp, found out. At the same time, the news of the "Dionia battle's victory" brought by members of the mountain reconnaissance squad made Agasias even more excited. Although he was Chief Executive, he was also a mercenary with rich combat experience. He took decisive action and led 3000 people in person. Garrison came out, attack blocked the Syracuse camp on the road south of Aspristum.

Syracuse garrison was disturbed by the news of the defeat of the battle. Feel ill at ease, and he was sent out of the camp. In the face of the attacking Aspristum army, there was still a mind to fight, and he barely resisted for a while. Out of the camp.

Dionysius also wanted to reorganize the army on the way to escape, but the persistent Dionian army made his efforts futile, and the servants sent out were either trapped or defeated by defeated troops and robbed war-horse.

6 70000 people continued to pour into the tasinadi river, and the entire river was almost cut off. Slippery mud and the subsequent pursuit of the Dionian soldiers left the terrified Syracuse defeated troops to leave the corpse after crossing the river.

The garrison of the camp was terrified by the defeated troops flowing in the tide. Where there is still the idea of ​​coping, he turned around and fled.

The tide of the defeated troops shattered the narrow camp gates, and some defeated troops simply pushed down the wooden fence and poured into the camp. However, the chase also entered the camp.

At the same time, the cry of the Dionian soldier rang out in the north of the camp, which was the Aspristum army rushing into the camp in pursuit of the retreating garrison.

Syracuse defeated troops, afraid of being truncated and returning, how could they dare to spend more time in the camp, so they continued to flee south ...

....................................

"General Hielos, the Syracuse were defeated by us! They are escaping to Scylletium! There are too many of them! ..." scout came galloping, both excited and nervous.

At this point, Hielos had led his team across the tasinadi river and entered the territory of Scylletium, marching northeast, preparing to reach Syracuse's camp.

After receiving the reward from scout, Hielos, while rejoicing, immediately realized that this was a good opportunity to wipe out the enemy. He immediately asked: "How far is the Syracuse from us?"

"When I came back, they had already run into the 'corridor'."

Hielos has served as Chief Executive of Aspristum. During his tenure, he surveyed the terrain many times and was familiar with it. Of course, he knew that the "corridor" that scout refers to refers to the section between the Crotone southern part plain on the west bank of the tasinadi river and the Scylletium territory. The coastline of the narrow strip is composed of rolling mountains to the north and the ocean to the south. This seaside corridor is about 36 miles long and the narrowest is 10 li. The army is at least 15 li away from entering the corridor. It seems that before the Syracuse defeated troops ran out of the corridor, they rushed there and intercepted them. It's not that difficult. But you need to know that your army is walking on undulating hills, and the Syracuse people are running on the flat sea. Even more how they are defeated troops, its speed is quite fast.

Hielos gave a little contemplation, and immediately ordered: "The whole army marches in a hurry, let me run!"

This run made the soldiers suffer, at least half of the Dionia-Trina coalition was heavy infantry. Fortunately, after years of training, these soldiers from Brutti have developed a habit of observing discipline and strictly executing orders, and the Trina people are supporting them with the flame of revenge. More importantly, the news of "Dionia battle's victory" gave them great encouragement.

When they reached the corridor, the length of the team's head and tail was 4 5 miles away. Many soldiers sat paralyzed on the ground, panting, and sweating, they were screaming to drink water. In the next half hour, the same exhausted Hielos, while struggling to rectify the troops, also tried to let the soldiers arrived to rest and recover some energy as soon as possible.

Most of the soldiers have already arrived, but there are soldiers who have fallen behind and in small groups.

Just then, scout returned: Syracuse's defeated troops were only two miles away from the troops.

The sane Hielos did not let the soldiers with limited physical strength intercept the defeated troops. He knew that: the tens of thousands of defeated troops who wanted to escape back to the Scylletium would not only be blocked by the thousands of him, but would also make these tired and inexperienced. Soldier was caught in a torrent of escape.

So he immediately let the troops back against the mountains and sloped towards the coast, leaving the defeated troops with a gap long enough for them to pass, so that even if their attack was violent and the Syracuse people escaped, they would not be too big. Resist.

.......................................

Dionia's pursuit lasted until dusk, before sounding the bugle of the troop.

According to post-war statistics, in this battle that determined the fate of Magna Graecia, Syracuse was killed or injured nearly 2, most of them were injured or killed during the flight, and more than 10000 were captured. This is more thanks to Hielos. He first let the soldiers continue to kill the defeated troops fleeing the edge of the "Coast Corridor", and then decisively ordered the attack, and immediately intercepted the tail section of the defeated troops. In the end, more than 3 Syracuse soldiers fled into Scylletium.

The Dionia side suffered almost 7000 casualties, especially the most serious casualties with Reichstag, which nearly lost half of it. Followed by long spear brigade and cavalry legion, as the key to turning the whole battle back, they also paid the price of more than XNUMX people.

Outcome of the battle: Dionia fought 58000 soldiers against Syracuse with 65500 men, which was a great victory.
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After ordering the "retraction", Davos turned to Syracuse camp.

The road was full of corpses and mournful wounded soldiers, and their blood gathered into a thin stream, flowing into the sea, staining the coastline. Swarms of crows flying in when they smelled of death ate fresh flesh. When they saw people, they didn't evade, just called "ga ga". In the light of the sun light in the sun, the weirdness and desolation of the battlefield that can't be explained, makes Davos excited by the victory.

Just arrived at Syracuse's camp, there are already a lot of Dionia wounded soldiers lying here. They were all injured in the pursuit. The wounded during the battle have been rushed to the field hospital of Dino's camp by neto river northern shore. The wounded soldiers at the Syracuse camp were treated by doctors from Aspristum, but they were obviously understaffed. Many wounded soldiers could only lie down and wait, so there was quite a response qi.

Seeing this, Davos immediately dismounted and strode over.

"Your Majesty ?!"

"It's His Highness Davos!"

"Your Majesty !!"

"Lord Davos !!"

……

As soon as Davos approached, the wounded soldiers cheered with excitement.

"Warriors, I'm here to heal you." Davos said with a slight depression of his hands, said gently, "Please wait patiently, you will be treated, and you will be well soon!"

"Get Your Majesty for your treatment is Gods care for us! Please rest assured that we will not say, will not interfere with your treatment!" A wounded soldier said loudly.

"That's right! We will all be quiet!" The other wounded soldiers agreed.

Davos looked at the talking soldier and looked familiar, so he asked, "What's your name?"

"Tapirus, Your Majesty. I'm the director of the Cheiristoya restaurant in Thurii. This time I was recruited into a long spear brigade as the company captain." The wounded responded fluently. It turned out that after Davos issued a chase order, the soldiers of long spear brigade, because they were holding the long spear, could not run easily, and they also learned to throw away weapon in the same way as the enemies. They did not wear helmets and ran lightly. troops. However, Tapirus had bad luck. The wounded soldier he overtook was fierce and refused to surrender. Instead, he took out the saber hung on his waist and cut his thigh. If the soldiers who were not subordinate swarmed up and knocked the enemy down, I am afraid he has already Go to hell.

"Oh, I know you." Davos remembered seeing the man in his house and went to check his wounds.

Davos is not only free of theoretical knowledge for treating diseases and traumas. During Persia's half-year campaign, he often went to help when the medical staff was insufficient, so he was also experienced in the treatment of trauma. Even the guards around him had heard and heard, and were very familiar with the materials and procedures for healing. While Davos was treating him, Martius had already ordered subordinate to find clay pots, find cloth, cut down trees, make wooden boards, etc.

The sharp kope cut a deep visible bone in the left thigh of Tapirus, and the flesh was blurred.

The doctor told Tapirus to put up with the pain, and he lifted and flexed his left leg, and then stretched his hands all over the wound and pressed, then said with a faint smile: "Tapirus, it seems Hades really cares for you. Yours Although the wound is large, it does not hurt the aorta, nor does it cut off the tendons and bones, so it is not a great trauma, and you will soon heal. "

Although he couldn't understand the medical terms Davos was talking about, the news delighted Tapirus, and he thanked Davos in a row.

Davos stood up and ordered Martius: "Wait for the water to boil, clean him up, then bandage ..."

Martius nodded understood.

Davos crouched down in front of a wounded soldier who had the loudest call because of pain: this is a young Bruttian soldier, his complexion pale, looked towards Davos' eyes were cramped, since the wounded soldiers promised to keep quiet, He clenched his teeth and said nothing, but his childish face was covered with sweat. His right shoulder was pulled abnormally, and his right calf was bent outwards. He stroked his right shoulder with one hand, and touched his foot with one hand, his body leaned, his expression pained ...

It turned out that he was too excited when chasing the enemy. When he crossed the tasinadi river, he didn't slow down. As a result, he fell on the bank of the river and landed on his right shoulder. On his right calf and caused a fracture.

Davos put his hand on his right shoulder, and the wounded soldiers suddenly hesitated.

"What's your name? Where does it come from? Which legion?" Davos asked softly.

"Mu ... Mukulu, living in Cosentia, ... with General Hieronymus ... over here ..." The wounded soldier stiffened and stuttered. Although his voice was a bit weird, it was also spoken in Greek by Bruttians. Fluent, he seems to feel embarrassed that he is not a legion soldier, and emphasizes: "But my father is the company captain of the 5th ... legion!"

"Oh, you and your father are good citizens of the Union!" Davos praised heartily, knowing that living in Cosentia meant that the soldier's family had left the tribe and became a true citizen of the Union.

"But ... but when I got here, I didn't know ... I knew that my father had already died in Scylletium ... in Scylletium ..." Perhaps Davos' mild eyes had infected him, and Mukulu said the past few days and kept 憋In my heart, tears finally burst out.

Davos' mood has become a bit heavy because of this, he was comforted softly: "Mukulu, you not at all lost Go away father, he has turned into a spirit, and went to the carefree Elysium. Later, the annual Hades celebration is held When you go to Temple of Hades Valhalla in Cosentia to worship him, maybe he will meet you in a dream ... "

"Is this true ?!" When Mukulu heard this, his eyes suddenly lighted, and he seemed to have forgotten the pain, but looked towards Davos with hope.

"Of course it is!" Davos comforted him, and slammed his hands together as he relaxed while he was happy.

Mukulu screamed "Ah!" And startled everyone around.

"Well, you can move your right arm, but these two days, the right hand can't be used hard!" Davos ordered.

Mukulu turned her right shoulder in surprise, nodded again and again.

"Lift up your right foot and let me see," Davos said again.

"Your Majesty, will my feet be okay ?!" Mukulu did so immediately, and asked both hopefully and uneasily.

Davos didn't answer him immediately, and looked closely at Mukulu's right calf. Although the bend was severe, the congestion under the skin was not serious, there was no obvious hematoma, and blood vessels should not be injured. He reached up to his calf and squeezed carefully.

Mukulu, having a strong trust in Davos, resisted the pain and didn't say a word.

After investigation, Davos confirmed that in addition to broken bones in the Mukulu's right calf, didn't touch large fragments and tendon ruptures, he relaxed. Then he said, "Relax, after treatment, you only need to rest for 3 months. You Will be as good as before! "

Mukulu smiled at last, and thanked him heartily, "Your Majesty, thank you very, very much!"

....................................

When Agasias got the news and several doctors were called from Aspristum City, Davos had already treated more than a dozen wounded soldiers. With these doctors taking over, he did not continue treatment, but talked to Agasias about the important things: "Syracuse's This camp can't accommodate all the legion soldiers who are camping here. Tonight, we need two 30000 people to rest in Aspristum, especially these wounded soldiers! "

"Your Majesty, I have asked the people in the town hall to arrange this again. This is no problem at all!" And Garcia's answer made Davos take a look at him in amazement: being able to see the problem and proactively solving it, this It is a quality of an excellent administrative staff. Didn't expect that Agasias, which has been released in recent years, has been trained.

Looking at Agasias' somewhat old face (in fact, he was only 40 years old), Davos wondered whether he had come out of the original distress and felt a little bit sad.

At this time, it was a little dark, and the pursued soldiers returned to the Syracuse camp one after another, and began to rebuild a large number of tents abandoned by the defeated troops. The bonfires were lit, and the entire camp became lively and noisy ...

Following the soldiers back to the camp, there were Syracuse's captives. According to the previous practice, they were stripped of their helmets and clothing. They were exposed naked in the late winter evening, even on the seashore. . The Dionian soldiers in charge of the escort did not show any sympathy for them. Once they were slow or disobedient, they pierced them with spear, which kept them screaming constantly.

Soldiers on the sidelines just laughed heartily, even scolding these captives.

Davos did not stop the soldiers. He knew that from the time the Syracuse army landed in Magna Graecia to today, there are no fewer than XNUMX Dionian soldiers and people who died in the hands of the Syracuse. Especially Aspristum and Crimea are almost ruins outside the city. There needs to be a way to vent their anger. Moreover, compared to those Syracuse wounded soldiers who fell on the way back to Scylletium, kept sorrowful but ignored, and finally had to close their eyes to die, these captives were already lucky.

Davos thought about it and said, "Agasias, you will temporarily put Aspristum's affairs to a halt tomorrow and take those captives back to Thurii."
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Agasias hesitated for a moment, and said something a little embarrassed: "Your Majesty, I am afraid these captives add up to no less than XNUMX people! There are only more than XNUMX militiamen in Aspristum. I have to keep some soldiers to defend the city. I can't stand so many captives ... ... "

"Thousands of soldiers in the long spear brigade will be under your command and return to Thurii with you." Davos had plans in mind. After this battle, the number of Syracuse troops will be far less than the army he led, not to mention they have experienced a fiasco. Dionia's regular legion has been able to defeat it. I am afraid that the main siege battle will be lost, and the long spear brigade is gone. Use it.

"Okay." Agasias nodded said yes, he looked towards the captives troops passing by not far away, and said worriedly: "There are more than 10000 captives now, and the food in the union is probably more tense."

"Ancitanos had already taken a boat to Carthage a few days ago, and I believe that this time can sign some agreements with Carthage." Davos said with confidence.

"Carthage?" Assisia frowned. "Don't it have rejected our request for alliance before!"

"The situation is different now than when the war started--" Davos was about to explain to him in detail, and a cry came from a distance: "Lord Davos!"

Davos took a closer look: a group of troops approached him, headed by Skoptiki.

Davos rushed forward and the guards followed.

"Thanks to you Dionia, let us finally win this important battle! Defeat the fierce Syracuse! Magna Graecia is saved!" Skoptiki gave Davos a strong hug with excitement.

Davos patted his shoulder and said seriously: "If you did not fight the attack of the Syracuse people on the left-wing, the outcome of this battle would be difficult to say, so it should be said that we, the Southern Italy Alliance, worked together. , Won this battle of our lives! "

"It's fair to say that our citizens are not at all dead!" A cold voice came next.

Davos turned his head to look: The speaker was a middle-aged man with a burly build, a square face with a beard full of majesty, and his eyes looking towards Davos were a little complicated.

"General Milon?" Davos had already guessed his identity.

"I'm Milon who was defeated by you a few years ago and eventually forced to leave Crotone." Milon's tone seemed a little offensive.

Davos didn't mind, saying with emotion: "East has a proverb called 'Don't fight and don't know each other'! At that time, you marched into Thurii at a rapid pace, but it really scared the people of Dionia. I wanted to see you long ago, didn't expect A few years have passed and I have only seen you today. But fortunately, today Dionia and Crotone are already allies of life and death, and I am honored to be able to fight alongside you in such a battle of life and death between Magna Graecia and defeat the enemy! I It is believed that the most correct choice made by the Crotone Council in this war was to recall you, which allowed Crotone to persist to this day, to gather strength for our Southern Italy Alliance, to counterattack the Syracuse people, and to win the time to have Victory today! On behalf of Dionia, thank you to the Crotone citizen who fought hard! "

Davos said sincerely and solemnly gave a military salute to Milon. In fact, he didn't know what Milon had done when he returned to Crotone. The praise to Milon was more of a compensation for Dionia's delay in rescuing Crotone.

So as soon as he finished speaking, the Crotone soldiers behind Milon had straightened their chests, and they were filled with pride: this is the praise that Magna Graecia's famous undefeated famous general Davos praised them!

Even Milon himself was a little excited, and hurriedly returned to a military salute: "It is my honor to fight alongside Lord Davos!"

"This is all Goddess of Fate's arrangement! Now that we at Southern Italy Alliance are close to one another, we must let the Syracuse people come back forever!" Skoptiki said in a chance.

"Lord Davos." Milon hesitated and said, "In the future, attack on the Syracuse, Crotone may not be able to send troops to go to war. Now our acropolis has also been burned by the Flaming arrow of the Syracuse. Citizens need to rebuild. Your own home! ... "

"I understand," Davos solemnly said, "Crotone has sacrificed a lot in this war! If there is any difficulty, please don't be jealous. Please tell us that Dionia will do its best to help! In addition, these wounded people in Crotone Please feel free to give us treatment, we will do our best to treat them! "

All Crotone people need to hear now is these promises made by the new King of Dionia, Davos! To this end, Milon sincerely thanked Davos again, and then returned to Crotone acropolis with troops.

"Lord Davos, we Trina soldiers will join the army of Dionia and continue attacking Syracuse people!" Skoptiki said loudly as Crotone troops left.

"Very welcome!" Davos said happily, knowing what the fundamental purpose of Skoptiki was: "I want to wait for our attack Scylletium tomorrow, Trina City should be easily recaptured."

"May Apollo be blessed!" Skoptiki held the same idea. He did not think that after the defeat of the Syracuse army, thousands of enemies in Trina would dare to stay there, alone and alone waiting for Dionia's attack of tens of thousands.

"Your Majesty! His Highness Davos! ..." Just as the two of them talked, a familiar shout came from not far away.

Davos opened his eyes in surprise, and saw a young silhouette appear in front of him: "How come you ?!"

Hernepolis shrugged and said easily: "I'm here to deliver on my promises-to be your clerk at Your Majesty."

"Herny, you do n’t have to be anxious to be my clerk at this time! You are Consul of Laos. Laos has just taken back from your rebellious Uncle. At this time you should stay with the people of Laos and restore Laos after the war as soon as possible. Order! "Davos looked at him with a relaxed look on his face and could not help reminding him bitterly.

"Your Majesty, do n’t worry, Laos now has Eliandos to maintain order in the city, and Bagulle to help manage government affairs, and Nerulum Chief Executive Hermon is always available to help. I ’m not there will not have any bad effect on the governance of Laos. "

Hernepolis' words made Davos listen: "You asked Bagule to handle Laos for you ?!"

"Can't! The bills I want to implement were originally learned from Thurii. Bagule, as the Chief Executive of Grumentum, should be very familiar with this and be able to cope with the difficulties brought about by the change of the Laos regime. I am there Instead, it would prevent him from exercising his power ... "Hernepolis said eloquently.

For a moment Davos was speechless, but the look on his face still rebuked: the highest consul in a city state didn't spend time with the people in this city, but he slipped away, which made the Laos people understood miss you!

It's just that in public places like Davos, it's not good for Davos to say these words. When he thought about waiting for a while to criticize Hernepolis in private, Hernepolis saw through his mind and stepped forward, whispering: So come with the army of Hielos because there is a very important thing that you want to discuss with Your Majesty! "

Davos saw what he said so solemnly and asked subconsciously, "What is it?"

Hernepolis glanced at Skoptiki next to him. Instead of letting him avoid it, he intentionally made the sound louder: "After this time, I finally realized that my interest is not in managing the city state, and Laos wants to continue to be safe and prosperous Development is inseparable from Dionia, so I decided to merge Laos into Dionia! "

Davos hearing this shocked, in his eyes: Hernepolis was extremely serious when she said this, apparently after a lot of thought.

Immediately, countless thoughts quickly moved in his mind, and he forcibly suppressed it, saying only one sentence: "Wait a while in my large tent."

Then he turned around again: "This is Trina's Chief General Sir Skoptiki!"

Hernepolis rushed to pay respect: "Sir Skoptiki, I've seen you a few times before at the residence of His Highness Davos."

"Oh, is it?" Skoptiki reluctantly said with a smile. He used to go to Thurii. He had to go to the Davos mansion every time to talk, but how could he remember the young man he met in the hospital. At this moment, he was shocked by the news he just heard. Looking at the spirited young man in front of him, it seems that it is not clear what will happen to the other city states of the Dionia alliance and the Southern Italy Alliance once Laos actively requests to merge into the Dionia Union. Impact? And where does Trina, who also experienced war and brokenness, go?

Skoptiki secretly sighed: "Sir Hernepolis, congratulations on taking back Laos!"

Perceiving a flash of anxiety on his face, Hernepolis smiled secretly, thanking his mouth and saying, "I just separated from General Bromalas. He should now be holding prisoners with Sir Hielos. This time to stop Syracuse's collapse Army, Trina's soldiers have played a big role! "

Skoptiki hurriedly asked where Bromalas was, and hurriedly led Soldiers away.

"Thanks to Hielos leading the army in time, otherwise the result will not be so great!" Davos looked at Skoptiki's departure and sighed.
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"Your Majesty, you don't know. Hielos has been urging us to rush for the past two days in order to fight for time. We didn't rest much. Didn't expect him to catch up." Hernepolis interjected.

"The opportunity is for the prepared person." Davos looking thoughtful whispered, looking back at Hernepolis: "Let's go, follow me to the large tent and talk about what you say ..."

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, when Davos led the army from the former Syracuse camp and the Aspristum city, marching towards Scylletium, the passenger ship Ancitanos had already bypassed the southwest corner of Sicily Island, a strong southerly wind rose The sails made the passenger ship quickly sail towards the African Proconsularis continent, south of Sicily Island.

Ancitanos set off with Seklian's fleet a few days ago and separated from the fleet after crossing the Messina Strait.

The northern coast of Sicily Island was not patrolled by Syracuse's warships, and passenger ships traveled smoothly. There are countless merchant ship traffic on this route, making the helmsman of the passenger ship have to be highly nervous and carefully control the rudder to avoid collision.

Near noon, the outline of the land appeared in front of it. Where the tens of thousands of ships converged was the powerful city state established by the Phoenicians on the mainland of Africa Proconsularis-Carthage.

The city of Carthage sits on a peninsula made of a series of sandstone hills.

At the northeast and southeast borders of the city, two narrow, wing-shaped lands extend outward, the latter lands almost divide the sea surface into two, thus enclosing a huge lagoon (now Tunisian lake), a row Rolling and precipitous sandstone cliff wings protect the northern part of the peninsula, while the vast coastal plain to the south is protected by a series of solid city walls, trenches and barriers.

At the northeast corner of the city, on the seaside side of the lagoon, there are two magnificent harbours. The outer side of the harbour is surrounded by a long and high city wall, which also acts as a breakwater. The two harbours are connected to each other, and the shared maritime entrance is 21 meters wide and can be closed by iron chains.

The first harbour was for the merchant ship to dock, and the dock area was built with huge sandstone materials, which was strong and durable. Behind the dock is next to a row of tall and wide warehouses. Countless laborers are pushing trolleys to transport various goods between the dock and the warehouse.

After entering the merchant port, the merchant ship stopped at the dock. The middle channel was not allowed to be occupied for a long time, because it was reserved for the Carthage warship to enter and leave. The military port was inside the merchant port and was surrounded by a high double wall. It is separated by only one water gate, and its width is only for two Trireme to enter side by side ...

The passenger boat Ancitanos took was always observing the bow during the docking process. Even when he was ashore, he looked inwards, but the tall and thick double wall blocked his view and could not see the situation inside the military port.

However, the last time I visited, Ancitanos had already learned about the military port from the locals: It is said that it is a circular military port. It was a genius design of Carthage's building master according to the specific terrain of the port. For maximum flexibility, the military harbor is surrounded by a small island, each and everyone a huge pier is located between the harbour and the island, and there are dry docks on the embankment. It is said that it can easily accommodate more than 300 Trireme ...

Ancitanos came ashore, with his followers, and followed the bustling crowd to the city.

In the noisy flow of people in the port area, various races in the Mediterranean are gathered, even some races from outside the Mediterranean can be seen here, for example: extremely tall and fair-skinned Germanic people with indigo blue patterns on their bodies. People, as well as tribes with dark-skinned nights, said to be from the south of the Africa Proconsularis Desert, near the precipitous peaks of what Carthage adventurer calls "the two-wheeled chariot of the gods" (now Cameron Mountain) ... These all are the "outside world" unimaginable as Ancitanos as the scholar of history.

In the Mediterranean, only Carthage people can do it! While sighing, Ancitanos also turned a blind eye to the strange eyes cast by pedestrians from time to time.

Greek did a lot of business in Carthage, and even some settled here, but Carthage's several wars with Syracuse caused heavy casualties to Carthage citizens. As a result, the attitude of the Carthage towards Greek has changed. It is said that Greek settled in Carthage was deported, property was confiscated, and someone was killed on the spot. Only recently has the situation improved.

Carthage's main city is built on a hill, the Bilsa, and the top is Carthage's acropolis.

Inside the acropolis is the entire Aspron temple known as Africa Proconsularis. The temple is dedicated to the Supreme God of the Sky Baʿal Ḥammon, but not to the Supreme God of the Phoenicia city state in the Eastern Mediterranean. In the mind of the Carthage people, Baʿal Ḥammon is the King of the Forge, the Lord of the Crescent, and the Guardian of Carthage. A huge bronze statue of a blessing gesture stands in the center of acropolis, overlooking the city of Carthage. Baʿal Ḥammon's wife, Divine Pagoda, is not in the heart of Carthage's husband. She is the city's female protector and guardian, and is also enshrined in the Temple of Esmon.

Centered on the Temple of Esmon, Carthage's suburbs are arranged radially down the mountain.

Ancitanos walked towards the center of the city, just climbing a mountain. The narrow streets, sloping steep slopes, and crowded crowds forced him to be careful not to fall.

Compared to the bad roads, the houses of Carthage citizens are almost all 6-Layer high-rises. They stand in rows on the sides of the street. Most of them are made of huge sandstone strips and painted with white plaster. Not only can it be protected from the erosion of the natural environment, but its appearance is as shiny as marble under the sun. The exterior walls of a few houses are directly made of marble, with gorgeous colors and strange patterns, which are amazing. The further you get into the city, the more pronounced this is, and the wealth of the Carthage people is evident.

Through the narrow street, the front is suddenly wide, and the Carthage city square is right in front of you: this square is actually behind the military port, not far from the shore of Ancitanos, but because of the need to bypass the military port, an extra section of the road is taken. Cheng, the square all around has Carthage Senate, as well as the Temple of Melakat.

Ancitanos did not go to Senate, but went straight through the square to another block. This place is different from other blocks. Not only are the roads wide, there are no high-rise buildings, and they are all courtyards. Each courtyard has a small area.

According to memory, Ancitanos came to the front of a luxurious mansion, where one of Carthage's two consuls (that is, the highest consul), and now Carthage's true leader, the "great" Hanno.

The last time Ancitanos visited Carthage, he also came to visit Hanno first. Unfortunately, Hanno was unable to meet at the manor outside the city at this time, so this time Ancitanos hopes that he can have good luck.

In fact, Hanno has been in the city for a while because the constant news from the Syracuse army in Magna Graecia disturbed the seniors of Carthage Senate, who were always watching the progress of the Magna Graecia battle. When the servant came in, Hanno was on the roof terrace, lying naked on the comfortable sofa in the warm sunshine, and there was a young maid rubbing oil for him.

Dionia's envoy See you! Hearing the servant's words, Hanno was lost in thought. Today is different. Dionia, as the only force in Magna Graecia, is still fighting Syracuse. The news that "Dionia fleet defeated Syracuse navy on Thurii sea" just confirmed their strength, which made the Carthage people have to abandon Contempt, come face to face with this emerging Greek city-state union that they don't know much about.

"Take him to the living room and wait for me." Hanno said.

When he put on his gorgeous robe and walked into the living room, he saw Ancitanos standing in front of the statue of Baʿal 、 ammon, staring at the god intently.

"Does Greek also have a respect for our God in Carthage?" Hanno said as he walked towards his main seat.

"Honorable Sir Hanno!" Ancitanos saluted him solemnly, then returned to his seat, and said humblely: "I'm a little curious about the God of the Sky Baʿal Ḥammon, because Sophocles mentioned 'Your God Baʿal' Ḥammon is very similar to Kranos' (Sophocles is a famous Athens playwright and has died). "

Hanno said "hmph" with a anger on his face: "Stupid Greek, when the Phoenicians created the prosperity of trade in the Mediterranean hundreds of years ago, you Greek still crouched on the poor and barren land. And we Carthage When the humans sent the fleet across the pillars of Heracles and sailed the ocean, you Greek had just established a city state in the Western Mediterranean. If you have a slightly nodded brain, you can tell that your God is like our god ... "

"What you are saying is probably correct. It would be better if there is more evidence to prove it! Can you show me some information in this regard?" Ancitanos did not refute, but instead seriously asked.

Hanno was a little stunned. He thought that the Dionian envoy would argue with him angrily because of this. The serious and pragmatic attitude shown by the other side gave him a hint of goodwill and curiosity.
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"Dionia's envoy, I don't think you came here to study and study Carthage God." Hanno said with a smile, meaningfully: "Unfortunately, our answer is the same as last time, Carthage will always keep to and Syracuse agreement, so you're probably disappointed. "

"Sir Hanno, we Dionia will not make Carthage embarrassed, and there is no attempt to align with you." Anchitalos said seriously: "I come here on behalf of Dionia Senate, hoping to trade with Carthage."

"Which aspect of trade?" Hanno asked, moving in his mind.

"Grain!" Ancitanos said bluntly: "We Dionian are struggling to resist the invasion of the Syracuse people. Due to the Syracuse people's destruction of our territory, the food supply of the entire Union is very tight. If you cannot buy a large amount of grain from the outside, then Our army will not be able to persist for a long time, and we will be unable to fight because of lack of food! By then, the Syracuse can easily defeat our soldiers and occupy Dionia, so as to achieve complete control of Magna Graecia. "

Hanno's right eyelid jumped and groaned for a while, saying, "If we just buy grain, we can consider it. This year, Africa Proconsularis has plenty of rain and abundant grain. Carthage has a lot of surplus food, but I heard that Dionia's population is not Small, the amount of grain you need is not a small number. Your war with Carthage lasted so long, can you still get the money to buy grain? "

"I heard that Carthage is also short of money recently, and it is impossible to give us preferential grain prices, and our national treasury is almost running out, but Dionian citizens have enthusiastically donated silver coins that are treasured at home just to beat them Syracuse, to restore peace to Magna Graecia, so we can afford the money to buy grain! "Ancitanos said passionately.

His words shocked Hanno, not only because of Dionian citizen's determination to fight Syracuse to death, but also because of the phrase "Carthage was also short of money" and affected his sensitive nerves.

Why does Carthage have such a wealthy city state? !! That's because several wars with Syracuse cost the Carthage Treasury hugely, and although the war has ended, the consumption of the Carthage Treasury continues. In order to guard against the powerful Syracuse, Carthage Senate decided to rebuild the defensive circle west of Sicily Island to ensure the security of the city. To this end, they appointed Marco as Sicily's army commander and gave him some autonomy.

After Marco took office, he not only recruited labor and purchased a large amount of material to build defensive fortresses, but because of the heavy casualties of the Carthage militias in the war, in order to make up for the lack of strength, he also recruited tens of thousands of people from Celtic, Numidia, Mercenaries in areas such as Iberia. To this end, Carthage's mint produces a large amount of amber gold coins and silver coins with high purchasing power each month to pay the mercenaries, Carthage's monthly trade income, and Iberia, Sardinia's Much of the mineral revenue is spent on this.

But this isn't Hanno's main concern. He is most worried about: As the Syracuse army's raging in Magna Graecia makes the Carthage people more and more nervous, with the support of those allies of the Magonids family, Marco's power in Sicily is expanding. A few days ago, he also sent a letter asking Senate to give him the power to mint coins in Sicily to save the trouble and potential dangers of shipping a large amount of silver coins back and forth, such as a shipwreck in a storm ... because of this incident Senate has been arguing for days.

During this time, Hanno was always upset: Marco's growing power in Sicily had threatened his political dominance in Carthage Senate, and he managed to take Carthage's dominance out of the Magonids family and never allowed Marco to take it back Take it back!

Seeing Hanno brows tightly knit and deep in thought, Ancitanos said, "Of course, if you allow it, we hope to use Syracuse captives instead of part of the cost of grain."

"Syracuse's captive?" Hanno was a little puzzled. Although he received the news that Dionia navy had won, the specific situation was not clear.

"Our fleet defeated the Syracuse people on Thurii's sea and captured tens of thousands of Syracuse sailors. These two times I came to Carthage and felt the hatred of the Carthage people for the Syracuse people. I think if we can let the Syracuse captives be their slaves, Maybe it can help them vent their hatred ... "Ancitanos said casually.

Hanno eyes shined: Grain in exchange for Syracuse slave, which may win the favor of the Carthage people.

Of course, this is not what Hanno is most interested in. He leans forward slightly, watching Ancitanos, solemnly asked: "Your fleet can be won Syracuse people, this is amazing! But your army can beat Syracuse powerfully Army ?! "

The Carthage people always think that their navy is the most powerful in the Western Mediterranean. In the previous war with Syracuse, the reason for the two defeats of navy was not the true confrontation at sea, but the fact that they were trapped in ports and bays, or suffered The ballista attack, either because of a suprise attack, caused the sailors to simply not get on board. The Carthage were unconvinced, so Dionian's victory in the naval battle was amazing, but it didn't shock Hanno, but the army of Syracuse enormous did scare the Carthage.

"Sir Hanno, if you know Dionia, you will know that our King Davos has never failed in commanding the battle since the establishment of the Dionia Union, and has often won more with less. Dionia suffered some setbacks before. That is because His Highness King Davos is leading the army to fight the Samnites to the north. Now he has led the army back to Thurii. The victory of the naval battle was obtained under his plan.

Before I left Thurii, he had led his army to Crotone, ready to defend the army of Syracuse there. Although we have fewer soldiers than Syracuse's army, all soldiers and general are confident in His Highness Davos and are willing to obey his orders to fight the Syracuse! As long as we have enough food, I believe we will eventually defeat Syracuse's army! "Ancitanos had a hard time talking so excitedly.

Hanno's hands were bearded and his eyes flickered. Although he had not led the army, he had discussed the battle of Magna Graecia with the subordinates and seniors who were familiar with the military many times: If Dionian could defeat the army of Syracuse, plus Syracuse Navy also suffered a fiasco. Syracuse soldiers who have invaded Magna Graecia may not be able to return to Sicily. So does Syracuse with great strength still need Carthage to worry? !! The security of Carthage's north is guaranteed, so there is no need to prepare for Syracuse on Sicily Island, and there is no need to spend money to maintain the number of enormous mercenaries. Marco's Governor of Sicily can be revoked! ...

Hanno's mind turned to countless thoughts, and then said with a faint smile: "Early tomorrow morning, when you come to Senate, I will invite you to come in and tell the seniors the requirements of Dionia."

Ancitanos was overjoyed, and there was a sentence from consul Hanno, in fact, the purchase of grain will definitely be recognized by Carthage Senate.

"Many thanks Sir Hanno!" Ancitanos said gratefully.

....................................

The news of the defeat of Syracuse's army reached Trina that night, causing panic among the city's garrison. It was only because it was too late and was afraid of an accident, so it did not dare to withdraw Scylletium in the dark.

In the early morning of the second day, more than 2 people in Trina garrison began preparing to retreat.

But shortly after leaving the city, something unexpected happened: more than 1000 Hippion people did not want to go to Scylletium, but only went south to their city state.

After some negotiations and disputes, Syracuse garrison general reluctantly agreed. When they resumed their retreat eastward, more than an hour had passed, but they were carrying a lot of materials plundered from Trina, resulting in a slow action. . Immediately after crossing the Ramato River, he was discovered by Cavalry, the outpost of Dionia.

While receiving the news, Lades dispatched people to Davos reporting to the back, while urging more than 1000 cavalry to rush forward to delay the enemy's escape to Scylletium.

After receiving the news, the first and second legion at the forefront of the marching formation also sent light-armored soldiers and light infantry brigade to block.

More than two thousand Trina garrison felt bad after discovering the Dionia scout. Under the strict order of general, wearing a helmet armor, picking up shield and spear, abandoning the excess weight, and speeding up the march.

But the undulating hilly road is not easy to walk. About half an hour later, Trina garrison is 10 li away from Scylletium, but the cavalry legion of Dionia has already arrived.

Before waiting for the Cavalry legion to throw javelin, 1000 Calenia soldiers suddenly surrendered on their knees, making Trina Garrison, who was already panic, suddenly panic and failed to form.

Lades saw this, and decisively ordered: Cavalry to directly impact the enemy.

Trina's Syracuse garrison collapsed immediately. Under the chase of the Cavalry Legion, they were either killed or captured. More than 1000 people eventually fled back to Scylletium.

The Hippion people retreating to the south were also unlucky, and they ran into the Ligim army, which landed on the north coast of Hippion with the Seklian fleet.

How could Fidon miss this great opportunity to fight more and less, and immediately led the army to attack.
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Hippion garrison looked at his fellow in horror at the city, and was easily defeated by Ligim's army outside the city. They fled, but did not dare to meet the city, but closed the city gate tightly.

An hour later, more than 5000 Ligim soldiers surrounded the Hippion regiment.

....................................

At this point, Davos had led the army into the Scylletium territory. During the march, he has been thinking about what military action to take next to completely defeat Syracuse and end the war, so he has been quiet along the way.

On his side Hernepolis seemed to be full of spirit. Last night inside the tent, Davos finally affirmed his ideas and seriously conceived a few proposals for him to protect his interests, so he got up early in the morning today, and no longer has to think about how the city of Laos is, all over Feeling extremely relaxed.

He talked to Tolmides for a while, and then pulled Martius to chat. He wanted to learn more about the process of yesterday ’s battle, and seemed very active.

Dionia's army reached the city of Scylletium without a hindrance.

This was originally expected by Davos. He took the guard to scout around the city: the Scylletium city wall is about 7 meters high and the city wall is more than a mile long. It does not have a moat, but there is a trench in front of the city. There are 3 city gates in the north and south, and the port is surrounded by the city wall, which is integrated with the city. Compared with Thurii and Crotone, it is not a big city, but it is much larger than the towns such as Trina and Hippion.

Based on the results of the interrogation of the prisoners last night, Davos had a general understanding of Syracuse's strength in Scylletium: Scylletium had 4000 troops, and there were more than XNUMX civilians and slaves from Syracuse and its allies. They were mainly responsible for the heavy transportation of food. .

In addition, there is a special group of people. Dionysius's knowledgeable Mathematical Scholar collected on Sicily Island, skilled architectural engineers, equipment builders, carpenters, boatmen, etc ... Nearly 1000 people have been able to break Crotone. Relying on the ballistas, siege towers, and abdominal bows made by them ... various siege equipment and facilities, this is also the group that Davos is most popular with.

In addition, there are Crotone and Scylletium soldiers captured during the Battle of the Ramato River. Dionysius has sold some of the prisoners to slave merchants, and there are 3 people.

In addition, now that Syracuse's defeated soldiers have also returned to Scylletium, the number of people in the city may be as high as 6. If it hadn't been for the killing, selling, and looting of the Scylletium people by Dionysius, there would not be so many people in Scylletium.

Davos looked at the dense Syracuse soldiers on the top of the city, imagining that when he gave the siege order, these Syracuse soldiers who had just lost the battle would still be calm at this time.

Of course, Davos will not rush to attack a town with more than 3 soldiers and possibly 2 reserve personnel. He has other plans to implement it.

On the head of the city, Dionysius looked complexly at the team of horses galloping fast at 100 meters below the city. The gloomy voice squeezed out of the teeth: "I heard that Davos of Dionia likes to watch the enemy ’s situation in front of each battle. , He must be there! "

"Don't you want to launch a ballista at them, and hope that Apollo will bless him and make the stone ball just hit him?" Fimpidas said sarcastically, with bandages around his arms and waist, like a mummy, yesterday He was not badly injured during the battle, and fortunately escaped. After sleeping, he fell asleep until noon today. Hearing that the Dionian army was coming, he still supported the city.

Dionysius didn't speak, Fimpidas guessed it, and he really had that in his heart.

"Really didn't expect our mighty army to be defeated by this youngster in our mouth ?!" Fimpidas's sigh was full of doubts, and he fled back to the city yesterday. He never had time to explore the detailed process of the battle. He had not yet figured out how the Syracuse army had failed.

"It's because your campaign deployment was completely seen by Dionian, and they made targeted arrangements that we will fail ..." Dionysius closed his eyes in painful expression: Dionia's left-wing temporary formation, long hidden behind cavalry spear phalanx, Dionia reserve troops attacking the right wing ...

He was reluctant to recall the nightmare-like battle scenes yesterday. He resentfully pushed the main responsibility for failure to Spartan, but he did not want to admit the fact that Syracuse soldiers are not as good as Dionia, even if the left, middle and right are 3 They have more troops than the other party, but they have not been able to put enough pressure on the other party to allow the other party to dare to outrageously draw their forces and carry out their own plans.

It was Fimpidas' next turn to say nothing. Although he hadn't figured out the reason for the failure, his tactics didn't work. This is a fact.

"But it was just a defeat in a battle. A few years ago we were defeated by the Carthage in the battle. We were also surrounded by the army. Even the people rioted. The situation is more critical than today. In the end, Carthage was defeated. I heard that Carthage's general Simerko also committed suicide! "At this time, Dionysius looked around the subordinate with low morale. He realized that he could no longer indulge in defeat, and he must cheer up, otherwise the next battle It's even harder to fight. At the same time, he can no longer blame Fimpidas, because in such a situation that is extremely unfavorable to Syracuse, Syracuse will rely more on Sparta: "Don't look at Dionian being proud of victory today, but with the help of Apollo, we Syracuse people will Let Dionian, who were just freedman a few years ago, know that the ultimate victory will only belong to Syracuse! "

"Lord Dionysius is right. In the face of Carthage in recent years, which one of us did not lose first and win, and eventually became the master of Sicily, is Dionia stronger than Carthage!" Damocles immediately responded loudly.

"There is nothing terrifying in Dionian. We need to reinvigorate the morale of the soldiers and wait for the opportunity to give the enemy a counterattack!" Fasipesas also exclaimed.

The general and the ministers were encouraged, and their faces began to look energetic. Even Fimpidas' frustration disappeared. Only the intelligence leader Androstini outside the crowd wondered: Since Dionysius is not afraid of Dionia, why should he send envoy quietly? ...

...............................

After Davos circled the city for a week, he returned to the army and ordered to build a camp a mile away from the city.

His plan was to take advantage of the enemy's new defeat and morale, to set up a camp now so close to the city, and then quickly advance to the wings and the city, in order to eventually completely siege the Scylletium city.

As soon as the order was reached, half of the 5 troops were divided into digging trenches and building an earth wall. The other half were fully armed and wary of Syracuse's out of town sneak attack. Only Skoptiki led more than 1000 Trina soldiers to march westward. They couldn't wait to take back their homeland-Trina City.

Just as Davos urged the army to expedite the construction of the camp, Tolmides came to report: Syracuse envoy See you!

"Oh, it's you again!" Seeing Syracuse envoy, Davos smiled meaningfully: "This time Dionysius is sending you, are you ready to surrender to me?"

"Lord Davos, we Syracuse is the overlord of Sicily, not only has 7 militias, 50 people, but also a dozen mother state is our alliance, always obey our summon." Damocles said proudly: "Even if we are in The naval battle failed, lost in the battle, and lost a lot of warships and soldiers, but this failure is not a big deal. We at Syracuse can always organize an army as large as this army to come to Magna Graecia, Dionia. Can it be done ?! "

"Since Syracuse is so powerful, you should go to the port of Scylletium to welcome your new army, and also come here to do what we do!" The clerk Hernepolis said sarcastically.

Damocles ignored him, but looked at Davos, saying solemnly: "Because if the war between Syracuse and Dionia continues, no matter who wins or loses, he will weaken our Greek power in the Western Mediterranean, and will make like Carthage, Messapians, Samnites ... these indigenous forces who hate our Greek benefit, I do n’t think it would be the case for Lord Dionysius or Lord Davos. Therefore, Lord Dionysius sent me to represent him to Lord Davos asked a word, and he proposed, 'The two sides cease fire, and ask Lord Davos, do you agree?' "

"What a ridiculous joke! Who was leading the army before invading Magna Graecia, burning and looting, committing any imaginable misdeed! At that time, why did your tyrant not take into account that such atrocious aggression and slaughter would greatly weaken Greek on the Italian peninsula? Power, and benefit the indigenous people nearby! Oh, now I have lost the battle, and I think of the need to peace, to maintain the interests of Greek-oh! "Hernepolis loudly said with a smile:" I just want to know Dionysius Do you know what the word 'shameless' means! "

Damocles evaded, but instead said with confidence: "It wasn't Syracuse that started the war, but Southern Italy Alliance. If it wasn't for you to attack Locri, we would not accept the invitation of our allies to come to Magna Graecia-"

Hernepolis laughed angrily and said suddenly: "I know what it is now-"

At this point, Davos raised his hand and waved, Hernepolis stopped talking, just staring at Carthage envoy with hate.
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"Since Dionysius wants peace talks, what are the conditions he gave?" Davos asked calmly, as if the words Damocles had said before had never happened, but it made Damocles feel pressure.

He embarrassed and said, "Lord Dionysius 'proposal is that' Syracuse's army returns to Sicily, returning all occupied Magna Graecia lands and towns, as well as captives. But the Southern Italy Alliance must also guarantee that no war with the Locri alliance ... ... "

"What ?!" Hernepolis listened, couldn't hold back, and yelled again, "Are you a fool! We have slaughtered so many Dionian citizens and turned the territory outside Crimea and Aspristum into ruins, provoking Bruttium The civil strife in the region ... Now you are defeated and trapped in Scylletium. We are going to calculate this blood debt with you, but you want to successfully escape to Sicily through a peace talk, it is not so easy! "

At this time, Damocles didn't turn a blind eye. He looked at Davos and said seriously: "The peace talks are not our Syracuse party's final decision. You can also put forward your terms."

Davos groaned, slowly said: "You will come back tomorrow. I need to think about it and discuss it with Trina and Scylletium."

Damocles listened, and then looked at the tangled expression on Davos's face, immediately rejoicing: It seems that this time peace talks really have hope!

After Damocles left, Hernepolis couldn't help it, and asked with a look of surprise: "Your Majesty, you ... Do you really want to talk to the Syracuse ?!"

"Do you think it's possible!" The calm look on Davos's face suddenly sharpened.

"But you just ... just now--" Hernepolis seemed to realize something.

"The words of Syracuse envoy just reminded me that even if we wipe out the enemies here, Syracuse may still piece together a large army and continue to fight with us, so-" Davos stared at the lively campsite in front of him with a tone of tone, Resolutely said: "Our eyes can't just stare at Magna Graecia. There is a good saying, 'If you don't kill a wolf, you will be hurt by a wolf.' We must do everything we can to completely kill this evil wolf of Syracuse! "

Hernepolis was immediately excited: "Your Majesty, are you going to attack Sicily ?!"

Davos nodded, considering that this youngster will be his confidant in the future, he also revealed a hint of tone: "The subordinate of Aristelas has already been active in Sicily. With the victory of this battle, we need to work harder-"

At this time, Tolmides came to the news with a look of joy: "reporting to Your Majesty, Seklian sent a messenger, and his fleet landed on the Hippion coast with 5000 Ligim soldiers and has surrounded the city of Hippion!"

Davos had heard Hielos talk about Seklian's plan before. It wasn't much surprised. He touched his jaw, pondered for a while, and then gave the order: "Tolmides, you call Hielos, Antonios, Hieronymus."

"Yes." Tolmides turned away.

"Herny, I dictate, you record, write a letter."

"Okay." This was Hernepolis's first job as clerk, and he answered excitedly. At this moment the large tent has not yet been built. He looked around, and quickly found a wooden board, cut a papyrus, lay on the grass, and asked, "Who is the letter written to?"

"Ligim's Chief General Sir Atilicruz."

"Oh." Hernepolis 'eyes rolled around, he knew it was Davos' father-in-law.

.......................................

It didn't take long for several general to arrive.

Davos didn't shudder with them, but said straightforwardly: "Time is urgent! Ligim's army landed on a Seklian warship and surrounded the city of Hippion. The garrison of mdema was very rescued by the north. I ask you to lead the troops under your control. Rush to Hippion immediately, fight off Locri's reinforcements, and capture the city of Hippion. I will send you an additional siege camp. "

Davos said, glanced over one of the general faces he trusted, and finally fell on Hielos: Conquering Laos, marching fast to Trina, decisively going north to intercept the return of Syracuse's army ... Hielos independent leader Davos was astounded by a series of military operations carried out by time.

So, he said slowly: "This time the action will be led by Hielos general, and you all must obey his orders!"

When Lades heard this, there was no objection. Cavalry was always attached to the infantry. There were few independent military operations. Siege and attack on the city of Scylletium. Cavalry was useless and could send out to fight. It was enough that he was glad.

Hieronymus frowned, didn't speak. At that time, when he was in Persia, he was a mercenary general. Hielos was only a squad leader. His qualifications were more than that of Hielos. Now he has to listen to Hielos' command. It is impossible to have no idea in his heart, but Hieronymus As long as a person can be valued by the commander and there is a place to show his talents, his desire for power and profit is not great. even more how Hielos has performed well in Magna Graecia in recent years, both in military and government affairs.

Antonios felt uncomfortable. After all, Hielos was still his subordinate, but now he has to listen to Hielos' command, and his heart is awkward. even more how He thought that his ability was not inferior to Hielos, and led by Dionia's most powerful first legion. Those proud soldiers would be upset if they heard about it.

Thinking of this, he was about to speak.

Hielos has already said, "Your Majesty, I think Sir Antonrios is more suitable as the commander of this time military operation. Not only is he experienced, his first legion is also the most trusted force in this operation! As a commander, he can Let all brothers at war be willing to obey the command! "

Antonios glanced at him, then turned to look towards Davos.

Davos slightly smiled. After several years of training, Hielos has become even more euphemistic in speaking.

Davos shook his head slightly: "Antonios cannot be the commander of the attack Hippion. His first legion has more important tasks to perform!"

Antonios listened to his doubts: Is there anything more important than attacking Scylletium and attack Locri? !!

"General Hieronymus, Legion Commander Lades, the two of you fully assist Hielos to fight back the Locri people and take Hippion as soon as possible!" Davos squeezed his fist and swiped hard: "Then you advance to mdema, if there is an opportunity, take it down , Leaving the Locri people with no place on the west coast of Magna Graecia! "

Hieronymus and Lades immediately expressed their willingness to fully obey Hielos' command.

"It was just my suggestion. The specific actions depend on your own flexibility in formulating the situation on the battlefield. You do n’t need to ask me for instructions. I believe you will get more results than I expected." Davos encouraged 3 people, and then Hielos said, "This time going to Hippion involves working with Ligim's army, and you have to deal with them."

"I will, Your Majesty." Hielos carefully nodded.

"But you don't have to worry too much, Ligim's army general is called Fidon, and I heard that he is a fierce and fierce Ligim man who is easy to get along with and understand the big picture." Davos comforted him.

Then, he looked towards Antonios and solemnly said: "After the first legion went to Hippion and assisted Hielos to fight off their reinforcements from Locri, if it was easier to capture Hippion, then the first legion would participate in the siege; if the siege took longer, , Then the first legion should not stay in Hippion for a long time, Seklian's fleet docked at the coast of Hippion, and the soldiers of the first legion all boarded and headed for Ligim. "

"First legion to Ligim ?!" Antonios was a little surprised.

"Yes, go to Ligim." Davos took a letter from Hernepolis, handed it to Antonios, and instructed him seriously: "You give this letter to Sir Atilicruz of Ligim, if he provides you with arm provisions And other assistance, then the final destination of the first legion is Sicily. If he refuses, the first legion can only return Hippion. "

"Sicily"-when Davos spit out the word, the generals present were shocked.

"What? Scared ?!" Davos stared at Antonios stupidly.

Originally, Antonios also had some dissatisfaction with Davos selecting Hielos as the commander. Now that he knows that he will lead the army to leave Magna Graecia and cross the sea alone, Sicily, he can't help feeling the pressure, but Davos' excitement will make him brace oneself, saying "first legion ... willing to go to Sicily. "

"The battle strength of the first legion is the strongest in the Dionian legion, and many of the soldiers are old brothers who participated in the Persia expedition. They have rich experience in fighting in the enemy's territory. Therefore, if the first legion cannot implement this, Battle plans, other legions are more unlikely to gain a foothold in Sicily! "Davos said to Antonios with hope.

Antonios responded with a smile.

"You don't have to be too nervous. Although Sicily is now under the control of Syracuse, Syracuse relies on using powerful military forces and violent slaughter to deter the independent Sicily city state, forcing them to acknowledge allegiance. .Dionysius cultivated each and everyone tyrant to help him rule these city states, and levied a high amount of tribute to maintain his enormous military expenses. The Greek people in Sicily, and even the people in Syracuse, have been very dissatisfied with Dionysius! "
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"Now, the Syracuse enormous army was held by us in Magna Graecia. The news of his navy's fiasco and the defeat of the battle returned to Sicily, and it will definitely make the people there have new ideas! Dionia's strength is not as good as Syracuse. After annihilating the army in Scylletium, Syracuse only needs to rest for a few years to restore its power and become a big trouble for Dionia. Therefore, for the future of Dionia, it is necessary to take advantage of this time when Syracuse is severely damaged and completely destroyed Its supremacy in Sicily! "

The words of Davos greatly touched the generals present. Just as they were looking thoughtful, Davos continued to speak to Antonios: "I have sent people to the eastern Sicily to contact the people and forces who oppose Syracuse in various city states. I believe." The news that the Syracuse army was defeated in Magna Graecia "will be sent back to Sicily, and they will definitely let them act!

First legion to Sicily, the important thing is not to wipe out many enemies, but to contact these forces that are dissatisfied with Syracuse, to overthrow the tyranny of its city state, to escape from the Sicily alliance under the leadership of Syracuse, and to isolate Syracuse in the end! ... "

Davos' words rekindled Antonios, and he now knew something: Davos sent him to be one of the commanders of the expedition Sicily's army, because he was the most communicative of several Legion Commanders.

At this time, Hernepolis also unrolled the Sicily map on the grass, and everyone surrounded it.

Davos asked, "Antonios Legion Commander, where do you think it would be better for the first legion to land on Sicily?"

This is the test for Antonios. Not only him, but several others are looking at the map and thinking. They are not like Davos, they are more comprehensive and long-term considerations, they are very familiar with Magna Graecia, but Sicily is relatively new.

Antonios squatted on the ground, staring at a map that was new to him. He wanted to keep in mind every city, every river, and every mountain range marked on it. His eyes were from Syracuse , Taunis, Leotini, Catania, Naxos moved all the way north, and finally stopped at a corner separated by a strait from Ligim ...

....................................

At dusk, the city of Calenia suddenly became lively because more than 2000 militiamen who had been forced to follow the Syracuse army returned.

The people hugged their loved ones, asked the warmth, and thanked Dionia for his kindness. The people who lost their loved ones cried, and cursing the Syracuse brought them disaster. Others who were besieged with Scylletium were worried, praying to Apollo and blessing them to be safe in the next battle.

At this time, at the council of Calenia, the representatives were arguing about a letter from Davos brought back to Soldiers.

Chief General Finiris finally couldn't help but stand up, loudly said: "Calenia's citizens, now is the critical moment that affects Calenia's survival or death. If you still have a vague attitude and want to keep procrastinating, don't ask the Southern Italy Alliance With a clear answer, Calenia is in danger! "

His speech made the quarrel in the meeting place a little smaller. Someone stood up and retorted dissatisfied: "Sir Finiris, you say the opposite. Now Dionia defeated the Syracuse people and besieged them in Scylletium. We have been separated. With the danger of being slaughtered and looted by Syracuse people, it is completely safe! "

"It's completely safe ?!" Finiris sneered, looking around at others, and asked aloud, "You all think so ?!"

"Of course not!" A man stood up in the meeting place, and Finiris recognized it as Euripatos.

"I agree with Finiris, Calenia is very dangerous now! Everyone, when I heard a letter from Dionian consul Davos, I wonder if you noticed that the letter said, '... After repeated discussions with Crotone and Trina general , Unanimously, more than two thousand Calenia soldiers captured during the battle with the Syracuses and during the battle to capture Trina ... '

You may have only seen the kindness of Dionia's peaceful return of our militias, but you did not see the phrase 'repeated discussions' in the letter. What does this mean? !! Euripatos added: "Explain that some of the Crotone, Trina, and even Dionia are dissatisfied with our military presence in Syracuse! Defending the city of Trina, capturing Crotone, and participating in the battle with Dionia, these behaviors make them wanty! "

"But we are forced!" Someone in the crowd shouted, "If we don't, Calenia will suffer the same disaster as the Scylletium!"

"That's right! As Calenia's allies for many years, they should understand that we made this decision as a last resort!" Shouted in concurrence from the meeting place.

"Yes, they understand, so they released our citizens. It's time we responded to the goodwill of Dionia!" Said Euripatos expression grave: "Don't forget what Davos said at the end of the letter, 'After winning battle's victory The Southern Italy Alliance is fighting back against the Syracuses and their accomplice Locri alliance, and is determined to eliminate them completely! Therefore, I hope Calenia will seriously consider the issue of returning to the Southern Italy Alliance, pick up shield and spear, and join the troops against invaders All of the Southern Italy Alliance are anxiously waiting for your answer! ... '

everyone, is this a request from Dionian consul Davos? Do not! This is his warning to Calenia! This is our ultimatum from Southern Italy Alliance! If we haven't made a clear statement about this, Southern Italy Alliance will regard Calenia as an associate of Syracuse and Locri. Maybe a few days later, Southern Italy Alliance will send Calenia no longer their envoy, but the army! "

Suddenly it became quieter in the meeting place, but some people objected: "Euripatos, it's not that we are unwilling to resist Syracuse. Don't forget, we still have 1000 militiamen in Scylletium! Once Dionysius knows that Calenia has betrayed him, With his brutal character, those of our compatriots will probably die in his hands! So who would dare to bear the responsibility of the anger of the families of the dead soldiers!

"Yeah, it's not that we don't want to go to war with the Syracuse who oppress us, but that this has to do with the lives of our citizens. At least compared to the fierce Syracuse people, Crotone and Trina have been allies of Calenia for decades. Dionia is also known for being generous and generous, and should forgive us for hesitation! "Someone in the meeting place should reconcile.

Finiris finally couldn't hold back, and loudly said again: "everyone, you think of the former allies very good! Scylletium was brutally slaughtered! Trina was captured and the people were displaced! Crotone was burned, and it is said that its people were almost half injured! Dionia Union's militias are said to have lost no less than 10000 people, and Crimea and Aspristum have been ruined outside the city! Compared with them, Calenia, even if we count the loss of these 1000 soldiers, is still relatively minor! "

"Sir Finiris, what do you mean by these words! Doesn't the life of our 1000 soldiers matter!" Someone immediately asked.

"The Southern Italy Alliance will not consider them important, they will only consider that we have sacrificed too little! Don't forget that our soldiers have invaded their territory and attacked their cities. Although it was only forced, if we were to force them If the last kindness given is regarded as tolerance to us without making a quick decision, anger and jealousy will grow wild in their hearts like weeds, which will prompt them to list Calenia as the object that must be eliminated like Syracuse and Locri Who else can Calenia rely on by then? Syracuse? We all know that if this war is a victory, Syracuse will only support Locri to annex us! In this battle, the entire Magna Graecia city state is involved , Or fight to survive, or fight to die, there is no city state that can safely live without fighting! Everyone, you determine the fate of Calenia, and I am willing to bear the anger of the people, the first to vote Support Calenia to rejoin the Southern Italy Alliance and declare war on Syracuse and Locri! "

meeting place Deadly silence, Finiris' heavy and emotional speech deeply touched everyone present, prompting them to weigh the gains and losses of this more deeply.

"I'm willing to be the second to support Calenia's declaration of war against Syracuse!" Euripatos stood up.

Then the third person ...

In the end, the council passed the proposal to declare war on Syracuse with a small majority. Then in the emergency Ecclesia meeting, despite the strong opposition of many citizens, and even when someone rushed to the stage and wanted to beat Finiris, the more than XNUMX citizens returned by Dionia played a key role, even more than the Council The large number of votes allowed Calenia to return to the Southern Italy Alliance.

....................................

Since Locri's army repulsed Ligim's attack on mdema, Locri's 15000 soldiers guarded mdema.

Leading general Doopantos kept receiving the message that "Syracuse won in the north", and he was eager to lead the army to join the Syracuse into Dionia and defeat the Dionian army in order to scrub him back in Crotone that he had not fought in Crotone but was repelled. shame.
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However, Dionysius valued the security behind him and ordered the Locri people to guard the Ligim people and prohibit the semak attack of mdema from occurring again. At the same time, the Locri army will also help Trina garrison prevent the Dionian army from appearing on the Plain of Ophimia via Knapetia. As a result, Locri's main army was forcibly pressed by Dionysius into mdema city.

Doopantos was aggrieved. But when the news of "Syracuse navy's two defeats in Dionia" came, Dooopantos had to be vigilant: because Dionia might have a sea advantage and sent his army to the back of the battlefield via fleet-Scylletium, Hippion , Trina, Calenia, and even Locri, you must know that most of Locri's soldiers are in mdema, and a small number of soldiers follow the Syracuse army, and the city is very empty.

At this point, he still had the intention to fight on the front line. In addition to hoping that Syracuse's powerful army defeated Dionian and oppressed them to be unable to split the rear attack attack, he also paid close attention to the surrounding enemy situation.

Soon, the Seklian fleet entered Taurina.

Knowing this news, Dooopantos was more nervous, but because the port of mdema was blocked by the Dionia warship, he could only send spies to detect the movement of the enemy across the Maro River.

This morning, Dooopantos received a report from the spies: There was a suspected change in the port of taurina.

He had a bad hunch in his heart.

Sure enough, a few hours later, the Hippion messenger came galloping from the north and told him anxiously: Ligim's army was preparing to attack Hippion, hoping that the Locri army would rush to rescue immediately!

Doopantos has long been ready. The whereabouts of the Ligims and the Dionia fleet were revealed, instead he reassured, leaving 5000 soldiers to defend mdema immediately, and led 10000 soldiers quickly northward.

By noon, his army had entered Hippion territory.

Fidon wasn't alarmed when he knew that the army of Locri was coming. It turned out that after landing on the Hippion coast, he sent cavalry to notify the Dionian army who had already landed in the Ophimia Plain yesterday afternoon according to the prior agreement. He never wanted to meet the Trina people who were preparing to enter the Trina empty city. The army defeated Syracuse in the campaign and has already reached the city of Scylletium.

Ligim scout immediately rushed to Scylletium and contacted the Dionian army. This enabled Davos to dispatch Hielos, Antonios, Hieronymus, and Lades to support the operation.

Fidon was overjoyed when he got the good news that scout brought back. Therefore, in the situation where reinforcements are about to come, he is not panic when facing the reinforcements of the Locri people, but secretly ecstatic.

While sending scout to rush to inform Dionia reinforcements on the way, he set off outside Hippion.

An hour later, Locri's army rushed outside Hippion.

Doopantos saw that the Ligim people had been waiting for him. Of course, he was not afraid of having a large number of soldiers, and immediately launched the attack after the formation.

Fidon had originally considered using tactics to seduce the enemy, but Ligim's army who had not conducted military training a few times a year wanted to play such difficult tactics with difficulty you did good. Serious and dare to work hard, he simply chose a hard-edged, and he was at the forefront of the battle.

The Ligim, whose strength is only half of the enemy, is naturally not an opponent. After a while of slaughter, they were eventually defeated because the two wings were attacked by the enemy. Soldiers removed the armor and helmet and fled north.

Doopantos does not intend to let these Ligim defeated troops stop. In fact, during this period of time, he was annoyed by the Ligim army led by Fidon, because the always more delicate Ligim militias under the leadership of Fidon were quite resilient, even when they were attacked by Locri during the siege of mdema After the fiasco of the suprise attack, after returning to taurina, the Ligim people still crossed the river from time to time to attack.

This time is a rare opportunity. The Ligim people are trapped on the land between Hippion and the Ramato River, and they have nowhere to run. Doopantos can wipe out this big trouble in one fell swoop, gain a brilliant record, and gain reputation for themselves.

So he led the soldiers in pursuit, not giving the Ligim people any buffer time, to avoid taking the opportunity to run to the seaside warship and escape from Hippion.

Doopantos's idea is wonderful, but unfortunately the information he and Fidon know are not equal.

Trina ’s Syracuse garrison general, after learning that his party was defeated in the battle last night, not at all sent someone to inform Hippion that night. He wanted to send someone to inform him on the second day, but he encountered troops and broke up. Garrison general There was simply no messenger sent because he thought that the troops returning to Hippion would tell the news to their mother state.

Who knew that this returning force was not far after crossing the Ramato River, and encountered Ligim's landing forces north of Hippion and was quickly defeated. Fidon sent a small number of soldiers to pursue the defeated troops, and most of them quickly moved south to surround the city of Hippion. Prior to this, the Hippion who learned that the Ligim had landed had sent a messenger to mdema for help, so Dooopantos did not know the very important news of "Dionia defeating the Syracuse army", or even his understood , He will step up the attack in order to solve the big trouble of Ligim before Dionian goes south, because with his previous battlefield experience, he will never believe that Dionian, which ended the battle last night, will be able to arrive in such a short time. Hippion.

But "miracles" happened like this. After accepting Davos' order, Dionia's reinforcements set off quickly. Halfway through, they received an urgent messenger from Fidon. Hielos and Antonios, Hieronymus, and Lades had a brief discussion to develop a combat plan. They sent scout to Trina first to inform Skoptiki, and urged the troops to speed up the march.

From the morning, the Dionian soldier who has been marching for most of the time is a bit tired at this time, but the veterans with the first legion lead by example, take the lead in the forefront of the troops to seriously implement the military order, and heard that after arriving in Hippion, a victory is waiting. With them, the nearly 10000 Brutti recruits took great strides immediately.

By the time Dionia's reinforcements crossed the Corta River, a tributary of the Ramato River, and entered the Hippion Territory from the east, the Locri had been chasing the Ligim people, driving them to a small area between the coast and the Ramato River. .

Although Dionia ’s fleet is moored here, the Ligim defeated troops of lose one's head out of fear have no time to get on the boat. Seeing that they are about to be driven out of the sea by the enemies who are pressing, Skoptiki's 1000 soldiers from Trina Crossed the Ramato River and launched the attack from the front.

The Locri people were taken aback. They thought that Trina on the other side of the Ramato River was the garrison of Syracuse, and didn't expect the Trina people to come to their surprise.

Although the troop strength is far less than Locri's reinforcements, after a long pursuit, the Locris have already scattered and left, and the soldiers cannot find generals and will not be able to manage the soldiers. Not only is there no formation, no organization, and it is easy to be terry. The man's attack pierced the front, and as Dooopantos hurriedly gathered scattered soldiers in preparation for this new threat, a deafening "Hades" shouted from the side of the Locri army.

The Brutti troops led by Hielos, the Brutti troops led by Hieronymus, the first legion led by Antonios, and the cavalry legion led by Lades totaled more than 15000 people, and they stepped over the rumbling footsteps towards the side of the Locri people.

The scattered Locri people saw such terrifying scenes, their morale was extremely low, and they had not yet engaged in battle. They fled and fled, leaving Hielos with only the pursuit of the task, and for the Dionian army, the pursuit of defeated troops, they Is the most experienced.

To the north is the Ramato River, to the west is the sea, to the northeast is the Trina people, to the southeast is the army of Dionia, the sailors of the Seklian fleet also disembark, and participate in the pursuit from the southwest, plus they have more than 1000 cavalry, Locri The people were almost surrounded ... In the end, more than 9000 people were captured, and less than 1000 people escaped from Dionia's hunt. This did not include Doopantos. Although he had already thrown away his helmet, he was different from ordinary citizens in order to show that And the specially made dazzling chest arm became the target of Dionian cavalry's attention and pursuit, so it failed to escape the hunt of cavalry.

When Hielos and Antonios entire group saw Fidon, he was focusing on cleaning up wounds for Ligim wounded.

Hielos and Antonios glanced at each other.

Antonios stepped forward and shouted a little honorable: "General Fidon!"

This enabled Fidon to lifts the head from his busyness, and saw the soldiers wearing purple and red crowns in front of him. He was busy wiping his blood-stained hands on the arm of the horse, and told the side soldiers to continue processing. , Then quickly stood up and praised loudly: "Dionia's generals, you came too soon! This battle, you completely defeated the main force of the Locri people!"

"No, General Fidon, you're wrong." Antonios said a word to Fidon, and then listened to him: "This is the victory that Dionia, Ligim, and Trina have worked together! It is a glorious victory that belongs to our Southern Italy Alliance. ! "

Fidon smiled: "You're right!" This time victory suddenly relieved the pressure on Taurina, and he became happy.
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Antonios looked at the wounded soldiers behind him and said with concern: "Our field hospital will be here soon. Please allow them to treat the wounded for your army."

"That's really good! I heard that Dionia's medicine is the best in Magna Graecia!" Fidon smiled even more happily.

The two parties paid respect to each other, introduced themselves, and the atmosphere was very harmonious.

At this time, navy Commander Seklian also arrived. If before the war, when Dionia navy was first built, Seklian did not command navy to achieve any decent record, even if he was valued by Davos, these Legion Commanders would not really take him seriously. Today, the victory of the two naval battles and the attack on Hippion this time are also from which he threaded and contributed, so the army respected him and talked to him with an equal attitude.

In the meantime, talking about the thrilling General Assembly battle yesterday, Fidon and Seklian were yearning for it and they could not wait to be in it.

"General Seklian." At this moment, Antonios took a roll of papyrus from his arms and said seriously: "This is an order Your Majesty gave you."

Seklian immediately opened the scroll and looked at it, her face was startled: "Your Majesty wants me to obey your instructions and transport the first legion to Sicily ?!"

Antonios solemnly nodded.

Fidon, who was on the side, heard it and asked, "You want to attack Sicily ?!"

Antonios was nodded again and said, "We don't know anything about Sicily and need your help from General Fidon." That's why he came up with the paper order on this occasion.

Fidon did not decline, but said enthusiastically: "Lord Davos made a right decision! We Ligim are very close to Sicily, so we know how powerful Dionysius is in Sicily. Just to destroy his invasion of Magna Graecia Not enough. Only by weakening his presence in Sicily can he eradicate his threat to Magna Graecia! I have a deeper understanding of the Greek city-state on the east of Sicily Island and would like to share this information with you. "

Antonios immediately thanked him, and he talked eagerly with Fidon and Seklian on this issue.

Hielos and Hieronymus were not idle, because it was getting late, they reassembled their troops, escorted the captives, and invited Skoptiki to rest in Trina first, and in the attack Hippion city tomorrow morning.

At this point, they knew very well: Locri was hit hard, and the empty Hippion was no longer able to resist Dionia's attack.

Therefore, Hielos sent a messenger to report the situation to Davos, and also asked him how to deal with Hippion.

....................................

Dionysius in Scylletium was slightly relaxed after receiving a return from Damocles. In previous research on Davos, he found that Davos does not like kill to the last one when doing things, and often leaves a little room for the opponent. He used to despise the excessive tendency to clemency, but now he hopes that Davos can still do this. do.

"Davos is still young!" With this relatively satisfactory result, Dionysius couldn't help but said sarcastically, it seems that this kind of verbal pleasure can temporarily offset the fear of this youngster that began to grow in his heart: the new king of Dionia How terrifying the military command ability to be able to reverse the whole situation under the terrible situation of 4 enemies! As long as he is willing to negotiate peacefully!

Dionysius has even begun to imagine what harsh conditions Dionian would put forward during the peace talks tomorrow. He had already considered it, and he decided to accept it as long as the conditions for the peace talks offered by Dionia were not too difficult. As long as he is able to return to Sicily with these tens of thousands of soldiers, and release the captured soldiers, just as when Dionia treated Crotone, then the power of Syracuse will not be greatly lost, and his tyrant status There will be no obvious threat, and Sicily's hegemony will be maintained! As for the peace agreement with Dionia ... when Syracuse's power is restored, it's just a piece of waste paper! Dionysius simply didn't plan to keep it, so he wouldn't foolishly keep his promise in pursuit of good reputation like Davos!

But ... Davos is too strong in military command, and it seems that he has to think of ways to deal with him from other aspects ... Dionysius pondered, and those narrow eyes were flashing with fearsome, gloomy rays. of light.

At this time, the attendant came in and reported: "Sir, the ship and the sailor are all ready, and they are waiting for your order."

"Let them wait until the night, after confirming that there are no enemy ships outside the port, before leaving quietly." Dionysius said solemnly: "Tell them that the lives of the citizens of Syracuse are entrusted to them, and I hope they will not be afraid under the protection of Apollo Difficult and dangerous, return home smoothly! "

Although Dionia ’s fleet has been blocking the port of Scylletium since the Syracuse retreated, it is impossible to completely block the port of Scylletium 24 hours a day, especially at night. Sailors need to go ashore to eat, rest, and warships need to return. Crotone's port is towed into the dock for repair, drying, and removal of leeches, otherwise the sturdyness of the hull will be difficult to guarantee. Even if the Sect sub-fleet was blocked, due to fear of loss, they did not dare to be too scattered. After all, there were more than 30 Syracuse ships in the Scylletium port. For these reasons, the Dionia fleet could not completely block the port at night.

So late at night, it is estimated that the defense outside the port of Scylletium is lax, and the ships sent by Dionysius should be able to go out smoothly. It's just that the ship is traveling in the dark, which is much more dangerous. Storms, reefs, deviations from the course, and even the fleet that may encounter Dionia's south, may let these fast boats bury their bodies.

But Dionysius can only believe that the fast boats operated by the navy's most experienced helmsman and sailor will always return to the big port of Syracuse, so Philistus understands the difficult situation of the Syracuse army now Magna Graecia.

Although Syracuse ’s national treasury is now consumed, most of the young citizens are already in Magna Graecia, and it is not possible to build a new warship in a short time, but Dionysius still believes in Philistus ’ability and believes that he can form a team of no less than two An army of 100 people, a no less than 3 three-layer pulp warships, and an army provisions reserve to prepare to supply 5 people for two months ... Of course, this is another preparation for Dionysius to deal with the failure of the peace talks. How can he be beyond his reach, and can only hope in Apollo ...

Watching the servant attendant leave the hall, he couldn't sit still and decided to go to the blacksmith shop in the city.

He sent someone for peace talks, and he had another purpose to delay time: The most urgent issue for the Syracuse army now was not army provisions (due to the sharp reduction in personnel in this battle, the Scylletium had enough food to keep them for more than a month), but the weapon equipment.

Because after the defeat of the battle, the soldiers threw helmets, round shields, and even chest-arms, long spears, and sabers along the way in order to escape. The enemy was also throwing equipment to catch up with them, but the Victor was Dionian. They could pick them up while cleaning the battlefield, but the Syracuse soldiers fled into Scylletium with their hands empty, and fortunately, there were thousands of weapons in the city that they collected when they ransacked Scylletium. But this was not enough. He had to let the blacksmiths who were on the army and responsible for maintaining the weapon to use the city's smithy to speed up the time and start to build weapon helmets again. To this end, he also ordered the subordinate city to search for iron ore and scrap iron.

Now he is going to inspect it and see how this important work is progressing.

Halfway through, he suddenly remembered something, stopped again, and turned to the other direction--Fimpidas's residence. Fimpidas, a military adviser, has played a small role since the war. But as a Spartan, he can play a unique role in peace talks.

.......................................

Early the next day, Fimpidas and Syracuse envoy Damocles came to the camp that Dionia was building.

At this time, Davos not at all came out to receive the reception in person, but sent the clerk Hernepolis as the head of the negotiation.

And Hernepolis gave Damocles a disappointment as soon as they met: "Yesterday, His Highness Davos and everyone Legion Commander discussed and thought that given the poor reputation of your general Dionysius in the past, you need to do one thing to show your sincerity in the peace talks, Our peace talks can begin. "

Upon hearing this, Damocles protested: "Dionian, you are a disgrace to General Dionysius!"

"So what!" Hernepolis raised his head, and said with pride, "Can Dionysius send another soldier to threaten our Dionia ?! Oh, I forgot, he already tried it, but he failed! Now it is you who are here Request peace talks! "

Damocles was speechless for a moment, silent for a moment, and said in a huff: "What do we want?"

Hernepolis sneered, hatefully said: "The Numidia and Celtics you hired looted and slaughtered outside Aspristum and Crimea in the Dionia Union, and even oldman and child were spared. We Dionian hate to eat them Blood! Eat their meat! Now that you want peace talks, please cut off all the heads of the 'wild beast' who owe Magna Graecia's countless blood debts and send them to us to talk about! I want to go through the day before yesterday There should be few battles left in the field. "
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Damocles heard, complexion greatly changed, and pleaded loudly: "The ongoing war between Syracuse and Dionia was conducted under Ares' testimony, and any tragedy during the war is normal. Sparta did not ravage its territory because of Athens navy The coast killed the Athenian citizen after the victory. We Syracuse did not kill all the Carthage people on Sicily Island after it was killed because of Carthage's repeated slaughter of Sicily city state, so Dionia cannot make such a demanding request. This is not a Greek war tradition! "

"Is the ancient Greek tradition that allowed the Syracuse to hire foreigner, unarmed Greek women, oldman and children!" Hernepolis yelled at him with staring teeth: "Since you say this is war, then we Dionia are willing to continue fighting, Until the Scylletium is conquered, and then the heads of foreigners with Dionian's blood are cut off! Otherwise, once the contract is signed, we can only watch these killers sway and leave, His Highness Davos cannot accept! The heroic legion soldier cannot accept! All No Dionian citizen can accept it! "

"... Once the contract is signed, we can only watch them leave ..." This sentence moved Damocles, who pretended to be helplessly said: "The conditions you mentioned are too high, can you change them a little, for example, as long as Some people ’s heads or just the life of the leader? ”

"No, this is the most basic condition!" Hernepolis replied strongly.

Damocles had to say, "Well, I can't decide this matter, I have to go back and report to General Dionysius, and he will decide."

Having said that, he looked at Fimpidas next to him, and with the permission of Hernepolis, he was put on an eye patch by the guards and sent out of the camp.

Fimpidas didn't leave. He asked to see Davos as Sparta envoy.

This made it difficult for Hernepolis to refuse, so he had to wait here and inform King Davos himself.

Fimpidas has been in this class for a long time, not because Davos deliberately teased him, but because he was not near the large tent, he went to the engineering camp.

While occupying Syracuse camp, the Dionian army harvested a lot of supplies, including some siege equipment.

Needless to say ballista, Dionia was originally plagiarized from Syracuse, but later made further improvements. Due to the application of parabolic theory, Dionia's ballista is more refined and accurate.

The abdominal arch is another siege weapon of Syracuse. Its principle is similar to that of ballista. Engineers can roughly reproduce it by looking at the structure. After all, the most difficult part of the abdominal arch is the use of pulley. This is exactly what Dionia Engineering Camp is best at. of.

Others like siege hammers, siege cars, arrow guards, etc. are very easy to imitate, but Davos looks at it very carefully. He needs to understand the Syracuses from these various siege equipment. Siege methods and ideas. You know, when Syracuse conquered the big city of Crotone, Davos was really shocked. Compared with the countless Syracuse that attacked Sicily, the field-strength Dionian army ’s experience in siege is still very poor, including Davos himself So learning from the enemy is the fastest way to improve.

Of course, the siege tower is the most striking and difficult to make in these siege equipment. Dionia can also make siege towers, but compared to siege towers made by Syracuse, it is almost a witch. Although this siege tower just completed the construction of the base and the First Layer, its scale is also quite amazing: it is 20 meters long and 6 meters wide. It is not a tower but a wall.

Davos made several laps around it and turned back and asked Oropus, one of the best engineers in the engineering camp: "Can you copy it?"

Dionia's legion engineering battalion is quite special. Its officer does not need to understand engineering construction, as long as he will manage the troops and have some battlefield experience. His duties are to serve the engineers, ensure their safety, and provide all the materials they need. When legion issued a construction order, It is also responsible for coordinating with other troops and recruiting soldiers to serve as labor, so the officers of the engineering battalion are mostly veterans with some disabilities after being injured on the battlefield.

The real valuables in the engineering camp are the engineers. If Davos had a rough system when the engineering camp was just established, it has now formed a fixed engineer assessment system. Not only does the engineer need to be able to read and draw pictures, have strong hands-on production capabilities, and require deeper mathematical theory knowledge. Only then can he pass the assessment and become a legion engineer. In addition to farming their own land, these engineers have also become popular products that Union citizens are rushing to hire, constructing houses, workshops, making furniture, equipment, etc., and the pay is not low. When there are large-scale public works in cities, they will be invited to participate. Although the salary paid is less, they will be engraved with their names on the completed stone tablet, which is very great for them. honor.

In addition to the engineer in the engineering camp, there are also skilled craftsmen, carpenters, and blacksmiths. They are the assistants of the engineer, assisting the engineer to make various artifacts required for war. In addition, there are some slaves in the camp, mainly for the engineers.

As legion's requirements for engineers are getting higher and higher, and after the formalization of the assessment of engineers, because of its higher requirements for knowledge and hands-on ability, most of the engineers for each legion come from the laboratory of Dionia academy. But Oropus is different. He was originally a mercenary of Persia's expedition. Because of some woodworkers, he was transferred after Davos established an engineering camp. However, he worked hard and eventually became an excellent carpenter. He also actively participated in Dionia. The adult class at School, through hard work, quickly took off the hat of illiteracy. Then, because of Davos's agreement with Mentotiquerils, for a period of time, the artisans of legion entered the laboratory of mathematics and became the resident of Scholars. Oropus took the opportunity to study advanced mathematical knowledge, and eventually got the appreciation of Matticoris, becoming his Disciple and passed the assessment to become an engineer. So Orpus is a model of self-study, respected by Dionia craftsmen and inspired them to learn from him.

"Your Majesty, copying is okay, but it takes some time." Oropus said cautiously, squatting down and laboriously holding up a large wooden wheel: "The biggest difficulty in making this siege tower is in these wooden wheels and On the axle. Such a large engineering tower and such heavy weight must be supported by these wooden wheels and axles. The requirements on them are very high. How big is the axle diameter? How thick and wide is the wooden wheel? Can the axles and wooden wheels ensure that the siege tower is pushed smoothly? ... These will need to be tested repeatedly before being finally determined.

And Your Majesty, you see, so many wooden wheels are basically the same size and width. It is difficult for a carpenter without a lot of skills to be excellent. Otherwise, these wooden wheels are slightly different in size, and the siege tower is being pushed. It may collapse due to imbalance! With our current engineering battalion capabilities, it is still difficult to achieve. "

Oropus said with regret, standing up, obsessed with the siege tower in front of him, spreading his arms and gesturing with his hands, and continued, "Your Majesty, look, the walls on both sides of this siege tower are not Upright, but inclined inward. Although I can't see the whole picture, but I can be sure it must be a trapezoid, so as to enhance the stability of the base, but how much is the angle of the tower wall most suitable? How high Only to build a horizontal plate to ensure uniform and stable force on the tower wall? ... "

Davos didn't care too much about these technical details that Orupus said. He understood what Orupus said in his words: "In short, you need to repeatedly calculate and experiment to make a normal siege tower."

"Yes, Your Majesty, we need time." Oropus replied truthfully, he looked at the others behind him, and said, "For such an enormous siege tower, we have fewer people, and it is the first time to make it. ... "

Although there were no less than 500 siege camps in each legion, in fact, there were not too many people, but Davos heard the meaning implicit in Orpus's words: good engineers and craftsmen were not enough.

Remembering that the Syracuse people built three large-scale siege towers in a few days, Davos was jealous of the thousands of engineering teams in the city of Scylletium, and that was what Davos really wanted.

"I'll give you time to study and try to make this siege tower, but don't be too anxious, you should thoroughly study its technology and finally master it completely!" Davos encouraged them.

"many thanks Your Majesty !"

.............................................

Fimpidas, who is sitting inside the tent, is monitored by four guards. He cannot look around and can only look at the large tent with his eyes. As a result, he discovered a secret: Davos' inside the tent. The layout is very similar to the military tent of Dionysius, except that the space is not as large as that of Dionysius, and they are also very simple. Except for several helmet arm and weapon racks, and a bed lined with straw mats and fur, it is the most attractive People's eyes are undoubtedly the paper rolls and cloths stacked on the first few wooden tables. This is obviously the same as the large tent of Dionysius. It can be seen that this consul is also processing the union at any time while marching and fighting. Many things ...

These two western Mediterranean tyrants! Fimpidas felt an inexplicable feeling in his heart.
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Just when he was waiting impatiently, Davos returned with Hernepolis. When he saw the Fimpidas inside the tent, before he spoke, Davos said: "I know you, Sparta's Fimpidas! 4 years ago You came to Thurii Senate as Sparta envoy, framed the soldiers of the King ’s hiding Persia Expedition, and threatened 'Sparta will give Dionia a miserable lesson'. I still remember what you said. "

Fimpidas didn't expect Davos to talk to him as soon as he came in, and he was immediately hit with a completely unprepared. If he was in accordance with his previous temperament, he would surely stick his neck and say, "Yes, I said those things! Afterwards! The fact of war with Crotone also proves that Dionia did hide those mercenaries! "

But the world changes, Sparta's current situation and Syracuse's current situation compel him to choose carefully. He is not ignorant of politics, but Sparta's strength in the past does not require him to think too much, but Dionia is now in the western Mediterranean Magna Graecia. Fimpidas' status and the power of Davos in the war made Fimpidas feel a bit of fear. The always strong Spartan said stiffly, "... that ... that's just a misunderstanding ..."

"Misunderstanding ?! No! I don't think so!" Davos stared at him, his sharp eyes seeming to penetrate his heart: "It is because of your resentment towards Dionia that you will accept Sparta's order and go to Syracuse as a military Advisor, following Dionysius' invasion of Magna Graecia, commanding Syracuse's right wing to defeat the Crotone in the Battle of the Ramato, and commanding the right wing again in the battle of Crotone, in an attempt to defeat my army of Dionia ... Spartan Fimpidas, your hands are in touch Full of Magna Graecia's blood! "

When Fimpidas heard this, he was shocked. He did n’t expect Davos to know everything he had done in Magna Graecia during this time, but he did n’t have to answer Davos's allegations like before. "I think you must have misunderstood. Dionysius is afraid of your Dionia army. I hope Sparta can send officers to help him. Sparta as an alliance, of course, can't refuse. Because I have been to Sicily several times, and I am more familiar with Dionysius, so The Elder Council will send me to help Dionysius ... I'm just doing my job! "

"Your duty ?! Help the Syracuse people and kill us Magna Graecia ?! This is how Sparta treats us Magna Graecia?" Davos sneered, with a little anger on his face: "Since this is the case, don't blame our soldier's shield and spear does not have eyes! "

"It is the glory of every Spartan to be able to fight on the battlefield!" Fimpidas is not afraid of the threat of Davos, but when Dionian has reversed the battle, he must take into account Dionia's perception of Sparta, so he is Sparta Arguing: "Lord Davos, you should know that when Sparta signed a covenant with Syracuse, not at all, I thought that Syracuse would one day declare war on Magna Graecia. Because of the existence of covenant, Sparta had to help, but Sparta sincerely hopes Sicily and Magna There can be peace between Graecia! So this time I came here on behalf of Sparta in the hope that you can seriously consider the proposal of Dionysius and end this war that has killed and wounded countless people! "

"I am really touched that Spartan, who lives on slaughter, cares so much about the life and death of Magna Graecia." Davos taunted.

He heard the threat hidden in the Spartan's words, and said firmly: "A few days ago, you Sparta sent an envoy Cheirisophus to Thurii in an attempt to surrender Dionia to Syracuse, and I made it clear, ' Dionia will never conduct any negotiations under the threat of the enemy. As long as there is an enemy still on our land, we Dionian will fight with him to death! 'At that time, the battle of Crotone had not yet occurred. Today, we Dionia is already in In the case of dominance in this war, I can also tell you clearly that peace talks are OK, but the crimes committed by Syracuse's invasion of Magna Graecia must be punished! Dionysius can easily relax without paying any price. Escape back to Sicily, that's impossible! "

Fimpidas met Davos's gaze and felt his uncompromising will without much frustration. This was just a test of his thoughts before he set off. This time he came to Dionia's camp to promote peace between the two parties. Not his main purpose.

"I think Dionysius is ready for this." Fimpidas replied lightly, and then turned sharply: "Lord Davos ... what do you think of the war now taking place in Corinth?"

Davos froze and immediately understood what Spartan meant: "You mean the war between Sparta and Corinth, Thebes, Argos, Athens ...?" Davos said with a smile: "A meaningless War has nothing to do with Dionia. I don't have to understand it. "

"Dionia has a friendly agreement with Athens, and you often trade with Corinth." Fimpidas stared at Davos, pointing out straight.

"The friendly agreement is not a military agreement. Any city state is willing to sign such an agreement with Dionia as long as it is willing to do friendly trade with Dionia. Even Sparta is no exception." Davos said naturally and relaxedly, " There is no fertile land in Greece. There is no rich minerals. What is worth Dionian to stay away from the warm hometown and take part in the war that does not belong to us. The root of Dionian is in Magna Graecia! There are still many problems in our union that cost a lot of money. Time and energy to solve and deal with, as long as we don't provoke us, we have no heart to participate in the war of 7 and 8 bad by your native Greeks! "

Fimpidas looked at Davos face impolitely. He felt that Davos said this from his heart, so he said, "So, Dionia is also willing to sign a friendly agreement with Sparta?"

"Sparta is now an enemy of Dionia and an ally of Syracuse!" Davos said coldly.

Fimpidas stopped talking.

Watching the guard escort Fimpidas out of the large tent, Hernepolis couldn't help but say, "Your Majesty, does this Spartan want Sparta to ally with us ?!"

Davos touch the chin, looking thoughtful: "... Dionia's strength in this war exceeded Spartan's expectations. They feared that Dionia would participate in the war at Corinth and be detrimental to Sparta. . "

"So will we do that ?!" Hernepolis asked excitedly, apparently giving Spartan a headache and making him happy.

"What do you say?" Davos indifferent expression.

.......................................

In the early morning, the mist in the Sybaris plain was full, and the drizzle in the early spring was pouring down.

The victory of Taranto's naval battle made Dionian citizens see the hope of the victory of the war, and Davos' personal military expedition also strengthened their confidence, and finally made this fertile land alive.

The port that was blocked for several months reopened. Foreign merchant ships arrived one after another. Finally, the port's laborers finally had something to do. Most of the cargo ships that first entered the wharf were full of grain and other food. Of course, the smart merchant knew Dionian at this time. What is most needed.

And the old fishermen of Thurii (youngster has served as a sailor in the fleet) sailed out to sea early to catch fish and fish to meet the urgent needs of the people's lives, while earning huge profits for their own families.

Citizens in various villages also urged the village chief and agriculture officer to start replanting fast-growing crops to avoid missing this year's harvest.

Although young citizens and freedman were almost exhausted due to the war, resulting in a lack of labor, a large number of prisoners filled this gap. From the swamp plains of Crimea, the Sybaris plains of Thurii, or the mountains of Amendolara, naked captives can be seen half-hungry from time to time, struggling to plough the land under the deterrence of the supervisor's leather whip and shield and spear Even though the cold rain in such bad weather has made the captives stunned and might make them sick, Dionian has no pity and restful mind. Since it invaded Dionia, it would have to pay a heavy price, which is the common view of many Dionian.

The avenue leading to the port of Thurii is full of pedestrians, not only Thurii, Amendolara, but also Bisignia, Castiglione. They hurriedly drove their cars, picked up the cargo, and rushed to the port market to grab food.

At this moment, a ride came galloping, and the rider's bright red was particularly eye-catching, without waiting for him to shout, "Give way!"

The pedestrians consciously retreated to the side of the avenue, because they knew that only the messengers from the battlefield would dress up in this way. They were all wearing emergency military information, and no one could stop them, otherwise it was illegal.

The war-horse was blowing white gas, the four hoofs were flipped, the water on the avenue was splashed, and the pedestrian's clothes were wet. They did not complain, but could not help but ask: "Are we fighting the Syracuse? ?! "

They just asked casually about their concerns and did not think that the messenger would tell them generally. But the messenger held up his right hand and shouted excitedly: "Victory! We victory! His Highness Davos led the army to defeat Syracuse in Crotone! ..."
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There was a cheer on the side of the road, and it soon spread across the Sybaris plain.

The people completely eliminated the last worry in their hearts and began to sing and dance, celebrating this hard-won victory. Some devout believers simply cancelled their plans to go to the port and turned to the Temple of Hades in Thurii. Thanks to Hades for his blessing to Dionia ...

The news came to the Senate meeting place, and it was also jubilant.

"It seems that our previous decision was correct! After Lord Davos became king, victory soon came continuously. Hades responded to our prayers and really blessed Dionia Union!" Plesinas pretended to be excitedly loudly said.

"Yeah, thanks to our Senate daring to make such an amazing decision, we have today's victory!" Marigi responded accordingly.

At this point, most seniors were no longer angry when they were forced to choose Davos as King, and their hearts were more fortunate. They agreed with the words of the two.

Kunogola had no resentment against the two as they sang, and he took his eyes off the two, loudly said: "From the report of the messenger brought back, His Highness Davos has led the army to trap the Syracuse. Scylletium, the final victory is not too far away from us! But now the biggest problem for Union is food! "

"Sir Kunogola is right. Although the available food is sufficient for our two-month military, the population of Dionia, especially the families of freedman and preliminary citizens, has bottomed out. Now the port Merchants who come to trade have increased the price of grain, so that people who have selflessly contributed to the union and donated food will pay a higher price to buy food! I am afraid that before the end of the war, Dionian citizens will use up all their savings This is not conducive to our post-war recovery! "Cornerus said with a worried expression.

"These merchants are just terrible!" Stromboli said angrily: "The price of the grain they sell has doubled and is still rising ... Marigi, as a business officer, you should think of ways to deal with these terrible things. merchant! "

Marigi face revealed a bitter smile: "We have already taken some measures and have talked specifically with these merchants who sell food to Thurii, so it is our best effort to keep the price within three times. However, there is an urgent shortage of food in the Union, and there is a great demand from the public. There are more and more people buying food every day, and price increases are inevitable. We cannot always force merchants to sell food at a fixed price. "

"Why not!" Stromboli loudly said: "We must first guarantee the interests of the people. We should immediately pass a plan to allow these merchants to sell grain at parity, otherwise they will not be allowed to sell goods in the union!"

"You can't do this!" Merigi screamed before she even said: "This is a stupid act that disrupts Greek's free trade tradition! In the future, who would dare to come to Thurii to do business? If the port goes down, we can still receive business Taxes! "

"Our Dionia has such an enormous territory, so many people, I don't believe those greedy foreign merchants will not come to do business!" Stromboli said with a sneer, as an Amendolara man, he has too much preference for merchant not at all.

"Even if we use coercive methods, those merchants can not sell food in Thurii, but can go to Heraclea or Crotone by boat." Marigi reminded seniors: "At that time, our people will flock there to buy grain, and They will also blame us for adding so much trouble to them! Instead of leaving them in Thurii, at least we can take some measures to control the price slightly. After all, the war is not over now, and the situation of union food shortage will Keep going, these merchants are taking risks to bring in food. If you ca n’t make a huge profit here, I ’m afraid no one is willing to carry food anymore! ”

After saying this, seniors including Stromboli are all sad: Yeah, who is called Diona who is in short supply of food and must rely on these merchants!

"I don't know what happened to Ancitanos' mission to Africa Proconsularis?" Kunogola thought of Ancitanos with an important mission.

At this moment, the door of the meeting place was pushed open, and the guard hurried in, whispering in the ear of current Chairman Kunogola.

Kunogola immediately beamed his face and said loudly to everyone: "Everyone, rest, Sir Ancitanos is back, and ten of Carthage's cargo ships are following him, full of grain!"

The original sparse meeting place burst into cheers again: "We have food! The people have been saved! Ancitanos has succeeded! ..."

"Didn't expect turned out to be the" Greece's enemy "attacked by the Sicily-Carthage helped us!"

"Let's just say, Hades will not suffer disaster for those who believe in him, and he has fulfilled his promise again!"

.......................................

As seniors from Senate rushed to the port of Thurii to welcome the arrival of Carthage envoy, the 15000 soldiers of Dionia-Ligim Allied Armies led by Hielos, Hieronymus, Fidon, and Lades set off from Trina to march toward Hippion.

When I arrived at the bottom of the city, I found that the city gate was wide open, and Hippion people took the initiative to leave the city and descend. Last night, the news of "Locri's army defeat" has scared the Hippion people, and the Locri defeated troops refused to enter the city to participate in the defense and fled back to mdema. The performance of the Hippion people was in panic. There are only 1000 Hippion in the city. They called Ecclesia in an emergency, and finally made a painful decision ... When they discovered that "tens of thousands of Dionian soldiers were coming to Hippion" on the second day, they surrendered without the slightest hesitation.

Before the division, Davos discussed with Hielos how to deal with these Locri allies, so Hielos accepted Hippion's surrender, but required that every family in the city must surrender protons to ensure their loyalty.

In the face of the Dionian army, the Hippion had to agree.

Under the low city, the people of Hippion wept and wept reluctantly to bid farewell to their children, and the scene was desolate and touching.

Hielos was unmoved and sent a force of 1000 to escort the hundreds of children to Trina. At the same time, he made a new request to the Hippion people: collect as much food as possible in the city and provide it to the Dionia troops as army provisions, otherwise the soldiers of Dionia will starve and their children will have nothing to eat first.

Today it's a man-made sword, and I'm a fish, and the Hippion people have to give in again.

The Daley Allied Forces were stationed outside the Hippion city. While assisting the Hippion people to collect food, they sent sentries to investigate south to investigate the enemy's situation. At the same time, the engineering battalion led the soldiers to build the siege equipment, and fully prepared for the next attack mdema city.

.......................................

At the same time, Davos, who learned that "Calenia is back to the Southern Italy Alliance," wrote another letter and sent him to the city of Calenia. The letter wrote: "... I'm glad Calenia has made the right choice. Lysias and Skoptiki were very happy when they heard the news! Now the Syracuse army is weakening under the heroic attack of Dionia, Crotone, Trina soldiers, I believe it is not far from the day of its defeat.

Therefore, we hope that Calenia, as a member of the Southern Italy Alliance, will mobilize all combatable citizens in the city, like us, to take up shield and spear and launch an attack on Locri's territory, so that the culprit causing this cruel war will also be tasted The pain caused by the war, made it afraid to send reinforcements to help the Syracuse who were trapped in Scylletium because we were worried about your attack, in order to ensure that we successfully recapture Scylletium and destroy these evil invaders! Dionia, Crotone, Trina, Ligim look forward to your actions! ... "

This letter caused the Calenia Council to hold an emergency meeting. Obviously, the main purpose of Davos's letter was not to praise the correct choice made by Calenia, but to urge them to take immediate action and not to stand by. The last sentence is more like Implied threat.

Calenia, whose arrow was on the string, certainly knew the serious consequences of rejecting Davos' request, so Ecclesia quickly passed the "attack Locri" resolution.

Although Calenia had 1000 militiamen trapped in Scylletium, Calenia was still the smallest in the southern Italy city state in this war. In the afternoon, Calenia quickly mobilized 4000 militia forces.

...............................

As soon as Calenia's troops set off south, the main force dispatched outside and inside the city. Locri had long been uneasy about decades-old enemy Calenia, and had been closely following the movement of Calenia, and scout quickly returned the news.

At this time, Locri was overwhelmed by the bad news that came. The Syracuse army was defeated, the main force of Locri was defeated, and the city of Hippion was dangerous ... Now the Calenia army suddenly descended south, not to help Locri, any sane Locri People make such judgments.

The sudden turn of the war turned Locri Chief General Dimodekas into a panic. He actually abandoned the almost dictatorial style of the past six months and convened a rare meeting.

However, a strange situation appeared at the council, Dimodekas repeatedly asked: "Damn Calenia broke the promise and invaded our territory! Now that the situation is urgent, what can we do to deal with it ?!"
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For a while, everyone remained silent, but no one responded.

Dimodekas inwardly startled in one's heart: He knew that during this time he was encouraged by Dionysius and relied on the powerful army of Syracuse to support the exclusion of aliens and crack down on political opponents in the city of Locri. Many bills were passed without the vote of the council and Ecclesia. Just execute it directly, it is almost the sole power of Locri. But now it seems that many people are resentful, and when they find an opportunity, they are ready to embarrass him!

When he secretly regretted that he should not hold such a meeting, his confidant Pantikapes finally stood up and said, "This thing is actually very simple. We can transfer the army stationed in mdema back and repel the Calenia people!"

"That's so easy, what about mdema ?!" Metrofinis asked back.

"It is reported that mdema has more than XNUMX militiamen, able to defend the enemy's attack, and we do not need to worry about it for the time being." Pantikapes responded in a relaxed manner.

"Don't worry ?!" Metrofinis said with a sneer: "The messenger of mdema had previously reported that the Dionian who defeated our army had more than 10000 soldiers, plus the Ligim of Taurina, I am afraid that the number of enemy soldiers exceeded XNUMX! If more than two thousand mdema militias want to resist the attack of XNUMX people ?! Dionia's army is not an ordinary Greek army. They have a huge ballista with formidable power! ... "

Metrofinis anxiously reminded everyone: "Once mdema falls, Dionia and Ligim's number of enemy troops can be killed from the west, and then merge with Calenia's army, we Locri will be dangerous!"

Metrofinis's words made everyone in the council listen, all of them looked nervous, and some people could not help but shouted: "I see ... Let's make peace with Dionia!"

As soon as this remark came out, it was echoed by many people.

"Stupid!" Dimodekas finally couldn't help yelling: "Crotone, Trina, and Calenia of the Southern Italy Alliance are our deadly enemies for decades. They all suffered heavy losses during the war at this time. Think about it with your pigs. What price do we have to pay to calm their anger ?! "

"The smart Lord Chief General must have a way to repel the coalition attack of Calenia, Dionia, and Ligim.

Dimodekas looked ashen, if in the past, who would dare to talk to him like this! The defeat of Syracuse changed the minds of the representatives of the Locri Council!

There was a chill in Dimodekas' mind, and he reminded aloud: "Syracuse suffered a fierce defeat than this in the war against Carthage, but the final victory still belongs to Syracuse! Now even if Syracuse, which has more than half of Sicily, has lost the battle, It still has abundant resources and wealth, and ample population, which is far from being comparable to the city states of Dionia, Crotone, and Trina. The last winner must be Syracuse! And we are here to negotiate with the enemy alone, you think Want to see, will Dionysius forgive the betrayer after victory? "

Dimodekas stares at everyone. It is precisely because Locri and Syracuse have a close relationship. Locri talents know more about Dionysius's terrifying. Even if Dimodekas's "Syracuse wins" is just a hypothesis, they dare not take risks because of hypothesis. Have avoided the eyes of Dimodekas.

Everyone ’s performance made Dimodekas temporarily relaxed. He looked at Metrofinis a few more times and said firmly: "All we have to do now is to hold on! Hold on to the city of Locri! Until the end of the victory! At that time, Calenia and even the land of Scylletium It will be owned by Locri! "

In the end, the Locri parliament made a decision to "recall mdema's army and defensive territory", which achieved the purpose of Dimodekas to convene a parliament to share responsibility, and avoided the possibility of being "abandoned by the allies" because of his decision alone. But Dimodekas was disturbed by the uncertain future. As a relative of Dionysius, he had to make some preparations.

....................................

Just as Hielos marched towards Hippion, the first legion had set foot on Seklian's fleet and headed south.

In the afternoon, the warship entered the port of Ligim and was once again warmly welcomed by the Ligim people.

At the same time, the first legion chief Antonios met Ligim's Leader and Davos' father-in-law Atilicruz. He brought about the good news that "Locri's main force was hit by the suprise attack of the Ligim-Dionia coalition in Hippion, and suffered great damage." Atilicruz and the presence The members of the council were excited.

Many people even claimed to like: "Fidon did a good job!", But they forgot that last night, when they learned that Fidon took away most of Taurina's troops and sailed north, they were panicked and complained in anger: "Fidon moved without permission The army, which put Ligim in danger, necessitates his return to Ligim for a severe trial! "

Then, Antonios presented the letter Davos wrote to Atilicruz. After reading it, he showed a happy face and read it out in public at the council. The letter began with Davos' respectful regards to his father-in-law and talks about Agnes's pregnancy .

When they heard this, the representatives began to say hi to Atilicruz and complimented him: "I have found a good son-in-law!" In fact, the same is true. As the battle continues, the strength of the two great powers of Magna Graecia-Crotone and Locri They were greatly weakened, and even Luy Navy, who was invaded by Syracuse, was severely hit. The Ligim people suddenly realized that if there were no major accidents, the power of Dionia would have a larger expansion after the war. I heard that Davos is now again Become King of Dionia, then Atilicruz's father-in-law identity is even more precious!

Because of this, how could the Ligim people miss the chance of making a flatterer.

Atilicruz couldn't help laughing, and he was grateful that he had made an extremely correct decision, and married daughter to a lowly "starter" Davos.

In the letter, Davos went on to say: ... Although Dionia defeated Syracuse, the war is far from over. Syracuse owns the abundant resources of Sicily Island and may send out new troops at any time. Therefore, to end the war at an early date, the war must be ignited. To Sicily, disrupt the order there, destroy Syracuse's territory, and conquer Syracuse's allies, in order to better weaken Syracuse's power and force it to surrender! To this end, Dionia hopes to have the full support of the ally Ligim ...

The representative who was just rushing to congratulate Chief General heard this and stopped talking. They acknowledged that Davos was right, attack Sicily was the best way to defeat Syracuse, but with the full support of Ligim, the merchant habit of baht forced them to think carefully: Full support means providing fleets, providing troops, and providing material transportation. , Army provisions supply ... For Ligim, who is also supporting the army to fight Locri, this will be another huge effort! And who knows when the upcoming Sicily war will end! ...

Atilicruz watched everyone's highly contrasted performance, and laughed in his heart, he continued to say loudly: "... After the war with Syracuse, Dionia will take Messina and co-manage with Ligim! Manage an important strait checkpoint city , Dionia has no experience and needs the help of Ligim ... "

"Did I hear that right ?! Dionia wants to own Messina with us!"

"Did you not understand ?! It is mainly we who manage Messina, and we can finally get it, thus completely monopolizing the Straits!"

……

Representatives are talking excitedly.

"Everyone, regarding the need for assistance from the ally Dionia ..." Everyone did not hesitate when Atilicruz repeated the matter, and expressed support.

"As long as Lord Davos fulfills his promise in Thaksin after the war, Ligim should fully support Dionia attack Sicily!"

"To get Messina, Syracuse must be defeated! So we will support Dionia!"

"Now the port is also open and the route is open. As long as the number of soldiers sent by Dionia to Sicily is not too many, I think we should be able to supply two or three months of military provisions ..."

……

Atilicruz couldn't help but sigh when he saw this situation: At the beginning he was persuaded by his son to give up the idea of ​​monopolizing Messina, and wrote to persuade Davos to take Messina out of Syracuse. Didn't expect Davos to have a bigger appetite, and exchanged Messina Here comes the Ligim support for Dionia based on Sicily!

....................................

On the second day, Dionysius of Scylletium was furious for the unreasonable demands made by Davos. While urging the craftsmen to speed up the construction of the ironware, he secretly sent people to dug out the dead Numidia corpses that had been buried for two days due to serious injuries and laid aside. Level, let envoy take to Dionia camp, perfunctory Davos, and continue to negotiate with Davos on the peace talks.

At Hippion, Dionia-Ligim Allied Armies set off for the mdema.

The mdema people were furious because of the withdrawal of Locri's army, but Locri's reminders and warnings made them illusory about the Syracuse, so they decided to stand by.

After failing to persuade, Hielos, after consulting with Fidon, Hieronymus, and Lades, decided to storm the mdema city.

The troops began to build camps, and the engineering battalions continued to build siege equipment.
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Fidon rushed to taurina, preparing to bring the remaining Ligim troops stationed there to mdema to participate in the siege.

In order to prevent the Locri army from sneak attacking from the rear while the coalition attacked the city, Hielos also sent a brigade, built a simple wooden cottage to block the mountain road leading to Locri, and sent a reconnaissance squad to monitor the movement of the Locri people at all times.

Hielos, who has a certain siege experience, has led the army to implement his siege plan in an orderly manner, while the militiamen returning to Locri did not immediately go to the northern part border to repel the invading Calenia.

Due to the capture of Dooopantos, the Locri army needed a new army general, but Dimodekas appointed one of his own confidantes, but was opposed by everyone in the council, on the grounds that Locri was in a crisis and urgently needed a military The talented person led the civics to defend Locri, but the Dimodekas candidate lacked war experience and had no authority in the army. It was difficult to order the soldiers. Once the battle failed, Locri would lose the only unit, so you must be careful!

This is the second time in two days that the council has dismissed Dimodekas' proposal, which has never happened before. Dimodekas endured anger and saw that the representative elected Macaris unanimously. Macaris, the oldman, has led the army to fight Crotone many times more than a decade ago, and has more success. These years have been squeezed by Dimodekas and have to stand back.

At this time, in the face of everyone's strong demands, Dimodekas had to agree to the appointment and let his political opponents serve as the army coach, but he felt deeply cold.

Macaris immediately rectified troops, leading more than 6000 people to attack the enemy.

After burning down a village, Calenia's army did not face the enemy directly, but quickly retreated to the border of its city state territory, but did not stay away, but set up camp and continued to deter Locri.

The cautious Macaris was worried about the conspiracy of the Calenia, afraid of ambush, and did not attack. He also remained firmly at the border and the two sides confronted each other.

....................................

In the morning, the Ligim people flocked to the port, not only to bid farewell to the Dionia fleet and the first legion, but also to the nearly 1000 soldiers and family members who had just joined the Sicily troops who had crossed the sea.

Most of them were the fugitives in the Sicily city state that were attacked by Syracuse, such as Catania and Naxos. Previously, Ligim built a city on the Millais peninsula to counter Syracuse's two new city states (Messina and Tindarus) across the strait. But didn't expect Syracuse. The army moved quickly and quickly broke through the new city. Some were arrested, some fled into the mountains, and some were rescued by the Ligim people. They returned to the city with ships.

Now the Ligim people are praying that this unit will go to Sicily and that everything will go well, and don't repeat the mistake.

The Dionia fleet and dozens of Ligim ships sailed out of the port. In front of fleet was Seklian's ship. The young Dionia navy commander stood on the side of the ship and looked at the opposite shore. His eyes showed a trace of regret. Antonios, who took the first legion of his warship, said, "Messina is not far ahead. Why don't we capture him first! It's very close to Ligim, and it's easy to get Ligim's support. After capturing Messina, we can block it. Straits, completely destroy the warships in the port! "

Antonios squinted at Seklian's scornful look. He knew this youngster was aggressive and arrogant. If Amintas were here, he would definitely criticize him: "What right do you navy have to point at legion!"

But Antonios would not do this. In fact, when Davos asked his opinion, his initial consideration was also to land on the Millais peninsula between Tindarus and Messina. These two city states are both new, not too strong, and far away. Syracuse is easily taken down as their forward base in Sicily. (The original Messina city was captured and destroyed by the army attack Syracuse led by Carthage commander Simerko. When Dionysius led the army northward and expelled the Carthage on the North Coast, The city was rebuilt).

"I thought about it this way before, but was opposed by Your Majesty," Antonios said politely.

"Oh, why?" When Seklian heard the word "Your Majesty," most of the dissatisfaction on his face disappeared.

"Time." Antonios spit out a word: "'It would take a few days to attack Messina, and in the past few days, the Syracuse people had already received the message of' we attack Sicily 'and would definitely do well. Prepare for defense. When we go south to attack, the difficulties will increase. Messina is too far away from Syracuse, and its fall will not have much impact on Syracuse's sphere of influence. We must take advantage of Syracuse's lack of defense, suprise Attacking the nearby city state caused panic and chaos in the area he controlled, and more opportunities were born in the chaos ... 'This is Your Majesty's original words.'

Seklian listened carefully and sighed, "It's still Your Majesty's comprehensive consideration! But this way, our risk becomes greater.

Antonios smiled. "Are you afraid of these difficulties?"

Seklian immediately said arrogantly: "I hope that the fleet in the port of Syracuse can be attracted, so that my fleet can defeat them, so that Dionia navy completely becomes the owner of this sea area!"

The two laughed with confidence.

The fleet sailed south along the east coast of Sicily Island. Along the way, they could meet a lot of merchant ships. They saw this large-scale mixed fleet. In particular, they found the "gems, black hair, double-fork" painted on the sails. The signs were shocked, and they foresaw a major event, some hurriedly evaded, and some turned around to accelerate their return to the south, apparently preparing to return to report.

Seklian took the flagship of the town and was unmoved. His fleet was already sailing at the fastest speed, not far from the destination.

And Antonios has been looking at the coast from the side of the ship. He has never been to Sicily before. The map and the feeling of being there are totally different.

Davos once told him: From Messina south to Tauromenion, the road can only be reached by a narrow path close to the coast, and this road is thirty-forty miles long. "

It seems to be true now, because it has been sailing for 3 hours from the port of Ligim. In his eyes, the mountains on the other side have never been broken. , Just like drawing. But Antonios knows that this is because it is 5 6 li away from itself. According to experience, these peaks are not less than 1000 meters high, which is indeed difficult to climb.

"Sir Antonios, that's Tauromenion," said a middle-aged man next to him, pointing to the other side.

This person is called Raodisianos. He was originally a Naxos aristocrat. After Naxos fell, he led his family to flee to Sicily inland, gathered near other Agilion, and gathered with other city state exiles, gradually forming a larger village. Due to the constant invasion of the Syracuse allies and the hatred of Sicels, their lives have been quite difficult. Later, he heard that Ligim was about to establish a new city for them, the exiles, and he went happily. Who knew that the rapid reaction of the Syracuse people had ruined the newly built Millais town, and some of his relatives died in the flames of war, and he fled to Ligim.

Although going through twists and turns, his determination to rebuild his home not at all changed, but it became stronger. So when he heard that Dionia wanted to attack Sicily, he took the rest of his loved ones to find Antonios and asked to join.

At this time, Antonios hearing this, looking intently: I saw a city towering on the high ground near the coast. The most bizarre is that it is a twin city. Two stone forts are located on the high ground, and they are horns. It is difficult to defend and hold this narrow coastal passage.

"I heard that this is the city that Carthage built for Sicels?" Antonios recalled some brief information about the city, and asked uncertainly.

"Yes, Carthage general Simerko built Tauromenion for Sicels in order to win Sicels and let these indigenous people join him during the Carthage attack Syracuse ..." Raodisianos said that some take pleasure in other people's misfortune: "Later the Syracuse During the tyrant attack Tauromenion, because of the difficult terrain, the siege equipment could not be used, and it has not been able to capture it. In the end, Sicels took the initiative to surrender and got it. Now the owner of this city is those abominable Campania mercenaries! "

Antonios listened to his commentary and looked at Tauromenion suddenly: if he chose to attack Messina first, even if he succeeded, he would not be able to break Tauromenion from the land and enter the core area controlled by Syracuse, but only by sea ... and Sicels It was a force King Davos suggested he could contact ...

"... attack Sicily, you have to remember, '30% depends on the military and 70% depends on the diplomacy .'..." Antonios remembered what Davos solemnly reminded before leaving.

The fleet continued to move forward, and Antonios' vision suddenly widened: the drowsy mountain range had disappeared, and the rolling hills appeared, and the lower the terrain, the lower the south ...

Antonios' eyes were attracted by the farther sight on the land: it is a majestic mountain peak, even if it is nearly 20 li away, its majestic mountain is still so clear, showing a huge trapezoid, straight into the sky, as if able a pillar of support both heaven and earth. What's even more strange is that the other peaks are all green and green, and it's grey misty, and it looks old and mysterious. This is the legendary Hevestos created the furnace of Divine Weapon-Mount Sisily's Etna.
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"Several years ago, smoke came from the top of Etna ..." Raodisianos saw Antonios seeing God, and was about to talk about the funny eruption of Mount Etna he saw with his own eyes, but heard Seklian shouting: "Naoxian, come and tell Where is the beach I want to land on ?! "

"Ok! Ok!" Raodisianos hurried to ship's bow.

Antonios shakes his spirits. This is his first independent battle and the first landing across the sea. Whether he can defeat Syracuse or not, the performance of the army he led is very important. Nervous and excited: "brothers, quickly put on your helmet armor, pick up shield and spear, we are about to land! Don't stay after landing, give me an immediate charge towards Naxos city! Capture it, our loved ones are waiting News of our victory! It's time to give your first legion your honor! ... "

Antonios loudly encouraged the soldiers lying on the arm board to rest.

"Relax, Legion Commander. Brothers have been bored on the boat these two days, and have long wanted to fight, how could a wooden walled town block our attack!" Melisanta replied loudly.

Melisanta's platoon was assigned to board the flagship, which is of course no coincidence. It was an intentional arrangement of Antonios. As a close comrade in Philesius, in general he does not mind giving Philesius's adopted son some care.

"Your boy, be careful, don't fall into the sea when you land." Antonios smiled and patted his shoulder a few times.

The soldiers whistled, hissing, and coaxing at their young squad leader. Melisanta fell into the sea twice during the Crotone naval battle, and has become the talk of the Soldiers before and after meals. Of course, this does not affect his subordinate's respect for the squad leader, because Melisanta has always been fierce in battle, leading the ranks and fighting with Soldiers.

At this moment, Melisanta glared at him: "Who dares to bark and shout again, the next time I play football, I will not let him play!"

Melisanta's threat made the soldiers hiss even more.

For the fun of soldiers, Antonios shook his head helplessly, and once again he turned his attention to the land.

At this moment, the bugle echoed in fleet, and Seklian's flagship took the lead to turn left and approached the bay.

A curved bay lies ahead. More than a dozen fishing boats on the white sandy beach, blue waters, and calm and tranquil sea are fishing in Zhangnet.

The fleet came in aggressively, breaking the peaceful picture here.

The fishermen saw the fast approaching behemoth, Trireme, panicked and wanted to avoid the boat. It was too late. The bronze collision angle of the bow, like a knife and cheese, easily hit the fishing boat in two ...

It wasn't until approaching the beach that the sailors stopped paddling and the warship rushed to the beach by inertia.

The soldiers immediately stepped on the pedal and quickly descended to the beach. Some impatient soldiers jumped to the bow, threw shields and spears and helmets on the beach, and jumped directly from the armor board to the beach.

Soon, the empty beach was covered with heavily armed Dionian soldiers.

"The enemy is here! The enemy is here! ..." The fishermen drying their fishing nets on the beach and handling fishery goods fled into the city in horror.

Before boarding the ship in Ligim port, Antonios had recruited officers of all ranks of the first legion to conduct a combat meeting. Therefore, after the platoon soldiers of the first fleet disembarked, they did not make a unified team at all. Under the leadership of the squad leader, they were equipped on each warship Guided by the guide, marching towards Naxos City.

Now Naxos is not really a city, but a large village. This started after Dionysius became a Syracuse tyrant 6-7 years ago. In order to save power and counterattack the Carthage, he began to conquer the southeastern corner and central east of Sicily Island. The only plain in Sicily Island-Ka The Tania Plain has become the focus of his strategy, so for the two city states that are the most resolute against Syracuse in this area-Catania and Naxos, he imposed the most severe punishment after breaking through the city. Destroy the entire city of Naxos, remove the city wall, and all the captured Naxos people are degraded to slaves.

On the south of Naxos, another small city state Siculi, only 25 li away from Naxos, was rewarded for the early surrender of Syracuse. Dionysius gave Naxos land to Siculi for management. Sicels got a bigger and more fertile land of Naxos than his own territory, and naturally he was very happy, but Naoxian's tragic fate also frightened Sicels. They were guessing Dionysius' intention to destroy the city, but he didn't dare to ask this directly. tyrant, so they did not restore the old city of Naxos, but moved south to the ruins two kilometers away, and built a town on the northern shore of La River in Alcanta. In order to avoid causing the discomfort of Dionysius, they did not The stone city wall was built, but a simple fence was made of wooden grids, and the new town was named Megalo (meaning "big").

The beach where the first legion landed was part of what used to be the port of Naxos, and it has now disappeared. Soldiers went up to the coast and didn't take a few steps to the south to see that there was a large area of ​​wild grass and piles of rocks in the large area near the sea.

Raodisianos stared blankly there, tears shed: that was his former hometown-Naxos City!

"Raodisianos, don't stop! Run away! We need you to show your way!" Melisanta hurriedly hurried ahead.

Raodisianos hastened to keep up. Although he is over middle age, he still insists on exercising, practicing fighting and fighting, hoping that he can return to his homeland one day, so he thinks that he has good physical strength, but after running for a while with the Dionian soldiers, he starts to be unable to keep up with Dionian. Speed ​​up.

You need to know that these soldiers are fully armed and marching. Such physical strength and speed are really scary. No wonder Syracuse can't beat them! The amazing Raodisianos did not know that one of the items in the Dionian soldier's military training every 5 days is armed rapid march. This is different from the "armed long distance running" in Olympic Games. It is for players to wear only helmets and round shields. With bare body, Dionia's armed rapid march is really fully armed, so if Dionian can participate in Olympic Games, in the "armed long-distance running" project, he will definitely be able to compete with Spartan, who always wins the championship.

"... that ... that's Megalo ..." Raodisianos pointed at the vague outline of the town, gasping for breath.

"Okay, you'll follow." Melisanta had no time to wait for him, directing the soldiers moved towards that direction.

Although Antonios did not say anything explicitly, each platoon naturally competed according to the legion tradition: see who will reach the enemy town first? !! Who sees the enemy town first? !!

Therefore, the first legion is based on platoon. It is not like marching in a hurry, but it is like playing a competitive game. It spreads out with a wide front and quickly runs towards the South Pole.

The leader is a hundred people's troops, they can maintain a more complete formula in fast running.

"Damn, which troops are that?" Melisanta looked at the leader diagonally forward unwillingly, and yelled.

"Captain, it seems to be the first company of the 4th brigade." A soldier answered.

"It's a lunatic company." Melisanta pouted.

"Crazy" is the nickname of Leonidas, because he is known for the high intensity and demanding training of his soldiers. Of course, the company he brings often wins in the army.

"Brothers, speed up, we can't fall behind!" Shouted Melisanta not to be outdone.

Where the first legion passed, the people of Megalo fled in panic, but the soldiers did not pierce them with long spear, but drove them towards Megalo.

Although the town of Megalo saw only a wooden wall, a moat was excavated outside the town because it was close to La River in Alcánta. Only the east and north gates used drawbridge to communicate with the outside. The Sicels in the town of Megalo just received a merchant ship emergency report: a fleet of hundreds of warships sailed from the north. It seems that the sail pattern belongs to the Dionia Union.

Sicels was shocked. They had just received the news that "Dionian defeated Syracuse in the battle." In a flash, Dionia's fleet appeared on the east coast of Sicily Island. They did not think that the Dionia fleet that had recently defeated Syracuse navy was Came with good intentions, but they haven't had time to discuss the countermeasures. Someone has fled from the beach and screamed in panic: "The enemy is here! The enemy is here! ..."

Sicels was frightened by Dionian's fast attack speed, and hurriedly convened some citizens to defend the enemy.

At this time, more and more people fled to the town, causing congestion in drawbridge and northern gate.

Selofis claims to be a freedman and was employed by a Siculi citizen a few months ago to help employers cultivate their fields. It was noon, and he should have appeared in a riverside field outside the town, but he appeared in the town at the moment, stopping a citizen who had fled into the town: "What happened to this uncle?"

"There are ... enemies ... there are enemies ... killed from the sea, you quickly pick up weapon ... to ..." This person said in amazement.

Selofis interrupted him: "enemy ?! What kind of enemy ?!"

The eyes of the people showed fear: "black! It's all black! It's like a hell out of hell!"

Selofis blinked and looked back at a group of Siculi citizens who didn't even have time to wear helmets and chest armors, and hurriedly picked up the shield and spear and rushed to the congested northern gate.
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"Soldier of black! So Dionian legion was killed, I don't know which legion!" Xenophonis thought in the heart, his eyes flashed with excitement, he turned and ran to the south of the town, where there are freedman and public * The gathering area of ​​Li.

The fleeing people of Megalo swarmed into the town in horror, causing the already narrow access to the town, causing drawbridge to be unable to be pulled up and the town door to be closed.

While Sicels was rushing to drive the people into the city, the company led by Leonidas had already rushed out of town. Seeing this, don't wait for the whole team to immediately order: attack! 

The soldiers rushed to the northern gate and stabbed a long spear at the people outside the town.

The screams kept ringing, and the people who were scared to enter the town were even more frightened. Some simply jumped into the moat, while others desperately squeezed into the town. The militias at the gate of the town couldn't stop it.

When Melisanta's platoon arrived, he was seeing the pursuit of Leonidas company on the northern gate drawbridge in the town of Megalo. The front of the town became extremely bloody and chaotic. "Behind the company, maybe the enemy could not even touch it and rushed into the city.

Melisanta was unwilling. At this time, he saw some Megalo people fleeing the moat to the other side, he immediately shouted: "Follow me to attack another town gate!"

The soldiers chased the fleeing people to the Megalo east gate, only to find that the drawbridge had been pulled up.

Melisanta was half cold.

"Captain, what ?!" Soldiers urgently asked.

Melisanta was also very anxious. Looking back, there were other platoons coming to this side, but they did not find the engineering camp carrying the ladder and the wooden board. Obviously they must be behind.

Are you waiting here? !! Melisanta also looked towards There are only few twenty-thirty enemies on the wooden wall in front, and only a few people shoot arrows at them who have entered the range. There is no threat to them wearing armor, but it is unpredictable. Will he be thrown by javelin after approaching the wooden wall.

"Form the testudo formation!" He snapped up: "Approach the moat, let the water pass!"

He saw that there were not many enemies on the wooden wall, and visually, it was only over 3 meters high, and he could go up against the wall.

Upon receiving the order, 50 soldiers immediately surrounded Melisanta to form a compact phalanx, covered with long shields all around their heads, like a huge box wrapped in iron sheet, and proceeded slowly towards the moat.

Other platoons are also handled in this way. There are platoons far from the town gate, and even the testudo formation is not included, and they quickly run to the moat.

The Siculi people who could not enter the town fled in panic, and the soldiers had no psychological understanding at all.

At this time, there were sudden killings and screams behind the city gate, mixed with a terrified shout: "Freedman and slave rebellion !!!"

Soon, the Sicels on the wooden wall no longer kept an eye on the Dionian soldier in front of the moat, but turned to resist the mob rushing on the wooden ladder.

Bows and arrows continued to hit the wooden wall, causing the unprotected Sicels to fall down.

Although Melisanta below the city did not know what was happening in the town, but how could such a good opportunity not be used, he immediately called Soldiers to disperse the testudo formation, hurried to the moat, dropped the long shield and spear, only to hang short Swords, jumping off the moat.

Although the helmet makes the body heavier, there are occasional special trainings in military training. The moat is 3 to 4 meters wide, kick your legs and paddle your arms twice to the opposite bank.

Melisanta and soldiers struggling ashore, preparing to lean against a wooden wall, but drawbridge was lowered, and then the wooden door was opened. Someone shouted on the city's head: "I'm Dionia preparatory citizen Shenofensi, Sicels has been Let's run away! Soldioners of legion, hurry up and enter the city! "

When Melisanta heard this, he suddenly hesitated, and the laughter of other platoon soldiers sounded in his ears: "Melisanta Captain is diving again!"

Side subordinate is also complaining about Captain: "Are you cursed by Goddess of Misfortune, and even we bad luck with you!"

Melisanta watched other platoons walk easily across drawbridge and into the town of Megalo, annoyed: "Everyone swims back with me!"

"Ah, going to launch again ?!"

"The long shield and spear are on the opposite bank, don't you take them back!"

....................................

In the afternoon, Dionia first legion completely occupied the town of Megalo at the cost of minor casualties.

The town of Megalo, speaking of which, is larger than Siculi. It is worthy of its name, but there is no council, Senate, or city hall. There is only one consul mansion. The usual administrative management and law making are all decided here.

The city of Siculi was originally a democratic city state. After surrendering to Syracuse, Dionysius fostered a Siculi aristocrat who was the first to surrender to him as the general of Siculi. As a result, Siculi also became a tyrant city state. Hebagris appointed his confidant to be Megalo consul, instead of directly administering Megalo, so as to steal your former Naxos territory under the control of Siculi tyrant.

But now sitting high on the first seat of the administrative hall of the Megalo consul mansion is not the subordinate of Hibagris, but the Dionia first legion Antonios.

"Legion Commander, the Sicels in the town were arrested by us. There were 3653 people in total. Most of them were oldman, women and children. What do you look at?" The first brigade captain Giorgris said a little bit unbearably. The attack at this time was supposed to be the 4th brigade's first achievement to break the city, because the company of Leonidas belongs to the 4th brigade, rushing to the front, and it seems that the northern gate will be breached. Several platoons under the brigade headed by Melisanta first entered the town from the east gate and won the first feat, also giving Giorgris the right to deal with captives in the town.

"Sir Antonios, do n’t be too kind to Sicels! They used to be allies of Naxos. Instead of fighting alongside us, they betrayed the covenant, turned to Syracuse, and assisted the wicked Dionysius to break through our city and occupy our land. I also sent troops to the western mountainous region of Etna to hunt our fleeing clansman, and arrested both men and women as slaves .... Now Vengeance Goddess finally responded to our Naoxian prayers and sent you Dionia. These warriors will bring their anger to Sicels. Be sure to They all became slaves, tortured to death! ... "shouted Naoxian Tollílaos gnashing teeth, one of the organizers who responded to the Dionia attack and launched a riot in the town, beside Raodisianos.

Giorgris frowned, looked towards Antonios, opened his mouth to speak, Antonios winked at him, and said with deep sympathy: "Naxos is our ally of Dionia, and the suffering you have suffered is like that of our Dionian citizen. The same misery ... Trotilas! "

"Here!" The 3rd brigade captain Trotilas responded loudly.

"You are now going to put Sicels on the square and let the people of Naxos identify the crimes they have committed and punish them according to their requirements!" This method of Antonios is obviously borrowed from what Davos did to the Crotone prisoners in Thurii Things happened.

"Yes!" Trotilas turned and left.

"Sir Antonios, I'm going to organize the people to go to the square!" Tollílaos said happily.

Antonios nodded, Giorgris also wanted to say that the 2nd brigade captain Xanthicles next to him patted his leg with his hand to signal his calmness.

Antonios' gaze came over and said seriously: "The adequacy of food is important for our legion and the people of Naxos to gain a foothold here! So, Giorgris, I will send you to check the grain reserves of this town, and Collect all the food in these Sicels homes and distribute them centrally, understand ?! "

"Yes, Legion Commander." Giorgris understood that Antonios was a little dissatisfied with his performance, so he adjusted him away from the task of holding captives and assigned him a new task to do. He said that he had always obeyed Military Law. obey.

Antonios watched Giorgris leave, and was slightly relaxed in his heart. If it was Amintas who saw subordinate several times and expressed resistance to the order, he would have scolded him, but he would not. even more how Giorgris As a member of the original "Hielos squad", although not as close as Hielos, Matonis, Olivos, Martius, and Davos, the relationship is not bad. Why is it because of this little thing to scold Giorgris, and affect his own in Davos mind Look and feel, although Giorgris is not a mouthful person, there is a dangerous person here ...

Antonios' gaze quickly turned to Shenofennis, who was standing quietly in an inconspicuous corner, then quickly regained his mind, and continued to ask, "General Saratus has taken the troops to take over the port (Saratus was sent by Ligim, Ligim's team leader general in conjunction with first legion? "

"Yes, sir." Naoxian Raodisianos replied, "General Saratus also brought more than 300 mature slaves over, so that after Ligim's ships landed at the port, they could smoothly unload food and supplies."

"I can rest assured that the port is functioning normally," Antonios said, sighed. "Unfortunately, there are no military facilities in the port, and we cannot moor warships. Our fleet has to return to Ligim to rest."
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"Legion Commander, Ligim is not far from here, if the downwind, the fleet can reach here within two hours." Xanthicles comforted him: "Moreover, Seklian sir has left a few fast boats, and if something goes wrong, He would rush back to Ligim to inform him. "

After listening to Antonios, there was still a bit of anxiety in his heart. After all, the first legion alone penetrated the enemy's territory to ensure the smoothness of the sea. It was their only reliance: "I hope so! ..." He didn't want to comment more on Secolian's decision. He Even thinking: If Davos is here, Seklian would never do this. He would definitely create the conditions and eventually let the fleet anchor here ...

"Sir, I hope to be able to go to the western mountains of Etna and tell my fellow Naxos in exile, 'Naxos' land has been taken back by us!' I believe they will be very happy when they know, and will immediately come to defend this Town! "Raodisianos called to Antonios.

Antonios shook his head and said, "Raodisianos, the recall of Naxos exiles, you can let others do it, but you can't."

Raodisianos was surprised, he didn't understand why Antonios refused his reasonable request, and wanted to argue again, but heard Antonios say, "I need you to call the Naoxian who just left ... called ..."

"Tollílaos, Lord Legion Commander," Sefifis reminded.

Antonios nodded thanked and continued: "I need you and Tollílaos to take charge of the town's administrative affairs, manage the town's Naoxian, assign them housing, maintain order, make bread, move the port's supplies ... … The fields outside the town can't be deserted anymore, and the young and middle-aged of Naxos must be organized and trained by the first legion officer. After all, we have fewer people and we need more people to defend Naxos! "

Although Antonios has held public positions such as ephor, he has never held the Chief Executive of the City, which is the top executive who specializes in managing the entire city state. Therefore, he lacks specific administrative management experience. What he said is where he thought of it and where he said it. There is no priority.

However, as a Naxos aristocrat, Raodisianos has served in both large and small city state public positions in his more than 20 years of political career, and has also held several general and Chief General occasions. He knew very well that he should do it in such a situation. What and what can be done, so I am very glad to get this appointment.

Moreover, Raodisianos spent a short time in Ligim and can feel the important position of Dionia in Magna Graecia. He is keenly aware that if Dionia really defeats Syracuse, not only Magna Graecia, but even Sicily's east may be in Dionia. Under authority ... So, where does Naxos go from here?

At this moment, Raodisianos thought a lot. He looked up at the general who was said to be Dionia's strongest unit. Although he was in his 40s, he still looked smart and capable and could be sent to Sicily to fight independently. It won the trust of Dionia's new king. During the voyage, Raodisianos also heard that he was so old but not married ...

Raodisianos had a imagination in his mind: he had a daughter who looked good. He was going to marry her to the son of Ligim Chief General Atilicruz, but Atilicruz did not agree. It now seems that Antonios, although older, is a better marriage partner!

Thinking of this, he was busy and said, "Thanks to Sir Antonios for his trust, Tollílaos and I will do our best to manage this town and provide your army with the greatest help! In addition, if there are important or difficult issues, we will send your questions to sir Please ask! "

Raodisianos's low profile made Antonios happy. He said: "There is one thing that needs to be resolved as soon as possible. Tell Saratus and let him tell Ligim to ship some weapons and helmets as soon as possible. After more Naoxian arrives, we need to be more More weapons to build more troops to defeat the Syracuse who will soon come.

And you have to build a blacksmith shop in town as soon as possible so that we can repair the weapon. There is no smithy in such a large town! Sicels are ridiculous, don't they think that if you don't buy and sell weapons in town, you won't have freedman and slaves to rebel? !! "

"Sicels are few and want to annex the land of Naxos. To this end, we have captured Naoxian, degraded it to slave, and recruited a lot of freedman to cultivate this land for them that does not belong to them ... in fact, they should be very Clearly, we Naoxian already hated them very much! "Raodisianos said angrily.

Antonios nodded.

At this time, one person loudly said on the side of Xenophonis: "The western mountainous area of ​​Etna is not only exiles from Naxos, but also Catania. There are more of them. I hope to lead them here. Please Allow, Sir Antonios! "

"You are?" Antonios looked at him, asking in confusion.

"He was one of the organizers who assisted the first legion in taking over the town of Megalo and causing riots in the town-Catania Laceperatus." Xenophonis was introduced.

Catania! Antonios said in his heart and said to him immediately: "Of course we welcome the arrival of Catania! We of King of Dionia sent troops to Sicily, not only to defeat Syracuse, but also to regain the city states of Sicily once oppressed by Syracuse. Independence, let people who have lost their homes regain their homes! ... "

"Thanks for the great Dionia Union! I will do my best to call Catania people to contribute a little bit to this great goal of Dionia Union!" Laceperatus showed gratitude, loudly said.

Raodisianos responded immediately.

"There is Tauromenion to the north, and you must pay attention to safety when you go to the western mountains of Etna!" Antonios reminded each other, and he looked towards the 4th brigade captain, saying: "Tagetilos, you take out 4 soldiers and build a sentry post XNUMX miles north and XNUMX miles away from Megalo , Keep an eye on me for Tauromenion to prevent them from sneaking down the mountain to attack the Sicily people who came to us. If Tauromenion dare to send an army, you will let the soldiers in the sentry return to announcement immediately! "

"Yes, Legion Commander!" The strong Tagetilos replied forcefully, sounding like a thunder.

"Other brigade will now lead the soldiers to strengthen Megalo's city wall and build defensive measures!"

"Yes, Legion Commander!"

The mission was all set, and the officers and representatives of the exiles left, leaving only Xenophonis.

Antonios looked at the man with a slightly more complex mood. After Davos gave him an order, when he saw that he was worried about staying away from Magna Graecia, crossing the sea in an unfamiliar area, and was afraid that he could not complete the task, he reminded him: "... After landing, someone from Aristelas will find you and provide you great s help!……"

Aristelas is the intelligence officer of Davos. He has seen him several times in the past when he visited Davos's residence. He was a serious-looking, non-talking man. For some reason, Antonios was reluctant to contact him, but he learned from today What we saw: I am afraid that the riot that caused the town of Megalo was planned a few months ago, which means that Davos started sending Aristelas to Sicily a few months ago! Did Your Majesty prepare for today ’s attack Sicily before the war began? !!

Although Antonios was surprised, he quickly restored his calmness. After all, following Davos in the past few years, he has seen too many amazing things from him. He has long agreed with the fact that "Davos is a Hades dependant", and The person with Aristelas in Sicily is very helpful to complete his task!

Therefore, enthusiasm piled up on his face and said: "Your Majesty mentioned to you when I took the order in Scylletium, didn't expect as soon as I set foot on Sicily's land, I got your great help, let first legion successfully captured Megalo, thank you very much! "

Xenophonis said humbly, "Antonios Legion Commander, you praise me so much. Even without my help, the first legion attack is so fast that you can still win Megalo smoothly."

"It's true." Antonios wasn't modest, and then he spoke sharply: "But the casualties of the soldiers will increase. There are few people in the first legion, every soldier is very important, and due to the amount of work you have done before, freedman and The slaves are organized so that they have already accepted the Dionia Union, so we can stabilize the town of Megalo so quickly and proceed quickly to the next step. This is all your credit! "

Xenophonis didn't speak, but his face flashed.

Antonios continued: "Can you tell me, how many people do you send to Sicily? In which city states are you?"

Xenophonis shook his head and said, "I don't know how many people Sir Aristelas sent to Sicily, I only know that our person in Sicily is Antraporis, and he will send someone from time to time to give me orders to understand the situation of Megalo. "

Antraporis? !! Antonios felt the name a little familiar, as if he had heard it.

Xenophonis saw Antonioios' doubts and added: "He is the younger brother of Sir Aristelas."
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Aristelas actually sent his dear younger brother to Sicily, and it can be seen that he really did a lot of hard work here! Antonios' spirit revived and immediately asked, "Where is he now?"

"Catania or Syracuse? I don't know." Shenofinis shrugged and said, "But if you come to Sicily, he should get news soon and will send someone to contact us immediately."

Antonios nodded, seriously asked: "Now that the first legion has occupied Megalo, what should I do next? What's your suggestion?"

"Sir, I don't know much about military matters. I can tell you what I know about here for your reference." Shenuofennis' modesty won the favor of Antonios, who was busy leaving the Scylletium at the beginning. The Sicily map taken from Davos during the camp was on the table: "Please say it!"

Xenophonis also did not quit, walked forward, distinguished the map carefully, and pointed at the map, saying, "Sir, you see the location of Megalo is actually very good. Its east is the ocean, and its west is enormous. Mount Etna, while the Tauromenion in the north is only ten miles away, but its population is too small, I am afraid that even 500 soldiers cannot be dispatched. Siculi in the south has more than 20 miles, which is also a small city state. Now Megalo has been We captured and captured that many Siculi citizens. It's hard to say if Siculi's tyrant can bring together 3000 militiamen. It is Catania more than 40 miles south-"

When Xenophonis said here, his expression was painful. He exhaled softly and said, "Originally Catania is a big city with 5-60000 citizens. The fertile Plain of Catania provides ample resources for the people there. grain, which can easily organize tens of thousands of troops ... but ... after Catania was destroyed by Dionysius, he let Campania mercenaries occupy the city, and Catania ... is no longer Catania! ... "

"Are you Catania?" Antonios asked suddenly.

"Yes, like Aristelas, I used to be Catania!" Xenofinis said solemnly: "But now I am a Dionian citizen!"

"By defeating Syracuse, Your Majesty will surely make the Catania people rebuild your home!" Antonios reassured, and then asked, "How many militias does Catania have now?" When mentioning Campania mercenaries, Antonios became more vigilant. He had just played against them during the Crotone battle, knowing that these mercenaries were not easy to deal with.

"... Maybe 4000-5000 people. After I returned to Sicily this time, I haven't been to the Catania Plains. I heard the people in the town of Megalo." Xenophonis hesitated and speculated, then suggested : "Sir, if you want to know more details, you need to wait for the people of Antraporis to come."

Antonios nodded, pointing to the Leotini icon between Catania and Syracuse on the map, asking, "Is this city state also occupied by Campania mercenaries?"

"Leotini is not, it used to be the city-state of Syracuse. After Dionysius usurped power, he once formed an alliance with Catania to fight Syracuse, but after Catania was defeated, it could only surrender to Syracuse. Dionysius wanted to punish it The betrayal forced most of the citizens of Leotini to Syracuse, and now Leotini is just a small city state in terms of population ... "said Xenophonis with a sad look.

"Then how many soldiers are there in Syracuse?" Antonios asked with a serious expression.

Xenophonis had to speculate again: "This ... I am not quite sure. But a few months ago, Dionysius led an army to invade us Magna Graecia. His subordinate general Mathias also led about 7 8,000 Syracuse soldiers to Sicily. The northernmost Millais peninsula destroyed the new city established by the exiles of Naxos and Catania. I think there must be tens of thousands of soldiers in Syracuse ... "

Tens of thousands! Antonios' face turned gloomy, he stared at the city state icons around Syracuse on the map: Taunis, Barclays, Herbesus, Pachinus ... these all are Syracuse loyal affiliates, estimated Syracuse It is easy to quickly organize 5000 troops! The first legion battle strength is even stronger. After repeated battles, there are only more than XNUMX people ... Antonios believes that he does not have the magic of Davos and can win so many enemies with such a small force.

Xenophonis saw Antonios' concerns. He thought about it and said, "Sir, Syracuse has so many affiliated city states in Sicily. It seems very powerful, but people in these city states have been dissatisfied with Syracuse for a long time. Even the people of Syracuse are dissatisfied with Dionysius' dictatorship! "

"Oh ?!" Antonios became interested: "You talk about this in detail."

"In recent years, Syracuse has been fighting externally. The scale of the war is huge, and the money and materials consumed are very huge. Therefore, Dionysius forcibly demanded high tribute from the various city states, and he also asked the people of Syracuse. Without relenting, the special war tax levied has risen to 25%. In addition, he not only required money but also people. Before each war, he had to provide a large number of soldiers in each city state. At the end of the war, these civic soldiers died. His family members got nothing when he died or was injured. He also cultivated tyrants in various city states and cracked down on those citizens who resisted tyranny. Therefore, not only did people in all city states resent him, but even nobles were very dissatisfied with him. , Just afraid of his powerful force, afraid to resist ...

The subordinates of Dionysius must also be very clear about this situation. I think they dare not draw all the troops to deal with you ... After Dionysius led the army attack Magna Graecia, the Siculi attackers of Megalo often cursed him privately failure. A few days ago, when the news that our fleet defeated Syracuse navy reached Megalo, not only freedman and slaves, but even Siculi citizens seemed a little excited, so the people in the past few days were discoursed spiritedly, The topic of discussion was more about Dionia. Even my mission became much smoother. Like the two riot organizers who had been cold to me before, the past few days have actively contacted me ...

Megalo is like this, the situation in other city states should be similar. It feels to me that these city states of Sicily are now like a pile of dry wood. With only one torch, they can burn into a raging fire! Now, the news that 'Your Majesty defeated the army of Dionysius in the battle' has reached Sicily, and I believe it will have a greater impact on the people in all city states! As long as you can defeat the Syracuse army once in Sicily, Sicily is bound to mess up! "Selofis said impassionedly, his eyes flashing with excitement.

"It's not so easy to defeat Syracuse in Sicily." Antonios said with a bitter smile. That being said, after listening to the details of Sicily introduced by Serofis, he felt a little more confident: "We still have too few soldiers! Before you came, Your Majesty mentioned me to Sicels, and you think we Can you join them against Syracuse? "

Xenophonis thought about it and shook his head. "Sicels are indigenous to Sicily, but they are different from Lucanian and Bruttians of Magna Graecia. They are far less brutal than they are ... oh no, they are brave and fierce." This race is already a union citizen, and he changed his mind and said, "Sicels' life is different from our Greek not at all, except that they prefer to live in Sicily's inland mountains. When they were unreputable races, when the Carthage attacked, They turned to Carthage, and when Syracuse was strong, they united with Syracuse ...

But their fickleness was revenge by Gods. Dionysius pretended to be an alliance with them. After defeating Carthage, he murdered King Aguilas of Sicels, and sent troops to capture the central town of Xijiaer. Destroyed completely, his atrocities frightened Sicels, and other Siker towns soon revealed their knowledge allegiance to Syracuse.

At this time, Dionysius invaded us Magna Graecia, and Sicels also sent him some soldiers. So I feel that the cowardly Sicels will never dare to attack us with Syracuse, but they may not attack us, but stay neutral. But if Syracuse defeats any of us, they will join the victory side ... "

Antonios understood: This is a bullying race.

Note: In fact, it ’s not just Xi Keer who has this kind of bullying and toughness. Other city states and races on Sicily Island are such wall-scrapers, because this is determined by Sicily ’s special political situation: In the Sicily History of the past century, This island has only two superpowers-Carthage and Syracuse. There is no third force that can compete with it. On this relatively closed and small island, other city states and forces can only depend on who is strong and if they resist, they can only be destroyed. Of course, when Carthage and Syracuse maintain peace due to the balance of power, other city states There can be a few days of peace. In the history known to Davos in previous lives, it was not until the invasion of a powerful foreign force, Rome, that it completely broke Sicily ’s closed political and military ecology, and eventually unified Sicily Island. And Dionia first appeared in Sicily in this book. Will it break the balance of power on Sicily Island?

I ate with my friends last night and ended up drinking too much. I woke up this morning and updated the chapter urgently, I hope brothers forgive me! Another reminder: Do not drink with friends in Inner Mongolia, it is too fierce!
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"Now near the ruins of Gillion, the largest gathering place for Catania, Naxos and other city state exiles. Sicels has not elected a new king because of the suppression of Dionysius since the death of Aguilas, and the various towns of Sikel can no longer be united Arise, so the threat to the Gillion's settlements is not great. The Sicels, Tauromenion, and Catania mercenaries who come from time to time are very threatening to them. ”Sherofinis continued:“ If these exiles can Come to Megalo, then sir you can add 4, 5000 soldiers! "

A group of black people from various city states without rigorous training is not as good as a group of slaves. Antonios thought to himself, but didn't say it. He looked at the location of A Gillion, a finger of Xenophonis: it is located on the west side of Mount Etna, starting from Megalo, and going west with the La River valley of Alcanta, you can reach there. But in this way, the location of Tauromenion poses a threat to this passage. Will only XNUMX soldiers be sent to defend the Tauromenion from the attack?

So Antonios asked, "If I lead troops to attack Tauromenion, can the slaves and freedman there cooperate with us?"

Selofis shook his head and said: "I'm afraid it will be difficult. Dionysius gave Tauromenion to Campania mercenaries. Although their number was not large, the city of Tauromenion was not large and the cultivated land was very small. They did not need too many slaves. Often they sell the captured exiles to Catania and Siculi, and freedman will not go to Tauromenion, where there are neither ports nor arable land. What do they live on? "

Selofis remembered something, and his face was dreadful: "I once went to see the city of Tauromenion. It's on a high mountain, the terrain is steep, and there is only a winding path to reach it. Our soldiers will storm it, I am afraid it will pay a lot The price, but also-"He hasn't finished talking, but obviously he is not optimistic that the first legion can capture that mountain city.

Antonios listened, slightly disappointed.

Selofis went on to say: "However, Sir, if you attack Siculi, the slaves and freedman there will surely help! Dionysius has destroyed several city states, and now the entire Sicily east southern part, except for Syracuse and the surrounding city states, In other places, there are many people and few people. As far as I know, not only many slaves in the city state are mostly exiles, but even many freedman are exiles. As in the case of Megalo, they are always eager to overthrow Dionysius. Rule, rebuild their homes. These citizens of the city state also know this, but not at all take effective measures to stop it, because their newly acquired land and ports need a lot of people to take care of ... "

Although the situation described by Selofis is tempting, Antonios is not prepared to do so. The reason why he wanted to seize Taloméon was because he had to deal with the attack of the Syracuse, and it was best to ensure the safety of the north of Megalo, otherwise the Syracuse attacked from the south, and the mercenaries of Tauromenion came from the north, and even Messina's Locri and mdema colonists also sent reinforcements, and Megalo was in danger of being completely surrounded. As for winning the city of Siculi, it looks very good, but when the enemy is about to arrive, it will disperse its forces and cause possible two-sided combat. This is a taboo stipulated in "Dionia's Military Law". Of course, Antonios will not commit this. mistake.

Antonios thought silently: It seemed that only the defense of Megalo could be strengthened, waiting for the exiles to come, and developing according to the situation, before deciding on the next step.

..........................................

When Sparta envoy Cheirisophus returned to Sparta, Agassi Teacher had been ordered by the Elder Council to go to Corinth, replace Praxitas, command the Sparta alliance army, and continue to attack Corinth.

Cheirisophus will report to the Elder Council on his mission.

Over 60 years, Sparta Elder was surprised by Dionian's stubborn attitude in facing such a difficult situation and even delusional about defeating Syracuse. What surprised them even more was that Dionia actually defeated Syracuse's navy. This unexpected result made Elder We looked at each other in blank dismay.

After a while, Elder Diopettis solemnly asked: "Cheirisophus, Dionian arrogantly rejected our friendly Sparta proposal, so that the war in Magna Graecia will continue. You just came back from Magna Graecia, understand the situation there, you Any suggestions? "

"Honorable elders, Dionysius is determined to conquer Magna Graecia, Davos is dedicated to revenge for the people. The two sides are like a pair of red-eyed rams. Words cannot stop them from fighting, and we Sparta now except words, if There is no other way to mediate this war. Magna Graecia's war will continue until one party falls ... "Cheirisophus answered truthfully, in the implication, Sparta's reputation was not enough to take the western Mediterranean by storm. These two great influences must come up with practical things to obey them, such as the army.

The Elders were silent: now most of Sparta's energy is betting on Corinth's war, and a small part of the army is in Asia Minor. There is still room to open up another battlefield.

For a long time, Elder Lucipus sighed: It seems that the Syracuse people will not be able to assist us in the short term! "

Praxitas, as the regent of King of Sparta Agassipolis, replaced Agassipolis at the Elder Council, at which time he asked: "Cheirisophus, who do you think Syracuse and Dionia will win in this war?"

As soon as this problem came out, the other Elders looked surprised at him, and the meaning expressed in his eyes was obvious: Does this need to be said! Although Dionia won in the naval battle, the final victory still has to be solved on land, but the strength gap between the two sides is obvious. The final winner is Syracuse. It is very likely that Dionysius leads an army of 8. Sparta has never Have such a powerful military force!

But Cheirisophus looked hesitant. He thought for a while before saying, "Although Dionysius has a clear advantage in terms of strength, Dionia has Davos. Before every war in Dionia, see the situation before the war , We all think they ca n’t win, but in the end they all won, so Dionia will become a city state union that we have to pay attention to within a few years. Now Davos has repelled the Samnites in central Italy and returned After Thurii, it is said that it was under his command that the Dionia fleet won a magical Syracuse navy far stronger than them. Now he leads Dionia's army to face the Syracuse army of Dionysius. It is really difficult to win. Judge! "

"Dionysius is not comparable to those stupid generals that Dionia has encountered before!" One Elder countered, "he beat Carthage!"

"Davos! ..." Diopettis sighed: "Cheirisophus, I remember you suggested to the council that he be accepted as a honored guest of Sparta."

"Yes, I made this proposal to the council." Cheirisophus answered truthfully.

"Didn't expect youngster, who was inconspicuous a few years ago, is now a headache for us Sparta!" Diopettis turned to face Elder, said expression grave: "We need to seriously consider Cheirisophus's inferences, and in case Dionia really defeated Syracuse, how should we deal with Sparta? "

When the Elders heard this, they were shocked and thoughtful. As a result, they found that although Sparta had not had much contact with Dionia Union, the relationship was not very good. Instead, they heard that Dionia had signed with Sparta's rival, Athens. Friendly agreement. Once Dionia has won the victory of the Magna Graecia war, Sparta used to think that it was safe in the rear-the Western Mediterranean has a big hole in it. Sparta will deal with the traditional hegemony such as Athens, Thebes and Corinth. At the same time, we must also guard against the hostility of this powerful city state union in the west. The pressure on Sparta will undoubtedly increase sharply!

Many Elders thought of this, and their faces became gloomy.

Elder pretended to say easily: "This is just a hypothesis, Dionia is unlikely to win!"

"We simply let Dionia simply not have a chance to win!" Said Elder aggressively.

"Then what can we do? Send troops to Magna Graecia to support Syracuse? Now most of the soldiers are concentrated in Corinth, and we can still send troops there! Let other allies help? Unfortunately, we used to Attention and support have been invested in Syracuse, so our understanding of Magna Graecia is not as good as Athens! "Praxitas was annoyed that the Elders had removed him from his position as commander of the Sparta alliance army, and ridiculed:" Oh By the way, there is also Taras, our city-state, but unfortunately, when Dionia won the Syracuse naval battle victory, she easily defeated them! Look, this is the Western Mediterranean that you have made for decades. Plan, a bunch of shit! "

For a while Elder was dumbfounded by him.

At this moment, a voice sounded in the quiet meeting place: "Maybe ... we can have a friendly discussion with Dionia."

Everyone's eyes immediately focused on Cheirisophus.
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"Friendly talk? How do you talk?" Lucipus frowned, asking.

Suddenly, the door of the meeting place was pushed open, and Ephor Endius came in.

Current Chairman Lucipus was very dissatisfied with shouted: "This is the most sacred place in Sparta. As an ephor, don't you understand the procedures that outsiders must go through to enter here!"

"Sorry, distinguished Lucipus Elder!" Endius pleaded guilty, and his face was still difficult to hide his excitement: "Because the Elder Council has always emphasized that it is necessary to keep abreast of the progress of the Corinth battle, I--"

"It seems that there is good news." Lucipus looked at him, slowly said: "Speak out, youngster, let us also be happy, too much bad news during this time."

"Corinth's report, King Agesilaus captured the port of Lekion!" Endius said loudly.

"Port of Lekion!" The Elders suddenly showed joy.

.............................................

Corinth, the isthmus city state of the Peloponnesian peninsula leading to Central Greece, was the main battlefield of the Sparta alliance and the anti-Sparta alliance forces in this war.

Two and a half months ago, fierce fighting for more than half a year left Corinth with heavy casualties and huge losses, and also made the people in its city start to feel confused about the prospects of the war. Some pro-Sparta citizens began to act, and they were preparing to launch a riot and overthrow. The oligarchy in power had Corinth surrender to Sparta. But their plans were revealed, and the authorities took immediate action to brutally kill the pro-Sparta party members.

The massacre weakened Corinth's power and shaken the people, so the families of the victims quietly opened the city gate, allowing Praxitas to lead 1000 heavy infantry into Corinth outer city.

The Corinth hurriedly mobilized heavy soldiers to siege. Their allies Argos and Thebes also sent reinforcements to fight. After repeated fierce battles, the two sides failed to completely repel Spartan, but did not allow Spartan to achieve more records. Spartan occupied the part of Corinth outer city. Region, stalemate with the Allies.

But the Sparta Elder Council was tired of Praxitas' poor record of long-term progress at Corinth, and decided to replace him.

The news reached Praxidas's ears. He was very angry and had headaches against the endless attack of the enemies in the city. He simply led the army to retreat from the Corinth outer city, and did not take any additional attack. The Corinth was respite, and Athenian also led many carpenters and masons to rush to repair the restored or destroyed city wall, and the morale of the Corinth soldiers was restored.

Today, the south end of the isthmus is the Corinth city on the west side and the affiliated city state, Argolis, on the east side. It is mainly guarded by the Argos. There is a long wall connection between the two cities, which completely blocks the land passage through the isthmus. On the north side, reinforcements from Thebes and Athens came at any time through the isthmus passage on the east and west sides to help.

When Agesilaus rushed to the Corinth city to take over the army, he faced an enemy with rising morale and a strengthened city defense. After learning about the battlefield situation in detail, he did not continue to use the former commander's direct attack strategy.

He pretended to storm the city of Corinth, but let his younger brother, Teri Tias, quietly lead the fleet to cooperate closely, lead the elite soldiers on a warship, bypass Corinth, and suddenly landed in the port of Lekion, north of Corinth, near the Corinth Canal.

Lekion garrison was not prepared, and Spartan quickly took over the territory.

When the Sparta Elder Council received this good news, Agesilaus had repeatedly repelled the army Corinth had sent to recapture the port, and then he commanded the army to seize Siji, not far from Corinth, which also belonged to the anti-Sparta alliance. The harbor of Aung San.

A few days later, Agesilaus continued to lead the army and battleships to capture Corinth, a port north of Corinth-Port Pilion, which is the only way Corinth connects the Boeotia region. After Spartan occupied it, Corinth was surrounded by the Spartan group in all directions except that it could communicate with Argolis on the east side. More importantly, Agesilaus based on this port and sent troops along the west side of the isthmus and quickly entered the Boeotia area. They successively captured the city states such as Sidon and Clonmion, causing shocks in the city states of Boeotia, and other city states. Envoy was sent to the Agesilaus camp for peace. Even Thebes appealed to the public and eventually sent envoy.

In this trend, even Corinth people have begun to shake.

During this time, Agesilaus was shrouded in victory's halo, and seemed to have become the Arbitrator of all Greece, washing his "disability" shame in the previous decades.

At this time, Athens general Iphicrates led the 3000 mercenary he personally trained, through the road on the east side of the isthmus, first into the city of Argolis, and finally stationed in the city of Corinth.

.............................................

Udie, the capital of the former Messapii Kingdom, is located in the center of the southern part of Apulia. It is surrounded by flat fields and jungles. Agriculture and animal husbandry are more developed. It is still the central town of Messapians.

At this moment, in the aristocratic parliament of Udie, there are consuls from the city states of Messapii, such as Igratia, Urgentum, Mandurai, Messagne, Odrum, etc. Udie consul Pachimeros is sitting in the forefront and in the center of the audience. The Messapii noble patriarch is very majestic and a distant relative of the former king of Messapii Atas, but his political skills are far better than his relatives. After years of cultivation, he has basically controlled the Udie aristocratic parliament, so that Can easily be elected as Consul, there are often rumors about him in the city: we sent away an old king, and welcomed a new king.

"Pachimeros, let's not wait, it seems that our allies will not come." Urgentum consul Carmelus could not help but say.

"Be patient, I think Peucetians will come, but they are farthest from here, and of course they will come later." Igratia consul Timoglas advised.

"Timoglas, I heard that you Igratia have been in close contact with Peucetians in recent years. No wonder you will speak for them. Igratia is almost becoming the territory of Peucetii!" Brindisi's commander Tearst taunted. After Brindisi was recaptured, given that the original residents of the city's Messapii had been destroyed or resold as slaves by the Taras, the city states had been voted for, and the tribe of the former Udie's great aristocracy, Tearst, entered Brindisi. According to the previous agreement between the two parties, his tribe and Peucetians each occupy half of the Brindisi urban area. It is inevitable that the two parties will have conflicts of interest, especially in the management of the port, which makes Tyerste's Peucetians resentment qi larger.

"Who said that our Peucetians wouldn't come!" A loud voice sounded outside the meeting place, and King Peucetii's close friend Pouro pushed open the room and strode into the meeting place: "If it weren't for you, you would delay the attack Taras time, Let's think you're canceling this attack plan, we've been here for a long time! "

Pachimeros slightly smiled: "Waiting is for a better time. Now the opportunity has come! Taras was hit hard by Dionia and most of the civics were lost. Dionia defeated Taras' ally Syracuse in Crotone. Now the two sides are confronting each other in Scylletium. This It's the best time we can rest assured of attacking Taras! "

....................................

In the backyard of the chief's house in Potentia, Puamot is negotiating with Waller.

The tribal leader said impatiently: "chief, Dionia has occupied Copsa, my tribal territory is no longer in danger, and it is possible to lead clansman back to the territory ... but you also know that the evil Samnites have burned my territory, Most of my tribal soldiers have been killed and wounded. Now I do n’t have enough labor to rebuild my village, so you have to give me some Samnium prisoners and enough food! "

Puamot revealed awkward look: "Although Davos gave us a lot of food when he left, during this time various tribes returned to the territory and took away a lot, so the food supply in the city was still a little tight, and I can only give you some Amount of food, if you want the tribe to survive this winter, you have to think about it yourself. "

"Why just let me think of a way and not let other tribes think of a way ?!" Waller felt unfair.

"Because your tribe is close to Copsa," Puamot said softly.

Waller is not a fool as a leader, he quickly understood the meaning of chief: "What if Copsa does not have enough food?"

"If Copsa is also short of food, Pollet would have asked me for help," Puamot said without hesitation. "Waller, Samnium captives are not ordinary slaves. Are you too few soldiers to tame them?"

"Chief, rest assured. You forgot to say which tribe of Potentia has the most experience with Samnium captives. Will there be anyone else besides our tribe!" Waller said proudly.

Puamot stopped talking. Indeed, in the past, the settlement of the Waller tribe was adjacent to the Samnites. When there was a conflict between the two sides, captured captives were often handed over to his tribe. Most of his clansman also spoke Samnium.

"If it weren't for you to let us release those Greek slaves, I wouldn't be so anxious to ask you for captives." Waller complained again, seeing Puamot about to speak, and he said busyly: "I know! I know! Ilías is now our ally, and we want to have a good relationship with it! ... "
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Waller had persuaded their tone before learning Pollet, and helpedlessly said: "Illas, a fragile hare that was often bullied by us, now relies on Dionian and has become an ally with us ..."

Puamot seemed a little uneasy to see him, and wanted to persuade him, but saw his confidant servant hurried into the hall.

After Waller saw him whispering to Puamot, Puamot's face had changed, and he asked quickly, "What happened?"

Puamot turned his head and looked towards him, said solemnly: "Dionia defeated Syracuse's army."

"Dionian really won ?!" Waller's eyes widened in surprise, and he couldn't help whispering, "Lord Davos is really amazing! So Magna Graecia is Dionia?! ..."

"It's not just Magna Graecia ..." Puamot said lightly, and when he heard the news, the only remaining fear and a few lucks in his heart had vanished, and he exhaled softly and said, "You Back in the territories, take 20 sheep by the way, and give me a gift to Alexis sir ... "

..........................................

Davos's impressions of Samnites based on previous historical data led Alexis to lead the army to cautiously attack Copthorne.

In fact, Davos seduced the main force of the Pentri and Caudini tribes in Poseidonia, followed by Samnites's camp in Potentia, and suffered a camp tsunami, causing the Hirpini tribe soldier to be severely hit. In the winter's howling wind and rain, Samnium The soldiers were hungry and hungry. They fled into the mountains, lost their way, encountered wild beast, caught a cold, and ran into Lucanian's search team ... Samona's defeated troops are like stray dogs.

Even if tribal leaders such as Lesguc gathered some Samnium soldiers and fled back to Copsa, but facing the 3rd legion and Potentia's combined army that was subsequently aggressively killed, none of the leaders believed that relying on this small town and these morale were extremely low, Extremely tired physically and mentally, Soldier can block enemies with high morale, so Samnites flees in a hurry.

Leaders of Caudini are anxious to lead defeated troops back to Caudini, because the defeat of the Samnites will certainly shock central Italy, and they are worried that the Campania people near the Caudini territory will change.

Lesguc was in a hurry to return to Beneventum. Although the Samnium 4 tribe had been in harmony in the past, the Hirpini tribe suffered such a disastrous defeat. Once there were bad ideas from other tribes, Beneventum near Pentri and Caudini was a bit dangerous, and he must rush back to town as soon as possible.

Another important town of the Hirpini tribe, Abenirum, died due to the battle of Chief Veroney and the capture of his son Gelni. Other leaders who escaped from the death were eager to rush back and re-elect a new leader.

The chaos of Abbenetum is not as good as Pentri's. Its entire tribe from chief Tolek to the leader below is almost killed or captured. The entire tribe and territory will need to be stabilized again, I am afraid it will take a long time.

Dionia-After the Potentia coalition easily occupied Copsa, they discussed whether to "continue the attack to the north".

Pollet urged to continue attacking. He believed that Samnites suffered a heavy blow, morale was low, and the abandonment of Copsa was a typical proof that the opportunity should be taken to completely eradicate Samnites' threats to the north.

Plintors objected: First of all, the mountains north of Copsa are getting higher and more complicated, and the Lucania soldiers and Potentiia soldiers in the army are completely new to this area, they rush into it, they are easy to ambush, and Provisioning is also quite difficult. Besides, Dionia's military focus at this time was on Syracuse, and it was not appropriate to expand the war, so that Union could not sustain both sides of the battle.

Alexis supports Plintors, but he also has his own unique idea: that is to try attacking Irna.

Enona is the only harbour town in the west of Samnites. In fact, it was not built by Samnites, but a city state established by Campania Greek. However, it suffered the same fate as Poseidonia and was occupied by Samnites XNUMX years ago. Previously, Syracuse's food to support Samnium's army was brought in from the port of this town.

Enona is more than 40 miles north of Poseidonia. The two cities are flat, there are no mountains, there are only lush and green forests, and there are no cliffs or reefs on the entire coast. All are soft beaches. If it was Greek land, they would have cut down trees to make ships, leveled the land as arable land, and filled the beaches to build towns and harbors, but Samnites did not have this rare flat land obtained by their tribe. Build towns. According to the investigation of the forest and forest reconnaissance team, the largest Samnium tribe settlement, which is closest to the coast, is also more than 20 miles away, and is on the edge of the mountain.

Enona has almost no fleet, so the heavy weight required by the Daibo coalition can be transported by sea. It is the greatest benefit for preparing the army to go north. How could Alexis give up this great opportunity, so after obtaining Pollet's consent, A decision was made quickly: attack Enona.

Originally, Alexis decided to keep Potentia's troops in Copsa, but Pollet insisted on participating in the attack Samnites.

Alexis had to leave Chima to lead a brigade and part of Potentiia Soldier to guard Copsa, and he led the Daibo coalition about 5000 people, marching north along the coast. The heavily loaded fleet departed from Poseidonia and accompanied him.

The area where the army passed was originally the territory of Hirpini, but at this time the Samnites of the Hirpini tribe had no heads. In addition, in order to invade Potentia, chief Villani almost emptied the young people of all tribes. Now he is lucky to escape the death and captured Samnium soldier Either they are on their way to flee, or they just fled to their hometown in shock and heard that the Dionian army came, who dare to stop! One after another took their homes to escape into the mountains. Therefore, the coalition forces did not receive any attack and smoothly arrived under Enona.

Enona was originally a medium city state, but after being occupied by the Samnites, most Samnium tribes did not want to live by the sea. Not many tribes moved here, but instead turned into a small city. Before that, the soldier in the city was called to go south to fight, and only fled about one third of the people. Hearing the attack of the Dionia army, the whole city was terrified.

In the early days of Samnones' occupation of Enona, Campania alliance troops attacked many times in an attempt to recapture Enona. The city's Samnites, while holding the city, sought help from the Hirpini chief in the mountains and gathered the army to fight the Campania people back. , The Campania people have repeatedly returned. With the passage of time, the power of the Samnites has increased, threatening the core area of ​​the Campania alliance. The Campania alliance, led by Napoli, has been diligent. Where can there be thoughts to recapture the long-lost Enona? Before the flames of war, they often crossed the mountains northwards, harassing the Campania people.

Now, when Dionia's army strikes, the Enona people are disturbed to find that the city of Enona has not been repaired for many years, and the defense of the city has almost collapsed. The army of Samnium suffered a fiasco, the mountain was chaotic, and people were sent to the mountain for help. ? !!

The Enona people lost one's head out of fear, and how they were willing to abandon the homeland they had lived for a hundred years. Just when they hesitated, Alexis led the army and arrived.

He did not immediately attack the city, but instead hurriedly asked the troops to build a camp and unload the weight carried by fleets moored in the vicinity of the beach.

Two days later, he inserted the flags of all Samnium tribes captured under Enona City, then gathered ten ballistas, fired a stone ball together, and knocked down a wooden sentry tower behind the city wall, causing a burst of exclamation in the city. Only then did someone send a shout under the city, ordering the other to surrender.

The horrified Samnites, after urgent discussions, had a thought by Elder, who said, "People, the situation here has changed dramatically, and the severely damaged Abenilum and Beneventum will not be able to protect them for a long time. Enona outside the mountains, and Enona far away from the mountains are vulnerable to attack by the enemy. Even if Dionian does not come, the Campania people in the north and the Potentia people in the south will take advantage of the decline of the tribe. Come to revenge, Enona will never have peace! It might as well take advantage of this war, which caused a large reduction in the tribes in the mountains. At this time we move, there are still some good settlements for us to choose ...

After fierce disputes, his proposal was finally approved by most people, so the Enona people soon sent envoy out of the city to meet Alexis, saying: Enona people are willing to donate this city, as long as Dionian can release the whole city People leave safely.

Despite Pollet's dissent, Alexis without the slightest hesitation accepted the proposal, and was able to gain this strategically important town without any effort, allowing thousands of Samnites to leave with the item, which is nothing at all.

The Enona restlessly passed through the heavily guarded coalition camp, and the 3rd legion strictly adhered to the previous agreement without infringing on them, so that Dionia's reputation of "keeping promises" was once again confirmed and spread.

After the third legion was stationed in Enona, Alexis stopped the military operation, only to allow the mountain reconnaissance squad to monitor the movement of Samnites in the mountains, and at the same time ordered the soldiers to hurry to strengthen the city defense.

The report of Davos's army defeating Syracuse in the battle passed to Alexis even before Puamot got the news. After all, it was convenient by sea.
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This great news made Alexis completely worry-free.

Just then, the Campania alliance to the north sent envoy.

Samnium has had such a big war with Potentiia and Dionia, but the Campania city state, the enemy of Samnium, has been watching silently until the victory and defeat have been reached. Dionia's front has approached Campania, and they finally sent envoy.

The envoy's city state is separated from Enona by a small Sorrento peninsula, only 40 miles away, and next to Vesuvius, it is Pompeii.

This envoy came to see if Dionian had intent to threaten Campania.

Alexis told him without hesitation: Dionian was just fighting the Samnites' aggression, and he had a desire to be friendly with the Greek city-state of Campania, without any malicious intention to invade.

Pompeii envoy returned happily, along with a small request from Alexis: I hope to be able to use Samnium's spoils of war in exchange for grain.

....................................

Micalesus is a citizen of Syracuse. As a native inhabitant who has lived here for generations, he owns ten acres of land and two fishing boats. He owns a shop in the city market to sell fishing goods. If not, In recent years, Dionysius has levied high war taxes every year, and his life should be quite rich.

When the news of Syracuse's army at Magna Graecia came again and again and announced on the Apollo square, the people cheered with complex emotions. He always felt a bit regretful, because when the citizens were mobilized in the square, Goddess of Luck failed to take care of him, he was not selected, and lost a good opportunity to Magna Graecia to plunder the spoils of war to improve the recent situation of his life dilemma in recent years. In his opinion, any hostile force was unable to withstand a single blow under Syracuse's enormous troop attack.

But the past few days changed. After the bad news that "Syracuse navy failed twice and the ship was almost lost", a can of cold water was poured into the excited Syracuse people.

Never heard of the Dionia fleet defeated the Syracuse navy running across the Ionian Sea? !! The Syracuse people couldn't believe their ears. They scolded Navy Commander Leptines, angrily thinking: it was his stupid command that led to the defeat! After losing the naval battle with the Carthage, the defeated general should be replaced!

As a result, some people transferred the responsibility for failure to Dionysius. They believed that it was Dionysius's mere pro-kind that kept his mediocre pro-younger brother never being replaced!

Compared with the indignation of the people in the city, the port is another scene. You need to know that more than 400 warships need eight-nine million enormous sailors. More than half of these sailors are from Sicily's allies, and less than half are from the poor and freedman of Syracuse. Syracuse navy is no matter whether the warship is sunk Or captured, those sailors will not have any good results.

The bad news came to almost every family in the port and bay. Out of concern for the safety of their loved ones, these poor people were crying, and even more resentful of Dionysius who oppressed them. In the past few months, some words of dissatisfaction with Dionysius have been circulating in the ports and urban areas, such as: "The reason why we are so poor is because the Outsiders (referring to the Dionysius mercenaries) took away what should have been The land that belongs to us occupies the city state office that was supposed to belong to us! "

"Even if we earn as much drachma as we can, we won't be able to keep up with the speed of tax collection by Dionysius!"

"Dionysius likes mercenary more than citizens who like Syracuse. He should not be a general of Syracuse, more suitable as a mercenary leader!"

……

But in the past few days, a new rumor quickly circulated in the port: "Dionian hates violent Dionysius only. As long as his dictatorship is overthrown, Syracuse and Dionia can reach a peace agreement. The 14000 Syracuse sailors in Dionia Go home safely! ... "

This rumor was spoken with eyes and noses, which convinced many port people. So it spread quickly throughout the bay. It is said that it spread to the neighboring city state.

When Micalesus heard the rumor, he was startled: it was a public request to overthrow Dionysius! I'm afraid it's Dionian's trick!

Even he can see that Hiparinus's intelligence department will not be indifferent. Not only has it increased the number of patrols in the port, but it has also sent many agents to travel throughout the bay area to interrogate the people ... This practice has even worsened the port. The public's resentment and anger at the upper levels of the city state. They looked towards the patrol soldiers' eyes full of undisguised anger, which made these soldiers tremble with fear. They always patrol collectively with more than 20 people and did not dare to hang out alone to avoid attracting The scourge of death.

The quiet opposition of the port people to the city state gradually began to appear. The most obvious is that the port workers' work efficiency is decreasing, the merchant ship unloading speed is slowing down, and the goods are piled up in the dock. It takes a long time to move to the warehouse. As a result, The accumulation of goods almost caused the terminal to be blocked, and the merchants were still afraid to get angry, because they were very likely to anger these poor people who worked with the return qi, leading to a conflict, and it was them who ultimately lost.

Of course, Micalesus doesn't have to worry about this. He has been traveling between the port and the market for a long time. He is gentle and has a good relationship with the fishermen in the port.

His fishing boat was entrusted to the fishermen he hired. He went fishing early in the morning. When he drove to the pier in the morning, the fishing boat had returned to the fishing pier.

The fishing pier is built at the outermost and most remote location of the port. This is for the cleanliness of the port. The pier is too heavy and flies, mosquitoes, and insects often gather on those dead fish and shrimp.

Of course, Mikaresus not at all this disgusting feeling. On the contrary, walking on the dock and watching the baskets of fresh fish unloaded on both sides of the road, he had a kind of satisfaction.

"Tethitis, how is today's harvest ?!" He waved at his moored fishing boat from a distance.

Tessetis is an experienced veteran fisherman. Not only do he have good boating and fishing skills, but he is also good at judging the occurrence of fish. Mikaresus spent nearly double his salary before hiring him.

At this moment, Tessatis was sitting on the bow of the boat, enjoying the mild sunlight, and said in a calm tone: "It's just spring, the sea is still cold, the fish are not coming out, and Poseidon is not blessed. How could there be a good catch! "

Micalesus looked down at the two baskets of fish on the shore: one was half full of mackerel and cod, and the other was a lot of sea shrimp and squid.

Micalesus is already quite satisfied with this kind of harvest. Of course, he knows that Tessitis has high requirements for himself, so Micalesus jokingly said: "While there is still time, the weather is warm Now, how many nets will you go out to sea? "

Tystis poke the mud stain on his finger and reminded him, "I'll be fine again, but can you sell it all too soon? Waste is punished by Poseidon!"

Because there was no refrigerator in this era, freshly caught marine fish had to be sold on the same day, or they would be thrown away due to decay on the second day. Although Greek likes to live on the beach, the staple food is still grain, and sea fish is just a complementary food. In recent years, the tax burden of Syracuse has increased, and the purchasing power of ordinary citizens has declined. Naturally, it has also affected the sales of marine fish. Not to mention that before casting a few nets, whether the two baskets of fishery products are sold out before the market closes in the evening is a problem. Maybe I can only take the rest home, cook the porridge for the slave, or feed it to pigs and dogs.

Micalesus was sighed, didn't speak, turned around and directed the slave to carry the wooden basket to the carriage.

At this moment, another fisherman on the fishing boat shouted, "Hey, Micalezus, have you heard that Dionysius' army was defeated by Dionian!"

"How is this possible ?! Where did you get the news ?!" Micalesus was shocked and couldn't believe it.

"How impossible! Our navy can be defeated by Dionian, and of course our army can be defeated by them!" The fisherman not only was not saddened by the failure of the city state, but took a take pleasure in other people's misfortune on his face. Strange expression: "Now the whole port is spread, and some merchants from Magna Graecia have confirmed the news. It is said that during this time battle, we Syracuse lost miserably, this time it is the city's turn to cry! "

"Whether it's the people in the city crying or the people in the port crying, Syracuse's defeat is not a good thing for us." Tessatis lightly saying.

"We are defeated, and Dionysius should stop the war and talk with Magna Graecia." The fisherman said expectantly: "Without war, there will be no war tax!"

"I'm afraid that Dionysius will continue this war! Not only will the tax burden be increased, but ... like you, like me, even might have been called to be a sailor." Tessitis's face finally showed a hint of worry .

"I will never die for Dionysius! This war should be ended!" The fisherman roared.

Micalesus was not listening to what they were saying. He walked back step by step. He was glad that he had not escaped the disaster because he had not participated in the expedition. The news that "the army of Syracuse was defeated in Magna Graecia" was heavy. The pressure on his mind reminded him of the huge storm that set off in the city of Syracuse when Carthage came down a few years ago ...

Fortunately this time is in Magna Graecia! ... but he thought for a moment that if the tens of thousands of soldiers were trapped in Magna Graecia, the anger that the people would set off would probably be hard to calm down by the officials appointed by Dionysius!
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Carry the slave slowly out of the fishing pier.

Micalesus watched the fishermen and laborers on both sides of the road staring indifferently at his departure. Then he realized why he felt something strange when he came to the dock before. Usually, when he came to the dock, the fishermen would fight him a bit. Greetings and greetings, but except for the few fishermen he hired, everyone was silent. The whole dock was shrouded in a strange silence ...

This disturbed him.

.......................................

In fact, just as Micalesus rushed to the port, the news of "the defeat of the army of Syracuse in Magna Graecia" had begun to spread in the city.

The Syracuse people who were informed of the shocking news rushed to the town hall near the square with suspicion and panic to ask the interim Supreme Chief Philistus who was in Syracuse at this time to confirm the authenticity of the message.

Compared with the more and more crowded and noisy people outside the city hall, the city hall is quiet and abnormal. There are only a few people in the Conference Hall of Chief Executive, but all of them have a facial expression grave because they get Not only the news of the defeat of Syracuse's army, but also general Dionysius' order for Syracuse to send reinforcements.

"It's unbelievable! 8 troops, more than 400 warships ... Such a powerful force was defeated by Dionia, which is inferior in strength!" Herolis sighed, breaking the silence in the room.

"No one can undefeated, especially a difficult cross-sea expedition like this. As long as the final victory belongs to Syracuse, with the wealth and population of Magna Graecia, all the sacrifices are worth it. Lord Herolis, are you right? "Hiparinus, the head of intelligence, looked at him, coldly said.

"Yes, if it's a victory!" Herolis said without arousing his aggressive gaze, "But it's only if! The situation now is that our citizens of Lord Dionysius and Syracuse are besieged. We need two The 3-day Scylletium is waiting for us to send reinforcements! "

"Everyone, I have never doubted the final victory of this war!" Philistus spoke loudly to dilute the possible conflict between the two: "Dionia's performance really surprised me, but I think they did it for the battle Victory, I'm afraid I also tried my best. And we at Syracuse have enough human and financial resources. As long as we can organize another army and put them into the war in Magna Graecia, it is not Dionian's resistance! "

"You're right, Philistus." Herolis calmed down. "But in a short period of time, it is not easy to build an army of XNUMX and hundreds of warships."

"It's not easy," Philistus said firmly, "but we have to do it, this is a major event related to Syracuse's life and death!"

Having said that, he set his sights on Mathias, a former Campania mercenary leader appointed by Dionysius to stay at general: "General, how many more civilians do you think we can recruit in Syracuse?"

Massia thought for a moment, and then replied: "At least tens of thousands of people. Outside the city can mobilize more than 5000 people, but inside the city-" Speaking of this, Marcias unconsciously looked towards the outside hall, showing concern "In the current situation, I am afraid it will not be easy to mobilize for war again."

"Outside the city" refers not to the ports and bays, but to the mercenary that Dionysius placed on the outskirts of the city. He gave them citizenship and gave them land that made them loyal to Dionysius. Dionysius has repeatedly relocated the conquered city state population, and has also resettled the Mercenary, mainly Campania, to occupy the land that was forced to give up in the neighboring city state. In recent years, Syracuse has newly established dozens of villages outside the city, making Syracuse's actual control of the territory swelled sharply. It has become Sicily, and even the Western Mediterranean. But this also makes the contradiction between urban people, outsiders, and port people increasingly serious.

Philistus rubbed his eyebrows and apparently felt a headache for the growing public grievances. He said, "Herolis, you are in charge of recruiting in the city."

"Let me go?" Looking towards Philistus, surprised by the low traffic.

"I can't help it. The public likes you better. Only you go and might succeed." Philistus said half-jokingly, with a serious expression.

Herolis hesitated a few times, trying to argue, but stopped talking, and finally he said helplessly: "Well, leave this to me."

With his promise, Philistus let go of his heart. He went on to say: "Last time we did not recruit from the city states of Gela, Kamanina, Akragas ... these south coast city states, and now the remaining soldiers will be vacated from them. Come on, Calidermus sir, the task of 'assigning these city states and sending them troops' is up to you. "

Calidermus, who had been silent on the side, took a peek at Hiparinus and saw him lightly nodded, and then said, "I'll rush to ask these city states for troops!"

As a relative of Hiparinus and Dionysius's confidant, Callidus served as a courtier of the second only to Phily Stos. When Dionysius was not in the city, he actually had a secret task to check and balance Philistus, so without Hiparinus's consent, he It is not easy to leave the city of Syracuse.

Philistus didn't seem to see the silent communication between the two, and continued: "The land forces are better resolved, but the warships are more troublesome. We don't have time to build new warships, but there is no strong fleet, even if we With more troops, you ca n’t send them to Magna Graecia, so when you go to these city states in the south to recruit soldiers, you also need to ask for warships. I want to add the more than 50 Trireme moored in the port. It can barely form a fleet of hundreds of warships. But this is not enough. We need more Trireme in order to be able to win the Dionia fleet, so I will send envoy to Cyrenaica to buy or lease their existing Trireme ... ... "

Herolis couldn't help but say, "We have borrowed a large amount of gold and silver from Cyrenaica and have not repaid it. Why is Cyrenaica might be loaning us a warship ?!"

"It's because we didn't pay back that we could get their warship." Philistus said with a smile.

Herolis immediately understood what he meant: If Cyrenaica wanted to get back the capital and interest lent to Syracuse, it would be best to help Syracuse win the war, otherwise Syracuse would die and Cyrenaica would lose everything.

"Well, everyone, please do your mission immediately. I hope that in 5 days, we will be able to form the reinforcements and fleets required by Lord Dionysius!" Philistus spoke softly, but the order was quite firm.

Everyone left, Philistus called Herois again: "The troublesome people at the door need you to persuade."

Herolis smiled helplessly again: "Well, I try. But even if I can dismiss them this time, they will come again next time."

"The situation will change next time!" Philistus said confidently.

"I hope so." Herolis replied expressionlessly.

After these people left, Hiparinus said dissatisfied: "Sir Philistus, I reminded you that during the time when Lord Dionysius led the army to leave Sicily, Herolis and Philoxenus were in close contact. He was even at a banquet Also declared, 'The power of the king is just fancy shroud!', A public expression of dissatisfaction with Lord Dionysius. I hope you can temporarily imprison him until Lord Dionysius returns. But you not only object, but also give him Power in case-"

"Herolis said drunken words at the banquet, there is no need to take it seriously. Besides, I know the people of Philoxenus. They can't do anything major except to drink, chat, and say something dissatisfied ..." Philistus, as a Scholar, is still more to that group Understood, considering Hiparinus's identity, he patiently persuaded: "Herolis, despite some minor problems, has outstanding ability, like the restorative qi to calm the outside people, and more importantly the recruitment of civics ... These things except him, Who else can do it well! In such a bad situation now, he is my best helper! "

"He has such a large influence among civilians, and if he wants to make a mess, he will cause even greater harm!" Hiparinus coldly said.

"Did you find anything?" Philistus asked.

"Not at the moment. But his slave has been going in and out of the port more often than usual. Now the port is in disorder and there are many rumors. I am afraid that there are Dionia spies in the mess!

The words of Hiparinus made Philistus look dignified: "It is your responsibility to monitor the people's anomalies and keep the city state safe. I have no right to stop them. If Herolis is found to have any abnormal actions that are not conducive to Syracuse, I will not take care of him. Friendship will definitely detain him! After all, once the riot in Syracuse city threatens our safety! "Philistus expression cold and severe, and also reminded Hiparinus vaguely: As the most loyal follower and relative of Dionysius, Hiparinus is in The impression among the people is not much better than Dionysius, everyone is sitting on a boat.

"Hiparinus sir, I have decided to send two hundred mercenary into the port, and I hope you can expel Dionia's spy hidden in the port as soon as possible and restore the order of the port as soon as possible!"

"I'll try my best!"
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After sending Hiparinus away, Philistus sat on a wooden chair and lingered for a while ...

When Dionia's envoy came to Syracuse to protest, although Dionysius and Philistus paid more attention to Dionia, they did not really regard it as an evenly matched opponent. And now he absolutely didn't expect 8 troops and more than 400 warships-such a powerful force enough to sweep Sicily was defeated by the independently-supported Dionian in Magna Graecia! At first, if Dionysius and he knew it would be such a bad result, I am afraid that I would delay the attack for a few months and make more preparations, but now I regret it is too late! Only try hard to win this war, otherwise Syracuse's fate-

The destroyed Catania, Naxos, and forced Carthage emerged from Philistus's mind, and could not help but tremble: the situation on Sicily Island is very calm now, but who knows if this calmness will breed a bigger The storm?

He gathered up his anxiety and was ready to invite the Minister of Finance to discuss the issues of money and food for the second expedition, but he saw Hiparinus, who had already left, hurried in again, with a panic on his face.

Philistus suddenly “ge-deng” in his heart, and then saw Hiparinus hurriedly said: “I just received the urgent news from the subordinate, Dionian landed in Sicily, they captured Megalo!”

The bad news came one after another, as if a sledgehammer hit Philistus, making him dizzy. He propped his hands on the wooden table and asked in astringent voice: "Is this news true ?!"

"I think you will soon receive envoy for Siculi's help," Hiparinus said anxiously.

Philistus froze for a moment, and suddenly shouted to his subordinates: "Come on! Call me some Heros, Mathias, Khalidmus, and some other Sir!"

.......................................

The conference hall was the same as before, but the atmosphere was more solemn. The news that the "Syracuse Army was defeated in the battle" had shocked everyone, but it happened in Magna Graecia after all. But now that the flames of fire have reached Sicily Island, the sense of urgency is even stronger. What made them even more worried was that Dionia dared to send troops to Sicily, indicating that they were confident to completely defeat the Syracuse army in Magna Graecia. Dionysius was in a very bad situation in Magna Graecia.

"How many Dionians landed at Naxos?" Mathias asked the most critical question.

"According to my subordinate report, there are about six-seven thousand people, and most of the soldiers are wearing all-black helmets. The information about the Dionian army shows that this is only what they call 'formal legion' soldiers. And they attacked quickly. It only took more than an hour for Megalo from the discovery of the enemy to the occupation. Although some Naxos slaves rioted, it can be seen that this is by no means an ordinary Dionian army! ”Hiparinus was extremely serious Reminded.

Several others frowned even more.

"Regardless of the strength of this Dionian army, we must eliminate it as soon as possible!" Philistus looked at everyone seriously, banging his left hand on the wooden table, reminding loudly: "Our army failed in the Magna Graecia battle, I'm afraid that some of Cicily's city state has other ideas. Now, the news of 'Dionian landing in Sicily' will only make Sicily's seemingly calm situation turbulent. The riot of Naxos slave is a proof! We must use the most Destroy this army at a fast speed, and use a victory to tell Sicily's other city states, 'We are still strong in Syracuse!'. Only in this way can we maintain the current situation, or once this panic spreads, it will Bring us endless trouble! "

"I immediately went outside the city for war mobilization, and I could immediately recruit at least about 6000 soldiers. In addition, the 1000 mercenaries on the Island of Ortigia-"

Before Mathias's words were finished, he was interrupted by Hiparinus: "The mercenary of the Island of Ortigia cannot be transferred. That is to protect the safety of Lord Dionysius and his family members, and everyone!"

Herolis narrowed his eyes slightly.

"Can the militias in the city get together tomorrow?" Philistus asked, turning his head.

Herolis shook his head: "It's difficult. The troubled people outside the city hall have not subsided yet. I estimate that it will take at least 3 days to gather them on the square ..."

"Do your best!" Philistus did not have much hope for this, and he said to Mathias: "I will send someone to notify these allies in the north urgently, and let Taunis, Leotini, Catania, and Siculi call. Army, you will lead the army north tomorrow, and put the troops of these allies under your command along the way. Dionian invades Sicily and captures Megalo. The next threat will be the rule of these city states. They should spare no effort. . We will then recruit troops to reinforce you ... "

"With the joining of these allied forces, especially Catania, I think it's enough to deal with Dionian!" Mathias said confidently, "I'll rush back now to gather the soldiers." After that, he got up straight and walked out.

"Khalidmus Sir, you have dispatched these allies to the south, urging them to provide troops as soon as possible, and after bringing them together, they will lead them to Megalo!" Philistus continued.

Knowing that the situation was urgent, Calidemus did not argue with Philistus, and he should bear it immediately.

....................................

Herolis finally managed to dissuade the people gathered outside the city hall, and returned to his mansion exhausted, it was already dusk.

When the door closed, his seemingly exhausted energy was immediately restored, and he hurried to his study, followed closely by his most trusted slave, Tista.

As soon as she sat down, Herolis hurriedly asked, "Is there any news over there?"

"Yes, master." Tista handed carefully a sheet of papyrus folded into small squares.

Herolis hurriedly opened it. To outsiders, it was closed and numerous, strange symbols, but he knew it was a mysterious "Davos number" popular in Dionia.

He suppressed the excitement in his heart and said to Tista: "Go outside and wait a bit."

After Tista exited the study and closed the door, Herolis pulled out the book "History" from the bookcase. According to the numbers provided on the note, one after another found the corresponding page number, line number, and number of words, but this It ’s not over yet. The first few ink dots on the front of the note indicate that the words found must be counted backwards as the real goal. Linking these words is what Dionia ’s intelligence chief at Sicily wants to convey. The complicated information is to keep Hilipinus from completely understanding the secret of the note even if Herolis's confidant slave is captured and the note is taken away. If it is careless, Hiparinus's subordinate even might Throw away as slaves graffiti.

In fact, Herolis had spent a lot of time studying for this before mastering it, which made him have to sigh: Dionian is so painstaking, careful and orderly in this respect, far better than Syracuse, which has been a secret agent for decades To give him some confidence in Dionia.

Now Dionian's performance on the battlefield makes him more confident about it.

After reading the secret letter, he wrote a reply in this way, and called Tista again, instructed: "Tomorrow morning, you will bring two cans of grape wine to Philoxenus, and tell him personally," Weather It's warm, let him come out and walk around. '"

Titusta immediately recounted Herolis's words. Herolis was satisfied with nodded, and carefully gave him the stacked papyrus: "After the grape wine is delivered, you will rush to the wine shop and sit down. Once someone confronts the secret sign, You give this to him. "

"I see, master." Tista was already familiar with this, but today after he accepted the order, not at all left immediately, but hesitantly asked: "Master, I heard that Dionysius has been defeated in Magna Graecia, Will Dionysius' rule here be overthrown ?! "

Looking at the vision in Tista's eyes, Herolis knew clearly that his slave was a Catania citizen, but his home was destroyed and his loved ones were killed because of the invasion of Dionysius, and he became a slave himself. He hated Dionysius deeply . Because of this, Herolis trusts him to do these things. "

"Yes!" Herolis without the slightest hesitation said, and saw Tista go out cheerfully.

At this point, a picture from a few months ago emerged in Herolis' mind: At that time, a merchant who was said to be from Cyrenaica wanted to buy grape wine. Due to the large amount, Herolis decided to talk to the merchant in person.

Who knows that on the day of the meeting, this young merchant screen receded, and then said solemnly: "honorable Lord Herolis, I'm a Dionian citizen, named Antraporis, and I brought Dionia Lord Consul Davos's sincere greetings to you ... ... "

Use Herolis to pass the message to the grape wine shops outside the city, and then make the slaves often hang out at the port to divert the attention of the intelligence department ... it was his idea.

Win and lose in the past few days! Herolis was nervous and excited. He clenched his fists ...

.......................................

Knowing that "Hielos is about to attack mdema", Davos has sent some engineers headed by Oropus. They have learned some ideas about Syracuse's siege tower, and they just use mdema for experiments.
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As a result, Hielos once again slowed down the siege progress, cutting down trees and making siege equipment.

For the Dionian who is about to start an attack on Medma, the Locri who are confronting the Calenia army want to rescue, but they are helpless.

What worries them even more: Once Dionian captures mdema, and the Daley Coalition rushes out of the ancient road from west to east, Locri's situation will become very dangerous!

Therefore, Locri sent five 5-paste fast boats at great risk, paying the heavy price of two sunk and two captives, breaking through the blockade of the Dionia fleet and entering the port of Scylletium.

Dionysius knew this: the past few days not only did he use the peace talks to delay time, but Davos was also not idle. He not only forced Calenia to fall, but also dared to defeat himself while defeating Rock Lee's army while besieging Trina. Hippion, even mdema is in danger, completely separating Scylletium and Locri. It can be seen that Davos may not have the heart of peace talks at all!

This discovery distressed Dionysius: Apparently the young consul was not politically naive like his age, but rather as insidious as his military command, while paralyzing himself, he was quickly swallowing the power of Syracuse's allies in Magna Graecia. , I hope to eventually wipe out my army here!

Realizing Davos's true intentions, how could Dionysius sit still, no matter when the reinforcements could arrive, he had to be prepared first.

....................................

On the second day, Antonios saw the subordinate sent by Antraporis, the head of Davos Intelligence Department on Sicily Island, and he brought Antraporis's suggestion: I hope that Antonios can use Megalo as a bait to entice Syracuse and its allies to attack In order to create the emptiness of the internal defense forces of city states such as Catania, Leotini, and Syracuse, and create conditions for Dionysius's opponents to riot.

After a rough understanding of the layout of Antraporis in several major city states in the eastern and central Sicily, and in order to reduce the obstacles in the future, Antonios agreed after thinking about it.

While waiting for the enemy attack, he released the old man, women, and children of Siculi who had been imprisoned, on the one hand to reduce food consumption, and on the other, to let these people bring words to the people of Siculi: Dionian came to Sicily, just to Revenge against the Syracuse invading Magna Graecia, with no intention of occupying any city state territory, nor with any other city state, and willing to work with Sicily's city states to overthrow the tyrannical rule of Dionysius.

Antonios also sent a brave Naoxian to Tauromenion to the north, conveying the same meaning to them. However, the envoy sent did not return. It can be seen that these Campania mercenaries were malicious to Dionia, but these mercenaries did not rush out of the city to attack the exiles who were moving along the east of the La River valley in Alcata.

These exiles are entering the town of Megalo in a steady stream and are warmly welcomed by the first legion soldiers in the town. Antonios' available soldiers gradually became sufficient. While he had Raodisianos and Laceperatus in charge of placing these newcomers, he also recruited young people and allocated them with leather shields and spears. Within two days, he had more subordinates. Nearly two thousand preparatory soldiers were available.

That afternoon, while Antonios was glad that his army was stronger, he received a return from scout: an army holding a "three leg pattern" banner and a large number of soldiers was entering Siculi.

Antonios knew that Syracuse's army was coming.

Soon, his small scout was driven by Syracuse cavalry, and he had to return to La River northern shore in Alcánta. On the southern shore, several generals with colorful crested helmets appeared under the protection of the guard, facing towards Megalo gestured in the direction and waited for a while before leaving.

Antonios knows that the coming of the war is just a matter of these two days. Even today, because the time is too late, the Syracuse people don't might attack, tomorrow there will be a fierce battle in Megalo town!

He suppressed the tension in his heart, and carefully reflected in his mind the deployment he had done in the past two days, in order to find any negligence and omissions ...

....................................

On the second day, the weather was fine and windless, making it suitable for combat. For Antonios, this is not good news. He hopes that it will be heavy rain. This will undoubtedly increase the difficulty of attacking Megalo of the Syracuse people, especially the soaring La River in Alcánta, which will make the Syracuse people have a headache even crossing the river.

By morning, the sentry in the sentryhouse could already see the billowing smoke from the south.

However, it was the port that was first discovered, and the Syracuse fleet appeared on the sea.

The Antonios who received the news did not show any unusual emotions, but he knew in his heart that the Syracuse people went forward with both land and sea, apparently to cut off the retreat of the first legion, to sever the support of the first legion, and to encircle and annihilate.

So he hurriedly asked, "How many Trireme?"

"The exact number is unclear, it looks no less than our fleet!" The sentry at the port lighthouse replied. The sea fleet is not like the troops on the ground. It can occupy a dozen or more li of the sea surface when sailing, and it can't be detected only by the fixed watch tower on the shore.

Antonios certainly knew something about it, he couldn't fight the battle at sea, and he had to rely on Secolian.

"Let the people and patrolmen in the harbor withdraw immediately into the town!" Antonios ordered immediately. The port is not in the town of Megalo, and there is no city wall protection. Under the circumstances of the army, there is no need to waste limited manpower to protect a port that simply cannot be held. He must concentrate his forces on the upcoming land attack. Even though the Syracuse fleet was about to land on the coast near the port, burning the port that transported supplies for his first legion, he couldn't care less at the moment ...

However, the Syracuse fleet did not land or burn the port, because the Sicily merchant ship traveling to this route had informed Syracuse over the past two days: every morning Dionia ’s fleet would depart from Ligim and arrive at the port of Megalo, patrolling until the afternoon Only then returned to Ligim, so unless Syracuse's navy Commander is a fool, at this time landing in the port, the war ship moored at the dock will become the target of the Dionia fleet who then arrived to practice impact.

The Commander of this Syracuse fleet is called Paronissus. He is a nobleman of Syracuse. At the beginning, he was also one of Heroes and Dao Cauldron who supported Dionysius. He had some talents in the command of the ship, so when Leptines led When Navy defeated Carthage, the Syracuse people called for him to become the new navy commander.

But when Dionysius led the army to invade Magna Graecia, he still appointed his younger brother as navy commander, which made Paronissus unhappy. He believed that this was Dionysius helping his younger brother to restore his reputation. Everyone knows Dionia The fleet is weak, victory is with no difficulty.

Who knew that the news of Syracuse navy's disastrous defeats came again and again, Paronissus also exasperated. This time In order to eliminate the Dionian who landed, considering the civilians in the bay and freedman's grievances about the city state, Philistus deliberately chose Palonisus to serve as navy Commander. He wanted to use his prestige in the water to make the attack at sea. Smoother, and Palonissus wanted to prove to Dionysius that his choice was wrong.

At this time, Syracuse's warships were anchored on the sea outside the port, with the bow facing north, awaiting the arrival of the Dionia fleet.

.......................................

The Dionia fleet is heading south along Sicily's east coast.

Repeating the missions of escorting the Ligim fleet and patrolling the sea near Megalo day by day has made Seklian a bit annoying, watching Dionia's land forces attack the enemies of Attack Magna Graecia, siege the city, and achieve brilliant results. The basic navy can only assist the army in irresistible tasks such as escort and patrol. Seklian feels helpless. If it is not because Sicily of this time expedition is important, he would rather stay at Ligim and let his subordinates do this boring task for him.

As he sat on the arm board, wondering whether to escort fleet at this time, or to take the fleet to the south to explore the port of Syracuse, the watchman on the mast suddenly shouted, "Fleet ahead! Warship! a lot of!"

When Seklian heard this, he immediately got up: the fleet that could appear on this sea area could only be Syracuse!

He finally got excited: "Syracuse's fleet has come to attack, sound the attack bugle, and we will welcome you!"

At this time, the captain of the warship said with some worries: "general, Syracuse people are prepared, there are probably more warships than us, and there are no 'crows' on our warships. See if ... ― "

"Shut up!" Seklian yelled, glaring at him, angrily, reprimanding: "Why didn't I find you a coward! Without a crow drawbridge, I wouldn't dare to engage in a naval battle ?! You deserve to be a brave Sailor! Go for the heavy infantry!

Decades ago, the weak Athens navy could defeat Persian, the inexperienced Sparta navy could defeat Athenian, and today I, like Secolian, can defeat the Syracuse people with the most orthodox naval battle without relying on infantry! "

Seklian looked arrogantly forward, and the captain bowed his head in shame.
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"Blow attack horn and raise the star flag!" Seklian ordered again.

Although Seklian is determined to be aggressive, he is not reckless, and he knows that the Dionia fleet is short in establishment and the cooperation between warships is certainly not as good as his opponents. Therefore, to win, Dionia navy must be used to win successive battles. The sailors have high morale. When the state is very good, you are brave and daring to make a one-on-one catch-and-kill, and use your aggressive fighting spirit to defeat the enemy. If you temporarily evade like the captain of the warship, not only will it hurt the morale of the sailors, but also the Syracuse fleet will strike. I am afraid that on the land, the Syracuse army is launching an attack on the Megalo. The Dionia fleet retreats in front of the enemy and sets the friendly army in. Regardless, I'm afraid that the one who waited for him after the war will not be the smiling face of His Highness Davos, but the ruthlessness of "Dionia's Military Law"!

Thinking of this, he took a fiercely glance at the captain, and said very simply: "You are not suitable for the captain's position. Go to be the stern lookout."

Then he no longer paid attention to the captain's excuse, walked to the side of the ship, beckoned them to the fast boat that was next to the carrier, and shouted, "Tell the sailors of each warship, this is We Dionia navy's last battle in this war is also their last chance to earn achievements, win union honors and rewards, don't miss this last good opportunity! "

When the sailor of each warship recounted Seklian's words in the bilge, the sailors were all excited and shouted: "For victory, kill the Syracuse people !!!"

The sailors were rowing at a low paddle frequency for more than two hours before. At this time, it seemed that they had just warmed up. After repeated urging by the sailor, they finished eating rations. Under the enthusiasm of the fighting, The wooden paddle in his hand seemed like nothing. Under the command of the piper, the sailors began to gradually increase the pulp frequency ...

At this time, someone sang the Song of Hades, and soon all the sailors sang in unison, and the sacred and solemn lyrics were so sung by them that they broke through the bilge and echoed on the blue sea ...

When Dionia's fleet found the enemy's tracks, Syracuse's fleet naturally saw the other party. Paronissus had long been ready to arrange the "double brigade" attack formation, so he immediately issued the "attack" command.

It is reasonable to say that Syracuse's warships are preemptive attack. Whether it is the increase of the pulp speed or the increase of the warship speed, when the two sides approach, they should be better than the other. But in fact, at the moment of contact, the speed of the Dionia warship was slightly stronger than that of Syracuse, and the gap between the sailors on both sides in the enthusiasm for battle was also visible ...

.......................................

The vast sea surface and the endless tide cover up the collision between warships and make the battle at sea become silent.

On land, Mathias led a Syracuse coalition of about 12000 men and had arrived at La River southern shore in Alcánta. He did not immediately launch an attack on the town of Megalo as expected by Antonios, but instead ordered the army to stop and start formation. At the same time, hundreds of shuttle cars were driven to the front.

The soldiers on the Megalo sentry saw so many carts, and finally knew why the Syracuse army had made such a loud "rumbling" sound while moving forward, and then in a noisy beast hissing, the sentry saw the Syracuse soldiers from The ballista was laboriously removed from the trailer, and suddenly stared wide-eyed.

"You said that the Syracuse army deployed nearly a hundred ballistas on the La River southern shore in Alcanta ?!" Antonios heard the news and wanted to keep his expression calm, but the slightly trembling tone couldn't hide the shock in his heart.

"Yes, Lord Legion Commander. They not only deployed nearly a hundred guns, but also a small number of abdominal bows!" The sentry answered.

Antonios has not spoken yet, and several brigade captains have looked at each other in blank dismay and said, "How come there are so many ballistas ?!"

"I'm afraid Syracuse has brought all their ballistas in town. I heard Your Majesty said that Syracuse was the first to invent ballista ..."

"It seems that the Syracuse are determined to wipe us out completely in Megalo!"

"That just let them know how great our first legion is!"

……

"Where is Syracuse's ballista? Can our ballista attack?" The second brigade captain Xanthicles asked a key question.

"... about 500 meters from the south wooden wall." The sentry thought for a while and answered.

"That is to say, if Syracuse's ballista uses a 5 kg stone ball, it will be able to attack the wooden wall south of Megalo." Giorgris immediately worried. "And if our ballista wants to attack them, we need to move the ballista forward. , Approaching the south wooden wall, this is not conducive to ballista launch, and vulnerable to attack, we only have 6 ballista! "

The original Dionia legion was equipped with ten ballistas as standard. However, during the Crotone battle, the ballista and other equipments remained in the camp on the northern shore of the neto river. Then the army quickly marched around the Scylletium, so the first legion had no time to get it back. The ballista belonging to his own legion, and finally Davos. Considering the first legion expedition to Sicily, there will definitely be a siege, so it was urgent to collect 6 fairly complete ballista from the occupied camp of Syracuse. After the emergency repair by the engineer, it was delivered. Gave first legion. Syracuse's ballista gun is relatively large and bulky. It does not have a range-finding device such as a ruler. The accuracy is poor, but it can fire a stone ball of up to about 30kg.

"It seems that the generals of the Syracuse army are very cautious and have a detailed understanding of our fighting methods." Antonios was also a bit worried, saying: "Let the soldiers conceal first, go through the initial ballista strikes, etc. It's good that the enemy starts attacking the town ... "

Before Antonios finished speaking, he heard “bang! Bang! Bang!…” The continuous loud noises continued to make the senior officers inside the tent a little bit overshadowed.

At this moment, the soldiers on the southern wooden wall of Megalo saw such a terrifying sight: hundreds of stone balls and short spears were holding strong winds, containing huge kinetic energy, and they were coming towards them as if they were covering the sky. It is a meteorite rain dropping from the sky, even the experiencedd ones are trembling at the moment.

"Retreat! Quickly pull down the wooden wall and back away to hide! ..." The officers shouted anxiously.

Fortunately, when seeing Syracuse put on so many ballistas in front of the battle, the officers of the first legion had already started to pull down the soldiers sent to the wooden wall, only because the wooden ladder was small and the enemy deployed the ballista too quickly. A few soldiers remained on the wooden wall.

At this time, the soldiers jumped down from the wooden wall walkway. The height of only 3 meters would not cause them great damage. These experienced soldiers immediately picked up the long shield that they had thrown down regardless of their foot pain after landing Protect your head, roll back and crawl backwards, not to mention how ugly and embarrassed, but the self-rescue action they made in such a critical situation is correct.

Because the moment they jumped off the wooden wall, they heard a loud noise and the whole wooden wall was shaking. Some stone balls hit the wooden walls, and the thick wooden pillars of the fists broke off; some stone balls crossed the wooden walls, hit the ground, and splashed with dust. And in the diffuse dust, the more terrifying are those wood chips that came out because of the wooden wall fragmentation and flying. These hundreds of thousands of irregular small wood chips with the powerful force of stone ball transfer, scattered to the four sides, easily They penetrated the legs, arms, and arms of a few soldiers who had not had time to retreat to the rear, and some even penetrated the thick chest armor ...

After one round of strikes, the entire south wooden wall was already broken. Part of the waist was broken, leaking an amazing large hole; part of the entire wall collapsed inward, revealing gaps for the enemy to penetrate; several sentry towers behind the curtain wall were also on the verge of collapse ......

The soldiers rushed forward while the enemies refilled the stone ball, and supported the moaning comrades who fell to the ground.

At this moment, Leonidas heard crying not far away. As Spartan, what he hated most was to cry in wartime, because it meant weakness and it would affect morale.

"What's going on there ?!" He angry roar, and immediately a soldier rushed over and said with a choked voice: "company captain, Parmanius squad leader he ... he ..."

Leonidas sank and hurried over.

The soldiers saw him coming and hurried out of the way.

I saw a short spear fired by the abdominal bow pierced directly through Parmanius's left chest and nailed him to the wall of the wood house.

"All blame me! All blame me! If it wasn't for me running slowly and falling, the squad leader wouldn't pull me because of running over ..." A soldier scolded himself with tears in his chest and tears.

Leonidas glanced at the soldier. A wooden thorn pierced his thigh, and the wound oozed blood, staining his entire calf: "Help him to the back, find a field hospital for treatment."

Several soldiers approached to hold the wounded soldier. He didn't want to leave yet, crying.

"Hurry me to cure my legs, come back to kill the enemy, and take revenge on Parmanius Captain!" Leonidas gave a low roar, so that the soldier stopped crying, he wiped away his tears immediately, and said sternly to Parmanius's body: "Squad leader, Wait for me in Valhalla! "

The wounded soldier was supported.

Leonidas looked at Parmanius with a complex look: As his former squad leader, Parmanius gave him a lot of care and care when he first joined Legion, although he was quickly promoted to company captain because of his outstanding performance. Parmanius instead became His subordinates. However, Parmanius never shows his qualifications, and always executes his orders seriously and strictly. This is a worthy and excellent Dionian legion officer!
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So Leonidas, who has an arrogant face to everyone, has respect only when facing Parmanius.

"Help him," Leonidas said, reaching out his hands, clenching the end of his short spear, and pulling hard outward.

However, the strength of the abdominal bow was too strong, and Leonidas failed to pull the short spear.

"One more strength!" He said, squatting down, striding, preparing to use all his strength.

At this moment, another squad leader yelled, "Company captain, listen! The enemy's attack is here again, wait to escape this round, and then pack up the remains of the Parmanius squad leader!"

Leonidas ignored.

The squad leader shouted helplessly: "Shield defense!"

The soldiers hurriedly and skillfully folded the shields together to form a shield array, protecting Leonidas in the center.

"Haybatrus company captain!" With this shout, Haybatrus squeezed in and stood opposite Leonidas. The company captain, once a Parmanius subordinate soldier, also held the short spear with both hands.

In the shock of the stone ball strikes wooden wall, the two worked hard at the same time and finally pulled out the short spear. Fortunately, this time the abdominal bow did not fire the short spear in this direction, otherwise the long shield may not be able to block it.

Leonidas flattened Parmanius's body, took off his helmet, extended the hand to close his painful eyes, and whispered, "May Elysium be open to you."

After speaking, he stood up and said, "Citarsis, you take over the position of Parmanius's squad leader, and send two people to the rear of Parmanius's body."

"Yes!" Replied Citarsis saluted, who was the immediate chief of Leonidas.

"Prosousus, we are going to sacrifice Parmanius with the blood of countless Syracuse people!" Haybatrus hated.

Leonidas didn't speak, but his face was equally gloomy terrifying.

At the end of this round of stone ball strikes, the sentry ran forward to observe the situation of the enemy. The wooden walls had basically collapsed, and the front vision was wide: "reporting to, the enemy's ballista moved forward!"

He tone barely fell, and heard a sound of "... zhi zhi ga ga ... bang!", The sentry on the verge of collapse finally collapsed and the dust was flying.

Leonidas glanced at Syracuse's army close and numerous on La River southern shore in Alcánta, and ordered: "The soldiers of the whole team will immediately retreat!"

Not only his company, other companies are doing the same thing.

And Mathias on the south shore is ordering the ballista unit: "Push ballista forward another 10 meters! ...".

As the general who was appointed by Dionysius to defend the city of Syracuse and once a mercenary leader, Marcias is not only experienced in combat, but also heavily supported by soldiers. He once asked the messengers who came back for help to learn more about the operations of the Syracuse army in Magna Graecia. I also have some understanding of the combat characteristics of the army, and have paid enough attention to the battle strength of the Dionian army. Although Philistus urged him to eliminate the invaders as soon as possible and alleviate the unease of the Sicily allies, he decided to follow his own combat plan and proceed step by step.

According to the constant reports from the spies, Mathias estimates that the Syracuse had about 6000 soldiers, plus the exiles, the total strength might be 7 8,000. Although he led more troops than the opponent, he did not intend to attack it. Instead, according to the method Syracuse summarized in the constant siege battle, he concentrated the ballista and continued strikes to weaken the defense of the opponent ’s city and combat the morale of garrison. Before finally sending in the army attack.

Megalo ’s terrible city defense even showed the formidable power of the Syracuse ballista unit. Even though the wooden walls and towers on the south have been swept away, Marcias did not launch the army attack. His plan is: continue to use ballista strikes for one day to completely wipe out Megalo town. Become a ruin, let Dionian and Sicily exiles consume their energy in anxiety and panic, and wait for the allied reinforcements such as Gela and Kamanina on the south coast of Sicily to come tomorrow. After the strength is strengthened again, the Dionian will be destroyed in one fell swoop. . Therefore, one of the most commonly spoken words of Mathias this day is "Move forward! Continue to move forward! Give me a blast of Megalo! ..."

Syracuse's play was beyond the expectations of Antonios. He did not wait for the attack of the Syracuse army. Instead, leaders of exiles frequently came to complain, because it was not only Dionian soldiers who kept retreating, but also these exiles and their families. The whole town was still filled with child's cry and women's screams in the roar of the bang, like Tollílaos even hoped that Antonios could lead an army to launch an attack on the Syracuse people.

After being categorically rejected by Antonios, he was furious that Dionian was coward.

Antonios didn't care too much. Although Syracuse's ballista gave him a headache, their non-attack also earned time for the first legion. Antraporis' suggestions let him see what the other party must be planning, which gave him hope, but he Hope will not be pinned on these secret agents who are hiding in the dark like a mouse and spying on secrets.

These Sicily exiles have given Antonios a surprise. In addition to young children and women, these young exiles can maintain calmness, maintain order, do not panic, and actively demand warfare in the face of powerful ballista strikes. It is invaluable that he can continue to execute his order after he refuses.

According to the explanation of Raodisianos, he knew that after these Sicily exiles were destroyed in their homeland, they fled to the inland mountains and gradually established each and everyone settlements, but they faced the looting of the Syracuse Confederacy and the assault of Sicels from time to time. Over the past few years, these surviving exiles have developed courage, improved their skills in fighting, and developed the habit of obeying the collective, because in the dangerous situation where all around is the enemy, disunity can only be perished. .

The performance of the exile gave Antonioios a little more confidence, and he was most concerned about two things now.

The first is the grain. The grain collected by Antonios after the capture of Megalo and transported by the Ligim fleet are stored in the barn near the town center. Now the land of the stone ball is constantly moving forward. The barn is not long after, I am afraid It will also enter its scope of attack, and he can only order Raodisianos, Laceperatus and the others to organize the exiles to rush grain to the north of Megalo town.

The second is the Dionia fleet ...

.............................................

Compared to the beginning of onshore combat, combat at sea is heating up.

Syracuse's original 50 Trireme, on the way north, brought together warships from city states such as Taunis and Catania. A total of 65 Trireme seem to be similar to Dionia's 60 Trireme, but Syracuse navy has other small and medium-sized warfare. The 16 ships, with more than 21 warships of the Dionia fleet, should have the upper hand in this engagement, but from the perspective of the battlefield situation, the two sides were actually matched.

Dionia fleet Although there are few ships, under the leadership of Seklian, the other warships have carried out crazy attacks on the Syracuse fleet. Both the speed and the response of the warships are much faster than the Syracuse fleet. Intercept, especially Syracuse's own warship seems to be gloomy, relying only on the ship's operating experience to be richer than the other, passively dealing with it.

Seeing this, Paronissus, behind the fleet, was anxious but could not help it. What he was worried about finally happened: During this time, the resentment of the city people in the port of Syracuse seriously affected the fighting spirit of the sailors!

At this moment, the watchman on the mast shouted excitedly: "Sir, the enemy's flagship was hit by the ship's hull, it will sink!"

"Very good!" Paronisus was yelled excitedly.

Although the naval battle is different from the land battle, because the War Zone is broad, it is more about catching and killing, and one of the flagships is sunk. Unlike the killing of the land army coach, it will cause the army to be fragile, but it will also have a certain impact. , Maybe this is the turnaround for this naval battle here! Paronissus shouted excitedly: "Blow the attack bugle horn and urge all warships to step up attack!"

The bugle pierced the fog of the sea. The first thing that stimulated them was not the warships of Syracuse and its allies, but the sailors of Dionia. The red battle flag flying high in their eyes was slowly falling ...

Seklian sir is dangerous! Both the captain and the sailor had such a single thought in their hearts.

Seklian, the hero of Brutti's war victory and the first sailor to hold the flag in triumph, can be said to make sailors raise their eyebrows and exhale. They are regarded as navy's pride! Later, Seklian served as the navy commander. Although young and vigorous, sometimes swearing because of poor subordinate performance, he was cheerful and straightforward, and he could mingle with the sailors. For the benefit of navy, he dared to fight His Highness Davos many times. So won the support of sailors and subordinate general.

As a result, each of Dionia's warships has started a more crazy attack, because every sailor knows that it is impossible to reach the flagship crash site immediately, but only to crash the enemy in front of him at the fastest speed. Ship, win this naval battle victory, and force the enemy to retreat, so it is possible to rescue Seklian into the sea!

Encouraged by this kind of spirit strength, the sailors seemed to have forgotten their fatigue. The paddle speed returned to the Peak level when they just entered the battle. Short-distance sprints, emergency stops, reverse strokes, and circles ... Dionia sailors worked together to The battleship was as freely controlled as its own body.

The sudden increase in the speed and agility of the Syracuse warship made the Syracuse warship too late to respond, "bang! ...... bang! Bang! ......" The Syracuse warship was hit by opponents or the paddles were pinched, a period after the Dionia flagship sank. In time, the situation of the Syracuse fleet not only did not improve, but instead became a vile.

Paronissus was screaming, "Sir, there is a warship ... a warship is running away!"

.......................................

"Tethidis, I order you to switch back to the rudder immediately! Otherwise I will charge Paronisus general for your escape, and you are waiting to be punished by Military Law!" The captain moved loudly towards the warship helmsman Tassitis roared.
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Tystis looked at him innocently and solemnly said, "It's not that I want to run away, but the sailors don't want to fight. Even if I turn the rudder, the sailors don't want to paddle. This warship is more likely to become Dionia's. spoils of war! "

"Don't quibble, turn the rudder back quickly! We must defeat Dionian with all our strength, otherwise Syracuse navy will be over!" The captain shouted angrily.

"It's better to finish! Syracuse is defeated, so we don't have to be transferred to Magna Graecia to fight, let alone a war tax!" A voice came from behind the captain.

The captain turned around and turned out to be the sailor captain. He immediately pointed at him angrily and threatened: "You ... how dare you do this, aren't you afraid of Lord Dionysius' punishment?"

The sailor smiled: "Of course we are scared, but navy is defeated. Can Dionysius come back!"

The captain was speechless for a moment.

Tessitis sighed.

The escape of this warship caused a chain reaction, and successively, the warships followed the detachment of Dionian, leaving the battlefield, and eventually led to the retreat of the entire Syracuse fleet ...

"Seklian sir !!"

"General Seklian!"

……

Several Dionia warships rushed to the flagship sinking area, where there were many falling sailors floating on the sea.

"Seklian sir is here!" Someone shouted beckoning on the sea.

Seklian was lying motionless on a piece of broken wood, and his shoulders were hit by arrows from the enemy ship's armor archer.

Soon, he was carefully lifted onto the battleship.

After he was briefly bandaged, he was awakened in pain, and the first sentence was to ask: "... we won or lost?"

"We are victory, sir!"

"... That's good." Seklian let go of his fears and said weakly: "... Fleet command temporarily ... handed over to Flaños ... after cleaning the battlefield ... after the people who rescued us ... Return immediately to Ligim ... "After that, he fell asleep.

Naxos naval battle (Although the city of Naxos has been destroyed, this curved bay is still called by the locals as Naxos Bay) As a result, 15 Trireme sunk on the Dionia side, 18 Trireme sunk on the Syracuse side, and 4 other warships on both sides. The war damage was not much different, but Syracuse navy's strategic intent to defeat the Dionia fleet, control the Sicily sea area, and completely surround the Dionian army in the town of Megalo was defeated.

What's worse, without the help of the crowd drawbridge, the Dionia fleet could defeat Syracuse navy, which had an advantage over less, which greatly inspired the confidence of the Dionia sailors and severely damaged the morale of Syracuse navy.

Marcias didn't expect that he would see the dominant Syracuse navy defeated by the enemy for the second time in 5 years on land. The incompetence of Syracuse navy really made him speechless, and also made him improve on the Dionian army. With vigilance, I strengthened my determination to continue attacking Megalo, and wait for the reinforcements tomorrow to concentrate on attacking Megalo.

Syracuse's ballista troops have been advancing forward, during which the first legion of six ballista counterattacks was only a small episode. Without the protection of tall stone walls, under the concentrated strikes of nearly a hundred ballistas in Syracuse, they Like the stones thrown into the rapids, just after splashing a few splashes, they disappeared in an instant.

Syracuse's ballista advances to the edge of La River in Alcanta. Although the town of Megalo was established only a few years ago, its area is not small, even surpassing the city of Siculi, and it is also blocked by the La River of Alcánta and the banks on both sides. The Syracuse ballista uses a 5 kg stone ball to throw the maximum range. It can only cover 1/2 of the town of Megalo, so Antonios ordered the first legion and the exiles to retreat north of the town of Megalo to avoid being hit by ballista in order to save strength. At the same time, he also ordered all the people under the command of the engineering camp to urgently build a defense earth wall in the town with the destroyed bricks and earth in the town.

Seeing that Ballista's range was limited and he couldn't completely destroy Megalo town, Mathias tried hard to get the ballista troops to change into a canister, attempting to shoot into the town, set fire, burned Megalo town, consumed the enemy's physical strength, attacked the morale of the enemy, and even Drive the enemy out of Megalo completely, making it easier for the Syracuse army to attack.

Fortunately, while the first legion soldiers and exiles were building the earth wall, in order to facilitate soil extraction, they dug a trench from east to west to prevent the fire from spreading and preserved the integrity of the northern part of the town of Megalo.

Syracuse's ballista unit used stone balls, short spears and hot pots for an uninterrupted strikes for a day. Nearly half of the ballistas were damaged. Almost half of the town of Megalo was ruined. The fire continued to burn until the evening. The first legion's sentry is convenient for observing enemy movements and preventing sneak attacks.

However, more than 10000 hedgehogs in the town's exiles and their families gathered in the small area of ​​the town, and the whole day's roar and fire have made them physically and mentally exhausted. The same is true for the soldiers including the first legion. Although the loss of personnel is not great, such a long-range attack makes the brave first legion soldiers very weak, and it also increases the worry about tomorrow's war.

Among the strikes on this day, the worst was the hundreds of captured and unreleased Siculi young citizens. Because everyone was busy dealing with Syracuse's ballista attack, no one took care of these captives. Burned alive by the fire ...

.......................................

At dawn on the second day, a squad of the fourth legion was patrolling a wooden wall in the Dionia squadron outside the Scylletium.

In the early spring season, it is still warm and cold, and because of the beginning of rain, so the southern Italy area often has heavy fog in the early morning and often does not dissipate until morning. Scylletium is no exception, especially today it is dense with fog, between Heaven and Earth, gray There is a vast expanse of people walking in the middle of it, and the mist seems to be able to grab a hand with a thick hand. People outside five meters are completely invisible, and even breathing is a bit difficult.

In such difficult weather, instead of being lax, the soldiers are more alert.

The squad leader Efiart repeatedly reminded the soldiers to get up and listen to the movement outside the camp. Before the Syracuse invaded Magna Graecia, he was only a legion soldier. After the Crotone battle, the original squad leader was wounded. He was elected by his teammates to take over this position. Examples like this are common in Dionia's army. Killing the lives of countless soldiers will also make real warriors stand out and be in danger.

Suddenly, a soldier shouted, "Captain, it seems like there is a sound outside!"

Efiart was startled and busy signaled the soldiers not to speak. He grabbed the battlements, leaned out, and listened carefully.

Other soldiers did the same thing.

There seems to be a slight noise in front of you, but the dense fog makes everyone not hear it and is not sure.

No warning? Efiart was a little nervous under the eyes of the soldiers, because once the warning "There is an enemy attack", the entire Dionia camp and tens of thousands of soldiers must climb out of the warm quilt in the cold early morning, wear a helmet and take out a shield and Spear, assembled in a short time, immediately rushed to the defense positions designated by each legion, brigade, company, and platoon. This is usually in the usual dense foggy weather like today, and there will inevitably be some confusion in such a large-scale emergency preparations. If it is finally determined that there is no enemy attack, the responsibility of Efiart's squad can be imagined.

Efiart swallowed and said to the subordinate, "Go and notify the archers at each sentry immediately and ask them to shoot an arrow forward. You are each in front of the sentry and listen carefully to the movement outside the camp!"

The command was executed quickly.

Efiart looked back and looked at the bend bow and place arrow in the sentry tower 3 meters behind him. Shortly after the arrow was shot, he was swallowed up by the dense mist ...

Efiart listened with ears to his ears. After a few minutes, there was no unusual movement outside the camp. He was temporarily relaxed, and his heart was slightly lost.

At this moment, a scream screaming forward obliquely cut through the dense fog, and then came again.

"Captain, there are enemies!" The soldier not far away shouted.

Efiart immediately became nervous and excited: "Notify the camp immediately!"

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." The high-pitched bugle sounded through Dionia's camp, and the original quiet camp suddenly boiled ...

Davos was also awakened by the roar. As soon as he rolled up and sat up, the clerk Hernepolis hurried in: "Your Majesty, Syracuse are coming to the camp!"

When Davos heard the news, he unhurriedly lifted the fur robe over his body. The servant brought him clothing and helmet armor. He said, "Dionysius has finally left the city. How many people are they here?"

"Now there is heavy fog outside, I don't know how many enemies have left the city."

"Oh, heavy fog! Dionysius would choose time." Davos, with the help of his servant, put a thick chest on his body and pats it with his hands. He felt the tightness was just right: "What about the left and right battalions? ? "

"There is no news yet, will it be-" Hernepolis outrageous speculated: "Dionysius concentrates his forces on Your Majesty, your battalion of the Chinese army?"

Davos smiled: "Good idea, but don't rush to conclusions. We just need to follow the previous deployment, guard the camp, and slowly watch the enemy move."

"Need me to call Legion Commander like Amintas, Matonis, etc.? Let Your Majesty give you deployment tasks and orders ?!" Hernepolis asked again.

Thanks to BingHuo, Zhan Billy, Candy Crush Legendary, XYPA, and handsome West Fat for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 548
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Don't worry, Herny. Summoning general is the position of Tolmides, and you will be upset if you snatch his work." Davos patted his shoulder with a smile, and said softly, "You just served as my clerk, but also Need to adapt slowly. Now the first task I give you is-"

Hernepolis straightened up, waiting for Davos to order.

"Just have breakfast with me," Davos said narrowly.

"Ah! The enemy is about to attack, Your Majesty, you still have breakfast ?!" Hernepolis exclaimed with a few reprimands and the servant glanced at him: Hernepolis dared to speak to King Davos this way, and the other generals were in Davos In front of you, who is not respectful!

Davos didn't care, he motioned for the servant to take breakfast, then stepped to the tent door, looked at the weather outside, and said, "No breakfast, how can we fight against the enemy. Maybe, now the soldiers are chewing. Bread, drinking hot soup to keep warm ... A battle has its own rules and rhythm. We must not be slow or rush. Mastering the rhythm of action can better maintain the strength and morale of soldiers! "

Hernepolis seems to know nodded.

Compared to the calmness of the larger inside the tent, the atmosphere in the camp was tense. Because of the thick fog, it is impossible to see where the platoon and company arm banners are. The squad leader is very important. He must not only gather the nine soldiers of the subordinate to check whether their weapon equipment is in trouble, but also in the noisy camp. Recognize the shouting of the superior officer inside, then rush to meet with the soldiers, while avoiding being scattered in the passage of people coming, people going.

Piles of bonfires have been lit in the camp one after another, not only to bring light to the misty, grey misty weather, but also the chefs of the supply unit are cooking bread and gravy and hot porridge for various platoon soldiers.

The reason why Dionia's legion soldiers had not been rushed to the vicinity of the eastern camp wall to defend the enemy's attack was because the Syracuse had not yet appeared in front of the trench. The past few days, Dionian soldiers worked tirelessly, laying various traps and abatis of more than 60 meters in length in front of the camp, hindering the enemy's rapid advance.

Just as the Syracuses used the cover of the dense mist to expedite the elimination of these sinister terrifying traps, nearly 40 ballistas of all legion were gathered in the Dionia camp, and they were soon in place (these ballistas were surrounded by the Dionian army and Scylletium). On the second day, I moved with the camp of the neto river northern shore).

Kurdorode, the 4th legion siege battalion corrector Kurdorode who has more experience with ballista and has performed well in Crotone's defense, has been appointed by Davos as the commander of the entire ballista force.

At this moment in front of Kurdorode was a vast expanse of white, no suspicious target was observed, and the distance could not be determined. But Courdolod has a good idea, and the data is kept in his mind. How far is the ballista from the eastern wooden wall? How tall is the wooden wall? How long is the trap outside the camp? ...

With a little thought, he began to order: "50 degrees elevation, 5 kg stone ball, back 3 spaces, ready!"

Herald quickly passed the order to all ballista players in the area.

They immediately mobilized the ballista's pole to lower the chute and increase the elevation angle, then shake the pulley. The powerful spring arm "creak creak" was pulled open and fixed, and the 5 kg stone ball was put into the smooth groove. Due to the limitations of craftsmanship and materials, the 50-degree elevation angle is the maximum elevation angle that Dionia ballista can reach. In this state, the parabola shot by the stone ball is high, but the distance is close. Back 3 means that the spring group made of several tendons made of beef tendons is only half full. 5 kg stone ball is the minimum weight of a stone ball that can be fired by Dionia ballista (maximum weight is 15kg, which is different from Syracuse ballista, because Syracuse frequently attacks other city states in Sicily, so ballista is against city Wall's destructive power is high, so the ballista is also bigger and heavier, and can shoot a tall stone ball (that is, 26kg) for nearly 300 meters).

Kurdorode's idea is: Scylletium has a thick fog, plenty of water, and cool weather in the morning. It has a great impact on the structure of ballista, especially the spring set made of beef tendon, so first use a small weight stone ball to warm up the equipment, and at the same time Test the enemy's main force. His estimated stone ball landing location was 80-120 meters outside the trench. If the enemy attacked heavily, this area should be the most concentrated area for the enemy, but usually fired a 5 kg stone ball with a range of more than 500 meters, so he again To increase the elevation angle and reduce the tension of the spring group is to hope to achieve his desired range.

The first legion's soldiers sat on the floor, chewing bread, looking up at one stone ball after another, shot into the air, and disappearing into the dense fog ...

For a moment, the thick fog outside the camp suddenly looked like a fry pan, and a scream and an exclamation sounded, which fully confirmed the fact that the army of Syracuse was coming.

"Elevation angle of 50 degrees, ten kilograms, one step back, ready!" Kurdorode, a student of the once elegant Dionia academy, was educated by war, and had a Murderous aura on him. The ballista team ’s first hit message not at all made him Cheering excitedly like subordinate, he continued to calmly give orders.

Yesterday, Dionia first legion was hit by Syracuse nearly a hundred ballistas and abdominal bows in the town of Megalo for a full day of strikes. Today, Dionian is in the same way outside of Sciylletium, and the retribution really comes too fast.

Dionysius didn't want to use ballista to fight back, but the ballista he had brought to the camp on the tasinadi river because he wanted to attack Crotone, but the battle failed. The army only escaped, and all the siege equipment was abandoned in the camp and all fell. In Dionian's hands. Originally relying on his thousands of engineers, craftsmen and apprentices, it was not a problem to recreate dozens of ballistas in a short time, but there is a key ballista device that Syracuse people can't immediately make, that is, using beef tendons Set of ballista springs. They were surrounded by Dionian in the city, very few people raised cattle and sheep in the city, and most of the army ’s beast was lost in the tasinadi river camp. Even more how even if there are cattle in the city, now it ’s necessary to kill cattle and get beef tendons. After many processes, it took nearly half a year to produce a qualified spring set, so Dionysius gave up making ballista and concentrated on manpower to make other equipment.

At this moment, thousands of Syracuse slaves and freedman are seizing the time to destroy traps and abatis, then level the ground, spread wooden boards, and the sudden stone ball falls into a dense crowd, with broken head bones and blood splashing.

In fact, because the stone ball's parabola is high, it rarely bounces after landing, causing a total of more than 20 casualties, but every bloody terror has scared the people around him, and the officers of Syracuse cost a lot In order to barely stabilize their emotions.

Now that Dionian was aware of it, the Syracuse people were no longer hidden, and they started to launch the prepared siege equipment one after another. In order to make them, the Syracuse people almost plucked out all the homes in Scylletium, collected door panels, wood, and even cut down the trees in the port ...

The largest equipment manufactured here is undoubtedly a nearly 6-meter-high mobile tower. In order to allow these towers to be transported out of the city, Dionysius decisively ordered the subordinate to organize staff and secretly unplug a small City Wall section. It becomes a passage from inside the city to outside the city.

The reason why Dionysius dared to do this was because after receiving Locri's alarm, he realized that Dionian of cunning was building camps and besieging Scylletium, not to siege the city, but to block the Syracuse army and attack the weak Syracuse. Allies. To achieve this sinister purpose, the young Davos even used peace talks to paralyze himself (of course, he naturally ignored that Syracuse was also using peace talks to delay time)!

Syracuse certainly couldn't allow Dionia to successfully reach their plan. Since the Dionian army switched to the attack Locri alliance, the number of troops stationed in the Scylletium camp outside the city will naturally decrease, and Dionian also built an 10-li enormous camp to surround the Scylletium, which even dilutes the strength of Dionia ...

Davos's "arrogant arrogance" showed Dionysius the opportunity to defeat the Dionian army. The past few days, the Syracuse soldier gradually recovered from the failure, and he also spent a lot of energy to persuade the tens of thousands of freedman and slave to join the ranks of the soldier with expectations. "Give freedom, grant citizenship, give land ..." These methods can be used not only by Dionia, but also by Syracuse, but mainly for mercenaries before. This time Dionysius expanded the application to defeat Dionia and escape from danger. The scope, of course, the most important reason for them to pick up weapon is that everyone wants to go back to Sicily smoothly.

Therefore, when nearly 100 light infantry from Dionia rushed to the wooden wall and began to throw countless arrows to the outside of the misty camp, which caused many Syracuse people to be injured and died. Despite panic, they did not have a big mess. Basically, the task of sweeping defense facilities can continue. The trap zone of less than XNUMX meters was quickly filled with the hard work of tens of thousands of people.

Then, these freedman and slave dodged the arrow rain and the stone ball. They hurried back, followed the shouter's guidance, and came to a place several hundred meters away from Dionia's camp. There were thousands of Syracuse citizen soldiers. They formed There are a lot of long rows, and on the ground in front of them are piles of long spears and wooden shields that make simple and crude.

Thanks to Yijian 68, can you add more, fight Billy, move the target, handsome Xi fat fat reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Although I was on vacation this week at home, my daughter-in-law returned home to take care of her seriously ill father-in-law. She had to take care of the daughter and a two-month-old puppy at home. I felt more busy than at work. Yesterday the daughter was bitten by the puppy and she ran away again. The hospital was vaccinated and took her to play tonight to relax.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 549
	

	
				

	
		
		
Soldiers gave shields and spears to the returned freedman and slaves. Ten people formed a squad, led by a civic soldier, and re-attacked Dionia's camp. If someone refuses to fight or run away, these soldiers will catch them and execute them on the spot to deter the greedy and the dead.

In front of these makeshift troops are nearly XNUMX Syracuse soldiers and moving siege equipment. They lined up extremely loose formations, carried ladder ladders up to ten meters, pushed various heavy siege equipment, and walked on the mud just leveled by freedman and slave. Because many of them lost helmet helmets and shields in previous battles, everyone ’s equipment is now relatively simple and crude, almost the same as the freedman at the rear. The arrows, which did not worry at all, have now become the most headache for them. Remote weapon. Fortunately, the arrow rain was mostly blocked by the tower, arrow blocking vehicle and siege vehicle in front of the formation.

It looks like the amazing stone ball is whistling and falling from time to time, and the sand and sand are splashing, but the Syracuse soldiers are not as panicked as the freedman. After all, ballista attacked them too much, but everyone is praying "Apollo, bless, don't be stone bad luck hitting the ball directly. "

A loud sound of "peng!", An arrow blocking vehicle was hit by a stone ball, and it immediately disintegrated. The broken wood chips also injured several slaves in the cart, scaring the soldiers behind to subconsciously distance from the siege equipment. These big guys are most worried about ballista attack!

Dionia light infantry I heard the sound of "rumbling" coming from the front of the wooden wall, and the sound is getting louder and louder, as if the spring thunder that is about to release lightning, they are all nervous. The speed of bend bow and place arrow is faster. With a scream, they were relieved.

Soon, there were indistinct objects and silhouettes in the white mist in front. When more than ten towers higher than the camp's wooden walls were drilled by dense fog and appeared in front of the trench, Dionian soldiers were all because of these behemoths. Feeling nervous.

"Defend!" The heavy infantry quickly raised their shields over their heads, forming a shield array.

I heard a continuous crisp sound of "Dang Dang ...", which was the sound of javelin thrown from the tower and the central metal collision angle of the long shield. A few javelins penetrated the long shield, causing damage to the legion soldier. hurt. Apparently, the Syracuse knew that the archers did not pose a great threat to Dionia's heavy infantry, so all the javelin hands on the top of the tower.

The light infantry hiding behind the Dionia heavy infantry immediately returned to the eight-nine meter away tower with arrows and javelin.

The Syracuse at the top of the tower rely on the protection of a wooden fence. Even if there is a falling arrow, a new light infantry will soon enter from the entrance behind the tower and climb to the top through the wooden ladder to replace it.

Relying on the suppression of the tower's long-range firepower, Syracuse soldiers braved the arrows and javelin they shot, and hurried to the ditch to mount a ten meters ladder on the wooden wall.

Due to the rigorous construction of the camp by the Dionian soldiers, the trenches they dug were 4 meters wide and 3 meters deep, and there were sharp wooden piles in the trenches. The other side was directly repaired with soil barriers. Wooden walls, so earth walls plus wooden walls are nearly five meters high. Syracuse soldiers couldn't stand under the wooden wall at all, they could only stand directly opposite the ditch, and carry out the ant-attached siege through the extended ladder.

Increasing the length of the ladder will reduce the inclination of the ladder after it is placed on the wooden wall. Not only will the siege soldier's body be more exposed to the attack of the opponent, but also the ladder will be more likely to slosh. body. But the Syracuse soldiers did not fear, set up a wooden ladder, and climbed towards the wall one after another.

While the tower and ladder attracted Dionia garrison's attention, hundreds of freedman were carrying sacks filled with soil, and ran quickly and concentrated towards the trench in front of the camp gate. In the middle of the game, some people continued to drop arrows, but more people successfully threw sacks into the trench.

Dionia's 4th legion and 7th legion stationed in Dionia's battalion were 11000. They all rushed to the east wooden wall for defense. As the walkway inside the wooden wall was not wide, the archer retreated under the wooden wall or above the sentry post, continued to snip the towers outside the camp, and concentrated on long-range attacks on the Syracuse soldiers who had arrived.

On the wooden wall, heavy infantry and javelin hand-mixed troops threw javelin on enemies in front of the trench or on the ladder, using shield and spear to knock down enemies attempting to climb up the wall, while protecting javelin on the tower from attack.

When the dense fog gradually dissipated, the sun rose to the sky, and the offensive and defensive battle of Dionia's battalion went into heat ...

....................................

At the same time, the city gate of Sicily's Island of Ortigia, which leads to the main city of Syracuse, opens, and the carriage on which Hiparinus rides and its followers come out.

The island of Ortigia was originally the earliest colony of the Syracuse people. It was not until Dilon served as a tyrant that they moved the people from the surrounding city state to Syracuse, reclaimed the inland areas connected to the island of Ortigia, and developed developing sea trade. Since then, Syracuse has gradually become the strongest in Sicily Greek city-state. When Dionysius was a tyrant, he not only moved more Greek mouths to Syracuse, but also nearly overthrew his rule because of two riots, and almost endangered his life. In order to protect his life, he forced his relocation. Out of the original inhabitants of the Island of Ortigia, the peninsula became a residence and fortress for his family, supporters, and loyal mercenaries. Syracuse people joked in private that "island of Ortigia is the acropolis of Dionysius".

Philistus and Hiparinus, as loyal subordinates of Dionysius, of course also live on the Island of Ortigia, but the city hall of the entire city state is off the island and next to the square south of the Temple of Apollo, so if there is no special situation every day, Philistus will be very Arrived early to the town hall for government affairs, and returned to the palace of the Island of Ortigia in the afternoon to report to Dionysius.

Hiparinus is the head of intelligence. Although he has a place in the city hall, he usually works in his own residence on the Island of Ortigia because it is more secretive. It was only during the time that Dionysius left Syracuse. In order to more easily and quickly understand the situation in the city and to monitor the officials in the city hall nearby, he went to the city hall every day.

Hiparinus and his followers left the Island of Ortigia and had to pass through an isthmus that is 500 meters long and 300 meters wide to enter the wide inner city of Syracuse. There is also a small fort built in the middle of this isthmus. There are hundreds of mercenaries stationed there. They are at odds with the city wall that blocked the island of Ortigia. Dionysius has tried his best for his own security, but the existence of this fort, It also makes this less wide passage more narrow.

The carriage by Hiparinus stopped suddenly at the isthmus exit. Noisy sounds came into his ears outside. He bust out his head and looked out: I saw dozens of men at the mouth of the isthmus fighting, many people Looking at the excitement by the side, even cheering, blocking the water in front.

"Go and see what happened?" Hiparinus said quickly.

Soon the subordinate rushed back to report: "Sir, I heard that it is because of the need to gather citizens in the square today and form Magna Graecia's reinforcements. Some citizens here have responded to the mobilization of the city state and are about to go to the square. Others think they are so Doing will only ... let this war last, there is no end, so blocking them from going, as a result, both parties ... "

Hiparinus looked anxiously at the dusty front, cursing: "What the hell is Philistus doing ?! Send a patrol to drive these people away!"

....................................

Philistus usually comes to the City Hall office early in the morning, and it is even earlier today, because gathering citizens in the market and forming an army is a major event of the city state, especially Syracuse is now in a special period, and it must be maintained well. The order in the city ensures that this matter can be successfully completed, so he must check the preparations in detail before the citizens gather in the square to avoid errors.

Philistus is pleased that on the way to the town hall, he saw many citizens marching towards the square. It seems that Herolis 'mobilization work in the past two days has been very fruitful. Lord Dionysius' request should be successfully completed!

When he came to the town hall with gratitude to Herolis, he got the bad news: "What did you say ?! Herolis was beaten on the way to the town hall ?!"

"Yes, sir. I heard that several citizens were afraid of the expedition and resent Lord Herolis's four persuasion of citizens to participate in the square war mobilization at this time, so they attacked him."

"Where are the others? How is the injury now?" Philistus asked quickly.

"I heard that he was severely hit on the head, fainted, and was carried back to his house by his family. The patrol has rushed to arrest the murderers."

When Philistus heard this, he couldn't sit still. In his opinion: He is responsible for the injury of Herolis. If it was not for the difficult task assigned to Herolis and Herolis making an all-out effort to complete it, Herolis would not be met by these dissatisfied Dionysius. Citizen resentment. Moreover, the task of setting up an army in the square today is very important, and there are certain risks. If Herolis can help, things will be much easier.

Therefore, in public or in private, he must visit.

So, while it was still too early, he first quickly arranged some simple tasks for the subordinate to complete, then took 20 guards, and hurried to the house of Herolis.
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As one of the original supporters of Dionysius, after Island of Ortigia became Dionysius's "acropolis", Herolis was also invited by Dionysius to move to the Island of Ortigia, but he declined on several occasions, on the grounds that: his ancestors After colonizing Syracuse, he has lived here for generations. He has never moved and has become accustomed to life here. And he didn't sleep well, and it was easy to wake up when he heard the noise. The evening sound of the island of Ortigia was too loud and he couldn't adapt.

Dionysius didn't force it anymore, but maybe this was the beginning of his dissatisfaction with Herolis.

Herolis's residence is not too far from the town hall. Walk on the west side of the square, cross the street of the theater, and then go west two hundred meters past the rich area. His home is located in the civilian area and the rich area. Near the junction.

Philistus strode forward, while Bodyguards carefully guarded him in the center. These guards were mercenaries who were rejected and even hated by the people in Syracuse, so they were very loyal to Dionysius.

The slave who opened the room saw Philistus knocking on the door, hurriedly greeted him, and said, "The host is in bed."

"Is Herolis seriously injured?" Philistus asked with concern.

"The owner's head was broken and a lot of blood bleeds! The doctor just came and said that the owner needs to rest and rest ... Oh, the scene is too terrifying! Those mobs who should go to hell! Sir, please be sure to catch they!……"

Philistus frowned. He didn't answer the request of a humble slave, but Herolis was badly injured and unable to do anything was not good news for him.

In the main building lobby of the house, Philistus was preparing to go upstairs.

The slave showed awkward look, glanced behind him, and said, "Sir, look ..."

Philistus was patronizing the matter just now, but he didn't notice it for a while, then realized that: no matter it is Greek civilians or nobles, according to traditional customs, the main building upstairs is the head of the family and the bedrooms of their female dependents. Outsiders are generally not allowed to step on Yes, he is a good friend of Herolis himself. He often visits here and has never been upstairs, but today is a special situation.

Thinking of this, he turned to the Bodyguards who were following him and said, "You guys are waiting here, I'll go up."

Bodyguards hesitated and agreed, all Greek, of course, they knew the Greek tradition, not to mention they had been here with Philistus many times before, and there had never been any stubble.

As long as Philistus went upstairs alone, the slave did not dare to stop it anymore, so he called another slave to take care of the 20 guards in the reception hall and took Philistus upstairs.

Philistus certainly couldn't walk straight into Herolis's bedroom, and if there was a female family member serving Herolis, the scene would be awkward. As his identity, of course, it was impossible to act so recklessly, so he let the slave come in to inform.

"Sir, the master invites you in." Until the slave came out of the bedroom, said respectfully.

Philistus walked in, just across the door, and peripheral vision suddenly glanced at the two shadows on both sides of the door. He was heart startled, and before he could react, his two arms were pinched.

He was shocked, and just about to yell, a ball of linen stuffed into his mouth immediately.

He was pressed to the ground, his hands against his back being tied up with ropes, but he slumped his neck and stared at the big bed in front.

Herolis, who was lying on the side on the bed, had already turned up and sat up. She was agile and could not see any injuries. In fact, there were no bandages or blood on his head.

Philistus now knew he was being fooled.

Herolis looked at him with a complex expression, said solemnly: "Philistus, sorry, for Syracuse, I can only temporarily imprison you!"

Philistus glared at him with a scream of "wu wu" in his blocked mouth.

"Help him sit up," Herolis motioned.

The two subordinates immediately lifted Philistus and pressed it onto the wooden chair.

At this moment, there was a killing sound from the floor, and Philistus, who was still struggling, suddenly quieted, leaned his head toward the door, and listened sideways.

Herolis saw his mind, said with a sneer: "You don't have expectations of these mercenaries. Since I've made up my mind to keep you here, how can I forget these running dogs of Dionysius, even if they are more powerful , But I have hundreds of warriors waiting for them! They entered my house, like a mouse into an iron cage, how could they escape! "

Herolis tone barely fell and Philistus "hmph".

"It seems you don't believe me. After all, I am the target of Hiparinus's surveillance. How could there be many warriors in the house?" Herolis said with a little contentment: "Don't forget, I applied to you yesterday morning and I was going. Convince the nobles in the city so that they can take the lead in sending clansman to participate in this 2nd cross-sea expedition. I remember that you were very happy to agree. But did you know that whether I go to their house or invite them to come My house is all travelling by carriage. Carriage is not limited to one person ... "

When Philistus heard this, the rays of light in his eyes dimmed a lot, but then he widened his eyes again and glared at the good friend he used to trust, sitting next to the bed.

Herolis felt the sentiment in his eyes and said solemnly again: "Philistus, I remember once at your banquet, you once proudly said to me, 'Syracuse under Dionysius is stronger than ever, Not only will there no longer be any city state and forces dare to invade our city state, but Syracuse will also become the most powerful city state in the entire Magna Graecia and even the entire Greek World, earning more honor and wealth for citizens! And all we have to do is to help Dionysius achieve and maintain this great goal for a long time! ... 'I echoed what you said at the time, and now I tell you what I really think-- "

Herolis faced him squarely and said solemnly and solemnly: "I was a supporter of Dionysius like you at the beginning, because when Syracuse faced the invasion of the Carthage and the political situation was in chaos, only Dionysius was able to invigorate morale and unity. Citizens, repulsion of Carthage people, stabilization of Syracuse's constantly turbulent political situation, so we fully support him as a general of Syracuse! In recent years, he has expanded the territory of Syracuse, forcing Carthage people to sum up with us, and let Sicily's Greek city -state escaped the threat of Carthage, making Syracuse the overlord of Sicily, and even Magna Graecia trembled when he heard his name. Even Sparta changed her previous arrogant attitude and talked to us friendly ... I know, this is what you have been I hope to see the splendor of Syracuse, for which you assist Dionysius with all your strength! "

Herolis sighed, aggravating, "But what I expect is different from what you expect, and what I see is very different from what you see.

What I saw was that Dionysius destroyed Naxos and Catania, once friendly allies with Syracuse, just because Syracuse needed more land, population, and slaves!

What I saw was that Dionysius could drive the Carthage people out of Sicily in one fell swoop, leaving the island completely free of the threat of the Carthage people, but he negotiated with the Carthage people when he had the absolute advantage for the throne of tyrant!

What I saw was that many Syracuse democrats had been abused by him for being a "treason" because he had previously opposed Dionysius, and even his family members did not let it go. Even Philoxenus just said a joke, He was cast into the stone prison!

What I saw was that the people of Syracuse were struggling because of the rising war tax year after year. The people in the city were even more careful when talking and doing things because of the mercenary rampage and Hiparinus surveillance! But Dionysius expelled people who had lived in the Island of Ortigia for decades, even hundreds of years, and turned the entire island into his palace! "

Herolis grew more and more excited, his face filled with grief: "Dionysius is no longer the hero who is trying to save Syracuse, but to defend his power, his hands are covered with the blood of the Syracuse people and the bloody demon of Sicily Greek compatriots! In his Under the dictatorship, Syracuse is no longer the great mother state that allows us to be rich and let us exercise our rights freely, but Dionysius is a tool for personal desire! To achieve personal greed, he drove 7 80000 Syracuse people to risk huge Dangerous invasion of Magna Graecia, which has never been malicious to Syracuse, has left the bones of tens of thousands of people in a foreign land! If no further action is taken, Syracuse, our great city state, will eventually be defeated by Dionysius! I support him in the position of tyrant, and today I will do my best to make up for the biggest mistake I made! "

After saying these words in his heart for several years, Herolis felt relieved, and he stood up with determination.

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." Philistus stared at him nervously, shaking his head.

Herolis ignored him and turned his attention to the robust man behind him: "Go down and see if those mercenaries have been killed?"

Tone barely fell, the confidant slave hurried upstairs: "Master, most of those guards were killed, and only a few rushed out of the siege and were trying to run out of the house!"

When Philistus heard this, hope burned in his eyes.

He then heard Herolis saying, "Very well, everything is going according to plan."
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Philistus was startled, and he saw Herolis pick up a sharp sword, open the robe without the slightest hesitation, and draw a few bloody holes on his arms and chest.

With a few deep sighs of pain, Herolis wiped his blood on his body and face, turned his head and looked towards Philistus, a little bit more fierce in his original firm eyes.

Philistus stumbled unconsciously.

"Stop him, don't let him run away!"

"Yes, master."

When Herolis finished, he immediately went downstairs.

At this time, the neighbors around Herolis and the citizens who passed the street and went to the square had been instigated by Herolis's prearranged slaves.

Upon hearing that "Lord Herolis is being attacked by mercenaries," Herolis has worked hard for years, built a good image, and hatred mercenaries, so that all the people on the scene flocked to Herolis' home, almost thinking The mercenaries to escape were blocked.

Everyone saw them and had no doubt about what the servant had said before. They swarmed up immediately and killed the mercenaries one after another.

At this time, Philistus rushed to them in blood, saying very gratefully: "My good neighbors! Syracuse brave citizens! Thank you for arriving in time, otherwise I will die in the hands of Dionysius's favorite mercenaries. Thank you, you saved my life! "Saying he sincerely bowed to everyone.

But at this time, people's faces changed a little because of Herolis's "Dionysius's favorite mercenary" reminder: At first Dionysius used mercenaries to maintain his power, but it caused constant conflict in Syracuse. To this end, he issued a decree, "Any Syracuse proactively provoking mercenaries who maintain the order of the city state must be severely punished by the law!" Now they are not just provoking, they are killing mercenaries ...

Herolis took the color of fear on their faces and immediately loudly shouted: "Why Philistus sent mercenaries to kill me ?! Because yesterday the town hall received a message from Magna Graecia, 'Dionia wants to make peace with us', But Dionysius and Philistus have to reject Dionia's reconciliation. They want to increase their troops and go to Magna Graecia to continue to fight with the Greek compatriots of Magna Graecia. I firmly oppose and decide to speak to the citizens who are called in today's square. It's true. Philistus understood my thoughts, so I sent mercenaries to arrest me and even kill me! "

Having said that, Herolis turned up the volume and shouted, "Citizens of Syracuse, do you want to stay on the land of a foreign country for the time being, like your compatriots who were sent to Magna Graecia, and have a home instead of returning! Do you want city The increase in state war tax is endless, forcing us to bring our wives and daughters into exile because we ca n’t pay heavy taxes! Do you want to continue living in your city state, it depends on those foreign The mercenary's complexion, carefully living instead, looks like a foreigner! ...

Citizens, is this the Syracuse we want to build, after all our hard work, giving countless lives, defeating the powerful Army of Athens and repulsing the powerful Carthage? !! "

Herolis' heavy and passionate words touched the people present, and the words that revealed the difficult living conditions of today's Syracuse citizens pierced their hearts like a dagger and immediately stirred everyone's fierce reaction: "No, this is not our West La Cuzha! "

"Let's not have a heavy war tax!"

"We don't want war!"

"The mercenaries get out!"

……

In the excitement, somebody shouted: "Dionysius get out!"

The noisy noise suddenly became quieter. In the past few years, Syracuse citizens have launched two riots against Dionysius, but they failed in the end. After the riots, Dionysius has carried out bloody killings. The people of Syracuse are deeply afraid of Dionysius.

Herolis shouted in a timely manner: "Citizens, what are you afraid of! Dionysius is brutal, but now he is far away in Magna Graecia, surrounded by the mercenary he relies on in Dionian in Scylletium, and our fleet has been defeated many times and has been defeated. It was impossible to transport them back safely under the threat of the Dionia fleet! The remaining mercenaries had been taken to Megalo by Mathias, and even the neighboring army around Syracuse had been taken away. Beyond the two thousand mercenary of the Island of Ortigia and the 1000 mercenary stationed near the southern city gates of the main city and the despicable spies of the Hiparinus subordinate, they have no more power! And we-- "

Herolis excitedly pointed at the people who surrounded the gate of his house: "There are tens of thousands of brave citizens gathered in the square, and countless people who are dissatisfied with the tyranny of Dionysius in the port area! The mercenaries will not stop us The running dogs of Dionysius such as Philistus and Hiparinus cannot stop us! This time, we will restore Syracuse to freedom! "

Everyone was inspired by Herolis and encouraged their confidence. They surrounded Herolis and shouted, "Down with Dionysius, and let Syracuse be free again! ..." Moving towards the square.

Along the way, there are citizens who carry helmets, shields and spears on their shoulders. They are encouraged to join them, and celebrities and nobles such as Philoxenus have a fully armed clansman to strengthen their formation ... When they arrived at the square, the Troops led by Herolis It has increased immensely to nearly a thousand people.

People are herd social animals. Even more how citizens suffer from heavy taxes and war. Therefore, when Herolis stood on the high platform and gave a speech, there were thousands of people cheering on the stage. The citizens who participated in the war mobilization basically joined. With the ranks of the riots, even the patrols responsible for maintaining order were mostly out of control.

Dozens of mercenaries who supervised the abnormal situation in the square saw that they were in a bad situation and left early.

Herolis They have carefully analyzed the reasons for the failure of the last two riots. In addition to Spartan's failure, it is also related to the lack of clear plans during the riots, the confusion of citizens' actions, and the disagreement of opinions. Therefore, this time Herolis they learned the lesson and formulated it Detailed riot plan.

After receiving the support of nearly XNUMX militias in the square, Herolis immediately sent XNUMX people to capture the town hall.

There were two hundred mercenary guards outside the city hall, but a small part died in the house of Herolis, and some were sent to the square. As a result, most of them did not escape, leaving the city hall with only a hundred people. Two thousand militiamen came.

The militias easily defeated their defense, killed one after another, stormed into the city hall, and arrested all the officials who were still in office. As citizens hate their take the side of the evil-doer, most officials are either killed or dying.

Herolis led more than 8000 militiamen westward in an attempt to attack the mercenary of the city gate.

And just at this moment, the 1000 mercenary, who had successively received spies and security guards who fled to the city gate area, heard the turmoil in the city. You know, their main responsibility is not to defend the enemy, but to suppress the riots in the city and maintain the rule of Dionysius, so although most of the original mercenaries from outside the city have been taken by Mathias to the Megalo and attacked Dionian, the rest of these The mercenaries still gathered quickly without hesitation, marching into the square, trying to kill it in the cradle before the turmoil was still aroused.

But Herolis took advantage of the great opportunity created by war mobilization and the formation of the army, and quickly won the support of tens of thousands of citizens, and also led the number of troops 7 8 times that of the opponent.

The two sides met in a narrow street. Due to the incompetence of the militia's absolute superiority, the tight organization and rich combat experience of the mercenaries were maximized, and such a sinister situation forced them to attack fiercely as soon as they came up. Even the militias who were not appointed by the officer were not allowed to advance, and even prevailed.

.......................................

At this time, the entire group of Hiparinus was blocked at the isthmus exit. The crowded people not only disappeared, but there were signs of increase. They not only blocked Hiparinus's way out, but also blocked outsiders' access to the island of Ortigia. , Making Hiparinus feel uneasy.

But at this moment, he did not dare to jump off the carriage and led the followers and guards into the crowded crowd and rushed to the city hall. Because of his intuition cultivated over the years in secret affairs, he knew he was hated by the Syracuse people, rushed into the rioting crowd in front, and was extremely attacked.

So he immediately returned to the Island of Ortigia and quickly came to the mercenary camp, asking them to send troops to disperse the troubled crowd.

The mercenary leader did not agree, because the two thousand mercenary only obeyed the orders of Dionysius. Their main task was to guard the island of Ortigia and protect the security of Dionysius and his family. No one else, even the younger brother or father-in-law of Dionysius, had the power to mobilize the army.

Hiparinus had to persuade his daughter, Aristo Marge, to hold Dionysius' son and came to ask the mercenary leader.

The mercenary leader agreed to send two hundred soldiers to drive away the troubled people. The agent finally entered the isthmus and saw Hiparinus.

Hiparinus knew that Herolis had led the city's citizens to a rebellion, and was immediately shocked.

He scolded Philistus for listening to his advice and arrested Herois; he reminded the leader of the mercenaries to defend the island of Ortigia and protect the core area of ​​Dionysius. At the same time, he sent a messenger to Megalo for help.
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Hiparinus believes that now the rebels such as Herolis are strong, and the courtiers such as Philistus who are loyal to Dionysius are unknown, so they choose conservative measures.

In fact, at this time, the Syracuse riot troops in the city underwent a mercenary onslaught, and they even retreated.

Herolis is a good organizer and instigator, but not an excellent general. He did not take decisive measures to reorganize the command system of this newly-built army, and divided the troops to bypass the streets and surround the enemy. Instead, he At first took the lead in the battle, and as a result, the militias were chaotic in organization, and the wounded and killed of the fall made Dionysius mercenaries' evil image left in their hearts for many years again.

Unfortunately, Hiparinus at this time missed the opportunity to send an island mercenary to defeat the civic army because he was too cautious and wanted to protect his daughter and grandson first.

There were a small number of nobles and citizens who supported Dionysius in the city because of Philistus. No one came out to take the lead in organizing them to assist mercenary operations. Although the 1000 mercenaries fighting in the city had the upper hand, they lacked subsequent support and could not be completely defeated. other side.

When Herolis led the militiamen to support, the Dionia agents who had been closely watching the city's movements immediately informed the poor and freedman in the port area. They quickly organized troops, and never before Mercipeary guarded Epipole Heights. Puskamen entered, quickly passed through the Epipola Heights, rushed to the main city, and attacked behind the mercenary.

The mercenary was pinched back and forth, and the formation was in chaos. After hard fighting, it was mostly annihilated, and a small part fled to the island of Ortigia.

Herolis not at all continued to catch up. At this moment, he was aware of the problems with the army he led, and this kind of malady almost ruined the resistance he led. So he ordered the army to stop the attack and, with the assistance of other leaders of the incident, appointed officers of all levels for this 14000-strong population of citizens, the poor, and freedman, and let his friends and combat experience Rich democrat Kuzias served as his assistant, reorganizing the army and negotiating the attack plan.

Kuzias suggested to him that the city wall and fortress of the Island of Ortigia were tall and sturdy and difficult to capture. Under the circumstances that Mathias may return to the army at any time, the troops should not attack the island with all their strength. Instead, they should send troops to control the city gates and city walls of Syracuse. At the same time, the forces supporting Dionysius in the city should be cleared, and the people of the city should fight against these employments of Dionysius. Bing ...

Herolis and others endorsed Kuzias's proposal and sent him to lead a troops to the isthmus of the island of Ortigia, urgently build a fence, completely block the island of Ortigia outside Syracuse, and then Herolis began the Clean up action.

.......................................

At the time of the riot, the agent Dionia hiding in the port had sent a person on a fast boat to set off from Dagang and sail straight north. He arrived at Catania more than two hours later.

In the port of Catania, there is hidden Anonia of Dionia responsible for Sicily's dense eyes. He not at all went to Syracuse in person to participate in the riot, and even ordered subordinate not to enter the Syracuse area during the riot, so as not to give the Syracuse people a bad association. .

But in Catania, Antraporis has no such concerns, because the ruler of the entire city, the mercenaries, was mostly sent to Megalo by Mathias, and the defense in the city was empty. Antraporis even blatantly summoned freedman and slaves at the port, calling on them to overthrow the rule of the Outsider Mercenary.

Dionysius destroyed Catania and donated land to some mercenaries who helped him fight. These soldiers fight and kill all year round, they do not understand the cooking field at all, and the land of Catania is vast, and they can't get busy with their own, so they can only rely on slaves and freedman. The slaves are mainly from the people in the city state captured by Dionysius when he conquered Sicily's east coast. The mercenaries themselves often sent troops to the western mountains to capture the exiles and Sicels, working as slaves for themselves. Many of the freedman are the original citizens of the East Coast city states, but they have lost their homes now. Therefore, Catania's mercenary ruled this large group far more than their slaves and freedman, only because of the powerful force of Syracuse and mercenary's brutality, crushing slaves' resistance many times, forcing them to choose to obey.

Antraporis, as a Catania exile, returned to his hometown after a few years. It was like a fish back in water. There are many slaves and freedman who are familiar with it. He can even call his name. It will soon open in the port. After the situation, with the help of his compatriots in the past, he set up his own team, and sent additional staff to nearby city states such as Syracuse, Leotini, Siculi, and Taunis to spread rumors, look for alliance, and wait for the opportunity.

Now comes the opportunity. The army of Syracuse was severely damaged in Magna Graecia, and the army of Syracuse and its eastern southern part allies were relocated to besieged the Dionian army that landed. The reason why Antraporis did not immediately launch a riot was that it would cause alarm of the supporters of Dionysius in the city of Syracuse. This Catania person has urged him several times.

Now that news of the Syracuse riot comes, Antraporis immediately announced: Operation Begins!

The Catania people cheered. They gathered troops and launched an attack on the city of Catania.

At the same time, the Catania slaves in the city were organized to launch a violent attack on the mercenaries on the city to collect blood debts for the dead relatives.

There were not many mercenaries left behind, and they were pinched back and forth and quickly defeated.

Antraporis led the uprising troops to occupy the city of Catania. He did not participate in the victory celebration of his former compatriots, but immediately sent someone to ride to the three city states of Leotini, Taunis, and Siculi, telling the subordinates that were there that "Syracuse, Catania has happened The news of "riots and success" encouraged their confidence and urged them to take immediate action.

Antraporis believes that these 3 city states were surrendered by Syracuse's powerful military attack. They were also fostered by Dionysius, and each and everyone tyrant regime was established. The heavy tribute and soldier taxes were on the people. Their resentment against Syracuse It is conceivable that only a flame is needed, and it will definitely ignite a raging fire, and the news of the success of the Syracuse and Catania riots will undoubtedly encourage their confidence and fighting spirit. As long as these three city state riots are also successful, it will be difficult for the army led by Mathias to return to Syracuse.

To this end, Antraporis sent another person on a fast boat and quickly headed north to the port of Megalo to inform the first legion chief Antonios of the "Syracuse and Catania riots succeeded" news in order to prepare them mentally.

..........................................

Early in the day, it was foggy in Scylletium, but only mist in Megalo.

Mathias has received scout returns: More than 5000 reinforcements from Gela, Kamanina's south coast city state are coming.

Therefore, the cautious Marcias did not continue to use ballista strikes on the La River southern shore in Alcanta, nor led the army to directly attack the river. Instead, he led his 10,000 taels with more than 50 soldiers and the squadrons in more than XNUMX ballistas. Along the river bank westward, from the flat area far from the town of Megalo and close to the Etna mountain, I hurried through the Al River of La Canta, letting the traps set up by the first legion in the section of the river near the town of Megalo were in vain.

Antonios not at all sent troops to stop on the other side of the river, because the mercenary of Tauromenion also came out in time. In order to avoid being pinched back and forth, Antonios chose to continue to shrink into the dilapidated town of Megalo, and he even transferred back the day before yesterday to build a new one in the north. Two hundred soldiers at the temporary checkpoint and sent people to the western mountains to inform the exiles not to go east for the time being.

Mathias's army easily merged with the Tauromenion mercenary, with 13000 troops.

Marcias still chose a safe tactic, placing the remaining ballistas in front of the team to continue firing stone balls west of Megalo while waiting for reinforcements to arrive.

For a while, the stone ball in the air whistled and the town roared.

In order to avoid being accidentally injured by the splashing gravel and wood chips, Dionia's soldiers and the town's exiles had to retreat and retreat to the east.

Mathias calmly asked Soldiers to clear Dionian's traps and obstacles outside the town west of Megalo.

The first legion's soldiers felt suffocated. Since the establishment of the first legion, it has won many battles. The hero that Dionian citizen praises and yearns for. Who has ever experienced such a battle, in addition to avoiding ballista, it is constantly retreating.

So Soldiers began to protest to the officers, asking to rush out of town to engage the enemy in a confrontation.

Not only the soldiers protested, but the exiles were also dissatisfied. They were trapped in the town with their wives and children. There was no river barrier to the west, so ballista could be pushed completely in front of the town. In this way, the entire town of Megalo Within the range of ballista.

When everyone's protests and dissatisfaction were passed to Antonrios through the officer and exile leader, he could imagine the pressure on him.

"Lord Legion Commander, we can't be beaten like this anymore! We have to kill and destroy those ballistas!" Tegtinos loudly suggested.

"Kill out ?! That's exactly the enemy's trick!" Trotilas immediately objected: "What we have now is not 8000 legion soldiers, but troops composed of 5000 legion soldiers and more than 3000 exiles, fighting on the plains, extremely Easy to be surrounded by more enemies than ours! These exiles will not be like us. Even if they are surrounded, they will continue to fight heroically! "
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"So let the enemy attack the town, use our Dionian soldier's expertise in close-killing, and use these narrow streets and ruins to make the enemy's superior strength not fully utilized. This is our battle plan prepared in advance. It's the right plan, and we should stick to it! "Giorgris emphasized.

"But the enemy is not at all deceived! Wait like this, Syracuse did not kill in, the stone ball fired by ballista has hit us!" Tegtinos shouted anxiously.

"Actually, the Syracuse people ’s play is good for us. Did n’t the spies who rushed to the port by fast boat last night said? Today they are preparing to launch a riot in several city states such as Syracuse and Catania. Syracuse fight, they will be forced to retreat. "Xanthicles said with some expectation.

"Those who have no courage and only sneaky words do you believe ?!" Tegtinos blurted out.

When the other officers heard this, their faces changed a little. They heard that these detectives were relatives cultivated by King Davos.

Antonios glanced at the awkward-looking Selovis, and whispered Tegtinos softly: "Without the help of Xenofinis, would we have taken Megalo so easily! Can we get the help of Sicily people so quickly! Naive ! "

In fact, Antonios was also dubious about the secret letter from the spies, but the reality gave him no choice. In this strange land, there are basically hostile forces. In addition to staying in Megalo, where can his first legion go back! If Antraporis's plan is successful, it will certainly be a happy one!

At this moment, the soldiers watching at the port hurried to report to: "Lord Legion Commander, our fleet ... our fleet is here!"

Damn Seklian is finally here! Antonios was so excited: "Order the troops to lead the families of the exiles, maintain good order, and retreat to the port!"

"Yes, Lord Legion Commander." The brigade captains and the exile leader responded in unison.

Seklian didn't come, he was still recovering in Ligim. Although Seklian is usually public and does not like being commanded by legion, he will never be vague at critical moments of the war. even more how Yesterday Antonios specially dispatched a fast boat, took the risk, rushed to Ligim, and made a request to him: I hope that the Dionia fleet will arrive at Megalo early tomorrow to deal with the comprehensive attack of the Syracuse people! 

Seklian didn't dare to neglect, and specifically warned Flarios, who commanded the fleet on his behalf: He led the fleet early in the morning on the second day, and rushed to Megalo as soon as possible!

The arrival of the Dionia fleet and the influx of soldiers and people in the town to the port were scouted back to Mathias.

Mathias scolded Paronissus's incompetence, and then asked, "Where has the reinforcements come ?!"

"Siculi has passed, and should soon be on La River southern shore in Alcanta."

"Send someone to urge them to be faster!" Marcias finally ordered: "Blow the attack horn, don't let Dionian run away!"

Yes, Mathias spent so long preparing and consuming so many cannons, but not only to drive away this Dionian army that invaded Sicily, but to completely and completely destroy it, in order to inspire the morale of Syracuse and for him Earn fame yourself.

Due to time constraints, Dionian could not be given time to board the ship and flee from the port, and then land elsewhere in Sicily. Mathias could not allow the army to bypass the north of Megalo, which also has traps and obstacles, and then rush to the attack port in the east. time. As a result, Syracuse and the army soldier attacked directly from the west side of the town that had been cleaned up, across the wooden walls that were almost disappeared by ballista strikes, and aggressively entered the town.

The mighty army was penetrated by a trickle of criss-crossed streets divided into one after another, and soon the Syracuse Allied Radicals encountered trouble.

"Ao! My feet! My feet are pierced!"

"Stop it! Don't squeeze forward, there are big pits in front, Captain, they all fell into the pit!"

……

The Syracuse people absolutely did not expect that Dionian not only made traps and obstacles outside the town, but also within the town.

In fact, it was made yesterday by first legion soldiers leading the exile population overnight. Even if there was no urgent report from the agents of Catanay last night, Antonios did not intend to lead the troops to escape by boat. For him, Davos did n’t give the order of “Let ’s retreat once the battle is unfavorable” in the order before the first legion ’s departure. If he retreats without a fight, even if Davos looks at the past, forgive him, and in the future He probably has no future in Dionia.

As for the soldiers of the first legion, they think more purely: what legion soldiers have always been called the "most heroic" by the Dionian citizen, how can they allow themselves to become timid deserters!

Antonios' intentional retreat was just to seduce the enemy to attack early. Once they entered the town and started to fight with the legion soldier, ballista naturally did not dare to launch a stone ball again. At the same time, he will also arrange for the family members who are concerned about the soldiers in exile and the distraction to take care of the army, so that the troops can fight with all their hearts.

When Syracuse's 300 cavalry quickly galloped near the port, they saw more than 3000 exile soldiers listed as phalanx, protecting the port, with thousands of oldman, women, and children behind them in the sailors. Guided by the order, ran to the dock and stepped on board.

Syracuse soldiers, of course, could not attack the heavily defended Greek phalanx, they were just far away from guarding, waiting for the infantry to arrive.

However, the Syracuse soldiers were frightened by the frequent traps. They proceeded carefully and began to expand to the sides.

At this moment, the 7th brigade captain Cibbit led the light infantry. Instead of throwing arrows and throwing javelin at the enemy in a cluster manner as in a regular battle, they hid in the ragged houses between the streets. Or lie on the rubble, or stand directly opposite the big pit, and attack the enemy with precision shooting.

Syracuse soldiers focused on detecting the traps on the road ahead. Suddenly an arrow flew from the side house window and shot the soldier's thigh without helmet helmet. A javelin fell suddenly on the roof and penetrated the soldier's shoulders too late to be protected by a round shield. ... Dionia light infantry The sneak attack, which is haunting, is extremely close, so the kill rate is very high.

The Syracuse people considered that it was impossible to rush forward with the light infantry due to the fact that they were going to fight front with Dionian, and the heavy infantry rushing ahead was now frightened by Dionian's traps and remote sneak attacks, and they moved forward more slowly. ...

.......................................

In the city of mdema, although Dionian has no attack these days, mdema garrison has not relaxed his vigilance, because the day before yesterday they watched the despicable Dionian drove the mdema and Locri people who had been captured in the battle to fill the soil bags. A trench in front of the city wall.

The night before, the mdema people drew the rope from the city wall in the dark, and let the soldiers slide down, trying to dig the trenches that had been filled. Who knew that Dionian was well-prepared and ambush the light infantry not far away, causing mdema to damage many soldiers.

As a result of this setback, the mdema people never dare to leave the city easily. They know that they are in danger. Only the Syracuse who are fully committed to defending the city and hope that the battle will be defeated will be able to reverse won Dionia and find a chance for mdema.

Today, mdema soldiers are standing at the head of the city, looking at the front with vigilance: Dionian, just like a few days ago, started to form in front of the city 100 meters away, but this time is different because they have two more siege equipment in front of them. Even beyond 100 meters, mdema soldiers still felt their enormous.

"Come on! Come on! What's that ?!" a soldier shouted to Fellow in panic.

"This ... this should be the siege tower. I heard the Locri people say that the Syracuse people use this equipment to conquer a lot of city state."

"It seems to be higher than our city wall! We ... how should we deal with this kind of thing ?!"

At the moment of garrison's nervousness, "Woo! ..." The bugle of the attack sounded through Dionia's battle formation, and the siege of mdema began.

.......................................

"Legion Commander, be careful!" Adjutant pressed Matonis, who was close to the wooden wall, down, listening only to the strong wind of "hu", and a stone ball roared over his head.

Matonis rubbed his neck nervously, swearing: "Damn ballista team is trying to kill--"

The voice didn't fall, just listening to the sound of "hong long" in front, the stone ball hit the tower eight-nine meters away.

The tower hurriedly made by Syracuse people was not very strong. It was hit by the 15kg huge stone ball in front of the tower. Not only sawdust flew and the guards fell, but the tower shook backwards and tilted, accompanied by the scream of javelin hands at the top , The 6-meter-tall tower hit the ground straight ...

"Awesome! Ballista is awesome! Keep hitting me like this! ..." Matoni yelled excitedly.

adjutant rolled the eyes: I was still scolding the ballista team just now.

The tower was hit to excite the soldiers, but this opportunity is also this time. After all, the tower is too close to the wooden wall. The shot of the stone ball can only hit the top of the tower if it is close to the wall. The risk is too high. Large, so Dionia garrison still relies on light infantry to fire the flaming arrow, throw oil jars, or directly attack the javelin hand on the top of the tower with these arrows ... Both towers have been burned through these methods.
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But most of the attention of Dionia light infantry was attracted by the tower, making Syracuse's light infantry not only able to throw javelin on the tower, but also swarmed to the trench, throwing javelin at the enemy on the wooden wall under the cover of the arrow blocker And even fired a flaming arrow towards the curtain wall.

The Dionian soldier had to guard against the tower and the javelin thrown under the wall, but also to protect the wooden wall from being burnt, and to prevent the enemy from climbing up the wall through the ladder.

"Siege vehicle! The enemy's siege vehicle is under the wall!" Exclaimed a soldier.

Martolis had just cut an ditch looking at an enemy who was about to climb up the wall, and he looked out, and saw an intact siege car not far below the oblique siege of several flaming, stacked, The siege vehicle had been pushed under the wooden wall through the trench that had been filled.

"Block! Pour the asphalt!" Matoni hurried.

"Clang!" His guard blocked him with a javelin thrown by a long shield.

"Legion Commander, there is no more fuel!" The soldier shouted in frustration.

"Go and find it in the camp! Is there any remaining asphalt!" Matoni ordered his guards, and directed the soldiers: "Give me fiercely!"

Blockheads and stones slammed the "peng peng" on the siege vehicle below the city, which seemed to have little effect on it. On the contrary, under the protection of the herringbone roof, the Syracuse people pushed the hammer with an iron block at the top, and fiercely hit the wooden wall. The wooden wall made a "creak creak" sound, shaking and shaking, even climbing nearby. The ladder ladder's Syracuse soldiers fell under the trenches.

Matonis clutched the wall stack with both hands, thinking anxiously how to deal with it, and exclaimed in the rear: "It's burning! The wooden wall is burning!"

.......................................

"Your Majesty, a wooden wall in the area where the 4th legion is responsible for defense was hit by the Syracuse people with oil jar and flaming arrow multiple times, and the fire was now extinguished. However, there are wooden walls up to ten meters away. It was burned, but fortunately the trenches in front were not filled, and the enemy had not yet rushed under the wall to destroy the wooden wall. Epiphanes had sent the light-armored soldier brigade of the 4th legion to arrange a defensive position behind the wall ... "Tolmides directed Davos, who has stepped out of the large tent and is watching the 4th and 7th legion defenses, reports the danger just now.

Davos is just slightly slightly wrinkle, looking at the light-armored soldier brigade of the team below the side of the wooden wall in front, pondering for a while, and said: "It seems that Dionysius has focused his attack on my battalion of the army, and the Syracuse people still attacked the city. It ’s very easy. It ’s a little difficult to stop the attack of so many people by relying on the 4th and 7th legion ... Tolmides! ”

"Here!"

"You have to inform the 2nd, 5th, and 6th legions of the left and right battalions immediately came to the army camp!" Davos gave a decisive command, but surprised Tolmides: "Your Majesty, all troops They both withdrew, then ... what about those two camps? "

"Dionysius wants it, then give it to him." Davos said easily, and the results of the hard work of the soldiers in mere days were wasted.

"Slow, don't let them all retreat, leave the light infantry defense for the time being, and wait for the enemy attack to give them some damage." Davos emphasized again.

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Tolmides turned and walked away, listening to an exclamation from the front, and then heard a loud sound of "hong". In the "crackle" sound, a wooden wall appeared in front of him. Big gap.

"Your Majesty, the enemy smashed a section of our wooden wall with a siege vehicle!" Herald, who hurried back, shouted quickly.

Davos looked calm and turned back and shouted, "Itzam!"

"Brothers, follow me!" Itzam had been waiting for a long time, leading his mountain scout brigade, rushing towards the gap.

Seeing this, Tolmides also accelerated his pace.

.......................................

"Sir, the troops of the left and right battalions of Dionia have begun to move towards the Chinese battalion!"

Dionysius heard the return of scout and stood up in excitement: "Davos is finally fooled! Immediately gather the troops attack Dionia's left battalion!"

"Yes!"

The camp of Dionia's camp is facing the west city wall of Scylletium, while the left and right battalions seem to stretch out their hands to surround the north and south sides of Scylletium. The left battalion was garrisoned by the majority of the soldiers of the 6th legion and the 5th legion, and the 5th legion was the Dionian legion that lost the most in this war. Although it was later supplemented by some soldiers, it was certainly not as strong as before. The legion is a legion that was just formed before the war. So far, it has participated in the Crotone this time battle. Therefore, the left battalion is no better than the 6nd legion and a small part of the right battalion in the right battalion. The 2th legion soldier can be seen from the traps and obstacles placed in front of the two battalions.

Dionysius has already understood this in the past few days, so it is natural to find the weakest part of the Dionian army to start with.

Scylletium north city gate opened, more than 10000 reorganized Syracuses with a full range of helmets and equipment are elite, plus thousands of wooden shields that only take out simple and crude and long spear freedman, a total of nearly XNUMX Killed to the left with Dionysius himself.

The news quickly reached the squadron of Dionia.

"Your Majesty, our left battalion may not be able to hold on!" The clerk Hernepolis said in a voice.

"Don't I have said it before, Dionysius wants it, despite taking it." Davos still said in a hurry: "He thought that if we broke our camp, we would be able to defeat us, but didn't know that it hit us. Tactics. Now Dionysius is too attached to the outcome of a battle and can no longer consider the outcome of the battle ... "

Helippones seemed to know nodded, and at the same time, he quickly wrote down what Davos said on papyrus with his pen.

"Tolmides!"

"Here!"

"Tell Philesius and Olivos, two Legion Commanders, to lead the formation of the troops at a distance of 20 meters from the east wooden wall, and at the same time let the 2nd legion led by Amintas stand on the north wooden wall of the battalion of the army, defend the enemy from occupying the left battalion and continue to attack The Chinese army camp. "Davos again ordered:" And ... after they are all deployed, tell Matonis and Epiphanes not to send troops to close the gaps, let the enemy come in. "

"Yes!"

Davos said in a sigh of relief, and felt relieved. He turned around and looked at Hernepolis, who was a little blank next to him, and couldn't help explaining: "The left battalion was lost, and the right battalion was lost, which is not important to us. We The purpose is to kill Syracuse soldiers as much as possible, so that Dionysius loses a large number of elite soldiers, and thus loses the ability to actively attack. When Dionysius led the army, out of the protection of the strong city, and actively attacked us, he was actually doomed to his failure. ... "

.......................................

The army led by Dionysius broke into the left battalion after paying a small amount of casualties. The camp was already empty. The attack was too easy, which made Dionysius slightly surprised. Of course, he believed that this was mainly because he had used the heavy soldier attack Dionia The army camp confuses Davos to transfer the credit of the left battalion. But at this moment, he didn't have time to savor the joy of victory slowly. The big army was fighting the attack of the Dionia camp. The price paid was great. He must seize the time and quickly break into the camp from the side to completely defeat Dionian!

Dionysius led the soldiers to quickly run on the passage between the tents, rushing south, the shouts and screams in front of them became louder and clearer ...

Coming soon! Dionysius was getting more excited.

When they bypassed the tent area, he stopped suddenly: a tall, long wooden wall more than 20 meters ahead blocked his direction, and a trench was dug in front of the wooden wall!

"How is this happening ?! Why did Dionian build such a thick wooden wall and dig such a wide trench instead of just using a wooden fence inside the entire camp?" Expecting victory, he was hit at this moment It was crushed, the strong sense of fall and the fear of failure made Dionysius, a strong-minded man, sorrowful and angry.

"Sir, be careful!" The light infantry of the 2nd legion on the wooden wall poured down arrows and javelin, Syracuse soldiers hurriedly set up a round shield, and Bodyguards protected Dionysius.

Dionysius listened to the harsh metal clang of "clang! Clang!" Issued by the collision of the arrows with the round shield, and his mood gradually became agitated: It seems that Dionian built wooden walls and trenches in the camp to protect the army ’s camp. Obviously It has long been necessary to abandon the left and right battalions, but unfortunately there are wooden walls and traps outside the entire camp, scout cannot detect the situation inside, and every time envoy sent to the Dionia camp negotiations enters and leaves the camp All blindfolded with cloth, didn't know the details inside the camp ... Did he fall into Davos again? !!

Since Dionysius thought in advance that he had broken the left battalion and continued to slam south, he could successfully enter the Chinese army ’s battalion. So Soldiers only carried ladders, no more siege equipment, and like siege towers and siege vehicles. When large-scale equipment could not be advanced into the camp, the Syracuse were helpless in the face of the heavily guarded Chinese army camp.

How much time and energy Dionysius spent to plan this offensive plan seemed to be dashed at first sight. A deep frustration left him a little confused. He muttered the name of "Davos" and couldn't think of a good moment Ways to deal with the difficult situation at hand ...
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Mathias didn't expect Dionian to set up traps in the town of Megalo, which caused a lot of trouble for the attack troops. He could only let the light infantry catch up, assist the heavy infantry to drive away the "rats", and urge the reinforcements to enter the battle as soon as possible.

It is of course impossible for first legion soldiers to set traps throughout the town, especially in the area where they stayed with the exiles, and over time, Syracuse soldiers have entered this area.

At this time, the long-awaited first legion soldiers immediately ushered in, intercepting the Syracuse in the narrow streets, and carrying out a frontal assault.

Syracuse soldiers continued continuously. Once blocked, they would try to bypass the streets on both sides, and the first legion of the other platoon would intercept them in the new street. The attack of the Syracuse is like water. Once blocked, the soldiers behind will bypass and move forward. The defense of the Dionian soldier is like a stone, blocking every street the enemy advances.

With the development of the situation, the attack troops of the Syracuse actually went from the sides to the rear of the first legion.

The first legion's more than 5000 soldiers also included more than 1000 light infantry and light-armored soldiers. The strength was already stretched, if not more than 3000 soldiers returned immediately after escorting their families, blocking the attack of Syracuse soldiers from the rear, I'm afraid the first legion has been pinched back and forth.

Now the first legion, the exiled soldier and the Syracuse coalition are fighting fiercely in various streets, and a round-shaped defensive circle centered on the small Antonios headquarters is gradually formed.

Antonios besides adjutant and 20 guards and herald, all the other troops were sent out. Don't look at him sitting on the top of the three-story mansion that originally belonged to the consul mansion in Megalo town. It looks like calm and composed. In fact, the heart is restless: first Legion has been surrounded by the enemy, there is no way out except for the deadly battle! And he now has no reserve troops. Once a street is broken through by the enemy, the entire first legion will be devastating!

Therefore, Antonios not only kept the long shield spear at hand, but also made adjutant, guards and some heralds fully armed. Once there was a danger, he had to lead his troops into battle.

"Pedal! Pedal! Pedal! ..." A herald gasping for breath ran up the roof: "reporting to Legion Commander, east ... Our allies on the east are very stable and have not been forced back. . "

"It seems that these exiles, as they say, fight Sicels and mercenaries all year round in the western mountains, and sometimes even fight with wild beast. Whether it is courage, fighting spirit or fighting skills, we are not weak. You can rest assured for a while. "Adjutant said with relief.

Antonios is also relaxed. He was most worried about the performance of these exile soldiers, so he focused on Sect herald to keep an eye on it and report the situation at any time. At this time, his mouth said, "Our brothers are responsible for 3 sides of defense. They have more than 3000 people, they are only responsible for one east side, and they should be able to resist the attack of the enemy. "

"Lord Legion Commander, do you want us to draw some soldiers from them to form new reserve troops?" Adjutant made a suggestion.

Antonios was slightly agitated. He looked up at the sky, the sun had begun to turn west. He looked ahead, and on each street, the first legion soldiers were bravely killing the enemy. The number was far less than the opponent. They not only resisted the attack of the enemy, but also seemed to cause some confusion to the opponent.

"The real battle has just begun. Don't worry, wait a minute ..." Antonios groaned.

Due to the continuous strikes of ballista for more than a day, the streets in the town of Megalo are not only covered with gravel and rubble, but also from time to time, large stones cross the center of the road. This has led to Syracuse's army not only being unable to deploy in the streets, but also Due to the above reasons, the dense infantry formation has been split, and it is impossible to effectively form a joint force to push the Dionian soldier. Instead, the Dionian soldier drilled into the formation gap caused by the terrain obstacle, and carried out a close fight. In, the long shield and short sword of the Dionian soldier used formidable power.

At the same time, the first legion's soldiers not at all, as usual, projected the two javelins in their hands before receiving the battle, but handed them to the comrades in the rear. They either stood on the stone and threw it, or took advantage of it. When the enemy slipped and lost protection, it was thrown from the gap between teammates in front, causing damage to the enemy. This is the first legion. Although the number of soldiers in each street is less than that of Syracuse, they can carry the opponent ’s attack, Even slightly prevailed.

After learning about the battle situation ahead, Mathias was surprised by the strength of Dionian battle strength, and was also anxious that his superiority could not be exerted. After thinking, he ordered the troops blocked behind to carry a ladder to climb up from the private houses in the street. , Then climbed over to support the soldiers trapped in the street, forcing Dionian to split.

Originally, these ladders were just a habitual preparation before Mathias's siege in the past. With so many ballistas, he simply didn't think about using it this time, and now it comes in handy.

The soldiers carried it and started climbing away from the battle.

Greek Regardless of whether the house is rich or civilian, it basically has 4 walls and a roof, and the Celestial Court is exposed in the middle. Therefore, Syracuse soldiers climbed in and out of the house, and turned over one of the dilapidated houses, sometimes hiding with The Dionia light infantry battle was very hard and dangerous.

More than half an hour later, Antonios received urgent reports one after the other: "Lord Legion Commander, the first brigade captain Giorgris said that the enemy penetrated from the residential house and threatened the flanks of his troops. He had no more soldiers. Go to stop and ask to retreat first! "

"Reporting to Lord Legion Commander, 2nd brigade captain Xanthicles ..."

……

"Retreat, let each brigade and exiled soldiers retreat to the specified area according to the pre-war deployment, and form defense! Go and tell Cid to bring all light infantry here to gather!"

"Yes!"

Before the battle, Antonios and brigade captains considered the worst case when they discussed, so there were remedies, but he did n’t expect to be forced to this final step so quickly: "This Syracuse's army general is not easy. ! "

Antonios secretly sighed, he looked up and looked at the sky again, and turned to ask Serofis, "Should the riot you have planned have begun?"

Selofis certainly knew that the situation of the first legion was not good at this moment. He replied without hesitation: "With my understanding of Antraporis, since he dares to ask you, he must have been fully prepared. Looks like it's over. "

The words of Xenophonis made Antonios a little more lenient, he said solemnly: "In this case, let the first legion and the Syracuse fight this last battle here!"

The soldiers of the first legion retreated very slowly.

Due to terrain restrictions and fear of possible javelin shots from enemy lines, Syracuse soldiers did not have a fierce attack, but also approached cautiously, which allowed the first legion companies and platoons to withdraw from the street smoothly.

Soldiers in exile are not so smooth. During the retreat, they lacked training and experience, so they were slightly flustered. The Syracuse took advantage of the attack to strengthen the attack, which led to increased chaos. Fortunately in this direction, Syracuse has the least troops, and the exiles are only responsible for the east defense, and they have enough soldiers, and they have a deep hatred with the Syracuse people, so that they will never turn around even if the casualties increase due to chaos. They ran away, so they eventually pulled out of the street.

The Consul mansion where Antonios is located serves as the administrative center of Megalo. It is not adjacent to other residential houses. Due to advance preparations, the first brigade and exile soldiers smoothly surrounded it, forming a dense and dense circular array. .

The Syracuse Alliance soldier who followed the enemy gathered in front of the battlefield was not very prepared. There were chaos and gaps between the troops coming out of the streets.

The first legion not at all was completely based on defense, but seized the chance of counterattack. They launched a short charge in a company and a company order.

At the same time as a company charged, the 7th brigade soldier on the roof of the consul mansion, regardless of his sore arms, immediately projected javelin and arrows into the area.

This tactic of first legion caused the Syracuse and the army soldier in the chaos to get into chaos ...

Mathias, who hurried to the back of the troops, saw this situation, and hurriedly asked the bugler to sound the bugle of the attack, and at the same time ordered the hundreds of mercenary of the subordinate to form a long line, and drove the retreating soldiers back. He also asked Siculi, Catania, and Leotini, who were following their side city state tyrants, to catch up to appease their turbulent army.

Fearing that the exiles could not cooperate tacitly, and that too few troops in the first legion were trapped by the enemy after leaving the formation, and a little trust in what Serofis said, the cautious Antonrios did not choose a full charge, This gave the Syracuse coalition respite, chaos is recovering, and the generals are directing the soldiers back into battle ...

At this point, Mathias ordered: "Go and bring a few ballistas out of town."

adjutant advised in surprise: "general, now our soldiers are fighting the enemy, and I am afraid that it is easy to hurt ourselves ..."
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Mathias pointed to the three-story consul mansion standing in front of a few ten meters, coldly said: "Don't worry about hurting our soldiers, because the goal is it."

The towering roof is not only easy to be hit by ballista, but also to smash the dionia light infantry that dominates long-range attacks, clearing their destruction of the dense formation of Syracuse, and Mathias feels that the commander of the Syracuse army is on it, strikes it Beat Dionian's morale, so you get 3 in one fell swoop! adjutant quickly realized this, immediately said with a sigh of admiration: "general, you are right! herald! herald! Go and notify the ballista troops outside the town, and immediately bring ballista here! ..."

Mathias looked at the building in front. He seemed to feel that the other commander was also looking down at himself. He admitted that he had underestimated the battle strength of this Dionian army and caused a lot of death and injury to the Syracuse coalition. Trouble ends here. The Syracuse allies encircled them on this unprotected flat ground with twice the force. As long as the attack continues, the victory will finally come!

Mathias is confident ...

Just as the two armies launched a fierce frontal assault, behind the generals of Mathias, there was a loud shout: "Hebagris lord general! Hebagris lord general! ..."

In the peripheral vision of Mathias's dissatisfied eye, Siculi tyrant's guard quickly led the man over.

"Lord general is not good! Riots have occurred in the city and port of Siculi!" The man shouted in panic when he saw Hibagris.

The people around were surprised.

Hibagris held his chest tightly with both hands, and eagerly asked, "What is the nonsense ?! When I left Siculi yesterday, everything in the city was calm, and where was the riot!"

"It's true, sir!" The man said with a sad face, panicking, "This morning, the freedman and slave in the port rioted and attacked the city of Siculi. While Celtas was preparing to lead the soldiers to defend, some citizens suddenly turned from They attacked them behind and opened the city gate. Celta Sir had to lead his troops back to Acropolis. Sir your family members also hid in Acropolis ... Now only Sir, you can lead the troops back to defeat the thugs to save them. Our city of Siculi! "

Hibagris heard this and shouted anxiously: "Caliratus, go and recall our soldiers, we will return to Siculi immediately!"

"Yes, sir!" A Siculi general hurried forward.

"Wait a minute!" Mathias hurriedly shouted, "The news that Hibagris was sir and Siculi was attacked does not know true or false. It is better to send scout to investigate, and it is not too late to send troops after it is determined." It is easy for the coalition to restart the attack and slightly gain the upper hand. Mathias does not want to interrupt this good momentum, so he wants to delay for a while.

Who knows, Hibagris read through Mathias' intentions, he pointed at the reporter, and said solemnly: "Dilas is my slave steward. Follow me for decades. Do n’t doubt his words! Sorry, Mathias sir I must rush back immediately to destroy the thugs, not only to save my family, but also for the dozens of tons of grain stored in the city and served by the army! "

As reminded by Hibagris, Mathias complexion greatly changed. Instead of stopping Hibagris from leaving, he said, "When the enemies here are eliminated, I will immediately lead the troops to Siculi to assist you!"

Siculi to go to war only has more than 1000 soldiers, and considering that its battle strength is not strong, Marcias did not arrange them in the forefront of the enemy, so it is easier to withdraw. Watching Hibagris lead his troops in a hurry to leave, Mathias felt a little uneasy in his heart, so he ordered: "Hone the bugle again and urge the soldiers to step up attack!"

"I said a long time ago that this Hibagris is a incompetent guy. Lord Dionysius should have killed Siculi at the beginning. We mercenary will manage the small town, so there will be no such mess ..." Beside him once Pavlos, who is also a mercenary leader and now a Catania tyrant, is taunted without fear, making the general face of other city states next to it change.

Mathias whispered anxiously, telling him: "Stop talking!"

The officer in charge of ballista came: "Sir, ballista is here!"

The report from the ballista officer refreshed Mathias: "Find a place to arrange your ballista and give me the strikes house!" Mathias pointed at Consul's mansion and said with a spirit of anger.

Tone barely fell, and heard someone shouting behind him, "Pavlos sir, no good! Catania is occupied by thugs!"

Mathias hearing this, startled, Catana's tyrant, who had previously talked about the wind, ran back anxiously, while other city state general was whispering.

Pavlos quickly came to Mathias and said anxiously: "Mathias, I must take the brothers back immediately!"

Marcias was complacent. For the same comrade in the trenches, he was not playing any other means, but analyzed carefully: "Pavlos, Catania has been lost, you rush back at this time, even if you take it back It has also been damaged. And you leave now, but it will destroy the battle that we have worked hard to win, and you will see the power of these Dionian soldiers. Once they escape, they will Will cause us greater trouble! "

Mathias can let Sicels go, but Catania can't leave, because their 3000 mercenaries are one of the main forces in this battle.

After listening to his persuasion, Pavlos felt a little hesitant, and his tone was no longer as resolute as before: "I am afraid that this battle will continue until dusk to win the game ... we will return to Catania, and I am afraid we will have to attack tomorrow ... For a long time, those thugs will strengthen our defense and cause us great difficulties in siege! And ... And if the brethren know that I did not lead them to take home in time, I am afraid I will not be able to do this for a long time ...

"With the support of Lord Dionysius, what are you afraid of!" Mathias cheered him up. "As for the loss of brothers, Syracuse will make up for them!"

Pavlos was still hesitating. At this moment, a messenger arrived at the rear and shouted anxiously: "Flaotes general, not good! Leotini ..."

Mathias side The tyrants and generals of these allies have been in turmoil, and those who can take this position are not fools: Siculi riots! Catania Riot! Leotini Riot! ...... This is no longer an isolated riot, it is most likely a storm against Syracuse set off by the entire Sicily east southern part!

People here have been upset with Syracuse for a long time! The people present were well-informed, because they were all beneficiaries of Dionysius' rule of Sicily, but at this moment they no longer care about the face of the Alliance Leader, and have told Mathias: Take the troops back to the city state to stabilize the situation!

They did not wait for Mathias to reply, and went straight to withdraw their city state army. Mathias used to make these allied nobles bow their heads because of the power of Syracuse, and now they are in great trouble. Where are they willing to obey the orders of a mercenary born person?

Mathias sulked and persuaded, still unable to stop their unauthorized actions, and when he was at a loss, Pavlos was coldly beside him: "Mathias, I'm going to take the troops back, I advise you and immediately Withdrawing troops, riots have emerged in all of our city states, can Syracuse be avoided! Don't forget, Lord Dionysius and you both took Syracuse's defense forces away, it was quite empty! "

Mathias hearing this, he just wanted to destroy the enemy in front of him, but he forgot his most important responsibility! He was confused and watched Pavlos greet subordinate and rush to the phalanx formed by Catania's army, his heart was cold, he knew that the battle was over ...

He looked up towards the consul mansion in front of him, as if he saw the enemy's commander sneer at them: Sicily just at this time there was a large-scale riot, and it was definitely Dionian who did it!

Thinking of this, he was furious and shouted, "Ballista, give me the house of strikes immediately!"

....................................

"Lord Legion Commander, the enemy seems to be starting to retreat!" Adjutant excitedly shouted loudly.

Without him reminding, in the view overlooked by Antonios: each and everyone, wearing a gorgeous crown, rushed to the various positions of the enemy line, shouted something, and then the enemy's formation was in turmoil, and then saw a group of The soldiers withdrew from the formation and were led westward by those generals. A thick circular array surrounded by this General first legion and exile soldiers. Many gaps have now appeared, and their withdrawal has seriously affected the nearby Syracuse soldiers. Instead of attacking, they look away and yell at each other. , Conveying the anxiety in the heart to other soldiers, and soon let the whole ring formula into a mess ...

Could it be that the news of the city state riots led by Antraporis has made the enemy understood? !! Antonios subconsciously looked towards Selofis.

"Lord Legion Commander, I think I can take this opportunity to launch attack!" Adjutant's words pulled his thoughts back, but he saw several stone balls rushing towards them from a distance.

"Be careful ballista!" The guard behind exclaimed, blocking the long shield over Antonios' head.
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Hearing only a few sounds of "hong hong", Antonios felt a few pieces of gravel bouncing on his leg, causing faint pain, he shouted in concern: "Everyone is OK ?!"

Just when Bodyguards returned to peace, the light infantry, who also attacked the enemy from the roof remotely, exclaimed: "brigade captain! Brigade captain! Wake up! ..."

brigade captain? ! Antonios heart startled.

The Cid, who was directing the light infantry to avoid it, was hit by a large stone splashed on the wall by a stone ball, hitting his head, and immediately fell to the ground.

As a fellow fellow of the Persia Expeditionary Force, Senate's colleague Antonios and Cid usually have a good relationship. At this moment, seeing that he is unconscious, both worried and angry, he greets the guard to call the field hospital, and resolute and decisive orders: "Blow the attack horn, don't let the enemy run away!"

"Woo! ..." As the Dionia bugle sounded, the Syracuse retreat sounded.

It's not that Mathias doesn't want to lead the troops to retreat more securely, but that the situation has lost control. Some Syracuse soldiers saw that the situation was not good, and they have begun to run away with the Allied forces. The entire army ’s siege position has fallen into zero and eight. If they do not take decisive action, it is likely that the enemy will keep the troops that are still in the local area to surround them. So, he issued an order to retreat, preferring to let the soldiers run away like loose sand, rather than being captured by the entire enemy team.

The retreating trumpet awakened Antonios in sorrow. He said angrily to the light infantry: "brothers, don't patronize sorrow, it's time to get revenge on Cid sir! Catch up with those who fled and kill them!"

The light infantry roared, and immediately ran downstairs to meet the legion's fellow, and quickly participated in the pursuit. These light infantry can be regarded as relatively physically strong people in the first legion. Coupled with the fact that they do not wear heavy helmets and heavy armor, their pursuit speed will cause great trouble to the retreating enemy. Antonios is convinced of this.

Because the Syracuse coalition surrounded the first legion with a ring formation, and when retreating, because the first legion soldiers in the inner circle attacked from 4 sides, they could not retreat in the same direction and were forced to flee everywhere.

Many Syracuse soldiers fled Megalo quickly and avoided encountering the traps that Dionian had set up in the town before. They chose to flee south and passed the area that was ballista strikes all day yesterday. Everything went smoothly. Until they crossed the almost non-existent wooden wall and jumped into the river, they were buried by first legion in the mud at the bottom of the river, and their ineffective spikes and iron pierced their feet. In the cry, each and everyone fell into the river and drowned. This made the people behind stay away. Under the spear and short sword waved by the chasing Dionian soldier, they were either killed or surrendered.

There are still a small number of soldiers who choose to flee north. They are mainly mercenaries of Tauromenion. They are running all the way under the pursuit of the enemy. When they are about to reach the mountains and not far from the city of Tauromenion, they find that there are nearly a thousand sailors in front. Holding wooden paddles and bows blocked their way.

It turned out that after the Dionia fleet loaded the families of the exiles, not at all left the port, but was watching the situation closely. When observing the enemy ’s retreat, the eager Dionia fleet took advantage of the sandy beaches everywhere in Naxos Bay, and used the linear distance at sea to quickly land the warship near the mountain pass and land in front of the enemy. .

When exhausted mercenaries have enemies in front and chase after them, where there are fighting intents, most of them disarm and surrender.

Most Syracuse soldiers followed the Allied forces and fled west out of the town of Megalo, and fled south on the wading river.

Marcias rode early to La River southern shore in Alcánta, where he was prepared to gradually receive the defeated troops, and then lead the army to make further plans. However, didn't expect Dionian to keep up after winning the victory, and pursued Syracuse with the army soldier.

The defeated troops rushed through the La River of Alcanta like a tide, and did not listen to Marcias's cry at all, but scattered him with hundreds of cavalry, wrapped together and fleeed south.

The Dionian soldier, who is good at chasing enemies after victory, and often performs long-distance armed training in training, has caused Syracuse people to suffer. They are also exhausted soldiers after a fierce battle. Dionian from time to time catches up with the behind defeated troops, and the screams are constantly driving the Syracuse and army soldiers like whip, and do their best to run non-stop ...

After the 5 6 li road, most Dionian soldiers stopped chasing and started to capture the enemies who squatted by the road and raised their hands to surrender. Only the light infantry were chasing in anger.

Hibagris was still thinking about leading the army to kill Siculi. As a result, the subordinate civilian soldiers were already dispersed by the defeated troops. He rushed to the front of Siculi and saw 4 doors closed. The rebels shot arrows at the city. Staying longer, he had to follow Syracuse soldiers to bypass Siculi and continue to flee south.

The Dionia light infantry finally stopped chasing before reaching the city of Siculi. After they had identified their identity to the rebels at the head of the city, they were welcomed by the Siculi rebels.

Mathias was on the way to Catania before receiving the defeated troops.

As he painfully pondered where to go next, both Catania and Siculi's tyrant approached him and asked him to help recapture the city.

Just then, he encountered a messenger rushing from Syracuse to find his messenger. Then he knew that Syracuse had also rioted and was waiting for his army to return to rescue.

Mathias was taken aback. Where else could he take care of other things, he was anxious to personally lead the subordinate to recruit defeated troops and wanted to return to the rescue.

..........................................

When Dionysius led the attack at Dionia's camp, a small fast boat sailed outside the port of Scylletium. Facing the blockade of the Dionia fleet, it was not afraid, but played a game of mouse and cat hiding with the Dionia warship. It was flexible and small. The fast boat shuttled between the gaps of many warships, and finally let it break into the port easily.

At this point, Dionysius, who broke into the empty left battalion, but was blocked by the wooden walls and trenches outside the Dionia Army camp, finally made a decision to retreat.

However, this order is a bit late.

Davos has placed the first, fifth, and sixth legion of the rescue team behind the wooden wall in a circular siege. He deliberately allowed Syracuse soldiers to break through the wooden wall, poured into the camp, and launched face-to-face killings.

How can Syracuse soldiers and freedman who have been fighting for so long, have already lost most of their physical strength, and lack helmet protection? Can they be opponents of the well-armed, ready-to-run Dionian legion infantry, plus the 4th battle on the remaining wooden wall 7th legion soldier, Syracuse in the attack camp was quickly defeated and rushed to flee to Scylletium. Davos did not keep the army under the Scylletium city for the sake of security, if it was not for the threat of the army proxied by Dionysius.

Dionysius dared to stay longer after learning that the frontal forces were disastrously defeated, and hurriedly led the army to withdraw to the city. In order to vent his anger, he burned Dionia's left battalion with a fire.

Before returning to the city, before Dionysius had time to breathe, Leptines searched in a panic.

After listening to the younger brother's whispering report, Dionysius was shocked: he absolutely did not expect that Davos sent troops to Sicily while surrounding the Locri alliance of Scylletium and Syracuse.

Although according to Leptines, there were only a few thousand troops landing in Sicily, Dionysius was not as calm and calm as Philistus. After losing again to Davos subordinate, he was full of vigilance against the young Dionian consul, and he even highly doubted Davos. I was willing to have peace talks with him before, not just to cover up his division of troops against Hippion and mdema, I am afraid it was to hold him back and complete the landing of Sicily, which is probably Davos' real killing move!

As the overlord of Syracuse's tyrant and Sicily Greek city-state, Dionysius actually knows how people in various city states feel about himself. Thinking of this, he feels restless, but he tries to pretend to be safe and sound. Say goodbye to everyone and return to your temporary home.

When Fasipesas rectified the defeated troops and came to report to Dionysius about the losses of the battle, he saw a general face.

Dionysius listened absently to the report of Faspesas, and remained indifferent to the enormous numbers of more than 2000 people killed and nearly 6000 wounded in the Syracuse army, but said quickly: "Syracuse just sent a messenger to tell me that there are more than 3000 Dionian soldiers. Landing in the Gulf of Naxos, quietly capturing Megalo ... "

In order to reduce the impact and avoid causing too much panic, Dionysius deliberately said less about the number of Dionia troops that landed, but still allowed Fasipesas to turn pale with fright, and even forgot to respectfully call Dionysius: "What ?! Dionian actually attacked Sicily ?! when did it happen?!"

Dionysius glanced at him, pretending to smile lightly: "Things two days ago. Dionian wanted to cause us some trouble, but their number was too small. Mathias has led a 10000 troops northward, along with Taunis, With the support of Leotini, Catania and other city states, I believe that all the Dionians who have landed now are eliminated! "
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Fasipesas, although secretly relaxed, was still a little uneasy, but he didn't show it. Instead, he remembered his lost self-control and said busyly: "Dionian thinks of the expedition is too simple, unless they can send tens of thousands. Soldiers can supply enough arm provisions to create some trouble for our homeland, but obviously cannot do it with the strength of Dionia. "

"You're right!" Dionysius agreed in a loud voice, and then expressed a bit of anxiety: "But ... Philistus said in the letter that Gela, Kamanina, Akragas ... these Cicil's south coast city states proposed to him Demanded to shirk, reluctant to provide soldiers and warships, and he also complained that during this time Herolis repeatedly confronted him, affecting his management of the city state, he could not provide us with reinforcements and fleets in time, so-"

Dionysius said solemnly: "After repeated thinking, I decided to take a boat trip back to Syracuse and bring reinforcements to Magna Graecia as soon as possible!"

"Sir, are you leaving here ?!" Fasipesas changed color again: "What about the soldiers here?"

"Apollo is on, bless me to bring reinforcements back to save you in ten days!" Dionysius said solemnly: "In these ten days, you will take charge of this army! Dionian's attention is in mdema and On Locri, they do n’t have enough troops, nor do they risk huge casualties to actively attack the Scylletium, which is defended by tens of thousands of us, and our army provisions are sufficient to maintain such a long time ... Fasipesas, you are my most trusted General! It is also the most trusted general of Soldiers! Only you can bear this burden! Waiting for me to bring reinforcements, we will return to Syracuse smoothly! "

"Sir ..." Fasipesas, accustomed to obeying Dionysius' orders, had a lot of thoughts in his heart despite the pressure, but the word "rejected" was inexplicable.

"I will let other generals obey your orders, including my younger brother. If anyone does not obey your command during the time I have not returned, you can deal with it according to Military Law!" Dionysius could not let him say any more, He was forcibly handed over the power to command the army.

Fasipesas reluctantly accepted the appointment and wished Dionysius a safe return to Captain Syracuse.

Next, Dionysius called several general conversations and asked them to actively cooperate with Fasipesas, control the troops, and guard the Scylletium.

In a secret conversation with intelligence leader Androstini, Dionysius gave him a secret letter asking him to monitor Faspesas and other generals. Once he found that Faspesas was behaving abnormally, he immediately contacted the port's Leptines and read the letter in front of the general. Take it down.

Finally he called Fimpidas.

"I heard that Syracuse suffered a heavy casualty at this time. It seems that you have no won Dionian even without my intervention!" Fimpidas was taunted as soon as he entered the room. Today, he really becomes an idler. Not only does he no longer have the opportunity to lead soldiers. Even this attack of the Dionia camp, Dionysius did not discuss with him. Fimpidas became a bystander completely, so he expressed his dissatisfaction without any scruples.

Dionysius understood this Spartan's personality, and although he was a little displeased, he said straightforwardly: "Davos sent thousands of soldiers to land in Sicily and captured a town. I must take a boat back to Syracuse immediately. Hope you can come with me! "

"Davos dare to split up to attack Syracuse at this time ?!" Fimpidas and Dionysius were as shocked as before, but soon turned into admiration: "His courage is too great! ..."

After sending out a sigh, Fimpidas glanced at Dionysius: "Are you going to leave your soldiers and flee Magna Graecia alone?"

Dionysius didn't directly answer his words, but said with a little worry: "I'm afraid Davos will not just send thousands of people to attack Sicily, it will only kill him. Syracuse and allies may be unstable. I need your support! "As a tyrant who can see power as the sword of Damocles, he has a political instinct and hopes to plan ahead.

Fimpidas' expression turned serious, and he understood that what Dionysius said of "your support" was actually Sparta's support. A few years ago, when the Carthage soldiers came under the city, the Syracuse people had to intimidate Dionysius to step down, and Fimpidas used Sparta envoy to make concessions to the Syracuse people and let Dionysius regain control.

Is there another riot in Syracuse? Fimpidas looked towards Dionysius, and then thought about it: Syracuse navy was defeated, Crotone would be defeated, attack Dionia was defeated, and Dionysius' defeat was much worse than the last time. Syracuse people are likely to express their anger towards Dionysius ...

Fimpidas Although some take pleasure in other people's misfortune, he knows that once Dionysius is overthrown, not only Sparta's efforts to support Syracuse over the years have been in vain, and the Syracuse riot will inevitably lead to its power being greatly weakened, which will cause Sicily's hegemony to vacuum. Whether it is Dionia or Carthage's expansion, is not what Sparta wants to see, so Sparta can only support Dionysius.

Fimpidas took another look at Dionysius with a dissatisfaction: I am afraid that this cunning guy was aware of this, so he asked him unbridled!

With this in mind, Fimpidas is no longer arrogant and smashed by the white corpse, 厝 グ 穑 穑 穑 穑 穑 穑 墒 墒 靼 write 靼 靼 嵫 堑 嵫 堑 嵫 堑 嵫 堑 嵫 堑 嵫 堑

"Philistus sent the best helmsman and sailor in my caravan. Before that, they easily drove the fast boat into the port," Dionysius replied.

"when are we leaving?"

"tonight."

....................................

Not long after the last siege tower collapsed in front of the mdema city wall, Dionian sounded the retreat horn.

Looking at the enemies retreating like a tide, the mdema who had fought hard for a long time cheered that they could survive.

Hielos, who directed the battle from a distance, did not have too much frustration. He seriously said to the subordinate, "Go back and tell the engineers that the wheels of the siege tower are too inflexible, they are very hard to push, and the tower is not very strong ... I hope they improve soon! "

"Yes, general."

"And ... our soldiers are unfamiliar with these new siege equipment, and they are a bit rusty with them. I hope that we can strengthen this training in the future!" Hieronymus also offered his own opinions.

"You're right, just do it." Hielos listened to his opinions seriously, but later period said hopefully: "I hope that after the improvement, when the next attack, the mdema people will not laugh."

.......................................

After the offensive and defensive battle in the Scylletium camp, although Dionia won a great victory, he also killed more than 500 people and injured 2700 people. Therefore, after Davos assigned the Legion Commander with a complete set of tasks, he cremated the dead with the soldiers, and then went to condolences The injured person was busy until the evening before returning to the large tent, but saw Tolmides standing in front of the large tent.

"Is there any important news?" Davos asked quickly.

As Tolmides was about to speak, a strong southerly wind was blowing suddenly, and the sky was soaring into the people's nose and nose, and several people hurriedly rushed into the inside of the tent.

"Hmm! Hmm! ..." Hernepolis spit out the black ash in her mouth, patted her body, and then scolded: "Damn Syracuse can't beat us, they just burn our camp to breathe out!"

Only the left battalion separated by the trench and abatis was burned to ashes. Now there are still places where black smoke can be seen. The strong wind just rolled up the dust and caused the Chinese army camp to suffer. This is Hernepolis complain s reason.

"In exchange for an empty camp in exchange for the casualties of thousands of soldiers in Syracuse, I think we made it." Tolmides said with a smile.

"It's just a pity that solderers are going to sleep tonight." Hernepolis also said with a smile.

"There is enough vacant land in Right Camp, but there is no tent."

"Tents are not missing. Don't forget that we also occupied Syracuse's battalion in Crotone and seized enough tents. We just need to ship them tomorrow."

……

By the time the two of you spoke and I chatted, Davos had cleaned up the dust on his body and asked again, "Tolmides, what happened?"

"Midolades sent someone to report that in the afternoon a fast boat from the south broke into the Scylletium port."

"That many warships can't stop a fast boat ?!" Hernepolis said dissatisfied.

Neither Davos nor Tolmides answered.

Davos is very clear: fast boat is small and flexible. If there is wind, experienced helmsman and sailor can fully play Trireme in applause, so the fast boat is generally used for reconnaissance and message transmission.

Hernepolis didn't know about navy, but Davos didn't explain it to him. Instead, he hoped that after this word of Hernepolis was passed, he would be able to beat navy soldiers who had been complacent because of winning successively.

After a moment of silence, he asked: "Why do you think this fast boat broke into the Scylletium port?"

"Surely come to tell Dionysius that our first legion has landed in Sicily." Hernepolis answered first.

The news of "first legion occupying Megalo" was returned to the camp a day ago. Davos deliberately conveyed the good news to the Legion Commander and senior officers, so that their confidence was greatly increased, and they did not have any continuation of the siege of Scylletium. After complaining, Davos was not surprised that Hernepolis could respond so quickly. Looking at Tolmides's expression, obviously he thinks so too.
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"What do you think Dionysius understood about this news?" Davos asked again.

Hearing this, both were in thought.

After a while, Hernepolis was uncertainly speculated: "Syracuse people are besieged by us here. The reason why we attacked our camp today is to break this siege, but they still fail. Now Dionysius knows that Sicily's allies have also suffered Our attack ... If I were him, I would definitely choose peace. It is true peace! I think he would be willing to pay for peace in order to save Syracuse ... "

"Dionysius also had a mighty escape, Your Majesty." Tolmides said immediately and was immediately refuted by Hernepolis: "Escape ?! How to escape ?! We besieged the Scylletium, the fleet blocked the port, whether on land or at sea, Syracuse No one can leave! "

"These tens of thousands cannot escape, but Dionysius can run away by boat alone."

"Did you mean that Dionysius threw down the tens of thousands of Syracuse militias who followed him in order to survive, and quietly ran away ?!" Hernepolis was incredible. He was young, passionate, full of justice, and could not imagine this. A cowardly act of greed for fear of death. But Tolmides was once a mercenary, and there are too many ugly things to see.

"What exactly Dionysius will do, tomorrow will be understood." Davos said lightly, then he gave an order: "Tolmides, you immediately go to Midolades, and let him ship 30 three-layer pulp warships as soon as possible within two days. Send to Ligim and give it to Seklian. "

The 30 Trireme was a request made by Seklian to send a fast boat to report Sicily's situation. Because of attack Sicily, he was worried that his fleet was not enough to completely suppress Syracuse and his allies to defend the home fleet. In fact, after several naval battles, Dionia relied on Crow Warship to capture a large number of Trireme, including Syracuse and Taras, and they were parked in the Crati harbour. There were not enough sailors, but Ligim, whose territory was not damaged, had enough sailors. It is enough to guarantee the normal use of these 30 warships.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"Also, tell Midolades, tighten the port tonight!" Apparently Tolmides's words, Davos listened.

Sending Tolmides away, Hernepolis was still a little puzzled: "Your Majesty, Dionysius will really leave the troops here, and escape to Syracuse alone?"

Davos thought about it, and slowly said: "It's possible that some people live for everyone, and some live for themselves. From the past performance of Dionysius, he cares more about his rights."

"If Dionysius did escape, would the first legion be dangerous?" Hernepolis asked with some concern.

"Aristelas sent his younger brother to Sicily's southern part as early as half a year ago. They are Catania people. As far as I know, Catania, Leotini, Siculi, Taunis and even Syracuse have a lot of helpers they have developed. Dionysius Taking away the army, attack Magna Graecia, but provided them with an opportunity, and now they have a first legion to help them, Sicily will be turbulent. Even if Dionysius escaped, it would no longer be possible to drive those allies as casually as before the war ... "

Davos said lightly. Although he was well aware of some deployments of Antraporis in Sicily, the two places were still far away. The news often delayed by two days, and the development of the event was difficult to control. So before sending the first legion, he had the worst plan in mind: the first legion caused some trouble in Sicily, and then was wiped out.

But as long as it can trigger the shock of Sicily's various city states, trigger Sicily's resistance to Syracuse, and destroy the potential of Syracuse's war, this sacrifice is also worth it! Davos can only bury the first legion as a disciple's mentality, and cannot say it.

Watching Hernepolis fall into contemplation, Davos walked towards the desk full of letters and copywriting. He didn't just have to command the battle and deal with military affairs, but also deal with government affairs in Dionia's territory. Every day in Senate, there are controversial issues, important government affairs are written by Kunogola and Cornerus, and the messenger rides to the camp, let him make a decision, approve it, and then return it to Thurii. Therefore, everyday all can frequently see messengers in special costumes galloping on the road.

Davos saw an unopened letter in the middle of the desk and asked in wonder: "When did this letter arrive?"

"Oh!" Hernepolis then remembered: "I was delivered at noon, saying it was a very important thing! But at the time you were directing the battle, I just wanted to wait for a while ... but I forgot ..."

Davos looked at Hernepolis with an angry and funny look, pretending sternly: "You clerk can be unqualified, and you can't make such a mistake next time!"

"Your Majesty, I won't do it again!" Hernepolis was nodded again and again.

Davos unrolled the paper, and his expression became dignified under the jumping oil lamp.

"Your Majesty, what happened?" Hernepolis asked quickly.

Davos tapped on the desk with his left hand and groaned: "Messapii, Peucetians invaded Taras in a big way."

"Ah ... they broke the armistice!" Hernepolis exclaimed.

"If the agreement is not backed by power, it is a piece of waste paper." Davos said coldly: "Taras had torn up the covenant because we were invaded by the Syracuse army. Now Messapii and Peucetians will be captured by us because of Taras' main force. And greed is born, this is the revenge of Goddess' revenge. "

"But Taras isn't us Dionia. Can they block the attack of the Messapii-Peucetii alliance?" Hernepolis asked, although he hadn't submitted the request to "integrate Laos into Dionia" to Senate, but he already had himself in his heart. Treated as a Dionian, so he was not worried about Taras, but was worried about the impact of Taras on Dionia Union.

"Of course it can't be blocked. At this time Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies has a population of 3. Taras may not even have a 3000-year-old citizen soldier." Davos tapped the letter with his fingers, his eyes flashed with strange rays of light: "So Taras Senate dispatched envoy Polydorus to Thurii in an emergency, hoping that we could release the more than 10000 Taras prisoners in detention, for which Taras was willing to join our Dionia alliance. "

Hernepolis' eyes widened and shocked after listening to Davos. Unlike Heraclea and Metapontum, this is Taras! No less powerful than Crotone's traditional power in Magna Graecia! Although there are some alliances with a long history in the Dionia alliance, but so far no real mother state such as Locri and Crotone has joined it (Although Ligim joined the Dionia alliance, because Dionia was not very strong at the time, it and Dionia is more like an equality than a subsidiary). If Taras joins the alliance, it will undoubtedly greatly enhance the status of the Dionia Union in the Greek city-state.

"Herny, how do you think we should respond to this request from Taras?" Davos' question asked Hernepolis came back to his senses, and he immediately excitedly said loudly: "Promise him! Of course, promise Taras!"

"Oh!" Davos sat on the wooden chair, looking at Hernepolis with an excited expression, and said playfully: "It's so easy to forgive Taras? Forgive it for colluding with Syracuse, abandoning our sacred covenant, and attacking us wantonly Allies, trample our territory, slaughter our citizens? I'm afraid our people would prefer to see Taras captured by Messapii and Peucetians, in order to eliminate the hatred in their hearts! "

"But ... but if Taras's request is fulfilled, our strength will be strengthened!" Hernepolis retorted resolutely.

"It is only an affiliated ally. It can neither increase taxes for the union nor send the main force to go to war making an all-out effort. Moreover, when we are in difficulty, it is not only impossible to provide much help, but also at any time. It is also possible to withdraw from the Alliance; on the contrary, when it is in a disaster, we must also rescue it according to the covenant, as Heraclea and Metapontum in this war are good examples. "Davos said disapprovingly, apparently did not propose to Taras This seemingly beneficial suggestion is bewildered.

According to Davos, the excited Hernepolis gradually calmed down. He thought about it and asked, "Your Majesty, would you like to refuse Taras' request? Let Taras be captured by the indigenous people?"

"No, if Taras is captured by Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, the situation of Metapontum and Heraclea will be dangerous, and now Thurii's defense is empty. I don't want to see Amendolara's land invaded by the enemy anymore!" Davos resignedly sighed, his expression complex "It's just that Taras's condition did not meet my expectations."

"Does Your Majesty want Taras to be merged into the Dionia Union ?!" Hernepolis said in surprise: "I'm afraid the arrogant Taras citizens won't agree." As the student of the Dionia academy, Hernepolis has seen the Taras Scholar from Pythagorean school several times before I have a feeling of communication habits.
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"Yeah, the arrogant Taras!" Davos remembered the inexplicable sense of superiority held by the Taras, whether senior or ordinary citizens, when he led the army to assist Taras, even more remembering: in previous lives In History, it was this later weakened Taras who took the lead in resisting the Roman invasion and invited Pirus to lead the army into Italy, which led to the elephant war. After a hundred years, the already allegiance Rome's Taras rebelled again and became Hannibal. Supporters, Carthage people in the Italian south part logistics base, Hannibal in Italy and Rome to fight for 13 years, Taras contributed. It can be seen that the rebellious factors flow in the blood of the Taras ...

Simply stand by and let Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies completely destroy it, and then take it back later, so that it can be renamed ... Gloomy and uncertain on Davos's face.

Hernepolis saw the new King frowns of Dionia, pacing back and forth in the large tent, and bowed his head for contemplation, so he didn't say a word, afraid to interrupt Davos' thoughts, but stood by and waited quietly.

After a while, I heard Davos say, "Herny, it's difficult to merge Taras into Dionia, but to partially merge it?"

"Part? Your Majesty, do you want Taras to cede part of the territory to Dionia?" Hernepolis was not surprised by this decision made by Davos, and it could be a way to gradually annex a mother state by nibbling.

"Not so." Davos shook his head, said solemnly: "I want Taras to be the 'free city' in Dionia Union."

"Freetown ?!" The new term puzzled Hernepolis.

"Free city is to make Taras a part of Dionia, but it does not pay taxes to the state treasury, and Senate does not interfere with its self-management of the city state according to the original law, but it does not have the right to independent diplomacy and the right to form an army ... … When Union encounters difficulties and needs help, it must also contribute its own power! "Davos was also straightening out his thoughts when he told this new idea, so he spoke slowly and his voice was clear .

Hernepolis' eyes lit up, and he made a case for Davos's novelty political idea, but he also had to remind him: "Your Majesty, although the free city is only a few steps forward than becoming a subsidiary city state, the Taras people may not agree . "

"Messapians and Peucetians will force them to agree. Of course, I even hope that the Taras will have the courage to refuse, so that we can build a new city on the ruins of Taras soon!" Davos's words said a little Coldness.

....................................

Motia, the town of Carthage, on the southwestern tip of Sicily Island, was destroyed five years ago by Carthage commander Simerko, who built a new city near it, Lily.

After several years of development, this new town has gradually prospered. And since Marco served as Governor of Sicily, and Lily has been the center of Sicily's entire jurisdiction, its development has been rapid progress: gold silver coin, weapon helmet, grain, war-horse, slave ... There are countless merchant ships every day. This kind of military supplies sailed into Lily port, and then sent to various camp stations via Lily.

The development of the port has also created a demand for labor. Phoenicians, Numidia, and Mauritanians have embraced Lily in large numbers, which has led to the continuous expansion of the residential area of ​​Lily. In less than a year, Lily has become Carthage's largest city controlled by Sicily Island.

This morning, Marco received envoy Adiaruba from Carthage Senate at his governor's residence.

Marco's attitude towards this senior is quite friendly, because Adiaruba belongs to neither the Magonids faction nor the Hanno faction. He is the most important neutral senior in Senate because he is not a former Both, so he sometimes dared to put forward some bills that harmed the interests of the two factions and benefited the people. Although he often failed to pass, it made him more popular among the people, so he has been elected as an important one in the "hundreds of people's court". One member, so Ma dare not underestimate.

After a friendly embarrassment between the two for a while, Idia Ruba turned to the topic: "Marco sir, one month ago you applied to Senate to apply for" request for Lily to get minted ". After a long argument, Senate finally did A decision was made— "Edia Ruba saw a slightly nervous expression on Marco's face and shook his head secretly. He said slowly," Senate rejected your proposal. "

Since Senate had just made a decision, he sent Ediya Ruba as envoy to Lily immediately, so Marco had not had time to receive a rumor from Carthage's cronies. He was surprised, and in contrast to the previous atmosphere, he questioned immediately: " why?!"

"The coinage rights can only be enjoyed exclusively by Carthage City. This guarantees Carthage's leadership in other Phoenicia allies and is conducive to our Carthage trade. I want to be the current patriarch of the Magonids family who was once the main founder of Carthage. You do n’t I don't understand this! "Edialuba's calm tone came with caution.

"What I am proposing is only temporary coinage." Marco defended: "Since Senate has appointed me to be responsible for Sicily ’s military defense and to secure the north side of Carthage, I am responsible for it! But now the situation is that every time Carthage ships The military funds were either delayed or insufficient, and sometimes there was a vile incident where the ship carrying the gold coin was sunk by the storm ... Do you know how much trouble these problems cause my military defense plan? qi is very big! The mercenary stationed in Segsta the other day caused a commotion because of the late payment of multiple salaries. I spent a lot of energy to calm them down! "

Marco said more and more angry: "I now suspect that seniors headed by Hanno are embarrassing me, but if they continue to mess up like this regardless of Carthage's interests, Sicily's mercenary will be in danger of becoming chaotic! Well, I have worked hard The hard-built Sicily defense system will be ruined once, and the rioting mercenaries may also pose danger to Carthage! You have always been impartial, and this time I hope you can start from the true interests of Carthage and restart Consider my proposal! "

Marco's accusations and hidden threats to Hanno were too blunt, and Ediya Ruba frowned. He felt that, compared to Magonids's former patriarch Simerko, Marco might have some military talent, but politically Still immature, no wonder Hanno does not fight very deep shrewdness.

Don't look at Idia Ruba as a set up Sect in Senate, and from time to time in the conference to attack these two Great Sect systems, but he can do a good job in Senate, naturally there is no lack of flexible political skills. At this moment, he locked his mind and euphemistically persuaded: "Marco sir need not be so anxious. Although Senate did not approve your proposal, these issues you have mentioned have attracted the attention of seniors. For this reason, Senate has sent someone to be responsible for Sicily's military use. The casting and transportation of funds, and another person to supervise, I believe that these problems will not reappear soon.

Of course, these problems you said are not caused by someone deliberately targeting you. I think all seniors in Senate will be full of vigilance and worry about recruiting mercenary, so they strictly check the amount of military funds and the amount of salary, cut off some unnecessary funds, resulting in a reduction in the amount, the delivery time is delayed, I think you should also Understanding, it's all about the public will in Carthage's interests ... "

Marco snorted, didn't continue to struggle on this issue. On the surface, he was angry and embarrassed, because he had previously embezzled a small amount of military funds to the family ’s development expenses in Iberia, so he felt that Idia Ruba was warning himself, and it seems that Senate This has been noticed. Fortunately, the purpose of his proposal has been achieved. He did not have much hope for the temporary coinage, but only threatened Hanno not to deduct military funds.

"Also, your proposal the day before yesterday, 'while Syracuse and Dionia are at war, Carthage should send troops to attack Sicily east to restore Carthage's former sphere of influence.' The proposal also failed to pass in Senate." Edialuba continued .

Marco wasn't surprised. After all, he knew the urine of those in Senate. He squinted at Ediya Ruba and asked coldly, "Vote all? No other opinion?"

"Most seniors agree that the more Carthage should not be involved in this war at such times, it should be neutral and avoid having Greek unite against us again."

"What shit is this! Are all these idiots in Senate!" Marco shouted angrily when he heard this, "This is a rare opportunity! Syracuse not only lost to Dionia in the naval battle, but also in The subsequent battle was also defeated, and yesterday I also received news from the east of Sicily Island. Dionian landed on Sicily and captured Megalo. Syracuse was completely defeated in the Magna Graecia war, even in Magna Graecia. Whether the troops can return to Sicily safely has become a big problem. In this way, Syracuse's strength must be greatly weakened. I am afraid that it is no longer able to control the situation in the eastern Sicily. We should take advantage of Sicily's Greek city-state into chaos. Quickly send troops eastward to re-establish our Carthage supremacy in Sicily! ... "
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Adiyaruba held Marco's expression of excitement, but was not touched in his heart: Carthage's hegemony in Sicily? I think it is your hegemony of the Magonids family in Sicily!

In fact, the Carthage people adhering to the race characteristics of the Phoenicians, preferring business and trade rather than armed aggression. For centuries, the Carthage people colonized and traded on Sicily Island, except for the few conflicts, where they lived peacefully with Greek most of the time. Until more than 80 years ago, Syracuse tyrant Dilon attacked Himera, forcing Himera tyrant Tirirus to turn to the patriarch of the Carthage Magonids family and his close friend Hamirka.

Hamilka was just so annoyed that his mother was treated unfairly in Syracuse (Hamilka's mother is a Syracuse), without the consent of Senate, he organized a Sicily expedition from his own pocket, and the result was La was defeated by Dilon, and Hamirka was also killed. Therefore, the Magonids family will defeat Syracuse as a mission, and the Carthage people will be dragged down the water. Since then, Carthage people have been fighting Syracuse for decades ...

Now that the Magonids family has lost their absolute rule in Carthage, they also want to encourage the people to join the endless Sicily war ... Ediya Ruba, who knows some insiders, sneered at this, he coughed a few times, coldly said: "Warfare requires people. The two previous wars against Syracuse by your big brother and you have caused Carthage to have lost too many citizens. I am afraid they are unwilling and unable to join a new war!"

Ediya Ruba's words pointed directly at Marco's sore feet, making him slightly blush, and some fly into a rage out of humiliation said: "I don't need citizens to go to war, as long as there are enough mercenaries, I can Lead your army down Syracuse! "

Ediya Ruba laughed, saying, "Marco sir, you said easily, enough mercenaries ?! That also needs enough gold and silver to pay their salaries! Now your subordinate mercenaries have let Carthage's The treasury is tight, and I want to recruit more soldiers. Not only Senate will not agree, but the public will also object, because that means taxation. And too much mercenary will be worrying, Marco sir, you As I said just now, 'If you can't pay enough on time, those mercenaries may riot.' "

Marco spoke for a moment, and after a while, he was unwilling to clinching one's teeth and said: "Even if I don't increase my strength, I can regain the city state and land I lost by using only Sicily's existing army! Ruba Sir told Senate, and then reconsider the matter! "

Ediya Ruba flatly refused: "Marco sir, do n’t you know what Carthage ’s situation is now! Carthage needs to restore prosperity, people want a stable life, and no one is willing anymore for the land and inexplicable land that has nothing to do with them. Reason to sacrifice our lives! We finally managed to reach peace with Syracuse. Now you want us to tear up the peace negotiations with them and restart the war. This will not only irritate the Syracuse people, but may also cause the dissatisfaction of Dionian who has just established some contact with us. , Carthage would not make such a reckless decision! "

Marco was irritated by his words: "Adiaruba, I used to think you were a bit angry, and you have your own independent opinions and opinions in Senate. Now it seems that you are no different from those guys who depend on Hanno. Know What do people call them! "

Facing Marco's offense, Idia Ruba resisted anger, said solemnly: "My view has always been in the interests of Carthage. I will not consider who is in favor of, who is against, but Marco sir Is this decision really for Carthage? I would like to remind you that Senate will send a senior as Sicily ephor in view of the sensitive period, so that those mercenaries who do not listen to the command will only cause some accidents! ... "

The meeting at this time, the two broke up.

When Ediya Robba left the Governor's residence and could still hear Marco's roar inside, he finally made up his mind and agreed with Hanno's private proposal: send envoy to reach an agreement with Dionia as soon as possible.

On the way to the port, he was constantly met with mercenaries in various accents and wearing different clothes, which made him frown: there is no need for the Sicily military defense zone, and peace and peace that can be obtained through negotiation Interest, why need to go through war ...

..........................................

At night, the port of Scylletium was silent, only the tide lightly slapped the pier, making a gentle hua hua sound.

In the sky, a full moon, dissipates the darkness of this Heaven and Earth with a soft silver light, which also brings a little safety to the night's sailing.

Dionysius and Fimpidas entire group quietly came to the dock, and Leptines had already prepared a boat for them.

Dionysius patted Fasipesas on his shoulder in a rare gesture, expressing solemnly: "Fasipesas, don't send it anymore, so that soldiers will not find any abnormalities. During this time, all the troops here will be entrusted to you, and I will bring reinforcements as soon as possible Come here! "

Dionysius's responsibility to Fasipesas made him feel very stressed. Only half a day later, his forehead was a little more wrinkled, but at this time he could no longer tell his distress, and could only send a blessing: "sir, may Apollo be blessed You're back to Syracuse! "

"Don't forget to temporarily hide the news of my departure from the soldiers to avoid confusion in the army!" Dionysius reminded him again.

Fasipesas nodded means understand.

Watching Fasipesas turn around and leave, Dionysius quickly looked away and said to side Leptines, "What about Dionian's blockade of the port now?"

"According to the sentry report from the lighthouse, there are only 3 or 4 Dionia fast boats outside the port. At night they cannot block such a wide sea of ​​departure. With Laktirus's ship-handling technology, they can easily break through their block!"

After listening to Leptines' confident words, Dionysius was a little more relaxed. He stared at his brother. Usually his mediocrity and incompetence often made him angry and helpless, but his loyalty and meticulous execution of the order made him feel relieved. So he sent several other brothers to other city states as tyrants, and left this one alone ... At this moment, looking at this kind younger brother, there is no complaint in his heart, and there is affection, and he whispers Said: "Pay close attention to the movements in the city, and if you find that something is wrong, immediately take the fleet out of the port and return to Syracuse!"

"Ah!" Leptines almost screamed in astonishment.

Dionysius fiercely gave him a glance, squeezed his hand, shouted again in a low voice: "Remember!"

Leptines was so alert and nodded: "Yes! Yes!"

Dionysius ignored him and jumped on the dangling fast boat with the help of his guard.

"It's all done?" Fimpidas was already on board, and asked meaningfully at this moment.

Dionysius nodded.

"Will you come back?" Fimpidas's questions were always so straightforward.

Dionysius complexion slightly changed, he ignored Fimpidas, but said to Laktiris at the stern: "Ship!"

Laktirus immediately asked the sailor to untie the rope and raise the sail. Although the east wind is not the south wind on the sea, this is not a problem for the experienced Laktirus. He is skilled in steering the rudder, and the fast boat sails out of the port like an arrow.

Dionysius couldn't help looking back, only to see Leptines still standing at the dock beckoning.

Dionysius expression sad: Why didn't he want to lead the reinforcements back to Scylletium, defeat Dionia, and regain his reputation for him and Syracuse. However, judging from all the signs now, the difficulties encountered after returning to Syracuse are not just a Dionian army of a few thousand people. Among all the difficulties that may be encountered, he ensures that his power in Syracuse is stable. is the most important! Without power, myself and my family will die without a burial site!

Dionysius is very sober about this, in order to achieve this, everything else can be abandoned!

....................................

The Syracuse coalition surrounded Dionia first legion and the exiles. It seemed that they would defeat the landing force in one fell swoop, but the news of the riots in the confederacy caused the Syracuse coalition to form a chaotic foot in the battle and eventually had to choose to retreat. Dionia first legion took the opportunity to counterattack, causing the Syracuse coalition to retreat into a major defeat.

Mathias led cavalry all the way to the south for more than 20 miles and entered the vast Catania Plains. Then he stopped running and began to send cavalry. The 4 received the defeated troops did not gather until dusk.

At this time, scout returned: Catania sent troops attacked and arrested defeated troops in 4 locations.

In order to be safe, Mathias had to lead the remnants to the west.

They passed through several villages. In fact, these villages were originally owned by Catania mercenaries, but slaves attacked their former owners, then followed the successful troops into the city of Catania, and they took away the food stored in the village.

Except for seeing the corpse in one place, the defeated troops did not search for much edible food. Although the Katana mercenaries in the troops were angry, they could not even protect themselves at this moment, and they could only cry in secret.

Defeated troops with low morale endured hunger and exhaustion, staggering through the night, and finally found a village unaffected by the riots on the southwestern edge of Katana.

Faced with so many soldiers, the villagers panicked.
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Mathias also didn't care about that many, led the soldiers to live in the village forcibly, and ordered the villagers to prepare food.

The exhausted soldiers reluctantly filled his stomach and fell asleep. Only Marcias tossed and couldn't sleep: The news of the riots in Syracuse made him very worried about the conditions of the villages in the former mercenary outside Syracuse, after all The tragic situation of Catania's mercenary village reminded him secretly, hoping that the hundreds of mercenaries who remained in the village could keep their homeland! By tomorrow, when he leads his army back to Syracuse, the riots have already passed for more than a day. Many things can happen during this day. If the rioters really occupy the city, they have a close relationship with Dionysius. I am afraid that all of the mercenaries will be deported and become homeless. I hope Sir Philistus can calm down the riots, even if it can't calm down, control and hold on to some urban areas and wait for his reinforcements to arrive!

Worrying about Syracuse, he was concerned about how to lead the unit back to Syracuse safely. When heading to Megalo, he led the army, heading north along the flat coast, through Taunis, and detoured around Leotini, then passed through Catania, and finally reached Siculi. It can be said that he took all the defenses of these city states all the way. It was the strength that gave the insurgents a chance and led to a large-scale riot.

But now is not the time to regret this. Judging from today's situation, Catania is probably completely occupied by the rioters, otherwise how can there be more than enough forces to send troops out of town to attack them. Even if Siculi wasn't completely occupied, Dionian was so close to it that it would be a matter of time before it fell. The Leotini people were forcibly removed by Dionysius and half of the population was left. The remaining people may have long resented Syracuse. Under this trend, there is no need for freedman and slave rebellion, and their citizens will automatically overthrow the tyrant supported by Lord Dionysius. Therefore, Mathias is not optimistic that the pro-Syracuse Leotini can resist this riot.

However, I have some confidence in Taunis and Mathias, because Taunis has always been an affiliate of Syracuse, and has never betrayed. He is dissatisfied with the cultivated tyrant in time and should not rashly attack Syracuse's army. even more how In the port of Taunis, the Syracuse fleet retreating from the Gulf of Naxos is still moored. With their help, even if there is a riot in Taunis, the chances of success will not be too great.

Therefore, Marcias finally made the decision: after departing tomorrow, the troops bypassed Catania, avoiding possible attacks by the Leotini, and then walked the sea, passed Taunis, and finally reached Syracuse ... this is a long journey of hundreds of miles It is full of unknown risks, but in order to get back to Syracuse as soon as possible, he can only take this risk. Otherwise, for safety, he can completely avoid the coast and take a detour to the mountainous area on the west side of Leotini. Although the mountains there are not too high, the roads are rugged, which will undoubtedly slow down the journey, and food is also a big problem. ...

Mathias thought a lot, and finally couldn't resist the sleepiness and went to sleep ...

.......................................

On the second day, three shots in the sun, but he was still asleep, he was awakened by the guards, only to know that a major event had occurred during his snooze time: When he woke up in the morning, Soldiers found that dozens of horses had been lost, Moreover, the village ’s residents are also less than half. Of course, the soldiers suspected that the village residents were doing a good job. They were angry and immediately arrested and interrogated the villagers who had not fled. In the process, the former mercenaries who had recovered their energy regained their stance. Robbery, rape, slaughter ... As they followed Dionysius' conquest of Sicily, some of the most common evils reappeared in this village.

This aroused the dissatisfaction and anger of a small number of Katana mercenaries in the troops, because it belongs to the village under their jurisdiction. Clashes broke out between the two sides, and finally the angry Kartana mercenaries left the Troops, and the entire army number dropped sharply to 3000.

Facing such a difficult situation, Mathias was powerless, and even he thought that without Catania's hindrance, their marching speed would be faster, food consumption would be reduced, let alone other annoying problems. Although they were all compatriots from Campania, they have been comrades-in-arms before today, and they have deep friendships. Now the calamity is at stake and they can only look after each other.

Mathias ordered the soldiers to search all the food in the village and set off immediately.

At the urging of Mathias, this troops of almost 3000 people, almost composed of former mercenary citizens of Syracuse, set off with the expectation of returning to Syracuse and keeping the Wei Family Park as soon as possible.

As they marched in the south-east direction, they met defeated troops from small groups from time to time, and Mathias took the opportunity to include them in troops.

At the same time, this troops was also spied on by several scout squads. Mathias urged the soldiers to speed up the march while sending cavalry to drive them away.

He had a preview. A 7 troops from the northeast soon arrived. They did not wear helmets, arms and bows and javelin. They quickly attacked the troops of Mathias.

Mathias was almost certain that the enemy was from Catania, and he hurriedly ordered the soldiers to attack.

But when Syracuse soldiers unfolded and started attacking, the light infantry from Catania retreated. But when the Syracuse soldiers resumed the brigade formation and continued their march, they appeared again.

This was repeated several times, and Mathias learned that the Catania rebels wanted to attack themselves, not really to fight directly.

But Mathias can't ignore it, otherwise the javelin and arrows shot will continuously take the lives of the soldiers, destroying their low fighting spirit, so he will arrange the more than 50 cavalry and nearly 500 light infantry Be at the end of the team to be able to fight the enemy's attack. However, he did not allow the soldiers to pursue excessively, because this not only consumed physical strength, but also separated from the large army and easily ambush. Now the army has only one goal-to go home.

The Syracuse army stopped and went out until the afternoon to leave the Catania Plains. The terrain began to narrow in the east, the sea to the east, the mountains to the west, and a flat seaside corridor less than 5 miles wide in the middle.

Mathias was originally worried about the emergence of the Leotini rebels. Fortunately, not at all, and because the narrow terrain restricted the mobility of the Katana rebels, they did not continue to attack behind the troops, which allowed Syracuse soldiers to finally Sigh of relief.

The Syracuse army has accelerated their march, as the city of Taunis is 10 li away.

After the introduction of Taunis City, Syracuse defeated troops, who thought they had escaped, saw it: Not far to the north of Taunis City, a 4000-5000 troops in front of them arranged a neat phalanx to block this one. The seaside corridor, most of the soldiers' all-black helmet armor, made them just excited and suddenly fell to the bottom of the valley: Dionian! It's Diona's legion! !! How did they get in front of us? !! !! ...

.......................................

A bitter battle yesterday ended with the defeat of the Syracuse army.

While Dionia first legion was chasing, Antonios finally saw a messenger sent by Antraporis. After learning that "Catania has been captured and the Syracuse riot succeeded", Antonios finally relaxed: the first legion paid the price, finally in Sicily Stand firm.

But while he was happy, he couldn't relax, because Antraporis hoped that the first legion could intercept this army of Syracuse, so as to prevent them from returning to Syracuse and bring great changes to Syracuse's riot operations.

To be honest, Antonios really didn't want to heed the advice of this secret probe. Although this battle, the first legion finally won, but nearly a thousand people were killed and injured, several senior officers were sacrificed, and even his close comrade Cid was unconscious. First legion From the battle of 8000 people (excluding auxiliary forces) before the outbreak of the war, there are only nearly 4000 people left, the number has dropped by more than half, and huge sacrifices have been made. It is true that it should be replenished. The environment is not allowed, and the danger has not completely passed away. Efforts are now the last step.

Antonios certainly didn't want the expedition of the first legion to be defeated by the defeat of the army and returned to Syracuse. The habit of "Dionian legion always won after the victory" led him to reluctantly agree with Antraporis's suggestion: Joint action with Catania , Completely destroy the Syracuse army on the way back!

The messenger was sent away, Antonios rushed to the port after reflection, and the sailors of the Dionia fleet were sending off the families of the exiles off the battleship.

Antonios soon met Flarios, who replaced the Seklian Commander fleet. After deliberation, Flarios agreed that instead of returning to Ligim, the fleet stayed overnight in Megalo to participate in military operations earlier in the second day.

The port of Megalo has no military port and no dry docks to moor warships, which means that the warships of the Dionia fleet can only be pushed to the beach, which requires a great risk. In the battle of the Yang River at that time, the main reason why the Athens fleet was wiped out by Lysander was that the Athens ships were parked on the beach, and there was no time to go to the sea when they suffered a suprise attack ...

To this end, Flarios led the sailors to tow the warship one after another to the beach with the help of the exile population, and then set up a strict sentry post, and asked the sentry of the lighthouse to closely monitor the sea and arrange all fast boat, taking turns patrolling the bay all night ...
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In the town of Megalo, the soldiers of the first legion returned one after another by captives, and tens of thousands of exile family members rushed back to the town from the port, reunited with their loved ones after the fierce battle, and many people learned that the relatives were fighting Crying after death ...

The killings in the town of Megalo have just subsided, and the battlefield full of rubble and corpses is constantly showing tragedies and comedies ... Megalo this night is doomed to be calm, but fortunately not at all what happened.

In the early morning of the second day, Raodisianos, one of the Naxos exile leaders, led by Antonios, led 2 soldiers, and took part of the prisoners of Tauromenion to the mountain town with few soldiers to the north, and urged him to surrender, otherwise he would kill him. Those mercenaries.

Another Catania exile leader, Laceperatus, led 1000 soldiers to Siculi to help the rebellious Sicels conquer Acropolis.

Antonios led 3500 first legion soldiers and 1000 exile soldiers aboard the Dionia fleet. The rest of the soldiers and the people took care of the wounded in the town and reworked the town.

The Dionia Fleet sailed straight south without encountering the Syracuse Fleet, naturally much earlier than when Syracuse defeated troops led by Mathias arrived in Taunis.

At this time, the situation in Taunice was relatively complicated. The democrats who wanted to overthrow the dictatorship and the tyrants who supported tyrants and were close to Syracuse were inseparable from each other.

After the failure of the Naxos naval battle, Palonissus led the fleet to anchor in the port of Taunis. He did not immediately return to Syracuse, which was not far from Taunis. This was because he had a strong self-esteem and did not want to return as a defeated general. Philistus's criticism and public censure, so he wants to wait for Mathias to wipe out Dionian and return to Syracuse together, so that he can get some victory glory and avoid too much criticism.

No one knew that just a day later, there was news of the Syracuse riot, and Taunis followed immediately.

Paronissus was panicked at the bad news. Don't look at him leading a fleet, there are more than 6000 sailors alone, but when he was preparing to punish the first escaped warship sailor at the Port of Taunis, and he was resisted by the sailors, he had lost his right. The entire fleet was under control, so Taunis officials ran to the port to ask for help, hoping that he could lead the army to suppress those rioting democrats, and he could only show that he could not help.

After the sailors learned that the people of the port of Syracuse were also involved in the riots at this time, where did they want to stay in Taunis, and they rushed to rush back to Syracuse? Paronisus could not stop or dare to stop, so the whole branch The fleet had left Taunis at dusk yesterday.

This is why the Dionia fleet reached the sea near Taunis without any obstructions. Although the port of Taunis was in chaos and no defense was in place, the Dionia fleet did not break in forcibly, but landed on the beach in the vicinity, sent the troops ashore, then diverted to Catania, notified by Flarios. Antraporis about landing of first legion.

Antonios, who had disembarked a little, rectified the troops, and immediately asked Xenophonis to rush to Leotini with only a few cavalry to contact him.

Antonios apparently overestimated the retired Syracuse army. The first legion soldiers and the soldier Soldier waited for 6 hours from morning to afternoon, during which they also had lunch, took a nap, and raised their feet. Spirit and strength.

Antonios also made several contacts with Catania and Leotini through scout, so that he had a rough idea of ​​the movement of the Syracuse people.

When Antonios put everything in place, Syracuse talents arrived.

Before the Syracuses could react from the shock, Antonios issued a command to advance the army.

first legion Soldiers and exile soldiers are wearing helmet helmets, holding shields and spears, lining up in neat formations, striding forward, and shooting hateful rays of light in their eyes, they will avenge their comrades who died in the bitter battle yesterday. Revenge for the city state destroyed by the Syracuse!

Facing the enemies approaching aggressively, Mathias was already timid. Although his troops also had more than 4000 people due to the containment of all the way, they were all lacking helmets and few arms, and the military was not uniform. (To facilitate the escape yesterday, many soldiers threw away weapon equipment. ).

And this trek, and entangled with Catania rebels for a long time, the exhausted Soldiers where there is fighting spirit to fight with the enemy in despair, and before Mathias said the "retreat" order, the restless Soldiers have turned and ran back .

But the soldiers did not take a few steps and stopped again, because a troop of about 1000 people also appeared in the rear.

The Syracuses now knew they were in an ambush, and the troops were even more flustered.

"Running up the mountain! ..." Soldiers yelled in panic, rushing towards the west mountains, as if this was their only way out.

But when they ran to the foot of the mountain, countless javelin and arrows shot from jungle.

In a scream, the Syracuse panicked and found an enemy ambush on the mountain. Yes, the light infantry brigade and Leotini of the first legion have been waiting in the mountains for a long time.

Syracuse defeated troops The only remaining fighting spirit was completely wiped out, the troops turned into a plate of loose sand, 4 scattered flee ...

It was time for the Dionian soldier to capture the captives.

By this time, Antonios was finally relaxed, and he couldn't care about the decentness of Legion Commander, sitting on the ground with one buttock, and watching the soldiers like eagles and chicks happily hunting down fleeing enemies.

"Legion Commander, someone is coming!" Suddenly, the guard whispered to remind him.

He looked intently as he came to the entire group.

He stood up hurriedly, tidying up his helmet and chest.

"Sir Antonios, congratulations, you defeated Syracuse!" The familiar man at the forefront raised his arms and congratulated him excitedly.

"Antraporis ?!" Antonios drew a hand and asked aloud.

"It's me, Sir Antonios. Actually we used to be in the house of Lord Davos-" Before Antraporis had finished speaking, he heard the exclamation from the people around him, and immediately he was punched in the face with a punch, a slap, almost Fall to the ground.

With the salty smell in his mouth, Antraporis reached out and found that the corners of his mouth had been bleeding, and his heart suddenly caught fire.

"This fist was for the first legion soldiers who died yesterday in Megalo! It was also to give vent to the past few days of the soldiers you commanded to run around!"

The cold voice of Antonios passed into Antraporis' ears, which not only dissipated his anger, but also made him feel a little uneasy: As an ordinary citizen of Dionia, he was writing to the high-weight Senate senior, first legion Legion In Commander's letter, although the word "hope" is used, of course he knows that under the banner of Davos, Antonios cannot refuse him, and his special identity cannot be used for formal occasions, and a " The ordinary citizen of Dionia mobilized a Legion Commander ”weird phenomenon. If other Legion Commanders were to know, I'm afraid they would laugh at big teeth, and it is no wonder that Antonios would hit him.

"Since Dionysius invaded Magna Graecia, countless Dionian citizens have died in this war ... Sicily is the rear of Syracuse who has operated for many years. The counties, populations, and resources are abundant. The first legion is in danger and is in danger ... … I also had to do this in order to execute the order of His Majesty and end this war early! In fact, we won't be victory! Sir Antonios, you are now the conqueror of Sicily's southern part! "Antraporis These words are soft and hard, and the implication is: Without my help, where would you be in Antonios, such a glory, I'm afraid it would be over!

Antonios certainly understood the meaning of his words. Among these army generals in Dionia, he has a high emotional quotient, so Davos will send him to Sicily instead of Amintas. The great help given by Antraporis is very clear to him. Just now, I just vented the frustration of being under the command of these two days. In fact, when I punched out, I pulled strength, otherwise Antraporis would be beaten and did not raise. 

"Yeah, it's very difficult to get the victory!" He sighed, and thanked Antraporis euphemistically.

Then the two fell silent, leaving the Catanias who rushed to defend Antraporis and the Bodyguards blocking them a little overwhelmed.

After a while, or with a lower status, Antraporis said first: "Sir Antonios, what plans do you have for us to cooperate with next?"

Antraporis's low profile made Antonios not hold back: "I don't know what's going on in Syracuse?" He asked.

"According to the information so far, the rioting people of Syracuse have occupied the entire city and port, and the subordinate and mercenaries of Dionysius have retreated in the Island of Ortigia. As far as I know, it is the old nest of Dionysius, 3 facing the sea, and facing Syracuse The cities are connected, with tall and thick city walls and fortresses. The island is full of his supporters, and it is impossible for rioters to capture it. "Antraporis thought for a while.

"It seems that the next task of first legion is to march into Syracuse, assist the people of Syracuse, and capture the island of Ortigia." Antonios' seemingly calm voice could not restrain his inner excitement.
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As a famous general leader, who does n’t want to capture the victory, if they can completely capture Syracuse, the first Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean, this glorious record will not only make Antonios win the attention of the Dionian citizen, but also surprise the entire Greek World. Who would make fun of him when he was under the command of an agent?

Antraporis saw his thoughts, hesitated for a moment, and said, "Sir Antonios, I hope ... oh no, I suggest that first legion not go south for the time being and enter Syracuse's territory."

"Oh?" Antonios glanced at him, and although it made him uncomfortable on Xing's head, he knew that Antraporis, who had taken root in Sicily for so long and set off this huge riot, knew better than him Situation, so he still asked humbly: "Why?"

"Syracuse people have one characteristic. In the peaceful and peaceful period, they would exclude any ambitious and powerful politicians and choose a mediocre democracy with many people; but when they are in danger and face destruction, they will choose strong people Accepting dictatorship ... ”Antraporis said gravely:“ And Syracuse has been Sicily, even the largest Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean for many years, and its citizens have always been proud of it. Yes! The officials of Syracuse, who were about to launch a riot, rejected my and my subordinate's request to enter the city to assist them, because they were afraid of being repelled when they were discovered by the public, and they were also alert to us.

Sir Antonios, if the first legion appeared under the city of Syracuse, the Syracuse people in the riot would not see us as reinforcements, but would most likely be enemies! If the subordinate of Dionysius takes the opportunity to pick from it, it is very likely that the forces of Dionysius will regain power and deal with us together! ... "

Antonios pondered for a long time: Before he came, he had a basic understanding of the situation of the city of Syracuse. Syracuse is not a small town like Siculi. It is said to be a huge city with a population of 40. , Want to take the Syracuse city in one stroke and end the war completely.

Antonios looks to the soldiers who are chasing down the enemy on the battlefield: From landing Sicily to now, they have been fighting for life and death for 3 days. It is not easy to have today ’s victory! As Legion Commander, he wants to take them to enjoy the glory of victory instead of falling into unknown danger ...

With this in mind, Antonios slowly said, "What advice do you have?"

Antraporis was waiting for him, saying busyly: "Syracuse's riot is best not to stop, let them kill each other, consume Syracuse's own strength, it is good for us Dionia, for Sicily's other city states!" Antraporis, who used to be Catania, then expressed his hatred of Syracuse, saying: "While Syracuse is in civil strife, we should hurry up and let Siculi, Catania, Leotini, and-"

Antraporis pointed to Taunis not far away: "Let these city states restore order and recognize our status as the Alliance Leader of Dionia. Your Majesty wrote to me the last time, 'The plains of Catania are better than The Sybaris Plain is broader and more fertile (mostly volcanic soil), and he wants to allow Dionia to manage this area directly as much as possible '... "

After hearing this, Antonios sucked in a cold breath: He is still focusing on how to defeat the strong enemy, but Davos is already thinking about how to annex this land. Is this the gap between him and Davos? !!

Looking at the shocked Antonios, Antraporis was equally unsettled. When I first saw the meaning in the Davos letter, Antraporis himself felt a little uncomfortable. After all, he was a Catania person. What he has been hoping for is that Catania can overthrow the puppet rule of Syracuse, the exiles can return to their homeland, but from didn't expect that Catania will accept another powerful rule, Although this power is now his country.

But along with the letters written by Davos came Aristelas's letter. In the letter, his big brother said: "Even though city states such as Catania and Leotini can gain independence in this war, they are too weak whether they face Syracuse or Carthage, and will inevitably suffer the same in the future. Disaster. But once under Dionia's rule, Catania's security is guaranteed, and with the current regime of Dionia, the people of Qatar do not have to worry about being oppressed, and they will have more political rights ...

My younger brother, and more importantly, judging from the current progress of this war, Syracuse's defeat is certain. Although Dionia has made a huge sacrifice, he will gain a lot of land! Your Majesty's biggest headache in the future is not to get too many towns, but how to get more people to fill the free land of Magna Graecia, so the Catania Plains might not have too many Dionia immigrants. The original Catania people will Will be the true owner of his hometown, and will occupy a certain position in the political arena of Dionia.

As a former Catania person, you are now a Dionian citizen. During Sicily's incubation period of more than half a year, you have also gained the recognition and respect of many exiles. If you want to work in politics after the war, you will definitely be integrated into the process of Dionia in Catania. Play a huge role! And you will have a brighter future! ... "

Antraporis was very enthusiastic after reading the letter at that time. Now that he was stimulated by Antonios, he felt for the first time that he was so eager to get the title "Diona senior", so he was "to let Catania merge into Dionia" Not only does it not resist, but it is determined to do everything possible to make it happen!

"What about the city states in the south?" Antonios asked a little unwillingly.

"The city states in the southeast corner of Sicily and Syracuse have always been closely related. Even if they overthrow the tyrant cultivated by Dionysius, their friendly relationship with Syracuse will not change much. We rush into it and only promote them Relying more on Syracuse! ”Antraporis tells Antonios one after another of the conclusions he has carefully analyzed for six months:“ As for the city states on the south coast like Gela and Akragas, Your Majesty wants to maintain a friendly relationship with them. They meant joining the Dionia alliance so as not to arouse the vigilance and dissatisfaction of Carthage ... "

Antonios looking thoughtful's nodded: "It looks like we can give our brothers a good rest."

.......................................

In the port of Lekion in Corinth, as occupants, some Amiciles in the Peloponnesian coalition commanded by Sparta will return to their hometown to celebrate the Hyacinthus celebration according to custom.

Considering that these soldiers had to pass through Corinth on their return journey, for safety and to show Sparta's importance to the Allies, it was at this moment that the aspiring Agesilaus sent 300 Sparta heavy infantry to escort them home.

When the escort sent Amikele to Sigion and then casually returned to the port, passing under the Corinth city wall, Athens general Iphicrates led his light infantry out of the city gate and launched an attack on them.

Although the Sparta infantry wearing heavy armors rushed to fight, they were not afraid of fighting because they were too small. Instead, they believed that this was a great opportunity to destroy the Garrison in Corinth, so they came forward to fight.

However, the Athens light infantry did not fight them close, but used the lightness of their bodies to distance themselves from Spartan and throw javelin for long-range attacks.

The Sparta soldiers rushed several times, but couldn't approach the enemy, instead consuming their physical strength in the movement. And in the flying rain of javelin, teammates were constantly hit by javelin and fell to the ground ...

This way of fighting made Sparta soldiers less brave and brave, but soldiers were tortured by the moans of their teammates. After fighting for an hour, Spartan's fighting spirit fell to the bottom, and Spartan soldier who "deems death as honor and flees as shame" turned and ran away.

However, how could they wear light armor to run past the light infantry, and it was almost wiped out by Athenian.

When the battle was over, even Athenian couldn't believe it, and Iphicrates and his troops gained confidence.

When this victory quickly spread throughout the anti-Sparta alliance, the people shrouded in fear of failure erupted with enthusiasm. Although this is only a small battle, the nearly 300 heavy infantry that can be destroyed are genuine Sparta citizens, and the entire Sparta is only 3 4000 strong citizens (not counting the Piassias and Helots), Spartan undefeatable The myth was broken, and all the swayed city states regained confidence in resistance, and the previously unknown Iphicrates became famous.

When the news reached the Sparta coalition, Agesilaus was taking the arrogance of the Victors to receive Thebes's envoy of peace and made very demanding requirements. Receiving the news at this time, his arrogance instantly became annoyed, and the entire army fell into sorrow.

Upon hearing the news, Thebes envoy quickly left Sparta's camp and no longer proposed a deal.

While Agesilaus was thinking about revenge for the dead soldier and reviving the reputation of the Sparta army, Iphicrates not at all was satisfied with this victory. After two days of preparation, he led the light infantry troops on the battle of Athens The ship, bypassing the northern end of the isthmus, suprise attacked the cloned Lyon occupied by Spartan, and still used the same tactics to re-create the garrison and recapture the cloned Lyon.
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The news spread, anti-Sparta alliance was encouraged, Agesilaus turned pale with fright, he predicted the situation was not good, and immediately ordered: the troops give up the ports and cities in the Corinth Gulf that they had previously occupied, in order to avoid being crushed.

However, this order came too late. Under the leadership of Iphicrates, the allied forces that regained their morale attacked and recaptured Port Pelion and Sidon ... In this way, the Sparta allies were stationed in the many port towns occupied by Corinth Bay, and they were almost going to go deep The army in the Boeotia area was cut off.

Agesilaus urgently ordered his younger brother Telitias to lead the fleet to retrieve these scattered garrisons from the sea and place them in Lekion and Sigion, focusing on the defense of these important towns and ports in Corinth. As a result, the attack momentum of the Sparta coalition was severely defeated and it had to be turned into defense.

The anti-Sparta allies attacked Lekion several times and were repulsed, and had to stop the attack.

The two sides entered into stalemate again.

But the adventurous Iphicrates not at all willing to be the status quo, he led his light infantry troops, carried rations, and did not rearward, outrageous invaded the central Peloponnesian peninsula, Arcadia, the most loyal subsidiary area of ​​Sparta, and started a suprise attack Villages, looting food, destroying farmland, and repeatedly ambushing Arcadia troops who came to attack them, eventually leading Arcadia people to dare not fight with them, and they could not ignore their crazy destructive actions and could only ask Agesilaus for help.

Agesilaus was embarrassed after receiving a request from the Arcadia for help. At this time, the Sparta coalition was facing tight pressure from the attacking morale of the enemy, and the army of Iphicrates was the most headache for him. This person is regarded as a strong enemy: fewer soldiers are sent to rescue, I am afraid that they will only be defeated by the cunning Athens general; more people are sent, and they are worried that the enemy of Corinth will take the opportunity to counterattack.

But Arcadia had to save it again, because Sparta, the Peloponnesian Alliance Leader, was very different from the former Delos alliance Alliance Leader Athens.

Athens's attitude towards its allies can be said to be overbearing: to collect tribute, send armed colonies, and support the democrats who are close to Athens. Athens merchants have privileges in the allies and must go to the Athens court to resolve the disputes, and once they join Alliance, if you want to withdraw, you will be attacked by the Athens army ...

Spartan treats allies much better. As long as it does not betray it, Sparta often negotiates with its allies to decide on matters, because it has neither the huge population of Athens nor the strong financial resources of Athens, nor the strong navy of Athens, or even the true Spartan soldier among the soldiers of Sparta alliance. Always occupying a minority, Sparta relies only on the impressive name established by the Spartan soldier over a century, but can leave the alliance and Sparta can do nothing. So even after Spartan's arrogance and attitude towards the allies have changed after defeating Athens, the essentials have not changed-Sparta needs allies.

Agesilaus, the king, knew this very well, so he finally decided to return to Sparta, explain to the Elder Council the reasons for the frustration during this time, and ask the council to send reinforcements to Arcadia.

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, just after Davos had breakfast, the guard Captain Martius entered the large tent: "Your Majesty, Midolades. See you."

Davos said, "Let him in."

Midolades walked into the large tent with a sullen expression and immediately one-knee kneels: "Your Majesty, I'm here to plead guilty! After you gave an order yesterday, I sent another warship to patrol outside the Scylletium port, as you have said It is expected that at night, an enemy ship rushed out of the port. Our warships tried their best to block, but the enemy's ship handling skills were excellent and escaped our siege and fled south. Our two fast boats have been In pursuit, so far no news has been returned ... "

"Why are the Syracuse people willing to escape the blockade of the Dionia fleet at the risk of sailing late at night?" The clerk Hernepolis on the side remembered the conversation with Davos yesterday and shouted, "Dionysius! It must be Dionysius! "

Midolades hearing this was shocked, busy looking towards Davos, and saw the wise young king, brows slightly wrinkle, then relaxed again, said with a smile: "Don't just rashly conclude that Dionysius has run away based on this message. Midolades, The sea outside Scylletium is so wide. Even if we put all our warships on it, they may not fill up. Even more how we can only send 4 5 fast boats to patrol at night. The enemy wants to escape and the fleet cannot stop. of."

"Your Majesty!" Midolades is grateful for Davos' understanding.

"But the enemy's ships came in and out, as if our fleet does not exist. This is a shame on the Dionia fleet! It is a shame on every Dionia sailor and captain!" Davos expression became serious: "We Fleet ca n’t be complacent because of multiple won Syracuses, forgetting that our tacit understanding is not as good as Syracuse in the manipulation skills of a single warship or the formation of the entire fleet. The guarantee of our fleet ’s multiple victory is nothing more than a 'crow' Thanks to the power of legion! ... "

Davos said that Midolades was flushed, and he said shamefully, "Your Majesty, please rest assured! After I return, I will definitely train the fleet with Seklian sir. One year later ... no, half a year later, you will see To the level of the Dionia fleet has improved significantly! "

Davos said comfortably, nodded, "Well, I look forward to seeing a stronger Dionia fleet in six months!"

Then he said, "Get up, Midolades. If only one or two enemy ships escape, you will be punished for my general general. I am afraid that it won't take long for Dionia to have a good navy commander."

Davos 'joke eased Midolades' nervousness slightly. He stood up and asked hesitantly, "But Dionysius--"

Davos interrupted him: "This is not your concern. What you have to do now is to strengthen the vigilance of the port to prevent the escape of the Syracuse fleet. At the same time, send 30 Trireme to Ligim as soon as possible. Seklian's fleet needs to be strengthened to With Sicily's maritime advantage, can it be done in two days? "

"It doesn't take two days, Your Majesty. I can send the required warships to Ligim today." Midolades immediately promised.

After sending off the navy general, Hernepolis hurriedly asked, "Your Majesty, what if Dionysius really escaped ?!"

Davos has now decided on this issue, and he said unhurriedly, "What's panic! Dionysius escaped, meaning that the battle in Magna Graecia is over, which is good for us!"

"But in Sicily's first legion and Your Majesty, the riot plans you laid out there will probably be affected!" When Davos sent the first legion to Sicily, Hernepolis heard Davos talk about his plans in Sicily, and at this moment he Expressed concern.

Davos looked at him and said softly, "Herny, you are overestimating Dionysius. Even if he is strong, you must not forget that the entire army he will bring is left at Magna Graecia, and he fled back to Syracuse by himself. He was a deserter! What would Syracuse think of the people who lost their loved ones ?! What would the people of the Sicily Alliance think ?! Although I don't know what happened to Sicily these two days, Dionysius is definitely not the only way to calm the anger of the people. Easy! He ruled Syracuse and Sicily by force, and now most of his army stays here-- "

Davos pointed to the city of Scylletium ahead, said with a cold laugh: "Without enough troops, can he suppress the people who want to overthrow his Syracuse ?!"

Hernepolis eyes shined: "So it ’s good that Dionysius escaped!"

Davos was silent for a moment, in fact his words were comforting himself: Dionysius dared to escape alone, there must be a way to deal with Syracuse's predicament. After all, he had been operating in Sicily for many years. Once he successfully escaped, Davos disturbed Sicily's The plan may fail, and it may even make the tyrant lead the reinforcements attack Magna Graecia after annihilating the first legion ...

So Davos felt a sense of urgency, saying, "First of all, we must be sure that Dionysius has escaped!"

To this end, he called Itzam, a mountain reconnaissance brigade, and asked him to send soldiers to pay close attention to the movement of the city from all directions in the city of Scylletium, and to report back at any time.

Throughout the morning, the city of Scylletium has remained calm. It did not send envoy to the Dionia camp to seek peace. Even the Syracuse scout that had been cruising in front of the city every day was gone. Only the number of soldiers on the city has not changed, but usually every day. Dionysius, who will appear in the morning to observe the enemy ’s situation, did not appear today ...

With this in mind, Davos knew.

In the afternoon, he sent another mountain reconnaissance brigade soldiers to take turns in front of the city of Scylletium and shouted: "Syracuse, you are here to guard the city seriously, but your tyrant Dionysius has run away!"

"Syracuse, surrender! Dionysius has abandoned you, and why are you still fighting here?"

"Why did Dionysius escape ?! Because our first legion of Dionia has captured Siculi and Catania, and is now attacking Syracuse! Dionysius will not be able to return home without running!"

"We didn't deceive you. When you attacked our camp yesterday, did you ever see our first legion ?! No, right! They have already landed in Naxos Bay! Dionysius blocked the news just to make it easier for him to escape!"

"Dionysius didn't show up in the city today, did he! He's already running! If you don't believe it, you can go to his large tent and see if he is still here!"

……

Dionian soldiers' shouting under the city is like throwing a boulder into a calm pond, and there are countless waves splashing.
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The original Syracuse soldier was informed by the officers in the morning that Lord Dionysius had contracted a fever and was lying in bed in the mansion, temporarily unable to come out for inspection.

However, Dionian's shouting had noses and eyes, "Dionysius ran away alone" had made them confused, and "the city of Syracuse was attacked" had shocked them even more. Not only was the soldiers frightened, he couldn't sit still with the officials. As a result, many Syracuse militias and freedman gathered in the Scylletium square to discuss these rumors ...

In the end, they decided to meet with Dionysius to confirm the truth of the rumor. Thousands of people's troops blocked the temporary mansion of Dionysius.

At this time in the mansion, Fasipesas, Leptines, Androstini, and several generals were rushing like ants on a hot pot.

When Fasipesas heard these rumors, he was taken aback: The news of Dionysius's departure was only known to the sitting person, how could Dionian know? !! Could someone pass in Dionia? !! Secondly, Dionysius said that he rushed back to Syracuse because Dionian landed on Megalo. But now Dionian says that they have occupied many Sicily city states and are attacking Syracuse. Although the words of the enemy can not be trusted, but now I want to come, even if Dionian landed in Sicily, Mathias can fully cope, Dionysius has gone so hastily, is it really possible ... After all, Dionian accurately told the fact that Dionysius left.

Fasipesas has a thousand thoughts, and the others have their own thoughts. The inner Qi of the room is deep and condensed, but the hustle and bustle outside the room is shaking the heaven.

"Everyone, Soldiers are spurred by Dionian rumors. If we have to meet Lord Dionysius, what can we do to calm this chaos?" Fasipesas asked anxiously, breaking the silence first.

"Of course you can't let them in. If they let Lord Dionysius go, it will definitely cause chaos!" A general voice said firmly.

"But how can I stop them from coming in ?!" Fasipesas said worriedly. "There are thousands of soldiers outside. Once they lose their patience, the guard cannot stop them!"

"It's better to send someone out and swear to them with the divine name, 'Lord Dionysius did not leave at all, but was seriously ill. Their entry will affect the treatment of sir. After sir's condition is cured, he will naturally meet with them.'" Androstini suggested.

"It's a good idea!" Fasipesas eyes shined, then looked around everyone and asked, "Who wants to convince the soldiers?"

Everyone stopped talking, their eyes were either looking up, or looking down, or not touching the eyes of Huaxipei Saas.

"Androstini sir?" Fasipesas trying to find anyone or anything in a crisis asked.

"I'm just a nobody who collects information for Lord Dionysius. How could the words be convinced by Soldiers?" Androstini shrugged, politely refusing.

Fasipesas thought about it and turned his younger brother on the side of Dionysius: "Sir Leptines?"

Leptines hurriedly shook his head and said directly, "I would never make such a false oath in the name of God!"

Fasipesas was distressed immediately, thinking: As the younger brother of Dionysius, you are not willing to do it, is anyone else willing? This is blasphemy!

When Faspesas turned his attention to other generals, some generals said impatiently: "Fasipesas general, Lord Dionysius left, but gave you the power to control this army. You do not persuade the soldiers, do you want us to go? ?!"

"Yeah! Yeah! Now in Scylletium you have the most power and the highest prestige among the soldiers, except you have no better candidate!"

Several general 7 mouths and 8 tongues said, Fasipesas said "ge-deng" in his heart, and in the words of his colleagues, he felt a strong jealousy.

At this time, Androstini and Leptines also agreed. They reached agreement so quickly because they knew in their hearts: this is a dangerous job! Use lies to deceive tens of thousands of Syracuse citizens and freedman. Once something is revealed, the executor will surely arouse the anger of the Syracuse people. He will not only be excluded in the city of Syracuse, but may even be demanded by the people for "blasphemous" charges. Those in power are punished heavily ...

Fasipesas, of course, is also very aware of the benefits, watching these people quickly unite together and isolate himself, making him feel a sadness in his heart ... Once an ordinary citizen of Syracuse, he can become Dionysius trust General is based on his vision, wrists, and ability to respond to changes. It is not just to flatter Dionysius. When it matters, he can always make choices in his favor.

In the eyes of everyone's expectations, Fasipesas was silent for a while, he pondered repeatedly in the heart, and finally made up his mind, but his face remained calm, and he stood up and said, "Well, I'll go out and convince the soldiers."

Everyone was happy and watched as Fasipes walked out of the house.

"Isn't it good to do this?" Leptines said somewhat unbearably.

The others ignored him.

Suddenly, a bigger roar erupted outside the mansion, so that they could all hear it clearly.

"We are going home !!! We are going back to Syracuse !!! ..."

What happened outside? !! Androstini was disturbed.

At this point, the guard came in and said in a panic: "everyone, Fasipesas ... Fasipesas general announced to the soldiers, 'Lord Dionysius has left the Scylletium, and he will lead Sicily's reinforcements back soon!'"

"what?!"

"Damn Fasipesas! How can he tell the truth!"

..........................................

"Occleton sir, bypass this cape, Crotone is almost here!" Captain loudly shouted.

Okliton was nodded, and he understood. As Carthage Senate senior, O'Clayton was Hanno's confidant, and this time came to negotiate with Dionia at the order of Hanno.

Dionia, the Greek city-state union that had not been regarded by the Carthage people in the southern Italy war at this time actually unexpectedly surprised Carthage people, not only defeated the incomparable Dionysius at sea, but also on land. Sending troops to Sicily ... The news kept spreading to Carthage, and the people were uproared, especially when they saw Carthage's merchant ship transporting hundreds of tons of grain and then returning thousands of Syracuse prisoners, which made them rejoice.

Compared with Carthage people ’s favor for Dionia Union has suddenly increased, seniors have been talking because of the sudden changes in the situation between Magna Graecia and Sicily. Hanno sent Dirk Clifton to Dionia to hope that he can explore the tone of this city state union that has just had a friendly agreement, and see if he can reach a covenant to protect Carthage's interests in Sicily, and at the same time, it is convenient for Hanno to have a reason to Senate proposed "removal of Governor Cicily."

Okridon learned from the Carthage envoy who had accompanied the grain carrier to Thurii that Dionia's army was under siege of Scylletium. Their new king who could truly control was also in the army, so Okridon was cancelled. Your plan for Thurii is to go directly to Dionia's camp in Scylletium. However, the port of Scylletium is in the hands of the Syracuse. If the beach in the vicinity is forced to land, so that the precious Bolton is soaked in seawater, Okridon thinks that this is really harmful to the image of a great city state envoy, so he decides to let the ship Stop at the port of Crotone, and by the way take a look at the current state of Crotone, the famous city state of Magna Graecia, after being baptized by Syracuse people.

Taking a boat around the headland, O'Clifton saw that 7 Trireme in front of the sea lined up in double brigade, sometimes charging, sometimes backwards, and sometimes circling, and the brigade cooperated with each other, often changing from parallel to interlaced ... … Obviously, this is the training of the Dionia fleet.

Okliton looked for a while, not at all, and found the rumored "Crow" warship of the won Syracuse fleet, and he was not interested.

As the boat was about to turn into the port, a fast boat came up and stopped them.

Eccleton noticed that the Dionia Union logo with "black hair twining forks" was also painted on the opponent ’s sail, and he was shocked: Crotone relied on Dionia to such an extent that even the port patrol had the Dionia fleet to take charge Yet? !!

The patrol vessel asked for the arrival of Crichton, and took the initiative to navigate forward.

When he entered the port, he knew why it was the Dionia fleet patrolling the Crotone sea. I saw that the trestle at the pier was mostly burnt down, the wreckage of ships was everywhere on the beach, there were still a lot of black ship boards floating on the sea, and the ruins were everywhere on the land.

O'Clifton had witnessed all this, and could not help recalling the tragedy caused by the Syracuse people after conquering Motia, and could not help cursing: "Damn Dionysius! Such a tyrannical crime, God will blame him!"

There are not many ships in the port, mostly from the merchant ship of Dionia, which transports some necessities that Crotone people need: olive oil, asphalt, clay pots, furniture, ironware ...

Okliton's ship docked at a relatively intact dock, and the Carthage envoy landed ashore, following the captain of the patrol vessel.

Although the houses were in ruins, rubble was barely visible on the streets. From time to time, you can see oldman, women cleaning up garbage in the city, and picking up some useful items in the ruins of the house ...
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Crotone people who used to be Magna Graecia actually rely on picking up trash for a living! As a Carthage man who has dealt with Crotone, Okliton recalled the lively scene he had seen here before, and felt sighed.

The Crotone area is very large, and Ocreton came along all the way, but did not see many young men. I couldn't help wondering: "Did Dionysius kill all Crotone citizens?"

"Citizens of Syracuse all work in the farmland. When the Syracuse army besieged Crotone, the fields outside the city were destroyed. They must replant the grain as soon as it is early spring, or they will not eat anything in autumn ... ... "explained the captain of the patrol vessel.

When walking to the center of the city, it was no longer the smokey and roasted ruins that came into the sights of Okliton, but many people were busy at the construction site.

"This is our people helping Crotone people build houses." Captain Patrol Vessel said voluntarily.

O'Clifton looked at the work site in a frenzy ahead, out of the nature of the merchant, and asked, "How much do you charge the Crotone people to build a house?"

Captain said with a smile: "Crotone people now have nothing, how can they pay us, this is a voluntary construction for them."

In fact, the captain of the patrol vessel did not tell the truth. "Rebuilding the homes of Crotone people" was Davos' proposal. Aspristum Chief Executive Agasias was responsible for the implementation. Although the people who participated in the construction could not get gold and silver, their credit would be registered. After the war, Dionia Senate will be recognized, which means that land and Diona's citizenship will be obtained, so most of Croton's freedman, preliminary citizen.

Okridon was surprised, and then he realized how big a business opportunity he was. He heard that the territory of Dionia had also been ravaged by the Syracuse people, as well as Scylletium and Trina. If these city states need Dionian to help rebuild, The various materials needed will be huge, Dionia alone will not be able to supply it alone, if his family can also get involved in it ...

Okridon was thinking in his heart, the more he wanted to get more excited, now he is glad that he was chosen by Hanno and envoy Dionia. If you can't seize this opportunity, Baʿal Ḥammon will also punish him!

He patronized contemplation, without seeing the captain heading straight for the construction site, and after a while, he brought a person to the front of Okridon.

The man saluted to Okridon: "Dear Carthage envoy, welcome to you! I am Dionia senior, Chief Executive Agasias of Aspristum."

O'Clifton immediately reciprocated, saying in pure Greek: "I'm Carthage senior O'Critton, appointed by Senate to meet your king."

Earlier, Agasias heard about "Ancitanos first envoy Carthage to eat behind closed doors." Originally thought that the Carthage envoy would be difficult to get along with. Didn't expect Okridon to speak well, and the two talked while walking.

Under the deliberate guidance of Ocreton, Agasias talked more about the destruction of the Dionia territory by the Syracuse army and the difficulty of rebuilding Crimea and Crotone.

Okridon kept these things in mind.

The entire group walked out of Crotone's west city gate (say the city gate, in fact, it's just a big gap on this shabby city wall).

After leaving the city, Okridon saw countless tents set up by the moat. There were many people in and out of the tent area, and it was very lively ... Someone saw Agasias and greeted him voluntarily, apparently the Dionia senior Crotone is very popular.

"This is where the Crotone people live?" Okridon asked smoothly.

"Yes. Just now you saw that the entire city was burned by the damn Syracuse people. The city simply couldn't live. These tents were part of our Dionian army's donation to Crotone after they were seized from the Syracuse camp ... When Agasias said this, he was actually not at all angry at all. His mentality was pretty good. When the news that Crotone was burned reached Thurii, the original Thurii people even applauded and said that it was God of Vengeance. Crotone's punishment.

Agasias remembered something again and said quickly: "Occleton sir, I'll take you to meet Chief General Lysias of Crotone."

"No, I didn't include all of Crotone in the mission I came here." Okridon refused directly.

If Crotone is still the powerful Crotone of the past, Okliton may have other ideas, but after seeing Crotone's tragic situation now, his dependence on Dionia is so deep that this makes Okliton no longer interested. Besides, he was selfish and didn't want to offend Dionian. As a result, the envoy regiment led by Okridon went ashore at Crotone Port and traversed the entire Crotone area, but did not meet the host here, so he went away.

..........................................

The O'Clifton entire group arrived at Dionia's camp in Scylletium at noon. It was only two days after the attack camp of the Syracuse people. Even if the burned left battalion was being rebuilt by Dionian soldiers, the fireworks still could be seen in the camp. Mucha, the tent burned to ashes ... Occleton imagined in his mind the fierce fighting that had taken place here.

Having received the notification from Cavalry sent by Agasias, Davos specially dispatched the camp to greet the guards into neat troops, lined up on both sides of the road, bugle, snare drum, and flute play the beautiful melody ...

The welcome ceremony of this specification surprised Okliton, and he followed Davos into the large tent of the army in a good mood.

In the previous history, Carthage is too famous as a strong opponent of Rome, and now Davos is the first time to see a Carthage person, can not help but curiously look at the envoy in front of him: slightly fat, average height, black Hair, dark brown eyes, thick black eyebrows, and slightly darker skin. Without a straight nose bridge and slightly wide nose wings, their looks are similar to those of their compatriots in previous lives.

Okliton was also looking at the new King of Dionia. Before the mission, he specifically learned about Dionia, knowing that the establishment and rapid rise of Dionia Union has a lot to do with the person in front of him, but ... Baʿal Ḥammon is on, he is too young! It is enviable to be so young but have such great power!

"Honored Carthage envoy, Carthage is a great city state, thank you for your great help during Dionia's most difficult time! With precious food supplies, we can carry on this terrifying war ..."

Davos's sincere words made Okliton happy. He moved in his heart and immediately said: "The Honorable King of Dionia, Carthage is not only rich in grain, our other good is also famous in the Western Mediterranean. The invasion of the Syracuse people on Magna Graecia It is so sad that the damage is so great! We at Carthage want to help the reconstruction of Dionia and other city states. I do n’t know if His Majesty the King can ... ”

Davos froze, and Carthage envoy's expression seemed to make him see the shadow of Mersis. He said with a smile: "Before, the friendly agreement signed by Dionia and Carthage originally included free trade in it, and we certainly welcome Carthage very much. Can provide a wealth of good products to speed up our reconstruction of Magna Graecia. If you have your own caravan, I can provide you with special care when doing business in Magna Graecia. "

"Really ?!" Okridon said, realizing his lost self-control, he coughed a few times, and sat back on the wooden chair.

Davos turned his head to Hernepolis, who was standing side by side, said solemnly: "Herny, write it down, and write down the name of Okridon Sir, and then return to the business officer Marigi."

"Yes, Your Majesty." Hernepolis vaguely glanced at Carthage envoy with a disdainful look, then sat down next to the wooden table and started writing.

Okliton tried hard to suppress the urge to say "thank you" and praised loudly: "Carthage Senate admires the excellent performance of Dionia Union in this war. Although Dionia's national strength is weaker than Syracuse, it can be used at sea, Defeating the Syracuse people on the land and shattering Dionysius's ambition to conquer Magna Graecia! You must know that Dionysius, the tyrant of Syracuse, is extremely greedy and violent. In recent years, many famous city states have been destroyed on Sicily Island. We Carthage He and other Greek city-states have suffered a lot. Dionysius's powerful force makes it impossible for us to take him. Dionia's victory over Syracuse really cheers the entire Sicily and Carthage people! "

"We are also forced to helplessly!" Davos sighed, expression grave replied: "If we cannot defeat Syracuse, Syracuse will destroy our Dionia, so all the people of Dionia are united and fight back, although they repelled the enemy, but It also paid a great price! "

"I saw Syracuse's devastating damage to Magna Graecia when I came, and I sympathize with the huge sacrifices Dionia made in this war, but it's all worth it, isn't it!" After politely expressing concern, he turned around and pointed out of the tabernacle: "Syracuse's army has been trapped in Scylletium by His Majesty the King, and it seems that the Syracuse people are powerless to break through your blockade. But to think about Taking down a town defended by tens of thousands of people is probably not an easy task. His Majesty the King What are you going to do next? Continue to besiege the enemy until they surrender their food? I think so many Dionian soldiers are out. Dionia's food pressure is also great! Of course, Carthage is willing to continue to provide Dionia with affordable food aid ... "

Okliton clearly has hidden meaning, Daves pondered his intention, and then said: "Thank Okliton Sir for his interest in Dionia! Before you come, I just sent off Syracuse envoy from Scylletium, they Make hopes and make peace with Dionia. "
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"Reconciliation ?!" Okridon heart startled.

"Yes. The Syracuse people hope to cease the war with Dionia, give up the land they occupied in Magna Graecia and support their Locri allies in exchange for allowing the troops in the city of Scylletium to return to Sicily safely ..." Davos said positively.

"King Davos, are you ready to agree to their terms?" Okridon asked immediately.

"I'm thinking about ... just as you said, Dionia did have a lot of difficulties from the beginning of the war to now, not only the food issue, but also because the citizens have come out to fight, the affairs in the union have basically been abandoned, the people The war exhaustion is also rising ... oh! ...... "Davos shook his head and sighed.

"King Davos, I don't think you can stop the war with Syracuse at this time, because Dionia's national strength cannot be compared with Syracuse. Don't look at Syracuse's failure in Magna Graecia, but it only needs a year or two to rest and it can regroup. Get up an enemy army and invade Magna Graecia again! In fact, we Carthage had such a painful lesson in the battle with Syracuse! And is it enough for Magna Graecia to recover its strength after a year or two ?! "Occleton reminded aloud, a look of great concern.

"That ..." Davos asked hesitantly. "Your suggestion is ..."

"Eradicate the Syracuse army in Scylletium!" Okridon snapped. "It would be better if he could catch Dionysius. He is the culprit of all wars in Sicily and Magna Graecia!"

Davos felt that he had faintly seen Carthage's attitude towards Syracuse in this war, but he was going to look deeper into Carthage's bottom line, so he continued to ask hesitantly: "Like you said just now In this way, Syracuse is far more powerful than my Dionia. Even if this army is eliminated, Syracuse in Sicily can continue to threaten the safety of Magna Graecia. Dionia is in danger of facing war at any time, so ... What can we do to be complete How about eliminating this danger? "

"Eliminate it completely? Then simply annihilate Syracuse! But this is something that even our Carthage cannot do, Dionia is even more impossible to do!" Okridon's rather proud tone drew a bash from Hernepolis, in Davos With reproach, Hernepolis lowered his head to finish his work again.

Ocriton realized that he was very magnanimous. He ignored the youngster's rudeness and continued to point the way for Dionia's next move: "Although Dionia can hardly destroy Syracuse, it can weaken its power. Syracuse enormous citizen population and it The countless allies are the basis for Dionysius to dare to attack Magna Graecia, and they are also the targets of Dionysius's exploitation. As far as we know of Carthage, these Greek people are full of resentment towards Dionysius, and the news of the army of Dionia won Dionysius gives them the courage to resist .

Do n’t your troops have landed in Sicily now? !! As long as Dionia's army continues to fight in Sicily's east, the Greek city-state and the people will surely rise up in support of your dictatorship against Dionysius. The Sicily alliance established by Syracuse will be broken, and Syracuse can no longer be the overlord of Sicily! Okliton said more and more excited, and even clenched his fists.

Davos's expression was very calm. He calmly exchanged glances with Hernepolis who had quietly walked out of the large tent and returned quickly, and then slowly said: "Occleton sir said that makes sense and makes I'm excited! But Dionia's army sent to Sicily is only over 4000. It was originally intended to harass and destroy the eastern Sicily, forcing Dionysius to lead some troops to return to Sicily, reducing our pressure on Magna Graecia ... but the day before yesterday I received a message from Sicily According to the emergency report, our troops landing in Sicily were attacked by the 2 army led by Syracuse general Mathias. The situation was very difficult. It seems that fighting in Sicily is not so easy ...

If ... at this time, you Carthage can take advantage of the Syracuse army and its territory to defend the emptiness, attack from the west of Sicily to the east, then Syracuse simply cannot be resisted, not only will Syracuse's allies be easily disintegrated, even for XNUMX years The unoccupied city of Syracuse was also extremely mighty! ... "

After listening to Davos's words of excitement and euphemism, Okridon's original expression of taunting Fang Xi became a little embarrassed. He ducked Davos's seemingly excited look and said indifferently. We just signed a peace agreement ... We Carthage abide by the agreement and will not violate it within the deadline ... Carthage has always kept its promise, which is the main reason why Carthage can become the richest city state in the Western Mediterranean ... "

Hernepolis sneered as she watched Carthage's pretense.

Davos looked disappointed and sat on the wooden chair, whispering, "Oh! ... It's really a shame ..."

"Although we cannot go to war with Carthage, we will strongly assist Dionia!" Okridon said in a hurry, and he was able to come to the mission because Hanno wanted to further the relationship with Dionia and work out a benefit for Carthage. The covenant is not to stop Dionia and Syracuse. If this result is returned, how dare he face Hanno, so he is anxious: "We will not only continue to supply your urgently needed grain, but also We provide excellent weapons, and we ... we are also willing to provide Dionia with a huge loan for you to recruit mercenaries in the absence of soldiers ... "

Davos eyes shined and said immediately: "very good! With Carthage's selfless help, we are confident that we wo n’t be a Syracuse! Herny, go get paper and pen, and I will give O'Critton Sir a list of much-needed supplies from Dionia . "

"Yes, Your Majesty." Hernepolis got up immediately and handed a pen and paper.

O'Clayton saw Davos go from frustrated to full of confidence, and it turned so fast. He was a little dumbfounded and said in a hurry: "King Davos, before you make the list, it is best to sign a new agreement with me. "

"New agreement?" Davos was puzzled on the surface, but his heart was tight: The true purpose of the Carthage's visit is finally to As the water recedes, the rocks appear!

"Yes, a new agreement. Because under your leadership, the outstanding performance of the Dionian army on the battlefield has changed our Carthage Senate's view on this war, and Carthage hopes to assist Dionia in winning the victory of this war After that, Dionia couldn't tell Sicily-"

Before Cryton's words were finished, he was interrupted by the voice of Captain Martius, the guard who opened the curtain and entered the large tent: "Your Majesty, the report of the first legion is coming!"

"Hurry up and show me!" Davos couldn't wait to get a roll of sandpaper bound by a red cloth from Martius.

Okridon, who was interrupted, couldn't help but widen her curious eyes.

"Very good!" Davos said in excitement, "Antonios said in the letter, 'The first legion completely defeated the Syracuse coalition led by Mathias, and occupied Tauromenion. And a large-scale riot occurred in the central part of Sicily's east coast, The people in Siculi, Catania, Leotini, and Taunis overthrew Dionysius's dictatorship. At the same time, the people in Syracuse also rebelled and drove Dionysius supporters to the Island of Ortigia. '"

Davos said here, paused, and said aggravatedly: "Antonios also said, 'These newly independent city states are afraid of the fierce revenge of the stronger Syracuse in the future, and they are demanding to join the Dionia alliance.'"

"Really ?!" Hernepolis and Martius looked surprised.

"Let's see!" Davos happily held out the roll of tissue paper.

"Let me take a look!" Regardless of his politeness as a guest, Okridon rushed over at an unprecedented agile speed, and couldn't wait to start a closer look.

Davos and Hernepolis smiled at each other: The battle report was indeed true, but it was not delivered just in the morning, but it had already been delivered in the morning. Davos asked Hernepolis and Martius to perform the play, but it was an attempt to defeat Carthage while gaining benefits.

Okridon looked over and over again, with an incredible look. He didn't expect that he had just left Carthage within two days, and the situation in southern Italy had changed so that he could say what he said, "Don't allow Dionia to get involved in Sicily after the war."

"This ... this ... this is really ..." Okridon didn't know what to say for a moment, and then said, "Is everything in this ... all confirmed?"

"Occleton Sir, Dionia has a Military Law, which states, 'No one may report falsely or falsely the military situation. If it is verified that the written war report does not match the actual situation, different penalties will be given according to the severity of the situation, and then downgraded. Put it to death again.'Antonios, despite being Legion Commander, didn't dare to make such a mistake. "Davos answered seriously.

"Of course I don't doubt the report of Antonios general, but like Siculi, Leotini, Catania, etc. These city states have always been changing, and Carthage has had many contacts with them. It is very clear. They ask to join the Dionia alliance. It may just be forced by the current situation, to please Dionia's army in Sicily, it is not necessarily true ... "After the shock and a little calm down, Okridon began to express his dissent.
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But before Crichton's words were finished, Martius said again, "Your Majesty, I still have a few letters here, which were sent with the battle report."

"Why didn't you say it earlier, show it to me!" Davos pretended to be angry, read the letters in disguise, and then said to Okridon, who was looking around, "This is Taunice, Leotini, Siculi ... wait for the letter from the city state calling for an alliance. "

Okridon shook his hand and took these letters. After reading the first and second mails, he had no mood to read them anymore. Of course, he can see that these letters are real, and can be expressed with just one point: from the end of the body of the signature, a lot of names are written horizontally, vertically, and vertically, as well as handprints and graffiti.

He can imagine: in the leader of a city state riot, there are upper-level citizens, whose writing is very elegant; and ordinary civilians, who are not literate, write crookedly; there may also be freedman or slave, The illiterate of course they can only graffiti. These mobs have just driven away the power of Dionysius, so they wrote in a hurry, I am afraid not only to get the protection of Dionia's force, but also to get the support of Dionia in the future city state election, for the group they represent Get more for your benefits.

If the upset Okridon took the time to read through the letters, he would find that there was no Catania letter.

It was, but Davos didn't take it out. Catania's letter was from Antraporis, in which he rewritten: The people and freedman of Catania, and even a small number of slaves, after many exchanges and persuasion, agreed to allow Catania to merge into Dionia Union ...

That's why Davos didn't take the letter out. Apart from this, there is also a letter from the city state requesting to join the union, that is Naxos. Yes, once the exiles regained their homes, they decided to rebuild the city of Naxos and dedicate it to Dionia.

The cities of Catania and Naxos have been destroyed by Dionysius, so the people here know better than other Sicily city state people that peace and tranquility are far more important than that seemingly more free and actually dangerous independence, so in Under the guidance of Antraporis and their subordinates, they will willingly choose to join Dionia-a Greek city-state union that can defeat terrifying powerful Syracuse, so that they will no longer be displaced.

Okridon thoughtfully returned the letter to Davos, and persuaded insufferably: "King Davos, even if Dionia won Syracuse and won the final victory, your first priority should be ... should be Magna Graecia has regained its former prosperity. The relationship between Sicily's various city states is complicated, and the conflict between the local indigenous Sicels and Greek, Dionia rushes into this completely strange island to you, and it is easy to be involved in each In the mire of city state conflict, Dionia's development will be dragged down ... "

"Thank you for your concern and reminder of Sir Critton Sir." Davos slightly smiled, and asked: "In the army of Syracuse invading Magna Graecia, there are citizens from Leotini, Taunis, Catania, Siculi and other city states. If Dionia refuses These city states join the alliance, what do you think will happen to them? "

Okridon froze and hadn't waited for him to answer. Hernepolis chimed in: "They will doubt that Dionia still hates that they have helped Syracuse invade Magna Graecia. They are worried that we will avenge them. They are out of panic in order to resist the possible The threat is coming, and may be reunited with Syracuse. "

"Yes, it's alliance with a brand new Syracuse without Dionysius tyrant. It's like pouring grape wine from an earthen jar into another empty jar. In fact, the taste remains the same. The result is still Syracuse or Sicily Greek city. -State's Alliance Leader, is this what Carthage would like to see ?! "Davos asked again.

Okridon had to admit in his heart that this situation was very likely. He said: "You ... you can tell these city states, you have not tried to attack them, you can also sign a friendly agreement with them ... ... "

Davos chuckled and leaned his body on the back of the chair, saying slowly: "Occleton sir, did Carthage take the initiative to sign a friendly treaty with the neighboring small city state of Phoenicia?"

After a moment of shock, Crichton understood Davos' intentions: the lion never cared about the feelings of the mother and the sheep. It is already a strong state with a great reputation, and of course it will not do such a stupid thing of losing its worth.

Okliton felt a fever and listened to Davos: "In addition, Syracuse is far more powerful than Sicily's other city states. It also includes the city state attached to Carthage. No matter what government Syracuse is, who governs it, Over time, it will naturally attract the surrounding city state to move closer to it, and by then the Syracuse people will still be a threat to Magna Graecia and Carthage! So, Catania, Leotini ... These city states require an alliance with Dionia, which is just fine Let the Sicily East Coast Central Region closest to Magna Graecia break away from Syracuse's sphere of influence, called the Magna Graecia southern part security barrier. Once Syracuse wants to invade Magna Graecia, it must first conquer this area to the north, then The war will begin there without causing further damage to Magna Graecia! So we Dionia will agree with them anyway and form a solid alliance with them! "

Eccleton listened to Davos's firm words, and suddenly realized a question: "Isn't Dionia going to destroy Syracuse?"

"Exterminate Syracuse?" Davos seemed to hear a joke and said, "What Carthage couldn't do, how can Dionia, now scarred, do it! We are just doing some weakening to keep Magna Graecia safe. What Syracuse can do. "

After listening to Davos's answer, Okliton was both agitated and a bit regretted, and he was a little uneasy about Dionia's insistence on accepting those Sicily city states: this is the first time in hundreds of years that foreign forces have set foot in Sicily !! The Athens invasion during the Peloponnesian War was not counted. After all, it was too far apart, but Magna Graecia was different, only a few straits apart ...

"Occleton sir, do you know what kind of geometry is the most stable?" Davos asked suddenly.

Geometry-This science was developed for the purpose of calculating land area. It has been highly respected in Greek Scholars who like to study natural science these years. Some Athens Scholars once claimed that geometry is the foundation of all learning!

"What?" Oklahoma didn't expect Davos from came back to his senses would ask a non-marginal question, and it would be a choke.

"It's a 3-corner," Davos said bluntly, "Why do Carthage and Syracuse continue to fight in Sicily? Because you are the powerful forces of Sicily 2."

Davos held out two fingers: "As long as they meet together, there must be war due to conflicts of interest, and there is no room for manoeuvre. But if you join Dionia-" Davos erected another finger to hold it into a 3 Angle: "The three parties restrain each other, but they will achieve a long-term peace! Because one party wants to wage war against the other, it has to take into account the threat of the third party to it."

Okridon stared at his finger tightly and said hesitantly after half a ring: "It is also possible that the two forces united and attacked one."

Davos laughed: "This war made Dionia and Syracuse an enemy. It is impossible to unite attack Carthage, do you think it is right?"

Okridon didn't speak, but he was thinking: Syracuse burned Crotone, slaughtered Scylletium, and destroyed Dionia's territory, which really made Magna Graecia hate them! That's why Dionia sold the captive Syracuse citizens to us Carthage. If the Syracuse people knew about this, they would absolutely not spare Dionia ...

"Will Carthage and Syracuse join attack Dionia?"

Okliton shook his head: Decades of war made the hatred between the two city states too deep.

"Dionia would like to work with your Carthage to destroy Syracuse, but the current situation is not possible. And decades later, there may be two forces joining forces, but the distribution of benefits is always uneven and will always be ranked first. The three parties found a weak spot to break this union, so Sicily's peace can be guaranteed for a longer period of time, and this guarantee is also in your Carthage's interest. Are you right, Okridon Sir. "Davos said Said.

From the heart, Okridon felt that Davos had something to say, but such a major matter was beyond his powers of mission, so he kept silent.

But Davos obviously didn't plan to just leave it like this: "Herny, get the map."

Hernepolis placed the Sicily map on the wooden table, Davos picked up her pen and said, "I think Palermos and Celinus west of your area of ​​influence for Carthage."

As he said, he wrote a stroke, "che" went down a large western corner of Sicily, and then he said, "Syracuse goes south to Kamanina and belongs to Syracuse's sphere of influence."

He stroked another stroke, and "che" made a small southeast corner. Finally, he said, "Tauromenion, Naxos, Siculi, Catania, Leotini, and Taunis are attached to Dionia." Then, he was seriously close to Sicily's east coast. , Draw a narrow strip.
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From the map, Dionia's territory in Sicily is actually the smallest of the three parties. In fact, Davos played a little trick, he not at all circled the entire Catania plain, and the eastern part of the plain was actually under the control of Antraporis.

"Other city states, like Akragas, Gela, Tindarus ... are neutral city states, serving as a buffer zone for Carthage, Syracuse, Dionia." Davos pointed at each and everyone icon on the map, and said seriously.

Okridon looked at the map carefully, and suddenly he said, "Do these neutral city states also include Messina?"

Messina's territory is not large, but its location is important, so Sicily is also a relatively important city state.

"Of course not!" Davos said without hesitation: "The citizens of this new Messina are colonists from Locri and mdema. They are the accomplices of Dionysius and assisted Syracuse to block the Messina Strait during this time of war. Attack Ligim's port. Ligim advised us to Dionia and decided to attack Messina to protect their own security. Dionia Senate has agreed to their request for a joint troop ... "Davos again concealed" Dionia and Ligim decided to co-manage Messina ".

Carthage is not a Greek city-state. Its two most important waterways do not need to pass Messina, so it doesn't matter much. Okliton looked at the map and thought about Davos's suggestion. He lifted the head a long time ago and said, "Honorable King Davos, Carthage Senate sent me. The original purpose was to revise the friendly treaty signed by Dionia and Carthage. Also learn how Dionia's next war against Syracuse will proceed. Didn't expect ... didn't expect you to give me such a big one ... uh ... surprise! However, this is also beyond my scope of authority, I must bring your proposal back to Senate and they will decide whether to accept it. "

Davos understands, but he also said without hesitation: "I hope that Carthage's response will be faster, because the Syracuse people in Scylletium may not be able to persist for a few days, and they should surrender." Davos said confidently It is well-founded that the news of "Dionysius escaping" has been leaked, and the soldiers in the city have panic. The Syracuse have to send someone out to negotiate. And Davos took the opportunity to inform Envoy of Sicily's latest situation. Believe it or not, the city of Scylletium will set off a bigger storm.

When O'Cleton heard this, his heart was shaken. He understood what Davos meant, and the surrender of the Syracuse in Scylletium meant the end of the southern Italy war. By that time, Carthage would negotiate with Dionia, who had already been slow, and the conditions might be different.

....................................

Sending away the hurried Carthage envoy, Hernepolis asked quickly: "Your Majesty, would the Carthage agree with your suggestion?"

"From the performance of this envoy just now and the situation of Carthage that we have investigated during this time, Carthage is indeed war exhausted. Even though Sicily's situation is good for Carthage, many people in Carthage Senate will not agree to wage war. ... "Davos recalled a lot of information about Carthage that he had seen before, and said," What can be obtained through negotiation, how can Carthage who value efficiency be so stupid as to use force to solve it. Even more how, Carthage should Understand that occupying the entire Sicily is not only not good for it, it is extremely harmful. "

"Why?" Hernepolis curiously asked.

"You can see why for a moment."

"... Uh ... Is that because it would cause the entire Greek World to anger it?"

"Yes. Carthage's entire occupation of Sicily, not only our Magna Graecia, but also the Greek mainland will be directly threatened by a foreigner, how can this situation be accepted by Greek! Carthage should have felt this in the past wars with Syracuse For one thing, it is not only fighting Syracuse, but also Greek Greek, Greek Greek ... "Davos said meaningfully.

"Oh, Carthage, of course, a city state can't won the whole power of Greece. In any case, it will eventually fail."

"Herny, your Teacher has recently been interested in Carthage and has collected a lot of information about it. Have you seen it?" Davos asked, turning to another topic.

"Your Majesty, don't you know that I've been in Laos before, how can I have time to visit Teacher." Hernepolis felt a little uncomfortable when she mentioned Laos.

"I have read these materials and discussed with Ancitanos, and I understand that Phoenicians have a lot of colonies in the Western Mediterranean, and the colonial time is much earlier than our Greek, but why do we only know one Carthage?"

"Yeah, why?" Hernepolis asked with interest.

Davos explained in detail: "Because the Phoenicians colonized in a different way from our Greek. Greek colonization was because there were too many people and not enough to feed more people. They were forced to colonize in order to survive in order to obtain new land and survive ... … Phoenicians colonization ... No, it should not be called colony, but a commercial act. Phoenicians were to explore the Western Mediterranean hundreds of years ago for high profits. As a result, they discovered silver mines on the Iberia Peninsula, Sardinia's precious metal mines ... In order to collect these precious metals and transport them back to Phoenicia, they built a lot of shops on the coast of Africa Proconsularis, west of Sicily.

Please note that it is a business place, not a town! Most of the Phoenicians in the store are engaged in metal processing and transshipment trade. In order to meet daily needs, they must trade with the neighboring indigenous people and our Greek city state. Therefore, the Phoenicians are the most integrated in the Western Mediterranean. The local environment, a race in harmony with the surrounding foreigner. Even if a royal battle occurred in Phoenicia, some Tyre royals fled to Carthage, which led to the rise of Carthage, replacing mother state Tyre in Phoenicia, and becoming the new trade center of Phoenicians in the Western Mediterranean. Carthage and Greek live in harmony-"

"Wait a minute, Your Majesty. The Carthages are malicious with Sicily Greek, and have repeatedly invaded Greek territory, and they have sacrificed children and behaved ugly!" Hernepolis interrupted Davos, saying angrily.

Davos didn't care, he smiled slightly: "Carthage sacrificing children is their custom, I will not comment. But according to your Teacher's review of the information, it is concluded that, 'It is exactly the Greek attack carthage several times Allies have led to its counterattack. '

A hundred years ago, Dorieus, a son of King of Sparta, declared that the land near Eryx, west of Sicily, had been a resting place for her ancestors Heracles, so it was built there. Eryx is the religious center of the Carthage people in Sicily. How could it be possible for the arrogant and conceited Spartan to build a city, so Carthage launched a war and expelled the Greek coalition brought by Sparta.

Decades ago, the army commanded by Syracuse tyrant Dilon launched an attack on Carthage's friendly ally, Himera, before attracting Carthage's reinforcements. After Dilon defeated Carthage, he rendered this war into a great victory comparable to the Greek coalition's defeat of Persian.

In recent years, most of the horror images of the Carthage people were intentionally spread by the Syracuse people, so as to force Sicily's other city states to unite around it ... "

"Your Majesty, you mean it's all a Syracuse trick ?!" Hernepolis was surprised.

"The mother state of the Carthage, Tyre, and Sidon cannot provide new immigrants as continuously as Greek. Carthages with a small population may always be alert to the immigration of Greek immigrants from the Eastern Mediterranean to Sicily's west. Heart, so from time to time they have to show force to deter these people from greed ... "

Davos finished speaking, Hernepolis "puchi" laughed: "Your Majesty, you speak like this, it feels like you are not Greek."

Davos said with a stern expression: "Only from a neutral standpoint can we truly appreciate the true feelings of the Carthage people. I think Carthage will be happy to accept a friendship from a strong neighbor in Greece at this time!" Davos said, What I thought was: At this time, Dionia still couldn't afford to offend Carthage with strong war potential. Don't wake it up, let him rest assured to continue business, trade, and farm management.

...............................

Dionysius's ship used her familiarity with Sicily's east coast to bring the chasing Diona fast boat into the reef area, thereby getting rid of their pursuit. When passing by Taunis, the ship bypassed the blockade of the Dionia fleet and eventually reached the island of Ortigia.

island of Ortigia 3 is surrounded by the sea, there are sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces everywhere, and there is also a city wall built on it, its defense is quite strict. It also has a small port of its own, but unless it is allowed by the people on the island, it can neither stop the boat nor the island, but this is not a problem for Dionysius.

As soon as Dionysius arrived on the island, Hiparinus, Khalidums, and mercenary leader Megagilis arrived.

"Apollo, Blessed! Lord Dionysius, you are finally back! Herolis launched a rebellion while you were away, he instigated ..."

After listening to the minister, Khalidums, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the male, the female, the male, the female, the male, the male, the female, the male, the male, the male, the male, and the female. The mind of the school is oblique, and the quality of litigation is in charge of Xing Yijia, Na Xie, and Xing Yijia, saying that the brain is Hao Zhai, Lone Persimmon, Animal Husbandry, Cultivation, and Barium. Yaya Yaoya, Song Songmu, Beer N, Shallow Tax, Green Sea, Sea Shelter, She Ya, Swollen and Milky Yulong

The more he listened, the more annoying he couldn't help but loudly roared: "So much nonsense! Stop talking!"

Calidemus immediately shuddered.

Dionysius stood panting in his mouth and smoothed out his chaotic thoughts, looking up towards his father-in-law: "Where is Philistus ?!"
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"After the riot started, no one saw him. According to the analysis of the information returned by my agents, he is likely to be imprisoned by Herolis." Hiparinus said.

"Damn Herolis! I should have cut off his head, hung his body over the city, and warned those with bad intentions! This time I will kill his family, and find a temple priest who curses his soul forever. In the Styx! ... "Dionysius yelled loudly to vent the anger and annoyance in his heart: Without Philistus, it would be like cutting off one of his arms, making his many plans impossible to implement because he quietly returned to Syracuse, It is not intended to make a public appearance so as not to be criticized by the public, and many things can only be performed by Philistus. Now that Philistus is away, who can he rely on? !!

"Herolis is out there, holding tens of thousands of troops in his hands. If you have the ability, you can defeat him and kill him! What's the use of shouting here!" Hiparinus coldly said. Among these people, only he dares to embarrass Dionysius in person. Philistus sometimes criticizes, but he will never be as harsh as him, just because he is not only Dionysius' father-in-law, but also a strong supporter of Dionysius. The most difficult time for Dionysius was when he spent all his fortune, supported Dionysius to run for office, and bought him a large number of citizens before he was elected to the general of Syracuse. He led the citizens to oppose the Carthage army and embarked on the dictator. the way.

Dionysius glared at Hiparinus, his chest rising and falling sharply, as if the anger would be poured out at any time, Calidermus took a few steps back scared. But Dionysius finally resisted, he snorted heavily, and turned his eyes to Megagilis, solemnly asked: "How is the defense of the island of Ortigia?"

"Sir, the rebels once attacked the city wall of the isthmus, but suffered heavy casualties and failed to attack the city head. They did not attack here again. Instead, they built a new city wall at the isthmus exit. Blocked out of the city. "

"Have you tried to attack the isthmus?"

Meiji Collis didn't speak, and turned to Hiparinus.

"I told the mercenaries of Maggie Collis not to attack!" Hiparinus said without hesitation. "At the time, the situation was dangerous and the situation was very chaotic. I must first ensure the safety of the Island of Ortigia!"

Dionysius didn't get angry this time, he was silent for a while, loudly said: "Hmm ... Hiparinus sir, you did right! Megagilis, thank you very much and mercenaries for their efforts to keep the island of Ortigia, let us have A place to stay! "

"Sir, it's our duty to guard the Island of Ortigia!"

"Is Mathias alive or dead now?" Dionysius asked the whereabouts of another capable assistant.

"According to the report from the spies, he led the defeated troops to flee the villages and towns established by the former mercenary citizens outside the city, but Herolis immediately sent tens of thousands of troops to the former employment on that land without giving him a chance to rest. The soldiers and their family members launched an attack, and Mathias failed, and led the subordinate back to the western mountains. "Hiparinus said blankly.

"Just don't die ..." Dionysius couldn't think about contacting Mathias for a while, and his mind turned to another question: "What about our fleet?"

"The sailors at the port were involved in the rebellion. They imprisoned Palonissus, took the warship as their own, and united with the rebels of Herolis, defeating the 1000 mercenaries who guarded the city gate, and He was also responsible for mercenaries outside the city ... but there was some quarrel between the sailors and the rebels in the city. "

"What a fight ?!" Dionysius moved in his mind.

"Listening to the spies, it is said that the sailors at the port hoped to obtain all the land of the former mercenary citizens and hoped to obtain more political rights. They were opposed by Herolis ..."

Dionysius noted it down and asked another question he was most concerned about: "Where is Dionia's army now?"

"They had been to Taunis, assisting the rebels, controlling the city, and then they seemed to be heading north again. Now Syracuse and the various channels to the north are blocked, and there is no way to learn more about the situation there," Hiparinus said.

Dionian is quite cautious! When Dionysius thought of it, he was anxious. After all, tens of thousands of Syracuse people were still thrown at Scylletium, blocking Dionia's main army for him. If he could not recapture Syracuse before Dionian solved the Scylletium problem, once Dionia would cross the sea, Expedition, he is in danger!

"What about the city states on the South Coast? Have you asked for help ?!" Dionysius urgently asked, this is where he is most likely to receive reinforcements, and it is his hope.

"When there were major riots in our city states such as Syracuse, Catania, Leotini, and Taunis, there was also a lot of turmoil in the various city states on the South Coast. Khalidmus Sir once went to Gela, Akragas with a mortal danger ... Calls for help were rejected, "Hiparinus said.

"Sir, these city states have said, 'To help sir attack Magna Graecia, a lot of soldiers have been sent. In order to repel Dionian who landed in Sicily, they have sent many young citizens, but most of them have not returned. Now The riots and political instability in the city state make it impossible for them to send reinforcements. '"Carriedems said helplessly.

"Even Kamalina refused to send troops ?!"

Facing Dionysius's cannibalistic look, Calidemus shuddered nodded: "Yes ... yes ..."

"Damn!" Dionysius yelled: In other city states, it is understandable that Kamanina's tyrant is his own brother, Liptin, who he personally supported, and even ignored Syracuse's chaos. This Did the stupid think I fell, would he be all right? !!

Dionysius was angry with his shortsightedness, but felt a sense of powerlessness: the entire Syracuse was rebelled, he lost many civic soldiers, and he lost the support of sailors. Even the allies ignored his request, relying only on these two Can a thousand mercenaries regain their former throne of power?

Dionysius was a little at a loss, he felt like a big fish stranded on the beach, empty of energy, but unable to keep up, and was in danger of drying up at any time.

At this time, the Calidmus ghost asked a question: "Sir, I don't know what happened to the army of the expedition Magna Graecia?"

Dionysius's eyes widened and he looked straight at him.

It was clear to everyone around that Dionysius was a deserter, so sensible people didn't mention it, but Caledems mentioned Dionysius's most taboo thing.

"I ... I ... I mean, if the army in Magna Graecia can return, it will be recaptured ... captured ..." In the cold look of Dionysius, Calidemus fought straight.

"You're right." Dionysius was expressionless and calm. "Since then, I'll send you to Scylletium to negotiate with the new king of Dionia. I authorize it to you. Any request he makes can be agreed, as long as he can Bring soldiers back as soon as possible, you better start now! "

"Ah! I ?! Now?!" — Kalidmus said in horror, to escape the patrol of the Syracuse rebel warship, break through the blockade of the Dionia fleet, and reach the Scylletium ... but to risk mortal danger!

But Dionysius could not stand him apart, and had Maggie Collis and the guards grip him and take him to Captain Lactinus.

Although Dionysius did not think that the savvy King of Dionia would make such a mistake, but in his heart, he still held a hint of luck. After all, Scylletium had thousands of elite mercenary soldiers. As long as he could return, he could easily Recapture Syracuse!

"I was on the boat for two days, and I was a bit tired. I went to rest for a while, and kept a secret about what I came back with—" Dionysius covered his head with one hand, and told the people around with some tiredness: "Not only to the city Of the rebels are kept secret and secret from the Island of Ortigia, because the rebels captured most of the city hall officials, and their families on the island are worried! "

"Take a good rest, Tomacchi and the children need you to comfort them, and they were frightened in the past few days!" Hiparinus sighed.

Dionysius turned back and looked towards Fimpidas, who had been silent: "You are with me, and I have something to discuss with you."

"Okay!" Fimpidas answered very simply.

On the way to the palace, Dionysius said frankly: "Now you know the situation in Syracuse and even the situation in Sicily. To be honest, the situation at this time is even more dangerous than the last time, and the rebels in the city are likely to be Colluded with Dionian, otherwise there would not have been a riot throughout the Sicily East Coast on the same day, and it happened at the most critical moment, do you think?

"It's very likely." Fimpidas exclaimed indifferently.

Note:

In History, Dionysius finally chose his son, Dionysius, born to the Locri beauty Doris lady, as the heir of the Syracuse tyrant, instead of the two sons born to Hiparinus' daughter, Aristo Marchi, for one possible reason: On the one hand, the two sons were indeed mediocre and misbehaving; on the other hand, they were also out of fear of Hiparinus's relatives monopolizing the political affairs of the country, as well as a kind of revenge against Hiparinus for abusing him for years. By the time he succeeded, Hiparinus had died.

Thanks for the disappearance of Maple, the hero of Al Facil, and the sword 68! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"In this way, I'm already weak in Syracuse, and might be stepped down by these rioters led by Herolis! For me, it's a terrifying thing! For Sparta, it's not Good news! Fimpidas, I need your help now! "Dionysius showed a rare expression of begging.

"You tell me, what do I need?" Fimpidas couldn't see the mood swings on that wooden face.

Dionysius was used to it, and he sincerely begged: "I hope you can meet the leaders of these rebels, such as Herolis, like last time, and persuade them not to fight with me when Syracuse is in distress. Dionian takes advantage and threatens the survival of the Syracuse people! We should unite and overcome this difficulty together! For this reason, as long as they can re-admit me as their general, I am also willing to share power with them to meet their demands ... "

"Well, I'll give it a try." Fimpidas agreed flatly and said, "Need to tell them you're back?"

"No! I'll show up in due course." Dionysius rejected it immediately.

Seeing Fimpidas leaving, Dionysius raised a trace of doubt in his mind: Why did Fimpidas promise so fast this time?

.......................................

At Syracuse City Hall, Herolis, who was elected as the temporary Chief General, is meeting with several general executive committees composed of generals elected by the public during the riot.

As a poet, Philoxenus had a great reputation among the people, and because he had repeatedly faced Dionysius face to face, he had also been detained by the prison, so the people trusted him and elected him to be general. At this moment, he asked the representatives of the port sailors and the poor, Tessitis, politely: "Tessitis, why haven't you seen you block off the island of Ortigia with warships? This was discussed yesterday!"

"Yesterday ... Yesterday we also took on the task of clearing Mathias' defeated troops. Now there are still thousands of sailors looking for their tracks in the mountains. Where can we still draw people to block the island of Ortigia!" The expression of anguish is bitter.

"Tessitis, don't quibble. You have enough manpower in the port area to completely clean up the mercenaries and block the island of Ortigia. This is an order issued after the committee's joint discussions, and you have accepted it. Not yet implemented, do you think that the public's selection of you as a general just made you come here for fun! "Another nobleman from the city, a friend of Herolis, and newly elected general Kuzias raised a loud criticism.

Although Tessatis is a novice in politics, he has spent many decades on the sea and has a wealth of life experience. At this moment, he is not bothered by the reprimand. Instead, he is helplessly said: "You have few people in the city, and you cannot unite in Do things together and build a city wall. I have n’t gathered enough people for a few days. We still need to provide manpower. Besides, our port area has a large population and complex sources, how can we completely obey me! If you have opinions about me, you can send me I took the post. In order to be general, I talked about it every day, and I was misunderstood by the people in the port. Where can I be comfortable when I am a sailor, I have long thought about quitting! "

Tessatis threatened to resign, and several generals did not stop criticizing at once, because they understood that Tessatis was already a very good speaker among the port poor. I am afraid that it would never be so easy to cooperate with another person. The Graecia war drained a large number of urban citizens who desperately needed the power of the poor in the port area.

"Tethitis sir!" Herolis broke the silence in the house. At this time, he was much more stunned than before the riot, and his voice became hoarse, that is, his eyes became sharper: "What difficulties do you encounter now, let us discuss together solve."

Tesitis respected Herolis, and he no longer held the benzene and uranium file in the case of corpse collapse. He took the tricks and caused them to attack the maple and loyal to his mother.鹩 Ψ 峙 劭 诿 裰 诘 劭 诿 裰 诘 劭 诿 裰 诘 劭 诿 裰 诘 劭 诿 裰 诘 刂 刂 刂 刂 裎 裎 裎 玻 玻 glass cavity 葱 mountain onion-shaped quilt 谄 燮 偌 偌 T 偌 偌 现 现 现 浅 浅 娜 娜 娜 伲 伲 伲 诿 裰 谙 啾 诿 裰 谙 啾 讲 讲 讲 讲Jian Yun sincerely stole, hurriedly braved, dared to travel

"Why isn't it fair! The poor people in the port were originally-" Another General Stassicos heard this, and couldn't help but want to argue, Herolis interrupted him, thought about it, and said seriously: "Tessiti Sir, we overthrow Dionysius's tyrant rule and will implement the Democratic System, but Syracuse is not Athens, not all citizens can participate in Ecclesia, but ... In short, it is at least able to afford a heavy infantry equipment, capable of Citizens who are in military service at any time are eligible to participate in Ecclesia. This is the political tradition of Syracuse until now. We will not change it easily! Not only the poor in your port area, but also in the urban area. Many citizens are also unable to participate in Ecclesia. "

"But last time--" Tessitis wanted to argue.

Herolis waved his hand to stop him and said seriously: "You listen to me first! You promised you to allocate land before, why didn't you execute it immediately? Because we don't know how many Syracuse people who fought in Magna Graecia can come back alive, so we For the time being, it is uncertain how much land can be vacated, and we need some people to re-measure these lands before they can fairly and fairly distribute the land to citizens who have no land in the port and the city.

But since 'land' has become the most concerned issue for the people of the port, it has also affected our solidarity. You know that we did not all occupy the Island of Ortigia. Dionysius and his mercenaries may kill them back at any time, and re-chain our freedom in exchange for blood! "

In the end, Herolis said, his voice became sharp. He reminded Tessitis, and also reminded several other generals, including Philoxenus: "So I recommend that the 5000 mercenaries led by Mathias and the 1000 hired in the city. The land owned by the soldiers was first allocated to the people of the port (these mercenaries were actually Syracuse citizens, but Herolis, who succeeded in the riots, considered them to be faithful running dogs of Dionysius and refused to recognize their Syracuse citizenship!) "

"The land occupied by the mercenaries is a large piece of land!" Philoxenus reminded loudly.

"I think this proposal from Herolis is acceptable." Stacecos agreed. Unlike Philoxenus, who is straightforward but not very political, when Herolis' proposal came out, Stacecos realized the purpose of Chief General: The village established by the 6000 mercenaries was not actually in the traditional Syracuse territory. Within the range, it is the territory that Dionysius expanded outwards after conquering the Sicily east southern part, which of course includes the land adjacent to the city state that is forcibly occupied. The village of 6000 mercenaries is located in Syracuse Southwest, adjacent to Aclay, a small state affiliated with Syracuse, where the city state troops on the south coast must pass to reach Syracuse. The presence of the port poor by Herolis not only allows these greedy and scared people to continue to die with the mercenaries who have fled into the mountains for the sake of the land, but also guards against possible hostility to the new Syracuse regime in the city state on the south coast, Moreover, the land is far away from Syracuse, and the distribution will not let the urban residents protest their injustice, but also dispel the dissatisfaction of the civilians in the port and let them feel the sincerity of the general executive committee.

As a result, not only did Stacecos realize the benefits of Herolis's proposal, several other generals also agreed.

Herolis continued with a humiliation and said, "But Dionysius had given them too good conditions in order to win over mercenaries. For every ten acres of mercenaries, this was too much. I hope that the people in the port will be allocated temporarily. 5 acres of land, and only the poor who have actively participated in the anti-tyranny operation are eligible to get it. Taistis Sir, you will provide the list, and after the city hall staff has verified it, it will start to allocate immediately. What do you think? kind?"

Tessatis did not consider that many, the committee was able to promise to allocate land immediately, so that he did not have to be questioned and accused by the public after every return to the port, which made him overjoyed, so he said with relief: "I agree!"

Herolis took the opportunity to say: "Port people who own the land can accumulate wealth, buy weapon equipment, act as heavy infantry, and participate in Ecclesia. So it is a matter of time, so what you said just now," Port people demand participation. " Ecclesia 'As long as land is allocated, this is not a problem at all, are you right?'

"Yes! Right! You're right!" Tystis answered in unison.

"Now that the problem has been solved." Herolis' expression became serious: "I hope you immediately let the rotten warships moored in the big port out of the port and completely block the entire island of Ortigia. Do n’t Any boat is allowed in and out of the island! Although we are unable to break into the island of Ortigia for the time being, as far as I know, the grain stored on the island can be used by the two thousand mercenaries and residents for up to three or four months. By that time they will have to surrender to the city. "

"Lord Herolis, you can rest assured that with the promise of allocating land, the people of the port will actively participate!" Tessitis immediately agreed and greeted a few general eyes: The port poor are indeed a group of snobs!

Thanks for the reward of Yijian 68, Battle Billy, and Vanishing Maple! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Herolis, Dionian said they would prevent Dionysius's army from returning to Sicily. Shouldn't they be lying?" Philoxenus asked worriedly.

"Dionysius lost his fleet and couldn't bring his army back to Sicily at all. Rather than worrying about him, worry about the army to be captured. There are not only mercenaries, but also our tens of thousands of citizens and sailors, Dionia. Will they be returned to Syracuse smoothly? "Stacecos raised an important question that everyone cares about but dare not face, and it is the same for Herolis.

Although they succeeded with the help of Dionian, once they considered the future of Syracuse as their masters, they instinctively raised awareness of Dionia. After all, the two major forces, Syracuse and Dionia, had a natural conflict in terms of interests. Herolis Although they resisted because of the dictatorship of Dionysius, they also hope that Syracuse can continue its former glory.

Herolis cautiously reassured: "These issues will be discussed later. After all, Dionysius has not been eliminated, and we cannot relax our vigilance. And Dionia's army has indeed shown goodwill. They have stayed away from Taunis and have achieved it so far. Before the promises made, none of the Dionian soldiers set foot on the land of Syracuse ... Of course, we can't relax our vigilance! Stacex, you must urge the soldiers on the north city wall to step up the patrol! Tessitis sir-"

Herolis looked towards the old sailor, and several other generals were like-minded friends. Only this general from the port and the poor born, he had to remind him again: "I heard that there are some Dionian in the port area, they 4 Rumors spread everywhere, disturbing the public and undermining Syracuse's security and stability. I hope you will get these Dionia spies out and expel Syracuse when you go back! "

"Yes, this should be done! The Syracuse thing should be solved by us Syracuse people themselves, without the need for the enemy to intervene, because they all have other intentions and want to be detrimental to Syracuse!" Philoxenus immediately loudly agreed.

Tacitis was stunned, as far as he knew: Dionian and Herolis had a close relationship, and they also got along well with the poor in the port. Not only did they organize them, unite with the city people to fight against the rule of Dionysius, but also teach them how to fight for themselves. Benefits, the success of allocating land at this time also comes from their guidance ... but the generals who have benefited now have to turn their backs on them!

Seeing that he was in a daze, Herolis reminded aloud: "Now that the rule of Dionysius has been overthrown, we are the general formally elected by the citizens of Syracuse, which represents the will of the people, and the communication with Dionian should be through formal diplomatic channels, not like As quietly as ever before, this will not only make people feel confused, but it will also harm Syracuse's interests! "

Herolis's remarks were dignified, Tessatis could not oppose, he could only agree.

"Philoxenus, would you like to go to Dionia and discuss with Diona Senate how to end this war while returning Syracuse citizens captured by Dionia?" Herolis asked.

"I'd love to go!" Philoxenus agreed.

"In case Dionian asks us a lot of demanding requirements!" Falekus, another Syracuse general, expressed his concern.

"I think Dionian will be more demanding from the compensation of the war and ... guaranteeing their rights in city states such as Syracuse northern part ... Catania, Leotini, etc." the past few days, Herolis not only led everyone to clear The remnant forces of Dionysius, inside and outside the city, stabilized the order of Syracuse, and also pondered how the new Syracuse regime would secure and develop in the next situation. Dionia is the big rock that lay in front of Syracuse and can't get around, of course Herolis has thought a lot about it.

"Dionia may even let us dissolve the Sicily alliance and return the land of other city states that we have occupied in the past!" Stacecos reminded aloud.

Everyone's complexion has changed, especially Tessitis, because the land promised by the committee is Syracuse, which is forced to seize from several southern city states.

Herolis seemed calm: "Well, of course, the other party will certainly make a lot of excessive demands, but ... Philoxenus, you have to remember that without our Syracuse cooperation, I am afraid that Dionia will not be too good, for example, we can go to Scylletium to advise Those tens of thousands of troops helped Dionia to end the Magna Graecia war at an early date. For example, Syracuse does not recognize Dinia ’s Catania, Leotini, and other Sicily city states. They will not be able to gain a foothold on the Sicily East Coast ... ”Herolis said more and more Assuredly, he has had a deep understanding of Dionia, especially Davos in recent years. He believes that the young and wise new King of Dionia will never be blinded by hatred, and puts forward many excessive demands.

After listening to Philoxenus, he had the bottom of his heart and promised: "Relax, I won't let Syracuse's interests be damaged!"

"When we should give in, we need to give in appropriately. After all, we are asking for Dionia." Herolis was afraid that Philoxenus was too upright and annoyed Davos.

"I understand, I'm going to negotiate, not to chant poetry." Philoxenus finished, and everyone laughed except Tessatis. Dionysius had held poetry banquets many times before, and Philoxenus kept Dionysius out of the stage, so he aroused the tyrant's resentment.

"Falekus, how much money does our treasury have?" Herolis asked.

"Uh ..." Falekus was about to answer, and the guard ran in: "everyone lord general, Island of Ortigia came over to a Spartan, said Sparta's envoy, and asked to meet with you."

"Sparta envoy ?!" Everyone was surprised.

finally come! Herolis clenched his fists.

...............................

Fimpidas stepped into the town hall. None of the ten people in the room knew him. In fact, every time he comes to Syracuse, Dionysius entertained him in the palace of Otikia Island. At any time, he was accompanied by officials and servants to allow him to enjoy the treatment of the prince of East. He barely went into the Syracuse city alone Experiencing life, except for the last time the Carthage army came under the city.

But if he doesn't know others, it doesn't mean that others don't know him. Scarlet owl, long shawl, thick beard, hawk-like nose, cunning and sharp eyes, and his face always has a arrogant look ... Herolis was too familiar with this Spartan, he shouted subconsciously: "Dionysius returns Anymore ?! "

As soon as this word came out, not only Fimpidas, everyone else was surprised.

Fimpidas was surprised, but his face didn't show up. He looked towards the person standing in the middle of the crowd and asked, "Are you?"

"Herolis, Syracuse Chief General elected by Ecclesia!" Herolis said loudly and solemnly: "Honorable Sparta envoy Fimpidas. Did you come by Dionysius?"

Is this Herolis? !! Fimpidas suppressed the curiosity in his heart and did not look at him carefully, but coldly snorted: "What right does Dionysius have to instruct Spartan, I just want to return to Sparta to report the Magna Graecia battle to the Elder Council, and help him come here to remind the army Didn't expect to see a bunch of thugs messing up Syracuse! "

"We are not thugs, but Dionysius! We just recaptured the rights and freedoms that should have belonged to the Syracuse people!" Philoxenus retorted loudly.

"Oh, freedom!" Fimpidas scorned and snorted again: "When Dionysius led the army and finally managed to pull back some of the situation, and only with ten-twenty thousand reinforcements could reverse the situation, this riot you launched will As a result, tens of thousands of Syracuse citizens lost their aid and eventually died in Magna Graecia! "

Some are slightly ashamed, others retort loudly.

"Dionysius started this war by taking the lives of the citizens of Syracuse and risking it. Then, the entire Greek of Sicily will bury his ambitions for Dionysius! Apollo, we have stopped the citizens of Syracuse from continuing to do this for us. The war was worthless sacrifice, and we will also negotiate with Dionia to rescue the citizens trapped in Magna Graecia! "Stacecos said loudly.

"It's not your war?" Fimpidas sneered: "Dionia's army has captured Taunis, the closest to Syracuse. Syracuse is already under the threat of Dionian's shield and spear. Does this matter to you ?!"

"This is the consequence of Dionysius' constant aggression against others!" Philoxenus waved his right hand, angrily.

Herolis interrupted the speech of his close friend: "Fimpidas envoy, these all are Syracuse's internal affairs, we will eventually handle it, and you can directly state your purpose here."

Fimpidas's eyes stabbed at him like a blade: "Syracuse is Sparta's alliance, Sparta certainly needs to care about Syracuse's internal affairs to ensure that its political situation is stable and Sparta's interests will not be harmed. When necessary, we Sparta will also Send troops to help the chaotic Syracuse restore order! 4 years ago I did this, and today I hope you can calmly consider my suggestion! Spartan's suggestion! "

Thank you Yijian 68, zxcvbnmqdgn for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Fimpidas' threatening words immediately made everyone nervous.

Stacecos asked cautiously, "What's your suggestion?"

"Abandon the confrontation with Dionysius, and the two sides sit together to negotiate well. Of course, Dionysius has been too dictatorial these years, and has made the people of Syracuse feel dissatisfied. Therefore, more general is needed to take charge of city state affairs. During the Democratic System's period of power, they implemented this system half of the time.) During the current war, he will temporarily serve as Chief General to avoid a midway change. Suffer greater war losses. "

Fimpidas' advice silenced the generals.

Herolis asked aloud, "Is this your suggestion or Dionysius' suggestion ?!"

"It was the result of discussions between me and him." Fimpidas said a lie without blinking.

Herolis exhorted others: "As a friend of more than ten years, I understand him, even if he was forced by the situation at this time, and agreed with the suggestions made by Sparta envoy, who knows whether he will wait for the crisis in the future After the past, we have reintroduced tyrannical rule, and we are killing us who resisted him today! The painful lesson of 5 years ago, we must not forget it! "

Herolis's words reminded everyone that everyone ’s expression was abrupt: 4 years ago, after Dionysius defeated the Carthage army, he immediately took the "treason" crime for general general. When the people rioted, all the leaders arrested them and executed them without trial, and The property was confiscated, and the family members were reduced to slaves .... This atrocity scared the Syracuse people. No one dared to challenge Dionysius's approach. In the following years, everyone obediently obediently. If it were not for the defeat of Dionysius leading the army, the defense of emptiness in the city, and the leadership of Herolis and the others, how could the people dare to rise up against Dionysius again.

Herolis' words once again unveiled this painful memory, and the general faces showed fear and anger.

Fimpidas didn't know this, and he pretended to solemnly say, "I can make an oath in the name of Heracles and assure you-"

"Go away Heracles! Go away guaranteed!" Someone in everyone yelled angrily, then rushed in front of Fimpidas and pointed at him, gnashing teeth roaring: "It's you! It's you! If not your promise, I big brother, they wo n’t choose to let go of Dionysius, and as a result, my big brother was beheaded, and my sister-in-law became a slave. I did n’t know where they were sent. His two children were stabbed by evil mercenaries. Die, and my parents-- "

Kuzias grew more and more angry, stretched out his hands, and wanted to grab Fimpidas' clothes. Fimpidas followed the trend and pushed, and Kuzias fell to the ground.

He wanted to pounce on him again and was stopped by Stacecos, Tessatis and the others, he could only scold: "Damn Spartan! You have killed my family, God revenge Goddess on it, and one day she will Bring punishment to Sparta! Hope I can live to see the day when the Sparta nation is destroyed and Spartan is all a slave! "

Originally, Fimpidas didn't care about Kuzias's roar at all. He killed too many people in his life. If he cares about these, he will lose his mind. Up: "This is your attitude towards Sparta ?!"

"Fimpidas envoy." Herolis gently exhorted: "Kuzias's family was the earliest immigrant of Syracuse and enjoyed a high reputation among the people, but Dionysius killed his family and held him in stone prison. Here, if it was not for the resistance of this time, he might have died silently in the stone dungeon ... so I hope you can forgive his anger! And you also saw that 4 years ago, Dionysius was in front of everyone. Vow, in the end, how easily he broke his promise and maimed the people in the city state. Today he let his words be as sweet as honey. The people of Syracuse have been wiped out by the blood of dead loved ones Any promise from him! Dionysius will either be tried after our captivity, or he will flee Syracuse and never return, apart from this he has no other choice! "

"As soon as we get him, we will try him for treason, including his family, just as he did to us!" Kuzias gnashing teeth said.

"Yes, we don't accept peace. Dionysius and his subordinate must get the punishment they deserve!" Philoxenus also spoke out loud, and other generals agreed.

Fimpidas gloomy face, looking at these excited generals in front, coldly said: "Since this is the case, you will be with Sparta-"

"Fimpidas envoy!" Herolis interrupted his threatening words in time: "You have been following Dionysius in Magna Graecia. You do n’t know the recent situation of Sparta on the Peloponnesian Peninsula. Athenian and Corinth are fighting together Let your Sparta allies suffer heavy losses. Athenian even broke into Arcadia. It is said that your King Agesilaus has just returned to Sparta and is preparing to recruit a new army to defend against the attack of the Sparta alliance ... "

Sparta and Syracuse not only have close military relations, but also rely on Syracuse in trade, such as food. And Sparta often relies on Syracuse's merchant ships throughout the Mediterranean to collect information for them. For example, Persian handed the fleet to Athens general Kelon, and the news of the Sparta fleet attack was told in advance by the Syracuse merchant doing business in Asia Minor. . Similarly, what happened in Sparta was often passed back to Syracuse by these merchants in time, so Herolis had a better understanding of the Peloponnesian war.

Fimpidas was suddenly shocked, and it was harder to keep his face cold and arrogant: "Hope what you said is true ?!"

"Syracuse is not far from Sparta. It can be reached by boat for two days. You can go back to know true or false, and we can provide you with a boat." Philoxenus's words have a taste of take pleasure in other people's misfortune.

Herolis also busy said: "Fimpidas envoy, Syracuse and Sparta until now are allies and should have helped each other. But since Dionysius became tyrant, because of his selfish desire, Sparta often provided more help, and Syracuse provided you Help less ... Now we have the advantage, and Dionysius has the disadvantage. If Sparta continues to support Dionysius, I am afraid that it will be stable for a long time with the current situation in Syracuse. But if you support us, Syracuse will soon be restored to stability and prosperity, And we will continue to be covenant with Sparta, and we will assist Sparta at any time! "

The last few words of Herolis were sincere and humming, which made Fimpidas move. He looked at Herolis for a while, hesitantly asked, "What are you saying ... are they true?"

Herolis glanced at each other and the other generals around him, and then faced him solemnly, "This is a decision we made after mutual discussion, and we can continue covenant with Sparta again!"

Fimpidas looked around everyone, and the coldness in his eyes disappeared quickly ...

................................................

Dionysius finally expected Fimpidas to return on the Island of Ortigia, but got the bad news that "the rebels refused peace talks and must drive him out of Syracuse." Although this is one of the worst results Dionysius envisions, he still Could not help but make a fire.

Then, he wanted to continue to understand the current situation in Syracuse and the situation of the rebel masters from Fimpidas, but Fimpidas was obviously not in this mood, and he directly asked Dionysius to send him a fast boat back to Sparta immediately.

Dionysius, who now relies more on Sparta as an ally, certainly can't refuse, but he felt a crisis from Fimpidas' abrupt attitude. He was good at power, and he certainly knew that the situation of Syracuse was very unfavorable to his side at this time, so he could not help but doubt: Will the snobbish Spartan abandon himself and choose a rebel?

Thinking of this, he couldn't sit still: Spartan is now in deep war and may not be able to send troops to support him, but Sparta's prestige can help him to deter Xiaoxiao, stabilize the situation in the city faster, and eliminate other city states Something else, if Sparta gave up on him, he would push him, already isolated, to the abyss ...

Therefore, Dionysius, forced into a desperate situation, did not narrate the separation with the two ladies and the child, but locked himself in the palace and worked hard to resolve the situation. Soon, he called the mercenary leader Megajilis and the intelligence chief Hiparinus to discuss in secret.

................................................

Late at night, the people in the main city of Syracuse all went to sleep, and the sentry on the new city wall of the isthmus was relaxed because of the calmness of the island of Ortigia for many days. Most sentries couldn't resist the drowsiness and fell asleep.

Dionysius personally led all the mercenaries and quietly out of the Island of Ortigia.

Due to time constraints, after Herolis convened the people to build the city wall, they had not had time to dig trenches, set up barricades and traps, so the mercenaries quietly touched the city. When the sentries found that the enemy had invaded, the mercenaries had already climbed up using the long ladder. The city head quickly killed a few sentries and occupied the city wall.
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Dionysius left two hundred men stationed, and immediately led more than 1800 mercenaries to storm the camp below the city. Most of the civilian soldiers in the camp were not far from the main city because they were home. Simply did not spend the night in the camp. A few soldiers heard "the enemy is coming." After the news of "strikes", they hurriedly wore helmet helmets and came out to meet the enemy. As a result, the attacking mercenaries easily stormed into the camp, and the militias immediately collapsed.

Dionysius did not stop attacking, and he led the army quickly towards the center of the main city.

While Hiparinus spies shouted throughout the main city in the dark, "Lord Dionysius leading the army is back! Lord Dionysius is back !!!! The surrender innocent !!! Capture the rebel leader !!!! ... "

In the main city of Syracuse shrouded in dim light, the residents were awakened by the screams and harsh killings on the streets, and they heard the shouts of the spies, all shocked: "Dionysius is back!" The phrase immediately made They felt afraid.

When the residents of the main city were in a mess, Herolis, who had not been home because she was busy with city state affairs and went to bed directly in the city hall last night, was awakened by a confidant slave. She was stunned when she heard the news that the enemy was coming.

He calmed down the panic a little, and wanted to immediately go out and organize citizens to resist the enemy's attack.

At this time, Stésicos, Kuzias, Falekus, and other generals broke in: "Herolis quickly go! Quickly go! The enemy is coming soon! Our army has collapsed and cannot be stopped at all! ... "

For a moment, Herolis's brain was blank, and he mumbled weakly, "Go ... where else can we go? ..."

"Go to the Epiples Heights! There, we have more than XNUMX soldiers stationed in the North City, the outskirts of the port area, and the poor troops of Tessatis ... After dawn clears the situation in the urban area, we will take it here again. come back!"

Kuzias's words reminded the Herolis entire group that they had no time to pack their luggage, notify their families, and rushed to the Epipola Heights in the northwest of the city.

....................................

After a night of slaughter and chaos, Syracuse's main town finally restored order.

Dionysius' military adventure was successful, but he failed to catch Herois and other rebel master envoy, which disturbed him. He sent out to capture their troops and was repelled by Garrison, the northern city led by Kuzias.

And Herolis they also learned that Dionysius is indeed back, but the army he led in the attack area was recognized by the people, and it turned out that they were all XNUMX mercenaries in the Island of Ortigia. Magna Graecia withdrew, and they immediately called for help from the port area.

Dionysius had learned the contradiction between the rebels and the port poor in the city from Hiparinus in advance, so he sent envoy to the port early in the morning, telling Tessetis and the other poor leaders explicitly: As long as the people of the port are on the side of Dionysius , He forgave them for the mistakes they had made in the riots, and after calming down the riots, he will allocate ten acres of land in the suburbs to each port poor ...

At the same time, he also asked Hiparinus to send agents to publicize the "he talks and reached an agreement with the poor in the port area" in 4 areas of the port area.

In fact, talks with the poor in the port area not at all made immediate progress, but it caused the division of the port area.

The people led by Tessitis believe that: Dionysius untrustworthy should stand with Herolis and defeat Dionysius completely to ensure their safety and benefits!

Others think that Dionysius gave better conditions, because he promised twice as much land as Herolis gave them, and it was also suburban land. Obviously, Dionysius paid more attention to them!

The two sides were in dispute and could not reach an agreement, in which case Herolis could not provide them with reinforcements.

Dionysius also issued a ban: any city dweller is not allowed to walk around during the day or at night, and can only stay at home! If you need to buy food, you can only send slaves, and you must get the approval of the patrol, otherwise Execute without any mercy!

Dionysius' ban reduces the danger of mass gatherings and chaos.

He also asked the mercenaries to take the slaves excavating the quarries in the Aclatina area to the main city square, and then told them: as long as they would fight for him and wait for the riots to settle, they would all be free! And those who perform well can become Syracuse citizens! ...

The promise of Dionysius outrageous made the mines slaves see hope. Despite the tyrant's tyrannical dictatorship, these slaves at the bottom are not felt. On the contrary, they know that Dionysius has decisively outrageous. Over the years, too many mercenaries and Exiles became citizens of Syracuse, and they also got land. So they chose to believe in Dionysius and picked up the shield and spear he had scavenged from the homes of the people, so that the Troops of Dionysius increased from the original 1800 mercenaries to more than 7000.

Dionysius also sent someone to Herolis's army to distribute his newly issued order in the name of general: Any citizen who was previously deceived by treason such as Herolis immediately disengaged from his troops and returned to his home, he will be relieved of his crimes! Citizens who remain in the rebel camp before noon will be considered treasoners and their families will be executed immediately!

Many militiamen in the main city area were frightened when they learned that they fled troops and ran back to the main city area.

After these measures were effective after one after another, the proud Dionysius also sent envoy to Herolis to deliver his wife and son's first class captured by him.

He then left Meggolis to lead the 500 mercenaries and 500 slaves to guard the main city, and himself led 1300 mercenaries and more than 4500 slaves to the rebel site, and he wanted to completely destroy them.

Distraught, Herolis, Stacecos, and Kuzias knew that the situation was urgent and decided to fight Dionysius to death. He led the remaining nearly 1000 soldiers back to the Hexa city gate on the northern city wall of Syracuse, against the coast.

In the first riot ten years ago (ie 405 BC), Dionysius led the mercenary to occupy the main city, which basically calmed down the riot in Syracuse. But in the past ten years, under his rule, the area of ​​Syracuse's urban area has expanded several times. The entire Epipola Heights has been included in the Syracuse urban area. It took Dionysius' troops more than an hour of precious time to arrive. Hexamen.

It's already afternoon, and when Herolis asked to speak with Dionysius before the battle, Dionysius didn't want to run away with him.

The number of soldiers in Herolis subordinate was originally much smaller than the enemy. In addition, the military heart was not stable. Even the majority of the soldiers on the other side were slaves, which made the rebel army soldiers irresistible.

But at this moment, a loud bugle sounded outside the Hexa city gate, followed by a deafening shout: "Hades !!!"

Dionysius complexion greatly changed.

Dionia-The Catania Alliance is here!

.......................................

When Herolis and the others fled to the Epipola Heights and learned that the attack was carried out by Dionysius himself, Herolis felt that there was little hope of regaining the main city and eliminating the mercenaries, because he knew too much about this Syracuse tyrant Now: Without careful preparation, Dionysius will not easily risk it!

After discussions with Herois and Stacecos and the others, they finally decided to drop their pride and turn to Dionian for help.

Their position was originally the closest to Taunis, and the envoy sent out arrived in the early morning in the city that already belongs to the Dionia alliance. After the Seklian fleet stationed in the port heard the news on behalf of Commander Flarios, He immediately sent a fast boat to Catania, and he led the fleet and then arrived.

Catania's interim Chief Executive Antraporis received a message from Herolis asking for help, and also received a letter from Davos from Xi Liting: Dionysius has fled back to Syracuse. I hope they will pay close attention to the movements in Syracuse and must not let Dionysius regain control of Syracuse.

After a brief discussion with Antraporis and First legion chief Antonios, they immediately decided to send troops to rescue Herolis.

First legion sent 2500 heavy infantry and 500 light infantry, and Catania sent 3000 heavy infantry. In fact, as soon as they heard that they were going to attack Dionysius, the people of the new Catania eagerly signed up and asked to participate. But time is running out, Antraporis has only recruited citizens in Catania.

A total of 6000 troops, led by Antonios, boarded the Seklian fleet.

It was already noon when we landed at the Port of Taunis.

According to Dionia's habits, this is lunch time. But instead of stopping the soldiers to eat and rest, Antonios urged the army to speed up after consolidating the 500 soldiers provided by Taunis, and finally rushed into Hexamen when the army of Herolis collapsed.

These days, first legion soldiers are stationed in Catania, while doing rest, they also help Antraporis stabilize the situation in the Catania plains, train Catania citizens, clean up the defeated troops that roam the countryside, and assist Catania, Leotini, Siculi and other new troops. Attached to the Sicily city state of Dionia Union, the aftermath of the attack on Dionysius ... wait, the life is quite easy, and the energy saved is finally released today.

So the Dionysius army, who had just won and was pursuing the defeated troops, was attacked by the first legion soldiers who acted as arrows. Slave soldiers without special military training quickly collapsed under the attack of the fierce group attack of the first legion soldiers. The mercenaries were able to resist, but the Dionia coalition was large in number and had been swooped in from both wings.
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Dionysius was half cold when he saw the enemy of the black helmet and black armour rushing up. Seeing that the situation was not good at the moment, he immediately blew his horn to retreat.

Considering that the soldiers marched all the way, Antonios had not recovered his physical strength. He did not order the pursuit, but let the troops rest on the spot.

Herolis, who escaped the disaster, saw the Dionian soldier take off his helmet, and while eating rations, he was sitting on the land in the Syracuse city area to rest, with mixed feelings in his heart.

But no matter what he thought, at this moment he always smiled on his face and said to Antonios gratefully, "Apollo, bless! Thank you Dionia for your timely assistance! Without you, our sacrifice of life is a trivial matter, but Syracuse will be revived by Dionysius Occupy, this will be a disaster for the people of Syracuse, and for Dionia, who is fighting Dionysius! "

Antonios raised the meaning of Herolis's words. Instead of hesitating, he answered seriously: "Dionysius is the maker of war. The Dionian citizen and Syracuse who long for peace do not want him to take power and stir up the war. He came here for one purpose only-to expel him from Syracuse and what to do next, we listen to you. "

Antonios's low profile made Herolis and the others relaxed, so Herolis' response became much clearer: "general, I hope you can lead your troops and help us recapture the main city occupied by Dionysius."

Antonios immediately agreed to Herolis' request to let the soldiers take a short break before heading southeast of the city.

In fact, at this time Dionysius had led the mercenaries to retreat to the Island of Ortigia. When he saw the appearance of Syracuse legion soldier, he knew that his army could not resist for a short time.

He did n’t expect Dionia's reinforcements to come so fast, and he always regretted it: Last night, after learning that Herolis and the others defeated his chasing forces in the Epiplesian Heights, he should not be busy and safe. It took him a lot of valuable time to organize slave soldiers and divide Herolis' troops. Instead, you should immediately lead all mercenaries to Epipole, first completely destroy Herolis and the others, occupy the northern city wall of Syracuse, and block the path of Dionian's southward journey!

It's too late to regret it now. The discreet character of Dionysius led to the ultimate failure. Seeing the victory that was about to win turned out and spit out, he repented in his heart.

Antonios led the army forward quickly. He soon realized the vast area of ​​Syracuse, and of course the sparse population. This may be related to Dionysius's deployment of a large number of citizens and sailors and auxiliary personnel to the expedition Magna Graecia.

It took almost an hour for the Dionia coalition to arrive in the main city. Mercenaries who were driving and looting the people saw their arrival and fled to the Island of Ortigia.

Herolis and the others rushed to tears afterwards, because the whole square was covered with corpses and wounded, most of them were the family of the rebels and the people who firmly supported them.

Antonios led his army to the front of the isthmus of the Island of Ortigia. He saw the towering fortress and the tall and sturdy city wall behind him. In order to prevent the siege from causing too many injuries, he abandoned the attack and retreated to the new city wall.

....................................

It also looks depressed in Sparta.

Sparta has been fighting on both sides. Yakiridas led allied troops, mercenaries and Persian in Asia Minor to continue fighting in the Corinth isthmus area of ​​the Peloponnesian peninsula. Although the main force of the battle was not allied forces or mercenaries, Sparta His own citizens also suffered a lot of casualties.

The Elder Council had to order that citizens over the age of 50 also put on helmet helmets, pick up shields and spears, and serve as patrolmen in Sparta to prevent Helots from changing. They even decided to hold a "hunting operation" in advance (ie planned slaughter Helots, reducing their population and ensuring security in Sparta).

The clouds of war shrouded Sparta, and the population was in a state of intense tension.

Just then, Fimpidas, who had returned to Sparta, saw Agesilaus at the King's Mansion.

The Sparta King, who has made a name for himself in Asia Minor, Central Greece, and the Corinth Isthmus, has long won the respect of Sparta citizens, and some even call him "the Sparta hero after Lysander". At this time, however, he looked a little tired. He leaned on a wooden chair, straightened his right leg, and bent his left leg. This is his habitual movement, which makes people not see the problem of his left leg. . He leaned over and listened carefully to Fimpidas about his experience with Dionysius in the Western Mediterranean.

The wooden chairs that the two sat next to each other showed his emphasis on Fimpidas. Although there was no banquet of fruits and drinks (in Syracuse, Fimpidas often enjoyed this treatment), this simple and crude environment made Fimpidas even more. Feeling at ease.

Fimpidas tried to describe the entire process of the Magna Graecia war he knew from a neutral point of view, and then held up the rough clay pot next to him. The pot was filled with cool river water. He took a big sip and immediately felt a little thirsty. Your throat got nourished.

Agesilaus recalled Fimpidas' narrative, imagining the wars and battles between thousands of soldiers on the land of Magna Graecia, he could not help but sigh: "didn't expect the magnificent Magna Graecia The war was about to end in less than half a year, and the results were completely beyond our expectations! "

"Yeah, no one would have thought that the weak Dionia would be the last victory!" Fimpidas felt the same, knowing that when Syracuse's army landed on Magna Graecia, it was like a hot knife through butter all the way, I am afraid that the Elders of Sparta were there Worrying that Syracuse won too easily, including his own thoughts, who knows that the result is the opposite, and many Spartan are probably shocked.

"In your judgment, is Syracuse still possible to defeat?" Agesilaus asked with a hint of fluke. After all, Syracuse has been Sparta's allies for many years. Its failure will mean that Sparta's original Western Mediterranean strategy went bankrupt. Might led to a complete transformation of Sparta's foreign strategy. For this reason, Agassi Teacher had to be cautious.

"It's almost impossible," Fimpidas answered directly. Then he hesitated, and said, "Unless ... God blesses the Dionian army plague ..."

In the eyes of outsiders, during the years that Dionysius was a tyrant, Syracuse was twice dropped by the Carthage soldiers (the first time was when Dionysius just became general, not long ago, about 406 BC), and the results were due to the plague of Carthage people, However, he was defeated and returned home. It seems to outsiders that Dionysius also has God blessing, but in fact, a large number of swamp areas exist south of the Syracuse port area and near the Anapas River. Every time the Carthage army is here Camping nearby, a large number of mosquitoes found numerous hosts for spreading bacteria.

For the Dionian army, the possibility of a plague is extremely small, because Dionia's Military Law requires that the army not be stationed near mosquito breeding grounds. After the fighting, we must cremate and bury the bodies of the enemy and us in a timely manner. Soldiers must drink boiled water. Moreover, the supply unit carries lime (produced from the Thurii stone mine). After the camp is established, it must be disinfected in the camp and all around unclean places ...

Davos from the previous life certainly knew the cause of the plague, and taking so many measures basically minimized this possibility.

Agesilaus certainly won't know this, but a mature commander of the temperament will definitely not pin his hopes on the "uncertain God". Fimpidas' words actually set the conclusion of the battle of Magna Graecia.

Agesilaus expression grave tapped his left leg with his left fist a few times and asked, "Do you think Dionysius can win those rebels and take back Syracuse's rights?"

"It's hard!" Although Fimpidas has been with Dionysius for a few months, but has only seen the rebel side, he still talks about it: "Dionysius lost his powerful and loyal mercenary troops, his unarmous navy, And also abandoned the army and became a deserter, not only the Syracuse people betrayed him, most of Syracuse's allies also betrayed him, even more how and Dionia's army was stationed in the city state near Syracuse. Dionysius is 4 facing the enemy, isolated Helpless, unless we send reinforcements to support him! "

"Sparta has no reinforcements to send," Agesilaus said simply.

This was expected by Fimpidas.

"Unfortunately, we have supported Dionysius for so many years, and as a result ..." Agesilaus sighed with a regretful expression on his face.

"We can turn to support the Syracuse rebels. Their leader promised me that they would continue to ally Syracuse with our Sparta and send us reinforcements after the Magna Graecia war to help us won those allies who are against Sparta. "

Fimpidas' words at not all pleased Agesilaus, he groaned and said, "For us, this is a last resort. But ... this new Syracuse regime may be a Democratic System."

Fimpidas recalls the "nearly ten generals" he saw at Syracuse City Hall, and nodded said, "Should be."

"The Democratic System has a lot of uncertainty, and foolish people are prone to be instigated by caring people and suddenly force the Syracuse leadership to tear up our covenant ... this is why the Elder Council was willing to cooperate with the tyrant, Dionysius." Agesilaus said He was worried.
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"Let's plant another ..." Fimpidas suggested.

Agesilaus eyes shined, and then thought of something, lifts the head laughed at Fimpidas and laughed: "Now we support Dionysius or support the Syracuse rebels. This is not up to us Sparta."

Fimpidas froze and said subconsciously, "Who decides?" Then he understood.

Agesilaus looked at him, and expression grave said: "Dionia paid Syracuse, and Syracuse lost so much. It has become the leader of Magna Graecia and Sicily East ...

Moreover, listening to what you just said, Dionia now has at least 5 or more enormous troops, and the military organization that they call this legion is called "legion", and their battle strength is very strong. They also have enormous that can be won Syracuse navy. fleet! ... how can such a powerful force rise behind Sparta, so that I can't worry about it!

Even more how, Cheirisophus had visited Thurii before, and the new King of Dionia was very upset that Sparta had assisted Syracuse to invade Magna Graecia! Dionia, who is hostile to Sparta, has ended his war with Syracuse, in case ... join this war in Corinth, against us Sparta ... "

Agesilaus didn't finish his words, but from his eyes that lost the sharp rays of light, Fimpidas could feel the King of Sparta's hidden fear of Dionia: Yeah! At this time, Sparta pinned by the Asian Minor and Corinth wars had no ability to prevent tens of thousands of troops from landing on the coast of Sparta under the leadership of a powerful fleet!

But Fimpidas moved, and he said quickly: "I have seen King of Dionia Davos while Dionian besieged Syracuse's army in Scylletium, and he said vaguely, 'As long as Sparta is not against Dionia, Dionia has no intention. Against Sparta '. "

"Really ?! Tell us in detail what happened when you met!" Agesilaus came back to spirit.

After listening to the Fimpidas narration, Agesilaus pondered for a long time and sighed: "I am afraid that Dionia wants to be the second Syracuse, but it is indeed a Syracuse that is not subject to Sparta. This makes us feel difficult ... Fimpidas, you know yesterday Taras sent envoy to Sparta and would like our help, because Dionia will incorporate Taras into its union. "

"What ?! Dionia wants to annex Taras, this is by no means allowed! Taras is our city-state!" Fimpidas was startled and objected without thinking.

"The young king of Dionia has great ambitions, but no Greek city-state can stop him now!" Agesilaus looked helpless, and he was lost in thought again.

Finally, Agesilaus made up his mind. He held his left leg with one hand and supported the wooden table with one hand, and said to Fimpidas solemnly: "Now we must first stop Dionian from further suppressing or even occupying Syracuse and its allies! Tomorrow, I will be in The Elder Council proposed ... Now that Dionysius has lost control of Syracuse, then we can only temporarily support the rebels and quickly restore Syracuse's strength against Dionia's power in the Western Mediterranean. At that time, you will be Sparta envoy Head to Syracuse and resolve its civil strife as soon as possible! "

"I see!" Fimpidas immediately nodded.

"In addition, since the new King of Dionia has shown no hostility towards us, then we will send Cheirisophus to Magna Graecia and talk to him in the hope that an agreement can be made that will restrain Dionia and allow us Feel relieved! "

Fimpidas heard Agesilaus' words and had several points of uneasiness in his heart. He wanted to remind him a few words, but he didn't know where to start.

Agesilaus didn't notice the expression of Fimpidas, he was still immersed in his thoughts: "... Oh, our war with Persia ... and the war between Corinth, Thebes, Athens, and Argos has lasted too long! It will only weaken our Sparta power and reduce our prestige in the Greek World, but it will benefit forces like Dionia! We must find a way to end this meaningless long war! "

...............................

After the siege failed, Hielos summed up his experience, rebuilt the siege equipment, and formulated the siege plan.

Two days later, Hielos launched attack on mdema city again, fighting fiercely until afternoon city break, Dionia-Ligim Allied Armies occupied mdema city.

According to Davos' order, Hielos was not relenting at this time. He captured the mdema people in the city, reduced them to slaves, and sent soldiers back to Thurii.

This act of killing the chicken and scaring the monkeys has deterred Locri and Taras, especially Locri. The fall of mdema means that the Dionian army on its west can no longer be blocked and can enter Locri territory through mountain roads. Locri will also face Dionia and Cowlenia struck on both sides.

What worries Locri even more: After understanding the situation in the north during this time, they sadly found that Syracuse's expeditionary army itself is still insecure and it is impossible for Locri to bring any hope!

Forced by most members of the council, Chief General Dimodekas had to decide to betray his brother-in-law and send envoy to Scylletium to summon Dionia.

However, how can Davos easily spare Locri when he has the absolute advantage? He puts forward two conditions: first, Dimodekas and their close relatives must be expelled; second, Locri must be merged into Dionia Union.

The news came back to Locri, and the people were uproar.

Davos had no intention at this moment to care about Locri, who had been stirred up by his words, and he was about to accept the surrender of the Syracuse army in Scylletium.

Initially, Fasipesas sent envoy to Dionia's camp, but just wanted to cease the war and seek peace.

However, Davos flatly refused, and he undoubtedly proposed to envoy: The Syracuse army in the city of Scylletium must surrender unconditionally, and Dionia will protect their lives!

Of course, he made a promise: Dionia will return them to their hometown safely within no more than 3 months, but this does not include the employment cavalry that killed countless Dionian citizens!

At the same time, Davos also introduced to Envoy the current status of Sicily East, and showed him letters from the city states such as Catania, Siculi, Leotini, etc. that required attachment.

The shock in envoy's heart could not be added, and he returned to Scylletium in despair.

As soon as he entered the city, he was stopped by the soldiers, and he couldn't wait to inquire about the negotiations.

Faced with the inner three layers and the outer three layers, the soldiers who surrounded him could not be reached. Envoy finally revealed the negotiation process truthfully.

The soldiers absolutely did not expect: they went to fight a thousand li, but there was already a riot in their hometown. No wonder Dionysius would leave them and escape to Sicily alone!

Compared with the left-back Faspesas and other Syracuse generals, the news brought back by envoy was doubtful, and the soldiers were completely panicked. They gathered again in front of the commander's residence, shouting the slogan "Promise Dionian's request, we want to go home", He even wounded the guard several times and forcibly broke into the house, frightening Fasipesas and the others.

At this time, it was learned that Numidia cavalry, who would not be let go by Dionian, tried to escape the Scylletium in order to survive, and suddenly launched an attack on the unguarded Syracuse garrison soldiers.

At the same time, aware of the poor situation, Leptines led more than 20 warships willing to follow him, leaving the port, and was intercepted by the prepared Dionia fleet.

After a chase at sea, 7 warships fled, and the rest of the ships were either captured or sunk. The ship, which which is included Leptines, was rescued from the sea by a Dionia sailor and became a captive.

On this day, the city of Scylletium is in chaos and the hustle and bustle shaking the heaven.

The Dionia scout outside the city is 100 meters away from the city wall, and you can hear the killing and screaming in the city.

They immediately reported the news to Davos.

Davos took no action.

The turmoil in the city continued for a day.

On the second day, the Scylletium city gate opened wide, and generals such as Fasipesas led the soldiers who took off their helmets and threw out shields and spears, and more than 2 people, including freedman and slaves, surrendered to Dionia. At the same time, it also served the first class of hundreds of Numidia who caused chaos in the city yesterday and were eventually surrounded and killed.

The whole Dionia's camp was thunderous and thunderous. After months of hard work, it finally completely eliminated the invading army of Syracuse!

Davos ordered the detention of the tens of thousands of captives, and led his troops into the city of Scylletium to arrange for the re-cleaning and repair of the city, which had been ruined by the Syracuse army.

.......................................

The Syracuse rebel envoy Philoxenus originally planned to land in Crotone, and then came to Dionia's camp, didn't expect the sea near the Scylletium was intercepted by the Dionia fleet.

He then knew that the Syracuse army had surrendered Dionia, and he was surprised. He had originally wanted to negotiate with Dionia on the basis of "persuading the Syracuse army", but now it has failed.

Uneasy, he went ashore at the port and soon saw Davos.

Davos had heard of the famous Cicis poet in Ancitanos's mouth, but apparently he did not have a poetic Yaxing, but instead said straightforwardly to Philoxenus who wanted to return to the captives of Syracuse: Dionia and Syracuse are at war. So it is impossible for Dionia to release them at this time so that they can go back and pick up shield and spear to fight Dionia!
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Philoxenus then said: Syracuse is willing to sign a peace agreement with Dionia.

Davos had already prepared for this, and he simply said: "To sign a peace agreement with Dionia, Syracuse must agree to the following requirements.

First, the Syracuse people launched this war, which caused severe damage to Dionia and Magna Graecia. Therefore, Syracuse must compensate Dionia for two thousand talents for the restoration of Dionia and other city states of Magna Graecia;

Second, the Syracuse captured by the Dionian army, each one as an invader of this war, their hands are covered with the blood of Magna Graecia, Dionia cannot easily release them, they must pay ransom, ransom The price is determined by the identity of the captive;

Third, Syracuse must dissolve the Sicily alliance;

Fourth, Syracuse must acknowledge the fact that Taunis, Leotini, Catania, Siculi, Naxos, Tauromenion joined the Dionia alliance, and must not violate the interests of these city states;

Number 5, Messina ... "

The outspoken Philoxenus was irritated by these harsh peace talks, but a word from Davos made him press the urge to leave immediately: "You don't want to accept these conditions, Dionia can talk to Dionysius."

This is what Herolis and the others are most worried about. In order to prevent the resumption of Dionysius, which has been brought down, Philoxenus must negotiate with the subordinates of Davos and Dionia officials headed by Ancitanos.

On the second day, the message "Dionysius suprise attack Syracuse, if it was not for the help of the Dionian army, would have been a success" was sent back to Scylletium. Philoxenus learned that they realized the risks facing Herolis and the process of negotiations accelerated.

.......................................

At the same time, the news of the "Syracuse Expeditionary Army surrendering Dionia" was also known to the people of Locri, and the people in the city were panicked.

At this moment, Hielos led 10000 soldiers, marching secretly from west to east, quickly passing the mountain road, approaching Locri, and smashing the defensive camp temporarily built by the Locri people at the exit of the mountain with a dozen ballistas, which was defeated with a rapid attack. Obstacles from Locri's army invaded its territory.

This bad news made Panic even more panic-stricken.

At this time, there are rumors from Locri from time to time, such as: "The main army led by Davos has moved south, and you can reach Locri in a day!" ... And so on, rumors make Locri no matter ordinary people, nobles and politicians. Can no longer remain calm.

Dimodekas and his relatives saw that the situation was not good, and they took their families to the port and tried to escape from Magna Graecia by boat.

The political opponents who were suppressed by Dimodekas in the past took the opportunity to incite the people, claiming that only by capturing Dimodekas and their close friends and dedicating them to Dionian can Dionia's anger against Locri be alleviated ...

As a result, Locri people who strictly abide by the city state laws and are docile have launched attacks on Dimodekas and the others.

The blood dyed red the waters of Locri Port. Dimodekas and some general, council members and their families, including more than XNUMX people including oldman, women, and children, all fell into a pool of blood, and none survived.

The violent behavior shown by the docile Locri people's anger has caused Dimodekas' opposition to secretly startle and everyone is at risk. In order not to follow in the footsteps of Dimodekas and the others, the Locri parliament finally decided to agree to Dionia's harsh conditions and sent envoy out of town to contact Hielos.

At this point, the battle in Magna Graecia is over, with the exception of Taras, the hostile Greek city-state has been conquered by Dionia.

The Taras also learned about the "Syracuse's surrender of Dionia". At this time, they had been tortured in the city and surrounded by the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. The reason why they can still understand the outside world is because the sea route has not yet Blocked, it's Dionia's credit.

As Dionia's fleet resolutely prevented the Peucetii-Messapii fleet from entering the Gulf of Taras, the Messapians and Peucetians did not dare to provoke Dionia at this moment, and had to order the fleet to retreat, so that Taras reserved the seaway and the outside world's communication channels and supplies. aisle.

A large number of Taras citizens were imprisoned by Dionia, and they could only fight against the siege of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies by relying on the old, the sick, and the sick. In such a dangerous situation, the Taras people are still struggling to support and are unwilling to agree to Dionia's request to become the "free city" of the Union. In addition to their self-esteem as a former strong state, Sparta is more important. They look forward to Sparta being able to let the greedy Dionian abandon the attempt to annex Taras and release their loved ones in order to rescue the precarious Taras.

In early March, Sparta envoy Cheirisophus's ship sailed straight across the edge of the Gulf of Taras, bypassing the land cape of Crotone, and entering the port of Scylletium.

Davos has been in Scylletium for more than ten days and has so many affairs that he is busy every day from morning to night.

The first is negotiations with the Syracuse rebels. Although he is not specifically involved in the negotiations, he must always pay attention to the negotiation process and control the general direction.

In the end, the peace agreement between the two parties was reached. In addition to the amount of war reparations, the price of the captive ransom, and the addition and deletion of some small terms, the agreement basically realized Davos' attempt to weaken Syracuse's strength, reduce its influence in Sicily, The purpose of safeguarding Dionia's interests in Sicily's East Central Coast.

Philoxenus hopes to return immediately to the Syracuse Civic Corps to defend the empty Syracuse city. Davos also hopes to send away the newly surrendered prisoners as soon as possible, otherwise so many people are stranded in Magna Graecia, which consumes a lot of food and sends heavy soldiers to guard them.

However, the two sides disagreed on two issues.

The first disagreement was thousands of mercenaries among the captives surrendered by Scylletium.

Philoxenus believes that they are both loyal running dogs of Dionysius, and is also the object of Herolis's removal. To prevent accidents, they do not want them to return.

But Davos said: "Before the Syracuse army surrendered, he made a promise and did not want to betray his faith." In addition, Davos did not want to leave these mercenaries who have been following Dionysius for a long time and have become accustomed to burning and looting. Even though Dionia, whose territory has now expanded dramatically, is in dire need of population, he is afraid to leave these mercenaries, which will destroy the good atmosphere of Dionia. Fierce fighting is now taking place in Asia Minor and the Peloponnesian Peninsula. There are Greek people in exile due to the war. Dionia will not lack Greek refugees who want to obtain land and live in peace.

So he threatened Philoxenus: even if they didn't agree, he would send these mercenaries back and take responsibility for the consequences.

Philoxenus feared that Dionian's willfulness would increase the variables of Herolis, who already controls Syracuse. They could only agree to pay ransom for these former mercenary citizens and mercenaries, but asked Dionia to obey his arrangements when transporting them away.

Davos only cared that he had fulfilled his promises. As for whether these captives returned to Syracuse to become slaves or were executed, it was not his concern.

The second disagreement was that Philoxenus wanted Dionia to simultaneously release the Syracuse who had been captured in previous battles.

Davos refused, saying bluntly: "Dionian's home was seriously damaged by the war, and the population has fallen sharply ... Dionia needs these captives to work as laborers to help the people rebuild their homes, and considers the possibility of release one year later."

In fact, this is just one reason, the more important reason Davos did not say. He is even more worried that releasing all the captives to Syracuse will allow Syracuse's power to recover quickly, so that the new Syracuse executives will have other thoughts. With these hostages in hand, within a year, Dionia can rest assured and gradually stabilize its dominance over the east and central coasts of Magna Graecia and Sicily.

Philoxenus failed several times, and finally had to add a clause to the agreement: during this year, the physical health and safety of the prisoners must be guaranteed.

Of course, the contention between the two sides did not include the thousands of Syracuse prisoners that Dionia sold to Carthage. Most of them were Syracuse militias, not the poor in the port area who were sailors.

During the negotiations with Syracuse envoy, Davos also continued to meet with people from Locri and Hippion, preaching the benefits of joining Dionia Union and resolving their uneasiness. At the same time, he is also observing the visitors and collecting some information for the seniors who Senate chose these two places in the future.

In addition, Davos will also discuss with Senate by letter the management of the new Executive Territory occupied by mdema and Scylletium.

At the same time, he will also discuss with your Chief General and his father-in-law Atilicruz the "Jointly Send Messina".

Not only did Davos have no time to rest, the clerk Hernepolis also helped Davos write letters and copy documents every day.

At this time, Cheirisophus's boat entered the port of Scylletium.

The busyness of the port made Cheirisophus startled. He saw that each pier was full of Syracuse in thin clothes and empty hands. He was escorted by a Dionian soldier and boarded a passenger ship. These passenger ships, full of people, carefully sailed out of the port, and escorted by the Dionia warships, headed south ...

Seeing this, Cheirisophus realized that the Magna Graecia war was over!

Thank you Yijian 68, the hero of Al Facil, for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 579
	

	
				

	
		
		
Thinking of the last mission to Thurii, Dionia was still in danger under the threat of the Dionysius army. Didn't expect that a few months later, Syracuse soldiers needed Dionian nodded consent to be able to go home alive ... everything happened too quickly, 恍As in a dream.

Cheirisophus recharged and headed for the city.

In this war, the Scylletium people were either killed or sold. There are not many left, but there are quite a lot of residents in the city now, not only the 2nd, 4th, 5th, 6th, 7th legion The soldiers, as well as the troops conquered by Locri and his allies led by Hielos and Hieronymus also returned to Scylletium.

It stands to reason that Syracuse's prisoners are being returned in batches, and Dionia's legion troops should be disbanded home in batches to ease the pressure on logistical supplies and alleviate the labor shortage in the Union. However, Davos considered that the Magna Graecia war had just ended, and the surrendered city state was unwilling to fear repetition. Therefore, he concentrated on Scylletium and wanted to play a deterrent role in order to successfully implement a series of plans for the governance of Magna Graecia followed by Dionia.

In addition, there is a special group in the city, that is, the nearly 1000 engineers and artisan groups in the Syracuse Army. Davos has long been with them for a long time, so when the Syracuse army surrendered, he immediately ordered the batch. People protected, and at the expense of their promises, simply did not count these people in the release with Philoxenus, and forced Philoxenus to agree to his request: Dionia's fleet sent their family members.

Davos also made various promises to these people, such as citizenship, land, a good research environment, etc., and finally barely "retained" these people.

Dionian soldier in small groups wandering and chatting on the street, his face was quite relaxed. Even when they saw Cheirisophus, they only looked curiously. They did not approach the leading Patrol Captain and did not reveal it. To show a little awe is like seeing an ordinary person. Although Cheirisophus's outfit is so distinctive: scarlet big dreadlocks, long hair and thick beard, only Sparta is the only one in Greece.

Compared to Cheirisophus's departure to Thurii a few months ago, the Dionian soldier behaved more calmly.

Cheirisophus couldn't help but think: maybe because they won the powerful Syracuse, Dionia has become Greece's overlord in the Western Mediterranean, so there is no Greek city-state that scares them ...

Thinking of this, Cheirisophus felt that this was what the Sparta Elder Council was again eager to send him to Dionia, and he felt that he had a great responsibility.

Dionian soldiers gathered more in the arena to participate in or watch the legion football competitions organized by senior officers. The noise from the venue spread several blocks away. Cheirisophus had no time to watch, despite being curious.

He was quickly taken to the town hall, but was informed that King Davos was receiving visitors in the living room, asking him to wait in the partial room.

The wait is more than ten minutes. If other Sparta envoy is already angry, I will think it is an insult to Sparta. Cheirisophus can still restrain, because he did see those visitors, indicating that Dionian not at all lied, not deliberately making things difficult, but unlike other Greek city-states, Sparta envoy was considered the most important. In this regard, Cheirisophus can only endure, after all, here is not Greek, not Ionia, not Asia Minor, but Magna Graecia, Sparta's weak influence, and Dionia, who was not afraid of Sparta before!

"Cheirisophus, nice to see you again!" Davos showed enthusiasm after seeing him, and also said: "I just made you wait a long time, I'm sorry! I came to several Calenia's general before, it cost me no Less time. "

Calenia? !! Cheirisophus's heart moved: it was the city state of the Southern Italy Alliance. It betrayed Dionia first and turned to Syracuse. Later, after Syracuse's defeat, it turned to Dionia again ...

After Magna Graecia was almost conquered by Dionia, Cheirisophus could think of why this unreputable city state sent envoy here, he settled down and said, "Davos, congratulations on defeating Dionysius and winning this war. victory! "

"Sparta sent you just to congratulate me?" Davos smiled, but said what went straight to the subject.

"You have defeated Sparta's ally Syracuse, and you have sent troops to land in Sicily, occupying some Greek city-states in Sicily ... Sparta Elder Council is concerned about the aggression shown by Dionia. Send me to Davos ... King, do you know, is Dionia hostile to Sparta ?! "Cheirisophus stared at Davos and said the last sentence in a deep voice.

The words of Cheirisophus made Davos look serious, he said seriously: "I have said to your Fimpidas who assisted Dionysius to invade me Magna Graecia. As long as Sparta is not malicious to Dionia, Dionia is not malicious to Sparta, I There is no interest in the land across the Adriatic Sea. "

"Of course, Sparta has no hostility towards Dionia!" Cheirisophus immediately solemnly stated: "Sparta helped Syracuse because we and Dionysius had a covenant. When this covenant was established, Magna Graecia did not have a Dionia Union, and we had to follow the instructions of Heracles. Vow to go down, but this will never happen again! "

What Davos immediately tasted from Cheirisophus's words, eyebrow raised: "Sparta gave up Dionysius?"

Cheirisophus did not answer directly, but suggested: "Davos, since neither of us is hostile, do you think we should enter into an agreement to avoid the two powerful city states and city state unions of Sparta and Dionia? Frictions and conflicts are involved in meaningless wars. "

It's rare that Hernepolis, who didn't interrupt the conversation when Davos met the guests, looked at Cheirisophus at this moment, and looked at Davos, his expression seemed excited: Sparta This acknowledges that Dionia has an equal status with it, and took the initiative to seek a peace agreement from Dionia? !! !!

Davos remained calm, he simply did not consider this so-called glory, but continued to ask, "What kind of agreement?"

Other Greek city-states have always been begging for agreements and covenants from Sparta. Sparta ’s Elders put forward various harsh conditions according to the situation to obtain benefits for Sparta. To actively seek an agreement like today, they have to be forced to show their cards first. Cheirisophus is a bit uncomfortable, but the bad situation that Sparta is facing now has forced him to bow his head, even if he feels aggrieved, his face must be friendly: "Sparta hopes to enter into a long-term peace agreement with Dionia, and the two sides maintain peace , Do not invade each other, nor participate in hostile actions against each other in other city states! "With that, Cheirisophus paused.

Davos understands that Sparta has this proposal, I am afraid that Dionia is joining the anti-Sparta alliance. It seems that Sparta's situation is not very good.

Seeing that the Davos expression was unchanged, Cheirisophus couldn't guess what he was thinking. He took a breath and continued to say the conditions offered by the Elder Council: "At the same time, Sparta will force Syracuse to accept the truce and make war compensation for Dionia. He also hopes that Dionia will Do n’t press too hard on Syracuse and its allies, and stop further encroaching on Syracuse ’s interests. After all, Sparta is still an ally of Syracuse and has been friendly with each other for decades ... ”Cheirisophus said here and looked at Davos again.

Davos still couldn't see the mood on his face, but the nearby clerk Hernepolis couldn't help but say, "Syracuse has signed a peace agreement with us, Sparta ... Sparta has the right to interfere with our Dionia's handling of this war aftermath!"

Cheirisophus ignored Hernepolis and remained silent when he saw Davos. "In addition, Taras this time was challenged by Syracuse to wage war on Dionia. They have been punished by Gods. Now foreigner is besieging this great city state. Greek's land is being occupied by foreigner! Taras has recognized his previous mistakes and is willing to pay Dionia a large amount of war reparations in order to get your forgiveness. As the mother state of Taras, Sparta must protect this and our bloodline The connected city, Sparta, hopes that Dionia will release Taras' captives, so that Taras can resist foreigner's attack and become a barrier to the east of Magna Graecia! "

"At this time, Spartan cares about the safety of Magna Graecia!" Hernepolis was taunted angrily: "When Dionysius led the army to invade Magna Graecia, burned and looted, and even slaughtered the Scylletium people, why didn't you Spartan come out to discourage! Taras tore off the covenant, suddenly Attack the land of Dionia, where are you! ... "

Cheirisophus turned a blind eye to these words and only said to Davos: "This is the conditions for peace talks that the Sparta Elder Council has negotiated many times. The specific details need to be negotiated further with King Davos."

"This is the sincerity of Sparta's negotiation, no need to talk." Davos' calm tone was like the sea before the storm and rain came. He stared at Cheirisophus, his eyes flashing cold light like sharp blades: "Cheirisophus, In Persia you and I are comrades-in-arms who were born and died together. If you visit me today as a private person, I will treat you warmly! But as Sparta envoy, I can only say sorry! "

Thanks for the disappearing maple, Yijian 68, and the smoke fan for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Davos' words made Cheirisophus deeply disturbed. He was busy and said, "This is only the condition that Sparta prepared before the negotiation. You can also propose your condition first, and we will negotiate together."

"Cheirisophus." Davos coldly said: "Now that the war in Magna Graecia has subsided, Sicily's situation is still stable for Dionia. I can draw more than 200 Trireme at any time here, and more than 5 soldiers! If I lead This fleet of enormous sails eastward, reaching the Peloponnes in less than 3 days. Can Sparta stop it? "

Before waiting for Cheirisophus to answer, he said firmly: "No! Your fleet has been defeated by Convy's navy in Knidos. Now there are less than a hundred ships remaining, and they are scared to come out in Corinth Bay. They are not the opponents of the Dionia fleet! If a fleet full of 5 soldiers subsequently landed on the coast of Messinia, could your army stop it? "

Daves corner of the mouth slightly raised: "No! Most of Sparta's soldiers are sent to Corinth, a few are sent to Persia, and the rest is to suppress the domestic Helots. Even if Sparta can gather all the soldiers, I ’m Dionia. Don't be afraid! I believe that Dionia's number of enormous and elite legion soldiers can completely defeat your proud Spartan soldier! "

Davos said, with a very confident punch on the wooden table, a "knock" made Cheirisophus, who had experienced countless lives and deaths, shake subconsciously, as if his fist had hit his heart.

"Of course, I don't have to work so hard at all." The expression on Davos' face suddenly eased again, he said in a slow tone: "I just need the army to disperse Sparta's left-behind forces in Messinia, block the Taygetus pass, and then support Helots-No, let the Messinians become independent and arm them, then withdraw the general team, without consuming too much food or fighting too much, but armed Messians Can you, Sparta, cope easily? No, you can't! The Messinian riots decades ago made you suffer! "

More than just suffering, Sparta had no way to take the rioting Messinians, and even begged Athens and other allied gangs to help them suppress these rioting Helots. As a result, the Chief General Kermon of Athens took a few Thousands of Athenian citizen soldiers came to Sparta to help, didn't expect because of the difference in political system and customs, suffered a lot of suspicion and grievances, soldiers returned home angrily, when they publicized their experience in Sparta to the people, triggered the people Anger at Sparta led to the demise of the pro-Sparta leader, Kemeng, and Pericles became the new leader of Athens. He served for decades and created the golden age of Athens.

However, even with the help of the Allied forces, Sparta failed to destroy the violent Messinians, which led to the hardship of the domestic people. Helots were inspired and continued to resist. In the end, Sparta had to reach a compromise with the rebels and allow They left Sparta territory freely ...

It was a painful memory of Spartan, but Davos said so easily that he would repeat the matter again. How could this not make Cheirisophus startled, he forced himself to be calm, and had an angry look on his face: "Dionia wanted to Declaring war on Sparta ?! "

"It's not us Dionia who wants to do this, but Sparta is forcing Dionia to prepare for war!" Davos said solemnly.

"Persecute Dionia ?!" Cheirisophus seemed to have heard a joke, he seriously reminded: "Sparta came to negotiate a friendly agreement with Dionia in good faith!"

"Syracuse destroyed that many Greek city-state in Sicily, forcibly ordered Sicily city state to obey his orders, but did not see Sparta come out to stop it! Dionysius led the army to invade Magna Graecia, burned and looted, committing any imaginable misdeed, and did not see you Sparta Come out and stop! Now I have Dionia defeated Syracuse to revive the order of Magna Graecia and Sicily, to restore peace in this area, and you Sparta poured out and stopped! Is this the sincerity of Spartan! "Davos coldly said, the tone was gradually aggravating .

"Davos, listen to me--" Cheirisophus wanted to explain.

"Why does Sparta want to point to Dionia, Magna Graecia, or Sicily!" Davos asked angrily, interrupting Cheirisophus like a thunder: "With your thousands of soldiers ?! Thousands of Peloponnesian troops ?! There are also mercenaries who join together 7! I can order more than 8 Trireme and 200 elite soldiers to kill the Peloponnese peninsula, tearing the Sparta territory and allies into pieces. So that the arrogant Spartan understands how to maintain respect for a strong country, so that the greedy and selfish Sparta understands that the Western Mediterranean is not Peloponnese and that no foreign forces are allowed to confuse the water! ...

Listening to Davos's outrageous accusations and watching the new king waving his arms forcefully, Cheirisophus remembered what Fimpidas had said long ago when he had sent Dionia to the Elder Council and demanded the punishment of Dionia, "Dionia is a force of aggression, aggression The strong city state union, we must find a way to limit it, otherwise it will cause us trouble in the future! "It is not only trouble, it is the biggest threat! The Davos in front of him looked like a grown-up lion. He no longer hid his minions, but snarled at the former Greece's overlord, waving his sharp claw fangs.

At this time, Cheirisophus calmed down, and he heard the clue from Daves' rebuke: "King Davos, since you are not satisfied with the conditions of our peace talks, what are your conditions?"

Davos's anger was not directed at Cheirisophus, but the Sparta Elder Council behind him. Upon hearing this, he consciously achieved his purpose, coldly snorted, his anger did not converge, but no longer growled, said solemnly: "Western Mediterranean Greek can manage our own affairs and does not need Sparta to intervene. If Sparta can recognize this, I don't think Dionia will be interested in Greek affairs in the Eastern Mediterranean. This is the basic condition for Dionia to reach a peace agreement with Sparta! "

Cheirisophus was shocked and Davos was so ambitious that he wanted to share the Greek World in the Mediterranean with Sparta. Although Sparta didn't pay much attention to the Western Mediterranean, they supported Syracuse to help them guard Sparta's backyard. Although Sonyrac started to become less obedient as Syracuse continued to grow, Syracuse people have always been in Sparta's ordinary soldier in mind. It is the weakest of the covenants, dominated by Sparta, and now Dionia has officially proposed to sit on an equal footing with Sparta ... Cheirisophus stares at Davos.

Davos stared at Cheirisophus firmly.

After a while, Cheirisophus said, "I understand what you mean, and I will relay your words to the Elder Council. I believe they can respond quickly."

"Yeah, the war in the Western Mediterranean is developing fast, and I am afraid that it will be a completely different situation in a few days, so it is important to hurry up." Davos 'seemingly casual reminder made Cheirisophus' heart tight again.

After sending away Cheirisophus, who had left in a hurry, Hernepolis asked in a hurry: "Your Majesty, will Spartan agree to your terms? And negotiate with it?"

Davos is not very sure about this, but he said with a slight smile: "Now Dionia is not afraid of Sparta, and there is nothing to beg from Sparta. But now Sparta is different from us, I believe Cheirisophus told me to Spartan After those threats, Spartan can't sleep for a long time. "

"But even if Spartan and we signed a friendly agreement as they did, they would definitely hate Dionia in their hearts!" Hernepolis said anxiously: "It would be better to take advantage of Your Majesty's plan while Sparta is now in the vortex of war Beat it! "

"Haha, Herny, I can't tell you hate Sparta more than I do!" Davos said with a smile.

"Your Majesty, I just ... just worry about Sparta's future ..." Hernepolis rushed to argue.

Davos patted him on the shoulder and said confidently: "Relax, a city state like Sparta, without our Dionia, it has no future!"

Even though Davos is not very clear about this piece of History, but based on his in-depth understanding of Greek mainland in recent years, he knows: the contradiction between Sparta and Corinth, Argos on the Peloponnesian Peninsula, Athens, and Thebes in Central Greece is inevitable. Reconcile, its war will surely continue. Dionia finally ended the war with Syracuse. It takes time to digest and absorb the new land. There is no need to go to Sparta, a horse honeycomb. Even if it is weakened, it will not be of much benefit to Dionia. Instead, it will give other cities in Greece, such as Athens and Thebes have created better opportunities for expansion ... or let them restrain each other and kill each other so that Dionia will have more time to develop.

..........................................

Unsurprisingly, Davos expected that the Sparta Elder Council, after receiving the report from Cheirisophus, felt frightened inside despite the anger on the surface: Magna Graecia's Dionia army was ready to go, but Sparta was unable to open a new battlefield.

Spartan was ridiculed by Greek as "a poisonous snake hiding behind Mount Parnon", which shows that these 60-70 years old Sparta Elder seem to be arrogant and conservative, but in fact they know how to adapt to the situation and are pure egoists.

Thanks for the disappearance of Maple, Yijian 68, and yyajy2304! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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After half a day of discussion, they quickly re-determined the negotiation conditions, allowing Cheirisophus to return to Magna Graecia.

In the end, Dionia and Sparta signed the famous "two kings peace treaty" (that is, King of Dionia and King of Sparta finally signed the peace treaty). The content of the peace treaty is roughly: first, Sparta and Dionia maintain peace, do not infringe each other, and are friendly contacts;

Second, with the Adriatic Sea center line and the north-south boundary, Sparta regards the Western Mediterranean as the sphere of influence of Dionia. It must not send any troops or warships into it. It must not send envoys to form alliances with any city state in the Western Mediterranean, or instigate and support other City state conducts hostile operations against Dionia; similarly, Dionia regards the area east of the Adriatic Sea as the sphere of influence of Sparta, shall not send any army or warship into it, may not enter into a covenant with any other city state in the Eastern Mediterranean, or incite and support other hostilities against Sparta in the city state;

Third, considering that Syracuse is still an ally of Sparta, Dionia is committed not to infringe Syracuse's territorial interests and not to force it to join Dionia's alliance. However, Taras of Magna Graecia does not have any covenant relationship with Sparta, and the conflict with Dionia belongs to Magna Graecia's internal affairs. According to Article 3 of the contract, Sparta will not be allowed to intervene;

Number 4 ...

……

The term of this friendly agreement is ten years. After the expiration, if there is no objection between the two parties, the contract will be renewed.

Dionia signed the agreement with Sparta and did not disclose it. After all, the two sides regarded the other city state as having nothing and dividing up the Mediterranean without permission. It was too good to hear that it was not good for both sides.

However, after signing the agreement, Cheirisophus made a special trip to Taras and announced to the council Sparta's decision: Sparta will not get involved in Taras.

Taras' general and council representatives heard these words as prepare for there funeral, and the council was mournful.

Two days later, Taras sent envoy to Dionia and expressed his willingness to accept Dionia's conditions to become the "free city" of Union.

After signing the agreement that "Taras merges into the Dionia Union", Thurii Senate, in accordance with Davos' instructions, began to release Taras prisoners in batches and for extended periods. Why not release all at once? Davos mainly considered that Taras had a precedent for destroying the alliance, and then suddenly repented after fearing that it would benefit. Dionia's main army was temporarily sitting in Scylletium and working with Davos on some of the post-war issues of Magna Graecia and could not return in time. At the same time, Davos also wants Taras to suffer a little bit more, which will correct their arrogant personality and facilitate future management.

....................................

After Dionysius suprise attack Syracuse failed in the city, he returned to the Island of Ortigia again. Herolis begged Dionia first legion not to leave for the time being and to station him in Hexamon so that he could get their assistance at any time. At the same time, Herolis reorganized the order in the city, formed a new defense force, and asked the first legion to send officers to guide the Syracuse civics against the isthmus city wall.

Dionysius' failure made the people in the port area no longer neutral, and sent troops to the city to be commanded by Herolis.

Ten days later, the new Syracuse leadership, headed by Herolis, who signed a contract with Dionia, welcomed the first Syracuse militias returning from Magna Graecia to Sicily. The people were crying with excitement, and Herolis was even more confident.

Dionysius sent ships to bring squad mercenaries to the coast of Syracuse for harassment.

Another 7 8 days later, Sparta envoy Fimpidas arrived in Syracuse, officially recognized Syracuse's new government, and reiterated the covenant with Syracuse.

The new Syracuse regime, which has the dual support of Dionia and Sparta, has made the hesitant Sicily South Coast Greek city-state finally decided to sever the connection with Dionysius and instead send envoy to Herolis and the others to convey their kindness.

Dionysius is now completely isolated. Although the "Rebels" cannot break through the strong barriers and enter the island of Ortigia, his hopes of regaining Syracuse are almost impossible. What worries him even more is that the island's food is consuming rapidly, and it is only enough for more than a month.

Just then, Fimpidas made an outrageous move. He went into the Island of Ortigia alone, regardless of the danger, and had a frank conversation with Dionysius.

Eventually, under the assurance of Fimpidas, Dionysius agreed to lead his family and his supporters, as well as the more than 1000 mercenaries, away from the Island of Ortigia to Sparta. At the same time, the Syracuse council also agreed to provide ten Trireme for free so that Dionysius could leave Sicily as soon as possible.

....................................

Philistus saw Dionysius standing on the pier pontoon, staring at the island of Ortigia behind him for a long time. The whole fleet was ready, waiting for him alone, then disembarked to persuade him: "Dionysius, let's go."

"Philistus, my best friend." Dionysius stood in front of him, but his voice seemed distant and remote: "I can see ... Syracuse people, whether in peace or in war, are always ... constantly The infighting of the army consumes its own energy, and cannot use its power completely to expand its territory and seek more benefits for Syracuse itself! "

"Yes, Dionysius, that's why I fully support you." Philistus said with emotion, casually expressing why he followed him.

"So I don't think Herolis can correct this bad habit of the Syracuse ..." Dionysius continued quietly.

"Herolis this person is too pursuing ideals, often believe oneself infallible, easy to go to extremes, but also lacks courage and fierceness. He can't control Syracuse!" Philistus talked about this friend who deceived himself and imprisoned himself. Calm as if talking about a stranger.

"In this troubled world, you must use blood to deter the people and use power to conquer the enemy! Herolis will not understand it, but fortunately he will not understand it!" A cold smile appeared on Dionysius's face, and he pointed to the north of Island of Ortigia: "No With my common enemy in mind, I swear to Apollo that within six months, Syracuse will inevitably go into civil strife, and that's when we come back! "

"People are forgetful. When Syracuse loses the position of Sicily's overlord and Syracuse people are despised by foreigners, they will soon feel the cruel reality, they will miss you again! I even think that they will not only not Defy you, and you will be warmly welcomed into Syracuse! "Philistus agreed with Dionysius's words, and he said seriously that this was one of the reasons they were willing to follow Dionysius's departure.

"Hahaha, Apollo will bless us, just as he blessed us many times before!" Dionysius turned around with a smile, and suddenly he remembered something, and his face became gloomy again: "But Dionia is a big trouble, we still need Specific to it, discuss some countermeasures ... "

They whispered and boarded the ship.

The bugle sounded, wooden paddles hit the sea, and a ship sailed out of the Island of Ortigia and headed east.

The news that "Dionysius left Sicily" quickly spread throughout Syracuse, and the whole city was thunderous.

The big rock that had been pressed in his heart was removed, Herolis felt brisk, and in the future, he came to lead the people to restore the prosperity of Syracuse again, and he was full of confidence in himself.

In the middle of the fleet heading for Sparta is a large passenger ship on which Dionysius and his followers, as well as family members, are.

At this time, Dionysius, Philistus, Hiparinus, and Fimpidas were chatting in the cabin.

"Now it seems that Dionia threatened to attack Locri at first, I was afraid that she wanted to lure us Syracuse to send troops to Magna Graecia as soon as possible." Dionysius sigh'd and said.

"Hearing you, did you lead the army to invade Magna Graecia or were you seduced by Dionian ?!" Fimpidas showed a slight disdain.

"Conquering Magna Graecia is indeed one of my goals!" Dionysius, already an exile, seemed frank at the moment: "But I overestimated the power of Syracuse and underestimated Dionia, especially Davos! I thought I already valued that youngster Yes, but his military commanding ability is still beyond my expectations. I did n’t expect that he could quickly repel the instigated Samnium army, quickly return to Thurii, and defeat me at sea and on land with unique tactics. The army! ... Philistus, I really should listen to you. Don't be too anxious to attack Magna Graecia. Instead, take a few years to consolidate Syracuse's supremacy in Sicily and give the people who are already tired of the war a full rest! So even if the Magna Graecia war fails, we can hold on to Sicily! ... "

"What use is it to say now, we have been driven out of the Western Mediterranean!" Hiparinus said angrily.

"Of course it is useful!" Dionysius experienced the frustration when he initially left, and now he has regained his confidence: "Learn lessons and avoid making the same mistake next time. We were not like that in the past. Every time we encounter a setback, the next time we become Stronger and standing taller, which ultimately made Syracuse the overlord of Sicily! "

Fimpidas watched as Dionysius didn't hide his ambition. He didn't intend to speak. Didn't expect Dionysius to say to him: "Fimpidas, at first we attacked Magna Graecia. What do you think we should do to defeat Dionia and avoid today's ending?"
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This is scratching Fimpidas' itch. He really thought about it. He groaned and said, "After winning the Scylletium battle, you should not continue the attack Crotone step by step. Instead, you should let the army go around Crotone by boat. Pass Thurii, land directly near Heraclea, meet with Taras's army, and capture Heraclea. While Dionia's main force is not in Thurii, lead the army to invade Dionia from the north directly, without directly controlling the empty Amendolara, and directly under Thurii. .

If the Dionian army fights, take advantage of it; if it sticks, it can storm Thurii. You can even capture Crotone smoothly. Now that you have Taras's army, it should not be a problem to capture Thurii. At the same time, you can also send a small number of troops to block the exit of the mountain road in the west, so that the main army led by Davos cannot return in time ... "

"The army took a boat to Heraclea ?! Fimpidas general, don't forget that the Dionia fleet is in the mouth of Crati, it will definitely rush to the sea to attack our fleet!" Philistus objected.

"You were frightened by the Crow Warship of Dionia." Fimpidas face was scorned: "I admit that Dionia navy tactics are unique, but you did not underestimate Dionia at first, and did not focus all the battleships on the battle, but also used me The plan, Syracuse's navy and Taras' warships merged, the number is more than three times that of the Dionia fleet. The final winner of this naval battle will be you! ... By then, Syracuse controlled the coast and won again With Thurii, even if Davos eventually returns to Dionia, he will eventually face a 3% 40 split union! "

"Fimpidas general's plan is good, but it is based on the characteristics of our already understood Dionia fleet and Davos will lead the army to defeat Samnites with 5 troops so quickly, and Davos has too strong command ability in the field, we Of the army could not face it at all ... but the fact is that under the circumstances, we were confident that Dionia, which was significantly weaker than Syracuse, could not stop our attack at sea or on land, so Syracuse ’s The army will attack all the way north! "Philistus countered, Dionysius slightly nodded.

"In fact, according to my initial suggestion to Dionysius, Syracuse should not have sent troops to land in Magna Graecia in order to save Locrier, but should be allowed to besiege Locri by Southern Italy Allied Armies. With our maritime support, Locri cannot be defeated . While using Locri to drag Southern Italy Allied Armies, Syracuse's fleet cut off the sea trade of Dionia, Crotone, and other city states on the western Mediterranean. With Dionia's national strength, it may not be able to support it for half a year, it must withdraw troops from Locri.

After that, we can focus on attack Ligim first. It is the closest to Sicily and far away from Dionia. Food transportation alone is a big difficulty. It is also a big difficulty to bypass Locri and its allies. It is difficult to say whether Dionia can withstand such a huge consumption. Even if Davos really rushes in, we can leave by boat at any time ... This way, I am afraid that Dionia will not dare to reinforce Ligim again. As long as we capture Ligim, not only will we completely own the Messina Strait, we can collect more The funding of the war will also allow Sicily and Locri to be united, without worries, and then execute Dionysius' original plan. Dionia will eventually be overwhelmed by Syracuse's powerful strength ... "Philistus said endlessly. He lost a regret in his heart.

Fimpidas wasn't angry, but thought about it, reminding him, "Syracuse fleet!"

"In my opinion, Dionia is worried that our Syracuse's powerful navy might make its fleet secure the Thurii coast. Even if it finally moves south, they have not had actual combat experience, and their unfamiliarity with the sea area will make us more Discover the weaknesses of Crow Warship early so that they are not completely unprepared by them ... "Philistus explained.

"Okay! Good! Fimpidas, Philistus, your plans are all good! How could I be kicked out of Sicily today if I implemented your plan in the first place, hey!" Dionysius looked regretfully, and then he turned sharply. : "However, these methods will no longer work against Dionia in the future! It is said that Dionia not only annexed Locri and its allies, but also Taras, and even Messina, occupying Sicily's Catania Plain; to its north, The powerful Samnites have succumbed to him. Now, Dionia owns Lucania, Magna Graecia, Brutti, Sicily and the East Central Coast and many other regions. Not only does it have a land area far larger than our Syracuse, its strength has been greatly improved compared to before. Give it a few years of stable development, it must be the most powerful Greek power! At that time, not only will Syracuse have to yield to it, even you Sparta, and Athens, Thebes and other powerful local powers in Greece may be doing anything. You have to ask for it beforehand! "Dionysius said seemingly inadvertently, but glanced at Fimpidas.

Fimpidas sat expressionless, but Dionysius knew that he must have listened, so he also planned to say a few more words, as long as Sparta had enough fear of Dionia, then Sparta would certainly try to hinder the development of Dionia. This makes him more likely to return to Syracuse.

At this point, his subordinate entered the cabin: "Master, fleet has passed the Adriatic Sea and is approaching Corfu."

Hearing this, Fimpidas was a bit complicated: Sparta was almost here!

"Order fleet to sail southeast to Crete." Dionysius' voice made him turn his head suddenly: "Dionysius, don't you go to Sparta ?!"

"Yes, I changed my mind. I'm going to Cyrenaica." Dionysius smiled secretly.

Fimpidas couldn't sit still, he snapped and asked, "You promised me to go to Sparta with me! I have sent someone to notify the Elder Council!"

Dionysius pointed his finger at Fimpidas in a straightforward manner, and asked angrily: "You Sparta once promised me and support me Dionysius for a long time, but now ?! Now you actually support those insurgents! How can I believe you!"

"This ..." Fimpidas was speechless.

It is estimated that Dionysius has been stunned for a long time, and the two men glared at each other like a bull.

A short while, Fimpidas solemnly asked: "Dionysius, are you sure you don't go to Sparta ?!"

"Fimpidas, in Syracuse these years, I have never made a decision easily, because every decision I make may affect the life and death of a large group of people, and going to Cyrenaica is an important decision I made!" Dionysius replied proudly, at this moment he showed The majesty of a city state tyrant.

Fimpidas ashen faced and threatened, "Dionysius, you will regret this decision you made!" After that, he turned and walked out of the cabin.

"Sparta gave me up and chose Herolis, and you will regret this decision in the future!" Dionysius shouted indignantly behind him.

"Dionysius, we don't need to anger Spartan at this time." Hiparinus expressed concern.

"Dionysius discussed with me that Sparta is now in a war. We went to Sparta. It is likely that the two thousand mercenaries led by them will be forcibly recruited to fight, and the large gold and silver we took away might also By their military expenses, our operations in Sparta will also be restricted by them. It is impossible to allow us to actively prepare for our return to Syracuse ...

In previous years, the kings of Cyrenaica had just been overthrown, and they are now aristocrats in power, but there are conflicts between the several ruling families, so the political situation is not stable, and there are often conflicts with local indigenous Libyan people. We take Going to Cyrenaica with two thousand mercenaries will not only be unrestricted, but will also become the object of their scramble to attract, which is beneficial to our development ... "Philistus explained carefully.

"In the Island of Ortigia, I promised Fimpidas to Sparta just to confuse Spartan. Now, the entire fleet, including the helmsman, is my confidant slave, and even the sailors are served by trusted mercenaries, Fimpidas and his dozen of Spartan Soldier can't stop us at all! When Cyrenaica arrives, I will send him back to Sparta safely. "Dionysius's hate remained on his face, he pats the wooden chair, and finally sighed helplessly:" Sparta betrayed us, according to me The former temperament will sacrifice Apollo with the head of Fimpidas! But who said that we still need Sparta's help in the future! "

As the three of them sighed, "father! Father! ..." With a clear cry, a 3-year-old toddler stumbled into the cabin.

"Little Dior, don't run around!" A teenage boy followed him and entered the cabin.

Dionysius hugged his son, and asked with a cheerful look: "Little Dior, do you want to father?"

"I ... I'm hide-and-seek with Diang big brother ..." Little Dionysius turned back and pointed at the boy.

"Brother-in-law." Diang shouted cautiously.

Dionysius looked at his father-in-law Hiparinus's son, Aristo Margi's younger brother Diang with a smile. He liked his little uncle. He was smart, learned, humble, diligent, and had no laziness. It is interesting that he can't play with his two children of the elder sister, but he gets along well with the child Dionysius of Locri wife Doris.

Thank you Yijian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Tomorrow will be the last chapter of this volume!
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"Dion, I heard that in the past few days, you organized children to play games on the boat, which has reduced us a lot of trouble, you did good!" Dionysius praised.

"I can't help you with anything, I can only do what I can to help you." Diang said humblely.

"Nice one to do what he can!" Dionysius praised loudly, and he turned his head and looked towards his father-in-law: "I think 20 years later, Diang can be a great Syracuse minister!"

His usual serious Hiparinus smiled.

Minister? Philistus slipped his lips slightly.

"Stop! You can't enter!" The guard's shout suddenly came from outside the door, and Dionysius's heart tightened. When he wanted to ask who it was, he heard a slamming noise outside.

Angry roars and screams kept coming into the ears of everyone in the cabin, and everyone's complexion changed greatly.

Hiparinus was busy keeping two children behind him.

"I'll go out and see the situation," Philistus said nervously.

"Don't go! At this time, Megagilis should have arrived with the mercenaries. Dionysius wasn't easy to intimidate me!" Dionysius was calm, but his face was extremely unsightly. He roughly guessed who the attacker was. I feel like setting off a stormy sea.

There was a bang, and the hatch was kicked open. Little Dionysius was so scared that "Wow" cried.

Dionysius, Philistus, and Hiparinus looked pale. They suddenly saw Spartan soldiers wearing scarlet cockles, long hair, thick beards, and bloodstains holding shields and spears, breaking into the cabin.

Dionysius and Philistus looked at each other with shock on their faces.

Dionysius shouted angrily when he saw behind the scenes that envoy also stepped into the cabin: "Fimpidas, what do you mean ?!"

"That's what you see." Fimpidas stared coldly, 5 Spartan soldiers in front of him posing in combat, flashing cold light at the tip of their spear guns.

Where did the young Diane see this terrifying scene, his hand holding on to Father was shaking.

"I ... I said I wouldn't go to Sparta, would you even ... force me to fail!" Dionysius hissed, trying to suppress the fear in his heart.

"I didn't say I'd take you to Sparta." Fimpidas' cold words made the 3 people chill.

"Fimpidas, but you swore to Heracles that you should safely send us out of Sicily and go where we are going!" Philistus reminded Fimpidas urgently: "Sparta is the overlord of the Greek city-state! The bloodline of Heracles! It has always been All Greek examples! Do you want to break your vow! "

"I didn't violate it." Fimpidas smiled with a conspiratorial smile that made the whole face look a little weird: "I said, 'Guarantee to send you to Sparta safely', but you refused to go to Sparta yourself, so this vow of course No longer exist. "

"It turned out ... it turned out you had a plan." Dionysius suddenly realized.

"Aren't you going to cheat me from at first too!" Fimpidas said with a sneer.

After the initial shock and fear, Dionysius regained his calmness, and asked, "Even if I do not want to go to Sparta, contrary to the wishes of your Elder Council, I will not let you use swords and spears to ... against me, why? "

Fimpidas looked at him and didn't answer him directly, but revealed a clear expression, said with a smile: "I know you're delaying time and look forward to mercenaries to rescue you."

Fimpidas' calm and uncomplicated look made Dionysius uncomfortable.

"Meggolis!" Fimpidas shouted, and soon the silhouette of the mercenary leader appeared at the hatch.

Dionysius and the others are ashamed.

"Instead of going to a remote place to suffer and suffer, and not enjoying a good life, they are more willing to follow Sparta to win honor and land," Fimpidas said proudly.

"But ... Are you stupid, Megagilis? Sparta is poor and can't afford your salary at all! And we can, if you think you have less money, we can increase it! ..." Hiparinus flustered and exasperated shouted, trying Let Meiji Collis change his mind.

Fimpidas laughed: "I have no money in Sparta, but you have them. Those cargo ships are full of silver coins, and the mercenaries have long been stunned!"

The situation was very critical, and finally Dionysius lowered his proud head and whispered: "Fimpidas, look at the friendship of the past, let us go! ... Ah! ... you can take silver coin, gold coin, and those Warships, cargo ships, just let us go ... let us go! Trust me, I can recapture Syracuse and provide greater help for Sparta's hegemony! ... "

Fimpidas watched him.

For a moment, he whispered, "I'm sorry, Dionysius, I'm just following the command line of the Elder Council ..."

"Why ?! Why ?! You know that Herolis can't control Syracuse at all! Even more powerful Dionia can't be dealt with! Only me! I can restrain Dionia's expansion! I can help you stabilize the Western Mediterranean! ..." Dionysius is out of control Roared loudly, and his sullen expression scared the little Dionysius into a louder cry.

"... Sparta has signed a long-term friendly agreement with Dionia ..." Although this matter is not allowed to be disclosed, Fimpidas feels that it does not matter to let them hear: "One of them is to kill Dionysius ..."

"... This is the case ... Davos ... Davos who should go to hell! ..." Dionysius was desperate and suddenly felt his legs were weak and his body swayed several times before falling to the ground.

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ... father! ..."

"brother-in-law !"

"Dionysius!"

……

These voices of concern passed into his ears, making him feel extra warm. In the past, he was fascinated by his dominance. How could he have noticed these, watching his son with tears on his face, the trembling Dior, calm and calm Philistus and Hiparinus with pale face, he suddenly turned his head and said to Fimpidas, "Fimpidas, you can kill me and give my ... head to Davos! But I think the treaty you signed must not include my family and mine These friends, so ... so please let them go! ... even if they let you go to Sparta! Ah! ... "

"Dionysius, my best friend!" Philistus shouted excitedly.

Dionysius reached out and stopped him, said solemnly: "Phily, I'm afraid my family will take care of you!"

With tears in his eyes, Philistus hesitated nodded.

"It's true that you only have to die in the treaty," Fimpidas said. "But in order to convince the mercenaries, I promised Megagilis."

"What's required ?!" Dionysius was shocked again, surrendering Meggilis with her head down.

At this moment, he had raised his head, and his usual obedient and flattering face was full of fierce color: "Lord Dionysius, every time you let us slaughter the city, it is a clear reminder, 'Don't let go of an enemy, so as not to give Syracuse in the future. Make trouble! 'I did what you told me today.'

Dionysius didn't expect that what he had done over the years would be retributed to his family. At this moment, he had no time to confess to Goddess of revenge. He took a few steps with his knee and begged kneeling and begging: "Meggolis, these How do you know about your mercenaries over the years, you not only have a good salary, but also allocate land to you, it ’s better to treat you than to treat my pro-brother! I trust you like this, do you return me ...... Think about it, when you first came to Sicily, you could n’t eat enough food every day ... "

Fimpidas was already impatient with Dionysius's sensational narrative. He glanced at Megicolis: "What exactly to do, you decide as soon as possible!"

Maggie Collis looked at the helpless and sad Dionysius kneeling on the ground, but what emerged in his mind was the tyrant. After repulsing the Carthage army under the soldiers, he immediately broke his promise and ordered Maggie Collis to lead the mercenaries to arrest the original. To oust his 127 democrats and relatives and friends who had stepped down, Dionysius without the slightest hesitation issued the order "Must be executed regardless of age, sex, or gender", and the executioner was Megelis. Dionysius's cold eyes Firmly stamped into his heart.

We are not the Syracuse democrats who lost their lives because of stupid compromise! With a ruthless heart, Megagilis shouted, "Brothers do it!"

A dozen heavily armed mercenaries stormed into the cabin.

Fimpidas saw this and said, "Let's go."

The Spartan soldier surrounded him and backed out of the cabin. He didn't want to see Dionysius killed himself, let alone the Sparta warriors contaminate the blood of Dionysius and his family.

Who knew that the desperate Dionysius jumped up, and the mercenaries who had just rushed in caught him by surprise, taking away the long spear from his hand.

Holding the long spear, he quickly stepped back and protected behind the young Dionysius, and at the same time gave out an unpleasant torn laugh like a night owl: "hahaha… Fimpidas, you Sparta thought that they had signed a peace agreement with Dionia, everything is safe ... I am! I bet that within 30 years, Sparta will be destroyed by the growing Dionia! By then, there will be no Spartan in the world, and I will be waiting for you in Hell !! MEGI Collis, you today Betray me, Spartan will abandon you tomorrow! Spartan will even deceive me, let alone treat you as a lowly mercenary !!! "

Fimpidas complexion slightly changed, and he did n’t expect Dionysius to be in dire straits and was still provocative. At this point, Megagilis looked subconsciously towards him, and Fimpidas immediately shouted, "You haven't killed them yet, what are you waiting for!"

"Yes! Yes!" Maggie Collis immediately ordered.

More than a dozen mercenaries rushed up with shields and spears, how could Dionysius be able to resist.

He was shot three times and fell to the ground.

As he died, the screams of his sons and friends could not shake the ripples in Dionysius' heart, and he saw his respected Teacher, the great commander of Syracuse, Hemokratus, who defeated the Army of Athens and Carthage, and Hemo. Kratus' daughter, his favorite wife, both smile at him ...

He held out his hand happily ...

...............................

Just then, the new king of Dionia, Davos, led the first troops back to Thurii, passing Arc de Triomphe in the city, to Victory Plaza.

The road was crowded with people. They threw petals and waved ribbons, cheering excitedly to the warriors who saved the union and defended their homeland.

The carriage pulled by 4 white horses stopped west of the square and under the steps of the Great Hall, and Davos steadily stepped onto the high platform.

"Your Majesty!" Seniors saluted by Kunogola and Cornerus.

"Hard work!" Davos turned back and faced the square.

Before he can speak, the audience is already cheering:

"King Davos for victory !!! ..."

"Dionia Union for victory !!! ..."

Note: XNUMX. Dionysius.

In History, Dionysius died in 367 BC. He won the first prize in a Greek poetry competition. For the victory of the celebrating competition, he rarely drank it. As a result, he suffered from fever due to excessive drinking. The doctor prescribed him a soothing hypnotic drug. After taking it, he fell asleep and never woke up again, so there was also a "doctor poisoning".

After conquering Sicily, he waged several wars against Magna Graecia. Ligim was conquered by him, Calenia and Hippion were destroyed, and Crotone was occupied. He also instigated the Lucanian attack on the Thurii territory and was repelled by the Thurii, but Thurii led an army to counter-attack the Lucania territory and the entire army was overwhelmed. (This is the incident described in the Second Volume of this article, only to make it happen more than ten years earlier. ), Thurii, who eventually lost strength, also succumbed to Syracuse.

After Dionysius conquered Magna Graecia, he then focused on the Adriatic Sea. He had established multiple colonial cities on the east and west coast of the Adriatic Sea in an attempt to make the Adriatic Sea an inner lake in Syracuse. Among these colonial cities are Ancona, as we know it, and Hadella (the predecessor of Venice).

When Syracuse was the strongest, its direct rule included most of the Sicily Island and the southern part of the Italian peninsula, with a population of about 220 million. In Greece, many people of insight even tied Syracuse and Persia as a threat to Greece. On several Olympic Games, there have been multiple scenes of Greeks siege Syracuse athlete camps, protesting and even clashing with them. Of course, this was also related to the robbing of the Delphi sanctuary by Dionysius and mercenaries, although it was ultimately unsuccessful.

During the second half of Dionysius, he had been fighting against the restored Carthage, and losing more than winning, which limited the further expansion of Syracuse, for which Dionysius even transferred hatred to Carthage ally Rome.

In 390 BC, the Gauls of the northern part of Italy went south, and the attack Etruria, under the command of Dionysius, defeated the Roman reinforcements, continued to accelerate south, crossed the Tiber, and captured the Roman city. This became the Roman History. One of the most painful memories. It can be seen that Dionysius is very good at dealing with foreigners, so it is not surprising that he instigated Samnites to oppose Dionia in this article.

Dionysius has groundbreaking political wisdom. He implemented different ruling methods according to the different conditions in his area. Later, the Roman system was very similar to it; he divided the arms and carried out professional training, and later Macedonia benefited a lot from this.

He is very restrained in his habits and strictly restricts his children's indecent behavior, but the rule of the Syracuse people is indeed very strict, perhaps because his teacher and father-in-law Hermokrates was deceived and killed by the Syracuse democrats, wife He was also humiliated and killed by the mob. He was seriously wounded and escaped his life by hiding in the dead ... These tragic encounters in his early years prompted a great change in his temperament.

Dionysius is a complicated History character. I hope that the description can be like 10% of this formidable person, and I am satisfied.

2. Diang.

A well-known History character written by the famous Roman historian Plutarch in The Romance of Greece and Rome. According to the time in this book, he should be less than ten years old, and the little Dionysius has not been born yet. Forcibly made a face at the last moment, because there was no chance after that.

As the "principal" of Syracuse's next-generation tyrant, which was specially cultivated by Dionysius, Dior was also sent to Athens to study, Plato is his Teacher, and the two have a deep friendship. It may be influenced by the democratic atmosphere of Athens. While assisting the young Dionysius, he also hoped that this young tyrant would be more democratic and wiser, so he invited Plato.

Plato used "virtue" to educate the young Dionysius, hoping to cultivate a "philosopher". But not long after, the young Dionysius was tired of them, and because of the confusion of others, he invited Philistus who had been degraded to Hadella for many years.

The Philistus of rigorous schemes and deep foresight clearly pointed out that Plato and Diang's set was not applicable to Syracuse. After some operations, he also made young Dionysius suspect that the two had ulterior motives.

Plato returned swiftly to Athens and Diang was expelled from Syracuse. A few years later, he led his army back to Syracuse and overthrew the Tyrant rule. When the newly formed council wants to democratically select general, he believes that: power must be centralized to be efficient, and any city state resolution must be approved by him!

As a result, his unyielding self-use made Syracuse's confusion unabated, and eventually he died in the riots. Syracuse's strength was greatly weakened and he was in decline.

It feels a bit like Yeltsin. I don't understand why Plutarch chose him over other people who have a greater influence on ancient Greek history, such as Ipamilunda. Is it because Diang admired democracy and coup? !!

3, Herolis.

In the materials I collected, there was very little information about this History character. I only knew that he was a supporter of Dionysius in the early days, and later opposed Dionysius' dictatorship. From his sentence, which became a western famous saying, "the monarchy is nothing but fancy. "Skin Shroud".

Before Dionysius invaded Magna Graecia, he fled Sicily and formed a coalition with Magna Graecia to defend Magna Graecia. As a Syracuse, he became the commander of the coalition. Don't understand why an Outsider becomes the commander of Magna Graecia? Is it because he is famous, or because choosing general in other city states will cause contradictions, and everyone accepts him?

Herolis led the coalition to march into the Syracuse army that invaded Magna Graecia, and he was in the Vanguard Team, at the forefront of troops. He did not send scouts or spies to conduct advance battlefield inspections. He rushed to march without knowing the specific location of the enemy. As a result, he was near the Scylletium and was severely attacked by the Syracuse army.

Herolis was not afraid. While resisting tenaciously, he also sent herald to inform the troops behind to arrive as soon as possible.

As a result, the coalition forces continued to engage in combat with "fueling tactics", which was defeated one after another by Dionysius. Herolis was killed, Magna Graecia's most powerful army was forced to surrender, and Magna Graecia could no longer stop Dionysius' ambitions to conquer.

Sometimes, the author really doubts that Herolis is a contradiction, and this military command capability is too bad! Therefore, you can understand that Taras consul Diomilas easily hit the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies ambush in the previous article. It is very likely that many Greek city-state general command abilities are really poor in this era, and tactics are also very poor. behind. In order to increase the splendor of the war, the author also deliberately raised their level, otherwise the Dionian army, which was formed by Davos's advanced military theory in the past, is ...

4.Fidon 

Speaking of this name, it is estimated that many readers do not remember who it is. Fidon is a general of Ligim. Why mention him specifically? Because he is the only one in the history of Magna Graecia collected by the author, which has a historical record (the other is Archhytas). Someone would ask Kunogola, Cornerus? These all are the author's fictional characters, and it can be seen that the history of Magna Graecia's History during this period is too small.

There are not many records about Fidon. It is only known that after the Magna Graecia coalition was defeated, he still led the Ligim army to fight Dionysius, and he repeatedly defeated and had a tenacious style, which caused great trouble to Dionysius. So after the city of Ligim was broken, Dionysius killed his family, including relatives and friends.

Well, there is so much nonsense, there is a suspicion of deceiving words, but I collected so much Sicily and Magna Graecia data, and finally I should sum up and summarize this sense of value, haha!

The glory of Syracuse created by Dionysius on History was interrupted by the Dionia City State Union led by Davos in this world. Can Dionia create glory far superior to Syracuse? Please continue to watch the next volume of Ten Years of the Kingdom!

Thanks to the book friend 20180808115509356 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Finally, the most critical volume for Davos and Dionia has been written. If everyone is still satisfied, please give me a reward! Tomorrow I will take a day off, sort out my ideas, and continue to update the next day for everyone, the next volume of "Ten Years in the Kingdom"
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In June 393 BC, on June 6st after the Magna Graecia war had completely subsided, countless Dionian citizens flocked to the center of its union, Thurii, and witnessed Davos officially ascended the throne before the Temple of Hades.

At that moment, the whole city fell into carnival.

At this point, the Dionia City State Union was renamed the Kingdom of Dionia, and King Davos declared: Change the chronological style of the Greek disorder, and take the throne as the first year of the Kingdom of Dionia, and from then on, the order of the years.

Time passed, and it was ten years after Dionia (ie, 383 BC).

The weather in August was very hot, but Garrad Moss, the tax officer of Promos Demos in Naxos City, was still running around the fields. In order to reconfirm the land and crop growth of each household, the general estimates of the area after the autumn harvest How much land tax each household should pay.

The tax paid by the Dionian citizen can be in kind, such as wheat, olive oil, grapes ... or gold silver coin, which requires the tax official not only to have strong computing power, but also to be familiar with the price of market goods. In addition, in order to avoid tax mistakes, sufficient manpower must be arranged when collecting taxes, so often in those days, not only the governors of Demos will take away the government official to assist the tax collector in collecting taxes, but also will increase the number of registered accountants, Writer, under the command of the tax officer.

Garradmos was able to serve as a tax officer. However, he successfully completed 3 levels of junior, middle, and high levels at the most famous Thurii school, and graduated with excellent math. He graduated from Dionia academy of mathematics as the school teacher. Scholar hopes that he can enter the academic field and continue his studies, but he insists on living independently as an adult early, so he easily passes the tax official selection exam, one of the two most difficult public exams known as the Dionia Kingdom (the other exam is Judge selection exams are known for requiring memorable legal provisions and careful logical thinking).

After two years of intensive work as a trainee tax assistant and assistant, he was officially re-appointed as a junior tax officer in Dionia with outstanding performance and was assigned to Naxos by Sicily by the Kingdom's Ministry of Finance. This is his second year working here, and he is only 2 years old at this time, which can be said to be promising.

The Promos Demos area has 5 villages. Although it is located in the middle of the La River, near the foot of Mount Etna, the terrain is not flat, but the land is more fertile (because of volcanic ash), so the population is not small. There are 452 households, 1822 people, and 2680 acres of cultivated land.

After becoming a tax officer of Promos Demos, Garradmos went to the countryside to settle down, and it took half a year to fully understand the land conditions in the area. Of course, the agriculture officer of Promos Demos also has detailed records in this regard. The tax officer only needs to refer to his records to successfully complete the work of collecting land taxes. However, Garradmos is a real person, and always has to be confirmed with his own eyes, so his relationship with the Demos agriculture officer is not very good.

"Sir, drink your spit, it's too hot this time," said one of the tax collectors who followed him, picking up a water-filled pouch and rubbing his sweat.

Over the years, Dionia School has been established in most cities in the Kingdom. Many citizens who want to take up public office have greatly improved their literacy, writing, and arithmetic skills after studying in the school, and then take public office examinations in various departments. . Citizens who cannot pass the formal examination can also participate in the sub-assessment and serve as clerks. According to their years of service and performance in the Kingdom, they still have the opportunity to be promoted to formal public office.

The two tax collectors who follow Galard Moss are local citizens. During the off-farm season, they act as tax collectors to receive a certain salary. In the busy season, they also go home to cultivate farmland. In fact, they are part-time jobs. The officials supported the management of the grassroots of the kingdom. Therefore, every official in the official office of the Kingdom was warned by the executives during the probation: respect the subordinate officials, otherwise the work will not be supported and it will be difficult to complete the task assigned by the superior!

"Thank you, Gabrinus!" Garadmos thanked him, took the skin, took a big sip of water, and suddenly felt a dry throat nourished.

"What's so thankful, I have to thank you because I want to thank you, and help me solve some math problems during this time!" Gabrinus was eager to take the next year's tax official exam, and he is studying hard during this time .

Jared Moss laughed and returned the skin to him.

"Finally, there is one last house. After checking, we can return to Megalo." Another tax collector, Cabanax, urged euphemistically. He was ten years older than Galarinus and had been destroyed by Naxos when he was young. The turbulent period, coupled with the old age, so no colleagues are as motivated. He just hopes that he can always farm and collect taxes like now, and live a full and peaceful life. It is better that the year-end assessment can be "excellent", that means With honors and more rewards. In this case, he only got it once last year, and he understood that it was all due to Garradmos. Looking at this year's situation, the Promos Demos tax office they are responsible for is likely to be rewarded again, so although he will be tired after the young tax officer, he is still willing to obey.

The last one! Garradmos looked ahead, feeling a little complicated.

Because the identity of the last owner is not simple, the kingdom is Senate senior Raodisianos.

Raodisianos was originally a prestigious family of Naxos. During Dionysius's role as Syracuse tyrant, he went into exile to Ligim, and later followed Dionia first legion to land in Sicily, as one of the leaders of the Naxos exiles, for Dionia to defeat Syracuse and obtain Catania. Pingyuan made a contribution. Later, Naxos merged with Dionia, and Raodisianos became a Dionia senior because of his achievements and influence in Naxos, and he married his daughter to the then first legion Legion Commander, Dionia Senate's power sect, and King Davos' confidante- ―Antonios, can be described as a strong background.

Raodisianos became senior and moved to Thurii, but was not sold in Naxos's home, because there are 5 acres of "share" assigned to him by Union, and he purchased it from legion soldier through Antonios' relationship. Military achievements were rewarded in the land of Naxos.

The land is not allowed to be bought and sold, but the rewarded land can be bought and sold. This is because the distance exists and the owner cannot take care of it and has to sell it. For example, the legal soldier who lives in Thurii or Amendolara is assigned to Sicily's land. It will take almost 3 days by boat, not to mention that if you want to take care of the land there, you have to specialize in Sect. A confidant slave works here all year round, which is laborious and laborious, so it can only be sold to the same Dionia. Citizens.

Of course, the war ten years ago allowed Dionia to get enough free land in Magna Graecia. Most of the reward land received by the legion soldiers was in Magna Graecia. For some outstanding legion soldiers, Sicily ’s land was additionally rewarded with one or two acres. . The land is not cheap to buy and sell, but Raodisianos has money. If it was not the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance official responsible for land sales and supervision of land transfer, he found that he had pushed the land price too high and the amount of land purchased was too large. Lots of euphemism suggest that Raodisianos owns more than 78 acres of land in Naxos.

Last year, after he took office in Naxos, Garradmos had some conflicts with the Raodisianos family, because seriously, he found that in the past, Promos tax officials had imposed less land tax on the Raodisianos family. Originally, most of his farmland was on the mountainside, and it was relatively difficult to get water to irrigate the farmland. Therefore, in the initial formulation of the tax amount, most of his farmland was set as middle-low farmland, so the land tax was low.

However, after a survey by Garradmos, it was found that 8 years ago, Naxos built a large-scale water wheel by the La River in Alcanta. From then on, the river water could easily irrigate all the fields of the Raodisianos family, solving the water problem. The harvest of farmland on the mountainside is even better than that on flat land. The land tax of his family can be levied annually according to the previous standard. The key is that the water wheel was not built by the Raodisianos themselves, but the Naxos council issued to the city Chief Executive The suggestions made were built at public expense.

Therefore, Garradmos believes that it is necessary not only to reset the tax amount for the fields of the Raodisianos, but also to pay the tax owed in the past few years.

When Garradmos informed Raodisianos' decision of this decision, it immediately caused an uproar. The other party not only refused to pay more taxes, but the steward who stayed behind also carried out various activities, allowing the parliament to pressure the Chief Executive to criticize the tax office for arbitrary charges. Even the people in the village were incited to protest that the new tax officer was too harsh and oppressed them Sicily (actually, the crops such as wheat and other crops that were turned over were weighed too seriously when Garrados was collecting taxes. There are two shortcomings), which makes Garadmos' tax collection work impossible.

Moreover, the direct supervisor of Garradmos, the middle-ranking tax officer in Naxos City, was suddenly uncovered by Garradmos, worried that the discovery of this many years of mistakes would affect his future and affect his future. At the same time, these A friend who met in Naxos in XNUMX also spoke well for the Raodisianos family. This made the tax official not only severely criticize Garadmos many times, but also rejected him "to modify the tax of the Raodisianos family and make up for the arrears. "Proposal.

Naxos's Chief Executive is Stromboli. How can this tough but traditionally conservative Amendolara senior succumb to the pressure of local representative, even more how Garradmos is still Amendolara.

Thanks to Yijian 68, Dead Beast Vermilion Bird, Hero of Al Facil, Xiwu Tashaxing, Reuss, Watching Stars 123, 49:20171027062234178, Huang Junming likes reading music, watchful instrument, only Brother Tao , Mijie little carpenter, little x cow, book friend 20170904095342488, handsome Xi fat, book friend XNUMX reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Brothers, a new volume has begun!
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When Davos led the mercenary to recapture the city of Amendolara, because of the death of his parents, Garradmos supported his family at the age of 15 and did not at all chose to be adopted by others, losing the opportunity to have a backer. However, there are not many Amendolara males who survived the invasion of Lucanian. There are even fewer next-generation Amendolara original citizens who have served in public office as adults. They are worried that Amendolara will lose his influence in the kingdom in the future. Stromboli, Scrombas, Cornerus, and Amendolara seniors have always deliberately cared about and cared for the next generation, such as Arcinis (unfortunately, he died early), Melisanta, and Garradmos.

It's just that the city chiefs of the kingdom today, although much more powerful than before when the union was first established, there are two and a half system officials in each city that they cannot control: tax officials, whether junior or intermediate, are Directly under the Ministry of Finance of the Kingdom, under the jurisdiction of the Minister of Finance and directly responsible to the King; the other is a judge, who is appointed by the Kingdom's Supreme Court to various cities, and is free from interference from other people and departments in trials and judgments; This is a military trainer. He is appointed by each legion training station and is ultimately under the jurisdiction of the Ministry of Military Affairs. The local Chief Executive may not intervene in military affairs. However, each time a large-scale military training is organized in a city or region, it involves countless citizens who want to put aside their farmland and throw them away. Complicated public affairs will inevitably create some disturbances in local government affairs, and the two parties must coordinate to resolve them. Therefore, the trainer and the local Chief Executive are a cooperative relationship, which can only be counted as half.

Although Stromboli could not intervene in taxation, he sent a patrol team to arrest the most violent people, and severely warned the village chiefs of Demos: he must immediately calm down the riots of the people in the village, otherwise he will be charged with "not doing enough". Forcibly remove the incumbent village chief.

At the same time, he wrote directly to Thurii's palace, reporting in detail the whole sequence of events to King Davos.

After Davos read it, not at all made a big emotional response, just called the Finance Minister Mersis and passed the letter to him.

How can Mersis, who has been guarding the treasury for more than a decade for Davos, send his confidant to Naxos to investigate the truth, gather evidence, and prepare to bring charges against Raodisianos at the Senate meeting.

As soon as Mersis's subordinate was on board at the port, Raodisianos got the news. He immediately rushed to the palace to see Davos, and sincerely stated that he had been in Thurii for a long time, and did not understand the situation of Naxos's family, and he was not clear about the tax details. Now that the tax official has pointed out these problems, he is willing to comply with the Tax Law and make double compensation.

As a result of Raodisianos' timely submission, this storm quickly subsided: Mersis asked Davos for his dismissal of the Naxos Intermediate Tax Officer on the charge of "misconduct", and praised the Galladian model for "adhering to principles and loyalty" Duty "and gave him generous rewards.

This story spread in Naxos, making many people think that Garradmos has been favored by King Davos, and no one has ever made his work difficult.

At this moment, Garradmos took the two tax collectors on a gentle slope and entered the field of Raodisianos' house.

It is now the end of August, and the wheat has basically matured. Half of the hillside is dyed golden. The hot sun and heavy wheat ears not at all bend the wheat stalks. The flowing water in the fields has given them standing power.

Seeing this situation, Garradmos couldn't help rejoicing: "This year looks like another bumper year!"

"Since the reconstruction of Naxos, most of these decades have been bumper years, and Demeter and Persephone are really blessing us!" Cabanax sigh'd and said.

"This is all thanks to the great His Highness Davos! He is the descendant of Hades, so that these two Gods will always protect our kingdom!" Gabrinus emphasized that as the youngster of Naxos, his identity with the Kingdom of Dionia Stronger.

The Hades faith has spread since Sicily's east-central coast merged into the Kingdom of Dionia. Since Sicily Greek highly respected Demeter and Persephone, Hades' priests went into the country to follow the custom, and incorporated these two Goddess into the Hades's deities. (Perse Fournier was the underworld, and Demeter was the elder of Hades. sister and his mother-in-law). So beside the Temple of Hades built in Dionia Sicily, there must be a Temple of Demeter, and Persephone is in the Temple of Hades.

After the Hades celebration in September, followed by the Harvest Festival celebration, the people thanked the two Goddess sacrificial offering and thanked them for their blessing. Later, the festival passed to Magna Graecia in turn.

Just when the two were sighing, Garradmos was carefully examining the boundary markers of the field and using the naked eye to estimate the area of ​​the field.

"Raodisianos, 78 acres of good land, a good harvest ..." Garradmos finally confirmed.

Gabrinus was busy drawing a pamphlet from papyrus.

Garradmos looked at the fields of Raodisianos again, with a slight sense of wonder: most of the labor in the fields was Sicels!

The wheat is about to be harvested, and it needs to be guarded: one is to drive away swarms of stolen birds; the other is to prevent wild beasts and man-made destruction; and the third is to encounter emergency cold winds or other natural disasters.

Raodisianos's large farm area requires a lot of labor, and the difference between Sicels and Greek attire can be discerned at a glance.

"Sir, many Naxos citizen families with a lot of land hire Sicels as labor during the harvest season, and even the workshop owners in the city like to hire them, as well as the port labor ... Who calls them cheaper and is not affected by Restricted by the laws of the kingdom. "Cabanax saw Garadmoth's doubts and explained quickly that his family lived in another Demos, located in the northern part of the Naxos Territory, bordering Sicels, so he knew the situation better. : "And Sicels is not like us. Their land is concentrated in the hands of nobles and leaders. Ordinary people become their hired farmers. It is more difficult to support the family with the rations earned in a year. It is better to come to Naxos as a hired worker. I I heard that there are some Sicels who also want to register with the City Hall Registration Office and want to become citizens of our kingdom. Unfortunately, the friendly agreement signed between the towns of Xikel and the Kingdom stipulates that 'Sicels must not be accepted as a Dionian citizen' ... "

"This is not the case in all Sikel towns. I can hear that the city of Kefalo Ition, far away in central Sicily, is like our Dionia, allocating land to people, even Sicels in other city states. Rush less to rely on Kefalo Itian. "Gabrinus said.

Cabanax countered: "I heard that Kefalo Itian is a small town. How much land can it have ?! It can solve its own people's place. It's good that more Sicels are still in our Naxos, Siculi, Catania and Leotini serve as labor and hired workers. It should be noted that several civilian officials in the city have repeatedly protested with Stromboli sir, thinking that these Sicels have stolen the livelihood of Naxos' registered freedman and demanded their deportation ... "

"The civilian officials protested Sicels every year, and even heard that they had advised His Highness Davos at the Civilian Conference of Thurii, but they did not see much change-" Gabrinus was quoted as saying Garradmos interrupted: "We do what we do and don't discuss these irrelevant things! "

"Yes, sir." The two woke up, not because they talked about King Davos of aloof and remote, but because they were afraid of being heard by Naxos's civilian officials. These civilian officials tried their best to protect civilians in order to reflect their value. The rights of preparatory citizens, and even freedman, have been arguing with local councils and city halls from time to time. They don't want to mess with these "mad dogs".

"Let's go, go back." Garradmos turned to go down the hill.

At this moment, Gabrinus suddenly pointed at the front and said, "Sir, two slaves came out of the mountain."

Garradmos turned his head and saw two men who were almost naked and dark-skinned on the top of the mountain hurried down, but when they reached the middle of the mountain, they saw the man standing in the field and wearing Bolton. The three Garadmos (Borton, the official of the Kingdom, has a special suit and stripes, can be distinguished at a glance), stopped immediately, his face appeared panic, and finally turned and ran to the top of the mountain.

"Stop!" Galard Moss was skeptical and immediately yelled.

Who knew that the two could run faster. How could three officials wearing Burton catch up, and in a blink of an eye, the two slaves ran across the top of the mountain, disappeared without a trace.

"Damn!" Gabrinus gazed at the lush, continuous mountains behind the mountain, screamed, pulled the corners of his clothes, wiped off a lot of sweat from his face, and handed the water sac around his waist to Gala. Demos.

Garradmos unscrewed the plug, but did not drink immediately, but asked, "Whose slave is this?"

"It must be the family of Raodisianos!" Cabanax analyzed, "sir, you see, this mountainside to the foot of the mountain is full of the fields of Raodisianos, completely blocking the road to the mountain. If it is a slave from another family, they will not Going here, but before the two slaves saw us, they walked directly towards the field, without any fear of being blocked by the slaves of Raodisianos. "

Garradmos was nodded and asked moaning, "Why did they see us going to run?"

Thank you Yijian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"It's possible they ... they secretly felled trees ... or secretly reclaimed fields in the mountains, or hunted against the rules ..." Gabrinus speculated.

According to Dionia's Law, citizens must cut down trees with the permission of the local agriculture officer. And secret land reclamation in the kingdom's territory is not allowed, and must be approved by the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance. Even hunting is not allowed to kill too much, especially young cubs, or you will be subject to high fines from the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance. Of course, the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance cannot have so many people to supervise these violations. It is more about people to report them, especially Tribune are most keen to punish these illegal and banned people.

Caranax didn't speak. He thought it was unnecessary for his colleague to open his mouth and speculate wildly to offend the powerful Raodisianos family in Naxos.

Garradmos looking thoughtful, his gaze swept across the mountainside, just to see the servants of the Raodisianos' house, who was standing by the field, supervising the workers. The gaze of the foreman who was quietly looking over here met the gaze of Garradmos, and hurriedly avoided.

Garadmoth walked straight in his heart.

The man immediately nodded and greeted Galard Moss, and also actively promised: after the harvest, he must pay the tax in time.

Since the storm last year, the people of Raodisianos' family have obviously been warned, and every time they see Garradmos, they are very respectful.

Without reaching for a smile, Garradmos had to ask politely: "Is your two slaves coming down from the top of your mountain?"

"Of course not. I was just about to convene the hired workers to arrest the two slaves who did not know where they came from and tried to break into my field. Didn't expect to be sir. You got rid of them. I have to be many Thanks sir for your help! "said the foreman gratefully:" It's so hot today, sir, you have been busy for a long time, you must be tired and hungry, on behalf of my young Lord Pavgres, I invite you to join your subordinate Went to dinner at home to express my thanks! Young Lord Pavgres knew that you were going and would be very happy! "

Garradmos quickly thanked him, and declined politely. Then he looked at the Sicels in the field, and several Greeks he didn't know. He didn't think that these temporary labor unions knew the two slaves. Although he had doubts in his mind, after all, he was only a tax officer, not an inspector. He would not be responsible for tracing violations of the law and discipline. When he returned to the Prostelmo Council, he talked to the agriculture officer about the matter, whether it was illegal. Cutting down trees, hunting, and reclamation are all their jobs.

Garradmos went down to the foot of the mountain and looked back towards the golden-yellow wheat field. He felt vaguely that the foreman who had just spoken seemed to still be watching him.

"That man should be Andrews," Gabrinus said uncertainly.

"Yes, he is the slave steward Andrews most trusted by Raodisianos senior. I heard that even Pavgres would listen to him." Cabanax affirmed.

"No wonder Raodisianos asked him to take charge of the house in Naxos. Pavgres was not a good thing. I heard he dared to tease the daughter of a senior minister when he was in Thurii, so he was driven back to Naxos. Is it true, sir? "Gabrinus curiously asked.

"Of course it's a rumor!" Garadmos immediately denied that he was not interested in spreading other people's gossip, but the dialogue between the subordinates kept him secretly aware that he didn't expect that the servant who smiled at him just now was Stromboli The Andrews mentioned, who secretly helped in the storm last year, made him difficult for a period of time.

What a can you do judge a person by appearance! Garradmos was secretly alert, and decided to remind the agriculture officer to check carefully after returning to the Democracy Office.

It was already around 6 pm on the return journey, but it was dark at night in summer. At this moment, the sun was still hanging in the sky, and the three of Garadmos went east along the northern shore of La River, Alcanta.

On the right side, there is a rushing river to accompany the river, and the green grass of jade green sways to meet, and on the left side is a continuous wheat field. The golden-yellow sunset is shining on the golden-yellow wheat seedlings, the farmers returning from the field, and the In the lively town in front ... let all people and things shroud the joy of harvest.

Said to be a small town, Megalo is even larger than Siculi and has a larger population. Ten years ago, the Naxos exiles rebuilt the old city near the Gulf of Naxos, but some people who live in Megalo are reluctant to move because their fields are on the banks of the La River in Alcanta. If they move back to Naxos New City, they will travel daily Working, it takes a lot of time on the road, and as a result, the cities of Naxos and Megalo each have almost half of them, and they feel empty.

A year later, Sicels sent envoy to Thurii, demanding to merge into the Kingdom of Dionia.

Why did Siculi, who had only joined the Dionia alliance, so eagerly demanded to become Dionia's territory completely? The reason is simple: Siculi has Naxos in the north and Catania in the south. These are the cities of Dionia. Siculi is sandwiched by the seaside corridor between the two cities (Mount Etna to the west). The territory is small and the town originally occupied by Megalo is also It was taken back by Naxos, so more than half of the citizens of Siculi had no land, and they watched the people in the two cities in the north and south part of the land. As a result, Sicels held Ecclesia and unanimously demanded to become a Dionian citizen.

Many Sicels who became Dionian citizens went to Catania to get land, and some people came to their familiar Megalo, so that the population of Megalo not only far exceeded Siculi, but also exceeded Naxos New Town.

Therefore, there was a senior proposal: simply upgrade Megalo to a city, and also send Chief Executive to manage.

This proposal met with strong opposition from Naxos senior, and the reason for their opposition was simple: because Megalo was in Naxos' territory.

Antonios, who was Naxos Chief Executive at the time, also objected. After all, if Megalo was separated, the tax money that Naxos could directly distribute each year would inevitably be greatly reduced (the Kingdom of Dionia implemented a tax sharing system, and the central government and cities were divided by 5).

It wasn't until the influx of new Dionia citizens that the population of Naxos New City caught up, making these disputes much smaller, but Dionian citizens still joked Naxos as "Naxos Twin Cities".

Indeed, in order to better manage Megalo, each Naxos Chief Executive must send an executive adjutant, Megalo, who is responsible for managing this small town that is not a city but a city like it.

City administration adjutant is a new official post in the Kingdom of Dionia. According to the size of the city, a city Chief Executive is equipped with 1-3 administrative adjutants. They assist the Chief Executive in managing the city's government affairs, and each has a division of labor. Undertaking heavy duties when unable to govern, this is a senior official position. Megalo has also become a place for Dionia Senate to cultivate senior government skills with insufficient administrative experience, that is, to designate the senior as the executive adjutant of Naxos and the manager of Megalo. In the territory of the Kingdom of Dionia, there is also a city known as the "twin city", which is Crimea, but the town built on the swamp plain is smaller than Megalo.

The Naxos new town eventually grew, but Siculi has not been able to increase. Some seniors have suggested that: Siculi has fewer people and is too shabby. It is better to cancel its city name and downgrade to a small town, just like Tauromenion. A lot of administrative expenses (Tauromenion is considered as a military fortress on Sicily Island by Davos because of its sturdy land and too barren land, and it is also one of the 8th legion training camps).

Such a proposal was of course strongly opposed by Siculi senior, and no one wants to see his mother state downgraded, so this matter will not be left.

Garradmos thought about these anecdotes about Megalo and walked into the town. His office is located in the town hall in the middle of the town. The 5 Demos goverment official covering the entire middle and lower reaches of the La River in Alcánta are here. Office, not in its own Demos area, this can be considered Naxos is another administrative feature in the Dionia Kingdom.

Ten years ago, the first legion guarded the square around the Megalo Council Hall, and after a hard battle, finally defeated the Syracuse coalition, laying the foundation for Dionia's final possession of the Catania plain. To commemorate this great feat, a memorial column was erected in the middle of the small square next to the government affairs hall, and at the top was a statue of the legion soldier forging ahead holding the first legion army banner.

There are two small temples not far from the Office of the Government, one is the Temple of Hades, and the other is the Demeter temple. You should know that there are temples of these two gods in the city of Naxos, and the people who live in Megalo proposed that they would build two more in Megalo on the grounds that "the temple is too far away to worship". Refuse. As a result, the people of Megalo collectively raised funds to build two small temples, which is another feature of Naxos.

Although it is dusk, there are still many people entering and leaving the two temples, most of them are farmers who have just returned from the fields, and they are praying for the upcoming harvest.

Garrad Moss entered the office of the government, and most of the government official has finished his day's work and left the building. Garrad Moss turned around, but he could not find the agriculture officer, so he had to say goodbye to the two subordinates and prepare to return to the house.
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His slave reminded him: Naxos Chief Executive Stromboli invited him to dinner tonight.

He suddenly remembered this, and hurriedly called a carriage to speed towards the city of Naxos as fast as possible.

There is of course an avenue between Megalo and the city of Naxos, and just 20 minutes later, Garradmos arrives at the Chief Executive House.

Under the guidance of the slave, Garradmos stepped into the living room, where couches, wooden chairs and dining tables have been set up, and all around lit candles, making the living room extremely bright.

"Sir, I'm sorry, I'm late!" Galard Moss apologized to Stromboli, who was approaching and bent over and saluted.

"You came early, Diorcass will arrive later." Stromboli welcomed him in and said with relief: "Tonight no other outsiders were called, it was just a gathering of our 3 Amendolara people, So don't be too restrictive, think of it as your own home. "

"En." Garradmos complied.

"Prefer a couch or a wooden chair, you choose." Stromboli said, sitting on the couch in the middle.

Seeing Garadmos picking a wooden chair to sit down, he lays down on the pillow next to him and says, "Since Your Majesty and Herpus have advocated 'dining in a wooden chair is good for health', it has been more than ten years, but I still Get used to the couch. "

"The people of Amendolara often say, 'Only sir you still have the Amendolara tradition.'"

"Don't they often call me too conservative," Stromboli responded.

Garradmos hurriedly wanted to explain.

He waved his hands, said with a smile: "I'm not like their heads and stones, as long as they are good, they still have to learn to accept, otherwise I would not be able to manage a few hundred miles away from Amendolara today. A distant city. Magna Graecia has changed so much in the past ten years. It would be impossible for people not to adapt ... "Stromboli recalled the past, with a look of emotion.

Garradmos listened carefully.

Stromboli was pleased with his move, and moved towards the slave standing beside him, making a gesture: "Let's serve."

Garradmos was startled: "Sir, aren't we waiting for Diorcass?"

"He's not like you. He comes here often, just like his own home, so you don't have to worry about him at all."

Indeed, it is said that Diorcass came to Naxos with Stromboli, one year earlier than Garradmos, and as the inspector, Diorcas was under the direct leadership of Stromboli, who was Chief Executive to govern the city An important assistant (inspector, meaning patrolling, tracing, a new public post after the establishment of the Kingdom of Dionia, its predecessor was Patrol Captain, Davos raised this originally low-level public post level, making it more effective in maintaining the security of the city Role), of course, is much closer than the external system of Garradmos.

The slaves will bring up the prepared dishes in jars: dried fruits, such as almonds, figs, pistachios, date palms ... fruits, pomegranates, peaches, plums ... meat, steaming pork soup, roasted Lamb, cooked chicken ... seafood, grilled cod, steamed oysters ... Of course grape wine, beer and squeezed watermelon juice are indispensable. After a while, the table was filled with food and drinks.

Garradmos looked in a daze, and couldn't help but say, "This is too rich!"

"Tonight we are going to have a good time and have a great drink. I specially invited the chef at the Cheiristoya restaurant to cook for us. I believe you will be satisfied!" Stromboli lay on his side on the couch with a little contentment on his face: " I believe that some of the food on this table is rarely available in Your Majesty's palace. Who calls Naxos closer to Africa Proconsularis. "Stromboli laughed, and made a gesture to the slave standing at the door of the living room.

A slim, good-looking, dark-skinned female slave walked in, and under Stromboli's instructions, sat straight next to Garradmos.

Garradmos was a little nervous, and moved subconsciously to the side.

Stromboli saw this scene, said with a smile: "I remember Galard Moss, you don't seem to be married, right?"

"Yes, sir."

"It's time to find a wife! Grow your bloodline early so that your parents can rest assured in Elysium!" Stromboli's words impressed Garadmos.

"But don't look for it in Naxos, because your roots are in Amendolara, try to find the daughter of Amendolara or Minister Thurii, it will be more helpful to your future! When I return, I will look for you ..." Stromboli sighed cautioned .

"Many thanks to sir for his teaching and help! I ..." Garradmos was touched a bit, and he did feel that Stromboli was really thinking about him.

"Well, we do n’t have many real Amendolara people! And you only have two in Naxos ... I still remember that when we were imprisoned in the Temple of Zeus by Lucanian, you father Esakus died of hunger and disease. Falling down, I was right next to him ... "Stromboli murmured, remembering the past.

Garradmos' eyes were a little red.

"Can you say that I don't care about you!" Stromboli said this emotionally, but unfortunately the atmosphere was destroyed by a sudden sound outside the door: "You don't have to wait for me, you have already started eating and drinking!"

With this shout, a burly youngster entered the living room.

"Dio Cassis sits down and waits for you." Stromboli didn't care about the youngster's tone, just now, beckoning to let slaves hurry up to serve him.

"Hi, Gala." Diorcass waved his hand at Garradmos and sat down opposite him.

Galard Moss nodded greetings. The two are more familiar, because they are not only the same age, but also classmates at Thurii school, but Gallardos has performed well, Diorcass is a bad student, so the two have little communication, just adulthood Only then did more contacts, especially after coming to Naxos.

Theo Cassis is different from Garradmos, because when Davos occupied Amendolara, he had mother, and finally mother remarried like other Amendolara widows. His adoptive father was Dracos, but Diocasis He didn't have a good relationship with Dracos. He didn't recognize the adoptive father. Dracos was busy training soldiers and fighting, and he didn't care much about him.

Until the end of the southern Italy war (Syracuse called the war ten years ago the "Magna Graecia war", but Dionian believes that the battlefield not only fought Syracuse but also Samnium and Taras, so it was called the "southern italy war") Dracos died heroically and became a hero of Dionia. There were statues on Valhalla, and King Davos and the former mercenary senior had been taking good care of Dracos' family members. This was difficult for Diorcass to accept. In the end, he found An opportunity to come to Naxos to stay away from those comrades in Dracos.

"Sir, I remember others just gave you two Numidia female slaves, you can't be biased!" Diorcass said to Stromboli as soon as he sat down.

"I knew your kid would say that, and you're indispensable," Stromboli sneered.

Then another female slave entered the hall and sat next to Diorcass.

He immediately grabbed the female slave's waist and asked for his name.

Stromboli lightly coughed and asked, "What the hell happened in the city? I asked you to come so late."

"The inspector of Proudsmo came to me in the afternoon asking for a registered freedman to report to him, saying that his 13-year-old daughter was missing, and I hope I can give him support. I just went to understand the situation, and this again Hurry up and get ready to send someone to start searching tomorrow. "

After Dior Cassis said, Stromboli nodded, not at all, I was too concerned. When the new Naxos city was just established, it was full of exiles, freedman, foreigner, and even Campania mercenaries remnants, so often there were fighting. Cases of homicide and disappearance have also occurred from time to time, and it has not stabilized until these years. He believes that Diocassis' ability can handle it.

"Sir, this thing is not easy, I'm afraid it has something to do with the Raodisianos family." Diorcass glanced at Garadmos, said solemnly.

Stromboli hesitated, lowered the glass he was about to raise, waved his two female slaves back immediately, and then seriously asked, "Oh, what evidence did you find ?!"

Garadmoos's ears were raised as he moved.

"The freedman was recently hired by the Raodisianos to guard the wheat field. According to his wife, 'yesterday her daughter went to feed him, and she never saw him again,' and the freedman said, 'he simply didn't see him. Daughter .'... ”Diorcass grabbed a plum, took a bite, and continued:“ Sir, you know, Pavgres was driven back by his father because he was in Thurii. Naxos, and there are often rumors of 'abusing female slave' in Naxos, I suspect that this matter can not be separated from him! "

Stromboli was still groaning, but Garradmos could not help but have linked the girl's disappearance to the suspicious incident he encountered in the afternoon, and then interrupted: "sir, today I went to the field of Raodisianos to check ... "

After hearing Garadmoth's narrative, Diorcass shouted: "You see, even Gala is so skeptical! Sir, you have to give me an order, and I will take someone to Pavgre tomorrow. Spies search! "

Stromboli watched him and said very seriously, "Dio Cassis, you have to change your impatience. If you don't have conclusive evidence, just guessing, I won't let you search the house of Raodisianos!"
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"Why ?!" Diorcass hurriedly said, "sir, if we don't do surprise inspections and give Pavgres enough time to prepare, it will be difficult to catch him!"

"Why ?! Because he is the son of Raodisianos, and his brother-in-law is Antonios. You have been in Naxos for a few years, and you do n’t know how much influence Raodisianos has here, and you just guess, not at all what Evidence, once the search fails, how much damage the reputation of Raodisianos and his son, you know! At that time you and I will face the anger and revenge of Raodisianos! "Stromboli said solemnly.

"As senior veteran, and I ’m leaving Naxos soon, Raodisianos does n’t dare treat me, but you and Garradmos will stay here for two or three years (due to the rapid expansion of the Kingdom of Dionia, the cities Frequent replacement of officials is not conducive to the stability of the region, so Senate passed the revised bill. The Chief Executive of the city serves 3 years, and the term of low- and middle-level officials is generally 3 years. You are not ignorant of being squeezed out of your work. This time, if you annoy Raodisianos, your life here will become very difficult! As an elder, I would rather you not to take care of this case or to be hurt in any way! "

Stromboli's words were sincere and sincere, but Diorcass didn't appreciate it. He shouted unconvinced: "Here is the land of the Kingdom of Dionia. His Highness Davos has the final say. How can a Raodisianos be allowed to mess up like this? I don't believe how he dare treat me! "

"Do you really want to check?"

"Yes, sir, I must check this out! It doesn't matter if it has anything to do with the Raodisianos family!" Diorcass said firmly.

Stromboli indifferent expression looked towards the other side: "Gallard Moss, what do you think?"

"Sir, I support Diorcass!" Galard Moss paused and said, "I will help him with my best, after all, I am familiar with that village."

"Young is good!" Stromboli looked at them, sigh'd and said.

"Sir, when you were a senior judge before, you were famous for being harsh and unspoken, didn't expect now ..." Diorcass ran into him.

"To be harsh, I can't compare to Scrombas. Unfortunately, he has already gone to Elysium ..." Stromboli said with a bit of sorrow: "Sicily is different from Magna Graecia. There are not many Dionian citizens of freedman origin, most of them were originally The Sicily city state exiles, they are too easy to hold a group. After the southern italy war, most of your Majesty's energy was invested in the governance and integration of southern italy. In order to ensure the stability of Sicily, Senate absorbed a lot of Sicily The exile leader ... "

Stromboli turned the wine glass in his hand, with a dim light in his eyes: "... If you want to rectify Sicily's territory, unless Your Majesty makes up your mind. I'm not trying to stop you from investigating it, but I want you to act secretly and collect When there is solid evidence, don't be caught by Raodisianos' people, so I can report this directly to Your Majesty. "

Theo Cassis eyes shined: "I see, sir!"

"Even if this thing fails, it doesn't matter." Stromboli encouraged them: "You are citizens from Amendolara and have the 'Amendolara City Builder Silver Buckle'. Behind them are the support of Amendolara and many seniors in the army. No one dares. To provoke you (because most of the mercenaries in Davos' subordinate were married to Amendolara's women, and these seniors in the military had deep relations with Amendolara's original citizens).

"Relax, I will definitely figure out the truth!" Diocassis said confidently.

"Sir, are you about to step down ?!" Garradmos asked at this time.

"Yes, it will be 9 years in September. After my age, I'm afraid I won't have the opportunity to come out to serve again!" Stromboli felt his gray beard, sigh'd and said: "According to the information I have received, it is likely that Sir Asistes or Laceperatus sir took over."

"According to the laws introduced in previous years, it is not a rule, 'Can't senior be the Chief Executive of the city where he was born?'" Garradmos said puzzled.

"You are mistaken, Laceperatus sir is a Catania, but their Sicily always love to walk together ... plus Asistes's puppet but Antonios, whoever will be the Chief Executive of Naxos will take care of the Raodisianos family, That's why I just didn't want you to make this matter big, so as not to be detrimental to your future development! "Stromboli reminded.

Garradmos stared at Dior Cassis.

"Well, I won't say much about this. Tonight was a farewell party I held for myself and for you, and I was almost destroyed by your child, Diocese." Stromboli said Here, holding up the wine glass in my hand, loudly said, "Children, come, let's have a drink for the party tonight!"

....................................

This evening, in order to thank Stromboli for his care over the past few years, the Diocassis and Garradmos frequently raised a glass of toast, and ended up drunk.

It was almost noon on the second day, and Diocassis rushed to the town hall after the hangover, and got the news: the freedman canceled the report and explained that he and wife were busy working, but he forgot that his daughter was at Yesterday afternoon I was picked up by relatives to play with Catania.

At dusk, guests at the Cheiristoya restaurant in Naxos gradually increased.

A middle-aged man with a scar on his face came in and walked straight to the waiter at the counter: "I have an appointment with Diorcass, may I--"

"Please follow me." The waiter took him up to the second floor, pushed open a room, and Diorcass sat inside.

The first time he saw someone, Diorcass said dissatisfied, "Celises brigade captain, how can you manage the subordinate soldiers when you are not on time?"

Celice was too lazy to talk to him, and sat directly opposite him: "Why did you invite me to dinner?"

Theo Cassis didn't answer immediately, turned his head and looked towards the waiter: "Hurry up and bring all the food I ordered, I'm starving. Celise, what wine do you drink?"

"Of course it's beer."

"Two more cans of beer and close the door when you go out."

"Okay, your wine and dishes will be delivered immediately." The waiter brought them out when he went out.

Celices looked at Dior Cassis and asked again: "Is there anything so anxious to call me?"

Diorcass propped his right elbow on the dining table and asked in a deep voice: "Tribune sir, what happened to Promos Demos in these two days, don't you know?"

Celice was a Tribune elected by citizens of Prosmo. According to the Dionia's Law, Tribune is selected every two years. A Tribune is selected from a Demos area. A city can only have a maximum of ten Tribunes. Therefore, in large cities such as Thurii and Crotone, the number of Demos is far more than ten, and even as many as twenty-thirty. It is necessary to have 20 citizens randomly selected by each Demos and then perform the selection on the first round Vote for ten Tribunes. Naxos is not a big city, but it has been established for less than ten years. There are only 7 Demos areas.

A 8-year-old exile soldier, Selicis fought alongside the first legion and made a merit in fighting the Syracuse coalition. Later, after the Catania Plain completely belonged to the Kingdom of Dionia, Davos ordered the Ministry of Military Affairs to establish the 8th legion in the Sicily territory. Celise, who had combat experience and was successful in combat, naturally became a low-ranking officer of the XNUMXth legion. .

Ten years later, he has become a brigade captain, but he has never wanted to develop in local government affairs. In recent years, he has directly applied for Tribune and completely lost his political career. Because of his prestige in Promos and his own conditions for the election are too good (Naxos ’s hero, the scar on his face is proof, the 8th legion brigade captain, paid taxes on time, and has no illegal records), so two consecutive Elected Tribune of Promos Demos.

At this moment, he thought about it carefully: Diorcass was a city inspector, doing security and arresting robbers. He was anxious to find himself, mostly for this matter. After all, the two of them Many times have cooperated with each other because of illegal activities in cities. And what happened to Promos Demos these two days ...

He said unsurely: "You mean freedman lost daughter?"

"It looks like you're a competent Tribune." Diorcass quipped.

"I heard that freedman has found his daughter," said Celices.

Dior Cassis beat his table with his fist, said solemnly: "Shit! He said that his daughter took her to Catania, but I carefully asked the neighbors around him, and simply no one saw a guest visit his house, And no one saw his daughter go to the port. Instead, I went to Cheiristoya Bank and found out that he had deposited a silver coin of 1000 drachma this morning ... "

You know that Cheiristoya Bank's background is too hard, and there is a "no leakage of customer deposit information to anyone" requirement, and it is impossible for anyone to let the bank's employees bow their heads. However, after Davos' suggestion, Cheiristoya later added a rule, "If it is related to the safety of the kingdom and the city's people, under the warrant of the local Chief Executive, it can be properly cooperated." Diorcass called Stromboli. To be able to consult.
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"You mean he's lying?" Celices blinked.

"No doubt! But I did not send someone to go to the address Catania called by freedman to continue the investigation. According to legal regulations, he has canceled the report, the inspection team has no need to continue the investigation, and I do not want to alarm some people ... … ”Diorcass expression whispered secretly:“ Being able to take out so much money to make a father forget the disappearance of her daughter ... Celises, do n’t you tell me, you ca n’t guess this manipulator behind the scenes who is it."

"Pavgris!" Selicis blurted out.

Diorcass fingered Cecilis and said excitedly, "I also think it's the guy you have told us many times about his 'abusive female slave'!"

At this moment, the door was pushed open, the waiter came in with a dinner plate, and the two immediately stopped talking.

"Celises, try this before you drink." Diorcass couldn't wait to grab a slap oyster, no matter how hot it was, and carefully inserted the white flesh in the shell with an iron fork and put In the mouth, chew carefully, then drink the remaining soup in the dry shell in one sip and pick up another.

"It's so soft, I can't get used to it," said Cecilis, grabbing a roast lamb leg and biting a bite.

"You don't understand this. Do you know who invented this steamed oyster?"

"I'm not interested to know."

"Hehe ..." After Dior Cassis ate several times in a row, he showed a contented expression before pretending to be mysterious and said, "Your Majesty!"

"Really ?!" Celisiston was surprised.

"Do I still lie to you! 7 years ago, when His Highness Davos went to inspect the naval port being built in Taras Port, he saw this stuff everywhere on the reef beach, and the workers were still smashing them and muddy them. Sand and volcanic ash, ready to be poured into boulders to facilitate the construction of docks. Your Majesty immediately stopped their behavior, saying that they were spoiling good things and let the guards collect the oysters. The navy general who inspected them together that night ate An oyster dinner, and also told them that eating this thing can improve the ability of men ... Since then, Cheiristoya restaurant has an additional dish-steamed oysters, coated with various sauces on the oyster meat, boiled water It ’s so delicious! ”

The face of Diorcass was intoxicated, making Selicis startled: "Originally," eating oysters can improve men's power "is Your Majesty's saying, I thought it was made by restaurants to sell such things. "

"Otherwise, how could Your Majesty easily cope with two beautiful queen consorts and give birth to that many children. Besides, without this thing, I would not dare to go to a brothel frequently." Diorcass joked.

However, Selicis didn't dare to take the stubble. He turned around and looked at the closed door, and said honestly, "Don't make a joke, talk about business. You want me to help you check on Pablo Ferris. ? "

"Not for me, but for yourself!" Diorcass nodded his finger and smiled lightly: "Don't you want to go to Thurii at the end of the year?"

Cecilis heard this and opened her eyes.

Dior Cassis's "go to Thurii" is not to play, but to participate in the Tribune Conference of the Dionia Kingdom at the end of each year, but not every city Tribune can participate, there are places, like Naxos There are 3 Tribune places in such a city, and only Tribune with outstanding performance can be elected. It is Tribune's main responsibility to reflect the suffering of the people, safeguard the interests of civilians, expose violations of laws and discipline, and corruption. In the main jurisdiction of Celises, because of the constraints of the Raodisianos family, most of the problems he reflected upward were not. It was well resolved, which affected the public's perception of him. Naturally, the three Tribunes elected by the Naxos public each year did not include him.

According to the law: Tribune is mainly responsible for the Demos in which it is located. Of course, Tribune can also participate in other regional affairs when other Demos Tribune does nothing or needs assistance. At this time, if Selicis could use this incident to seize Pavgres' braids, deter the Raodisianos family, and arbitrate for the freedman, it would certainly attract the attention of the Naxos people.

Thinking of this, there was a little more blood in Celises' eyes. He leaned forward and said, "You, the inspector have abandoned this case. I am a Tribune. In addition to shouting injustice and inciting the people, What role it can play, I don't have the right to forcibly search people's homes! "

"Selises, Tribune as Promos Demos, the people there are close to you and can get some news that I can't get. You are familiar with the environment there, you can avoid the family's attention and achieve what you want The purpose of ... ”Diorcasis talked bluntly, then he lowered his voice and said solemnly:“ I want to tell you an important news. A friend of mine saw two Raodisianos families in the field of Raodisianos yesterday afternoon. The slave appeared from behind the mountain in their field. When I saw my friend, I was very panicked and turned to run away ... This situation is suspicious. I am afraid that it is related to the missing girl. Is it that they are holding the girl somewhere in the mountain or Yes--"

"Kill her!" Selicis squeezed the leg bones in her hand: "You remember I once told you that Pavgres abused female slaves, and maybe even killed female slaves" Is it? "

Theo Cassis nodded: "Now you have a chance to confirm this rumor."

"Is your buddy Galardos?" Celice asked again cautiously, seeing Dior Cassis stunned, and said, "Because I knew he was going to Raodisianos' home yesterday afternoon. The village inspected the fields, and since it was what he said, I'm relieved. "

Celices resolutely said, "I'll take care of this!"

"Very good, let's have a toast! Good luck!" Dioccass held up the wine can.

....................................

For seven days, Promos Demos was as calm as usual. Farmers carefully take care of the wheat field that is about to mature, waiting for the harvest to come.

Naxos is very lively in the city. Stromboli attends his farewell party and colleagues every day, while the people in the city cheer for Naxos ’final Football Competition champion team and sincerely wish the team to participate in Thurii. The Dionia Kingdoms football finals after the Hades celebration on September 9 achieved excellent results.

At dusk on the 8th day, 3 people were trekking in the mountains west of the town of Megalo. The man in the middle was Cecilis, carrying a pickaxe on his shoulders. And the slender man in front kept watching all around, and at the same time, the long sticks in his hands kept cutting away the grass and branches that almost covered the mountain road.

"Er, Afitis, we have all been here for so long, why haven't we found it yet? Don't you forget the place ?!" The man behind couldn't help complaining.

"Pullo Waller, I tell you, I have a very good memory, and I still remember clearly what happened ten years ago, let alone just a year ago, and that day was so special, I How can you forget it! "Replied Afitis.

"But what if you read it wrong? Look, the closed and numerous trees here make me dizzy." Pro Waller said convincingly.

"I'm the best archer in the 8th legion light infantry brigade. I have a good look and can see your face inside and out!" Affitis said confidently.

Prologue Waller snorted and wanted to say one more thing. Celices in the middle asked: "Afitis, how far is it from where you are talking?"

"Hurry up, brigade captain." Afitis pointed to the front with a wooden stick: "Bypassing this mountain beam, you will reach the mountainside of the field of Raodisianos."

Celises looked forward. The dense trees obstructed his vision and could not see far ahead. The sunset light penetrated the next beam of light from the gap between the leaves, making the surrounding look a little dark.

He asked with a little worry: "Will the sun go down when we get there?"

"No, it won't be dark until 21 o'clock this season. It's too late!" Afitis said confidently.

Immediately over the mountain beam, Afitis motioned to the two to lower their bodies.

Standing on the top of the mountain, the sight immediately became extremely wide, and the scenery of the mountain forest in front of you was fully appreciated.

Afitis pointed his finger forward and whispered, "I went hunting in the mountains a year ago, and here I saw the opposite mandatory, Pavgres and his slave, burying something ..."

"Why didn't you just dig into it?" Pro Waller couldn't help asking.

"That's Pavgris! His father is the kingdom of Senate senior, and his brother-in-law is also a Senate senior. He is also a former conqueror of Catania, so I wouldn't be in trouble! If it were not brigade Captain you have asked many times, and I will not come today! "Afitis had some fear in his eyes.

Celice patted his shoulder as a sign of encouragement.

Afitis observed for a while, and said, "There is no one in the mountain ahead, let's go down."

"We have been observing for several days, just because we confirmed that there are no more slaves of the Raodisianos on the mountain opposite the two days!" Said Pro Waller.

"Everyone talks as little as possible after a while!" Celices reminded.

3 people went down the narrow mountain road and finally came to the mountain stream.

"Just in front." Affitis said with a little excitement, and he walked forward with a little weeds almost alone.

The trees in this area are more luxuriant, so the light is darker, and we can hear the faint sound of flowing water. Careful observation can only see a small stream under the cover of mountains, rocks, and grass. There are close and numerous red worms dancing in the black and red streams. When people have one's hair stand on end, they also understand why the vegetation is growing so long that the land is too fertile. .

3 people stepped on the soft soil, walking deep and shallow.

"Ah!" Pro Waller exclaimed.

"What's wrong?" Celices asked quickly, turning back.

"Something ... something climbed on my feet!" Pro Waller shivered all over.

Selicis carefully peeped through the grass and saw a huge toad lie on his feet.
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Selicis kicked it away and warned: "Provalos, shut me up! Do you want to bring in slaves from the Raodisianos at the back of the mountain!" You know, in order to avoid the other's attention However, they made a large circle and rummaged through several mountains before reaching here from the side.

Celesis tone barely fell, "Ga! Ga! Ga! ..." The screams screamed through the mountains, scaring Cecilis.

A flock of crows perched on a branch.

Prologue Waller was embarrassed by Cecilis, couldn't help laughing, and covered his mouth with his hands.

"Damn crow!" Celice couldn't help cursing softly.

"That's the envoy of Hades, it's here to help us!" Affitis in front turned back, saluted piously towards the crow, and then said to Celises positively: "If Pavgres has been in If something is buried here, it is probably here. "

"Here ?!" Pro Waller looked at the place where Affitis stood in doubt, his trees and grass seemed to be no different.

Celises was tall, but he could see that the grass in the area where Afitis was standing was obviously shorter than the surrounding, as if this small place was sunken down as a whole.

"Excavation!" Celises was full of mechanical eagerness. During this time, he inquired through various channels, and he did not see the silhouette of the missing girl in the mansion of Pavgris, but instead It is a very small amount of information that confirms that the slave of Pavgris wandered in the forest many times. The most accurate news came from Promos Demos, the famous hunter Afitis, and he would come to him for help many times. The land in front of him is his last hope!

He raised his pickaxe high and smashed it hard.

Puro Waller took a breath, and then started digging. You know, although this mountain belongs to the kingdom of Dionia, not at all is assigned to individuals, but the field of Raodisianos is on the mountainside of Qianshan. Due to the power of his family, there have been several conflicts. Over time, the people of Promos Demos have to go around the mountain to hunt and collect wood. He would never have ventured here if it was not for him.

The mountain stream was very quiet, and even the crow stopped tweeting, and only heard the low gasping sound and the sound of the cross hammer hitting the ground ...

The soil here was soggy, a small pit was dug out soon ...

"Wait!" Affitis, who was standing by the side, suddenly called out and stopped the two people from picking a pickaxe. He lay down and reached out a small section of "twig" protruding from the pond water Lifted up, but could not move. He reached out again and wiped the black mud on the "branch" ...

The eyes of two people opened wide: that was a swelling and corrupt finger!

"Affitis, where does Inspector Diorcass and his men hide now?"

"I know, just now we came ..."

"You will take them here now!"

"understood."

……

When Dior Cassis arrived, it was already half dark, but his mood was very excited. When he saw Celise, he said excitedly, "Celise, you finally brought me good news!"

Selises was sweating, standing next to the pit with a pickaxe and looking tired. He said in a heavy tone: "A rotting female corpse was found to be the missing girl. Two more were found. Bones ... I don't know if there is more in this land? "

Diorcass was startled, looking at the dark pit in front of him, and angrily said, "Fuck Pavgres, he should go to hell and accept torture!"

He suddenly turned back and shouted, "brothers, light me torch and keep digging this land!"

"Yes, sir!" Many inspectors responded.

"This will alarm Pavgres!" Celices anxiously.

"Now that the evidence is conclusive, Pavgres dare to stop me, wouldn't he be afraid to add a few more crimes to him?" Diorcassi waved with arrogance: "Dig me!"

...............................

On the second day, an explosive news spread quickly throughout the city: 2 skeletal bones were dug out in the mountains west of Naxos. According to the inspector's investigation, the 6 skeletal bones were all females, all strangled ...

This astounding news shocked the Naxos people: Dionia has never had such a terrifying killing since its inception. Who is that sad killer? !! !!

While the people were panicking, Diorcass had led a patrol to surround the house of Raodisianos.

Although his steward Andrews tried to argue that the corpse behind the mountain had nothing to do with his family, and also loudly protested the illegal behavior of the patrol team to break into the private house, soon slaves admitted under pressure: in the past few years, 5 The young female slave serving Pavgres disappeared unconsciously.

There is also a slave designation: a corpse with a left finger and a tail finger may be one of the female slaves.

And the wife of the freedman who was brought in also recognized that the clothes worn by the rotten corpse were worn by the daughter when she disappeared.

Just as Diorcass was forcibly arresting Pavgres, a male slave took the initiative to admit that these people were murdered and willing to commit to the law!

Theo Cassis was surprised, but still took Pavgres as the main suspect, and brought him back to the patrol office next to the town hall with the murderer.

....................................

Stromboli called the young city inspector to the city hall and asked, "Dio Cassis, is there any progress on the case now?"

"Pavgres has never acknowledged that he killed him, but only said that he was not very disciplined with the slave and was willing to be punished. The slave who acknowledged the killing, according to other slaves, was his two henchmen. One of the slaves, the other had committed suicide the night we found the corpse. I guess until now, they were both burying the corpse, otherwise he wouldn't say the location of each corpse so clearly ... but he doesn't care what we do With punishment, he always said that he killed himself ... "Diorcass said with some frustration.

"The past few days often the parliament's representative came to intercede for Pavgres, and I can't handle it anymore. If you can't find conclusive evidence of his murder, I'm afraid ..." Stromboli stroked his beard, thinking The author said, "How is punishment for indulging a slave?"

"According to the judge, 'Severe people are sentenced to ten years' imprisonment and fined a lot of money.' But all the dead were slaves, and only one of the registered freedman daughters was not a citizen, so even if it was he who really murdered, It is very likely that he will not be sentenced to death! Judge Al Darus also urged me today to bring the slave and Pavgres to court as soon as possible, to try the case as soon as possible, to prevent the situation from becoming more and more serious and causing panic in the city ... I see He took the good of that family! "Diorcass said angrily.

"Don't talk nonsense! The court is independent, I can't influence them, and I can't interfere! Perhaps Judge Al Darus thinks it's okay to die a few slaves." Stromboli comforted him, but his face was still a little worried: "But in this way, Pavgres is okay, and Raodisianos cannot be involved. He is not punished by Senate, and you can completely offend him ..."

"I'm not afraid of them at all!" Diorcass said angrily.

Stromboli sighed, saying: "With us behind you, of course you don't have to be afraid, but after all it is trouble ... It seems that I have to write to Your Majesty again ..."

"Why write to Your Majesty?" Diorcass asked in confusion.

"Because Your Majesty hates citizens' slave abuse the most. A few years ago, a representative of the Crotone Local Council severely wounded his slave for no reason, and the local judge fined him. His Highness Davos asked the court to re-impose additional penalties. He was fined a lot and sentenced to one year ... this time if he knew that so many female slaves had been killed, you can think of how angry he would be, could Pavgres be alive! "Stromboli sneered.

Theo Cassis was suddenly nodded.

Stromboli patted his forehead at this moment, and suddenly remembered something: "Yes, you go to the priest of Hades Temple immediately to see if they can let the slave tell the truth ..."

....................................

For the Greek city-state of this era, the most common methods for punishing criminals are: fines for light ones; physical punishments for severe ones, such as accountability, flogging, punishment, severe city states such as Locri, and chop hands Cruel methods such as eye-catching and eye-catching are the most serious executions; of course, there is also a common way to deprive citizens and deport them.

However, none of the Greek city-states have imprisonment and sentence. Because criminals not only do not have to work, the city state must also provide food, which is difficult for a city state government with less people and less money. Therefore, there is no fixed public facility in these Greek city-states.

However, the Dionia Kingdom is different from other Greek city-states. In Dionia's law, there is no punishment for maiming the body, but there are clauses based on the severity of the crime and the term of imprisonment. Therefore, every city in the Kingdom has prisons, and most of them have Inside the inspection post.

At this moment, Corientus, the priest of the Temple of Hades of Naxos, entered the prison of the inspection post with the respectful welcome of Diorcass.

Collientus was originally a priest of the Temple of Thurii Athena, but after the establishment of the Temple of Hades, his belief quickly spread throughout the Union and won the hearts of the people, and fewer and fewer people came to worship at the Temple of Athena, and he He was also attracted by the teachings of Hades, and eventually turned to serve Hades. A few years passed, and his ability won the trust of Scepter Priest Plesinas. After the completion of the Temple of Hades in Naxos, he had been promoted to the priesthood to take charge of the temple affairs of Naxos.
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At that time, the Naxos people were relatively new to the Temple of Hades, and Corientus had the responsibility to spread the teachings. After 7 years, the people here have fully accepted Hades, a benevolent Hades, and the people who worship him every day are far better than Demeter. This shows the ability of Corlientus and the hard work he has made over the years.

The prison was dark, humid and smelled bad. Collientus had been here many times, and he was accustomed to it. He ignored the complaints of other prisoners in the cages on both sides, crossed the middle lane, and came to a cage.

The jailer unlocked the lock and pushed open the iron door.

Corlientus walked into the cage and a blood-reeking qi blew his nose.

Collientus frowned, and took a few more steps, glinting through the narrow window, and saw a naked man lying on the haystack in the corner, seeping from the close and numerous scars His blood had dried up outside the body, and he became a blood-gamma, completely turning him into a blood man from top to bottom. He lay there motionless and could only hear a very weak breathing ...

Collientus turned his head and looked towards Diorcass behind him, saying in a reproachful tone: "Why is it so hard?"

In the face of the priest's condemned glance, Diorcass was slightly ashamed, and said arrogantly: "He ... he has never been willing to tell the truth ..."

"Go out, don't stay here." Collientus said solemnly.

"It's too dangerous here, honorable priest!" A jailer reminded.

"Rest assured, with Hades' blessing, he won't hurt me!" Collientus insisted.

Theo Cassis and subordinate had to go out.

"Boil me a few pots of boiling water by the way," Collientus demanded again.

After they left, Collientus and the two priests who came with him carefully lifted the slave onto the simple and crude bed next to it.

Corlientus has been to prison many times and already has extensive experience. He asked his subordinates to carry two large medicine chests, one with medicines for trauma, and one with clean linen. After the boiling water came, he and his subordinates dipped water in linen and began to wipe the blood off the slave. At the wound place, they will gently peel off the blood-gamma mixed with soil and wheat straw, little by little to remove the green pus from the wound ...

You should know that when Herpus was instructed by Davos, he sent doctors to train the basic skills of medical ambulance for the priests of the Temple of Hades. Corientus was considered to be hard-working. In addition to years of practice, he was able to heal trauma No less than an ordinary Dionia doctor.

However, the pain of cleaning the affected area still caused the slave to wake up from a coma, and in his eyes he saw the person squatting in front of him in a white robe and a simple black "A" letter drawn on his chest. He was struggling subconsciously and thinking To sit up.

"Don't move, wait for me to finish the medicine and put on the bandages." Slave slightly trembled: This kind voice is so familiar, and he released the slave at the Naxos Hades celebration he heard on September 9 every year. The sound is extremely similar.

"... Benevolent Priest Corientus ?!" He shouted uncertainly in a husky voice.

"It's me." This answer, like a beam of warm sunlight, fell into slave's dead heart, letting his eyes wet instantly, he braced his head, and watched the sacred oldman in his heart for him. Pour a cool and comfortable wound medicine, and then use a clean cloth to stick and bind the wound by one by one ... His white robe is dirty with dust and blood, and his face with a lot of wrinkles is also full of sweat. This The oldman didn't care, the expression was so focused.

Collientus was finally busy, reached out and wiped the sweat from his forehead, and asked, "What's your name?"

no respond.

He looked up and saw that the slave was already in tears, staring straight at him, but bit his lip with no sound.

Collientus was suddenly relaxed in his heart: it seemed to work.

So he looked serious and said, "I knew I was crying at this time, but you have brutally killed that many people before!"

"I didn't--" The slave saw the most respected person misunderstood himself, and almost blurted out the truth. He quickly closed his mouth, and then said unwillingly, "After I died, I saw 3 Magistrate sirs. They Will give me a fair trial. "

"A fair trial?" Corlientus groaned slowly, slowly said: "If you didn't kill, then you're lying, aren't you afraid of being sentenced to pull tongue hell and accepting endless torment ?! even more how You conceal the facts and let the real criminal escape punishment, you are the accomplice. The 3 Magistrate will make you responsible for half of his crimes. This is not just as simple as pulling the tongue out. You are ready ?"

After the slave heard the complexion changed greatly, he lowered his head quickly, but only saw the muscles on his arm, and the linen cloth that had just been bandaged immediately stained with blood.

"Don't push your hand, otherwise the wound just applied will burst again!" Corlientus immediately patted his arm with concern, seeing that he still clenched his fists, so he asked softly: "You What is your name?"

"... Laxe." Slave squeezed out of his mouth.

"Are you Numidia?" Collientus looked at his dark skin and said, "Listening to the inspector, 4 of the killed girls were Numidia. They are all your compatriots!"

Laksay shuddered.

"Listening to the inspector, when these six bones were buried, they were arranged neatly, and each one contained an obol in the mouth. The murderer would not have been so kind ... Axe, this is you The kindness in your heart urges you to do this ... "Collientus sighed, affirmatively," I believe that you are by no means a murderer, you are only forced to obey the command of a real murderer! "

Raksay's shoulders shook even more, and a low weeping sound could be heard.

"Child, it must be painful to live like this ..." Collientus sighed again, his tone became severe: "But ... now that you have the opportunity to catch the murderer and let him be severely punished by the law, you have to blame him To give him a chance to hurt more Numidia girls in the future, are you really patient? !!! Are you really willing ?! "

"I'm not willing!" Laksay lifts the head with tears in his eyes and roars excitedly: "But I'm just a slave. He's a sir. My wife and my two daughters are in his hands. What can I do? OK? !!! What can I do? !!! "

"Hades is the most just god. He is treated equally, regardless of whether it is a slave or a senior. His Highness Davos upholds his will and formulated the" Dionia's Law "to protect all the good people in King Dionia's country and punish all the wicked. Do n’t have any worries, speak it out, tell the truth! Hades is on, your devout believer Corientus swears to you, I will protect Axe's wife and daughter, and will never let them be harmed in any way. ! "

Axe watched Corientus with his left hand pressed against his chest, raised his right hand, and vowed reverently. Endless gratitude suddenly rose in his heart. This gratitude melted the barriers in his heart, and he threw on his knees. Fallen in front of Collientus.

.......................................

Diorcass walked into the living room of Naxos City Hall, and when he saw Stromboli, he said excitedly: "sir, your suggestion works, that slave he finally told the truth!"

Stromboli said with some pride and emotion: "I only know that the slaves of the kingdom trust the Temple of Hades the most. From time to time, slaves from all over the place ran to the Temple of Hades and called for the injustice. This is still the same as Pollux more than ten years ago. The case that caused a sensation in Magna Graecia ... "

"Sir." Diorcass took a few more steps, and expression whispered slightly, "that slave also revealed another thing about Raodisianos ..."

Stromboli looked at his expression, said solemnly: "What's the matter?"

Theo Cassis did not speak, but passed him the transcript.

Stromboli carefully read the record, but the two white eyebrows were gradually screwed together, and his face was filled with surprise. He suddenly pressed the record firmly on the table and asked urgently, "What he said is true ?! "

"He said he hadn't done this at all, and another slave who had committed suicide had been doing it secretly, but once drunk and confided to him ... I have no way to verify the truth of this incident False. "Diorcass showed a rare hesitation:" After all, this directly involves Raodisianos senior ... so I will ask you for instructions. "

"You're right, don't act without permission." Stromboli nodded applauded Diorcass for his actions, but in his mind was thinking about the rumors he had faintly heard during his years in Naxos.

He was carrying his hands and carrying his back, and walked slowly in the living room with a serious expression.

Diorcas waited silently.

After a while, Stromboli groaned and said, "Who else knows this?"

"I and the two most trusted subordinates ... and the priest of Collientus ..."

"Tell your subordinate, never say it! Otherwise--" Stromboli flashed an angry look in his eyes.

"I understand, sir."

"I'll go and talk to the priest about this. He's a smart man. Even more how there are laws that don't allow priests to interfere in politics." Stromboli felt his beard, looked towards Diorcass, and ordered: "You first This case dragged on and continued to detain Pavgres, but don't interrogate him, and the slave will be temporarily detained as before ... I will tell Judge Al Darus, let him give you some time, believe He will still give me this oldman as a human kind ... Now, I am going to write to Your Majesty. You go back quickly and take care of your inspection station. "

Watching Raodisianos leave, Stromboli stared down at the record on the table, a sneer on his wrinkled face: "Raodisianos, will you be the second Pollux?"

....................................

At the same time, in the mansion of the Minister of Military Affairs of the Kingdom of Dionia in the inner city of Thurii, Antonios was sitting in the courtyard with his nephew while enjoying the food while talking.

At this moment, it was already evening, night fell and the moon rose. But a dozen candles as thick as a child's arm lit the courtyard's candlelight in the courtyard. The three children chased in the corridor around all by bright candlelight, and the crisp laughter continued.
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Asistes watched this aunt, a teenager younger than himself, apologize to himself. Although he had a lot of opinions about Raodisianos, he still felt that the wife chosen by Antonios was very good, so he was euphemistic. Said: "Why am I angry? It's just getting late, we should go home, we will come again the other day."

Then, he said something meaningful to Antonios: "Well, think about what I said just now."

As soon as Antonios made a "hmph", Doreen punched again, swallowing the words behind him.

After sending the Asistes family away, Doreen said to Antonios in a curious way, "What the hell happened? You have such a big temper."

"It's business, don't ask any more." Antonios said angrily.

"Okay, I don't ask! Don't talk to me in the future!" Doreen pursed angrily.

"Okay, okay, I was wrong ..." Antonios, the 50-year-old Secretary of the Kingdom, hurriedly held Doreen in his arms and apologized: "Asistes disagree with me choosing him as Naxos Chief Executive, and the result ... ... is noisy. "

"Why? Isn't it good to be Naxos Chief Executive?" Doreen wondered.

"Who knows what he thinks. Asi's wings are hard now and he doesn't want to listen to my shit!" Antonios still said angrily.

"Anyway, he's your only pro-nephew." Doreen extended the hand, stroking Antonios's beardy face, and sighed softly, his eyes exulting: "Ante Doris runs and jumps tonight, In a few minutes Yuna could easily coax him to sleep, I took a shower and waited for you in the house ... "

"Okay, okay ..." Being seduced by wife, the fire in Antonios' heart was even stronger.

Doreen married him at the age of 17 and was more than 20 years younger than him. Not only was he beautiful, but he also gave birth to a son, so he always realized that he was too old and guilty. She is extremely fond of her, and she loves House and Woo, and cares for his father Raodisianos and his family.

He couldn't wait to see the silhouette of the wife who was walking towards the main building.

"Antonios! Antonios! Major event! Major event! ..." At this time, Raodisianos screamed in the corridor.

In the house of Antonios, Raodisianos has always been in and out as easily as his own home. Antonios's interest was interrupted. He was not good at angering Doreen's father. He had a stern face and said to the rushing Raodisianos, "What happened? thing?!"

The anxious Raodisianos didn't notice the strangeness of Antonios, and loudly said: "Pavgres was locked up in Naxos! Stromboli never released him!"

"What's wrong with Pavgres?" Antonios immediately frowned, and asked impatiently. In this family of Doreen, he had the least feelings about Pavgris. When Thurii, the wanderer actually harassed Alexis' daughter Nkitiá, and it turned out to be a big storm. In order to keep Alexis from investigating this ugly incident, Antonios ’comrade-in-arms friendship was spent on begging each other for understanding, and at the same time he pulled Kapus and other comrades to help him intercede. Reese barely passed the sentence with a lighter sentence of four months in prison and fine.

What happened with this jerk this time? !! How could he let Stromboli hold on to him? !! Antonios was disturbed.

"What happened to Pavgres?" Dorian's voice sounded behind Antonios.

Seeing the appearance of daughter, Raodisianos immediately shifted the subject: "Dorlin, your big brother has been wronged and is in prison, there is a mortal danger! ..."

Raodisianos told the daughter what happened, and of course it was slaves who killed the female slave and freedman daughter in his account, not Pavgres.

"A slave dare to kill the female slave at home frequently ?! Do you really think everyone is a fool!" Antonio shouted at Raodisianos: "You should have listened to me at the beginning, and let him shut down for two or three years, and learn a good lesson , It wo n’t end up where it is today! "

Raodisianos hasn't seen Antonios fire so loudly, and subconsciously avoided his eyes, and said to Doreen, "I'm not in Naxos. I don't know what the specific situation is. This is what Andrews wrote to tell me, But even if the man was killed by Pavgris, but now the slave has pleaded guilty and died only a few female slaves, Stromboli doesn't need to be so serious! Is it really because of this, he must betray Papa Fergules' death penalty is not achieved! "

Speaking of this, Raodisianos still sees Antonios still cold and softly crying, "I know Pavgres disappointing, but I have only one son, he is not married, let alone have a child, if really give After the death sentence, our family's bloodline will be broken! Do you have the heart to see me faceless and go to Hellfather to see your grandfather after my death! ... "

Doreen was shocked that her big brother had killed so many people so cruelly, but Father's pleadings made her a little bit unbearable. For a moment, she didn't know what to do. She could only look for help towards Antonios.

When Antonios saw the eyes of his beloved wife, his heart was soft. He kicked a piece of earthenware pot on the ground into the pool in the middle of the courtyard, then leaned his hips, and said to Raodisianos, "I do n’t understand the detailed provisions of the law, you How do you want to save that bastard, let me hear what I say. "

Seeing Antonios' loose tone, Raodisianos said busyly: "Dionian Code of Law not at all 'citizens will be sentenced to death if they kill their slaves', and the freedman has withdrawn the report, and the slave has pleaded guilty. The case is ready to be closed, but the Naxos patrol postponed not to transfer the case to the court, and the time of detention of Pavgres has already exceeded the time limit, which is against the law! Antonios, you can just tell the highest judge Tritodemos In the first instance, let him intercede with Stromboli, and it would be sufficient to refer the case to the court earlier ... It would not be right for a local Chief Executive to interfere in the court's affairs! "

Why didn't Raodisianos talk to Tritodemos directly, because although he has used financial resources to make long sleeves and make friends in Thurii in recent years, there are several social circles that don't care much about him.

Amendolara's seniors have always been known for being conservative and arrogant, often proud of 'the earliest union senior', and can not get used to the slick style of the latecomers Raodisianos.

Most of Lucania's seniors have always only been concerned about Lucania's affairs. They have very close relationships with the former mercenary seniors, but they do not like to interact with seniors in other regions, especially with Sicily senior, because they belong to the south and north of the kingdom. There is no interest at all and there is little exchange. Hermon was an exception, but this senior, who was famous for marrying a daughter, fell out with Raodisianos because Pavgres had once pursued his youngest daughter.

There is also Thurii senior. These seniors from the center of the kingdom are also known as Qing Gao. In the Pollux case, half of the seniors of Thurii were sent to prison, and the remaining and late seniors were more cautious. Sicily senior, seniors in other regions do not have much contact in private.

The former mercenary senior was the savior of the former Amendolara, and spent the longest time with the Amendolara senior. Because of the large-scale marriage of the year, the two sides had a close relationship, so Raodisianos would like Antonios to come forward and talk Tritodemos, to find Stromboli to intercede, both are Amendolara, Stromboli should give him this face ... This is a good idea of ​​Raodisianos.

"Tritodemos ..." Antonios chanted the name, looking thoughtful: Indeed, compared to the more conservative and stubborn Stromboli, Tritodemos spoke better. It was when he and Protsilous took the initiative to get close to the mercenaries.

Speaking of which, Tritodemos has been sitting in the position of Supreme Judge for more than ten years. This is not because of his credit for the trial of the Pollux case, but because of a bill proposed by King Davos 9 years ago and passed by Senate: regulations such as judges and tax officials who require extremely deep professional knowledge Public office in the Kingdom must be held by specially trained citizens, and gradually promoted through long-term work practices, and no other government official can be employed midway.

This determines that Tritodemos will stay in this position until retirement, because according to Dionia's Law, citizens will not be allowed to hold any specific kingdom public office after 65 years of age due to old age, and of course senior or senior. When the bill was first proposed by Davos, it passed without much objection, because there were not many people who could live to 60 in this era.

Since the public office of the "highest judge" goes up to the "chief judge" position, which is concurrently held by the king of the kingdom, some people also suggested some time ago whether to add more "highest judge" posts because the kingdom Territory expansion, population increased sharply, of course, the crimes of the law also as the tide rises, the boat floats, cases that require Tritodemos to make immediate review and judge heavy cases are one after another, he is a bit busy. In this regard, even Tritodemos himself agreed that this matter is still in the pipeline.

Thank you Yijian 68 and the book friend 20170209233412971 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 594
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Are you sure that the Naxos inspection post is against the law?" Antonios asked again.

"That's for sure! Dionia's legal provisions are many, but I have been reading them all these years, and many can be memorized. To be honest, I think I can serve as the highest judge." Raodisianos said with a brag.

"Okay, I'll talk to Tritodemos." Antonios finally agreed with nodded, and for this reason, he would talk to the judge who has been in office for more than ten years.

"One more thing, Antonios." Raodisianos added: "It's September and Stromboli's term should end soon. We should now choose the successor of the Naxos Chief Executive as soon as possible! I heard that the Asistes family has just started Leave here, how are you talking about ?! "

Hearing this, Dolin looked towards his husband slightly worried.

And Antonios looked at Raodisianos with an urgent and casual expression, but what came to mind was what Asistes said before, a little disgusted, and he said angrily: "Pavgres made such a big thing, Can you solve the problem in the end? Now you still want to worry about the candidate of Naxos Chief Executive, my father-in-law, your heart is too big! Can we decide on the candidate of Naxos Chief Executive? ! "

"If the Chief Executive of Naxos is a person we know, I and other seniors at Naxos’ home can feel better. Look at what Stromboli has done in Naxos over the past few years. I am also worried that the order of Naxos will be messed up, so I want to choose a familiar senior, and not mess up in Naxos ... Besides, choosing Chief Executive has always been the most important thing for us Senate senior. Sicily's things are only what we know best. Do n’t Elder generally won't rob us, right! "Raodisianos retorted confidently.

"You are stupid!" Although there was a quarrel with Asistes before, he was not unconscious of Antonios, so he looked at the contented Raodisianos and finally could not help but curse: "Do you think you are, King of Dionia! The candidate for Chief Executive in all cities must be approved by His Highness Davos before he can be finally appointed. In the past, he did not speak when you were elected, I am afraid that it was because he felt it was unnecessary, but at this time ... you must know that he hates citizens the most Slave abuse! You jump out at this time for your own benefit, what do you think His Highness Davos thinks! "

These words brought Raodisianos to the spot.

"This ... what should I do ?!" Doreen asked worriedly.

"Hopefully Your Majesty hasn't noticed Pavgres ..." Antonios sighed.

.............................................

"... Asistes 'family went to Antonios' house for dinner ..." Davos reads Aristelas's newly submitted information, and smiled lightly: "Aristelas, I said that your subordinates are too busy, and relatives gather to eat, such a trivial matter, you Hold on tight? "

"Your Majesty, I think this news deserves your attention, so I decided to show it to you." Aristelas, who stood beside, said unhurriedly.

"What do you think ..." Davos looked up towards him, his face seemed calm, but the majesty emanating made Aristelas lowered his head slightly: "Then you tell me what they talked at the banquet, let You think there is a problem, eh! "

"This ... I don't know." Aristelas answered very directly: "However, I know that during the period when Asistes has not returned to Thurii, Antonios, Raodisianos ... and so on Sicily's seniors have always wanted to choose Asistes for Naxos, and I Just received a secret report from Naxos, where a stunning homicide occurred, and Raodisianos' son Pavgres has significant suspicions and has been detained by Naxos patrols. "

"Pavgres? It was the youngster who made the scandal at the school graduation banquet of Adoris ..." This familiar name reminds Davos of a farce that happened two years ago in Thurii. The incident that happened at the time was not at All shocked him like everyone else. After all, he was from a previous life, and the energetic youngster drank too much. It was also common for men and women to kick hands, and in the end did not cause substantial harm.

"It's him, Your Majesty."

"How did he get involved with the murder this time?" Davos asked again.

Aristelas was busy telling the entire case in detail. Davos listened, but his face gradually became gloomy. He said solemnly: "This son of Raodisianos is very courageous. It seems that he wants to leave his own in the legal history of the kingdom. Name, killing 6 people in a row, like never before! If this allowed him to escape punishment, what meaning would there be in the court of the Kingdom of Dionia! "

"Pa!" Davos's right hand was shot on the desk, making Aristelas' heart tight, and listening to Davos saying, "You said that Naxos's inspection station is now holding the active confession slave and the real criminal, and has been dragging on. What does it mean not to close the case as soon as possible? "

"Your Majesty, I don't know. However, Stromboli sir has met with Naxos judge Al Darus several times, and has repeatedly refused to seek slave steward from Raodisianos family, and Hades priest of Naxos has visited a prison of the inspection post ... Aristelas said cautiously.

"It seems Stromboli's secret letter is coming again ... I'll see what they're doing!" Davos's fingers tapped on the back of the chair, lost in thought.

The killing of a senior's son is actually not a major event. A warrant was issued to demand thorough investigation, which could not make a big splash. But through this homicide, Davos saw a deeper problem: why did the Naxos hukou officials fail to discover the problems in the slaves of Raodisianos in time, causing the female slaves to be killed one by one ("Dionia's Law", The slaves purchased by the citizen's family are also registered in the urban household registration office. When the urban population is checked every year, the number of slaves and health issues must be checked at the same time.) The mountains where the Raodisianos' fields belonged belonged to the kingdom. Why did the Naxos people dare not go? Otherwise, someone would have found that burial place! Why did the representatives of the Naxos local council confess to him if something happened to Raodisianos' son? Stromboli had to thank guests behind closed doors! And why can't the judge of Naxos work together with the patrol station to sentence the real murderer as soon as possible, but delay as it is now? ...

Naxos has a big problem now! I ’m afraid it ’s not just Naxos ... Davos tapped on the back of his chair: after the Magna Graecia war, Dionia almost occupied all the land of Magna Graecia. It was because of the war that the population decreased sharply, and the free land could be seen everywhere. Many systems need to be adjusted ... the vast amount of work is backlogged on him and Senate, so everyone as it should be by rights puts the main energy and work focus on the land of Magna Graecia, after all, here That's the root of the Dionia kingdom. The governance of the Sicily territory is relatively relaxed, as long as it is stable and not in trouble, not at all makes stricter requirements, so the so-called "Conqueror of Catania" Antonios will continue to do 6 years Naxos Chief Executive, Antraporis, a new senior who has never had administrative experience, also became a Catania Chief Executive because of the trust of Catania exiles ...

Now that the overall situation of Magna Graecia is on track, Davos originally wanted to wait for the end of the Daunii war and focus on clearing Sicily, but now it seems that this plan needs to be advanced.

"Raodisianos ... Antonios ..." Davos in the heart meditated on the two people of repute, and suddenly remembered something, looking up towards Aristelas standing upright: "Antraporis is still an executive adjutant in Scylletium?"

"Yes."

Antraporis's road of administration can be described as high and low, first serving as Chief Executive of Catania, but Catania is a big city after all, with a large population, a large area, and complex members. Without administrative experience, he soon felt powerless, and even almost triggered After a riot, he finally requested to step down when he reached the second year.

Davos sent Antaoris to replace him, and Antraporis, who was reluctant to take the initiative, asked Davos for a local post to increase administrative experience. How could Davos refuse such a motivated young senior, so he was assigned to the Scylletium under reconstruction: two-year city inspector, one-year city supervision officer, two-year city census, one-year city Agriculture officer, a year's city commercial officer, and now the Scylletium city administration adjutant, mainly responsible for the trade ... Antraporis spent 8 years, almost all of the main intermediate public office in a city in Dionia.

Scylletium, a war-torn city, has gone from a post-war decline to a burgeoning pearl in the Dionia southern part. Today, Antraporis has made a lot of contributions. At the same time, he himself has benefited a lot. I believe that Senate Someone will make fun of him as a senior who has no administrative experience. On the contrary, few of the seniors in the old group can hold as many administrative public positions as he does.
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"Antraporis is very good! They have been promoted to seniors, and they can still lower their hearts to exercise themselves, compared to some people who think that being seniors is great! ..." Davos' voice was very light, and Aristelas couldn't help blinking. eye.

"Aris, your younger brother has become a senior. Are you still a court herald, do you regret it?" Davos looked at him half-jokingly and half-seriously.

After Davos became king, Dionia ’s political system did not change at all, but he asked Senate to create a few additional positions for him, directly obedient to the king: One is the court guard Captain, now in charge of defending the king and his family. Security, while maintaining the order of the palace; one is the secretary, who is responsible for writing the clerical letters for the king, and the other is the court herald, who is responsible for transmitting the king's order and the summon official. In fact, this difference is mostly done by Aristelas 'subordinate. The real work of Aristelas is still Davos' director of intelligence. Although most seniors know that Davos has a group of subordinates who are responsible for collecting information for him, if a post of intelligence officer is set up and the matter is put on the bright side, Davos feels that the impact is not good, so heald is used to cover up It's just selling dog meat. These three positions are all mid-level public positions, which is a far cry from Senate senior.

"Your Majesty, I never regret it. I like my current position, which allows me to give full play to my abilities, and I think that even if you are a general public officer with Your Majesty, it is more glorious than senior." Aristelas I Say it seriously.

"You have learned to speak well now!" Davos pointed at him, laughed.

"Okay, it's getting late, you go back to rest quickly." Davos stood up and said casually: "Naxos, you have to keep an eye on it."

"Yes, Your Majesty," Aristelas replied, turning to go out. He is no longer living in Davos Mansion, but has his own house near the royal palace under the hill.

Davos walked out of the study and headed for the backyard.

As he walked around the garden and was about to walk into the main building, Davos saw an awkward silhouette standing next to the statue of Artemis.

"Cynthia." He shouted softly.

"Father ... father!" Cynthia looked slightly panicked.

"Don't sleep so late?" Davos said concernfully.

"Well ... I'm praying to Artemis and wishing the younger brother a safe return in his first expedition!" Cynthia said quickly.

"This time to deal with Daunians, we sent 3 legions, plus a cavalry legion, there are 3 people, the number of soldiers is far more than each other, victory is with no difficulty, you do not have to worry about Adoris, he though It's the first battle, but he has always been very talented in terms of fighting. To say that he fights alone, many veterans are not his opponent. Even more how and Olivos take care of him, what are you worried about! "Davos Comfort her and ask with a smile: "Are you just praying for Adoris alone?"

"Father!" Cynthia stomped lightly, but pretty face became red.

"When this war is over, my mother and I will be hosting the wedding with you and Patrocolus. You are already 20 years old and you will not marry you. Others think that Princess of the Kingdom of Dionia is actually not wanted." Davos said ridiculously. .

When it comes to marriage, Cynthia was shy and rejoicing: "thank you father!"

"Hurry up and go to sleep." Davos waved his hands, said with a smile: "Patrocolus, as a legion brigade captain, will not fight the enemy himself, there is no danger at all, you don't need to worry about him. But if you worry about him every day, you will sleep. Not good, the skin will get worse, wait for Patrocolus to come back, be careful he doesn't want you! "

"He dares!" Cynthia said with her hips.

Davos laughed, turned upstairs, and Cynthia's grateful voice came again behind him: "father, thank you!"

Davos immediately understood what she meant by "thank you": Cynthia was very pretty when she was 16 years old, plus her identity-Princess of the Kingdom of Dionia. Naturally, there are endless stream of people who propose marriage, among which is included Many of Davos's former mercenary comrades' children (mainly adoptive children), Davos all rejected after one after another, because Cynthia already had someone she liked at the time. Davos respected her choice, which at the time was a break from tradition. You must know that the daughter of a citizen in the Greek city-state belonged to father before marrying. Although the culture of the Kingdom of Dionia is much more open, let daughter It is indeed a bit shocking to choose a husband of his own will.

Davos paused and went straight up to the second floor without turning back.

Sleeping at night is not too troublesome for Davos who has two wifes. It is enough to accompany one wife to sleep. Sometimes when he comes to the wife for a moon event, he will take the initiative to let him go to another wife's room. Considered harmonious. He sometimes thinks that if there are three or four wives, the choice of sleeping every night alone may be a big trouble. He never had this idea with a big goal in his heart. It is his expectation to ensure good health and live longer, so he will not overly indulge his inner desires.

He pushed the door open and walked into Cheiristoya's bedroom.

Candlelight swayed in the bedroom, Cheiristoya turned his back on him, and lay on his side on the bed. A light blue cloth with red and blue stripes was laid on his body, exposing snowy white shoulders and slender legs.

"Cheiristoya." Davos whispered, but didn't respond: it seemed to be too late to return, and she had fallen asleep.

Davos walked lightly to the bed, dropped his worn Bolton, prepared to lie beside Cheiristoya, and then pulled open the blanket, but found that Cheiristoya had nothing on her body. As the mother of three children, Cheiristoya still The skin is delicate, the body is well maintained, and the slender waist without fat is extending round and plump buttocks. From a distance, it looks like a perfect body curve.

Davos couldn't help but stick her smooth back, right hand around her waist, palms resting on her soft chest, and just as he was about to move, Cheiristoya suddenly turned his head and kissed his face.

"You didn't fall asleep." Davos was slightly surprised.

"What do you say." Cheiristoya charming eyes were like silk, with gorgeous red lips biting Davos' mouth ...

After a cloud of rain, the two lay on the bed side by side, panting softly.

"Who were you talking downstairs with just now?" Cheiristoya asked softly.

"Cynthia, she is praying for Adoris and her future husband."

"This little girl has been delirious during this time. It seems that her mind has been put on the youngster named Patro Clos. Alas, we can't keep this daughter!"

"When the Daunii war is over, marry her."

"You father is too irresponsible. Everyone else chooses a good husband's family for daughter. You're better. That many senior, senior minister, and wealthy child's child doesn't choose, let her choose!" Cheiristoya complained.

Davos said earnestly: "In my current position, do I still need daughter's marriage to strengthen my power! Let Cynthia choose a satisfied husband herself, at least she won't blame me in the future. Besides, Patro Clos's His family is not bad. Although his father has a disability, he has a good ability. He is a respected Democrat. Due to his excellent work, Chief Executive Lysias of Thurii is already considering promoting him as a Thurii administrative adjutant or urban agriculture. Officer, as he continues to develop, he is likely to become a Senate senior at the age of 50. Patrocolus, a child who worked very hard, entered the legion only ten years ago, and has become the youngest legion brigade captain in the Dionian legion ... This child picked her husband's eyes very well, and married her in a beautiful scenery. We can be regarded as worthy of her dead parents! "

The reason why Cheiristoya complained was because she couldn't adapt to seeing her biological daughter suddenly leave, and after listening to Davos, she was sighed sighed: "Even if you marry early, it can also let Clo cut off some ideas that shouldn't be ... ... "

"What are you talking about? Clo He--" Davos was startled.

"Clo likes his bloodless elder sister." Cheiristoya was lightly sighed again.

"Why don't I know about this!" Davos stunned.

"You're busy with politics every day, where do you notice these. I also found out that Clo had been in a bad mood for a few days after we agreed with Patrocolus's marriage proposal, only to be noticed by Agnes's reminder ...” ...... " I feel a headache.

"It's not bad to raise a daughter-in-law to raise a daughter-in-law." As soon as Davos joked, he saw Cheiristoya looking up and staring at him.

He quickly changed his words: "Clo is still young and doesn't understand the relationship between men and women at all. I think he just admires Cynthia a little, and it will be fine when he grows up. He is almost 16 years old, and he is now at Dionia academy. While studying, it seems that he should also increase his military training and prepare for future military service. At that time, I am afraid he will not have time to think about these things ... "

"Do you really plan to let Clo fight in the future?" Cheiristoya asked, worried and worried.

"He will not fight to kill the enemy and make a contribution. In the future, how can he convince the citizens of the kingdom and how to command those sturdy generals! If he does not understand the military, he will not be able to govern this country well. Bear the kingdom I founded! ... "Davos, though vague, obviously had great expectations for his eldest son.

Thank you Yijian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 596
	

	
				

	
		
		
Cheiristoya listened to her heart, put her head on Davos's strong chest, and said softly, "Listen to your ..."

"It's too late, let's go to bed, go to bed ..." Davos patted him, the two relaxed, and soon they fell asleep ...

....................................

Early in the morning on Day 2, Davos got up and went to the courtyard to do morning exercises. When he returned to the main building with a sweat, the place was lively.

The backyard chief Molina has instructed the female slaves to wake up each and everyone children, get them dressed, wash them ... and you heard a complaining cry in the main building. Molina was unmoved. When she encountered a child who was unwilling to get up, or even muddled, there was no way for the female slave, and she went directly into the house to force it up. In the face of these Dionia's Princes and Princesses, she dared to do so because it was the power that Cheiristoya gave her.

8 years ago, in the match of Cheiristoya on the Davos River, Azuna married Aristelas, and of course had to leave Davos' official residence. The female slave Molina from Thessaly was a child's nurse at the time. Cheiristoya found that she was decisive, and even dare to do more than Azuna, so she took over the position of Azuna. It turns out that Cheiristoya has a lot of vision. With more children, the backyard was really well organized by Molina, which saved Cheiristoya a lot.

After Davos briefly rinsed, he walked into the restaurant, and the family was basically sitting at the table.

"Where is Evia?" Davos asked, glancing at the hall. Evia is his third daughter, born of Agnes, only 4 years old this year.

"The crybaby refused to get up as usual, Aunt Molina went in to get her up, and she yelled, Mother Agnes went upstairs to call her." Briantes answered loudly. Briantes is the fourth son of Davos, born to Cheiristoya, and is 4 years old.

"Briantes, Evia is your younger sister, and she is in trouble. You don't help her, but you say strange things on the side. That's wrong, you know!" Cynthia immediately criticized him.

"The elder sister is right, Briantes is annoying." Eunice also complained that she was now ten years old, born during the Magna Graecia war.

Briantes was criticized by the two elder sisters and felt a little aggrieved. He turned his attention to 2 brother Crotokatáktisi for help.

Crotokatáktisi turned his head and looked towards Cynthia: "Little Bout didn't mean to say bad things about Evia, he now realized that he was wrong."

"Well, the elder sister has forgiven you, but it depends on the future actions!" Cynthia said in a childish tone.

Briantes was busy nodded.

The 3 brother Apox who was opposite him made a grimace at him, and immediately made him smile. Apox was born to Agnes at the end of the Magna Graecia war and is now over 9 years old.

Davos and Cheiristoya have been sitting quietly, without interfering with this little contradiction between the children. They have always been this way, because in the presence of Cynthia and Crotokatáktisi, they will eventually be solved well. And Davos hopes that children will learn unity, love, tolerance and compromise in the process of solving their own conflicts.

Agnes took Avia into the living room.

Evia had big red eyes and tears on her face. She was holding a small puppet in one hand and was dragged forward by Agnes in one hand.

"Baby Vija, sit in your seat, we should have breakfast." Cheiristoya said softly.

Her words were very useful. Ayia gave a soft "um", let go of mother's hand, sat in her place, put the puppet behind her, and Agnes sat down beside her.

Ordinary Greek usually eats because it is easy to eat, even without a dining table. Holding food in the hand outdoors, sitting on a wooden chair or squatting, standing can solve a meal. The Greek nobles and the rich eat much more regular meals. They have special dining rooms, equipped with their own dining tables according to the number of people, and slaves are waiting to clean their hands at any time because they eat by hand.

Dining in the Kingdom of Dionia is very different, because after Davos invented a knife, fork, and spoon, people no longer need to eat with their hands. And although it is still divided into meals, many families have begun to eat at a dining table. Very few families even men and women are not separated. It is said that this is affected by Davos.

As the number of family members increased, Davos made skillful carpenters to make a large round table, placed in the center of the restaurant, and the family sat around to dine, so there was no closeness and distance, and there was a lively atmosphere in the family. Conducive to the cultivation of children's love for their families, the importance of the family.

Davos sits facing the restaurant entrance, Agnes on the right hand, Cheiristoya on the left, Chedristoya next to eldest daughter Cynthia, then 2 sons Crotokatáktisi, then second daughter Eunice, 3 sons Apox, 4 sons Buri Unters, third daughter Evia, if you count the eldest son Adoris out, Davos has ten members.

After Sect Master asked Molina to stand by, there were no other slaves in the restaurant. After all, even the youngest Molina was more than 4 years old and was able to take care of herself. Davos has always hoped that children can do their own work as much as possible, be self-reliant, and do not rely on slaves' service, so as not to become a four-body, five-point waste.

"Let's have a meal." After Davos finished, Crotokatáktisi brought food and bowls with Molina's help, set up tableware for each family, and then distributed food to each family. This is what Davos gave to The tasks arranged by several big children in the family are mainly to exercise their awareness of serving others, and today it is their turn to Kratokataks.

Crotokatáktisi distributed food to three parents before turning to Cynthia.

Davos' eyes widened at this moment, but seeing that eldest son quickly divided Cynthia into food.

"Thank you, Clo!" Cynthia said with a smile.

Crotokatáktisi walked towards Eunice calmly, and nothing was different.

Davos immediately cast his doubtful gaze on Cheiristoya.

Cheiristoya certainly understood what her husband meant. She did n’t expect to tell Davos about it yesterday, and today he is going to confirm it on such an open occasion. It ’s ...

Cheiristoya immediately winked at him so that he didn't make it too obvious.

Davos was puzzled, and opened his mouth in a puzzled posture.

Cheiristoya had no choice but to hit his thigh with a fist.

Davos exaggerated fangs cracked.

Cheiristoya nearly sprayed the porridge from his mouth on the table.

Agnes noticed the difference between the two, and turned his head to cast a questioning look.

Davos extended her right hand to the roots of her smooth and plump thighs.

Agnes pretty face slightly red, and slammed her finger.

Davos's expression of anguish again, fleeting.

Several children apparently did not notice the farce between their parents, and their attention was focused on food.

"As before, add a spoonful of honey?" Crotokatáktisi smiled and asked his own younger sister.

Before Eunice answered, Briantes shouted, "Do you still need to ask, she just doesn't like cow and goat milk."

In this era, many Greek city-state citizens have sheep, so goat milk is a very common food. In addition to making cheese, it is directly consumed after processing. Cattle are mainly used for practical and transportation purposes, not for milk production. Davos once asked Bagule in the Lucanian region to promote the use of cows for milk production, sale and consumption. Now it is just a bit frowned. There are still few people who consume milk and the output is not large. Of course, there is a small supply in the palace.

However, the drink for breakfast today is goat's milk. The smell of goat's milk is big. Fortunately, in order to allow children to grow tall, Davos has prescribed a glass of goat's milk every morning since childhood. Until now, child They have all adapted, including the smallest Evia, except Eunice.

"I don't like it, what's wrong!" Eunice glared at Briantes immediately.

Faced with the threat of the elder sister, Briantes was unwilling to admit defeat, and could not make any sense, only brace oneself said, "It's not right anyway!"

Eunice was too lazy to turn him around and turned to smile at Crotokatáktisi: "big brother, give me two spoons of honey, thank you!"

Crotokatáktisi finished sharing Eunice, and put food to Apox.

Apox cheers: "very good, meat packs today!"

Greek bakes bread with fermented flour, while Davos allows the chef to wrap the chopped beef and lamb with the fermented kneaded dough and steam it in an iron pan. Boys like to eat.

Appox held a hot bun in his hands, and took a big bite regardless of his hot mouth. Then he saw that Briantes next to him had divided the food, and his eyes suddenly turned, and he said to the younger brother, "Boot, shall we play a game? Whoever wins, who can bite each other's meat Take a bite. "

"Don't play!" Briantes vigilantly closed the meat pan with his hands to his chest. Playing the game, every time he lost to Apox, he was a bit of a psychological shadow.

Apox was thinking about how to persuade Briantes, and he listened to Eunice dismissively: "Boute, look at your coward! Abo, here you are!" Eunice is satisfied that Apox makes Briantes ugly, Immediately took a small half of the meat bag and handed it to him.

"Thank you 2 sister!" Apox took it immediately, and Briantes glanced at him, thinking of something, turned his head and said to Avia: "younger sister, look at this meat bag is too big, you one People ca n’t eat, big brother can help you eat a bit, okay? ”
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Before hearing this stupidly, Aviana immediately held the meat bag and bite a few bites, so Agnes hurriedly said, "Don't worry, eat slowly, be careful!"

"Boot, what do you think of your big brother, you want to lie to younger sister for breakfast." Cynthia criticized with a smile.

Facing Cynthia, Briantes did not refute, but bowed his head and did not speak.

……

Davos looked at it with a smile, and this time of breakfast and dinner every day was his most relaxed moment.

"Cynthia, after breakfast, follow me to the bank in the port and listen to their financial report for the first half of the year." Cheiristoya said as he interposed with a cloth towel. Although Azuna left, Cynthia grew up, and she is a family member and more knowledgeable. In the past few years, Cheiristoya's intentional training has become her powerful assistant.

"Okay, mother." Cynthia replied.

"Ah ..." Ivy heard and said busyly, "I'm going with Cynthia elder sister." Of these children, Ivy is under the age of school and usually stays at home. Cheiristoya and Agnes has her own work to do. Cynthia is leading her, so she is very sticky. And when Molina called her to get up too fiercely today, she didn't want to stay at home alone.

Cynthia knew a little about her psychology, so she said to Cheiristoya, "mother, shall I take Avia with me?"

Cheiristoya looked towards Avia.

Evia blinked her eyes and looked at her other mother poorly.

"Be obedient there, don't yell." Cheiristoya was actually assured of Evia, because the child seemed quiet everywhere.

"En!" Evia struck nodded.

Agnes thanked Cheiristoya.

"Avia, you can't do without the big sister, so what do you do when the big sister gets married?" Eunice said.

As soon as Evia heard this, her eyes were lightly red.

"At that time, Avia can still visit the elder sister often, and the eder sister will often return, she won't leave us ..." Agnes busy comforting the daughter.

At the same time, Crotokatáktisi coughed and sprayed milk on the dining table.

"It was swilled just now," Crotokatáktisi explained quickly.

Cheiristoya immediately dropped a dim look at Davos.

Davos was relieved for more than half. Since he entered the restaurant, he has been observing. Except for the lost self-control just now, Davos basically did not find that this child showed any abnormality, which just shows that his self-control is very strong. Davos is proud.

"Well, Clo, you are 16 years old, and you are going to have formal military training. I am going to customize a heavy infantry equipment for you. Do you have any requirements?" Davos asked.

"Dionia's Military Law doesn't require citizens to own the legion weapon equipment must meet the requirements, and you should not make arbitrary claims to modify the size, color, and pattern?" Crotokatáktisi asked in confusion.

"That means that the appearance, size, and color of weapon equipment should be consistent with other soldiers in Legion, but where you can't see it, you can add or modify things to enhance their performance and increase the comfort of use, such as in helmets. Adding a cloth pad inside can quickly absorb sweat and slow down the impact of external forces on the head. For example, reduce the number of linen glue on the linen chest arm and hippo leather on the lining. This ensures consistent thickness, but its protective ability is greatly increased. ... "Davos explained to his son some of the tricks of customizing weapon equipment.

Crotokatáktisi listened carefully for a while, without the slightest hesitation said: "father, you don't have to be so troublesome, you can customize it as usual, so that my helmet shield and spear is the same as other citizens."

"Clo, you should--" Cheiristoya listened, busy trying to persuade.

Davos said happily, "You child, you are doing right! Only if you are not special, can you be one with your teammates, and the squad you are in can quickly form a whole. When fighting, your comrades will Without the slightest hesitation, you can withstand the spear stabbed by the enemy in an emergency ... "

Crotokatáktisi listened carefully to father's teachings.

Cheiristoya couldn't persuade him when he saw this situation.

"Father, I also want to customize a shield and spear like Brother 2!" Briantes yelled.

"Isn't father made a set for you."

"But that's from Blockhead-"

"Because you are still young and can't hold a real iron shield and spear. The pair of big hammers that father put in the courtyard, can you lift them?"

Briantes shook his head.

"When you reach the age of your Clo big brother, you will have enough power to lift it, and then Father will also customize a real shield and spear for you, okay?" Davos patiently persuaded child.

"it is good!"

"Boot, do you want to be a soldier or a general general in the future?" Davos continued to ask.

"Of course it's big general, how powerful it is!"

"Then you have to study well in school now. You learn literacy so that you can understand the orders given by the commander; you learn how to count, you can know how to line up; you can persuade Soldiers to obey you after you learn the debate So you have to study hard after you get to school, do n’t make fun, you will be able to become general in the future, okay? ”Davos also took the opportunity to persuade Briantes patiently, although his child is still young, But the energy was too vigorous, and he was very courageous. After going to school for half a year, the class he was in was disturbed. Teacher had responded to Cheiristoya several times.

Briantes seemed to know nodded.

"Abo, do n’t stop laughing and laugh. You have to help the younger brother more. If the tests at the beginning of his school are not good, I'll find you!" Davos said in deadly earnest.

"Ah ?!" Apolx looked stunned, and the corners of his mouth were still stained with oil and scum, which looked quite funny, and immediately attracted the brother sisters laughing heartily.

....................................

After breakfast, Cheiristoya took Cynthia, and Cynthia took Avia, and took the carriage to the port. Agnes sat in another carriage and hurried to the Temple of Hera in Thurii East.

Crotokatáktisi escorted by the guards and slaves with Apox, Eunice, and Briantes, heading to the Thornii River in the 3 Cape District. But there, the younger brother younger sister went to Thurii school, and Crotokatáktisi went to Dionia academy.

Davos sent away the wife and children and went to Dionia Senate under the protection of the court guard.

When Dionia Senate was built more than a decade ago, it was only the highest power of Dionian, but now it is the place that represents the most powerful kingdom power among the Greek forces in the Western Mediterranean. Of course, the palace of Dionia, which was later built, divided away some of its glory.

When Senate was built, its magnificent appearance was amazing, but it was also funny to outsiders: a union that had just been established with less than two or three cities actually built a large hall that was not commensurate with its strength!

No one dares to say such weird things today, but laments King Davos's foresight.

Although the territory is constantly expanding, the number of Dionia seniors has not been increasing. After the Pollux case and the loss of the southern Italy war, the number of seniors also dropped sharply. Even when the meeting was held, there were only a few people in the large meeting place. Everyone was on the battlefield, or they were shouldering heavy responsibilities and busy working to stabilize the domestic order ... … That was the most difficult period for Dionia, and the period when seniors played an important role. In the end, Dionia survived and ushered in another great development of the kingdom.

Leaded by Laos, Trina, Castiglione, Crotone, Calenia, Heraclea, Metapontum, these alliance city states have taken the initiative to merge into the kingdom; Locri, mdema, Hippion, the three former Locri alliance city states have been forced to merge into the kingdom; Scylletium, Egypt Nona and Copsa are the territories occupied by Dionia; Naxos, Catania, Siculi, Tauromenion also became part of the kingdom.

In the following decade, while the kingdom worked hard to restore the newly acquired land population, agriculture, and trade, it also declared war on these two areas on the grounds that Mesapi, Peucetians had broken agreements, and Taras, the free city of attack Dionia . In the Brindisi conference battle, Davos led 5 legions and two cavalry legions to defeat the Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. Taking advantage of these two fierce race losses, the Kingdom of Dionia began its annual and planned cannibalization operation.

Until the beginning of the year, independent towns no longer existed in the two regions, Messapii and Peucetii. This also makes the Dionia Senate House not so empty, and the number of seniors is more than two hundred, occupying 1/5 of all seats in the meeting place. Therefore, maintaining the normal order of Senate during the meeting has become one of the highest ephor and its subordinate. Important task.

"The king is here!" The order officer shouted, and the noisy meeting place suddenly began to quiet,

After Dionia became a kingdom from Union, the biggest difference between the Great Hall and the former is the meeting place surrounded by semi-circular senior seats. A cowhide chair is placed at the center of the seat-that is King of Dionia Seats. There is a gate behind the wooden chair, which is the passage for King Davos to enter and exit.

Four heavily guarded court guards with shields and spears entered the meeting place at neat steps and stood on both sides in front of the leather chair.

Then he wore a clean white, embroidered with black pattern, wearing a crown shaped like a willow branch made of gold (Hades's symbol is white poplar), and Davos holding a half-height gold scepter stepped in steadily. meeting place.
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All seniors stood up at this moment to show their respect. This is not spontaneous, but a bill passed by Senate of the Kingdom of Dionia during this decade, which stipulates that whenever the king attends the Senate meeting, this etiquette must be observed. For seniors who are not worthy and not saluted, the highest ephor can exercise the power to expel them from the meeting place.

As for the entrance of the court guards in the meeting place, it is due to the surge in the number of Senate seniors after the southern Italy war. Although the guards who guarded Senate will search the seniors before entering the meeting place to prevent people from carrying weapons, but the new There are some deep contradictions in joining Diona's seniors, such as Crotone and Locri senior, Trina and Siberian seniors, etc. In the debate of the motion, there is a disagreement, which is prone to conflicts. On several occasions, it even threatens the security of Davos. Marigi and Plesinas proposed that, with the consent of more than half of the seniors in the meeting place, the court guards of Davos' subordinate were allowed to enter the meeting place, which would not only defend the king, but also assist the ephor to maintain order in the meeting place. Of course, after ten years of running-in and some improvements in the Senate conference system, now the Senate conference has become much more orderly.

Davos sat firmly on the leather chair. Since there were two steps below the seat, he was almost at the same level as the rear seat of the meeting place.

Davos stared at the nearly two hundred seniors in front, most of them concentrated in the front of the center of the meeting place, so that the speaker's voice was easy to hear.

In the front row are senior seniors. The most central seat belongs to Kunogola. This is Davos' praise for what he has done over the years, and seniors agree with his ability and prestige. But during this time he had been sick in bed, listening to Herpus saying that his condition was getting worse, and Davos was a little worried.

The seat next to it should be Cornerus, which is also a senior who works hard, but today, as the current chairman, he is standing in front of the wooden table on the center of the meeting place in front of Davos. Ten years later, he was also gray and thin.

Davos was secretly sighed in his heart. If it was not for the long absence of Kunogola, Senate needs a prestigious senior to defend him. He may have considered that Cornerus, who is 60 years old, would not have to assume the heavy current chairmanship, because it is really Too much effort, afraid he can't hold on.

Sitting at the center of the forefront are three permanent Senate current chairmen who are Vespa, Sedorum and Lysias. Although Crotone's Lysias is a late-advanced senior, on the one hand it is due to respect for Crotone, a city that was once a powerful state of Magna Graecia. On the other hand, Crotone was once the Alliance Leader of Scylletium, Trina, and Calenia. Although it is a past, it is still Some influences exist, so Lysias, who was once the Crotone Chief General, became the chairman of Senate current on the proposal of Davos.

Also seated in the first row are Tritodemos, Protsilous, Lafias, Antaoris, Philesius, Mersis, Marigi, Plesinas, Burkes ... the seniors who made great contributions to the kingdom before the southern Italy war.

In addition, the former mercenary seniors who always loved to sit together have now undergone some changes in their seating situation. For example, Antonios sits alone, most of them are seniors from Sicily; Hielos originally did not want to sit alone, but Locri and some seniors of his allies who were conquered and surrendered by him preferred to gather around him, and as a result Some former mercenary seniors were very opinionated. In the end, he had to stay away from the mercenary senior a little ... Later, in order to avoid the situation of Antonios, Davos sent two or three legions each time after the Brindisi conference war. Peucetii town, which not only allows each soldier to gain combat skills and exercise, but also disperses the influence of commanders on the conquered land.

But even so, there are still some Messapii and Peucetii seniors cheeky among the former mercenary seniors, so that the largest group in Senate gradually has a trend of 40%. Instead of worrying, Davos was happy to see this happen, because now he doesn't need to rely on these mercenaries to gain a foothold in the kingdom.

At this point, Davos rested his hands on the armrest of the chair, leaned back in a more comfortable position, and said to Cornerus, "Get started."

The first agenda item for this Senate meeting is the resignation of the expired Enona Chief Executive Asistes.

Reporting, this is a must-do procedure for every Dionia senior who retires from public office.

On the one hand, let other seniors understand and evaluate their actions during their tenure. Good performance, then it is easier to take up a new position in the next election, and poor performance, then there is a reason to be idle next time, which also forces seniors to dare not slacken in public office and be regarded as incompetent by colleagues No one can bear it.

On the other hand, it is convenient for other seniors to understand the position or the current situation and difficulties in the region through the resignees, so that they will carefully consider when deciding on the relevant bill or deciding whether to take over the position. .

Asistes reported on Enona 3 years ago, so this time he is familiar with the road, and it is relatively simple.

After he finished speaking, applause rang out around him, of course, many of them were entertainment.

At this point, the current Chairman Cornerus loudly said: "everyone, it's time to ask Sir Asistes."

Asistes suddenly felt nervous, and the hardest time to report was here!

Cornerus tone barely fell, Philesius immediately stood up: "everyone, I remember Sir Asistes said 3 years ago, 'Enona is going to be a bridge between the Campania alliance and the Kingdom of Diona.' I would like to ask Sir Asistes, 3 years later What achievements has Enona made in this regard? "

Asistes was slightly relaxed and gave a grateful glance at Philesius: it is indeed the old senior official in the mercenary, which is totally helping itself.

In the previous report, Asistes has already mentioned this matter, and now just needs a more detailed explanation: "Thank You Majesty and everyone for their wise decision to make our Kingdom of Dionia and Campania alliance an alliance, this is Enona The basis for the rapid development of relationships with Campania's various city states!

As we all know, due to the invasion of the city states of Campania by Samnites in the past, some city states have fallen into the hands of Samnites, including the ancient city state of Kapsar. Although under our mediation, the Samnites and Campania alliance reached a peace agreement, the land occupied by Samnites cannot be returned, so there are a large number of Campania people who have lost their homes and land in the Campania area.

In the past, most of them had to be mercenaries in order to survive. Since Enona became a new piece of land in the kingdom, although the original inhabitants of the Samnites have left, the growth of its urban population has been slow, because Greek immigrants from the Eastern Mediterranean are more willing to settle in the kingdom's Magna Graecia area. , There is closer to the Greek mainland, the same customs and more familiar, and few people are willing to come to Enona in the central part of the west coast of Italy. In previous years, the residents of Enona were mainly soldiers settled by the original 3 legion and family--"

Speaking of which, Asistes pays tribute to Lucania seniors, such as Vespa and Hermon, because the soldiers of the third legion are mainly Lucanian: "Enona has a lot of wasteland and lacks labor, so he took some from Alexis sir when he was in office. Measures to attract Campania people to work as employees in Enona. While adhering to the practice of Alexis sir, due to the further improvement of the diplomatic environment, I have also proposed some new measures, such as allowing Campania people to become a Dionian citizen even if they do not want to. If you rent 3 acres of land, if you are reclaiming wasteland, you can rent more than 5 acres at a time ... 6 years later, a large amount of wasteland in Enona has been developed into mature fields, and the tax has been greatly increased.

At the same time, I provided low-cost accommodation for Campania people in Enona. All labor-intensive places such as ports and markets were open to them. They were basically treated the same as Dionia's freedman and preparatory citizen, which caused a large number of Campania people. Entering Enona greatly promoted the rapid development of Enona Port, making Enona Port, which had only a simple and crude terminal ten years ago, has now become one of the important ports of the Kingdom in the central part of the west coast of Italy! "

Asistes said more and more excited: "The influx of Campania people into Enona also provided the basis for spreading the culture of our kingdom. They like to eat our food, they also fell in love with the bath, they like to watch the intense football and soccer games, I even organized the team to practice by myself. When I knew this, I hired experienced players to teach them, and in recent years I also allowed Campania people working in Enona to form teams to participate in the city ’s football, The soccer game, and after they returned to Campania, they spread these hobby to mother state. Last year, Enona held a special Football Competition that invited neighboring Pompeii, Naples, Sorrentum, Capreae ... wait for Campania city state to form a team to participate, the game is very successful, so it will be in this year's Kingdom Football Finals, Pompeii actively requested to participate as our alliance city state, and got Your Majesty's approval ...
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everyone, as far as I know, when the 3rd legion first occupied Elona, ​​the Campania people were afraid of the kingdom. They did not want to face the threat of a stronger country while fighting against Samnites. The Campania alliance was holding on to this. The psychological, trembling with fear, signed the alliance treaty with us, I think they were psychologically resistant to us at the time, but after all these years we ... especially the efforts made by Enona, the Campania people ’s fear is Disappeared, but the love for the kingdom increased! Many Campania people think that our Dionia kingdom is a very wealthy, culturally rich, and friendly Greek kingdom. They can find work in the realm of the kingdom, earn money to support their families, and not be too much. Exploitation, so far, about 800 Campania people have officially become Dionian citizens in Enona, about 1400 Campania people have become preliminary citizens, and about 3000 Campania people who want to become Dionian citizens are registered , And this number is still increasing! ... "

After Asistes said, the seniors applauded. This time is obviously not out of etiquette, but affirmation of his achievements in Enona in the past few years. At the same time, he is also gaining a strong city state union for his kingdom in Italy. Proud of their recognition.

After the applause weakened, Hermon stood up: "Sir Asistes, the town of Enona is special. It is special because it not only borders the Campania people, but also close to the Samnites. For the same Diona alliance, Taming Samnites, have you taken the same steps to make Enona the bridge between Samnites and the kingdom? "

Compared to the previous question, this question is better answered, and it is completely a sub-question, so Asistes pays tribute to Hermon's innocent nodded: "Thank Sir Hermon for your question! Enona is also right next to Samnites , Mainly the Caudini, one of the Samnium 4 tribe. However, unlike the Campania alliance, Enona is not the only kingdom that borders the Samnites. Copsa and the free city of Potentiia are neighbors of the Samnites. We are all three. We are constantly working to improve our relationship with Samnites.

After all, Samnites are different from the Campania people. They are not Greek. The customs and habits are completely different from us, and they have always been hostile to the Campania people in the past. They are obviously wary of our kingdom. Although I have made various attempts to make it as easy as possible for Samnites to enter the city of Enona for sale or work, there have been very few Samnites who have entered the city of Enona for several years ... However, since I decided to be in Enona northern 3 years ago part After the establishment of Paparía in the valley next to Cucini's city of Nuceria, the town is now growing rapidly— "

Asistes said here, Davos suddenly said, "Laconia ... Is the leader of this Caudini town Quinduk?"

"Your Majesty, it was Caudini leader Quinduk who was captured by you. He turned out to be the largest Caudini tribe leader in Laconia." Asistes replied, "He treats us Dionia kindly."

Davos nodded. When Samnium's invasion of Potentia was defeated, several distinguished Samnium leaders were captured. Quinduk, Gelni, and even Pentri chief Tolek were prisoners of the ranks. For some purpose, Davos treated them kindly. , And even let them stay in Thurii for a while, treated them like honored guests, and finally released back to Samnium with other captives. It seems that not only Gelni, Quinduk changed his attitude towards Dionia ...

Seeing Davos not talking, Asistes went on to say: "We all know that Samnites live in mountainous areas, mainly grazing, where food is insufficient to support large populations, so for decades, mainly Caudini people have been The Campania alliance launched attack to gain more land. Ten years ago, Samnites also attacked Potentia, and was defeated by Your Majesty, and had to be our alliance.

In the town of Papariya, we have built a market that sells grains and other foods to Samnites. Samnites can use any good to barter with us instead of using gold silver coins. Of course, what they bring Ore, prey, livestock ... must be valued first, and we try to be fair. Over time, the Samnites who traded with us also gradually abandoned their wariness. In order to get more grain and bring them back to the tribe, many people began to enter the town of Paparía, accepted the employment of urban citizens, felled trees, Clear wasteland, cultivate farmland ... in exchange for compensation. To this day, when the town of Paparía is busiest, nearly 300 Samnites work in the town in one day.

At the same time, they are also slowly accepting some of our customs, such as Football Competition. Many Samnites like this kind of sports with intense body collision, which is very suitable for the fierce Samnium soldier to play. I believe that in another year or two, there will be A team of Samnites participates in the Kingdom's football final ... "

At this time, Davos also said, "This year a team of Samnites was invited by Thurii to participate. It is from Abenirum near Copsa."

Asistes froze, then said with a smile: "It seems Chima sir is doing better than me in this regard."

Another member of the senior group stood up: "Sir Asistes, I want to know how the Hades faith spread in the Campania region?"

Asistes, the questioner was Plesinas. As the Scepter Priest of the Temple of Hades, Plesinas will certainly have some understanding of the development of temples in various cities. Asking this question at this time is actually still a sub-question. So Asistes motioned to Plesinas nodded, but glanced at Marigi in the corner of the meeting place.

He knew in his heart that although Marigi was a rare Persia senior in the kingdom, he seemed to be alone in the Senate meeting place. In fact, he was a liaison between the former senior senior and other seniors. Of course, his Behind stood King Davos. Therefore, in today's questioning, three consecutive questions are focused on where he has the most outstanding performance in Enona's 3 years, apparently from the instructions of Davos.

He suppressed his gratitude to King Davos and said as much as possible in a tranquil voice: "Although the Temple of Hades in Enona is not under the jurisdiction of the City Hall, the City Hall is also trying to help the development of the Temple of Hades. It was sold to the temple grain and medicine ingredients at a very low price, and even when the temple was understaffed, it provided labor and doctors. And for the Campania people and Samnites who entered Enona, we conducted a lot of guidance to let them If you have difficulty, go to the temple for help ...

Over the years, the Temple of Hades has rescued countless hungry, nowhere to live, and sick ... Outsiders with various difficulties, and also returned to mother state with gratitude, successively in Pompeii, in Naples , In Solentum ... and even some small tribes in Samnium built a number of small Altar of Hades. Pompeii even starts a Hades celebration with Enona every September 9th.

Samnites are slightly different in that they not only started to believe in Hades, but also respected Heracles. Therefore, Enona not only built the Temple of Hades in the town of Paparia, but also built the Temple of Heracles. Every May 5th of the Heracles celebration, many Samnites will come to Paparia and actively participate in the Hercules. And other games ... "

After Asistes said, Plesinas immediately said, "Thanks to Sir Asistes for his help over the years to allow Hades' faith to spread quickly in central Italy!"

After Plesinas sat down, he stood up again, this is Brutti senior Krerou. As a young senior, the question he asked was not so polite: "Sir Asistes, as far as I know, before you took office, there were forests everywhere in Enona, huge trees everywhere, and you were in power. In the past 6 years, almost all the trees in the territory have been cut down. Don't you think it's too much ?! "

Asistes laughed, replied: "thank you Krerou sir's concern for Enona's surroundings! I want to explain this issue. First, Enona's tree felling was approved by the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance, and it is not illegal. , Random chaos. "

Speaking, he looked towards Burkes, Minister of Agriculture. Ten years ago, Burkes resigned as an agriculture officer because of the Pollux case. Bacilipe, who took over, died a few years later, at a time when the kingdom's agriculture was busiest, and Magna Graecia accepted too many new citizens who worked on their fields. Guidance and supervision are needed, and the newly acquired land in Messapii and Peucetii urgently needs planning and reasonable allocation. Therefore, the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance urgently needs a capable leader, and Davos once again ordered the generals of Burkes. With his persuasion, Burkes returned to this familiar and unfamiliar position, and has remained where he is now.

At this point, Burkes thought back and said, "This is indeed what the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance agreed to. Six years ago, Sir Asistes made a request to Your Majesty. After discussing with us, Your Majesty decided to allow trees to be felled throughout the kingdom every year. Most of this amount is attributed to Enona, which may have given Krerou sir the impression that you are logging. "

Thank you Yijian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Thank you Sir Burkes!" Asistes continued: "Actually, Krerou sir went to Enona to investigate carefully and found that we felled only trees growing on flat land, and none of the mountains were cut.

Why cut down trees on the ground? Because Enona was previously occupied by Samnites, Samnites had not reclaimed the land, causing the forest to extend to the sea. Samnites are used to living in mountains and forests, but we ca n’t do Dionian. We need cultivated land to grow grain. If we do n’t cut down trees and clear wasteland, Enona will have no arable land. Livestock alone ca n’t feed more and more Enno. If you buy grain from abroad, the price will be high, and people ’s lives will be greatly affected. In the case of a lot of free arable land in other parts of the kingdom, are they still willing to live in Enona? !! Then in order to maintain our presence in Enona, the kingdom must pay a high price, which is not worth it!

In addition, Enona City is close to the Solentin Peninsula, and the territory of its town is mainly on the south, which is a few 10 li away from Poseidonia. If there is no land road connection, it is not very convenient to connect by sea and port, and the road construction also needs Cut down those trees. more importantly--"

Asistes looking at the meeting place, said solemnly: "Although the Samnites were defeated by the war ten years ago and we had to become the kingdom's alliance, we can't relax our vigilance. Recently I heard that the Caudini people in the north started to attack the Campania alliance again. Enona is far away from the central area of ​​the kingdom and in an unfamiliar place. It is necessary to ensure convenient transportation. In the event of an accident, our legion can be reached in time, and our legion soldier is better at using formidable power on flat ground. Samnites is good at fighting in mountains and forests, cutting down trees on flat ground, and also protecting Enona ... "

After Asistes said, the seniors started talking head-to-head. The Caudini attacked the Campania alliance a few days ago and Thurii was notified by the Naples envoy. Although the seniors did not think that Samnites dared to tear up the covenant to declare war on the kingdom, but they were prepared for Asistes. The practice was still satisfactory, and Krerou had nothing to say.

Davos slightly nodded: After so many years of training, Asistes has indeed grown up.

At this point, Marigi stood up and said politely, "I have a question, of course, that is not within your jurisdiction of Sir Asistes, but I still want to consult you. With your 6 years of experience in Enona, Hope you can give me some suggestions on how to break Carthage's trade monopoly on Sardinia and Corsica? "

There was a commotion in the meeting place. Obviously, this problem is difficult for some strong people.

But looking at Marigi's urgent look, Asistes turned to look at Davos who was still sitting on top, and Davos nodded to him.

Asistes knew that this issue could not be rejected. So he pondered for a while before saying, "I remember that the agreement we signed with Carthage stated that 'Dionia's merchant ship will not be traded on the southern part of the Iberia Peninsula, Sardinia and Corsica Island ...' To change Carthage The best way to dominate the trade of these two big islands and get a lot of precious metals is to re-modify the agreement with Carthage and let them agree that we will trade with these two islands.

But I think this is basically impossible, because the trade between the southern tip of the Iberia peninsula and these two islands is the two most important trading markets that support Carthage's prosperity. Carthage people can never give up. A hundred years ago, Carthage once initiated two naval battles because of Magna Graecia 觊觎 Sardinia, and both of them won. If we did not tear up the agreement and plan to start war with Carthage, we should not challenge it. "

Asistes finished this warning, everyone shook his head in disappointment. This answer is not the same as other senior answers not at all.

Then Asistes turned around: "However, although Carthage has an agreement with us and has similar requirements for Sardinia and Corsica's Phoenicians, Carthage's goods are more developed, and it is impossible to produce everything to satisfy these two islands. For the needs of Phoenicians, for example, I heard that Sardinia people prefer Athens pottery rather than Carthage pottery, so the Carthage people buy Athens pottery bottles and then resell them to Sardinia people, this price is naturally higher. And many goods Shipping from Carthage to Sardinia and Corsica, the longer distances lead to increased transportation costs, and the prices of goods also increase. If we sell the same kind of goods they need at a more suitable price in the market of Enona, Poseidonia, Pyxous, I believe it will Attract Phoenicia merchants from both islands to buy.

Now in the Enona market, I can occasionally see their silhouettes. I believe that this will attract more people. But even if it can be achieved, this will not be a large-scale trade, especially in the precious metals. After all, the Phoenicia city state on these islands relies heavily on Carthage, and it is impossible to do too much damage to Carthage's interests ... "

"Thank you for your answer." Marigi sat down cheerfully, and Asistes' suggestion confirmed what he thought.

Following him, several seniors asked questions, and Asistes responded smoothly one after another. Asistes is a mercenary and married to Lucanian, and he is also one of the leaders of the Sicily seniors. Asistes and seniors have their roots in several large groups, so seniors will certainly not feel bad about him. He set obstacles to his reporting.

Seeing that the question was coming to an end, Asistes just wanted to breathe a sigh of relief, and a familiar voice came from behind him: "I have a question for you."

Asistes's heart was tight, and he turned sideways and said respectfully, "Your Majesty, excuse me!"

The seniors of the meeting place also raised their ears.

Davos asked seemingly casually: "How do the Campania people feel about the Romans?"

Roman? A few seniors may be new to this name.

Antonios finished listening, relaxed: It seems Davos didn't deliberately target Asistes.

Although he had a quarrel with his nephew last night, Asistes' words reminded him, so today he started to pay attention to Davos's every move, and he also started to avoid suspicion and did not ask Asistes questions.

"Your Majesty, in my contacts with the Campania people, they rarely talk about the Latin city state in the north. After all, Rome and Campania are separated by Volsci and other Latin city states, and Rome ’s sea trade is not Well-developed, with little trade with the Tampaians, it can be seen that they neither know much about this city state nor pay much attention to it. But ... they are always inseparable from the occasional mention of Rome. The words 'barbaric' and 'warlike', I can feel that the Campania people are both scornful and scared of Rome, which may be 3 years (390 BC) when Rome defeated Etruscan and Latin in a big way. The Celtic, who has captured many Etruria city states over the years, has something to do with other Latin city states ... "Asistes has been in Enona for 6 years and has never met the Romans. However, three years ago, when he was elected Enona Chief Executive for the second time, Davos banqueted him and saw him off, he had mentioned Rome, and he was in love, so he was fully prepared to answer this question.

Davos has someone sent by Sect to collect information on Rome. He knows Rome far better than the seniors here. The reason why he asked this question was just to wonder about the attitude of the Campania people towards the Romans: In the history of previous lives, the Campania people suffered After the Samnites' aggression, they chose to turn to Rome for help, perhaps because there were no other forces in the surrounding forces to help them. In fact, what they thought was probably the same as that of the Campania people in this life, but they had bigger With the help of Dionia, Samnites would not dare to invade them any more, so they should not turn to Rome ... Davos was imaginative, but his face was calm towards Asistes nodded.

Since Davos asked questions, no one on the meeting place has asked any questions.

current Chairman Cornerus invited Asistes back to his seat.

Next, five seniors of the Kingdom's Official Management Committee scored their performance based on Asistes' three years in Enona. Judging from Asistes' performance, he can at least rate "good". Of course, this score is not public and will be filed with the committee after being reviewed by King Davos as an important proof of future appointments to Asistes.

"Next agenda ..." Cornerus loudly said: "Choosing Enona's new Chief Executive."

Having said that, he turned and asked, "Your Majesty, are you available?"

This is not the flattery of Cornerus, but Senate's practice of selecting senior officials. It is first necessary to confirm whether the king has a prepared candidate. If so, come up and discuss it. If everyone thinks it is appropriate, then determine it. If everyone thinks that it is inappropriate, the king can change the candidate.

This is the privilege of King of Dionia, but Davos is rarely used because he knows that eating alone is always jealous. Besides, he can tell Marigi in private that they can achieve their goals, and why it is so obvious.

"I don't have a candidate," Davos tapped on the handrail, and said seriously: "However, the requirements of Enona Chief Executive are different from other cities. As the northernmost city in the Kingdom, the successor needs to be able to continue to deal with it. Good relations with the Campania people and Samnites, continue to increase their affection for the kingdom, and at the same time continue to develop Enona into the kingdom's hub for maritime trade to the northern part of Italy.

In addition, due to the complex source of people in Enona and conflicts and customs due to differences in customs, it is a test of the successor's ability to govern. Hope to apply for the candidate's senior and the senior to be elected Think carefully! "

Davos' words made the seniors present looking thoughtful.

Thank you Yijian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! I wish my brothers a happy Mid-Autumn Festival and the family reunion! !!
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"Now sign up for seniors who want to become Chief Executives at Enona."

As soon as Cornerus finished speaking, someone stood up quickly and said loudly, "I want to run!"

Davos' eyes narrowed.

This is Milon, former General General Milon of Crotone who has fought against Davos.

After Crotone's integration into the Kingdom of Dionia, he first assisted Crotone's then Chief Executive Cornerus to rebuild Crotone, and has held several intermediate positions within Crotone: construction officer, agriculture officer, administrative adjutant ...

After Dionia conquered Messapii, Davos personally appointed him as the Chief Executive of Udie, the central town of Messapii, as Milon performed well in Crotone, showing complete trust in him. And Milon lived up to expectations. After taking office, he resolutely prevailed and calmed down several riots successively. He broke out several tribes that were unwilling to acknowledge allegiance, including the family of Pachimeros. (Some thought it was Messapii who felt hopeless and committed suicide, others said that his family had assassinated him for power, and some believed that other Udie tribes had long been dissatisfied with his dictatorship and took this opportunity to kill him). Milon treated them mercilessly, either by execution, imprisonment or deportation, which made the entire Udie area orderly, and even the people in the nearby town of Messapii became much more honest.

Only half a year ago, Milon ended his term and returned to Thurii without requesting re-election.

At this moment, Milon applied to Enona, Davos is not very optimistic about him. After all, Enona needs a senior who can handle the relations with Campania and Samnium, and has flexible political means but not stingy, but was part of Udie What Milon calls the "hangman" is too radical.

At this moment, another senior stood up in the crowd.

Adrian! Davos blinked again.

After the southern Italy war, many city states merged into the Kingdom of Dionia. Although Senate also absorbed many new seniors from these city states, they could not be immediately dispatched to independently manage a city because their loyalty required Verified, and they do n’t know Dionia ’s political system and laws yet, and it takes a while to get familiar with them.

But there are not many senior seniors in Senate, but these new seniors have become the majority. So Senate urgently promoted many outstanding middle-level public officials to become seniors, such as Asistes, Olivos, Matonis, Giorgris, Seklian, Aristokrátis, Frankleon, and even Matticoris, Mentotiquerils, Stacecordas, etc., etc. That period entered Senate.

But at that time, there were not many seniors who had experience in urban Chief Executive, and there were many cities in the Kingdom where Chief Executives were in urgent need of seniors. To this end, Davos and Kunogola had to mobilize former mercenary seniors to take up heavy lifting. Voluntarily serve as the Chief Executive of these new territories, and assisted by the newly recruited local seniors, so that the old seniors learn to govern in practice, and the new seniors understand the operation of the kingdom in assistance. Davos believes that this is a win-win situation. "Antonios became Naxos Chief Executive, Alexis governed Enona, Hielos took over Locri" was quite common during that period of time. Although there were some problems, in general, the order and stability of the Kingdom of Dionia were still well protected. Governance works well.

Adrian is also one of the seniors who were kicked off the shelves. Stimulated by the fact that he will become a laughingstock in the isthmus race, he thought hard and strengthened his knowledge and culture. He also went to Dionia academy to listen to Lysias to teach oratorics. Therefore, when he first served as Chief Executive, he did not ask for it. Senate sent a new senior from a local town to assist, and of course the new town that was incorporated into the kingdom is also the best managed. Castiglione-A small city next to Thurii has been under the influence of Dionia. Its people's enthusiasm for Dionia makes Castiglione, which has not joined Dionia before, look like Thurii's satellite city.

As a result, Adrian successfully governed in Castiglione for 3 years. His greatest achievement at Castiglione was to lay the foundation for Castiglione to become Thurii's satellite city (Thurii's other satellite town is Bisignia). From the convenience of transportation to the expansion of the port, and the involvement of Castiglione in Thurii's urban football, soccer games, etc ... Adrian has made a lot of efforts. He also wrote to Senate several times to apply for the transformation of the tidal flats north of Castiglione into a military port, asking the Dionia First Fleet to settle in.

At that time, the expansion of the Thurii area. The military port temporarily built downstream of Crati for the southern Italy war was no longer suitable for the fleet. Adrian provided the fleet with the first place, which was equivalent to asking Senate for funds and rebuilding it for free. The tidal flats, by the way, have also promoted the development of the port of Castiglione and small businesses. Although due to the expansion of Dionia's territory and the need of the kingdom's strategy, the main force of the First Fleet later moved to the big port of Taras, but the Castiglione naval port is still one of the important naval ports in the Gulf of Taras, so far the Castiglione people still remember his goodness .

Later, Adrian was transferred to Heraclea Chief Executive. This is another big Greek city-state that has long been reconciled. Adrian's administration is not difficult, but he is not idle: In his three years in office, he will lead the people to dredge the river channels, build bridges, and fill in Swamp ... By the time he leaves, the annual floods suffered by the Heraclea people are also greatly reduced.

He then became Chief Executive of Urgentum. Urgentum is a harbour town in the Messapii area. It faces the Crimea across the sea. Due to the small population in the city and the trade with the Greek city-state of Magna Graecia from time to time, the Urgentum people do not have a deeper alert to the Greeks than the Udie people. Adrian's administration still has not encountered major troubles, but he uses Urgentum to be close to the Gulf of Taras, and at the same time, it is close to Udie, and vigorously expands the port and builds the avenue to Udie, making Urgentum a transit point between Thurii and Udie. (Because Thurii-Urgentum-Udie has become the most convenient route, usually only one day away), which also brings benefits to Urgentum people.

Adrian's three achievements as Chief Executive are dazzling. The Kingdom Official Management Committee has given him "excellent" in his government affairs during his tenure, and evaluated him as good at town construction and can improve people's lives.

However, Enona's situation is complicated with Castiglione, Heraclea, and Urgentum. Davos is not sure if Adrian can handle it.

Then there was a person senior raised his hand, and most of the seniors around him showed complex expressions: Nico Marcus, senior from Locri.

Locri, who was a large Greek city-state during the Magna Graecia war, became an accomplice to Syracuse tyrant Dionysius, and was rumored to have allegedly assassinated Davos, so the Locri people became mice on the street and were cast aside by Magna Graecia. After Locri's surrender to Dionia, in order to stabilize this former Magna Graecia power and its allies, several representative representatives with high prestige in the Locri council were elected to be Dionia senior, as Nicomaku who drove away Dimodekas and first proposed surrender. As it should be by rights is one of them.

Nicomarcus stayed at Locri like Milon, helping Hielos manage Locri. The Locri people soon accepted the rule of Dionia, among them the credit of Nico Marcus, and of course, the reason why Locri's culture fits with Dionia, because the Locri people use Hades's wife Persephone and Eros As a city state Guardian God, Flott has a natural affinity for Dionian. In addition, Locri's severe punishment also makes it easier for Locri people to obey authority.

In 6 years of Dionia, Davos named Nicomakus the Chief Executive of Odrum.

Odrum is also a seaside city in the Messapii region. Unlike Urgentum, Odrum is located on the southeast end of the Italian peninsula. Due to the fertile surrounding land, the town is very populous, and it is located at the exit of the Adriatic Sea. It is the Italian peninsula from Greece. The nearest place in the country is the famous Corfu Island, two hundred miles across the Adriatic Sea, so Odrum is also the largest town in the Messapii region under the influence of the Greek indigenous culture. In its port, you can even see Athens merchants and representatives Spartan's Pisias merchant at the event.

After the Messapians were conquered, Odrum was the second only to Udie and the second most turbulent city, which shows the difficulty of governance, but within 2 years of Nicomakus's appointment, the city of Odrum is stable and the people gradually Return to heart, you can see its ability.

In fact, Davos believes that Nicomakus is the best candidate for Chief Executive in the city of Enona, but he has stated in advance that he will not be designated, so there is little chance that Nicomakus will be selected because Locri people are not affected Welcome from Magna Graecia senior.

Also there is a person. The senior who participated in the selection is the senior from Sicily, but he is different from other Sicily seniors. He is from Syracuse.

After the Magna Graecia war, Syracuse and Dionia reached a peace agreement. After that, a group of Syracuse people and slaves urged to leave Syracuse. It turned out that when Dionysius conquered Sicily's east coast, it forced the migration of other people in the city state and enriched the land of Syracuse. Most of them are Leotini, and these people are one of them.

Thanks to Li Zuozu and Yijian 68 for their reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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When Davos knew it, he sent envoy to negotiate.

Syracuse was under the eaves and had to bow his head, how dare he disagree.

As a result, nearly 3000 people were left from Syracuse, and the leader was this 忒 lis. These mighty thousands did not all go to Leotini, and most of them persuaded in Bellis to come to Catania. At that time, Catania occupied almost half of the Catania plain, and was short of population labor. Of course, they were accepted without the slightest hesitation. As a leader of more than two thousand people, Jalisi eventually became a Dionia senior.

However, he did not like to stay with Sicily's other seniors, but was closer to the former mercenary seniors. He used to be the inspector of Thurii and also served in the military department. He can also drop the senior's shelf and actively participate in the military training of the camp. He eventually became a brigade captain in the Thurii legion reserve troops.

Dionia has been the Nerulum Chief Executive for 5 years. He has spent 3 years smoothly and has no outstanding performance. After all, Nerulum, as the earliest Lucania territory merged into the Dionia Union, has been dedicated to the Chief Executive, regardless of the system. Or agriculture, trade, and public construction are all well developed. He only needs Xiao Ji and Cao Sui. At the end of his term, the evaluation of the Kingdom Official Management Committee was "good",

But Davos finds that the people of Nerulum are reluctant to leave his departure, which is a bit special. You should know that he had been in Sicily before, not at all the chance to contact Lucanian, but he was able to treat Greek and Lucanian equally in Nerulum.

As a result, Davos reappointed him as Chief Executive of the City of Vergae, and during his tenure he re-emerged in the Brutti people. So, although he has just stepped down for less than two months, Davos still thinks he is the right candidate for Enona Chief Executive after Nicomacus.

What's going on today? !! An Enona Chief Executive position actually attracted 4 highly qualified seniors! This gave Davos a boost.

Cornerus again announced the names of the 4 candidates to seniors before announcing the start of voting.

Each senior cut a small piece from the papyrus that he carried with him, wrote the name of the senior he wanted to choose with his pen, and then went to the wooden table in front of Cornerus in order, with a big vote on it. box.

Supreme ephor Sesta and Supreme Judge Tritodemos stand aside to monitor, mainly to prevent seniors from cheating and voting more.

Of course, seniors are illiterate, and they will raise their hands to indicate, then a meeting place orderer and an inspector will come to his side. The orderer writes the name of the senior in a whisper on the paper. The inspector Oversee whether he wrote wrong.

For seniors who are illiterate, asking others to act as a proxy in the public eye is actually awkward. After going through it once or twice, they often take the initiative to find Teacher to learn literacy and writing in order to get out of this dilemma as soon as possible. For example, most of the seniors of the former mercenaries got rid of the title of illiteracy for this reason. The seniors who do not know Greek in the meeting place are mainly from the Peucetians who entered Senate at the latest.

After counting the votes, Adrian finally got the most votes, followed by Julius, Milon again, and finally Nico Marcus, which is exactly in line with Davos's previous estimates: before he intervened secretly, Mercenary senior, as the largest group in seniors, will mostly vote for Adrian, a comrade who has a good relationship with everyone. As for Nico Marcus, even ten years later, seniors in other cities in Magna Graecia have not completely dissatisfied with the Locri people. Otherwise, his votes will not be very different from those of the other three, and they will not match his ability at all. .

Davos was secretly sighed, looked towards Nick Marcus, but there was no frustration on his face, apparently this had been expected.

When Davos announced that Adrian was Enona's new Chief Executive, he stood up and thanked Davos, as well as other seniors.

According to Senate's request and Thurii's trip to Enona, Adrian must arrive at Enona within 8 days. This time is not urgent, but it is not too generous.

Before leaving, he must also go to the palace, listen to some suggestions from King Davos to take office, explain some tasks and requirements, and at the same time get to know the important officials of the Kingdom, including the Minister of Finance, the Secretary of Military Affairs, the Minister of Agriculture, the Minister of Commerce and other Enona. Details of all aspects. Of course, he can also make some requirements to Davos and the ministers, such as applying for some funds, or transferring some middle and lower level officials of various departments he thinks are trustworthy ... Whether or not it depends on whether Davos and the ministers agree.

In the end, he had to get an inaugural letter signed by the king to be able to leave, otherwise he would not be able to obey his orders at Enona without official documents.

Although Adrian is not the best candidate for Enona Chief Executive in Davos' mind, the performance of Adrian during this decade has exceeded his expectations and has given him a lot of surprises, so he still has a lot for his future performance. look forward to.

"Everyone, is there anyone else who has an important proposal to say next ?!" Cornerus asked loudly.

There was no response from the meeting place and it became a little calm.

Davos waited for a while before getting up to return to the palace. Over the years, he gradually began to separate the domestic affairs of the kingdom from the various audits of Senate, pass, and establish Dionia's various bills, and transferred to the palace to handle. Except for the selection of new seniors, the election of important officials, the discussion of important bills, and the establishment of new bills, major events such as war, diplomacy, etc., he will attend the large parliament and make a final decision. He will be in the palace at all other times. The office is waiting to handle the complicated kingdom affairs.

When Davos left, like Marigi, Mersis, Philesius ... the seniors with important official positions in the kingdom also got up and left to go to the palace office. Because at some point Davos will send someone to ask them about a certain matter under their jurisdiction.

Raodisianos anxiously touched the side Antonios with his hand and motioned him to get up and speak.

But Antonios sat still.

Seeing that Davos had stood up, Raodisianos could not help but suddenly stood up: "Your Majesty, I have a motion to say, please wait for a while!"

Antonios hurriedly turned his head and whispered, "Raodisianos, didn't I tell you not to mention it today! You sit down for me!"

Raodisianos ignored him and still stood.

Davos showed a playful expression and sat down slowly: "What important motion does Raodisianos sir have to say?"

"Your Majesty, just selected Enona's new Chief Executive." Raodisianos hurriedly said, "Why not take this opportunity to choose Naxos' new Chief Executive? Stromboli sir's term is over 4 days away! "

"Raodisianos, what do you mean by this! Stromboli has not returned yet, you will start to choose the next Chief Executive of Naxos!" Tritodemos shouted dissatisfied, because they are also Amendolara, and have worked together for so many years, he and Stromboli Relationship is good.

Raodisianos asked Tritodemos, and when he saw him unhappy, he immediately explained with a smile: "Tritodemos sir, didn't Stromboli sir write to Senate before, he will no longer run for the next Naxos Chief Executive position! We are in Picking a successor here and going to meet him earlier will not allow him to safely leave Naxos, who has been working hard for 3 years, and there have been many such examples before. "

"Raodisianos sir is very concerned about his hometown, and he is very thoughtful." Tritodemos has not spoken yet, Davos faint smile interjected: "But even if Stromboli left Naxos for a dozen or 20 days, Naxos did not have an administrative officer, but There are a few executive adjutants here, and Naxos won't be in trouble, so you don't have to worry too much. "

"Your Majesty, you ... you're right." Raodisianos brace oneself said, "It's just ... just if it can be shortened, isn't it more secure!"

"Well, you're right." Davos nodded, and suddenly laughed: "Sure ... but what is safe ?!"

Antonios, who has been following Davos, was a little disturbed.

Raodisianos was stopped by Davos's weird questioning, and for a moment he didn't know how to answer.

"Raodisianos sir, as a senior, you should look at the whole kingdom, not just your hometown!" Davos said very lightly, but he often called his senior by his first name, and used "sir" like this There are few honorific titles, and the seniors in the meeting place feel the same.

Davos said again, "The selection of Naxos' new Chief Executive will be held after Stromboli returns. If Stromboli has something important to do, we can even approve his postponement! Okay, that's it."

Davos said, no longer paid attention to Raodisianos. Before leaving the seat, he cast a meaningful glance from Antonios 'direction, making Antonios' heart beating: Your Majesty should know that!

....................................

in the last ages The Ovento River flows from west to east on the land of Apulia. Year after year, the mud brought from the Apennine Mountain mountain range has turned the middle and lower banks into fertile land, but it has become Boundary river between Daunians and Peucetians. In order to monopolize this land, the two clansmans have been fighting for hundreds of years, and countless soldiers' bodies have been buried on this land, which also makes up for the fertility of the land consumed by crops.

Thank you Yijian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! Happy Mid-Autumn Festival! Happy family reunion! !!
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Two races that have the same ancestor because the river has irresolvable hatred. When Peucetians was led by King Tremoni, aside from previous stereotypes, and the alliance with Messapians, Peucetians' strength grew rapidly. They quickly recaptured the previously lost city of Canusion, and also crossed the Ovanto River several times, invading the land on the northern shore.

When the Daunians were worried about their increasingly powerful opponents to the south, six years ago, there was an astonishing news: Peucetii, a century-old enemy, was defeated by a kingdom called Dionia, and King Tremoni was killed! After a few more years, the territory of Novace's Peucetians was completely changed.

Although Daunians also knew that Dionia was a powerful kingdom before, the entire southern part of Italy was its territory, but they have always been in peace. Some Daunians still think that Dionian is their friend, because Dionia has fought the Peucetians many times in the past, even in He defeated Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies 7 years ago. But when the Dionian conquered Peucetii and extended to the southern shore of the Ovento, the Daunians finally panicked.

When Daunii envoy trembling with fear entered Thurii's magnificent Great Hall, King of Dionia warmly received him, and readily agreed to sign a two-year friendly peace agreement with Daunii.

Daunians put down their worries and spent two years with ease. When they renewed their contract, this time Dionia Senate made a request for Daunii to assign the land on the northern shore of the Ovanto River to Dionia. They reasoned that Peucetians had always maintained that the land was originally owned by them, but was later seized by Daunians. Now that Peucetians has become a member of the people of the Dionia kingdom, Dionia has reasons to seek justice for its citizens.

Daunians certainly couldn't agree to this request, so renewal failed, negotiations broke down, and war started.

..........................................

As a Peucetians, Elems, the turbulent changes in the things he has experienced and witnessed over the years are far beyond parity in his peaceful first half:

More than ten years ago, King Tremoni launched the largest attack on the Daunians, but suffered a fiasco and lost the important town of Canusian on the southern shore of the Ovanto River. This period was the hardest time for Elems. Not only was there a lack of food or food, but he was also worried about the further invasion of Daunians. Fortunately, Tremoni recognized the reality, took the initiative to submit, and signed an armistice agreement with the Daunians, and soon formed an alliance with Messapii, which not only won half the Brindisi city, but also defeated the Taras army.

When Elems and his comrades thought their good days were coming, Dionia's army appeared. In the Battle of the Anlen Hills, Elems and his comrades were defeated by Dionian forcibly under the circumstances of occupying the land. Although the loss was not large, they claimed that they were brave and feared Dionia, forcing Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies to Not signing an armistice agreement with Taras caused Dionian to leave the Apulia region, both their Peucetians and Messapians were relaxed.

In the following years, Peucetii gradually recovered his strength with the help of Mesapi and the nourishment of the Brindisi sea trade. King Tremoni couldn't wait to start the war again against the Daunians. Elemus also picked up weapon and went to the battlefield. ... this time they won the victory, recaptured the city of Kanusian, and drove the Daunians back to the northern shore of the Ovanto River.

Just as Tremoni was preparing to lead the army to continue attacking Ovanto's northern shore, Messapians sent envoy to invite their king to join attack Taras. It turned out that Taras had foolishly torn up the covenant with Dionia, and also sent troops to attack Dionia. As a result, he suffered a fiasco and almost none of the soldiers who fled were able to escape. And Dionian was attacked by another force stronger than it, and it is difficult to say whether he can win. Even ordinary people like them think this is a great opportunity, and King Tremoni certainly readily agreed with Messapians' suggestion. According to the news, Elames and other compatriots cheered. After all, the Taras were much better than Daunians, and they were richer than Daunians.

Ellems went out again with the army. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies really easily occupied a large area of ​​Taras and advanced under the city of Taras. Although siege is a headache, they have 4 troops, but there are not many Taras soldiers in the city. Elems saw firsthand that even oldman and young men served as soldiers to defend them from the siege. After seeing this situation, Elems and his comrades-in-arms had confidence in the final capture of Taras City, but for dozens of days of attack, Taras City was still standing. Especially afterwards, there was a strange phenomenon. Every time the attack was dusk, they felt that the Taras were almost unable to resist, and they were rushed to the city by the soldiers of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies many times, but they reached the 2nd Tian City's garrison seemed to change again, full of fighting spirit and strength.

At this time, there was also a message in the camp that "Dionian has completely defeated their enemies", and some people saw Dionia's envoy entering the large tent of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies. Elems later learned that the envoy had come to the ultimatum and had them withdraw immediately because Taras had become Dionia's "free city".

Elems didn't understand what the "free city" is now, but he knew that the kings of Tremoni and the consul of Messapii must be very unwilling, so they launched the largest siege battle on the second day, but The garrison in the city of Taras has also almost doubled, and the end result certainly failed. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies' approach apparently angered Dionian, and soon came the bad news on day 2 "their combined fleet was attacked by Dionia navy in the Gulf of Taras, and only 2 warships fled the battlefield."

King Tremoni and Messapians finally decided to retreat before Dionia's army did not return to Thurii. The news came that Elems and his comrades were relaxed. They were tired of the inclination to continuously climb the city wall, but could not fight face to face with the enemy, and in terms of deep in one's heart, they were also reluctant to terrifying Dionian fights.

In the following years, Elems lived a very peaceful life, except that he occasionally crossed the river with the tribal leader to attack the road and leave. However, he knew that King Tremoni and the sirs were not comfortable. Although Dionia had always kept Peucetii Qi innocent, he also repeatedly refused Peucetii and Messapii envoy's request to "ally associate or sign a friendly agreement with Dionia". Elems obviously felt uneasy about the tribal leaders. Not only did they summon people up for military training, they even forced people like him over 35 years old and their physical strength to decline to participate.

The king and the leader's judgments were correct. Four years after the siege of Taras, Dionia declared war on Peucetii and Messapii. The reason for the declaration of war was "to tear up the armistice agreement for these two races and to work together to attack Taras."

Elems always laughed at the thought. Did Taras tear up covenant attack Dionia in the same way? Dionia wants to get justice for Taras? !! But considering that Taras has become a city in the Kingdom of Dionia, of course Dionian can only focus his revenge on the independent Peucetii and Messapii.

Like his comrades-in-arms, Alames, who is almost 40 years old, is inspired by the slogan of "Protect Wei Family Garden", pick up shield and spear again, and rush to the front.

After a period of preparation, confluence, marching, reconnaissance, small-scale fighting ... Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies finally decided to fight Dionian in Brindisi territory.

Elems will never forget the scene of that day. Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies has indeed made careful preparations in recent years. The number of its soldiers has reached more than 6. This is an enemy army that Elems has never seen in his life. The soldiers line up from north to south. The horizon is infinite ... and the Dionian soldiers on the opposite side are more numerous, and all are uniform helmet weapon, standing there quietly, like a hard black reef on the seashore, which is daunting ...

Peucetii and Messapii soldier have never been known for their defense, so as soon as the horn sounded, everyone roared forward and charged ...

Then the bows and arrows that covered the sky shot waves from the opposite, seemingly endless ...

Then there is the formidable power, the bigger javelin rain ...

Elems watched the comrades in the side steadily hit the arrow, and the original thick battle formation was shot out of the gap of each and everyone, just like the bark of a hole with a bite.

Then he heard the enemies yelling in unison, and began to charge, as the dark clouds before the wind and rain pressed against them, making him nervous enough to stop breathing and his palms were sweating.

The two armies collided together, carrying out a bloody assassination. Peucetii battle formation The young soldiers at the forefront, with their bloody courage, constantly attacked the steel battle formation built by the Dionian soldier, but like the raging sea tide and reef, it was only futile in the end.

After more than half an hour, Dionia battle formation was completely motionless, and they were slowly retreating. Elems at the rear could hear most of the screams from the noisy killings coming from the Peucetian soldier, so he was trembling.

When he heard a soldier crying in panic, "The enemy is coming from the flanks!", He fled without the slightest hesitation. All his comrades in the side made the same choices as him.
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He was thankful that instead of blindly following some people to flee into Brindisi, he fled north to his hometown. Because within a few days, Brindisi fell.

Later he heard that during the battle, Dionian had more legions appearing from both wings, detouring to both sides of the Messapii and Peucetii battle formation, and the cavalry of Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies was also defeated by the two cavalry legion of Dionia and Peucetii- Messapii Allied Armies simply didn't have a chance to win from start to finish, and was almost wiped out.

It is said that at the end of the battle, King Tremoni shouted "Davos of Dionia, dare to fight me ?! dare to fight me?! ..." led his elite guards towards the king's banner of Dionia, but Surrounded by the swarming Dionian soldiers, all died.

Hearing the news of the king's death, Elems sighed. He believed that all the Peucetian soldiers who had gone through that battle could not afford the courage to fight Dionian.

The next two years, Peucetians spent in panic, and because of who took over as the new king, several important towns and tribes in Peucetii quarreled with each other, and even small battles occurred ...

In the process, there are news from the south from time to time.

"Mandurai was captured by Dionian ..."

"Urgentum surrendered Dionia ..."

"Audrum was captured ..."

"Udie is captured ..."

……

Elems, already in his 40s, knows that Dionian will soon set foot in Peucetii's territory, and with the chaos in Peucetii's territory now, it is impossible to stop Dionian legion's progress, even for a moment.

Sure enough, when Dionian legion each and everyone flooded into Peucetii, Peucetians, who claimed to be more fierce than Messapians, performed much worse than Messapians, blera fell, silvium fell, and parum (Barium), Venusia descended, and finally Kanusian, where Eloms lived, also descended ...

In less than 4 months, Dionian completely conquered the entire territory of Peucetii, but that's fine. Peucetii has already killed too many people.

Elems and other people watched in a complicated mood as the heavily armed Dionian soldier escorted the city's new owner into the city, and then Dionian gathered the Canusian people to the square.

Agasias is the name known as "Canusian Chief Executive". He first comforted the Canusians who were present. Don't be afraid, because they are already Dionian citizens and will be protected by "Dionia's Law". No one dares to hurt them.

Then he began to read the newly issued decree of the Kingdom of Dionia. The contents of the decree still remember: "... All Peucetii tribes in the Kanusian Territory must be disbanded, and every Kanusian will have Freedom of independence, except under the jurisdiction of the Dionia administration and compliance with the Law of the Kingdom of Dionia, you will no longer be governed by other organizations, you will get the land that really belongs to you, and only pay 1% tax each year, Apart from military service, no one will force you to do extra labor ... "

At the time, Elems, like everyone else, thought he had heard it wrong.

However, Dionian's next move proved that they were not talking nonsense. They issued official documents to all tribes in Kanusian Territory: first, let the tribes surrender the land they occupied and redistribute them to the city hall; 2 was to let all people Register with the City Hall Registration Office.

Elems knows how much the official document caused shock to the various tribes in Kanusian. Within 3 days, there were 6 riots and riots in Kanusian's territory, but they were quickly calmed down by the powerful Dionian army. Leaders and nobles who took the lead in the riots were escorted to the square and beheaded. This was true for several days. The killings were rolling and blood was everywhere.

This situation was also staged in another town of Peucetii. This bloody slaughter also killed Peucetians' courage (due to Dionia's previous conquest of Messapii, the ongoing riots and riots in Messapii tribes made Davos and Senate aware of it Messapians are different from Lucanian and Bruttians, and Dionia's strong strength now gives Davos enough confidence to make up his mind to stop using the method of subtle and slowly disintegrating the indigenous tribes. The solution is far away from the Greek culture influence and the Peucetians who are likely to resist Dionia's rule than the fierce Messapians).

Apparently, Davos overestimated the fierceness of Peucetians, and soon after the riots subsided, Peucetii tribal leaders rushed to loyal to the city hall, including the tribal leader of Elems.

A few days later, the Elems family, who had registered as a Dionian citizen, were given new land. I was at a loss, but also a little excited about Elems who had lived in the tribe for the first half of his life: at a loss, because of the sudden loss of the tribe ’s dependence, he felt a little scared and helpless; the excitement was out of the constraints of the tribe, Elms had a feeling of freedom.

Although as a tribal soldier, he originally had land, but the land that was re-acquired only had to pay very little tax each year, and the next three years were tax-free.

The "3-year tax exemption" bill has reduced Peucetians on the newly-divided land a lot of dissatisfaction with Dionia.

Under the rule of Dionia, more than two years have passed. The city of Kanusian has changed a lot. I am afraid that only the temple of Lekaon is still standing in the city. Many people still worship each year, but this number In a declining number, more and more people are beginning to worship Hades from Greece, and his temple is not far from the temple of Lekaon. Because the priests of the Temple of Hades can treat the people for free, and the medicine is good, they also help the believers who are in difficulty. Compared with the priests of Lekaon temple in aloof and remote, they have too much affinity.

And Canusian's youngster liked the football and soccer games invented by Dionian, including his child. In the farming season, they play from morning to night on the open space inside and outside the city. In order to play these games, they also actively learn Greek because their coaches are from Dionian opposite the Gulf of Taras.

These Dionian are legion recruits who have participated in the conquest of Messapii and Peucetii over the years. They Senate assigned them a place in Kanusian. They settled down, from the initial exclusion, resistance, and even disputes and conflicts to slowness. Slowly opening the situation, gradually begun to be accepted by Peucetians, first relying on the popularity of ball sports in southern Italy, followed by military training.

Under the compulsory decree of the city hall, young men in Peucetii must participate in military training, and it is these new Dionian soldiers who train them to go through arduous training or hard work, formation, and friendship is in these 7 days Breeding in the training of the first training.

For Elems, what attracts him most is Dionia's cuisine. In the past two years, Elems has harvested a lot of farmland on the banks of the Ovento River. Because he does not have to pay taxes, after leaving it for his own use, he sells the remaining grain to the city's market. Split a few and sell them to the Cheiristoya restaurant in the city, the price is not low.

For this reason, Elames with money is often drawn to the Cheiristoya restaurant by former comrades for a small gathering, drinking cool beer, eating food, remembering the joy of fighting in the past, complaining about the changes today, let them Enjoy it. In fact, in their deep in one's heart, it is admitted that today's comfortable life is much better than two years ago.

Just as they drank small wine, scolded Dionia, and looked forward to their future life, a news shocked the calm and peaceful city of Kanusian: Dionia declared war on Daunians!

Fighting Daunians, Peucetians are willing, after all, they are the enemy of decades, but Elames, who has just been two years old, is just like some older Peucetians, and he is worried that this war will lead to many wars. The Peucetians, which caused the population to plummet, bleed again.

It turns out they think too much.

When the mighty army marched in from the south and a huge camp was set up not far from the city of Kanusian, Elems knew that the next war would be nothing like Peucetians.

Peucetians were a little unhappy, and some youngsters ran to the town hall or training camp outside the city to protest and demanded to participate in the war against Daunians. Some people, such as Elems, organized a temporary market near the camp under the organization of the City Hall to sell the daily needs of soldiers. In the past, the hard-fought Kanusian people began to have a sense of doing business. Perhaps this is the biggest change in their attitudes like Elems in the past two years.

Elems's stall is near the entrance to the temporary market. This is a good location, thanks to his early rise this morning. Just as he imagined it, there was a shock in the camp over there. The cheers of the ears, Elmston was refreshed: According to yesterday's experience, this should be the end of the solderers training.

Suddenly, the stall vendors in the entire market stopped chatting and hanging out immediately. They were all busy neatly placing the goods to be sold on the stalls. Grapes, olives, boiled beef and mutton, pulp, bread, salted fish, Cloth, iron ...

As soon as Elems and wife put their things in place, they saw a group of soldiers pouring into the market.

"Adoris, this is what I told you about the delicious pulp shop." Several soldiers stood in front of Elems's booth, surrounded by a young man of about eighteen or nine years old.

The young man heard this, looked at the booth, and immediately said, "Give me a drink."

Thanks to Zhan Billy, Yijian 68, the hero of Al Facil, ai5676906, and the book friend 20170602005042974 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 605
	

	
				

	
		
		
"One ... obol," Elems gestured, speaking in gruel Greek.

The young man took a drachma out of his purse, threw it to Elems, then squatted down, holding up a wooden tube. It was a simple made by hollowing out, grinding, and painting the center of the trunk of a thick fist. and crude Wooden cup, full of milk-white syrup, heavy in hand. The youth did not dislike its simple and crude. After taking a small sip, after tasting, the face was surprised: "It tastes very good. You have mixed goat's milk with grape juice, and you should also add honey, just this Goat's milk doesn't have any smell, how did you do that? "

The talking youth is Adoris, the adopted son of King of Dionia Davos. He has reached the age of 18 and participated in the war against Daunii for the first time as a legion soldier. Although he is not interested in cooking together at all, he always tastes good food at home all the time.

Elems pretended not to understand and looked down for change.

Adoris didn't ask any more, took another drachma, and threw it to him: "Don't look for it again, give me ten cups of pulp." He looked around and said, "Brothers has worked hard, I treat you and drink. The pulp hydrolyzes and quenches thirst. "

His teammates immediately cheered, "Thank you Adoris! Generous Adoris! ..."

Emine Rams hurriedly and wife filled each wooden cup with slurry and handed it to the thirsty soldiers.

"I said Prince, don't just ask your teammates to drink pulp, and us! We are also very thirsty!" Shouted a soldier not far from the market entrance.

Prince? !! Elems curiously looked towards the youth before him. In his memory, the title of "Prince" was Vadarka, the son of Tremoni, the former king of Peucetii. Because Tremoni died during the Battle of Brindisi, and his direct tribe Soldier was almost lost. As a result, after the war, the Royal Family was greatly damaged, and Peucetii was in chaos in the country. Vadarka had the name "Prince", but because You cannot become a new king without the support of any large tribe. After the Dionian invasion, Vadarka took his family and fled to Epirus across the Adriatic Sea.

The youth in front of him was tall and burly, with big eyes and thick eyebrows, but unfortunately the childishness on his face covered his mighty power. Elems did not know the true or false title of "Prince".

Adonis turned back and cursed: "Afias, you shout again, you believing or not, I will make you drink water today!"

The soldier was not afraid, he responded with a smile: "As long as you treat guests, I will not shout."

Adoris glared at him, but couldn't help him. After the southern Italy war, Dionia almost completely occupied Magna Graecia. Crotone was forced by the situation. At the same time, they had to rely entirely on Dionia to rebuild the new city and restore the former prosperity. Therefore, the people chose to merge into the kingdom of Dionia, Lysias, Milon, etc. Crotone's prestigious representative was elected to become Dionia senior. Anfias was the son of Lysias, followed Father to Thurii, and became a classmate of Adoris at Thurii School. When Adoris was an adult, in order not to take too much care, he specifically asked Davos for a 4th legion centered on Crotone to serve as a legion soldier, thinking that no one would know himself. Who knows that I met Anfias in the 4th legion. It turned out that this guy did not at all set his household registration at Thurii when he was an adult. Instead, he chose Crotone, his birthplace, and Adoris ’identity was leaked.

Adoris understands the personality of Anfias's dead skin. He looks around the market, points to the clay pot next to the booth, and asks, "How much is this pot of pulp?"

Elems' heartbeat speeded up and quickly answered: "Two drachma."

"You still have 15 cans here, I bought them all. Any comrades who come here, you can give him a glass of water, can you do it ?!" Adoris said very simply, while counting out the money bag 30 drachma.

"OK! OK! ..." Elems was nodded again and again.

There was a louder cheer in the market, "Adoris Prince for victory!" There was also a sudden shout in the cheer.

Damn Amphias! Adoris was gnash the teeth, and loudly shouted immediately: "brothers, Anfias just said to me, today I invite you to drink pulp, and when you win the battle back to Thurii, he wants to invite everyone to drink beer!"

"How can I--" Anfias was arguing, and the soldiers shouted excitedly: "Anfias, didn't expect you to be more generous than Adoris!"

"Anfias, we can't wait to go to the battlefield, then get the victory, go home and drink your beer!"

……

There is constant laughter in the market.

Elems was busy delivering pulp to these young soldiers, while lamenting these young soldiers fearless and dauntless, not knowing the cruelty of war, reminded him of his youth.

....................................

Inside the tent at Dionia camp's squadron, Alexis, the army commander responsible for attack Daunii at this time, was puzzled by a letter from King Davos, because at the end of the letter, Davos wrote: "... The northern shore of the Ovanto River, a place where a glorious battle took place in History, I look forward to you also gaining a glorious victory that is not inferior to the predecessors! ... "

Alexis thought about it, and couldn't remember what a big battle had happened in the neighborhood, so he asked the adjutant who graduated with honors from Thurii School: "Eumatius, do you know what happened fiercely near the Ovento Fighting? "

Eumatius, the eldest son of Bagule, thought for a moment, and immediately answered, "I don't know."

Could it have been a long, long time ago here that not at all was recorded, but Your Majesty, as God's Favored, can be known through Hades' enlightenment ... Alexis can only think of it this way, the encouragement in the Davos letter let him An ambition rose in the chest.

He certainly wouldn't know that the "brilliant battle" in the Davos letter did not happen in the past, but in the history of the previous life: there is a place called Canny about 10 li eastward in Dionia camp, where the Carthage army had Stationed there, the great commander Hannibal led 5 troops across the river, and fought against 8 Roman troops. Through his clever array, he eventually defeated the Roman army by less and more, creating the most brilliant history in ancient Western war history. A case of war. This also caused Davos to have an impulse and wanted to come over to direct the war in person, a short distance from Hannibal, and he finally gave up. After all, Daunii was too far away from Rome in the previous life, and it was not worth his own shot.

Davos, whose history is not very knowledgeable, did not know that another battle that took place on the south side of Ausculum on the northern shore Northwest of the Ovanto River in the past decades of History was quite famous- ―The Battle of Asculum, King Pirus of Epirus led the army to fight the Romans again for the second time. Although they eventually won, they suffered heavy losses, giving Pirus the thought of not wanting to fight the Romans again. He led the army out of Italy and went to Sicily.

"Amintas Legion Commander is coming! ... Olivos Legion Commander is coming! ... Giorgris Legion Commander is coming! ... Legion Commander Lades is coming! ..." The large tent guards kept roaring.

After several Legion Commanders entered the account, they completed a military salute with Alexis and sat down.

"Legion Commander." Alexis sat on the main seat and solemnly said to them: "We have been here for 7 days. All legion and auxiliary forces, as well as army provisions are all here, and Daunians are also here. The other side gathered, so I decided to cross the river tomorrow and launch an attack on the enemy. "

"It's time to attack! Staying here for so long has ruined our soldiers!" Amintas immediately raised his hands in favor.

"Sir Amintas, I think it's you who's being marred." Olivos said with a smile next to him.

"Hello you, Olivos, dare to make fun of me. Come to a Football Competition in the afternoon, first legion vs. 4 legion. You and I are the quarterback. Who loses, who frogs around the training ground, dare you ?!" Amintas Call out loud.

"It's not that I don't dare." Olivos politely refused: "Tomorrow is about to leave, and in the afternoon I will set up tasks for legion to prepare the soldiers. How can I have time to play?"

"Find a reason!" Amintas whispered, and he knew that Olivos was right and didn't bother.

"Lord Commander, will Daunians come out and intercept when we cross the river tomorrow?" Giorgris asked cautiously.

"It's very possible!" Alexis replied simply: "According to the information returned from the north, although King Daunii was unwilling to go out to meet the city, Askurum, Sipontum, Herdoniae ... … Wait for the chiefs of many towns, who insisted on blocking us outside the Daunii territory, so they encouraged their kings to eventually gather their general team on the other side of the Ovanto River. They have less power than us, and relying on river operations can increase Their advantage, they should not easily let go of this advantage, so they are very much at the opposite side of the formation, preventing us from crossing the river. "

"In this case, we will be out of camp early tomorrow morning and cross the river at the fastest speed. I believe that the Daunii army does not have the speed of our Dionian legion. By the time they arrive on the other side, we have already crossed the river. . "Olivos offered his own suggestion.

"If that is the case, Daunians are likely to shrink into the city of Hedonia on the other side and not go out to engage in field battles with us. This will undoubtedly be detrimental to our main force to destroy Daunians in one fell swoop. Casualties of the big soldiers. "Alexis shook his head.
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Alexis watched them solemnly, "So I decided to slow down the formation of each legion tomorrow morning and wait for Daunians to reach the other side of the Ovanto River. We met the enemy on the way across the river and defeated them in one fell swoop."

"I agree with Alle ... Lord Commander's plan. I have walked this river many times in the past two days. Although its surface is somewhat wide, the water is not deep enough to exceed the knees. The current is not too urgent. Relatively hard, even if Daunians stopped us in the river, it was enough for our heavy infantry to use formidable power. "Amintas agreed, and other Legion Commanders also agreed.

Alexis continued: "Lord Legion Commander, come and see, we will be here tomorrow."

Several Legion Commanders rushed around and looked at the map on the table. Alexis was pointing less than a mile from the camp. They had surveyed the terrain and knew that the terrain on the banks of the river section east and southeast was low and mostly flat, mostly It is a tidal flat. Due to the summer sun, the river bank silt has already dried up and agglomerated, which is very conducive to the formation formation.

"Amintas Legion Commander, your first legion is formed at this position." Alexis moved his finger east and said, "Because your first legion battle strength is the strongest and the number of veterans in legion is the largest, so arrange you In the middle, I hope that a legion should not advance too fast, and maintain convergence with the military and political affairs of the left and right wings ... "

The troops led by Amintas have always been known for their fierce attack, but as a Dionia veteran who has fought for more than a decade, he is clearly distinguished and immediately nodded.

"Olivos Legion Commander, your 4th legion is in the first legion left-wing. Giorgris Legion Commander, your 5th legion is in the right leg of the first legion. You have too many recruits in your legion. Hopefully, during the battle across the river, officers at all levels Be able to subordinate the soldier's emotions stably, and don't have a big mess ... "Alexis reminded them as he pointed at the map.

"Rest assured, Lord Commander. Although many soldiers have just incorporated legion from reserve troops, they have been trained in transitional river operations many times in training camps, and the lowest level officers (ie, the squad leader) are equipped with Veterans who have participated in more than 4 battles will have no problems. "Olivos immediately promised.

Giorgris also responded. Although his 5th legion was dominated by Bruttians, during the civil war in southern Italy and the cleanup after the war, the ambitious Bruttians were all cleaned up. Bruttians has basically been integrated in the past ten years. Into the kingdom, and the recruits in the legion spent their childhood after Brutti merged with Dionia and grew up. Most of them read the schools established by Dionia in the towns of Brutti. They were deeply influenced by the Dionia culture. Apart from their appearance, they are not much different from Greek, the main ethnic group of Dionia.

As for why there are so many new recruits in legion? This issue must be addressed after the southern Italy war.

At that time, the greatest Accomplishment after Dionia's victory was that it occupied all the eastern coasts of Magna Graecia and Sicily. After the resume of the militias and the resettlement of the city state people who were incorporated into the kingdom, a large amount of free land remained. At that time, Senate even passed multiple The interim bill allows the preparatory citizen and the registered freedman to allocate land (but only pay different taxes) before granting them full citizenship.

At the time, the Corinth war was going on in Greece. In Asia Minor, Sparta led the coalition and was still fighting with Persia. The continuation of the war led to an increase in world refugees throughout Greece. Under the deliberate guidance of Dionia, most of the refugees flocked to Magna Graecia, so the manpower is sufficient, but the majority of Dionia's laws are aimed at formal citizens, but during that period, the number of registered freedmans increased sharply, and most of them It takes 6-7 years to become a full citizen, which brings great trouble to governance.

Out of practical needs and due to Davos' strategic planning for the kingdom, he launched a war against Messapii and Peucetians in the autumn of Dionia in the 4th year. After the Brindisi battle, he replaced each legion with a large number of preliminary citizens and freedman. The Lord ’s recruits are designed to shorten their years of citizenship through military exploits. At the same time, they also prevent the older group of citizens from having too many military exploits and allocating too much land. Soon after the establishment, the gap between the rich and the poor of domestic citizens was widened.

But at the time of the Daunii war at this time, the situation is slightly different, because many of the recruits have been growing up in the union since childhood, and this group of new Dionia citizens who have not yet reached adulthood for a few years They have been receiving Dionia military training since childhood. Although they are recruits, their military quality is not low. This is the confidence of several Legion Commanders.

"Lades, your cavalry legion is to split the force equally. On both sides of the entire battle formation, you are responsible for driving away and defeating the Daunians' cavalry." Alexis continued to arrange his attack plan.

"Understood," Lades nodded responded.

Currently there are 4 cavalry legions in the Kingdom of Dionia: the first cavalry legion is headquartered in Thurii; the second cavalry legion is headquartered in Grumentum; the third legion is headed in Catania; the fourth legion is headed in Brindisi. In terms of cavalry quality, it should be the 2th cavalry legion, because most of them are composed of Peucetii and Messapians. However, the earliest time that these two areas merged into the Kingdom of Dionia was only 3 years. With these two races, they are untamed and free-spirited, not to mention Cavalry, in case they do not listen to the command in the battle, according to Military Law Disposal, beheading, and blame lightly, I am afraid it will cause a lot of trouble to the entire war and even the two areas that have just stabilized. Considering another 4, Davos still decided to transfer the first cavalry legion to go to war, so the cavalry legion is the least recruit in the troops of to go to war, so Alexis didn't tell anything.

"When the entire battle formation begins to cross the river, I will concentrate all ballistas and abdominal bows behind you on the Daunii battle formation on the other side, disrupt their formation, and for your attack ..." Alexis said to make the legion commanders thorough not worried.

"What if Daunians simply don't fight to stop us from crossing the river?" Giorgris asked more.

"Then we will easily cross the river, and then one by one will take down their city!" Amintas replied for Alexis.

At the beginning, Davos forcibly detained a team of engineers and artisans of nearly XNUMX people from Dionysius subordinate, and then forced Syracuse to send their family members to Dionia, and eventually left them in Thurii, thus making Dionia's metal forging, engineering construction, woodworking Making ... wait for a sudden improvement in craftsmanship. Later, in the conquest war of Messapii and Peucetii, with their help, each legion successfully captured towns, so Dionian legion is now very confident in siege.

..........................................

The new Dionia camp near Kanusian is made up of several legion camps that run from west to east through an avenue throughout the camp.

Once each Legion Commander returned to their respective camps, they immediately recruited their respective brigade captains for discussion.

The brigade captains of the first legion were rushing through the avenue to the Legion Commander large tent, and they walked toward the soldiers returning to the camp. They saw the senior officer and stopped to salute to pay their respects. Although only one soldier was also saluted, his eyes dodged and he did not say a word.

The first legion of the long brigade captain was not seen. Until the soldiers went away, the first brigade captain Kytusus turned back and said narrowed with a smile: "Patrocolus, you are powerful, even us Dionia's Prince is afraid of you! Look at him just now, simply dare not look at you. "

"I said Cretis, our Dionia Prince is a descendant of Hades. How could he be afraid of Patrocolus? This is due to little uncle's respect for the future brother-in-law!" Said another brigade captain jokingly.

"You're mistaken, Adoris Prince is just the adopted son of His Highness Davos, including his elder sister, but Your Majesty treats them as much as his own children," Kertisus corrected quickly.

"is it?!"

"The old Dionian citizens know this. If you don't believe it, you can ask this boy. He knows these things best." Kertisus pointed to Patrocolus.

"Big brothers, Amintas Legion Commander, but we hurriedly asked us to discuss matters, and we chatted here. If it was late, he would scold others!" Patrocolus quickly turned the topic away.

"It's okay, we're not afraid of the roar of Sir Amintas." Kertissus' face didn't matter.

"Kertisus, you are not afraid, we terrifying!" Screamed the brigade captain next to him.

"Hehe" smiled and said to the youngest of the eight: "Patrocolus, you married your daughter of Your Majesty, and your identity will be very different in the future. Do n’t forget to help us more Old Brother. "

What he said attracted the approval of others.

"I said Old Brother, Your Majesty asked Adoris to go to war as an ordinary citizen, and he should belong to the first legion. Your Majesty was afraid that he knew too many acquaintances, and specifically asked the military department to include him in the 4th legion. Do n’t you just want someone to take care of him! Your Majesty has so strict requirements on my child. If I become his son-in-law, I ’m afraid the requirements on me will never be low. It is impossible to get his special care. "Patrocolus said seriously.
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"That's right, even though Your Majesty stands in the name of the king, he has always shared our hardships with us, so he won our respect!" A brigade captain said sincerely.

"I said Cretis, do you still need Patrocolus' help! If you are promoted, you can go to Sicily, Messapii, or Peucetii as Legion Commander a few years ago. You have to dominate the first legion brigade captain. The location was so bad that we couldn't taste what the first brigade captain was like! "Said another brigade captain, half jokingly and half dissatisfied, and the other others felt the same.

"I'm not free to pass the position of Legion Commander to you, I really don't know good people!" Ketissus said angrily, turning his head and looking towards Patrocolus: "When you have a wedding, you must invite I attended!"

"I'll invite several big brothers to the wedding, and I'll bring Cynthia to toast you!" Patrocolus said bluntly, but was unanimously thanked by several other brigade captains.

....................................

In the big inside the tent of the 4th legion, Olivos left the 4th brigade captain Alendas alone after deployment.

Alendas is Crotone. Since Crotone voluntarily merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, Crotone has also become the jurisdiction of the 4th legion conscription, and even the headquarters of the 4th legion has moved from Aspristum to Crotone. Crotone citizens who have been training for a long time are worthy of being soldiers. Once they are familiar with Dionia's tactics, they start to stand out, making the 4 legion battle strength, which was not very good, a lot of improvements, and also makes the 4 legion Many officers started as Crotone people.

"How does Adoris behave in your brigade?" Olivos asked with a smile.

Alendas had long expected that Olivos would stay by himself to talk about "his" and immediately said: "Unexpectedly! Honestly, I thought he would be a trouble, but didn't Expect that he not only has outstanding military skills and outstanding performance, but also does not make himself look special at all. He can unite his teammates. Other soldiers like to stay with him. He also spoke to me through his officer, hoping to be able to His squad is in the first row of the battle ... "

Olivos listened to him carefully, with a smile on his face, as if Alendas praised his own child: "Adoris has excellent annual military athletics exams at Thurii School. Although his temper is a bit irritable, his personality is atmospheric. , Make good friends, and Your Majesty has strict requirements. He and his brother sisters are no different from other children at school. They are punished by Teacher like being late, noisy, and fighting. Adoris is not punished in this regard. "

Olivos remembered the past with a smile on his face: "Your Majesty put Adonis in the 4th legion in order not to receive special care, but-" Oliver's face became serious: " Your Majesty may not care, but the sword and spear on the battlefield does not have long eyes. We cannot help but in the event of Adoris being injured or even dying, Your Majesty may not blame us, but the people of the whole kingdom will blame our 4th legion for incompetence, even Your Majesty's children can't be protected! In this way, even if our fourth legion does more warfare, we will not be able to meet the safety of Adoris alone, do you understand? "

"I see." Alendas said in a spirited voice, still a hint of frustration in his tone.

"I understand, not only Adoris, but you also want your brigade to be at the forefront of the battle formation, so I'm a little dissatisfied with my deployment just now, right?" The smart Olivos saw his mind and reminded : "Stupid, look a little farther, and you can also do great work behind battle formation! Look at where your 4th brigade was arranged by me?"

"On the left rear of the battle formation, next to cavalry." Alex Endas blurted out.

"Yeah, next to cavalry! Once our cavalry legion defeats the enemy's cavalry, the 3rd brigade in front of you resists the enemy in front, then your 4th brigade-" Olivos put his palm flat and made a turn gesture.

"The flanks are roundabout ..." Alendas' eyes lit up.

.......................................

"... the great Ruler of the Underworld, the impartial Adjudicator!

Hades, you are the King of the gods, the Guardian God of the Kingdom of Dionia!

Under your light, the people of the kingdom put on the helmet armor, took up shield and spear, and went to the battlefield ... "

Every time he sang the Song of Hades, which was produced by Temple of Hades specifically for the legion soldiers, Adoris felt a sacred pride in his heart. After all, his father Davos is a recognized descendant of Hades. But today's situation is different from previous times, because he stood in the battle formation of tens of thousands of people, and the grand singing united him with all the other soldiers.

Although his close comrades in front blocked his view, he knew that there were tens of thousands of enemies waiting across the river. For him, this was his first battle, but he didn't have any fear in his heart. Instead, his body was shaking because of excitement.

"Woo! ... Woo! ..." The bugle coming from behind made his blood more boiling, and then he saw all the arm banners pointing forward.

"Go forward!" Officer's voice rang in his ear.

The enormous battle formation begins to move forward slowly.

The drums at the rear also sounded at the right time, and neither fast nor slow drums tell each soldier how fast.

Adoris followed the soldiers who had just stepped into the Ovanto River, and the Daunii archer on the other side began throwing arrows.

"Protect your shield!" Officer shouted.

The soldiers have long erected the shield. If it was the old-fashioned Greek helmet armor more than ten years ago, the legion soldiers did not have to raise their shields and did not fear the arrows, but now they are wearing open helmets and their cheeks are not covered.

In the face of Daunii's bow and arrow attack, Dionia's legion light infantry brigade was also colored on the river bank, and the ballista group at the rear began to show its power. One after another stone ball crossed the Ovanto River with the whistling wind, After smashing into the battle formation of Daunians, people screamed and screamed.

He looked up at one after another stone ball passing over his head, and screams from the other side could be heard faintly in his ears. Adoris even heated his blood.

On their left side, thousands of Dionian cavalry, led by Lades, crossed the river, people shouted horses and splashed water, rushed to the other side first, and slaughtered with Daunii cavalry.

Daunii infantry had been afraid of the attack of the ballista. Driven by the generals, they quickly rushed to the bank of the river to shorten the distance with the Dionian, so that the ballista did not dare to strike the strikers because of the approach of the two armies.

"Javelin!" The officers shouted in the battle formation.

Adoris and his teammates stopped quickly, drew a javelin from their backs, posed, and threw them vigorously from above their heads. It was too late to see the results, and it was invisible at all, and immediately threw another javelin.

At this moment, he heard the officer shouting, "attack!"

Suddenly a shaking roar erupted in the battle formation: "Hades !!!"

The formula in front of me started to accelerate, but not at all made a leap forward like usual training, because it was in the river, the bottom of the river was a little slippery, and my feet were not very good.

Adoris They followed.

Only a few moments later, the formulation in front stopped abruptly, and then the sound of killing spread across the river.

Adoris knew that the two armies had begun to engage in head-on battle. He subconsciously grasped the spear in his hands. Unfortunately, they were behind the battle formation, but at this time, they couldn't help a little, even against the body of the comrade in front and moving forward. Pushing conventional phalanx tactical moves can not be done, because this is in the river, the body is not well controlled by the external force, once someone slips, it may fall down. The only thing they can do is to stand firm in the local area, and if the front is knocked back by the enemy, they can form a steady formation like a rock.

As the battle continued, Adoris and all his teammates began to show anxiety on their faces. The situation where they could only stay behind and not participate in the fight made Adoris even more in the heart complaining about that Olivos Uncle.

Daunians hold on to the river bank and use Dionian soldiers in the river to fully utilize the formidable power of heavy infantry phalanx, desperately suppressing Dionian legion in the river.

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." At this time, Adoris heard the sound of a bugle in the rear, and he turned back, but saw that his company's arm banner was pointing to the left.

"All soldiers listen, turn left!" The voice of the squad leader added to his doubts. However, the military orders were as high as the squares around even more how turned left.

The officers' voices sounded in the 4th brigade's phalanx, and the entire troops began to move to the left. At the same time, a similar manoeuvre was performed at the rear of the right-wing phalanx. Soon, the bottom left and right corners of the entire Dionia huge battle formation seemed to be cut off two pieces at the same time.

Although it was planned in advance, such a fine maneuver can be carried out in battle, which shows the advantages of the Dionian legion organization system and the ability of low- and middle-level officers.

When Adoris and his teammates turned right again, his front was already open except for a few comrades.

Adoris, because he loves military affairs, not only has received years of military training, but also has the courage to ask military questions with his adoptive father who has a brilliant record at home. At this moment, he has understood what the purpose of this time's force transfer is. try.

"Accelerate!" The officers' orders yelled excitedly at the young Soldiers who had been sullen for a long time, swooping forward.

At this moment, Alexis's seemingly medium-sized formula revealed his fangs. He used the flexibility of Dionian legion and the advantages of multiple soldiers to split out from the two wings and detour to the Daunians flanks halfway through the battle.
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Even if Daunians can detect the other party's change, it is almost impossible to respond, because they do not have the habit of reserve troops, nor can they let the troops in the battle fight in time to resist them. Failure is only a matter of time.

.......................................

"Hu huh! Huh! ..." Adoris gasped, staring at the defeated troops ahead.

He didn't expect that as soon as the troops circled behind the enemy battle formation flanks and were about to pounce on them, the enemy was defeated in panic. In order to catch up with the enemy, he threw away the long shield, and later dropped the spear, but only pulled out a short sword, hoping to kill an enemy and not participate in this battle.

But the damn Daunians ran too fast!

His squad had been solemnly instructed by the brigade captain in advance, how dare he let him be alone and always follow him, and he was tired of breathing at this moment.

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." The bugle that stopped chasing rang through the battlefield, and the whole squad was finally relaxed.

But Adoris is still unknown and continues to chase forward.

The squad leader was anxious, rushing up and yelling, "Adoris, are you going to violate the military order ?!"

Adoris stopped reluctantly, looking at the enemies far away, throwing his short sword to the ground indignantly.

"Relax, the enemy can't run, our cavalry legion won't make them better." The squad leader comforted him.

Adoris bowed his head and didn't speak, he was too embarrassed: In this battle, he didn't even touch an enemy's hair, and the victory was over.

.......................................

"Congratulations to Lord Commander, you won the victory of this battle and completely defeated the main force of the Daunians!" The surrounding officers congratulated Alexis.

Alexis indifferently said: "We have more troops than Daunians, our training is stricter than Daunians, our equipment is better than Daunians, so victory is the right thing to do, but this is not to mention the main force that completely defeated Daunians ... let herald immediately notify each legion, quickly received the troops, reformed the formation, and marched towards the city of Hedonia! "

"Yes!" Herald galloped away.

"Lord Commander, do you want to write a report to Thurii?" Adjutant Eumatius said excitedly.

Alexis slightly nodded: "You tell Your Majesty that we defeated about XNUMX troops of the Daunians on the Ovanto River. The next step is to take down Hedonia and let him not worry."

....................................

"Reporting to Legion Commander, Adoris Prince has not suffered any damage, and has gathered with his squad toward the 4th brigade."

Olivos' expression suddenly relaxed a lot, he said with a smile: "It's okay, it's okay!"

Then he remembered something and turned around to say adjutant: "write a private letter to Your Majesty in my tone, telling him that Adoris performed heroically in the course of his 4th brigade, flanking the enemy, and charged at the most In the front, after the enemy's defeat, he is still pursuing it ... In short, you must write Adoris' excellent performance in the battle, but not be too exaggerated, do you understand? "

"Understand, Legion Commander," adjutant replied, and immediately went to fetch pen and paper.

"After writing it to me, stamp my seal and send it back to Thurii." Olivos urged.

"Yes!"

"Everyone, our next target is Hedonia!" Olivos right hand pointed forward, his legs were clipped, the war-horse stepped on four hoofs, and officers and guards all around followed him.

.......................................

"This Olivos!" Davos couldn't help laughing when he saw the letter sent by Olivos' messenger. Of course he knew that there must be a lot of water in the letter, but Adoris was safe and he was relieved.

"You send someone to send the letter to your home on the hill and give it to Cheiristoya." Davos said, at least the letter will help the family to worry about Adoris.

"Yes, Your Majesty." The clerk Hernepolis took the letter and turned out of the king's office.

One person came forward: "Sir Hernepolis."

Hernepolis hastily responded: "Sir Antonios."

Although the king's clerk served by Hernepolis is only a middle-ranking official, he is also a Senate senior. This is one of the rewards given by Senate after he offered to merge Laos into the Kingdom of Dionia. He can be regarded as the youngest senior in Senate. Already. Of course, the reason why the high-weight Antonios is so courteous to him is mainly because he is herald of Davos. In addition to his family in the kingdom, he can be said to be one of the closest seniors to King Davos.

Antonios asked again softly: "Are you Majesty?"

"Waiting for you."

Antonios took another small step forward and lowered his head and whispered, "Sir Hernepolis, can you tell me ... Your Majesty called me today?"

Hernepolis glanced at the looming gloom on his face, hesitated, and uttered a sentence: "Middle and lower rank officers are promoted to the roster."

Antonios listened for a moment.

Each year, the Ministry of Military Affairs determines who will be promoted based on the performance and record of each legion soldier and officer. In the general case of no war, the promotion of officers requires a certain number of years. The promotion of low- and middle-ranking officers can be directly determined by the Minister of Military Affairs, as long as it is submitted to the King for review and approval, as stipulated in Dionia's Military Law. Since the establishment of the Ministry of Military Affairs, Davos has rarely spoofed it. Often, the roster is handed over, and it has never been called back. At most, several names have been added occasionally.

This year's roster was handed in 5 days ago, because later I was worried about the little uncle Pavgres, and I forgot that His Highness Davos has not sent someone to return the roster to the military ... Antonios thought of this, inwardly startled in one's Heart, while thinking about what went wrong with this roster, slowly walked towards the King's Office.

With the roll call of the guard at the door, he heard a familiar voice inside: "Antonios, come in."

Antonios took a deep breath, stepped on the smooth marble-like floor, and walked into the king's office named by Davos.

It is indeed a hall, not a room. Although it is not as large as the palace hall on the first floor, it is 3 to 4 times larger than Antonios' office in the military department. There are red wooden chairs neatly arranged on both sides of the hall. This is the place where ministers and officials sit during the discussion by summon. There are rows of small windows on the top of the stone wall next to the wooden chairs. Come in to ensure sufficient light in the hall. The aisle in the middle is very spacious. When necessary, you can place several large tables, put maps and documents, and discuss important military and political affairs. In fact, the office is the place where King Davos discusses and handles the Kingdom affairs with the ministers, and the royal palace downstairs is more used when the large-scale North Korea meets foreign guests and major festivals.

At the end of the aisle is a large and heavy desk. On the wall behind the desk is a huge map of Italy, Sicily, Sardinia, and Corsica inlaid with 5 colorful mosaics. Two smaller wooden tables are placed on each side of the front of the desk. This is where the clerk and clerk work. From this, we can see that Davos is busy with government affairs, and each department collects as many documents as possible in the office. The clerks need to help him sort, sort, file, recite, then write according to the instructions of Davos, then sign it to him, and send it back ...

But now the always busy office is empty. Except Davos is sitting behind his desk, the stack of documents on his desk half-covers his face, making Antonios feel a little nervous. He has been here numerous times in the past. He never felt this way, but Pavgres's crime, Asistes' persuasion and the attitude of Raodisianos at Senate Davos the day before made him start to feel uneasy.

"Your Majesty!" He stepped to the desk and shouted respectfully.

"Sit!" Davos stood up, pointed to the wooden chair next to him, and watched Antonios slowly sit down. Davos picked up a paper on the table and asked in spokes in a gentle tone: "You are in this officer's promotion list. Have you looked at it in detail? "

It really is this roster, is Your Majesty dissatisfied with some of them? !! Antonios's thoughts turned sharply and he answered cautiously: "There are too many people to be promoted this time. I only focused on the names and performance of brigade captain and company captain ..."

Davos indifferent expression asked, "Who initially drafted this roster?"

"... mainly the following officials, based on the list recommended by Legion Commander everywhere ..." Antonios said truthfully.

"Is the Ministry of War ephor Xanthicles?" Davos asked casually.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

Xanthicles, one of the mercenary leaders of the Persia Expeditionary Force, was too old, physically weak, and energy-deficient, and it was difficult to continue to lead troops to train and fight, and eventually failed to become a Legion Commander. Davos cares about the fighting friendship in the past. Moreover, decades of combat career made Xanthicles familiar with military affairs, so he transferred him to the Ministry of Military Affairs as ephor, responsible for supervising and reviewing the promotion of military officers, military expenditures, and so on.

"Look at it." Davos looked puzzled at Antonios and passed the roster.

Antonios got up and took it. Instead of sitting down, he stood and started to look around. But the current Dionia kingdom is different from ten years ago, there were ten light infantry legions, not to mention four navy fleets and four cavalry legion, so there are hundreds of promoted personnel in this roster, more than a dozen pages. Grass roll, close and numerous are all the name of the person and the unit they belong to. It is dazzling. How can Antonios find the problem in a short time.

"On the 8th legion page." Davos's light words surprised Antonios suddenly, because the 8th legion was also called Sicily legion, and the legion was headquartered in Catania.

Happy brothers and sisters National Day! !! !!
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Antonios was busy turning the page, and he saw that 3 names were drawn by Davos. He was familiar with all 3 names. The first was his little uncle Pavgres, and the other two were with him. The children and relatives of Naxos and Catania senior who are extremely familiar with each other, although they are the lowest promoted officers-the squad leader (the squad leader is not included in the ranks of officers, Legion Commander can be appointed directly), at this moment he knows that these three people are afraid Does not meet the promotion requirements.

How the other two performed in the training camp, he was not very clear, but what he did little uncle, he was very clear, when Phurgris was late for military training at Thurii, he was sentenced by the officer The punishment was also reflected upwards to him. After his severe criticism, he barely performed better. Honestly, when Pavgres was driven back to Naxos by Raodisianos, Antonios was also in the heart relaxed. Didn't expect this stupid man to return to his hometown, causing even greater harm!

"Your Majesty ... Your Majesty, I really ... I don't know Pavgres is on this list. With my knowledge of him, his ability ... is not enough to serve as a leader of the square." Antonios stuttered He said that he regretted it: why didn't he check the list carefully so much that he made such a big mistake!

"What you said is fair, but as the Kingdom's military secretary, it's unqualified to say such a thing." Davos stared at him, although the volume was low, the tone was heavy: "Look at this again."

Then, he handed another letter to Antonios, a letter from the current 8th Legion Commander Leonidas. In the letter, he described the 8th legion's armament training, and made a special introduction to the military performance of Pavgres 3 people mentioned by Davos. "Late, the training was not serious, talk back to the instructor ..." Waiting for words to catch Antonio's eyes made him startled.

Leonidas! Antonios has a deep memory of this person: he performed well in the first legion battle, was promoted to brigade captain in just a few years, and the only elite troops led by Peucetian King in the Brindisi battle dying to fight back, most of the Dionian legion companies were scattered The formation was started and the deferated troops started to be chased. Only Leonidas effectively controlled the formation of the subordinate brigade, and blocked the passage of Peucetians to the army of Davos in a timely manner, and gained valuable time for the arrival and siege of other troops. So Davos was very impressed.

After the 8th Legion Commander stepped down, and the first legion brigade captain was rejected, Davos kissed Leonidas, who was then the first legion 3rd brigade captain, to take over, making him the only one in the Kingdom of Dionia. A non-mercenary infantry legion commander, the youngest legion commander.

This person is usually reserved and does not like to associate with other people. He treats military training severely and scolds soldiers when he is angry. Someone in the army nicknamed him "crazy".

With regard to the situation described in Thaksin, Antonios believes it, but what is the identity of Davos. For the military training performance of these unknown soldiers, he wrote a special letter to ask Leonidas far from Sicily. This incident itself surprised Antonios. .

"Your Majesty, I ... I failed to manage the Ministry of Military Affairs, and there was such a big mistake. I asked ... and asked Your Majesty to punish him!" Antonios bowed his head and pleaded guilty.

"You deserve to be punished." Davos gazes coldly: "Your little uncle killed 5 6 female slaves in a row, cruel means, such a person can even be promoted to become a squad leader! I read the news, I am afraid Senate Seniors will slam you and Tribune will protest! You ... "Davos sighed, seemingly worried for him.

Antonios was sweating coldly, and his body was lowered. He said sloppily, "Your Majesty, I ... I requested to resign from the post of Minister of Military Affairs ..."

He heard Davos' regretful voice for a while: "Okay ... that's okay, you resigned from the post of Secretary of Defense on the grounds of illness, don't go to Senate for the time being, avoid this time first ... and, Don't look for someone else in your little uncle anymore, the court will give him a fair verdict. "

"Yes ..." Antonios whispered, feeling relieved in his heart, but more of it was still flowing.

Davos put down the roster and the letter, and then asked softly, "Antonios, you have been in Sicily for many years, and wife is a Sicily person. You should know more about Sicily people. Can you tell me why the same is senior, elsewhere? Most of the seniors set up their homes in Thurii. Even if they own land in other towns, they mainly use it as an income-increasing place. Occasionally they take their families to live there, but Sicily's seniors buy as much land as possible in Sicily, and will As another home, it allows some family members to live for a long time, and even extensively make government official in the local area, so as to increase the prestige of their family in the local area. Why? "

Although Davos speaks in a gentle tone, Antonios felt Davos' repressed anger from this bland tone. He became more frightened and racked his brains to think hard, causing sweaty Bolton again: "Your Majesty, I think Sicily These seniors and our Magna Graecia senior behave differently because of ... the environment they encounter ... "

"Oh, talk about it." Davos raised his eyebrows slightly.

Antonios thought for a while, then said cautiously: "Your Majesty, because the cities of Naxos and Catania were destroyed by Syracuse, their people lost their homes and were forced to exile in 4 places. In order to survive, they had to build each and everyone in the mountains In the settlement, the leader was selected to lead them to defend against the Sicels that attacked them, and from time to time, the Syracuse organization cleared their mercenaries and the wild beast in the mountains. They died many people and their lives were very difficult, which only made them They even missed the fallen homeland, so after regaining the lost land, they cherish their homeland.

The leaders of the exiles have mostly become Dionia seniors. In the years of exile, they have become the pillars of the Sicily exiles. People have to solve them if they have any difficulties. After joining Dionia, these seniors still maintain these. habit……

And most of these seniors are of noble origin. Before Naxos and Catania were not destroyed, they served as general and representative of the city state. They are not like seniors of Magna Graecia. Before the rise of our Dionia kingdom, Taras alliance, Thurii alliance, Crotone alliance The major forces, Locri alliance, and Ligim alliance are basically stable, forming a balance. But in Sicily, in addition to Syracuse and Carthage, the general and representative of other city states need to constantly make decisions based on changes in the island's situation. Is it to fight against these two powers in conjunction with other city states? Or rely on these two powers? One of the states ... so they have to maintain friendly relations with neighboring Syracuse and Carthage people. This is why they like to hold regular banquets, give gifts in four places, and get gangs. "

"You know very well. It seems that it is good to marry a Sicily woman." Davos said something meaningfully, and then added a tone of voice: "These bad habits of Sicily people have also been learned by some of our seniors, and the impact is very great. vile! is the incorporation of the Plain of Catania into the Kingdom of Dionia, not Dionia becoming part of their Sicily, anyone must strictly abide by Dionia's Law! It seems that ten years have passed and they have not realized it! "

Hearing the last sentence, Antonios became more frightened and dared not answer.

"Antonios, my old friend, although you say you are sick and rest at home, you ca n’t overeating and hurt yourself! Now Daunians are defeated on the River Ovento. It wo n’t be long before their territory is conquered by us, and there are many Tricky matters require your capable senior to handle them! "Davos encouraged the frustrated Antonios with encouragement, and he responded in a hurry and excitement:" Your Majesty, I am always ready for your summon! "

Davos watched him leave the office, his face slowly turned cold, although he was very clear that the approach of these Sicily seniors led by Raodisianos was only to make his son better in the future. Fighting the idea of ​​the army, although becoming the officer of legion, not at all any rights in daily social life, but has a great advantage when serving as a public office in the Kingdom, or running for representative and Tribune, is a priority object , And their identity will be respected by the public in their daily lives.

But Davos was furious that they had disrupted the military order. Since the establishment of Dionia, he has been firmly in control of the army that has laid the foundation of his power. Other seniors have not intervened at all. It is his decision to appoint and remove officers. The formulation of Military Law is mainly determined by him. The generals discussed, but by no means what Senate voted, so the army is completely a closed system. But after more than ten years, did n’t expect bad signs to start to appear. The personnel of the military department may have been bribed by these Sicily seniors, or maybe in order to please Antonios, this is a violation of the regulations and will fail the Pav Grace and the others are on the promotion list.

Davos just because of the Naxos case, it happened that the officer promotion list was still on the desk, so I checked the promotion list of the 8th legion by the way, so are there any other unqualified and promoted officers? Davos didn't dare to think about it.

Thanks for the comet from the evil moon, comet, reuss, and love 888! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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The Xanthicles, who are military ephors, are definitely a hindrance to the situation, simply does not play a supervisory role! This involves another problem that gives Davos a headache: most of the senior generals of the Dionian army are mercenaries of the year, and years of fighting friendship have allowed them to maintain a good personal relationship, thus forming a relationship in the army. A large, complex net that controls the direction of the army. Although it made it easier for former mercenary leader Davos to control the army, it was also prone to corruption.

It seems that it is time to consider breaking down the army's closure and improving its style of work ... The doctor is lost in thought.

.......................................

On the second day of the Senate meeting, Davos was present again, and he suddenly proposed that he had just received news that Naxos Chief Executive Stromboli could not return to Thurii to step down due to an important case on the ground, and asked Senate to immediately select Stromboli's successor to go Naxos, hand over to him.

The seniors were uproar, discussed spiritedly, and Raodisianos panicked.

In the next election, the seniors who were instructed by Davos finally selected Milon as the new Naxos Chief Executive. After congratulating Milon, Davos announced that yesterday Antonios had resigned from military service because of his poor health. Minister's position, after further consideration, he decided to take over the post of Minister of Military Affairs by Hielos (Although the main affairs of the military are determined by Davos, after all, the Minister of Military Affairs is the Minister of the Kingdom. For its appointment and removal, Davos wants to do to Senate A notification).

Hielos had been notified by Davos yesterday evening, but did not show surprise, but the other seniors were in an uproar. Many politically savvy seniors were wondering: they had crossed the sea alone, defeated Syracuse's final counterattack, and conquered Katani. In the sub-Plain, the outstanding Antonis voluntarily resigned from the kingdom's highest military position simply because of "a disease". What happened?

Considering that Davos eagerly requested the selection of Naxos Chief Executive, some people felt keenly that it might be related to Naxos. Just as seniors were whispering, Davos once again announced that the military ministry would set up a military court, with personnel stationed by the Kingdom's Supreme Court serving as military judges and rotating regularly. At the same time, the army's ephor is no longer held by officers, and is replaced by the highest ephor sent by the kingdom, which rotates regularly.

At this point, the entire Senate was blasted.

The former mercenary senior, headed by Kapus, challenged Davos. They believed that: "Dionia's Military Law" in the army regulates the behavior of officers and soldiers, and it is sufficient for Military Law officers to punish disciplinary officers and soldiers according to Military Law! Now that the Dionian army is operating normally, there is no need to set up additional military courts and introduce foreign personnel. They might disrupt the army's peace and order, and even leak secrets in the army.

The seniors in Cornerstone, led by Cornerus, believe that this is the wise decision of His Highness Davos, and the general team is also placed under the supervision of "Dionia's Law", which makes the whole kingdom more fair and just.

Davos still argues with the seniors without any explanation, but at his insistence his proposal is approved.

The entire Senate meeting ended in a noisy conversation.

After leaving, Raodisianos went straight to Antonios's mansion, but the door that had been unobstructed to him in the past was forbidden to enter at this time, on the grounds that "Antonios is unwell and temporarily does not see foreigners."

Raodisianos changed his word to "see the daughter" and was rejected by the guard.

Finally, considering that Raodisianos was the father-in-law, Antonios sent someone out to warn him that he should no longer run around for Pavgres' affairs, nor should he hold frequent banquets and attract attention.

Antonios' words make Raodisianos more confused ...

.......................................

At the moment, in the office of the Royal Palace of Dionia sits the new Naxos Chief Executive Milon and the highest judge Tritodemos.

"As soon as the meeting was over, I was asked to come over because there was an important thing to tell you both." Davos expression grave took out a letter and passed it: "This is what Stromboli received yesterday wrote to me You ’ll take a look first, but you have to swear to Hades that you ca n’t divulge the contents of the letter to others! ”

Milon and Tritodemos glanced at each other and did so immediately.

Tritodemos took the letter and started to watch, and Milon got together.

The letter details the Pavgres killings found during the Naxos inspection and the fact that Pavgres turned to the slave to scapegoat. At the end of the letter, there was also one thing revealed by the detained slave: The Sicels tribe leader, Aconis, was in close contact with the Raodisianos family, and gave away a lot of gold and silver ...

"Akonis ..." Milon said the name, feeling familiar, but he couldn't remember where he had heard it.

"Akonis, son of former King Aguilas of Sikel, leader of the Taniken tribe, lives in Kefalo Idian in central Sicily." Davos simply reminded him.

Milon suddenly remembered: Oh, this Taniken tribe! A few years ago it annexed another Sicels tribe, and its leader fled to Naxos for help. At the time, we were seeking Messapii and sent only envoy to order Taniken leader Aconis to return the land and people he occupied. Finally, he did as well. And I wrote a confession letter to Senate ... I remember this very well. "

"It did ?! I used to think so, but it doesn't seem to be the case now, you have to know who was the envoy sent by Senate at the time?" Davos's face was a little bit unpredictable, a kind of anger after being cheated .

"Raodisianos!" Milon and Tritodemos were cried out in surprise at the same time.

"In recent years, our energies have mainly focused on dealing with Magna Graecia and southern Italy. Sicily is more about maintaining stability. We are not very familiar with Sicels, so we rely more on Sicily's seniors to judge and Handle ... ”Davos tapped his finger on the desktop, said solemnly:“ Yesterday, I deliberately checked the minutes of Senate ’s previous meetings. Of the issues related to Sicels, more than half of them involved or had a relationship with Taniken. Most of the close tribes end up benefiting them. "

"This is treason!" Milon slammed the chair heavily: "Your Majesty, Raodisianos should be arrested for interrogation!"

"This is just the testimony of the slave, which has not been confirmed." Tritodemos said more firmly.

"Tritodemos is right. Sicels is our ally. Normal friends are not subject to the law, so we need evidence! And I suspect that it ’s not just Raodisianos who have close relationships with the Taniken tribe. It will show that there are many Sicily seniors speaking for Taniken, so-"The doctor said sole solely:" Milon, you rush to Naxos as soon as possible, replace Stromboli, send inspectors, block Raodisianos's residence there, and search for related If you find evidence that other seniors have been involved in this matter, I allow you to expand your search! "

"What if Siculi and Catania's seniors are found among the suspected seniors?" Milon asked with a pair of eyes and arousal.

Of course, Davos knew that Milon had always been more aggressive. He turned his head and looked towards another person: "Tritodemos, you rushed to Naxos on the grounds of 'deciding on the murder of Naxos' and assisted Milon in finding the evidence and investigating the case. Make sure all actions are within the legal scope to avoid you being accused by other seniors in Senate in the future! "

Davos said this mainly to remind Milon, seeing him frown, knowing that he listened, and then said: "If Catania and Siculi senior are found involved in this matter, Tritodemos you are responsible for the Chief Executive of these two cities Contact me, and I will write to them to cooperate with you, and strive to collect all the evidence. Don't let a person leak the net! "

"Relax, Your Majesty!" Tritodemos immediately promised.

"Milon sir, you had a problem right after you took office. Did you feel the pressure?" Davos said in a soothing tone, jokingly to Milon.

"Isn't that why Your Majesty made me Naxos Chief Executive!" Milon said bluntly.

Davos snapped and immediately laughed: the mind of this old politician who had long been a Chief General at Crotone was by no means as bold as he seemed.

"Naxos is Dionia's Naxos. It's time to rectify!" Davos said this sentence to Milon's obvious hint, he immediately nodded: "I see, Your Majesty."

"What about Raodisianos' son Pavgres?" Tritodemos knew Davos and asked cautiously: "In accordance with the laws of the Kingdom, he should not be sentenced to a heavy sentence!"

Davos coldly smiled: "Mobilized the registered freedman to report again, and he despised the law, lied to Hades and lied and made the slave guilty. In addition, he must have been involved in the collusion with Sicels. How to judge him ?! "

Tritodemos eyes shined.

.......................................

After sending them away, Davos welcomed the new Minister of Military Affairs, Hielos.

"Your Majesty!" Hielos stood at his desk, saluted respectfully.

"Sit down, sit down." Davos now looked more kindly than they had faced Milon before.
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As soon as Hielos sat down, Davos asked, "What do you think of today's Senate meeting?"

Hielos hesitated, instead of answering this question directly, but sincerely said: "Your Majesty, I think Sir Antonios did a very good job as the Minister of Military Affairs, and the Ministry of Military Affairs also worked very well, so I can let me temporarily He waited for a while before he continued to serve as Minister of Military Affairs. Now that it is during the war, in order to ensure that the Ministry of Military Affairs does not experience turmoil, I suggest that ... it is better not to change to the Minister of Military Affairs.

Davos looked at him, and Hielos was frank.

After a while, Daves waved with his left hand, said solemnly: "Antonios is actively removing him. Even if I keep him, he won't stay in this position, look at this-"

Davos flipped the Promoted Officer Roster on the table to page 8 legion and handed it to him.

Hielos took it in doubt, and a closer look, complexion slightly changed. The arrest of the son of Raodisianos Pavgres for the murder has gradually spread in Thurii port (mainly due to the contribution of Naxos merchant). Hielos also has some Hearing, I can't help complaining: Antonios at this time also promotes this troublemaker, isn't it to give people a handle!

He weighed his words and said softly, "Your Majesty, I don't think Sir Antonios would make such a mistake, promote such an unqualified soldier ..."

"At least he was misconducted, and it also showed that there are a lot of problems with the Ministry of Military Affairs. This is why I set up a military court and also let the local ephor enter the army, because the entire army needs to be rectified! After taking office, the Minister of Military Affairs has a great responsibility. Not only must he give military courts and ephors assistance to cooperate with their work as much as possible, but also keep the Ministry of Military Affairs stable and reassured the legion officers and soldiers of their subordinates ... "Davos said earnestly:" I believe You can manage the balance between the two! "

Although Davos has high hopes, Hielos is deeply responsible. He has not responded yet. Davos also said: "You take this list and check it. How many unqualified officers and soldiers have been promoted, and those who are in the Ministry of Military Affairs have been promoted. The offending and malfeasing officers were all scooped out by me, and handled by ephor and military courts. The kingdom's army will never allow any maggots to be stored here! This time must be dealt with seriously and the alarm bells for the entire army! "

Daelos' deafening voice shocked Hielos. He shivered and said forcefully, "Your Majesty, I will do my best!"

"Very good!" Davos nodded with satisfaction, and then pulled out a letter, said solemnly: "There is another important thing that you as the military secretary must know." Then he passed the letter to Hielos.

After reading the letter, Hielos looked solemnly: "Your Majesty, what is said in this letter is true ?!"

"I went upright to investigate, judging from the current situation, I'm afraid that's more than that ..." Davos said as he walked to the large map on the wall, pointing his hand to the western position of Mount Etna with a serious expression. : "After the southern Italy war, we owned the Catania Plain, Naxos, Siculi, Tauromenion, and Messina, with the assistance of the alliance city state, such as Leotini, Taunis, etc. Syracuse was suppressed in the southeast corner of Sicily, making the kingdom Strength occupies an absolute advantage in the eastern Sicily, Sicels fears our strength, and proactively aligns with us, becoming a member of the Dionia alliance, and the reason why we treat every Sikel town and tribe equally, always in them When calling for help, we adopt a policy of supporting the weak and cutting down the strength, which is to avoid a monopoly and prevent them from re-associating into the Kingdom of West Kyle in order to assimilate them and merge them in the future ...

However, from the present point of view, there is a problem with the implementation of this strategy. The Sinics's Taniken tribe is likely to use the help of Sicily senior to quietly annex and expand in these years! I do n’t have much detailed information about the current status of this tribe. Although this tribe is far away from Kefaluoidion, which is the closest town in Sicels to the west, it is far away from Catania and Naxos, but in the Sicily hound They (referring to Aristelas' intelligence department) don't ignore it to this extent. It can be seen that they consciously blocked the news, which must arouse our vigilance! "

The tone of Davos' words made Hielos feel, he straightened his body, and was not sure to ask, "Your Majesty, do you mean war ?!"

Davos glanced at the map again and smashed his fist at Sicily, resolute and decisive said: "As long as we confirm the guilt of Sicily seniors such as Raodisianos, we have a reason to wage a war against Taniken and completely destroy what it wants to rise. Opportunities, while deterring other West Kyle forces and strengthen their control! Therefore, during this time, the Ministry of Military Affairs must prepare in advance, especially the 8th legion, which will be the main force of attack Taniken. "

Knowing Davos, Hielos did not immediately oppose his decision, but made his own proposal: "Your Majesty, before declaring war on Sicels, the military department can only quietly prepare to avoid having Sicels get news Prepare to create trouble for our future attack. And now we are fighting the Daunians. If we also start fighting in Sicily at the same time, the pressure of military logistics will be greater. It is best to start after the Daunii war ends. Conducive to the successful passage of war resolutions in Senate.

In addition, since the war is about to begin, the army should be able to maintain stability. The investigation and handling of the past illegal officers ... I hope not to expand too much, and ... it is better not to punish too much. After all, they are first offenders. Majesty can give them a chance to make changes without compromising the respect of Soldiers for you! "

Davos listened carefully and fell into thought.

Hielos sat quietly waiting.

In the end, Davos slowly said: "You are responsible for the affairs of the Ministry of Military Affairs. The specific inspection and punishment measures are determined by you and the military judge prosecutor, and then handed over to me for review and signing. , I will depend on the situation. "

Although Davos did not explicitly agree with Hielos, Hielos knew that the King had actually made a concession, and immediately thanked him, "thank you Your Majesty!"

Davos looks at Hielos. Over the years, as his authority has grown, unconsciously with the mercenary friends of the past has become more and more prolific ... However, fortunately, there are still Hielos, Kapus, Alexis and the others who can continue to question and make decisions Making suggestions is actually a good thing!

Thinking of this, he calmed down a bit: "Any suggestions?"

Seeing Davos' calm expression, Hielos also said: "The Legion Commander of the 8th legion is Leonidas. He has never had experience in commanding legion operations. Your Majesty you said earlier that the 8th legion will be the main force of attack Sicels. For security reasons, do I need to exchange a senior general with more legion commanding experience to take over the 8th legion Legion Commander? "

Davos said, "Who else among the generals knows more about Sicily's terrain than Leonidas? Knows the customs and customs there? Can Sicily's militia obey the command?"

Davos asked Hielos something: Leonidas has been rooted in Sicily for 6 years! Naturally, it is not comparable to other Legion Commander who is new to Sicily. According to the "Dionia's Military Law", one of several important conditions that a senior general must command to conduct operations is to be familiar with the battlefield environment and understand the customs and conditions surrounding the battlefield. Of course, this does not mean that other Legion Commanders cannot go to Sicily to fight, but this will undoubtedly lengthen the time to end this war and increase the cost of the war ...

Hielos thought of Antonios, but once Raodisianos and the others really proved to be a violation of discipline, Antonios, as a relative and deeply involved with Sicily seniors, will inevitably be accused by seniors. Senate cannot interfere with the command responsible for attack Sicels. Official candidate, but their accusations will inevitably cause the people of the Kingdom to criticize Antonios, which is simply an Antonios grilled on the stove! So Hielos then realized that Davos' resignation of Antonios at home was actually a protection for him.

After seeing Hielos not speaking, Davos went on to say, "Leonidas, many people say that he is quiet, serious and dislikes dealing with him, but I think he spends his time talking to others thinking about military affairs and training soldiers. This is a born soldier! I believe he will direct this war! "

Davos' affirmation has made Hielos no longer opposed, because he believes that Davos's knowingness is the testimony of many previous successes.

The two discussed again for a while, Hielos was leaving, and Davos stopped him: "It's noon now, you haven't eaten lunch yet, I happen to be hungry, speaking of which we haven't been sitting together for a long time. Drinking and chatting! Don't leave now, I'll let the chef cook some good dishes, and let's have a few drinks! "

"Yes, Your Majesty."

.............................................

The Thurii Western Mountain Road, completed ten years ago, is an important channel for Thurii to connect the Lucanian region and more northern parts. Today, it has become one of the busiest main roads in the Kingdom of Dionia. Every day, there are hundreds of pedestrians. The desolate scene deserted over a decade ago.

Thanks for the coming of Evil Moon, the Eclipse Star Destroyer, and Book Friends 20180721112907108 for their rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Today, among the bustling pedestrians, a group of men with bold short-sleeved coats, golden-yellow waistbands, black short hair and short beards, bare feet, and rough looks are quite noticeable. You know, with the rapid development of the Kingdom of Dionia, even the formerly impoverished Bruttians and Lucanian have been freed from the bad conditions of starvation. In the hinterland of the Kingdom, pedestrians have never seen ethnic groups wearing such simple and crude , And the appearance is a bit strange, so pedestrians around are whispering.

Finally, a man riding a horse came out of the herdsmen who were driving a group of cattle and sheep in front of him. He came to the group of red-clothed men and carefully asked in Greek: "Excuse me, Samnites?"

A few red-clothed men apparently understood what he said, but did not answer immediately, but instead focused on the only one man in a short-sleeved white robe coat in the center.

The white robed man stepped forward, saying the same in Greek: "We are the Samnites from Abenirum, is there anything wrong, Potentians?"

Although the Potentians are consistent with the Lucanian in other regions, the other Lucanian regions have been incorporated into Dionia for more than a decade. The people have increasingly accepted the influence of Dionia's culture, religion, and customs. Not only do daily life dresses begin. With the change, even the name of the newborn child began to have a Greek flavor. Only Potentia, who joined the Kingdom of Dionia at the latest as a "free city", basically maintained the culture and customs of Lucanian.

But Dionian can tell the difference. Why can Samnites that rarely appear in Dionia? Although the man on horseback was puzzled, he didn't ask it rashly. Although Samnium and Potentia have maintained peace for ten years since the southern Italy war, and one has joined the Kingdom of Dionia and one has become an ally of Dionia, I am afraid that peace will continue. But the riding man understood Samnites' temper, and didn't say much, but just smiled and said, "I just came to know each other and went to Thurii to take care of each other." After that, he seriously performed the etiquette of Samnites, Then leave on horseback.

Other pedestrians knew that this group of red-clothed men was Samnites. Although Samnites were not known, they did not feel too panic, and therefore avoided it because it was in Dionia. The powerful Dionia kingdom let it The people, including the affiliated allies, enjoyed a decade of peace, and no force dared to challenge its majesty, and even the mountain bandits in the territory were almost extinct.

A traveler takes a boat from Catania to Ligim, passes northward through Magna Graecia, Brutti, Lucania, and then to Campania. The wind meals sleep for more than 20 or XNUMX days. Except for wild beast, he will not suffer other dangers and even encounter difficulties. He can also ask for help from the Temple of Hades in any city of Dionia.

Safety. This is the biggest benefit to the people living in this land after Dionia unified southern italy. It is also the deepest point for those who often travel and do business. Therefore, the only thing they need to worry about trekking in this mountain area is The wild beast in the mountains, but in fact this big Dao Scripture is crowded with people over the years, and the wild beasts have also avoided it with interest. In recent years, no news of wild beast attacks on people and livestock has been heard.

Whenever rest comes, the riding men in front will come to take the initiative to talk, and even warmly invite these Samnites to dine together. Are bacon jerky and hot mutton soup the cold crusty bread that Samnites carries with them? By comparison, the enthusiasm of the riding men finally disarmed Samnites, and after two days of being friendly with them, the pedestrians finally came out of this mountainous area.

"Gelni leader, after the foot of the mountain, you will reach the fortress of the mountain pass!" The horseman said excitedly.

Gelni, the son of chief Villani of Hirpini, former head of Samnium 4 tribe, Samnites invaded Potentia and suffered a fiasco ten years ago. His father died in the chaos, and he was finally captured by Dionian in Poten. Tia and the Lucanian region have stayed for almost two years.

Gelni was looking forward, and he was a little bit surprised. He was familiar with the pass in front, because before he was released back to Samnium, he was taken to Thurii. He spent several months in the central city of the Dionia kingdom. King Davos who had beaten them many times ...

At this moment, a complex mood arose in his heart, Gelni loudly said: "Accelerate our pace, we are going out of the mountain!"

The subordinates shouted in excitement, helping the herdsmen of Potentia to drive the cattle and sheep, carry the goods, and move forward together.

After two days of getting along, the pedestrians found that Samnites actually got along well. As long as you are really good to him, he will definitely help you.

After crossing the foot of the mountain, the speed of advancement slowed down, because there were already long queues in front of the pass.

Originally there was only a checkpoint at the narrow path. The west exit of the mountain avenue was guarded by the La River fortress. Dionia Senate not at all planned to build another fortress here, but since Thurii-Nerulum avenue was built, this avenue has been in the following years. It has continued to extend to Lucania. The Potentia region has merged with the Kingdom, the Samnites, and the Campania people .... The influence of the Kingdom of Dionia in the north has increased. Naturally, the trade and culture of the Dionia center Thurii and the west coast of Italy Frequent contacts and exchanges.

Every day on this avenue, not only people flow, weaving cars, livestock often walk on it, coupled with heavy winds and rain in the mountains, broken trees, falling rocks will block the road, so this road needs frequent maintain. And "Dionia's Law" also stipulates that "cities are required to make every effort to ensure the safety of the people." And the roads in this mountainous area are twisted and twisted, and the normal speed takes 3 days to complete the journey. In addition, the location is remote, there are many pedestrians, and robberies and injuries Occasionally, people and other attacks, as well as wild beast attacks ... So, since Senate assigned the security of this mountain area to Thurii, the Thurii City Hall has placed the Kingdom Road Engineering Office and the inspection station on a regular basis there. Every day, they inspected the avenues, repaired the roads and protected pedestrians. In order to allow them to work with peace of mind, they expanded and converted the checkpoints into strongholds.

As more and more people walk on this avenue, Thurii's merchants also find business opportunities, because after three days of trekking in the mountain road, after coming out, they must rush to Thurii, which will take half a day at the earliest, and they ca n’t eat in the mountains , Sleep well, most pedestrians do not take a good rest, it is impossible to continue to move forward, so merchants built hotels, restaurants, shops here ... years later, actually turned this fortress into a mountain A lively town.

Finally it was herders in Potentiia. The soldiers who were interrogated in front of the city gate looked at the herds of cattle and sheep calling behind them, and frowns asked, "Are you responsible?"

"I!" The horseman crowded in front of the soldier.

"Where did you come from? What to Thurii do?"

"From Potentia near Copsa, sell cattle and sheep to Thurii."

"How many cows? How many sheep?"

"12 cows and 108 sheep."

The clerk next to him thought it out and said, "You have to pay 12 obols to pass."

The horseman snapped and asked, "Why pay?"

"This is the first time you have taken this avenue to sell livestock at Thurii. Maintenance of roads in the mountains is already difficult. There are more cattle and sheep, and they will eat grass and trees by the esophagus. When it rains, it will easily block the road and the manure of cattle and sheep It ’s all over the road, and it ’s troublesome to clean up. Its smell is also easy to attract wolves, so the Ministry of Roads stipulates, 'For every ten cows and sheep passing on this mountain road, an obol is charged for road maintenance costs and road repair personnel. 'Extra pay', there is a notice posted on the wall, and the seal of Senate, you can see it if you don't believe me, "said the soldier with good reason.

The twelve obols are actually not much money, and the riding man is refreshing: "No, I believe you."

After paying the money, the herdsmen rushed past the cattle and sheep and slowly passed the city gate.

Gelni, they were standing in front of the city guard, and before he asked, Gelni replied directly: "We are Samnites, from Abenilum, invited to participate in this year's Football Competition." He also took out a Letter: "This is a letter from Copsa Chief Executive Chima."

In fact, I already experienced it once when I passed the La River fortress. The soldier looked at Gelni and looked at the other Samnites next to him. He said politely: "You are here for a while, and the people who welcome you to the athlete camp will immediately Here. "

After a while, I saw a young man walking in the city cave. He had short golden hair, strong features, and a slender figure. Although he was childish on his face, his spirits fluttered in hope, and he hurried to Gelni. Excitement and curiosity were intertwined, and came to them, still carefully looking at them.

Gelni was slightly unhappy.

At this moment, the youth show smiled: "Thurii welcomes you, the brave Abenilum Soldier! I have been appointed by Senate to take you to the camp."

His smile was so bright that he immediately relieved the sadness of Samnites.

Today ’s Dionia Kingdoms football finals is no less than the beginning of the establishment of Union, with more than 50 teams participating in the game, coupled with the Hades celebration and the subsequent Harvest Goddess celebration, too many things, Thurii City Hall does not have enough manpower To cope with such a big scene, Davos later gave Thurii Chief Executive a trick: recruit volunteers among the Thurii people to make up for the lack of manpower. This recommendation was accepted and has been implemented.

Thanks to Billy for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !! My daughter-in-law returned to her hometown to take care of the seriously ill father-in-law. On this National Day holiday, I took my daughter alone at home. I felt more tired than at work. I took her out to travel and play every day. When I got home, I just wanted to sleep. Go to work!
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Half of the volunteers for the Dionia football finals are students and Dionia academy from Thurii School Advanced Class. This is what Davos means. He hopes that these young talents of the Kingdom who have not yet reached the age of 18 and have not been granted public office will be able to exercise their ability to deal with practical matters while studying, which will be more conducive to their future development.

The young man in front of him came from Dionia academy. He whispered something to the slave behind him, and the slave immediately turned and ran into the city gate. Then the young man said to Gelni, "You have come to Thurii from Abenilum over the mountains. It must be very exhausting. You should have given you a good night's rest in the small town, but the celebration will begin the day after tomorrow. You need more time to prepare for the game, so we'd better rush to the camp now-"

"Why that that nonsense! We are not tired at all, let's go quickly!" One Samnites hurried.

"Tatoni!" Gelni glanced back at subordinate, although he saw that the young man was not very old, but judging from his temperament and the 4 holes following him, In Military there is a force slave, absolutely He is the son of a senior or senior minister in the Kingdom of Dionia, and he does not want to offend the person for no reason.

The young man did not think of the pestle, but realized that he had been standing in front of the city gate, delaying the time of the pedestrians behind, and busy taking Samnites into the town of Yamaguchi.

The terrain of the town is like a horn, with steep mountains on both sides, extending eastward, and a low, relatively flat, lowland in the middle. It continues to expand eastward, a boulevard winding forward, and both sides are full of various These shops and stalls are crowded so that pedestrians have nowhere to stay, and behind them are cascading houses built against mountains ...

The various cries of merchants are like cicadas tweeting in the summer tree. They endlessly pour into their ears, which makes people irritable. Other vendors directly stop pedestrians, sell goods to them, or invite them to stay. Samnites are rude. After rejecting a few people, no one harassed these stout, fierce pedestrians.

After walking for a while, the terrain became much wider and the surrounding area was no longer so crowded.

At this time, the young man said, "Gelni leader, it's so hot, you have gone so far, you are thirsty, drink your saliva first, and then continue on your way."

In the direction of his fingers, Gelni saw a stall selling water on the side of the road, and the slave who had left before was standing next to beckoning.

To the young man, Gelni licked his dry lips subconsciously, but he hesitated a little, because he knew that it would be expensive to buy water and drink here, and he was reluctant to think: it might be better to wait for the Delo River To drink river water.

The young man seemed to be aware of his mind. Loudly said: "The money for the water has already been paid, and you can only drain it if you don't drink it."

Tone barely fell, the other Samnites could not bear it for a long time, and rushed up. Each and everyone took the crock, poured it into his mouth, and the cool and sweet honey syrup not only quenched thirst, but also relieved hunger in the belly. Samnites drank a can, feeling unpleasant, and picked up another.

"It's ... it's really costing you a lot ..." Gelni, who is usually proud of himself, was a little embarrassed at the moment.

"You can accept the invitation to climb the mountains and wading to Thurii, so hard and tiring only to participate in the celebration of our Dionia. As hosts, of course, we should take good care of your distinguished guests. What a small cost? Young people think that it is right to do so, and the tone of speaking is not like an underage person.

In the heart of Gelni, he lowered the jug and asked, "What's your name? How did you know my name was Gelni? I don't remember I said my name."

The youth said unhurriedly: "My name is Clo Tox, and the officials who sent me to greet me in detail introduced that the team of Samnites is led by the Gelni leader, and I know that only aristocrats in Samnites wear white robes. And the only one in troops wearing a white robe, so ... "

"You know a lot about our Samnites!" Galini looked at him in surprise.

"This is what my father told me." The young man said modestly: "I father said that Samnites are brave soldiers and deserve our respect from Dionian!"

Brave Soldier? !! If Gelni did not look at the youth's sincerity, he would think that the other party was mocking himself: Is Samnites brave? If you are brave, how can you kill each other overnight because of fear? That enormous army did not even have a chance to fight Dionian, so it was defeated! In the end, he became a captive. In order to regain a foothold in Abenirum and regain the leader position of father, he had to rely on the power of the former enemy Dionian! ...

Gelni suddenly felt that the honey water in his mouth was dull, and he spit it on the ground, loudly shouted: "We should get out of the way!" Then he strode forward.

The other Samnites quickly drank the water, caressed their swollen belly, and each and everyone followed behind Gelni.

After passing through a mountain beam, we got out of the town of Yamaguchi.

At this time, I heard someone shouting: "Gelni leader! Gelni leader!"

The former Potentian Genat shouted and hurried to Gelni.

Not only did Samnites make way for him, he helped his herdsmen drive cattle and sheep.

"Jinat, didn't you live in the town?" Gelni asked casually.

"If I stay, where do all the cattle and sheep live ?! I have to hurry to the livestock market in Thurii, if I can save money, I will sell this cattle and sheep!" Said Ginat.

"You're from Potentia, why not sell these cows and sheep to Poseidonia or Enona, and still have to run this far to Thurii?" Someone asked.

Ginart turned his head and saw that he was an unfamiliar young man and asked in wonder: "Are you?"

"Clo Tox, Thurii City Hall sent me to meet the Gelni leader," the youth replied.

After hearing this, Ginat didn't dare to underestimate the childish youth, saying: "Poseidonia and Enona are not big, and they are close to us. The cattle and sheep are sold there, the price is too cheap, and it is not It can be sold because there are not enough people to buy it. Last year I heard that in Thurii every September, because of the Hades celebration and the Football Competition, there were so many people coming to Thurii to watch the game, so all the food in the market Everything is sold at a high price. It is said that one sheep can sell more than 9 drachma, so I decided to try it this year ... "

"There are two hunted-some li roads from Potentiia to Thurii, and most of them are mountain roads. There are many wild beasts, and people find it difficult to walk. Even more how are cattle and sheep. Don't you be afraid of them? asked.

"Well, huh ..." Upon hearing this, Ginart immediately felt as if he had met a concubine. "When I set out, I brought 120 sheep and 15 cows. Only 108 sheep were left here. 12 Head cows, the others are either running away in the middle, being wolf-ridden, or breaking their legs, eating a bad stomach and falling ill, and finally have to kill them ... "

Ginette pointed to the fresh cowskins and sheepskins carried by some herders, showing pain: "I only hope that this time I can go to Thurii market and sell these remaining cows and sheep for a good price, otherwise I and my people can It's too bad! Hey ... "

The youth listened carefully, a slave whispered in his ear, his handsome face showed a little sympathy: "You are right, now the price of a sheep in the Thurii market is indeed selling When there are more than 30 drachma, one cow even reaches 80 drachma. But other merchants hold the same idea as you, and often come to Thurii at this time. The shops and stores in the port market and the city market cannot accommodate so many. Merchant, because there have been many riots in the past, so this year Thurii City Hall introduced a new rule. During the celebration period, only merchants with Kingdom citizenship are allowed to enter the two markets. According to this rule, your cattle and sheep cannot enter the port and the city at all. . "

Upon hearing this, Ginart couldn't believe his ears and justified aloud: "We Potentia are also part of the Kingdom of Dionia, and we Potentians are also Dionian! We should also get the Kingdom's favor!"

The young man shook his head: "Potentia is just a free city in the kingdom. You manage your own city. You do n’t have to pay your taxes to Senate. You do n’t have to serve in the military. The laws of the kingdom do n’t control you. Obligations that citizens are required to fulfill, of course, do not get the rights that Dionian citizens should enjoy, such as sharing land and rewarding military merits, of course, including some benefits that kingdoms like these give citizens ... "

The young man talked eloquently, and Gelni was surprised to find that at this moment, this somewhat childish youth showed a dignity that ordinary teenagers did not have.

Ginat didn't notice this, he was dumbfounded after hearing the words of the youth, and said angrily, "Since we are not allowed to sell in the market, we will sell it outside! Thurii is so big that we must sell us cattle and sheep local!"

After hearing this, the youth reminded him with some seriousness: "Except for those two markets, Thurii did set up several temporary markets at this time. They are all around the camps and arenas of several participating teams, but also It mainly gives priority to Dionia merchant, and the sale of livestock is not allowed outside the livestock market. It is mainly because it pollutes the surrounding environment and is too noisy. Once discovered by the inspection team, you may be severely punished. Your cattle The sheep are all detained! "
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At this moment, Ginart had lost his spirited spirit, looked pale, and trembled at a loss, saying, "This ... what should we do? May we let the cattle and sheep go back again? This is all good. Good cattle and sheep. I drank the mountain spring and ate the fresh grass in the mountains. After walking down for ten days, I consumed almost all the fat and the meat was more powerful. The only people who can live here are very healthy cattle and sheep. what!"

Gelni couldn't bear to look at it. After all, he got along well with these Potentia pastoralists in the past two days. He couldn't help but help Ginat and asked the youth, "Is there any way to let them sell these cattle and sheep? Is it really just a matter of getting them to drive these animals back to Potentia again? "

In fact, the youth was already thinking about it. He only thought about it for a while, and then let a slave to the cattle and sheep flick to the left and pinch to the right. For a while, the sheep yelled and a picture of the sheep appeared. .

After a while, the slave came dusty and nodded towards the youth.

The youthful expression relaxed and said to restless Ginat, "It's really a good cow and a good sheep! Cheiristoya restaurant, you know?"

Ginette eyes shined. For Cheiristoya restaurants in the cities of Dionia and the famous western Mediterranean, how could he not know that it is the food introduced by this restaurant that doubles the value of cattle and sheep. If their livestock can be sold at Cheiristoya restaurants, then Definitely the honor of any herdsman, he asked eagerly: "Can you contact the Cheiristoya restaurant?"

The young man said directly: "You drove the cattle and sheep to Ticino, and I sent the slave to notify the person in charge of the Cheiristoya restaurant and let him see your cattle and sheep. The quality of your cattle and sheep is so good that I believe he will buy them. . "

"Asinu, bless you! Thank you! Thank you so much!" Ginnet overjoyed for a while, and then said thank you. He didn't have any expectations for this young-looking young man, but didn't expect that he gave himself an unexpected surprise.

"I said Jinat, you just believe in this kid. In case he was deceiving us from beginning to end, he just wanted to buy our cattle and sheep for a very low price!" A Potentia herder was Aloud reminded.

"You shut up! People sincerely want to help us, how can you say such hurtful things, and quickly apologize to him, otherwise I will kick you out of our troops!" Ginat was furious.

Before waiting for the herdsman's move, the youth has been unable to breathe loudly said: "You can go to the market to inquire first, and after you figure it out, go to the Cheiristoya restaurant with my slave to ask for someone. I want to follow the usual Cheiristoya restaurant Their habits, they will never buy your cattle and sheep for less than the market price! "

After speaking these words, the youth's complexion still left the glowing red of blood energy, Ginette said busyly: "Don't worry about that stupid bullshit, we absolutely believe in you! Since Cheiristoya restaurant is our future customer, To show respect, I'll go with your slave, please. "

After the young man said that, he felt a little regretful. He remembered that Father had told him, 'In any case, you must learn to keep calm as much as possible so that you can make the right response. 'After his heart was calm and calm, he heard Ginat's words, and he suddenly understood something, and Ginat was actually skeptical. Although a little annoyed, he controlled his emotions and nodded agreed.

The entire group headed east along the avenue, and it didn't take long for them to be near the big beach.

"Oh, this stone pillar is so tall! There is also a statue on it!" Samnites looked up at the towering memorial pillar in front of them, all surprised.

"That was the pillar of victory. More than ten years ago, today's King of Dionia Davos was only the leader of the Greek mercenary. The Lucania tribal coalition invaded Thurii and defeated Thurii's army. Seeing that it would occupy this fertile land King Davos is leading here with far fewer mercenaries than the Lucania coalition-"Ginat pointed to the big river beach in front left, and said with a rather complex expression:" ... wiped out nearly XNUMX Lucania soldiers. It was said at the time The river water was red by Lucanian's blood dyed, and the body of the river was filled with the bodies of Lucania soldiers ... In this battle, Lucanian was severely damaged, and the tribal union eventually disintegrated ... and King Davos became famous in the first battle, and finally established today's powerful Kingdom of Dionia! At the top of the pillar of victory is the statue of King Davos ... "

Ginat's words still contained the sigh of the rapid decline of the former Lucania tribe union. Although the young people nearby were already familiar with the past, they heard from other populations that pride quickly filled their faces.

Samnites listened but laughed at saying with a smile: "There are more people than the other party, but they have been killed by the other party, which means that you Lucanian just can't do it, and if we Samnites absolutely won't-"

"Tatoni!" Gelni fiercely glared at him, preventing him from getting ugly: Lucanian's fiasco, and how good is Samnites! More than XNUMX people did not fight in the first battle, and they defeated themselves overnight, and it was a joke!

"It's better to be peaceful, and war should be avoided if it can be avoided. Lucanian region has not had a war in ten years. Is your Potentia's life better or worse?" The young man interjected in a timely manner.

"Of course it's much better!" Ginat was a little emotional, not to please the young man: "If it was ten years ago, I would never have imagined that I would be walking with Samnites today, drinking water and chatting!"

When Gelni heard this, he felt a touch in his heart.

At this moment, Samnites asked aloud, "leader, what are they doing?"

Along the direction of his fingers, a long dragon was discharged in front of the big river beach, reaching into a huge white building across the river. On the eve of the Hades celebration, people are coming from all around to Thurii with few leaving, and the direction of this long dragon is completely opposite to the pedestrians who are bustling on the boulevard and heading towards Thurii. No wonder Samnites will curious about.

"That's Thurii's famous hot spring bath." As reminded by subordinate, Gelni seems to be back a few years ago, but he was brought to Thurii with a bit of hatred, and didn't expect was received warmly. , Soaking in hot springs, tasting food, watching games, listening to dramas ... I stayed for a few months, during which I was also treated by King Davos in the royal palace several times: "... I take a bath with hot springs and a specially trained slave Giving you a massage can help you get rid of fatigue. I heard that bathing in hot spring is good for your body. Dionian likes to come here very much ... "

Samnites was aroused by this description of the Gelni leader, especially in the ten days of rushing, I am afraid that the sweat and dust on his body have accumulated a thick finger, and now he feels itchy all over: "leader, otherwise Let ’s go there for a bath too? ”

"You have to pay to take a bath in it, one obol per person." Ginart reminded him, and he had a general understanding of the economics of the Samnites, and he did not think they were willing to pay for a bath.

Gelni really didn't know that it was going to collect money, because at that time in Thurii was accompanied by a special Dionia goverment official: Although there were not many obols, he had 60 people here, and he would pay ten drachma in this bath. It's a bit more for him.

Gelni just wanted to refuse, the young man said, "After you arrive at the campsite and settle down, I will take you here to take a hot spring bath this evening, wash the dust and remove fatigue, so that I can participate in a good mental state. Hades celebration and Football Competition. "

The youth's tone barely fell, and Samnites cheered. at first When the young people came to greet them, these normally brave Samnites really didn't take this kid-like youth into their eyes, but the young people were always gentle and enthusiastic, and they took the initiative to invite them to drink slurry, which won their favor. I have to take them to take a hot spring bath, and make them feel better, so each and everyone came to express their gratitude to the young people.

The youth's portable slave was a little nervous at first, and soon they saw the youth talking and laughing with Samnites and relaxed.

Going further east, passing the intersection of Ticino and Onatatas, they saw a "city" standing here, which is 5 6 li in size, surrounded by five meters high stone walls, with stone towers on the stone walls, behind the city wall There are sentry towers, a wide moat and drawbridge in front of the city wall, and abatis. A group of heavily armed soldiers can be seen patrolling the city ...

"Is this Thurii?" Samnites and some Portentia herders asked curiously, because they didn't see any pedestrians going into the city.

"This is Thurii's camp. It is usually the first legion, the second legion and the legion training place for Dionia." The youth explained.

"It's just a camp ?!" Samnites and Potentia herders widened their eyes and looked skeptical: the city looks bigger than the cities of Abenilum and Potentia, and Even more imposing, is it just Dionian's place to train soldiers? !!

"This is indeed the Thurii camp!" Gelni understands people's confusion, and was hit a lot when he first saw him. During the months of Thurii's stay, he specially invited the reception staff to take him on a visit. He saw the scene of Dionian soldier training with his own eyes, which really shocked him: formation battles on the flat ground, siege drills, mountainous Guerrilla and offensive and defensive, attack and beach in the river, camp building ... the entire camp and its surroundings are like the real battlefield of each and everyone!
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Later in Thurii's day, Gelni often couldn't sleep at night, often thinking: clansman was busy grazing cattle and sheep and hunting wild beast all day to survive, but Dionian had time and energy to regularly carry out planned and orderly military Training, even if his Samnium army can really compete with Dionian legion, he will not be his opponent!

Later, he learned that there were as many as 7 or 8 camps in Dionia, which was hit hard, making it one of the reasons why his attitude towards Dionia began to change.

Suddenly, Samnites became silent, and at the same time, he was looking forward to the upcoming Thurii.

Moving forward, the terrain became more flat and open, and houses and villages gradually increased.

Not far ahead, there is a plain road connecting the stone bridge across Onatatas. Bustling pedestrians come from the other side of Onatatas, and finally converge on this main road, making the already crowded traffic more enormous.

As a matter of fact, the main target of this road is usually the wagons and kingdom slaves transporting stone and copper ore. In this lively September, for the sake of traffic safety, these were temporarily suspended, but from the Bruttium region to Thurii to participate in the celebration Dionian citizen increased the utilization of this road.

The snoring of carriages, the hissing of cows and sheep, the conversation of pedestrians, the crying of children, etc. The flow of people on the avenue is a huge source of moving noise, and it is also the producer of garbage, excrement, and leftovers of pedestrians and livestock. Food residues are all over the place, pedestrians accidentally strike, and the air is filled with an unpleasant smell.

Lost Samnites and Potentia spit it out.

The youth explained this: "The cleanliness of the roads in and around Thurii is handled by the various Demos in Thurii. These roads are usually cleaned by them, but there are too many pedestrians during this time. People also watch celebrations and games, so they can only do simple cleaning at dusk and early morning ... After this busy time, the road will become clean. "

"What is Demos?" Someone curiously asked.

"Simply put, Demos is a small town formed by the merger of several villages. In Thurii, there are now 68 German Shepherds, and it is still increasing."

The casual explanation of the youth made Samnites speechless. In the Samnium Mountains, it is difficult to see a village (that is, a tribal settlement) for a long time, and there are hundreds of villages in the central city of Dionia, which really shocked them: how many people should there be? !!

Samnites think hard with their less brilliant brains. In fact, after they passed Nerulum, these Samnites, who have always been used to grazing and hunting in the mountains and forests, began to feel a little uncomfortable because there were too many pedestrians along the way. I am afraid that it has exceeded the population of Abenirum.

"Let's go this way!" At this moment, the youth was loudly shouted, and led Samnites to the right to a branch road.

"Gelni leader, may God Savone bless you (Savonies, God of War worshipped by Samnites), and win the game!" Ginat saw the leading slave not at all and followed, and waved goodbye to them.

"Ginat, thank you for your care along the way, and welcome you to Abbeyrum!" Gelni also responded kindly, and this is exactly what Ginat wanted to hear, this daring Poten Tia Merchant has long been thinking of neighbors, but although Samnites and Potentia no longer engaged in war, they were unfamiliar with each other. He did not dare to enter the Samnium mountains to trade. Now that he has the friendship of Gelni, he has confidence. .

"Clo Tox, thank you very much for your selfless help! When I sell the cattle and sheep, I must invite you to the Cheiristoya restaurant to drink!" Ginat went on to thank the youth.

The young man smiled and declined politely: "Thank you for your invitation, but the past few days, I will always be busy with celebrations and competitions. There is really no time."

After seeing him off, the youth led the Samnites along the Onatatas northern shore to the east. The houses on both sides of the road became denser, and they were mostly two or three-story buildings. Unlike the usual Greek residential front door, which faces the road, they all have their backs. It faces the road, so high-rise buildings are next to each other and stand directly next to the sidewalk. Although this branch road is also wide, there are drainage channels and sidewalks on both sides. sense.

"Why haven't you got to Thurii yet?" Tatoni shouted anxiously.

Youth said with a smile: "Actually we have entered Thurii."

"Has already entered Thurii ?!" Tatoni thought he was joking: "We simply did not see the city wall."

"Thurii only has a city wall in the inner city, and no other city wall has been built ..." the youth explained.

It turned out that after the southern Italy war, many freedman and foreigners poured into Thurii every year and wanted to become citizens of the kingdom. The skyrocketing population led to the continuous expansion of Thurii's urban area.

"... We are now on the edge of Thurii, at least 4 miles from the inner city."

4 miles? !! All Samnites sucked in a cold breath: what a big city it must be!

Gelni was also deeply shocked. Although he spent six months in Thurii eight years ago, Thurii was not as big as it is now, and it can only be said that Thurii's development was too rapid!

"Thurii doesn't have a city wall, aren't you afraid of the attack of foreign enemies ?!" pay respects to the quarterback of the Samnium team of Football Competition this week asked Myonillo provocatively, as the second in this group of Samnites to have participated Soldier from the last war, he was awesome and unwilling to Dionia.

The young man glanced at him and said loudly: "Dionia Senate once asked the King the same question, hoping to build the outer city wall, but King Davos said-" The young man straightened his chest: "'Thurii is in the center of the Kingdom of Dionia , With the mountains as a barrier, the sea as a barrier, the powerful legion defenses, and the powerful fleet guards, if all the enemy has invaded Thurii, then there is no need for the Dionia kingdom to exist! '"

In fact, Thurii did not repair the outer city wall. Another important reason is that Thurii is very large. Although the construction of the outer city wall is a huge project, Thurii is still expanding. After a few years, I am afraid that this outer city wall It has become an inner city wall ... so that it is so popular and consumes the treasury, but in the end, it does not have any great effect, it is better to not build.

Of course, Samnites didn't know this. After listening to the youth, they became silent.

Pedestrians on slip roads are decreasing. Many pedestrians who have come to Thurii know this time: In this season, Thurii's food and accommodation are very tight, and the more they go to the inner city, the higher the price, so they will choose to walk into this house and discuss the rental matters with the owner. This is why the house owner built the house so tall.

As for why you should face the road, because it is only a branch road, but every day is also people coming, people going, the sound is noisy, the practice of facing away from the road, using small windows, and thickening the walls can reduce the noise and keep the residents from watching To the irritating street scene, there is a living environment that is barely passable.

Walk a little further, and the houses that stand on both sides of the road like a city wall disappear. After passing the two Hermes statues with smiles, flying boots, and fingers in front of the road, the vision in front is widened again. Everyone's eyes are familiar with the traditional Greek house.

Before everyone asked, the youth actively explained: "When our Dionian rebuilt Thurii, His Highness Davos and seniors had envisioned the future prosperity of Thurii, so a lot of public land was prepared around the city. It is allocated to citizens, but used as a future expansion of the urban area. From here onwards, the scope of the Thurii district was originally conceived. Alas, only the expansion of didn't expect Thurii will be so rapid that it has expanded to the "land" of Thurii citizens. on.

Fortunately, the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance has a rule, 'It is not allowed to use cultivated land for other purposes. 'The supervision officer will also regularly check the quality of newly built houses, and also limit the height, otherwise the citizens of the back will not have only two or three-story houses built on the side of the road, but will be spread over their land. 3 5-Layer high building, then rent the house to preparatory citizen and freedman to get high profits without farming! When the young man said here, there was a trace of disgust on his face.

In addition to marveling once again at Thurii's large population, Samnites not at all feels more. It is between these neatly arranged houses and criss-crossed streets that they see temples or altars mixed in from time to time.

From the mouth of the youth, they learned that not only God in these temples is dedicated to God, but also God Asinu in Lucania, Goddess Amara, Brutus, Messapii, and Peucetians in Bruttians. ... God of Foreigner was enshrined in the Greek-based city, and the believers did their part without any conflict, which surprised Samnites.

At this moment, the young man pointed forward and said, "Look, this is the arena where you will play next."

On the road outside several hundred meters stands an enormous building, which is Asinu-Amara Arena.

After the southern Italy war, Dionia fully owned the land of southern Italy, more towns were merged into the kingdom, and the number of teams participating in the football and soccer finals increased several times. Thurii's original two arenas were not enough. As a result, three new arenas have been built one after another, half of which has been allocated to the state treasury and half to be donated by the rich in the kingdom.

Thanks for this poor monk Zorro's reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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The one near Thurii southern city, called the Apollo Arena, was decided by merchants who donated money south of Thurii. In the finals, teams south of Thurii, including Sicily's city state, played group matches in this arena.

To the north of Thurii harbor is the Lycaon Arena, and the towns of Messapii and Peucetii are once again held in group games.

The former Thurii arena east of Thurii and west of the Temple of Hera are renamed the Persephone. The north of Thurii and Greek-based towns such as Thurii, Amendolara, Heraclea, Ilías, etc. will play in group matches.

The other is the Asinu ——Amara Arena, because it is the place where the teams in the towns of Lucania and Brutti play in the group stage, so the two clansmans had a dispute over the question of "Which two Gods are ranked first" when they were named. In the end, King Davos decided: which group donated more money when building this arena, and which group's dividend name came first. As a result, Lucanian won, and the name of the arena was established.

The members of Samnium were excited when they saw the building.

Samnites like football, soccer or after the huge south italian war, more than 10000 Samnites were captured. While they were doing road and house construction, the Dionian soldier who was holding them also consciously taught them this. The two movements, and grouping them into confrontation and competition, not only made them interested in Dionia's culture, but also consumed their excess energy and reduced their resistance and hostility.

After these Samnites were released one after another, they began to spread the two sports in the Samnium mountains. However, to date, no formal arena has been established in the Samnium area. They are playing on flat grass.

The first time I saw that the venue they were about to play was so magnificent, these Samnium players were inevitably a little excited, but the youth did not give them more time to watch, but took them to another side road and came to a A wide field surrounded by wooden sticks and ropes, there are countless tents, many shops and stalls, and many savvy men move around, or buy things, or practice passing games. Some simply use the open space. After a small practice match, in the lively atmosphere, a little bit of tension before the war was revealed, this is the camp where Samnites will be stationed.

Since Thurii has too many travelers in September, and there are at least 9 and hundreds of participating teams, and dozens of teams add up to thousands, the Thurii district simply cannot provide so many accommodations. After referring to the practice of Olympic Games and combining the characteristics of the Kingdom of Dionia, Thurii City Hall set up camping sites near the 50 arenas, bringing together the teams participating in the same group match, and solving them with simple tents. In addition to the accommodation problem, it is easy to manage and prevent participating teams from being scattered everywhere. Organizing them to the stadium will consume a lot of energy, and it will also easily disrupt the order of the city.

The youth came to the entrance of the camp and explained the situation to the guards. Gelni showed Chima's letter again, and Samnites was allowed to enter.

Others in the camp saw Samnites wearing red short-sleeved red robes, and knew that another team had moved in, and they were coming before the celebration (because Abenimum was far from Thurii, Gelni and they were all the way He came, and actually became the latest team to reach Thurii), so he came forward curiously and asked.

I was surprised when they learned that they were from the Samnium region. Some people whispered weirdly: "Does Samnites play football?"

This made Tatoni, Maioni and the others listen, and they hated it. If it wasn't for the first arrival, they would probably scold them. They secretly resolved: they must give other teams a taste on the court!

After running, the youths arranged their tents for living. They also borrowed dozens of sets of football clothing and protective gear, as well as shoes, and took them to dinner in advance. I really got them to take a hot spring bath ...

It takes only one day for the responsible young man to make these 5 big and 3 coarse Samnites see him as himself ...

.......................................

Ten years ago, the kingdom of Dionia was almost assassinated by assassins sent by Syracuse. As a result, the people participating in the celebration panic, trampled, and many people were injured and killed. Since then, Dionia has gradually improved the celebration process to ensure the safety of the city and the people.

On the day of the Hades celebration on September 9, the inner city guards were heavily guarded. In addition to important ministers, seniors, and honored guests from allied nations, the Dionia Kingdom will also invite the Kingdom Government, which has performed exceptionally well, the legion soldiers and officers who have performed bravely in the war, and made great achievements in the academic field. Innovative Scholars and craftsmen on the equipment ... Nearly 9 people were allowed to bring their family members into Victory Plaza in the inner city, watch the celebration, and then worship at Hades main God temple. Since they are all citizens, Most of them have received military training. In the event of an accident, sounding the bugle will allow them to incarnation as legion soldiers, preventing the situation from expanding.

In addition, the Thurii City Hall has built Temple of Hades and Altars in the outer city of Thurii southern 3 years, near the harbour, near the harbor, east and north west of the inner city of Thurii, 3 outer cities. There are also grand square performances in the theater, Saintess chanting, experienced priests ... People living in the vicinity can enjoy and participate without having to travel long distances.

On this day, the majestic bells of the Temple of Hades sounded in all corners of Thurii. The light and distant chants rang throughout the Sybaris Plain, and the people of the Dionia Kingdom cheered the Hades celebration.

The joy of the celebration was even higher on the second day, as the Kingdom of Dionia football finals began.

Gelni was once again invited. Early in the morning, under the leadership of the Thurii goverment official, he passed the crowded Thurii West city gate and passed through one block after another. The inner Western District is basically large in area and gorgeous in appearance. Houses, most of them are the residences of the seniors and senior officials of the kingdom.

Entering a avenue between the two hills again, the noisy flow of people became much quieter as they passed here, because the hillside on the left is the kingdom ’s sacred Hades main God temple, and the hillside on the right is great Mansion of King Davos.

Gelni glanced down the hill on the right, and looked down. He knew that the entire hill was guarded by the king's guard, and it was impossible for anyone to enter the hill without invitation. At the foot of the mountain, there is a magnificent building with a square-shaped shape. The periphery is supported by dozens of huge corridor pillars. It looks solemn and resembles a temple, but it is the palace of Dionia. Gelni came to Thurii this time, and his main purpose was to hope to be invited to this palace again and be received by King Davos.

Following the flow of people, you can see Senate House.

After entering the wide Victory Plaza, the distance between the pedestrians was naturally pulled apart, and Gelni felt a lot easier at once. He visited once a few years ago, and he knows that the most important building here is the towering stone pillar in the center of the square and the victory Goddess at the top, which is the Thurii fountain pool on the west side of the square and in front of the Great Hall.

At that time, Gelni once heard the officials who accompanied him excitedly said: Hades "resurrected the fountain", so Senate senior and the public responded to Hades's slang and chose Davos as King of Dionia, and King Davos lived up to expectations and defeated the powerful Syracuse. That's what made Dionia so glorious today ...

This well-known miracle made Gelni pay close attention to the Thurii fountain, but at that time, only an ordinary stone wall was built around the fountain, surrounding it, not at all in any special place, but he was still in awe.

This time, the youth who greeted them once said: A few years ago, Senate specially invited the famous Greek sculpture master to redesign and construct the Thurii fountain. It has been very different from the past. It has become a lot of learning in the Kingdom of Dionia. One of the sculptural youths studying Holy Land.

Gelni would love to see it again, but he hasn't made time in these two days.

Victory Plaza is surrounded by tall buildings: library, city hall, court, military department ...

After crossing Victory Plaza, Gelni embarked on the main road of the inner city. This road is very wide enough to accommodate ten cars passing side by side, and the road surface is extremely smooth. When the triumph is ceremony, this is the way for the returning soldiers to parade.

Walked several blocks, crossed the first Arc de Triomphe, and entered the eastern part of the inner city.

There are also homes in the East District, but compared to the luxury homes in the Western Region and the high-end homes in the middle, the houses here are simple and crude. When the Thurii New City was just completed, there were not many citizens in the city and there was enough vacant land. The earliest Western Region was for some newly registered freedman and public officials to provide sufficient labor for the new city.

But now the East District has become the most vibrant area in the inner city. The river port, the market, the theater, the gym, and the baths (with the popularity of the hot spring baths, bathing habits are deeply rooted in the hearts of the people. Once a hot spring bath, they began to build baths in various cities), hotels, restaurants ...

And with the completion of the Thurii Great Stone Bridge across Crati, connecting the main city with the southern city (the official name of the stone bridge-the Iraklis Bridge, in recognition of the achievements of the Minister of Construction, senior Iraklis Jr), the northern section of the bridgehead is in the inner city. The eastern bank makes the exchanges between the banks of the river in Thurii area more frequent, and the eastern region becomes more prosperous and lively.

Thanks to the book friend 20180718223314859 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Of course, the most lively place is near the center of the Eastern District. The former Dionia arena and now the Hades main arena are the venue for the opening ceremony of the annual Dionia Kingdom Football Finals. Numerous people are coming here from various inner cities. Flooding.

The leading officials took Gelni to speed up their pace, and finally managed to squeeze to the south entrance of the arena. This place is already lively. Not only is there a long line at the entrance, but also this famous food street is also crowded with people. . People not only go to the stalls to buy food and snacks to meet the needs of the appetite when watching the game, they also drill into the shops to purchase snare drums and piccolo and favorite player statues to cheer.

Each stall owner and merchant bargained with customers for a long time, so that their voices were hoarse, but they couldn't stop rejoicing. They wished that such a game would be held from the beginning to the end of the year so that they could earn a pot every day Full bowl.

Between the entrance of the arena and the food street is a large bronze statue: Hades the King of the Underworld, Dionia's protector, with his left hand extended, his right hand stretched, holding the football in his hand, doing a throwing posture, left foot across In the previous step, lift your right foot slightly, and your center of gravity falls between your feet. He has a black hair shawl, a serious look, and a robe tied to the waist, blocking the mysterious between the legs. The texture of the shirt is clear and does not affect the muscle bulge. The strong muscles throughout the body are relaxed and full of change, showing a kind of The sense of sport at the start ...

Hades in the temple is solemn and solemn. Although this statue outside the arena is more than 3 meters high, and the thick cornerstone has five meters, it is also prestigious, but it shows a pro-people attitude, making the people yearn for it, not only increasing Thanks to the public's love for football, this place has become one of the places where worshippers usually worship.

On the side of the entrance, there is a row of wood houses. The image of Goddess of Luck Tino is drawn on the roof of each wood house. There are also many people here, and the voice is full of enthusiasm.

"I vote for ten drachma and buy Thurii to beat Copsa!"

"I said brother, you see the strength of Thurii's team is too strong, of course, they will beat Copsa. The odds are too low. Your ten drachma earns up to two obols. It ’s not worth it. It ’s better to vote for the second opening ceremony. In the game, Udie against Urgentum, the odds of both sides are relatively high, you have made the right bet and earned more. "

"I don't care about winning. I'm from Thurii. Regardless of victory or defeat, I support Thurii's team to win!"

"Hey, hello! I don't know much about the football level of the cities in the Messapii region. Can you tell me which team is better, Urgentum or Udie?"

"You can ask the right person. I know the Messapii area very well! I tell you that Udie was once the center of the Messapii city state union, but now it is also a big city in that area with a large population. And Milon, you know, the original Crotone General, now Senate senior, he won many Greek Games championships when he was young. He previously served as Chief Executive of Udie for 4 years. In addition to suppressing Udie ’s riots, he also promoted football and soccer sports, so Udie ’s football It started earlier in the Messapii area.

And Urgentum is just a small seaside town. Because it is closer to Thurii, it is also earlier to play football, but as far as I know, the teams from the two cities have played 4 times and Udie has won ... "

"Then I will cast 5 drachma over Udie and beat Urgentum!"

……

These noisy voices rushed to Gelni, who was passing through the area. He only felt the eardrums swelled, rubbed his ears, and knew in his heart that this was Dionian's purchase of a "Tino's care" issued by the Kingdom. Paper tickets, once the buyer accurately guesses the match, he will get some money rewards, and once he guesses wrong, the bet money will be lost. This form is actually similar to the dice game played by Samnites after the banquet (in fact, the Greek city-state is also popular).

What made Gelni sigh is that when he first came to the Thurii Arena to watch the game, this game had only just begun. At that time, there was only one wood house and few buyers. And a few years later, look at this vast crowd. I'm afraid this game has become popular in the cities of Dionia.

Although there was a long line at the entrance to the arena, Gelni didn't stop for a moment. The government official who brought him took him to another entrance, passed the guard's investigation, and directly entered the honored guest passage. The seats in the arena are divided, and after entering from the honored guest passage on the south side, it is not far from the podium of the arena.

He was seated in an area not far from the rostrum, where some spectators were already seated.

Gelni's seat is close to the playing field, and he can turn to the left to see the large area behind the podium, covered with white veil and blocking the sun. Gelni once came and knew it was King of Dionia and the Queen and Senate The place where seniors watched the game, but at this time it was still empty like the field ahead.

Just as Gelni looked around the environment, someone curiously asked, "Where are you from?"

This is a dark-skinned, rough face with several scars, a vicious Greek oldman in the thick and thick appearance, looks more like a farmer, but wears expensive purple Bolton.

Gelni didn't answer directly, and asked with caution, "Where are you from?"

"I'm from Tindarus and my name is West Klops." The man replied frankly.

Gelni knows that the status of people who can be invited to sit in this area is extraordinary. Even though the people in front of him are ordinary in appearance, it is a pity that Gelni knows little about other areas except Samnium, and he has not covered up. Regardless of the embarrassment of the other party, he asked directly: "Where ... where is Tindarus?"

Seacrops was stunned, but Gelni's blunt Greek and his appearance different from Greek made him understand, so he said seriously: "We Tindarus is a Greek city-state on Sicily Island, next to Messina is very close to the territory of the Kingdom of Dionia. We are friendly to Tindarus and Dionia. Every year, we are invited by Dionia to participate in this grand and lively celebration! "Westcropps proudly said, with a glorious look .

But in fact, when Syracuse was defeated, Dionysius was killed, Messina was captured, Sicily's east coast city states changed their government ... When a series of great changes were passed to Tindarus, this small city state that was cultivated by Dionysius was suddenly frightened. After all, they hurriedly led a consul team to form an enromous envoy group, and quickly rushed to Thurii with a large amount of gold and silver. They hurriedly expressed the meaning of knowledge allegiance and alliance to King Daves. Who knows, King Davos not only has no bad words, but also expresses extreme sympathy for Messians in the tragic situation of Sparta, but also publicly promises that Dionia will not invade Tindarus.

The Tindarus were instantly rejoicing, because Magna Graecia knew that King of Dionia promised nothing. Although Tindarus failed to form an alliance with Dionia in the end, the two sides quickly signed a friendly agreement. Although the Tindarus people later learned of Dionia's and Carthage's sicily power division agreement, they still deeply appreciate and respect Dionia. Even more how, Dionia's important celebrations each year will send a friendly invitation to Tindarus, so that Tindarus, a small city state on the Sicily Island shortly after its founding, can't afford to have a great opinion of Dionia, the overlord of southern Italy.

"However, we have been invited by Tindarus and other Greek city-states of Sicily, Syracuse, Gela, Kamanina, Agrigento, Economs, and even the towns of Sicels. Most of them sent an envoy group to this grand event-"said Westcropps, and he paused for a moment because he remembered the biggest city state on Sicily Island, and the supporters of Tindarus when it was founded. ——Syracuse not at all Send someone to participate in this year ’s Hades celebration (never in the past few years), so that several subordinate states around the city state did not send someone to Thurii. This regretful thought was only in his mind. It flashed over, and he was quickly forgotten. Now Dionia is Tindarus's biggest dependency, and Syracuse is a thing of the past.

Westrops held out his right hand and pointed around: "All the guests sitting here are from Sicily. Only you seem a little ... uh ... strange, so I will ask curiously."

Westrops is kind. He has disheveled hair, shirtless legs, and no shoes, like Gelni. Anyone who sees it knows that he is a "barbarian". Even the Sicily native Sicels wears the same clothes as Greek. It's similar, so everyone around is curious, just didn't come to ask. Only people like the Tindarus, who have been oppressed by Spartan in the past and weak in elementary school, will do their best for any force.

Sicily Island! When it comes to this place name, Gelni has an impression. After all, Samnites have today ’s situation, thanks to Syracuse, and Syracuse was the overlord of Sicily Island. Now listening to the other person, Gelni knows that there are hundreds of people around. It is from the city states of the Sicily Island that it became clear that Dionia not only occupied the huge land of southern Italy, but also had a powerful power on the rumored rich Sicily Island. Compared with Dionia, Abenir Mu's strength is really insignificant!

Note: Tino is the Goddess of Luck of ancient Greece.

Thank you yyajy2304, book friends 20180718223314859, book friends 20180823135554348 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Gelni was shocked, and said, "I am Samnites, from Abenirum north of Potentia."

The Cicily envoys who noticed the two in secret secretly remembered the words "Samnium" and "Abenirum" in their hearts, and quietly thought about the appearance of the Italian indigenous people who had hardly appeared in Thurii before at the Hades Festival. Implications.

Just as the two were chatting, the people came in one after another, the ring-shaped arena was quickly filled, and the atmosphere inside the venue became bustling.

Seniors have begun to appear behind the rostrum.

"That's the Chief Executive of Lysias and Thurii! I heard that he has previously served as Chief General of Crotone ..."

"This is Sir Cornerus. He is the most important senior in Senate and very friendly to the people! Look, he is saying hello to the surrounding audience!"

"Listen to the cheers from the audience so warmly, you don't need to look at it, you know it's Scepter Priest Sir Plesinas!"

"Look at that cold face, that is ephor Sesta, which scared seniors and officials, but the people of Dionia respect him!"

"Who is this? Fat like a pig."

"Shh, don't talk nonsense! Don't underestimate him, she is King Davos's trusted finance minister, Mersis, who holds the kingdom's money bag."

"Who is that? It doesn't look like Greek."

"He is indeed not Greek. He is the Minister of Commerce of the Kingdom of Persian and Dionia. Marigi. Hear the audience cheer. I heard that Thurii is so prosperous, but he has a lot of credit, so the people of Thurii thank him very much."

"Who is this again?"

The senior who came out of the channel neither waved to the audience nor talked to the other seniors, and sat down straight, but the people cheered a lot, and from his every move and exposing temperament, Gelni I felt that this person must have led the war.

Sure enough, Westcropps said: "That was the hero of the southern Italy war, Hielos senior, who had led the army to conquer Locri and its allies, and he had just become the Minister of Military Affairs of Dionia ... the one who appeared behind him Senior, don't look at his ordinary appearance, each of us benefits from him! "

"Oh, is he?"

"He's the Minister of Construction, Iraklis Jr. He built the avenues and stone bridges in Dionia."

"And who are those two? They don't look like Greek."

"Vespa and Hermon, of course they are not Greek, but Lucanian, but they are also prominent in Senate. If you think about the size of the Lucanian region in the Dionia kingdom, you can understand ... this is not Greek , But also prominent, he is a Sedorum senior from Brutti, and is also the only senior who has served as Governor of Dionia. Followed by him are Saru and Krerou… all seniors from Brutti… ”

Gelni listened to West Klops' introduction and looked at each and everyone behind the podium, which was different from Greek, and suddenly had several points of touch in his heart.

On the faces of West Kropps who introduced him to Dionia's attendance at the opening ceremony, he gradually became confused, because although there were many Dionia seniors behind the podium, in addition to King Davos, the most The few sir things that made them familiar with the Sicily city state envoys have not yet appeared.

Antonios ——Conquer heroes on the east coast of Sicily Island, and served as Chief Executive of Naxos for many years. West Klops deal with him the most, and Raodisianos, Laceperatus… These seniors from Sicily used to receive The Sicily envoys who were invited to Thurii were gracious, but this year they have neither set up a banquet, nor have they appeared on the field so far.

According to West Klops, Raodisianos is the favorite and the most popular. What's going on? Have to cause West Klopps to ponder.

Just then, "Oh !!! ..." It was like a wind blowing across the arena, and the whole arena was boiling.

"For victory, His Highness King Davos !!!"

"His Majesty the King is here !!!"

……

The cheers in the arena continued.

King of Dionia Davos is dressed in black Clement Bolton and wears a crown of pomegranate branches made of gold. He smiles and waves to all around, beside him are two beautiful queen consorts, Cheiristoya and Agnes.

Gelni's eyes widened suddenly, pointing at a young man following Davos, and he asked hurriedly, "Who is he ?!"

"Hey, let go of your hand, this is disrespectful to King Davos! Don't provoke the anger of the audience!" Westcropps hurriedly pressed his hand, and then said: "You are talking about the eldest of King Davos son ——Crotokatáktisi, don't look at him growing tall, in fact, he is less than 18 years old and just a teenager. "

"Are you sure he is the eldest son of King Davos ?!" Gelni asked incredulously.

"I attend the Hades celebration every year, and Crotokatáktisi Prince has appeared many times. How can I be wrong!" West Klopps heard his doubts, and was a bit angry, in order to show his understanding of the Dionia royal family, he said: "King Davos also has an adopted son named Adoris. I heard that Daunii has been with the army. Crotokatáktisi is indeed the eldest son of Davos. The beautiful girl on his side is the adopted daughter of the king, Cynthia. I heard that she is 20 years old and not yet married. It ’s because there are so many people proposing that King Davos does n’t know how to choose, so it has been delayed until now ... ”

West Klops quietly told Gelni these 8 hexagrams, showing off his well-informed meaning: "The little girl holding Cynthia's arm is the birth eldest daughter Eunice of King Davos, and the little boy who speaks to her is the king The 2 son of Apox, the little boy who is looking away is the king's 3 son, Briantes. Oh! His youngest daughter also came is the little girl Ivia led by Agnes queen consort, but this is She appeared for the first time at the opening ceremony of football! Your luck is really good. This is the first time that the King Davos family has all appeared on the football field. No wonder the Dionian citizen will be so excited! "

Gelni's eloquent remarks about this Tindarus person were unheard of, staring blankly at the podium, he did not expect that the Thurii youth who was gentle and lovely, will to help others, and made them very grateful the past two days turned out to be The distinguished Dionia Prince. Could it be that King Davos puts special emphasis on my Abenirum? !! Thinking of this, Gelni was so excited that maybe this time I came to Thurii for help.

In fact, he was thinking too much. Crotokatáktisi just happened to go to Yamaguchi on that day to meet the team from the north.

When he returned home, Cheiristoya was startled when he learned that his son had gone alone to prolong the contact with the rumored fierce Samnites.

Davos, after knowing it, praised his son you did good, and said: As the bloodline of Hades and the Prince of Dionia, he should have such courage and tummy! The son is also encouraged to continue to entertain Samnites.

For this, Davos had a rare little fight with wife.

But at this moment, the Davos family is happy. After sitting down, Davos motioned to Lysias nodded in front of the podium.

Thurii Chief Executive Lysias said, "Get started."

The trumpeters on both sides of the podium immediately lifted the long bronze trumpet, and the high-pitched trumpet sounded through the arena.

The teams in the towns of Dionia are starting to play.

I saw eight priests in white robes coming in from the east entrance first. They carried a wooden Hades holding a football idol. Its image is similar to that bronze statue outside the arena, but the size is small, but its The surface is covered with gold foil, and the golden light sparkles in the sun.

Immediately behind the eight solemn priests was the Thurii team. They were led by a guide holding a wooden sign engraved with "Thurii" and just stepped onto the track outside the field, and the audience on the sideline cheered loudly. As Thurii is the center of the Kingdom of Dionia and the venue of the finals, of course, the audience who watched the opening ceremony was also the most Thurii. Therefore, the Thurii team takes the lead every year.

Thurii's football players waved their greetings to the audience, and the audience also cheered for them, interacting on and off the field, pushing the atmosphere in the arena to a climax.

But the stranger team that played next made the audience dumbfounded.

"Abellinum ?!" The audience sitting closest to the track widened their eyes and saw the town name on the guide's wooden sign, still bewildered: What is this place?

It turns out that there is a rule for the order of the teams to enter the opening ceremony of the Dionia Kingdoms Finals. Except for the first and last teams, which must be Thurii and another specific town team, all other teams participating, including invited ones Teams from non-Dionia kingdoms enter the city in alphabetical order according to their town names. This shows Dionia's principle of fairness and impartiality without discrimination, and reduces conflicts and quarrels.

This team started with an "a" and naturally took the lead, but with the exception of a few audiences from the Lucania northern part who knew about it, everyone knew nothing, but they still gave it after watching the game all year round. The strange team applauded and cheered.

Until this team passed the honored guest zone, Gelni, who had been silent, suddenly stood up, pointed at the team walking on the track, and shouted excitedly: "Abenirum! This is Abeniru from Samnium Sam! They are warriors in the mountains! "He also shouted the names of the players in Samnium.

Thanks for the reward at 49:XNUMX! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 619
	

	
				

	
		
		
These brave and brave Samnium players have converged into their usual rough style since entering Thurii, because this huge and prosperous city shocked them. After entering the arena, the cheering of tens of thousands of spectators was an invisible pressure, leaving them a little helpless and even restrained in walking.

"Look, that's the Gelni leader!" From the tens of thousands of cheering audiences, Meigni found the Abenirum leader standing in the auditorium and waving his arms and shouting.

The players immediately responded enthusiastically, which made them relax a lot.

As they passed the podium, they had another surprise.

"Father, look! Below is the team of the Samnites I was in charge of!" Crotokatáktisi shouted excitedly at the team walking on the track.

Davos hasn't spoken yet, Cheiristoya eyes opened wide next to it, and then interjected: "You father always said that Samnites not to be trifled with, I don't think they have anything special."

Indeed, Samnium players, who entered the arena for the first time, faced tens of thousands of spectators and looked timid.

"Abenelux! ..." Davos is very clear about the origin of this team, he said slowly: "Isn't this a good thing!"

Cheiristoya was not an ordinary woman, and she soon understood what her husband meant, so she said, "Unfortunately there is only one Abenirum."

"This is a good start!" Davos slightly smiled.

Agnes didn't care what her husband and Cheiristoya were talking about. She was the only one in the family who was not interested in Football Competition. The reason for attending the opening ceremony was the needs of the Dionian citizen and the requirements of the children. It was almost customary to see the presence of the King's family at the celebration, and the harmony of the King's family was an example of a family of citizens. And the children like this lively atmosphere of watching the game with the whole family, including her introverted shy daughter, Ivya.

"Mother is right, Samnites is like a clumsy kingdom slave, nothing terrifying. It is our dazzling Zerias, this time he must be able to get many touchdowns in the finals!" Briantes loudly said. Zerias is the main receiver of the attack group of the Thurii team. He is known for his excellent receiving skills and wind speed.

"I think quarterback Sadokasius is the best. It is because of his calm mind, clever layout, and accurate passing that Zerias can get that many touchdowns."

Apox's words dissatisfied his younger brother, and the two began to argue.

Cynthia took a picture on each of the younger brothers, reminding him: "Do n’t bother, you have affected other people to watch the opening ceremony and hurry up!"

The words of the big sister worked, the two stared at each other, but sat back quietly.

"If Adoris big brother is still in Thurii, he will definitely be there as a substitute for the team." Eunice pointed to the Thurii team already standing on the pitch and said.

Little Evia kept nodded, but made Cynthia froze, then a little worry appeared on the pretty face.

Davos laughed: "You don't know your Adoris big brother yet. He wants to appear in Triumph rather than in the Hades Arena."

"I also hope that when I grow up, I will become a triumphal hero!" Briantes yelled.

"Father." Crotokatáktisi glanced at Cynthia and asked, "How is the progress of our war with Daunians?"

"Since defeating Daunii's main force in the decisive battle on the Avento, our troops have never encountered the enemy's strong resistance. Rest assured, you can see your big brother again in two months!" Davos With a relaxed expression, his words made Cynthia smile again.

Behind the Davos family, several seniors sitting in Lucania were already old-fashioned Vespa when they saw the Samnium team passing the podium and sighed: "didn't expect to be fierce like a wolf Samnites will be tamed by our kingdom too! "

Potentia's chief Pollet chuckled next to him, poking his lips and saying, "Where is it so easy to tame the evil wolf! It's just Abenirum, a town about to be abandoned by Samnites!"

"Abenirum was abandoned by Samnites, why?" Hermon asked curiously.

Pollet subconsciously touched his whisker-filled cheek with a long scar there, bringing his thoughts back to the past: "Ten years ago, Samnites invaded Potentia in a big way, without Your Majesty leading the army in time Rescue, Potentia may have ceased to exist ... "

Pollet's love for Dionian multiplied during his fight against Samnites alongside Dionian legion. After the southern Italy war, he visited Thurii several times, and persuaded Puamot under the general trend to merge Potentia into Dionia, becoming the "free city" of his kingdom. Three years ago, Puamot gave up the position of chief to Pollet, who was closely related to Dionia, on the grounds of "poor health." After Pollet took over the territorial affairs, he also knew more about the situation of this evil neighbor in the north.

"The Samnites suffered a fiasco, nearly 4 soldiers were captured, and more than XNUMX troops eventually fled back to only a few thousand people. As the initiators of this war, Hirpini's chief and Villani's controller Villani must of course The failure is responsible for this. Although the Samnites who fled at the time did not know that Villani had died, the Hirpini people who lost their loved ones and hated Villani soon held a tribal meeting. They quit Villani ’s chief role and elected Beneventum. Lesguc as the new Hirpini chief ... "

Having said that, Pollet sighed said with regret: "At that time, it was said that the Soldiers of the four major clans of Samnites had fewer than ten thousand people and could not fight again. Moreover, Samnites heard that Dionia had captured a lot of Samnium soldiers, so they demanded Armistice and peace. Hmm ... In fact, we were going to be tougher at that time and continue to attack attack in the north mountains. Hirpini will definitely be destroyed, and Pentri and Caudini will never be better! ... "

"This is also impossible. At the time, we were resisting the invasion of the Syracuse army. After defeating Dionysius, the gold, silver and food of the treasury were almost consumed, and it was impossible to organize another army to launch an attack on the Samnium mountains. Vespa explained that he had another reason not to say: After gaining the victory of the southern Italy war, Magna Graecia and Sicily had enough land and wealth waiting for the Dionian citizens to divide up, and even they thought that the population was too small to occupy With more free land, how can I covet the barren mountainous area of ​​Samnium, even more how Once the old nest of the attack Samnites is attacked, even though it has been weakened a lot, the resistance and casualties encountered by Dionian legion will definitely rise straight up. Not what Senate and the public expected.

Pollet probably realized this too, he just complained casually, and went on to say: "After Dionian signed the agreement with Hirpini, Pentri, and Caudini, he began to release the Samnium prisoners one after another. You should know Gelni, the son of Chief Villani of Hirpini He was also captured by us, and his tribe was originally a large tribe of Hirpini. The captured tribe soldier was quite a lot. Your Majesty was finally released from them. As a result, guess what happened? "

"I remember it seemed that there was a violent clash at Abenirum, that Gelni even asked us for Dionia, and Your Majesty supported him ..." Hermon recalled.

"Violent clashes!" Pollet laughed, "Villani, as the initiator of that war, set an example by placing almost all men who can fight in the entire Abenilum area on the battlefield, of course, his soldiers were wounded and wounded. It was also the worst. After Lesguc became Hirpini chief, he saw that there were many old and young women in Abenilum's territory, lack of labor, and Abenirum was closest to Potentiia, so he let in A tribe of the Beneventum southern part moved to Abenirum, and the leader of this tribe became the leader of the Abenim territory. At that time, the Abenirums were not at all strongly opposed in order to survive.

But two years later, when Gelni returned to his hometown with the once-captured Abbeyrum Soldier, he saw that his land was occupied by other clansman, his wife remarried, and the child confessed that he was the father, and a conflict would naturally erupt. In order to safeguard his authority and the interests of his tribe, the new leader of the Abbeyrum made a wrong decision. On the grounds of "Villani father and son waging war and causing disaster to the tribe", Gelni and his The expulsion of the relatives from Abenirum caused the anger of the released Abenirum Soldiers, who had completely regarded Gelni as a leader during the two years of working in the kingdom.

Seeing the danger of fighting in Abbeyrum, the new leader had to ask for the support of Hirpini chief Lesguc. Lesguc quickly led thousands of soldiers to arrive. Gelni, who had been in Dionia for two years and had a good relationship, immediately felt that The situation was not good, and instead turned to us for help. Your Majesty decisively sent envoy into this dispute with Abenirum, which made Lesguc's plan to hold a people conference and decide whether to expel Gelni was eventually broken. Instead, our envoy proposed The proposal to let Abenirum re-elect the leader was implemented, so Gelni became the Abenirum leader ... "

Thanks to Yujing, the hero of Al Facil, Kakahabsburg, the Long March of the Bugs, and the bookmate 20161229123202756 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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didn't expect At the time that Sedorum envoy Samnium was facing such a complicated situation, Pollet's words made Vespa sigh, Hermon in the heart admired: Davos made in Senate 'Let Abenilum Captives be finally released' How wise is the suggestion!

"Although Gelni became the leader of Abenirum, this matter was not at all." Pollet sneered again, saying, "Although Hirpini had to sign an alliance agreement in front of our strong strength, Gelni Attracting outsiders to interfere in the internal affairs of Hirpini is against the taboos of all Samnium tribes, but it is because in our asylum, Lesguc is afraid to take Gelni, but he can let other tribes reduce the trade and exchanges with Abenirum. , Gatherings, and even let the original tribes retreat from the Abenilum area, wanting to persecute the weak and weak Abenilom people after the war to proactively exile Gelni in order to better survive in the mountains . "

"Stupid Hirpini!" Hermon chimed in.

"Yeah, the Hirpini people still punish the tribal leader that violates the traditional method, but they do n’t know that they will only push the Abenirum to our Dionia." ", Already seeing himself as part of the Kingdom of Dionia, although Potentia is actually just a free city belonging to the Kingdom of Dionia:" Abenilum has to strengthen exchanges with Copsa, we Potentia, Enona. In the past For two years of extremely cold winter, the livestock of the Hirpini people were mostly frozen, and the Abenim people survived the difficulties with the help of our Dionia, so they depended more on us, even the temple of Hades. Allowed to be established on the border of Abenirum.

However, it is said that there are several other Samnium tribes from Beneventum who are very opinionated on the approach of Abenirum. It seems that the current situation in the Samnium area is calm, but the two sides have been in constant conflict, especially this year, I heard a rumor, The high Priest collective initiative of the four tribes of Samnium is to hold a Ceremony of the full Samnites celebration. After the celebration, it may be necessary to discuss with the four chiefs and the leaders of the various tribes about the desecration of God by the Abelirum leader Gelni ... "

"Blasphemy?" Vespa was surprised.

“It ’s Gelni that allows people to accept Hades’ beliefs, and allows Hades ’priests to operate in the territory ...” Pollet said with a little more complex mood. In Potentia today, most people no longer just believe in the mountain god. The Hades faith is equally popular.

"Have you mentioned this before Your Majesty?" Hermon asked.

"Do I need to say anything?" Pollet pointed to the Abenirum team on the field: "I heard that Gelni is coming to Thurii too, I'm afraid he's not just looking at the ball!"

....................................

Stromboli, who has returned to Thurii, sits behind the podium and looks at the grape wine mixed with water from time to time while watching the teams in the towns and towns, with a pleasant expression.

When he saw the Naxos team passing the podium, he applauded vigorously. Although he had stepped down as Chief Executive of Naxos, the years there still made him have a certain affection for Naxos, looking at the Naxos players on the field. Beckoning to all around, he suddenly remembered one thing and lost his thoughts.

At this moment, the peripheral vision in the corner of his eye saw side Lafias change seats with the others, and then a voice sounded in his ear: "Stromboli sir."

Stromboli turned his head and nodded, "Hello Tollílaos sir."

"Well ... thanks sir for the care of the Naxos people in recent years!" Tollílaos complimented a little unnaturally, he is not good at speaking people, but Stromboli and Senior in Sicily rarely interact, although they are in the same Senate However, the two parties are unfamiliar with each other. If you do not do this, you cannot close the distance between them to facilitate the next conversation.

"That's my job." Stromboli didn't smile because of his compliments. "To be honest, Naxos is not easy to manage."

Tollílaos smiled, and then smiled: "Sicily is not the same as Magna Graecia after all ..."

"What's different?" Stromboli interrupted him and asked politely, "Don't Naxos belong to the Kingdom of Dionia ?! Isn't Dionian citizen living there ?!"

Tollílaos choked again, before he had heard other Sicily seniors say that Amendolara's Stromboli was a rock in a horse dunghill that was stinky, hard, and difficult to get along with, and that was exactly what happened today. Tollílaos is also a person with a personality. He simply did not go around, and asked straightforwardly: "Stromboli sir. After two days of rumors that Milon sir arrived at Naxos, he sent a patrol to search Raodisianos sir's home and arrested some. The slave, then searched Ikadas ... and waited for several sir houses. I also heard that Catania Chief Executive Cyprosir also searched Laceperatus sir's house in Catania, and ... this happened. What is it? How can I break into senior's mansion, search and arrest people without the approval of Senate? "

Stromboli looked at him with a strange expression on his face: "Dionia's law not at all stipulates that senior's mansion cannot be searched and slaves arrested. Only when you want to arrest seniors, you must get Senate's approval. You, senior of the kingdom, these Didn't he know the laws of the kingdom carefully ?! "

Tollílaos was a bit embarrassed. Dionia's legal entry that many, how could he remember, he coughed: "Stromboli sir, I would like to ask Raodisianos what crime they committed?"

Stromboli shrugged: "Milon not at all sent a letter to Senate stating that I, like you, know nothing about it. But you can ask Tritodemos sir, he may know a little about it."

Tollílaos said solemnly: "Tritodemos sir is in Sicily!"

"Oh ... yes! Yes! I have forgotten, I am old, but I do n’t remember well, I still remember them being banqueted at the Naxos City Hall." Stromboli laughed at the pats head and said, "Since Tritodemos goes in person With Sicily, Raodisianos will never do anything small! "

Tollílaos silently, that's what he was worried about.

"Tollílaos sir, have you been searched in Naxos' mansion?" Stromboli asked suddenly.

Tollílaos shook his head.

"Then what are you worried about?" Stromboli said meaningfully: "I heard that you and Raodisianos have always been different. You have also called him several times in public," Every day I only know that eating and drinking merrily, I have no ability! "Led by Raodisianos None of the Naxos seniors love to deal with you, and now it seems that your choice is right ... "

Stromboli's words made Tollílaos eyes shined.

....................................

The last troops to enter are the Amendolara team, Thurii is the center of the Kingdom of Dionia, and Amendolara is the beginning of the kingdom. This is why Davos let these two town teams play one by one.

Amendolara's audience is also many in the arena, and the former mercenary soldiers mostly settled in Amendolara. At first, Amendolara was the main source of the first legion. A dozen years later, Amendolara citizens occupied the senior officers in the legions of the Kingdom of Dionia. Nearly half the number makes this small town of Amendolara a very special town in the kingdom, commonly known as the "city of officers". Citizens of other towns have the experience of serving as soldiers under the officer of Amendolara, which made the entire audience The audience is really applauding the team, and its popularity is even higher than the Thurii team.

When more than 50 teams stood in the middle of the field, the 8 priests carrying the idol in front chanted Song of Hades in unison, and then the players and spectators joined in the chant, even those who did not believe in Hades. Some foreign players such as Abenirum and Pompeii were also led and followed by opening their mouths.

At the end of the solemn and solemn chant, Davos came to the rostrum and said loudly and enthusiastically: "Players from various towns in the Kingdom and players from friendly neighbors who have accepted the invitation. Welcome to Thurii to participate The 7th Dionia Kingdoms Football Finals! "

After more than a dozen sound transmission players spread King Davos' words to the audience, there were huge cheers on and off the court.

"You have stood the test of many games, and today you can stand on the Hades Arena, stating that you are the best football players in your city this year! Starting today, in Thurii, you will continue to play under the watch of Hades Your excellent skills and brave and intelligent mind, unite and cooperate with your teammates, and compete for the title of the strongest football team and the best football player in the Dionia Kingdom this year after every fierce match! I wish you all excellent results ! ... "

The players were so excited that they couldn't hold the game right away.

At this moment, the drum trumpet sounded, announcing the official start of the finals.

The audience cheered thunderously, they could not wait to watch the game.

The teams started to withdraw, only two teams remained on the field, and the Thurii vs Copsa game officially started.

.......................................

The past few days football finals were in full swing, Cold Sect was bursting, and it was exciting and exciting. It made the fans enjoy it, but it also made the people who bought the "Blessing of Tino" scream.

Thank you so much S Mobara for your reward! Your generous support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Thurii's victory over Copsa can be said to be because the Daunii war took away many outstanding football players in the first legion. Urgentum's defeat of Udie was completely unexpected. The invited Abenirum defeated Pyxous. Many people's chins, Ligim, who has always been regarded as soft-footed shrimp, actually killed Naxos ... This year's game situation is so confusing that even the senior fans shouted that they couldn't understand.

When the public's attention was attracted by the exciting game, Senate convened several emergency meetings in two days.

First, several Sicily seniors, led by Raodisianos and Laceperatus, protested against "Naxos Chief Executive Milon and Catania Chief Executive Skoptiki disregarding Dionia's Law, forcing people to break into their homes and arbitrarily searching for items", and required Senate to immediately send someone to go Stop the two's madness and revoke their positions.

Their proposal was opposed by Stromboli, led by Amendolara senior, and partially by seniors led by Lysias in the former Southern Italy Alliance city state.

At this point, Milon's search operation has begun. After receiving Davos's suggestion, Stromboli no longer needs to keep secrets, so he confronted the seniors in the meeting place and shouted, "During his last tenure in Naxos, he subordinated to investigate the murder. The slave who voluntarily surrendered, after trial, revealed another secret thing, "he said.

The seniors who had felt that Sicily was strange and heard about the news in 4 places suddenly burst into an uproar.

Raodisianos they deny it, accusing it of "Stromboli in a frame!"

The two sides were arguing, but it was obvious that the seniors of Sicily were a little alarmed.

The meeting on this day did not lead to any results.

After the meeting, Raodisianos, Laceperatus and the others attempted to explain to Davos in person, Davos refused to meet them on the grounds that he was “tired and needs rest”.

Raodisianos turned to her son-in-law for help.

However, Antonios, who had always been at home on the grounds of "recuperating", had heard what happened to Sicily, remembering the reminder from King Davos that day, and despite wife begging, he finally hardened his heart and did not open the door.

Raodisianos and the others have no choice but to ask for help from other seniors who usually have a good relationship.

But these seniors are fools. In the past, they associate with Sicily seniors such as Raodisianos for their own interests or through Raodisianos and seeking Antonios. Now everyone can see that Milon and Skoptiki are hunting in Sicily, even the senior judge. Tritodemos all rushed over, without the instructions of King Davos, who believed! These people, of course, were too scared of Raodisianos and the others.

Raodisianos, who had done publicity in the past, had no intention to scold these people's ruthlessness. He had felt a great deal of anxiety. In the past, he had a rare secret of publicity and carefree. He sent a confidant to a proficient legal lawyer. After learning that his past These practices may make him a "Pollux 2" and didn't sleep well all night.

On the second day, the Senate meeting continued. Sicily's seniors were not in a good state of mind. The next two letters from Sicily made them cold.

Milon and Skoptiki each wrote in the letter: They found in the Sicily mansion of the seniors, such as Raodisianos, Laceperatus, etc., the Sikertanian tribe leader Arconis bribed them and hoped that they would speak for the Tanonic tribe in Senate At the same time, there are many slaves. In the territory of Taniken, there are many lands of these seniors. The sikel slaves are responsible for the cultivation. When the harvest is good, they will go to the sikel mountainous region. Ship back in batches ...

After reading the letter, the seniors were taken aback.

Some seniors said suddenly: I usually see Raodisianos and Laceperatus often hold banquets, and they are quite rich. It turned out that the money came from this!

Raodisianos and the others shouted injustice, saying that Milon and Skoptiki were framed by them!

However, Senate finally approved the proposal of temporarily suspending several seniors, such as Raodisianos, Laceperatus, and Ikadas, until Tritodemos escorted a large amount of evidence and returned to Thurii for interrogation.

....................................

"Your Majesty, Sir Antonios ca n’t stand his wife ’s pleading and sends someone to intercede for Raodisianos, but he does n’t come to you, but sends someone to Sir Cornerus. Sir Cornerus did n’t accept his request, but asked him Sir Kunogola was recommended. "The court herald Aristelas reported to King Davos:" It is reported that Sir Kunogola did not refuse, but let Antonios' confidant slave enter the house, not long after this slave took a letter and left the house. Directly went to Dionia academy ... "

"This Antonios is really confused! Let him stay at home, he wouldn't hesitate to persuade him, Kunogola is sick at home, and he's going to bother!" Davos looked angrily, and then he asked slightly curiously: "Kunogola let What is he going to Dionia academy? Is it ... looking for Lysias? "

"Your Majesty, the slave of Sir Antonios is asking Lysias to act as a defense lawyer for Raodisianos," Aristelas said.

Davos frowned slightly: "Lysias agreed?"

"It should have been agreed. The secret paper said that when Antonio's slave came out of the Academy, he looked a little excited."

Davos tapped his finger on the table and slowly said: "... It is also good for Lysias to appear in court. Is this the first time Lysias has been a court lawyer?"

"Yes, Your Majesty. I heard that he has passed the court exam and has been qualified as a lawyer for several years. He has never appeared in court." Aristelas said.

"Okay, then we can look at the wonderful performance of Lysias known as the 'best rhetoric and debater in the kingdom'. The truth is always more and more clear. Dionia will not punish and suppress seniors and officials at will. They all act according to the law. But ... it would be difficult for Lysias to completely acquit Raodisianos. "

Hearing this, Aristelas took a quick look at Davos's expression, and found that he looked relaxed and didn't seem to care much about it.

Of course, Davos doesn't care too much. His purpose has been achieved. Siodily seniors such as Raodisianos accept bribes and sell the kingdom's interests. Of course, it is impossible to completely scapegoat. It will not mean much to him for more years and less years. It was this incident that allowed Davos to clean up the Sicily forces in Senate, to rectify the administration of Sicily towns, and, more importantly, to get an opportunity to step into Sicels' residential area.

Davos looked towards Aristelas.

Aristelas quickly lowered his head.

"Is Arbenilum's leader Gelni here?" Davos asked, turning his head.

"On the way."

"Look what bad news this Samnites brought me again?" Davos said, but his expression was still relaxed.

.......................................

Lysias, led by slave, came to Kunogola's bedroom.

The character of the former Magna Graecia, the most important senior Kunogola of the Kingdom of Dionia, lay on the bed, flushed, shortness of breath, and a breathless look.

Lysias sits lightly beside the wooden chair next to him, as if louder, it would worsen Kunogola's condition.

Kunogola opened his dull eyes, looked towards him, and said weakly, "I was still thinking ... heh ... whether you will come ... you will come."

"How are you?" Lysias asked with concern.

"I can't die in a short while ..." Kunogola looked calm, slowly put his left hand on his chest, and said flatly: "Herpus ...... I have seen it many times ... and said that I have been affected here for more than ten years ... The incident caused ... the traumatic effect (referring to the expulsion of his family by the old Thurii people) ... cough cough ... cough cough is no longer functioning properly ... "

"Then you take a good rest and don't talk any more." Lysias heard that he had been coughing for a while, and he felt upset, and he stood up and said, "I'll go back first and see you later."

"Next time ... you may not be able to see me." Kunogola smiled grudgingly, and asked, "But ... heh ... want to ask me ... why you want to defend them ...?"

Lysias looked at his dark red matte face, nodded in distress.

"Lysias ... I know your abilities ... unfortunately, as soon as you come back ... cough cough ... you entered the Academy ... except for the students ... knowing your talents ... the people of many kingdoms ... don't even know ... ... an ode to each celebration ... cough cough cough ... you wrote it ... it's time to show your citizens ... to seniors ... to Your Majesty ... "

Kunogola's words made Lysias overwhelmed by emotions, and he calmed down, but couldn't help but ask, "Is it just for me?"

"Of course more than that ... cough cough cough ..." Kunogola coughed violently, and the female slave beside the bed hurriedly helped him sit up, beat him on the back, and put a clean cloth by his mouth.

Lysias couldn't help secretly seeing the thick sputum that Kunogola had spit on the towel.

The spitting Kunogola's face seemed to ease a lot. He leaned against the bedside and said softly: "Raodisianos, although they made a mistake ... but I hope not to punish them too much ... The kingdom's rule in Sicily is not stable ... hope not to cause resentment from the Sicily people ... to cause unrest ... and ... "

Thank you so much for his generous reward! This is the biggest motivation that supports me to continue writing this! !! Thanks to Fei Yu Zhang, Wan Song Zhi Chen, and Book Friends 20171220215720365 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 622
	

	
				

	
		
		
Kunogola waved the female slave out, then looked towards Lysias, and said solemnly: "Senate is the most important institution of the kingdom, and it plays an important role in balancing the power of the king. If Senate's senior is always ... cough cough ... and Who dares to oppose Your Majesty's proposal ... cough cough cough ... "

"Don't say it, take a good rest, I understand, I will try my best!" Lysias promised.

.............................................

The Dionia Palace is located at the intersection of Crati and Onatatas, under the King's Hill, and above the hill is the residence of King Davos.

The palace is in Southwest of Senate. The distance between the two is less than 300 meters. Although it is not as grand as the Senate House, it has its own unique style.

It sits west to the east, backs against the hills, and lies on the side of the river. It is a two-storey, 4 4 square building. The wall is made of regular large-scale cubes. The wall is quite flat, almost No big gap can be seen, because "Davos cement" is poured to make them united, and at the same time, the "h" type fixture is used to strengthen the inside of the stone to make the megaliths stronger.

There are dozens of simple and practical Doria-type stone pillars under the eaves of the wall all around, which are barely able to be held by one person, and a section of eaves extends outward in the center of the east-facing wall, which is built by 8 pieces. Ionian stone pillar support with base and spiral pattern stigma. A three-cornered roof was added to the eaves, and a gold sculpture disc was inlaid in the middle. It was the emblem of the Kingdom of Dionia-a long-haired twin-stranded fork with a crown of pomegranate branches.

The foundation of the entire palace is as high as one meter, so Ionian stone pillars have stone steps and Level 20. In front of the stone steps, there is a round platform similar to a small altar made of white marble. A long flagpole is erected high in the center. The flagpole of the Kingdom of Dionia is flying at the top of the flagpole. Forks, diamonds and crowns. "

Under the flagpole stood two heavily guarded court guards. Every morning, 50 court guards line up in neat phalanx, walk in neat steps from the palace to the flag platform, and then raise the national flag in an elegant posture. At dusk, they descend with the same formation and posture. banner. This unique and solemn ceremony has attracted many people of the Dionia Kingdom and even foreigner to stop and watch every day.

The last time I visited Thurii, the royal palace was not completed. This time Gelni was summoned by the king to come here and stand in front of this palace that best embodies the architectural skills of the Dionia Kingdom. The huge cut stone walls are towering and generous. He marveled at Dionian's awe-inspiring workmanship, and the solemn appearance of the temple made him unsure and calm down. Stepping on the white steps, he can look up to see the national emblem of the Dionia Kingdom hanging above the lintel and emitting dazzling golden light. An invisible pressure made him feel small and suddenly awed.

After walking up the stairs, a team of court guards guarded the Imperial Palace gate behind the 8 Ionian stone pillars. They carefully checked the warrant of herald who had brought him before allowing them to enter.

The ground inside the palace is closely arranged and inlaid with polished smooth pebbles. It uses black as the background color, white as the main embellishment, and supplemented with other colors to decorate delicate geometric patterns, such as flowers, waves, squid ... This made Gelni feel novelty. If he didn't want to hurry up to meet Davos, he would like to stay here for a while.

"Your Majesty originally planned to paint murals on the wall and put sculptures on both sides of the aisle, but because no good painter and sculptor were found, it has not been implemented for the time being." Herald saw his mind and said proudly.

Gelni busted his gaze, pretending to be indifferent nodded.

When he arrived outside the King ’s office in the Second Layer of the palace, after herald entered the briefing, he saw that the owner of the Dionia kingdom strode out and smiled loudly said: "Gelni, the warrior of Samnites, Abney Rum's leader, welcome to Thurii again! "

"Dear His Highness King Davos!" Gelni bent over saluted, respectfully.

"Come in! Come in!" Davos greeted him enthusiastically into the office, and told herald, "Go and tell the kitchen, prepare some fruit and syrup, and send it immediately!"

Davos made Gelni sit down on a wooden chair near the large desk, and instead of sitting at the desk behind him, he sat on the other wooden chair across from him to highlight him Respect for the weak Abenirum.

This small detail touched Gelni a little. He turned his head unnaturally and looked towards the back of the desk. There were two writers on both sides of the desk who were burying their hands in copying documents. The black and white on the wall seemed to be an Italian map. The mosaic fresco caught his eye.

"I remember seeing you last 7 years ago," Davos said.

Gelni was busy looking at Davos and responding, "Yes, His Majesty the King."

"At that time, the palace was not built yet!" Davos smiled and sighed as if chatting with a friend: "This time is passing fast, 7 years have passed! I have didn't expect this year you The team will be sent to participate, so I was really happy when I received a letter from Chima! I am even more pleased that your Abelum team performed very well in this game, which was beyond my expectations, and To the surprise of the people, it is estimated that many fans have remembered Abenirum since then ... "

Gelni said modestly: "His Majesty the King, that's just lucky. In the second game against Vergae, we simply lost the game."

Seeing that there was still some regret in Gelni's mind, Davos said with a smile: "Yeah, your performance caused many fans to make a mistake, and protested to the City Hall, saying that you and Pixis are playing fake balls."

Delney smiled bitterly, trying to explain.

Davos also said: "I have watched both games. Actually ... Pyxous lost to you because they underestimated their opponents and were unfamiliar with your play style. Football from me ... Hades inspired me, and then It has been taught to the people for more than ten years. Due to frequent competitions and training, the football sport has developed rapidly. As far as I know, many strong teams now have dozens of attack tactics, and the tasks of players on the field The more points and the more detailed, the game is no longer just a contest of strength and speed, but more relying on the execution of wisdom and tactics. When you play against Vergae, the complex tactics they use will obviously inhibit the use of your characteristics, so You will lose quickly ... "

Davos seriously analyzed the reasons for his defeat, and finally said: "It is not enough to practice hard on your own. You have to play more games and learn from each other. I suggest that the Aberum team should ... Every year I compete in the Lucanian region, and of course Thurii will continue to invite you to the finals! "

"Uh ..." Gelni hesitated.

"What? Difficult?" Davos asked.

Gelni busy said: "Thanks His Majesty the King for your concern! When I went back, I discussed the proposal with the people."

"If you have any difficulty participating in the competition, tell Chima that he will do his best to help you solve it," Davos said seriously.

Gelni should be.

The two talked for a while about football, soccer, and even the Hercules game set up in honor of Heracles.

Seeing that Davos was very interested, Delny said, "His Majesty the King, this time I came to Thurii. Besides watching the performance of my team, there is one thing I want to tell you-"

"Oh, what's the matter?" Davos smiled.

"In the beginning, the Kingdom of Dionia signed a covenant with our Hirpini tribe, and the two parties became alliances. In addition to 'non-aggression, one party meets the enemy, the other party must provide assistance ...', in addition, the covenant also requires' not to restrict the free movement of people on both sides , Strengthening trade, exchanging beliefs and working as hired workers ... '

But in fact, it is only Abenirum who truly does all this. Aequum, Tuticum, aeclanum, Aquinia (beginning with Beneventum) (aquilonia) ... While towns and tribes adhere to the surface, people are secretly barred from contacting your Dionian, otherwise they will be severely punished by the priests in the tribe. It's been 9 years since the covenant was signed. His Majesty the King, you have to admit, except that Dionian is free to come and go in the territory of Abenirum, it is basically difficult to get involved in other parts of Samnium.

But we, Abenirum people, have always been dissatisfied with Chief Lesguc and other leaders for these goodwill actions of Dionia. I believe His Majesty the King also knows this. As the covenant deadline is approaching (at the time, although Dionia won the victory in the war, the three tribes of Samnium were not willing to become vassals of Dionia, and their attitude was relatively tough. Eventually, a compromise was reached. The duration of the alliance agreement was ten (The contract can be renewed after the expiry date), and Lesguc and other tribes have suppressed Abenerum even more. They ignore the tradition of Samnites and forcibly divide our grazing areas, and once people and livestock cross the line, they will be detained by them! ... "

Gelni clenched his fists and said with a passionate hate, "Lesguc also contacted other tribe chiefs and High Priest to obtain the right to hold the sacrificial celebration of the god Savoni in Beneventum early next spring. According to tradition, all Samnium leaders have Will go to Beneventum to attend the celebration. Someone secretly told that Lesguc wanted to “I allow Hades priests to preach in the territory” on the sacrifice of the entire Samnium tribe, and let Samnium ’s High Priest judge me 'blasphemy God' Will be executed against me by Divine Punishment (that is, cutting off four limbs, still at the top of the sacrifice mountain, and let the wild wolf bite to death) ... If I do n’t go, I will be sentenced to 'defy tradition and blaspheme God' Not only will I be executed, but clansman who supported me in Abenerum will also be severely punished!

His Majesty the King, I Gelni acted in accordance with the covenant and remained friendly with you Dionia, but didn't expect to be hated and framed by clansman, I hope to get His Majesty the King's support for you! For Abenirum! Win response to some fair treatment! "

Thank you Yi Jian 68, Huang Junming for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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In the face of Gelni's anticipation, Davos didn't hesitate. He immediately nodded and said firmly: "For the allies who really have friendly relations with Dionia, Dionia will never let them be wronged! Gelni, rest assured, I will send envoy Rush to Beneventum and publicly declare your support. Any tribe that wants to work against you will be an enemy of Dionia! And it will also condemn Hirpini, Caudini, Pentri for secretly resisting covenants in recent years! "Davos said as he gestured The clerk recorded the incident.

Gelni was overjoyed, thanked him in succession, and finally the stone in his heart was put down.

But listening to Davos, "I am concerned that the Hirpini tribe union knows that your Abenirum has a good relationship with Dionia, and when the covenant is about to expire, it will hold a celebration that is not good for you. Do n’t worry about causing Dionia's Dissatisfied with your maintenance, does it mean that Lesguc has no plans to renew his contract? "

Gelni was shocked, and Davos was worried about the problem he had mentioned, but he preferred to convince himself that this was a strategy for Lesguc, and he wanted to test Dionia's pressure through Abenerum's affairs so that When renewing the contract, I took the initiative to modify some treaties. After all, the power of Dionia is obvious to all. Before any power offends it, it is necessary to weigh its own weight and whether it can withstand Dionia's anger.

Davos saw Gelni's expression a little nervous, said with a smile: "In fact, for our Dionia, Hirpini is willing to renew the contract without any impact and loss, but for the Samnites-" Davos revealed a sad and compassionate expression, and sighed: "You love Living in the mountains is a tradition for a long time, but living in the mountains has difficulties in the mountains and there is not enough arable land to grow food. Although livestock farming is feasible, but beware of wild beast damage, and pray that it is not too cold in winter Otherwise, it will be difficult for the livestock to survive, just like in the previous two years, the winter in the mountains is much colder than the coast. As for hunting, you ca n’t feed much people at all, so you ’ll only join other Samnium XNUMX years ago The tribe launched an attack on Potentia, not only because of the incitement of the Syracuse people, but also because of your need to survive, to get more land to feed your growing population ... "

Davos' words made Gelni's heart feel sad: ten years ago, he was still a heroic soldier, fighting under the shelter of father Villani ...

"But war is not the only way for the Samnium tribe to survive. Strengthening friendly trade with other forces can not only get more food, but also don't have to worry about the defeat of the war and people's sacrifice. You Abenorum is the best example. As far as I know, your life is much better than other Hirpini tribes. Even more children born and alive in recent years than other tribes. In this way, in another ten years, Aberum will once again become the largest Hirpini tribe. Town! ... "

Gelni was in high spirits, and Davos was saying what he was thinking. An important goal in his mind was to take back the Hirpini chief who once belonged to Abenirum.

"Ample food and good medicine are the most important conditions for the survival and growth of the tribe!" Davos said aggravatedly. "In the past, the forces around the Samnites, Campania and Lucania, were reluctant to deal with you because of their fear, so you had to rely on plunder to solve it. Survival issues. Now that Dionia is the only country willing to have friendly relations with Samnium, Samnites has rejected our good intentions and said blasphemy against God ?! Hades priests ignored the difficult life in the mountains and spent many years in Abenyrum. How many sick Samnites were rescued free of charge! How many difficult Samnites were helped! For you, Hades is a foreigner God, so what? I can say that Greek ’s main God used to be foreigner God, and it was Greek. Through long-term contact with surrounding forces such as Egypt and Persia, they eventually became our own God. Now some Campania people are even worshipping your god Savoni to bless their livestock. And the priesthood under the control of Hades Your Samnites are not in conflict with God now, you did n’t master it before Death and God offerings prison thing! Why do not we try to accept it?! ...... "

Davos's sincere words made Gelni very unsettled. In fact, he had no choice but to contact Dionia, but in fact he was in conflict. Hearing Davos' words at this moment, it was a lot of benefit, a little bit guilty and wanted to explain.

Davos waved his hand and said, "The other Samnium tribes don't want to accept Dionia's kindness. We don't force it, but I have to worry about Abenirum!"

Gelni froze, and soon he stared wide-eyed: "His Majesty the King, what did you say Lesguc would wage war on Abenirum ?!"

"Once Hirpini no longer renews his contract with Dionia, he may revenge on Abenirum who does not obey the tribal union's decision. You and Lesguc until now need not say more." Davos looked at him, solemnly Said: "At that time, if Dionia supports you again, it may lead to the second war between the kingdom and Samnium! The war with Samnium is not what I hope, and Senate may be difficult to make a decision to support you!"

When Gelni heard it, he was anxious: "Do n’t you let Lesguc take the attack and I am Abenirum, don't forget that Abenirum will be abandoned by other Hirpini tribes because he has always been friendly with Dionia!"

Davos looked calm and regarded Gelni's excited waving hands as nothing. Slowly said: "This is just one of our guesses. The Hirpini union headed by Beneventum may also be unwilling to renew the contract at the risk of losing the ally of Dionia. But no matter what For your Abenirum, the danger is always there, there is a way ... but it can make Abenirum completely safe-"With that, Davos stopped talking.

Gelni immediately asked, "What is it?"

Davos did n’t answer directly, but asked either neither too fast nor too slow: "You Abenorum should have a lot of contact with Potentiia. Do you think that Potentiia today is like it was ten years ago? what's the difference?"

what's the difference? ... Gelni's mind flashed the previous impressions of the Potentians: the biggest difference is probably the attitude towards Samnites. In the past, the Potentians feared Samnites. Now instead of being afraid, they actively contact Samnites. Like the Potentia Genat they met when they came, they wanted to trade with Abenirum. In the past, Potentiia was as poor and backward as Samnium. If there were no major events, there would be little communication between the tribes. When they passed Potentiia some time ago, they saw a vibrant town with many tribes living in it. There are temporary bazaars or permanent small markets between the land. The reason is that Dionian helped to build some roads, making the communication between Potentia tribes fast and convenient ...

Gelni was silent for a while, with a bit of vigilance on his face, and hesitantly whispered: "His Majesty the King, you want Abenirum ... to be the free city of Dionia ..."

"Becoming a free city, in addition to belonging to Dionia in name, what will not change in Abenilum, and will also get a lot of benefits, just like Potentia."

Davos said enticing words lightly, while Gelni was silent.

"Of course, this is just a suggestion from me." Davos laughed and did not continue to press: "You can go back and think about it, in fact, it is not only Abenirum who has encountered such troubles, and Laconia has encountered the same. Question, we also gave them such advice. "

Laconia? Gelni thought the name was familiar, and thought about it: it seems to be a town in Caudini, which is located in the northern mountain of Enona ...

Gelni was surprised, but relaxed a bit: It turned out not that Abenirum faced the dilemma against Samnium tradition alone ...

.......................................

In the Dionia territory of Sicily, although the Ministry of Military Affairs has only compiled a legion (ie the 8th legion), there are two camps: one in Tauromenion, usually more as a fortress because it cannot accommodate too many Soldiers; another on the edge of the northern part of the Catania plain, between the cities of Catana and Siculi, where the 8th legion's true camp.

The 8th legion camp at this time was already full of enthusiasm, and it was no longer a deserted scene.

Garrad Moss led the puppet team into the camp. Although there are to-and-fro soldiers on the road, there are soldier dormitories with similar sizes on both sides, but these do not affect him going to where he wants to go. After all, he Before the transfer to Naxos, the Ministry of Military Affairs transferred his army affiliation to the 8th legion. He has trained many times in this camp. It can be said that he is very familiar, although he is only a preliminary soldier.

Garradmos walked on the slightly crowded passageway, and seemed to hear someone shouting his name. He looked around and saw a familiar silhouette.

Diorcas rushed to his side and smiled: "Goddess of Luck's blessing, let me see you here too."

"If it weren't for you, I wouldn't have shipped the newly harvested wheat here." Garradmos complained.

"What's that got to do with me?" Diorcass looked back at the long squad and asked puzzled.
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"The Ministry of Finance of the Kingdom sent a letter asking us to send the grain paid by the Naxos people as a land tax to Catania, saying that we want to exchange the old grain in the granary, but why should we send the new grain to the camp? The granary is in Catania, a dozen or more li away from here. It's not because you got the evidence of the collusion between Raodisianos and Sicels, we are going to use force against Sicels! "

The words of Garradmos made Diorcasis startled, and his expression was slightly unsatisfactory, and he whispered: "You need to know that this time to call the civics into the camp, the 8th legion declared that it is necessary to conduct a military training in advance, you How did you know ?! "

"I'm the first discoverer of this incident, and your search of Raodisianos at Naxos House is too loud. There have been some rumors, even more how the number here-" Garradmos pointed around: " The number is far more than one military training, it is more like the soldiers of the entire legion are gathered together. I am doing mathematical research and I am more sensitive to this. "

"Thurii's trial of these Sicily illegal seniors has not yet begun, but Senate must be angry at bribing and using Sicels who are seniors, but it has not yet officially declared war, so you better keep it secret!" Diorcass whispered .

Jared Moss was nodded with interest, and then asked curiously, "Which brigade do you work for?"

The face of Diorcass suddenly became a little awkward. After being questioned in the Garad mode, he hesitated to put down his hand holding the left chest, and then Garradmos saw the linen chest on his chest. A pattern of scales is drawn on the armor.

"You are the Military Law Officer!" Garradmos said in surprise.

Suddenly, the soldiers around stopped and looked over.

"Damn Galard Morse!" Diorcuss whispered flustered and exasperated, "Do you want me to be hated by soldiers!"

"Military Law Officer is the thing that scares Soldiers, and this position really suits you." Garradmos shrugged, adding: "The inspector of Naxos as the 8th legion's Military Law Officer is really suitable. ! "

"No, this is not suitable! I used to be the first company captain of the first legion!" Diorcass said angrily.

"Why did you become a Military Law Officer when you arrived in Sicily?" Garradmos was also a little confused.

"It must be the old fogey's ghosts of the Ministry of Military Affairs!" Diorcass gnashing teeth said: "So I now go to the large tent to find Legion Commander and let him transfer me back to my original position!"

"Looking for ... Prosousus Legion Commander ?! He's not a good speaker!" Garradmos reminded him.

Thinking of Prosousus Legion Commander's previous tough style, Diorcass also had headaches, but he said firmly, "I'll try anyway!"

"Prosousus Legion Commander didn't agree and don't be disappointed," Galard Moss held back a smile, and said with a serious comfort: "Military Law Officer is actually suitable for you."

"You better hope I can persuade Prosousus Legion Commander, otherwise—" Diorcass straightened his chest and murmured threateningly with a smile: "The puppet team stopped for me, I will search these grains Burden, see if there are other illegal things hidden inside! "

"You are still suitable to be a Military Law Officer!" Garradmos smiled weakly.

..........................................

The "large tent" Dior Cassis said was not really a tent, but a masonry building-the Legion Command.

The 8th Legion Commander Leonidas was sitting on a wooden chair, staring motionlessly at the "Sicily wooden map" hanging on the wall.

legion adjutant hurried to the door, not at all to go in directly, but asked the guard next to him: "How is it inside?"

The guard immediately complained: "I have been sitting there for a long time, and I haven't eaten breakfast in the morning. I have already warmed it twice."

adjutant patted his shoulders comfortably, then walked in lightly.

He coughed twice, and Leonidas did not respond.

He yelled, and Leonidas still didn't respond.

He had to be yelled: "Lord Legion Commander!"

Leonidas finally turned around and glanced at him, coldly said: "Stiflos, what's the matter?"

Stiflos felt Leo seemed a little angry when he mentioned Dess, and he said quickly, "As per your request, I have invited Sir Skoptiki."

Leonidas expression shuddered: "Let him in."

"Lord Legion Commander!" Stiflos had to remind him gently: "Sir Skoptiki is a Dionia senior trusted by Your Majesty, Chief Executive of Catania, we can't be too indifferent!" Stiflos thought: Your new Legion Commander even senior No, let people directly come to the camp to meet. Anyway, we should go out to meet and show respect.

Who knows, Leonidas looked up at him with a cold look: "I'm going to discuss important kingdom major events with Sir Skoptiki. It's too loud and will only attract Sicels' attention."

"Prosousus Legion Commander is right!" A hearty laughter rang out at the door: "So I'm very quiet."

"Sir Skoptiki!" Stiflos rushed forward.

Skoptiki smiled at him nodded, and walked into the room, seemingly unaware of Leonidas' neglect to him.

Leonidas also stood up at this time to pay tribute to Skoptiki slightly nodded.

"Prosousus sir has any amazing decisions, please tell me." Having spent a few years with Leonidas in Catania, Skoptiki understands the character of the Sicily Supreme Military Officer, although he has not had much contact, he said as he pulled Sit down on a chair.

Leonidas was not polite, walked to the map on the wall, said solemnly: "I decided to lead the 8th legion westward tomorrow, bypass Mount Etna, and occupy Aguirion."

Stiflos was surprised when he heard this.

Skoptiki was calm, and asked softly, "Why is it so urgent? You need to know that Senate has not yet passed a resolution to declare war against Taniken, and Aguilon is a friendly town with Dionia and our ally!"

"Senofinis sent information into Sicels's hinterland. I believe Sir Skoptiki has already seen it." Leonidas pointed at the wooden board with his hand and made a "peng peng" sound: "How many Tanikean tribes are there? Years ago, he took complete control of Kefalo Idion, the most western town of Sicels, and later acquired the land of enna, while controlling the two Sicels towns, Herna and Herbita Most of the Sikel tribes west of Aquilion, Mogantina, and Ken Thurii Pa are already under the rule of Taniken leader Achoris-"

Leonidas stretched out his left hand with 5 fingers, covering the center of Sicily Island with a grand look: "I think His Highness Davos and Senate, seeing this information, will never allow the most important Catania in Dionia A unified, powerful Sicels force against Dionia harboring malicious intentions appeared in the western plains. The order of "Let's the 8th legion wage war on it" may not be delivered tomorrow.

But by then, I'm afraid Taniken will also be ready for defense. Fighting in Sicily's inland mountains was bad for us. We were not familiar with the terrain there, and Sicels was good at guerrilla warfare. In the past, they used this tactic to assist Dionysius, causing a lot of trouble for Carthage commander Marco. Once the war begins, I am afraid that our army will even be attacked by Sicels even in the mountains and camps in the mountains. This will inevitably make the war prolonged and will be very unfavorable to us for Dionia, because in southern Italy, we are also working on Daunians Another war!

According to Shenofennis's information, even the city of Agilion has some tribe supporting Taniken. The situation is more urgent, so I deliberately declared that I would conduct military training, but I convened all the 8th legion soldiers while the tower Before the Niangan tribe responded, they marched quickly to Aguilion, completely stabilizing this Sicels town, and at the same time deterred the other Sikel tribes, so that they did not dare to fall to Tanigan. then--"

Leonidas reached out to the icon of a town not far from Southwest of Achillonion, and said aggravatedly: "First, capture the weakest defended city of Herna, give the other Xikel tribes confidence, let them dare to resist and want to unify Xikai Tannikan ... "

After listening to Stiflos, his heart was uplifted, but he also looked worried towards Skoptiki at the same time: Would Catania Chief Executive agree to such an outrageous plan? Even though Skoptiki disagrees, he still believes that Leonidas will still perform, but the 8th legion will undoubtedly encounter great troubles and difficulties!

Skoptiki laughed: "Everyone says you Prosousus doesn't like to talk, didn't expect to talk, but it is very moving!"

Leonidas didn't seem to think that Skoptiki's words were funny and still looked blank, but he understood the meaning of Skoptiki's words: "Do you agree ?!"

Leonidas is focused on the military and usually doesn't know much about these high-level characters in the Dionia kingdom, and he doesn't often walk around, otherwise he will know: Skoptiki is a senior with a flexible mind, a flexible way of doing things, and a courage to break the rules. Not to mention that under his promotion, Trina fully supported Dionia in the Southern Italy Alliance. After the southern Italy war, he persuaded the Trina people to make Trina the first large Greek city-state (not Laos) to actively integrate into the Kingdom of Dionia. Today, during his tenure as Catania Chief Executive, under the banner of friendly relations with Sicily city state, he actually violated the previous agreement between Dionia and Carthage, and these Greek city-states on the south coast of Sicily Island, such as Gela and Kamanli Na, Pachinus, Akragas, etc. have strengthened their ties, and although they have not formed an alliance with Dionia on the surface, they have actually fallen to Dionia, so these city states will often send delegations to Thurii in recent years Hades celebration.

"Why should I object to such a good plan. Let's say, what else do I need?" Skoptiki asked seriously.
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"I need to sir. After receiving the declaration of war from Senate, immediately send someone to inform the surrounding city state and the Sicels tribe with our friend." Leonidas also said politely, "urging allies such as Taunis and Leotini to send troops , Go to Agilion and meet with the 8th legion. In addition, the collection and transportation of army provisions also hope that you can help the dignitaries of the 8th legion ... and send your powerful subordinate to take over the Sicels we occupy town."

Skoptiki groaned for a while and said positively: "I can agree to all of the requests you have made. I am also going to write a letter to Your Majesty explaining the reasons for our troop deployment first, and I believe he will be able to forgive me. In addition, I will inform Siculi , Naxos, and especially Milon sir, I am sure he will agree with you and give you strong support from the north of Mount Etna. "

Not only did Leonidas didn't expect Skoptiki agree to cooperate, but he was more thoughtful than he thought, and took the initiative to take on some responsibilities. He was always not good at expressing gratitude, and said lightly, "thank you."

"Well, I won't bother you to prepare for the expedition. May Hades bless the 8th legion!" Skoptiki stood up.

Stiflos sent him out.

Skoptiki turned around and said to him in an elder tone: "This is a great opportunity for merit, so follow the Prosous Legion Commander to fight, but don't lose to your friend Patrocolus." Skoptiki also blinked narrowly at him.

Skoptiki has been fond of the Dionian army since at first. Later in the southern Italy war, he had a side-by-side relationship with the legion commanders of Dionia. After entering Senate, Skoptiki also exchanged with former mercenaries such as Kapus, Hielos, Amintas, and Alexis. It is dense and naturally familiar with the adopted son of Amintas.

Watching Skoptiki being guarded away by the guards, Stiflos laughed absurdly. Skoptiki's words reminded him of a fellow friend who had already served as a brigade captain and led the army in Daunii, and smiled inadvertently on his face.

"Stiflos!" A voice interrupted his thoughts.

"Theo Cassis!" Stiflos looked at the man striding forward, surprised to see what was happening today, and constantly met acquaintances.

Both Stiflos and Dior Cassis were orphans of the Amendolara people. Later, one became the adopted son of Amintas and the other was the adopted son of Dracos.

Stiflos immediately went up and gave Diocacus a strong hug: "brother, haven't seen you in a while, are you here to see Prosousus Legion Commander?"

"Yes, is he in there?" Diorcass whispered slightly nervously.

"Here! He should be in a good mood now," Stiflos reminded him.

"Thank you brother!" Diorcass patted his shoulder gratefully, then took a deep breath and shouted, "reporting to, Military Law Officer Diorcass to see you!"

"... Come in." Leonidas' majestic voice came from the room.

Theo Cassis went into the room.

Leonidas was still staring at the map on the wall.

"Lord Legion Commander!" Diorcass made a military salute.

"What's the matter?" Leonidas didn't look back.

"Lord Legion Commander, I was the first company captain of the first brigade, and now ... was suddenly appointed as the Military Law Officer, why?" Diorcas asked boldly.

"... This is not my order." Leonidas replied quietly.

"I know. But I hope Lord Legion Commander will allow me to return to the position of the first company captain. I can't do the job of Military Law Officer. I'm better at killing enemies." Diorcass also cut out. Now, these words are righteous.

Leonidas hearing this, immediately turned around, looked him up and down, and asked, "Are you sure?"

"Yes, Lord Legion Commander!" Diorcass said loudly.

Leonidas nodded: "I agree, you can remove the post of Military Law Officer and go to the first company."

"Uh ?!" Diorcass was about to argue, didn't expect Leonidas promised so easily, he thought he had heard it wrong, and said subconsciously: "The Military Law Officer ..."

"This is not your concern." Leonidas interrupted him bluntly: "But if you can't do well in the company captain position, you will probably only be a Military Law Officer in the 8th legion in the future."

"You can rest assured!" Diorcass excitedly made a military salute again, turning around and leaving, and clapping at the door Stiflos to celebrate.

"Stiflos." Leonidas shouted.

"Here!"

Leonidas stared at his young adjutant and said, "I remember that you were a company captain of the 8nd legion before being transferred to the 2th legion adjutant. How did you perform in the battle?"

Upon hearing this, Stiflos replied confidently: "Of course it is very good. I also led the team to break through Mandurai first." It would not have been because he had severely wounded Raodisianos' son in order to infuriate Gitya. Amintas, his adoptive father, sent him to Sicily's 8th legion as an adjutant. While avoiding the limelight, Amintas also wanted to let Leonidas, known as a severe army, discipline him well.

"Will you go down to lead the team to fight?" Leonidas spat out coldly.

"I ... can I ?!" Stiflos was instantly excited.

"I only need herald here, but the 2nd brigade 4th company is short of a company captain. Get to know your soldiers quickly." Leonidas waved his hand.

"Yes!" Stiflos walked out of a military salute in excitement, turned and wanted to go, remembered something, and hurried forward, gave Leonidas a hug, and quickly ran away.

A smile appeared on Leonidas' expressionless face.

Due to the influence of Sicily seniors such as Raodisianos, some Cicily citizens who have close relationships with them are also involved and are being investigated, so there is a gap in the official establishment of the 8th legion. The soldiers can be supplemented by the preparatory soldier, but the officer The editor has some troubles. If there is no suitable officer to fill it, it will have an impact on the battle strength of legion. So when Philesius's private message came, they hoped to make the only "children" of Dracos not to fight the enemy. Leonidas ’heart is Resistant, when Dior Cassis urged to return to his post, he naturally pushed the boat.

..........................................

Just as the Thurii football finals were in full swing, Senate used the argument that "the West Kyle tribe Tanikan intentionally bribed Dionia senior, vandalized Dionia's Law, and violated the agreement, invaded the territory with clansman, and destroyed Sicily's peace and tranquility." Through Davos' proposal, war was declared against Taniken, and trials of seniors such as Raodisianos and Laceperatus also began.

Different from ten years ago, in order to reveal the ambition and stability of the Syracuse people to the public, the trial was held in Victory Plaza, and this time Davos felt that it was no longer necessary. According to normal procedures, the trial was held in the Supreme Court, but it still poured in. Many people hope to see the seniors like Raodisianos, who are called "Pollux No. 2", severely punished by law.

When the attention of the Thurii people was completely attracted by the Football Competition and the court trial, King Davos, who had the final decision, came to the house of Kunogola quietly under the guard of the court guard.

"How is his condition ?!" Davos asked with concern Herpus hurriedly downstairs.

Herpus sighed compassionately: "Sir Kunogola's lungs have been exhausted, he was cold again yesterday, the cough did not stop overnight, and the ground was covered with blood and sputum. He passed out this morning and hasn't woke up yet. It is already ..."

Davos silently, looking up all around, seeing Sostratus with him in the living room looking sad, suddenly realized what was missing, and asked: "Sostratus, what is your brother?"

"It's still the first legion," Sostratus replied.

Davos asked suddenly, wondering, "Isn't the Military Department allowing him to stay at home to take care of the sick father?"

"That's because father thinks he's okay and doesn't want the younger brother to be considered an obligation to evade military service because he takes care of him ..." Sostratus said softly.

Sostratus wife Krina, who was busy directing the female slave and preparing the noon meal for the king's arrival, entered the living room and heard this, and complained: "I think father is confused, in case he really ... dying, Dikaorat if If you're not home, I'm afraid you will be criticized. "

"Stop talking!" Sostratus was busy scolded.

"Did I make a mistake!" Krina's eyes were wide open, so that Sostratus, who had become Dionia's big merchant, did not dare to speak again.

Davos didn't look at the joke at the moment: "Krina was right, Kunogola ..." He sighed, his mood was getting heavier, he walked quickly to the door, and whispered to the palace guard Captain Martius: "You immediately Go to the Military Department and tell Hielos that his father-in-law is dying, let him hurry up! ... and let him find a way to let Dikaorat return from Daunii, don't miss it ... "

His tone barely fell, and he heard a rush of footsteps in the courtyard, Hielos rushed to the main building with his wife and child.

"Your Majesty, do I still need to go to the Military Department?" Martius asked.
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"Hielos is here, I'm afraid I won't be able to go. You should go to the Military Department, find Philesius and let Dikaorat come back soon." Davos thoughtfully asked Martius to run for Hielos.

Hielos rushed to the living room, busy Davos saluted, and asked anxiously, "Your Majesty, how is my father-in-law ?!"

"Not so good. I'm still in a coma."

Davos tone barely fell, tears of Hielos' wife and Kunogola's eldest daughter shed tears, and she thoughtfully comforted her on the side of her son.

"Torus, good child, quickly help your mother go to the living room and sit down." Davos said kindly to Hielos' son, Hilotorus, because he was more familiar with Eunice and Greek. Polks are not much different. They are all classmates from Thurii school. They have a good relationship. They have visited Davos' residence many times. Although young, they are mature and sensible. They have a similar personality to Hielos. Davos prefers this child.

At this time, Sostratus also rushed out and welcomed the Hielos family into the living room.

When he introduced father's illness with his elder sister and brother-in-law, the female slave who took care of Kunogola ran downstairs and shouted excitedly: "Wake up! Master ... Master, he woke up ! "

Everyone stood up and rushed up.

"Let Herpus go and see your father's condition first!" Davos stopped their blind movements.

Herpus went up for a while. The compassion on his face didn't dissipate when he got down. Instead, he shook his head at Davos, then said to everyone in a loud voice: "Sir Kunogola is about to get Hades's summon ... everyone go up to see him for the last time. "

The eye circles of Sostratus and La La La immediately turned red, Hielos' face was heavy, and his wife cried loudly, and immediately ran upstairs. He was pulled by Hielos, and looked back at Davos: "Your Majesty ..."

"You are relatives of Kunogola, and of course you should go up first!" Davos said softly.

...............................

When Davos walked into Kunogola's bedroom, although the room was cleaned, there was still a thick blood-reeking qi flooding it. Instead, the breathing sound that had always been like a blower disappeared. Davos knew that this was actually not a good phenomenon.

Kunogola lay quietly on the bed. Compared with him who was relatively healthy six months ago, the whole person seemed to shrink, and he was completely skinny.

Davos held his wrinkled hands lightly, his heart aching.

At this moment, Kunogola opened his turbid eyes and saw Davos. He had a look in his eyes. He trembled dry, bloodless lips. His voice was thin like a hairspring: "... Your Majesty ... I'm leaving ... "

Davos squeezed his hand, said solemnly: "You won't leave, you will always protect this kingdom in the Pantheon of the Temple of Hades!"

Kunogola had a complex expression in his eyes: "... I am a terrible general ... Thurii was burned ... In fact, it has a lot to do with me ... I was thinking without your presence ... without Dionia Establishment ... do n’t say Thurii, or even the entire Magna Graecia ... has become the land where Dionysius can trample on and on ... I ’m afraid the Thurii people no longer exist ... So it seems that I really should thank Hades sincerely To the Thurii! ... "

Davos is silent.

Kunogola's breath began to aggravate: "Dionia ... Dionia created a Thurii ... for Magna Graecia ... a better home! ... I had never thought of Thurii and Crotone ... being able to live in In a country ... I never thought that Greek could become a citizen of the same country as the indigenous people ... Moreover, it was not that city state and city state could not only rely on alliance or union to strengthen each other ... More Centralized management from top to bottom ... More effective concentration of manpower and material resources ... Hades, why did you summon me so early! ... cough cough ... I also want to watch Dionia continue to grow ... more powerful ... Until one day, all Greek city-states in the Mediterranean will be completely eliminated! "

Kunogola stared blankly up at the top, his pale face seemed a little ruddy at this moment, but it soon faded. After a moment, he turned his head in difficulty and looked towards Davos: "Your Majesty, I'm leaving ... Cornerus is diligent but too cautious ... Lysias is careful, calm, but lacks courage ... Sedorum is bold and flexible. Wise, but not determined enough, and he is still a Bruttians ... Sesta is too aggressive ... Hielos is very capable, but he values ​​your opinions too ... Only ... Only Antaoris, he can stabilize Senate after me … For your Majesty Your greater help ... Adrian… Nikomakus… Bellis… These seniors are also good, but they need time… cough cough cough ... "

Kunogola coughed violently, and Davos wanted to take a good rest, prepared to go out to call Herpus, but was pulled by his skinny right hand: "Your Majesty ... let me finish my words before I go to cross the river ..."

Davos had to sit back to the bed again.

"Your Majesty, Syracuse has experienced several disturbances ... the strength has greatly weakened, although it is not good with us now ... but it is not worth our worry ... It is our ally Carthage, we must always be vigilant ... Yesterday, I watched from Senate The copied information about Sicily ... the Sikel tribe named Tanikean ... cough cough ... can develop into such a big force in a few years ... and can hide us ... Little tribe, it's impossible to do it ... I'm afraid behind it ... cough cough ... "

Davos heart shivered with cold, in fact, he had doubts in this regard before.

"... the kingdom is developing ... Carthage is not idle ... they have conquered Numidia ... and have occupied some land on the Iberia Peninsula ... I am afraid that the strength has been restored ... a wolf pack can only have one Wolf King ... West It ’s impossible for the Mediterranean to make the two big forces peaceful for a long time ... you have to be vigilant at all times! ”Having said that, Kunogola struck Davos' hand with a loose skin right hand, as if he had used all his strength to land on Davos was as weak as a leaf on the back of his hand.

But Davos nodded seriously.

"... Across the Greek mainland of the Adriatic Sea, where fighting has never stopped for a century ... The relationship between city states is intricate ... Your Majesty had better not let the kingdom be involved ... In Greek's eyes, we are The city state from the colony ... not only did not get their gratitude ... but also their hatred ... Although Sparta was tyrannize in Greece ... but they were relying on the support of Persian ... Athens ... Corinth ... Thebes ... … Argos… hatred of Sparta not at all is weakening, but it is growing ... Spartan ’s hegemony ca n’t be ... Your Majesty does n’t have to worry about him at all ... Hey ... just be careful that it messes with it ... "

Davos listened quietly, and as Kunogola's voice gradually weakened, he gradually bent down to better understand what the other party was saying.

"... Dionia's expansion is north ... but Your Majesty, please be patient, don't worry! ... Campania people are accepting us ... Although the Samnites are stubborn, don't they send teams and envoy to the celebration? ... As for Your Majesty, the Roman you mentioned many times ... the Celtics defeated the Etruscans ... but they let Rome occupy a lot ... Etruria's land ... and it is also the Latin Alliance Leader ... but its power is not stable ... and forces such as Volsci and Helniki ... Oppose it ... We just need to watch ... At the last time, we will shoot ... Celtic by Rome The people defeated ... Brennu's prestige was lost ... the Celtic tribes became a piece of sand again ... no longer a threat to our land ... this is just my point of view ... Your Majesty, you ... have always been accurate ... hope ... hope not to blame me for talking ... "

"You're right, I listened in." Davos looked at him seriously.

Kunogola didn't seem to hear what he said, his eyes stared straight up at the weakness, his voice getting weaker and weaker.

In the end, Davos had to put his ears to his mouth to hear, and even smell the rancid smell coming from his mouth, he knew it was the breath of death.

"Your Majesty, you have to be patient ... Win Daunii ... Plus Peucetii, Messapii ... It takes time to manage them ... Slowly integrate them into Dionia ... I believe the Apulia region ... will become the richest kingdom in the future soil of……

The domestic affairs did not worry me, only Senate ... Senate! ... Your Majesty, Lysias, I asked him to defend Raodisianos ... Your Majesty, Senate is the most important agency to help you govern this kingdom ... It is ... the place to unite cities ... the place to unite races ... the people Everyone looks at it ... If the punishment for seniors such as Raodisianos is too severe ... what would the Cicily think ... let Messapii ... cough cough ... let Messapii and Peucetii senior think ... Ten years ago ... Years ago ... Petaru and the others rebellion could not be repeated ...

Your Majesty, you are ... you are the beloved king ... the wise king ... don't ... Dionysius ... the dictatorship ... and lose ... the public trust ... Senate ... Senate ... the ... Courtyard ... ”
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Davos waited for a moment, silent in his ears.

He lifts the head, gazing at Kunogola, his eyes closed and motionless, with a stun in his heart.

He knew that this oldman who had worked hard for the establishment and growth of Dionia was gone ...

..........................................

"... Lysias Teacher pleaded, 'Sicels is our alliance of Dionia, the kingdom senior and alliance's envoy goes privately, and is not prohibited by law. Instead, the allies and foreign envoys who come to Thurii each year formally meet with King Davos. Before Senate, I usually contacted the well-known seniors to understand the situation of the kingdom, and asked them to speak for their city state. This has become a common practice. Why do other seniors have these all are in normal contact, but they have become betrayed on Raodisianos? What about the sinners of the kingdom's interest ?! '

Prosecutor Judge Froclion immediately rebutted, saying, 'Raodisianos privately interviewed foreign envoys, received huge amounts of gold and silver, and spoke at the Senate meeting, not focusing on the interests of the kingdom, but on behalf of the Taranian tribe every time. Speaking, this has made the Taniken tribe's repeated and subsequent robberies of neighboring tribes not to attract the attention of Senate. Now its power has grown to threaten the safety of our fertile Catania plain! If this is not treason, what is it? 'After that, he also produced a lot of evidence that Raodisianos took bribes, as well as excerpts of his speeches to the Taniken tribe in Senate ... "

"The evidence is solid. How does your Teacher defend it?" Cynthia curiously asked.

"Lysias Teacher said unhurriedly, 'The kingdom law not at all prohibits seniors from accepting gifts from visitors. Although this situation is no longer so obvious after the Pollux case, it is not uncommon, especially in the Chief Executive of the city. Of seniors, which one did not go alone when he took office, or two or three big carriages when he stepped down, and returned with a full load! Seniors have a good impression on the gift giver and speak good words for him at Senate. It is not uncommon if Senate opens the records of its meetings I believe that people will find many such cases, so Raodisianos ’behavior is not considered illegal. As for the Taniken tribe threatening territorial security, I am afraid that this should not be attributed to Raodisianos. It is one thing to make suggestions. The final proposal was passed, and it was necessary for all Senate seniors to make a decision after consultation. Why are all seniors unaware of Taniken's conspiracy? ... '"

"Great defense!" Cheiristoya sighed, and curiously asked: "What does Lysias explain about Raodisianos owning land in Sicels?"

"He said that the solid evidence of this matter not at all may also be that slaves saw the master's downfall and exaggerated the major event in order to make a contribution, which could not be used as evidence for the verdict." Crotokatáktisi replied.

"It's a bit quibble," Cheiristoya frowned slightly, "the fields are all in Sicels, it's impossible to get in for evidence."

"Teacher can't help it. In the face of that many evidence and the audience in the court is scolding Raodisianos for" treason, "he can only do everything possible to reverse the situation."

While Crotokatáktisi was justifying Lysias, the backyard door was pushed open, and Davos, who had been listening quietly at the door, walked into the garden.

"Father!" Crotokatáktisi and Cynthia shouted in unison.

"How is Sir Kunogola?" Cheiristoya asked with concern, and she remembered that Davos had hurried out in the morning after hearing the news that "Kunogola was getting worse and in a coma."

"He went to Elysium ..." Davos said lightly.

The 3 people who just talked about sex fell into silence for a while.

For a moment, Cheiristoya asked, "When is the funeral?"

"After a few days, his family needs to prepare, after all, it will be a huge funeral. At that time, we will go, and seniors will also go. Kunogola has made a great contribution to Dionia, and he will Settled in the Pantheon! "Davos said solemnly, his remarks can be regarded as the conclusion of Kunogola's coffin.

Cheiristoya immediately understood her husband's intention: "the past few days, Agnes younger sister and I took the children and prepared them."

Davos nodded, looked towards his son who stood aside, and asked, "Going to the trial today?"

"Yes, father."

"How is the result?"

"The jury concluded that seniors, such as Raodisianos and Laceperatus, were not treasonous, but were guilty of malfeasance. Judge Tritodemos sentenced Raodisianos and Laceperatus to 3 years in prison, and the others were one or two years and confiscated their bribes. A huge fine. However, in the end you need to father you to make a final ruling (this is a power given to the king by Dionia Union after turning into a kingdom). "

"Do you think I sent the verdict back and asked for a retrial? Or did I agree with the verdict?" Davos asked, looking at his son.

Crotokatáktisi knew that it was father who was examining him, and immediately reconciled his mind, pondered for a moment, and replied carefully: "I think we should agree with this verdict!"

"Oh?"

"Because in this trial, no one gave perjury, nor was there any favoritism. The trial was conducted in a fair and just environment. Even before the start, the audience clamored to punish the treason severely. This has affected the jury. Judgment, but in the end, even the audience no longer quarreled and agreed with the judgment made by the court. Father, I do n’t know if this judgment is in line with your expectations, but it is under the procedure prescribed by “Dionia's Law” , In accordance with Dionia ’s legal provisions, the final verdict made by the jury, and accepting this verdict is a respect for this sacred Dionia's Law that you ’ve led for more than a decade— ”

"Crotto, how can you speak to Father in this tone!" Cheiristoya, who was on the side, immediately reproached softly.

Davos smiled comfortably: "I am glad you have such insights! As a king, you ca n’t be indiscriminate. You also have to abide by the law and understand the law. Only the king has done a good job. Citizens They will not be in chaos, and the order of the country will be guaranteed! "

"Yes, father." Crotokatáktisi answered respectfully.

Cheiristoya smiled and looked at her husband and her son, how could she not know that her husband was educating his son as the future king.

Cynthia is also happy for the younger brother. Although her close younger brother is the oldest son of Davos, she will never think that Davos will pass the throne to Adoris. After all, he is only an adopted child, and Croto has the real Hades bloodline.

"Do you know why I have the final say?" Davos asked again.

This sentence asked Crotokatáktisi, he thought for a while, but stopped talking.

Davos understood what he was thinking and asked, "Child, do you think I'm trying to decide this right?"

Crotokatáktisi's face changed and he shook his head.

Davos slightly smiled: "The legal entry is dead, the human heart is alive, and the trial of criminals is human, how can it be completely fair and equitable ?! even more how Although the law is sacred, it does not fully meet The morality of the people. "

"Fully in line with the morals of the people?"

Davos saw his son seem to understand, and explained: "For example, this time the judgments of these Sicily seniors were in accordance with Dionia's laws, but the harm and loss they caused to the kingdom far exceeded the years of imprisonment. , Sicily is about to have a war, if there are improper measures, there will be wars and chaos, do you think it is too easy for them to be imprisoned for only two or three years? For example, Pavage, son of Raodisianos who will be interrogated tomorrow. Reese, the demon who killed 3 or 5 girls in a row! "

Davos said that Cheiristoya and Cynthia were angry.

"If Lysias were to defend him, in his capacity, it would be very possible to exempt this murderer from death penalty, because Dionia's law does not have a clear requirement for the death of slaves and freedman, but this is in line with our conscience? Hades's oracle ?! "

"Father, this man is extremely sinful, and the people want him to go to hell and be judged by 3 Magistrate!" Cynthia, who has always been gentle, interjected at this time.

"Lysias Teacher doesn't seem to accept the request to defend the person," Crotokatáktisi said hastily.

"If that's the case, Lysias is still wise and calm, otherwise his reputation will stink even if he defends successfully." Davos said solemnly to his son: "Look, Dionia's Law still has flaws. On the one hand, We need to improve the law. On the other hand, we must hold the final ruling power. When we find that the judgment is obviously wrong, we need to re-try the trial so that its final result is in line with the morals agreed by the vast majority of the public ...

After listening to Crotokatáktisi, after thinking for a while, hesitantly asked again: "father ... you said that the human heart is alive", but you have the final decision ... how can you guarantee yourself ... no selfishness?

Davos froze.

Cheiristoya shouted again: "Croto!"

Davos waved his hand to stop wife's scolding, and said patiently and proudly: "Child, you have the courage to think, dare to question, and don't follow blindly. I am very happy to show that your studies in Academy have not been wasted! I tell you, relative to the people of the Kingdom, I have the least selfishness, because I am the king and the whole kingdom is my home. How can I allow those who break the law to destroy my home and steal my wealth! If I have a selfishness, then this selfishness is Protect the prosperity and stability of the kingdom, and-- "

Looking at the young son, he said solemnly: "Protect the rule of the Davos family in the kingdom! Therefore, we can transcend the interests of ordinary people in the trial, and can treat all kinds of judgments fairly and fairly. The more we can maintain fairness and justice, The more it will be supported by the people of the kingdom. "

Thanks to Qian Kun Fei Yu and Yi Jian 68 for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Crotokatáktisi thought for a while, straightened his chest, seemed to be proud of his mission, but then asked: "But many cases are complicated, how can I ensure that I can do my best in the final decision? Fair and fair? "

Davos was satisfied with his son's diligence, and quickly answered: "Then you have to learn, think, practice and listen in order to become a wise and determined Adjudicator."

Crotokatáktisi was moved, looking thoughtful.

Davos was very sexual at the moment, and then asked, "You can see that you have a lot of admiration for Lysias."

"Yes, father." Crotokatáktisi said happily, "Lysias Teacher has a wealth of knowledge and intelligent mind. He has not only a profound knowledge in rhetoric and debate, but also his teaching is lively, interesting and attractive. "

"Lysias is the well-known Scholar in Greece and the pride of the Kingdom of Dionia." Davos said calmly, then the words turned sharply: "What do you think of Kunogola?"

"Sir Kunogola is your best helper for father. Everyone says 'Senate can't live without him.' His departure is a great loss to our kingdom!" Crotokatáktisi said heavily.

"So if you stand in terms of governing the kingdom, do you prefer Kunogola or Lysias?"

Davos's question once again stumped Crotokatáktisi. He pondered for a moment and still did not answer.

"Child, you did not answer this question based on your preferences, indicating that you have started to realize it!" Davos said comfortably nodded: "Kunogola does not have the profound knowledge of Lysias and the reputation of Lysias in Greece, but for more than ten years Diligent and diligent administration of Dionia, has made a huge contribution to the prosperity of the kingdom! In Dionia, there are many more ordinary government official like Kunogola. They have contributed their power to the power of the kingdom in obscurity because of them. Today, the Kingdom of Diona can create a platform for talents such as Lysias and other famous Greek Scholars, so that they can create a more gorgeous culture for the Kingdom, attract the backward Barbarians, and make people's lives better! ... "

Crotokatáktisi pondered for a while, looked towards his father, and said seriously: "I understood, Sir Kunogola and Lysias Teacher are equally important, but citizens like Sir Kunogola are the cornerstone of the kingdom, without them there would be no Dionia kingdom!"

"The cornerstone!" Davos complimented: "It's a figurative metaphor, it seems you already know it. When attending the funeral, you must have this mentality!"

"When it comes to debate, this is a good thing." Davos also advised: "You can exercise your thinking, understand the truth, and persuade the other party. But don't be too indulged in it, and eventually become a person who debates for debate and only talks empty, But remember 'doing one thing is worth a thousand words'! "

"Yes, father." Crotokatáktisi answered respectfully again.

"You father and son are patronizing and chatting, and you are thirsty." Cheiristoya and Cynthia did not know when to wash a basket of grapes and apples, and put them on the stone table: "Come and have some fruit!"

"Come on, don't let your mother wait long, or you will be scolded," Davos joked.

Crotokatáktisi smiled.

.............................................

At the end of the Corinth war, Sparta went to great lengths to acknowledge allegiance to Persia and won the support of Persia. At the end of the war, Sparta and the anti-Sparta alliance signed a "king contract" to persecute its two most important enemies, Argos and Thebes. Each broke up their regional alliances, while allowing Athens to retain the dominance of the Aegean Sea northern part of the islands. The three important Greek mother states were either incapable or unwilling to oppose Sparta, making Sparta once again the overlord of Greek mainland. .

Of course, this approach of holding Persia's thigh and re-entering the throne does not convince other city states. Many people in the city state are spreading a saying: "Persia is turning Sparta into Persian Sparta."

Spartan certainly heard these gossip, despite Agesilaus's sophistry, proclaiming: "It's Sparta who is working to turn Persia into Sparta's Persia."

However, Sparta's prestige in the native Greek city state has decreased significantly, even among allies.

In order to reinvigorate the image of the overlord, Sparta must take action, targeting the city of Mandonia in the Arcadia region of central Peloponnesian Peninsula, accusing the former affiliate of non-compliance and allegiance to Sparta in all aspects, So it was forced to demolish the city wall and return to allegiance to Sparta.

After being severely rejected by the Mandinians, King of Sparta Agassipolis led an invasion of Mandinia. After failing to storm the city, he ordered the soldiers to block the upper reaches of a river flowing through the city of Mandinia, eventually flooding the city and completely destroying the city.

This outrageous atrocity has indeed shocked many Greek city states. The horrible and bloody memories of Spartan in the past have come to mind again, especially in the city state on the Peloponnesian peninsula. .

But just becoming the overlord of Peloponnesian did not satisfy Spartan's desire. There was always a huge shadow in the hearts of King Sparta and Elder, and that was the Kingdom of Dionia. Although Dionia and Sparta are now alliances, it is clear to both parties that this alliance is not based on long-term friendship but the need for short-term benefits, and the Dionia kingdom is constantly growing, which urges Spartan to have to integrate more Greece Only with the strength of their own homes could they compete against the rising kingdom of the Western Mediterranean, so they set their sights on the northern part of the Peloponnesian peninsula.

Just at this time, an envoy group came from Sparta territory. This envoy group came from the wild mountains in the northwest corner of the Aegean Sea.

Macedonia is a weak and backward country far from the core area of ​​Greek culture, located on the border of the northern part of Greek mainland. Both ordinary Greeks and well-known Scholars despise them as a barbarian country. But the Macedonians are so greedy to Greece. Not only did their kings always claim to be descendants of the Argos royal family (in the ancient era, many Greek city-states joined together and chose the Argos as the Alliance Leader because of the glory of Argos In the past, since the return of the descendants of Heracles, almost all important Greek kings have come from Argos, such as King Acenmnon of Mycenae, which is why Argos often claim to be more noble than Spartan. Macedonian people also often settle in Greek in the Macedonian territories. Treated as a distinguished guest.

However, the Macedonian respect for Greece is not valued by the Greek states, because although it has a large territory and a large population, it is next to it by the Illyria, Dadarian and Thrace people, at the northernmost point. There are also erratic Celtics. These races are not only fierce, but also many people. Years of invasion and harassment have caused Macedonians to cope with difficulties, and their country has also been in war for a long time and cannot develop well.

In the 9th year of the Kingdom of Dionia (384 BC), someone from the Macedonian royal family colluded with the Illyria and launched a larger invasion, driving King of Macedonia Amintas out of Macedonia. Prior to fleeing Macedonia, the king had to protect Macedonia's towns from being looted and to gain the support of Greek forces. He signed an agreement with Macedonian south-east direction neighbor Kalkidic alliance to reduce Macedonian low-level areas and The coastal towns were taken over by Kalkidic alliance.

Kalkidic alliance was originally an alliance of some Greek city-states on the Kalkidic peninsula, which stipulates that members are completely equal, trade with each other, and help each other to jointly resist foreign enemies. However, with the addition of some towns in Macedonia, the strength of Kaldic's alliance has been strengthened, and it has greatly benefited the powerful state-Olintus, located in the center of the Kaldic's peninsula.

The Olympus people began to look forward to the creation of a larger alliance that encompassed the entire Kalkidik peninsula and its surroundings. Of course, this allity must be led by Olympus.

One year later (XNUMX years in the Kingdom of Dionia), King of Macedonia Amintas regained the throne with the help of Thessaly and the Kaldic. Amintas wanted to take back the land that was given away after the throne was solidified, which was rejected by the Kalikidek alliance city state headed by Olintus.

At this time, Thessalian also helped Amintas appeal to the Talkirdic. Although Thessaly and Macedonia have border conflicts from time to time, Thessalian knows that once their neighbors, Macedonia, are weakened too much, making it impossible to defend against the fierce Illyria people, it will be detrimental to Bothssally and Kaldic.

The Thessalian's persuasion has shaken some of the city states in Kaldidic alliance, especially two of the city states, Akantus and Apollo, who are worried that in the long run, the power of Olintus will grow rapidly and thus dominate the whole Kalkidek alliance, so secretly advised Amintas: ask Sparta for intervention.

So Macedonian envoy came to Sparta.

In response, the Sparta Elder Council met to discuss.

Macedonian envoy convinced Spartan with almost no words. Because of the painful lessons of the Corinth war, Sparta opposed any form of Greek city-state alliance and union. They even wrote this opinion into the "king of peace" and forced Argos and Thebes to break up the alliance, but now they have a Carki. Dick Allance.
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Spartan knows that the location of the Kalkidik peninsula in northern Greece is very important. It looks like a harpoon and is nicknamed "Poseidon's Trident". It is stuck in the Middle Section of this important route from mainland Greece to the Black Sea. And after listening to envoy saying, 'Olympus is actively sending people to contact Thebes and Athens', so the Elder Council almost passed the "Rescue Macedonia" resolution.

In fact, there is another important point. The King of Sparta and the Elders kept silent and did not say: That is, they need Macedonia's northern ally to cooperate with Spartan, and the south and the north squeeze the two powerful states of Thebes and Athens in central Greece. Strategic activity space, while Macedonia's enormous troop source and powerful cavalry are exactly what Sparta needs.

After making a troop decision, Agesilaus stood up, expressing grave, saying: "I think we'd better determine another important thing before sending our troops to Kalkidik."

As soon as he said this, the Elders in the meeting place all changed their faces, and they all knew what the important thing Agesilaus said, because the ten-year covenant agreement with Dionia expired in a few months, the past A few days the Elder Council discussed "whether or not to continue covenant with Dionia" and the debate was fierce.

The radical Elders, led by the young King of Sparta Agassipolis, believe that after the Corinth war, Sparta has regained its hegemony in Greece, and there is no need to worry about Dionia becoming trouble. On the contrary, Sparta must restrain Dionia's expansion and not allow it to conquer the Apulia region, which is only separated from the Peloponnesian peninsula by the Adriatic Sea, because this will threaten the security of the Sparta territory. After all, it is a daring to ignore Sparta's authority Threats to the "Hellenic" Kingdom of Sparta.

The conservative Elders, led by Agesilaus and others (but only relatively stable on issues involving Dionia) believe that although Sparta relied on the "Kingdom of Peace" to re-dominate the situation in Greece, Sparta compared to the Corinth before the war. Not only has national strength weakened, but prestige is also declining. City states such as Thebes and Athens may come out at any time to oppose Sparta. Until the complete suppression and integration of the various Greek city states is truly completed, not only should it not provoke this powerful kingdom, but also prevent Dionia from actively interfering with the authority of Sparta to exercise the authority of the “King of the King” contractor in Greek territory, so the contract extension is very necessary!

"King Agesilaus, the agreement with Dionia will not expire until January next year, which has 1 months, let us consider this important issue clearly, there is no need to make such a rush decision." Agassi Uncle of Boris and former Regent King Praxitas said unhurriedly: "After all, it is too important. It has to do with the development of Sparta in the next ten years. We must be careful!"

"Because of the importance of this covenant, it is not only related to the development of Sparta in the next ten years, but also to the war we are about to wage, so I want everyone to make a decision as soon as possible!" Agesilaus said positively.

"We are not fighting a Kalkidek alliance, but a battle. Our army will only have to set foot on the Kalkidike Peninsula and wait for the Olympus to be a fiasco. "Agesipolis, 30, said confidently that in the past ten years, he has grown from a young new king to King of Sparta, which has been recognized by Spartan soldiers. He has experienced many battles, especially leading the army to destroy Manding. Nia, who earned him a lot of praise, stood among a group of 60-70 years old Elders, and his youth was particularly prominent.

Compared with the aspiring Agassipolis, Agesilaus, who is more than 50 years old, has not only fetters, hair grey-white, but also a slightly bent back. He spoke in a gentle tone: "War is unpredictable, otherwise Ten years ago, we didn't expect that it was just a battle to help the ally Fokkis, which finally turned into a war that lasted for ten years. Sparta had to rely on our former enemy, Persia, to end the consumption. The war that has given us too much energy ... "

Agesilaus' words reminded the Elders, and then sighed from time to time.

"Now our soldiers are far away from Peloponnese and head to the Kalkidik peninsula, the northern Greek region that we have never fought. I heard that the situation there is very complicated, not only with the internal city state battle, but also with Macedonia , Thessaly, two populous regions, and even Thebes and Athens have links to them. Will our intervention trigger a new war? This must arouse our vigilance! "Agesilaus' words made Elders look thoughtful.

"Since the expedition Calkidick might produce such terrifying results, then King Agesilaus, why did you support the expedition just now?" Praxitas sneered at Agesilaus's insincerity.

Agesilaus retorted in a hurry: "I support the expedition because it is in Sparta's interest. If Kalkidik's alliance is allowed to grow without restraint, other Greek city-states will follow it as an example. Forming an alliance will not only invalidate the 'King of Kings' contract, it will also shake Sparta's prestige in Greece. Moreover, to win over Macedonia and conquer the Greek city-state on the island of Kalkidiki will help us occupy the channel to the Black Sea. In order to threaten Athens to dare not oppose Sparta in the future. But for the sake of security, before the expedition, we should continue the alliance agreement with Dionia to ensure that Dionia will not step in when the war in northern Greece expands.

And even if we conquered Kalkidike, and Argos, Athens, Thebes ... these city states are dissatisfied with us, Sparta needs time to restore the prosperity after the Peloponnesian War, so I do n’t want to ... Sparta worked hard to develop During this period, a 'Persia' similar to the Corinth war period appeared in the Western Mediterranean, and Sparta was in trouble! And once renewed with Dionia, from the previous ten years, Dionian is still trustworthy ... "

"We want to renew, Dionia may not agree to renew with us." Praxitas coldly said.

"That wouldn't be enough to detect Dionia's hostility to Sparta, and we could take precautions in advance," Agesilaus replied calmly.

"Let's take the initiative to renew the contract with Dionia in the colony, which is detrimental to Sparta's reputation! Why not ask Dionia to send someone to renew Sparta's contract?" Agassipolis said reluctantly.

Agesilaus looked at the King of Sparta next to himself, a faintly discernable smile appeared on his face, and persuaded, "Sparta has an old saying, 'Gorgeous clothes are not as durable as strong rags.' Now that we are all Take the initiative to make peace with decades-old Greek rival Persia and infamous for this move, why bother to take a trip to Magna Graecia! Did n’t we take the initiative to sign an agreement with Dionia during the Corinth war! What we did Everything is for the strength of Sparta, what a personal shame! "

The words of Agesilaus made the Elders nodded again and again, and Agassipolis could not refute. Although Agesilaus took the throne dangerously, his biggest supporter, Lysander, died in a few years, but he has not been left out in the Elder Council, and after more than ten years of operation, his influence in the country It is growing, especially at the Elder Council. Because although these Sparta Elders were brave soldiers when they were young, they are now 60-70 years old old fogey. Most of them prefer to be safer than taking risks.

Agesilaus is a king who prefers strategy to fist. He was the first to propose a peace with Persia. Therefore, when the Elder Council voted on this matter, the majority agreed to "go to Dionia to discuss renewal immediately. "One thing.

The envoy candidate was also quickly selected. He was Cheirisophus who signed the covenant with Dionia.

..........................................

In the Sicels town in the heart of Sicily Island, Kefalo Itian, many Sicels tribal leaders meet again.

Sitting on top is Leader Achoris of Taniken tribe, who glanced at everyone, loudly said: "Everyone leader, Thurii, the news came, Raodisianos, Laceperatus and the others have been arrested by Dionian, and it is said that they will soon be tried. , Those things we did before must be understood by Dionian, maybe they are preparing for the army and they want to declare war on us! "

Tone barely fell, and there was a big commotion in the crowd.

The leader couldn't hide the shock on his face. A leader stood up and asked uneasily, "Akonis leader, did you get the exact news? Or hear the rumors?"

"If I said the exact news, what would you do? Zemasis leader!" Arconis eyes widened, like wild beast staring at him fiercely.

"Of course ... of course someone was sent to explain to Dionia Senate ..." Zemasis whispered.

"Explain what ?!" Apedes scorned another leader who was closely related to Arconis: "Explain why you want to annex other tribes and grab the wife of another leader to make your own concubine ?! "

There were laughter from the next few leaders.

"It's useless to ask Dionia for mercy!" Akonis slammed the armrest, "hu" stood up and looked at the leaders, loudly said: "Look at the way Dionia used to treat foreigners! Lucania was annexed! Brutti was taken Swallow up! Messapii is forced to be swallowed up! Peucetii is swallowed up! Now they are swallowing up Daunii! Dionia simply will not allow foreigner to stand alone here! Maybe in the eyes of the greedy King of Dionia, we Sicels has long been his next annexation Goal! We have violated the covenant, attacked and encroached on other tribes, and have given him an excuse to start a war, maybe Dionia's troops are being sent to Sicily's way! ... "

The leaders were upset again, and everyone was anxious.

A leader immediately asked loudly, "Akonis, what should we do?"
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This is a leader who has been in close contact with Akonis. His questioning caused panic leaders to focus on the desire of Akonis.

Aconis took over the topic: "What to do? Of course it is to call the soldiers, form a powerful army, declare war on Dionia, and recapture everything we Sicels lost!"

The leaders were shocked again.

An old leader reminded: "Akonis leader, don't forget, Dionia can defeat the mighty Syracuse tyrant Dionysius ten years ago, and the current Dionia kingdom will only be stronger! How can our tribes fight? Powerful Dionia Kingdom! "

Some leaders just wanted to agree with nodded, and Akonis said immediately: "Who says we are alone against Dionia! We have the same strong Carthage behind us!"

With that said, the leaders were taken aback.

Akoni raised his head, pulled a letter from his arms, and handed it to a leader next to him. The other leaders, regardless of their identity, rushed past.

Achilles said somewhat proudly: "Carthage people tell us, 'As long as we rise up against Dionia, they will get involved in the war and fight for independence for us Sicels.'"

"Carthage people are just using us," said a leader.

"Carthage is using us, but we are also using it. Otherwise, how could Kefalo Itian and Enna be so easily attacked ..." Arconis said with a sneer.

Some leaders suddenly realized: the original Carthage people had long been funding the Taniken tribe, otherwise how could this tribe that had been abandoned by Sicels swell into a powerful tribe in just a few years and made them scared.

"Okay, everyone, the situation is clear to you, now it's time to take action!" Arconis looked around everyone and said in a heavier tone: "Go and gather the soldiers of your tribe to come here, and then we go together attack Agilion! "

attack Agilion? !! That's the largest town in West Kyle, with many people and high walls. The leaders are all a little bit shocked.

But he saw Adonis respectfully say to a middle-aged leader on the left side: "West Copps Uncle, do you think this works?"

"No problem. My tribe is ready. As long as your army attack Agilion, they can cooperate with you in the city immediately."

West Cops, the leader of the big tribe Trakler in the city of Agilion! Someone recognized him, and the complexion changed slightly, and it reminded him that Akonis was the son of the former King of Xikel, Aguilis, and Aguilon was then the seat of King of Xikel. Although Dionysius poisoned Agilis and destroyed the kingdom of West Kyle, how could there be no supporters of Aconis in Achillon! 

"We immediately returned to the tribe to call clansman." Leaders who expressed their concerns expressed one after another.

Akonis said, "You don't have to go back, let your subordinate go back to perform this task. I hosted a banquet in the city and invited everyone leaders to join us."

Leaders' faces have changed: this is to force them to stand in force!

But when they saw heavily armed soldiers pouring into the hall, the leaders were mostly obedient. In the past few years, Akonis led his army to break through several towns, occupied many tribal settlements, and the leader who dared to resist died under his sword. All who could survive were cartilage, which helped him deceive Dionia. How dare you resist.

At this moment, a guard came in hastily and whispered something in Aconis' ear. He was just looking at the embarrassment of the leaders. He suddenly looked astonished. The original subordinate told him: Dionia's 8th legion suddenly entered. Agilion!

This abrupt news disrupted his original plan, and he immediately discussed with Westcops nervously.

And just now some of the most aggressive Westcops were a little flustered, because at the same time, his confidant also reported to him that the city of Agilion was blocked and could not get in touch with the tribe in the city.

After a few people's intense discussions, Arconis immediately announced to the leaders: Let them send subordinate back again, step up the convening of people, and must bring the troops to Kefalo Itian tomorrow!

To appease the doubtful leaders, the banquet will continue.

But towards the end of the banquet that lasted for several hours, the guards brought another bad news, making the slightly drunk Arkonis unable to control his emotions and breaking the drinking cup.

The news of "Dionia's 8th legion quickly captured Hena" made him messy, and even led the leaders to lose one's head out of fear. Several leaders from Hena were crying, and the cheerful atmosphere of the entire party disappeared.

..........................................

Already in her 50s, Cheirisophus received a resolution from the Elder Council, and then whispered with Agesilaus, hurried to the port of Gofian, took a passenger boat, and hurried to Dionia.

The passenger boat floated all night along the west coast of the Peloponnesian peninsula, sailing across the Adriatic Sea early in the morning on the second day, and docked at the top of the “heel” of the Italian peninsula, the city of Odrum, which belongs to the Kingdom of Dionia.

After a night's rest, Cheirisophus regained his spirits, and took a leisurely stroll around the port after landing at the port.

Once a city state of Messapians, although Odrum was on the edge of the Adriatic Sea, it was rarely known by Greek, because the famous sea trade city states of Messapians are Brindisi and Mesagne, and Odrum is because of the uneven surroundings. , Transportation is not convenient, so few Greek merchant ships are willing to stop here, until Dionia conquered the Messapii area, the town gradually became famous.

Cheirisophus saw a lot of merchant ships moored in the port, even a little crowded. The laborers ran back and forth on the dock, constantly moving the goods, which seemed a bit busy, and occasionally made some mistakes. From time to time, I could see the owner yelling, It even caused some minor conflicts, so the patrols have been maintaining order at the docks. Obviously, the Audrums have not fully adapted to such busy port affairs.

Cheirisophus also noticed that there were a lot of Illyria people in the port. These unwanted barbaric races, which are called "robbers" and "pirates" by native Greeks, appeared here so much that Cheirisophus was curious.

The city of Odrum is also quite lively. Can be seen everywhere foreigner on the street. Crete, Corinth, Epirus, Kekir ... there are actually many merchants from the Peloponnesian Peninsula. But Cheirisophus not at all was surprised. After all, the vast, populous, and resource-rich Kingdom of Dionia provided huge business opportunities for Greek merchants. These greedy merchants were in demand, and Odrum was the closest Dionia town to Greece.

The largest store in the city is actually the carriage line. Cheirisophus knew it at the first thought: Now Odrum has gradually formed a vague concept in the impression of the Eastern Mediterranean Greek. It is the Greek from the Eastern Mediterranean that travels overland to the center of Dionia, Thurii. Or a starting town elsewhere, and it's cheap to take a carriage here, probably because horses are also abundant in Messapii.

Cheirisophus hired a car in the carriage in the city and headed for Taras.

The coachman is a Messapians, stuttering Greek and not very talkative, but with the intentional inquiry of Cheirisophus, he also gave a lot of information.

Initially, just after annexation by Dionia, the Messapians of Odrum resisted the rule of Dionia, and a relative of the driver died in a riot. But the Dionian soldier's sword and spear made them feel the pain, and the Odurums gradually changed their way and chose silent confrontation. Even if the Dionia-appointed Chief Executive Officer Nikomakus declared, "According to Dionia's decree, the tribe should be abolished and the individual independence of the Oderums ..." they just doubted and waited. Watching Dionian's joke, because there are few Odrums, according to Nikomakus' "Dionia's Law", each person will be divided into 5 acres of land, with the narrow and barren land of Odrum , Simply is not enough.

But the short-sighted Audrum did not expect that the Chief Executive really assigned them, and it was not a barren mountain, but a plain land not far from the Audrum. Those lands previously belonged to other city states. Yes, now under the rule of the unified Kingdom of Dionia, they belong to Audrum, and for the first time, the Audrum feel the benefits of joining Dionia.

Immediately, the second benefit came one after another, "All Messapians who became Dionian citizens are exempt from tax for two consecutive years!" In addition, Chief Executive Nicomacus also told them, "Don't worry about those who don't farm, The Ministry of Agriculture and Finance will send special staff to teach them if anyone's family is underworked, they can go to the newly established Cheiristoya Bank in the city to borrow, and then go to Taras to buy slaves with farmland experience. "

Taras, that's the enemy of Messapians. When they meet, they can only kill you. They are now under the rule of Dionia (Messapians don't understand the meaning of "free city" and think Taras has been completely merged into Dionia)!

The bold Audrum people actually went to Cheiristoya Bank to take a loan and then went to Taras. Although the Taras people glared at them and even scolded them, they seldom came forward and the patrol was very nervous to guard their Safe, the last few people successfully bought the slave. Back to Odrum, after the story spread, the whole town was a sensation: That's Taras! The city that Messapians have been trying to seize for a hundred years, just let them go around the city easily? !! !!
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After everyone else tried to go to Taras, the people of Ordrum felt the third benefit of joining Dionia.

However, the benefits of Dionia to Odrum are continuous, and Nicomacus announced that he would build roads for Odrum and connect with Udie.

Road construction, this is what the Audrums have always dreamed of, but can it be done? !!

Just when the Audrums were dubious, the Dionia Road Department officials had begun to poke the hills outside Odrum with the kingdom officials and prisoners in war.

When the people of Odrum were surprised to see the flat road along the rugged terrain extending westward, Nicomacus announced again: to expand the port and take advantage of Odrum's unique geographical advantages to prosper Odrum's maritime trade.

At this time, the Audrums did not stand watching the lively, but actively joined the troops of the building port.

The century-old quiet city of Odrum has undergone tremendous changes in just two or three years. The Odrum people are no longer scorned as "fishermen from that remote small fishing village" by other Messapii city state. Odrew Mum has become a famous port town in the east of Dionia.

So when Nicomakus Chief Executive's term had expired and he was about to leave, the people in the city had completely forgotten the anger and abusiveness he had upon him when he first arrived, but instead lined up long troops to send him off, and the city council passed it unanimously Now: Set up a statue of Nico Marcus on the town square, so that the people of Odrum will always remember his name and everything he did for Odrum! ...

Cheirisophus listened carefully, the expression on his face gradually became dignified, from the driver's mouth, he felt the recognition of the Audrum people to the Kingdom of Dionia, such as Audrum, and other Messapii and Peucetii towns? !!

The strength of the Dionia kingdom has pressured Sparta, and the ability of Dionia to assimilate indigenous people has made Cheirisophus even more frightened. In the end, how did he keep the Messapii and Peucetii nobles who escaped from this area for Sparta? Was useless and wondered.

Cheirisophus talked with the driver but talked about how he likes football. He also said that Cheirisophus had good luck. If Thurii had not suspended the football finals for two days, he had to return from Thurii temporarily. Cheirisophus would be impossible. Get on his carriage.

Except for a section of the road that was not easy to walk at the beginning, the other sections were flat and wide, and the carriageway was galloping all the way, and it had already reached outside Udie before noon.

The coachman needs to stop here to feed the horse forage and restore his strength.

Cheirisophus can also eat something to fill his stomach.

Entering Udie City, it was found that there were 3 steps and 5 posts in the city. Can be seen everywhere there were armed soldiers patrolling at 4 places.

Cheirisophus was refreshed and thought that it was Udie who were rioting because Udie was rumored to have launched riots many times in the past few years. However, after listening to the coachman's explanation, I realized that this was not the case.

It turned out that the Udie team was unexpectedly eliminated in the first round of the Dionia Kingdom football finals at this time and was still defeated by the weak Urgentum.

The news came back to Udie City, and the people regarded it as a shame and shame. They not only insulted and rebuked the players, but also went to the restaurant to borrow alcohol to relieve their sorrows. When drunk, they borrowed in the city to play and drunk. Hurt incident. The Udie patrol had to monitor the city closely to prevent further injuries.

The coachman couldn't explain to Cheirisophus why Udie people care so much about winning or losing a game. He just said: Udie teams always do this in the Messapii region. Not only are they rough, often foul, and they don't accept referee's decision, so The other Messapii town teams don't like playing against Udie right now.

In fact, the reason why Udie people value Football Competition is because, as the center of the former Messapii Kingdom era, the largest city state of Mesapi Union, Udie was the most fierce resistance after being occupied by Dionian, and Udie at the time Chief Executive Milon has severely suppressed it. At the worst, Milon had asked legion to enter the city. Anyone must stay at home during the day and not allowed to go to the street. This state of resistance continued for a year before he gradually began to accept Dionia's rule.

As a result, at this time, the Udie people came into contact with the outside, only to find that the surrounding town of Messapii obeyed the rule of Dionia early, and also early gained the benefits given by the kingdom. With the rapid development of maritime trade, they began to get rid of the hat of poverty and gradually became rich. Get up, and Udie, who was inland, once fertile and vast, populous, and dominant in Messapii city state, has become less important.

In the football finals of the following year, Udie players who participated in the game for the first time, with strong fighting spirit inspired by loss and unwillingness, won one victory after another, and finally joined the Thurii team after entering the top 8. The two sides met in a fierce match.

In the game, Udie suffered 3 injuries and one was sent off. Thurii was seriously injured. In the end, the Thurii team won by one point. The Dionia football union also revised some rules for this game to make the game more foul.

Udie players returned to their hometown in dejection, but they were warmly welcomed by the public. They praised them for kicking out the blood of Messapians, which made Dionian understood the power of Udie soldier. Since then, the Udie people have become obsessed with football, showing affection for it, and seeing it as a tool to show the unyielding spirit of the Udie people to Dionia Senate. Therefore, this time the Udie team fell miserably in a very easy task in the finals, which was eliminated in the first round, which greatly stimulated the Udie people.

Cheirisophus didn't understand the underlying reasons, but he felt that Udie people valued the football invented by Dionian so much that they agreed with the rule of Dionia, which made him a little frustrated.

Before coming, Agesilaus specially gave him the opportunity to learn about the conditions of Peucetians and Messapians under Dionia, so he chose to take this route instead of taking a boat to Thurii. But from what he observes now, over time, Dionia's rule in Messapii will only become more and more solid.

Out of Udie, carriage continued to gallop towards Northwest.

A few hours later, they passed by Mandurai, a frontier fortress that once invaded Taras by Messapians, and is now home to Dionia's 9th legion. After all, it is in a location that is not conducive to farming or grazing. But the 9th legion ’s real big camp was built on a plain not far north of Udie. It was built there because it was right in the center of the Messapii area, which facilitated the training and mobilization of citizens in the towns of Messapii. The most restless Udie city is under surveillance and deterrence, but because it is not off the avenue, Cheirisophus cannot see it.

By dusk, Cheirisophus arrived in Taras.

Cheirisophus has been to Taras several times. In his impression, this city-state that was once Sparta did not inherit the bravery of Spartan, but in the past, there were not many military trainings for citizens in the past. The city state also has a kind of The state of military preparations, but he was surprised when he entered the city at this time. Not only were there no soldiers patrolling and guarding the city, the guards at the gate of the city gate were also untidy and the investigation was not strict. Anyone who entered the city almost raised his hand and let in.

Cheirisophus thought for a while, and soon realized: because Taras has become the free city of the Dionia kingdom, and its deadly rival Messapians has also been conquered by Dionia, it is no longer in danger, and now it is in the heartland of Dionia, and even the defensive territory The responsibility for the safe city state has allowed Dionia to take over the past, and naturally the equipment is relaxed.

However, the city of Taras is very lively. Even at dusk, the streets are still crowded and crowded. The road from the city to the port is lined with shops, restaurants, courthouses, etc., lined with rows of travelers. Taras, as a transportation and trade hub in eastern Dionia, is more prosperous than before.

It's just that Cheirisophus has repeatedly seen Taras 'young citizens enter and leave restaurants and brothels in droves, walking drunkenly on the streets, and sometimes foul-mouthed talking about Taras' past "brilliance", venting his dissatisfaction with Dionia, and even returning Despising Sparta's "coward" ...

Cheirisophus had a helpless wry smile on his face, and he understood that the Taras had resentment that "Sparta gave them up and eventually signed an agreement with Diona". But Cheirisophus didn't mind it, but was a bit regretful. From the perspective of the Taras people's current living conditions, these citizens are just moving their lips. I am afraid that even using shield and spear will not, it is difficult to resist Diona's rule. .

Finally, Cheirisophus came to the port.

When in Sparta, Cheirisophus knew that there was a special ferry terminal in Taras Port. Cargo ships were fully loaded with goods and guests. From these terminals, they continued to reach the Gulf of Taras within a few hours. Other coastal cities, of course, the main destination is Thurii.

Cheirisophus soon boarded a passenger ferry to Thurii.

After the passenger ship sailed out of the harbour and entered the Gulf of Taras, Cheirisophus's field of vision was full of countless ships, which covered this bay of calm and tranquil. Even now, after the sunset has fallen into the mountains, only the remaining rays shine on the horizon. The sea is still very lively.
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He couldn't help sighing: Dionian completely turned the Gulf of Taras into their inner lake, and the town of Dionia in this bay made short-distance shipping by sea, making the relationship closer.

What he didn't know was another reason why the Gulf of Taras was so prosperous: the pirate problem most worried about by sea trade merchants in other city states in the Mediterranean did not exist at all here. The battles in the Castiglione naval port and the Taras naval port belonged to the first fleet. Everyday ships patrol in this bay to maintain order in the bay and ensure the safety of the ships.

....................................

Just as Cheirisophus compared the busy scene in this bay with the port of Piraeus he had seen in Athens, the 2 sons of Kunogola, Dikaorat, received approval from Commander Alexis after receiving an urgent notice from the military ministry, Riding from Daunii on horseback, changing horses several times along the avenue along the way, and finally arrived at Taras harbour at dusk.

Taras naval port is home to the main force of the Dionia First Fleet. When Taras was forced to become the free city of Dionia, navy commander Seklian had called for the opening of new grounds on the grounds that "the Dionia fleet was increasingly enormous (because it had acquired too many warships during the southern Italy war), and the Thurii naval port could no longer be accommodated". It is recommended that the military port be located in the large port of Taras, because it is indeed a natural good port.

Davos readily agrees. Of course, the issue he is considering is not just military convenience. Navy can not only monitor and deter the nearby capricious city state in the past, but also Taras, as an old sea trade powerhouse, has a large number of excellent ship-handling techniques and is experienced. Sailors and fishermen, they will be a good source of navy soldiers. By training them, they will accept the cultural and political ideas of Dionia, which in turn can affect the people of Taras.

Facing Dionia's request, Taras reluctantly agreed to hand over the western part of Dagang to the management of Dionia navy. After all, until now, the until now is deserted.

As navy settled in, the land west of Dagang to the east of Metapontum was once again owned by the First Fleet. The Taras suffered heavy casualties during the southern Italy war. Not enough people were taking care of this land near the border, and Davos' clever pressure made this part of the land allocated to the sailors of the First Fleet stationed here. It also included a large number of civilian sailors in Taras who joined the First Fleet.

Today, there are 150 Trireme and other warships in this naval port, totaling about 230 warships. Counting the 50 Trireme and other warships in Castiglione naval port, the First Fleet stabilizes the others with more than 350 warships. 3 fleets, becoming Dionia navy's strongest fleet.

But even if the number of ships in the First Fleet is large, there is still enough space in the Taras naval port to build dry docks to accommodate more warships, which shows that its naval port is large. In addition, the sea surface in Dagang is also wide enough. Usually, some small-scale trainings are even held directly in Dagang. This has become a scene in Dagang. Taras people often stop to watch on the shore.

After Dikaorat gave Alexis's letter of proof to the guards, he got in, but he waited a long time for the ships at the military port.

Obviously there is a vacant fast boat at the pier next to it. Why wait here? !! Dikaorat was a little angry.

Until he got on the ship, he came out of the cabin and explained to him, "I'm so sorry! I just transferred a batch of supplies from the Castiglione naval port to urgently go to Daunii. The men in the naval port were busy doing this, so I delayed You have some time. "

"Delivering supplies to the front line is the major event of the kingdom. This is a trivial matter for me." When Dikaorat saw him, he immediately understood why the ship was late, and said hurriedly and respectfully: "And Seklian sir, you have come to send it in person, I really I don't know how to express my thanks! "

Seklian, the former commander of Dionia navy, led the fleet to defeat Syracuse navy, who then dominated the Western Mediterranean, three times during the southern Italy war, thereby controlling the ocean at the eastern end of Magna Graecia and Sicily, and played a key role in Dionia's final defeat of Syracuse. Is a hero worshipped by the Dionian citizen.

After the war, with the expansion of Dionia's territory, the fleet that had become enormous was divided into 4 by Davos: the First Fleet sat in Taras to defend the maritime safety of the Gulf of Taras; the 2nd Fleet settled in the Catania Plain to defend Dionia Maritime security in Sicily City; the 3rd Fleet is stationed in Trina to protect the maritime rights of the Kingdom of Dionia in the Tyrrhenian Sea; the 4th Fleet is based on Brindisi to defend the territory of the Kingdom of Dionia in the direction of the Adriatic Sea.

Davos did not ask Seklian to assume the post of commander of Dionia navy, but instead made him the position of the first Fleet Commander. Although the strength of the first fleet surpassed that of Dionia navy that year, from navy commander to first Fleet Commander, this Still a demotion. However, Davos proposed to Senate at the same time, and elected Seklian as Dionia senior, which is a great promotion for Seklian. He also became the second younger senior under 2 after Hernepolis. Moreover, after navy was dismantled, Davos also cancelled the position of commander in chief navy, and Seklian did not complain too much.

Seklian went to Taras for ten years. Apart from the major event, he rarely returned to Thurii to attend the usual Senate conference. The young heroes of that year have now entered middle age and they have less arrogance when they were young. At this time, he said to Dikaorat with a gentle expression: "I'm going to attend your father's funeral too, just to walk with you."

Speaking of the deceased father, Dikaorat had a pain in his heart. It was a regret of his life that he failed to accompany father before his death.

"How's the battle going on in Daunii?" Seklian asked casually.

"It has been relatively smooth. We have captured the cities of Hedonia and Asculum. The army has approached the central town of Lucenia in Daunians and is preparing to besiege the town. From the current situation, The other Daunii tribes and towns have no sign of reinforcements to the city of Lucenia, and it is estimated that the war will end years ago. "Speaking of the war in which he participated, Dikaorat was somewhat excited and contented.

After hearing the good news, Seklian sighed instead: "It is better to command the army to fight on land!" After the southern Italy war, the Kingdom of Dionia was not always a scene of peace. It launched three wars to conquer Mesapi, Peucetii, and Daunii. The scale is not small, but these wars are near Dionia, and the opposing fleet is too weak. There is no need to defend the first fleet of the core sea area of ​​Dionia. As a result, Seklian has been unable to enter the battlefield in the past ten years. No regrets.

.......................................

When Dikaorat felt at Thurii's house, his elder brother Sostratus and his family were already ready for funeral.

As Kunogola's wife died prematurely, his eldest daughter and two daughters-in-law followed the Greek customs formed over hundreds of years, cleaning his body, applying fragrance to it, and wearing gorgeous clothing. In addition, Sostratus also set up a large wooden shed in front of his house, placed Kunogola's body on a bed covered with herbs in the wooden shed, and put a silver coin in his mouth so that Allow his soul to pay Charon's ferry fee.

When the Spirit Hall and the urn were all set up, it was the turn of Dionia's unique funeral customs: Temple of Hades Scepter Priest Plesinas led a group of priests, priests, and Saintess to the Spirit Hall and began singing chants for him. Pray for its early and smooth entry into Elysium. Usually funerals are usually attended by Hades priests or priests. After all, Kunogola has different status and status. Without Davos' instructions, Plesinas personally brought the main team of the Hades main God temple.

On the second day, Kunogola's immediate relatives, including son-in-law Hielos, all wore black gauze, and stood in front of Ling Ling with a somber expression. Even his daughter and daughter-in-law had their hair cut short as a matter of custom.

Early in the morning, Davos brought six children, Cheiristoya and Agnes, and six children, Cynthia and Crotokatáktisi, to Spirit Hall, presented a wreath made of pomegranate branches to Kunogola's body, and led a family solemnly saluted to him. Chanting Song of Hades. After comforting a few relatives in Kunogola, the Davos family walked out of the Spirit Hall, washed the dirt on their hands and face with large tanks of clear water outside the Spirit Hall, and left.

Since King Davos left, the number of people who came to worship began to increase.

It was seniors at the beginning. There are Ancitanos, Burkes ... those friends with profound friendship, Thurii; there are Cornerus, Tritodemos, Lafias, Protsilous, Stromboli ... the seniors who have worked hard together and laid the foundation of Dionia; there are Kapus, Philesius, Amintas ... etc. Dissatisfied he always advocated peace and opposed war, but admired him for being able to be with the former mercenary seniors; there were Sedorum, Vespa, Hermon, etc., foreigner seniors who had been with him for more than ten years and received a lot of attention from him; there was Antaoris , Skoptiki, Lysias ... etc. seniors who have received his appreciation and strong support; there are also many seniors who entered Senate after the southern Italy war.
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Except for important matters that cannot be reached, such as Alexis who commanded the army to fight in Daunii, most seniors, even as Chief Executives in other places, rushed to the Spirit Hall in Kunogola for worship, and there are still many in the kingdom. Lower officials also came to mourn.

More people in Thurii. When Kunogola worked hard for the Thurii people who had been burned down and lost their homes, they provided huge help. For more than half of the following ten years, Kunogola served as the city. Chief Executive, Thurii can have today's prosperity, Kunogola has a lot to offer, how can the people miss his kindness! Therefore, on this day, the Thurii people did not talk about Football Competition happily, nor did they go to a restaurant to drink, but the worshippers outside Spirit Hall were always endless.

However, although everyone looked sad and solemn, there were almost no scenes of wailing and relatively quiet. This is different from other Greek city-states. Funeral families in Spirit Halls in other city states will even hire professional cryers to add a sad atmosphere to the entire funeral process. According to "Divine Canon of Hades", the soul of the dead Dionia can enter Elysium according to his performance during his lifetime. It is a beautiful paradise. Entering there is a blessing instead of suffering, so relatives and worshippers do not have to be too sad, otherwise Just cursing the dead into purgatory.

The ceremony to commemorate the remains lasted one day, and the funeral of Kunogola began early on the second day.

Relatives put Kunogola's body in a wooden coffin with sacrifices for his final journey to Ming Sect and Elysium. The wooden coffin was placed on the carriage. The carriage was pulled by 4 black horses. The relatives were dressed in black veil and protected around the carriage, moving forward slowly.

Behind the carriage is the royal family members, senior officials of the kingdom, seniors and their families, headed by Davos. The people who heard the news came consciously behind, and gradually merged into a long dragon that could not see the tail, making Thurii's inspection station have to send more staff to maintain order.

There are more than a dozen flute players and trumpeters in the funeral troops. They play the solemn solemn and slightly melancholy elegy, rendering the solemn mysterious atmosphere for the whole funeral troops.

In front of the carriage, Plesinas and a dozen black robe priests sang Song of Hades, sprinkled the street with clear water, and led funeral troops under the Hades hills.

Eight court guards in uniforms lifted the wooden coffin and took steady steps to a small temple beside the Temple of Hades. This is the temple of God, the god of death Thanatos, which belongs to Hades, in southern Italy Built after the war.

There is an incineration tank in front of the temple. The guards put wooden coffins into the pool, and the priests began to inject olive oil through the pipes around the incineration tank.

Relatives of Kunogola such as Sostratus, Dikaorat, and others are sad, and everyone else is bowing their heads and praying silently. Only Davos in a white robe walked to the incineration pond, opened his arms, and shouted to the sky: "The great Hades, Dionian citizen Kunogola returns to Hell today. I am your pious people, and I implore you to give him the blessings that he deserves after his death! "

After that, he took Torch from Plesinas and put it into the pool.

As the blazing fire ignited, dozens of Saintess chanted in unison, soft songs rang through the hills, washing the sadness of the people.

The wooden coffin was turned into ashes in the singing, but the funeral did not end. Kunogola's relatives took out the unsettled bones from the ashes after the incineration, wrapped them in freshly made linen, and put them in a tin can.

Davos also spoke aloud to the people attending the funeral about Kunogola's great contribution to the Kingdom of Dionia during his lifetime, and announced that a bronze bust of Kunogola will be set in the Pantheon of the Temple of Hades and the Kingdom of Dionia is here! His ashes can be placed in the God of Death Temple and be blessed by the underworld!

The funeral came to an end with these two things.

When seniors and officials said goodbye to their relatives, they were no longer comforting but congratulating them.

Prior to that, seniors also participated in the funerals of Scrombas and Bacilipe, but Kunogola's funeral not only involved the most people, but also achieved the highest honor after his death.

The ashes should be placed in the temple only for citizens who are loyal to the kingdom, diligent in their lives, and who have performed enough merits. It is even more difficult to enter the Pantheon. It must be a huge contribution to Dionia and even affect the development of the entire kingdom. After entering the temple, it is also the glory of Supreme to write a biography and a famous biography for the monument. Since Dionia was established, Iraklis has been the only one for more than ten years, and now Kunogola has been established. For many seniors and officials, Kunogola's funeral has become their envy and struggle for it, which is what Davos hopes .

For ordinary people, they do not have such a big goal. After death, cremation in Hades main God temple is their greatest hope, because the cremation of ordinary corpses is carried out in ordinary Temple of Hades. Citizens of meritorious service are likely to apply for cremation at Hades main God temple.

The person who approves this application is not Senate, but the priests of the Temple of Hades. The final decision is in the hands of Davos, because he is not only the king, but also the High Priest of the kingdom, a descendant of the people in mind. However, under normal circumstances, he would let the priests headed by Plesinas decide. In the end, he would only have to take a look. Only the death of important people in the kingdom would require him to decide whether to have access to Valhalla, the Pantheon, God of Death Temple, Tartarus qualifications.

After Kunogola's funeral, the football finals went on and everything seemed to be back.

Only the seniors felt a slight change. The chairman of Senate current added Antaoris, and his seat moved forward to the Central Region in the front row of the meeting place.

When Dionia was first established, the position of chairman of Senate current was taken by seniors in turn, but it only served to maintain order in the meeting place, and had no real power. After the war in southern Italy, Davos became king. On the grounds of "too many seniors and unfamiliar with the operation of the Dionia regime," he no longer allowed seniors to serve as current chairman, but appointed several seniors to take turns. This position is usually changed every ten days.

At the same time, he also asked Senate to give the current chairman more responsibilities to organize each Senate meeting, and the main topic of each meeting was decided by King Davos and the current chairman on duty. When Davos attended the meeting, He wanted to upload it and ensure that the meeting would proceed according to the king's wishes. In the absence of Davos, he has the right to ensure that the meeting runs smoothly. He can even command the guards to dispel seniors who interfere with the meeting, and only need to report the result to Davos after the meeting.

Because of the increased power of the current chairman, this position has become an important indicator of a senior's status in Senate.

Previously, current chairmen of Dionia Senate were Kunogola, Cornerus, Sedorum, Vespa, and Lysias. Today, Kunogola dies and Antaoris fills the void.

There is also a change. As Sicily senior, such as Raodisianos, committed crimes of malfeasance at this time, some officials of Naxos, Siculi, and Catania were also involved in the incident and were investigated. They were all recommended by the seniors of these crimes to take office, so Davos took this opportunity to work in Senate flies. into a rage, he believes that the reason why the official management committee of the Kingdom failed to take care of the selection of low- and middle-level officials was that because of the influence of too many other seniors in Senate, it was impossible to choose the officials fairly, and the appointment of low- and middle-level officials It shouldn't have been Senate's involvement ...

At the beginning of the establishment of the Union, the official management committee's role was to draft the government official candidates for each city in the Union, which was finally approved by Davos. However, each time the candidates on the list were read out in Senate to let seniors know, sometimes they would Some committees will object to some of them, and the committee will make some adjustments based on their opinions. Davos will not make too many obstacles because Davos controls Senate, so everything is under his control. With the expansion of the territory and the increase of officials in recent years, Davos has spent half of his time dealing with political affairs in the Imperial Palace, and the control of the committee cannot be as strict as before.

At this time, Davos requested that the Public Area Point of the Kingdom Official Management Committee be relocated to the Royal Palace, and no longer discuss official appointments in Senate. Of course, seniors expressed opposition, but he threatened calmly: He was considering whether to let Sesta Officials in other cities in the Kingdom are also being investigated to avoid a series of cases of malfeasance like Sicily.

In the end, Davos' proposal was passed and the committee moved to the Royal Palace 2-Layer.

..........................................

On the day after Kunogola's funeral, Cheirisophus was interviewed by Davos.

Davos and Senate agreed with Sparta's request for "renewing the covenant that was about to expire soon for another ten years" with little dispute.

After all, the focus of the Kingdom of Dionia is in Italy, followed by Sicily. For the Greek mainland where the disputes started, neither Davos nor seniors were interested in getting involved. The peaceful ten years before gave Dionia enough time to absorb refugees, expand the population, develop agriculture, trade, and expand land ... Of course, they also want to continue to have such a peaceful surrounding political environment.

Thanks to trident and quiettrain! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Ten years after the agreement was signed again, Cheirisophus mentioned in a private conversation with Davos that Sparta's Elder Council was concerned and dissatisfied with Dionia's frequent wars in Apria.

Davos responded to this: "Apulia's affairs belong to the Western Mediterranean. According to the covenant, Sparta is not required to worry at all. Even during the Corinth war later period, Thebes and Corinth envoy have come to Thurii, hoping that Dionia can intervene in that war. In order to prevent foreigner Persian from using Sparta to control Greece, Dionia strictly complied with the requirements of the covenant and rejected their request. Although many Greek citizens in the kingdom bowed to the former Greek rival Persia against Sparta, they obeyed their shit. The contract was very dissatisfied, and in Sparta flooded Mandonia, a Greek city-state was brutally destroyed, and atrocities similar to those done by Sicily tyrant Dionysius made Dionian citizen angry. But Dionia Senate was still angry. Repeatedly rejected the request of many confiscating officials at the end of the year ’s congress conference to “condemn and punish Sparta”.

During the ten years of Dionia in the past, we strictly abide by the covenant and respect the ally Sparta. After signing the covenant this year, we will continue to implement it according to the content of the covenant. I hope that Sparta will also handle the relationship between the two countries strictly in accordance with the content of the agreement, especially Regarding the issue of 'accepting indigenous people who have escaped from Apulia', please reconsider and deal with it carefully. Dionia keeps its promise, but treats the city state that violates its promise as an enemy ... "

What Davos said made Cheirisophus ashamed and shocked. He immediately solemnly said: "His Highness King Davos, Sparta cherishes the friendship between the two countries, so he will send me to renew the contract. Sparta will continue to abide by the covenant as before. Demand, peace will always be maintained between the East and the West! ... "

After leaving Cheirisophus, Thurii ushered in Carthage's envoy Okliton just one day later.

He did not come to renew the contract, but to protest.

The Carthage protested Dionia's violation of the covenant at this time and launched a war against Sicels, the free force of Sicily, demanding that Dionia immediately stop this stupid act of "destroying the peaceful environment of Sicily".

Dionia Senate refuted the demands of the Carthage people. They gave facts, presented evidence, and reasoned, and told Carthage envoy: It was not Dionia who wanted to violate Sicels, but the Taniken tribe in Sicels conspired to disrupt Dionia and wanted to oppose Dionia. On the contrary, Dionia has already tried several Sicily seniors, such as Raodisianos, and has also arrested many kingdom officials. Of course, it is necessary to retaliate against the culprit for this incident. Due punishment!

Dionia's stubborn refusal to protest against Carthage has made Okridon return to nothing.

.............................................

A few days later, inside Senate, Carthage's city, Carthage seniors had a heated debate on the matter.

"Sir Hanno, now Dionian refuses to stop the war against Sicels, and I don't know what countermeasures you have for this matter ?! Otherwise, the weak Sicels will not be able to withstand the Dionian army for a few days!" Senior Pretaku Bar stood up and asked.

Hanno looked coldly towards the senior who questioned himself. Since Marco was removed from Governor Sicily's post, he did not return to Carthage, but instead went to Iberia with some mercenaries. The leader of the Magonids family in Senate and even Carthage became Pretakuba. He is a distant relative of Marco. , But much more than Marco cunning, these years have caused Hanno control of Senate caused some trouble.

No need for Hanno to answer at all, another elected consul Pantilacco has taken the conversation and said: "This is the Taniken tribe of West Kyle who provoked Dionia first, and it is understandable that Dionia punished him. .What we should do now is to monitor this war at all times to prevent Dionia from taking this opportunity to expand it, thereby harming our Carthage interests. "

"Oh, you just gave Sicels a simple sentence like this! I remember, Sir Hanno, your proposal to support Taniken for unifying Sicels!" Another Magonids sent senior Santipur Satirical immediately.

Hanno expression unpleasantly looked towards him.

Okridon immediately refuted out loud: "You are really good at forgetting! At the beginning, the Tarnicians came to Carthage in the name of the former allies who fought alongside Simerko. They first found you, and also by Your suggestion to “help the Tarnicians” in Senate, and Sir Hanno is just following your wishes, hoping that the acts of Taronics will help Carthage better control Sicily, just did n’t expect They went outrageous to provoke Dionia, and they did not expect that you, who had been supported by Sir Hanno, would sue Sir Hanno now! (Carthage commander Simerko slammed attack Syracuse, in order to attract Sicels to deal with the Syracuse people together, built the Tauromenion fortress and gave it to Sicels. And the King of Xikel, Agilis-he was the father of Tariq An Leader, Akonis' father formed alliance. But then Simerko defeated and committed suicide, Dionysius counterattacked Carthage, while Sicily's forces, Agilis fell to Syracuse again, and Eventually murdered by Dionysius.) "

Pretakuba immediately shifted the topic and put on a look of worry: "Sir Hanno, Syracuse's strength has been greatly reduced in the past few years. Most of Sicily's Greek city-state has made good relations with Dionia. They often send envoy to attend Dionia's various parties. This kind of celebration, and some even sent teams to participate in the Football Competition of Dionia, and now let Dionia control Sicels, then Sicily's situation has not returned to the Dionysius period, which is very bad for Carthage! "

Hanno looked at him coldly, and suddenly said, "Preta Kuba sir, given Sicily's situation, what is your suggestion? Continue to use gold, silver and supplies to support a dying Xikai tribe ?! Or Send troops to support Sicels ?! "

"Since Dionia refused the armistice, of course we only had to send troops to make them realize that Carthage would not only protest with words, we are serious!" Senior Santipur said sternly.

The seniors were uproar.

"That means war!" Pantilaco warned loudly.

"Since Dionia is wanting to expand his power in Sicily and refuse to obey our Carthage warning, let them see the war!" Santipur waved his fist strongly.

Many seniors exclaimed, and the voice of controversy suddenly began.

Hanno was suddenly vigilant, and he immediately realized that this was definitely the idea of ​​the patriarch of the Magonids family far beyond a thousand li. He wanted to stir up the war between Dionia and Carthage, return to Carthage for himself, and control the political situation. Great opportunity!

With this in mind, Hanno suddenly stood up and shouted loudly: "Would Carthage tear up the covenant, intervene in this Dionia war against Sicels, and have a potentially protracted and costly war with Dionia? Now Senate is voting to agree with Pree Takuba and Santipur's proposal to send troops to Sicily to fight, please raise your hands! "

Except for a few seniors from the Magonids family who raised their hands, other seniors did not even hesitate.

In the past ten years, the Carthage people have followed Hanno's proposal and turned their focus to the inland area south of the Carthage Territory-Numidia. This vast land has many indigenous tribes, but there is no unified country and organization. The Carthage people Through many measures such as direct dispatch of troops, purchase of money, and divorce, Carthage controlled most of the land in Numidia. Carthage citizens also allocated a large amount of inland land and hired Numidia to farm. The seniors of Carthage doubled their wealth. It also doubled Hanno's prestige in Carthage. The only thing the Carthage people worry about is the rebellions that happen from time to time for the Numidia. For this reason, several troops formed by the citizens of the Carthage rotate several important strongholds in Numidia.

Let Carthage go to war with the powerful Dionia. Not only are most seniors unwilling, but Carthage citizens are also unwilling. Compared to Dionian and Sicels farther east of Sicily, they are more concerned about the large amount of land harvested in Numitia and the numerous Numitia slaves. And Numidia.

Hanno looked around at most of the silent seniors and glanced at the few seniors who supported the war. He had such a strong advantage that he would have foreseen it: if there were no unexpected accidents, the Carthage would never want to fight Dionia. Yes, Marco's conspiracy was simply impossible. Of course, Marco now occupied that piece of Iberia land, and his outward devotion but inner opposition to Carthage Senate also made him a headache.

At this point, Hanno poked his hand into his arms, took out a paper roll, held it high in his hands, and said loudly: "This is a letter written to me by King of Dionia! In the letter, he promised, 'Dionia always keeps in mind with Carthage The covenant just punishes the Tarnican tribe, and will never expand his territory against other Sicels. Please rest assured. 'In addition, he asked me to consider the issue of covenant continuation. "Then, he passed the letter on. Seniors pass by.

The seniors present were obviously relaxed.
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"Covenant for another ten years ?! It is said that Dionia is about to occupy the Apulia region of Italy, and give him another ten years, I am afraid that the entire Italian peninsula will belong to Dionia!" Pretakuba stood up and warned loudly: " Everyone, we have to understand that there are only two powerful nations in the Western Mediterranean-Carthage and Dionia. Making Dionia stronger is not good for Carthage! "

"Does Apulia have the land area of ​​Numidia ?! Occupies the entire Italian peninsula?" Okliton said with a smile: "Not to mention that Central Italy has our ally Rome, and the northern part has fierce Celtics, even if Dionia In the future, we can occupy the entire Italian peninsula. We have already completely occupied Numitia. I am afraid that we have completely controlled Mauritania and Nubia. Is a small Italian peninsula larger than Numidia and Mauritania ?! "

Just as the two sides were arguing, Adiaruba stood up.

The leader of the set up Sect is highly respected, and the hustle and bustle of the meeting place has become quite quiet. He said earnestly: "everyone, don't forget the purpose of our Carthage city. Our ancestors came hundreds of years ago. The Western Mediterranean is not for occupying more land, nor for the hegemony of the Mediterranean, but for trade, in order to obtain the resources of gold, silver, and other metal minerals on Iberia, Sardinia, to meet the needs of the mother state. Today , The trade of Carthage and other Phoenicia city state in the Western Mediterranean has been far more than those minerals, but sea trade is already the nature of every Carthage person, which is the reason why the city of Carthage is growing, and also our mother state Tyre and Sidon can be in Persia Reasons to live more freely.

War is the natural enemy of trade. It will consume our resources, take away our customers, and make the market slump ... What benefits has Carthage brought to the series of wars in Sicily over the past ten years? No good, some are just death and decline! If everyone here has forgotten the tragic past of more than ten years ago, then please go to the cemetery outside the city and you will know how the people hate war! Peace, Carthage needs peace, and only peace can make Carthage prosper! Therefore, I suggest that we continue to form an alliance with Dionia, and Carthage will continue to have the western Mediterranean trading market. Carthage's development will be even faster! ... "

Ediya Ruba's emotional speech received a lot of senior responses.

Hanno applauded, but he didn't think so. It is a bit different from Adiaruba ’s idea of ​​"developing sea trade and living peacefully with Dionia". He is actually wary of Dionia. Dionia ’s wide alliance on Sicily Island and its northward expansion on the Italian peninsula show that Out of the ambitions of this Greek kingdom. In fact, in order to delay Dionia's expansion, Senate agreed to support Taniken and increase support for Rome in secret.

It's just that Carthage's rule in Numidia is not stable, and Senate's idea of ​​Mauritania during this period is also his proposal to make subordinate multiple times. He hoped that while gaining more land and manpower, Carthage Senate's influence could cover the land under the control of the Magonids family on the Iberia Peninsula, from sea and land. When the internal troubles are lifted and the army is strong, he will be happy to compete with Dionia to wash Marco's vilification of his "coward" nickname and push the Hanno family's prestige in Carthage and even the Western Mediterranean to a new height.

At this moment, with the opportunity to speak for Adiaruba, he immediately expressed his support.

Driven by the Hanno faction and the set up Sect seniors, the Taniken tribe was abandoned, and the renewed alliance between Carthage and Dionia was put on the agenda.

....................................

A few days later, in Thurii's palace, in the war room next to the king's office, Davos and several ministers of the military were discussing the latest war.

The military ministers are:

The Minister of Military Affairs, Hielos, is responsible for managing and coordinating the various departments of the Ministry of Military Affairs, while holding the right to assess, recommend soldiers and officers for promotion.

The Chief of Military Training under the Ministry of Military Affairs, Hironiums (a few years ago, Davos made several proposals to transfer him to Chief Executive of this city, which he rejected), the former mercenary leader who was not good at speaking diligently I have stayed in this position for more than ten years, and made a great contribution to the construction of the legion of the Kingdom of Dionia.

The quartermaster Kapus, under the Ministry of Military Affairs, re-assigned this position 4 years ago. At present, the two wars that Dionia wages can go smoothly, both of which are inseparable from his full support behind him.

Philesius, Section Head Officer, Staff, Military Department.

The Staff is a new department ordered by Davos 6 years ago. Its role is to gather intelligence on the surrounding forces, make strategic plans for the expansion of the Kingdom of Dionia, deduce specific wars, and provide effective advice to the king. The school that trains young officers' strategic thinking. Of today's ten legions, Legion Commander adjutant is basically trained in the staff.

Since the southern Italy war, Philesius has been criticized by both Senate and the Ministry of Military Affairs. Many people think that he made some command errors during the Battle of the Ramato River, which made the losses of the 4th and 5th legion so severe. Even Dracos died tragically.

Davos had to transfer him to this new department, not only to protect him, to use his experienced expertise, but also to avoid the shortcomings of his lack of courage to become a good commander.

In addition, there is Tolmides in the room. He is also in the staff department and serves as the second staff officer to assist Philesius. However, he is more active and often travels to other military departments to understand the specific situation of military training, quartermaster, and legion, and provides detailed data for the staff to formulate a combat plan.

At the same time, Tolmides also served as herald when King Davos entered the battlefield, and often came to the palace to report to Davos. Therefore, although he is not a senior, no one in the military department dares to underestimate him.

In the center of the war room, there is a huge sand table showing the reduced Sicily and southern part of Italy's mountains, rivers, plains and hills. A few years ago, Davos organized Dionia's most distinguished artisan, using detailed maps provided by the Ministry of Military Affairs, using clay. It took him more than half a year to shape such a three-dimensional, more accurate sand table map. In the beginning, when several officers of the military department met for the first time, they were amazed: This is another amazing masterpiece after King Davos was inspired!

This military sandbox is regarded as a treasure of the kingdom by the Ministry of Military Affairs, and is not visible to non-kingdom ministers.

"Your Majesty, the Sicily battle report just sent this morning. After occupying Henna, Prosousus took advantage of the gap between the rebels of Sikel to rush to repair the city defense. By the time Akonis led about 15000 Westerners, Kyle rebel attack Herna, probably because they did not have a good siege equipment, Prosousus outrageous only left 3 infantry brigade defense towns, and led the main force to leave quietly, bypassing Agilion, and suprise attack the northern forces Empty Herbita ... "

Philesius pointed to the town model representing Herbita on the sand table with a long wooden stick, and continued: "After another rebel town was quickly captured, the tens of thousands of troops gathered by Taniken leader Aconis must have been Feeling panic, they only attacked He for that day, stopped the attack, and stayed in their camp for two days. During this time, our allies Leotini, Taunis' forces, and Catania Reserve forces convened by Siculi, Naxos, and Agilion gathered one after another. With the 8th legion, there were more than 2 people.

The Sicily rebels began to retreat to Enna. In the process, some tribes detached from Akonis' troops and ran to Agilion, demanding surrender ... On the occasion of stability, he immediately led the army to attack Enna. Perhaps as I speak now, the 8th legion has started attacking Enna. "

Davos gazed at the city of Enna, in the middle of the Sicily Island in the sand table, groaned for a moment, looked up and asked, "What do you think of everyone?"

"I was still worried that being the commander of attack Sicels, Prosousus, would be able to take on this heavy task. Didn't expect him to perform so well! Still Your Majesty, your vision is good!" Hielos first praised .

Kapus even claimed to like: "Yes, this Prosousus is really powerful! Before Senate's" declaration of war "command was passed to Catania, he decisively led the army and quickly captured Hena, completely out of the enemy. It ’s unexpected. Then he used the city of Hena to attract the enemy ’s heavy soldiers and led the main force to suprise attack Hepita. The successive victory caused the enemy to panic and shocked the other Sicels tribes that were erratic. Decreased, and the number of affiliated troops in the 8th legion is increasing. Akonis has no advantages in numbers and terrain. This war has no suspense and is expected to end soon. "

"Dare to make decisions, move fast, mobilize the enemy, and attack weakly ... Prosousus fully uses the principle of using Dionia's Military Law. It is indeed an excellent Legion Commander! We are all old!" Philesius sighed, thinking of himself involuntarily. Ten years ago, the years of war that made him unbearable.

Hieronymus heard this, his eyes suddenly brightened, but he did not speak.

"The 8th legion of Prosousus can have today's victory, which is the full support and careful preparation of several sirs in the Ministry of Military Affairs!" Tolmides complimented.
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This is not against the mind. The rigorous training of the 8th legion soldier by the military training department has ensured that soldiers can march quickly and attack the city quickly. The quartermaster's preparation of food and material before the war made the 8th legion worry-free. The collection of information by the General Staff on the various tribes and towns in Xi'Kair allows Prosousus to know yourself and know your enemy, and to be confident ...

With Tolmides as a lubricant, Davos didn't have to bother to worry about the loss of the ministers of the military, and he turned his eyes to the city of Enna on the sand table and asked, "You think it will take a few days for the 8th legion Capture Enna? "

Philesius thought for a while and said, "Although Enna is located in the Sicily Mountains, it is also regarded as a big city in the town of Sicels, but it is not built on the mountain, but in a flat mountain stream. Its city wall is not made of stones. It's wooden, so the 8th legion's engineering battalion only needs to make more than a dozen ballistas and siege towers, and it should be able to break through the city, I guess ... no more than 6 days. "

"6 days!" Davos turned to Kapus: "If that's the case, Sicily's war can be ended in about a month, and the quartermaster will no longer need to organize manual transportation."

"Your Majesty, this is only the estimated time to end the fighting. I am afraid that the 8th legion will still be stationed in these occupied towns for a period of time to stabilize the situation and wait for Senate to select Chief Executive and the commissioned officials to take over, so the 8th legion It takes a longer time to stay in Sicily's West Kyle area, so it's not enough to just provide the army provisions now. "Kapus reminded euphemistically.

"Kapus, you are wrong. After the 8th legion and its affiliates annihilated the Taronic tribe and other tribes hostile to Dionia, they ordered them to abandon the occupation of towns such as Kefalo Ion and Enna, and support and Our friendly Xikel tribe is here. "Davos slowly expressed his preconceptions:" We only occupy the two towns of Hera and Herbita in order to more directly influence and strengthen the relationship with Sicels. "

In this way, the two towns of Hera and Herbita are close to Catania and Naxos, and the 8th legion does not need to send too many troops to station, and there is no that much food consumption.

After Kapus listened, it was relaxed.

Hielos asked, "Is Your Majesty asking the 8th legion to give up Kefaluo Dion and Enna because he is worried about Carthage?"

Davos in the heart applauded Hielos' keen political sense of smell. An excellent military minister must not only proficient the military, but also have a good political outlook to control the development of warlike contention. Therefore, he explained seriously: "Yes, indeed I ’m worried about Carthage. Although Carthage envoy arrived in Thurii yesterday and said to us that “Carthage is willing to continue covenant with us”, let ’s not be too careless. Although Carthage ’s attention is now mainly on Numidia and Iberia, but Our rapid expansion in Sicily will also arouse their annoyance and vigilance, which will affect the relationship between the two countries! At this stage, we and Carthage remain friendly, which is conducive to the stability of the kingdom's southern part, and it is also very important to our maritime trade. Good thing. Once the relationship with Carthage is fraught, I'm afraid Mersis and Marigi will come to protest with me first. "

Davos said that several people smiled to varying degrees.

"And Sicels is different from the fierce and difficult-to-train Samnites. They are deeply influenced by Greek culture and are willing to interact with Greek. So as long as we continue to strengthen their influence, Sicels will eventually become a member of the kingdom, so we do n’t need Anxious. "

"Your Majesty is right! Fighting against Carthage will only affect our strategy of 'expanding north'." Tolmides immediately reconciled.

"Yeah, the northern part of the kingdom is the focus of our attention." Davos took the conversation and turned the topic away: "How is the progress of the war in Daunii? Do you think this war can be ended before this year?"

"Your Majesty." Secretary of Defense Hielos had already considered this, and he replied: "Commander Alexis has led the 2nd, 4th, and 5th legions to surround the central city of Daunii with the Luzernian regiment. The siege was planned to attract the surrounding Daunii city to protect the sect. When the troops rescued, they defeated the remaining forces of the Daunians in the field. However, the Daunians did not come to the rescue, so Alexis decided to concentrate on breaking through the city of Lucenia. Lucenia As soon as the city breaks, I'm afraid the fighting spirit of Daunians will be gone, and there may even be situations of surrender ... "Hielos said here, hesitated:" Just-- "

"It ’s just that the walls of Lucenia are thick and that if Alexis wants to break through it, he must do his utmost to achieve his goal. In case the siege is critical, Daunii's reinforcements will not only destroy the siege, but also likely cause The army was defeated. "Davos expression calmly said slowly." So Alexis needs reinforcements. "

"Yes, Your Majesty. Everything is under your control." Hielos sincerely replied.

Davos slightly smiled, looking around everyone said: "The war in Daunii can't last long. Which legion do you think is more appropriate?"

"The second legion, because most of this legion's soldiers are in Thurii, it is more convenient to assemble and closer to the battlefield," Kapus suggested.

"It is now the football finals. Some soldiers and officers of the 2nd legion are participating players. At this time, they are sent to the battlefield. The movement is too big. I am afraid that it will cause unnecessary panic to the citizens ..." Hielos said His concerns.

"If it is the tenth legion closest to the battlefield, you can send this legion to support Daunii's War Section team." Hieronymus spoke.

"But the tenth legion is the latest legion. Legion's soldiers are almost all composed of Peucetians. I'm afraid ..." Tolmides raised his objection.

"Daunians are now Dionian citizens." Davos reminded him, turning his head and asking Hieronymus: "How is the training of the tenth legion? Can you fight the enemy?"

"No problem, absolutely!" Military Training Officer Hieronymus said concisely.

"That being the case ..." Davos touched his jaw, groaned for a moment, and said decisively: "Send the 9th and 9th legion over, it is easiest to have a sense of belonging in the war. Bagule they could do it, now The ninth and tenth legion should be able to do it too! With these two legions, Alexis has enough troops to implement his plan, but this will increase the demand for food. "

"Your Majesty, please rest assured that our quartermaster will handle this issue." Kapus said immediately.

"Okay!" Davos nodded, and then said to Philesius, "I remember the tenth Legion Commander was Melisanta?"

"Yes," Philesius replied softly.

"Your son has military talent, and I look forward to his performance on the Daunii battlefield." Davos said with a faint smile.

Philesius had been silent before to avoid suspicion.

"We are the age of Legion Commander in Melisanta and a mercenary in Asia Minor. In order to fill our stomachs, we have to accept the employer's request to participate in some dangerous battles ... if not for Your Majesty, how would we live like today "Tolmides' sighed words resonated with several military leaders.

Davos laughed, did not participate in this topic, looked back at the wooden model of the city of Lucenia in the center of the Daunii territory in the sand table, reached out and pressed it, and said, "Today ’s military meeting is here, it is still early, I won't leave you here for lunch. "

Davos finished his words, but found that there was a sudden quiet in the war room. A few people looked at me and I looked at you with a strange look.

"Anything else?" Davos asked quickly.

Finally, Hielos said, "Your Majesty, about Sir Antonios ... we want to plead for him!"

"Your Majesty, Raodisianos is a daring guy, and often goes to Antonios for help. You also know that Antonios is a kind-hearted person. Raodisianos has helped him in the southern Italy war, but he is his father-in-law. He has already been punished this time ... I hope Your Majesty can give him a chance to change! "With Hielos's first talk, Philesius also said sincerely.

Davos now understood, he swept over each face with anticipation, and calmly asked: "Is Antonios asking you to say that?"

"How is this possible!" Tolmides quickly shouted, "With Antonio's believe oneself infallible temperament, how could one by one beg us? It is because we think he is a warlike friend who once fought alongside him in Persia, so- ― "

"I'm understood about this," Davos said lightly.

He has been in a high position for more than ten years, and he has been living and moving for many years. Davos's own power is getting stronger. Even if he is peaceful, Philesius also feels pressure. They have no interest to speak.

At this time, a knock was heard.

"Come in," Davos said, letting Hielos feel the pressure secretly relaxed.

The court herald Aristelas entered the room and handed a roll of paper to Davos.

After Davos opened it, he saw a few people deliberately turned his eyes away to avoid suspicion. "Sparta has sent Eudamidas to lead an advance unit to the Kalkidik Peninsula," he said slightlyly smiled.

"Who is Eudamidas?" Philesius asked curiously.

"Fimpidas' big brother," Aristelas replied.
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"Oh, that sly Fimpidas!"

Among the most familiar Spartan of these military ministers, except for Cheirisophus, who has come to Thurii for negotiations many times, I am afraid it is Fimpidas. But in Dionian's mind, his image is notorious. Not only did he participate in and direct the Syracuse invasion of Dionia in the battle of southern Italy, he also designed to kill the Dionysius family. Although Dionian citizens hated Dionysius, Fimpidas's betrayal and deception also made them very shameless.

"Your Majesty, what is Fimpidas doing?" Tolmides asked curiously.

"He has just been appointed by the Sparta Elder Council as the coach for the Kaldiq alliance." Davos said.

..........................................

At this moment, Fimpidas, mourned by several military chiefs of Dionia, is leading the brigade through the Corinth isthmus. His mission was to lead the main force of Sparta to the Kalkidik Peninsula, help Macedonia to recover the lost land, defeat Olympus, and break up the Kalkidic alliance.

This is an extremely important task. The original round was not up to Fimpidas, because although the killing of Dionysius was an order of the Elder Council, some Sparta Elder were disgusted by Fimpidas who had carried out this killing task, and opposed to let him lead, but only Agesilaus It was his insistence that he finally got this appointment.

The army is about to enter the Boeotia area.

At this time, Fimpidas reminded officers at all levels of the army to be vigilant and march cautiously.

After the Corinth war, Thebes was the last city state to accept the peace agreement of the King and was forced to dismantle the Boeotia alliance, which Thebes have been working for. The Thebes people must be very dissatisfied with Sparta. No provocative actions have been taken against Sparta, but Fimpidas dare not take it lightly, in order not to live up to the trust of Agesilaus.

After the Sparta army passed the ruins of Platia, they were approaching Thebes.

Fimpidas saw it was a little late, and ordered the troops to camp on site.

Just as the soldiers were busy, a secretive man came from Thebes and insisted on meeting Fimpidas.

When the guard led him into the large tent, he saluted Fimpidas respectfully, and then said, "honorable Fimpidas general, I am the confidant slave of Leon Tiadas."

Phily Das certainly knows who Leon Tiadas is.

Thebes hate Sparta, but not everyone, just like the Pro Sparta factions of the citizens of Athens and Corinth. Thebes also have the same. It is because of their promotion in the country that Thebes finally accepted the king ’s peace treaty, and also In recent years, because Sparta is so powerful, Thebes has to reuse the pro-Sparta faction that was originally suppressed in order not to provoke it, to show Thebes' friendship with Sparta. Leon Tiadas is the leader of the pro-Sparta faction. And he is also one of Thebes' military consuls this year (Thebes is also a dual consul regime).

After confirming that Agesilaus had given a Persia silver mask to Leon Tiadas half a year ago, Fimpidas's serious expression became mild, and he asked, "What do you want Leon Tiadas to tell you? I?"

The slave didn't say anything, just stared back and forth to the guards on both sides.

Fimpidas knew, but loudly said: "They are Sparta's heroic soldiers, my warlike friends, nothing needs to be kept secret!"

The slave saw Fimpidas say so, but brace oneself said, "general, my master wants to invite you to lead your troops to attack Thebes acropolis together."

It turned out that although Leon Tiadas was chosen as consul, the anti-Sparta faction in the council and Ecclesia accounted for the vast majority, and his rights were greatly restricted, and in fact became a display. Proud and arrogant, he felt humiliated and secretly resolved to change this awkward political situation.

At this time, he saw that Sparta's army was just a short while ago, and two days later happened to be the Mother's Day of Thebes (that is, Demeter's celebrating day). Acropolis will be unguarded and handed over to the women's celebrating festival. On the day of Thebes Mother's Day, the city state women who have been doing housework can celebrating in the acropolis temple. Since they are required to stay at home all year round, they will have some abandon all restraint actions on this day of freedom, so city The males of the state should avoid it. This custom is similar to Bacchus Day.

So he made a risky decision: unite Spartan, capture Thebes acropolis, arrest the anti-Sparta faction, and completely control the power of Thebes.

After listening to slave's detailed account, Fimpidas was shocked.

While he was meditating, the Sparta adjutant next to him couldn't help but say, "Fimpidas, the task given to us by the Elder Council is to go to Kalkidik, attack Olintus, and not without the permission of the Elder Council. Attacking Thebes rashly, triggering a new war. "

Upon hearing this, the slave looked anxiously towards the leader of the Sparta army.

If it is a general Sparta general, it may strictly follow the instructions of the Elder Council, and it will never cut off branches, but Fimpidas is different. He was already daring in the days of the southern Italy war and Dionysius. Purpose, deceit and viciousness at any means, so he groaned, "Sorax, after the Peloponnesian War, Sparta's army can move in and out of Central Greece freely. After the last war, we led the army past here. Obtain the consent of several important city states in China and Greece in advance, otherwise you can only take a boat to northern Greece. Do you know why? "

The adjutant named Thorax said without hesitation: "Because Athens, Thebes ... these Greek city states are against us."

"So you see, Sparta was blocked on the Peloponnesian peninsula by Athens and Thebes. It ’s very free to move. We need to make Thebes an ally of Sparta again. This is far more important than Kalkidik of attack beyond a thousand li. Much more! Now that we are close to Thebes territory, the Thebes are about to celebrate, apparently thinking that we will lead the army to Northern Greece, so we are completely unguarded. If we miss the great opportunity at this time, we will regret it! Fimpidas said in a deep voice, his fists clenched, his eyes flashing with greedy rays of light.

.......................................

Thebes is located on the plain on the south of Lake Yelika. Its city is stuck on the main road leading to western Central Greece and northern Greece. The east and west sides are covered by mountains with an altitude of 3 meters. Although not too difficult, but Much less convenient than going directly through Thebes. Thebes also relies on the fertility of the southern part of the plains of Lake Jelica and the convenience of transportation to make it one of the mother states of Greece.

The acropolis of Thebes is built on a goose-shaped highland called Kademia in the city. It is also one of the very best large acropolis in the city state of Central Greece. Just because of terrain restrictions, Thebes is a long north-south, narrow east-west rectangular shape, and acropolis is almost next to the city wall near the east side of the mountain.

On Mother's Day

Fimpidas first led a part of the troops quietly lurking in the mountains on the east side of Thebes. After Leon Tiadas used his consul power to open up the guards of the East City Gate, Fimpidas led the army and quickly occupied the terrain. Dangerous but unguarded Acropolis.

The Thebes council, composed of nobles, will be threatened and blocked by the rogues hired by Leon Tiadas, and will not be able to call citizens to resist in time.

Pro-Sparta factions have long formed an armed attack on Thebes southern city gates, hit open the city gates, put in the remaining troops of Sparta, and led them to hunt and kill anti-Spartan soldiers in the city. There were 4 screams in the city. It's a mess……

...............................

Pelopida was attending a banquet hosted by Charon at home while Spartan broke into Thebes.

Charon is a well-known wealthy businessman in Thebes City. He is a magnificent man with a lot of friends. He invited many friends to visit his family on the grounds that "Mother's Day women carnival in the temple, we men can not treat ourselves".

Ipamilunda was not on the invitation list. At the age of 37, he has always been fascinated to learn. He is very young Master involved in politics and does not love to make friends. He is not well known in Thebes, but Pelopida is his best friend and forced him to dinner.

During the banquet, Ipamilunda deliberately sat in the corner, tasted the food quietly, and listened quietly to other guests.

Pelopida is the most eye-catching. He is energetic, sharp-spoken, quick-thinking, knowledge-rich, and actively participates in politics when he is an adult. Although young, he has already held important positions in the city state and is anti- The most active member of the Sparta group, so many people surround him and take pride in talking to him.

Halfway through the banquet, one of their friends came in and told them: Spartan has entered the city and is hunting for the anti-Sparta representative!

The shocking news caused chaos in the banquet.

Pelopida was the first to respond, and he shouted, "We must quickly call the citizens and drive Spartan out! Who will come with me ?!"

But no one came out to respond.

Pelopida, disappointed, turned around and walked out, but was stopped by Ipamilunda: "My friend, please calm down! Just now Phily Das has made it very clear, 'It was Leon Tiadas and Spartan in collusion that made Sparta's army can easily enter the city. 'This is a well-planned plan. Spartan has occupied acropolis and has the help of traitors. You can not only let the astonished citizens fight the brutal Spartan without preparation. Soldier, you will also make yourself a food for the hungry wolf! "
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"I will never give in to Spartan, even if it is dead!" Pelopida looked sorrowful.

Ipamilunda still maintained a calm expression and calmly persuaded again: "Calm down, my best friend, your sacrifice is not good for Thebes. What you should do now is to find the anti-Sparta faction who has not been arrested. Citizens, leading them out of Thebes. "

"You let me run away as a coward ?!" Pelopida looked at Ipamilunda incredulously, as if he didn't know him.

Ipamilunda looked earnestly, said solemnly: "When Athens The Thirty Tyrants was in power, Thraci Bros escaped from Athens, and later he led the rebels to launch attack many times, and eventually let Athens be liberated ... I hope you can become People like him! "

You should know that Thrasybulus led the exiles to hide in Thebes, the refuge and support provided by Thebes, so his deeds are widely known in Thebes.

Pelopida was lost in thought, and Charon and other friends came to persuade.

Pelopida finally made up his mind: "Okay, I'll go to Athens!"

Friends said goodbye to him, and Charon gave him a package of gold and silver.

Pelopida hurriedly embarked on the road to escape, but he vowed to Gods: he will definitely return to Thebes and drive away Spartan!

After Pelopida left, everyone focused on Ipamilunda. In the case of bad news and everyone panic, Ipamilunda was able to stay calm and persuaded the stubborn Pelopida to make Charon look at the ordinary-looking man and insist on keeping him at home.

Until the riots in the city subsided, Ipa Milon Tat left immediately.

Walking in the urban area that was extremely lively due to festivals and celebrations, but now there are few pedestrians. From time to time, you can see the blood on the streets from horrible to see, and also been questioned by the rude and outrageous Sparta patrols. It has always been good for people. Ipamilunda's anger was burning ...

....................................

On this day, the action of Sparta suprise attack Thebes was perfect, and Fimpidas took full control of Thebes City.

This incident also quickly shocked other Greek city states. "Sparta rushed to capture a city state that is not hostile to it without declaring war." This obviously violates Greek tradition and violates the King's contract. Feeling extremely disturbed. Athens, Corinth, Megara, Argos and other city states sent envoys to Sparta to question them and ask them to withdraw their troops stationed in Thebes.

The Sparta Elder Council was once passive, some Elder scolded Fimpidas for chaos, but more Elders were very satisfied with the success of Fimpidas suprise attack Thebes, especially Agesilaus, he declared: Fimpidas established a pro-Sparta government in Thebes And this is a great victory! Even during the Peloponnesian War and after the victory, Lysander failed to make Thebes fall completely to Sparta, but Fimpidas did it, he was amazing!

But in order to perfuse other city states and calm their anger, superficial efforts are still needed. So, the Elder Council made a decision: Fimpidas misbehaved, fined 10 drachma (actually, the money simply did not allow Fimpidas to pay it), and transferred back to Sparta for introspection. However, Fimpidas attacked Thebes city because someone accused Thebes of another military consul Ismelias secretly persia.

As one of the anti-Sparta leaders Thebes, Ismelias was arrested by Spartan the day he broke the city, so Sparta charged him with the crime and declared that he would organize a jury with other city state on the matter Hearing.

Spartan actually tried a consul of Thebes for the crime of secretly persuading Persia? !! This is really funny! Isn't Sparta the biggest running dog in Persia! !!

The native Greeks who scolded "Sparta is too overbearing" once again looked at the jury composition: Except that Spartan is the citizen of Sparta's allies on the Peloponnesian peninsula, how can there be any fairness, it is entirely Sparta who has the final say!

In the end, Sparta executed Ismelias for "common sin", then transferred back to Fimpidas, but sent another general to take over the defense mission of Thebes acropolis. Sparta's army still had 1500 men stationed in Thebes acropolis.

Spartan was cheeky, facing the accusations of other city states, and held the results of Fimpidas firmly in his hands without any change. City states such as Athens, Corinth, and Argos were only protesting against this result, and did not make tougher The King ’s peace treaty weakened their strength, and Sparta ’s strength also made them reluctant to endure the dissatisfaction in their hearts, but Athens began to provide support for Thebes who were constantly fleeing to their territory.

Fimpidas was recalled, but the task of suppressing Kalkidike's alliance in Northern Greece had to continue, so the Elder Council appointed Brother Telius of Agelusius who had performed well in the Corinth war as the expedition general.

At the same time, the Elder Council also decided to restore the city of Platia, which was destroyed by Sparta 50 years ago. This town is in the southern part of Thebes, guarding the Corinth Isthmus to a passage in Boeotia. Sparta will begin to expand its power in Central Greece. Now ...

....................................

"Brothers get up and have a mission!" The squad leader got into the tent. Shouted.

The soldiers, who were lying in bed and resting, immediately rolled up and sat up.

"Captain, what mission ?!" Adoris asked first.

"Commander Alexis let us 4th legion attack sipontum." The squad leader answered.

"Just us a legion?"

"Of course we are a legion, and other legions have their own tasks, such as going to attack vieste for the first legion ..."

"Wister, that's really a difficult task." Adoris casually aroused the curiosity of his comrades: "Adoris, is it difficult for attack?

"That's not it." Compared to those comrades who knew nothing about the Daunii area, Adoris had learned more about the situation in the Daunii area from his father before the Daunii war began: "West is a small town, it is said that the number is still Less than ten thousand people, but it is located at the top of the Lara Peninsula, at least 150 li from Lucena to West, and half of them are mountain roads. If the first legion goes around the road safely, marching along the coast, the road Even farther ... "

"How far are we from West Pentum?" Another soldier asked.

Adoris thought about it and said, "It should be no more than 50 li."

"That's really good!" Soldiers relaxed.

"Don't be too happy, the soldiers of the Daunii tribe may attack us at any time on the road, so Olivos Legion Commander requires us to march fully armed!"

The reminder of the squad leader did not make the soldiers feel dissatisfied. Although the casualties of the Dionian army have not been serious since the beginning of the war, the recruits who have experienced many wars have faded their initial blood and longing, and feel the cruelty and ruthlessness of the war. Including Adoris.

"Hurry up and wear the helmet armor, take the weapon, and gather outside. If you are late, you will experience the power of Olivos Legion Commander!"

……

Although Dionia's army captured Lucenia, the central city of Daunians, Alexis only allowed the first legion to enter the city to maintain order, and other legions were still stationed in the original camp outside the city. After all, Daunians will soon become Dionia's people. Too many soldiers enter the city and are not well managed. It will inevitably lead to conflicts and disputes. In case the Daunians' extreme dislike of Dionian causes riots, I am afraid that it will be difficult to manage in the future. King Davos is afraid he will not praise Alexis for his conquest of Daunii, but will blame him for his mistakes.

After the 4th legion had assembled in the camp, he left the camp and headed east.

Before long, I saw the broken city wall of the city of Lucenia not far from the north, quietly telling about the tragic siege of the previous day.

Adoris still clearly remembers:

"That morning, the army surrounded the city of Lucenia, and there were thousands of cavalry peregrine falcons and tenth legion as reserve forces to detect and defend the arrival of Daunii reinforcements.

His 4th legion is in charge of attack west. On their side alone, they are equipped with 20 ballistas and 4 large-scale siege towers.

Olivos Legion Commander ordered.

The ballista was launched, the siege tower moved forward, the soldiers carried the ladder, shouted the name of Hades, and rushed to the city wall. The grand and fierce scene made Adoris more excited than the previous battle on the Ovanto River, because this time he was in the brigade as The second siege of the siege did not immediately enter the battle, so standing behind looked at the entire battlefield more clearly.

He didn't know if it was because of him that Olivos kept his brigade in reserve, but he never stopped getting stuck and sorrowful for the siege battle, and distressed for other soldiers falling from the city from time to time.

However, with the company attacking the city head, Olivos Legion Commander ordered the reserve troops to enter the battle. Adoris and his comrades ran the wooden ladder of the siege tower with high fighting spirit and swift speed, rushed to the city head, and carried out the frightened garrison. onslaught……

How long did the Daunians ’resistance not at all end? When excited for the victory, they were sent by Legion Commander to clean the battlefield. They saw wounded moaning comrades under the city, and a lot of dead brothers. Adoris was on the rise. It was like being splashed with a can of cold water. He loved fighting and experienced the cruelty of war at that moment ...

"You said that when this war is over, we will return to Thurii and still see the football finals?" Side teammates interrupted Adoris' thoughts.
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Adoris thought about it and said regretfully: "From the usual practice, it should be the time of the quarter-finals or the quarter-finals.

The soldier in front of Adoris interjected and said, "Do n’t have a dream, even if the war is over soon, we will not be able to go back immediately, we will definitely be stationed in various Daunii towns to ensure that Kingdom officials secure the governance of this area Wasn't that the case with Messapii and Peucetii before? "

"I heard that Daunians are not as fierce as Messapii and Peucetians. They should not be as riotous as Messapians. Maybe we don't have to stay here for so long." Another soldier was speculated.

"That's your naive idea. His Highness King Davos and Senate don't think so, right, Adoris?" The soldier in front looked towards Adoris.

Adoris shrugged: "I don't know this, but I hope everyone can go home safely and enjoy the rewards given by the Kingdom."

"You said that thanks to the contributions we made in this war, can we divide one or two acres here? The land here is fertile and is not worse than the Sybaris Plain."

"How do I know that you should ask the statistics officer of the supply unit."

……

Between talking and laughing, Soldiers forgot about the hard work of the march, and after more than 3 hours, they reached the lower part of the Cervaro River.

The city of West Pentum is on the northern shore of the Chelvaro Estuary, which happens to be the confluence of several rivers, forming a large lake.

According to Alexis, West Pentum has a relatively good port, and winning it will facilitate the heavy transportation of the entire army.

At this time, herald rushed forward, shouting all the way: "Find the enemy on the other side, ready to fight!"

The soldiers were immediately excited. After all, fighting with the enemy outside the city was much easier than storming the city. This was a handy victory.

Soon, the company captain's order came in time: brigade went sideways.

Adoris, under the command of the officers, faced the Candelaro River and lined up as a team of phalanx.

Just then, a loud sigh came in front.

"What happened?"

"Well ... I heard that the West Pentums are about to surrender!"

"Ah?! ..." Soldiers sighed suddenly.

The officers warned them not to relax their vigilance and beware of enemy fraud.

However, the West Pentumm really simply surrendered.

The fiasco defeat of the Battle of the Ovanto River and the city of Lucerne were taken down in just one day. The great military strength shown by the Dionia Kingdom completely deterred the tribes of Daunii, not only West Pentum, West, Asculum After the towns also surrendered, the Daunii war finally came to an end ...

.......................................

The weather in Thurii began to cool in early November, and the fanatic atmosphere set off by the football finals in early October has just subsided. The triumphal ceremony to be held soon will bring the whole city into a festive atmosphere again.

At this time, in the camp west of Thurii, some soldiers of the first, fourth, fifth, ninth, and tenth legion are excitedly looking forward to the triumphal early arrival.

While inside the tent of the commander, Alexis was receiving a visit from the military department.

"Do you mean ... we have to wait here for two more days ?! Brothers have been on the march for more than two months and are eager to go home, but you have let us wait here for 5 days!" Alexis was a little upset Complained.

"That's not what I mean, this is what Your Majesty and Senate mean, I'm just responsible for conveying it." Tolmides said positively

When I heard it was Davos' will, Alexis stopped talking, but his face still had several points of unhappiness.

Tolmides explained patiently: "The eighth legion is on the way and it will be here tomorrow. Your Majesty hopes to combine the two games together in a big triumph, avoiding just holding one and holding it again after two days. One, the people will be bored and unfair to the soldiers who are fighting in the blood. Your Majesty is afraid that you have an idea, and let me inform you in the hope that you will be considerate! "

Alexis realized that his mood was a bit overdone, and he said quickly, "I have no opinion, we can wait, we are very happy to participate in the Triumph with the 8th legion led by Prosousus!"

"These young officers in the kingdom are really amazing now!" Tolmides sighed. "Like Prosousus, who is under 40, can already be in charge of a battlefield and command a war!"

"Where is Prosousus?" Alexis curiously asked.

"Argos, Thurii who came after the establishment of the Dionia Union, because of his excellent performance in the training camp, was directly recruited to his brigade by Martoris ..." Tolmides served in the staff and had a clearer message for the officers.

"It seems that Prosousus has always performed well. No wonder Your Majesty will use him outrageous and let him take charge of Sicels. I thought he was a mercenary from our Persia expedition ..." Alexis praised.

Tolmides didn't follow his words, but turned around: "Are many young officers in the legions you command perform well. Especially Patrocolus, when he stormed the city of Lucena, he The brigade he was in broke into the city for the first time. Your Majesty was very pleased to see these reports, but he crossed out his name that you submitted to the military ministry as the candidate for this triumphal flag-bearer. "

Hearing this, Alexis speculated somewhat, but he still asked: "Why?"

"I don't want him to be too pretentious, so as not to misunderstand the public that he is being favored by Your Majesty ..." Tolmides said vaguely.

Alexis's adopted daughter, Gitya, has a close relationship with Cynthia. Of course, Alexis also knows something about this. At this moment, a smile smiles on her face: "It seems that I must say hello to Your Majesty!"

"Alexis, I want to say hi to you too." Tolmides said mysterious with a smile.

"What joy?" Alexis frowned.

"Stiflos, the adopted son of Amintas, did well in the war against Sicels at this time, and was included in the 8th legion's triumphant flag bearer list by Prosousus." Tolmides said with a smile.

Ever since Stiflos beat Pavgres, "Stiflos and Gitia are lovers" has been known to senior members of the military. If it was not for the sake of avoiding trouble, Amintas would transfer his adopted son to Sicily, saying Maybe they are married.

"Isn't Stiflos serving as an adjutant under Prosousus' account? How did he succeed?" Alexis asked in surprise.

"You don't know yet, Prosousus asked him to serve as the company captain," Tolmides replied.

Alexis didn't expect that the young Legion Commander who seemed to have no contact with anyone would actually make such a move, whether intentionally or unintentionally, he had to get it.

"And tell you a secret." Tolmides approached him pretending to be mysterious: "Your Majesty notified the military department to prepare to return Stiflos to Thurii."

"Really!" Alexis was pleasantly surprised.

"Of course, Your Majesty cares more about Gita's wedding than your father. Say, when will we invite us to the wedding?" Tolmides said half-jokingly and half-seriously.

Alexis mused: "I have to talk to Amintas, but it must be after Cynthia's wedding."

....................................

On November 11th, the main arterial road from Thurii North District to Victory Plaza was flooded with clear water, flower paving, and flags. The Dionian citizen poured in from all around, squeezing the water on both sides of the avenue. The biggest difference between this time and the triumphal style of the past is that many people from Messapii and Peucetii came.

As the high-pitched bugle rang through the city, the triumphal ceremony began.

The army, which had already departed from the camp and had waited in the suburbs, began to march in 4 columns.

Foremost is the flag bearer holding up the banner of the Kingdom of Dionia. Since the southern Italy war, the newly changed Military Law stipulates that the flag bearer in the triumph must be the most heroic and outstanding soldier in the war. He is a role model for the entire army soldier, so this team ’s honor is not The officer's duty (squad leader does not count as an officer).

Behind him are standard bearers of legion, they are outstanding performers in to go to war legion, and this is not limited to soldiers. The first cavalry legion, the first legion, the 4th legion, the 5th legion, the 8th legion, the 9th legion, and the tenth legion, a total of 7 legion flags are lined up, which is absolutely majestic.

This was followed by dozens of drummers who played the "March of Victory", adding joy to the entire celebration ceremony.

Then the first legion soldiers stepped neatly, raised their heads, and moved forward ...

Before entering the outer city area, troops have been welcomed by the Dionian citizen. Cheers and screams run through the eardrums of the soldiers: there are playful children learning how they march, and passionate girls chasing them Throwing petals, excited relatives and friends shouted their names ...

In such a lively atmosphere, these legion soldiers are smoggy and don't know where they are. They always have a silly smile on their faces, even if they have seen the triumphal Adoris many times. At this moment, they are too excited to suppress themselves. After all, It was his first time enjoying this glory as a participant in the war.

Among the enthusiastic audience, there are also some people asking: "Why, why are the two flag bearers who are leading the way this time?"

"Did you not read the announcement posted by Senate? The triumph of this time is the victory of celebrating two wars. One is the war against Daunians, and the other is the war against Sicels. For the sake of fairness, I only participated in these two wars. One flag bearer was selected in the army. "

Fei Xue shoots white deer in the sky, the laughing book god relies on Bi Bi, the Yue girl is shocked forever, and the Master goes to nowhere. Mr. Jin Yong is gone. His works once accompanied me to grow up. From elementary school to work, a large part of my outlook on life was influenced by martial arts. I used to think about writing a martial arts to comfort my youth! Master, go all the way! You have illuminated our post-70s life with pen and ink, and you will never forget the romantic years of those peach blossoms falling off the Divine Sword and the blue sea tide by the jade flute! I can never forget you! !!
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"The soldier holding the banner of the kingdom should be the Messapians?"

"The announcement said that he was called La Kailesis, a soldier of the 9th legion (the 9th legion was mainly composed of Messapians), and when he captured the city of Lucenia, he rushed to the top of the city and killed 4 enemies in a row. , Being stabbed with several spears, he continued to fight until his comrades rushed to the city ... "

"No wonder he is still bandaged, so that the heroic soldier deserves the honor of the triumphal bannerman!"

"Rachelesis is a famous warrior in our city of Udie!" Someone whispered in greek Greek next to him.

In such a festive atmosphere, the conflicts and disputes of the past will be thrown away, and people ’s minds will be broadened. Those who spoke before said happily, "Whether Greek or Messapians are Dionian citizens, you Messapians joined Dionian army, our legion will be stronger! "

"Dionian legion for victory!"

"9th legion for victory!"

"La Kailesis is good!"

……

The parade troops came before the first Arc de Triomphe, the starting point of the Thurii northern part outer city district.

This Arc de Triomphe was built after the southern Italy war. The four reliefs on the arches record the four exciting battles that determined the fate of Dionia during the southern italy war. They are: the battle of Poseidonia, the naval battle of Thurii, and the Crotone General Battle, Megalo Defensive War.

The soldiers passing this Arc de Triomphe have a little more dignity in the excitement, they are eager to make more contributions, and are remembered by the history of the Kingdom of Dionia ...

.......................................

The all around of Victory Plaza is also full of spectators, but different from the people along the way, their status is different, foreign envoys, invited honored guests, kingdom officials and military officers, and their families ...

This of course also includes the Davos family, who sit with the family members of the seniors on the spectator stand next to the Great Hall, surrounded by soldiers.

"Gitiya, you don't have to stretch your neck so long. It ’s too early for the parade troops to come here. Now it is no longer than before. There is a 5 6 li road from outer city to the inner city-oh!" The unearthly girl was beside her The dignified and generous girl tapped her head and heard the girl softly rebuke: "Eunice, don't be so rude! Gitia is older than you, you should be called elder sister!"

"Well, Gitia elder sister!" Eunice's big, flexible eyes flashed with crafty rays of light: "You don't need to bother looking for it, Stiflos is the legion bearer of the 8th legion, walking in the troops Forefront, you can see without stretching your neck. "

Gita, petite and beautiful, shook her face and shrank back to the lovable body lying on the railing. Looking at the two sisters who were smirking, they could not help but justify: "I do n’t want to see Stiflos, but wanted to help ... want to help Cynthia find Palt Clos. "

"My sister wouldn't be as anxious as you, anyway, it won't be long before she will be engaged to Paltrow Clos!" Eunice blurted out, although the voice was not loud, it also surprised some people.

Cynthia was also a bit shy, and patted Eunice immediately: "No talking!"

Eunice didn't care, and said with a smile: "Gitia elder sister, look at my sister is getting married, when will you marry Stiflos?"

"what?……"

"Eunice!"

"Ouch!"

……

Alexis was riding a gorgeous chariot pulled by 4 black horses. Today's Dionia Kingdom is no longer as poor as it was when it was first built. It is easy to find 4 tall black horses without a trace of variegated black horses.

Behind him is Leonidas, and also 4 horse chariot.

After that was a couple of chariots riding on Legion Commander, which made Legion commanders such as Amintas and Olivos a little uncomfortable.

Leonidas stood on the carriage, straightened his chest, and greeted the cheers and praises of thousands of people. He has participated in Triumph many times, but this is the first time that he has participated as a War Zone commander. As the protagonist, the attention he receives is naturally different from that in the past. He is also very excited in his heart, and it is rare to greet all around slightly.

When their carriage entered Victory Plaza, thunderous cheering came from the hiding the sky and covering the earth.

After a circle around the square, the carriage stopped in front of Senate House.

Alexis, Leonidas, and several Legion Commanders all descended the carriage, stepping solemnly on the steps and heading up.

On the platform at the end of the steps stood the distinguished kingdom seniors, with King Davos wearing a crown in the middle.

"Your Majesty!" Alexis, the first to step onto the platform, respectfully performed a military salute.

Davos solemnly responded and said: "Tough work, Alexis! Thank you for adding new territory and people to the kingdom!"

"This is my duty as an army commander," Alexis replied.

Davos took the golden light sparkling victory scepter from Hernepolis with a smile and passed it. This is a one-foot-long cane made of gold with a carved carved statue of victory Goddess at the top. This is a reward for the commander who returned from the triumph. Now with the strength of the kingdom, it is no longer an oral commendation for the victory. More substantial prizes.

This is the highest reward for the commander-in-chief of the kingdom, so Alexis, who usually doesn't value gold and silver, took it with excitement at the moment and pressed it tightly on his chest.

"Your Majesty!" Leonidas made a clean military salute.

"Prosousus, good job!" Davos smiled even more happily: "You did not live up to my expectations, it was more than many people expected!"

Davos said, handing in the victory scepter, after Leo Tizzi handed it over, still gave a strong pat on his shoulder, said solemnly: "I look forward to your next victory!"

Leonidas was equally excited. He understood that it showed that King Davos valued him very much, and he didn't know what to say for a while, but he continued to say, "Yes! Yes! ..."

Davos then gifted several silver scepters to Legion Commander, including Amintas and Olivos.

When he next wore three dog warrior medals made of gold for several flag bearers, he saw the Lakailesis bandage from Messapii tangling, and he couldn't help remembering that he was covered in Amendolara more than a decade ago. The scene of the wounded Dracos awarding the arm banner couldn't help but be filled with emotion, so he gave the heroic soldier a strong hug, and grabbed his hand and held it up.

The soldiers on the square cheered loudly, especially the soldiers from Messapii and Peucetii.

Davos seriously wore the badge for the flag bearers one after another, and then strode to the platform, facing the thousands of soldiers on the stage, shouting: "Dionia the heroic soldiers, loyal to the kingdom Citizens! ... "

"The Kingdom of Dionia for victory !!! ..."

"King Davos for victory !!! ..."

……

The triumph came to an end in the cheers of soldiers mountain cry out and sea howl.

..........................................

Just after the triumphal ceremony ended yesterday, today Patrocolus was notified by the military ministry that he should go to the palace immediately.

Although he received news from Cynthia's sender last night, Patrocolus was still restless along the way. After all, this was the first time he was met by King Davos alone.

When he came to the King's Office in the Royal Palace 2-Layer, the guards hadn't had time to report in. It happened that Hernepolis came out of it and saw Patrocolus. The court clerk, who was once the "youngest senior", looked at him with interest. Then he said with a smile: "youngster, congratulations!" Then he turned in again.

After a while, Hernepolis came back with two clerks and comforted Patrocolus and said, "Don't be nervous, go in."

Patrocolus said softly, "thank you Sir Hernepolis!"

Patrocolus walked in softly, leaving only one person in the room.

The founder of the Kingdom of Dionia, the highest commander of the Dionian army, descendant of Hades, and father of Cynthia-King Davos sat behind his desk more than 20 meters away, expressing a calm look at him.

Rao is the daring Patro Clos at this moment can not help but "bang! Bang! ..." beating quickly.

"Your Majesty ... I'm here." He tried to control his body and made a military salute to Davos.

Davos stared at his eyes with both a scrutiny and a touch of love. Patrocolus' tension was in his eyes, and he said softly, "Sit down, Patro Clos."

"Yes!" Patrocolus sat on the side of the wooden chair, calmed a bit, and felt his lips dry and tight, and he swallowed subconsciously.

Davos smiled: "Thirst, give you a glass of syrup."

"No, thank you Your Majesty!" Patrocolus waved his hands.

"Before the Triumph, I reviewed the list of recommended candidates for the Triumph legion banner sent by Alexis, and deliberately deleted your name." Davos slowly said, "Did you ever complain?"

"No, Your Majesty," Patrocolus said without thinking.

"Do you know why I did this?" Davos asked further.

"Because ... to avoid suspicion." Patrocolus replied unsurely.

"Yes, to avoid suspicion." Davos affirmed, said solemnly: "You are a military talented youngster, but when you marry Cynthia, you will be infected with the Wang Family background, what you get Everything will be considered by others as the result of being taken care of by me, so there will be a lot of things to avoid suspects like this in the future, and you will probably not become the youngest Legion Commander like Prosousus, the youngest commander ... ... "

Thank you Wan Songzhichen for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Davos' words made Patrocolus bit his lips.

Davos looked straight at him: "Being my son-in-law will only make your future more rugged. Would you still like to marry Cynthia?"

Davos tone barely fell, Patrocolus blurted out: "I do! I would like to go to Cynthia to be a wife! And I will do more to prove my ability and change the prejudice of others!"

Davos looked at the confident and spirited young man in front of his eyes, and his eyes were full of appreciation: "Tomorrow, I will hold a private banquet at home and invite you and your parents to the banquet to discuss your engagement with Cynthia. "

.......................................

Daunians are conquered, and the next step is to govern this newly conquered land.

In Dionia Senate, the Chief Executive of the town of each and everyone Daunii was elected by the seniors and was approved by Davos. There was only one of the most controversial towns in the town-the Chief Executive of Lucenia. Davos never approved it until Antaoris Propose a name that has been forgotten by everyone-Antonios, with the support of most former mercenary seniors, Lucania seniors, Brutti seniors, etc. The smart seniors realized that this was the intention of Davos.

Antonios, who has always said he was at home and had no outsiders, received a letter of appointment signed by Davos from herald Aristelas.

During this time, he was used to the house that was once lively and extraordinary, and then left out of court. He was also used to wife, who was imprisoned by father and the younger brother was executed, crying in his ear every day, complaining that he didn't help a little. In the past few months, Antonios has experienced so much. Looking at the appointment letter in his hand at the moment, I can't help feeling sorrowful, and his eyes are wet: After all, King Davos not at all forget him. From this appointment, we can see that Lucenia As the central town of Daunii, the Chief Executive can only be a distinguished and highly regarded senior.

"Your Majesty lets me convey a word." Aristelas said blankly, "'I hope you learn from the past, manage Lucenia, and let Daunians integrate into Dionia at an early date.'"

"I will never let Your Majesty down!" Antonios said emotionally.

He declined Kapus, Philesius, Amintas and other former mercenary seniors to prepare an invitation to hold a celebrating banquet for his return, and in the early morning of the second day, with only two attendants, he hurried to Lucenia for office.

....................................

King of Sparta Agesilaus's brother Telutias led the Sparta army and marched north hurriedly until the spring of the second year (that is, the eleventh year of the Kingdom of Dionia, 2 BC), arriving at the Kalkidic Peninsula , And received the warm welcome and strong assistance of King Amintas of Macedonia, he provided a large number of cavalry, after gaining two battles, Victory advanced to the city of Olympus. However, during the siege, the Sparta army was defeated by the suprise attack of the Kalkidik allies who supported Olintus, and its commander Telutias was also killed.

The news reached Sparta with shock.

Agesilaus even feels heartache, and even induces illness.

The Elder Council decided to discuss: Never compromise the Olympus-headed Kalkidic alliance, and continue to attack it until it is destroyed, otherwise Sparta's prestige in Greece cannot be restored.

As a result, Sparta began a war mobilization order against the Peloponnesian allies, preparing to convene a more enormous coalition to fight in Northern Greece, and the army's commander was another King of Sparta Agassipolis.

During the fall of Thebes, Athenian was always disturbed, so for the exiles of Thebes, they are helping out and establishing multiple shelters in the mountains between Attica and Boeotia. But despite being wary of Sparta and reluctant to openly host it, especially now that Sparta is so tyrannical, they are just watching Spartan closely.

..........................................

Next to the sacred forest in academia in the northwestern suburb of Athens on the Kefisos river is an academy called academy.

This courtyard stands on the river with flowing water, green grass and flowers, and its gate is a simple arch with the words "If you do not understand geometry, you must not enter."

A dozen youngsters sat around in a booth in the Academy, listening carefully to a middle-aged man lecture.

The middle-aged man has a wide forehead, deep eyes, and broad shoulders. Although he is not tall, he is relatively burly, but gives a gentle and quiet temperament. He is the famous Scholar Plato in Greece.

Plato's family is so prominent that he was well educated since childhood. When he was young, he also loved the creation of poetry and drama, until one day when he met Socrates at a poem competition and talked to others, Plato was so energetic and suddenly enlightened. Many of the questions that had been thinking hard but could not find the answer seemed to be solved. So he put his poems into the fire and burned them on the spot, and worshipped Socrates as Teacher, and turned from a passion for literary creation to a philosophical study.

That year, Plato was 20 years old.

After Socrates was tried and eventually executed, Plato, who was extremely disappointed with the Athens government, began his travel life. He had visited Megara, Asia Minor, Persia, Egypt, Cyrenaica, Sicily, and finally returned to Athens because of an accident.

Because of his family, Plato is still very interested in politics, but since the loss of Thrasybulus, Athens has been politically conservative, and the various sects don't get busy again, letting him feel disappointed again. After a long-term inspection of other Greek city-states and countries outside Greece, in addition to increasing his experience and knowledge, he also deeply felt the difficulty of managing the city state, no specialized knowledge of governing the city state, and no group of like-minded people Friends, not only will achieve nothing, but may have to pay the price of life. So after returning to Athens, with the help of friends, Plato founded this Akademi Academy, trying to use it to cultivate a group of people who understand philosophy, natural sciences, and country governance, and use them to change Athens and other Greek cities. -state status quo, indirectly to achieve their political ideals.

Academy has been established for 5 years now. Not only did a lot of Athens youths become his students, but also some foreign youngsters came to him. Under his door, Akademi Academy gradually became famous.

At this time, Plato said in a calm but quite magnetic voice: "... Yesterday I already talked about why I think monarchy in the ancient era is the best government. Today I will talk about why such a monarchy will decline?"

The youth immediately lifted their spirits and listened.

"Although the monarchy's legislators always give the best possible comprehensive education to the rulers of the city state, so that they are full of wisdom, can use the learned knowledge to discern things, and take correct actions. But just as animals and The growth and development of plants are affected by time, and the marriage and childbirth of people are also restricted by time. Lawmakers in the city state cannot always rely on sensory observation and rational thinking, and always choose the right ones for the rulers of the city state. In good times, they sometimes make mistakes, so they give birth to some children inappropriately ...

The rulers selected from these degenerate offspring cannot be the best. After taking over the power of their parents, they will despise the wise men in the city state, despise music education and physical exercise, and even the city state. The youngsters in China are becoming less and less educated ... So, they and their descendants gradually lose the qualities that true rulers should have, and they lose the ability to distinguish between gold, silver, copper and iron, and iron and copper Mixed with gold and silver, it creates imbalances, inconsistencies, and disharmonies. Once disharmony and inconsistency occur, it will cause war and hatred ... "

The students are lost in thought.

After a while, a student asked, "Plato Teacher, what do you mean ... the non-suitable marriage, the mixing of bloodline, and the loss of purity are the main reasons for the decline of monarchy?"

"Oleas, your understanding is correct." Plato praised the student, then went on to say: "Once the conflict occurs, the two groups within the ruler will have different development directions, and the copper and iron groups tend to be private. Merging land and houses, converging gold and silver treasures; while the gold and silver groups still have virtue and traditional order because they have real wealth in their hearts. The two groups fight each other and then achieve some kind of compromise ... so they put The state's land and houses are privately owned, turning the original friends and supporters into borders and slaves ... this has led to the emergence of a new form of government, what I call the honorary government. "

students looking thoughtful.

A student asked in confusion: "Plato Teacher, how can we achieve a timely marriage?"

"Spiepsis, this is a good question, you're going to stump me," Plato said, but said with a smile: "In fact, even Gods can't match in season, Otherwise, in the ancient times, there could not have been that many divine force powerful monsters. But after my long-term thinking, I have some understanding of this issue. I also explained it in the book "The Ideal Country", that is, let the excellent and Good people are married and have children at their best.

What is an excellent person? Not only for men in the city state, but also for women. The city state should treat men and women equally and allow women to receive a good education. Let them receive physical training, study literature, music, mathematics ... In the process, we can find out whether she is gold, silver, iron, bronze. Choose the best and combine the best, but do n’t Give birth long ago.

Note: When Plato talked about monarchy in the book "The Ideal Country", he considered Leader to be a gold species, and the protector to be a silver species, looking for virtue and wisdom. Farmers, craftsmen, and merchants are copper and iron, tending to self-interest.
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Because even young people, when young, because of lack of knowledge and experience, easily impulsive, reckless and tempted, children born during this period tend to inherit these shortcomings, while children born when the good people mature, they will Steadfast and thoughtful ... "

Hearing here, some students are happy, and if they get something, some students are still thinking.

Spiesips continued to ask: "Teacher, you once said, 'In the Greek city-state today, Sparta is the best monarchy you have ever seen. Two kings, Elder Council, ephor ... these positions The setting of Sparta makes Sparta a hybrid monarchy. No party has absolute and arbitrary powers, and its greed for power is strongly restricted .'...

But now that Sparta violates the Greek tradition and tyrannically invades Thebes, what do you think about it? "

"Spiscipus." Plato faced Spiscipus, always with a kind of affection in his eyes, because Spiscipus was the son of his younger sister Potone, he said softly: "I said The fact that Sparta is a good monarchy does not mean that it will become a city state that fully follows the Greek tradition. It is precisely this part of Sparta that allows it to dominate the Peloponnesian Peninsula for a long time. There is no big problem. In this chaotic situation, Sparta still holds the dominance of Greek city states. Isn't this the role of its institutional advantages?

However, Thebes is not another weak city state, and it is not easy for Sparta to completely enslave it. On the contrary, its long occupation of Thebes acropolis will only increase the public's dislike of Sparta. Someday, this resentment will trigger a fire and burn the Sparta army, just as Thrasybulus led the Athens people to overthrow the tyrant rule ... "

"Plato Teacher, since Sparta is the best monarchy in the Greek city-state, what do you think of Dionia's monarchy?" Asked Aliforon from Corinth.

Dionia! Hearing this name, Plato's heart rippled. He had longed to visit this western Mediterranean city state union, but for various reasons, he failed to do so. There is always a regret in the heart.

As he walked away, Oleas countered: "Dionia is not a Greek city-state, it is a foreigner's regime."

Alifulong retorted: "You have watched the drama" Dionian "a lot. The main ethnic group of the Dionia Kingdom is Greek, and the center of the kingdom, Thurii, was the city that Pericles called for all Greek construction. There are Crotone, Taras, Locri ... these all are famous Greek cities in the Western Mediterranean, why is n’t Dionia a Greek ?! ''

"Dionia has not been recognized by Delphi. It can't even participate in the 4 major sports games. How can it be recognized as a Greek country?" Olaas retorted again.

"I heard that Elis had invited Dionia the next few times at Sparta's direction, but Dionia offered, 'As long as you agree to allow foreigner citizens to participate in Olympic Games, it will send a team.' Elis did not agree and Dionia did not participate in Olympic Games. "Spietips reminded.

"Doesn't this just indicate that we have Greek city-state concerns about Dionia's identity?"

……

Plato did not stop the students from arguing. While listening to the students' opinions, he was also thinking about how to better answer the question of Alfron.

At this time, the Academy's doorman came over and said respectfully to Plato: "Someone asked to see you outside, he said he was from Dionia."

The keeper Tone barely fell and everyone stopped talking.

Dionia is being discussed, and someone from didn't expect Dionia is here, which is too coincidental!

"Let him come over." Plato was also curious. His only friend at Dionia not at all, the only person he knew was Lysias. It was said that he had a good time at Thurii.

After a while, the doorman led a youngster towards them.

Everyone's eyes focused on him curiously, youngster was not restrained at all, generously saluted to Plato, and then said respectfully: "I am Foster Carda, from Dionia academy, by Gorgia Teacher Entrust, send you a letter from him and wait for your reply. "

Gorgia! Plato was surprised and asked, "I remember that Gorgia should be in Leotini, and I visited him when I was traveling Sicily a few years ago. When did he go to Dionia?"

Foster Carda thought about it and replied, "It was about 6 years in Dionia. King Davos personally invited him to the Dionia academy as a Teacher, and he accepted the invitation."

Plato has studied Dionia, so he knows more about Dionia's unique chronology. Weilu said in surprise: "That should be something shortly after I met Gorgia. He told me that he was young I ’m too old and I ’m not well, so I wo n’t visit Athens again. Did n’t expect to go to Thurii in Dionia ... ”

Foster Carda proudly said, "That's because Dionia doctor has excellent medical skills and can cure Gorgia Teacher's disease, and the excellent environment of Dionia Academy is good for his research and teaching student, so he moved him. "

Plato nodded, asking, "Are you a student of Gorgia?"

Foster Carda hesitated and said, "Gorgia is my Teacher. I learned philosophy from him. But I also learned History from Ancitanos Teacher, Mathematical and Geometry from Matticoris Teacher, and rhetoric and Lysias Teacher. debate……"

After hearing this, Plato sighed in his heart: Akademi Academy is an educational place where he develops excellent students and realizes his political ideals. Why doesn't he want every student to get a multi-faceted and high-quality education. But unlike Theoemia Academy, which is funded by the entire kingdom, and has extremely rich teaching resources, Akademi Academy is the private property of his and his friends. From its establishment to the present, except for himself and occasional friends, The famous Scholar has not been invited to teach the students advanced mathematics and geometry. Although he is also involved in this area, he cannot fully satisfy the desire of some students to learn more, so they are more likely to let them read the books themselves. To this end, Plato spends a lot of energy to collect books of various knowledge through various channels.

Plato stopped questioning and opened Gorgia's letter.

Just as he read the letter, the curious students had started to communicate with Foster Carda.

"We have long heard that Dionia academy is the largest place for education and knowledge in the Western Mediterranean. Which one is better than our Akademi?" Athens, as the most economic and cultural city in Greek city-state, once Known by Pericles as "the best school in Greece", the youngsters in Athens have a cultural confidence and always take pride in people from the colonies, even these young people who are receiving higher education. No exception.

Foster Carda saw their expressions in his eyes, instead of answering directly, he asked seriously: "How big is your Academy?"

"About ten acres."

"How many Teachers are there?" Fustkada asked calmly again.

"Not only do we have Plato Teacher, but ... and the Sierra Ettus Teacher often comes to teach us math." In order to be despised, Oleanus added the occasional Athens mathematician Sai Aettus.

"How many students?"

"There are 23, and some read in the library of the academic ..."

After listening to this, Foster Cardaon started, loudly said: "Dionia Academy covers an area of ​​150 acres, and its area is like a small town. There are more than 20 large and small buildings in the Academy, more than 300 students, and 15 well-known Scholars. This which is included, Lysias Teacher who wrote "Rhetorical Debate", Ancitanos Teacher who wrote "History of Magna Graecia", invented pulley mechanics, lever mechanics, pitch fluctuation theory, Matticoris Teacher of buoyancy theory, and wrote " Herpus Teacher of Human Anatomy and A Preliminary Study of Diseases, Gorgia Teacher who wrote On Existence or On Nature, Philoxenus Teacher who invented new music lyric ... In addition to these famous Scholars, we have more than 20 Teacher, more than 100 people named student and teacher services ...

Our student's courses are many, including philosophy, rhetoric, law, mathematics, astronomy, history, poetry, biology, music ... In addition, we also need to exercise and even hold some competitions to ensure our physical and mental harmony and exercise at the same time Our will to win.

In order to be fully engaged in learning, we all have our own residence in Academy ... Oh, right! There is also a large library in Dionia academy. Now it has a collection of more than 5000 books, not only Greek books, but also Persia, Egypt, Carthage ... such as Carthage's agricultural books, Persia's code, and we have dedicated staff to these Book translator ... "

Foster Carda's narrative stunned the youth, envy and jealousy intertwined in their faces. Someone couldn't help but say, "What you said sounds good, who knows if it's true?"

Foster Carda said with a sneer: "Dionia academy is just west of Athens beyond a thousand li. You can send someone to confirm at any time. You will find that what I said is far from describing Dionia academy. Real strength. "

"It doesn't matter whether the material is more or less. It's enough for us to have a Plato Teacher who can master the real knowledge." Spisipus reminded everyone loudly.
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"Plato is indeed a great Scholar. I have read his" Ideal State ", which elaborated on the various systems of city state and the concept of ideal city state!" Foster Carda sincerely The praise made the youth look at his eyes kindly, and then he said, "But he will soon be invited to Dionia academy."

what? !! The students were shocked, some hurriedly looked towards Plato, some shouted in disbelief: "You lie!"

"Calm, my student! Jealousy and restlessness have blinded your eyes, making you unable to think rationally, what good is it to learn that many!" Plato's several reprimands made the youth somewhat ashamed.

He turned to Foster Kada and said, "Knowledge allows you to perfect yourself and observe the World, not to show off!"

Foster Carda heard this, and quickly and frankly admitted: "You are right, I did it wrong!"

Plato calmed, took the letter in his hand, and asked, "I want to know who proposed the" All Greek Scholar Conference "in this letter? How did it happen? Who did you invite?"

After being plato-overheaded by Bango, Foster Carda respected him and did not dare to neglect. After thinking about it, he replied: "Originally, the" Magna Graecia Medical Forum "was held every year in our Kingdom of Dionia. Keiers also founded "Magna Graecia Mathematical Symposium", then Ancitanos Teacher organized "History Seminar ..." After Gorky Teacher came, he also proposed to hold "Symposium of Philosophy" earlier this year, King Davos After knowing it, I think that many Scholars have proficient knowledge, and the Academy of the Kingdom has held academic seminars. Not only is it repetitive, it takes time, energy, and efficiency is too low, but the scope of invited Scholars is too narrow, mainly in Italy and Sicily So he proposed to create an "All-Hellenic Academic Exchange Conference", inviting famous Greek scholars from all over Greece to join the meeting, exchange knowledge, and explore the mysteries of nature and humanity.

I remember that Your Majesty once said a word, which is widely circulated in our Academy. He said, 'Sparks of wisdom arise in collisions, and truth becomes clearer. '"

Foster Carda said this, Plato eyes shined, could not help but move.

Foster Carda continued: "As far as I know, this conference will consist of two parts. One is that Scholar will teach one or more topics based on his area of ​​knowledge, and there will be many students. , People, and even Scholar; the other part is the exchange debate between Scholars, which also allows a small number of students to listen and ask questions ...

At this time, we sent invitations to famous Scholars across Greece. I don't know exactly which Scholars there are, but at least I know that in Athens there are Antisseni, Isocrates, and Seitetus. Because I have to send them a letter. "

When referring to Antisseni, Plato frowned slightly.

Spisipus next to him hurriedly asked, "This" All Greece Scholar Conference "by Dionia ... Can we also participate ?!"

Foster Kada smiled and said, "Of course you can. Dionia welcomes all young people in Greece who love, respect, and desire knowledge to Thurii to participate in this academic event in Greece!"

Having said that, he respectfully asked Plato: "Are you ready to make a decision?"

Plato caressed his long beard, and nodded said, "I have long wanted to visit the unique Dionia Kingdom. This is a good opportunity, and I must be on time!"

After getting the exact answer, and soon got the reply written by Plato, Foster Carda immediately took off the package on his shoulders, opened it on the stone bench, and listened only to the metal sound of "crash-bang". White flower silver coin.

Facing Plato's surprised gaze, Foster Carda seriously said, "His Highness Davos said, 'Knowledge is invaluable, and Scholar's time and energy are very precious.' So these 500 Dionia Kingdom silver coins are for giving Your remuneration for attending this meeting also includes the cost of your return to and from Athens. Please be sure to charge it!

When you arrive in Thurii, your accommodation and food will be arranged by the Dionia Academy, so you don't have to worry about it. And ... when you go to Thurii, please be sure to take this invitation letter, in case Sparta or another city state ship intercepts it, just show them the letter and they will let it go. We Dionia and These city states communicated beforehand ... "

"You're so thoughtful!" Plato couldn't help feeling that when he heard these words: Obviously, Dionia knew this before, so he had such a special account.

Six years ago, while Plato was traveling to Syracuse, when Syracuse was struggling, he left when he was intercepted by a Sparta warship. At that time, the Corinth war was not over. I hated Athenian's Sparta general and detained the famous Scholar of Athens and sold it as a slave. If it wasn't for a friend's immediate rescue, he might still be digging in some pit now ... this terrifying His experience also made him afraid to go to the Western Mediterranean, and the news that "Dionia signed a covenant with Sparta" reached Athens. Most of the Athens people scolded Dionia and said it was a traitor (because the old Thurii was an Athens Proposed construction, Athens people think that Dionia should support Athens). This also affected Plato's mood, so that he has not yet traveled to the most powerful kingdom in the Western Mediterranean.

this time, he can finally make up for this regret ...

....................................

In the King's Office of the Royal Palace of Dionia, the five current chairmen of Senate are together with the Minister of Commerce Marigi, the Minister of Finance Mersis and the Supreme Ephor Sesta.

Davos looked at them and solemnly said, "This time I invite you to come, there are several important things that I want to discuss with you in advance. At the beginning of the Dionia Kingdom Conference and the Civilian Conference, some of you attended, no I should have heard of all the participants ... Representative representatives and civilian officials in many places have mentioned the issue of "seniors receiving gifts from citizens and foreigners", especially seniors who have served as Chief Executives. For the sake of clarity, they also repeatedly mentioned the 'Pollux Treason Case and the Raodisianos Case' in the past, hoping that we could take some measures against this. I once promised them to make changes on this issue. Promise is here! What do you think of this? "

Everyone looked at each other and had a facial expression grave. Most of them didn't expect Davos to call them today to discuss this tricky issue.

The hall was silent for a while. As the chief figure of Senate after Kunogola's death, Cornerus had to stand up and speak first: "Your Majesty, since Dionia was established, has been a public official in the Kingdom. It was a right and a duty of the citizens of the Kingdom. You need to pay any salary. But to this day, not only middle- and low-level officials, but even heavy laborers, prisoners who supervise criminals, and sentries guarding fortresses have salaries, but the entire kingdom has no seniors because it is a Noble positions, seniors serve the entire country and citizens, and should not be as jealous as compensation for lower-level officials.

But ... I remember when Union was first established, there were no major events. Generally, Senate only held a big meeting in 5-6 days, and at other times was able to cook the field with the slave at home. But now the kingdom is so big and so many affairs, we have meetings in the Great Hall, discuss the kingdom, pass bills, and there is still time and energy to add income to our home. Although according to "Dionia's Law", our seniors will have a lot of gifts for each land acquired in the war. However, after all, the income of the land is limited, and it is often affected by the climate and soil. Many seniors who do not run household chores live even as badly as the officials at the bottom ... "

"You mean it is reasonable for seniors to receive gifts?" Davos expression asked quietly.

Cornerus was immediately nervous and speechless.

"Your Majesty, Sir Cornerus is telling the truth." Lysias took the conversation and defended Cornerus: "The senior position is noble, but senior is also a person and has a desire, they also want to be able to eat food, drink wine, and dress gorgeously Although the wealth cannot reflect a person's nobility, we can imagine that when a senior in distress meets a wealthy businessman wearing gorgeous Bolton, exquisite gold and silver jewelry, and 4 or 5 slaves behind him, Who in the eyes is more like senior?

So Raodisianos was so popular in seniors at first, because he was generous and often invited seniors to dinner ... That's why every Chief Executive vacancy has that many people to compete for. After serving as Chief Executive, they have More opportunities to receive gifts from local people to increase their income and enable them to live like wealthy citizens of Dionia. "

"Due to thinking of a luxurious life, we can accept the gifts of foreign envoys and outsiders and say good things to them at the Senate meeting! Your Majesty, Raodisianos is just a bad luck egg, regardless of the kingdom's interests in Senate It is not uncommon for people to throw out suggestions that are totally detrimental to the kingdom and gain benefits for foreign! I have long felt that this problem should be solved, this time Since the response of the people is so great, we can take the opportunity to prevent seniors from accepting others The gift is punished by the violator! "Supreme Ephor Sesta was seriously suggested.

Thanks to Billy and Binghuo for the reward! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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"Sir Sesta, not all seniors can get used to a bland life like you. The key is that they just give up, don't gain, there must be an imbalance in their hearts, so it is difficult to resist the temptation." Sedorum said next to him .

"Then don't be a senior, it's best to go to business!" Sesta replies.

"Well, I called you to discuss the problem, not to make you quarrel." Davos said a word gently, and immediately restored the room to quietness.

He glanced over everyone's face and saw Mersis look nervous. He knew what he was worried about, smiled in his heart, and kept his eyes on Antaoris. Since entering the king's office, Antaoris has remained quiet.

Of course, Vespa is also a quiet one. Lucanian, as one of the current chairmen, except in the matter of safeguarding the interests of Lucanian, he will strive, but at other times in Senate, he is almost not say a word. He is criticized in private as " "Puppet", who thinks that his ability is far less than Hermon's, can sit in this position, completely immersed in the light of his son Bagule. After Vespa heard it, it still happened to me, nothing changed.

Antaoris, the senior who has just become the current chairman, has been relatively low-key for several months, but Davos did not want to keep him silent, so he asked directly: "Antaoris, what do you think about this?"

Antaoris straightened out, and then straightened his body. The quiet temperament changed immediately. The solemn voice said: "Your Majesty, senior is the best person in a country, and his position is also noble. This should be senior. Proud, but now people see us senior, just like the criminals of each and everyone, full of doubts, 'Who will be Pollux No. 2? Who will be Raodisianos No. 2?' We are gradually losing the trust of the people and giving the Kingdom The foundation of Senate's supreme power is collapsing, which is a very terrifying thing! Therefore, we must ban seniors from accepting any gifts and gifts, restore the trust of the people to us, and make us worthy of that honor again!- "

"But, Antaoris sir." Cornerus interrupted him.

But he hasn't continued, Antaoris said politely and quickly: "honorable Sir Cornerus, please listen to me!"

Cornerus suddenly expressed a bit awkward.

"But the most distinguished senior does not mean the poorest. When the poor stand in front of the rich, they have no confidence in speaking. The same is true of seniors in distress in the face of wealthy citizens. This will not only reduce our seniors. The prestige of the citizens also gave rise to other thoughts that downplayed our minds, which is not conducive to the governance of the people and the kingdom.

While the kingdom gives honors to seniors, it should also give them corresponding wealth. Because it is their efforts that have created a prosperous kingdom today, seniors deserve the wealth they deserve! So I suggest to pay seniors, and it is high enough! "

After Antaoris's impassioned remarks, everyone was a little moved.

Davos remained calm, and before he said anything, Mersis said, "No! No! The treasury's money is paid to other officials, and there is not much left! Give seniors money, simply no! ...

"Don't hurry, Mersis." Davos nodded him, and then said unhurriedly to everyone: "Antaoris said it well, I think so too. Enact laws to prohibit seniors from accepting gifts, accepting ephor, The local representative and the supervision of the civil servants. At the same time began to pay the seniors, and it is enough to allow seniors to live like real seniors ... What do you think? "

"Your Majesty wants to send us money, how could I disagree," Sedorum said jokingly. In fact, no pay and no gift could have much effect on him and Vespa. Their other identity is the leader of the tribe. Although the young men in the tribe have basically gone out independently, they have large areas of tribal land, Many slaves, a large number of cattle and sheep, are not short of money. So Davos consulted mainly other people.

Cornerus remains consistent with Davos' proposal: "Your Majesty, I agree with your proposal. But how much is this salary appropriate? Where does the money come from?"

"It seems that everyone has reached a consensus on the proposal to ban seniors from accepting gifts and implement compensation." Davos said, glancing at Lysias and Marigi, both of whom were also nodded.

"Next let's talk about what the specific salary should be?" Davos' eyes fell on Mersis with a tense look again: "Mersis, tell me, what is the salary of the next level of Chief Executive of the City Chief Executive?"

"The next level of the Chief Executive of the city?" Once talking about the business, Mercisch regained his calmness. He thought about it and said, "Deputy Chief Executive, Intermediate Construction Officer, Intermediate Ephor, Intermediate Agriculture Officer, Intermediate Judge. ... wait, this can be counted as an official at the same level, but there are more or less differences in salary. Like agriculture officer and construction officer, because they have to travel outside for a long time, the salary will be more. The judge and ephor work are relatively Easier, the salary is a little less ... on average, about ... about 40 drachma Hades silver coins. "Mersis pointed it out, and finally spit out the number.

What he called Hades silver coin, since the establishment of the kingdom, the pattern of silver coin has been recast into a picture of Hades the King of the Underworld and a picture of King Davos. Dionian citizen also refers to this kind of silver coin as "Davos silver coin" . In addition, the Kingdom also cast Copper Coin, with two patterns on both sides: Persephone and Senate House or Heracles and Senate House. It also stipulates that the exchange ratio of Copper Coin and silver coin is 6: 1. The exchange rate of silver coin is almost the same, so in Dionia, Copper Coin has replaced the original position of obol. These two currencies became the only currency in the Kingdom of Dionia with their high purity and exquisite patterns, and became one of the currencies used by Patriarch in other Western Mediterranean countries.

"40 silver coins ... about the price of one and a half cows." Davos was not surprised by this number. He had already known in detail beforehand. This was just to make everyone here know by Mersis. In fact, this salary is not low. When a citizen with 5 acres of land grows well, the money he earns from harvesting grain is only 3 times this number. This is only a month for an intermediate official in the Kingdom of Dionia. Pay. Because of the rich resources of cattle and horses in the kingdom, the price is relatively low, generally floating between 25 to 30 silver coins. If it is in Greece, a cow needs at least 50 silver coins.

Davos tapped his finger on the desktop, slowly said: "I recommend that seniors be paid 100 Hades silver coin. In addition, seniors who have a job will increase their salary according to the job. For example, a city Chief Executive, his total salary It should be the senior salary of 100 silver coin plus the salary of Chief Executive ... Well, since the salary of Deputy Chief Executive is about 40 silver coins, then Chief Executive should be about 50 silver coins. In this way, he The monthly salary should be 150 silver coins.

Another example is Sesta, you are the senior and the highest prosecutor. His position is the same as the Chief Executive of the city, and his salary should be about 150 silver coin. And like Cornerus, you are the current chairman. Unlike the ordinary senior, the current chairman also needs to take on some additional work and should have additional pay ... "

Everyone carefully digested Davos' proposal, and everyone stretched his eyes. No one will ever abandon too much money, even more how this salary can reflect the honorable status of seniors in the kingdom. In this way, even if the "prohibition of gifts" bill is promulgated, I believe that seniors will not have much complaints.

Only Mersis said dissatisfied: "Too much! Too much! Senate more than 100 seniors Even if the salary of a senior 100 silver coin is counted, the treasury will pay more than two talents every month. I do n’t have one there. So much money! "

Davos hasn't spoken yet, Cornerus asked in confusion: "I remember that the Finance Department earns hundreds of talents every year from lottery tickets in various ball games. In addition, the domestic business is booming, and the ports in various cities are merchant Ships are gathered, and the monthly commercial tax is almost 100 Taranto. Not to mention that the population of the kingdom is as high as 180 million today, and the land tax is also a large number. There are annual slavery redemption fees, post office postage fees, and fleet. The escort fee ... is not a small sum of money, how can the state treasury run out of money ?! "

"Sir Cornerus." Mersis said with a sneer: "You just saw the treasury collecting the money, but you didn't see the treasury spending a lot of money. You know, there are now more than 1000 middle officials in the kingdom The salary paid to them by the treasury each month reaches more than a dozen talents, not to mention the prison official, patrol team, sentinel, etc. you mentioned earlier, and the underlying government official, which also pays salary, these are counted, then There are tens of thousands of people, and a total of 50 Taranto salary is paid every month!

In addition, the cost of constructing new roads, bridges, ports, temples, libraries and other public buildings and the maintenance of old roads, city walls, temples and other public buildings. The military department calls soldiers and warships every time. The cost of military training, the construction and maintenance of military equipment, the cost of warships ... these not only require money, but also a lot of money.

Many thanks to Great Desolate or Youxian for their generous rewards! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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As for you say, 'The Kingdom has a large population and a large land, and there should be a lot of land taxes.' You are really wrong! Did you know that when Messapii and Peucetii were conquered, the law issued by Senate was '3 years tax exemption'. "At this point, Mersis glanced at Davos with a little dissatisfaction, because the proposal came from the king's mouth:" The land tax in the Peucetii region began to be levied only last year. Now the Daunians have been conquered by us, but we not only There is no benefit, but it also costs a lot of money to build roads, bridges, temples, camps ... Every day the money of the state treasury is spent like running water. You say that I still have more money to pay seniors. !! "

"Well, Mersis, don't complain, a few talents, I believe that your ability can be squeezed out of the treasury." Davos smiled and looked towards him.

Mersis muttered a few words and stopped talking.

"It seems that all of you have no major opinions on my proposal just now. This is just a rough suggestion. You still need to discuss and discuss carefully, come up with a detailed and executable proposal, and return it to I review. But— "Davos cocked a finger, reminding him," There is a principle to keep in mind that, like ordinary officials, pay more and work harder! "

"It should be more work, so there will be fewer seniors doing nothing, and they should be vying for positions." Sesta applauded, there are indeed seniors in Senate. In addition to raising hands when making a decision, others Time doesn't feel their presence.

"The proposal will be discussed and formulated by you guys. It will be reviewed by me tomorrow morning, and I will take it to Senate in the afternoon." Davos said seriously.

Cornerus looked at the others, got a positive response, and then seriously answered, "No problem, Your Majesty."

"Next, let me talk about my other thoughts." Davos said slightly slowly. "Mersis has just mentioned that the territory of the kingdom is expanding and the population of the kingdom is increasing, but at the same time the consumption of the state treasury is also increasing. . At the end of these two years, the state treasury has almost no surplus, which is dangerous for a country. In the event of a major disaster or war, we do n’t have enough reserves of gold and silver to deal with it better ...

The Kingdom's commercial tax revenue is increasing every year, which is related to the expansion of the territory and is inseparable from the efforts of Marigi. "

Facing Davos' praise, Marigi accepted it.

"But the growth of business tax is a slow process. It cannot be ten talents today, and it will increase to 100 Tarrants tomorrow. The income from land tax is relatively fixed. The tax exemption for Daunians is based on the long-term consideration of the kingdom. Don't worry, in a few years, the land tax will increase greatly, but the land tax is not too much, and you should not expect it to solve the financial distress.

If it weren't for the development of 'Tino's care' a few years ago, and earning an extra income for the treasury, today's finances will be even more difficult. "

Having said that, Cornerus and Lysias are both slightly ashamed. At that time, they strongly opposed the implementation of "Tino's care", believing that it was a gambling and would destroy the morals of the people. In fact, this kind of situation not at all appeared, but instead gave the treasury more income.

"But the income of" Tino's care "is about 100 talents every year, and there will be no major changes ... Now we should consider adding more financial resources!" Davos's tone strengthened everyone's heart.

Cornerus asked carefully, "Your Majesty, do you want to increase taxes?"

Davos squinted his eyes and squinted at him, saying, "Is there anything wrong with tax increases? You used to say that Greek city-state has no tradition of collecting direct taxes. Now you can see which of the other Greek powers in the Mediterranean. Is the tax not higher than Dionia?

Previously Syracuse could collect taxes as high as 30% during the Dionysius period. They now charge a special war tax of 5% every year, claiming to be in defense of Carthage, who knows who they are preparing for? !!

Needless to say, Sparta's land is completely concentrated in the hands of the state. Usually, only the barely-sufficient food is allocated to citizens, and all other money is used for armaments.

And Athens, I believe you all are already understood. At the end of last year, they implemented a special tax system-property tax. 20% of the actual property of each Athenian citizen is registered, and 1% to 2 of this property is charged every year. This is comparable to the citizen land tax we charge. Much higher!

Corinth, Argos, and Megara are all raising taxes. Not to mention Thebes, which is completely controlled by Sparta and pays far more taxes than its citizens pay. The direct taxes in these city states are much higher than Dionia's land taxes, and Dionian citizens should be very happy!

As the king of Dionia, I have to consider both the governance of the kingdom and the people's lives, so of course the tax increase cannot be increased arbitrarily, so be careful. But there is a tax, and I find that it will not affect the lives of the people, and it should be collected. "

Davos stopped talking, everyone was thinking.

"Your Majesty, what kind of tax are you talking about?" Mersis asked eagerly.

"Legacy-property-tax," Davos uttered a word in a deep voice.

Estate tax? The five current chairpersons and Sesta are a little confused, while Mersis and Marigi are looking thoughtful.

"If Ancitanos is here, he will understand." Davos looked at their expressions, teased, and explained: "This tax has been in effect in Egypt for hundreds of years, when property owners want to transfer property to their loved ones. Or others, when the court acknowledges that the transfer is effective, it will also take 1/10 of its property as a tax to the state.

I think we can also implement estate tax in the kingdom because it has many benefits. First, it can increase the kingdom's tax revenue. Second, it can adjust the gap between the rich and the poor between citizens.

This is particularly important. If the first citizens of a kingdom continue to accumulate merits, they may have dozens of acres by the age of 50. If it is a successful kingdom merchant, it is even more powerful. He can save at least dozens or even hundreds of talents in his life. Compared with those new citizens who have just joined the kingdom and worked hard to survive, the children of these old citizens can live comfortably without having to contribute to the kingdom. Even after inheriting for several generations, they can easily become domestic. Big landlord and big rich. In the long run, it will cause the hatred of ordinary citizens and will not be conducive to the stability of the kingdom, so we need to adjust it with inheritance tax. "

"Did citizens strive for meritorious deeds and wealth, isn't it to make their lives a good life and inheritance for their children and grandchildren ?! The implementation of the inheritance tax will probably discourage their enthusiasm!" Lysias asked in doubt.

"Efforts to obtain meritorious service to make our lives well, the Kingdom fully supports. Aren't we given a variety of material and honorary rewards! Land, medals ... even provide excellent learning and training for the children of citizens Place. But too much wealth is left to the next generation, which will only cultivate the pride of the next generation of citizens, making them lack the motivation to struggle, and become greedy and unwilling to contribute to the kingdom. Therefore, we can set a collection of estate tax Some conditions to guide wealthy citizens to use wealth reasonably. For example, donating to build public buildings can reduce the rate of collecting inheritance tax ... This will also make ordinary citizens treat these rich people friendly, which is also the first to collect inheritance tax. 3 benefits, "Davos explained patiently.

"But at Your Majesty, some citizens don't have much wealth, and they still need to collect inheritance taxes. Is it too harsh?" Cornerus said cautiously.

"You're a good question!" Davos praised and solemnly said, "I don't think that all kingdom citizens have to collect inheritance tax. How much property does not charge inheritance tax? How much property does the citizen charge 5% 10% inheritance tax for citizens who own how much property? 2% or 30% inheritance tax for citizens who own how much property? ... After the 5 current chairmen went down, they discussed with Mersis and Marigi and came up with a Rough draft, we go to Senate to file a motion. I think this will be a long and fierce discussion, but in the end it will be established, I am very confident about this, because every citizen of the kingdom wants his own Child is a hero who is aggressive and can create more brilliant achievements than himself, instead of just knowing the waste of eating and drinking merrily! And our seniors hope that the future kingdom will be a stable and harmonious society rather than the wealthy and ordinary people. Coneland, a terrible situation that can cause riots at any time! "

"Your Majesty, I think seniors will appreciate your painstaking efforts, and the bill to collect estate tax will definitely be established!" Antaoris immediately expressed his attitude.

Others have also expressed support, of which Mersis has been the most active.

"Next, let's talk about the" All Greek Scholar Conference. "Speaking of this, Davos also showed a dignified and excited expression:" With the strength of our Kingdom of Dionia, it is already in the entire Mediterranean Greek country. The most powerful. But in many places, especially in the Greek mainland, the people there do not consider Dionia to be a Greek city-state country, but rather disdainfully think that Dionia is just a large group of barbaric, backward, and ignorant barbarians. Tribal union only. We need to let other Greeks understand us and understand that our Dionia kingdom is not only powerful, but also advanced and culturally brilliant! If the example of the Greek World to learn decades ago was Athens, then Thurii of Dionia today It is the center of Greek culture! Let the people of the Greek World know us and get close to us. This is the real purpose of my special proposal to hold the "All Greek Academic Annual Meeting!"

After listening to Davos' impassioned words, everyone was a little excited.

Lysias immediately said, "Your Majesty, although the" All Greek Scholars Annual Conference "is mainly held in Dionia academy, this is also the glory of Thurii. We at Thurii City Hall will do our best to assist Dionia academy to organize this Scholar-convened conference. "
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Davos nodded, said: "I will send Ancitanos to assist you, because this time Thurii will attend all the famous Greek scholars, and they have a great influence in the Greek city-state. Ancitanos as Scholar will know them better , There will be some common topics, not to neglect them.

In addition, these Scholar might make some requirements, as long as they are not excessive, we try to satisfy them. What you need to pay attention to is that there may be a lot of people to listen to their lectures after the start of the conference. You must send enough staff to maintain good order, not to cause riots, and to protect the security of these Scholars. "

"Your Majesty, rest assured, I will arrange carefully." Lysias said cautiously.

"It's been a long time for discussion, it's time for lunch." Davos stretched a little, relaxed and smiled. "I have one last thing to say, it's my personal business. Tomorrow After the Hera celebration is my daughter Cynthia's wedding, and I will have a celebrating banquet at the Royal Palace tomorrow night, and invite you all to attend! "

...............................

This year's Hera marriage celebration is more lively than in previous years, and more people come to watch it, because the newlyweds participating in the celebration have a special young couple.

They are the daughter of King Davos loved by the Dionian citizen-the hero of Cynthia and the Dionian citizen, the youngest legion brigade captain-Patrocolus.

Apart from the halo of the background behind them, they themselves are quite popular with the public.

As an adult, Cynthia became a good helper for mother Cheiristoya to help manage business affairs, and is well known to the Thurii people. She is gentle, generous, and hard-working, and is the outstanding female image respected in Dionia culture.

And Patrocolus was born into the freedman family. After being wounded on the battlefield, his father was not decadent. Instead, he actively participated in public affairs and, through his own efforts, became an outstanding Kingdom official and contributed his own contribution to Thurii's prosperity. Through his studies at Dionia School and his experience on the battlefield, Patrocolus has become an outstanding soldier and officer, and has become a triumphant bannerman due to his outstanding record. As an immigrant country of Dionia, the success of the Patrocolus family is an example for the countless freedman families born in the kingdom.

Therefore, despite the celebration, the people are still very interested because they know that the two youngster's traditional wedding will be held in the evening, and maybe they can see the King and his wife.

At this moment, Cynthia had separated from Patrocolus, followed mother Agnes, and took the female slave to the Hades Fountain (formerly the Thurii Fountain) beside Victory Plaza. After he was saluted to the Hades couple and Davos statue in the middle of the spring, he filled several pots of clear water. Spring water and then returned home.

At this time, the Davos mansion was already in red and everyone was dressed in costume, including the slaves, and they were carefully preparing for the upcoming wedding.

Cynthia quickly returned to the bathroom in the main building, took off her clothes that were already soaked (wet when she was splashed with water at the Hera celebration), and scrubbed her body carefully with the spring water, not only to wash off the dirt on her body, In accordance with tradition, symbolically wash the remains of her virgin era.

Then she changed into a clean robe and came to the backyard garden. Agnes was already waiting by the statue of the virgin and child protector Artemis, who had set up the sacrifice and lit the oil lamp.

"Agnes mother!" Cynthia hurried over.

"Don't worry, child." Agnes smiled, holding her hand, letting her stand in front of the idol, and then stood on her side.

At this time Agnes was wearing a white priestly robe, beautiful and stature, standing with Cynthia, it is exactly a pair of sister flowers, people can not see that she had two children, already 3 16-17 years old women. Only by looking closely, can she find a trace of crow's feet in her eyes.

Agnes looked at the statue of Artemis at the bend bow and place arrow in front of her, and could not help feeling: 20 years ago, when she became the priest of Goddess, she thought she would serve her. In the future I will be a person considerate husband, two lovely children, a lively family ...

"Come, pray softly with me," Agnes came back to his senses, said softly to Cynthia, and then took the lead to sing in a low voice: "The night is coming and the moon is coming.

Artemis You are holding a bow and arrow, and watching the world.

Girls and children are under your protection.

......"

Cynthia followed her prayers.

When the prayer was over, Cynthia's personal female slave brought some clothes and toys she had worn as a child and lit them in front of the idol.

Looking at the rising white smoke and smelling a pungent smell, Cynthia couldn't help but feel a little stunned, because from this moment, she had bid farewell to her childhood career, and also separated from the blessing of Artemis, and transferred to sex Goddess Aphrodite and marriage protect Goddess Hera's realm.

To this end, she returned to her bedroom, where another mother Cheiristoya was waiting.

"Mother, you worked hard!" Cynthia shouted excitedly. At this time, her bedroom was very beautifully dressed, and a gold statue of Aphrodite was erected on the bedside. This was the result of Cheiristoya's own efforts. According to tradition, no outsider was allowed to intervene.

"Foolish child, isn't this what a mother should do!" Cheiristoya said with a faint smile, then took out a gold-plated apple, handed it to her, and said, "Pray to Eros."

In the legend of "Iliad", Troy Prince Paris gave Aphrodite a golden apple, thinking she was the most beautiful Goddess, so she was very happy, Aphrodite immediately blessed Paris and made the most beautiful Greece The woman Helen fell in love with him, which led to the Trojan War. In the later part of the Greek city-state, there is such a wedding custom: If you give a golden apple to Aphrodite, the bride will be blessed by Eros.

Cynthia held the golden apple and prayed sincerely to Aphrodite.

After a moment of silence, she put the apple in the hand of the idol, in exchange for a brand new gorgeous chest strap that had been stacked in its hand. This is also a custom derived from the legend of "Iliad": In the legend, Goddess Hera begged Aphrodite to lend her the strap that was tied to her chest before she combined with Zeus, the king of gods. Because the chest strap was a magical power with seductive power, sure enough Zeus was be infatuated by Hera, so that Hera successfully achieved its purpose.

As a bride, who doesn't want the groom to pet himself, to love and enjoy together!

Cynthia took the chest strap a little shyly and tried it against her chest.

Cheiristoya took Cynthia to the side of the bed, pointed to the items on the bed, and said, "This crown, necklace, and earrings were given to you by Agnes mother. This is the jewelry she wore when she married Thurii. . "

Cynthia looked at these pieces of jewelry: the crown was made of gold and silver, inlaid with blue and green garnets, and the style was very delicate; while the necklace was made of silver with a chain and gold with a path of tassels, The front is embellished with a huge orange red amber, which is very dazzling; the earrings are two small and delicate silver nails each strung with a halo of milk-white pearls.

Cynthia took it in her hand, and she looked at it, she couldn't help it, she couldn't help wearing it immediately, she couldn't help saying, "It's beautiful!"

Cheiristoya sighed: "Your Agnes mother's family is a big aristocrat of Ligim. I want her Father Atilicruz to send her to Thurii with a gorgeous fleet. I also want you father to have a grand wedding. You father consider my Feeling, rejecting ... At that time, your Agnes mother was wearing precious jewelry and came to the house from the port under the enromous family of troops. It attracted the attention of thousands of people along the way. So far this wedding is still a lot of Thurii The topic of the people ... "

Cynthia remembered that when Cheiristoya and Davos were married, it was Amendolara that was recaptured from Lucanian. Everyone's thoughts were on how to establish a firm foothold in Amendolara and restore the wounds of war. Ceremony of their two marriages proceeded very well. It's simple. I just participated in the start-up Hera celebration. There was no grand wedding or banquet. Instead, I followed two tow bottles (ie, her and younger brother Adoris) ...

Cynthia thought of this, immediately put down the jewelry, embraced Cheiristoya with both hands intimately: "mother, what is the old thing you gave me?"

"I was simple to get married, and I didn't have many items, only this one-" Cheiristoya sighed again, picking up a belt from the bed.

Cynthia immediately noticed the specialness of this belt: although it looks slightly old, it feels very good to the touch, and is light and light, the pattern embroidered on it is very delicate, and it is not ordinary silk. It's something she has never seen before ... the entire belt is colorful, but not tacky at all, but rather luxurious.

Cheiristoya saw Cynthia staring at the belt intently, but she was quite emotional. She stroked the belt with her hand and said quietly: "This is a Persian King room belt. It once blessed me from the arrest of Persia soldiers. Bless me meet your father, it bless me to successfully escape from Persia, it bless me to follow your father to Magna Graecia, and eventually marry him ... now I give it to you ... "

Cheiristoya whispered, and countless pictures from the past kept appearing in her mind. The promise that Davos made to her back then has now been fulfilled, and the person she served in her youth now she can't remember what it looks like ... ...
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"Mother, this belt is too important for you, I can't ask for it!" Cynthia realized the meaning behind the belt and hurriedly returned it to Cheiristoya.

"Hold on, I don't need it anymore. And it will continue to bless you, my daughter!" Cheiristoya carefreely smiled, now she is the queen of Dionia, holds countless wealth, has a beloved husband, and has wisdom Sensible children, she will be cut off completely from that past.

Cheiristoya returned the belt to Cynthia's hands again, and pointed to the long wedding dress and beautiful robes on the bed, and said, "These are your father's. They are the best fabrics I bought from Persia, and I let them The best weavers in the kingdom will embroider you ... "

Cynthia looked at these, her eyes were actually a little red, she clung tightly to Cheiristoya, said excitedly: "mother, I ... I ..." There were thousands of words in her heart, but they all choked in her throat.

Cheiristoya touched her face kindly and said softly: "foolish child, father and I have always regarded you as your own biological daughter, these things can only express our heart slightly, we are reluctant to marry you ... because of the marriage custom At this time, an adult man cannot enter your boudoir. You father asked me to tell you something. He hopes that after you marry Patrocolus's house, you should not treat yourself arrogantly, but try your best to be the hostess. Share, do good housework, honor your in-laws ... "

Every time Cheiristoya urged him, Cynthia nodded her head vigorously. The two men talked for a while before Cheiristoya left the room.

Cynthia wiped away her tears, and Alone looked at the wedding draped in bed, a little dazed.

At this moment, the door opened a small slit and reached into a small head: "elder sister."

"Come in!" Cynthia beckoned.

Eunice pulled Avia into her.

"Elder sister, it's boring to be alone in the room. Let us accompany you."

"Thank you Eunice, you are so sensible!"

"Cynthia elder sister, you are married, can we see you often in the future?"

"Of course, as long as you don't sleep late, I will come back to see you often, Evia."

"Well ... I won't sleep late."

"Elder sister, and me, you have to come back and see me often!"

"As long as you stop bullying your classmates, I'll come back to see you."

"How can I bully classmates ?!"

"Cynthia elder sister, what is this ?!" Avia, sharp-eyed, saw the chest strap on Cynthia's hand, curiously asked.

"This is ..." Cynthia hadn't figured out how to answer yet.

Eunice yelled, "I know! I know! This is the beautiful Aphrodite chest strap! Every time my mother and father sleep together, I will bring it quietly. I asked mother, Mother said I'm still young, so I can wear it when I grow up. "

"So where is it worn?" Evia was even more curious.

"It's stupid!" Eunice looked like a master of everything, patted her chest, and said to younger sister Evia: "Of course it's worn in clothes to protect here. Look at the elder sister there bulging, I have a point here, you have n’t, you ’ll have it when you grow up, then you can use this chest strap ... ”

Listening to two younger sisters talking about children ’s inappropriate topics, Cynthia was funny and blushed, and said, "Eunice, Evia, and the elder sister are going to wear wedding dresses. You two will help the elder sister dress well. ? "

"Okay!" The two shouted excitedly.

At this time, the door was knocked gently.

"Who ?!" Eunice shouted first.

The person outside the door might not have expected someone else in the house, and after a while said carefully, "It's me, Croto."

"Yeah!" Eunice cried suddenly.

"Yeah!" Ayia also followed the elder sister.

"Big brother, you can't come in! Mother said, men can't enter the marriage room!"

"That was an adult man." Cynthia tapped Eunice's head lightly, and punished her for making a fuss about nothing on purpose. For her younger brother, Croto, who had taken care of her since she was a child, she had nothing to hide, but just shoved the chest strap under the quilt and said, "Come in, Croto."

Crotokatáktisi walked into the room, looking cramped, watching Cynthia sitting next to the wedding bed in red, and staring at him with a smile, as if he had knocked down the 5-flavored bottle. He couldn't tell what it was like. He coughed twice and opened his mouth. The voice was so dry: "big sister ... your tonight ... wedding, because I am going to accompany father to entertain the seniors who are going to the wedding banquet ... so I ca n’t participate in the wedding troops ... this is what I give Your knot ... wedding gift ... "

Crotokatáktisi said, as soon as he took out the gift under his armpit, he was snatched by Eunice: "Wow, what a beautiful helmet!" Eunice supported it with his hands.

Indeed, this is a silver white legion-style helmet, which is not only made more finely, but also adds a lot of ornaments. It looks both beautiful and practical. Only the cap is not inserted into the cap, which is obviously for the future. The master does it himself.

"This helmet is for the husband of the elder sister. Listen to father, he is an excellent soldier." Eunice said, passing the helmet to Cynthia.

"Crotto, thank you!" Cynthia accepted the gift happily and asked him: "I'm gone, you need to take care of your parents! And ... optimistic about these little fellows!"

"You can rest assured." Crotokatáktisi reluctantly said with a smile. As soon as he answered, Eunice said dissatisfied: "I'm almost grown up, I don't need anyone to look after!"

Cynthia's smile remained unchanged, and right hand tapped on Eunice's head again.

Watching Eunice deliberately cover his head and exaggerate the pain, Crotokatáktisi gave a rare smile: "May Cross be able to protect him like this helmet ... always love you!" Crotokatáktisi said this difficultly.

This sentence made Cynthia's tears burst out. The bride before marriage was always restless and excited. She suddenly stood up, walked to Kolotto, and gave him a tight hug.

Crotokatáktisi hesitated, and hugged her gently, listening to her cry, and finally said sincerely: "I wish you happiness, Cynthia!"

....................................

The female slave came to Cheiristoya and whispered a few words, Cheiristoya relaxed.

After the female slave left, she said to Agnes, who was sitting opposite her, "Croto went to Cynthia's wedding room with that helmet and quickly left. The female slave said he was calm and nothing special happened. ... "

"Elder sister, let me just say nothing. Little Clo is so sensible and has a lot of self-control. After a while, he can completely overcome the impact of this incident on him, so rest assured!" Agnes comforted her and said, Although Crotokatáktisi's biological mother is Cheiristoya, Croto has been closer to Agnes since he was young, and he is more willing to talk to Agnes, including that he likes Cynthia. Agnes first noticed it, so Agnes knows this child better.

Cheiristoya sighed: "I hope so. You said, when Croto is an adult, should I get him a family relationship earlier?"

"Elder sister, as little Clo, I'm afraid you can't decide this matter." Agnes reminded. She knows it well. She was sent to Thurii by father without any knowledge at the time. Fortunately Artemis ...

"You're right, I'm really worried." Cheiristoya patted his forehead. Indeed, Cloto's marriage involves the stability and interests of the kingdom, and even Senate will intervene.

"Elder sister, there's one thing I want you to help me with ..." Agnes groaned.

"You said." Cheiristoya was curious. Usually, Agnes has nothing to do but to care about child and Davos. Rarely does she look so careful.

"I've been in charge of hosting the Hera main God temple for the past two years. I feel less energetic than before. Now Cynthia is married. I want her to come to the Temple of Hera to help me and take over the role of High Priest ..."

"Younger sister, as you said just now, the position of Temple of Hera High Priest is not something you can decide for yourself, you have to discuss it with our husband first!" Cheiristoya reminded her.

Agnes froze, then stopped talking.

Instead, Cheiristoya covered her face with her left hand and sighed quietly, "Yeah, we are all old ..."

....................................

With the company of two younger sisters, time flies and night has come. Cynthia drank two bowls of seafood oatmeal and filled her stomach.

Cheiristoya came in and took away two little fellows.

With the help of the female slave, Cynthia put on her wedding makeup and started to get nervous again, because she knew that the troops to welcome her were coming soon.

Fortunately, many Dionian citizen families have abandoned the Greek city-state civil marriage tradition. Girls before marriage have seen their future husbands beforehand. Cynthia has been in love with Patrocolus for many years, and there is no need to restless because she is worried about whether her husband is ugly.

At this time, she faintly heard the noise outside the building, and the personal female slave ran in, and said excitedly, "Young Lord, here! Here!"

So Cynthia hurriedly put on her wedding dress. While waiting, she felt it was a long time.

Soon she heard the sound of a door push, and a familiar voice sounded in her ear: "Cynthia, here I come!"

She couldn't help but stand up and held out her hand.

A mysterious fragrance lingered in the nose, and the equally well-dressed Patrocolus approached her, took her hand, and took her downstairs.
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According to Greek customs, relatives and friends of the man should wait in the living room, ready to meet the bride. But for the safety of King Davos' family members, prevent the welcome troops from being too many and too mixed. So we negotiated beforehand and welcomed the troops to wait outside the residence.

Therefore, from the living room to the gate, Cynthia encountered slaves and hired workers at home along the way. They held torch and stood by the roadside, lighting the way for the new couple and offering sincere blessings.

Leaving the door, Cynthia's ears immediately burst into cheers.

Through the hazy wedding dress, Cynthia saw silhouettes all around, and they danced and rushed to say good things like "beautiful bride and handsome groom", brightening the candles made in the open space in front of the mansion.

In praise, Patrocolus and Cynthia boarded a 4 horse-drawn cart.

Entering the compartment, Cynthia opened the wedding dress.

Patrocolus watched her pretty beautifully dressed pretty face, and couldn't help but exclaim: "Cynthia, you are so beautiful! Even better than Aphrodite!-"

"Shh, don't talk nonsense!" Cynthia hurriedly reminded him to know that Goddess was not very open-minded.

But having said that, Cynthia's heart was elated, holding Patrocolus's hand tightly ...

The troops who came to meet the parents immediately followed the carriage, and automatically arranged the growth team in a piece of "start driving!" Forgive

At this time, the musicians in troops started to play the double flute and lyre, everyone sang a wedding hymn together.

Among these singing people, there are two special characters. They are Cheiristoya and Agnes as the two mothers of Cynthia, and they are going to accompany the daughter through the last section of the road before the wedding. But as two queen consorts of the kingdom, their safety must be guaranteed. So they were at the forefront of the troops, surrounded by court guards.

They also hold torch in their hands, and the source of these two torch is not simple, because this is from the hearth of the home, symbolically protects the daughter from the family and one identity to another family, and changes. Into another identity. Although the stove god Hirst is not one of the ten 2 main gods, it has a very important position in the family life of the people.

Patrocolus's home is on the outskirts of Thurii southern city, so the troops to send relatives must go east from the King's Mansion in the Western District, cross Victory Plaza to the East, then turn south, cross the Cratey Stone Bridge, exit the southern city, along the river Just a section of the road to get there. This is not a close distance, Cheiristoya and Agnes have never traveled this far once in these years. This time for Cynthia, they also fulfilled mother's responsibility.

Such a long line of lights walking through the city is naturally very noticeable. People kept hearing about the news, and after blessing the newcomers in the carriage and saluting to two queen consort, they followed the troops. Waiting for the stone bridge, the pro-troops almost turned into a parade in the city at night, which also shows that the Davos royal family is deeply loved by the people.

On this evening, the King's family and Dionian citizen are intimately integrated without distinction.

After being informed by the guards, he was about to go to Patrocolus's house. Cheiristoya and Agnes looked at each other, both relaxed. They hit their sore legs with their empty left hand.

The carriage stopped, but the couple couldn't get off the car yet.

The two queen consort went forward.

Patrocolus's home has long been decorated with garlands made of pomegranate, olive and laurel leaves, as well as a variety of flowers. There are bonfires lit in front of the house, and they are also brightly lit.

Patrocolus' mother and other friends and relatives waited at the door and were taken aback when they saw the mighty sending of troops (Patrocolus's father has been invited to the palace to feast). Then they hurried forward again to welcome the two queen consort.

Cheiristoya and Agnes sent a gift to Patrocolus' mother, smiling and comforting the in-laws who looked quite nervous because of their low birth background: "We will be one family in the future! ..."

Patrocolus mother merely said that she lifted torch slightly.

Cheiristoya and Agnes ignited torch in his hands with solemn expressions, and the final transfer was completed.

The entire torch transfer process is essential in Greek's traditional wedding. So there is an old Greek saying that an illegal marriage is "a wedding without torch". However, in Dionia, the newlyweds were blessed by Hera and registered with the city hall. They are legal couples, and this wedding is only a respect for tradition.

Wearing a corolla, Patrocolus took Cynthia and walked away from the carriage.

In the cheers, despite wearing a wedding dress, Cynthia could still see the two mothers standing by the road through the gap in the fabric.

Her eye circles suddenly turned red again.

Cheiristoya stepped forward and hugged her, and said gently in her ear, "Remember what I said."

Cynthia was nodded so hard that she didn't dare to open her mouth, fearing she would cry when she spoke.

Agnes also stepped forward and hugged her, sincerely wished: "Child, live a good life with Patrocolus! Hera will bless you!"

Cynthia remains nodded.

Patrocolus also stepped forward.

The two queen consort accepted it frankly.

Cheiristoya also said a little seriously: "Cynthia will give it to you, treat her well!"

Patrocolus claimed to be, and then led Cynthia to the house, surrounded by friends and relatives, and walked into the side of the stove in the house, a symbolic center of the family.

The guests threw the prepared nuts at the couple.

At the same time, mother of Patrocolus handed a red date and a traditional cake made of sesame and honey to Cynthia, both of which symbolize multiple births.

Cynthia lifted the wedding dresses and ate them, which means that Cynthia has become a member of this family.

Among the guests' blessings, Patrocolus took Cynthia into the wedding room and couldn't wait to pull her to the bed, trying to help her take off her wedding dress quickly.

"Outside ... outside ... and others ..." Cynthia said shyly.

Rest assured, there is Stiflos standing outside, nobody dares to come in. "

"Stiflos? Will he and Nkitiá get married soon?" Cynthia curiously asked.

"Today is our wedding, and care about what they do." In the scream of Cynthia, Patrocolus took her to bed ...

Outside the door, friends and relatives sang loudly the wedding hymns with their highest voices, and worked together to scare away evil spirits.

Soon, enromous troops outside the house also joined.

The grand song rang through Thurii's night ...

...............................

While almost all the people in the city gave Dionia Princess Cynthia a wedding, Senate's seniors gathered at the Dionia Palace to participate in a banquet hosted by King Davos under the name of a wedding. Except for a few seniors who were away as Chief Executives and could not leave because of important issues Outside the scene, the rest arrived.

Davos spent his own money, set up nearly a hundred tables, filled the entire palace hall, and asked his son Crotokatáktisi to be the director of the banquet, to direct the subordinates and the servants to serve the seniors.

For more than a decade, Davos has hosted all seniors. This is the first time that he has taken this opportunity to express his gratitude to Senate for his hard work over the years. It was also the first time that he gave birth to his own eldest son Crotokatáktisi on such an informal occasion in front of the highest officials of the Kingdom.

With the deliberate arrangement of Davos and the intentional flattery of the seniors, the atmosphere of the banquet was very warm and continued until late at night.

Many seniors are drunk, especially Father Parandolos of Patro Clos. As one of the protagonists of this banquet, only one non-senior honored guest, he faces every senior who comes to toast and congratulate, Of course, we can't refuse, a glass of grape wine kept drinking, and soon became drunk and spit out.

With Davos authority, which senior dared to force him to drink, so he remained awake at the end of the banquet. As for Crotokatáktisi, he was still young, and the seniors were embarrassed to let him drink, so he did not drink.

After sending off the guests, Davos took Crotokatáktisi and walked home on foot under the guard of the Palace Guard.

The palace and the mansion, one at the foot of the mountain and the other at the top of the mountain, are only 80 meters away, and there is a spacious and flat avenue connecting them.

This night, the moon stars are thin and the climate is cool. Davos, who was slightly drunk, walked on the gentle avenue, all around was quiet, the river breeze, and was quite comfortable.

He turned to glance at the side son: "Why are you still angry?"

"Father, those seniors from Daunii, swearing at you with alcohol, aren't you ready to punish them further?" Crotokatáktisi said angrily.

"Then what do you say? Whip them or jail?" Davos smiled and comforted. "Why are they drunk? They can be forgiven if they are drunk."

Crotokatáktisi said with anxiety: "But I can see that they are dissatisfied with you, I am worried that they are against you ..."

"I have the protection of the court guards and Aristelas's surveillance. The entire Thurii is under my control. What can a few newly reverted Daunii leaders do?" Davos carefreely smiled. He was touched by his son's concern. , Kindly pats on his still young shoulder, and said earnestly: "What's more, we have just occupied people's land and taken away their people. Do we not allow others to get angry and calm down? Child, you have to learn to control yourself Don't get angry easily, anger will make you lose your mind and be caught by others. ”
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After listening to Crotokatáktisi, he realized what he was doing. He asked humbly, "Father, how can I control my temper?"

"Mainly you have to be confident! This confidence comes from your ability and your strength. Ability can be obtained after you continue to learn and practice. I believe that you can handle any problems. And strength, you see-" Davos turned around and pointed at the towering royal palace, said solemnly: "I'm standing behind a powerful Dionian legion. There are millions of people who love me. Those senior abuses are like native dogs facing the lion and can't hurt I don't care, I don't need to bother, and I can take the opportunity to show my kindness and generosity ... "

Davos teaches his child without reservation, Crotokatáktisi looking thoughtful.

After taking another section of the road, Davos suddenly sighed: "Time flies fast, you are all grown up, Cynthia is married in a blink of an eye, it is really lively! ... Think about what I did when you were at your age Grazing cattle and sheep for Thessaly. At that time, there was a girl older than me in my neighbor's house who took good care of me. I ... I like her better ... "

"What happened then?" Crotokatáktisi asked in a hurry.

"What later?" Davos pretended to be stupid.

"That girl!"

"Later ..." Davos thought about the memories, and said, "She married my employer's son, and I married your two mothers ... Now I want to come, I was too young to touch The only young girl is her, like her is just a young impulse and gratitude. In fact, she has never liked me, and the true marriage relationship given by Eros not at all comes until I meet your mother ... "

Davos finished his story with emotion, and Crotokatáktisi fell silent.

Father and son walked up the hill quietly, but instead of walking straight into the mansion, Davos turned around, overlooking the Thurii district under the hill, and Crotokatáktisi had to stop his pace.

It was late at night, and it was almost impossible to see the lights again in the city. In the night sky, the bright moon hangs and emits a bright silver light, without the cover of clouds and mist, it looks brighter and brighter. Houses high and low, large and small, stretched to the distance under the shroud of moonlight, quiet and serene, with occasional barks, echoing in the night sky.

"What a great city!" Davos said with emotion, facing the situation, "Kroto, do you know how your name came?"

"Know! When I was born, the Crotone Army struck, father you defeated them and forced them to sign a covenant, so I got that name!" Crotokatáktisi answered with pride in his words.

"My king is elected by the people, and they hope that I can lead them to defend a beautiful home! One day, I will grow old, and this position will be inherited by you! Defend the security of the kingdom, safeguard the interests of the people, and let the king All cities in the country can be as peaceful and peaceful as Thurii tonight ... These will be your responsibility! "Davos pointed his left hand at the city under the mountain, right hand pressed on Crotokatáktisi's shoulder, and said sole solemnly:" This responsibility Very important! It affects the lives and happiness of millions of people in the Dionia kingdom! Child, you don't have much free time, you must always be prepared for this! ... "

Davos's words made Crotokatáktisi extremely heavy. He looked at the quiet city area below the mountain ...

For a long time, some perplexed eyes gradually added a few perseverances ...

....................................

In April of Thurii, the people were happy. After the lively Hera celebration and the marriage of Cynthia Princess, the Greek Congress was ushered in again.

Although most hard-working, hard-working Dionia people don't care much about it, it is undoubtedly unprecedented for the entire Kingdom, even the entire Greek Scholar, teacher, student, and even the Greek people who love knowledge. Academic event. They flooded into Thurii from all around the kingdom and even all around the Mediterranean, making the entire Thurii area lively again. Not only were the hotels in the city and the harbor full, but many Thurii people also accepted Outsider accommodation, making a small profit.

Consumption has grown, business taxes have skyrocketed, and Thurii enjoys the benefits of being the center city of the kingdom.

Europas is a merchant of Akragas. He often goes to Thurii to buy a large amount of grape wine, and then pulls it to the Sicily southern part coast to sell. He is very familiar with the port of Thurii, but today when he got to the dock, he found that the surrounding The situation is very different from the past.

Along the west side of the quay, many youngsters in white robes looked at the quay, holding a wooden sign in their hands saying "Dionia academy", and there were many people around them, almost Block the west entrance of the pier. There was a patrol team nearby, but they did not stop them to ensure the roads were smooth. Instead, they directed the laborers who transported goods to bypass the road on the east side of the pier.

You Lopez, who has been doing business in Thurii for a long time, is also relatively familiar with the situation here. He knows that only two people in Thurii often wear white robes, one is a temple priest, the other is the teacher of the school and the student of the Academy Of outstanding young students will be required to go to school to teach). The people in the white robes in the port obviously did not have the solemn and peaceful temperament of the priests of Hades. The greatest possibility was Teacher.

"Excuse me, is there any major event for Thurii recently? How come there are so many Teachers running to the dock?" Europs asked curiously at the side of the road who was also looking at the dock. As a merchant, curiosity is an essential quality so that it can discover business opportunities from it.

"Aren't you Dionian ?! Now in the kingdom, who doesn't know the Dionia academy of Thurii is about to host the All Greece Scholars Conference, but this is the major event that has smashed all Greece!" The Thurii person said with pride: "the past few days there Many famous Scholars from various city states have arrived in Thurii one after another, and those youngsters are here to meet them. Yesterday I also saw Sir Ancitanos personally greet Corbes from Thebes and Antisseni from Athens. I do n’t know if there will be today Which famous Scholar is coming? ... "

He was talking, and suddenly he was surprised: "Honorable Herpus sir, Stacecordas sir are here?"

At this moment, the two rescued and prestigious Dionia seniors (Stacecordas had been proposed by Davos a few years ago and were also elected to Senate), both of whom were 50 years oldman, hurried to the dock with a bunch of doctors. Not only did the public be curious, but even the young teachers who were welcoming Scholar's mission were also surprised: who can bring these two sirs to spend valuable medical and research time here, who will they be the Scholar? !!

Hundreds of eyes looked towards the pier trestle rushed by Herpus and the others.

I saw a pale-haired oldman coming down from the newly docked passenger ship, with the help of others, slowly moving towards the shore.

Herpus looked at the visitor and was filled with emotion: thinking that he was motivated by the oldman and was determined to pursue medicine, and he was going to Kos Island to learn medicine from him. Davos, on the contrary, has made himself today.

But even today he has achieved fame, and his heart is still full of respect for the oldman.

Herpus hurried up, shouting excitedly: "Hippocrates Teacher!"

Oldman opened his murky eyes and looked at the group of people hurried to himself in wonder: "Are you?"

"My name is Herpus, this is Stacecordas, our doctor at Dionia!" Herpus gave a loud introduction.

Hippocrates closed his ears with his right hand, listened sideways, and then smiled: "Oh, you are the authors of" Anatomy of the Human Body. "You are amazing! Please do n’t call me Teacher, you are my Teacher ! "

"Hippocrates Teacher, don't say this. In the tradition of our Dionia academy Medical College, any doctor who has rich medical experience and has unique medical ideas must be called Teacher, let alone you let us get rid of foolishness XNUMX. Discuss the forerunners and pioneers of the origin of the disease with careful thinking. The "doctor oath" you wrote is remembered by all our doctors in Dionia. You are our well deserved Teacher! "

Herpus finished emotionally, and the doctors behind him recited in unison: "I want to keep my vow, I will do it!

To the Teacher who taught me medicine, I want to be as respectful as my parents.

For my student, I have to teach medical knowledge with all my heart.

I will make every effort to adopt medical measures that I consider beneficial to the patient, and cannot cause pain and harm to the patient.

I don't give poison to anyone, and I never give it away.

I want to practice medicine and life innocently, no matter who I enter, just to heal the sick, do n’t act wilfully, do n’t accept bribes, do n’t seduce the opposite sex, and I ’ll never reveal the private life that I should n’t tell… "

The doctors' loud voice sounded at the dock and passed into the ears of onlookers. Some of the teachers shouted excitedly: "I know who he is! Hippocrates! He is Hippocrates!"

Among the academic students taking up the task today, mainly students from the Academy and the Academy of mathematics, but the Academy does not restrict them from listening to other Academy courses, and even allows them to find that they are really interested after a period of study After the knowledge, you can change your learning direction again.
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In addition, Dionia academy is also open to the outside world. Every day there are fixed places to allow knowledge-loving Dionian citizens to enter the Academy. Therefore, many people have heard lectures from Medical College, especially the lecture "A Brief History of Medical Development" because of its The content is lively and interesting, and does not involve professional medical terms. Many people still remember it, and this course focuses on Hippocrates.

"Oh, he's the Hippocrates who says 'Dionia Medical College in the west and Hippocrates in the east'!"

"I heard that he went in and out of the plague many times to find a way to save the Greek people who were sick, and even spared his life ... This is a good man with high morals."

"I also heard that he set up a clinic on the island of Kos, which did not charge the poor, and saved many people ..."

"The Greek city-state in the Eastern Mediterranean does not have hospitals like our Dionia, and so many professionally trained doctors. Without Hippocrates, they would live in fear of disease."

"No! I don't think Greek, mainly the Eastern Mediterranean, believes in Hades and cannot be blessed by it!"

"Well, you're right."

……

The onlookers applauded spontaneously while discussing spiritedly.

"Hippocrates Teacher." Herpus pointed to a large applauding audience on the dock and said excitedly, "Dionian citizen is warmly welcoming you, and we are ready to listen to your lecture!"

Hippocrates waved his hands in a hurry and said humblely: "I dare not talk about lectures, I come to exchange learning. I have long heard that in the Kingdom of Dionia medicine is very prosperous, and there is a person who has deep knowledge in medicine and strongly supports medical research King! I have carefully read the book "Anatomy of the Human Body" that you brought when you invited me, and you have studied the skeleton, muscles, organs, and blood vessels of the human body ... to such a profound level, it is amazing!

There is also the "Human Blood Circulation Doctrine", which only has more than 100 words, which has solved my confusion for many years. Unfortunately, there is only such a point. Do you start to study it? !! ... hey, I should have come! Should have come! "Hippocrates couldn't help sighing. Although he was old, he had a clear mind and a clear tongue.

Stacecordas and Herpus glanced at each other, said with a smile: "The" Human Blood Circulation Doctrine "is nearing completion, and is waiting for you to criticize and correct it. There are our newly made manikins, various new surgical instruments, tens of thousands A case of various diseases ... is being placed in Dionia Medical College. Waiting for you to watch, read, communicate ... We heard that you have conducted in-depth research in many aspects such as skull surgery, epilepsy treatment and plague prevention. We want to talk to you ... "

Stacecordas' words made Hippocrates' eyes bright. Before he finished, the oldman grabbed Herpus' hand with agility not weaker than youngster and said excitedly, "Where is Dionia Medical College ?! Take me! Hurry! take me to!……"

As he said, he couldn't wait to move forward. He even forgot to introduce his two proud apprentices, and Herpus helped him.

A large group of doctors walked past the port area, attracting the curious watching of countless people, and passing by the rushing Matticoris and Mentotiquerils.

The two seniors who hurried over (the two deans and vice presidents of the Academy of Mathematics entered Senate under the proposal of Davos a few years ago). Although curious as to why the people at Medical College are out in force, but at the moment they have no intention. Go and ask. They hurried to the exit of the dock and asked the students who were waiting: "Are you here?"

Students shake their heads.

"Fast boat informed us before that the passenger boat he was in has entered the Gulf of Taras!" Matticoris scratched his head anxiously.

"Don't worry, wait a second!" Mentotiquerils comforted him.

The two were talking, but the people around them were surprised to see them appear. Although they are not as popular as Herpus and Stacecordas among the people, they are quite respected among the port laborers, because the pulley boom that has been perfected many times is designed by Matticoris, which greatly reduces their handling of goods. The workload to avoid the possibility of injury. And many sailors in the harbor know that Matticoris is also using his buoyancy theory to create experiments that use thin iron to cover wooden hulls so that they can float on the water ...

So who are these two knowledgeable Scholars coming together to meet? !! The people are full of expectations.

At this time, an ordinary-looking middle-aged person came to the front of the welcome troops and asked, "Excuse me, are you in charge of holding the Greek Congress?"

"Yes, may you?" A student asked.

The middle-aged man smiled: "My name is Seinstein, and I am a Scholar from Aldella."

Aldella? !! Matticoris, who heard the place name, immediately asked, "What's your relationship with Democritus?"

"Democritus is my honorable Teacher!" Sairnstrian said apologetically, "I want to apologize to you! Teacher had promised to attend the Scholar conference at this time, but was infected a few days before the departure After the wind cold, his body has not been able to recover well. He is 78 years old and is really not suitable for such long-distance boat trips. Not only his family advised him, but even the representatives of the city state came to advise him. Eventually he I can only give up my intention to come to the conference and send me to Thurii for academic exchanges on his behalf and hope to get your understanding! "

"That's a shame! I also want to communicate with him about cones, spheres ... these geometric calculation methods and knowledge." Matticoris clutched his hair with regret.

Mentotiquerils hurriedly said: "We really didn't think about it enough. The aged Democritus Teacher did not adapt to this kind of long-distance travel. I believe he can send you-Seinstrian, you must be his most Excellent student, we will listen to your wonderful speech. "

"That's right! That's right!" After all, Matticoris has been the Deputy Dean of the Academy of mathematics for so many years, and he doesn't have any emotional intelligence. He sincerely said to Siernstein: "I look forward to working with you in mathematics, The exchange of knowledge in physics, astronomy, etc. As far as philosophy is concerned, Gorkya will surely invite you enthusiastically, but that will have to wait until you speak and exchange at the Academy of mathematics. "

Cienstrian humbled a few words quickly, and everyone quickly became familiar, walking out of the port with a smile.

Matticoris had a loud voice just now, and bystanders all heard the name "Democritus", a merchant from Ionia exclaimed: "Democritus! Dionia actually invited Democritus!"

Someone was busy asking, "Who is Democritus?"

"You people in the Western Mediterranean may not know much, but the Eastern Mediterranean, especially the Greek Sea, Asia Minor, and Greek of Ionia know him as long as they can read and read. He lives in Ardella, the Greek colonial city in Thrace, and is a knowledge Very knowledgeable Scholar. It is said that he knows everything about nature, philosophy, astronomy, geography, mathematics, physics, animals, medicine, law, politics ... countless Greek young people went to Aldela and asked him for teaching. Return. Even Persian King heard about his reputation, and wrote to invite him to teach at Babylon, but he refused. And I heard that Democritus, although a big Scholar, was humorous by nature, kind to people, and able to He made very complicated and interesting issues vivid, and many Greeks who had studied with him praised him when he returned, and even called him "all-knowing person outside of God" ... "Merchant said with pride. Deeds about Democritus.

The people around me listened attentively and couldn't help but sigh: "Unfortunately this great Scholar cannot come!"

"Look, Sir Ancitanos is here! And the eloquent Lysias!" The exuberant Thurii people exclaimed again.

Ancitanos, the original senior of the kingdom and the author of The History of Magna Graecia, has won the respect of the people. Lysias is also famous in Dionia, not to mention the carols he writes at various celebrations each year, and in the trial of Raodisianos, he became a defense lawyer and became famous, making many young people want to worship and study and debate under his door. Many The offending people wanted to hire him to defend himself, and now his home is all in the city.

So wherever they went, the people saluted them.

.......................................

Plato disembarked the passenger ship, not at all left the dock in a hurry, but was carefully observing the situation in the port.

He found that although the port of Thurii is not as big as Athens's Piraeus and its location is not very good, its busyness is almost the same as that of Piraeus, and the port is clean and the facilities are better than Piraeus. Eves has attracted a lot of attention, especially the boom erected on the trestle.

Various merchant ships, passenger ships entering and leaving the port, docking at the dock, loading and unloading of goods, how can labor, sailors, and passengers not interfere with each other. Can the entire dock operate effectively and maintain good order? ... by looking at these, you can see the level of a city state managing transactions. Apparently, the busy but well-organized scene of Thurii Port made Plato secretly nodded.

At this time, Spiceps reminded him, "Teacher, maybe someone from Dionia academy has come to meet us."

Plato hearing this, busy turning his head and looking at him, just before he strode towards him, he said to him, "Plato, welcome! Welcome to Thurii!"
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Plato froze and smiled: "Lysias, nice to meet you again! You've grown fat, I almost didn't recognize it."

Indeed, at this time, Lysias had an excellent life and a successful career. He had long gone back to writing a defense statement for Athens and earning a shabby life. He patted the belly that was prominently obscured by the gorgeous Bolton, seemingly helpless, but secretly sighed: "The older and the older, the more and more meat, how can it be reduced. No way. "

Plato replied with a smile: "Because it's your experience and insights that grow with you!"

Supported by Plato, Lysias laughed, pointing at the people next to him, enthusiastically saying, "Introduce you, this is Dionia senior, the main organizer of the" All Greece Scholar Conference "-Anchitalos. "

"Is it Ancitanos who wrote" History of Magna Graecia? "Plato asked in surprise.

"His History of Magna Graecia was written by me, but it was barely readable." Ancitanos said humbly: "Unlike Plato, your" Ideal State "shocked Scholars in Greece, even our King Davos. Praise your book, say it is a political book, and praise you as the great Plato! "

Plato was embarrassed by the praise of Ancitanos, who said frankly: "This book has been written by using observations and thoughts after 12 years of travelling in the Mediterranean. Perfection ... "

In fact, the writing of this book caused a lot of controversy and criticism in Athens, because Plato's book is more critical of the shortcomings of the Democratic System.

Plato again praised: "It is Sir Ancitanos'" His History of Magna Graecia ", which is plain and rigorous, with time as the vertical line and events in Magna Graecia's city state at the same time as the horizontal line. Graecia's hundreds of years of history are clearly and clearly described, and I think it is no less than Thucydides's "Peloponnesian War History". It also allows us to understand the history of the Greek colony in the southern part of Italy. , I have properly collected 3 books in my academic library ... "

"The two of you don't praise each other first, let's get out of here quickly. Ancitanos, don't forget, King Davos is still waiting to meet Plato!" Lysias urged.

"Your king wants to see me?" Plato was surprised.

"Did I just say that, King Davos respects you very much. The reason why I want to see you now is because the conference has not yet started, and it won't be too compelling," Ancitanos explained.

As soon as Plato thought, he understood, and then said with a smile: "very good, I just want to see the magical king who created the miracle of Dionia!"

Compared to the two Scholars who came before, there are more bystanders who recognize Plato, not because he is more famous at this time, but because he has completed his journey to the major Mediterranean countries and the city state. Hippocrates and Democritus have entered their later years and rarely travel far.

For example, Akragas merchant Yoropece once visited Sicily in Plato, and met him in Syracuse and Leotini while doing business. At this moment, he looked at Plato's distant back imagination: Hippocrates, a well-known Greek doctor, Student of Democritus, and Plato, a famous Scholar of Athens. In just over half a day, Dionia invited 3 well-known big scholars from the Greek World. The all-Greece Scholar conference held by Dionia must be a gathering of Scholars, and I am afraid it will be quite attractive. Thurii Is this an attempt to replace Athens and become the academic center of the Greek World? !!

..........................................

As for the great philosopher and thinker who was called "the father of philosophy" by the westerners in the past lives, Westerners have even reached the consensus that "Plato is philosophy and philosophy is Plato", so Davos Seeing it long ago.

And Plato also hopes to see this young king who can quickly rise to a small city state as the most powerful Greek power in the Western Mediterranean. He can personally ask about the political mystery of "making the country fast and powerful." Political philosophy theory is very helpful.

Both had an urgent desire, and they met in the King's Office at the Dionia Palace.

Plato is not tall, with a strong physique. It is very different from the traditional Chinese figure of only 8 and the figure of handsome and elegant, and Davos, as the young king who created the powerful Dionia kingdom in one hand, is not inconsistent with the word "handsome and martial". Too big edge.

But neither of them is an ordinary person. They do n’t treat each other with the ordinary attitude of “looking at people”. After looking at each other, Plato first said: “honorable His Highness Davos. I came here from the port and found out along the way. There is a big difference between Dionian citizen and other Greek city-state citizens-"He paused, saw Davos revealing a curious expression, and then said," None of you has a beard, is it intentional? "

Davos didn't expect Plato to ask such a question when he opened his mouth. He subconsciously touched his chin, said with a smile. "This is because in the life of Dionian citizen, he realizes that keeping a long beard is not a thing. Good thing. In the battle with our enemies, our militias found that their beards were too long and could easily be dragged by the opponent, causing injuries and even loss of life. The doctors of Dionia Medical College found that too many beards were too long. It will breed some small things that we can't see and make us sick, but frequent cleaning will consume a lot of our energy and time, and it is better to scrape it thoroughly. "

Listening to Davos, Plato subconsciously stroked his thick beard in his jaw and groaned, "So, does Dionian advocate practicality? Is it even unwilling to follow the ancient Greek tradition?"

Davos smiled and said earnestly: "Our Greek understanding of the environment and nature has gradually become clearer and richer over time. Scholars in ancient times are definitely not comparable to us now, so they have a lot of opinions and Recognition is simple, even wrong ... so of course we have to inherit the good Greek tradition; but why do we keep the bad tradition! Just like other city states lock women in their homes, and we Dionia But it gives more free and equal education to the women of the Kingdom. Did n’t you also call for the equality of men and women in the city state?

Davos' words made Plato listen and think, but he did n’t respond directly, but asked: "Since Your Majesty, you say you want to inherit good Greek traditions and discard bad ones, then you become the king and change Dionia Union. To become a kingdom, do you think the monarchy system is better than other polities? "

Davos also did not answer his questions directly, but looked at him seriously and said, "I have seen your" Ideal State ". Regarding your view that only philosophers are the best city state rulers, I don't agree. Even having philosophers in power will only make the city state worse! "

Upon hearing this, Plato opened his eyes, and soon calmed down again, intensifying his voice and asking, "Why does His Majesty the King think so?"

Davos said unhurriedly: "We Greek called philosophy" the wisdom of love ", it is a profound knowledge that explores the evolution of Heaven and Earth, society, human beings ... everything can be called a philosopher Man must put all his energy into it in order to gain his insightful insight into this World. This is not an easy task, so where does he have extra time to govern the country? Look at me here- "

Davos pointed to a pile of letters, proposals, and information on his desk ..., sighed, and said, "This is a kingdom matter that I have to deal with one day. Apart from this, I will also invite officials to discuss and participate in Senate's proposals. Discuss ... On this day, I have almost no spare time. Even meeting you, I have to plan in advance, so I have half an hour of free time, and it will cause me to come back later tonight Home, otherwise some resolutions cannot be approved in time and can only be pushed to tomorrow, which not only means a reduction in administrative efficiency, but also may mean that the lives of the people in a city or region of the kingdom are greatly affected ...

You see, if he wants to be a king, he doesn't have time to study philosophy, he can only devote most of his energy to complicated city state affairs. The same is true of the Chief Executives of the cities in my kingdom. Their power is equivalent to the rulers of other city states. They must be diligent and down-to-earth to solve the practical problems of their governed cities. If anyone spends their energy on studying knowledge without Doing business, without me replacing him, local representatives and civilian officials will protest to him ... "

"Your Majesty, I am astonished by your diligence!" Plato first praised, then calmly said: "Since Your Majesty you said, philosophy is the study of wisdom, then wisdom does not depend on sitting there and dreaming It can be obtained, he must rely on refining from practice. When you encounter difficulties in dealing with government affairs, think seriously, find the laws, and finally find a solution, and you can even refine this method into Institution, by extension, isn't this the result of using philosophy! ... "

"It seems that the Chief Executive and I in the kingdom are all philosophers 庹 苎 Ъ 庹 苎 Ъ 蔡 菀 菀
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"If the rulers of the city state can continue to learn through continuous practice, instead of indulging in the enjoyment of the flesh. They can all treat the people of the city state with good intentions, and can visually discover the essence through things and formulate Make laws about beauty, justice, and goodness that are good for the citizens of the city state, and guide the people to abide by it and guard it ... then they are certainly philosophers, this is beyond doubt! "Plato said firmly.

Davos knew that Plato had expanded the concept of philosopher, but he felt that it was not necessary to refute it directly, but instead turned to other issues: "In the book of the ideal country, you think that a true philosopher should Not false, restrained and not eager to enjoy, open-minded, open-minded, bold and not afraid of death, fair and virtuous, intelligent and learned, born harmonious, advancing and retreating ... In other words, he should be a perfect good man, like this Is it true that philosophers can become true governors? "

"Yes, basically," Plato said frankly, then added: "But it's hard to reach now."

"Why is it difficult to reach now?" Davos demanded.

"Because there is no stage for philosophers to show their talents in the current city state!" Plato replied slightly excitedly: "Some so-called 'wise men' on the city state Ecclesia only know how to please and cater to the people and attack the real pursuit The real philosophers, because reality is always more difficult for the public to accept than false, so philosophers are not welcomed by the people in the city state. The city state, a vile environment, seduces talented youngsters, making them ambitious, I would rather learn to use rhetoric to cater to the people and earn power and wealth, rather than to gain rationality through slave-like hardships.

As a result, there are fewer and fewer true philosophers. Just as they fall into the wild beast group, they are not willing to participate in evildoing, nor can they independently fight against all wild beasts, so they have to remain silent and focus only on their own affairs ... "

"So you wrote Dreamland, but it doesn't actually exist in reality." Davos realized.

"No, it will be here someday!" Plato said firmly, "For that, I created the Akademi Academy! ..."

Davos was shaken by Plato's words, staring at the philosopher who was called "great" in his previous life, Davos deeply felt his determination to fight for his ideas for a lifetime, which made him think of another almost The sages of the same era as Plato that have influenced China for more than 2000 years, they are all the same kind of people, so they can achieve their greatness.

With this in mind, Davos no longer makes troubles about what he thinks are insufficient in the book "The ideal country", but asks peacefully: "In the book" The Ideal Country, "you mentioned that" strict social division of labor is the ideal The first principle established by the city state is that rulers, defenders, peasants, and craftsmen all perform their duties in order to ensure that the country is in order and everyone is happy and happy ... 'But the slaves and foreigners that occupy the majority of the population in the city state, you It seems that they have not been taken into account, which may be a big hidden danger.

Because slaves and foreigners also have their own political demands, once the city state cannot be given to them, they will definitely bring great disruption to the order of the city state. In the Peloponnesian War, Athens, which should have been united and opposed to foreign enemies, caused a major blow to its people because of the defection of more than 2 slaves. Syracuse, under the rule of Dionysius, has been discriminated against when fighting against our Dionia. The port freedman became the main force for the riots and the overthrow of Dionysius ...

In addition, if you divide the people of the city state into several levels, farmers can only engage in agriculture, craftsmen can only engage in handicrafts, and defenders can only participate in war ... Is this kind of division too idealistic, yet Too rigid. Because most people have the desire to obtain a better city state status, farmers and craftsmen may also want to be guardians, and guardians also want to be rulers. Whether they can do it or not, you should give them the possibility to The way of desire allows the different classes of the entire city state to maintain a fluidity, so that the people of the city state will have vitality. Don't you want to know why Dionia is fast and powerful, this is one of the reasons! "

……

Davos and Plato exchanged their views and opinions on the city state system, sometimes fierce arguments, and sometimes peaceful discussions, both of them were very engaged.

Unconsciously, half an hour passed before Davos had to stop communicating until the clerk Hernepolis reminded him, apologizing to Plato: he still has something to do, and this conversation can only end here.

Plato showed regret, and from the carelessness he had when he was first interviewed to his full involvement now, he really benefited a lot in this conversation.

At this moment, he sincerely asked: "His Highness Davos, can you promise me a request?"

"Please say it."

"Can you allow me to see the actual operation of the various institutions under the Kingdom of Dionia, like the school, the inspection department, the construction department, and the official management committee that evaluates and recruits the government official, as you just mentioned ..."

"Of course there is no problem." Davos agreed readily, and said, "This is my clerk Hernepolis, Dionia Senate senior. When Plato ends your lecture at Academy, he will show you around Thurii."

Plato immediately thanked him.

After he left, Hernepolis asked in wonder: "Your Majesty, do you really want Plato to take a closer look at our administration?"

"Of course. Plato is a well-known Greek scholar and also has its own Academy. I hope he will promote the superiority of the Dionia kingdom in Greece and make a name for Dionia." Davos said without hesitation.

"But this might allow other city states to steal our system," Hernepolis said slightly worried.

Davos laughed: "Herny, a weapon equipment can be stolen, and a handicraft can be stolen. Only the political system is difficult to learn, especially for those city states with a long history. There are many powers and powerful forces. If you want to change the government, you will inevitably damage their interests. A bloody riot will not be avoided. Syracuse ’s Herolis is an example! It won't work ... "

.......................................

The Greek Congress of Greece not at all is a formal opening ceremony. This is because considering that Scholars advocate freedom and do n’t like to waste time sitting there listening to people talking, but how to coordinate the lecture and discussion time of invited Scholars is a problem. The problem.

The meetings held at this time are mainly in 4 places in the Dionia academy, namely the Academy of mathematics, Academic Academy, Medical College, and Philosophy Academy. Many invited Scholars have made achievements in many fields, such as Democritus's Discipline, Sernstrian has studied philosophy, mathematics, and medicine; Lysis is an important person in Pythagorean school, not only in mathematics and physics Deeply researched, and have their own unique philosophical ideas ... These Academy want the Scholars to explain to themselves first, so the argument is endless.

Fortunately, Davos also served as the chairperson of the conference. He brought together the four Dean of the Academy. After repeated discussions, he quickly formulated the schedule.

The students of Plato came to the Dionia academy and found that, as Foster Carda said, the size of the academy, the number of buildings, and the beauty of the environment are indeed far beyond the Akademi Academy, which made them feel a little lost. But soon they were obsessed with the various knowledge of profoundly found mystery.

They frequently shuttle between Academy and listen to the lectures of the Scholars.

In Academy, they listened to Lysias '"The Application of Logic in Court Debate" and Isocrates' "How to Shape Your Speech";

In the Academy of Mathematics, they think about Matticoris's "Discussion of the Regularity of Material Vibration Curves" and Mentotiquerils' "Introduction to Probability" (this is Davos commissioned Academy of Mathematics, which has been calculating odds for ball games for 6-7 years, academic of knowledge found and summarized from it.);

In Zhe Academy, they have to discern carefully the philosophy of "everything is number" told by Lysis and "On the Existence of Things" by Androstini (he is a Parmenian student of Ilías, and also a vice of Zion Academy of Dionia academy. Dean) and how it differs from the philosophy taught by Plato Teacher;

At Medical College, they stared at Herpus to tell and demonstrate the function of the heart, Stacecordas '"Common Diseases in Humans-A Preliminary Study of the Pathogenesis of Colds", and Hippocrates' "natural obedience" medical view (that is, the human body itself is the The best medicine against disease, the main responsibility of the doctor is to stand on the side of nature and promote the physical and mental recovery of patients) ...

While learning and absorbing knowledge, they also met a lot of young handsome men. Most of them are students of Dionia academy. They are all confident and diligent and hard-working. When listening to Scholars, they not only use papyrus to record the points at any time. , And actively asked questions, and even stumped the speaker many times because of deep problems.

After coming down, the students of these Dionia academy also had a fierce discussion. They joined them, but they often couldn't keep up with their agile thinking because of lack of richer knowledge. In fact, it can be understood that the Teacher of Akademi Academy is mainly only a person. Although Plato is knowledgeable, he cannot have in-depth research in various fields, and there are many Dionia academy Teachers, most of whom are well-known Scholars. And students of all majors are allowed to observe and exchange learning.

Thanks for the reward of the comet of the evil moon! Your support is the biggest motivation for my writing! !!
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Although this made them feel a little frustrated, they even inspired their determination to study hard.

In addition, they were curious to Spiscipus: Since the beginning of the Scholar Conference, Dionian citizens who have come to the Academy for lectures have been endless. The entire Academy is full of people, and even Thurii has to send soldiers to the Academy to maintain order. Finally, the Academy forcedly stipulated that "only a fixed number of people are allowed to enter the Academy every day." Even so, many people outside the Academy still linger.

Olleas has talked to them. Among these people are government officials, farmers, merchants, artisans ... Thurii, but also Campania, Magna Graecia, Apulia, Sicily ... and not only Greek, but also Lucanian, Bruutians. , Messapians ... Most of them have studied in schools in various cities in Dionia, and even if they are busy living, they still desire knowledge.

From the questions they raised in the meeting place, we can see that their level of knowledge is not low, which surprised them very much, such as the level of speech and communication. It is a matter of few people, and knowledge is not universal in many Greek city-states, even if it is prosperous like Athens. Every year Athenian citizen conference selects general or expels politicians, it is common for illiterate citizens to ask others to help themselves write on pottery ... Dionian's passion for knowledge is so buzzed with shame.

In the afternoon of this day, Ole Assi hurriedly rushed from the Academy to the Academy of mathematics because there was a lecture by Foster Carda.

This Scholar Conference held by Dionia also provides a stage for young Scholars, as long as their applications are approved, they can also speak on stage, interspersed with well-known Scholar's speeches.

Of course, the youngsters who spoke on stage were mostly students from Dionia academy. After all, they were better prepared and naturally passed the assessment.

Foster Carda, as the student of the oldest and best-known Dionia academy, had been invited by Spicyps and Ole Assi, and they had invited them to dinner at the Cheiristoya restaurant in the city last night. Of course, I'm here to support, and I'm also curious about what Foster Kada will say, because he kept his mouth shut when chatting last night.

By the time they entered the meeting place of the Academy of Mathematics, Foster Carda's speech had already begun.

What they saw was an amazing scene: some spectators off the field yelled and rushed to the stage, stopped by the soldiers, and some even threw stones on the stage. Foster Carda was surrounded by his classmates. He resolutely told his point in a louder voice, and at the same time wrote a demonstration of it on the dark siding with a white pen made of limestone.

"What's the headline of Foster Carda's speech?" Oleos asked the listener beside him.

The listener said impatiently: "On the existence of numbers other than integers and integer ratios." Then he continued listening.

Oleanus found the subject somewhat familiar.

"Hipassos!" Spiceps reminded.

Oleanus suddenly realized. The reason he felt familiar was because the subject involved an academic tragedy that happened decades ago in Magna Graecia.

Hipassos is a Metapontum, a disciple of Pythagorean school. When he researched the regular pentagon, he found that its diagonal and side length cannot be represented by integers or integer ratios. Then, he found that the side length and diagonal of the square were the same.

So he was full of exploration, and after repeated verifications, he confirmed one thing: that in addition to integers and integer ratios, there is a number that cannot be divisible and accurate numbers cannot be obtained. Can't cycle.

He then made his point at a seminar among members of the school.

The members of the Pythagorean school are panicked, because if Hipassos' discovery is confirmed and promoted, it will overthrow the "all things are counted by the school's founder Pythagoras, the first is the generator of all numbers, and everything in the universe comes down "Integer to integer ratio" philosophy, as a result, other members of the Pythagorean school imprisoned Hipassos, and eventually put it into the sea, drowning alive.

But the incident finally spread through the complaints of the Hipassos family.

Oleanus knew about such an event, and did not know the detailed process, but seeing the angry protesters in the audience, he knew that it must be a member of the Pythagorean school, and his heart could not help but for Foster Kada Sweated.

Foster Carda did not pay attention to these people's screams, and calmly continued to solve on the siding.

Looking at the siding, Spiecipes saw that the numbers and symbols used by Foster Carda were "Davos numbers". It is said that King Davos was invented by Hades. This "Davos number" was originally only Popular in King Dionia, and later spread to other city states through merchants, and gradually accepted by other city state people and even Scholars. After all, it is too convenient and fast in counting and computing, especially eliminating Greek counts. Worrying, so Scholar and the people here today can basically understand.

Foster Carda drew a square on the siding. He set the length of each side to one, and then he calculated the length of the diagonal. Ironically, Foster Carda used Pythagoras's invention. Pythagorean theorem. The result of the calculation is the length of the diagonal.

Foster Carda went on to use the method commonly used at Pythagorean school-the method of proof to prove that the number could not be represented by the ratio of two integers. After his successful argument, he continued to try to perform the square operation on 2.

At this time, he used an algorithm he called the "20% method". Seeing that the entire siding was almost full, he threw away the white pen, wiped the sweat from his forehead, and turned to face the audience. The listener said loudly: "After my calculation, the length of the diagonal of this square should be 1.4142 ..., the number not at all ends, it will be endless, non-cyclic, it cannot be written as two integers Ratio, so it ’s not a natural number, I call it an unnatural number ... "

"To shut up!"

"talk nonsense !"

"Everything you said is wrong. There simply isn't such a number! What right do you have as a little student to denigrate the great Pythagoras! Insult our school! Hurry down and let us teach you a good meal! ..." The members of Pythagorean school shouted loudly.

Meeting place Matticoris, deputy dean of the Academy of mathematics in the front row, stood up angrily, shouted sternly: "What's wrong! This is Dionia academy, not Taras! Soldiers, drive me out of these stupid people who don't listen carefully to the class but make trouble!"

Matticoris is a senior of the kingdom. He said that the soldiers immediately rushed to arrest the troublemakers.

Meeting place was in chaos, and members of Pythagorean school yelled, "Matticoris, you traitor! I knew you would use Dionia's power to suppress our Pythagorean school, because you are academically inferior to us! Originally we were The next time I came to Thurii, I wanted to see what new ideas you have. Didn't expect ... I am! What a Greek Scholar Conference! I think it is a shit! "

"All Greek Scholar Conference is good, you can't judge it!" A loud voice came from the door of meeting place.

"His Highness Davos !!"

"Your Majesty !!!"

……

In the exclamation of the audience, Davos strode to the podium.

Photographed in the power of Davos, members of the Pythagorean school also stopped yelling, and a weird silence soon appeared in the meeting place.

Davos stepped onto the podium, and Foster Carda saluted him respectfully.

Davos gently pats his shoulders, then faces the audience, said solemnly: "This is a sacred place for imparting knowledge and exchanging knowledge. Scolding and fighting are prohibited. Violators will be punished. This is the" Dionia's Law ". I hope you Do n’t offend it, otherwise you will be punished by law regardless of who you are! "

"Your Majesty, we have no intention of violating Dionia's laws. However, at such a high-impact conference, Dionia academy of mathematics deliberately chose such a topic to discredit and discredit our school's honorable Founder, Pythagoras, and attack the school of us arbitrarily. Reputation, destroying the unity between Dionia and Taras, I don't think this is what you want to see ... I hope Your Majesty you can take the perpetrators of this matter seriously! "As an important member of Pythagorean school, Lysis Rather than making a noise like everyone else, he protested with his righteous eloquence and righteousness.

"Your Majesty, listen to me ..." Matticoris was anxious to argue, Davos glanced at him sharply like a knife, and he was not guilty of speaking.

Davos has previously coordinated the schedule of the conference. He generally knows the topic of the well-known Scholar's speech, but he doesn't know the content of the young Scholar's speech, because it is reviewed and arranged by each Academy. But Matticoris, as the disciple of the original Pythagorean school, how could he not know the possible impact of this incident, and he did not announce himself, he quietly arranged that the student talked about such a topic, Davos would of course be dissatisfied with him because this might destroy Drop such a conference that is not easy to organize.

If it wasn't for Hernepolis in the morning who was anxious to go to Academy to listen to the lecture, Davos incidentally asked what the content of today ’s conference was. Aristelas only sent someone to Academy to inquire about it and came back to tell him that he might have to wait for the conflict I wo n’t know until later.
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Davos quickly glanced at the audience: Those who were angry were probably members of the Pythagorean school. Those dissatisfied listeners might be academic students, school teachers, and some members of Dionia, and some dazed. Of the people didn't figure out what happened. And in the front row of these well-known invited Scholars, some watched indifferently, some watched the siding intently, while others gestured in their hands and seemed to be performing calculations ...

And the reason why the Academy of mathematics Dean Mentotiquerils didn't show up here, Davos knew it was because of the past few days that he happened to have a bad cold, and even his speech was made by student instead of what he said. I'm afraid it won't happen here.

With this in mind, Davos glanced at Matticoris again, and then said aloud, "Everyone, this is the temple of academics. In Holy Land, a god full of knowledge, there is no origin, noble status, and no comparison of fist size and sound. High and low, everything is true in terms of knowledge! Now I am standing here, not as a king, but as a knowledge seeker, to earnestly ask all of you Scholar, the speech made by this young Scholar, Was the argument made wrong? "

"Good. Your Majesty!" Someone in the audience yelled, and applause rang out from the meeting place.

The applause was getting warmer, and Davos had to signal to them to keep quiet, and then asked aloud again, "Is this argument wrong?"

There was a silence inside the meeting place.

A member of the Pythagorean school stood up and said, "Of course there is a mistake!"

There was another loud noise in the meeting place.

Davos quietly made an invitation gesture, saying, "Well, you come to verify its mistake!"

The member shook his head and said, "I don't need to go up. This topic is wrong by itself. Simply doesn't have numbers independent of integers and integer ratios!"

Davos's face gloomed down: "Knowledge is true and false, not relying on rogue! If your Pythagorean school still disturbs the meeting place in this way, I will not only question your academic level, but also You are listed as unpopular at this conference and expel Thurii! "

Davos said coldly, "Now I ask again, is this argument correct?"

The members of the Pythagorean school, including Lysis, look at me, look at you, all expressions are nervous, but none of them stand up and talk. Why was Hipassos killed? It is because the members of the Pythagorean school are conservative and stubborn, but their mathematical level is definitely Peak in the Mediterranean. They knew in their hearts that what Hipassos verified was correct. For decades, members of the school have been afraid to touch this field, and for this reason. Now, of course, they dare not stand up and turn black and white alone, while other Scholars laugh at their academic level.

The meeting place was silent again for a while.

Athens mathematician Cearetus stood up, with a solemn expression, slowly said: "I don't think Foster Carda's whole argumentation process is wrong. The square of 2 is indeed a ... new number."

His tone was barely fell, and someone was loudly shouted: "8 nonsense!"

Davos raised his eyebrows and shouted sharply at him: "Get me out!"

The soldiers rushed forward, raised the man's arm, and dragged him out of the meeting place.

Davos slammed the table hard and said sternly, "I said, if anyone disagrees, you can come up and argue. Whoever makes trouble below, don't blame me!"

Davos finished talking, and the noise was off the court.

Then several mathematicians from Courney stood up, thinking that Foster Carda's argument was correct.

"Fine, Foster Carda!" Some of the audience shouted, some applauded, and some people congratulated Foster Carda, and the meeting place started to be lively.

Members of Pythagorean school stood up angrily and were ready to leave.

Seeing this, loudly said: "Scholars at Pythagorean school, please listen to me before deciding whether to leave."

Davos' words made Lysis stop for a while.

Davos expression solemnly said: "We human beings have developed from the ignorance of ancient times to today, and have an understanding of the mysteries of nature.

You guys today are bound to have a much richer knowledge than the great Scholars of Thales, Anaximander, and Pythagoras a century ago, and have a deeper understanding of this world. Not because you are better than them, because you are standing on the shoulders of these giants, inheriting their knowledge, and using this knowledge to discover more knowledge, this is our Greek, our entire humanity is constantly growing, Reasons for greater prosperity and prosperity. Otherwise, humanity will only stagnate and eventually die.

Pythagoras is a great Scholar who has expanded the field of mathematics and enriched its application in society. However, he is not omniscient and omniscient. In fact, there is no omniscient, omniscient person in this world. Even the powerful god Zeus, who has a divine force, must ask others to know, who will know in the future. Take his place.

Many of the ideas in Pythagorean school were discovered by later members, and I believe that you are also very clear in your heart. Therefore, of course, he may have made some mistakes because he did not know enough about this World at that time.

It doesn't matter if there is an error, as long as you can find the error and have the courage to correct it! Therefore, Hipassos, an outstanding member of your school, discovered this problem of 'unnatural numbers'! "

Davos patted the siding with his hand and said excitedly: "He bravely said the real thing, based on his true love for mathematics! But truth is often in the hands of a few people. To defend the truth, we must pay the blood! Passos died! He died in the fear, conservativeness and ignorance of other members of the Pythagorean school!

You cling to a misconception of Pythagoras, and you have stunned your thoughts and closed your wisdom. You are like ostriches buried in the sand. Why can't you see them? Does this number independent of integers and integer ratios no longer exist? !! "

Davos said this and turned to ask Foster Carda: "You tell me, how much is there like this?"

Foster Carda immediately said loudly: "There are still a lot, specifically I have not counted, such as the square of 3, the square of 5 ... These numbers are mainly in the calculation of geometry!"

"Very good!" Davos nodded, more confidently said loudly: "I believe that people in your Pythagorean school must rarely study geometry, because as long as you study it, you will encounter this problem! I believe that no one will answer this question. In doubt, but when they think of the miserable experience of Hipposos, they choose to flinch!

Geometry, which should be the most important field in mathematics, is closely related to our actual life. But sad! Because a wrong understanding has made it your heartache in mathematical research for a century, it has become a stumbling block for you to improve and expand the field of mathematics!

Here, I want to give you and everyone here a sentence, 'I love my teacher, but I love the truth even more! 'Because only true truth is the source of endless maintenance of this world. It is there, and only the brave who keeps learning, working hard, not afraid of authority, and not afraid of sacrifice can continue to find it! I look forward to Dionia academy, Pythagorean school, and Scholars present to study the World in this spirit, then you will definitely discover more, so that our civilization will be more prosperous! That's all for now. "

Davos tone barely fell, the audience stood up, warm cheers rang out at the meeting place, and even well-known Scholars such as Theaettus applauded.

As Matticoris applauded, he said excitedly, "It's very good! It's my heart! What Your Majesty said was exactly why I agreed to let Foster Carda go for a speech!"

The students next to me didn't even bother to slander this long-study, verbal Teacher, all applauding desperately.

Some members of Pythagorean school flew into a rage out of humiliation and left the meeting place, and some members, led by Lucifer, chose to stay.

Davos turned to face Foster Kada and praised, "You gave such an outrageous lecture in the academic spirit of fearless. I think the Scholars throughout the Mediterranean World will be grateful to you because you have swept them out A big obstacle! I hope you can always maintain this spirit and make greater achievements in your academic research! Have more discoveries! "

Foster Carda responded excitedly: "I will, Your Majesty!"

Davos pats his shoulders comfortably, then bows to the audience respectfully, and then leaves the meeting place.

Lysis and the others expression Looked at his back complicatedly.

Seaattus and the others watched him leave with respect.

More listeners welcomed him with warmer applause.

This major event at the academic of mathematics meeting place soon spread throughout the Dionia academy. Countless Scholars and students were amazed by this new mathematical discovery. While feeling distressed for the once-deathed Hipposos, he was also King of Dionia's thought-provoking lecture hall on meeting place shakes.

In particular, Davos's sentence, "I love my teacher, I love the truth." It has made countless people repeat their thoughts and felt deeply, and it has given young students more motivation.

When Plato heard about it, he said to his student, "Just what King Davos said can prove that he is a philosopher!"
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And Davos' "Meet academic debate, don't arrogantly scold" advocated on the meeting place is to alert Scholars. In the subsequent lectures and seminars, although there was fierce debate, everyone controlled the emotions well.

The most striking of these was the debate between Plato and Democritus' disciples.

This is because Seinstein has inherited the thought of Democritus. He believes that democracy is the most ideal form of government, and other forms of government are not desirable. Living in a democracy, even if poor, is better than enjoying prosperity in an autocratic system.

But he also emphasized that if a democratic country is to function well, the role of the rule of law must be valued. A well-governed city state cannot be complete without laws. Because human nature always seeks benefits and avoids harm, and always tries to seek extrajudicial gains, so obedience to the law is to protect citizens' safety and life. Consoling the people to obey the law is a long-term task of the city state ...

His philosophy is exactly the opposite of Plato's political philosophy.

Plato advocates wise men to govern the world, respects monarchy, and hopes to use good ideas to guide the people and cultivate the virtues of citizens.

He is particularly opposed to democracy. He believes that democracy indulge people's desires and degenerate the youth of the city state, and they are trained by ambitious and uneducated arrogants.

The result of this debate was Plato's victory. Plato was originally knowledgeable, quick-thinking, and lived in the city of Athens, where everyone is good at debating. For decades, Plato had already developed an excellent debating ability. Is it from the remote town of Aldella, Sernst? Comparing what rian can do, even more how Plato takes his mother state and the best democratic city state in the Mediterranean, Athens, as an example. It has counted all its ills and foolishness, so that the audience here feels the same. It was reasonable that Ryan was defeated.

However, Dionia listeners, who have implanted the concept of law abiding in the bone marrow, also strongly agree with the idea that "the law is to ensure the good operation of the city state", because Dionia uses strict laws to ensure the stability of the entire kingdom. And unity.

.......................................

The All-Greece Scholar Conference, which lasted nearly a month, ended.

During the period of Thurii, well-known Scholars from all over the Mediterranean, not only exchanged their academics, but also under the careful care of Academy, with the full assistance of Thurii City Hall, tasted Thurii's food, enjoyed the soaking of hot spring, and watched After a fierce ball game, I went to hospital to check the health of my body, and appreciated the cultural style of foreigner ... It was a rewarding experience.

In addition, Dionia academy also collected the speeches of Scholars, compiled them into a book, named "Selected Collection of All Greek Scholar Conference", copied hundreds of copies, and distributed them throughout Greece.

Scholars who are both fame and fortune return home with satisfaction. In the following period, they always talked to people about this, and they praised the academic atmosphere of the Dionia Kingdom and the enthusiasm and wealth of the people. This led to more city state scholars asking: Will Dionia hold the next Scholar conference? When will it be held?

Only members of the Pythagorean school returned to Taras, arguing because of Foster Kada's speech, which led to conflict and eventually division.

Some left Taras for the Eastern Mediterranean.

The other part, led by Lysis, stayed in Taras, thinking about how to improve the philosophy of Pythagorean school, and incorporate these unnatural numbers into it.

Two of the well-known Scholars did not leave.

One is Hippocrates. Although he is already 耄耋 oldman, Dionia Medical College's rich medical ideas and advanced theories have surprised him. The short time of one month is not enough for him to understand, let alone learn, so he is willing to live and keep With this Baoshan, until he fully understood and learned, he thoroughly solved many confusions about medicine in his life.

Davos certainly supports this. He is pleased to approve his stay in Academy, hangs on the title of Academy teacher, and even gives him the title of "Honorary Citizen of Dionia" in recognition of his outstanding contribution to medical career.

The other Scholar is Plato. He let Davos live up to his promise and send someone to show him the political system of the Kingdom of Dionia.

.......................................

On this day, Hernepolis, the court clerk, led Plato, as well as two students, Spisipus and Olares, to the Kingdom Preparatory Officer Examination Centre in the outer city district south of Thurii.

This center was originally near Victory Plaza, but with the expansion of the kingdom's territory, more people need to be assessed, and the venue for its examinations can no longer be accommodated. Thurii's inner city has limited land and cannot be further expanded, so it was relocated to outer city Area.

Hernepolis explained as she walked ahead.

Plato listened attentively, and at the same time looked at this building that is not found in other Greek city-states: it has a large area, surrounded by a thick stone wall of more than 3 meters, and can not see the inside at all .

Several of them walked around the periphery of the building for a long time before they saw the main entrance in the distance.

Plato notices that the bustling crowds and bustle that are common in other Thurii suburbs are barely visible here. Even if there are many pedestrians passing by, they try to keep quiet and whisper as much as possible. This may not only be related to a patrol team dedicated to patrolling here, but also to the quality of the Thurii people. They try not to interfere with what may be in the center. Citizens participating in the assessment.

"There's actually a temple there!" Oleanus pointed in the distance, surprised.

"That's the Temple of Hades." Hernepolis explained with a smile: "The assessment center has a benefit next to it. Hades knows everything and is the most jealous. Any citizen who participates in the exam wants to cheat and must think about it. Eventually they will Can't escape his just punishment. "

Plato looking thoughtful, the past few days During his visit to the various departments of Thurii, he can find the direct and indirect traces of Hades. The god of hell has become engraved in the hearts of the people, allowing them to restrict their behavior Supervisor, which had to make him think deeply.

When I came to the door of the assessment center, a giant statue was erected up 5 meters away. This statue is a tall and strong man, with a firm expression, holding a flame in his hands, and running down the clouds.

"Why is there a statue of Prometheus?" Curiously asked Oleanus.

Hernepolis pointed to the sides of the door and motioned him to see, there were two lines carved: willing to be slaves and devotees to the people, please enter this door; those who want to use their power to earn wealth and oppress the people, go elsewhere; .

Recalling the story of Prometheus stealing the fire and benefiting mankind at the great risk of being punished by Zeus, the master and disciple 3 people immediately understood the intention of the king.

Plato couldn't help but sigh: "This is moral education! Don't look at Dionia's emphasis on the restraint of the law on the people. But in fact, the city is teaching people to do good, anytime, anywhere!"

Plato tone barely fell, and the janitor greeted him, warning: "This is the kingdom of the kingdom, please don't make a loud noise!"

Plato apologizes.

Hernepolis presented his waist token and a warrant written by Davos, and then took Plato into the courtyard.

There are no pools, fountains, gardens, pavilions, etc. in the wide-ranging assessment center. There are only a dozen buildings similar to the harbor's storage warehouses, as well as a piece of empty land that has been compacted and flat. There are some equipment on the open space.

Only up a hundred meters away stands a building that looks like a temple, which is quite imposing, and adds a bright color to the entire kingdom assessment center.

"Our Dionia passes the assessment every year and selects the government official. The examination time is concentrated in October, because this time is the agricultural leisure season, citizens have enough time to prepare. At the beginning of the year, the chief officials of each department in each city According to the situation under its jurisdiction, the required and insufficient government official number for the year will be reported to the Kingdom Official Management Committee, and Your Majesty will work with several sirs of the committee to discuss and determine the selection and selection of the Kingdom this year. Each department goverment official quota and specific assessment time are then issued to each department, and each city council then informs the Kingdom citizens in the form of an announcement.

Those who are willing to attend will pay attention to this news and be prepared in advance. Before coming to Thurii for assessment, they must also obtain a certificate from the city hall of their city of residence to determine their citizenship and be law-abiding citizens who perform well ... "Hernepolis introduced them as they walked.

"What if someone at the local council took a bribe and concealed his illegal record?" Ole As asked. Even in Athens, when taxes are paid each year, wealthy citizens in the suburbs bribe Demos officials to undercount their own property in order to pay less. even more how A country as vast as the Kingdom of Dionia is interested in strengthening supervision of officials in remote areas.

"Even if he had concealed the examiner at this time, he successfully became an official of the Kingdom. But don't forget that we also have an ephor that monitors the official's actions, there are civil servants who can complain at any time when they see irregularities, and those familiar with Dionia's Law. Citizens, they can report to the City Hall and Senate at any time. By then, this person will not only be severely punished, but also the duty of the official who kept the truth for him according to the certificate issued in his file at that time. .
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Your Majesty once said, 'It can't be hidden for a while. 'People like this will not only be severely punished by the law, but they will also be tortured by hell after death! Therefore, since the establishment of our kingdom's assessment system, so far, there has been no case of concealment of cheating. "

After Hernepolis said, seeing three people looking thoughtful, the urge to narrow their minds suddenly began, and they could n’t help asking: “Our official examination of the Dionia Kingdom is usually scheduled for October, and occasionally at other times, the past few days just happened There is an assessment in progress. Can you guess why? "

His question made the three of them ponder. The youngest Olleas asked tentatively: "Is it because of us?"

Hernepolis looked at him with an idiot's eyes, Plato rebuked seriously: "Oleas, don't talk nonsense! The citizen and the official selection are major events in the Dionia country. How can it be as casual as playing a game! I think Dionia will be held temporarily The assessment must be due to a shortage of officials, is there a shortage of manpower? "

"Yes," Hernepolis nodded said, "We conquered Daunii last year. In order to govern there, a large number of officials were transferred from other regions, resulting in a shortage of government officials in other departments and cities, so from the beginning of the year to the present, it has been here. Is undergoing assessment. "

"But what you just said was only in the past few days!" Ole As said unconvinced.

Hernepolis blinked: "The past few days are of course included in this period."

Several people laughed and came to the building.

Krientus, an official of the Management and Assessment Center, who was notified by the gatekeeper, greeted him: "Sir Hernepolis, you are welcome to inspect!" Krientus saluted respectfully.

Hernepolis, as a Senate senior, didn't seem to hold much official office, but King Davos stood behind him, and no one dared to neglect him.

"Which departments are being evaluated today?" Hernepolis asked without asking him.

"Court and building."

"Are we going to rest for a while? Or are we going to take a look now?" Hernepolis turned to Plato.

"We are not tired now and do not need to rest," Plato said.

"Then ... see the court assessment first." Hernepolis thought for a while and said.

Krientus immediately took them to a "treasury" with a wooden sign at its door that read "Court Assessment".

Crientus signaled them not to make a loud noise, and walked in.

The room was large, with nearly a hundred wooden tables on the ground, almost filled with candidates, but extremely quiet.

Only the examiner sitting on the podium simulated the defendant in the court, telling "his own experience" intentionally intermittently and logically.

Candidates must write a smooth court record in accordance with his complaint, so none of them looked up at Plato. They were listening carefully and using a stylus to record on the wax board.

Three other examiners are visiting the examination room to prevent cheating.

Plato They stood by the door for a while, then exited the test room.

"Just relying on the level of their recorded text to decide who is admitted and who will be eliminated?" Plato asked, apparently he felt that the assessment was a bit simple.

"Of course not only this, but next they have to look at their familiarity with the legal items one by one. The sum of these two results is their final score. This time their luck is good. The courts of the entire Dionia Kingdom are short of 20 places. So that more than 1/5 of them will be accepted. "

Crientus seemed to see Plato's mind, and then said: "Don't think that if they pass this assessment, they can become judges."

"Isn't it?" Oleas curiously asked.

"Of course not." Hernepolis took the conversation and said, "Even if they pass, they have to start with court clerks, order clerks, and other low-level duties. After two or three years, they will be dealt with according to their performance. Assessment. At that time, not only will all the legal provisions be tested, but also real court debates will be simulated to examine their thinking skills and debate skills, as well as the use of legal provisions and the ability to control the court ... After that, they may be trainee judges or trainee public prosecutors, and then judges Demos, city judges, and senior judges ... This process takes about 3 years. If a large work error occurs midway, they may be kicked out. court……"

Olaas couldn't help but say, "It seems too difficult for Dionia to be a judge!"

"It's really difficult," Hernepolis said. "The judge's assessment is the most difficult of all public office assessments, because we at Dionia emphasize the rule of law. The judge is the representative of the law and his ability will not affect the correct implementation of our laws ! "

3 people listened and moved. After all, in Athens, all courts have no judges, but jury citizens decide the case, which determines the outcome of a case depends on the plaintiff, the defendant's debate skills and emotional guidance to the jury.

"I just saw in the room that there were still a lot of foreigners participating in the assessment?" Spisipus said suddenly.

"You're talking about Lucanian, Bruttians, and Messapians." Hernepolis replied dismissively: "It's no surprise that they are all Dionian citizens, and of course they have the right to participate in assessments and become judges."

"Actually there is a foreigner in that room, and there is a person liberated slave taking the assessment." Crientus interjected.

And liberated slave? !! Plato 3 was shocked.

As the head of the assessment center, Crientus knew the origins of each candidate, at this time he explained: "His name is Plaka, which comes from Libya under Cyrenaica. It was the Syracuse invasion that year. One of the slaves in Magna Graecia's army. After the Syracuse army surrendered, he became the slave of our kingdom. He has always performed well and has done great work as a member of the heavy team in the war to conquer Messapii. And therefore freedom.

He obtained the status of Dionian citizen last year, according to a letter from Thurii City Hall saying, 'He has been a laborer of the Thurii court, a cleaner of the library ... these years have been performing well, and the money he earned was not To learn in the adult class at school is to read books in the library ... "

After hearing this, Hernepolis could not help but move, he sigh'd and said: "It is this hard-working citizen who dare to take the judge's exam. In the kingdom, citizens born of liberated slave are in the Ministry of Finance The Ministry of Commerce, the Ministry of Commerce, and the City Hall all have positions, but the court has not yet. If he can become a judge, he can set an example for others. Any official position in the kingdom is open to any born citizen They work hard enough! "

"Sir Hernepolis, you are saying very good!" Krientus praised.

Ole Assi and Spyceps are a little dazed. People from non-Greek and slave can hold important public office in the city state, which is beyond their cognition.

Plato remembered the euphemistic criticism that Davos made when he met him, thinking that "He wrote the" Ideal State "to exclude slaves and strangers. His ideas are too narrow, and everyone should be given equal opportunities and the whole society should have An upward flow ...

Plato couldn't help but glance back at the examination room, thinking and lamenting in his heart: Is this the demeanor of a powerful kingdom? !!

Then they went to watch the assessment of the department.

The assessment of the candidate's cultural level is lower here, only the candidates are required to be able to recognize characters and write simple. The most important test is on an open field. Candidates are required to bring two or three kingdom slaves next to each other. Using fixed materials, they can build a small City Wall section, a small section road, or make a siege within a specified time. equipment …… In this way, examine the examinee ’s own hands-on ability and the ability to supervise and arrange personnel for construction.

This special assessment also opened the eyes of the Oleas and the spirit of Plato. He believes that Dionia ’s kingdom official assessment is exactly the “ideal city state establishment” he proposed in The Ideal Country. The first principle is the strict manifestation of the view of strict social division of labor.

After he reluctantly walked out of the door, Hernepolis regretfully told him: "Tomorrow is the Heracles celebration of the Kingdom of Dionia, please forgive me for not being able to continue with your visit! I also recommend that you also participate in this celebration tomorrow, Just relax and you will find it a very interesting celebration! "

After his reminder, Plato, who had been busy visiting during this time, realized that the past few days Thurii had increased pedestrians and the hotel was full. It turned out to be related to this.

However, there are many Gods in Greece. Most Greek city-states worship different protection gods. As a result, each city state has many celebrations throughout the year, but they are not the same. For example, the Pan-Athena Festival in Athens is unique in the Greek World. and unmatched. Heracles celebrations are held in Sparta, but Spartan advocates frugality, prohibits enjoyment, and the celebration is extremely simple. So Plato is too concerned about this not at all.

But on the second day, they found that this Heracles celebration in Dionia was very unusual.

Early in the morning, the troops participating in the celebration started from the Temple of Heracles in the Thurii outer city district. At the forefront of the troops was the champion of the Hercules competition held at the celebration last year. Topless, with various muscle-like shapes, playing Heracles.
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Behind "Heracles" is a herdsman driving 20 cows. After that, there are not only enormous parades of men, oldman, women, and children, but also pipers, drummers, and trumpeters blowing cheerful melodies. Talking and laughing, noisy, just like Titan drove herds around the Western Mediterranean, and walked around the city of Thurii, so that the whole city was full of hilarious atmosphere.

The end of the parade is just the beginning of the celebration, and then there are various competitions.

The most important competition in the celebration is the Hercules competition: Participants must carry cedar wood with five meters long and thick thighs, and go 40 meters away to pass the preliminaries. In the following elimination schedule, players need to hold up the ever-increasing stone pillar, need to lift a 5 kg shot put, and see how long it is to persist ... The most important difficulty is to pull the carriage, and countless spectators are the players Let's cheer for them, seeing that they are pulling a certain weight of the carriage, tightening the muscles of the whole body and exhausting all their strength, like the strong horses, pulling the carriage forward.

The final winner will be awarded the title of "Kingdom of the Kingdom" this year. After receiving the blessing from the priests of the Temple of Heracles, he will wear a flower crown, surrounded by enthusiastic people, and tour the city. The honor of meeting and eating together will also be given a lot of material rewards.

Another important match during the celebration was wrestling. Everyone knows Heracles is a master of wrestling. Especially when he fought against Giant Antaeus, everyone knew it. After 9 years of development, the wrestling competition at the Heracles Festival in the Kingdom of Dionia has become as large as the traditional 4 Magna Graecia Games. Compared with winning at the 4 major games, the main thing is honor; winning the championship in Thurii and getting a lot of gold and silver rewards, so there are many participants, and each game is quite intense. .

The schedule of the wrestling match lasted for nearly a month, and just at the end of the celebration, its champion also enjoyed the same treatment as the Hercules champion.

It is said that among the spectators of these two games are often watched by the Ministry of Defense personnel and Legion Commander. Because these two competitions not only allow citizens and preliminary citizens, but also freedman, foreigner, and even slaves. Those who get good results will be lobbied by the Ministry of Military Affairs to join the Kingdom of Dionia or leave slavery, because such outstanding players will generally be excellent soldiers.

In addition to these two competitions, there are other interesting competitions in the celebration. For example: bull racing, sheep racing, pig racing ... This is also to show respect to Heracles, the animal protection god. The fun-filled mountain climbing competition shows Heracles's spirit of adventure, while the enthralling hug wife running competition pays tribute to this romantic god ...

So unlike other celebrations, the Heracles celebrations are always full of laughter. While being happy, Plato they also found that at least half of the contestants and spectators in various competitions are non-Greek, and they can fully feel that they respect the Greek god from the heart and are enjoying it. The joy of the game and the harmonious interaction of Greek citizens.

Plato not at all until the end of the celebration, in early June, he resigned to King Davos and Dionia academy, ready to return to Athens, after all, Akademi Academy has a lot of things waiting for him to handle.

Davos gave him a farewell dinner.

At the banquet, Plato happily said, "This time, thank you His Highness Davos for your great help! I have enough time to observe the operation of the Dionia Kingdom government, and I find that Dionia compares with other Greek cities- State has many advantages.

First of all, Dionia values ​​education, and schools are funded by the government to build schools in all cities. Low entry fees allow children over 6 years of age in the Kingdom to implement almost universal basic cultural education. This kind of education is comprehensive, not only teaching mathematics, literature, rhetoric, logic, philosophy ... to children, but also teaching sculpture, music, and dance to infuse their minds and carry out physical exercises to strengthen their bodies. When they reach adulthood, they are the gold and silver of Dionia, and they can easily become good citizens of the kingdom.

Secondly, although Dionia emphasizes the role of law, it actually emphasizes moral education. Otherwise you won't believe in Hades as the protector of your kingdom. Promoting Hades's fair and stern punishment to guide the people to do more good deeds in their lives ... The same is true of your respect for Hera. It guides people to love marriage and family, which has played a very important role in the stability of the kingdom. Dionia uses God to guide citizens to goodness. This is a very novel, yet very effective method, and it is worth learning in other city states.

Once again, His Highness Davos you said to me before, 'You will not strictly divide the kingdom's citizens', but Dionia has strictly divided the kingdom's government official through a method called "assessment". Let the proficient legal person be the judge, let the proficient producer act as the supervisor, let the proficient earner manage the trade, let the proficient statistician take charge of the money ... even your army general is promoted by the soldiers and officers level by level, Most of your city Chief Executive also has rich experience in city management. This is completely unlike most Greek city-states, including Athens. Most of the city state senior officials elected by the public through Ecclesia are mostly hypocritical people who can only speak rhetorically and cater to the people. They do n’t know how to manage a city state. Don't know how to lead troops to win victory. The blindness and ignorance of the people allowed these people to grasp the power of the city state, how could it make the city state stronger!

Also, His Highness Davos, you allow girls and boys to receive the same education and physical training from childhood, and give them more freedom of property and life when they are adults, although women have not yet been allowed to hold some public office in the kingdom. But compared to other Greek city-states, you have done very well on the issue of gender equality.

Also, Dionia is fair in the distribution of property. Each citizen of the Kingdom can be allocated 5 acres of land. Later, according to the citizens' contribution in the Kingdom, they can be redistributed to land and other financial rewards, instead of making the Kingdom's public property more than half of the wealth of the nobles and rich take……"

Hearing these words, Davos was in a good mood, and said half-jokingly and half-seriously to the other seniors who came to the banquet: "Did you hear that our party members have so many advantages, you should be more confident and harder in the kingdom!" "

Others responded with a smile.

Plato didn't laugh. He stared at Davos and said seriously: "I found that Dionia also has the biggest advantage is His Highness Davos you!"

"I?"

"Yes." Plato said emotionally, loudly said: "As the king of a country, you do not override the law, but act according to the law. You do not spend extravagantly, pursue a luxurious life, but a low-profile system. According to As far as I know, the regime of the Kingdom of Dionia and the bills that amaze me mostly come from your suggestions. Without deep knowledge, deep observation and good judgment will be difficult to do. And all that can do it is Can be a philosopher! A philosopher doesn't have to be a writing and well-known. My Teacher Socrates has always just said no to write. But His Highness Davos you just do not say, you are a true king of philosophy! "

At this point, Plato looked excited, his eyes brightened: "My previous judgment was wrong. My ideal country is not impossible in reality, but it is being realized, just in Dionia!"

In previous lives, Plato traveled to Taras. At that time, Taras was in a strong period. Plato saw the long-term consul of Archytas at first sight, because as an important person in Pythagorean school, Archytas is exactly what Plato in mind expects of "philosophy King ", so he highly praises Archhytas in his writings. But in this life, Archhytas died early, and Taras became a free city in the Kingdom of Dionia, but Plato turned his eyes to Davos, which created more glory than Archhytas.

Of course, Plato not at all, who was proud at the farewell banquet, acknowledged that he had an obvious flaw in the book "The Dreamland" compared with the current situation of Dionia, that is, his previous vision was somewhat narrow, focusing only on one city, and even thinking that The number of city state population is preferably 5040 people, and Dionia has an enormous population and vast land, which can also be managed well, which has greatly touched his mind.

With reluctance and longing for the future, Plato left Thurii and returned to Athens. While focusing on teaching, he also devoted most of his energy to deeper thinking about the political system of the city state, and wrote a "Davos" a few years later, claiming that this article was far more valuable than what he had written before "Lysis", "Gorgia", "Hepias" ... and other articles, and no less than the "Ideal Country", this is the last word.

Note: This volume is finally finished! I have never dared to write Plato, philosophy, and academic debates, because I am not good at this. I have been advised by book friends to avoid it, but I later thought that since it is written in ancient Greece, how can there be no classical culture? Hundred Schools of Thought Contend scene, so brace oneself wrote, read a few books for this, although the writing is relatively superficial, it is because I won.

The next volume is even more exciting, because there are things you want to see: Rome, Carthage, Etruria, Egypt, Celtic, Iberia ...

So the name of the next volume is "The Western Mediterranean"!
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Agesilaus' brother Brother Telucius was killed in the Kalkidya Peninsula. Agesilaus was severely hit and fell ill again.

Eventually, another King of Sparta Agassipolis recruited a large army from the allies of the Peloponnesian peninsula, and went to northern Greece again, attacking Kalkidia alliance.

As a result, Agcypolis arrived in northern Greece at midsummer. He was unfortunately contracted with a fever due to the heat, and died before fighting the enemy.

After hurriedly holding the king's funeral, the Sparta Elder Council sent the successor of the expedition to Kalkidiya alliance again. After repeated hard battles, in the spring of the third year (that is, Dionia, 3 years, 3 BC), Olintus surrendered and dismissed the alliance, and at the same time forced other city states on the Kalkidiya Peninsula to join the Sparta alliance. The coastal cities of Macedonia also returned the King of Macedonia Amintas. Sparta won the Supreme in Northern Greece in one fell swoop. Status.

During the fierce battle in northern Greece, Spartan adopted a policy of high pressure on the Peloponnesian peninsula. They forced a city state in the central peninsula to be exiled by the nobles before they were repatriated. As a result, the nobles broke out with the civilians. Supported the aristocracy. After half a year of siege, Frius was forced to surrender, and then implemented a new regime in accordance with Sparta's wishes.

In central Greece, after controlling Thebes and supporting Platia, Sparta was supported by Boeotia's other city states. Sparta's forces began to move toward the eastern Attica region in the central Greece and the Phukes region in the west. expansion……

A rainy spring is a hot summer. Sparta's northern expedition commander, Poli Biadas, led the army back from northern Greece. Before entering the flat and fertile Boeotia area, they first had to pass through Thessaly, Maris, Doris, Phukes, etc. There are many places worth worshiping as the Sparta general who returned from victory.

The first is Oeta. The ancestor Heracles of King of Sparta is rumored to have sacrificed himself on a cremation pile and ascended into the flame to join the Olympus family of gods.

Secondly, when crossing the narrow pass, the narrowest passageway can only accommodate two 4-wheeled carriages passing side by side. This passageway is called Thermopylae, and its name can resonate strongly among Sparta soldiers, because King Sparta 300 years ago The XNUMX guards led by Leonidas were here to fight the Persia army, and all died, winning the immortal glory for the Spartan soldier. Almost every time the Sparta army passed here, it was worshipped.

After trekking through the rugged mountain road, I entered a small area known as rich lowlands. It is called the Doris Plain. The Greek people of repute came from this place (Spartan is also Dorian). Hundreds of years ago, Greek migrating from the desolate north first rested temporarily in the Doris Plains, and eventually invaded the lowlands surrounded by mountains and scattered around the coastline. Hundreds of years have passed, and they have forgotten their brutal identity. For example, Spartan has always claimed to be the bloodline of Heracles, a descendant of the former King Mogne Laos, who occupied Sparta.

South of the Doris Plains, near the Gulf of Corinth, there is also a high mountain known throughout Greece called Parnassus. Legend has it that a huge python called Pitong was huddled on this steep mountain, known for its cannibalism, and once at the command of Hera, hunted down Apollo, Artemis siblings, and their mother, Leto. Apollo, who was the Great Accomplishment, came to this mountain and found this huge monster who was devouring the flock of eagles in the lonely dark valley. He shot him with deadly bows and arrows, and became the master of this area.

Apollo planted a laurel tree to purify this sacred land. Later, people cut down laurel branches and built Apollo temples one after another. This place became the Greek Holy Land-Delphi.

This place has high mountains and dense forests, and the soil is barren, making it difficult for local residents to make a living.

Apollo said to them: "Guard my temple and warmly welcome the crowd."

So the people of Delphi became the priests of Apollo. They built the temple group of Apollo of enormous, and charged everyone who asked for oracle and worship justly. Because of this justice of the Delphi priests, more and more Greeks trust Delphi's oracle, and firmly believe that there will be 9 months a year on the air-pure Parnassus Mountain, and the god Apollo will live there.

Because of the rumors that when Zeus first reached the throne of the rule of the World, he wanted to measure the territory he inherited, and released two eagles to the east and the west, flying towards each other, and observing the flying conditions of the two eagles to determine the World ’s status. In the center, the two eagles merged in Delphi. Zeus left a huge stone egg—Wonfal as a mark (this stone egg has survived to this day). Therefore, Delphi is more famous and surpasses the Greek race. The entire Mediterranean is well known. To this end, the Delphi priests also welcome foreigners to come here to pray for oracles.

When the fighting city states came to seek the judgment of Delphi oracle, they completely believed in the judgment of oracle. Therefore, the neutrality of Delphi must be guaranteed, otherwise no one can bear the consequences.

200 years ago, when a neighboring city, Crisa, tried to annex Delphi, the whole of Greece was shaken and launched an angry counterattack. Many city states formed coalition forces to defend this sacred area. They even Violating Greek traditions, poisoning the rivers where the Creas drink, the city of Cresa was breached, this ungodly city was razed to the ground, and the bay that separated the mainland of Greece from the Peloponnes was originally taken This great Phokis city state is called Klisa Bay, and it was named after the important city state Corinth on the isthmus after the war. More than 200 years have passed, and the wilderness where Klisa was was still barren, and no one dared to live because it was a place cursed by God.

After experiencing this most horrible lesson, the city state around Delphi established a close-up alliance, which is called Amphition Allenance, which includes Thessalian, Forteotians, Locris, and Foggis. People, Boeotia people, Athenian ... Later, the city state on the Peloponnesian Peninsula also joined in under the leadership of Sparta.

The main purpose of this alliance is to protect the neutrality of Delphi. No forces are allowed to harm and annex Delphi. Therefore, this alliance is also called sacred alliance. Each confederation provides two representatives as part of the entire alliance conference. Each year in spring and autumn, a conference is held in Delphi to discuss the governance of the Delphi area, the maintenance of the temple, the hosting of the Pythia Games and the management of the Apollo sacrament. In this way, Delphi's oracle and priestly aristocracy gained independent status, and Delphi became more prosperous.

On this day, aristocratic priests from all over Delphi stepped on the winding stone steps to a steep hillside, where the Apollo main God temple made of huge stones is located. It rests against the straight and bare cliffs of Mount Parnassus, overlooking the deep Pretus Valley in front of it, giving a cold and solemn feeling.

The nine high-priority Apollo priests are representatives of the nine Greek tribes who have lived in Delphi hundreds of years ago, and there is a woman who sits with the nine priests in the temple.

This is an elderly woman with a dry body, loose skin, and a gully face. Her unimposing in appearance is very prestigious in the whole Greek, because it is she who walks into the oracle and brings the Apollo oracle to the people in the fumigation full of sulfur. She doesn't have her own name, she's called Pythia, and every person who releases oracle on behalf of Apollo is called Pythia.

Ten people sat in the temple with a solemn expression.

The old priest headed by is Sittace, the main priest of the Apollo main God temple, and he said, "I just sent away the Sparta general Poli Bidas who conquered Kalkidia. Before the Spartan Northern Expedition, King of Sparta Agesilaus sent someone to ask for oracle for his expedition. This time he came to thank Apollo for his guidance. Spartan's enthusiasm for Apollo is amazing! But-"

Sear Sittace turned around and said solemnly: "He brought four heavily armed soldiers and set them on the sacred Mount Parnassus, which he only allowed after I protested The soldiers went down! "

"This is blasphemy! This sacred area does not allow people with sharp weapons to enter. This is a well-known thing. These Spartan should be severely punished!" A priest next to him shouted angrily.

"Severe punishment? Spartan is famous for his brutality and rudeness. In case they make a big noise, but we suffer, we must know that their army is stationed in the Doris Plain not far north." Another priest helpedlessly said.

"Don't Spartan dare to lead the army into Delphi ?! If they dare to do that, all Greece will organize another anti-Sparta alliance, and like to destroy Klisa, destroy Sparta completely!" Another priest said angrily.

"Spartan doesn't do such stupid things. They have no less respect for Delphi than their ancestors Heracles." Intercession Citarsis interrupted their quarrel and said with anxiety: "But the balance of power in Greece has been broken. In Central Greece After the city state of Sparta became more and more attached to Sparta, the sacred alliance almost became Sparta's sole decision. It is difficult to maintain the neutrality of Delphi, which is a great threat to the survival of Delphi! "
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Seat Sittace sighed: "The last time the Envoy of Agesilaus came here to ask for oracle, he also asked me, 'I hope that when Sparta's hostile city state comes here to ask for oracle, we will be able to get what they ask for. Tell Spartan quietly ... "

"That's not all." Patmos, who manages the holy library, said indignantly, "Poli Biadas went to me after a special trip after leaving the temple, he said it intentionally or unintentionally, 'this time Their expedition to Northern Greece consumed a lot of supplies, and also owed the salaries of more than 1000 mercenaries in troops' ... "

"Spartan is really arrogant!" Kabatas, the priest in charge of the Pythia Games, exclaimed angrily, "We must teach them a lesson to dispel their ambitions for Delphi!"

"Teach Sparta? It's the overlord of Greece now, with Persian support behind it. If it angers it, it may be even more detrimental to us Delphi ..." Patmos said with some concern.

At this point, the high priest Citarsis thought out a long thought: "Who said we are going to confront Sparta positively! We can invite a powerful force to join the sacred alliance, to balance Sparta's absolute advantage in the alliance."

The priests eyes shined.

Patmos thought for a moment and said, "Who is better to invite? Macedonia?"

"Macedonia!" Kabatas snorted: "Spartan's expedition to northern Greece was to help Macedonia. The Macedonians are grateful that Sparta is too late to fight against it! Even more how Macedonian territory, although vast, does not have enough power, even Barbarians ca n’t be won, how could they fight against the powerful Sparta! "

At this time, another priest, Cretemeni, said "Oh" and hesitated, "I am afraid that the only Greek force that can fight Sparta is Dionia ... shall we invite it?"

He tone barely fell, and Kabatas protested loudly: "No! No! Dionia is a barbaric kingdom, not a Greek power at all!"

"How could the Kingdom of Dionia be a savage country? There were a lot of Scholars who went to Thurii at the Greek Convention held there last year and this year, and they all praised the academic atmosphere there. Even more how, Thurii and Taras, which are under the Dionia Kingdom, , Locri, Scylletium, Crotone, Ligim, Catania ... these cities were well-known Greek city-states in the Western Mediterranean more than a decade ago, and each year they contributed a lot of gold and silver to the Delphi Holy Library ... "Cretemeni Justified.

"The Holy Alliance has never invited any Greek city-state tradition in the Western Mediterranean, because they are all colonies." Kabatas still objected.

Cretemeni sighed: "everyone, it is not decades ago, everything depends on the strength of the city state. Tradition has been broken by one after another. The covenant of the sacred alliance also said, 'No destruction is allowed. Any city state in an alliance. 'But you see few examples of Sparta destroying Mandonia and Platia! And Dionia is the most powerful Greek country in the Western Mediterranean, I am afraid it is also the strongest in the entire Greek World. Large forces, even Spartan has taken the initiative to talk to Covenant on Thurii many times. Only by inviting Dionia to join the alliance will the overbearing Sparta be afraid and converge. "

Cretemeni's words made everyone looking thoughtful.

Patmos said in distress: "Even if we deliberately invite Diona to join the sacred alliance, will Dionia agree? Remember that over the years we, like Olympia, have strongly opposed Dionia's participation in the tournament, and because it never pays money to the Delphi Vault. Silver, and secretly preaching the brutality of Dionia, hoping that the Greek freedman would not emigrate to Dionia ... "

The priests all had unnatural expressions, and they had done all these things.

Kabatas complained: "Dionia highly respects Hades, so that fewer and fewer Dionian citizens come to Delphi to seek oracle ... If this continues, I am afraid that the entire Western Mediterranean will treat Delphi as nothing."

His words resonated with the priests, and everyone began to complain.

At this time, the main sacrifice, Sir Sittace, said: "It seems that you have determined that the Greek country to be invited is Dionia. As for the issue of Temple of Hades, I don't think everyone should worry about it, I know about Dionia's Temple of Hades, although In the mind of Dionian citizen, Temple of Hades does not seem to value much in divination and issuing oracles, and this is exactly the area where we are good at Delphi, and it is the only one! "Sittace emphasized his tone and emphasized a sentence .

He knew very well that the reason why Hades was able to develop so quickly in Dionia was definitely the impetus of the powerful king who claimed to be the "descendant of Hades". Delphi should not be stupid enough to stab people's tigers: "Delphi and Temple of Hades interact with each other No conflict, I think Delphi's centuries-old oracle tradition will make it difficult for the Dionian citizen to take the guidance of Apollo. And we can also guide the difficult Greek freedman to the Italian peninsula to find a new life ... "

"Even if Dionia is willing to join the sacred alliance, I'm afraid Sparta won't agree with him, after all, we only have the right to suggest, not the right to decide!" Patmos reminded.

Seat Sittace sighed: "This is my biggest concern. I heard that in the covenant signed by Dionia and Sparta, there is a treaty on" Dionia must not be involved in Eastern Mediterranean affairs ". Although this illustrates Sparta's fear of Dionia, But it also proves that Spartan is full of vigilance against Dionia, and Sparta will definitely oppose Dionia's joining the sacred alliance. "

"But sacred alliance does not have the right to interfere with other city state affairs. It is just an organization that protects Delphi. I don't think Sparta will respond so violently." Cretemeni relieved.

At this time, Seat Sittace came up with the already-thought-out idea: "My suggestion is ... Can we send someone to Thurii quietly to talk to King of Dionia and let them take the initiative to ask for sacred alliance, and we privately Contact Athens, Corinth, Argos, Mecca and other city states that have gaps with Sparta, so that pressure is applied on both sides, I believe that Sparta can't carelessly consider ... "

After listening to all the priests, they all felt that this idea was good. No one disputed, "What if Dionia does not want to join the sacred alliance?" 'Because, in their opinion, Dionia was ecstatic to be invited by Greek's Holy Land Delphi.

Patmos looked towards Pitia, who had been keeping his eyes closed, asking respectfully: "What does Apollo's oracle say about this time?"

For something as important as this, you must have consulted Apollo's oracle beforehand. If there is no hope of success at all, it cannot be raised at the meeting of the priests.

Everyone's eyes were on Pythia. The old woman in a girl's costume (this dress is a requirement of the Temple of Apollo, she is a symbol of chastity) opened her turbid eyes and chanted with her hoarse, low voice: "The hot sun,

Is running out of its light,

Falling under the mountains,

The dark night has come,

Clusters of bonfires,

Take it as day,

......"

While the priests were thinking about the profound meaning of this oracle, Sear Sittace said: "Since Dionia worships Hades as the protector of the kingdom, this God is the Darkness Lord, so I think Apollo oracle is saying, 'Sparta stands for The sun is about to go down, and Dionia will replace it. As for those bonfires, I haven't figured out yet, maybe referring to another emerging force ... "

oracle is always obscure, just as God itself is elusive. Although the priests were difficult to understand for a while, it did not affect their execution of this matter, because it seemed that at least the general direction was right ...

...............................

Last summer, a hot summer killed a King of Sparta Agassipolis. This summer was a huge test for Dionia.

At the Dionia Palace, King Davos, Minister of Commerce Marigi, Minister of Finance Mersis, and the 5 Senate current chairmen all listened attentively to the report of the Minister of Agriculture Burkes.

"In fact, last year, there was less rain in spring and summer than in the past. And this year, from February to July, there has been no rain in southern Italy for more than 2 months. Lucania, Apulia (This area includes Messapii, Peucetii, and Daunii), Magna Graecia, Brutti and other regions are facing severe water shortages. Small rivers like the Sisno and Saraceno have basically bare riverbeds and turned into creeks, like Crati, Ramato, neto river, these big rivers are also narrowing and the water level ...

If it is not for the large-scale application of the water wheel, the Sybaris Plain, Crotone Plain, Eufemia Plain, and Cosenza Plateau may have had a large area of ​​dead wheat, but if this drought continues for a month, I am afraid that it will be harvested in September. By the time, the entire southern Italy region would have a bad harvest. Judging from the situation now, the possibility of such a bad situation is very high! ... "

"It's not just a problem of poor grain harvest. The dry weather lasted so long, the grass in the mountain area was dead, and the livestock fed by herders died a lot!" Vespa lamented.

"I remember the last drought in southern Italy was 25 years ago. The weather has been smooth these years, and the kingdom and the people have benefited a lot. I am afraid many people have not done anything to prevent this!" Said Lysias expression grave.
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"Oh, right." Burkes also reminded: "Our Ministry of Agriculture and Finance specially investigated the situation of the food stored in the homes of urban people such as Thurii, Crotone, Grumentum, Cosentia, Locri, etc., their food can be maintained up to November ! "

"How is Sicily?" Antaoris asked.

"Sicily has had plenty of rain this year. There should be no problem with grain harvests in cities like Catania and Naxos," Burkes replied.

"What about Campania?"

"The farmland in that area is pretty good." Burkes continued, reminded by Antaoris, "Carthage in Africa Proconsularis has not experienced any drought. Only Central Greece and the Peloponnese have encountered the same situation as us, but they The situation is slightly lighter. "

After listening to his report, Davos couldn't help tapping the desktop, and his face was a little disgusting. But soon, he frowned again, slowly said: "Heavenly gloomy and uncertain, God is bound to be blessed, Gods cannot always take care of our Dionia, this upcoming drought is a test of our kingdom. But What do we have to be afraid of! We have been prepared for a long time, haven't we! At the Senate meeting before, not always someone said, 'Except for the occasional granary we supply, except for the occasional supply of legion warfare, most of the time it is vacant in vain, completely It is waste. 'And this time, these seemingly wasteful granaries will save the lives of millions of Dionian citizens! "

Davos' words shame Lysias, Mersis and the others.

After a little tapping, Davos continued to ask, "Burkes, have you done statistics, how long can the grain in these granaries in our kingdom sustain the people in southern Italy?"

Burkes had already prepared for this, he said solemnly: "Your Majesty, now our kingdom has a total of 9 granaries, which are located in Grumentum, Thurii, Cosentia, Crotone, Trina, Locri, Catania, Udie, Silvium (they (Corresponding to the 10 major legion residences), with a total of about 10 tons of food and a population of 150 million in the southern Italy region. If two meals per person per day are used, only food and clothing can be maintained for about 6 months. "

"It's only been 6 months! The grain will not be available to the public until next autumn's harvest!" Vespa sighed.

Several other current chairmen glanced at him.

In order to prevent his embarrassment, Marigi immediately explained: "In the past few years, citizens have made a lot of money by selling food because of the bumper harvest in successive years, and poor citizens have very few. The grain in our granaries is not supplied to them for free, but with a The lower prices are sold in the market, so that they can all afford it, to overcome this difficulty, in order to prevent grain merchants from taking this opportunity to crazyly raise food prices, which will cause panic among the people ... "

Davos pondered then said: "The 10 tons of grain is still a little insufficient, and we must have sufficient grain reserves to cope with the upcoming drought. And we need to reserve enough wheat seeds for next year's sowing, so Mersis Before the news spreads, you need to use the treasury to send people to Carthage, Cyrenaica, and even Egypt to buy a lot of grain. "

"Okay, Your Majesty, I'll do it right away!" Mersis answered very simply, without any hesitation or excuse, because he knew this was the first major event of the kingdom.

"Marigi, your ministry of commerce must strictly control the markets in each city, so that grain sellers who sell grain sell grain at a suitable price. They must not disturb the market arbitrarily and raise prices blindly ... For grain merchants who ignore the warning and persist in disorder , Allowing the joint court of the Ministry of Commerce to severely punish them!

At the same time, you must work with the Chief Executives of each city to verify the identity of the buyer when selling the grain in the granary. Each person is allowed to purchase only a certain amount of grain per day. Take advantage of this opportunity to make a fortune, such a poor person finds one and punishes one! "

"I see, Your Majesty!" Marigi was also serious.

"Burkes!" Davos turned to the Minister of Agriculture: "Now that the drought is approaching, the river is shallow, and the role of the water wheel is greatly weakened. To solve the problem of people's draught, digging wells is a good solution. You and the Ministry of Construction must Work together to dig deep wells in cities to solve the problem of water shortages among the people. "

"Okay, Your Majesty, I'll rush to the construction department soon!" Burkes expression was a little hesitant.

Davos' eyes finally fell on the five current chairmen: "Everyone, Senate needs to hold an urgent meeting to discuss a proposal to deal with the drought as soon as possible to remind the people to save food, water and other issues in the next time. There is a lot of water in the house ... At the same time, they need to be comforted that they don't have to panic, keep calm, have the blessing of Hades, and have the full help of the kingdom, they will definitely get through this difficult time!

"Your Majesty, we will meet in the afternoon." Cornerus responded immediately.

Davos nodded, his eyes glanced at everyone present, and their solemn expressions showed tension again, so he asked aloud: "Lysias, how did you deal with the drought in Magna Graecia 25 years ago?"

"Your Majesty." Lysias recalled the situation at the time, with a bit of pain on his face: "At that time, the people of Crotone raised gold and silver and went to Carthage to buy food, but the Carthage people in cunning knew that we had a drought and immediately they The price of grain has doubled. So we were unable to buy more grain. The council had no choice but to send some people to Iberia for colonization by drawing lots. Later, these people who died were killed by Iberia indigenous attacks ... "

"Yes! The elementary school is weak, and in the face of such a natural disaster, it can only endure the pain of relatives and friends leaving their homes and ruining their homes. But King Dionia has the ability to save every family in the kingdom from such suffering. We must see this time Drought is a bad thing, but it is also a good thing! It will make those minority people who are still obsessed with the original city state's long history and delusional about the independence of the city see clearly and want to understand. Only by staying in such a powerful kingdom can we guarantee peace. After every natural disaster, their homes will have long-lasting peace! "

Davos' words inspire the spirits of the seniors present, and they also resonate with them. In the unique kingdom of this polity, they have worked hard for more than ten years, and even the latest Lysias, who has joined the country, increasingly recognizes this powerful country.

....................................

After Davos sent away Cornerus, they hadn't waited for him to breathe, and Aristelas came in: "Your Majesty, the intelligence has sent news about Rome from the north."

When he heard of Rome, Davos immediately lifted his spirits and asked, "What's the situation?"

"Volsci (Wolsci) south of Rome, in conjunction with the Aequi people east of Rome and the Hernic? Southeast of Rome, were invaded by the rebellious Roman Latin confederation of Praeneste The territory of Rome is said to have a strength of about XNUMX. "

Prinister? Davos thought about it, and didn't have any impression in his head. He immediately turned around and said to the clerk Hernepolis? "Herny, get the map of central Italy."

The map was placed on the desk, Davos looked down and finally found the location of this Latin city state: Prinister is a large Latin city state located more than 60 miles southeast of Rome near the mountains, which happens to be It is the entrance to the lowlands between the mountains, guarding the access to the Equa and the Helniks. In turn, it means that its rebellion will allow the Equa and Helniks to easily invade Rome's Latin allies and threaten the city itself ...

"Is Rome heading to its north and attacking Etruscan troops back?" Davos asked again.

"No news yet," Aristelas replied.

Davos touch the chin, lost in thought.

In the 3 years of Dionia (390 BC), the Celtic king Brunus, who was entrenched in the upper reaches of the Po River in northern Italy, united most of the Celtic tribes and invaded the southern Etruscans. .

Crushing dry weeds and smashing rotten wood all the way, defeating many Etruscan forces and occupying many towns. As soon as they started siege on Clusium, Rome, an ally, sent troops to the rescue. As a result, the Celtics and the Roman army fought near the Aria river, and Rome was defeated.

What Davos doesn't know is that because there is no envoy sent by Dionysius in this life (Dionysius died in the hands of Fimpidas two years ago), the Celtics did not all set aside the Etruscan towns along the way and did not attack, quickly It made a rush and went straight to the bottom of the city of Rome. Instead, it continued to kill and plunder all the way until it crossed the Tiber River more than two months later.

The Roman city wall was dilapidated at this time, and the entire Roman city was not even completely surrounded. In addition, half of the young and middle-aged people in the city were killed or wounded. Most of the civilians in the past few years were noble and civilian. The conflict finally broke away from the city of Rome and settled in the city of Victoria. Therefore, this is that there is not enough soldiers in Rome to defend. Except for a few oldman who are old and weak and do not want to leave their homeland, there are still a few people who are willing to stay in Capitoli acropolis, and most of the people have to evacuate from Rome.

Some of them went to Victoria, and a few went to a Latino city called Ardea in the southern part of Rome. Camilos, a Roman general general who once overcame Uygur but was expelled for being framed, lives here in seclusion.

The Celtics easily occupied the city of Rome and slaughtered the oldman in the city, but they attacked the dangerous Capitoli acropolis for a long time without any success, and had to surround it, while sending other troops to the surrounding area to collect forage. As a result, the towns and villages of the Latinum region were devastated.
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Camilles was saddened to know that Rome was falling behind. He summoned the Romans who fled to Adi, formed an army, and persuaded the Adi to join in, and then found the right time to attack the Celtic tribe who came to seek food and carelessness, and won the victory.

The news of victory quickly spread to Latinum, Camillas was famous, and the Latinams who hated the Celtic aggression came to him, and the Romans in the city of Victoria also demanded his command. .

After adventurously appointing a Roman senior who is still holding on to Capitoli acropolis and serving as a military dictator, Camillas reorganized increasingly troops while attacking the Kyle signature food team that invaded the towns of Latinum .

The situation for the Celtics has become increasingly difficult over time because of lack of forage and fear of attacks by the Camillas army did not dare to plunder. A large number of dead bodies were piled up in the city of Rome. No one went to deal with them and buried them, which caused an epidemic. Coupled with the lack of soil and water, the Celtics fell ill and died in battle. Morale was extremely low.

The Celtic king Brunus, who has been in Rome for half a year, failed to persuade many tribal leaders and decided to negotiate with the Romans. However, the Romans who defended the Capitoli Hill quietly understood the news that “Camilleus is leading a large number of troops to Rome”, so he refused to negotiate.

Brunus was helpless despite his anger, but was unwilling to leave unarmed, and while he was hesitant, he heard that Camilos led an army of enormous troops to the rescue. In view of the current low Celtic personalities, Brunus did not dare to lead the team to confront him and was forced to order a retreat.

However, within less than 10 li of its withdrawal from Rome, Camillas' morale led by the Latino united forces caught up, and the two sides fought fiercely.

In the end, the Celtics suffered a fiasco, most of them were surrounded by chasers, and a small number of people scattered and fled. As a result, all the people in the neighboring villages and villages ran out and hunted them, almost killing them, leaving only Brunus Dozens of people, including his relatives, fled.

This battle severely damaged the Celtics in the upper and lower reaches of the Po River Basin and greatly reduced their strength.

Although the Romans suffered losses in this war with the Celtics, it eased the conflict between the aristocracy and the civilians. The once-migrants returned to Rome and returned to Rome to work together to rebuild the Roman city. Senate also promulgated a number of bills conducive to the reconciliation of nobles and civilians, and at the same time took the initiative to attract many exiles who lost their homes in the Celtic war as Roman citizens.

In view of the lessons of the defeat at the Alia River, combined with his previous combat experience, Camillas implemented the reform of the Roman army after receiving the support of Senate. At the same time, Rome unexpectedly received the strong support of a powerful country in the Western Mediterranean. Therefore, in the 2nd year after the war with Celtic, Rome began to restore vitality, and began to attack the surrounding Latino city states that had left the Latin Union because of the war and betrayed Rome. After several years of hard work, Most of the Latin cities were brought back under their control, and Latin allance was rebuilt.

In the meantime, the Etruscans in the north took advantage of the opportune moment of the Roman army to be restrained in the Latina region, and sent an army to surround the important city state of the Etruria people who had been occupied by Rome for many years. Already a colonial city in Rome-Uygur and trying to force it to surrender.

The Romans defended the strong city, refused to surrender, repeatedly defeated the enemy attack, and crossed the river for help many times.

Immediately after the Latin War, Camillas led the Roman army to launch attack on the northern shore of the Taipei River surrounding the Victorian Etruscan Army.

The strength of the Etruscans, who had suffered from the Celtics before, has not recovered, but the Roman army, which implemented the Camillas reform military system, has strong morale. The two sides have fought several times and Rome has won victory.

After repulsing the Etruscan army, the Romans did not all give up, but after learning about the weakness of the Etruscans through the war, seized the opportunity to continue to fight against Etruscan, which has been threatening Rome for XNUMX years. The territory of the Asians launched an attack.

In a few years, with the important city states of Etruscan, such as Tarchna, Velch, Novi, Volsinii, etc. Rome also incorporated most of the southern part of Etruscan into its control.

During this period, the Volsci and Helniki people in the southern part of Rome feared the rise of a powerful Rome and threatened the security of their territory. From time to time, other forces around Rome invaded the territory of Rome and its allies, and this time should be This is the largest one in this decade.

Davos stared at Rome on the map and its colonial city, and acknowledged allegiance to his allies. It already contained a large area.

Why didn't he know how much trouble Rome would cause to grow up, but Dionia has been investing a lot of manpower and material resources for the integration and unification of southern Italy and Sicily East for more than a decade, there is really no extra power to go Intervention was as far away as Rome in central Italy, an area unfamiliar to Dionian, sending large troops was too much for the Kingdom of Dionia, and sending small units was easily destroyed.

He did hope that the attack that Volsci came out of this time could pose a threat to Rome. Unfortunately, his previous knowledge of Roman History began more with the Punic War. Little is known about the history of Rome's early rise. The only thing he knows is Camilos. Reading the information collected by the information department, combined with a little knowledge of his previous life, he knew that Camillas, who was famous in the Latin area at this time, was the card that was called "the Father of Rome" in the previous life. Mulhouse.

"Where is Camillas now?" He asked immediately.

Aristelas hesitated, immediately realizing that Davos was talking about the person he had kept them focused on: "Previously, Camillas did not serve as the commander of the Etruria expedition due to his age and weakness. He has been in the city of Rome , There is no new news at this time. "

"It seems this time the Romans will also let him serve as commander of the coalition against Walsea." Davos lightly sighed: "Watch the war closely and report to me at any time."

"Yes, Your Majesty." Aristelas replied.

Davos pondered for a while and remembered another thing, and said to her clerk Hernepolis, "Herny, you immediately write to Chief Executives of these cities, Catania, Naxos, Siculi, Herbita, Hera, ... of Sicily. Let After the autumn harvest, they tried to persuade the people to sell the surplus food to the city hall at an appropriate price for the people in southern Italy ... "

"Okay, Your Majesty. I will finish writing the letter and submit it to you for review." Hernepolis finished and was ready to write.

Davos looked down again at the Roman icon on the map, his heart sighed in secret: This drought is really not the time ...

.......................................

Two days later, Davos met in the palace again with the rushing Delphi priest, Cretemeni.

Davos not at all was pleased with the invitation from Delphi. On the contrary, he only thanked Delphi politely, but proposed that: unless Delphi publicly invites the Kingdom of Dionia to join the sacred alliance, Dionia will take action, otherwise it is impossible for Dionia to take the initiative to apply!

Cratimeni was shocked. He thought that in the face of Delphi's favor, Dionia would be grateful, but he did not expect Davos to be so indifferent and arrogant.

In fact, if Cretemeni had a deep understanding of Dionia's national conditions, he would definitely understand why Davos did it.

Because Davos is not only the king of the Kingdom of Dionia, he is also the High Priest of the Temple of Hades and a descendant of Hades. How can he actively worship at the foot of another God, even though the fields controlled by these two Gods are different, it will also let him Feeling unable to explain to the priests of Hades and the majority of believers. But Davos finds it easier to accept if he is invited. On the surface, this is just a question of the inactive attitude of the master. In fact, it is an important issue in determining who owns the two Gods in Dionia.

Both sides are deadlocked at this crucial point, and no one can make concessions.

Cretimeni had to shift the subject to another matter-inviting Dionia to the next Pythia Games, which would take place two years later (ie, summer 379 BC).

Davos thanked him again for his invitation, but reminded him: "Dionia is a multi-race mixed kingdom. As long as the Pitia Games allow Dionia's foreigner citizens to participate, Dionia will definitely join the team."

This condition is exactly what Delphi cannot independently agree to. Such a violation of tradition must be approved by the members of the Holy Alliance. Similarly, it is certainly not possible for Delphi to run the risk of angering Sparta and openly invite Dionia to join the sacred alliance.

Cretemeni thought that he had come with sincerity, but found nothing because of Davos' arrogance. In the end, he left angrily, and Dionia joined the sacred alliance and was put on hold.

However, after the irritated Cretemeni returned, the rumor of "King of Dionia's arrogance to Delphi" was promoted in the Delphi area.

Davos dismissed the angry departure of the priests of Delphi, and he did not think it was time to get involved in Greek affairs. As for Delphi's willingness to promote Dionia in Greece, Davos also laughed: For more than a decade, Dionia has been continuously attracting Greek freedman from the vast Greek city-state territory in the Eastern Mediterranean. It has already formed a number of stable channels without the need for Delphi. help.
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In the Latino region of central Italy, Davos' follower Camilos received an order from Roman Senate: to lead it as general and to lead the army behind Rome to repel Volsci's coalition.

Although he resigned 3 times, saying that he was frail and unsuitable to lead soldiers, hoping to give this task to a more suitable candidate, the Roman people strongly demanded him, because they did not actually expect him to lead the ranks and defeat the enemy. Instead, he strongly trusted his actual combat experience and talents, and believed that he would surely bring glorious victory to Rome.

Camillas had to accept it.

Considering that Camillas was unable to fight the enemy, Senate also equipped him with a young military officer named Lucius Frius as his partner.

The two led the remaining two legions in the city, a total of 10,000 taels and a thousand Roman militias, joining thousands of allied soldiers, and then led the army to the southeast, and soon arrived in Prenister.

Imminent to encounter the Wolsey coalition, Camillos ordered the army to stop and camp, he wanted to delay the time of the battle with the enemy. On the one hand, he didn't want to fight against his morale enemies at the moment, he wanted to wait for the enemies to slack off, or to force the enemies to take the initiative to attack their camp; on the other hand, one of the reasons why he had postponed Senate's appointment was because he had suffered Cool, still feverish, frail, want to wait for the body to improve slightly, and then compete with the enemy.

Who knew that another young military officer, Frius, was eager to fight with the enemy, and Camillas was unable to fight because he was ill, which allowed him to take advantage of the battle alone.

So in private, he strongly encouraged the officers in the army to ask everyone to petition Camilos for a petition. Camilos was hard to see, and did not want others to think that he was out of jealousy. He won the honor, so he reluctantly agreed: Let Lucius Frius lead the army, and he led a small number of soldiers to stay in the camp.

Out of fear of the war, he sent someone to inquire about the progress of the battle and report to him at any time. While lying on the bed by himself, he was unable to sleep.

When he learned that because the Roman Army formation was not yet complete, Frius rushed to attack, but was defeated by the enemy in one fell swoop, and the defeated troops were fleeing to the camp. The soldiers quickly prepared for defense.

He personally ran to the gate of the camp, and kept loudly admonishing those soldiers who had returned from the battlefield, and asked them to pick up weapon again and fight off the enemies who followed them.

The defeated troops saw the highly prestigious, white-haired veteran nailed to the front door like a rock and did not step back. They couldn't help feeling ashamed, turned around to fight, cooperated with the garrison in the camp, and finally expelled the enemy. .

After this torment, Camillas was sweating cold, and his cold was mostly better. He couldn't help thanking Minerva for his blessing.

Frustrated and guilty military officer Frius came to plead guilty to Camillas.

Camillas not at all severely criticized the reckless young general, but patiently asked him about the whole process of the battle.

After thinking about it, he said to Frius, "Tomorrow we will lead the army out of the camp and have a decisive battle with the enemy!"

Frius thought he heard it wrong: "We just experienced the defeat of the battle ..."

"It is because of this failure that honorable Roman citizens desperately need a victory to wash away this shame!" Camillos said firmly.

Inspired, Frius agreed nodded.

Soon, the news of the "Morning Battle" spread throughout the camp.

Soldiers heard that the highly respected general Camilles will lead them out of the camp tomorrow morning to wash away the shame of this defeat. All of them were no longer discouraged, but instead clenched their hands and vowed to God to avenge Xuesha.

On the second day, after Camillas led his army one mile, he stopped moving forward and quickly began to form.

The Wolsey coalition heard that the Romans who had failed in the battle yesterday walked out of the sturdy camp. They were pleasantly surprised and led their troops to hurry.

Before they could fully start the formulation, Camillas ordered: the entire army attack! 

Anxious for revenge, Roman soldiers launched an onslaught against Walsea Allied Forces, and Camillas focused the attack on the weaker Helnikies.

After a fierce battle, the confusing formation of the Wolsey Allied Forces was completely at a disadvantage, and the Helnikies were defeated first, which immediately led to the defeat of the entire army.

Camillas ordered: The army continues to pursue, do not relax!

The Roman army took the opportunity to occupy the enemy's camp. Most of the Walsie Soldier soldiers were either killed or captured, and the Roman Soldiers celebrated the victory.

But after a day of rest, there was news that Bolae, another Latin confederation of Rome, was captured by the Helnikies.

Camillas immediately decided to return the heavy infantry to Rome, then led light infantry, hurriedly marched to Burne, and launched an assault on the Helnikis.

The Helnikies, who had just occupied the town, were unprepared, were quickly defeated, and most soldiers were killed.

Camillas returned to Rome with a large number of spoils of war and captives.

The Roman people cheered him.

On the suggestion of Rome Senate, the Roman army that had returned from the north to conquer the Etruria people turned to the attackers of the Ecues and Helniks to the east.

Two months later, after repeated blows, the Ekwe, Herniki, and Masai who had suffered heavy losses in the previous war were no longer able to resist choosing the knowledge allegiance.

After clarifying the main enemies to the east and southeast, the Romans set their sights on Volsci to the south.

Volsci is an ancient race in Italy. They lived hundreds of years ago in the upper valley of the Ligus river in the northern part of Italy. With the continuous invasion of the Celts to the south, Volsci could not compete with it and was forced to Italy. Southwest continued to migrate, and eventually they settled on the fertile land of the Latin part of the southern part, where they multiplied peacefully for hundreds of years, but because of the rise and expansion of the Romans, Volsci had to start with this has become its Armed clashes continue in the north's immediate neighbours.

In the past century, wars have occurred on both sides. In the beginning, Volsci had the upper hand. However, as Rome conquered the surrounding Latin city state and established Latin alliance, its strength increased greatly, and Volsci gradually felt struggling with Rome's attacks.

And in 358 years of the establishment of the state of Rome (ie 396 BC), the Roman general Camillas led the army to attack the strong state of Etruria located in the northern part region of the upper Tiber in one fell swoop. The surrounding land of the Taipei River Basin, and the surrounding race and forces were deterred.

Volsci signed a peace agreement with Rome.

But 4 years later, the Celtics captured Rome, and the decline of Rome's strength led to the dissolution of Latin alliance. Volsci took the opportunity to tear up the agreement and unite the forces around Rome to continue to invade the Roman territory and allies until this time by Camillas The army led defeated completely.

Before the heavy loss of Volsci had breathed out of the defeat, the Roman army invaded Volsci's territory and surrounded Velitrae, the strong state of Volsci's northern part.

Volsci, while gathering troops for rescue, was considering asking for reinforcements from other forces. It is because the Romans have become stronger and stronger after the military reforms in recent years. Several wars between Volsi and the Romans have ended in failure. They feared the Romans.

In fact, the closer and more powerful force to Worcy is Samnites. Unfortunately, this powerful mountain race is always extremely aggressive to the surrounding forces. In the past years, Walsey and Samnites also fought many times. Several Walsh towns near the Samnium mountain area, such as Sora and Cepoatae, were also occupied by Samnyes. What about Volsci? Dare to ask for help from this hostile force full of violence.

Therefore, after discussions, Walsi alliance, it was agreed that only the powerful kingdom of the South, Dionia, was the most suitable target for assistance, but Volsi had no formal diplomatic contacts with Dionia before, and was afraid of being rejected, so Volsci thought of a way .

Wolsey alliance sent envoy to take a boat south and came to the Campania area. There is a Campania alliance that Volsci seems relatively strong in the Campania area. It has a good relationship with Wolsey, and the two sides often trade with each other.

The Campania alliance was originally just an alliance formed by the Greek colonial city states in this region. Its purpose was to protect the city state and jointly resist foreign enemies. Its main enemy was the Samnites in the eastern mountainous region. Later, some Etruscan city states in the eastern Campania Plain, which also suffered from Samnites, joined in.

The Etruscans were once the most powerful force in Italy, occupying the northern part and most of the middle of Italy. Later, because of the Celtic invasion, its power was greatly weakened, and many territories were constantly being attacked by others. The race invaded, and its forces began to retreat northward. However, in the east of the Campania Plain, there are still several Etruria city states headed by Capua and Suessla.

After joining the Campania alliance, Kapua has once competed with Naples for the dominance of the alliance. However, after Samnites captured Kapua 20 years ago, this union has been dominated by Naples.

Therefore, Volcy envoy came directly to Naples, and made a request for help to its council, and reminded the Napoleans of the Napoli: the Romans were aggressive. Once Volsey was conquered by him, the distance from Volvo Campania, not far from and fertile, may be its next target.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 663
	

	
				

	
		
		
The Neapolitans have some understanding of the Romans that Volcy envoy talked about: In the past ten years, this fighting and resilient nation north of the Campania region has repeatedly won and defeated, expanding rapidly and letting the surrounding forces Very disturbed. However, there is still a lot of power between Naples and Rome, such as Walsi, Olungi, Silesini, and even the Caudini tribe of Samnium, so the Neapolitans are not disturbed by Rome.

After discussions between members of the council, Chief General Orosius apologized to Wolsey envoy Matt Bora: "We really want to help you Wolsey, but now there are more important things to do in the Campania area. We worry so that we dare not distract us, so we can only say sorry to you! "

Orosius is not talking about perfunctory words. In the past ten years, the Campania union and Samnites have been at peace, but in the past two years, the Samnites have begun to clash frequently with the surrounding Campania alliance city state. Although it has not yet led to a big war, it has made the Campania alliance highly tense and they are constantly improving. Be vigilant and prepare for a war that may break out at any time.

Worcy envoy showed a disappointed expression, and he was preparing to continue his plea.

Oriusius said quickly: "Although we can't help you, there is a strong country in Italy. As long as they are willing to lend a helping hand, they can guarantee the safety of your Walsea!"

Wolsey envoy jumped inside, and a name popped into her mind.

Listen to Orosius's accentuation: "Dionia! Only Dionia can keep Rome from daring to invade Wolsey!"

really! Matt Polla secretly relaxed, which is what Volsci wants to hear. Of course, they know that the Dionia Kingdom, which has the entire southern part of Italy, is probably the most powerful force in Italy except the Celtics to the north. Not a problem, but he pretended to be difficult: "But we have never had a relationship with Dionia ..."

Orosius said sincerely: "Naples and Dionia are alliances, and we are willing to recommend you Walsea to King of Dionia!"

Wolsey envoy was overjoyed and immediately thanked the Napoli parliament.

After a day of rest in the city, he sailed south along with Envoy Mytides sent by Naples.

.......................................

At this time, at the end of September, a drought was raging in the southern part of Italy, and the southern Italy territory of the Dionia Kingdom failed in a large area. The kingdom mobilized a lot of manpower and material resources to help the disaster.

In the Dionia Palace, Davos has just approved an order to increase the punishment of several Carthage merchants.

After Senate has promulgated the decree that "no merchant can drive up food prices in the country, disrupt market order, or severely punish non-loans," these Carthage merchants have spread rumors in the market of Locri City in conjunction with some food merchants in the city. The run-up to the temporarily opened grain shop in the city hall caused panic among the people. In the end, they were arrested by the inspection team, and others were severely punished, only because of the background of these Carthage merchants. One of them even came from the Hanno family. The inspection department was worried that punishing them would cause serious dissatisfaction among the Carthage people, so Asked for Davos.

Davos himself is actually worried about this, but he knows that in such a critical situation, if the order is not banned, the foreigner will have something to learn and wantonly, and domestic merchants will also participate in it, so he must be punished severely. , Warn others from following bad examples.

So Davos signed the order and asked Aristelas to send it immediately.

Davos leaned back against the wooden chair and stretched a slack.

During this period, as the kingdom dealt with the drought, so many requests and letters from various cities piled up, leaving Davos with almost no rest time, and he felt tired and energetic.

He closed his eyes, but he was not resting, but he was conceiving: to recruit 5 Senate current chairmen to set up a drought management committee, and they were responsible for the major and minor matters, and he was only responsible for supervising and controlling the direction. In this way, not only saves one's own energy, maybe efficiency will be greatly improved ...

The more he thought about it, the more he thought it was a good idea. He was preparing to have Aristelas go to Senate and called the five seniors together, but he was informed by the guard: Foreign Minister Ancitanos asked for a meeting.

Since Senate passed the bill proposed by Davos to "pay seniors while prohibiting seniors from accepting gifts," Davos has also proposed the establishment of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, so that foreign envoys can directly receive special receptions from this department, reducing Not only did they blindly contact other seniors, they also ensured safety and prevented seniors from making mistakes again. At the same time, with the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, it is possible to train more professional and experienced diplomatic talents and create a more favorable external environment for Dionia. The first foreign minister, Davos, designated Ancitanos.

Ancitanos has completed the administrative structure and personnel arrangement of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs for more than one year, and its work has been very effective.

Why did he come to the palace today? Davos guessed in his heart that didn't expect Ancitanos gave him a surprise.

"You mean Volsci asked us for help ?!"

"Yes, Your Majesty." Ancitanos carefully explained: "The Romans are invading Wolsey's territory. They cannot resist it and have to ask us for help under the guidance of the Neapolitans."

"Then schedule an interview," Davos answered without the slightest hesitation. When he received the message that the Volsci's coalition was defeated by the Roman army led by Camillas, he realized that Volsci would be in great trouble.

"Your Majesty, there is another happy event."

"Oh?"

It was a happy event, but Ancitanos did n’t have any joy on his face, but instead said positively: "The Naples envoy who accompanied Volsci said, 'I ’m aware that our Dionia is suffering from a drought. The Campania alliance, as an ally, is willing to donate a large amount of grain for free. Help us through the storm .'... But he wants us to restrain the Samnites and not to disturb their people. "

"Constrain Samnites ?!" Davos reveals a little stunned: "The Neapolitans speak easily, but how can Samnites be so constrained. Since we firmly support Abenirum, these Samnium races are getting more and more The less I listen to you. "

"Fortunately, they fear our strength and don't dare to be too messy ..." Ancitanos looked at Davos and asked softly, "So ... reject the Neapolitan demands?"

"No! Samnites now think that their strength has been restored ..." Davos shook his head, said with a sneer: "But because we have been busy in the past two years to stabilize the situation in the Daunii area, we ca n’t do anything for the time being. Now the situation in Daunii is stable, so ... Ancitanos, in response to the request of Naples envoy, sent someone to question Samnites, 'Why repeatedly violate the covenant and the allies of Dionia ?!' If they continue to teach, I don't mind letting them taste the power of Dionian legion.

In addition ... Caudini's Nuceria leader Quinduk did not previously hint that he would be willing to send a team to participate in this year's Football Competition? Let Enona strengthen his acquaintance with the tribes of the western southern part of Caudini, and make them fall completely to our side! "

"Your Majesty, in this way, it is likely that Samnites will war against us!" Ancitanos said worriedly.

Davos said firmly: "Samnium, as our alliance, ignores our repeated warnings, repeatedly invades the people and land of our other allies, and has violated the covenant, which shows that they have long been rebellious! If not yet, Stopping this kind of vile behavior, if it continues, it will not only hurt the prestige of our Dionia kingdom, but also reduce the trust of our allies, we must give a strong response! "

"Your Majesty, but now we are facing famine, I'm afraid there is no excess food to support the army's departure!" Ancitanos reminded.

Davos slightly smiled: "We don't have it, but Campania alliance does. We help the Campania alliance solve the problem of Samnium. They should not regret their own food. It can also help us reduce the pressure on domestic food. And I heard that Hirpini's The central part and the southern part were also hit hard, and this is exactly the opportunity to completely weaken it! "

"Well, Your Majesty, I see. I will discuss this with the Envoy of Naples." Ancitanos reluctantly responded.

...............................

Wolsey envoy Matt Bora followed the Naples ashore at the port of Laos. After three days of trek to Thurii, he was immediately shocked by the prosperity and hugeness of the city. He was convinced that only such a powerful country can Help them drive away the vicious Romans.

When notified by the Ministry of Foreign Affairs that "King Davos is ready to meet him", Metbola had been figuring out how to persuade the king of this powerful kingdom to reach out to Wolsey.

On the second day, Metropol entered the Dionia Palace.

Important officials of the Kingdom are already standing on both sides of the spacious hall of the Royal Palace, and King Davos wears a garnet crown made of pure gold, wearing a luxurious red Bolton on a black background, sitting firmly in a leather chair on two steps, so It is a lot higher than the surrounding people, showing the majesty of the king.

For the first time, Matt Bora faced such a solemn situation, and his heart was inevitably tense. He came to the steps in a hurry, and after saluting respectfully, he said with a slightly trembling voice: "Honor ... King of Dionia, I am Envoy Matt Polla from Wolsey. I bring ... Wolsey people most sincerely greet you and your citizens! I heard that your country is experiencing drought. We are willing to donate a batch grain to express our friend's wishes! "
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Cornerus hesitated and said, "Your Majesty, I'm not opposed to an alliance with Worcy and let the Romans conquer Worcy. I feel that this is not a good time for Dionia this year. Even more how we are right The situation in central Italy is very strange. We should be more cautious and more fully prepared to ensure that in the event of a war, we have full confidence in winning! "

Cornerus's stern words led the Lysias-led minister to be nodded again and again.

"I also hope to wait until the kingdom soldiers have enough food and all around is free from external hazards, and then intervene in Rome. But good times never wait, and the enemy will not be stupid enough to always step in the local area and let us interfere Davos said with emotion, "Everyone remember the war with Syracuse. Our original idea was to attack Locri first and seduce Syracuse's army to Magna Graecia, but Dionysius led Samnites to invade us suddenly. In the hope that the soldiers would defend the front line of Calenia-Trina, drag the Syracuse army, first resolve the Samnites, and then wait for the main force to come back to the decisive battle. Dionysius led the army to easily break through the defense line of our southern part ...

These lessons have taught me deeply that good times don't wait for us, but we win by our decisive actions. And the Carthage people also have the same wisdom as Dionysius. They knew that our Dionia would be their future enemy, so they not only supported the Taniken tribe, but also supported 7-8 years ago. Romans. "

Cornerus and the others were shocked, and Lysias hurriedly asked, "Your Majesty, is this true ?!"

"Of course it is true. As the Taniken tribe made me wary of Carthage, I increased my attention to the forces around the kingdom. As a result, the staff I sent soon collected some information about Carthage and Rome. There is evidence that Carthage has continued to support Rome over the years, aid in food, weapon ... "Davos said as he approached the recording clerk Hernepolis nodded beside him.

Hernepolis immediately went out of the assembly hall, and soon found a few documents from the palace's restricted area, the reference room, and handed it to Davos, who passed it to Cornerus.

Ministers such as Cornerus, Lysias, and Sedorum looked at each other, and their expressions became more dignified.

"I didn't talk about Carthage and Rome before because we are busy administering the newly incorporated Daunii region, and there is no need to be distracted by Rome. But-" Davos suddenly stood up, loudly said: " Now Walsea has come to ask for help, this is a good time! Helping Walsey and fighting the Romans will surely win the support of other forces in central Italy. The plot to destroy Carthage will also help to avoid being passive in the event of a war with Carthage. .In addition, defeating the Romans will also help us to enter the same fertile land occupied by Rome in central Italy! "

Davos said that the ministers were surprised.

Davos watched them, said solemnly: "everyone, the drought at this time covered most of the land of the Dionia kingdom, making our disaster relief so difficult, I believe that each of you will remember deeply! Why? Because we The country is not big enough, and our national strength is not strong enough. We need to acquire more land in order to easily cope with every drought, every earthquake, every tsunami! With Carthage in the south , We can only get land in the north direction, so Walsey envoy is a good opportunity for us! "

Davos saw the ministers fall into silence for a moment, smiled gently, and said in a calm tone: "Of course this is a long-term strategy I set for the kingdom. The war with Rome may not erupt immediately. With our help for Wolsey, Maybe the Romans would give up on this, so the bread should be eaten bite by bite. Let's not worry, take it slowly, let Senate pass the proposal of 'alliance with Walsie', and then discuss the covenant with Volsci carefully, everything After everything is done, send envoy to test the Roman response ... "

....................................

Dionia soon sent Foreign Minister Ancitanos to talk with Wolsey envoy Matt Bora about the alliance between the two countries.

The negotiation process was very smooth. It only took more than half a day to draw up a draft alliance. The main contents were: Dionia and Worcy formed a friendly and equal military alliance; strengthened friendly exchanges and exchanges, in the case of not violating the laws of the lawful alliance. Its people can stay freely on the land of the Confederate; they can give each other preferential treatment and convenience in trade, without additional tax, they must not detain and arrest the merchant of the Confederate without authorization. If a dispute arises, it should be settled by both parties through joint arbitration. In the event of an enemy invasion or war with a third party, the allies should make every effort to provide military assistance and even send troops to go to war at the request of the other party ... "

Matt Pola held the draft and immediately returned to Walsea.

Ten days later, he hurriedly arrived with the Wolsey envoy group, which included several city state consuls in the Wolsey union.

Davos and Volsci solemnly signed the alliance agreement.

Immediately after the agreement was signed, Volsci couldn't wait to ask Dionia to send troops to assist Volsi. It turned out that the Romans had already captured Willetre and repelled Wolsey's reinforcements, and began to attack the city of Satricum. Wolsey Union suffered a fiasco, and there were not enough soldiers to organize it. The huge reinforcements stop Luo Da Dajun's attack. They are facing unprecedented crisis.

Davos decided to send envoy to Rome to mediate, as advised by Antaoris, while notifying the military ministry to prepare for war.

After careful consideration and selection by the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, the final envoy sent was Tapirus.

More than a decade ago, Tapirus was a slave bought by Cheiristoya. Because of his flexible mind and hard work, he was promoted to a restaurant director within a few years, and was given freedom by his owner Davos. During the southern Italy war, he participated in the most important Crotone conference as a preliminary citizen. As a long spear, he and the fellows resisted the impact of Syracuse's employment of cavalry and defeated them, while assisting other troops. Defeating Syracuse's powerful right wing played a key role in the ultimate victory of the entire battle.

After the war, their surviving long spear hands became full citizens of Dionia. In the following years, Tapirus also participated in the war to conquer Messapii and Peucetii. Perhaps the frequent battles strengthened his courage and broadened his horizons. He was no longer satisfied with being only the regional head of the Cheiristoya restaurant, but used his literacy and calculation skills to pass the assessment of the Finance Department. The tax officer.

Until the establishment of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, Ancitanos recruited the government official, and the work of Tapirus, who was tired of such daily accounting and bookkeeping, came to the Ministry of Foreign Affairs.

Ancitanos knows that making Rome is not a simple task. The envoy needed is not only to be discerning and eloquent, but also to have courage. So Tapirus, who has served as a restaurant waiter and has fought many times, has become the best candidate.

....................................

In 13 years of Dionia (November 380, 11 BC), Dionian envoy Tapirus boarded a passenger ferry to Rome at the port of Laos.

The weather was fine on this day, and the sky was cloudless.

Tapirus was sitting in the cabin, still remembering the scene of being interviewed by King Davos before leaving Thurii.

It was an interview, but he was actually invited to a dinner at Davos House. Since he is a private slave released by Davos, according to the popular saying of Dionia now, Davos is his benefactor (a strange custom formed by Dionia's national conditions. There is a special similarity between the slave released by the master and the master. Family relationship. Without violating the law, the released slave can seek help from his previous owner to help him find a job or provide financial assistance if his life is difficult. When the previous owner encounters difficulties, these have become liberated slaves of full citizens. They will also help each other, or when the previous owner is running for a local representative or a civil servant, they will join hands to cast a valuable vote for the previous owner, which is recognized by the society. It is for these reasons that Dionia is richer. Only in these years will citizens be enthusiastic about treating their slaves and giving them freedom.) Only then will a formal interview become a private treat.

At the banquet, he was surprised that the great King Davos cared so much about such an indigenous city state in central Italy, and was even more surprised by Davos's request ...

At this moment, the captain pushed the door in and said, "Sir, we will soon be at the port of Ostia."

Tapirus hearing this, let go of my thoughts and get out of the cabin.

The seagulls soared in the sky ahead, and the small and large ships moved towards one direction, where it should be the entrance to the Tiber River, Rome's colonial city, Ostia.

After receiving the appointment of the diplomat, Tapirus specialized in understanding the information of Rome, knowing that Ostia was originally a small Latin town, captured by Rome decades ago, and moved citizens to settle here and set Ostia Asia became a colonial city in Rome, and later became the only port city in Rome for maritime trade. Because of these benefits, Ostia has always been loyal to Rome, even when Rome was captured by the Gauls. betray.

Tapirus took the accompanying envoy regiment ashore in Ostia.
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Tapirus took the accompanying envoy regiment ashore in Ostia.

Soon, he noticed with amazement that it wasn't the black hair and the black-eyed Latinam who appeared most often in this prosperous port, but the familiar Carthage merchant from the south of Dionia. They were full of good goods. It docked here, then was unloaded by the port personnel first, and was transported to Rome by the cart. Compared to other city state merchants from this port, it turned out to be much faster. It worked for a long time.

In addition, in the port area Tapirus also saw the merchant of Dionia. Over the past ten years, the expansion of the Kingdom of Dionia, the rapid expansion of its territories, the increase of various resources, the construction and improvement of roads and bridges in the Kingdom, and the convenient transportation provided by the Ministry of Commerce have contributed to The implementation of the measures has led to the prosperity of commerce. Many merchants have sprung up in various cities and attracted foreign merchants to actively apply to join Dionia. This has made Dionia merchant's footprint throughout the western Mediterranean. Of course, Sardinia, Corsica, Iberia southern part and other areas under the strict control of Carthage must be excluded.

A few years ago, some Dionia merchants came to Rome to do business, and they also became an important source of information for Dionia's intelligence department to learn about Rome. It's just that they can't get more benefits than Carthage merchants who have a close relationship with Rome.

Rome is somewhat similar to Dionia. It is also not a harbour city. It is located on the middle of a large river. But the difference is that Rome is farther from the coast, with more than 40 miles, so it will be very difficult for the ship to go up the river and go straight into Rome, so it needs the port of Ostia to transit the goods.

Tapirus entire group is out of Ostia and heads north along the southern shore of the Tiber.

By 3 pm they saw the city of Rome standing ahead.

"... Rome is a city formed by the Latins and Sabines 300 years ago. It was said that the place was full of tidal flats and swamps at that time, and many powerful forces around it did not look down on this place, but this does not mean The Romans could develop silently and securely, and it was constantly invaded by foreign enemies.

The Etruscans once ruled it, the Gauls destroyed its city, Volsci, the Equa, the Sabine, and even the Latin alliance of the Romans ... have defeated it in succession, but the Romans However, it has gradually developed and strengthened in constant setbacks and wars. To this day, it has become the most powerful city state in central Italy ... "

When Tapirus heard these words from King Davos, he deeply felt the respect of Rome by the ruler of Dionia, and also made him feel that Rome with so many hostile forces around it could grow to At this point, the Romans must be a tenacious and tenacious race!

Tapirus watched the increasingly clear Roman city with interest, looking for information about it from memory.

Rome is known as the City of the 7 Hills because of the 7 hills in the city, all of which are concentrated on the corners of the Tiber. Because such a serial river bay that turned west, then east, and west again caused depressions in the spring and summer rainy seasons, it was easy to form depressions, so the original Romans lived in these hills. on……

However, the Roman city that Tapirus now sees is a new city. It was built on the ruins after the Gauls were driven away ten years ago. It is said that it took the Romans only one year to build it. Can a rush hour build a big city? !!

As a result, Tapirus was surprised to find that the Roman city wall standing in front of his eyes was nothing like Thurii's inner city wall. It was flat and straight, the wall was smooth, but curved, and the bricks and rocks were irregular and disorderly. Together, the walls are rough, the gaps are large, and they even bulge outwards. Of course, its city wall is high enough, so it can be judged that its wall is also thick enough, otherwise such a bad wall surface cannot support it ...

Of course, this is just the personal view of Tapirus. More professional people are hidden in his envoy group. They will quietly and carefully observe the city, and record Rome in detail from military, political, commercial, social ... And the situation in the surrounding area, and after collecting the information, report back to King Davos.

In fact, what Tapirus didn't know was that the city of Rome was in ruins 7 years ago after Camillas had driven the Celtics away. The Romans debated "Do you want to relocate this city that has suffered unfortunately because of God's curse? Or rebuild a new city on the ruins?" And finally had to hold Ecclesia to vote.

Just before the vote was about to start, a centurion who had become a hero in the previous battle took the flag officer to the stage and suddenly shouted: "Stop, plug the flag, this place is the best Jiancheng location! "

His words were immediately supported by many former comrades-in-arms. Immediately, Camillas and several other highly respected seniors soon announced in a pious manner: this is a sign!

Citizens are actually bored and anxious about this long debate. Under the guidance of their trusted seniors, their emotions have quickly changed. Everyone cheers and asks to rebuild Rome here. .

In order not to consume the public's passion, which led to a change, the construction of the city was quickly launched. Because there is basically no normal planning and construction separation, the construction process is completely do as one pleases or a map is convenient, so Both the city wall and the private buildings were constructed very badly, but the speed was guaranteed. The reconstruction of the city of Rome was completed within a year, and it can be imagined how effective it is.

If it were not for the "Celtic Occupation of Rome" incident, which gave the Romans painful memories, coupled with years of war, the Romans would have repeatedly repaired their city defenses during the agricultural leisure season to ensure the urban area. Civil safety. Otherwise Tapirus came to Rome 5 years ago and he will see that the situation of this city wall is even more unbearable to look at.

A long line had been formed before Rome entered the city gate west. The Tapirus entire group did not stand in front of the city guard until dusk.

The Roman city guard looked at Tapirus in front of him in surprise, and his followers behind him: "Are you from Dionia's envoy?"

After listening to the follower's translator, Tapirus calmly said loudly: "Yes, I came to Rome to discuss matters by order of King of Dionia!"

The city guard no longer hesitated, and said to another soldier next to him, "Go and call Minusius!"

After a while, I saw a young man in a full suit and a red hat wearing a helmet on the top of the city. After hearing the narrative from city guard, he was also surprised: Dionia, a kingdom as powerful as Carthage !! Why did its envoy come to Rome? !!

With this doubt, Minusius stepped forward and said fluently in Greek: "I am the city guard officer of Rome, Minusius. Are you envoy from the Kingdom of Dionia?"

"I am Dionia's diplomat, Tapirus, with the important mission of the kingdom, to discuss with Rome Senate." Tapirus saluted.

"Rome welcomes you, the envoy of the distinguished Kingdom of Dionia!" Minusius smiled and said apologetically, "I'm sorry to keep you waiting. During this time, our Roman citizens are fighting the invaded Volcy, Another unit went to quell the Tusculam rebellion. In order to prevent enemy sneak attacks, Senate stipulated, 'Only Romans are allowed in and out of the city gate.' "

Tapirus understands this.

Minusius led them into the city gate.

After entering the Roman city, Tapirus realized that his previous judgment was correct, not only the distortion of the city wall, but also the high and low, large and small dwellings in the city, and the bad result of rushing to build a big city in one year. These dwellings that have definitely not been planned as a whole are like four wild grasses on the ground. They have narrow and curved streets, garbage piled up, sewage on the ground, the air is filled with strange odors, accidentally may step on piss ... ...

When Minusius saw that Tapirus and the others were bros tightly knit, and some even covered their noses, how could they not understand the problem.

His face was lightly red, explaining: "The Celtics invaded our city more than ten years ago. When we drove them away, we found that our Roman city was destroyed by them for the most part. When rebuilding the city, It happened again because of betrayal by the allies and invasion of the enemy. Our main energy was used to repel the enemy. Therefore, we did not have enough time and wealth to rebuild the various urban areas, so we had to let the people solve it by themselves, so it became like this ...

A few years ago, Senate had also made a decision to widen the roads in various neighborhoods, but the war that took place every year made it impossible for us to spare time ... even during this time, we could not spare enough staff. Come and take away the garbage in the city ... "

Tapirus expressed his understanding on the surface, but he didn't take it seriously. He believed that such a bad urban environment is a reflection of the Romans' inadequacy in urban planning and their indifference to people's lives. If there were so many densely-spaced and crooked dwellings in Thurii, officials of the Ministry of Construction would have sent someone to forcibly demolish them, because it would cause insecurity in the urban area, trigger house collapse, fires, etc. Wait. And those houses that overcrowded the streets will not only be demolished by the road bureau officials under the Ministry of Construction, but also their owners will be severely punished because it encroaches on public interests ...
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However, it seems that the Roman people have long been accustomed to such a living environment. To-and-fro pedestrians are crowded in narrow streets, all of them are busy with their lives, but the expressions on their faces seem a little calm, neither disgusted In this terrible environment, and not worried about the two wars in Rome, this open mind is similar to the Thurii in the Kingdom of Dionia.

Miniusius led them around a street, and the vision ahead was much broader. A low hill was lying on the front. The houses were also densely packed, and many ordinary Romans dressed in solemn expressions. Between the hills.

"That's the Laventine Hill, one of the 7 mounds in Rome." Miniusius saw Tapirus looking at it carefully, and was busy introducing: "It is said that we, the younger brother Remus of Romes, one of the two city builders in Rome. He once lived on this mountain with his tribe. Now in the center of the mountain is a temple of Diana built by our former king Servius. Diana is the Goddess of our Latin hunting and is a herder. God of protection. At that time King Servius once made a rule, 'As long as this Goddess is in awe, whether you are a Roman citizen or not, you can come here to worship.' If it was not for this time, you will see Everyday all people from Latin tribes around Rome come here to worship, and Raventin Hills will become very lively but noisy ... "

Zipia said contentedly, his face filled with pride that "Rome is the center of the Latins."

Tapirus was politely nodded and didn't speak.

The entire group follows the road and turns north.

The streets here were originally spacious, but the roads were full of paved Roman people. Various noisy bargains and bargains made the crowded Tapirus feel a little irritable, but the city was still permeated during the war. The strong breath of life also made them very surprised.

"Where is the arena?" An entourage asked with his finger to the left and forward.

Through the gap of the crowd, you can see a huge circular building on the left front of the envoy group. The shape of this building makes the envoy group too familiar.

"Yes, this is our big arena in Rome!" Said Miniusius loudly: "We Romans often hold sports competitions here, as well as the most popular gladiator contests! ..."

Hearing this, Tapirus showed a bit of disgust on his face, because he had already learned from the Thurii library materials that Minusius was talking about a gladiator game, which was to let Roman prisoners of war or slaves hold the simple and The crude weapon in the arena fought bloodily in the arena. They exchanged their blood and screams for the joy of the Romans watching the game ...

Tapirus, a slave, believes that this is not a game, but a bloody and savage game!

As they passed the arena, the envoy group also heard shouts from them.

An accompanying person pretended to be curiously asked: "Is there a gladiator game in the arena?"

Minusius shook his head and said, intentionally or unintentionally, "Inside, military training for underage Roman citizens is underway. Although most of the young and middle-aged citizens in Rome now go out to fight, once an enemy strikes, we can still gather many people around The Roman citizens of the colonies came to the rescue, there is no need to worry about the safety of the Roman city. But let the Romans be used to holding a shield and spear in their hands. When they grow up, they can face the enemy bravely, have the ability to kill the enemy, and they need to be young. I ’m familiar with Rome ’s formulations and tactics. When the city state needs them to fight, they can quickly integrate into the army ... so we Romans are not afraid of any strong enemy! "

Hearing this, Tapirus was shocked: This approach was very similar to Dionia's practice of giving children military training from an early age.

His eyes touched an entourage behind him, who was an official sent by the military ministry, and I believe he had deeper feelings.

But what the Dionian envoy did not know was that it was always a Roman tradition to allow Roman children to receive military training from an early age, but it was only nearly a decade since they were able to practice Roman warfare and tactics.

Ten years ago, Rome was defeated by the Gauls on the banks of the Aria, and was eventually occupied by the Gauls. This painful lesson made the Romans aware of the inadequacy of their fighting methods. After a period of investigation and reflection, the dictator Camillas carried out military reforms of the Roman army.

He learned the Celtics' tactics. First, he changed the previous Greek-like large phalanx formation of the Roman army into multiple small phalanx (that is, squadron). One legion had 50 squadrons. He could carry out split assaults, making the previously bloated and awkward. Roman legion has more flexibility and mobility.

Secondly, changed the principle of soldier configuration in legion. In the past, the military tradition was that rich, well-equipped citizens were at the forefront, and poorer citizens were at the back. Now they are formulated according to age and degree of training. The first column is youngster, the second column is a mature soldier, and the third column is a veteran with rich combat experience.

3rd, improved soldier attack and defense weapon. Iron helmets have replaced leather helmets, leather long shields have replaced wooden shields, iron gun heads have replaced bronze gun heads, leather chest arms have also been replaced by chain arms ... Of course, Carthage's assistance has been very effective. Great effect, so that many poor soldiers can also use the standard equipment allocated by Senate, thereby expanding the troop source, of course, it will be returned after the war.

Section 4 emphasizes the need to build strong and comfortable camps when going out to fight ...

Although the traditional military tactics of Rome have been implemented for hundreds of years, the Romans who have been growing up in battle once found that this military reform is conducive to their operations, and soon began to implement it. From adult citizens to children, almost everything is being seized. Time to train in order to become familiar with new equipment and tactics as early as possible, and it has already begun to produce obvious results. In these years, Rome has almost maintained a complete victory in the battle against surrounding forces.

Due to Davos's attention, the Dionia military ministry also has an understanding of the current military situation in Rome. They were surprised to find that these military reforms of the Romans were similar to the military tactics of Dionia heavy infantry. They all believed that the Romans must have been stolen. In keeping with Dionia's tactics, this time he sent officials into the envoy regiment. One of the purposes was to witness the Roman army.

After crossing the big arena and heading north again, the situation in the neighborhood has changed. Not only are the roads really wide, but the garbage is reduced. Even homes have become luxurious. Although there are still simple and crude houses in the middle, and the arrangement of the houses is still a bit disordered, the number of large red-brick and white-walled mansions has increased significantly, especially the two houses that are not far from the north and south sides of the road are not too high. There are more such dwellings on seemingly large hills.

An envoy official from Dionia's household registration department pretended to be curiously asked: "Is this the rich area?"

Miniusius heard what he said: it was the slum area with poor environment and garbage. This is a rich area with good environment and good housing. The gap between the poor and the rich in Rome is so obvious? !!

He wit replied: "Every city state has the poor and the rich. There is always conflict between the poor and the rich. This is unavoidable, as is Rome. But the difference is that the Roman people quarreled and quarreled. Once Ecclesia After passing the resolution, we will work together to complete ... "

Having said that, he looked towards the hills on both sides of the road, with a serious expression: "These two hills do not live on the rich, but most of them were the earliest founders and early Citizens, they used to contribute more to the city state, and now they are also willing to sacrifice more people for the city state! "

Minusius pointed to the hill on the left: "This is the Partini hill. The founder of Rome, our original King Romulus, lived on this hill with the people who followed him at first."

Then he pointed to the hill on the right: "This is Hill Silio. Alba Longa was once the center of our Latins 200 years ago, defeated by our Rome, its inhabitants not at all became captives, but were subject to Invited, moved to this mountain and became a Roman citizen! "

Tapirus keenly felt the pride revealed by Miniusius in the bones when he spoke, and subconsciously asked, "Where does your family live?"

Miniusius seemed to point to the Palatine Hill on the left, but he didn't actually tell Dionian his full name: Miniusius Cornelius Sipiah. Cornelius is the name of the Roman clan, which is a noble among the Roman nobles and a giant among the giants.

Apparently, Tapirus also felt this. The smiling, fluent Greek, and elegant youngster actually inadvertently exudes aristocracy.

In the Kingdom of Dionia, of course, there were also some nobles. They all came in when Dionia conquered the neighboring city state, and some even retained part of the land wealth and also entered Senate. However, under the strict control of King Davos and Diona laws, they do not at all have too much power, and the kingdom can basically treat equals nobles or civilians, old citizens or new citizens, so people like slaves such as Tapirus We can also gain wealth and power through our own efforts.

It is also because of the short time of the establishment of the Kingdom of Dionia and the fairness vigorously promoted by Davos that Tapirus can hardly feel the difference in class in China, but he felt it today when he was abroad for the first time. Therefore, Suddenly a feeling of discomfort rose in my heart.
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Tapirus coughed twice and said: "I have heard that Rome is a powerful city state with a long history and unique culture. As you can see with your own eyes today, 7 Qiu City is as unique and magical as rumored!"

After listening to Tapirus' praise, Miniusius said sincerely with a smile: "We are no longer magical in Rome than Dionia. I heard that you have been in the country for more than ten years, and you have defeated the enemies around you again and again, becoming an Italian southern part's most powerful kingdom, this is really blessed by Mars! "

"Mars?"

"Oh, Mars is God of War for us Romans!"

"No, we can have Dionia today. We have been blessed by the great Greek god, Hades the King of the Underworld, because our king is his descendant!" Tapirus said with a pious expression. His piety is from the heart, because he was in freedom before the Temple of Hades, in the odes of Hades, announced by King Davos. Hades's blessing on slaves is well known in the Kingdom of Dionia. Slave and the Dionian citizen from slaves respect this Hades wholeheartedly.

Minusius was slightly awkwardly smiled, pointing his finger forward: "The hill in front is Mount Esquiri. The Sabine who first became a Roman citizen lives on it ..."

As Minusius introduced and led them to Esquiry, they saw an arch across the road.

"This is ...?" An official from the military department pointed at it with excitement.

"This is the Arc de Triomphe!" Miniusius was also introduced with some excitement: "Every general that won the great war victory for Rome, Rome will hold a triumphal ceremony for him, let him drive 4 horse chariot, lead the army, enter Rome, through Arc de Triomphe, head to the square to receive the cheers of the Roman people and the praise of Senate. This is the greatest glory that every Roman citizen desires! "Minusius looked to Arc de Triomphe with a look of longing.

The officer of the Dionia Military Department and the other envoys of the Envoy regiment looked at each other with inexplicable surprises: Dionia and Rome were quite similar in military system, and the arch made of marble was mottled. The wear is quite severe. At least several decades of History. Who has learned this time?

Miniusius led the complex Dionian envoy group to the left, crossed Arc de Triomphe, and after a short walk, a square appeared in front.

Tapirus's eyebrows frowned again: the square looked small, but the square all around was crowded with many houses, and some even burst into the square, so it couldn't show the square's style at all.

Since entering Tapirus, Tapirus feels that the Romans have mixed public facilities with private houses everywhere, and it can not be avoided in the square that represents the heart of the city, which makes him feel a little unacceptable.

Miniusius obviously also saw the unpleasant expression on Tapirus' face. Because he did not want to be underestimated by Dionian, he loudly said: "This square is an old square. It has been about 150 years ago, and it is mainly used in ordinary times. For people's leisure and assembly. There is also a larger square in Rome. On the west side of this square, it can accommodate 10 people for recruiting troops and sometimes as a voting place for Ecclesia. It is called Mars Square!

Mars Square? !! Hearing this name, Tapirus remembered the youngster who said before, "Mars is the Roman God of War." This name is similar to Thurii's Victory Plaza. It can also be seen that the Romans respected the military.

Miniusius took the lead and walked straight through the square. From time to time, people greeted him and at the same time, he took a curious look at the Tapirus entire group.

Rome Senate is just west of the square, a tall building resembling a temple.

Minusius asked them to wait a little under the steps in front of Senate, and then quickly walked in to Senate.

The Rome Senate will not work because of other conferences or Gods celebrations. Generally, the conference will be held every morning at sunrise. As for the end, it depends on the number of matters to be discussed, but generally not. It will exceed sunset, and now it is dusk, the seniors must have dispersed. However, since it is a time of war, Senate has a rule: a military officer must be on duty at night to prevent emergencies and prepare in advance.

Miniusius walked into the watch room next to the meeting place, and found that the left-behind military and political officers were people he knew, so he shouted, "Paulus!"

Paulus Waller, Rius Potitius, was having the slave light the candle, turned his head around, and asked in amazement: "Miniusius, how did you get here? What happened?"

Minusius, the city guard's chief, came to Senate at this time, certainly not to chat with him.

"There is an important thing." Miniusius also said nonsense, and said directly: "An envoy from the Kingdom of Dionia came to Rome and said that there was something important to discuss with Senate."

"Dionia ?!" Paulus is not a civilian military officer. He knows a lot about Dionia. He immediately said in a facial expression grave, "Why did the Greek kingdom of the Italian southern part send envoy to Rome at this time?"

Minusius no longer smiled at the same time, and said with a serious expression: "I tried to ask them on the road, but every time they were avoided by the envoy, we can see that they are not coming together. We build friendly relations! "

Paulus was lost in thought. After a while, he raised an eyebrow and said uncertainly: "The other day, the Carthage reminded us, 'Suspected that Walsey envoy went to Thurii.' Will they ... Was it for Walsea? "

Minusius was startled: "Dionia wants to protect Walsea ?!"

"We can't make a rash decision. Miniusius, you take them to live first, and now I want to inform Pantius and other seniors, and discuss the measures urgently. Dionia is not inferior to Carthage, after all, We must be careful! "Paulus said solemnly.

.......................................

Tapirus entire group is arranged to stay in a public hotel under the jurisdiction of Senate, which is near the old square and not far from Senate.

The members of the envoy originally wanted to stroll around Rome after dinner, but Minusius warned them before leaving: it is best not to go out at night! Because during the war, a curfew was imposed in the city at night to prevent confusion, and it would not be good if it was caught by the Roman patrol and caused misunderstanding.

Tapirus felt the youngster's sudden alert to them.

After dinner, Tapirus and some of his followers got on the roof of the hotel.

The night has come to this city, but the hustle and bustle has not dissipated, the laughter of the Roman people, the cry of children, the fight between men, the whistle of the patrol, the roar of domestic dogs ... even here It is the center of the city of Rome, and these sounds still converge from all around ...

This is really a messy but vibrant city. Tapirus thought silently in his heart.

"I'm afraid it's Capitoli Hill," said an officer from the military ministry, looking at Senate westward, and said softly.

Under the cover of night, the outline of a distant hill can only be seen dimly.

Although Miniusius hadn't talked about this hill, Tapirus knew that the mountain was important to Rome because it was regarded by the Roman people as a boarding place for Gods, the Temple of Jupiter revered by the Romans, and other Gods Most of the temples are on that mountain, where is the Roman acropolis, so after the Celtic occupation of the Roman city, the Roman talents will still stick to the Capitoli Hills, and they will hold on for several months until the victory arrives. The mountains are precipitous. This is probably where the military ministry is most concerned. Is it possible for Dionia to fight Rome?

Tapirus looked at the follower and then turned his eyes to Senate in the dark: No matter what, he had to complete his mission first.

....................................

On the morning of the second day, Tapirus was invited to Rome Senate.

This is a round meeting place. The dark red wooden chairs are like the seats in the arena. From front to back, they are closely arranged in rows and rows, all sitting in the Roman seniors wearing white robes. Close and numerous are almost there. 300, including two military officials (in recent years, due to the intensification of the conflict between the Roman nobility and the civilians, in order to protest the monopoly of power by the nobles, civilians on Ecclesia refused to choose consul, but around Rome The military situation is quite vile. In order to ensure the security of Rome and the smooth implementation of the internal affairs, the nobles and civilians have negotiated and have to agree to elect six military Tribune, referred to as military officers, 6 nobles and 3 civilians. , And four other military officers led the army to fight outside.

Half of these Roman seniors are pale-haired oldmans, most of whom are patriarchs from the major Roman clans. Of course, the other part is also a senior of noble origin. They have previously held senior positions in Rome. Because of their achievements or political achievements, they were recommended and selected to eventually enter Senate, and they entered Senate, making it easier for them to serve as seniors in the city state. Official position.

However, none of the Roman seniors is there a person under the age of 30, nor is there a civilian. They are either outstanding or highly regarded, or very wealthy or extremely powerful. Now they all use prudent eyes. Looking at the person in the middle of the meeting place: the Envoy of the Kingdom of Dionia-Tapirus.
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At the moment Tapirus calmly confronted the most powerful people in Rome, and said loudly, "honorable fellow seniors, King Davos of the Dionia Kingdom asked me to bring you his sincere greetings. Before I leave. , He asked me again, 'Although he has passed Rome from the future, he knows that Rome is a great city state, and he has deep respect for Rome! ...'

Tapirus's words are not false, and they are beyond everyone's expectations, and they are also moved. After all, some rumors about King of Dionia Davos have also heard that they can get his praise, and they feel honored.

"His Highness Davos also hopes that my mission will not affect his affection for Rome and this precious peace between Rome and Dionia!" Tapirus's words suddenly turned and made the seniors in Rome know Tight, listen to him loudly said: "Worcy has formed an alliance with our Dionia, and Dionia hopes that Rome will stop the aggression on the Worcy territory and return the occupied territory, and the two sides will cease the war!"

Tapirus tone barely fell, and there was an uproar within the meeting place.

A man stood in the crowd and asked with anger: "What if Rome does not cease fighting ?!"

Tapirus responded with confidence: "Then Dionia will fulfill the covenant with Wolsey and send troops to stop the war from continuing!"

The entire meeting place suddenly looked like a frying pan, and the controversy began.

The former man even asked angrily: "You Dionia are far away from southern Italy. What qualifications are there to interfere with our Rome ?!"

Tapirus replied calmly: "Dionia has no intention of interfering in Rome, we are only fulfilling the obligations of our allies."

"Did you know Dionia, it was Volsci who came to invade our allies first, and we fought back. Volsci should be punished naturally!" Another person was loudly shouted.

"You Rome follow the covenant, and so do we." Tapirus replied unhurriedly.

"Dionian, do n’t think that you have taken southern Italy. If you think you are strong, you can run to Rome to show off one's military strength! As long as you dare to send troops to this land, our Roman warriors will let you taste the real of the war. Painful! "Another shouted angrily, and drew some senior responses.

Tapirus responded tepidly: "Dionia has no intention of showing off force, but it is also not afraid of any strong enemy, as evidenced by the forces we have defeated in the past."

The riots in Senate have a tendency to expand. At this time, Paulus, who is sitting in the front row, stands up, loudly shouted: "Dionian envoy, please go back to the hotel first, and after we discuss and make a decision, we will inform you."

Tapirus nodded agreed, and he reminded: "I hope you can make a decision as soon as possible. Any delay will cause Volsci and your Roman soldiers to suffer more casualties. This is not your expectation, nor is it Your Majesty. Arrived! "

Tapirus seems to be a kind word, which implied a threat to Rome, which aroused the scolding of the seniors, but he resolutely walked out of the meeting place without fear.

Paulus went to the center of the meeting place, and said loudly: "Dear parents and newcomers, please be quiet! Please keep quiet! ... Dionian asked us to stop attacking Walsea. What's your opinion?"

The person who drank Tapirus many times before said, "Is it necessary to ask, of course, don't bother! Our citizens, after many bloody battles, finally won the opportunity to beat Volsci this time. How could it be because of Dionian's In a word, let go of Walsey easily! "

"Pantius, it's easy for you to say that. Dionia has rarely had diplomatic contact with Rome before, and I'm afraid you don't know much about it. Although this kingdom has only been established for more than ten years, it has occupied the whole of Italy In the southern part, even the powerful Samnites were defeated by it and had to become its alliance. Even the Carthage people were afraid of it by 30% and took the initiative to renew the agreement with it.

Although we are now free from the embarrassment of being defeated by the Celtics, our strength has been restored, even stronger than before. But compared with Dionia, just like a goat facing a bull, the strength is so different. If Dionia gets involved in this area, it will be a big trouble for Rome! "A person behind the meeting place stood up and said earnestly. The person who said this was Fibius Ambustus, a highly respected senior, known for his strong patriotic enthusiasm.

"Of course, I do n’t know as much about Dionia as you nobles, but I will never give in for fear of the power of Dionia! Do n’t forget that Roman civilians need more land to lift them out of poverty and ease their lives with Our conflict, if we stop the war against Volsci and return the occupied land, then our promise to the civilians to "allocate land to them from the newly occupied town of Volcy" will not be fulfilled! Unless you nobles alike Agree to take out a lot of public land in the city state and allocate it to them, otherwise you will see-"Pantius Comilius coldly looked around all around, loudly said:" The civilian anger will erupt again ! "

The noise in the meeting place suddenly became much smaller, and Fibius Ambustus was a bit disgusting.

At this time, Paulus said, "Hey, Pantius, don't be excited. The people sitting in this meeting place, no matter whether they are born nobles or civilians, they love Rome no less than you, especially honorable Ambustus. Not to mention that in the Cremeri battle nearly a hundred years ago, his family of 306 people almost died in order to resist thousands of Uyghur lovers attacking Rome! Ten years ago, After the defeat of the Aria war, Celtic's army advanced to Rome, and the whole city was panicking. Ambustus resolutely decided to go to the Celtic camp on the northern shore of the Tiber to persuade the Celtic king Brunus. In the end, his courage is still admired by the people! This is not lost in your adventure to dive into the Capitoli Mountains surrounded by the Celtics and get back the brave actions appointed by Camillas' dictator ... "

With Paulus 'words here, Ambustus had a glorious face, and other seniors also began to reconcile, and began to criticize Pantius for his elders' unreasonableness.

Although Pantius stopped talking, he still had a little discomfort on his face.

In fact, Paulus did not care about his mood as a military and political colleague. He set his sights on the front row of the meeting place. There was an oldman sitting there. He had gray hair, dry skin, and slender figure, so he was sitting white. On the ivory wooden chair, there is still a lot of free space.

But Senate's seniors didn't despise him for this, but, like Paulus, looked at his expressions with full respect. He was Lukius Valerius Poititus who had served as Roman consul many times. .

"Uncle, what do you think of Dionian's unreasonable demands?" Paulus asked respectfully. He and the oldman are not immediate relatives, but they both belong to the Valerius clan, and they are the same Potitius family. It is right to call "Uncle".

With his turbid eyes, Portitus said slowly: "We don't need to immediately reject Dionia's request. After all, something as important as this can not be decided in a short time. Can we negotiate slowly with Dionian ... "

Paulus eyes shined, he understood the meaning of this Uncle, that is-drag!

"No, never give Dionian hope! In order to avoid future troubles, we should simply reject them!" An oldman next to Portitus protested loudly.

He is Publius Cornelius Maruginness, and his prestige is not lost to the Roman senior of Portitus. In Senate he always sings against Portitus, but this time The seniors were frightened of Dionia's power and did not take his advice.

In the end, Ambustus took the words of Portitus and made specific suggestions: "We should send a messenger to notify Camilos and Frius immediately, so that they can deal with the Turkus as soon as possible. , And then led the army without returning to the city, quickly rushed to Satnikum, assisted Li Sinius and Quintus, attacked Walthy, and occupied the land as much as possible in a short time! ... "

With that said, Pantius glanced at him, while Paulus was nodded.

"Also, be sure to contact Carthage as soon as possible to see what they have to say about Dionia's sudden involvement in the Latino region ?!" Portitus also reminded.

"I'm afraid we should also remind our colonies and allies to prepare in advance ..." said Pantius.

……

The final decision was reached by Rome Senate.

They sent envoy to inform Tapirus, pretending to be sincere: "Senate is already considering the truce, but due to the expedition of 4 military officials, without their consent, in accordance with Roman legal procedures, a final resolution could not be made. So I ask you to wait for a while ... "

Tapirus does not have a deep understanding of the political system of Rome. He judges according to the government of the Kingdom of Dionia and the surrounding Greek city-state. The absence of so many generals in the city seems to have a great impact on the conclusion of the Senate resolution, especially they are still the parties. So he made it difficult to say: "My king is waiting for my return, hoping that Rome Senate can give me a final answer as soon as possible! I can wait, but King of Dionia has no patience!"

He thought he was decent, but did not know the power of Rome Senate. It is not only the highest administrative organ in Rome, but also the highest supervision of the life of all countries. Consul is only the executor of any resolution of Senate. Even more how now there is no consul, Instead, they focus on military officers and have less power.
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On day 2, Tapirus was woken up by the loud shouts outside the hotel.

He got dressed, stood in front of the window, and looked down, and saw hundreds of Romans gathered in front of the hotel. They waved their fists, shouted angrily, and even attempted to break through the guards and rushed into the hotel.

"What are they yelling at?" Tapirus asked his translator.

"These Romans are scolding us!" The translator member stuttered angrily: "They let us leave Rome ... they said that we Dionia has no right to interfere in their affairs in Rome ... they said they are not afraid of Dionia, as long as We dare to send soldiers, they will definitely defeat us! ... "

Tapirus knows that translator members are not at all. Translated by these angry Romans, it ’s impossible for them to speak so elegantly, but he does n’t care about it. There is a popular saying in the Kingdom of Dionia, “Do not bark dogs, even if they are not. It ’s fierce. "

The gathering was increasing, and Tapirus was not afraid. Instead, he hoped that they rushed in and injured one or two members of the envoy group. After expanding this diplomatic issue, Rome will not end well, and Tapirus will have more good offices.

But Tapirus's aspirations are doomed.

Armed Roman patrols soon arrived, and some physical clashes between the two sides were needed to disperse the population.

Patrol Captain When Titus Cassius saw Tapirus, his face was a little unsightly, and he threatened: "Dionian, this is the result of your request for a truce! Roman citizens who have not obtained land because of the truce will vent their anger. For you, I'm afraid this is just the beginning, and I cannot guarantee that every patrol will arrive in time. "

After listening to the translator's translator, Tapirus pointed at a Roman citizen who was yelling and unwilling to leave, saying with a cold laugh: "Is that so? Why do they curse now, 'Damn nobles, we must not allow You use this to cancel your commitment to land and make it public land! '... "

 Cassius was speechless, disregarding Dionian envoy in front of him, scolding angrily: "Damn civilian!"

Then ashen faced and warned the envoy group: "Given the anger of Roman civilians against you now, I hope that you have stayed in the hotel for the past few days, do not go out, otherwise something will happen and it is not our responsibility!"

That being said, Cassius sent additional soldiers in front of the hotel to protect them before leaving.

Nobles and civilians ... Tapirus looked at the silhouette of Cassius, where he thought, thoughtful ...

..........................................

It was easy for Rome to inform Carthage about the Dionysian envoy regiment, because since the two sides established a closer military alliance two years ago, a dedicated Carthage envoy has been stationed in Rome. On the one hand, he was responsible for contacting Rome Senate and scheduling the aid supplies to Rome; on the other hand, he strengthened Carthage's trade with Rome and monopolized the sales of certain goods. It is precisely with the full support of Carthage in recent years that Rome has always maintained its absolute superiority in fighting against surrounding forces. Not only has it quickly recovered its strength, but its expansion has also far exceeded that of the previous period.

When Carthage envoy Aciega heard from the Roman military officer Paulus about the arrival of the Dionian envoy, he was shocked. The first thing he thought of was that two years ago, Dionian wiped out the strong support of Carthage on Sicily Island. Sicels' Tanonic Tribe, is it now targeting Rome, supported by Carthage in the north of Italy?

Seeing Archiega in deep contemplation, Paulus asked softly, "Now Dionian is urging us to answer, and we want to know what Carthage has to suggest?"

"Don't reply for now, I will send someone to report Carthage Senate immediately!" Archiega said cautiously.

"Honorable Archiega sir!" Paulus took a small step forward, lowering his head slightly, and asked respectfully: "If ... I mean if Rome and Dionia did not reach a good conclusion in the end As a result ... conflicts, would Carthage support Rome? "

Archiega's eyes immediately turned to Paulus, gazing for a moment. As a member of the Hanno faction, he knew Hanno's conservative style, so he said cautiously: "This is a very important question, and I cannot answer Carthage Senate must make a decision! Carthage and Dionia have been friendly for more than ten years, and they have just renewed the friendly agreement. It is more difficult to make this decision! But ... "Archiega showed a hint of wickedness : "Personally, I would like to support you in Rome, and learn the arrogant Dionian!"

....................................

When Rome's courier rushed to inform Camillas, Camillas had led his army on his way back to Rome.

After learning that the Roman army led the attack, the Turstrons not only did not resist, but opened the city gates to welcome them and indicated to Rome that they did not have the rebellion.

The magnanimous Camillas acknowledged the loyalty of the Tustrons, and did not let the army enter the city. Instead, he led the troops back after the tops of Tustron swore to God and made a promise.

On the way, Camilles froze when he heard the news from the messenger. Don't look at the fact that he is already well known in Rome in Central Italy, but he really doesn't know much about Dionia. He only knows that the kingdom occupies the entire southern part of Italy and is powerful.

The rise of Dionia is too short, and it is the turbulent autumn of Rome for more than a decade. Camillas has spent most of his time on the battlefield. How can there be spare time to study the Dionia kingdom far south .

Frius, another civilian-born military officer, knew poorly about Dionia, but the young and spirited said dissatisfied: "Senate is too cautious, and you should directly reject this unreasonable request of Dionian envoy! If Dionia is true Dare to send an army to Latinum, we will defeat it completely and let this kingdom know how powerful we are in Rome! "

"Senate decides such a major event, so we don't have to worry about it." Camillas cautioned him, "What we need to worry about now is how to attack Volsci."

Frius was afraid of making any further comments. The last time he failed in the battle, if it was not for Camillas' rescue, he would not escape Senate's allegations. Camillas still chose him as the expedition regardless of his previous suspicion. His assistant convinced him completely of Camiros.

After a while, Frius said, "Well, we obey the order and lead directly to Satnikum. But before changing the march route, we must say something to the soldiers, lest they protest again."

When he had finished speaking, he saw that Camillas didn't answer, holding his chin and pondering something.

"Camillos! Camillas! ..." Frius called several times.

Camilles came back to his senses, eyes solemnly: "No, we should not go to Satnikum, we go to Antium!"

Frius snapped: "Why?"

"Now Quintus and Lissinius are leading the army to siege Satnikum, and Volsey has mobilized the army in an attempt to guard it. Even if we rush there, it will be difficult to break Sartniku in a short time. Um, but Senate hopes that we can occupy more Volsci land as soon as possible ... Antioch is far away from Satnikum and is at the back of the side, I am afraid it will be negligent, we suprise attack it, and it is likely to succeed. "

Frius eyes shined: "Just like saving Prenister before?"

"Yes." Camillas confidently nodded.

....................................

Just four days before Camillas led the invasion of the Wolsey Territory, Dionian envoy Carrias took a boat from Poseidonia, entered Naples, and then headed east into the Samnium Mountains to one of the Samnium 4 big races. Caudini's central town, Caoutim, met his chief, Segovani, and expressed to him: King of Dionia's serious concern about Caudini soldiers frequently invading the Campania alliance territory. I hope that Caudini will not violate the covenant and restrain his people. To ensure that similar things never happen again.

Segovani just said faintly: "understood."

Then he raised a bad face: If he wanted to agree to the conditions of Dionia, Dionia could no longer communicate with the town of Caudini southern part, the leader Quinduk of Nasella, let alone send the priests of Hades into his territory. ...

Attracting and assimilating Nasella is Dionia's established strategy, and of course Carias cannot agree to Segovani's request.

As a result, he was left out in Kautim, and even was abused and humiliated by some Caudini people. Segovani not only stopped it, but took pleasure in other people's misfortune.

Carriaz returned to Poseidonia full of indignation, wrote a letter to Thurii Senate, truthfully described his envoy and what he saw, and made a judgement: It is very likely that the Caudini people will soon launch another attack on the Campania alliance. !!

Davos had previously discussed with the Ministry of Military Affairs, and Carias' judgment was indeed in line with the practice of the Caudini in the past two years: each time Dionia sent envoy to condemn the Caudini's aggression, the Caudini would soon launch a campaign against the Campania alliance. Invasion.

It seems that the Caudini chief has a rebellious attitude towards Dionia and always likes to do it.

Therefore, after urgent discussions with the Ministry of Military Affairs, Davos decided to immediately send a 3rd legion to assist the Campania alliance against the upcoming Samnium-the attack of the Caudini tribe.

The 3rd legion received an urgent order from the Ministry of Military Affairs, and Legion Commander Lizyrus immediately sent cavalry to notify the towns of the Lucanian region that a mobilization order was issued for the soldiers of the 3rd legion.
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On the 3rd day, the 3rd legion with full capacity left Grumentum, took a boat to Poseidonia, and entered the port of Naples by sea.

Naples, a pearl of Greek in the colonial city in central Italy. It is the second colonial city built by Greek in Italy after Cumae. It has a long history. But at first it was nothing more than a small port called Parsonope (meaning pure eyes, which is the name of a sea monster in ancient Greece). Over time, it continued to expand and eventually became the largest in the Campania region. The city state was later renamed Naples, meaning "new city".

Syracuse has been very helpful in the development of Naples' cities. A hundred years ago, Syracuse tyrant Dilon sent troops to help Cumae and Naples repel the Etruscan attack. Later, the Syracuse sent troops to help Naples to defend against the attack of Samnites. Therefore, in the past Naples and Syracuse had a close relationship and had been a close alliance.

However, since the rise of Dionia, the hegemony of Syracuse was completely destroyed in the southern Italy war. Naples, who had strongly supported Dionysius in the southern italy war, had to turn to Dionia (Dionysius subordinate, a large number of Campania mercenaries are led by Naples) provided by alliance).

During the expansion of Naples, Samnites also helped it a lot. For hundreds of years, Samnites have continuously invaded from the eastern mountains to the western lowlands, capturing many of the towns established in Campania by Etruria and Greek. Even the ancient Cumae city has been destroyed, and the large city of Capua has been occupied by them. Entering Naples, which they believe is the safest, has caused the population of Naples to surge and flood, which is why there were many Campania mercenaries in the Western Mediterranean.

Under the constant invasion of the fierce Samnites, the Campania alliance that was originally formed to defend the indigenous people and keep the security of the Acropolis state has only a few towns lined up along the coast. If not for the Campania alliance in a timely manner, Allied with Dionia, I am afraid that within twenty-thirty years, most of this land will be owned by Samnites.

On this day, the Neapolitans who had been notified in advance made half of the port to dock Dionia's nearly XNUMX passenger ships carrying soldiers.

Many people in Naples came to the port with their mouths and watched curiously.

"I heard that it was Dionia's third legion that came to our time in Naples ..."

"What does this 'legion' mean?"

"That is a unique army of Dionia, which is very different from our other city states. I heard that this legion has many advantages, so it will have an advantage in battle ..."

"Since this is the 3rd legion, then there must be the 2st and 2nd legion. Why aren't the XNUMXst and XNUMXnd legion coming to us? We need to know that our Naples is the Alliance Leader of the Campania alliance!"

"Stupid! It's not Dionia that looks down on us, but its 3rd legion, which is closest to us. It is stationed in the Lucanian region and is most convenient for us to Campania. And don't underestimate this 3rd legion. In the southern Italy war, they defeated Samnites' invasion of Potentiia, and also captured Capusa and Enona alone, so they are very experienced against Samnites! "

"The third legion is so powerful, isn't Dionia's first and second legion even more daunting ?!"

"I heard that there are ten legions in the Kingdom of Dionia, and each of them has won a lot of battles in previous wars. I think any legion is enough to fight the fierce Samnites."

"Ten legions ?! My God, Apollo is on, how many soldiers must Dionia have!"

"So the Campania alliance and the Kingdom of Dionia are very right! With the help of Dionia, we will no longer be afraid of Samnites like evil wolves."

"Look! Look! Dionian soldier has already started ashore. Hey, why are their helmets that raise upwards shoulders black?"

"I know this. Dionia takes Hades as the patron saint of their kingdom, advocating black, and their king is said to be a descendant of Hades."

"Speaking of Hades, the temple of Hades has been built in our city last year. It is said that the priests are sent from Thurii. They treat the people who come to worship with great enthusiasm. They not only actively answer various questions, but also give them free of charge. Believers see a doctor and provide some useful help ...

I ’ve been there just a few days ago. A well-identified priest spends a lot of time listening to my distress and enlightening me ... Therefore, it ’s no wonder that other temples ca n’t be compared with the Temple of Hades. Will be so popular in southern Italy, I heard that even the Samnites in Nasella have begun to worship him. "

"Is this really good ?! Then I will go to the Temple of Hades to worship!"

"Don't talk, just watch the Dionian soldier has started the whole team. Wow! Their movement is really fast, and almost no soldiers are talking. It looks like our militias gather, and the voice will be so loud that it can be heard even 10 li outside the city. This is the army that can fight against powerful enemies! "

"Oh, look! There are so many flags in the Dionian legion, all of them golden light is shining, so good!"

"Stupid, those flags are used to direct the battle, not for good looking."

"Look! Dionian even sent that many cavalry, which is probably more than the number of cavalry in our Campania alliance."

"What's strange about this, I heard that Dionia has 4 cavalry legions, each of which has nearly 2000 cavalry."

"Oh, Apollo is on, Dionia is such a powerful country!"

……

The people of Naples commented on Dionia's 3rd legion landing in the port, discussed spiritedly, but few people accused that there are many foreigners (mainly Lucanian) in this 3rd legion, because Naples has been owned by many foreigners since its establishment. Surrounded by Oroncs and Etruscans to the north, Samnites to the east, Lucanian to the south, and Phoenicians on the island of Sardinia to the west. Hundreds of years of life have made them used to living next to these foreigners, and they are culturally infiltrated with each other, and have a deeper impact, so Naples are far less exclusive than Greek in other city states, and many people in their city state are still Mixed, you can imagine the tolerance of foreigner.

For the first time, the army of the Kingdom of Dionia set foot on the territory of the Campania alliance. The 3rd legion immediately won the applause of the people of Neapolitans with strict discipline and mighty military appearance. It can be said that it successfully established the image of the Dionian army.

Just as the brigade of the 3rd legion and the cavalry of the 2nd cavalry legion drawn from each other are lined up neatly, the 3rd legion Legion Commander Lizyrus and Dionia foreign official Carias are coming to meet them with Naples Senior conversation.

"Welcome you, great allies of Dionia! Thank you very much for coming in time as promised, we can be assured! Caudini soldiers have been crossing the east of Nola and Suessula over the past two days, letting the entire Campania The people of the alliance are very disturbed! "Naples Chief General Onosius said excitedly.

"Is Caudini's army already attacking?" Lizyrus hearing this immediately asked.

"Not yet. But based on past experience, they may storm into the land of the Campania alliance in the next two days. This time the scale of Samnites' invasion may be far greater than before!" Napoli's prestigious council member Miteides looked gloomy. Answer.

Dionian envoy Carrias also looks bad. He is a Thurii and a student of Ancitanos. He also worked as a teacher in the Dionia academy while studying History in the Dionia academy. After Ancitanos was Minister of Foreign Affairs, due to lack of manpower, he recruited several students from the Academy to serve as the government official of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. Earlier, Carriaz also made several foreign missions and successfully completed the task entrusted to the kingdom. Didn't expect was humiliated in Caudini, and Caudini launched such a large invasion. Caudini's warning.

Lizyrus smiled: "The Caudini came just right, and the soldiers are longing for a big fight!"

"This must be Lizyrus Legion Commander. I have heard of your name for a long time!" Onosius said flatteringly.

"Have you heard of me ?! I haven't fought any big battles, is he so famous?" Lizyrus's expression sank, and he subconsciously thought about the joke he had at the Corinth match that year, but it was his heart disease. .

Ornosius was shocked. He didn't know why his enthusiasm had given him the cold face.

"Lizyrus Legion Commander, who did not know when you defeated the Samnites, you played the important role as the first brigade captain of the 3rd legion! This time against the invasion of the Caudini people, we all look forward to your 3rd legion of Dionia in Campania Get famous! ”Midedes said sincerely, apparently he had known about the troops sent by Dionia beforehand.

At this point, Lizyrus was a little embarrassed.

Fortunately, another Naples general Earos timely questioning transferred his embarrassment: "Excuse me Lizyrus general, how much reinforcement did you bring in this time?"

"10000 people," Lizyrus answered simply.

10000! Several generals in Naples were surprised.
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The generals of Naples did not know much about Dionia's military system. At the beginning, I heard Dionian envoy Carrias said, 'The kingdom will send the 3rd legion to go to war. 'They thought there were only a few thousand people. Didn't expect the other party to easily send 10000 people, which is already half of the total strength of the Campania alliance.

Carrias thought that the Neapolitans suspected that Dionia had sent too many soldiers, and he explained quickly: "The Caudini people's constant teachings made His Highness Davos very angry. He sent the entire 3rd legion and decided to completely crush Caudini's attack. Teach them a heavy lesson so they never dare to invade the territory of the Campania alliance again! "

"That's really good, we've been looking forward to that day!" Onosius and others said uncontrollably.

"Where is our station?" Lizyrus asked slightly impatiently.

"The camp is located just outside the East City, but ... the tents are not enough." Ealos said slightly awkwardly, they didn't expect Dionia to send out so many soldiers.

"We have all the tents. You just need to ensure an adequate supply of food." Lizyrus seemed calm, but in fact food was his main concern.

"There is no problem with the food, you can rest assured!" Onosius said loudly: "Just after the autumn harvest, the citizens have enough stock in their homes, and they heard that the warriors of Dionia came to help defend Samnites, and even our city hall did not have to buy All of them volunteered to provide food for your Dionian army. We also prepared dozens of cans of grape wine and a lot of cattle and sheep for the third legion to celebrate your arrival. "

Lizyrus waved his hand and said, "These are not needed, the third legion does not have that time. I will now take the soldiers to build the camp, and ask you to call the generals of the Campania alliance and discuss with me how to deal with the invading Samnites. . "

Although Lizyrus speaks too directly and hurts easily, his fierce popularity reflects that the Kingdom of Dionia is taking this battle seriously, so not only are the top leaders of Naples not dissatisfied, they are happy.

....................................

Samnites are mountain people who like to live in the mountains. If they live in the plains, their people will not only feel that the climate is not adapted, but also lack a sense of security.

But there is no absolute thing. Caudini, one of the Samnium 4 big races, has many villages and territories on the eastern plains of Campania. This is mainly because of the increase in population, which forces the Caudini race, which is located west of the Samnium Mountains, to be forced to the west. Lowland migration to gain more land to feed the population. Decades of hard work made the eastern part of the Campania plain completely occupied by Caudini. They captured the foreigner's city state, such as Capua and Cesala, and also built some new towns, such as Lola.

Therefore, some of Caudini's tribes have become accustomed to planting farmland instead of grazing cattle and sheep for a living, so that Caudini's overall strength has gradually started to catch up with the Hirpini tribe, which always occupies the top 4 races.

But the war of more than ten years ago made the ambitious Caudini people take a blow, and a large number of tribal soldiers were killed or captured. The approach of the Dionian army forced the Caudini people to lower their arrogant heads and sign the humiliating alliance treaty. Stopped the pace of going west.

But until its strength recovers, its new chief, Segovani, is reluctant to be constrained by this covenant, not because of Caudini's plunder, but because: On the one hand, the spread of Dionia's religion and economic culture is undermined In keeping with the Samnites tradition, the cohesion of the tribes was shaken. On the other hand, after the occupation of the eastern plains of Campania, Caudini tasted the benefits of the arable land in the plains, and they had deliberately wanted to take the entire Campania into their arms.

Of course, there are also personal reasons. Segovani needs to use war to increase his prestige, and to fight against Nassara leader Quinduk, who has always disobeyed him and relies on Dionia support.

Therefore, the frequent westward attacks of the Caudini tribal soldiers are not just as simple as looting supplies and population. It can constantly combat the morale of the enemy and increase the fear of Campania people, making them afraid to plant and graze. While robbing people and materials to strengthen their own strength, they are also continuously weakening the strength of the other side. Finally, they will eventually occupy the entire Campania through war. Capua and Sacera were obtained in this way. So how could the Caudini people be restrained by Dionia's covenant.

In the early morning of this day, the leaders of the Caudini tribes gathered in the three towns of Capua, Lola and Sassella led their young and middle-aged people, holding weapons in their hands, and began to rush westward into the territory of the Campania alliance.

The straight line distance between these 3 cities and the west coast is about 40 li, especially Lola is more directly east of Naples, so these tribes soldier can rush to the ground in more than two hours as long as they spread their feet and sprint. Down Naples. This is one of the main reasons why these Campania alliance city states are afraid of Samnium. They are too close to Caudini's forces, they are on the plains, and they are almost safe.

"Come faster! Come faster! ..." Caudini leader Taruk urged his soldier.

His tribe is from Abella, a small town less than 15 li east of Lola. It is located in a mountain stream and guards a narrow path into the mountains. Therefore, the land area is small and it is not conducive to planting farmland. However, the mountain peaks on both sides are too high, which is not conducive to grazing, so they mainly rely on plunder for a living.

Although Caudini chief made the war mobilization during the war mobilization: this time the fiercely attack on the kingdom of Dionia and the arrogant face of the Campania alliance.

But Taruk was more interested in Greek's accumulation of grain in the home. Now that the autumn harvest has just ended, Greek, who has already had a good harvest, will not be able to take away that many grains even if they run away. Taruk has to rush ahead of the other tribes and grab enough grain to get through this winter smoothly.

Leader Taruk ran with his 200 soldiers on flat ground, and soon entered the territory of Naples. He had already seen the farmland being divided into fields not far away, and he also smelled the burnt smell of straw being burned in the air, which made him even more excited.

Since Taruk often brought people to plunder, he was already familiar with the situation in this area. He knew that there was a Greek village in the distance ahead: "Hurry up!" He hurried again while speeding up his pace.

"Leader, enemy cavalry ahead!" Soldier reminded aloud.

Taruk certainly saw it, and he also saw that these Greek cavalry turned around immediately after finding their troops.

"Don't worry about them, hurry up!" Shouted Taruk, he was not worried at all: based on past experience, he knew that these cavalry must have ran back to Naples to convene soldiers, waiting for those hoplites to rush By that time, they had returned to Abela with a full harvest. If Greek dared to chase, Caudini's soldier would come from all around and let them taste the severe rain of javelin. Those coward Greeks are always clustered into tight phalanx, which is not only slow, but also easily targeted by javelin in their hands.

Taruk led Soldier into the village, and as he expected, the village was empty.

He immediately sent a squad of warriors to the south of the village as a sentry to observe the movement of Greek. He led most soldiers to break open the locked gates of each house, rushed into the house, and started robbing.

Just then, a Soldier hurried to report to him: "Not far from the front of the village, some Greeks are rushing to escape by car."

Taruk hearing this overjoyed: This must be a resident of this village, they must be full of property!

Taruk was worried that he had too few beasts to carry too much.

He immediately summoned some soldiers, rushed out of the village and chased south.

Greek saw them chasing after, and fled to the south more quickly. How could troops be bloated and awkward, watching the distance getting closer.

Taruk suddenly found that dozens of hoplites appeared in front of the escaping Greek. Unlike the hoplites he had seen before, they wore the same black helmet armor and hurried toward them.

Do you want to retreat? There was only a flash of thought in Taruk's mind, and he immediately suppressed it: kidding, how could he retreat! He is very experienced in dealing with hoplite! even more how There are more than 100 soldiers who follow him, twice the number of opponents!

"Fast, spread the formula!" He directed the soldiers to arrange into a looser formula, spreading out the wings in the shape of a goose, and pushing towards the other side at the same time.

The opposite heavy infantry still kept past the fleeing Greek, and gradually arranged into small phalanx.

Seeing this, Taruk laughed secretly: How many times did the stubborn Greek lose, but he did not change, then let you continue to taste the power of javelin!

The enemy's phalanx has entered a distance of 30 meters. Taruk raised his javelin, but saw that Greek slowed down and raised the long shields in his hands ... In a blink of an eye, this little phalanx front, back, left, The right and even upper are protected by the shield of each and everyone, and it continues to approach Taruk's troops.

Shocked by Taruk, he still threw javelin in his hand, and the soldiers in a semicircular goose array also threw javelin at the enemy in the center.
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The javelin that flew away covered the entire phalanx, and only heard the sound of "hong hong". Some javelin slipped on the shield, while others penetrated the shield and made the entire phalanx into a hedgehog ... but this phalanx has neither The soldier fell, and no one screamed, it stood intact.

When Samnites was surprised, Greek suddenly withdrew the long shield, and phalanx suddenly flew a javelin, throwing it concentratedly up ahead, which was where Taruk stood.

At this point the distance between the two sides was close to 20 meters.

Taruk did not expect that the opponent would have this deadly move. Originally as a tribal leader, Taruk had his own helmet and shield, but in order to better pursue those escaped Greeks, he put them in the village . Seeing javelin coming straight, he could only dodge by instinct, and then he screamed, a javelin pierced his right leg, and he fell suddenly to the ground.

At the same time, 7 soldiers beside him also screamed and fell.

"Leader !!!" A panic of the soldiers screamed in his ears, and Taruk suddenly remembered in pain: what the previous chief mentioned ten years ago,

The enemies of these black helmets and black arms should be Dionian!

"They are Dionian!" Taruk reminded loudly.

At this point, the Dionian soldier had rushed forward.

In order to protect their leader, Caudini soldier did not retreat, but hurriedly rushed forward to fight with Dionian soldier.

This is clearly a wrong move. Even though there are more Caudini soldiers than the other person, the unprotected Caudini soldier and the closely guarded Dionian soldier are struggling a stone with an egg.

After paying a lot of casualties, Caudini soldier had to retreat.

At this moment, they heard the sound of horseshoes behind them.

"It's the Greek cavalry !!" Caudini soldier exclaimed.

Dozens of Dionian cavalry who came around and galloping threw javelin at the retreating Caudini soldier, slowing their retreat.

Dionian soldier is approaching quickly.

Caudini soldiers were completely defeated under the back and forth pinch. 4 fled and fled. They would be the target of Dionian cavalry.

At this time, the squad leader of the Dionian legion platoon stood in front of the stunned Taruk, looking back at the Campania army who had just rushed at this time, and asked the scout who came: "The enemy closest to us is at where?"

scout pointed to his right and said: "About 400 meters from the west, there are about 300 Caudini people. Your 3rd platoon comrades and a light-armored soldier company are preparing to suprise them."

After listening to the squad leader, he immediately yelled, "Brothers of the 2nd platoon gather! Except for a few of you who were injured and left for treatment, the others immediately went west with the 3rd platoon to pinch the Samnites!"

"Squad leader, we are only minor injuries, continue to fight, there is no problem at all." The injured soldier said unwillingly.

"This is an order, execute it immediately!" After the squad leader said this, the wounded soldiers were silent.

"What about those Caudini people hiding in the village?" A soldier asked.

"Leave it to the Neapolitans, just the remnants, I think they should be able to handle it." Then, the squad leader led the soldiers to the west at once.

This similar scene took place in several places in the Campania plain.

Only in Atella, things are different.

Atlas was originally a small town founded by Etruscans and later joined the Campania alliance. It is northeast of Naples, in the middle of the Campania plain, less than 25 li from the city of Naples.

20 years ago, it was taken away by the Caudini, and since then, Atlas has become a forward base for the Caudini's deeper invasion of the coastal city state of Campania and a transfer site for looting supplies.

The Campania alliance suffered a lot, so after the alliance with Dionia, because the Caudini people were defeated by Dionia and still negotiating, they asked Davos: Can the Caudini people return Atra to the Campania alliance?

Davos agreed.

The Caudini were forced to make concessions because of the situation.

This humiliation has always been under the control of Caudini chief Segovani, so this time he must take advantage of the Campania alliance to deal with the invasion of the various tribes, gather heavy soldiers, recapture Atlas, and establish his prestige. At that time, Dionia sent envoy to blame, Segovani had already figured out how to deal with it, so he used a phrase "Atraben belongs to the Caudini" to pretend, anyway, Dionian only knew that he threatened with words, and he could not harm him. No matter what, by the time it was done, Dionian couldn't take him.

Segovani spent about two days in Katium to gather about 5000 soldiers from the surrounding tribes, and entered the city of Cesara in a more secretive manner.

He led his army only half an hour after the other tribes began their westward invasion. Because he specifically ordered that "all tribes should not loot on the route from Sacella to Atra", the march went smoothly. Meet any enemy.

Zaserra is less than 20 li from Atra, all flat. An hour later, Segovani's army approached the city of Atra.

The Atlas apparently did not expect that the Caudini, who had always been looting, would suddenly lead an army to attack the city, and there were only a few sentry of lose one's head out of fear on the city wall.

Segovani was fully prepared. Not only did the soldiers carry enough ladders, but he also concentrated Caudini's heavy infantry (equivalent to the intermediate infantry of the Greek army) into troops, with 3000 men. .

"Attack!" Segovani immediately gave the order without the slightest hesitation. He didn't want to give the enemy any time to react.

The soldiers roared towards the city of Atra.

At this time, the spies hurriedly came: "chief, found the enemy's scout!"

Segowani's heart tightened, and then he reassured: What happened when Greek discovered it? Now he is in control.

"Continue to watch the enemy's movements south and report to me at any time." He waved.

"Yes, chief." The detective ran away.

cavalry! This is the heartache of Segovani: Samnites are mountain races, and there has never been a cavalry, but after the Caudini occupied the eastern plains of Campania, he began to plan to establish a cavalry to enhance the reconnaissance of the army, and at the same time Can also help combat. But none of the Caudini soldiers were willing to try to ride horses. They were more willing to fight face-to-face with their enemies, rather than riding horses and avoiding places like coward. Of course, sitting on the smooth horseback also made these Caudini soldiers completely insecure, far worse than stepping on solid ground to keep them at ease. The dream of eventually establishing cavalry can only be missed ...

Segovani was sighed, throwing away this annoying idea, and refocusing his attention on the battlefield, he was glad to see that the soldiers had used the ladder to cross the trench and pushed under the city wall, until this time the city head Only a lot of flustered Greek garrison appeared on it ...

By the time Naples' reinforcements arrived, I had already won the town! Segovani clenched his right fist confidently.

.......................................

"What did you say ?! More than 5000 Caudini people are attacking Atlas!" Naples general Eallus heard the news from scout and was taken aback.

He immediately responded, shouting ashen: "We were all deceived by the Caudini, this time they are not just plundering, but they are trying to encroach on our land!" Ealos mainly said to Lizyrus .

At this moment, Lizyrus's face sitting inside the tent is also not very good-looking. After sending troops from the 3rd legion in preparation for a suprise attack to invade the Caudini of the Campania alliance, he sat in the camp. There is no way, because the location of the invasion is too extensive. The brigade, company, and platoon of the 3rd legion are scattered in this vast area. He can only rely on the planning of many scouts and heralds and staff members. Barely able to achieve a rough grasp. There were only 500 light infantry left in the camp, which he reserved for the reserve troops.

Lizyrus took a closer look at the Campania map on the table and asked aloud, "How many militias are in Atlas?"

Ealos thought for a while, came together and said, "Atra is a small city with only a few thousand people and can draw nearly 400 civilian soldiers."

Speaking of this, Ealos had some regrets: When Atlas returned to the Campania alliance, the city should have such an important strategic position that it should be expanded, strengthened, and stationed with more young citizens. However, The city states have been arguing over how much to share in construction costs and how much land they have acquired. This important measure has not been implemented. Later, everyone found that the Caudini were very peaceful under the restraint of Dionia, and they were too lazy to make changes to Atlas. In these two years, Caudini resumed the invasion of the Campania alliance, but also mainly robbed property, occasionally robbed the population, and did not go to attack towns, so it did not cause vigilance.

Lizyrus frowned, and asked, "How many soldiers are you still not sending out to fight?"

Ealos hurriedly discussed a few words with the general in the next few alliances, and then helpedlessly said: "According to your previous suggestion of Lizyrus general, we have reserved reserve troops, with about 2000 soldiers."

"2000 people are enough!" Lizyrus looked a little grimace: "In addition to the forces around me, there are a total of 2500 people. We can immediately lead them to Atla, nail Caudini's army, and make them afraid to attack the city. . At the same time, scout was sent to inform other troops to reach Atra as soon as possible, and work together to repel the enemy's large force! "
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"We don't have to rush to Atra in such a hurry. The Caudini people want to capture Atra, then let them occupy it." A voice sounded inside the tent.

The generals of the Campania alliance were a little angry when they heard this. They looked at the sound and saw that a general wearing a black armor 在 was sitting beside Lizyrus, and a purple hooded helmet was placed next to him. It can be seen that this man's identity in the Dionia army was not weaker than Lizyrus. They swallowed back what they wanted to curse.

"This person seems to be called Prin ... Thor ..." Ealos faintly remembered that Lizyrus had introduced them before, but the person had been sitting quietly, not too noticeable, and could not remember him for a while Name it.

Lizyrus's plan was opposed, but instead of being angry, he seriously asked the man, "Plintors, what's your opinion?"

Plintors came from Lizam's mountain scout brigade. He made great achievements in capturing the city of Aspristum in the 3rd legion more than ten years ago, and in the war of Davos leading the army against Samnium's invasion of Potentiia, he used clever measures to trigger the Samnites. Leading to its fiasco. After that, Davos asked him to assist the 3rd legion north to attack Samnium territory. The 3rd legion successively occupied many Hirpini territories such as Copsa and Enona. The 3rd legion first brigade captain Lizyrus met with Plintors in the process.

After the war of Magna Graecia, a staff office was established in the military department under the advice of Davos. Davos referred to the general general Plintors and was transferred to the staff office. He soon became the No. 3 person in the staff office-the staff officer, in the military department. There is a joke to describe the three giants of the General Staff: "Philesius has a broken hip, Tolmides has a broken leg, and Plintors has a tired brain." Its role in the military department can be seen.

At this moment, Plintors looked at everyone, slowly said: "The biggest trouble for our Greek army is that the attack of the Caudini people is that they move quickly and it is difficult to be caught. Now that their attack on Atlas is equivalent to giving up this advantage voluntarily. Let us have In order to surround and destroy them, and the enemy ’s enormous army must be led by their chief, our annihilation and capture of this army is a complete solution to the frequent invasion of Campania by the Caudini. "

The words of Plintors made everyone inside the tent very hearty, there is a person from Pozzuoli's general, hesitantly said, "But if the Caudini people occupy Atra, they will defend the city ... It is somewhat experienced, Once we attack for a long time without any success, other Caudini tribes, even Hirpini and Pentri people come to the rescue, it will be even worse! ... "

Twenty years ago, why did the Caudini people dare to seize this small city that penetrated the Campania alliance territory because they had the confidence to keep it, and then the Campania alliance's army did not fail many times in the siege. Now the general is exactly worried that he will again Encountered the failure of the previous siege.

Without further explanation from Plintors, Ealos said, "There is nothing to worry about, our ally Dionia is so capable of siege, and it is easy to capture Atlas guarded by the Caudini!"

Yeah, Campania alliance now has Dionia! Thinking of the years that they heard about the towns that Dionia had forcibly conquered the vast area of ​​Apulia, everyone's confidence suddenly increased.

Lizyrus whispered a little worriedly, "Your Majesty just let us repel Caudini's attack. Will this lead to a bigger war? By the time Your Majesty-"

Plintors hesitated a bit, then said with certainty: "Relax, when we annihilate this main army of Caudini, even if they want to continue the war, they will not have this strength, and they will only listen to us more! "

When Lizyrus heard this, he had no worries immediately. He was a warlike element. At this time, he said to everyone excitedly: "We must hurry up and make a plan to eliminate this enemy as soon as possible!"

Speaking, he lay on the table, pointing at the map detailed by the staff, and said: "Now, the first, second, and third brigade of Dionia's 3rd legion, and most of the light-armored soldiers, light infantry , And some of your army are blocking the Caudini from Capua and Sassella in the northeast direction of Naples; the 2th, 3th, and 3th brigade of the 5rd legion and your other army are in the south-east of Naples direction, mainly to stop the Caudini people coming out of Lola, we must immediately send scout to inform them, 'After completing the blocking task, don't delay time, immediately turn to the east, north and south of Atra City and cut off the stock The enemy's retreat! '; And we must also gather all the remaining soldiers in the camp to approach the south of Atra City. Finally encircle the enemy! "

"There is one more thing that needs our attention!" Plintors reminded, "After knowing that our 3rd legion of Dionia was involved in this battle, the enemy very much abandoned Atra City and fled back to the mountains."

Lizyrus thought about it and said immediately: "Then go to inform the 2nd cavalry legion, and the Cavalry of your Campania alliance, rush to the east of Atra City as soon as possible. Once you find that the enemy is escaping, do your best Delay their retreat and wait for other troops to arrive and destroy them! "

The generals also put forward their own suggestions to improve this plan. At this time, no one paid too much attention to the lives of the thousands of people in the city of Atra. After all, the generals of the Campania alliance hope to completely solve their scourge after this battle.

Soon, many scouts rushed out of the camp, speeding towards all around.

....................................

After half an hour of fighting, Segovani's troops stormed the city, then stormed into the city and cleared the city.

Just as Segowani was proud of his scheme's success, the rushing spies reported to him: Several Caudini tribes who were looting near Atra were defeated by Greek, among the soldiers who pursued them Many black helmets and black armors, and heavy infantry capable of casting javelin, they suspected to be Dionia's army.

The spy also brought a tribal leader who had fled back. He cried to Segovani: "Greek's attack is too fierce. My 150 soldiers were quickly defeated! There are many cavalry and soldiers in the enemy. You can't escape, you are either killed or captured ... Chief, you must send troops to rescue them! "

Segowani was frightened at this moment and asked aloud, "Are you sure you attacked Dionian ?!"

"It must be them. The Campanians don't have the weirdly dressed soldiers, and they can't defeat us completely! ..." The leader also wanted to find a reason for his failure, but saw Segevani's gnashing teeth cursing: " Damn Dionian, they dare to disobey the covenant! Are they ready to go to war with Samnites ?! "

Segovani was confused. Although he repeatedly ignored Dionia's warnings, he knew very well that Caudini's strength could not compete with the powerful Dionia kingdom. Once Dionia really sent troops, it meant that he was in a position. Not good!

Run away! Segovani immediately had this idea in his heart, but he hesitated again immediately: he had just captured the city of Atla and paid some casualties. He just gave up the fat of Atla and left with both hands. Perseverance, the soldiers of the tribes below will not agree, while the enemy's troops are scattered everywhere, unable to focus on him in a short time, seize the time to search for some supplies and bring them back. After returning to Kautim, we will discuss with the tribal chiefs of Hirpini, Pentri, and Kaucheni about how to deal with the Dionia outbreak.

After Segovani had made up his mind, he immediately ordered the soldiers to hurry up, plunder supplies, and prepare to leave at any time. At the same time, he sent a lot of spies and ordered them to carefully investigate the movement of all around the city of Atra.

But it didn't take long for him to continue to receive the report of "Enemies found in the south, north, and west of Atra City". At this moment, he didn't understand: the enemy had found himself and tried to surround himself!

Segovani hesitated nowhere, and immediately led the soldiers to retreat east.

It didn't take long for them to escape from the city of Atra, and they heard the sound of horseshoes from the north.

"It's the Greek cavalry!" The Caudini soldiers reminded each other and stopped and took out javelin to face the hundreds of cavalry be eager to have a try who rushed towards them.

Quickly arrived was the cavalry belonging to Dionia's 2nd cavalry legion. At this time, in order to cooperate with the 3rd legion in the Campania area, the Ministry of Military Affairs ordered the 2nd cavalry legion to draw 1000 cavalry under the command of Lizyrus. Although the camp headquarters of the 2nd cavalry legion is stationed in Nerulum, most of the legion's soldiers are from the Cosentia plateau and are better at driving horses on gentler slopes.

Nearing the javelin range of the Caudini, Dionian cavalry turned around and headed towards the head of the Caudini army, facing the Caudini. Wherever he passed, Caudini soldier slowed subconsciously.

At this time, the soldier on the right side of the troops also shouted, "cavalry! There is cavalry !!!"

Dozens more Dionian cavalry came from the south, using the same tactics, forcing the entire Caudini troops to retreat significantly slower.

Segowani was anxious and shouted, "Retreat! Retreat! Leave them alone!"
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Several trumpeters around Segovani blew the sound of retreating horns constantly.

At the same time, Segovani, who is at the head of the team, led the side tribe soldiers to speed up.

Seeing that the Caudini people no longer paid attention to their threats, they only ran forward. Dionian cavalry turned to the other without hesitation, and threw javelin in the hands of galloping.

Javelin flew into the dense troops and immediately fell down.

The attacked Caudini soldiers also furiously turned to Dionian cavalry, who turned to leave, and returned javelin.

The screams and hissing sounds continued in the troops of both sides, and at the same time, exclaimed Caudini soldiers from everywhere: "cavalry! Cavalry !!!"

Teams of Dionian cavalry and Campania cavalry kept coming from behind, hovering around the Eranous Caudini troops, stirring up the dust. They constantly approached the enemy, threw javelin to kill each other, and interfered with each other's progress. Even when they saw that the Caudini man who was behind the team was thin, they drove the horses apart and scattered them, just like the cunning wolves swallowed the giant beast, constantly adding pressure, adding wounds, and making them panic ... ...

Dionian cavalry Since defeated by Numidia cavalry and Celtic cavalry in the southern Italy war more than ten years ago, Cavalry legion has long been painstakingly devised by Lades, and has formulated a more rigorous and detailed training plan. At the same time, he has selected more outstanding riders to enter Legion. Unremitting training and tactical improvements, the Dionian cavalry now has greatly improved compared to the original.

Segovani looked painfully at the cavalry squad of enemies that were constantly passing by. While defending and throwing javelin with a shield, he kept yelling at the soldiers around him: "... don't stop! Go on! Keep going!……"

In his heart, he really wanted to order troops to stop, put on the battlefield, and learn some of these annoying enemies. He believed that with the bravery of Caudini soldier and the number of enormous, he could let the other party return. However, the increasing number of enemy cavalry also means that his troops have become the target of the opponent's focus. Once the opponent's infantry has arrived ...

When Segovani was anxious, he suddenly saw a group of heavy infantry with black helmets and black arms appearing in the dust mist twirled by enemies, and he was suddenly shocked: How did the Dionia infantry run to the front?

...............................

Tagru, more than a decade ago, he was a preliminary soldier of the 3rd legion. As an interim master guarding the La River fortress, he led the soldiers to successfully block the attack of the rebellious Laos. After the war, he not only won the military service The generous compliment also smoothly transferred to the 3rd legion. More than a decade later, he is now the 3rd legion and 4th brigade brigade captain.

During this time assault on the Caudini, Tagru's 4th brigade was responsible for the area south of Cesala and Lola.

He first led two platoons to defeat one enemy with the assistance of cavalry, and then led them to cooperate with the other two platoons to pinch another enemy with a larger number of people and successfully defeated them. But during the interrogation of the captives, Tagru understood that the Troops from Sassella had ransacked a village and looted some Greeks, and was already on their way to Cesala.

Tagru immediately chased troops and finally intercepted them before they reached Sacella. As a result, on the way back, they encountered the scout who was looking for them in 4 places. Tagru led the troops to rush to Atra without hesitation because it was already north of Atra at this time.

When Segovani saw the Dionia heavy infantry ahead, Tagru also saw the oncoming rush, the scattered Caudini army, and the Dionian cavalry galloping all around.

The mighty battle of the enemy reminded him of the situation of the Laos attack attack La River fortnight ago. There were only so many people around him, but he had a solid city defense as a barrier, and today he does not have a city wall as a protection. However, he was convinced that as long as he blocked the enemy here for a moment, his comrades-in-arms would arrive one after another and wipe out this enemy of many people.

Thinking of this, he took a deep breath, feeling a bit more courageous, and the slow walking before this way also eased their fatigue when chasing before.

He looked around at the soldiers who were looking at him. His eyes had several points of nervousness and has several points of excitement. They were waiting for the chief to make a final decision, and then they would execute firmly.

So Tagru without the slightest hesitation shouted: "brothers, the enemies we legion are going to destroy are ahead! We must stop these enemies here, otherwise they will flee into the mountains and let our legion encirclement plan fail. This is Hades gives us a great opportunity to make a contribution! Brothers, show your courage to win this rare glory! "

"Roar! Roar! Roar! ..." Soldiers showed their determination with a strong roar.

Tagru immediately ordered: "Each platoon lined up in a line, shielded and blocked the enemy!"

Tagru only has 4 platoons and less than 200 people. In order to ensure the length of the formation, in order to be able to stop enough enemies and stretch the front, but its depth is only 5 columns, which is too thin and easily broken.

But his subordinate platoon soldiers without the slightest hesitation quickly split into 4 small phalanx, and then connected into a row. They even dropped the javelin inserted in the back and the spear in their hands, each holding a long shield and pulling out a short sword. Slowly advance against the enemy.

Segowani and other Caudini soldiers were furious when they saw how few enemies in front dared to make a move to stop them.

"Rush up and crush them!" Segovani pointed long spear forward, loudly shouted.

Caudini's soldiers roared, speeding up the run again.

Tagru saw a large number of enemies approaching them aggressively, and his heart was not disappointed. He was most afraid that the enemy would bypass them and make his attempts fail.

The soldiers immediately stopped moving.

"Shield formation! ..." each squad leader yelled.

The first row of soldiers raised the long shield, which was slightly pointed under the shield, and could be slightly inserted into the ground to strengthen the shield's defense.

Samnites are good at throwing javelin, and they know it well.

Sure enough, the shield formation of the Dionian soldiers has just been completed, and the Javelin of the Caudini people hit like raindrops, and some soldiers could not help but scream when they were injured by the tip of the gun through the shield.

Tagru shouted, holding his shield, "steady! Steady! ..."

After the javelin rain, Caudini's Soldier roared, rushed out of the diffuse dust, and slammed into Dionia's battle formation fiercely, and an almost straight shield smashed into a twist.

Dionian soldier strode forward, striking back and forth, using all his strength to resist the shock of hundreds of people.

The soldiers in the first column were half-lying, with their heads buried under the long shield, half-sideways, resting their shoulders on the shield, and letting the shield go. The enemy pierced with "speng peng" by the spear, and the short sword of the right hand continued to follow The gap between the shield and the shield pierced, and it was not known whether the enemy was hurt, because the sound of killing completely occupied the eardrum, and no scream was heard.

Only some anxious Caudini soldiers couldn't break the long shield of the turtle shell for a while. In anxiety, they threw away the weapon and grabbed the top of the shield with both hands, trying to break it open.

At this point, sharp daggers ran across, cutting their fingers, and blood splattered on the soldiers.

The Caudini in the back bypassed the front of the shield, attacked the wings and the rear of the shield, and surrounded the Dionian soldiers in an instant.

The soldiers erected long shields to completely protect the entire formation. This Legion company from Dionia is like a small boat in high winds, and it is in danger of overturning at any time.

The Dionian cavalry on the periphery also realized this. They risked being stabbed by javelin and attacked the Caudini people more often in an attempt to help their comrades reduce stress.

But this would only further annoy the Caudini people, and under their fierce impact, the Shield formation could not last long and began to become fragmented.

Tagru watched as the soldiers around him were crushed and stabbed and anxious, he quickly pierced the dagger in his hand, trying to stab the enemies squeezed into the array to protect the security of the subordinate.

Who knew that Caudini soldier, who had been pierced through his chest, not only did not fall, but strove forward, and Tagru, who could not escape, was thrown to the ground.

More enemies stormed into this array.

When pressed on the ground, Tagulu despaired to see the soldiers in small groups who had lost their protection surrounded by more and more enemies, one after another ...

At this critical moment, the high-pitched bugle cut through the boiling battlefield ...

Lizyrus led 2500 reinforcements from the west, rushed to the battlefield first, and attacked directly behind the Caudini troops.

Not long after, the 3rd legion and the first brigade rushed from Northwest to ...

Followed by the other company of the 4th brigade ...

And then the second brigade ...

"Woo! ... Woo! ... Woo! ..." The bugle sounded continuously all around the Caudini troops, attacking the Caudini people from all directions.

The original Caudini people who were scattered in the formation were beaten. They just felt that they were surrounded by enemies. They were very panicked. Where could they take care of the Dionia company that had been beaten to death by them?

But how could their legs run past Cavalry's pursuit.

The fighting soon ended, and with the exception of the very few Caudini who fled into the city of Sacella, the vast majority of Caudini soldiers were either killed or captured.
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Lizyrus came to the center of the battlefield: it was full of wounded soldiers and corpses, and the more corpses went toward the center, it could be seen that the previous battle was fierce. At the center, there are more than 20 Dionian soldiers, all of them with injuries, bloodstains, and irregular military appearance. They even have difficulty standing, and can only rely on each other to help ...

But when Lizyrus came before them, they still tried to saluted him: "reporting to Legion Commander, 3rd legion, 4 brigade, XNUMXst platoon to complete the blocking task!"

Lizyrus returned to the military salute very solemnly, and at the same time said with a choked voice: "You have done well! Without your resistance, there will be no victory!"

Having said that, he sprinted forward, holding Tagru on the verge of collapse, grabbing his right hand, and holding up high: "You Tagru blocked Laos' attack at La River Fortress with a small force ten years ago. Today you once again blocked the attack of thousands of Samnium soldiers with a company, you are really an iron wall! "

"For victory! For victory !!! for victory !!!" The soldiers around cheered in unison.

In the cheers, both Tagru and his soldiers worked hard to straighten their chests, and since then Tagru has been nicknamed the "Iron Wall".

I have seen Campania alliance general, such as Ealos, following Lizyrus. I have never seen such terrifying troops. When confronted with dozens of enemies attacking by myself, they are fighting hard. It is a rumored version of the Thermopylae battle!

These general shocks can be imagined: It is no wonder that Dionia can defeat Syracuse and become the hegemon of the Western Mediterranean. With such an army, and which city state dare to defeat the enemy!

At this time, the legion field hospital also rushed over, searching for the surviving soldiers in the corpse, and emergency rescue them.

After a while, Dionian cavalry brigade captain came to report to: "Lizyrus Legion Commander, we captured Caudini chief Segovani!"

Lizyrus was not surprised at all: it was a miracle to escape under such tight encirclement of the 3rd legion and his allies.

Dionian envoy Carias, who followed Lizyrus, hurriedly asked, "Where is he ?!"

"Bring him up!" Cavalry Captain shouted contentedly and turned back.

A dusty Segowani limped and was pushed up. When he ran away, he was knocked down by Dionian cavalry, injured his right foot, and his guard was scattered. Seeing simply impossible to escape, he took the initiative to become a captive.

"Segovanni chief, didn't expect us to meet in such a situation."

Segovani heard the familiar voice and turned his head to look, but it was Carrias' ridiculous face.

"Dionian, you violated the covenant and quietly attacked your ally Caudini! Are you trying to wage war with our Samnium union?" Sergevani growled.

"Who the hell is against the covenant ?! It is your Caudini who first violated the covenant. The bodies of hundreds of Campania people in Atra are your evidence! Dionia is maintaining the sacred covenant in response to loyal allies- Campania alliance city city requests, only sent troops to protect Campania people ’s lives and property in the territory of Campania alliance! If you Caudini did not violate the covenant, did not invade the territory of the Campania alliance, how could we fight with us "..." Carriaz asked again.

Segovani was speechless, but continued to yell: "You have let me and my soldiers, I will persuade my fellow countrymen to resolve this conflict peacefully! Otherwise, the entire Samnium union will convene all the warriors to form an army , Invade your Dionia territory! ... "

When Carias heard it, he wanted to say something, next to Lizyrus angry roar: "Let them come! Our 3rd legion is worried and fighting!"

Looking at Segovani's face that was forced down, Carrias soon lost his anger when he was humiliated in Caoutim, thinking, "I do n’t know Your Majesty will How is the battle handled? "

"It would be best to order us to take down Lola, Sacella, and Capusa!" Lizyrus confidently said loudly.

The two laughed at each other.

In this battle, more than 5000 Caudini soldiers led by Segovani, plus other tribal soldiers who invaded the Campania alliance, totaled 10,000 taels and more than 3 people, and Dionia 2rd legion plus Dionia XNUMX cavalry legion Half of the military strength and the army of the Campania alliance totaled about XNUMX people. Under the circumstance of intentional calculation and unprepared attack, they defeated most of the invading Caudini people, especially the main army led by Segovani. To the annihilation.

After the war, the battlefield was cleaned and about 3000 Caudini soldiers were killed and injured. More than 2000 Caudini soldiers were taken prisoner. The death and injury of the Caudini soldier who fled back to the mountains was unknown. For this victory, the coalition of Dionia and Campania also paid a certain price, with a total of more than 1500 soldiers killed and injured, among which Dionia's 3rd legion, 4th brigade, 2st company were almost killed, and XNUMXnd cavalry legion was blocking Segway When Nepal's troops retreated, they also suffered a lot of casualties. However, this battle has taken Caudini seriously and shocked the entire Samnium area.

..........................................

At Carthage Senate, seniors were arguing fiercely about the news they had just returned from Rome.

"Everyone, we can't give up anymore! Just one year ago, because of our concession, the Taknian tribes who were close to us were completely destroyed, allowing Dionian to take complete control of the West Kyle area, and the gold, silver and supplies we helped All wasted for nothing! Now the greedy Dionian is again targeting our allies in central Italy-Rome, we can no longer watch Dionian conquer Rome, and then successfully occupy the entire Italy. Which country can stop the vast territory of Dionia! And is such a powerful kingdom of Dionia willing to live in peace with our Carthage! ... "Magonids sent Senate's leader Preta Kuba to wave his arms excitedly and shouted.

His heated words moved some seniors.

Okridon stood up and said without any haste: "Calm, Pretakuba, you are too excited. I remember the news came back only to say that Dionian envoy hoped that Rome would stop attacking Wolsey. , Not at all The intention of going to war with Rome. Rome has annexed too much land in recent years, and it should stop well to rectify its internal affairs. The conflict between its nobles and civilians is so fierce that it has even refused to be elected for many years. Out of consul, Rome will have big problems sooner or later. "

"Occleton, I think you are really confused!" Santipur, another senior of the Magonids, stood up and accused: "We spend that many gold, silver and supplies every year just to make Rome a prosperous city. state ?! We are here to make Rome a powerful force in central Italy and to prevent the expansion of the Kingdom of Dionia to the north! Now that Volsci has suffered a fiasco, it is a good time for Rome to conquer them and strengthen their strength. If Rome stops attacking and shrinks its own The forces, however, gave Volsci a respite.

Now that Dionia is aware of the dangers of Rome, they are trying their best to help Walsi, and they may also join other anti-Roman forces to strengthen their influence in central Italy. With the support of Dionia, these races will continue to oppose Rome, and eventually Rome will be conquered by the Dionian like the Taronic tribe!

I think this is not what any wise senior here would like to see! It's totally not in our Carthage's interest! So we must fully support the Romans and let them reject Dionian's offer! "

"Santipur, please note that your full support for Rome is to let them continue attacking Walsi, which will eventually lead to a war between Rome and Dionia in advance ?!" Consul Tippanaco stood up and asked loudly.

Meeting place suddenly made a noise.

"Yes, it is likely to happen in the end," Santipur responded calmly.

There was another commotion at the meeting place.

"Rome alone can't compete with Dionia. At that time, as Rome's allies, shall we Carthage to go to war ?!" Tapanlac asked.

"Whether it's a covenant who keeps his vows, fulfills military alliances, or defends our Carthage, we must declare war on Dionia!" Said Pretakouba resolute and decisive.

The seniors were in an uproar, and controversy sounded on the meeting place.

"When we agreed to support the Taconian tribes and Rome, hoping that they could curb Dionia's expansion, wouldn't we have already considered Dionias as an enemy ?! Do you still have fantasies at this moment and look forward to the future eradication One after another, the race and power of the Dionia Kingdom, which can become extremely powerful, can continue to live in peace with us? "Pretakuba questioned loudly, making the just a little noisy meeting place much quieter.

"Declaring war on Dionia ?! Did you know that we sent troops to Cirta just a few months ago to wipe out the Numidia rebellion, and it is not completely settled yet?" Tippanaco reminded loudly.

"There are also rebellions in Dionia, Messapians, Peucetians, Daunians ... a lot more than us, but this does not affect them to continue the war and conquer other forces!" Pretakuba looked angrily, loudly said: "Dionian can do it, we Carthage people have ruled this land for so long, it should be able to do it!"
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Okridon stood up immediately, trying to eliminate the influence of the other party's words on the seniors: "Pretakouba, do you know that Dionia is now much stronger than Syracuse! They have at least ten legion, 4 fleets, it is said that it has a population of 200 million, and its territorial area is also far from the land and city state range controlled by Syracuse, so it can easily form an army of 10 people, and we can do Arrived? So it is not appropriate for us to fight Dionia now, but to accelerate the expansion inland of Africa Proconsularis and strengthen our strength, so that we can compete with Dionia in the future! "

Pretakuba sneered: "The future? When is the future? Wait for Dionia to completely occupy Italy ?! I think now is the best time to fight Dionia! Because Dionia is experiencing drought, they lack food! Everyone should return Don't forget, not long ago we just rejected their food purchase request, let alone 10 people. I doubt whether Dionia can organize 5 soldiers into a problem!

And we have Sicily's west, Numidia, Iberia southern part, and we are allies with the strong states of central Italy, Rome, and the Kingdom of Mauritania in west of Africa Proconsularis. And I heard that Samnites, who was defeated by the last time and forced to ally with them, are now very dissatisfied with Dionia, it may be drawn to us, and Spartan, who is afraid of Dionia's power ... You see that Dionia seems to be powerful, in fact it is an enemy Many, our odds are great! "

Pretakuba's words aroused debate among seniors.

Hanno, who had been silent, frowned slightly when he heard the word "Iberia southern part."

At this time, he saw Isaaruba, the head of set up Sect, standing up serious: "everyone, you all know that I don't like war, and the war with Syracuse cost me a son, but I want to remind One thing for you, for more than a year, our Carthage's trade with Sardinia has plummeted! What is the reason ?! I think you all know very well that the facts that we sent to the city states in Sardinia after investigation have obtained the truth. Yes, these citizens of the city state drove secretly to the dionia cities of Enona and Poseidonia across the sea from Sardinia to buy clay pots, olive oil, grape wine, and even livestock ... and so on.

Although our judges urged Sardinia's city states to strengthen management, they kept banning because Dionian sells goods for much lower prices than us. Unlike the previous Campania alliance city state, Dionia ignored our protests, and even restricted our merchants within Dionia. For example, recently Dionia's business officials punished several of our merchants in Locri just because they sold them. The grain price is higher than the price imposed by Dionia. Tanet is on the top, and the price of goods is determined according to the demand of the people. This is the trade principle followed by various city state merchants in the Mediterranean. Dionia has punished our merchant for this, which is simply unacceptable!

Seniors, our ancestors of Carthage came here from Tyre, lived on business, and gradually prospered. In the end, with today's strong, without prosperous trade, there is no strong Carthage. Trade is our root! I don't care how much land Dionia occupies, but now it is deliberately restricting our trade and trying to dig our roots. This must arouse our vigilance! We must also fight back strongly! Want Dionian to make concessions in trade! "

His speech was deafening and even resonated with seniors:

"Isiruba is right! My caravan is no longer selling grape wine to Sardinia, because very few people buy it. This is Dionian's trick!"

"It's not enough for Dionia to make concessions in trade. As long as it continues to expand, the city state and monopolistic routes available to us for free trade will only become less and less. Carthage will not unyielding to Dionia! If we want to continue to prosper our trade, we must destroy the Kingdom of Dionia! "

"Yes, we united with Rome and waged a war against Dionia! Regain our dominance over the Western Mediterranean!"

……

Listening to these words in the meeting place, Hanno's face became more and more gloomy. He wondered in his heart whether Dionia's continuous expansion in recent years was the biggest threat to Carthage's security, but he didn't want to start a war at this time. There were two Reasons: First, the occupation of the Numidia area is still unstable; 2 is that although Marco was rushed to the Iberia peninsula, he occupied a large area there, built several towns, and appointed officials himself. General orders for Senate It was outward devotion but inner opposition. Hanno repeatedly wanted to strengthen Carthage's management of those newly occupied territories, but some of the measures he took did not succeed in the end, which caused him a headache. If the war against Dionia is waged at this time, it just gives the warlike family a chance to return to Carthage Senate!

Having operated in Senate for more than a decade, Hanno has taken full control of it. Although the words of Pretakuba and Isaruba have greatly touched the seniors of the meeting place, as long as Hanno is not finally nodded, the seniors who depend on him will not easily vote for this. This proposal It will not be able to form a final resolution because of insufficient support.

Hanno was under pressure and did not stand for 7 days.

..........................................

Cadiz, a colony established by Tyre, Phoenicia, on the southern part of the Iberia peninsula. It is said that it was discovered hundreds of years ago that a senior Tyre official was hit by a storm while traveling to the Balearic Islands. The ship was blown off the route, sailed past the Pillars of Heracles, and stayed on a beach. After expressing their gratitude to the goddess Melakat, they found that they are located at the end of a long and narrow cape. Excellent natural harbour, the colony of Cadiz was established here.

With the discovery of a large number of silver veins, iron and other metals in the southern part of the Iberia Peninsula, the trade between the Phoenicians and the Kingdom of Tartessus in the southern part of the Iberia Peninsula strengthened, and they actually controlled the mining industry and metal ore processing in the entire Iberia southern part. Industry, Cadiz became prosperous, and it soon became the main transportation hub for Phoenicians' business activities in Iberia, and it may even be the most prosperous one of the entire Phoenicians in the Western Mediterranean colony. A large amount of silver from the Iberia Peninsula, mined, melted and processed, was sent continuously to Tyre to meet the needs of Assyria, its Sect Master country, so as to gain more freedom for the Tyre people.

However, in the following century, wars in the eastern Mediterranean were frequent and the hegemony changed, mother state Tyre declined, and Carthage subsequently rose to replace Tyre's position. Through the centuries, all Phoenicia colonies in the western Mediterranean were incorporated into its own. Under its jurisdiction, Cadiz is no exception.

Silver and other metal ingots processed in the city of Cadiz were first transported to Carthage, where the Carthage people controlled all trade with the Eastern Mediterranean mother state.

After the Magonids family set foot on the Iberia Peninsula, according to the regulations of Carthage Senate, they are not allowed to participate in the affairs of Cadiz. But for more than a decade of business, Cadiz has been secretly brought under the control of the Magonids family.

On this day, a dilapidated merchant ship sailed outside the port of Cadiz. To the people of the port, they were surprised that this was a group of Greeks.

As a result, the city hall of Cadiz that was informed immediately sent a patrol to detain the crew. It was learned that the merchant ship came from the Kingdom of Dionia. It was originally traded in the colonial city of Bangsargunto, Greece, in the northern part of the Iberia Peninsula. But didn't expect a storm and the cargo ship was blown off the coast of Cadiz.

The friendly agreement between Carthage and Dionia stipulates that Dionian shall not conduct direct transactions with other colonial city states or affiliated city states of Carthage except for trade with Carthage, or it will be punished, but the punishment must be jointly reviewed by officials of both parties. If for some reason you accidentally enter Carthage's territory, you can leave it after you understand the situation and you must not stay in local.

Therefore, the Cadiz people urged the merchant ship to leave after understanding the situation, but the problem was that the merchant ship was damaged too much and had to be repaired before going to sea. Therefore, the Cadiz people had to send the ship to the shipyard for repair, and Keep these Dionian under house arrest in the hotel, but of course they have to pay for the repairs and meals.

In the meantime, someone quietly slipped into the room of the owner of the merchant ship, Ioannis, who claims to be the Phoenicians from Huelva, whose owner is Huelva's big merchant, with thousands of mining slaves. , Controlling the mining rights of several silver mines, with a few tons of silver ore being mined every month, which could have earned more wealth, but Carthage forced them not to sell it to the outside world, but only to the mined metal. After processing the ore, it was sold to Carthage with much less profit. Therefore, his host was very dissatisfied with this, hoping to find a secret sales channel and sell the mountain of silver at a higher price ...

Ioannis was a little tempted after listening. Once a liberated slave of the Kunogola family, and later obtained citizenship, he became a merchant with the support of Sostratus, and he often contacted the benefactor Sostratus, and he knew that the Ministry of Commerce of the Kingdom of Dionia had a concern.
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Due to the strength of the country and the prosperity of trade, the currency of Dionia (Hades silver coin) is not only popular domestically, in allies, but throughout the Western Mediterranean. Because of its beautiful images and high silver purity, it has also become a kind of Popular products, people in other city states like to exchange other coins for Hades silver coin, as a treasure, they will not be used unless necessary.

In this way, the silver coin that is circulated cannot be completely recovered, and the new silver coin re-melted with other city state silver coins has a loss. This is so bad every year, the total amount of silver coins circulating in the country is decreasing, Hades silver coin has become more valuable, and this vicious circle has been aggravated. Therefore, if you want to maintain the credit of Hades silver coin, it will not reduce its purity. In order to promote the prosperity of trade, it is necessary to have its own source of silver mines. This is why the Ministry of Commerce has been supporting Enona and Poseidonia to secretly trade with the people of Sardinia.

Now there is a new channel for acquiring silver mines, and if I can seize it, what does it mean? wealth! right! Even--Ioannis fancied that King of Dionia had personally received and praised him.

So he was tempted, but he remained a little cautious: "Dionia and Carthage have an agreement and we can't trade here-"

"Cadiz definitely can't do it, the Carthage here is too strict! But in Huelva, my host has a considerable power there, and can quietly avoid investigations and trade on uninhabited beaches near Huelva. ... "

This person is clearly prepared, and his plan is still well thought out, but after all, this is the first time to deal with, it is not worth trusting ... Ioannis hesitates for another 3, and finally can not stand the temptation and decides to take risks.

After Ionian's merchant ship was temporarily repaired, under the warning of Cadiz officials, he led the crew to smoothly drive the merchant ship out of Cadiz, sailing east, and after Carthage's patrol vessel returned, he let the merchant ship U-turn again, sailing a large circle next to the coast of the mainland of Africa Proconsularis, bypassing Rissus, Cadiz, and reaching to the west near Huelva.

Huelva is located near the mouth of the Odir River. Before the rise of Cadiz, it was a metal processing center for Phoenicians throughout the Western Mediterranean. A large amount of ore from inland mines was transported downstream through the River Odir to Huelva. There are hundreds of smelting furnaces in the town, and even Sardinia's ore is transported here for smelting. Even if Cadiz shared some ore smelting tasks later, the metal smelting output of Recreativo is still very amazing.

Ioannis saw the countless plumes of smoke on the coast straight into the sky from afar, and the excitement in his mind was conceivable.

Under the guidance of the Huerva lurking among the crew, the merchant ship was moored to a remote deserted beach.

But when the Huelva went to inform his master, Ioannis was nervous and a little uneasy. He thought to himself: in case he was deceived, he immediately drove away, but it was just a delay, anyway. This time the sea trade has lost money.

Who knows, things went very smoothly. After waiting a long time, the mine owner appeared, he brought a lot of slaves, and a cricket team full of silver bricks.

After discussion, the two quickly reached an agreement: Ionis exchanged a boat of Thurii grape wine that was originally intended to be sold in Sagunto in exchange for nearly 500 pounds of silver bricks.

Ionis obviously made money, but apparently the mine owner also gave Ionis a sweet spot for future continuous transactions.

Ioannis suppressed the ecstasy in his heart and agreed with the miner on the time, place and goods of the next trade. Then he was content on the merchant ship and was ready to leave the deserted beach in the cheers of the crew.

At this time, several Carthage patrol vessels suddenly appeared, completely surrounding them, and once again capturing Allionis and his crew.

When the frustrated Ioannis was escorted to the patrol vessel, he saw the man who had persuaded him to come to Recreativo on the ship. He had been flattering and flattering, but now he sneered at him.

Ioniston sank to the bottom: it was a conspiracy ...

..........................................

Sexi, a colony of Phoenicians on the Iberia southern part, located east of the Pillars of Heracles, near the city of Malaka, is the residence of the Governor of Iberia appointed by Carthage, whose governor is the patriarch Marco of the Magonids family . A few years ago, he had moved most members of the family (including his daughter Dido) and supplies here. Ceci has actually become the private territory of the Magonids family. The sea area near the city is rich in mackerel, which is also Phoenicia. One of the main origins of fish sauce.

In the study of the Governor's Mansion, the main members of the Magonids family are having an important gathering.

Sitting in the center is the patriarch of the Magonids family, and the governor of Carthage, Iberia Marco. The 55-year-old oldman has his hair completely white and his face ditched. That was the defeat of the attack Syracuse, the big brother committed suicide, and Dionysius ’s The attack was defeated again and again, the Magonids family lost their dominant position in Senate ... and so on. A series of frustrations engraved on his face. It wasn't until he came to Iberia that power was in his possession and no one was restrained that he restored his former ambitions and gained greater authority.

Next to his right hand is his eldest son Hasdruba of his big brother Simerko. The young general who only knew the rushing and slamming after more than ten years of hardening has become somewhat restrained and restrained, but those slightly vicious eyes Gu Panshenghao.

On the left is Simerko's 2 son Haka. Before the Iberia peninsula, he was still a thin and childish boy. Now he is about to enter the age. He is a slender figure with a strong physique, but his face is a little pale and looks a little bit between his eyes. Tired, he has become Marco's most indispensable arm, and now he is mainly responsible for the internal affairs of the Iberia territory. The rule of the Magonids family here can remain stable, and he has contributed.

Kisgo, who is sitting under Marco, is a member of the far-off branch of the Magonids family. He stood out in the process of expanding the territory and fighting with the indigenous people. He got Marco's attention. He thought carefully, used his soldiers steadily, and the indigenous people had suprise several times. After attacking the territory, he was seen through and eventually repelled, ensuring the security of the Iberia territory.

"Uncle, there is news from Huelva. The things we planned are successful. The greedy Dionia merchant and his merchant ship full of silver bricks have all been captured. Do you want to send them to Carthage next?" Haka's wooden chair was specially made, and the back of the chair was tilted backwards, so he could talk while lying on his back. As soon as he spoke, the fatigue on his face faded, and his eyes shone with radiance.

Marco finally had a smile on his serious face, and his long-awaited excitement flashed in his eyes, said solemnly: "Just as you have planned, and at the same time inform Pretakuba to let him publicize the matter, Let everyone at Carthage know that Dionian is not only ravaging our silver mines, but has already begun to take action! "

"Will that Old Guy give in this way and support Rome against Dionia?" Hasdruba asked, uncertain of Carthage Senate's confidence.

"Big brother, now Carthage is full of dissatisfaction with Dionia. Both the people and most seniors hope to teach Dionia a lesson, but Hanno has been slow to make a decision-" Haka sneered: "It is only his He is just a pitiful self-esteem of the most powerful person in Carthage, and this matter will be to pour a spoonful of oil into the burning stove. If he dares to delay, then his consul should be over! "

"I hope this Old Guy will continue to block the passage of the resolution in Senate and let him taste the pain of being demoted by the people!" Hasdruba take pleasure in other people's misfortune said.

"Don't underestimate Hanno, he will not easily give up the dominance of Carthage Senate! We also need to remain vigilant and keep an eye on the development of the situation in Carthage!" Marco reminded him that he was deeply aware of the power of Hanno. Yes, otherwise I would have no choice but to quit Carthage and leave Iberia.

"Once Dionia and Carthage go to war, Uncle, when will we send troops?" Hasdruba looked towards Marco, with a look of be eager to have a try.

"I think it's best when Carthage's army fails, the people remember and call on our Magonids family, Senate urges us to send troops!" Haka suggested.

Haka's words refreshed the other three. The action of this time, the Magonids family prepared for so long, the purpose is to restore the family's glory and regain the leadership of Senate.

"What if Dionian flinched because Rome was backed by our Carthage?" Kisgo asked cautiously.

Marco and Hasdruba were stunned, but Haka said affirmatively: "Dionia will not flinch! Because the king of Dionia has always claimed to be the one who keeps his promises, and has basically done so since the establishment of Dionia, so the people of Dionia He and his allies have always trusted him. If he chooses to concede this time and allow Rome to annex his allies, Walsea, this will not only make Dionia's allies chill, but also cause Dionian citizens to lose trust in him. King of Dionia is a smart man and never makes such a mistake! "

Marco heard it, nodded again and again, and sighed: "Although the King of Dionia is young, in order to fulfill the covenant in these years, he has to fight against powerful enemies several times, but he has finally won, and he has to be admired!"
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"But this time he will have a hard time winning! Because we have to go to war!" Hasdruba said unconvinced.

"Once Dionia starts fighting with our Carthage, what if ... the Carthage army wins one after another?" Kisgo asked again cautiously.

"It's the Carthage army that Hanno fostered ?!" Hasdruba scorned: "They only knew how to bully the weak Numidia. Even if there was a drought, Dionian was likely to be attacked on four sides by the time, but the lion was after all It's a lion, and how can a wild dog deal with it, we still have to rely on us! "

Hasdruba raised her head, confident.

If Marco was in Carthage before, when he encountered the encroachment of Carthage's interests, he would first request the leader to go on an expedition, but after spending years on the Iberia Peninsula, his temperament changed greatly, without the slightest hesitation. nodded said, "So do it!"

Then, he looked around the three people and solemnly instructed: "Haka, from now on, you need to reserve more grain, build more weapon equipment, and carefully prepare everything for the expedition."

"Okay, Uncle."

"Hasdruba, you have to step up to recruit more soldiers and train the army!"

"Uncle, rest assured, leave these to me."

"Kissgo, you step up to contact the Celtic tribes of the Iberia northern part, sign a peace agreement with them, and hire their soldiers to fight for us ... Also, send envoy to the southern ally Kingdom of Mauritania to fight for Let them also send reinforcements to fight with us. "

"Yes, Lord Satrap!"

................................................

After the meeting, Marco returned to the backyard, his excitement still hovering in his chest, so he said to the servant, "Go and get me a glass of grape wine."

After a while, it was his daughter, Dido, who brought grape wine. The 21-year-old Dido was exceptionally beautiful, like a ripe fruit, but she is still unmarried, and she asked softly: "father , Have you made a decision? "

Marco knows what she is asking because of Dido ’s intelligence, Marco ’s important government affairs do not avoid her, and sometimes she also gives her advice: “Yes, it ’s decided! I believe that in less than half a year, we can cheer among the people Back to Carthage, your marriage can be resolved by then! "

Since Dido is his only child, Marco has given her a certain degree of autonomy in her marriage, and his daughter ’s vision is very high. In addition, the Iberia area is really backward. Without an outstanding person, daughter ’s marriage will become He had a heart attack.

Dido didn't answer him, but frowned and sighed, "We're fine in Iberia, why do we have to return to Carthage ?!"

"Carthage is our roots!" Marco said honestly: "Our ancestors have worked hard to build that city, how can we easily discard it! Besides, Carthage is decaying, and our life in Iberia will not be better , So we must keep Carthage prosperous in any case! "

"But ... the Kingdom of Dionia is not so easy to deal with! It is much stronger than the old Syracuse. I was afraid to anger it and eventually bring us ... disaster!" Dido had a lot of worries.

"Dionia is powerful, but our Carthage is also powerful, even more how Now is the best time for attack Dionia, rest assured! Besides, fighting is a man's business, you don't have to worry about it anymore. When you have free time, you go Help Haka more. He will be the busiest in the next time. I need someone to help him share some things, otherwise I'm afraid he can't support his body. "Marco said, raising his glass and tasting the wine, obviously he didn't want to Listen to Dido's persuasion.

"Okay ..." Dido sighed faintly.

..........................................

Two days later, Ioannis and his crew were escorted to the city of Carthage.

The Carthage people who got the news beforehand dispatched almost the whole city. When they saw the car booting behind the criminals, silver bricks, the Carthage people were angry.

It should be known that about half of Carthage citizens are merchants or are engaged in business-related occupations. In the past two years, Dionian has used "tricks" to break Carthage's commercial monopoly on Sardinia and the eviction of Carthage merchant in Dionia some time ago. Let them be dissatisfied, and now seeing all this before, their anger can be imagined.

"Damn thief! Dionian of base and shameless !!! How dare to steal the wealth of our Carthage !!! We cannot easily forgive them !!! ..."

"Kill them !!! Kill these thieves who are trying to steal our wealth !!! Let Dionian know how powerful our Carthage is ... !!!"

……

The hateful scolding sounded all over the city, and Ioannis and the crew were scared like a tree in the wind.

In the wave of protests and abuses of Dionia in the city, Pretakuba and several seniors proposed in Senate that "the public trial of these Dionia criminals is required." This time Hanno did not go against the trend to stop it, and the proposal was approved.

Soon, the Hundreds of Courts set off in the square,

Ioannis boldly applied for the court to have Dionia officials present in the agreement signed by Dionia and Carthage, to jointly hear the case about him, but was rejected.

Next, the miner who sold his silver bullion became the plaintiff, accusing Ioannis of privately collaborating with his miner and slave leader to sell the silver bullion privately.

Another wretched Carthage slave he had never seen before became a witness, and regretted how he was bought by Dionian with a large amount of money and sold his master, and this transaction has not only happened this time.

The captain of the Recreativo patrol vessel and his sailors unanimously identified that they had retrieved the silver nuggets from the merchant ship of Ioannis and witnessed their transactions with their own eyes.

The evidence is so clear that things are clear at a glance: The Dionia merchant deliberately violated the agreement between the two parties and repeatedly sold Carthage's important material, silver.

In the roar of the Carthage people shouting in unison, "Execution of this Dionian!", Ioannis was sentenced to death with his crew members throughout the interrogation without even having the opportunity to defend.

Ioannis and the crew turned pale and were stunned by the Carthage soldiers towards the execution ground.

Said to be the execution ground, it is actually the temple of Baʿal Ḥammon, the protector of Carthage. Baʿal Ḥammon is a main god revered by the Phoenicians. He is a controlling flame, also known as the Lord of the Furnace. It is no wonder that until now, Carthage, with metal processing and smelting as its pillar industry, will worship him, and in a specific celebration or a certain At a special moment, he sacrificed living people (mainly children) in order to obtain his blessing.

It ’s the idea of ​​seniors such as Protakouba to send Dionian to Bilsa at this time to sacrifice. They believe that if the proposal to support Rome is passed, Baʿal Ḥammon will be cursed when there may be war with Dionia in the future. Enemies can give them the greatest protection.

When Ionis was escorted to the huge bronze statue of Baʿal Ḥammon, they saw a large pit filled with flames beneath the bronze statue. Standing by the pit, the hot wind of assaults the senses seems to burn human hair ...

"Push them down! Push them down! ..." the following Carthage yelled frantically.

"Carthage people want to burn us !!! ..." In the screams of the crew members, Ioannis came back to his senses from the murmur. He regretted his greed and hated the shameless and cruelty of the Carthage people. When death was unavoidable, he glared at the Carthage people around him and yelled: "The Carthage people of base and shameless! Hades is on, I Aionis is here to curse you. One day, your homeland, you Cities will be burned to ashes by this fire !!! "

After Ionis scolded, he chanted Song of Hades aloud.

The horrified crew members heard this voice, gradually calmed down, and followed a loud chant: "The Lord of the Fair and Strict Underworld, I accept death without fear, and come to your temple full of longing ..."

The Carthage people are even more angry. When the priest has just finished praying, they can't wait to push Dionian into Fire Pit, watching the "criminals" become each and everyone fire people, fluttering and screaming in Fire Pit, Carthage people cheering excitedly, but Hades's carols, though weak, continue: "Under your double fork, all evil will be hidden ..."

.............................................

The news of "the 3rd legion defeated Caudini" was sent back to Thurii, which really made Davos startled. His original hope was that the 3rd legion could teach the Caudini people and shock some of the disobedient tribes of Samnium, but didn't Expecting such a big victory, he had to reconsider whether to change his strategy against Samnites.

A day later, he once again held a meeting of department officials (including the five Senate current chairmen) in the palace.

"Caudini violated the covenant and unauthorizedly invaded the territory of the Campania alliance, and must be severely punished! We accept Caudini's negotiations and release the captured soldiers on the condition that, 'In order to prevent Caudini from invading the territory of the Alliance Campania of Dionia in the future, Caudini People must transfer the three towns of Capua, Lola, and Sassella to Dionia; Segovani must be tried by the Campania people, and Caudini chief must be re-elected by Dionia ... '"
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Davos' words surprised everyone here. They didn't expect the king's appetite to be so big. Compared with the tolerant policy adopted by Samnites after the fiasco more than a decade ago, the requirements of this time were much stricter.

"Your Majesty, I'm afraid Caudini won't agree with these requests!" Cornerus reminded.

"The negotiation is to talk. We put forward some difficult conditions, and then gradually reduce it according to Caudini's response until the two sides are satisfied. However, the bottom line is that Lola must be controlled by us, and the Caudini chief position must be re-elected. We cannot allow a person who repeatedly violates the covenant and hates Dionia to stay in this position! "Davos said firmly in an unchangeable tone.

"Your Majesty, with Caudini's current strength, this negotiation condition is not difficult to achieve." Foreign Minister Ancitanos said confidently.

"However, the catastrophic defeat of the Caudini people and our subsequent requirements may cause other Samnium races to be vigilant. Before, they were a little dissatisfied with us, and they were afraid that there would be any new troubles at this time." Lysias reminded with some concerns Road.

"I agree with the decision made by Your Majesty! Even without this time, Samnites's dissatisfaction with our Dionian has always existed. As far as I know, this fierce race by Samnium will always' bash us Dionia, to us Acknowledge allegiance 'It is a shame and we always hate us, and we just want to seize every opportunity to weaken it, so that Samnites can't retaliate against us even if they have hate in their hearts!' Antaoris said loudly.

Lysias glanced at Antaoris with a little dissatisfaction. The new current chairman has been very active recently and has a tendency to take over.

Davos praised him, and he felt that choosing Antaoris as the current chairman was a correct decision. Compared with Kunogola, Antaoris's ability to handle internal affairs is also not weak, and he is active in doing things. More importantly, he actively cooperates with Davos, so that some decisions and proposals of Davos can be smoothly implemented by Senate. This is comparable to death. Kunogola is strong.

"Your Majesty, this condition you proposed is really good!" Minister of Military Affairs Hielos is not blindly praised. From the perspective of military strategy, he said sincerely: "If you can get Lola and Sazella, then you can The Nadella town of Caudini, which is associated with Campania southern part and our friend, and the Hirpini tribe are connected to our Abenilum area, and supported by our allies Campania alliance nearby, not far south Backed by our territories of Enona, Poseidonia, and Copsa, we can completely block Samnites in the mountains and limit their invasion and expansion. "

Davos was pleased that Hielos was able to see through his intentions. He coughed and reminded further: "Not only to limit Samnites, we must further speed up their conquest and assimilation. Samnites trapped in the mountains because of the land Barren, lack of food, they either come out to rob or trade with us, which gives us more opportunities. In addition, we need to strengthen the military forces in the Daunii area to prevent the angry Samnites from moving east, and suprise attack our newly conquered Territory ... By the way, how is the eleventh legion going?

"With the strong support of Sir Antonios, our camp near Luceria has not only been established, but also has undergone several rounds of military training ..."

After listening to the report from Hielos, Davos tapped the back of his chair with hands: It seems that Antonioos has stepped out of the influence of the Raodisianos case. In the past two years, not only has it stabilized the situation in Lucenia, the central town of Daunii, but it has also actively cooperated with military affairs. unit……

He groaned and said: "The candidate for the 11th Legion Legion Commander has not yet been determined. The Ministry of Military Affairs must warn military trainers at the Daunii camp to pay attention to strengthening the western mountains to prevent the invasion of Samnites. Once hostility really occurs, you can temporarily Let Antonios direct eleven legions.

At the same time, you have to tell Melisanta that he is the tenth legion Legion Commander in the Peucetii area, and if there is an abnormal military situation, he immediately supports the Daunii area. "

"Okay, Your Majesty."

With a clear reply from Hielos, Davos turned his attention to Ancitanos: "How is the appeal of the Frentani people?"

The Frentanis live in a lower mountain area north of the Daunii area, near the shores of the Adriatic Sea. Although they claim to be a branch of the Samnites, they are not aggressive and not too many. Although Samnites did not agree with this race, they rarely invaded them. Of course, this may also be related to their barren land.

"Since the Frentanis signed a friendly agreement with us, they are no longer as nervous as they were at the beginning. They know a little about our commitment to Dionia's commitments ..." Ancitanos was speaking, and Minister of Commerce Marigi interjected : "Your Majesty, the market we established on the banks of the Divans (Tifernus, the border river between Frentani and Daunii), is now very lively, every day there are large and small Frentani tribes with mountain goods and minerals , Wood ... to exchange grain, olive oil, clay pots and other commodities, it is not as cautious and barbaric as Samnium when we trade with us ... "

Davos nodded, suddenly thinking of something, and asked Hielos: "I remember the Frentarians had asked us a few months ago, 'Can they send a fleet to patrol their shores to drive out the evil pirates.' How is it going? "

"Your Majesty, the 4th Fleet Sect sent several warships to patrol the coast, and also fought several times with pirates attempting to land ashore. To this end, Miltias (this is the Navy Commander of the 4th Fleet) warned The ministry wrote a letter asking him to increase the warship establishment ... "Hielos replied.

"I remember this. Two months ago, I approved the document submitted by the Ministry of Military Affairs on" Adding 2 Trireme to the 4th Fleet. "Davos tapped the desktop with his finger and said moaning," Frentanis now Depends on us much more than Samnites. If we really have a war with Samnites in the future, I believe that the Frentani will eventually stand on our side! "

Davos finished and turned the topic: "Okay, everyone. Although the negotiations with Samnites have not yet started, we also need to make preparations in advance, once we have obtained the three cities of Lola, Sacella, and Capusa After that, people can be moved there as soon as possible, and they can quickly occupy and stabilize the eastern part of the Campania Plain. "

The Minister of Family Registration Lafias immediately reminded: "Your Majesty, the registered citizens and freedman registered in recent years have been successively allocated to the Apulia region (Apulia region includes Mesapi, Peucetii and Daunii), and there are still many spares in the Daunii region. Land, but there is not enough new population to fill it, and it has to be designated as public land in the Kingdom. Unless the newly moved freedman to Dionia is sent to Campania ... "

Davos frowned. If it was said that in the early days of Dionia's development, due to the urgency of the situation, he had to take this extreme way, now he no longer wants to use the way of playing the yú to make up the numbers to lower the quality of the entire nation and improve the governance Difficulty.

At this point Vespa interjected: "Your Majesty, there is enough new population in the kingdom, and they can move to Campania."

Lafias looked at him in amazement: "Where are these people you say?"

Davos responded: "You are talking about those ... children in the tribe?"

"In recent years, apart from the old, young, and sick, various tribes have succeeded in going out independently. If it were not for slaves, those tribes would have difficulty grazing ..." Vespa lamented the decline of the Lucania tribes, but he also knew that The general trend: "In the past ten years, most of the children in various tribes were now adults. They are more eager to be independent, establish a family, and have a place than the tribal soldiers. The preparatory soldier of legion, after settling in Campania, can directly become the main force to stabilize that area and defend the Samnites. "

After listening to the joy of Davos, in this way, not only the population problem of relocating to Campania was solved, but also the tribe problem that remained. As a king, he considered more, turning his head and looking towards Sedorum: "Should Vespa say what happened to those tribes in Brutti?"

"Yes, Your Majesty. But there should be no Lucania that many." Sedorum thought about replied: "In the southern Italy war, there was a rebellion in the Bruttium region, and the tribe was completely dismantled and destroyed ..."

"Then the two sirs go to Lucania and Brutti to count the youngsters of the various tribes who are willing to settle in Campania, and finally report to Lafias. Once the negotiation with Caudini is completed, arrange for them to go immediately." Davos said, also in his heart relaxed: At the beginning, Lucania and Bruttian tribe's reservations were the result of the compromise of Dionia's weak strength. Later, he conquered Messapii and Peucetii and became more rude. From at first, the tribe was completely dismantled, although it caused more turbulence. But it also made the two areas completely free of tribal problems.

Now Davos sees hope for a complete settlement of the tribes of Lucania and Brutti.

"Your Majesty, does the 3rd legion wait until the negotiation with Samnites is over before leaving?" Hielos asked.
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Davos said: "The Campania people are not in a hurry to leave the 3rd legion, and they even hope that the 3rd legion will stay a little longer to prevent the revenge of Samnites, so we don't have to hurry, anyway, army provisions will be supplied by them until the end of the negotiations , Our citizens leave after settling in the new territory. "

"But in this way, the defense of the Lucanian region will be empty. In the event that the Samnites risk an invasion, even if Abenilum is in front, I still worry about the safety of Copsa and Potentia! Your Majesty, now in the country Food shortages, if it is impossible to mobilize legion in other areas to station, can a senior officer be sent to the Lucanian region to organize preliminary soldiers in the region and coastal towns to prevent them. "Hielos continues to be suggested .

In the military system of the Kingdom of Dionia, which is dominated by legions, the range of soldiers that are convened by legion in peace is divided. The jurisdiction of the third legion is the largest. It includes not only the Lucanian region, but also a part of the Campania southern part. As well as some coastal towns, young citizens of Ilías, Poseidonia, and Enona also need to receive training in the 3rd legion and wartime recruitment.

Davos agrees with Hielos's caution, saying, "Yes, it's up to your military department to decide who will be sent to Lucania."

"Your Majesty, I recommend Xanthicles to perform the task of setting up a new legion in Lucania." Hielos has long considered the candidate.

"Xanthicles?" Davos looked towards Hielos.

Hielos said frankly: "Xanthicles has been with Legion for many years in the Legion. Not only is he experienced in combat, but he is also familiar with military affairs. He is now at home and is the best person to prepare and command the Legion."

It seems that Hielos is not just the Xanthicles recommended for the past! After hearing the explanation, Davos also felt that this candidate was suitable, relaxed in his heart, and asked, "How is his health?"

"He's been exercising every day and is tough," Hielos replied.

In fact, with daily reports from the intelligence department, Davos certainly knows about the physical condition of the Xanthicles. He asked this only to let other people in the room know so that no one would have an opinion.

"Then he." Davos immediately clapped: Xanthicles had previously been removed from the Military Department prosecutor's post, this can be considered a compensation.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"Now let's talk about Rome." Davos looked around everyone and said in a stronger tone. "The Romans of cunning said, 'Wait for their two military officers to come back and discuss our requirements', but in fact they are stepping up. Attack against Sutnikum, Volsie town, and send troops to attack the coastal town of Antis, Volsci, into Volsci's hinterland. Our envoy protested to the Romans, but again To the perfunctory of Rome's Senate, the dignity of the Dionia kingdom did not allow the Romans to tease like this, and the precarious Volsci continued our assistance! Everyone, in such a situation, what should we do with Dionia ?! "

"Certainly fulfilling the covenant with Volsci, sending reinforcements to repel the Romans and regain Volsci's lost territory!" Antaoris said loudly.

Cornerus and Lysias glanced at each other, Cornerus did not hesitate at this time: "Your Majesty, Volsci cannot be conquered by Rome, otherwise the prestige of our Dionia in the forces of central Italy will be seriously damaged, we must send troops! Is Volsci completely complete? Guarantee the food supply of our military? "

"I asked Volsci's envoy and he promised to guarantee at least two months of food supply for one legion. In addition, they could also seek food assistance from their neighbors, Roman enemies, the Helnikians, so in In a short period of time, we don't have to worry about the issue of army provisions. "

Davos' answer made Cornerus no longer question.

"Your Majesty, can we only send one legion to it?" Mersis asked, with foreign food provided free of charge, he wished that he could send all the legions over to alleviate the domestic food pressure.

"Walsi is just a not-so-strong force in the Latino region of central Italy. It is able to guarantee the food supply of more than 9000 people in a legion for several months.

Davos' answer slightly disappointed Mersis.

"Your Majesty, as far as I know, Rome is no better than Caudini. This city state is very powerful. It may be difficult to completely repel Rome's army with a legion alone!" Hielos was somewhat worried. Due to the influence of Davos, his The situation is relatively well understood.

Davos smiled: "Although a legion has a little less power, it has a powerful Volsci as an ally. In addition, Volsci is also preparing to join the Helnikis, Masai, Ecui ... these races against Rome. So Although we have only one legion, we are not fighting alone. Moreover, we only need to fight back the Romans, not to destroy them, so I think one legion is sufficient for the time being. "

Davos said here and asked, "Hielos, which legion do you think is more appropriate?"

Hielos thought about it seriously and said, "Your Majesty, the last legion of the Daunii war was the 2nd legion, the 4th legion, and the 5th legion. The 8th legion also launched a war against Sicels in Sicily, and the 3rd legion just ended Caudini's battle ... It is reasonable that this time should be the first legion, the 6th legion, and the 7th legion. The 9th and XNUMXth legion were established for too short a time. They did not participate in large battles, lacked combat experience, and did not have a separate The ability to expedite combat. I think sending the first legion is best. The Amintas Legion Commander is experienced and the first legion battle strength is the strongest. Sending his troops to the Latina region shows our importance to Volsci. "

After listening to Hielos, Davos hesitated. More than a decade later, the senior senior generals were either promoted to the Ministry of Military Affairs, such as Hielos, Kapus, Philesius, and Hironims, etc .; they also served as commanders at higher levels, such as Alexis, formerly Antonios ; Or transfer to a local government affairs, such as Epiphanes, Agasias, Adrian, etc .; or because they are too old or tired of fighting, such as Xanthicles, Alpens, etc. Only Amintas has been insisting on serving as Legion Commander, and he is unwilling to leave, just like Dracos.

Davos believes: Dracos is indeed experienced and fierce in combat. His first legion is also amazing in battle strength, and it is a sharp knife. However, Amintas is impatient and acts relatively sparsely. He leads soldiers alone to fight, especially to stay away from Dionia and fight against Rome, which has a good general like Camillas. He does have some concerns.

But Davos couldn't explain this reason. After all, Amintas is a midfielder and a Senate senior. He is quite famous, so he said: "I remember Legion Commander of the 6th legion is Trotilas. I was in the same time as Peucetii-Messapii Allied When Armies was in a decisive battle, I was very impressed with the excellent performance of the 6th legion he led. For the first time to help Volsci, there is no need to send our strongest legion, it seems too enthusiastic and not very good ... "

Hielos understood Davos's words, hesitated, and said, "Your Majesty, if you send 6th legion, Sir Amintas understood, I am afraid there will be comments."

Davos reassured him, "If Amintas has an opinion, you ask him to come to me."

Hielos was not good at saying anything, so he set the 6th legion as a force for Walsea.

At this time, Lysias reminded a bit worried: "Your Majesty, we have war with Rome, I am afraid Carthage will respond!"

This is indeed an issue to consider! Davos even knew through the intelligence department that Carthage Senate even discussed it for several days because of this matter, but he said without the slightest hesitation: "We are to protect our allies and help them to resist strong enemies, which is beyond reproach. Righteous action! If everything has to be thought about, what Carthage people think, that will not only restrict our hands and feet, but also make people think that we are too weak to undermine the reputation of the Overlord of the Southern Italy! "

"Your Majesty is right! The Carthage people have not had a good relationship with us in the past two years. Through this time of action, we can test Carthage's attitude towards us." Sedorum responded.

Davos nodded, telling Hielos: "Notify the 8th legion Legion Commander Prosousus, be vigilant, strengthen your defense, and keep an eye on the movement of Carthage people west of Sicily Island."

At this time, the court herald Aristelas hurried to knock on the door of the office.

With Davos' permission, he entered the house and handed Davos the roll of paper in his hand.

After looking at Davos, his face became a little ugly, facing everyone's curious eyes, he said solemnly: "Carthage people responded, they killed our merchant and crew without our permission!"

....................................

In the afternoon after Davos got the news, Carthage's envoy rushed to Thurii.

At this time, it was n’t Dionia ’s Old Acquaintance, but it was Pretakuba. At the Dionia Senate meeting that was urgently held at his request, the Carthage Senate Magonids leader faced hundreds of Dionia seniors. An angry and doubtful look, loudly said, "Dionian, since our Carthage signed a friendly agreement with you more than ten years ago, we have been very friendly to you, when you are in the difficult fight against the Syracuse army , Carthage selflessly provided you with a lot of supplies! When you occupied Syracuse's territory in Sicily, the situation was very turbulent. It was Carthage who took the initiative to divide the areas under their jurisdiction with you, helping you stabilize the trend of Sicily! In these years, you Most of Dionia's domestic trade prosperity should be attributed to our Carthage merchant! But you guys— "
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Pretakuba aggravated his voice and shouted sternly: "The Carthage merchants were cracked down by various means to restrict their trade in Dionia. They also violated the agreement and traded with Sardinia quietly using tricks! What makes us even more angry is that you even觊觎 Our silver mine, sending people to the Iberia peninsula many times to buy the silver bar we are going to sell to Tyre!

Carthage The people are angry at these mean behaviors you Dionian has done against Carthage, and we urge us Senate to retaliate. However, based on the friendship between the two countries until now, Senate sent me to protest to you and asked you to ensure that the following points can be maintained in order to maintain the friendship between the two countries! "

These words from Pretakuba made the entire Senate meeting place boil. The respectful seniors who have been used to visiting foreign envoys for more than a decade have been shocked by Carthage's arrogant attitude, and even more provoked by him.

The anger and yelling of the Dionia seniors immediately filled the entire meeting place.

Pretakuba was completely fearless. He turned around and faced the man behind the center of the meeting place. Although he was coming to Thurii for the first time, he knew who the real talker in this kingdom was.

After getting the information from Aristelas in the morning, Davos was already mentally prepared, just didn't expect Carthage envoy to come so fast.

At this moment, his expression was calm, slowly said: "What are the requirements of Carthage?"

As soon as he said it, the meeting place was much quieter.

Pretakuba was surprised by how much Davos controlled Senate. At the same time, Davos's face was not angry and irritated, and gave him a sense of found mystery. He settled down and loudly said: "Carthage's request is,

First, compensate several Carthage merchants who were previously punished in Dionia, and allow Carthage merchants to sell grain in Dionia without any restrictions on the price.

Second, immediately stop any trade in your west coast town from Sardinia and never sell anything to it.

Third, Dionia completely opens the domestic market to Carthage, allowing Carthage merchants to make free trade without any interference;

4. No vessel of Dionia shall cross the sea area south of the line connecting Malta-Sorus-Sardinia-Balearic Islands.

Fifth, you must not interfere with any action of Carthage's ally, Rome, to cease hostilities with him ... "

After Pretakuba had said this, the meeting place became silent inside.

Davos loosened his hands that just grabbed the arm of the wooden chair, and looked towards each and everyone with the flash of fire in his eyes, took a deep breath, shouted loudly: "The seniors of Dionia! The elites of the kingdom! The rude demands of the Carthage people Can we accept it ?! "

"No !!!!" An angry shout broke out from the meeting place, almost turning the entire roof over.

The guards outside the meeting place were also taken aback by the news from the Great Hall, and they looked at each other in blank dismay, all guessing what was going on inside.

At this moment, a soldier suddenly pointed at the square in front and said excitedly: "Quick! Look! Look! Rain ... it's rain!"

Originally because of the 8-month drought, the slightly cracked ground on Victory Plaza now appeared with black spots, and these black spots were increasing rapidly.

In front of the Thurii Fountain, a long line of Thurii people preparing to draw water dropped the clay pots in their hands and stretched their hands flat into the sky, and then the incredible face turned into an ecstasy: "It's raining !!! It's raining !!! Thanks to Hades for the blessing that brought us rainwater ... "

Just as they were to be wild with joy, in the sky there was a thunderous thunder, and the sky, which was originally disgusting, was suddenly dark, and the wind suddenly blown.

The sparse raindrops quickly became dense, and it became a pouring rain in a moment ...

When Captain rushed into the meeting place, Davos was suddenly standing up from the wooden chair, looking down at the Carthage envoy in front of him, saying, "This is our answer from Dionia Senate!"

Pretakuba had expected Dionia to have this response, raised his head, said solemnly: "In this case, Carthage can only cancel the friendly agreement with Dionia, and I want to remind you that Rome is the alliance of Carthage. If you Fighting against Rome, Carthage must help Rome in accordance with the covenant! "

Davos frowned, preparing to respond.

Captain's excited voice sounded in the meeting place: "Your Majesty! Everyone! It's raining! It's raining in Thurii!"

These seniors who have always shown a steady and savvy presence in front of the public can hardly hide their excitement when they hear this. They ignored the important meeting and immediately ran out of the meeting place.

Although it is still afternoon, Thurii's sky has become dim. Even if there is an eaves blocking the main entrance of the hall, the strong wind still sent in a large swath of rain, completely splashing the entire steps and platforms.

The thin Boltons on the seniors were quickly wet by the wind mixed with the rain, and the chill was directly in the bottom of their hearts, but the seniors were unaware that they were cheering excitedly like the people, and even the Amintas and Matonis rushed directly into the rain curtain. Enjoying the scour of heavy rain.

Just when the seniors were ecstatic, a passionate voice sounded in their ears: "This is a sign of God! The sign of Hades! When Syracuse invaded Dionia, Hades resurrected the Thurii fountain, and we won the powerful Syracuse! Today, in the face of Carthage's threat, Hades sent us the much-needed rainwater again. With his protection, what else can we be afraid of! "Plesinas shouted with arms raised.

His words encouraged seniors, and even Cornerus, Lysias and the others, who were worried about the war with Carthage, added a lot of confidence.

Pretakuba dismissed this.

At this moment, Davos's voice sounded in his ears: "In fact, I am very glad that Carthage has cancelled the friendly agreement with us, and you are more welcome to start the war against Dionia so that we can have the opportunity to use it for those who have been cruel to you Dionia Sailors and Merchants Revenge! "

Pretakuba turned his head and looked towards Davos with a serious face, proudly saying, "Carthage is not what Dionia can do now!"

Davos's face sneered: "Just the Carthage militias who had been tortured by the Numidia riots? Or was your mercenary in the almost independent Iberia kingdom occupied by your master Marco giving you confidence?"

Pretakuba's face gloomed: How did Dionian know so much about Carthage's inside story? !!

After the excitement of rain, the seniors returned to the meeting place.

Next, Carthage may face the possible threat of war, but none of the seniors has resolutely rejected Carthage envoy's proposal before regretting it at this time.

The seniors who can sit in this position are not fools. From the harsh conditions proposed by Carthage envoy, they have deeply felt Carthage's hostility towards Dionia. As one of the most powerful countries in the Western Mediterranean, it is impossible for Dionia to accept these humiliating peace talks and hamper her development, and it is impossible to stop Volsci's rescue in fear of the Carthage's declaration of war. In the case of a big war might, this approach will only let many of the indigenous Italian forces that may become Dionia's support far away from Dionia. Since the assistance to Wolsey cannot be cancelled, and it is imminent, if what Carthage envoy said just now is Carthage Senate's original intention, not just intimidation, the war with Carthage will soon come.

Therefore, the seniors started discussions with King Davos on how to prevent warlike contention.

The first thing to solve is the food problem. As long as the food supply is ensured, the Kingdom of Dionia can gather a sufficient number of soldiers to respond to any invasion of the enemy, so the Secretary of Agriculture Burkes was asked to continue to observe the weather in the next few days. Continued rainfall, then the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance should take action to allow Dionian citizens to replant some fast-growing crops to reduce the pressure on food, and at the same time make careful preparations for spring cultivation next year.

At the same time, seniors also requested that the Ministry of Foreign Affairs send envoy to Egypt and do their best to establish friendly relations with Egyptian pharaohs, hoping to get food assistance from this country with the reputation of "the largest granary in the Mediterranean".

In addition, they advised King Davos to suspend negotiations with Caudini and avoid overly tough attitudes that would force Samnites to the Carthage side in a possible war.

They also suggested that the Ministry of Foreign Affairs send envoys to the forces of the Western Mediterranean as much as possible to fight for them to stand by Dionia during the war.

The Greek city-states on the southern island of Sicily, such as Gela, Akragas, Tindarus, etc., are the first destinations for Dionian envoy to visit, and they must ensure that they will join Dionia firmly before the arrival of the Army of Carthage. Stand together and provide a certain food supply to the Dionian army, reducing the logistical pressure of the Dionian army.

Although, over the past ten years, Syracuse has suffered great losses due to repeated civil strife, but a dying, starved camel is still bigger than a horse, it is still the largest Greek city-state on Sicily Island (except Sicily City on Dionia). ) Even though it has some conflicts with Dionia over the past few years, the seniors still hope that the Ministry of Foreign Affairs will send envoy to win Syracuse as much as possible, at least to keep it neutral.
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Further south, Cyrenaica on Libyan soil is also the target of Dionia. If Dionia can build an alliance with it, it will involve Carthage's energy to the east of the Africa Proconsularis continent.

To the north of Dionia, to ease tensions with Samnites, strengthen military defense with the Campania alliance, strengthen friendly ties with Flantani, and strengthen friendly exchanges with Abenirum and Nuceria, This is to prevent the instability of Samnium and protect the northern part border of the Kingdom of Dionia.

To the north, in the central part of Italy, in addition to Walsi, Dionia will also send envoy to encircle the Ecues, Masai, Sabine ... and many other races and forces that conflict with Rome, and jointly deal with Rome, To make up for the shortage of Dionia's inability to send more troops due to the drought, and also to prepare for Dionia's entry into central Italy in the future.

Seniors also did not forget the northern part of Italy. There are two deadly enemies in Rome, the Etruscans who are being conquered and the Celtics who have suffered a fiasco before. They asked the Ministry of Foreign Affairs to send envoys to these areas, especially the northern part of Etruscan. Hope They were able to unite with the kingdom, attacking Rome from the north to keep them from looking at each other.

In the west of Dionia, several Greek colonial city states on the Iberia peninsula, such as Zakynthos and Hemoroskopeion, are the city state that Davos proposed that the Ministry of Foreign Affairs send envoy to contact. In the eyes of seniors, the Iberia peninsula is too far away from Dionia, but Davos believes that the Iberia southern part has the enormous forces established by the Carthage Magonids family, which will be a threat to Dionia, so be prepared.

As for the east side, Sparta, which is divorced from Dionia, is still strong in the Greek mainland. If you let it know that Dionia, which it jeopardizes, is facing the threat of war, I am afraid that it will not only help but also move. Other thoughts, but Davos is not too worried about it. Although he did n’t know much about Greek History in previous lives, he also knows that Sparta ’s domination of the Greek mainland cannot be sustained, even if he knows what happened in this era. The butterfly effect may have changed some of the history that should have happened, but Thebes and Athens will still be Sparta's number one enemy. After all, Sparta's own strength and the measures it implements determine that it cannot swallow the Thebes that are not much weaker than it. Will be backlashed by Thebes. As a result, Dionia focused on Egypt only.

Of course, no matter how good preparations ultimately depend on military victory, for military dispatch, seniors have a long-established habit (absolutely trust Davos' commanding ability) and certain taboos, they will generally not actively ask for specific Movement of military plans and troops.

But in order to reassure seniors, Davos took the initiative to ask Hielos at the Senate conference to explain in detail the deployment of Dionia in response to the upcoming war:

On the northern front, the Military Department is preparing to send a legion to Worcy to unite other forces and repel the Roman attack. The 3rd legion is still stationed in the Campania alliance, while a famous general officer is dispatched to organize the preliminary soldiers of the Lucanian region to restore the defense of this area. Strengthen the training of the new eleventh legion, and increase its battle strength as soon as possible to prevent possible eastward invasion of Samnites. Peucetii's tenth corps is waiting for it, and is ready to go north quickly for reinforcements.

To the south, the 8th legion began military mobilization, ready to defend against a possible Carthage army, and once the war began, it would grant its Legion Commander Prosousus the power to expand the army. At the same time, the 7th legion in the Locri area is also ready at any time. Once the Sicily battlefield pressure increases, it will be transported to the Sicily Island to join the 8th legion.

On the navy side, once Carthage begins the battle, Seklian will lead the first fleet and quickly head south to meet with the second fleet stationed in Catania. While maintaining the safety of the Dionia southern part sea area, look for opportunities to fight against Carthage navy.

……

In fact, in this preliminary military plan, with the exception of the 3rd legion and the 6th legion about to go to Wolsey, the other armies are only preparing for it, not even assembling, because only this can reduce Useless food consumption.

This is just a war plan, and everything has to be adjusted according to the development of the war situation.

Facing the imminent imminent war crisis, Dionia's seniors no longer had meaningless quarrels, rushed to offer suggestions and improve their plans for coping with the crisis, and the meeting lasted until dusk.

Davos returned to the mansion, had dinner, and it was evening, and the pouring rain before Thurii turned into drizzle.

Maybe it's been a long time since I saw the rain. Cheiristoya and Agnes asked slaves to move the rest couches to the porch outside the living room. The two lay on their own, chatting and watching the rain through the fine rain curtain. Don't have a mood.

The children Eunice, Apox, Briantes, and Evia rushed into the rain curtain with excitement, and stepped on the puddles that flowed across the insteps to fight the water.

After having dinner, Davos moved out of the couch and lay between her.

"What are you talking about, so happy?" Davos asked casually.

Cheiristoya leaned over and said to him, "Agnes younger sister said that she could finally return without seeing the people who were praying to Hera frowning and disappointed. They shouted and jumped in the temple, and the younger sister was not willing to leave. They rush out ... "

"Do the people ask Hera for rain too?" Davos asked in amazement.

"Not at first." Agnes lay on her side, leaning her head slightly, exposing her smooth neck, and squinting her eyebrows. "But maybe after they prayed to Hades, the drought has not been alleviated before they turned to Pray to Hera, I think they may have prayed to Heracles, Apollo and other God ... "

"I can understand their feelings. The drought lasted for more than 8 months! Without Your Majesty, you can let the kingdom open the granary in time, use the national treasury, and let the city halls in all cities sell affordable food to help the people. Know how many people will starve to death! "Cheiristoya sighed, admiring in her eyes looking towards her husband.

The same is true of Agnes.

Even Cheiristoya quietly stretched out her slender white foot on the inside of Davos's left leg, rubbing gently.

Davos has no intention to enjoy this tenderness at the moment, he said seriously: "Cheiristoya, although the drought has ended, there is no grain harvest in southern Italy this year, so your bank needs to continue to lend to the people so that they can Having money to buy food and grain in the next period of time will be able to bear the autumn harvest next year. "

Since the intimacy just was not responded, Cheiristoya took the opportunity to express his dissatisfaction: "I still want to give them a loan ?! I opened a bank, not charity! Do you know that many people are now unable to buy food and keep asking us? When you make loans, banks in various cities are feeling tight. You are also asking to expand the scope of loans! I am afraid that in a few months, our banks will be emptied! And by the end of next year, these borrowers may not be able to Pay me back! "

"Cheiristoya." Davos said solemnly: "Do you know who is often the most beneficial after a drought?"

"After such a terrifying drought, would anyone still benefit?" Agnes wondered.

Cheiristoya is certainly not the unsophisticated Agnes, she replied with a little thought: "It's a merchant."

"To be precise, they are rich merchants and aristocrats." Davos lightly sighed: "Whether it is a drought, flood, locust, earthquake ... The farmers who can't afford to eat first depend on the sky. A disaster will not only make them Grainlessness can also allow them to quickly deplete the little money left in their homes. In order to survive, they can only borrow usury from these rich nobles and merchants. When the money is finally not available, they can only use land mortgages. , Even buying and selling their own children, in the end they even mortgaged themselves and became slaves ... "

"It's too miserable!" Agnes looked with pity.

"That's in other city states. In King Dionia's state-owned our bank, even if other wealthy people dare to lend usury, no one will borrow it." Cheiristoya said proudly.

"Yeah, in other city states-" Davos said here, and suddenly sighed: the debt problem is very serious in many city state countries in the Mediterranean. At that time, Athens caused the people's riots because of debt and land problems. Ristini realized the reforms of the original Athens democracy. And he learned from the intelligence of Aristelas a few days ago that the conflict between the Roman nobility and the civilian population in the north is now intensifying, and the focus is also on land and debt.

So he said earnestly: "Cheiristoya, since the bank has helped them, then they will help them to the end. We are the royal family of Dionia. The entire kingdom belongs to us. We ca n’t just watch the people in the kingdom because they ca n’t buy it. I ca n’t buy food, but I ’ve borrowed usury from the merchants, and they merged the land and even became their slaves ... This not only undermines the stability of the kingdom, reduces our troop resources and taxes, but also makes these mergers. The wealthy people in a large amount of land become a hidden danger that is difficult to control! So your bank is not only used to make money, but also an important tool for our family to stabilize the kingdom, so that this throne can be passed down for a long time ... "



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 684
	

	
				

	
		
		
The last sentence made Cheiristoya's eyes bright, she said with a lovable smile: "Your Majesty, just kidding you, what are you doing so seriously, every time you ask me, I didn't do it seriously!"

Having said that, she supported her upper body with her hands and leaned against Davos's couch, almost clinging to his chest, her eyes flowing, and she said softly, "For the past few months, you have been busy with drought. Today It's finally raining and you should relax. Let me and the younger sister accompany you tonight ... "

"Elder sister! ..." Although Cheiristoya's voice was low, Agnes, who was on the side, could still hear it, and her face was flushed.

Davos listened to it with some emotions: The drought some time ago and the possible wars that followed made him stressed, and he really needed to relax!

He was about to tease Agnes, a female slave walking through the rain and fog, hurriedly rushing: "Master, guard, come, Amintas senior insists on seeing you!"

It's so late, Amintas will come to see me again? !! Davos moved his heart and rubbed Cheiristoya's fragrant shoulder gently, said with a smile: "I'm going to meet Amintas first, you two wait for me in the bedroom at night."

Then, he got up and went to the study.

Watching Davos leave, Cheiristoya's smile disappeared, and his expression became serious, saying, "Agnes, don't you think it's strange ?! For the first time in 8 months, Your Majesty was not very happy, and it was so late Now, Amintas is still here to see you, there must be something important! I think it is war! "

"War ?!" Agnes was startled, showing a little anxiety at random.

Cheiristoya got up from the couch, and moved towards shouting outside: "Molina! Bring the children in, get in the rain for a long time, and get cold easily."

After speaking, she looked towards Agnes again and said without a doubt: "Tonight, our sisters will accompany Your Majesty so that he can relax and go to my bedroom."

"... Okay ... Okay." In the end, Davos cared more than shy, Agnes hesitated nodded.

..........................................

"Your Majesty, I'm here to ask you to send us our first legion to Worcy to help them repel the Romans!" In the study of Davos, Amintas bluntly stated his intentions.

Davos wasn't surprised. When he heard him coming to see him, he already had speculation in this area. He looked at the veteran who had begun to turn white, but his body was still strong. He said graciously, "Amintas, I Rome ’s old friend, to Dionia, is just a small enemy. You are the most experienced Legion Commander in battle. The first legion you lead is the strongest legion of battle strength. Our real enemy is south. On the island of Sicily and in Africa Proconsularis, once Carthage really declares war on us, your first legion will be the first to be sent to Sicily to fight against the most powerful enemy since the founding of Dionia-Carthage! On the blade, I hope you understand! "

After hearing this, Amintas looked slightly hesitant, but he soon became firm: "Your Majesty, 2nd legion, 4th legion, 5th legion, and even 6th legion. Their current battle strength is not weaker than First legion, they can completely repel the attack of the Carthage. But going north to fight against Rome is a rare opportunity for independent leaders. I hope Your Majesty can give me such a chance! "Amintas was quite straightforward, but this is his style.

Davos saw the determination in the eyes of Amintas, and suddenly realized in his heart that the comrade who had followed him from Persia to Magna Graecia gave him support many times over the years, but never asked for rewards, and remained in the army and executed him resolutely His command became the sharp knife of his siege and defeating the enemy, but his heart was not indifferent.

Antonios led the army and conquered Sicily's Syracuse; Alexis led the army and conquered Copsa and Enona, and later led the army to conquered Daunii; Hielos, who was less senior than him, conquered the Locri area; even Even after the establishment of the Dionia Union, Prosousus (ie, Leonidas), who became a Dionian citizen, also led alone and conquered Sicels; recently, Lizyrus from Lucanian led the 3rd legion and Campania to defeat the Caudini.

And Amintas, who thinks that he is older than them and has more battlefield experience than them, is definitely resentful. As a famous general leader, who does n’t want to lead the army alone, defeat the enemy, and win honor for himself.

It seems that he was negligent! Davos tapped the back of his chair with his finger: Refusing Amintas' request? This will undoubtedly hurt the heart of the old friend, and will make the old comrades feel that they became alienated from their concern after becoming the king; but agree with Amintas' request? I was really worried that Amintas, who had been fighting fiercely, would put the first legion into trouble because of her eagerness to work hard! ... So what should I do?

Davos was pondering, his eyes gradually lightened, he slowly said: "Amintas, I can inform the military department to go to Wolsey by first legion, but you must promise me a request!"

Before seeing Davos hesitant to speak before, Amintas thought he would disagree. When he heard this, he was immediately overjoyed and said quickly: "Don't say it's a request. I promise all ten requests, just let me go!"

Davos said with a smile: "It's not a embarrassing request, but it will be very helpful to you. Purtorins, you should know that he has helped Alexis to capture Copsa and Enona, and has previously assisted Lizyrus to defeat the Caudini. He knows the situation well to the north, and I send him to assist you, I believe it will be very helpful for you to defeat the Romans. "

"Your Majesty, rest assured, I am very happy to work with Purtolins, and I will definitely get along well with him!" Amintas immediately promised.

Davos nodded said, "Hurry back and take a good rest. Tomorrow you will be busy preparing for the expedition. It is best to lead the first legion the day after tomorrow."

"Yes!" Amintas immediately stood up, solemnly performed a military salute, still felt unable to express the excitement and gratitude in his heart, and stepped forward to give Davos a strong hug.

Davos watched him leave happily, and felt quite deeply in his heart: in the past few years, he had ignored some of these oldman feelings, should he consider them more?

.......................................

Amintas was sent away, and Davos was thinking: he hurried to Cheiristoya's bedroom immediately to see if his two wives were really waiting for him, and Cheiristoya's joking proposal made him quite tempted.

Just then, the slave came again to report: Sostratus begging to see you.

Davos hesitated: What's the matter with this guy coming so late?

Kunogola had mentioned his eldest son to Davos several times before his death, saying that he had a liberated personality, was easy-working and miserable, and preferred fantasy.

But in fact, after Aristelas' investigation, Sostratus turned out to be very talented in business. Especially after the southern Italy war, Sostratus used the money it had earned to build a larger fleet, seizing the business opportunity for Dionia to obtain a large amount of land but lacking people and materials, and constantly transported it from Greece to the East Mediterranean. The immigrants, meanwhile, opened the grain-rich Carthage and Egypt's maritime trade routes, purchased a large amount of low-cost food, earned a lot of money for themselves, and also contributed to the stability of Dionia's new territory.

Since then, Sostratus has continued to open up new trade channels, such as the Celtic area north of the Iberia peninsula, the Illyria area on the north side of the Adriatic Sea ... in exchange for Dionia's daily goods and grape wine for unique goods in these areas, such as gold, Silver, iron, zinc ... and other metal ores, amber, agate, fur ... and other rare goods, once again increased his wealth.

At the same time, he also loves to help other Dionia merchants, often subsidizes them, and loves to join them in sea trade ... Today, he is already a famous merchant in the kingdom, especially in the merchants of the Thurii area. Great power.

So Davos doesn't take him too lightly, even if he doesn't care about his father.

.......................................

"... Your Majesty, I know Ionis. He is of slave origin and has always been cautious in doing things. How dare he outrageous go to the forbidden area of ​​the Carthage people and secretly buy silver ore. This is clearly a frame of the Carthage people! The officials tried the trial together and they suddenly killed them. This must be the guilty conscience of Carthage! Unfortunately, Ioannis and the 50 crew members died in guilt and in vain. Now they all cried in their home. I am looking forward to making money and returning home to raise parents, wife and child ... Your Majesty, you must decide for them, clean up their grievances, and let the Carthage people make compensation! "Sostratus sued Davos as soon as he entered the study. Nice and the others were wronged.

"Ionis was your slave, wasn't it?" Davos asked without asking.

"Yes, Your Majesty. He was a farmer on the island of Satsuma. He was unable to repay because of his huge debts, sold himself as a slave, and then resold to my house. Because of my diligence, I gave him freedom. He became a citizen of the Kingdom and has been responsible for selling our grape wine from Thurii to ... to the Celtic region to the west, and the Greek city-state on the Iberia peninsula, and the business has been doing well. But didn 't expect this time ... hey ... Damn Carthage! "Sostratus sighed and wiped a tear with his hand, eyes full of regret and indignation.
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Davos watched him: through intelligence, he knew that Ioannis was a merchant supported by Sostratus and a distributor under the Chamber of Commerce he formed, so his expression and performance was not disguise.

So he said lightly: "I can't protest to the Carthage people because they have broken up the friendly agreement with our kingdom."

"What ?!" Sostratus stared wide-eyed, hurriedly asking, "Your Majesty, why do Carthage people do this ?!"

"On the surface they are protesting that our merchant has harmed their monopoly trade interests, and that they have to comply with the covenant and help their alliance-the Romans, forbidding us from intervening in central Italy." Davos said in a tranquil voice: "From Basically, Carthage wants to take this opportunity to give Dionia a blow to prevent the kingdom from expanding too quickly and affecting Carthage's survival. "

Sostratus listened for a moment, then asked with a trembling voice: "That is to say ... we have a war with Dionia and Carthage ... might?"

Davos nodded: "Probably."

Sostratus stood up suddenly, rubbing his hands vigorously, muttering something in his mouth, his expression very excited.

"Don't you feel sorry? Because your caravan will probably no longer be able to trade with the Carthage." Davos saw his strange behavior so slightly curiously asked.

"No, Your Majesty!" Sostratus clenched his right fist with excitement, loudly said: "very good! I've been looking forward to this day! Carthage people have monopolized trade with other Phoenicia city state and monopolized Western Mediterranean Metals Smelting and trade also control Africa Proconsularis, Sardinia, Corsica, and Iberia southern part. Let us not intervene! We should use force to break this monopoly long ago and take it all away! "

Davos thought Sostratus was afraid of the coming of the war, didn't expect him to rejoice that the war might come.

Still scornful of merchant's greed! Davos touched his jaw and asked, "If a war really happens, the powerful Carthage plus the strong Rome, Sostratus, aren't you afraid that our Dionia will be defeated?"

"Your Majesty!" Sostratus sat down again, with a confident expression: "I have been to many places to trade over the years. I have never seen any country or a city state stronger than our Dionia! Even more how and Your Majesty you! With you, Dionia will not fail! "

"You have confidence in me!" Davos smiled, and then expressed grave: "But the reason why the Carthage people dare to tear up the agreement and support Rome at this time is not without reason, because the drought has caused us to lack food! Without food, We ca n’t send troops to fight, we can only be beaten passively! Under such circumstances, no great commander can win the battle! "

Sostratus listened to this and lost his thoughts. After a while, he made up his mind and said solemnly: "Your Majesty, I am willing to send fleet to Egypt or the Euxine Sea in the Eastern Mediterranean, buy a large amount of food, donate to the kingdom for free, and support the army Fight! I am willing to call on other merchants in the kingdom to take the same action as me! But I hope ... "Sostratus did not finish his words, but looked forward to Davos.

Davos is overjoyed and understands what he hasn't said. For merchants like Sostratus who dare to let go before the trend is unclear, he doesn't think this is greed, but appreciates this courage, and he immediately promises : "Dionia will never forget these merchants who dare to donate wealth and help out when the kingdom is in distress, they will all get the rewards they need after victory!"

Sostratus smiled with satisfaction.

.......................................

Two days later.

When his wife Lida saw Amintas who was anxious to go out, he hurriedly said, "Amintas, your porridge is not drunk yet!".

"It's too late!" Amintas stood on the porch, looked up at the sky that was starting to brighten, took a bite of the bread in his hand, and turned back to the room and shouted, "Stiflos, hurry up!"

"Father, don't worry. It doesn't help you to go so early, I'm afraid Your Majesty and seniors, as well as the first legion of soldiers, haven't arrived yet." Stiflos sitting at the table advised.

"I am the commander of the expedition. I have to set an example for the whole army. Hurry up, otherwise I will beat you!" Amintas said impatiently.

Stiflos stood up helplessly, this is the style of his adoptive father, he is used to it.

"Father, don't forget to bring spoils of war to me when you return!" A teenager sitting at the table reminded loudly.

Another smaller child also shouted, "Father, big brother, when I grow up, I will fight with you and kill the bad guys!"

To them, Amintas' attitude is much better. He grinned and said with a smile: "Crocas, how can father forget what he said! Wait for me to bring you a spoils of war!"

"Filkas, obediently listen to mother's words at home. When you grow up, father will take you to the enemy!"

.......................................

In a mansion on the outskirts of Thurii southern city, Patrocolus had finished his breakfast and had a good relationship with Cynthia for a while. When the sky was bright, he stood up reluctantly and said, "Cynthia, I should go!"

Although Cynthia was extremely reluctant, she was not an ordinary woman after all, and after approaching Patrocolus with a affectionate hug, she said with concern: "Pay attention to safety and go home soon!"

Patrocolus said confidently with a smile: "Relax, our first legion will destroy the enemy as soon as possible, and go home as soon as possible! I also want to see the child born!"

Patrocolus caressed wife's already bulging belly, with a gentle expression on his face: "You have to take care of yourself while I'm away!"

"En." Cynthia lightly nodded.

"I'm gone!" Patrocolus yelled, more like reminding himself.

"Oh! Do n’t forget to bring the helmet given by my younger brother, you will be blessed by Hades!" Cynthia reminded loudly, "Davos is a descendant of Hades" is no longer a rumor, it has become a certain fact of the kingdom, Deep into the hearts of everyone, including the family of the royal family, Cynthia is convinced of this, so she believes that the helmets donated by Crovotáktisi, Davos's parent and son, who also have Hades bloodline, must bring Hades's blessings.

"How can I forget it! That's a helmet from Hades's descendant, the future king!" Patrocolus said with a smile, which is indeed a good helmet, but the surface of the silver is too conspicuous, he painted black.

Cynthia leaned against the gate, nostalgic in her heart, and looked worriedly at her husband with the slave carrying his helmet weapon weapon together, at this moment she deeply realized that the two mothers, Cheiristoya and Agnes, had I watched the mood of Father when he went on the expedition ...

..........................................

It was not good weather for the army to gather in the drizzle, because it would affect the march. However, the drizzle for a few days made the Dionian citizen and Soldiers feel happy. It means that the drought in general is finally over, so the first legion and other people who lined up at Thurii let the drizzle wet their cheeks and faces. It's more relaxed.

Davos didn't say much in the face of Amintas in a uniform, encouragingly said in the usual words: "Amintas, I await your victory news!"

"Your Majesty, please rest assured!" Amintas confidently made a military salute to Davos, then turned to face more than 9000 soldiers (among which is included first Cavalry Legion), and vigorously waved his right arm: "First legion and first Cavalry legion Brothers! "

"For victory !!!"

"For victory !!!"

"For victory !!!"

The soldiers' roar rang through the plains of Sybaris.

Davos stood upright, listening to the grand shout with a stern look, but excited in his heart: the first legion was full of morale! ...... I hope this is the first time that the battle with the Romans has won!

"Go!" Amintas ordered.

The bugle sounded.

Soldiers wearing jackets and rising upwards with weapons helmets lined up in long lines and headed towards the port.

Wolsey is north. Why go to the port? Because the soldiers at the fortress west of Thurii Pass reported: because of the continuous rain in the past few days, not only the mountain road slipped, but also the mud and trees fell from time to time to block the road.

Therefore, the Ministry of Military Affairs decided to let the expedition troops no longer go to the west mountains, but take the boat to Scylletium, then to Trina, and then take the boat north to Wolsey, maybe the entire journey will take less time.

Davos watched the soldiers marching towards the port with dynamism, and his expression gradually turned into dignity. He knew that this might be the beginning of a large-scale war ...

................................................

Tapirus was very aggrieved. These eight or nine days were trapped in the hotel. The people in Rome blocked the door every day to protest and yell. Roman soldiers stood at the door, saying that to protect their safety, they were actually restricting their going out. In such a long time, they did not see a Roman official telling them about the progress of discussions about whether Rome Senate stopped the war with Volsci.

By this time Tapirus had understood that the Romans were clearly procrastinating, and they simply had no intention of stopping the war.

This outrageous way of teasing the Dionian envoy and ignoring the dignity of the Kingdom of Dionia made him very angry.
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At the beginning of Tapirus, Roman officials finally appeared, and he vaguely remembered that the person who was approaching him was the Roman senior named Paulus.

"You senior in Rome is harder to see than our King of Dionia. I haven't shown up for more than a dozen days and haven't let us go out. I thought you Rome would imprison us here. I almost couldn't help but want to send someone Thurii asked for help. "Tapirus said mockingly and threateningly when he saw him, not caring that the timidity revealed in the words hurt his face.

Paulus said indifferently: "Honor Dionian envoy, you can see the chaos outside the hotel, we are also to protect your life. And for the past ten days, Senate has been proposing to Dionia There is repeated fierce debate and there is no clear result, so I have not come to inform you. "

"So, what's the result now?" Tapirus frowned.

"Yes." Paulus said with a serious expression: "Worcy is a feud with us in Rome. When we were still young in Rome, Volsci had been relying on its strength to continually occupy our Roman land, slaughter Rome's The people ... The citizens of Rome are determined that in the war of this time, this enemy of life and death—Worcy must be eradicated, so on the emergency Ecclesia, they passed the majority vote of support to pass this Proposal with ongoing war, so sorry ... "

Tapirus not at all was disappointed or shocked. In fact, before leaving Thurii, King Davos had vaguely expressed the hope that Rome would reject the proposal.

The main task of Tapirus is to go deep into the city of Rome to understand the political, military, social and other aspects of this city state. Although they are restricted from going out, the slaves and bottom service staff in this hotel have long been They were bought through and learned a lot.

At this moment, Tapirus faint smile asked: "Sounds ... did you also hold Ecclesia?"

"Since Senate has been arguing, I have to finally resort to Ecclesia to solve it," Paulus said solemnly.

"Well, I can only take your decision back and tell His Majesty the King." Tapirus showed regret, and actually longed to leave this ghost place.

"It's a grievance for you to stay in the hotel during this time! In order to apologize, this is a gift from Senate on behalf of Roman citizens to envoy you and your attendants." Paulus waved his hand and accompanied him. The soldier carried up two boxes.

Open it, it is full of silver coins, it is estimated that there are at least two talents.

If it is said that the previous delay was to allow Rome to occupy as much Wolsey land as possible, in order to increase the weight of negotiations on Dionia. Well, after getting the clear support of the ally Carthage yesterday, the more courageous Rome did not want to really fight the Dionia kingdom after rejecting the proposal of the Kingdom, because even with the help of Carthage, the war with Dionia will definitely Rome caused a certain amount of loss and could avoid it as much as possible, so they used money to bribe the Dionian envoy group, hoping that he would go back and say something good.

Tapirus blinked and said, "Thank you." He accepted it without a word.

Of course, he did not want to keep the money as his own, because according to the bill issued the previous year, accepting gifts from other countries was a bribery. If he sees the money open, I am afraid that it will not be long before returning to Thurii, and the supervision department will receive him Followers of the envoy group charged him with reports. He just wanted to bring back the money donated by Rome and hand it over to the Finance Department. It was also a small contribution he made to Rome this time.

As for saying good things to Rome, that's impossible! Tapirus will only tell King Davos what he saw and heard in Rome one after another.

For the safety of the Dionian envoy, Rome Senate even arranged a patrol to escort them to the port of Ostia.

When Tapirus stepped out of the hotel, countless Romans shouted fiercely to them: "Dionian, Rome does not welcome you! Get out of Rome like a dog!"

"Damn Romans, dare to threaten us with war, and want to steal our land! Tell you, the Romans are not afraid of war, we will kill as much as you come!"

……

Not only did they scold, they also threw debris at the Dionian envoy regiment, but most of them were blocked by patrol soldiers with long shields.

Patrol Captain Cassius apologized: "I'm really sorry, these guys are rude and ignorant people, but in the fight, they are very brave soldiers, I hope you don't mind!"

Is this an apology! Tapirus narrowed his eyes into a gap, and said lightly: "I heard that in Rome, there are many rude and ignorant civilians like this. When they turn the fierceness of the enemy against the Roman nobility, I am afraid you will not Feel good. "

Cassius heard it, and his face was a little disgusting.

In the afternoon, the Dionian envoy group left the port of Ostia by boat.

..........................................

The news of the tragic defeat of the Caudini tribe spread throughout the Samnium area, causing a great shock.

The Samnium 4 tribal union immediately called an emergency meeting at the request of the Caudini to discuss how to deal with the matter.

The meeting was held in Cavut.

"Honorable fellows, Dionian violated the covenant and sent troops to ambush the people of Caudini on the plains of Campania to plunder. Without any precaution, our chief of Caudini, Segovani, and more than 2000 soldiers were captured, more than 3000 Soldiers were killed and wounded, and all tribes suffered serious losses ... After the fighting, my Caudini union immediately sent people to negotiate with Dionian in Campania, but they refused to release our captured clansman and chief, but warned us arbitrarily Stop all hostilities.

Now, Dionia's troops are stationed in Tessa, threatening the territory west of Caudini like hungry wolves, Lola, Cesara, Capua, and the tribes living around these towns are all afraid of being destroyed. Moving into the mountains, now the whole Caudini area is in chaos ...

I earnestly ask all of you chief to see that we are all descendants of Savoni, work together to stop Dionian's aggression, and avenge the dead Caudini people! "Usbek, another large tribe leader living in the city of Kautim, cried in tears.

"When entering the city, I think you have already seen the tragic situation in Kautim. You can't let Dionian go crazy like this, otherwise Kautim's today is our tomorrow!" Caraceni chief Contruk angrily Stand up.

The Caraceni tribe lived in the middle of the mountain. It was surrounded by Pentri, Hirpini, and the so-called Samonai branch, the Frentani. It had the smallest population, the smallest territory, but also the most brave, and adhered to the ancient tradition of Samnites.

"I said ten years ago, don't be afraid of Dionian, even if they kill us as many soldiers, we, as the descendants of wolf god Savoni, will fight them to the end!" Although Contruc is over half a year old, But the voice was like Hong Zhong, he pointed to Pentri's chief Badani: "You kneel down to the enemy for your captured father and clansman, but after your father returns, you die because of shame and suicide. Don't you want revenge ?! "

"And you--" Contruc pointed his finger at Hirpini chief Lesguc, rebuking: "In the war ten years ago, your tribe had the most soldiers and wounded soldiers, and lost a large area of ​​land such as Copsa and Enona. chief You do n’t want to take revenge on them and take back your territory, but you are going to please your enemies like a dog. The result ?! Dionian does n’t give you any benefit, but sinisterly divorces the friendly relationship between your tribes, leading to Abenilum It's a shame that people don't obey your orders and are better with Dionian! "

"And you Caudini!" Contruc pointed his hand at Uzbek: "If it weren't for your chief to support the two idiots signing the covenant with Dionia, he would not be a captive of the enemy today! Look at you Now in areas such as Nuceria, people there have given up their belief in the great wolf god, worshiping God of foreigner, this is a betrayal of ancestors! This is blasphemy! You have today ’s fiasco, it is Savo Nepal punished you! "

Lesguc, Badani, and Uzbek were scolded by Contruc, shameless. Since Contruk is the Samnium chief who has been in office for almost 30 years, the oldest qualification and prestige in the tribal union, they are not easy to refute despite their dissatisfaction.

At this time, High Priest Rooney of the Grand Priest of Samnium 4 also said sternly, "The sinister and devious Dionian has a sinister intention to us. They not only want to destroy our people, but also to replace us with evil gods. Great God, to destroy our traditions, let us Samnites completely become their slaves! We can no longer hold back, we must pick up weapon and fight them to the end! Drive them out of the mountains, reclaim our land, restore our traditions faith!"

"It's not enough to drive out of the mountains. We have to give them a hard hit so that they don't dare to violate our Samnites again!" Kontruk emphasized again.

"Hit Dionia ?! Ha, that's so easy!" The younger Badani couldn't help but retort: ​​"Do you know how big the Dionia King is ?! How many people ?! They can easily organize a 10 An army of 4 people, and can we make up XNUMX soldiers? "
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"Boy, are you still the heroic Samnites ?! Take your courage! Don't look at the Greeks wearing thick iron shells, we can easily won 3 or 4 Greek soldiers with a Samona Soldier!" Contruru G loudly shouted.

"Old man!" Badani was also scolded by Contruk, taunted: "You have been in the mountains for a long time, you do n’t know the outside situation at all, Dionian soldier is not comparable to Greek soldiers, they can be in In just a few decades, Italy has become the most terrifying force in Italy, not because of many people! "

Contruk stared angrily and shouted, "You coward! Coward! Not worthy of being a chief of Pentri!"

"I deserve the chief of Pentri, and the people of Pentri decide that there is no need for an outsider who knows nothing to talk nonsense here!"

"Everyone, please be quiet! Are we here to quarrel today?" Lesguc held Contruc, who was about to get up and scold, and said to him sincerely: "honorable chief, Badani said something That's right, I saw the power of the Dionian army more than ten years ago. After so many years of development, they are more powerful. But we really can't shrink back anymore, we must rise up and resist! "

Lesguc's words pleased Contruck, who was snorted and no longer noisy.

"However, we need to seriously consider how to fight against the powerful Dionia." Lesguc continued: "First of all, it is best to trick Dionian to release the thousands of captive Caudini people. This not only enhances our strength, but also Let us have no worries in the battle, so we have to pretend to respectfully accept Dionian's conditions and trick them into relaxing their vigilance. "

Uzbek heard here, again and again nodded.

Contruc was snorted and didn't speak.

"Second, we better not fight Dionian on the plains. They have many people and are wearing heavy armor and cavalry. We want to won them more difficult. But if we can seduce them into the mountains, we can use us. Soldier's specialty is causing great trouble for Dionian. "

"Yes, we should fight Dionian in the mountains we are familiar with!" Badani agreed loudly.

"But how can I lure Dionian into the mountains? Greek is not a fool. They have always hated fighting in the mountains." Contruk asked his own question.

"We can discuss this issue slowly, and we can always come up with a good way." Lesguc said that, but apparently his confident expression had been taken into account, at this time he said cautiously: "We have another important The problem is to be solved! We must gather tens of thousands of soldiers to fight Dionia. It can be done in a short time, but it is a long time. We are afraid that there is no that many food. With the vast territory of Dionia, it will obviously not be a short time. Defeated. "

When it comes to the idea, several others are thinking: the land in Samnium is barren, but there is not enough food for long-term operations!

Badani looked at Contruc and High Priest, and looked at Lesguc, interjecting: "We organized more than 4 soldier attack Potentia that year, but we received food assistance from Syracuse tyrant Dionysius."

"So we need our allies, who can provide us with the food we badly need, and at the same time help us share the pressure of Dionian's attack." Lesguc took the opportunity to take the conversation, loudly said.

"Allies? Who wants to be allies of our Samnites ?!" Contruk said subconsciously. For decades, Samnites have a strong southern part in Italy. They always bully others. What kind of allies are needed, and they have no habit of alliance. Except for a decade of fiasco, they are forced to become Dionia's alliance. In this regard, Contruck has been worried.

Lesguc slightly smiled: "Yesterday, Carthage's envoy came to Beneventum ..."

..........................................

Circeii, a town in Wolsey, bordered by the Tyrrhenian Sea to the south, sits on a headland, backed by a mountain to the west, but plains to the east. Volsci has developed into a large farmland. The coastal area to the north is a series of swamps formed by the confluence of several rivers. Such a peculiar terrain has made Serschei difficult to defend and made it an important town in Volsci.

After the development of mountain races, they often share common characteristics. As the population increased, they had to expand to the lowlands in order to obtain more land to support the population. As a result, Volsci now has more low-lying land than any mountain in all the land it owns, and they also use Seljo and Tarracina, another seaside town not far away, as the center of the Volcy Union.

On the day in early October, an fleet of fleets arrived at the sea south of Selso. The fleet was in front of 10 Trireme, followed by more than 30 passenger ships, and then 200 Trireme, the entire fleet. There are dozens of small and medium-sized warships on the outside of Sanitation, which is quite powerful.

Wolsey envoy Matt Bora pointed to the blurry outline of the town on the distant coast and said to Amintas aloud, "general, look, that is Celsjo!"

Amintas, who had been jogging at sea for nearly two days, looked faint, but when he heard this, he suddenly recovered and said, "Hurry up and sound the bugle, remind the brothers of the first legion, and the Midolades of the 3rd Fleet. We want Ready to enter the port! "

After giving the order, he said to Matt Bora again: "Unfortunately, you do n’t have a military port in Volsci, otherwise our fleet can be stationed directly in the port of Celsius. With the cooperation of warships, it will be more convenient for the attacking Romans."

Matt Polla said immediately, "Amintas general, we can start building the naval port immediately under your guidance."

Although Volsci has owned seaside towns for decades, they are mountain races after all, they are not good at sailing, and they are not very interested. Their shipbuilding skills are poor and their warships are few. The same is true of Rome. There is no navy power in these forces in central Italy.

"When your naval port is repaired, the Romans have long been repelled by us!" Amintas said confidently with a smile.

Matt Bora had to laugh.

"Legion Commander, the warship is turning around." Adjutant Hippogrita pointed to the front, reminding him.

"The 3rd Fleet guarded us for two days, and it was really hard for them. I believe that I will have a chance to join forces with Midolades, and this time I will not thank him." Amintas looked at the warships passing by and ordered: "Ready to enter the port."

..........................................

Of course, the port of Selce can not be compared with the port of Naples. It is not only small, labor-saving, but also inefficient, so the Dionia fleet approached the port, and the soldiers disembarked slowly.

However, there are a lot of high-level people who come to welcome the first legion of Wolsey Union, and almost all Wolsey towns have sent important figures.

Not only that, but also representatives of the Aurunci and Sidixini, the two little races living between Walsi union and Campania alliance were also convinced by Volsci to join Out of this war.

Amintas's translator officer is temporarily useless, because Walsey envoy Matt Pola introduced him.

In fact, since Volsci has a good relationship with the Campania people and trades from time to time, most of these senior Walsh characters speak Greek, but their quirky pronunciation makes Amintas sound a bit difficult.

"Sir Amintas, this is Celsul's consul-Toulouse!"

"This is the Consul of Fundi-Breleus!"

"This is the consul of Privernum-Catermontaros!"

……

Most of the towns of Wolsey have adopted the only consul regime. Consul is chosen every year, this can be considered a remnant of the mountain race tradition. In fact, the Wolsey union is much looser than the Campania alliance. Each Wolsey town is theoretically equal in the union. Not at all, who should be headed by the rules, but the rapid attack of the Romans forced them to Closer solidarity, centering on Selzer and Polefnum, to fight the Romans together. So the gratitude they showed in welcoming Amintas was sincere.

Amintas also accidentally saw two Dionian.

The first place is Plintors, the staff officer of the Military Department. After receiving an order from the military ministry, he went straight to Nasser from Naples, waiting to meet his first legion.

"Amintas Legion Commander, I've been ordered to listen to your command at the first legion!" The Plintors in full armor approached and solemnly performed a military salute.

After returning to military salute, Amintas laughed and said, "What command! I only know that Your Majesty sent you to help me win the battle. If you want to help Alexis and Lizyrus, give me more suggestions!"

Plintors replied immediately: "No problem, as long as Legion Commander is willing to listen!"

"Okay, let's talk to each other for a while!" Amintas smiled, pats hard on his shoulder, and then looked towards another Dionian.

"Sir Amintas, I'm Tapirus of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, and I've been ordered to provide you with some Roman intelligence." After reaching Port of Ostia, Tapirus was ordered by Davos and sent him alone to Celsius.

"Your Majesty really thought about our first legion!" Amintas immediately welcomed Tapirus.
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Volsci did not have a grand banquet to welcome the Dionian army like the Campania people, and they soon asked carefully to Amintas: Can he now explain to him in detail the whole situation of the war and start discussing how the two sides should collaborate next , Together against the Romans.

Amintas didn't think about it, and immediately agreed.

This brings Volsci's perception of Dionian to another level.

As a result, the two parties held a military meeting in Conference Hall, the residence of the governor of Selzer.

When a map of Walsea and the surrounding area in cowhide was spread on the table, Amintas and Plintors immediately opened their eyes: although the drawing was rough and may not be accurate, it was at least the Dionia Department of War The map of Central Italy made must be detailed. After all, there are many races and forces in this area. Some forces do not welcome outsiders at all. In addition, Dionia has no foundation here. Therefore, Aristelas's intelligence department has no way to allow the subordinate to penetrate into Here to explore inland.

As they looked closely, Selce consul Toulouse pointed at the map and said in Greek: "Amintas general and Plintors general, more than 3 Romans invaded our The territory surrounded the city of Villitre. Because we had just recently encountered a failure to fight the Romans, we reluctantly assembled 2 people to rescue them and launched a battle with the Romans outside Villitre. It failed again ... "

Speaking of which, the anger and shame on Toulouse's face were intertwined. He lightly coughed and continued: "After our defeat, the Romans began to storm the city of Willetre. They used a terrifying siege equipment. Rocks were fired far away, strikes the city wall incessantly, and as a result the city wall was blasted by them, leading to the fall of Willetry ... "

Plintors was startled: "Will the Romans make ballista too?"

Amintas, as Dionia senior, has been attending the emergency meeting of Senate on Carthage affairs during this time. After being appointed by Davos, he also went to the Military Department to read some secret information about Rome, so he knew a lot. He Seeing the surprise on Plintors' face, he whispered to him: "It should be given by the Carthage, they and the Romans formed a military alliance. It is said that in the past, fleet was also used to fund weapon equipment in Rome. Before I led the army to leave Thurii , Carthage envoy went to our Senate to show support for the Romans, and tore up the agreement with us ...

The Ministry of Military Affairs does have information about Carthage people secretly trying to develop ballista and siege towers ... but Plintors is even more shocked: in this situation, Dionia and Carthage are fighting very much!

Toulouse noticed the changes in the appearance of the two Dionia generals, but he did not stop telling: "The Romans continued to attack Satnikum after the capture of Willetre. At this time, we learned our lessons and stopped The Romans fought, but instead defended the city with all their strength, so they repelled the attack of the Romans many times, but— "

Toulouse once again said indignantly: "A dozen days ago, another Roman army suddenly attacked Antioch. Since most of Antioch's citizens went to aid Satnikum, After being prepared, they were attacked by their sneak attack! After occupying Antium, this Roman army moved quickly along the coast to the south. In order to prevent them from being cut off and returned, most of our reinforcements had to evacuate from Salar. Tenicum ... "

Toulouse's face showed pain, and he sighed, "What's going on with Sartnikum now? We don't know too much, but there are not too many soldiers in the city, I'm afraid it will not last long. But we It can't help it now, because the attack of this Roman army is fast, and this one-"

Toulouse drew a small circle on the map with his finger: "There are no large towns, only many villages and small cities, and the terrain is very flat. Although there are several rivers, they can be easily walked, so An army we hurriedly came to block and was defeated by the Romans ... now they have reached the bottom of Setia. "

Amintas found that on the map, the finger of Toulouse didn't seem too far from Selce, and he interjected: "How far is this city from us?"

"There are about 40 li." Toulouse's answer made Amintas and Plintors look at each other, expressing the same meaning: No wonder Volsci was eager to convene a military meeting, the Romans are about to kill at their doorstep!

Toulouse's finger moved slightly on the map to the south, pointing to another city close to Setia: Now our reinforcements are concentrated in the city of Polefnham, but the sly Romans Stopped the attack on Setia and instead set up a camp not far from the city. We have been stalemate for several days, but once another Roman army captures our Satnikum After the city, the rendezvous came, I am afraid that it was time for them to attack! "

Toulouse finished speaking with anxiety, and the others in the room were anxious.

Amintas thought for a moment, pointing to the Pleavenham icon on the map and asking, "How many of you are here?"

"There are about 12000 people." After answering, Toulouse ignored the clumsiness, and emphasized again: "This is the largest force that we can now make up for Walsea Union, which also includes Olongi and 3000 reinforcements sent by Sidi Qini. "

The presence of Volsci was both ashamed and somewhat desolate: Volsci, who once dominated the Latina region, is now shattered to the point where even 1 soldiers cannot get out.

Tapirus, who was watching, showed a clear look: No wonder I didn't see many Wolsey citizens in the port and in the city!

Amintas didn't care about it. He pointed to the icon of Setia and asked, "How many people are there in the Roman army here?"

"I'm afraid there will be no less than 12000 people, because there are two military officers in the Roman army this time. According to Roman regulations, usually a military officer leads a legion to fight. They have about 5000 legions, plus some The army of the Roman allies ... "

Before Toulouse finished, Tapirus couldn't help but exclaim: "Is there a legion in Rome ?!"

Amintas glanced at him, said in a tranquil voice: "Yes, Rome also has a legion. And its establishment is a bit similar to our Dionia's legion."

Before coming, Amintas went to the military ministry to learn some information about Rome. When he saw the description of Rome's military system, he was also very startled. He was still thinking: the Romans stole our Dionia's legion tactics! However, this also reduced some of his underestimation of the Roman army.

"More than 12000 people, if they meet with another Roman army with more than 3 people, the Roman army near Setia will have nearly 5 people." Amintas slowly said.

The Volsci in the house all have a facial expression grave. After the alliance with Dionia, they thought that this powerful Southern League Congress would send more troops here. Didn't expect only 1. Of course, after hearing from Metebola ’s explanation that “Dionia could not send more troops because of drought and lack of food,” they understood this: in fact, Walsea would give more than 1 Dionian army, and Their own military supplies also provided some difficulties.

Amintas also has a facial expression grave. Of course, he knows that no matter how brave the first legion is, it will not be possible to repel 5 Roman soldiers, because according to the data, the Romans have been fighting for a long time and they are definitely not as good as the cowardly Taras.

He stared at the map, pondered for a while, pointed to the west of Polefnum on the map, and resolutely said, "Tomorrow, I will lead my troops to camp here, and then see if I can induce this A Roman army will fight us! "

After Amintas said, looking around at the people in the room, when he fell on Plintors, he paused slightly and asked hesitantly, "Plintors, do you have any suggestions?"

If it was Alexis before, he would ask Plintors for his opinion, and then make his own decision after careful consideration. Amintas apparently hasn't adapted to the existence of Plintors, and this question is obviously perfunctory.

Plintors in the heart compared the important general style features of these two Dionias, shaking his head gently: "I have no opinion, Legion Commander's decision is correct!"

Indeed, Polefenem was an important town in Wolsey. The first legion built a camp on its west side. The two were horns, which undoubtedly added great difficulty to the Roman army's attack. The west side of the camp to be built is a swamp area, so a relatively rough line of defense is established to protect the two most important towns of Tercycina and Sersche and the surrounding field villages. This also ensures that these towns and villages will continue to provide logistical support to the camp. Of course, if the Romans gave up the attack on Setia and Dionia's camp, forcibly passed through the larger gap between the camp and the swamp area, and attacked the empty soldiers in the rear. danger! Plintors analyzed the pros and cons of Amintas' decision in his heart.

Plintors agreed, but Volsci hadn't said yet. Amintas had patted the table and said, "That's all for this! I'll start with my army tomorrow morning!"
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In the early morning of the second day, at the Roman camp outside Setia, Camillas got up as early as usual, took the sackcloth dipped in clear water, washed his face, and ate. A little breakfast.

At this time, his son, who is also the Cavalry Chief of the Army, Lucius (according to the Roman military system, Chief Cavalry is the 2 leader of an army) also entered the large tent as usual, greeting father.

"Is there anything unusual?" Camillas asked immediately.

"As before, nothing has changed," Lucius replied casually.

Camilles saw his son's accustomed expression and reminded him cautiously: "Don't be taken lightly! Senate has informed us that a few days ago they rejected Dionian's proposal to continue the war against Volsci to the end . So, Dionian may be joining this war very much. We need to be vigilant and always ready, because Dionia reinforcements can come at any time! "

"Senate refused to dismiss Dionian's arrogant and unreasonable demands. How could the Romans' victory and occupied land for blood and life be abandoned by Dionian for nothing!" Lucius said indignantly, he Already in his 40s, he still has full blood, not at all inherits his gentle and steady character from father.

"That being said, this will undoubtedly add a lot of potential difficulties to this war!" Camillas said slightly worried.

Lucius immediately confidently said: "Father, in the past ten years, not only has our land in Rome expanded greatly, but the number of our citizens has also increased rapidly. The city of Rome and the colonies established by Senate at the beginning of this year counted as citizen soldiers There are 400 squadrons in total, which does not include the Latin allies, even more how we have the help of the Carthage. Dionian is not good, if they dare to come, they will know how powerful our Roman army is! "

 Camillas didn't want to argue with his son, and he waved and urged: "You should send cavalry for reconnaissance."

After Lucius left, Camillas also put on the helmet armor with the help of his servant, and began daily routines-inspection camps. Everywhere he went, Soldiers called him by his name.

But in fact "Camilus" is not his real name, but the nickname he used as a child, derived from the name of a Roman God in the temple. But when he repeatedly won on the battlefield, his nickname was spread, because many citizens think that he is as invincible as God possessed in battle. He then regarded "Camilus" as his surname and honored him (he was the first of the Romans to use the nickname as the author's surname).

He often talks cordially with the soldiers in the camp, just like the elders care about the youngsters, understand their mental state, and in addition to encouraging them, sometimes they also help them solve some small difficulties, so the soldiers love him very much, and he himself is very Enjoy this camp atmosphere. To be honest, he was tired of the complicated political environment of Senate, afraid to see fierce conflicts between civilians and aristocrats, and only in the camp can he relax.

Camilles had just visited the camp, and another legion Commander, the military officer Frius, entered the large tent.

According to the rules of Rome Senate: When two or more military and political officers command the army, they will take turns commanding the army.

Today it is Camillas's turn, and Frius can stay in his tent, regardless of everything. But out of respect for Camilos and his responsibility to the army, he still came to listen to Camilos' new military deployment as a lieutenant general.

When Frius saw Camilles look calmly into the large tent, he immediately understood that Camillas's strategy today is still sticking to the camp, but he still asked: "Camillas, are we not attacking today? Setia? "

Camillas reassured him: "According to the news from the messenger, Quintus's army will launch an assault on the city of Satnikum today. If it can be successfully won, in another two or three days, they will It's time to join us, and then join forces to attack Volsci, so don't worry now. "

How can Frius not be in a hurry, Roman citizens have always been eager for martial arts and honor, even more so, because he desperately needs more martial arts to wash away the shame of his previous defeat, just because of the previous defeat and Cammy Luth's forgiveness made him a little more cautious, while at the same time respecting Camilos more.

"If Volsci were able to fight out of town with us! Even if they received reinforcements from the Olongis and the Westisini, they would not be weaker than us, they would not be able to win the 3 line tactics you invented. . And our soldiers who were assisted by the Carthage were much stronger on the weapon helmet armor. If we could defeat the last power of Volsci in the battle, we could completely drive Volsci into the mountains and occupy this fertile area. Land! "Frius said confidently.

After listening to Camilos, he said seriously: "Unfortunately Volsci has become cautious now. They are hiding in the city. Even the small town of Sethia has thousands of Walsi soldiers. We cannot Attack it within time. Once you attack the city with all your strength, you will have to worry about the pinch of the army in Polefnum ... "

"If only we also had the ballista from the Carthage!" Frius sighed sadly, and suddenly he thought something, loudly suggested: "Camilus, it's not as good as we did last time, Abandon the siege of Sethia and go to suprise attack Selso! "

Camillus froze for a moment, thinking about it, and then shook his head: "After a suprise attack like that, Volsci is probably already prepared. Once we are unable to capture Sersjo within a short period of time, the news came The enemies will surround us, and when we are exhausted and exhausted, we will not have enough time to build camps, I am afraid ... "

Camillas looked at Frius and reassured again seriously: "We have taken the absolute advantage, there is no need to take any risks, and wait patiently for two or three days. At that time, I will let you personally lead the army to capture Celsjo. ! "

Frius sent his thigh hard with his right hand, and then smiled helplessly: "Well, Camillas, I listen to you, we are waiting for Quintus to come, I hope they can come a little faster ! "

After listening to what Camillas said, Frius no longer wanted to stay inside the tent. He got up and left, and was just about to leave the account. A man broke in suddenly, and he almost fell. .

"Lucius!" Frius stared at the officer in a dusty half-knelt in surprise.

"What's going on?" Camillas, who had always been calm, saw his son's miserable appearance and showed a surprised look.

Lucius stood with his hands on the ground and staggered.

Frius rushed to a wooden chair and let him sit down.

Lucius nodded thanked, and then panted and said, "father, I led two centurions cavalry ... bypassing Plevenham and preparing to continue south ... to investigate Volsci in the area around Celsjo The situation ... who knew from the south suddenly a group of cavalry in black costumes appeared, and they ... they immediately launched an attack on us-"

Lucchius said here, a flash of fear flashed in his eyes: "their horsemanship is very good, more people than us, and good at throwing javelin right away, our cavalry will soon be broken up ... if it is not around cavalry ... cover me, I'm afraid I won't see you ... "

After Lucchius said, the thrilling scene of being closely chased by the enemy and javelin whistling from side to side from time to time, always remembering the screams of subordinate cavalry in his ears ... he had not much bloody face Become paler.

black cavalry? !! Frius moved a little nervously, looking towards Camillas.

Camiros also had a facial expression grave at the moment, he said uncertain solemnly: "It seems Dionian is here ?!"

Before Lucchius fled all the way, he had no time to think about it, and when he heard Father said, he was surprised: "Is it Dionian ?!"

"I don't remember that there were cavalry wearing black costumes, and there were as many as you said. Just listening to the Carthage people said that Dionia's army, whether infantry or cavalry, was wearing a uniform black. Camillas looked at his son, said solemnly: "So they can only be Dionian you threatened to defeat before."

Lucius lowered his head in shame.

"How much did our cavalry lose?" Camillas asked again.

"Because ... because of the scattered retreat, some cavalry haven't returned yet, and casualty statistics are temporarily unavailable ..." Lucius whispered.

Seeing Camilles's expression of concern, Frius said anxiously: "I am afraid that the Cavalry of the legion I led was also attacked by the Dionian Cavalry!"

After Frius' reminder, Camillas was no longer in a mood to criticize Lucius.

There are ten cavalry squadrons in this Roman army led by Camillas. Two military officers send out most of the cavalry early in the morning. Some are to detect enemy conditions, and some are to synchronize troops to collect food in the nearby area. Volsci's cavalry was not strong, and he was defeated in the past, so Camillas was not worried about the safety of the cavalry that was scattered, but now he was nervous and immediately ordered: "Lucius, you send immediately scout, hurried to the north, and urgently notified those squadrons and cavalry squadron who were collecting food in the village of Wolsey immediately returned to the camp! And reminded them to be careful of Dionian cavalry attacks on their way back! "
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To say that the collection of food is actually a robbery by force. Because Rome and its allies often fought together, they already had a more professional logistics support system, and a dedicated Quartermaster to prepare food. The main food came from the unified deployment of Senate and the allies provided a certain amount of grain according to the covenant. However, the Roman army often levied food in enemy-occupied areas, which could serve the purpose of weakening the enemy and strengthening itself.

But Camilles now clearly realizes that these scattered infantry squadrons are likely to be the target of Dionian cavalry attacks: "Frius, we had better prepare the light infantry, and once we find that Dionian cavalry goes north of our camp , Attacking the soldiers we returned, we immediately sent a light infantry brigade to drive away the enemy and attract the young men who returned. "

Frius said in disapproval: "Dionia's cavalry is most likely from Selzer, and there is almost 40 li from Selzer to us. Even if the Dionian cavalry is even more powerful, after traveling such a long distance, not There may be more time to invade our soldiers further north. "

"We don't know Dionian, but don't underestimate them! It's always right to do more preparation in advance," Camillas patiently reminded.

"Well, I'll arrange it," Frius said with a shrug.

He was about to turn around and rush out, and the guard hurried in: "Two military officers sir, a lot of black cavalry appeared south of the camp!"

Camillas and Frius were tight in heart, leaping out of the large tent.

In the camp, the news that "cavalry was attacked by an unknown cavalry" was spreading, causing a commotion among the soldiers. Many people were discussing the matter head-to-head. They also asked Camilles and Frius on the way.

How could the two of them answer, hurriedly came under the wall of the camp south of the camp, the aisle on the wall was already full of soldiers, they curiously looked outside the camp, and whispered something.

The two climbed up to the sentry tower and looked out: I saw hundreds of black armor cavalry outside the several hundred meters, lined up with neat formations, with several flags held high, and dazzling golden light at the top. They stood quietly, although there were only a hundred riders, but it gave people a feeling that can't be ignored.

"I heard that the army banner of the Dionian army was inlaid with the golden statue of their God, and it seems that this is indeed the cavalry of Dionia!" Frius said solemnly.

Camillas didn't speak, his eyes were fixed on the general helmets of Dionian cavalry in the middle of the helmet with bright caps general, speculating the purpose of Dionian before the camp.

.......................................

At this moment, Amintas is in this group of cavalry, he is carefully watching the layout of the Roman camp.

"Go a little further," Amintas said, pushing the horse forward, and the cavalry had to hurry to keep up.

There was a noise in the Roman camp.

"Legion Commander, you can't go any further!" Adjutant Lara reminded loudly.

"Aristonos, you are the son of Scrombas (Although Scrombas is the oldest person in Senate, he often slams his opponents on the meeting place and has been nicknamed 'Growler'.), Inherited him Bravely. "Amintas jokingly said with a relaxed expression:" Did you stay in the staff for a while, your courage is gone ?! "

After the next Plintors listened, nothing happened on his face.

Aristonos didn't have a joke, he hurriedly said, "Legion Commander, I'm worried about your safety!"

"It's still far from the enemy's camp here, not to mention we're all on horses." Amintas smiled and turned around looking towards: "If the enemy's cavalry rushes out, Lades, will your cavalry protect me?"

First Cavalry legion Chief Lades said seriously: "According to our previous battle with the Cavalry in Rome, their cavalry is far from our opponent, so rest assured, even if they have more cavalry out of the camp, I can guarantee Return you safely to the camp. "

"Haha, I'll wait for you! Our Cavalry has the advantage, which is great news!" Amintas laughed, watching the Roman camp.

It didn't take long for the smile on his face to disappear. Although the Romans had a great advantage in the battle with Volsci before, obviously they were not at all to relax their vigilance, and the camp was never built in a hurry: densely arranged in The abatis under the wall, the trench that surrounds the entire camp, and the towering sentry tower next to the wall is every twenty-thirty meters, and the earth barrier plus the wooden wall stands high, making him completely Nothing was visible inside the camp.

In addition to not knowing if there are traps outside the camp, just looking from the outside, Amintas felt that the defense of this Roman camp should not be underestimated, so he frowns and muttered in a low voice: "This camp is not easy to attack."

At this time, Plintors said, "Legion Commander, there is one more thing that needs our attention! A short time before we arrived at the camp, it was full of soldiers." Plintors pointed at the dense but dense wooden wall in front of him. Roman soldiers who did not show clutter, reminded Amintas: "This shows that this Roman army is well trained! If you want to take down their camp and destroy this Roman army before their troops meet, it will be very difficult! First Legion's casualties will never be low! "

Amintas was silent for a while and said, "Then fight with them!"

"Amintas, now the Romans probably know our army is here. Do they dare to go out to camp to fight with us and Volsci ?!" Lades reminded euphemistically.

"Sometimes you have to try it!" Amintas said with his mouth, and thought that this possibility was not too big, because they had already circled this Roman camp for more than half a circle, and found that everything was basically the same, without obvious defects. By observing the camp, he has initially understood the characteristics and style of this Roman army and its general: this is a cautious and earnest army!

Is it really only garrisoned in the camp to defend the attack of the big army after the Romans converge? !! Amintas was uncomfortable.

Just as he was preparing to return his horse to the camp, scout came from Northwest: "reporting to Legion Commander Lades, and in the former village of Wolsey, several Roman troops were grabbing food, brigade captain Asia Gomis asked if it was to be destroyed? (According to the Dionian cavalry compilation, a cavalry legion of 2000 people under the jurisdiction of 4 brigade, each 500 brigade; a brigade under 5 company, a company of 100; and one The company has ten squads and one squad of ten people.) "

"How many enemies are there?" Lades asked.

"About 200 enemies," scout replied.

"I don't have fat until my mouth, isn't Adam Smith stupid ?!" Lades said immediately, "You tell you brigade captain, destroy them as much as possible!"

"Yes!" Scout tried to leave.

"Wait a minute!" Amintas called out to him loudly. "Did you only see the more than 200 enemies? Or are there only more than 200 enemies outside the camp?"

Amintas's questioning was a bit confusing, but the Cavalry understood it. He pointed to Northwest and said, "Amintas Legion Commander, we are in this direction, we have not searched elsewhere."

Amintas immediately turned his head and looked towards Lades: "Old friend, I need your help! Send out these cavalry behind you, and find out exactly how many Roman soldiers are looting food in this area, and then return it to me quickly! "

"Okay." Lades didn't refuse, and he immediately turned around and gave the task to the cavalry.

"Amintas Legion Commander, do you want to use these Roman soldiers to lure their large troops out?" Plintors' brain reacted quickly and roughly guessed what Amintas was doing.

Amintas glanced at him, and said with a little excitement: "We can't do nothing at all, and watch the Romans converge. By then, the 5-strong army will come over, and the first legion will not be blocked even if it is more powerful. ! "

Under his gaze, Plintors nodded agreed with him.

"Aristonos!" Amintas turned back to adjutant: "Send scout to notify the brothers of the first legion, stop them from building a camp, wear helmets, take weapons, and march to the Roman camp, waiting for me at any time command."

"Yes!" Aristonos answered excitedly.

At this time, Lades had already sent some cavalry, and after hearing the order given by Amintas, he had to remind him: "The situation is not completely clear. Do n’t make such a big move first. In case there are only 200 people there Enemy, in case the Roman army in the camp simply wo n’t be out of the camp, you ’re not only busy with your work, but also complained by the soldiers! ”

"They dare!" Amintas glared, and then said firmly, "Wait until everything is figured out, and then prepare, I'm afraid it's too late! We're afraid there is only this time for the Romans to do it with us. The field! "

"I agree with Amintas Legion Commander and have to give it a try. If the final situation is not what we think, it's a big deal for Soldiers to stay in Polefnham tonight and build the camp tomorrow." Plintors said he found A feature of Amintas: The Legion Commander has a strong desire to fight, and he does not miss any small fighter.

He went on to say: "Also, we need to warn Polefenham and Sethia in Setia in advance, once the Romans in the camp really kill, we need to work with them to defeat them."

"I'm only in charge of fighting the Romans. I'll leave you to take care of all these tedious things." Amintas asked simply.
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Plintors froze without saying a word, then said, "Okay!"

Then he said to adjutant Aristonos: "I need your help!"

Aristonos looked towards Amintas.

Amintas waved his hand and said, "Now you are under his command."

"Yes!" Aristonos promised, and immediately brought heralds to Plintors.

"Go and tell Volsci in Setia and Polefenham immediately and tell them that we are intercepting soldiers who are robbing food outside Rome. The Roman army is likely to come out of the camp to fight against us. Ask them to call soldiers and be prepared. Once we have a large-scale battle with the Romans, ask them to come immediately to support! "

After Plintors gave the order, the two heralds rushed away.

Plintors asked Aristonos again: "Did you bring a record board?"

"Bring it." Aristonos took out a small piece of black-painted square wooden board and a white pen from the pad on the horse's back. This is standard on legion adjutant to prevent the commander from being communicated during a fierce battle The issued order is missing, and it can also be used as a tactical dashboard. Aristonos has been with the staff, and of course he knows how to use it.

"Mark the camp in Rome. Setia is about 2 miles south of it, Polefnum is about 16 miles south. The camp we are going to build is in its Southwest 8 ..." Plintors is indeed a staff think tank, yesterday As soon as he arrived at Walsea, he had kept these things in mind.

Aristonos, while listening to Plintors, centered on the Roman camp and marked each location on a wooden board with a white pen and wrote the distance number.

Amintas listened a few words aside, because his temperament could not patiently analyze and calculate these data, he only needed the final result, so he walked away quickly, looking north, anxiously waiting for the scout to bring back Message.

And Lades' cavalry watched the Roman camp not far to the east, to prevent the sudden death of Roman cavalry, threatening the safety of the officers.

In fact, how long does Amintas not at all wait.

Not long after Lades sent out the cavalry, the cavalry brigade and the company that had previously been sent out successively sent cavalry to report the enemy situation: "reporting to Legion Commander, the 2rd company of the 3nd cavalry brigade found more than 100 Roman soldiers to the south."

"how far?"

"About 10 li!"

"Reporting to Legion Commander, the first company of the 4th Cavalry Brigade found about 100 Roman soldiers XNUMX miles north."

……

As one cavalry rushed back to report, the joy on Amintas's face grew stronger and he shouted, "Plintors, are there more than 1000 Roman soldiers out there ?!"

"According to current statistics, there are more than 1500 people." Plintors said immediately.

adjutant Aristonos also presented the record board with white text on black background, close and numerous painted with icons representing towns, camps, army and distance numbers.

Amintas glanced, only feeling dizzy and not looking again, but excitedly said: "No more waiting for the return of other scouts. There are already more than 1500 Roman soldiers, and Rome's general cannot easily give them up. Grab them, Draw out the Roman army and fight them here! "

Amintas stared resolutely at Lades and Plintors.

Plintors didn't hesitate at the moment either, and responded immediately: "We should immediately inform the first legion to speed up the march and stop these Roman soldiers before they return to the camp!"

"Also tell the first legion that if any brigade, which company, or which platoon arrives late, they will be severely punished by Military Law!" Amintas said again, with a hint of murderous intention in his harsh tone.

"Yes!" Affected by this, adjutant Aristonos looked a little hesitant when he ordered herald.

"Amintas." Lades rode on the horse and said solemnly to him: "I'm going to the north now, organize my cavalry, and try to slow the Romans who gather forage outside to return to their camp!"

"Thank you!" Amintas said thank you very rarely. Although before the arrival, the Ministry of Military Affairs gave Amintas the overall command of assisting Wolsey, but after all, he and Lades were both Legion Commander and were equal in duty. (Actually, Lades, as the creator of the Dionian cavalry, has the potential to command all of Dionia's cavalry).

"You don't need to thank me, I also get more combat skills for the first cavalry legion." Lades said squarely, "After I leave, you must be careful of your safety!"

Remind by Lades, Amintas and Plintors also took a few cavalry away from the Roman camp.

.......................................

The first cavalry legion started from Celsius, and began to attack the roman cavalry cruising in this area to achieve the purpose of clearing the surroundings, covering up Rome's eyes and ears, protecting the first legion march and camp, and in the end they even got around North of the Roman camp.

In contrast, the marching speed of the first legion was much slower. When Amintas was planning for the "to pull a snake from its hole", the first legion had just reached the selected camp. The soldiers just lowered their helmets and weapons. Under the command of the officers, they picked up tools such as pickaxes and wooden frames, followed the camp design after the engineer surveyed the terrain, and started digging trenches.

Just then, hermin sent by Amintas arrived.

Each brigade captain received Amintas' order, and although he was confused, he did not hesitate to sound the bugle of the assembly.

"Brigade captain, let's put on the helmet armor and bring weapon, are we going to launch an attack on the enemy camp?" Asked a company captain in confusion.

brigade captain Patrocolus shook his head and said he didn't know, he really didn't know what was ahead, and the command given by Amintas was a bit vague. He could only say, "Quickly let the brothers speed up the formation. Let's not be the 6th brigade behind other brigade. ! "

"Then you can rest assured, brigade captain. Brothers will not embarrass you!" The company captain immediately responded seriously.

Although Patrocolus is young, he has high prestige among the soldiers. He has won many battles. He is a hero of the kingdom. He now has another layer of awe for the soldiers-he is the son-in-law of the great King Davos.

6 heavy infantry brigade, one light infantry brigade, one light-armored soldier brigade, including engineering battalion (because of the might attack enemy battalion), reconnaissance hundred people, a total of more than 8000 people, arranged in several brigade, in cavalry Led by him, he started marching north at a normal speed.

Soldiers not at all at this time were dissatisfied because they had to march again. Because the area is flat and the weather in the late autumn is relatively cool, the first legion was very relaxed during the previous two hours of march. The physical soldiers are still abundant, but they are talking excitedly: Will there be fighting next?

After traveling for more than 20 minutes, Hermins of Amintas rushed again, this time's order was clearer: the army marched hurriedly, rushed to his location, and then intercepted the Roman soldiers looted by the battalion!

Cretis, Patrocolus ... the brigade captains were all excited, they quickly gave orders, the bugle sounded swiftly, and the heralds were galloping between the marching brigades.

Soon, the officers screamed, and the footsteps began to ring ...

.......................................

After the Roman army led by Camillas occupied Antium and Asula (Astura), in order to make a rapid advance to Setia, there was no cleanup of the many Walsie villages in the area behind him. .

Because Volsci's response was relatively quick, Setia and Polefenham were stationed in the army, and with precaution, the Roman army had to build camps and confront the enemies ahead.

At the same time, Camillas has repeatedly sent various Roman squadrons to the rear to collect grain. On the one hand, it can reduce the pressure on the army's food supply. On the other hand, it can take the opportunity to clean up these potential Walsee villages, such as catching Capture young men in the village, crush Volsci's resistance in the process of raising food ...

Camus was a squadron leader in Rome. In the early morning he was ordered to take squadron soldiers to the north to raise food.

As a result of the previous fund-raising, the Wals village near the Roman camp was already cleaned up and everyone was running out. Therefore, like the other squarerons, Camus's squadron traveled northward for about 10 li and found it. There is oil and water in a village.

He immediately took the soldiers and rushed in like a wolf into the flock. After killing a dozen Volsci neatly, Camus's ration operation became smooth.

While the soldiers were holding Volsci to fill the shuttle cart with grain, while loading stolen carts with supplies, a Roman cavalry rushed: "Military officer Camilles ordered you to return to the camp immediately , Enemies are coming! "

Although Camus regretted that there were still a lot of supplies unloaded, he did not hesitate to immediately call the soldiers scattered in the village.

Just then, he saw a lot of black cavalry coming from outside the village.

It's not like Walcy Cavalry! Camus was puzzled, but the Roman cavalry who could answer his doubts had no idea where to go.

Camus was not nervous at all. He was accustomed to the incompetence of the Roman Cavalry. He calmly allowed 120 Roman soldiers to protect the cart full of food. He also caught a few Volsci responsible for pulling the beast. A group of people Leave the village in a hurry.

Those black cavalry quickly surrounded them, circling their troops.

Camus made the soldiers more vigilant, but he was not too worried. As a veteran, he had seen the cavalry and other cavalry attack methods many times. The jab was not only useless, it was easy for him to fall off the horse.
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Camus also participated in the battle against the Celtics led by Camillas ten years ago. The fierce impact of Celtic cavalry holding a large sword and the impact of its chariot are indeed lethal, but these are long spear black cavalry is clearly not a Celtic.

Just then, he heard several screams, and then heard the soldier shouting in panic: "Be careful javelin!"

Camus raised his big shield subconsciously to protect himself. He turned around and saw a soldier not far away caught in a short javelin in the right chest, struggling and screaming on the ground, and only a dozen meters away from the black cavalry. Each hand turned long spear into his left hand, holding the javelin in the right hand, slowing down the horses, slowly walking around them, looking for the next opportunity to throw.

"Damn! These enemies will throw javelin!" Camus was a little flustered, and he was the first to encounter such a cavalry.

How to do? Cummins pondered anxiously: keep going? There is a distance of 10 li from the camp here. To prevent enemies from attacking and to protect the car, the slow speed will be imagined. Soldiers remain vigilant for a long time, and whether physical strength can persist is also a big problem! Back to the village, waiting for rescue? The village is not far behind the troops. It ’s quick to go back, but it ’s uncertain when the camp ’s reinforcements will come, and the enemy ’s cavalry is here, maybe there will be infantry ...

Just as Camus was hesitant, the captured Volsci quietly unwrapped the horses of the chariot while the soldiers were preparing for the black cavalry, and it was difficult to take care of them. The protective ring, then stole out while taking advantage of the chaos.

Several angry Roman soldiers went after them.

"Fuck, come back soon!" Camus shouted anxiously.

However, it is already late.

I saw several black cavalry chasing after him.

The Roman soldiers who found the situation was not too panic, they raised their shields to face the enemies and strode back.

Unexpectedly, a few black cavalry rushed from behind, they could not escape and were hit by the horses directly.

At this time, the enemies in the front rushed quickly, and the 7 荤 8 prime Roman soldiers who were hit had no time to raise the long shield. When they saw the enemy on the horse's back, they lowered their bodies and protruded the long spear. Long spear plunged into the body covered by the lock arm, and then quickly released the long spear to avoid being pushed down by a strong reaction force.

Seeing the misery of his teammates and the skillful cooperation of enemies, the Roman Soldiers were both angry and disturbed. Without beast, the stolen supplies would be difficult to transport back. Camus finally made up his mind and he gave up the cart. Gather the soldiers together to form a denser brigade, while guarding against the occasional harassment of enemies, while advancing towards the camp at a slow speed.

This encounter happened to the Roman squadron who raised food for each expenditure camp, but some squadrons took the same measures as Camus, while others simply returned to the village and waited for rescue ...

.......................................

Camilos and Frius in the camp soon received the message that "the troops that were sent out were attacked by Dionian cavalry." Camilos never hesitated, and immediately "sent all light infantry and cavalry. , Immediately went to respond to the attacked food-raising forces, and repelled Dionia's cavalry's decision.

Soon, the northern gate of the Roman camp widened, and nearly 2000 light infantry and more than 800 cavalry gushed out of the camp.

At first, the light infantry in the Roman army was composed of Roman civilians in the 4th and Fifth Level who were poor and unable to buy heavy infantry equipment. However, since the military reform of Camilos, Carthage With strong assistance, Roman civilians can also serve as heavy infantry, but their equipment is provided by Senate uniformly and returned after the war. In this way, the light infantry in the Roman army was mainly provided by other Roman allies.

At this time, these light infantry and Roman Cavalry spent a lot of time outside the camp before they were divided into a dozen branches, under the leadership of scout, and ran to their respective targets.

Camilles in the big inside the tent received another amazing news: 7 Dionian soldiers were marching towards the camp in Rome!

Frius looked surprised towards Camilos: "Dionian wanted to attack our camp as soon as he arrived ?!"

Camiros thoughtfully thought for a while, and gave the order: "Send scout and go south to explore the movements in Setia and Polefenham. Once an army comes out, immediately return to announcement!"

Camillas didn't believe that Dionian dared to attack his camp with only 7 people, so he had to closely monitor Volsci's movements, and he did not dare to take it lightly, and began to mobilize soldiers to prepare for the camp.

..........................................

At this time, in Polefenham, his consul Catermontaros received the news from the messenger Dionia first legion, and he said in surprise: "Dionia's first legion is preparing to attack the abominable looting troops in Rome. In order to lure the main Roman forces out of the camp, attempt to fight with them, and ask us to cooperate! "

"These Dionians are really impatient. They didn't understand the situation before they came and wanted to fight the Romans," said General Mystifying of the Alonchi reinforcements.

"At least this shows that Dionian is sincere to help us with Walsie!" A word from Celsius consul Toulouse made both Alonchi and the Sississini reinforcements a little embarrassing. They had brought troops to Walsie almost For half a month, he had not fought with the Romans.

"But ... the Roman army's battle strength is very strong! Once our army breaks down from the protection of the city wall and fights with the Romans in the wild, in case of ... failure, we will be in danger!" Teresi Naconsul quarterly said with anxiety, before he led the reinforcements to rescue Villitre, but was defeated by the Romans, eventually causing Villitre to fall.

"Dionia, as Italy's most powerful kingdom, since they dare to propose a battle with the Romans, must be confident that they won!" Consul Corennas, former Antium, was anxious to recapture the occupied town, and yelled: " Moreover, according to our Volsci tradition, noble guest is desperately helping to do the work, and the owner stands idly by! "

As Commander-in-Chief of the Wolsey Army, Catermontaros finally made up his mind and called the messenger of Dionia, saying, "Please go back and tell Amintas Legion Commander, all Wolsey soldiers will be waiting for his attack command at any time! "

.......................................

Since the Dionian cavalry is mainly concentrated in the west and north of the Roman camp, the Roman scout can relatively safely detect the movement of the Dionian army in the south of the camp.

An hour later, Camilles got the news: the Dionian army was approaching the Roman camp!

When he reached the sentry tower in front of the south gate of the camp again, he could already see the dust and fog rising in front.

Camilos did not have the slightest nervousness. He looked at the soldiers who had already stood on the wooden wall, hoping that the light infantry sent out and the Roman soldiers who raised food would return soon, so that he was completely absent. Worrying about it, fortunately, two or three Roman squadrons have returned to the camp, and he seems to have not waited too long.

Standing on the sentry tower for a while, he suddenly found that the scattered dust not at all was getting closer and closer to him, but seemed to be moving away.

Just as he was puzzled, a Roman scout stormed into the camp and reported to him: "Camilus officer, Dionian army turned to the west of the camp."

west? Camilles froze and groaned a bit. The complexion changed greatly: Did Dionian want to bypass the camp and attack the soldiers outside our camp? !!

..........................................

"Amintas Legion Commander, Legion Commander Lades sent me to tell you that the javelin of the cavalry legion is about to run out, the light infantry attack in Rome is violent, and some cavalry has been injured. He can no longer do his best to prevent the Romans from withdrawing to the camp."

Hearing this, Amintas' expression turned dark: the addition of the previous Roman light infantry and cavalry made it difficult for Dionia's first cavalry legion to implement the plan of slowing the Roman retreat. The combination of Roman light infantry and cavalry in turn caused a great threat to the scattered Dionian cavalry. Therefore, at the suggestion of Plintors, he reluctantly let Lades lead cavalry to give up obstructing other Roman squadrons and focus on obstruction. Closer to them are 3 Roman squadrons to the southwest. But it was not expected that the light infantry in Rome has arrived here.

Is it going to fail? Amintas was reluctant, and said to Herdes of Lades: "Go back and tell Legion Commander Lades and say," I ... ask him to stick to it, the first legion will be here soon. You have worked so hard for so long and paid a lot. " Price, you can't just give up like that! '"

Amintas' request obviously moved herald, the first cavalry, he hesitantly said, "... I will pass all your words to Legion Commander to Legion Commander Lades."

After herald rushed away, Amintas' face was completely gloomy, and he shouted, "Hurry up and urge the first legion! If they can't get there immediately, let the Romans go, all Military Law punishment! ... "

While Amintas was scolding, adjutant Aristonos suddenly showed up, hand-in-hand, and loudly shouted: "Legion Commander, our soldiers are coming!"

Amintas immediately turned his head and looked back, only to see the dust and mist rolling far away, his footsteps rumbling.

Amintas grinned immediately: "It seems that these guys are not willing to complete the task without aggressively scolding them!"
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"Reporting to ... reporting to Legion Commander, the 7th brigade ... has arrived, and awaits your order!" The 7th brigade captain Satyros gasping for breath toward Amintas saluted.

The first legion's light infantry brigade arrived first, which was expected. After all, they don't care about the armor, nor have a heavy weapon, so they act fast. In fact, when they received the command of "March", there were only about 7 miles away from Amintas. It took more than an hour to run out of 7 miles. The speed was not very fast, mainly to maintain the integrity of personnel and formation and to maintain a certain level. Physical strength so that you can immediately enter the battle upon arrival.

Amintas glanced at the soldiers, all sweating, but his spirits were still shaking, he was satisfied nodded, loudly said: "brothers, you are right here! The enemy is ahead, waiting for us to eat them, here Named our Dionia first legion! Do you have this confidence ?! "

"Yes !!!" Soldiers shouted in unison.

"Staff, let's arrange it," Amintas said immediately.

Plintors did not quit, glanced at the marked record board, and pointed to Southwest, and said to the 7th brigade captain Satyros, "There are more than 4 Roman heavy infantry, more than 300 cavalry, and nearly 700 Rome 2000 miles away. light infantry, the first cavalry legion, in order to prevent their retreat, under great pressure, you immediately rushed with the 7th brigade to assist the first cavalry legion to hold the enemy, until the subsequent troops arrived and annihilated them! "

"Yes!" Satyros turned back and shouted, "brothers, keep running with me!"

Under the guidance of scout, the 7th brigade soldier ran towards Southwest.

"Plintors, your previous suggestion is right. As long as I seize this bunch of enemies, I don't believe that the Romans dare not come out to rescue them!" The arrival of the 7th brigade let Amintas relax a little and began to praise Plintors came to know that when Prutus suggested to him that he "give up all Roman food-raising forces and concentrate cavalry to block the Roman squadrons closest to them, and in fact the closest to the first legion," Amintas was still Hesitated for a while, now not only stopped more than 300 Roman heavy infantry, but also led Rome's light infantry and cavalry to be lured. If these more than 3000 Romans can be nailed, he doesn't worry that the main Roman force will not leave the camp. .

Plintors smiled and said nothing.

At this time, adjutant Aristonos shouted again: "Legion Commander, another army has arrived!"

I saw the dust and fog rolling south, this time came the 8th brigade (ie light-armored soldier brigade) ...

..........................................

At first, the various companies of the Cavalry Legion successfully blocked the Roman squadrons that raised food, and also gave them some damage. It can be said that they had won a lot of results, but the arrival of the Roman light infantry and Cavalry reversed the passiveness of the Roman soldiers. The beating situation.

The Roman light infantry is composed of archers and javelin hands. They not only have a longer range than the javelin of Dionian cavalry, but also they have more stable and accurate shooting. The speed of the Dionian cavalry is limited by the Roman cavalry. Even though the Dionian cavalry wants to set his heart to drive the horse, the Roman troops are mixed with heavy infantry, making this adventure impossible, and it is easy to fall into the enemy. Surrounded by.

The combination of Roman heavy infantry, cavalry, and light infantry 3 led to the death and injury of Dionian cavalry, which was more exquisite in horsemanship. Although now, in the Kingdom of Dionia, cavalry is not as precious as before. Cavalry like the first legion is mainly from the Bruttium region. The people there are good at raising horses and riding horses, so the number of cavalry for the first legion is enough to form another one. Legion, how can Lades, who is a Legion Commander, not feel bad about the loss of cavalry, these are all soldiers he worked hard to cultivate! And in this strange place, Cavalry's loss can hardly be replenished.

Facing the current bad situation, the first cavalry legion Legion Commander Lades was hesitant to cancel the order of "intercepting Roman soldiers to return to the camp".

Fortunately, Amintas' order was sent in time so that Lades could concentrate all the cavalry and focus on the three Roman squadrons to the southwest. 

To this end, Lades also caused Cavalry to deliberately drive and persecute the three Roman food-raising forces to join together, which is more conducive to his unified command of the first Cavalry Legion to intercept the enemy.

Faced with nearly 2000 Dionian cavalry galloping all around, Roman soldiers did not dare to act blindly without thinking.

But not long after, the arrival of a large number of Roman light infantry and cavalry changed this stalemate.

The Romans were centered by heavy infantry, with light infantry on the periphery and cavalry on both sides, ready to intercept Diona cavalry coming at any time. With such a formulation, the Romans began to move slowly towards the camp.

Under the blow of the Roman light infantry javelin and the bow and arrow, the Dionian cavalry blocked in front could not throw javelin, so he entered the range of the Roman light infantry bow and arrow. The flying arrows let the Dionian cavalry hit the arrow while the Roman cavalry. He will also rush forward, cover up for a while, and return quickly to avoid falling into the siege of Dionian cavalry.

The Romans repeatedly used this tactic, causing Dionia the first cavalry legion to suffer considerable losses.

Lades no longer dared to let cavalry stop in the front and instead harassed behind. However, the formation of Rome was so tight that Dionian cavalry did not dare to get too close under the threat of bows and arrows.

Looking at the battlefield full of dust and war-horse sizzling, Lades once again fell into a hesitant predicament. The peripheral vision saw a war-horse with a wounded person under the traction of another cavalry. Go behind him.

The face of the wounded made him familiar, he urged to take a closer look, and it turned out to be the company captain of the first cavalry legion, Pebarius, his full name was Sobercos. Pebarius, he was an old subordinate of Lades, Eldest son of Kingdom Hero Sobercos (Since Davos named his son Davos .Crotokatáktisi, his practice gradually became popular in the kingdom, and most citizens have abandoned the Greek tradition of having only first names and no last names. Use your own name as the surname of the offspring).

At this moment, the youngster's eyes were closed and unconscious.

"Legion Commander, Captain's war-horse was hit by a bow and arrow. He fell off the horse and fell into a coma," Cavalry, who brought him back, said.

"Take care of him!" Lades told him, and looked towards the front again, finally making up his mind, he took a deep breath: "Order, cancel the blocking of the Romans-"

"Woo !!!!" A loud bugle suddenly sounded in front.

"Legion Commander, it's the first legion! First legion they arrived!" Cavalry shouted excitedly next to him.

Hearing the familiar bugle, Lades looked towards, and through the diffuse dust, he faintly saw the flashing golden light on the Dionia army banner.

Just then, Hermin of Amintas also arrived: "reporting to Legion Commander Lades, the 7th brigade of the first legion has arrived, is on the enemy's return and is approaching the enemy."

"Only the 7th brigade ?!" Lades was slightly disappointed.

Herald emphasized again: "Other brigade is coming one after another!"

Lades thought for a moment, and then ordered: "Let each brigade immediately stop harassing the enemy, widen the distance from the enemy, and slow down the horse. You only need to monitor the enemy's actions, and at the same time let the encirclement on the east side. Avoid being accidentally injured by ranged attacks from first legion. "

..........................................

The 7th brigade Soldiers saw the vertical and horizontal dusty battlefield of cavalry in front of him. Although physically exhausted, his spirit was extremely exhilarated, and his pace was accelerating.

Approaching the battlefield, brigade captain Satyros issued a "stop forward" order.

"Goose-shaped array!" He then ordered again.

Hearing the bugle and flag waving, the soldiers immediately opened the distance between each other, and the entire troops stretched and stretched to the sides, and soon the entire battle formation showed a concave arc.

At this moment, the cavalry of the first cavalry legion came: "brothers of the first legion, we have given way."

The light infantry brigade captain immediately ordered again: "Ready for the first company!"

The legion's light infantry brigade has a special organization. It has only 4 companies, the first and second companies are archers, and the third and fourth companies are javelin soldiers. Each company has 2 people and 3 platoons. But the first legion's light infantry brigade is very special. It only has 4 companies, the 250nd company is an archer, the 5rd company is a javelin, and the first company is a slinger. This is the only unique unit of Dionia's fruitfulness, with 3 people All are Rhodes-born citizens who excel at throwing stones.

The first company's soldiers untied their slings around their waists while advancing to the troops in a loose formulation.

Satyros keeps looking forward, judging the distance between his brigade and the enemy. This is a basic skill required by the commander of Dionia light infantry. He was Persia's expedition and was born in Thrace light cavalry. That ’s why I took the Dionia first legion light infantry brigade captain.

Although the Romans saw that the Dionian cavalry had cleared the way ahead, they still did not speed up, because the Dionian cavalry was still around all around, which forced them to maintain a tight formation.

Seeing that the Romans were only about 300 meters from their brigade, Satyros raised his right hand: "The first company attack!"

The slinger took out an egg-sized lead shot from a leather bag around their waist. Compared to slinger who used pebbles ten years ago, they are now shotguns. The round lead shot can not only fly farther, but also more Lethal.
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The slinger put the lead shot into the leather pocket in the center of the sling cable, and started to rotate the right arm, listening only to the sound of "wu wu", the slinger turned faster and faster.

The Romans also saw new enemies emerging from several hundred meters through the mist and mist. Although they were a little nervous, they had no choice but to move forward.

At this moment, hundreds of lead pellets fell from the sky like hail, and were accurately sprinkled into the dense formations of the Romans, and the screams suddenly became one.

Except for the heavy infantry in the center, which was slightly injured, the light infantry, who had little protection, were smashed, and the roman cavalry on both sides was also affected. The horses hit by the lead shot also called and jumped. Unexpectedly, Cavalry was left behind, and almost crashed into Rome's formulation.

The Romans were attacked by the slinger for the first time, and they were beaten a little unguarded.

Dionian cavalry, however, was well prepared, and while the Romans were in chaos for a while, they immediately drove the horse to approach the enemy and threw out the short short javelin remaining. A scream was sounded, but the fallen soldier was far from it. Minor injuries such as scratching the scalp.

When the Roman light infantry picked up bows and arrows, and javelin, ready to attack the Dionian cavalry, which was moving away, another lead shot smashed.

The continuous blows caused the Roman light infantry to suffer. These Soldiers, mainly from Latin allies, were in chaos and morale was low.

The Roman heavy infantry, in the middle of the troops, remained calm and shouted in unison: "Crush forward! Kill them!"

The first to take action was the Roman Cavalry, who hurriedly gathered hundreds of riders, sprinting forward desperately. war-horse 4 The hoof flies, rumbling against the solid ground, as if the earth is shaking.

Satyros remained calm and raised his right hand again: "Ready for the 2nd company!"

The bows and arrows of the two wings of the goose-shaped array pull the bow and draw arrows, and the Dionian cavalry also follows these desperately charged Roman cavalry in parallel.

When Rome was less than 7 meters from the 100th brigade, 350 Dionian archers shot arrows.

The almost flat arrows shot from the two wings to the center, forming a cross fire. Although the fast-moving Roman Cavalry held the shield high, it was difficult to defend. People called horses hissed and rolled down to the ground.

Just then, the second round arrow hit again, giving Roman Cavalry more damage.

Roman Cavalry, who rushed ahead and escaped the bow and arrow attack, saw that he was approaching Dionia slinger, but was attacked by the javelin of the 3rd company from the troops. As a result, few survivors remained.

Dionia Cavalry also took the opportunity to assault the Roman Cavalry who was in chaos halfway through the bow and arrow attack.

This combined with the skillful successive blows made the onslaught Roman Cavalry almost lost.

At this time, the Roman heavy infantry was still guarding the light infantry. They were struggling to see the tragic phenomenon ahead, and all of them were sad and sad, but at this time they heard a bugle sound they were unfamiliar with.

The enemy reinforcements are here again! The morale of the Romans fell to the bottom.

Just then, "Woo! Woo !!! Woo !!! ..." A louder, louder bugle came from afar.

"Our reinforcements are here! Our reinforcements are here! ..." After hearing the familiar bugle, the Romans finally got excited.

.......................................

"Reporting to Legion Commander, the Roman army in the camp was dispatched! About 8 people!" Scout hurriedly to report to Amintas.

"So fast ?!" Amintas was surprised by the rapid response of the Romans. He originally wanted to keep the 7th brigade, 8th brigade, and cavalry under siege without destroying this part of the enemy in order to seduce the Romans in the camp. At the same time, the six heavy infantry brigades who have just arrived can take a break and restore some physical strength. Didn't expect the Roman army to come so fast. The army of 6 people is obviously not a Dionia light infantry, light-armored. What soldier and cavalry can stop.

Amintas looked at the sweaty Dionian soldiers in front of them. Although they were tired, few people were lying down. Instead, they dropped their weakons and gathered together in small groups, walking slowly and chatting, because they knew there would be fighting next. Lying down will aggravate muscle soreness and make their bodies lazy without wanting to exercise.

Amintas immediately called six heavy infantry brigade captains and said with a serious expression: "Our plan to attract enemies has been successful and the enemy's army has been out of the camp. I hope you can overcome fatigue, seize them and defeat them!"

"Legion Commander, rest assured! When the Romans came out, don't even want to run back!" The first brigade captain's words were recognized by other brigade captains.

"Ready to go then!" Amintas ordered immediately.

Just as the brigade captains assembled the subordinate soldiers, Amintas ordered herald: "Go and inform Volsci of Setia and Polefnham immediately, the Romans have already been out of the camp and invite them to participate in the battle."

.......................................

After guessing Dionian's intentions, Camilles did not hesitate and immediately convened 9000 heavy infantry, leaving only more than 3000 defensive camps.

Originally, Frius had asked his troops to go and let the elderly Kamuelus guard the camp.

But Camillas refused. He sent troops only to rescue the soldiers who had been blocked. Not at all, he wanted to fight Dionian to death. However, if the young and vigorous Frius led the army, it would be very likely that result.

Camillas led more than 70 Roman heavy infantry squadron moved towards scout to the west, as he knew that Dionia's army would also come in this direction, and he must pick up the trapped soldiers as soon as possible, and then Quickly return to the camp.

Camillas didn't know much about the Dionian army. In his impression, the surrounding forces and even the Greek of Campania were fighting in the form of bloated phalanx, except that the Roman army he led the reformation because it used squadron as the main battle force, no matter Both the formation and the combat have become more flexible, so he believes that even if the Dionia army arrives, the formation needs to be rearranged, and he will have enough time to organize the retreat.

When Camillas arrived on the battlefield, Dionia's 7th, 8th brigade and cavalry had retreated, and the sight in front of him surprised him: the ground was full of dead bodies, dead horses, and moaning and struggling injuries. Bing, nearly 3000 people (cavalry and light infantry) who were originally ordered to rescue even lost nearly one third, and the living soldiers were disheveled and frustrated, and some also had bloody nose and swollen face, bloody heads ...

Through the brief description of the trapped officer Camus, Camillas understood the whole battle and was surprised by the lethality of the Dionia light infantry and cavalry, and the close cooperation between them.

This is a well-trained army! Camilles in the heart tagged Dionian, so he urged the soldiers to bring the wounded and retreat immediately.

"What about our war dead citizens?" The light infantry general from the Confederacy demanded that the corpses also be taken back.

Camillas, who had always loved soldiers as a child, hardened his heart at the moment and said, "Temporarily set aside here and deal with it later. Now we must hurry and return immediately!"

Allied general was dissatisfied with this decision and would like to say more.

At this time, scout hurried up: "Military officer Camilles, about 6 black soldiers came from the south!"

Camillas's heart was tight and he drove out of the troops. (According to the Roman military tradition, the Roman leader general must walk just like the soldiers, to show that there is no difference between the two and that they share the same goals. He is too old and has limited physical strength, so Rome Senate specifically approved him to ride a horse), the exhibition looked south, and I saw the dust and mist in the distance ...

According to his experience, the enemy is already a mile away.

He immediately returned to troops and gave the order: "Line up according to the formula before the enemy, and start to retreat!"

What he called the pre-match formation was a large squadron of 120 squadron roman squadrons, arranged in a fish-scale formation. Due to the large interval between squadrons, the movement was flexible and the retreat was relatively rapid. When retreating, he can switch back to the formation of attack at any time. With a little anxiety in mind, Camillas took this prudent approach.

However, how can the Dionia light infantry around the periphery allow the Romans to easily retreat, the slinger once again shakes the sling and throws a shot at the Romans, and the archers even approach the outside of the Roman army and shoot out. Attitude ...

Camillas had to bring the Roman light infantry to this side as a precaution.

However, Dionian cavalry formed a team and formed galloping on the periphery of the Roman army from time to time, intruding into the distance less than 20 meters from the Roman soldiers, posing in a state of assault.

Although herald sent by Camillas warned the Roman soldiers to ignore Dionian harassment, the entire speed of the Roman soldiers was significantly disturbed.

At this time, Dionia's army was marching fast, and it was approaching a position less than 300 meters from the Roman army. The Roman soldiers could already see the golden light glittering banner in the grey misty dust and could hear the rhythm. The sound of strong snare drums, and rows of black soldiers who seem to be hiding the sky and covering the earth are pressing on them in a more orderly manner ...

While the soldiers were attracted and deterred by the momentum of the Dionian army, Camillas was even more surprised. He found that the Dionian army's ongoing formation was very similar to the tactical formation after the Roman army's restructuring, which made him suddenly realize : Dionian may not need to spend a lot of time to arrange the formation, he may launch attack directly to himself. If he forcibly retreats here, he may be chased by the other party, causing troops confusion, resulting in a defeat.
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After thinking about 3 more, Camillas finally made up his mind: repel the enemy in front, and then retreat!

Now that a decision had been made, Camillas acted immediately, and he sent herald to convey his command: to ask the Roman army to face the incoming enemy forces and immediately arrange them in a 3-line formation. There are ten Roman squadrons composed of young soldiers, which form the forefront, which is 1200 people; behind them, the midline formation, which consists of six senior squads, constitutes a total of 6 men; and the last column is composed of 660 men. Composed of six veteran squadrons, they are also 6 people. This middle lane alone is equipped with more than 660 heavy infantry. And on the left and right wings, he is also formed in the same way.

The Romans have been fighting in accordance with new tactics for the past ten years. They are already very familiar with this. In addition, they have previously arranged the formation based on the squadron, so they only need to The formed small phalanx are interspersed, brought together, and spliced ​​together, and it didn't take long to form a huge 3-line formation that stretched for one mile.

Camillas brought a total of 9000 troops, all heavy infantry, a total of 75 squadrons, plus 3 trapped squadrons, a total of 78 squadrons, including 40 young soldiers squadron and 25 senior soldiers. Squadron and 13 veteran squadron. In the formulation, there were not enough veteran squadrons, so he replaced them with veteran squadrons. When the formation was completed, a total of 7600 Roman heavy infantry were invested.

At this time, he had 12 squadrons in the subordinate, most of which were young soldiers. He arranged it in the fourth column behind him as a reserve army. While guarding the wounded soldiers, he also took care of Dionian who was traveling in the rear. cavalry and light infantry.

He also placed the remaining 500 Roman cavalry on the sides behind the formation, and scattered more than 1500 light infantry between the 4th reserve reserve troops, mainly for cavalry and light infantry to guard against each other.

While the Romans lined up, the forward speed of Dionia first legion was slowing down. At 200 meters from the enemy, the entire army stopped advancing and quickly adjusted according to the opponent's formulation.

Amintas put the first, second, and third brigade at the forefront, and put the fourth, fifth, and sixth brigade at the back. The length of the entire formation is almost the same as that of the Romans.

The formation is almost complete at the same time.

At a distance of 200 meters, the soldiers on both sides were staring curiously and looking at each other.

Dionia ordinary soldiers are black, wearing a bowl-shaped hooded helmet with cheeks, a helmet with a crown, some without hats, some with more or less black hats, (this is based on the service of legion soldier It depends on the age. The longer the age and the denser the cap, this is the veteran, most of whom are squad leaders. They wear a black single-layered linen chest armor and are covered with a layer of armor arm. The changes implemented are similar to the original multi-layer glued flax chest arm, but the weight is almost the same, but the hardness of the defense is increased, and it is easy to remove during the march), the black leather tibia arm is under the leg, the leather sandals are worn, and the left hand is Holding a half-height long convex shield, a right hand is holding a two-meter-long spear, a sharp short sword is hung on the waist, and two javelin are inserted in the back.

Roman soldiers also wore cheek-covered helmets. Two colored feathers were inserted on the sides of the helmet, and a horseman-style red hat was in the middle of the squadron leader. Soldiers wear red short-sleeved lining, jacket and lock arm. Only the squadron leader is wearing a bronze chest arm, a calf is wearing a bronze shin arm, wearing leather sandals, and holding a half-human high convex long shield on the left. The right hand is Two meters long spear, dagger on waist.

In the Roman formations, except for the left, center and right three-flag bannermen, each holding a red arm banner, with wings embroidered on it, and no other banner. In the battle formation of Dionia, the platoon flag, company flag, and brigade flag are distributed in an orderly manner in each small phalanx, and they are displayed in the wind around the central legion flag. The golden statue on the top of the flag shines like the night sky. The stars are beautiful.

After the formation of the two sides is completed, the entire battlefield is half black and half red. Soldiers on both sides stand like mighty statues. The long spears in their hands are arranged into a dense forest, and the erected shields are towering walls ...

Both sides remained silent, but the thick Murderous Aura diffused between the battlefields was dispersing the diffuse dust and mist ...

Amintas not at all, who has always been aggressive, immediately orders the attack. On the one hand, he wanted to let the soldiers who came all the way to take a breather and restore his strength; on the other hand, he also wanted to delay a little time and wait for Volsci to come. After all, compared with the other party, the first legion was in heavy The number of infantry was reduced by thousands, and the opponent was able to quickly form a formula similar to Dionia. He felt that this opponent was very different from previous enemies, so he acted cautiously.

But he could wait. Camillas couldn't wait. He could roughly guess why the Dionian army chased here but stopped moving. Therefore, after waiting for the Roman Soldiers to formulate and stabilize, he immediately issued an order: "All army attack!"

"Woo! ..." the bugle rang.

The Roman soldiers raised their shields and spears, slowly moving forward, and the 4 fronts basically maintained a relatively neat formation, pressing towards the Dionia battle formation.

Camillas rode behind the center of the formation, and from time to time he looked back at the Dionian cavalry cruising behind the flanks of the Roman battle formation.

By this time, Lades had rushed to Amintas by horse.

"Hard work, old friend!" Amintas nodded thanks.

"In order to stop the Romans, my legion paid more than 300 deaths and injuries!" Lades said solemnly.

Amintas was silent for a moment and asked, "Can your cavalry fight again?"

Lades shook his head: "The horses are running back and forth, very tired, and the Cavalry have run out of javelin, and now they need to recover their horsepower. When the Romans retreat, they can be used again. But ... you are facing This enemy is not easy! "

"Rest assured, the Romans wanted to use the tactics stolen from us to win Teacher. That could only be a joke!" Amintas said confidently while watching the situation ahead. If Davos heard this, he might feel a bit ashamed.

Lades glanced at the only reserve troops made up of light-armored soldier brigade behind him. He was a little disturbed, but he didn't speak again.

The company captain Stiflos (the adopted son of Amintas) at the forefront of the company saw the Roman soldiers at a distance of 50 meters clearly before stopping. His eyes narrowed slightly, and he shouted, "brothers, javelin ready!"

"Javelin ready! ..." the shouts of the Dionia battle formation squadron officers continued.

The soldiers have held each javelin in their hands.

"Mars !!!" ... The Roman army issued a shaking roar of shaking the heaven. In their 20s, even the powerful Roman youth soldiers were still full of energy even after they had just run around. Step forward.

Stiflos looked carefully. The Romans not at all slanted the long shield above. Obviously they did not understand the characteristics of the Dionia heavy infantry battle, and his face sneered.

As the pace progressed, the speed of the Roman soldiers' charge was rapidly accelerating, creating a powerful momentum that never went forward.

Dionia first legion The soldier stood as if he were standing still.

Until the Romans rushed for a distance of 30 meters, "javelin! ..." In the shouts of the officers, Dionia's front and back formations simultaneously cast javelin in his hand, as if a hurricane was blowing on the battlefield, charging The advance of the former Roman youth soldiers came to an end, and the dense heavy javelin leapt over a distance of more than 20 meters and fell into the Roman youth soldiers with a thickness of ten columns, and easily penetrated their chain armor. Tied them to the ground. The heavy javelin smashed on the wooden shield was deeply embedded in the shield surface, the spear was bent and dragged to the ground.

At this time, most of the young Roman soldiers with insufficient combat experience did not continue to charge forward, but subconsciously pulled up the struggling teammates on the ground or wanted to remove the javelin on the long shield. This was the second for the Dionian soldier. The round javelin provided sufficient preparation time, so when the second round javelin was thrown, more Roman soldiers fell.

Camillas, who has always been able to stay calm and wise in battle, saw the scene of the battle and screamed a few times. He absolutely didn't expect Dionia heavy infantry to be able to throw javelin, and the unprotected Roman young soldiers suffered a lot of blows. Of course, he wouldn't have thought that "heavy infantry before the war" was a characteristic tactic of Roman legion, but in the history of the previous life, this tactic was established because he was good at using javelin in the war between Rome and Samnites. The Samnites of the Romans suffered a lot, and they began to learn from their opponents, improved their tactics, and gave the almost heavy infantry of the single arm to the medium-range strike capability.

At the time when the Romans were suddenly attacked and temporarily in chaos, all the arm banners in the Dionia battle formation pointed forward, and the soldiers shouted the name "Hades" and hurled fiercely at the enemy.

"Fight! Fight! ..." The uninjured Roman squadron leaders and squad leaders shouted, while taking the lead to rush to the forefront to fill the gaps in the fragmented front, and the young soldiers in the back rushed without the slightest hesitation. Earlier, they were going to avenge their wounded comrades.

But before Rome's frontline formation was refilled, the Dionian soldier's charge had arrived.

The left, center, and right wing front forces of the two sides collided together. Although the frontline troops of both sides were ten columns thick, compared with the fully loaded Dionia first legion first, 2, and 3 brigade, they just suffered a javelin blow. The formation of the broken Roman Youth Corps was obviously unable to fight against it.
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Especially in the first column, after the Dionian soldier smashed through the shield of the enemy in front of him with the charge, the spear of the right hand pierced like lightning, the Roman soldier avoided the thorn, and another spear pierced ... … Because of the difference in numbers, the Roman youth soldiers often face a dangerous situation of one-on-two. Therefore, despite their brave combat, the casualties are gradually increasing, and the formation is continuously retreating. At the same time, screams screamed continuously in the formation. Most of them came from the wounded soldiers who were stuck in the ground by javelin and lying on the ground. They were trampled by the retreating Roman teammates many times, mourning and becoming silent. Adding to the panic in the young soldier's heart ...

Camillas, who was riding on the back of the middle, looked at the forward formation line that was constantly moving backwards. He frowned, and quickly made a judgment: not only the middle, but also the left and right wings. The javelin attack at Dionian at first, and the swift charge just right, made the young soldiers who were more brave and less stable messed up.

"Sound the bugle immediately and change the formula!" Camillas ordered without hesitation.

Out of the trust in the commander, the trumpeter blew the bent copper horn without hesitation.

On the other hand, Lucius questioned Father: "Although the front line of soldiers is unstable, they are still fighting stubbornly. If they retreat at this time, it is easy to increase their casualties. It may be better to wait for a stable situation Do swaps later. "

"Issuing orders later will only cause greater losses!" Camillas slightly reproached his face: "I did n’t expect to encounter the Dionian army in Walsea. I should have known more about their fighting characteristics in advance. ! "

Lucius wanted to console him and said, "You just want to know, and no Romans know." But looking at Camilles with a serious expression on his face, he didn't say it.

Hearing the bugle sound, the squadron phalanx of the Roman veterans on the 3rd line began to move forward. When they quickly touched the gap between the squadron phalanx of the veteran on the 2nd line, they not at all immediately squeezed in, Spliced ​​into a complete new front, but stopped there, so that each and everyone is enough to fit into a gap of squadron phalanx to keep.

After hearing the bugle's repeated whistle, the young Roman soldiers who were struggling to resist the Dionian attack were sighed in relief, but with the reminders of the various squadron leaders and officers, they still had to work hard to support the front. Slowly retreat.

However, under the pressure of the Dionian soldier attack, some of the formations in Rome have begun to disintegrate, but the squadron on the second line is not far behind them, and the two sides soon touched together. There is an old soldier squadron at the back to support it, and the young soldier squadron at the front has some confidence. The young soldiers without the support of the squadron at the rear speeded up and retreated into the gap, and then slipped through the gap on the sides of the squadron at the rear.

The Dionian soldiers who have been fighting face to face will also squeeze into this gap, and they will face the situation of being surrounded by three sides. Of course, the unretreated youth soldiers and the senior soldiers, squadron, also face this situation, so the two sides' front It's like canine teeth crisscross, biting tightly together. However, as the phalanx of the old soldiers also continued to retreat, the young soldiers will eventually withdraw to the rear, and the old soldiers and the veteran squadron will eventually form a new formation.

Amintas, also behind the middle road of Dionia battle formation, has learned from the Cavalry that roamed outside the Roman army that the Romans are undergoing a transformation. They have been fighting in Dionia for more than a decade, and face Rome with similar tactics. Army, he couldn't understand what the Romans were going to do next.

"Legion Commander, we should sound the bugle and let the 4th, 5th, and 6th brigade come forward." While Amintas was still thinking, Plintors was suggested on the side.

Amintas hesitated a bit, he understood why Plintors made this suggestion, he must have considered: At this time, the frontline Dionian soldier had an advantage in the offensive. If they can continue to strengthen the offensive, then the Romans' transformation is impossible. Easy to do, but will cause more casualties due to chaos. However, judging from the current situation, the frontline soldiers have not been able to do so. This may be because the current wave of rapid offensive has probably exhausted the extra physical strength accumulated by the frontline soldiers. Otherwise, according to the previous first legion combat characteristics, this At that time, we will firmly grasp the chaos and rush of the opponent, so that the front-line soldiers of the opponent are likely to evolve into defeat in the retreat, but now the attackers of the soldiers are slowing down ...

Amintas stared at the battle ahead, and he knew clearly: once the Romans ’formation was converted, and the physically weak first, second, and third brigade soldiers faced the Romans’ fully prepared new formation battle, it was likely that their losses were their own. soldier.

Although he longed for the soldiers to be able to kill the enemy fiercely, but he did not want them to encounter difficulties and affect the outcome of the battle, so he finally accepted the advice of Plintors.

Dionia's bugle sounded, officers 4, and soldiers of the 5th, 6th, and XNUMXth brigade heard the order, not at all surprised, because the performance of the comrades in front of them was in their eyes.

The officers and soldiers who are fighting are relaxed. Many of them are tired and have a bit of breathing. Fortunately, the enemy has been backing up. Otherwise, the enemy will come hard and some soldiers may fall to the ground because of their soft legs.

As a result, the young Roman soldiers in shock saw a strange scene, and the enemies who were chasing after them suddenly began to retreat ...

..........................................

I heard from the scout that the enemy also retreated backwards, Camillas not at all escaped the gratefulness. The calmness of Dionan general and the determination of his soldiers to execute the order made him frown.

At this point, the fronts of the two sides have opened a distance of nearly 20 meters, and the battlefield that killed the heaven just now became a little quiet, leaving only the middle open space horizontally 7 vertical 8 dead corpses lying on the ground, and a few moans crawling on the ground Of the wounded soldiers, the vast majority of those killed were Roman soldiers.

However, the Roman soldiers and elderly soldiers not far from them were holding weapon, staring at the enemy in front, and no one went to rescue the wounded soldiers.

Camillas knew that Dionian could spend time without fear, but his army could not wait, so he ordered again: step up attack! 

Among the squads of squadron leaders, the new Roman soldiers were more cautious. They guarded the upper body and moved forward steadily. Obviously, the previous javelin attack gave them a heart.

But in fact, the Dionian soldiers who had already thrown out the 4th, 5th, and 6th brigade of javelin were a bit funny to see the opponents so careful.

But when the two armies approached and restarted the fight, the Dionian soldier couldn't laugh anymore.

Roman soldiers are skilled in the use of shields and long spears. Long spears are accurate and fierce. The shield formations between soldiers are also very tacit. Its overall battle strength is not weaker than Dionian legion, which really makes the battlefield. Dionia officers on the startled.

If General Dionia knew Rome, they would know that these newly replaced Roman soldiers had served more than 8 years, participated in many external battles, and many soldiers had won citizen crowns. They might not be surprised. (Citizens' crown is a recognition given by Roman Senate to Roman citizens who have shown bravery in many battles. In public, all Roman citizens, including seniors, will show respect to citizens who wear citizen's crowns, even their father. You will also receive courtesy. This is an honor, not at all, a material reward, but the Roman citizens are highly respected and want to own it. It can be seen that the Romans are also a Tichangwude and highly martial race).

For a time, the forefront soldiers on both sides were in stalemate in fierce assassination.

Of course, Camillas will not be content with maintaining a stalemate with Dionian on the front line only, he must have time to defeat the enemy.

So he ordered again: Let the 12 Roman squadrons (which are included included ten youth squadrons and two veteran squadrons) as reserve troops split into two paths, bypass the frontline formations of the two wings, and attack the enemy's wings .

After giving the order, Camillas turned back and asked, "Are our casualties counted?"

"There were ... more than 400 civilian casualties ..." Lucchius could not help but stunned when he reported: the initial battle duration was not at all long, but it was just 20 In the minutes of contact, they lost four squadrons, which they had never encountered in the last ten years of fighting.

At this time, although Camilles was equally distressed, the command spoken was firm: "Let the squadron retreat immediately, wait for my order, and then attack the enemy! The shame they suffered before requires them to use victory Come and wash shua! "

At the same time, Amintas was asking his adjutant: "What's going on with Volsci?"

Aristonos glanced at the record board and said: "The messenger reported that they had already left the team! Setia sent 1000 people and Polefenham sent 7000 people. They are coming here!"

Amintas was settled in his heart and continued to focus on the situation ahead.

At this moment, scout came galloping: "reporting to Legion Commander, the enemy sent more than 700 heavy infantry, and it was winding towards our left-wing side and rear!"

Tone barely fell, and another scout came galloping: "reporting to Legion Commander, right-wing found heavy infantry with 7 800 enemies round our wings!"

Amintas complexion slightly changed, he said without hesitation loudly: "Let the first brigade rush to protect the left-wing! The 2nd brigade protects the right wing! The 3rd brigade ..."
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Amintas paused, and Plintors promptly reminded: "Don't forget the Roman soldiers who just retreated!"

adjutant Aristoton said with a slight disdain: "Do those defeated soldiers still have the courage to fight?"

"Don't underestimate the enemy." That said, Amintas didn't quite think that the defeated Roman soldier could reform so quickly, but he remained cautious: "Let the 3rd brigade center it!"

After giving the order, he glanced back at the 8th brigade soldiers resting not far behind him.

If only they were heavy infantry too! At this time, Amintas in the heart even had such an idea, and it can be seen that the active attack of the Romans caused him psychological pressure.

"Send someone immediately to urge Volsci so that they can move faster!" Amintas had lost his former ease.

After Stiflos led the company back from the front line, they basically kept the original formula, but most of the soldiers sat on the ground, panting in a big breath.

As soon as the soldiers slowed down, the brigade captain Krtisus sent an order: "The brothers of the first brigade, according to the current formation order, immediately turn to the left-wing to meet the incoming enemy!"

The soldiers foul-mouthed used spear to prop up his sore legs, took up the long shield that was already heavy, and under the command of company captain Stiflos and the squad leader, he followed the other company soldiers and took the entire first brigade phalanx formation, rotate left, and then stride forward.

Just reaching the edge of the left-wing, Soldiers saw that the Romans were not far away from them.

And these fast-moving Roman soldiers saw that the enemy's reinforcements had arrived, and they actually stopped the team and arranged into a large phalanx to engage in the battle. Instead, they formed the small phalanx formed by each and everyone toward Dionia first. brigade just stood up to launch the charge.

This attack method, which is often seen in Dionian legion training, actually appeared on the other side, and Stiflos felt both ridiculous and nervous.

"Shield defense!" There was nothing he could do to give this order. Soldiers were exhausted, unable to launch an onslaught to offset the other's onslaught.

And while the foremost Dionian soldier hung a long shield with his entire left arm and steadied his sideways, the squad leaders reminded them aloud, "Put a dagger! Put on a dagger! ..."

In the case of Soldiers' tired body and sore muscles, using spear not only reduces the accuracy of the jab, but also causes the spear to slip backwards when the opponent violently collides, thus scratching the palm and affecting the use of weapon. The dagger is more conducive to control, especially when the enemy wants to use power to get close to crushing, it is even more useful. This is the experience accumulated in countless battles and was compiled into "Military Law" by the Dionia Military Department, so officers can use it in a timely manner.

The six squadrons coming from Rome were all made up of young soldiers. They ran strong and roared.

In fact, the soldiers of the first legion are mostly at the age of 2 15 or 16 years old, which is also the period when their physical strength is the most Peak, but they set off from Selsh in the morning and have not had much rest until now. More physical strength, naturally can not be compared with each other.

Roman squadrons successively hit Dionia's shield formation, just like the boulder strikes city wall, causing the shield formation to sag each and everyone.

Roman soldiers broke through the opponent's shield with strong charge, and stabbed the enemy with a long spear in their hands.

The Dionian soldier used all his strength to resist the enemy's charge first, and then followed the soldiers behind to slowly retreat to ease the opponent's strong offensive. While protecting the whole body with a long shield, the short hand of the right hand from the gap from time to time Spike out, killing enemies who dare to stay close to the fierce attack.

The Roman attack was violent, the front soldiers were stabbed, and the rear soldiers continued to attack over the wounded.

Dionian is also stubbornly defensive, constantly stepping forward to fill the open gap, and strives to maintain the integrity of the front line of defense.

The battle has heated up from at first.

....................................

At this time, Amintas once again got a terrible news from scout: "reporting to Legion Commander, there are more than 2000 Roman heavy infantry moving fast to our right wing!"

Hearing this news, Amintas's face was very ugly: the Romans still have so many troops? !! Did they reorganize their former defeated troops so quickly? !!

Time was too much for him to consider. He looked back at the resting light-armored soldiers and gave an order: "Let the 3rd brigade quickly rush to the right-wing organization to defend, and after the enemy, let the 8th brigade quickly go around the enemy. A pinch from behind the flank! "

"Legion Commander." Plintors reminded, "Since the Romans' tactics are similar to ours, I'm afraid they won't be afraid to be attacked by the wings. Instead, let the light-armored soldier and heavy infantry fight when the enemy is strong. I'm afraid they won't be their opponents ... well, now we are not trying to defeat the enemy, but we are defending and delaying time ...

The reminder from Plintors made Amintas groan for a while: Indeed, since the Romans were fighting based on a squadron of more than 100 people, when the light-armored soldier moved to the side of its formation, the squadron behind it only needed to flexibly turn, just Can form face-to-face battles ...

Soon, he changed his order: "Let the 3rd brigade reduce the thickness of the formation, extend the length of the formation, and completely block the enemy's attack! Let the 8th brigade rush behind the 3rd brigade, increase the thickness of the entire formation, and resist the impact of the enemy! "

"Yes!" Herald galloping went away.

At this point, Amintas was not as calm as before, so was Plintors, and the atmosphere became a little dignified.

Lades hesitated and said, "Well, should I let my cavalry attack from the flanks to reinforce the enemies and lighten the pressure on the first legion?"

Amintas eyes shined, and then shook the head: "Lades, thank you! My first legion can resist the enemy's attack and give your cavalry a good rest. I don't want to wait for the enemy to retreat, cavalry can't be exhausted because of exhausted horsepower. To pursue. "

"Okay." Although Lades looked regretful, Amintas' words actually made him relaxed.

"Send herald to urge Volsci again!" Amintas' impatient words made everyone around him understand that the Legion Commander was not as confident as he said.

..........................................

In fact, Camillas not at all sent all heavy infantry out. He left 3 newly created squadrons at the rear to protect the light infantry and cavalry from the opponent's cavalry suprise attack.

Although the Roman allies have more light infantry than Dionia light infantry, they are afraid to launch attack on Dionia light infantry because of fear of slinger.

In fact, the number of lead shots carried by Dionia slinger is already small, but they have put on a posture of always trying to attack, so that the two sides maintain stalemate.

Camillas is closely watching the progress of the battle ahead.

The new front formed by the old soldiers and the old soldiers not only blocked the attack of the enemy, but also began to oppress the enemy's retreat, but their advance was very slow and could not satisfy Camillas because he knew very well: Dionia's heavy The infantry is less than them, and after a long march, they are not as physically strong. After smashing his first formation line, he can still maintain a roughly stalemate with the soldiers in the second column with stronger battle strength. He was surprised.

Therefore, in order to defeat the enemy as soon as possible, Camillas did not reserve the 3rd line of reserve troops, and almost all of them were put into the attack on the enemy's flanks. Now all the available measures have been exhausted and all available His forces were squeezing up, all he had to do was wait anxiously and pray to God.

................................................

The brigade captain Patrocolus, behind the 6th brigade formation, was equally surprised. This was the first time he had encountered such an intractable enemy since he served.

These Roman soldiers consumed the physical strength of Dionian soldiers with constant shield strikes and jabs, but rarely used brute force to smash the shields to avoid going too far into the front, so they could basically maintain a relatively continuous line of attack.

In this situation, it is difficult for the Dionian soldier to exert the formidable power of the dagger, because actively approaching the enemy will undoubtedly consume more of their tired physical strength.

Therefore, under the steady and continuous attack of the Romans, the front that persecuted Dionia slowly retreated.

However, on the flanks of the battle formation, the attacks of the Roman soldiers were much more violent, especially the more than 2000 Roman soldiers who came last. In order to wash away the shame of the defeat before, they did not need physical attack, and even some red eyes The soldiers also carried out life-threatening killings, which put great pressure on the Dionia first legion 3rd brigade, who resisted their attack.

Camus was one of these 2000 people. His squadron was previously attacked by the Dionian cavalry, and was later defeated by the javelin attack of the Dionia heavy infantry. Soldiers had a breath of breath in their hearts. After the troops were reformed, they Sent to attack the enemy's flank and rushed to the front.

Camus watched behind the squadron with several soldiers stabbed in the chest with the dagger by the enemy, but did not fall down immediately, but used his last strength to hold the opponent's dagger tightly, providing blows to the teammates behind him. Chance to kill each other.

The heroic performance of the soldiers also made Camus, a veteran with many years of blood, full of blood. He was tall and saw a general with a white cap on his back behind the enemy formation was shouting constantly, he did n’t think about it, He threw the long spear in his hand vigorously, and then he saw the famous general fell down, but the enemy's formulation was not at all, as if nothing had happened. Dionian was still stubbornly defending the soldiers. Attack.
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It didn't take long for most of his subordinate soldiers to be wounded and wounded, which made the rear team where Camus was in front of him, but when he looked towards the enemies opposite him, he was stunned, and it was he who threw it with a long spear The white capped officer.

At this point, the enemy had a large hole in the chest of his right arm, and was still bleeding. He dangled his right hand, held his shield on his left, and glared at Camus.

Without the long spear, Camus took out the saber battle at the waist. How long a one meter sword is good for slashing, but the narrow space and the long shield of the opponent's defense are not good for his saber to play formidable power. He then used the gap in strength to keep hitting the opponent's long shield.

The enemy, who was already seriously injured, could obviously not withstand such a force, with a pained expression on his face, and finally fell to the ground because he was unsupported.

Camus stepped forward again, standing high, wielding his sword and chopping, but suddenly felt a sharp pain in his left leg, only to see a short sword stabbing his calf.

It turned out that although the enemy was seriously injured in the right shoulder, the right hand still held the dagger, but he hid it behind the shield, pretending to look like he could not hold the weapon, and took advantage of Camus's vigilance. Then he pulled out violently, and the sharp blade immediately cut off the tendon.

Camus screamed, his body leaning forward was unstable, and the whole man fell forward, overwhelming the enemy with a shield.

The enemies also suffered from Contorts one's face in agony, but the short sword of the right hand was still waving, slashing the ankle of the teammate who was moving on the side of Camus, until the soldier behind Camus pierced the enemy's chest with a long spear Then he blood spout from mouth and called "Hades", and he died with relief ...

..........................................

Although the first legion of the 3rd brigade was brave in combat, the number of Roman soldiers in the presence was more than doubled. Under their crazy attack, the formation of the 3rd brigade showed several gaps, and the rear light-armored soldiers did not Make up for the slightest hesitation in time, bravely resist the attack of the Roman heavy infantry of the heavy helmet ...

The battle has been fierce, and scout is constantly passing messages back and forth.

"Reporting to Legion Commander, 4th brigade 2nd company captain injured!"

"Reporting to Legion Commander, the first brigade 3rd company captain to die!"

"Report, the 3rd brigade company captain was injured! ... the 3rd company captain was killed! ... the 5th company captain was killed! ..."

According to the practice of Dionian legion operations, the company captain rarely fought in person, but the company captain also went to battle in person, only to show that this company soldier suffered heavy casualties.

Listening to the return of one by one scout, Amintas's face was terrifying as the cloudy sky was overcast.

At this time, another scout came galloping: "reporting to Legion Commander, the 3rd brigade brigade captain Haybatrus asks for your reinforcements! The 3rd brigade has suffered heavy casualties, and the brigade captain has already gone into battle!"

"You go back and tell Haybatrus, I have no reinforcements, and I don't want to hear what casualty numbers he said, but he has to top me there and block the Roman's attack! He is dead, I will go on!" Amintas ashen Face, shouted sharply.

scout gallops away.

Amintas glanced at the guard behind him, loudly said, "Let's go to the rear of the 8th brigade!"

Amintas spoke so aggressively, Plintors opened his mouth, trying to persuade, and finally gave up.

At this point, Lades said, "I sent cavalry over to pinch the enemy and relieve the pressure on the third brigade."

Amintas glanced at him, this time did not refuse, nodded.

.......................................

Of course, the movement of Dionian cavalry can not hide the eyes of the Roman scout. Now the flank of Dionia's right wing is the area where the Romans' attack has progressed the fastest.

Camillas immediately said to Lucius: "You immediately led all cavalry and 3 heavy infantry squadron to the enemy's right wing, and after they repelled the enemy's cavalry, led them to continue to strengthen the attack on the enemy's flanks! Completely defeated enemy!"

Lucius hesitated: "But father your safety-"

"The harder your attack is, the safer I will be! Go! Go!" At the urging of Camillas, Lucius led his troops and left.

There are only more than 1400 light infantry left by this old military officer. He recruited several allies and said sincerely, "Then my old fogey's life will be given to you."

Camillas was not only prestigious in Rome, but also famous throughout Latin allance. People respect him very much because he led the army to repel the Celtics who ravaged the Latino region.

Several Roman allies general immediately promised: "Camilus Sir, you can rest assured that the enemy wants to hurt you, unless you step over our body!"

As soon as they returned, before the defense was set up, Dionia slinger's lead shot smashed over.

first legion The 7th brigade, after seeing the cavalry and heavy infantry behind the enemy left, also started attacking the upright position of the Roman army banner in an attempt to slay the opponent's commander and reverse the war.

.......................................

The front and flanks of the two sides are heavy infantry, light-armored soldiers fighting, and cavalry and light infantry fighting outside ... Rome is in full combat with the Dionian army.

After nearly two hours of fighting, the final battle had already begun.

The Romans had taken the obvious advantage, and the entire front of Dionia was compressed into a semicircle, especially the rightmost defensive line on the verge of collapse. If it was not Legion Commander Amintas himself holding the shield and killing the enemy. The legion banner was erected behind them. The 3rd brigade and light-armored soldiers may have retreated, but now they are just trying their best to support them.

Lades' first cavalry legion was also struggling to block reinforcements from enemy cavalry and heavy infantry.

Although the Cavalry of Rome was heroic, it was not large in number and not lethal. But their heavy infantry caused Dionian cavalry to pay a lot of death and injury.

Although Lades felt heartache, he knew that the first cavalry legion can't avoid it, otherwise, although there were not many new forces, with their joining, the consequences would be disastrous.

Just as Lades was so anxious that it was difficult to stop the Roman heavy infantry, a cavalry shouted, "Legion Commander, look!"

In the diffuse dust, Lades turned his head and looked towards the south, and saw a large shadow appear in the distance, and was approaching quickly towards this side.

Volsci! Lades was suddenly energized and shouted, "brothers, hold on for a while! Our reinforcements are here! Our reinforcements are here!"

.......................................

The first thing that arrived on the battlefield was Consul Corenna, led by Antium City, with more than 1000 Wolsey Soldiers. Follow closely from behind was Setia's 1000 Wolsey Soldiers. Antioch Soldier departing from Polefnum was even earlier than Wolsey Soldier departing from Setia, showing how strong his mentality was to find revenge from the Romans.

They rushed to the battlefield with almost no pause, and launched a violent attack directly on Red's Roman soldiers.

Roman cavalry was defeated first.

Then, three Roman heavy infantry squadrons being blocked by the Dionian cavalry were also impacted, and as they turned to resist, Setia's Soldier arrived immediately and surrounded them.

The equipment of the Roman heavy infantry is not comparable to that of the Walsea Soldier, who only wears long spears, shields, and helmets, but does not have a chest armor. However, their number is too small, and they have fought with Dionian for so long. It was quickly overwhelmed by the crowd at Walsea.

As Walsea troops rushed to the battlefield, forwards Antioch Soldier and Setia Soldier continued to rush to the Roman young soldiers fighting with Dionia's 3rd brigade and light-armored soldier. The rear of the Roman battle formation sounded. The haste retreat bugle ...

.............................................

When Antium's soldier attacked the three Roman squadrons, Camillas received an emergency reporting to scout, and the news that "a lot of Walsea soldiers appeared on the battlefield" made him smashed for a moment. Take it easy.

At this moment, he regretted and blame himself. He thought that relying on the army and good physical strength, he wanted to defeat Dionian first and then retreat. This is the safest way, but didn't expect Dionian to be so difficult! The battle lasted for so long, instead of driving Dionian back, instead welcoming the Wolsisians ...

"Sound the retreat bugle!" Camillas suppressed his remorse and immediately ordered without hesitation.

"Military Officer Camillas, wait a minute! We will be able to defeat Dionian soon!" Adjutant urged eagerly: "Volsci has just arrived. Maybe they are not many people. Our soldiers can completely stop them. —— "

"Trumpet retreat!" Camillas still firmly said, "Fast trumpet retreat!"

The battle-tested Camillas has never been a fluke of war, and he has lost his mind. He must try to preserve the lives of the soldiers as much as possible.

The retreating bugle sounded continuously, and the first response of all Roman squadron leaders who heard the trumpet felt a little incredible, because what they saw was that the subordinate troops are now prevailing, and some squadron leaders It was felt that the enemies on the opposite side were a little difficult to support, but out of absolute trust in Captain Camillas, they still issued withdrawal orders to their soldiers.

The old and old soldiers in the attack formations on the front of the left, center, and right wings soon began to retreat, distanced from the opposite enemy, and then quickly and orderly turned to retreat.

Patrocolus, who had already picked up shield and spear and soldiers, fought side by side. Of course, the ultimate combat purpose of Legion Commander Amintas was to get them from the camp building quickly, so the enemy in front of him suddenly retreated, putting pressure on his brigade defense. Suddenly, he put out a long breath, and immediately realized: the enemy is about to escape! Is Volsci here? !!
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Not only him, the 4th and 5th brigade captains and other company captains also quickly made a decision: let the soldiers rush up quickly, entangle the enemy, and not let them escape!

But the exhausted Dionian soldiers chased after them, only to make the distance between them and the Roman soldiers wider and wider.

As for the two young Roman soldiers on the flank, because the previous attack was too fierce, the formulations on both sides have been intertwined with dogs, and they are too tight, making it difficult to withdraw for a while. Especially in the rear of the right wing of Dionia battle formation, nearly half of the more than 2000 young Roman soldiers who came to attack last time have red-eyed, and only looked at attack, and turned a blind eye to the outside bugle and shout. .

At this moment, more than 2000 Volsci in Antium and Setia quickly killed, and they attacked the Roman youth soldiers in front of and behind the 3rd brigade and light-armored soldiers of the first legion, and surrounded most of them. .

But for a while, these Roman soldiers were not at all flustered. The squadron at the back turned to resist Volsci's attack. The soldiers in the front were more desperately attacking, and the formation of the 3rd brigade and light-armored soldier in front of them almost collapsed. Fortunately, they Knowing the news of the arrival of reinforcements strengthened their faith.

At the same time, Amintas urgently transferred to the 3nd brigade soldier next to the 2rd brigade to strengthen the line of defense.

When the other reinforcements of Wolsey arrived on the battlefield, they saw that the entire Roman army was retreating, and immediately began to pursue.

The Dionia heavy infantry were exhausted, and it was difficult to continue after only a while. Only the light infantry and cavalry were catching up.

The 7th brigade, which is all light infantry, is the best in the first legion. They are desperate to run and want to go forward and intercept the six Roman youth squadrons who originally attacked the left-wing flanks.

Who knew that these Roman squadrons did not know the news of the arrival of Walsea reinforcements when they were left-wing, so they only responded to the withdrawal of the military order, not the defeat, and the morale was good. And it is similar to the Dionian army retreat method. They retreat as a whole with each and everyone squadron, instead of running completely apart, and they can immediately organize a counterattack.

After the 7th brigade suffered some losses, he no longer dared to stand in front, but ran with them and attacked with javelin and bow and arrow at the same time, and achieved some results.

Dionian cavalry's chase is more direct, driving the horse directly from the rear, smashing the enemy's squadron, and then stabbing the enemy by one by one, but this method is more harmful to the tired horse. The cavalry only used it a few times when they started chasing, and then they only attacked some scattered enemies.

The battlefield was only four or five miles from the Roman camp. Camillas retreated to the northern gate of the camp without any hindrance, with most of the senior and veteran squadrons and light infantry.

Frius had already received the news, and had long opened the camp gate to prepare for Camilles.

Camillas did not immediately enter the camp, but reminded Frius to guard the camp, prevent the enemy from taking the opportunity to attack, and let the light infantry quickly stand on the wooden wall, climb the sentry tower, and attack any enemy who dares to approach the camp. At the same time, he led the more than 3000 senior and senior soldiers, and he opened a formation at a distance of 100 meters from the camp, and launched a rapid attack on Volsci, which he caught up not long after.

Volsci, because he was only looking after the defeated troops, the formation had long been scattered, lost his organization, and was quickly defeated by Camillas' troops.

After Camillas defeated several Volsci chasing units in a row to ensure the safety of Rome's defeated troops, not at all implemented anti-chasing, but instead led the troops to retreat steadily, standing at a distance of 50 meters from the northern gate of the camp. Under the protection of the arrow javelin behind the light infantry, he guarded the escape route of the defeated troops.

By the time Volsci had to gather the pursued soldiers and regroup into an army approaching the Roman camp, Camillas had led his troops into the camp.

Looking at the Roman soldiers on the wooden wall, Volsci finally dispelled the idea of ​​attacking the Roman camp.

Until this time, this difficult battle finally ended.

Although the battle won victory, Amintas looked at the wounded soldiers on the ground, but was not happy. The rough casualty statistics have come out: the first legion casualties reached more than 2400, which is already a quarter of the entire legion, especially the third The brigade and light infantry brigade were more than half damaged. Although some wounded soldiers were just skin injuries, after bandaging, treatment and recuperation, they could recover in a short time, but this has already caused the first legion to hurt its muscles.

Lades next to them also sighed: the first cavalry legion blocked the retreat of the Roman food-raising forces at the beginning, and finally blocked the reinforcement of the Roman heavy infantry and cavalry, so it paid a great price. The final casualty number was as high as more than 700 people. Close to half the number of legion, especially the horses are worn out, it may take some time for the war-horse to recover before they can enter the battlefield again.

"This battle is a big deal!" Lades lamented, his voice was loud enough for Amintas to hear. Although he tried his best to assist Amintas during the battle, this did not prevent him from venting his rescue qi after the war.

Amintas didn't refute, and in fact he doesn't refute it now. While calling herald to hurriedly notify the field hospital to come to the wounded, he asked the soldiers who were able to do so to help bandage the wounds for preliminary treatment (in the usual military training, soldiers have all received this) training).

At this time, the first legion soldiers were too tired to take off their helmets and chest arms, so they lay down on the ground and hu hu fell asleep. They didn't respond even when they stepped on their feet. Many times they were mistakenly recognized by the guards as dead bodies. They are really too tired.

Amintas walked in the midst of the soldiers, walking carefully, lest they awakened them, but the mood was heavy: He has been a first legion for 9 years, and he is very familiar with all soldiers and officers in the army. Now watching these He usually got along with each other, and the soldiers and officers who killed the enemy side by side under his command in the war one and another fell into a pool of blood, how could he not feel bad!

At the same time, he was also blaming himself: Although before leaving, King Davos told him several times that he should pay attention to the Roman army, he still despised the Romans, otherwise he would not let the legion soldier be right after a long march. More than their enemies launch attack. He treated the Romans as Messapians, Peucetians, and Daunians that Dionian legion had fought in the past. But it turns out that King Davos's concerns are correct. The organization and tactics of this soldier are similar to those of Dionia. The army does have a battle strength that surpasses Dionia's previous enemies! ...... If the first legion has more energy and more people, it will never be so passive! Rome ... Rome ...

Amintas thought as he walked, Haybatrus stood up steadily in front of him, his right hand was tied with a bandage, and there was a long blood mark on his forehead. He could only barely perform a military salute with his left hand: "Army ... Legion Commander ... "

"Lie down, Haybatrus!" Amintas said quickly, facing a third brigade brigade captain, he smiled with a rare and concerned smile.

"Legion Commander, the brothers of the 3rd brigade ..." Haybatrus looked sad and had not finished his words, and was in tears.

Amintas' smile was stiff on his face, he could only say solemnly: "Thanks to your 3rd brigade and 8th brigade stubbornly blocking the enemy's attack, we won this victory! Field Hospital will do its best to treat your subordinate Soldiers! You have to be treated well, and you will recover as soon as possible, and you will be the first legion! "

After speaking, Amintas left in a hurry.

At this time, adjutant Aristonos came together and whispered, "Legion Commander, Stiflos suffered some minor injuries, and it was not a big deal." The children of the old seniors of Dionia are familiar to each other.

"His injuries are so minor!" Amintas sighed and stopped Aristonos.

.......................................

Inside the tent at the camp in Rome, Camillas briefed Frius on the course of the battle.

After listening to it, Frius couldn't help but sucked in a cold breath: "Kamilus, you mean ... Dionia's army marched from Selsche to the south of our camp, without stopping in the middle, we asked for food. The troops launched an attack, and then ... resisted our persistent attack of more than 9000 heavy infantry, and finally waited for the arrival of Walsh reinforcements?! ... "

"Yes!" Camilles sighed, expression grave said: "The key is that we have a lot more people than them, more than 9000 heavy infantry plus 2000 light infantry and 700 cavalry. The troops I led were nearly 12000 people, and Dionian ... After scout's repeated returns, they have about 1 people, but heavy infantry may only have six-seven thousand people, but in this way an army that is weaker than us and less than us, we Roman soldiers fought for more than two hours and never managed to defeat the other side! "

Over the years, the Roman army has been invincible in the Latinum and Etruria areas, and Frius, who has become accustomed to victory, is hard to accept the fact that the Roman army is inferior to the Dionian army. Of course, he knew Camilles, and did not think that the highly respected veteran would distort the facts in order to elute his charges of defeating the battle, so he couldn't help but ask again: "Is the battle strength of the Dionian army really so strong? "

"Do n’t let go of Cavalry from Dionia. You have already understood the situation before. In light infantry, we do n’t pay much attention to this. They are provided by our allies, so they are loosely disciplined and lack training and cooperation. But Dionia ’s light The infantry has a slinger that can invest in long-range lead shots. There are archers and javelin soldiers. They cooperate well and are well trained, so before I lead the army, their light infantry can only have about a thousand people. Suppress our 2000 light infantry and 700 cavalry ... "
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Camillas carefully analyzed: "More importantly, their heavy infantry is very different from our heavy infantry not at all in equipment. Even the arrangement and tactics are very similar to ours, but they Heavy infantry can invest in javelin. At the beginning of the engagement, our young soldiers were defeated by the opponent's javelin attack! And I also noticed that there are many flags in the Dionia battle formation, they are used to convey orders Not only the bugle, but also the snare drum and the arm banner, so Dionia's various quadrons are more closely connected, and the execution of orders is faster than us ... "

After listening to Frius, he looked a little frustrated and said with a little suspicion: "In this way, our army is not as good as Dionian ?! Maybe ... maybe, this unit is the strongest unit of Dionia, other units may be ... no such strong battle strength and fighting spirit! "

Camilos was not fantasizing, and he said frankly: "From the organizational capability and fighting level of this Dionian army, I am afraid that other Dionian army will not be too weak, otherwise Dionia will not be in In just a few years, it has become a powerful kingdom, and the Kingdom of Dionia has the entire territory of southern Italy. They have more soldiers than us ... It will be a big trouble for Rome to provoke such a powerful opponent. With that said, Camillas was worried.

Frius suddenly thought of something, cheering himself and Camillas: "Don't forget, we still have a powerful ally Carthage! They have promised that as long as Dionia dares to declare war on us, they will fight Dionia Declaring war! With Carthage attack at the south, it is impossible for Dionia to send more troops here. Fighting on our land, Latinum, we dominate Rome! "

Camillas stopped talking.

At this time, adjutant walked into the large tent, with a solemn look: "The two military officers sir, the army's casualty statistics have come out. A total of 4460 people in our heavy infantry are missing, 423 are missing in cavalry, and 740 are light infantry Missing, a total of 5623 did not return to the camp ... "

"5623 people! Already half the number of campers!" Frius' expression of astonishment was a bit exaggerated, and then he realized that Camillas was next to him, and said busyly: "Actually there may not be so many casualties and captured Some soldiers may run away. When the enemy retreats, they will return, so the sentry in the camp should pay attention to screening, arrange the troops, and always be ready to help them return to the camp ... "

Although Camillas had anticipated this, the huge number made him feel unbearable. He couldn't control the cough, and adjutant rushed forward to carry his back.

It took a while before Camillas calmed down. His face was dark and his tone was low: "The fighting at this time caused such heavy casualties to Soldiers, it was all my fault! I want to write to Senate Letter, ask for punishment! ... and I also remind them to be vigilant and use soldiers carefully with the Dionian army! "

Hearing Camilleus's words, Frius was relaxed in his heart. Although he respects Camilleus, it does not mean that he wants to share this defeat with Camilleus. He doesn't want to let the tragic impact of this time In his future career in Rome, he still pretended to say: "Camillas, how can this be your responsibility ?! You and I are both commanders of this army. This The decision to go out to rescue the camp was made by you and me-"

Camillas waved his hand: "Don't say it, it's all my fault! I underestimated Dionian, otherwise after receiving the food-raising troops, I should return with my troops immediately ..."

"War cannot be fortunate!" Camillas sighed with deep remorse, and then reminded: "Not only did we lose so many soldiers, but some soldiers were injured and could not enter the battle for a short time. Killing the enemy, the number of soldiers who can fight in the camp is greatly reduced. Frius, I suggest that you strengthen the defense of the camp tomorrow. No matter how provocative the enemy is, never kill the enemy!

Frius was young and vigorous again. The performance of the Dionian army really shocked him. How dare he take his career and the lives of Soldiers to take risks, and he was nodded: "You are right, Camillas, we should stick to the camp Until Quintus they arrived with their troops! "

....................................

For Volsci, this is a victory they have had for Rome for a decade, although they are not the main force of the battle. When the hopeless Romans finally had to surrender to Worcy Soldier, or they were wounded and captured by the trailing Romans during the pursuit, the Volsci holding the return of the Romans was filled with victory. proud.

However, the senior officials of Wolsey knew who brought the victory. Under the leadership of Selce consul Toulouse and Polefenham consul Catalmontaros, they found the one who was treating the wounded. Amintas.

"Amintas general, I didn't expect that you led the army just arrived at Wolsey, and brought us a rare victory on the second day! It can be seen that Dionia is really helping us! Thank you very much! Thank you very much!" Toulouse said in a sincere voice.

Catermontaros immediately took the conversation and apologized excitedly: "Please forgive my previous prejudice. When Toulouse told me 'Dionia sent only 10000 troops,' I also complained, ' With only 1 reinforcements, what role can it play in the invasion of tens of thousands of Roman troops in Rome! But you and your soldiers have proved the power of the Dionian army with heroic performance, please accept my respect for you! "

The consul of this important town of Wolsey immediately respectfully conveyed Wolsey's most honorable etiquette to Amintas.

Amintas hurriedly helped him up and said humbly rare: "I'm just a soldier. It is my task to obey the kingdom's instructions and fight against the enemy! Thank you, His Highness King Davos who sent us!"

"The most correct thing we Walsh has done over the years is to ally with the great Dionia, and we are honored to fight alongside the warriors of Dionia! Beat the Romans together!" Antium former consul Corennas loudly said.

"That's right! That's right! ..." The other Walsea executives also responded loudly.

Hearing these sincere words and looking at the excitement of each and everyone, Amintas suddenly realized that the victory gained by the first legion with such a large sacrifice is very important!

At this time, Catermontaros made a sincere request to the Dionia first legion Legion Commander: "Amintas general, because the Romans suffered this defeat, their strength in the camp was low, and we decided to take over Come down to the attacking Roman camp and completely destroy this enemy. I hope to get your help! "

Amintas froze, then shook his head, and said frankly, "I don't think the decision to attack the Roman camp now is a good idea!"

Regardless of whether Volsci's complexion is good-looking, he continued to analyze seriously: "I looked closely at the Roman camp today, and their defense is quite strict. And after today's battle, I found that the Romans have a great battle strength. Even if we rely on Many people will eventually be able to win this camp, but our losses will certainly be great. Can you now bear such losses? It is said that the Romans had another army with a larger number of people, and they will soon catch up Then, by that time, what will we use to defend them from the sharp decline in numbers due to continuous fighting?! ... "

Amintas' words were like pouring a can of cold water to the Walsh executives present, calming them down temporarily from the ecstasy of the victory they had just obtained.

Toulouse, who had originally disagreed with the attack Roman camp, asked, "Amintas general, so what's your suggestion for the next battle?"

Amintas thought about it and said, "We should adopt a defensive strategy and rely on defending the town to kill the Roman soldiers in large numbers."

"Defense ?! That will only allow the Romans to take away our town one by one. The loss of the city of Villitre is proof. The Romans now have a strong ability to attack the city!" Expressed doubts and concerns.

Amintas, who is usually irritable, did not get angry at the moment. He explained patiently: "I observed this town when the march passed Setia before. Its defense facilities are too simple and it is easy to be broken. If you can use it, The victory of this battle and the Roman army's other unavailable time to speed up the improvement and strengthening of the defense of the city will definitely cause great trouble to the Roman siege! "

"Amintas general, how can we improve the defense of the town?" Toulouse immediately humbly asked.

"First of all, the trench must be dug deep, and the bottom of the trench must be buried with sharp wood, making it difficult for Roman siege soldiers to pass through it. Set up dense abatis between the trench and the city wall, so that even if the Romans passed the trench, they It will take a lot of time to bring the siege equipment to the bottom of the city. Our bows, javelin, and stones ... can kill the enemy as much as possible. Outside the trench, we also need to set traps. The settings of the traps are exquisite. "..." Amintas explained in detail, while sculpting on the ground with a dagger, and surrounded him all around the high-level Walsea high-level listener.

.............................................

When the first legion took a boat to the Latina region, Carthage, who was informed, would of course send troops in accordance with the previous promise to declare war on Dionia. However, Senate at Carthage is very contentious about this issue.
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Hanno apparently agreed to send troops to Sicily, but he won with Dionia ’s current military strength, and Carthage ’s strength alone could not win with absolute certainty, so he needed to gather the military power in the hands of Governor Iberia Marco, because they had an enormous year round. The army, which often fought against the indigenous people of Iberia, had extensive combat experience.

In principle, Hanno ’s request is reasonable and many seniors have agreed with it, but Pratagakuba and other Magonids ’seniors are firmly opposed. They believe that although Marco has an army in Iberia, this time the army is using To defend against the attacks of the Iberia indigenous people, if they were transferred, Carthage might again fall into the hands of the indigenous people in the newly occupied land in Iberia.

For this reason, Hanno sneered, he taunted loudly: "Does Marco still need to guard against the attacks of the Iberia indigenous people? I heard that the Iberia indigenous leaders often visit him in the city of Sexi, and he scolds them like a slander slave Same. And I also know that the officials of Málaga and Cadiz went to Ceci to visit Marco more often than Carthage! Iberia's colony is now very stable, but Marco applied for military expenses from Senate But it is improving year by year, and his subordinate army is becoming more and more enormous. I don't know who he uses this army to guard for ?! Shouldn't he use this army supported by Carthage's gold and silver to serve Carthage? If he disagrees, does he have any other ideas ?! "

Hanno's words were heartfelt. Pretakuba was difficult to refute at the moment, and many seniors who accepted Marco's bribe were not able to speak for him at this time. Hanno's proposal was also set up. Sect senior support.

In the end, Hanno even said ruthlessly: "If Marco doesn't send troops, Carthage won't send troops to Sicily!"

The meeting broke up.

Soon, Carthage began to spread rumors: "Hanno fears Dionia and dare not send troops to fight, determined to violate the agreement with the close ally Rome!"

However, another rumor spread even more widely: "Marco refused to send an army recruited with the taxes of Carthage citizens to fight Dionia because he wanted to be king of Iberia!"

This rumor caused a stir in the city of Carthage. Many people gathered to protest in front of Senate, swearing that Marco was a traitor, strongly urged Senate to revoke his post of Governor Iberia, transfer him back to Carthage and be tried.

The news came to the Iberia southern part. After Marco and the others knew it, I felt somewhat depressed.

They are clear: this is the disadvantage of not being in the center of power Carthage, so it is difficult to control the situation. Although the Magonids family has a fairly stable foundation in Iberia, once it leaves Carthage, it will become a rootless tree.

They certainly don't want to be betrayed by the Carthage people. Hanno's approach is fiercely hitting their underbelly.

After discussing with Haka, Marco made a decision quickly.

So, a few days later, Pretakuba proposed to the Senate meeting: "Everyone, as a citizen of Carthage, Governor Iberia of course Marco is willing to send a subordinate army, but he hopes to be commander of attack Sicily!"

Indeed, with Marco's identity and military qualifications, no one of the Carthage citizens dared to compete with him for the position of commander in chief, but how could Hanno let him do so, and Tapanrac immediately stood up and expressed his opposition: "The situation on the Iberia Peninsula is complicated, and There are many fierce indigenous peoples. Once Marco sir leaves, the new Governor will be unfamiliar with the situation there. I am afraid that it will cause instability in the newly occupied Iberia area. Will these efforts be in vain! So Marco sir is still It's good to stay in Iberia, just send the army over. "

Pretakuba immediately retorted: "everyone, you should all know that Iberia's army members are complex, most of them are foreigner mercenaries. If outsiders come to Commander, I am afraid they will not obey the command, not only will not be able to fight. The effect will cause confusion. If Senate is really worried about the security of the new territory of Iberia, I recommend Hasdruba, the son of Simerko, as the commander of the expedition. He has repeatedly led the army to defeat the incoming indigenous people. Carthage, an equally rare general! "

Switching from Marco to Hasdruba, the effect is not the same! Marco has a great idea! Hanno sneered.

As a result, Hanno's seniors all expressed opposition, and even Oakton shouted excitedly: "The army supported by Carthage's taxes did not obey Carthage's orders, but only obeyed one's command. Isn't it dangerous? Do we dare to give the general team command to such a person, and put Carthage City in a possible danger! ... "

Okton ’s remarks can be said to be quite heartfelt, but he has said that he has a lot of senior concerns: the main members of the Magonids family have gone to Iberia, and they ca n’t return to Carthage several times a year. The presence of an enormous army, hardly made up of Carthage citizens, has caused Senate to worry about it. Now it is clearly not what seniors expect to give the command of the expedition to the Magonids.

On this issue, Isa Ruba, head of set up Sect, is in agreement with Hanno.

In the end, a resolution was passed with the support of most of Senate's seniors: the military chief of Numidia, Millefio, was appointed as the commander of the army, but Marco did not need to, but Iberia must send no less than 2 troops to fight.

This resolution not only completely contradicted the results expected by Marco and the others, but also greatly harmed their interests. Therefore, Marco, who received the news, delayed the implementation of the resolution, but sent envoy to Carthage lobbying seniors.

The two sides have been delaying sending their troops to Sicily in the back and forth.

..........................................

Just as Carthage Senate was arguing over the expedition, the Syracuse Council was also arguing fiercely.

Ten years ago, Syracuse was the largest Greek city-state on Sicily Island, and even the most powerful city state in the entire Greek World. Under the rule of tyrant Dionysius, the Syracuse defeated the powerful Carthage and conquered most of Sicily's land. And become the overlord of Sicily Island. Dionysius even led the army of nearly thousand thousand northward, across the sea to attack Magna Graecia, in an attempt to expand his territory.

However, in the half-year war with the newly-rising Dionia Union at the time, the Syracuse who was obviously superior finally suffered a defeat in both naval battle and land battle, and even Dionia's army attacked the Sicily Island, causing the Syracuse A rebellion was launched, the rule of Dionysius was overthrown, and Dionysius and his family were eventually murdered by Sparta's betrayal.

The Syracuse liberated from Dionysius' dictatorship decided not to repeat the same mistakes, and the public commissioned Herolis, who played a leading role in the overthrow of Dionysius's rule, to form a new democratic government of Syracuse.

However, Herolis thinks otherwise. During Dionysius's reign, he held important public office in the city state. He also studied Dionia's political system carefully. Therefore, he opposed Dionysius because Dionysius's cruelty and oppression against the people did not mean that he was Full recognition of democracy. On the contrary, he believes that the Democratic System is too free, inefficient, and easy to cause confusion, especially when Syracuse has suffered a fiasco and urgently needs to quickly restore its national power. It is even more important to concentrate power and quickly make various benefits to the city state. Development resolution.

Therefore, he was slow to form a new government, and instead used his wartime supreme leader to frequently issue various resolutions. These resolutions were often decided by him alone without consulting with others. Criticism.

During this period, two things made his reputation among the people greatly reduced.

The first thing, Syracuse, a former democracy figure, was arrested for strongly opposing the rule of Dionysius. He was going to be sentenced to capital punishment, but he escaped prison and escaped Sicily because of his friend's help. . After the rule of Dionysius was overthrown, he returned to Syracuse with several warships and some soldiers.

The public warmly welcomed his arrival based on his previous heroic defiance against Dionysius, and elected him general in Ecclesia, hoping that he could enter Syracuse's wartime general executive committee to balance Herolis's expanding power.

But Herolis vetoed Ecclesia's election results and emphasized that "any resolution requires his approval." This matter made the people very angry.

However, in a resolution issued by Herolis earlier, the fertile land that Dionysius had allocated to mercenaries was allocated to the port's civilians and given them full citizenship, so it was fully supported by the people and freedman in the port area.

In addition, in the general executive committee of wartime, Falecus, Staceicos ... and the others were Herolis' friends and supporters, so it seemed that his rights were unshakable.

The second thing is that although Dionia agreed to release the captured Syracuse soldiers and sailors, Davos put forward conditions requiring Syracuse to make war compensation to compensate the Syracuse army for the damage caused to Magna Graecia. Redemption money.
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The amount of compensation is certainly expensive. Herolis was eventually forced to agree to pay war compensation in many negotiations with Dionia, which is why he wanted to concentrate his power on developing Syracuse as soon as possible and let Syracuse get out of the quagmire of defeat as soon as possible.

However, the Syracuse population found that there were fewer Syracuse militias and sailors returned.

He and Rollis immediately sent people to negotiate with Dionia, but Dionia officials' reply made them feel helpless: Due to the violent attack of the Syracuse army, Dionia was already on the verge of extinction. In order to get food support from Carthage, they had to answer the party's Upon request, some Syracuse captives were provided to Carthage.

Herolis had no choice but to make a fuss about war reparations and strongly demanded that Dionia cut some of the compensation.

However, the Syracuse people think that Herolis did not do his best to let the Syracuse people become the slaves of Carthage.

People were disappointed with him, including many civilians in the port area, as many of the unreturned prisoners were Syracuse sailors.

At this time, Davos also ordered the spies lurking in Syracuse to spread unfavorable rumors against Herolis, because Davos knew that many resolutions made by Herolis were correct, but he did not want to see Syracuse's rise again.

As a result, public dissatisfaction and suspicion about Herolis flourished, and many people rumored that Herolis wanted to be the second Dionysius.

However, during this turbulent period, according to a proposal issued by Herolis, Fasipesas, Damocles ... The generals and ministers of the former Dionysius, who should have been severely punished, suddenly escaped from prison, with some dissatisfaction with Herolis. The people escaped from the city of Syracuse, and joined with the mercenaries of Mathias wandering in the western mountains, occupying the city-state west of Syracuse-the small city of Aclay.

Of course, Herolis could not allow the rest of Dionysius to riot within the sphere of influence of Syracuse, so he decided to lead the team himself, and before he left, he ordered Falekus, Cuccias, Stacecos and the others to guard the city of Syracuse, after all He also knows that the political situation has been somewhat unstable recently.

Who knew that Herolis had just arrived in Ackley and was attacking the city, but got bad news: the rebellion in Syracuse, Ecclesia not only re-elected general, and unanimously passed a proposal to try the dictator Herolis.

Why could Syracuse get Herolis out of office so easily? That's because of the support of Falekus, Cuccias, Stacecos and the others.

It turned out that these close friends of Herolis deeply felt that Herolis, after being the leader of Syracuse, became arbitrary and could not listen to their opinions. Although they were members of the Executive Committee, they had almost no real power, and of course they had grievances in their hearts. Coupled with the rumors in the city, they are worried that Herolis will really become a dictator. So after Herolis led the city out of the city, persuaded by Tai Agnes, they resolutely chose to cooperate with the democrats and abandon Herolis.

Hearing the chaos in the city, Herolis immediately led the army back to the division and wanted to quickly calm down the situation. Who knew that before reaching the city of Syracuse, the Soldiers of the subordinate ran mostly.

Seeing that the situation was no longer possible, Herolis had to escape from Syracuse with a confidant.

He did not choose to escape to the Dionia Kingdom that had helped him overthrow Dionysius, nor did he choose to escape to Syracuse's former ally Sparta. Instead, he chose Syracuse's former mother state Corinth. It was now 3 years of the Kingdom of Dionia (391 BC), and the Corinth war had come to an end.

In order to prevent the recurrence of Herolis in the case of Syracuse, the Democrats have elected 25famous generals headed by Stacecos and Falekus to manage the affairs of the city through Ecclesia. They also abolished Herolis. Some of the bills enacted when in power, this which is included "War reparations to Dionia, as well as land allocated to civilians in the port area ..."

This not only deteriorated Syracuse's diplomatic environment, but also made the people in the port area very angry.

At the same time, Teaguennis also proposed that the citizens who had served for Dionysius should be punished more severely. This has caused panic among many people in the city.

The King of Dionia Davos ordered the 8th legion deploying troops at Catania to border the Syracuse northern part, setting up an aggressive posture to attack Syracuse.

In the end, the new Syracuse generals gave in, and had to increase their war compensation. For the civilians who caused the riots in the port, Tai Agnes and the others sent mercilessly to suppress them.

At this moment, Fasipesas and Mathias led the rebel army in Akle to march to Syracuse and slogan "To avenge the citizens who have served the Dionysius", this slogan has been recognized by many Syracuse people.

As a result, Teaguennis led an unstable militia out of the city and was defeated by rebels less than their Faspesas, who had to retreat to the city for defense.

Faspesas and Mathias are generals with rich experience in combat, and they are very familiar with Syracuse. Fasipesas pretended to attack the southern city of Syracuse, but Mathias led a small number of elite soldiers to quickly move northward through the mountains, rushed to the north city wall of Syracuse, and sneak attacked the Hexamon Gate, so he broke into the city and entered the Popicle area.

The people in the city were shocked.

However, at this critical moment, the general executive committee composed of the 25famous general army was discussing who should be held responsible for the loss of the city, and at the same time it was arguing about how to defend the enemy, and could not come up with a specific measure. It wasn't until Mathias's army approached the inner city that the generals hurriedly cobbled together to meet the enemy, and naturally failed again.

The democrats who lost one's head out of fear had to retreat to the Island of Ortigia, and Faspesas also took the opportunity to enter the city and meet with Mathias. The former mercenaries of their subordinate took the opportunity to retaliate in the city, and the people suffered miserably.

As far away as Corinth, Herolis has been following the dynamics of Syracuse. At this time, after learning about the tragic situation of the people now, how can he stand by as a patriot. So he asked the Corinth government for some reinforcements and led them back to the island of Ortigia by boat.

It was already the 6th spring of the Kingdom of Dionia (388 BC), and the Syracuse people warmly welcomed Herolis' return and asked him to forgive their betrayal.

Herolis delivered a touching speech on the Island of Ortigia, saying: "..." No matter how the Syracuse people treat him, he will come to protect this country and the people here. If they cannot save their mother state, He would rather set himself on the ruins of the motherland! ... "

The Syracuse people, including friends and political opponents who were against him in the past, were deeply moved by his words, and the people shouted: "Save Syracuse !!! Save Syracuse !!! ..."

Seeing that morale was high and popular, Herolis immediately formed an army, opened the long-closed Island of Ortigia city gate, rushed out of the isthmus, and launched a fierce attack on the rebels.

Fasipesas and Mathias rushed to meet.

The people in the city heard that the leader was Herolis, and they got up in response.

The rebels were defeated in a row, and eventually Mathias was killed, Fasipesas was captured, and the rebels were basically wiped out.

Herolis, who won the victory, has greatly increased his prestige, so he did not hold Ecclesia, he arrogantly canceled the general executive committee, and deprived 25 generals of power such as Tai Agnes, Falekus, etc. This is an objection.

At this time, when power came back to power, Herolis clearly wanted to establish a polity similar to Dionia in Syracuse, but also integrated with the Corinth system.

This is a polity ruled by a few elites, and for this reason he relies more on Corinth to help him complete this task of transforming the system.

In recent years, the turmoil in Syracuse has caused the people to suffer. In addition, Herolis has reinstated the bill he previously issued in Syracuse, and many people have benefited. Therefore, the people have acquiesced to Herolis's change of government and seemingly dictatorship. This approach did not show strong opposition. The political opponents of Herolis, such as Tai Agnes, Falekus, and the others, did not have the support of the people, they could not make a big storm, and Syracuse's political situation began to stabilize.

Herolis's rule has gradually stabilized, but danger is born in this stability.

Among the Corinth people who followed Herolis to Syracuse, there was a young aristocrat named Undermarcus who was appreciated by Herolis because of his bravery in battle. He served as the city guard officer to protect the security of the city of Syracuse, and also served as the Captain of Herolis' court. . But he was jealous of what Herolis had achieved and tried to replace it.

In the 8th year of the Dionia Kingdom (386 BC), while Herolis went to the Apollo Temple to sacrifice, the killer of Undermarcus bought the general of Syracuse to death, and then Undermarcus seized the highest of Syracuse. that power.

In order to strengthen his power, he promoted the Corinth arrogantly, and the Syracuse people complained about it.

A few months later, at the harvest celebration rally in Demeter, Herolis' widow revealed the truth about her husband's assassination.

The people were furious, and they gathered to overthrow the rule of Undermarcus.

An DeMarcus also gathered the army to suppress it, but in the end he suffered a fiasco and himself died in the chaos.
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When power fell into the hands of the Syracuse democrats again, Teaguennis, Fallekus, Stacecos and the others, who learned the lessons of the past, did not create a 25 general strange government like before, but re-established The traditional democracy of Syracuse has been restored, ten generals, the Council of Hundreds, Ecclesia, and some of the policies and laws implemented by Herolis while he was in office. At the same time, war reparations for Dionia are also being paid.

In the years since Syracuse was defeated by Dionia, its political situation has been in turmoil, which has exhausted the energy and enthusiasm of the people, and has also disappointed some elites on the prospects of Syracuse. For example, Philoxenus, he accepted Dionia academy Invited to teach at Thurii, and wrote to King Davos several times, asking him to reduce the war compensation he claimed for Syracuse.

It wasn't until eleven years of the Kingdom of Dionia that Davos generously cancelled the war compensation.

Syracuse's political situation has once again returned to stability and is beginning to regain its vitality. But in the previous turmoil, Syracuse's agriculture and trade have been hit hard. Many freedman and merchants fled here and chose Catania, which is booming.

When the quiet Syracuse people opened their eyes and looked outwards, they suddenly realized that Syracuse, which once dominated Sicily and awe inspiring the Western Mediterranean, was not as powerful as Catania, a city under the former enemy Dionia Kingdom. The allies around Syracuse, such as Kamanlina, Gela, Agrigento, and many other city states have already severed their ties with Syracuse, and instead went to please Dionia ...

The Syracuse people both remember the glory of the past and hate the culprit, Dionia, and most of the taxes Syracuse receives each year are used to pay war reparations. So there is a strange phenomenon on Sicily Island: When all Sicily Greek city-states are making good relations with the Kingdom of Dionia, Syracuse is alienating this powerful neighbor from top to bottom. They rejected every invitation to celebrate Dionia's celebrations, but had many disputes and clashes with Dionia's alliance city state-Leotini and Taunis on land issues at the border.

These performances of Syracuse were seen by Carthage, so at this time the envoy sent by Carthage had the mission of "involving Syracuse in the alliance against the Kingdom of Dionia".

..........................................

In the Syracuse City Hall, ten Syracuse general looked a little dignified after Carthage envoy walked out of the Conference Hall.

"I don't understand. Dionia and Carthage have maintained friendly relations for more than ten years. Why is there a sudden war?" General Hiktas from the port area asked in doubt. Compared with the Syracuse people in other areas, the civilians in the port area still have a good opinion of Dionia, because with the help of Dionian, the civilians in the port area finally organized to resist the tyranny of Dionysius, and formed in Syracuse's political arena. A force that cannot be ignored.

"I don't know yet! The reason why Carthage and Dionia can maintain friendly relations for more than ten years is because they both need time to restore their strength. In fact, not only Sicily, but the entire Western Mediterranean can not hold two powerful Countries, they will inevitably fight because of conflicts of interest. It used to be Carthage and Syracuse, but now it's just Dionia ... "Paronissus's voice was low and seemed to recall Syracuse's past. As an official who once served Dionysius, after the riot, due to the opposition of the subordinate sailors, he not at all joined the war to suppress the insurgents, and later escaped punishment. And in the war that later overthrew the murderer Ander Marcus, he fought bravely, made great achievements, received public approval, and has been selected as general several times.

"If there is a war between Dionia and Carthage, it will be a great opportunity for us Syracuse! In these years, since Dionia has occupied the cities of Catania, Naxos and Siculi in Sicily, it has affected our Syracuse too much. Freedman I am more willing to live in Katana and Naxos, the merchant ship is also more willing to trade in Catana, and the other city states of Sicily are more willing to deal with them. In the long run, when will Syracuse return to its glory! Chief General Tiagenis clearly supports cooperation with Carthage against Dionia.

"But, can Carthage be won Dionia?" Kuchias expressed concern. He had experienced the war that determined Greece's overlord in the Western Mediterranean more than a decade ago. He heard that a legion of Dionia had landed in Sicily. Defeat tens of thousands of troops led by Mathias.

"Yeah, Dionia's army is too powerful! The year before, they also easily defeated Sicels and occupied many of their towns. Now Sicels revolves around Dionian like a dog." Falescus took the conversation. As a comrade who once fought alongside the Dionian army and overthrew the rule of Dionysius, he also knows the strength of Dionia. He also does not support the confrontation with Dionia: "Our Syracuse has a different strength than in the past. The surrounding cities have been surrounded by Dionia and its friendly allies. Surrounded by us, once we declare war on Dionia, their army can immediately kill us. Dionian may be looking forward to our breaking the agreement so that they can break the city of Syracuse and achieve the goal of unifying Sicily East! "

There was silence in the Conference Hall. Over the years, the generals have understood Syracuse to exist independently because of the agreements reached between Carthage, Sparta, and Dionia.

At this time, Stacecos said solemnly: "Everyone, do we not provoke Dionia, will Dionia pass Syracuse? Once Carthage is defeated, can Syracuse still remain independent? No! We will be like Catania, Crotone, Like Locri, forced to integrate into the Kingdom of Dionia, become an ordinary city, and lose the long history and glory that we are proud of! So I think helping Carthage means helping ourselves! "

Stacecos' words moved other generals.

"Everyone, you only see the power of Dionia, but Carthage is also very powerful. In these years, the Carthage people conquered the Numidia inland of Africa Proconsularis, and they also conquered the southern part of the Iberia peninsula. It's even wider. When Carthage fought against us more than a decade ago, it was able to organize an army of 10 people, and it is even easier to reach today! "

Te Agannis waved his arms in an emotional attempt to persuade the other generals: "Also, don't forget Carthage's allies, Rome, who may soon be at war with Dionia. It is also very powerful. The powerful heavy infantry is by no means so easy to deal with. Carthage and Rome joined hands, which has made Dionia difficult to resist. Even more how to listen to the words of Carthage envoy just now, they have other helpers ... Dionia has fallen into the Carthage arrangement. Among the siege, we are not joining at this time, what are we waiting for!

The Syracuse people have been in close military and trade relations with the west coast of Italy for decades, especially for the Campania alliance. Although the Campania alliance has fallen to Dionia in recent years, the unwilling Syracuse people not at all reduce to there Attention, so they better understand the situation in Rome.

"A dozen years ago, Dionysius put Dionia in a siege. What happened? We all know it." Hiktas said softly.

"But this time is different!" Tai Agnes glared at him and wanted to persuade.

Hiktas coldly said: "It's really different at this time, because Dionia's territory has increased several times and its strength has increased several times compared with ten years ago."

Tai Agannis hearing this suffocated, but for a moment I didn't know what to say.

At this time, Falekus groaned and said, "I think it's done. Let's not promise the Carthage people first, so that we will not blindly put Syracuse in a dangerous situation. If Carthage did declare war on Dionia and occupy With a great advantage, then it is not too late for us to join it again. "

"I agree." Kuccias immediately agreed: "This is the only way to do it!"

Soon, several other generals also agreed, including Stacecos.

Tai Agnes nodded helplessly in the end, but was very angry in his heart: he can be said that Syracuse has the most powerless Chief General for so many years. Other generals have either participated in the riots against Dionysius that year, have deep fighting friendship and gained a lot of support; or some are representatives of some special popular groups. After he escaped from Syracuse, his roots in the city had already been wiped out, and because he first provoked a rebellion against Herolis, after Herolis's successful return, he was suppressed again. The people who had finally gathered and supported him left him And go.

The reason why Tai Agnes has not been able to support Chief General in the past two years is because Syracuse citizens need him who has no strength but has a reputation to balance a group of powerful Herolis' former friends. Avoid dictatorship.

However, the stubborn and strong Tyre Guinness has always believed that he is the one who can help Syracuse to restore glory.
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The sky was still drizzling.

Alcibedas left the port area with the puppet team, and after heading down the avenue, went straight to Thurii.

Since Alcibedas has many industries in Thurii, he will come to Thurii almost every one or two months, and every time he finds out that there will be some changes in the Thurii district, which often sighs that the development of the Kingdom of Dionia is too almost!

In this time, there have been many new changes in Thurii: In the past, there were more than a dozen large-scale water wheels along the coast of Crati in Thurii. Through the elevated water bridge, clear river water was transported to the urban area around the clock. To reach the large-scale fountains in an orderly distribution throughout the city, residents only need to go to the fountains closest to their homes to get water, which is very convenient and there is no need to worry about water issues. The drought at this time has taught Dionian lessons, which not only made them cherish water more, but also allowed them to take precautions and take more measures to reserve water. For example, in the residential area of ​​outer city, every family ’s courtyard was built. A cistern was raised and covered with wooden boards to prevent evaporation. Many citizens even raised funds to build a small altar in Poseidon in their residential area.

Although the drought was over, Thurii City Hall was still full of people in front of the temporary grain shops built in the markets around the city, and more than ever, because by this time the people's households had basically finished their food.

Alcibedas looked at the long queues in front, and the people basically maintained good order, remembering a series of things that happened in the country recently:

His mother state Ligim has no fertile land, and the original output was not much. In addition, after becoming a free city in the kingdom, Ligim was backed by Dionia, the trade was prosperous, the territory was safe, the citizens were wealthy, luxury became popular, the people not at all Grain storage. After the drought also raged on Ligim, several rivers in the territory were cut off, and the city quickly began to run out of food.

The Ligim council was panicked and hurried to the Kingdom of Dionia for help. Davos ordered a batch of grain for Ligim, and sent someone to charge them again: to control everyone's purchases.

Ligim officials didn't take it seriously. Grain was put on the market, and in a blink of an eye, Ligim's rich men bought it out, so they had to ask Dionia for help again.

Davos approves and allocates a batch of grain to Ligim even though his face is not good-looking and he is angry. At the same time, he warns them that Dionia's reserve food should supply nearly 200 million people in the Kingdom and there will be no more food for Ligim. . If you run out of food in the future, think of your own way.

It stands to reason that Ligim should have learned this time, but in fact not at all.

Ligim's generals and members of the council divided the food in private. Some people even got the grain and put it in their own grain shop to sell it at a high price. And the merchants of Ligim also acted, went to buy food around the Mediterranean, and then shipped them back to the Ligim market for high prices. They also went to Dionia and wanted to make money in the same way. As a result, they were severely punished by the Ministry of Commerce. .

There are not only wealthy merchants in the city of Ligim, but also ordinary civilians and a large number of freedman ports. They do not have enough money to continue to buy food in the market. However, the price of food in the various food shops in the city is too high, and the council does not strictly restrict Let the people grumble.

It was at this time that someone revealed the fact that the "Ligim Council twice embezzled Dionia's free relief food", which finally aroused public anger. They gathered, robbed the food shop, injured the merchant, and even shouted the slogan "Let's not be a free market, Ligim should be completely incorporated into Dionia".

As Alcibedas left Ligim and came to Thurii, the riot was still ongoing ...

Alcibedas sighed, suppressing this annoying emotion, went straight ahead, and after passing the city guard's investigation, he led the squadron into the inner city.

It's almost twilight, and Victory Plaza is still lively: vendors hawk loudly; bards rap here; some of the students at Dionia academy are giving lectures to exercise their courage and knowledge, He also promoted the specialty he learned to the public; some artists performed simple performances of poems, music, and even dramas they had just created, and continued to improve their works through audience reactions and feedback.

In all around Victory Plaza, the public discussed the contents of the Senate announcement posted on the stone wall; youngsters read the story in the book under the steps in front of the library, surrounded by children who listened carefully; and in Thurii By the fountain, women are chatting and drinking water, while children are laughing and fighting in the water battle ... This is a warm and peaceful scene!

Seeing this, it is hard to believe that, in fact, Dionia is at war, and it is about to trigger a bigger war! Alcibedas had a feeling in his heart. He crossed Victory Plaza, bypassed the Senate House, and came to a forbidden area called "Hill of Kings" by the people of Thurii. He was immediately stopped by the court guard for investigation.

Alcibedas confirmed his identity and history. Immediately, a guard rushed to the king's mansion on the top of the mountain to make a report.

While Alcibedas was waiting, the guards were checking the item he was about to take up the mountain, and Alcibedas was accustomed to it.

At this time, a white horse with a white awning carriage was coming from the east under the guard's guard. Although the carriage is not inlaid with gold or silver, the delicate design of the carriage, the gorgeous patterns drawn on the awning, and the beautiful drape on the white horse all show the elegant and poised owner of the carriage.

"Big brother!" The window next to the carriage opened, revealing a beautiful face.

..........................................

Agnes put Alcibedas on the carriage and asked the puppet team that had been inspected to follow closely and march towards the top of the mountain.

"Are father's body better?" Agnes asked with concern.

"Also as before, paralyzed and unable to walk on the bed, the doctor sent by Your Majesty treated him several times without much progress ... but he is not as fond of losing his temper as before, and has been with him for the past two days. I said, 'Think of Thurii to see you.' But, you know ... "Alcibedas shrugged helplessly.

When Agnes heard it, her face was full of melancholy, and of course she knew what Alcibedas was referring to.

In these years, each time Ligim Chief General Atilicruz came to Thurii, he would always dabble in various ways to remind Davos: The son of Agnes born of Agnes should be selected as the heir to the throne.

Especially at a family banquet two years ago, some drunk Atilicruz even declared publicly: "... Cheiristoya is not a pure Greek (Greek of Asia Minor has a lot of intermarriage with External Race people), but also Persia queen consort, if her child Crotokatáktisi inherits the throne, it will probably cause people to criticize. Moreover, Crotokatáktisi's personality is too mild to be suitable for succession to the king, but Apox's intelligent nature and pure bloodline should be Davos' qualified successors ...

After these words were spoken at the banquet, Davos was furious. He was most afraid of being involved in the major event of the kingdom inherited by the throne and deliberately provoked disputes to damage his family. So in anger, not only did he smash the wine jar in his hand, but also ordered the guards to drive him out of the mansion, ordering him to return immediately to Ligim, and never to come to Thurii.

Since then, Atilicruz's prestige has greatly diminished in the Ligim council, and his presentatives who have always pleased him have begun to stay away from him. Atilicruz was so depressed that he drunk all day, and one day he fell suddenly and fell into a coma. After the rescue, the man was awake, but he was paralyzed and could not walk ...

Thinking of these events, Agnes expression felt sad: after this happened, she was the most uncomfortable in the middle. On the one hand, she felt very sorry for Cheiristoya. Although afterwards Cheiristoya said that Atilicruz was drunk, she didn't mind, and still got along with Agnes as usual, but Agnes had always felt guilty. On the other hand, father was drunk. When she fell ill, she felt that she should bear some of the responsibilities. So this thing has always made her feel guilty.

At this moment, she hesitated for a moment and said, "... I will ask Your Majesty to lift the original ban and allow father to come to Thurii!"

Alcibedas shook his head and said, "Agnes, don't ask Your Majesty! You also know the temper of Father, he doesn't come to Thurii, it's good for you and children!"

Agnes heard this, opened his mouth, and remained silent in the end.

Seeing this, Alcibedas comforted her and said, "Father can't come. You can go to Ligim to see him."

Agnes' eyes suddenly flashed: yes, I can go to Ligim, Your Majesty should not be blocked!

The two talked about the interesting facts about the recent city of Ligim in the carriage and went to the king's house.

As soon as I got off the carriage, I saw several silhouettes rushing over: "舅舅! 舅舅! ......"

From the point of view of blood, only two children of Agnes can be qualified to call Alcibedas 舅舅, but Davos also specifically talked with Alcibedas to prevent all children from being at first, in order to prevent separation between children due to this kind of family relationship. They called him 舅舅.

So, the children who ran ahead were not Apox and Ivia, but Briantes and Eunice.

"Well, what good gift did you bring to us this time ?!" said Briantes, eyes straight towards the team behind the carriage.
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Eunice didn't speak, and looked at him equally eagerly.

Alcibedas is popular with children because he brings them various gifts every time he comes.

"This time, of course, I will bring you all gifts. But don't worry, line up first, one by one." Alcibedas smiled, and touched Briantes' little head.

"Line up! Everyone is lined up!" Eunice immediately took the lead of the big sister and directed the younger sisters to line up quickly according to their age.

"Awesome, Eunice!" Alcibedas praised, waving to his subordinate.

The slave immediately brought a pure white pony.

"Oh, she's so beautiful!" Eunice's eyes saw the little white horse, and she couldn't stick without it.

"This is a pony I bought from a nomadic race Bedouin east of Canaan and is said to be particularly good at running. Eunice, she's yours now." Alcibedas said with a smile.

"Really ?! very good!" Eunice was so excited that he kissed Alcibedas fiercely and kissed him, "Oh, thank you so much!" After that, he ran to the pony.

The slave hurled the reins into Eunice's hand, the pony snorted, and licked Eunice's hand meekly, and Eunice yelled excitedly again.

Alcibedas touched his face, carefreely smiled, and looked back at his own nephew: "Apox, do you want a horse?"

Apox tilted his head and gave a narrow smile: "Well, if I want a white pony too, can you get it?"

This observant little fellow! Alcibedas patted his shoulder lovingly, said with a smile: "I don't have a second pony, but I have this--"

With a wave of his hand, the servant brought 7 8 bundled sandpaper rolls.

Alcibedas pointed to them and said earnestly: "There are poems written by the Egyptians, stories about Egyptian God, parts of the history of Egypt in the past ... it took me a lot of time to get from Naukratis in Egypt. I bought it from the Greek Scholar in Naucratis. If you do n’t like it, I will be sad! "

Appox immediately gave Alcibedas a strong hug with excitement: "Thank you, I like it!"

"Well, what about mine ?!" Briantes asked impatiently.

"Rest assured that you are indispensable," Alcibedas said, and the slave came over again.

"Yeah, puppy!" Briantes cried excitedly, and saw a milk-white puppy barking in the slave's arms.

"This is the Saru base dog, known as the" Pharaoh's Hound "in Egypt. They are very good at running and loyal to their owners. They can catch wild geese and hares, and dare to fight with crocodiles and hippos, waiting for you to grow up—" Before Alcibedas's words were finished, Briantes was already excited to pick up the puppy and ran away.

"This child!" Alcibedas laughed, looked towards the niece Ivy, who stood before him.

Avia, who was always quiet at this time, stared her eyes wide, looking straight towards a little black cat in the arms of another slave.

Alcibedas said little more, and immediately put the kitten in her arms.

Evia hurriedly hugged the kitten.

The kitten meowed, tapping her hand with a beard.

Evia thought it was so cute and looked up and asked Alcibedas: "Oh, what's its name?"

"It doesn't have a name yet, you will be its owner from now on, and of course its name will come from you." Alcibedas said with a smile.

As a result, Ivya stroked the kitten with her hand, and thought while looking down.

"Big brother, I heard that black cats are God's incarnation in Egypt ..." Ai Agnes, who had been watching, said a little bit worried.

"In the minds of the Egyptians, not only black cats, cattle, crocodiles, eagles, leopards ... a lot of animals are the objects of their awe, but it does not prevent them from raising cats, dogs, killing crocodiles, hippos. Dionia is the land protected by Hades, and child they are descendants of Hades, what to worry about! "Alcibedas said half-jokingly and seriously.

Agris released her worry and asked, "Did you go to Egypt this time?"

Alcibedas nodded: "Yes, I brought you a set of high-end cosmetics for the Egyptian queen consort and Princess, and I also brought a set for the Cheiristoya queen consort."

In the direction of Alcibedas' fingers, Agnes saw a number of beautifully-looking large wooden boxes that had been carefully removed from the cart by the slave.

Agnes didn't quit, and said with joy: "big brother, you're really bothered!"

By the age of 40, she had felt that her skin was beginning to slacken, and her hair was gradually tarnishing. She really needed to dress up and take care of her. To her knowledge, in the Mediterranean, the country that excels in this area is Egypt.

Thousands of years of history, wealthy life, and the special environment (desert areas, wind and sand, and sun exposure), make Egyptian women regardless of rich and poor, attach great importance to beauty and dress, and for a long time they designed Numerous cosmetics, skincare and accessories.

Just like the Egyptian cosmetics purchased by Alcibedas, they are made up of various formulas consisting of various ointments and protective oils, mixed with some plant extracts and flowers and fruits and grasses. They are equipped with various flavors and fragrances for emollient and masking odor The cream is carefully installed in large and small bottles and jars, which are filled with two large boxes.

This does not include cosmetics on the face, such as a very finely ground mineral stone powder with cat, hippopotamus or crocodile fat and other ingredients, used to apply eye shadow and eye daisies, outline eyebrows, blush, lips ... this is enough Full of crates.

There are even more accessories, and wigs are the most important. The Egyptians generally think that gray hair and natural baldness are extremely indecent, so they invented wearing wigs and even tried to formulate various formulas to help gray hair restore its natural color. These wigs are made of human hair and plant fiber pads. They are long, short, thick, and dense ... a variety of wigs, filled with a large box.

As for the exquisite earrings, necklaces, anklets, hairpins ... it's all kinds of things. Alcibedas also carefully bought a lot of Egyptian tools for makeup, such as small tweezers, clips, small razors, ivory eyebrow pencils ...

So Agnes said he had bothered, and was not wrong at all.

"Cloto hasn't returned yet? But I brought him a gift too." Alcibedas asked seemingly casually.

"He and Adoris have been called for military training. The training at this time is two days. I spent the night in the camp at night, and we can only return the day after tomorrow. Alas, the war is always going on! I hope Cloto will not be sent to the battlefield." Agnes Some worried.

Crotokatáktisi is almost 19 years old. As an adult citizen of Dionia, he has participated in military training for more than a year and is now a preliminary soldier for the first legion. And at other times when he does not need to participate in military training, Davos arranges for him to go to the military ministry to run errands to familiarize himself with all aspects of the military department.

As for why Adoris is also training in Thurii? That's because Davos found that the original 4th legion of Adoris going to Crotone was to hide the identity, but the effect was not obvious. Instead, it made Adoris' life and training very inconvenient, and he transferred him back to Thurii, which is now the 2nd Legion of a soldier.

Not seeing Crotokatáktisi, Alcibedas was a little disappointed, and he wanted to be closer to the eldest son, Davos's biological son. From all the signs Agnes told him in the past, Davos may have taken Crotokatáktisi as his heir. Unlike father Atilicruz, Crotokatáktisi is not worried about this. He knows that Crotokatáktisi has a deep affection for Agnes' mother and son, even more than his biological mother, Cheiristoya.

Cheiristoya heard Alcibedas coming and immediately asked the chef to prepare a dinner.

Cheiristoya didn't like Atilicruz. The embarrassing scene two years ago made her very angry. Fortunately, it was just a family party, which was closely controlled by Davos afterwards.

With Cheiristoya's lofty image of the Wan Family as a Buddha in the Dionian citizen, she does not think that Atilicruz's words would damage her image in any way. Even more how, Davos has repeatedly stated privately that Crotokatáktisi is his heir to the throne and is also working hard to train him. Coupled with Agnes's guilty feelings and a little more respect when dealing with her, this makes Cheiristoya, as usual, get along well with Agnes.

And Agnes's big brother Alcibedas is completely different from his father. Through Cheiristoya's long-term observation: every time he comes to the mansion, he not only respects himself, he always keeps giving gifts. And like every child, there is no obvious bias.

Therefore, Cheiristoya of course has to vote for the reward, warm hospitality.

"Your Majesty just sent someone back to say that he has some important business affairs today, so he will come back later. Entrust me and Agnes to entertain you as hostess!"

Cheiristoya smiled, looked at Agnes, raised her grape wine, and said to Alcibedas, "Thank you so much for bringing us so many gifts, and we just need them! Agnes and I A toast to express our gratitude! We also warmly welcome you! "

Alcibedas immediately thanked him, took a sip of wine, and listened to Cheiristoya saying, "Because of the drought, not only the wheat seedlings died, various fruit trees were severely affected, but even the yield of grape wine has dropped sharply, so tonight The food is a bit simple, I hope you don't mind! "
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Alcibedas has long noticed the food on his table, broth, grilled fish, bread, small half cans of grape wine ... The dishes are actually quite rich, but compared to the hospitality previously accepted here, it is indeed a lot less, remembering The big merchants at Ligim include himself. Even during the drought, banquets are still held from time to time. The food is much richer than this, and the students ca n’t help but sigh: “It ’s already very good! I think you ’ve eaten easier than this since the drought ! "

"We have eaten much better than most people in Dionia! I know that many citizen families can only eat two meals a day, and the main food is wheat porridge ..." Agnes sighed, as the main sacrifice of the Temple of Hera, she People who have come to worship at the temple during this period have learned a lot.

Alcibedas is silent, in fact, he is very clear: With Davos's supreme status and strong net worth in Dionia, even during the drought, it can completely allow the whole family to live a life full of life, but his brother-in-law must be as strict as ever. Family, set an example for the people of the Kingdom of Dionia, and this habit and practice have deeply affected his family. Perhaps only people like him can become a king!

Alcibedas pretended not to take a big mouthful of broth, and then praised: "It's still your kitchen! Even with little food, the food is still so delicious!"

"You have been coming from Ligim all the way, it must be very tired! Now that it is delicious, eat more and replenish your strength." Cheiristoya said with concern, and then sigh'd and said: "Thank Hades for your blessing, this The terrifying drought is finally over! "

She took a look at Alcibedas and asked with concern: "I heard that the people of Ligim suffered riots because they couldn't afford food, and hurt a lot of nobles and merchants. Didn't your store have been damaged?"

"Thanks to Your Majesty's prestige, those angry people completely bypassed my shops and workshops!" Alcibedas said gratefully. This is really the truth. Ligim people in the riots have prayed for the Kingdom of Dionia, and naturally they will not attack Alcibedas who have an in-law relationship with King Davos.

"Your Ligim council has done too much, completely disregarding the lives and deaths of the people, it is deserved to be attacked by the people!" Agnes said angrily, after all, it was her hometown. When she heard that the people in the hometown were starving and suffering, she How can you be in a hurry: "If you had the bank of elder sister settled in Ligim, the people there today can borrow from the bank to buy food!"

Agnes's words are obviously a bit naive. Ligim's riots are not a matter of whether the people have money or not, but that the crazy behavior of the entire merchant stratum to make a fortune in the country cannot be contained. However, at the time Ligim became a free city in the Kingdom of Dionia, one of the conditions proposed by the Ligim people was that Cheiristoya Bank was not allowed to settle in Ligim because Ligim's business was developed and loan sharks were an important means of wealth for Ligim merchants. If Cheiristoya was built in the city Bank, with its lending rates far below usury, the entire Ligim usury industry will soon collapse.

Alcibedas wiped his face with an awkward hand, and suddenly said, "Maybe it won't be long before Cheiristoya Bank will be in Ligim."

Cheiristoya's eyes opened slightly, her face surprised, and asked, "Why?"

Alcibedas knew that he was guilty, and he coughed a little, apologizingly: "This matter will not be able to speak until I see His Highness Davos and get his confirmation."

Cheiristoya looking thoughtful, she took a sip of grape wine and was about to speak. Briantes, who ate at the side, was dissatisfied with chanting: "You sir say something that we do not understand, it's boring! 舅舅 You have been to Egypt before. Have you ever seen a fish in the Nile River, which can not only It ’s true that you can swim in the river and climb on land, and it ’s very fierce. Not only can you eat people, you ca n’t even beat a lion. ”

"Younger brother, you said it was a crocodile," Apox corrected immediately.

Alcibedas said with a smile: "I don't know if the crocodile won the lion. But the crocodile does eat people, and according to Egyptian rumors, the crocodile has eaten one of their great pharaohs."

Apox immediately said with interest: "Well, tell us this story."

At the urging of the children, Alcibedas also avoided Cheiristoya's inquiries, so he didn't quit, he recalled carefully and said, "You should all know that the center of Egypt is in Memphis."

Several children are nodded together. Teachers have taught them the basics in school.

"Then do you know that Egyptian pharaohs are also honored as kings of Egypt?"

Only Apox nodded, the other children shook their heads.

Alcibedas explained patiently: "A long time ago, Egypt was not a unified country, it was divided into two countries, Upper Egypt and Lower Egypt. Because Lower Egypt was located in the lower part of the Nile, at that time because of flooding, it was everywhere They were all swamps, and the beasts were rampant, so the population was small. Later, the king of Upper Egypt launched a war and eventually unified Egypt.

After many more years, the Egyptians gradually turned the vast swamps and wetlands in the lower Nile into fertile plains through the efforts of generations. Among them, a pharaoh named Maynes played a great role. He also established the city of Memphis on this fertile plain and moved his king to Memphis ... "

Except for Evia, the other three children were gradually attracted by Alcibedas's narration and listened very carefully.

"... Menice is a very useful Pharaoh. Under his rule, the Kingdom of Egypt became stronger and more prosperous. One day, when the weather was hot, he took his followers to hunt, and it didn't take long for them to feel it. Thirsty, the entire group came to the Nile River. Pharaoh Menis asked subordinate to fetch water, he sat by the river to rest, but in the water not far from him a piece of what seemed to be a broken trunk was actually a crocodile Disguise, it suddenly rushed to Menis not far from him, bite him, and dragged him into the river before the followers had time to respond ...

The Egyptians organized a large army to search in the Nile, but eventually his body was not found. It didn't take long for the temple of Amun to spread the oracle, and King Meenice was received by the crocodile god Heaven Realm because of his great achievements ... "

.............................................

In the evening, Davos, who returned to the mansion, met Alcibedas in the study.

"This time you came here and brought a lot of gifts to Cheiristoya, Agnes and children, they are very happy, the children even prefer to see you, not my father!" Davos said jokingly.

"Your Majesty, I have come here once, and buying these gifts is also a matter of convenience. It doesn't cost much to make them happy, and I am very happy." Alcibedas said quickly.

"To the children, you are a good person! To Cheiristoya and Agnes, you are a good relative! To me ..." Davos said with a slight smile: "You did a great job! Agnes told me all Now, regarding her want to go to Ligim to see your father, I basically agree, but not now. The situation in Ligim is chaotic and not very safe now. I don't know what measures your council is going to take to stabilize the situation? "

At this point, Davos was on the subject.

Alcibedas blushed with shame, embarrassedly whispered: "The council has been arguing about whether to suppress the riots, and so far has not come up with a specific plan ..."

"Did you want to apply to Dionia Senate for us to send troops to suppress the people of Ligim?" Daves's sneer flickered. In fact, he knew the situation in Ligim well. Even this time Ligim was able to riot, he had a credit for his subordinate intelligence department.

According to Dionia's Law: Ligim, as a free city, cannot have its own army (of course, at this time, it is the main body of a city state army-most ordinary citizens have participated in the riots), and the kingdom also under normal circumstances Cannot interfere in the internal affairs of his city, so Ligim had to apply to the Kingdom of Dionia if he wanted to quickly calm down the riots with his army.

Alcibedas smiled wryly and shook his head. "It is a cruel thing to pierce a sword and spear at his fellow people. Not only me, but some sober people in Ligim city do not agree with this approach."

"Oh?" Davos asked in amazement, "What are you going to do?"

"Your Majesty, I believe you already know very well that the two years of the Ligim Council will be very confusing in the management of the city state. Many people do not want to manage the city state well, but they want to use their power to satisfy their selfish desires. Therefore, after being elected through various fraud methods, they often formulate proposals that are beneficial to their interests and not conducive to the development of the city state. Many public offices in the city have their relatives or people who have little ability but bribe them ... Ligim It seems to be prosperous. In fact, the people's dissatisfaction has been accumulated for a long time, and the drought at this time is just to let the people burst out of anger ... "

Alcibedas said sadly, Davos listened calmly, of course he knew the situation of Ligim. In fact, if not for Atilicruz, Ligim's political situation would be better. After all, he has the ability and prestige to control the council, and now Ligim None of the general and representative elected were able to control the overall situation, leading to riots that took place for several days, and the council could not even come up with a decent measure.
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"This situation can no longer be allowed to continue in Ligim!" Alcibedas suddenly increased the volume and said, "I and some people decided to unite the people of Ligim, hold Ecclesia urgently, and vote together to make Ligim completely merge into the Kingdom of Dionia. ! "

Hearing this, Davos could no longer conceal the surprise on his face. He moved towards Alcibedas leaned out and asked, "Is your father's support for this?"

He knows the brother-in-law of Alcibedas. He is very innate talent in business, but he is not too interested in politics, and like this determines the important major event of Ligim in the future. If there is no famous and capable politician It is very difficult to implement the strong promotion of.

"I father is not too interested in Ligim's affairs now, and he has no energy to do these things ..." Alcibedas glanced at Davos and said, "This matter was brought up by General Fidon, and by him Come and push! "

"Fidon ..." Davos touched his chin, and he kept paying attention to this person.

The general who led the Ligim's army made a great contribution in defeating the southern Italy war of the Syracuse. After the war, he was also revered by the people of Ligim and was elected as the general of Ligim for several years. There was also a year as Chief General. However, on the battlefield, he was resolute and decisive in the political arena. He frequently encountered setbacks. His motions often failed to pass the council, and his ability to govern was also accused by many people. His relatives used his power to accept Scandals of bribery and gains. Fidon resigned, and angrily announced that he would no longer hold any public office in Ligim. According to some insider information spearheaded by Aristelas's intelligence department: Atilicruz secretly promoted these things that the Ligim council attacked Fidon.

Davos's power-hungry father-in-law apparently didn't want to see the prestigious Phidon controlling Ligim's politics.

Seeing Davos not speaking, Alcibedas thought the king was doubting whether Fidon alone could make it happen.

So he emphasized: "Not only Fidon, but also some merchants have clearly expressed their support ..." Then, Alcibedas named several names.

Davos was surprised: these are the same big merchants as Licim, like Alcibedas. Don't they worry that Ligim will lose some of the rights it enjoyed after it completely merged into the Dionia kingdom? !!

Seeing Davos' doubts, Alcibedas explained: "Your Majesty, Ligim is too small for us, we hope to become a real Dionia merchant and have greater business convenience throughout the Western Mediterranean! We firmly believe this time Dionia After the war with Carthage, Dionia merchant will have an unprecedented and precious opportunity to enter the field of trade that has never been involved before! ... "Alcibedas looked a little excited.

so that's how it is! It is not that they care about civilians, but that they are driven by interests. As a merchant in a free city, it is naturally impossible to obtain the same rights as a merchant in the Kingdom of Dionia ... Davos laughed, sigh'd and said: "It seems that you have the right to start the Kingdom and Carthage. The war was more confident than mine, and sure enough the merchant was the most adventurous! Have you ever been exposed to Sostratus? "

Alcibedas nodded, feeling nervous for a while, he knew that the critical moment had come.

Davos said solemnly: "Then you must understand the dilemma that the kingdom will face once the war is waged and Sostratus's upcoming efforts to win Dionia the war."

Alcibedas without the slightest hesitation said: "Our Ligim merchant has more financial resources than Thurii merchant. What Thurii merchant can do, we can do it! What Thurii merchant can't do, we can do it too!"

Davos didn't say easily, but said solemnly: "Very well, I hope the Ligim merchant can prove it to me!"

"Your Majesty, you will see soon!" Alcibedas answered confidently.

.............................................

Just as Alcibedas was talking to the children about anecdotes about ancient Egypt, the Foreign Minister of the Dionia Kingdom, Ancitanos, had arrived in Egypt, the oldest kingdom in the Eastern Mediterranean.

Egypt, which established a unified kingdom more than 2000 years ago, is prosperous, powerful, and has created a splendid culture. It was once the most powerful country in the Mediterranean. However, over time, national power began to decline, and other races in the Mediterranean began to rise, so the doom of the Egyptians came.

The Hyksos, Libyans, Assyria, Persian ... invaded one after another and eventually ruled this most precious land on the continent of Africa Proconsularis.

The Persian King appointed the loyal subordinate as the governor of Egypt, crushing Persian, plundering their wealth to satisfy the luxury life of the Persia nobles and provide the material basis for Persia's further expansion. The Egyptians were unwilling to be ruled and oppressed by foreigners, and they launched many riots and resisted within a century.

Meanwhile, in 460 BC, at this time was the strongest period of Athens. The navy of Athens oppressed Persia eastward, forcing it to shrink its line of defense, facing south to the Peloponnese alliance army, winning victory in the two battles of Aegina and Mecca, Athenian even took this year Called the glorious year.

At this time, the Libyans in Lower Egypt launched an uprising in an attempt to overthrow Persian rule and asked for assistance from the powerful Athens.

Athens fulfilled its promise and sent a navy consisting of 200 warships to Egypt. At the beginning, it won some victory and even captured Memphis City. But it suffered a fiasco. Many Athenian citizens and allies died on Egyptian land. .

Until the death of Persia ruler Darius II in 404 BC, Cyrus the Younger and the big brother Artaxerxes competed for the throne, and Persia's civil strife gave the Egyptians a chance. This time, it was still an uprising led by Libyan people in the Nile 3 Horns region. The leader was called Amirtanius. In the end, he succeeded, expelled Persian, and became an Egyptian pharaoh.

But after only 4 years in office, he was usurped by a minister of his subordinate, Nifalud, and Nifalud passed on to Khakor.

During Harcourt's tenure, Sparta first attacked Persia, and later the Corinth war broke out in Greece. After the "King of the Kings", Persian King Artaxerxes finally took it easy and sent a branch in the Kingdom of Dionia 8 years (386 BC). An army commanded by Fanabbass tried to recapture Egypt.

Fanabazzos even hired Greek to go to war, and his leading Commander was Athens general Iphicrates, but there was a conflict between Persian and Greek, and they did not cooperate well. After 3 years of fighting, Harcourt expelled the Persian army from Egypt.

Egypt is temporarily safe, but last year Falkal was seriously ill and unable to preside over the administration of the DPRK, leading to political unrest in the country. At the beginning of this year, his son, Phyltis, took the throne in a hurry, but soon there was turmoil in the country. Eventually, he came from the general Nektanib of the Bbastis city in the northern part of the northern part of the 3 Nile River, and seized the throne. New Egyptian Pharaoh.

……

Ancitanos recalls the major events he has learned in Egypt over the years, especially this year is a turbulent year for the Egyptians: Nektanib has only become an Egyptian pharaoh for only 4 months, and logically speaking of its political situation It is still unstable. He came to Egypt at this time as Dionian envoy, hoping to establish friendly exchanges. In fact, it is not the best time.

At this time, the Dionia passenger ship he was riding on, after passing through the checkpoint of the Canopic River whistle card, smoothly followed the Canopic River, a tributary on the west side of the lower Nile River, to the river.

It is now the end of October, and the flood season in Egypt has passed, so the river is so calm that it can hardly see the flow, and ships sailing against the current do not need to be pulled by the trackman on the river bank.

Fertile Egypt benefits from the Nile, which fluctuates regularly every year. Every summer when the rainy season comes, the Blue Nile River flowing through the Ethiopian highlands south of Egypt skyrocketed, taking away a lot of sediment in the valley area, and when the flood peak reached the Nile River valley, the flood overflowed the river bed and flooded the land on both sides. The mud and the organic matter contained in the river water penetrate into the soil, so that the land in the long and narrow strip on both sides of the Nile river remains dark and fertile at all times. It is even more so in the lower Nile 3 Kok Chau. When the Nile floods, it can even turn this vast lowland near the sea into an ocean.

Although the water of the Nile River has begun to recede and the banks of the river are still full of puddles and mud-covered mud fields, Egyptian farmers have begun to take care of their fields. They are naked, bare feet, and only in the middle Wrapped in a piece of linen. Some farmers set up mud dams on the shore to keep the remaining river water in their fields as much as possible; some cleaned up the waterweed and other debris in the fields, and picked up a few fish in the puddles as an additional harvest; , Others have rushed to cultivate the cattle and started plowing their own fields ... the river was also shuttled with many papyrus boats, and the peasant women working on the shore brought the farming tools, food and wheat seeds .

Ancitanos also noticed that some people who are neatly dressed and holding pens and papers are often seen on farm fields. They should be Pharaoh's clerks. They are not only estimating how much the flood season this time will cause next year, but also Supervising the work of farmers.

Agriculture is the backbone of Egypt. Pharaoh's emphasis on agriculture is far from comparable to other Mediterranean countries, but it can be seen from this that the new pharaoh has begun to exercise his authority, which makes Ancitanos put down some concerns.
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"Sir, look there!" The captain shouted in surprise.

It turned out that an Egyptian herdsman drove a herd of cows to graze on the tidal flats on the shore, but did not want a crocodile lurking there, almost biting the calf. The herdsman panicked and wanted to drive away the crocodile, but found that the crocodile was not large, so he wanted to kill it. He drove his hound to harass the crocodile to prevent it from escaping into the river, and he was holding a wooden tree. Great, start the attack carefully ...

This thrilling scene quickly attracted the passing papyrus boats and the nearby farmers. They held pickaxes around to see the lively, and someone was loudly shouted: "Hey, do I need help ?! But kill the crocodile. Score me a bit later! "

In the busy and boring work, farmers rarely have this moment of leisure ...

At noon, Ancitanos passed through a city, Nowcratis.

This is an Egyptian town that is very related to Greek.

More than 200 years ago, with the full support of the Greek mercenary from Ionia and Kalia, the Egyptians overthrew Assyria's rule and gained independence. Pharaoh Psamatikus accepted these commendable Greeks and built Daphne Castle in the eastern part of the Nile 3 Delta to accommodate Greek soldiers. He also issued a decree: to open Egypt's trade to the outside world and allow Greek resides permanently in Egypt.

So Milesian built a goods plus workshop by the Carrobic River. With the continued arrival of Greek, a Greek town gradually emerged around this workshop area, named Naukratis (and the Queen of the Sea).

for a long time, this colonial city has become a common port for all Greek merchants, even under the current rule of Persia, where Alcibedas traded here before.

Seeing the people in the port area of ​​the city wearing familiar Greek clothes made Ancitanos feel very kind, but his boat will not stop here, but continue to move forward.

Finally, at dusk, the ship passed the Nile River 3 Cape and entered the wider Nile River. At this time, it was dark. The captain was unfamiliar with the river and did not dare to move forward. He had to berth at the shore and go to the shore to hire boat tracker.

Ancitanos and his subordinates spent the night on the boat, listening to the sound of the Nile River, "hua hua wa", and the curious calls of strange animals on the shore or in the river. This is a strange experience for youngster, and for more than 50 For Ancitanos, it was a lot of torture. Especially the bites of mosquitoes made him suffer a little bit, and it was only late at night that he fell asleep because of fatigue.

On the second day, he reluctantly revived and moved on.

A few hours later, the ship passed the ancient town of Giza.

When Ancitanos looked out over the West Bank and faintly saw the outlines of the tall pyramids on the Giza Plateau, his spirit was finally uplifted.

At noon, the passenger ship finally entered Memphis, the capital of Egypt.

On the Nile River near Memphis, more boats are shuttled, but rare and delicate papyrus boats are more common, and a kind of narrow, pointed ends, canopy in the middle, equipped with many paddler, and captains from a few meters to a few Ten meters have wooden boats, and of course occasionally large and large passenger ships are visible.

Ancitanos marveled at Memphis's tall outer city wall when it was on the boat. It is almost 15 meters high, and the buildings inside the city are almost invisible outside the city, except for the towering obelisk and the palace in the center of the city.

Due to the pharaoh's pre-arrangement of the Karabike River Whistle Card, the Dionia passenger ship was allowed to enter the dock in the inner city.

This is a good sign! Ancitanos thought.

Ancitanos landed on the pier, and there was a carriage waiting on the shore.

After getting on the carriage, under the driver's control, the carriage ran towards the palace.

The inner city is a gathering place for prominent Egyptian officials, high priests in various temples, wealthy nobles and royal family members, so splendorous and majestic temples, luxurious official residences and mansions can be seen next to each other along the way, Show the grandeur and luxury of the ancient capital.

The carriage is traveling on a wide and straight avenue. According to Ancitanos' observation, the avenue is wide enough for more than a dozen carriages to drive side by side, and at the end of the avenue, a taller city wall runs in front of the eyes, which is where the Egyptian Royal Palace is located.

When passing through the majestic city gate, Ancitanos made a rough estimate. This city wall is ten meters thick, showing that Pharaoh cares about his own safety.

Carrying forward, you can see dozens of tall golden statues standing on both sides of the avenue, each of which is about 20 meters high. Although they are human bodies, they have animal heads. Ancitanos knew that these statues should be God revered by the Egyptians.

At the end of these giant idols, a magnificent, gold and jade in glorious splendor's palace towers so that Ancitanos, who had dropped off the carriage and stood in front of the steps, felt his own smallness.

There are huge statues of Aries on the steps and on the sides of the main entrance of the palace. They are lying on their backs and looking down at the visitors outside the palace with their eyes wide open, leaving the center of Egypt a bit solemn and mysterious. At the same time, it is a little more elegant and peaceful.

An official with a team of mighty guardians took a steady step and stepped down the stairs: "Envoy from the Kingdom of Dionia, the great Pharaoh is waiting in the hall, please follow me to see you!"

Ancitanos slumped, and opened his hands to let the guard check if he was carrying any weapon.

Ancitanos stepped up the stairs and walked through the huge pillar of the pillar, which required 3 or 4 people to embrace, and entered the hall.

The extremely flat 4 walls are supplemented with smooth plaster and painted with multi-colored flowers and plants. On the smooth marble floor, vivid lotus aquatic plants, birds and animals are drawn, as if Surrounded by fresh nature; coupled with a variety of strange and exquisite gold and silver utensils in the hall, the whole hall looks magnificent.

Pharaoh Nekhtanib high the throne.

The general-born pharaoh is tall and strong with dark skin. He usually likes wearing a red striped Nemes headband that symbolizes pharaoh's identity. It is simple and elegant. However, he obviously valued the interview at this time, so he brought the most orthodox red and white crown symbolizing the union of the two powers, and decorated Euleras (a cobra of Egypt) made of gold on his forehead. He also wore a fake beard and a right hand holding a token.

Sitting on his left hand was the queen, the goose-style crown made of gold clasped lightly on her head, and the open wings pressed down her straight black hair, letting her long hair hang down on her chest. She wore a precious bodice and a gorgeous dress that looked elegant and poised.

Ancitanos Although the information shows that women in Egypt have a higher social status, the queen is especially so, and she even participates in state affairs. But for the first time today, I saw a woman appear in a major state event, and I was slightly surprised. He didn't know that it was precisely because the queen was not a royal bloodline that Pharaoh Nektanib made her appear frequently in state affairs to improve her status and stabilize her and her family's rule.

There are many ministers and general standing on both sides of the hall. They all looked at the Ancitanos entering the hall with curious eyes.

Ancitanos stood calmly in front of the throne, saluting respectfully. As a Greek Scholar, to study historical materials in various places, Ancitanos purchased Egyptian slaves at a young age, and carefully studied Egyptian script and language. At this moment, he said in a standard Egyptian language: "Dear Lord of Upper and Lower Egypt, I bring I extend my kind greetings to King Davos of the Kingdom of Dionia, and at the same time offer a generous gift to express his sincere congratulations! Congratulations on your favor and becoming the master of Egypt! "

As soon as Ancitanos had finished speaking, the minister closest to Pharaoh approached and whispered to Pharaoh.

Pharaoh Nekhtanib heard that Dionia's gifts were numerous long spears, swords, shields, helmets, and even a few Trireme docked at the mouth of the river ..., I was very satisfied: Egypt is not Lack of food, gold and silver jewelry, what is missing is the more sophisticated weapon and soldiers.

As a result, he also had a smile on his face: "Thank you very much for King Davos from the West for his sincere blessings and generous gifts! Although Egypt is far away from Dionia, I have heard many times about the prestige of the Kingdom of Dionia and the heroism of King Davos. I am very happy to be greeted by the King who is also flowing God ’s noble bloodline (the Egyptians think that Pharaoh is God's incarnation, and Pharaoh often publicly declares himself to be God's Son), I am very happy! I warmly welcome your visit, Dionia's envoy! "

Pharaoh Nekhtanib stood up, stretched his left hand, and made a welcome gesture.

What he was talking about was not polite words, but he did know a little bit about the Kingdom of Dionia. Although among the city states and countries along the Mediterranean coast, the Egyptians are the most closed and conservative. They prefer to serve the land rather than to do business by boat. Therefore, many Egyptian officials may not know that the Mediterranean has a Kingdom of Dionia. But Nektanib is different. Before he became a pharaoh, he stayed in the town of Sayce for many years. The city of Sayce is not far from the city of Naukrates, so he heard many trades in Naukrates. A magical rumor about the kingdom of Dionia from a Greek merchant.

"Dear Pharaoh!" Ancitanos took the words of Nektanib and continued: "Although Dionia and Egypt are far away, because of this, there has never been any conflict of interest between the two countries, but instead they can mutually To make up for the shortcomings, King Davos hopes that Dionia will establish more friendly relations with the country you rule! "
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"Just just friendly exchanges?" Pharaoh Nektanib sat down again, his eyes flashing.

Nekhtanib's cross-examination made Ancitanos froze, but he heard Pharaoh continue to say, "Why isn't it an alliance?"

Ancitanos was really stunned, he didn't expect that Pharaoh Nektanib would speak so directly.

Pharaoh Nektanib did not care about his surprise, and said seriously: "As far as I know, the citizens of Dionia are mainly Greek. Egypt and Greece have always been friendly, and the city of Naukratis is a witness! And these dozens Over the years, Greek has helped Egypt to fight the violent Persian many times. To this day, there are still many Athenian tombs outside Memphis. That is the sacrifice that Greek and our Egyptians joined forces to fight against Persia 70 years ago. This friendship continues! "Nekhtanib said with a little emotion, apparently ignoring the fact that Athenian was hired by Persia a few years ago and attacked Egypt.

It turned out that the Egyptians wanted to form an alliance with Dionia to help them resist the attack of Persia! Ancitanos no longer wonders why Pharaoh Nektanib said that the matter of alliance was so urgent, although this diplomatic choice was originally between him and Davos Planned.

But Ancitanos would never know that, in the eyes of Pharaoh Nektanib, Persia's threat to Egypt was by no means a potential, but a real, real danger.

In the first half of this turbulent period, in this town on the Nile 3 horns, some Egyptian officials secretly transmitted secret letters to the Canaan land adjacent to the eastern border of Egypt under the rule of Persia in an attempt to surrender to Persia and let It reoccupied Egypt, including some in Memphis. Although Persian has retreated from Egypt for more than 20 years, their alienation and temptation to the Egyptians has never stopped. Asia Minor's satrap Fanabazos has been rebuilding warships and mobilizing soldiers for years.

Although the spies returned: this year, satrap Fanabazzos was summoned by the Persian King and has led his troops to Babylon.

But Nektanib has never forgotten: a few years ago, it was this satrap who led the army to burn and plunder in Egypt. Although it eventually fell back, in fact, the damage suffered was not great, and it may come back at any time.

If it wasn't for Nektanib's slogan, "Preferential Monks" (Pharaoh Harcourt restricted the monks from owning too many lands and hired farmers during his ten-year reign), he was supported by the priests in the vast temples of Egypt Therefore, Nektanib ’s army would like a hot knife through butter all the way, and even the army stationed in Memphis surrendered to him, and quickly stabilized Lower Egypt in just a few months. As for Upper Egypt, centered on Thebes, it was still the world of priests.

Realizing what Pharaoh was really worried about, Ancitanos immediately solemnly said: "Although Farsia is far away from our Dionia, it also has its minions in the western Mediterranean-Carthage, the city-state of Phoenicia, which has been continuously continuous for decades. Tyre was transported with gold and silver dug from the Iberia peninsula to finance Persian King's expansion and aggression, and became extremely wealthy.

As a new kingdom, Dionia, based on the principle of living in harmony with its neighbors, signed a friendly agreement with Carthage more than ten years ago, but did not expect it to secretly support Dionia's peripheral forces and continue to oppose Dionia. After its conspiracy was defeated one after another, the Carthage people actually tore up the friendly agreement with our Dionia and threatened to wage war on Dionia. Therefore, Dionia is willing to form an alliance with Egypt to help each other and resist the invasion of Persia and its affiliates! "

Pharaoh Nektanib was surprised because the incident had just happened and he had not received any news yet. He knew Carthage, a powerful city state established by the Phoenicians in the Western Mediterranean. Their merchant ship often passed by the sea in Egypt and even traded with the towns along the coast of Egypt. The Egyptians even knew that, Some Carthage ships carry gold and silver, but they have never thought about interception. Because the Egyptian army is not strong and navy is weaker. Except for the Egyptians who do not love sailing, the absence of dense forests in Egypt is an important reason. The Egyptians could only make small papyrus boats, and if they wanted large-scale wooden warships, they could only buy them from abroad.

Therefore, Pharaoh Nektanib immediately asked with concern: "I heard that Carthage is very powerful and has a strong navy. If Dionia and Carthage go to war, can you win?"

"Dear Pharaoh!" Ancitanos said with a faint smile: "Over a decade ago, Greece's overlord Syracuse in the Western Mediterranean defeated Carthage in succession, forcing him to sign a humiliating peace treaty. But this Syracuse who defeated Carthage was attacking us. Dionia suffered a fiasco. We defeated Syracuse's powerful navy through a positive naval battle. We defeated Syracuse's powerful army through a positive battle. Eventually, Syracuse became an ordinary city state on Sicily Island.

The land and population of our Dionia kingdom are now several times larger than a decade ago. How could Carthage be our opponent! The sly Carthage people are just watching our Dionia suffered a drought this year, and there is not enough food to supply the army, so dare to declare war! "

The words of Ancitanos were so emotional that they secretly pointed out the dilemma Dionia is facing now.

Pharaoh Nekhtanib was groaning, and the minister who had spoken to him suddenly interjected: "Egypt and Dionia became alliances. If one day, the Persian army invades Egypt, Dionia will send an army and travel thousands of miles to Egypt to fight Persian. ?"

Ancitanos put on an arrogant attitude and replied: "When we first established Dionia, we once risked extinction because of the allies' aggression and declared war on powerful enemies. In the history of Dionia's nearly 20 years of founding Most of the wars broke out because of the invasion of the allies. In order to fulfill the covenant, Dionia had to fight against powerful enemies again and again. Fortunately, they all won victory.

If you ask someone from the Western Mediterranean, what is the greatest advantage of the Dionia kingdom? He will tell you, 'Dionia keeps its promise and never betrays its allies! '"

"I heard this from a Greek merchant in Naukratis ..." Pharaoh Nektanib spoke, and when he was general, he heard the rumor. After learning that Dionian envoy was coming, He just moved into an alliance. The Egyptian army was not strong. A few years ago, it was only with the help of more than XNUMX Greek mercenaries that it held its line of defense. And the same country with a stronger military force, more committed to its commitments, and farther away from Egypt, believes that Dionia is the best choice for the Egyptian alliance.

What King Davos has been insisting on and preached turned out a gorgeous flower in the faraway Egypt, which was not expected by Ancitanos, but he was delighted by it.

Pharaoh Nekhtanib put a token on the ground and said aloud, "In return for King Davos's generous gift, I will use a hundred ships of wheat as a reward! And after Egypt and Dionia become alliance, Egypt will continue to be Dionia. Free grain to solve the food shortage of Dionian citizen! "

Ancitanos, who had always been conserved, could hardly control the joy on his face.

For the pharaohs and ministers present, they did not at all felt a great loss. There is much food in Egypt. With the blessing of the Nile, Egypt has a lot of production, and the vast majority of Egyptian farmers have to hand in most of the harvest. The barns and temples in the towns are full of collected grains, and even moldy because they have been stacked for too long.

After finalizing the alliance, Pharaoh Nektanib also kindly invited Ancitanos to have lunch together in the garden of the royal palace.

After waiting for the garden, Ancitanos stared wide-eyed, showing in front of him a huge artificial lake, with huge waves on the lake, lotus leaves blooming, lotus blooming, and lush gardens on the lake shore, all kinds of exotics collected from abroad can be seen everywhere flowers and rare herbs, rare birds and beasts ...

Pharaoh Nekhtanib took Ancitanos to dine on a huge wooden boat in the lake, eating food and wine, talking about ancient times and modern times, and beautiful maids dancing ...

For a moment, the guests and hosts were happy.

................................................

As Dionia's Foreign Minister Ancitanos arrives in Egypt, an important meeting is taking place in the town hall of Catania, Sicily.

Participants include Dionia's 8th legion Legion Commander Prosousus (Leonidas), 3rd Fleet navy Commander Flarios, Catania Chief Executive Skoptiki, Naxos Chief Executive Milon, Messina Chief Executive Amicilis, Siculi Chief Executive Apirocia, Henna Chief Executive Krerou, Herbita Chief Executive ... In addition, there are two alliance city state Leotini and Chief General of Taunis.

It stands to reason that all the city leaders are present here, and their positions are not much different. Refer to King Davos's clever approach to this in the many innovations in dealing with government affairs in the past, which is to implement round tables so that there is no competition Points. However, Skoptiki appeared first on the meeting place, and Prosousus was close to the left, which made Chief Executives who were familiar with Skoptiki's character mutter, but even if they were not satisfied, they did not appear on their faces.

Sipnos looked around everyone and said squarely: "Everyone, you all know that our first legion had gathered north a few days ago to help Volsci and defend against the Romans. If the Carthage people fulfill what they said when they broke the agreement, then They will soon declare war on us and send troops to Sicily Island. In fact, all the signs returned from Carthage indicate that the Carthage are indeed preparing for the army! In order to understand our Sicily's preparations for the war, Your Majesty And Senate took control of the whole war and formulated a better strategy. Your Majesty sent Philesius sir from the Ministry of Military Affairs to Sicily for inspection. Please welcome Philesius sir to the scene! "

All Chief Executives are stunned: Philesius has come to Sicily, and they have not even been notified in advance!
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At this point, Philesius strode into the meeting place, nodded towards each person, smiled, and declined Skoptiki to give up the subject, but stood by his side.

Seeing this, Milon frowned slightly.

Philesius glanced at everyone and said humbly: "Before I came, Your Majesty once solemnly told me, 'Go to Sicily, you can only bring your eyes and ears!'. So, I am not here to supervise everyone, let alone Will interfere with any of your deployments, and any of your needs and suggestions can be passed on to me, Your Majesty and Senate.

But before you meet, I have Your Majesty and Senate sign two important public appointments to announce! When Philesius said that, his expression became serious, and his right hand raised a roll of sandpaper tied with black rope.

Everyone's eyes immediately focused on it, only Skoptiki and Leonidas remained calm because they had understood the content beforehand.

Philesius unrolled the papyrus and read aloud: "Given that Carthage might attack my Sicily island, in order to better concentrate all the power of Sicily's cities and allies, it is more effective and faster to provide logistical assistance and Support and better coordinate the defense between cities. After discussions with Senate, I decided to appoint Skoptiki as the wartime governor of the Sicily region of the Kingdom of Dionia, concurrently as the Chief Executive of Catania, responsible for all Cicily administrative affairs, and actively cooperate with War The Section team fought against the Carthage and hoped that the Chief Executives of Sicily's cities would obey the Governor's executive order. Summer name-King Davos! "

As soon as Philesius finished, a slight sigh and breath sounded from the meeting place: Governor of Wartime! This is a top official position with far greater power than Chief Executive. This is the second time that Dionia has appeared since the founding of the People's Republic, showing its preciousness. The last wartime governor, Sedorum, was already one of the five current chairmen of Senate, and often participated in important discussions in the palace.

Everyone looked towards Skoptiki with envy, and Philesius handed the appointment letter to Milon on Skoptiki's right side and passed it down to see if it was authentic.

Milon glanced at the paper roll in a complicated mood. The two seals of King Davos and Senate clearly came into view. Although he was jealous, he had to admit that Skoptiki became the wartime governor compared to himself. The advantage is even greater. After all, Catania has more population and land than other Sicily towns. Catania has replaced Syracuse as the largest city on Sicily Island. Moreover, Skoptiki has been with Sicily for almost 7 years and is more familiar with the situation than himself.

After all, Milon had fought alongside Skoptiki and had a good relationship with each other. After Naxos took office, he also got a lot of help from Skoptiki, so he exhaled softly and said, "I have no objection."

Even Milon, Dionia's Chief Executive in Sicily's 2nd largest city, has the same qualifications and merit, and others will not object.

Philesius took out a roll of papyrus again.

Everyone's eyes suddenly became hot again: who will be this time? !! What position will it be? !!

"The 8th legion Legion Commander Prosousus is appointed as Sicily Commander, who is responsible for directing all of Sicily's Dionia Army and its allies to fight the Carthage. Signature-Davos."

The content of this appointment is very short, because it is a military appointment. Davos can make decisions directly without Senate. In Sicily, only Prosousus is a senior army officer. Other administrative officers will not compete with him. Davos does not need to Explain in detail.

Therefore, everyone didn't have any strange emotions after listening to it, but they were slightly lost: the appointment ended like this?

After reading Philesius, he turned his head and looked towards Leonidas. At that time, he was the first general who was appointed as the commander's senior general. However, the failure of the Battle of the Ramato River cast a shadow on his military career. Facing the latecomers, his The only hope and encouragement in his eyes: "Congratulations, Prosousus Legion Commander! Hope you win the victory of the Sicily War under the protection of Hades!"

Prosousus nodded expressed his gratitude. After receiving the appointment letter, his face was still expressionless, but his heart was surging: after spending more than ten years in Dionia, he finally became the regional commander-the highest in the Dionian army. Position (Commander-in-Chief and commander can only be served by King Davos), capable of commanding tens of thousands of soldiers to fight, no less than a King of Sparta!

"Thank You Majesty and Senate for their trust in me! Now, as Carthage tears up the friendly agreement, Sicily is not only our Dionia territory, but also other Greek city-states will suffer a huge crisis! I hope that everyone and their The friendly city state is here to help Commander Prosousus and defeat the Carthage ambitions to touch Sicily! "Skoptiki, the newly appointed Wartime Governor, issued his inaugural statement:" Below, I would like to invite Prosousus The commander conducts a military analysis before the war. "

Leonidas immediately stood up, walked to the wall where the big map of Sicily Island had long been hung up, picked up the slender wooden stick by the wall, and said, "Everyone, according to the analysis of the Ministry of Military Affairs, according to Carthage's current national strength, it can at least Sending 10 troops, if you count the army in the hands of Governor Marco of the Iberia Peninsula, at least it can invest 15 troops on Sicily Island-"

15 people? !! Everyone present, including Milon, couldn't help stunning.

"Of course, although the number of Carthage troops is large, their soldiers' battle strength is far less than our legion. I am afraid that more than half of their soldiers are Numidia, Mauritania, Iberia, and mercenary from other places ..." Leonidas Continued: "I don't think Carthage can put in so many troops at one time, it can't exceed 10!"

This number is the conclusion drawn by Leonidas after referring to the previous two wars between Syracuse of Carthage and Dionysius. He used a wooden stick to point at the western end of the Sicily Island on the map: "Carthage's army was landing at Lily or Eryx, and their attack route had Two, one is marching along the coastline of the Sicily northern part and marching towards Messina. There are not many Greek city-states on this way, and their strength is not strong, but the northern part is high in mountains and dense forests, the coastline is narrow, and the troops cannot be deployed. Many advantages, when Dionysius attacked the Carthage along the coastline of the northern part, but it took a long time to attack the coastline of the northern part, so I do n’t think that the coastline of the northern part would be Carthage ’s. Main attack direction.

The other attack route is the coastline of the Sicily southern part. The terrain here is relatively gentle and can accommodate the expansion of the army. In the past, it was the main attack route of the Carthage and Syracuse troops. I think this time is no exception. "

Leonidas affirmed that the wooden stick in his hand was on the map in turn: "Minoa, Akragas, Gela, Kamalina ... Although there are many Greek city-states on the southern part of the coastline, the strength is also strong, but I I don't think they can resist the attack of the Syracuse army for a long time, and I am not going to send troops to reinforce these city states. "

As soon as this was said, there was a whisper in the meeting place.

Messina Chief Executive Amicilis objected: "Though these Greek city-states have not established alliances with us on the bright side, they have always maintained friendly exchanges with our kingdom, frequent trade, and actively cooperated with us many times in Sicily. Some actions, such as targeting Sicels, and isolating Syracuse ... so they can be considered de facto alliances. Once the war occurs, they will definitely ask our Dionia for help. According to the kingdom's traditional practices, how can we let go!

The words of Amicilis speak for the Chief Executives present, after all, during their tenure, they get along well with these Greek city-state executives.

Leonidas was unmoved, coldly said: "Since there is no alliance agreement, there is no violation of the covenant. Our army in Sicily is not large, and the 8th legion plus the reserve is more than 5. If it is urgent Mobilization can increase the number to about XNUMX, but if that happens, the kingdom's youth in the Sicily territory will be almost exhausted, which will seriously affect the winter planting that is about to begin and the daily order in the entire region. What Executive would like to see, not even Your Majesty!

Even more how, even if so many troops are gathered, go to reinforce Gela or Agrigento, it is easy to stale with Syracuse's army formation. On the one hand, can the cities of Sicily withstand the food supply pressure caused by long-term stalemate? On the other hand, the length of the grain transportation line and the emptiness of the troops in the territory will be a disaster for the army and cities in the territory once we encounter a suprise attack from an external enemy! "

Everyone was touched by Leonidas 'heavy tone, and what attracted them more was that the wooden stick in Leonidas' hand pointed at a city icon on the map-Syracuse.

"Syracuse, the only city state in Sicily Greek city-state that does not communicate with us, but it has a weak strength and occupies an important strategic position in the east. A few days ago, it refused to envoy we sent to ask for an alliance. In response, we can see that there is resentment against Dionia in our hearts. According to the information we received, we saw the presence of Carthage people in the port area of ​​Syracuse in the past two days, which must arouse our vigilance! We must watch out for Syracuse as the southern Italy war Taras! "
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everyone heart shivered with cold.

"Syracuse is indeed worthy of our vigilance!" Skoptiki said solemnly, and the others also changed their faces: Carthage was enough to make them suffocated, plus a weak Syracuse ...... At the beginning, the agreement with Sparta and Carthage made Syracuse was able to survive the failure of the southern Italy war more completely, but now it has become a fishbone stuck in the throat of the Sicily territory of the Dionia kingdom.

"As long as Syracuse dares to declare war on us, kill it!" Krerou said in a grudge.

"It also has to wait until the Carthage army is won." Leonidas said solemnly: "With our Sicily's current strength, we cannot fight two enemies at the same time!"

Milon stared at the map, thinking, asking, "Prossus general ... It seems that you have regarded Syracuse as an enemy. In the future, if you are going to face the alliance of Carthage and Syracuse, what plan do you have?"

Carthage and Syracuse are feuds. Could they be allied? !! Some people were surprised.

Leonidas didn't pay attention to everyone's expression. Instead, he looked at the map with the same focus, and then said his thoughts: "My plan is to ... focus most of the soldiers on Lake Galermo (north of Leotini, Kata Camping near the southern part of the Plain of Ninia), and will set Paragoria-"

Leonidas' wooden stick pointed to a small village on the edge of the southern part of the Catania plain, and continued: "The area south of the Catania plain is mostly 4 500 meters above sea level, with lush trees and large troops, it is not easy It is only accessible from Paragonia diagonally south to Gela. This section of the road is better.

I decided to transform Paragonia into a sturdy defensive camp and station enough soldiers to prevent Carthage's troops from breaking into the Catania plains from here. "

"Prosousus general." Chief General Tirias of Taunis interjected worriedly: "If Syracuse and Carthage form an alliance, it is likely that Carthage's army will pass the city of Syracuse from the coastline to Taunis, thereby attacking Catania! "

"It's very possible," Leonidas nodded said. "So I set up the battalion north of Leotini, no more than 40 li from Taunis or Palaglia. Once the hostility was discovered, within a few hours Our reinforcements will be there. At the same time, the Carthage want to climb over the mountains, sneak attack Leotini, and I can reinforce nearby. "

Leonidas' words reassured General of Leotini and Taunis.

However, Milon was not satisfied. He reminded aloud: "It is impossible to repel the Carthage army by defense alone. Eventually, there is a big problem!" Milon learned this lesson. During the 2nd Crotone war, he thought Relying on Crimea to block Dionia's army, didn't expect was bypassed by Crimea by Davos, captured Aspristum, and attacked under Crotone.

"Milon sir, don't forget Sicels." Leonidas took a wooden stick and drew a circle in the center of the Sicily Island map, and said without hesitation: "Sicels lives in this mountainous area and is good at harassment and sneak attack. A dozen Years ago, when Dionysius led the army to attack the Sicily northern part of the coast, Sicels was responsible for harassing the rear of the Carthage, causing great trouble for the Carthage. Now that Sicels is under our control, we can organize thousands Even tens of thousands of West Kyle soldiers, divided into several teams, lurking in the mountains not far from the coastline, attacking the Carthage people and attacking their logistics supplies.

And the more the attackers of the Carthage eastward attack, the longer their front will be. The entire rear is under the attack of Sicels, as long as we can hold on to Paragolia, Leotini, Taunice, and Carthage for a longer time. In the case of attack for a long time without any success, and continuous attacks on the rear, there will be fighters in our favor. By that time, the best time for my troops to attack! "

The confidence on Leonidas's face dilutes the concerns of Chief Executives.

However, Milon still asked reluctantly: "What if the Carthage people go to the sea instead of land and land directly in the port of Syracuse?"

Obviously, Leonidas also considered this beforehand, and he said meaningfully: "This question should be answered by navy."

The Dionia 3rd Fleet navy Commander Flarios in the meeting place immediately stated: "Everyone please rest assured, as long as the Carthage people dare to land on the Syracuse Port or other coasts east of Sicily, our fleet will send all their soldiers Go to the sea to feed the fish and scare! In addition, according to the order of His Majesty, the first legion will go to Wolsey, and the first fleet led by Seklian sir will be ready to go south to join our 3rd fleet, which will not pass In a few days, they will come to Catania. By then, we will have more than 500 warships, large and small, and we can even force the Carthage fleet to dare to cruise on the south coast of Sicily! "

"Since our navy is so powerful, why not just stop the Army of Carthage from landing in Sicily?" Siculi Chief Executive Apirocia asked with expectation.

Apirosia was previously a patriarch of a large clan in Udie, Messapii. When Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies was defeated, when the Dionia army was preparing to attack Udie, he was the first to surrender, so he got the attention of Davos and finally entered Senate. Since Udie is not a coastal city, he is not familiar with naval battle.

"First of all, we ca n’t know the day and time when the Carthage army will land in Sicily. It will take at least 6 7 hours to sail from Catania to the western end of Sicily. When our fleet arrives, maybe the landing of the Carthage people is over. "Fararios explained patiently:" In addition, Carthage's navy is also very powerful. They have at least 400 Trireme. According to rumors, they also built 5-Layer paddle warships ... And, rushed to At the west end of Sicily to prevent the Carthage people from landing, and it is too close to the city of Carthage, the warships in its port can be rushed to reinforcements in time, and our fleet will be under siege ... "

Flarios' words made Apirosia slightly embarrassed and touched his mouth, but also made several other Chief Executives who had the same idea stunned.

At this time, Skoptiki interjected: "I think ... For these friendly city states on the South Coast, we should not make the relationship so rigid. When they came to ask for help, they told them the difficulties we faced and told them Sincere apologies, and can allow them to retreat to our territory when the Carthage army is under pressure. When their town is surrounded by Carthage people and can't be resisted, we can also send fleet to rescue the people there ... ... "

Philesius eyes shined: "This is a good idea, you can do it! With the way back, I believe these Greek city-states will not easily surrender the Carthage people, and they will also get more time for us!"

Leonidas didn't speak, apparently by default.

Amicilis protested loudly: "Your eyes are only on the south coast. Carthage people are also likely to attack from the north coast. Do n’t forget the lesson of the destruction of the old city of Messina! There are few people in Messina now, but you ca n’t stop Carthage. Human attack! "

"Of course I won't forget the North Coast." Leonidas glanced at him proudly and pointed at the map with a wooden stick: "Remember that Ligim helped Catania and the Naxos exiles build the Miley Peninsula that was destroyed by the Syracuse people. Is it a small town. I have decided to use the abandoned stones and blockhead there to rebuild a small fortress with thousands of soldiers. Once the Carthage sent troops to attack the North Coast, this fortress will use the narrow terrain to at least stop Carthage The army will be there in 6 or 7 days, and by then the reinforcements will be there. "

Having said that, he looked towards Philesius: "If Sicily's strength is tight, he also hopes that the Ministry of Military Affairs can send the 7th legion to Messina nearby (the 7th legion is located near Locri)."

"I don't think this is a problem at all." Philesius immediately promised: "Your Majesty has already discussed with the Ministry of Military Affairs. As long as the situation requires, not only the 7th legion, but also the 6th legion and the 5th legion were urgently dispatched. Sicily. "

"Then the unified command of these legions?" Leonidas asked again.

"The army arrived in Sicily, of course under your unified command." Philesius without the slightest hesitation replied, apparently having obtained Davos' consent in advance.

Leonidas was satisfied, and he looked towards Flarios again: "I think navy will definitely not allow Carthage's fleet to bypass the Millais peninsula and land near Messina."

"Of course! Sicily's north and south coasts close to the east will be under the protection of our warships! They are absolutely safe!" Flaños said firmly.

"This way I can rest assured!" Amicilis relaxed, he is a person who likes to be stable, so he always led the Castiglione people to follow the strong Dionia, until Dionia defeated Syracuse in one fell swoop, occupying most of the land in southern Italy, Laos, Trina's initiative to merge into the Kingdom of Dionia also touched him, and he soon convinced the members of the council to hold Ecclesia, and the referendum asked to join the Kingdom of Dionia. He can stay in the excellent position of Messina Chief Executive for 4 years, which is the rebate of Davos and Senate for his past contributions.

Peace was restored within the meeting place.
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Skoptiki looked around everyone and asked, "Commander Prosousus has clearly told everyone about his battle plan. Do you have any questions? If not, we will follow this plan to discuss how to raise army provisions and adjust citizens. To help build defensive camps and fortresses, and to plan in advance how to solve the problem of spring sowing in the absence of labor-"

"Sir Skoptiki, I have a question!" Taunis Chief General Tiria was loudly shouted.

Skoptiki's speech was interrupted, he not at all showed any dissatisfaction, but asked calmly: "Please say, Tiria sir."

"Prosousus general said just now how to defend the attack of the Carthage people. If the Carthage people really sent 7 80000 troops, obviously not the number of troops we have now can be repelled, then when will Dionia send a large army? Get rid of them ?! "Tirias asked with concern.

Leonidas glanced at him, lightly saying: "As long as we stay long enough, we can fight off the enemy even if we don't have to send troops."

"Standing long enough? How long ?!" Tirias said with some dissatisfaction, loudly said: "From your general remarks, you can see that Taunis will be the focus of defense against Carthage attack. I do n’t want to see Eventually the Carthage were repelled and the city of Taunis was in ruins! "

Leonidas' face was a bit ugly.

"Tirias sir." Philesius said quickly: "Don't worry, His Highness Davos has sent several caravans to Egypt and the Euxine Sea to buy food, as long as enough army provisions are made, and the army of Carthage has begun Attack, and several legions in southern Italy will soon reinforce Sicily ... Your Majesty will never sit back and watch the Carthage people raging on Dionia's Sicily territory and allied land! "

Only Tirias and Leotini's Chief General Hippogritta were satisfied.

....................................

After the Dionia first legion wreak havoc on the Roman army, due to its own losses, the rest of the days were basically rested in the city of Polefram. It wasn't until the fifth day that they started preparing to build the camp, but they got scout's return: "Satnicum was captured by the Roman army, and the Roman army there is already marching towards the Walsea Territory to the south!"

The Roman army took a maximum of two days from Satnikum to Setia at a normal marching speed. In these short two days, it was not enough for the first legion to build a defensive camp, and the first legion gave The Romans have dealt such a big blow that his camp will definitely become the target of the Romans ’important attack. Can the damaged first legion prevent the Romans’ vengeful attack?

After discussions with Amintas and Plintors, they decided to ask Volsci for "first legion to stay in Polefnham", which was of course welcomed by Volsci.

Six days after that battle, Amintas received a letter from Davos.

In the letter, Davos praised Amintas for actively seeking fighters after arriving in the Wolsey area, and won a glorious victory with less wins and more victories for the Dionian army in the Ladham area, which will help the Dionian army in the future Further action in central Italy ...

At the end of the letter, Davos euphemistically reminded: "... I heard that the fighting at this time caused a lot of injuries to the first legion. I hope that the wounded soldiers can be well treated and recovered! In view of the impaired strength of the first legion, I It is recommended that no new military operations be carried out in the short term to allow the soldiers to take a good rest. We are performing covenants and assisting Volsci against the Romans, not to defend our homeland, so there is no need to do our best ... "

Finally, Davos also expressed concern: "... From this time of battle, we can see that the Romans have great battle strength, so I have sent someone to notify the 3rd legion Legion Commander Lizyrus stationed at the Campania alliance, you can To strengthen contact with Lizyrus, first legion can ask for assistance from the 3rd legion when encountering difficulties in future battles, but please keep in mind! The 3rd legion can only fight for a short period of time, and cannot stay in Walsea for a long time with the first legion. Because Campania still needs them to guard! ... "

After reading the letter, Amintas was silent: in his opinion, the words in Davos's final letter were a criticism of him. And Davos hinted that the first legion was to avoid the battle passively in the next battle, which made him a little unacceptable.

Therefore, when Plintors came in, he did not want to show the letter to Plintors, but the beginning of the letter was perfectly clear: Submit it to Amintas Legion Commander and read it with Plintors.

So he silently handed the letter in his hand to Plintors.

After watching Plintors, he understood why Amintas was unhappy. The past few days, Volsci's flattery of Amintas, he looked at him aside, and promised Volsci's request to Amintas, "When Setia is in danger, he will lead the first legion and other Volsey troops out of the city Go to the rescue. "

In this regard, the Plintors are firmly opposed: after the Roman army merged, it had more than 4 troops. Even if they attacked the city with all their strength, they still had enough surplus troops to stop the rescued troops. At the same time, the Sethians who escaped the city were likely to chase the formation of the rescue forces under the pursuit of the Romans.

But his advice, Amintas didn't listen.

At this moment, he repeatedly read the letter several times. While the wise decision of Your Majesty was inwardly shouted, he also had an idea in his heart. He asked tentatively: "Legion Commander, Your Majesty is afraid of our first legion loss. Let us not fight against the Romans directly? "

"Your Majesty is far from Thurii and doesn't know much about the situation here." Amintas froze, saying, "If we let the Romans attack Sethia without trying to rescue, once Setia falls, Polefram It will be the next target to be attacked. The Romans can completely siege against Polefenham and divide the troops to attack the empty cities of Celsius and Teresina. By then ... hum, we can Really trapped on this land! "

Plintors said with a smile: "Legion Commander, you didn't understand what Your Majesty meant. He didn't let us fight because he gave us a way to fight back the Romans."

Amintas took a moment, grabbed the letter, and read it carefully again, still unable to get the idea, so he said impatiently, "Don't go around, what's the way to fight back the Romans?"

Plintors converged with a smile and said, "Legion Commander, you see, there are now more than 4 people in the Roman army. They are all in front of Setia. There cannot be enough troops behind them to defend the area they just occupied." The land of Wolsey. Your Majesty let the 3rd legion cooperate with us. The 3rd legion is now stationed in the Campania area, not far from here, and we have the 3rd fleet under the command of Midolades, which controls this sea area. So we can— "

"You can suprise attack the rear of the Romans! It was like Your Majesty besieged Dionysius, but Antonios was sent to lead the first legion suprise attack Sicily!" Amintas stood up suddenly, interrupting Plintors with a loud voice.

"Yes, Legion Commander." Plintors glanced at Amintas, knowing that he had accepted the proposal, so he reminded instead: "Legion Commander, in order to prevent the Romans here from backing up, you should lead the coalition out of town from time to time. The situation of reinforcements forced the Romans to cope with the situation without daring to divide. "

Amintas said with his hands on his hips and thought, "Your suggestion is correct. However, we must send a messenger immediately to inform Lizyrus in Campania so that the kid is always ready!"

..........................................

Another Roman army led by two military officers, Quintus and Lisinius, came to the Roman camp, and after meeting with the army of Camillas and Frius, the number of soldiers reached nearly 4. .

After learning that Dionian's to go to war caused the army to suffer a defeat in the battle, the two new military and political officers were both startled. However, the previous success and the message from Senate "Allied Carthage will increase their support and will launch an attack on Dionia on Sicily Island", so they not only did not fear, but inspired them Fighting spirit.

Quintus is a noble. His full name is Quintus Claudius Krassus Sabinus, from the Claudius family, which is one of the most noble clans in Rome. As early as the founding of Rome, under the leadership of patriarch Atius Claudius, the entire clansman moved to Rome. The men of this family have always been less friendly to the civilian class, and most of them are arrogant, tough, and uncompromising. , Strong will, strong sense of responsibility in one body, and strong physique, Quintus is no exception.

The identity of another military officer, Li Sinius, is also not simple. His full name is Pubrius Lisinius Calvius. Although he is a wealthy civilian, he is In the course of the struggle between the Roman civilian class and the aristocracy in the past ten years, the first place became a civilian of the military and political officer, and he has become a role model for the Roman civilians. And this year is his third time as a military officer, he will never allow himself to shrink back in front of strong enemies, causing damage to his reputation.

In order to cut off the connection between Sethia and Polefenham, and to better attack the city, the two military officials suggested that the camp be rebuilt between the two Wolsey towns. agree.
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The strength of the Romans enormous forced the reinforcements of the two cities, Volcy Soldier and Dionia, to dare not leave the city easily, but to send only a few light infantry to attack, which obviously had little effect on the Roman army.

Camillas used half of the force to prepare, and the other half of the soldiers added slaves and transported heavy civilians to participate in the construction of the camp. The two were regularly rotated. As a result, it took only three days to cross Yokosuka in Setia and Pole. The Roman camp between Fernham was initially built.

Quintus and Lisinius were eager to propose to attack Setia.

The highly respected Camillas at first objected, reminding the two military officials: the past few days, Volsci has been building traps and trenches outside Setia, and the defense of the entire city may be stronger than before, and There are tens of thousands of Wolsey reinforcements and thousands of battle-strength Dionian in Polefenem, not far from Setia. They may be out of town at any time to assist the Romans in siege operations.

Therefore, he suggested: siege against Sethia, pinning Polefenham, then separating more than XNUMX soldiers, bypassing the two towns, heading straight for Southwest, destroying Volsci's fields all the way to reach Volvo Under the city of Celsius, the important town of Irsey. If Wolsey and Dionian come to the rescue, then take the opportunity to have a decisive battle with them in the wild; if the enemy does not rescue, then attack Selzer and eventually take it, thus changing this stalemate.

Quintus refused. In his view: The enemy is right in front of him. With the powerful strength of the subordinate army, he can completely defeat Setia while defeating the enemy forces from Polefnum. There is no need to march 20-30 li. At the risk of being attacked by the enemy and going to the city of Selsche, which Volsci described as "dangerous", it was both dangerous and cumbersome.

Of course, Li Sinius also supports winning Setia first.

As the youngest of the military and political officers, Frius remained silent, but in his heart he actually supported Quintus' proposal. This is a Roman military tradition that uses heavy infantry as the main military force of the city state. Most Roman citizens are accustomed to frontal assaults. They do not have much concept of circuitous attacks. Even Frius worked with Camillas. so long.

Camillas didn't insist on his opinion any more, but asked to stay behind and build a new one at the same time.

So the Romans started attacking Setia.

They soon tasted the power of the additional defensive facilities with the help and guidance of Dionia first legion soldiers.

First of all, the wide traps in front of the trenches caused Roman soldiers to suffer. Many soldiers were stabbed with feet by "hooks" and "lilies".

Just when they had to clear the trap patiently, Garrison sent hundreds of light infantry who were familiar with the distribution of traps outside the city. They scattered on the safe passage of the trap zone and performed javelin and arrows on the Romans who buried their heads to clear the obstacles on the ground. This attack not only caused the casualties of some Roman soldiers, but also delayed their progress in siege.

Therefore, although the ballista 300 meters away from the city kept firing stone balls for several days, and even damaged several because of excessive use, the long-established Setia city wall has only recently been repaired. Where can withstand the continuous strikes, there have been several collapses.

This was a great opportunity to attack the city, but the Romans were blocked by traps outside the city and couldn't reach the city smoothly. They could only watch Volsci repair the gap with stones and mud paddles. But this also gave Quintus, Lisinius, and Frius even more confidence to overcome Sethia.

They sent thousands of light infantry, risking being stabbed by the trap under their feet, attacked the Wolsey light infantry out of the sneak attack out of the city, and finally forced the Wolsey light infantry with a lot of casualties not to dare to leave the city easily.

A few days later, Roman soldiers paid a certain amount of casualties and basically cleared the trap in front of the trench.

Quintus and Lisinius left nearly 10000 5000 people in the camp, led by Camillas and Frius, to prepare for the rescue of Polefenham, and led nearly 3 soldiers against Setia Launched a storm.

Setia ’s wide and deep trenches and dense abatis under the city wall became the biggest obstacle for the Roman attack, but it was Volsci ’s most powerful helper on the city to kill the Romans. They desperately poured down javelin, arrows, Rocks, rolling oil ...

The Romans suffered heavy casualties.

After a long and arduous battle, the Romans finally defeated the repaired original city wall gap with a siege vehicle. Soldiers poured into the city through the gap, and they suddenly noticed that in front of them was a large, slightly soiled wall. A shorter city wall, covered with Bouvolsi Soldier.

The Romans noticed that they were being taken seriously, but unsuspecting comrades-in-arms continued to infiltrate behind them, and soon this narrow martyrdom was crowded.

Volcy stood high and launched a long-range attack from all around. Every stone and every javelin could kill the Romans. And the raging flames ignited by a large number of thrown oil jars made the Romans fall to hell ...

After paying more than XNUMX casualties, the Roman army failed to attack the city.

Quintus and Li Sinius returned to the camp with a somber look. Camillas didn't say anything interesting, but only called doctors and soldiers in the camp to treat the wounded.

Volsci in Setia was greatly encouraged by the victory at this time, which further strengthened their determination to keep the city.

After a two-day break, Quintus and Lisinius did not listen to Camillas' persuasion and insisted on siege again. With the support of Frius, Camillas could only agree.

At this time, Camillas alone led nearly 10000 soldiers to stay in the camp, including some wounded soldiers.

Quintus, Lisinius, and Frius led more than 3 Roman soldiers, mainly from the east, west, and south, and launched an assault on Setia.

The battle was fierce.

In the afternoon, the Romans attacked the city one after another, and Volsci had to retreat from their newly built 2nd city wall. Because of lack of manpower, they even had to arm the oldman and women to send them to the city to resist the fierce Romans. attack.

It was at this critical moment that Pleivenham's reinforcements arrived and they tried to bypass the Roman camp to rescue Sethia.

Camillas had been wary of this. After being returned by scout, he left more than 7000 people to guard the camp and personally led XNUMX soldiers out of the camp to intercept it.

The reinforcements of Polefenem were based on the 8000 soldiers of the Dionia first legion. Although their strength was not much different from the last time, the attack of the mixed forces at this time was far from the last.

Camilles felt uneasy when he realized this.

Sure enough, it didn't take long for scout's return to confirm his concern: there were thousands of Volsey Soldiers, who were quickly approaching Setia from the north.

Where is the power of Volsci to the north? !! Camilles was very disturbed when he heard the news.

In fact, after receiving the news that the Roman army was again aggressively attacking the city of Setia in the early morning, Plintors concluded that at this time Setia was difficult to withstand the prepared attack of the Roman army, so he proposed himself And Walsh reinforcements followed this outrageous suggestion.

They sent 5000 Wolsey Soldiers, marching towards Southwest, reaching the marsh area near the coast, and then turning north, using their familiarity with the terrain, against the edge of the marsh area, avoiding the scout of Rome. , Around a large circle, appeared north of Setia.

At this point, the siege battle was going to its peak.

The newly-built earth wall endured fierce battles between the two sides, and there were several collapses. Whether Sethians were women, oldman, or teenagers, as long as they could pick up long spears, they were almost all sent to block these gaps. Quintus also squeezed all his forces up, hoping to break through Sethia in one fell swoop.

When both sides tried their best, Walsea's reinforcements appeared, and there were 5000 of the strongest soldiers, and Polefenham tried his best to save Setia.

When Quintus, Lissinius, and Frius received the shocking news, if they were severely hit, then they couldn't help but yell at themselves: "Damn scout! Why didn't you find out until Walsh's reinforcements were approached? !!! ... "

Of course, Quintus also scolded a few words, "Why didn't Camillas stop the reinforcements? ..."

Of course, this accusation is ridiculous. The other two are Quintus's unintentional words spoken because of anxiety. After all, they have been informed that Camillas is leading the army to resist Pollevner from the south. Reinforcement.

From the north, the Volcy reinforcements were approaching quickly, and the Roman army was fully engaged in the siege, and it was difficult to deploy their forces to intercept them. As for the more than 4 soldiers in the camp, they did not dare to take them off, otherwise Volsci sneak attacked the camp and lost the mountainous grain and ordnance in the camp. This XNUMX-strong enemous army will also be difficult to maintain. Continued.

"Otherwise, first let Soldiers take advantage of Setia's outer city wall to stop Volsey's reinforcements. We will concentrate on capturing the inner city of Setia." Frius suggested.

"The Volsci resistance in the city is very tenacious. We have tried our best. Even if we take down the entire city of Setia, weary soldiers still have extra strength to fight the enemy of 4, 5000 who just joined the battle!" Li Sinius looked towards Quintus, anxiously expressed his opinion.

"Retreat." Quintus said simply: "The defensive facilities in Setia have been basically destroyed, and it will be difficult to hinder us in a short time, and the Walsea Soldier in its city has no left. Many, these thousands of Walsea reinforcements came just right, tomorrow they will become our captives! Frius, your suggestion is very good, let the soldiers near the outer city wall to block the attack of the enemy reinforcements, for the retreat of the entire army To gain time."
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At the same time as the Romans issued a retreat order, the horn of Walsh's reinforcements also sounded.

When the people of Setia in the city heard the trumpet, their confidence increased suddenly.

Because the Roman army used squadron as a tactical unit, during the siege, the organization of the army was not scattered too much, but the Roman soldiers were mostly heavy infantry, and no javelin, arrows, and stones were prepared ... even more how city wall There are still many gaps. They are standing on the defense of the city and cannot play a significant role in blocking. So the Romans hurriedly organized troops and rushed to the gaps in the city wall. Before the defense formation was arranged, the Volsey reinforcements poured in from the gap in the west city wall ...

The Roman army, lacking physical strength and poor formation, did not stop long before being disrupted by the Wolsey Soldier of the lively dragon and animated tiger. They rushed into the city and attacked the retreating Roman soldiers.

The Romans collapsed and rushed out of Setia.

Volsey's reinforcements followed, until Roman soldiers fled into the camp.

Fortunately, Camillas saw the opportunity early, and ordered the troops in the south to retreat in an orderly manner in advance, and then sent troops to block the chase when the north army collapsed, otherwise Volsci might have rushed into the camp.

On this day's battle, the Roman army failed to attack the city, killing more than 4000 people. The Garrison of Sethia also suffered heavy casualties, and nearly XNUMX Sethia residents were killed and injured.

Dionia first legion this time took the task of restraining the Roman camp garrison, with almost no casualties, but the top Wolsey in Polefenham thanked Amintas and Plintors because they followed the strategy proposed by Dionian, Once again the powerful Romans, while celebrating the battle victory, they were also confident in the next battle plan proposed by Amintas.

....................................

The defeat of the siege battle cast a shadow over the entire Roman camp, but Quintus's determination to capture Sethia remained unchanged, and he still insisted on launching the attack on Seth 2 on the second day.

In this regard, Camillas not at all objected because he was very clear: Although Volsci once again won the victory, the power gap between the two sides has not changed greatly, and Sethia has lost after the fierce battle today. It ’s heavy and struggling on whilst at death's door. Even if there are thousands of reinforcements, in the case of losing the defensive advantage of the city, facing the siege of tens of thousands of Roman troops, it is just a piece of fat in the mouth, and it can be reduced Wolsey's reinforcements. Therefore, it is correct to continue attacking and don't give the enemy a respite.

While supporting Quintus' siege plan, Camilos also reminded three military officials: to strengthen the reconnaissance of the surroundings, expand the scope of the investigation, and prevent the recurrence of "enemy reinforcements only discovered before the eyes" like today. Dangerous situation.

Everyone agrees with this suggestion. But for another suggestion proposed by Camillas, "I hope that the military officials will go down to various squadrons to encourage soldiers and boost morale." Both Frius and Lisinius agreed, and only Quintu Steve was undecided.

On the morning of the second day, the trumpet gathered at the Roman camp sounded, and the well-dressed Roman soldiers came out of the military tent. They could not see the depression of yesterday's defeat on their faces, but showed the excitement of going to war. The attitude towards combat is evident.

As the soldiers lined up, the military and political officers who were about to set off inside the tent received bad news at this time.

"As Toula (Astura) was attacked ?!" Frius heard the news, surprised stared wide-eyed, he interrupted the messenger with some anger: "What are our scouts doing ?! Volsci again Bypassed us and went behind the suprise attack! We didn't even know it!-"

"Military officer Frius." The messenger reminded loudly: "Not Volsci, it may be Dionian! Enemies are wearing black helmet arms, about 5, 6000 people, riding an fleet of fleets, near Asula Toula Landing on the beach. "

"When I was instructed to report, they had already launched an attack on the city of Asula! 4 military officers, please send reinforcements for rescue! There is only one squadron in the city of Asula, it is impossible to resist so many enemy attacks Ah! "The messenger asked anxiously.

Camilles, Quintus, Lissinius, and Frius looked at each other in blank dismay, and looked extremely dignified.

Attack at sea, landing operations, etc. These Roman generals may only have heard of it, but have never seen it in person. Although Rome owns the port of Ostia, its warships are scarce and have never been used for fighting. Rome has been an inland city state since its establishment and has always been fighting on land. It has never been against him. The enemy has carried out a landing operation, and no enemy has ever carried out a landing operation on it. After all, the previous enemy is like Rome, and simply has no navy. Even Camillas didn't have the concept in his mind.

Therefore, they led the army to push the Volsci all the way to the south of the Latinum area, and the occupied western town of Volsie was surrounded by Latin allies. The military officials did not leave much soldier defense because they thought The rear is basically safe.

It was not until then that they realized that not only was the army powerful, but the navy was also powerful! The coasts of the Latinum region are under the control of the Dionia fleet.

The messenger's request immediately caused Camillas and Lisinius' complexion to change greatly, shouting in unison: "Antium! We must rescue Antium!"

The city of Asula has only a squadron defense and is a small city. It is impossible to resist the attack of thousands of Dionian soldiers, and even if Asula is lost, it will not affect the Roman army much. But in the north of Asula, less than 10 li away, Antium, also a seaside town of Wolsey, was very important to the Roman army, because this important town of Wolsey northern part has a larger In the port, after the Roman army captured him, it was used as a transit point for army provisions transportation. The grain raised in Rome was transported through the Tiber to the port of Ostia at the mouth of the river, then to Antium by boat, and by road to the camp in Rome. To facilitate the transportation of food.

Because of the importance of Antioch, Camillas left here 4 Roman squadrons, and a heavy transport team. However, he did not expect that the enemy would attack from the sea. Therefore, this force is too small compared to the incoming enemy. If Dionian captures Antioch, the food supply of the Roman camp will be difficult.

The inside of the tent was silent for a moment, and Quintus finally said in a dry voice: "We should temporarily stop the siege and send troops to rescue Antioch!" Quintus finally made such a decision, and his mood was quite uncomfortable. Because the siege battle that was inevitable was about to begin, it was suddenly interrupted.

But then Camilos's words made everyone startled: "I think we should stop attacking Volsci and the general team withdraws to Rome!"

The three military officers looked at him in surprise, Camilos said solemnly: "The Dionia fleet is strong. They can carry Dionia's land forces to land anywhere on the coast of Latinum with a flat beach. Today's attack It ’s Antioch. It ’s possible to attack our Latin ally Adi tomorrow. The day after tomorrow may be our important port of Ostia. Even Dionian is not satisfied with only attacking the seaside towns. Instead, he rushes inland and attacks our Latins. Allies and colonial city, destroy our villages and fields! The Dionian army is quite powerful, but our main force is here, and the strength of Rome and the surrounding area is empty! "

"But ... But Dionia is suffering a drought and they can't send more troops!" Frius said in a voice.

"Yesterday, a Dionia army was at war with us. Today, a Dionia army appeared on the coastline a few 10 li behind us. They cannot be the same army! So with the second Dionian army, just A third Dionian army may appear! And we ... "Camillas stared at the 2 people, said solemnly:" Dare to take the danger of the Roman territory and the people to take this risk? "

3 There was a moment of tension in the hearts of the people, and there was a moment of silence.

4 military and political officers, Quintus was born from a large aristocracy, Camillas and Frius were born from a small aristocracy, and Lissinius was born from a civilian. They have different living habits and political ideas, but one thing is The same: They all love Rome and don't want to put this home, which has already had a disaster, into danger again!

Therefore, they quickly let go of their respective interests and reached an agreement: 10,000 taels led by Quintus and Frius, and thousands of people immediately went to rescue Antioch; while Camillas and Lisinius led After nearly 3 soldiers cleared the camp, they escorted the heavy and wounded soldiers and evacuated to Rome safely.

..........................................

After Lizyrus received a letter from Davos, he became interested in the Volsey area not far from the Campania area.

Soon, he received another letter from Amintas asking for his assistance.

The news that "cargo ships carrying food between Antium and Ostia frequently travels" has long been seen by Campania merchants who are active on the west coast of Italy, and the news naturally soon reached Lizyrus' ears. .

At his request, an intelligence from the intelligence department about the general distribution of enemy and enemy forces in the Walsea region was sent to him.
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Therefore, Antium was an important target for his 3rd legion landing suprise attack. The reason he attacked the city of Toula first was because he needed a port to safely unload the siege equipment carried on the ship.

It was not dawn, Lizyrus left only 6000 soldiers to stay in Atra City, led 3 soldiers to the port of Naples, took the cargo ship prepared earlier, and was guarded by the XNUMXrd Fleet of Captain Midolades, until early in the morning, at Landing on the coast near the city of Asula.

More than 6000 people attacked the small town of Asula, which was guarded by only 120 Roman soldiers, and easily occupied it.

Then, the third legion was almost non-stop heading north, and it took just over half an hour to reach Antioch.

In Antium City, the four Roman squadrons plus the heavy squad were only 4 people, but they had to defend this not-so-small town, which seemed to be underpowered.

In front of the city, Lizam fully launched the siege formation consisting of 5500 soldiers. When the siege equipment arrived, he immediately let the soldiers carry the ladder, pushing the siege vehicle, the arrow block ... from the south, north, and east 3 Launch a comprehensive attack for Antioch.

As the Roman Garrison struggled to defend, Milladus's 3rd Fleet broke into the port from the south, and 500 3rd Legion soldiers boarded the warship and forcibly landed at the dock.

Lizyrus's move to the west was completely beyond the expectations of Roman garrison. They had never seen such a tactical combination of sea and land, so they did not deploy defense at the port, and of course they did not have more manpower to defend. But this is a subject that every legion of the Dionia kingdom will train from time to time in the camp, and it is extremely skilled to use.

After landing, Dionian soldiers rushed south and quickly captured the almost unguarded southern city wall connected to the port.

Roman garrison is gone ...

When dusk arrived, Quintus and Frius led their troops to arrive, leaving them only an empty city.

The sailors of the Dionia 3rd Legion and the 3rd Fleet brought all the food and weight stored in the city onto the already prepared cargo ship.

At the same time, Camillas and Lisinius have led the remaining troops to demolish the camp and began to retreat north ...

That evening, when the news of the Roman army's retreat was heard, the citizens of Pleafferham and Setia cheered for victory. The senior members of Wolsey Union hosted a banquet in the city of Pleafferham to honor the seniors of Dionia first legion such as Amintas and Plintors. officers, to thank them for their contribution to rescue Wolsey. At the same time, they also hope that the Dionian army will continue to help Wolsey and regain the territory occupied by the Romans.

Amintas this time, who has been criticized by Davos in his letter, has learned well, he replied cautiously: "Dionia is very willing to assist Volsci in regaining the lost territory, but if the Romans are heavily stationed in the occupied town, we need to retake it, we need More soldiers are going to attack the city. Now you also know the situation of the Dionia Kingdom. Because of drought and food shortage, we cannot send more troops, so we can only do our best for the time being! ... "

Volsci understands this.

In spite of such a small episode, the atmosphere of the entire banquet was still very warm, and everyone returned home happily.

.......................................

On the second day, the troops led by Camilos and Lisinius arrived in Antioch.

Here, a small dispute arose among the four military officials.

Because from yesterday to today, Quintus and Frius keep receiving news from the port sentries: The Dionia fleet cruises off the port and blocks the cargo ships coming to the port.

This made two military and political officers who had never experienced this experience feel helpless and nervous. They stood on the south city wall and looked out of the port. The enormous fleet formed by hundreds of Dionia battleships covered the entire offshore surface. Because of their unprecedented pressure, they believe that Antium is too far away from Rome, and at the same time is facing the threat of the Dionia fleet. It is also necessary to prevent the landing operations of the Dionian soldier at all times. This will restrict Rome's too many troops. Is not necessary! It is better to abandon Antium and concentrate on the defense of the towns of Villitre and Satnikum in the east, so that it is free from the navy threat of Dionia, and the city of Rome can provide support at any time ...

Li Sinius clearly opposed this. He believes that Senate has passed a resolution to make Antium, Willetre and Sartnicum as Roman colonies, and decided to move landless civilians to Except for a part of the land in these 3 cities, which is used as public land in Rome, other land is allocated to these citizens. If they abandon Antioch without permission, they may be accused and attacked by Roman citizens.

Camilles also said at this moment: Senate's consent must be obtained for this matter. As a military officer, you must not make arbitrary claims.

In the end, the matter was shelved and 4 people reached an agreement: Li Sinius led 10000 people to guard Antioch, and the other 3 military officials led a large army to retreat to Satnikum.

Due to the insufficient power of the Walsea coalition forces, unable to launch attack on these former Walsea towns guarded by the heavy Roman soldiers, this war between Rome and Walsea temporarily restored peace.

But in Rome, it began to become restless.

The deaths and injuries of tens of thousands of Roman militias and allied soldiers shocked the entire population. The last such casualty occurred in the battle with the Celtics Aria River ten years ago. Ten years later, the Roman people who had become accustomed to victory saw almost all the grief when the remains of the dead citizens were cremated and transported back to Rome.

Some relatives of the deceased scolded: The military and political officers who led the battle were incompetent, and they had suffered such a great defeat in Rome in the case of occupying an absolute advantage!

There are also people who have heard some insiders complained loudly: You should not provoke the powerful Kingdom of Dionia, otherwise you will not make such a big sacrifice!

Of course, there are also people's arrogant shouts: the Dionian envoy should not be let go at first, otherwise he can use his skull to commemorate the lost soldiers! Rome should reorganize a strong army, launch attack again in the Volcy area, completely destroy Volsci and Dionian there, and take revenge for the dead citizens!

Compared with the anger and sorrow of urban citizens, those landless civilians were relaxed after learning that "Antium was recovered and Volsci also stopped attacking". After Senate announced the decision to "allocate the conquered Wolsey land to them", they anxiously awaited the implementation of this proposal.

In Rome Senate, there is a meeting in progress. In addition to Li Senius being stationed in Antium, other seniors have appeared in the meeting place, all listening to Kami intently. Three military officials, Luz, Quintus, and Frius, who have returned to Rome, talk about the whole process of this war.

The first one is about Camillas. He first talked about receiving orders from Senate and heading to the truce in Tunström. He talked about: he found that Tunström had no intention of rebellion and offered hundreds of volunteers. Hostage, and re-signed the Rome-based alliance agreement. On the way back, he received another order from Senate, went south to support Quintus, and expedite the conquest of the Walsea region. He and Frius led the army to march , Successfully suprise attacked Antioch city, and then quickly attacked south and reached under Setia city. Because of the arrival of Walsh reinforcements, they had to stop and wait for their troops to meet with Quintus. . However, because he did not know the arrival of the Dionian army, he did not withdraw the food-raising troops in a timely manner, and he did not expect that Dionian ran a few dozen li to attack the food-raising troops, forcing him to lead his team out of the camp to cope with it. In the final attack between Volsci and Dionian Suffered a fiasco ...

Quintus tells: He and Li Sinius led the army to defeat Villitre, defeated Wolsey's reinforcements, and then to the city of Xattenikum, then went south to meet with Camillas' forces, and then After several storms against Sethia, Volsci eventually passed through the swamp area, bypassing the scout investigation, suddenly appeared on the battlefield, and suffered a defeat. When they were about to launch another attack on Sethia, Dionian took the ship He walked around the rear of the army and captured the anti-empty Antioch. Because of the threat to the passage of food and fear of Dionian landing attacks on Rome and surrounding allied territories, he led the army to retreat.

Frius's story is more about confirming and supplementing the facts stated by the two previous military and military officials. For example, he mentioned that Camillas had opposed the direct attack of Sethia and had another plan. At the same time, he also mentioned that the retreat of the general team was Camillas' first proposal ...

The 3 people finished the whole process of the war. The seniors showed the enthusiasm from the beginning of successive successes to victory. At the end, the situation was suddenly reversed and the emotions became frustrated and frustrated. Most people were unable to keep calm and talk to each other. Talk nonstop.

At this moment, a senior named Apuleus stood up and accused loudly: "The reason why we failed in Rome in this war is first and foremost the responsibility of Camillas! If it was not for him to lead the army out of the camp, In the case of superior military strength, the Dionian was not defeated in time, which led to the final defeat. Not only did we lose a lot of heroic citizens, but also cracked down on the morale of the remaining soldiers, fueled Volsci's arrogance, and gave them courage. Dare to resist the attack of our army in the next battle, and let us suffer again ... So, given the huge command of Camillas' missteps and the huge loss to Rome in this war, I think Senate should give Camillas has severe penalties and should also consider whether he still needs to be a military officer. "
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Apuleus' fierce accusations against Camilos for his meritorious service made the seniors uproar.

Camilos is a gentle and kind person. He has been criticized from time to time and can be calm. But at this moment he stares at Apuleus, and there is a flash of anger in his eyes, because it is this person who is He accused him of spoils of war more than a decade ago, and eventually he was tried and forced to leave Rome.

Apuleus's gaze was sharply facing Camillas, but he did not escape. With the success of Camillas's succession one after another in recent years, his prestige is getting higher and higher, which has also made his situation difficult. He often walks in the city, and he can be heard from time to time to say: The people of Mulhouse, may Jupiter incriminate him! ". In this case, the reason why he can still sit firmly in Senate is that some sirs do not want to see Camilos's prestige too high, and some seniors are jealous of his merit and need someone to fight him.

Apuleus knew his value, so he never concealed his hostility towards Camillas.

"I have never heard anything so ridiculous!" Military officer Pantius stood up and defended his former chief loudly: "How can you blame Camillas for the defeat of that battle! We did not promptly inform Camillas of their news about 'Dionian army has arrived!' No wonder that no one would have thought that the Dionian army had just arrived at Wolsey and started military action!

Anyone who has commanded the battle should know very well what Camilos made in the battle not at all, and any Roman general will choose to save in that situation is in danger Roman citizens and allied soldiers! The only disadvantage of Camillas is that he did not expect the battle strength of the Dionian army to be so powerful! But which senior can know before he has played against Dionian! "

"Hmph, so all this can only blame Dionia is too powerful, isn't it ?!" Apuleus taunted disdainfully.

"There are rumors that the Kingdom of Dionia has the most powerful army on this land. Now it seems that this is not touted. The arrival of their army has caused us successive failures. This must cause our vigilance! We should not now To investigate the question of who is right and who is wrong in this battle, we should explore how to face the threat of Dionia next. This is the problem we need to solve urgently! "Said Ambustus facial expression grave.

"Yeah, and Dionia also has a strong fleet that threatens our sea ally and colonial city at all times." The senior veteran Lucretius also later supported Camilos, saying: "Camilo He made a calm judgment, and you chose to retreat in a timely manner, which is absolutely correct! The safety of Rome and its allies is far more important than the acquisition of a few Wolsey lands! "

A series of two senior seniors endorsed Camilos, and others were not good enough to criticize it. The failure of this battle, and even the failure of siege with Quintus, were not mentioned.

"Elders and newcomers." The current chairman of the meeting, military officer Paulus, finally began to speak, leading the topic to the focus of the meeting: "The Kingdom of Dionia in the south of Italy has waged war with us in Rome. From the perspective of the situation, Dionia has a powerful army and a strong fleet, which poses a great threat to us in Rome! The previous battles only occurred in the Wolsey area, and the future battles are likely to expand to ours. What good advice do you have in the allies and even Rome to avoid such a bad situation? "

"I have said before that we should not be fooled by the Carthage people, and risk being evil with Dionia, which will be detrimental to the development of Rome, and now the facts have said it all!" High Priest Fragos stood up and worriedly proposed. : "In order to prevent further invasion by Dionian, we should immediately stop the war with Worcy, sign a truce agreement with Worcy, return the occupied Worcy territory, and send someone to make peace with Dionia. Dionia They have no resentment against Rome in the past, and are currently facing drought in their country. After losing the reason to start the war, they will be happy to stop this war that means nothing to them! "

"High Priest is right!" Fragius' proposal was endorsed by some seniors, which is relatively rare for the Roman seniors who have always been aggressive and less compromised. This shows that Dionia's pressure on Rome How big is it.

If others say this, Quintus, who has always hated surrender and compromise, would have been scolded, but Flagus' full name is Flagus Julius, born in the Clan of Julius, This clan is rumored to be a descendant of God of War Mars and Venus, their immediate ancestor is Jurus, the first king of Albaronga (Albaronga was once the center of the entire Latin region, Rome The mother country of the city-builder Romulus), after the defeat of Albaronga by Rome, the Yurius clan moved to Rome. Because of its noble bloodline and descendant of God, its clansman often served as High Priest and spoke for God. .

Although High Priest has no real power, it has an honorable position, and Flagos has been highly respected by the people since he took office. Quintus takes into account his influence to make his tone more moderate: "High Priest, I think you should Didn't forget a resolution just passed by Senate a few days ago, 'Villite, Antium, Satnikum as a colonial city, part of the land is allocated to landless civilians.' Now you want us Return the occupied land to Wolsey, do you think the civilians who are ready to go to these colonial cities will agree? You certainly don't want to see those civilians launch another riot again!

Also, Walsea until now is our deadly enemy in Rome. We almost wiped it out at this time. It finally got the help of Dionia. Will it just be content with the truce with us in Rome? !! It's afraid it must hope that with the help of Dionian's army, we can take the opportunity to destroy us Rome, so that Walsea will never be threatened by us again! "

"I agree with Quintus!" Pantius immediately voiced his support: "Since the establishment of the state of Rome, there has never been a precedent for choosing to surrender and surrender when facing the threat of the enemy. Make an exception for us! Did Rome encounter less powerful forces than itself in the past, but we have gradually grown in continuous battles! Today, as long as we Romans are united and dare to continue fighting with Dionia, I believe the last victory still belongs to us Rome! "

"Pantius is right, we in Rome will not compromise and surrender! ..." Young seniors responded loudly to Pantius' words. Some seniors didn't say anything, but their eyes flashed with fighting intent.

Flagus was a bit disgusted, and he snorted, saying, "We were warned by the Carthage people before we went to war with Dionia, but the Carthage people promised us to start a war against Dionia in Sicily, but did they do it? Carthage also has a strong navy, but hides in their port, not launching attack on the Dionia fleet! Everyone, we must be careful not to make Rome a sword in the hands of Carthage, when the cut is full of gaps, or even broken, in the end Get nothing! "

"Flagus is right!" Another senior, who could not be underestimated, Prabrius Cornelius Zipia warned, "We Romans do not refuse to fight, but we It ca n’t be a fool to be exploited by others. The Carthage people want to use us to deal with Dionian, but if they do n’t contribute themselves, we ca n’t be stupid enough to be directed by them, so we must urge them to send troops immediately, and tell them explicitly, 'Carthage must not only attack the Dionian territory in Sicily, but also defeat their fleet and protect the coast of our Latin region, otherwise we will have to halt the war with Dionian in Rome!' "

The seniors all understood what Zipia meant, and they all agreed and quickly reached an agreement: immediately after the meeting, Paulus went to the city's Carthage envoy and urged with a threatening tone. Carthage sends troops as soon as possible!

At this time, Portitus, sitting on the ivory chair at the front of the meeting place, said unhurriedly, "Camilus, you are the greatest general in Rome, and at this time you have played with Dionian many times. According to you Past habits, I believe you have seriously considered how to fight Dionia next, can you tell us about it? "

As soon as Portitus had finished speaking, all seniors looked towards Camillas, and at the same time raised their ears. Although some people are jealous of Camillas's prestige, no one can deny the military talent of Camillas. Not only did he win many battles and save Rome several times, but the military reform under his auspices also made Rome's other generals were more convenient to command the army and brought more victory, so Camillas was the Roman's biggest dependency, and everyone would think of him involuntarily when the crisis came.

Camillas did not quit, because of his concerns about Rome, he had long wanted to discuss with the senior members of Senate how to deal with the next crisis. At this moment, he thought about it for a while, and then faced the seniors, first thanking them for forgiving their failure in the battle, and then he solemnly said: "First of all, everyone must be deeply aware that Dionia is what we have so far The most powerful and dangerous enemy we face.
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Camillas solemnly said: "First of all, you must be deeply aware that Dionia is the most powerful and dangerous enemy we have ever faced. The Dionian army is obviously rigorously trained and has a strong A terrifying army of military discipline, otherwise we ca n’t explain that their soldiers can face more people led by me than their troops after rushing for a few 10 li, and dare to hurry up and form the situation with ours. Soldiers fight, and they can hold each other for so long, this is by no means comparable to those forces we have won, such as Etruria, Walsea ... Although their soldiers are brave, they lack strict discipline and are not complicated The tactics were completely scattered in the battle.

Secondly, the morale of the Dionian soldier is very strong. In this battle, they were fewer in number than the soldiers I led and consumed more physical energy than my soldiers, but they were still able to fight for so long, even if they almost broke through their formulation several times, they There was no panic and she was quite calm.

Maybe you would say, 'This time Dionia's troops are probably the best in their army. 'But even if the other Dionian army is only half the battle strength of this army, it is quite terrifying. Because after I came back, I asked about Carthage envoy specifically. The kingdom of Dionia is vast and populous. It is said that their current army number exceeds 10, plus they have a powerful fleet. These are far from us Rome. What can stand alone.

Therefore, we must first base ourselves on defense and require all the allies and colonial cities on the sea side to strengthen the defense of the city, strengthen patrols and investigations, and prevent Dionian's suprise attack from the sea. At the same time, our Roman citizens must be ready to convene, and if they find hostility, they can always be reinforced.

In addition, I also recommend that the previous resolution on 'allocation of land to civilians occupied by Wolsey' be implemented immediately, so that they can quickly enter the cities of Willetre, Antium, Satnikum, and become Our new troop source replaces the army originally stationed there. Of course, given their financial resources, we must also equip them with weapon equipment, so we must also ask the Carthage people to continue to provide us with funding in this regard.

In addition, with regard to the bill on the absorption of Latin exiles as Roman citizens passed by Senate a few years ago, I hope to expand the scope of absorbing exiles, such as Etruscans, Sabines, and accelerate the process of absorption so that We have more soldiers to fight Dionia ... "

With that said, Camillas was reticent, and some words did not come out. He originally wanted to propose "to allow Roman civilians to rent public land in Rome, and even allocate some public land to landless civilians and new citizens to increase their loyalty ..." but he thought that these lands were still being used by Controlled by the Roman nobles, this proposal will undoubtedly violate their interests. It will not only cause their strong opposition, but also expose themselves to suspicion and exclusion, and even suffer the tragic situation of Marcus... Choose to give up.

However, he has other options, he continued: "We also need to strengthen military training for citizens, strengthen their ability to fight Dionian soldiers, and understand some special tactics of the Dionian army to be able to respond in a timely manner. According to my observations, Dionia may have been affected by the drought, so they did not send many troops to the Latina region. Now we should take defense to deal with their attack. It should be enough.

However, since we have been hostile to Dionia, and it is Wolsey's alliance, over time, once Dionia has a sufficient food supply army, it will increase our attack very much, so we cannot With a wait-and-see attitude, watching the war between Carthage and Dionia, hoping that Carthage won won Dionia, and hope that their fleet can protect our coast, what if Carthage fails? !! Then we will bear the anger of Dionian alone! "

The words of Camilos shocked seniors.

Camillas looked around them seriously, said loudly: "So, we can't just defend, we must attack! To put pressure on Dionian, we can't let them easily focus on the main forces to fight the Carthage people! We have to Allies Carthage people don Dionia contribute to our power! "

Camillas' words made seniors look thoughtful.

Paulus couldn't help but said, "Camilus, you just mentioned attack. Earlier, your battles have shown that attack. Walsea is dangerous for us. Dionia's fleet can suprise attack the rear of our army at any time. Cut off our food shipments ... "

"Attack Walsea is indeed risky, but what about attack Helniki?" A word from Camulus stunned Paulus and also opened his mind: At the time, the Walsea coalition attacked the Roman allies. In the territory, it was not only Walsie who was defeated by Camillas, but also Equai and Helnikis. Rome finally chose to retaliate against Wolsey because it had caused more trouble to Rome in the past, and it also owned the most and the most fertile land. Although Helniki is relatively weak and lives in hilly areas, it is also a race that often causes trouble for Rome ...

Paulus was thinking about it, and Camillas continued: "While we are defending the possible attack of Volsci and Dionian to the southwest, we must not sit by and watch the war between Dionia and Carthage. Instead, we should send troops to attack Northeast. Erniki.

The strength of the Helnikies has been severely weakened by us in previous wars, and we can eliminate it, not only reducing one enemy for us in Rome, but also distributing the occupied land to Roman civilians without land.

In addition, there are also some towns of Wolsey adjacent to Helniki, which will be the focus of our attack. As a Dionian of Wolsey alliance, if we come to rescue, in the inland area far from the coast, we are completely Can fight with them at ease. "

"But there are mainly hills and mountains, which are not good for our heavy infantry fight!" Frius reminded.

Camillas immediately responded: "But it is also not conducive to Dionia's soldiers to fight, and it is not conducive to their powerful cavalry. There, we are more familiar with the terrain, and with the support of our Latin allies, we have nothing to do. Worried. We were there to contain Dionian, and we could even force them to send more reinforcements ... Once Carthage got victory in the naval battle, we could send another army and re-enter Walsea's territory from the plain in the southwest. , And finally surrounded Dionian! ... "

The seniors heard nodded again and again, but some people expressed concern: "The town of Wolsey on the edge of Helniki is close to the Samnites. I can hear that Samnites and Dionia are alliances, just in case-"

"Don't worry about it!" Paulus said loudly: "Carthage envoy once mentioned that Samnites have long been dissatisfied with Dionia, and they are likely to take action against Dionia during this time Carthage's war with Dionia ..."

"The Carthage people also said that they would launch an attack on Dionia right away. For them, we should not believe too much!" Another senior complained.

But anyway, the analysis of Camilos stirred up heated debate among the seniors, and at the same time gave them the determination to fight the Dionia kingdom.

At this time, Potitus stood with a cane and stood up. As a senior who has been in the Roman politics for decades, he has been a consul and a military officer for more than ten times. His prestige is enough to make him talk, others. I consciously stopped the discussion or suppressed my voice.

"Elders and newcomers, the war with Dionia at this time is just like the war with the Celtics. It has to do with our matter of life and death in Rome. All of us Roman citizens must work together to face Jupiter. Give us another severe test! Any disputes, doubts, and internal conflicts will waste our energy and time unnecessarily, destroy unity and fail to take corrective actions in time! Therefore, I propose that Senate be elected at this critical moment Let a dictator let him lead Roman citizens and win the war against Dionia! "

As soon as Portitus's voice fell, the meeting place quieted for a while.

After that, Paulus was the first to say, "I agree with Portitus, choose a dictator, and fully deal with the war with Dionia!"

Subsequently, Frius also loudly expressed his support: "As a military and military officer who has fought against Dionia, I know the power of Dionian. We need dictators to eliminate conflicts among the people, unify everyone's understanding, and devote all our energy to this difficult Only after the war is it possible to get the final victory! "

The selfless speeches of the two military officials were supported by the majority of seniors present. You know, once the dictator is elected, the military and political officer will be automatically cancelled.

As seniors each and everyone spoke in agreement, Camillas also expressed support, but said: "I hope that this time the people who are running for the dictatorship do not have me because I am afraid that this war with the Kingdom of Dionia It will be a hard and long war. I am old and do n’t have enough energy to take on this responsibility, but I am willing to offer my advice to the new dictator to help him won Dionian. "

"Are you older than me! But if Dionian strikes down the city of Rome, I will also pick up weapon and fight! You don't evade your responsibility!" Portitus pointed at him with a cane and rebuked sharply. When Portitus first served as a consul and led the battle, Camillas was still an ordinary officer. It was because of his bravery in the battle that he was appreciated by Portitus, and he gradually entered the Roman power. center of.

"At this time, being a dictator is not an honor, but a responsibility! A great responsibility! Because Rome's life and death are in the hands of the dictator!" Portitus said earnestly, not only to Cammy Luz listened and said to other seniors who thought about this: "As a hero who has repeatedly faced strong enemies and saved Rome, you should not evade this responsibility, because only you can lead Roman citizens to win victory at this time! "
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Portumis' words made Camillos shameful.

Just then, another highly respected senior, Ambustus, raised his right fist, loudly said: "I chose Camillas as dictator!"

Pantius also spoke immediately: "I also support Camillas as dictator!"

Paulus follows closely from behind: "Camilus is my choice!"

……

While yelling Camillas's voice kept ringing through the meeting place, Marugine Ensis, who had always disagreed with Portitus, remained silent.

In the envious eyes of Quintus, Camiros clenched his fists ...

The Kingdom of Dionia In December 13 (ie 12 BC), the seniors agreed that a dictator would be elected to lead Rome to fight the Kingdom of Dionia.

In the next hundred people's assembly held in Mars Square, the senior Camillas was once again elected by the General Assembly as dictator, and fully responded to the war with Dionia.

In the following period, the battlefield in the north became silent.

After Volsci detected heavy troops in Antioch and Satnikum, considering their lack of strength and Amintas' proposal, they temporarily suspended the plan to recapture the towns occupied by the Romans. The soldiers followed the Dionia first legion to train in order to strengthen their cooperation in future battles, and at the same time began to contact more race forces who were dissatisfied with the Romans, such as Helniki, Masai, Equa, and even Sabine Man ... come against Rome.

..........................................

"Under the pressure of Rome's 5 troops, the weak Volsci, with the help of Dionian, actually repelled the Romans!" The news quickly spread throughout central Italy, and indeed caused some forces to move their minds.

As a result, Tapirus, who was in Selso, was busy.

The news that "the Romans were defeated by the Dionia-Walsey coalition" also reached the neighboring Samnium Mountains. The Caudini executive who had been dissatisfied with Dionia's delay in returning the captives and was about to send envoy to Thurii to protest was aware of the news. Later, he immediately halted and quietly observed the situation.

And the news even took the Romans to question Carthage envoy's words: "If the Carthages don't send troops to attack Dionia again, Rome will have to sign a truce agreement with Dionia!" It reached the Carthage and Iberia peninsula and passed into Marco's ears, and he immediately Realize: You must change your strategy, and you ca n’t continue to stalemate with Hanno on the issue of sending or not sending troops. Otherwise, once the Romans and Dionia suspend war, the Carthage will attack Dionia independently, and that will encounter great difficulties. Even with his knowledge of the conservative guys in Senate, they were very likely to abandon the declaration of war on Dionia and sign a peace agreement with it again.

Therefore, he immediately convened a meeting of family members. After reaching an agreement, he quickly sent a messenger to Carthage Senate and asked Pretakuba to indicate on the meeting place that the Iberia colony was willing to send XNUMX troops to obey the commander-in-chief designated by Senate.

Hanno was satisfied with Marco's submission and regained control, but he also knew that the situation at this time no longer allowed him to delay, so Senate quickly made a decision to "send troops to Sicily, attack Dionia territory".

The Carthage commander appointed by Senate is Monte Ardino. He is a member of the Hanno faction. Over the years, he has implemented the political concept of "inland development" that Hanno admires. He led the army to defeat the tribes of Numidia many times to conquer Carthage. The Numidia region has made a great contribution. Therefore, Hanno made this senior, who was also an outstanding combatant, the commander in chief of the Sicily expedition.

As a result, the entire city of Carthage, its allies, and the area under its control in Numidia acted, recruiting soldiers, gathering warships, and preparing ...

..........................................

At this time, the free city of the Kingdom of Dionia-Ligim's riots that have lasted for dozens of days have subsided. Citizens across the city are holding an important Ecclesia. The conference has only one theme-voting to decide whether to fully integrate Ligim into Dionia. kingdom.

The result is obvious. The hungry and hungry people voted for it, and the merchants who hoped that their family's trade could take a step forward voted for it. Citizens with greater political ambitions voted for it ... Some people strongly opposed it, but Ecclesia voted in favour of this important proposal that is relevant to the future development of Ligim.

When Ligim's messenger brought this important news to Thurii, Davos was well prepared, and he immediately wrote a passionate letter praising the people of Ligim for making the most correct decision, and solemnly promised that Ligim truly became After part of the kingdom, it will continue to maintain trade prosperity, and its people will receive more rights and better care ...

At the same time, on his proposal, Senate quickly appointed Protsilous as the Chief Executive of Ligim, along with the principal officials of the city, including Ligim Judge, Tax Officer, census, etc. sitting south on the fleet, and the fleet also carried the granary from the granary. A lot of food from the middle.

As he passed the port of Locri, the 7th legion, already notified, sent a brigade soldier and boarded fleet.

The fleet finally reached Ligim Port, and Alcibedas and Fidon led a large number of people to welcome them.

Protsilous read out King Davos's appointment to the public. None of the people present expressed a loud objection. Instead, he was pleased to see the large amount of grain escorted by soldiers ashore.

Protsilous also announced another appointment, which was signed by King Davos and Senate, and selected Alcibedas and Fidon as seniors of the Kingdom of Dionia.

The Ligim people cheered.

However, these two newly appointed seniors are not yet able to go to Thurii immediately, but to stay temporarily to help Protsilous take over the entire city state affairs.

With the full assistance of his 2 people, and 1000 7th legion soldiers to maintain order, coupled with the political wrists honed by Protsilous over the past ten years of administrative experience, the entire process of taking over Ligim was relatively smooth.

Ten days later, Alcibedas and Fidon received an invitation from Senate to send them to Thurii for this year's Dionia National Representative Conference.

At this time, the remains of the wounded and dead of the first legion have been returned to Thurii.

At this time, the Dionia Kingdom Representative Conference and Tribune Conference will be held, and the annual Kingdom soccer final will also be held. On January 14, 1 (ie, 1 BC), in accordance with the traditional customs that have formed since the founding of the Kingdom, on the first day of the new year, the king, seniors, and representative representatives of the local councils in cities across the country, Tribune representatives Gather in front of the Temple of Hades in the Sacred Hill.

King Davos, the High Priest, chanted the obituary of the memorial spirit.

In the solemn sound of the music, the court guards took a steady step and carried the stone tablet with the names of the soldiers killed in Walsea and Campania into Valhalla. From then on they will accept the blessings of Hades and the people. To admire, at the same time their heroes will guard the land they have defended with their lives.

Because of this, although the relatives of the deceased who also came to sacrifice grief, very few people burst into tears, but on the contrary had pride and expectations in their eyes.

On the second day, this same group of representative representatives, Tribune, sat on the honored guest in the main stadium of Dionia, and watched the opening ceremony of the lively Kingdom soccer final and the subsequent First Stage competition.

For those representatives from the Daunii region who first came to Thurii, the enthusiastic scene of more than 5 spectators shook their spirits, and the exciting game scene attracted their attention ...

On the third day, the representative conference was held.

The meeting place is in the Senate House. This meeting place, which can hold thousands of people, can finally fully play its role and be fully seated. In order to ensure that the attendees can hear clearly, more than ten sound transmission people are arranged at the podium in the center of the meeting place.

Of course, in accordance with past practice, not long after the start of the conference, all the representatives applauded Ligim's joining the kingdom.

Next, the participants at this time focused on two issues-drought and war, so when Secretary of Agriculture Burkes talked about the disaster relief situation in the kingdom last year and some new measures to be taken in agriculture this year Afterwards, the representative spoke enthusiastically.

One of the words from a Messapii representative from Udie represents the aspirations of many people. The oldman also experienced the drought in southern Italy more than 20 years ago. Since Messapians are not as prosperous as Greek trade, they can buy food in 4 places. He could go to colony, so he saw a lot of Messapians starve to death alive in his eyes, and for the drought at this time no less than 20 years ago, so far, he has not heard of the news that Messapians starve to death, so he Excitedly praised the kingdom's disaster relief achievements, which resonated with many people.

Of course, some people expressed concern: "Although the drought has ended, the domestic food supply is becoming more and more tight. Besides, now that the war has broken out, can the domestic food support this year's autumn harvest?"

Note: The Centennial Assembly is one of the three major Ecclesias in Rome. At this stage, it is the highest level of Ecclesia. A Centennial formed by property and class can only have one opinion, and according to the status of the Centennial, from highest to lowest Voting, when the proposal received more than half of the support, the vote was terminated immediately, often the hundred people behind often did not have the opportunity to vote, and they were mostly civilians.

The other two are the Churians and the Tribs. The Churians are only Roman clans who can participate in the Citizens. The civilians are completely excluded. It had great power during the monarchy. At this stage, Power was greatly reduced, but some matters related to the nobility were also dealt with. At this stage, the Tribbs Citizens' Association is only a rally held by Roman civilians in accordance with their own Tribs, and the proposals produced are only valid for civilians. Centuries later, it became Rome's main legislature.
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Davos, sitting on the throne, announced loudly: "Everyone need not worry about food at all, because Dionia has become an alliance with Egypt, and Egyptian pharaoh Nektanib promised to continue to assist Dionia with a large amount of wheat for free until the autumn harvest. The first grain is close to thousand thousand tons, and fleet shipments have already departed from Egypt. "

Representatives heard the news, they all cheered in unison, and their faces were full of joy, and some even shouted in excitement: "King Davos for victory!" Because they knew that the natural disaster came to the people in the towns of Dionia Kingdom. Said there were no longer any threats.

In this festive atmosphere, Minister of Military Affairs Hielos began to talk about the military situation and daily military work of the Kingdom last year. He focused on the formation and training of the 11th legion, and the construction of the camp. To this end, he actively participated in the towns of Daunii. Thanks for your cooperation.

Next, he talked about the reasons for the two wars that took place last year: from the Caudini repeatedly violated the Covenant and invaded Dionia ’s Campania alliance, and when Campania envoy came to Thurii for help, Dionian envoy went to Kautim to resist the rejection In the end, the kingdom had to send a third legion to crush Caudini's attempt to invade the Campania alliance ...

Then he talked about: Carthage's long-term support and assistance to Rome, the sinister purpose of this move, and Rome's massive attack on Walsea. With the help of Wolsey, why did Dionia form an alliance with it, and sent troops to support it, and briefly described the entire Wolsey battle ...

The focus of Hielos's narrative is at the end, he loudly reminded everyone in the meeting place: "Because Carthage took the initiative to tear up the friendly agreement with Dionia, and declared that as long as Dionia had a war with Rome, it would declare war on Dionia. According to information, Carthage is actively preparing for war, so this year's war with Carthage is inevitable! "

After Hielos said, the meeting place is relatively calm. After all, these towns are mostly informed and they are always concerned about the major event in Thurii. Even more how, after they arrive in Thurii, they usually visit the seniors from the town. I got some information about this conference in advance, so they didn't blame the two wars in which Dionia was involved and the war that might occur with Carthage. Instead, they are more concerned about the impact of the upcoming war on their towns.

For example, the representatives of Enona and Copsa worry: Once the upcoming war breaks the peace between Dionia and the surrounding forces, will the Samnites who have already broken their face with Dionia take the opportunity to launch an attack on the entire western part of Campania, although now the first 3 legion has been stationed in the Campania alliance, but they still hope that the military will continue to strengthen the defense force in this area.

Those with the same idea are the representative from the Daunii area. They think that, compared with the heavily defended Dionia western northern part border, the military strength of the Daunii area that has just merged into Dionia is weak. I am afraid it will become the focus of the Samnites attack. Must be taken seriously.

The Sicily representatives are much more direct, because at this time Dionia has begun war mobilization in the Sicily territory. They believe that if the Carthage army strikes, the Sicily army alone is not enough to resist, hoping to send a few more legion to Sicily.

The representatives of Hera and Herbita brought some proposals from the Sicels tribe: they hope to join the Kingdom of Dionia and gain fertile land by winning the battle through the upcoming war.

Of course, the representations of more cities and towns call for a delay in the assembly of legion soldiers to ensure the smooth progress of spring sowing.

……

Of course, for the positive questions and suggestions from the representative in the meeting place, the King Davos in the center of the meeting place and the ministers of the subordinate do not need to respond immediately. The clerks of the meeting place will record their proposals. These will be the next steps. Within a few days, the topics discussed by seniors and representatives found solutions and formed a final proposal. After the majority was passed at the conference, it was signed by King Davos before a new bill was finally implemented in the kingdom.

New seniors Alcibedas and Fidon participated in the Kingdom's representative conference for the first time. Since Ligim has just merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, the representative and Tribune of its city council have not yet been elected, let alone representatives to participate in this conference. So they were completely new to the meeting process and were not prepared at all.

The two of them also witnessed the opening of the conference, the ministers of the Kingdom talked about the work of each department for a year, the questions of the representative, and the fierce disputes and compromises between the representatives in the following days, and the various items finally reached. Proposal ... These are eye-opening for two people, especially Fidon, and ca n’t help but sigh: “Dionian has created a great political system that can not only facilitate the centralized management of the vast territory, but also try to satisfy the expression of democracy in each town as much as possible How can such a country not become prosperous and strong! "

Alcibedas couldn't help but say: "It is said that this system was initiated and developed by my brother-in-law!"

"It is the luck of the Dionia Kingdom to possess the intelligent king who is there a person!" Fidon once again praised and made Alcibedas, a relative, proud, and said excitedly, "Fortunately, we have also become Dionian!"

Fidon said honestly, "This is the most correct thing we Ligim people have done in the past ten years!"

During the intense discussion of the representative of the 2nd day, Davos came to the city council of Thurii. Compared to other cities, Thurii has the largest population, the most representative, and the largest natural council, which can accommodate 4 people. , And the annual Kingdom Tribune Conference is here.

Davos gave an opening speech and sincerely thank the Tribunes in the past for their contribution to maintaining the security, stability and fairness of the entire kingdom.

Then, the highest ephor Sesta briefly summarized the Tribunes ’disclosure of illegal and disciplinary incidents in various cities last year and the general situation of protecting the interests of the people, and then focused on some cases of bribery and bribery that they cooperated with the Ministry of Supervision. Tribune, who performed well, and what they did last year.

The ten Tribunes, who had been notified in advance from towns and cities in the kingdom, walked to the centre of the meeting place and Davos personally wore medals on their Boltons.

This is a small buckle made of silver and carved into the shape of a beautiful snake head whip. Its creativity comes from the nickname of Tribune. They are called "the whip of the kingdom" by the people, that is, the meaning of supervising and whipping the outlaw . This is the highest honor Tribune has received, so they all came to the stage excitedly to accept King Davos' congratulations.

Unlike the representative conference, the Tribune conference is the main character of Tribune, and the next time is when they come to the stage one after another to talk about some situations, problems, and suggestions in their city. Most of them come from towns and villages. They are more accustomed to discovering and treating problems from the perspective of the people. This is of great benefit to Davos and the ministers, as well as Senate. As each Tribune speaks, some of their helpful suggestions will be summarized in Senate for discussion.

At the end of this day's meeting, Davos thanked Tribune again for his contribution to the kingdom and reminded them that in the new year, the kingdom is likely to have a big war! It is very important to ensure the stability of the kingdom during the war!

He hopes that Tribune can help local officials manage the place, be alert to suspicious strangers, and prevent unrest. At the same time, it is also necessary to help the families of the citizens who serve in the military to protect their interests ... Whether Dionia can work together to win the enemy all over the country depends on their efforts!

Davos said the Tribunes were so passionate that they and everyone made a promise to the king, and they would bring it back to their city colleagues.

.............................................

At the time of Davos' two conferences in the New Year to unify the people of the Kingdom and prepare for the upcoming war, Cynthia was receiving his visit at the residence of Patrocolus on the Crati southern shore. Adoris, she asked the chef to make good dishes and prepare good grape wine to treat her own younger brother.

"Sister, don't you really eat a little, this fish tastes good!" Adoris ate the dish with a mouthful and asked casually.

Cynthia touched her abdomen and shook her head. "I see fish and meat now, and I just want to vomit. Cheiristoya mother specially designed a cook for me for pregnant women."

"Mother is really nice to you!" Adoris sigh'd and said.

"Are your parents bad for you!" Cynthia asked back.

Adoris was speechless for a while, and hurried to eat.

Cynthia looked at her and suddenly asked, "You are usually busy training in the camp, and you rarely even go home. Why are you free to come to me today? Is there something wrong?"

Cynthia's sudden interrogation made Adoris hesitate. He was obviously not ready, and said arrogantly: "No ... nothing, I just heard ... I heard that you are pregnant, come and see you."

Cynthia immediately turned her face and took the majesty of the big sister: "I'm your sister, I don't know what you're thinking about! Don't worry about it, let's say something!"



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 720
	

	
				

	
		
		
Adoris was most afraid of Davos and Cynthia from childhood. When he saw Cynthia's expression hesitant, he didn't dare to move on again.椋 联盟

"Do you want to go to Walsea ?!" After listening to Adoris, Cynthia immediately understood what he meant. These days, while treating the wounded soldiers of the first legion, handling the remains of the dead, and appeasing the family, the Ministry of Military Affairs is also selecting preparatory soldiers and preparing to send them to Walsea to fill the first legion's vacancies. Cynthia because Patrocolus served in the first legion, Of course, you know something about this.

"Isn't it just the first legion in the kingdom's army that is fighting, and they are short of soldiers, I'm fine in Thurii now, just to help your husband Patrocolus." Adoris said with ease.

"Your brother-in-law doesn't need you to help!" Cynthia said very simply, how could she not know that Adoris had a normal relationship with her husband, saying that this was totally an excuse. And this time in the northern war, the first legion suffered a lot of casualties. Even the middle and senior officers were partially killed. Cynthia knew that the news was also trembling in fear. She prayed for Patrocolus every day, and even hated herself without the bloodline of Hades, which could not provide her husband. More blessings. However, Cynthia not at all asked Father to transfer Patrocolus back to Thurii, because she knew that as the King's son-in-law, Patrocolus's every move attracted attention, and Father could not agree to her request.

So, while Cynthia was worried about Patrocolus, her own younger brother had to take the initiative to ask for a dangerous place in Walsea. How could she not feel a little angry, she warned him, "Adoris, you have to be like Crowe Do n’t worry about your parents, let them stay at Thurii! "

"I can't compare it to little Clo. He can be busy in the military, and I'm 21 years old, and I can only hang out in Thurii every day." Adonis complained.

"That's because father assigned you a few positions in the military department, but you don't want to go!" Cynthia reprimanded Iron Steel.

"You don't know, I have a headache as soon as I see words and numbers. I had a hard time graduating from school. What I am best at is fighting! I can only use this to win honors for myself and let those always use strange Those who look at me know that I Adoris is not a mediocre person who can only rely on father's prestige and live mediocre! "Adoris exclaimed with excitement.

Cynthia heard what he felt wronged from his words. She really didn't expect that the younger brother who was impulsive and reckless would usually have such a thought, and for a while there was some silence.

After a while, she looked towards Adoris with a little more pity in her eyes, and asked softly, "This is why you recently went to the household registration department and changed your name to Marcellis .Adoris?"

"Our biological father's name must be inherited by someone (referring to the biological father of Adoris and Cynthia, and the original Consul Marcellis of Amendolara), and father also knows that listening to mother said that he did not at all object." Adonis explained "I use this name to at least reduce unnecessary attention in the military," said Tao.

"I hope you don't regret it in the future." Cynthia sighed. Indeed, any general or officer who sees Davos .Adoris' name on the general register will be shocked, because people with this last name are the only one in the kingdom, so they will naturally pay more attention to Adoris.

Cynthia stared at Adoris's slightly young face: it took a lot of courage to abandon this great surname, and it can be seen that Adoris did make a great determination!

Thinking of this, Cynthia said softly: "I will go to mother to help you persuade. But I suggest you better talk with father once and let him know what you really think. No matter what, father has always been in love Ours, he is worried about our safety, as long as he understands what you really think inside, I think he will make better arrangements for you. "

Adoris groaned: From childhood to age, he was afraid to see Davos, perhaps because his heart was always filled with his true father, not at all, Davos was really regarded as father, so every time he saw Davos, his heart was always Guilty.

Cynthia hesitated to see him and reminded him, "In fact, you don't need to change your affiliation legion so often. Alas, I heard that there will be a war with Carthage soon. I believe that your second legion will soon be. Will be sent to the front. "

Adoris moved in his heart, but said in his mouth, "Who knows how long it will take a coward Carthage person to act."

The two talked for a while, and Cynthia's close-fitting female slave appeared at the door of the living room. Cynthia was a little flustered when she saw her, and asked, "What's the matter?"

The female slave hurried to Cynthia and whispered.

After listening, Cynthia sighed, "Adoris, there was news from Thurii, and the Carthage sent an army to Sicily."

.............................................

On the day of the Kingdom of Dionia on January 14, 1 (1 BC), the western end of Sicily Island to this sea area of ​​Carthage is very lively.

More than 300 warships were divided into two teams, setting off offshore on both sides of Sicily's west end to prevent a suprise attack by the Dionia fleet. The sea between the two fleets is filled by thousands of ships. They have shuttled between Carthage and Lily since the morning, and they have been transporting soldiers, war-horse, forage, heavy weight on Sicily Island ... ...

Since the city was built, Lily has never been as lively and busy as it is today. Multiple ports have been crowded with ships, and the docks are full of soldiers ashore and removed items. The roads are congested and the voices are full. Fortunately, Lily is different from the previous Motia. It has existed from at first as a military town of Carthage in Sicily, so its ports and roads have been constructed in accordance with military standards, even its Chief Executive until now It is a military general, not an administrative officer.

In the semi-military city of Lily, under the order of its City Lord, almost all the people in the city started to operate, and they were busy orderly for the landing of the Carthage army. With their efforts, the problem of each and everyone was solved, and the whole The login process gradually became smoother ...

After landing, the troops were quickly taken to a camp outside Lily, which was built by Marco when he was Sicily's supreme military commander, and Lily recently repaired it again.

At this time, Carthage's top commander, Monte Ardino, and Hanno's son-in-law, Millefio, were in Lily's City Lord official residence while listening to Lily City Lord Simimre reporting the progress of the army's landing while tasting fine wine and food. .

"Semimre sir." Millefio suddenly interrupted his report and asked, "Are they not here yet?"

After Marco was removed from Sicily, Hanno quickly replaced Sicily with several important Carthage colonial cities, and Semimire was one of them. Of course, he knew what Millefio meant by "they" Who he was referring to, he responded immediately: "We haven't heard from them yet."

"General, shouldn't they miss the appointment ?!" Millefio reminded.

"Rest assured, Marco is more trustworthy. Since he said he would send troops, he wouldn't break his word. If he didn't come, he would be dealt with by Sir Hanno, so we don't have to worry about it." He said it carefully, but instead focused on the wine glass in his hand: "This grape wine tastes mellow and very smooth. Where is it from?"

"... This is Thurii's grape wine." Semime replied a little awkwardly, thinking that Montratno would be dissatisfied. Who knew that the 50-year-old commander was surprised: "I used to The Thurii grape wine that I drank was not as good as this one. Did they improve their winemaking process again ?! "

While talking, he raised his glass again, took a sip, and sipped it carefully, then sighed: "It's really a big difference from the past! It's a pity! Now we are fighting Dionia. It is estimated that such a good grape wine is drinking Don't go up! "

Symely said immediately, "general, since you love this grape wine so much, I still have a lot of cans there, and I will let the servant take you to the camp."

Montratno also declined and thanked him.

Millefio met, half-jokingly and half-seriously said: "general, when we defeat Dionia, then you can directly order Dionian to bring you these grape wines, wouldn't it be more convenient!"

Monte Ardno covered his long beard and laughed heartily: "This is a good idea! However, I heard that King Davos has a strong temper. If he wants to send the grape wine obediently, he must completely pain Dionia. Only. Dionia is a powerful kingdom, and this will also be a long war, we don't have to worry too much! "

..........................................

At the same time as Monte Ardino fine-grained grape wine, the "they" mentioned in Millefio's mouth are riding on a battleship, leading an fleet of fleets, and the northeast of Sicily Island sailing.

"Hasdruba, I heard that at this time Carthage's commander is Monte Ardino, are you familiar with him?" Kisgo asked.

"It's just a Hanno's dog." Hasdruba's scorned twisted his lips: "He only knows in Senate that he slams our Magonids family in order to please Hanno, which is why he can become the commander of the army."
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"But I heard that for more than a decade, it was he who led the army to conquer the Numidia area, so it is not an incompetent generation." Kisgolo wondered.

"Hmph, the Numidia region has been affected by Carthage for decades. How many tribes are willing to actively attach to Carthage, even more how Numidia has always been a loose sand. How can they unite together to resist the army of Carthage. Senate is a woman who can be a commander. Conquer Numidia. "Hasdruba said disdainfully:" Uncle said Monte Ardino was greedy for alcohol and could not endure hardships. I heard that he was afraid of the hot weather when he was conducting the battle under the command of Numidia. He never went to the front to command the battle but hid In the tent, the remote control command ... Hanno sent him to be the commander in chief of the army, which is a joke! Hanno is also a fool who does not understand the military! Only 4 people were sent from this city to fight Dionia, thinking they won a few Towns and cities, with a few victories, will allow Dionia to succumb and take advantage ... He thinks war is like buying and selling and bargaining! "

"Yeah, now that Dionia is at war, you should try your best to defeat Dionia while it is weak due to the drought!" Kisgo said worriedly, "If you don't change your mind sooner, this time I'm afraid the expedition will ... "

"Isn't that just right, Hanno's failure is good for us to return to the center of Carthage!" Hasdruba said easily.

"But ... what if Monte Ardino gives random command to our army? ..." Kisgo was a little worried.

Hasdruba glanced at him: "Did you forget what Marco Uncle said! We don't have to obey Monte Adeno's command at all, our army is under our control!"

Kisgo thought for a while, suggested: "In that case ... we better be able to lead the army alone."

"I will go to Monte Ardnot with this request. I don't think he's willing to stay with us who are always arguing with him or obeying his orders." Hasdruba grinned.

At this moment, the watchman shouted on the mast: "Come to Sicily Island!"

Hasdroba and Kisgo regained their spirits, hurried to the bow, looking at the vague outline of land in the distance.

Hasdruba looked excited: "Kissgo, let's do it together!"

..........................................

"Didn't expect, Carthage sent such a commander, he can win without going to the battlefield, it is a kind of ability!" Davos read the information about the Carthage army, and was in a good mood.

"Take a copy of this information about Carthage's army information and send it to Prosousus immediately, I believe he will make good use of it." Davos divided a part of the information on the table and handed it to Aristelas.

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"Aris, do you think this Hanno only sent 4 troops ... Oh, and Iberia's army is added, and a total of 6 people have arrived in Sicily. Does he really think that with only these 6 troops, Can you defeat me, Dionia, completely occupy Sicily? "Davos asked suddenly.

When Davos is thinking about some important national affairs, he suddenly asks his neighbors to confirm his thoughts or broaden his thoughts. Aristelas has already prepared for this, and he said unhurriedly: "Maybe Carthage's consul Hanno didn't even think about completely occupying Sicily or defeating our Dionia completely. He just wanted to get some victory and force us to sign some agreements in their favor ... "

"... makes sense." Davos groaned nodded, and after a while he touched his jaw, said solemnly: "It's also possible ... Carthage people don't want to send out that many troops at once, to increase the pressure on logistics, but to see the situation. Develop, add more later ... But anyway, the leader of the Carthage, Sir Hanno, plays politics well, but obviously he is not as ambitious as the Magonids family. Perhaps in his mind simply did not regard this war as Dionia and The decisive battle between Carthage, which should be a good thing for us ... "Davos said, his voice gradually diminished and he was lost in thought.

Aristelas stood silently, silent.

After a while, Davos looked towards him again, saying: "At yesterday's Tribune conference, Tribune from Urgentum, Mesagne, Udie all mentioned that some unfamiliar Messapians came in and out of some former Messapii in towns and villages. In the house of the tribal leader, you send someone to check it. "

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"It's better to figure out who their backers are! It seems that some people want to make more trouble for us when we have a war with Carthage!" Davos looked sharply towards the front, actually He already had an object of doubt in his mind.

"Yes, Your Majesty, I'll do it right away!" Aristelas's face looked completely calm.

At this time, the court guard came in and reported: "Your Majesty, Seklian sir is here."

"Get him in!" Davos said happily.

Aristelas retired immediately.

Already in his 40s, Seklian is still slender and flexible, and he doesn't see any signs of middle-aged man's body gaining weight. He strode into the office and came to Davos. He quickly and simply set a standard Military salute: "Your Majesty, here I come!"

"Looking at you, it looks like you can't wait." Davos jokingly said.

"Isn't it, Your Majesty! I've been in that cove in Taras for almost ten years, and I almost forgot how to drive a warship!" Secolian joked.

"It looks like I need to rethink another navy commander." Davos said in deadly earnest.

"Is there any better navy general in the kingdom than me!" Seklian immediately responded.

Both laughed haha.

"This time sends you to Sicily, to command the first and third fleets, to fight against Carthage's navy. The navy chief of the 3rd fleet, Flarios, is your former subordinate, and it is more convenient to command. What else do you need? Is it? "Davos said squarely.

"Can you send me the 2nd Fleet under my command?" Seklian asked politely.

Davos shook his head: "Midolades' fleet needs to hold down the Romans on the west coast. Besides, after the first fleet of nearly 6 people went to Sicily, the army provisions are mostly provided by the kingdom. You also know that the kingdom has just experienced drought, southern italy Food is tight in all cities, but I have given priority to your fleet from Egypt. If you add another 3 people, I am afraid that most of your navy will be hungry. "

There are now 4 fleets in the Kingdom of Dionia. The first fleet is mainly stationed in Taras, the second fleet is stationed in Trina, the third fleet is in Catania, and the fourth fleet is in Brindisi. Due to the large number of manpower required to form a fleet, in principle, they are assigned nearby. For example, the main force of the First Fleet is stationed at the northwest corner of Taras Port. The land from there to Metapontum is basically allocated to the sailors of the First Fleet, The helmsmen, and some sailors came from Taras, Metapontum, Heraclea ... so each time the First Fleet trained, they could bring enough rations to the base in time.

In addition, the main combat force of the Dionia fleet is Crow Warship. The main combat method is side-to-side battle. It requires a large number of infantry to fight on board. During the southern Italy war, the infantry was provided entirely by the army legion, but after the kingdom was established, Seklian made recommendations to the military ministry. He believed that each time the legion was involved in the navy battle, it was difficult to coordinate in peacetime training. (Because the fleet station and legion station are not together, and it is impossible to train with each legion), and the formidable power of legion cannot be fully used in the war (because it will be drawn from time to time to the fleet to fight), it is better to let each branch The fleet itself is equipped with infantry dedicated to navy, allowing them to devote themselves to killing at sea and invading the enemy's coastline ...

The Ministry of Military Affairs has been arguing over his proposal, and this reporting to was finally passed to Davos. Davos quickly signed "agree". Because, he knew very well that navy was always used for attack, and they needed to have their own navy land battle team.

To this end, navy's station needs sufficient land to house sailors and fleet infantry. So the 2nd Fleet is in Trina, where there is the Plain of Ophimia; the 3rd Fleet is in Catania, where there is the fertile Catania Plain; the 4th Fleet is in Brindisi, and the Brindisi City itself is a navy base; and the First Fleet is in addition to the Navy base Taras and the sub-fleet are stationed in the military port of the southern part of the Sybaris Plains. Therefore, each time the size of the fleet is quite enormous, especially the first fleet, the number of which completely exceeds the total of 5 army legions, once away from the station, the consumption of food is huge.

Seklian certainly knew the pros and cons of this, so he no longer forced it, and then asked a sensitive question: "I went to Sicily, who is in charge of command and control? Am I or the newly appointed Sicily commander Prosousus?"

Davos stared at him and said solemnly: "In principle, you are responsible for navy, Prosousus for the army, and the sea and army to work together to defend our territory in Sicily and eliminate the invading Carthage army. When you discuss military plans with Prosousus Governor Skoptiki of Sicily will also participate. When you and the two sides can't argue, he will make a final ruling. Once the plan is established, it must be fully implemented without any shirk and delay. "
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Seklian smiled: "Your Majesty, rest assured, I'm also a Senate senior, how could I be disregarding the big picture!"

Davos also said with a smile: "I'm relieved to have you sit in the sea area south of the town! But after you have full control of the sea surface of Sicily, don't completely block the sea passage of Carthage and Sicily."

"Why?" Seklian blurted out.

"Because we need to give Carthage hope, let them continue to consume their resources, and send the citizens of Carthage to Sicily Island ..." Cold light in Davos' eyes.

..........................................

"General, how can you allow Hasdruba to lead his army alone to the north coast of attack Sicily!" Millefio broke into the camp large tent and questioned Monte Adeno loudly.

For the rudeness of Millefio, Monte Ardino not reprimanded. He shrugged and reluctantly asked: "What can we do if we are not allowed to go? Just because he refused to send his troops as forwards. I quarreled with me here for 3 days, which seriously affected my command of other troops. Can I punish him with Military Law ?! "

Milofio was speechless for a moment, and he immediately realized that Hasdruba was the most important member of the Magonids family, and that he would be punished because of a dispute over military viewpoints. This was not something that Monte Ardno of ordinary background and strength dared to do. If it is to be carried out, it may instead give Marco an excuse to withdraw his troops, Monte Ardno refrain from shooting at the rat for fear of breaking the vases.

Millefio reluctantly said, "We can tell Hasateba's impolite refusal to obey military orders and let them punish them!"

Monte Ardno shook his head secretly: Millefio was still too young. Before the battle was fought, he suggested that he should seek help from Senate. This would not make seniors feel that they were too incompetent, and how could Hanno be assured The military power is given to him!

Thinking of this, his face sneered: "In fact, Hasdruba is going to take the army to attack the North Coast. It is a good thing. If he tries at all, it will help us to attract the attention of the Dionian army and disperse their forces; if he stops, It will also be completely watched by Senate and the public. When compared with our record, it will only make the Magonids family embarrassed. I believe that if Marco understood the family reputation is highly valued, Hasdruba will desperately attack. "

Millefio thought about it and smiled.

"What is the status of your subordinate Soldiers now?" Monte Adorno asked again with concern.

"They are all eager to fight!" Millefio answered simply.

"That's good." Monte Ardno was comforted by the nodded, knowing that the Holy Order army ruled by Millefio was the main force of this Carthage army: "Go back and prepare, we will soon go east along the south coast. attack. "

"Yes, general!" Millefio left in excitement.

He sent away Hanno's son-in-law, Monte Ardino relaxed, and was preparing to bring his servant a jar of grape wine, and the guard came in to report: "general, the Sikyle leader named Aconis came to see again."

"Not seeing!" Monte Ardino waved his hand impatiently: Is a West Kyle leader who has lost people and is fostered like a stray dog ​​in the city of Lily deserve to meet him!

Hasdruba led his complex XNUMX troops and quickly left Lily by boat, heading northward, and landing on the seaside city state of Panormus on the northern part of Sicily Island.

This is a city state established by Phoenicians. Until now is under the rule of the Carthage. Hasdruba's family reputation has made him a warm welcome, but the people are also surprised to see how many Phoenicians not at all in this troops. Carthage citizens are basically foreigners in different clothes, so they refuse to let them approach the city.

Fortunately, the flat land around Palermos is the widest of the towns on the North Coast, so Hasdruba and Kisgo led the army to build a temporary camp outside the city.

Because of its geographical location and good environment, Hasdruba decided to use it as a rear base for his troops at the suggestion of Kisgo, so he spent a few more days to completely build the camp, store heavy food, and leave a few soldiers Garrison, began to lead troops to attack east.

This time the army was on land, and after just over two hours of travel, they reached another Phoenicia town, Sorus. At that time, the army of Dionysius and the Carthage army led by Marco fought here for months, not because it was a big city, but because this neither too big nor too small town was completely stuck from the mountains to the coast. The overland passage will be more difficult when attacking.

Hasdruba ’s army stopped here and continued on. The next road was more difficult. The sea on the left and the high mountains on the right. The average altitude is about 1000 meters. This sea can pass by. The passageway is also undulating, the narrowest point is less than two miles, and the marching speed of the entire army has slowed down.

It was only around 3 pm that they stepped out of this narrow coastline and set foot on soft soil, showing low hills in front of them.

Hasdruba was excited because the guide told him: Himera was ahead.

Hasdruba immediately ordered: The army rush to Lamai River, build a makeshift camp, and prepare to stay overnight.

He and Kisgo rode on a fast horse and took the guard to a place of significance to the Magonids family.

Decades ago, his predecessor, Hamirka, led the Carthage army to siege the largest Greek city-state on Sicily's north coast. At the time, Syracuse tyrant Dilon led the army and eventually defeated Hamirka's army.

More than a decade ago, Hasdruba's father Simerko led the Carthage army to Sicily Island again, capturing the city state that brought shame to the Magonids family, and Simerko built the altar of Baʿal Ḥammon by conducting thousands of captives The blood sacrifice's ceremony came to comfort the ancestors' spirits and wash away the shame before.

When Hasdruba arrived, the city of Himera was gone, but a piece of ruins covered with grass. Only the river named Himera was flowing through the ruins.

One or two Greek villages on the east bank of Lamai, Himek. People in the village are running east with their mouths.

The guard was about to hunt and was stopped by Hasdruba: "Relax, they can't run anymore!"

He rolled over and dismounted, wandering slowly in the ruins, until the subsequent troops rushed to the river, he solemnly said to Kissgo: "When I get victory, I want to build an altar here, this time round It is time for us to cleanse the family! "

Kisgo is equally solemnly nodded.

.............................................

In the early morning of the second day, Hasdruba assembled his troops and continued to march, riding on his own head.

In front of him was the Lamai River, and eastward belonged to Greek's sphere of influence. The crossing of the Carthage's army meant that he had declared war on Sicily's Greek forces.

Hasdruba without the slightest hesitation urged the horses to cross the Lamai River, thus kicking off the war between the two largest forces in the Western Mediterranean, the Kingdom of Dionia, and Carthage.

By noon, the Carthage troops marching along the coastline stopped and a Greek town ahead of them, Cephaloedum, blocked the way.

Compared with the city of Sorus, Cerrodiham's terrain is even more dangerous. The side near the sea is a mountain peak at an altitude of 300 meters, and the side near the inland is a rolling mountain with an average altitude of 4 meters. The middle lowland is the narrowest. It is only 500 meters away, and the city of Cerrodiam stands in it.

When Hasdruba saw the danger, he immediately ordered the troops to discharge dense brigade in front of the city (because the terrain was narrow and could not be deployed frontward), and extended a few miles away, sounding bugles, thundering drums, and soldiers roared in unison, shaking the heaven.

Then, he sent subordinate to the city to persuade him, otherwise he threatened to slaughter the city, but was severely rejected.

As a result, Hasdruba ordered the troops to retreat a mile away, and at the same time as the construction of the temporary camp, they began to prepare for the siege equipment.

At first, Dionysius attack Carthage was in many towns in Sicily, but the Carthage people had eaten the ballista, the abdominal bow, and the siege tower, and they have been focusing on development for years. After all, Carthage is a powerful city state, and its civilization is no less than that of Greece. In addition to the siege of the siege because of the complicated process, the need for more manpower, and the production difficulties, siege equipment such as ballista and abdominal bow have already been able to make their own It can also be used to aid allies, such as Rome.

Soldiers begin to assemble ballista and belly bow, cut down trees to make ladders and siege vehicles.

The Serodiam also sent messengers, took a boat from the port, hurried to Millais, and asked for Dionian's help.

The next day, Hasdruba led the army to attack Cerrodieham.

The people of the city were reminded by Dionian as early as half a month ago, and the city defense was re-reinforced under the guidance of Dionian. The narrow terrain prevented the Iberia forces from taking advantage of the strength of the army, and it was only possible to attack its west city wall. The Cerrodihams concentrated their defense.

After a day of fierce fighting, even the city head had not attacked, and Iberia's troops had to withdraw to the camp.

On the second day, Hasdruba led the battle again, but still failed to attack the city.

This is true for several days.

...................................................

Just two days after the Iberia army left, Monte Ardino led the Carthage Army from Lily and marched east along the road along the South Coast.

The army first arrived in Mazara in the afternoon.
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Mazara is a town founded by the Phoenicians. It has long been under the jurisdiction of Carthage. It is only 30 miles away from Lily City. However, the Carthage army is slow and not only has a lot of heavy weight. Monte Adeno also brought some Carthage merchants, and even prostitutes. As a result, troops were bloated, and the formation was somewhat scattered, and the march was slow.

On the second day, the troops continued on, and again at twilight, they reached the city of Sellinus, about 2 li from Mazara.

Established by Greek colonists, Celinus was once known for its affluent agriculture and fishing Sicily. During the Peloponnesian War, it clashed with Segsta, not far from it, in its Northwest, and it turned out to be an inducement for the Athens Army's expedition to Sicily. In the long-term battle between Carthage and Syracuse, Celinus and Segsta, a pair of Greek colonial towns in western Sicily and surrounded by Phoenicia towns, were repeatedly captured, and most of its Greek residents fled. To the east of Sicily, most of the later moved in were Phoenicians, so when Dionia signed the agreement with Carthage, Davos agreed to put Celinus under the jurisdiction of Carthage.

On the third day, the Carthage Army arrived at another town of Thermae at dusk, and the Carthage soldiers marching all the way were tired, but their faces were very excited.

Just look at the name of the town, this place has hot spring. At first it was because there was a hot spring in the Carlo Gero Mountains here. The Serinus talents built a village here. After the Carthage people occupied it and strengthened friendly relations with Dionia, Thurii's hot spring baths inspired merchant origin. Carthage people, so they vigorously developed here, built several hot spring baths similar to Thurii, attracted countless Carthage people to come here to enjoy the bathing of sulfur hot spring, this village also quickly developed into a town.

The soldiers simply built the camp and went to bath in batches, and Monte Ardino even called a few women to accompany themselves to take a bath.

On the second day, after Carthage's army washed by hot spring, both general and soldiers were full of energy and continued to march eastward.

In the afternoon, the army reached Heraclea, the city of Minoa. This is a Greek colonial city, located on a hill on the east bank of the Halikas Estuary, overlooking the fertile lowlands on the west bank and guarding the east port. For more than a decade, this city state has been in close contact with Dionia, and even because of its name, it has also established friendly and close links with the kingdom's Heraclea city. Therefore, the Minoans rejected the Carthage's persuasion without hesitation.

Monte Ardino had anticipated this, and he ordered the army to camp on the west bank of the Halikas River.

For the next 3 days, the Carthage people were preparing for the siege, and the Carthage fast boat sent to the east coast for investigation returned the message: not at all found that Dionia sent reinforcements to Minoa.

Monte Adnora was so impressed that he decided to launch a full attack on Minoa City tomorrow.

But he didn't know: the Xikel tribes in the city of Enna, in the center of Sicily's inland, northwest of Minoa, had sent 1000 soldiers, and they were crossing the mountains, trekking the valley, and moved towards Minoa.

On the second day, the Army of Carthage crossed the Harikas River and reached under the city of Minoa. They set off and surrounded the Minoa city group, and then sounded the attack bugle.

The city of Minoa is not large, and the population is not too large. The city has less than 4000 young and strong civics who can fight. There is no moat in front of the city. The height of the hills is less than 150 meters and the slope is gentle. However, the Minoans completely obeyed the instructions of the officer sent by Dionia. Not only did they arrange a large number of traps, they also fell down all the trees on the hills, and even dug out rocks that could be used as an attack cover, as a defense against the enemy. Block used.

And the large-scale siege equipment made by Carthage because of the existence of the hills, if you want to push to the front of the city, it will not only cost more manpower, but its action will also be very slow. The attack of the ballista is too far away, the accuracy and Formidable power has been greatly reduced, so Numidia soldiers serving as the main force of attack carried the ladder and rushed to the front. As a result, they were deeply troubled by the trap.

And the Minoans moved towards the lower part of the Carthage army attack densely pushed down one after another polished round stones, the stones moved towards the mountain rolled down, crushed many Numidia soldiers all the way, and even crashed the siege equipment , Which eventually led to the retreat of the siege forces ...

After learning about the situation inside the tent, Monte Ardno was not in a hurry, and ordered the troops to reform the formation and continue to attack.

Seeing the low morale of the soldiers of Numidia moving towards Minoa city, the anxious Millefio broke into the large tent and asked Monte Ardno to send his holy group troops as the main attack, Rejected by the commander, he persuaded intently: "Attacking such a dangerous and defensive city cannot succeed in a day or two. We must be patient! Our sacred legion troops, Carthage civics, and even All the Phoenicia soldiers in the ally are precious and cannot be consumed in the arduous and long siege war. The Numidia people are not only crowded, but they are lowly, and a batch of dead people will be brought in. This will also help the stability of the Numidia area. ... "

Miller Fiorer was silent.

In the afternoon, Carthage's army stormed down the city and began a savage ant-attached siege.

When the battle was heated, a horn sounded outside Minoa's northern city and behind the battlefield. Thousands of Sikel Soldiers rushed out of the mountains to the north to kill the Carthage army.

The negligent Monte Ardino was affected by the information returned by the fast boat. After the siege began, neither spies or scouts were used to investigate the enemies around the battlefield, nor was a reserve force specially set up as a guard behind the siege forces, especially To the north of Minoa City.

Xikaier Soldier was wearing only a robe and holding long spear and javelin, so he was fast. He climbed up the hill in an instant and ran down the city to attack the Numidia soldiers who were attacking the city with all their strength. .

The defeat of the Numidia outside the north city soon affected the troops in other directions. Soldiers shouted in panic: "The enemy's reinforcements are coming! The enemy's reinforcements are coming! ..." They ran down the mountain in a hurry, even faster than chasing them. Sicels, the mountain people stunned and watched thousands of Numidia soldiers fleeing the Harikas River in a tide, and even wrapped in Carthage troops who came to stop them, fled into the camp together.

With his holy group cavalry and infantry, Millefio bypassed the defeated troops and blocked the enemy's reinforcements. As a result, he found that these simple enemies did not enter the city of Minoa, but quickly and ran in again. In the mountains.

Dignified Carthage tens of thousands of troops were repelled by only a few thousand people in the West Kyle mountain people! Filomio felt extremely ashamed and angry.

However, Monte Ardino looked calm. In his opinion, although the Sicels attack led to the defeat of the siege forces, the casualties were not large (less than 1000 people). For a siege battle of this size It's nothing at all. On the contrary, Sicels's attack is revealing Dionian's intentions, and as long as the Carthage army is strengthened, Sicels can no longer cause any damage to the army.

After hearing the consolation of Monte Ardino, Millefio returned to the camp, feeling uneasy. He vaguely felt that Monte Ardino was not aggressive enough to command such an enormous army, so he wrote immediately. To his father-in-law Hanno, he expressed his concerns.

Two days later, a fast boat from Carthage brought Hanno's handwritten letter. In the letter: Hanno warned Monte Ardno to spare no effort in this war. Get some results as soon as possible and let Senate know that he designated Montea. It was the right decision for De Nuo to be commander of the army!

At the same time, he also warned Monte Ardino: Don't neglect your care any more and let the army suffer! Otherwise, even if some people in Senate do not impeach him, he cannot face the anger of the people!

After reading the letter, Monte Ardno felt the pressure. He finally no longer drunk in the large tent, personally reorganized the army, and directed the soldiers to launch an attack on the city of Minoa.

The Minoans seized these two three-day breaks, re-arranged the defensive facilities previously destroyed by the Carthage, and again caused great trouble to the Carthage army.

During the Carthage siege, Sicels wandered the edge of the battlefield, harassing from time to time, and once nearly burned the camp of Carthage. Although Monte Ardino was well prepared for this and the losses were not significant, they restrained the Carthage's energy. In the Carthage army, not only cavalry, but even the infantry were from the plains and deserts of Africa Proconsularis. It was impossible for the West Kyle troops who did not have the mountains to slay the ground.

Monte Ardno thought about the Sikans living in the Sicily mountains in the west of the mountains and attached to the Carthage, so he sent a command to Lily's Semimre to quickly organize a Sikan army , Sent to Minoa to fight.

The news that "1000 West Kyle Soldier defeated Carthage's 4 siege army" also spread to Leonidas, the commander of Dionia Sicily who closely followed the battle in Catania, making him also surprised.

After questioning the entire battle process in detail, he stared at the map and lost his thoughts.

After a long time, he took out the intelligence department and gave him information about this Carthage army again and again, and finally made up his mind.

Soon, Sicily Wartime Governor Skoptiki hurriedly rushed, "Prossus Sir, come to me in such a hurry, has the war situation changed?"
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"Yes, there are changes." Leonidas' tone was always plain and lacking in passion: "The harassing forces of West Kyle defeated Carthage's 40000 siege forces."

Skoptiki thought he had heard it wrong, and asked in amazement: "Is this true ?! You mean the 1000 Xikel light infantry equipped with simple and crude ?!"

"I never tell lies in the war." Leonidas stared at Shiplos with a gaze, but his tone remained calm: "I decided to change the plan I had specified and lead the 8th legion to Minoa to meet the Carthage."

"Okay! Sure enough, it is indeed the commander that Your Majesty fancy! It is much stronger than the shit plan you made before!" A voice of praise sounded outside the door, and Navy commander Seklian stepped into Conference Hall.

Leonidas raised an eyebrow.

Skoptiki asked in surprise: "You want to lead the army to fight directly with the Carthage people? This is too risky! The Carthage army has more than 4 people, do you want to gather all the Dionian citizens in Sicily ?! In case the battle fails, the Kingdom ’s territory in Sicily is all dangerous! I think it ’s safer for you to continue with your previous plan! "

After all, according to regulations, Governor Cynos has the right to participate in military meetings and raise objections, so Leonidas had to explain in detail: "The previous plan was based on the judgment that the Carthage would send an army of 8 to hundred thousand people, but didn ' t expect They only sent 6 people, and 4 of them also went to the North Coast. According to the information previously obtained, half of the 1000 Carthage army were oppressed by Carthage. The composition, their morale is not high, only XNUMX West Celtic attacks can force them to retreat, which shows that their commander's ability is not good.

According to information, Carthage's commander, Monte Ardino, is eager to enjoy, does not like to be in the battlefield, and does not like to be close to Soldiers, so he can not give full play to his strengths. Even though we have fewer soldiers, the battle strength and morale of the 8th Corps and its reserve units are far superior to each other, and they can be completely won.

And we ca n’t watch this Carthage army relying on more troops to slowly conquer one after another of our allies. Combat the entire army through battle and victory to improve the fighting spirit and battle strength of the Carthage people ... wait until the Carthage army overcomes It will be very difficult to fight them on the South Coast. "

"Your idea is right. The previous plan was completely passive. I just arrived yesterday and heard about your previous plan. I wanted to talk to you well." Seklian said to the subordinates with his chief. Stabbing.

Although as a Senate senior, Seklian's qualifications and kingdom position are indeed higher than Leonidas, but it still makes Leonidas feel a little uncomfortable, but he thought of his future military operations relying on navy. Say: "I also said according to" Dionia's Military Law ", 'All military plans must be made according to the actual situation.' Now that the situation has changed, of course, the plan I have made must change accordingly. . "

Skoptiki is not like Cornerus, who loves to suffer, and once convinced, he immediately asks: "How many people do you want to take away to go to war?"

"The entire 8th legion and 4th cavalry legion, as well as some reserve troops, are estimated to be about 15000. The other reserve troops are stationed in the battalion. Leotini and Taunis' ally forces are not deployed. They need to be prepared. Syracuse people. "

After Leonidas had spoken, Skoptiki was surprised again: "Is Prossius Sir, 15000 people are too few ?!"

"Not a little bit," Leonidas said confidently, "I will ask Krerou sir of Hera to organize the Soldiers of Sicels and go to the mountain to reach Minoa. And I led these 15000 soldiers to Kamanlina by sea. Disembark from the port and march west along the south coast, all the friendly city state troops passing through are incorporated into troops. By the time I reach Minoa, I estimate that the number of troops should be at least 3 ... "

"Hey, I was in a hurry just now, and I forgot about the friendly city states of Kamanlina, Gela, Akragas ..." Skoptiki revealed herself short, but a reassuring smile appeared on her face: "Prosousus sir, you do The decision was correct! Through this frontal battle with Carthage, we can show the city state close to them to our city state, and deepen our friendship with them through the battle! ... "

Leonidas didn't have that many that Skoptiki thought, he just wanted to get victory, and turned to Seklian and said, "I hope that the warship and the heavy and heavy shipment will be protected by the fleet you led, Sir Corian Sir!"

"This is our navy's responsibility!" Seklian replied lightly before revealing his true purpose: "I can just protect you and entice Carthage's fleet to fight us!"

..........................................

The news that "Carthage's army landed in Sicily and began to march into Dionia's territory" was sent to Rome, encouraging seniors. The dictator Camillas thought that the time had come and immediately issued an order to "march to Helniki".

Soon, he led a more than 40000-strong army of Roman citizens and Latin allied soldiers who had been convened in Mars Square, left the city of Rome and marched straight in the south-east direction.

The Helniks are an ancient indigenous people in central Italy. They mainly live in the lowlands between the mountains of Helnikki and Lepini. This is a length of about 150 li long and only about 20 miles wide. A strip of hilly lowland area with a Terreus River flowing in the middle. To the west and south of their area is Volsci next to Mount Lepini, to the east are the Masai and Ecui people living in the mountains, and to the north are some Latin city states, mainly Prinister .

The Roman army passed Gabii, a Latin confederation, and camped outside Puniliste at dusk.

The Helnikians were very alarmed when they heard the news of "Ro Ma Dajun's attack" and hurriedly sent someone to Volsci for help.

In the early morning of the 2nd day, the Roman army continued to march south, passing through the Latin confederation Tolerium, and soon came to the town of Signia, a neighborhood of Helniki and Latins. .

This is a small city of Helniki located at the foot of Mount Lepini. The population is small but the terrain is relatively dangerous, and it is an important way for the Helniki tribes living in the Mount Lepini to get out of the mountain.

Camillas immediately sent 5000 people to surround the small city and began to make siege equipment. Once ready, he began to siege.

At the same time, he led a non-stop 35000 people across the Trepps River and arrived in another afternoon near Anatolia, another important Helnik town on the eastern shore of the Trerus River near the Latin region. Anagnia) and surrounded by another 10000.

He led the remaining 25000 people, bypassing Anagnia, and started building camps a few miles south of it, facing the central town of the Helniks, Ferentinum. glare like a tiger watching his prey.

Before, the Helniki suffered a fiasco in the war with the Romans and the Allied Alliance of Volsci. It didn't take long before the strength had not been restored. Where can there be enough soldiers to rescue the besieged towns? , Can only crouch in various towns, strengthen the city defense, and look forward to Volsci's rescue.

.............................................

When the news of "Helniki's territory was attacked by Luo Ma Dajun" was reached at Polevnham, the senior officials of Wolsey Union, who had gathered here, were very nervous. They had just repelled the Romans, and Discussing how to recapture Antioch, Willetre ... and other towns occupied by the Romans, didn't expect the Romans to wage another war on Volsci's east so soon.

Amintas, who was invited to the meeting, was puzzled. He asked in amazement: "The intelligence returned previously said, 'Are the Romans stationed at 10000 in Antioch, Willetre, and Satnicum? How could the Romans have so many soldiers going to attack Helniki? "

Polefnam consul Catemontaros helplessly said: "The Romans did not have so many young citizens, but they still had many Latin allies and many Etruria city states conquered by Rome. He was fully capable. Wage another war against our Volsci! This is where the Romans were terrifying! "

I'm afraid the Romans are going to concentrate on fighting a big battle! But we Dionia ... Amintas thought that he had just replenished the first legion of the army, secretly sighed: With the battle strength of the Roman army, the first legion of less than XNUMX people was not enough to help the Helnikis to fight off the Roman attack!

Seeing Amintas's entangled expression, the Plintors next to him asked quickly: "Why not contact the Equai and Masai to deal with the Romans ?! I heard that these two races are next to the Helniki, I want the Helnikis to be destroyed by the Romans, and these two races, which are also incompatible with Rome, will also face the threat of the Romans! "

Selce consul Toulouse responded: "The Helnikis must have contacted the Equi and the Masai. The question now is whether we should rescue the Helnikis?"

"Of course we need to rescue!" Catemontaros said without hesitation loudly: "Our cities of Fabrateria, Frusinum ... just in Helnikis To the south of the territory, if the Helnikies are destroyed, they will also be attacked by the Romans later, and then to rescue them, it is better to rescue the Helnikis now! "
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Cathy Mentalos's words were approved by everyone. After discussion, everyone decided to send 10000 people to help the Helnikis defend the city of Frentirum.

10000 soldiers-this is already the largest force Volsci can send. After these 10000 people leave, Volsey ’s territory must defend against emptiness. Therefore, they entrusted the task of defending the Volsey territory to Amintas, which shows that Dionia The bloody battle before the first legion has earned Volsci's full trust.

Helsinki envoy, who was hinted by Volsci, found Amintas in private, hoping to form an alliance with Dionia and obtain the support of this southern power.

Tapirus, already authorized by King Davos, took over the negotiations.

Persecuted by the situation, the Helnikis and Dionia soon drafted a draft of alliance. However, Tapirus reminded the other party: Dionia could not send troops to support Helniki for a short time due to lack of food.

..........................................

The news that the "Carthage Army landed in Sicily and attacked the Dionia Territory" also spread to the Samnium mountain area, and the Samnium tribe union was also excited.

Although Lesguc believes that the Sicily war has just begun and the situation is still uncertain, we should wait and see ...

However, several other tribal chiefs could not wait any longer, and finally passed the decision to send troops to Dionia at the meeting, but some disputes occurred in the direction of attack.

The Uzbek leader, who represented Caudini at the meeting, insisted that the Campania area should be attacked to fight against the weaker Campania alliance and rescue more than XNUMX captured Caudini soldiers, thereby enhancing the strength of the Samnium coalition.

Lesguc objected to this. He believed that the troop of the Samnium tribe union this time was a declaration of war against Dionia. Therefore, the biggest enemy of Samnium was the Kingdom of Dionia. How to combat Dionian to the greatest extent and weaken Dionia's strength, let it be in this field The failure of a large-scale war, and the inability to fight back against Samnites, is the first issue for the big leaders to consider.

Then, facing Uzbek's angry gaze, Lesguc exclaimed, "My suggestion is-attack Daunii area!"

After he said that, he did not hesitate to analyze, "First of all, the Daunii area is adjacent to the tribes of Caudini and Pentri, which is convenient for us to send troops. We must know that the soldiers we lead at this time will never be small, and the food consumption will be huge The problem is that close distance means less consumption on the road. And the large area bordered by Daunii also means that we have more places to attack, which makes Dionian invincible ... "

Pentri chief Badani and Caraceni chief Contruck looking thoughtful of the nodded.

"Secondly, the Daunii area was newly occupied by Dionian two years ago. As far as I know, the Daunians have not completely belonged to Dionia, and the Dionian army in the Daoli area has just been formed, so our attack will be easier, even might cause chaos in this area.

And now that Dionian is fighting the Romans because of Volsci, as the war between the two sides expands, Dionia is very likely to send more reinforcements. If we attack Campania, it is very convenient for Dionia to mobilize the army nearby, and we attack Daunii, Dionia faces the difficulty of choice: Is it to rescue Volsci or Daunii? "

"That's worth saying, Dionian will definitely send an army to rescue Daunii! We are helping Rome, but we have recruited an army!" Uzbek suddenly questioned.

"It doesn't matter, we will return to the mountains again, it is very convenient anyway." Lesguc said with a faint smile: "But for Dionian, it is not convenient to pull back the army, which will provide the Romans with more power to eliminate Volsci. For a long time, when the Romans completely conquered the Latin area, we can even make way for them and make it easier for them to attack Campania ... "

"The Romans would listen to you like this?" Uzbek said with a sneer.

"As long as the Romans do not want to be retaliated by Dionia in the future, they must step up attack now, and heard that Rome ’s newly elected dictator Camillas is a smart man." The martyr customer said patiently: "Once Dionia ’s army is transferred Against the Romans and Carthage, we can attack Daunii again, and even attack Peucetii south, and— "

Lesguc looked at Ucibek and said seriously: "We need to capture as many prisoners as possible in Daunii, and then ask Dionian to exchange captive Caudini soldiers."

Uzbek eyes shined, urgently asked, "Will Dionian agree ?!"

"According to Davos's previous treatment of his people, he might agree! And he must also agree if he wants to get the full attachment of Daunians!" Lesguc affirmed.

At this time, Contruk asked: "Why not attack the Potentia area first in order to recapture your lost land (referring to Kapsa)?"

Lesguc was well-prepared. He said, "The rugged mountain roads in the Potentia region will take longer to fully capture it, enough for Dionian to mobilize the army to fight back. The failure of the old leader Villani was a lesson. Even more how, and Abbe Before Nelum was in the Potentia area, our army had to pass through it, and it would inevitably cause a strong reaction from Gelni. It might cause war, which would violate the ancient tradition of Samnites! "

Lesguc was justified and made the old Contruck nodded, and he finally said, "Originally this was a matter within your Hirpini tribe, but now Gelni has become an important issue that seriously affects the survival of our entire Samnites, so I It is recommended that when this war is over, the entire Union will do its best to force the tribes of Abenirum to expel Gelni, and you will station a new leader. If the tribes of Abenirum refuse to execute, we will work with the priests of the Samnium priesthood They prayed to the god God Savoni and announced that they would not recognize the Abenimum as Samnites and wage war on them! "

"I agree with this proposal too!" Uzbek immediately agreed.

Immediately, Badani agreed nodded.

Lesguc expressed her thanks in a hurry, relaxed in her heart: the thorn in the throat was finally going to be removed.

..........................................

In the Military Conference Hall of the Dionia Palace, Davos and several key officials of the Ministry of Military Affairs have been studying here for days on the ongoing battle.

Chief of Staff Philesius stood in the middle of the Conference Hall, leaning on the huge Italian peninsula carefully carved out of clay and cement and Sicily's Terrain Map, sticking Minoa with a wooden stick, explaining: "Your Majesty , Sicily Commander Prosousus sir wrote that he would lead 15000 soldiers, and then unite with the friendly city-state civics to take the initiative to go to Minoa to meet Carthage's main army. After our analysis, his chances of winning Bigger. "

"Prosousus is very courageous and determined, so let him do it." Davos admired nodded, who had already understood the situation, and at the moment also said ridiculously: "I am afraid that the action of the 8th legion has been stimulated Seklian. "

"Yes, Your Majesty. The first and second fleets of the fast boat have repeatedly inspected the south and north coasts of Sicily, but no trace of the enemy fleet has been found, so that Seklian sir's desire to battle the Carthage fleet has not been fulfilled. . "Philesius replied.

Davos frowned, bending over and overlooking the map, groaned and said, "Carthage's navy strength is not much different from ours, and has never played against us. It is logically impossible to avoid war ... Be careful, Carthage navy bypasses Sicily, suprise attack our Italian coast! "

"Our staff has also taken this into consideration. We have notified the 3rd and 4th fleets to be more vigilant, and the merchant ships at various ports have not reported that any trace of the Carthage fleet has been found." The Tolmides interface said.

"Continue your investigation carefully and don't relax your vigilance. Also remind Seklian not to be too aggressive, first to ensure the victory of the battle between the 8th legion and the Army of Carthage!" Davos cautioned.

"Okay, Your Majesty, I immediately sent a fast boat to inform Secolian." Philesius responded.

Davos turned his head and looked towards Quartermaster Alpens: "Can the food supply to Sicily's fleet still manage?"

"Your Majesty, there is food delivered from Egypt, and Catania also takes part ... It can barely support it for about 20 days." Alpens replied seriously.

The original quartermaster was Kapus, but due to the 11th legion of the new Daunii area, and this year ’s conflict between Dionia and Samnites, the Daunii area urgently needed a general with high prestige, rich battlefield experience, and strong administrative capabilities. Davos thought After much deliberation, Kapus was finally selected to temporarily serve as the 11th legion Legion Commander, and the transfer from the quartermaster to the 11th Legion Commander was actually demoted, so Davos not at all made him oust the quartermaster. But now it is during the war that the post of Quartermaster is very important. This job must not only be performed by someone, but also well done, so Kapus recommends his assistant Alpens to represent him.

Alpens, as a senior officer who also returned from Persia following Davos, is always not showing the mountains and not revealing the water, whether in Senate or in legion, compared to other colleagues. After the southern Italy war, he was transferred to the military service as a light infantry brigade captain, but quickly gained a foothold with a diligent and down-to-earth work style, and also won the attention of several officials.
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After some competition, Kapus transferred him to the Quartermaster department as the Quartermaster adjutant. In recent years, he has undertaken a lot of work and has reduced a lot of burden for Kapus. Since serving as acting quartermaster officer, Alpens has performed smoothly as usual without any omissions, which completely reassures Davos.

At this time, Davos reassured him: "You don't have to worry, the food problem will soon be greatly improved. Thurii merchant organized by Sostratus and Ligim merchant organized by Alcibedas senior have purchased a large number of products in the Euxine Sea and Egypt. Grain will arrive soon. In addition, the second batch of grain provided by the Egyptian Pharaoh will also be shipped shortly, and these grains will be used as military reserve. "

"That's very good!" Alpens finally smiled.

"What do you guys think of the Helattians in Rome?" Davos turned his head and looked towards Minister of Military Affairs, Hielos.

Hielos glanced at Hiloniums, Philesius, and Alpens, and said in a facial expression grave: "Your Majesty, our military ministry, after discussion, felt that although Rome was the enemy, this time, they changed the attack direction and contracted the sea. The defensive line on the side, the full-attack Hellenic inland, is indeed a good strategy, it makes our 3rd Fleet ineffective. At the same time, the Romans are still stationed in several towns by the sea. Many soldiers, which made our coalition with Volsci dare not attack it, because it would cause more soldiers to increase their casualties. In this way, the Romans could attack at full strength. Even if there is Volsci's rescue, we think that they cannot resist the attack of the Romans. Unless the Equai and Massi rescue the rescuers, they will be in danger. Therefore, Amintas wrote Come and ask for reinforcements. "

"Your Majesty, we have just signed an agreement with the Helniks." Philesius interjected.

Davos nodded, staring at the area where the Helnikis lived on the map, without speaking for a moment.

The others remained quiet, waiting for Davos to make a decision.

At this time, Herald Aristelas hurriedly pushed the door into the Conference Hall: "Your Majesty, the report from the Latina region."

Davos took a look, and his eyelids jumped, and he passed the roll of paper to the next Hielos.

Hielos took it in a hurry, and after reading it, he was taken aback: "More than 10000 coalition attack Latin city state-Bolae organized by the Equai and Masai, wanted to attract the attack of Roh Ma Dajun from Helniki. , As a result, they suffered a suprise attack of more than XNUMX Roman troops quickly departing from Rome, and suffered a fiasco! "

"Why did the Romans have more than XNUMX more troops ?!" The others presenting this were equally astonished.

Aristelas replied calmly: "It may be the army from the colonial city of Rome and the Etruria allies north of the Tiber."

"It seems that the Romans had a premeditated plan at this time!" Davos sigh'd and said: "This move of Camillas is used to seduce the enemy."

Everyone else here is a battle-hardened veteran who understands what Davos means: Camillas puts Luo Ma Dajun on the front line and deliberately defends the emptiness in the rear. In fact, the army, the Equai and the horse have been hidden in Rome The Western coalition forces had less strength and did not dare to confront the Roman army. Instead, they took a sneak attack and tried to force the Roman army to back up. As a result, the prepared Romans were suprise attack. After all, Rome was not far from Bonnet. More than 50 miles away.

Philesius leaned down in front of the map again and observed it carefully, his eyebrows kinked together: "Your Majesty, after this fiasco, the Ecuadorians and the Masais, I'm afraid that they can no longer rescue the Helnikies The Romans can rest assured that they attacked, here-- "

Philesius pointed to the camp of the Roman army, said solemnly: "There were already more than 4 Roman soldiers, plus this additional XNUMX people, which is far from being Helniki and Wolsey. The reinforcements can resist, and I believe that the Romans will quickly destroy the Helnikist forces, and then attack Volsci in the eastern towns, or-"Philesius with a wooden stick on Le Pini and Ossoni The lowland between the mountains (Ausoni) drew for a moment, with a look of worry: "Let's lead the army westward, from the east to the coastal coastal area of ​​Volsci. At that time, even with the first legion, we couldn't stop so many Roman soldiers, if the garrison of these Roman colonial city towns in the southwest also take advantage of the attack, I believe that Volsci will also be destroyed soon, and the Romans will completely conquer the Latina region! "

Hielos also chimed in at the moment: "Your Majesty, you used to pay attention to Rome. To be honest, we didn't take it too seriously, but now it seems that its war potential is too amazing! You see, it attacked Herni The base people are more than 4, and the coalition forces that defeated the Equi and Masai people are more than 3. It is reported that there are nearly 10 garrison in each of the three cities of Antium, Villitre, and Satnicum This is an army of nearly thousand people, which means that it can organize at least XNUMX enormous troops. Assuming that these troops do not all have the same battle strength as the Roman army that originally opposed the first legion, it will also cause us Great trouble! "

Several other Military Section Head officers also agreed with Hielos.

"The Romanoous army was indeed a big trouble." Davos looked at them and said solemnly: "But the biggest trouble is their dictator Camillas! Carthage Although their national strength is strong, their Leader Hanno obviously has no war. Experience, but also did not understand the significance of this war. The general and troops sent out were like playing a game, but Camillas clearly knew that the war with us was related to the life and death of Rome, and he gave his best at first.

I was informed that he even proposed and passed the proposal of 'allocating poor landless people with newly conquered land and actively absorbing exiles in Latin and Etruria areas as Roman citizens' ... It may not only alleviate the fierce conflicts between nobles and civilians in the Roman city state, but the number of Roman soldiers who can be summoned will also increase rapidly. Everyone, Rome is not causing us much trouble, but it is a real threat to our Kingdom of Dionia! "

Davos's words made everyone look so dull that even the usually non-talking Heronimus could not help but curse: "This Rome! Not only has we stole our military system, but even the political system has copied our Dionia! "

Whether Rome's military system was created or learned from Dionia, this is a topic that officials of the Ministry of Military Affairs occasionally talk about when they have free time, but everyone who is present at the moment obviously has no intention to discuss this issue further. Everyone is standing here. Next to the three-dimensional map, he stared with prudence at this familiar and unfamiliar city state along the middle reaches of the Tiber River.

Suddenly, Tolmides said, "Your Majesty, I have a view that the Romans destroyed Helniki, and if they capture the towns in the mountainous area east of Wolse, their sphere of influence will already be bordered by Samnites. Human habits, will they live in peace with such a powerful new neighbor? As long as we think of a way, maybe these two forces will have a fierce conflict, and then-

"Samnites wouldn't be that stupid." Philesius questioned: "They just ended a war with us, and now the Romans are at war with us. Don't they know that the enemy of the enemy is a friend?"

"Samnium's leaders know of course, but the Samnium tribes soldier and people living on the Roman border may not be obedient for the benefit, and once the conflict is big, it's not the leader's control ..." Tolmides argued.

He was saying that Aristelas, who had just been out for a while, entered the Conference Hall again, and he said to Davos with a quick look: "Your Majesty, an urgent military situation from Daunii!"

Davos took a look, then looked up solemnly to face everyone's curious gaze, slowly said: "Stop discussing the possible conflict between Samnites and Rome. This morning, Samnites invaded our Daunii area!"

"What? !!!" Everyone complexion greatly changed.

Hielos was busy receiving the report from Davos, and several people rushed to watch it.

"Samnites have suprise attacked Ausculum, Vibinum, and Gerunum in Daunii. Because the Frentanis and our Dionia have always been friendly and friendly, they lacked protection and were captured. Citizens of the other two cities have repelled the enemy ’s suprise attack, but are now under siege. Your Majesty, Samnites declared war on us Now! "Philesius said silently, reading the battle report.

"Isn't that right? Save us from worrying every day when Samnites will betray the kingdom. Since they will be stupid enough to leave the mountainous areas that are giving us headaches and fight on the plains, it will give us the opportunity to completely remove this big trouble from Samnium!" Calming is not a pretense. Samnites' attack made him tense more than ten years ago, but now the powerful national power of the Dionia Kingdom has given him enough confidence. Even in the event of a drought, he has enough confidence to completely defeat the expansion of Dionia's northward expansion. The evil wolf on the road, even the betrayal of Samnites, can be said to be the result of his deliberate manipulation.

Davos' relaxed attitude and confident words are like drinking a glass of refreshing pulp to a few people in the room, calming their nervousness.
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Alpens first agreed: "Your Majesty is right, at least in the Daunii area, to fight Samnites, our military provisions will consume very little!"

"However, Your Majesty… said in the battle report that Samnites attacked three of our towns with no less than 3 people. Based on this judgment, this time Samnites is likely to have concentrated the people of the four clans. This is not Kapus If their 4th legion can resist alone, they must send them reinforcements. "Hielos made his proposal with some concern.

"Although there are many Samnites, they are mostly light infantry and cannot pose a real threat to the 11th legion in frontal battle!" Hieronymus reassured.

"Don't care about Samnites!" Philesius warned: "The Ministry of Military Affairs has received news that the Hirpini tribe has tried to buy a helmet armor from our weapon merchant. Although it was unsuccessful, it also shows that this one who has fought with us Hirpini chief Lesguc is well aware of the shortcomings of Samnium soldier and is looking for change, once they get in touch with the Carthage ... "

When the others heard this, their hearts were tight again.

At this point, Davos thought, and said, "The eleventh legion is not enough ... so, let's appoint Alexis as the commander of the east of Dionia, which will have the ninth legion, the tenth legion and the eleventh legion, and the first 9 cavalry legion, and these legion's preliminary soldiers, are in charge of the battle against Samnites. However, he must be reminded not to transfer all troops to the Daunii area, and must leave enough troops to guard against possible east Certain enemies, and some of their destructive activities to destabilize the Peucetii, Messapii, Daunii areas ... "

Although both Alexis and Prosousus have been appointed as regional commanders, Alexis can command far more troops than Prosousus. The Chiefs of the Ministry of Military Affairs have not expressed any objection, and they do not say that Alexis is their old comrade in arms. The seniority and record are the ones that Prosousus cannot enable to compare, and the Daunii area is closer to the core area of ​​the kingdom. The enemy ’s invasion has a greater psychological impact on the people, and it is indeed more convenient for logistics.

It was just Davos's last words that surprised them again. Philesius asked with a little panic: "Your Majesty, are there any new enemies in the kingdom ?!"

The more politically sensitive Hielos asked more directly: "Your Majesty, does this enemy refer to Sparta?"

As soon as the word "Sparta" came out, Philesius, Hieronymus and Tolmides all changed color on their faces.

Davos still expressed calmness. Instead, he looked at them, half-joking and half-dissatisfied. "You are all veterans who have won countless powerful enemies with me. Why are you scared when you hear that the enemy is Sparta ?!" "

"Your Majesty, we ... aren't scared, we're just a bit surprised," Philesius quickly pleaded.

"What's so unexpected," Davos said slightly rebuked, "We are very clear that Sparta only signed a friendly agreement with us under the pressure of the situation. With Spartan's overbearing character, how might they allow anything else? The forces share Greek hegemony with them, I am afraid that Dionia would have been secretly regarded as their enemy, otherwise they would not have some fugitives from Messapii and Peucetii. At this time, we Dionia had war with several forces, I am afraid that Spartan thinks their chance is here ...

The Ministry of Military Affairs is not an ordinary kingdom organization. It has to command the entire kingdom's army to respond to the threats facing the kingdom now and in the future. Therefore, as senior officials of this department, you must stand at a higher level to analyze the various countries of the Mediterranean and Forces must not only deal with the present, but also make predictions and preparations for the future! ... "

Davos' words were a bit euphemistic, but they blushed with shame, and for a while, the meeting place was a little quiet.

Davos promptly raised the topic: "If Sparta wants to get involved in this war, what will they do? And what should we do? You go back and think about it, discuss it seriously, and write a plan for me."

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Five people left.

Davos walked to the map and pressed the "Rome" icon with his hand, looking at the Helniki region, which may now be a large army, and then looked to the southwest of the Latinum region, which had just become a Roman colony. Several towns, and finally returned to Rome ...

He pondered for a long time and had an outrageous plan in his mind ...

..........................................

The news of "Samnites invading the Daunii area" quickly spread throughout Thurii, and the people showed how much panic about this not at all. After all, the thrilling southern Italy war was more than a decade ago, and Samnites is even more Dionian. The army's subordinate defeated, they firmly believed that the fierce and numerous legion was enough to repel the enemies they committed in the future, so the life of the people was still as usual.

However, the merchants smelled business opportunities from it. Whether it is the purchase of war materials by the Ministry of Commerce, transportation, maintenance of weapons, or even the sale of spoils of war and captives ... there is a lot of profit to be made.

However, during the urgent Senate meeting, seniors from the Daunii area urged: King Davos immediately took military action to rescue the Daunii people who were suffering from the war, not only to repel the Samnites who had destroyed the covenant and the aggressive invasion, but also to give Their terrible lesson!

Daunii senior's proposal was supported by Peucetii senior and Garagouso senior Colum. After all, the city of Garagouso is located in the northern mountains, adjacent to the Samnites. The same is true of Peucetii. The northern part of Verosa has been invaded by the Samnites several times, and even once captured.

In fact, Davos is happy to see this happening: a powerful foreign enemy will force these newly-attached areas to antagonize the enemy, so as to more quickly bridge some conflicts with each other and accelerate integration.

Davos announced on the meeting place that "the Ministry of Military Affairs has appointed Alexis as the Eastern Commander, who is responsible for commanding the 9th, 2th, and XNUMXth legions and XNUMXnd cavalry legion to siege the Samnites," eliminating the concerns of seniors. Because in many seniors' minds, Alexis is Dionia famous general of second only to Davos. Even more how Daunii area was conquered by him. He should be familiar with the situation there.

After stabilizing the sentiments of the seniors, Davos also proposed: the appointment of the Chief Executive Antonios of Lucena as the wartime governor of the Daunii area, overseeing all towns in the Daunii area, assisting Alexis in response to the Samnites invasion.

In this regard, the seniors did not have much objection. Although Antonios was left out for a few years because of Raodisianos, he has performed well in the two years since he became Chief Executive of Lucenia. As a once central town of Daunians, Lucenia Management has always been politically harmonious. Moreover, he was the hero who conquered Sicily's east during the southern Italy war, and he was a strong alliance with Alexis, giving seniors more confidence in defeating the Samonais.

In addition, Ancitanos made a suggestion: send envoy to the area of ​​Frentani and ask them what they think of the Samonais invasion of Dionia to judge their position and decide whether the kingdom wants them to be enemies.

After all, judging from the current situation of the war, the town of Gerum near the frontier of Frontani was attacked by the Samoans and fell. It would not be possible without the cooperation of Frontani.

Furthermore, Antaoris also proposed that the 4th Fleet be sent to strengthen the patrol on the coast of Frentani, and as soon as anomalous vessels are found at the ports and towns of Frentani, they will immediately be sunk (this is actually a concern that Samnites without ports carry war supplies such as helmets and food).

Their proposals were passed.

Compared with the Carthage army landing in Sicily, the seniors responded more strongly to the invasion of the Samnites, and they agreed that the fighting intent was raging. This may be because the Daunii area is too close to Thurii and it can easily spread to other surrounding areas. Unlike Sicily, she is far from the southern part, and there is a strait. Although Carthage is more powerful, the army has been marching slowly outside the territory of the Dionia Kingdom since the declaration of war. Too long a preparation time has passed away. Worry. Of course, this is also related to the fact that the "Raodisianos case" has caused many Sicily seniors to be dismissed, which also has a small number of Sicily seniors in Senate.

.......................................

At night, the moonlight was pouring into the bedroom of Cheiristoya through wooden windows.

Davos was busy all day. He didn't return home until the evening, hurriedly had dinner, washed into Cheiristoya's bedroom, fell on the soft bed, and didn't want to move.

Cheiristoya, who has lived with Davos for nearly 20 years, knows that the major event of "Samnites invaded Daunii area" caused her husband to be so tired today. She should get used to it and let her sleep well as usual. It can restore its energy in order to better face the heavy kingdom affairs that follow. But today, she has to wake up the sleepy Davos: "Your Majesty, don't sleep first, there is something you need to come up with."

"What else can you do if you don't sleep so late ?!" Davos's eyes were dim and his face was a little dazed.

In the eyes of outsiders, the serious King Davos rarely gets angry at home, and emotions like this are already the worst manifestations.
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Cheiristoya is certainly very clear, so she pretended to be wronged and said: "I know that you have been busy for a major event in the kingdom, and you are already tired. But there is no way, as the head of the family, the major event at home still needs you To make a decision. "

"What major event happened at home? ..." Davos was a little confused, and everything in the Ping Chang Family was well-organized by Cheiristoya, and he rarely asked.

"Your son Adoris, he is 21 years old and someone has come to propose a relative." Cheiristoya said squarely.

"Recommendation ?! Adoris is still very young!" Davos dismissed it, but when he saw Cheiristoya's face was serious, he suddenly realized something, and asked, "Who's proposer?"

"Alcibedas proposed to his daughter. He had originally told Agnes, but Agnes came to me for advice ..." Cheiristoya said flatly.

But Davos had now gone to sleep, thinking about it seriously, and then he said, "Agnes still respects your elder sister."

"Of course I know that I have always regarded Agnes as my own younger sister! Our sisters are nothing, but I am afraid that some outsiders think too much ..." Cheiristoya reminded.

Davos exhaled lightly and felt some headaches. He would rather face the magnificent army with thousands of men and horses than deal with the short chores of these parents, but he knew that if they were not handled well, it would affect the harmony of the family, he thought I thought and said, "I'm afraid it's not good to reject Alcibedas directly. After all, this time allowed Ligim to fully integrate into the kingdom. Alcibedas played an important role, and he also organized the Ligim merchant to the Euxine Sea to buy food for the kingdom, and it was our home. Relatives ... Let ’s tell Adoris if he wants to, after all, he ’s just my adopted son, even his name has changed. He does n’t agree, I ca n’t force him to marry, right! At least let them meet It ’s also a response to Alcibedas ’request. I do n’t know if Alcibedas can adapt to the marriage customs of our Dionia kingdom. (Greek traditional wedding customs do not allow men to see women before marriage, but Dionia is much more open, not only has a blind date. Practice, and most of the children of the same town citizen have studied in the same school since childhood Placement, but meet every day, combined adult and therefore also a lot of couples). "

Having said that, Davos asked again: "Daughter of Alcibedas, have you ever seen it?"

"Agnes brought me to meet her, she was a beautiful girl, and she looked very polite to a traditional nobleman!" Cheiristoya emphasized.

"... in the nature of Adoris, I'm afraid he doesn't like traditional Greek girls very much." Davos groaned.

"But what if he likes it?" Cheiristoya was still a little worried, after all, Agnes Zhuyu was in front, and the girl didn't look bad.

Davos hesitated and said hesitantly: "If that's the case, there is no other way. What you said can't be ignored."

"It's better to arrange more blind dates for Adoris. In fact, more than Alcibedas have come to propose to you during this time, such as Milon's lady, Stromboli's lady, Burkes's lady ... all mentioned at the party, if Adoris still chooses Daughter of Alcibedas, that shows that this is indeed a marriage from Hera, and we should also bless it. "Cheiristoya suggested.

Davos knows that the "party" that Cheiristoya refers to is a small banquet organized by her girlfriends in the mansion in the past few years. The initial participants were only Andrea, Azuna, and occasionally Agnes. There were nearly 50 attendees, mostly ladies of seniors, and were dubbed "lady Senate" by the good people of Thurii. Because it does not prevent Davos from governing, on the contrary, it also has an additional channel to understand seniors' ideas and trends, and sometimes Cheiristoya can also help them resolve family disputes. Therefore, Davos did not stop this. A banquet hall was built next to them for gatherings, and guards were sent to guard them from entering.

At this moment, Davos said with some complacency: "Even Adoris is the adoptive son of my Davos. It is impossible to be unpopular. There are so many good girls for him to choose. I believe he will find a good wife! I think When it ’s Clo's turn, I guess the door of my house will be crowded by matchmakers! "

"Do you want Cloto to have a blind date too?" Cheiristoya faint smiled at him.

"This is just a joke," Davos said hurriedly. "Cloto and Adoris are different. His marriage cannot be determined by himself, but must be conducive to the rule of our family and the stability of the kingdom!"

Cheiristoya not at all was angry because Davos did not give Crotokatáktisi marriage freedom, but smiled. She knew that Davos said that he always regarded his own eldest son as his heir to the throne.

Cheiristoya stretched out her white and slender hands and actively massaged Davos' body.

After Davos was awakened, he couldn't sleep at that moment. He squinted his eyes and enjoyed the gentle service of wife, thinking about things in his heart, muttering, "It's time to find a wife for Adoris and let him settle down earlier. Come down, lest he dread every day to fight in the Latina ... "

"Are you not going to send him to the battlefield again?" Cheiristoya asked casually.

"That's impossible! When the second legion needs to be sent out for battle, of course, he will follow, otherwise what other soldiers will think!" Davos without the slightest hesitation said.

"What about Clo? He is under nineteen and still a preliminary soldier." Cheiristoya asked casually.

"Of course he has to follow too--" Davos had just finished saying this, and his kneading hands stopped moving immediately.

He turned his head and looked towards Cheiristoya, who was worried and about to speak, and said honestly, "But just by my side, he is already an adult, and it is time to understand what a real war looks like! In this era, I do n’t know military It ’s hard not to understand war ... become a good king! ... Well, do n’t stop, my back on the left is aching, give me a good press. "

Cheiristoya relieved her worries, and the full of smiles massaged her husband again, and asked, "Are you going to the battlefield again this time?"

"... I haven't decided yet, it depends on the development of the battle situation ..." Davos closed his eyes slightly, said quietly, and immersed himself in thought.

After so many years, Cheiristoya has become accustomed to the victory after victory obtained by his husband, so he is not very worried about his safety,

"Your Majesty, are you still awake?" Cheiristoya asked softly after a while.

"En?" Davos complied.

"I want to open up a new industry. What is better for you to refer to?"

Davos froze, turning his head looking towards Cheiristoya, who was leaning over his back for a massage, and asked in confusion, "What's wrong?"

"Now the business in the Kingdom is getting more and more prosperous, and there are more and more merchants. Whether it ’s restaurants, student learning equipment, or ball supplies, there are many new shops and restaurants competing with us, although as you said , The commercial products we build ... the brand has been well known and loved by the people of the Kingdom, but the income has been slowly falling month by month in the past two years ... so, a new industry is needed to rapidly increase our profits! " complain.

"Isn't there a bank where you have a monopoly on deposits and loans across the kingdom!" Davos said disapprovingly.

"It's not enough to have a bank. We have so many children. We need to prepare more for them in the future!" Cheiristoya said firmly. In fact, this was her temporary thought. She was stimulated by what Davos called "big brother Alcibedas of Agnes to buy food from Ligim merchants." She needed to be richer and more appealing in the Kingdom's business. Row.

Cheiristoya impressed Davos for his children's future. At the same time, the drought also made him feel financially distressed. Opening up new resources for Cheiristoya will naturally lead the kingdom to a new industry. He searched hard in his mind. With some past-life ideas that are suitable for Kingdom Trade, the eyes are involuntarily attracted by the two white snows of the loose pajamas leaning towards him, with the movement of her lovable body showing a drop-like swing, a spirit of light from He flashed in his mind, and he blurted out: "Cheiristoya, you can do women's underwear!"

"Underwear? ..." Cheiristoya said a new word composed by Davos, and said with a little disappointment: "You mean the lining worn inside? This is what we do ourselves at home, and no one will go to the market buy."

"No! I'm not referring to the liner!" Davos shook his head and said, "Remember that you all wear Aphrodite's chest strap when you get married?"

"I didn't wear it when I married you." Cheiristoya at this time didn't forget the grumbling complaint.

Davos did n’t know whether to cry or laugh, saying: "These underwears are similar to chest straps, but they are more complicated to make than chest straps, they are more comfortable to wear, and they can better complement the beauty of women's bodies, and increase the beauty of men. within Temptation……"

Cheiristoya immediately got interested and asked quickly: "What does this underwear look like?"

"It's--" Davos wanted to describe but didn't know how to say it. He simply let Cheiristoya lie down and take off her light pajamas.
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Cheiristoya is almost 40 years old. As a mother of 3 children, although her skin is no longer as tight and elastic as she was when she was young, she is still white and smooth, and her body is well maintained.

Davos can even smell the faint scent of roses from her, which is very good. He knows that Cheiristoya has learned from the Egyptians in the past few years, and every time he takes a bath, he must add a little milk and sprinkle rose petals into the hot water. Stirring before using, the effect seems to be obvious now.

"Uh ... First, let's talk about the underwear on my chest ..." Davos swallowed, stretched out his hands to form a bowl, and gently covered Cheiristoya's full and soft chest. "... First, According to the size of each woman's chest, use cloth to make a cloth cover that resembles the shape of my hand, and then connect it with a thin cloth strip ... extending to the underarms and shoulders, and then tied with a thin buckle to the back ... "Davos said Gently scratch your cheiristoya's skin with your fingers.

Although a tingling itching made Cheiristoya smile, she tried to focus on listening.

Davos was also controlling the slowly rising desire in his heart. He swallowed again and stretched his hand between Cheiristoya's legs.

Cheiristoya couldn't help but tremble, but he heard Davos whisper softly: "... and the underwear of the lower body ..." Davos's fingers circled from the front to the hip flaps, drawing the shape of underwear in this mysterious restricted area ...

Cheiristoya's eyes flickered with shrewd rays of light, temporarily forgetting the burning of the lust within the body, she said excitedly: "This is really a divine object that Aphrodite has given to our women! I can't wait to turn them Make them all, and then promote them to my friends at my party, I believe it will soon become popular in the kingdom! ... "

Davos secretly praised: After years of training, Cheiristoya has a keen sense of business, and these noble ladies in the kingdom can easily become a benchmark for fashion.

He added: "You can try to modify the shape, color, and fabric of these underwear to meet the needs of different people ..."

"I'll let people try it slowly." Cheiristoya's eyes fluttered, his cheeks stunned, and his voice said, "Your Majesty, I'll show you the first one ..."

Davos gazed at her sloppy lovable body, imagining the beautiful picture of her wearing underwear, and her heart was in high spirits.

He just wanted to press on his wife, but he didn't want Cheiristoya to stretch out his white jade-like arms and press him down on the bed, exhaling in his ears like blue: "Your Majesty, you gave me such a good thing One idea, I want to serve you tonight ... "

.............................................

After receiving the appointment from Davos, Alexis hurried to the military department and selected Eumatius again as his adjutant.

Due to time urgency, he did not return home to say goodbye, nor did his colleagues come to see him off. Only his son-in-law, Stiflos, rushed to the pier in Thurii Port and wanted to see him off, but he was already on his way to Taras Grand Port. Fast boat.

After more than an hour, the fast boat docked in the military port of Taras. This military port, where the main force of the Dionia First Fleet is stationed, is very lively, and it is completely a prosperous town, but the start of the Sicily war has left the fleet and made it a bit deserted.

Alexis had no intention to pay attention to this. He relied on the warrant of the Ministry of Military Affairs, and after the exchange of two war-horse in the military port, he galloped with Eumatius in the direction of Brindisi to the east, and his destination was the 4th cavalry legion station.

Since the soldiers of the 4th cavalry legion are from Peucetians and Messapians, the camp of the 4th cavalry legion is set in the city of Brindisi located between these two regions, and it is also convenient for the soldiers to come to train. At the same time, the presence of cavalry legion also helped the defense of Brindisi, a military town.

In the afternoon, Alexis rushed to Brindisi.

Brindisi is the only town in the Kingdom of Dionia designated as a military port, which means that the entire city serves the military port. The people in the city are mainly sailors and family members of the 4th Fleet, and a small number of soldiers and family members of the 4th Cavalry Legion. Of course, it also has Chief Executive, but this Chief Executive is not held by senior, but is appointed by Senate as an intermediate administrative officer. When encountering some important or difficult problems in the city, he must work with the 4th Commander and 4th Cavalry. The legion discussed the solution together.

The port of Brindisi is an excellent deep-water port, and it has a large area and can accommodate thousands of ships at the same time. Davos puts it into military use, in fact, it has its own strategic considerations, but the strategic center of the kingdom is now north and south. The port of Brindisi did not receive the support of the Kingdom. Therefore, the 4th Fleet is also the weakest of the Dionia 4 Fleet. Only Trireme 60 ships, the total number of warships has just reached a hundred ships, which means patrolling the Adriatic Sea every day. The main task It is against pirates. However, although the Brindisi naval port is small, it is already 5 complete.

Alexis went straight to the 4th cavalry legion.

At Legion Commander's residence, he met the 4th cavalry legion leader, Plagules, and the 4th fleet navy Commander Miltias, who had already heard the news. Before the arrival of Alexis, the military ministry had already sent a messenger and quickly notified the Legion Commander and fleet Commander of the appointment of Alexis to the east of the kingdom. Therefore, the two looked respectful after seeing Alexis.

"Alexis Lord Commander!" Navy Commander Miltias, 4th Fleet, and Plagules, 4th Cavalry Legion Legion Commander, stood up and marched to him for military salute.

After Alexis returned the gift, the benzene and uranium stalls also broke through, and they crawled through the accounts to protect the sodium file.

Plegules was originally named Plegu and was a Messapians. Ten years ago, Davos led the army in a decisive battle with Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies, and he led the Messapian cavalry to cause greater trouble for the Dionian army. After the Messapii area was conquered, when he formed the 4th cavalry legion, he took the lead in leading clansman to respond to the call. Due to his reputation, he was enthusiastically registered by Peucetians and Messapians. Soon the quota of cavalry legion was full, and there was a large surplus, so It attracted the attention of the Ministry of Military Affairs and Davos, so that Plaigu-a foreigner who has just joined the Dionian army, was just put on the Dionian legion's tabard and was named the brigade captain of the 4th cavalry legion. A few years later, he took over the position of 4th Cavalry Legion, and his speed of promotion was unprecedented in the Dionia Army.

On the one hand, it is because the 4th cavalry legion is composed of Messapii and Peucetians, and a Messapians serves as Legion Commander, which is more conducive to commanding. On the other hand, he is also the benchmark of Messapii and Peucetians in the Dionian army, thereby displaying the Kingdom of Dionia Equal to all races.

Davos personally pleaded to Plagu's announcement and treated him with gracious hospitality, with high expectations for him.

And Plegu did not disappoint Davos' trust. Soon after returning to Brindisi, he renamed himself to Plegules, a name similar to Greek, to show his loyalty to the kingdom.

"It's already assembled, and I'm waiting for your order!" Plagules answered confidently. As soon as Samnites invaded, he got the news. Since the tenth legion and the fourth cavalry legion stationed in the Peucetii area had the task of coordinating the Daunii area in the previous plan of the Ministry of Military Affairs, he immediately started to call the subordinate cavalry.

"Very good!" Alexis gave a praise, and then gave the order: "Plegules Legion Commander, immediately go to gather your cavalry and prepare to go north. In addition, send your cavalry guard and send my order to Udie camp to Tagetilos Legion Commander. "

Having said that, Alexis handed the paper order that had been written before departure to Plagules. The content of this paper order was to allow Tagetilos to gather the 9th legion northward, and also to gather its preparatory soldier, garrison camp, and guarantee Messapii area security.

Before Plagules had left the hall, Miltias couldn't wait to ask: "Lord Commander, what is the mission of our 4th Fleet?"

Two years ago, when Alexis led the attack Daunii, he had worked closely with the 4th Fleet. He had a good relationship with Miltias, so he said with a smile: "The war has just begun. You don't have to worry so much."

"How can I not be in a hurry! The first and second fleets are fighting the Carthage in the south, and the third fleet is assisting the first legion in the north. Our fourth legion cannot be idle as a spectator!" Miltias said eagerly.

"This time, it is impossible for your 4th Fleet to be an audience easily." Alexis said with a smile, and a general order was handed to him.

Miltias took a look and was shocked: "The Ministry of Military Affairs asked our 4th Fleet to patrol the entire coastline of Messapii to Frontani, to intercept any suspicious ships, and sink them if necessary! ... I thought it would only Let the 4th Fleet be responsible for transporting heavy loads and troops to protect the coast of the Daunii area ... didn't expect that the Ministry of Military Affairs would let the 4th Fleet control such a long coastline! "

"Isn't this what you expect. We at Dionia are not just an enemy of Samnium. I took the ninth and tenth legions, and the military vacancies in Messapii and Peucetii areas. I have to rely on your fourth fleet to ensure the safety of the sea behind me. Come on! "Alexis solemnly said.
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Miltias listened, looking thoughtful.

"One more thing, you'd better arrange a few fast boats at the port of West Pentum, and I can inform you quickly when I need the assistance of the 4th Fleet."

After hearing this, Miltias shouted in dissatisfaction: "We have a total of 4 warships in the 100th Fleet! To inspect such a long coastline, to stop any hostile forces coming from the sea, and to assist you in combat ... my battle Boats and sailors are not enough! "

"If the 4th Fleet performs well in this war, I think the Ministry of Military Affairs will definitely consider increasing the size of the 4th Fleet." Alexis could only inspire this.

................................................

Plagules quickly assembled the 4th cavalry legion, and Alexis immediately led the two thousand cavalry out of Brindisi and quickly headed north to enter the Peucetii area.

In the evening, finally arrived at the camp near Silvim.

After the 4th Legion Commander Melisanta personally brought Alexis into the camp, Alexis has been running for a day and has almost no rest. Alexis is tired and shakes a bit. After all, he has no youngster's vigorous energy, but he is still there. Concerned question: "Has the tenth legion been convened?"

"Brothers are in the camp." The youngest Legion Commander said loudly, "Wait for the commander to give us an order, we will immediately go to the battlefield."

"Arrange your accommodation for cavalry legion, and also arrange a place for me to sleep, so I can sleep well." Sleepy, surged, Alexis couldn't help but yawn: "Tomorrow ... early in the morning, we will start!"

The soldiers who heard the words all looked excited.

...................................................

Early in the morning on the second day, the bugle sounded.

The soldiers of the tenth legion and the fourth cavalry legion, according to the requirements, did not wrap the helmet armor and weapon on their shoulders, but hurriedly dressed them, walked out of the barracks, and hurried to the training ground.

In the Conference Hall of the camp, Alexis, Melisanta and Plagules urgently held a short military meeting.

"What is the situation in the Daunii area now?" Alexis asked.

As the tenth legion in the immediate vicinity of the Daunii area, Melisanta naturally knew the most and was the most timely. He immediately replied: "According to the return of yesterday's scout, the large forces of Samnites are still encircling Asculum and Vibinlu. City, the enemies occupying Grumm have not yet left, but a few Samnites stormed into the heart of Daunii and looted ... "

In fact, more than two days have passed since the Samnites invaded, and it is impossible for Samnites to move so quickly to attack new targets.

Alexis then asked, "Where is the eleventh legion?"

"Still camping," Melisanta replied.

When the Daunii area was captured two years ago, Alexis was already familiar with the terrain there.

Daunii's central town, Lucenia, is not located in the center of the Daunii area, but is more northwest, closer to the Samnium mountain area, and its west side at not all large towns serve as a barrier. Samnites are suprise attack from the mountain area, fast In that case, you can reach the city directly in more than half a day, so after being conquered in the Daunii area and Antonios becoming the Chief Executive of Lucenia, the Chief Executive of Legion Commander wrote to Davos and suggested that: The camp is located on the west side of the city of Lucenia, as a fortress to protect the security of the city.

This proposal was approved by Davos.

Therefore, in the case of Ascurum, Wibingrum and Grumum being attacked, and the city of Lucenia might be attacked by three sides, the new eleventh legion in garrison battalion is safe. way of doing.

After a while of contemplation, Alexis made the decision: "Tenth legion and 4th cavalry legion cross the river from the Avento and go directly to the rescue of Asculum!"

"Yes!" Both Plagules and Melisanta were excited.

adjutant Eumatius reminded: "Lord Commander, now we don't know the specific number of enemies in Asculum? Is there an ambush? ... would it be too risky to rely on a legion and cavalry to go to attack? Watch out for the lesson of first legion! "

"I believe in the battle strength of the tenth legion and the fourth cavalry legion! I also believe that the Samnites would not expect our reinforcements to launch an attack on them so quickly, which would make them lack of defense!" Alexis raised his head slightly, confidently. Said: "Even if Ascuro really has Samnites's troops, they can surround us. As long as we can hold on, I believe Kapus, Antonios, and Tagetilos will come to the rescue with all their strengths, which can be the main force of Samnites in one fell swoop. beat!"

Alexis has read the battle report of the first legion, and he is very clear: Although his current strength and types are very similar to the rescue of Amintas from Wolcy not long ago, but unlike Amintas alone, he is fighting in the country!

He firmly believes that, if there is an abnormality, Kapus, Antonios ... these old comrades will definitely rescue them, even before, he and Antonios still have some small conflicts.

.......................................

The siege of Ascurum was mainly by the Pentri tribe. It should be said that their attack was very sudden. When they entered Ascurom, the Ascurum were still grazing cattle or sheep or planting farmland, and they were completely unprepared.

After learning that Samnites had invaded, many people ran into the city in panic. Samnium soldier followed closely and tried to take the opportunity to rush into the city.

But Asculum's Chief Executive was Hegestus. The former Siru Tribe leader had bravely resisted the oppression of the Bruttian Tribe Alliance, setting off the war of Dionia's conquest of Brutti, and later assisted Hielos in the southern Italy war. He served as Chief Executive of the Brutium region, Messapii region, and Peucetii region for many years. Until the previous year, he was transferred to the Daunii region. It can be said that his administrative resume is not only rich, but he is also familiar with the military.

A few months ago, he received a warning from the military ministry: Ask towns in Daunii to be more vigilant and watch out for Samnites!

He did not regard it as a child's play. Not only did he mobilize the people to strengthen the city defense, increased the number of patrol teams to strengthen the patrol in the city, but also gathered citizens who had participated in military training every few days in the city square. Hours of formation and slaughter, and also a horse citizen into a squad, every day take turns to patrol at the foot of the west ...

Decades later, everything was normal and there were no traces of war in the Samnium mountains. Due to the repeated advice of his subordinates (after all, frequent military training is not conducive to the upcoming spring broadcast), he slightly relaxed his vigilance and reduced training. 't expect Just then, Samnites are killed.

The Asculum scout patrolling out of the city quickly discovered the hostility and shouted, "Samomons are here!" In order to inform the villagers passing by, they rushed into the city.

After receiving the news, Hegestus was not too alarmed. He ordered: close the city gate, pull up the drawbridge, and ring the alarm bell, so that young citizens living in the city can pick up shield and spear and go to the city defense.

At the same time, he also asked the soldiers in the city to shout to the people who fled outside the city, advising them to flee to the east of Hodorum. Askulom's city gate will never open under the attack of the enemy of!

It is precisely because of these measures that when Samnium troops, mainly Pentri soldiers, rushed down the city, they saw that the city of Ascurum had been prepared.

Although there are not many citizens who can fight in the city at this time due to the suprise attack of the Samnites, Asculum is also a large city in the Daunii area, with an 8-meter-high city wall.

The Samonai rushed in and did not carry the siege equipment. Badani could only let tens of thousands of soldiers discharge the formation under the city, roaring in unison, and wanted to intimidate the Askorums to surrender.

How could Hegestus be frightened by such a battle.

Badani had to camp outside the city.

For more than a day, Badani ordered the soldiers to cut down trees, create a large number of ladders and logs, and launched an offensive against Askulom City in an attempt to capture the Daunii area on the strength of many people The important part of the southern part of the South, revives the prestige of the Pentri tribe and his chief.

So at first, Badani ordered the troops to launch onslaught.

Samnium soldier, carrying the ladder and logs, risked being shot by javelin and arrows, and attacked the city from the north, west, and south.

As Chief Executive, Hegestus came to the city to lead the civic soldiers to resist.

The offensive of the Samonais was frustrated, waves of frustration, and waves of attack again. The continuous attack gradually made the Askulom militias with insufficient strength gradually unable to resist.

In the afternoon, the Western city wall made Samnites attack the city several times. Hegestus hurriedly gathered the remaining preliminary soldiers, and finally managed to drive them out of the city. Another soldier hurriedly rushed from the southern city wall: "Hegestus sir, the enemy has stormed the city, and the Copacus inspector is asking you for help!"

"Where can I help you here?" Hegestus smiled bitterly, reaching out to wipe away the blood that splashed on his face and obstructing his vision, watching the militias who were so tired around him, and Samnium soldier heard the roar of roar in his heart. His timidness flashed away, and he resolutely turned back to the executive adjutant and said, "You immediately rushed to the city, summoned the oldman and rushed to reinforce southern city! Hold on! Tell Copacus to hold on! As long as we hold on today! Reinforcements will arrive tomorrow! "
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Just then, Hegestus heard the rushing clarion from the city, and couldn't help it: Is Samnites stepping up to attack? !!

But when he reminded the soldiers in the city to defend and prepare for the enemy's next attack, he saw that the Samnites under the city began to retreat slowly in dissatisfaction ...

After all, Samnites had been defeated by Dionia and fought again with Dionian. The chiefs of all tribes were vigilant. When Batani sent the spies in the southeast and northeast directions when he attacked the city, he just got an emergency report from the spies: "In the south-east direction, a lot of Dionian cavalry marched quickly towards Ascurum. , Its striker is not far from here! "

"Dionia's reinforcements came so fast!" It took more than 3 days since Samnium declared a suprise attack. With Badani's previous combat experience on Greek, at this time Dionia's central town, Thurii, may have just gotten the news. Senate is arguing about the war, and may be in a hurry to mobilize his domestic citizens to go to war. This may take several more days, so he feels that there should be plenty of time to take down Asculum, but did not expect the situation to suddenly turn down. It made him a little overwhelmed, because at this time, besides more than 100 guards, the other soldiers were all involved in the siege battle, trying to capture the city in one fell swoop.

"Fortunately, it's just cavalry. Chief, quickly withdraw from some of the siege soldiers and organize defense!" The tribal leader next to him reminded.

"Withdraw? How to withdraw ?!" Badani stared at Soldier, who was huddling under the city and fighting bravely, anxiously, remembering the admonition to father before death, he hesitated for a moment, and finally said: "I am afraid It's not just Cavalry that Dionian came ... we must retreat! Retreat now !!! "

Seeing Bardani's resolute attitude, even if the leaders were unwilling, they knew that at this time, even if victory was in sight, they would not be able to attack the city anymore, otherwise Dionia's reinforcements would really come and their army would suffer defeat on the back of the enemy.

The retreat horn sounded, and the siege army began to retreat ...

Seeing several Samnium soldiers jumping straight from the head of the city, the leaders sighed in sorrow.

"Woo! Woo! ..." A loud bugle came from the south, and Batani was startled.

Soon, the ground began to tremble, like a giant drum beaten by countless wooden hammers, making a "rumbling" sound, accompanied by the sky and dust.

"Dionian cavalry is here!" Exclaimed a Pentri leader beside Badani.

I saw countless cavalry wearing black helmets and black arms galloping out of the dust and fog. One of the flags was lifted high, and the flag was waving in the wind. The top was a Pegasus pattern and a large Greek embroidered below. The number "4".

"Sir, reinforcements are here! Our reinforcements are here! ..." Citizens cheered above the city.

Hegestus is finally relaxed ...

The 4th cavalry legion not at all directly hit the Middle Section of the Samnium army that was retreating, but instead went under the southern city wall, quickly spread the formation, and began to attack the tail section of the Samnium retreat army. Taking advantage of Samnites' busy retreat without effective organization, and frightened by the Dionian cavalry's suprise attack, they were unable to achieve a collective counterattack for a while, ignoring the danger of being attacked by the opponent's javelin, and outrageous horseback approached the distance within ten meters The reinvestment of short javelin was almost in full swing, causing a lot of killing and causing a mess.

Taking advantage of the enemy's chaos, the Cavalry drove the horses again, finally leading to the defeat of the Samnites.

Then, they drove these defeated troops with great experience to impact Samnites ahead.

When the panic quickly spread in the troops, the brave Samnium soldier could not help but follow the surrounding comrades to escape.

The fallen troops are like the snow falling from the top of the mountain. The troops sent by Bardani to block Dionian cavalry are also trapped in the fleeing crowd.

Badani finally gave up his efforts, led the personal guard to flee, and led the defeated troops behind to escape.

The 4th cavalry legion, how long did the chase of Samnium defeated troops not at all last? At the foot of the mountain, less than 6 or 7 miles from the vast mountains, and the terrain along the way was uneven, Samnium's army quickly fled into the mountains. Even if the Dionian cavalry were brave again, they could not ride war-horse, galloping in the mountains to chase the enemy, only to return home.

This short rescue battle is over. Samnites suffered more than 4 casualties in the previous siege battle and subsequent suprise attack by Dionia's 4th cavalry legion, while the XNUMXth cavalry legion suffered more than XNUMX casualties. The War Zone in the east of Dionia received the First Stage victory to rescue the Daunii area. .

It wasn't until the evening that Alexis took the tenth legion to Askorum. After all, leading an infantry march was not the same as riding a horse. The army set off from the Peucetii camp, crossed the Ovento river, and rushed to the Carapelle river. Along the smooth road along the river bank, he stepped up the road and walked for a full day before arriving at Ascurum. If it is not the cavalry legion marching fast, rush to the rescue in time, otherwise when the tenth legion arrives, I am afraid the city has changed hands.

Hegestus hit open the city gates to welcome reinforcements and thanked Alexis. But that's all. The siege of the Samnites caused a lot of casualties to the people of Ascurum. Hegestus had to be busy with the post-war affairs this evening. It was impossible to hold a banquet to entertain them for help. benefactor.

Alexis certainly wouldn't care about this. Instead, he ordered the tenth legion soldier to help clean the battlefield, burn the corpses, and even sent a field hospital to rescue the injured people.

On the second day, Alexis was about to lead the army to continue northward. Due to fear that after leaving, the Samnites who fled into the mountains would make a comeback. He left a brigade of the tenth legion to defend the empty city of Ascurum.

What Hegestus needs to do now is send cavalry to the east and quickly recall a large number of Askulom people who had not previously fled into the city to strengthen the defense of the town.

Alexis led the army to the siege of Wibingrum before arriving in the afternoon. The Samnium army that originally besieged the city apparently had already understood Dionia's reinforcements. It had withdrawn early and returned to the mountains.

Two days later, the reinforcements reached the central city of Daunii, Lucenia, the wartime governor and Lucianian Chief Executive Antonios in Daunii, the eleventh legion on behalf of Legion Commander Kapus, and the Middle and senior officials, as well as a large number of people, greeted the city with great momentum.

"Thank Commander Alexis for coming to the rescue in a timely manner, Daunii is saved!" Antonios said with a smile, the appointment of the Governor during the war and the trust of Davos wiped out the haze in his past, even the Samonai army Under the pressure, his mood of the past few days was quite cheerful.

"During the war, you ran out of town with so many people. In the event of a suprise attack by the Samonais, it doesn't matter if you are captured or arrested, the order in the Daunii region will be chaotic." Seriously.

Antonios laughed: "With your prestigious commander, Samnites can only hide away, but before you get here, it brings us a victory!"

Alexis said modestly: "On this land, your reputation will only be Your Majesty! You and I are all trying to fulfill our duties."

"You're right!" Antonios immediately nodded, and then stepped forward to give Alexis a strong hug: "My brother, thank you very much for your timely rescue!"

Alexis froze and immediately responded to this warm hug. In the past few years, some small grudges between the two have completely disappeared in this hug.

At this time, Kapus next made a military salute, and said a rare joke: "Alexis Lord Commander, the eleventh Legion Commander Kapus reports to you!"

"I said Sir Kapus, don't scare me! Legion Commander is just your part-time job, but you are the Chief of Military Quartermaster, we all have to listen to your command, otherwise we will be hungry!" Alexis said, fisting in Kapus's chest lightened, and the embarrassment of directing and being directed was eliminated in laughter.

Pregules looked at the three high-powered sirs in the Kingdom of Dionia with laughter and intimacy, and couldn't help but be envious and envious.

Melisanta met and explained: "Antonios, Alexis, and Kapus, three sirs, fought side by side in the mercenary when they were young, and also assisted Your Majesty in the smooth withdrawal from Persia. They have been in friendship for decades!"

Plagules glanced at him and asked in blunt Greek: "I heard you father is also their comrade?"

"It's an adoptive father!" Melisanta corrected solemnly, he didn't want others to think that he was where he is today because of father's relationship.

At this point, Alexis's hand was pointing at them: "This is the 4th cavalry legion Legion Commander Pregules."

"I don't need you to introduce me, Plegules, I'm familiar with it. I still drafted his appointment as the chief of Cavalry Legion!" Antonios said with a smile, after all, he was the Secretary of Defense. Then he claimed to praise: "However, Lades has always praised you Pregules, always saying 'a great character in cavalry', I still do not believe it. But now it seems that he did not lie, You led the 4th cavalry legion, and won the victory of Ascurum alone, and repelled tens of thousands of Samnium troops. Amazing! Amazing! "
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After listening to Antonios, Pregules went forward with a military salute and responded aloud: "When the 4th cavalry legion arrived in Ascurum, the Samonais were attacking the city with all their strength, so they defeated them. Easier, this should be attributed to Commander Alexis, who decisively asked us to make a rush to Ascurum to have such a fighter! "

"Look, this is your good subordinate." Antonios turned to Alexis with a smile.

Kapus also saluted Plagules, as an important member of the military, he certainly knew Plagules.

Plagules hurriedly paid his respects.

"You don't need to introduce me to this one," Alexis said, pointing to Melisanta.

"Melisanta, I don't want to see you." Antonios put a painful expression on his face, and then the words turned sharply: "The sight of you makes me realize. The kingdom is now youngster's world, we all Old! "

"Antonios Uncle, you can't grow old, Antodoris still needs you to grow up!" Melisanta replied immediately.

Antonios stared. "I'm just old, I'm not dead!"

Everyone laughed heartily, the shadow of war created by Samnites seemed to be washed away in their laughter.

The soldiers of the tenth legion and the fourth cavalry legion went directly to the Daunii camp, while Alexis, Antonios, Kapus, Plagules, and Melisanta went directly to the City Hall of Lucenia to hold a military meeting.

"Now, what about the eleventh legion?" When everyone sat down, Alexis asked straight to the point.

Kapus didn't care, and answered seriously: "Because the Samnites invasion was very sudden, the camp was undergoing rotation training, and there were only more than 6000 soldiers ... these days, there are more and more legion soldiers coming to report that there have been more than XNUMX people. Scurum and Wibingrum were besieged, Grumum was occupied, some soldiers could not come, I have replaced them with the preparatory soldiers of Lucenia.

The eleventh legion now has 6 heavy infantry brigades, a light infantry brigade, and a light-armored soldier brigade, with a total of 8000 men. Its main War Section team is full. As for whether to recruit a preliminary soldier in the Daunii area, you, the commander, needs to make a decision. "

Alexis nodded understood, and he asked again, "How many troops does the Samnites invade now?"

"Scoout scouted the three Samnium siege siege of Ascurum, Wibingrum and Grumum before. They all have more than ten thousand people, and then count some scattered tribal soldiers. I am afraid that There are more than 3 people. But so far, we haven't found Caudini's soldier ... "Antonios said.

"It seems that the victory of the 3rd legion in Campania caused the Caudini tribe to lose a lot ..." Alexis smiled with relief, and then he asked with concern: "What's the situation in Grumum?"

"According to scout's return, the Samnites there have been withdrawn from the mountains yesterday, but ... the people in the city were taken away by them!" Antonios said angrily and distressed, now these towns belong to him Jurisdiction, of course, he has the responsibility to protect the lives of Daunii people.

"Retreating?" Alexis was slightly surprised, he was lost in thought ...

At this time, Antonios said solemnly: "Yesterday, when Samnites evacuated, they also sent an envoy asking for the thousands of Daunii prisoners they had captured in exchange for all the Caudini who had been captured before!"

"Samnites this is a dream! We must never agree to their arrogant demands, let those Caudini people go back, command and strengthen the Samnium army, continue to plunder and slaughter our people!" Melisanta interjected angrily.

Antonios frowned.

"Melisanta, whether you agree with Samnium envoy's request is not up to you." Alexis looked at him and said seriously: "This matter concerns the lives and freedoms of thousands of Daunii people. Only Your Majesty can make a final decision! "

"Yes! I'm sorry!" Melisanta bowed his head and confessed his mistake. He just said aloud for a moment, and after reminding him of Alexis, he realized that he only took into account the impact on the war and did not consider the life safety of the captured people. In front of myself.

Antonios nodded him, forgiving him for a moment, and then said, "I have sent a messenger to Thurii quickly to report this to Your Majesty. I believe I will get a reply in two days."

Alexis nodded, it wasn't something he could worry about. He looked at the map of the Daunii area on the central wooden table in Conference Hall. Slowly said: "As soon as our reinforcements arrived, Samnites began to retreat. It seemed they were Frightened us, but I don't think they will stop the attack on Dionia ... "

"I agree with you. Samnites have been with us for so many years. They should be very clear. They have destroyed the alliance and launched war against us without authorization. Even if they want to suspend war against us at this moment, Your Majesty will never spare them! However, from the current situation, it seems that Samnites does not want to have a head-to-head battle with us. "Kapus also expressed his opinion.

"Now in the Daunii area, the tenth legion, the eleventh legion, and the fourth cavalry legion are concentrated. The ninth legion will arrive in a day or two. By then we will have a strong military force of more than 4 people, even if the Samnites count as the Caudini tribe. There may be more than 9 people, and we can completely win them in frontal battles, so we do n’t need to recruit preparatory soldiers for the time being. However, most of Samnium ’s army are light infantry. They are fast and likely to avoid us and attack Daunii. The eastern part of the region, so-Antonios. "Alexis groaned for a while and said," I am going to gather the reserve soldiers of the towns in the Daunii area to be under the temporary command of the Chief Executive of the city to strengthen the town's defense. Once attacked by Samnites , Can stand until our rescue arrives, so this might affect the spring sowing in Daunii area! "

"Don't worry about spring sowing, I will make appropriate arrangements." Antonios waved his hands and made a promise confidently.

"Plegules, send your cavalry out, closely monitor the borders of the Daunii area, find out what the enemy is doing, and report back immediately."

"Yes, Lord Commander."

"Now let's wait for the arrival of the 9th legion and observe the movement of Samnites to determine what they will do next ..."

Just after Alexis finished, Melisanta replied: "Lord Commander, I think the reserve soldiers in the towns of Peuceti should also gather to strengthen the defenses of the towns, because ... because Samnites are very worried that they will be attacked by our heavy soldiers in the Daunii area. Siege, and then attack the vacant Peucetii area ... "Melisanta actually said that he had his own selfishness, because his tenth legion camp was in Peucetii, and most of the soldiers came from there. Of course, he did not want Peucetii to be attacked and affect himself. legion soldier morale.

Melisanta's words awakened Alexis. He was about to answer, but he heard the young Legion Commander who had been in Peucetii for many years and was very familiar with the terrain. He continued, "... especially Verosa's territory needs focused defense. Because it is adjacent to the Samnium Mountains, there has been a History that was captured by the Samonai ... "

Alexis quickly approached the map, staring deadly at the northwest corner of the Peucetii area, into the area of ​​the mountain.

.............................................

Two days later, the 9th legion led by Tagetilos rushed to the city of Lucenia to meet with the large forces.

Also at the same time was Foreign Minister Ancitanos, who brought the will of King Davos and soon had talks with Samnium envoy, who remained in the city of Lucenia.

Ancitanos said solemnly to Samnium envoy: "His Highness Davos is very concerned about the captured Daunii people. He once said," The life of every Dionian citizen is extremely precious, and it is the life of other Mediterranean city states and nations. Incomparable ', so he agreed without the slightest hesitation to use all Caudini prisoners in exchange for all Daunii people plundered by your Samnites. If Samnites believes in His Highness Davos's promise, please release all the plundered immediately Daunii people, Dionia will also release all Caudini prisoners in Campania! "

Dionia Davos' reputation for keeping promises is famous throughout southern Italy, and he can get his promise, how can Samnium envoy disagree.

However, Ancitanos, who received a clear response from envoy, looked at him again and said solemnly: "Now that the agreement has been reached, Dionia will ensure that all released Caudini prisoners are in good health, and hope that Samnites will make the same commitment to ensure that the captured Daunii people No major injuries have been sustained! "

Samnium envoy hesitated, and he knew very well: these wolf-like and difficult-to-control soldiers would inevitably scold and captive the captives, and they would not suppress their vigorous energy towards women ...

Therefore, he reluctantly said, "We ... will do our best to keep the prisoners safe ..."

Ancitanos stared at him with sharp eyes and said sharply: "Before coming, His Highness Davos once said, 'Dionian citizen's life is much more valuable than Samnites! If you hurt someone, we will capture Samnium captives in the future. There is one life to pay back! If you die, you have three lives to pay back! '
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Ancitanos continued: "In addition, His Highness Davos also reminded you, 'The war between Dionia and Samnium is a battle between warriors. No matter how many injuries, Dionia will not complain, but if! If you Samnites dare to spear Aim at the defenseless Dionian citizen, wanton slaughter them! Then, Dionia will desperately let the anger of revenge pour into the Samnium area, so that the Samnium people will experience even more brutal revenge! 'Please think about the Syracuse tyrant of Sicily Dionysius and the tragic end of his subordinate hiring cavalry! "

On the surface, Samnium envoy dismissed the warnings and threats of Ancitanos, but it was overshadowed.

At the same time, Ancitanos also brought Davos' apology to Alexis. After all, the nodded Davos will increase the Samonai's strength by a few thousand, and will definitely bring more trouble to the Dionian army's operations in the Daunii area.

However, Alexis asked Ancitanos to take a word. Please rest assured that King Davos said: This move will not have any impact on the army. Instead, he is confident to capture more Samnium prisoners in the future!

The words spoken by Davos, propelled by Ancitanos, quickly spread throughout the Daunii area. In addition, soon after, the captured Daunii people were released. Daunians were even more grateful to King Davos, more proud of being Dionian, more devoted to the Kingdom of Dionia, and more hostile to the Samonais.

And this incident did not only affect the Daunians, but also the neighboring Peucetians and Messapians.

..........................................

Just as the entire army of Alexis converged in Daunii, the Leonidas in Sicily led their troops to the Minoa region.

On this way, the Dionian army was warmly welcomed by many Greek city-states such as Kamanlina, Gela, Pachinus, Akragas, etc. They changed the previous battle plan for Dionia and took the initiative to meet the impending sight. The brave move of the Carthage army was rejoicing, so it not only provided a large amount of food supplies, but also sent its own civic soldiers. When the army arrived in Minoa, it has rapidly expanded from 15000 at the departure to more than 32000 .

As the Dionian army advanced along the coast with great fanfare along the way, its movement was long known by the Carthage. Therefore, these days the Carthage army not at all attacked the city and instead focused on strengthening the camp.

At the same time, as the Dionian army approached, Monte Ardino began to feel uneasy. He sent envoy to rush back to Lily several times, asking the Lily City Lord Symely to immediately take the Carthage colonial city on Sicily Island and the youth of Phoenicia city state. Organize the strong citizens, the larger the number, the better, and immediately send them to the Carthage camp in Minoa, and don't forget to send the Sikan army together.

By the time the Dionian army arrived in Minoa, Monte Ardno had withdrawn the Carthage army to a camp on the west bank of La River in Plata.

Leonidas did not rush into the attack. He refused the invitation of the Minoans. After inspecting the surroundings, he began to build camps on several rolling hills not far north of Minoan City.

The camps of the two sides met for about 4 miles, with Plata La River in the middle. They confronted for several days and remained calm.

For this reason, Leonidas's subordinates and allies general were puzzled because "he has never allowed the army attack." In order to unify his understanding, he also specifically explained: "We have fewer soldiers, more Carthage soldiers, and the Carthage camp defense is fairly tight. When we rush to attack, the casualties will be large and the chance of winning is too small. We should wait for the Carthage to attack, so as to take advantage of the defense, kill the enemy a lot, and eventually won them. "

"But the Carthage people don't attack us now," said Agrigento's arm general Mickey Damms, puzzled.

Leonidas slightly smiled and confidently said, "Our King His Highness Davos once said, 'This war with Carthage will be a long one. As time goes on, Dionia will be able to escape the effects of the drought and recover. The normal food supply in the country will then be able to send more troops to Sicily to fight against Carthage ... 'So let us not worry, let the ignorant Carthage people continue to consume time that would benefit them. "

One more thing, Leonidas didn't say: Most of his tens of thousands of soldiers' food supplies were provided by these Greek city-states on the South Coast, which greatly reduced the pressure on the food supply of the Sicily territory of Dionia, and he certainly has a reason to relax. Defense in Minoa.

"But ... Carthage people may also continue to increase their strength, and finally attack us again!" Minoa general Poli Ade, who came to the military meeting, still said worried.

"That's why I ask you to build your own campsite and arrange the defense facilities rigorously according to Dionia's campsite standards, so that you can resist the attack of the Carthage army!" Leonidas said with a serious expression: "And the general team of the Carthage All were concentrated in Minoa, and the defense behind it must be relatively empty, which is conducive to the Dionia fleet to attack it. And the more enemies here, the greater their demand for food, and their food transportation must be very frequent. It will be helpful for Sicels to attack their food team and cut off their food lanes, so if the enemy army is short of food, they will be defeated without our attack! "

Leonidas 'explanation temporarily relieved allies' general concerns.

.............................................

At the Carthage camp inside the tent, Monte Adeno, who has also never played, explained to Millefio: "The reason I don't play is because ... according to intelligence from the reconnaissance, Dionian's army has 3. There are many people, and most of them are heavy infantry. We are only 10000 more than them, and half of them are lowly Numidia. You have also seen the performance of their siege. I do n’t think they can resist the hoplite. Attack, even if they are crowded! So we need more soldiers, really brave and noble Carthage soldiers or Phoenicia soldiers— "

"But you still have our 10000 Holy Infantry subordinates. We are enough to fight back more hoplites. There is nothing to fear!" Miller Fior said proudly.

"You're right!" Monte Ardno said in the voice of the opponent: "The ability and courage of the holy infantry is beyond doubt, I fully believe that you can repel Dionian, but put the burden of attack on your shoulder Will cause your casualties to increase! Holy Infantry is the essence of our Carthage citizens, because we will not only stare at this battle, but also occupy the Sicily Islands, and even the expedition Magna Graecia, so I must protect Your best army in Carthage, make good use of yours! Therefore, I will urge Semre to organize more Carthage or Phoenicia soldiers to strengthen our strength so that we can defeat the opponents more smoothly. Dionian! "

Millefio was immediately convinced. He hesitated and said, "... Maybe we can bring Hasdruba's army back."

When Monte Ardno heard it, his head shook like a rattle: "No! No! No! Millefio, haven't you understood! It was Hasdruba who didn't want to obey the command and had to act independently. Now we ask He came back, didn't it make him mistakenly think that we would not be able to leave the army of Iberia, wouldn't he be more arrogant, and then he would not command us, but he would command us!

Before I set off, Sir Hanno once again warned me that the command of the Carthage army can only belong to Hanno, not Magonids, and the glory of the victory of this war can only be shared by us and has nothing to do with Iberia! "

In fact, Millefio regretted it as soon as he said it. He would not know what Monte Adeno said, and had to be silent at this moment.

Monte Ardno continued: "Now what we desperately need is not the army of Hasdruba, but the navy of our Carthage! I don't know what happened to our fleet, why do we see only Dionia warships on the sea these days? At show off one's military strength, where is our navy ?! Millefio, I suggest you write now and urge Sir Hanno. We need a powerful Carthage navy to guard our empty rear and even defeat the enemy's fleet, Assaulting their rear, Dionian is attacked on both sides! ... "

Millefio apparently realized the importance of this issue and agreed without the slightest hesitation.

.............................................

Both the Dionia and Carthage armies attempted to delay the fighting as far as possible in order to better prepare.

However, the two enormous camps stretched north-south seven-eight li, only 3 miles from east to west. Standing on the highest hill where Dionia camp is located, looking west, you can even see the large tent of the Carthage camp. Hedgehogs gather so many soldiers at such close distances. With the characteristics of the city state army, the generals cannot completely control these civics. Often a small conflict and friction will lead the battle to an unexpected direction.

At this time it was February 14 (2 BC) of the Kingdom of Dionia. Although it was still spring, the weather in some seaside towns in the Mediterranean had begun to heat up, especially on this day, the temperature in Minoa suddenly increased by several degrees At noon, the ground was scorching hot by the hot sun. Many soldiers, whether from the Dionia allies or Carthage soldiers, could not bear the discomfort and thirst caused by the heat. La River, not far from Plata, draws water and even bathes.

Plata La River is a small river. Except for the section near the estuary, the average width of the river is less than 30 meters except that the width of the river is more than 20 meters. Some sections even have ten meters. And its downstream flows on flat ground, the water flow is gentle, and the water depth does not exceed the knee.

Therefore, the soldiers on both sides of the river are not more than ten meters apart, and they can understand what the other party looks like and what they say (of course they may not understand).
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at first Both parties are still at ease, each enjoying the coolness and coziness brought by the river water.

But in the upper part of the lower part of the Plata La River, the river here is narrow, the widest is just over ten meters, and it is Akragas soldiers (their camp is in the vicinity) that draws water on the east bank, and Carthage on the other side Holy Order soldiers (Since the upper end of Plata La River is close to the mountains, Sicels often harassed Carthage from the north, and the Numidia troops originally stationed to the north were attacked once to cause chaos, and eventually Monte Ardino Had to relocate their most assured holy group troops here).

The full name of the holy group is the "Carthage God Holy Weapon Group", which is called "Barr's Hammer" by the Carthage people. Most of its soldiers are elites selected from the oldest Upright Sect in the Carthage city state. The training they received were outstanding. These noble and wealthy Heaven's Chosen Child wiped their strong bodies with clean white cloth, and allowed their accompanying Numidia slaves to go upstream to draw pure river water for drinking, and at the same time Watching the Greek soldiers on the other side of the river soak in the water, while others lie directly on the river to drink water, and they suddenly looked scornful, and the fellows laughed at each other: Greek on the other side was not a poor ghost! ...

What they did not know was that the Greek soldiers across the river were citizens from Akragas.

Akragas was once the 2nd Magna Graecia power on Sicily Island, and their History is even older than Syracuse. The reason why Syracuse was able to grow and develop decades ago came from the support and immigration of Akragas. Even Dilon, who contributed greatly to Syracuse's prosperity, was also Akragas. He relied on the power of Akragas to sit on the throne of Syracuse tyrant.

But nearly 20 years ago, the Sicily expedition in Athens weakened the Greek city-state power. The Carthage took the opportunity to make the patriarch Hannibal of the Magonids family as the commander and launched the attack to the east of Sicily. Hannibal blood-washed Himera and replaced his ancestors. Revenge Xue Xue, but Dionysius's father-in-law, Syracuse's general Hermokrates, led the Sicily Greek city-state coalition and repelled the Carthage army. But not long after, he himself was instigated by the Syracuse democrats, killing him on the grounds that he wanted dictatorship.

It didn't take long for the Carthage to launch the attack again. This time is headed by the newly appointed Magonids family patriarch and Hannibal's paternal male cousin Simerko. This is his first time as commander of the Carthage Army. First, he aimed at attacking Sicily's 2nd Greek city-state Akragas.

Agrigento is facing the attack of Simerko's army. Although the number of soldiers is far less than each other, they are not afraid, because the Akragas have always respected Sparta, and their civilian military training is stricter than ordinary Greek city-state citizens. More, and a Sparta army was hired in the city.

Carthage's siege battle lasted more than 8 months, during which Agrigento had also won several small victory, but the Carthage people had too many advantages, and Simerko bought and threatened through money, causing Akragas's reinforcements and mercenary to abandon rescue or defeat. , Which even includes Syracuse and Sparta.

The Akragas were finally desperate. The vast majority of the people fled to Gela in the dark. The Carthage invaded the city, killed everyone who stayed in the city, looted the entire city, and burned the temple. They even decided to completely Destroying it and rebuilding a city of Carthage people, but the failure of the war later, Simerko failed.

When Dionysius led the army to attack the western Sicily, these Akragas exiles were finally able to return to their hometown. For 20 years, the children of the past generation of exiles grew into the pillars of the city state. The hatred not only disappeared because of time, but grew stronger. They couldn't understand the Carthage words spoken on the other side, but from the wanton laughter and scornful eyes of the other side, they couldn't understand that the other side was humiliating themselves, so the anger was burning in the heart.

When an Akragas soldier picked up the pebbles in the river and hurled it towards the Carthage corps soldiers on the opposite side, the Akragas people around him also followed suit.

The attacked Carthage immediately retaliated with stones.

Although the stone does not cause fatal injuries, it is still very painful to hit the body, and most people only wear linings or are naked. The severe pain is more to stimulate the anger of these young soldiers, so Some people simply rushed across the river without throwing stones, raised their fists, and slammed each other ... the conflict between the two sides quickly changed from throwing stones to physical combat, and the scope of the conflict was also rapidly expanding. Affected by the soldiers, they joined the battle.

At this time, the smart Numidia slaves ran back to the camp, asking for help from other clergymen, and even carrying the weapon equipment left by the master in the tent to the river.

The addition of heavily armed Carthage priesthood soldiers has led to a new phase of growing conflict.

And a few Akragas soldiers who were watching by the river and who had not joined the war group saw the arrival of a fully armed enemy. Although the anger was burning in their chests, the defenseless people would not be stupid enough to fight against the heavily armed Carthage, so they shouted, Let the comrades quickly retreat, but the scene was too chaotic and no one followed.

However, the conflict was provoked by Akragas soldiers, and it was not easy to end the conflict.

The proud and arrogant Soldiers of the Carthage are not willing to give up, and the weapon is in hand, but the enemy is not far away like a lamb to be slaughtered. This is just the fat they have in their hands, how can they not eat it! They waved the shield and spear in their hands and stepped into Plata La River.

The fierce comrades took the initiative to make way for them, and they squeezed forward, stabbing the long spear at the Akragas soldier who wanted to escape ...

At this time, on the river in the upper part of the lower part of the Plata La River, nearly a thousand soldiers from both sides piled up for fighting. The soldiers at the front, Agrigento, saw that the situation was bad and wanted to escape, but the people behind didn't know What happened, without promptly giving way, the long spear of the Carthage soldier easily penetrated the body of the almost naked Agrigento soldier.

When the screams kept ringing, the blood dyed red Plata faced La River, and the horror overwhelmed the anger in his heart, the soldiers of Agrigento began to flee in panic. In the process of pushing each other, some people stumbled and fell, not Being stabbed to death means death from drowning.

At this point, Millefio had just been in the large tent of the Chinese Army and reported to Monte Ardino what he had learned about "why the Carthage fleet failed to escort" in the past two days. He was on his way back to his camp. Learn what happened on La River in Platta from the adjutant who came.

He immediately rode to La River, Plata, just to see the heavily armed holy group Soldiers had rushed to the opposite shore, and Greek fled along slaughter 4 along the river bank.

The young and bloody Mille Fior not at all sounded the retreat horn, ordered the subordinate soldiers who violated the military order and provoked the battle to return immediately to the West Bank, but instead sent herald to inform the remaining clergymen in the camp and the clergy cavalry. Immediately rushed to Plata La River, at the same time ordered the nakedrs naked on the river bank to immediately put on helmet helmets, pick up weapon, and set up the formation.

After all this was deployed, Millefio said to herald next to him: "You go to the camp of the army and report to Monte Ardno Sir, and you say that Greek took the initiative to prosecute the soldiers of the Holy Group. As a result, there was a battle. Now the entire Holy Holy Weapon Regiment and Cavalry have fully engaged with Greek! "

Herald turned around and was stopped by him again, emphasizing: "Slow down, don't rush too fast!"

Herald immediately understood, and then slowly moved towards the camp.

The reason why the young and lively Millefio lied about the military situation was because he was dissatisfied with the conservative and timidity of Monte Ardino. At this age, he became the leader of the Holy Weapon regiment of Carthage's most elite god. He did not want to let others I think this is the credit of his father-in-law Hanno. He needs to prove his abilities with brilliant military skills, and now he thinks it is a good fighter.

A holy group of soldiers who crossed the river chased 4 Akragas soldiers who fled along the river bank.

The Agrigento trustee who had found the situation bad before long ran back to the camp to call for reinforcements. It didn't take long for the heavily armed Agrigento soldiers to arrive, along with some other city state soldiers.

Carthage's slaughter operation was blocked. Even as more Greek soldiers arrived, the Carthage fighting on the east coast was quickly changed from attack to defense due to the lack of people, and gradually began to retreat.

Although the Carthage soldiers are proud of their origins, they are indeed well-trained. Not long after Millefio issued his order, they have been listed in the West Bank for about one mile long and 7 8 columns thick. Phalanx.

They wore open-face helmets similar to Dionia heavy infantry, without face armor, but with cheeks. The top crown was a long red or white cap and garter, and they wore thick linen breasts. They can put a fine chain arm on the outside, but these soldiers would rather put another layer of leather arm with gorgeous colors and beautiful patterns on the linen chest arm, rather than wear a dark chain arm to destroy the beauty. The polished bronze glitter arm is placed on the calf, and the feet are wearing good leather sandals. The right hand is holding a sharp long spear of more than two meters in length, and the left hand is holding a large copper shield with a diameter of one meter and a large round shield. A round shield is painted with exquisite lace and patterns. Soldiers often use this to boast or compare beauty. In addition, these soldiers have enough properties to provide rich nutrition to fight their bodies, all of them are tall and strong, and the listed phalanx is both majestic and colorful.

On the right wing of the infantry phalanx are 1000 holy cavalry. Its real name is Carthage. The noble cavalry is also composed of the children of the Carthage Upright Sect. These cavalry are also wearing the best helmets and holding more than 3 meters. Super long rifle, high-quality stilettos at the waist, and His Majesty mounts selected from Iberia's most tenacious war-horse.

"Attack!" Millefio can't wait to give the order.
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The bugle sounded.

"Baʿal Ḥammon !!!!" Soldiers shouted the Divine name of the Carthage protector.

This Carthage's elite army, known as the "Barr's Hammer," entered the La River in Plata with a dense formulation, and aggressively killed Greek towards the other side ...

.............................................

"What did you say ?! The holy army has already engaged in Greek ?!" Monte Ardino was taken aback, he immediately shot the case, and said angrily: "This Millefio, do not obey my orders! I told earlier After him, at this time don't fight Greek! ... "

"Sir, this battle was initiated by Greek, when Mille Fior general was still in discussions in your big inside the tent, and by the time he arrived at Plata La River, the battle had expanded ..." herald justified Road.

"I don't care what the situation is now, you immediately rush to tell him and let him withdraw the troops immediately!" Monte Ardino snapped.

"I can't convince him!" The reason why herald dared to speak to a Carthage commander in this way was because he was a cousin of Millefio and also born in the Upright Sect family of Carthage.

Monte Ardno angrily decided to call Millefio in person, but before he set off, he still carefully sent someone to notify other generals, recruited all soldiers back to the camp, gathered, and waited for orders.

Monte Ardno had heard a shouting shout as he rushed to the upper part of La Plata downstream.

When he arrived at his destination, he stood on the west bank and looked east. I saw that the holy group troops had all crossed the east bank, and the speed of advance was gradually increasing. After all, after discovering the attempt of the Carthage attack, Greek hurriedly assembled soldiers and organized a troop in an attempt to block the attack of the Carthage, but they lacked unified command, and the soldiers came from different city states and lacked tacit understanding. Cooperation, coupled with fewer people than each other, so under the onslaught of the holy group soldiers, gradually unable to resist.

Just as Monte Ardino hesitated "whether or not the Holy Army should be recalled under such a favorable fighter plane," a louder noise suddenly broke out in the battlefield ahead.

Greek defeated!

They fled eastward, and a louder voice sounded behind them: "Flight with us here !!! Follow us with us !!! ..."

The sacred group troops started striding and chasing. The right-wing cavalry troops that had been hiding behind phalanx rushed out at this time, stabbing the escaped defeated troops with their extra-long lances, the tall Iberia war-horse Trample Greek with a strong 4 hoof ...

Looking at the holy group in front of them, Monte Ardino finally no longer hesitated, he immediately asked herald to inform the Phoenicia, Lumbia, and Lumbia cavalry on standby in the camp. Come here and cooperate with the Holy Order forces to completely defeat the Dionia coalition across the river.

......................................................

Where are the soldiers of Dionia at this critical time? This starts with the Dionia coalition building camps near Minoa.

The east bank downstream of La Plata does not have flat land like the west bank, but undulating hills. The Dionia coalition chose to build the camp to the north of Minoa City. There are 3 large hills above 100 meters above sea level, and each is about a mile away, facing the river bank in an inverted shape. Considering that the number of Carthage troops is much larger than that of the coalition forces, in order to be able to defend the enemy's attack, Leonidas and the ally general decided after discussion: the general battalion was built on these 3 hills.

Because Dionia has the largest number of soldiers and the strongest battle strength, their camp is set on the largest hill in the middle, and the hills on the north are stationed by soldiers from Agrigento and Economs, and the hills on the south It was stationed by soldiers from Gela and Kamanina and Pachinus.

At the foot of the hill north of the hill where the Dionian army is stationed, there is a relatively large, almost rectangular lake, gorgo. When the Alliance soldiers ran to La River in Plata to find coolness, Dionian soldiers certainly had the same needs. Leonidas, for safety, cools the colders on Lake Gorg closer to the camp.

Leonidas is not Monte Ardino. Although he is also in the big camp, the subordinate mountain reconnaissance squads and scouts are constantly monitoring the surrounding area and always report to him unusual movements.

When Akragas's soldiers clashed with the Carthage at La River in Plata, he was quickly informed that he was keenly aware of the situation and immediately sent herald down the mountain, ordering the Dionian soldier to return quickly to the camp.

At the same time, he also sent messengers to other camps to allow the Allied generals to immediately withdraw their soldiers on the river bank, especially the Agrigento trustees.

However, the situation is developing very fast. After the Allied soldiers who lacked discipline restraint were shot out of the True Fire, how could there be no authoritative Allied general restraint.

The expansion of the conflict and the appearance of Carthage's heavily armed soldiers meant that it had evolved into a battle.

Leonidas was very anxious when he learned from the scout's return that "Carthage's holy army has all moved and is heading to the river bank".

While notifying the troops to prepare and go to rescue, he stared at the map of the surrounding area of ​​the camp before drawing up, and conceived a rescue battle plan.

At this time, the side adjutant said, "Lord Commander, in fact, we don't have to rescue them at all. They are defeated and can directly escape into the camp. The camp is only two miles away from them anyway."

Leonidas shook his head and said, "Carthages will pursue, so they may even lose the camp!"

adjutant thought for a while and said, "Don't let them escape into the camp, guide them to escape from here." He said, pointing with his hand on the map a few times.

Leonidas looked at the place where adjutant crossed by hand, which was the low ground between the two north and south camps!

The three camps of the Dionia Allied Forces are in the shape of an “inverted figure”. The two camps in the south and north are closer to the river bank, and the camps in the middle are closer to the east. The three camps are lowlands. Rideau, just facing the conflicting river bank, the united army soldier turned around and fled directly, and could quickly pass through the lowlands, bypass the hills where Dionia camp is located, and run into the mountains. I am afraid the Carthage will not dare to After chasing, this is only a distance of 3 or 3 miles, but most of the defeated troops will instinctively escape to their own camp, so adjutant will say that it needs guidance.

But adjutant's words flashed like a light in Leonidas's mind. He suddenly bent down, staring at the alignment of the three camps on the map and the river in front of him, and asked, "How many people are there in the Holy Group of Carthage ? "

"According to information, it is about 10000 people."

"Has the army been dispatched?"

"That's what scout reported."

"How many armed soldiers are fighting the Carthage on the river now?"

"The scene there is too noisy and chaotic, scout can't give detailed figures. Their rough judgment is that there are no less than two thousand people, and this number is constantly increasing ..."

Leonidas pondered for a moment, and struck the map with his hand, loudly said: "Order! Six heavy infantry brigade of the eighth legion and the first, second, third, and fourth heavy infantry brigade of the reserve army Immediately go to the foot of the mountain in front of the camp, facing the river bank formation! Let the 8th brigade (ie light-armored soldier brigade) rush to the river bank and spread behind the formation formed by the army soldier. Once they defeat, guide them immediately to us Flee in the direction of the main force!

Let the 5th heavy infantry brigade of the reserve troops immediately rush to the north camp to help them defend against the enemy's attack. (This is because Akragas and Ekonoms soldiers are garrisoning the north camp, and more than half of the fighting on the river bank are now Akragas, so Leonidas is worried that the north camp has insufficient defensive strength). Let the 7th brigade (that is, the light infantry brigade) also go to the north camp. The light infantry in the reserve troops goes to the south camp, facing the lowlands and standing high. When the enemy is found, do not attack first, let them pass, wait for the heavy infantry to pick up. Fight, then attack their side.

In addition, you sent someone to inform the generals of the two camps general, and said that my Dionian army was going to fight the Carthage people, so that they must guard their camp anyway! "

The heavily trained adjutant in the staff picks up the board just recorded, and repeats Leonidas' order quickly and accurately, and then curiously asked: "Lord Commander, you are going to lure Carthage's holy army unit to the In front of our camp, and then work with ease, to defeat them completely? "

Leonidas slightly slightly nodded and said, "Go and notify now."

adjutant was about to go out, Leonidas remembered something again, and called him: "Wait a minute! One more thing, you send someone to inform Sicels in the mountains immediately, so that after the battle, they will attack the Carthage army. Raids in the rear reduce the pressure on our defense! "

"Yes!"

"By the way, what's your name?" Leonidas asked suddenly, since his original adjutant Stiflos left, the eighth legion adjutant has changed more than ten in the past two years. On the one hand, the adjutants think Leonidas has a strange temperament, It ’s hard to get along and take the initiative to tune away; on the other hand, Leonidas has strict requirements and always feels that those youngsters are not capable enough, so adjutant will change like a marquee. Before preparing for the war, he specifically asked the Ministry of Military Affairs: In view of the scale and difficulty of the war, he hoped to send a capable adjutant.
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But this adjutant has been sent for almost two months. He usually stays with him day and night. He didn't even remember the name of adjutant. Fortunately, this adjutant has better understood the character of Leonidas through this period of contact. He did n’t care about all but seriously replied: "sir, my name is Mukulu!"

"Are you Bruttians?" Leonidas asked, looking at his different appearance from Greek.

"Yes, I'm from Cosentia in Brutti."

"En." Leonidas nodded with a wave of his hand: "Go and give orders."

"Yes." Ajutant hurriedly turned out of his account with a smile on his face. Based on his knowledge of the commander, he knew he had been recognized by colleagues of the military ministry as "the toughest Legion Commander". .

In fact, adjutant Mukulu's identity is not simple. He had participated in the Crotone General Assembly battle with Hieronymus since 18 years old, and was wounded. He was also consoled by King Davos after the war. Later, he formally joined the 5th legion. He has participated in the Kingdom's wars for more than a decade. He has repeatedly made great achievements, and has been promoted to brigade captain. However, he requested to go to the Military Staff Staff for further studies. For Dionia's senior officers, it is rare to ask for further study, which is very rare, so even though he is over 30, Philesius has made him an exception and transferred him to the staff office.

After being transferred to the staff office, Mukulu won the praise of his colleagues with his usual diligence. This time, in view of the importance of this war, Philesius was reluctant to send out this powerful and stable subordinate. It now appears that it is finally meeting the requirements of the difficult Leonidas.

.............................................

The 15000 soldiers led by Leonidas this time included 8000 regular 8th legion soldiers, 5000 reserve troops heavy infantry, nearly 1000 reserve troops light infantry, and 4 cavalry in the 1000th cavalry legion (the 4th cavalry legion has been in short supply due to Sicily territory population and war-horse).

The soldiers of the 8th legion heard that there was a fight and they were all excited. Two years ago, the war of pacifying Sicels gave Soldiers a lot of rewards. They have been eager to make new achievements, now the opportunity comes!

The soldiers of the reserve troops are looking forward to performing well in the upcoming battles, adding a strong stroke to their army resumes, so that they can be successfully transformed into formal legion soldiers.

Guided by the officers, Soldiers ran to the foot of the mountain in an orderly and rapid manner, and began to arrange the checkerboard format.

As soon as the formation was completed, the soldiers heard a loud noise coming from the front.

The cluttered and thunderous footsteps grew louder ...

Soon, they saw the dark defeated troops in front of them like the torrents of a torrential rain pouring down to the low ground, roaring and rushing towards them.

Some Dionia recruits started to swallow a little nervously.

"Order the platoons to quickly form a shield!" Dior Cassis, who was an Inspector of Naxos two years ago, is now the company captain of the 8th legion and XNUMXst brigade company. He calmly gave orders.

Other officers also issued similar orders.

This time, Dionia's shield formation is different from the past. The soldiers of each platoon not only erected the shield on the periphery of the front, back, left, and right of the small phalanx, but also the spear was flattened in four directions: front, back, left, and right. It's like each and everyone erected a thorny hedgehog.

At the same time, Soldiers continued to shout: "Walk from the gap !!! Walk from the gap !!!"

In order to facilitate the retreat of the defeated troops, the spacing between the small phalanx of each platoon of the 8th legion is more open than usual during training.

Seeing the dense and flat spear, as long as it is not a fool, it will not take the initiative to bump up, not to mention that there are sounds to remind the defeated troops, and there are light-armored soldiers to guide at the front. Defeated troops are very natural. The stream that was divided into one after another before Dionia's line, followed the gap between the little phalanx and ran to the rear.

Of course, there were defeated troops who hit the shield wall because of shoving and panic. They were stabbed by spear and screamed screaming, but Dionian soldiers would not recover the spear and rescue the wounded soldiers. They stood firmly and remained motionless. Fellow's scream will warn others to stop in front of the shield and not to bump.

"Catch up! Don't let them run away! ..." Millefio, who was riding on his horse, followed the Holy Order forces and rushed forward. He shouted excitedly, regardless of whether the soldiers running around could hear it.

He sat high on the horse and was able to see that the Holy Group ’s soldiers were indeed well-trained. Even after the victory, he still maintained a relatively complete formation, like a red tide pushing forward, of course. It is related to the fact that most of the enemies flee directly when they flee, and there are no 4 scattered runs.

Whether it was Monte Ardino or Millefio, they only knew that the Dionia coalition was building camps on the hills on the east bank of La River in Plata, but what was the specific arrangement? What kind of terrain is this? They are not very clear. On the one hand, because they do not have a strong consciousness to actively obtain the environment around the battlefield and the information of the enemy, on the other hand, under the long-term influence of "Dionia's Military Law", Leonidas has the initiative to protect the military secrets of its own army from being leaked. So, while building the camp before, he sent all scouts and mountain reconnaissance squads, and even some light-armored soldiers patrolled around the camp, expelled Carthage's detectives, and shielded the area around the camp.

Therefore, when Millefio, who was in the middle of the battlefield, was chasing the enemy, he was not very clear that there was a hill on the left and right sides of the hill, with an enemy camp on it, and he did not know There is a larger hill 3 miles ahead, blocking their way forward, and the true enemy of Carthage, Dionia's army, is stationed on this hill. Now, these 3 hills are like giant crabs spreading their chews, waiting for the defeated troops to introduce the unsuspecting Carthage into its hungry mouth.

The company led by Diorcass is divided into 4 platoon little phalanx, two at the front and two at the rear. Diorcas stands at the center of a phalanx in the back, and concentrates on the gap through the phalanx in front. Watch the situation of defeated troops.

Suddenly, his eyes narrowed, and he saw the Carthage wearing the gorgeous helmet armor through the gap between the Alliance soldier who was removing the armor and helmet.

According to the usual tactical principles of the Dionian legion, the small platoon phalanx in the back row should move forward quickly, fill the gap in the front row, and form a complete dense big phalanx, but in this way, these defeated troops who run in the end , Will be intercepted before the rapid formation of phalanx by the Dionian army, sandwiched between the Dionia and Carthage armies, and become a victim of the two armies.

However, the platoon small phalanx not at all of the 8th legion moved, and the soldiers pushed the long shield closer and dragged the spear tighter, but remained firmly in place and motionless.

This is not because they have to take care of these poor alliance soldiers, but because it is the tactics of Commander Leonidas.

Some of the holy group soldiers who were chasing saw the dense spear phalanx in front of them. They were surprised to stop the pace of advance, but were pushed involuntarily by the comrades in the back, so they could only protect themselves with a round shield, toward Emerging enemies pierced the long spear; some holy group soldiers followed the defeated troops and rushed into the gap between the small phalanx, and then were blocked by the next small phalanx. Some of the holy group soldiers followed blindly defeated troops, turned to the next gap ...

"There are enemies ahead!"

"It's Dionian!"

……

The slightly scared shouts of soldiers reached Millefio's ears, and he saw more clearly on the horse: Dionian soldiers wearing a black helmet arm gathered into each and everyone dense phalanx, in the defeated troops and the priesthood soldiers In the shock, it is like the island of each and everyone in the torrent, and there is always danger of overwhelming ...

Even though he knew he had lost control of the holy army, Millefior still waved a long spear and hissed out, "Carthage warriors, kill me and destroy Dionian!"

However, in the eyes of Leonidas, who stands halfway up the mountain and overlooks the entire battlefield, the checkerboard formation laid out by the 8th legion has divided the Carthage army, which is chasing like a tide, into countless streams, lacking organization and command, and cannot form The combined Carthage cannot shake the Dionia platoon phalanx, which is as solid as a rock in the torrent!

"Let the reserve troops close!" Leonidas ordered.

adjutant Mukulu hesitated a little: "Would you wait a little longer? After all the soldiers of the Allies escaped-"

Leonidas 'eyes were indifferent: "The current situation is that all the alliance soldiers have escaped, and some Carthage people will run to the rear of the formation, adding unnecessary trouble to our soldiers' subsequent operations. I have given them the opportunity to blame only Blame them not running fast enough! "

"Yes!" Mukulu said no more and accepted the order immediately.

"In addition, notify the generals of those allies, and take the time to receive the defeated troops, and quickly lead them back to their camps to defend them from the upcoming attack."

"Woo! ..." The high-pitched bugle sounded across the mountainside.

The reserve troops at all levels have been ordered in advance by Legion Commander and 3, and officers at all levels begin to command the various platoon phalanx located behind the entire formation, and they slowly move forward and inward towards each other.

The torrent of defeated troops and chasers passed through a number of gaps and turned to the rear. The impact on the small phalanx has weakened. There is a spear opening and a long shield defense. Accompanying the screams of the enemy and friendly army soldiers, it is located at the end of the formation. Legion reserve troops relied on a dense 50-man formation, and entered the gap ahead without any major obstacles. Together with the platoon phalanx in front, it formed a line of only 4 rows thick but about two miles long. The dyke completely cut off the torrent.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 737
	

	
				

	
		
		
This is a relatively easy task for the reserve soldiers intercepted by the rear. Although they have to accidentally hurt some of the allied soldiers and get scolded and cursed by each other, few people pay casualties.

But for the platoons in the 8th legion at the forefront, their situation is relatively difficult. Because once the torrent was cut off, the Carthage people stayed between the phalanx gaps and realized that they would attack the neighboring Dionian soldier. The top 8 legion platoons would naturally be attacked by all around .

The legion soldiers had to hide behind the long shields, and they were close together side by side, back to back. The original tight formations became tighter because of the pressure of all around, but they were not easy to be crushed. It was just a narrow space. This made it difficult for them to even wave the spear, so the soldiers in the two outermost rows of the small phalanx dropped their long weapons and pulled out their short swords. In such a narrow and crowded space, they had an advantage over the enemy.

The squad leader in the middle of the little phalanx shouted: "Brothers, hold on! Hold on! Our counterattack will soon begin! ..."

Yes, while all the small phalanx of Dionia were attacked by all around, the holy group soldiers in the gap were also attacked by all around. Compared to the 8th legion, it has a premeditated and prepared defense and Dionia military system. The unique platoon system commands powerfully each subordinate soldier.

The Holy Weapon regiment of the Carthage god until now is still implementing a traditional Greek-style phalanx-style tactic. From the pursuit to the present, the formation has been completely scattered, and the soldiers who lost the organization are like a scattered sand, although they find it wrong and consciously correct it. The eighth legion launched a fierce attack, but this attack was disordered and could not effectively kill 8% of the entire Dionia platoon. On the contrary, they often failed to form an effective cooperation. After blocking the opponent's attack, they often prevented Can not hold the short sword and spear punctured from the side and back, the casualty rate is much higher than the 11th legion.

To make matters worse, Step 2 of Leonidas has already begun.

The bugle sounded again.

The 8th legion of Dionia's platoons also began to be folded forward and inward, while the reserve reserve formation at the rear was slowly pressed forward. The entire Dionia's battle formation is like a wet cloth, which is to be contained in the cloth. The water was squeezed out, but the holy group soldiers crowded in the gap of the Dionia formation were difficult to squeeze out, because more Templar soldiers were crowded out, and they were also blocking while fighting the Dionian soldier. The retreat of the comrades who lived in the battlefield, unless they retreat as a whole. But as things stand, this is almost impossible. Because they have not been violently attacked by the Dionian army (the foremost Dionia platoon phalanx in contact with the enemy is still in a defensive state); secondly, they lack unified command and cannot achieve an active retreat.

Therefore, if the 8th legion is to be transformed from a checkerboard formation to a complete big phalanx, it means that the Carthage holy soldiers in the formation are to be eliminated.

From then on, the bugle sound was the footsteps of God of Death, and the battle in the low ground suddenly entered either the death of you or the heat of my life ...

..........................................

Monte Adeno, who has always liked to manipulate and command behind the scenes, rode across the Platani River, and slowly followed the holy army of chasing after all. After all, the identity and status of the Holy Holy Weapon group in the Carthage were different from the ordinary Carthage army. It is unmatched by the Phoenicia, mercenary and Numidia forces, and he must pay more attention.

Not long after, he sent out a scout to scout the war and turned back from the front: "Sir, the Holy Orders encountered obstruction by the Dionian army!"

"Dionian army ?!" Monte Ardino was surprised. He thought that there were a lot of Dionian soldiers in the retreating enemy army: "Dionian can't organize reinforcements so quickly? And they are not afraid to be dispersed by the defeated troops. Is their formulation ?! "

"Yes, sir, it is indeed the Dionian army! They are wearing a full set of black helmet arms, arranged in a small phalanx of each and everyone ..."

Monte Adeno has not previously studied the Dionian army in detail. After listening to the description of scout, he is even more puzzled: Is Dionian unable to form a big phalanx because of haste? Or is it because it is convenient for the defeated troops to flee?

But with the return of each and everyone scout, the doubts in his heart began to turn into anxiety: after all, Dionian was able to emit similar formations over two wide areas and completely stuck the entire lowland, which was obviously not a rush. It can be done in a short time, isn't Dionian afraid that their loose and strange formation will be overwhelmed by the holy army? !!

But when he thought about it, he knew something. After all, the information that scout kept bringing back made him quickly understand the terrain here: the holy group army penetrated the lowlands, the sides were hills, and the Dionia coalition was on it. Camp, Greek can come down from the mountain and attack the side of the holy army!

As soon as he thought about it, Monte Ardino was nervous. He turned around and looked behind him. There were only 3000 Numidia cavalry who had just arrived, and immediately asked adjutant, "Where are the other troops?"

"Sir, they are on their way."

"Let them speed up!" Monte Ardino shouted sharply.

"Yes!"

"Slow! You immediately tell the Numidia troops that they don't have to come over, just cross the river and launch attack at the Dionia camp!" Monte Ardino pointed to the hill on the far right to him, and said firmly, Then he pointed to the slightly smaller hill far to his left: "Let Reguka's militias attack the enemy camp!"

The reason why Monte Ardno made this choice is because the south camp is very close to the city of Minoa. In fact, it is at the north and south ends of the same hill. In case of a suprise attack against the army in Minoa, he gave this difficult task to the Numidia. According to the information just obtained, the area of ​​the hills in the north is much smaller, and the corresponding upper camp is also small. There are certainly not many Greek soldiers stationed in it. people.

adjutant led herald away.

Monte Ardano divided Numidia cavalry into two parts, located on both sides of the lowland entrance, and unfolded. Once the enemy was found coming down from the mountain, they would rush up and attack it with javelin and horse collision, slowing its attack on the Holy Regiment's attack, to fight for the time of reinforcements.

With these deployments in place, Monte Ardino was a bit uneasy.

After a while, adjutant rushed back to report: "Numidia troops have started attacking the enemy camp!"

After a while, the 10,000 taels and thousand soldiers of the Carthage militias ran past him, and the camp not at all on the sides of the enemy was obviously showing signs of attack, but the enemy ’s light infantry was shooting arrows and down the mountain. javelin. While relieving his heart, he also demanded that all troops speed up the attack on the enemy camp and eliminate any enemy's attempts to besiege the Holy Army.

All deployments are already in progress, and Monte Ardino waits for the Holy Legion to defeat the Dionian army in front of him.

But for such a long time, the holy group troops in front have been stagnant in the local area, and they have not advanced any further ...

.............................................

On a battlefield that is about two miles long and about ten meters thick, neither the Carthage or Dionian soldiers have encountered such a battle before, like a kind of stuffed bread at the Cheiristoya restaurant. The enemy and I are distinct, but the enemy and us in the middle are intertwined and completely mixed. However, the Dionian soldier was intentional, and the holy order soldiers were forced to do nothing.

In the bugle sound, as the Dionia formation continued to tighten forward and inward, the space of the soldiers on both sides was further compressed, so that it became difficult to even turn around and wave their arms. Spear and long spear must not be used. The holy warrior had to draw a sword. Some suspected that the sword was too long. He simply raised his fist. At such a short distance, only two shields were separated. Tear the enemy with their hands. They stared at the teeth and hissed and roared. The arrogance and elegance that had previously been the children of the aristocracy disappeared long ago. The reason why they showed such bloodiness was under the unrelenting desperate situation. Fight for survival.

At this time, Dionia's platoon little phalanx is also difficult to maintain its integrity. The desperate devotion of the holy order soldiers caused a lot of fragmentation in the formation, but the little phalanx's shelf is still there, and its core officer organization is still there. You can still unite around, cooperate with each other, and continue to execute the plan.

The eighth legion soldiers hid their entire bodies behind the long shield, almost observing their opponents without eyes. The short sword of the right hand just kept stabbing out, but almost every stab will fail. If the dagger meets a hard object and it is difficult to enter, it must have encountered the opponent's round shield; if the dagger encountered an obstacle, the opponent made a groaning sound, slammed hard, and was able to pierce again, that is to pierce the chest arm; If the dagger is slightly obstructed, but can continue to penetrate smoothly, and the opponent makes a scream, it must be that the arm, thigh and other unprepared parts are stuck.

When opponents screamed and fell, while the legion soldiers carefully pushed forward further, they should also be prevented from tripping by enemies on the ground. Otherwise, once teammates could not pull them up in time, they would be repeatedly in the crowded crowd. Trampling leads to serious injury or death. This is the most terrifying thing in this scuffle.

Although the closing of the 8th legion platoons is difficult, it is still slowly pushing ...
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When building the camp, Leonidas required the Allied camp to be built in the style of Dionia's camp, which added a lot of difficulties to the attack of the Carthage army, especially the Numidia unit, when it previously attacked the city of Minoa, They suffered a lot, suffered a lot of deaths and injuries, their morale was not high, and their actions were very cautious. Therefore, despite the many people, the pressure on the south camp was not great.

But for the north camp, the situation is not optimistic. Its hills are not large and the mountains are relatively short, so its camp area is also small and it is easier to attack. Carthage is responsible for the 10,000 taels thousand soldiers in the attack north camp. It is mainly composed of Carthage civilians, a small part of whom are citizens of the Phoenicia allies adjacent to Carthage, such as Utica. Compared to the Numidia, this army has a much higher enthusiasm for combat and is well equipped, most of which are heavy infantry.

However, at this time, the main defense force in the north camp-most of the Akragas were not in the camp, and there was not enough troops to send out the camp to attack the Carthage who were dismantling the traps. They could only be invited to the hill to prepare to attack the holy army Dionia light infantry retreated to the battalion to cooperate, but the javelin and arrows they threw were not enough to cover the Carthage army that surrounded the camp.

Seeing that the Carthage army was approaching the ditch, thousands of West Kyle soldiers suddenly rushed out of the mountains in the north, and a large number of javelin was invested in this Carthage's guard unit, although the Carthage people had long expected the appearance of Sicels. , And also made some precautions, but they did not expect that Sicels who came to disturb would be so much that they were hit with a completely unprepared ...

"What did you say ?! 4 Sicels appeared in the north ?!" Monte Ardino was startled.

"Yes, sir. These Sicels attacks caused a lot of death and injury to Regulus sir's army, making them unable to fully attack the Diona camp," scout said.

"Damn barbarian!" Monte Ardino yelled, thinking for a moment, turning his head to adjutant, "notifying those who are idle, Lumibia Cavalry, immediately rushed to the north, launched attack to Sicels, and sent them Hurry back to the mountains so that Regulus can attack the enemy camp with all his strength! And ... you go to the south yourself and draw 6000 Lumibians over! "

adjutant gotta go.

Soon, 3000 Numidia cavalry set off a large dust mist and galloped northward.

Monte Ardino didn't care about these things, he brows tightly knit, keeping his eyes fixed on the front. Although scout couldn't go deep into the field to investigate and understand the real situation, but judging from the shouting and screaming that never stopped, the battle should be quite fierce. Until now, the fighting has been going on for more than half an hour, and the holy army is still unable to enter, which makes Monte Ardino very disturbed.

He hated being able to top the Numidia troops and replace the sacred legion, but this was impossible, so he could only transfer the Numidia people to thicken the formation of the Holy Order troops and give them more strength and support.

.......................................

As the platoon phalanx of the 8th legion of Dionia gradually approached each other, their strangling speed against the holy group soldiers in the battle became faster and faster, because the holy group soldiers faced the enemies all around ...

The formation of the eighth legion finally closed slowly, and the sound of killing in the array gradually disappeared. Even the screams became silent because the holy group soldiers who had fallen to the ground were trampled by countless feet ...

Although the 4 platoons of Diorcas's subordinate finally combined into a whole, he did n’t feel at ease because each platoon lost some soldiers, especially the top two platoons with the most casualties, and When the soldier who fell in such a terrible melee battle cleared the battlefield after the war, he was either seriously injured or died, and rarely recovered. How could he feel happy, but now it is not a sad thing. The enemy fights.

At the beginning of the battle, the front Carthage's attack was a bit messy because of lack of effective command. Now it is even more chaotic because many of the holy group soldiers squeezed out do not want to fight again, but I want to run away. Although they have been heroic in the battle, they are for survival. As a young child of the Carthage nobles, they have never been through rigorous training and have strong bodies. After such a fierce battle, I saw my fellow comrades each and everyone injured and fell to the ground, and then trampled into the flesh ... This tragic image scared them, so that they only wanted to escape this hell-like place, so they still Pushing or even clashing with holy group soldiers blocking their way ...

"Brothers, attack! Attack! Defeat the Carthage!" Shouted Diorcass, encouraging the soldiers to continue fighting.

The shouts of the officers sounded one after another in the formation, and Leonidas, who has been closely watching the situation on the mountainside, would not miss this great opportunity.

"Woo! ..." A loud bugle sounded through the battlefield.

When the soldiers of the reserve troops heard the trumpet, they immediately strode forward, and the entire rear formation was attached to the 8th legion formation in front. The two merged into one, and the forward and powerful propulsive force gathered by tens of thousands of people It is not at all possible that the number of the saints who have lost nearly half of their numbers and the formation and chaos can resist them. They retreat back and forth and eventually collapse ...

When Millefio, who was behind the Holy Orders, was obstructed by the Dionian army, he toiled on a horse and ran back and forth to find his familiar officer from the chaotic soldiers, and encouraged them to rebuild the soldiers. Organized, after his long efforts, it seems that the holy army in the battle has some order, but suddenly it becomes more chaotic, and then quickly collapses.

Mille Fior was ignorantly surrounded by defeated troops and fled back. After being hit, he was blank in his brain during the escape. He never thought about how such an elite holy army could fail unfathomable mystery. ?

The Dionian soldier, who had been fighting for almost an hour, continued his pursuit despite fatigue, and did not give the defeated Carthage Holy Army any respite.

Leonidas also sent the 4th cavalry legion and light-armored soldier brigade. These two operations have been fast and have been conserving strength and store up energy from the channels reserved on both sides of the Dionia battle formation. Quickly ran to the front of the heavy infantry, fierce and continuous pursuit of the holy group defeated troops.

The 6000 Numidia troops that were transferred over had just entered the lowlands, and they were surprised to see the Carthage who usually showed off one's military strength and dressed in green and green helmets. At this moment, they threw the beautiful shield, the beautiful helmet, and the shawl. , Yelling at them in panic: "Help! Help! Dionian is here! Hurry! Hurry and stop them! Hurry! ..."

Thousands of people rushed towards them like a stray dog, and the Numidia people who were not high in morale made rare and consistent actions-turning, running away ...

Tens of thousands of defeated troops rushed out of the low ground, and they were scary.

Monte Ardno was so stunned when he saw such a scene.

adjutant persuaded: "sir, we ... lost, return to the camp first-"

Before I could finish speaking, I saw Monte Ardno turning his horse's head, and his legs forced a war-horse.

war-horse hissed, carrying him across the Platani River ...

Although the Numidia were running away, their hearts were not too panicky, because there were still holy group soldiers running behind them, but when the cavalry of the 4th cavalry legion rushed into the back of them from the oblique stab, the panic quickly spread throughout Troops forced the Numidia to flee.

The original shallow and narrow Platani River became the biggest obstacle to their escape. Some people were slipped by the mud at the bottom of the river because of their panic. They panicked in the river and pulled more people. This again blocked the escape of the soldiers behind the clergy, they shoved angrily, and the defeated troops cluttered in the river ...

The Dionian cavalry and the infantry who followed them used long spears and spears to stab and scream, screaming again and again, and the river was floating, and blood dyed reddened the Platani river.

The defeated troops fled the river and fled directly to the camp. The Dionian soldiers chased after each other. Because of the previous battles, Monte Ardino almost evacuated the troops in the camp. There were simply no defensive forces in the camp. Defeated troops Stay long in the camp and continue to flee west.

The sudden defeat of the holy legion was beyond the expectations of the two Carthage troops on both sides who were attacking the United camp. As soon as the news came to the south of the Numidia army, they immediately turned and ran down the mountain, and began to escape. On the north side, Numidia cavalry heard the news of the defeat in the middle, and immediately stopped fighting with Sicels, and fled west, but instead they fled to the front.

However, general Regguka, who commanded the Carthage militias, was informed of the defeat in the middle, and was shocked to immediately withdraw the troops who were attacking the camp and reorganize the formation. They wanted to lead them to attack the Dionian army that was pursuing from the side. Attempts to reverse the war and rescue the defeated troops who fled.

However, many Carthage soldiers saw the turbulent momentum chased by the Dionian army in the front right, and they all fainted and persuaded: "general, let's retreat! God Holy Weapon regiments have all been defeated, Numidia cavalry also fled, those Numidia people It's even more impossible to stay and fight! If we don't flee again, we might be surrounded by Greek! "

Regulus was a little hesitant.

In the camp on the mountain, a bugle sounded. The Dionia heavy infantry sent to the camp by Leonidas prepared the brigade and the Agrigento soldiers who returned to the camp after the reorganization. More than 3000 soldiers rushed out of the camp toward the foot of the mountain. The Carthage army came, and the thousands of West Kyle soldiers rushed from the north toward the Carthage army.
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Even if it came on both sides, the number and strength of the Carthage militias were originally completely confident to block or even counterattack their attack, but some of the militias could not suppress the fear in their hearts. They turned and fled, and their escape completely took away the whole The courage of the troops, the soldiers suddenly collapsed, and a swarm of bees fled west.

When they escaped the Platani River and ran to the camp, they were horrified to find that the camp had been occupied by the enemy. At this time, they did not have the courage to recapture the camp, because the camp blocked them from passing the coastal road and escaped. The short cut to the west of Sicily, they had no choice but to flee straight into the not-so-distant mountains, but they forgot that Sicels was not far behind them, and the mountains were their freely moving territory.

After the occupation of the Carthage camp, the Dionia coalition not at all stopped, and the cavalry, light-armored soldiers, and light infantry, who were still full of strength, continued to pursue the defeated troops westward along the road by the sea, and occupied Hull at dusk Mei Town, this stopped the westward pace.

A messenger from Leonidas then arrived and ordered the troops to temporarily stay in the town of Herme to monitor the movement of the enemy on the west.

In the evening, Dionian cavalry, light-armored soldier, and light infantry take turns to the Caroghero Valley, and enjoy a hot spring bath.

This battle caused conflicts between soldiers from both sides to bathe in the river, and eventually evolved into a decisive battle between the two armies. As a result, the Carthage people were defeated, and the original army of 40000 six-seven thousand people was damaged. Among them, the Holy Weapon regiment suffered the most damage. Only 10000 soldiers in the army of 6000 fled to Serinus, and most of the soldiers were either seriously injured or killed; followed by the Carthage militias, which did not pay to attack the camp. Too many casualties, but during the flight over the mountains, Sicels was constantly attacked, and injuries, disorientations, and surrender became normal, and less than half of the soldiers who fled back to Celinus finally; again, the XNUMX ready to reinforce God The Numidia Army of the Holy Weapon Regiment, the chaos on the Platani River became their bitter memories; the least lost were the Numidia cavalry and the Numidia troops who attacked the South Battalion. They only suffered some losses on the way to escape, most of them fled Back to Sellinus.

The Dionia coalition had less than 3000 casualties, of which the eighth legion and the reserve had paid nearly a thousand casualties, and most of them were seriously injured or killed, so despite the small number of casualties, Leonidas still felt heartache.

But anyway, this is a brilliant victory! Not only did it exceed the expectations of Leonidas, but it also completely exceeded the expectations of the Sicily allies, so after the news spread, it greatly boosted the confidence of the people of the Dionia Sicily Territory, and also boosted the confidence of the people of the Dionia allies and the friendly city state. Carthage's confidence in the war has even deterred hostile forces around.

................................................

Spartan was most pleased when the news of "Carthage and Dionia's war" spread to the Greek mainland.

At this time Sparta was firmly in control of the Peloponnesian peninsula; in Northern Greece, Macedonia obeyed it, and the city states of Kalkidiya became obedient after being taught by Sparta. It gradually began to increase its control over China and Greece. Even the former rivals of Sparta—Athens, Argos, Corinth… have kept quiet.

Spartan believes that they have once again controlled the Greek mainland, but one thing that made them stumped is that the secret visit of the Delphi priest to the Kingdom of Dionia was quietly revealed to Sparta by those close to Sparta.

Although Delphi's group of priests could not make any waves, and Dionia rejected the Delphi priest's proposal, it made Spartan wary of the Dionia kingdom's involvement in Greek local affairs, and then remembered that under the threat of Dionia, he was forced to sign After the friendly agreement with Dionia, and then renewed helplessly, this is a huge shame for Spartan, who has always been arrogant. Therefore, when I heard the fighting of the kingdom of Dionia, there were 4 wars, even with the Carthage not less powerful than it. Spartan was certainly overjoyed at the start of the battle, and the Elders, including King Agesilaus, felt that this was a great time to avenge their shame.

The Elder Council met for a few days and discussed whether to support the nobility of Messapii and Peucetii like Carthage (Sparta hosted some fugitives from these two races), torn up the agreement with Dionia, and sent The army landed in the Messapii area, not far from the Peloponnesian peninsula, inciting the independence of Messapii, Peucetii, and Daunians, provoking civil strife in the Kingdom of Dionia ...

Everyone finally reached an agreement on this issue, but there was a heated debate over the issue of "when to send troops."

Some Elders, led by King Agassipolis, believe that troops should be dispatched immediately and that Dionian should not be given respite.

Other seniors led by Agesilaus believe that: the war has just begun, Sparta should patiently and carefully observe the situation before making a decision, otherwise premature intervention will instead become the focus of the Dionian army attack.

Just then, a major event in the north shook Sparta, forcing the Elders of Sparta to stop arguing and focus on Thebes.

.............................................

At night in Thebes, the registrar Phily Das prepared a grand banquet, inviting two military consul Azias and Phily Pus, who were elected this year, to come and tell them that they would introduce some noble origins Pretty woman.

The two military consuls were still single and were eager for love, so they went happily.

Phily Darth also invited some friends, so the banquet was very lively and everyone had a good drink.

Halfway through the banquet, there was a person messenger came in, holding an official in the city and wrote a letter to Azias saying that it was important, so please ask him to take it apart immediately to watch.

Phily Das felt uneasy when he heard this, and he winked at his friend on the side of Azias, who knew and immediately said dissatisfied: "It's a rare moment of indulgence and joy, but also talk about business, Azia Aren't you annoying ?! "

Others are following up.

It was not easy for Azias to open the letter immediately, and in addition he was still looking forward to meeting the beauties, so he waved the messenger away and said, "Let's talk about business affairs tomorrow." The letter was stuffed into the pillow Below, then asked a little drunk: "Phily Das, where are the beauties you call?"

Phily Das glanced around for a difficult moment, and whispered, "They are staying in the next room, but there are too many people here, and they dare not show up until all the guests have left."

Phily said with a smile: "They know how shy they are!"

Phily Das deliberately whispered, "That's right, of course, they're real, well-cultivated city state girls! They're not women who just come from a brothel!"

After listening to Azias, he felt anxious and urged to end the banquet.

The other guests roared with dissatisfaction.

After another drink, the guests left one after the other, leaving only two drunk military consuls.

At this time, the girls came in. They wore white robes, Hima Chun, and a veil. They came to the two consul with restrained movements.

When the two consuls couldn't wait to lift their veils, these "girls" pulled out the dagger hidden in their waists and pierced their chests. Azias and Phily Puss died on the spot.

One of the "girls" headed off was Pelopida.

It turned out that after exiles from Thebes fled to Athens, they did receive the goodwill of Athens to station them on the border and provide them with food and weapon.

Thebes exiles decided to study like Thrasybulus, a well-known Athens democratic leader who overthrew "Athens The Thirty Tyrants", quickly organized an army in the territory of Athens, then entered the Boeotia area, marched toward Thebes, and attempted to overthrow the pro-Sparta high pressure Reign, let mother state regain independence.

But they forgot that Thebes at this time could be different from the original Athens. They faced not only the reactionary army organized by the opponent, but also the Sparta army occupying Thebes acropolis, and even several city states in the Boeotia area. Such as Pradia, Tespitia, etc. were all puppets supported by Sparta, so this army was defeated before it reached Thebes.

Since then, the Thebes exiles have organized two military operations and they have failed miserably.

The exiles paid a lot of casualties, and what was terrifying was their loss of confidence. After discussion, everyone thought that Sparta is now too strong and has taken control of the Boeotia area. Their strength is not enough to recapture Thebes. Can lurk down, build up strength, and wait for a better time.

Most people agreed, and only the young Pelopida objected. He firmly believed that you cannot expect favorable changes in the external situation, because the future is unpredictable, so you should take the initiative to control your destiny.

Therefore, he also suggested: Do not take public force action, but use tricks to recapture Thebes, such as sending people to assassinate the leaders of the pro-Sparta factions in the city, so that they lose control of the situation in the city, thereby causing chaos. Here comes the opportunity.

But his proposal was opposed by many people because they thought it was too risky to be accepted.
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For more than a year after that, the exiles died down. Although the troops continued to grow, they did not fight hard. Instead, they lost their fighting spirit with time, and more and more sighers sighed, but fewer and fewer revenge.

Pelopida always pays attention to the west's trends: The Leaders of Thebes have Spartan's support, go against the rules, and implement high-pressure rule over the city state. The people are bitter and complained. Other city states in the Boeotia area have also acknowledged allegiance ... ...

Pelopida couldn't bear it anymore. He decided to take immediate action because he was afraid of leaks. Instead of discussing with the other leaders of the exile, he sought out 6 like-minded friends in private to help him implement his thinking. The long-running "Thebes."

Pretending to be hunters, they set off from the Athens border early in the morning, traversed mountains and ridges, and kept on the road. By the time they reached outside Thebes, night was coming, so they mixed in the farmer troops who returned from the ground to the city and passed smoothly. City gate, then hid in the house of good friend Charon, and asked the slave to call his other good friend, the secret officer of the military consul subordinate, Philly Das.

After a few discussions, we had this banquet on the second night.

Now they have successfully killed two pro-Sparta military consuls. Pelopida has just sighed in relief. Philly Das raised the letter in his hands anxiously: "Pelopida, the situation is not good! Someone noticed our plan, and Also wrote a letter! "

Pelopida hurriedly took the letter and read it, telling Archias: an exile sneaked into the city and attempted to assassinate the pro-Sparta leaders, reminding him to be careful! "

Pelopida changed her face and asked, "Who wrote it ?!"

Phily Das shook his head: "There is no signature on the letter, and the messenger left immediately after sending the letter. It can be seen that this person is not a friend of Azias, maybe he is just an ordinary city state official, and he accidentally saw you in the city. ... "After all, Pelopida, despite being young, still has some fame among Thebes.

"What shall we do now ?!" A few others looked nervous and looked towards Pelopida.

Instead, Pelopida calmed down at the moment, he said with a firm expression: "Did we not make a wish to Zeus when we set out, and were ready to sacrifice! Is it now that we have to retreat halfway! We should speed up our actions, Quickly complete our plan while the enemy may not be aware yet! "

Pelopida's words gave others a boost. Everyone quickly reached a consensus, taking advantage of the night out of the mansion, and went to the two real leaders of the pro-Sparta faction-Leon Tiadas and Supata. At home.

The lascivious Supatas was spending the night in a high-level brothel in the city. Charon bought the brothels early, and the exiles easily entered the bedroom and stabbed them to death.

Leon Tiadas is not as negligent as his colleagues. He never goes out at night, and there is a guard inside the mansion, which is more guarded. But Pelopida had a plan for assassination in his mind. He was not idle for more than a year on the Athens border. He asked Charon in Thebes to find opportunities to contact these guards, and finally convinced some of them to hate Sparta's guards. They inundated their colleagues with wine that night and quietly opened the door for Pelopida.

When Pelopida entered the bedroom, Leon Tiadas was still dozing. Pelopida covered his mouth with his hand and pierced the sharp dagger fiercely into his heart. The pro-Sparta leader Leon Tiadas, who caused the fall of Thebes and caused countless deaths and injuries, died like this.

Immediately afterwards, Pelopida rushed to the prison with some guards, posing as Leon Tiadas's followers, using his personal tokens to deceive the door, then killing all the jailers when he was not ready, and releasing him into detention. Of all those who resisted Sparta.

They all thanked Pelopida, but Pelopida asked them to go to the city immediately and contact all the people who were dissatisfied with Sparta.

Everyone was gladly appointed.

Then in the middle of the night in Thebes, the city became unsettled. Pro-Sparta people noticed the anomaly, but they could not reach their leader at all, so they could not respond in time. Spartan in acropolis, because no one informed them, did not know what was happening in the city, and did not dare to act rashly in the night, and could only keep acropolis.

As soon as dawn broke, the whole Thebes city was boiling.

Most of the people in the city rushed to the square, and Ipamilunda was among them. When Pelopida quietly wrote his plan to tell him, Ipamilunda, like some of Pelopida's friends, opposed such a risky plan, but at this moment saw Pelopida standing on the central platform of the square and showing the people Leon Tiadas and others. At the time of his body, he couldn't help but lament that Pelopida's resolute and decisive action, such a seemingly difficult thing, actually made him do it!

Pelopida grieved the people about the crimes committed by Spartan and the pro-Sparta faction at Thebes, so that the people in the square felt the same, and then he impassionedly appealed: Thebes people took up weapon and united, bravely with those traitors and those who invaded Fight! Take revenge on the dead fellow and let Thebes regain freedom and independence! ...

The people were said to be enthusiastic. They shouted Pelopida's name, excitedly put on the crown for those who participated in the assassination plan led by Pelopida, and also unanimously elected Pelopida and Philly Das as military consul.

The two did not accept the appointment given by the public, and announced the establishment of a city state Council of Hundreds. Its members are served by Thebes citizens per Moon Wheel, and the highest authority of the city state is Ecclesia.

The people cheered, celebrating Thebes into a democratic government.

Then, Pelopida immediately issued an order to the people: take up shield and spear, form an army, capture all pro-Sparta troops, recapture the acropolis occupied by the Sparta army, and at the same time defend the Sparta army who might have come to intervene.

Thebes immediately acted, and pro-Sparta personnel were taken out, either killed or detained. Only a few people fled Thebes.

When the heavily armed militias gathered again in the square, Pelopida not at all immediately led the team, and he requested the appointment of Ipamilunda as army general to fight alongside him.

Many of the militias did not even know who Ipamilunda was, but at this time Pelopida had high prestige, and most of the people chose to agree because of their trust in him.

When they saw an ordinary-looking middle-aged man with a scholarly flavor on the platform, they couldn't help but regret the choice they had just made.

But Pelopida was rejoicing. He knew Ipamilunda's ability, so he excitedly said to him who stepped onto the stage slowly: "Ipa, we can finally fight together again!"

Ipamilunda looked calm on the surface, but was also very excited. He is a humble and low-key person. Because he hates factional struggles, he has not participated in this series of political adventures by Pelopida. He spends most of his time reading books, music and physical exercises. But when the people shouted victory, his high revolutionary enthusiasm also infected him, even more how his close friends gave him so much trust, so he even knew that the next-born Thebes government was facing a dangerous situation, He still said without the slightest hesitation: "I will do my best to defend Thebes with my citizens!"

Ipamilunda's first public office in the city state was such an important position that related to the rise and fall of the city state. At this time, he was 40 years old.

Just then, the militias guarding the southern gate hurriedly reported: "Squad Spartan came out of acropolis, broke through their block, and escaped from the city."

It turned out that a pro-Sparta faction ran into acropolis and secretly reported to the commander Sparta that “there was a riot in the city, the pro-Sparta government had been overthrown, and the leader was killed.” The commander was surprised, but he was subordinate. There are only 400 soldiers, and there are too few troops. Without the cooperation of Thebes, he dare not send them out to quell the rebellion. Even if all soldiers are brave, they cannot be the opponents of thousands of angry Thebes mobs, so he A quick decision was made: while the Thebes had just rioted, the mob had not completely controlled the city, and they quickly sent people out of the city and asked for assistance from the Sparta garrison adjacent to the city state Platia and Tespia.

The news from the city guard made the coup activists nervous.

At this time, Ipamilunda, who had just been appointed army general, volunteered: "Perot, please let me lead a unit to the southern gate to block the upcoming Sparta reinforcements, and you will recapture acropolis!"

Peropidas saw Ipamilunda's firm look and replied without hesitation: "OK!"

Then, he immediately assigned 3500 civics to Ipamilunda, leaving only 2000 soldiers to himself, and the general equipment provided to Ipamilunda were his close friends, and he was more familiar with Ipamilunda, so that Ipamilunda could command more conveniently. .

Ipamilunda had no time to thank him, and hurried to the south gate with his army.

At this time, another military consul Phily Darth asked in anxiety: "Can Ipamilunda block Spartan's reinforcements ?! Do we have to do more preparation?"
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Pelopida replied immediately: "If Ipamilunda cannot stop the enemy, then no one will be able to won Spartan!"

The people around did not understand where Peropidas had such great confidence in Ipamilunda. As far as they knew, although Ipamilunda had participated in the battle many times before, he was in the capacity of soldier and officer, and he had never experienced the experience of commanding troops. But Peropidas' confidence still infected them, and apart from this, they had no better way, so they could only press the worry in their hearts and lead the remaining civics together with Peropidas toward the acropolis.

On the way to the southern gate, Ipamilunda had already figured out the strategy of facing the enemy. He had lived in Thebes for decades. He was familiar with the surrounding terrain. He knew that Thebes' main city was in the lowlands between the mountains. Especially for southern city, there are prominent mountains on both sides of the city, forming a bell-shaped terrain.

Therefore, after arriving at the southern gate, he told his plan to others: 800 people were lurking in the mountains on both sides of the southern gate. After the enemy's reinforcements arrived, he would send the remaining civic soldiers out of the city to meet. Once the two sides fully engaged, the ambush on both sides immediately attacked the enemy's side ...

Some people have argued that going out of town is too risky, especially when facing the Sparta army, it is better to rely on the city wall for defense.

Ipamilunda immediately dismissed this conservative idea and calmly said: "The new government of Thebes has just been established, it is not stable, and acropolis is still occupied by the enemy. If the Sparta garrison in the surrounding city state gathers in the city, it will be a strong force , The siege of Thebes, then the battle will become very long. When the army of Sparta arrives, the battle will become more difficult ... Over time, the public's psychology may change, so We must take advantage of the different time the enemy arrives at Thebes, take the initiative and defeat each and everyone to win time for Thebes' revival! ... "

Everyone was persuaded by him, and they did not expect that this quiet man could actually say such touching words.

Of course, some people also asked: "What if Spartan is not fooled and does not launch an attack on us?"

Ipamilunda replied calmly: "Then we will return to the city, and there will be no loss to us. Even if they find our army ambush in the mountains, they dare not pursue, because the terrain here is most familiar to us. But , I think Spartan, arrogant and conceited, will immediately launch an attack on us, hoping to re-occupy Thebes as soon as possible. "

"Damn Spartan, we will never let their plot succeed! ..." Everyone loudly expressed his anger and determination towards Spartan.

Ipamilunda also said solemnly: "Everyone, let's work together to make this battle a nightmare for Spartan!"

As a result, everyone with high morale began to deploy according to Ipamilunda's plan.

.............................................

The messenger for help first arrived in Platia, closest to Thebes. Sparta's garrison general was surprised when he learned that "Thebes rioted and the pro-Sparta government was overthrown." There will be big troubles in the control of it, so without the slightest hesitation led XNUMX army soldiers (most of them Peloponnese alliance soldiers), and immediately marched toward Thebes, and arrived at Thebes at dusk. Outside the city. Then, he was surprised to see that Thebes were out of the city, and they also used the spear to strike the round shield, and they provoked the Sparta army on the move.

How could Sparta general allow Sparta's subordinate defeat to be so mad, even more how Thebes had only a little more people than his own army, so he ignored the fatigue of the soldiers and immediately arranged the army to form a battle formation of the same length as the opponent and then blew bugle of attack.

At the same time, Ipamilunda also ordered the attack. He was at the forefront of the battlefield, holding up shield and spear, leading the ranks, and launched an attack on the enemy.

Thebes are full of anger, and the Sparta army has been slightly traumatized after trekking all the way. When they first entered the battle, they were in a disadvantage. When they calmed down, they began to rely on rich combat experience and stronger killing skills, little by As Little pulled back, Thebes' ambushes suddenly shot from both wings and stormed the side of Sparta's army.

Sparta's army was unprepared and immediately collapsed, and Soldier 4 fled.

The whole battle lasted less than half an hour, and the Thebes got the final victory. While they were cheering, they also turned their admiration to the planner of this battle, Ipamilunda, which had been unknown before. Young people won their trust in this battle alone.

Another Sparta garrison from Tespitia, who was about to arrive in Thebes city, was shocked to learn that the "Platiya army had failed fiercely." Instead, he retreated westward to a small town halfway between Tespiah and Thebes.

After learning that the enemy had retreated, Ipamilunda led the army back to the city, stationed in the city, and sent someone to report the good news of victory to the two military consul.

At this time, Peropidas and Phily Das were leading the civics to storm the acropolis for a day and failed to win. After all, although acropolis is small, the city wall is very solid, and it is located on the hill, and there is only one path, which prevents Thebes' superior strength from being deployed. In addition, the Sparta army was surrounded on four sides and there was no retreat. Therefore, they fought desperately, causing the Thebes to defeat the city many times. Both general and soldiers felt discouraged.

At this time, the good news of the "southern gate army defeated Sparta reinforcements" came, so everyone was refreshed and morale picked up.

The generals also talked about Ipamilunda with a smile, and Philly Das even praised: "Peropidas, you are right, Ipamilunda is indeed an excellent army general!"

..........................................

On the second day, the news of "Thebes coup was successful" spread throughout Central Greece. Countless exiles of Thebes began to rush back to mother state from all around. In order to defend the emerging Thebes government, exiles from Athens were one of the biggest forces. . For Athenian citizens, this is something they are very happy to see. Although the council did not express any opinions on this, many Athens volunteers went to Thebes with the exiles, preparing to fight alongside Thebes. They also include two newly elected generals this year, both of whom joined the troops of volunteers in their private capacity.

The troops of the exiles headed westward in excitement, halfway through several battles with the Sparta Confederate forces stationed in some city states in the Boeotia area, who also rushed to Thebes, and won victory.

Thebes continued to receive aid and its strength soared, and Tespitia's Sparta reinforcements could only retreat.

This day, the Thebes' attack on acropolis failed again, but Sparta's general not at all felt happy. He stood looking down at the head of acropolis and could clearly see the increasing number of enemies under the hill. The situation was obvious. Thebes received outside assistance, which also means that the Sparta reinforcements failed the Thebes attack, or they simply did not come, which not only made him, but also made Sparta soldiers in Acropolis feel a little desperate.

Just then, Peropidas sent envoy to negotiate with Acropolis' Sparta general, and put forward the condition of "Let Spartan return Acropolis, and Thebes will let them leave safely", and the two parties finally reached an agreement.

The return of acropolis allowed the new government led by Peropidas and Philly Das to finally and completely liberate Thebes. While the people of the city cheered, the leaders, led by Peropidas, still looked dignified, because they knew that the test of Thebes had just begun and Spartan would never give up.

On the third day, the news finally reached Sparta and shook the Elder Council. They no longer had the intention to disturb Dionia, but they must quickly concentrate all their efforts to put out the fire set off by Thebes.

After much deliberation, the Elder Council decided to be led by Agassipolis, who had not been in the King of Sparta for two years.

So Sparta began to recruit soldiers from the allies of Peloponnese.

..........................................

At the same time that Leonidas led the Dionia coalition to defeat the Carthage army and intercepted a large number of heavy forces, the North Coast's Outer City was attacked by the Iberia army.

Why had Cerrodiham, which had been steadily defending for nearly ten days before, let Hasdruba's troops fail many times to attack the city, was suddenly broken?

It turned out that after several failed siege attacks, Hasdruba realized that the loss from direct attack was too great and it was difficult to break through, so he used Iberia infantry.

The Iberia infantry of the Hasdruba subordinate came from the southern part of the Iberia peninsula. All of them were recruited from the indigenous tribes conquered by the Maghred family. There were almost 4000 people. They were all dressed in white linen made of purple and mixed edges. armor, with thick leather hats on their heads, they are equipped with a large oval shield, a shotgun, and the most common and daunting fakata dagger hanging around the waist. Its style, length and length are similar to those of Dionia. The swords are similar, they are also extremely sharp, with a slight difference in that the front of the sword is slightly curved.

These Iberia people are not only brave and sturdy, but also good at fighting in the mountains, which is unmatched by the Carthage people who always live on the flat coast of the Africa Proconsularis northern part.
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After receiving Hasdruba's order, the Iberia infantry carried rations and weapon and began to climb south over the mountains. Hasdruba continued to attack the city of Cerrodieham to attract garrison's attention.

The Iberia infantry crossed the mountain and circled a large circle. It appeared on the mountain pass behind the side of Cerrodiham in the early morning of the 3rd day. The Cerrodiham defensive camp at the mountain pass was not prepared, under the rapid attack of the Iberia infantry. He fell quickly, and then the Iberia quickly approached the city of Cerrodieham.

The Cerrodieum quickly understood the news that "the enemy is behind" and was very panicked. Because after receiving the reminder from Dionian, they only concentrated their hands to strengthen the western city wall in a limited time. For the eastern city wall, they had no time to make simple repairs. The city wall is not only small, but it has not been done outside the city. Any defensive facilities, but they are lucky to think that this direction cannot be attacked by the Carthage people for the time being. After all, this is already within the sphere of influence of the friendly city state of Dionia. They may be reinforced by Dionian at any time. There will be great risks. As for the Carthage people who want to climb over the mountains, the towering mountains are not so easy to climb, and the Carthage people are not good at this. But they did not expect that what they were most worried about happened.

At this time, Hasdruba's army also launched a storm in the west facing the city wall of Cerrodiham. Cerrodigar garrison immediately appeared to be inadequate. They anticipated the situation was critical and hurriedly organized all capable operations. The citizens of the city defended the city, and at the same time they sent people to the port for a fast boat and rushed to Messina for help. In addition, they arranged for the people in the city to start retreating to the port.

In fact, every day on the sea near Cerro Diem, Dionia's fast boat patrols and observes the situation. When they saw Carthage's troops appearing east of Cerrodiham, they realized that the situation was not good and immediately returned to Messina, so when Envoy of Cerrodiham came for help, Messina Chief Executive My Chris has organized a fleet ready to go rescue.

Accompanying them is the 3rd Fleet. After the Carthage general team was divided into two parts and attacked from the north and south coasts at the same time, Seklian also had to divide the Sicily fleet he was responsible for into two parts. The first fleet was in Catania and the third fleet was in Messina. As the war progressed, most of the ships of the First Fleet later entered the port of Gela. This was done in order to prevent the Carthage fleet from assisting the army on both coasts in time, bypassing the rear of the friendly city state of Dionia to land. At the same time, it can also protect fleets carrying heavy or refugees in time, and the deployment of the 3rd Fleet at this time is obviously for the latter purpose.

When the Fleet of Dionia rushed to the sea near the city of Cerrodiham, the defense of the eastern wall of the city of Cerrodiham had been broken by the Iberia infantry. The civics had to give up the defense of the city wall and partly retreated to acropolis. Retreat to the port.

Fortunately, when Cerrodiham was originally built, although the port was included in the city, it was separated by a city wall. The original purpose was to prevent the slaves and freedman of the port from entering and leaving the city at will and disturbing the city. Order, and now it plays a key role.

Cerrodiham's militia armed the city wall of the port in advance, and also destroyed the stone ladder on the city wall and blocked the entrance to and from the port. After all, this city wall is mainly to prevent the enemy of the port from entering the city. They only hope to be able to Get time for people to escape from the port.

After the ships that originally stayed in the port filled the people of Cerrodieham, one by one drove away quickly, and the fleet of Dionia also quickly entered the port and continued to pick up the frightened people who remained at the dock. There are also ships from Tindarus, Caleacte, Haluntium also came to the rescue, although the scene is a bit chaotic, and even the collision and overturning of the ship happened, but in this brief At moment, all Greek city-state sailors on the North Coast are working together to rescue, with only a single thought in mind: to rescue the people of Cerrodiam as soon as possible, to avoid being slaughtered by the Carthage people.

Cerrodiham was not a big city, and the population was not large. Soon, the old women and the young women embarked on the ship and began to load the civic soldiers who arrived at the dock ...

The ships of the 3rd Fleet are displayed on the sea west of the port to prevent the Carthage Fleet from coming in suddenly. A fast boat approached and reported to Captain Officer Flarios, the flagship of the 3rd ship: "The people of Cerrodiam in the port have all boarded."

Flarios nodded said that understood, for such a security task without risk, he could not raise much spirit, he was not without thinking about letting the infantry on the Crow Warship land at the port, and assisting the Cerrodihams to keep the port However, after understanding the actual battle situation, he gave up this idea. He did not think that the 4000 fleet infantry could only block the attack of XNUMX enemies who were about to break through the weak wall of the city and train the fleet that was hard to train. Infantry damage is not worth it in this unimportant place.

"After fleet leaves, we will return to the sea." Frinios just passed the order.

Suddenly, the watchman on the mast shouted, "General, there is hostility ahead!"

Flarios tightened his heart, looked up into the distance, and passed through the gaps between the warships, only to see two yellow flags floating on the top of the masts of the westmost warships.

It ’s Carthage ’s fleet, and the number of warships is similar to ours ... Flarios immediately made a judgment based on the semaphore (a yellow flag represents hostility, a yellow flag means that the number of enemy fleets is less than that of Dionia and two yellow flags indicate the number of both Approximately equal, 3 yellow flags indicate that there are more enemy ships than Dionia's fleet, and 4 yellow flags represent far more enemy ships).

Flarioston was so excited that he immediately changed his order: "Hone the bugle and raise the black flag!"

Above the flagship, five buglers sounded the curved bronze horn at the same time, ringing through the sea area, and the long black flag was flying high on the mast.

"Under the night, there must be stars." The starry sky is the most typical tactic of Dionia navy, which can maximize the formidable power of Crow Warship. It was by virtue of it that the navy built by Dionia defeated the powerful Syracuse. navy. However, after ten years of development, this tactic has undergone new changes due to the change in the composition of the fleet, and he is in need of a battle to verify its effectiveness.

After receiving the instructions, the captains and crews of all warships were immediately excited: the operator of the arm board began to lift the drawbridge resting on the arm board to the front mast for placement; the helmsman adjusted the direction of the warship and began to arrange the formation ; The sailors began to swallow rations and apply oil to the cushions; the infantrymen who sat in the aisle of the basement began to wear helmets ... Everyone was flexing their muscles, waiting anxiously for the arrival of this naval battle.

...................................................

This fleet from the west came from Iberia, which is precisely under the jurisdiction of Iberia Governor Marco.

Africa Proconsularis is flat along the coast, but there are no tall and sturdy trees. A well-known maritime race like Carthage has long ago used the Iberia Peninsula as an important resource base, not only because of its abundant gold and silver mines, but also because there are Abundant timber resources, most of Carthage's marine timber comes from Iberia.

After Marco served as Governor of Iberia, he initially did not control the rights of the fleet. In fact, during the conquest of the Iberia southern part, the fleet was not used for most of the time, but Marco considered that in the future, the general team would be used in other battles. At that time, the maritime transport without the protection of the fleet would be a big trouble. However, if he wanted to mobilize the Carthage fleet to Iberia, he would definitely be hindered by Senate headed by Hanno, so he decided to use the money and money earned by Iberia. Iberia trees, build your own fleet.

A few years later, an Iberia fleet of 120 Trireme, plus small and medium warships, and a total of 180 warships was established. Its commander was Admika of the Magonids family. Half of the sailors came from Phoenicia city state, and the rest came from Phoenicia city state. Numidia and Mauritania, none are Carthage. The fleet soon stretched across the coast of Iberia and near the Pillars of Heracles.

After Hanno knew it, he was very afraid of it, so this time, when this fleet escorted Hasdruba's army to Lily on Sicily Island, Hanno instructed Carthage Fleet Commander Anobas to collect it.

This was strongly opposed by Admika, who said: "Marco sir just agreed to let Army forces take command of Monte Ardino, not at all said to let the fleet also take command of Carthage navy."

And Anobas countered: "Since they are all Carthage's troops, of course, they must be unified in order to be good for battle! Good for Carthage!"

Admika refused to obey, and the two sides almost clashed.

In the end, this lawsuit hit Senate, and Senate had to send someone to discuss with Marco again. In this way, they went to tedious negotiations again. The two fleets, one docked at Carthage and one docked at Lily, stalemate each other. This is why the Monte Ardino has not seen a Carthage fleet appear to defend its troops near the south coast of Sicily Island.

Until Hasdruba knew this, he asked the fleet to come to the rescue on the ground that he was about to capture the city of Cerrodiham and prevent the enemy from escaping from the sea. This is why the Iberia fleet happened to be here.
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At this time, the Iberia fleet also found the enemy in front, and Admika quickly made the fleet ready for battle. He adopted a single brigade formation, which was mainly focused on one-on-one capture-to-fighting. The sailors of the ship have high requirements on the ship's handling ability, so it can be seen that the Iberia fleet views itself very high.

In fact, Trireme was originally invented by the Phoenicians. They also pioneered the collision tactics on the Sea, but the centuries-old sailing tradition is both the glory of Carthage and their puppet. Even though the powerful Syracuse navy was defeated by the emerging Dionia navy more than a decade ago, it did not have much impact on the Carthage fleet. On the contrary, the vast majority of Carthage navy general and sailors think that the failure of the Syracuse people is caused by the poor sailing skills. If they are, they will never make the stupid mistakes of the Syracuse people.

As for Dionia navy, their tactics have been improving. From the current formation of the 3rd Fleet, it can be seen that the first half of it is a Trireme with a row drawbridge and a total of 100 ships. In the second half, there are 50 conventional Triremes arranged in a brigade without a crowd drawbridge. On both sides of the starry formation are 50 small and medium-sized warships arranged loosely.

This is the continual improvement after Dionia Military Department and several navy senior generals summarized the naval battles with Syracuse according to the defects exposed by Crow Warship and the problems found in training. Each fleet adopted Crow The compilation of Warship and conventional Trireme is basically that Crow Warship accounts for 2/3 of the Trireme number, and conventional Trireme accounts for 1/3.

And Navy also modified the structure of two Trireme: Crow Warship mainly uses drawbridge to lock enemy ships and wins by infantry. Therefore, its hull is longer and the hull is wider. This can first ensure the spaciousness of the basement. The infantry stayed inside and did not feel crowded and cramped. After all, with the expansion of the kingdom, it was impossible for the fleet to fight the enemy as soon as it left the port, and it was often possible to patrol for a day or two without finding the enemy ’s trail. The sailors and infantry on board have a more comfortable living environment, which is conducive to maintaining their battle strength. At the same time, Crow Warship has added some weight to the stern, so that after the drawbridge is installed, the front and rear can be balanced and the navigation is more stable.

If Crow Warship sacrifices speed and ensures comfort and safety, then Dionia's regular Trireme has to make up for Crow Warship's lack of speed, so its hull is very narrow, the hull is short, and its shape is like willow leaves. The masts are also low and the number of sailors per battleship has been reduced to 150. The Ministry of Military Affairs gathered many well-known shipyards from Dionia. After repeatedly modifying and testing this Trireme, it was finally finalized. Therefore, its maximum ship speed can reach 15 knots and its flexibility is also high. Therefore, it is called a fast Trireme by Dionia sailors. .

In general, these fast Trireme are arranged behind the ship array. After the naval battle starts, they shuttle between the gaps of the warship to protect the Crow Warship on board the ship and hit the enemy ships trying to go to the side. When the enemy fleet retreats, they will use their faster ship speed to pursue to expand the results.

This was an encounter. No one on the two sides avoided the battle. On the contrary, the sailors were very enthusiastic in fighting. They quickly adjusted the warships and arranged the battle array on the 10 li sea surface in accordance with the command of the commander. They listened to the sound of the piper's flute, shouting neat trumpets in their mouths, struggling to propel the oars, and as the slurry frequency continued to increase, the warship was riding the wind and breaking waves, its speed was like flying.

The forefront battleships of the two sides are almost coming together ...

Iberia navy commander Admika in the back of the field listened to the shouting of the watcher on the mast and clenched his fists excitedly: Carthage and Dionia's first naval battle is about to begin, he firmly believes that victory will belong to Carthage People of Long Sailing History!

"Bang! ... bang! ..." A crow drawbridge fell and spun down, smashing through the enemy's armor board, connecting the two warships together.

"Hades !!! ..." The 40 Dionia Fleet infantry rushing out of the drawbridge of the warship rushed across drawbridge and killed the enemy ship. These infantry soldiers dedicated to the fleet are very different from the legion soldiers that were loaded on the initial battleship. Not only have the number reduced by ten, but they are also wearing leather helmets and leather arms. The left hand is a fully wooden long shield. The soles of the leather sandals worn by the feet have criss-crossed grooves ... The changes in these weapon equipment and the reduction in weight are more conducive to their flexible battle on the battleship, and it is not easy to slip on the wet armor board.

When Dionia's infantry soldiers slaughtered on an enemy ship, Admika's exhilaration disappeared, in exchange for the coldness in his heart. In the end, he could only issue a mouthful order to withdraw.

The first battle between Dionia and Carthage navy lasted just over half an hour. The Dionia 3rd Fleet captured 5 Carthage Trireme and 6 sunk at the cost of 18 warships being sunk and 4 warships damaged. A great victory.

Hasdruba, who had just breached the port, watched the entire process of the naval battle on the lighthouse in the port of Cerrodiam, and witnessed the unique tactics of the Dionia fleet that led to the fierce defeat of the Iberia fleet, which greatly shocked him, and also allowed him to occupy Serbia. The joy of Roddieham vanished.

And for the people of Cerrodiham, who are evacuating from the sea, the victory of the Dionia naval battle has also allowed the lost to boost their confidence in returning home.

On the second day, Hasdruba, who had n’t washed his dust, received the message that the “Carthage main army was defeated on the South Coast”. Although he had some take pleasure in other people's misfortune, he also felt that he was in danger. Dionian, who was not threatened by the south, was very It may be possible to transfer troops to deal with his lone army that is deeply in the enemy's borders, but it will take some time for Dionian to switch from the south coast to the north coast.

In the afternoon, he again received the messenger of Palermos who had hurriedly arrived, and finally made him hesitant to make up his mind. It turned out that Dionia's 3rd Fleet sailed west early and landed on the coast near Paramos. After the thousands of infantry on board the warships landed, it attacked the reserve camp of the Iberia army, although due to the vigilance and Stubborn resistance did not allow him to capture the camp, but also caused some heavy damage.

Hasdruba decided to lead the army to retreat to Palermos, stay there for a while, and wait for Carthage Senate to make a new decision because he realized that the main force led by Monte Ardino was defeated and might cause a new political storm.

During the retreat, Hasdruba had the Soldiers completely smash the city of Cerrodiham, so that he would not have any trouble next time he attacked.

.............................................

Vinosa-a town located in the northwest corner of the Peucetii region. Diomods, one of Homer's heroes, is rumored to live here after the Trojan War in search of a peaceful life. The Temple of Flordia, to calm down the anger of the god of love against the city of Troy, which she loved, so this town is also known as the city of Aphrodite, and it can be seen from the Peucetians and Greek Bloodline and cultural connection.

However, at this time, the town visited by the god of love was once again raged by the flames of war. It was surrounded by the Samnites, and a small number of civic soldiers were stubbornly resisting the enemy's four-sided attack.

"Go to urge the leaders of the various tribes to continue to step up attack, and be sure to capture this town before dusk!" Lesguc looked at the battle in front of the city, and issued an order a little anxiously.

"Yes, chief!" The guard led him away.

Caraceni chief Contruk glanced at him aside, reassuring him, "It's no use urging you, don't worry, I see that the enemy can't stand it anymore, and it will surely take the town before dark."

"I'm just ... a little worried about Dionian, we have to hurry up, plunder more people and supplies, and have more chips that threaten Dionian! ..." Lesguc hurriedly explained.

"Dionian is nothing to be afraid of!" Contruc looked through Lesguc's inner timidity at a glance, and he was disdainful, and said loudly: "The failures you have ever fought in the past have hit their tricks, you know that we We have never failed in frontal battles, nor have we ever defeated Greece in the past! As the chief of the Hirpini people, you can be cautious, but you cannot lose the courage and fierceness that descended from Vasani! "

As a veteran chief, Contruk continued to teach Martyr Jake with his elder status and years of combat experience: "even more how, you have used a trick to transfer the main army of Dionia to the northern part of the Daunii region, In two or three days, it is very difficult for them to come here. Even if there are enemy reinforcements coming in these two days, it is also a temporary force formed by Dionian in Peucetii and Messapii areas. The strength will not be too much and the battle strength will not be too much. It will be strong, we can just beat them and boost our soldiers ... especially the courage and morale of Hirpini, Caudini, Pentri soldier! "In the heart of this old Samnium leader, the three tribal soldiers who are defeated are not qualified Samnium soldier, only Caraceni soldier is the best.

Lesguc stopped talking.

At this moment, the spies hurriedly came: "chief, Dionia's reinforcements were found to the south!"
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It has been more than a day since Samnites entered the Vinosa area, and it is normal for Dionia's reinforcements to appear at this time. Lesguc urgently asked: "How many people?"

The spy said shamefully and angrily: "Dionian takes cavalry as a vanguard and moves forward very fast. He also searches for and drives us out. Several of my teammates ... died under their long spear, so ... we ... I don't know how many enemies are behind, but these cavalry are all dressed in casual clothes, and in various colors and forms. "

Peucetii and Messapii areas are rich in cavalry. Of course Lesguc knows it and has envied him, but since it is not a unified black standard equipment, it seems that this is a temporary unit in the Peucetii area. It is impossible to gather a number of unknown in such a short time. army.

With this judgment, he turned to look at Contruc.

Contruc, pulling his beard, said without the slightest hesitation: "The 4000 soldiers we have been resting can finally go to battle to kill the enemy, these brave young men will easily kill them!"

The ordered guards immediately rushed to inform the troops that were not involved in the siege, but were used to intercept the reinforcements.

And Lesguc's roar resounded again: "Go again to urge the leaders of the ministries to increase their siege, and be sure to capture Vinosa before Dionia's reinforcements come again!"

More than ten minutes later, Lesguc was overjoyed when he looked at the quaint flag of Samnium on the tree in front of him.

At this moment, the spy came running in panic: "chief! Chief! No! There are many, many Dionian soldiers wearing black helmets in the south! The number of troops we are going to block is too small, and it is almost irresistible. ! "

"It's impossible! There can't be a regular army of Dionia here!" Lesguc roared incredulously.

The answer to Lesguc's question was an increasingly noisy noise from the south: "Dionia's army is here !! Run away !!!"

Behind the panicked Samnium defeated troops is a turbulent black tide, accompanied by the footsteps of "Rumble" and the shouting of shaking the heaven, aggressively pressing towards Vinosa.

"Hurry up! ... Retreat quickly! ... Retreat !!! ..." Contrucco had long lost the stubbornness of his previous words, and was also complexion pale, and his voice suddenly became hoarse.

..........................................

Adoris had thrown away the obstructing shield and spear, only holding a short sword, so he ran quickly, and he rushed to the front of the troops. After participating in the last Daunii war, he can also be regarded as a veteran. He will no longer feel the discomfort of seeing corpses and blood, and some will just beat the enemy's excitement. His only regret was that the Samonais were too weak to block them. Only after the two sides shot each other a round of javelin, and before they started fighting, Samnites chose to retreat.

In fact, this is related to the imposing charge of the Dionian army, because this support army is composed of more than 2 enemy troops composed of the 4nd and 16000th legions, plus about 2 of the 4nd and 1000th cavalry legion The name is prepared for cavalry, and it is not at all that only 4000 Samnium soldiers in charge can stop.

Cynthia's judgment is correct, even if he stays in the 2nd legion, he can get a fight. Adoris now hates that he runs too slowly to catch up with these enemies who flee like rabbits, but completely forgets that he is a squad leader. At this time, his primary task is to gather the subordinate soldiers and maintain the squad formation. Do n’t let They ran away.

He struggled to catch up ahead, but did not see how worried the squad leader behind him was, just because he was in an accident in the battle. Continuously urged the other squads to catch up with Adoris and not let him meet the enemy alone.

After a while, I saw that the preparation cavalry rushed into the defeated troops from the side, and immediately disrupted the orderly retreat of the Samnites. As the cavalry ran into the spear, the defeated troops fled, It even looked like a headless fly, and turned around in the direction of Dionia's pursuit.

Adoris was so pleased that he strode forward, stabbing with a short sword in his hand.

With a scream, the first one fell down. Then he boxed out left, hitting exactly on the face of another demonated troops of Samona, about to knock him over.

Fighting intent He held a dagger and continued to meet the third defeated troops, but his left foot was hugged by the Samnium soldier who fell to the ground, unable to move.

Just as he stooped to solve the enemy on the ground with a short sword, the enemy in front was holding a long spear, and fiercely rushed at him.

At that moment, his brain was blank, and he felt the breath of hell.

But the enemy's roar came to an abrupt halt, and a flying javelin pierced deeply into his unprotected chest.

Subsequently, the squad leader rushed to Adoris, angrily shouting: "Before the enemy is not really defeated, no soldier or officer can leave the army without permission ... this is the" Military Law "rule! Adoris, You don't listen to my orders, you abandon subordinates, you risk it alone, violate the Military Law, and when the battle is over, go back and accept the decision and punishment of the Military Law Officer! "

The squad leader finished speaking in a breath, and he was a little embarrassed, but after his life was saved, didn't expect Adoris, the cold sweat of his body had calmed him down, and he answered rudely: "Yes!"

The squad leader was relaxed in his heart, patted his shoulder hard, and said, "Lead your soldiers, keep fighting, and chase the enemy!"

"Yes!" Adoris and his comrades rushed to the enemy of lose one's head out of fear like wolves.

This is just a glimpse of the battlefield.

From the perspective of the entire battlefield, some Dionian army was chasing the previously retreated Samnium soldier, another Dionia's army was rushing towards Samnites who were retreating from the city of Vinosa, and some soldiers followed the reserve cavalry, and chased back earlier. Samonai.

Of course, these Samnites include two tribal chiefs who are leading the troops and retreating to the mountains to the northwest. They know that as long as they escape into the mountains, they will be safe, just like in the previous Asculum battle.

But before long, they stopped involuntarily, because a formation of thousands of people consisting of cavalry, light-armored soldier, and light infantry was standing in front of them.

"We were fooled by Dionian, and they have already laid the siege net here!" At this moment, Lesguc's confidence was hit hard, only to feel his whole body weak, and his mind was full of the tragic scene of a decade ago.

Contruck, however, was old and strong, but in this dilemma, he vowed, "Savoni's children, fight with Dionian!"

The stricken Samnium soldier growled and rushed forward.

The Dionian soldier in front shouted Hades's divine name, and rushed over with the same bravery.

Just as the two sides were strangled together, the chasing Dionian army quickly arrived and joined the team.

The Samnium army collapsed before and after the attack ...

.............................................

"... Your Majesty, news from Vinosa--" herald Aristelas rushed into the Royal Military Conference Hall.

"How's the situation?" While Davos questioned, several ministers of the military ministry such as Hielos, Philesius, and Hironims focused on Aristelas.

"A few days ago, the Samnites gathered nearly 2 soldiers to suprise attack the Vinosa area. Yesterday, just as they were fully attacking the city of Vinosa, the 4nd legion and the 2th legion arrived in time from Vinosa A suprise attack was carried out to the south. At the same time, the 9nd cavalry legion and the 2500th and 6000th legion's light-armored soldiers and light infantry brigade also crossed the Ovento River and circled into the mountains behind the Samnites side, cutting off After their return, Samnites ’troops were completely defeated. According to the report of the war, this suprise attack killed about XNUMX Samnites and captured more than XNUMX people, but we just killed and wounded nearly a thousand people ..." Aristelas also trembled as he recounted the report.

He finished, and handed the report of war to Davos respectfully.

"This is another glorious victory!" Philesius praised excitedly: "Your Majesty, it is because of your wisdom and decisiveness that you firmly support the guess of Alexis outrageous, such a great victory!"

"This victory is mainly due to Alexis' correct judgment!" Davos said humbly.

It turned out that after obtaining the victory of the Asculum battle, Alexis also mentioned that while writing a battle report for Davos: Because of the defense in the Daunii area, Samnites was very likely to shift the suprise attack target to Vinosa northwest of Peucetii. The area will carry out a suprise attack, and he will organize reserve forces in the Peucetii area to enter the city of Vinosa for defense. At the same time, be prepared at any time. Once there is an abnormal situation, send troops to reinforce immediately, pinch it back and forth, and then have an Askurum-style victory.

After carefully reviewing Alexis' plan, Davos put forward a further idea after three more considerations: that is, don't send troops to Vinosa beforehand to avoid alarming the enemy. At the same time, he will let the 3nd legion and 2th legion quickly gather, secretly stationed in Silvem, the central town of Peucetii, and the army in the Daunii area should not move to the Vinosa area to confuse the enemy.

This plan was fully implemented after being perfected by the Ministry of Military Affairs.

In fact, the Samnites of cunning sent nearly XNUMX soldiers into the western northern part border of Daunii area the day before yesterday, in order to attract the Dionian army northward and away from Peucetii area. Alexis led the large troops northward as he wished, so that the Samnites finally made up their minds and sent an army to invade Vinosa the day before yesterday. As a result, the Dionian army was waiting for it.
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"Your Majesty, the battle report said that the Samnium soldiers that appeared in this battle belonged to the two tribes of Hirpini and Caraceni, plus Pentri, who was defeated in Askurum not long ago, and Caudini, who had just returned to capture, Samnium I am afraid that the 4 major tribes are no longer able to launch a large-scale invasion! "Secretary of Military Affairs Hielos said after reading the battle report carefully.

"It seems that both the 2nd and 4th legions can be withdrawn, and the Daunii area no longer needs to retain that many troops. Withdrawing a few legions can reduce the pressure on logistics supply." Alpens suggested, the Chief of Supply and Demand.

"Don't be too carey, we must be careful that Samnites once again sneak attack other areas, plunder our people, and threaten us to exchange Captive Samnium soldiers with them!" Chief of Staff Philesius cautioned cautiously.

"It is indeed possible. But now the regions and cities that lead Samium have been more vigilant and will not make it so easy for Samnites to succeed." Staff chief adjutant Tolmides mentioned another problem: "But now the soldiers of various legions They are eager to fight for success, to receive honors and rewards, which legion to stay? Which legion to leave? This is a troublesome question. "

"Withdraw the 2nd and 4th legion and reduce the number of troops in the Daunii area ... These proposals can tell Alexis, let him have a headache, I believe he will not relax his vigilance against Samnites because of a victory or two." Davos said dismissively.

"Your Majesty, Samnites might have talked to us again because of this time failure," Philesius reminded.

"We won't have the same peace peace talks that violated the covenant many times and ruined the covenant! If Samnites really want to have peace talks, I already have arrangements for this." Davos said solemnly, and he turned sharply: "But ... if If Carthage asks for peace talks, this can be considered seriously. "

Philesius hurriedly asked, "Your Majesty, will Carthage be in peace?"

Davos groaned: "Carthage is no better than Samnites. Their national strength is strong, and the failure of one or two battles will not affect them too much. However, the conflict of rights between Carthage's Magonids and Hanno families ... can be ordered Prosousus led the 8th legion and other troops, taking advantage of the enemy ’s defeat, and proceeded cautiously westward, attacking the city-state and Phoenicia city state of Carthage, causing greater losses to the Carthage people and putting pressure on their Senate.

At the same time ... order Seklian to concentrate all his subordinate ships to the west end of Sicily, look for the main force of Carthage navy, and completely destroy it, thereby cutting off Carthage's maritime connection with Sicily! If these plans come to fruition, I'll see if the Carthage people still have the confidence to fight us. "

"Your Majesty, we're going to convey your instructions. I believe Secolian can't wait to receive this order." Tolmides answered ridiculously.

Davos laughed: "Even if the Carthage people are unwilling to negotiate, we have Prosousus on the land of Sicily, and Seklian on the sea. Sicily's battles do not require us to worry about it."

"Yeah, Your Majesty." Hielos boasted sincerely: "Seklian's ability to command the fleet is unquestionable, but Prosousus's command in Minoan I was truly amazing! The conflict by the river It happened suddenly. He was able to use the defeated troops to lure the Carthage holy army forces to chase them down, forcing the Carthage people to force the army to protect the holy army forces. The use of special terrain also restricted the Carthage people's ability to take advantage of many soldiers. At the same time, the advantage of our legion was fully exerted with the checkerboard formation, which greatly inhibited the use of the Holy Army, and finally won a big victory with less wins ... Your Majesty, you firmly selected Prosousus as Sicily's Commander, indeed a wise decision! "

"Prosousus was able to obtain such a victory, and the stupidity of Commander Carthage was also a major reason." Military Training Officer Hieronymus said suddenly.

Davos glanced at him, his heart twitched: It seemed that Prosousus's talents were jealous even of the always diligent Hironimos.

Of course, this is also related to the qualifications of Prosousus. He is neither a Persia mercenary nor a native citizen of Thurii-Amendolara. As a former freedman, he can become a Legion Commander at a young age and can obtain it independently. Such a glorious victory really disturbed these old generals who followed Davos to Magna Graecia.

However, Davos will never give up the promotion and use of Prosousus because of their anxiety and jealousy. On the contrary, he will reuse him even more. After all, Davos is very clear: the ambitious goals already established in his mind determine that he cannot rely on himself alone. When people go to the many powerful forces in the Mediterranean, he needs to know people and be competent in order to get more excellent subordinates to build a vast kingdom. At the same time, he also needs more excellent generals of different origins to change the situation where the Dionian army is mainly controlled by the original mercenary general.

Davos held these thoughts to his heart, slowly said: "Sicily has Prosousus and Seklian, Daunii has Alexis. I don't need to worry about these places anymore, but the situation in the Latina region is not optimistic!"

When mentioning Latinum, Hielos, Philesius, they all have a facial expression grave.

Nowadays, Ro Ma Dajun has now taken Signia and Anagnia and is stepping up his assault on Ferentinum, although the Helnikis and Volshey reinforcements In the stubborn defense, but from the current situation, the fall of the city of Filentirum is only a matter of time, and as long as the city of Filentirum is captured, the destruction of the Helnikic will only be between The Volcy reinforcements trapped in the city of Firentierum were also unable to escape doom. At that time, Walsea, whose strength was severely damaged and did not have enough soldiers at all, would not be able to resist the attack on both sides of the Romans. In the end, the Romans would completely control the entire Latinum area. ... So during this time, Envoy from Helniki and Wolsey kept coming to the palace to see King Davos, asking him to send troops for support.

"Your Majesty, Amintas has only one legion, and now the Wolsey region is solely guarded by him, he is afraid to leave to help the Helnikies." Philesius defended his old friend.

"It's not about Amintas. He has done his best." Davos waved his hand and walked to the map in the middle of Conference Hall, staring at a flat area in the central Italian peninsula, said solemnly: "I believe we all understand Now, the kingdom ’s greatest threat is not Carthage, which is procrastinating and has internal conflicts, nor is it a Samonai who is weak and can only cause minor troubles, not even Sparta, which is constantly in trouble through the Adriatic Sea, but Rome! An internal The Romans who have a unified understanding, a strong citizen, and concentrated all their strength to achieve their goals! If we don't eliminate it now, it will be a big trouble for the kingdom! "

Davos tapped the Roman icon on the map vigorously with his finger, and said firmly, "I decided to lead the 2nd legion, 3rd legion, 4th legion, 5th legion, 6th legion, The 2nd cavalry legion headed to the Latin area, and met with the first legion and the first cavalry legion to completely solve Rome-the strong enemy in the north of the kingdom! "

Hielos, Philesius, Hilorims ... Several ministers of the military ministry looked at each other gravely, knowing that what Davos said was very important, and for a while no one dared to openly agree or deny it. Chief Alpens carefully asked: "Your Majesty, such an enemy army goes to Latinum to fight. The Ministry of Military Affairs may not be able to provide so many army provisions ..."

Davos explained unhurriedly: "The 2nd batch of grain assistance from the Egyptian Pharaoh has been delivered to the port two days ago, and it has not yet moved in the Thurii terminal warehouse. The large amount of grain donated by Thurii merchants for free has filled the barn. , And the food purchased from the Euxine Sea donated by the Ligim merchants is already on the way back. It is reported that the amount is not less than that donated by the Thurii merchant. Moreover, I asked Burkes that the people of the Kingdom replanted beans, lentils and other beans Many crops, as well as vegetables such as carrots, radishes, pumpkins, and lettuce, have harvested a lot, which can fill some of the food gap ... "

"Even so, because some of this food will be withdrawn for the Sicily army and Daunii army, I am afraid that the rest is only enough for Your Majesty's army for a month or two." Alpens carefully reminded.

Davos had a plan, he said in a tranquil voice: "One month is enough, and the next food will be provided by Latins."

Several people in the room looked at each other again, and of course they understood what Davos meant, and that was what Greek mercenaries often did when they fled in Persia.

"Your Majesty." Philesius finally asked, "You took away so many legions, what if the Carthage people reorganized the army and selected the savvy commander, what would happen to attack Sicily again?"

"From the current situation of Carthage, if their Senate wants to unify their understanding again and send an army to Sicily, I am afraid it will not be a matter that can be solved in a month or two, and Dionia's intelligence department will also stir up the atmosphere of peace in Carthage. Disrupting the order of the Carthage ... "Davos said here, and everyone else looked towards Aristelas standing outside the door.
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"If the situation is not as I expected, the Carthage still resolutely reinforces Sicily, and the troops led by Prosousus are outnumbered. Then, you can send the 7th legion and even the tenth legion of Alexis subordinate to Sicily to strengthen it. Strength. Samnites have been hit hard, and their strength is no longer scared. Alexis does not need to retain too many troops. "Davos looked around everyone and said solemnly:" Now Dionia is at war with 3 forces, although we can all cope, However, we cannot evenly distribute our forces. This will only lead to the continuous extension of the war and increase the consumption of our national strength. We should focus on solving one of the forces while the opponents are not yet able to alleviate the current situation. To free up your hands to solve other enemies! "

Davos paused and saw everyone lost in thought. He went on to say: "But who is the first thing we should focus on eliminating forces? Of course, it cannot be Carthage. It has a powerful country and a vast territory, and its war is not Can be finished in a short time;

Although the Samonais are now the weakest of the three forces, their homes are also in the mountains. So far we have tempted them to fight on the plains and try to avoid fighting in the mountains as much as they are good at. It is impossible to completely conquer them without destroying their nests, and the current situation requires us to be careful not to attack the Samnium mountains, which we are not familiar with;

In the end, Rome is left— "Davos' hand pointed again at the map:" Although Rome's strength is not weak, its power is mainly concentrated in the northern part of the Latin part, which is a relatively flat river plain, which is conducive to our battle. The seafront area of ​​Latham is mostly flat beaches, while the navy of Rome is not strong, which is conducive to the landing of our troops and the transportation of fleet supplies and food. For decades, Rome expanded in four places and complained a lot with the surrounding forces, which is conducive to us to unite them and jointly seek Rome ... "

After Davos said that the Ministers of the Ministry of Military Affairs had been convinced by him, Hielos immediately stated: "Your Majesty, after we returned, we began to prepare for the expedition to Rome."

"Move fast!" Davos aggravated his voice, reminding: "We must assemble the army with a swift offensive and wipe out its scattered west while the main army is still on the east while Rome has not destroyed the Helnikies. The troops, occupying its Latin allies, weakening its power, and finally attacking Rome directly, and decisive battle! I strive to destroy its power within six months, and bring Rome and the surrounding Latin city state under the rule of the kingdom ... Hey, you know, after this huge war, more than 10 soldiers need military rewards, especially those recruits who haven't grown up and haven't received fiefdom, but now there is still a part of the kingdom except the Daunii area. Except for the unallocated land, there is no remaining land in other areas, so the area of ​​Latinum ... "

Hielos They immediately understood the meaning of Davos, whether it was in public or in private, which further strengthened their determination to support Davos to lead the army.

"Your Majesty, your involvement in the Latina region is very important, and I'm afraid Senate may not pass this resolution," Philesius reminded. Indeed, Davos's most recent military expedition was the same one that took place ten years ago with the Mesapi-Peucetii coalition, laying the foundation for the victory of the Dionia kingdom's final conquest of the entire Apulia region. Ten years later, I am afraid seniors Already accustomed to Davos sitting in the Royal Palace and Senate, and he is now a king, with a distinguished status, and personal adventure will worry seniors, and there is a huge food consumption ...

Davos laughed and said indifferently: "So I first convince you, I have a lot of votes in favor."

Hielos, Philesius, they also laughed. In Dionia Senate, seniors of military origin do occupy a large proportion.

"Next, I will talk to the five current chairmen first. As for the other seniors ... I don't think they will refuse in the end, because once they conquer Rome, they will provide a lot of Chief Executive for their leisure. Position. "Davos is confident in persuading Senate.

At this time, Tolmides asked a question: "Your Majesty, the 3rd legion defended the Caudini in Campania and transferred it away. What if Caudini re-enters the Campania alliance again?"

"Isn't that right?" Davos replied calmly: "Since Caudini switched back to their soldiers, there has been no movement. If we can seduce them out, it can also reassure us. And, in the current situation, also It's not up to us to protect the Campania alliance. It's time for the Campania people to share the difficulties for us. "

After discussing about the military expedition for a while, Hielos and they left. The Ministry of Military Affairs will be extremely busy because they have to mobilize soldiers, gather legions, assemble fleets, raise army provisions, and so on. carry out.

................................................

Since Adoris moved out of the King Davos mansion on the grounds of "grow up and be able to support himself", his room has been empty, but the past few days he moved back to live, not because he missed his adoptive parents, It was because he was injured.

During the war in Venosa, he violated the Military Law. After the war, the serious leader reported his performance to legion. The second legion Legion Commander Matonis felt embarrassed after seeing it. He wanted to suppress it, but I think I can't hide Davos from this, so He simply asked the king to explain the situation.

After listening, Davos was very angry. Without the slightest hesitation said: "Can't treat Military Law as nothing because he is my child. If he was spared, what would other soldiers think ?! It will be strictly enforced. Order, obey your orders! "

In fact, Davos wanted to use this severe punishment to make Adoris firmly remember to obey the command and cooperate closely with his comrades in battle, instead of just killing the enemy and doing some risky actions. He's safe.

As a result, Matonis had to declare that Adoris would be executed in accordance with the Military Law.

20 The army stick was beaten sturdyly, making Adoris ass torn skin and gaping flesh, even walking difficult.

After hearing about this, Cheiristoya was distressed. Regardless of whether Adoris agreed, he was forced to move back to his residence to facilitate care and treatment.

Adoris couldn't stand his adoptive mother and had to obediently return to his original place of residence.

“dong! dong! dong! ”

"Come in." It was Crotokatáktisi and Adoris relaxed that saw entering the room, and he was not in a hurry to cover the red and swollen buttocks with a quilt. He said lethargically, "Clo, you."

"Big brother, who do you think it is? Love Dui?" Crotokatáktisi crafty said with a smile.

"Talk nonsense! What do you know ?!" Adoris glared at him.

"I know a lot." Crotokatáktisi narrowed and blinked. "You and Tolek's daughter, Love Dui, are ready. Mother has come to talk with Tolek, and you and your love marriage have been settled. April, but now might have been postponed to the end of the year. Yesterday, she also came to see you, I think she might be worried that if you are broken, you can't have a child with her ... "

At first, Agnes's big brother wanted to marry Davos. As a result, Cheiristoya used his network to keep dating Adoris. Adoris saw Tolek's gentle and beautiful daughter. Tolek was once a leader of a large tribe in Peucetii, and his family was quite influential in the Peucetii region. After becoming a Dionia senior, it has always been relatively low-key, whether it is for the political purpose of enclosing Peucetians or to have a virtuous daughter-in-law. Davos and his wife were more satisfied, so the marriage was soon settled.

"Fucking Clo!" Adoris pressed his hands on the bed and stood up, trying to teach his younger brother, who knew he immediately covered his buttocks, "Oh, oh," cried.

"Big brother, are you okay?" Crotokatáktisi hurried forward and asked with concern.

Adoris took the opportunity to grab him, tapped him twice on the head, and said in his mouth, "Clo, you have learned badly now, watch out for me to sue."

"Big brother, I'm afraid of you, can I go now, but you don't want to hear the good news." Then, Crotokatáktisi went out.

"Wait a minute, Clo! What good news ?! My dear younger brother, for the sake of my injury, tell me what the good news is?! ..."

Seeing the begging eyes of Adoris, Crotokatáktisi turned back and sat down, saying slightly: "big brother, father is going to personally lead the first legion, the second legion, the third legion, the fourth legion, the fifth legion, The 2th legion, and the enormous army formed by the 3st and 4nd cavalry legions, head north to the Latina region and fight Rome! "

"Really ?!" Adoris was excited when he heard it.

"Of course it is true! This morning, Father's decision has been passed in Senate. I believe the army will set off soon!" Crotokatáktisi said with excitement.

"Very good! Finally there is another battle!" Adoris clenched his fists in excitement.

Crotokatáktisi looked at Adoris, who was half-slumped and carefully seated next to the bed, and could not help reminding: "Big brother, I'm afraid your injury is not good when the army leaves."
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"It will be all right by then, and it's almost ready now, don't believe it!" Adoris stood up and took a few steps to prove that he was right.

Crotokatáktisi smiled and said, "Big brother, it's no use telling me, the key is to let father and mother agree."

Adoris felt a little frustrated. He knew Davos and Cheiristoya were worried because of his poor performance in the last battle, so he had to ask his younger brother for help: "Clo, father, it hurts you the most, you can get Help me, ask my parents, so that I can participate in this time ... "

Although Crotokatáktisi is 4 years younger than Adoris and has just reached adulthood, he has been brought around and taught by Davos from time to time in the past two years. His political sense is much stronger than Adoris. He knows clearly that unless Adoris is seriously injured, father is not. May not take him on the expedition, otherwise it will give some people a wrong impression that Adoris relies on father's relationship and deliberately "injured as an excuse" not to participate in such an important war, which will have an impact on the future development of Adoris. Great influence.

But Crotokatáktisi said it difficult: "big brother, you also know father's temper ..."

"Clo, you must help me! As long as you can convince father to let me follow the army to Latinum, if you have anything to help me in the future, I will definitely help!" Adoris asked.

"So ... well, I'll try it." Seeing that Adoris, who always loves to teach himself as a big brother, rarely pleads with himself like this, Crotokatáktisi feels very comfortable.

..........................................

In the inner city of Thurii, in the house of Sostratus inherited from father Kunogola, there are more than 20 people gathered in the hall. They are all well-known merchants in the Thurii area.

At this moment everyone's face showed excitement, his eyes were eagerly looking at Sostratus sitting in the middle.

Someone can't wait to shout, "Sostratus, everyone is almost here, what are you waiting for! Tell us quickly, what's the best thing to discuss with us?"

"Yes, hurry up! Isn't Your Majesty rewarding us for donating food for free?" Another shouted.

The merchants responded.

Sostratus hearing this, looked towards Theos on the left hand side.

Theos is one of the very best domestic merchants of King Dionia. It has 3 ironmaking workshops in the Lucanian region, Thurii has a coppermaking workshop, Thurii and Amendolara each have two weaponon workshops, and weaponon shops and iron shops across cities throughout the kingdom. The excellent weapons helmets we manufacture Mostly covered by the Ministry of Military Affairs and the majority of the militias, and he is also a specialized supplier of hospital surgical equipment in the Kingdom, and the daily iron products produced by it are also widely welcomed by the public. In addition, iron casting in large-scale public works His works are also indispensable, so he has received and received awards from King Davos many times. He also has close contacts with officials from the Ministry of Military Affairs and the Ministry of Construction. He also frequently donates to public buildings to be built in the Kingdom.

Not only did he have high prestige in the kingdom merchant, but he was also highly respected among the people, so he was repeatedly elected as the Speaker of the Thurii Local Council. But in fact, Theos himself is not very keen on politics. He is more enthusiastic about his career, and is keen on how to increase the furnace temperature, improve the ironmaking process, improve the quality of iron, design a sharper and more practical weapon, and build a helmet with better defense. armor ... He knew that in the Dionia kingdom, which respected military and technology, as long as he maintained advanced technology, he would always be valued by kings and ministers. For this reason, he not only hired good smelters and founders with high salary, but also donated to Dionia academy several times, cooperated with Scholars, provided experimental funding, and shared technology patents.

So, in the face of Sostratus' consultation, Theos shook his head, reached out and made a gesture.

Sostratus turned to Dikpolis again, looking towards the right hand.

Speaking of which, Dikpolis was the first merchant to come to Dionia to do business, and the first merchant to decide to stay a citizen. Dikpolis is enthusiastic and sociable. Many foreign merchants came to Thurii after his persuasion and eventually became a Dionian citizen, including Theos of course.

But in fact, Dikpolis was not a very powerful merchant at first. He was an ordinary merchant who made and sold pottery.

Pottery is a daily item widely used by the Mediterranean people. It is the most common handicraft in various Greek city states. This is because most Greek city-states do not have fertile land and cannot produce rich food. Grape wine and olive oil have become In order to sell their special products in exchange for food, the container containing these two liquid products will inevitably become another focus of development in the city state. Therefore, many Greek city-states have a merchant for making pottery, but the most famous pottery Produced by Athens, using Attica's high-quality pottery clay, Athenian's long-term exploration has produced black pottery with red decorative paintings. Not only is it of high quality, but the bottle paintings are exquisite and creative, making it the leader in this industry.

The second is the black pottery made by Corinth, and they also pioneered the creation of exquisite bottle paintings on pottery, and at the same time highly organized the entire pottery industry. The pottery they produced occupied almost half of the Mediterranean pottery sales until a century later. Defeated by the Athens ceramics industry that later overtaken.

Dikpolis, who was born in Crete, did not have any technical advantages in ceramics, but with his vision and determination, when the Dionia Union was just established and Thurii was abandoned, the entire family moved to the handicraft zone of Amendolara and started He sold the cheap pottery he produced to the ordinary Dionia people who were rebuilding their homes, and gradually gained some fame.

Later, with the establishment of the kingdom, the expansion of the territory, the increase of the population, and the expansion of the market, his pottery sales have also exploded. At the same time, Cheiristoya Bank's low-interest loans also allowed him to expand and upgrade the pottery workshop. Confidence. He not only established pottery workshops in several places in the kingdom with high-quality pottery clay, but also digged excellent pottery to the Greek mainland with high pay. At that time, the turbulent situation and frequent wars in the Greek mainland also provided him with a good digging foot. By chance, the pottery he sold has been involved in high-end products since then.

What's more important is that Dikpolis improved his management and organization model of the ceramics industry and the entire process flow. Of course, this is not his invention.

Let's talk about the management and organization model of handicraft industry first. Before the establishment of Dionia, every city state in Greece was a city of each and everyone, and the industry of the city state merchant was mostly concentrated in one city or the like. Due to the small population and limited resources, even if the merchant has financial resources, his industry It is impossible to have a large scale, and of course it is easier to manage. Even in the economically prosperous Athens, there is no large-scale workshop.

But in Dionia, such a vast and populous kingdom for the Greek World, and a large number of freedman willing to settle here, provided fertile soil for the establishment of large-scale factories. The Cheiristoya Bank and Cheiristoya restaurants, a chain management model that spreads across all cities in the Kingdom, have greatly inspired the merchants in the Kingdom, allowing them to break the conservative business ideas of the industry that was fixed in only one city, and thus dare to operate in a vast area. Carry out industrial layout, and carry out effective management through a pyramid-like hierarchical responsibility system.

Let's talk about the fine division of labor. The pottery industry has been regarded as a highly organized industry in the Greek handicraft industry, but it still cannot be separated from the family-like tradition, from digging clay, transporting clay, shaping, lighting the fire, burning pottery, painting screens, lettering ... Potters are involved in most of these processes, which undoubtedly makes pottery inefficient. In order to allow Dionia's weapon helmets to meet the needs of the army as soon as possible, Davos taught the kingdom merchants, such as Theos, a method of fine division of production processes, which greatly increased the production of weapons. This method was quickly absorbed by merchants in other kingdoms.

Of course, Dikpolis has also carried out precise division of labor in its own pottery workshop. Each process has a dedicated person responsible for it. This has greatly improved the quality and output of pottery, and its price has dropped accordingly, thus making Dikpolis The pottery is more popular among the people of the Kingdom and accounts for more than half of the domestic pottery sales. Except for a small amount of high-end pottery in Athens, the pottery in other city states cannot compete with Dikpolis in the kingdom. He has become not just in name only , but also in reality Dionia Pottery Merchant.

Of course, Dikpolis, like Thurii's other industry merchants, is busy completing the industrial upgrade while also busy occupying the expanding kingdom's market. External sales rely more on marketers led by Sostratus, which is also financial resources. One of the reasons why Dikpolis, who is strong and has a lot of friends, is willing to let Sostratus be the president of the Thurii Chamber of Commerce and second himself. Of course, the more important reason is that the father of Sostratus Kuno Gorata is King Davos' confidant, even if he After his death, Sostratus can still rely on his father's shadow, from time to time in the Royal Palace and the Ministry of Commerce, to get some commercial information first, and to win some concessions for the Chamber of Commerce, such as this time.

So, Dikpolis said with a faint smile: "Sostratus, you're welcome. You are the president. Besides, this good thing is also obtained by you and everyone working together, of course, you have to announce it!"
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Since both of the two most important Thurii merchants have chosen to be polite, Sostratus no longer quits. When he stood up, the other merchants stopped whispering, with respect on his face, and listened to him intently. This respect is not only because of his background, but also because of his own ability, although his age is the most of these merchants. young.

"Everyone, I'm going to make a long story short, so as not to delay everyone's time to make money." Sostratus just laughed as soon as he spoke.

"Your Majesty summoned me after the food we bought at a large price was brought down to the port and thanked us for our generous donation. He also said that because of the food, it also gave him the opportunity to personally Lead the army to conquer Rome in central Italy, and he hopes that those Thurii merchants who donated food will follow his army to go out-- "

"What ?! We have all donated so much food, and let us go out to continue to provide military funding for the army!" Grape wine merchant Kalmandes shouted dissatisfaction before Sostratus had finished talking.

"Shut up, Kalmandes!" Sostratus glared at him, warning: "Whether you are stupid or for any other reason, don't say anything to insult the great King Davos, or get out of here! "

"Yes, the great King Davos cannot be blasphemed!" Theos emphasized aloud aside, drawing everyone's response.

The merchants of the Kingdom of Dionia mostly respect King Davos, not only because the bank established by his wife Cheiristoya has greatly promoted the business of the Kingdom, but also the new business management model and the fine division of labor process invented by it Dionia's business is an unprecedented innovation, so some merchants even think that Davos is not only a descendant of Hades, but also favored by Hermes.

"Kalmanders has absolutely no disrespect for His Highness Davos, he is just worried about making endless donations for the army's expedition." Shipbuilding merchant Micheles justified his friend.

Mikris is the cousin of Enanirus, and Kalmandes is the son of Orifis. Both of them are famous families of the former Thurii. They have in-law relationships and have a close relationship. Initially, both Enanirus and Orifis were imprisoned for the Pollux case, but their families and industries were not affected much, but their political status fell into thousand zhang, and it was inevitable that they would feel unwell. In fact, both Enanirus and Orifis were released a few years ago because their sentences had expired, but because of the scandal, they were no longer fit to show up for the sake of the family.

"It looks like you two are really stupid!" The slave merchant, Sepenus, stood up, the same person who had previously urged Sostratus to speak.

This merchant is 5 big and 3 thick, and he also loves to talk, but everyone is still willing to be close to him because he can always provide a satisfying slave. The great demand of the Kingdom of Dionia for slaves has a rich source of slaves. Sepenus made a lot of money.

At this moment, he laughed loudly with a smile: "Don't you understand, this is the announcement given by His Highness Davos for the food we donated! Dionia was established to this day, when did the military expedition require our merchant followers ?! Previously from No, but now! This means that the captives captured by the powerful kingdom legion can be obtained at the best price in time! The spoils of war obtained by the army can also be obtained at the best price! In the cities and towns occupied by the army, we can get shops at preferential prices and give priority to the market! ... "

The intense words of Sepenus made everyone's eyes bright, and some even shouted excitedly: "His Highness Davos for victory!"

Kalmandes couldn't help but whispered gu lu: "Don't be too happy, this time's trip may not win."

But just happened to be heard by the next woolen textile merchant Frasias.

Forasias was originally a cloth merchant from Euboea. After doing business in Thurii, he found that Dionia's wool is not only of high quality, but also of low price and high yield (because of the excellent pastures of Lucania and Bruttium region). Therefore, He chose to settle down and became a Dionian citizen. He began to change to woolen textiles. By borrowing from Cheiristoya Bank, abandoning the traditional model of family workshops, and carrying out fine division management of large workshops, his garment factory expanded rapidly and the wool produced Woven blankets, gorgeous robes made of wool, wool tunic, etc. are all welcomed by the Dionian citizen and exported to other inland city states, making him a big merchant.

So after hearing Calmanders' words, he immediately retorted: "When was our legion defeated under His Highness Davos! Expecting the defeat of the Kingdom Army is not the attitude that a Dionian citizen should have!"

Facing the dissatisfied eyes of other people, Kalmandes hurriedly explained, "I ... I hope the army is not too careless, because I heard ... I heard that Rome is a very powerful city state ..."

"I heard that there were the first, second, third, fourth, fifth, sixth legion and the first and second cavalry legion of the army that went to Rome this time!" Sostratus interrupted him, Loudly said: "This is an army of nearly 2 people! Everyone, I remember that even the original Crotone battle and the later Brindisi battle (that is, the battle with Peucetii-Messapii Allied Armies in the war to conquer the Apulia region launched by Davos). ) Never sent so many soldiers! No matter how powerful Rome is, how could it withstand such a powerful army as Dionia! "

"Sostratus is right, this will be another great victory! No wonder you are so excited at Sebanus. It turns out that you already understood the news, this time you will get a lot of cheap Latino slaves, and then make a big profit. Pen! What are you guys hesitating about?! ... "With the help of Dikpolis, the atmosphere in the hall suddenly became lively.

Merchants have stated that they will follow King Davos' army to Latinum in person to open a new trading base for their industry in central Italy.

Among the noisy vocals, a question from Frasias made everyone's eyes turn to Sostratus again: "Chairman, are these merchants of our Thurii only following the army to Latinum?"

"Of course not." Sostratus's face showed a little helplessness: "And Ligim's merchant ... because they also donated a lot of food to the kingdom for free."

"Ah ..." Everyone sighed angrily.

At this moment, Theos spoke: "Don't worry about it. Latinum has a vast area and many city states. Even with the addition of Ligim merchant, there is still enough profit for us to earn. And Ligim merchant is very different from us. Their Most of the merchants are engaged in transshipment trade and warehousing and hotel services (this is determined by the special geographic location of Ligim, which is barren and narrow, but also the most important commercial route in the Mediterranean), and we rely on solid goods to make profits. , The two sides not at all have too much conflict of interest, but instead can strengthen cooperation ... "

"Theos also makes sense. I heard that the city state near the sea in the Latina region is underdeveloped, the trade is sluggish, and the port is small and poor. It can just be handed over to the Ligim people who can manage the port for expansion and management. My subordinate And slaves can also stay in their hotel and have them take care of the transportation, which will save a lot of work ... "The words of Sebernous let the haze on the merchants' faces disappear.

In fact, the participation of Ligim merchant does not affect most Thurii merchants, but there is still competition for a small number of people. For example, fleet transportation and transshipment trades compete directly with Sostratus's main business.

But Sostratus is very big-hearted and confident, and in fact he has already targeted the fleet transfer trade of Ligim merchant. He wants to expand and enhance his fleet by digging people and acquiring, and expanding the channels of external marketing. Ligim is a free city, and Ligim merchant is a piece of steel, so it is not easy to access. Now that the city has been completely integrated into the kingdom, there is another opportunity for this time expedition to facilitate him to approach Ligim merchant. He believes that there will be great gains.

But for the shipbuilding merchant Micheles, the joining of Ligim merchant will be a great pressure, because he is facing the competition of King Davos's in-laws, Alcibedas.

When Mirius's cousin Enanirus served as the commander of Dionia navy, the shipyard of Alcibedas entered Thurii at the invitation of Davos. Due to the poor management of Enanirus, the quality of both the warships and ordinary ships produced by the family shipyard decreased. Therefore, he was robbed of a lot of shares by the shipyard of Alcibedas. In addition, his downfall made the shipbuilders and laborers of the family shipyard trembled. As a result, they were robbed by competitors.

When Mikris took over, the efficiency of his shipyard was not as good as before. Fortunately, he was determined to strictly manage the shipyard and actively improved the technology, which greatly improved the quality of the ship and saved some shipbuilding shares , But it is far from being able to compete with the shipyards of Alcibedas. At this time, the Ministry of Military Affairs also began to give Mikris an order for warships, and told him straightforwardly that this was the king's will. As a result, others thought that the Enanirus family had been forgiven by King Davos, and they began to contact Mikris actively, so that the sales volume of the ships it manufactured increased greatly, and this family, which had decades of shipbuilding history in Thurii, reopened. Revitalized.
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While Mikris and his clansman were grateful to Davos, they also analyzed why Davos reached out: In addition to showing that the king treats all Dionia people equally and does not intentionally crowd out the original Thurii citizens, he may also Ligim is just the free city of Dionia. Even though the younger sister Agnes of Alcibedas is Dionia queen consort, Ligim not at all is fully integrated into the Kingdom of Dionia. It is impossible for the astute King Davos to make such a mistake and let the Ligim people completely occupy the Dionia kingdom. It even monopolizes the warships that make the Kingdom's coast safe. Because even the orders for the weapon helmet helmet required by Legion, the Ministry of Military Affairs has not only handed over to Theos alone, but also several weapon manufacturers.

After understanding this, Mikris proactively cooperated with the Ministry of Military Affairs to improve the warships they built. Now the fast Trireme used by Navy was first manufactured by their shipyard.

But now Ligim is fully integrated into Dionia ... Mike Ruisi has a headache when she thinks about it. But he quickly regained his spirit, because according to his observations over the years, King Davos was fairly fair and did not become too immoral because Alcibedas was a relative of him. In addition, he had a good relationship with the Ministry of Military Affairs over the years. He believes that it will also be treated fairly by King Davos in the Latin area.

The big deal is fair competition! Mikris is not afraid of this. With his advantages as a Dionian citizen and a former Thurii, he has a lot of cooperation with Dionia academy. He often provides inspirational Scholars with the venue and conditions for experiments. Some of the inventions also helped him to improve the technology and efficiency of shipbuilding, and also made some special new ships, such as the former fast Trireme, and the tinsel that is now being tested ...

At this moment, the slave came in and reported to Sostratus, "Master, Agum is here."

"Hurry him in!" Sostratus said quickly.

Everyone is also busy looking out of the hall.

"Everyone, I'm sorry, I'm late!" A tall and strong middle-aged man strode into the hall with this rough and slightly stiff Greek accent.

Agum, formerly known as Agum, Bruttians, he was originally engaged in medicine ingredients. After Brutti merged into Dionia Union, his tribe commissioned him to take the medicinal herb excavated from the Cosentia Plateau to Thurii market for better survival. Sell ​​them in exchange for food and daily necessities that the tribe needs. He has settled in Thurii through his integrity and mind, and worked with Dionia Medical College to develop business channels through hard work. He has now settled in Thurii and has become the largest medicine ingredients merchant in the Kingdom of Dionia. Agum, to show that he is fully integrated into the subject's main culture.

"Don't apologize, Agum, you didn't arrive on time today, we thought that you must have something important to stay away from."

"That's right!" Others also took the initiative to excuse him. After all, Agum had always arrived early in previous meetings.

"No matter what the reason, being late is just being late. I will be hosting a banquet tonight, to apologize to everyone!" Agum said simply.

"Agum, no one is fighting with you, you have to pay for the banquet tonight!" Saipanus said loudly, everyone laughed heartily.

As a foreigner, Agum can be integrated into the circle of Thurii Chamber of Commerce because of his boldness and will to help others. The merchant present here is sick himself or his relatives. As long as he is understood, he can always send good and fresh medicine ingredients according to the doctor's medicine recipe, so it is very popular.

"I've been looking forward to hosting another banquet for everyone." Agum smiled and said, "I came late because the Alpens sir of the Ministry of Military Affairs found me, hoping that I could provide sufficient troops for the expedition north. "I am afraid that today ’s party is about His Highness Davos allowing us Thurii merchant to join the team."

"Now that you are understood, you have saved me the trouble of repeating it again." Sostratus said with a smile.

"Agum, you are good at making medicine ingredients! At the level of our kingdom's medicine, your medicine ingredients have reached Ligim, and no other medicine ingredients merchant can compete with you!" Saipanus enviously said loudly.

"No one is competing, but no one is buying it." Agum shrugged and said seriously: "If you want to get people there to receive Dionia doctor treatment and take their medicine, I'm afraid it will take time to explore ... ... "

Everyone was talking, the slave came in again and whispered in Sostratus' ear, Sostratus frowned, saying, "everyone, Enipias is coming!"

"Enipias was always late, and he didn't know how he became a famous stone merchant for Thurii ?!" said Sepanus dissatisfied.

"It's not because his family has been engaged in stone mining and carving for a long time. There are many experienced stonemasons and skilled carving sculptors, and the rapid expansion of the kingdom and the vigorous construction of public works in various cities. A lot of wealth was gathered easily, otherwise he would rely on him ... "someone said dismissively.

As the chairman, Sostratus is not good at judging other members of the Chamber of Commerce at will, and he broke the topic and said with a stronger tone: "It is also good for Okrat following Inipias!"

"Why is he here ?!" Dikpolis was surprised.

"I'm afraid it's for us to go with Your Majesty." Theos replied uncertainly.

"This is what His Highness Davos gives us to Thurii merchants. Their Crotone merchants don't contribute to the kingdom and want to get benefits. It's just a delusion!" Said Forasias angrily.

His words also aroused the indignation of other merchants.

Mikris asked in confusion: "This matter should be more secret. How did he know?"

"It must have been told by Inipias!" Sepanus accused.

"Inipias doesn't know what to discuss today." Calmandes defended the stone merchant because they were all Thurii.

"Hidden ?! So how did Agum know ?!" Sepanus countered.

"Anyway, today is our Chamber of Commerce holding an important meeting here, not suitable for an outsider to participate." Dikpolis looked towards Sostratus, seriously suggested.

Sostratus nodded.

.............................................

"I'm sorry! My Master said that he is discussing important matters with the guests now, and I don't have time to meet you today." Outside Sostratus's mansion, his servant spoke kind words, but his face turned away. The look of a person beyond a thousand li.

Enipias heard this, shrugged immediately, helplessly said: "It seems that they don't want to see you at this time, and I can't do anything about it."

Leo Klatt didn't show much frustration, he said in a tranquil voice: "My promise is still valid about you wanting to supply stones and statues to the Crotone Grand Arena, which was donated by our Chamber of Commerce. . "

Enipias was cheeky.

Leokrat pressed his unwillingness and turned away.

As the chairman of the Crotone Chamber of Commerce, Leokrat knew that King Davos would allow merchants to follow the army to set out in the Latin area. It would provide a huge business opportunity, but obviously Thurii merchant would not like to share it with others, but ... since Thurii merchant Being able to get such an opportunity by donating food, so can the Crotone Chamber of Commerce ...

With this in mind, Leokrat stopped, he glanced back at Sostratus's mansion, and thought of another key issue: The overall financial strength of the Crotone merchant who had suffered the crisis of the city was far from being in the center of the kingdom. Compared to the Thurii Chamber of Commerce, I am afraid I ca n’t donate such an enormous amount of food to the kingdom. Perhaps ... maybe I should contact the Scylletium Chamber of Commerce and Trina Chamber of Commerce ... the co-financing donation is much larger than the Thurii Chamber of Commerce. The amount of food, permission to travel to the Latina region! But this must start immediately, because I am afraid that it is not far away from the days when the army goes out! ...

With this in mind, Leokrat became so anxious that he ran ...

.......................................

As her husband and intelligence director of Davos, Aristelas can be described as Davos's confidant, making many high-level seniors dare not to underestimate him, but he usually lives in a low-key and lived in a small residence, which is no different from the homes of ordinary citizens. : 4 4 square yard, the center is the pool and garden, the main building is facing south to the north, one side is the bungalow where the slave lives, one side is the study and living room of Aristelas, and the courtyard door is very simple.

The only commendable thing is that this yard is located at the southern foot of the King's Hill, which not only allows him to rush to the Royal Palace or the King's Mansion in a short time, to report important information to Davos in a timely manner, but also throughout the day There are court guards patrolling in this area uninterruptedly, and security is greatly guaranteed.

But the younger brother Antraporis of Aristelas obviously does not think so: "big brother, this place you live in is too simple and crude for others to see. Simply ca n’t believe this is the place where the kingdom is living, and you do n’t need it at all. I feel wronged! "

"I'm just the court herald, not a kingdom minister, so luxurious. What's more, I'm tired of living here, and I can go to the villa for a while." Aristelas said disapprovingly.
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Living in a villa, which is a fashion that has risen in the Kingdom of Dionia in recent years. It originated in Davos. He built a villa on the hill not far from the Thurii hot spring bath, and took the whole family in the hottest summer. Go to the north mountain area for summer, leisure, and hot spring, which is loved by children.

After several occasional banquets, seniors and ministers discovered the benefits of living in a villa. The hills of each and everyone in the mountain part of the northern part of the sparsely populated, barren land, and rugged roads soon became popular. Thurii's wealthy and identified citizens lined up to buy the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance. Later, the Thurii local council had to pass a bill restricting the mountains in Thurii's territory from being oversold, and the sold mountains also strictly stipulated the size of the villas. Trees in other areas must not be felled randomly.

Citizens of Thurii had to turn their eyes to Amendolara, Bisignia, and Castiglione within the core area of ​​Thurii, and soon forced the local councils of these 3 towns to restrict the sale of the mountains ... Eventually, this wave swept the entire kingdom, causing Senate to specifically A provision was made in the Law of the Kingdom of Dionia for "mountain sale and villa construction".

Antraporis only expressed his concern in this way. He knew that his big brother had a strong personality and was not a person who could be easily persuaded, just as he had persuaded Aristelas to propose to His Highness Davos, He turned to the development of an administrative officer. "He believed that with the talent of his big brother, he could have a brighter future, but was severely rejected by Aristelas, and warned him not to mention it again in the future.

Antraporis stopped talking, and Aristelas asked, "Why are you here today?"

"Big brother, am I here to see if you can't do it ?!" Antraporis said dissatisfied.

"Boris is coming!" With a cordial shout, a woman appeared in the main building.

"Sister-in-law!" Antraporis shouted respectfully.

This is the wife Azuna of Aristelas.

"You haven't been to our house for a long time." Azuna said with a faint smile, pretending to blame.

"Sister-in-law, isn't I not coming, haven't I been in public office outside these years? I just retired from Hippion last month. I've been busy handling various transfer procedures these days ... No, I just finished Just arrived, "Antraporis quickly explained.

"Since it's a rare trip, let's have dinner together at home tonight! I've asked the slaves to prepare it, and you call your brother and sister Collias together, and Lilea (Daughter of Azuna) also misses her younger Brother Andu Oaks, our family is getting together tonight! "

Azuna said enthusiastically, Antraporis looked towards his big brother. He knew that Aristelas rarely held parties at home.

But at this moment, Aristelas quickly said, "You sister-in-law are talking. Hurry to send your servants home and call your siblings and children."

Azuna looked towards her husband, with a charming smile, and then said, "Cheiristoya queen consort has something urgent for me to do. I'll be back in the afternoon. You two will talk slowly at home."

"Okay, sister-in-law, you go first." Antraporis smiled and watched Azuna leave the house with her two female slaves.

As a Senate senior, he is so respectful to Azuna, not only because she is her sister-in-law, but also because she used to be a close-fitting female slave of Cheiristoya, and she is still a powerful assistant in the queen consort business. Won the trust of the King Davos family, plus Aristelas is the confidant of King Davos, so Antraporis just said that his big brother is a kingdom minister, not at all. It ’s wrong. Many seniors and the Chief Executive of the city seem to be prominent. In fact, on the day of power The heavy King Davos couldn't match the words of the couple.

However, the Aristelas usually act low-key and rarely interact with others. Aristelas, who has always been cold to everyone, seems gentle to his wife. Azuna always takes the idea of ​​family matters. According to rumors, Azuna took the initiative to pursue it, coupled with Cheiristoya queen consort, the two talents arrived. together. Antraporis believes that the rumor is credible, otherwise with the indifferent personality of his big brother, it is estimated that he is still single.

Antraporis pretended not to see Aristelas smile at the corner of his mouth when he left, and he said seriously: "big brother, I have an important thing this time, please help me get an idea."

Aristelas immediately became serious: "Go to my study and say."

"Big brother, I want to respond to the call of His Highness Davos and follow the army to the Latinum area ..." In the study, Antraporis said seriously.

It turned out that Davos not only provided opportunities for merchants who donated food to the kingdom, but also issued a call to Senate seniors who had no suitable positions for the time being, and could only serve as idle officials. In the future, they will hold various public positions in the occupied area in order to better stabilize the occupied area ...

Aristelas didn't seem surprised, and there was no hint of surprise on his face, but he asked gently: "Why did you choose to go to Latin?"

"Big brother, you know, I returned to Thurii after the post of Hippion Chief Executive expired. The Kingdom Official Management Committee originally evaluated my administrative performance in Hippion pretty well, but I lost in running for the position of Cosentia Chief Executive Given to Bagule, now Chief Executive and other senior positions in the cities of the Kingdom are full. I do n’t know when I will be back in office. I thought ... it ’s better to follow His Highness Davos to Latinum ... ”Antraporis said His true thoughts.

"Isn't there still a Chief Executive position at Castiglione still open?" Aristelas said.

"Is the Chief Executive of Castiglione also called the Chief Executive! I don't want a Lysias on my head pointing at me!" Antraporis said, shaking his head.

In previous years, Davos established the Thurii region in order to integrate resources and highlight the central position of Thurii in the kingdom. Bisignia, Castiglione, and Amendolara were all incorporated into this area. Their Chief Executives were all under the jurisdiction of Thurii Chief Executive, and Lysias has been Thurii Chief Executive for many years and has a high reputation. Most Chief Executives dare not disobey his orders.

"Actually, after Your Majesty proposed this solution, I would like to suggest that you go to Latinum, didn't expect you to make a decision so soon." Aristelas's face showed a reassuring expression, not to mention that he usually rarely Contact Antraporis, in fact he has been following his younger brother's performance in politics.

"You also support me ?!" Antraporis heard this, and was firmer in his heart, but still worried, "I am now worried that Latinum is too far away from the center of the kingdom and is in a remote location. I do n’t pay too much attention, and I stay there for too long, and I will miss other good opportunities. In addition, the area is all foreigner, and it is not adjacent to the kingdom. I am afraid that it is not well managed, in case of a riot ... "

After listening to the younger brother seriously, Aristelas said slowly: "You don't have to worry about not being valued there, as far as I know Your Majesty attaches more importance to Rome than you think, long before the southern Italy war he let I established a news channel for Rome. After the Iraqi war, he increased his investment in the collection of Roman intelligence and asked me to report to him about Latham every other month. Majesty even demanded, "As soon as Rome has something new, report to him immediately ..." Do you know that there is a map of Italy and Sicily made from mud in the Royal Military Conference Hall? "

"I know, I heard it's beautifully made!" Antraporis nodded replied.

"Among all the other city state models, Rome's model is the largest, and it is also only one made of red clay, which is very eye-catching. It can be seen that Your Majesty attaches more importance to Rome than Carthage, so he was hired at this time. Will bring you administrative officers. This is something that has never happened before. I am afraid that all he wants is to turn both the Roman and Latin allies into the territory of the Kingdom of Dionia, so you do n’t have to worry about getting a kingdom there. Value ... "

Aristelas said here, Antraporis was completely free of worries. He understood that with the attention of King Davos, the resources of the Kingdom might be strongly tilted towards the Latinum region, and security would naturally be guaranteed.

"Polis!" Aristelas expression said solemnly: "Since you chose to take risks instead of being mediocre, then when you come to Latinum, don't be afraid of difficulties! You need to understand the customs and practices of races in that area and try to find out how Govern the area there, raise your fame there ... When the Latinum area is fully integrated into the kingdom, you must become the senior who knows the place best! In this way, once there is any important position in Latinum vacant or important When a problem occurs, Your Majesty will first think of you, just like Bagule of Lucania and Sedorum of Brutti. You have missed a great opportunity in Catania more than ten years ago. Don't miss it again this time! "

Antraporis understands what big brothers mean by "missed opportunities": Dionia had just occupied the southern part of Sicily, and he grew up in Catania. He successfully led the riots against Syracuse and became the Senate senior. As Chief Executive of Catania, he should have gradually developed on this basis, becoming Sicily's spokesperson in the kingdom and a significant figure in Senate. As a result, he ended up messing up without administrative experience.

Now Aristelas' expectations both make him feel pressured and excited, he said solemnly: "big brother, rest assured, I won't miss this time again easily!"

.............................................

Thurii's February has entered a rainy season, and it has been almost a full day of drizzle moistening the entire city, so that people who are busy all day and preparing to go home at dusk still maintain a happy mood. The drought that swept the entire Magna Graecia increased their cherishment and love of rain.
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After returning to the city from the port court, Plaka seems to have a lot of thoughts. If he is in the usual habit, he will definitely stop at the passing port market because the market is always filled with a carnival atmosphere at dusk. Dance, juggling, funny performances ... Various entertainment programs attract tourists to watch, while the small vendors put on a variety of exquisite and peculiar handicrafts, or various scented food, yelling at each other to solicit customers ... The port market from dusk to evening is dominated by street performers and street vendors. It is also a good place for Thurii to stroll around after dinner.

In the past, Plaka stopped here, listened to the bard's chant, tasted the sea fish fried with olives, and bought a little vanilla porridge with a mint or thyme flavor ... but today, His footsteps kept him out of the market.

In front of him are magnificent temple groups, from the original Temple of Hera, to the Temple of Heracles, the Temple of Apollo, and even the Snow Mountain Goddess Amara of Brutti, Asinu, the patron saint of Lucania .... This area is popular among the people of Thurii They call it "the land of Gods". Even in the daytime, the temples are long-lived and there are many believers (of course it is impossible to compare with the Temple of Hades). At dusk, the believers mostly disperse, and the towering and peacefulness of the temple is re-emerged. open.

The chants of Gods' priests revealed from the thick stone walls and the towering pillars of the temple, lingering around Plaka's ears, calming his mood slightly, but he did not at all slow down. It was only when he passed the Temple of Hera that he stopped because he saw the pure white carriage parked in front of the temple and the heavily guarded court guard. He knew that this was the main sacrifice of Dionia queen consort and Temple of Hera- Agnes is coming home.

In order to show respect, he kept the local. Many people, like him, watched this beautiful and kind queen consort smile and waved to them, then got on the car and left.

Further north, you enter the outer city area of ​​Thurii. A foreign merchant who once came to Thurii to do business said this sentence: "Thurii's inner city and outer city are like nobles and civilians. One is elegance and order, the other is lively and vibrant, but the two are There is no conflict or contradiction in such harmony ... "

What this foreign merchant did not understand was that the formation of Thurii's inner city and outer city was not caused by the difference in status, but by the time when the people in the outer city joined the kingdom.

The residents of the inner city joined the Dionia Union before the establishment of the kingdom. The residents of the outer city district mainly joined after the establishment of the kingdom. Because the residents of the inner city joined during the initial period of the union, they have more opportunities to participate in the governance of the union, Obtained military exploits and won rewards. Therefore, most of the citizens in the inner city are either seniors, officials of the kingdom, or officers of the army. Of course, they have also made great sacrifices for the survival and development of Dionia. Dead or disabled.

There are also many seniors in the citizens of the outer city. Most of them joined after the establishment of the kingdom. They come from Magna Graecia southern part, eastern Sicily, and Apulia. Many of them also became senior officials and senior officials of the kingdom through their own struggles. Officers' citizens are one of them, which makes many citizens, preparatory citizens, and freedman who have just settled in the outer city area not jealous of those sirs, but hope to become them through their own efforts.

In fact, the outer city area is not chaotic. With the constraints of Dionia's Law and the strict management of the inspection department, people who want to develop in the kingdom generally do not violate the law and create obstacles to their future. Order is also better than many Greek city-states, but there are too many residents in the outer city area, and the members are complex. In addition to Kingdom citizens, freedman, Greek from other city states, and other races from various places, it is more difficult to manage. It is inevitable that there will be some contradictions and conflicts. This is also the place where Thurii has a headache when he is a judge. The affairs are too complicated and trivial.

If he is walking on the streets of the outer city, usually, he likes to observe the people chatting on both sides of the road, to determine which are the Dionian citizens, which are the foreigners, what occupations do they come from, where do they come from, and their personality characteristics? ...... This may be due to a professional illness of the judge.

In long-term observations, he has summed up some experience of knowing people, but when Dionian citizen and foreigner are together, they can be distinguished at a glance without even thinking about it.

Because Dionian citizens have a strong physique and they are very prone to walking, this is because they often eat meat and carry out military training for many years. They are always neatly dressed when they go out and always wear leather sandals on their feet. On the one hand, they obeyed the doctor's warning to prevent unnecessary colds (many Greek city-state people are barefoot); on the other hand, they can wear various medals on the Bolton they wear, becoming They are important capitals that others respect and show off. In addition, they speak loudly, laugh loudly, and are optimistic by nature. There seems to be no difficulty to stump them. This may be the character of a citizen of a large country. Of course, their Greek, which integrates many race cultures in the country, makes it difficult for other Greek city-state visitors to understand ...

Plaka's home is next to the Persephone Arena. It is almost March, and the Football Competition in the cities of the Kingdom has begun. The festival of fan carnival has arrived, but people living near the arena will inevitably be noisy during the day. As a result, the residential area near the arena is not favored and the price is very low, but for Plaka, who has not been a Dionian citizen for a long time, he has no more choices.

When he came near the house, he had to stop again and again and pay tribute to the neighbors who greeted him. Until this time, he left the troubles in his heart and tasted the respect that his neighbors gave him: Yeah, although he has a low background and is a domestic slave, but through his own efforts, he struggled from the bottom, Become a probationary judge of the kingdom. In King Dionia's country ruled by law, the judge is undoubtedly one of the kingdom's public offices respected by ordinary people.

As he passed the alley, he heard several neighbours who had been incorporated into the legion reserve army team talking happily about "the army is about to go north to attack Latin America", and even accelerated the pace of returning home.

"You're back!" Wife welcomed him and took Placa's shoulder bag.

"Plaika" hummed into the courtyard.

"Master!" Two slaves, a man and a woman, saluted him respectfully.

Plaka looked seriously nodded, and walked towards the main house. The reason why the place where he lived was not built as a two-story building was because he did n’t have enough money when he got married, but later he managed to save some money and was ready to rebuild it, but he encountered wife pregnancy again and he had to be busy I bought a female slave for care, and then saved money early last year to buy a male slave. I wanted to let him take care of his own land. Didn't expect the drought has delayed more than half a year, and it hardly came in handy. .

"Where is child?" Asked Plaka as she walked with concern.

"Emila hugged him out for an afternoon and was sleepy when he came back. He drank some rice porridge and is now asleep." Wife said, and asked, "Oh, dinner is done, now Just eat hot? "

Plaka nodded.

He wife Cusniya busily directed the female slave to bring the dinner to the table.

Praica looked down, and the dinner was pumpkin pea and oatmeal. After boiling a large pot, her brow frowned suddenly. It's not that he picked his mouth, but that this stuff has been eating for a month, and it's really tired.

Cousinia was a little dissatisfied when she saw her husband and said busyly, "I still have some goat's milk and cheese at home, should I go and bring it up?"

Plaka knew that the goat's milk and cheese were reserved for the child, and he waved.

"Will I go back to the market tomorrow to buy some wheat, grind it into flour, and make bread to eat?" Cousinia said again.

"We are going to fight again soon. Now the price of wheat on the market is not cheap. There is no need to spend that money. There are still many beans and pumpkins in the cellar. If you do n’t finish eating them, you will break them." With that said, I was sighed in my heart: The drought in the past half year almost consumed his savings. If it were not for these vegetables harvested after replanting in his own field, I'm afraid he would have to borrow from the bank to buy food. If you eat now, it is already very good ...

Thinking of this, he scooped up a spoonful of slimy porridge and stuffed it into his mouth.

"Tell you the good news, today we have planted all the wheat in the field!" Kusonia said loudly to make her husband happy.

As a Dionian citizen, Plaka owns 5 acres of land. Compared with many old citizens, he has too little land at this point, but it is by no means easy to manage the acres of land. Obviously he bought That male slave played a big role, which strengthened the decision in his heart.

"Kusniya, I have something to tell you." Plaka looked up at his wife, solemnly said, "I decided to follow the army led by Your Majesty to Latinum!"

"You are just a preliminary soldier. Even the legion reserve soldiers haven't entered. Will they let you go ?!" Kuzniya thought that her husband wanted to go to the battle. She didn't panic, but was a little confused.

"I'm not fighting foreigners, but Your Majesty called on our leisure government officials to volunteer to follow the army to Latinum to participate in the governance of the occupied areas, and I decided to sign up."
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"Going to be a judge in Latin ?!" Kusniya suddenly felt a little flustered. "Latin is so far away from us and there is war. It's too safe for you to be a judge there! And ... And child is so young, I take care of it at home again ... "

"Nia, I know that if I go to Latinum, you will be harder by yourself!" Plaka said solemnly, "But this time is a good opportunity for me! I have been a trainee judge for six months, Now I have been working as an assistant in the court. If I want to be a formal judge, it will take me two or three years, and if I want to be the presiding judge of a town, I will try the case and handle the case alone, depending on whether there are vacancies ... I ’m from the slave kingdom of a captive kingdom. I do n’t have a wealthy family to rely on, and I do n’t have a high-ranking former owner to help me. I can only rely on myself! I can only do things that others do n’t want to take risks to do! But I may be directly in charge of the court of a town. If I do well, I may even get the attention of His Highness Davos who fights in Latinum ... Maybe one day, I can be dressed like a Tritodemos sir in black and white robes. Bolton (meaning senior)! "

Cousinia stared at her husband. She knew that her husband had been working very hard, but she never knew that her slightly black Libyan husband had such a big ambition ...

..........................................

At the leader's mansion in Abenirum, Gelni just sent away Dionian envoy Carrias, his cronible Maionni entered the living room and saw Gelni leaning heavily on a wooden chair, wondering what he was thinking, busy Asked, "Leader, Dionian envoy, does this time require us to launch an attack on Lesguc?"

Truth be told, since the Samnites declared war on the Kingdom of Dionia, the Abenirum people caught in the middle were the most uncomfortable.

The High Priest of the Samnium tribe Union also came to Abenilum in person, reiterating the ancient and sacred tradition of Samnium to Gelni, and seeing that Gelni swore in the name of Savoni, he was relieved to leave. So Abenirum people are very worried that Dionian asks them to launch an attack on their own race, which will force them to destroy the ancient tradition and will be rejected by all Samnites.

Gelni shook the head: "Dionian not at all asked me to launch an attack at Lesguc and did not excuse us."

While Myoni was relaxed, he asked in confusion: "Since Dionian understands us so much, what are you worried about the leader?"

Gelni sighed: "Dionian believes that Lesguc has always been unfriendly to Dionia and was also the initiator of this time war, which not only hurt Dionia, but also brought disaster to the Hirpini people. They hope that ... I can drive Lesguc out of office , Become the chief of Hirpini, restore peace to Hirpini and Dionia ...

Myoni eyes shined, loudly said: "Leader, this is a good thing! With the support of Dionia, you can easily regain the position of the chief that belongs to your Hirpini!"

Gelni said with a bitter smile: "Mioni, this is against tradition! Even more how, Lesguc has the full support of several other tribal chiefs and High Priest, and his chief position is very stable!"

"Traditional ?!" Maioni snorted angrily: "At first, Lesguc insisted on moving to the tribe of our Abenilum territory, and arranged them directly as leaders. Isn't this against tradition! He can do this with Lesguc, Why can't we! It is precisely because he has the support of several other chiefs and High Priest that he wants to drive you away many times. If it was not for the help of Dionian, Abenirum would have been occupied by Beneventum. Here! At this time, he took advantage of the war between Dionia and Carthage, inciting all tribes to fight Diona. If Dionian is defeated ... leader, I am afraid we can only take people to flee to Dionia! "

Hearing this, Gelni's face was a bit rude, but he hesitated and said, "I also want to drive Lesguc from the position of Hirpini chief! But what to do? Is it really necessary to take advantage of Beneventum's defense now? Emptiness, leading a suprise attack on it ?! "

"Leader, that would only increase the exclusion and hatred of the Hirpini tribe and other tribes." Maioni stepped forward and suggested to him: "Lesguc has instigated all tribes to wage war on Dionia, but so far it has not caught any. Good, but it has killed a lot of soldiers. Do these clans have no complaints against him? Especially our Hirpini, I heard that thousands of people have been captured ... Now, Dionian supports the leader and you become the chief of Hirpini, I think they These thousands should be left to you for disposal. "

Gelni hearing this faltered, pondered for a while, and then said carefully: "We need to discuss this matter carefully ... In addition, you go and tell Dionia's envoy and ask him to stay in Abenimrum for two more days, I have something to discuss with him then. "

At the same time as Carriaz's mission to Abenirum, Tapirus also came to Naconia City in the Campania region, and also told Dionia-friendly Caudini leader Quinduk: Dionia is willing to support him as Caudini chief.

Although Quinduk has always been at odds with Segovani, and has repeatedly stated that Segovani has used tricks to take away the position that should belong to him, when Tapirus confronted him, he explicitly refused, He claimed that Naconia was neither willing to declare war on the friendly ally Deionia, nor was he willing to slash swords and spears to his own family in violation of tradition. Naconia will remain neutral in this war.

................................................

At dawn, Davos got up.

Agnes also woke up immediately.

"It's still early, and you'll sleep a little longer." Davos covered her with the quilt that she had lifted.

"You're leaving, how can I fall asleep!" Agnes murmured, then shouted outside.

The female slave waiting early in the outhouse immediately brought clean water and washcloth.

The two started washing and getting dressed.

Sitting at the dresser, Agnes simply combed her hair and turned her bun. Davos stepped forward to help her tie her hair.

"Your Majesty, little Clo is on the battlefield for the first time, you have to take care of him!" Agnes reminded with some worry.

"He's with me. Where can there be any danger, please rest assured." Davos smiled and comforted her.

"Your Majesty, you have to be safe too!" Agnes turned back, staring at him with a worried look.

Davos nodded, bent down and kissed affectionately on her pretty smooth cheek.

The couple went downstairs lightly, came to the dining room, and saw Cheiristoya and Crotokatáktisi waiting there.

"Clo, did you sleep well last night?" Davos asked with a smile.

"Father, at first, I couldn't sleep anymore. Later, I was too sleepy, and fell asleep. Mother came to wake me up in the morning ..." Crotokatáktisi said embarrassedly.

"You're much better than when I first entered the battle, and I didn't fall asleep all night ..." Davos encouraged himself with a mockery.

"Clo, you're following your father's journey this time. What's so tense," Cheiristoya interjected aside.

"Mother, I'm not nervous, I'm excited! Because I can finally get on the real battlefield! ..." Crotokatáktisi blushed, justifying.

"What's the difference between nervousness and excitement ..." Cheiristoya couldn't help but retort.

"Let's have breakfast first, the porridge is almost cold!" Agnes chimed in.

"Hurry up for dinner, Martius and Herny Polis are still waiting for us down the mountain." Davos finished, and the dining room was quiet again.

Crotokatáktisi soon drank a bowl of porridge, a bowl of goat milk, chewed a honey loaf, and finished a fried sea fish ...

Agnes had to say right away: "Clo don't worry, eat slowly! ..."

Crotokatáktisi ate breakfast in one breath, walked out of the dining room, took his helmet armor from the head of the house, Ribazo, and began to wear it.

In the dining room, Davos is still comforting his two wifes, reassuring them that he will take good care of his son.

Soon, Davos also wore the armor 胄, he handed the helmet with the long black 翎 feather crown to his son, and hug and kiss goodbye with the two wifes.

"Wait for Eunice, Apox, Briantes, and Ivia. They wake up and tell them that when I return from Latinum, I will bring them a lot of gifts ..." Davos said with a smile and turned over.

"Mother! Agnes mother! I'm gone, rest assured, I will come back safely!" Crotokatáktisi also stepped forward to hug them, said goodbye, and then immediately followed the horse.

Under the guard of ten court guards, the entire group drove down the mountain.

Cheiristoya and Agnes looked at the back of father and son, and did not want to return to the house for a long time ...

At this time, the sky was dark, the full moon was still hanging in the air, and a few faint stars could still be seen.

The morning cold drove away the drowsiness of the person, and let Crotokatáktisi full of energy, he couldn't help but ask: "Father, when I get to Latinum, will I have a chance to fight the enemy?"

Davos obviously considered the issue, and he answered without hesitation: "Yes!"

Crotokatáktisi can see that Davos is not perfunctory himself, so he feels even more excited. He rushes ahead first, and soon reaches the foot of the mountain.
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"Your Majesty!" Three close relatives of the King of Dionia: the court guard chief Martius, the clerk Hernepolis, and herald Aristelas stood respectfully waiting in front of the checkpoint.

"Let you wait long." Davos jumped out of war-horse, looked at Martius, and asked, "During my absence, have the guards of the palace and the palace been arranged?"

"According to what I reported to you last time, half of the soldiers (that is, 250 people) are left, and the Xenofenis Commander guarantees the safety of the Royal Palace and the King's Hill, as well as the queen consort and the Princes," Martius replied.

Davos nodded, and walked towards Xenophonis, who was standing behind the three, sincerely said, "The safety of my family will come to you!"

"Your Majesty, please rest assured, I will Perfection complete the task you assigned!" Xenophonis performed a military salute confidently and powerfully.

Davos glanced at his left hand unconsciously.

Xenophonis is a left-handed military salute. He was originally a member of the Persia Expeditionary Force, a senior officer of first legion, and now a friend of the 9th Legion Commander Tegtinos. He landed in Sicily with his first legion more than a decade ago and was severely injured in his right hand in a fierce battle with the Syracuse. His treatment failed and he became disabled. In this case, he should have retired from the army, but he himself strongly expressed his willingness to stay in the army. After many twists and turns, Davos elected him to the Palace Guard as officer. After all, the Palace Guard has a small chance of killing the enemy, and it is not necessary for him to kill the enemy himself, but he needs to bring rich combat experience and strict legion discipline to the Palace Guard. So far, he has performed very well, which is why Davos agreed to give Martius the authority to stay behind.

Davos vigorously pats his shoulders to show his expectations, and then turns towards Aristelas.

Although Davos stared at him and did not speak, Aristelas understood the king's expectations of him: during his personal expedition, he closely monitored the entire kingdom and worked closely with the court guard and the patrol to ensure the stability of the king's power and the safety of his family members. The anomaly immediately reported to him far away from Latinum.

Aristelas once again solemnly saluted Davos, everything was silent.

Davos finally looked towards Herny, and asked softly, "Herny, are you ready to write a wonderful book of the Latin War?"

"Your Majesty, I have prepared enough papyrus and pens." Herny Polis replied cleverly, making Davos laughed heartily.

"Let's go." He said solemnly.

Martius led 250 court guards and surrounded Davos. Davos was behind Crotokatáktisi and Herny Polis, and under the saluted gaze of Aristelas, Xenophonis, and the remaining court guards, he drove north to the city gate.

"Salute!" The defender of the northern city gate was loudly shouted excitedly.

The sentries hurriedly turned the noose, hit the open city gates, and stood straight on both sides.

"Tough work, Timias!" Davos called the defender's name accurately, and immediately performed the military salute, which excited both the defender and the sentries.

Davos set out so early because some Thurii residents had just woke up during this time, and the streets in outer city had few pedestrians and were almost unobstructed.

The "rumbling" horseshoe broke the tranquility of the outer city area. When the curious residents came out to check, the cavalry had gone.

"It's the Palace Guard!" The people made an accurate judgment based on the costumes of Soldiers: "His Highness Davos must be inside!"

"His Highness Davos went to camp so early, so let's not grind up. Hurry up after breakfast and rush to camp to see the army off!"

..........................................

This time because there were too many soldiers in the expedition, which had exceeded the capacity of Victory Plaza in Thurii, the final assembly and starting point of the general team was set at Thurii camp.

At dawn, Davos rushed to the Thurii camp. At the commander's residence, he summoned several ministers of the military department and 2nd legion Legion Commander Matonis, 4th legion Legion Commander Olivos, 5th legion Legion Commander Giorgris, and 6th legion Legion. Commander Trotilas, mountain reconnaissance brigade captain Itzam, and learn from them about the application of the various units, the morale of the soldiers, the condition of the weapon equipment they carry, whether they have carried 5 days of rations, whether each legion auxiliary unit is full, siege and The maintenance of defensive equipment, whether the equipped squadrons are sufficient ...

When Davos negotiated with the generals, under the leadership of Tolmides, Crotokatáktisi also met with the staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs assigned to Davos. They were basically officers who performed well in various legions, and then transferred to the staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs. I studied for a year or two, so the age is basically 25 ~ 26 years old. Crotokatáktisi spent more than a year in the Ministry of Military Affairs and most of them knew him. Although he is Prince, he has a close personality and soon he They talked and laughed together.

Everyone was excited to talk about their expectations for this war. In such a lively atmosphere, Crotokatáktisi completely forgot that he was going to visit the big brother Adoris at the 2 legion station before departure.

But in fact, even if he went, he could not talk to Adoris, because at this time the soldiers in the camp were already awakened by the bugle sound. After quickly eating breakfast, they were very skilled in wrapping the helmet and ration into a package. Hang it on a special wooden staff, pick it on your shoulders, wear only short-sleeved lining, wear short swords around the waist, long shield, spear and javelin are delivered to the supply unit of legion for transportation, so that they can easily pick up Going down the march more effortlessly and quickly.

At dawn, most of the seniors from the kingdom Senate also arrived at the camp. Among them, the seniors led by the five Senate current chairmen, Cornerus, Sedorum, Vespa, Lysias, and Antaoris, both came to see off the King Davos and the army, and came to express his opinion. : During his expedition, they will make every effort to ensure the smooth running of the Kingdom's government affairs.

And a small group of seniors, such as Asistes, Antraporis, Nico Marcus, Trifias, etc., are planning to lead many kingdom officials who come voluntarily to follow the expedition to Latium. In fact, they can take the yesterday. A large number of grain fleets heading south from the port, bypassing the Messina Strait, and heading for Wolsey, but even the most distinguished King Davos had to march with the army. Of course, they could not show the fear and suffering and gave the kingdom rule This leaves a bad impression, so they will follow the trailing heavy troops northward.

At daybreak, Davos held an oath of worship meeting before the departure of nearly 4 soldiers on the large training ground of the Thurii camp. For the first time, Crotokatáktisi, who experienced such a grand and solemn occasion, was overwhelmed by emotions after listening to Father ’s speech. And shouted with the rising morale soldiers: "King Davos for victory !!! Kingdom of Dionia for victory !!!"

And when the army began to go out of camp, the people of the kingdom, especially the people of Thurii, were already waiting on both sides of the road. As always, they sent their loved ones to the battlefield with kind shouts and pious blessings, and won a glorious victory for the kingdom. To win glory and generous rewards for them. The farewell troops extended to the town of Yamaguchi, cheering all the way, even accompanied by petals sprinkled on the ground, as if they had won and returned.

"That's why the kingdom is strong!" Davos, who was riding in the middle of the troops, whispered to the son who was following him.

Crotokatáktisi looked at the cheering excitedly people on both sides of the road, and felt deeply nodded.

In the early March of the 14th year of Dionia Kingdom (ie 3 BC), King Davos personally led the 379nd legion, the 2th legion, the 4th legion, the 5th legion, the first cavalry legion, and the mountain scout brigade. March west, pass through the mountains, reach Laos, and then take part by boat to the Latina region. In fact, this troops also includes about two hundred seniors and middle and low-ranking officials in the kingdom, a team of about 6 engineers, craftsmen, blacksmiths, etc. drawn from Thurii, and a large number of preparatory citizens as the labor force. Transport teams and squadrons, so the entire troops seemed enormous and bloated.

In addition, Merchants of Thurii and Ligim rode their fleets, loaded with army provisions, passed the Messina Strait, and detoured the Italian west coast to prepare to meet with the army of King Davos in Latinum.

..........................................

While Davos's army was marching towards Latinum, Spartan in Greece was recruiting troops to plan to regain control of Thebes, and the Elder Council learned that Athenian was directly involved during this time Thebes riots The news has surprised and worried them. After all, if the two powers in China and Greece reunite, Spartan's plan to regain control of Greece will be greatly hindered.

So, the two ephors of Sparta immediately rushed to Athens, and the aggressive questioned Athenian: Are they going to tear up the king's peace and fight with Sparta.

Although Athenian was dissatisfied with Sparta and secretly helped Thebes to resist the people, in the past more than a decade Sparta not only recovered its strength with the support of Persian, but also they stopped the war in Asia Minor and poured all their power on the Greek mainland. After the hegemony battle, all the Greek city states felt great pressure. The Peloponnesian peninsula was completely under its control. Even Corinth and Argos did not dare to make any abnormal moves. Northern Greek cities State became its alliance, and Central Greece was messed up by it.
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In such a situation, Athenian did not believe that he and Thebes alone could fight against the powerful Sparta. After urgent consultations between the general executive committee and the council, Athens chose to compromise in the face of the aggressive Sparta ephor.

They immediately recalled the two Athens generals fighting at Thebes, and convened Ecclesia to try them. The charges were "they shouldered the important public office of Athens, but rushed into Thebes without the permission of the Athens government. Spartan fights, putting Athens in danger ... this is malfeasance and treason. "

Although most Athenian citizens support these two general approaches in their hearts, they really do n’t want to go to war with the powerful Sparta at this time, so they voted unintentionally to impose the harshest punishment on the two, execution, To calm down the anger of Spartan.

Sparta ephor returned with satisfaction, and the Elder Council learned of Athens's approach and reassured that now they only need to focus on the only enemy-Thebes.

.............................................

The news of "the fiasco of the Army of Carthage and the defeat of Iberia navy" shocked the public after it was passed to Carthage. What made Carthage's seniors sad was that the Holy Weapon regiment suffered heavy losses. While crying for the death and injury of their elite children, each family was also very angry at the incompetence of the army commander Monte Adorno, and they yelled to dismiss Monte Adorno. He was taken back to Carthage and passed the trial of the Hundreds of People's Court. The brutal "crucifixion" was imposed on them to resolve their hatred (that is, the criminal's hands and feet are nailed to a wooden cross with iron nails. He was exposed to the sun and died of blood).

In the midst of anger, Hanno did not defend Monte Ardino, leaving Senate to pass the resolution.

After Carthage Senate passed this issue, the discussion began on how to deal with the Dionian army who is marching westward on Sicily Island.

One of the newly appointed consul, O'Critton, bravely proposed, "You guys, now it seems ... Dionia's army and navy are powerful. Carthage had not made sufficient preparations before, and it was wrong to run into war with Dionia. Now, can we first consider ... temporarily reconcile with Dionia to rescue the captured Carthage citizens, while preventing the vacant Sicily West from being completely occupied by Dionian ... "

As soon as Okliton said this, there was an uproar within Senate. Pretakuba stood up and retorted loudly: "The war has just been going on for a month, and we Carthage are about to surrender? I can't believe this The absurd proposal comes from our elected and distinguished mouth of Consul! We Carthage is not a small state, we are the Alliance Leader of all Phoenicia city state in the Western Mediterranean! We control the wide range of Sardinia, Corsica, Numidia, Iberia southern part, etc. By region, it monopolizes the precious metals trade in the Western Mediterranean, and is the most powerful and wealthy country in the Western Mediterranean!

But you want us to surrender to Dionia, less than 20 years after the founding of the People's Republic, what would the people in the areas we control, our affiliated city state, and our alliance think? They would consider Carthage strength dying! They will leave us and even sound the horn of war to us, such as the Numidia! So now that the war with Dionia has begun, we must fight until we finally get victory! "

A number of seniors were touched by the thought-provoking words of Pretakuba.

At this time, Taipanlaco stood up and said solemnly: "I think Okridon Sir and every senior present here want Carthage won Dionia, but the situation is now-Dionia's army is strong, They have less troops than us, but they can cause our army to suffer a defeat! Their navy also has an advantage! ... We must admit that Dionia is indeed stronger than us now, we are not ready, we should not have At this time, I bravely started a war with Dionia, but because some people instigated the people for personal gain, Carthage fell into this difficult situation today! I think we must first investigate these war-making people and try them to ensure Senate. Make a bill in the future, and you won't fall into chaos! ... "

Just after Taipanlacco had spoken, Pretakuba immediately retorted: "Everyone, is it really that our Carthage soldiers are not brave enough, our army is not strong enough, our navy is not OK? No! It is because of us General does not work! They are also fighting on Sicily Island, why the Iberia army led by Hasdruba can defeat Cerrodiaum, while Monte Ardino is heavily defeated under the city of Minoya! I heard that Monte Ard After arriving in Lily, Nuo enjoyed fine wine every day, searching for beautiful women everywhere. He never went to the camp to learn about his troops and soldiers. When he attacked the city of Minoa, he never went to war in person, even hiding inside the tent. Drinking and having fun, how can such an incompetent commander inspire the soldiers' spirit of fighting! How can it be possible to formulate the correct combat plan and go to won Dionian! ... "

"So, the sentence of the Monte Ardino Cross is absolutely correct! Monte Ardano damn it!" There was senior angry loudly shouted.

Immediately afterwards, many seniors also responded in order to show their resentment against him. Even Hanno was extremely dissatisfied with Monte Ardno in his heart and deeply hated that he had misunderstood people, causing the entire political situation to be against him.

In a loud noise, someone asked aloud, "Preta Kuba, since you said that Carthage was defeated by Dionia because of the commander's incompetence, who do you think can lead the Carthage army, won Dionian ?!"

Hanno immediately turned around and looked back, and found that the speaker was a senior of the Magonids faction, and could not help cursing: shameless!

Just listen to Pretakuba said immediately: "Seniors, I think you have all heard of the Lusitanians in the western part of the Iberia Peninsula and the Celtics in the northern part of the mountain-"

Although most Carthage seniors have not been to Iberia, in the past ten years, as Marco conquered the Iberia southern part, they also learned a lot about the situation on the Iberia Peninsula. It is said that these two races are southern part Iberia. People's near branches, but even more brutal and fierce than them, live on slaughter, proud of death.

Pretakuba saw a lot of senior's attention attracted by himself, and then said solemnly: "The two Iberia indigenous people have invaded the Iberia southern part territory under the jurisdiction of Governor Marco sir several times. It ’s important to know that there are not only mercenaries in the Carthage army in Iberia, but also a lot of Carthage citizens and Phoenicia allies. Such a mixed army can won such a fierce enemy and conquer such a large area of ​​land for Carthage. The more elite God Weapon regiment, the Carthage army with more soldiers, was defeated by less than our Dionian army ?! "

Pretakuba looked around everyone and said, "That's because-only a commander like a lion can lead a brave army like a lion; and a commander like a lamb who is weak, even if he gives him another elite soldier, he They ca n’t show their bravery! Everyone, it ’s clear that now in Carthage, it is possible to lead the army to win the victory of the Dionia war like a lion, only Governor Iberia Marco sir! ”

Although many people know that Pretakuba will eventually say "Marco", when he said it, no one refuted it. Even his opponents had to admit that in military ability And in terms of military achievements, no one can compare with Marco.

For more than a decade, the Carthage people have not been living in peace and quiet. They actively conquered the inland area of ​​Numidia south of Carthage. After the conquest, they have to suppress the rebellion of the Numidia people from time to time. For hundreds of years, the tribe has been under the economic control, cultural infiltration, alienation, and purchase of the Carthage people. It is impossible to organize a unified union to fight against the attack of the Carthage people. Therefore, the intensity of the war is always small and far from being Marco alone led the army to conquer the lesser-known Iberia southern part. Compared with the difficulties encountered, it was only when Monte Adeno, who performed well in the Numidia battlefield, came to Sicily that he was beaten by Dionian.

"Unfortunately, most of the troops led by Marco are not Carthage and Phoenicians ..." O'Cleton said quietly, and he was talking about the concerns of many seniors.

At this point, Pretakuba said with a sneer: "Don't Marco sir want to have more Carthage militias ?! No! It's because we simply can't provide enough citizens to conquer the indigenous people of Iberia! Even more how, now What we are facing is that the kingdom of Dionia can organize more than 10 militias at one time, can we Carthage do it ?! We can't do it! We even grieve even the loss of thousands of Holy Order soldiers, then we have What to compete with Dionia? Only rely on mercenaries and foreigner troops!

Everyone knows that Sparta has few citizens. For hundreds of years, they have relied on allied soldiers and foreigner troops to fight and become the hegemons of Greece. They have never seen them worry that the foreigner army of the subordinate will be chaotic! And Persia, which foreigner army did not have more soldiers than his own? But because of this, Persia will build a strong and prosperous kingdom! even more how When Simerko sir led the army attack Syracuse more than a decade ago, there were a lot of foreigners like Numidia and Celtic in the army! Why do we have to worry about these foreigner troops that help us fight and maintain Carthage's prestige in the Western Mediterranean? !! Is it because our hearts have become fragile and unable to adapt to the strength of Carthage? !! !! "

Hanno scoffed at Pretakuba's final cross-examination. He certainly wasn't scared because Iberia's army was mostly mercenaries and foreigner troops, but because these armies were not paid by Carthage Senate. To provide, is directly paid by the Magonids family with their wealth earned on the Iberia Peninsula. In this sense, the Iberia army is the private army of the Magonids family, which is what Hanno is worried about!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 755
	

	
				

	
		
		
Hanno believes that many of the set up Sect seniors oppose Marco being the commander of the Carthage army for this reason, but this reason cannot be explained because Marco has complained to Senate many times over the years, saying that Iberia has many indigenous people. Fierce, the army suffered too much damage, he had to expand and asked Carthage to increase the salary of the soldiers to ensure their morale.

Hanno urged Senate to agree to Marco's expansion, but on the grounds of "continuing war in Numidia and the tightness of the treasury", he always delayed paying the salary, and instead asked him to find a way.

At the time, Hanno take pleasure in other people's misfortune believed that even if Marco was undefeated in the hands of the Iberia indigenous people, he would cause mercenary riots because of insufficient money.

As a result didn't expect Marco actually survived, not only conquered the vast area of ​​the Iberia southern part, but also his family lived a very nourishing life. Hanno regretted it when he thought of it.

Many seniors are not very clear about the inside story, but obviously some seniors who do not belong to these two factions look thoughtful because of Pretakuba's words.

Seeing this situation, Taipanlaco reluctantly reminded: "Don't forget, Dionian has captured many of our citizens, and the army in Sicily is now in a difficult situation ... continuing the fighting will only make their situation become Even harder, it's a completely indifferent and irresponsible approach to Carthage citizens! "

"I think at this time that a truce is proposed, so that Dionia can focus its forces on destroying its strong enemies Rome and Samnium in the north, thereby expanding its territory, increasing its population, and strengthening the kingdom's strength again. This is the least for Carthage. Responsible approach! We choose to compromise, not only will Carthage betrayed his betrayal allies, but also miss the great opportunity of the United Allies and the common attack Dionia, making Dionia, which is difficult to deal with, become more difficult to deal with! Now, do you think Dionia will forgive us for tearing up the agreement and provoking war because of our truce? Think of Taras! Think of Syracuse! At that time, Dionia, which has solidified the north, will organize an army attack of more than 10 West of Sicily, after occupying it, send navy troop troops to Africa Proconsularis, and launch attack here! Attack Carthage! "

Pretakuba pointed his finger to the ground and looked around everyone, said solemnly: "everyone, if you want Carthage to be a free city in the kingdom of Dionia, then-send someone to negotiate peace!"

Pretakuba's words suddenly made some noisy meeting place suddenly silent.

A moment later, Okridon flustered and exasperated said: "I protest! Pretakuba this is ... this is a malicious slander! All I ask is a temporary truce ... for ... to save Our captive citizens! ... "

Okliton's stuttered words made Hanno frown. He knew he couldn't keep silent anymore, and could never let his already troubled side fall into the embarrassment of being accused by others, so he stood up.

Suddenly, everyone's eyes on the meeting place focused on him.

"Whether it is Crichton's request for a temporary peace with Dionia, or Pretakuba's insistence on continuing the war, everyone is for the benefit of our Carthage, but their views are slightly different." Hanno looked serious, said solemnly: "Now Carthage is in a difficult situation. The army is defeated, the citizens are captured, and Sicily's territory is being invaded by Dionian ... We should work together to overcome the difficulties, instead of arguing for personal grievances here and placing the benefits of the city state in Disregard! I suggest that sending envoy to Sicily, asking Dionian to redeem our captured citizens, requires us to pay a lot of food as well.

At the same time, although I have had conflicts with Marco sir in the past, but in the face of Carthage's national interests, what is personal gain and loss, since Pretakuba sir strongly recommends Marco as the new army commander, to fight with Dionia, present here Most of the seniors also think that he is the most suitable candidate, and I have no objection to this, so I suggest that Senate appoint Marco as the new commander of the Carthage army, fight with Sicily's Dionian, and win victory for Carthage! ... "

After Hanno said, Okridon was stunned, Pretakuba was suspicious, and the seniors on both sides were surprised. Suddenly, the meeting place fell into a weird silence.

"Pa! Pa! Pa! ..." The applause of Aisharuba broke the silence of the meeting place, and some seniors followed suit. Enemy At present, the two major political forces of Carthage are able to bridge the conflict and confront the enemy together. This is what any seniors who are worried about Carthage ’s safety would like to see, so they dedicate their applause to Hanno without any regret. It was precisely because Hanno refused Marco's to go to war and personally designated Monte Ardino as commander in chief of the army, leading to a fiasco.

When applause rang through the meeting place, Hanno relaxed: Although he had to make concessions to the Magonids family, he temporarily avoided some seniors' accusations against him and regained his initiative.

.............................................

Leonidas easily won the Carthage battalion after winning the Minoan World War I, and seized a lot of weight. Of course, this included mountainous grains, which greatly eased the problem of the food shortage of the Dionia Sea Army in Sicily. The Dionia forces chasing the defeated troops occupied Germer and enjoyed a hot spring bath. In order to prevent further attacks on the solitary army, he returned to Minoa under his order.

On the second day, Leonidas began to rectify the army, treat the wounded, and transport supplies ... At the same time, pay close attention to the enemy's movements.

As a result, the intelligence returned by the agent surprised him: Carthage defeated troops were not all constricted in Celinus, most of them retreated to Lily, and only a few remained in Celinus. This which is included remains Carthage sacred legion soldier.

Leonidas immediately realized that this was another favorable fighter. In order to scare away this enemy, he let the 4000th 8th legion heavy infantry take a fleet and land on the beach west of Celinus under the protection of the navy warship. In order to cut off the return of the defeated troops, at the same time, he led his troops of XNUMX and marched westward along the road by the sea.

Behind the city of Sellinus is the Holy Weapon regiment and some Carthage militias led by Millefio. This is not the intention of Monte Ardino.

It turned out that after the fierce defeat of the Battle of Minoa, most of the Carthage defeated troops fled to Serinus. After a night of horror, they were horrified, and the frustrated Monte Ardino continued to lead the troops west However, Millefio has clearly expressed his opposition.

As Hanno's son-in-law, Millefio felt that the failure of this time would have a great impact on the Hanno faction. If he disregarded the strong retention of the AIA, abandoned his allies, and allowed Dionian to invade Carthage's sphere of influence, then he returned to Carthage There will never be a good end. Besides, there are still many defeated troops lost in the mountains, and they need to stay in the city for a while, waiting for their return. After all, as a child of Carthage Upright Sect, Millefio has his own pride and persistence.

Because the defeat of this battle reduced the prestige of Monte Ardino, some defeated troops were also willing to follow Millefio to stay. After many persuasion failed, Monte Ardino flew into a rage out of humiliation and left them. , Rushing back to Lily with an army mainly of Numidia.

Millerfio was also very embarrassed in his heart, but only when he learned that Dionian had retired from Germer was relieved. Coupled with the constantly defeated troops that fled back, the strength of Celinus reached 3000, which gave him some confidence.

Just then, Millefio was informed that a Dionian army of several thousand people landed west of Celinus.

At the same time he was panicked, and an urgent report could be heard: Dionia's tens of thousands of troops were departing from Minoa, moving along the seaside road and moving westward.

Millefio immediately realized that his own Serinus became the first target of Dionian's attack.

How to do? The newly defeated Millefio was in a difficult decision: leading the army to retreat immediately before the enemy came? But before, solemnly vowed said to Monte Adeno that he must hold on to Serinus, and now he has slipped away without a fight. I still do n’t know what kind of face and ridicule Monte Adeno will use to mock himself; ? With 3000 troops in the city, plus the citizens of Celinus, it may be possible to stand for months.

However, some officers of Millerio ’s subordinate objected, thinking that the soldiers had just experienced defeat, morale was low, and the defeated troops were from multiple forces, and it was difficult to direct the battle, let alone tacit cooperation.

More importantly, there is a person officer pointed out: To adhere to Celinus, there must be an adequate food supply, and the food reserves of Celinus City are not enough to support the Captain time defense operations of the army.

It turned out that the Carthage army attacked eastward and took away the grain stored in the city while passing through Serinus. As a result, Minoan had a battle and all the weight stored in the Carthage camp was captured by the enemy.

After hearing this, Millefio, who was inexperienced and worried, suddenly realized that he had made a big mistake, but it also gave him reasons to return to Lily without criticism.

Just as Millefio assembled his troops and was preparing to withdraw, the Serinus executives heard the news and immediately came to dissuade him.

Millefio had to take some time to persuade them, and finally, under the offensive of the Serinus' words and tears, he had to give up his efforts and send the soldiers to disperse them in preparation for forcibly leaving the city.
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This annoyed the Serinus, who shouted angrily: "As long as the Carthage dare to leave, Serinus will surrender to Diona immediately!"

Hearing the threat, Millefio hesitated again.

Just when the two sides were in dispute, the landing 8th legion soldier had already arrived under the city of Celinus.

Hearing the news, Mille Fior saw the enemies wearing black helmets and black armors, neatly equipped, and full of morale outside the city. He immediately remembered that the army of the Holy Order that he led was defeated and pursued by this Dionian legion. He couldn't help but be chilled. He lacked confidence in whether he could lead this remnant out of the city to repel the enemy, or successfully avoid the enemy's attack and return to Lily smoothly.

After urgent discussions with the same timid officers, Millefio decided to stay in the city and urgently sent a messenger to Lily for help.

The courier rushed to Lily and reported to Monte Adeno that "the army of Dionia is marching towards Celinus, and the return of the troops led by Millefio has been cut off", and informed Celinus that the army provisions are now tight. , I hope Monte Ardino can send troops to rescue.

Monte Adeno, who had been slightly relieved from yesterday ’s defeat, was not at all sarcastic as Millefio envisioned, instead he considered Senate's possible punishment for his defeat, and for his own life, He had to re-establish his relationship with Millefio, so he immediately made a rescue order to allow the generals to quickly recruit troops. This time he would personally lead the army to Serinus for rescue.

But this time around, including the time spent in the middle, was enough for Dionia to rush to Serinus, so Monte Ardno saw the Dionian army waiting for the formation outside the city, and he only had a brace oneself to fight.

The bugle blew, and the two sides fought not long. The morale of Numidia soldiers quickly retreated. Although fighting in a wide area at this time allowed Numidia cavalry's capabilities to be used, it did not affect the overall situation at all.

Monte Ardino's reinforcements defeated, he fled back to Lily, and the Dionian army suffered a slight loss, so that Millefio, who was standing in front of the city to watch the battle, completely stopped thinking of being out of the city.

And Leonidas not at all let Soldiers desperately pursue the defeated troops of Monte Ardino, and let the army build camps outside the city of Celinus, it seems that the city state, the culprit that led to the Carthage and Syracuse more than ten years of war, is completely Siege.

In the meantime, Monte Ardano, who had fled back to Lily, not at all gave up his efforts. He sent a messenger to Palermos, and ordered Hasdroba to lead the Iberia forces to rescue Serinus.

Hasdrobba didn't follow Monte Adeno's orders originally, but now he heard that Carthage's main force was defeated by Dionian in a situation of occupying a military advantage, and he even ignored Monte Adnor.

Poor Millerfio watched Dionia's camp outside the city expand day by day, become stronger every day, and even listened to the spies reporting "Dionian builds a super siege tower in the camp", his mood was naturally anxious every day.

The only good thing is that Dionia's blockade on the sea is not too tight. The fast boat sent by Serinus has repeatedly escaped the enemy's interception and went to Carthage for help.

A few days later, Carthage Senate finally stopped the argument and reached a resolution: the position of Commander of the Carthage Army in Monte Ardino was revoked and he was returned to Carthage for trial. Appoints Iberia Governor Marco as the new army commander. During his absence, senior Pomirka was temporarily assigned to his duties and urgently dealt with Sicily's affairs.

Pomirka, he belongs neither to the Magonids nor to Hanno, but belongs to the set up Sect of Senate. However, he is different from Eisaruba, and his relationship with the other two factions is not bad. Perhaps it is for this reason that his election as acting commander is also recognized by most seniors.

After being appointed, Pomirka immediately rushed to Lily by boat and announced the decision of Senate to Monte Ardino. Monte Ardno, who had expected this result, was taken by the guards without resistance, after all, as Carthage had The prestigious family, patriarch, his resistance and even escape would seriously affect the future of his loved ones and the reputation of the family.

Pomirka personally sent Monte Ardno to the port.

Before he got on board, Monte Ardino, who was embarrassed, could not help reminding: "... Dionia is different from the enemies we have encountered before. Their soldiers are fierce and their general is very cunning, and those of us The battle strength of the Numidia troops is really worrying, so even if there are more troops than them, you must be vigilant when fighting! ... "

Pomirka thanked him for the reminder.

In the end, Monte Ardno sighed: "Senate has been worried for so long, it is better to let leaderer Marco of the foreigner become the commander of the Carthage army! This is not a good thing for Carthage!"

Pomirka watched Monte Ardino get on the passenger ship silently, and then he turned back to Lily City. The next thing he had to do was to resolve the conflict between the Carthage fleet and the Iberia fleet.

Because the Iberia fleet was established by the Magonids family to raise money, Marco did not want this fleet to be controlled by Senate. Therefore, Commander Ademika, the fleet of the Magonids family, was unwilling to return the fleet to the Carthage fleet and accept the fleet commander An An Nobas command.

In the name of the commander in chief, Pomirka invited Anolobas and Admika to discuss the Lily Commander's Mansion, and solemnly announced to them the decision of Senate: the Iberia fleet accepted the command of Carthage Fleet Commander Anobas. A prerequisite for agreeing to Marco's succession as Commander of the Carthage Army.

Admika looked towards Ambalos, Ambalos cast a friendly smile on him.

Admika wasn't confused by his smile. He had heard Marco say when Iberia that Anobas was not friendly to the Magonids. Of course, he was close to the Magonids family in Senate, so he became the commander of Carthage navy when Simerko led the army attack Syracuse more than 20 years ago, and defeated the Syracuse main fleet led by Leptines in the naval battle. However, The Carthage army suffered a fierce defeat under the city of Syracuse. The troubled Simerko secretly talked with Dionysius in order to survive, and for confidentiality, he did not inform Anobas. As a result, Simerko led his relatives to escape on a dozen ships, and Anobas led The Carthage fleet was besieged in the large port of Syracuse, almost lost, and under the desperate rescue of his subordinates, he took a fast boat and barely escaped his life. Since then he hated the Magonids family and became a set up Sect.

In fact, it is because of this that Senate will continue to give him the responsibility of commanding the Carthage fleet in order to balance Marco, who has already had a strong military force.

Although Admika knew Marco's desire for the position of Commander in the Carthage Army, he felt uneasy about bringing the Iberia fleet to Anobas. But not long ago, the defeat of the naval battle consumed him a lot of hard spirits. He did not dare to directly oppose it, so he said, "This fleet was built by Marco sir himself. I cannot make a decision. I must obtain the consent of Marco sir. "

Pomirka not at all forced, but immediately sent a messenger to Iberia for Marco's advice. During this period, he also sent a messenger to Hasdruba stationed in Paramos, hoping that the young and promising general would be able to Lead the army south to rescue the besieged Carthage army.

Pomirka's courteous tone was in line with Hasdruba's appetite. He almost immediately decided to lead the team. Fortunately, Kisgo reminded: "The enemy was repelled and the friendly was saved. Maybe Senate would think that Pomirka as commander can also command us, so there is no need for Marco sir ... "

Hasdruba obeyed the opinion, did not respond to Pomirka, and continued to lead the army in Palermos to watch the battle.

Pomirka couldn't do anything about it.

But a few days later, Marco's reply came: he agreed with Pomercard's proposal to let the Iberia fleet obey the command of Carthage navy commander Anobas, but asked Anobas not to intervene in the fleet management.

As a result, the Carthage fleet and the Iberia fleet were unified in the subordinate of Anobas, making its navy's total strength reach about 540 warships, of which the main battle force Trireme is 432, which can be described as powerful.

At the same time, Pomirka's mission to Anobas was also came: Given the critical situation of Celinus, Lily had to deliver food and soldiers urgently and asked the Carthage fleet to escort fleet.

In fact, during this time, the Dionian army has launched attack on the city of Celinus several times, and Mille Fior has repeatedly sent a fast boat to Lily for help, although Carthage Senate has already sent the first batch of mobilized 4 Thousands of Carthage militias were transported to Lily, but given the current status of the Carthage army, Pomirka did not dare to lead the army to rescue from land. He set his sights on the relatively weak military force of Dionia, and transported the reinforcements by sea. Celinus, strengthen Celinus's defensive power, use it to drag the enemy, consume the enemy's spirit, and wait for Marco to lead the army.

However, Anobas has repeatedly rejected Pomirka's request on the grounds that the command of the Iberia fleet has not yet been resolved, and it is impossible to cooperate on the battlefield, which may easily lead to failure. And the strength of the Carthage fleet alone is not enough to match Dionia's fleet.

Although the Carthage fleet has been docking at various city state naval ports on the western end of Sicily Island, Anobas has been following the movement of the Dionia Sicily fleet and has some understanding of its fleet strength. Of course, on the other hand, he was also urging Pomirka to resolve the Iberia fleet as soon as possible.
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Now that the problem is resolved, Anobas is still standing still, and Pomirka will of course send someone to question.

In response to this, Anobas' answer was: The Iberia fleet has just been merged, and it takes a little time to train and strengthen understanding and cooperation.

A few days later, Anobas finally came to the city of Lily and told Pomirka: "I have assembled all the warships, and I will be able to defend your warship tomorrow and reinforce Celinus. I hope you will do it now Get ready. "

"Tomorrow?" Pomirka looked at the sky with thick clouds of clouds outside the window, feeling a little uneasy, he hesitated, "I listen to the subordinate, the experienced sailors in the port judged by the weather of the past few days, In the next two days, not only will there be continuous rainfall in the southern part sea area of ​​Sicily, but the wind and waves will also be very large, and there will be a certain risk of ships sailing at sea. "

Annobas calm expression responded: "It is because of the risks that the Dionia fleet is likely to hide in the port and dare not go out to sea, so our fleet can enter the port of Celinus smoothly."

"But what if the Dionia fleet is out?" Pomirka asked cautiously.

"That's the perfect time I'm waiting to defeat the Dionia fleet!" Annobas shone with a gleam in his eyes and said confidently, "Who is more comfortable with the sea conditions here, who is better at manoeuvring, and who is more interested in this sea area? Familiar, whoever will win the victory of this naval battle! And the warships controlled by our Carthage sailors will undoubtedly have an advantage!

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, the sub-fleet of the Carthage that received the order set off from their respective ports and rushed to the sea near the port of Lily to gather. In the port, hundreds of laborers and slaves are moving food to each and everyone cargo ship docked at the dock, and a team of soldiers are boarding the passenger ship in order ...

Countless ships are crowded in the port, countless laborers are busy in it ... Such a busy scene is reflected in the eyes of Pomirka, but his face is inevitably a little nervous: "Anobas, the next fleet It ’s all up to you! ”He said expectantly to Captain Side Navy.

Anlobas said in a tranquil voice: "Relax! As long as we work together, even if the Dionia fleet appears, we are confident to send them to the sea to feed the fish! Are you right, Admika?"

"Yes, Anobas general, Iberia fleet will be happy to defeat the Dionia fleet under your command, to create convenience for Marco sir's onshore attack." Admika seemed to respectfully reply.

Pomirka turned to look at the two important figures in the Carthage fleet, frowned, and stopped talking.

At this time, Anlobas said, "It's windy."

"It's northwest wind," Admika said immediately.

Pomirka saw the sea waves in the harbor, and then he felt a cold on his face, and he reached out and touched it: it was raining!

In a blink of an eye, the sand on the foot of the foot was hit by the raindrops, making him close and numerous pits. He couldn't help but secretly rejoice that he had prepared fleet in advance to prevent rain.

The rain also caused the preparation of the entire fleet to speed up. It didn't take long for Lily City Lord Semimre to come and inform Pomirka that fleet was ready.

"We are also on board, ready to go!" After finishing Anobas, he walked to the military port not far away, Admika followed closely from behind, and the Iberia fleet docked in the military port. In addition, there was a special ship. The warship, that is, Anobas's ship, has its own name-the two-headed dragon.

Before the rise of Syracuse, Carthage was already a maritime power in the Western Mediterranean. A hundred years ago, all city states in the Western Mediterranean knew that Carthage was the maritime overlord of the Western Mediterranean. Even if there were wars with Syracuse in these decades, there was a mutual victory and defeat, but in In real maritime battles, Carthage never encountered defeat (Carthage's two navy defeats were both trapped in the seaport and could not exert its advantages). Carthage navy relies not only on its enormous population with rich sailing experience, but also on its technological advantages accumulated over hundreds of years, the Carthage people have always been at the forefront of technological innovation in the Mediterranean.

Especially in these ten years, Dionia replaced Syracuse and became the overlord in the Greek Mediterranean city-state. Its navy strength actually threatened Carthage. Although Carthage's focus has shifted to the development of Africa Proconsularis inland, but Sea trade is the foundation of Carthage. It is the advantages of the sea that lead to the strength and prosperity of Carthage. How could they easily let it go, so Carthage's shipbuilders developed the 4-Layer pulp warship.

This is a taller, longer, and wider warship than the main battleship popular in the Mediterranean: Trireme. It has a maximum of 250 sailors and 4 rows of paddles on the left and right sides, so it is the fastest. It is slightly slower than Trireme, and its heavy hull makes its steering less flexible, but its wide armour plate is enough to accommodate a large number of soldiers used for hand-to-hand combat, and because of its huge hull, the Carthage people carried it out again. It has been reinforced, so it has additional protection capabilities when facing collision tactics. At the same time, it rarely uses collision tactics in combat, and relies more on grappling hooks to fix itself with the enemy ship for jumping Help, this is obviously a warship designed for Dionia navy.

Of course, the traditional navy tactics and traditional warships have been popular for hundreds of years. The Carthage people are cautious about this new warship. So far, only 20 have been built, scattered among the various sub-fleets, and even as everyone. navy general's carrier.

The flagship ship that Anobas is riding is different. It is a huge battleship composed of two 4-Layer paddle warships. Carthage's boatmen spent 3 years and solved many technologies. The problem was developed. It lowered the height of the hull. From the bow to the stern, the two ship bottoms were tightly welded together with the strongest wooden boards, and then a tall tower was built on the wide armour plate to become a true maritime fortress. There are enough crews, soldiers, and archers in the tower, and it will be a disaster for any enemy ship who wants to jump in and fight. Of course, her slow sailing speed is beyond doubt.

The two-headed dragon is the rare beast of the sea in the legend of Carthage. It often set off huge waves, crashed ships, devoured the crew, and was a nightmare for Carthage as a child. The Carthage people used the two-headed dragon to name the flagship of the Carthage fleet, obviously with great expectations.

The two-headed dragon sailed away from the military port. The entire sea surface outside the military port has been covered with warships. It is undulating under the surging tide, as if it were a floating forest. The addition of the Iberia fleet has expanded this "forest". "Area.

Anobas divided the fleet of enormous into front, middle, and rear parts: sitting on the middle of the town by himself, leaving the Iberia fleet behind, it seemed to show that he was selfless.

At the same time, in view of some storms on the sea, he ordered the entire fleet to stay away from the coast, and the warships had to widen their distances and lower their sails, but they must maintain a high degree of concentration to prevent the team from leaving.

When more than a dozen bugles blew on the two-headed dragon, this enormous fleet with a front width of 10 li and a column length of 10 li started along the coast, moved towards Celinus, and they had to fly behind. Create a safe maritime passage.

Strange to say, when the fleet began to march, the wind and waves were getting smaller and the rain stopped. The crew thought that this was the sea god blessing them, and they were all very excited.

Lily arrived at Celinus, more than 90 miles on land, and went further by sea. And because of the wind and waves, the Carthage fleet did not reach the sea near Celinus until noon.

Anobas ordered the fleet to be displayed on the sea east of Celinus to remain vigilant.

After giving the order, he sat in the spacious and comfortable tower, eating hot steaming lunch, and talking to the subordinate. There was no tension in the war at any time, and he could not feel the chilling sea breeze outside.

In fact, Anobas had some contradictions: Iberia's fleet had just merged, it took time to run in, and before they suffered defeat, it also took time to restore morale. But at the same time, as a proud Carthage navy general, he is also eager to try Dionia navy ’s strength that has been strong in the Western Mediterranean over the years, frustrating his spirit and letting them taste the power of Carthage navy.

He took two sips of slurry, took the towel that the servant had handed him, wiped his mouth, and stood up. He is already in his 50s, and his digestive ability has deteriorated. He usually does not eat much, but today he eats unconsciously. His stomach is a bit uncomfortable. He paced back and forth to help digestion.

At this time, the captain of the two-headed dragon came in and reported: "general, fleet has already entered the port!"

"Is there anything to the east?" Annobas asked.

"No return has been received."

"I hope fleet can unload faster, and we will return sooner. The weather is a bit worrying now!" Adjutant said anxiously: "Even if Dionia's fleet finds us, I am afraid to come out."

Anobas didn't speak, and looked silently out of the window: the clouds almost completely blocked the sunlight, but it was noon, but it seemed to be dusk, the sky was full of clouds, the sea water was dark, and the sky and the sea were far away. Although the rain stopped and the wind stopped at this time, the air was filled with thick water vapor.

"Go urge fleet and let them speed up!" Finally, Anobas said.

..........................................

On the mast of the 4-Layer slurry battleship in the forefront of the Carthage fleet, the watchman clasped the wooden pillar with his hands and looked forward hard. The dark clouds over his head surprised him, and he complained to the captain in the heart: How could Dionia's fleet go to sea in such bad weather, there is absolutely no need for me to stay on the mast all the time, in case of heavy rain and thunder, that is not a joke! "
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Suddenly, T Wangshou blinked, right hand hooked the mast with his right foot, and his whole body protruded forward. His left hand was under his forehead, and his eyes were rounded: under the dim sky in the distance, a few blacks appeared on the sea. Dot ... Just a while later, this black spot doubled, and after a while ...

The watchman shivered, and immediately shouted, "An enemy ship was found! Dionia's fleet is here !!"

.............................................

The news that "Dionia's 2nd Fleet defeated Iberia Fleet on the North Coast" made Seklian feel very anxious. Although Sicily Fleet Commander, the victory of this naval battle also had his credit, but he was disdainful to grab Flarios. Military exploits. However, the Carthage fleet never appeared on the south coast, preventing him from fighting.

At this time, because the land forces wanted to attack Serinus, he saw the opportunity, so after consulting with Leonidas, he formulated a plan: to seduce the Carthage fleet to rescue from the sea through the siege of Celinus to achieve it. The purpose of the decisive battle.

In order to ensure the victory of the decisive battle, Sekerian also transferred the 2nd Fleet stationed in Messina, bringing Dionia's fleet in Sicily to 600 ships and Trireme 485 ships. This is an enormous number. Seklian firmly believes that Carthage navy can't compete with Rival.

Seklian sends many fast boats to Sicily's south coast every day, and even ventures to the west coast to detect enemy situation.

But for a few days, the Carthage fleet remained silent. Leonidas couldn't sit still, because although the Dionian army attacked the city of Celinus, it would also cause some soldiers to die or die every day. Not far away, Lily's army was about to move. Although it was not very strong, the Iberia army in Palermo made him worry, not to mention that it was not too far away. Once several Carthage troops attacked at the same time. The Dionian army, which does not occupy much advantage, will be in trouble. Therefore, Leonidas believes that he can no longer wait, and must immediately and fully attack Celinus to gain a foothold for the Dionian army to enter the Sicily West controlled by Carthage.

Seklian of course objected, his reason was: as long as the Carthage fleet was defeated, Dionia navy could obtain the absolute advantage at sea, and the coast of Sicily's west was under the control of the Dionia Sicily fleet, which would help the land forces even more. .

He persuaded Leonidas to be patient and wait a little longer.

The two sides were in dispute, but a letter from Davos and the military ministry resolved their dispute.

In the letter, Davos asked Leonidas to step up his attack on Sicily's west. The requirements for Seklian and Davos are higher. He hopes that he can completely defeat Carthage navy, cut off the maritime connection between Carthage and Sicily, and even threaten the city of Carthage.

As a result, the letter forced Leonidas to agree to continue with the plan to “seduce the Carthage Fleet”.

Earlier this morning, the movement caused by the large-scale assembly of Carthage warships on the Lily Sea could not escape the eyes of the Dionia fast boat survey.

When the news was quickly passed back to Akragas, Seklian was overjoyed and immediately ordered: All warships must be assembled and ready to go!

Although Flarios reminded him with some concern: "Lord Commander, the weather at sea today is not very good!"

But Seklian has always been known for his outrageous decisiveness in combat. Even when he enters middle age, his characteristics have not diminished, and he has managed to wait for this opportunity, and how can he let it be missed, so he resolutely said: "Carthage people dare Why can't we go to sea! "

At the beginning of March 14th of the Kingdom of Dionia (ie 3 BC), at noon on the third day of Davos leading the army, leaving Thurii and heading north to Latinum, Dionia's Sicily fleet and Carthage navy were on the sea near Celinus encounter.

In the strange weather of dark clouds, dark sky, but no wind and waves, this is arguably the largest naval battle in Greek History.

.............................................

After learning about the presence of the Dionia fleet, Anobas was a little surprised, but at the same time relieved. He stared out of the window, thinking a little, and quickly made a decision: "The warship in the front moved forward to meet the enemy; the warship in the middle moved eastward and spread out as far as possible on the right side of the front; the Iberia fleet in the back followed Squadron to prevent the Dionia warship from breaking through and attacking the rear fleet.

The reason why Anobas made such a deployment is that according to his knowledge of this sea area, although it is calm and tranquil now, from the weather point of view, it may be windy and rainy, and it is still likely to be southwesterly. Therefore, the Carthage warship must first occupy an advantageous position to facilitate the battle during the later period.

Seklian didn't consider that long-term. He arranged the main force of the first fleet near the coast, and the third fleet led by Flarios to face the extended wings of Carthage.

His idea is: use all his strength to break the enemy in front, put on a posture to attack the rescue of Celinus in the rear, forcing Carthage's unfolding formula to retract the rescue, which consumes the enemy ’s physical strength and can also Confused Carthage's ship formation.

................................................

"Flute! Flute! Flute! ..." The speed at which the sailors pushed the wooden paddles continued to accelerate with the flute sound of the double-pipe flute. The Crow Warship at the forefront of Dionia's array was advancing rapidly. One time it landed on the drawbridge erected next to the foremast, and splashed water, almost making this 4-meter-long wooden bridge a wave shield for a battleship.

Stefakas, southern Italy. He was a sailor of Dionia navy during the war. He is proud that he has experienced all the battles of this new fleet to defeat the powerful Syracuse navy. Now he is the first fleet of Dionia navy. The Commander of the 20% Fleet is directing the charge of the carrier in the forefront of the ship formation, and is about to engage in Carthage, the most powerful maritime hegemony in the Western Mediterranean.

But he was far less excited than the sailors. Instead, he calmly followed the oncoming Carthage ship. He felt that the speed of the opponent was not very fast. The experienced he immediately realized that the opponent might not be ready to meet him. The ship collided head-on, but controlled the inertia of the ship, so as to avoid the front and avoid being caught by the crowd drawbridge. After all, Dionia navy's unique tactics are no secret. Even more how the Carthage people still lost in the naval battle before, I am afraid they have been prepared.

"Ready to intercept!" Stefakas ordered decisively and loudly.

The drawbridge operator at the bow, the sailor in the cabin, and the helmsman in the stern immediately repeated this order, and the entire crew maintained a high degree of tension and concentration.

Two warships were approaching quickly.

Stefakas looked ahead, judging the best time to act, and suddenly he was yellowed: "Intercept left!"

The helmsman swings the rudder, the sailor's oars on the left reduce the force, and the sailor's oars on the right increase, and the warship quickly moves obliquely to the left and forward.

This is a very dangerous tactical maneuver. Actively exposing the waist of the warship to the collision angle of the enemy ship is undoubtedly a taboo for today's naval battle, even for the Dionia warship that has a crowd drawbridge. It is very dangerous because the distance is too close and the enemy ship is moving at a high speed. If the crew is not focused enough and the cooperation is not good, it is likely that drawbridge has not had time to drop down and the warship has been hit by the opponent.

But Stefakas is confident in the skill and tacit cooperation of his crew. This confidence comes from the result of strict training after day after day and year after year.

Even so, drawbridge operators are still highly nervous: some quickly turn drawbridge according to the direction of enemy ships; others quickly loosen the rope attached to the mast, while pulling it tightly, Staring at the enemy ship rushing, shouting ... Everyone was sweating on his face, and the muscles on his arms were protruding due to tension.

Originally Captain Carthage had prepared to deflect the warship to avoid the attack of the other party's crowd drawbridge, but the Crow Warship in front of him suddenly struck horizontally, which was beyond Captain Carthage's surprise, and he took a moment to stagger.

At this moment, the warship had been charged several meters ahead.

He soon understood, and hurriedly gave the order: turn the warship to the right.

The Carthage sailors reacted quickly, and the rushing ship turned quickly to the right.

But it was a little too late. The direction of the Dionia warships was exactly the same as that of their warships.

The crow drawbridge dropped immediately, and the 40 fleet infantry on the ship immediately rushed out of the cabin and passed the drawbridge to kill the enemy ship.

After knowing the combat characteristics of the Dionia fleet, Anobas was not unprepared. During this period, he asked Carthage and the allies to make a large number of daggers for the sailors, because only this lightweight weapon would not affect them. Paddling, while also giving them a little self-defense ability.

However, it is impossible to take advantage of many people on narrow warships. Most of these Carthage civilians who are sailors have not undergone formal infantry training and are completely unable to match the Dionia fleet infantry killed by aggressive.

In addition to not wearing Dionian legion heavy infantry, these Dionia fleet infantry soldiers are not weaker than the Army in general. They not only need to be proficient in short sword assault, shield sword combination, Checkerboard Formation, javelin and charge, platoon group battles. Cooperate with ... In addition, they bet on more energy in two trainings: fast landing combat and long distance swimming.

As a result, the fleet infantry of the Dionia fleet were well-trained. The Carthage sailors were equipped with daggers, which caused them a little trouble, but quickly disintegrated under their fierce attack.
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After being stabbed by dozens of sailors, the ship's Carthage chose to surrender.

However, at this time, Seklian was determined to fight the Carthage Fleet. Therefore, before the war, an order was issued: all warships must not spend energy and disperse their forces to capture enemy ships in the battle, and must ensure that sufficient manpower continues to enter the battle until the end of the battle .

As a result, the fleet infantry slashed the captive Carthage sailor's arms one after another, rendering them unable to paddle, and then evacuated the enemy ship.

At the same time, many Dionia warships also adopted interception tactics, but only a small number of Carthage warships were captured by the crowd drawbridge. Most of the Carthage warships avoided in time, which shows that Carthage navy's experience and ability. They swiftly bypassed the front of the Dionia ship and attacked its tail section.

The Dionia warship also responded to this. It also followed the opponent's circle and always allowed its bow to face the enemy ship.

So there was a very strange battle scene: the warships on both sides were patiently circling the circle, the Carthage warship was on the outer circle, and the Dionia warship was on the inner circle. It goes without saying that Dionia sailors consume less and save effort, but the gap cannot be reflected in a short time.

Of course, the Dionia warship is located in the center, and there is little room for manoeuvre. Once an enemy ship joins the battle group, it is difficult to escape the fate of being hit. But in this naval battle, there are more Dionia warships than the opponents. Not only will they stop the enemy one after another, but they will also increase the attack. Because Seklian was not prepared to have a long-term battle with Carthage. Although he didn't know much about the sea area, the bad weather made him want to make a quick decision.

So, Dionia's Second Wave attack came: a fast Trireme rushed into the war zone like a sharp arrow.

Elias, a Captain of the Fast Trireme. He used to be a civilian in Corinth's Port of Lekion. The family lived a life of 3 generations by fishing and buying fish. However, during the Corinth war more than a decade ago, King of Sparta Agesilaus led the army to a suprise attack Many ports and towns in Corinth Bay, like other fishermen, were the largest property of his family, two fishing boats were robbed by the Sparta allies. After the war, the impoverished Elias heard that the Kingdom of Dionia across the Adriatic Sea called Greek to colonize and give the land ...

Like the fishermen in the Corinth Bay, the Ilias family, who had been desperate and almost sold slaves, ventured aboard the Dionia passenger ship that stayed in the port of Lekion and picked up the refugees ... The end result was beautiful, Ilias He also joined Dionia Navy because of his excellent ship-handling skills and later became a captain of the First Fleet.

Due to the weather, the Dionia fleet also widened the gap between the warships, which gave the fast 3-tier award warships more room to play the battle strength.

Ilias had long been watching an enemy ship in front of his own Crow Warship, and he directed the ship to rush up in an attempt to sneak attack the opponent's tail section.

Who knew that the other party had long noticed, avoided in time, and then flexibly avoided the approach of Crow Warship. Obviously, considering that one against two is not good for itself, the enemy ship began to speed up and retreat in order to pull away and slower. The distance of Crow Warship, first solve this 3-tier prize warship without drawbridge.

The Captain of this Carthage warship clearly believes that as long as it is not Crow Warship, the Carthage will be victorious in normal warship battles.

At this time, the battleship of Ilias had turned around and began to chase after him.

Both sides started to speed up the slag, chased, and soon left Crow Warship behind.

Looking at the enemy ship following closely from behind, Captain Carthage loudly shouted: "Turn right and turn!"

Tone barely fell, and the sailors immediately reacted.

Captain Carthage's plan is: his sudden turn will cause fast-moving enemy ships to be pushed forward by inertial speed, resulting in offensive and defensive positions.

But at this moment, he suddenly stared wide-eyed: because the speed of the enemy ship has accelerated again, almost as if floating from the sea, straight towards himself.

His decades of career as a warship sailor told him that Trireme's fastest speed would not exceed 13 knots. He used this to develop tactics, but the ship behind him clearly exceeded this speed (the instantaneous speed actually reached (15 knots), the Carthage warship had to reduce some speed because it was about to turn, so he watched with shock as he watched the enemy's black faint bronze collision angle crash into the tail section of his warship.

There was a loud bang, and the huge impact force made the local ten-meter-long Carthage warship turn a half circle and nearly overturned.

The captain fell heavily on the arm board, and he ignored the pain and hugged the side mast.

The sailors in the cabin were crooked and exclaimed, and there was a scream that was too late. The helmsman at the stern had no time to escape. The broken ship's board pierced his chest, and blood splattered.

The upturned stern of the warship was directly broken and seawater poured into the rift.

Carthage sailors still had no intention of paddling at this time. Experienced, they immediately broke off the oars, took the paddle, rushed onto the arm board, and jumped into the sea.

After a quick Trireme hit an enemy ship, he made another half-circle and confirmed the results. Then Elias declared loudly: "brothers, sink a ship!"

There was an instant cheer in the cabin.

"Captain, there is a big ship in front!" The watchman on the mast shouted at this moment.

big? !! Ilyas first hesitated, and immediately understood: a ship larger than Trireme can only be a rumored 4-Layer paddle!

Although he has not seen it, the Dionia military department has always regarded Carthage as the most powerful enemy, and spared no effort in the collection and research of its military intelligence. How can he not know the new achievements of Carthage navy in these years, which is greater than Trireme? The advantages and disadvantages of higher warships have been specifically analyzed, and the captains of each warship have been specially studied and understood during training.

So Ilias immediately had an idea in his mind: "Avoid it and find other targets. The clumsy 4-Layer paddle warship cannot catch us!"

However, the watchman on the mast continued to shout: "This 4-Layer paddle warship is turning, moved towards a Crow Warship diagonally ahead of us, and it is being linked to the enemy ship!"

Ilias was in a tight heart: It is said that Carthage's 4-Layer paddle warship is equipped with 50 to 60 infantrymen and can perform gang warfare. The Crow Warship in front is fighting the enemy ship. If it encounters its pinch, it will be in a situation. Will be very dangerous.

"Front right, forward at full speed, catch up with that ship!" He ordered decisively.

The sailors, still in the excitement of victory, immediately strove to push the oars, and the warship made a curved water mark on the sea surface, accelerating forward.

Soon after, Ilias saw the whole picture of the Carthage 4-Layer paddle warship: its wide hull is two meters higher than its own warship, and the middle of the side of the ship's sides bulges out a layer of paddles, as if it were The skirt of the battleship can faintly see the dense paddler inside ...

Elias carefully counted that there were indeed 4-Layer paddles.

The Carthage 4-Layer paddle apparently saw the approach of the Dionia warship, but it did not evade, and continued to sail forward without fear or fear of the Crow Warship.

"Charging speed! Pinch off its paddles!" Ilyas calmly issued the order. The reason why he did not give the order for the collision was because he remembered that Chief Seklian emphasized that this type of warship is relatively sturdy and is said to be able to bear Hits.

Therefore, Ilias was afraid that he would not sink into it. Instead, he was attacked by the other party because he was close to the enemy ship.

The speed of the warship was quickly increased to 13 knots, and it was still rising, and soon caught up with the enemy ship.

The helmsman controlled the rudder nervously to ensure that the warship was facing the right side of the opponent's hull without offset.

"Remove the paddles!" As Ilias ordered, the paddlers skillfully brought the paddles into the ship within the body, and the warship sprinted forward according to inertia, ready to pass by the enemy ship.

Who knows, the Carthage sailors also proficiently recovered the oars in time, although their boat pulp was more. And the archer of his armor board also shot arrows at the battleship of Ilias, while also dropping a dozen rope hooks.

At first, in order to increase the speed of the fast Trireme, there were no ship rails on either side of the arm board. Except for the mast, the arm board was bare, and there was no place for hooks.

The arrow that shot down hit the watcher on the top of the mast and fell straight on the arm board. A few arrows passed through the gap in the center of the armor plate, fell into the cabin, and screamed a few times.

The Dionia sailors were a little flustered.

Fortunately, the fast Trireme was very fast, and before the enemy had fired a second round arrow, it had passed the enemy ship and rushed forward.

Immediately out of the cabin, Ilias ordered the warship to make a U-turn and put on a posture to continue attack.

However, the Carthage 4-Layer paddle disregarded its provocations and maintained its course, continuing to approach the Crow Warship ahead.

Crow Warship's infantry had rushed out of the bilge of the enemy ship and began to accelerate back to their warship. But this 4-Layer paddle enemy ship was only over ten meters away from them, and it was too late to escape.

At this time, the other warrior Ilyas had just climbed up the main mast and suddenly shouted in excitement: "Captain, another fast battleship! The other fast battleship was about to crash into--"

Before his words fell, Elias heard a trembling sound, and the enormous hull of the 4-Layer paddle warship on the side seemed to sneeze, and his speed suddenly stopped, The exclamation of the sailors on the ship was endless.

Although the hull of the 4-Layer propeller enormous blocked the sight and could not see the situation on the other side of the enemy ship, through the lookout hand, Ilias knew that his comrades had bravely hit the enemy with the warship.
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But this risky approach also put them in a dangerous situation, because the enemy ship overturned and quickly restored order.

Ilias could see a lot of infantry carrying long spears on the enemy's armor board.

The enemy is about to jump and fight! Ilias was in a tight heart, and suddenly Sicily Fleet Commander Seklian emerged from his mind during training: "The army often said that we navy only knows singles alone and don't know what to cooperate with ... They simply don't understand! If one The warship does not have the close cooperation of the captain, helmsman, sailor, t-hander, etc., skillful control of the warship, can it be an enemy!

For a fleet, Crow Warship is a bear. It advances bravely, rams through and clears all obstacles. The fast Trireme is a wolf, which moves quickly and agilely. It gives the enemy a fierce collision. The fast boat is our horse. Timely delivery of various orders and messages ... All warships must cooperate closely to kill the enemy with all their strength to ensure a victory in a naval battle!

And in my fleet, I have to make a higher request. On the battlefield, each warship must help each other and make up for each other. If anyone sees the difficulty of their own warship and does not rescue, after being understood by me, I can assure the captain of this warship He ca n’t even be a Dionian citizen! ... "

"Go forward at full speed! Target-4-Layer oar enemy ship hull! Ready to hit!" Shouted Ilyas gnashing teeth.

"Charging speed!" The sailor yelled immediately.

The piper lifted his chest again, raised his cheeks, and kept playing.

In spite of being tired, the sailors had a look of tension and excitement on their faces: we are going to sink that huge warship!

They pushed the oars again with some sore hands.

The speed of battleships is soaring.

Ilias watched the enemy ship in front zoom in sharply, and he yelled: "Crash!" Bust his arms tightly around the mast.

The sailors in the cabin heard the warning and immediately hung the oars, dropped their bodies, and clasped the copper rings on the board on both sides of the seat with both hands.

In the exclamation of the enemy on the 4-Layer paddle, the ship fiercely slammed into its hull.

There was a loud bang and the ship trembled. The Carthage infantry standing on the armor board and preparing to jump to the Dionia warship on the other side was pushed by a huge force, and many fell directly into the sea.

The bronze collision angle of the fast warship broke the ship's side of the enemy ship, but it could not further expand the gap, because there was a layer of the ship's board inside. Although it was cracked, it was not broken. The infiltration prevented the advance of the fast warship.

Seeing this, Ilyas shouted immediately: "Back! Go back! ..."

He must get out of contact with the enemy ship while the enemy on the ship is still in a panic, and then collide, otherwise he will be in trouble like his teammate on the other side.

But the Carthage's response was quick too, just as the Dionia sailors began to paddle backwards, the arrows shot down.

The distance was too close, and Elias had no time to dodge, and even hit the 3 arrows, immediately groaned, fell into the cabin, and was promptly supported by the sailor captain.

There were sailor arrows in the cabin, and the screams made the sailors a little confused.

"Don't panic! Paddle back together! Piper! ..." the sailor growled loudly.

"Di! Di! Di! ..." The high-pitched voice of the double-pipe flute sounded, covering up the screams and calming the sailors.

Just when they started paddling, they heard a loud exclaiming sound from the enemy ship ahead, followed by a loud sound of "hong", and the enemy ship shook again, and that power was transmitted to it. On the Dionia warship, the sailors crumbled into chaos.

However, Ilias woke up in the shock. It turned out that he, as the captain of the warship, was wearing a leather helmet and leather armour as required. The two arrows on his chest were blocked by the leather armor, but he suffered some skin trauma. Shot through, the pain fainted.

"What happened ...?" He asked painfully.

"It's the Crow Warship! It hit the head of the enemy ship!" The watcher slid off the mast and reported to him.

"Captain! The enemy ship is broken! It has entered the water!" The forehand mast also ran in and said excitedly.

It turned out that both sides of the Carthage 4-Layer paddle were hit by fast warships, were caught and unable to move, and were then slammed into the bow by Crow Warship. The strong reaction force forced the originally broken ship hull. Once again in close contact with the battleship of Ilias, in the muffled sound of "gā gā gā", the bronze horn penetrated into the bilge ...

Carthage sailor escapes in panic.

"Hurry! Hurry! Step back! ..." Ilyas shouted.

When the sailors paddled, several Carthage soldiers had jumped on the armor board in panic.

After widening the distance from the enemy ship, Ilias commanded the sailors to pick up the wooden oars and, relying on the advantages of many people, drove these Carthage people off the sea.

At this time, Ilias was relaxed and felt severe pain in the arm.

The sailor came over a long time and cut off the arrow shaft on his left arm with a dagger. As for the arrow, he could only wait for the hospital to dig it up on the shore after the war.

At this point, the enemy ships in front had tilted to the left, and the crew jumped into the sea like dumplings ...

Seeing this, Ilias sighed: "This is indeed a good ship! But not very suitable for combat ..."

"Captain, look!" The captain reminded.

Elias turned his head and saw a fast Trireme coming out from behind the enemy ship, heading straight for him.

Ilias quickly saw the paint-painted number on the side of the opponent's ship, as well as the person saluting him on the arm's board.

Elias immediately said with a smile: "I said who was so outrageous, it turned out to be him!"

Elias put up with the pain, raised his right hand, and returned a military salute.

At this time, the Crow Warship also turned around, and its captain stood on the armor board, and was also performing military salute ...

Behind the three Dionia warships, the Carthage 3-Layer paddle warship has sunk halfway into the sea, and there are many struggling crew members floating on the sea ...

Although the three captains did not shout, the excitement was in the heart: they did not discuss in advance, but they collided and sunk the behemoth, which is a great glory!

The three ships only touched one side, and soon they each looked for the target of the next attack ...

.............................................

Dionia's First Fleet stormed forward, violently attacking the Carthage Fleet, and the two sides fought against each other. The First Fleet took advantage, and after more than ten minutes, they broke through the front row of the Carthage Fleet and forced the Iberia Fleet Had to join the battle, but this previously defeated fleet was even more unbearable in the face of the attack of the Dionia warship.

Half an hour later, the foremost warships of the Dionia First Fleet have rushed out of the Carthage's array and rushed directly to the fleet not far behind.

This fleet is full of grain and soldiers, and has a full 300 ships, making it impossible for the port of Celinus to be fully accommodated in a short time, so the fleet has been discharged outside the port.

Although the port's laborers are also speeding up due to the weather, didn't expect the Dionia warships to rush forward so quickly, and they suddenly frightened the owners of the fleet. They panicked and instructed the sailors to sail the boat immediately. Harbor to avoid enemy attacks.

In this way, the entire fleet suddenly became chaotic, and ships rushed inward, resulting in congestion outside the port, and even during a collision, a ship capsized ...

Annobas, located behind the wing of the ship array, was surprised when he received an urgent report from the fast boat. He had left enough warships on the front of the boat array, thinking that he had enough time to deal with the Dionia fleet. Didn't Expect less than an hour, it is completely out of the blue.

He did not blame the incompetence of the front fleet and the Iberia fleet, because on the flank, the Middle Fleet also felt the pressure of the Dionia warship attack, although on this side he seemed to lead more warships than the other.

Although the Dionia 2nd Fleet was ordered to defend the flanks, Flarios still adopted the attack tactics.

The double-headed dragon ’s flagship enormous hull made Dionia warships retreat from it, but because of its slow speed, it turned awkwardly, it could not catch up with enemy ships, and it did not participate in slaughter, but it gradually became a ship array. In the Safety Sector domain.

Anobas stood on the top of the ship's building, observing all the battles around, and he suddenly found out that the cooperation between Dionia's Crow Warship and a smaller but fast Trireme made the Carthage warship suffer a lot.

Therefore, where did he dare to send warships to rescue the fleet at this time? On the contrary, after a painful decision, he instead believed that simply letting fleet to pass the forces of the Dionia fleet would not only reduce the pressure on the battlefield, but also facilitate the counterattack of the Carthage fleet. As for worrying about the complaints from the Carthage ship owners afterwards, you must first ensure that he gets the victory of the naval battle, otherwise Senate will punish him for his defeat, which is not bad.

He simply ignored the request for fleet.

"General, a warship was sunk over there!" The watcher on top of the mast was loudly shouted.

Anobas frowned, and did not respond. He did not plan to let the ship go there. The double-headed dragon has rescued many sailors. Now the ship is full of people and it has become a refuge.

The war is worrying! He was sighed and felt a bit cold.

cold? He froze, and immediately looked towards the sea, the sea was rising slightly.

got windy! And it's still westerly! He suddenly exulted.

The wind is stronger! Bigger is even better! An Lobas was thinking in anticipation of the heart.

As if in response to his words, the faint sea of ​​seawater quickly turned into waves, and the waves were higher than the waves, and it didn't take long for the entire enormous two-headed dragon ship to start to undulate with the sea ...
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"Thank you Melekart for your blessing!" Annobas expressed gratitude to Phoenicians' Supreme God with joy. The reason not to thank Barth Ham, the protector of Carthage, is because Bar Ham is the master of lava, water and fire are never tolerated, so naval battle is not a field controlled by Bar Ham.

Anobas is happy to think that Crow Warship of Dionia is light and heavy, and easy to overturn in winds and waves. The fast Trireme is also used for smaller size, lighter weight, and difficult to control in winds and waves. On the flank, Carthage's warships are in an advantageous position, and this is a good time for the Carthage fleet to fight back!

"Woo! ..." the bugle of the attack sounded again on the two-headed dragon ship. The original high-pitched horn sounded low and hoarse on the cloud-covered, dark sky.

Anobas supported the railing with both hands, stood on the top of the tall ship, and let the strong sea wind blow his body. He constantly looked around the sea around all around, and the warships on both sides were bumping in the waves go ahead……

He doesn't know if his subordinate can hear the horn, but he is convinced that the experienced Carthage people will seize this opportunity, little by little will bring back the momentum!

"General, the wind and waves are getting bigger and bigger, shall we retreat first?" Adjutant clutched his helmet in one hand, for fear of being blown into the sea by the strong wind, and walked to Anobas, disturbed loudly said.

"Retreat ?!" As if Anobas heard the joke, he pointed forward, facing the sea breeze, loudly said: "Look!"

I saw a Crow Warship with a foremast and drawbridge standing not far ahead of it. Awkwardly just drilled a wave, and then another wave pressed over ... When the wave passed, the warship had fallen on the sea. .

"Hahaha ..." Annobas laughed cheerfully: "You see, no good opportunity! Even if you want to retreat, you have to wait to defeat Dionian before retreating!"

.......................................

The same advice took place on Dionia's flagship, but Seklian had no previous spirit. He expected that the weather would not be very good, but didn't expect the wind and waves to be so great that it caused great difficulties in the control of the fleet ’s warships. He There is no longer any complaint about why Poseidon accepted their pious prayers and generous sacrifices before the war, but helped the foreigner when the fleet was about to gain victory.

At this moment, the most headache for him is: even if he issued an order to retreat, the entire fleet was scattered so widely, even deep into the port of Celinus, under such vile weather conditions, it was not his order to retreat , It can be said to withdraw.

As he frowned, "bang! Bang! Bang! ......" in the sky roared continuously, as if thousands of drums were ringing above the clouds, making everyone startled.

Immediately afterwards, silver lightning bolts flashed above the sea, running through between Heaven and Earth. The clouds were getting darker and lower, pressing down towards the sea. And the waves are getting more and more active, rising higher and higher, as if they were huge beasts, going to devour the lightning.

The downpour was accompanied by the strong wind, so the heaven and Earth suddenly became dark.

Whether it ’s the Carthage or Dionian, there is still a rowing battle in mind at this moment. They do n’t even dare to look out at the sea at this moment, because the sea has now become an endless abyss, and the endless darkness seems to be able to devour human souls ... … The only thing all crew members and generals can do is to be crowded in the cabin and pray to Poseidon with a trembling voice to keep you safe.

"Ka-cha!" A loud noise and a lightning flash appeared in front of the two-headed dragon ship. Anobas, who was sitting in the tower, just glanced outwards. The original pale face suddenly became paler: By Lightning silver light, he saw a huge wall bulging not far from the sea, more than ten meters high, rolling over them to the sea ...

Anobas was dead, where was the previous command, and the image of the commander with confidence in Carthage's navigation technology disappeared, but he mumbled and said, "How is this possible! How is this possible! It's not winter, how could there be a storm in Sicily's southern part sea area! ... "

..........................................

How unpredictable nature can be expected.

In front of the power of Heaven and Earth, even the huge battleship seems extremely small. Under the stormy waves, these ships were either scattered by the huge waves and sunk into the seabed; or they were thrown into the air and shattered ...

The storm continued until dusk, finally calming down the anger, the heavy rain was disappeared without a trace, the wind turned into a smoky breeze, the sky was clean and there was no cloud, and the falling sunset was golden red ... the sea showed her tenderness The beautiful side.

But when we turned our attention to the ebb tide coast, the sight we saw was terrible: the beach was closed and numerous were covered with the human body and the remains of countless warships; and the ebb tide was also floating in the water And broken ship boards ...

Such a terrible sight can not only be seen everywhere on the coast of Sellinus, but also extends to the coasts of Mazara and Germer, even farther ...

General battalion Leonidas stationed north of Celinus has been worried about the safety of Sicily's fleet, so after the storm subsided, he immediately sent troops and field hospital to block off the coast near Celinus and began emergency rescue.

When the doctors and nurses have spare time, they will also treat the Carthage people, as long as he has a breath.

Carthage colonial city and allies on the south coast, as well as Greek city-state have also sent personnel to the coast to search and rescue ...

Both the Carthage sailor and the Dionia sailor are mixed at sea all year round and have experienced many winds and waves. They may be able to escape their lives in a storm that lasts for several hours, but the warship they control is no longer possible. Resurrection. In this large-scale naval battle, Dionia's Sicily fleet invested about 600 warships, and Carthage's fleet had more than 500 warships to go to war. As a result, there were no winners on both sides, and all warships were probably stormed. destroy.

What's worse for Carthage is that they are responsible for transporting soldiers and heavy passenger ships with nearly half, failing to enter the port in time, or being attacked by a Dionia warship, or being damaged by a storm, and eventually buried in the belly.

.............................................

"Dionia Sicily's fleet was annihilated" has not yet reached Magna Graecia, and Davos's army, who knew nothing about it, had just arrived in Laos.

Laos today has changed a lot from a dozen years ago. Counting the Campania alliance, in the west coast of Italy, Magna Graecia in the south, Lucania and Campania in the north, Laos is at the midpoint of this long coastline. On land, it is the transportation hub of Lucania and Brutti, so it is strategically located, and after the painstaking operation of several Chief Executives, coupled with the support of Senate, Laos has become a bustling port city in the kingdom.

Although its arable land area is small and the city's population has reached more than 5 people, this is not even the freedman and slave of the port. It is precisely because of its developed port and numerous merchant ships that it is possible to pass the sea with as few merchant ships as possible. Send this enormous army to Latinum.

As the army entered the city, Crotokatáktisi curiously looked at the scene in the city, and at the same time wondered about the strange outfit of Side Herny Polis: "Herny Uncle, now you are not fighting. You are wearing a helmet and you are fastened again. Cheek protector, a facial arm is added outside, don't you feel sullen? "

Herny Polis whispered, "Don't talk to me!"

Davos turned back in front, and said with a smile: "You Herny Uncle don't want people here to know he's back."

"Why? Herny Uncle used to be Consul of Laos!" Crotokatáktisi was even more curious.

Davos shrugged without answering.

In fact, since Herny Polis served as clerk for Davos during the southern Italy war later period, he has never been to Laos again, which is one of his heart problems.

In fact, the Arommas rebellion and the subsequent civilian riots have greatly reduced the population of Laos. More than half of the current Laos residents have later moved in. Among them are descendants of Sybaris, Greek, Lucanians, Bruutians, Campania ... Actually multiple races live in mixed cities.

Today, the original Laos people are no longer the bottom of the city state with no money and power more than a decade ago, but citizens of the Kingdom who own land, operate sea trade, can hold public office, participate in city council elections, and make their own recommendations. I am grateful for the Kingdom and King of Dionia who can make their status Heaven and Earth turning upside down. When I heard that King Davos led the army to Laos, the people of the city brought their families and brought their mouths, and they took up the roadside early. In order to wait for the king's arrival, he can get closer to him and see more clearly, so that he can hear his cheers.

In the cheers of "King Davos for victory !!! Kingdom for victory !!!", the people also kept talking excitedly: "Look! The middle man is wearing a long tail helmet and wearing golden armor The armor is His Highness Davos! Look, how mighty he is! More than ten years ago, when Your Majesty led the army through Laos and went north to fight against the Samnites, I saw him. His appearance has not changed at least ten years later. , Still so young, worthy of being a descendant of Hades! "

"Who is the young general next to Your Majesty? It looks like he is very close to Your Majesty!"

"I heard from the Thurii merchant at the port that this time the army went on a mission, and Crotokatáktisi Prince will go to war. The youngster should be him."
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"Oh, no wonder he is so handsome! If I had a daughter, I would marry him!"

"Do n’t dream! That ’s the eldest son of His Highness Davos, the future king, and you want to be the father-in-law of Prince! Crotokatáktisi Prince's future wife must be the most precious lady in our kingdom's inner sect or the exotic Princess!"

But obviously, Laos's young girls do not agree with this. Dionia women are different from other Greek city-state women. They have always been known for their passion, openness, and outrageous in the Greek World. Laos's more mixed living environment allows young girls. Even more enthusiastic, they proactively threw petals at the young Prince, and even shouted his name affectionately.

Crotokatáktisi experienced such a scene for the first time, but she was a little cramped and shy, which made young girls excited and cheered.

"Your Majesty, Cloto Prince is more popular with Laos than you!" Tolmides jokingly said.

Davos laughed, but did not respond, making Crotokatáktisi even more embarrassed.

At this time, some people on the road asked in wonder: "Who is the vicious old man next to His Highness Davos ?!"

Vicious looking old man? !! Tolmides's face was not good. He felt that he was in his 50s and he was consciously young, not to mention that there were not two scars on his face. How could he be regarded as vicious? !!

Herny Polis smiled rare.

Someone in the public said, "That's Tolmides, the staff officer of the Kingdom Military Department, a hero who once followed Your Majesty Persia's expedition!"

Tolmides can be sure that the person who said this must be from the early officer established by Dionian legion, and may even be a comrade in the former mercenary, otherwise how ordinary people might know that he is not prominent in the kingdom and rarely appears in front of people, As far as he knows, some documents of the retired legion officer have chosen Laos to settle in the staffing materials.

He immediately looked towards the crowd on the side of the road, but for a while he did not see the familiar faces, but heard someone shouting: "Who is the general who is beside Your Majesty with a face arm and can't see the face ?! His It looks strange! "

Tolmides "hehe" twice, and it's his turn to watch it next time.

At this moment, someone in the crowd was loudly shouted: "Citizens of Laos, do you remember who gave up the privilege of lifelong consul and asked to incorporate Laos into the kingdom, so that we can get rid of oppression and have today's life ?!"

"It's a kind Herny Polis Sir! Don't forget, the arenas, baths, libraries in the city of Laos ... most of them were built by him for free!" Another voice shouted.

When Senate discussed the integration of Laos into the kingdom, considering that Leshan was the private property independently ruled by the Herny Boris family, and it was the first initiative to request the integration of Dionia, which played a good role model for other allies. As a reward, Senate passed a bill: give 2% of Laos's annual tax to Herny Polis (of which Davos certainly played a certain role), but Herny Polis donated all the money to Laos to repair and Public works were built to make up for his mistakes of the year.

"Yeah, I still remember that when Herny Polis sir was Laos consul, he wanted to give us more rights and freedom. As a result, his Uncle led Laos a group of nobles and leaders to oppose him and almost murdered him ... ... "

"We should have thanked Herny Boris sir long ago, we owe him too much!"

"I heard that Herny Boris sir is the clerk of His Highness Davos, should he be in the troops, too ?!"

"Herny Polis Sir!"

"Herny Polis sir !!"

"Herny Polis sir !!!"

……

Cheers from the roadside gradually converged into the same voice.

Herny Boris's mood fluctuated sharply, with a grateful look towards Davos: "Your Majesty, thank you!"

After following Davos for so long, he can certainly guess that the people of Laos eventually appeared in such a consistent scene, and it must be the intelligence department that promoted it.

"This is what you deserve!" Davos said earnestly: "Even if I haven't done this, the Laos people have never forgotten everything you have done for them. It is time to forget the mistakes of the past. So that they can better communicate and help them in the future! "

What Davos said gave Herny Boris the courage. He nodded, took a deep breath, and resolutely took off his mask and helmet.

"It's Herny Polis Sir !!"

"Herny Polis sir for victory !!!"

……

All around burst into greater cheers.

In cheers, Davos whispered to his son: "Ordinary people are easy to satisfy. As long as you have done good things for them, they will always keep in mind and ignore the mistakes you have made ..."

Crotokatáktisi, while listening to father's teachings, watched the crowd of people on the roadside, with envious rays of light flashing in his eyes ...

"Your Majesty, Eliandos is here!" Court Guards Chief Martius rushed over and reminded.

Davos looked forward and saw the city Chief Executive Eliandos carrying a group of officials against the marching army and hurried towards them.

"It seems that we are moving too slowly, and Eliendos waiting at the city gate can't wait." Davos turned his head and looked towards Herny Boris, said with a smile: "Maybe he wants to see you earlier, Herny."

Eliandos, the general trusted by Avinogis at that time, Herny Polis's most loyal minister. After Laos merged with Dionia, in order to stabilize its political situation, Senate also recommended him to become a senior. According to a special bill of Senate at the time, "Seniors of cities newly joined the Kingdom must not immediately serve as Chief Executives of the mother city." Avoiding suspicion is also to better manage the city and allow the city to integrate into the kingdom faster. Ten years later, Laos has been confirmed by Senate that its people are completely reconciled, and that the city is located in the heart of the kingdom. There is no danger and its development is smooth. This lifted the ban on Laos and Eliandos successfully served. Laos Chief Executive, of course, Heri Polis also played a lot in it.

Herny Polis came back to his senses, said with a smile: "Before we left, Eliandos wrote to tell me that he heard Your Majesty is coming, both excited and nervous, wanting The officials who lead Laos hold a grand welcoming banquet for you, but are afraid you will reject and criticize him ... "

"Eliandos has continued the policy of his predecessor and made some improvements. Laos has developed very well in the past two years. This is inseparable from the efforts of Laos officials. I will definitely attend the banquet tonight, but not too much. Excessive waste. "Davos laughed, giving a positive answer.

Although Dionia's Military Law stipulates that "the military cannot hold or participate in banquets during the military expedition." Davos knows clearly that he is not only the commander in chief of the army, but also the king of Dionia. In addition to combat, he also has some political tasks, whether it is To commend Laos officials for their achievements, or to show the affinity of the royal family and win the hearts of the people, he must attend. And since he became King of Dionia, he has never formally inspected other cities in the kingdom. Laos is the only kingdom city to enter during his expedition to Latinum. He participated in banquets, played with officials and citizens, and raised his own questions. The kingdom, the officials, and the expectations of the citizens are very meaningful to many ordinary officials and people who have not seen the king.

................................................

As soon as Davos leading the army arrived in Laos, the 3rd legion and 2nd cavalry legion soldiers who received the military order had already taken the passenger ship, left Naples, and sailed into the port of the important town of Valsie in Wolsey.

The high-level Wolsey executive who came to meet saw a ship full of soldiers docked at the dock, as if giving a shot to them who had been worried about the Roman attack, saying, "It seems that the Dionian legion is headed by Amintas. What is true is that they are really preparing to attack Rome and rescue us Walsea! "

As a result, they became more enthusiastic about the Diona legion soldier ashore.

The first legion, Legion Commander Amintas, who got the news, also arrived from the legion station to welcome his comrades. As soon as the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus landed, he eagerly greeted him.

"Amintas Legion Commander!" Lizyrus saw him and quickly marched on military salute. Although the military positions of the two are now equal, when he first joined Dionian legion, Amintas was already a senior officer of legion. Not only was he senior, but also he was very accomplished. His prestige in the Dionia army was far beyond his ability. So, no matter how tame he was, he also showed due respect.

"Finally, I hope you're here! I'm so sad this time!" Amintas punched Lizyrus in excitement, grinning said with a smile: "It's finally time to start the war! Lizyrus, gather you quickly legion, follow me to the camp, let's discuss it carefully and how to fight next. "

"Okay." This fits Lizyrus's temperament. He also doesn't like entertainment. He barely coped with the senior Wolsey seniors who came to meet him, and led the 3rd legion and some 2 cavalry legion soldiers to follow Amintas to the camp station.

During this time, as the Romans focused their attacks on the Helnikis in the east, the Roman army originally retreating in the territory of Wolsey retreated, and the war between Wolsey and Rome temporarily subsided. Later, because Walshy sent troops to rescue the Helnikies, the entire territory was empty. After discussing with Dionia first legion leader Amintas, Walshy ’s senior officials agreed to move the camp northward, and more Walsh The village is under its protection. Now, the Dionia camp is northwest of Setia, only 20 li away from the city of Satnikum, where Roman heavy troops are stationed.

So Amintas asked Lizyrus to lead the 3rd legion and the 2nd cavalry legion to march as quickly and secretly as possible, not to be discovered by the Romans opposite. To this end, he also sent a first notice to the first cavalry legion to leave the camp to expel the Roman scouts and spies to block the news of the camp.
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In the camp large tent, Lizyrus met Plintors, and he immediately greeted the staff officer who helped him get victory in Campania.

"Well, let's gossip later, let's quickly discuss how to complete the task assigned by Your Majesty." Amintas urged.

"What's the situation with Latinum now?" Lizyrus asked first, this is the basic qualities that a senior Dionia commander should have. He doesn't know the surrounding situation and the enemy's situation. There is no way to win the battle.

Therefore, Amintas did not think of the pestle, pointed at the map, and explained carefully: "Since the Romans attacked the Helniks last month, they have conquered many towns in a row, and now they have The central town, Firentirum, is completely under siege and is stepping up its attack. Its strength has increased from the original 4 to 70000. According to Volsci, the situation in Firentirum is very critical and can not stand for a few days. Once this The town fell, not only was the Helniki finished, Volsci would also suffer serious losses, because Volsci sent a lot of soldiers to rescue Helniki, and now he is trapped in the city of Filentrum, so Vol The territories in the Western Territory are already very empty, and our first legion is supporting them. "

Lizyrus stared at the map for a while before pointing to the north of the Wolsey Territory, and asked, "Since Roman armies are concentrating on the Helnikis, the defense here must be empty.

"The citizens of these Latin allies to the west of Rome have been transferred to attack Helniki. There are really not many troops, but here! Here! There are 10000 Roman troops stationed here!" Amintas connected with his finger on the map Clicked 3 times.

Lizyrus took a closer look. The names of the three city icons were: Villitre, Satnikum, and Antium, who blocked the access to the Latinum area northwest of Wall.

Lizyrus gave an estimate and was surprised: "The Romans would have formed such an enormous army ?!"

"According to Volsci, this time in Rome not only mobilized all its young citizens, but also provided a lot of reinforcements to all the Latin allies and the Etruscan allies to the north, so it was doing its best to carry out this War, I think that's why Your Majesty led the army and solved the Romans first! "Plintors emphasized.

"But with these 3 cities in the way, it won't be a day or two to succeed in capturing one of them, I'm afraid it will delay Your attack plan for Your Majesty." Lizyrus pointed at the map and said worriedly.

"Are you stupid!" Amintas criticized politely: "We don't need to attack them at all, we just need to bypass them and enter the coastal area of ​​Latinum. The army that protects Your Majesty successfully landed on the coast."

Lizyrus, who had just thought about getting into the horns of his horns, patted his head, laughed awkwardly. He thought for a while, and said, "If you do this, you can only let the soldiers carry rations, and leave the auxiliary troops in the camp to ensure the rapid march. Whenever an enemy comes out of the city to intercept, you can quickly fight, but this way ... Our camp, even the entire Wolsey Territory, is completely open to the Romans! "

Plintors said with a smile: "Don't worry too much about this. Once our army has successfully landed, the entire Latinum area will be alert to our attack. Where can there be an invasion of Walsea! And we will arrange other in the camp! The crew went to Selce, took a fleet, and turned on the newly occupied land of the army. "

Lizyrus no longer had any concerns, and eagerly asked, "When will we act?"

"Just by the time Your Majesty's army arrived by boat to the Latina region, but before that, we still have to discuss with the senior Wolsey, and they need some help for the attack of the army at this time."

.............................................

"The big naval battle of Celinus was eventually disrupted by the storm, and the warships of both sides were almost completely annihilated." The news spread throughout the entire Sicily West early on the second day. The acting commander of the Carthage army, Pomirka, was informed of the bad news. I was shocked. I sent a messenger to quickly send the news back to Carthage on the fast boat. At the same time, I notified the coastal city states to carefully search and rescue on the coast of the territory, and sent the survivors to Lily.

In Dionia's camp outside Celinus, it was overcrowded. Not only were the tents crowded with the survivors of the shipwreck, but the passages and open spaces outside the tents were also full of struggling moans; while outside the camps, It is close and numerous, Baihuahua's body or a person who has not been confirmed dead or unconscious. Doctors and nurses have been treating for more than ten hours and are still busy; and more than XNUMX Dionian legion and his allies We are also helping the field hospital with all our strength to save our compatriots and navy comrades.

Inside the tent, Leonidas, who has been busy until now, has been sleeping all day sitting on a wooden chair and listening to adjutant Mukulu's report. Although he is very tired, he still straightens his back.

"Lord Commander, from last night to now, our soldiers have found a total of about 15 human bodies on the coast, and about 61500 people were rescued. Among them, we have more than 29379 people in Dionian, and XNUMX Dionia crew members who have been confirmed dead. ... "Mukulu was holding a record board, and every time a group of numbers was read, there was a wild jump in the heart. Behind these enormous numbers meant the disappearance of countless fresh lives, and the crying of each and everyone family ...

Leonidas did not seem to respond much to this. After listening to adjutant's report, he was still expressionless, and quickly asked: "How many people are there in our Sicily fleet?"

Mukulu thought about it and said uncertainly: "According to the last time they received rations at the Sicily fleet in Minoa, they may have about 11-12 thousand ..."

Leonidas estimated in his heart and said, "So we have at most 3 crew members not found."

"They may have drifted to the coast controlled by the Carthage people, or they may have drifted to the coast of the Confederate, which requires us to contact the southern coast city states such as Minoa and Akragas in the next few days to learn more." Mukulu said.

Leonidas nodded, and then sighed: "Navy really is a young citizen who consumes the kingdom too much. This storm has cost us tens of thousands of people, enough for us to build 5 6 legions!"

Mukulu explained: "Sir, but we also easily captured nearly 40000 Carthage or Phoenicians. If it is a normal battle, how many battles will it take to have so many prisoners."

Leonidas heard, slightly slightly wrinkle, sharp eyes looked towards Mukulu, until the other person lowered his head, he slowly asked: "Have Seklian and Flarios been found?"

"... No news yet ..." Mukulu looked sad.

"Continue to send people to find, don't give up. And we have to entrust Selovis to send spies to the city state in the west of Carthage to detect the news." Until then, there was a slight wave on Leonidas's face: "I heard that Seklian is very watery, He crossed the raging Crati in his youth, and he should not have drowned so easily in the sea. "

"Yes, Lord Commander."

"Anything else?"

"Well ... field hospital reminds that there are too many dead bodies inside and outside the camp now. If they are parked for too long, the corpses will rot and easily lead to epidemic disease."

"As long as they are sure they are dead, they will pull the cremation, and let the living sailors bring their ashes back to Catania or Taras's fleet base. As for the ashes of those Carthage people, they were buried there," Leonidas said, Thinking again, he said in aggravated tone: "This matter must be done immediately so that these alive sailors can return to their premises as soon as possible to avoid consuming our food in vain, but the fleet infantry will stay and fight with us. "

Leonidas has long watched these infantry in the Sicily fleet. He has seen their military training in Catania and believes that their military quality is not weaker than regular soldiers in the 8th legion. When the Sicily fleet is destroyed, Seklian and Fra When Rios Audio is absent, incorporate it into your troops to increase your strength.

Mukulu hasn't responded yet, Leonidas emphasized again: "And ... draw 10000 young and strong sailors from navy, allot them long spear, and temporarily serve as our light infantry."

Mukulu was surprised, he reminded euphemistically: "Lord Commander, without the permission of the Ministry of Military Affairs, it is already illegal for you to transfer navy's fleet infantry, and you need to reorganize sailors. I am afraid navy will be dissatisfied with this."

Leonidas said no, he said solemnly: "We are now deep into Carthage's sphere of influence. Not only has the supply line been extended, but the enemy can also counterattack at any time. The battleships of the Sicily fleet have disappeared and we cannot provide coastline protection. We are alone. Combat, if you do not strengthen your strength, you may be in trouble at any time. Sicily navy ca n’t function without a ship. It ’s better to let idle sailors and fleet infantry be under my command temporarily. This is a special period. I believe Your Majesty and the Ministry of Military Affairs will understand my approach. ! "

As an adjutant, Mukulu can only be a reminder. Since Leonidas is determined to do it, he can only perform it, and then he immediately turns the topic to other aspects: "sir, and how do the 4 Carthage captives deal with?"

"Leave it for now, and deal with it in the way that prisoners were held in the past." Leonidas groaned. "Carthage must have our sailors there, and we can exchange with them at that time."
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Will Carthage agree? Before, you resolutely rejected their request to redeem the soldiers of the Holy Weapon regiment of the captured Carthage God! Mukulu dared to say that this doubt was buried in his heart, but did not say anything.

"Still need to get Celinus down as soon as possible!" Leonidas whispered, both from a strategic point of view of attack Sicily's west, and from the point of view of facilitating the heavy transportation of food ... even if it was held in a safer place From the perspective of multiple captives, the capture of Sellinus is a top priority.

Mukulu was busy and reminded: "Legion Commander, last night the soldiers were very busy all night. They were exhausted. Today they have no energy to siege. And yesterday, the Carthage also transported thousands of soldiers into Celinus. Their Defense has been enhanced. And-- "

"And we have lost the Sicily fleet and can no longer block the port. The Carthage people can reinforce from the sea at any time!" Leonidas took the conversation and said, expression grave, that this is his most worrying issue: the disappearance of the Dionian army ’s maritime advantage in Sicily , It will add a lot of difficulties to the attack on land, because the farther the army goes west, the closer it is to Carthage, and the stronger the reinforcements from the other side will be, the Dionian army who lost the fleet will not be able to stop them and can only expect " After the "Sicily Fleet Destroyed" message was returned to Thurii, Your Majesty was able to send Fleet 3 or Fleet 4 to regain Sicily's maritime advantage.

Just as Leonidas frowned, the guards came in and reported, "The Diorcass company captain, who is patrolling the seaside, is calling for an emergency military report."

...................................................

"You mean that in the port of Serinus, there are 42 of our Trireme ?!" Leonidas was always indifferent, and he was moved by the news.

"Yes, Lord Commander." Diorcass also said excitedly, "At the time of the storm, the 20th percentile of the First Fleet was attacking the fleet of Carthage outside the port of Sellinus, and the sub-fleet. Commander Stefakas urgently led the surrounding warships into the port of Celinus, and landed smoothly, occupying the southwest corner of the port. They planned to send a fast boat to notify us last night after the storm subsided. However, the wreckage of the ship caused the storm to block the port, making nighttime sailing dangerous, so it was not until this morning that he ventured to open a channel from the port and sent a fast boat to report. "

In fact, Serinus's harbour, like other Greek city-state harbours, has water gates against the entrance and can be blocked by iron chains, and towers are built on the breakwater to attack enemy ships. However, yesterday, when the Carthage fleet entered the port, the panic blocked the water gate, making it impossible for the Serinus to close the port. In addition to the storm, the port personnel only wanted to go home and evade, which led to the slackening of the defense of the port, which caused Dionia to fight. The ship broke into the port easily and landed smoothly.

Leonidas quickly calmed down the mood swings and asked calmly: "How many people do they have now? Can they resist the enemy's attack?"

"The courier is said to have confidence in the sub-fleet Commander Stefakas, because 42 of the 30 warships entering the port are Crow Warship, so they have about 1200 heavily armed fleet infantry, and nearly 7000 sailors, they crashed a lot of Carthage personnel carriers, robbed Carthage's grain fleet after they landed, and even picked up many drowned Carthage soldiers ’helmets and weapons, thus obtaining more than 400 sets of heavy infantry equipment With more than 30 bows and arrows, they also let some sailors sharpen one of the wooden paddles and use it as an extended wooden gun. Their warships also controlled the sea in the port ... The messenger said that when he left the port, the Carthage people Did not launch an attack on them ... "

"After our siege several times, the number of garrison in Celinus is probably less than 2000. Even if there is a reinforcement this time, it will not exceed 5000. If the Carthage fully attack, it will cause navy in the port. Big trouble, but it seems that Carthage garrison general has no courage, fearing that we will attack the city without taking immediate action ... "After listening to Diorcas's account, Leonidas analyzed and said that he had realized that it was a great He asked Mukulu a little excitedly, "What time is it now?"

"About eight in the morning."

"Mukulu, you immediately inform the 8th legion and the reserve troops soldiers to enter the tent to rest. I only give them 4 hours of sleep recovery time. I must wake up at noon. After lunch, I will start the siege!" Leonidas decisively Order.

"Yes, Legion Commander, I'll communicate right away."

"Dio Cassis, you have to call in the messenger, and I will ask for more details." Leonidas said, out of caution, he must first confirm the authenticity of the message himself, and then he wants to know more about the enemy and ours in the city. More detailed information.

At noon, Leonidas led the army to attack the city.

Contact had been made, and the Sicily Remnants at the port responded immediately, launching an attack from the port to the city.

Carthage garrison faces a two-sided pinch and is in a difficult situation.

Fighting until the afternoon, Millefio led a few cavalry to escape from the southern gate, and Serinus Garrison opened the door and surrendered.

...................................................

The Latin part of Southam ’s southern part in March is really rainy. The mist in the morning and the drizzle are the most hated weather for the city head sentry. It ca n’t let people sleep more against the wall, and it ’s a little bit cold. The temperature made the sentry who had just eaten breakfast very hungry again. The serious character of the Romans and strict Military Law made them dare not leave the post easily. They could only patrol the city of Antium slowly while they were patrolling. Pray for time to pass quickly and let the next group of comrades hurry to rotate.

"You hear what that sounds like?" A sentry asked suddenly.

The other sentry immediately listened.

"Oh la la! Oh la la! Oh la la! ..." The slight, continuous sound is different from the tide of the sea, and has a metallic texture.

The sentinel's face changed: there were troops outside the city, and there were a lot of them.

Is it an enemy? !! The sentry looked up and drizzled outside the empty city, not seeing a silhouette.

Antium's defender will be Paulus Waller and Rius Portitus. Not long ago he was a Roman military officer on duty, but after Camillas was appointed dictator, Rome's 6 military officials The officer naturally stepped down. Because Paulus has always been cautious and cautious, Senate appointed him as the newly-occupied captain of Antioum, hoping that he could secure the border and coast of the western southern part of Rome and the Latin Confederation to ensure that Rome would meet Helniki The complete conquest of man.

The reporting to the sentry quickly caught his attention, and he immediately dispatched a team of scouts to explore the city.

Soon, this team of scouts fled away, because they were attacked by many black helmets and black armor cavalry not long after they left the city, and almost annihilated.

It's Dionian! Paulus was nervous: Are they going to attack Antioch? !!

He immediately rallied the city's troops and began to deploy defenses, preparing to defend against Dionian's attack.

The Roman soldiers were standing full of the city, staring nervously outside.

This station was more than an hour, the mist was dispersed, the drizzle stopped, and the sky was bright, but I did not see the Dionian army appear outside the city. Even the sound of "oh la la, oh la la" disappeared before.

Confused, Paulus decides to dispatch scout again to find out what the enemy is doing.

As a result, the scout sent out was intercepted again. According to the scout who fled back, Dionia's cavalry peregrine falcons were found in all directions one and a mile away from Antioch. They could not break through the interception and found out the movement of the Dionia forces. .

Paulus was both confused and nervous. Before he could understand the movement of the Dionian army, he did not dare to send troops out of the city. After all, the Roman army was still attacking the Helnikies in the east, and the army in the Latina region was empty. His task was Keep up with Antium and block attack from the enemy south with Willetre and Sartnicum Garrison.

While Paulus was standing still, Sartnicum Garrison to the north faced the same situation, and they adopted the same response. In order to ensure the security of the territory and the Latin Confederacy, the Roman Senate sent the two newly occupied cities to the protective sect with cautious and heavy generals, so that they did not dare to immediately send troops to initiate a tentative attack, which may detect the Dionian. Movement of the army.

In fact, Dionia's first legion, 3rd legion, first cavalry legion and part of the second cavalry legion consisted of a large army of nearly 2 men, lined with 20000-way brigade, the cavalry legion guarded the two wings of the marching formation and did not follow the heavy team. In the early morning, she set off from Setia's camp and marched northward. In the morning, she had reached the border between Latinum and Wolsey.

Amintas let the two cavalry legions respectively block the access roads of Antium and Satnikum, killing scout to ensure that their main army is fast and secret from the middle of Antium and Satnikum. Pass, then move on towards Northwest.

Adrea, not far north of Antium, is an ancient Latin city state and one of the few seaside towns in Latin city state. It has a close relationship with Rome. 20 years ago, Camillas was dissatisfied with Rome Senate's verdict on him, and retired in Adi. More than ten years ago, the Celtics captured Rome and plundered in the Latin region. Camillas first raised the banner of resistance with the support of Adi citizens, and eventually recovered Rome. Later, Rome and Adi also established A stronger alliance relationship.
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At this time, the sentinels in the city of Adi also heard the footsteps of "oh la la, oh la la", but they did not cause any alarm. After all, Adi was far away from the center of the Latin city state, and away from the eastern Helnikis, The Ecues and the Masais, except for some territorial conflicts with Worcy in the past, have rarely had major wars. And now there are Antioch and Satnikum belonging to Rome blocking it to the south. During this time, the war in the south has subsided. The Adi think that they are safe and never think they will be the enemy. They thought that they would be the enemy. The Roman army was moving, so there was no scout investigation at all.

Dionia first and third legion began to approach the coast after passing through the city of Adi. This black army was only discovered by the merchant ships and caravans of the Latins passing by. They were taken aback and hurriedly called the neighboring towns. The merchant ship turned around and headed south, ready to notify Antium with heavy soldiers.

In fact, there was no need at all. After defending Paul Antilus at the city for more than two hours, he finally decided to send out one of the few scouts again and venture out of the city to explore the movement of the Dionian army.

Just then, subordinate suddenly shouted, "General, fireworks lit up at the port lighthouse!"

Paulus was startled, and he looked back hurriedly, seeing a ray of black smoke rising in the direction of the port.

Has an enemy come from the sea? !! Paulus was nervous again, and then he saw cavalry rushing in the city, and shouted under the city wall: "Paulus general, countless warships and personnel carriers appeared on the sea outside the port. !!! "

Paulus was shocked: Did Dionian want to repeat the last example of the capture of Antioch? !!

"Immediately deploy 500 light infantry and XNUMX heavy infantry and rush to the port to arm!" He ordered the adjutant without hesitation.

"Yes, general!"

After speaking, Paulus quickly got out of town, mounted a horse, and rushed to the port with the guards.

There has been panic in the city, especially the serious congestion at the city gate that leads to the port in the inner city. The people of countless ports rushed to rush into the city, and some even screamed in panic: "The enemy's army is here. Run away! ... "

Paulus and the guards spent their extreme strength before they squeezed out, and they hurried to the towering lighthouse on the breakwater.

When he got on the lighthouse, the sight in his vision made him impressive: at this time it was noon, the sea surface shimmering outside, and boundless sails appeared in the distant sea beyond his sight, and The distant sea and sky meet ... these sailing boats all have a feature, and the ship's side is covered with golden light, which is very dazzling.

Although the Romans were not strong in navy and had never played a large-scale naval battle, they had rich experience in the Paulus wars that they had served as military officers several times, and often consulted Camilles with an open mind, so he could judge This time, most fleeting fleets are troop carriers. Because troop carriers have a characteristic, after the soldiers get on board, they need to hang shields on both sides of the hull. It can prevent long-range attacks by enemy ships, which can be described as one move, two gains, so it has almost become a common tradition of personnel carriers in Mediterranean countries.

Dionian How many reinforcements did you send? !! !! In shock, Paulus asked with a trembling voice: "Is the iron chain of the port down?"

 "It's pulled up."

"Where is the sentry tower on Bote? Are the soldiers already in place?"

"General you rest assured, the archers have boarded the sentry tower, the asphalt, arrows, and rags are fully prepared."

"That's good!" Paulus was comforted a little, and he said, "The army in the city will be here soon. Don't panic."

"General." The port official said, "According to the observations of the lighthouse sentry, this enormous fleet is probably not directed towards Antioch, it should be heading north!"

Paulus froze and carefully looked at the distant sea again: Although fleet was too far away to see clearly, compared to some ships that were fleeing to the port of Antium, the white sails showed only the side. , Plus the flash at the ship's side, and the distance between their fleet and the coast seems to not change too much during the time they speak ... Apparently, the fleet of Dionian is continuing to sail north!

"Is Dionian preparing to land on the coast north of Antium?" Paulus whispered uncertainly.

The port official reminded him: "General, Dionian landed in the north, it is better to land in the south. The last time they landed on the south coast, and finally occupied Antioch."

Paulus then remembered: the low hilly area between Antium and Adi, although relatively flat, is obviously not convenient enough compared to the south, so ...

Paulus thought of this, and suddenly complexion greatly changed: Dionian was preparing to land on the coast further north, attacking the Latin allies, and possibly attacking the weak hinterland, and finally heading for Rome ...

Thinking of this, Paulus was sweating coldly, because he immediately thought: the Dionian army from the south that appeared in the early hours was probably to respond to this fleet of fleets, and they had crossed the border of Rome on the West side. The blockade line set on it entered the hinterland of the Latin city state area! !!

No wonder Paulus didn't think about this in advance, he still had the original message in his mind: "Dionia's army in Worcy has only nearly 3 people." He did not at all to get the news that Dionia sent troops to Worcy XNUMX The fleet has completely blocked the maritime routes south of the Latinum area during this time), so in his subconscious view: an army with a non-predominant number passed through the blockade and penetrated behind the enemy, even if it could be temporarily cheap, It is difficult to escape the fate of being destroyed by siege. Such an invasion tactic is suitable for fast and light mountain races, but it is not suitable for regular infantry troops, mainly heavy infantry.

Even though he had been taught once by Dionia navy, it was impossible to free his imprisoned brain so quickly that former Roman military officer Paulus, who had become accustomed to traditional land combat.

"Send scout immediately, follow the coastline, find out where the fleet landed, and immediately announce!" Paulus urgently ordered: "Send a messenger to inform Satnikum and Willetre Garrison told them that Dionia's army had entered the hinterland of the Latina region, and that their navy was to land along the coast to prepare them for attack! And ... Send a messenger and quickly rush to Rome to inform Senate, Prepare them! "

.............................................

The combined forces of the Dionia first legion and the third legion approached the Latin city of Lavinium by the sea.

Although the city is small, it has a very important position in the mind of the Latins, because in the legend of the Latins, they are far from the powerful city state of Asia Minor in the ancient Mediterranean era Troy. The second only to Heck A descendant of Thor's hero Aeneas (it is said that he is a Troy Royal Family).

After Troy was occupied by Greek, Aeneas took part of the Trojans, fled to Italy by boat, landed in the Latina region, was welcomed by the Latin king, and married his daughter Lavigne, so Aene Aspen built a new town on the Latin coast, named after wife, which is the origin of Lavinim. Later, the son born by the two set up a new city called Albaronga near the volcanic lake north of Lavinim, called Alba Longa. Later, the city became the center of the Latins until the royal family. The twin born to Princess Sylvia lived in the wild, was supported by the she-wolf, established Rome, and eventually destroyed Albaronga.

Although Lavinim is the place of origin of the Romans, it is really a small city state, a low city wall, and a small number of residents. When seeing Dionia's army swaying past the city, the sentry at the head of the city They all shuddered, and the people in the city were even more frightened.

However, the Dionian army not at all stopped their footsteps, and they continued north along the coast.

"The two Lord Legion Commanders, the first cavalry legion and the second cavalry legion have been rushed back-" Before scout's words were finished, a rumbling horseshoe sounded behind him.

"Amintas, Lizyrus, our cavalry legion is back on time!" Lades shouted immediately.

"How's it going?" Amintas asked.

"At least before we left, we didn't see any troops out of Antium and Satnikum." Lades patted the horse's neck slightly and said with satisfaction: "During this period, they sent a lot of scout, but none have escaped our interception. Where are you? Have you reached your destination? "

"It's been past Lavinim, it should be coming soon." Amintas wiped the sweat from his face, then shook his hand, and complained slightly. "Before the day started, we started to gather and kept walking. Until now, I am afraid that I have left the eventy-eighty. Brothers are already very tired. If it were not for the smooth road that has been followed, Your Majesty's task, we may not be able to complete it at all. "

"I don't think brothers will complain." Lades said comfortingly at each and everyone passing by, and said with relief, "They should be very excited to be able to participate in the battle that is about to begin. "

"Not only are Soldiers excited, we are also excited!" Lizyrus interjected.

Several Legion Commanders looked at laughing heartily.

The Dionian army finally stopped moving. Under the command and arrangement of several Legion Commanders, 4 legion soldiers leaned against the flat sandy beach of silver white, arranging a battle formation with a length of 8 miles and a thickness of XNUMX columns.
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At this time, the legion commanders came the command: let the soldiers take off their helmets temporarily, put down the weapon, then sit down and rest, eat some food, and restore their strength.

As soon as the order came out, the entire four-mile battle formation was like a domino Bone Token. In a blink of an eye, the soldiers fell down, which was spectacular.

Amintas and Lizyrus At this time, they did not dare to take the slightest care. Lades sent all the cavalry to investigate the movement of all around and the security of the battle formation formation.

not at all How long does the Dionian army on the coast wait? When the sun is west, the soldiers south of the battle formation are cheering first: "Our fleet! Our fleet is here !!! Your Majesty-led army is coming !!! ! ... "

In order to carry out the difficult task of this time, the soldiers marched long and penetrated behind the enemy. So yesterday, the legion commanders had informed the officers in detail of the plan and purpose of this operation, and the officers at all levels of the legion informed all the soldiers, so Soldiers have great enthusiasm to endure fatigue and march long distances. So when they saw a black warship appearing on the distant sea, they immediately thought: behind the Dionia fleet there must be an enemy fleet full of soldiers.

.......................................

The soldiers' guess was correct, Dionia's 3rd fleet continued to sail forward, and then there were fleets spread across the sea. They turned their bows and moved towards the beach.

Adoris sat in the boat, looking at the distant beach, where he could not see the heavily armed legion soldiers on the shore, but could only see a thick black line on the coast extending indefinitely to both sides, and among the black lines Mixed with a bit of golden light flickering ... Adoris knew that it was the arm banner shining.

On this troop carrier, the captain directed the helmsman to adjust the course. Fifty soldiers sat on the sides of the hull and assisted the sailors in paddling the oars together. In the center of the ship was the squad leader Timamanlas loudly emphasizing the soldiers ashore Things you must follow afterwards.

After speaking, he also emphasized seriously: "Did you remember?"

"Remember!" Soldiers responded in unison.

Timamanras looked towards Adoris, and Adoris immediately said loudly: "I remember, the squad leader, you can rest assured!" When he remembered the last blame he had endured, his ass was aching, and he almost missed the northward battle. So how dare he not obey the order and violate the Military Law again.

At this time is the high tide period, the ship is advancing fast by the tide. It didn't take long for Adoris to see the soldiers on the coast: most of them were lying on the ground, taking off their helmets, wearing only black linings, drinking water and eating rations while watching the sea, There are still a few people waving their arms towards the sea and shouting excitedly ...

Adoris was seeing God and heard Timamanlas shouting, "Ready to go ashore!"

Adoris was instantly excited. He and his comrades immediately picked up the portable item placed under their feet, quickly put on the helmet armor, hung the short sword, carried the ration on their back, picked up the long shield, javelin, spear, and watched the boat. Close to the white sandy beach, then the hull slammed. The smooth bottom of the ship had already leaned against the land. The helmsman immediately locked the rudder, pulled out a long rod from the boat, and drew it into the sand to support it to prevent the ship from backing.

There is no need for the officer to order. Soldiers who are ready to jump out of the boat, step on the cool sea, and soon land. The quad leader Timmamanras quickly gathers the soldiers, and then takes them to others. platoon moves closer ...

The seaside was full of troop carriers, and the long stretch of beach was also full of black helmets and black armored Dionian soldiers. A pole armed banner was also erected. The officers led their subordinate soldiers to find their belongings. The company and brigade of the beach are full of vocals and excitement, but it does not seem very chaotic, because the soldiers carried by this wave of shore vessels belong to the second legion. Considering that in the entire Dionian army, except the first legion, It is that the 2nd legion is more trained and disciplined, so during the landing of this time, Davos will let the fleet carrying the 2nd legion soldier be in the forefront, land first, complete the assembly as soon as possible, and clear obstacles for the subsequent troops.

Subsequently, the shore boats began to evacuate the beach one after another in order to make room for the subsequent fleet.

.............................................

Legion Commander of Amintas, Lizyrus, Lades, and Kuccias, less than 400 meters from the beach, are also closely watching the landing of the 2nd legion, watching the troops that landed on the shore from the initial dispersal and clutter. Synthesize the small brigade of one by one, and then converge into eight-nine large brigade. Finally, in the bugle, these brigade quickly gathered from all over the beach to form a big phalanx ...

Amintas they are relaxed. Although their troops have been set up to protect the landing at this time, after all, such a large-scale landing operation is the first time for even the experienced ones, and King Davos personally led the team. In case of any accident ... Everyone's pressure is still a little bit heavy. Now it seems that everything is going well.

"Matonis is doing a good job!" Amintas praised, and only an experienced senior general who had participated in Persia's expedition like him dare to evaluate the same level of Legion Commander in public.

Here is a scout galloping: "reporting to Legion Commander, a Roman army of about 5 men was found marching 7000 miles to the south!"

"Reporting to Legion Commander, south-east direction 6 7 inside and outside, there were nearly 8000 Roman troops approaching here!"

"The Romans are finally here!" Lizyrus said, his voice full of excitement.

"They came just right!" Amintas glanced at the Second Wave fleet approaching the coast: "Notify the brothers immediately and be ready to fight!"

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." The bugle sounded, and the soldiers in the rest hurriedly began to wear helmets under the supervision of officers. The second legion on the beach in line at the beach heard the trumpet and immediately accelerated the assembly. speed……

..........................................

After receiving the scout's return, Paulus felt extremely uneasy. His sense of responsibility prompted him to immediately lead 7500 soldiers northward. After more than two hours of rapid march, the army had reached Lavinim, and he slowed down the march. Speed, because he knows that Dionia's army is not far ahead. The scout he sent out was expelled by enemies in the vicinity, and he was also waiting for the troops from Satnikum and Willetre.

At this time, Dionia's cavalry did not obstruct ahead, the Roman army marched smoothly, and Paulus, who was riding in front of the troops, was already able to see hundreds of ships floating on the sea, some rushing to the coast along the tide, Others left the coast and paddled into the open sea. The denseness of the ships completely blocked the cyan water ...

Paulus' heart was anxious again. At this time, the scout sent out quickly returned: "reporting to general, the enemy was formed two miles away, and the number of people was no less than XNUMX!"

Paulus was shocked: There were not so many people in the Dionian army at Worcy. Did they already have some soldiers landing from the sea and joining the troops? !!

Thinking of this, Paulus was even more anxious, and regretted that he was late, but he did not dare to immediately lead less than XNUMX troops to attack, and ordered the troops to stop moving forward and start local formation.

Not long after, Satnikum's troops arrived. The leader of the army will also be the city's keeper, Mejus, with the full name Mejus St. Pronius Aslio. This is a year A veteran of over 50, born in Saint-Pronius, once stayed after the Celtic occupation of the Roman city to defend the Capitoli Hills. Senate sent him to be Sutnicum's defender. He is experienced in war and has a tenacious character.

At this moment, he has always been steady, struggling to hold fast to the war-horse in front of Paulus, and eagerly asked: "Where is Dionia's army? How many people ?!"

Paulus pointed in front of his finger and said: "Dionia ’s fleet is landing on the coast ahead, and their troops in Wolsey have also listed battle formations in front to protect their landing. According to scout's return, they have about 10000 people. , And you and I know that their reinforcements at Walsea are no more than XNUMX, so ... "

Meijius looked at the busy Dionia fleet in the distance. He looked somber and groaned, "You and my army add up to less than XNUMX people. As time goes by, the number of Dionian soldiers going ashore will only increase. We bravely battled it, and if it failed ... the west of Rome capable of holding Dionian's forces would be greatly weakened, and the situation would be very bad ... "

"I think so too." Paulus was also worried, he hesitated to remind: "But ... if Dionian is allowed to land here successfully, invade our territory and the Latin Confederacy, poison our people, and even threaten Rome ... I'm afraid Senate and the Romans will not forgive us! "

Mejus froze and then sighed: "Wait for Pantius to come and discuss it together ... When I led the team from Satnikum before, I was informed by his messenger, and he would lead 10000 A soldier arrived later. "

"10000 soldiers ?! He's too outrageous, what if Volsci attack Willetre ?!" Paulus was shocked, but then he thought about it: Willetre went deeper inland and was in Satney. To the northeast of Qom, not everyone has the courage like Camillas, bypassing Antioch and Sartnikum in front, and directly attacking Willetre, even more how Dionian's troops are in front Most of Soldier's Soldier ran to assist the Helniki, where there was extra force to harass Roman towns.
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"When Pantius arrives, if Dionian's strength on the opposite side has not changed much, maybe we are able to fight ..." Paulus said uncertainly.

Not long after, Villitre's army arrived.

After listening to Paulus ’brief introduction to the situation, the former military officer Pantius, who was older than Paulus, seemed a little impatient:“ What are you waiting for ?! Wait for all of Dionia ’s army. Land ashore, destroy the surrounding towns, and attack Rome? Now is our only chance to defeat Dionian, we must not miss it! Attack! We must attack immediately!! "

Neither Paulus nor Mejus disputed this, because if they didn't want to take on huge blame, this was really the only chance!

Although the Dionian army in the formation on the distant coast has more than 25000 people, 7500 people in Antium, 8000 people in Satnikum, and 10000 people in Villitre. The total strength of the Roman army also exceeds 25000 people. Can fight with one.

We can't let Dionian send more troops, we must hurry up and fight! After the three reached a consensus, they immediately started to act: Antium and Satnikum's troops had already been formed, and Willetre's forces quickly lined up the formation next to Satnikum's right ... Soon, the Roman battle formation of enormous began.

.......................................

The Romans are finally here! Amintas, standing in front of the battle formation, saw the dust in the distance, and finally smiled, and said jokingly, "I knew that the Romans had come so late, so I should not let the second legion appear in the formation. "

"Do you think the Romans are stupid, we have all landed for so long, and the formation army here is less than XNUMX? Anyone knows that there must be an ambush in it!" Matoni countered immediately.

"Finally can finally fight the Romans!" Lizyrus' eyes flashed with excitement rays of light. Before, he heard that the Ministry of Military Affairs had always attached more importance to the Latin city state in central Italy. The last time he led the army from the coast to sneak attack What ’s so special about not at all, but in the conversation with Amintas in the past two days, he learned that the battle strength of the Romans is not weak, and that their tactics are quite similar to those of the Dionian legion, so he is looking forward to the Romans ’ Fight.

"It's time we went back to fight!" Lades reminded, looking at the long red line looming in the dust and mist in the distance.

Amintas immediately performed a military salute to several others, solemnly saying: "Hades, blessing, victory belongs to the kingdom!"

"Victory belongs to Dionia!"

"We will win!"

The 2nd Legion Commander Matonis, the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus, the first cavalry legion commander Lades, and the 2nd cavalry legion commander Kuchius also saluted in response, and then they galloped and returned to the front, notifying the subordinate officers to reform the formation and prepare for the battle.

Dionia first legion is located on the middle road. The left and right sides are the second legion and the third legion. The first and second cavalry legion are located behind the wings. The total force is about 2, and the entire battle formation is 3 miles long. This is one of the most common formulations, showing the confidence of to go to war's legion commanders in their soldiers, because they believe that their side surpasses each other in terms of number, morale, and battle strength, and there is no need to make surprises to reduce the gap. .

Behind his legion, Amintas was watching Soldiers preparing for the final challenge, and Herald hurriedly rushed: "Legion Commander, Your Majesty is here!"

Amintas hurriedly turned the horse's head, and saw more than two hundred horses galloping behind him. The current Davos wore a golden armor armor and a black coat, and the black feathers hanging on the golden-yellow helmet fluttered.

Two extremely strong riders on each side behind him held up a banner.

One of them is a silver white double-fork wrapped around a black silk ribbon. The diagonally open double-fork is tightly hooped by a gold-cast white poplar crown. This is King Davos' scepter.

The other shot is much bigger. At its top is a golden statue of Hades, and underneath it is a barrage, which is inlaid with gold statues of God of Death Thanatos, Hell 3 Magistrate, Goddess of Revenge, Hell Three Headed Hound, and Charon. It is a part of Hades the King of the Underworld, and it is also a symbol of legion. For example: the top statue of the armed banner held by legion brigade is God of Death, and the statue at the top of the company's flag is Goddess .... There is a longer runway, no longer inlaid with any statues, but pendants with some golden golden cards, these disks have heads, they are all dedicated to Dionia who died in the Valhalla of Thurii Hades main God temple Kingdom heroes, such as Dracos, Cid, Sobercos ... This is the army banner representing the army of the Dionia Kingdom. It is like a small tree made of gold, and the gold discs shaking during the advance collide with each other, making a pleasant sound, As if the spirit is muttering ...

Amintas immediately drove the horse forward, and respectfully performed the military salute: "Your Majesty!"

Davos also said in military salute, then spokes in a gentle tone: "We are here to be an audience, and we will not interfere with your command."

Amintas thought he had heard it wrong, but seeing Davos's earnest expression, he said happily: "Thank Your Majesty for your trust!" Prior to this battle, several Legion Commanders unanimously selected the most qualified Amintas to serve. The commander-in-chief of the battle, this is the first time that Amintas has served as a soldier for more than 30 years to independently command a multi-unit battle. He is excited and nervous, but he is afraid that Davos will not let him command.

Davos slightly smiled. He had already listened to the report of Plintors on his way. In the case of more soldiers and more cavalry than opponents, he did not think that the Romans would get victory even if it had the influence of History in the previous life.

After Davos entire group came to the formation, Matonis, Lizyrus, Lades, and Kuchius all heard the news and paid respect, and Davos one after another encouraged them.

The surrounding soldiers learned that King Davos was coming, and they were all very excited. As for Military Law, they couldn't leave the local area, so they turned around and saluted him.

Soon, this cheer spread throughout the battle formation: "King Davos for victory !!!"

"Your Majesty for victory !!!"

……

In the tide of cheers, the first legion's brigade captain Patrocolus frequently looked back. It was also a long-time battle. He even developed an impulse, and he could not start the fight immediately, so that the father-in-law who was prominent and distinguished in the back could see for himself See his ability.

For Adoris in the 2nd legion battle formation, he was always eager to have a try. He heard the arrival of his adoptive father and suddenly felt nervous.

A mile away, Paulus, Mejus, and Pantius, who were directing the advance of the Roman Soldiers, suddenly heard the thunderous cheering burst out of the battle formation opposite Dionia, and couldn't help facing the enemy's high morale. Worry.

As the distance draws closer, Roman nobles, such as Paulus, Mejus, and Pantius, who have received Greek higher education since childhood, have been able to hear the content of the cheers: "His Highness Davos for victory ..."

Everyone changed their colors unanimously: Is the King of Dionia here? !! !! That invincible King Dionia? !! !!

During this period of time, due to the war between Rome and Dionia, the Romans began to seriously understand the information about the Kingdom of Dionia. Of course, more of this is rumors about King of Dionia. The mercenary king has come to Magna Graecia more than ten years ago. Since then, he has repeatedly defeated and defeated the enemy, led by more than 1000 mercenaries. In just ten years, he has created the now powerful Dionia Kingdom. This is simply a miracle! Now the person who created this miracle may be ahead, how can this not make these Roman generals nervous!

Especially in the front of the battle formation, Meijius could clearly see that the two golden flags held high behind the enemy array were extremely dazzling under the sun, and even made his legs feel a little soft.

But the army has already begun, and the soldiers are advancing, how can they retreat at this crucial moment! even more how Dionia's previous victory did not come from Rome. The three Roman generals who have not played against the Dionian army believe that the heroic Roman soldiers are different from the city state and race soldiers who have lost to the Dionian army in the past, and they are also at this moment. Must be so convinced.

As a result, the bugle sounded again.

The high-pitched bugle not only excites the soldiers, but also drives away the unease in the generals.

Davos stood quietly behind the battle formation and looked at Luo Ma Dajun in front of him, but there was a faint whisper in his heart: Although it is different from the Roman army seen on television and movies in the past, this is his life in this life. The first time I saw the Roman army, these Roman soldiers who had conquered the entire Mediterranean in the previous life held long shields and spears. The entire army was like a burning fire, which was quickly sweeping towards the Dionia battle formation; and the Dionian army was It doesn't move in local, silent like a towering mountain, the color of the helmet shield is like a cold night, which makes people shudder. This red and black, the color is so clear, how bloody and powerful sparks will collide on this land.

Davos touched the chin subconsciously with his hand.

The roar shouted as the Romans approached, and the ground shuddered. Even Davos and everyone who accompanied him watching war-horse began to feel uneasy. They shook their limbs and kept blowing their noses.

..........................................

Crotokatáktisi, who was about to witness the first large-scale battle in his life, clenched his fists, his expression was tense, but he was still trying to keep his eyes wide open, facing the Roman army, which had given him great psychological pressure.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 768
	

	
				

	
		
		
At this moment, the original silent Dionia battle formation moved, and the light infantry of each legion quickly stepped forward, using Javelin and arrows to strike the Roman soldiers in the first round. The cavalry legion of the two wings has begun to advance, and soon collided with the roman cavalry ...

After a while, the cavalry legion defeated a small number of Roman cavalry and pursued it, and the light infantry retreated smoothly behind the battle formation.

"Javelin ready!" The officers' orders were ringing one after another in the long battle formation.

The Roman Soldiers, who already knew Dionia's tactics, raised their shields in the face of the speeding javelin rain ...

After two rounds of javelin, the Dionian soldier charged forward, colliding with the rushing Roman soldier ...

The killing sound became the only sound in this Heaven and Earth.

Crotokatáktisi felt that his breathing seemed to have stopped. With his eyes wide open, his eyes reflected the fierce scenes of fierce battle through the diffused mist, his expression was a little nervous, and mixed with excitement.

The Kingdom Staff Officer Tolmides, the Court Secretary Herny Polis, the 4th legion Legion Commander Olivos, the 5th legion Legion Commander Giorgris, etc. are all closely watching the expedition. They all knew that Davos attached great importance to Rome, so they had to take a look at this battle in advance to understand the battle strength of the Romans in order to make a correct judgment in future battles.

The battle infant heavy frontry battle is still deadlocked, and scouts have come to report one after another: "announcement! The first cavalry legion has completed the pursuit and is returning to attack the enemy's right flank!"

"Announcement! The 2nd cavalry legion is attacking the rear of the enemy battle formation left-wing!"

……

After Davos listened to the report, he gently pats the neck of war-horse, and then said, "Amintas, after the Roman defeat, you have to outrageous chase, completely disperse them, and drive them to the south, so that they cannot Hindering our operations tomorrow. If you can pull down Vignim, your troops will not have to build camps. Stay there tonight so that the soldiers can take a good rest. "

"Yes, Your Majesty," Amintas saluted responded.

After Davos returned the gift, he turned his horse and headed for the beach.

The Palace Guard follows closely from behind.

Crotokatáktisi looked at the battlefield a little bit reluctantly, and then left.

Olivos and Giorgris, they congratulated Amintas before leaving in a hurry. In their view, the Dionian soldier blocked the enemy's onslaught from the front, and still had the upper hand, and Cavalry detoured to the enemy's two wings. In such a favorable situation, even if the battle was still going on, victory was not far off.

In fact, as they expected, after more than ten minutes of fighting, the Roman soldiers began to retreat, and soon became a major defeat.

The Roman army was defeated so easily, in fact, it is also related to the source of the soldiers of this army. The vast majority of its soldiers were born in the Roman civilian class. They were only recently assigned to Willetre, Satnikum, The land of Antiums, and they used to serve as light infantry, but in recent years, because of the reform of the Roman military system and the generous assistance of Carthage, Rome Senate has given them heavy infantry equipment, and Began training for heavy infantry, but apparently they have insufficient battle skill and combat experience, and they encountered strong enemies for the first time as the main force.

.......................................

While Amintas led the first, second, third legion and two cavalry legions in pursuit of defeated troops, King Davos led the 2th, 3th, and 4th legion that had assembled on the beach north along the coast. To march, his goal is to have already established the port of Ostia. As the only port for Rome to conduct foreign trade and important material acquisitions, seizing Ostia can not only cut off Carthage's assistance to Rome, but also gain a foothold for the Dionia Expeditionary Force in the Latina region, as well as provide logistics for the army The supply of supplies and transportation of materials is extremely convenient, which is a good thing to do in one fell swoop. Davos has locked in the first target before it set off.

Ostia has been Rome's colonial city for decades, but it has been a matter of nearly a decade to get the attention of Rome Senate. Because of the closer relationship with Carthage, in order to protect the various goods that Carthage assisted in Rome, Carthage's suggestions began to strengthen the city defense of Ostia and the protection of the port, especially the war with Dionian Later, due to the fear of the strength of the Dionia fleet, Senate also sent additional troops to Ostia, but they absolutely did not expect that Dionia would lead the army at this moment and bypass the Roman defense system on land. Directly at sea, Ostia is in the rear.

Therefore, when Davos' army arrived outside Ostia, the city had garrison but 3000 people, they had received the news of the enemy ’s attack in advance, and they sent messengers to Rome for help, while the soldiers also defended Preparation, but when they saw the enormous Dionian army outside the city, they couldn't help feeling trembling.

garrison general encouraged them aloud: "Citizens, it's too late, and the enemy's attack will not last long. Take your courage and fight off the enemy's attack. Rome's reinforcements will arrive tomorrow! ... "

His words gave greater encouragement to the Roman Soldiers, because it was already afternoon, and indeed, Dionian did not have enough time to siege.

So after the 3 legions of Dionia each entered the predetermined position and quickly expanded, Davos issued the attack command without any delay.

Although Davos took this time to bring more than 500 engineer teams, due to the rush of time, it was too late to build a large-scale siege equipment. The ready-made siege equipment was only dozens of ballistas and countless After the ladder was quickly assembled by the engineers, these ballistas were pushed to the front and blasted against the city wall.

For a while, the stone ball screamed incessantly in the air, the city wall roared continuously, and the stones fluttered.

Roman soldiers who have never experienced such a heroic battle hide behind the battlements, scarcely dare to move, and their morale is frustrated.

After strikes continued for more than ten minutes, a loud bugle sounded and the ballista's attack stopped.

Roman Soldiers just relaxed, carefully poked their head out of the city wall, and saw the dark Dionia siege troops 100 meters below the city. With the roar of shaking the heaven, like the roaring tide, facing the Austria from the east and south. The city of Stia whistled.

"Citizens, the enemy attacked, and their ballista will stop throwing stones, pick up your spirits, take your weapon, teach them well, and let them taste the power of our Romans! ..." garrison general They kept loudly inspiring the soldiers, and Dionian's ballista did not fire the stone ball any more, which made them settle a little bit.

"Archer! The archer is ready to shoot! ..." The Roman officers also began to issue orders.

The reason why the ballista unit did not raise the elevation angle of the ballista bracket, so that the stone ball was higher than the city wall and headed towards the city's strikes, is because there are many port warehouses in Ostia. Davos is worried that they will be destroyed and affected.

Davos sat back, calm and composed watching the battle.

Crotokatáktisi couldn't sit still. With Father's permission, he rode forward and got closer to the battlefield, so he could see more clearly. Of course, Martius followed him with some court guards to keep him safe.

Siege battles are different from position battles. Although the battle is large in scale and killing the heaven, it is difficult to see the death and injury of the two sides in the fierce battle due to obstruction of sight. The siege battle is different. The soldiers fell from the city and climbed. The staircase soldier fell down by javelin or stone, or even the entire staircase was pushed down ... These pictures can clearly reflect the eyes of Crotokatáktisi, and the continuous appearance of these scenes also made him feel heartache, his tight fists Continuously whispered in a low voice: "Run up! Go up! Hades, please help them quickly occupy the city! ..."

But Hades apparently did not respond to the prayer of his descendant. Crotokatáktisi was shocked for a while, but he was a little dare to look at him. He turned to look at Davos, who was sitting still under the army banner in the distance, and then glanced again. The fourth legion was still resting in the formation, and he couldn't help asking: "Why not send the fourth legion right away and increase the siege?"

Martius explained next: "Ostia is a small city and cannot accommodate too many soldiers to attack the city. If they are sent, it will cause congestion and increase casualties."

Crotokatáktisi is a legion reserve soldier, and he has been in the military for a year. Of course, he knows that the 4th legion is called Dionia's most powerful legion. At this time, he can only rush in a hurry: "I knew I should Send 4th legion first! "

Crotokatáktisi can question his father ’s troop deployment. Of course, Martius, who is loyal to his job, ca n’t go on. He can only comfortably say, “Siege is very time-consuming. The battle has just begun. The Romans’ defense is still tough. Too anxious, I believe Your Majesty will have a clear tactical arrangement for the 4th legion ... "

"Really ?!" Crotokatáktisi eyes shined.

"Of course, Your Majesty never fought insecurely!" Although Martius did not know the specific battle plan, he clearly had confidence in King Davos.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 769
	

	
				

	
		
		
During the siege battle, Midolades's 3rd Fleet sailed to the mouth of the Tiber River, approaching the port of Ostia.

The Romans had long blocked the port of Ostia with iron chains, and the archers in Poiti's upper tower tested firing arrows at warships approaching the port as a deterrent.

The 3rd Fleet bypassed the port, and the warships docked on the southern shore of the Tiber.

The city of Ostia is similar to a rectangle. Its long west side is along the coast and a city wall is built. If Dionia attempts to attack from this direction, it can only pass through the sea. It is too difficult, so the Dionian army concentrated attack east and south. Both sides, while the short side to the north of Ostia is the port.

Why didn't Ostia City build along the banks of the Taipei River? In principle, this is more conducive to the life of the people in the city. It is very convenient to work in the fields or to get water. That is because there is a large lagoon next to the port. The river is soaring and overflowing the river bank. This oval lake, which is about 300 meters north to south and more than two hundred meters long from east to west, has already become a part of Ostia City. Leave enough shoal land so that when the Taipei River floods and connects the lagoon, it will not flood the houses.

After fighting Dionia, although Senate was too worried about Ostia's security at at all, he still followed the advice of the Carthage and built a not too long breakwater in the lagoon closest to the Tiber bank, mainly It is to prevent Dionian from pushing the warship across the river bank which is only a dozen meters into the urban area through the lagoon. This is only a precaution for the Carthage people.

But at this time, the Dionia fleet really came, and their warships sailed east along the river bank. After bypassing this new breakwater, the warships stopped at the southern shore of the Taibo River, and the fleet infantry disembarked. Each person carried a large wooden board, and under the orders of the officers, 2800 fleet infantry were assembled (the third fleet had a total of 3 Crow Warships).

After they quickly advanced several hundred meters, they came to the lake, put the wooden boards in the water, put helmets, wooden shields, leather arms, and short swords on them, wearing only leather arms and leather sandals, and then held them with their hands. On both sides of the board, the whole body floats on the water, relying on its legs as paddles, constantly fetching water. Armed crossing the lake less than a mile is a very easy task for proficient waterborne and heavily trained fleet infantry.

When some people in the city of Ostia suddenly found that the lagoons that they usually used to drink water and swim were full of enemies and quickly swam toward the city, they shouted in horror, hoping that the garrison soldiers could prevent them from going ashore.

But the vanguard of the fleet infantry had landed, and they quickly put on their helmets and picked up wooden shields and short swords. Slippery mudflats are more difficult to walk, but it is not difficult for these infantry infantry, mostly fishermen, to play on the riverbanks from a young age. They not only move freely, but also gradually form a formation during the march. .

By the time Garrison General got the news, the fleet infantry had basically landed, and there was already a chaos in the urban area.

Although the onslaught of the Diona army made the defense of the city tight, the Roman general had to squeeze a small force to the city to prevent the advancement of the fleet infantry and avoid being pinched by both sides. But in fact, it is just drinking thirst to quench thirst.

The scout, who has been observing the movement of garrison, quickly returns the change of the enemy in the city to King Davos. He did not hesitate to let the 4th legion of reserve strength and store up energy immediately join the siege of the siege, which became the crushed camel. Last straw.

At dusk, the army of Dionia captured Ostia.

.............................................

At the same time, the rush of horseshoes broke through the quiet city of Rome at dusk, and the courier shouted all the way on the war-horse: "Emergency militia! Urgent militia! ..." so that people on the streets can do it in advance Avoid to avoid accidental injury.

This naturally caused a lot of confusion and panic among the Roman people: "What happened ?! Is it that Camillas has failed?"

"Don't talk nonsense, how could Camillos fail! I think it must have been our army that captured the city of Firenturum!"

"If it is the victory, the messenger just announced to us long ago. Don't rush to Senate at all."

……

Just as the Romans were discussed spiritedly, the messenger rode across the square, pushing the door of Senate.

At this time, the seniors in Rome were about to leave the meeting place and go home to rest. They were shocked when they heard that the "Dionia army came from the sea and was about to land on the coast of Latina".

These days, their main business staying in Senate is to listen to the progress of the Roman army's war against the Helniki, and when they were eager to receive the news of the final victory, didn't expect the first thing that Dionian heard was They launched the attack.

Isn't Dionian fighting Carthage now in Sicily? !! Aren't they defending against Samnites? !! ...... Many Roman seniors' first reaction to the news was incredible.

Compared to the shock of most seniors, Portitus seemed a little calm, and he asked aloud, "Where did the Dionian army land, are you sure?"

The courier replied, "Paulus general righteous sect scout traces along the coast, and I believe there will be news in return soon."

Portitus meditated and said to himself: "Adi? Impossible, it's too close to Antioch, our army could easily destroy Dionian's landing ... the coast of Lavinim, if possible, this small town is simply Not many militiamen ... "

Before he could finish, Abinius was loudly shouted: "Ostia is not far from Lavinim!"

"Ostia! Dionia's attack target is most likely Ostia !!! ..." There was an exclamation in the meeting place. The seniors in Rome were not the generation of wine skin and rice bag. They were mostly becoming Seniors have been involved in many city state affairs and foreign wars before. Of course, they can realize how much it costs Rome to lose Ostia, and how much Ostia helps Dionian.

"There are 3000 garrison in Ostia, and when Paulus, Mejus, and Pantius find anomalies, they will definitely gather the army and rush to stop, the situation should not be so bad." Lukritiu Spence comforts everyone.

"The previous battles have told us that the battle strength of Dionian soldier is very strong, and listening to the report of the messenger just now, I am afraid that the number of troops that Dionian is about to land will be more than the number of soldiers we sent to the Wolsey border, plus The 10000 Dionia reinforcements that were originally in the Wall Western border also rushed to assist them in landing. We must have the worst preparations, Paulus. They may not be able to prevent the other from landing, and Ostia is likely to be attacked by the other. "Attack!" cautious Portitus reminded aloud.

"Even if they can land successfully, they will not be able to capture Ostia in such a short period of time, we still have a chance!" Apuleus said loudly.

His words were immediately met by seniors. Yeah, not only did they judge the situation wrong, but Dionian outrageous led the army again from the sea, bypassing the towns defended by the Roman heavy soldiers, suprise attacking its defensive empty hinterland, and making the western south part defense strategy they set They did nothing, and of course they didn't want Dionia to take Ostia again, which made their remorse impossible to add.

"Now I am afraid that the army led by Paulus is already at war with Dionia. What is the situation, I believe we will get the news at night." Ambustus reminded everyone not to waste energy to blindly guess, he said solemnly: " All we have to do now is send someone to notify Camillas immediately! "

"I don't agree with you. Now it's dark outside, it's difficult to ride horses at night, and the terrain of the Toulouse Valley is undulating, even more how there are remnants of the Helniki people wandering in the wild, at this time Send someone to inform Camillas that it is likely that he lost his life before he saw him. Losing his life is still a trivial matter, and if it falls in the hands of the Helniks and their allies, let them know that Dionian has invaded The news will greatly encourage their morale and cause trouble for Camilles' future retreat of the army. "Publius Cornelius Sipia immediately dissented.

Many seniors think he makes sense.

At this moment, a voice sounded loudly on the meeting place: "No matter how difficult it is, you must send someone to inform Camillas tonight so that he can lead the army back as soon as possible!" Potitius said firmly, and he looked around. Everyone in the meeting place has a very dignified look: "Seniors and newcomers, I just thought of a very serious problem. In my decades of war, war has always been as elusive as God's temperament. When you think the situation will When things get worse, the facts get worse! We have to consider the possibility that the Dionian army will attack our city of Rome tomorrow! "

There was another uproar within the meeting place.

Even though Dionian ventured to bypass the Roman defense on land, suprise attack colonial city, Ostia, but did they have the courage to go alone and invade the inland of the Latinum region? !! With all around being enemies, the outrageous attack on Rome? !! !! Many seniors were shocked by Portitus's speculation, but they were totally skeptical: first of all, Ostia would take them a lot of time!
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"For the safety of Rome, it is always right to be cautious! Most of the citizens of Rome are transferred to attack the Helnikies. We have only 3000 young and civic militiamen in the city of Rome, and they seem to be a little empty! Sith took the conversation, raised his concerns, and proactively put forward: "I propose to immediately mobilize citizens over 50 years old, and also to arm those civilians and freedman in Aventin neighbourhood (referring to At this time, the famous slum area of ​​the city of Rome) guarded the city of Rome together until Camilles returned with the army! When the meeting ended, I immediately went to City Guard Chief Cassius to complete the matter together. "

Although many seniors expressed doubt that Dionia would immediately attack the city of Rome, for security reasons, they still agreed to this proposal, and some even suggested that they should immediately send someone to contact the surrounding Latin allies and let them send citizens to come. Assist in guarding the city of Rome.

However, some people expressed opposition: Most of the citizens of the Latin Confederacy followed Camilos to attack Helniki, and there were extra soldiers to assist us. I ’m afraid that they knew that Dionian had invaded Latinum and instead Will ask for help.

This proposal was eventually put to rest.

At this time, Abinius sighed: "According to the previous report, Camillas has led the army to attack Philentrum City for some time. It is at the most important moment that if we let him withdraw now I am afraid that the efforts made before are in vain. "

Many people even sighed when they heard it. Seeing that the Helnikis are about to be destroyed, that land will belong to Rome, but they will give up when they are about to succeed, so how can they be willing.

Apuleus, Camilles's enemy, stood up and complained: "Seniors and newcomers, Camillas is a Roman dictator, leading an unprecedented 7 army, consuming huge amounts of food every day. , But has not yet conquered the city of Philentium, completely eliminated the forces of the Helniki, and put Rome in such a dangerous situation. He must be held responsible for this! We should not let him withdraw his troops first, and It is to urge him to capture the city of Philentium in these two days, and then return to Rome quickly, so as not to waste our supplies for the army. After Dionian, we should consider whether to punish him. "

Apleus' words made some seniors fascinated.

This made Portitus very angry, because if Apuleus's proposal was approved, it meant that his proposal to "let Camilles return as soon as possible" was put on hold by Senate, so he accused Arag out loud Prieus: "You are putting Rome in danger!"

Despite Portitus's high prestige, Apuleus managed to catch an opportunity to sue Camillas, and he also opened up. He retorted loudly: "According to Ambustus, we can tomorrow Organized a defensive force of nearly XNUMX people. With such sufficient defensive forces, I have never heard of any force that can storm a city in one day. Even more how can still accommodate more than XNUMX people Rome, we must have confidence and be able to stand by until Camillas leads the army!

even more how This is just sir. Your guess, Dionian may have a bigger chance of not coming to Rome immediately. After all, this is a great risk, and we have to discard it for this little possibility. I don't think it is a clever move to win the great opportunity to destroy the Helnikis and gain a new colony, nor is it good for us in Rome.

It is precisely because the army of Dionia has invaded Latinum, other Roman-hostile races will inevitably jump out and oppose us again. We must first destroy the Helnikis and severely weaken the power of Volsci before we can focus on our great efforts The enemy-Dionia! "

Apuleus's words were right, Portitius was speechless for a while.

At this time, Marugine Ensis, who was also sitting in an ivory chair in the front of the meeting place, said: "Aprius is right, and it is in our interest to urge Camillas to eliminate the Helniki as soon as possible. Fight Dionian! "

Many seniors were very enthusiastic about Apuleus's suggestion, and the support of Marugine Enshih made them even more determined. This is because Marujis Encis is also a very old Senate senior. His age is similar to that of Portitus, and he has served in consul several times (less than Portitus), just because When the Celtics broke the city of Rome, he not stayed all and remained on Capitoline Hill, but retreated early, which became a stain on his political career. Therefore, after rebuilding Rome, It seems relatively low-key, but this does not mean that his influence is small, after all, his full name is Pubulius Cornelius Maruginensis, and he is Roman giant Comine The most important representative of the Leus clan in Senate.

Despite seniors such as Portitus and Ambrosius, Senate finally approved Apuleus' proposal: Urge Camillas to capture Philentrum in 3 days, and then quickly The army returned to rescue Rome.

Portitus looked at Apuleus with a smug face, and secretly hated him. He knew that Apuleus seemed to be thinking of Rome, but he was actually revenge. Because no matter if Camillas captures the city of Philentrum, he will not have good fruit, because even if he completes the task and Rome is attacked, the people will resent him as a dictator and cannot protect him. Good Rome, he is likely to be charged on Ecclesia after the war. And if he ignores the orders of Senate and returns to the rescue in time, he will offend seniors who are eager to expand Rome and win more benefits.

Damn Apulius! Portitus loudly said: "Now that we have made a decision, we should immediately send a messenger to inform Camilos, and also let him know the news of the Dionian army's attack, so that he can step up his combat preparations as soon as possible Capture the city of Firenturum. "

Even though Portitus said this, he didn't think so. Based on his knowledge of Camilos, he was worried that Camilos would be attacked by Rome. He refused to attack the city of Firentirum and immediately The army returned. After all, Camillas is a dictator. During his tenure, his power, Supreme, can negate Senate's resolution and do things exactly as he wants. In fact, Camillas could have chosen a senior in Senate as his agent during the expedition, and had the right to decide everything in the city. Unfortunately, Camilles, who was modest and cautious and did not like to take power, gave up this. Rights have led to today's dilemma.

But Apuleus apparently noticed Portitus' intentions, and he responded directly: "Let ’s not forget that Camillas is a dictator. During his tenure, the proposal we passed was only for him. If he does n’t want to obey, we ca n’t take him anyway ... So I suggest that Senate designate a special messenger and rush to the camp of Firenturum and tell Camilles the proposal we passed before waiting for the attack. After the city is over, tell him about the Dionian invasion. To this end, we should block the city gates of Rome and prohibit anyone from going out ... "

"You're crazy! You're despising Rome's laws! You're provoking Rome's dictator! Hey ... Hey ..." Portitus coughed angrily, and his body with a cane was a little unstable. .

The senior next to him hurriedly supported him.

Marujinensis persuaded with concern: "Don't be too excited, old Portitus. Apuleus did this to allow Camillas to concentrate on the task and not divide Heart. He was also thinking for the big picture of Rome, at the risk of being punished by Camillas. "

"Yeah, yeah! I think Apuleus's proposal makes sense! ..." With the endorsement of Maruginensis, many seniors have expressed their support for Apuleus. Dare to be so outrageous, the reason is self-explanatory: Although Camillas was wise and courageous in treating the enemy militarily, he was gentle and amiable to the Roman people and even Senate senior. During his 3 times as dictator, he spent most of his time in foreign wars. , And handed over the rights to stabilize the country to Senate, not at all excessive rights, and did not punish any senior, even including Apuleus, a sinner who slandered his reputation and caused him to leave Rome It is also safe and sound, and has been staying in Senate, so these seniors are not afraid.

Seeing that even seniors such as Lukritius also expressed support for Apuleus' new proposal, Portitus calmed down, sat back in his seat, closed his eyes, and could not see or feel at all. bother.

Sure enough, the senior messengers elected by the seniors were City Guard Chief Milius, and his full name is Milius Cornelius Sipiah, and senior Senior Maruginene. Sith belonged to the same clan, and from this he knew who he would listen to.

Portitus was only coldly snorted when he learned of this result.

After the election at this time, the meeting place fell into a brief silence. Ambustus took the opportunity to request a mobilization of war in Rome and obtained consent. Apuleus also issued a meeting place to notify the city guard officer. Mulhouse's implementation of Senate's resolution.

The other seniors continued to sit in the meeting place, and even started to contact the domestic slaves to bring them dinner. Obviously, they were going to continue the discussion until the night. After all, was Dionian landing? Was there a battle with the army that Paulus led? Do you really want to capture Ostia? ... these need to be identified, so they are waiting for news to return from the west coast.
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During this short break, Portitus also called his own slave: "Go home and get me some food." He said aloud, while sticking his cane with his hands.

"Honorable master, what are you going to have for dinner?" The clever home slave immediately asked loudly.

"It's stupid, have you forgotten what I love to eat, and I'll tell you again!" Portitus complained dissatisfied, and the slave slave nodded to his waist.

"I don't need bread. My teeth are not good, I can't bite, and bring me a large bowl of hot porridge, and ..." Portitus said, as if tired, his voice was getting weaker. .

The slave could only get closer and closer, and then he heard the whisper of his master: "Send someone immediately to notify Camillas about the Dionian army's invasion of Latinum!"

Watching the slave leave the meeting place, Portitus was a little hesitant: even if there is only a little possibility, Rome cannot be damaged, and you can only be wronged, Camillas! But as long as I am there, no one dares to sue you in Senate!

Portitus glanced at the meeting place and found that no one seemed to notice his small movement, so he leaned on the back of the ivory chair and closed his eyes.

At this time, seniors were discussing: Carthage had already started a war with Dionia, and a report from Sicily was returned. Why did Dionian not concentrate on dealing with Carthage and dare to send an army to Rome? !!

"Is it because Carthage has been defeated by Dionia so that Dionia can free up and send the army to attack us?"

"That was just a small defeat. Carthage is a strong power in the Western Mediterranean. How could it be possible to decide with Dionia in such a short time! I think it must be because the war has just begun. Dionia can handle it easily, so they dare to send an army to attack us. "

"We should send envoy to inform the Carthage people, let them increase their attack on Dionia, and fully fulfill their obligations as an ally!"

"You can speak easily, how can you inform ?! Now the coast of Latinum is completely under the control of the Dionia fleet."

"The solution is, as long as you are willing to use your brain, Abinius. Although Dionia's fleet has blocked the coast of Latinum, they have not blocked the coast of Etrunia, and the Etruria southern part has many of our affiliates. The city state, the courier can take their boat to go north, along the coast, and finally to the coast of Iberia, where is the sphere of influence of Carthage's famous Royal Family Magonids family, and their patriarch was just recently appointed as commander of the Carthage army, Responsible for fighting Dionia ... "

"This is a good idea! As long as the Carthage people know that Dionia actually sent a large army to Rome, they will definitely increase attack on Sicily. Dionia will have to deal with the war on both the north and the south. It will certainly be difficult to continue. They will definitely retreat from Latinum. To avoid being defeated by Carthage people. "

"We can't rely too much on Carthage. In fact, with the Hundred Thousand Citizens and Allied Forces we now have, and Camillas who can fight well, they can defeat the incoming Dionian army! ..."

"Grand Piope is right! We are fighting on our own land. There is no need to fear Dionian. We should take this opportunity to defeat them, establish our prestige in Rome, and then completely control Latinum! ..."

The seniors still passed the proposal of "sending envoy tomorrow, going north to Etruria, sailing to the sea, and asking for Carthage for help". At the same time, after Camillas led his team back, he looked for opportunities and the Dionian army. Battle ideas.

In the evening, news finally came back: a large army of 25000 soldiers led by Paulus, Mejus and Pantius was defeated by almost the same number of Dionian army.

This bad news sent the entire Senate into a long silence.

After a long time, some seniors began to scream in guilty conscience: The Dionian army was so powerful that Camilles should immediately lead his army to defend Rome!

There are even very few people who propose: just negotiate with Dionia and return the occupied Wolsey Territory ...

This, of course, was slammed by most seniors, and Apuleus and Maruginensis, who supported him, worked hard to comfort the panic seniors, and their biggest reliance was: No news from Ostia It came, indicating that it had not fallen into Dionian's hands ...

Portitus looked coldly at the contentious scene in the meeting place, without saying a word, he was grateful for the decision he had made before ...

................................................

This night, not only the candlelight in Senate was bright, but also in the Roman Forum.

After receiving the urgent notice from the Roman patrol, countless people came out of their houses one after another and gathered on the square.

These people fall into two main categories: teens aged 15 to 17 and oldman over 50. Because in addition to the 3000 young and civic militiamen stationed in the city of Rome, other Roman citizens suitable for military service have already followed Camillas to fight Helniki. In addition, a small number of women wandered around the square, asking the Roman soldiers who maintained order to learn about the "Dionian attack".

Compared with those who showed panic, the oldman gathered in the square mostly seemed calm. They had experienced baptism many times in their lives, and they were already calm. Young youths were very excited. They had longed for the Great Accomplishment. Military service, like father and elder brothers, battled the battlefield and won honors for themselves. So although there are many people on the square, they are orderly and not chaotic.

People came to the recruiter in turn, and reported their name, clan, Tribes to which they belonged, and resumes in the army, and then the recruiter came to enroll the applicant in a squadron and give a certain army. In the post. In addition, most of the veterans have their own helmets and weapons, but only a few young youths have, so they need to be equipped.

Ambustus was standing on the platform of the square, looking at the crowds below, feeling some peace of mind, and the original anxiety had been eliminated a lot.

"Father!" A crisp voice sounded in his ear, and he turned his head to look, with a kind smile on his face: "Konia, why are you here?"

The youngest daughter of Ambustus said with anxiety: "Storo heard the patrol's notice and wondered if Rome was really in danger?"

"Don't worry, this is just a precaution, let Stolo take good care at home." Ambustos waved his hand and said easily.

The youngest daughter was sent away, and the people in the square gradually dispersed, but the expression of Ambustus became more dignified. He couldn't help but asked Patrol Captain Casius: "The Aventine area Has the public really notified? "

"I can swear to Jupiter that I really sent a patrol to the Aventine area to inform the street!" Cassius urged anxiously.

"Then why haven't they come yet?" Ambustus was anxious. In his opinion, compared to these oldman and child, the civilians and freedman in Aventin area should be the main defense of Rome.

Casius said with a bitter smile: "Sir, don't you not know, the people there either have always been against our nobles and opposed Senate; or the refugees who have only joined Rome in recent years, are not loyal to Rome at all- "

"Don't say these." Ambustus interrupted him, reminding softly: "Now the enemy is all together, all Romans should be united ..."

Ambustus suddenly stopped talking, because noisy voices came from a distance. He finally smiled: "Look, here they are!"

................................................

Why didn't Ostia get back to Rome that night? This is because Davos sealed the city of Ostia by land and sea, and no one or a boat escaped from Ostia after breaking the city. And during the siege, he ordered Midolades to send all fast Trireme to block Ostia's offshore and not allow any ships to approach. At the same time, on the land, he also scattered the mountain scout brigade, blocked the surrounding area of ​​Ostia, and prevented the agents of Rome and the Latin Confederation from understanding the situation of Ostia. It was not until evening that he let Itzam Investigate brigade withdrawn. Even if the Roman spies later noticed something different, it was already the second day to return to Rome.

When Amintas' messenger arrived in Ostia, Daves was accompanied by Midolades to the port.

"Your Majesty, in fact, you don't have to go to the port at all. We have made many statements to the port's laborers. Most of them have expressed their willingness to assist us ..." Midolades persuaded Davos as he walked.

"Midolades, I believe in your ability to work." Davos said seriously: "But you know, this is the first time that our Dionia has occupied the territory of the Latins. They are very new to us, and they are more afraid of our strength. There is me. The king's personal presence would better convince them of our promises and help us more, and with them as demonstrations, it would be easier for us to manage when we occupy other Latin towns. "

Midolades seemed to know nodded, knowing that Davos was determined, he did not dare to persuade.

Davos certainly did not expect a navy general to understand his approach from a global perspective. After all, he was conceiving a big game of chess, so he turned the topic and asked: "These workers and sailors in the port are all from where?"
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"The majority of the workers are slaves and Latins. Some of the sailors are Etruscans, and some Campania ..."

Davos wondered, "No Romans?"

"There are merchants in Rome and some residents, but due to the short time, no workers or sailors have been found in the port yet ..." Midolades argued.

After hearing this, Davos raised a little hope, because according to the data collected before, there were not many people living in poverty in Rome, and some even sold slaves. The contradiction with the aristocracy was more prominent. .

But he thought for a moment: Ostia was a small city, and there were not many Roman citizens. Maybe Rome invaded Wolsi in this year, attacked Helniki, and obtained a lot of land for Rome. Civilians have new places ...

With that in mind, Davos asked again, "What about those slaves? Who are they?"

"There are our allies Volsci, as well as Helniki, Masai, Ecui, Etruscan ... basically foreigners captured after being defeated by Rome, so they welcome us, And willing to pull our warships, because we promised to give them freedom. "Midolades said with some excitement.

Davos nodded, and then his attention has been attracted by the noisy sounds in front: it is an open field illuminated by torch, with thousands of close and numerous hedgehogs gathered in the center of the open field under the care of soldiers. March is early spring, and the weather is cooler, but half of these people are still wearing simple and crude linen, and some are even naked, and the dressed and undressed people are gathered in two piles. The path is clear, but from time to time, he is surrounded by heavily armed soldiers.

Martius took the guard into the open space first, and their gorgeous costumes and neat and powerful steps immediately attracted their attention.

"King of Dionia Davos is here!" Martius yelled loudly, and the follower immediately repeated it aloud in Latin.

There was a lot of commotion in the crowd.

But they saw the guards quickly stand on both sides, and then two tall and strong guards held the kingdom flag and golden light glittering scepter into the open space. Afterwards, I saw a middle-aged man wearing a golden helmet with a golden helmet and flying feathers above his head, surrounded by a group of Dionia officials wearing magnificent Bolton, and walked in.

The noise in the open space suddenly disappeared, people froze uneasily, and unconsciously flinched back, but secretly scorned with some curious eyes, but when Davos's eyes touched them, they looked like they were frightened again. Bunny bowed his head in a hurry.

"I am King Davos of Dionia!" Davos introduced himself in a simple sentence, and then said loudly: "For more than a decade, the Romans have continuously attacked the surrounding races and forces, plundered the land, slaughter the people, They also forcibly turned the prisoners into slaves, extremely greedy and bloody! Volsci and the Helniks were all worried that they would be exterminated by Rome, and they were allied with our Dionia one after another (Davos had already headed north with Helny, Base alliance).

We sent envoy to negotiate with Rome, hoping that it would stop the invasion of Wolsi and Helniki and return the land it occupied. Who knew that the Romans not only did not listen to persuasion, but accelerated the aggression of these two race territories. Now the Helnikis have been surrounded by the Romans in the city of Firentirum, and may be destroyed at any time. Soldiers have been lost in the past against Roman invasions, unable to stop the Romans' next invasion.

In fear of our Dionia preventing its aggression, Rome even encouraged its ally Carthage to tear up the peace agreement with Dionia for many years and declare a war against Dionia! So-I led the army of Dionia here to fulfill the covenant, protect Dionia's allies Volsie and Helniki, punish Rome and its allies who dared to violate the majesty of Dionia, and provoked war. Its beat! "

The reason why Davos said this patiently to a group of low-level civilians and slaves is to show all the forces and races in the Latin area and even the surrounding areas why the Dionian army came here and here the goal of.

As soon as a few vocalists spoke his words in Latin, they heard someone in the field shouting with a heavy load: "Kill the Romans! Save Helniki (Wolsey)! We want freedom! ..."

Davos looked up and saw the group of undressed people excited, some even shed tears, and there was a greater commotion in the whole open space.

Martius immediately pressed his dagger and stepped forward, shouted: "Quiet!" The guards roared neatly and immediately.

People are trembling again.

Davos looked around and said sincerely: "Dionia's enemies are only the Romans and the Roman city state that assists the Romans to fight against us. Any city state and people who remain neutral in this war and even help Dionia will Be treated as a friend by Dionia and get the friendship of Dionian! You-"Davos pointed to those slaves:" It will be released in a few days. In order to ensure that you can safely return to your family, we will provide you with some rations "If you can help the army during your stay in Ostia, you will also get some compensation rewards."

Davos' words made slaves smile, and some even thanked Davos saluted with their own etiquette, and Davos then ignored the humble response.

His kindness not only won the favor of slaves, but also made the workers no longer nervous.

At this time, Davos said again with a serious look: "Before coming to Latin, I thought that only the Romans would destroy the tranquility of this area, but after I came, I found out that there was another deterifying demon who was letting this The people of the land are suffering like they are living in hell, and that is-- "

Davos saw that the attention of the laborers was attracted to himself. He said aloud, "Nobleman! Nobleman of Rome! Nobleman of Latin city state! They are like vicious wolves, completely ignoring the fellowship of their fellow citizens. Power and money shameless snatch the land of the people in the city state, and then force the people who lost the land to become their slaves, creating endless wealth for them like cattle and sheep, and finally dying in the fields, even the bones are reluctant to bury them. And those who do not want to be slaves and serve aristocrats of aloof and remote are forced to flee the city state, but they are wandering in 4 places, living hard, unable to support wife and child ... "

Davos spoke heavily, and after listening to the emotional translator of the sound transmission, the laborers were evoked memories of their tragic encounters, and some even wept softly.

Davos saw the situation and said to a vocalist, "What's your name? Where did you come from? What do you live by now?"

The young vocalist immediately replied: My name is Adrius. I was originally a citizen of Gabii in the Latin region. Gauls invaded the Latin region more than a decade ago. Break through Gabi City not far from Rome. When the Gauls were repelled, we returned to our homeland, but found that my family was occupied by the aristocracy on the upper field of the Anno River, a tributary of the Tiber River, because the village was destroyed by the Gauls and the city hall was damaged. So I could n’t show the evidence that the field belonged to my family, and the noble bought the judge again ... We not only lost the case, father was also sentenced to false accusations, and was blame ... Father dragged his unhealthy body with his mother, I, as well as the younger brother, left Gabi in anger ... "At this point, his eyes were already red.

"Oh my God, you're like me, I'm the land that was seized after the war!"

"I'm not. I was because of wife's illness. I borrowed money from the rich to cure the disease. I thought I could pay off the debts when the autumn harvest sold the food, but didn't expect that he could only pay off the interest. Finally, my The field was also forcibly stolen by the rich man! "

"The loan you borrowed was usury! Damn nobles! Damn rich! Senate in the city state will only help these rich people speak, where is our way of life!"

……

The black hair-eyed Latin vocalist's complaint quickly resonated with the previously silent Latin laborers.

After reading the information gathered from the Latinum area, Davos learned that the fierce conflicts between the nobility and the civilians occurred not only in Rome, but also in other Latin city states, and the situation was even more serious. The nobles were insatiable and robbed. Civilians bear heavy negative debts, making it difficult to survive. After all, Rome can use military expansion to obtain more land and slaves, which can give civilians a respite. Other city states not only do not have this condition, but because they rebelled against Rome and were defeated by Rome, they were taken by Rome. Some land was taken, which made their arable land tight, and land competition and mergers became more intense, which is exactly what Davos hopes to see.

"How did you live later?" A laborer asked loudly, curiously.

So Adrius pointed to his feet and continued, "Father once worked here, but at that time, the port of Ostia was not as busy as it is now, and father did not make enough money for our family to live. He took the risk We went to Naples south-- "

"Oh, that's the Campania area occupied by Greek, but their maritime trade is indeed more prosperous than here!" Some people cry out in surprise.

"But it did n’t take long for my father's old injury to recur and it was almost impossible to walk. Through the introduction of kind people, we helped father to Pompeii, not far from Naples, and asked for help from the Temple of Hades in the city, the kind old priest. Not only did I cure my father for free, but also allowed our family to live in the temple for a while, and provided food for free, and he also told us that Enona, a city in the kingdom of Dionia, not far south of Pompeii. There are not only a lot of job opportunities there, but as long as you are willing to become a Dionian citizen, you can apply to the City Hall and it is easy to pass. As long as you abide by the law and work hard in that city for several years, it will be smooth. Become a Dionian citizen and get land ... "
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"It's impossible!" Several workers shouted in surprise, with a surprised expression.

Others seemed to forget all the standing soldiers, a noise.

Martius hit the long shield again with a dagger, and quickly calmed down.

Adrius continued to say, "Because the Hades priest is Dionian, my father decided to believe the life-saving benefactor, so he took us to Enona ... Now, eight years later, my father has It is a Dionian citizen who not only owns his land in Enona, but also holds a public office in the kingdom. I studied at Enona School for 8 years at a very low cost and learned to write in Greek. Nona's public office is paid a lot every month, and my younger brother is still studying at school ... Now our family is rich and respected, and we will never see the oppression and starvation of the past. Happening……"

After Adrius finished speaking, the scene was silent for a moment, and the workers looked at this young vocalist doubtfully: Although he was also a black hair and black-eyed Latina, he was well-formed, fair-skinned, and showed a touch of The elegant temperament is obviously that they can't compare to them who work at the dock every day, work hard and fall down with injuries.

Crotokatáktisi listened to Adrius's complaint and looked at him carefully. He did not expect that the small official who had been with them just now would have such an extraordinary encounter, which caused him to have him. Some curiosity.

Davos saw that the people were silent, so he hit the iron while he was hot, and immediately pointed at several other sound transmission people, loudly said: "Except for Adrius, who is Latin, they are all Latins, but they are also Dionian citizens. These In Latin America, many of you Latins became Dionian citizens. Why?

Because these Latin city states are controlled by aristocrats, they oppress civilians and make them unable to live, and our Dionia Kingdom treats all citizens equally. Every citizen is allocated land and every citizen ’s land is legally legalized. protection! anyone! Regardless of whether he is rich or noble, as long as he dares to plunder the wealth of civilians, he will be severely punished by the court. Therefore, they live a peaceful life in the Dionia kingdom. This kind of food is plentiful, and the peace of worry-free life is in your current city state. What you can't enjoy! "

When it comes to this, the next few vocalists are nodded again and again, with sincere expressions.

In fact, Davos exaggerated the number of Latin citizens in King Dionia. The actual number did not exceed ten. This was before Davos specifically asked the Hukou Minister Lafias to look carefully in the kingdom. They mainly concentrated in Enona. The main reason is It is the Latina region that is not adjacent to the Kingdom of Dionia, coupled with the underdeveloped marine trade in the Latin city state, the port is backward, so there is less information exchange with the outside world, and the Latins are mostly agricultural, and the farmers are relocated In addition, there is a big difference between the language and culture of Dionia and Latin. It is not necessary, and few people are willing to go to the south.

But now Davos saw the workers on the field listening seriously, all looking thoughtful, with rays of light flashing in his eyes, and he knew they were tempted.

At this time, someone in the slave group shouted, "Can we also become Dionian citizens ?!"

When Adrius listened to Davos's translator, he did not expect that the first action would be slaves. He immediately said: "No matter what your origin or race, as long as you are willing to become a Dionian citizen and are willing to abide by it. The laws of Dionia are willing to fulfill the obligations that the Kingdom of Dionia requires citizens to implement. We at Dionia are all very welcome to join you and will give you all the rights that Dionian citizens deserve! "

Davos finished and waved aside.

Martius immediately asked the court guards around him to remove their helmets. It was obvious that their hair color and appearance characteristics were very different. As a unit with a long-term contact with King Davos and a special status, the court guards in the Kingdom of Dionia are known for their race composition complexity, because it needs to publicly display the kingdom's heads' attitude towards each race, which is now the same. Has played a good demonstration effect on foreign land. Coupled with the slave competition, the laborers no longer hold back.

"How can I become a citizen of Dionia?" Several workers asked in unison.

"Here is my clerk, Hernepolis, and he will tell you in detail what it takes to become a Dionian citizen. If you have any questions, you can ask him and he will answer them in detail." Davos pointed to the side Herny Polis, holding a wooden board and nervously recording, told them.

Herny Polis hurriedly put away the wooden board and said seriously: "Your Majesty, I will make them happy."

In the end, Davos faced everyone and asked loudly: "Who among you has stayed in Rome and is very familiar with every block and corner of the city, and also knows all the nobles in Rome? I want to invite him Be my consultant. Of course, this is paid, and if he is willing to become a citizen of Dionia, it will help him shorten his life as a citizen. "

The vocalist, tone barely fell, and many people raised their hands immediately.

After some inquiries, Davos picked a slave named Valks, because he was a Roman citizen.

When Davos first came in, the slave and the laborer were full of fear; when he left, these people looked away with respectful eyes.

Davos looked back at the brightly lit torch of everyone around Herny Boris' eager inquiry, feeling that this was a good start, because in his plan, it was not just as simple as turning these people into Dionian citizens, Instead, let them be the kind of tinder, and set off a blazing fire in this land full of Latin city state.

Of course, this is a long process, and now the time is urgent, and he has a lot of things to do this evening.

Davos strode back into the city, and just happened to meet Chief Staff Officer Tolmides in a hurry: "Your Majesty, the report of Amintas is here."

"How's it going?"

"The Roman army was defeated, and Amintas led the whole army, especially two cavalry legions desperately driving the Romans south, always driving the Roman defeated troops south of Lavinim, and seizing the town along the way. There were many captive Roman soldiers. Amintas said that he was too late to count and was worried that these captives would drag down their military operations tomorrow, so he took our old approach in Persia. "Tolmides's last sentence was much quieter.

Davos glanced at Crotokatáktisi and said calmly, "Let the messenger go back and tell Amintas, 'He won this battle clean and beautiful! But tonight the soldiers will have a good rest, regain their strength, and have to find a solution. The soldiers ’rations must ensure that tomorrow morning will lead the energetic soldiers to join us in Rome, and it is best not to be late. '"

"Yes!"

Crotokatáktisi curiously asked: "Father, what is Persia's old way?"

Tolmides looked at Dionia Prince, who had just grown up and was childish, but he didn't say anything.

Davos hesitated for a moment, or said solemnly: "It was to cut off the hands and feet of the captive, make it impossible to move, and then discard it on the battlefield ... This is when we fled in Persia, through some subsidiary city state of Persia, constantly Under their attack, we adopted this method to deal with the captives we defeated, so that we would not only have to kill the captives to completely anger the enemy, but also force the enemy to have to take care of these wounded soldiers ... "

"But ... isn't it too cruel ..." Crotokatáktisi couldn't bear it. Facing Davos's serious look, he revived and said, "They have all surrendered. We should keep them safe. This will win us The favor of these Romans, to conquer this land faster, should be good, father! "

Davos was accused, and not angry, but smiled: "Clo, I'm glad you can have your own opinion! But you have to understand that now the Romans are our enemy, even if we have just won two victory, we are far from the kingdom The army is still in danger. At any time, it may fail under the attack of Rome and its allies more than our army, die in this strange land, or become an enemy slave, so our primary goal now is It is to do everything possible to ensure that we can continue to obtain victory and that our soldiers can reduce casualties, even if it is cruel, unless we have an absolute advantage, we will consider the problem you just mentioned ... "

Davos patiently instigated his son, saw that he was thinking, and then patted him on the shoulder with encouragement. Then he turned to Tolmides and asked, "Is the accommodation of the soldiers arranged?"

"It's all arranged. There are a lot of warehouses in the city. We simply modified them a little bit better than living in tents. In addition, we concentrated all the Ostia people. The vacated dwellings apart from the officers and soldiers. In addition, there is some leftover-- "

"Then arrange the slaves and laborers to live. After all, some of them will work with us tomorrow and need a good rest. Besides, they can also enjoy the benefits of joining our Dionia kingdom in advance."

"Yes, I'll arrange it in a moment."

"How is the food?"
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"Not much was collected. There is not much grain storage in the Ostia, and no grain is found in the port warehouse, but the rations carried by the soldiers are enough for two Angels. By then, the fleet for grain transportation should have arrived. . "

"It seems that the food should be concentrated in Rome, after all, they are going to supply Roh Ma Dajun of Helniki." Davos groaned.

"But we collected nearly two hundred mules and a lot of beasts in the city, and some forage, and we also found a lot of stored wood in the warehouse. Engineers are using them to make siege equipment ... Tolmides continued.

"This is good news." Say good news, but Davos's face is not happy, talking about tomorrow's battles, making his face extra dignified: "To urge them to step up the siege equipment, they make one more If we build a siege vehicle, we will have one more victory! "

"Your Majesty, you have brought in more than 500 skilled engineers and carpenters from Thurii, plus the engineering camps of each legion, and together they have thousands of people, and there are soldiers to assist them, they can make enough More siege equipment to meet the needs of the day after tomorrow. "Tolmides said immediately relieved.

"I hope so." Davos bowed his head slightly, stepping into Ostia's town hall.

"Your Majesty!" Olivos, Giorgris, Tenor Tiras, Legion Commander, Midolades, and Itzam are already waiting at the Conference Hall.

"Are your legions already installed?" Davos asked casually.

"Your Majesty, they are all arranged, they are already anxiously waiting for tomorrow's battle!" Olivos said first.

"I think you can't help but want to fight." Entering the conference hall, the expression on Davos's face transformed into ease, his ridicule made everyone laughed heartily.

In laughter, Davos came to the top, Crotokatáktisi stood quietly behind him, and his gaze swept from Olivos, Giorgris, Trotilas, Itzam, who followed him from Persia to his death, and made countless achievements However, the mood settled inexplicably.

He glanced at a simple and crude Roman map on the wooden table in the center of the room, drawn by the Ministry of Military Intelligence, and said aloud, "Before we discuss tomorrow's battle plan, let a former Roman citizen come Tell us more about the current situation in Rome. Anyone can ask him any questions. "

"This is really good!" Olivos said cheerfully.

Valks was called into the Conference Hall with a dumb look, watching the Dionan generals wearing bright helmets, gorgeous crowns, and King Davos up ahead. He was very nervous.

But as he answered more and more detailed questions about the city of Rome, the tension in his mind gradually turned into shock: Should Dionian directly attack the city of Rome? !! !!

..........................................

In the middle of the night, Crotokatáktisi was awakened by urine. After he stumbled, he was about to go to bed again, but the candlelight in the next room moved him.

He lightly pushed open the door of the concealed room, and saw Davos sitting at the wooden table, watching the map of the Roman city intently, thinking about what, the corner of the map was pulled down, and he could see that there was before Some close and numerous annotations added as a result of Valkes' narrative.

Since the beginning, Crotokatáktisi has often seen Father working diligently in the study in the study room late at night, and this time followed the expedition. Father has applied this habit to the military. Everyone says Father is a wise king, great Commander, they all think that this is the gift of Hades, but I don't know the hard work and effort that Father has put into this for many years! ... Crotokatáktisi looked admiringly at Father's unusually tall back, and quietly took the door.

Davos had no idea that his son had peeked out the door. His mind was immersed in this map. The string of numbers on the map became countless living soldiers in his eyes. The battle will start tomorrow. It just started, but at this moment the magnificent army with thousands of men and horses has begun to kill in his mind ...

..........................................

Corius, Potitus's confidant, immediately after receiving an order, he took two slaves and rode out of town.

Their luck was good. Apuleus had just passed Senate's order to City Guard Chief Milius. Milius hadn't had time to communicate this order to the guards of the city gates, so that the Corius entire group was able to Out of town.

Then 3 people accelerated towards the southeast, and by the time they passed through Prenister, it was already evening. The continuous galloping not only made the horses tired and panted, but also caused the buttocks of the 3 people to faintly hurt, and the inner thighs were also worn out. Got blood.

"Colius, we can't go forward, it's dark, and there is no moon tonight, but the road ahead is going within the valley, the terrain will become increasingly uneven, and we ca n’t even see the road, accidentally It's possible to fall off the horse, which is too dangerous! "A slave advised Corius not to move on.

Another young slave loudly said: "We can light Torch-"

"Stupid!" Before he finished speaking, the slave who started talking interrupted him: "It's not just wild beasts that wander around here at night, but also indigenous people. We who light the torch will be easy in the night Be spotted by them and be the target of their attack! "

After listening to his words, Corus was hesitant. After all, this slave is a Vestinian located to the east of the Equa, and is familiar with the terrain here. This is why Corus brought him with him. He hoped that With a dark front, he groaned for a moment, and reluctantly said, "Not far ahead, there should be a Roman camp. Let's go there and rest."

The three grasped the stables, controlled the horses, and continued to walk forward slowly for a while, and then heard "ao wu! ..." a screaming wolf, and then a pair of green eyes appeared around them.

"Quick! Run back! ..." The slave immediately shouted nervously.

Corius responded quickly, turning the horse's head quickly. Only the young slave wanted to say something more, but his horse screamed in panic, raised his forefoot, and threw him off guard ...

While the wolf was eating the slave and the horse, the two Coruss ran on their horses and ran all the way, hiding in Princeton.

.............................................

Waking up in the morning, the first thing Midolades does is ask the guards, "What's the weather today?"

"General, the weather is fine, there is no rain, and there are light winds, southeast winds!"

Midolades almost jumped with joy: "The old sailors in the port made the right judgment, and today there is indeed a wind! Tell adjutant to let him pass the order, and the crew will be ready within half an hour, then gather at the port and take the battle. Ship to Rome! "

"Yes, general!" The guard turned to inform adjutant.

"Wait a minute! Um ... and the laborers and slaves at the port, don't forget to inform them to prepare for the relocation!"

Since the establishment of the Dionia fleet, there has never been any experience in drawing people. After all, Thurii is closer to Haikou. The river downstream of the Crati is straight and wide, the water is slow, and it is not too difficult to go up against the current, as is the downstream of the neto river. However, according to information, Rome is more than 50 miles away from the Tiber Estuary. The river is winding and the water flow is rushing. The river needs to be drawn from the port of Ostia up to Rome. Therefore, under normal circumstances, The merchant ship is unloaded at the port of Ostia and then transported to Rome by land.

For this reason, there is a flat and wide road between Rome and Ostia. Dionia's army is now walking on this road. Compared to the fleet, they departed much earlier.

Davos left three brigade Thurii legion reserve soldiers stationed in Ostia (this unit was used to replenish the soldiers when the first and second legion suffered losses), leading the fourth legion, the fifth legion, 3th legion, mountain scout brigade, engineering battalion, field hospital, and puppet team carrying the siege equipment ... relying on this is a flat local zone, so the entire army is arranged in a dozen columns of brigade, along On the southern shore of the Tiber, they marched eastward.

King Davos rode in the middle of the troops, surrounded by 250 court guards, more than 20 military officers, and herald, bugler, and even a band.

At this moment, staff officer Tolmides is reporting to him: "Your Majesty, Amintas sent scout to report, they have led the army and will be waiting for us in Rome first."

"Amintas is very aggressive and wants to go to Rome before us!" Davos smiled and looked around: "Are we going to lose to him?"

"We will definitely go to Rome first!" Crotokatáktisi and the youngsters of the staff shouted in unison, although the court guards did not speak, but their eyes were sharp.

"That's good!" Davos said loudly, "Let the band play March of the Battlefield and let Soldiers march faster!"

The exhilarating melody sounded in the troops, so that the spirits were refreshed, which dispelled their somewhat confused sleepiness. I don't know who it was, first sang Song of Hades, and soon the song rang through the entire troops. Soldiers stood in the morning light, covered with dew, and stepped on the soft ground.

.............................................

The great movement created by the Dionian army could not hide the scouts and spies of Rome at all, so before the day dawned, the spies returned the news that "Ostia was occupied by Dionia" to Rome.
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The seniors were awakened from their sleep, rushed to Senate, held a meeting, and discussed countermeasures.

As a result, in the morning, another scout rushed back and rushed back to the city of Rome, with successively worse news: "I found that Dionia's army set off from Ostia and marched east along the Tiber!"

"It was discovered that Dionia's army set out from Lavinim and was heading east fast!"

There is no doubt that Dionia's army was apparently coming towards Rome! The fluke in seniors' hearts was shattered and they all felt nervous.

"How many people are coming to the Dionian army?" The interviewer was Publius Cominellius Zipia. He was the father of Mulhouse and was called "Greater Zipia" by the people. .

Mulhouse was appointed envoy by Senate and has set off for Helniki to send orders to Camilles. His outgoing city guard was appointed by Senate to be replaced by his father, not because the post was hereditary, but because Great Copiah was a highly accomplished senior. He was in the battle for Uighur love in Rome about 20 years ago. He has served as the chief cavalry of army general Camillas. In the current critical moment of the enemy, it is natural to need an experienced veteran to sit in the town.

"Because Dionian sent cavalry to roam around in the army, scout could not approach the observation, but according to their experience, the two armies combined, I am afraid there are 4 to 50000 people."

This number made many seniors sucked in a cold breath, exclaiming: "So many enemies! And there are only 3000 soldiers in our city! Rome city ... Rome city-"

"There are more than 3000 soldiers in Rome, plus more than 10000 citizens mobilized last night!" Ambustus said loudly, trying to dispel the uneasiness of his colleagues.

"But they are both oldman and child!"

"Shut up!" Portitus angry roar: "At this time, Roman citizens are only killed and still fighting. There is no distinction between oldman and child!"

At this point, he ripped open his clothes, exposed his skinny right hand, lifted it up, and fisted it, saying, "I propose that citizens over 65 years of age and juveniles over 13 years be recruited as auxiliary soldiers to participate in defending the city. I Sign up first! "

"How can that be! The 60-year-old Oldman can't even hold a shield-" Apuleus was about to object, Portitus glared at him, and Apuleus stopped talking with interest.

Portitus glanced at the side of Marugine Ensis, suppressing the anger in his heart, exhaling lightly, said solemnly: "It has been more than 100 miles from here to the city of Firentirum, and the road is still It ’s not easy to go. Envoy rides at full speed, at least half a day to reach the camp of Rome, and the army will return to Rome. It will take two days, and you will have Camilles spend a day. Attack Philip Rentrum City, then tell me, how many days can Camillas lead the army ?! "

"4 days! The fastest time is 4 days!" Ambustus took the opportunity to answer loudly: "From the current situation, Dionian has tried his best to attack the city of Rome, and now you can see the situation in the city, Can Rome resist the attack of Dionian and insist on Camillas returning to the army? Even if we can defend it, how many deaths and injuries will we have to pay with the garrison army formed by oldman and the juvenile? Miliusius just left It didn't take long for the messenger to quickly catch up, and he should still be able to catch up, so I proposed that the previous proposal given to Camillas be cancelled and let him return to Rome immediately! "

There was a moment of silence in Senate. After all, the seniors here all knew that if Camillas led the army to return, then they would have to fight against Dionia's army. It would be impossible to attack Helniki for a while. The death of the Helnikies in the desperate situation has revived, putting an end to the hard work of Rome for more than a month.

At this time, the senior senior, Lucretius, stood up and said emotionally: "The land is gone, you can get it again, Rome is gone, but everything is over! I don't want to see the Roman city outside. Race people! "

His words brought back the bitter memories of the seniors, and many people moved, chanting: "Agree! Agree to let Camillas return immediately, defend Rome, and repel the enemy!"

In this shout, Marujine Ensis silently looked towards Great Sibia, and Grand Cibia shook his head slightly. Although Marujien Ensis didn't agree or object, he remained silent.

At this time, Apuleus stood up and said, "Ambustus, didn't you tell our allies to send reinforcements last night? Why didn't you see anything?"

"I sent a messenger to Gabi, Tunstrom, Rabicum, Pendum ... their responses were, 'Their young citizens have responded to Rome's summon a month ago, following Cami's Luz went to Helniki, and no longer has reinforcements to send. '"

"Then ... Prenister, tibur tibur) ... Have you asked these city states?" Apuleus asked again.

Ambustus was a bit angry. As a respected senior was questioned in such a tone, he felt a shame, and immediately said angrily: "Unless you are not a Roman, you should n’t know that these cities How far is the state from Rome, and our messengers rushed there, I'm afraid it's already late at night, and Senate of any city state will not handle politics at that time, even if we are Rome, it will make people laugh! "

Apuleus smiled awkwardly, muttering, "Look, this is the fault of Camillas ..." But he dared not ask any more questions.

"Before Dionian's arrival, should we tell the people in the villages outside the city to withdraw to the city, this will not only ensure their safety, but also strengthen our defense force." Abinius suggested.

At this time, Marugine Ensis spoke: "It is best not to do this! Young citizens of the entire Roman region have either gone to Helniki or to Antium, Villitre, to the west. Satnicum, the rest of the village outside the city are not oldman, women or children, and some slaves. When they enter the city, they will not help the city, but will increase chaos ... uh ... Yes ... uh ... "

Great Zipah quickly said, "There are many residents outside the city. Once they get the news, they will panic into the city. I am afraid that they will not be able to let them all enter the city for two or three hours. Instead, the city gate is always open. Knowing that the Dionian army is marching at an accelerated pace, it is likely to arrive here in two hours ... By then, it will be a disaster for both Rome and the people gathered at the city gate! I suggest-immediately Send a cavalry to inform the people in the villages outside the city to take food and evacuate towards Gabi City or Prenister. When Camillas leads his army, he will return with him. "

Portitus looked at Marugine Ensis, but did not object, and reached a rare agreement with him.

Not only him, most seniors agreed. Although they all live in the city, they own a lot of land outside the city, so they also have their own homes, even villas, and of course their own family and clansman live there. Letting them evacuate Rome is also a safe way to spread risk and protect the family.

"At the same time as telling Camilles to lead his army back to Rome, we also need to send messengers to inform them of Paulus, Mejus, and Pantius, so that they can reorganize their troops as soon as possible, and lead the soldiers back to Rome! Tunstron, Tibur, Prenister ... and other Latin allies still have to send messengers to ask for reinforcements, even if only a small number of soldiers can come, it is also a help to defend our city of Rome. " When he said these words, he focused on Ambustus.

At this time, Ambustus did not speak against it.

"Do n’t forget our colonial city patriotism, and the Etruria allies on the northern shore of the Tiber, we should also ask them for help immediately! Although before, they also sent reinforcements to participate in the war against the Helniki, But compared to the Latin allies, they should have more strength to send reinforcements. "Potitus reminded loudly.

"Honorable Portitus, you reminded me!" The great response of Great Sibia was more skillful than Apuleus: "But then we must keep the vertebral bridge over the Tiber, and also Send heavy soldiers to guard. "

"Did my family keep the bridge with hundreds of people in the past, but now we have tens of thousands of soldiers, but dare not defend and can only destroy it ?!" Ambustus noticed that Intent, questioned immediately.

A hundred years ago, the clansman of the Fibius clan sent out to guard the Roman vertebral bridge and resist the attack of the Uyghurs. Eventually, it was almost overwhelmed by the army. This became an unforgettable and painful memory for the Fibius clan, but it also became their memory of Rome The boasted capital of the people, as the patriarch of the current Fibius clan, how could Ambustus allow the bridge to be easily destroyed.

"Of course we have to keep the vertebral bridge! But the two wooden bridges on Tiberina Island must be destroyed, and the people on the island must be withdrawn from Rome!" Marugine Ensis was hesitant to see Grand Sibia in order not to let There was a gap between the Cornelius and the Fibius clan, and he immediately expressed his opinion. He consciously could withstand the strength of the bridge in Rome now, and it was enough to defend the two bridges. .

Ambustus agreed.

Subsequent discussions were much smoother, and Senate quickly reached a number of resolutions and acted quickly. They began to mobilize the people throughout the city, encouraging them to resist the attack of Dionian, and insist on returning to the army of Camillas to prevent the city from being looted again.

Note: The Fabius clan, some also translatored as "Fabian". In the war between Hannibal and Rome, the Fabian consul who saved the Romans from this tactic came from this clan.
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The Roman people quickly panicked in the atmosphere of enemies, and once again enthusiastically signed up to defend the city. Roman cavalry was also galloping on the fields outside the city, and people in various villages were urgently notified to evacuate immediately. More than a dozen messengers also flew out of Rome, headed for all around, and sought help from colonial city and allies ...

...................................................

Ostia is more than 50 miles away from Rome, not at all other city states in the middle, and Rome is almost 30 li away from the nearest allies. This is the result of the strong expansion of the Romans in the past 10 years. The city state was defeated, and then its people were continuously moved into Rome. The city of Rome continued to grow and its direct land became more and more, but it left a blank area of ​​several XNUMX li around it, making Dionia ’s The two armies marched as if they were unmanned, marching smoothly without any hindrance, and it is not known whether the Romans at this time regretted their previous short-sighted arrogance.

Especially the two cavalry legion of Dionia galloped all the way and rushed to the front of the army.

At this moment, they saw thick smoke rising in the distance.

"Damn! The Romans must be burning their granaries!" Lades remembered the death order that King Davos sent a messenger to him last night: early in the morning, after the army departs, your first and second cavalry legion should be the fastest Speed ​​to the river port outside the city west of Rome, on the Tiber River, at all costs to capture the granary!

Lades couldn't help but be anxious, loudly shouted: "Speed ​​up! Ready to fire!"

Lades in anxiety ordered the bugler to sound the charge, and led the soldiers to run wildly.

The river port of the Roman city was built after the Romans captured Ostia. It became another way for the Romans to communicate with the outside world. Because of the continuous influx of population in the Roman city at that time, there was no river port planning in advance, so the city simply There was no extra open space to accommodate the port, so it was built outside the city.

In the first few decades, the river port facilities were extremely simple and crude. Until the last ten years, Carthage's assistance and trade in Rome promoted the development of this river port. The expansion and improvement of the river port also allowed the transportation of goods by river. The increasing number of merchant ships has also led to the establishment of Rome's granaries next to the river port. This is because Rome has waged frequent wars for more than a decade, and it has consumed a lot of food, and sometimes it cannot provide sufficient supplies. Carthage provided assistance to it, and the grain was basically transported by river and unloaded at the port. After experiencing a fire, the Romans learned their lessons. Instead of transporting food into houses that are crowded and chaotic and prone to fire accidents, the Romans parked directly near the port, which is convenient and safe. After that, they also stored grain collected from other allies here, and then when the army went out, they collected the grain and transported it to the camp.

When Lades led Dionia's first cavalry legion, he saw a large rectangular campsite in front of it, a 3-meter-high stone fence, and several towers inside the wall. The campsite was billowing with smoke, but it was invisible. A silhouette, no human voice can be heard, and the Roman city wall less than two hundred meters away is full of soldiers, and its city gate is closed tightly.

Lades immediately jumped off the horse, pulled out his dagger, and ran towards the gate of this camp.

"Legion Commander be careful!" Several guards next to him immediately pulled him, blocking the Cavalry shield in front of him, listening only to the "Beep", two sharp arrows stuck on the shield.

Lades burst into cold sweat, calmed down and looked intently, and saw a lot of silhouettes shaking on the wall of the granary. He thought for a moment, and then loudly shouted: "The first brigade gave me javelin to attack the enemies inside! 2 brigade dismount me to see if I can knock the door open! The other brigade goes around this camp and climbs the wall for me! "

"Yes, Legion Commander !!!"

After only hearing a while, the cavalry of the 3rd, 4th, and 5th brigade began to galloping around the camp, and the soldiers of the 2nd brigade ran directly to the camp gate, which forced the wall. Roman soldiers had to show up and use javelin and arrows to attack Dionian soldiers approaching the camp.

The second brigade Dionian cavalry, who was ready, immediately attacked the enemy with a javelin.

The fence is not high, and there are no trenches and abatis. Dionian cavalry can approach the attack, plus their number is large. Although Roman soldiers dominated, they were at a disadvantage in long-range attacks.

At this time, other brigade's cavalry had already looped under the other wall sections of this granary camp, jumping off the horses, taking the cavalry shield to the back, leaving the long spear on the horse, the short sword hanging on the waist and standing against the wall One person crouched, and the other stepped on each other's shoulders, and the two slowly stood upright. The three-meter-high stone wall, when the two of them overlap, the soldiers on the top can already put their hands on the edge of the wall, and the soldiers on the lower side send their shoulders up, and the soldiers on the top turn over the wall ... Soon, hundreds of Dionian soldiers were standing on the wall.

They saw that dozens of side-by-side large circular barns in the granary had already set off a fire, and a dozen Roman soldiers were holding the torch and running between the barns while holding asphalt. They immediately separated more than half of the soldiers and quickly ran down the fence and went to the fire. The other soldiers followed the aisle at the wall and killed the Roman soldiers who were fighting.

................................................

Soldiers on the west city wall in Rome, relying on the high wall, can see the situation in the barn camp, and are anxious when they see their compatriots in danger.

"Zipia general, Gayus they refused to retreat to the city in order to completely burn the granary, they are Roman heroes, we should go out to save them!"

"Dionian cavalry has less than two thousand people, and basically jumps off Malay to fight, and they are all dressed with light armor. If we send troops to kill the city at this time, we can definitely damage this Dionian cavalry!"

Compared to the soldiers' begging, senior's suggestion made the city guard's chief, Great Ziabia, a little bit emotional.

Now, not only are the Roman militias standing on the top of the city, there are also seniors. They are a little curious about the aggressively killed Dionian. After all, this is the first time to face the army of Dionia. Here comes some trouble.

Initially, the plan of Grand Zipia was to "transport all the grain in the granary into the city, and then burn it." Because according to the previous scout return, the Dionian army was still halfway, so Grand Zipia thought that there was enough time After completing this plan, he organized nearly XNUMX people and many shuttle cars to move food out of the city. He thought he could complete this task before the arrival of the Dionian army.

But it wasn't long before Yunop Troops left the city that he was rewarded by scout again: Dionian cavalry was running towards Rome, less than 30 li from Rome.

Dionian cavalry marched at a speed that was completely beyond the expectation of Great Siabia. Not only was he unable to complete the previous plan, but he had to immediately withdraw the troops transporting food into the city. In order to ensure order and prevent the people and beast from chaos and block the city gate, he did not immediately go to burn the granaries. The evacuation of transportable troops took a lot of time. When the people have basically entered the city and then want to ignite the granaries, Dionian cavalry Already close to the city of Rome, and from the return of scout, they came straight to the granary.

At this time, the squadron leader Gayus, who had been guarding the granary, and 120 of his subordinate soldiers chose to stay in order to complete this task.

The bravery and tragicness of this Roman squadron magnified the mistakes of Grand Siebia, and was clearly seen by the seniors in the city. This will have a great impact on his future political career in Rome, Great Siberia Ah has no time to think at this moment, so if his colleagues' suggestions can be implemented successfully, it will not only hit Dionian, but also restore his image.

While thinking about how to send troops out of the suprise attack in Great West Pipi, "Dionian cavalry! Dionia's cavalry has been killed !! ..." The exclamation of the soldiers made him raise his head, only to see a cloud of smoke in the distance, Countless black helmets and black armored Dionian cavalry appear indistinctly in the dust and fog, depending on the situation, the number is definitely not a small number.

When he saw that the number of new Dionian cavalry approaching the city was about two thousand, Great Sibia hesitated: the number of two Dionian cavalry gave him no confidence to solve the battle in a short time, after all, the only soldiers in his hand were 3000 people, and it is impossible to all out of the city's suprise attack, but let the recruits formed by oldman and child go out of the city to fight cavalry in the wild, he was worried that these soldiers could not support their physical strength.

But soon he did n’t have to hesitate any more, and the screams from Soldiers made her see the dust rising again in the distance: Hundreds of Dionian cavalrys with bright helmets and red coats rushed to the city and joined Into the troops of the attack granary!

Dionian cavalry arrived several times in succession, giving the illusion of Great Ziabia: The Dionian army is coming continuously here at the fastest speed, and cannot send troops out! Otherwise, not only will these soldiers be put in danger, but Rome will also be put in danger!

Not only did he think so, I am afraid that seniors and soldiers in the city had similar thoughts, so the sounds of petitions and petitions that had sounded before were gone, and the surroundings were silent. They only heard the screams from time to time in the granary camp below the city, and their expressions were extremely painful.

................................................

The second cavalry legion that arrived at the river port granary was Dionia's 2nd cavalry legion. Legion Commander Kuchius quickly found Lades who was at war and said to the former old senior official saluted, "Lades sir, what do we need to do?"
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Lades was also polite, and said directly: "The enemies in the granary will be quickly destroyed. You will monitor the enemies in the city to prevent them from sneak attack, and the other part is ready to fight the fire."

Kuchius immediately returned to his legion. Soon, nearly a thousand soldiers jumped off the horse, took out the linen bag they were carrying, and began to fill the soil on the spot. This was after two Legion Commanders received orders from Davos last night. Considering that the enemy might burn the granary, they had prepared in advance. After all, the crockery was not easy to carry, and the soil was everywhere.

After a while, more than 200 court guards arrived on horseback, which surprised the two Legion Commanders: "Your Majesty has arrived so soon ?!"

"Your Majesty is worried that the Romans will keep the barn and will send troops out of the city to fight against you, so let us come to reinforcements, and light infantry troops are also here." Martius replied.

Lades scorned and pointed at the city: "Your Majesty is too worried, in fact the coward Romans simply didn't dare to leave the city!"

At that moment, the shouting and killing in the camp disappeared, the door was opened, and the cavalry rushed in with sacks filled with soil.

Lades saw the third brigade captain hurried over and asked, "What about the casualties?"

"... 32 brothers died and 67 were injured, 15 of whom were seriously injured ..." The third brigade captain looked slightly depressed.

"So many casualties ?!" Lades didn't expect his side to pay nearly a hundred casualties when he had an absolute advantage in the number of people, which made him saddened. It must be known that the first Cavalry legion lost a lot in the first battle of Sethiana in Wolsey. Although Thurii sent some soldiers to supplement it after the war, the number of legion was not full.

"What about the enemies inside?" He asked with resentment.

"All killed, no one surrenders."

Lades stopped talking and strode towards the barn camp.

Inside the gate, he saw a Roman soldier sitting against the wall, with four sword wounds on his chest, and blood was constantly flowing out, staining his body with blood red. He was motionless, his eyes were closed, and his hands were still tight. Spear, like a sculpture, with a bright red cap on top of the helmet, apparently an officer.

Lades stopped and looked at him.

Who knows, the seemingly dead Roman soldier suddenly opened his eyes and stared angrily at Lades, struggling to pierce the spear in his hand.

"Legion Commander be careful!" The cavalry behind them rushed forward.

"Don't move!" Lades waved and stopped them, then stood still in the local area, staring directly at each other with sharp eyes.

Roman squadron leader Guyus wanted to lift the spear, but the spear that is usually light is heavy at the moment, and all the energy he has accumulated is disappear without a trace with the gush of blood, and he can only fill the cavity His anger stabbed at the enemy's leader through his eyes, but his eyelids became heavier and he was not willing to loudly roared, but the blood poured out of his mouth ...

Watching the other person lie down, Lades was silent, then strode in.

..........................................

Seeing the big city standing in the distance, Davos couldn't help but hold on to the war-horse: Rome, the first and only Western Empire in the previous history of the West, the center of the Great Empire that turned the Mediterranean into the Inner Lake, how much about it Thrilling stories in the last ages are circulating among the people, how many odes describing it are written by literati and writers! It is a dream in the hearts of countless past and modern ambitious Westerners, a dream about unity ...

In the past, Davos had no chance to visit this great city that could be called the starting point of Western European civilization, and now he is here, but what he sees is not a bustling Rome that has become a History relic, but A simple and crude city in the early stage of the republic's Early Stage, although he has already learned more about the city from information many times, it is difficult to hide the excitement in his heart.

"Hia!" Davos snarled his legs, war-horse hissed and ran forward.

"Your Majesty !!!" The people around were startled and hurried to catch up, but soon they were relieved, because a team of cavalry in front greeted them. It was the court guard sent out earlier, and they quickly sank. Around Davos.

As soon as Davos saw Martius, he immediately asked, "Lades, they have seized the river port and the granary?"

"Yes, Your Majesty." Martius replied: "The first cavalry legion and the second cavalry legion did not receive much resistance from the Romans. They seized the river port and the granary and extinguished the fire in the granary in time. Now Lades and the library Two Qius Legion Commanders are counting supplies over there, they will report to you on the specific situation. "

"Good luck!" Davos breathed a sigh of relief: the first step was successfully completed, giving him more confidence in the city.

"Let's go and see the city of Rome!" He pointed forward eagerly.

..........................................

The Romans on the west wall of Rome saw the billowing smoke rising from the front, and extended to the distance, beyond the line of sight, they couldn't help but get nervous because they knew: Dionia's army is coming!

Then, they saw hundreds of cavalry galloping and standing outside 100 meters from the city wall: this troops held two big banners high, which was very different from the armion banner of Dionian cavalry they saw before. They The whole body golden light glitters. In the center of the cavalry cluster, there is a golden helmet and a golden arm with a long crown of feathers. It is particularly dazzling under the sun slightly west of the sky.

"Maybe the King of Dionia is here." Someone in the senior whispered uncertainly, and no one disputed it. They silently looked down at the suspected King of Dionia, who was pointing his finger forward, Earl laughed as he said something to the people around him.

Great Zippi took a sip and suddenly took the long shield of the soldier next to him, took out the saber, beat the shield, and shouted, "Rome! Rome! Rome! ..."

The soldiers also beat the shield with the city guard chief, shouting ...

Soon, seniors joined in ...

.............................................

Seeing that the city wall in front was sometimes concave in and sometimes convex outwards, the entire wall was curved unevenly, Crotokatáktisi couldn't help but say, "What an ugly city wall!"

Davos replied with a smile: "The reason this city wall was so badly repaired was that after the Romans drove the Celtics to the north, they were eager to rebuild the city. They did not plan the entire city at all, just to satisfy the Roman citizens at the time. Needs. For example-"

Davos pointed to the left side of the protruding city wall near the Tiber and said, "If I remember correctly, behind the city wall should be the Laventine Hill, one of the 7 hills of Rome. And here-"

Davos points to a large City Wall section that also protrudes to the right: "And behind this City Wall section is the largest slum area in Rome."

"Don't the Romans build the city like this in the future in case of siege. How to keep the city?" Martius had little knowledge of Rome before, and was surprised that he did not expect the Romans to be so shortsighted.

"But they built the city wall very high, and the trenches dug in front of the city seemed to be very wide ..." Crotokatáktisi looked at the towering city wall in front, and judged that it was no less than 15 meters high.

At this time, Staff Officer Tolmides said, "Your Royal Highness, the city wall alone is useless, its walls are curved, which helps our soldiers to avoid the concentrated long-range attacks from the Romans, and it is not good for Rome. People quickly reached their destination on the wall for reinforcements. Moreover, although there is a trench in front of the city, there is no abatis. As long as the trench is filled, our siege equipment can be easily pushed down to the city ... "

Although Tolmides has not participated in the battle in these years, he has decades of mercenary career, and has been serving in the military department since then. Therefore, Crotokatáktisi listens carefully and asks from time to time.

Davos didn't bother them, but watched carefully the defenses of the Roman city.

"Rome !!! Rome !!! Rome !!! ..."

At this time, thunderous shouts sounded on the city wall, neat and grand, giving Davos the feeling: as if countless Roman soldiers on the city were integrated with the city wall.

He expressed grave's turn and said, "Although the city wall built by the Romans is not good, I think this siege battle will not be easy."

Tolmides, Martius and the others agreed.

At this time, scout came galloping: "Report Your Majesty, the three Legion Commanders of Amintas, Matonis, and Lizyrus have led the army!"

Davos hearing this, looking around, said with a smile: "It looks like we have won, should Amintas lose something!"

everyone laughed heartily.

Davos looked at a unit that was approaching behind in the dust, and said, "Tolmides, immediately notify the Legion Commanders ... well, and let the mountain scout brigade grow Itzam immediately here!"

"Yes!"

..........................................

In recent years, although the river port of Rome has been expanded many times, it only has 5 or 6 docks, and the port area is not large, much smaller than the granary next to it. The only thing that Davos is interested in is the warehouse in the port. I also found a lot of wood: "After the legions are properly placed, notify the engineering camp and remove them to use to arrange the camp or make more siege equipment."

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Tolmides hastily asked the staff to write it down.

Davos looked down at the sparkling water of the Tiber River, the water flowing gently and deeply.

He moved his sight further into the distance. The wide river made the other side look inscrutable and unreal. He turned his head again and looked towards the upstream. To his disappointment, there was only a river within his sight, but no connection to the south, northern shore. Vertebral bridge.
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He looked back at the legion commanders who were also observing the Tiber River, and said, "It is rumored that this Tiber River was flooded hundreds of years ago, and the middle and lower reaches along the banks were swamps and wetlands, especially It is in this film, so no race or power is willing to build here, only the Romans who were crowded out by the Latins chose to settle here, and now they have become the hegemons of central Italy ... "

"But now we are here, it's time to give way to its overlord!" Amintas said immediately, the victory of yesterday's battle and the congratulations from King Davos and his colleagues just now made him very excited.

"Yeah, this is our goal, but we need to achieve it through battle." Davos slightly smiled, looking towards the 3rd Legion Commander: "Lizyrus, I sent the messenger to Lavinim's battle plan last night, did you see it yet?"

Lizyrus replied immediately: "Your Majesty, let us cross the Tiber 3rd legion, and set up a camp on the northern shore of the Tiber to block reinforcements from the Etruria city state and the colonial city of Rome. At the same time, attack Rome from the north. city……"

"Yes, this is your 3rd legion mission." Davos nodded, with his left finger pointing upstream of the river, said: "There is a vertebral bridge 3 to 4 miles from here, which is the important link between Rome and Etruria. The main point on the ground is that the Romans will probably not destroy it. You can launch an attack to the Roman city through this bridge. If the vertebral bridge has been destroyed by the Romans, it does not matter, the 3rd Fleet will use them Warship, build a passage for you to attack Rome. You have to block the reinforcements of the Romans and attack the city of Rome. The task is very heavy! "

Davos said here, paused, and asked, "I remember the last time you submitted the battle report that there was a company blocking the attack of more than 5000 soldiers of Caudini, and finally ensured that they were surrounded and destroyed to complete this feat. Is company captain called Tagru? "

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"I hope that your third legion will have more officers like Tagru to turn your camp into an iron wall and completely cut off the reinforcements facing Rome in the north! At the same time, the third legion will also be like a sharp sword. The north gave Rome a violent attack to fight through the enemy's defense and open a gap for the entire army's siege! "Davos encouraged loudly.

For King Davos ’s high expectations, Lizyrus, a younger character in Legion Commander, is both excited and a little nervous: "Your Majesty, the 3rd legion will do his best to complete the combat mission! But ... because of the two-sided battle, the force ... slightly Somewhat inadequate. "

Davos has not responded yet, Amintas said loudly: "Your Majesty, such an important task should be given to our first legion! You do not need to send reinforcements to the first legion, we can complete the task with Perfection!"

"This task should be given to our 2nd legion! The first legion has been fighting repeatedly, and the soldiers are not uniform, and the soldiers of our 2nd legion are full!" Matoni shouted immediately.

Stimulated by two Legion Commanders, Lizyrus also immediately said loudly: "Your Majesty, please rest assured that our 3rd legion can certainly complete this task!"

"You have important missions for the first legion and the second legion, so you don't have to fight anymore." Davos waved the two Legion Commander fights between Amintas and Matonis, and comforted Lizyrus: "You don't have to worry, the 2rd Fleet will cooperate with you Action, the infantry of their fleet is not weak. "

Lizyrus was delighted and asked, "Your Majesty, when will the 3rd Fleet arrive?"

"The Tiber River has twists and turns, and it will take some time for the 3rd Fleet to go up against the current, but Hades, blessing, today is the wind, and slaves and laborers help pull the fiber, they should be here soon. You will have to Hurry up, cross the river by boat, and quickly build a camp on the northern shore of the vertebrate bridge. You also need to assist the 3rd Fleet to level the riverbank so that they can push the warship to the riverbank. The 3rd Fleet ’s crew ’s resident will Merge with you, "Davos reminded patiently.

"I see, Your Majesty!" Lizyrus suddenly remembered something and asked: "Your Majesty, if after a while we cross the river by boat, we find that the Romans simply did not defend the vertebral bridge, can I directly kill the soldiers? "

"If you have such a great opportunity, of course you can't let it go. All of our legions will cooperate with you to attack the city immediately, but I don't think the Romans will make such a stupid mistake." Davos said with a slight smile.

A group of people laughed and came to the granary camp behind the port.

"Your Majesty, this camp has a total of 90 large barns and ten forage sheds. The barn is filled with ground wheat flour. One barn has about 3000 pounds. In addition to forage and soybeans, .We rescued 45 intact barns, 4 forage sheds, and 8 burned sections ... "

After listening to the introduction of Lades, Davos praised: "It seems that these flours and forages are ready to be shipped to Luo Ma Dajun in Helniki. Lades, Kuchius, you two cavalry legion arrived in time to win the batch Food has not only hit the enemy, but also eased our supply of army provisions. This is a great achievement! "

Kuchius interjected: "Your Majesty, the reason we were able to succeed was, on the one hand, that we came too fast and exceeded the expectations of the Romans and made them insufficiently prepared; on the other hand, the Roman barn repair was very good, very solid, yet Fire and moisture prevention, it takes time to get them to burn. The Romans did not take the city wall seriously, they took the barn very seriously, but they helped us! "

Everyone laughed again.

Davos said earnestly: "It is precisely because we are fully prepared in advance, and the Romans did not expect that we would suddenly attack the Roman city directly, so many errors will occur, but we must also be careful not to Give the Romans a respite. "

Every Legion Commander converged and smiled carefully, nodded.

"Olivos!"

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"You led the 4th legion to camp here, protect the granary and river port, and at the same time take charge of the attack on the west city wall of Rome tomorrow." Davos pointed to the towering city wall in front of him and asked, "Where do you think the focus of your attack? "

Olivos pointed without hesitation to the long protruding wall in front of the right side, which is what Davos said before the wall is the largest slum area in Rome: "Here! Of course it is here! It is too ugly If I do n’t take it down and destroy it, I wo n’t sleep well in the future. ”

Olivos' ridiculous words made everyone laugh again.

Davos nodded, reminded: "According to the plan negotiated last night, there is a deep contradiction between the Roman nobility and the civilians. We must find ways to alienate them and divide them so that they cannot fight together with us."

"Yes, Your Majesty," Olivos answered seriously.

After finishing the matters outside the Roman west city wall, Davos led the legion commanders around the Roman city wall and rode eastward. The court guards guarded him, and the cavalry of the first and second cavalry legion followed closely, so Even though the Roman soldiers in each City Wall section saw a group of Dionia senior generals wearing gorgeous helmets and gorgeous crested helmets appearing 2 meters below the city, they looked out to the city wall, and more than ten sides of the banner were displayed. And did not dare to rush out of town to suprise attack.

The entire group looked at it, and soon reached the eastern end of Rome's city wall, and then turned northwest along the city wall. At this time, Davos said, "Amintas, you led the first legion to camp here."

"It's finally our first regiment, I thought Your Majesty you forgot us." Amintas said in a pretending complaint, loudly.

"Of course I won't forget." Davos said gravely, "First legion is our strongest legion of Dionia battle strength. The tasks you undertake are naturally the most difficult. From here to the city wall by the Tiber River, all are The attack range of your first legion, you have to put enough attack pressure on the Romans! "

"Your Majesty, rest assured, not only will I let the Romans know how great our first legion is, but I will also enter Rome from here!" Amintas said confidently.

"In addition, the wall here is long, but the attack force is the smallest in all directions. After the city breaks, the Romans are likely to escape from here. You must make sure to try to stop them all!" Davos said solemnly.

Amintas froze, and then answered, "This ... of course there is no problem!"

"Also, you should note that the location of the first legion's camp is farthest from the main force of other legions. Not far from here, there are several Roman colonial cities, so the first legion is likely to be the target of the Roman attack. "Davos reminded solemnly.

Amintas' expression also became solemn, he was nodded.

"The mountain scout brigade will be camped with first legion, but they have important tasks to perform and will not attack the city with you."

After listening to Davos, Amintas looked towards Itzam, and Itzam smiled at him.

"Itzam!"

"Here!" Carduchians, who are already middle-aged, are no longer as detached as they were when they were young, and he respectfully responds.

"In order to prevent suspicion from being seen by Roman soldiers, during the day you should not go to the Tiber River to survey the terrain. The rainy season in Rome is already over from December to February, and although Rome did not suffer a drought last year, according to information The number of rains is less than in previous years. We have already seen it downstream. The water flow is gentle and the water level on the shore has dropped. Therefore, your chances of success are great. "
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"Your Majesty, our mountain scout brigade has been doing the hardest training for ten years, just for this day! You can rest assured that even if it rains heavily and the river skyrockets, we will surely succeed!" Itzam finally revealed his true colors, Proudly said.

"Good, this is what I know Itzam!" Davos said with a smile: "When the operation is successful, don't forget to send someone to notify me immediately."

"Yes!"

At this point, Davos looked around the Legion Commander and asked, "What do you guys think after watching Rome?"

"Your Majesty, Rome ’s city wall is ugly, but walking down this circle, it feels that it is not short in length, and the area of ​​the city is also large ..." Olivos said here, and Davos added: "According to the information now available, Rome ’s city wall is about 14 miles long. It is known as the City of 7 Hills, and there are 7 low hills in the city, so its actual urban area is larger than we feel. ”

"In order to conquer Helniki, the Romans took out all their young and senior citizens to go out to fight. Now there should not be many Roman soldiers in this city, and to defend such a long city wall will make them less capable. The shortcomings of it are exposed ... "

Olivos said, and Matoni interjected: "I just walked all the way, I have noticed that the quality of the soldiers in the city is not good. Lades, can you send a cavalry and go test it?"

Lades saw the tacit consent of Davos, and immediately sent a cavalry squad. When they approached the city wall diagonally and quickly within 50 meters, there was a commotion among the soldiers on the city head, and soon javelin and arrows shot down, but quickly The moving cavalry squad quickly left the area under attack.

Cavalry is impossible to attack the city, even more how this person will not pose any threat to the city wall, Roman soldiers can respond calmly, do not have to attack so hurry, wasting javelin arrows. The battle-experienced legion commanders saw a relaxed smile on his face.

"Your Majesty, why did you let us several legions attack the walls of Rome at the same time instead of concentrating our forces? Focus on attacking one or two places is to make the Romans have to recruit them temporarily, battle strength is not The strong soldiers spread out, making their defenses weaker, and we can break the Roman city faster and easier! "Matonis finished, glancing at Olivos proudly.

Olivos cursed, and Matis's words were exactly what he wanted to say but hadn't finished.

"But tomorrow, when we are fully attacking the city of Rome, the colonial city and allies of Rome will be sending reinforcements!" Giorgris reminded with a little worry: "especially in the attacking Helsinki's Roma Ma Dajun and The Roman army on the west who was just defeated by us yesterday, if they arrived when we siege-- "

"Yesterday, the Roman army in the west suffered heavy losses. The pursuit of the first and second cavalry legion engulfed their defeated troops a lot. Just our legion soldier was ordered to chop the Roman hands and feet of the captives. Rough statistics are 2. Many people, this does not include the Romans who were killed or injured in the battle and those who escaped, so they will not be able to endanger us for a while. ”Lizyrus said affirmatively:“ As for the Ma Tojun in the northeast— ― "

"Their strength is indeed enormous, but according to previous information, their camp is more than 100 miles away, and the roads are uneven. Normal marches have at least 3 or 4 days of travel. By then we have already occupied Rome!" Trotilas loudly said.

"Don't underestimate the enemy!" Davos solemnly reminded: "The Roman dictator Camillas is not a simple character. He has participated in countless battles, has rich experience in combat, and has commanded many battles. He has not suffered yet. Failed— "Speaking of which, he saw Amintas poking his lips, but quickly frowned again, apparently thinking of the last encounter with Camillas, which caused a great loss to the first legion. .

"Therefore, we cannot judge the army that Camiros has in the usual circumstances ... two days!" Davos groaned for a while, stretched out two fingers, and said with a serious expression: "We must return the Roman army to the time of return At half the cost, for the time being, it is determined that Camillas will lead the army to return in two days, so you have only one day to attack the city, and you must capture the city of Rome tomorrow! "In the last sentence, Davos said forcefully.

Legion commanders felt pressure when they heard this.

"The scout squad and mountain reconnaissance quad of each legion are temporarily taken under my direct command. I will send them out to explore the movement around Rome all day. If there is an abnormality, report to me at any time. The first cavalry legion and the second cavalry The legion ’s cavalry stays in the camp, conserves strength and store up energy, restores horsepower, and is ready to attack at any time. And you— "Davos watching the Amintas, Matonis, Lizyrus, Olivos, Giorgris, Trotilas 2 Legion Commander in front of him Said solemnly: "Go back quickly, command your legion soldier, and build your camp as soon as possible according to the position just specified. This camp must not only allow the soldiers to rest at ease, but also ensure a certain defense ability. At the same time, carefully Prepare for the siege of tomorrow. Each of you is responsible for attacking a City Wall section. I will take a good look at who will break through the defense of Rome first and break into the city tomorrow. "

Upon hearing this, legion commanders looked at each other and had a sense of competition in their hearts.

"But you also have to pay attention, don't patronize attack, so that the soldiers are too casualties, because the capture of Rome is only the beginning, the real war is still behind!"

Davos's last words alerted the legion commanders, and then they hurried back to their legion, while Davos led the court guard and two cavalry legions and slowly walked back.

Davos looked at the sky and asked, "Is Epiphanes already leading the team?"

"As planned, he should be leaving this morning, and he should be on the road now," Tolmides replied.

Davos remembered another question, he said with a little anticipation: "I hope Volsci and Helniki will be able to help us get more time as planned."

At this moment Tolmides faintly felt that the commander of Dionia, who had always been invincible and commanding, seemed a little nervous. He didn't know what to say for a moment, so he remained silent.

.............................................

When Milius started this morning, his mood was a bit heavy. Although he was unable to attend yesterday's Senate meeting because he was not a senior, the father at home had told him about it, and the two had a small dispute. Admiring Camillas, he was dissatisfied with his tribe, Marugine Ensis, while the dictator was on the expedition and instructed other seniors to perform small moves behind him. However, he still took over the task assigned by Senate because he felt that Carrying out this order by yourself is much smaller than letting others go.

However, not long after the departure, he received a new order from Senate. Although the original order that dissatisfied him had been cancelled, at this moment he was not at all happy, and his heart was full of shock: Dionia's army was moving towards Rome. march! I only heard about the Dionian army landing on the coast last night, and today I'm going to attack the city of Rome? !!

The Dionian army moved faster than Milius expected, and a sense of crisis forced him to speed up again and again.

After Prinister and sagnia, despite the increasingly rough road ahead, Miliusius tried not to slow down.

At this moment, a rider ran forward, and the rider clasped his horse's neck tightly. When he saw them, he did not avoid, but instead ran into the head on.

The soldiers who accompanied the team intercepted it, and the frightened horse dropped him. Because the man was wearing Roman costume and had a javelin on his back, he was seriously injured and Mlucius had to step forward to look.

The man woke up in groan and saw Milius, and said immediately: I am ... I am the slave slave of Portitus Sir Corus ... in front ... there was an ambush of the Helniks ... ... we were attacked ... be careful ... "

Without thinking about it, Milius knew why the slave of Portitis appeared here. He hurriedly asked, "How many enemies are there?"

"At least seveny-eighty people ..."

"There are so many people ?!" Milius started, glanced back at the ten soldiers who followed him, and he felt a little embarrassed: Continue to drive forward? Or turn around and go to rescue the soldiers?

After only a few moments of thinking, he made the decision: immediately turn his head to Higonia!

It is not that he is greedy for fear of death, but that he believes that his mission is related to the survival of the Roman city. There must be no neglect, and Higgonia is not far behind and can not delay much time.

.............................................

In fact, when Dionia's legions arrived outside Rome, they had already gone to the area where their legion should be in accordance with the plan agreed last night. The engineers of each legion have initially set up the construction plan of the entire camp according to the plan set by Davos last night and compared with the drawings of the Roman city. Now they need to visit the field to modify and determine the plan.

Soon, a new camp construction plan came out.

So, they took the legion engineering camps to measure and mark the land outside Rome according to this camp plan: Where did the trenches begin to be dug? How deep should I dig? Where is the soil barrier built? How high is it needed? Where is the camp gate? Where is the outpost? ... Of course, there are special regulations for the construction of the Dionia field camp. After many trials and corrections, there will not be much change. Soldiers have already been familiar with this issue after numerous military trainings, so when Legion After Commander rushed back, and specifically assigned the missions to the junior officers, Soldiers went to work in a frenzy.
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At the same time, the ballistas of Dionia's legions were pushed to the south corner of the Western District of Rome, two hundred meters away from the city, and launched a stone ball against the city wall protruding like a dog's ear.

Dozens of stone balls strikes on the city wall at the same time, and the sound is scary, causing an exclamation from the city's garrison.

Round after round of stone ball strikes, the broken wall tiles and pieces of stone "oh la la oh la la" kept falling down, which also disturbed Garrison in the city.

It wasn't just the ballista that attacked Rome, but also the abdominal bow. The huge iron arrows fired by similar bows magnified countless times did not aim at the city wall, but fell to the slum area behind the city wall, causing panic among the Roman people.

But soon the people in the slum area found that the iron arrows that were tied to the ground and inserted into the house were bound with several sheets of paper rolls, and the bold people came forward and untied the paper rolls.

One of the soldiers sent by the soldier was delivered by the chief of the city guard, the Great Ziabia. He carefully opened the watch, and the paper was filled with Latin characters: My fellow Romans, my name is Valques, and I was a Roman citizen. Living on Mount Laventine. 8 years ago, because a rogue drove her flock, biting the wheat seedlings in the field I rented, and provoked me with anger, I was injured by the anger. As a result, I was sentenced to a large fine by the court. Under the persecution of the other party, I had to buy a slave to pay off the high debt. Later, I learned that this person was a diner of Capulus Claudius Sabinus, so I lost. Drop this lawsuit that should not be lost, and become a slave!

All those who live in Rome and have no land like me, all those who have a small amount of land but are of civilian origin, are you like me? Everyday is living uneasily, very worried about those who have a lot of land and a lot of slaves Aristocracy seeks for their insignificant place and turns themselves into their slaves, just because they are already rich enough, they want to get more! We have fought the greed of the aristocracy many times and wanted to get a little right to protect ourselves, so we abandoned the city many times and wanted to make the greedy aristocracy realize the importance of our civilians! But to this day, these greedy Roman nobles still control all the power of this city state, and we are their cattle and sheep, which can be slaughtered by them at any time! Fellow fellows, are you willing? !!

Fortunately, Diana is blessed, now Dionian is here! Although Dionia is a country with a king, its citizens have great power. They have their own land. The law protects it from being plundered. No matter what birth or race they are, they can hold public office as long as they have the ability. Can even eventually become seniors, and even ordinary citizens can report officials who violate the law and discipline and expose them to legal punishment ...

King of Dionia promised me to make Rome as beautiful as Dionia! Fellow fellows, if you don't want to become slaves, join the Dionian army and overthrow the rule of these greedy and ugly Roman nobles! "

After reading, Great Zippi had a chill in his heart, his hands and feet were cold, and he hurriedly ordered: "Hurry up! Send someone to collect all these papyrus, no one is allowed to hold them!"

When the city guard team sent by Grand West Pieda arrived in the slum area, they saw a bunch of civilians gathered around the street, surrounded by a few literate civilians, while listening to them reading off the iron arrows The roll of sandpaper, talking whispered.

"I know this Valkers. I used to live in front of my house. He was a very good person. When he became a slave, he also shared some things in his house with everyone ... 唉 ......"

"The members of the Claudius family are really very bad! They have always been harsh on our civilians! Last month, it was this Kabulus Claudius Sabinus who just became a quadron The leader ’s youngest son just injured my neighbor because of a little thing, and he ca n’t go down yet! ”

"Not only the Claudius family, which of the Great Clans in Rome is not bad! According to me, Dionian is here, it is best to kill them all!"

"Do you say that what this letter says is true, how good is Dionia's citizenship?"

……

Just as civilians were discoursed spiritedly about what these sandpaper rolls were telling, the city guards ordered by the chief executive rushed in and forcibly seized the sand rolls, which naturally caused conflict.

Fortunately, the seniors led by Ambustus arrived in time to appease the irritated civilians on the spot and criticized the city guard soldiers who caused the incident.

At the same time, Ambustus held out a roll of paper and screamed, "Citizens, this is Dionian's plot. They want to separate us through this, so that we can't join forces to guard the city! Ten years ago, we Just because of internal quarrels and conflicts, some people abandoned Rome and left for love, which aroused Jupiter's anger and made the Gauls give us the most painful punishment!

After rebuilding Rome, we have vowed on Capitoline Hill and will never repeat our mistakes! Therefore, don't be fooled by the rhetoric of the enemy, and never let the tragedy of Rome's destruction be repeated! ... "

The words of Ambustus quickly extinguished the anger of the Roman people who were constantly gathering.

But at this time, someone shouted: "Yes, the civilians who fled from Uyghur eventually moved back to Rome, but did the promise made by Senate be fulfilled ?! We still owe a high amount of debt and we cannot rent publicly owned Land, we ca n’t hold important positions in the city state. We hope that among the two consuls selected each year, there must be a person civilian request, Senate simply ignore it! "

Ambustus looked intently. The person who spoke was really the Civilian Gaius Julius Brutus. He had not explained it yet, and the roar of the people sounded again: "The Civilian is right, Senate is always perfunctory, just wants us to die, simply doesn't want to give us any rights! "

"This is a noble and rich man's Rome, not ours! This Rome is ruined, and it has nothing to do with us!"

"When promised us the same rights as the aristocracy, when will we pick up weapon to fight Dionian!"

……

The crowd protested like a tide moved towards senior, causing them to panic. If it is normal, they have many ways to deal with such protests, but now it is a siege of the army. If they are not careful, the enemy's attack has not started yet, and they will mess up inside. So Ambustus hurriedly said, "Senate will immediately discuss their request and ask them to settle down and wait for a response."

With the consent of the people, the seniors were able to return to Senate and held an emergency meeting.

However, whether it is canceling debts or sharing public land with civilians, it seriously involves the interests of seniors and nobles, not to mention letting civilians hold important positions in the city state, or even consul, it is also a taboo for nobles, so Senate Although the arguments are fierce, there has been no conclusion.

.............................................

At this time, Great Ziabia, who had been busy defending the city of Rome, received another urgent report: the warship of Dionia appeared on the Tiber.

Although he had considered the possibility of enemy ships invading the Tiber River after learning that Ostia had fallen, his heart was still very tense when he caused the news.

He immediately rushed to the southwest corner of the city wall, stood at the head of the city, and looked south, and saw a ship Trireme arranging becoming a long line, under the pull of the slave and the labor, under the full oars of the sailors, along the Across the Tiber, the forefront warships have leaned towards the river port ...

These very small warships on the vast sea seemed extremely huge on the Tiber River, which was only about 100 meters wide. The hull of more than 50 meters crossed the river and reached half the width of the river. Roman soldiers who had not seen Trireme were nervous.

What made the Grand Siepiah even more nervous was that he saw many Dionian soldiers board the warships from the river port, and then the warships sailed to the opposite bank and the Dionia soldiers boarded the beach on the other bank ...

Dionian wants to attack Rome from the north via the vertebral bridge! As soon as Great Ziabia was shivered in his heart, he immediately ordered: "Hurry to inform Cassius, strengthen the defense against the vertebral bridge, and be careful of Dionian's attack!"

After Herald left, Grand Zippi thought a little uneasily, and sent another 700 Roman soldiers to the vertebral bridge. Of course, most of them were citizens over 50 years old.

Grand Ziabia was worried about the northern part of the Roman city, and another soldier came to report: Outside the western city wall of Rome, a group of Roman slaves and Latin laborers appeared. They were shouting to the soldiers at the head of the city under the protection of the Dionian soldier.

The content of these slaves and labor shouts is actually similar to what was written on the paper scroll, except that these people have spoken based on their own experience, and they have increased their persuasiveness. Moreover, they targeted not only Roman civilians but also slaves. Due to the lack of strength in the city, Rome Senate had to let the city state slaves act as soldiers and promised to give them freedom after the war. Now the civilians and slave soldiers on the western city wall all have Dim Sum, and their status has even infected the people in the city, and Senate's delay in making decisions also angered them. They gathered together and ran to Senate's door. Protests even claimed that if Senate wouldn't give them a clear answer anymore, they would open the city gates to welcome Dionian.

The urgent notice sent by the Chief of the City Guard and the imperial palace of the people outside the door made the seniors panic-stricken.
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At this time, a word from Portitus reminded them: "Now Camillas is the dictator of Rome!"

Yes, Rome now has a dictator. During this period, all resolutions and bills in Rome must be approved by him before it can be implemented. Now the dictator Camillas is just out, and when he returns, the Roman army will When the crisis comes back, the crisis will naturally be lifted ... the seniors suddenly realized that they had an idea.

In the past, the Roman nobles had many fierce conflicts with civilians. Most of them survived the crisis by delaying their strategies. After that, everything has not changed much as usual ... this time, they still decided to choose this method. All the coincidences made them think that Gods are blessing Rome.

So they quickly passed the proposal: abolish the interest owed by the Roman people, allow all citizens to apply for public land, and limit the area of ​​land rented by everyone. Civilians can hold important positions in the city state. Among the two consults, there is a person who is from a civilian origin, and the slaves participating in this defense will immediately be free ...

The seniors passed the proposal, but did not immediately go out and announce to the people. Instead, they let their confidant slaves just go home, recruit diners, and let them quietly mix in the gathered people ...

With all the arrangements in place, they opened the door to Senate, faced the crowd, and announced their proposal.

The crowd present was overjoyed, and some even shouted excitedly: "Senate for victory! Rome for victory!"

At this moment, the seniors took the opportunity to announce again: "Since it is now the dictator Camillas in power, according to Roman law, the proposal we pass must be signed by him before it can work, so please wait a little for two or three days. "

The burst of enthusiasm among the people seemed to be poured into a can of cold water, and it plummeted. But at this time, the clan diners who were among them kept shouting, "Don't worry, Camillas is facing our civilians. He has spoken for our civilians many times in Senate!"

"Yeah, you see how many civilian officers have been promoted in the army he led, he will definitely sign this proposal!"

"As long as we hold on for another two or three days, and when Camillas returns, we will be able to enjoy equal rights with the nobles!"

"Yes, you must hold Rome!" ...

Although a few sensible people felt wrong, the atmosphere of the entire rally has been inspired by the noble diners. Many people choose to believe in the seniors, and some have voluntarily demanded to be soldiers to defend Rome.

A crisis that was about to erupt was wiped out, and the seniors breathed a sigh of relief. As for whether Camilles will sign this bill after they return, they will not worry at all that Camilles of noble origin dare to sign the proposal under all the pressure of seniors. As for whether civilians will be deceived afterwards Protests and even clashes will be a future thing. Let us pass the greatest danger before us.

.......................................

Now, all around the east, west, south, and north of Rome are all occupied by the Dionian army. The soldiers of Diion's legion had a simple lunch, and after a short rest, they were led by officers To start building the camp.

In addition to the two cavalry legions, which are responsible for observing the enemy ’s situation and attacking at any time, in the reserve strength and store up energy, the court guard wants to protect the king's safety, the other 6 legions plus their auxiliary personnel, and the heavy transportation Labor, and even the crew of the 3rd Fleet, nearly 7 people were busy, and soon Rome turned all around into a large construction site, and the city of Rome was even shrouded in dust.

In the area in charge of the second legion, Adoris and his comrades were talking while wielding a pickaxe and a shovel to dig a trench.

At this point, someone shouted, "Is Adoris there? Someone is looking for it!"

"Who?" As soon as Adoris raised his head out of the trench, he heard a happy shout: "big brother!"

"Clo ?!" Adoris had just seen the person, and Crotokatáktisi had already run beside him.

"How did you come?!"

"Father let me come and see you."

"I'm fine, my squad killed many enemies in yesterday's battle, and none of them were injured." Adoris patted his naked chest and said with a little pride, "You tell father to rest assured. I'm busy now No more time to talk to you, you go back first. "

"Father is busy with Tolmides and Plintors and their staff to discuss tomorrow's battle plan. I have nothing to do now. I might as well work with you here," Crotokatáktisi asked.

"OK!" Adoris simply agreed.

Crotokatáktisi immediately undressed and jumped into the dirty, dark pit.

"Introduce you, this is my younger brother Crotokatáktisi." Adoris introduced to his comrades who are busy in the pit.

The soldiers of the 2nd legion are mainly Thurii citizens, some from Amendolara, Bisignia, and Castiglione, all belong to the Thurii region. Of course, young citizens in this area know about the situation of the Dionia royal family. Some people may even be studying at Thurii school. I have seen Crotokatáktisi and knew his identity, so they all greeted Crotokatáktisi enthusiastically.

Crotokatáktisi greeted them with the humility of recruits and veterans. This even won the favor of the soldiers. Some even jokingly said, "Even the first legion is not as brilliant as our platoon, because there are two Princes here. "

"Captain, give another wooden shovel!" Adoris shouted.

The squad leader Timamanras not at all immediately handed out the wooden shovel, but whispered cautiously, "Can you younger brother?"

"Captain, you're eccentric. Why didn't you ask me if I could hit it when I hit my stick?" Adoris said half-jokingly and half-seriously.

"Your younger brother is not my subordinate soldier," Timaman Rastan replied.

"Rest assured, my younger brother, like me, received military training at an early age, but not so coquettish." Adoris said, took the wooden shovel, and handed it to Crotokatáktisi.

Crotokatáktisi immediately picked up the shovel and drove.

Timamanras watched for a while and saw that the young Prince was working steadily and well, rest assured, and then said loudly: "brothers, with the help of Crotokatáktisi, let's work hard and try to complete the task earlier, Leave all other platoons behind to get the reward from brigade captain, and let's platoon take on the task of siege tomorrow! "

The words of the squad leader made soldiers' enthusiasm for work even higher. Some even sang the Dionian legion battle song. Soon everyone sang together while working, and the site was very lively.

This situation made Crotokatáktisi envious.

As he was suddenly fascinated, Adoris's voice sounded in his ear: "Is it interesting to be a legion soldier?"

Crotokatáktisi slightly nodded.

"It ’s more interesting when fighting. Usually, even if there are some contradictory comrades in arms, you will desperately protect you on the battlefield, and you will desperately protect them. At that time, everyone will be more pro-brother than the real brother. This is one Kind of ... a very special feeling! "Adoris said with emotion, pats his younger brother:" You don't have to worry, you are just 18 years old, when they were 18, they were still in reserve troops. You are already on the battlefield and can participate in such an exciting battle. When you get older, father will definitely arrange you to work in legion. "

Crotokatáktisi nodded, but remembering what father usually said to himself, he was not sure whether he could become a legion soldier.

..........................................

Yesterday's battle, the Roman army was defeated. Pursued by Dionian cavalry, Paulus, Mejus and Pantius led the remnants into Antioch.

Pantius accidentally fell during the escape, took over the trampled soldiers and caused a fracture of his right leg. If it was not for the escort to fight back, he might have become a Dionian captive.

After entering the city, Paulus and Mejus were only slightly calm. But wait until the results of the statistics come out, and they will be hit again: 25000 people at the time of the expedition, and now there are only more than 1000 soldiers left.

Fortunately, defeated troops returned one after another. They learned from the words of the defeated troops: On the way from Lavinim to Antium, there were many defeated troops who were injured by their hands and feet mourned because they could not walk.

The two were anxious, and after discussion, they decided to send troops to rescue the wounded while it was dark and Dionian had returned to camp.

This was to take great risks. Some soldiers even refused to rescue the city, but fortunately, the Dionia chasemen had already entered the city of Lavinim to rest, enabling Paulus and Mejus to lead the army repeatedly and rescue the wounded one after another return.

Busy until the early morning of the second day, the number of soldiers in the city reached more than 2 taels, but more than 10,000 of them lost battle strength due to injuries, even if the doctors in Antioch were gathered for treatment, it is still Cup of water wheel salary, soldiers died in sorrow ...

Paulus and Mejus couldn't do anything about it. Besides, neither the two nor the soldiers were so exhausted at this time that they almost fell asleep on the ground.

He fell asleep until dawn, and Paulus woke up to noon. He soon received the first bad news: nearly 400 wounded soldiers died in the middle of the night.

Makes the already bad Paulus even worse, chewing bread into the mouth completely tasteless, and then Mejus hurriedly came to him: "The scout we sent out found that Dionian passed who originally occupied Lavinim away. "
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"Passed away ?! Did they go to attack Ostia ?!" Paulus asked in surprise.

"The specific situation is unclear. I have sent scout to Ostia to investigate." Mejus said anxiously.

"I hope that Ostia can stand up to the enemy's attack! I hope that the dictator of Camillas can lead the troops back as soon as possible!" Paulus now regrets that he easily fought with Dionian yesterday, resulting in the army being severely damaged. Soldiers Morale was low and he could no longer lead the army. He sighed and asked, "What's the situation with the Lavinims?"

"Dionian just concentrated the Lavinims and snatched their food, but not at all hurt them. Our cavalry has released them, but they don't know where the Dionian army went."

Meijius was talking, but saw the guards hurriedly push in the door: "Two generals, a messenger came from Rome, saying there was a very urgent matter to see!"

"Have him in!" The two looked at each other, feeling a little uneasy.

"Rome Senate ordered, 'Given that Dionian captured Ostia yesterday and is now marching towards Rome, Rome is in danger! The three generals Paulus, Megius and Pantius should immediately lead Subordinate troops, rush back to rescue Rome! "

Ostia lost? !! Did Dionian march directly to Rome? !! This remark was like the thunder of 5 thunder, which completely shocked the two people. They absolutely did not expect that Dionian's military operation would be so fast and outrageous. At this moment, they even regretted that they fought a battle with Dionian yesterday. But no matter how difficult the situation of the army is now, they must return immediately, otherwise, if Rome fell, everything would be over.

The two quickly reached an agreement and then explained to Pantius, who was in bed, that he was temporarily in Antium. Then, the two began to recruit soldiers, but they soon encountered a problem: Antium as a newly occupied town in Rome, Senate regarded it as a colonial city, and the Roman city and the surrounding tens of thousands of landless The civilians migrated to this town, assigned them land, and they were also the main constituent of 10000 garrison in Antium. Due to the short period of time, the city has not formed its own parliament, and the main town affairs have to be decided by Paulus, an Anthum military chief appointed by Senate. However, it is impossible for Paulus to take away the majority of the anti-civilian militia, because under the situation of the army, the Roman civilians who have been allocated land must first protect themselves in Antioch. Umm newly assigned property.

Therefore, Mejus persuaded the citizens, while Paulus threatened them with Roman law and power. The two sang red faces and one sang black faces, and they took extreme strength, and finally recruited more than 5000 people. Roman civilian soldier terrified by the Dionian army.

When they left the city, it was already afternoon, but Paulus and they not at all led the team to Rome immediately. Instead, they passed Sartnikum and Willetre first, because there were many defeated troops after the defeat yesterday. Fleeing to these two new colonial cities, plus the soldiers left behind in the city, Paulus and Mejus can recruit many soldiers to strengthen their rescue troops.

.............................................

Paulus hurriedly led his troops to leave Antioch, not knowing that once again an fleet of enormous appears on the sea near the port of Antium, and their destination was the port of Ostia.

The Crow Warship of the 3rd Fleet all went to Rome along the Tiber, leaving behind more than 80 fast Trireme and other small and medium-sized warships. They opened the cordon north of the port of Ostia. The arrival of the entire fleet is guaranteed and protect.

"This is the Port of Ostia in Rome? Maybe it's too small." The merchant ship approached the port, and the Dionia Kingdom's large merchant Theos standing at the bow of the ship looked at the approaching pier, and was disappointed.

"Now you have seen a port that has been expanded many times. This port was even smaller ten years ago," said Thurii Chamber of Commerce President Sostratus. As a big seller in the Kingdom, he has a wide sales channel and he has come too much. Ostia.

"It's not important whether the port is large or small, but why are there so few labors in the port?" The ceramic merchant Dikpolis who just stepped out of the cabin was surprised, he said anxiously: "The fleet that came with us was full of various materials. , Are the only ones to unload, when can we unload all the goods ?! "

As he was talking, he saw thousands of sturdy men lined up in the distance and came to the dock.

"Look, Your Majesty thought about this problem long ago and sent the army to unload us." Sostratus said with a smile.

The first ship to dock at the dock was not a merchant ship, but several large passenger ships. The seniors from Senate took the lead in disembarking.

The court clerk Herny Polis was already standing on the pier, greeted them with a smile: "Sir Asistes! Antraporis sir! Ziris sir! Nico Marcus sir! ... Welcome you to Lasti's Ostti Ya! "

Seniors also returned greetings.

"Is Your Majesty in town?" Asistes asked.

"Your Majesty has led the army to attack Rome, so I haven't come to meet you." Herny Borist explained.

"Start attacking Rome now ?!" The seniors were surprised that they were not the senior general of the Dionian army, and it was impossible to know the battle plan made by Davos, but after they decided to come to Latinum, they were all about the situation here After a specific understanding, of course, I know the position of Rome in the Latina region. But it is a big city with a population of more than XNUMX. Can it be so easily captured? !! Moreover, Rome is deep inland and far from the coast. After His Highness Davos just won Ostia, he directly led his army into the heartland of the Latina region. Is it too dangerous? !!

Herny Polis saw the surprise and worry in their hearts, but did not elaborate, but raised a roll of black paper tied with a black cloth strip, saying, "Sir, Your Majesty appointed you as Oslo Tia ’s interim Chief Executive is responsible for the governance of this most important port city in the Latina region, ensuring the foreign trade of Ostia port, the transfer of materials, and the smooth and prosperous passage of the sea and river in Rome ... ”

Then, he handed the letter of appointment to Paulis.

Zillis started to look closely.

Herny Polis also said to others: "Everyone can help Sirius manage the city during Ostia. This will also help you understand the situation in the Latina region before your Majesty captures Rome. Later, you will go to Rome again. "

Listening to the tone of Herny Boris's words, Your Majesty is very confident of taking down the city of Rome! Asistes calmly looked at each other and the other seniors, and then expressed their understanding.

At this point, after reading Davos' warrant, Jiris asked in doubt: "Your Majesty asked me to manage Ostia, but this port looks like no one except our army!"

"The port originally had about 3000 laborers and slaves, but today most of them are dispatched to relocate the 3rd Fleet warships. They have already gone to Rome and they will return soon. Your Majesty has promised to give The slaves are free, allowing laborers and slaves to join Dionia and become our citizens. In addition, thousands of Ostians are detained in the city ... "

Herny Boris said here, suddenly remembered something, and said in a hurry: "Yes, Dilis Sir, Your Majesty let me remind you that although there are few people in Ostia, the location of it is for us. It is very important for the army! After the Romans slow down, they will come to fight for it! Therefore, although there are 3000 garrison in the city, it is still insufficient, but now the army must fully attack the city of Rome, temporarily weak Add more troops here. So, Sirius, you must keep the security of Ostia as the first priority. This is the key to our conquest of Latinum by Dionia! "

After he heard that, he had a little more dignity on his face, and fell into contemplation.

Davos chose Dilis as Chief Executive of Ostia because, considering that Dilis is different from other non-Army System seniors, he had long received military training in Thurii, and eventually became a brigade in reserve troops. Captain, therefore, not only has a good understanding of Dionia's military system, but also has rich commanding experience. In the position of Chief Executive of Ostia, he can play his two strengths.

Of course, Asistes is also a civil and military political talent, but Davos reuses him.

"Okay, everyone, my mission is done." Herny Boris's tone lightened, pointing at the followers around him, "He will take you to the city hall in town, where there are several subordinates waiting With Sirius, you can give orders. Everyone's and officials' accommodations, the caravan's presence, the transportation of goods, etc. have to be handled by you. In order to wait for you, I have delayed a lot of time, Now I ’m going to Rome to fight such an important battle in Rome. If I ca n’t see it for myself, how can you write a biography of Your Majesty! ... ”said Herny Boris, saluting everyone, and then jumping Get on the war-horse brought by the followers, and take away a team of cavalry.

The rest of the staff stood at the pier and looked at each other in blank dismay for a while.

Paleis came back to his senses and said to everyone saluted, "everyone, I have to ask you to help me take over this new town of Dionia."
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"You're welcome, Sirius. In this strange land, we should have united and helped each other!" Asistes said quickly.

"Yeah! Yeah!" The others responded.

"It is precisely because we have to govern a new region that we can inspire greater interest and motivation," Antraporis said.

"Let's come to Latin America together. It is a great joy to have Sirius appointed first! Although the situation is not suitable now, Sirius can owe us a banquet first!" Nico Marcus was half joking. He said seriously.

"Of course there is no problem. It should be the reward for hiring you for work."

"Then the banquet is not cheap for you, but the cost of hiring us is very expensive." Asistes also teased.

everyone laughs.

In the laughter, Dilis paid tribute to Nico Marcus, thanking him in this way for resolving the possible jealousy in everyone's heart. After all, they were all Latinums who came together, but they were first appointed and arranged in this way. Important location.

Nico Marcus responded with a smile.

Bellis looked back at the many officials who were disembarking, and a cargo ship approaching the dock. The long fleets lined up outside the port ...

He immediately felt the heavy burden of his responsibilities, so he urgently said: "everyone, we must hurry to the city hall!"

.......................................

The sun fell to the west, staining the sky with blood.

After a day of fighting in the city of Firentirum, there was no sound of killing. Instead, it was filled with cheers from the city. A bright red Roman arm banner flew over the city of Firentirum.

"Camilus dictator !!!"

"Great Camillas !!!"

"Camilus sir for victory !!!"

……

When Roman dictator Camillas stepped into the city of Firentierum, all the soldiers who met or saw him stood, saluted, and paid tribute to him because of his great achievements. The veteran once again won a glorious victory for Rome.

With a kind smile, Camillas praised the bravery of every soldier he met, but in fact his heart was not as happy as the surface, because although he won the city, not at all wiped out the city. Garrison.

Last night, part of the garantion of Firentirum broke through the siege of Rome at night. Since the city of Felentium is located at the foot of the mountain range in Helniki, it was originally a large mountain city. Although the Roman army had nearly 70000 people, it was not possible to surround it as close as it was on the plain, plus Helni The base people have been defending for more than ten days. They have never tried to give up this central town, so the Roman soldiers relaxed their vigilance, and as a result, the enemy broke through successfully and fled into the mountains. This forced Camelou Sri Lanka launched today's total attack on the city of Firenturum.

At this time, Frius rushed forward.

"What about the interrogation of the captives?" Camillas asked.

"Some captives admitted that last night there were Volsey's reinforcements and some Soldiers from the Helniki tribe chose to break through, and about 3000 people ..."

3000 people! Camillas frowned: For Luo Ma Dajun, who has nearly 7 people, 3000 people are indeed insignificant, but it is impossible for Roma Ma Dajun to stay here, and these Helniki and Volsci remnants may be It caused a lot of trouble to the Romans who colonized it next.

When Camillas was suffering from this headache, Frius said solemnly: "Octarch, I also understood an important thing from the captives 'mouths-Volsci advised them to break through and said,' Dionian's reinforcements will When it comes, it will be possible to have a war with the Romans and advise them not to stay in the city of Philentrum, to maintain their strength first, and to recapture the city when the Romans go against Dionian. 'They just couldn't bear to discard Philen. Tirum, so I didn't choose to break through ... "

Camillas heard this, his face changed, and immediately asked: "Dionian's reinforcements are coming again ?! How many people are coming ?!"

Frius shook his head: "The captives are not clear about this, or it may be a lie Volsci made to make them break through."

Camilles groaned for a moment, his face showing some melancholy, and he quickly made a decision: "We have been away from Rome for too long! It now appears that the strength of the city of Rome and its west is somewhat empty, starting tomorrow, The army will gradually return to Rome-"

Camillas was talking, and he heard Lucius' shout: "father! Father! ..."

He looked up and saw that his son was rushing from the city gate, and there were several people behind him, looking familiar.

Camilles blinked his murky eyes and said uncertainly, "That seems to be Milusius?"

Frius gave him affirmation: "Yes, that's Milius."

The chief of the city guard from Rome actually came to the city of Ferentium! Camillas and Frius looked at each other, feeling uneasy in their hearts.

Milius was escorted by 100 cavalry from Higonia and rushed south. He had two fights with the few Helnikis who stopped them on the way. Arriving at the city of Firentirum, and learning that the Roman army had captured this central Helniki town, Milius could not help but be pleased with Camillas, because this feat was enough to offset seniors We were accused of him before.

He hurried to Camillas, barely performed a military salute, and gasping for breath said, "The dictator sir ... the army of Dionia landed on the coast yesterday ... and captured Ostia ... today You are marching towards Rome ... Senate is asking you ... asking you to return immediately and rescue Rome! "

Frius hearing this, startled: "What ?! Rome-"

"Shh!" Camillas looked at him with a serious expression.

Frius immediately understood, and he kept silent, and looked at the soldiers around him, and seemed to find nothing abnormal.

"How many people are there in the Dionian army?" Camillas was calmer than Frius, he solemnly asked.

"According to ... there may be more than 5 people according to scout's return," Miliusius answered.

More than 5 people, this is not a small number! Camillas was surprised, mainly because he had the exact message some time ago, "Carthage has fought with Dionia."

With Carthage's forces aggressively in Sicily, shouldn't Dionia go all out to fight the Carthage? !! Rome has clearly truce with Wolsey, and the Helnikians who switched to attack are still in the hinterland. Should it not have any impact on Dionia and should not cause Dionian to swell? !! Dionian disregarded Carthage, which obviously threatened it, and instead attacked Rome, which did not threaten it at this stage, which is unreasonable! ... Camillas was very confused, but also very annoyed, after all, his decision errors put Rome in a dangerous situation.

But now is not the time to regret it. He must make a decision quickly. He stabilized his mind and immediately issued an order: "Frius, you immediately inform Quintus, Lisinius and other generals to a large tent to hold an emergency military meeting! "

"Yes!"

"Milusius." Camillas looked at the youngster in amused expression, and said apologetically, "I know you are tired, but now the situation is urgent, I still need your assistance. You sit down and recover a little energy, Drink saliva. "

"I'm fine, dictator, and I can still hold on!" Miliusius said, raising his chest immediately.

Half an hour later, the main generals of the Roman army gathered in the camp inside the tent. After listening to the Senate command brought by Milius, the entire large tent exploded.

Camilos coughed, and his son Lucius immediately shouted, "Quiet! Please keep quiet!"

"Generals." Camillas said grave in the main seat: "Roman was attacked, we must return as soon as possible! But now the soldiers have just captured the city of Firentirum, it needs a rest time, and it is night. It is very dangerous for the army to march in the dark, so I decided to lead the army back tomorrow-- "

Quintus stood up immediately and objected: "The dictator, now there are only a few thousand soldiers stationed in Rome, and the enemy has tens of thousands of people. Senate has to recruit both oldman and child as soldiers. It usually takes two to return to Rome from here. In 3 days, if we delay one night, many people will die in Rome! We better hurry up and return immediately! "

"Going back at this time, not to mention that the soldiers are already very tired. It's just a matter of tens of thousands of people marching in the night. How to control the army is a big problem. In case of an attack by the Helnikis or other enemies, they only need to Very few people can cause confusion or even defeat for tens of thousands of us! By then, who will be responsible for this failure! "Titus Kunktius Cincinnatum loudly opposed.

"Well, don't bother you. I haven't finished the words I just said." Camillas stretched out his hands and pressed down to signal that everyone was calm. He said, "Although the army cannot march at night, a few troops It can be done after careful arrangements. Quintus! Lisinius! Each of you will lead 20 elite squadrons, set off immediately, and return along the Tellerus River, and strive to arrive near the city of Rome tomorrow night! "

In the process of attacking the Helnikies, as the front line moved forward, the transportation line was stretched. In order to prevent the Helnikis and their allies from attacking the heavy transportation of Rome, Camillas was in Tulleros. On the east bank of the river, a small defensive battalion is established every 5 6 li. Generally, two or three squadrons are stationed to escort the heavy transportation along the way, but now it may become the largest arm of the Roman army in the night march.
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"Yes, the dictator sir! We must arrive in Rome tomorrow night!" Quintus and Lisinius stood up immediately and made a loud promise.

"After arriving outside Rome, we must see the battlefield situation clearly. Do n’t take the risk of attack. Instead, put pressure on the Dionian army so that they do n’t dare to attack the city of Rome ..." Camillas patiently warned subordinate, and then he said solemnly: "I will do my best to lead the army to arrive the next night, meet with you, and fight Dionian to death!"

The general inside the tent heard this, and the anxiety after learning the news turned into excitement ...

.............................................

At night, when all things are silent, most of the Roman people in the city or the Dionian soldier outside the city have fallen into dreamland. But outside Rome's northeast city wall, hundreds of soldiers quietly emerged from the camp of Dionia first legion.

They wore a black lining, a black cloth headband, a leather shield and a dagger tightly tied to their backs, and a small bag of beef jerky tied around their waist. On this night with no five fingers, they silently headed southwest and crossed the open Mars Square.

Mars Square was originally a wide wetland caused by the long-term flooding of the Boe River in the foreground. The sixth-generation king of Rome, Servius, drained and buried this wetland, and finally obtained this vast flat land. The flat was named Mars Square. In the name of the Roman God of War, it can be seen that this flat land was originally used to gather troops, but later, it also served as a voting place for Ecclesia. After all, there was no such large space in Rome to accommodate all citizens. However, after the arrival of the Dionian army, the Romans retreated and Mars Square was vacant because it was located outside the northern city wall.

When this entire group came to the edge of Mars Square, they saw the towering city wall in front, and the black and lonely mountain behind the city wall-the hills occupying an important place in the hearts of the Romans-Capitoline.

After these people determined their orientation, they quietly turned westward along the direction of the city wall.

It didn't take long before they heard the sound of flowing water from hua hua, and the Tiber River was ahead.

These people dispersed immediately, groping on the bank of the river, and soon someone whispered: "brigade captain, here!"

The brigade captain is called mountain scout brigade brigade captain Itzam, and he hurried forward.

Where the soldier stood, two thick wooden pillars were erected. They were driven deep into the ground, exposing the ground to a height of only half a person. There were wooden planks between the wooden pillars, leading to the river, and then broken in the middle. This is a destroyed wooden bridge.

Itzam cast his eyes forward, blurring a bit of land outline less than 20 meters from the river bank, and he knew that it was the island of the river known by the Romans as Tiberina. Before the Dionian army arrived in Rome, the Romans Residents living on the island were evacuated and the wooden bridges leading to it across the strait were destroyed.

If the Romans on the island weren't evacuated, maybe we could discover our actions at this moment ... Itzam only had a flash of thought in his mind, and then whispered, "Carry the rope and tie it to this wooden pole!"

A dozen people carried a large bundle of ropes with the thickness of a gun rod and tied one end of the rope firmly to a wooden pole.

"Are Terrantus ready?" Itzam whispered.

"Brigade captain, I can't wait!" A strong soldier responded with a stiff voice.

"Okay, it's up to you!" Itzam hammered his sturdy chest with a fist and turned to the other soldiers, "Tie him."

The team members wrapped the other end of the rope around his waist. Instead of carrying a leather shield and a dagger, he hung a rope hook, iron saw, and large iron tongs.

When the ropes were tied around his waist, the team members pulled and felt very strong.

Itzam looked expectantly at the warrior from Messapii, encouragingly said: "Hades will protect you, go, go and become a kingdom hero like Seklian!"

Terentus solemnly performed a military salute.

Itzam and the team members also saluted him solemnly.

The back scar made by the inflatable lamb from Tarynthus has been swollen and swollen, and the swollen sect has been hired to unveil the common pong to reveal the small and small tear.

The coldness of the river suddenly tightened his skin, and the slippery bottom of the river prevented him from standing completely upright. During the day, the Tiber River, which seems to have a smooth flow, felt its impetus when people walked into the river. How big, Tylentus involuntarily rushed downstream, but fortunately, the rope around his waist took his body, his teammates just like the tug of war by little by little put the rope out, which allows him to move slowly Go Down ...

It didn't take long for him to see that the river bank in front was no longer flat, but instead became a bank of 7 or 8 meters high, standing upright on the side of Terrantus.

Terrantus, who had previously observed the terrain, knew that this meant that he had passed the Roman city wall.

Although the man was still by the river, the river deepened and his feet couldn't be stepped on at all. Fortunately, the buoyancy of the lamb's belly made him float on the river and floated downstream slowly. And Tarentus kept his eyes wide open, staring ahead.

It didn't take long for him to see the Roman vertebrate bridge lying on the river in front of him, which was repeatedly emphasized by the brigade captain.

........................

The rope that the mountain reconnaissance squad's crew was holding was tight, and suddenly it slackened.

The team members were equally happy: it should be here!

Itzam was always dignified, so solemnly asked: "How long is the rope?"

The team member responsible for counting answered, "Nearly 250 meters."

"That should be here." Itzam was so determined because he had previously known in detail to several former Roman citizens such as Valks.

........................

At this moment, Terentus was holding the bridge pillar closest to the embankment, and turned his head to look at the embankment. By the thin moonlight of the crescent moon in the sky, he could vaguely see the embankment near the vertebrate bridge, about 4 meters away from the river. There is a big black hole.

Telentus had another joy in his mind. He knew that he had found what the brigade captain called the famous drainage system in Rome—the sewer of Maxim.

So, he untied the pickaxe hanging from his waist, untied the cloth strip, and dragged the rope with his other hand constantly and frequently.

Soon, the teammates who got the signal pulled him back again.

He swiped with his hands and feet to get close to the embankment.

After a while, the rope was lowered again by little by little, causing him to be washed under the sewer by the current, which is very distinguishable here, because it has a bad smell, and there are wet marks on the embankment, covered with moss.

Terentus immediately lifted the pickaxe and slammed it up.

Pickaxe's sharp mouth pierced into the stone gap.

He grabbed the pickaxe with one hand and pulled the rope with one hand, this is to tell his teammates to stop putting the rope, pull the rope tight, and keep him in this position.

Then, he patiently unhook the rope hook on his body, grasped his head in his hand, estimated the distance, and threw it vigorously.

I heard a crisp sound of "Dang" from the top of his head. He was inwardly shouted badly, hurriedly dodging, the hook hooked against his body, and fell in the river.

so close! Terentus did not immediately pull the rope hook that fell to the bottom of the river, but attached to the embankment, carefully watching the movement on the vertebral bridge, for fear of being heard by Roman patrol soldiers.

However, he obviously underestimated the Tiber River. Although it looks calm and far from the roar when Seklian crossed the Crati, the river water hit the bridge pillars and embankments over the years, and the low and heavy sound was enough to absorb Any thin voice coming near him.

After a while, seeing that there was no movement on the bridge and the shore, Terentus once again threw the rope hook in his hand, and first heard a small crisp sound, followed by a low muffled sound.

The rope hook did not fall! A delight in Terentus' heart, he stretched out his hand and pulled it hard, and the rope was very tight. It seemed that the rope was hooked tightly.

He pulled out the pickaxe with force, hung it back to his waist, grabbed the rope hook with both hands, and slowly climbed up. This section of the embankment is exactly where the sewage is discharged, and it is relatively slippery. Terentus stepped on the wall several times and bumped his body against the stone wall, but he could not hold back his voice.

Finally, he climbed to the exit of the sewer and grabbed the iron fence blocking the exit with both hands.

The sewers of Maxim were the first drainage ditches dug by the Romans to drain low-lying rivers between hills. This project happened to be ordered by the last Roman king Tarvin. Its initial starting position was In the Roman Forum next to Senate.

With the improvement of the Roman city and the increase of the population, drainage and siltation are no longer necessary, but the discharge of domestic sewage has become a concern of the people. Therefore, households have begun to dig drainage ditches in front of their homes, and they are in line with the original large drainage ditch. Connected to drain all kinds of sewage produced in the home every day through the drainage ditch into the Tiber River. Accumulated over a long period of time, the drainage ditch is becoming more and more long, and it is spreading over the entire Roman city, and its route is extremely complicated.

The Romans continued to discharge dirty water, sewage, feces, and even various garbage into it, which often led to clogged drains, odor, and occasional outbreaks. Later, a Senate named Maxim Senior proposed a motion: establish a new department and send a special city state goverment official to manage the gutters in Rome.

The proposal was approved by almost all votes. So, the drainage ditch was dug wide and deep, paved with slate on the ground, and dredged it regularly ... From then on, the drainage ditch became a sewer. The Romans also created a God for this complex sewer system, Clo Sina Goddess (cloacina).

The exit of this sewer is full of people, almost round, and the iron gates are firmly welded into the stone wall. Each iron rod has the thickness of an adult finger. It is under the iron fence, and it is pitted and uneven in thickness by the sewage discharged every day.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 785
	

	
				

	
		
		
After Terentus touched the iron gate again, he had the bottom of his heart. He untied the rope tied to his waist, tied it firmly to the iron fence, and then pulled the rope with force. After receiving the response from his teammates, he Grasp the iron with one hand, squat down, take off your tools, take out the iron saw, and use it to saw the iron below.

And when he was busy, getting the news that he passed back through the ropes, Itzam resisted the excitement, and immediately sent another scout team, grabbing the already connected ropes, and smoothly from the broken bridge to the sewer, easily Climbing to the exit, gesturing towards Terentus, without speaking, he took off his tools and did the same thing as his teammates—saw an iron rod, and then chopped it off with iron pliers.

In this way, it lasted more than 20 minutes, and finally a gap was opened under the iron fence for people to climb in and out.

Terentus took off the items on his body, threw them into the gap through the iron, and then lay down, clinging to the slippery moss and the smelly sewage, and digging in through the gap, then relieved Leaning his sour body against the stone wall, tired enough to ignore the dirty garbage stuck in the watercourse.

His teammates quickly climbed in, and kept pulling the rope tied to the iron fence.

Itzam, originally on the banks of the river, had anticipated this, but at the moment, he couldn't help getting excited, and whispered, "Success! Success! Brothers follow me into Rome!"

.......................................

In the morning, sleeping Davos was woken up by Crotokatáktisi.

Last night, Davos had been busy and thinking about today ’s siege. Until late at night, after receiving the message from Itzam, he was relieved to resist the drowsiness and fell asleep until now.

When he was woken up, Davos was still a little confused and asked, "What's wrong ?!"

"No, father, legion commanders are waiting for your attack command!" Crotokatáktisi hurriedly answered.

Davos realizes that he has lost self-control. He pats his face with his hands, feels awake, and stands up: "Give me the helmet armor!"

The slave immediately took the helmet armor and put on Davos, and Crotokatáktisi also helped.

"Don't worry! Don't panic!" Davos comforted his son and asked, "What's the weather like?"

"Father, it's a sunny day!" Crotokatáktisi answered briskly.

"This is a good sign!" Davos smiled, took the helmet from the slave, put it on, and straightened without hesitation, and said, "Go, see the heroes of today's siege!"

With that said, he strode toward the large tent next to him.

"Your Majesty!" The crowd inside the tent immediately rose up saluted, then watched Davos step onto the main seat with a gaze.

First legion Amintas, 2nd Legion Commander Matonis, 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus, 4th Legion Commander Olivos, 5th Legion Commander Giorgris, 6th Legion Commander Trotilas, 2st Cavalry legion Lades, 3nd Cavalry legion Sri Lanka, XNUMXrd Fleet navy Commander Midolades ... Davos glanced slowly at them, and every face scarred by the rough battles over the years was full of excitement and expectations at this moment.

At this moment, in Davos' eyes, the big star inside the tent gave him more confidence, and he smiled: "It seems everyone's confidence is enough, so what are you waiting for, prepare for attack!"

"Yes, Your Majesty!" The general responded with a smile.

"Lizyrus and Midolades, your 3rd Fleet and 3rd Legion start attack at half an hour after other legion attacks!"

"Yes!"

Davos only specifically ordered this sentence, and then resolute and decisive said: "everyone, you must capture Rome before dark! I am here waiting for your victory news!"

..........................................

On the Capitoline Hill in Rome, in the grand shrine of Jupiter, the main god of Rome, the priest is praying to God under the auspices of the high priest, Gatto Julius Julus, Kneeling behind them were many senior Romans, as well as some senior officers led by City Guard Chief Grand Ziabia.

The ceremony of the Roman priest was relatively simple. After the prayer was over soon, the divination priests came out. They held a rooster with a red crown on top and mostly red feathers. A priest sprinkled a black bean on the ground. Then let go of the cock.

This cock that had lost its spirits (no feeding from yesterday afternoon to this morning), when he saw the black beans on the ground, his eyes were glaring, his legs were flying fast, his wings kept fluttering, and lightning flashed. Then he kept thinking about his food, making everyone nearby look dizzy.

In a blink of an eye, a handful of black beans were eaten clean by it, and one was left. The rooster was unsatisfied and wandered around in the temple to find new food.

Seeing the performance of the sacred chicken, everyone who watched looked happy, and did not need the priest to make the final conclusion. Everyone had a happy look on their faces: this is a good sign!

At this time, the priest who performed bird divination outside the temple also completed his task (the most important divination method of Roman priests, the bird priest divided the sky into four parts, and then looked at which part of the sky was abnormal, such as Dark clouds, flocks of birds, showers ... let them decide whether these anomalies are good signs or bad signs.) After entering the hall, they proclaimed loudly, "Great luck! It's lucky!"

Cheers rang out from inside and outside the temple.

The people and Soldiers at the foot of the mountain suddenly felt more confident when they heard the cheers from the mountain.

And just then, "Woo! ..." came the high-pitched bugle from outside the city. Everyone on Capitoline Mountain suddenly changed his face: Dionian's attack started? !!

Great West Piah hurried to the edge of the cliff and looked northwest: I saw a lot of silhouettes (this is the Dionia first legion's camp) in front of the enemy's camp in the distance, and began to line up the formation.

Grand Ziabia kept expression calm and turned back to the general and said, "Dionian has started to attack, and you each return to your own defense zone, command the citizens, and keep Rome!"

"Yes!" The general responded forcefully.

Grand Ziabia led them down the mountain in a hurry. Most of the people crowded under the mountain were women and children. They took the initiative to make way for the generals and wished them victory and the enemy.

After the emergency mobilization last night and yesterday, the city of Rome recruited a total of about 25000 soldiers. Based on the battalion of Dionian outside the city, the city of Great Ziabia divided its forces into 4 parts: 5000 soldiers defending the Northeast City Wall section, and 5000 soldiers The defense of the western city wall and the defense of the southern city reached 10000 troops, which corresponded to the Dionia camp in the enormous area outside the city. The remaining less than 5000 defended the Roman vertebrate bridge to the north.

Responsible for commanding the defense of the northeast city wall is Magus Attilus, originally a Cavalry chief among the 3000 elite soldiers who stayed in Rome. He is from the Roma family and is a field-proven host. He was entrusted with a heavy responsibility and entrusted him with the longest defense range and the furthest distance from the center of Rome to the Northeast City Wall section. So after coming down the mountain, he didn't need to go far, and immediately got up next to the city of Capitoline.

Some Roman soldiers gathered around immediately: "general, the enemy is attacking !!!"

Surrounding him were all teenagers under the age of 18. Their childish faces were intertwined with excitement and tension. They had spear and leather shield in their hands early, and looked towards Margus's eyes like child admiration. Looking at parents.

"Don't panic, our city wall is so high and the trench is so deep that the enemy can't attack it! The great god Jupiter has given us good luck. The holy chicken has eaten all the feed, Dionian will be repelled! Zhu Pi Special blessing Rome! "

After hearing Margus's words of encouragement, the soldiers cheered.

Margus squeezed out the crowd and found his own sole solely: "Go notify the various quadron leaders, take care of their soldiers, and stick to where they should be, and don't run around casually, otherwise use Military Law. ! "

adjutant immediately executed the military order.

Max saw a row of soldiers sitting against the outer wall stack. Their weapons and even helmets were on the ground at hand. At a glance, they were almost all gray hair. They looked at each other with ease, it seemed that simply did not know the fight. Coming soon ...

These all are Roman citizens over 50 years old. Although they have faded due to old age, their bones are no longer healthy, but almost all of them are experienced, so compared to those young soldiers who have not yet experienced combat, Margus More trust in these real veterans, this is also his helplessness, because in addition to oldman and teenagers in his troops, there are only some civilians and slaves, in his mind these crowds who almost made a big mess yesterday were not worth He paid full trust.

Magus held his hands to the battlements and looked into the distance.

Dionia's siege army has advanced to a distance he can see clearly: Dionia's siege army is divided into a group of more than a dozen heavy infantry, with a long and wide wooden board on its head, lined up with each and everyone loose brigade , Brigade's interval was widened, approaching the city wall not too slowly.

"Hone the bugle and prepare the soldiers for a warlike fight!" Magus ordered.

The bugle blew quickly, and Roman soldiers quickly put on the helmet armor under the command of the squadron leader, picked up weapon, stood in defensive position, and watched the approaching enemies under the city, ready to start attacking; older citizens served as Auxiliary soldiers, carrying bundles of javelin, arrows, cans of asphalt, even stones, blockhead, and placing them on the prescribed aisle ...

The foremost Dionian soldier is less than 150 meters away from the city wall. This is already within the range of the city head archer. Margus not at all ordered the attack, but there are still sparse arrows shot from the city.
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When Margus saw this, he immediately shouted, "Observe the order, don't attack at will!"

"Don't shoot arrows !! Don't shoot arrows ..." Herald dashed along the city wall aisle while conveying Margus's order.

According to Margus, the forefront of the Dionia siege forces was originally heavy infantry. The arrows threatened them very little. Even more how, with wooden boards on their heads, why not get any results? Wasting arrows and draining the soldiers.

Dionian soldier has come to the trench which is only 20 meters away from the city wall. They put down the wooden board on their heads and placed it on the ground in front of the trench.

At this moment, Margus issued a password for the attack and took the lead in throwing a javelin, so the Roman soldiers who had been prepared have moved towards the enemies not far below the city and shot javelin and arrows.

Who knows, as soon as the Dionian soldiers lowered the wooden board, they immediately drew their legs and ran back, making most of the long-range attacks missed.

As these heavy infantry ran back, the strange formation of each and everyone in the distance approached the city wall.

"Testudo formation ?!" There was a commotion among the Roman soldiers in the city. Since the reform of the Roman army, the most practical tactics of siege and siege in the past ten years have actually appeared in the enemy's formation, although they have previously heard battles with Dionian. Speaking of citizens, 'Dionia's tactics are similar to those of Rome', but when it really appeared in front of Magus and Roman soldiers, they still felt a palpitation.

When these Dionia heavy infantry came to the long wooden board, they quickly spread out the testudo formation, and then quickly formed a row of shield walls inclined to the city head. Their movement was fast, as if they had undergone countless trainings, making the city's Roman soldiers Before responding, they have already completed the formation transformation.

Then 7 or 8 Dionian soldiers under the protection of the shield squatted on the ground, shouting slogans together, pushing one end of the wooden board together hard, pushing the wooden board across the five meters wide trench, and letting the other end of the wooden board rest on The other side of the trench forms a simple wooden bridge for each and everyone.

How could the Roman soldiers succeed? Arrow rain and javelin rain poured down and hit the shield. "Ding Ding Bang Bang" kept ringing. Occasionally, Javelin pierced the long shield, stabbed the soldier's arm, or The arrows penetrated the shield gap, hurting the soldier's unprotected thighs, but they still resisted the pain and maintained the integrity of the shield.

Soon, more than 20 wooden bridges were erected over the trench, and Dionian soldiers helped the injured teammates and began to retreat. In the retreat, the shield formation to testudo formation was quickly completed.

The enemy's skillful formation conversion ability can always keep the shield array stable in the face of strong long-range attacks, retreat quickly, and take care of the wounded soldiers ... This is definitely a very well-trained and experienced combat troops! Margus knew that he had encountered a strong enemy, but at this moment he had no time to feel panic: "Launch the flaming arrow and burn down those wooden bridges!" He pointed at the planks in the trench below the city and hurriedly ordered.

The paratroopers immediately wrapped the arrow around the tarred cloth and handed it to the archer.

The Dionian soldiers under the city are retreating, but more soldiers are forming each and everyone. The larger testudo formation is advancing toward the city wall. Near these thousands of soldiers with no armor behind these testudo formations, some have bows on their shoulders. They lined up in a more loose formulation, and at sight they were about to enter the range of the bow and arrow.

"It's Dionia's light infantry!" The squadron leaders in Rome on the city's head made a quick judgment and decided to give them a headache to prevent them from coming under the city and posing a threat to the city's garrison.

When Roman soldiers aimed their bows and arrows at them, the Dionia light infantry stopped at a distance of 150 meters.

Margus saw some people in the Dionia light infantry shaking their arms, and was still a little confused. Soon he saw countless black dots whistling, most of them hitting the city wall under the Roman soldiers, "cracking" for a while.

"Ah!" A soldier not far from Margus screamed suddenly, fell to the ground, and saw blood flow from his brow bone.

The soldiers picked up the accident and handed it to Magus.

This is a black lead shot smaller than an egg. Margus stunned his hands, and was a little bit heavy.

slinger! This is what Camillas calls Dionia's slinger! Margus suddenly remembered the battle report of Camillas at Senate.

That's right, this is the characteristic legion of the first legion-Rhodes slinger, which is also the only remaining fruit in the entire Dionian army. After the first throw, they made corrections according to the landing point, so when they waved the throwing stone again, After the lead shot was thrown out, the throwing at this time was obviously more accurate, and most of the lead shot fell on the city.

Roman soldiers hurriedly protected the long shield, while the archers did not have protection, they could only dodge beside heavy infantry. There was a panic on this City Wall section where Magus was.

At this time, Dionia's testudo formation had reached the wooden bridge, and they quickly unfolded to reveal the two ladders hidden in the array. Every 6 soldiers carried the ladder with a length of 20 meters and quickly rushed through the wood. The bridge, rushing towards the city wall ahead.

Heavy infantry armed with swords and shields, followed closely from behind and also crossed the trench.

The Roman Soldiers at the head of the city did not care about the lead shots to avoid the attack, and they began to throw javelin and fire arrows.

Under such a fierce attack, Dionia heavy infantry began to suffer casualties, but at this time they did not care to rescue their comrades. The soldier carrying the ladder fell, and the soldier nearest him immediately put down his sword and shield and stepped forward to take over. , The ladders held up by the soldiers quickly leaned against the city wall, and then quickly pulled the ladder down diagonally and pulled it hard, the pointed ladder feet pierced into the soil, and the curved iron hooks bound at the top caught the battlements. With soldiers supporting on both sides, this ladder is quite stable.

Dionia heavy infantry protected the long shield on their heads with their left hands, and climbed the ladder with their right hand.

And the Roman soldiers began to play a role, some smashing stones and throwing blockheads, some pouring thin oil and throwing torch, some brought freshly boiled water down and others The sword slashes the junction of the ladder and the hook ...

The light infantry of the Dionia first legion also rushed down the city and threw arrows and javelin on the city. The Roman soldiers who attacked downwards but exposed their bodies outside the battlements became their main targets ...

"The brothers are doing a good job, they have already managed to attack the city without any loss!" Amintas has arrived behind the slinger, less than two hundred meters away from the city wall. Convenient to command, he is still very satisfied with the siege progress so far, so he said to side Plintors, "It's all your credit!"

Davos was worried that Amintas, who attacked the city alone, would be too risky and caused too much loss to the first legion, so he sent Plintors, considering that the cooperation between them was still pleasant.

Plintors said humbly: "Mostly the first legion that you led with Legion Commander is well trained!"

"Yeah, the battle strength of the first legion is the strongest! And the previously added preliminary soldier did not humiliate the Thurii citizens. It is no worse than the veterans! Unfortunately, Your Majesty does not treat siege towers, siege vehicles, ballista ... these siege We give the weapon the first legion to use, otherwise the enemies in the city will suffer more! "Amintas complained loudly.

Plintors did not answer. Davos had warned him when he came: this time the first legion was an auxiliary attack. The first legion was fought repeatedly and the losses were not small. This time, the siege does not have to make every effort to prepare for the next. Come in handy in battle.

As the second officer of the staff, Plintors actually understood in his heart: There is another consideration in His Highness Davos that he did not say. He should not always let the first legion be the main force and make the battle successful, but also let other legions have the opportunity to make a successful battle. This is both a balance and a It is beneficial to exercise the battle strength of other legions and improve the overall battle strength of the Dionian army.

"However, even without those siege equipment, our first legion can still break through the Roman city between other legions!" Amintas said with pride and confidence: "Plintors, in half an hour, I will leave the remaining three brigade All sent to put more pressure on the Romans! "

Plintors was startled and persuaded in a busy manner: "Legion Commander, the siege has just begun. Do we first observe the enemy's defense situation before making a decision? And whether the Roman allies will come to help, it is still uncertain, we We must always pay attention to the return of scout, so these 3 brigade as reserve troops, it is best not to move lightly for the time being! "

Amintas stared at his eyes and was about to start, but he quickly resisted again. He could mix in the Dionian army for so many years, his mind was much more delicate than his superficial boldness: Before the war, His Highness Davos sent Plintors to first legion, why are you here? Doesn't he say these things, isn't Your Majesty's advice?

Suddenly, Amintas didn't want to talk, but just kept his hands on his hips, and kept watching the situation ahead, without looking at Plintors.

.......................................

Great Ziabia stands in the Middle Section of the southern city wall. This is the closest place to the center of Rome. Since the rear of the city walls on the left and right sides are next to Mount Esquiri and Mount Silio, Dionian even broke through the two City Wall sections. Because of the obstacles behind the hills, it is not possible to quickly advance into the city, so this will be the focus of the Dionian attack.

Great Ziabia realized that his judgment was correct, because after he heard the bugle sounding from the enemy camp outside the city, he saw a lot of enemy soldiers coming out of the camp and starting to form, but then he did not see the Dionian soldier toward the city wall Approaching, but instead of a rectangular wooden van without the beast's traction, they lined up all the way to the brigade and rolled towards the city wall automatically ...
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At first glance, Grand Ziabia and Soldiers were shocked, and thought it was miracle!

But Great Siabia quickly understood and let Bodyguards shout, "Someone in the car !! Someone in the car !!! ..." This eliminated the fears of the soldiers.

Grand Ziabia and Soldiers watched as these nearly a hundred wooden cars entered the range of the bows and arrows, but there was nothing they could do about them.

After a while, the front wooden car stopped in front of the ditch, and the back wooden cars followed the splicing, one after the other, connected end to end. Soon, five wooden cars with a length of 5 meters were connected in front of the ditch. brigade, extending beyond the range of garrison's bow and arrow.

There are a lot of sacks parked behind them. The sacks are full of soil-filled sacks made by Dionian soldiers yesterday. Countless Dionian soldiers lined up by the arm and line up by hand one by one In the same way, the soldiers of the carts in the wooden cabins did the same. Soon, each and everyone was thrown into the trench continuously.

This strange way of filling can't help but surprise the Roman soldiers in the city, but it makes them more nervous.

Although at first Grand Siabia did not know what these wooden cars were for, but for intuition, he still ordered the soldiers to fire a flaming arrow on them, just a dozen of them in front of them, covered with a thin layer on top. Thin clay, and wrapped in soaked linen, is not so easily ignited.

At the same time, a lot of wood-blocked arrow-blocking vehicles stood side by side in the middle of the five wooden vehicles brigade, advancing towards the city wall, and they were pushed by the light infantry of the 5nd legion of Dionia With a wooden block, arrows can hardly hurt them.

The arrow-blocking vehicles were pushed in front of the trench, forming a discontinuous wooden wall. Dionia light infantry fired arrows at the city's Roman soldiers through the gap between the boards.

Addos is in a wooden car. Like other comrades, he does not wear a helmet armor. This is to save energy and perform tasks faster.

In fact, Adoris didn't know how many sacks were passed forward and felt energetic.

Then the squad leader in front shouted, "brothers, watch out, push forward!"

Because the officers had told the Soldiers action plan before the siege, Adoris knew that the ditch in front had been filled, and the wooden car in front would be moved over the ditch, compacted the ground, and then covered with wooden boards, so as to provide Siege equipment through the trench.

Although the wooden car is large, except that the roof and sides are covered with wooden boards, the interior is hollow, but it is not heavy, and the wheels of the wooden car are two-wheeled, so that the wall of the car can be blocked without connecting the two with a long axle. The side guarantees unhindered passage of people and things in the middle of the wooden car.

Adonis and his comrades pushed the wooden car forward, and soon they were connected with the front and rear wooden cars. Pieces of long wooden boards quickly passed from the rear. After Adoris' hands, they finally rammed the trench.

The officers then organized a rapid and orderly retreat of the soldiers in the wooden cart.

When Matonis in front of the siege formation learned from the subordinate that "Adoris is intact and has retreated with other soldiers", his mind was slightly relaxed, and he gave the adjutant an order: "You can make a heavy infantry attack!"

"It's hard, brother, it's our turn!" Said the legion soldiers who passed by Adoris and his comrades-in-arms.

"May Hades bless you!" Adoris gave their blessings to their comrades, and then began to wear helmet helmets, while looking at the heavily armed legion soldiers with envy: some carried ladders, some held shields and spears in line. The two-lane brigade quickly entered the aisle composed of wooden cars, then quickly appeared under the opposite city, and the siege began.

When Matonis saw the ladder hanging over the city wall in front and the hedgehog gathered the second legion soldier, he couldn't wait to give another order: "Let the siege tower attack!"

Under the shouting of herald, many soldiers rushed forward, and their task was to push the wooden car in front into the trench, so that it could provide more passages for the siege of the succeeding troops and also large- scale Siege equipment pushed down to clear the obstacle.

Since some wooden cars have been ignited by the flaming arrow, Soldiers have to spend more effort when pushing away from them. After the wooden car was pushed away, a road that was compacted to the city wall was revealed.

The Great Zion commanded the soldiers not only to attack the Dionia heavy infantry attached to the ants below the city, but also to attack and defend the Dionia light infantry behind the arrow blocker in front of the trench, so he had no ability to stop Dionian's move from the wooden cart. , Also a little confused about Dionian's seemingly extra action.

It didn't take long before he saw five towering, huge wooden towers in the distance. They seemed to be taller than the city wall, moving slowly towards the city wall.

He was as shocked as the soldiers around him. During his long career in battle, he participated in siege many times. The most difficult one was undoubtedly the attack on Uygur. It lasted for nearly ten years. Although difficult, it also enriched his attack. City and defensive experience, but today, until now Dionia novelty's siege method has made him feel a bit nervous, and the super siege tower that appears now has completely shocked him and the Roman soldiers, after all, the surrounding area he used to play against Power, its military technology is either behind or equivalent to Rome, and the Dionia kingdom clearly overwhelmed Rome in this regard. This reflects the gap between civilizations, giving Great Sapphire a kind of spirituality. Feeling powerless, but quickly regaining his spirits, he shouted, "Get ready for the flaming arrow! Burn it with fire!"

..........................................

The Dionia engineering team was able to create 5 siege towers in one day, not only because of the large number of producers, but also because Davos had already considered the needs of the siege before they set off, allowing them to make some key siege equipment in advance. Components, and carry them with the army, such as: the most difficult wheels, axles, pulleys, L-shaped iron frames used to fix the blockhead connection of the siege tower ... this saves the engineers and carpenters in the past one and a half days in the past Time to complete production tasks.

And compared with the siege tower of Syracuse, this siege tower is very different. Its front width is less than 3 meters, which is exactly the same width as the wooden car, so it can be smoothed through those sections. A good communication channel, with its oblique downward downwards, presents a right-angled trapezoid. The wooden ladder is placed on the outside to allow soldiers to enter the siege towers smoothly and quickly.

The siege tower is being pushed, the wooden window of the countdown Second Layer has been opened, and a belly bow placed inside has opened the bow string, put on the iron arrow, the soldier presses the motive, the iron arrow is roaring, and the instant He flew to the city, pierced through the chests of several Roman soldiers, and led them to the city.

The formidable power of the abdominal bow scared the Roman soldiers facing the siege tower. They were distracted to guard against this terrifying killing weapon. Naturally, they could not fully attack the Dionian soldier who was climbing the city. The mobile units deployed in the city arrived in time, almost making the Dionian soldier ascend the city.

Before the Roman soldiers could breathe, the Dionia light infantry at the top of the siege began to shoot arrows at the city head garrison that had entered the range.

.............................................

At the same time as the 2nd legion attack, the 2th legion soldier on the east side of the 6nd legion, led by Legion Commander Trotilas, also adopted the siege method of the first legion, and launched an attack on the eastern part of the southern city wall of Rome. This forced the Garrison to cope with it and dared not to split the army to assist Grand Ziabia.

In the western section of the southern city wall, the 5th legion led by Giorgris and the 4th legion led by Olivos concentrate on the prominent southwest corner of the Roman city wall.

Dozens of ballistas have been in the Strikes City Wall section since yesterday afternoon. Today, 20% of ballistas are damaged, but the two Legion Commanders have no regrets. They have continued to attack since the early hours, and they are focused on attacking the city. The lower part of the wall.

After being hit by a stone ball for a long time, the stones on the outer wall of the city wall shattered, and large areas of it fell off, and in some places the thick rammed soil layer was exposed.

Then, the ballista team focused on the goal of the live-strikes at the top of the city wall. Although some stone balls crossed the city wall as a result, hitting the stone balls on the city wall caused the stones to splash and caused a garrison on the city head. Dangerous, they had to back away.

The heavy infantry of Dionia took the opportunity to carry thick, long and wide wooden boards, rushed to the ditch, and spread it. The subsequent heavy infantry carried the ladder, stepped on the wooden board, crossed the ditch, and began to attack the city. stop.

In the attack's tide, there were also siege vehicles and boat lions. They were carefully pushed over the wooden bridge by the soldiers and rolled towards the city walls that exposed the rammed soil ...

...................................................

The entire city of Rome is surrounded by a tall city wall. There is only one place without a city wall, that is, the Roman vertebrate bridge to the north and a distance of one mile from the left and right, but it is blocked by a wide Tiber river in front of it. The 7-meter-high steep bank acts as a barrier, but the Romans regarded it as the safest place.

Decades ago, in two wars with Rome's biggest enemy in the Tiber Basin, the Romans repelled the enemy's attack by holding the vertebral bridge.

At this time, when Dionian occupied the opposite side of the vertebrate bridge, the original Patrol Captain Pouro, responsible for the northern defense of the Roman city, Casius was still preparing to adopt the same tactics.
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But from the early morning, the situation was completely different from what Pouro Casius had envisioned.

Dionian launched ten ballistas on the other side and started to launch stone balls. When the stone ball leapt over the Tiber, fell into the Roman formation, and caused casualties, Cassius had to order the soldiers to disperse and retreat 50 meters away from the embankment. Residential area.

He believes that even if Dionian advances forward through the vertebral bridge, Roman soldiers still have enough time to rush to intercept the enemy outside Rome.

Dionia's ballista no longer attacks Roman soldiers hiding in the house, but instead strikes at the four towers on either side of the quasi bridge on the opposite shore.

There were always two or three stone balls from each roar that could hit the tower. The roar really worried Cassius. He had to urgently order the archers stationed on the tower to evacuate. .

His concern is correct.

After more than ten minutes, the two on the verge of collapse towers closest to the vertebral bridge finally collapsed ... Then Dionia's ballista team focused on the two outermost towers.

Cassius and Soldiers watched one stone ball strikes after another on the tower, causing the four towers to eventually fall, emitting a mournful roar, stirring up the dust, and the powerlessness in their hearts can be imagined. They even I hope that Dionian will immediately attack and engage in close combat with them, so that they no longer need to hear and see the terrifying stone ball strikes.

However, when Dionian had completely destroyed the towers occupied by the Romans with ballista, they stopped using ballista.

The sudden silence of the battlefield puzzled the Romans.

At this time, the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus standing on the opposite shore was facing the 3rd Fleet navy Commander Midolades: "Other legions have already launched an attack on the city of Rome, and we should start preparing."

"Don't worry, I can quickly set up 20 pontoon bridges for your legion. The crew can't wait any longer!" After that, Midolades immediately rushed to the riverbank on the west side of the vertebrate bridge.

Trenches were dug on the periphery of the river beach, and earth barriers and palisades were built. Inside were rows of tents, while 40 Crow Warships were neatly parked by the river, their bows facing the river.

Immediately after Midolades gave the order, the crew of each warship immediately got on the ship, leaving everyone.

Then, the Soldiers of the 3rd legion came over, pushing the warship into the river in concert.

Immediately afterwards, these warships were not the starting row of a swarm of bees. The first ship was immediately adjacent to the south side of the Roman vertebrate bridge, rowing towards the opposite shore with all its strength.

After the sailors of the second ship struck the warship horizontally, they tried their best to anchor the stern to the shore. To this end, the siege camp made a lot of long wooden poles for the sailors sitting on the left and right sides of the warship. It propped up to the bottom of the river and struck the warship with steady currents, keeping its bow directly opposite the shore, and its stern was immediately fixed to the shore with stakes and ropes.

The small Trireme in the sea is as large as the Flood Dragon on the Tiber River. The average length of the Crow Warship is more than 50 meters. Under the sailors' hard paddling, the bow quickly touched the opposite bank.

The operators on the armor board immediately dropped the anchor, and the sailors on the right side of the hull quickly withdrew the oars, and pulled out the long wooden poles that had been prepared at the bottom of the bilge. The bottom of the river.

As this section of the Tiber River is only 100 meters wide at the widest point, the two boats have a stern on the northern shore and a boat leaning on the southern shore. There is a natural overlap between the two boats. After the sailors of the second ship tried their best to move the ship's bow closer to the stern of the first ship, the operators on the ship took a chance and dropped the drawbridge.

The pointed pin on the drawbridge's head penetrated the stern armor plate of the first warship, which made the captain and the sailors feel heartache, but connected the two warships together; the third warship and the fourth warship. The ship operates in the same way; the 3th and 4th warships ... It didn't take long for nearly 5 "pontoon bridges" to be erected on the river Tiber on the west side of the Roman bridge The drawbridge near the warship on the other side was lowered and placed on the embankment, immediately connecting the north and south sides.

Lizyrus watched the whole process at the north bridgehead. He applauded the 3rd Fleet for completing the planned cleanly and loudly. Of course, he knew that Midolades led more than a dozen warships in the sections below the river port to conduct repeated tests and Training, so we will have today's success.

Watching a part of the soldiers on the 3rd legion on the river beach quickly divided into 20 troops and started to board the ship, there was a regret in Lizyrus' heart: Unfortunately, the Crow Warship could not pass through the vertebral bridge because of the high mast, otherwise it could be on the east side of the vertebral bridge The "pontoon bridge" of the river was also set up, which could further force the Roman army on the other side to expand the width of the defense and add more weight to the smooth attack of the army.

Lizyrus was a little emotional, and immediately turned his attention to the battlefield that was about to begin.

"Uraza!" Lizyrus turned to the 3rd legion, the first brigade captain said solemnly: "You lead the first brigade, kill the bridge, and the Roman city, this is what I ask of you!"

Uraza, a former Lucania tribe leader and a childhood friend of Bagule, a few years ago, he became a Senate senior like Chima and Lizyrus, but he did not choose to work in the place, but continued to stay in the legion. Compared to Bagule, who has been Chief Executive of Dionia's key town for many times, and Chima, which has won praises from Davos and seniors for his outstanding performance in Copsa Chief Executive position, and Lizyrus, who has served as Legion Commander and has won great achievements. It is a brigade captain. The rays of light are too dim. The reason why he stayed in this position for 5 or 6 years is because he likes fighting and is only good at fighting.

After listening to Lizyrus's order, Uraza didn't hesitate, but excitedly answered: "Legion Commander, just look at it, the first brigade will open the door to victory for legion!"

Then he shouted to the first brigade soldiers who were already in the formation: "The time for Lucania's warriors, to show your courage and ability to all the legions here, to Your Majesty! Kill the bridge and destroy the enemy!"

The source of the 3rd legion was mainly from the Lucanian region. The center of the Lucanian region was in Grumentum, but the soldiers of the first brigade were mainly from Nerulum. As the earliest Lucania town that belonged to Dionia, the Nerulum people also followed Davos to fight early, so they waited until the 3rd. The establishment of legion, most of whose officers are Nerulum, which in turn prompted more Nerulum people to actively participate in the army, so it has the most veterans and the most experienced combat. The first brigade is the third strongest legion battle strength. Brigade, naturally gather the best and strongest soldiers.

These Nerulum soldiers, under the orders of their Nerulum sergeants, were shown a strong fighting spirit, shouting the name of Hades, and lined up in a dense 5-way brigade (the width of this Roman vertebral bridge can only accommodate 5 people side by side). On the vertebral bridge, rushed to the opposite bank.

When Dionia's Crow Warship completed the pontoon bridge, Cassius received an emergency return from the spies. Dionia's strange attack method was beyond his expectations, and it also meant that Dionia's army crossed the river from the north to attack. The Roman city will no longer have only a vertebrate bridge, and he will have to urgently summon the retreating Roman squadron, ordering them to immediately rush to the embankment for defense.

When a squadron of Romans left the shelter of the residential area, facing the Tiber River and entering the open area, the ballista team at the bridgehead across the bank immediately started to launch a stone ball.

Although Casius had long anticipated this, let the army take a loose checkerboard formation to move forward quickly, but still stone balls continued to fall into the center of the formation, and the terrible death of the soldiers hit caused a lot of confusion.

Casius did not care about the death and injury caused by ballista at this moment. He had already seen the Dionian soldier on the other side like a black tide, and quickly rushed down the vertebral bridge. She anxiously shouted: "Speed ​​up! Speed ​​up !!! ... "

In fact, he does not need to be reminded. The Roman soldiers not only saw the Dionian soldiers who were running on the vertebrate bridge, but also the each and everyone enemies that began to appear on the embankment ... the homeland was about to be invaded! Every Roman citizen, regardless of his age, in the heart, is in a strong crisis. They accelerated their pace, braved the stone ball that screamed, rushed over, and ran into Dionia First Brigade, who had just rushed to the bridge. The soldiers also bumped into the other but Dionia 3 legion soldier who had just stepped on the embankment and arranged in a row. They intercepted them on the bank of the Tiber.

At this time, the ballista team also had to stop firing and let the two army soldiers launch a life-and-death fight on the other side ...

..........................................

In the camp of Dijun, the scouts and heralds rushed to the camp, and left in a hurry, summing up the battle situation and enemy situation here, and conveying new orders ...

"The newspaper, the siege forces of the first legion have arrived under the city and started to attack!"

"The newspaper, the 2 siege towers of the 5nd legion have pushed down the edge of the trench and are conducting a long-range suppression attack on the enemy in the city. One siege tower is lit by the flaming arrow and the surrounding soldiers are fighting the fire!"

"The newspaper, the 4th and 5th legion siege vehicles and boat lions have been pushed down the city and are destroying the city wall. The enemy is restrained by the 4th and 5th legion soldier siege. Until now, we have not attacked our city. equipment for effective destruction! "

"The newspaper, the 6th legion soldier has crossed the trench and has begun to attack the city!"

"The newspaper, the 3rd legion and the 3rd fleet have ..."

……
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Davos sits in the middle of the large tent. In front of him is a large wooden board with a detailed map of the city of Rome. Tolmides leads the young staff while recording the scout report, and then uses icons and numbers to It is marked on the map.

"Your Majesty, scout found about 10 Roman soldiers about 4 li east of Rome, estimated to be from Fidenae ..."

"Your Majesty, troops from the Latin city state are gathering 15 li away from the southeast corner of Rome, and there are now about 1000 soldiers ..."

"Your Majesty, there is a Roman army in our camp, Southwest. There are about 5000 people ..."

"According to the messenger sent by the 3rd legion reporting to the river, their scout found that the colonial city of Rome sent nearly 300 Roman soldiers, and several Etruria city states such as Caserella and Tarzuna also Each sent two or XNUMX reinforcements, and they are now rushing to Victoria ... "

……

Davos listened to the staff's report and watched the map: the map was marked with red and black dots, the red dots represented the Roman army and the Roman reinforcements, and the black dots represented the Dionian army. Each dot marked 1000 people. Seeing that the red dots are concentrated in the city of Rome, the black dots are concentrated outside the city of Rome, surrounding the red dots, and outside the black dots, a few red dots are added after a period of time, and slowly converge into a larger encircling circle, gradually The encirclement of black spots ... This is a battle of encirclement and anti-encirclement, which is related to the life and death of both sides.

Davos' expression always remained calm, and the young staff members, including Crotokatáktisi, seemed to be a little nervous as the news continued to flow, and even Tolmides was a bit restless, he said, "Your Majesty, from Judging from the current situation, our 2nd legion, 4th, and 5th legion have the best offensive. They are likely to take the lead in attacking the city, but ... the reinforcements of Rome are constantly coming, especially this Roman army- "

Tolmides first pointed his finger at the map of Dionia in the Southwest camp in Southwest. The flower-like pattern made of 5 red dots gathered together, then moved his finger towards the northern shore of the Tiber 3rd legion camp. 3, 4 The red dots that were connected together said, "And here, I am afraid it will be a big trouble for our siege army! Are we taking the lead to eliminate the Roman army first to alleviate our small defensive forces? ? "Tolmides's hand finally landed on that flower-like pattern again.

Davos slightly jaws, then slowly said: "Tolmides, your opinion is correct, but we must first understand the movement of this Roman army in order to take the correct response. We don't panic, panic is the enemy, because It is we who take the initiative in this fight. "

There was a hint of lesson in Davos's tone, but Tolmides was reminded, and his expression relaxed a little. The inside atmosphere of the big inside the tent also began to dissipate. The staff members recorded the data and whispered what they were discussing. Herny Polis was watching everyone and using a pen to describe the scene of the big inside the tent at this time, Tolmides. Davos also exchanged some plans for the next fight, and Crotokatáktisi was standing in the tent, ready to welcome the scout.

And the information brought by this time scout shocked him: "announcement! The number of the Roman army in our southwest increased to ... 8,000 or so!"

He tone barely fell, and Davos said in a deep voice: "don't panic."

Davos calmed Crotokatáktisi's panic with an encouraging smile, and he immediately answered, "Yes!"

The staff also exclaimed, "8000 people?"

Tolmides took a closer look at the map, and then said a little nervously: "Your Majesty, it seems most likely to be reinforcements sent by Latin city states such as Tustrom, Aricia, and bovillae, They are meeting with the Roman army! "

Davos' expression remained unchanged, and the discourse remained said in a tranquil voice: "This Roman army is located near Lake Alba, and that area until now is the center of the Latins, although the city of Albaronga has long been destroyed by the Romans. But it is said that the annual celebration of the Jupiter god worshipped by the Latins-the Latin holiday is always held on the Alba mountain, so there are many Latin tribes living near Lake Alba. It seems that they have more power Send in reinforcements ... but that's exactly what happened, the fishes are all together, just let us to catch everything in one net! "

Davos's confident tone reminded Tolmides of a certain thing. He was a little calm, sitting back on the wooden chair, thinking about it, and still a little worried: "Now, I am worried that this Roman army will continue to move east, Meet with the Latin reinforcements to the southeast, that way ... "

"In that case, we are nothing more than mobilizing the army to rush to the south-east direction to intercept the enemy, but for the Romans, this means that they have obviously reached the periphery of Rome, but spend more time preparing and waiting, those Are the Roman militiamen who are worried about their homeland able to have this patience? "Davos said casually.

"Your Majesty, you mean ... this Roman army was very likely to attack us immediately!" Tolmides asked eagerly.

Davos was about to answer, and Crotokatáktisi's voice sounded again: "The newspaper, the 8000-person Roman army southwest of the camp, is bypassing our camp and marching north!"

When Tolmides heard it, he immediately stood up and said nervously and excitedly: "Your Majesty, you're right! It seems that this Roman army is going to launch an attack on us. I am afraid their target is here!"

Tolmides points his finger at the southwest corner of the Roman city wall on the map. Soldiers of the 4th legion and the 5th legion are attacking there. Behind them is the Dionia squadron and the west camp (the 4th legion camp). ), The Romans could quickly pass here and directly attack the Dionian army that was siege.

Davos had the same judgment, so he no longer sat firmly on Mount Tai, but immediately issued an order: "Tolmides, I appointed you as the temporary commander, and immediately led the 5th legion, the brigade, and the 2nd legion of the camp in the left-behind. Brigade, 6 brigade of the 2th legion, and 4st and XNUMXnd cavalry legion, rush there and intercept the enemy! At the same time, I will send herald to notify the XNUMX brigades of the XNUMXth legion and rush to meet you! "

The six infantry brigade plus two cavalry legions approached 6. In terms of strength, they have surpassed the incoming enemy, but Tolmides's face did not rejoice, but expressed anxious opposition: "Your Majesty, you There are only two brigade protections around the 10000nd legion and the 2th legion. It is too dangerous! And two thousand soldiers cannot defend such a large camp-"

"Don't worry about my safety or the security of the camp. The more soldiers you bring, the faster you can solve the battle, return faster, and reduce the pressure on the entire battlefield!" Davos said without question, Then a smile appeared on his face: "Or are you worried that you can't command so many soldiers, so you will find a reason for me to reduce it for you?"

Tolmides knew that this was a Davos radical, but he also understood that this meant that Davos was not prepared to change his mind, so he no longer persuaded the local to make a military salute to Davos, and responded forcefully: "as you bid, Your Majesty! Also please be careful!"

Davos head.

Tolmides turned around, and Crotokatáktisi at the side couldn't help but said, "Father ... Your Majesty, I begged to join the battle at this time!"

The inside of the tent suddenly quieted down, everyone focused on the young Prince, and even Davos was a little surprised. Before he could speak, Tolmides urged: "This is not possible! Your Royal Highness, This is too dangerous! The Roman army came to the rescue in a hurry, and we must be desperate. We seem to have more troops than each other, but half of them are cavalry. It is a loss to confront the enemy! Your Royal Highness, please stay at Here, assist Your Majesty in commanding the entire battle and ultimately win the victory to capture Rome! "

"It's dangerous to me, isn't it dangerous to other soldiers!" Crotokatáktisi blushed, excitedly said, "I'm a Dionian citizen! I'm also a soldier in this army! I have to be Contribute your strength throughout the battle, instead of sitting here and watching others fight, bleed or even sacrifice! "

Crotokatáktisi was talking to his heart. At the moment he thought of Adoris big brother and his comrades who had been training in Thurii. At this moment they are fighting in front or about to enter the battle. He cannot allow himself to be a spectator like a coward In fact, he has been brewing since he set foot on this land, so his tone seemed to tremble because he was too excited.

Davos looked at his son, seeing the stubbornness in his eyes, he only hesitated a little, and then simply said, "Go."

"Your Majesty-" Tomild would like to persuade, Davos waved and said, "Clo is right, although he is my son, but he is also a Dionian citizen, and other children's children will serve on the battlefield, and of course he will ! "

"Thank you father!" As Crotokatáktisi was excited, and afraid of Tolmides to continue to persuade, he reminded aloud: "Lord Commander, the enemy's reinforcements will be rushed down the town if you don't set off!"

Tolmides saw Davos with a serious expression, not at all to change his mind, so he had to do military salute again and said, "Please rest assured, Your Majesty!"

Davos certainly understood what he meant by "relief", and Crotokatáktisi also quickly finished the military salute towards him, and hurriedly followed Tolmides.
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Davos then watched his son's back out of the large tent with anxious eyes. He stood for a moment, but when he turned back, he saw some young staff members showing envious expression. He thought for a while and then said with a smile: "Who else wants to fight?"

"I!"

"I!"

"And I!"

Several youngsters hurriedly said.

Davos waved his hand: "Hurry up and fight well!"

"Thank you Your Majesty!" The young staffers rushed out of the large tent in glee.

Davos smiled and encouraged the staff members who remained in the account: "These little fellows, they are too young to understand that this is the head of our entire army. Our efforts will determine the success or failure of the entire battle! So, Young men, in order to win this victory, let us continue to work! "

"Yes, Your Majesty!" The agitated hearts of the staff were temporarily soothed by Davos.

"You're Cronius, Amendolara, from the first legion?" Davos said, pointing to one of the youngsters.

"Yes, Your Majesty, your memory is so good!" The youngster was pleasantly surprised.

"You are responsible for receiving the war report and enemy information for me, and timely and accurately announce announcement to me!"

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"You're Iritius, Castiglione, from the 2nd legion, right?"

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"You are responsible for labeling the map."

"Yes!"

"You're Asina Rus, Crotone, from the 4th legion?"

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"You are responsible for recording and communicating my orders."

"Ok!"

"And you ... you ... you ..." Davos accurately called the names of several other staff members, seeing them all flattered, said with a smile: "You are responsible for recording and analyzing the situation, and find If you have any exceptions or suggestions, feel free to ask me! "

"Yes, Your Majesty !!"

The staff members who caused the commotion due to the departure of Tolmides and Crotokatáktisi resumed intense and meticulous military work, and even they worked harder than before.

Davos looked at them as he was busy, but his mood was a little fluctuating.

At this time, Herny Polis, who did not know when he went out, entered the large tent again, came to Davos, and whispered, "Martius sent 30 court guards to protect Cloto's safety."

Davos glanced at him, and his heart was completely settled. He gently tapped the map with his hand, and then said loudly: Asinarus, you immediately asked herald to inform the engineering camp, supply unit in the camp ... etc. All support staff, immediately transferred to the second legion standby! "

"Yes!" Asina Ruth hurriedly walked out of the account.

Although Davos outrageous adjusted the four brigades stationed in the camp to participate in the battle, it was indeed an adventure. Only two brigade remained in the camp. Even if the battle strength is strong, it cannot completely defend such a large camp. So Davos The transfer order was issued for insurance purposes, especially the engineers and skilled craftsmen he can't be harmed in any way.

Next, Davos gave the order: "Iritusius, please check, the latest news about Epiphanes, confirm his position again, and then calculate his approximate position based on his marching speed."

"Yes!"

.............................................

Tolmides came out with a large tent and felt a bit of a headache. This was certainly not because he was about to command a unit of nearly XNUMX troops. Although he had never had the experience of commanding a unit of more than a thousand people before, he had dozens. He has rich experience in the military career, and since he joined Dionia and entered the General Staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs, he has been working hard to improve himself: a deep understanding of Dionia's past warfare examples, familiarity and thorough Dionia's military system and tactical warfare, and further efforts Imagine future military reforms and developments ... Tolmides admits that he is inferior to Plintors in military innate talent, but thinks he deserves the position of staff officer.

His concern was side Crotokatáktisi. Although Davos did not say "let him take care of his son", if your Royal Highness, which is widely recognized and will inherit the Davos throne in the future, experiences danger, injury, or ... he does not consider himself There will be better days in Dionia.

By the time the 30 court guards arrived at Crotokatáktisi, Tolmides had an idea. He said with a serious expression: "Your Royal Highness, this time to stop the enemy, it is related to the success of our entire battle, and to the life and death of the entire army. , So very important! You are not a member of other brigade, you have not trained with them, there is no tacit understanding of the battle, so I will not place you in the front of the battle formation, but in the back, once the front can not resist Enemy attack, or enemies coming around from the flanks, I will let you lead the court guard to block their attack and earn time for other troops! "

Although Crotokatáktisi is very young, he has been taught by Davos for a long time. He is not arrogant. He also knows that his sudden joining made Tolmides a bit worried, and Tolmides is justified, so he immediately nodded and responded: "as you bid, Lord Commander ! "

Tolmides had less contact with Crotokatáktisi in the past and did not know about it. Seeing this youngster was so reasonable and relaxed, he also greatly liked the Your Royal Highness.

The entire group went straight out of the west northern gate of the camp. Soon after, the sound of "rumbling" horseshoes ... After the two cavalry legions were instructed, they quickly came.

"Thor ... Lord Commander, the first (2) cavalry legion was ordered to arrive!"

Tolmides looked at Lades, who usually joked together, and glanced at his side Kuchius, but instead of joking, he said solemnly: "Two Legion Commanders, a 8000-strong reinforcement of Rome, are Coming from the west, Your Majesty asked us to stop and never let the enemy disrupt our siege plan! Please rectify your troops first and wait for the other troops to arrive together. "

The two Legion Commanders should say that even though they saw Crotokatáktisi in Tolmides side, they were surprised, but did not ask, but instead turned back and ordered the officers to receive the and gather cavalry.

After a while, four infantry brigade arrived one after another.

Crotokatáktisi saw the Adoris chief in the brigade captain that came to report, and couldn't help but be pleased: I heard father say "Father and son soldiers", didn't expect this time I can fight with the big brother !!

But on such occasions, Crotokatáktisi is certainly impossible to find Adoris.

After the troops got together, Tolmides immediately led the team. They didn't take long to arrive just west of the southwest corner of the Roman city wall, and the 4th legion notified by herald also arrived at the brigade, and now the army led by Tolmides There are 6 infantry brigade, 4 of which are heavy infantry brigade and two light-armored soldier brigade. After all, the light-armored soldier has weak defense and the front attack is more disadvantageous, so several Legion Commander have made light-armored soldier brigade. Stay in the camp.

It was learned from the scout that the enemy was still a mile away. Tolmides relaxed. Fortunately, Dionia's large army battalion occupied a large area. The Romans detoured from the outside. He led the army to go directly inside. front.

Tolmides immediately laid out the battle formation: he had the heavy infantry brigade of the 4th legion, the 5th legion, and the 6th legion each on the left, middle, and right of the battle formation, and the other brigade of the 3th legion and the 4th legion. In the back row, the brigade of the second legion is at the back of the middle road, and the first and second cavalry legion are at the left and right wings. The length of the entire middle road formation will be lengthened or shortened according to the enemy battle formation.

Tolmides arranged a simple formula, but for such a tens of thousands of troops rushed together, the simpler the formula, the better it is for them to fight.

The infantry and cavalry quickly began to form an array under the command of officers. Crotokatáktisi and the court guards were right in the last column of the brigade in the second legion. During the formation process, he saw Adoris, and Adoris also appeared here as the younger brother. Feeling surprised, but the two brothers just met their eyes a little, and soon followed the instructions to go where they should stand.

Dionia's battle formation had just been laid out, and it was seen that the Roman army had appeared in the distance. Tolmides did not wait for the Roman army to come, but directly ordered the entire army to advance.

.......................................

Yesterday, Paulus and Mejus led the army all the way east. After passing Sartnikum and Willetre, they entered the Lake Alba area at dusk. They stopped moving and the army was stationed while they spied. In the case of Dionian, Mejus led people to visit all the villages and towns in the area overnight, hoping that the Latin compatriots in this area could support them, fight the invaders, and rescue Rome.

On the second day, a lot of Latin soldiers came one after another in the Alba region. According to their statistics, there were 2 people. This is indeed the earliest conquered Latin area by Rome. The relationship with Rome is also the closest, but This is also the best effort of the Latins of Alba.

The Roman reinforcements, which increased to more than 8000, split the two generals.

Paulus believes that according to various sources of information, the Dionian people are already siege, and Rome is in danger. They should take advantage of the fact that Dionian has put most of the soldiers into the siege without breaking the city. From now on, Launch an onslaught against Dionian, and you will definitely defeat the enemy's offensive and save Rome!
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But Mejus was more cautious. He first reminded Paulus that it was during Dionian's landing that the rush of attack and the fiasco led to the dangerous situation in Rome today, so he suggested: Just because this support army is in the city The greatest hope of the Roman people, but the number of 8000 soldiers is still not enough, and more soldiers need to be gathered to be able to defeat the Diona with more confidence. This will not only save Rome, but also drive Dionian out of the land, so they You should continue to march east to join city state reinforcements such as Prinist, Gabi, and Bonnet.

Both sides have their own opinions, but they are not willing to divide the troops into two because that will only weaken the army's attack power and cause their plans to fail. In order not to delay precious time, they can only make a decision and let the soldiers make a choice.

Nearly 3000 Latin reinforcements are insignificant, but although more than 5000 Roman militias have been relocated to 3 towns west of the Latin area because of their distribution, there are relatives and friends they care about in Rome, and they know: How many militias are not at all in Rome? If you delay the time and let the Roman city be breached, the land they just owned will eventually be wiped out, so most soldiers are anxious to defeat Dionian ’s siege, so they support the security. Luz's opinion.

Mejus regretted it, but sincerely blessed Pauls, and then rushed to the east with only one guard.

Paulus quickly assembled the troops. Although he was anxious, he remained sober. He knew that the Dionia's camp in front was very simple and crude, but to break through it, it may take a considerable price, and now time and soldiers It was the most precious thing for him, so he decided to: bypass the camp and head down to the city.

Just as the army was marching, the risk of avoiding the interception of enemies and the wounded scout brought back bad news: there were five-six thousand Dionia infantry soldiers ahead, and a lot of cavalry.

Paulus was shocked. He didn't expect Dionian to retain so many soldiers to defend while siege the city.

But he calmed down immediately: at this point in the situation, there is no possibility of retreat. He can only lead the troops, attack forward without hesitation, and fight back the enemy that blocked the road. Only Rome has hope!

He issued an order: the army stopped advancing and immediately began to form.

Considering that there are many cavalry on the opposite enemy, and the failure of the previous battle was defeated by Dionia's powerful cavalry attacking the flanks, so Paulus learned this time. He cautiously shortened the length of the formation and increased the thickness. And more than 1000 light infantry in the Latin reinforcements were placed in the center of the battle formation, protected by heavy infantry ... When the formation was completed, the entire battle formation resembled an oval.

When the Dionian army came into view of the Roman soldiers, the loud bugle came from the opposite side.

Dionian was the first to launch an attack on the Roman army.

At the forefront are the two-winged cavalry legion, ten thousand horses galloping, hoar-hooks, stir the dust and the sky, and the distance of several hundred meters is just around the corner.

Fearing in the heart of the two wings of the Roman Soldiers was watching a giant behemoth that came with a strong force and rushing forward.

But in fact, this is only an illusion. The Dionian cavalry does not have the ability to face the heavy infantry battle formation. When they passed the wings of the Roman battle formation, they threw the short spear in their hands.

After all, these Roman soldiers had played against Dionian cavalry once before, and were reminded by the squadron leaders to defend their shields.

At the same time, the light infantry in the battle formation moved towards the Dionian cavalry, which rushed past, and fired their arrows.

For a while, Roman soldiers fell to the ground and arrows from Dionian cavalry fell from time to time.

As the Dionian cavalry and the Roman battle formation flanked by, rushing to the rear, Dionia's infantry battle formation was approaching, and the Roman squadron leaders shouted in a hurry: "Be careful with javelin, defend your shield!"

Crotokatáktisi followed the surrounding comrades and threw out the javelin in hand, and then hurriedly threw out the second javelin with almost no breathing.

At this time, the screams from the other side made him excited when he came to the battlefield, but he had not had time to savor the so-called sense of accomplishment. The soldiers in front of him started to charge the enemy. He took the court guards. Immediately follow.

Even though the javelin rain caused some confusion in the battle formation in Rome, when the Dionian soldier began to charge, the Roman soldier also held the spear with a shield and strode forward.

One side bravely moved forward with the faith of preserving the Wei Family Garden and driving away the invaders; the other side shouldered the security of the entire army and tried to block the enemies that came. The two armies slammed into each other, and then spear long spear fiercely at the enemy.

At the same time, Dionia's cavalry turned around and rushed behind the Roman battle formation.

"Turn back! Turn back!" Under the command of the Roman squadron leaders, the heavy infantry squadron, which was arranged at the end of the battle formation in Rome, turned around and raised a long shield in front of the cavalry, posing in a defensive posture. And the Roman light infantry in the middle of the battle formation also turned around and bend bow and place arrow, javelin and arrows cross again in the air ...

..........................................

The Roman soldiers were fighting against the enemy in the city head, and the people in the city were not idle. They were organized by the seniors and constantly transported various defensive supplies to the City Wall sections. At the same time, they continued to carry the wounded to the city.

Seeing that their loved ones were injured or even died, although the Romans were sad, they did not have time to cry. They had to seize all the time and do their best to help the army keep their homes. Because the enemy began to attack the city less than an hour, the situation became Somewhat serious.

"Margus general came to report that the enemy's offensive was fierce. In order to prevent the enemy from attacking the city, Soldiers paid a lot of casualties, hoping to be reinforced!"

"Sevius general reported that the army he led was fully defending the enemy from attacking the city, but could not stop the enemy from using the siege equipment to continue to destroy the city wall. He hoped that more soldiers could be sent behind the city to form a defense formulation to prevent the city. After the wall collapses, it can block the enemy's breakthrough! "

"Pouro general reports that the enemy used warships to build many pondon bridges on the Tiber River, so that their attack was not limited to the vertebrate bridge. Soldiers are now fully defending the embankment, but the enemy ’s offensive is fierce and the battle continues. , The soldier's physical strength cannot support, I hope to get more support! "

……

The Roman Senate originally made Grand Cepia responsible for the defense of the entire city, but after the siege battle began, Grand Cepia found it difficult to control the battle defense of the entire Roman city because the Roman city was too large and the city wall was too large. It's too long, and the roads in the city's various blocks are uneven. Whether it is to convey orders or send reinforcements, it takes time. So he resolutely handed over command to Senate, and concentrated on dealing with Dionian's siege to the south.

Senate quickly completed the transfer of command power. In order to more easily coordinate and organize the city's people to guard the city, seniors came to the Roman Forum to work, and military command was mainly handed over to Portitus and Marugine Ensis Waiting for several seniors who have served as consul many times, not only because of their seniority, but also because as consul, they often have to lead soldiers to fight, so they have rich combat experience.

But even Portitus, who served as consul five times and promoted Camillas on the battlefield many times, has never experienced and seen such a siege battle: countless magnificent ballistas, huge siege towers , Tibetan wooden splicing cars and peculiar filling methods, terrifying abdominal bows, and battleships to build a bridge on the bridge ... What is more terrifying is that the Dionian soldiers who are siege are not only well-trained, but also brave and powerful.

According to their previous experience of siege: In a big city like this, there are tens of thousands of soldiers guarding. Without more than 3 people, it is impossible to win without attacking two or three months to six months.

However, less than two hours after the start of the war, the garrison army seemed to be unable to resist.

The seniors were also panicked. At this time, they could no longer consider what clan rights and private interests were, and organized the slaves in their families. At the same time, they also informed their clans to take action and take all those who could take up shield and spear. Both men and slaves were summoned to the Roman Forum. About XNUMX people urgently formed troops, distributed weapon, and then sent them wave by wave to the much-needed battlefield ...

Normally, the old Roman square is vast, but it is crowded and noisy at this time: on the one hand, seniors are urgently reorganizing the newly formed troops, and on the other hand, the people are helping the wounded lying on the ground.

Looking at the stage where the nearly 1000 troops that were relatively intensive not long ago, there were only more than 1000 people left. Those slave soldiers were not quite used to wearing helmets, shaking their heads from time to time, holding their weapon and staring blankly ... Portitus Suddenly there was an uncomfortable feeling in his heart. He tugged the back of his chair with his hands and said, "These more than XNUMX people will be sent to Grand Ciapi. Although he did not send anyone to ask for help, other troops They all encountered difficulties, and it was impossible to defend easily in the south. I know Great Sibia. He must be doing his best to avoid making us embarrassed ... "

"Well, Rome has n’t experienced siege by the enemy for decades. The people lack the experience of defending the city! Even more how the enemy is Dionia! ..." Ambustus sighed in remorse: "I only blame us for these years Just looking at expansion, there is no good re-planning and repair of urban defense! "

This made the seniors next to me feel the same: if you unplug the curvy Roman city wall and repair it to be 4 flat and 8 straight; if the bricks and stones of the city wall are stitched together more tightly, use mortar Fill the stone cracks; if a city wall is built on the north bank of the Roman city; if abatis has been arranged on both sides of the trench; if the streets in the urban area were planned early to facilitate traffic ... I am afraid that the defending city today will not feel So difficult!
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"If our tens of thousands of young citizens weren't transferred, Dionian wouldn't be able to attack the city at all, and we could be in the field-" Plenius just said aloud, and Marukine Encis interrupted: "Things have already happened, so don't mention them anymore, all our energy now should be focused on how to keep this major event in Rome!"

Portitus praised him nodded. Although he and Maruginnessis often had disputes and differences due to power and interests, when the Romans were in danger, the interests of the major clans were Consistent.

"It's all this time, I don't know if our reinforcements have arrived?" After being criticized by Marugine Ensis, Plenius changed the subject awkwardly.

"Paulus, Mejus, Pantius, they can never sit idly by and watch Rome fall into danger. The same is true for Uygur. I am afraid they have already fought with Dionian, but we don't know. Louly said with a positive tone, his words gave a lot of seniors a peace of mind, because everyone understands that, from the perspective of Dionian's current offensive, reinforcements are the key to their defense of Rome!

..........................................

The seniors on the square are concerned about the safety of Rome. The Romans are busy helping the wounded soldiers, and the blood of the wounded people gathers into a thin stream, flows into the drainage ditch, and then flows along the drainage ditch into the wide sewer ... ...

If the government official responsible for managing the sewer at this time lifts the slate, enters the sewer, steps on the narrow walkways on both sides of the sewer, moves forward in the direction of sewage flow, and walks above the sewer to the residential area behind the northern embankment of Rome. At that time, he would be surprised to find the strong silhouette of each and everyone crouching in front of him, filling the sewer.

Two hundred mountain scout brigade soldiers struggled hard all night and finally entered the Maxim sewer.

After wrestling with the Tiber River, carefully climbing, and squeezing into the iron fence in the sewage, even the outstanding investigators who have been hard-trained for a long time and selected are all exhausted. Some advanced players are in While waiting for the people behind, sitting in the dark, wet, garbage-filled sewer, endured the unpleasant odor, and actually fell asleep like this.

But Aszam, the commander of this covert operation, couldn't let them rest immediately. He asked them to wake up one by one, order them to take off the soaked lining, let it wring, and check the water on their bodies. To avoid catching cold.

And for those players who were bruised and bruised on the way, he and the last few soldiers who came in carried a package with several layers of fur, which contained clean linen and some prepared herbs. Wipe and wrap the wound to prevent infection.

Then, he had to send someone to camouflage the iron fence that saw the opening, so as to prevent the Roman soldiers on the embankment from seeing the anomaly tomorrow.

In addition, he has to arrange for team members to take turns on duty. The task of the sentry is not mainly to find the enemy, but to drive the rats in the sewer, and possibly even snakes, to prevent them from biting sleeping comrades, and at the same time when some teammates are asleep When making a loud snoring, wake it up in time. Although the slate is covered above the sewer, it is not tightly sealed. There are still many large and small gaps. You must always be careful to prevent detection.

The life of two hundred people was on his shoulders, and there were also arduous combat tasks. Itzam was under a lot of pressure, so in the following time, he kept thinking about things in his mind and never fell asleep until the day was about to dawn, He couldn't resist sleepiness ...

I do n’t know how long before, Itzam was awakened, his dim eyes opened, immediately dazzled by a beam of sunlight focused on his face through the gap in the slate, he blocked his hands above his head and turned his head looking towards the surrounding A pair of eyes gathered on him with caring eyes. These are all soldiers trained by him! There was a hint of warmth in Itzam's heart.

Still old, my body is not as good as before! He sighed, struggling to get up, and asked the team members to report the numbers in a very low order, saying that the sound of the numbers passed from the side of the sewer and back from that side.

"Did anyone feel sick?" Itzam whispered anxiously.

Each player stated that he was good.

Itzam certainly knew that there was water in these people's answers, but at least it means that the players did not have major injuries.

With a smile on his face, he asked, "What's going on outside now?"

The answer was to scout the squad leader Cadulius. He is from Campania and speaks Latin. He squeezed to Itzam, pointed with his finger, and whispered: "brigade captain, the third legion has started to attack. They first used ballista strikes, but the Romans retreated to us. Later, after listening to their panic, they learned that our fleet had set up a pontoon bridge on the Tiber River with warships, and the soldiers of the 3rd legion were already at An attack was launched towards the embankment, and the Roman soldiers hurried to defend again, and probably passed by now ... "

Cadullius looked around uncertainly. Some of the other team members made 5 strokes and some made 6 gestures.

"... It took about an hour or so," he said finally.

Itzam didn't expect The siege war had already begun while I was sleeping, and I felt scared after thinking about it, but fortunately, it was not the best time for attack.

He was about to talk, and there were cluttered footsteps, and the voices of the Romans. These sounds were amplified in the tunnel, echoing repeatedly, making people's chest dull, and the stone wall continued to drop dust However, the team members immediately acted like woodcarving clay sculptures, no longer making any sounds, but just looking at each other.

After a while, the sound above his head completely disappeared, the tunnel was quiet again, and the team members took a long breath. Even the dirty air was stronger than the crazy sound.

"What did the Romans say just now?" Itzam asked Cadullius immediately.

Cadullius was dusty, but smiled silently, and looked very funny. He laughed and whispered, "Brigade captain, I just heard a Roman say, 'I grew up with my master and looked after him. He lives and eats daily, and acts as his writer ... I haven't even killed a sheep or even a chicken, and now he wants me to kill ?! '

The other person was laughing at him, 'Keep crying, cute, don't be scared to pee when you face the enemy. '

Later, one officer might scold them, 'Don't talk, hurry up to the vertebrate bridge. If the enemy breaks through the blockade of the embankment, we will all become bulls and sheep of the enemy's slaughter! '... "

The players around him understood the meaning of the words, and all eyes sparked with excitement: "brigade captain, it seems that the third legion is fierce, the enemy is already unable to defend, and we should not out?!"

Itzam had not spoken yet, and a member in front exclaimed: "Look at this water!"

Through the beams of sunlight passing through the cracks in the slate, you can see that the original black hair with yellow hair and dirty water with all kinds of dirt is gradually being dyed red ...

"Did our army invade from other places ?!" Captain members cry out in surprise.

"Quiet!" Itzam made a snoring gesture, and in the face of the team members' eager eyes, he had to make a choice.

He looked down at the red blood in the watercourse and listened to the sound of the street above. After thinking for a while, he finally whispered, "No matter what the situation is elsewhere, Your Majesty has given us the task to assist the third legion and The 3rd Fleet broke through the defense of the embankment and entered the city of Rome. Now that the enemy's reinforcements have just passed, the street above is still quiet. It can be seen that the 3rd legion is still fighting, so we need to wait again! "

Seeing the team members who were unwilling to speak, he then said: "However, since the Romans also sent slaves that could not fight, we can see that they have no extra troops, and we just need to wait a little longer When these Roman reinforcements are thrown into the battle, when we have no strength to stop us, we will go out and storm their rear! But now we first need to find a good way out! "

"Brigade captain, we already found a way out in the early morning." Terentus raised the sheathed dagger and pointed to the top of his head: "As long as you use the dagger to cross the stone between the slabs, You can push the slabs away and climb out. "

"That's good." Itzam believed his subordinate's judgment, he said solemnly: "Let's fill in the stomach first, wait for my order, and start immediately!" Then, he opened the small bag around his waist and took out a dry beef strip.

The team members also took out dry food. The beef jerky soaked in the river water had a strange taste, but the team members chewed hard and ate very sweet.

..........................................

Killing the heaven in the Middle Section of the southern city wall not far from the Roman Forum, soldiers on both sides are fighting fiercely.

A ladder was pushed down by the city head garrison, and the Dionian soldier on the ladder fell down the city, but after a while, the succeeding soldiers carried the new ladder from a distance, across the trench, down to the city, and carried it down. Stand on the empty section of the city.

From time to time, the arrow blocking vehicle in front of the trench is ignited by the flaming arrow, but this does not affect the Dionia light infantry. They continue to hide behind the burning flame and continue to fire arrows at the city head. Their more accurate shooting is dangerous to the city head. Threat, if it ’s mostly heavy infantry who are not fighting in front of the battlements, if you ca n’t shoot the parts that are not covered by the helmet armor, you ca n’t cause much damage to it. I ’m afraid garrison has been unable to stop the Dionian soldier from heading up to the city.
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Compared to Dionia's light infantry, the more threatening garrison is the siege tower.

With each firing of the abdominal bow, the arrows were violently dead, and the garrison soldiers facing the siege tower trembling in fear, retreating in succession, which led to the emergence of a few small empty spaces in the crowded city.

Of course, as the siege tower advances, the elevation angle of the abdominal bow and the city head increases, and the abdominal bow cannot be raised, making it unable to shoot accurately to the city head, which greatly reduces the threat, but the legion javelin at the top of the tower However, they began to use formidable power. They relied on the protection of wooden fences to condescend and threw heavy javelin towards the city. This kind of javelin is no better than an arrow. The Roman heavy infantry is stuck and will also be injured, forcing them to use a shield to watch out. The Roman archers also shoot at the top of the siege tower and attack these Dionia javelin hands without helmet armor protection.

The siege tower's suppression of the city head caused the city wall section's garrison to weaken the attack on the Dionian soldiers who were attached to the siege. They were attacked by the opponent one after another, and each time the enemy was killed or driven off the city, Rome Soldiers have to pay two or three times the cost of casualties.

And now the greatest danger is coming, the siege tower is slowly close to the city wall. Even though the Roman Garrison threw cypress oil jars at it constantly, igniting the tower body continuously, and even on the way forward it has become a sea of ​​fire, but nearly a hundred members of the Dionia squadron are behind the siege tower. Under the shelter of the wooden shed protruding from the tower, while constantly extinguishing the burning oil on the ground with sandy soil, he pushed the siege tower forward vigorously, even if someone was injured or even fell from time to time, they were not shaken. Determination to complete the task.

In the end, this behemoth finally approached the city wall.

"Get out of there! Get out of here!" Due to the critical situation, Grand Ziabia came to command himself, and he screamed anxiously when the soldiers were still crowded by the battlements.

As the Roman soldiers retreated to both sides, the wooden iron-clad bridge tied to the top of the siege tower slammed down, landed on top of the battlements, and smashed the Roman soldiers still below.

Great West Piade was too late for the soldier whose heartache was overwhelmed under the wooden bridge, and he shouted loudly, "Fire oil! Quickly throw fire oil! ..."

In fact, the Romans did not anticipate that they would be attacked by the army. The city ’s not at all reserves a large amount of asphalt. In the past two days, almost all of the asphalt used by the Romans ’homes for lighting was searched. The battle has now consumed almost As a result, the Roman population had to urgently transport the olive oil to be consumed.

"Bang! Bang! ..." Dozens of clay pots smashed up.

But at the same time, the Dionia 2 legion soldier who had been prepared in the tower already shouted the name of Hades, and rushed to the wooden bridge from the siege tower. They rushed forward and shot down with a long shield while flying. Coming clay pot.

Of course, there were soldiers splashed with olive oil, and then unfortunately being hit by the torch flying in, and instantly became a fireman, he screamed screaming, but at this moment his comrades will not stop to save him, Instead of turning the vigorous fighting spirit into a rage full of anger, without fear of the densely erected spear in front, blocking the long shield in front of the chest, jumping from the bridge, each and everyone is like Mount Tai, and resolutely jumps into Rome In the dense formation of the soldiers, he ignored the gunshot wounds on his body, waved the short sword in his hand, and stabbed at the surrounding enemies with lightning.

Although the Roman soldiers temporarily recruited at this time have begun to adapt to the atmosphere of the battlefield, and inspired by the faith of the Wei Family Park, they have diluted the fear of death, but they are either too young, lacking combat experience, or age It is too big and lacks physical strength, and these soldiers of Dionia's 2nd legion are all elite, all like tigers, and they confuse the formation of Roman garrison. Most of the screams come from garrison.

Fortunately, Greater Sibia had already anticipated this. Most of the 3000 Roman young soldiers who had stayed in Rome were placed on the southern city wall defense, and 1000 of them were used as mobile forces to deal with emergencies. Happening. At this moment, he dispatched 400 strong soldiers to form a dense array of guns at both ends of the city aisle, and rushed the Roman soldiers in front to squeeze inward, trying to destroy the Dionian soldier who rushed to the city by pinching back and forth.

Who knows, the Dionian soldiers with rich experience in battle, regardless of their own casualties, rely on crazy attack to continuously expand the space in the city head. The succeeding Dionian soldiers braved the fire that gradually became bigger and rushed to the city head ... while they were attacking, Also in rapid to form battle formation.

By the time of the wounded, dead, and retreated retreat of the old and weak Roman soldiers in front, when the Roman soldiers faced the enemy directly, the Dionian soldiers had stood on the top of the city with about 60 people, and they formed a shield formation. Attacks before and after the defense pierced the city like a rock.

Seeing this situation, the Great West Piah was anxious, but also understood that this was not a solution to the battle in a short time. Fortunately, the siege tower had already set off a fire, even the top of the tower, which was very threatening to garrison, javelin. Withdrawing his hands, it is no longer possible for enemies to use it to charge the city again, which gave him some comfort.

But soon, his mood fell to the bottom again: "Zipia general! There ... the siege tower over there is close to the city wall!"

Grand Ziabia quickly led another 400 elite soldiers.

At this time, he decided to learn the lesson, and let these soldiers directly approach the city head that the siege tower was close to, to stop the enemies rushing from the tower, and never give them the opportunity to gain a foothold in the city.

But in this way, he went back and made up for leaks, and he found that the soldiers in the city were already a little nervous.

At this time, Herald arrived and finally brought him good news: Senate sent more than 1400 reinforcements.

..........................................

Matonis, who has been watching the battle far below the city, sighed for the siege tower that was collapsing during the burning, and soon he was excited for another siege tower to approach the city wall.

"Hurry up, send another company! This time we will not only rush to the top of the city, but also break through the enemy's interception, climb for the other soldiers and clear the obstacles!"

"Legion Commander, we ... have no company to send," adjutant reminded awkwardly.

"What ?! Not just yet--" Matoni turned back suddenly.

There are many people not far behind him, but more than half of them are engineers and craftsmen. They are still busy and busy making siege equipment. There are also people in the supply unit. They are not only responsible for pushing the production. Of the siege of the city, while at the same time returning some wounded soldiers on the way back; there are some doctors and nurses in the field hospital, they carried out a tense battle on the wounded soldiers ...

Matonis looked again towards the battlefield in front of which he was fighting bloodily.

Dozens of arrow-blocking vehicles in front of the trench were burned a lot, and a bunch of rising smoke blocked most of the field of vision; the light infantry fired arrows at the city head much slower than before, I am afraid they also felt Fatigue.

Under the city, the heavy infantry of the 2nd legion were all squatting down on the ground, hiding their entire bodies under the long shield, and at a glance, it seemed that the land under the city was black and glowing with black light; there was only one The ladder is erected like a big tree, and it is attached to the city wall, and the Dionian soldier crawling on it dyes the gray city wall into a gang of underworld, and there are soldiers falling down above it. Soldiers continued to add from below; from time to time, a blaze of flames rose below the city, mixed with screams of screams, each time making Matoni's heart tight.

Five tall siege towers have been burned down, and another passed through the trench, because some sandbags were not tamped, which caused the siege tower to break the wooden boards and the axles to break into it. A platform for attacks with javelin ...

In the sharp eyes of Matonis, he also saw that under the shield formed by the soldiers under the city, there were still some injured soldiers struggling hard. Because they were too injured to move to the rear, they were successfully picked up by the heavy personnel.

Matonis thought of the dozens of soldiers surrounded by the city, and began to worry: If the city of Rome cannot be captured today, the soldiers who can't retreat smoothly under the city will be very miserable!

With this in mind, he put aside what Davos said before the war, "To save strength and reduce casualties in order to cope with the next battle", loudly said: "Let the buglers give me a strong attack bugle and urge Soldiers step up attack! And ... hurry back to the camp and tell Your Majesty that I request another heavy infantry brigade! "

"Legion Commander." Adjutant reminded: "Before receiving notification, 4 brigade had been sent to stop the reinforcements in Rome, only XNUMX brigade left in the camp, I am afraid-"

"Don't close your heart, buy it, buy it, eat it, and give it back

.............................................

At this time, inside the tent of the Chinese Army, Davos had just received scout's return: It was reported that there were nearly 10 troops outside the south-east direction XNUMX li of the Roman city, and they were marching quickly north.

Davos immediately looked towards the map, and at the same time, the staff member responsible for analyzing the enemy ’s situation, Clonissus, quickly made a judgment based on the previous information: "Your Majesty, this is the one from Latin city states such as Prinister, Bonnet, Gabi, etc. Reinforcements. "

He pointed to a spot with a red dot on the map and said, "The target they want to attack is most likely the 6th legion!"

"Most of the soldiers in the 6th legion are siege ..." Davos groaned and said decisively: "Send the heavy infantry brigade in the 5th legion of the camp immediately to stop!"

"Your Majesty!" Kraunisus reminded: "If this heavy infantry brigade is sent out, there will be only a light-armored soldier brigade in the second legion!"
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"Don't worry!" Davos said with a smile: "These Latin city state reinforcements on the south side of the camp are either fighting west against the army led by Tolmides, or they are now moving towards the 6th legion, and they can no longer be more As many soldiers come to attack our camp, the light-armored soldier brigade of the 2nd legion can guard the camp alone. "

Although Davos said lightly, the staff members felt a little uneasy, and then a staff member rushed out to give the order, and the adjutant of the second legion arrived.

"Matonis asked for more soldiers ..." Davos was shocked, and asked the second legion adjutant about the battlefield in detail, and sighed in a low voice: "This guy is anxious too!"

To be honest, according to information previously obtained by Davos, the young and old citizens in Rome were all transferred to attack Helniki, with only 3000 left-behind soldiers, which is why Davos dared to lead the army to attack Rome. In his opinion, even if the Romans sent even oldman and women to defend the city, they could not compete with more than 5 Dionian soldiers who had advanced siege equipment and were strong and experienced in battle, but did n’t Expect the battle to last for so long, and each legion not at all made clear progress.

Is the Romans so resilient? !! He secretly clenched his fists.

"Your Majesty ... Your Majesty ..." Herny Polis shouted softly when he saw Davos a little surprised.

Davos came back to his senses immediately, his face quickly restored calmness, and said to adjutant, "There is no heavy infantry in the camp. You should immediately bring 300 light-armored soldiers to support it."

"Yes!" Adjutant finished the military salute respectfully and turned to the account.

Davos glanced at the slightly worried staffers and said confidently: "I have more than two hundred court guards. They are no worse than the legion heavy infantry, plus the remaining light-armored soldiers. Don't worry about the safety of the camp. "

With that, he pointed his finger forward again, with a confident look: "even more how, even if the camp is destroyed by the enemy, it is not a big deal, because the place where we are camping tonight is the city of Rome!" In fact, there was nothing in his mind. Say: If the siege fails today, he will lead the army to withdraw immediately to Ostia, of course this camp will not be of much use.

My army must be able to capture Rome today! ... Davos cheered himself up in his heart.

At this time, another battle report came: It was reported that, north of the Roman vertebrate bridge, 5 kilometers away, about 4000 enemy troops were marching toward the 3rd legion's camp.

"What ?!" someone exclaimed in the staff.

Davos' eyes narrowed abruptly, and the right hand gripped the back of the chair suddenly.

..........................................

At this moment, on the embankment on the west side of the southern shore of the Roman vertebral bridge, the battle between Rome and the Dionian soldier was not like fighting, but more like wrestling.

Dionian soldier supports the long shield with both hands, resists the opponent's shield, buries his head behind the long shield, avoids the thrust of the enemy enemies spear, pushes forward with his whole body strength, and earns more for the comrades who subsequently climb up For some places, for this they yelled low, their faces were red and their necks were bruised, their expressions were so sorrowful and painful, because they were doing their best to fight the thick battle formations of Rome with thin formulations. Often, a person has to fight against the overlapping forces of 5 or 6 enemies. The reason why they can barely support it is because the comrades behind them squatted and stabbed a dagger continuously between their legs, hurting the enemy's legs and feet. , Weakening the enemy ’s battle strength, making them unable to push them into the river with all their fears.

Even though the Dionian soldier fought so hard and caused a lot of damage to the enemy, the fighting line between the two sides was still close to the bank, crooked and intermittent.

Dionian soldiers were constantly pushed down the embankment and fell into the river, and the Roman soldiers rushing to the shore had to work hard to stop their bodies, otherwise they would fall into the river.

Just then, the Dionian soldier lying on the crow drawbridge protected his head with a long shield and attacked the enemy's leg with a short sword, which often worked, forcing the other party to retreat and stand on the embankment again.

Therefore, this flat embankment has advantages and disadvantages for the soldiers on both sides. Dionian soldiers cannot completely stand on the embankment to form a solid line of defense, and Roman soldiers cannot destroy the drawbridge and cut off the enemy's attack path.

Because Roman Garrison did not expect that Dionian would use a warship to build a pontoon bridge, simply did not prepare fire oil, and after the two sides engaged in a fierce battle, the fire oil could not be transmitted to the embankment through a thick formation.

Of course, there were Roman archers firing the flaming arrows into the river by shooting, but there were also sailors on the Dionia ship cleaning up these flaming arrows in time.

More sailors were patrolling on the armor board, and when they saw the soldiers falling into the water, they immediately jumped into the river and rescued them. 20 pontoon bridges are 20 life rafts. Even if there are bad luck soldiers who missed the water, they missed them. There are more than a dozen fast boats patrolling the river downstream of these pontoon bridges. All were in good health, and even after being rescued, they took a short rest on the battleship and soon returned to combat.

Roman soldiers seemed to have an advantage, but soldiers with leg and foot injuries continued to withdraw from the battle, making the number of soldiers able to fight slowly decrease.

.............................................

In the direction of the Roman vertebral bridge, the combat situation is completely different.

At the beginning of the battle, Roman soldiers blocked the enemy at the bridge in time, but they could not rely on the strength of many people to push the opponent down the river like their comrades on the bank, but they could only carry the enemy's impact from the front.

Dionia 3rd legion The first brigade crowded the entire Roman vertebral bridge. The front-most enemy soldiers were crested with long shields and stabbed with short swords. The soldiers behind were pushing with their bodies and poking with spear. While pushing forward, he also threw javelin ...

At the beginning of the battle, the two sides were still in a stalemate. After half an hour, the Roman soldiers, mainly composed of the old and weak, supported by the strong conviction of the Wei Family Park, gradually couldn't resist these Dionian who were far beyond their physical strength, skills and fighting spirit. The soldier's shock began to little back by little, even if Cassius anxiously rushed to personally supervise the battle, still unable to restore the situation.

More and more Dionian soldiers rushed across the bridgehead, expanding the attack area of ​​the first brigade, and increasing the difficulty of the defense of the Roman soldiers. If it was not for the timely arrival of more than 3000 reinforcements, the Roman soldiers at the bridgehead might have defeated.

But with so many reinforcements, Casius's brow still didn't stretch.

Because Roman citizens, whether old or young, have been receiving formal military training in Rome since childhood. Even if they have insufficient strength or experience, they can still rely on the whole to fight the attack of Diona soldiers, but these freedman and slaves even wear Romanesque Helmet helmet, long shield and spear in hand, but completely ignorant of Roman tactics, especially some slaves, they did not even know how to use shield guns.

For this reason, the most difficult are those officers who are in charge of directing them. They have to shout loudly and remind themselves on the battlefield of killing the heaven to remind themselves how to do the subordinate recruits, and soon all their voices become Hoarse, but the formation of the new reinforcements has not seen much improvement, and is still loose and cluttered.

Cassius was worried, and began to blame: When the city was rebuilt, why didn't Senate call on the people to build a city wall on the embankment? !! Otherwise, with the protection of the city wall, these recruits can play a greater role even if they have no combat experience.

Just then, he faintly heard the sound of a familiar bugle from the other side, and his spirit suddenly refreshed: Is our reinforcements coming? !!

..........................................

A few minutes ago, the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus, who was standing on the other side of the bridge and paying close attention to the situation, received the news of the attack by the Roman reinforcements.

Since scout had previously reported that "the Roman reinforcements were gathering north of his camp", he was already prepared for this, and it did not appear to be alarmed.

"Only more than 4000 enemies, I think our troops behind the camp can completely fight them back in the field!" Lizyrus said confidently.

The 3rd Fleet navy commander Midolades, who was on the side, said with concern: "The soldiers in the defensive camp went out to fight, in case an enemy comes again and again-"

"Midolades, you have to believe in the scout of the 3rd legion and the ability to reconnaissance the squad in the mountains. Except for the coming Roman reinforcements, they have not found any other enemies within 10 li. Our soldiers completely defeated them after defeating them. With plenty of time to return to the defense camp! "Lizyrus explained carefully to eliminate his concerns:" I let the left-behind troops take the initiative, not because I warlike, but because the camp we built is too large, if it is just pure defense , Soldiers will suffer! "

Midolades knew what he was saying: Yesterday, the 3rd legion and the 3rd fleet were equivalent to the construction of two camps on the northern shore of the Tiber, one at the bridgehead and one at the riverside west of the bridgehead. More than 40 huge Trireme, and at the same time, there should be enough space between the warships to facilitate towing, entering the water and preventing fires. Therefore, the riverside camps are long and wide, which leads to the defense area of ​​the soldiers. Increase, if you want to fully defend, the strength is slightly insufficient ...

Midolades is more worried because the soldier can defeat, and can run away, reorganize, and fight again, but if the enemy rushes into the riverside camp, his warships are tied to the riverside and connected into a piece, easily It was burned and the 3rd Fleet was completely gone.

But after all, he has been on the battlefield for a long time, knowing that he can't afford to hesitate at this critical moment, so he said decisively: "I agree with you and temporarily give you the command of the fleet infantry!"
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"Very good!" Lizyrus hit a hammer in front of Midolades, saying sincerely, "thank you for your trust, Midolades!"

"It's all for Dionia!" Midolades responded squarely.

"You can rest assured that I will not cause great losses to the fleet infantry!" Lizyrus also promised, and then said to adjutant, "Go and call Uraza!"

He is going to let Uraza command the entire 3rd legion attack on the Roman southern shore, and he will lead the two infantry brigade and the 3th XNUMXrd Fleet Infantry staying in the camp to meet the Roman reinforcements, after all, as Legion Commander, It was easier for the infantry of the fleet to accept his command.

................................................

Wei Ai is a town built by the Etruria people. It is located on the northern shore of the Tiber River, northeast of Rome, and is about 4 10 li away. It is one of the 2 union city states in Etruria. Since Rome was founded, it has been the enemy of the Romans. To fight for control of the land on both sides of the Tiber River, the two sides have fought many wars in the past century.

From the initial passive beating, to winning and losing to each other, and to gaining the upper hand, the Romans have experienced ups and downs. Finally, more than 20 years ago, through a ten-year siege, Camillas led the army to break through the city of Uygur. And interests, the Romans killed all rebels who could resist, arrested women and children as slaves, completely occupied the land of Victoria, and regarded it as a colonial city in Rome.

Soon after, due to the fierce clashes between the Roman nobility and the civilians, most of the civilians left the city and settled in Uyghur. Then there was a Celtic invasion, the Roman city was occupied, and Camillas gathered the Romans and the Latins to drive the Celts away. The Roman nobles and civilians once again bridged the conflicts and rebuilt the Roman city. Many people settled in Uyghur. Roman civilians also returned.

In order to prevent Uygur again from becoming a refuge after the conflict between Roman civilians and nobles, thereby weakening the strength of the city itself, Senate passed a bill to classify the fertile land near the Tiber River south of Uyghur City as public land in the city As a result, the Etruscan city, which has a population similar to Rome and is even more prosperous than Rome, has become a medium colonial city in Rome.

Since the residents of the city of Victoria were all Roman citizens, they responded strongly to the first call of Rome (that is, following the Helmikis of Camillas attack) and heard that the city of Rome was attacked and again Over 500 people came out to rescue.

In addition to the Uyghur army sending to rescue Rome, there is also Caisra, which is also one of the Etruria XII union city state. It is located on a hill about 2 miles from the sea, and from the Tiber Estuary. The northern shore is nearly 4 6 li. Because it has iron ore in the territory and produces high-quality earthenware pots, it enjoys a high reputation in the northern part of Italy, which also makes the city until now rich and prosperous.

And this city state is very good at getting along with other forces. When most of Etruria city state's relations with Rome are tense, it maintains a good relationship with Rome, and when the Celtics invaded and their cities were also In the case of the breach, the Caselleras also sheltered many Roman people who fled because of the fall of the Roman city in various mountain villages in the territory. Therefore, when the strength of Rome recovered and they began to go north to the attack Etruria territory, they were grateful for Casey The graciousness of the people did not invade their territory, but invited Kesella to join the Roman alliance.

At the same time, the relationship between the Casellera and Greek is also very good. It is one of the few non-Greek cities with a holy library in Delphi (Delphi generally does not allow non-Greek city states to own a holy library), which is very It's amazing.

At this time, Casellera also sent more than 500 soldiers to rescue the Alliance Leader Rome.

There are also two reinforcements from the Etruscan Union city state. These are Volch and Tarchna. These are also two close to the coast, but the city is built on the mountain, City states with Etruria characteristics. They have abundant mineral resources within their borders, and also have large ports and prosperous maritime trade.

In particular, Volch became a sea trade center on the west coast of the Italian peninsula as early as XNUMX years ago. Its pottery, bronzes and grape wine were even exported to the Eastern Mediterranean. It was not only a maritime power, but also on land. Controls many surrounding Etruscan tribes and small towns.

And Tarcuna, like Uygur, is a feud with Rome. As early as a hundred years ago, it supported the defeat of Roman King Taguiven against Rome. However, these two powerful city states have declined in these decades due to the continuous invasion of the Celts and the harassment of the Romans. The massive invasion of the Celtics a dozen years ago has caused the two cities to decline. He was hit hard, the city fell, and the people were looted ...

They have not slowed down from the war, and the Romans, which drove the Celts and received the support of Carthage, again invaded their territory. After suffering defeats in successive battles, the citizens of both cities had to choose acknowledgement allegiance.

Rome divided some land in the territory of these two cities, and established two colonial cities, Sutrium and Cosa, as Roman fortresses that controlled the Etruria southern part, and also monitored this at any time. The movement of the two cities, so this time Rome sent a messenger for help, and the two cities also sent reinforcements.

Of course, Sutrium and Xhosa were also followed by reinforcements, with a total of more than 2000 people, plus other acknowledgment allegiance soldiers from the Etruscan tribe and city protecting sect in Rome, a total of more than 4000.

The reinforcements of the towns such as Uygur, Keslera, and Walch have gathered one after another, and there are scattered soldiers arriving behind, but they are rewarded by the spies that "Dionian is in a hurry to attack Rome". The situation is no longer Allow them to wait here slowly, especially the loved Roman citizens have been rushing to rush to rescue, so the generals from the colonial city and Etruria city state of Rome soon reached an agreement and led their respective militias, dragging Dragging towards the Roman vertebrate bridge.

When they were two or three miles away from Dionia's camp, they were again rewarded by the spies: about 3 Dionian soldiers were marching fast and must pass through them!

Several generals were astonished, as were Paulus' response: Isn't Dionian trying to siege? !! How can there be enough soldiers to fight with us in the field? !!

But the time was short, and they couldn't let them think about it any more.

The more than 4000 Roman reinforcements came from multiple Etruria city states, tribes, and Roman colonial cities. Just to determine the affiliation of each unit and arrange the position of the formation, it took some effort, so the formation of the entire army has not yet Unfolding, the Dionian army appeared in their field of vision.

The army led by Lizyrus had XNUMX fleet infantry and a light-armored soldier brigade, so it moved quickly, with only one heavy infantry brigade trailing slightly behind.

After arriving on the battlefield, Lizyrus found that the Roman reinforcements did not expect the Dionian army to attack, as he had previously envisaged, so he did not prepare in advance. The entire army was a hedgehog. How can he let go of such a great fighter, Before the heavy infantry brigade arrived, he issued an attack order: the infantry of the fleet attacked the left side of the enemy, and the light-armored soldier brigade attacked the right side of the enemy, leaving the front gap to the heavy infantry brigade that arrived later.

Although neither of the two units is a heavy infantry, according to the scout: the number of heavy infantry in the Roman reinforcements is far less than half (the elite militias were previously recruited to attack the Helnikis). Therefore, Lizyrus firmly believes that the two well-trained troops can completely suppress the enemy with attack and persist until the heavy infantry brigade comes.

The bugle of the attack sounded, and the two troops that were originally arranged into a combat brigade. During the process of slowing down, the entire long brigade was quickly flipped over and turned into a rank, and then there was no need to change the position. And began to accelerate forward.

Fleet infantry and light-armored soldier weapon equipment are actually the same. They are all leather helmets, leather armor, leather shields, and short swords. The biggest difference is the size of the leather shield and javelin: Light-armored soldiers hold land because they are fighting on land. The skin shield is larger, and like the heavy infantry, it carries two javelins; since the infantry of the fleet has to fight at sea, in order to better maintain balance, the skin shield is smaller and does not carry javelin.

However, at this time, because the heavy infantry of the 3rd legion had to climb to the embankment attack through the Crow Warship, it was inconvenient to throw javelin, and they all stayed in the camp. Lizyrus asked the fleet infantry to carry javelin before they convened the army to meet the enemy, although they Javelin is not used in combat at sea, but it is often trained in normal training, because javelin throwing is one of the 4 must-kill skills that Dionia infantry must master (the other 3 are unarmed fighting and shield sword fighting). Surgery, shield gun prick).

The rapid approach of the Dionian army forced the Roman reinforcements to no longer be able to smoothly start the formation. Of course, they could not shrink into a group and be beaten passively, so the attack bugle was forced to sound, and the generals of the various reinforcements led the army of their city state in a hurry. towards Killing the Dionian army who was driving towards him.

The distance between the two sides from several hundred meters was quickly drawn in a shout.

"Javelin! Javelin! Javelin! ..." In the shouts of the officers, Dionia's fleet infantry and light-armored soldiers quickly stopped and quickly threw two rounds of javelin to push the enemy's charge forward. Interrupted to make the enemy's formulation more chaotic, then they shouted the name of Hades and rushed to the past ...
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"The city wall collapsed! Rome's city wall finally collapsed ........." In the cheers of the Dionian soldier in front of the trench, a small section of the city wall in the southwest corner of Rome in front of the roar accompanied the ground The tremor of the tremble caused a cloud of dust, accompanied by the screams of Roman soldiers.

After a while, when the dust and mist dissipated, a large gap on the city wall appeared in front of everyone's eyes: it showed an inverted trapezoid, the upper width was narrow, the lower mouth was about 4 meters wide, more than 3 meters above the ground, stones, sand After the fall, it was natural to form a slope on both sides of the gap.

"Rush! Invade Rome!" Dionia's 4th legion soldier near the gap was so excited that he stepped on a block and rammed soil like a chicken, stepping on the ground, regardless of the fall, and rushed quickly towards the gap. go with.

Garrison, who had just been shocked by the collapse, came back to his senses at the moment, rushing to the top of the gap, smashing javelin, stones, and blockhead down, trying to give the enemy a lot of damage and prevent them from entering the city.

But this could not stop the 4th legion soldier's rising fighting spirit. When the forefront soldiers rushed through the gap, they stopped involuntarily, because there was a thick spear wall not far in front of them, countless wearing simple and The Romans in crude clothes lined up in dense formations, and their long spears flashed cold light towards them.

"Stop! Quickly stop! Quickly form a phalanx! ..." The chief officer among the top soldiers shouted loudly, but in this battlefield killing the heaven, the extremely excited soldiers were shouting crazy influx, organized The order was already chaotic. They could not obey the order, but pushed the comrades in front to face the spear wall.

The front soldiers had to hurry to raise their long shields to protect themselves, and moved towards the enemy and ran into it.

Soon the empty space between the spear wall and the gap was filled by the continuous influx of Dionian soldiers. The dense long spear formation composed of landless poor people in Rome was directed by the Garrison general Sevius Musia of the western city wall. Famous general Leading from the Roman poor, but because of fighting heroically in previous battles, he has been promoted by Camillas several times. From a low-quality auxiliary soldier to become a prestigious Roman squadron leader, this time he happened to stay behind at 3000 Among the soldiers.

The reason why Great Siberia chose Mussia from dozens of squadron leaders to take charge of the Roman Western District's defense is not because Great Siberia has the same vision and mind as Camilles, regardless of their origin, but Because in a critical situation where the army was under pressure and the Roman nobles and civilians were in conflict, his helpless move was to hope that Mussia could use his prestige among the civilians and be able to integrate a large number of people living in the Western District of Rome. The poor of the Ministry and the power of the slave blocked Dionian's attack.

In fact, so far, Mussia has exceeded the expectations of Grand Sibia. He not only temporarily dissipated the dissatisfaction among civilians and slaves, inspired their determination to go to war, but also effectively organized them. Fully defending the attack of the enemy on and under the city, only the 4 elite soldiers of Dionia's 5th and 10000th legions attacked this area at the same time, and no significant progress has been made.

Although the long spear gun formation temporarily established by Mussia has not caused great damage to the Dionian soldier, it has not been intimidated by the enemy's fierce attack, but has stubbornly blocked the enemy's breakthrough.

The biggest damage to the Dionian soldier who rushed into the gap was the city's Garrison. The Dionian soldier below the city was so dense. Garrison threw down each javelin and each stone, which could cause damage, not to mention the oil, unfortunately. The Dionian soldier who was poured into the fireman poses a great threat to the surrounding comrades.

Fortunately, until the battle, asphalt and olive oil have been used in large quantities to burn out many siege equipment, and now there are few left, otherwise it will be a disaster for the Dionian soldier who rushed into the gap.

The 4th Legion Commander Olivos, who was also excited because the city wall was collapsed by the siege vehicle, was anxious to learn about the situation in the gap, and said, "Order the light infantry to immediately approach the city and attack the city violently. Enemies, relieve stress for the soldiers inside! "

"Let the brothers in the gap quickly retreat to make room for the soldiers inside, so that they can form phalanx against the enemy!"

"Gather me the mountain reconnaissance squad, let them try, can you climb from the gap to the city and attack the enemy!"

The heralds accepted the order, and each and everyone ran on horseback.

"And ... immediately inform the 5th Legion Commander Giorgris and tell him of our plight!"

...................................................

When Giorgris got the news that the 4th legion was unfavorable, he looked dignified, and he looked gazing towards the front: under the city wall 100 meters away, there were burned siege vehicles and blocks between the soldiers who were working hard to attach the siege. The arrow cars are emitting thick black smoke, and among them, there are still 3 good siege vehicles side by side under the city wall, which is constantly hitting the city wall, the "hong hong" vibration Sound, even Giorgris behind him could hear it.

He could even see the growing cracks on the wall, and the dust and stones that had not stopped falling, almost burying the siege vehicle.

"Notify the first brigade immediately and give me the withdrawal of the trench, before the city wall to be collapsed! After the city wall collapses, do not worry, you must enter the gap in turn with the complete formation, be careful of the enemy's long spear behind the gap phalanx! "

"At the same time, warn other brigade soldiers that they have not been ordered to enter the gap without permission, and the offenders will be fined!"

"Yes, Legion Commander!"

................................................

While the 4th and 5th legion were fighting down the city, not far from their west, the army led by Tolmides was fighting fiercely.

Although the total number of Roman troops led by Paulus is less than the opponent, most of his subordinate soldiers are heavy infantry, which is twice the number of heavy infantry that Tolmides rates, and gradually began to gain the upper hand in frontal killings. .

If it wasn't for Dionia's first and second cavalry legion's continuous attack from the side of the Roman battle formation, which had constrained part of the Roman army's strength, then the Roman army would probably attack with full force and force Dionia formation back.

But over time, Paulus became more and more anxious: he was obliged to rescue Rome, but was blocked here for a long time. I am afraid that Rome has broken the city, and he will also become a sinner of Rome.

Therefore, he finally issued a ruthless order and ordered the Roman squadron behind the formation: leaving only a portion of the squadron on alert around all around the Dionian cavalry, most squadrons should stop paying attention to the threat of enemies, immediately spread out to the wings, and then turn And attack the enemy's flanks.

Under his urging, the battle formation in Rome began to stretch its arms from the original oval shape, and converted to the "one" formation.

Lades and Kuzius, two Cavalry legions behind the Roman formations, felt bad when they saw this. At this point, the two javelins of the cavalry legion had already run out. They let the cavalry divide into squares and gallop back and forth behind the enemy, posing the attack, just to force the Romans to dare not invest in the attack, but now the Romans are ruthless. cavalry legion can't let them achieve their goals.

"It seems only attack ..." Lades sighed, he knew that Cavalry attacked heavy heavy infantry, even if the opponent was in motion, its effect would not be too good, especially the war-horse would be damaged, resulting in a large number of Cavalry attrition.

But the younger Kuchius has a strong morale: "Then let the Romans see and see our Dionian cavalry onslaught! Legion Commander Lades, you lead the army to the left of the enemy, I will go to the right of the attack!"

With that said, he was going to Nanchi when he dialed the horse.

"Wait a minute!" Lades called him, pointing at the Roman army behind them, facing the Roman battle formation, and groaning. "... Even if we want to stop the enemy from developing the formation from both wings, these Roman soldiers may be Will rush to both sides to stop us. "

"It's for sure, but they are not large enough to block our charge!" Kuzius said confidently.

"Then-they leave, they will be exposed there!" In the direction of Lades's finger, Kuzius' eyes blinked: because it was behind the Roman battle formation middle road, it was a great threat to Dionian cavalry. The light infantry is gathering there, under the protection of these Roman heavy infantry.

Lades's voice continued in his ear: "We called the cavalry on both sides to attract the enemy ’s attention, but quietly sent some cavalry back, out of the enemy ’s sight, and then you and my cavalry legion toward the enemy ’s Two wings launch attack, these heavy infantry will inevitably rush to the sides to block, the hidden cavalry can take the opportunity to launch an attack on the enemy's light infantry, these light infantry must be unable to resist and chaos, which will drive them to disturb the enemy The midfielder's forward position creates a chance for our infantry in the middle. "

"Good idea! Legion Commander Lades, listen to you, let's do it!" Kutzius responded quickly: "When we called the legion cavalry formation, we opened the cavalry interval, covered the enemy's line of sight, and sent each one out. 4 company formations (cavalry legion's formation is 50 rides), running backwards and waiting for action. "

Lades nodded, solemnly saluted, said solemnly: "Time is very tight, so act now, and have Hades blessed so that we can succeed!"

Kuzius immediately responded with a strong military salute: "With the help of Hades, we will succeed!"
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The two cavalry legions have been busy recruiting the subordinate cavalry, and the commander Tolmides, behind the Dionia battle formation, learned of the changes in the enemy's formation under the scout's return, and of course he must also respond.

He pondered for a moment, and gave the order: let the 4th and 5th legion's light-armored soldier brigade behind the left and right wings quickly move forward and spread out to the two wings to block the enemy trying to wrap around, and the middle The second legion light-armored soldier brigade in the rear is divided into two parts and is ready to support the two wings at any time.

After all, let the light-armored soldier confront the enemy's heavy infantry. The difficulty is very big. Tolmides is also helpless. He just wants to delay more time.

The order was issued, and the troops began to move, stirring the dust, and Tolmides, who had been nervous, looked forward, and suddenly stared wide-eyed: "What's going on ?!"

Looking through the grey misty dust, he saw Crotokatáktisi and 40 court guards who had been resting quietly in front of him suddenly moving to the right.

"Sir, no one has given an additional order to Your Royal Highness!" Subordinate explained busyly.

"Come on! ... Send someone to tell His Royal Highness that he should obey the order and stay where he is!" Tolmides said sharply.

Crotokatáktisi saw herald galloping shouting behind the formation, he immediately realized that the situation had changed, so he ordered the court guards to move with the 5th legion light-armored soldier brigade to the right wing. These court guards also initially used his security as He was stopped by the stop, but after all he was the temporary chief of this court guard, plus the citizens of Dionia who did not want to go to battle, these court guards stayed in Thurii for a long time, guarding King Davos, and it was difficult to kill the enemy once Opportunities will inevitably be exciting, so they were easily persuaded by Crotokatáktisi.

When herald hurried up and asked "Crotokatáktisi obey the order, stay where it is", Crotokatáktisi replied indignantly: "Please tell Tolmides sir that the army is now in danger and other soldiers are fighting in blood, but let us Hiding like a coward, does he want us to be a joke for the whole kingdom ?! "

Crotokatáktisi's words immediately strengthened the court guards who had been a little shaken, so they did not listen to dissuasion and followed Crotokatáktisi to continue.

After Tolmides got Crotokatáktisi's answer from herald's mouth, he was good at coordinating and dealing with various complicated relationships, but he didn't know what to do for a while. On the one hand, indeed, as the young Prince said, if he let him stand by and wait for the war to end and return to Thurii, the Prince is indeed likely to be sneered by the public, not only Crotokatáktisi would hate him, King Davos and queen consort Cheiristoya He will also be dissatisfied with him; but if he is really put forward to stand up against the fierce enemy, if he is really injured, he will also be blamed. If he is killed, then he will be ...

As he hesitated, scout rushed forward: "The newspaper, Epiphanes sir has led the army to the battlefield!"

"Finally here!" Tolmides exhaled for a long time, and the hanging heart finally fell. He turned to the subordinate and said, "Immediately draw a company from the 2nd legion light-armored soldier brigade to accompany Your Royal Highness. Rush to the right! "

With Epiphanes' reinforcements, the defeat of the Roman reinforcements is at hand, and he no longer has to worry about the safety of Crotokatáktisi.

.............................................

"Leading the army to Latin America, attacking Rome" was regarded by Davos as one of his most important strategic plans so far. He knew that Rome was great in previous lives. Of course, he would spare no effort, so he not only dispatched the first, second, The 2rd, 3th, 4th, and 5th infantry legion, and the first and second cavalry legion, he also sent the Epiphanes, who had just retired as Chief Executive, to Lucania.

Since the 3rd legion stayed in Atlas at the request of the Campania people, the Ministry of Military Affairs later appointed Xanthicles to form a new reserve legion in the Lucanian region, replacing the 3rd legion to defend the entire Lucanian region. The 3rd legion's soldiers not only originated from Lucania, but also Copsa and the coastal Enona, Poseidonia, Ilías, and Laos, so the army was abundant, and Xanthicles soon formed a complete new legion.

Davos gives an order: Epiphanes leads half of the new legion's force, and on the second day after the army landed in Latinum and occupied Ostia, he hurried to Ostia by boat.

This is a backhand reserved by Davos, and he will use this important flag depending on the development of the battle situation.

As the attention of the city state along the coast of Latinum was attracted by the major event of "Siege of Rome by Dionia", it was not noticed that another small number of Dionia troops entered the ostensible fleet of transportation materials and entered Ostia. port.

When Davos learned yesterday evening that “the previously defeated Roman army had gathered again and marched east to prepare to rescue Rome”, he immediately sent a messenger and hurried to Ostia to inform Epiphanes to rate today The army advanced east to help the main force defeat the Roman reinforcements and ensure the smooth operation of the siege.

Epiphanes, who has been separated from the army for several years, has always been known as "flexible and good at fighting with soldiers." After he led the army this morning, not at all blindly urged the soldiers to get on the road, but marched at a gentle speed. At the same time, he sent Many scouts frequented the big camp to learn about the deployment of the entire siege and the enemy situation around Rome, and to keep abreast of the progress of the battle situation in order to find fighters from it.

When he learned that his allies were blocking a Roman reinforcement of many people from the Western District of Rome, he immediately realized that this would be his first target.

At this time, he ordered: the entire army moved towards the direction he specified to speed up the march.

Just as the troops were about to reach the battlefield, Epiphanes met the two cavalry legion 400 cavalry hidden behind him. After learning about the attack plan of Lades and Kuzius, he immediately said confidently: "Go and tell you Legion Commander, do n’t consume your war-horse anymore, leave the next battle to me! ”

After that, he ordered: the troops stop moving forward, start formation, and let the soldiers organize their equipment.

Lades was really relaxed when he heard the news of the arrival of the reinforcements, but he was not ready to completely abandon the attack plan he had previously set up, and quickly reached an agreement with Kuzius: the plan was carried out as usual, but the attack on the two wings was changed to the attack The midway suprise attack remains unchanged.

"Woo! ..." The attack bugle sounded, and Lades took his horse's belly with his legs, and his Majesty's war-horse stepped forward with 4 hoofs and began to move forward. More than 1000 cavalry in the rear followed him, walking slowly from the beginning to It takes a long time to jog in small steps.

On the other side, more than 1000 cavalry led by Kuzius followed suit.

This gave the Roman army, which had been vigilant against the Dionian cavalry, a chance to react. Paulus, who was behind the battle formation, saw this. Of course, he would not allow the Dionian cavalry to destroy the attack on the two-wing heavy infantry, so he immediately ordered: stay in Twelve Roman squadrons in the rear rushed to the wings and blocked the attack of the enemy Cavalry.

Seeing Roman soldiers rushing to the sides, Dionian cavalry was still 100 meters away, and Paulus was temporarily relaxed.

At this time, the Dionian cavalry has changed from a small jog to a medium-speed run. Thousands of horses on both sides of the battle formation are vigorously hitting the ground, the dust is flying, and the earthquake is shaking ...

Looking from a distance, I saw two grey misty canopies spaced one mile apart, and two black cavalry parts formed into two huge arrows, as the tide of black surged forward, and there In a surging black tide, some bright reds flashed again, and that was the flag of cavalry legion. The biggest side is held high beside Legion Commander, at the forefront of the formation. It is facing the wind and flying high, indicating the direction of the whole army.

At this moment, the first cavalry was less than seven meters away from the Roman army waiting for the formation ahead, and Lades shouted, "Turn left! Turn left! ..."

The Pegasus arm banner held straight up immediately pointed to the left. The brigade and company flags who had been watching the movement of the arm banner also changed the direction of the arm banner in succession. The foremost Lades and the surrounding cavalries led the army. Turning ... Finally, the entire cavalry troops passed by with the Roman army ahead.

When they saw the dust of assaults the senses lifted by enemies that were only 2 or 30 metres away, they rode one by one and ran parallel to their own formations. Although the Roman soldiers were still a little nervous, they were really relaxed: countless enemies just greeted them. The momentum caused by the rush is too scary!

The Roman soldiers on both wings were relaxed, but the Roman light infantry behind the middle road became nervous. They pointed at the rear and shouted in horror: "cavalry! Dionia's cavalry !!! They rushed towards us !!! ... "

Yes, there was also a cloud of dust rising from several hundred meters behind them, gray wrapped in black, and moved towards them.

Behind the light infantry, Paulus turned and saw this terrifying scene, and felt panic just as well: Damn, I got a Dionian deception!

"Go! Hurry! Hurry and tell the squadron transferred to both wings to return quickly! Hurry! ..."

Unlike the two-wing Dionian cavalry, the cavalry of the 400 attack mid lane is already speeding up, and the distance of several hundred meters will not take much time.

Most of these Roman light infantry are not Roman citizens, but they are from Latin allies. Of course, they will not have the determination of Roman citizens to "protect the Wei Family Park and fight hard to fight." Watching the enemies approaching quickly, Come on! "Shouted, light infantry Gate 4 scattered and fled.
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But it was too late, the Dionian cavalry rushed forward quickly, and when the long spear stabbed out of the light infantry, the cavalry quickly released their hands, and then pulled out the extended kopes (Dionian cavalry is different from the infantry, They are not equipped with daggers, but use a one meter long kopis, which is convenient for chopping enemies at once, which is more conducive to combat and not easy to fall off the horse), waving in their hands, very experienced driving the terrifying light infantry. Let them run into the middle of the Roman battle formation.

At this time, Paulus, who knew that the squadrons on the two wings could not arrive in time, had already mobilized various squadrons at the rear of the middle lane. Although he knew that this would seriously affect the battle of the frontline soldiers on the middle lane, it was imperative to block these first. defeated troops and cavalry to prevent them from disrupting the formation of the mid lane.

The Roman military system based on the squadron at this time showed its flexibility. Under the order of Paulus, several squadron leaders quickly directed the subordinate soldiers to turn around and rush to the rear. Want to rearrange the formation.

However, hundreds of light infantry drove by Dionian cavalry and running like headless flies crowded with them, even to escape, and toppled the Roman soldiers who were standing in front of them.

The light infantry was crowded with the Roman heavy infantry, while the Dionian cavalry on the outskirts waved saber and slashed at them, making the situation more chaotic.

"Stab these light infantry! Hit them! ..." Paulus screamed angrily, and took the lead to wave long spear, stabbing at a light infantry who had run into him.

The heavy infantry in Rome also had to learn everything and stab the light infantry one after another who fought side by side now, but now they are in trouble, but the chaotic situation cannot be resolved immediately.

While stabbing defeated troops, Paulus shouted that the army was reforming.

And just then, he heard the horrified cry of Soldiers: "Enemies! Enemies are here again ..."

Paulus sank in his mind, took a few steps back, looked intently forward, looked through the gap of Dionian cavalry, and saw a black horizontal line appeared on the distant land, and it moved forward quickly, As it moves, the black line continues to stretch and widen ...

Paulus, who has led many troops, knows that this is an optical illusion caused by the dense infantry phalanx moving in the distance, and this unified and clear black clearly shows that this unit can never be Romans or Latin People, let Paulus no trace of luck.

At that moment, he felt horrified that his heart was empty, his hands and feet were gone, and his body fell down at any time.

At this time, he side hurriedly said, "general, the enemy's reinforcements are here. We have a defeat, so let's withdraw first!"

"Yeah, hurry up! You won't be able to leave anymore! ..." The guards, composed of his clansman and diners, also advised.

go? !! Rome is gone, where else can I go? !! ...... Paulus's expression on his face was painful. He remembered the tragic years when the Celtics captured Rome more than a decade ago and the young self broke away. A force rose from the bottom of his heart, and he answered firmly : "No, like the family of the Fibius, I will fight here against enemies who invade Rome!"

He held up the spear in his hand and shouted sternly: "For Rome, never die back!"

Normally enjoying the various benefits provided by the clan, now the heirs of patriarch have issued a call. According to the Roman tradition, these clansman and diners certainly swear to follow, so the Bodyguards have shouted: "For Rome, there is no end to the battle! ..."

Their shouts infected the other heavy infantry, and they also shouted, "For Rome, there is no end to the battle !!!"

For a time, the popularity of the Romans rose.

In front of them, the light infantry was still panicking, and Diona cavalry had begun to retreat to both wings, leaving space for the rear legion's legion soldier.

This newly arrived Dionian army was quickly and completely displayed in front of the Roman soldiers. They lined up densely and neatly phalanx, held their heads high, and walked forward. Obviously, they had a good physical reserve, and their formation was about a mile. It can be seen that there are not many of them.

"Woo! ..." the bugle sounded, and Dionian soldiers shouted Hades, speeding forward.

"Ready to fight!" Paulus, standing in the forefront, clenched his shield gun, said solemnly. By this time, he had set aside life and death.

But at this time, there was some confusion among the soldiers behind him.

The Dionian soldier who had fought the Roman Midway also heard this sound, and suddenly strengthened the offensive. The Roman Midway had been weakened before, so Soldiers were forced to retreat, and they collided with the Soldiers who were preparing to defend.

At this time, Dionia's reinforcements had approached within 30 meters, and quickly threw Javelin in their hands. They took out the spear and started the final charge.

The Roman army was caught in two sides ...

Paulus and his guards, as well as the surrounding soldiers, wanted to fight to death, but for most Roman civilians who had just landed a few months ago and became heavy infantry, their loyalty to Rome was far from So strong.

When the attack bugle of the rear enemy blew, and when Dionia's reinforcements rushed like tide, some Roman Soldiers who saw this scene shook, and their escape soon triggered the collapse of the entire battle formation.

Adoris, in the center of the 2nd legion heavy infantry brigade, suddenly noticed that his former comrades, who had been almost still, began to move forward.

"Catch up! Catch up! The enemy is running away! ..." The cheers of his comrades cheered him up. Like other soldiers, he took great strides and ran forward.

At this time, on the outer side of the right wing, the defeat of the Roman army from the middle has not been transmitted here. The Roman heavy infantry is still attacking, and they are opposed by the newly arrived Dionia light-armored soldier brigade and the court led by Crotokatáktisi. Guardian.

light-armored soldier Against heavy infantry, Dionian certainly has to suffer, but the battle has just begun and the gap is not yet visible.

But for Crotokatáktisi and the court guards, their helmets and weapons are better than the enemy, and these soldiers are eager to prove themselves, so they have gained some advantages in the initial assassination.

Crotokatáktisi is affected by the surrounding guards, and is also active in attack, small steps, shield crest, gun poke, bow, shield block ... From small to large, he has been training at school and at home every day for more than ten years, and has been integrated into the military of the body. Skills are becoming more and more free to use in killing, and the spears that the opponents are constantly poking no longer panic, making him feel as if he often practiced with Martius, although nervous but not dangerous.

While his long shield blocked the enemy spear again, he suddenly moved forward.

The enemy was too late to withdraw the spear, and his body was somewhat unstable, revealing a gap.

Crotokatáktisi immediately speared forward spear.

The enemy hurriedly bowed his head, the sharp gun head was poking on the helmet, the power transmitted by the gun body apparently stunned the enemy.

Just at this moment of embarrassment, Crotokatáktisi's instinctual right hand was slightly recovered, and the second shot was quickly stabbed again.

Crotokatáktisi was stunned by the scream and the scream of the enemy's face as he was stabbing the enemy's face.

"Be careful!" The guard next to was yelled, and he heard a "swell", and the spear poke from the side was blocked by the long shield extended by the guard.

"Don't be distracted during the battle!" The guard was in a hurry, heeding the difference in status and reminded loudly.

Crotokatáktisi burst into a cold sweat, and the shame in his heart made him forget the discomfort of the first murder, and he made up for the mistake with a more violent attack.

However, the resistance ahead suddenly weakened.

The enemies in front rioted, and soon they turned and fled.

Crotokatáktisi, who was not yet fighting enough, immediately followed his comrades-in-arms and pursued.

At this point, in addition to the hundreds of soldiers led by Paulus, the rest of the Roman soldiers have begun to flee.

But this is when the first and second cavalry legion came into play. Thousands of Dionian cavalry galloping on the wide plains, waving long spear or saber, chasing the Roman defeated troops who had thrown their shield guns because of escape. I believe There were very few Romans who could finally escape the battlefield.

It didn't take long for the Romans' final resistance to disappear.

Epiphanes was standing in front of the sword-covered, blood-filled body of Paulus, and his towering red hat had proved his identity.

"A warrior, unfortunately not smart enough!" Epiphanes looked down, turned around, and said adjutant disapprovingly: "Anyway, it's a general, buried him, by the way, take off his helmet, and the Roman arm banner, this is our spoils of war! "

"Yes, general!"

At this time, Tolmides rushed over on horseback.

Epiphanes immediately said with a smile: "Tolmides, are you here to congratulate me?"

"Rush your troops back to the camp immediately and wait for Your Majesty's instructions!" Tolmides said squarely.

"So anxious, don't let the brothers breathe ?!" Epiphanes said half-jokingly and half-blamefully.

"You can rest as soon as you take down the city of Rome, but now all the other legions are attacking the city with all their strength, and there are always dead and wounded soldiers. Time is very important to us. I don't think you have a feeling of delay here."

Tolmides' words made Epiphanes look serious, and said aloud to adjutant, "Trumpet now, call for brothers to gather!"

.............................................

Indeed, as Davos expected, some of the Roman reinforcements from the south followed Paulus ’attack from the south of Rome ’s Western District and some of them followed the attack from the southeast of Megurus, but the scattered reinforcements that started to arrive from the south started to attack Dionia. camp.
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Although their number is less than a thousand people, their attack method has left the light-armored soldier brigade in the camp behind a little busy.

Due to the hasty time left to the Dionian army yesterday, Soldiers only set up big camps and trenches, not at all to set up abatis and traps in front of the camp. As a result, the Latin reinforcements split into multiple squads, approached the camp from multiple directions, and stood In front of the trench, launch a flaming arrow into the camp.

A Chinese army battalion to accommodate 3 infantry legion and two cavalry legion has a very large area. Only 700 light-armored soldier brigade cannot be fully protected, so tents are lit from time to time. Forcing them to have to split their hands back and forth and rush to fight the fire, because once the fire gets bigger, let some camps burn and let the soldiers seeing the siege will inevitably affect their fighting spirit.

As a result, the manpower of the defensive camp becomes even more inadequate.

Davos urgently called in hundreds of supply unit laborers to help with the fire. At the same time, he also sent 100 court guards to serve as a mobile force for the camp defense, which only managed to cope with the current situation.

The siege battle has been going on for almost 4 hours now, but there is still no breakthrough progress. Davos sits in the large tent, still calmly watching the staff on the map.

Herny Boris, who was originally recorded on the side, seemed agitated at this moment, walking back and forth inside the tent.

Davos had to say, "Herny, sit down quickly, don't walk around and make me dizzy."

Herny Boris said anxiously: "Your Majesty, more and more enemies are attacking the camp. Even the east of Rome has seen enemy reinforcements, threatening the first legion camp ... Now we are surrounded by enemies. Reinforcement, there are no more troops available in the camp, and the legions are still blocked below the city. Soldiers have suffered a lot of casualties. If this stalemate continues, they wo n’t be able to capture the city of Rome until dark. I ’m worried ... I ’m worry……"

Davos waited for him to vent his worries and slowly said: "Except Thurii, Rome is arguably the largest city on the peninsula. Even if its main army is not here, it will not be easy to capture it. Thing.

Our legion is not without progress. As you have just heard, the 2nd legion has used the siege tower to have more than 100 soldiers attacked the city and stood firm; the 3rd legion also occupied the Roman vertebrate southern Shore's bridgehead is expanding its attack range; the 4th legion smashed the city wall with an siege vehicle, and the soldiers have burst into the gap and temporarily blocked below the city ...

We are in a tug-of-war with the Romans. The Romans have tried their best to reluctantly be at a stalemate with us, but this burst of power cannot be sustained. We are increasing strength, a little Pull the red rope over until the power of the Romans is completely overwhelmed, at which point they will certainly collapse! "

Davos clenched his right fist and waved hard, confidently, "As for the Roman reinforcements--"

"Your Majesty, good news! Epiphanes sir led 4000 soldiers to the battlefield. Together with Tolmides sir, they completely defeated the Roman reinforcements to Southwest. The first and second cavalry legion were pursuing defeated troops. Tolmides and Epiphanes sir were coming. ! "

"That's great!" Herny Boris, now looking sad, was now full of joy.

Staff inside the tent also applauded each other.

A smile also appeared on Davos's face: "Go and inform Tolmides and Epiphanes immediately, let them send a heavy infantry brigade to the defensive camp, and the other troops will gather behind the 2nd legion and wait for my order!"

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

Asina Ruth quickly posted an account to inform herald, and soon he hurried back to the inside of the tent, saying excitedly: "Your Majesty, scout in return, some troops of the 6th legion and the first legion attacked the city!"

..........................................

On the face of it, the first legion and the sixth legion both adopted conventional siege methods, but Davos had suggested that they try to climb the city with a rope hook.

The rope hook climbs the city, which was the first siege method invented by Davos. This method was originally used to capture Amendolara and gain a foothold in Magna Graecia for the mercenaries. As Dionia became more and more powerful, various siege equipments were successively manufactured, and the method of siege became more and more perfect. This simple rope hook that gave great help to mercenaries has long been forgotten to the corner.

However, Davos did not forget, because considering that the army arrived in Latinum, there may be many siege battles in the might, so specially sent people from the corner of the armory to take out dozens of sets of dusty hooks, and re- After sanding, it is equipped with a rope to be prepared.

Amintas has always admired attack, loves to take risks, and he accepts Davos' suggestions without hesitation. The 6th Legion Commander Trotilas was also a member of the Persia Expedition mercenary that year, and Thurii, who came with Davos, has grown from an ordinary soldier to a Legion Commander. His combat experience is not rich, and his combat achievements are not outstanding. Of course, he is not The legion that would allow himself to behave mediocre in this significant siege.

Both of them understand that if "rope hook climbing" is to succeed, they must blind the enemy's eyes and carry out a suprise attack. Otherwise, if they are found, it will increase a lot of casualties, so they both climb the rope by accident. The location was set at the southeast corner of Rome.

Here, like the southwest corner, the city wall protrudes outward, but it is different from the southwest corner. It is folded a few folds and eventually forms a small sharp horn. It is relatively far from several city gates in Rome. The city wall is also easy to block the sight and difficult to be found.

So in order to achieve this, Trotilas asked the 6th legion soldier to focus on the wall section between the Esquiri gate and the Vermina gate, which is about 400meter away from the southeast corner.

Amintas made it even harder, allowing the first legion soldiers to storm the wall between Capitoline and Quirino, two miles from the southeast corner.

Trotilas was going to let his light-armored soldier brigade do the job. After all, their lighter clothes made it easier to crawl, so he left two heavy infantry brigade in the camp.

Although the first legion's camp was far away from the large army camp, Amintas outrageous only one heavy infantry brigade in the camp, and more than 700 mountain scout brigade soldiers who stayed in the camp at the same time performed this task.

However, after careful observation of the terrain, Trotilas discovered a problem: Although the city wall in the southeast corner is relatively remote, the city wall in Rome is very high, and soldiers in the city can see far away from the city. If the Dionian soldier wants to be close to the city wall, even if he does not carry the siege equipment, he will cause the enemy to doubt and take precautions. After thinking, he decides to let the soldiers do this ...

After Davos learned the idea of ​​Trotilas, he hit the knot, and the rope hook climbing plan of the 6th legion was quickly established.

There was originally a garrison in the southeast corner, but as time went on, the first legion and the second legion continued to violently attack the general of Rome, which was responsible for the defense, and had to force the soldiers on other walls to strengthen the defense. Garrison, who has been idle in the southeast corner, is of course within the range of adjustment.

Not long after, Garrison in the nearby city saw: hundreds of Roman auxiliary soldiers in the distance in the south-east direction were being chased by Dionian soldiers, and fled towards Rome in panic, although they occasionally had soldiers chased and stabbed by the enemy Down, but most of the defeated troops still climbed through the trench and came to the southeast corner of the city. Perhaps they were afraid of being attacked by the city's garrison. The hundreds of Dionia light infantry stopped the pursuit, but they were not reconciled. Stop and stare in the distance.

Garrison soldiers who saw this situation were guessing which Latin city state these Roman auxiliary soldiers came from (mostly Roman auxiliary soldiers were served by citizens of the Latin Confederation).

Because the enemy is attacking the city, of course, the garrison soldiers cannot allow these defeated troops to enter the city, and the fighting is fierce, and they are not allowed to have more leisure to pay attention to the life and death of these allies. However, the presence of these defeated troops shows that the reinforcements of Rome are now Combatting the enemy in places that are not visible has somewhat inspired garrison's morale.

But they did not know that these Roman auxiliary soldiers were dressed by Dionian soldiers. They put on the armor and equipment of the Roman soldiers ’helmets and equipment obtained after cleaning the battlefield after the battle's victory two days ago, and deceived Garrison ’s attention. After successfully coming to the southeast corner, they avoided garrison's sight, connected the ropes wrapped around their bodies, put on their hooks, and dozens of rope hooks were soon completed.

The battle is still going on. The Roman soldiers resisted the attack of the enemy, and gradually forgot the existence of the defeated troops. Occasionally, the peripheral vision at the corner of their eyes swept over the city in the southeast corner. The soldiers were stationed and thought they were sent by the adjacent garrison. Not at all attracted attention. Even if they saw Dionia light infantry crawling across the trench and rushing down the southeast corner, they did not cause much alarm. After all, they No siege equipment was carried, not to mention the presence of soldiers in the city.

But after a while, they found out that the situation was not right: Dionian soldiers began to appear in the city in the southeast corner, and more and more, those "Roman soldiers" did not fight the enemy!

The two garrison generals, Margus Attilus and Barbus Fabia, were surprised by the bad news, and the situation was extremely urgent. Despite their tight forces, they also urgently pieced together a unit. A general led by himself, rushed to the southeast corner of the city wall from the west and south, and vowed to drive the enemy out of the city.
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But the rescue forces in Rome quickly tasted the pain of the curved city wall they built because they couldn't speed it up.

Seeing this, the Dionian soldier in the city also urged the comrades below the city to speed up to the city.

The 6th legion light-armored soldier brigade brigade captain. Kelkus is from Scylletium, not a later immigrant, but a native Scylletium. He was an ordinary citizen of Scylletium more than ten years ago and participated in the Battle of the Ramato River. After the defeat he was lucky not to escape to Scylletium, but fled to Crotone, and survived the southern Italy war. He later became a Dionian citizen, and became one of the most hard-working soldiers in the 6th legion camp. Successes in the war to conquer the Apulia region.

After being promoted to brigade captain, he wrote several times to the Ministry of Military Affairs asking for reassignment to the 8th legion. The Ministry of Military Affairs had never agreed, just because he feared that the general who had a deep hatred for the Syracuse went to Sicily. , Conflicts with Syracuse people.

At this time, as the commander of the suprise attack, he was not worried to see the Romans attacking from both sides. He immediately ordered: the soldiers in the city produced two platoons, forming a dense formation, blocking the two ends of the city wall. aisle.

The aisle in Rome was not wide, so Grand Sia Pia was able to successfully block the Dionian soldier by siege the tower and head up to the city. Now Kelkus also uses this method to fight for the uptown of subsequent troops. Time, this is really one report at a time.

Even though more than 1000 light-armored soldier brigade and mountain scout brigade all came up, Kelkus was not ready to attack from the city wall because the walkway was narrow and long. It would take a long time to break through the enemy. He had A better choice, because in front of him there is a stone ladder down to the city.

It is precisely because the southeast corner is remote, so Roman talents have built uphill ramps here to facilitate the quick access of Soldiers, but did n’t expect to become a fatal weakness for the enemy.

Margus and Balbus quickly realized the problem, but the first legion and the sixth legion were more aggressive during this time, apparently in order to cooperate with this army's sneak attack, so they had no troops to send.

Barbus had no choice but to send someone to ask for help from Grand Ziabia.

At this time, the Roman soldiers who had been fighting for a long time and were exhausted were inspired by the belief of "Wei Family Garden" and walked along the city wall walkway, and the aggressive moved towards the southeast corner was killed.

But the Dionian soldiers lined up in dense formation and have been in reserve strength and store up energy like two boulders blocked their way forward.

The other Dionian soldiers went up the city very fast, not only because of the 30 rope hooks, but also because the soldiers brought more ropes. After going up the city, they were released from their bodies, tied into long ropes, tied to the battlements or with their hands. Pulling and hanging down to the city, nearly a hundred soldiers climbed up to the city at one time, and soon the close and numerous Dionian soldiers crowded the city head of the southeast corner.

With an order from Kelkus, a unit of 1000 light-armored soldiers and reconnaissance soldiers quickly stepped down the stone ladder and finally entered the city of Rome.

In front of them there are 3 attack routes: the first one is along the northeast city wall, next to the mountain of Quirillo, all the way north, or to support the first legion, or directly to the center of the Roman city-Senate, but this The long road is long and narrow, which is easy to be blocked. The second road is heading to Northwest, passing through the road between Mount Quirino and Mount Vermina, directly to the center of Rome, but the road is also narrow and vulnerable. Intercept, and if you do n’t understand the city, it is taboo to go alone; the third way is Kelkus ’s choice. Along the city wall on the south, you head west and quickly assist the 2th legion to defeat the garrison on the face. .

In fact, not far from the stone ladder is a city gate of the Roman city-the Quirreno gate, but the entire city passageway is stuffed with stones and dirt. The Rome city wall is winding and winding, and there are many city gates (at least ten). There are not enough soldiers in the city to defend it. Therefore, Rome Senate made a decision yesterday to mobilize the people to block all city passageways to prevent them from becoming enemies. breakthrough mouth.

It will take a lot of time to clean it up and open the city gates, but now time is the most valuable for the Dionian army entering the city, so Kelkus did not stop and led the troops to the west. March.

Light-armored soldiers and reconnaissance soldiers, who have always been in the auxiliary position in the war, have rarely taken the lead in this important battle. Everyone is very excited, full of strength, and passed through the Vermina Gate before long. , Was bumping into oldman and daughter-in-law to deliver goods to the city's garrison. Dionian soldier, like tiger entering a flock of sheep, easily knocked it down with a leather shield. The remaining people fled in horror 4 times, throwing arrows, javelin, and oil jar. Throw it all over.

When Garrison in the city saw this scene, he also screamed in panic: "The enemy! The enemy has entered the city !!!"

There was a big commotion immediately on the city's head. The soldiers of lose one's head out of fear could not rest in peace. A few soldiers even kept the officer's persuasion to leave their defensive position and wanted to run down the city.

At this time, someone shouted: "Reinforcement is here! Reinforcement is here !!"

There was an urgent dispatch of 300 heavy infantry by Grand Zipia, which was all he had.

But this force was not enough to cause danger to the Dionian army entering the city, and Kelkus made an immediate decision: let 3 companies quickly approach the enemy's reinforcements; the other two companies went up from the stone stairs on either side of the Vermina Gate. , Attack city garrison.

..........................................

"... The enemy has invaded the city! The enemy has invaded the city! ..." The people responsible for transporting goods, one one's head out of fear, ran back to the square, shouting exhaustively, causing confusion on the square.

Seniors in the square also changed their faces.

"Go and detain them all. Don't let them yell and create confusion!" Marugine Ensis immediately gave orders to Captain, the guard responsible for maintaining square order.

Portitus, who has always sang against Taiwanese opera, has not stopped, and he is in favor of using tough means at such crisis times.

"Did ... the enemy really ... invaded it ?!" Ambustus asked tremblingly with common concerns.

"... Be alone to come in and ask in detail." Portitus looked calm, but with a crutch in his hand, shaking slightly.

At this time, the messenger sent by Great West Piah rushed to the square, and the cruel facts spit out of his mouth made the seniors panic.

"Isn't Great West Piade sent reinforcements? These heroic citizens ... will surely kill all the enemies who fortunately rushed into the city!" Plenius was loudly shouted, and he wanted to dispel himself and his colleagues Fear, but the tone seems so unconfident.

"If Great Sapphire is sure to repel the enemy, he will not send a messenger to tell us ..." Maruginensis was sighed. He is from the same clan as Great Sapphire, and he has been vigorously carrying this great ability. Clansman, naturally understands it better: "And we have no more soldiers ..."

In fact, the seniors have been continuously receiving reports from the city of garrison. They know the situation is very serious. Marugine Ness's words just shattered the last remaining luck in their hearts. They fell into a terrifying silence.

"Go to Capitoline!" Portitus's face no longer panic, said firmly, "Everyone rest assured, just like when the Celtics invaded, Dionian may be able to occupy Rome, but it must not be possible Take down our Holy Land! Compared to the last time, the situation at this time is more favorable. Camillas is about to return to the army, and this time the army is much more than a dozen years ago, and it is more trained! Dionian will be kicked out sooner, and victory will eventually belong to Rome! ... "

Portitus's reassuring words made seniors less panic.

.......................................

The Romans in the square were instructed by seniors, and hurried back to their homes, hurriedly packed up their furniture, carried food, and prepared to flee on Capitoline Mountain.

When the people living near the embankment hurried back to the block, they saw a scene of horror: the slate used to cover the sewers on the street was lifted a lot, exposing the black and smelly sewers, and on the street, hundreds of people wore black leather Armored soldiers with black shields and daggers are facing away from them, facing the Tiber ...

"It's the enemy! They're coming in! ..." The Roman people screamed in horror, and even women fainted because of too much fear.

Lizyrus heard the noise behind him. For these oldman women and children, he simply didn't care, and didn't even look back, but pointed the dagger in his hand forward, and loudly shouted with a heated voice: "The warriors of the brigade in the mountains. It's time to work, follow me and kill! "

Having said that, he was the first to move towards the bridge of the Roman vertebral bridge, and soldiers follow closely from behind.

The roar of Hades stunned the Roman soldiers who were struggling. The fierce attack of Dionia's 3rd legion and the first brigade had made it difficult for them to see. Many soldiers behind him who also wore black helmets and black soldiers moved towards Killed by myself, the fighting spirit of these Roman reinforcements, mainly composed of slaves, immediately fell to the bottom of the valley. They completely ignored the orders of Casius to ask them to turn around to resist, and fled in an instant.

Their escape also shaken the fighting spirit of the Roman Soldiers who have been struggling to this day.

And at the bridgehead, the Dionian soldier, who was very tired because he had been attacking, heard the shouts of Hades from the opposite side, and all of them were excited. The sour arms seemed to re-inject strength, and the offensive resumed its fierce momentum again. This became The last straw that crushed the camel.
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Rome's defense on the embankment collapsed. Casius was unable to fight even if he wanted to fight hard. He was surrounded by defeated troops and ran into the city. However, as a garrison general, his costume was too conspicuous and was soon met Brigade soldiers rushing to intercept the mountains.

With a roar of Terentus, the short sword of the right hand easily pierced the chest of the fightingless Cassius.

At the time of the fall, Cassius always believed that the Roman city had fallen, and these enemies had arrived from other urban areas, and he persisted until the end.

He absolutely did not expect that these enemies had been hiding underground not far from them ...

The 3rd legion soldier who crossed the bridge and rushed to the embankment soon met the mountain scout brigade, chased the escaped defeated troops, and rushed into the Roman city ...

.......................................

In the eastern section of the south city wall, while Kelkus's mixed forces intercepted the reinforcements of Great West Piata, another part of the soldiers passed the stone ladder to kill the city wall, causing the city's garrison to chaos and attack the city in front. The 6th legion soldier also took the opportunity to head up to the city.

At this time, 500 subsequent troops who climbed to the southeast corner of the city wall via rope hooks arrived, bypassing the frontal assault and attacking the side of the reinforcements of Great West Piata.

The Roman reinforcements quickly defeated, and this defeat completely lost the fighting spirit of the city head garrison, and they began to escape.

Since the east side of the city has been cut off by the Kerkus forces, they can only flee to the west. This naturally spread to the Garrison in Great Sia Pia. They were struggling to support it because Dionia's second legion The reinforcements of the Tolmides and Epiphanes forces became more aggressive, so they gave up resistance and were ready to escape.

However, the Dionian soldiers who once reached the city through the siege tower, but were blocked by them in the aisle, became the roadblock for them to flee to the west, and the stone ladder of the lower city was being blocked by the enemies below the city. Jumped down from the city's head more than ten meters high ...

Seeing that the situation was not good, Grand Sia Piah chose the retreat early. Now, surrounded by the guards, he fled to the Roman Forum.

..........................................

And in the southwest corner of the city wall, another City Wall section was collapsed, and the 5th legion soldier lined up in a neat formation, passing the gap in order.

The Roman soldiers responsible for intercepting under the city suddenly felt the pressure doubled. As their long spear gun array was continuously oppressed by the attack of the Dionian soldier, an urgent news came: the south city wall defense line had been completely broken!

Seeing that the battle was irretrievable, Mussia resignedly ordered to retreat, because the enemy continued to fight in the east and attacked westward, which easily surrounded his troops in the southwest corner.

..........................................

In the case of Rome's Western District, the north and south sides were breached, only the northeast garrison was still holding on, because behind them was the Holy Land of the Romans-Capitoline Hill.

At this moment, Amintas was very anxious. When scout reported to him: when more than 1000 Roman reinforcements were approaching the camp from the east, he actually answered angrily: "When the enemy breaks the camp, come and announce the announcement to me!"

For a time, the followers around him were trembling.

Only Printlins said: "Legion Commander, look, our soldiers are up town!"

"I haven't attacked it before, I haven't been kicked off yet!" Amintas said angrily.

"But Garrison at the city head is messed up!" The careful Plintors stared ahead, said solemnly.

The city's garrison is really messed up. This is because the Roman vertebrate bridge and the bank are not far from the Capitoline Hill. The defeated troops in the north mostly run in the direction of the square next to the Capitoline Hill. The 3rd legion soldier follows closely. Rush into the Roman Forum.

At this time in the Roman Forum, there were wounded soldiers in urgent need of rescue, people with families and mouths, and puppet teams carrying food ... The whole square was overcrowded, and they were panicked and moved towards Capitoline.

The third legion soldier is like tiger entering a flock of sheep, killing this person into the sea, immediately messing up the square, crying the heaven.

The northeast city head garrison can see the enemies of black helmets and black armors not far away from the city cut off the path to the Capitoline Mountain, and then chased the people 4 like a ox and sheep, running away, worrying about where the family garrison There are still thoughts to fight again, and one after another turned and fled ...

.......................................

Good news coming one after another, the inside of the camp is always cheering.

Davos quietly walked out of the large tent, looking out at the city head in the distance, suddenly fascinated: there was already a banner of Dionia's army, and there were faintly heard cries from the city.

"Your Majesty, we have already won this big city, but you don't seem to be very happy." Herny Polis came to him and said easily, only he could speak to Davos in this tone.

"Of course I am very happy." Davos lightly saying, this is not a falsehood. The stone that has been pressed on the chest is crushed. There is an inexplicable relaxation in his spirit, but he is still trying to suppress the excitement: "But not yet At the time of celebrating victory, there was 7 Luo Ma Dajun outside the city and was coming to us. "

"All their homes have been occupied. Do they still have a heart to fight with us?" Herny Boris was somewhat dismissive.

"Herny, spare no effort at any time during the war, don't be lucky." Davos said seriously.

"Thank you Your Majesty, I wrote this down." Herny Polis really picked up the plank and started recording.

Davos laughed helplessly, turning his head and asking the side Arcinarus: "Did both Epiphanes and Tolmides lead the army?"

"Your Majesty, they have set off for about ... ten minutes." As a staff officer, the most important thing is that the data mentioned should be as accurate as possible, not vague. So Asina Rust ran back to the large tent and watched the funnel timer before rushing back to answer.

After receiving the news of the city breaking, Davos immediately ordered: Epiphanes led 1500 soldiers and 200 cavalry to the east to assist the blocking forces and defeat the Roman reinforcements.

Then ordered: Tolmides led 2000 soldiers from the river port to the opposite bank, rounded to the side of the Roman reinforcements from the north, and surrounded them.

Davos nodded and asked with concern: "Is the field hospital already wounded under the ambulance?"

"Yes, Your Majesty."

Davos looked up at the sky and said, "Notify the supply units of the camps, pull out the camps, load the supplies, and prepare to enter the city."

"Yes!"

...................................................

Two hours later, the sky was approaching dusk, and the killing and crying in the city had subsided. The Dionian soldier cleared the stones and dust in the Silio city passageway facing the Roman Forum, then opened the city gates, lined the roads, and greeted their commander, King of Dionia, into Rome.

Amidst the loud bugle, Davos, surrounded by the court guards, led all his followers into Rome on foot, which of course caused the doubts of the soldiers.

"Why doesn't His Highness Davos ride horses?"

"... how do I know this? Maybe it's because the streets here are too narrow to ride?"

"Don't guess, Legion Commander Matonis said just now, Your Majesty said, 'This city was attacked by our bloody battle, and riding a horse into the city is disrespectful to us!'"

"Your Majesty is so nice to our soldiers!"

"Quick! Quick! Don't talk!"

When they saw Davos moved towards the side of the road, the talking soldiers became tense immediately.

Davos stepped in front of one of the officers and asked softly, "What's your name?"

The officer had not answered yet, followed by Davos side Matonis immediately said: "Your Majesty, he is 2 legion, 3 brigade, 4 platoon, 5 squad squad leader, named Timothy Pez, Castiglione, this time he is very heroic , The first to lead the soldiers to attack the city! "Matoni praised, but his eyes glared at him, a look of" waiting to find you accounts later ".

"You can see that you are a hero!" Davos praised.

Timothy Peston straightened his chest.

Davos pointed his finger at his right hand holding a dagger to his side and asked, "Are you injured?"

"Your Majesty ... a little injury ... it's fine." Timothy Pace subconsciously moved his right hand back.

Matonis immediately stepped forward, pulled up his right hand, and saw a sword wound from arm to forearm, the skin turned out, exposing scarlet muscles. Although the bleeding had stopped, such a long, swollen wound still made people Feeling worried.

"Why not go to the field hospital for bandaging?!-"

Davos stopped Matonis from continuing to scold, and then said to Timothy Peres carefully: "The Military Law of our kingdom requires bravery in the battle, and to protect ourselves after the battle. Do you know why? Because this is the only way to continue with a healthy body Fight and continue to make contributions. You have been rewarded for your merit, but it is best to enjoy this reward yourself after the war. We are away from home to fight now, and we need you to take care of your body! Hurry to the field hospital for doctor treatment and pick up There are more fierce battles waiting for us, and a warrior like you is required to win victory for the kingdom again! "

Having said that, Davos turned back to Legion Commander, such as Matonis, and said, "Soldiers are standing like this. It is not necessary at all. After this siege battle today, they are very tired. Hurrying them back to rest, restore strength, and let Officers at all levels are responsible for sending subordinate wounded soldiers to the field hospital for treatment! If there is anything missing or not found that causes sickiers to become ill, the officer will be punished! "
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"But Your Majesty your safety-" Olivos said with concern.

Davos waved his hand, loudly said: "My security is protected by my own guard! Besides this city has been conquered by our heroic soldiers, I don't think there are any Romans here who have the courage to pick the Battle King country!"

None of the senior generals questioned.

Facing Timothy Pace again, Davos said kindly, "Hurry up for treatment, and I hope to hear from you soon!"

Davos looked towards the standing soldiers next to him, waving his hand and saying, "Dionia's warriors, return to their dwellings, take a good rest, restore your full strength, and meet the next battle!"

At the moment Davos was so touched by the words that Timothy Pace couldn't help but loudly shouted: "His Highness Davos for victory!"

Soldiers, who heard Davos talking around, shouted with excitement: "His Highness Davos for victory !!!"

Soon, the voice rang all over the city, and the Roman people hiding in their houses heard the deafening shout, and they were all a little frightened.

The daring, even through the window, looked towards Davos and the others who were walking in the street, eyes full of hatred.

Davos certainly saw this bunch of sharp eyes like a knife. He didn't care, but looked around leisurely, poking the ground with his feet from time to time, and he clearly felt that Rome and the history of the previous life at this time The Roman Empire, famous for its roads, bridges, and buildings, is far from the world. After all, Rome has just risen in central Italy at this time, and it is far from building an enormous road system to facilitate the rule of Italy, even on the Tiber River. The vertebrate bridge is not a stone bridge yet, and Dionia's strength in construction is far beyond that of Rome, which made Davos feel a joy in his heart, he could not help but said: "I heard that the Romans were in order to rebuild Rome soon, It was ugly to build the whole city, and now it seems that the rumor is true. "

"Yes, Your Majesty! Not only is the city wall ugly in Rome, but the city is also ugly. Originally, this place had both rivers, hills, and flat land. Planning and construction would be a very beautiful city. The Romans are a mess! "Herny Polis sighed sadly.

"Now that the city belongs to Dionia, we can completely overthrow it and rebuild it!" Matonis said indifferently.

"It seems that you Matonis is interested in rebuilding Rome. After the war, you can let Senate appoint you as the supervision officer of Rome." Davos joked.

"No, Your Majesty, I'm not interested in rebuilding the city of Rome, you still leave this job to others." Matoni hurriedly said.

everyone laughs.

The peripheral vision of Davos's eyes swept over the body of a Roman citizen on the corner of the street, and the smile on his face converged: "Before the siege war, I asked each legion not to arbitrarily kill the people in the city after breaking the city. Soldiers performed how about it?"

Olivos glanced at Davos's face, and said carefully: "We have emphasized again that the soldiers also try not to act on the people in the city, but some people do n’t know what to do and attack us actively, then there is no way. In fact, they were injured. The main cause of death was that after seeing us break the city, they fled in panic, pushed and trampled each other, so in their square, they caused a lot of deaths and injuries ... "

Davos certainly understands that after capturing the enemy ’s city, there is no way to injure civilians. Otherwise, how to deter the enemy ’s people. He just wants to warn these Legion Commanders and restrain the soldiers. On the way, the more living Romans we have, the better it will be for the next battle ... Have these Romans returned to their homes? "

"Yes, Your Majesty, some people are reluctant to leave, and in the square, we ... have to take some coercive measures!" Matonis said.

Davos nodded, at this time he has stepped into the Roman Forum, this wide and flat site that was originally paved with white slate is almost red at this moment, and a pool of blood continuously reflects into Davos' eyes, he frowns Watching Soldiers clearing the square and dragging away a corpse, he said, "What do you do with these corpses?"

In front of his fingers, Matonis said indifferently: "Drag to the square outside the East City to cremate."

Davos groaned and said, "Bring some Romans during cremation, ask them to confirm the identity of the deceased, and bring the ashes to the relatives of the deceased."

Suddenly, Matonis thought it was a bit troublesome and wanted to argue again. Olivos stopped him and interjected: "Okay, Your Majesty, I'll send someone to inform Amintas who is in charge."

A group of Davos walked straight north through the square, and he saw twelve copper pillars about one person could hug each other, standing at intervals on the edge of the square, he stepped forward and looked up.

Each copper pillar is engraved with handwriting, maybe it has been a long time, and it has experienced wind and rain, and it has become rusty.

"Your Majesty, what is written on it?" Herny Polis saw Davos and could see God, curiously asked.

"This is Rome's 12 copper watch law. It records the laws of the Romans. Rome, like ours, Dionia, is a country that abides by the law!" Davos sighed with a sigh, remembering his previous life at the university When studying law, Rome's "Ten 2 Bronze Watch Act" was an important basis for understanding the formation of Western law. Didn't expect to see the real thing today.

He reached out and touched the cold copper pillar. The past and present lives are intertwined at this moment. He said with emotion: "This is the most precious wealth of the Romans!"

Olivos flattered and said: "Unfortunately, this precious wealth of the Romans now belongs to us Dionia!"

Herny Polis glanced at this copper pillar with greedy eyes. Although he didn't know Latin script, he had decided to buy a literate Latin slave and copy the above clauses.

"Let's go." Davos led them up the steps, pushed open the heavy wooden door, and entered the power center of the city of Rome-Senate.

"This is Rome's Senate? It's much smaller than our large parliament!" Herny Polis looked around and said slightly dismissively.

Davos didn't speak, but he also carefully looked at this building that appeared frequently in previous literary works, History materials, film and television works. Compared with the Thurii Great Hall, which can accommodate thousands of people, this circular meeting place It can only accommodate two or 300 people, and the indoor facilities are out of date, which made him suddenly realize that this is not the history of the previous life. The Dionia kingdom he established in this life will definitely replace the place of Rome, the shocking and stunning Caesar and the real The politician Octavian who founded the Roman Empire will no longer exist.

Thinking of this, he strode towards the center of the meeting place.

The guards have put wooden tables and chairs on the place where the seniors in Rome gave their speeches, and put a map of Rome.

Matonis and Olivos quickly sat on wooden chairs.

Not long after, Amintas, Lizyrus, Giorgris, Trotilas, Epiphanes, Lades, Kuzius, Tolmides, Midolades, Plintors, Itzam, as well as the head of all field hospitals, Stacey Das, and the head of all engineering camps The person in charge, Orpus, ... has all arrived.

"First talk about the losses of each legion in this siege war." Davos glanced at everyone, then said solemnly.

After Davos said that, several Legion Commander's faces were a little disgusting.

After reporting by each Legion Commander, Davos' turn was not good, because there were more than 5000 casualties in the army, of which the fourth legion had the most casualties, followed by the first legion and the second legion, and it was different from previous battles. 4 people died directly in battle, and the mortality rate was much higher than before.

Although Davos predicted that the siege casualties would be relatively large this time, didn't expect that it would be one of the army ’s hunted percent. The 6 legion was almost 1000 casualties per legion, which is not even considered minor injuries. Soldiers.

Davos suppressed the shock in his heart, and asked Stacek Das, "What about these wounded soldiers?"

Stacek Das said with a dignified expression: "The situation is very bad! So far, 450 people have died because of ineffective treatment, and whether 232 severely burned soldiers can survive the fever and infection of the past few days. Not sure yet ... and more than 1000 soldiers who were severely injured, stabbed, chopped, smashed, drowned ... it is impossible to recover in a short time, or even if they recover, they cannot live like normal people ... "

After listening to the words, Davos felt sullen and uncomfortable. He knew that the main cause of such heavy casualties was actually himself. If it was not forcing him to capture Rome in one day, the legions would not have continued the onslaught without sacrifice, but he still could not bear it. Can't help but say sternly: "More than 5000 people! This is usually a small Greek city state population, which was abolished in this day's battle! Soldiers trust us and fully implement every order we issue, and we You must also take care of them and lead them out, and you must lead them home as completely as possible! "

Having said that, Davos slammed the table: "But some of you fight completely without thinking, don't care too much about the lives of the soldiers, and continue to fight like this, destroying the entire legion! I see how you can go back Fight the parents, wives and children of the dead soldiers! "

Davos's sharp eyes glanced at the sitting legion commanders, especially with a pause on Amintas and Olivos.

Amintas did n’t have the help of siege equipment, and without the cooperative attack of friendly forces, he delusioned to break the city wall by his own strength. He actually invested almost all his troops and continued to launch a violent attack to the city head garrison, which made the battle strength the strongest first. The loss of legion is not small.
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After the fourth legion of Olivos collapsed the city wall, he did not think carefully, did not investigate, and did not control the subordinate soldiers, letting them burst into the gap, and he was trapped under the city, causing the burned. Many people suffered heavy casualties.

As for the 2nd Corps of Matonis, since Davos was right behind him and watched the entire battle process with his own eyes, he knew very well that although the 2nd legion had the best siege equipment, the Romans also assembled heavy soldiers to defend The area he attacked, so Davos didn't have much response qi to Matonis.

During these years of war, Davos rarely said that much, and several Legion Commanders bowed their heads in shame.

Davos didn't look at them anymore, slowing his tone, and told Stacek Das, "What difficulties do you have for treating soldiers?"

"Too many wounded soldiers. We don't have enough staff to look after."

"Tolmides, you are responsible for drawing soldiers from each legion, letting them obey the command of Stacekdas, assisting the field hospital, and helping your fellow soldiers."

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"Your Majesty, we also need a lot of spacious and clean rooms for the wounded to recuperate and recover."

"It's easy to do." Davos thought about it and said, "I heard that many Roman nobles have fled to Capitoline Hill. Trotilas, you are responsible for leading the troops to vacate their homes and hand them over to the field hospital. use."

"As you bid, Your Majesty."

Stacek Das hesitated, and said, "And ... Your Majesty, I hope to treat those injured Romans." The parents of the doctor, although the two sides are hostile, have only the patients in the eyes of the doctor.

Davos slightly smiled, reassuringly said, "If you don't say this, I will let you do it."

Davos once again set his sights on each Legion Commander: "Now let's clarify the location of each legion in Rome."

Upon hearing each Legion Commander, they leaned forward and looked at the map of Rome on the wooden table.

"The first legion and the second legion camped in the square." Davos pointed at the map and said, "The fourth legion camped in the arena, the sixth legion camped in the southeast corner of the city, the fifth legion camped in the southwest corner of the city, and the third legion ― ― "

Davos paused and looked towards Lizyrus: "You still live in the original camp, and you also need to include the riverbank where the 3rd fleet parked the warships, and continue to improve the defense of the camp. Compared to other legions, you have to work harder. Some, but you have to understand that it is very important that you guard the material transport base of the entire army! You must be careful to guard it carefully and not cause any problems! "

"Leave us to the 3rd legion, Your Majesty, rest assured!" Lizyrus loudly said.

Davos nodded, looking around at each Legion Commander: "Everyone knows where the legion is located, if there are any difficulties, please mention them."

Several Legion Commanders looked at the map and said they had no opinion, only Giorgris showed awkward look. Davos looked in his eyes, and immediately said, "Giorgris, don't hesitate to say anything."

Giorgris said carefully: "Your Majesty, the southwest corner of the city is full of messy houses, there is not enough space for the 5th legion to camp, and the garbage is everywhere, the smell is bad, which is not conducive to the soldiers' rest ... Little, see if I can let the 5th legion also camp here in the arena. "

Upon hearing Davos, he looked busy towards the map. Not at all marked the slum area on the southern corner of the Western District of Rome, but he believed Giorgris's statement. After all, they were close to the front line.

"Yes!" Davos immediately followed Giorgris's suggestion and asked the 6th Legion Commander: "Trotlas, is it difficult for your 6th legion to camp in the southeast corner?"

"Your Majesty, I observed when I was in the city, there was enough space there, and there was no problem with the camp."

After speaking of the infantry legion, Davos looked towards the cavalry legion again: "The two camping camps of the cavalry legion are on the north side of Mount Silio and on the south side of the square. There is a large market there, and now the Romans do not need it anymore. When I entered the city gate just now, I also saw that there are some corrals and stables in the bazaar that are just right for your cavalry. "

Neither Lades nor Kuzius have an opinion.

"Now the camps of each legion have been determined. Let's clear your defense zone." Davos pointed at the map and continued: "The wall sections of each legion's attack are the ones you will patrol separately. At the same time, each legion is also responsible for the inner city. The order and security of the city was initially planned in this way. The 4th and 5th legion were responsible for the area south of the arena, the first and 6th legion were responsible for the area from the Roman Forum to the area north of Mount Esquali, the 2nd legion and the fleet infantry. , Mountain scout brigade is responsible for the middle of the city. "

Having said that, Davos looked towards Matonis: "Your second legion is responsible for the largest area, but the smallest number of soldiers, but you don't have to worry. According to the information I have so far, most of these residents in the Midtown are Roman nobles, but many of them have fled to Capitoline, and your mission is relatively easy. "

"Your Majesty, even if they are still there, there will be no pressure on the brothers of our 2nd legion. They are old and young women, and there is something terrifying!" Matoni said confidently.

"The third legion is responsible for the northern shore of the Roman vertebrate bridge, and at the same time protect the port we are going to build there. As for the two cavalry legion, your task is to tour the city, find anomalies, and inform the legion in charge of the area in time. Let them solve it. The urban area is not conducive to cavalry operations. Do n’t let our precious cavalry be damaged here. In addition, each legion must seize the time to perfect the city section it is defending, arrange abatis outside the city wall, and dig traps ... In order to ensure that we no longer need to pay a large amount of casualties to be able to easily hold this city that already belongs to us ... oh, by the way, the two City Wall sections that your 3th and 4th legion collapsed have to hurry to open it Fix it! "

"Your Majesty, our soldiers are already stepping up their repairs," Giorgris said immediately.

"Very good!" Davos nodded at him with satisfaction. Giorgris did not have the bravery of Matonis, nor the wisdom of Olivos. He was even timid by nature, but it was because of his timidity that he became cautious and attentive. Can play an important role.

"Your Majesty, where are we? Where do we live? What is our mission? You will not forget us!" Epiphanes urgently asked.

"How could I forget your troops!" Davos said with a smile, and then pointed at the mountain-shaped logo next to the west section of the northeast city wall with fingers, said solemnly: "I ask you to lead the army to build a camp and enclose Capitoline Mountain. stand up."

"Isn't it better to attack it directly ?!" Epiphanes loudly suggested.

"No, we have to keep it." Davos smiled secretly: "This way we can control Luo Ma Dajun outside the city."

What Davos says makes legion commanders looking thoughtful.

"You all know your mission, who else has a different opinion?"

"No," the generals answered in unison.

"How many captives have we captured?" Davos turned to ask Tolmides.

"There are more than 21300 preliminary statistics."

"A lot of people."

"Many are oldman, women, children ... and slaves," Tolmides reminded.

"Leave the captives over 55 and under 15 years old, and the rest of you will be held in labor by each of your legions ... and so on--" Davos suddenly remembered something, and said again: "First, Nobles and civilians should be distinguished, and nobles' diners must also be clear. Nobles and diners must not be released, young and old. "

"This ... we are not very familiar with the situation in Rome. I want to distinguish them, I am afraid that it will not be done in a short time." Tolmides awkward look.

"You ... take Valks-the Roman slave who just turned to us and let him make a preliminary identification, and you are responsible for supervision." Davos understands that these subordinate people are fighting, but they are not dealing with other government affairs. Experience, he is now extremely eager for the seniors and administrative officials in Ostia.

"I see." Tolmides accepted the order.

"Oropus, the engineering troops you organized created a lot of siege equipment in a short period of time, and made great achievements for us to capture the Roman city! ..." Davos did not hesitate to praise and informed the Military Law Officer Be sure to record the contributions made by engineers and carpenters as an important basis for rewarding land after the war based on merit.

Then he asked: "I need you to lead all the engineering personnel to build a simple dock as soon as possible on the beach where the 3rd Fleet parks warships so that our cargo ships can dock and load materials."

Oropus was surprised: "Your Majesty, isn't there a river port here! Why build another?"

Davos knew that although Orupus was born as a mercenary, he has been obsessed with research and manufacturing equipment over the years. He does not know much about the current situation, so he patiently explained to him: "The Roman army is coming soon, I am afraid there are nearly 7 Ten thousand people, due to the situation of our current army, it is not appropriate to fight against it. For the time being, we can only stick to this Roman city, but the river port is outside Rome and there is no solid city wall protection. It will take a lot of effort to keep it. Large casualties, this is absolutely unnecessary, so I can only take care of you! And tomorrow, a large number of people and cargo ships will arrive in Rome. I hope you can speed up the construction of the terminal! "

"We will do our best!" Orupus replied in a deep voice. Although he felt some pressure, he was still confident that he could build the dock tomorrow. After all, he now has more than 1000 experienced and skilled engineers and craftsmen. (Including the engineering camps of each legion), and there is sufficient timber.
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"Your Majesty." At this time, Midolades said with some anxiety: "When the Roman army arrives, we stick to the city of Rome, then the Tiber to the banks of Ostia may be controlled by the Romans, and slaves cannot Our cargo ship is pulled out of fiber. Without the trackman, the ship cannot reach Rome from Ostia alone, unless it encounters a strong east wind. In this way, Rome ’s external access is equivalent to being cut off and becoming an isolated city.

Midolades' words surprised the generals.

Davos said with a smile: "I have also considered this problem, but don't worry, you can let the tracker pull the fiber on the northern shore of the Tiber River.

"Northern shore?"

"According to previous intelligence, the Tiber section from Rome to Ostia is deep and wide, and it is impossible to walk at all. On this long section, the Romans only built two bridges, one is There is also a vertebral bridge in which the third legion is stationed. There is also a wooden bridge (actually two bridges) built on Hexin Island, but it has been destroyed by the Romans. I guess the reason why there are so few bridges is because the Romans In the past, they were enemies with the Etruria, to prevent them from easily crossing the Tiber and invading the territory of Rome, and the coast here was controlled by our fleet. The Roman army was temporarily unable to easily reach the northern shore, threatening the trackman who pulled us. .

And in the Roman colonies on the northern shore of the Tiber and the Etruscan allies, their reinforcements have been defeated by us and captured a lot-"Davos glanced at Lizyrus and said," Next we Some actions will be taken against the city state of the northern shore to remove Rome's influence on the northern shore of the Tiber and ensure the safety of waterways. "

The generals were a little uplifted. After all, no general likes to be beaten passively. Davos' words seem to imply some military action on the northern shore of the Tiber.

"Your Majesty, I have read the data in the Latinum area. It seems that there is a pontoon bridge connecting the banks of the Tiber River in the city of Perdina." At this time, Plintors reminded softly.

Davos heard this and praised the nodded: "Yes, Perdina is a pontoon bridge, but the bridge is narrow, which is not conducive to the passage of the army. I have made scout pay attention to the movement of the pontoon bridge in Perdina, day and night. Lizyrus, you immediately sent a brigade to the pontoon bridge northern shore to stop the enemy from crossing the river. If the army of Rome was dispatched, then your 4th legion of Olivos would have to gather first and get there, but I do n’t think Camillas would He would make such a stupid mistake and let his army hedgehog gather on the narrow bridge for us to slaughter. "

"I see, Your Majesty." Lizyrus and Olivos responded in unison.

Midolades also reassured, then said, "Your Majesty, when can our 3rd Fleet leave Rome and return to the sea?"

The warships crossing the sea came to the river, just like Longyou Shoal, and there was no use for it. In his heart, Midolad, navy Commander, was unwilling to make the fleet an affiliate of the army, but only played a supporting role in the entire battle.

Davos clearly understood his mind, saying, "Today ’s battle, the crew of the fleet has also made a great contribution and must be very tired. Take a good rest in the camp tonight and recover your energy. Early tomorrow, you can Lead the fleet out of Rome to ensure the maritime safety of the army. However, 5 fast boats and 2000 fleet infantry will be left. "

"Yes, Your Majesty." Midolades answered without hesitation.

Davos then asked him: "It takes 3-4 days from Ostia to Trina?"

"If it's a downwind, it will be a day or two."

"Your 3rd Fleet is based in Trina's navy base, but it is fully staffed." Davos looked at him and said solemnly: "I allow the 3rd Fleet to recruit another 2000 Fleet Infantry to participate in this war with Rome and Carthage."

"Thank you Your Majesty!" Midolades rejoiced, and stood up and gave Davos a powerful military salute.

It must be known that the establishment of each legion and each fleet is fixed. Legion Commander and Fleet Commander are never allowed to expand the subordinate army in private. This right is only in the hands of the king. If someone violates it, once found, according to Military Law, not only Sentenced, and may even be deprived of Dionian citizenship. Of course, the Legion Commander and the regional commander who were in the battlefield during the war have the right to call the citizens of the region to go to war, but these temporary troops must be disbanded after the war, so several legion commanders cast envy on Midolades Eyes.

"The river port outside the city can't be maintained, and the granary can't be maintained." Davos turned to ask Tolmides: "Is all the food outside the city brought in?"

"The heavy squadron is stepping up transshipment."

"Where do you store food in the city?" Davos asked again.

"Here." Tolmides points to a hill south of the square on the map: "Palatini Hills, which is relatively low-level, has wide and smooth roads, and has many empty courtyards and ready-made granaries for our storage. Food, and a lot of leftover food was searched from these homes. "

"The hills are the descendants of the colonists who followed the original king of Rome to build the city. They are now nobles. This hill is closest to Mount Capitoline. I am afraid most of the people on the hill have fled. Capitoline Hill. "According to information from the previous Roman city, Davos actually guessed the situation of the residents on the Palatine Hill after the city was broken. At the same time, Tolmides' words reminded him:" Tolmides, you send someone to take troops to The grain stored in the homes of all the nobles in Rome was collected as arm provisions. "

"Just a noble?" Tolmides was a little surprised.

"Yes, only the nobles! If they do n’t go to Capitoline, leave them a small amount of food, enough for ten days. But do n’t run into civilian homes, let alone take their food and belongings, if I Knowing that someone violates it, he will be punished heavily! "Davos looked around everyone and said harshly.

"Your Majesty, please rest assured, since Soldiers entered the city, they have strictly adhered to your ban ..." The generals made assurances.

"Okay, everyone, you have already identified your mission, so go ahead and execute it." Davos stood up and said in a loud voice: "The Roman army is on the way, I'm afraid we will be able to arrive tomorrow, we We must be fully prepared before it arrives, defeat them, and expand our success! Let this land be completely owned by the Kingdom of Dionia! "

The officers marched towards Davos with military spirits, and strode away.

Stacek Das and Orpus left with similar excitement.

After everyone left, Davos called Plintors.

"Your Majesty, the first legion suffered more casualties, and I have a responsibility ..." Plintors wanted to admit it with guilt.

Davos waved his hand and said, "I understand the situation. It's not your fault. Don't take responsibility on yourself."

Plintors suddenly relaxed.

"Now give you a task," Davos said gravely. "You bring a few staff officers, 100 court guards, to search all the noble houses in the city, collect gold and silver and other valuable things, and carry out Register. This time the drought has almost consumed the national treasury, and transporting these properties back can alleviate the plight of the country. "

Plintors immediately understood, and he thought for a moment and said, "Do those temples need to move?"

In a city state, the temple is the richest, because people worship God, fear God, and always give the best things to God, hoping to get his blessing and blessing. In addition to the main God's temples on the Capitoline Hill in Rome, other cities also have temples.

"Not for now!" Davos was still hesitant about it.

No need for him to explain, Plintors seemed to understand, readily accepted the order, and turned to leave.

Davos looked at the empty meeting place, and then temporarily relaxed. He looked at the map on the wooden table for a while, and then decided to visit the wounded soldiers at the field hospital.

As soon as he stepped out of the door of Senate, he ran into head-on Crotokatáktisi.

"Father!" Although Crotokatáktisi looked tired, his spirit seemed a little agitated.

Davos certainly knew the reason: in the later period of the battle to stop the Roman reinforcements, his son cut down two enemies and overcome the discomfort of the first killing. Then he followed the army to break through the Roman city and chase the defeated Garrison. Together with the other soldiers, he cleaned up the many wounded, bloody and messy squares.

Davos is satisfied with his son ’s performance on the battlefield for the first time, but apparently he is now as excited as child gets a new toy and needs to cool down in a timely manner, so Davos said calmly: "Tell me Go out. "

"Where to go?"

Herny Polis, who followed him, said quite meaningfully: "Injury barracks!"

..........................................

Quintus and Frius each led 3000 soldiers and began to return to Rome quickly at dusk yesterday. However, they did not have enough experience to march at night. They soon encountered some difficulties, such as soldiers falling and leaving There was a riot in troops ... As the night got worse, the situation became more and more difficult to control. Quintus and Frius dared not rush to the road any more, so they had to crowded the soldiers in camps along the river to rest.

In the early morning of the second day, the army set off early.

But it did n’t take long for them to run into trouble again. Although they were not attacked by the indigenous people, the road along the river was either damaged or blocked by blockheads and rocks, which made the army stop and clear the road ... Stopping and walking like this, finally walked out of the Tellerus Valley at dusk and arrived at the city of Prenister.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 805
	

	
				

	
		
		
When Quintus and Frius were too tired to breathe, they met Mejus in a hurry.

"What are you talking about ?! Rome has fallen ?!" The two generals seemed to be blown head on, almost stumbling.

"How is that possible ?! Rome's city wall is so tall! There are still many people in the city! Haven't held it for a day? !!! ..." Frius couldn't believe this fact.

And Quintus stepped forward and grabbed Mejus's clothes, and asked angrily: "What are you doing in Senate ?! What are you doing ?! Didn't you do anything ?! Just watching the enemy attack our city?" ! ... "

"I did! Of course we did! We did our best to mobilize reinforcements, desperately launched an attack on the enemy, and wanted to ease the pressure on the city's garrison ... For this reason, our army was defeated, even ... Paulus was also killed ... "

Meijius's expression was painfully justified, but the 5-year-old man cried like a child helplessly: "... but Dionian created a lot of siege equipment that we have never seen before, and they ... they were even in Tiber Dozens of pontoon bridges were erected on the river by warships ... and their soldiers were very elite, but we! We ... we ... not only the Roman city! Even the strong citizens of the surrounding allies were taken to Hull Nicky, how could we ever fight !!! "

In turn, Mejus's questioning made Quintus and Frius speechless and guilty.

"Go! Let's go back to Rome immediately!" Quintus suddenly loudly roared, and went out aggressively.

Frius froze and followed him.

Meijiusi stopped them immediately and persuaded: "I understand your mood, but your army is less than 1, so go to the attack Dionian, it is too risky! After the dictator Camillas Sir led the army, Attack again! "

"Although we have only 6000 people, the enemy has just occupied Rome, the losses must have been great, and the order in the city must have been chaotic. There must be no defense against us. Just like Camillas suprise attack Prinnist, it might have succeeded. Kuntus retorted loudly.

Meijius continued to persuade: "Dionian is different from Volsci and Masai, they are more disciplined and will not make such mistakes! And, there are a few 10 li places from here to Rome. You have travelled a long distance and are very tired. Is there any strength to fight in Rome? "

Even if Mejus persuaded, Quintus insisted not to listen and scolded him as "coward afraid of death." With his insistence, Frius, who was a little shaken, naturally acted with him.

"Damn Claudius's stupid donkey!" Meijius scolded and scolded, saying that the claudius's personality was stubborn and stubborn. Today he can be regarded as insight.

Meijiusi looked helplessly at the silhouette of the two disappearing into the distance, squatting down on the ground in sorrow, half came to his back to his senses, suddenly remembered something, and immediately turned and ran to Senate in Princeton.

.......................................

At this time, those Roman people who lived in villages outside Rome and fled before the war rushed to the army where they stopped, crying to the soldiers.

The news of the "fall of Rome" swept through the entire army like a sudden howling wind and torrential rain. Soldiers, in shock, shouted "Going to repel Dionian and recapture Rome", and the scene became very chaotic.

In fact, at this time, even if Quintus and Frius wanted to act safely, it was impossible, and the entire army was almost out of control.

But this is exactly what Quintus asked. He stood high, waving his fists, loudly shouted towards the soldiers: "Citizens of Rome, our home is being ravaged by our enemies! Our loved ones are being insulted! Have you heard? They yelled for help! Only you can save them now! Pick up your weapon, move on, drive away the enemy, save Rome, you will be the heroes of the people! "

He tone barely fell, and the soldiers waved long spear, shouting angrily: "Save Rome! Save Rome !!! Save Rome !!! ..."

The thunderous roar oscillated outside the city of Priinister, raising the morale of the soldiers. They forgot their fatigue and marched towards Rome with the leadership of Quintus and Frius.

.............................................

After consoling the field hospital, Crotokatáktisi no longer had an excited smile, but he felt a bit heavy.

Davos looked in his eyes and thought it was a good thing, but he didn't say much, and it was up to Crotokatáktisi to feel and perceive it himself.

He returned to Tapirus immediately after returning to Rome Senate, which was temporarily the command center of the Dionian army.

Since Tapirus had been in Rome before, Davos did not leave him in Ostia, but instead sent him to Rome with the army, ready to consult him at any time.

"Congratulations Your Majesty for winning the great city of Rome!" Tapirus congratulated him dignifiedly when he saw Davos.

"It was indeed a celebration to capture the city of Rome, but it was too indulging in this victory, but it might make our army troubled next." Davos said lightly, then pointed to the wooden chair next to him: "Sit down, Tapirus, can you tell me what enemies we will face here next? "

Hearing the question raised by Davos, although Tapirus did not understand the purpose of this wise king's sudden question, it obviously had something to do with him. He turned his mind sharply and groaned, "Rome's returning army, Rome The Latin city state around the city, and ... uh, the Etruria allies of Rome ...? "

Davos did not immediately respond, but continued to ask, "How much do you know about Etruria?"

Etruria? !! Tapirus probably understands what Davos wants him to do. As an official of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, the department has a lot of information about the surrounding areas of Rome, and some are even classified. Most of them are collected by the intelligence department led by Aristelas for collection. Diplomats learn and understand that they can be targeted when they are in missions.

Tapirus humbly immediately said: "Your Majesty, I have some understanding. The Etruria people are a large force in central Italy and the northern part. It consists of 12 important city states. It has been an enemy of the Romans for a long time, but A dozen years ago, the Celtic invasion greatly weakened the Etruria people, making the Etruscan city state north of the Tiber River conquered by the Romans over the years ... "

Davos nodded, leaned back, and said positively: "Although we have captured the city of Rome, the real elite of Rome is coming, and we must do our best to deal with their attack. But if the Tiber River The Etruria people on the northern shore once again responded to the Romans' request, and once again, they were attacked, and we will be trapped in a two-sided battle.

But ... Etruria people were very brilliant, even Rome was ruled by them for a long time, now the Romans in turn want to be their masters, they are required to obey the summon and obey the orders of Rome, I think these Etruria cities conquered by Rome State is definitely not too reconciled. So, I need a diplomat to send envoys Caserella, Volzi and Tarzuna to show them our Dionia friendly will, and we are willing to enter into an alliance with them to help them recapture the Romans. soil of.

It ’s just that we did n’t have formal contact with the Etruria people before. What kind of attitude would they take to treat the envoy we sent, I ca n’t guess, so the mission of this time is more risky ... ”

Tapirus immediately stood up and expressed his willingness to Davos impassionedly: "Your Majesty, the first day I entered the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, I knew that the diplomat was a risk-taking position, for the expedition of this time to go smoothly, for Your Majesty, I am willing to make an ambassador Etruscan city state, do your best to complete the mission! "

Davos stared at him with approving glances, and a moment of gratification said, "I was lucky to be able to buy you and give you freedom, and you will definitely be an example for all Dionia liberated slaves!"

Tapirus jumped heartily and immediately responded sincerely: "Your Majesty, it is my greatest luck to be your slave!"

"Ok! Ok!" Davos smiled and nodded, and then said, "In this battle, we captured some Etruria people. You can pick some of them and release them when you are in Etruria city state. To show our sincerity. "

Tapirus eyes shined and said busyly, "Your Majesty, can I meet these captives now? Learn more about these Etruscan city states that will be envoyed."

"Of course you can." Davos was pleased with the diligence of his staff.

After Tapirus's departure, Herny Polis said with a smile: "Your Majesty, your liberated slave ability is very strong, I think this Tapirus will not be inferior to the Calcutta in the future."

"Aristocrat is now a new senior." Davos glanced at him, indifferently said: "Hurry in and bring that Roman senior."

Pribrius Manlius was brought into Rome Senate.

Watching the former Roman power center became the place where the enemy's office is now, there is a wooden table, chairs in the center of the meeting place, and an enemy soldier with a bright helmet standing around him. His face twitched a few times, walked straight forward, and pulled a The wooden chair sat down.

Davos looked at him, and he looked straight at Davos without showing any weakness.

"This is King Davos of the mighty Diona Kingdom! Romans, please show your respect now!" Herny Polis shouted loudly.
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At the same time, the guards roared together.

Facing Murderous aura, Pribrius Manlius did not feel nervous at all, and put on a dazed expression that could not understand Greek.

Davos watched this guy with a soft round face and a little festive look pretend to be stupid, and couldn't help laughing: "We have interrogated your slave, you are proficient in Greek, don't pretend."

Purius then changed his face and said in Greek coldly: "Occupy our city and would like to thank us, I think only silly people have such ridiculous ideas!"

"You--" Herny Polis was so angry that he wanted to refute, and Davos waved to stop it.

Roman senior is indeed the elite among the Romans, no coward! Davos, who knew more about the history of some previous Roman republics, sighed, and slowly said: "The clan of Manlius is a famous clan of Rome! Someone told me that during the Celtic occupation of Rome, the heroes of Rome were saved One-Marcus Manlius Capitolinus should belong to your Manlius clan, I wonder if it is your brother? "

Públius's face changed, loudly said: "No, I have nothing to do with him!"

Davos looked directly at him and said in aggravated tone: "Marcus Manlius Capitolinus was once the patriarch of your Manlius clan, how could you have nothing to do with him? I'm afraid you can sit The senior position in Rome cannot be separated from him! "

Pubulius seemed to be insulted, ignored the deterrence of the nearby guards, stood up, and emphasized loudly: "Marcus' attempt to implement dictatorship in Rome is a shame for our Manlius clan, and he has been in the genealogy Delisting has nothing to do with us! "

"Oh, dictatorship?" Davos laughed playfully: "You Rome has abolished the king long ago. How big is Marcus's courage to take the dictatorship when the Roman people have already agreed with the current Roman regime ?! Repelled the Celtic sneak attack on Capitoline Hill and saved Rome? Or did he repulse the attack of the Equans several times? Or was he used to fight heroically and won more than 40 laurels Honor? ... I think Marcus, who has served as a Roman consul many times, should not be a lunatic. He is not so stupid as to joke about his life! "

Pribrius was a bit surprised, he didn't expect a foreigner king to know Marcus so well.

"But he was eventually taken away, and even Senate charged you with" destroying dictatorship ", why?" Davos looked solemnly, solemnly asked.

However, Pribrius did not touch his eyes, and was silent.

Davos slightly smiled and said softly: "It is not because he supports the civilians, asks to abolish debts, fights for the rights of the civilians, and damages the interests of your nobles, so he is regarded as a traitor and killed!"

Davos 'words pierced into Pubius' ears and shocked him. He didn't expect that the King of Dionia knew so much about the past, and he couldn't help feeling uneasy: What was he trying to do?

"But in my opinion, Marcus Manlius Capitolinus is a true Roman hero. He can really help the civilians regardless of his aristocratic status, so that Rome can ease the aristocracy. The fierce contradictions with the civilians allow your city state to develop better. Unfortunately, the greedy and short-sighted Roman nobles not only killed him cruelly, but also framed him shamelessly. This is really unbearable! "

Davos looked indignant, as if he was not a King of Dionia, but a Roman citizen who was worried about the state, which puzzled Pubius.

At this point, Davos said solemnly: "So I decided-tomorrow, in front of the Roman people, to wash away the grievances of this true Roman hero, restore his innocence, and declare his ideals abolished, to abolish the debts of the Roman civilians, and allocate them Land, giving them equal opportunities to hold public office in the country ... "

Hearing this, Pribrius shouted anxiously: "No, you have no right to do this!"

"Of course I have the right, because the city of Rome is in my hands! Do you think that the more than 6 patchwork army led by Camillas can capture the strong defense of my 5 elite troops of Dionia ?! He You will soon taste the taste of failure! "Davos stared sharply at Publius, his voice pierced into his head like an iron nail:" And you-Publius Manliou He will appear with the Roman people tomorrow with me. As a cousin of Marcus, you have to show support for the order I issued. I think you will be supported by countless Roman people!

"No! Even if you kill me, I will never show up with you in front of the people!" Publius refused without hesitation on the spot.

"This is an order! You must be present! Otherwise--" Davos raised his eyebrows sharply and resolutely. He reached out to the guard for a dagger, and then swooped down suddenly, listening only to the sound of "嘭". A corner of the table was Cut it down completely.

3 The angular corner of the table bounced a few times on the ground, making a "slamming" sound that made Pubius frightened, and what made him even more frightened was Davos's cold voice: "You and your family all Will be executed! Anyway, there are still several captives of the Manlius clan in my hand, and someone will always agree. Let me give you some time and think about it, Pubius Manlius, now patriarch . "At the end, Davos smiled slightly at him.

This smile was terrifying like a demon in the eyes of Publius. When he was taken out by the guard, his legs were almost soft, but his heart was cursing continuously: Marcus, you scourge our Manlius clan. Isn't it enough? Now we'll pull us to the funeral! If it weren't for your reason, how could I keep a low profile at Senate these years! And just because other seniors alienated our clan, they forgot to inform us of the evacuation in advance, and when we packed our luggage and wanted to go to Capitoline Hill, the entire square was blocked by civilians ... Marcus! Marcus ... "

"Your Majesty, would he agree?" Herny Polis curiously asked.

"He disagrees, and there are other Manlius. Even if all Manlius disagree, it will not have much impact on our plan." Davos returned the short sword to the guard, and then said easily: "The presence of them is nothing more than to make our actions more convincing. As long as the benefits to Roman civilians are real, I don't believe they won't be tempted."

"Actually, this Pubrius didn't realize that he did what you said in Your Majesty, and how much it would benefit him in the future." Herny Polis said with a smile.

"Then he can only regret it in Hell," Davos said lightly, then reminded Herny Polis: "Go and call Valks in."

For the first time, Valks walked into Rome Senate. Although he was very curious, he did not stop and looked carefully, because the King of Dionia was waiting for him in front.

If before, he chose to help Dionia this Outsider to fight against the former mother state in order to get revenge and get out of the predicament, now he is really full of awe of Dionia: within one day he captured the largest city state of Rome, Latin Latin. What a powerful military force this is! Can other forces here really compete with this powerful kingdom? !!

Valks was deeply skeptical, so he came to King Davos restlessly.

Davos said to him with a smile: "I remember your name is Valks, don't be nervous, do it first."

"Yes ... yes ..." Valks responded in a continuous voice, but still stood still.

Davos saw him so, and said in a gentle tone: "This time we can capture the city of Rome. You have made a great contribution. In recognition of your achievements, I want to grant you Dionian citizenship in advance."

"Feel ... thank you ... Your Majesty!" Valkers said hastily.

Davos smiled and said, "And ... now that we have Rome, and you are the first Roman to become a Dionian citizen, in order to facilitate the management of this city, I have decided to appoint you as the administrative adjutant of Rome!"

"Administrative adjutant ?!" Valkers wondered what this strange word meant.

"It's similar to a Roman city officer, and actually has more power than a city officer." Herny Boris, who has done some research on Roman government, explained.

The Roman City Officer, as the name suggests, manages the affairs of the city of Rome, but in fact Rome is a country. The decision of size is made by Senate. The affairs of the city of Rome are performed by two consuls. The most important legal affairs of Rome are the affairs of law. The official is in charge. The city officer is actually only one of the subordinates of consul, responsible for some insignificant affairs in Rome, so it is only a middle-level official in Rome.

The administrative adjutant of Dionia is different. Since the city Chief Executive is the highest manager of a city in Dionia, he can make plans and decisions on the management and development of the city according to his own ideas without violating Dionia's Law. The administrative adjutant As a facilitator of Chief Executive, he is responsible for the specific affairs of a certain city. He has a decisive right to speak and execute in this area. Although he is only a mid-level official in Dionia, he is transitioning to a senior official, and he has been promoted to senior over the past ten years. Dionia officials have previously served as administrative adjutants, so administrative adjutant positions have also become a benchmark for promotion senior.
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Of course, Valks would not understand the value of this administrative adjutant position, but the phrase "power is greater than the Roman councilor" made him dare not believe his ears. He was a lowly slave two days ago and became With the middle-level official envied by the Roman civilians, this sudden pie of dropping from the sky smashed him a bit dazed, and made him panic: "陛 ... Your Majesty, I ... I ... have never served After public office, I'm worried ... I'm afraid I can't do it ... "

Davos comforted him gently: "You don't have to worry. No one is born to do things. I will send someone to assist you, and of course you have to work hard."

Valks is nodded again and again.

"Are you literate?" Davos asked.

Valks shook his head in shame.

"It doesn't matter." Davos encouraged him: "Before Dionia had a lot of liberated slaves, they didn't have the opportunity to learn literacy, but they later seized the time and opportunities to study hard. Not only did they understand the words, but they also passed the assessment and became officials of the kingdom. I I think you can do it! Once you have enough knowledge and knowledge of Dionia's laws, you can make more contributions to Dionia, and you can even be elected to Dionia Senate! "

Become senior? !! Valks breathed quickly, something he had never dreamed of before. So when he left, his feet seemed to step on the clouds, and the whole man fluttered.

Seeing such a state of Valks, Herny Polis could not help but worry: "Your Majesty, can he do well?"

"I don't expect him to do a good job as an adjutant in the Roman administration, but he will be a role model! His example will tell all Roman civilians that even if they sacrifice their lives, they cannot get the rights from Rome Senate, but Dionia can give them ,that's enough!"

Davos slightly smiled, and then said straightforwardly, "And, Herny, don't underestimate these people from poor backgrounds. Once you open them up and give them a chance, their determination to change their fate will send out what you can't imagine. power!"

"I will pay attention to his performance and hope he does not disappoint Your Majesty what you expect of him!" Herny Boris said seriously.

At this point, Davos rubbed his stomach: "It's time for dinner, I'm all hungry."

Herny Polis was busy calling for the servant to prepare dinner.

When Davos sat down at the table, he found one person missing: "What about Clo?"

"Oh, Your Majesty." Martius on the side replied busyly: "Your Royal Highness went to the square and ate with the soldiers of the 2nd legion, and I let the guards who fought with him accompany him."

Davos smiled, then smiled comfortably: "It seems that this child has begun to adapt to the battlefield."

As soon as Davos took a bite of bread and drank a glass of grape wine, the guard hurried in: "Your Majesty, scout came, and found that less than 1 Roman troops were heading for Rome in the southeast of Rome. Coming in a hurry. "

Hearing this news, Davos expression was calm and thought for a while. He said, "south-east direction ...... We just repelled the reinforcements in the Latin city state during the day. The army that appears now is only Roman dictator Camillas. The leader of the army is over. It is hundreds of kilometers from Helniki to this place. This unit can arrive in more than a day, it is really not easy. Notify the Legion Commanders, stick to the city wall and wait for the enemy Run out of morale, eat it! "

Davos gave his order and took a bite of crunchy bread.

..........................................

Mount Kartorin, one of the 7 mounds of the Roman city. The reason why it will become the Holy Land of the Romans is because the top of the mountain is the temple of the protector of the Roman city of Jupiter, and the temple of the goddess Juno. , And another God of War Temple of Yanus revered by the Romans, this God's temple with two heads has two front and back doors. When there is war, the door will always be open. It will close, but since the second Roman King Nouma, the temple door has remained almost closed.

The Capitoline Hill is the highest in Rome's 7 mounds. Although it is only over 50 meters high, it has steep cliffs on three sides, and the narrow side is slightly gentle, and there are roads to the mountain. Because the area of ​​the mountaintop was too small, no one chose it as a place to live when Rome was built. Later, only a few people lived on it, including the Manlius clan. It wasn't until Marcus Manlius Capitolinus was executed on charges of "trespassing dictatorship" that Rome Senate promulgated a new resolution "No one lives on Capitoline Hill." The Manlius clan had to move.

The Celtic invasion more than a decade ago, the Roman seniors retreated to Capitoline Mountain with some citizens, and held on for more than half a year, so that the entire Roman city was not completely occupied, and it also encouraged the Roman people who had fallen out to fight, and eventually Cammy Luth led the army to drive away the Celtics, which made Capitoline's place more sacred in the hearts of the Romans.

At this time, Dionian attacked Rome. The original Romans were quite confident that they could adhere to the return of Camillas, but with the reports from time to time, Dionian ’s fierce and peculiar siege method made Garrison feel more strenuous, senior They felt that the situation was a little bad. The Roman nobles who have lived for XNUMX years have their own luck experience of seek luck and avoid calamity. They quietly began to make preparations for clansman and relatives and friends. Therefore, when Senate made a decision and returned the card After Pitolin, they moved quickly and fled to the mountain with their family and supplies.

Kapitorin Mountain, which originally seemed lively except for festivals and ceremonies, suddenly became crowded and noisy. After High Priest Ulysses prayed to Jupiter and Juneau for forgiveness, the people were allowed to enter the temple to take refuge . As a result, the temple courtyard was crowded with frightened people, and even the main hall, which was usually forbidden, became a temporary residence and meeting place for seniors.

Ambustus and Grand Sibia stepped into the hall, and the seniors who were negotiating intensely immediately set their eyes on them.

Portitus asked: "Everyone on the mountain has been counted?"

"A total of 5642 people," Ambustus replied.

"This is many times more than the number of people on the mountain at that time!" Sighed the old senior Lukritius.

Everyone knows what he said at that time, and many people suddenly expressed regret.

Someone was busy asking, "Is there enough food?"

"Give us about a month to eat," said Ambustus. "I have sent patrols to collect all the food and send them to guard."

The so-called collection is actually forcing the people of mountain people to surrender the food in their hands and then distribute it evenly every day. But seniors have no objection to this. The Celtic invasion has only passed ten years ago. Some seniors among seniors have personally participated in the battle that held Capitolin in that year, and they are already familiar with it.

"How many soldiers can fight?" Maruggine Ensis asked.

"There are only 650 people, and I have drawn them out to form 6 squadrons." Grand Zipia answered gloomily.

"Only 650 people!" Someone exclaimed, then realized that his voice was too loud and disturbed God in the temple, and quickly closed his mouth.

"In addition to the patrol, there are more than 800 people. The number of soldiers on Mount Kapitorin has doubled from the previous time. We are fully able to stand by until Camillas leads the army and expels the enemy. You do n’t have to worry ! "Portitus reassured everyone.

"Sibia, we just discussed and decided to put you in charge of the defense of Capitoline Hill." Marugine Ensis said

"I?" Grand Zipia was a little surprised. When he fled up the mountain, he was also accused by some seniors, thinking that it was his greed and fear of death that led to the Roman city being broken so quickly.

"Ten years ago, you have been tenaciously defending the Celtics on this mountain. You have been very experienced with other warriors for more than half a year. You have been fighting with Dionian for so long and you already have something to do with them. Understand, who else can take on this important responsibility except you! "

Having said that, Marugine Ensis glanced at everyone, accentuating his voice, saying: "The responsibility for the fall of Rome has nothing to do with you, and after the battle has begun, you will give command to us ... Ah! We have none Think of Dionian's siege ability! "

"It's mainly because the young and old citizens in Rome are not here!" Plenius exclaimed, apparently putting the responsibility of the trapped city on Camillas.

At this time, no one defended Camillas, and even Portitus chose to remain silent. The fall of Rome made the seniors more or less dissatisfied with Camillas: If it was not for the dictator's proposal to 'concentrate and conquer Helniki first,' how could Rome have suffered such a big disaster? !!

But the seniors apparently forgot that Camillas' proposal was once backed by their strong support, and they also thought of many benefits from this military operation.

At this critical moment of the city state, Great Sibia didn't quit and accepted the appointment, but just after having fought the Dionian army, he expressed his concerns about the next battle: "Dear fathers and newcomers, go up the mountain. Since then, I have been paying close attention to the performance of the Dionian army in Rome. They have not randomly slaughtered the Roman people who stayed under the mountain, insulted ... Roman women have not snatched property, burned buildings, or even happened to each other because of property and women. Conflicts and battles.

What are they doing? !! They drove the Roman people on the square home, actually cleaning the streets, setting up tents on the square, and patrolling the city wall ... Dionian army ’s performance in Rome is completely different from the Celtics ten years ago! You have great hopes for Camillas, who is about to lead the return of the army, but I hope you will also prepare for the worst ... Camillas may not be able to recapture Rome in a short time! "
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His remarks caught the worries of Portitus, Marugine Ensis and the others, and also disturbed more fanciful seniors. There was a commotion in the temple.

Just then, a soldier came in reporting to: Southwest in the city was shining to the lights, killing the heaven.

"Is the reinforcements here?" A senior's guess gave everyone a boost.

Everyone hurried out of the temple, came down to the edge of the cliff under the protection of the soldiers, and surely saw the night in the southwest turned red by the fire, and there was a faint light around the Roman city elsewhere. It should be that the torch on the entire city wall was lit by the enemy.

"I'm afraid reinforcements are coming!" The seniors stood by the cliff, looking at the fire in the distance.

The people at the top of the mountain, under the leadership of High Priest, prayed to the god Jupiter in excitement and reverence.

..........................................

It was the 6000 Roman soldiers led by Quintus and Frius. They did not prepare any other siege machinery. They only held a dozen large blockheads from Prenister and went straight to the torch. Come.

Perhaps in the impression of the Roman soldiers, Dionian had just captured the city of Rome and was looting the city's property and women. It was when the city gate opened and the defense was empty, just like last year's Ecui and Helniki People attacked the city of Prinister, or ten years ago, the Celtics broke Rome and other Latin city states, and their attack could just give the enemy a completely unprepared.

Who knew to rush to the outside of Rome to see: Rome was quiet, the Roman city gates were all closed, and Torch was lit on the city, and the enemy soldiers were fully armed and waiting.

The actual situation is different from what they had previously imagined. Quintus and Frius played a little drum in their hearts, but they still ordered the soldiers to make a trial attack.

As a result, the Roman soldiers clung to the logs, laboredly climbed through the trench, and came to the city gate. They paid a lot of death and injury under the long-range attack of garrison, and then they quickly found that using the logs to hit the city gate had little effect.

It turned out that when the Romans were guarding the city, all city gates were blocked with blockheads and stones because of lack of manpower. After the Dionian army broke into the city, Davos only let the soldiers clean up the Silio Gate on the south city wall closest to the square and the Nivia Gate on the west side (mainly for the purpose of transporting supplies into the city). Other city gates were still blocked. This led to the failure of the Roman reinforcements to storm the city gate and morale was hit.

Just as Quintus and Frius were already considering retreat, the spies returned: two gaps were found in the west city wall.

This gave hope to the two Roman generals, and immediately led the soldiers who wanted to save their loved ones to the West.

As a result, Dionia's 4th and 5th legion were waiting in the city wall's gap, and there were violent attacks by light infantry with bows, javelin, and stones on the city wall. The Roman army that rushed into the gap soon suffered large casualties. But he could n’t keep in. The morale that had been inspired by his desire to save his homeland quickly fell. The fatigue caused by the long-distance running day occupied the whole body, and the Roman reinforcements quickly collapsed.

Davos immediately sent a cavalry legion, rushed out of the Silio Gate, and prepared to chase the defeated troops, to catch everything in one net.

However, Cavalry was blocked by the reinforcements of Prinister, led by Mejus. Because it was night, Davos couldn't figure out how many reinforcements had come from Rome. In order to prevent accidents, he ordered to stop chasing, so that Rome's defeated troops could escape. .

..........................................

The fire in the distance went out in less than half an hour, and there was no more movement, apparently a failure.

The people on Capitoline Hill were very frustrated and sighed.

"People in Rome, our army is far from Helniki. It cannot be reached so soon. It is just a reinforcement of other alliances! ..." At this time, the voice of Grand Sibia sounded particularly loud in the dark. The clarity and a little relief to the disappointed people.

At this time, Portitus whispered to Marugine Ensis: "If ... Camillas' army cannot recapture Rome in a short time, there will be too many people on the mountain, only Consumption of food, shake the heart of the army ... cough cough ... "

It's April, and it's not yet hot in the summer. At night the mountain is cold and the mountain wind is strong. Oldman like Portitius had stood by the cliff for half an hour because of concerns about the war. Can't stop, and started to runny.

"... After the Camilles army arrives, let's watch the situation ..." Marugine Ensis stared at the dark night, as if the dispute between Senate and Portitus hadn't existed in these years, it was relieved. Leading him: "No matter who launched the attack on the city of Rome tonight, they also created opportunities for us. The people we dispatched should be able to escape from the city in chaos, find Camilles, tell him the situation in the city, and let them Be prepared ... "

..........................................

Early in the early morning of the second day, the soldiers of Dionia's first and second legion began to pack up their tents and clean up the square.

In the morning, the people in Rome were driven by the Dionian soldier and came to the square one after another. The square was full of armed Dionian soldiers, which made them panic.

Especially the people from the slum area, the scenes of the gaping battles on the city wall not far away from them and the defeat of the Roman reinforcements have been haunting in the evening, and today, Dionian has made them stand in the front of the square. How can we not let them feel scared.

Towards noon, the square was already crowded with Romans.

At this time, the bugle rang, and a group of Dionian soldiers wearing gorgeous helmets guarded a man wearing golden light glittering armor and a flowing feather helmet on his head, stepping on the stone steps, and stepped onto the front door of Senate. High platform.

"Is that King of Dionia ?!" The crowd in the square became restless.

The Dionian soldier around the square immediately struck the long shield with a short sword, and roared neatly and uniformly, and immediately poured a pot of cold water to the Roman people who set up the hedgehog on the square to calm them down, just looking to Davos of aloof and remote There was both fear and hatred in his eyes.

Davos completely ignored the anger in their eyes and exclaimed, "People of Rome, I am the King of Dionia, Davos, the new owner of this city! I was going to take you to the Capitoline Mountain, where I admired it Where a Roman hero died, Marcus Manlius Capitolinus, I believe you all remember the name! "

When the sound transmission translator translated Davos's words into Latin and spread throughout the audience, the crowd in the square again became turbulent, and the faces of the Roman people were full of doubts. They absolutely did not expect that their enemy, the King of Dionia, would speak. Talking about Marcus Manlius Capitorus, who they are familiar with, so they focused more on Davos, and there was more curiosity in their eyes.

Davos put out four fingers forcefully and excitedly said loudly: "Debt! Land! Slavery! Power! The 4 major problems you face, from the founding of Rome to the present, your ancestors and your noble peers Fighting, even threatening to escape from Rome many times, and paying the price of blood many times. However, Rome already has a small village that has developed into such a vast city state, but your situation is not at all. Too much improvement, still living a hard life, still suffering from the aristocracy's insult!

Marcus is different from other Roman nobles. He not only defended Rome with bravery, he was able to abandon the arrogance and greed of the nobles and help all of you civilians. He paid for debts for more than 400 of you , For the first time in Senate, I called for you to forgive debts and distribute the land obtained ...

Is he using you for some purpose? !! Do not! He is here to enable you to enjoy a better life in the city state! To this end, he hesitated to betray his own origin and become one of you, leading you to bravely fight against all the noble Roman nobles! Remember what he said to you, 'I will not abandon any of you, and you must be careful that my destiny will not abandon me. As your defender myself, I will not be afraid. You all see that I was shackled and later abandoned it with the help of many of you. If the enemies treat me more arrogantly, the gods will stop them, but the gods will never fall for us from the sky, you must have your full support ... '"

Having said that, Davos stared at the people in the audience, shouted sharply: "But did you do it! No! With the fierce counterattack of the nobles, you flinched, and you even believed in Senate's gossip and let Marcu go. Spence was framed and arrested by Senate, watching as he was pushed down by Captain Torlin and killed by a vicious Roman nobleman! Don't you feel ashamed in your heart ?! "

Davos' words reminded the Roman people of the past, shame rose in the mind, and a strange scene appeared: the Roman people bowed their heads under the question of King of Dionia, who occupied their home.

Of course, although Davos ordered the army to gather Roman civilians on the square, it was inevitable that there were some nobles and noble diners, so he heard their flustered and exasperated shouting: "Don't listen to the rumors of the enemy! Don't forget Now, he just led the army, occupied our homeland, and killed our loved ones! Senate did nothing wrong, Marcus Manlius tried to dictate and split Rome, it is death cannot wipe out the crimes! Now it seems He also had a collusion with Dionian, and he should even dig out his bones and crush him! "
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If they say something at first, they can still alert the civilians, but the subsequent slander against Marcus has touched the sensitive nerves of the civilians: "I recognize you, you are a running dog of the Cominellius clan, You who framed Marcus sir on Ecclesia! "

"Greus, you were among the nobles who had taken Marcus sir, and you dared to appear before us!"

……

Just as the sentiment was rousing, a voice shouted, "Kill them, and avenge Marcus sir!" Soon, the quarrel turned into a fight, the meeting place became chaotic, screams, cries Into one piece.

"Your Majesty!" Tolmides saw this on the stage, afraid of trouble, and asked Davos for instructions: "Do you want to stop?"

Davos shook his head. "Wait a minute."

After a while, the bugle blew, the soldiers on the sideline roared again, and sent a platoon to squeeze into the crowd. Only a dozen aristocrats and diners who were besieged were suffocated. Soldiers dragged them out and threw them. He ignored the sidelines, but sent a doctor to treat other injured civilians.

At this time, Davos continued to yell to the calmed crowd on the high platform: "I'm afraid you don't know yet. After learning that he was accused, Marcus quietly wrote a letter to his family, stating that After his determination to die, would you like to know what he said in the letter? "

The Roman people heard the translator of sound transmission, and curiosity and guilt prompted them to shout without the slightest hesitation: "Think !!!!!"

"Then let Pubrius Manlius read this Feng Family letter to you." After Davos's words, the Roman people were surprised: Pubrius Manlius was Rome Senate Senior, the current patriarch of the Manlius clan, he turned to Dionian? !!

People who were skeptical of it were surprised stared wide-eyed when they saw the man on the high stage: it was indeed Pbulius Manlius.

Facing the eyes of the Roman people, the current patriarch of Manlius bowed his head in shame. At this moment, Davos's voice sounded in his ear: "Let's start, Pubius Sir!"

He shuddered all over again, and in his mind the fierce Dionian soldier last night cut down more than a dozen heads of Roman nobles he was familiar with. The blood on the ground and the head shattered the fragile resistance in his heart, For the survival of the family, he chose to submit, just as Marcus was executed by Senate, he quickly made the decision to "submit to seniors and no longer use the family name Capitolinus".

Under Davos's gaze with a smile, the both of his hands trembled slightly, and took out the letter and the letter written by Davos that imitated Marcus himself: "... Pu ... Pubu Lius, my brother, you don't need to ... persuade me anymore, I know the despicable tactics of Senate, vilifying me to restore monarchy, this is to put me to death!

I have fought fiercely in my life, never yielded to anyone, so I will never kneel down for mercy, even if they use the great crimes to slander my reputation, usurp my honor, and let me fight with me The civilians doubt me, and I have no fear!

My only regret is that I have promised to help those who believe in me and follow me and fight against Senate together, to help them relieve their heavy debts, and let them all have their own land, let Their cattle and sheep can also be grazed on Roman public land! In fact, I have a promise in my heart that I haven't told them, that is, they can also have the opportunity to run for senior officials in Rome, become seniors, and serve as consul ... Unfortunately, this can no longer be achieved.

Now I finally understand that it is almost impossible to win power for civilians through words! If Gods can give me another chance, I will definitely arm the people, use the sharp long spear and the anger in my heart to overthrow the terrifying and noble rudeness of the Roman aristocrats, and build a greedy rule like I often tell you A beautiful polity like the Diona Kingdom to the south, every citizen has equal rights regardless of nobility and civilians! ― ”When you think of it, Publius Manlius looked up and glanced at Davos not far away. The real writer of this letter was listening carefully, as if the letter really existed. Like.

When he turned his eyes to the high platform, he suddenly saw that many people were already sobbing. He took a moment, subconsciously increased the volume, and continued to say: "Pubrius, my brother. It's up to you to work on it. If possible, try to help a group of difficult civilians ... I am not willing to die on the charge of dictatorship! Gods will be punished for my injustice, Don't be too happy for those who benefited from my death! Attribution: Marcus Manlius Capitolinus "

After Pubrius read the letter, there was already a cry on the square. Most of the people did not doubt the authenticity of the letter. They were moved by Marcus's obsession to fight for their rights before he died. They were ashamed of their failure to save such a great and noble leader.

In a cry, someone shouted excitedly: "Marcus!"

Get a loud response from countless people: "Marcus !!! Marcus !!!!!!"

The people in the square spoke in unison, shouting his name with excitement.

The shouts echoed over the city of Rome, causing the seniors and nobles on the Capitoline Hill to stare at the square. They saw the crowds gathered on the square and thought that the Romans were fighting against Dionian, but they did not know Roman civilians are excitedly mourning a noble traitor they hate most.

The excitement of the Roman people lasted for a while before gradually calming down.

At this time, Davos loudly said: "One year after Marcus was killed, there was a plague in Rome. This is by no means what the priests called the" Gods' warning against Marcus's attempted dictatorship. " The punishment of a great Roman hero! Today, we Dionian came to Rome, also in response to the curse of Marcus, to overthrow those Roman nobles who cruelly oppressed you, and build a The new Rome that Marcus said in the letter! "

While Davos was giving a passionate speech, Pribrius Manlius was nodded aside.

Although the Romans were still vigilant and skeptical, the glances of looked towards Davos were less angry.

Someone bravely asked, "How are you going to build a new Rome with us?"

"Good question!" Davos responded immediately: "The newly appointed Roman executive adjutant will answer your questions and issue my order!"

Then, the Roman people saw a gorgeous Bolton man with black piping and white stripes on the high platform. He saluted to King Davos, and turned to the people.

Among the people who stood in the forefront and lived in Rome's slum area, someone was surprised by stared wide-eyed: Isn't this Valks? !!

Still others shouted, "Walks, are you ?!"

With his head up, Valks said proudly: "I am now a Roman executive adjutant appointed by His Majesty the King, which is higher than the city officer's position you are familiar with, please respect me next time I speak again!"

His tone was barely fell, and there was an uproar in the audience. Everyone was talking about it, and the news spread quickly throughout the audience: a Roman civilian who had been like them, but once reduced to a slave, but now has become a high official in the Kingdom of Dionia. Discuss them on the high stage.

Davos watched the commotion calmly on the stage, and was very satisfied with the huge impact of Valks' example on the Roman civilians. He was very clear that there was a city state citizen from time to time in Italy and the western Mediterranean. For some reason, they depart from the original city state and invest in another city state, which may even be an enemy state, but they will not be reused and will not enter the core circle of the city state. They will often become civilians. This is also a Roman civilian. One of the important sources (of course, there will be some other clan drag families to take over hundreds of people together in Rome, and was accepted by the Roman clan communes to share power, but that became aristocracy). Being open-minded like Persia, accepting foreign fugitives and even enemies and reusing them, this practice is very rare in the entire Mediterranean country, which also caused that although Greek and Persia were deadly enemies, they could When it comes to deportation, they often go to Persia.

And what will happen to Roman civilians after suddenly seeing a huge change in Valks' social status? Davos wait and see.

The neat roar of Dionian soldier calmed the square again.

Valks cleared his throat, took a few breaths, and recalled what he tried to memorize yesterday, loudly said: "Well, His Highness King Davos announced to all the Roman people, 'Since Dionia owns the Roman city, all Roman civilians The debts owed to the nobles have been abolished, all slaves of the Roman nobles and the public officials of the original Roman city have become freedman-'"

As soon as Valks finished this sentence, the slaves at the back of the square cheered.

In comparison, the civilians in Rome seemed a little calm. Rome was occupied by foreigners. Most of the seniors and nobles ran to the Capitoline Mountains. Of course, it was impossible to ask them to pay their debts, but they also stretched their brows. Clearly in my heart: As long as the nobles can't repel Dionian, their debts can be written off permanently!
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"And ... uh ... uh ..." Faced with the anticipation of the Roman civilians, Valks suddenly couldn't remember what to say next, and suddenly became nervous.

At this time, Adrius, his side assistant, immediately approached him and whispered, "Become a citizen, land--"

He awakened after him, remembering suddenly, and then gave him a grateful look.

Adrius in the heart despised Valks' stupidity, but also admired his good fortune, secretly complaining to himself: Although he was of Latin origin, why was he not a Roman?

However, he firmly believes that this time His Majesty the King is a great opportunity for himself to assist Valks. As long as he performs well, I believe he will be promoted soon.

At this time, Valks hurriedly forgotten to say, "His Highness King Davos also issued an order, 'Do not recognize the land owned by the original Roman citizen, to redistribute it, any Romans who apply to become a Dionian citizen. , Will get 5 acres of land first, the earlier the applicants will be assigned the better land position, the more fertile the land, and in the future as you join the Dionian army, gain military merit, or make other ... contributions, you will also get Reward for land.

And ... the Romans who became Dionian citizens can go to the square to apply for public office in the future, and they can take office after passing the assessment. And ... well, Romans who became Dionian citizens can also get low-interest loans from Dionia's ... banks. Also, your children can go to Dionia School to study, and they will be educated by excellent teachers. They only need to pay one drachma tuition every year ... "

For fear of forgetting again, Valks kept thinking about the memories in his head and kept talking, but he did not notice that the civilians in the square were restless again.

The civilians without land showed an excited expression. The civilians who originally owned the land were angry because of the reduction of their own land, but were moved by the latter conditions, while the slaves were ashamed of their low status and the possibility of becoming citizens. ecstasy.

Of course, the very few Roman nobles hidden in the crowd are dull, but they dare not speak out, for fear they will be beaten as before.

The talk on the court was getting louder and louder, and I heard someone shouted loudly: "Can we also be seniors ?!"

Then some people shouted in concurrence, "Yes! Can people from Dionia like us become seniors ?!"

The noise in the square suddenly calmed down, and everyone anxiously looked forward to Valks' answer.

But this sudden problem kept Valks at bay because he didn't know it himself.

At this point, after listening to the translator of the sound transmission, Davos took a step forward, loudly said: "Of course you can! Not only can you become a Dionia senior, but you can also be the governor of the kingdom in the future. Town! You can also become a War Zone commander, commanding several legions and tens of thousands of soldiers to fight against the enemy!

You may not know that in Dinate's Senate, more than half of seniors are of low origin. Some of them have been mercenaries, and some have even been slaves. Moreover, many of the Dionia seniors are not Greek, but Bruttians, Lucanian, Messapians ... They are all races living on this land like you.

Therefore, in our Kingdom of Dionia, whether you can become a senior depends not on your origin or your race, but on whether you have made enough contributions to this kingdom and whether you have the ability to take on this important task! No matter if you are the poor, the rich, the civilians, the nobles, the Greeks, or other races, Dionia puts equal opportunities in front of every citizen. Whether you can be a senior or a senior official in the kingdom depends on yourself. Constantly strive to get! ... "

When the sound transmission person spread these words throughout the square, the Roman people became even more agitated, and some even shouted "OK!" Obviously, Davos' words of "regardless of origin and only ability", for dozens of For the Roman civilians who have been oppressed for years and have been working to break the monopoly power of the nobility, they are simply deafening.

The argument on the square was even louder, and Valks hurriedly shouted on the stage, reminded by Adrius, "Quiet! Quiet! Please listen to me, there is another great thing! ... ... "

After a while, the square was a little quieter.

Valks had to use all his strength to say, "His Highness King Davos ... um ... very kind. Seeing that the house you live in is too small and crude, he made a decision. Any Roman who applies to become a Dionian citizen will New houses have been allocated in Rome, and these new houses were owned by the former Roman nobles. You will definitely live very comfortably! "

Davos noticed a faint sneer as he watched the conversation rise again.

Davos knows that relying on only tens of thousands of troops and a suprise attack to conquer Rome with its own complete government and civilization, a large population, and amazing resilience is not enough. Dionia faced the attack of Carthage in Sicily, and Samnites attacked north of the border. As well as the effects of the drought, it is impossible for the domestic troops to be completely crushed by the enemy ’s troops, nor is it possible to spend time slowly assimilating them.

So if you want to expand your advantage quickly after the occupation of Rome, so that the resistance of the Romans ca n’t be shaken, after a few thoughts, Davos has adopted a method to help one group of people to defeat the other, because Rome has been There is a contradiction between aristocracy and civilians, and as time goes by, it gets deeper and deeper.

In a long study of Rome, Davos found that the aristocracy in Rome is actually a clan commune of each and everyone, just like the ancient patriarchal society in China. Each and everyone group is firmly connected by blood and interests. Everyone is contributing to this clan, and at the same time enjoying the help from the clan, the land and wealth owned by the clan members will only belong to the clan even after death, and will not Lost to the outside, this is a closed circle of each and everyone, which naturally excludes outsiders, and runs by its own traditional customs and systems. It is different from the loose tribal systems of Brutti, Lucania and other races that Dionia once conquered. To break it down, Assimilating it requires Davos to invest a lot of time and energy. Under the current situation, Davos obviously does not have this patience, so he hits his mind on Roman civilians.

These Roman civilians, who have always been excluded from the Roman clan and long suppressed by the aristocracy, are the objects that are easily absorbed and assimilated by Dionia, allowing civilians to occupy expensive foreign land and allowing the poor to live in the aristocratic houses (because the war is still going on, the distribution of land It can only be written on the contract, but the allocation of housing can be implemented immediately) ... When Roman civilians have these things, it is impossible to hand them over again, and they will necessarily fight the Roman nobility for them. Davos served the purpose of weakening Roman power.

While Davos was thinking, Valks was again loudly shouted: "Now you can go there and queue to apply to become a Dionian citizen!"

Valks pointed at the bottom of the high platform, where there were several wooden tables side by side. A dozen young staff officers led by Tolmides were holding pens and sitting next to them.

The crowd in the square suddenly quieted down, everyone looked at me, I saw you, but no one came forward on their own initiative.

This quiet scene lasted for a while, Crotokatáktisi, who had been watching quietly on the platform, was a little anxious, he even looked towards the father not far away.

Davos sensed his gaze and waved slightly, begging him not to worry.

At this time, Valks pointed at one of the people and scolded: "Dychems, my former neighbor, you didn't often tell me before, 'You want to kill those nobles and reclaim the land you deserve, Still have to occupy their house and enjoy their beautiful female slave! 'Now a good opportunity is in front of you, what are you still hesitating! Isn't you just a coward who can talk big! "

The thin-skinned middle-aged man, dressed in white-washed linen, was immediately swearing: "Walks, don't think you are lucky enough to be a councilor, you can point at me and wait for me to be Senior, see how I deal with you! ... Damn! Anyway, I am alone, there is nothing, there is nothing terrifying! Well, I apply to become a Dionian citizen! "

He said as he walked towards the registry.

"What about you, Lukeus ?! What are hesitating about ?!" Valks shouted, pointing to another neighbour he once was.

Luke Youss looked at Daiqims lying at the wooden table, and at the urging of Valks, he hesitated to take steps.

One, two, three ... With the leaders, those people who are already a little emotional will no longer hesitate and start to follow them.

Crotokatáktisi saw the long queues standing in front of the registration desk, and felt a bit difficult to understand: "These Romans have so easily abandoned their mother state and become our citizens ?!"

"His Highness Clo, Rome was originally an immigrant city state. Their citizens include not only Latins, but also Etruria and Sabine, as well as a small number of Masai and Ecui ... It is said that they are fighting back Celtic After the people, Rome Senate also passed a bill to vigorously absorb the Latins and other people around Rome who were homeless because of the war, in order to enrich the Roman population, most of them became Roman civilians. I am afraid these are now in the square Many people have joined Rome in this decade. Since they can join Rome, why can't they join Dionia? And the rights and benefits that Dionia can give them are much better than Rome! " Herny Polis explained.

At this time, Davos also interjected: "The reason why these Romans hesitated just now is because they do not know the strange Dionia, they are afraid to be fooled, and they are also worried that we, Dionia, will abandon them at any time, making them a victim of angry Roman nobility. , But Valks played a very important role, at least partially relieving their concerns ... "
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Crotokatáktisi looking thoughtful looking at the roman executive adjutant who was yelling and was appointed last night.

Just then Martius came to the stage and reported to Davos: "Your Majesty, fleet from Ostia has arrived at the river port."

Upon hearing Davos, he was overjoyed: "Asistes, Nico Marcus, Antraporis ... they finally arrived, and the governance and transformation of the Roman city can finally be put on the agenda!"

Davos glanced at the crowded people in the square, which was beginning to become a bit orderly, so he said to the people around: "Go! Go to the river port outside the West City to welcome the new seniors and officials!"

................................................

Just as Davos was rushing to the river port of Rome, Roma Ma Dajun, led by Camillas, was on his way back, and their vanguard had arrived in Higonia.

Camillas rode a horse and walked among the troops. Originally according to the military tradition of Rome, the general of the leader had to march on foot and not ride horses, but Camillas was in a special situation. He was not only outstanding, but also too old (60 years old), of course It was not possible to march with Soldiers on foot, so Senate specifically approved him for riding.

Even if he was riding a horse, this fast march for two consecutive days made his old body somewhat unbearable. He looked at these equally tired solderers next to him and made up his mind: when he arrived in Priinister, let him The army camp rested to ensure that tomorrow ’s soldiers will be able to fight Dionian in attack Rome with vigorous fighting spirit and abundant physical strength.

As Camillas conceived in his mind the possibilities of an army battle with Dionian, the Roman messenger rushed from north to south.

Looking at the anxious look of the messenger, Camillas took the urgent letter written by Mejus, and a little anxiety rose in his heart. Then he glanced at the content of the letter. The words "fall of Rome" immediately made him heartbeat and breath. In a moment of stagnation, remorse, sorrow, self-blame, tiredness ... all kinds of negative emotions rise in the mind all at once, dizzy, and fell under the horse.

"father!"

"Camilus sir !!!"

"Dictator sir !!!"

……

An anxious call made Camillas wake up, watching the guards and soldiers gathered around him, he subconsciously squeezed the right hand, the letter was still in hand! He said quickly: "Don't worry, I'm fine! Maybe it's too tired ..."

"Sir, it seems you need a good rest!" Captain Captain said with concern.

"Yeah, I need to take a break!" Camillos pushed the boat down the river. "Luceus, you let the soldiers continue to march. I take a break and I will catch up soon."

Lucius glanced at the father lying on the grass, and glanced at the silent messenger standing beside him. He was very puzzled, but instead of asking, he obeyed the order.

Soldiers returned to Troops at the urging of Lucius.

Camillas closed his eyes and rested under the protection of Bodyguards.

But no one knows, but it is choppy in his heart at the moment:

Dionian broke the city of Rome. What about the people in the city? !! !!

What siege method did Dionian use to occupy such a solid Roman city so quickly? !! !!

Quintos and Frius' rescue operations were easily repelled by Dionian. Did Dionian stabilize in Rome so quickly? !! !!

What would soldiers do if they learned that their home was occupied by Dionian? !! !!

……

Countless thoughts surfaced at the same time in Camillas' mind, squeezing his already dizzy brain, making him have to force himself to calm down and try to sort out the confused thoughts in his head.

After a long time, he opened his eyes and expressed his firm call to Lucius, asking him to inform the troops to reach Higgonia and stop moving forward, waiting for his next instructions.

Then he sent someone to inform the senior general to come to the meeting immediately.

Not long after, Publius Lisinius, Titus Kunktius Cincinnatus, Oulus Cornelius, Servius Sur Picchius ... and Minusius Cominellius, who had previously given orders to Senate, came one after another.

Camillas' expression grave glanced at each of the officers and then said solemnly: "Before I tell you an important news, you must assure me that you must remain calm enough and there must be no obvious panic, anger, or shouting Yelling, can you do it ?! "

The generals looked at each other in blank dismay. I don't know what happened, but obviously I felt the situation was not good.

Titus hurriedly asked: "Sir dictator, is it Rome-"

Camilles did not respond, but solemnly asked again: "Can you do it ?!"

At this time, Camillas was completely unlike the old man who always smiled, always loved peace with them and discussed military affairs, but like a beast ready to eat people.

everyone heart shivered with cold, immediately responding in unison: "It can be done!"

Camillas glanced at them again, said solemnly: "I just received the battle report ... Yesterday ... Rome fell! It was occupied by Dai-O-Ne-Asia!"

Although the general present was mentally prepared, he was still pulling his fists at this moment, shocking, doubting, painful, angry ... all kinds of extreme emotions were transmitted from the twisted face, round eyes, and short gasping.

"Dictator sir, is this ... is this news true ?!" Li Sinius asked with a shaking voice.

"The messenger sent by Mejus brought an urgent letter written by him. The letter also said that the troops led by Quintus and Frius also failed in the rescue. Now the defeated troops are gathered in Prins And, fortunately, a large number of people who fled Rome were stranded in the area between Gabi and Prinis ... "

"We must recapture Rome at once!" Servius held down his voice so hard that his fists blew blood.

"Of course we have to recapture Rome! But first we have to prevent the messiers from getting chaotic when we get the news. We want to stabilize the army! ..." Camillas said his proposal.

After some discussion, the officials rushed back to their troops.

"Father ... mother and younger sister, they--" Lucchius, worried, said half, but couldn't say any more.

"Hmm ..." Camillas sighed heavily, didn't speak again, and staggered towards the war-horse not far away.

Lucius hurried forward and helped his elderly father.

................................................

Upon arriving in Higgonia, Camillas again saw the messenger sent by Mejus.

Most seniors and some people retreated to Capitoline Hill! The news surprised Amuelus, and he felt a little more confident.

In the afternoon, nearly 6 Roman soldiers of the generals of Rome gathered under the city of Hignia and between the banks of the river Tellerus.

The dictator Camillas was standing at the head of Higgonia. The mountain wind blew his white hair, but his elderly body stood upright, facing the close and numerous, boundless troops below the city. He loudly said: "Citizens of Rome, warriors of the Confederacy, you have not fully enjoyed the joy of conquering the Helnikic victory, you rushed back, because your mother state, the center of Latinum-Rome has suffered The enemy's attack! But unfortunately, you haven't had time to rescue, the city of Rome was occupied by Dionian yesterday! "

Hundreds of sound transmissioners who had been solemnly instructed by Camilleus in advance lined down the city's formation along the army, and spread Camilleus' words throughout the army.

Suddenly, it was like a gust of wind, and the entire army made a huge wave.

"Oh my god, the city of Rome was breached! My wife and child are still in the city!"

"I managed to choke up. The money to buy cattle and sheep must have been stolen by those damn enemies. What can I do ?!"

"Jupiter, what did we do wrong? You want to punish us so cruelly! This is the second time that Rome has been occupied, what should we do ?!"

"Rome has been occupied, what are we doing here stupidly ?! Don't hurry to Rome, drive away those enemies, and reclaim our home!"

……

The generals Lisinius and Titus told the subordinate squadron leaders about the "fall of Rome" and asked them to do their best to express the emotion of the steady subordinate soldiers. However, despite the best efforts of the squadron leaders, The mood of the soldiers is like the water being burned, and the irresistible will boil, and the entire army will be on the verge of collapse.

Just then, a group of defeated troops came from the north. Their helmets were irregular, and many people were still injured. They crossed the gap between the formulas and came to the city of Higonia.

Their miserable appearance attracted the attention of many soldiers.

Isn't this Ligurus? !! I remember he followed Quintus general and rushed to Rome for rescue! "

"It looks like they have been defeated by the enemy, I am afraid they have lost so badly!"

"Quentus and Frius general are led by our most brave citizens! Many of them have won the citizen crown! Is this Dionian terrifying like the Celtics!"

……

While the soldiers were speculating uneasy, the sound transmission sent Camilus's voice into their ears: "Dionian is very powerful. They not only occupied our mother state, but also defeated Quintus and Frius to lead Therefore, if we want to recapture our homeland and save our loved ones, we must unite and exert our best strength to drive away powerful enemies! ... "
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Camilles said, "... Fortunately, the people in the city did not give in, and the seniors led them to Capitoline, clinging to our temple, and many people who fled from Rome lived in front. Not far away in the wild, they can endure difficulties without surrendering, just believing that you-the warriors of Rome and the allies can drive away the enemy and recapture Rome! But if you cannot unite together, you cannot strictly enforce the discipline of the army and do not obey the command Indiscriminately, like a piece of loose sand, we would not be able to win this powerful enemy of Dionia! By that time, Rome cannot recapture, your loved ones have become slaves, and you can never be able to meet in person, and you will either die or die. Homeless wild dogs become slaves captured by foreigners at will, would you like that ?! "

"Not willing!" The generals and squadron leaders shouted first.

The soldiers were also stunned by the tragic prospects described by Camillas, and shouted in succession.

When the shouts gradually merged into a torrent of sounds, Camillas knelt on the city's head, held his hands up, raised his head to the sky, and shouted reverently, "Jupiter, we must be like before. Defeating the Celtics, defeating Dionian, will never let foreigner defile your temple, so please bless us! "

Not long after he shouted, he heard a rumbling sound on the cliffs behind Higonia. A huge mountain rock accompanied the gravel, rolled down the hillside, and finally smashed "hong". To the open space on the side of Higonia.

The generals first shouted in excitement: "It's a sign! Jupiter responded !!"

Immediately, the soldiers reacted, rejoicing to remove the haze from their faces. They hurriedly lowered their heads and prayed to the god Jupiter.

Jupiter's miracle shocked the Roman Soldiers present, and they were at a loss and at a loss. They quickly unified their understanding and started shouting the slogan "Repel the enemy and recapture Rome", so Camillas led them to mourn the soldiers. Stance quickly marched towards Princen.

At dusk, when the army arrived in Prinister, the situation became a bit chaotic: the generals were busy setting up the camp and arrange for the soldiers to rest; the Roman people who lived here came over in a brain, and the soldiers also flocked over, Are eager to find their loved ones in the crowd. I am very grateful to see my loved ones, and thank Jupiter for his blessing; those who have not seen my loved ones are secretly hurt ... but the poor situation of the exiles makes Soldiers even more urgent to recapture Rome.

The dictator Camillas first went to meet the high-ranking members of Prinnister, thanking them for their tremendous help to Rome.

Then he quickly summoned Mejus, Quintus, and Frius to learn more about how the Dionian army broke through the city.

................................................

As Davos greeted the arrival of the Kingdom's administrators, he also received from Senate and the Ministry of Military Affairs a report and a proposal about Sicily.

He absolutely did not expect that the fleet of the Sicily fleet was destroyed by a storm. This made Dionia's maritime superiority in Sicily less powerful, and also caused some changes in the fighting between Dionia and Carthage. To this end, Davos convened a military conference first.

Attendants at the meeting were Tolmides, Plintors, and the 3rd Fleet Commander Midolades.

Davos expression stared at the three grimly, then said, "You all read the battle report, what's your opinion?"

Tolmides coughed and said, "Your Majesty, this storm destroyed more than half of the kingdom's warships, but it also destroyed almost all of Carthage's warships. From the results, it is not too bad, we still occupy And the Ministry of Defense proposes to transfer Brindisi's 4th Fleet to Sicily, plus the dozens of warships originally left by the Sicily Fleet. In this way, our maritime superiority in Sicily is greater than before. Big, it will be more difficult for Carthage to send reinforcements and supplies to Sicily, and our victory in Sicily will become more stable! "

Davos tapped his finger on the desktop and groaned, "Will the transfer of the 4th Fleet of the East Coast of Magna Graecia make Sparta and the remnant forces of the former Peucetii and Messapii escaping to the Greek mainland a chance?"

"According to intelligence, after Thebes riots and escape from Sparta's control, another war will break out between China and Greece. How much city state will this war join and how long? We cannot make an accurate judgment now, but Sparta obviously Unable to escape from the war in a short period of time, they did not have the energy to fight the kingdom's idea. As for the enemies who fled to the Greek mainland, their number was too small, and the political situation in Apulia was solid, and they did not might cause any big mess "Tolmides said confidently.

Davos groaned nodded.

Midolades interjected: "Although Tolmides sir is right, leaving the 4th Fleet will still bring hidden dangers to the Apulia area, even more how Commander Alexis is now leading all Apulia troops to defend against Samnites, if at this time It will be more troublesome if there are some troubles in the rear. Why not transfer some of the ships of our 3rd Fleet to Sicily? "

Davos looked at him and said after a while: "In this time attack on the military plans of Rome and Latina, your 3rd Fleet is very important, you must cooperate with the army, you must not easily dismantle! Although the 3rd Fleet is still only serving Security work, but it may play a greater role in the future! Midolades, do n’t be distracted! However, if you personally want to go to Sicily's fleet, I can approve it as appropriate. "

Davos's remarks made Midorad furious and hurriedly stated: "Your Majesty, I will lead the 3rd Fleet to fully protect the maritime safety of the army, please rest assured!"

Davos expression was a little hesitant, turning his head to Tolmides and saying: "Agree with the Ministry of Military Affairs and transfer the 4th Fleet to Sicily. However, Alexis must be reminded to strengthen the defense on the east coast of the Apulia area to prevent other enemies from making a mess."

Having said that, he said gravely: "Also ... inform Prosousus to increase his search for Seklian and Flarios, living, then must see the person, died, then must see the corpse! They really died, and they must not leave the bodies of two generals and heroes of the two kingdoms tossed into the wild. Their destination can only be the temple of Valhalla and God of Death! As for the newly integrated Sicily fleet commander ... ... first Seklian, if he ... passed away, then it was Flarios. If Flarios was also passed away, let Miltias of the 4th Fleet take over. "

"Yes, Your Majesty." Tolmides replied, using a pen to write down on a wooden board he carried with him.

Davos long sighed: "What hurt me most in this maritime disaster is not the warship, but the dead crew ... how many people died in this naval battle?"

 Tolmides immediately responded: "Preliminary statistics now indicate that more than 1 crew members have died."

After listening to Davos, his expression was even heavier: "More than 10000 people! They are all experienced sailors who are familiar with Dionia navy tactics and naval battle. A storm is gone, and tens of thousands of families have no loved ones ... The Ministry of Military Affairs will send them People go to Taras, Castiglione and Catania, to condolence the relatives of these dead sailors, soothe their sadness, and talk about their post-war care now! "

"I see, Your Majesty. I'll write to the military department immediately and ask you to sign." Tolmides replied.

What Davos thought of, he asked, "What was the name of the navy general who led the warship in time, broke into the port of Celinus, and finally helped Ploseus win the city?"

"Stefakas."

"Stefakas ..." Davos chanted the name, applauding: "Being able to preserve the fleet at such a critical moment, and also to gain military achievements, seems to be a decisive and flexible general!"

The few people present were immediately envious of Stefakas: being able to be named by Davos and remembering that the future would be great!

Davos turned his attention to the unsaid Plintors and asked, "What do you think of Sicily's battle?"

"Your Majesty." Plintors reminded: "Although our navy now has an advantage in the Sicily sea area, Carthage has been a maritime power in the Western Mediterranean for a century, and their shipbuilding capabilities are stronger than the kingdom. According to information, Carthage Port There are 4 large shipyards, and the dozens of Phoenicia coastal city states attached to it have strong shipbuilding capabilities. Once they are fully built to build warships, I am afraid that they will have one warship in a few months. To our fleet! "

"You're right!" Davos nodded said seriously, "This is indeed an issue that we should pay attention to! We must also speed up the progress, build new warships vigorously, restore and expand our navy fleet in order to deal with the connection Come down Carthage to continue the battle of rising upwards in the sea, and completely gain the maritime supremacy of the Western Mediterranean! I will immediately write to Senate, and let them organize and mobilize the coastal cities of southern Italy to start building warships!

But don't worry too much. Maybe Carthage has more shipbuilding skills and more shipbuilders than us, but it has two fatal shortcomings that doom it to the navy of the kingdom! "

Davos' words attracted the attention of 3 people. He stretched out two fingers and said slowly: "The first is wood. There is no tall tree on the land of Africa Proconsularis. The source of wood for shipbuilding is Iberia Peninsula, but it is well developed. However, the shipbuilding industry is concentrated in Carthage and the surrounding Phoenicia city state, which determines that they must first move the timber from Iberia to Carthage before starting shipbuilding. This is time-consuming, and it is easy to cut off routes and get into trouble.

In our territory there are rolling mountains, rich timber resources, and they are next to the coastal cities of southern Italy. At this time, I will let Senate temporarily lift the ban on tree felling and provide enough ship timber for each shipyard for free. "
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Davos paused, then said, "The second is the sailor. A Trireme needs nearly 2 sailors. If a fleet has 200 Trireme, it needs nearly 100 sailors. Navy is an enormous population Military power, and the Phoenicians and Carthage people are not a race with a large population. Even though they use the Numidia people as sailors, the Numidia people are not a nautical race and their nature is relatively scattered, which will inevitably reduce the combat ability of Carthage navy. And we— ― "

Davos laughed: "Not to mention formal citizens and preliminary citizens. Once navy starts to recruit new sailors, those freedman will noisily and clamorly request to join, they hope to become citizens of the kingdom as soon as possible."

Davos said here, Tolmides and Midolades laughed, and Davos' words completely dispelled both of them. Only Plintors didn't laugh, it seemed like something was wrong.

Davos noticed, so he asked, "Plintors, do you have any other suggestions, just say them."

Plintors pondered for a while and whispered, "Your Majesty, although from the current situation we have an advantage in Sicily, but Carthage failed in the battle, and then the fleet lost in the naval battle and the storm. The defeat of Carthage will inevitably panic. If they do not consider the summation, they must make every effort to win the next battle. In this way, the Sicily unit led by Prosousus will probably face the number of soldiers. More, more aggressive, and never the mediocre General Carthage, commander in chief-"

"Wait!" Tolmides interjected: "Our fleet has taken advantage of Sicily's sea. It can completely cut off Carthage's route to Sicily. Even if Carthage sets up an army, it will be difficult to land in Sicily."

"It was difficult, but not impossible, for the Carthage army to land in Sicily. Although our fleet had an advantage, we could not completely cut off Sicily's connection with Carthage." Plintors calmly said: "The sailors need food, water and At rest, it is best to drag the warship into the naval port at night to maintain it in good condition ... In Sicily, except for the Catania naval port, only Messina in the north and allies Agrigento and Gela in the south There are perfect naval ports for our fleet to stay well, so if our Sicily fleet departs from Messina or Akragas in the morning, I am afraid that it is already afternoon when visiting the western end of Sicily, they will have to rush back and forth ...

In addition, the number of Sicily's fleet is greatly reduced, and it cannot be divided into two or three sub-fleets with very strong battle strength. The Carthage people still have time to deliver materials and reinforcements to Sicily. "

"The Sicily fleet can send fast boats to take turns monitoring in the western area of ​​Sicily-" Tolmides just said half of the argument, and suddenly realized that it was not right: Even if the fast boat found the enemy, it also needed to return to the harbor to report to, and when the fleet arrived again, Carthage fleet I'm afraid it has already entered the harbor.

So he changed his mind and said, "Selinus and Minoa are not allowed to host some warships, are you right? Midolades."

In the face of Tolmides's gaze, Midolades, the navy commander, did not dare to speak in front of Davos. He thought about it seriously and said, "From the report, Celinus is not at all naval ports, and the warships are indeed It is also possible to make a short stay in an ordinary port, but if it is not for a long time, it will damage the lifespan of the warship and affect its battle strength. Of course, the Sicily army can also build a simple military port in Celinus, but that takes time . "

Midolades ’phrase" Warships staying in ordinary ports for too long will damage the lifespan of warships "is actually also addressed to Davos, so he intentionally increased the tone, but he immediately moved the topic away:" As far as I know, in Sicily The best naval port on the west end of the island is Lily. "

Tolmides immediately shook his head: "Lily is Carthage's important military town in Sicily, just like Motia at the time, and it is difficult to attack it with Prosousus's existing strength."

At this point, Plintors continued the conversation, saying: "Although Plosusus has a series of battles, the enemies are concentrated in the towns of Lily and Palermous. Tolmides sir has already made it clear. Sous's defeat of Lily can determine Sicily's victory, but since we are not able to add a large number of troops to the Sicily army now, the 8th legion alone cannot do it. Attach other cities and towns are not only of little significance but also It will disperse its forces, so it should be said that Sicily's army is now invincible. "

Having said that, Plintors sincerely said, "Your Majesty, it's time for Sicily's army to change its strategy!"

Tolmides and Midolades heard a surprise, but Davos expressed the same, but sat in the local, silent for a long time, he knew clearly: Plintors reminded him euphemistically that the previous instructions to Prosousus were wrong.

At the beginning of the battle with Carthage, Davos was cautious about Sicily's war because he wanted to focus on the attack. So he initially ordered Prosousus to keep Sicily's kingdom. However, the 8th legion defeated the Carthage army in the Battle of Minoa. Navy gained victory in the sea of ​​Cerrodiaum, making him realize that the Carthage people are strong in appearance but weak in reality, so he changed his strategy: let Sicily Lunavy Trying to attack while trying to take advantage of the enemy's defeat will further weaken Carthage's power on Sicily Island and gain more opportunities for the next battle with Carthage.

Even in deep in one's heart, Davos expects Prosousus to do another miracle and completely drive away Carthage's power in Sicily.

Up to now, except for the storm, the attack of Sicily's army is smooth and meets his expectations ... But is he becoming a little too optimistic because of the success of the victory? After all, it's Carthage! Davos stared at the staff officer he admired. He understood what Plintors meant: he was clearly reminding himself that the Sicily army led by Plosousus did not all at once to conquer Sicily's western end. In-depth, inadequate troop strength, and may fall into a dangerous situation.

The reminder from Plintors reminded Davos of the Iberia army that has not suffered any losses so far. The failure of Carthage in succession is likely to allow the Magonids family to regain the rights of Carthage. They are no more aggressive than Hanno, they value Cicily, At the same time, it also has richer war experience, which can be seen from the Iberia army's ability to defeat Theoradiome.

However, according to Davos' understanding of Carthage in these years, it would take time for Carthage to form an army again. The seniors of Carthage Senate will slap each other, and this time will be delayed further. I am afraid that even if Marco can let the army finally land in Sicily, at least It's also a month or two later, and it's a shame to let Prosousus back down so long! With the ability of this young commander, he can completely stir up the situation at Sicily's west end. Even if the Carthage army landed, they need to spend more energy and time to stabilize the situation and win more time for the kingdom ... ...

Davos thought about it, but he finally couldn't decide, so he said: "Tell Prosous about our concerns and let him be vigilant. Whether to continue attack or to shrink back defense is up to him. After all, he is Commander of the battlefield of Sicily! "Prossus repeatedly created miracles and won victory, which made Davos choose to believe in his ability.

"Yes, Your Majesty." Tolmides said, glanced at the Plintors next to him, feeling a little envious and jealous: To his knowledge, Davos' military decisions were rarely modified by persuasion from others. , But this time made a compromise ...

Tolmides was thinking, Davos stared at the Plintors, and said solemnly: "In the future, suggestions like this should be made directly instead of waiting for me to ask! War is about the life and death of the country, but humility and courtesy may make it happen. Hundreds of soldiers lost their lives, understand ?! "

Plintors expression froze, and then salted, ashamed, said: "I see, Your Majesty, I will pay attention next time!"

Tolmides once again cast his envious eyes on him.

.......................................

After the military meeting, Davos summoned the new kingdom senior-his brother-in-law Alcibedas, and Thurii's shipbuilding merchant Merikelis.

These two are famous merchants in the shipbuilding industry of the Dionia Kingdom. Davos called them. Of course, I hope they can take the lead to work with the Kingdom to speed up the construction of the warships. Due to the tightness of the state treasury, they also hope that they can agree that the Kingdom can temporarily Credit to their shipbuilding costs, of course, the kingdom will also compensate them after the war, such as: relax their ban on felling trees ...

For Mikris, Davos also focused on Enanirus, who had been released from prison and stayed at home. He emphasized that Enanirus' mistakes had been punished enough, and now the kingdom has been expanding, and officials at all levels have always been insufficient. Enanirus was once a senior and also a navy commander. He has rich administrative experience and can come out to serve the kingdom.

After listening to Davos, Mikris was very excited, and immediately said that when he went back, he would persuade Enanirus to come out to do things.
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For Mikris, he didn't really care how much official office the Enanirus would return to when he returned, but as long as he appeared on the officialdom of the Kingdom, he was showing the king to the Mikris family. The understanding will not hinder the development of people in the family in business and politics.

Therefore, the atmosphere of the entire talk became more relaxed, and by the way, the busy situation of Dionia's merchants starting to enclose each other, build a store, and look for business opportunities while transferring goods in the port of Ostia.

In the end, Mikris left Rome Senate with a smile, but Alcibedas stayed because Davos was going to hold an executive meeting here.

..........................................

Participants in this conference are seniors such as Asistes, Nico Marcus, Antraporis, and some intermediate officials from important departments.

"Everyone, you are sitting in Senate, Rome." Davos saw the officials who came in and curiously looked at all around, so he briefly introduced it.

"It's much smaller than our large hall," Asistes said.

"But the city of Rome is bigger than Thurii's inner city," Nico Marcus complimented. "From the density of its houses, it has a large population. It is really unimaginable. Your Majesty can attack you in just one day. Such a magnificent city! "

"Nikomakus, your words are a compliment to the legion soldiers who participated in the siege!" Davos said with a smile.

"So I'm proud of the amazing record of Soldiers!" Nico Marcus responded quickly.

"Soldiers laid the big city down, but then you have to rely on your hard governance to completely turn this big city into a city that belongs to Dionia." Davos said immediately and straightened the officials' chests.

Then, Davos started to turn to the topic, facing everyone, he said honestly: "Before you volunteered to come to Latin, you should have learned a little about this area, and learned more about it in Ostia, but for us now The situation may not be clear, so you must now have a comprehensive understanding of the situation in Latinum. "

Davos said here and made a gesture to Herny Polis.

Herny Boris immediately asked the two guards to lift up a map board with Rome and surrounding city states on it, and came to Davos.

"Sit forward, so you can see more clearly."

As soon as Davos spoke, the officials, regardless of their status, squeezed into rows 2 and XNUMX of the meeting place, raised their heads, and stared at the map seriously.

"Rome is indeed the largest city state in central Italy." Davos finger map, detailing: "It and the land surrounding it are no less than the Sybaris Plain of our Thurii, and even a lot larger. Get off Rome, but on the south side of Rome, it ’s all Latin gangs and colonial cities; on the north side of Rome, it ’s also all its Etruria confederations and colonial cities; plus about 7 of the Helniki people who were previously consulted Ten thousand people, Luo Ma Dajun, are returning quickly ... We are now like a lion, surrounded by countless evil wolves, and the situation is very grim! Fortunately-- "

The finger of Davos in Rome slipped down the Tiber River and stopped at Ostia: "The Tiber River is under our control, allowing us to transfer goods and people to the outside world by water, but If we can't break the situation where the lone army is deeply besieged, over time, the waterway will be cut off, and Rome will be completely engulfed. The victories we have previously paid for the huge price will be in vain, so I I ask you to work immediately to take over the city of Rome, not only to restore stability as soon as possible, but also to help us in the next battle! "

Davos' words made the seniors and administrative officials here feel the pressure. The faces staring at the map were serious, but the rays of light flashed in their eyes. After all, most of these Dionia officials who chose to come to Latinum were Citizens who reject mediocrity, are tired of an overly stable environment, and are aggressive or adventurous.

Davos glanced over them, feeling the strong spirit that they passed on, and his heart was slightly smiled, saying, "Below, I will announce the appointment of administrative positions in Rome during the war."

The reason why Davos emphasizes the term “wartime” indicates that this is an interim appointment, and that the administrative arrangements for the occupied territories will need to be re-examined by Davos and Senate, as well as the Kingdom Official Management Committee, after the war is over.

Most of the officials sat upright subconsciously.

"Roman Chief Executive-" Davos looked towards her former herald, loudly said: "Asistes senior!"

Before leaving Thurii, Asistes had been called by Davos to know what he had arranged for him, so he looked calm.

Nico Marcus, Antraporis, etc. Several seniors obviously cannot compare with Asistes in terms of qualifications, but they cannot become the highest manager of such a big city in the kingdom, which is also one of the very best. There are still more or more in their hearts. Or less lost.

Davos continued, "Nerulum, Knapetia, Mesagne, Enona ... for more than ten years since the establishment of Dionia, Asistes has been the Chief Executive of the newly conquered foreigner region, with outstanding achievements and rich governance. Foreigner's government experience, which is why I chose him as the Chief Executive of Rome ... "

After explaining a few words, he added: "Nikomakus, Antraporis ... you temporarily serve as Roman administrative adjutant, and govern Rome with Asistes, and there is a person Administrative adjutant is the Roman I just appointed, hope You can get along well with him and give full play to his role. "

Several seniors were surprised, but their political experience was not weak, they soon understood the intention of Davos's move, immediately restored calm, and made a statement.

Davos then appointed several important intermediate officials in Rome, all of which were recommendations from the department ministers.

"... Fracus is the Roman commercial officer."

Davos just said, a Dionia official in the meeting place stood up, loudly said: "Thank you Majesty for your trust!"

Davos looked at him and solemnly said, "Because of the ongoing war, it is not possible to trade with the surrounding forces in a short period of time. Causes some confusion ... Marigi praises you as his best subordinate official in charge of trade, and I hope you can manage them so that they can help this war, not trouble! "

"Please rest assured Your Majesty!" Vracus answered confidently.

"Thurii Chamber of Commerce, Ligim Chamber of Commerce, and a small number of merchants from Crotone, Taras ... they have donated a huge number of army provisions and supplies for this war, so while you strengthen your management, you also have to let They get gains, and we can't betray these merchants who have contributed to the kingdom, so you must grasp this scale! "

Davos told him at the same time and said with relief: "You don't have to worry too much, I have found a good superior for you."

Then, he turned to the Dionia senior, who had been silent for a while, meeting the meeting place: "Alcibedas, I have appointed you as the administrative adjutant of Rome, responsible for business affairs."

"I ?!" Alcibedas was a little ignorant. Before Davos had left him in a meeting, as a newcomer to the kingdom politics, he was going to listen.

"You heard me right, it's you!" Davos joked: "The kingdom officials who come here are working. Now that the food is tight, we don't support idle people."

Asistes had smiles on their faces, but no one laughed. Those who could sit on this meeting place were senior and middle-ranking officials of the Dionia Kingdom. They were all well-informed. Of course, they knew what Alcibedas was.

"I did n’t give you this appointment because you are my relative, but because you are both the senior of the kingdom and the head of the Ligim Chamber of Commerce, you can better coordinate and communicate with the Dionia merchants who come here. Of course, As a Kingdom official, you have to treat every merchant equally, not just the Ligim merchant, "Davos reminds.

Alcibedas was a little emotional, he remembered what father had said to himself: "... that's fine, now that you've decided to merge Ligim into Dionia, I won't stop you ... but you have to understand that Dionia has power, has There are many people with abilities, and you ca n’t do what you want as you did in Ligim! Davos is your brother-in-law, but with his personality, you will never be given more care. Relatives will become the object of many people's attention. If you don't want to be the object of ridicule by others, then do your best to work hard ... get a foothold in Dionia Senate, this will also give your younger sister more support ...

Looking back, Alcibedas hesitantly said, "Your Majesty, I really want to work for the kingdom, but I am not too familiar with the laws and systems of the kingdom ..."

"Alcibedas sir." Fracus said busyly. "You don't have to worry, I will assist you with all my strength!"

Davos gave a grateful glance at the newly appointed commercial officer and said, "Don't hesitate, Alcibedas! With the full assistance of Fracus, what else can you worry about!"

Alcibedas immediately stated: "Your Majesty, since you trust me like this, I am willing to accept this position."
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Davos is nodded towards Alcibedas.

Asistes smiled, loudly said: "very good, we have another good helper!"

Everyone responded immediately, and Alcibedas responded with a humble, saluted response.

Davos went on to say: "I have a suggestion to build a large market in Rome. Merchants can ship goods from China and sell them here. Military supply units can also be purchased here. People in Rome can also buy them. Some living goods ... The original market in Rome has been converted into a camping ground by each legion. I think this new market can be built on the embankment of the south bridge of the Roman vertebrate bridge. ... Of course, this is just one of my suggestions. After your business officials have carefully examined the entire city, they need to make a decision that is more conducive to the development of commerce and trade according to the actual situation. "

Flakus immediately said: "Your Majesty, I will start working on this matter immediately after the meeting."

"Roman Treasurer ... Archibalds!" Davos continued with his appointment.

Another person stood up in the meeting place.

"The entire taxation agency in Rome requires you to hurry up and build it! Although the Roman city has just captured the land tax, it is impossible to implement the land tax, but the commercial tax must be collected as soon as possible! ..."

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"And ... the army defeated the Romans one after another, conquered Ostia and Rome, and harvested a large number of spoils of war. If they were returned to Thurii, it would take time and manpower, and the merchants of the kingdom would be gathered together. Rome, you negotiate a plan with Alcibedas sir, pick out these spoils of war that are not urgently needed by the army, auction them to them, and then transport the earned gold and silver back to Thurii to make up the emptiness of the treasury. "

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Archibides answered this time quite forcefully, and his eyes were bright.

"Agriculture officer ... Tiblos." Davos continued: "I have previously announced to the Romans that all previous land must be recovered for reallocation! So you need to find out as soon as possible the amount of land owned by the Roman city, despite the war, Farming is not yet possible, but allocation is still possible. Let the new Romans of Dionia know that we are convinced! And, to allocate the best and most fertile land to them, let them feel The benefits of joining Dionia also attract those who are still hesitating to join us as soon as possible! "

"I see, Your Majesty." Tibrus replied.

"Then how is this land tax collected ?!" Archibides Urgently asked.

Although the body is different, the finance officer and his immediate boss, Mersis, have very similar attitudes and expressions when talking about money and taxes, which makes Davos slightly funny. He held back a smile and said, "Treat like before As in the newly conquered areas, the tax is exempted for 3 years from the time the land was cultivated, and after 3 years it is levied at the land tax rate of regular citizens. "

Archibides sat back slightly in disappointment.

"Rome census Porotax ... Roman Judge Dioste ..." Davos one after another announced his appointment. In fact, Davos has rarely met these newly appointed mid-level officials before, but he spent a lot of time keeping his name and physical features in his mind and accurately matching the True Master. Ways to show the importance he places on appointees, and now it looks pretty good.

"I have announced the appointment of senior and middle-ranking officials required by the City Lord of Rome. The remaining unappointed personnel will be decided by the Chief Executive Asistes of Rome and several executive adjutants. Whether you are high or low in public office, I I hope you all spare no effort and complete your duties! I will always know your performance, not because you are uneasy about your ability, but because of what? "

Davos patted the map with his hand, accentuated them, and encouraged them to say, "Because we are not only taking possession of Rome, Ostia, but also these Latin alliances, these Roman colonial cities ... these are the goals of the kingdom! But here There are several big cities that are not weaker than Rome! When you appoint Chief Executives and senior officials to manage these towns in the future, you will have prior experience in government affairs in Rome, a better understanding of Latin customs and habits, and the situation in the Latin region. And goals considered by the Kingdom Official Management Committee! "

As soon as these words came out, not only the middle-level officials were excited, but even Nicomacus, Antraporis, ... these seniors also smiled.

At this time, the new Roman Chief Executive Asistes said, "We have just seen in the square that there are many Romans lining up to apply for Dionian citizenship. According to Your Majesty's previous speech to them, I am afraid there are still some people I don't want to be the government official of Dionia. We will try to absorb some Greek-speaking Romans to serve in various departments. This will not only facilitate our good communication with the Romans, but also help us better understand the Romans. The customs and habits are conducive to our governance.

But because they are all civilians, I am afraid that many people neither understand Greek nor literate, and have no knowledge of our Dionia system and laws. Therefore, they can only serve as inspectors, so we need them to be inspectors. Player? If necessary, for these inspectors, do they equip them with weapon? Are there any restrictions? "

"You raised this question very well." Davos looked at Asistes in admiration, apparently before leaving Rome, and after talking with Asistes once, he was probably thinking about how to manage the affairs of Rome.

Davos replied without hesitation: "Since they have applied to become Dionian citizens, don't treat them as outsiders, of course you can let them be inspectors, and whatever the costume of Dionia's inspectors, they should be what they are. However, The Captain of each group will be temporarily occupied by our officials, and there must be a certain number of old citizens in the troops, so that they can better understand our laws and systems in contact with each other, and know what can be done when performing tasks. What ca n’t be done, to avoid being punished for making mistakes, but to cause discord ... ”

"Your Majesty, but we don't have that many people to inspect Captain!" The new Roman inspector interjected.

"Legion soldiers who were temporarily unable to fight due to injuries could be inspected by Captain and team members." Nico Marcus suggested.

"Look, you all have a solution as soon as you discuss it." Davos said with a smile, apparently agreeing with Nicomakus' suggestion.

"Your Majesty, the measures you announced on the square today are aimed at Roman civilians and slaves. What do you do to the Roman nobility?" Asistes then asked an important question.

In fact, Davos told Asistes some of the measures he might take after occupying Rome during Thurii, so Davos thinks that Asistes raised this question to make the officials present understand his ideas about how to completely conquer Rome, so He said very seriously: "The Roman nobles are different from the Greek nobles or foreigner leaders we encountered before conquering other regions. For various reasons, they are quite strong and have deep connections with other Latin city states in this region. Even if they surrender, because our next steps will seriously damage their interests, they will certainly rise up against our rule, and the riots set off by their ability will definitely surpass the Udie turmoil before!

The chaos in Rome will inevitably lead to chaos in other areas. Thurii is far from Rome. It is impossible to send troops back and forth like the suppression of Udie. In the end, we have sacrificed countless citizens and spent countless gold and silver. This land might make us pay a bigger price ... this is in the long run.

From the current point of view, we need to stabilize Rome quickly and deal with enemies around it.

So I chose to absorb Roman civilians who were more attracted by our measures, easier to integrate into Dionia, and which contradicted the nobility, became Diona citizens, rather than the Roman aristocracy who suffered a lot later. After defeating the upcoming Ma Dajun, I decided to turn all the captive Roman nobles into slaves and take them to Thurii for resale. "

Davos' cold tone and such a decisive decision surprised the officials in the meeting place: even when conquering Peucetii, Messapii, and Daunians, they were forced to disband the tribes and suppress the rioters with iron fists, but initially Dionia had They were allowed to surrender, but this time did not give the Roman nobles a chance at all, which is completely unlike the administrative style of King Davos in the past!

"Your Majesty, if you do this, the aristocrats in Rome will not have any chance of surrender. I am afraid they will fight desperately to fight us. Our soldiers will not only increase more casualties, but also increase our difficulty in conquering this area!" Nick Marcus came out first and persuaded.

"So, the disposition of the Roman aristocracy will be announced after defeating their army, and now they are just being held in custody." Davos only explained briefly, and then sat silently.

"Your Majesty ... The nobles and their families in these cities now see our different treatment of them and the Roman civilians, I am afraid they have disturbed them, and as Nico Marcus Sir said, in the end we The treatment of Roman nobles will also chill the surrounding Latin city state nobles, which is not conducive to their conquest in the future! "
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Asistes looked at the expressionless Davos, hesitated a little, and finally said his thoughts: "It would be better to allow the Roman nobles who surrender to apply for Dionian citizenship, but their families must be dismantled and dispersed to the kingdom. Other parts of the country, re-accepting the allocation of land ... "

After listening, Davos didn't speak, looked at Asistes, and knew in his heart: Apparently the past few days, Asistes was not idle, always thinking about the solution to the Roman nobility ...

Davos looked around at others, with more or less doubts on their faces: was it really the influence of previous lives that gave me an inexplicable fear of the Romans?

There was also a hint of confusion in Davos' mind. He pondered for a while and said slowly to Asistes: "For the surrender of the Roman nobility, you can try it, but after the defeat of the Roman army."

"Many thanks Your Majesty!" Asistes frowned.

But Davos thinks he has little hope of success. After all, it deprives the wealth of the Roman nobles, digs their roots, and wants to yield them, which is difficult!

At this time, Nico Marcus said, "Your Majesty, I have a question."

Davos looked towards him.

Nico Marcus pats his own seat, curiously asked: "Why is this seat significantly different from the back? Not only is it made of ivory, but it is also padded with leather and is comfortable to sit on."

"This is the feature of Rome Senate. Your seat is in the front row in the middle of the meeting place. Only Rome's most prestigious and noble senior can sit, so it must be distinguished from other seats." Davos simply explained A few words.

Nicomacus looked suddenly surprised: "didn't expect the seniors in Rome know how to enjoy."

He also turned to the others and said, "You will come and sit down for a while and feel the taste of being Rome's most distinguished senior."

Everyone laughed, and the atmosphere in the meeting place suddenly relaxed a lot.

Davos looked at Nick Marcus with a sense of humor with a smile, and the Locri people who had been living under severe punishment actually had a humorous political figure, which was also very interesting.

In a relaxed atmosphere, the meeting came to an end, and finally Davos encouraged everyone: "Everyone, can we get a foothold in Latinum, it depends on your governance of Rome!"

..........................................

At dusk, the Roman administration adjutant Valks took the newly-appointed Roman census Polutax in a hurry to meet Davos and report to him: "... a total of 531 people have applied to become Diona citizens, of which Rome has 367 slaves, There are 164 Roman civilians, and many Roman civilians are watching ... "

"Good job, Valks! Please keep working hard and you will become a good Kingdom official!" Davos did not hesitate to praise him.

Valks grinned, and smiled happily but did not dare to laugh, and looked a little funny.

Davos didn't care, and continued: "Early tomorrow, you will call these Romans who will become Dionian citizens and assign them a house ..."

"Polutax."

“Your Majesty !”

"Go back and tell Asistes that after these Romans have allocated their homes, you will immediately begin to prepare land for them, and at the same time, arrange for positions for those Romans who are willing to hold public office. Get bigger!

"I see, Your Majesty. I will tell Sir Asistes when I go back."

Davos looked towards Valks again, and said kindly: "Walks, the new Chief Executive Asistes of Rome, has just arrived. He is your superior, just like the former Roman Consul. In the future, if you have anything, you need to talk to him first. Negotiate, and he will arrange some new tasks for you. He is a very good person. I believe you can work well together and manage Rome together! "

Valks roughly understood Davos' words, and although a little lost in his heart, he still respectfully claimed to be.

After sending them away, Davos reclined in a wooden chair and Herny Polis came in and told him: "Your Majesty, Amelius, please."

Davos opened his eyes slightly. "Let him in."

Emilius was originally a Latin slave, which was bought by Diona Intelligence Department ten years ago. After several years of special training, he was sent to the Latina region to collect information from the area and the Latina Intelligence Group. The founding work, Davos's previous information about Rome is mostly from his writing.

After Davos led his army attacking Latinam, he ordered his subordinates to cooperate with the army.

This intelligence chief is actually only in his 30s, but he looks older than his actual age, and because he became a slave when he was a teenager, he was often hungry, so he was thin and small, but Davos not at all was despised for his looks. He, instead, kindly said to him, "Aemirus, what surprise did you bring me ?!"

You know, after Luo Ma Dajun invaded Helniki, detailed information about the emptiness in Rome was sent to Thurii in time by this guy who unimposing in appearance, and finally Davos made up his mind-first attack Rome. The map of Ostia district was also drawn by him and sent to the palace in time, so Davos found the key to quickly capture the port town.

Emilyus stood in front of Davos, and after paying respectfully, he said eagerly: "Your Majesty! My subordinate has been mixed with Roman civilians. Today they heard an amazing news that some Roman civilians wanted Not good for you! "

"Oh?" Davos wasn't surprised by this, and he had also encountered several attacks over the years, and he was somewhat accustomed to it, and he used his eyes to signal that Emilius would continue.

"Your Majesty, when you were giving a speech in the square, I noticed that some civilians showed dissatisfaction but did not speak out loud. After your speech, several of them did not apply to become our citizens, but also Instead of obeying the orders of the soldiers, I returned to my house, but quietly went to a house on the Hill of Silio for a while, returned to the square, and whispered to some of the civilians before ... My subordinate quietly Close to them, faintly heard them talking about 'Camilleus, the Roman Army', and even mention your name ... Then 5 or 6 Roman civilians began to line up, preparing to apply for Dionian citizen… ... "

Davos listened and pondered: "It seems that these Romans were preparing to attack me when the Roman army attacked ..."

"Your Majesty, I think so too, so I hurried to report to you." Emilyus said like an invitation.

"Who is the man who lives in that house on Hill Hill?" Davos asked a key question.

Emilius had already prepared, and he immediately replied, "I have sent someone to inquire. The owner of the house is Gaius Lisinius Stolo."

The name gave Davos a little familiarity, but he had never known or touched the Roman before, which surprised him: Is it a History celebrity?

"... Although he is a Roman civilian, he is very influential among the civilians, because his father is a military and political officer last year, and his wife who was just married is a famous senior in Rome called ... called Fibius ... Daughter of Ambustus-"

Davos waved his heart and interrupted him with a wave of his hand, and asked, "You mean that he, as a civilian, is married to the great aristocrat of Rome, Fibius ?!"

No wonder Davos is surprised. According to his knowledge of Rome, the reason why Roman civilians have difficulty crossing the threshold of nobles is because the Roman nobles have imposed strict restrictions on them. Even the law "Nobles and civilians are not allowed to marry" is also clear. Carved on ten 2 copper watch posts.

"Yes, Your Majesty. Because he was the first civilian to marry the daughter of a nobleman, many Roman civilians see him as a pride and role model for civilians." Aimilus affirmed: "And the man himself Although he is only 21 years old, he has participated in several battles and won a civic crown because of his outstanding martial arts. He was wounded in the first legion battle of Walsea and has been injured at home. Follow Camillas' army to Helniki ... "

Davos groaned: The Romans suffered a Celtic invasion and the Roman civilians fled several times in recent years, which made these nobles in Rome feel the crisis and gradually gave in to the civilians. It was the best for military officials to let the Roman civilians serve. example of. This person's father served as a Roman military officer, and he also married the daughter of the seniors of the Fibius clan, but was not punished by Roman law. It can be seen that the Roman nobles have begun to interestingly talented and appealing The civilians embarked on ... fortunately, our attack came in time. If the "Lissini Act" of Rome is promulgated, the contradiction between the nobility and the civilians will be relieved. It will be much more difficult for Dionia to use the current method to disintegrate Rome ... etc. Wait! Lissini method? !!

At this time, Emirius remembered something again, and then said, "Oh, yes, this Lissinius is not very young, but he proficient the laws of Rome, and often writes complaints for the civilians for free, so he won The love of Roman civilians ... "

"Gaius Lissinius Stolo ..." Davos whispered the name, and suddenly came up with an idea: Was this man the Roman History of the previous life who had been fighting for many years and finally passed Senate The Roman Defender of the Lissini Act that gave Roman civilians relatively equal rights? !!

It is a pity that Davos's previous university major was not History, but simply learned the "Lissini Act" that greatly influenced the history of Rome in the classroom of "The History of Western Law". He did not memorize the people of repute who formulated this law. He didn't remember the time, so he was not sure.
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Davos touched his jaw and thought about it, saying, "Secret surveillance first, don't alarm them, report it to me as soon as possible."

"Yes!"

"Emilius, the intelligence you have gathered during this time has helped the army win successively. After the war is over, the kingdom will give you and your subordinate rewards!" Davos complimented without hesitation.

"Thank you Your Majesty!" Emilius was excited, her eyes narrowed into a gap.

Davos looked at him, said with a faint smile: "After a busy day, I'm hungry. I happen to have dinner right away, and eat with me."

"Ah ?! This ... this! Yes! Yes! ..." Emilius was agitated with incoherence.

..........................................

At this time, in the temporary camp of the Roman army outside the city of Prinister, Roman dictator Camillas was discussing the next battle plan with the generals of the subordinate.

"Dictator sir, you let us go to attack Ostia instead of attacking the Roman city ?!" Miniusius looked surprised towards Camillas.

Apart from Titus looking thoughtful, other generals are equally surprised.

Camilles saw it in the eyes, said solemnly: "To be precise, we should put up a posture to attack the city of Rome, but first send troops to capture Ostia!"

After waiting for the generals to ask, he continued to explain: "We all know that it is very difficult to storm the city. Previously, we 7 people besieged a city of Feirentirum formed by defeated troops and less than 1 garrison. It took us more than ten days, and we also paid a lot of casualties. However, there are at least 5 people in the Dionian army in Rome. We all know that their battle strength is very strong, and the Roman city wall is so tall and thick. Our army, which has a larger number than the other party, goes to attack Rome. It may be difficult to recapture Rome ...-"

"Camilus sir!" Miniusius interrupted him loudly, calling out his name, and snapping back: "As a dictator of Rome, you have the only powerful force that can save Rome. The citizens are expecting Looking forward to regaining our homeland, you are already scared before you fight the enemy. Are you still the hero who saved Rome ?! Where is your courage ?! Are you worthy to be the commander of this army? ! ... "Perhaps because of the deep love, Minu cultivator couldn't control his temper, and his face was angry.

"Miniusius, how can you speak to the dictator in such a tone!" Olus, a relative of the same clan, immediately criticized the youngster.

Camilles was not angry, but explained patiently: "It is because our army in command is the last hope to save Rome, so we need to be more careful. Otherwise, if we fail, it will become more difficult to recapture Rome. —— "

"Dionian can ... capture us in one day, why can't we ?!" said Miniusius panting with rage.

Lucius finally couldn't help but retort: ​​"Dionian faced the Roman city mostly with oldman and teenagers, as well as freedman and slave. If we attack the city, we will face the well-trained Dionian army! In addition, according to the defeated troops, Dionian has produced many formidable power siege equipment, including many ballistas, and our most powerful siege equipment-ballista is still a gift from Carthage! "

Miniusius hesitated and then retorted: "Did the defeated troops say that there are two gaps in the southern city wall! And there are our citizens on the Capitoline Hill who are standing by, as long as we attack the city with all our strength, they can Snip Dionian in the city, then recapture Rome inside and out! "

"Youngster, the siege battle is not as simple as you think. Why not sit down and listen to the dictator finish it?" Titus exhorted in a serious manner. Although he was a younger senior, he was famous in the army. No, it was one of the main generals of the attack Etruria southern part before, and it played an important role in several key successes.

Camillas didn't care, he expressed a slight anxiety and looked at Miniusius, and looked towards the generals, and said positively: "According to the previous information, this Dionia army was run by their king, Led by Davos, which Greek calls 'undefeated famous general', they have just occupied Rome and their morale is strong, and since they are good at siege, I am afraid that their ability to defend the city is not weak. Maybe they are looking forward to our siege. We must dampen the morale of our soldiers, so we must be cautious! However, the Dionian army that occupied us in Rome still has its shortcomings, its shortcomings are-Ostia! "

Camillus shouted, pointing his finger at the port town on the map: "The reason why the king of Dionia dared to go alone and attack Rome was because of its water advantage. Dionia's warships could pass through the Tiber River at any time. The city of Rome transports soldiers and supplies. They are not afraid of being besieged by us, but if we capture Ostia-"

"Even with the occupation of Ostia, the Tiber Estuary is so wide, and Dionia's fleet is so strong, it is impossible for us to block the entire river!" Minusius countered.

"Of course it can be done! Because if the cargo ship wants to cross the Tiber River to reach Rome, unless it encounters a strong east wind, it can only rely on the trackman. Occupying Ostia, the source of the trackman will be cut off. If in Taiwan By the north shore of the Bo River, if our ally Kesella is also in action, we can basically cut off the support of Dionia's ships to Rome, so that Dionia's army in Rome is truly under siege! "Titus apparently understood the card The purpose of Mulhouse's demand for Ostia.

By this time Miniusius had endorsed Camillas' proposal, but he still stubbornly searched for loopholes in the plan: "But ... since Ostia is so important, I am afraid there will be strengthened defense there, and Roman The Dionian army will send reinforcements ... "

Titus smiled: "Ostia is a small city, but the city wall is more than 3 meters high. Dionian strengthens the defense again, and it will not be possible to turn it into a dozen meters high like the Roman city wall in a short time. It's easier than attack Rome, and Dionian needs reinforcements, which can weaken their power in Rome. "

Titus 'explanation not only eliminated Minusius' anger, but also relieved some general doubts.

Camillas turned his eyes to Titus and said, "In order to make Dionian of Rome not aware of our true intentions in a short time, it is best to recapture Ostia as soon as possible with less casualties. , So I made such a plan-"

Camillas looked around everyone and listened to them all seriously. Then he said, "After our army arrives outside Rome tomorrow, we will start building camps and block the enemy from entering and occupying the river port outside Rome. An army of 25000 soldiers composed of our colonial city soldiers and allied citizens quietly and quickly marches westward and storms Ostia! "

"Yes, dictator sir!" Titus knew why Camillas emphasized that he led the army of the colonial city and the allies, because if it was an army of the Roman city, they were desperate to take home, so they might not resist the order, Or even if they obey, their morale will not be high.

Other generals also understand this truth, Li Sinius said with some concern: "Dirian might be aware of our significant difference in numbers, and take precautions early."

"Dionian is blocked in the city. They can't see it real. We can disguise the people stranded here and arrange it behind the army to confuse their eyes ..." Camillas said unhurriedly.

"I think this plan is feasible." Titus immediately agreed.

"I agree!" Other generals also expressed their opinions one after another.

"What if Dionian finds a problem, and instead goes out of town and fights with us?" Milius, the quick-thinking, found a loophole, reminding him.

"That's exactly what we hope! Even if there are more than 4 Roman soldiers in the number less than each other, their belief in winning homeland will make up for this gap. The troops led by Tus will return in time, Dionian will inevitably be defeated, but we can easily recapture Rome! "Li Sinius said confidently.

Minusius finally had nothing to say.

At this time, Camillas looked at him and said, "As we march towards Rome tomorrow, we will also send out an envoy across the Tiber to contact the colonial city on the northern shore and the Etruscan allies and let them cooperate with us. Leave this task to Minusius. "

"Me ?!" Minusius was a little surprised, and after he bumped Camilos several times, Camilos gave him heavy responsibility. .

"You are the best candidate!" Camilles spoke sincerely, without any resentment because Milius was scolding him: "I believe you can urge them to send troops to control the northern shore of the Tiber!"

"I will definitely complete the task!" Miniusius answered with a look of excitement and firmness. After all, as a young citizen who had served in the military for several years, he could not lead tens of thousands of people in the next battle. Troops, but he wanted to make a greater contribution to the rescue of Rome, and this task was best for him.

"Now that everyone agrees with this plan, then ..." Camillas began to make more detailed arrangements for general operations for tomorrow.

.............................................

The next morning, Davos received the message from scout: Camillas' army was marching towards Rome.
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"Camillas is finally here!" After entering the city of Rome and rested overnight, the pressure on Davos from the previous history has gone. At this moment, he expressed calmness, and gave orders to Tolmides either too fast nor too slow: Legion Commander is ready to defend. "Having said that, he continued to eat breakfast quietly.

Just after breakfast, another guard came to the newspaper: "Cardias priests are asking for a meeting."

"Cardias ... let him in." Davos said, touching his jaw, and he was interested in the Hades priest, who was strongly recommended by Plesinas to follow the army to Rome, because his experience was quite Legendary.

According to Greek tradition, the identity of a temple priest is usually born, either by the birth of a priestly family or by a dying priest. Other people should not expect to take on this sacred profession at all. Of course, in the Kingdom of Dionia, the situation is different. Because Davos is vigorously promoting the development of the Temple of Hades in the territory, a lot of servants who are willing to serve the temple have been selected among the ordinary people, but in the end they must become priests. It takes effect through a sacred ceremony hosted by Davos personally, not only because Davos also serves as the Kingdom's High Priest, but also because he is a descendant of Hades, who was personally given by him, and naturally the priests of Hades have communication with God. Spirituality.

Cardias is a Sciletletium, but not a traditional Greek sacrifice family, but an ordinary citizen, but because of the blessing of the Temple of Hades, he decided to serve as a temple attendant in Thurii, and then the Syracuse people ’s slaughter of Scylletium It even made him double-time study in the temple. Within a few years, he was promoted to the priest because of his proficient scriptures and good communication.

He then applied to Catania to host the Temple of Hades. During his tenure, the number of Hades devotees in Catania increased, and even the Hades faith spread to Syracuse. Of course he was also accused, 'said that he used the money donated by his believers to buy slaves from Scyraclet in Syracuse and give them freedom'. So a few years later, he was transferred back to Thurii, but he was promoted to Head Priest because of his outstanding performance.

Before the time of the army ’s departure, Plesinas chose Hades priests who came to establish the temple in Latinum. Despite the risks, there were many applicants because those who could be promoted to Head Priest were believers who wanted to preach the temple. . Cardias was chosen because Davos hosted the annual Hades priests rally as High Priest more than a year ago. He deliberately or unintentionally talked about the Latino region of central Italy and Rome may be the Kingdom of Dionia. The next expansion goal. After that, Cardias actually went to great lengths to buy a Latin slave. The main job given to the slave was to teach him Latin, so he became the only proficient Latin person in the Hades priests and was eventually selected. After all, he had to rely on the translator in the foreigner. Believers in the development of Hades will undoubtedly make it more difficult.

When Cardias came to Rome, he did not listen to the dissuasion of others and insisted on going deep into the Roman people to communicate. Davos had also worried about his safety and didn't expect him to find himself so soon.

Davos, contrary to the previous day's treatment of officials and generals, immediately stood up and strode out.

Cardias, who is nearly 50 years old, has hurriedly entered Rome Senate, bowed down, raised his hands flat, palms up, and respectfully priestly Davos: "Good morning, High Priest! (Since the Kingdom was established, Temple of Hades When the priests called Davos, they didn't use the title of administrative position 'His Majesty the King', but used his high position, the highest priest in religious sacrifice in the kingdom. At first, it was only the strict rules of the Temple of Hades. Temples have also begun this practice. "

"Good morning, Cardias priest." Davos also solemnly priestly and said with a faint smile: "You came to see me so early, did you find anything?"

"High Priest, I'm here to advise you," Cardias said directly.

"What advice?" Davos asked curiously.

"You gave a speech on the square 'Wish Roman civilians become Dionian citizens' yesterday, but I found in my conversation with them yesterday that they were upset that we might destroy their temples and sacrifices."

"Oh ?!" Cardias reminded Davos that yesterday he did only announce some benefits for Roman civilians after becoming a Dionian citizen. It was intended to tell them the religious tolerance of the Dionia Kingdom after they became citizens, because before This was done during the conquest of Messapii, Peucetii, and Daunians in the Apulia region, so this practice was continued in Rome, but obviously the situation in Rome was much more tense and dangerous than that of Apria in the past, which made Rome even more serious. Civilian uneasiness.

So Davos hurriedly asked, "Cardias, what is your proposal?"

"High Priest, in my contacts with Roman civilians, I found that they believed in the Roman hunting Goddess Diana, the stovetop Goddess Vesta, and God's Cailes, Libert and Libera, who were exclusively for Roman civilians- "

"Rome civilians have their own God ?!" Davos was a little surprised, and he was the first to hear about it.

"Yes, although the Romans also believe in polytheism, they believe in more God than we in Greece, and the Roman nobles and civilians each have some exclusive Gods they believe in. These Gods are only their most respected." Cardias Seriously said: "And the five Roman Gods, Diana, Vista, Kelles, Libert, Libera, have temples on the city's Aventine Hill, especially the Temple of Diana. I heard Also worshipped by civilians throughout the Latina region ... "

Aventine ... where is the main residential area of ​​Roman civilians ... Davos lost his thoughts: For Rome, he paid more attention to the collection of his political, economic and military information in the past, and less for religion, because of Roman There are too many and too many gods. Every river, every road, every forest, every crossroads, every door, every house has its own god. Even the Roman priests can't figure out how much Rome is. God. Moreover, the Romans worshiped God far less than God, they were more practical and utilitarian, so he ignored the in-depth study of this one, but he did not know that the civilians in Rome had their own God!

But this seems like a good thing! As the ruler of the kingdom, Davos immediately understood the importance of this matter, and he asked, "Do you mean to let me worship these Gods to show Dionia's respect for the faith of the Roman civilians?"

"Yes, High Priest." Cardias replied affirmatively, as Hades's Head Priest, he actually wanted his High Priest to go to worship God of foreigner, which seemed a bit ridiculous.

But in fact, in the Kingdom of Dionia, King Davos is not just the High Priest of Hades, but the sacrifice of all the temples in the Kingdom. Davos also established the Temple of Hades' dominance in Kingdom religion in Dionia's Law, gave them the power to supervise other temples in the Kingdom, and held a kingdom priestly assembly every year at the Hades main God temple in Thurii. Hosted by High Priest Davos, Scepter Priest from various temples across the country attended to discuss and resolve some of the issues encountered.

If Rome is conquered, these Gods in Rome may be included in the kingdom ’s popular beliefs. As Hades priest who is the leader of the Sect Lord of the Kingdom Sect, Cardias will certainly understand them and develop Hades believers here in the future. Try to ensure that the supervision of these temples and get along well.

"Then I will go to worship the temples of the Roman God worshipped by the Roman civilians on the Aventine Hill, and go today!" Davos made a decisive decision and asked: "You are ceremony to these temples. understood?"

"It's clear," Cardias replied.

Prepared enough! Davos gave him a grateful glance, and then said, "Herny, immediately send someone to the Aventine Hill to notify the priests of these temples, and arrange for people to preach to the city, 'I am going to worship God.'"

"Yes, Your Majesty." Herny Polis stood up, knowing.

Davos remembered it again and continued, "And ... go and call me Amelius now."

Davos suddenly realized that this time, going deep into the Roman city to sacrifice may be a good opportunity to pull a snake from its hole.

..........................................

Roman civilians who have just joined Dionia and become patrolmen are holding shields and spears, led by legion soldiers, walking in the streets of Rome, and shouting at the same time.

On the gentle slopes of the Hill of Silio, in a house that looks larger than the surrounding buildings and has more ornate exterior decoration, a Roman youth is lying in the bedroom of the main building. His wife was removing the bandages from his wounds, and he had a long, newly healed scar on his left thigh.

He faintly heard a shout outside, listening to his ears, but could not hear clearly, so he said, "Cornya, what's going on outside?"

He immediately left the bedroom and returned quickly, with a strange expression on his face, saying, "The dalits who have taken refuge in the enemy say, 'The damn King of Dionia is going to sacrifice their God'."
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"Sacrifice to God! Which God ?!" the younger asked, urgently asked.

"Not just civilians ..." As soon as the woman said, she realized that her husband was also a civilian, and he calmly said, "Diana, Vesta, Kelles, Libert, Li Bella these Gods. "

The young man was shocked, lying on his back and not talking, but thinking in his heart.

Conia was born in a large noble family in Rome. She has not experienced any hardships since she was a child. When she was father, she wanted to marry Gaius Lisinius Stolo, even though the young man had already had some in Rome She is also reluctant to be famous, because then she will be the first aristocratic woman to marry civilians, and she fears that she will become a joke among the Roman nobility. But after marriage, her husband's looks, talents, and empathy gradually dissolved her dissatisfaction, and the marriage life of the two became more and more harmonious.

At this moment, when she saw her husband's face became a little ugly, she asked quickly, "What happened to Storro?"

Stolow expression grave said: "Dionian is doing everything possible to win over civilians, and I worry ... they will really be deceived by Dionian and give up ... Rome."

In fact, yesterday, after learning the content of King of Dionia's speech from the mouth of the person who came to talk with him, he was surprised: Because the promise made by that King Davos was what the Roman civilians had been tirelessly pursuing, he had Having realized the intention of Dionian, King of Dionia now worships the god of Roman civilians regardless of his Greek status, and in order to win over Roman civilians, he can achieve this level. He was really worried that he would The noble people with great contradictions all fell to Dionia, thus seriously weakening the Romans' own strength, which may lead to the defeat of Rome in this war ...

Thinking of this, he was very worried. He even had a trace of pleasure in his heart and blurted out: "I was thinking that if seniors and nobles on the Capitoline Hill know what Dionian is doing now, they will definitely regret until now Too harsh on civilians ... "

Conya was puzzled, she didn't understand what her husband said, and she was a bit angry: Stolo was not good at this point, and sometimes she spoke too esoteric, making her incomprehensible, just like her father Ambustus.

She couldn't help remembering one more thing: I remember once she visited her elder sister. Her brother-in-law Servius Sulpiquius was a nobleman, she had just served as a military officer, came back late, and saw that the house door had not been opened in time, even letting his subordinate officer use the legion token. Knock on the door to “peng peng”. Seeing this situation, she was scared, and was ridiculed by elder sister, saying that she had never seen the world before.

Of course she was very angry, and left the elder sister's home angrily. Later she told father about it. Ambustus comforted her and said, "Don't worry, one day you will be in your own home and let your elder sister. Surprised. "

Until now, she didn't want to understand what surprised her elder sister ...

Thinking of this, she began to worry about her parents and the elder sister family who fled to Capitoline Mountain, and her heart was full of sorrow.

At this time, Stolo looked towards the window, and he suddenly thought of a problem: King of Dionia leaving the heavily guarded square and heading to Aventine Hill with mixed personnel may be a good opportunity, and those people can seize this opportunity ? !!

Although Dionian ordered the Romans to stay at home as much as possible, anyone who was hanging out on the street would be strictly questioned, but Stolo, who had hope in his mind, decided to send a slave to investigate the news.

It didn't take long before the slaves were driven back, because Diona's army had martialized the main street.

.......................................

However, in the southern part of the Roman city, Davos does not prohibit the Romans from going out and watching, but only to let the soldiers of the 4th and 5th legion build a cordon along the way.

Davos also barred his son, Crotokatáktisi, from staying in Senate for safety reasons.

The people of Rome rushed to the side of the road, and behind the legion soldier clearly saw that King of Dionia, who had once wore a gorgeous dress on the square, is now a robe, completely dressed by Roman residents when they go to the temple to pray, his body There were also ten men in the same costume (dressed by the court guards of Cardias, Emilius, and Martius), followed by hundreds of court guards ... as they watched thousands of Romans, they boarded Aventine Hill .

The Temple of Diana is the largest temple on Mount Aventine. It was built during the King Servius period and has a long history and many believers, so Davos made it the first temple to worship.

Originally because the Roman city was forbidden by Dionian to move around, the temple was left out of the gate. But today Davos lifted the ban, so many Roman people were put in the courtyard of the temple, but the middle passage was blocked by the legion soldier.

Davos stepped into the courtyard, also receiving the attention of the Roman people, while Diana's priests and attendants stood at the temple door waiting respectfully.

After greeting Davos saluted, the old-haired, amiable Diana priest frowned and looked at a group of followers behind Davos, saying in perplexity: "According to the oracle, the temple only allows King Davos to go in to worship."

After listening to Aemirus' translator, Davos immediately asked, "Isn't the temple allowed everyone to go in and worship! It's not just me and Goddess who want to worship Goddess today, they!"

Having said that, Davos pointed to the people around him, and said slightly ridiculously, "When did the Diana Temple, which treats all people equally, also began to learn from Greek temples, and was only open to the powerful? ! "

The words of Davos passed into the ears of the Roman people in the courtyard, and there was an uproar.

In most formal Greek temples, the main hall is usually closed to the public and can only be served by the priests. People can only pray at the sacred altar in the courtyard and sacrificial offering, or ask the priest to the apse, only in the city state Only when there is a major celebration or in distress, can consul or general enter the main hall and pray for blessing in the face of the idol. The Roman temple is different from the Greek temple. It allows people to enter the main temple to pray to God, even the temple on the Capitoline Hill, but the number is limited, which may be related to the Romans' esteem of utility and utility. In this regard, Dionia is somewhat similar to Rome, and also allows believers to enter the basilica.

The priest heard the loud translator's words, and flashed a panic in his eyes. He has been a priest for so many years and has always enjoyed the respect of the Roman people. said solemnly: "This is Diana's oracle!"

"When did the priest receive the oracle?" Cardias asked suddenly.

"……morning."

"When is it in the morning?"

"Uh ... at breakfast."

"King Davos decided to come to worship only after eating breakfast. I'm afraid it's too early for breakfast when I'm notified!"

"... Diana Goddess ... omniscient ..."

"I wonder how did you get the oracle?"

"Animal ... no, bird account."

"According to Rome, isn't Bird Zhan used to predict good or bad, when can it be used to decide how many people can go to the temple to worship?"

"This ... this is the power of our Roman priests, you Greek doesn't understand."

"As far as I know, Roman priests have never used the method of bird occupation to decide how many people can worship in the temple. If you don't believe it, you can ask the people in the courtyard and even the people outside."

"What the hell are you?!"

"I am also a clergyman, so I would like to learn from you how to divinate so accurately. Diana Goddess only allows one person, not two people, three people ... to enter the temple worship! If I can do it Then I must be the most powerful divination priest in Greece! So I think you must be the most powerful priest in the entire Latin region, right ?! "

"This this……"

"And ... I would like to ask, such an important divination must have assistants and witnesses. Who are they? Do they have the qualifications for divination?"

"..."

The continuous questioning of Kardia Temple made Diana the priest look pale, and sweat began to pour out, stuttering and stuttering, until the end was speechless.

Because of the deliberately loud translator by Emilius, the people in the courtyard saw that something was wrong.

"King of Dionia, did you come to worship Goddess sincerely ?! Would you like to go in ?!" A servant next to the priest suddenly interjected loudly.

Davos turned his head and looked at him with electric eyes.

The confidant was busy and bowed his head.

At this time, Martius, who had been following the tense temple attendants closely, whispered in Amelius' ear.

Amelius glared at them immediately, suddenly yelled: "Should you carry a sword ?!"

This shout sounded like a thunder on the ground. The priests and attendants were frightened, and the people in the courtyard were surprised, because weapons were never allowed in the temple. This was disrespect to God. Even more how is the most Get close to the sacrifices and servants of God.

The temple attendants thought the conspiracy was revealed, and one of them shouted: "Diana oracle, kill the enemy who invaded Rome!"

Then, he pulled out the dagger hidden under the white robe and rushed towards Davos.

Several other attendants also took out the weakon and rushed forward.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 820
	

	
				

	
		
		
When the people saw this change, they were in a panic. Fortunately, the legion soldier maintained the order in the courtyard.

Davos, they were ready. The guard behind them rushed forward to protect Davos, and surrounded the priest and the attendants, and captured them all in an instant, without even seeing blood.

Emilius approached the gangsters, asked a few words pretending, and stood before the steps, shouting to the Roman people in the courtyard: "everyone, these people are noble diners, they imprisoned several priests in the temple And servants, trying to assassinate King of Dionia! Now, who would follow me to the apse to rescue the imprisoned priests and servants? "

The people were skeptical. Some volunteers followed Emilius to the apse of the temple, smashed the locked gate, and saw the bound priests and attendants.

It turned out that Davos suddenly announced that he would go to Mount Silio to worship the temple, so that the Romans who were hostile to Dionia saw an opportunity. Because the time was too hasty, they simply did not have time to plan slowly and could only relax on the south side of Rome by Dionian. The opportunity for area control quietly broke into the Temple of Diana and asked the priests and attendants in the temple to cooperate with them and attack King of Dionia.

But with the exception of an old priest of noble origin, the other priests and attendants expressed their opposition. After all, no matter whether the assassination was successful or not, the Temple of Diana will be a disaster. Even more how to murder in the temple, It is a great blasphemy against God.

Therefore, these people simply locked them up, stripped off their clothes, and pretended to be servants ... but they didn't know that all of them were under the subordinate surveillance of Emilius.

Now that everything is clear, the Romans in the courtyard have been moved towards the captured gangsters and scolded, but also disturbed by watching the sword-sheathing, murderous-looking legion soldiers in the courtyard.

So Davos stood in front of the temple door and announced loudly: "Civilians in Rome, this assassination was completely planned by the Roman nobles in an attempt to provoke the bloody feud between our Dionian and you, and once they really succeeded It will be a huge disaster for us and for you! It can be seen that these aristocrats in Rome aloof and remote have never regarded you as compatriots in the same city state, so for so many years, You will always suppress and exploit you, and abandon you as soon as it is critical! The assassination incident at this time has nothing to do with you, but to these noble dogs who profane God and try to bring disaster to yours, what do you say? Disposal ?! "

The people in the courtyard were angered by what Davos said, and before they thought about it, a voice shouted in the crowd: "Let us hack them!"

Another voice immediately shouted, "Yes, let's hack them! Hack these noble running dogs! ..."

Many people can't help but shout.

Davos nodded with a serious expression: "Okay! Just according to your proposal, tie these people to the cross outside the temple, and let you vent your anger with a short sword!"

Then, he immediately allowed the guards to drag the gangsters tied up with hands, feet and mouths outside the temple.

Many Roman people followed the temple gates under the leadership of some people, and the people who looked at the temple looked at this situation and did not know what happened and asked.

As a result, informed people began to unconsciously speak about which of which.

Davos comforted the shocked Diana priests and attendants, and led Cardias, Herny Polis, Martius and the others to worship in the solemn manner of the temple of Diana in the attention of the Roman people.

When they stepped out of the temple, they saw that the gangsters hanging on the cross had been bruised and dying, and there were still Roman civilians holding short swords given by the guarded legion soldier and stabbing at them.

Davos continued to the temples of Vista, Kerris, Libert, and Libera, and everything went smoothly. Not only did nothing happen, the priests of the temples also actively cooperated, and even the people on the road looked at them. His eyes were a little more kind.

Davos certainly reciprocated. He saw that the three temples of Kellys, Libert, and Libela were not only small in area, but also the simple and crude sculptures carved by the idols (after all, the temples built by civilians to raise money), but they were still wooden, and said immediately: "At the end of this war, the Kingdom of Dionia will spend huge sums of money to rebuild these 3 temples. Not only will the area be doubled, but the idols will also be covered with ivory skin and gold foil.

After hearing these priests and attendants, they couldn't help exulting, and immediately rushed to say: "The Roman people who have always worshiped, proclaim the grace of King of Dionia!"

.............................................

Just as Davos worshipped the Roman temple, Roman armies had rushed out of Rome.

There are about 1500 cavalry in this army. They are Camillas. After seeing the formidable power of Dionian cavalry in the battle of Walsi, they tried to assemble from Rome, the colonies and allies, and conquered Helni. The base people's war played a certain role.

Now, Camillas scattered Cavalry, chased and killed Dionia's scout, and dispatched troops to quickly capture the river port and granary outside the Roman city, but it was already empty inside.

Immediately after, Camillas ordered the army to begin construction of the camp.

Roman Soldiers saw their homeland in front of them, but was taken over by robbers and could not enter. The desire and resentment in their hearts were very strong. For the purpose of letting the soldiers vent their emotions and other purposes, Camilos also allowed the units to send soldiers to take turns scolding under the city.

Although most of the Dionian soldiers in the city did not understand, they also knew that it was not good words. They asked for a surprise attack from the city and gave the Romans a good look. They were stopped by officers.

The Dionian army withdrew from the city and allowed the Romans to run outside the city; while the Roman soldiers were busy building camps. In addition to playing tricks, there was no attack city for the time being. For a while, the two sides were fine.

It wasn't long before Camillas, who had assigned all the tasks and arranged everything, took the guard to the south of Rome and in front of the Silio city gate.

A follower held up his token, rushed down the city, moved towards the city, and shouted in Greek: "The Roman dictator Camillas wants to talk to your king! Roman dictator Tamuels ..."

"Legion Commander, look ..." The officer of the 2nd legion asked Matoni for information.

"Go tell Your Majesty!" Matonis told herald without hesitation.

Davos had just worshipped the temple and was on his way back to the square. He was informed that he immediately decided to visit the famous Roman dictator for a while.

.............................................

Lucius was so anxious with the guards that he couldn't help persuading his father: "Dionian hasn't responded for so long, apparently he is humiliating us deliberately, let's go back!"

"Lucius, don't worry, it's okay to wait a little longer." Camilleros said calmly: "For Rome, this little suffering is nothing, and it can also let Soldiers see that we have been doing s hard work."

His words made Lucchius looking thoughtful.

Suddenly, a soldier shouted: "Sir dictator, look at the city!"

I saw two big flags erected above the city head above the Silio Gate, facing the noon sun, emitting dazzling rays of light.

At the same time, cheers erupted from the Dionian soldier on the city.

Camilla's expression became serious, and he said softly, "King of Dionia is here."

The shouting attendant in front of him also hurried back to report: "dictator sir, the king of Dionia agreed to talk to you."

"Let's go," Camillas said, and went forward.

When Lucius saw the enemies covered in the city, his heart suddenly worried, and he took Camillas' arm and said, "Father, don't go--"

Camillas said with a smile: "Don't worry, didn't I say that before, I created the Kingdom of Dionia, won countless victory, and the King of Dionia, known for keeping his promise, how could he deceive me by risking his own reputation? What about this old fogey! "

After speaking, he continued to move forward, Lucius reluctantly followed the guards.

Davos had previously wore a robe to worship the temple, so he rushed back to Senate and changed his costume, which caused a delay. At this time, when he saw the line of Romans heading down the city on the head of the city, he suddenly said, "Let's go out and meet the Roman dictator."

"Your Majesty, this is too dangerous!" Matonis, Martius and the others were surprised, and hurried forward to dissuade them.

"The dictators in Rome dare to come alone to the city where we are heavily defended. Are we Dionian still afraid to go out and meet in the area we defend?" Davos resolutely shouted: "We Dionian citizens are not cowards! "

As soon as this word came out, people around were not good enough to persuade.

"Your Majesty, please allow me to accompany you!" Matoni said immediately.

Davos saw his expression firm and had nodded.

Matonis solemnly instructed the officers of the subordinate: "Both of you have opened my eyes to see clearly. Once you find that the enemy has changed, attack immediately!"

Davos turned around and walked down the city, all the people accompanying him were serious, only Herny Boris seemed a little excited.

In addition to Camilos, the other Romans in progress saw the two flags at the head of the city disappear, and then drawbridge fell and the city gate opened, all stunned.

Surrounded by the guards, Davos rode out of the city gate, holding the banner high behind him. After drawingbridge, he stood in front of the trench.
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At the same time, the Romans also stood at a distance of 20 meters.

Davos and Camillas both rode on the horse and looked at each other.

In the end, it was Camillas who broke the silence first: "King of Dionia, I am Roman dictator Camillas!"

"I know you." Davos bowed his head. "You are a hero of Rome. You once wiped out Rome's deadly enemies, ousted the Celtics who occupied Rome, and defeated the surrounding hostile forces many times."

Camillas is not surprised that Davos knows himself so well. A good commander must study his opponent carefully. He suddenly yelled: "Rome and Dionia, one in central Italy, one in southern part of Italy, middle There are also multiple forces, and there has never been any conflict. Why do you have to lead the army regardless of the distance, consume huge amounts of materials, and even ignore the life of the Dionian citizen, invade our land, break our homes, and kill ours? people?!"

Camilles's questioning seemed superfluous, but Davos knew that if he did n’t answer well, and after the incident spread, Soldiers couldn't help wondering whether the war was necessary or not, which affected morale, so he made a little He groaned, and then replied, "After you ousted the Celtics from Rome, you did not recover your homeland, prospered the trade, and settled your lives. Instead, you fought in 4 places and violated the surrounding race! Volsci, Helniki All are Dionia's alliances. You violently invaded their territory, occupied their towns, slaughtered their people, and made them almost exterminate! We once sent envoy to Rome to pray for an armistice, but you were rudely rejected. !!

Dionia has always kept its promises since its establishment, so it will gain the trust of the allies and the country will be as strong today. So we cannot ignore the tragic encounters of the allies, we must respond to their requirements and fulfill our covenant, and this is what we appear The reason here! Just like the Celtics invaded Rome XNUMX years ago, this time is also the punishment your God gave you to see the slaughter open! "

"Talk nonsense!" After listening to the translator, Camillas couldn't help but yell at the nature.

The most taboo of Camillas is to hear "God's punishment." One of the important reasons for his deportation from Rome that year was that he was framed "after the capture of the city of Victoria, he took away the gold and silver in the temple and made God angry." Secondly, when he left Rome, he once resentfully told his family, "The one who wronged him will be punished." As a result, some people later attributed "the Celtic invasion to Gods' grievance for him, So the punishment came to Rome. " This matter kept him upset, so he would never allow Davos to use the name "God Punishment" to cover up their sins of aggression against Rome and attack the morale of the Roman militias.

"Your Majesty, he said you were ... nonsense," said Emilius' euphemistic translator.

Davos was not angry, but smiled.

Camilles realized that he couldn't calm down, so he turned the topic and said directly: "Although you have captured the city of Rome, not at all has brought you much benefit. Look at your surroundings, and I am Rome in the north. The Etruria Confederate, to the east and south are my Roman Latin Confederacy and the colonial city ... you have been encircled! Now, I will lead 7 Luo Ma Dajun back, and will trap your army in the Roman city, Can't move!

And I heard that on the south of the Kingdom of Dionia, on the island of Sicily, our ally Carthage is at war with you; I heard that the coalition of Samnites is still invading your eastern region ... As the king of Dionia, you are leading Dionia's The main army is trapped in Rome far from the kingdom. Even if you do n’t worry about your kingdom, do n’t your Soldiers worry about their homeland being invaded by Carthage, Samnites? !! "

Davos was unmoved, said with a smile: "No, no, I'm not worried at all, I and my soldiers like to stay here, because there is a wealth of food provided by the Romans, so we can stay here very much. Long time. The only thing I worry about is that these well-meaning Romans have given us food. It wo n’t be long before they run out of food. What if we do n’t have the kindness to return the food. And, I'm also worried for your subordinate soldiers. With such an enormous number of soldiers, how many days will your food be enough ?! "

Threat! This is a naked threat and warning! Accompanying Lucius and the other soldiers heard the translator, they all stared angrily and raised their shield and spear.

Although Camillas was frowns, he still remained calm. He said solemnly: "I, a Roman citizen, have always been brave and free from threats, so that they can exist in the surrounding vile environment surrounded by enemies to this day! You can save the The people are starving to death. Even if we Roman militias are grazing on turf and hungry, we will not stop fighting with you and avenge our families until they die!

But what good will it be to you if we fight so hard? On the contrary, if the two sides cease armistice, as long as you withdraw from the city of Rome and leave Latin America, we are not only willing to provide large sums of gold, silver, and supplies, but also to return the land of the Volshes and Helniks and sign a peace with them The agreement will also sign a non-aggressive agreement with Dionia.

And the king, you can safely lead your elite troops to deal with other enemies to ensure that your land and people are not violated and harmed. What do you think? !! "

The Romans want peace? !! Davos looked at the earnestly-looking Camillas, and patted his right hand on the neck of his war-horse. For a moment, his mouth slightly tilted: "I remember ten years ago, you also proposed to the Celtics who occupied Rome, 'Pay a lot of gold and silver to let them go', and just as they relaxed their vigilance, you led The army launched an attack on them, and the Celtics lost ... Although I would like to agree with your proposal, I am afraid of suffering a miserable result like the Celtics! "

Camillas twitched a few times, and the gully on his face covered his surprise: this King of Dionia knew too much about Rome!

He calmed down quickly and said, "Since you know the situation so well, you should know that it was the seniors trapped on Capitoline Hill that made the decision to" replace the Celtics with gold and silver. " I and Soldiers outside Rome knew nothing about it. But now, as a dictator, I have asked Soldiers for a proposal that all Romans must obey! "

Will the Romans, who have always been uncompromising with the invading enemies, really yield to the security of the Roman city? Davos, who knows about the history of Rome in the previous life, listened and stared at Camillas for a while. He was curious and cautious. He deliberately thought for a moment, and then said, "This thing is too important. I need You will not be able to reply until you return to the city and discuss with the generals. "

"I hope this reply is not too late. The soldiers of my subordinate are eager to go home, I'm afraid I can't wait too long!" Camillas said threateningly.

Davos smiled: "Whether it is possible to reach an armistice with you in Rome, I am honored to see you-Camillas general! So, after a while I have a gift for you, I believe you will like it. "

After speaking, Davos turned his horse and led everyone back to the city.

Camillas also turned back to the camp without hesitation.

On the way, Lucius asked with some anticipation: "Father, King of Dionia wants to give you a gift. Does this mean that peace talks are possible."

"This King of Dionia is not simple. Don't hope for him." Camillas recalled the situation when he was talking to Davos, and said solemnly, "You just observed it, the trap that Dionian buried under the city. And abatis, they are not Celtic! Even if we really want peace talks, we have to recapture Ostia so that we can take more initiative in the negotiations! "

Lucius was heavily nodded.

At the same time, Herny Polis asked Davos, "Your Majesty, do we want to talk to the Romans?"

"Peace talk?" Davos sneered: "If I have such a plan, will I also send seniors and officials such as Asistes, Antraporis, Nicomacus, and Zilis to Rome! Are the Romans really going to negotiate, or Want to numb us, I believe we will soon discover the true purpose of Camillas. If he just wants to delay time, he will find this a stupid decision! "

.............................................

It was time-consuming and labor-intensive for warships to go up to Rome, but it was much easier to go down the Tiber.

Midolades led the warships moored in Rome, and arrived in Ostia at dusk because Davos used the "Assassination of the Temple of Diana" as a reason, considering the arrival of the Roman army, in order to ensure the stability of the city, let The army was fully engaged in the battle, so the Chief Executive Asistes of Rome was ordered to immediately take out the captives and male nobles and diners in the city who were 55 to 14 years old and escorted to Thurii by the 3rd Fleet. ), And also chartered some merchant ships.

Midolades takes the fast boat into the port.

In just over two days, there have been some changes in the port of Ostia: the number of merchant ships from Dionia has increased, but the management of the port has not only become more chaotic but more orderly. The original wooden fences used by the Chamber of Commerce in Dionia for enclosure enclosing were also removed. At least as the Midolades passed, no conflicts or disputes were found.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 822
	

	
				

	
		
		
When he arrived at the town hall, Julius, who had been notified by the subordinate, came out immediately and welcomed Midolades.

After the two greeted each other, Midolades handed Davos' warrant to Dilis.

When he first got Ostia, Davos just announced "giving slave freedom, and Latin exile, slave citizenship and distribution of land ... and so on." Now he asked that he should be in Rome on the Roman Forum yesterday. The decree announced in civilians and slaves was also implemented in Ostia, while Roman nobles in Ostia were also escorted to the warship by Midolades.

After watching it, he said easily, "It is easier to manage Ostia according to Your Majesty's will."

Then, he called for subordinates and asked him to immediately take the captive Roman captives and the nobles of the people to the port as required and deliver them to the 3rd Fleet.

Then he said to Midolades: "Last night, I heard the merchant returning from Rome talking about the decree announced by Your Majesty in the square. I had selected these Roman captives in advance, and there are only 178 nobles from Ostia here. Roman men, who have to meet the escort requirements ... I'm afraid there are less than a hundred, so you don't need to wait long, they will be sent to the ship soon. "

"Dilis Sir is really careful enough to do things! No wonder Your Majesty will leave such an important town to you to manage!" Midolades complimented, he wished that he would not be able to immediately lead some warships south to Trina to recruit new fleet infantry So he was happy to be able to spend less time in Ostia.

"There is still a little time before my subordinate is done. Can Midolades general tell me the details of Your Majesty and your army's break through Rome." Said with a faint smile.

"I'm very happy!" Midolades responded bluntly. He had heard about the anecdote from Sicily's senior. Among the seniors who became Dionia by virtue of their achievements or some special reasons, the burly middle- The aged man is only one long-time condescending to Thurii camp training. Through his training performance, he has been promoted from the reserve reserve legion to the reserve reserve brigade captain position. Based on this, he has won many military personnel. Respect, and of course Midolades themselves.

"It's almost time to have dinner. It's better to have some grape wine. I asked the chef to make a few more dishes. Let's talk while drinking."

Midolades thought that he would immediately lead the team southward, and he had already been separated from the battlefield, so he did not refuse.

When the two were talking, the guard officer at the door broke in and said hurriedly, "Sir, Sir, the scout outside the city rushed to report, and found that the Roman army was marching towards Ostia, many people, more than 2 people! "

Midolades was startled.

Julius was equally surprised, but he soon laughed and said, "The Romans came just right! Aren't you worried that you didn't have a chance to go to the battlefield? Now that the battle has been sent, it depends on your ability to take it! Kerras ,Are you afraid?"

The officer immediately replied, "Sir, brothers and I can't wait for the Romans to attack Ostia now so that they can taste our power!"

"You immediately notify the three brigade captains, and now let the soldiers start dining, and then follow the previous training to lead brigade to their respective defensive positions."

"As you bid, sir!" Kirsilas turned and left immediately.

Immediately after, Callis called his subordinate Luke Darius.

This is also a Latino Dionian citizen from Enona. Davos specifically stayed and acted as translator for the illiterate Julius. As a result, Julius gave him the position of clerk outrageous. He advised himself when managing the town, and also gave him a new adjutant position in brigade, responsible for organizing and training the 1230 Ostia slaves and Latin refugees who applied to join the Dionian citizen. Previously, he was only a member of Enona. Ordinary citizens and ordinary soldiers who reserve the troops suddenly got this heavy responsibility, and naturally worked very hard.

Now, he has ordered him to assist the brigade captain, and to gather the newly-built brigade soldiers after dinner as reserve guards for the city defense, ready to enter the battle.

After arranging these things, Paulis apologized to Midolades: "The damn Romans interrupted your wonderful narrative. It seems that only after I beat them back and wait for you to return from Scylletium can you and I continue to The cans are finished. "

"It's my turn to hear you tell me how to repel the Romans." Midolades smiled, and then expressed serious initiative: "When I was in Rome, the Roman army outside the city was busy building camps without any trace of it. To attack the city immediately, did n’t expect them to quietly send troops to suprise attack Ostia. You must be vigilant, Sirius, it ’s clear that the enemy is prepared, because Ostia is good for us in Too much for the Roman army! "

Hearing this, he looked solemnly nodded and asked, "Midolades general, has the Roman army surrounded the Roman city? Can I send a messenger to enter the Roman city smoothly?"

Midolades shook his head: "When I left, the Roman army was already camped outside the city. Only the east had not seen the enemy, but it was difficult to get around!"

"It seems safe to go by the water ..." Moses groaned. "Midolades general, can I ask you to send a fast boat to Rome and tell Your Majesty the hostility here?"

"It's my duty!" Midolades responded bluntly, and he reminded: "It takes at least half a day to cross Rome from here to the Tiber, and it takes longer to advance in the night, because whether it is pulling fiber, or There are certain dangers in the boat, so Your Majesty will not receive information about the attack on Ostia until tomorrow, and until the reinforcements are sent, at least at noon tomorrow, you must be prepared. "

Midolades stopped for a moment, and saw that he was lost in thought and suggested: "I hope you can make room in the port. I will let some warships berth in the port and let the sailors go ashore to assist you in combat to make up for the lack of garrison. But you have to give them weapon equipment. "

Julius was surprised and grateful, thanked him in a row and said: "general you do n’t have to worry about weapon equipment. Before we defeated the Romans here, apart from the spoils of war collected from the battlefield, we sold them to merchant. Some are stacked in a warehouse, enough to equip six-seven thousand people. "

"Then I can rest assured." Midolades said that the sailors in the fleet under his jurisdiction were not fleet infantry. He usually carried out maritime training and was not good at land battles, but after all, they were young people and the defense of the city was not a problem .

The reason why Midolades is so proactive in providing assistance: On the one hand, as a senior general present, when Ostia faces a war, he leaves without any help, and once Ostia falls, he will inevitably be subject to the ephor of the military ministry. Impeachment and criticism from colleagues; another reason is that he has discovered the importance of Ostia to the 3rd Fleet. If a naval port can be established here, the control of the 3rd Fleet to the south coast of Italy can be extended to Etruria area, so he hopes to get the approval of King Davos in the future, as well as the active cooperation of Ostia Chief Executive, so it is important to win the goodwill of Paris.

.............................................

As the city of Ostia was nervously preparing for defense, the Roman army led by Titus departed from Prinister at dawn, passed through the city of Rome, then passed south through Lake Alba, and then turned towards Northwest, marching nearly 90 li, finally reached its final destination-Ostia at dusk.

Titus immediately ordered the soldiers to eat rations, then put on the helmet armor, picked up the weapon, and prepared to attack the city.

While the soldiers were resting, he ordered the ballista troops to push the remaining nearly 20 ballistas to the front, strikes the thin city wall less than 4 meters high in Ostiana.

The Dionia preparatory soldier, who was very excited because he was finally able to participate in the battle, stared at the Roman army that came from a distance like a long dragon and could not see the tail to reach the city, and then divided into hundreds of troops, gradually Surrounded by Ostia, they not only began to feel nervous, they even had several points of fear.

As the commander of Ostia ’s army, Talis also stood at the head of the city, staring at the black enemies under the city, feeling a bit nervous. This was the first time he had been in actual combat, but the past few days he repeatedly urged the soldiers to be strict Defend the layout according to what you have learned in camp training in the past. He believes that it can completely block the enemy's attack.

"忒 Nice Sir, look at that, the enemy ballista!"

There is no need for the subordinate to remind him that he can see more than a dozen ballistas pushed by the Romans, and he did not panic.

In the more than ten years after the southern Italy war, the Dionia Ministry of Military Affairs has already researched the ballista and abdominal bow originally used for siege to defend the city. To this end, they let the engineer reduce the shape of the ballista and reduce its weight. , Improved the launch method (the ballista in the city is launched downwards, so the stone ball slips easily), and even designed a new fortress that can fully utilize ballista's formidable power under the guidance of Davos, and researched accordingly Develop a defensive tactic that combines the ballista's ventral bow.

After taking Ostia, considering its importance, Davos shed ten defensive ballistas and five abdominal bows, which he placed at the top of the city.

A ballista stands on the aisle not far from Palisade. Because the time is too short to transform the city wall, a large wooden board is placed under the ballista so that its gun body can be higher than the battlements and placed beside it. There are several boxes of stone balls, with two soldiers in charge, one ballista player responsible for launching, and one targeteer responsible for reporting to parameters.
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When the Dionian army first established the ballista army, ten legion ballistas were equipped with a targeteer, and they were all from Dionia academy, because to accurately measure the landing point and launch curve, deep mathematical knowledge and fast B. More than a decade later, a ballista can now be equipped with a targeteer, which happens to illustrate the achievements of the Kingdom of Dionia in civic education.

At this moment, the ballista hand has adjusted the ballista settings at the prompt of the targeteer, pulled the spring arm, quickly placed the small stone ball, fixed it on the smooth-bore wooden arm, pressed the launch button, fixed the copper ring of the stone ball and Pulling the hook of the spring arm at the same time, the spring arm quickly retracted, and the powerful torque pushed the stone ball out of the turret, whistling and shooting at a Roman ballista that was slowly advancing.

"Ballista! Dionia's ballista!" The Roman soldier pushing the ballista saw the black dots flying in the air and shouted panickingly, trying to push the ballista to avoid it, but the heavy ballista was slow to move, and the stone ball was in sight, Smashed not far from the ballista, splashing the dust of Roman soldiers.

The frightened Roman soldier then saw eight-nine black dots flying out of the city and attacked other ballistas. Although they failed to hit in the end, Titus, who was watching from behind, was surprised. He absolutely did not expect that Dionian actually left a lot of ballistas in the small town of Ostia, and also placed it on the city head to attack his own ballista, a defense method he had never seen before.

While he was still hesitating to retreat ballista, the ballista attack of Dionia second round had begun.

Ten stone balls struck again, and finally a Roman ballista was hit. Although only the arm was broken, the ballista is a more elaborate siege equipment. Once the balance is broken, it cannot be put into use unless it is repaired. After getting the Carthage's ballista, the Romans did not try to copy it, but also made some progress. They just made core parts, such as metal ratchets, chains, metal cylinders, etc., which could not be cast as fine as Carthage. They also Dionian came here when he improved his technology, so Carthage ballista is one bad and one less.

Titus could only anxiously order: "Withdraw the ballista!"

During the hurried retreat of the Roman ballista troops, a ballista was destroyed again by a stone ball fired from the city.

Titus watched the ballista troop that Wolverine returned, then looked up at the sky that had begun to be colored by the setting sun, and then looked at the densely populated enemies. Soon his eyes moved down, staring at the dense abatis in front of the trench. After a while, he took his eyes back and turned and looked towards the soldiers behind him.

These Roman citizens from the colony had already dressed their helmets and picked up weapons. Although the long march made them look tired, their eyes gazing at Ostia were full of fighting spirit, because they were full of desire to regain mother state. With strength, their fighting spirit also infected Titus, letting him suppress the concerns in his heart: Although from the previous contact and his own observations, Dionian's defense against Ostia City is relatively strict, but he has already There is no time for the soldiers to recover their strength and prepare for the siege more comprehensively. Instead, they must recapture Ostia before Dionia's reinforcements arrive, so she can only rely on the soldiers' strong fighters and enormous numbers.

"Notify the troops and prepare for attack!" Titus said solemnly.

Herald was galloping in battle formation. The squadron leaders shouted for the subordinate soldiers to prepare. Soldiers stood up and carried the ladders and javelin made in advance from the accompanying carts in accordance with the previous arrangement ...

After a commotion and tumult, "Woo! ..." the bugle sounded long, the roman army issued the roar of shaking the heaven, and then the soldiers began to walk towards the east and south of Ostia under the leadership of the squadron leader. (The west is the sea and the north is close to the Tiber River. In the south-east direction, there are lakes and swamps as a barrier).

He watched the enemies flowing like a tide under the city and tightened his fists subconsciously.

The 300 Dionian archers at the head of the city saw that the enemy was about to enter the range of 100 meters and began to bend bow and place arrow.

The ballista and the abdominal bow in the city have already begun to launch stone balls and iron arrows to the enemies below the city. Although the enemies coming in from the crowd make their attack hit rates high and they are terrifying, the round of attacks is only ten. The deaths and injuries of several people were just a small splash to the siege wave formed by thousands of Roman soldiers, which could not stop the Romans from moving forward.

But it didn't take long for the Roman soldiers who rushed to the front to scream in succession: "Ah! Pull me! My feet! My feet are cut!"

"Be careful of the trap! Spikes are buried in the ground !!"

……

The roar and screams of Roman soldiers hindered the speed of the entire siege force.

While some Roman soldiers went to support their bloody legs and comrades in arms, while others carefully inspected the ground and proceeded carefully, the arrows at the head of the city fell like raindrops. It was a Roman heavy infantry, but the traps at their feet forced the flustered to the point where they could not defend above with a shield, which increased some casualties.

To make matters worse, they were blocked in the trap zone, allowing the city's ballista and abdominal bow to have enough time to perform their lethality.

After Titus knew the situation ahead, he was very anxious. He realized that he still underestimated Dionian's defense against the town.

He took a deep breath and calmed himself down: "Go and order the attack troops, don't rush forward, give me all the power to get rid of those traps!"

Herald galloping away, and soon scout came galloping: "Titus general, the people of the Adi organization arrived!"

Titus was happy, and just about to reply, another scout rushed: "Report Titus general, the people of Antium have arrived!"

While Titus led the army marching west, Camillas sent a messenger to inform the Roman colonial city and Latin allies of Latin Latin west, hoping that they could send someone to help the army attack Ostia. Now these towns respond. Camilles' request.

Troops from the western towns were carrying supplies and gathered behind the Roman army ...

Titus had a happy face on his face. He thanked the leader in a hurry, and sent a powerful subordinate to organize hundreds of people to light up the fire of each and everyone in all around, and began to build camps, tents, and preparations. Protracted combat.

On the east gate of Ostia, Talis watched the archers and ballista hands make uninterrupted attacks on the Roman Soldiers who were approaching the trench, while other soldiers began to throw javelin down the city.

The entire city of Ostia has two east and south city gates. Previously, the city gates blocked the southern gate. Only one east gate was left for the passage of scouts and messengers. Traps were buried on both sides of the road out of the city. The road became very narrow, and the attack troops of the Roman soldiers had to be arranged in narrow troops, which led to the concentrated attack of the soldiers in the city, and the wounded soldiers were lying in front of the trench.

Zillis was not excited for this kind of result. He saw the bonfire burning behind the enemy battle formation and the coming Romans, realizing that this siege battle would become more difficult. He first thought of the first One command is: let the reserve troops below the city completely block the east gate with blockheads and stones.

.............................................

In Rome, the Roman civilians who eagerly applied for Dionian citizen status in the square and the Roman nobles who cried out because their relatives were taken away formed a stark contrast. The entire city's population was restless in the two extremes of Ice and Fire. With ...

Davos returned to Senate, hoping for a moment of tranquility, who knew that Rome's Chief Executive Asistes hurried to find it.

"Your Majesty, since you went to worship those temples in Rome, the number of Romans who have registered in the square has increased sharply, and the number of registered people has now exceeded one thousand!" Asistes reported the good news to Davos excitedly, Because it means that Roman civilians have changed their attitudes towards Dionia.

Davos replied with a smile: "I saw it as I passed the square, isn't it a good thing!"

"Your Majesty, but there is one thing I have to ask you for." Asistes continued: "Some Roman people ask, their loved ones are in Luo Ma Dajun outside the city, and they want their loved ones to become Dionian citizens. Instead of fighting with us, hoping to get them out of the city to persuade and ask us, okay? "

"Oh? ..." Davos got interested now, he stroked his jaw, thought for a while, turned his head and asked, "Clo, what do you think?"

Crotokatáktisi, who stood next to him, replied earnestly: "father, judging from the situation on the square these two days, we should believe what they said, allow them to go out of the city, and persuade their loved ones to return to the kingdom, so that they can shake the fighting spirit of the enemy Weaken their power and strengthen our power! Even if some of them are deceiving us and just want to escape from the city, but they are all oldman, women and child, in general, the advantages outweigh the disadvantages ... "

Asistes looked towards Crotokatáktisi. During Thurii he visited the Davos mansion many times. From time to time, he can see the eldest son of the king. Crotokatáktisi was very courteous and enthusiastic, and left a good impression on him. He found that he had become much calmer.

Davos nodded, applauding: "Clo is right, I allowed them out of the city, but not all of them. Only oldman in the family can go out. Women and children must stay in the city ... And, I promised to give them a card. Mulhouse's gift will also be used to send it together. "

At this point, a faint smile appeared on his face.
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At dusk, in front of the camp being built by the Roman army, there were envoy Adrius sent by Davos and two women and two children following him.

Under the curious gaze of the surrounding Roman soldiers, before Camillas sent someone out to greet him, Adrius shouted in Latin: "Roman dictator Camillas sir, His Highness King Davos In order to thank you for your kindness and help, I have sent your wife, daughter-in-law and grandchildren back, hoping to establish a deeper friendship! ... "

Hearing the repeated screams of Roman envoy, the surrounding Roman soldiers suddenly looked complex and began to whisper.

The Camillas family was only a small aristocrat in Rome. In his generation, Camillas had only one son and several relatives. And this time when he went to Helniki, he basically turned the family into adulthood. The men are brought, not for fairness, because this is a must-win war, so he also wants the men of the family to gain some achievements and benefits in this war, which led to when Senate made a retreat to the card When he was on the Pitolin hill, his mansion in Rome lacked a capable man to preside over the retreat, and his home was not located in the core area of ​​the Roman city. Therefore, his family members' slow retreat eventually failed to go up the mountain.

In the big inside the tent in the middle of the Roman camp, Camillas father and son were both surprised at the news, and Lucius was also grateful. He hurriedly said, "Father, quickly! Send someone! Go pick them up! "

As he said, he sighed again: "Although I hate Dionian, their king's approach at this time has made me very grateful! It is indeed a hero praised by Greek, indeed it has an extraordinary demeanor! ..."

Camilos had a painful silence for a long time and finally squeezed out a sentence: "No, Lucius, we can't ... let them enter this camp."

"Father, what are you talking about ?!" Lucius thought he heard something wrong.

"We must not ... can't ... leave your mother and ... can't!" Camillas's fist clenched on the wooden table: "This is the plot of King of Dionia!"

"Father, do you know what you're talking about! It's your wife standing outside! Your daughter-in-law! And your two lovely grandchildren! Can you watch them cruelly falling into the hands of the enemy, tortured and Shame! ... "Lucius questioned incredulously, furiously.

"Calm ... child." Camillas looked at the roaring son, started his lips in difficulty, and tried to convince him with a trembling voice: "I ... why don't I want to save them all! But now ... not now! Because the other soldiers' families are still in the city, Dionian will only send my family back, what would the soldiers think! Did you hear that Dionian's shout outside the camp? What do you mean, thank you Help for them? This is Dionian's plot! If I really welcome your mother, your wife and child, the soldiers will inevitably have suspicion, will they still obey my orders! Do not obey the order of the army How could it be possible to work together to recapture Rome !!! "

Lucius, who has always been obedient to father's words, can't accept Camiros' explanation at this time. He said sadly: "Father, you are the dictator! What do you do to consider what the soldiers think! Do you know mother The reason why you were taken prisoner was not because you took away the young and middle-aged citizens of the city, which caused such a bad result. You must quickly make up for your fault! "

Although some people have said something similar in private to express his dissatisfaction with Camilos, when he said it from his relatives, Camilos's chest was pierced by a sharp sword, which made him feel for a while. Dizzy, busy holding up the wooden table with his hands, slowed for a while, then said firmly: "No, I won't do this! But I will lead the army to recapture Rome and rescue our loved ones!"

Hearing this, Lucius yelled, and immediately turned around to get out of the account.

"Come!" Camillas immediately shouted, and then said to Patain's guard Captain with painful expression: "Stop Lucius immediately for me! And ... and send someone to Dionia's envoy and him Bring ... everyone rushed ... rushed back to town ...

"This ..." Of course Captain knew what was happening outside the camp, because there were soldiers spreading around the camp.

While he was hesitating, Camilos shouted sharply: "Go and execute the order!"

"Yes Yes!"

When the guard Captain left, Camillas sat down suddenly, and the whole person seemed a few years old.

After a while, his adjutant got into the account, and he was going to report to him. Seeing his expression bleak, he couldn't speak for a while.

Instead, Camillas noticed his existence and asked weakly, "What's the matter?"

"Scout in return, Dionian opened the city gate to the north and released some Romans."

Camillas' first thought was: King of Dionia released these Roman people, I am afraid to intentionally divert and release the influence of my family members, let me change my mind, he was really deliberate!

Camillas wanted to ask the Roman people out of the city about the current situation in the city, but at this moment he was weak and drowsy, so he had to say, "Go and settle these people, and bring a few people here tomorrow morning. I want to ask them. "

"Yes, the dictator."

After adjutant left, Camillas ordered the guards: no one should enter the large tent unless there is an emergency.

Then mentally and physically exhausted, annoying, he asked his servant to lay down the couch quickly, and he hurriedly fell asleep without eating dinner.

.............................................

At dusk, the sky began to darken, and the soldiers stopped camping and returned to their tents for dinner.

Camillas' adjutant sent a Roman squadron to escort the hundreds of Romans out of the city to the exile camp on the east side of the army camp.

The Roman squadron sent to perform this task is basically composed of civilians, including their squadron leader, Sextus, which is not a coincidence, because the superiority of the Roman nobility is not only reflected in politics, but also in the military The children of the big aristocracy have not fought a few battles and can serve as officers of the army, and civilians, even if they have repeatedly fought, can hardly be promoted to squadron leaders. Of course, the situation has changed in the past few years, and some civilians have been promoted in the army, especially when Camillas became the chief of the army, but this is still not a common phenomenon. The treatment of nobles and civilians in the army still exists There were obvious differences, so when the soldiers were tired and hungry, and it was time for dinner, this squadron, composed almost entirely of civilians, was sent out.

Camilles' adjutant explained in full words: "This is to take care of you, because the people who are released from the city are from the Hill of Silio."

It is true that this Roman squadron, composed of residents of the Hill of Silio, did not complain. They hurried over and found surprisingly that the hundreds of oldman they all knew and had eight-nine relatives of the soldiers, including squadron leader sextor's father.

So the soldiers rushed up, eagerly asked about the situation at home, completely forgot adjutant's instructions, and let them quietly bring these people to the rear without disturbing the army.

As a result, these oldmen who left the city did not rush to respond to the queries of the soldiers, but persuaded them to flee the army and return to the Roman city to join the Kingdom of Dionia.

In these conversations, the persuasion of the father of the Quadron leader, Sextus, to his son is most typical.

"Father, what about Tuya and the children ?! They ... are they all right ?!"

"Rest assured, they are all very good! The Dionian army has a good military discipline. After entering Rome, there was no mass murder or robbery. At this point, the Celtics couldn't compare with them, even us. I can't match myself. "

"Father, you're talking good for Dionian ?!"

"Because it's true! Not only will I speak for them, I'll come to persuade you!"

"Advise me ?!"

"I urge you to leave the Roman army immediately and join me in the Kingdom of Dionia!"

"Oh my God, you betrayed Rome ?!"

"It's not that I betrayed Rome, but that many of the civilians in Mount Silio and even the entire city of Rome have joined Dionia!"

"Why ?! Father, why ?! You are a Roman citizen! You have lived in the city of Rome all your life, you are a real Roman citizen! You have participated in more than 20 battles and won a laurel. You are us The hero of that block, you are mine-"

"I also participated in the battle with the Celtics and followed Camillas to drive away the Celtics, but that's no use! You know, years of fighting have left me with a hand, a handicap, and a frequent fever. Many of the debts owed for the treatment of the disease, if not for the support of comrades-in-arms, I am afraid that even the land of my family will be taken away by those nobles! Rome Senate may have protected our family from those of the creditors because of my military achievements Harassment-- "

"Father, you don't need to worry. I am now a squadron leader. This time I went to Helniki and I got a lot of spoils of war. I should be able to pay off my previous debts!"

"Oh, I haven't noticed you became a quadron leader."

"In the battle with the Helnikis, our original officer was wounded and died. The dictator Camillas saw me fighting heroically and promoted me to become a squadron leader."

"But what's the use of it! Can stop those greedy nobles and creditors from harassing our family ?! Can give you more land ?! Can serve as Rome's middle and senior officials ?! Can you be injured and unable to take shield and spear, can the whole family not worry about eating and drinking?! ... "
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"Father, Rome is changing now! Not all civilians like Lissinius, Frius ... have served as military officers! The dictator Camillas once said, 'In the future, Senate will open to Roman civilians!'"

"Hmph, Camillas! That was when he ordered the arrest of our civilian leader, Marcus! Don't believe the words of the nobles, we were always deceived by them and always gave up the fight at a critical time, and what would eventually lead to Rome? It hasn't changed! Child, the Lisinius family is noble among the civilians, and so is Frius. They are closely related to those nobles. You ca n’t compare them. Do n’t have any extravagant hope! But now we do n’t Worry no more, because the aristocracy in Rome has been completely defeated! "

"What do you mean?"

"Dionian announces cancellation of all our debts! They declare 'as long as there are Roman civilians willing to become a Dionian citizen, they can be allocated to fertile land and comfortable homes'! They also announce' any Roman civilian who becomes a Dionian citizen can apply to become a kingdom Public office, through political achievements, eventually became senior '! ... "

"Father, Dionian is the enemy! The enemy that invaded our home! Anything they say is a lie, just to trick us into resisting their aggression!-"

"No, they did not deceive them! They searched out the scrolls and wooden boards that recorded debts in all the noble houses in Rome and destroyed them in the square! They concentrated the nobles' family members and confiscated their houses and land, Began to be assigned to the Roman civilians who joined Dionia! They also made a Roman civilian who had become a slave due to debt become a city officer! I also specifically asked someone to ask, many of the seniors of the Dionia kingdom have a humble origin, so- ― "

"Father! No matter what Dionian did is true or fake, it was useless until we recaptured the city of Rome! On the contrary, these Romans who benefited from Dionian are bound to be severely punished by Senate!"

"Recapture the city of Rome? That ’s what you can do! Look at these scars on me. Although I have never been a squadron leader, I have participated in more battles than you. I know what a war is about. To win is not to see which side has more soldiers, more brave, more obey the order, weapon helmet is better, right! When Dionian siege, although I did not go to the city to fight, but with the neighbors who fled home We have learned in detail that the bravery of Dionian soldiers is not worse than that of Roman citizens, but their helmet weapon and siege equipment are far beyond us. They have captured the city of Rome, but they can not violate the people in the city, and they have surpassed the Roman citizens in terms of discipline —— "

"We have an army of 7! Our commander is Camillas! We will surely recapture Rome! Father, don't say any more, hurry up with me to the station to rest, and when we drive away Dionian, the family can be reunited ! "

"Camilus is better than King of Dionia, who is victorious ?! 7 people can capture the city of Rome with 5 defenses! Sextus, you are confused, look at your subordinate soldiers , They are very clear! "

After his father reminded him, Sextus suddenly found that some of his subordinates were silent, partly awkward look, and more were around the oldman, asking about the situation in the city's home. Showed excitement.

Only then did Sextus remember: in this squadron that he himself led, there were not many citizens who grew up in Rome as a child, most of them were refugees who joined Rome in the past ten years. I don't have a strong sense of identity, I'm afraid I can't stand this temptation.

So he reminded the soldiers loudly: "Do n’t forget that Dionian is a foreigner, they do n’t believe in Jupiter, Juneau, Vesta! They also have a king! We cannot go to such a foreigner country that is completely different from Rome! "

"Rome was a city state with many races, so was Dionia. It is said that many foreigners also became their seniors, and their kings personally worshipped the Temple of Diana, the Temple of Vesta, and even our civilians. God Karis, Libert, Libera, which shows that Dionia allows us to have our own God! As for saying that they have a king, there is nothing to worry about, you do n’t forget that those Roman nobles killed Marcus When he was accused of wanting to be a king, he was a Roman hero who really cared about our civilians! So, it does n’t matter if there is a king. What ’s important is whether we can treat our civilians more fairly and let us not worry about debts. , Become a slave, but can get land, power ?! "said another oldman loudly.

The last few words made the soldiers listen brightly.

"Yeah, just like I have now divided 5 acres of land south of the river port and the Tiber River, far more fertile than the land I used to have in the Western District of Perdina, and it is much easier to farm." Father's father patted his injured leg and said happily: "My family also moved to the Palatine Hill and lived in my former creditor, a large mansion belonging to the Claudius clan. I used to Kneel at the door of that house and ask them to delay my debt repayment deadline ... hahaha, now I can become the owner of that house! "

"Father, you ... you ..." Sextus heard the words, his eyes darkened.

"Yes, I have applied to become a citizen of Diona, shared the property of the former Claudius clan, and according to their clan style, they will regard our family as a deadly enemy. What are you hesitating!" oldman screamed suddenly.

"You're crazy! You're going to provoke the Claudius clan!" Sextus responded angrily, but his face was full of fear.

"Not only did your father provoke the aristocracy, but many of the civilians in the city are now contaminated with the blood of the aristocracy and diners. They used to be cruel to us, and now it is our turn to take revenge!" Another oldman was on the side Hatred said.

His words not only received the response of other oldman, but even many soldiers also agreed.

Sextus became silent.

At this moment, he father again persuaded: "Child, the Roman Chief Executive Asistes from Thurii announced today an order, and in two days, the civilians of the entire city of Rome will meet in the square to jointly select the representative and form the Roman Local Council. Its role is to supervise and assist the Chief Executive in Rome to govern this city. Any civilian can participate in the registration. I have decided to run.

And ... Asistes Chief Executive also announced that the city of Rome will be divided into 9 districts. Considering that we do not have much administrative experience and do not know much about the laws and institutions of the Kingdom of Dionia, the Chief Demos who manages each district has temporarily Officials from the Kingdom of Dionia, but Demos adjutant will be selected among the Roman civilians, who will assist the governor in governing the Roman district and will also learn from the government experience in order to hold more important positions in the future ...

An important condition for choosing these Demos adjutant is the ability to speak Greek to better communicate with Dionia officials. Sektus, you have learned Greek, I hope you can become a demo adjutant in Silio! "

Sextus is still silent.

Not only the oldman are watching him, but the soldiers are also watching him, especially those hesitant soldiers are looking forward to the decision of the squadron leader to help them finally make up their minds.

"We ... just entered Rome, Dionian wouldn't really doubt us and attack us?" When Sextus finally said this, the oldman all smiled, and most of the soldiers were also relaxed.

At the same time, some soldiers warned and reminded: "Let's not enter the weapon into the city? In case Dionian regrets, wouldn't we have entered the wolf den like a lamb!"

The words immediately aroused the anger of the oldman: "Stupid! Can I put my child in danger! You can't believe Dionian, but how can you not believe your parents! ..."

"Are we going into Rome now?" Sextus interrupted their complaining.

"How is that possible! Our children haven't seen it yet!" Some oldman protested.

"In order for Dionia to finally defeat the Roman aristocracy, we must let more civilians leave the army led by Camillas, return to Rome and join Dionia, so as to weaken the strength of the Roman aristocracy and defend what we have just acquired Benefit! "Sextus's father reminded loudly.

Now that he had decided to betray Rome, Sextus had completely set his mind to consider the way out of these people, so he thought for a while before saying to the oldman: "You should know that the dictator Camillas has always been right The security requirements of the camp are very strict. If you can't get in, you should go to the people ’s camp first. There are also many civilians worthy of you to draw in. And Soldiers and I returned to the camp and quietly told other Rome city changes. The civilian soldiers, of course, also include your loved ones. After dark, all our soldiers willing to leave broke out of the camp to join you and return to Rome together! "

"Okay, that's it!" Sextus's father took the lead and agreed.

..........................................

During this time, he has been worried about the major event of the invasion of the Dionian army and the fall of the Roman city. In addition to the continuous marches of the past few days, Camillas has not had a good rest. He was mentally and physically exhausted by Davos's strategy. I had a good night's sleep, and even dreamed that I drove away Dionian and led the army into the city of Rome.
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"Sir! Wake up soon! Major event! Sir ..."

Camillas was awakened by adjutant, and his heart tightened suddenly: "What happened ?!"

"There was a riot in the camp! Some soldiers attacked the guards of the camp and occupied the gate ..."

"what?!!……"

..........................................

Davos sent some Roman civilians out of the city. It was purely because of the mentality of "have a date and no date to give trouble to Luo Ma Dajun of Camillas." He did not at all hold too high expectations because he Standing on the top of the city and carefully observing the camps built by the Roman army, it seems that the defense is not bad, and Camilos also vehemently refused to accept his family ...

Davos lamented that the Roman dictator was worthy of being called the "Father of Rome" in the previous life, and did not think that the hard-hearted and calm-headed Roman dictator would let these people enter the camp and disturb the military.

However, all kinds of coincidences made the result of this incident more unexpected than Davos expected.

When he was awakened by Martius in his sleep and learned that the Roman camp was chaotic, he couldn't believe the result of the oldman released in the afternoon, until the first legion Legion Commander Amintas responsible for the defense of the northeast city wall sent soldiers to choose Several Roman soldiers and people who had fled into the city through the east gate took them to Senate, and Davos knew after inquiry that the chaos in the Roman camp was caused by thousands of Roman civilian soldiers who wanted to escape from the camp.

"Is this true? Or Camillas' trick to seduce the enemy?" Davos looked at the dark night outside the window, not sure.

While ordering the legions to gather troops, he let the intelligence department immediately conduct separate interrogations of these soldiers and civilians who entered the city.

In the end, when he was determined to take action, the riots in the Roman camp were already a little less than the beginning, but he sent the 2nd and 5th legion out of the southern gate, tried to attack the Roman camp, and sent the first legion. Out of the east gate, he responded to the following Roman civilian soldiers and people who fled, and repulsed the chasing.

Because of the sudden incident, Camillas and the generals devoted their main energy to stabilizing the army and calming the riots in the camp this evening. There was no time to resist Dionian's attack, let alone send it out. More troops came back to counter the Dionian army.

And Davos didn't prepare carefully in advance. The attack Roman camp in the night was an adventure, and he was worried that the Roman civilian soldiers who fled into Rome would be unstable and cause chaos, so this night battle was not at all continued. How long will it end.

But for the leadership of both sides, there are many intractable problems that need to be solved urgently.

.............................................

A dozen candles lit up Rome's Senate, Davos paced back and forth in the middle of the meeting place, looking down and thinking, followed by Herny Polis and Crotokatáktisi.

At this time, Rome Chief Executive Asistes strode into the meeting place.

"What about the Romans who fled into the city?" Davos asked when he saw him.

Asistes immediately said: "Your Majesty, as a result of our emergency statistics, a total of 1275 Roman soldiers and 213 Romans fled into the city. The administrative adjutant Tonys organized 100 Romans who had applied for Dionian citizenship. After screening, two nobles and seven noble diners were identified. The other Romans have been identified as civilians. Now they are temporarily controlled in the first legion camp, waiting for Your Majesty for your next instructions. "

Davos was pleased with the efficiency of the newly established City Hall. He asked calmly, "What do you think should be done with them?"

"When I came, I had census Porotax tell you about Your Majesty your special bill for Roman civilians, and convince them to apply for a Dionian citizen immediately. Any Roman soldier who has applied for a Dionian citizen can assign them immediately. Land and housing, and then let them go home. And for those Roman soldiers who are still reluctant to join our kingdom, they will be temporarily out of handyman for a period of time on the grounds of 'shortage of manpower' for easy care ... "Asistes Kankan In terms of talk, it is clear that this was already planned.

"Asi, you are very thoughtful!" Davos praised it first, then confidently said, "These Roman soldiers ventured out of the camp at night and returned to Rome. It can be seen that most of them are willing to become Dionian citizens, even if they have A few haven't figured it out for a while, so don't be too cautious, just let them all go home, and usually let the inspection team pay more attention to it. Even if someone has other thoughts, they can't make any waves in the current Roman city! "

"Yes, Your Majesty." Asistes responded immediately.

Davos looked at him and suddenly said with a smile: "I see. Are you planning to put them all home?"

"You can't hide your eyes from Your Majesty." Asistes replied respectfully.

"You, you!" Davos nodded him with his hand, trying to criticize it, swallowed it to his mouth, patted his shoulder with a firm hand, and said, "I appoint you as the Chief of Rome." Executive, I believe that only you can turn the city of Rome into our city of Dionia, so you can rest assured to govern, outrageous to give orders, implement your governance of this city, don't care about me! "

"Yes ...!" Still the same answer, but this time Asistes' tone seemed a little excited, he took a deep breath, and then said seriously: "Your Majesty, there is a Roman soldier who strongly demands to see you, he said He has an important thing to report to you ... and this person is only one Roman squadron leader among all Romans who fled into the city. According to others, this time Roman civilian soldiers were able to escape the camp, mainly him Planned and led. "

"Oh ?!" Davos asked with interest. "What's his name?"

"Lukeius Sextus, I have brought him here, and he is waiting outside the door."

"Then let him in." Davos said with interest.

..........................................

As a Roman citizen, Sextus was the first time he entered Rome Senate. Of course, he has heard numerous stories about the layout of Senate and the many stories that happened in the meeting place. One day, sitting in this sacred place, wearing a red-trimmed white robe, discussing the future of Rome.

However, at this time, it was not the red soldiers and red armor Roman soldiers who guarded the entrance and exit of the meeting place, but the black helmets and black armor Dionia guards. The ringing meeting place that should have been arguing fiercely is empty now, but there should be a long table and a lot of wooden chairs in the center of the meeting place. In the light of the candlelight, there were 3 people sitting in the center of the meeting place.

It seems that Dionian transformed the sacred Roman Senate into a place of ordinary discussion! Sextus felt that he should be angry, but there was no power of anger in his heart, but there was an unspeakable taste that made him feel a little uncomfortable.

He was led by the court guard Martius, walked to the center of the meeting place, and the middle-aged man named Capt., Who had been watching him, said kindly, "Sit down, Sextus."

Sextus sat down politely and asked in a straightforward Greek: "You are the king of Dionia?"

"I am." Davos slightly smiled.

"We Romans ended the monarchy XNUMX years ago because of the cruelty of the king, and adopted a republican government, and made all citizens swear that no one can ever be the king. As far as I know, many of your Greek cities The state has also changed from the former monarchy to the Democratic System, but Dionia is a monarchy in practice. Do you think we Romans will accept the rule of a king? "

Davos is again faintly smiled, saying, "If you Roman civilians are satisfied with the Roman system, why should you often fight against the nobility and even refuse to vote for consul on Ecclesia?"

Sextus apparently thought about this, and he quickly responded: "The Roman Republic is problematic, but it is better than the previous monarchy system."

"In my opinion, the goodness of a city state regime is not so much what it is, but how many citizens it can benefit!" Davos said aggravatedly. "The Roman system allowed Rome, which accounts for about half of the total population, to The civilians feel strong dissatisfaction and continue to fight. Although my Dionia kingdom implements monarchy, every citizen in the kingdom owns land and can use the kingdom's public land fairly. Every citizen is both in debt and smoothly. Pay off, every citizen has the opportunity to serve as a kingdom minister and senior, and every citizen must abide by the law, whether it is a civilian or aristocracy, as long as he violates the law, he will be punished ...

Even if I am a king, I still have to abide by the laws of the kingdom made by Senate, so I will not see which citizen ’s wife is beautiful and arrogant. (The last king of Rome was deported because The wife of the citizen was eventually caused by the humiliation of the royal family), because it will be punished by the law, the worst death penalty; I will not see any citizen who is rich, and forcibly plunder his property, then I will commit theft. Crime; I ca n’t even see someone displeased and order him to be arrested or even killed because the judges will refuse to execute and Senate will protest ... ”

When Sextus heard this, he said unbelievably, "You say very good monarchy of Dionia, is it really implemented like this?"
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"In the end, what I said is true or false, you become a Dionian citizen, and you can discover it in the future." Davos indifferent expression said, and then asked, "What are the important things you want to tell me when you come here?"

Sextus still remembers what Davos said before. He was silent for a while, but Davos' calm gaze made him feel a lot of pressure. He said unwillingly and reluctantly, "This morning, we There were more than 6 people in the army when I started from Prinister, but when I built the camp outside Rome, I found that the number of soldiers was a lot less ... At least 2 people quietly left the camp. " Sykestus said as he watched Davos' expression.

Davos heart shivered with cold, he immediately turned countless thoughts in his mind, and then he said indifferently: "It turned out that Camillas had used peace talks to confuse me, but secretly sent troops to sneak attack Ostia, but he was young Looking at the current Ostia, it is difficult to capture it in a short time with only 2 people! I believe that tomorrow, I will receive the news that Ostia garrison repulsed the Roman army attack! "

Davos finished speaking confidently and comforted the seemingly disappointed Sextus: "Anyway, thank you very much for your reminder! As a Roman civilian, being able to serve as a squadron leader shows that you have excellent military capabilities. You have already Have you applied to become a Dionian citizen? "

"... has applied for it." Sextus whispered. In fact, he was hesitant when an official from the household registration department asked him, but at the request of his father, he finally agreed. .

"Very good!" Davos stared at him with gratitude, loudly said: "Now, I have decided to appoint you as a brigade captain, responsible for organizing the civilians in the city of Rome, setting up reserve troops, ready to enter the battle, and so on. , The new Dionian legion has been formed. If you have done enough work, you will be a strong contender for this Legion Commander. Will you accept this appointment? "

After all, Sextus is a youngster. Youngster is passionate and heroic. It is his nature to yearn for his achievements. Although he has been depressed since he entered Rome, he is also attracted by Davos' appointment and future paintings. Hesitated: "I do!"

"Martius." Davos turned to his guard Captain and said, "After a while, you personally take Sextus to Tolmides, tell him about my appointment with Sextus, and let him be responsible for helping Sextus. He plans to establish Roman reserve troops. "

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"Sextus." Davos again asked with a cheerful look: "I think the soldiers of civilian origin in Luo Ma Dajun outside the city are by no means a minority, but why only you fled the camp?"

At this time, Sextus was more serious in answering the question: "Because the Roman army has strict rules for building camps, the legion and legion must be separated, and it is forbidden to move around at night ...

I still quietly told us about the civilian soldiers of this legion while the soldiers were having dinner, but I could n’t pass the news to other legions. Some of the civilian soldiers who got the news did not follow us. Leaving, but I believe that due to the chaos we caused at the camp tonight, the news will spread throughout the army tomorrow. "

Davos said nodded quietly and said with concern: "Sextus, thank you very much for coming to remind us that although we have prepared for it, this is still a great achievement! And before you led the civilian soldiers to break out The camp, after returning to the city of Rome, has already made a contribution. According to our "Dionia's Military Law", for the soldiers who make contributions, the kingdom must reward the land and other materials.

You have been tired for a day today, and you must be very tired. Hurry home and reunite with your family and have a good night's sleep. Tomorrow, I will assemble the entire city to gather in the square and issue a reward to you in person. I will also announce the appointment of you together, which will make it easier for you to perform the task. Oh, by the way, and the house, you deserve a great house. "

Sextus hurriedly said, "I heard father say that our family has moved to a large house."

"Oh." Davos said with a smile: "Can you find your home tonight? If not, I will live in the first legion's camp tonight, and I will be attending the square rally tomorrow, with rewards and appointments. Go home and your family will be happier. "

"Well ... I know where the home is, I can find it!" Sextus was incoherent.

He hurried out of Senate before reaching out to wipe off the fine sweat from his forehead and exhaled. In his original imagination, the King of Dionia must be a majestic and aggressive man, but didn't expect such a kind and amiable and enthusiastic attitude towards himself that made him originally question the Dionia government, He even quarrelled about the imprisoned have no desire to improve mentality. In the end, however, he almost learned other people and spoke out the king's title. This made him feel ashamed and confused at the same time.

He looked back and looked at Senate under the dark sky. In the flickering candlelight, he used to feel the sacred and insurmountable door. At this time, he saw in his eyes that he was so worn.

It took a long time for him to move his legs and walk forward, walking faster and faster ...

...................................................

"Father, is it too risky for you to let the Roman soldiers who just fled back to pick up weapon and set up reserve troops?" Crotokatáktisi, who had been quietly listening just now, waited for Sextus to ask, and asked Road.

"You have this vigilance, good!" Davos praised his son first, and then patiently explained: "As I said to Asistes before, only 1000 people in Rome reserve the troops, even if they are really all Rebellion, for the Roman city guarded by our more than 4 legion troops, it will not be able to set off any storms. Instead, bringing them together for training will make it easier for us to supervise them. At the same time, we will also take the opportunity to show Romans Shows our demeanor, and using them with confidence outrageous can make these civilians hesitate. In addition, there is-Herny! "

Suddenly Davos remembered: "Write it down and inform Asistes tomorrow morning. When the rally is held in the square, the relatives of the Roman aristocracy will also be taken over. We will not only reward Sextus but also escape those , And those Roman civilians who applied for Dionian citizen to allocate land and housing. "

"Your Majesty, this method is very good!" Herny Polis couldn't help but praise: "You can let more Roman civilians in the city be affected by this and join us in Dionia, or you can let the Roman civilians who have joined Dionia in the noble family. Hatred has to be more faithful to the kingdom! "

Crovotáktisi, Davos looked towards looking thoughtful, asked, "Clo, what do we need to do now?"

Crotokatáktisi pondered for a moment, answering: "... reinforce Ostia?"

"That's right! Camilles secretly attacked Ostia, and must have realized the importance of Ostia to us. In the current situation of the Roman army, it will definitely try to attack Ostia, although These two days, he sent someone to report to me. He has been strengthening the defense of Ostia City, but the Ostia city wall is not high, and it is too small to help the soldiers defending in the city. There are only 3 reserve brigades from Thurii in Tia. These soldiers, like Talis, lack real combat experience. I am a little worried! "

Davos paced back and forth with a little anxiety, and soon he stopped: "Clo, you immediately rush to the 5th legion camp, and let Giorgris Legion Commander lead 5 brigade to the pier across the vertebrate bridge, overnight, Rush to Ostia to reinforce Julius! The remaining troops of the 5th legion are temporarily under the command of the 4th Legion Commander Olivos. "

Crotokatáktisi did not take the order immediately, he hesitated a little, suddenly loudly said: "father, I requested to follow the 5th legion to Ostia and participate in the battle!"

Davos froze.

"You can join the battle here, there is no need to go to Ostia." Herny Boris advised.

Crotokatáktisi didn't speak, but straightened her chest straighter, looking resolutely at her father.

Davos felt the eager desire in his sparkling eyes, he groaned and said, "You are going, you can, but you must promise me one thing."

"Just let me go, you can agree to everything!" Crotokatáktisi smiled and answered immediately.

"You must obey the orders of Ostia Chief Executive Jiris and Legion Commander Giorgris, and you are not allowed to do it yourself! Is it possible?"

"can!"

"Then go with 50 court guards."

"Thank you father!" Crotokatáktisi excitedly gave Davos a strong hug, then quickly walked out of Senate.

"Your Majesty, I think it's still a bit dangerous to let His Royal Highness Clo go to Ostia alone!" Herny Boris advised worriedly.

Davos looked at the exit of the meeting place and sighed softly: "If the young eagle is always under the care of his parents, he will never learn to fly. Rarely he has the determination to be willing to experience risks. Let him go! "

...................................................

This evening, the big inside the tent in the Roman camp was also brightly lit, and the dictator Camillas was in intense discussions with the subordinate officers.
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"Dictator sir, I have strictly controlled this legion that I led, in accordance with your order, to isolate everyone who has come in contact with the rebel soldiers, and issued an order, 'Any spread and discussion Anyone in this matter will be severely punished! 'Now the situation is under control for the time being.' Li Sinius reported to Camilos.

Without waiting for Camillas to speak, Quintus accused: "Li Sinius, you are embarrassed to say 'under control'. If it were not for the poor management of the legion you led, how could it cause today? The riot at the camp in the evening! It has brought huge trouble to our entire army! The dictator, I think that Lisinius should be punished first! "

"I don't manage legion very well ?! Let everyone comment on it. From the expedition to the present, who led the legion has always been criticized by the dictator sir because of military discipline!" Of course Li Sinius could not allow Quintus He splashed the dirty water on himself, so he said taunted: "You should be grateful that it was my legion that happened to suffer from Dionian's tricks, so the camp did not cause great turmoil! If you replaced it with a unit you led, I am afraid the whole The camp will be in chaos! "

In fact, what Li Sinius said was not unreasonable. The legion he led was at the southeast corner of the camp, while the troops led by Quintus were located in the middle of the camp. If Quintus ’subordinate soldiers were really understood In fact, the news will spread to all around soon, and it will be difficult to control.

But Quintus didn't think so. He thought that Li Sinius was humiliating himself, and immediately fingered Li Sinius and yelled angrily: "You damn civilian, I'm afraid that we have been dissatisfied in the heart for a long time. Now! This time the damn Dionian gave you a chance, so you deliberately let go of the civilians in legion so that they could return to Rome and rob us of our land and wealth! "

In the face of such stigma, Li Sinius was flushed with anger, so he spoke without careful diction: "Shut up, you thug in the mouth of a civilian! If it is not for the aristocracy like you, it is greedy and brutal, forcing civilians into desperation. How could they be easily seduced by Dionian and betrayed Rome! ... "

Two former military and political officers who had worked together and fought side by side actually scolded each other in the big inside the tent.

Seeing this, the generals inside the tent are ugly complexion.

"Enough, stop me!" Camillas' angry roar stopped the two from arguing. Camillas rarely lost his temper, but tonight he was obviously irritated by their irrationality. He shook his hand and glared angrily at the two: "It seems that Dionian's instigation has finally worked, and even you are arguing about it. It is impossible to recapture Rome!"

When Quintus and Li Sinius heard these words, although they were still staring at each other, they were inevitably somewhat ashamed.

At this time, Oulus asked in anxiety: "Honorable dictator, hateful Dionian to implement such measures in the city of Rome, but it is quite vicious! Once the news spread, civilian soldiers mostly want to escape, and noble soldiers are worried about the city I ’m afraid I wo n’t obey our orders with ease, what should we do? ”

His tone was barely fell, and Frius also said eagerly: "The news in Rome was not only passed to the soldiers of Lissinius, but the people outside the camp were probably understood. We could n’t completely tell the news. Block it, and within a few days, I am afraid it will spread throughout the army! "

"It is forbidden to contact the soldiers and try to persuade the people to temporarily live near the city of Prince ..." Camillas expressed his grave decision, which obviously contradicted the order he gave a few days ago. sighed: "Even so, it only works for a while. In order to prevent the military heart from floating, we must lead the army out of Rome!"

"Leaving Rome ?!" When Quintus heard this, he immediately voiced his disapproval: "This is impossible! Soldiers rushed back from Helniki, hoping to recapture the city of Rome! The city of Rome is right in front of you, but you Let them go, I'm afraid no one wants to obey this order! "

"Don't leave, do you want them to attack the city ?! With the current situation of the army and the current situation in Rome, we have no chance of winning the city of Rome!"

The words of Li Sinius made the generals inside the tent look overwhelmed. They had learned from the civilian soldiers they had previously captured: the brutal measures Dionian had taken against the nobles in Rome, and the civilians Commitment, coupled with the fact that the seniors only took very few troops to retreat to Capitoline, Dionian had basically taken control of the situation in Rome.

A big inside the tent began to permeate a sad atmosphere.

At this time, Camilles said solemnly: "I hope everyone notices that although we secretly dispatched Titus to attack attack Ostia, but if an enormous unit leaves, the soldiers should be aware of it. If Dionian from Knowing this from the soldiers who fled into the city, then our plan to capture Ostia will be exposed. In order to prevent Dionian's reinforcement of Ostia, we must lead the army to leave Rome and go to Ostia. It can greatly prevent the soldiers from escaping, and it can also quickly recapture Ostia! Soldiers, despite their emotions, I believe that the harsh Military Law and your ability can make them obey the order! "

General you see me, I see you, no matter what, but no one speaks against them, at this moment they understand in their hearts that this is probably the best way in the current situation.

"After capturing Ostia, what should you do next?" Oulus asked again.

"After the capture of Ostia ... peace with Dionian, or depending on the situation, besieging the Dionian army here ... and try to attack Rome." Camillas' tone was not quite certain, and he looked a little hesitant, showing himself Somewhat confused.

After all, these political measures implemented by Dionian in Rome clearly show that they are not just trying to teach the Romans a meal and fiercely plunder, but have a longer-term purpose. If peace talks are to be reached, Dionian may be withdrawn from Rome. Become very slim. However, the attack of Rome may cause the division of the soldiers. Today's Roman army can not afford a defeat.

Camillas is good at military but weaker at politics. Otherwise, he would be expelled from Rome easily in the case of capturing the city of Victoria, which was impossible for other Roman seniors for many years. During his last dictatorship, Marcus led civilians to confront fiercely with the aristocracy, and he was unable to reconcile the conflicts between the two sides. In the event that others were afraid to avoid it, he signed the order to arrest Marcus. After his own name, and finally acquiesced to the killing of Marcus by Senate, he was once insulted by the civilians every day for a period of time ... Now, King Diona uses more intense political methods to intensify the Roman nobles and civilians. Contradictions. When Camillas, who had suffered a lot in this regard, had to face this problem now, he not only could not think of a good way to solve it, but his heart was a little bit of fear.

"I hope that in the next period of time, everyone will treat the soldiers as equals, and don't provoke conflicts anymore!" Camillos continued to emphasize that this is the only way he can take, and his serious eyes glanced inside the the Every general of the tent stayed on Quintus for a while.

Quintus was snorted, but did not retort.

Everyone heard the reluctance in Camillas's words, but in the face of the current great difficulties, they also couldn't come up with a better way, so although they remained silent, they also defaulted to Camilo Plan.

A guard rushed in and broke the silence of the large tent: "The dictator sir, the troops stationed in the river port sent a messenger to report to, dozens of ships appeared upstream of the Tiber River, lit torch, filled with soldiers, and were moving forward. Drive downstream! "

Everyone inside the tent changed color on her face, and a word came out in her heart: Dionian really wanted to reinforce Ostia!

................................................

After Titus found that the traps in front of Ostia were covered with traps, not at all ordered the army to continue attack, but instead sent all heavy infantry, armed with a shield, and shot arrows from the city head. Rain and stone ball, patiently cleared the traps on the ground, and although some casualties were paid, when the night fell, the traps in front of the trench were roughly cleaned.

Because Ostia is just a small city, the Roman army only needs to attack the east and south sides, and its city wall is less than two miles in length. Therefore, Titus divided the entire army into 5 waves, taking turns to attack, when First Wave soldiers attacked the city. At that time, the other troops lay on their backs to recover some of their physical energy as quickly as possible during the day.

After the Roman soldiers filled the trench and rushed down the city, while Dionia garrison was fighting the Roman soldiers who attacked the city, Titus let people drive each and everyone to the car, came to the trench, and then unloaded the car. The wood was poured with asphalt, ignited by fire, and flaming fires lit the continuous attack of the Roman soldiers.

In addition, Titus also thought of a coup: when a wave of soldiers frustrated and had to retreat, he not at all immediately sent Second Wave soldiers, but quietly pushed the ballista forward because of the fire It just illuminates the city, and the wilderness beyond 100 meters begins to be covered by darkness. Dionia ballista at the head of the city cannot see the distance and naturally cannot perform accurate strikes. Instead, the ballista troops in Rome can see the situation at the city head. So after they entered the range (200-150 meters from the city wall), they started firing stone balls. Although most of the stone balls were blasted on the city wall, the stone debris that splashed caused a certain amount of dense city grison. Killing.
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After a period of strikes, Titus dispatched Second Wave soldiers to rest after a period of rest to continue to attack the city, while Dionia garrison has been busy defending attack and avoiding the stone ball, and his body and mind continue to be consumed. Over time, Instead, the Romans gradually began to equalize with Garrison in terms of physical strength and energy.

In addition, the Romans also had a headache for Garrison when they attacked the city. Their heavy infantry was not idle beside the soldiers climbing the ladder. They protected themselves with a long shield while facing the city. Head shot javelin.

Throwing javelin with heavy infantry-this is a Dionian soldier tactic. Camilos, after fighting against Dionian at Walsea, realized the power of this tactic and began to fight against the Helniki I tried to use it and got some results. Before this time, Camillas and Titus discussed how to attack the city of Ostia, and once again mentioned the use of this tactic in the siege, although the heavy infantry in Rome is not as long trained as the Dionian soldier, Throwing javelin is not only precise and powerful, but also full of tactical changes, but the low city wall of Ostia has increased the lethality of Roman soldiers throwing javelin, and the Roman army has far more heavy infantry than the city head garrison's heavy infantry. The key to overpowering the city's Dionia garrison.

A wave of Roman siege soldiers retreated, and another wave of black onslaught came up, just like the continuous impact of the turbulent tide. Dionia garrison increased the number of casualties and decreased its defense strength. It has already made the enemy attack the city several times.

Jalis had to send in reserve troops, but inexperienced, he did not dismantle these temporarily formed fresh forces and placed them in the city head garrison, and was commanded by the legion preparatory soldier, but let them go in teams. To replace the vacant position of the city head, as a result, the intensity of defense was not greatly enhanced, but a lot of confusion appeared.

"General, look! The wall has collapsed !!" The followers pointed at the front and started cheering.

Titus also had trouble suppressing the ecstasy in his heart.

A few days ago, the city wall of Ostia had just experienced the baptism of Dionia ballista. Although it was repaired, it was only a few days, it was not enough to fully restore it, and then it was repeatedly attacked by the Roman ballista again. The City Wall section wailed and collapsed.

As the soldiers on both sides exclaimed, a gap was revealed after the dust and mist had dissipated.

When Titus saw this situation, how could he miss the opportunity to break the city and immediately ordered: "Ballista stops strikes, and the entire army immediately presses attack!"

It is said that the entire army is under pressure. In fact, only the Roman militias who participated in the attack at full strength. After all, they marched long distances during the day and continued to fight at night. Although there were intermittent breaks in the middle, all the soldiers were already extremely tired, plus the storm attack regardless of casualties. The Latin Confederate Army and the Etruria Confederate Army have suffered, their general has repeatedly protested against Titusti, and its soldiers have begun to fight passively. Only this Roman colonial civic soldier with less than 5000 people is "retaking mother state" "With the support of faith and the constraints of strict discipline, the collapse of the Ostia city wall also gave them hope of success. They roared in the loud bugle and launched another onslaught against Ostia city. .

The rising morale of the Roman soldiers also infected the troops of the Allies, and they reluctantly followed behind ...

..........................................

Giorgris was a cautious person, but with the Crotokatáktisi counterpart, he became more cautious, so he arranged 4 fast boats to lead the front, and the other two boats were parallel, with a large gap between them. All the boats lit the torch. Like a fire dragon in a river, it goes down the river.

Giorgris's caution played a role. On the way, a pilot boat collided with a fast boat that pulled up and was ready to report to Rome. A pilot boat failed to control the direction of the river bay and hit a reef. Sinking ...

All the troop carriers were unaffected, and approached the mouth of the Tiber River safely, but the soldiers on the ship were shocked by the sight of the distant shore: at this time, it was late at night, but the sky was not yet there, and the moon was still hanging. In the sky, the sky is still dark, which is the best time for people to sleep, but the direction of Ostia City is so bright that the sound of shaking the heaven ...

Has Ostia fallen? !! Giorgris, officers at all levels, and soldiers had similar concerns. With the guidance of distant fire and port lighthouses, and in order not to attract the attention of the enemy, Georgnis immediately ordered: "Extinguish all torch on board ! "

Soon, the port's patrol vessel came out to meet, and after learning that Ostia had not fallen, fleet quickly entered its port.

After taking the boat to the dock, Giorgris rushed ashore first, but he was surprised to see the numerous sailor-dressed people coming together and starting to wear helmets. The arrival of the 5th legion soldier was warmly welcomed by them.

After Giorgris asked, he learned that the Roman army had begun to attack the city at dusk and had not stopped. They lit up a lot of fire outside the city as a light to facilitate the attack by the Roman soldiers. Due to the continuous onslaught of the Romans, the reserve soldiers led by Jalis suffered a lot of casualties. Not only the reserve troops composed of Latin refugees and slaves were sent to the city, but also the sailors of the war ships in the dock. Get together and stand ready to reinforce.

With the help of these 3rd Fleet sailors, all the 5 legion 5 brigade soldiers quickly landed and, under the leadership of Giorgris, hurried to the city.

Just then, an exclamation came from the front: "Not good !!!! The wall collapsed !!! ..."

Giorgris was startled, and the situation was urgent, and he immediately ordered: "The army advances quickly!"

.......................................

The repeated hard battles and the collapse of the city wall have caused the soldiers in the city to float. At this time, the Romans took the opportunity to launch an attack that was much larger than before.

The black-pressed Roman soldiers have not crossed the trench, and some liberated slaves in the city have never seen such a great momentum, and turned and ran away.

Jalis rushed to lead the guard to stop, and decisively killed the slave who took the lead to stabilize the army. But for a long city wall, he took care of it, but couldn't care about it. As the enemy approached, the chaos in the city's head not only subsided, but increased.

The buzzing Zillis did not even have time to dispatch troops to close the gap, and in the end even he himself lost confidence ...

When he was at a loss and ready to give up, "Woo! ..." a familiar bugle sounded in the city, followed by a uniform chant: "Great Hades, you are the protector of the kingdom. , Lord of the Night, fair and strict incarnation! ... "

Before he could respond, the city's legion preparatory soldiers began to chant: "Our reinforcements have arrived! Our reinforcements have arrived !!! ..."

I saw that under the light of the fire in the city (to facilitate the soldiers to fight in the city, Pilis learned that the Romans also lit a fire in the city), a long black dragon was rapidly rushing down the city along the street.

The face of the tall soldier in the forefront was clearly discernible. He was dressed in thick dog skin, a legion flag was held high by his hands, and the idol at the top shone.

"The 5th legion! It is the 5th legion! ..." the sharp-eyed soldier shouted.

Ostia City is saved! Legion preparatory soldier With confidence, the originally panic Ostia reserve soldiers gradually fled, and Talis also settled down.

Titus outside the city also heard the bugle and chant. He simply did n’t expect it to be a reinforcement from the enemy. He thought it was Dionan general who used it to inspire the soldiers and defend it. After all, Judging by experience, at this particular point in time, no enemy reinforcements will come, so he frowned, and muttered quietly: "At this time, Dionian still has this morale! As the dictator said, The kingdom's army cannot be ignored! "

At this time, someone in the city shouted, "Is Sirius here ?! Sirius! ..."

Carlisle supported the battlements and looked down: I saw a young officer with a black helmet and a black helmet and a red hat on his head walking along the root of the city wall and shouting.

"I'm Elis!" He responded immediately.

The officer hurriedly saluted, saying: "I am the adjutant of the 5th Legion Commander Giorgris. Legion Commander let me tell you that he will lead the troops to close the gap and let you focus on the defense in the city. There will soon be the 3rd Fleet. A reinforcement of sailors will help you uptown! "

After consulting with the 5th legion adjutant, Jalis urged the city's officers to lead the soldiers back to their respective defensive walls, placed more light infantry above the gap, and began to prepare enough asphalt, because Giorgris Prepare to return to the Romans the pain suffered during the 4th legion's attack on Rome.

Titus saw from afar that the heroic Roman soldiers rushed into the city wall gap under the arrow rain, which made him excited and thought that victory was in sight.

Who knows not long, the entire gap was filled with Roman soldiers, went to the subordinate to listen to the news, and returned to reporting to: "Dionian army blocked the gap, the soldiers could not break through their defense for the time being!"

At this time, the messenger sent by Camillas also rushed outside the city of Ostia. (Because the messenger did not dare to galloping in the dark, he fell behind fleet.) Reporting to Tus : "Dionian sent thousands of soldiers from the city of Rome, and was sailing down the river!"

Titus was severely hit, but there was still a hint of illusion in his heart, while he ordered the army to play a drum and a bugle to motivate the soldiers to attack. On the other hand, he sent subordinates to the city and closely followed the changes in the war situation. At the same time, they called back the Etruria allies who had been worn at the end of the attack troops, and let them form in the rear in case of an accident.
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Giorgris brought 4 heavy infantry brigade and a light infantry brigade. He let 4000 heavy infantry quickly form a curved line of defense in the city wall gap, like a tenacious fishing net that would rush into the pocket of the Roman soldier. live.

As more and more Roman soldiers rushed into the defensive circle, the space was squeezed, and the population became more dense, which was conducive to the attack of the city head garrison.

In particular, a can of tar was smashed, and many Roman soldiers struggled in the flames. One day ago, the tragedy at the gap in the city wall of the west of Rome reappeared, but this time changed roles.

Coupled with a strong attack by the 5th legion soldier on the front, the chaotic and extremely tired Roman soldiers were finally overwhelmed by fear and they defeated.

After receiving the urgent news from subordinate, Titus, despite the unwillingness and pain in his heart, still issued a retreat order to avoid being attacked by the enemy along the city wall, which would lead to greater losses.

In fact, after the 5th legion soldier broke out of the city wall gap, he continued to pursue, but was counterattacked by the Etruria coalition forces arranged in a battle formation.

Despite being intercepted, the Etruria soldiers did not attack very hard and did not cause any damage to the 5th legion soldier. After receiving the news, the cautious Gioclis ordered the troops to stop the pursuit immediately because the situation outside the city in the night was unknown. He was afraid of encountering an ambush by the Romans, especially Prince Crotokatáktisi in the troops. Although this valuable youngster is very knowledgeable, he always wanted to bid as you, always fighting behind the troops, without giving Giorgris trouble, but not afraid 10000, just in case, Giorgris eventually withdrew the chasing troops back to the city.

................................................

It wasn't long before the battle in Ostia ended, and on the second morning, the town hall of the city of Rome held a public rally in the square, as Davos suggested.

Davos praised the brave behavior of Roman civilian soldiers headed by Sextus, who broke away from the Roman army and turned to Dionia, especially rewarded with more land. It also inspired the people to join Dionia and want to Dionia's enthusiasm for dedication has certainly deepened the resentment of noble families to Roman civilians.

During the rally, Davos received a report from the city head garrison: There was a change in the Roman camp outside the city, and there appeared to be signs of leaving the camp.

Although the movement of the Roman army outside the city was a key concern for Davos, he believed that it was more important to accelerate the return of civilians in the city of Rome, so he persisted in holding the rally before reaching the south of the city.

At this time, at noon, most of the hard-built camps of the Roman army had been demolished yesterday, and almost no silhouette was visible.

According to Soldiers: Throughout the morning, there was a constant rumbling in the front camp, and even the sound of fighting was heard.

And according to scout, the Roman army was split into several lanes, marching slowly westward.

Several Legion Commanders, such as Amintas and Matonis, have demanded that they should send troops to pursue the enemy's retreat and panic, and even force the enemy's warehouse to promote guild wars.

After careful consideration, Davos did not adopt this proposal, because he did not think that Camillas would be negligent when the army retreated, and he did not want to let the various legions who had just experienced the war to face even if they had already distributed a lot of troops. The Roman army whose strength has been greatly weakened. After all, the Romans who are the mourners are likely to erupt a powerful battle strength, causing the Dionian army to suffer huge losses.

However, Davos recruited the new Roman reserve troops brigade captain Sextus, and asked him to select good Romanman horse soldiers, ride horses collected from the city, and follow the cavalry legion out of the city to perform special tasks.

After issuing this order, Davos needed to hold an emergency military meeting to discuss with Tornid, Plintors, and the legion commanders the issue of "strengthening Ostia," because from the direction of Ma Dajun's direction, their The target is undoubtedly the small town at the mouth of the Tiber River.

At the same time, not far from the Western District of Rome, two cavalry legion caught up with the marching Roman army. They lured more than 1000 Roman cavalry responsible for flanking protection, and then Sextus led dozens of them. The civilians, eager to make new contributions, rushed near the Roman army.

Then, the Roman soldiers were surprised to see these enemies in Roman soldier costumes, riding on horseback to within twenty-thirty meters of them, and then started shouting: "Citizens of Rome, I am Sextus (I It is ###), once a Roman civilian, but now joined the Kingdom of Dionia, why join them? Because the Kingdom of Dionia has given me more and better Roman land, more luxurious and spacious houses, and more Equal rights, which originally belonged to the Roman nobility, now belong to us!

Civil Soldiers, don't hesitate to get out of this hopeless army and join us! Join Dionia! You will get everything you had previously desired! You will also be reunited with your family smoothly! Don't hesitate! Go away ... "

Sykestus's cries stirred up waves among Roman soldiers ...

.............................................

At the leader's mansion in Abenirum, Gelni was sitting in the living room, his expression calmed, but without the worries of the previous days, his eyes stared out the door.

Before long, several subordinates he trusted came one after another.

"I have decided to follow the Dionian envoy's request to send envoys to the Hirpini tribes elsewhere!"

After hearing this, everyone else understood that Gelni said that it was sending envoy. In fact, it was sending people to sneak into other areas of Hirpini to spread the accusation that "Lesguc ignored the faith, rashly tore up the covenant, and started the war against Dionia without authorization, leading to the tribe The loss was heavy, demanding that he be punished for it ", while arguing that" Abenilum's Gelni leader can help tribes to redeem their captive people from Dionia ".

After all, according to the decision of the previous Hirpini tribe union conference, Abenirum has been excluded from the tribal union, and any Hirpini tribe is forbidden from dealing with them.

"Very good, leader! We've been waiting for you to make this decision!" Tatoni shouted excitedly: "We've been a little bit cramped during this time. The Caudini, Pentri, and Caraceni clan frequently sent envoys to warn us not to Chaos during the war! I alas, it's time for these guys who oppress us to taste the anger of the Abenirom! "

"Leader, we really shouldn't wait quietly for the war to end. Although the Samnium priests have sent people several times, 'As long as we support Lesguc, past faults will not be investigated'. But everyone understands that as long as They won in this war, and without Dionian's obstruction, Lesguc will definitely use us! For our safety, we must seize the favorable moment now and give them the first shot! "Meigni also expressed the decision of Gelni stand by.

"Of course I understand Lesguc's conspiracy and the sinister situation we are in now." Gelni sighed: "The reason hesitated before was that if we did this, not only might we have war with Lesguc, but it would worsen our relations with other clans and priests. Relations between the regiments have led to greater war. "

Tatoni shouted again: "Are we now in good relations with other tribes and priests ?! Leader, remember that you were almost united to ask for sanctions at the tribal sacrifice meeting a few years ago! If If there is a war, then it will be possible to destroy them all, and then ... leader you will be ours ... the first chief of the entire Samnium! "

As soon as this word came out, everyone's face in the living room changed.

Gelni glared at him: "Don't talk nonsense! With our strength, even won Lesguc is difficult, let alone other clans. What we have to do now is to help Dionia in return for Dionia to us till now Help! "To be honest, Gelni is very envious of Tatoni's straightforward work, and has the style of his youth, but since he became a leader, after several setbacks, there are many issues to consider for people to survive better, not at all You may do whatever you want.

Gelni's gaze swept across everyone's face in the hall, and they all showed a kind of excitement after being suppressed. He took a deep breath and said loudly: "Since you all agree with me, then we need to restart Considering the relationship between Abenirum and Dionia, you all know that King Davos suggested to me a few years ago, 'Let Abenirum be a free city like Potentia', and I did not agree at the time.

Now, if we implement Dionia's plan, it means that we will be against the Beneventum and other Samnium tribes. This will be an extremely difficult war! We need the full support of Dionia in order to win the victory, so I decided-let Abenilum join Dionia and become a free city in this kingdom! "

Speaking of which, the hall became silent.

This exacerbated Gelni's worry, he coughed, and said busyly: "If you don't agree--"

"Ha! Ha! Ha! ..." Tatoni laughed: "leader, you finally made this decision, and we are all assured! When I participated in the football finals of Dionia last year, I played against us The Gela player also asked me strangely, 'You Abenirum and Potentia are both free cities of Dionia. Why do Potentia players speak Greek, but you will not?' Now some city states and forces have taken us Seen as part of Dionia, and kind of envious of us, this often embarrassed us because we are not, and now we can finally rest assured! "
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"Yeah, after Abenirum became the free city of Dionia, we not only can freely participate in regional football and soccer games, participate in the celebrations of Heracles, but also freely enter and exit the towns of Dionia to trade what we want. Food and other goodness ... In the future, when Abenirum is in danger and difficulty, just like last year's drought, Dionia can also help us at any time like the rescue of Potentia ... "Maioni also said excitedly.

Gelni froze. This was completely different from what he expected. He asked in wonder: "Are you ... don't you worry that Abenirum will no longer be our Abenirum?"

"Leader, what is there to worry about! Look at Potentia, it's been more than ten years, it's still that Potentia, but the people there are much richer than us! You know, more than ten years ago, the Lucanian there was poorer than us "..." Maioni said with emotion.

His words were echoed by others.

Gelni suddenly realized: In the past few years, Dionia has repeatedly invited Abenirum people to participate in the Dionia football finals and other celebrations, so that people who were trapped in the mountains have broadened their horizons and enjoyed the warm hospitality of Dionian. I also saw the prosperity and strength of this southern part's neighbors, which not only let them be on guard but also yearned. Compared to the exclusion and oppression of Beneventum and other clans, they prefer to choose the Dionia kingdom that is not the same as clansman.

Thinking of this, Gelni felt glad that he had made this decision in time, and was a little bit lost. He quickly picked up his mood and said solemnly: "Mioni, you immediately see Dionia's envoy and explain to him Abenerum Willing to be a free city in the Kingdom and willing to implement Dionia's plan immediately. But once the plan is implemented, I believe that other Hirpini tribes will soon contact us to request their people to be redeemed, so you have to negotiate with him, next How to implement the plan. "

"Uh, and-" Gelni stared directly at Maioni, and solemnly reminded: "You must remind Dionian envoy, for the time being, do not disclose our news that we are a free city in Dionia, because this will prevent us from attracting other Hirpini tribes! And we need military support from Dionia to defend against revenge by Beneventum and other clans! "

"Leader, I remember, I'll do it." Maioney got up and went out.

...................................................

Quinduk is the leader of the Caudini tribe's tribal union in the Naconia region. He has been sitting in this position for more than 20 years. More than ten years ago, under the order of the then Caudini chief, he led Naconia Soldier to participate in the aggression against Potentia, but was defeated and captured. He stayed in Dionia for more than two years and was finally released home.

But unlike the encounter with Gelni, he still received the support of the chief, and soon again took the position of the leader of the tribal union in Naconia. However, after a few years, he was the most favored chief successor of the Caudini. He lost to Segovani and failed to become the new chief of Caudini, mainly because Segovani used Potentia's fiasco and spread to him. Unfavorable "rumors" caused many tribes to give up their support.

Quinduk has always strengthened his relationship with Dionia, on the one hand, because he has seen the power of Dionia, and believes that Caudini, and even the entire Samnium, cannot match it; on the other hand, he has always been anxious about his failure to be elected as the chief. Since then, he has never been to Cavut and has never seriously executed any order from Segovani.

After the establishment of the small town of Papania in Enona, Naconia and Dionia have become more and more frequent, not only in terms of trade, employment, but also cultural and religious exchanges. The tribes of the Konya region have benefited a lot. People can eat without having to risk mortal danger every year, and they can give birth to sickness with the help of Hades priests and Dionia doctors. They don't have to rely on praying to God ... ...

Other Caudini tribes need to invade the Campania alliance from time to time to ensure the survival and development of the tribe, while the Naconian tribes only need to develop silently. After 7-8 years, their population has increased significantly, their food is plentiful, and they have better Weapon equipment (Dionia did not ban ironware and weapons from Naconia), making it one of the very best towns in Caudini, no less than Caoutim.

As a result, Quinduk, with his confidence, has repeatedly attacked Segovani's risk-taking practice of violating the Dionia covenant and looting Campania alliance, and he has never allowed the tribes of Naconia to participate in such looting, not because he was sincere He wanted to make friends with the Kingdom of Dionia and Greek. In fact, he never responded to Dionia's invitation to Naconia to participate in the football finals and other celebrations. Hades sent Enona to Naconia to preach. The priest also secretly restricted, because he just wanted to regain the position of the chief, so he went against Segovani everywhere and destroyed his prestige.

And the opportunity finally came.

Segovani again invaded the Campania alliance, but was defeated by Dionian and captured himself. When the Caudini tribes were in shock and sorrow, Quinduk then jumped out and asked to immediately select a new chief to help the entire Caudini tribe survive the difficult times.

However, the tribe headed by the Caoutim leader, such as Uzbek, was reluctant to let the Naconians who have been in close contact with Dionian, and even began to believe in foreigner God, they first turned to other clans for help, making the 4 big clans The meeting was soon convened in Caoutim, and secretly received the promise of "learing war to Diona and rescuing captured people" made by the big leaders.

Then, in Uzbek, they joined High Priest and some other regional leaders to make a statement: The Caudini tribes should now take the rescue of their people as their top priority, and the chief election should be backed off.

The lonely Quinduk couldn't see any response from other tribes, so he had to temporarily halt and watch the developments.

The envoy sent by Caudini to talks was rejected by Dionian, which made Quinduk overjoyed. But a few months later, Samnites surprised him with a suprise attack in the Dionia Daunii area. The news that Dionia agreed to exchange captives (among which is included Segovani) made him even more angry.

But the subsequent fiasco of the Samonas made him ecstatic again. On the one hand, he announced publicly: "Since the captive people have been returned, should the re-election of the chief be on the agenda?" On the other hand, he He quietly sent people to various areas to spread the news, saying, "The reason why Caudini suffered cruelty before was because of the incompetence of Segovani's command ... Is a captive still qualified to serve as a chief?" ... He also applied the tricks that Segovani had done to him that year.

Finally, at this time, the tribes responded to Naconia's proposal, began to discuss the issue of re-election of the chief, and finally set the venue of the tribal rally in Nola.

Quinduk is pleased because the venues of the previous Caudini tribe rally were often near Caoutim in the eastern mountainous area, because it was the birthplace of the Caudini tribe, but Quinduk was not assured. After all, it was far from Segovani and Usi. The tribe ruled by Bick was too close, and Lola was in the western plains and near Naconia, which was in his favor.

What he was excited about was that it was the result of his struggle, but it was finally realized. It just shows that after the Caudini tribes have experienced repeated failures, they have realized that they can no longer fight against Dionia, and he has a good relationship with Dionia. The importance of this is highlighted.

Realizing that he had won the game, Quinduk led the other tribe leaders in Naconia to Lola.

Because the leaders of the entire Caudini tribes gathered in Lola with their guards, their urban area could not accommodate so many people, and most of them camped outside the city. Therefore, the tents in Lola area were tentative, hordes of cattle and sheep, crowded and mixed. Frequent conflicts not only caused headaches for the Lola people, but also anxiety for the nearby Campania alliance. They strengthened their alert and sought support from Dionia.

In order to avoid accidents, the Lola shortened the process of the big rally. On the 3rd day after the arrival of Quinduk, the selection of the chief ceremony officially started.

More than 100 leaders and tribal representatives (because the leaders of some Caudini tribes are leading the soldiers in the tribe to fight Dionian on the eastern side of the Samnium mountains, they cannot be returned in time, and can only send representatives) to the square in the city.

Surrounded by soldiers to maintain order, a wooden high platform was set up in the middle of the meeting place. There were two people sitting there, one was the leader of the Lola tribe union, Sennai, and the other was Caudini chief Segovani who had just been released.

Quinduk has been watching Segovani since he came to power. He hasn't seen Segovani in ten years. Compared with his arrogant image when Segovani was elected chief ten years ago, his face is now The old man was thin, his head clenched, and seemed to be mentally decadent ... It seemed that he had not suffered less during his captivity, which made Quinduk feel happy for a while.

At this time, Sinani stood up and said to the audience loudly: "honorable guys, welcome to Lola! Today we are gathered here, it is ... It is very important to affect all of our Caudini people. Major event! Let ’s ask the Segovani chief to announce! ”
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After finishing Sennai, he took a deep look at Quinduk, who was sitting near the stage, and then quickly lowered his eyes and sat down quietly.

Over the years, Naconians have been unpopular in other parts of Caudini because of their closeness to Dionia, but Lola and Naconia have a good relationship. After all, the two are close neighbors, and Dionia and Naconi Ya's close exchanges also gave Lola some benefits. There was even a time when Sinnani had a fever and the help of the priest was invalid. After Quinduk learned of it, he came to Dionia doctor for treatment and was relieved. Therefore, Quinduk arrived in Lola city. Later, he immediately went to Sinnani and was completely relieved after receiving the full support of the sponsor's commitment.

At this moment, Sinani's eyes made Quinduk feel that everything was under control.

Segovani stood up under everyone's gaze.

The Samnium tribe ’s selection of the chief is not necessarily held after the death of the previous chief. Sometimes, when the chief is old and incompetent and can no longer serve, he will take the initiative to abdicate, and use his remaining influence to ensure his proposed candidate. A person can be elected, but it is the first time in a century that Segowani was forced to resign from the chief position because of being captured by the enemy. Some leaders in the audience saw his eyes as disdain, regret, and take pleasure in other people's misfortune ... wait a minute.

Segovani slowly straightened his chest, stood on the stage with his head raised, glanced at everyone under the stage, but did not see Sihao's shame, but had a trace of fierceness, he loudly said: "Before I announce the important thing , First invite a few important people to the stage! "

With the direction of his finger, Soldier on the perimeter of the platform gave way, and 4 people walked directly onto the wooden platform.

There was a commotion in the stage, and the leaders were all in astonishment, because the four people were: Hirpini chief Lesguc, Pentri chief Patani, Caraceni chief Contruck, and Savoni High Priest Rooney.

Why should the four people who should have been the largest Samun tribal union power on the east side of the Samnium mountain appear at the same time? !! Why did they come here? !! The same question arises in every leader at the same time.

For Quinduk, when he saw the four people appearing, in addition to being surprised, he was more disturbed. He immediately looked towards Sinanyi on the stage, because he had not mentioned anything when he met Sinnani before. These people will appear at today's rally.

At this moment, Sinani bowed his head and did not dare to make eye contact with him.

After seeing these four people on stage, Segovani greeted him with a smile, and the anxiety in Quinduk's heart aggravated. He suddenly stood up and turned to go out. The other Naconian leaders also rose up when they saw the situation.

"Leader Quinduk, where are you going ?!" Segowani questioned from the stage.

"Where am I going? Can you, a person who is no longer in charge, manage it!" Even though the situation is a little bad, Quinduk's tone is still tough.

"Our priests and the chiefs of the other three tribes agreed that Segovani was not only the chief of Caudini, but also the chief of Caudini in the future!" High Priest Johnny's words upset the audience.

"Traditionally, the priesthood and the other three clans have no right to interfere in Caudini's internal affairs!" Shouted Quinduk flustered and exasperated: "This is not Holy Mountain, nor is it the territory of other clans, this is Caudini!"

"Who said they interfered with Caudini's election!" Segowani sneered, looking around the stage: "Is there any leader who opposes my continued leadership, please stand up!"

He tone barely fell, and some leaders shouted in the meeting place: "We support Segovani to continue to be the chief of the Caudini tribe!"

Some leaders, despite their opposition in their hearts, see that this situation is not good. How dare they stand up at this moment and avoid becoming the target of revenge in Segovani in the future.

As a result, only a handful of people like Quinduk and the other Naconian leaders stood in the middle of the meeting place.

"Segovany, is that how the selection process is done ?!" Quinduk asked loudly.

"It is during the war that everything should be simplified to facilitate combat. This is also the oracle of the god Savoni!" Interjected High Priest Ronnie.

"I can't agree with this kind of wanton destruction of the tradition! I will never agree with this rebellion that depends on outsiders to snatch the chief!" Quinduk pointed his finger at Segevani and said sharply that he would leave with an angry expression.

However, more soldiers came from the outside of the meeting place, using a sword and spear to stop him from leaving.

"Segowani, what do you mean ?!" Quinduk changed the color, angrily grasping a long spear pointing at him, sharply accusing: "I want to kill you at this sacred party. A competitor? So come on, pierce my chest with this long spear, and let the people of Caudini see what a nasty thing the chief they chose! "

Seeing this, Naconia leaders behind Quinduk also shouted: "Let's run, Segovani will kill us! ..."

Some of the leaders were panicked by their shouting, but the leader around one third in the meeting place had already received the news in advance, and they were sitting still, so the meeting place was not out of control.

Quinduk and Naconia's 7 or 8 leaders wanted to break out of the meeting place. Dozens of soldiers surrounded them with long spears and wooden shields. The atmosphere was very tense.

Segowani was loudly shouted on the stage: "Led everyone, I just said that I have an important thing to announce to you. Do you guys know why we looted the Campania alliance before it suffered a fiasco? Because Dionian has already understood ours The invasion plan knew that the focus of our attack was on Teserra, so they sent troops to Campania in advance, laid an ambush on our attack route, and attacked us suddenly, which ultimately led to our disastrous defeat.

During my captivity, I thought about it painfully, and quietly got some news, and finally determined that there were traitors in our Caudini leader. They had a close relationship with Dionia and knew our plan. We secretly notified them, which would lead to our final decision. failure! So who are these traitors? !! "

Some words from Segovani made most of the leaders subconsciously looked towards Quinduk and the others who were besieged on the edge of the meeting place.

"Of course the traitors are these people in Naconia!" A leader from Kautim pointed in the direction of Quinduk and shouted angrily: "They had a premeditated plan, not only refused to participate in the plunder, but also when When the dead and captive people were crying, they continued to associate with Dionian, and even worshiped Dionian God! They are not traitors, who are traitors! "

This leader's words immediately reduced the sympathy of many people present to Quinduk.

"Talk nonsense! Talk nonsense! Segowani, in order to cover up your own incompetence, put a non-existent crime on my head! ..." Quinduk roared angrily.

Segowani waved a powerful hand, loudly said: "What are you still doing! Capture these traitors immediately!"

The soldiers rushed up, pressed Quinduk down, quickly tied them, and blocked their mouths.

High Priest Rooney also said sternly: "Everyone, we Samnites have lived on this land for hundreds of years, but now face a huge crisis. Dionian not only wants to occupy our land, but also wants to become us Slaves, to worship their gods! For the survival and continuation of race, our 4 tribes will join forces to fight Dionia. Any tribe who avoids war will be the sinner of Samnium and will be punished by Savoni! "

"Bring that traitor, Quinduk!" Segovani shouted sharply.

The soldiers looked at the Nakonian tribe who was still struggling to unite the leader. When passing the meeting place, Quinduk cast a glance at the nearby leaders for help, and they all hurriedly avoided.

Came to the stage, watching his enemy Segovani pointing at him and shouting to the audience: "Shall we execute this traitor ?!"

"Kill him! Kill him! ..." Some people in the audience shouted and some were silent, but no one clearly opposed them.

Quinduk knew he was inevitable at this moment. He stared at his eyes, his legs were strong, and suddenly broke away from Soldier's pressed hands behind him, slamming his head into Segovani, who was inciting the audience. If it wasn't for Lesguc next to his hand, his eyes would be too fast. Vanilla turned to himself, and the Caudini chief was afraid he would be knocked off the wooden platform.

In the exclamation of the leaders, Quinduk, who was tied with his hands, rushed down the wooden platform, hit his head on the ground, and was suddenly covered with blood, fell to the ground and twitched, and he couldn't live.

The leaders who witnessed this tragic phenomenon were all concerned.

Segovani took a sigh of relief, busy thanking Lesguc, and staring fiercely at the other leaders of Naconia, saying sharply: "Quinduk has been punished by Savoni. If you want to survive, you must You must call clansman and declare war on Dionian to get Savoni's forgiveness! You choose! "

Some Naconian leaders still glared at Segovani, while others bowed their heads.

Lesguc on the wooden table looked at Quinduk in a pool of blood, but his thoughts were: How good it is for Gelni!

But he understood that Beneventum and Abenirum were completely deadlocked, and that both sides were enemies. It was impossible for Gelni to leave Abenirum like Quinduk and go to other parts of Samnium alone.

At this time, he heard Pentri chief Bardani said: "Finally helping Segovani solve this matter!"
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Caraceni chief Contruck said coldly: "I hope this time plan can be implemented smoothly, otherwise-"

Although the old man hadn't finished speaking, Lesguc knew he was reminding himself.

The plan for the Samnium Alliance attack Daunii area was mainly drafted by Lesguc. In addition to the success of the initial suprise attack, the next few attacks were unsuccessful. Hirpini, Pentri, and Caraceni all suffered heavy losses. Lesguc While being accused by two other chiefs, he also realized that after his initial success, he was dizzy and forgot to implement his original idea: Don't fight Dionian on flat ground, but use Samnites instead. Good at mountain battles and dealing with enemies.

However, Dionia's commander in the Daunii area, even after winning successively, remained calm, not tempted by Samnites, and rushed into the mountains.

Lesguc They finally felt that they could not take any advantage in the Daunii area, but they were not willing to stop attacking Dionia, so that Dionia could free his hands to focus on destroying other enemies. The Dionia alliance, the Campania alliance, and the empty Lucanian region seem to be better targets.

In addition, Caudini suffered a large number of soldiers because of the fiasco that he had suffered before. Therefore, when the Samnium Alliance attacked Daunii, Caudini not at all sent too many soldiers, so the losses suffered were small. As it happens, the previously captured Caudini soldier has been released by Dionian and returned to the tribe, making Caudini now the strongest of the 4 clans.

Segovani, who had also just returned to Kaumtim, readily agreed after hearing the plans of the three chiefs, of course not only because of retribution (the 3 tribes used the hostages of Grumum in the Daunii area to force Dionia Caudini's captives were put back), also because he needed the support of other chiefs and High Priest to enable him to regain the position of the chief. Of course, he also hated Dionia, who had given him great shame, and hoped to cause him a lot of trouble.

The two sides hit it off.

That's why Lesguc, Contruk, Badani and Junny are here.

................................................

Enona, a city on the northwestern border of the Kingdom of Dionia. Although the Samnites are at war with Dionia, and Enona borders the Naconian region of the Caudini tribe, the city has always maintained tranquility. Everyday has People or merchants head to the small town of Papania, northeast.

But on this day, the sentinel in the city of Enona saw a long line of people coming from the northeast. They helped the old and the young, carried the package, and drove the car. Nacheng rushed.

At the front were several Hades priests in white robes. They rushed to the city guard and shouted for gasping for breath: "Caudini chief Segovani ... led the army to capture Naconia , We got the death report from the believers of Naconia ... just grab escape early ... Papania town is in danger! I have informed the town's Demos chief, but there are still many people who have not left, hurry up Send troops to rescue! Hurry! Hurry! ... "

The Chief Executive in Enona is Adrian. He has been in office for 3 years, and his term is about to end, but due to the recent outbreak of several wars in Dionia and it is impossible to end in a short time, in such a situation, in order to ensure the kingdom The stability of his term may be extended, so he has continued to perform his duties with greater confidence.

After receiving an urgent report from the city guard captain at the city hall, he was taken aback and immediately ordered: "Hurry up and ring the alarm bell to put the entire city into emergency preparedness! And ... Send someone to the camp outside the city to inform Xanthicles general, let him lead the army to defend Papania! "

"Yes, sir!"

Looking at the back of City guard Captain's hurried departure, Adrian expression grave, he knew that Enona's tranquility had been broken and war had struck!

While worrying about the lives of the Papanians, he remembered another important thing, so he immediately called the clerk: "Send someone to Pompeii immediately, tell them that the Caudini people have changed, and let the Campania alliance strengthen their vigilance. , Watch out for the Caudini!

Xanthicles originally came to the Lucanian region under the orders of the Ministry of Military Affairs, forming a reserve legion, replacing the 3rd legion, and taking on the defense of the entire northwestern region of the Kingdom of Dionia.

Initially he settled in the camp near Grumentum, but after Samnites invaded the Daunii area, Xanthicles changed the station near Enona. After all, this is the city closest to Samnites (although Copsa is also, but he thinks it ’s a barrier Benirum is much more reliable than Naconia). Who knew that he had just worked hard to complete the preparation of the legion, and the Ministry of Military Affairs asked Epiphanes to take away four brigade from him, but did not allow him to expand again, which made him quite helpless.

.............................................

When the Dionian army and Luo Ma Dajun fought fiercely in Ostia, Segovani led the Samnium army, holding the Naconian leader who had yielded, smoothly entering the Naconian area, and occupying the unyielding. Serving his tribe's settlements (including Quinduk's tribe), threatened his people with his tribe's family members to follow his troops to attack the small town of Paona in Enona.

This small town, built by Chief Executive Asistes under the supervision of Enona 7 years ago, has become quite prosperous due to the frequent exchanges between Dionia and Naconia, and was originally designed to show Dionian's Sincerity, eliminate their vigilance, not at all. Too much defensive force in this town, coupled with the sudden arrival of the enemy, so easily captured.

Segovani captured the Dionian citizen who was still in the town, then ordered Naconia Soldier to burn down Papania, forced him to break with Dionia completely, and then sent his troops to blockade while returning to Naconia. Mountain road connected to Enona.

The reason why Segovani did not directly attack Enona was a decision made by several chiefs after the painful lessons of the Daunii area, and they targeted the attack to the more fragile Campania alliance.

When Segovani led his troops into Naconia, the nearly 1 Samnium coalitions in the mountain pass town of Abella, which had been waiting for a long time, made a rapid westward journey, passing Cesala, and flew to the Caudini people. Have suffered a big loss in the city of Atlas.

As a result of the previous Caudini leader rally held in Lola, the Campania alliance headed by Naples has turned the focus of defense to the south-east direction, and there is no defense against the suprise attack of Samnites in the northeast direction, Atlas, the Campania The small town on the border of the Alliance territory quickly fell under the onslaught of the Samnium soldier.

At the same time, after Segovani, who had burned the town of Papania, returned to Naconia, he led 7000 Caudini soldiers (among which is included more than 3000 Naconians) nonstop. Southwest is advancing, attack is only 20 li from Pompeii in Naconia.

Pompeii has been living peacefully with Naconia for more than a decade because of Dionia. Absolutely did not expect an enemy to attack from the south-east direction, and attack was so fast. In a hurry, most of the people outside the city had no time to retreat into the city and became captives of the Caudini.

.............................................

After receiving orders from Adrian, Xanthicles not at all got excited because they were about to participate in the battle because there was only one brigade soldier in the camp.

This is actually normal, because under normal circumstances, a legion soldier brings rations and standard weapon equipment from his home to camp within 3 days, and conducts a military training under the leadership of a military trainer, unless it is the Ministry of Military Affairs The military training department of the Ministry of Military Affairs has instructed to conduct the entire legion joint training, which is usually carried out in turns for each brigade. Observe the training, understand the status of his subordinate soldiers, and make his own training recommendations. Only with the authorization of the king and the military department, he has the right to command his legion.).

Originally, under such a severe situation, Xanthicles should concentrate the legion soldiers on the camp, but in this way, when the rations brought by the soldiers are exhausted, the food must be provided by the camp. Usually, they are usually allocated by the granaries in the nearby areas. Now that the food is tight, Xanthicles can only let each brigade take turns to camp.

Although there were only 1000 soldiers in the camp, the Xanthicles gathered them without the slightest hesitation and quickly marched towards Papania.

At the same time, Xanthicles also let herald immediately rush to the four seaside towns of Enona, Poseidonia, Ilías, and Pyxous to inform several other brigade soldiers to meet at the camp immediately. When Epiphanes came to draw troops, he had an extra eye, and specially made Epiphanes take away the brigade mainly composed of citizens of Lucania inland towns such as Grumentum, Nerulum, and the brigade composed of citizens of coastal towns. In order to inform the soldiers to gather in the future and the soldiers arrive at the camp is faster.

After the troops bypassed Enona, they encountered the refugees all the way, they shouted in panic: "Caudini people are here! They have captured Papania! ..."
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This makes Soldiers speed up again and again. Xanthicles, already 60 years old, feel a little overwhelmed even on horseback.

After entering the mountain road, Xanthicles had to slow down their troops to prevent them from being ambushed by the enemy, even in an emergency.

Just then, the soldiers saw the fire in the distance.

The scout sent out hurriedly returned to report that the Caudini had retreated and burned the entire town of Papania.

By the time Xanthicles led the army, this bustling town established between the valleys was already shrouded in flames, and three headless bodies were placed in the open space south of the town, with a wooden sign inserted next to it. There is a line of Greek written in human blood: I have 3 Dionian in my hand, and exchange them for the captive Samnium soldier, otherwise these corpses are their end!

Seeing this tragic situation, the soldiers were all angry and demanded to pursue the enemy and rescue the captured people.

Of course, the elderly Xanthicles will not be as impulsive as the soldiers, he just allows the soldiers to converge the three corpses, and is formed locally, waiting for the return of the scout.

Soon, the news returned confirmed his guess: the hills on both sides of the road ahead seemed to be ambushed, and the exit of the road was waiting for Caudini soldier formation.

Xanthicles without the slightest hesitation led the return, he knew that the long-lasting peace between Naconia and Dionia had been broken, and the war had already struck the kingdom's northwestern border. Moreover, the Ministry of Military Affairs must be notified as soon as possible so that it can send more troops or give itself greater leadership power. Otherwise, relying on these 4000 recruits alone, it may be difficult to cope with the next war.

.......................................

Pompeii is a small Greek city with a small population. Now most of its residents have become captives. Even the Pompeii, even the oldman and women, picked up the weapon and went to the top of the city, it was difficult to resist the premeditated onslaught of Segovani.

From the war to the afternoon, the city was broken.

The cheers of the soldiers made Segowanidun feel good, but he was still not satisfied and needed more victory to wash away the stigma he had suffered before.

So he left some soldiers in the garrison, and continued to lead the army northward along the coast. At dusk, he arrived at Herculaneum, only 15 li from Pompeii.

Located at the foot of Mount Vesuvius, Herculaneum is also a small Greek seaside town, but it is richer than Pompeii because it is close to the Gulf of Naples, thus becoming a subsidiary trading port for Naples' prosperous sea trade.

But the Herculaneum has their own pride, and they believe that the history of their town is longer than Naples, because this is a town established by Hercules the God of Strength (as can be seen from his name).

As the Pompeii who had fled had been informed in advance of the enemy's attack, the Herculaneum was ready to defend.

Seeing this, Segovani no longer ordered a siege, but instead camped on the spot.

Herculaneum's courier had already arrived in Naples for help, but at this time Naples was facing the threat of the Samnium coalition from the northeast, and it was originally planning to send a Campania coalition to repel the enemy, and now I heard a large number of enemies Coming from the south, the Neapolitans who were likely to be pinched by both sides suddenly desperate to fight, and also sent a messenger to Dionia for help.

(Note: After the eruption of Mount Vesuvius in 79 AD, it was not only Pompeii but Herculaneum that were buried under the ash. Unlike Pompeii, which has been excavated, 75% of the towns are still buried , Most of them are intact.)

..........................................

After Dionia's victory over Ascurom and Vinosa in succession, Samnites were forced to return to the mountains, and even the mountain reconnaissance squad returned: No Samnites could be seen in the hilly areas on the border of the Daunii area.

The apparently severely wounded Samnium coalition cancelled plans to continue harassing the Daunii area. The commander of the Dionia Kingdom's Daunii area, Alexis, did not take the lead to lead the army in the attack Samnium area.

On the one hand, because Davos had solemnly reminded him before, "There is no absolute certainty, do not enter the Samnium mountains to fight Samnites." Alexis once led the 3rd legion to fight Samnites in the Lucania mountain area more than ten years ago, although the victory was small Once, but it also made him feel the formidable power of Samnium soldier in mountain operations, not to mention that it was in Potentia at that time. If it was in the Samnium mountains, the terrain was unfamiliar, transportation was difficult, and he was in an enemy situation, and he would undoubtedly encounter more. trouble.

The second aspect is the issue of food supply. Alexis subordinate gathered three legions and one cavalry legion in total, nearly 2 people. The rations carried by the soldiers have already been eaten, and the food provided by the kingdom every day is not a small amount. Now that King Davos is leading an army expedition to the Latham area, there are not many army provisions that naturally have to lean more towards the expeditionary force.

The Ministry of Military Affairs has made recommendations to Alexis: In view of the heavy damage to Samnites, the invasion of the Daunii area has been stopped, and he hopes that he can dissolve some legion to reduce the supply of army provisions.

In addition, the Chief Executive of Augenthum sent a messenger to Daunii a few days ago and told Alexis a message: According to the pirates who traded the stolen goods at the port, they fled to the former Peucetii country Prince Wadarka opposite the Adriatic Sea. Peucetians, Messapians and Daunians fleeing to the Greek mainland are being recruited in the Epirus area.

Therefore, Alexis finally decided to let the 9th, 2th legion, and 4nd cavalry legion return to their respective regions and disband, but each camp still maintains a brigade station as usual, and they must send another brigade soldier to bring 200 days of rations. Cavalry legion sent XNUMX rides, taking turns to Ascurum in Daunii area, Alexis will lead them on duty.

In the Daunii area camp, every two brigade soldiers of the 11legion brought their own rations, taking turns every 4 days, under the command of Kapus.

Daunii camp is in the north and Askurum is in the south. At the same time, there are 4000 soldiers and 200 cavalry in Daunii. It guards the entire border of Daunii and Samnium, and is supplemented by citizens of neighboring towns. Small and medium invasion.

Once the remaining enemies who escaped Apulia landed in other locations in the Apulia area, the garrison of other camps could first resist, and then the citizens of the camp would quickly gather from the towns to the camp with herald's quick notification to form a complete legion. Completely eliminate the enemy, so the kingdom has very few army provisions, and basically guarantees the security of this area.

The reason why Alexis dares to do so is that the area of ​​Apulia is plain and the terrain is basically flat. In addition to the roads, there are relatively smooth roads between towns. From the northern part of Lucena to the southern end of Auchen Tum, march fast and can be reached in just over a day. Only in this way, the legion soldier is relatively busy and always on the move, but for the warlike Messapii and Peucetians, it is exciting to have wars, fights, and land.

................................................

In the many exchanges with King Davos, the Ministry of Military Affairs has established the kingdom's current strategy in this time of war: attack at the north and defense at the south.

The army led by Davos is fighting in the Latin area. The troops led by Alexis have died down in the Daunii area, while the troops led by Leonidas in the Sicily area, which is further south, have not retreated. Instead, the Sericus is at the west end of Sicily. Base, attacked 4 places, looted all villages and towns outside the city state such as Mazara, Lily, Segsta, and collected supplies to ensure the army's adequate food supply and disrupt the order of Carthage in the Sicily area. The purpose of creating favorable conditions for future operations.

Leonidas uses a combat defense approach.

When Davos led his troops to the coast of Latina, the drowned body of Captain Officer Flaños of Dionia's 3rd ship had been found in the reef on the coast between Minoa and Agrigento Tor. Leonidas Led the entire army soldier and fleet sailors to a solemn cremation funeral in the city of Celinus.

The audience cried.

However, the trace of the Sicily fleet Commander-in-Chief Seklian has not been found so far. Leonidas has judged that Seklian may be captured on the coast controlled by the Carthage. When exchanging captives with the Carthage, he proposed to use more The captives came back in exchange for Seklian.

Carthage did not respond to this.

As the order signed by Davos to "approve the transfer of the 4th Fleet to Sicily" has not yet reached the Ministry of Military Affairs, the original sub-fleet Commander Stefakas temporarily assumed the responsibility of commanding the entire Sicily fleet (in fact, there are only a few Sicily fleets left Ten warships only).

The Dionian army raged on the land on the western side of Sicily Island, causing Carthage's allies and the colonial city to suffer, and they turned to Lily for help.

The morale of the army in the city of Lily was low, and the military system was chaotic. Pomerka only sought to protect himself.

The Iberia army, led by Hasdruba, based in Palermos, was originally able to expel 4 looted Dionians. However, Hasdruba chose a side view on the reminder of Kisgo, because such a difficult state and colonial The city had to send envoy to Carthage to ask for help, so that the bickering seniors learned that Sicily was in a state of emergency and made a decision quickly.
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It turned out that although Carthage Senate made the decision to let Marco be the commander of the Sicily army, the seniors led by Hanno, citing the heavy casualties of the Carthage citizens in the last battle, refused to re-enter the army of the Carthage local army to Sicily. Rather, it was suggested that the Iberia army, led by Marco, should not be injured.

The seniors, led by Pretakuba, certainly would not agree to this proposal. They strongly called for "request for further accountability for the failure of the last war", while helping the allies envoy from Sicily Island to promote the city's now Sicily. The tragic encounters of the Phoenicia and Carthage people attempted to incite the enemies of the Carthage citizens and promote Senate's proposal to "organize the army again in the city of Carthage and conquer Sicily".

Time slipped away day by day in the dispute between the two sides. Although Marco, who was far away in the Iberia southern part, was in a hurry, he still refused Senate's request to urge him to send troops immediately because of "calling troops". Strength, let Hanno get what they want, which is not acceptable to Marco now.

.............................................

As the Italian peninsula and Sicily fell into war, a major event also occurred in Greece.

King of Sparta Clio Brotus finally led the assembled Sparta allies, crossed the Corinth Isthmus, and entered Central Greece. He convened Sparta to garrison all over the area, ready to conquer Thebes again and reshape Sparta in Central Greek authority.

However, in the process, Sparta general, originally stationed in Tespitia, was afraid of being accused by the new King of Sparta because he had not sent troops to assist in the suppression during the riots in Thebes before. Psychology, also out of ambition to gain glory and compete with Fimpidas, he formulated a plan-night attack on Piraeus.

He believes that by capturing this important business place in Athens, he can not only make up for the loss of Thebes, but also win him the glory not lost to Fimpidas. (Although many Greek city-states despise them, Sparta citizens still think Fimpidas sneak attack Thebes' success was a huge feat).

As the messenger of the new king of Sparta was already on his way, Sverdalias had no time to do more careful planning. He led the troops to set off that night and headed towards Piraeus in the south-east direction, but the troops he led were against the terrain. Unfamiliar, he underestimated the difficulty of this section of the road, and as a result, the sky was already bright before reaching Piraeus.

The Athenian at the harbor found their tracks and immediately mobilized in preparation for defense.

Seeing that the sneak attack failed, Sverdalias had to return along the way. When retreating, in order to understand the anger, the army stunned the Athens territory.

Such unprovoked provocations immediately aroused great anger from Athenian.

Sparta had sent envoy to accuse two generals of Athens of participating in Thebes' riots. In order to prove their innocence, the two generals were executed without authorization. However, the Sparta envoy did not leave, but continued to stay in Athens, claiming to follow the orders of the Sparta Elder Council and continue to monitor the performance of Athens for the next period.

Now, the angry Athenian immediately grabbed the Sparta envoy and asked in anger: Why did Sparta send troops to invade the Athens territory for no reason and rob the people of Athens? !!

Sparta envoy, who was feeling unfathomable mystery for the anger of Athenian, learned of what happened in Piraeus in the morning, and scolded Sverdalias for his boldness, and he justified it out loud: The raid was This stupid act by Sparta general has nothing to do with the Sparta government!

In addition, he firmly stated that the Sparta Elder Council will quickly try Sverdalias and give Athens a fair account.

Sparta envoy's justification did not completely calm Athenian's anger.

Athens's political leader Thrasybulus died a few years ago, but the terrific Athens was followed by there is a person called Carlis Tratus, a democrat. He is not only a speaker but also a very capable person A politician, who has been elected as Athens XNUMX general for several years, persuaded the restless people of Athens to remind them: If Athens is not ready to fight against Sparta, then it is best to believe what Sparta envoy said.

Despite their anger, the Athenian citizens knew the power of Sparta's military forces and eventually agreed to release Sparta envoy.

Sparta envoy immediately rushed to the King of Sparta Kliombrotus station, reporting to him what had just happened in Piraeus and the Athenian protest.

Cleob Brotus knew about Sfodelius's stupidity, and was furious, and immediately sent someone to arrest him and return it to Sparta.

At the same time Sverdalias was taken back to Sparta, the envoy sent by Athens also arrived in Sparta, which forced the Sparta Elder Council and prosecutors to speed up the general who did not obey the order and provoked Athens. Trial.

Sverdalias seemed to be hard to avoid calamity, but his son had a close relationship with Agesilaus' son Archidamus, so he urgently asked Archidamus for help.

Archidamus without the slightest hesitation pleaded with father for his best friend.

Agesilaus makes no promises.

But during the interrogation, Agesilaus spoke for Sverdalias.

He said: "Sverdellas is undoubtedly guilty, but we can't put a good person to death. Whether as a child, youth or adult, this heroic Sparta citizen lives a decent life, diligent Diligently contributed to Sparta's own strength, Sparta needs such a Soldier! ... "

Today Agesilaus is very prestigious in Sparta. His speech made some of the neutrals in the Elder Council choose to support Sverdrias innocent, and some Elders thought that the Sparta general should not be punished.

They believe that the Thebes riots damaged Sparta's prestige in Greece. It is exactly when it is necessary to use war to revive prestige. If Sparta punishes its general at this time, it will not only frustrate the aggressive spirit of Sparta citizens, but also crack their mouths. This approach will make other city states look down on Sparta.

In the end, the Elder Council passed a "Sverdalias innocent" resolution by majority vote, and the prosecutors who have the power to decide are originally selected from Sparta citizens. They are younger, more radical, and of course they agree with this resolution.

The Athenian citizens, who were looking forward to the news, were shocked when they learned of Sparta's verdict: In the face of Sparta's accusations, Athenian executed two generals of his own! Now, facing the accusations of Athens, Sparta easily judged the perpetrators innocent!

Spartan's bossy arrogance completely angered the Athenian citizen, who urged the Athens government to retaliate against Sparta.

Sparta's approach was beyond the expectations of the Athens general. Since the signing of the peace treaty, generals headed by Callis Tratus and Aristotles, given Sparta's dominance in the Greek mainland, they have taken a wait and see change. Neutrality policy. However, they are not at all idle, but continue to allow Athens to establish an alliance relationship with many city states along the Thrace, Aegean Sea, and Asia Minor. Frequent economic and trade exchanges and diplomatic mutual assistance have led to the actual strength of Athens. Corinth before the war.

But now the anger of the citizens makes Athens want to continue to hide its glory and it is impossible to continue. Although this is not what Carlis Tratus wants to see, most of the citizens on Ecclesia strongly support the declaration of war against Sparta. Athens This resolution was successfully passed.

The declaration of war in Athens shocked the Greek city state. Not only did Thebes rejoice, but also King of Sparta Cleom Brotus, who was preparing to attack Thebes. He was afraid that when he tried to attack Thebes, The army came again from the east, so hesitated during the military operation of attack Thebes.

..........................................

Camilos decisively led the army outside Rome and marched west, attacking Ostia.

Of course Davos couldn't let the opponent's plan succeed, he had to send the first legion, 4th legion, 6th legion, and some 5th legion soldier, or take the Chamber of Commerce cargo ship, rush to the port of Ostia, or Marching along the northern shore of the Tiber River to the estuary, and then ferryed by warships to the city of Ostia on the southern shore. At this point, the city of Ostia has gathered about 35000 soldiers (including the temporary reserve troops formed by Julius) to fully defend the siege of the Roman army, which has less than 60000 people.

Since Davos still has to stay in Rome, he can only appoint Amintas as the interim defense commander of Ostia. After much thought, he thinks that the experienced and qualified Amintas can let other Legion Commanders obey the command, and You can also completely hold this small town.

However, to prevent his mind from getting hot, Davos strictly ordered him to "only defend the city and not the city!"

In addition, Davos also appointed Crotokatáktisi, who was fighting in Ostia, as the accompanying staff of Amintas. He was apparently asked to study military with Amintas, but secretly gave him a warrant. Once Amintas acted without authorization, Crotokatáktisi could issue a warrant. Removal of Amintas and change to Olivos as Commander.

This is the first time that Crotokatáktisi has taken on a heavy responsibility. He readily accepted the task, which also enabled Davos to achieve another purpose: to cleverly keep his son away from the battlefield and protect his safety.
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Outside Ostia, Camillas repeatedly preached: As long as the port town is recaptured, negotiations can be held with Dionian, and eventually it may be returned to Rome peacefully ...

Encouraged by the enthusiasm of the Roman soldiers who went home, they attacked Ostia for two consecutive days and were repelled by the Dionian army, but the city was covered with corpses, the ground was stained red, and the city wall collapsed in many places. The battle was fierce.

On the third day, the Roman army continued to launch attack.

................................................

In Rome, Senate, Davos held a conference. In addition to all seniors in Rome, the conference also included the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus, staff officers Plintors, Tolmides, and diplomat Tapirus.

"Everyone, Tapirus was commissioned by me to deliver to Etruria city state Caserella, Volch, Tarzuna, and Fufluna on the northern shore of the Tiber. I had hoped that these would Rome ’s strong military pressure and forced attachment to Rome ’s Etruria city state can tear up the alliance with Rome and join us to attack the Roman colonial city on the northern shore of the Tiber ... ”Davos said here, lightly sighed.

"Your Majesty, do these Etruria people disagree?" Lizyrus hurriedly asked, as the Legion Commander responsible for guarding the Roman vertebrate bridge and the new river port on the northern shore, if the Etruria city state on the northern shore can fall to Dionia and attack the Roman colonial city In that case, the enemy ’s pressure on the north side of the Roman city would no longer exist, and the third legion could be extracted and put into other battlefields. This is why Lizyrus was so concerned about the first interruption.

Davos didn't answer directly, but looked towards Tapirus.

Everyone's eyes immediately shifted to the diplomat, and he spit slightly nervously, saying, "I ... After I received the order of His Majesty, I took a boat to Kesella, not only Because it's the closest to us, and because ... as far as I know, it's the friendliest Etruria city state to Greek. In fact, they did welcome me very warmly.

But ... When I talked about Dionia's willingness to ally with them and deal with Rome together, the Caselleras politely refused. They said, 'Cesella has been friendly with Rome for decades, and they will never They will easily abandon this friendship, but they will not participate in this war, and they will be opposed to Dionia, '

They also defended the Romans and said, 'We have seized the city of Rome and gained the upper hand. It is best to be able to negotiate peace with the Romans at this time, so that more benefits can be harvested and this land can be guaranteed. There will be no major disruption to the trade order ... '"

"It is said that they will not be against us, but Keslera is talking about defending the Romans." Roman Chief Executive Asistes frowned.

"The Casellera made it very clear. They have been friendly with the Romans for decades, but they have never been with us before. If I were a Casellera, of course, they would help the Romans!" Matoni was straightforward Said.

Nicomacus looked at Tapirus and asked worriedly, "Since Kesella, the friendliest to Greek, also favors Romans, I am afraid that other Etruria city states will not support us?"

Tapirus slightly nodded, and continued: "Then, I went to Volch and Tarzuna, both of which were attacked by Rome before, and eventually forced to acknowledge allegiance in Rome, and the Romans were still in them. Colonial city was established in the territory of the United States. They expressed interest in Your Majesty's proposal, but they were ultimately helpless and said, 'They have the vast majority of young citizens who are fighting with the Roman army, so they dare not take it against Rome now. Any hostile action, so as not to anger the Romans and put their citizens in danger at risk '... "

"It seems that the Romans were very wary of these Etruria allies!" Antraporis, who came from the intelligence department, heard this and sighed.

"Later, I went to Fofluna again. Rome sent troops to conquer this city state a few months ago, but just then we had a war with Rome, and the Romans withdrew attack. Fofluna's army was equivalent to We saved Favruna. "Tapirus continued:" But when the Favruna council met me, it didn't seem enthusiastic, and seemed not very interested in our proposal. They said to me, "If To join forces with us and declare war on Rome, Fuljuna cannot make a separate decision, and must negotiate with the Etruria city state union before reaching a final decision. But before that, they are willing to establish with us Friendly relationship ... '

But as far as I know, the Etruria city state union is a loose union, and it is not very united. In recent years, the attack state of the Roman attack Etruria, this union not at all has played a role in uniting all Etruria city states and resisting Roman aggression. That ’s why it ’s easier for Rome to conquer Volchi and Tarcuna ... ”

"What do you mean ... Fuluna people are just perfunctory, not at all want to ally with us?" Asistes interjected moaning.

Tapirus nodded said, "After meeting with the Fulfurner council, I asked the translators who followed me to buy Favuluna's representativeative. Only then did I learn from them that although Fulfluna hated Rome, they also We are full of vigilance against Outsider, and Dionia's strength makes them even more worried. At first, the Etruria people joined the Romans and expelled the Celtics. As a result, the Romans led the army to conquer them within a few years, so they did not want to commit again. For the same mistake, they probably want to see us and Rome both sides suffer, which is the best for them ... "

"These Etruria people want to be good! Unfortunately, I think they will only regret it in the future!" Matoni exclaimed.

"I'm afraid not only the Fflunners think so, other Etruria city states also have similar ideas. Even compared to us, they are more willing to trust the Romans who have been with them for hundreds of years." King Davos' brother-in- law Alcibedas expression said gravely: "Since yesterday, the trackmen and sailors of many cargo ships on the river have seen a small Etruscan army haunting the northern shore. Fortunately, there is a cavalry legion guard. They did not dare to approach. "

"I also received a report from Cavalry, but I think they are just investigating and dare not have a direct conflict with us." Lades confirmed the news.

"Although they have not yet fought against us, they have shown hostility, and we must fight back, otherwise these Etruria people will think we are weak!" Matonis hated.

"Your Majesty." Asistes looked towards Davos, anxious, saying, "Because the Roman army is attacking Ostia, cargo ships from the kingdom can only be pulled by the trackman from the northern shore of the Tiber to Rome, if the northern If the shore is also attacked by the Etruria people, the waterway to Rome will be cut off, personnel exchanges, replenishment of soldiers, transportation of supplies, supply of army provisions ... will become more difficult, which is not good for us Govern Rome! "

When Davos heard this, his fingers began to tap on the desktop, but his eyes gradually became sharper. He said solemnly: "It seems that my judgment of these Etruria city states is wrong. I should have thought that they were threatened by Rome. Allied with us, didn't expect that they each have other ideas! Since we do not accept our good intentions, then we will deal with them in a different way, show them our force, let them know that with Dionia What terrifying consequences the enemy will suffer! I decide-- "

Davos glanced at everyone and said aggravatedly, "Send troops to capture Kesela!"

Everyone heard, some of them were uplifted, some of them were embarrassed.

"Your Majesty, will attack Keslera let Etruria city state fall to Rome completely?" Asistes expressed his concern.

"Sir Asistes. Do n’t worry. As Your Majesty said, these Etruria city states have their own thoughts. Volchi and Tarzuna were defeated by Rome, their territory was divided, and they hated the Romans just because they Most of the citizens in the Roman army did not dare to cooperate with us. And most of the city states far from Rome, Fofruna, I am afraid that most of them will be on the sidelines ... Only Kesella is close to Rome, and Its location is too close to the banks of the Tiber River, and seizing it will not only protect our waterways, but also deter other Etruria city states and help persuade them to ally with us again! ”Tapirus analyzed with confidence.

"But Keslera is a mountain city, and the mountain is much higher than the Capitoline Mountain here. It is not easy to capture. The current situation does not allow us to take too many soldiers to attack. Once attack for a long time without any success, our army will be in a dilemma! "reminded Tolmides expression grave.

"Although Caserella is a mountain city, many of its citizens are in the Roman expedition to Helniki ’s army. The third legion also captured some of their citizens a few days ago. Actually, the city of Caserella is not at all How many combatable soldiers. Your Majesty, I can lead 3 brigade to quickly capture the city of Cezrela! "Epiphanes called out loud.

He tone barely fell, and Matonis immediately refuted: "Epiphanes, your troops did not capture Capitoline Hill in the past few days, and you want to go to attack Kesella, forget it! Your Majesty, let us 2nd legion to perform this task! "
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"Matonis, you don't talk nonsense, it's not that we can't capture Capitoline. Your Majesty ordered us to besiege it temporarily and not allowed to attack it!" Epiphanes scolded angrily.

"Now the city of Rome is still unstable. What if the two sirs leave and the city breaks ?! So we can only play in our 3rd legion!" Lizyrus interjected.

……

Several Legion Commanders quarreled with each other in order to compete for the opportunity.

Tolmides sees Davos brows slightly wrinkle, busy talking and want to stop: "A few-"

"Your Majesty, the 2nd legion, the 3rd legion, and the preparation brigade each have important tasks and cannot be easily dispatched. I am willing to lead a soldier to fight and win Casellera within one day! At the same time, capture Victoria's love again!"

As soon as this word came out, Matonis and the others immediately stopped arguing, the eyes in the meeting place quickly focused, and the speaker was the Plintors who had been sitting quietly beside him.

"Plintors, now is not the time for bragging, we are having a very important military meeting!" Matoni looked at him, like an idiot, could not help but taunted.

"I can swear to Hades in front of Your Majesty!" Plintors said seriously.

"If none of our troops can be dispatched, what do you rely on to capture Casellera and Victoria?" Epiphanes looked at him with interest.

"Are you going to use the mountain brigade?" Davos's voice came first.

"Yes, Your Majesty." Plintors respectfully said: "For the past two days, the three Legion Commanders of Matonis, Lizyrus, and Epiphanes have been busy with military affairs, and I have nothing to do, lead a team of investigating soldiers, and quietly explore the Tiber River. The surrounding environment and terrain of the northern shore. Although the city of Keslera is located on a mountain, it is not too difficult for the mountain reconnaissance soldiers to climb over.

According to my long observation, even in the daytime, there is no sentry on the head of the city of Casellera, and the defense is lax ... may be related to its long-term friendship with Rome. It has been related to peace for more than ten years, so it was a surprise attack. The chances of success are high. "

"I remember you've been in the mountain scout brigade for a few years, and you've made great achievements ..." Davos looked at him, slowly said.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"In this way, you are not talking big, Keslera can indeed climb over, are you ready to suprise attack at night?" Davos asked everyone, looking thoughtful.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"What about Uygur? Are you going to use the mountain scout brigade for a sneak attack?" Davos asked again.

Plintors said unhurriedly, "Let the Romans go to attack, Your Majesty."

Davos frowned, and then narrowed his eyes. He understood that what Plintors called the "Romans" was the reserve troops that had just been formed by Roman civilians in the city. It had already increased to a few hundred people a few days ago. For more than 2000 people, Davos also promoted several more capable and loyal Roman civilians to assist Sextus.

"Let these Roman civilians in the city attend attack and love ?! It is impossible!" Matounis clearly objected: "The order in Rome today is not very good. It was caused by these Roman civilians. Yesterday, there were several Roman civilians. Attacked the patrol! Let such an unreserved reserve troops go attack attack, too risky! And according to the return of scout, although there are not many Roman soldiers in the city of Victoria, but the defense is still tight, so rely on this 2000 Many Roman civilians who have not received our regular military training in Dionia are reserve troops. It is impossible to attack it! "

"Sir Matonis, the arrested Romans have been interrogated and have been confirmed to be diners of the Roman aristocracy." Antraporis interjected, as the Roman administration adjutant, he was responsible for the order and law and order in the city, so the inspection stations and courts It's all under his control.

"The little aristocrats and diners in the city have not been cleaned up yet. This does not mean that the personnel of this reserve troops are complicated. How dare we use them with confidence!" Matonis not to be outdone said.

Asistes interjected: "I have talked with the Sextus brigade captain of the reserve troops in Rome and the following officers in the past two days. They said that the soldiers are eager to work hard in order to get more rewards. We never dare to use them outrageous, and we have doubts about them, I am afraid they will turn their expectations for us into resentment, which is not conducive to our governance of the city!

They dared to take the risk, betrayed Luo Ma Dajun, fled here, and surrendered to us ... I believe most of them really want to join our Dionia kingdom, even if there is a small number of people with ulterior motives, what is it, just right They can be exposed through battle. Even if the siege failed, we found hidden dangers and made these Roman civilians more loyal. This is a good thing! "

"Sir Asistes is right! In the long run, our army cannot stay in Rome all the time. The main force that will fight the surrounding forces in the future is the Dionian citizen army composed of Romans. Why not take advantage of our legion here , Exercise them well! "Nico Marcus also suggested.

At this time, Plintors further explained: "Your Majesty, I'm not asking Rome to reserve troops to attack the city of Victoria, but to let them use their identity to cleverly maintain Victoria."

According to Plintors, Davos had a general idea in his mind. He asked, "Do you want them to play as a Roman reinforcements?"

"Yes, Your Majesty." Plintors carefully explained: "We all know that we want to go from the southern shore of the Tiber to the northern shore, except for the two bridges in Rome (the Roman vertebrate bridge and the bridge of the river heart island) In addition, the upper reaches of the city of Perdinai also have bridges that can be crossed. Since the failure of the last Uyghur attack, they have locked the city gate. In the past two days, our cavalry has been inspecting the northern shore of the Tiber River, not at all. Roman soldiers entered Victoria through the upper reaches of the city of Perdina, so the love of the Romans may not know about the Roman civilians joining our Dionia. We can completely let the Roman civilians who fled back to pretend to be their reinforcements and deceive Victoria. City gate ... "

"Peng!" Davos patted the desktop vigorously and praised loudly: "Very good! Plintors, your plan is good! Love is to the east of the northern shore of the Tiber, Kesella is to the west of the northern shore. If you can win these two towns at the same time, you can form a corner with the Roman city and support each other. A barrier will be built on the north side of the Roman city. In the future, whether it is the Etruria from the north, the Roman Alliance, or Taiwan The Roman-Latin allied forces who crossed the river from the upper part of the Boe River had to overcome this barrier first. At that time, Lizyrus ’3rd legion you led would not need such passive defense, and could free up most of the soldiers to invest in other battlefield……"

Davos said that Lizyrus was happy.

"I decided to take Primples' advice and let Rome reserve troops to take care of it."

"Your Majesty, who do you send to direct?" Tolmides asked.

"As Asistes said, now that these Roman civilians have joined Dionia, we will have to use them outrageous, otherwise it will be no different from the Roman nobles, I think ... let Sextus be the command of the attack Official. "Davos said decisively.

"Sextus is a good roman youngster. Since being elected Chief of Aventin Demos, he has been actively assisting us to appease the returning Roman civilians," Asistes interjected.

"For those Romans who sincerely trusted us, we must be bold enough to give them more opportunities. Even if we failed to capture the peace, we got at least a group of tried and true Roman civilians!" Davos said, let Asistes, these administrative The seniors agree.

"But Keslera must seize it, and it must be seized in the shortest possible time!" Davos' tone suddenly changed to toughness, and he said: "The Roman army led by Camillas is continuously attacking Ostia, regardless of casualties. Fast boat reported yesterday that the trenches outside Ostia have been mostly filled, and the city wall has collapsed in many places. Before long, we will no longer occupy the land and have to fight directly with the Romans ...

We have the initiative of the war situation. There is no need to fight with a dying mad dog to increase the casualties of our soldiers, so we don't have to stay at Ostia at all. As long as we win Kesella, we can put it As a transit station connecting the port of the Roman River, although it is farther than Ostia, the sea trade in Casellera is prosperous. Its port must be larger than Ostia and its facilities must be more complete. , And not threatened by the Romans, so-"

Davos looked directly at the staff officer he valued, raised his right fist, and made a strong wave: "Plintors, you will execute the plan of surprise attack on Kesella. If there is any need, although we raise it, we will solve it with all our strength, but I Hope you can do it as soon as possible-no! Can you take it in today and tomorrow? ''

Plintors thought for a moment, then said firmly: "Your Majesty, I am willing to accept this task!"

His words made Matonis, Lizyrus, and Epiphanes all show admirable expressions, and Tolmides looked complex towards him: King Davos gave two days, which can be inferred according to the surprise plan of Plintors. In fact, only one night is left today. ,Can you make it? Even the field-tested they dare not hit this ticket.

"Very good, I'm waiting for your victory news!" Davos smiled, and he readily agreed with Princles' request to leave the meeting place now to prepare, and watched him leave with appreciation.

At this time, Tolmides asked, "Your Majesty, are you ready to withdraw troops from Ostia after capturing Kesela?"
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"It's not just the troops. I want to evacuate all the people and supplies in Ostia and leave the Romans an empty city." Davos said grimly, "Now the Roman army continues to have civilian soldiers fleeing to Rome. Both have reached 4000 people, but Camillas still led the army's endless onslaught of Ostia because he thought Ostia was important to us, and we have to tell these Romans with facts, this is just theirs Fantasy! After their disillusionment, I would like to know if they have lost their homes, suffered a lot of casualties, and have few military provisions, can they continue to fight ?! "

Davos' words made everyone present thoughtful.

"Tapirus." Davos looked towards the diplomat, continuing: "We can't just let us bear the Roman attacks alone, we must also move our allies! You go to envoys Volshe and Helniki Tell them that the city of Rome has been taken down by us and we are attracting the main force of Rome. They can take the opportunity to attack Rome's defense against empty places and regain their territory! "

"Yes, Your Majesty."

"And ... the Latin city states ... or Rome or enemy decades ago, I don't believe they are as good as the brothers of Rome now. I heard a few years ago that the Latin city state of Tust Long is also rumored to be betrayed by Rome and almost annihilated by Rome ... You go back and study it carefully to see if you can pull in several Latin city states. I can make a promise, as long as they are willing to become Dionia's alliance, our army will treat them. Qiu is not guilty and will keep them safe, just like Campania and Walsea ... "

"Yes, Your Majesty, I will do my best to complete the task you entrusted!" Tapirus replied excitedly, and he thought that this time had its own use.

.............................................

After the meeting, everyone dispersed.

Davos called in several Roman reserve troops officers, led by Sextus, and announced to them a "suprise attack".

A relatively excited colleague, although Sextus, who was appointed commander, was a little excited, but he courageously asked: "Your Majesty, how do you deal with the people in the city after the occupation of Victoria?"

"Same as Rome."

Davos' answer made Sextus relaxed.

Since the civilians in the city of Uyghur were migrated from Rome, Sextus knew many Uyghurs, so he was very confident in Davos 'surprise attack plan, and of course he did not forget Davos' reminder.

After leaving Senate and summoning the Roman civilian soldiers, Sextus had roughly conceived the attack plan: he would select the 120 Roman civilian soldiers that he could trust most and that were familiar with Uygur lovers to form a squadron. As a pioneer, first lie to open the city gates. He personally led 2000 soldiers in the back, and resolutely prevented anyone from leaving the team. Once he saw the pioneer in front of him occupying the city gate, he immediately led the army's suprise attack. This would most likely prevent someone from telling and causing action. Danger of failure.

.............................................

Plintors and Sextus are the opposite. He does n’t have to worry about soldiers, because he originally served in the mountain scout brigade. Itzam respected him and once said that he was the pride of brigade, so he learned that he was coming for the mountain scout brigade. After an important combat mission, I was very happy and actively cooperated with his command to improve the plan of night attack on Casellera.

Plintors was worried about two things. First, the attack could only be at night, but Casellera was more than 60 miles away from Rome. Land roads had to start from now to get there in the evening, but it was consumed. Whether a large number of physical mountain reconnaissance team members have the strength to climb the steep mountains has become a problem. Fortunately, they can also take water routes, which are fast and labor-saving. So, the Plintors decided to let the mountain scout brigade soldiers take part in a cargo ship moored in the new port of Rome, first arrive at the port of Ostia, and in the evening, they will be transported by ship to land on the coast near the city of Casella.

Second, how to climb over the mountains and the city wall of Casellera in the dark. This may be a big problem for Dionian soldiers, but not a big problem for soldiers in mountain scout brigade. When Davos established this brigade, he hoped that their role in the war would not only be reconnaissance, but also special operations, so Itzam also usually formulated training programs according to this need and strictly trained soldiers. Coupled with the first word of their brigade name is "mountain", mountain climbing is the key training item, of course, including climbing in the night. In addition, the careful Plintors also mapped the Terrain Map around the city of Casellera in the previous investigation. Itzam recruited the investigating soldiers with the strongest climbing ability. Let's compare the map and discuss how to climb over the city of Casellera.

When the plan was established, Itzam immediately ordered the soldiers to prepare supplies and tools.

After noon, the mountain scout brigade lined up to the new port of Rome, ready to board the ship.

.............................................

Early in the morning, Amintas was awakened by the guards, and his first sentence was to ask: "The Romans started to attack again ?!"

"Legion Commander, there is no herald to report the enemy attack. It is now bright, and breakfast is ready."

"No attack ?!" Amintas was surprised: to know the past few days, the Romans began to attack the city from dawn, and continued to fight until dusk. Their fierce attack made Amintas feel a little apprehensive.

He rubbed his beard and dregs on his face vigorously with his hands. The past few days have been worrying about fighting, lack of sleep, and always feel a little sleepy, but the words of the guard made him feel a little relaxed.

While eating breakfast, he was still thinking: The Romans did not launch an attack at this time as usual, is it that they can no longer support this intensity of attack?

Not long after breakfast, taking advantage of the rare free time, Amintas decided to convene a military meeting.

The 4th Legion Commander Olivos, the 5th Legion Commander Giorgris, and the Ostia Chief Executive 忒 lis came one after the other (the 兼 lis was also the military chief of Ostia, so he also has the right to participate in military meetings). There is also the adjutant Aristolos of Amintas, and his accompanying staff Crotokatáktisi.

The meeting began with a report on yesterday ’s casualties among the troops. It was late in the evening at the end of the battle yesterday, and the soldiers were tired and dim, and the casualty statistics could not be accurately calculated, so it was postponed to today.

first legion adjutant Aristolos held the data just gathered from each legion and stood up and said: "First legion killed 293 people and injured 537 people yesterday, 4th legion killed 558 people, 722 injured, 5th 536 killed and 891 wounded in the legion, Ostia reserve soldiers killed 1021 and wounded 537 (3 Thurii legion prepared brigade soldiers were converted to official legion soldiers, adding these 3 legions) ... "

In the hall, both the military officers and Crotokatáktisi look very heavy, because the cold numbers of each and everyone represent the living life of each and everyone.

"Yesterday ... the number of our casualties reached 5000, which is more than the total number of casualties in the previous two days!" Amintas listened to these and smashed into a painful punch on the back of the chair.

Crotokatáktisi looked at the angry Amintas, thinking about the tragic battlefields seen in the past few days in the city, and he couldn't help feeling sad. He even felt that the task given to him by father was a little redundant, because in the violent attack of the Romans today Next, even the defense in the city is a bit difficult, where can still be out of the field.

He saw Olivos, who was usually humorous, said at this moment with a bit of anxiety: "The casualties of yesterday were large because the Romans had built a soil barrier one meter higher than our city wall in front of the trench. They were in the soil. A large number of light infantry were placed on the base, using javelin and arrows to attack the ballista at the head of the city, which forced our ballista to move down the city ... After that, the Romans pushed their ballista to the city for strikes, and again As a result, the collapse of several City Wall sections has further weakened our advantage of relying on the city wall defense. Moreover, they have the advantage of a large number of waves, and they have continuously launched attack ...

Hades is on! This time, I really learned that the Romans and our little phalanx tactics were similar, so when confronting our soldiers in the gap, their formation was hardly affected by the terrain, and the bravery of the Roman soldiers did not lose. For our soldiers, even the desire to fight is even stronger. I have seen with my own eyes several Roman soldiers who were stabbed and hugged our soldiers' legs to provide opportunities for the soldiers next to them ... They were able to come in through a few gaps in the city wall, and eventually they were able to repel them. I feel a bit lucky ... "

"What a fluke! That's because in the melee, our soldiers are more capable, and the short sword has also played a strong killing role! Olivos, as a Legion Commander, you are an example of legion soldiers, and you must always be brave and confident , Your Soldiers will have confidence in victory! "Amintas scolded immediately, just like 20 years ago as a mercenary squadron leader who criticized Olivos, a tiny mercenary.

And Olivos immediately waked up, and immediately apologized: "I'm sorry, guys, I just lost a lot of self-control! Legion has been accustomed to downwind these years, this is the first time I have encountered such a brave and very combative Organized and very particular enemies with a battle skill, let us lose a lot of brothers! It seems that Your Majesty is right, the Romans are indeed a strong enemy, we should abandon the fantasy of easy victory, the enemy of spare no effort ! "
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"We should fight with all our strength, but we don't have to look too high at the Romans!" Amintas said confidently, "Our losses yesterday were not small. It stands to reason that the Romans should continue to attack today to gain more advantages, but now It's almost noon, why didn't the Romans launch attack again? "

Amintas raised his head and looked at everyone. Loudly said: "I'm sure the Romans lost more because they were siege. This loss caused the Roman army with more than 6 soldiers and three consecutive days of attack. They can't organize attack today, they are scared! "

"The commander is right!" Said Paulis. "According to the news from Rome, Roman civilian soldiers have been escaping from the camp in front and returning to Rome in the past two days. And not only the Roman army There are Romans, and the troops of the Latin city state and Etruria city state. The Romans may not care about the casualties, but can their allied troops be able to withstand such a large amount of casualties? "

"Mr. Sir is right!" Amintas once again hit the back of the chair with his hand, loudly said: "The soldiers of the Roman army are of complex origin, not as united as our legion, as long as we can fight it back a few times, the enemy I'm afraid it will fall apart, and that's when we attack, so you must encourage your soldiers to continue to defend, don't relax, victory will eventually belong to us! "

After listening to Crotokatáktisi, he turned his head and looked towards Amintas again, although Father told him privately, "Amintas is too brave, and the consideration is not detailed enough. The army often suffered too many casualties during the battle, and it is not suitable to be the coach of the army ..." Amintas has a strong energy that is not afraid of failure and is always brave and enterprising. He can inspire the subordinate officer and soldiers' fighting spirit, and plays a mainstay role at critical moments.

"Everyone, while the enemy is not attacking today, organize the soldiers and the people in the city to hurry up and close the gap as much as possible! If it can't be blocked, arrange a trap near the gap ..." Amintas told him, and only asked at the end. One sentence: "What else do you have to add?"

Giorgris immediately said: "Lord Commander, I met Stacecordas sir when I came here, and he asked me to tell you, there are too many wounds in the field hospital, and there are not enough herbs ..."

"So important, Stacecordas sir should come and tell me directly!" Amintas complained, but he completely forgot that he had never called someone from the field hospital to attend the military meeting in the past few days, and stayed at other times. Fighting in the city, how could Stacecordas see him.

Crotokatáktisi blinked, and through the past few days of contact, he found that this might be one of Amintas' biggest shortcomings-too arbitrary, and it is no wonder that father was a little uneasy about him.

Giorgris hesitated and said, "Stacecordas sir has been busy treating the wounded for the past two days. I'm afraid I can't find time."

"Then I will send someone to the port to inform Agum's (Thurii's large herbal merchant) subordinate to see if there are any herbs stored in them. If not, let them be shipped from the kingdom as soon as possible." "

"Well, leave this to you." Amintas said simply, then looked at the others: "Are there any other questions? If not, just go ahead and perform your task."

He tone barely fell, and a guard hurriedly walked into the hall: "reporting to commander, His Majesty the King sent a messenger, saying there was an urgent military order to convey!"

Amintas froze and said quickly: "Let him in."

A short while later, the messenger walked into the hall, and Crotokatáktisi recognized him as the young staffer Asinalus beside Father.

Asina Ruth quickly glanced at everyone in the hall, then looked at Amintas, and said respectfully: "Commander Amintas, Legion Commander and sir, I came to Ostia and gave him the order of His Highness Davos to convey him The latest order! "Said, both of his hands, holding the miscellaneous roll of black paper tied to the black thread and presented it to Amintas.

Amintas unrolled the papyrus, first showing his happy face, then his expression became somber, his eyes stared directly at Asina Rus, with a touch of anger in his words: "Are you sure this is a warrant written by Your Majesty himself? Not your staff What do you mean ?! "

Asina Ruth said humblely: "Lord Commander, wouldn't you not know Your Majesty's handwriting and his seal ?! Besides, Your Majesty led the army himself, where can our staff department give orders in private!"

"What the hell is going on?" Olivos saw that the atmosphere wasn't right and hurriedly interjected.

"Your Majesty wants us ... to evacuate Ostia!" Amintas smashed his hand against the back of the chair again.

Everyone was surprised: after all, the soldiers fought in the blood for 3 days and suffered a lot of casualties before trying to keep Ostia, but they wanted to give it up, and no one felt it.

So even Giorgris asked: "Does Your Majesty think we can't keep Ostia?"

"Lord Commander didn't say everything about Your Majesty's warrant!" Asina Rus took a look at Amintas and explained seriously: "Yesterday, we have captured Casellera and Victoria, Casellera's The port is not far from the Tiber Estuary and can accommodate more ships. In view of the continuous attack by the Roman army on Ostia, our army ’s casualties have increased. In order to ensure that we have sufficient troops in the next battle, and There is no need to fight here with an army that has lost its home and no hope, only His Highness Davos decides-please note that you do not want-"

Asinalus secretly spoke to Amintas here, then said aggravatedly: "Three legion soldiers quickly withdrew to the northern shore of the Tiber, and then returned to Rome by land. Other troops, and Ostia's All the people, supplies and captives were transferred to Kesella! If possible, burn Ostia completely, completely sever the possibility that the Roman army wanted to use the port of Ostia, and fight against their fighting spirit! Responsible for directing the evacuation of the whole city, anyone must obey his order! After arriving at Kesela, Sirius took over as Chief Executive of Kesra ......... This is the entire content of the warrant. Please follow the order. of His Majesty, do it now! "

Just as Asina Rus was talking, Olivos was already reading Davos' warrant.

"Indeed, that's what Your Majesty's warrant said!" Olivos exclaimed.

"That's great, our soldiers can reduce unnecessary injuries!" Giorgris beamed.

the past few days Due to the continuous siege of the Romans, the successive arrival of legions, Amintas as the commander ... The whole city is running around the war, and Talis is more like the general of the Amintas subordinate. Also, because the subordinate soldiers were ineffective, they were criticized by Amintas. As Chief Executive of this small town, it is impossible to say that he does not have a return qi. But shrewd he would not show the joy of regaining power at this time, so he was silent, but conceived in his mind a plan to evacuate as soon as possible without being discovered by the enemy.

Although Amintas acknowledged in his heart that the attack of the Roman army caused a lot of casualties, but retreating without victory, it seemed to him that he would give up without a fight, and he was really unwilling.

Crotokatáktisi saw Amintas holding his hands on the back of his chair, his eyes staring at Asina Russ, and he never spoke. The momentum was like a beast ready to jump forward at any time. He subconsciously reached out and touched the path father gave him. Secret order, he then realized that these senior generals who usually greeted him with smiles were not obedient at some critical moments as he imagined, but he was full of faith in father's prestige.

"Lord Commander, we should immediately execute the order of His Majesty!" Olivos suddenly said again.

Giorgris went on to say, "Yeah, you should be ready to evacuate while the Romans have no attack!"

The successive statements of the two Legion Commanders made Amintas look away. He looked at Olivos and Giorgris. After a while, Xiao Suo said, "Let Sirius be responsible for arranging the retreat ..."

After speaking, he stood up and walked out of the hall.

The remaining people looked at each other, all relaxed.

If one day, he can lead the battle, how can he make these generals obey orders? Crotokatáktisi was silently thinking ...

.............................................

Camillas came out of the wounded treatment camp, feeling very heavy. The horrible sight of the struggling wounded in the camp was always lingering, and their painful moans clung to his heart and made him mental. Alas.

"Father, be careful!" Lucius grabbed Camillas, who was about to fall.

"Lucius ... you said, I insisted on taking Ostia ... was it wrong?" Camillas murmured, holding his son's shoulders.

"Father, we do n’t attack Ostia, do you go to attack Rome? Father, do n’t think about it, Titus, Oulus, Quintus, they all agree with your plan. It ’s so difficult now Under the circumstances, we can only force Dionian to conduct peace talks with us by constantly killing Dionian soldiers and seizing Ostia, and we have hope! "Lucius said solemnly.

"The past few days came down, but there were 2 casualties! ..." Camillas was long sighed. He always cherishes the lives of soldiers, and he is always known for his good fighting and small casualties. This time the casualties are so large that it is the result of the plan he made, and he inevitably blame himself deeply.
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But after fighting in the battlefield all his life, he quickly adjusted his mentality, because he knew that the plight of the Roman army now did not allow him to be overly depressed.

Quintus, Frius, Lissinius, Oulus, Titus, Servius and other general have gathered in the large tent.

"Dictator sir!" Seeing Camilles staggering into the large tent, everyone saluted salutely.

"What's going on in Ostia?" Camillas asked Servius without answering them.

Servius, who is responsible for preventing the enemy ’s suprise attack today, responded quickly: "Dionian has stationed many soldiers on the top of the city, probably because he saw our troops deployed outside the city, and they did not dare to leave the city to destroy our soil barriers. But they are hurrying to repair the gap in the city wall! "

"So we need to hurry up, reorganize the troops, and launch attack again!" Camillas was slightly anxious when he heard this, and he looked towards Li Sinius: "How is the construction of Toilei progressing?"

"It must be closed before dark!" Li Sinius said affirmatively: "Thanks to the large number of manpower sent by Adi, Antius and Satnikum to help us build!"

"Okay! Good!" Camillas praised again and again, the dignified expression on his face stretched a lot: "Li Senius, you are doing very well, I thank you on behalf of all the soldiers! As long as we build The soil barrier can completely surround the city of Ostia. Not only do we not have to worry about the enemy attacking the city, but we can also send a lot of light infantry, and even learn Dionian, move the ballista up and attack the city head and the enemies in the range. , To provide the greatest help to our heavy infantry attack and reduce their casualties ... Kesera, Volch, Tarzuna, these Etruria allied troops, are n’t hesitant to leave? "

Camilos asked Titus the last word, but he sent him to appease the Etruria.

"Dictator sir, these Etruria people are nothing serious with their mouths, really let them go, do they dare to go alone?" Titus disdained with a smile: "There is a fleet of Dionia on the sea, and the Tiber River also Only the upstream can pass and reach the northern shore, but with their army of less than 1, and their guts, without our company, they dare to march in the eventy-eighty alone, bypassing the Roman city of Dionia's heavy defense However, they said that if they would attack Ostia City like this in the next battle, they would refuse to participate in the battle again! "

"Refused to join the battle ?! Do these Etruria people think they joined our troops, just to share the spoils of war?" Quintus said angrily: "The dictator Sir, the next time we attack the city, we must Putting them at the front of the attack troops, I'd like to see how these Etruria people who we conquer dare to fight! "

"Quentus, don't get too excited. Doing so will only completely stale our relationship with the Etruria people, and it will also affect the views of the Latin Confederate army on us." Oulus reminded.

"If we don't do this, will our soldiers rush forward ?! The past few days were our Roman citizens with the most casualties! So far, nearly 5000 civilian soldiers have fled the camp and turned to the enemy! The rest Can we trust the thousands of civilian soldiers! Now there are no more than 15000 civic soldiers that we can actually fight. Many noble Roman citizens have died heroically under the city with a bitter hatred of Dionian! We will not let The Etruria people and the Latin Confederate army are on top. Even if they recapture Ostia, the militias in Rome may be dead! "Quintus's indignant words darkened everyone's expression inside the tent and fell silent for a while.

"We regained Ostia. Is Dionian really willing to ... peace with us?" Titus broke the silence first, he said hesitantly: "To know what Dionian did in Rome ... is to us Nobles become slaves! "

His words expressed the doubts and anxieties in the hearts of the generals, and everyone focused on Camillas.

Camillas did not answer immediately because the defections of the Roman civilian soldiers and the stubborn defenses in Ostia from the past few days were shaking his confidence, preventing him from giving a positive answer.

Rather, his son, Lucius said, "We can only persecute Dionian with our courage and determination to threaten Dionian's safety, so we can force them to talk to us! After all, Dionian is not only fighting with us in Rome, but also Our allies, the Carthage, Dionia ’s army is losing too much here, and what are they going to fight the Carthage ?! ”

"Don't believe too much in Carthage! If they really do their best to attack Dionia, how could Dionian send so many troops to attack us!" When referring to Carthage, Quintus was full of emotional qi.

"Apart from regaining Ostia, we have no better way ..." Oulus sighed, which made all the other generals express expression.

"Everyone, don't think about it in the future, let's get things done right now." At this moment, Camillas said: "From yesterday's situation, our siege has achieved a lot. In progress, Soldiers have already burst into the city, and have engaged in a scuffle with Dionian, which has put a lot of pressure and damage on the enemy. Next, we only need to ... "

Camilos detailed some new ideas for the next attack and some improvements to the siege tactics. This is the result of the past few days of careful observation of the situation and hard thinking.

His speaks in a gentle tone, but there is a power that can calm everyone down and listen carefully.

Seeing that everyone listened carefully, Camillas glanced at Quintus and emphasized: "In order to ensure the next siege, we must unite our allied forces! ..."

Including Quintus, everyone finally agreed with Camillas' opinions, and discussed and improved the siege plan together.

After sending everyone away, Camillas felt a little relaxed and suddenly felt weak. the past few days Worrying about fighting, eating less, sleeping less, and feeling anxious, even the youngster's body couldn't stand it, even more how is a 60-year-old oldman, he had to lie down and rest.

This consciousness slept through the dusk until waked up.

"All the sentries in Ostia suddenly disappeared ?!" Camilles, who had just woke up, patted his somewhat confused head, thinking about the meaning behind Dionian's move.

At this moment, the tent was opened again, and Lucius broke in: "father, the fire in Ostia!"

"What ?!" Camillas was startled, and with the help of his servant, he hurried out of the large tent.

There were already soldiers coming out of the tent in the camp. They looked at the city of Ostia in amazement in the distance.

Camilles saw this situation, stayed for a moment, and suddenly shouted: "Not good, Ostia will run away! Quick! Send troops! Rush into the city, put out the fire, catch Dionian! Quick! ... "

In the dark, the Roman soldiers were organized and rushed towards the burning city of Ostia.

But they went too late.

After receiving the "evacuation" order from Davos, he ordered the officials of the subordinate to contact the cargo ships of the Chamber of Commerce in the port and the Dionia fleet that cruised in the vicinity of the sea, and gradually began an orderly retreat.

Because most of the evacuation operations were carried out in small ports facing the sea directly to the west, the Roman army monitoring the Tiber Estuary did not find anything unusual.

Finally, as the Dionian soldier at the head of the city began to evacuate, Jalisi lit the asphalted city and port.

When Camillas learned that "the army failed to put out the fire, the city of Ostia and the port were burned, but did not see a Dionian", he felt uncomfortable and could not say a word.

He now knew: Dionian would rather burn the city than let them occupy, which had already demonstrated their determination not to compromise!

"Father, what's the matter with you ?!" In the exclaimed Lucius's voice, Camilles covered her chest and slowly fell to the ground.

.......................................

Macerius is a squad leader. Although he is a Roman civilian, his home is not in Rome, but in Victoria, where he owns his land and family.

The past few days, news about "Dionian giving special treatment to Roman civilians" spread in the camp, and civilian soldiers living in the city of Rome began to flee the camp. McLaius and many other migrants who originally moved to the colonial city north of the Tiber River The Roman civilians did not leave at all, although there was a snack. After all, in a colonial city that has been built for less than ten years, the conflict between the nobles and the civilians is not serious, and their lives are not bad. Under such circumstances, abandoning the mother state that has lived for decades and joining an unfamiliar kingdom, it is difficult for farmers who are farmers to make that choice.

However, instead of being loyal to Rome, they received the due commendation, but were hated by the Roman noble soldiers in the camp.

These nobles and diners learned from the spread that "their family in Rome was imprisoned, the land was divided up among the civilians, their homes were also occupied by the civilians, and their wealth was also snatched by the civilians (this is a rumor)" Coupled with the past few days of constant rebellion by the civilians ... Of course, they have no good looks towards the civilian soldiers who remain in the camp. Suspicion, sarcasm, and abuse are considered light. During the siege, it was no longer one or two times to use the power in his hands to arrange civilian soldiers in the most dangerous attack position without allowing retreat and providing assistance.
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This has caused many civilian soldiers who had firmly followed Rome to chill. The confrontation and suspicion between the Roman nobles and the civilians in the camp became deeper and deeper. Initially, Macerius, who was firm in their positions, has begun to shake now, only continuously. The battle left them too late to think about the future.

This morning, the unwilling Roman generals sent several squadrons to search the city of Ostia, hoping to find something.

Squadron, where McLarus was, was assigned to the port.

Mckelius has been to the port of Ostia many times before. The sight of the port full of ships and the crowded people at the dock no longer exists. The dwellings of houses and warehouses have now turned into piles and piles. After the burning ruins, the black smoke everywhere cried about the tragic experience that the port suffered last night ...

Looking at all this, McLaius' heart was full of desolation, involuntarily thinking of Rome, thinking of love, thinking of himself ...

"Captain, the dictator told us that as long as we can recapture Ostia, we can persuade Dionian to have peace talks with us and thus return to Rome ... Now that we have recaptured Ostia, can we really talk to Dionian? ? "A Uyghur soldier asked in doubt.

Concerning his doubts, McLarus was unable to answer: Soldiers are not fools. The two sides have fought fiercely these days, and the casualties are not in the minority. According to the habits of the Romans in the past, after mastering their advantages, they will surely conquer the opponent completely and let them never The ability to fight against Rome, and the equally powerful Kingdom of Dionia will easily pass Rome?

"Can the Dionian armistice have anything to do with us? I've had enough of this endless battle. Now that Jupiter is still blessing me, I will leave here and go back to Uygur!" Another soldier shouted. Said.

McLaurius glanced at him and said, "As long as Dionian still occupies Rome, there will be danger to Uyghur love not far from Rome. We are fighting here for our own sake, look here-" McLaurius Pointing to the ruined port of Ostia, he said worriedly: "We must not let Wei Ai be like this!"

As soon as McKelius's words came out, everyone suddenly stopped talking, and they looked up to the northeast, their faces full of anxiety.

For a long while, the soldier who spoke before said softly: "It is better to ... join Dionia, which can not only maintain humanity, but also increase our wealth ..."

The other soldiers still did not speak, and even McLarus did not scold him. Everyone looked at each other with a strange look.

At this time, someone was loudly shouted in front of him: "Look! There is a boat coming!"

After entering Ostia City in the morning, Soldiers saw not only the ruins but also the ruins, so many soldiers curiously rushed to the breakwater of the port.

I saw a sailing boat sailing far from the north sea, turning into the mouth of the Tiber River, first approaching the northern shore, it seemed that I saw a large number of Roman soldiers in the port, then turned around and headed straight for the port .

"Is it an Etruria ship?" Many soldiers guessed this way. The mouth of the Tiber River is more than 200 meters wide. In addition to the mist on the river in the early morning, it ca n’t be seen clearly. You can only judge based on the direction of the ship. Of course, they hope that is the case.

Until I saw the pattern of "black hair twining forks" drawn on the canvas, the soldiers immediately became agitated and picked up the weapon in their hands.

The sailboat stopped and crossed at a distance of more than 30 meters from the breakwater, and several people on the ship shouted in Latin.

The squad McLarus was unable to squeeze onto the breakwater, so he couldn't hear what the people on the boat were shouting, but they soon saw a commotion in the soldiers ahead, and then the loud noise rushed straight into the eardrum: "This Impossible! They are deceiving, and it is impossible for Casellera to be occupied by Dionian too! "

"You're right, the city of Kesela is built on a mountain, and it is difficult to capture! And the main army of Dionia is concentrated here to fight with us, how can there be enough troops to attack Kesela, It must be lying! "

"Such a large Roman city was captured by Dionian in one day! This has shown terrifying of Dionian's ability to attack the city. Is it possible that Casellera is more difficult to capture than Rome ?! even more how you all see, this ship But from the north! "

"So what! The sly Dionian is likely to let the ship go around intentionally to deceive us!"

"Hey, you patronize Keithrela. Didn't you hear the people on the boat say that Victoria was also captured by them! It took us ten years to capture Victoria's love. How could Dionian capture it in such a short time, so I said Dionian was deceiving us! "

"If Keslera and Victoria are lost, our Sutrium is in danger! Anyway, I must go back and see!"

"I'll go back with you!"

……

The past few days of the siege battle, the Roman army suffered a lot of casualties. Camillas took the opportunity of reorganizing the army to mix the citizens from the colony with the citizens of the city of Rome to direct the battle more smoothly, so A Roman squadron often has Roman citizens from multiple places.

McQuerius's squads are from Uyghur citizens. When he heard these words, his face changed.

"What about Captain ?!" Soldiers looked at Macerius in panic.

McKelius was also confused, although he also thought that it might be Dionian deceiving them, but he couldn't say "don't care about them, stay and continue fighting", he hesitated for a while, and repeatedly appeared in his mind to go to Shi Family The scene when the middle wife and children saw him farewell, he finally took his heart and said, "Let's go too! We immediately return to the camp, pick up our parcels, leave the army, and rush back to Uyai from the upper reaches of the Tiber!"

"What if ... Wei Ai is really occupied by Dionian ?!" Soldiers asked with a trembling voice.

"That's like ... just surrender to Dionian ... surrender ..." McKelius squeezed the sentence from his mouth in pain.

No soldiers spoke against it, instead the expression on his face relaxed.

Not only McQuerius's squad, but several squad soldiers clamored to rush back to the camp at once. No matter how the squadron leader from Rome's own city persuaded and threatened, they could not stop them.

The previous sailing ship had already sailed to the northern shore, but not at all was moored on the opposite shore, because the estuary had too much tidal flat, but moved forward again, taxiing for a while before landing. Dozens of trackmen came down from the boat, hung sailboats with ropes, sailors paddled, trackers pulled the boat, and marched on the Tiber River.

Not long after, one ship after another sailed from the north, turned into the mouth of the Tiber, along the northern shore, and headed for the city of Rome to the east.

The Roman soldiers still in the port saw this, and finally no longer doubted what Dionian said before, ran out of Ostia and ran back to the camp, and this time the camp was already boiling ...

.............................................

Knowing from the doctor that father was awake, Lucius immediately opened the tent and walked inside the tent.

Camillas was lying on the couch, with his eyes open, staring straight at the top of the tent, wondering what he was thinking.

Lucius walked to the couch lightly and asked softly, "Father, are you better?"

"Ah ... I'm fine." Camillas said hoarsely, replying weakly, and then immediately asked, "How is the situation in the camp now?"

"Um ... no ... there are no major events, and the order in the camp is relatively stable." Lucius said perfunctoryly.

Camilles turned his head, and despite his pale look, his eyes were still God: "You are my son, can you keep me from speaking ... I lie here ... I can hear the noise from outside It can be seen that there is a major event ... tell me everything, I can stand it. "

"Father, the doctor said that you should pay more attention to your body's recovery! The military has Titus, Quintus, and Oulus. They are temporarily in charge. Don't worry too much! ..." Lucius said softly Consolation.

"I'm a dictator in Rome! As long as I'm alive ... I have to take responsibility for all Roman citizens ... waiting for my death ... some time to rest ... cough cough ..." Camilleus slapped his hands. Lying on the couch, anxiously speaking loudly.

When Lucius saw him coughing, he said quickly: "Don't worry! Don't worry! Let's take a breath and listen to me slowly tell you ... this morning, we sent a few Roman squadrons to search for the burnt Ostti Asian city, but the soldiers believed the rumors spread by the Dionia ship, saying that both Cesrela and Victoria City had been occupied by Dionian-- "

"Caserella and Victoria City have been captured ?!" Camillas' eyes widened in amazement.

"I said this is only a rumor! Caseirella and Victoria City walls are strong, the terrain is in danger, Dionia's main force is fighting us again, how can it be possible to capture these two city states in such a short time!" Speaking anxiously at this moment: "But the stupid soldiers believed it, and the rumor spread throughout the camp, and the result was not only Victoria, but the colonial city on the northern shores of the Tiber River, such as Surwater and Korsa. The soldiers also fled the camp, and even the troops of the Etruria allies demanded to leave! Titus and Oulusi have rushed to lead the army and stopped to stop ... "

Camilles absolutely didn't expect that the situation would become so vile when he realized it. In anxiety, he not only couldn't think of a good way, but instead had a headache. He propped the couch with his hands, trying to get up, but couldn't do anything.

"Hurry up! ... Hold the soldiers to carry me out ... Go out ... I'll persuade them!" He was so anxious to speak loudly, but the voice he uttered was very weak.
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"Father, you are not well now, the doctor will not let you go out! You have to believe that Titus can handle this matter! ..." Lucius held down his father and urged eagerly.

While the two were arguing, Titus came in.

Lucius just saw him, and asked in surprise: "Titus, why are you back so soon ?! The things in the camp have subsided ?!"

Lucius said, winking at him.

Titus apparently didn't bother. He expressed tiredness and looked angrily at Camillas on the couch, saying eagerly: "The dictator sir, as soon as I heard you woke up, I rushed right away. Wo Enki and Tarczuna's envoy came, and they said that Casellera and Uygur had fallen and asked to withdraw their troops to protect their city state from Dionian invasion-"

"If these envoys say that Casellera and Victoria are occupied by Dionian, how did they reach the camp? Titus, are you sure they are really the envoys of Volch and Tarzuna ?!" Lucius questioned immediately.

"We all know the people who came, Volch's consul Mesala and Tarzuna's senior Kodak. They arrived at Adi by boat, landed, and rushed over. According to them, Dionia's warship was not at all block them. "

Titus replied indignantly: "As soon as they arrived at the camp, they advertised the city of Keslera and the fall of Uyghur. The original restless camp became completely chaotic. Not only did the Etruria army leave, the Tiber north The colonial city soldiers on the shore are leaving, and some of the Latin Confederate forces are also requesting to leave! Now, Quintus and their army are blocking the door of several battalions, and the Etruria people declare, 'No more letting them leave, they will break out. 'There is already a small-scale conflict between the two sides, so I came over and asked you for instructions!'

 "It's all Dionian's plot!" Lucius shouted angrily: "Damn Etruria! Damn Latin city state! And those Roman civilians who should be crucified! ..."

At this moment, Camillas calmed down, and he sighed quietly: "A fire in Ostia ... burned the hope of the soldiers fighting, Keithrela ... and the fall of Uygur again broke down Our army ... King of Dionia ... 唉 ... "

Camilles suddenly stopped talking, he lay quietly, his eyes closed slightly.

"father!"

"Dictator sir!" The two shouted in anxiety.

A moment later, Camillas asked, "Titus ... did you ask them, even if ... the Etruria army broke away from us ... but how did they go back?"

Titus replied immediately: "Ask. They said they would cross the river upstream of the Tiber River, and immediately go east into the mountains and bypass Victoria, the mountainous area is still an area controlled by their Etruria, and is relatively safe ..."

Camilles was lightly nodded, the expression was unchanged, and said intermittently: "From the current situation ... it is no longer possible to keep them ... otherwise ... it will only trigger a civil war in the camp ... no matter who wins It will only be Dionian who loses ... and we ... with Etruria ... colonial city ... and even the friendly relations between Latin allies ... will be completely destroyed ... in this case ... it would be better to let them go away……"

"Dictator sir!" Titus said eagerly: "Since we returned from Helniki, fighting with Dionian to the present, plus the civilian soldiers who fled, we have lost almost 3 people! If we let Etruria If the people, the colonial citizens and the Latin Confederate army leave, we are afraid that we have less than 15000 soldiers. Not only can we no longer recapture Rome, we may also be attacked by Dionian! "

"Titus!" Camillas yelled hard, and then reproached himself, "I made a big mistake before ... as soon as I heard that Rome was lost, I wish I could take it back immediately ... That's why ... the army suffered so many casualties ... into such a big dilemma ... it's all my fault ... "

"No, the dictator Sir, it is not your idea to quickly recapture Rome. It is the urgent hope of our entire army soldier!" Titus was not only comforting him, because what was said was also true.

"Now we all know ... quickly recapture Rome is ... an impossible thing ..." Camillas lightly sighed, coughing a few times, revealing a trace of pain: "attack an Ostia ... all so difficult ... then, what will happen when attacking Rome ...? "

Titus and Lucius could not refute because they were facts, so they remained silent.

At this moment, Camillas opened his eyes, his eyes flashed with joy: "Titus, do you remember how we defeated the Celtics in the first place? ... we attacked a Celtic branch Squads ... attacking the looting troops they sent out to attack other villages ... victory after victory ... let the Latins poisoned by the Celtics ... the Etruria ... the Sabine all joined us ... The troops became more and more enormous like snowballs ... but the Celtics were forced to be in the city of Rome ... afraid to leave the city ... and later they were afraid to fight against us ... they only chose to retreat ... But in the end we were overtaken and defeated! "

Camillas' voice gradually became more and more powerful: "That war ... I remember lasting for more than half a year, and then against the powerful Dionian, we ... we should also adopt such a strategy, Dionian has been fighting for a long time ... in order to finally get victory! "

Titus listened a little, but he felt a little uneasy: "Dionian is not only aware of the Celtics who burned and plundered, they are more cunning than Celtic!"

"But ... the original Celtics didn't have Carthage ... Samnium was a powerful enemy!" Camillas responded confidently.

Titus was persuaded, and he said immediately: "I will immediately convey your meaning to Quintus ..."

Despite Quintus's explicit opposition to Camilos's decision, the Roman generals finally reached an agreement: Etruria's army was allowed to leave, but they accompanied the colonial soldiers and promised to send them home safely.

After the army left, the generals generously allowed the Latin allies to return to their respective city states. These Latin allies did not leave in a hurry like the Etruria, but instead rushed to the large inside the tent and asked Ka Mulhouse sincerely said: As long as he has summon, their city state is willing to continue fighting with Rome at any time and drive away the Dionia Outsider!

Watching the troops leaving side by side leave one after the other, forming a great impact on the Roman soldiers still in the camp, they will inevitably cause panic, the generals made great efforts, only barely Calm the chaos in the camp.

......................................................

Approximately 13000 coalition forces composed of Etruria and the Roman colony marched eastward, rushed to the Tustron region in the evening, and stayed in the camp for one night. They then arrived in Verdina on the afternoon of the second day and passed the pontoon bridge. Tiber river.

Just as they left the river bank and were preparing to go further east into the mountains, they found that Dionian's army was already forming ahead, blocking their way, and the panicked army soldiers had to prepare for the deadly fight.

Just before the two armies were approaching, the Etruria forces in Volch and Tarcuna suddenly switched shields and spears, launching attacks on the battle formation flanks of the colonial city soldiers in Rome.

The Roman soldier didn't expect that his allies would suddenly betray him, beware of it, and immediately fall into chaos.

The Dionian army stormed from the front, and the coalition forces quickly collapsed.

Most of the Roman colonial soldiers were captured, except for the very few who escaped the Tiber and hid in the city of Perdina. Other Etruria city state soldiers also surrendered, and the Dionian army won almost without loss.

It turned out that Plintors led the mountain scout brigade to successfully attack the city of Keslera, but a few Keslera fled to the neighboring city of Tarzuna at night.

The Tarchuna people turned pale with fright, and Dionian lost a night in Los Angeles. Their powerful force made them fear. Now Tarchuna, who lacks young citizens, is obviously unable to resist the Dionian army's continued attack, so Tarchu Nah sent someone to urgently notify the neighboring Etruscan city state Wolch, while sending envoy to find out in Casellera.

Immediately after the capture of Casellera, Plintors sent someone back to Rome to report the victory to Davos.

Davos was overjoyed and immediately dispatched two brigade from the 3rd legion to the city of Kesella according to the prior plan.

When Tarzuna envoy rushed to the city of Keslera, Plintors was busy. He not only needed to quickly settle the order in the city, but also deal with the complicated affairs of the port in a timely manner, because King Davos emphasized that: Don't plunder and invade other city state merchant ships outside the city of Carla and Carthage.

For the arrival of Tarzuna envoy, Plintors just told him: if there are any proposals and requirements, you can go to Rome to talk with His Majesty the King.

After seeing the Dionyan general not at all occupying the city of Keslera, Tarcuna envoy even threatened with force, and was slightly relaxed, so he really rushed to Rome.

It didn't take long for Volky's envoy to arrive.

Davos welcomed them very friendly and expressed their willingness to join the Etruria city state with the Dionia Kingdom to fight against the Romans together.
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With the lessons learned from Casellera, where did the two envoys dare to persevere, the two parties quickly discussed the matter.

During the period, at the urging of Davos, the messenger rode fast between Rome and Volch and Tarzuna, and the two parties initially drew up a draft of an alliance, the main content of which was:

First, the Kingdom of Dionia became a military alliance with Tarzuna and Walch;

Secondly, Tarzuna and Walch must respond to Dionia's request to provide troops against Dionia's enemies, and Dionia must also protect the territory of Tarzuna and Walch;

Third, Walch and Tarzuna acknowledged Dionia's legal occupation of Casellera;

Fourthly, Dionia must assist Tarzuna and Volki to recapture Surwaterum and Xhosa and return their territory to the restored ally, but the Roman people in the city belong to Dionia and the soldiers of the ally must not plunder;

……

The alliance agreement has not yet been officially signed. The two Etruria city states, again driven by Davos, sent envoy to the Roman camp on the second day. This was the easy victory.

..........................................

On this day, the sun is shining and the sky is clear.

After the war, slaughter, confusion, and crying, the people of Rome have a little joy on their faces. They are dressed up, carry their wives and daughters, and gather on both sides of the road from the arena to the square, waiting for the triumphant Start.

Among them was McLarus. Three days ago, after knowing that Wei Ai had fallen, he immediately fled the camp with many U Ai soldiers.

Since the Roman army was busy blocking the departure of the Etruria and other colonial city forces on the northern shore of the Tiber, most of them escaped smoothly. Many people, like McLaius, ran directly under the Roman city and surrendered to Dionian.

After Dionia officials confirmed their identities, the surrendered Roman nobles would be carried along with their families to the south by boat, and dispersed by Thurii's household registration office in the towns and cities of the kingdom, and for surrendered civilians, Ask him if he chooses to live in Rome or maintain love, and then relocate according to his choice. In fact, they will take the initiative to guide civilians to choose Rome, because after cleaning up the Roman nobles, more than half of the entire Roman city was vacated.

For Macerius, who grew up in the city of Rome, he is certainly willing to return to Rome, because not only are there better houses, but they can also be allocated to more fertile land. (Rome Senate The flat land along the river belonging to Uyghur belonged to Rome, and only the hills and mountains were left for Roman citizens who migrated to Uyghur to distribute.

Dionia officials not only helped him find his wife and children, but also told him: His Highness King Davos specifically issued a bill for these Romans who applied to become Dionian citizens, 'when the autumn harvest, they can harvest first The crops that originally belonged to their own land were cultivated on the new land. '

Davos's thoughtful measures have really reassured all Roman civilians who have come to Dionia.

While McLaius was busy moving, a message spread throughout Rome: Dionian was preparing to hold a triumph in Rome tomorrow!

Suddenly it caused a wave among the Roman people. After all, Triumph was one of the most sacred ceremonies of Roman citizens. It was a ceremony that showed off its martial arts and glory after the Romans won enemies. Does Dionian know how to hold a triumph? What attitude will Dionian take towards the Romans in triumph? (Because in the past triumphs of Rome, captive enemies were always escorted to parades) ...

Therefore, many Roman people are holding no small doubts, and gather together at the roadside with complex expressions, waiting for the beginning of ceremony.

"Woo! ..." The bugle sounded a long time, followed by the drums, and a little melody mixed with excitement came from the south of Rome.

The people on the side of the road listened, and couldn't help shaking their heads with this strange and beautiful melody. Some people even called the music nicely, and asked the people around by name, but no one knew.

After a while, the people in the south of the city first stirred up and shouted, "Come here! They're here !!!"

The people on the side of the road began to rush forward, but were stopped by the Dionian soldier standing on the side of the road ahead, holding hands to watch.

McKelius picked up a 5-year-old child and stomped to the south, only to see a golden light sparkling banner in the middle of the south road was lifted up in the air and headed towards them ...

When we got closer, McLarus saw the high-flying black flag with a silver double-stroke fork on top of the golden crown, surrounded by precious stones, and black hair. The top of the flag was a majestic style. Ling Greek Statue of God.

Is this the banner of the Kingdom of Dionia? !! McKelius looked up at him. To know that after returning from Helniki with Roma Dajun, he went straight to attack Ostia. He had surrendered before seeing what Dionia's army banner looked like.

This time, he took a closer look, because he knew that he would fight under this banner.

The Romans on both sides of the road were curiously looking at the soldiers holding up the banner. Although he was not very tall and burly, he was fit and muscular, with several scars on his face, and his appearance was quite vicious.

Of course, the Roman people would not know that those who can raise the army banner in the triumph of Dionia are the most heroic and most outstanding soldiers in the war. For a Dionian citizen, this is the highest honor and a concern of the Dionian citizen. Important point, after all, there is only one person holding the army banner, while the chariot riders are several famous general officials.

None of the onlookers in Rome cheered or threw flowers at the soldiers holding the army banner. This may have a little regret in Terentus, but he was still full of pride, because he was the first place in the Triumph since Dionia was founded. On the mountain reconnaissance brigade soldiers holding the army banner, they first ventured into the sewers of the Roman city and made their first achievements. They also first climbed the city wall during the night raid on the city of Casellera and cut down 5 6 consecutively. The Keithrela soldier who came to intercept the time for the whole operation, so he was uncontested in the election of the triumphant arm banner bearer.

Behind him were ten soldiers, who held up ten flags. Due to too many flags and insufficient road width, they were forced to line up in two rows. These flags belong to the first legion, the second legion, the third legion, the fourth legion, the fifth legion, the sixth legion, the first cavalry legion, and the second cavalry legion. At this time, the team flag of the mountain scout brigade was added. A special force with only 2 personnel played an extremely important role in the war at this time. Of course, the casualties were not small. Of course, Davos must commend it vigorously to make up for its negligence in military honor over the years.

Now holding the flag of this mountain scout brigade is a company captain Crigoras. Although he is not very significant as an officer in this time's battle, he has been in battles for more than a decade , Have a good performance.

Another flag is ...

The Romans on the side of the road saw the flag and the soldier holding the flag, and some could not help but exclaim: "It is Varelius! It is Varelius!"

But more Romans looked at the only one red flag with a complex look like McLaius.

The soldier holding this flag, Valerius, also dressed in Roman heavy infantry. As a member of the newly formed Roman reserve brigade, he performed bravely in the suprise attack 3 days ago and became a Roman reserve brigade. Delegate, of course, his performance is far worse than other legion bearers, but what Davos needs is the political significance he represents.

But obviously this Roman civilian has not adapted to such an atmosphere, with some retreats, not even paying tribute to the people who know him, unlike the other flag-bearers with their heads up and proud.

After the flag bearers, four of the Dionia priests in white robes carrying a wooden idol of God appeared in front of them, walking solemnly in the troops.

Many Romans whispered: Who is this Greek God?

Those who knew the situation told them that it was the protector of the Kingdom of Dionia-Hades the King of the Underworld.

Hearing this, the voices of the people on the side of the road were actually less, because they realized that after joining the Kingdom of Dionia, they will inevitably have to deal with this powerful Greek God.

And after the priest passed, another God statue appeared before the eyes of the people such as Macerius.

"It's Diana Goddess !!!" someone shouted excitedly.

Dionian ranked the Diana Goddess, which was widely worshipped by Roman civilians, behind their patron saint, which shows that he attaches great importance to God, which is revered by Roman civilians, so that McLarus was relaxed in their hearts, and they even saw the god Diana The main sacrifice of the temple was also among the priests who carried the idol.

The sacrifice was solemn, but he was very happy, because the Temple of Hades Head Priest Cardias had talked with him before: after Rome merged with the Kingdom of Dionia, the Temple of Hades will focus on supporting the Temple of Diana as a Dionian citizen. One of the main temples worshipped by the Romans, and the Temple of Diana will also be a place of free worship for other race Dionian citizens.

Cardias ’commitment promises excitement to the main sacrifice of the Temple of Diana. You must know that although the temple of Diana in the Roman city was popular among Latin civilians, it was not so much valued by Senate. It was impossible to enter the Capitoline Hill and enjoy the whole City state sacrifices during important celebrations. And Dionia obviously did not like Jupiter and Juno, which are similar to the Greek main god, but focused on supporting Diana. Today, letting them walk in the grand triumphal parade troops is a start, which makes the main sacrifice full of the future. look forward to.
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Of course, he didn't forget to reciprocate, the past few days have been leading the priests, to the Roman people who came to worship at the Temple of Diana to consciously or unintentionally publicize the benefits of joining the Kingdom of Dionia, eliminating their confusion and anxiety about the future.

Following the group of priests is a band. The dozens of musicians with brass trumpets, drums, flutes, lyres, etc. play the music while marching.

The beautiful melody attracted the audience at the roadside. Some people couldn't help but curiously asked in Greek: "What's the name of this piece of music?"

"It's called March of Victory!" A musician responded loudly.

So the name of "March of Victory" quickly spread to the people around the road, and even the most discerning Romans had to admit: "Dionia is indeed a great country, and it has produced such beautiful music for the Triumph. The melody is too good for triumph! "

Behind the band, there was a carriage, dragged by two horses, but all are variegated horses (because there are no many black horses found in Rome), and a full-dress Dionan general stands on the carriage.

The Roman people neither knew him nor applauded.

Of course, such a deserted scene made Amintas not in the mood to greet the people on the road with a smile. He even felt that it was a mistake to hold the Triumph in Rome, so he kept his face stretched.

Behind him were 200 soldiers drawn from the first legion. They lined up neatly and stepped on the same pace. Their mighty military appearance reminded the Roman civilians of the hard battles they had suffered a few days ago. They watched the soldiers pass by silently.

Then, they were surprised to see another carriage passing another Dionan general, and the Roman people were immediately surprised.

When the soldier of the 2nd legion passed by, and another Dionan general riding a carriage appeared, the Roman people were perplexed: Didn't they give the highest honor to the surviving lord in triumph? But why is there so many general rideriages on Dionia's Triumph Trial? !! And there was no general behind him who held up their crowns and whispered in their ears, 'You are just a mortal! 'Is this the most striking difference between Dionia Triumph and Roman Triumph? !!

McKelius and the others were lost in thought.

Just as the Dionan general in the carriage of each and everyone led a team of Dionian soldiers passing by the Roman people's silent gaze, a sudden burst of exclamation broke out in the crowd.

It turned out that most of the next generals who appeared in front of the Romans knew them—Sextus in Raventin. This once young Roman civilian actually appeared in the grand triumph and was one of the protagonists. Can it not surprise the Roman civilians!

Every Roman citizen has a dream of participating in a triumphal ceremony, but for Roman civilians, this is a luxury. On the one hand, it is difficult for them to become the leader's coach. On the other hand, Senate cannot approve a triumphal ceremony for them. But now Sextus sets a precedent. Although this is the triumph of the Dionia Kingdom, it also gives them hope and more confidence in Davos' commitment on the square that day.

Of course, McLarus's feelings about this will be more complicated.

"Sextus, a traitor! By killing his fellow Romans, he became a hero of Dionian. Isn't he afraid of Jupiter's punishment?" A Roman civilian, also from Uyghur, cursed.

He tone barely fell, but another civilian next to him defended loudly: "You should thank Sextus! He led the army to capture Uyghur Love, which is good to maintain the military discipline of Soldiers, not at all plundering Slaughter in the city, Wei Ai hasn't died many people, so you can still see your loved ones when you come back. Think about it, if Dionian went to attack Wei Ai, I'm afraid the situation will not be much better than the one we captured in Ostia. Now you only have Cried!"

McLaurius had to admit this, but he couldn't help but retort: ​​"Sextus once served as a consul or a military officer ?! Has he ever commanded the army to win over 5000 people ?! Have the soldiers of the entire army cheered him because of the victory ?! What is the right of Sextus to ride a carriage in the Triumph! "

"What you say is so funny! My friend, see clearly, this is the triumph of the Dionia kingdom, not the triumph of Rome. Why should it be executed in accordance with the original rules of Rome! Sextus is a hero of Laventin, Hero of Roman civilians! He deserves this glory! "

The words of this probably former neighbor of Sextus resonated with many civilians, who have spoken in defense of Sextus and the Roman soldiers behind him, and accused Macerius of being jealous.

The civilian population in Rome is crowded, and the people from Uyghur dared not refute it anymore. McKelius hugged his child subconsciously, but listened to his son pointing at Sextus on the carriage, loudly said: "father , I want to see you stand on the carriage too! "

McKelius was excited for a moment, and he admitted that he did have some jealousy before: Sextus was a protagonist in triumph at such a young age, and he was almost 30 years old. But now that you have joined the Kingdom of Dionia, things may change in the future! The same is true of civilians, and Sextus can do it, why can't I! "

Thinking of this, he pinched the child's feet and said confidently, "Child, you will see that day!"

In this brief moment, I don't know how many Roman civilians are as secretly determined as Macerius.

A unique sight appeared in this triumph: the other Dionan general and its army passed silently on both sides of the road; Sextus and 200 Roman civilian soldiers were surrounded by cheers, as if this The triumphal field is designed for them.

Although Sextus was more stable than peers, he could not help but flutter on such occasions, and frequently waved to his compatriots on the sidelines.

When his carriage passed under Arc de Triomphe, he looked up at the mottled white arch because of his age, his mind was a little stunned, and his heart suddenly felt a little worried, for fear it was just a dream ...

When Sextus enters the Roman Forum, the cheers here are even more deafening. Countless Romans are waving their arms excitedly and shouting the words "people of repute". The interaction inside and outside the venue is even more lively.

Davos not only invited most of the Roman-prepared brigade's family members to the square, but also followed the Dionia army to Rome to transport heavy personnel, engineering camps and field hospital personnel, as well as the Chamber of Commerce personnel to the square. It ’s also an honor for them to be the audience, because in Thurii, most of them may be difficult to enter Victory Plaza during the triumph, so the cheers here are not just for the soldiers who reserve troops in Rome, Finally, the soldiers of Dionia's various legions finally felt the glory of triumph, and all of them smiled.

For them, of course, the greater glory comes from the recognition of King Davos on the front platform.

Under the gaze of the soldiers, Davos, standing on the platform in front of Senate, stared at the flag bearer of the Dionia army banner with a smile on his face, jokingly saying, "Telentus, you will triumph in the future. The selection of soldiers with a banner flag raises to a higher standard! "

This is Davos's euphemism for Tyrantus. Who knows that he listened and was not humble at all, and foolishly said: "Your Majesty, I can do better."

Davos then said with a smile: "Okay! This is what a good mountain reconnaissance brigade soldier should say!" After finishing speaking, he wore 3 dog gold medals for Terentus himself, and then seized Terentus With his hands facing the soldiers under the stage, he raised his hands high.

The Dionian soldier was cheering loudly, and the Roman soldiers were shouting, not completely following the flow, but when they saw this scene completely different from the Roman triumph, they realized that Dionia's triumph was not only related to Army general, ordinary soldiers like them can also obtain great glory through their own efforts.

Davos went on to wear the medals for the other soldiers in the banner. When it was the turn of the Roman soldier Varelius, Davos explained to him and the color of the three dogs on the medal.

After listening to translator's official translator, Varelius couldn't help but caressing the silver medal on his chest. This landless Roman civilian who has been standing for a long time but hasn't married his wife because of poverty, stuttered a question. "This ... is this thing worth ... how much land?"

After listening to the translator, Davos laughed and said, "This medal is your glory, save it! Being a triumphant flag-bearer will at least allow you to obtain an additional 3 acres of land after this war. Do more battles. , You will only have more and more land in the future! "

Varelius glowed with his eyes.

Facing the first legion long Amintas, Davos said solemnly: "Tough work!"

Amintas took the silver scepter and whispered in a complicated mood: "thank you Your Majesty!"

Originally, he defeated the Roman army outside Ostia, guaranteed the landing of the army, and resisted the attack of Ostia by Roma Ma Dajun, and defeated the Roman coalition on the upper reaches of the Tiber ... These records seem to be able to Let him be the true protagonist of this triumphal style. He had heard that Davos had this proposal at the triumphal style preparatory meeting, but was opposed by a group of young staff of the military ministry, and finally became like this.

Amintas knew very well that they were right. According to the "Military Law", a commander who independently commanded the army to win a victory would be able to ride a 4 horse-drawn carriage on the Triumph, surpassing the generals and gaining the highest honor. The real commander of this war was King Davos. The victory he obtained came from the planning of Davos, but his heart was still unwilling.
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Davos thanked the legion commanders one after another for the stage. When it was his turn to the 4th Legion Commander Olivos, he looked down at the shape and length of the silver scepter, and made a joke: "Your Majesty, since After the drought, our treasury was tense, and I was worried that there would be no rewards for the triumph. "

Davos replied with a serious answer: "Rome has enough gold and silver and good craftsmen. Of course, if you care so much about the treasury, you can donate it to the finance department!"

"The Treasury can't despise this small piece of silver." Olivos said with a smile, but held his scepter tightly in his hands.

Sextus followed the legion commanders standing on the platform, listening to the thunderous cheers of the soldiers and the public under the stage, feeling excited and nervous.

Davos came to him, and said with a serious smile, "Sextus, thank you for your contribution to the Kingdom of Dionia! I am very pleased that the Kingdom can have such a good citizen as you!"

Davos said, handing him the silver paper scepter.

"Thank you Your Majesty!" Sextus expressed gratitude excitedly, then took the scepter cautiously, looked and looked at it, quite put it down.

"I look forward to the triumph for one day!" Davos encouraged again.

Davos's words and the situation made Sextus proudly. He learned other Legion Commander, with both feet, right hand holding a scepter, and smashing to the left chest vigorously, and performed a standard Dionia military salute.

"Your Majesty!" The last general who came to power preempted a military salute for Davos.

Davos saw a regret on his face, "Itzam, this scepter should have been given to you long ago!"

Itzam is straightforward: "As long as Your Majesty can always think of our mountain reconnaissance brigade, forget the mountain brigade we had before."

Davos laughed and handed him the scepter.

Itzam moved towards the direction in which the brigade soldiers stood, waved the scepter in his hands, and saw the soldiers cheer. He said to Davos, "This honor belongs to our entire mountain reconnaissance brigade soldiers. However, I think Plintors Better than sitting on the carriage. "

Davos lightly saying: "I remember the achievements of Plintors, so don't worry about him anymore."

After the general on the platform and the soldiers accepted the cheers on the square, Davos came to the stage, and half of the 20 sound transmission behind him were proficient Greek Latins.

Davos shouted: "Whether it is a soldier of Dionia Legion or a new Roman soldier joining Dionia, it is because of your heroic battles that you have won one victory after another, and today will be triumphant! Kingdom thank you , Heroic Dionian citizen! "

"For victory !!! for victory !!! for victory !!!" The cheers continued on the square.

"We have travelled a long distance to fight in the blood of the Latinum. The main purpose is to make this place like other areas of Dionia. Every citizen can own land. Every citizen has equal rights. Every citizen has Can lead a beautiful life with your family! In order to achieve this goal, you have made great sacrifices, and this war is far from over, and more sacrifices will be made in the future. Citizens of Dionia, you Will you be scared? !!! Will you shrink ?! "

"No !!!! No !!!! No !!!!"

Davos nodded, he exclaimed emotionally: "As long as we work together and are not afraid of challenges, any enemy will be crushed by us, and Rome will become a peaceful and wealthy place like southern Italy! By that time, your achievements Will be engraved on the stone tablet and written into a history book for the people to admire! And you will also receive the most generous rewards of the kingdom! "

With that said, Davos couldn't help but be yelled: "for victory, the warriors of Dionia!"

The excited soldiers immediately returned with continuous cheers, including many Roman civilian soldiers: "The Kingdom of Dionia for victory !!!"

"His Highness King Davos for victory !!! ..."

……

This cheer echoed in the city of Rome, which made countless noble families feel overshadowed, and made Stolo look solemn with a cane standing in front of a window overlooking the square.

At this moment, his wife Konya came over and hugged him tightly.

Feeling a slight trembling in her body, Stolo knew that wife was afraid: these days, she has been worried that she will be escorted by a Dionian soldier to a strange place like other Roman aristocratic men, leaving her in an unknown place, leaving her behind Staying alone in this hostile city in 4 places ...

Not only wife thinks that, but even Stolo himself once thought that he would be caught by Dionian soldiers and sent elsewhere. After the assassination of the temple, some people who resisted Dionia were arrested one after another. As one of the planners, he thought he would suffer the same fate. Although the soldiers patrolled in the neighborhood where he lived, it turned out that No one has broken into his house.

While becoming more cautious and no longer interacting with others, Storo kept thinking: Why is this so?

He certainly wouldn't know Davos had a lot of interest and respect for him because he was a well-known History celebrity.

He thought that Dionian must understood his special origin, waiting for him to surrender like other Roman civilians.

But he will not give in, because his father-in-law is still standing on the Capitoline hill, his father fights outside Rome, and if he surrenders, he will place several relatives!

"Storo, the past few days there have been rumors in the city that our army has been ... defeated, is this true ?!" Konya asked with a quivering voice.

Stolo came back to his senses and immediately comforted her, saying, "That's a 7 army, a lot more than Dionian's army, and it was led by dictator Camillas himself, even if one or two failures really happened, It will not have a big impact on the entire army! This is just a rumor. They want to shake our confidence and let us yield ... "

"But ..." Konya was still worried: "The rumors of the occupation of Victoria and Keslera should be true. In the past two days, I have seen many lovers pass by the door."

"Even if Victoria and Keslera are really occupied by Dionian, there is nothing to worry about." Stolo continued to comfort wife: "At that time, the Celtics occupied more towns, and in the end they were not the same. Retired! As long as our army is still there and Camillas sir is still there, we can ... finally drive away Dionian! "

Having said that, Stolo quickly turned to the topic: "What's for lunch today? I'm all hungry."

"Since the barn and cellar in the house have been ransacked by the damn Dionian, what else can be delicious! Every day it is distributed according to the number of flour and a few dried fruits ..." Cornia yelled Speaking of, one's feelings in one's speech against Dionian.

"By the way, in the early hours of the morning, those Dionian brought some river fishes. I finally saw some meat, but the fish smells so bad that I ca n’t eat them well. I have to go to the kitchen and tell my servant ... "Konya finished and hurried out of the room.

Stolo's face returned to heavy again, and he stared out the window.

The Triumphal Ceremony ended, and the Roman people scattered from the square were returning to their new home in droves. Hill of Silio was the area where the most civilians in Rome were housed. Even Stolo, who lives on the mountainside, can hear it clearly. Whether it is arguing about the difference between the two triumphal styles, feeling that Sextus and Varelius have become one of the protagonists of the triumphal style, or talking about King of Dionia's speech on the triumphal style ... Stolo has all learned I heard the same emotion-excitement.

This is what worries him most compared to the occupation of Rome and the defeat of the army-Roman civilians are identifying with the Kingdom of Dionia.

"Turning Rome into a fair, wealthy, and peaceful city?! ..." Stolow whispered this sentence: This is his ambition as an adult, but he knows how difficult it is to achieve this goal, However, the enemies of Rome now use these to win the recognition of Roman civilians, which was unexpected by the barbaric Celtics! Seniors of aloof and remote, do you know until now what you are trying to prevent is now becoming a weapon to pierce your chest!

Stolo looked at the outline of Mount Kapitorin, far in the south-east direction, and slammed his annoyed punch on the windowsill.

..........................................

At this time, the Roman seniors, like Stolo, looked at the Roman Forum on the Capitoline Hill. Since the Capitoline Hill is the highest in the city and not too far from the Roman Forum, they can see more clearly, even You can also vaguely see the priests, idols, bands in the procession troops, general in the carriage, soldiers marching in line ...

Although you can't hear the sound, know more about the Kingdom of Dionia. The Roman seniors know what Dionian is doing: they are holding a triumph in Rome!

What made them even more angry was that they saw a general wearing Roman helmet and a lot of Roman soldiers among the soldiers who participated in the triumph, and in the end, the cheers of shaking the heaven in the square, they You can still hear the shouts mixed with Latin, so before the triumphal style on the square ends, many seniors have silently left the cliff top.

The only thing that seniors were thankful for was that a few days ago, they had sent soldiers to block this area of ​​Rome's Piazza most visible and to prohibit anyone from entering.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 846
	

	
				

	
		
		
Why so The reason is very simple. The Romans, led by the Roman seniors and nobles, retreated to Capitoline Mountain. Although the Dionian army just blocked it and not at all attacked it, they often sent people to yell on the mountain, such as "You expedition to Hull Nicky's army was attacked in Rome, and was repelled ... Cesella and Victoria were captured ... Roma Ma Dajun led by Camillas was defeated in Ostia ... "

In the beginning, only a few Latins were shouting. Later, many Roman civilians familiar with the mountains joined this troops. They would add some other content to the shouts, for example, "We have lived in the original Comfortable home that belongs to you ... we own the land that originally belonged to you ... "

Although seniors have repeatedly avoided: "these all are lies, it is Dionian's scheme, want to create confusion in us! ..."

However, the people on the mountain listened to the shouts under the mountain, and during the day they could see a lot of people in Roman civilian costumes on the square talking with those black helmets and black armored Dionian soldiers, and then each and everyone held large and small Bags leave (in fact, Roman civilians apply to become Dionian citizens, and go to the square every day to receive the rationed food), it is inevitable to be suspicious. Coupled with the predicament on the mountain, some confusion occurred.

Therefore, the seniors finally ordered to block the cliff where the square can be clearly seen.

In the dimly lit Jupiter Temple, hundreds of Roman seniors who just looked at the top of the cliff from the triumphal Roman seniors sat in a solemn expression, and the atmosphere seemed somewhat depressed.

"Cough! Cough! ..." Portitus' cough sounded particularly clear in this quiet space, causing everyone to focus his eyes on him, but he really coughed just because he was weak, not at all The desire to speak first.

It took a while for Capitulin Hill manager Ambustos, who was temporarily appointed by Senate, to break the silence: "Dear parents and newcomers, I would like to remind you that although the public cannot see the situation on the square today , But they can hear the shouts on the square, I think this will cause them a lot of trouble, so I hope that everyone will take care of their families and diners after returning! Sipia, you must also be alert and let the soldiers Pay attention to maintaining order! "

"I have sent more soldiers, so rest assured," Grand Zipia responded.

"Hey!" Apuleus suddenly yelled and saw everyone staring at him suddenly. He stood up and shouted: "We have been going up the mountain for ten days! Ten days! Why haven't we seen us yet? The army came to attack the city? Is it really like Dionian said that Camillas's army has been defeated by the Ionia ?! "

Many seniors shook their bodies unconsciously when they heard this, which is exactly what they are most afraid to mention.

"Cough cough ... there are 7 troops outside the city, and Camillas is the commander in chief, and there are many Latin allies and colonial city support, how could they suffer a fiasco!" Portitus tried to comfort everyone.

Since coming up the mountain, in order to unite and resist the enemy, Apuleus has been warned by Marugine Ensis, "Don't slam the dictator in a crisis, causing unnecessary panic." But long-term pressure made Ap Leus finally broke out again: "If Camilos's army did not fail, where are they ?! Shouldn't it have escaped ?!"

Marugine Ensis immediately loudly shouted: "Do n’t bullshit! Do n’t believe the rumor that the enemy said, 'Our army was defeated in Ostia', but this rumor also tells us a message, Camelou Sri Lanka may be leading the army against Ostia! "

The seniors who have experienced war, led by Portitus, Marugine Ensis, and Grand Sibia, of course, have reasonably speculated about the reason why Camillas has not attacked the city for a long time. Many seniors before Both accepted this explanation.

But at this moment, Apulius is still stubborn: "Why attack Ostia instead of attacking Rome directly ?! Camilles is confused, thinking that we Romans live in Ostia Is that small town ?! "

"The Roman city is thick and heavily guarded. It is not as good as Ostia. Camillas is likely to want to consume Dionian's forces by attacking Ostia, blocking them inland and forcing them out of the city. The decisive battle, or the choice of truce ... Aprius, these words I have explained once yesterday, don't let me say the second time! "Marugine Ensis's sharp eyes stared directly at Apuleus, Suddenly the person holding up in one hand became a little disobedient, which made him angry.

Apleus stopped talking.

However, some people have raised doubts: "Camiluth's attack on Ostia may be the right strategy, but we all heard the enemy say, 'Vai and Kesella have been captured by them.' Yesterday they He also said, 'Surwater and Xhosa also surrendered to them, and even our allies Etruria have formed an alliance with them' ... If these all are true, even if they recapture Ostia, I am afraid It won't do much. "

The words immediately whispered to the seniors.

Marugine Ensis saw that the speaker was Lukritius. Although he hated this Old Guy, which pot did not open and which pot, and put a topic that everyone was very worried about on the bright side, wasn't it? Dizzy? !! But for an oldman who has been in Senate for decades, he still feels reluctant, so he perfuncatively said, "I said this is an enemy's lie, and we don't need to believe it."

"Why not send someone to dive down to investigate? Just like Pantius back then! If we can determine these all are the enemy's lies, we and the people will be relieved."

Marujinensis finally couldn't help it, angrily said: "Lucritius, except for worshipping Jupiter every day, you are sleeping. Have you ever seriously attended meetings and participated in any business? ! Zipia told him, what have we done ?! "

"So far, we have sent five warriors to dive down to investigate the news, but we haven't seen any return yet." Zipia said solemnly: "When the Celtics occupied Rome, they were loosely disciplined and against Cards The Pitolin blockade is not tight, and Dionian ... you can see that they built a camp under the mountain, it is very difficult to sneak in. "

"Well, as a Roman dictator, Camillas will do his utmost to repel Dionian, just as he defeated the Celtics!" In order to avoid the embarrassment of Lucritius, and an argument, An Bustus interjected: "Let ’s first take care of important issues related to us! Our food is only enough for 20 days. If Camillas fails to recapture Rome in 20 days, we will starve Already.

There is also drinking water. Although there is a small gushing spring near the mountainside of the Juno Temple, it is not enough for more than 5000 people to drink. Fortunately, it has just rained in the rainy season, and there have been several rains in the past ten days. There is still a lot of water in the temple, but if it doesn't rain for 5-6 days, we want everyone to drink enough water. It will be very difficult ...

There is also disease. We rushed up the mountain in a hurry. We did n’t bring much herbs. People were crowded on the mountain. They could n’t eat well, did n’t sleep well, and they were in a bad mood. Some people got sick and could n’t get good treatment. , Can't heal ... "

The words of Ambustus made the seniors look more worried.

"Oh!" Portitus sighed: "At the time of the Celtic invasion, we only had a few hundred people when we retreated here, but the current number is more than ten times that time, and the natural consumption of goods is also much more. many……"

"Are we going to drive too many people off Capitoline ?!" a senior asked anxiously.

This remark upset the temple.

Ambustus quickly said, "We don't need to do this! I mean ... we must strictly control the consumption of food and water, and prevent the occurrence of epidemics in order to stay on the mountain for a longer time, Come to Camillas to lead the soldiers to repel Dionian and recapture Rome ... "

Before the seniors started to discuss, a person stood up in the crowd and said loudly: "Dear elders and newcomers, I have doubts about whether Camillas can recapture Rome! You have just seen Dionian's triumph. That many Roman civilians have joined their triumphal celebrating, what does this mean ?! Roman civilians are betraying us and are supporting the invading Dionian! With the support of those civilians, Dionian has more soldier defense Rome, Camillas can lead the army-- "

"Talk nonsense!" Marugine Nancys was loudly shouted, fiercely staring at the talking man: "Apulius, are you crazy?"

Apuleus also cut out at the moment: "I am not crazy, my mind is very clear, you are also very clear, but you are all running away! When Rome fell, there were many people trapped in the city, the first few days We can still see and hear the sound of fighting in the city on the mountain, and even fire, smoke ... but now! How many days have we not heard the sound of fighting, it is more and more lively in the square, I am afraid Dionian is thorough-- "

"Guard! Guard! Hold me down and lock him up!" Roared Maruginensis flustered and exasperated.

Grand Pipa hesitated, after all, this violated the rules of Senate, but saw that many highly respected seniors such as Portitus, Ambustus, Lucretius, etc. were all nodded, and he called immediately guard.
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Apuleus was carried away by the guards, still struggling and shouting: "Don't lie to yourself anymore, Rome is over! It's all Camille's fault! Jupiter is on top, rescue Rome! It's all Camille's fault ... "

After Apuleus was taken out, the temple was silent. Some people clasped their hands tightly, hiding fear in their eyes; others looked down to the ground to cover his redness ...

Portitus and Marugine Ensis looked at each other, feeling a sense of weakness in his heart, but he suppressed this negative emotion and said softly: "Ambustus, please continue what you just said Topic. "

.......................................

After the triumphal ceremony, Davos was preparing to convene a military meeting to discuss the army's next attack plan, but before the meeting, he first met a person.

"Sit down, Publius."

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Pubulius was respectful and called fluently.

Pbulius is not the seniors on the Capitoline Hills. These days he has witnessed the sincerity of the civilians in Rome, a large number of civilian soldiers have fled back, and the lovers and Etruria city state envoy who have come to Rome. It was learned from the mouth that Wei Ai and Kesella were indeed captured by Dionia, and several city states of Etruria were allied with Dionia. Then Surwater, Kosa also surrendered ... even he also learned that Luo Ma Dajun, who was fighting in Styia, was eventually disbanded.

As a large Roman patriarch, he has keenly noticed that Dionian has established a foothold in the Latin area, and Camillas will have a hard time recaptured by Rome.

Emotionally, although this frustrated him a bit, it was good news for the Manlius clan who had been forced to join Dionia.

So, in the eyes of Davos at this moment, Pubulius was sitting orderly, posing in a respectful manner.

Grasping Pulius's mentality at this moment, Davos said with a smile in his heart, "I heard the Chief Executive Asistes of Rome said that during this time, you actively assisted the town hall, making Dionia's governance of Rome more targeted. More efficient and smoother. "

"Sir Asistes praises me so much, I just made some suggestions. After all, I know Rome better." Pubius said modestly.

Davos looked at him and said suddenly and bluntly, "I think your patriarch of Manlius and senior of Rome are far better than Valks, both in their knowledge of this area and their ability to handle government affairs, but He is now the administrative adjutant of Rome, and you are left idle, do you feel uncomfortable? "

Pubulius jumped in his heart and said quickly: "Your Majesty, my family and I are just your captives, and I am very grateful for your forgiveness. Where can I dare to expect other things!"

"You have joined the Kingdom of Dionia and are becoming a citizen of Diona. I think with your shrewdness, you should know the political system of Dionia these days." Davos tapped the desktop with his hand and looked at him. "Dinate's Senate, gather With the elites of Dionia's cities and races, they can assist me in making laws and decisions for the entire kingdom in Senate, or they can produce the highest Chief Executive in any city or even a region, and manage tens of thousands or even XNUMX people alone. Administrative affairs. While dedicating themselves to the kingdom, they are also trying their best to protect the rights of the region and race where they were born. A city as large as Rome needs to be merged into the kingdom. Of course, it is also necessary for elites who can represent the Roman people to enter Senate. Their rights cry ... "

"Your Majesty ..." Pubulius was so impressed that he knew Davos must have said something to him because he was expecting him, so he asked outrageous: "How can I become the senior of Dionia? "

"First, let go of your Roman nobles, no matter what administrative position you serve, try your best to serve the civilians in the city, and win their approval ... I think the foundation laid by Marcus is easy for you to achieve. Davos said seriously: "Second, you must give enough credit to the kingdom to get the recognition of Dionia seniors, so that at least you won't be opposed by most seniors when you get a recommendation."

After listening to Pbulius, he immediately said, "Your Majesty wants me to do something, please order it, I will try my best to complete it!"

Really a smart person! Davos welcomed each other ’s longing eyes, said solemnly: "There is a very important thing that needs your time to do now. Etruria city state has aligned with us, the Roman colony to the north has been completely cleared, and our north is safe. Card Although the army led by Mulhouse has been disbanded, he still has a considerable number of soldiers and the support of the Latin allies. I don't plan to fight them for the time being.

I need to send an envoy, while the Roman army is still in the southwest of Satnikum, to rest, go to the various Latin city states in the south, try to persuade them to leave the Latin alliance, sever the connection with Rome, and break with the kingdom. Alliances, thereby further weakening the forces of the Roman Remnants ... "

Davos has not sent envoy before, but the effect is not good. The Latin city state is still full of distrust of Outsider Dionia, just like the previous Etruria city state, so Davos will find Pubulius.

In recent years, Rome has maintained a strong position in the Latino region, and each Latin city state relies on its breath. Its high-levels often interact with these large clans of Rome, and even some have become relatives.

After a little calculation in his heart, Pubius asked, "What kind of negotiation conditions are they?"

It seems to be a drama! Davos pretended to be groaning, and then answered after a while: "Our alliance treaty with Etruria city state can serve as a model. Herny, you will show the content of the alliance agreement to Públius for a while."

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Herny Boris responded immediately.

"Your Majesty, I am willing to make a mission to the Latin city state to the south." Pbulius no longer hesitated.

"Very good!" Davos smiled. "With you as envoy, I believe that the negotiation with the Latin city state will go much smoother. Let's start tomorrow. If there is anything you need to prepare before the mission, you can tell Herny Polis, let He helps you solve it. "

Herny Polis immediately paid tribute to Pbulius.

Publius also hurried to give Herny Polis a friendly smile.

"One more thing." Davos continued: "At the time we entered the city of Rome, some remnants of the Roman nobility occupied the Capitoline Mountains. We have not attacked it so far, mainly because we were busy with stabilizing the order in the city and taking care of it. The emotions of the people in the city (in fact, the main reason was that Davos wanted to keep the enemies on the Capitoline Hill to attract Camillas' army to forcibly attack the Roman city. As a result, Camillas was not fooled, and his army was also Eventually it was disintegrated, and the remnants were retired to Satnikum for rest, and in view of the situation, it could no longer threaten the city of Rome in a short time).

Now that Rome has stabilized, capturing Capitoline Hill can save our troops and better manage Rome. It's not really because our Dionia army can't attack. Kapitorin is densely populated, and I only need to order the soldiers to use ballista to throw the burning cypress oil jar on the top of the mountain uninterruptedly.

Davos spoke flatly, but made Pubulius listen to his hair. Before, he had seen the terrifying scene of ballista siege on the west side of the city. He had no doubt about its formidable power, and he was hesitating. Whether to discourage Davos.

Listening to Davos sighed, he said in a sad tone: "I heard that there are many women and children on the mountain, and there are many temples ... So this is the last resort. I am going to send an envoy to the mountain first to persuade. "

Davos said that, but his eyes were on Pubius.

Publius hesitated, and asked boldly: "Your Majesty, if these people on the mountain surrender ... what to do with them?"

Davos knows what he is worried about: because before Dionia captured the Roman nobles, he was mainly imprisoned, detained from Rome, and become a slave ... If this method of treatment is adopted, it is impossible for the Romans on the mountain to surrender because they Most were Roman seniors and nobles.

Davos laughed, tapping the back of his chair with his fingers, and said, "I can assure you that as long as they are willing to surrender, they will become Dionian citizens. Although they will be sent away from Rome, they will not be relegated to slaves, but scattered. Settled in other territories of Dionia and enjoyed the same rights as other citizens of the Kingdom. "

He was still hesitant, as Pubulius was lost in thought.

At this time, Davos also said: "If you become a Dionia senior, your immediate family will be allowed to stay in Rome. Think about it, this may be the only Roma family left here!"

Pubulius once again tempted: "Your Majesty ... Can you allow me to persuade the surrender after the Latin city state?"

Pubius said this because of his consideration. He knows that these seniors and nobles on the Capitoline Hill are the most determined group of resistance. They will never surrender easily, making them more sleepy on the hill. Maybe it will make it easier to persuade.

"Of course you can," Davos promised arrogantly, and said happily, "You are both outrageous to take over the past two important things, which makes me feel a lot easier! Then let ’s talk casually, you were Rome Senior, who grew up here since he was a child, can you tell me in detail what you think of these city states and forces around Rome? "
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After calling on Pubulius, Davos held a military conference. After discussions with the generals, he determined the strategy of "attack the east and then the west, and talk about the attack" in the region of the Latin America.

The city of Perdina is located on the upper banks of the Tiber River, only a few thirteen li away from the Roman city, but it is a town founded by the Etruria people. It is small in size and spans the banks of the Tiber. During Rome's gradual rise, it was the main bridge on which the Etruria people set foot on the southern shore of the Tiber. In particular, the city of Victoria was very close to Frederick and repeatedly invaded Rome through it.

For this reason, the Romans and Uyghurs repeatedly fought for this small city for decades. Eventually, the Romans turned Perdina into its colony and made it the front base of the Roman attack, at which point it gradually became defensive and eventually occupied by Rome.

As the colonial city of Rome, Ferdinai was too close to Rome, and most of its fertile riverside land was classified as Rome, making the small city's population less than ever.

When Rome was captured by Dionian, the Roman population living in Perdina was terrified, but for a few days, there was no movement in Rome, and Camilles led the army back, which made the Perdina people sighed in relief. But soon Ma Dajun moved westward, and it didn't take long for Uygur to fall suddenly, which made the Perdina people frightened again.

A few days later, the Etruria-Roman Colonial Coalition arrived, including the return of previously recruited citizens of Perdina. The people had just been relaxed, and the coalition forces crossing the river were defeated. The people of Perdinaine witnessed the Dionian cavalry on the city's side, hunting down the fleeing Roman soldiers along the river bank, and many people surrendered on their knees. Some jumped directly into the Tiber River and were swallowed up by the river in an instant ...

Although the winning Dionian army not at all took advantage of the situation in Fidenai, and the rest of the city of Fidenai returned to calm a few days later, the Fidenaites who were frightened by the tragedy of that day no longer consider them to be Safety, many people urged to flee this dangerous place, to the Latin allies to the south, or to look for Camilos to the west.

However, the homeland is hard to leave, and the people in the city have been arguing for several days and still cannot make a decision.

In the early morning of this day, the drowsy Ferdinai sentry boarded the city, and they were stunned: the dust was rolling in the distance, and the black crowd was pouring towards Ferdinai ...

"The enemy is here! Dionian is here to kill !!! ..." The alarm bell in the city was ringing, and the people were panicking.

.............................................

In the early morning of the 2nd day after the military meeting, Davos dispatched an army attack, Fidenai.

The 3rd legion and the Roman reserve troops advance east along the northern shore of the Tai Po River. The 2nd legion, 6th legion, and Lucania prepare 4 legions, mountain scout brigade, 500 cavalry legion, and a 3-person project. The team moved east along the southern shore of the Tiber River, with a total of more than XNUMX people, who attacked the city of Perdina from both the south and the north.

The reason why Davos attacked a small town with less than XNUMX troops by attacking a city with such an enormous army, did not care whether to kill the chicken with a bullsword, but hoped that it would use a rapid offensive to defeat more enemies in a short time and deter the Latin city state. Create a more favorable situation for yourself.

In order to stabilize the order in Rome, Davos, like last time, did not lead a military expedition, but he appointed a temporary Commander-in-Chief, but this person was selected by generals-the military officer's staff officer, Plintors.

When the candidate was announced, because the first legion was not at war, the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus had a good relationship with Plintors. Only the 2nd Legion Commander Matonis disputed: "Plintors has never personally commanded the army and has no experience as a commander ... ... "

But under Davos 'insistence, Matonis, accustomed to obeying Davos' orders, had to reluctantly accept them.

3 people attack a small town with a garrison of less than 1000 people, and the location of this small town is flat, it seems that it is easy to capture it.

But in fact, it is not true. For decades, as a strategic point for the struggle between Rome and Uyghur, Ferdinai has evolved into a small military fortress. The city wall is high and thick, and it has a moat. It is easy to defend and is not conducive to attack. According to the attack plan, the troops must win the city as quickly as possible without forming a long standoff.

In order to repay the trust of King Davos and to prove himself, Plintors decided to adopt a tactic similar to His Highness Davos' attack on Rome after carefully studying the situation of the city of Perdina and the surrounding terrain: he asked the engineering team to transform A number of fast cars, carrying five fast boats, were transported by many beasts and a lot of labor. By land, avoiding Garrison's attention, bypassing the city of Perdina, and reached the low bank of the upper bank of the Tiber River. Flat place ...

Faced with Dionian's persuasion, the Perdinaites neither agreed nor opposed, but said that they had to consider it.

How could Plintors allow the other party to delay, he immediately ordered the siege.

With an order, the army of Dionia launched storms from the south and north towards the city of Perdina.

When Garrison fully resisted the siege of the Dionian soldier, more than 200 mountain reconnaissance squad members were fully armed, rowing 5 fast boats, and rushing down from the upstream, passing through the city of Perdina. The pontoon bridge on the river was stopped, and the pontoon bridge was almost broken.

The rapid waters of the upper Tiber River to the east of Perdina are not only impossible to cross, but it is also very difficult to drive a raft. In addition, the riverside towns to the east of Perdina are except for Crustuerium, which is Rome. Outside the colonial city, the rest are all Sabinites. This mountain race has never seen the sea, nor will it make ships, and most people will not swim, so the Perdinavian people have never encountered attacks from the enemy from the upper reaches of the Tiber River, but they also dreamed did n’t expect, Dionian is whimsical and spends a lot of manpower to transport ships from land to the upper reaches of the Tiber, so he is completely unprepared.

When the mountain scout brigade soldiers climbed to the bridge in succession and started to kill the southern city of Perdina, the scared Federnet personnel hurriedly squeezed out less than a hundred soldiers from the city and rushed to the bridge to intercept it.

By the time they arrived, some soldiers in the mountain scout brigade of the suprise attack had already set foot on the southern city's land. They immediately launched a violent attack on the hurriedly arrived Perdinavian soldiers and rushed to the Perdana soldiers who were trying to form Mess.

And in the melee, how could the Ferdinai militias be the opponents of the mountain scout brigade soldiers who have been training hard all year round? Not long after they were defeated, the southern city was breached.

Soon, the lonely Beicheng surrendered.

It was only in the afternoon when the Dionian army occupied the entire city of Perdina. From attack to the end, it only lasted less than 4 hours. The command capabilities of Plintors were initially recognized by general and soldiers.

The Dionian army previously occupied Rome, and now has access to the upper Tiber, which completely cuts off the Romans' connection to the northern shore of the Tiber.

The Dionian army headed east on the second day after a day of rest in Ferdinai. Their goal was crustuerium, the last colonial city in eastern Rome.

Crustaum was originally a town founded by the Sabines, but the complex relationship with Rome was established shortly after Rome was founded.

According to rumors, since Romulus established Rome, most of his followers were single men, causing a lot of trouble. In order to solve their marriage problems, these energetic men can settle in Rome with peace of mind. Romulus After thinking of a way, he announced to the outside that he would hold a celebration of Poseidon's Day and invited the surrounding forces to come and participate.

Some people of the Sabine tribe believed that they took their wife and daughter to Rome, but Romulus took his followers to snatch the women of the Sabine people.

Six months later, the lost Sabine assembled troops attacking Rome. When the two sides were about to start a decisive battle, Sabine women who had become Roman wives appeared and they begged the two sides to cease the war. Under the influence of family, the two sides reached a reconciliation. Romulus even invited these Sabine tribes to move to Rome, and the two became one.

The town where these Sabine tribes live is Krustaum.

Regardless of whether this legend is true or false from the Roman population, it is true that Klustaum became a Roman colony during the Roman Monarchy. Many Latins migrated to this town upon the call of the King of Rome, but after decades it joined the Latin city state war against Rome. After being defeated, it became a Roman colony again, and soon became Rome's defense against Sardinia. The frontier base invaded by the Bins, the Romans defeated the Sabines several times.

Kristaum is less than 10 li away from Ferdinai. It is built on a hill near the Tiber River, and looks east to the narrow river flatland washed out by the mixed mud and sand of the Tiber River.

Plintors led the army of Dionia and quickly arrived under the city of Kristaum, but he not at all immediately attacked, because Pbulius, who arrived later, said that he was sure to convince the Kristaum to surrender.

Sure enough, less than two hours after Pbulius entered the city, the Crustaum opened the city gate.

Christaum, who is next to the Sabine, would not be able to resist the Sabine attack without the support of Rome. Before, citizens sent out to join the Roman army ran back and told the public that the news of "the collapse of Luo Ma Dajun" caused extreme anxiety in the city. Then Dionian broke through the neighboring city of Perdina in less than a day, letting Christa The Umm were frightened, and at this time they were persuaded by the familiar former Roman senior Pubius to persuade the city that the surrounded and isolated Kristaum who were surrounded by two great influences had to surrender.
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Davos quickly made Pbulius and the Kristauum sign the alliance treaty. At this point, the Dionian army quickly conquered the east side of Rome with a thunderbolt, and began to target the Latin nations to the south. state.

.......................................

"Master, you put on this ... underwear, it's really beautiful! Even Aphrodite must be jealous of you!" Agnes's personal slave couldn't help but praise.

"Don't talk nonsense, how can I compare with Eros!" Agnes said, but the tone was not harsh. She turned around and asked softly, "Is it really good-looking?"

"It is said that Aphrodite's chest strap is full of temptation, but I think this set of underwear with your beautiful body, even I as a woman can't help but be attracted, even ... envy, if His Highness Davos see you Then, you will be deeply fascinated by the master! "The female slave sighed with obsession.

Agnes didn't speak, but looked and looked at a tall copper mirror with one foot, one hand touching the white underwear on the chest, and the other hand twiddled her pose. She was 40 years old when she started to relax. Feeling the passage of time on the skin, this set of clothes that Cheiristoya sent her called "underwear" was worn on her body to make her feel comfortable and at the same time show her figure when she was young, and also increased A mysterious beauty, let Agnes look in the mirror, intoxicated by himself ...

It took a long time before she got dressed again and took the female slave down the stairs to the hall.

Sitting in the lobby, Cheiristoya, who was negotiating with the head of the court, Ribazo, saw her and immediately let everyone else out.

When there were only two of her left in the hall, Cheiristoya asked: "Agnes younger sister, did you wear it? How do you feel ?!" There was a little eagerness in the tone.

"Very ... very good! I like it!" Agnes replied slightly shyly.

"Now that you feel good, Dionia's women will feel better!" Cheiristoya slaps her hands in excitement: "Tomorrow, I will ask Ribazo to send a slave to build a garment workshop, and buy a dozen more to cut The female slave started to make this kind of underwear, first give it to the senior ladies, and let them help me promote ... "

Cheiristoya said excitedly, Agnes was not very interested in these, she asked softly: "elder sister, you seem to have said that the underwear was designed by Your Majesty?"

"Yeah, I originally wanted Your Majesty to give me some ideas to make up for the losses incurred by the bank last year to help the people survive the drought. Who knew he would give me such an idea!" Cheiristoya smiled on his face. I thought of something again, and my expression became serious again, and said, "His government affairs are usually so busy, who knows how he would pay attention to us ... there!"

Having said that, Cheiristoya gritted her teeth, took Agnes's hand, and said intimately, "younger sister, you and our sisters should pay close attention to Your Majesty, and you must not let him go outside to cheat you!"

"Maybe ... maybe Hades inspired Your Majesty ..." Agnes whispered Davos.

"Hades is not a God who likes to pay attention to this area ..." Cheiristoya also whispered a word of the patron saint of the kingdom, and then said positively: "younger sister, we are all getting old, we must learn to dress ourselves better in order to Keep Your Majesty's eyes on us all the time! "

Agnes gently nodded and squeezed Cheiristoya's hands. Two women of similar age and different hobby have lived together for nearly 20 years, and have established a close relationship that is not a sister, rather than a sister.

"Younger sister, don't always wear that white one, Your Majesty will look tired after watching it for a long time. I will give you a few more sets of underwear with other colors and patterns in two days ..." Cheiristoya suggested.

"Hmm ..." Agnes complied slightly.

"Mother, we are back!" At this moment, a clear shout came from the door, followed by two pretty young girls one tall and one short came into the hall.

"Agnes mother is here too!" The tall girl shouted again.

The short girl saluted respectfully in turn: "mother! Cheiristoya mother!"

"Eunice, how do you say hello to the elders, haven't you learned it!" Cheiristoya sits in a desperate situation and says with a stern face.

"Okay ..." Eunice grumbled, and saluted the two mothers helplessly, and then glared at Evia, who was giggling, to express dissatisfaction.

"How come back so early today ?!" Cheiristoya asked slightly harshly.

"Uh ... I'm teaching dance this afternoon. I'm here for the moon. Teacher leaves me on vacation. I think it would be boring to go home alone, so I'll ask Avia for leave too." Eunice said boldly.

"It's not enough for you to be lazy alone, but to pull up the younger sister!" Cheiristoya lowered her face.

"I ... I'm a little uncomfortable, too, the elder sister--" Evia stammered and justified, Eunice patted her: "Don't talk."

Cheiristoya's eyes widened, and Agnes on the side said quickly: "Since it's uncomfortable, go to rest."

The two girls cheered, and then looked towards Cheiristoya again.

Cheiristoya's face was still gloomy: "This time forgive you two, and leave this early next time, but you will be punished!"

"Understood!" The two responded in unison, turning around but smiling at each other, walking briskly out.

Going to the door, Eunice turned his head and asked, "mother, are there news of father and big brother today?"

"Yes! This morning the messenger brought a letter from your father saying that the Roman army has been disintegrated. Your big brother and Adoris big brother have returned to Rome safely and are ready to participate in the triumphal ceremony in Rome. ... "Cheiristoya said.

"A triumph in Rome?" Eunice whispered, and then annoyed again, "I really want to see it!"

"When are father and big brother coming back?" Evia interjected.

"Child, this ... didn't say anything in the letter." Cheiristoya said with a faint smile: "However, since our army has occupied Rome and defeated their army, it should not be far from the last victory day. When you father they will be back! "

Evia heard a happy smile.

"Leave, Avia, we should go back to the bedroom to rest." Eunice glanced at her.

The two girls walked out of the hall and could whisper whisper: "Let's go and release Briantes' dog, and then pull my horse out, you hold your kitten, and then we get to Play outside the yard. "

"Briantes big brother understood, he would be angry!"

"He dare not have me!"

……

Cheiristoya in the hall was suddenly sighed.

When Agnes met, he hurriedly advised, "elder sister, don't be too strict with children, and occasionally let them relax."

"I'm not troubled by this." Cheiristoya looked out the door and shook his head. "In a few months, Eunice will be 14 years old, she will be an adult, and still play like this ..."

"According to our Dionia law, Eunice is two years away from adulthood, elder sister, you are too worried about it now. And, I think Eunice's strong personality is a good thing, and I will not be bullied in the future, but Ivea let me Feeling a little worried. "Agnes relieved.

In most city states in Greece, even if a woman is 14 years old, she can talk about marriage. Only in the kingdom of Dionia, under the strong request of King Davos, and with the support of medical authorities such as Herpus, Senate passed the "women The 16-year-old is considered an adult, and will not marry before that. " If you wait until 18 years old to get married, the cost of rearing is too high, and it is not conducive to the growth of Dionian's mouth, so a compromise is made.)

"You don't have to worry about it, who of our children dares to bully!" Cheiristoya Liu Mei raised her head slightly, turned to look at Agnes, and said softly, "This morning, Andrea came over and talked about her eldest son Eumatius, intentionally or unintentionally. Asked Eunice ... "

"He wants to propose to her son ?!" Agnes was startled. Although she rarely interacted with outsiders, she grew up in a wealthy family in Ligim, and knew something about these things.

"If it was in other Greek city-states, Eunice had reached the age of marriage, Andrea wanted to say hello to me in advance, and I did n’t give her a reply. I guess it wo n’t be long before there are more people Mention this to me ... "Cheiristoya shrugged helplessly.

"Elder sister, you don't have to worry too much, Your Majesty has said several times, 'Eunice their marriage is up to them, they can marry the person they want to marry.'" Agnes advised.

She and Cheiristoya both have deep feelings about the traditional patriarchal marriage in Greece. At the time, Cheiristoya was given to the Persian King's son Cyrus the Younger as a concubine, while Agnes was sent to Thurii. Both were decided by their father. After consulting their wishes, it was a good ending. Agnes certainly didn't want children to follow their old path, and Davos' decision was naturally welcomed by her.

"Younger sister, it's not that simple." Cheiristoya shook her head and said with some annoyance: "Eunice is young, how can she tell whether the man she likes is good or bad, and we can't check it for her! Besides, she really wants to marry To an ordinary civilian, what would Dionia's senior and minister's lady think? What would their child think? I'm afraid that this ordinary son-in-law will be under great pressure in the kingdom in the future, so will he still treat Eunice well? ? ... Those things need to be considered! "
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Agnes dismissed it: "elder sister, you think too much, I think as long as Eunice really likes it."

"You, say it easily, it's your turn to worry about it when Ivea is an adult." Cheiristoya rolled her eyes, then stretched out, and said, "I'll take a bath in the bathroom and relax. Wait. The children are all back. It ’s just dinner time. Would you like to go there? I also have a few sets of underwear of other colors and shapes. You can just try them on, it ’s not appropriate. "

"Okay." Agnes stood up.

Nowadays, bathing has become a daily habit of Dionian, but the hot spring bath is a little far from Thurii after all, and the family members of the royal family cannot go there frequently, and it is not safe, so Davos directly built a bathroom in the house.

Two outstanding middle-aged women joked and walked out of the hall.

.............................................

At dusk, at Dionia Senate House, the meeting has ended and seniors in small groups go out of the meeting place.

Today, Senate received the "King Davos-led army succeeding in victory in the Latina ... Abenirum applied to become a free city in Dionia ..." and of course mixed with "Samnium army suprise attack Campania area, Naples The bad news of urgently asking for Dionia ", but this did not affect the mood of the seniors, who talked and laughing went down the stairs.

The five Senate current chairmen who are slowly walking behind are still discussing some issues.

"Your Majesty wrote in the letter," Now that the situation in Rome has stabilized, the expeditionary army is expanding its territory and preparing to completely destroy the Romans. "He asked us to move some of the Dionian citizens to Rome in advance after the war. Regions, and scattered surrender of Roman nobles in other cities to make detailed plans, what suggestions do you have? "Cornerus asked.

"I noticed that Your Majesty wrote in the letter 'Migrate Dionian citizen', instead of preparatory citizen and freedman to fill the newly occupied land as before, which shows that Your Majesty attaches great importance to the Roman region and needs to be quickly Bring Rome into the kingdom! "Lysias said solemnly.

"According to the message from the messenger, Rome's area is a fertile plain, which is much larger than our Sybaris plain. The Tiber River is also wider than Crati, and its agricultural and animal husbandry is quite prosperous. If we can Having Rome completely can not only solve the worry that Your Majesty caused by the previous drought, but also greatly enhance our national strength ... "

Antaoris thought, saying, "But that area is not bordered by our existing territories, there are many other forces and races around, and the Romans themselves are more powerful. Perhaps Your Majesty took this into consideration before asking The migration of a large number of Dionian citizens in the past has enabled them to quickly become the backbone of the stability of the Roman region. If it is a preparatory citizen and a freedman, I am afraid that the interests of the kingdom cannot be firmly defended in that crisis-ridden area. "

"Although I haven't seen the scene of our soldiers fighting the Romans, but in the past few days, the Thurii region alone brought back nearly 2000 dead citizens and more than 2000 wounded, city hall officials. Assisting the Ministry of Military Affairs, has been busy caring for the family of the deceased and arranging the treatment of the wounded. I heard that the casualties in other areas are not small, and it can be seen that the Romans are indeed more fierce! "Lysias said heavily.

"You still remember that Your Majesty said that you want to move citizens to Campania. At that time, it was decided to move some young citizens of the Lucanian region. Hermon and I had already made plans. Unfortunately, because of Carthage's to go to war, The suspension was necessary, and this time allowed them to move to Rome. "Vespa was suggested on the side.

"I said Vespa, don't just stare at the Lucanian region." After Sedorum spoke Vespa, he reminded: "How many citizens can the Lucanian region move out of? I'm afraid it's less than 1, but Your Majesty wrote in a letter In addition to the Roman civilians who have already surrendered, the land of Rome alone can accommodate twenty-thirty people, as well as the towns of Victoria, Ostia, and Keslera! Moreover, Your Majesty also said that he would The Roman aristocrats who will be surrendered are scattered in other cities. It is better for us to move some citizens from each city to Rome. The vacated space can just accommodate these Romans. Isn't this convenient? "

"What Sir Sedorum is saying is a good way!" Antaoris took the conversation: "However, considering that the Roman City Hall has just been established and the ability to handle government affairs is not strong, and the Romans have a process of adaptation to us, we can divide Migrating to Rome many times, each time moving a small number of citizens to avoid major confusion. In addition, the citizens traveling to Rome cannot be all young, and must have middle-aged and senior citizens in order to form a stable community. Also, in The majority of the citizens photographed in Rome should be Greek citizens-- "

Having said that, Antaoris saw Vespa and Sedorum unhappy, and quickly explained: "I have no intention of discriminating against other ethnic groups. This is only to allow the civilians of Rome to integrate into the kingdom as soon as possible ..."

"These suggestions from Antaoris make sense, and we need to seriously consider them." Cornerus praised the young colleague for a few words and then solemnly said, "everyone, this is our first official citizenship of the kingdom. Know that they are not a preparatory citizen and a freedman. They have all the rights granted to them by the laws of the kingdom. They own their land. They live well in the existing towns. How can they go to Rome willingly? Satisfied with your new place of residence? ... these are the issues that most headache us! "

"I don't think this is a problem," Antaoris said disapprovingly. "What the citizens of the kingdom are most worried about is not leaving their hometown and settling in strange places, but they are afraid of living too peacefully, because it means that they cannot pass war and Take the chance to gain meritorious service to increase their wealth and obtain rapid promotion in status, and in Rome, they can be given a lot of such opportunities. Before the war with Rome, there were many officials who ventured to choose Your Majesty Isn't it because of this reason! And now that ordinary citizens can get such an opportunity, I believe they will actively participate. "

Antaoris said that the other three people were nodded again and again, and Cornerus coughed a little awkwardly: "Uh ... Antaoris makes a lot of sense, but we still need to implement it before we know the true reaction of the people, so we need to do more in advance Make some preparations to reduce the resistance of the people, such as making a detailed land replacement for the relocated citizens, the transportation of citizens' property, the distribution of new homes and the disposal of old homes ... "

"It seems that next time we need to call Burkes (Minister of Agriculture) and Lafias (Minister of Household Registration) to discuss this matter, and then work out a preliminary plan for review by Your Majesty," said Lysias.

"I think we can first let the town halls make publicity in advance to promote the benefits of living in Rome-" Antaoris made a positive proposal, but he just said half of it, and Philesius' voice came from behind: "Sir Cornerus! Sir Lysias! ... ... "

Cornerus looked back. Hielos, Philesius, Alpens, Hieronymus, the senior military juniors approached here, wondering: "Are you doing anything?"

Philesius looked at Hielos.

Secretary of Military Affairs Hielos said: "5 current chairmen today at meeting place unanimously rejected the unreasonable request of Samnium envoy for 'Campania captives to exchange their captives', which is in line with Your Majesty's actions following the Grumm incident Promise, but ... it is not enough just to refuse, we need to rescue the Campania alliance that is being attacked by Samnites, after all, it is our ally. "

"Rescuing Naples should be the main issue discussed as the meeting place tomorrow." Cornerus frowns said: "Now Your Majesty is leading most of the army to attack Rome in the north, and we are at war with Carthage in the south. Alexis is stationed in the Apulia area. To prevent the invasion of Samnites and the puppets of other forces, as far as I know, all legions in the kingdom are already in a state of war. Even the 7th legion is ready to go south to Sicily at any time. Your Majesty then ordered you not to move lightly. Now that you talk For this matter, I would like to ask first how you are going to rescue Campania? "

"Are you going to select the 9th or XNUMXth legion?" Although Antaoris has just had a little dispute with Cornerus just now, he took Cornerus's word and continued to ask: "The distance from Apria to Campania is far, transportation Difficulties, the pressure on the provisions of the transportation will increase. And, who knows whether the sly Samnites deliberately seduced us from the Apulian army and then wanted to suprise attack the Daunii area again! After all, our army has to bypass, but they You can go straight through the mountains. "

"It's not Apulia's forces," Hielos affirmed, "we hope Senate can pass a resolution to allow the free city Potentia to immediately form an army to support the kingdom's war against Samnites."

"Potentia ?!" The five current chairmen were a little surprised, and it's no wonder they didn't think for a while that the Potentia region has remained stable for more than a decade, and has close links with the Lucanian region, trade, people, religion ... … Everything is developing rapidly without hindrance, and the various celebrations and competitions in the kingdom, the Potentia people are never absent, so not only the ordinary people of Dionia, including most seniors, are in the subconscious mind, treating Potentia as Part of the Lucanian region, and forget that it is really just a free city in the kingdom.

At this time, the Chief of Military Training, Hironims, said: "According to our military ministry, Potentia can build an army of about 2 if it is fully recruited, so Potentia can shoot at least 10000 reinforcements."
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In recent years, due to the gradual deterioration of the relationship between Samnites and the Kingdom of Dionia, the continuous invasion of the Caudini people to the Campania region, and the progressive attack of Hirpini on Abenilum, all have alerted Potentia's chief Pollet, but these ten In the past year, the people of Potentia have gradually become rich due to the safety of their surroundings. Young people have never encountered war. Even older people are acquainted with battle skills. Therefore, he made an unexpected decision: invite Dionia military service. The ministry sent military trainers to stay in Potentia for a long time to train young people in Potentia.

Therefore, the Ministry of Military Affairs has accurate data on the war potential of Potentia.

Several current chairmen glanced at each other and immediately reached an agreement. After all, they can use unforeseen assistance and not consume the power of the kingdom to achieve their goals. They are reluctant to do so. As for Potentia, would it agree? They simply didn't think about it because the relationship between them was too close, and according to the agreement, this is also the obligation of Potentia.

So Vespa asked directly: "Where does the army they formed belong to after asking Potentia to go to war?"

Although Potentia is a free city in the Kingdom of Dionia, it is still semi-independent. According to Dionia's Law, the Potentia army does not have the right to perform military operations independently. It must be incorporated into Dionia's army and commanded by Dionan general. This is to protect Dionia's territory and prevent some accidents.

"Potentia's army will be commanded by Lucania's reserve Legion Commander Xanthicles," Hielos responded.

Vespa heard that the commander was Xanthicles, relaxed in his heart. With his knowledge of General Dionia, the veteran of Xanthicles did his work steadily and would not fight hard with Samnites regardless of casualties. Although Potentia is not fully integrated into the Kingdom of Dionia, Vespa in the heart has regarded it as part of the Lucanian region, and of course does not want people there to suffer heavy casualties.

"Tomorrow at the Senate meeting at first, we will submit this issue first. As soon as the resolution is passed, we will immediately send the messenger to Potentia to inform Pollet!" Cornerus solemnly said: "The seniors all hope to calm down the Samnites as soon as possible and return to the border of Dionia northern part A peace! "

"Many thanks 5 sir! We will spare no effort!" Hielos also solemnly responded.

Vespa wanted to ask about the general military plan for Samnites next, but then he swallowed it. After all, Senate did n’t intervene in the military department because King Davos made a rule long ago. He did n’t want to commit this. taboo.

Hielos After they separated from the current chairmen, they looked a little relaxed.

Philesius said with a little excitement: "As long as Senate's resolution is passed tomorrow and Potentia sends troops, we can solve the problem of Samnites!"

"Yeah, Samnites suprise attack Campania alliance and Abenirum's initiative to attach to the kingdom. Together, these two things provide us with an opportunity to attack! Just let Potentia's army go north with Abenirum. When meeting, you can launch an attack to the empty Samnium Mountains. At the same time, Alexis can lead the army to attack from the east ...... The two parties can cooperate to completely control the trend of the war with the desert coming! " He also showed joy.

"Hirpini people have fought many times with Potentia. Will Potentia's army enter Abenirom this time, will it cause dissatisfaction and conflict between the two sides?" Alpens reminded.

"It shouldn't be," Philesius explained with certainty: "Potentia has n’t had a war with Samnites for more than a decade since the southern Italy war. I do n’t know if the Potentia people have forgotten their previous hatred, but according to From the information obtained by Your Majesty's intelligence department over the years, Potentia and Abenirum often trade with each other. People on both sides can move in and out of each other's territory relatively freely ... Therefore, the Potentia army enters Abenir Well, it shouldn't provoke much reaction. Besides, you have to believe that Xanthicles, with his ability, will coordinate the relationship between the two sides. "

The other three people were nodded. They were all survivors of Persia's expedition, and they knew a lot about the capabilities of Xanthicles.

"I think Pollet will be very happy when we receive the message of" Let him attack Samnites "." Hieronymus said: "With his temper, he will definitely lead the army in person. In order to achieve this, he will also Restraint their people and cooperate with and fight against the Abenim people. "

Not only did Pollet train his people to be trained by the Dionia military trainer, he himself also repeatedly trained himself to learn the Dionian legion's fighting methods. As the chief of military training, Heronimus went to Potentia several times to inspect the situation of the military training. Both received Pollet's hospitality, and the two sides forged a deep friendship.

"For both Abenilum and Potentia, we don't need to worry about it. The only thing I worry about now is Your Majesty!" Philesius said solemnly: "But he repeatedly emphasized, 'Don't lead the army to fight in the Samnium mountains', and our The plan was completely against his will! "

The words of Philesius made the excitement on Hieronymus and Alpens' faces suddenly dignified, but Hielos calmed down. He comforted everyone: "Did we already say this when we discussed the plan in the Military Department, Your Majesty was worried that we would Samnium's mountainous terrain is unfamiliar, and Samnites is good at mountain warfare. It will be a big loss if they enter it, so he emphasized it again, but he never said, 'Absolutely we are not allowed to enter the Samnium's mountain area!' Now, with Abbe The help of the Nelums, and the main army of Samnites are all in Campania, it is a good opportunity for us to solve Samnites completely! I believe Your Majesty understood and I will definitely agree! "

"Hielos, we should wait for Your Majesty to receive our battle plan and make a reply before we start attack." Philesius reminded him uneasily.

"Delivering the letter to Rome and back again, it will take 7 to 8 days, and Abenirum's joining our kingdom has been going on secretly, but I think it will be difficult for Abenirums to keep this for a long time. Secret, once learned by several Sam tribal chiefs, the troops of the attack Campania alliance were quickly withdrawn to the Samnium mountains, then our efforts were in vain! So after the resolution of tomorrow is passed, we will immediately inform Alexis to implement our plan, If Your Majesty is to blame in the future, I am willing to bear it alone! "Hielos resolutely said.

"This is a decision we negotiated together. How can you be held accountable by yourself!" Hironims immediately objected.

"Yeah, Your Majesty is to blame, and it is to blame all the chiefs of our military department!" Philesius immediately stated.

Alpens was about to speak, but glanced at a person rushing forward, and said immediately, "Hielos, isn't that your clerk?"

"Sir Hielos! Everyone!" The officer rushed over and made a military salute: "Alexis sir sent an urgent letter!"

Hielos took the letter, opened it, and soon smiled.

The other three immediately cast a curious look.

Hielos looked towards Philesius. They raised the letter in their hands and said in a spirit of excitement: "Alexis wrote the letter immediately after he learned that 'Abenirum requested to be merged into the Kingdom of Dionia.' He asked to reassemble the tenth The legion, the eleventh legion, combined with the Abenirom and Potentia people launched attack from the east and west at the same time, cleared the obstacles, and captured Aquilonia in one fell swoop. We thought of going together! "

..........................................

Although the Dionia 3rd Fleet did its best to block the west coast of the Italian peninsula, and the Sicily Fleet patrolled the sea area west of the Messina Strait from time to time, it was not possible to prevent the Carthage from getting news about Rome. After all, the islands of Corsica and Sardinia under the control of Carthage are across the sea from the Latina region where Rome is located. Under the order of Judge Carthage, the island ’s Phoenicia city state had to send ships again and again to avoid the Dionia war. The ship's patrol arrived near the coast to the towns of Antium and Adi to learn about the development of the Latinum war situation.

Then, the Carthage judges dispatched a fast boat to sail straight south from the west side of Sardinia to the city of Carthage, so the Carthage people knew that Dionia had sent a large army of attack in the area of ​​Latham, and they were very happy about this. This is accomplished, because Rome has restrained most of Dionia's forces, and it will certainly reduce the pressure on attacking Sicily's west.

But a few days later, the news that "the Roman city was captured" shocked the seniors of Carthage. According to the news they learned, Rome was a big city. Although its main force was not in the city, it was so easy to be captured by Dionian. This shows the strength of Dionia's military power.

After another period of time, when the news that "Ostia was burned down, Luo Ma Dajun disintegrated, and the stubble was shrunk in the Latin part of the southern part" came to the city of Carthage, the entire Carthage aristocracy shook: Rome is in central Italy. The strong city state of the region (which is why Carthage chose to ally with it), only in such a short time, was defeated by the Dionian army, even to the point of struggling on whilst at death's door ...
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The terrifying of the Dionian army made them finally realize: once Rome was completely destroyed, Dionia would be able to fully free his hands and concentrate on Carthage! And now Senate is still in a quarrel, wasting precious time!

So they gathered and strongly called for Senate: while Dionia's main force was still in Latinum, they should immediately send an army, land on Sicily, defeat Dionia's army, and completely occupy the entire Sicily, so as to gain the advantage of the entire battle.

In the case of emotional excitement, Hanno did not dare to obstruct it any more, and Senate finally made a decision to "recruit not less than 6 troops in Carthage and its surrounding areas as soon as possible and give it to Carthage military commander Marco".

As far as the southern part of the Iberia peninsula, Marco is aware of the urgency of the war, he is also stepping up the convening and formation of new troops.

.......................................

In fact, Tapirus was not required to urge the Volsies and Helnikis, and immediately after Ro Ma Dajun left the Tellerus Valley, they started to take action.

The tribes of Helniki, who had previously fled into the mountains, gathered and began to attack the Roman soldiers in the occupied area. The focus of their attack was on the city of Frenterum. This once central town of the Helnikies was built in the mountains, which brought great difficulties to the Roman siege. In order to quickly end the battle in Helniki, Camillas had to move from Rome and A large number of young and senior citizens were drawn from the alliance, which led to the emptiness of the defense of Rome and the surrounding area. It was only when Davos seized this favorable opportunity that eventually caused the situation in the Latinum region to reverse.

Camillas's commanded army retreated very quickly, but considering the difficulty of capturing the city of Frontierum and the importance of its location, 2000 Roman soldiers were stationed.

However, before that, Luo Ma Dajun stormed the city many times and the fighting was fierce, resulting in the city wall of the city can be seen everywhere. The Roman soldiers left behind had not had time to repair, and the Helniki attacks had already arrived.

They mostly used the cover of mountains and trees at night and early morning to approach the city wall, and even sneaked into the city quietly, and suddenly launched attacks. The Romans fled the city as soon as the Romans assembled their forces to fight head-on with them. Roman troops who were not good at fighting in the mountains followed the pursuit and were again ambushed by the Helniks.

After suffering several losses, the Romans could only cling to the city, but the Helniki attacks did not diminish. Although the casualties caused to the Romans were not large each time, it caused a great deal of psychological damage to the Roman soldiers. Stress prevents them from getting adequate rest.

After the Roman garrison continued to defend, the Helnikians turned the focus of the attack to the Roman squadron that transported material to the city of Frenterum. Because the main Roman force had already withdrawn from the area, there were not many troops left, and there was not enough troops to defend it. As a result, the heavy teams were repeatedly attacked by the Helniks, and they could not reach the city of Frontierum.

The Roman garrison, whose food was dwindling, whose weapon was not replenished, and who was always attacked by the Helniks, lost his faith in the situation without being able to receive reinforcements, on the day Luo Ma Dajun was forced to disband Roman Garrison also chose to evacuate the city of Frontierum.

After starting to retreat, the Roman Soldiers discovered that not only was the city of Frenterum attacked by the Helniks, but other occupied Helniki towns were also attacked to varying degrees, especially those along the river. The construction of the small camp, due to its too few troops and weak defense, has become a key target of Helnikian attacks.

The Roman army had seen several burned camps during the retreat, and other surviving camps and the neighboring town of Garrison had merged into the retreat troops.

The army retreated northward, and finally retreated to the city of Higonia, close to the Latin Confederate Tolerium, abandoning most of the Hellniki land that had been difficult to occupy.

..........................................

Volsci started to call soldiers after the Dionia army attacked the Roman city and the Roman army stationed in the southwest to rescue them. They wanted to regain the territory occupied by the Romans. However, unlike the encounter of the Helniks, Rome has gone The Roman towns of Antium, Satnikum and Willetre, which originally belonged to Volsci and their surrounding territories, were colonized, and the Roman people who had just become new residents would naturally resist.

After many wars, the strength of Volsci's severely weakened soldiers can focus on Soldier, but more than 6000 people, and lack of siege weapon, several times attack Antioch City, were repelled, unable to recapture their town, in the knowledge After the Roman army again stationed in Satnikum, it had to retreat.

Therefore, when Walsi executives met Tapirus, they asked for the support of the allies Dionia.

Tapirus made a promise to them: As long as Walsea cooperates fully according to His Highness King Davos's plan, Dionia will surely help Walsea regain all the territory.

As a result, Volsci followed Tapirus' advice and changed the strategy of attack. Instead of launching attack in the territory of Antium and Satnikum, they turned the main force from Ass, which was close to Antium. Toula retreated to Setia and waited.

.............................................

Gabii, the Latin city state is the most important one in the eastern part of Latin Lam. It is located around 30 li in the south-east direction of Rome, not far from the west bank of the Ario River, a tributary of the Tiber. Decades ago, it became an ally of Rome and has never betrayed it, but this time its loyalty to Rome was tested.

Publius came to Gabi as Dionia's envoy, hoping that he would be able to break away from the Roman alliance of Rome and ally with the Kingdom of Dionia.

Gabi Senate argued about this for a day. Eventually, because of Dionia's treatment of the Roman aristocracy, the Gabi noble was worried, so he rejected Dionia's request, and pushed Pubius out of the city. In the west, ask for help from Camillas.

Sure enough, on the second day, Dionia's army appeared under Gabi City, still under the command of Plintors, and still under the jurisdiction of 2 legion, 2 legion, Lucania prepared legion 6 brigade, Rome prepared brigade, first cavalry legion , And a 4-person engineering team with a total of more than 500 people.

The Gabi people closed the four doors, and all the young and old citizens in the city were armed with spears and went up to the city to prepare to defend against the siege of Dionian.

However, Plintors not at all immediately ordered the attack, but instead ordered the soldiers to begin building the camp.

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, the 2 taels and thousands of Roman soldiers led by the news Camilles hurried to Tustron.

Tustron is north of Lake Albaronga, on the edge of Mount Tustron, about 40 li south of Rome, and since the city of Albaronga was destroyed by Rome, it has become Latin The most important city in the central region.

Most of the Latin city states and tribes in the eastern, central, and western parts of the Latin region, because of without lips, the teeth will feel cold, also responded to Camilles's call and sent troops to gather in Tustron, so that the card Mulhouse's strength soared to 1000.

In the Roman camp outside Tustron, the Roman generals are gathering inside the tent to discuss the current situation and the next military plan.

At this time, the Roman dictator Camillas had a different image from that when he broke ferentinum. He had a sallow face, a loose skin, and his entire body was leaning against the wooden chair, with two stands on each side With a slave, ready to help him.

He closed his eyes and listened to the report on the enemy ’s situation: "the past few days the Dionian army has been building camps, not at all attack Gabi City, but they are using the ballista to constantly strike Gabi city wall ... Gabi again A messenger was sent for help ... "

"The dictator sir, the Dionian army has not been attacking the city for several days, but has been building a camp, and the camp is built west of Gabi City, which is obviously in preparation for us." Said solemnly.

"We entered the army in Tustron and it was so loud that we could not hide Dionian. It was normal for them to take precautions. According to the reporting to scout, there were tens of thousands of Dionian troops outside Gabi, and we also Note that there are also Dionian troops in Rome-"

Before Li Xiniusi's words were finished, he heard Kuntus angrily shouting: "Do n’t we have attack because of the large number of Dionian, because they do n’t attack the city, or even retreat? Hmm! Li Xiniu Are you afraid? !!! You should n’t stay here, but you should surrender Dionian like the Roman civilians— "

"Enough, Quintus, pay attention to your words! The dictator Sir 3 reminds us that now we are in a difficult situation and we must unite closely to win Dionian and recapture Rome!" Oulus reminded loudly.

Quintus snorted, staring at Lisinius, but stopped talking.

Li Sinius simply turned around and looked towards the account.

At this time, Camillas opened his eyes. Compared with his weak voice, his eyes seemed more energetic: "Send someone to inform the left-behind Hignian army to come here to meet us. How is it going? "

"... They are already on their way," Lucius trembled.

The withdrawal of the Roman soldiers staying in Higgonia means that the victory results of the previous conquest of Helniki have been brought to naught, and the general present at the scene was ashamed to hear it.
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The indifferent expression on Camillos' face did not change. He turned his head and asked, "Titus, what do you think of the current situation?"

"Dictator sir." Titus expression grave, he looked at the others, hesitated, and then said, "I think ... this might be Dionian's plot!"

As soon as this word came out, the other generals were surprised, and only Camillas expression remained unchanged.

Titus expression expressed anxiety and explained: "Before, we sent reinforcements under the begging of 3 more courier in Gabi City. Now the troops of the Latin Confederation have gathered here, but Dionian did not attack Gabi City at all, but in Building and strengthening the camp looks more like waiting for our attack.

If Dionian does not attack Gabi City, it may cause a long-term stalemate, and the situation will be unfavorable to us, because the Confederate soldiers will be dissatisfied with us; if we choose to attack directly, Dionian only needs to cling to the camp to allow us At the disadvantage of attack, don't forget the painful lesson taught by attack Ostia City! But if we retreat in this way, we will lose our prestige among the Latin allies ... "

"But ... even if we first knew that this was Dionian's scheme, we had to send reinforcements! Who called us the Alliance Leader of Latin alliance? According to the covenant, we have the responsibility to protect the security of their territory. In the current predicament, we The trust of these allies cannot be lost ... "

Camillas sighed, the arrogance on his face made the generals unable to see his inner fluctuations: since Dionian attacked the Latino region, the army he led has been passive, controlled step by step, and in fact still Without head-on battle with the Dionian army, it has fallen into today's predicament. The King of Dionia is really a terrifying man!

"Since Dionian wants us to take the initiative, we will take the attack, but we have to be reserved ..." Camillas finally said.

.............................................

"Your Majesty, the Roman army is out!"

"Hurry up! Tell Amintas, Olivos, Lades and Kuchius immediately, gather their legion, wait for my order, and be ready to attack!"

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"Also, send quick horses to inform Prinnister and Higgonia immediately!"

.............................................

"Generals, the Roman army has left Tustron and is coming towards us." Plintors' words made several Legion Commanders look happy.

"This big fish is finally hooked. Our hard work in the past few days has not been wasted!" Trotilas said excitedly.

"This time, we will return the injustices that forced us to retreat in Ostia!" Matonis was full of pride.

"It would be best to leave the Roman army here completely, and the battle would be good afterwards!" Epiphanes, the interim commander preparing the brigade, had a bigger appetite and thought farther.

"Sextus brigade captain, do you have any suggestions?" Plintors looked towards inside the tent only one silent general.

Calling Sextus as a brigade captain, in fact, the number of Roman reserve troops composed of Roman civilians has now exceeded 6000. Sextus is carrying the duties of brigade captain and doing the work of Legion Commander, but Rome's reserve troops are only temporary, and will end when the war ends. Although Davos already had the idea to build a legion in Rome, by then Sextus could not be a Legion Commander, and even the legion brigade captain was enough. After all, he didn't understand Dionia's military system and tactics. , And also needs to be built in order to convince Soldiers.

"I have no opinion, please ask the commander to order it!" Sextus said solemnly.

Crotokatáktisi, who stood aside, looked at this Roman who was only a few years older than himself. He could feel what Sextus was feeling at the moment, but as Father said to him: Only let these Romans participate more Fight, they can cut off their fetters of the past.

Plintors coughed, and then stared at the generals, loudly said: "Dear generals, please follow the previous deployment to meet the enemies coming in!"

..........................................

Tustron was less than 30 li away from Gabi City, but the Roman army was not marching fast. After noon, they approached Dionia's camp, and then the bugle and snare sounded so that Garrison in Gabi City heard He was very excited when he arrived: "The Roman reinforcements are here !!!"

However, the Roman coalition not at all immediately launched a violent attack towards the camp. The army temporarily stopped advancing, and the soldiers began to eat rations to replenish the previously consumed physical strength. Then the soldiers began to approach the camp slowly with a loose formulation.

The Roman Alliance soldier walked cautiously, as if looking for ground traps. In fact, the Dionia camp had no other defense facilities except trenches, sentry towers, and wooden walls.

Behind the troops, the interim commander Titus once again told the subordinate scout officer: "Let your subordinates keep their eyes wide open, and if there are any abnormalities around the battlefield, report back immediately, especially in the direction of Rome!"

Half an hour later, the Roman Alliance army soldier approached the trench and the offensive battle began.

..........................................

"Notify the troops and be ready to leave the city!" Davos ordered from the head of the city south of Rome.

"Your Majesty, the messenger sent by Plintors said that the Romans' offensive was not fierce, not at all put the main force into attack, shall we wait again?" Tolmides reminded.

"It's been so long since the Roman attack, and I'm afraid it will be the same after waiting." Davos expression said firmly, "Moreover, the action has begun there, and it may be detected by the Romans at any time and missed. With this time, the Romans will not be fooled again! "

"I see, Your Majesty." In response to Tolmides, the three Legion Commanders of Amintas, Olivos, and Lizyrus have turned down the town.

Davos looked towards the last Legion Commander beside him, solemnly said: "Giorgris, the security of the city will be entrusted to you. You need to assist Asistes and control the city of Rome!"

"Please Your Majesty, rest assured!" Giorgris combined both legs and slammed his right fist on his left chest.

Davos extend the hand, pats Giorgris' shoulder firmly, and then turns down the town.

.............................................

At the big camp inside the tent in Rome, sit Camilles, Lucius and Quintus.

At this time, Quintus is complaining to Camilos: "I do not understand the dictator sir. Now that you have decided to give up Gabi, the general team withdrew, why should you go to the enemy camp and make us valuable? The soldier was lost for nothing? "

"We need to let the allies know that the Romans did not give up on them and still fight for them ... Although it would cost us some casualties, it was still worth it ..." Camillas explained.

"In fact, we still gave up on them!" Quintus still looked dissatisfied: "When we withdraw Sartnikum, Gabi City will soon be captured by Dionian, will the other Latin allies not be right? Are we losing confidence ?! "

Camillas was silent for a while, and whispered, "... At least we made an effort. How much can give them some confidence ... Dionian is cautious with his troops. He always attacked the neighboring towns of Rome with large troops. Never Scattered troops, 4 raids ... With our current strength, it is no longer possible to have too much extravagant hope, only to hold on to the three colonial cities of Willetre, Satnikum, and Antium to wait The situation changed, and by that time it would unite with the Latin allies and attack the Dionian! ... "

"What situation changed?" Quintus frowned.

"Yesterday, Pantius in Antioch sent me to tell me that a Phoenicia fishing boat broke through the interception of the Dionia warship and entered the port, bringing with it the message, 'Carthage Senate appointed Marco as military commander and will Leading no less than 10 troops, attack Sicily again! '"Camilles said, the volume was unconsciously higher.

"10 troops!" Quintus heard this first, then frowned, and said angrily: "Carthage sent an army to attack Sicily before, but he was defeated without putting much pressure on Dionian. Instead, we made the wrong judgement. We are in today's situation, and the Carthage people should pay the greatest responsibility! Now that the Carthage people have launched an attack, we still don't rely too much on them! "

Quintus's words made Camillos feel a pain in his heart. At the time, he should bear the main responsibility for the wrong judgment of the situation. Quintus expressed his dissatisfaction with him in a vague manner.

Lucius did not allow others to attack his father in this way, and immediately said loudly: "Kuntus, don't forget, in support of my father's proposal, 'Concentrate your forces and quickly destroy the Helnikki in a short time. ', You are the most active one! ... Now that the Carthage people can attack Sicily again, isn't it good news for us ?! Do you have a better way to quickly change our dilemma ?! And this time the commander of the Carthage army is Marco, he is an experienced Carthage general, and hates Greek extremely, he will never show mercy to the Dionian subordinate! ... "

"Well, don't bother you two." Camillas waved his hand: "Quentus is right, we can't trust Carthage blindly, we have to see the development of the battle ..."

"Now that the enemies of Rome have come out, our purpose has been achieved, and the army should retreat." Camillos continued without hesitation: "Titus knows what to do."
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Suddenly, adjutant hurried into the large tent: "The dictator sir, labicum sent a messenger, saying that thousands of Volsci broke into their territory, hoping that we could send reinforcements to drive them away!"

"How could Volsci be there?" Cried Quintus and Lucius almost in unison.

No wonder they were puzzled. Rabicum is located not far east of Tustron, and Volsci is far southwest of the Latham region. There are many Latin city states in the middle. How could they suddenly appear here? !!

For decades after fighting in the Latina region, Camilos, who has completely imprinted the topography and landform of this land, is also thinking about it. He said with some uncertainty: "Prinister? Trinity?! ... "

Hearing Camilles' words, Lucius said with some reluctance: "father, this is impossible!"

"Even our colonial city can betray us, why is it impossible!" Quintus shouted angrily: "Prinister launched a rebellion in conjunction with Helniki and Volsci, and we were executed a lot by us to participate in the rebellion Of the Prinist, originally Senate had also proposed that 'after the conquest of Volsci, Prinister would be completely transformed into our colony'. And this time, Prinister did not send reinforcements to join us! "

"That's because there are few Prinists, and we need it to have enough troops to guard the Helnikies in the Tellerus Valley!" Lucius retorted immediately.

"Don't make any noise! ​​Now the situation is urgent! Quintus, you immediately lead the army returning from Higgonia, rush to Gabi, assist Titus, and block Volsci from Rabicum!" The moment they quarreled, Camilos's face changed, and he shouted as hard as possible: "Guarantee our army to retreat smoothly! ... cough cough cough ..."

When Quintus stunned, he immediately answered, "Yes, the dictator sir!"

At the moment he learned the news, he patronized and wondered why Volsci might have been there, and even forgot that the reason for Volsci's presence was most likely to run away from Titus and their army. Dionian wanted to encircle this branch. Go and rescue Gabi's Roman allies! ... Thinking of this, Quintus anxiously walked out of the large tent.

Lucius saw that Camilos was lying on a wooden chair, his face was worse, his hands were shaking, he was busy holding his body, comforted: "father, Titus is so smart, he will definitely The troops pulled back smoothly! "

"... This is a plot designed by Dionia long ago! Volsci simply did not retreat to Sethia ... They crossed the Le Pini hills eastward ... hidden in the Tellerus Valley ... waiting for today Heavens, Ah ! ... we are just watching the city of Rome, and we believe too much in the allies ... neglecting the defense to the south ... it's all my fault! "

Camilles' murmured self-blame made Lucius also feel worried, but he didn't know how to comfort his old father, but just clenched his arms tightly to express his support and encouragement to him.

"Luchius ... I hope Jupiter will bless you and let us return to Sartnikum smoothly! ..." Camilos' old voice had expectations, but there was more trace of in his eyes Worry: "... I hope that the seniors and the people in Rome will stick to Capitoline Hill as they did then ..."

................................................

Titus was taken aback by the news that 6 Wolsey and Helnicki Soldiers came from the south.

He didn't have time to think about why the enemy appeared there like Camillas, but immediately issued an order: "Megius, you immediately withdraw the army that attacked the enemy camp!"

"Pass on this soldier and immediately tell our allied forces that more than 7000 Dionia's troops have come out of Rome and attacked us from the north! There are more than XNUMX Soldiers from Helsinki and us from the south Attack! We must retreat west immediately or we will be surrounded by them! "

.............................................

"Commander, the enemy retreats across the line!" Adjutant, standing on the outpost watching the battle, reminded loudly.

"It must have been the army led by Your Majesty, and the Wolsey-Hellnich reinforcements have launched an attack on the enemy." Plintors nodded said, "Blow the bugle and let the soldiers launch an attack on the retreating enemy!"

"Yes!" Adjutant shouted excitedly down towards the sentry post: "Blow attack horn! Attack horn!"

"Woo! ..."

While the bugle was sounding, the long-stopping Dionian soldier rushed out of the camp under the command of the officers.

Sextus also directed Roman reserve soldiers to pursue.

Although Plintors had opened more camp gates to the west of the campsite in advance, it took time for the troops to get out of the campsite. The long-prepared Roman coalition forces retreated quickly, and the Dionia attack soldiers opened more than 100 meters in an instant. distance.

However, the speed of the Walsea coalition forces that came straight from the southwest was faster. Under these soldiers, which were mostly counted as light-armored soldiers, they ran hard. Although they were 4 miles away from the Roman army, they were already fast. From the original Southwest of the Roman army to the west, it might have blocked the return of the Roman army.

"Instant Li Sinius immediately, let him lead the Allied forces, block Volsci for me, and protect the retreat of the Roman army!" Titus was anxious. Fortunately, when he was in the formation attack, he arranged the Allied forces in The right wing, originally conceived: when the Roman city ’s Dionian army came out, the entire coalition army was easy to retreat south (the Latin city state is all south), but now they can just use them to block the enemy. As for whether the allied army will suffer heavy losses He couldn't help it.

He yelled hoarsely: "Order the army to retreat!"

.......................................

Lisinius led about 10000 Latino soldiers, separated from the army, and headed straight for Southwest.

When he learned from scout that "there is a mile away from the enemy," Li Sinius began to form.

He ranks the alliance's heavy infantry at the front and the light infantry at the back. Titus hopes that he can block the incoming enemy, and he even hopes to quickly defeat the enemy in front of him and open the way for the army to retreat south.

However, he had not had time to wait until the general command of the allies ordered the soldiers to list phalanx. At this time, the Volshe-Helniki coalition soldiers were less than 500 metres away. They adopted a very loose formulation, so they could As you move forward, you can develop the formula more smoothly.

Lisinius sent heralds to urge again, and the Latin Confederate soldiers hurriedly pieced together the formation.

With the resentment against the Romans, the Wercher Soldier had rushed to the front and immediately bumped the formation of the Latin Alliance.

Li Sinius hurriedly ordered the sounding of the attack horn, hoping to inspire allied soldiers to block the enemy's charge and wait for the opportunity to fight back.

The two shields and spears intersect, killing the heaven, and stirring up dust and sky.

Under the desperate attack of Volsie and Helnikist soldiers, the unprepared coalition soldiers were slowly retreating.

Li Sinius was not in a hurry. He knew that the impact of enemies from long-distance attacks could not last. When the front was stabilized, the heavy infantry could use their formidable power.

However, in the midst of a slaughter, he heard a panic shout from the right wing of the formula: "We are defeated, run away !!!

"Run away, we are almost surrounded !!!"

……

"What happened ?!" Li Sini Uston became tense and immediately sent the guard to the right wing to check.

At this time, the general of Rome, who was in charge of commanding the right wing, had sent herald. He shouted in panic: "Lisinius general, more than 400 Bones suddenly defeated after receiving the enemy, and also shouted and shook the army heart , Now the entire right wing is in chaos and has lost control! "

"What ?! Damn Bozhe collapses and stubbornly perishes. Didi steals the search."

It turned out that after carefully listening to Pbulius' detailed introduction to the Latin city states, Davos secretly had a rough plan in his mind. He first sent Pbulius to quietly confess that they were the easiest to persuade. The result is that Prinist first reached a secret alliance with Dionia.

Then, Pubulius turned the goal of persuasion to win.

This small Latin city located west of Prinister, less than eight-nine apart, had been breached by the attack of the Prinister Rebellion, Wolsi, Helniki, and the Equai. Survived by Camillas' rescue. It stands to reason that it should be deeply grateful to Rome and loyal.

However, Pubulius believes that this is not the case. Since that time, after breaking the city and being looted, the Bones seem to have been afraid of races such as Helniki and Worcy to the south, whether it is Roman attack Worcy It's still attack Helniki. It has very actively expressed support and provided a lot of materials and personnel. Now that the Roman city has fallen, the Romans retreated to the west of the Latin region, their power has greatly declined, and the Helnikis have revived ...

Therefore, under the circumstance that Pueblius implied that the Bones "Prinister has surrendered" and made a guarantee that "Dionia will completely protect the security of Bonnet", Bonnet became the second alliance with Dionia. Latin city state.

When Gabi City rejected Dionia's persuasion, Davos's planned plan had taken shape in advance, and the Wach Coalition actually quietly stationed between the two cities of Prinister and Bonnet.
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Although Li Sinius is the commander of this Confederate army, his subordinate does not actually have any troops under his control. In the face of such a critical situation, the only way he can think of is to go and inform Titus Let him send troops to the situation here in steady! otherwise……

When Li Sinius dispatched herald in a hurry, the Latin Allies defeated faster than he imagined, starting from a small section formation on the right wing, and then the chaos gradually transmitted to the entire right wing, and then quickly spread. To the middle, until the entire formulation ...

After all, the Latin Allies are a patchwork of more than a dozen Latin city states and tribes. It is difficult to work together and fully obey orders. even more how They fought here, partly for the sake of fulfilling the covenant, and partly for fear of without lips, the teeth will feel cold, fighting for their own safety. But they never had the determination to fight desperately, so when a city state soldier fled, neither the soldiers in the nearby city state nor the general were willing to continue fighting and become ghosts instead. Therefore, the entire formation quickly disintegrated like an avalanche.

....................................

The Wach commander is Consul Catermentares of Polefenham (given that Volsi ’s combat force is 5000, more than Helnikies, and Volsci had previously strongly assisted Heln , Because the Helnikis had no resentment and let Catemontares take the command of the coalition, and fully obeyed his command), he held a shield and spear, and charged in front of the troops, With a wanton shout, his heart was indescribable, and he had never defeated the Latin as easily as he did today.

The original somewhat tired Wehr United army soldier seemed to be re-infused after defeating the Latin Allies. They shouted and pursued the fleeing Latins, forcing most of the Latin defeated troops to flee north.

Titus was shocked after receiving reporting to Li Sinius for help. In fact, during the accelerated retreat of the entire army, it was no longer possible to divide a unit in a short time to support the Latin Alliance. He could only urge the Roman army to continue to speed up its withdrawal.

However, Titus did not expect that the Latin defeated troops would come so fast. Those Latin light infantry who wore only a thin coat, throwing weapons, clothing, etc. ran in front of them in panic, and then looked like headless flies. They crashed into the Roman army that was still behind (the part of the Roman soldiers who were in charge of the battalion), and immediately disrupted the formation and hindered their retreat.

Behind these Latin light infantry are more defeated troops fleeing, and behind the Roman army are the closely pursued Dionian soldiers ...

In such a bad situation, how could Titus dare to stop the retreating army, but the house leak happened to rain overnight: "Titus general, there are hundreds of Dionian cavalry coming from the northwest, Oulu General is going forward to block Cavalry! "

"Reporting to Titus general, more than 2000 Dionia light infantry are coming from the north, less than 200 meters away from us!"

……

Titus didn't expect the Dionian army coming out of Rome to come so fast, he knew that there were more Dionia heavy infantry behind these Dionia light infantry. Now the Roman army is all around: the Dionian army is chasing it to the east, and the Woch coalition has disrupted the rear of his army to the south, and the Dionian army from Rome is coming soon in the north, and the northwest is Dionian cavalry, the only one without enemies blocking it is the southwest ... Titus was anxious. He felt that the Roman army's retreating speed, which still maintained order and formation, was still too slow, and there was a danger that it might be completely surrounded at any time, so it was anxious. He issued an order: "Tell the entire army soldier not to maintain the formation, throw unnecessary weights, and quickly retreat to Villitre!"

At the same time, he also asked herald to immediately rush to the camp in Tustron to inform the dictator Camillas to retreat westward.

After Titus's order was issued, it didn't take long for the entire Roman army to become a loose sand. Everyone threw down the shield and spear in their hands, and even the helmet and chest armor, and fled forward desperately.

The Dionian soldiers, Wolsey, and Helniki Soldier chasing them naturally followed suit, and the originally planned siege quickly evolved into a chaotic and chaotic scene with grand scenes.

By the time Quintus led the army to the battlefield, it had become extremely chaotic. In the deafening shouts, in the scattered dust, the Romans, Latins, Volsci, Helniki, and Dionian were all mixed. Together ...

Quintus was stunned for a while, and I wondered how to proceed to intercept the enemy and ensure the smooth retreat of the Roman army.

He didn't need to make a decision at all, and the subordinate soldier quickly lost his fighting intent under such a mighty momentum, and fled with his compatriots ...

After the Dionia's pursuit lasted for half an hour, the retreat bugle had to be sounded, because at this time the large troop had already run to the southern part of Tunstrom, and most of the soldiers had lost their organization and turned around. Several Roman allies in Rome, if out of town at this time suprise attack ... Davos dare not take any more risk.

While the soldiers escorted the captured Romans or Latins, they cleaned the battlefield and began to retreat ...

At this time, Davos met on the battlefield with Polafum consul Catermentares and Helniky's army general Nemeri.

If it was said that the rumors about the Dionia and King Davos that these Walsea and Helniki leaders had heard before, it was only when they talked about drinking and chatting. Not at all is too mindful, but this time Davos led the Dionian army. The capture of Rome and the final defeat of Luo Ma Dajun, such a brilliant record has attracted the attention of the surrounding forces, not to mention that after occupying the Roman city, they successively conquered Casellera, Victoria, and Ferdinai, forcing down the general Trinity ... has taken root in the Latino region, replacing the former Rome and becoming the new hegemon in this region.

Realizing this, Catemontares inevitably became somewhat restrained when they saw the King of Dionia Davos.

Davos smiled and praised them, "I'm glad to see you, Dionia's friendliest allies! Thank you for your cooperation, we will have today's victory! ..."

Davos ’words made the leaders of the Wach Alliance present very useful. Catermontares saluted respectfully, saying,“ honorable His Majesty the King is precisely because of your wonderful planning, we follow the implementation and will have what we have today. victory! "

"This is Polevernum consul Catemontares, and also the commander of the Wach Coalition at this time." Tapirus on the side quickly introduced.

After listening to the translator, Davos solemnly said: "You Volcy has full confidence in us without reservation, whether it was to prevent the Roman messenger from entering the Thulelus Valley to inform the army of Camilleros, or to be willing at this time At the risk of the emptiness of our territories, we must also fully implement our plan, which makes me feel that although Walsea and our Dionia have not been in alliance for a long time, you and I are already good allies who can trust each other and suffer together! So please also Rest assured, Dionia will help Walsea to gradually regain your lost territories and help you restore their prosperity! "

I didn't expect to be promised by King Davos at this moment, and Cathy Montereston was surprised and thanked him in succession.

Then Helniki's arm general Nemeri stepped forward to greet him.

Of course Davos will inevitably make a commitment to this new ally, he said sincerely: "Although you, the Helnikis, have recovered all the land that has been lost, but I have heard that you were severely damaged in this war and rebuilt your home It is a difficult process. We at Dionia have had such a painful experience before, so we deeply appreciate it! We will do our best to help you restore the prosperity of the territory as soon as possible and protect your safety! ... "

The leader of the Wach Alliance was pleased to hear what Davos said.

At this time, Nemeri asked again: "honorable His Majesty the King, Dionia defeated Rome and became the new owner of Rome. Some forces are now worried that Dionia will become the second Rome!"

When Davos heard this, he immediately became serious: "thank you, your reminder, what kind of power do you mean?"

Nemeri hesitated, and eventually was is: "I know the Masais and the Ecues. Before I called soldiers to fight at this time, they had sent people to dissuade me and expressed their concerns in this regard. ... "

Davos nodded, he glanced at everyone, and found that everyone's eyes were focused on him, and his heart became clear: this is not only a concern of the Equai and Masai, but all the forces around Rome are paying attention The problem, of course, also includes the people of Wolsey and Helniki.

Davos groaned a little, then said loudly: "Dionia does not border Rome and there is no conflict of interest, because Rome invaded your territory. When you face a crisis of survival, we Dionia decided to fulfill the covenant. War with Rome. Until now, Dionia has fought against Rome and the Roman allies, and the towns captured have been owned by Rome and the Roman allies.

Whether they are Masai, Equa, or Etruria, Sabine, as long as they are willing to live in peace with Dionia, we Dionia will never plague their land, and war against them for no reason! On the contrary, we at Dionia are happy to deal with them friendly, to trade, to enhance friendship, and to jointly maintain peace and tranquility in this area! ...
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After hearing Davos' words, Nehemiah, General Armenia, no longer hesitated, he asked, "His His Majesty the King, if the Equai and Masai also requested an alliance with your Dionia, would you agree? ? "

Davos thought for a while. He remembered that last year the Eguis and Masais were seduced by the Prinist rebellion. They invaded Rome with Wolsi and Helnikis, and were defeated by Camilos. Then, during the conquest of Helniki by Luo Ma Dajun this year, these two races sent troops to rescue them again. However, they were defeated again and their strength was severely weakened. They hoped to form an alliance with Dionia, probably in order to eliminate concerns and protect the security of the territory After all, the rumor that Dionia adheres to the covenant has been confirmed in the people of Wolsi and Helniki.

"I'm very welcome!" Davos smiled. "I don't just hope that the Masais and Ecues will ally with Dionia, but also that other forces around Rome will become Dionia's allies!"

..........................................

After the battle was over, Davos not at all invited the leader of the Wach Coalition to enter the city of Rome for celebrating. On the one hand, Volsci was eager to rush back to their defense of the vacant territory to prevent revenge from the Romans; on the other hand, Davos also considered the feelings of the people in Rome. Therefore, he distributed most of the obtained spoils of war (mainly helmet and weapon) to the Warhol Soldier and made them grateful.

In this battle, in addition to the casualties of the Wach forces, the Dionian army lost negligible losses, and the Roman army suffered only a few casualties. However, they had nearly 2000 prisoners. The worst was the Latin Alliance. More than 4000 of them were captured.

Most of the Roman soldiers fled back to Villitre smoothly. It seems that the loss of the Roman army was not great, but the defeat of this battle was another blow to the prestige of the Romans in the alliance, especially Dionia. Also captured that many Latin soldiers, so after the battle, Davos not at all told Plintors to withdraw the siege forces back to Rome, but also returned the 4th and 6th legion to the Plintors subordinate, allowing him to step up attack Gabi City, take it down as soon as possible.

Davos, who returned to Rome with the joy of victory, called Pbulius and gave him an important task: to persuade the Romans on Capitoline!

And he promised him: If the Romans on the mountain dare to hurt him, Dionia will let the whole mountain bury him for him! Regardless of his success or failure, he will become the new senior of the Kingdom of Dionia, and speak for the rights of Roman citizens of the Kingdom in Senate.

To this end, Publius made some careful preparations, and on the second day, took the puppet and ascended the Capitoline Hill. At the same time, he took a captive Roman nobleman who lived in the city of Victoria and a captive. The Roman soldiers captured in yesterday's battle were also of noble origin.

After receiving the order, the Roman soldier opened the gate and Pbulius, who had waited for a long time under the mountain, stepped into the mountainside of Capitoline. The Roman patrol soldiers passing by stared at him with strange eyes, and some even spoke insults. He had been prepared mentally, pretending not to hear, followed closely behind the leader of the soldiers, while watching the surrounding environment carefully.

The reason why the Romans used Capitoline as acropolis is because it is the highest hill in Rome. The hillside is relatively steep, but the top is relatively flat, and the trees are lush. The Romans think this is a gift from God. They must like it. Living in such a beautiful place, the main God temple was built on top of this mountain.

However, after going up the mountain, Pbulius was surprised by what he saw along the way: in less than 20 days, most of the trees in the mountain were cut down, and simple wood houses and tents were set up on the bare hills, and countless clothes The shy people were lying in their midst, all to look famished, Both eyes are spiritless.

Along the way, Pubulius recognized many acquaintances. They were all civilians living in the hills of Silio and Werner, either diners of the nobles, or some civilians who had settled in Rome several generations ago. In the past, most of them were powerful helpers used by the aristocracy to deal with other civilians. At this moment, they were hugging and lying tightly with their wives and children. When he saw him, he only turned his eyes and couldn't bear the strength of waving and greeting. Waste ... Seeing their tragic situation, Pubulius once again firmly believed that it was an extremely correct decision to lead his family to the Dionia Kingdom!

When we reached the top of Capitoline, the temples that should have been solemn and solemn, and their courtyards were also full of people who fled up the mountain, not only making the quiet and clean sacred courtyard noisy and messy, but also the air was permeating Smelly stench.

Seeing this, Pubulius raised a anger in his heart, but also had a bit of sorrow, so when some nobles recognized him and learned that he came to negotiate as Dionian envoy, he yelled at him and Abandoned, and even rushed up to beat him, but these people who can't eat enough and shook on foot can't break the protection of the guards.

Pubulius did not look at them at all, but returned with a look of pity.

Finally Soldiers took him to the apse of the Jupiter Temple.

"Come in, Dionia's envoy!" Wei Captain deliberately said the word "Dionia" very heavily to show his contempt for Pubius.

Publius took a deep breath and strode into the temple.

"You still have the face to come here, Pubius Manlius, patriarch, one of the most brilliant clans in Rome, you abandoned the glory of your ancestors, tarnished your family's reputation, and shameless took refuge in Rome Enemies now dare to step into this sacred temple, and angry Jupiter will punish you severely! "

Pubulius heard that this person was Marugine Ensis, if he had been embarrassed to speak with this prestigious senior, because he was the firmest request for the execution of Marcus Supporters, even if they are not pleasing to the Clan of Manlius, they are frigid irony and scorching satire, but today Pubius is looking at him sitting in front of his eyes wide staring angrily, but he is very calm: " Today, I ’m Dionia's envoy, and King of Dionia has sent me to discuss matters with you. There is no need to say more nonsense here. "

"Bullshit ?!" Marugine Ensis was even more angry, and he suddenly stood up and moved towards Pubius shouting, "Do you know why I let you in ?! That's because we want to punish Mar Kuth treats you as a traitor! Come on! "

With this shout, two aggressive guards came in.

Publius immediately felt nervous, trying to calm himself, and loudly shouted: "Kill me ?! Then you have to do a good job for all the people on this mountain and other Roman nobles captured by Dionia to bury me Ready! "

There was a commotion in the temple.

"Pubius, you don't need to threaten us! After your body falls off the cliff and falls into meat sauce, it won't be long before your Dionian you are trusted by will be defeated by the army led by Camillas, We will return to the city below and reorganize Rome after the war, just as we did! "Abilius immediately stood up and shouted loudly, inspiringly.

Publius laughed heartily: "You are still dreaming of returning to Rome! I suggest you go and ask the two people I brought up the mountain now, Dessimus Julius Bruce, you They are all very familiar. More than ten years ago, he took the initiative to take the family and move to Victoria. This was a big news at the time in Rome. Now he will tell you, 'How easily did Dionian capture Caserella and Victoria. Love the city and then captive him '.

Another person, you ’re more familiar with Marugine Ensis, Dominius Cominelius Hilla, this is your young clansman. Previously, he was a squadron leader in the army led by Camilleus. He will tell you, 'How many times Camillas' army was defeated, and now these remnants will retreat to Satnikum, and they are afraid that the Dionian army will attack them!' ... "

When Pubulius said this, the entire meeting place was like a fry pan, and the discussion was loud. It has been more than 20 days since the fall of Rome. In addition to fighting in the evening in Rome, the city has remained calm since time passed. Seniors already have bad feelings in their hearts, but they did n’t expect that would be the case. Bad.

"... a lie! This is a lie! ..." Abilius repeatedly refuted, but apparently lacked confidence.

"I don't care what's going on outside, as a traitor, you deserve the harshest punishment!" Marugine Ensis said toughly after experiencing the shock at the beginning.

Publius avoided his threatening gaze and looked around at the discos spiritedly Roman seniors. The shock and uneasiness shown on their faces calmed him. He took a breath and shouted: "Since this is the case, The Roman nobleman died with me, and I have no regrets, come on! "Then, he beckons with the hand towards the two guards, then turned and walked outside the temple.

"Wait a minute!" Someone shouted from senior.

Pubius was relieved immediately, and he turned slowly.

"As a Dionian envoy, what are you going to do with us here?" Portitus asked loudly.

Publius looked at him, and Marugine Ensis next to him, as well as other seniors with abnormal expressions around him. Then he said loudly: "From the current situation, Rome The city fell, and Caseira, Vai, Ferdinai, and Gabi were also captured by Dionia. The 7 army led by Camillas may now have more than 1 people hiding in Satnikum struggling on whilst at death's door, Rome is no longer a Roman of Rome, now or in the future! "
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Speaking of this, Pubulius was also sad, he exhaled softly, and then loudly said: "So King of Dionia hopes you surrender!"

Meeting place suddenly boiled again, and many seniors stood up angrily, and said to Pubius, "The Romans would rather die than surrender! ..." and so on, of course, there were some seniors in the meantime. In a frustrated whisper, he whispered "Why even Ferdinai and Gabi were occupied by Dionian?! ..."

"Is the King of Dionia too confident!" Portitus said with a sneer: "Even if what you just said is true, we did not experience it during the Celtic invasion, and that time It's worse than this time, and it's finally our victory! "

"The Celtic invasion is completely different from the Dionia invasion. I believe that although you are trapped in the mountains, you should also be able to feel it!" Pubulius retorted loudly: "The Celtics are in The Etruria and Latinum areas burned and plundered, causing all races to oppose them, and their atrocities were punished by Gods, which caused them to plague them, and eventually they were led by Camillas' united Latinos. Defeated, but now-"

Pbulius shook his head and pointed his fingers down the mountain outside the hall: "Not only did Etruria's city state ally with Dionia, Prinister, Bosnian]] The former pupa, silkworms, confession, Shen Shun, slogan, and lead The face is quiet, the muscles are corrected, the muscles are bent, the heels are scarred, and the scars are swollen. The jacket is not cooked, it is dead, and it is returned to the tomb.

"False! What you are saying is false! Dionia is an invader. Etruria and the Latin city state cannot be aligned with it, they will only be loyal to Rome!" In a rioting meeting place, Lukritiu Roared hysterical senior.

Publius turned his head and looked towards him, with only pity in his eyes: "I don't have to lie, you can ask Desimus and Domius for a while, they will tell you the truth, the dream should wake up!"

Portitus, Marugine Ensis, Ambustus, Grand Siabia and the others looked at each other, and Pubius' words confirmed the concerns in their hearts.

In the end, Portitus was lightly coughed, saying, "We have understood your intentions. We will discuss the matter. You go out and wait for our decision."

 Pubulius gave a gift. In the process of turning around and walking out of the temple door, his former colleagues did not have the arrogance of the past, and more of a panic and jealousy, which made him feel indescribable. He raised his head, step by step and stepped out of the temple door. When he left the dark apse, he also saw Desimus and Domius being brought into the temple by the guards.

A few hours later, he was again led into the apse, leaving only Ambustus in the apse.

"Are you ready to make a decision?" Pbulius asked directly.

"Sit down and talk, Pubulius." Ambustus did not answer immediately, but pointed to the seat prepared for him next to him.

Publius was not polite. He sat down with his hands on his chest and said, "With my understanding of Rome Senate, your decision must be to refuse to surrender, right?"

Ambustus looked at him and said nothing.

"I'm really happy to see you don't surrender, because you are all selfish, arrogant and cruel people, it is best to die on this mountain!" Pubulius sarcastically said, and then turned sharply: " But in addition to you, your family, and other people on the mountain, especially the civilians, they are already so hungry that they can't even make the sound of wailing. Do you have the patience to let them be with you? Funeral, there are thousands of people! Do you really want the Roman aristocracy to be completely extinct? "

Ambustus twitched his face a few times, instead of responding directly, he said softly: "Pubius, when Marcus was determined to help the civilians, he almost provoked civil strife, and Senate made no such decision. Method--"

"It turns out that Marcus is doing the right thing. If Senate approved his recommendations at that time, Roman civilians would not turn to Dionia today, and you would not fall into this predicament today ..." Uth loudly vented his dissatisfaction with Rome Senate over the years.

"Perhaps we made some wrong decisions over the years ..." Ambustus sighed, staring at him, saying heavily: "The Clan of Manlius, as one of the most ancient Clan in Rome, has lived for generations. Here, there are many relatives in your family who are married to you, people who have given you favors, and people you have helped ... Do you have the heart to abandon them all, including Jupiter and Juneau-- "

Publius frowned, interrupting his words: "What on earth do you want to say?"

Ambustus looked at him sincerely, and said with a sad expression: "We underestimated the war with Dionian. We originally thought that even if they had taken Rome, they would be able to restart as long as Camillas' army returned. Recapture Rome again, so we took so many people up the hill, but listen to what you said, the army led by Camillas has been defeated, so the plan to return to Rome is distant, and our food is very tight ... Well, the misery of the people, I believe you saw it when you went up the mountain. Within a few days, they ... may starve to death on this mountain because they have no food to eat ... "

With that said, tears flashed in Ambustus's eyes: "You are right, we are not going to surrender, but we hope to allow them to surrender down the mountain so that they will not become food for the crow ..."

Publius froze, and Ambustus's request made him feel very embarrassed: Dionian forced the Romans on the mountain to surrender through the siege of Capitulin and the use of grains, but Ambustus It is hoped that most of the people who cause their maximum food consumption will be arranged down the mountain so that they can continue to adhere to it. The astute King of Dionia will not make the self-righteous proposal of the seniors in Rome succeed!

When Ambustus saw Pubius was silent, he immediately supported the ground with his hands, bent down, and put his forehead heavily on the ground.

Publius was startled and hurried to avoid: "Ambustus, what are you doing ?!"

"Please, save these fellows!" Ambustus begged.

"I ... useless, King Davos wouldn't agree!" Pbulius shook his head vigorously.

Ambustus did not speak, but kept lying on the ground.

If Portitus or Marugine Ensis did so, it would only have the opposite effect, but Ambustus had a good relationship with Pbulius in the past. After a long time, he reluctantly sighed and finally responded: "Well, I try my best to persuade King Davos."

"Thank you, thank you! I thank you for the whole mountain!" Ambustus sat up and said gratefully.

"Thank you for your thanks. You curse me a little, and I'll be content." Pubius said with a mockery.

Ambustus coughed awkwardly.

"But ... don't have too much hope, King of Dionia is very dissatisfied with the Roman nobility, and now you make this suggestion, even if they are eventually allowed to go down, I am afraid there will be no good results!" Warned.

Ambustus smiled bitterly: "There is hope in life, and we cannot ask for more."

Publius was silent.

"By the way, have you seen my youngest daughter and son-in-law in the city? Are they doing well now ?!" Ambustus asked eagerly.

"Your son-in-law and daughter were imprisoned in their own house, but there was no harm. King Davos seemed to be interested in Stolo. Yesterday, he also met him with Captive Minusius ..."

"Minusius was also captured ?!" Ambustus was surprised.

"That's why I came to persuade you, because you have no hope anymore." Pubulius took the opportunity to persuade again.

Ambustus did not speak.

................................................

"That's what those seniors in Rome made ?!" Davos stared at Pubius with no anger.

"Yes, Your Majesty." Pubulius did not dare to make eye contact with Davos, he lowered his head and said respectfully: "I have been patiently persuading them after I went up the mountain, and even took them in the previous battles. The captive Roman nobles wanted them to recognize the facts, but they never compromised ... I can only bring back their proposal ... "

"You've worked hard!" Davos praised, and then said flatly, "It seems that these stubborn Roman seniors are still impatient."

Pubius was so nervous that he didn't dare answer.

Davos, with his hands on his back, took a few steps in the middle of the Senate meeting place and suddenly asked, "How many Romans are there on the mountain?"

"There are about 6000 people."

"6000 people ..." Davos pondered for a moment, and then asked, "How many people were there on the Capitoline Hill after the Celtics captured Rome?"

For a moment, Pbulius did not understand why Davos asked this question, and he answered truthfully: "532 people."

Davos thought about it, turned to face him, and said decisively: "I promised them to allow the Romans to go down the mountain, but they can only serve as the princes of the kingdom, and only 500 people can be kept on the mountain. "

Herny Polis, listening, hurriedly persuaded, "Your Majesty, this is a Roman trick! They want to--"
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"Of course I understand what they want." Davos confidently said with a smile: "They want to be the hero of Rome again, so I will give them a chance to see if their fantasy can finally be realized!"

Herny Boris listened to it, and was immediately relieved of her anxiety, and he wished to write down the situation immediately as an important source of his biography.

Pubulius is in a complicated mood. On the one hand, he is happy to fulfill his promises, but he is happy. On the other hand, he is also heartbroken for Davos's boldness and pride, and he is even more uncomfortable with the struggle of Roman forces. Any hope.

In fact, what they didn't know was that Davos made this decision mainly because Davos took into account the following factors: First, Capitoline Hill is located in the city, and there are 5 or 6000 people on the hill. If it is true He was starved to death because he was running out of food. He was afraid that it would cause a plague, which would cause great trouble to the Dionian army during the war, and it was not conducive to the rapid restoration and prosperity of Rome.

Second, the deaths of thousands of people in the urban area are too horrible. Not only Davos feels intolerable, but I also fear that the Romans who have already surrendered to Dionia will have the desolation of if the rabbit dies, the fox grieves, thus affecting the perception of the Kingdom of Dionia. Is not conducive to their integration;

Third, he learned from Poulius that before, the families of most of the noble soldiers in the Camillas subordinate army are now on Capitoline Hill. Once they have them, Dionia will be better able to deal with them. The Roman army retreating in Satnikum.

.............................................

After obtaining Davos' consent, Pbulius went up again, and the two parties quickly reached an agreement.

On the second day, the people on the mountain were repatriated down the hill, and the Roman seniors also agreed to allow Diplaton ’s soldiers to enter the mountain to supervise the entire process (mainly to see whether the seniors in Rome followed the agreement, leaving only 2 people).

The Roman people who came to the mountain were escorted (more supportive) by the Dionian soldier and imprisoned at a designated place. They had sadness on their faces, but more of a relief. After all, the day of starvation passed.

The Roman civilians also rushed to the square to see the excitement. When seeing the noble family members they envied in the past, each and everyone now has a dull face and a distraught heart, and at the same time, they are very happy.

Portitus, Marujiresis, and other Romans are all old, and there are hundreds of Roman militiamen standing on the cliff, watching their loved ones step into the city occupied by the enemy, until the entire Capi The empty silence was restored on the Mount Torlin again, and they still stood like a stone statue for a long time ...

It took a long time for the cries of several seniors to break the deadly silence.

Great Ziabia loudly shouted to the soldiers: "Citizens, we must stay here with all our strength! Keep our Roman temple! Waiting ... waiting for the final arrival of victory!"

"Roar !!!! ..." Soldiers roared in unison, and the roar was more tragic.

.............................................

Aquilonria, one of the 3 major towns of Hirpini (the other two are Beneventum and Abenirum), it is located more than 50 miles northwest of Vinosa city in the Peucetii region of the Kingdom of Dionia (this is just a straight distance, In fact, the distance to walk is doubled). The distance southwest of Asculum in Daunii area is less than 50 li. In the past, it has been used as a forward base for the Hirpini invasion of the lowlands of Apulia many times (including this time). It also benefited from it, becoming the strongest tribal joint settlement in the southern part of the Hirpini territory, and a strong barrier to the southwest of the Hirpini tribe.

Its city is built on a hill as high as 500 meters, and it is surrounded by rolling mountains with an average height of about 300 meters. Let ’s not say attack. It takes a lot of effort to reach the army alone.

Since Alexis was determined to take Aquilonia, he made some careful preparations. He adjusted the light infantry and light-armored soldier brigade of the 11th legion, and then added the two heavy infantry brigade and light-armored soldier, light infantry brigade, plus engineering battalion, field hospital, supply unit, mountain reconnaissance squad, a total of more than 6000 people, and there is a large number of squadrons, carrying more than ten Heaven's food, and ten Abenim people sent by Gelni as guides.

At dawn, he led his troops from Vinosa, headed north to the southern shore of the Ovento River, and then marched up along the Ovento Valley. The march was smooth and was not attacked by the Samonais. .

If you think about it, you can understand that in the previous two battles, Samnites were severely damaged, and now they focus on the attack Campania alliance. How many young people can fight in the entire territory. Therefore, the smooth march of this road has strengthened Alexis' confidence in winning Aquilonia.

In the afternoon, the Dionian army reached a bay on the upper reaches of the Ovanto River. This is exactly where Ofanto meets with a larger tributary, so the terrain is relatively flat, and the area is relatively wide, which is just right for Aguero. A distance of 10 li to the south of Niah City. This is also Alexis ’s detailed selection of the campsite after learning about the surrounding terrain from the Abenirum guide before departure, because the north side of this river bay is also facing directly The narrow lowland between the mountains (this lowland also has a few ten meters in height), through which you can approach below the mountains where the city of Aquilonia is located.

So he ordered the army to hurry up and build camps on the southern shore of the river.

The entire army soldier immediately began to act quickly in accordance with the division of labor in advance: the engineer surveyed the terrain around all around and determined the main area; the soldiers used sickles and axes to cut off the weeds in the area, cut down the trees, and then leveled the ground to build Mucha ... the most important thing is to burn as much grass as possible on the bank of the marsh area and smoke away the mosquitoes hidden in it. Fortunately, the Ovento River is not a large river, and it rarely floods. Therefore, the swamp area of ​​the estuary is very small, but the fire and smoke will certainly attract the attention of the surrounding Samnium tribes. However, in order to ensure that the soldiers have sufficient rest and health, Sufficient physical strength and energy to cope with the tough battles next, Alexis thinks it is worth it.

In order to initially build the camp and lay the foundation for the next attack, at dusk, Alexis also let people light fires all around the camp to light the hardwork of the soldiers.

Soldiers also know that it is not elsewhere. The terrain is unfamiliar and complicated. There are not only wild beast snakes and fierce enemies in the mountains, so there is no need for officers to urge, and they are building camps regardless of fatigue, because they know that only good camps are built. They can sleep well in this dangerous 4 volt mountain.

After the evening, the camp began to take shape: a wooden fence was built on the periphery, and a simple abatis was tied around the outside of the wooden fence. A patchwork sentry post was erected inside the fence and the corners of the camp, and the camp was neatly arranged. With rectangular tents, these tents sewn from animal skins are strong and have a large coverage area, which can completely cover the space in the tent, which can not only prevent snake insects from biting, but also shelter from wind, frost, rain, and snow. Each tent can accommodate a squad of soldiers to rest, just like the legion's camp in the territory. This can make extremely familiar comrades in the unfamiliar battlefield environment can relax and sleep quickly, and it is also convenient for the squad leader to manage.

One brigade occupies an area in the camp, and there is a large gap between another brigade's tent area. The six brigades are arranged in a ring, surrounding the field hospital, engineering camp, and supply unit (usually because of the supply unit The beasts here are very smelly and noisy, so they are often arranged on the side of the camp, but this time because the camps are not complete and the defense is weak, they are very vulnerable to attacks outside the camps, and they are fighting in the mountains, and the food transportation is difficult. Most important), at the very center of the camp is the commander ’s large tent. A large brazier stands outside the large tent. The continuous flame allows the officers and soldiers in the camp to find the commander even in the dark. Where it is.

When the soldiers were building the camp, Alexis specially arranged a company to fully rest. When all the soldiers started to sleep, the company began to stand, send out guards, and patrol the camp in the dark.

La Kailai Sisi, Messapians, two years ago the Thurii triumphant hero of the flag, is now a company captain. As the company chief on duty tonight, he asked the 4 platoons of the subordinate to take charge of guard posts in 4 directions, including East, West, North, and South. He also solemnly ordered 4 squad leaders: "Be sure to keep your eyes wide open. Observing all the abnormalities outside the camp, I immediately announced the situation! If anyone is careless or even lazy to sleep, I will definitely punish them with Military Law, and never show mercy! "

After arranging the mission, he personally followed the first platoon patrol north of the camp, as he knew that there was a high probability of enemies in this direction.

Late at night, the soldiers have already entered the dreamland, but the camp outside is not silent. The wolf howls in the mountain forest, the frogs of the river gu gu, the birds of the tadpoles in the swamp, the various insects in the grass Cry and the sound of flowing water ... This is the most beautiful melody of nature.

But this harmony will soon be broken. The waterbirds slap on the water in a panic, the frog stopped alertly and the noisy footsteps sounded across the river ...

"Company captain, there are enemies!" The soldier reminded from the sentry.

"Don't worry, first see how many enemies there are!" Said Lakellesis calmly, he could not disturb the commander's rest because there were only a few enemies to harass, which would only leave Alexis with an incompetence .
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It didn't take long for each and everyone silhouette to enter the range reflected by the torch inserted into the camp's palisade. They were wearing thin clothes, most of them were not equipped with helmet armor, holding javelin or bows and arrows, wading towards the camp ... … At a glance, there are hundreds of people, and enemies continue to enter the fire.

Lakellesis did not dare to neglect and immediately sent soldiers to inform the Chinese army of the large tent.

Alexis simply didn't fall asleep. When he heard the news of the enemy attack, he immediately sent two light infantry brigade to reinforcements.

When they got together and rushed to the south of the camp, Lakailesis was taking the platoon soldier of his subordinate to protect himself with a long shield, and then he had some difficulties to fight back with javelin. Many soldiers had long shields inserted With several javelin.

Because the time is too hasty, the army did not have time to dig trenches and build an earth wall. A simple wooden fence can only serve as a barrier and cannot give the legion soldiers a defense height. Therefore, when Samnites approached the camp within 20 meters, both sides After both long-range attacks, the legion soldiers lost their defensive advantage. On the contrary, Samnites, with its large crowds, used Javelin to suppress Lakalesisi. The Samnium archer behind took the opportunity to launch the flaming arrow into the camp.

According to the "Dionia's Military Law", "field camps are constructed according to requirements, and the tent area must be more than 20 meters from the fence." This can ensure the smooth passage of soldiers during defense, and avoid easy remote attacks by the enemy.

Considering that the camp had no walls, Alexis also increased the distance between the tent area and the wooden fence to 30 meters, but the Samnium archer was too close to the wooden fence, and the firing of the flaming arrow still ignited several tents, resulting in some camps inevitably appearing. Chaos, Soldiers had to get up to fight the fire.

After the arrival of 2000 Dionia light infantry, the situation changed quickly. Samnites retreated with dozens of dead and wounded clansman, but they did not stay away, but instead made a weird roar around Dionia's camp. A javelin sneak attack sentry, or firing a firing arrow into the camp, disturbed the camp all night.

But in the early morning of the 2nd day, they were all disappeared without a trace.

The legion soldiers were tortured for a night, and many people didn't rest well. In view of this, Alexis issued an order: all the soldiers continue to build the camp. Be sure to dig the trenches before dusk, build a solid earth wall, and stand a few more. Sentry ... At the same time, each brigade captain should arrange the rest of the soldiers reasonably to ensure that they have sufficient energy.

In this regard, adjutant Eumatius was puzzled: "Lord Commander, why don't we go to attack Aquilonia right away? Delaying one more day here will consume one more ration, and it will also give Aquilonians Time to prepare for defense and increase the difficulty of our attack ... "

"Even if Aquilonia prepares for another day, I am afraid it will not have a great impact on our attack." Alexis looked at the vast mountains across the Ovento River, with deep rays of light flashing in his eyes: phase Compared with the haste attack, I am more concerned about the status of the soldiers. They are all from the Apulia area. Although they have been trained in mountain operations in the camp, they have never had experience living in the mountains. They need a little time to adapt quickly. Maintain their physical strength and energy to cope with the difficult battles that may be encountered next. "

"Fight hard ..." Eumatius pondered the meaning of the sentence.

At dusk, with the joint efforts of more than 6000 soldiers, a 3-meter-high earth wall and a trench outside the wall were built around the camp, so even though Samnites came to attack that night, the threat to the camp was almost Negligible, the soldiers slept soundly.

After dawn, Alexis left 500 heavy infantry garrisons, with 5500 soldiers and some auxiliary personnel, carrying 5 days of rations, crossed the Ovanto River, and headed towards the city of Aquilonia.

Although marching in the lowlands between the mountains, this lowland is not low, and the further north, the higher the terrain. Soldiers trek through rugged mountain roads, and when they look up, they can see the narrow blue sky cut off by the mountains on both sides.

In order to prevent being ambushed or sneak attacked by Samnites, Alexis scattered all 100 soldiers of the Mountain Reconnaissance Squad, headed towards the large troops on the mountains on both sides, and detected surrounding anomalies.

Except for the 1500 heavy infantry who did not wear helmets, but were carrying forward, the other soldiers were fully armed (of course they did not have multiple protections on them). Even so, most of them had not yet reached half their journey. Snoring panted.

Fortunately, this mountain road is not empty. On the contrary, the Aquilonians normally take this road to the rivers and bays to fish, bathe, draw water, and graze cattle and sheep ... Therefore, the mountain road is almost There are no headaches, thorny bushes, or crumbling rocks.

Although it's June, the temperature has started to rise, but marching in the mountains not only doesn't feel very hot, the more you go, the cooler it gets. But for the soldiers of Peucetii and Daunii who lived in the flat local area of ​​Apulia since they were young, the march of this mountain road made them feel that they were suffering: the high and low, winding mountain road made them have to walk carefully and was very exhausting. ; And the bites of mosquitoes, the constant scraping of trees and weeds quickly made them feel itchy all the time ... the soldiers began to complain.

However, Lakailesis was moving forward with great concentration. A fire was burning in his heart. During the attack by the Samonas the night before, his company had died of 5 people, injured 12 people, and several tents were burned ... … He has been blaming himself for believing that it was too late for him to call the reinforcements. In the previous two battles of Asculum and Vinosa, the Dionian army easily won a big victory, giving him the illusion: Samnites were easy to deal with.

But in the attack last night, the heavy javelin thrown by the Samnites was fierce and accurate. When the long shield was hit frontally, it could cause penetration from time to time. This was the main reason for the death and injury of the soldiers. Although Alexis did not criticize him, he Secretly resolved: Aquilonia must be captured and revenge for the dead and wounded brothers!

So, along the way, he kept cheering the soldiers and encouraged them to move forward. Even when he saw some soldiers tired and left behind, he would take the initiative to help the other party bear the helmet armor.

Aquilonia is only 10 li away from the new camp in Dionia, but the Dionian army trek for almost 4 hours before finally exiting the narrow lowlands and entering a small semi-circular valley: there is a mountain in the mountains on the east side It is short, and the slope of the mountain facing the west is gentle. Unlike other lush, lush and green mountains, there are few trees on the slope, but some houses are scattered among the mountains. Dozens of sheep can be seen leisurely on the mountains. Eat grass.

The sharp-eyed soldier looked up and could vaguely see the wooden wall on the top of the mountain, that is, the city of Aquilonia. Although the mountain where it is located is shorter and less steep than other mountains, it is also several hundred meters high! Soldiers just look at this height, a little faint in heart, let alone siege.

Alexis first looked at the mountains where Aquilonia was located for a while, then looked closely at the valley.

The engineer came over and told him: the ground in the valley was mixed with gravel, but it was still soft.

"Then build a camp," Alexis said lightly.

Orders could be transmitted to the entire army, and the sadis of sadiers kept coming and going.

However, before the camp was built, the soldiers had to eat dry food and take a break to replenish the energy consumed by the march. Then, under the orders of the officers, they reluctantly picked up their tools and started digging.

At this moment, the mountain reconnaissance squat captain gasping for breath ran to Alexis: "Lord Commander, our reconnaissance soldiers saw thousands of Samnites rushing here from the west towards the mountain!"

Instead of being shocked, Alexis seemed relieved when he heard the news. He asked without hesitation: "How many people are there? How far is it from here?"

"Because of the shelter of the mountains, it is impossible to see the full picture of the enemy troops. It is estimated that there will be no less than 5000 people. When I came here, they were at least 3 miles from here." Reconnaissance Captain estimated, replied.

Alexis turned to look to the west of towards the mountain valley: the mountains there were relatively slow and easy to cross, and there was also a mountain road to the west between the mountains.

"Lord Commander!" Adjutant Eumatius reminded: "If the Aquilonian reinforcements arrive, we will face the enemy on both sides and we should immediately withdraw to the camp to avoid fighting the same number of Samnites in the mountains!"

"The Samnites really hid an army in the mountains to seduce us!" Alexis sneered, and said to his adjutant: "Eumatius, you know I've been communicating with Xanthicles, Pollet, Gelni these days For what? "

Divine light flashed in Eumatius's head, exclaiming: "Don't-"

"Go immediately and tell the soldiers to stop camping, put on the helmet armor, take the weapon, ready to fight!"

.............................................

In fact, the Samnium coalition abandoned the invasion of the Daunii area and switched to the attack Campania alliance. It was not only to avoid strong strikes but to continue to cause trouble for Dionia. It was also a deep awareness of several tribal chiefs: they could no longer be on the plains. The Dionian army fought, even if it was just harassment, but it should take advantage of the Samnites themselves to fight against them in the mountains.

However, the Dionian army was very cautious and had never advanced into the mountains. Therefore, after discussions, they decided to let the coalition forces attack Campania in a big way, and also wanted to achieve another purpose: to give the Dionian army in Daunii the illusion that "Samnium's main force is to defend the emptiness in Campania, the mountainous area," and induce the Dionian army to enter the mountainous area.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 860
	

	
				

	
		
		
As soon as Alexis led the army into the mountains, he was discovered by the Aquilonian spies. The Aquilonians immediately sent the Soldier who was best at running long distances in the mountains and rushed to the northwest, which was more than 100 miles away. Utim.

The remaining military forces concentrated in the Samnium tribe Union, 7000 soldiers, are hidden in the Kautim territory. The army general is Caudini's tribe leader Uzbek. After hearing the news yesterday afternoon, he was overjoyed. , Thought that the opportunity for revenge Xuesha arrived.

Moreover, the Aquilonian messenger hurriedly urged another, because there were more than 3 soldiers in the city of Aquilonian. Even if the terrain is in danger, I am afraid it will not be able to resist it for a long time, so Uzbek quickly convened this. 200 soldiers rushed to rescue Aguerolia.

Until noon today, they rushed to the vicinity of Aquilonian territory.

Soldier led by Uzbek came from various tribes of the 4 major tribes. They were led by their respective leaders. During the march, the formation of the march gradually became scattered, and the head and tail were more than 3 miles apart. By the time the middle of Troops, where Uzbek was located, turned up the mountain, the former soldier had washed down the valley and launched the attack directly to the Dionian army.

Uzbek saw this situation, knowing that he could not stop, he simply let his attack go, while ordering the central troops to slow down, waiting for the soldiers in the rear to arrive, watching the battle ahead.

The attackers who launched the attack on the Dionian army were more than 1000 Hirpini soldiers, most of whom were javelin hands. The Hirpini tribe suffered the most damage during the war at this time. These soldiers hated Dionian, but also had several points of fear, so after they rushed down the hillside, they not only slowed down the progress, but also completely dispelled the troops. Open, by the undulations of the hills and the cover of the trees, like a lynx hunting, it slowly approached the Dionian army.

At this time, the Dionian army occupied a higher place within the valley, and 1500 heavy infantry spread out in a semi-circular shape, all squatting down to form a shield array; behind them were two light infantry brigade Of the 1000 archers, they bend bow and place arrow, watching the enemies approaching; behind the archers, there are 1000 javelin hands; 1000 light-armored soldiers join the formation of the heavy infantry, forming the east defense line , Alert to the mighty enemies coming down from the city of Aquilonia, making the entire battle formation oval; the remaining 1000 light-armored soldiers are scattered in the open space in the middle of the oval formation.

Alexis was standing on a rock, his gaze could see the approaching enemy through the soldier in front of the formation. The sight in front of him made him slightly wrinkle, because at this time the Samnium soldier had mostly entered the range of the archer, but they were in small groups, scattered in front and back, 50 meters away from the battle formation in a circle, Relying on the cover of mounds, rocks, and trees, Dionian archer did not dare to volley easily, because the killing effect would be very low.

"Go notify the two light infantry brigade captains and advise them to let the soldiers attack on their own, but be careful to save arrows and javelin ... because it is possible that today's battle will last for a long time." Alexis ordered in a less certain tone.

After the two light infantry brigade captains conveyed the order, the archers who had gained autonomy became more focused, and the bows and arrows hanging under them also took up, facing up to their own area, but hiding. Their enemies kept them from shooting, so they kept firing.

The Samnium soldier did not continue to approach, because the Dionian soldier cleared the area from 30 to 40 meters in front of the battlefield, cut off the high grass, and cut off the miscellaneous trees. Due to the limited time, some large trees and large blocks were still retained. Rock, but the entire field of vision has been widened a lot, coupled with Dionian's high position, moving forward may increase the risk of being shot.

The two sides suddenly fell into a static state, but the atmosphere became more and more tense.

"Captain, why haven't they attacked?" A heavy infantry turned back and whispered to Lakellesis behind him.

"Resting!" Lakellesis whispered: "Concentrate! Hide your body and hold me tight!"

The attacks of the previous two nights made Alexis and officers aware of the power of Samnites. It was decided after discussion: when the local shield was defending, soldiers could insert the lower end of the long shield on the ground, and pull their hands down to tighten the arms inside the long shield. Entrainment, squatting sideways, try not to make contact with the shield surface, this is to reduce the damage caused to the soldier after heavy javelin penetrates the long shield.

"Understood, understood, Captain you said it many times before." The soldier replied a little impatiently.

"Attention! The enemy is here!" La Kailesis said solemnly.

The soldier hurriedly turned around, protruding his head from above the long shield, and looked out: I saw those little red dots dotted in a green one after another beginning to move in the direction of battle formation.

Every time Dionian soldier participates in camp training, almost every first item is standing on the training ground and standing still for at least half an hour. Apparently, Samnium soldier did not have special training in this area. The two sides were still standing still for more than ten minutes. Some soldiers could not bear the pressure. Some soldiers left the shelter and started to approach forward (because the range of heavy javelin is 30 meters). (Within), naturally also led other soldiers.

Immediately afterwards, the Dionian archers started shooting at their targeted targets.

Samnium soldier holds a small round wooden shield on his left side to block his head, right hand holding a javelin, bare feet on the uneven rough grass surface, but can quickly run out of the "Z" line, Want to approach the enemy line quickly.

However, the continuous firing of arrows by the Dionian archer caused great obstacles to the advancement of the Samnium soldier. Their wooden shields were too small, and they had almost no protection on their bodies. When avoiding the arrows, as long as they paused, there may be Several arrows were fired simultaneously from several directions, making them inevitable.

In a short period of time, a lot of Samnium soldiers fell in the area of ​​50 meters to 30 meters, and when they were about to rush to 30 meters, they were no longer greeted by arrows, but by javelin. The thin wooden shield could not withstand the amazing javelin of formidable power at all, and was directly crushed by it.

Some Samnium soldiers fortunately avoided the arrows and javelin, and then hurriedly threw out the javelin in their hands. Most of them were blocked by the shield array. A few flew into the array and caused several screams, but compared to Samnites' own Too much casualty.

Therefore, the morale of the Samnites was greatly affected, and their attack momentum quickly weakened. At this time, the horn of the Samnites retreating sounded, and the Samnium soldier, who had been weakened by the moans of fall wounds, quickly retreated from the Dionia battle formation. 50 meters away.

But they did not stay away, but fiercely looked at the Dionian soldier in front of them, and seemed to be ready to launch attack again at any time, which made the officers of Dionia afraid to order the soldiers to retrieve the arrows and javelin.

Uzbek rushed with the troops behind and merged with the advance. Because the attack just caused Samnites to suffer losses, the leader of the united army took the initiative to surround Uzbek.

"Dionian's location is too wide, we can't attack directly like this, otherwise the loss will be great!"

"No attack? What about my dozen injured people ?! They are still lying in front of Dionian, waiting for our rescue!"

"I think we might as well go behind the enemy battle formation and launch an attack from there."

"That won't work! Their light infantry can still be moved to the other side to stop our attack."

……

Leaders 7 mouth 8 tongue debate, Uzbek did not stop, watching them quietly, until everyone was blushing, and could not come up with a unified opinion.

An old leader of Hirpini finally couldn't help but eagerly asked: "Usibik, you are the commander-in-chief of the entire troops appointed by the big leaders, you give me an idea, what should we do ?!"

His words caused the leaders to temporarily stop the argument and focus on Uzbek.

Uzbek then said positively: "Dear leaders, Dionian occupies a favorable terrain, is in a good position, and waits for our attack. Even if we finally defeat the battle formation of Dionian by our fierce attack, but our people The casualties suffered will never be small! Now that the war with Dionian has progressed, all tribes and tribes have suffered no small casualties, and we can no longer let our heroic soldiers suffer casualties! "

"Usibik is right!"

"That's right, there are no undead in the battle! Do we come here with clansman to see Dionian away!"

……

Seeing that the leaders were noisy again, Uzbek immediately loudly said: "Of course we have to send Dionian away! Because as long as the Dionian army starts to retreat, they must leave the current favorable terrain, and they can no longer maintain the current formation, and we You can attack them on their way back, on both sides of the mountain, on the mountains, until they are finally defeated! This is the way we are familiar with fighting! Dionian was tricked into the mountains by us. Fighting in familiar homes, we must not let them go! "

"But what if Dionian doesn't retreat?" As soon as a leader said, he was ridiculed by other leaders: "Don't retreat, where do they rest at night? We are staring here and they simply dare not build here Camp. "
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"Uzbek is right. This is our mountain. At night, we are hunting wolves. Dionian will only become our prey!"

"That's right, just do it!"

Leaders agreed, and finally reached an agreement.

50 meters away from the Dionia battle formation, nearly 7000 Samnium soldiers began to circle around its west and north sides, with extremely loose formulations and unhurried formulations, and some soldiers even lay in the grass.

When Alexis saw this situation in the battle, he did not let the soldiers launch an assault, because he knew that once the soldiers started to charge, these seemingly lazy Samnites would run as fast as rabbits, lure the soldiers into the mountains, and that would It would be a disaster.

As a result, the two parties are separated by a few ten meters, so they face each other face to face, and time is flowing away in little by little.

Samnites are fearless, Dionian soldiers are more and more scared, after all, this is a strange land for them.

Each brigade captain asked Alexis successively: Do you want to retreat?

He was firmly rejected by Alexis.

adjutant Eumatius was on the side and couldn't help but say, "Lord Commander, this is the first time we have cooperated with the Abenirum, I think--"

"I don't trust the Abenirum." Alexis interrupted him, said solemnly: "But I trust Pollet, and the most reassuring thing is that Xanthicles are in. Now that he has agreed to this plan, he I will definitely do my best! "

Eumatius stopped talking. He knew why Alexis said this, because Alexis fought side by side with Pollet during the southern Italy war. More importantly, both Alexis and Xanthicles were mercenaries of Persia's expedition. , Also trust each other very much.

However, as the sun in the sky gradually turned westward, the surroundings remained calm, and the expression on Alexis's face gradually became dignified ...

Finally, he couldn't help but say to Eumatius, "Go and call those Abenirums!"

..........................................

The Dionian army stayed on the ground to confuse Samnium's leaders.

"Don't these Dionians worry that there will be no place to sleep after the night comes?" Ucibek couldn't help whispered.

"Perhaps Dionian thought we would retreat before the night came, so he would be more patient with us than trying to see who he is." A leader haha ​​smiled.

"I think they are waiting for their reinforcements at the River Bay camp, but even if Dionian comes in, it should be night, and it will become our prey." Another leader said confidently.

Reinforcements? Uzbek's heart moved, and he asked Hirpini's leaders: "What's abnormal about Abenilum these days?"

"Unusual? They are not as usual. As soon as we see our people drive cattle and sheep near their territory, they send a soldier to stand on the border and threaten us. But once our soldiers pass, these coward run. Dropped ... If it weren't for us at war with Dionia, we really want Lesguc chief to lead us to fight over! "Said a leader from Beneventum disdainfully.

Another Hirpini leader understood Uzbek's words and said, "Don't you suspect that Abenirum has taken over Dionia ?! Rest assured, even if you are an asshole, Gelni can't throw javelin at his own. Same as clansman, and he also swears in the name of Savoni in front of High Priest, it is impossible to violate! Besides, chief Lesguc specializes in Sect and the spies stare outside the territory of Abenilome every day. I'm afraid we have come to inform us now. "

"Yes, Uzbek, you can rest assured, even if the Hirpini tribe has conflicts, they will not kill each other." Several Hirpini leaders immediately reconciled, and there is a person leader even sympathetically said: "Seriously, chief has been too harsh on Abenirum, and Gelni has not been easy these years."

The leader of Beneventum's face was a bit ugly, and Uzbek's expression became a little gloomy. He was skeptical: these Hirpini leaders were secretly mocking the other day Caudini chief Segovani used tricks to seduce Quinduk and conquer Naco Niya thing.

The atmosphere suddenly became a little quiet, and the leaders of the other two clans saw Uzbek's ugly face, and were preparing to say something to resolve this embarrassment.

Suddenly, some spies rushed down from the mountains on the west: "Everyone ... leaders, that's bad! ... South ... There is an army in the south, and many soldiers are rushing here. Come!"

The leaders were taken aback.

"Where did the army come from ?!" Uzbek Urgently asked, because the south side of the detective's finger did not refer to the direction of the river bay, but the west of the river bay, southwest of this mountain. As far as he knew, there were no tribe or town.

"I ... I don't know, because they are not wearing red (Samnites often wears red singles), nor black, but black yellow." The detective said with a dim smile, he was just looking out from the mountains. See, hurriedly came to report, not at all rushed over to investigate carefully.

"Black yellow? ..." a Hirpini leader suddenly said, "Is it a Potentia?"

Everyone heard it, and they were shocked again. They all knew that there was a plant in the Lucanian region that could make yellow dyes. So in the past, Lucania soldiers mostly wore yellow costumes. Could it be them?

Since the southern Italy war, the Potentia have never participated in any battles, and the Samnium leaders' impression of it has remained more than a decade ago when they plundered in Potentia's territory and almost destroyed it. Since the Lucanian region has been merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, not only the chiefs of the various tribes, but even their subconsciously regarded Potentia as a part of Dionia after the start of the war, ignoring that it actually exists independently as a free city.

Urgent situation! Uzbek didn't have time to figure out exactly where this army came from, all he knew was that it would never be the army of the Samnium tribe union.

Now how to do? !! Retreat immediately? !! Anxious Usibic looked at the somewhat panic leaders and looked forward to the surrounded Dionian army, realizing that he had to make a decision quickly.

But before he could make up his mind, Southwest sounded a loud bugle, and then Northwest sounded a loud horn.

..........................................

"... general, their large-scale army dispatch cannot hide our spies, the Gelni leader will definitely unite the Potentia people, and here-" Abenelum guide wearing Dionia costumes is working hard Explain to Alexis that suddenly I heard a bugle coming from the west, and then a horn sound, and I was overjoyed, "Come here! Our soldier is here! ..."

At this moment, Alexis, who heard the bugle, did not listen to him at all, but immediately said to Eumatius: "Go and order the light-armored soldier to attack! The other brigade will then launch the attack!"

Eumatius froze: "Lord Commander, our reinforcements haven't arrived yet. Can you wait again?"

"Wait, the enemy will run away!" Alexis without the slightest hesitation said.

................................................

By the time the bugle sounded, Samnium's leaders had understood Dionian's responsibility. Retreat was an unquestionable issue, but such an army must be retreated uniformly, otherwise it would be easy to change from retreat to collapse, and where The direction retreat is also a problem: there is a Dionian army in the east, and a large number of enemies are coming in the northwest and southwest. Because the mountains on the north are steep and difficult to climb, it seems that the south is safer, but the south leads to Ovento He, who knows if Dionian is ambush there?

The situation was urgent, and the leaders quickly agreed: while the enemy's reinforcements had not yet arrived, they forcibly retreated to the west.

When the leaders were about to quickly run back to their troops, Dionia's shield burst into many gaps, and 2000 light-armored soldiers emerged, holding leather shield daggers and killing Samnium soldiers.

The confrontation between the two sides lasted for more than 3 hours, especially Dionian put on a stubborn attitude and gradually consumed the fighting spirit of the Samnium soldier. Many Samnium soldiers have been lying on the ground in the sun just because they heard the west The sound of the bugle was called by Fellow, and before the body was stretched, I saw the Dionian soldier on the opposite side rushing towards them like a hungry wild beast. The distance of more than 50 meters was too short. Many of the long-relieved Samnium soldiers had no time to retreat, and the Dionian soldier rushed to his eyes.

Until this time, Alexis let bugler sound the bugle of attack.

The assault by the Dionia light-armored soldier disrupted the loose formation of the Samnium coalition. Some soldiers retreated, and some soldiers fought with the Dionian soldier, and the whole scene became a bit chaotic.

Originally, Uzbek wanted to wait for the leaders to rectify their troops and retreat together. Now they are helpless and have to order the sound of the retreat.

As soon as the horn sounded, the remaining fighting spirit of the Samnium soldier was gone.

"Run west! Follow me west! ..." Leaders shouted hysterically, leading the soldiers around, retreating towards the mountains behind them. They wanted to take advantage of the weakness of Dionian soldiers who were not good at climbing in mountains. Shake off the enemy's pursuit.
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Those Samnium soldiers who fell in the end were naturally easily overtaken and stabbed by Dionia light-armored soldiers.

Seeing the retreat of the Samnium army across the line, the Dionia light infantry originally serving as the 2nd attack line also took the initiative to break away from the protection of the heavy infantry, spreading their feet and sprinting forward, and soon caught up with the light-armored soldiers. Expand this pursuit net on the east.

He was leading the army to Pollet under the western mountains. He heard the sound of the attack bugle from the east. He was anxious and gave a loud command: "Don't form it, immediately go up to the mountain, rush over and surround the Samnites! "

After giving the order, Pollet remembered the side Xanthicles, and then asked a little apologetically: "Xanthicles general, what is your opinion?"

The 60-year-old Xanthicles followed this time's non-stop march in the mountains, and now his legs were weak and he was supported by two guards, panting directly, and barely squeezed a smile: "Pollet sir ... I totally agree ... your decision! ... but, let's hurry ... but don't lose to them! "Then, he pointed his finger forward.

A few hundred meters ahead had a black-red army climbing up the mountain.

Pollet's face immediately turned out: "You're right, we can't lose to Samnites!"

He immediately ordered the bugler to continue to sound the attack bugle, and asked the subordinate to urge the soldiers to speed up the mountain.

The Potentia people are also mountain races, and the ability to cross mountains is not weak. Soldiers took out the Dionia short swords they wore (this was purchased by them after receiving Dionia military training, and obtained the Weapon merchant from Dionia), of course. It is not used to kill the enemy at this moment, but to use it to cut down various branches and thorny bushes on the way up the mountain.

During the rapid climb of the soldiers, Pollet was also reminded by Xanthicles to let the troops behind extend northward, trying not to leave a large gap with the Abenirum army.

Although the two troops climbed up as if they were racing, it took more than 20 minutes to reach the middle of the mountain. At this time, they could already hear the shouts coming from the opposite side of the mountain, The killing sound, and it became clearer.

The soldiers were instantly energized, they knew that the enemy was not far away from them.

Pollet also hurriedly asked herald to tell the soldiers to find a smooth place as soon as possible or stop moving forward, and level the ground in the local area so that he could stand on his feet.

Not only the Potentia are doing the same, the Abenirum is taking the same steps.

All the soldiers stopped on the mountainside one after another, and looking from a distance, it was like putting a winding belt on these continuous mountains.

After ten minutes, the shouts became clearer, and there were continuous exclaiming sounds, the sound of branches and leaves of "oh la la oh la la" ... Although the view was blocked by the lush woods, Lucania soldiers knew that the enemy had turned After the ridge, rushed towards them.

Although these mountains look relatively gentle, the slope is actually not small, as the saying goes, "It is easy to go downhill but difficult to go uphill", but for these mountain races, it is much easier to go down than uphill, not long, Potentia soldiers I saw the silhouette of the enemy.

It stands to reason that when fighting in the mountains, the low-lying side is inherently at a disadvantage, but don't forget that the Samnium army is in retreat, so these defeated troops running in the front turned out to slide down, they may be They slipped because they shoved each other during the escape. Perhaps this method can run faster, but when they saw an enemy in front, these bloodstains and buttocks that were covered with weeds were almost shattered. The soldier didn't even have the strength to stand up, he just shouted in panic: "There are enemies! There are enemies! ..."

As a result, they were either stabbed to death by Potentia soldiers or automatically captured.

The next step is the emergence of large defeated troops. The Samnium defeated troops running in front of them are running downwards. In order to restrain inertia and prevent falls, they often hold trees from time to time, so often the weapon in their hands cannot For security, either lose the shield or throw the spear.

The last wave of defeated troops took the form of running sideways. Although the speed was slower, it was stable, and they also became the main force that hit the Potentia defense line.

On the side of Abenirum, the soldiers' mood was complicated when they saw the sib of losing one's head out of fear covering the mountains and plains, and Gelni was the same. But he knows that since Samnium started fighting with Dionia, Lien Chan lost streak, coupled with today ’s defeat, the final defeat of the entire Samnium tribe union is inevitable. Only after closely following Dionia, Abenirum can get a new life after the end of this war. , So Gelni only hesitated a little bit, and gave the order to attack.

The heavy javelin cast by the soldiers brought down the Samnium defeated troops each and everyone down the mountain.

"Oh my God, it's Abenirum!"

"How dare you collude with outsiders and kill your fellow citizens, Savonix will punish you!"

"Abenirum, we all belong to the Hirpini tribe. For the sake of clansman, please let us go!"

……

The swearing, cursing, and begging sounded in the mouth of the defeated troops. The appearance of Soldier's Soldier has not changed, and he has not stopped waving the weapon. The Samnium tribal union has suppressed and discriminated against Abenerum for more than ten years. Today, With the bad results, the Abenim people have a deep hatred with other Samnites, and it is not just a few words that can dissolve this barrier.

Samnium defeated troops eventually fought with the Abenirum and Potentia people who intercepted them. In order to escape and be motivated by blood, they fought against the terrain and once pushed the other side back.

However, Potentia-Abenirum's front was not breached. After all, Pollet convened 12000 soldiers this time, and Gelni brought 3000 soldiers, with a total strength of twice and half.

Even more how defeated troops were chaotic, unequally equipped, and unsettled. After a while of onslaught failed to work, some defeated troops started to retreat. After all, they took advantage of the mountain climbing advantage and left Dionia behind. But now they are intercepted here by another group of enemies. Once Dionia chased them, they would flee from the front and back, so some defeated troops gave up the breakout from the front, and ran away from the north and south. Pass the enemy's interception.

It didn't take long for the collective retreat of the Samnium coalition to completely turn into 4 fugitives ...

Dionia, Potentia, and Abenilum's three troops simultaneously pursued ...

In the end, more than 1500 people were wounded and wounded by the Samnium coalition, more than 3000 were captured, more than 1000 escaped, and less than 400 were wounded and injured by the Dionia coalition.

In the joyous atmosphere of victory, Xanthicles, Pollet, and Gelni 3 saw Alexis still in the valley.

"Xanthicles, you are not too late." Alexis euphemistically expressed his dissatisfaction. After a long wait, he not only doubted whether the reinforcements could arrive, but even whether he would The troop brought the camp back to the camp with fear, and now it's a little scary in retrospect.

"On the way, we encountered some problems. We did come a little late, but not at all affected our victory-" Xanthicles hailed haha.

Gelni took the initiative and said apologetically, "The reason we are late is mainly my reason ..."

It turned out that after Abenirum fell to Dionia, the military ministry originally approved Alexis' attack plan and pulled out the nail that arrived at the waist of Peucetii and Daunii-Aquilonia, so that Abenirum, Copsa and Aquilonia are connected together, so that the entire southern part of Hirpini can be owned by Dionia, which also reduces the defensive pressure on the border of the northern part of the kingdom.

However, during the communication with Gelni, the details of the Samnium tribal union revealed by Gelni caught the attention of the Ministry of Military Affairs. According to the information provided by Gelni and the number of Samnium coalition forces in the previous 3 battles (including the previous battle with Caudini) ) After detailed calculations, staff members speculate that the number of Samnium coalition forces may not only be more than 10000 Samnium coalition army soldiers who are besieging Naples, then where might the extra thousands of Samnium soldiers be? Are there any conspiracies in Samnites? ... Hielos, the Minister of Military Affairs, had to think seriously.

So, after he communicated with Alexis by letter, a new attack plan was formed: Alexis still led the troops from the east into the mountains, attack Aquilonia, and if Samnites were really unable to reinforce them, they would directly attack Aquiloni. Asia; if Samnites really hides thousands of soldiers and prepares to seduce the Dionian army to fight in the mountains, then Dionia also prepares to come back.

This backhand is Alnirum and Potentia.

Potentia chief Pollet has responded positively to the joint attack Samnium mountain area, where he has called in 12000 soldiers. For Gelni, if he had been in the past, he would probably hesitate, but Naconia leader Quinduk was lured, and the entire Naconia area was occupied by the Samnium coalition. Because Benenum was ruled by Lesguc to the north, partly adjacent to the Naconian territory to the west, and bordered to Dionia's territory to the south (especially close to Copsa), Samion ’s tribal union broke his traditional bloody practices A high degree of vigilance and fear was generated, which also made him determined to follow Dionia against the Samnium tribal union.
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Gelni used the Naconia incident to claim to prevent the invasion of the Samnium coalition. He convened people in the territory to promote military martial law, but on the agreed day, only 1000 soldiers were stationed in the territory, and he took 3000 soldiers. , Quietly entering the Dionia territory south, but not at all stationed in Copsa city, because it is likely that there are agents from the Samnium coalition on the north side of Copsa city, so Abenirum ’s army hid in the Potentia territory on the south side of Copsa city, Reunited with his troops, and sent some personnel back to the Samnium Mountains to investigate the situation.

Copsa is located on the upper reaches of the Ovento River and south of Lake Consa. The topography of the Upper Ovento River is somewhat special. In addition to the flat terrain around Copsa and Lake Consa, the northern shore to the east is high and difficult to reach. Climbing, the southern shore was relatively flat, which is why during the southern Italy war, the Samnium coalitions converged in the Copsa area and invaded Potentia.

When Alexis led the army into the mountains and camped in the bay, he sent a messenger and walked westward along the southern shore of the Ovento River. He eventually entered the Potentia territory and notified the coalition forces responsible for coordinating and commanding the Potentia and Abenirum forces. Xanthicles.

Xanthicles, Pollet, and Gelni, who have been watching the enemy's movements carefully, get the rewards of the spies in the early morning of the second day: 2, 6 Samnium soldiers appear in the north mountain area, marching in the south-east direction.

They immediately led the 15000 soldiers northward into the upper Ovanto River and rushed east along the southern shore.

Copsa is more than 30 miles from the river bay. After more than 4 hours, the army has reached the west of the river bay. The northern shore here is relatively flat. Just before the Xanthicles are preparing to order the army to cross the Ovanto River and enter the northern shore. Gelni made a suggestion for the region.

Because he was familiar with the terrain of Aquilonia, he thought that the Dionian army would seduce the Samnium coalition into the valley, but their army rushed from the south to Aquilonia. The movement was too large, which would lead to the earlier Samnium coalition. He fled from the easier climbable valley, Northwest, so he suggested that the Abenilum army go north first, quietly go around a large circle, reach the Northwest direction of Aquilonia, launch an attack, and join the Potentia army Enclose Samnium Alliance.

Pollet expressed opposition to this, but he did not explain the reason, but just quietly moved towards Xanthicles to wink. In fact, he was not assured that the Abenilums would act alone, fearing that they would report to the air.

However, Xanthicles agreed with Gelni's suggestion through careful consideration. After all, it is with no difficulty for an enormous army to defeat this Samnium coalition, but the Ministry of Military Affairs hopes that if Samnites really have troops in the mountains, the most Fortunately, before they knew about it, they made full use of this enormous number of Potentia-Abenirum coalition forces to keep the living forces of Samnites in the mountains as close as possible, which is conducive to the next attack of the Dionian army. Although Xanthicles didn't know much about Gelni, Gelni's advice best met the requirements of the Military Department, so he decided to take a risk.

Half an hour after the Abenirum army left, the Potentia forces began to cross the river ...

For these reasons, the army arrived almost an hour late.

After listening to the explanations of the three people, Alexis looked slightly pale. After all, the final results did prove that the actions they took were correct, so he deliberately looked at the sky, and then directly said, "It is going to be dusk soon. We should immediately lead the army back to the south camp, so that the soldiers who have been fighting for a day can rest well. "

The 3 people agreed with his opinion. After all, the main force of Samnites in the mountains has been completely destroyed, but the harassment of small enemy groups and even the sneak attack of wild beast may still exist. It will be safer for several troops to camp together. It was just that an army of enormous rushed to the river bay, and it was not possible to squeeze into the existing camp. It was also necessary to simply build a new camp by the side, so hurry up.

At this moment, Xanthicles looked at the mountains to the east and asked, "What plans are there for tomorrow? Will Aquilonia be captured first? It doesn't look like the city is attacking well."

Alexis's lips were slightly sloping, and although his voice was not loud, his tone was still full of confidence: "In my opinion, with today's victory, even if it doesn't occupy Aquilonia, it will not have a big impact on the overall situation. The opinion is that tomorrow all troops will go directly to Beneventum! "

After today's observation of Aquilonia, it has not been moving, especially when the Samnium coalition arrived and surrounded the Dionian army, the Aquilonian army did not come down the mountain, took the opportunity to carry out a double-sided attack on Dionia, Alexis It is judged that there are not many garrison in Aquilonia.

"I agree with the plan of Alexis general!" Pollet, who knew Samnites aloud, expressed his support: "We want to take advantage of this victory, expand our advantages, and not give Samnites a chance to breathe. As long as Beneventum is captured, the Hirpini people are finished. And we can directly threaten the central town of the Caudini, Caoutim, through Beneventum! "

Xanthicles certainly agreed, and only Gelni was lost in thought.

"Does the Gelni leader regret that he should not leave the Union of the Samnium tribe?" Pollet said with a sarcasm at the sight.

Gelni came back to his senses, busy explaining: "I was wondering if I could persuade Aquilonian because there were many people in Aquilonian tribe among the captured Hirpini soldiers (because it was close to Daunii and Peucetii) Naturally contributed the most in the previous battle of attack Daunii), and now they have witnessed the defeat of the Samnium Alliance again ... I know Aguilonia's leader. He is an old guy who does not talk about friendship and only values ​​strength. ― "

Having said that, Gelni gritted his teeth: before the south italy war, Aquilonian leader was his father's most loyal supporter. After the south italy war he immediately fell to Lesguc, and was addressing the problem of Abenilum. Full support.

"Under these circumstances, the Aquilonians will be very likely to surrender," Gelni concluded.

Being able to persuade Aquilonian can save a lot of things. Of course Alexis would not object, and he immediately promised: "If Aquilonian is willing to surrender, Dionia can allow it to become the kingdom's free city."

This is not an assertion by Alexis, but when the Ministry of Military Affairs briefed the five current chairmen on the attack plan, everyone seriously considered the question of “under the force of Samura ’s towns to be reconciled”, given that Samnium Most towns in mountainous areas have very limited environmental conditions. The output is very limited, and they are directly incorporated into the kingdom. Instead, they consume administrative resources. It is better to let them take care of themselves. It is inconvenient and can only rely on grazing for a living. Most Dionia seniors and officials may refuse to come here to serve as Chief Executive and hold public office.

"I'll send someone up the mountain to persuade the land now, and when we arrive at the river bay, there will be results." Gelni finished, ready to arrange.

"Wait a minute!" Pollet stopped him and said, "I suggest it is best to bring him, to better convince the Aquilonians!"

He waved his hand, and subordinate lifted a corpse.

Gelni took a closer look and couldn't help taking a breath. He knew the deceased. The big tribe leader Uzibic of Kautim had a high reputation among the Caudini tribe. He was also a powerful candidate for the Caudini chief, but he volunteered. Abandoned competition with Segovani.

"Hear the captives say that he is the commander of this Samnium coalition. When they broke through, he rushed to the front and was stabbed to death by my subordinate warrior! I want to send envoy to take him and make Aguilon The Niya understands their situation better! "Pollet yelled, not only preaching his achievements, but also secretly warning Gelni.

Just as Gelni was silent, Alexis said, "I think it's a good idea."

Gelni immediately wiped out a trace of sadness in his heart, and said simply: "I will let subordinate carry him up the mountain immediately!"

..........................................

In the evening, Dionia and the Army soldier were still camping in the bay. The envoy sent by Gelni brought back more than a dozen hostages from Aquilonian, including one of his leader ’s son, Aquilonian Landing. Already.

Alexis was overjoyed and immediately comforted the Aquilonians and promised that after they went to Thurii, Dionia would soon release the previously captured Aquilonian Soldier.

Although the return of Aquilonia made the entire Hirpini southern part territory a Safety Sector, Alexis not at all relaxed his vigilance and still ordered the sentry in the camp to step up patrols.

That night was fine.

On the second day, 2 people from the Dionia coalition went directly to the west, along the southern shore of the Ovanto River, and first arrived at Copsa.

Here, Alexis assigned 2000 soldiers, escorted the captives, and escorted Aquilonian hostages back to Thurii. He also discussed with Copsa Chief Executive Xima the issue of supply and transportation of army provisions.

Xanthicles also left the coalition at this moment, and continued to drive west to Enona, re-leading the half of the reserve legion stationed there, ready to show their skills in the next battle.

In the afternoon, the Dionia coalition left Copsa, bypassed Lake Consa, marched northwest, and entered the territory of Abenirum at dusk.

.............................................

At this time, outside the city of Naples and in the Samnium United camp, the big leaders of the four clans were sitting inside the tent, all with solemn expressions, because they had just received "the army left behind in the mountain was defeated" Message.
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"Lesguc, this is what you call a damn trick to seduce the enemy! 5000 ... 5000 heroic Samnium soldiers are gone! And my best friend Usibic ... Usibic! ..."

Segowani scolded, but his eyes suddenly turned red: Uzbek and his age were similar, the two tribal territories were adjacent, playing together since childhood, and building a deep friendship, so the chief died in Caudini Later, Uzbek gave up his competitive position and fully supported him, so that he could won Quinduk and become the new Caudini chief; after he was captured, Uzbek joined other leaders to withstand Quinduk's request Re-select the chief ’s pressure, actively cooperate with other tribal chiefs, and eventually rescue him ...

Segowani is anxious, irritable, and obsessive. It is difficult to get close. He has few friends. He has a deep friendship with Uzbek for decades. At this moment, he heard the news of his death and immediately lost his control.

"Lesguc, don't blame Segovani for scolding you. You have been guilty with Gelni for more than ten years, and you haven't been alert to him, and you haven't noticed the signs of Abenerum's rebellion in time. For the failure of this time, you are really negative Great responsibility! "Pentri chief Badani also accused, thinking that he was worried about the war with Dionia at first, but was persuaded by Lesguc. As a result, the coalition forces have been defeated in succession, and the Pentri people have suffered heavy losses. Dissatisfaction is also growing.

"Well, now that things have happened, what use is it to blame each other now! That damn traitor once solemnly swore High Priest, but still betrayed our entire Samnium union, this is the first time in our Race History Who can think of it! Although the plan to seduce the enemy was proposed by Lesguc, it was decided through our deliberations. At that time, no one raised a warning. Be careful of the Abenilum and Potentia people. We have ignored it ... … "Caraceni chief Contruck sighed. As the oldest of the four chiefs, although he was hot-tempered, he knew at this moment that the unity of the entire tribal union was more important at the moment of crisis.

"Now that the Dionia coalition has entered the mountains, and it is an army of enormous numbers, our homeland is under serious threat. We must immediately take action to prevent further invasion by the enemy and protect our territory and people!" Contruk reminded so solemnly.

"In this way, we must stop the siege of Naples, which is a pity." Pentri chief Bardani said, but there was no regretful expression on his face, and these days the Samnium alliance stabbed Kampalia alliance. Most of the city state, but there is no way to take Naples, a city with a thick wall, and stormed it several times, losing some soldiers, but no hope of breaking through the city wall defense.

The siege ability of the Samnium tribal coalition is poor. If it was not because of the earlier plan to seduce the enemy, the army would have already withdrawn. Now the plan to siege the enemy is broken, so the other three people have no objection to this.

"But where do we want the general team to withdraw to meet the enemy? We should know that one day ago, Dionian was still near Aquilonia, and there is no update about them now. It is only 200 li from Aquilonia here, When we lead the army to Aquilonia, Dionian doesn't know where he will go again. "Badani asked an important question.

"Lesguc, do you have any suggestions?" Contruc asked, after all, the Dionia coalition was operating in the territory of Hirpini, and Lesguc should be more familiar with the situation there.

When he heard the news that "the army staying in the mountains was defeated", Lesguc was shocked, then ashamed, and then fearful ... so he was still thinking hard when Segovani and Badani accused him. As for how to deal with this crisis, although he was a little angry, he did not at all show up. As Contruc said, he needed the entire tribe to join together to drive away the Dionia coalition raging in the Hirpini territory. He glanced at Segovani, still in grief, thought to myself: I did not find Abenorum's anomaly, but you have occupied Naconia, which is closer to Abenarum, in its territory Many faithful party feathers were planted, and neither did the movements of Abenyrum's army.

Of course, he will not say these words

"We should retreat to the general event in Beneventum! Not because I am selfish, but because Abenilum, who is close to Beneventum, has betrayed Samnium, so that the coalition organized by Dionian can go smoothly. Through Abenirum, attack Beneventum! Once they occupy Beneventum, Kautim will also be greatly threatened-"

Having said that, Lesguc looked towards Segovani, he was convinced that the Caudini chief should understand how much the loss of Beneventum would pose a threat to Caoutim, even after the death of a beloved friend. After all, the two towns are adjacent and apart. However, more than ten miles, and Caudini is located on a small plain in the mountains, the terrain is not dangerous, so he believes that Segovani will eventually support himself.

"What if Dionian didn't attack Beneventum, but after attacking Aquilonia, continued attacking north?" Bardani immediately raised his own concerns, because he was worried about heavy forces defending Bereven. Thum, leading to the emptiness of defense in the eastern part of the mountain. If Dionian's army goes all the way north, it will threaten the territory of Pentri and Caraceni.

Therefore, Contruc expressed similar concerns.

Lesguc shook his head and said, "The Dionia coalition will not do that, because our army will not only be stationed in Beneventum, but also attack Abenirum. Occupying Abenirum not only protects the security of the Caudini territory, but also continues to threaten it Potentia, I'm afraid that's what Dionian is worried about. "

"Lesguc is right, I am in favour of withdrawing to Beneventum!" Segovani loudly expressed his support, completely without the sorrow and anguish Lesguc had before.

The two strongest chiefs in the union have reached an agreement. Contruck and Badani actually have no more choices. Besides, they also think that Lesguc makes sense.

As the four discussed the retreat, Badani couldn't help but say, "In fact, we ... may consider truce with Dionia ..."

The 3 people heard it, and their hearts were shocked. Since the war with Dionia, the Union of the Samnium tribe has failed and suffered heavy losses. Many tribal leaders have complained, and even their own confidence in the war has been shaken.

However, Lesguc first spoke against: "We tore up the covenant, declared war on Dionia, invaded the Daunii area, and looted the Campania alliance. This is a serious violation of Dionian's taboo. That tough King of Dionia is simply impossible. He talked with us, and he hated that we couldn't completely clear us who constantly caused him trouble, so we could only continue fighting until a turnaround occurred. "

Lesguc understands that if the Samnium union really surrenders to Dionia, he will be the first victim, because Gelni, who has already committed to Dionia, will never spare him, so he is very determined.

"Transfer? What turn?" Bardini asked with a gloomy expression.

"Destroy Dionian in the next battle! Or wait for Dionia to be defeated in other battlefields!" Segovani took the conversation, and he was equally clear: if Samnium union really wants to halt the war with Dionia, he will never have good fruit. Because he was the perpetrator of this war, and also seduced Quinduk who was supported by Dionia, slaughter, and arrested those many Naconian people who believe in Hades.

But he would not say this, but found a more sufficient reason: "Badani, don't be stupid! Think of the last Taras who tore up the covenant and fought against Dionia! They surrendered after the southern Italy war Dionia became a free city, but as a result, his territory was greatly divided, and he could not have his own army. The citizens of the entire city state were captive like cattle and sheep. Do you want our Samnium union to be the second one? Taras? Even if we want peace talks, we need to create more trouble for Dionia and force him to take the initiative to peace talks, so that we can obtain a more equal position in negotiations and make peace agreements that are more conducive to us! "

"Peace talk ?! Huh, we are the descendants of Savoni, we must not give in to any forces! As long as we cannot guarantee the independence of Union, we will fight to the end, even if it is dead!" Contruk is the oldest, but the most vigorous , And also shouted to Badani in an elder tone: "Take out your courage, the soul of your father wandering in the Savonian Temple is still waiting for you to wash his shame!"

Faced with the strong opposition of the three chiefs, Badani said haha, "You are right, union can only fight Dionia to the end, and then there will be a way of life ..."

Late at night, the messenger from Beneventum rushed to the Samnium camp, bringing the news that "there is a large army stationed in the Abenirum territory", which added to the urgency of the four chiefs immediately withdrawing to the Beneventum.

..........................................

At the same time, a fast boat from Enona drew in the night, guided by the light of the lighthouse, and entered the port of Naples.

It didn't take long for the candles in the Naples council hall to be lit, and the high-level Naples, the high-ranking allies, and the gang's general reinforcements arrived one after another.
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Naples Chief General Onosius, holding a letter in his left hand, said excitedly: "Everyone, I just received a letter from Enona Chief Executive Adrian. He mentioned in the letter, 'Yesterday the commander of the Dionian army Alexis Leading the army into the Samnium Mountains from the east, joining the forces of Potentia and Abenirum, siege the main army of nearly 7000 people left by Samnites in the mountains, and forced Aquilonia to surrender '... … Today, this 2-strong Dionia coalition has arrived in Abenilum and is preparing to launch an attack on Beneventum tomorrow! ”

"Very good, our disaster is finally over! Bereven, they are the central town of Hirpini, and the Samnium coalition outside the city will certainly withdraw, and we will fully defend the attack of our allies!"

"I'm right, Dionian has always kept its promise and will come to rescue our Campania. You didn't believe it at the time, now?"

"Haha, Ealos general, please forgive our ignorance, because we are not like you and the Dionian army who fought side by side, we have a deeper understanding of them, how can we want to get Dionia's delay in responding to our previous calls for help, It was just a sudden fiercely piercing on the soft belly of Samnites! "

"Onosius general. After the Samnites retreat, I hope Naples will send troops immediately to help us recapture Pompeii!"

"No! We should help her herculaneum first, we are closest to Naples!"

"And we liternum!"

……

After receiving the good news, the haze in the Naples council has been wiped out these days, and everyone is happy that the disaster has passed and they have started to argue because they are anxious to rebuild their homes.

In the days after the Samnites suprise attack Campania alliance, not only did they siege Naples, they also separated the army from attacking other Campania alliance city states, except for things like Sorrento, Aenaria, Cape. In addition to the relatively special city states such as capeae, many small coastal cities have been occupied, and most of the refugees have fled to Naples.

"Don't worry." Onosius comforted them. "Adrian mentioned in the letter that the Dionian legion chief Xanthicles general who will be stationed in Enona tomorrow will lead the army to Naples by boat and join our army to recover it. Lost town! "

Everyone cheered again and praised: Dionia is indeed a good ally to keep its promises, and thought too much! The presence of the Dionian army makes them more confident in regaining their city state!

Onosius then said: "The letter also mentioned that when Samnium's army retreated, we hoped that we could send troops to attack and obstruct them ..."

Hearing this, the hall suddenly returned to silence.

After a while, the representatives of Naples shook their heads and said, "Let's go out of town to attack Samnites? No! No! This is too dangerous! Since Samnites are going to retreat, let them retreat. We don't need to take the lives of citizens adventure!"

If the 3rd legion of Dionia helped the Campania alliance defeat the Caudini people a few months ago, it helped the Campania people to find a little fighting spirit, then this time Samnites' large-scale assault not only shattered this fighting spirit, but also deepened their terrifying Fear of mountain race.

Ornosius certainly knew this, because he was also one of them, but Eallus argued with them loudly.

Ornosius had to cough a few times and re-attract everyone's attention to himself: "I want to mention everyone's attention, Samnites retreat, in order to vent their anger, it is very possible to burn down the town they occupy, to burn our farmland, we Would you like to stop ?! "

In fact, this reminder comes from Adrian. After working for Enona for more than two years as Chief Executive, and after dealing with the Campania people many times, he knows the virtues of the Campania people. They are far from the stubborn Volsci, He Compared to Erniki, in the letter he simply did not say that assaulting Samnium's retreating army was for the Alexis attack Beneventum to gain time, but only emphasized this point.

Everyone froze. The refugees in other city states certainly do not allow their homes to be burned, while the Neapolitans are more worried about the destruction of farmland. They have been providing the Armies provisions of the 3rd legion of Dionia some time ago, and this time they have to take care of the fugitive allies. The people, the food shortage in Naples, but can't pin their hopes on Dionia, who has just experienced drought, are watching the autumn harvest this year.

Although in the past the Caudini people invaded and rarely smashed the farmland, it was because they confidently believed that "the food produced by these farmland will eventually become their next plundered property." The dog jumped off the wall and made Campania alliance more trouble.

Therefore, the representatives of Naples finally agreed to Adrian's proposal after urgent discussions.

..........................................

Beneventum, the largest town in the Samnium tribal union. Although Samnites are mountain races, as in Aquilonia, there are still a small number of towns built on top of the mountain. More than half of the tribes and tribal unions live in valleys and mountain streams. Beneventum is located in a large, flat hill surrounded by mountains. It is a place where two rivers converge, so the water is plentiful and the land is fertile. Whether it is grazing or planting in the towns of Samnium Are the most developed.

Therefore, until now Beneventum is in the forefront of the Samnium tribe, both in terms of population and strength. Most of the major tribal leaders in its territory are the chiefs of the Hirpini tribe. Only a few times other Hirpini tribes hate Beneventum's wealth and dissatisfaction. The arrogance of the Beneventum people will work together to choose the leader of other regions as the tribal chief to compete against Beneventum, and Abenilum is the first choice.

This town of Hirpini is located more than 40 miles south of Beneventum. It is also a hilly area, but it is quite small in area. It also has a river passing through it, but the not-so-large Sabeto River eventually flows to Within Beneventum territory, merge into the river Voltuno.

Therefore, the Abenirum people are always aware that they are shorter than the Beneventum. Even during the reign of the former Hirpini chief and capable Abenim leader Villani, the Abenirum people still feel a little emboldened. Shortcomings, and for more than a decade they have endured the oppression and abuse of Beneventum.

Until this morning, the Dionia coalition left Abenirum and began to march into the Beneventum territory. Abenirum's talents rejoiced and encouraged them to bid farewell, thinking that the day of their revenge and shame had finally arrived.

3500 Abenilum Soldier walked in the forefront, with 6000 legion soldiers in Dionia in the middle, and 12000 soldiers in Potentia in the back, not counting Dionia's engineering battalion, field hospital, mountain reconnaissance squad, and There is a lagging team ... Its War Section team reaches 21500, and they form ten several li troops, heading north along the Sabato River.

After leaving the territory of Abenerum, the silhouettes of the enemies began to appear in the mountains and forests on both sides of the river bank. Although they were not many, they stood high and threw javelin, arrows at the Dionia coalition marching in the valley. Rocks on the hill were pushed down into the river, thus blocking the march of the entire troops.

Seeing this, after discussions between Alexis, Gelni, and Pollet, 1000 soldiers from the various sects left the river bank and marched into the mountains and forests on both sides, while driving out the enemies that were intruding to protect the large forces in the middle. During the march of the river valley, the main army regularly cleared the rocks and broken trees that blocked the road.

When the sun has reached the middle of the sky, the winding river has suddenly straightened, and the mountains standing by the river not only become shorter, but also consciously recede a mile away. The sight of Soldiers is no longer luxuriant. Obstructed by the big trees, the flat land on both sides of the river bank, the green grass, the puppet trees ... The Dionia coalition has entered the territory of Beneventum.

The terrain here is a bit special. The two rolling hills running north-south look like two parallel lines, guarding the Sabato River and extending forward. Between the hills are flat grasslands with a width of about two miles, and the width of the grasslands is wide. However, the water depth of 20 meters is only across the Sabato River at the knee.

The advance troops of the coalition stopped here, and the Abenirum soldiers, who had been trekking for a long time, began to eat to replenish their energy, while waiting for the following troops to come to meet.

"The next 5 or 6 li is Beneventum." Gelni pointed to the front and said to Alexis and Pollet who had arrived in the past: "In the past, the land in front of which was the settlement of the Beneventum tribes, has now been removed. ... "

Gelni introduced the situation of the Beneventum territory, but he couldn't help feeling: In fact, most of his impressions of Beneventum remained more than a decade ago. After the southern Italy war, his relationship with Lesguc became stale and eventually became a deadly enemy. The only time I have been to Beneventum is when the tribal union held the High Priest. If it was not supported by the Dionian envoy, he would have been given to Divine Punishment by the Samnium priesthood. He was frightened and walked away. Pay attention to the changes in Beneventum's territories. What he now introduces are the information gathered from the subordinates of these years. Now he leads his troops to thoroughly wash away the former humiliation and remove the shadows buried in his heart.
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After Pollet listened, he turned to ask Alexis, "It seems that Beneventum people are ready. Do we need to start camping here?"

"It's too far from Beneventum to oppress them." Alexis stared at the terrain ahead.

Then, he pointed his finger at the long line on the west side, which seemed to be about 100 meters in height, and asked, "How far is the mountain road between Cavut and Beneventum?"

"It's hard to say, there are several mountains in the middle." Gelni thought for a moment, shaking his head, unable to tell the specific number.

Alexis pointed to the lower row of hills on the east side and asked, "Go over them, should the terrain on the east be flatter?"

"Yes, Alexis general, you remember very clearly, from this hill all the way east to the Voltuno River, although there are some small hills, the terrain is relatively flat," Gelni replied.

Alexis asked adjutant to take a simple Samnium map based on the information provided by Gelni. While consulting Gelni, he compared the actual landscape with the map.

After thinking for a while, he decided to say, "After we marched 3 miles further, we started to build camps. Gelni leader, you lead your soldiers to camp in this valley and protect our food transportation channel. . "

Gelni listened, gave a breath, and immediately stated: "You can rest assured that we will firmly guard this place, even if it is an enemy, do not want to slip through here!"

For the Abelimum Soldier, the Sabato River is not only a channel for food, but also Beneventum's only access to their homeland. Now that the Abernim Territory is empty, Gelni's troops will certainly Take 200% of your energy and keep it here.

This is exactly what Alexis meant, and then he pointed to the map and said, "Pollet chief, your army ’s camping location extends from the southern shore of the Voltuno river, and our Dionia camp is in your camp. in the middle."

Alexis arranged this in consideration of: Abenerum and Potentia had resentment more than a decade ago, and they were fighting together for the first time, and they lacked cooperation with each other. Xanthicles reminded him before that. There are few Benilum soldiers, Potentia soldiers lack combat experience, and Dionia's camp is located in the middle, which can take care of both sides. At the same time, after the camp is completed, it occupies two rivers, which not only facilitates drinking water, but also causes great pressure on Beneventum.

"I have no opinion, but I hope that general can send someone to guide us to build the camp." Pollet participated in the military training of Dionia. He was well aware that the Dionian army had a deep research on the construction of the camp. In order to ensure the safety of Soldier's camp, he was cheeky and direct. request.

Before waiting for Alexis to respond, Gelni was reminded to say immediately: "We also hope that general can send someone to help build the camp."

Although Gelni did not participate in Dionia's military training, he has visited Thurii's camp many times and watched the training of Dionian citizen. He also knows this. Moreover, he considered that the minimum number of Soldiers in Abenirum was to build camps and guard against enemy suprise attacks. In fact, he needed the help of his allies.

"Of course there is no problem, I will definitely help you!" Alexis is glad that the two have such requirements, because it will be convenient for him to unify the entire camp plan and reasonably allocate manpower.

After the three reached an agreement, Gelni led the army straight north, while Alexis and Pollet led their troops across the hills to the east and headed northeast.

Yesterday evening, after receiving the news that the Dionian army has entered the territory of Abenirum, due to concerns about the safety of Beneventum, Lesguc could not wait for other tribal troops to withdraw, and led more than 3000 Hirpini soldiers that night. Fatigue, retreated to Abela, and set off in the early morning on the second day, marching fast, and entered Beneventum at noon.

Beneventum originally had 1000 soldiers stationed there. It was originally to guard the Abenirum to the south. After Lesguc led the team back, the total number of soldiers in the city reached more than 4000. I heard that soldiers from other tribes would come later. , People immediately increased their confidence.

However, Lesguc was not satisfied with just waiting for defense. After understanding the movement of the enemy through the spies sent out, he immediately led the 1000 soldiers who were originally stationed in the city (the other soldiers need to take a good rest to restore their strength because of continuous marches. ) Quietly walked into the mountains to the east, and the suprise attack was 3 kilometers away from the Beneventum to the Abenirum.

As the commander of the Dionia coalition, Alexis led the army in an unfamiliar mountainous area. Of course, he would not lose his vigilance, but he would be more cautious. He also asked: No matter whether Abenirum or the Potentia army must draw half of their strength Come to defend the camp being built.

Therefore, Lesguc's suprise attack failed. Instead, it quickly evolved into a battle between Berevenvent and Abenirum Soldier. The two sides first threw javelin at each other and then killed with spears. Although Lesguc led a larger number of soldiers Less, but full of energy, has some advantages.

But with 1000 Dionia light infantry coming from the east to reinforce, Lesguc could only retreat.

But he did n’t stop there at all. He sent 2000 soldiers in the city to attack the Potentia people from the east and attracted the attention of the Dionian army. At the same time, he personally led the 2000 soldiers to go directly to the Sabato valley and attack Abenerum people.

However, the Dionia coalition used more than twice the number of existing soldiers in Beneventum. Alexis found that the side of Abenirum seemed to be the target of the enemy ’s attack, and he simply let a light infantry brigade be stationed. Take the front of Abenirum Camp.

Beneventum's attack did not cause much trouble for the Abenilum army, but increased some casualties. For Beneventum, which is lacking in strength, every soldier's life is very valuable, Lesguc can only lead the team to return .

Who knew that as soon as he returned to the city, he received a subordinate emergency report: Thousands of enemies were approaching Beneventum from the east.

This made Lesguc nervous, he immediately assembled the soldiers in the city and led them to the city defense.

Alexis led a heavy infantry brigade and 3000 Potentia soldiers approaching Beneventum.

Looking at the stone wall more than 100 meters high at 7 meters, Alexis recalled some information provided by Gelni about the city: "A dozen years ago, Beneventum was just a wooden city, and the simple wooden fence on the periphery was still It is often damaged. It is only used to prevent wild beasts, not to prevent enemies. Because there are few civil wars among Samnium tribes, and foreign enemies have never threatened the mountains, they have never worried about the security of their homes. .

However, after the rise of the powerful Dionia Kingdom in the South, the situation changed. The Samnium tribal coalition was defeated and it was humiliating to acknowledge allegiance. Even Dionian interfered in the internal affairs of Samnites, which caused Beneventum and Abenirum's Confronted, the deeply disturbed Chief Lesguc has repeatedly called at the rally to rebuild a sturdy city of Beneventum to withstand possible foreign invasions. Equally disturbed, the Beneventum tribal leader finally agreed with his suggestion.

The Hirpini people have no experience in building a stone city, so Lesguc specially borrowed many Campania slaves from Kautim, which not only completed the planning of the new city, but also found the northern shore of the Voltuno River, which is close to the new city. Very good building stone. After 6 years, with the joint efforts of people from various tribes of Beneventum, the new city of Beneventum was finally completed. Lesguc soon called the celebrating new town to invite the Samnium tribe union priest to hold a ceremony in Beneventum, which led to a series of subsequent events ... "

Of course, in Gelni's narrative, there was nothing good about Lesguc and the other tribes of Beneventum, and he also accused Lesguc of the proposed new city for having planned to oppose Dionia. At the same time, he also mentioned a detail: "The concept of acropolis is included in the city drawings designed by Campania slave, which made Beneventum very interested. They simply included the end of the hill on the east side parallel to the Sabato River. Into the city, and this hill covers half the area of ​​Beneventum, and an inner city was built on top of the mountain. "

Since then, Beneventum has the Voltuno River in the north as a barrier, the Sabato river flowing in front of the city in the west, and the hills as a barrier in the south. Only the east is relatively flat ... this is why Alexis led his team to attack from here the reason.

Alexis glanced over the 7-meter-high stone wall, looking at the hill that swelled in the city from south to north and cut off his view. It was at least 30 metres high and there were no lush and green trees on it, only close and Numerous houses, and another stone wall on the top of the mountain ... this is one of the reasons why he did not take the liberty of ordering the 2 united army soldiers who arrived here after a difficult trek to immediately attack the city.

"Lord Commander, ballista is done."

"Let's fire." Alexis gave the order. After a while, ten shouting bullet strikes were on the city wall, and the loud noise made Hirpini soldier exclaim.

The deterrence of Alexis's army on Beneventum led Lesguc to lead the main force to confront it in the city, reducing the assault on the forces of the Dionia coalition building the camp.
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At dusk, the Dionia coalition dug trenches, cleared weeds and trees in the camp area, and initially built soil barriers ... The entire coalition camp showed a curved ellipse, with the Potentia army and Abbey at both ends The Rum Army camp is further north, and the Dionian army camp is southwest, because the hills to the east are not completely continuous, and there are some low hills. Alexis took into account the weaker Abenir More support from the Ecuadorian people, thus extending the camp to the rupture of the eastern hill (behind the camp of Abenirum) and avoiding the hill to cut off the connection between the camp and the main force It may become the focus of enemy assaults.

At this time, the main force of the Samnium coalition was able to reach Kautim because of the bloated troops (carrying a lot of slaves and belongings) and the harassment of the Campania army.

In the evening, Lesguc orchestrated a night attack on the Dionia United camp, with the main target being Potentia.

Although the cautious Alexis had previously reminded Pollet to take precautions, the Beneventum's night strikes caused some confusion for the inexperienced Potentia soldier.

Immediately afterwards, Alexis was sent to send reinforcements.

Lesguc was unable to further expand some of his advantages due to his insufficient strength. Before the enemy reinforcements arrived, he let the soldiers burn some tents and then quickly retreated.

.......................................

Also on this day, Xanthicles led half of the preparation legion, set off from the port of Enona, took fleet, bypassed the Sorrento peninsula, landed on the coast near Pompeii without any obstruction, and then successfully recovered the ransacked Of Pompeii.

Then, he sent troops to easily recover Oplontis, which was not far from Pompeii and was also empty.

After lunch, Xanthicles left 200 soldiers in each of the two cities, then led 3600 soldiers, marched east and entered the territory of Naconia, along with some of the Papalian town residents and priests (this The town was burned by Segovani, and its residents have been in close contact with the Naconians for many years, and many people can speak Samnium). They began to yell "Revenge for Quinduk and drive out the Kautims." , Also my free Naconia ... "and other slogans, which resonated with the people of the original Nakonian tribe. In particular, they saw Hades priests and Papariya residents who were familiar with them in the troops. They immediately felt good about this troops, so Xanthicles' army was supported and welcomed by many Naconian people. Troops continued to be joined along the way. .

After Segovani stabbed Quinduk and occupied Naconia, he was busy cooperating with other tribes and the attack Campania alliance, but only slaughtered some Naconian people who fanatically worshipped Hades, forcing the tribes to submit and sending them Having reached almost all young and middle-aged people, Yu led them to attack the Campania alliance while leaving 500 soldiers from Cavut to station in Naconia.

As for the subsequent forced relocation of several large tribes in Naconia to other areas, and the relocation of several tribes from Caoutim to Naconia, occupying the vacant land ... and many other things that completely control Naconi The measures in this area of ​​Asia are too short to implement in the future, but the tribes of Naconia have felt the crisis of survival, especially the brutal behavior of Kautim Soldier in the city, and every day is giving birth to Na Anger in the hearts of the people of Konya.

When Kautim Soldier was standing at the head of the city, shocked by the enemy ’s enemy troops (half of them were people of the various tribes of Naconia, Xanthicles ranked them behind the formation, so the soldier in the city looked (Unclear), the people in the city were encouraged by the arrival of reinforcements, and at the same time began to take action. They took advantage of Cavut Soldier's temporary camp in the city while the Cavut Soldier was on the city defense.

Seeing the fire in the camp, Caoutim Soldier was even more alarmed. How could they not know that the city of Naconia became as dangerous as it was outside the city, and their home was in Caoutim, they had no determination at all I have to swear to hold this town that has nothing to do with them, so when I see the situation is not good, I immediately go down the city and want to escape from the east gate without enemies outside the city. Who knows that the houses on both sides of the street shot javelin from time to time, killing the escaping soldiers, and on the streets ahead, the people in the city blocked the road with blockheads, mud bricks, stones ... This caused confusion for the escaped troops.

After Caoutim Soldier left from the city, the people in the city quickly opened the unguarded West Gate. Xanthicles led the soldiers in, and led the people in the city to pursue the enemy.

Cavut Soldier collapsed. Except for a few who fled the city, most Soldiers either died or were captured.

Since the leaders of the various Naconian tribes are under the control of Segowani, the Naconian people who have escaped from the control of Segovani quickly elected several highly regarded tribes oldman to discuss with the Dionian army.

Xanthicles also took the initiative to withdraw from the city of Naconia in good faith.

Soon, the two sides reached a simple agreement: the Dionian army will do its best to secure the territory of Naconia, but it will not send troops to Naconia; the tribes of Naconia will allow Dionia to transport heavy troops across the territory To Abenirum and try to help; Dionia will send Hades priests to Naconia as soon as possible to preside over the sacred affairs and repair the Temple of Hades as soon as possible; Dionia will do his best to help Naco being coerced by Segovani Nia Soldier returned to his homeland, and Naconia will send someone to follow the Dionian army to persuade Naconia Soldier to flee ...

The agreement was reached and Xanthicles breathed a sigh of relief because two of the agreements were very important to the Dionia coalition fighting at the moment: one was the issue of food transportation, because if food was transported by sea, to Poseidonia, and then through rugged mountain roads Transport to Copsa, then to the mountain road to Abenirum, and finally to the Dionia United camp, now in Beneventum, is time-consuming and labor-intensive; if it is by sea to Pompeii, then through Naconia Territory, through the mountain road to Abenirum (the 1000 meters high mountain runs between Naconia and Abenirum, there are only a few narrow mountain roads connecting the two places, but the distance is not too far, this is also Eliminated the possibility of Samnium's coalition forces crossing the mountains and intercepting the grain road), so that the entire journey was almost saved, so when Copsa broke up, Alexis and Xanthicles had already discussed the plan, and the recovery of Naconia was the top priority. weight.

The other is to enter into a friendly agreement with the Naconians, with their help, it is natural for the Naconian Soldier in the Samnium Coalition to flee its army and weaken its strength.

But what Xanthicles did not expect was that Naconians would proactively greet the Hades priests, perhaps because Segovani had persecuted Hades believers in the territory of Naconia, which inspired the people of Naconia. Rebellious psychology, and at this time of confusion, the arrival of Hades priests can help the Naconian people in difficulties in many aspects such as healing, relief, comfort, etc. This is a local God priest such as Savoni Can't do it.

.............................................

That night, the defeated troops fled back to Caoutim, and Segovani was surprised when he learned that. The army retreated, and Naconia was very likely to attack the enemy, which he expected. However, the southernmost land of the Caudini tribe was lost so quickly that the role and hostility of the Naconians in it surprised him.

On the one hand, he blocked the news to prevent Naconia soldiers from knowing; on the other hand, he sent 500 additional soldiers (including those defeated troops) to the west of Lola and Cesara, respectively. The city can be a barrier south of Caoutim.

To be honest, he wasn't worried about Campania's army, but he was a little shy about Dionian, even though their number of soldiers was probably not large.

.............................................

On the second day, the Dionia coalition continued to build the camp. With the lessons of last night, the Alliance soldier worked harder, felling trees, building wooden fences, setting up sentry posts, and setting up abatis ...

However, Lesguc gradually adapted to the enemy's strikes against the city and the ballista strikers, and sent soldiers out of the city several times to attack the city. The Dionia coalition, which also has experience in this, took corresponding defense measures and forced them to retreat after paying a small number of casualties.

In the afternoon, more than 1 Samnium Soldiers finally entered Beneventum.

Also on this day, Xanthicles led 3600 soldiers out of Naconia territory and headed north. After two hours of marching, they approached Lola. Here, they merged with 8000 Campania alliance soldiers from the west, and their total strength reached 11600.

There are only 1500 Caudini soldiers in the city of Lola. Of course they are very nervous, so the 4 doors are closed and the city is mobilized. All soldiers are up to the city and ready for defense.

Times change. Two days ago, the Samnium tribal alliance swept the Campania alliance territory. Only one Naples city on the Campania plain was surrounded by Samnites. The shout of the Samnium soldier could make countless refugees trembling in Naples. Now the situation is reversed. The Campania army unites with Dionian and surrounds Caudini's famous town of Lola. Soldiers are both excited and nervous.
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With the persuasion of Xanthicles, the Campania coalition general obeyed his opinion and did not rush into attack, but followed the Dionian army to build a camp a mile south of Lola's Western District. The reason why Xanthicles set up the camp here is because it is close to the mountains, which can be used to cut down trees and used to build camps and siege equipment.

Also on this day, the tenth legion Legion Commander Melisanta led the remaining four heavy infantry brigades under the direction of the Ministry of Military Affairs, leaving Asculum, marching north to Aecae, with only 4 remaining heavy trucks. The 6th legion of infantry brigade meets.

Legion Commander Kapus, the 11th legion, was appointed as the interim commander of the army by the Ministry of Military Affairs, actively preparing for the next military operation.

.......................................

"It's so noisy outside, what's going on?" Stolo's wife Konya asked the female slave who had just entered the house.

"Hostess, they are all saying, 'Tustron surrendered to Dionia ...'" The Sabine female slave lowered his head, and did not dare to let the host see the uncontrollable joy displayed on her face, because These days, the Stolos are restricted at home, and it is this female slave who goes out to the square to receive food and to inquire about the news. She has learned from other populations that slave status in the Kingdom of Dionia is much better and easier than in Rome. Freedom, so she in the heart certainly hopes that Dionia will win in this war, leaving Rome completely under Dionia's rule.

"Tustron has landed ?! How is this possible ?!" Konya felt unbelievable, because in her impression, since the city of Albaronga was destroyed by Rome, the long-established history of Tustron was also established. Because, next to Albaronga, she has repeatedly tried to take the Latin Holy Mountain as her own, and often calls herself "the center of the Latins", so she feels that this proud city state should be for the Latins. Glory and resistance to the end, but did not expect it to fight without a fight, so surrendered obediently.

Stolow sighed aside: "Since Dionian captured Gabi City, killed the stubborn warriors, and turned all other captives into slaves, this cruel practice must have scared the surrounding city state. , Rabikum, pedum, artena ... surrendered, and even the strong Tibur in the northern part surrendered to Dionian.

Now, tens of thousands of Dionian soldiers are approaching the city of Tustron, and the hostages that Tustron sent to Rome are now in the hands of Dionian (these hostages fled to the Capitoline mountains with the Roman nobles, and later mixed in Thousands of noble family members were sent down the mountain), how could they not drop ... "

After finishing listening, Konya whispered and asked, "So many Latin city states have come down. Then ... is it time for Dionian to attack Willetre, Satnicum, Antioch?" Huh ?! Camillas, Titus, the Roman army they led ... Can ... can they be repelled? "

Storo was silent. Through this period of understanding, he knew that Dionian's attack was always carefully planned and sly, but it was like a storm and a storm! The fall of Rome was so! The fall of Wei Ai, Casellera is so! This was the case with the fall of Ferdinai and Romentum! Defeating the Roman Alliance is even more so! It took less than ten days until the surrender of Gabi City to the surrender of Tunström, and the Dionia army had landed more than half of the region of Latham from the landing on the coast of Latham until today. Such a terrible conquering ability has left the Roman army in a losing streak without a chance to breathe and rest. Even if their morale is low and their strength is insufficient, they can be defeated by Camilles. !!

After watching the progress of the battle for so long, after many sleepless nights, Tolo has been despairing about this. He also found that the key to the Dionian army's rapid conquest of Latinum is that they are completely different from the Celtics. They have a powerful assimilation ability. Listen to the cheers outside the house. Roman civilians have completely forgotten their origins, and see themselves as a member of the Dionia kingdom ... oh! ......

Storo's silence made Konya understand. In fact, the observations these days also gave her a vague answer. When the worry was affirmed, she no longer shouted, but her hands were tight. Scratching the corners of his clothes, his eyebrows are wrinkled, his expression is uncertain.

Suddenly, she grabbed her husband's hand, and said anxiously but terrorly: "Storo ... or ... you also join Dionia?"

Storo heard this, and before he could answer, Konya seemed to be inspired, grabbed his hand, and said anxiously, "Yes, join the Kingdom of Dionia! Only in this way can you let Father escaped the danger of defeating captured prisoners! It was only possible to persuade my father to surrender! Only was it possible to persuade my elder sister and brother-in-law to surrender! ... Although we may not all live in Rome in the future, at least they will ... they will not be killed or become slaves ... "

Storo listened to wife's worrying remarks and pleadings, and couldn't help but hold her trembling body tightly in her arms. This time he was really a little tempted ...

................................................

Today, the reason why the people in Rome are so excited is not only because the Dionian army has won one victory after another, making them more determined: Dionia ’s rule in the Latina region has become more and more stable, and the Roman nobles want to resume in Rome. Their rule is almost impossible, and their newly acquired land and rights will never be retaken.

Moreover, they also knew that this army, which had fought for more than ten days, was about to return to the city of Rome. This which is included 6000 Roman soldiers. Although it was a tough battle to storm Gabi City, it was followed by continuous marches, The casualties of the soldiers were not large, but in this chaotic situation, the Romans wanted to see their loved ones appear in front of their eyes.

Near noon, nearly 3 Dionian soldiers led by Plintors arrived in Rome. King Davos personally led the Roman city officials out of the city and announced: "In recognition of the achievements of the soldiers for the kingdom, they will be held at noon. Grand banquet! And a football legion match after the banquet! "

The soldiers heard the news, and after a few days of exhaustion and running, they suddenly disappeared without a trace, and deafening cheers broke out.

This is the first time that celebrating has been held during the war since Dionia was established. Davos mainly considers that the number of Dionian soldiers with such an enormous number is far away from home for the first time, and the large-scale battle on foreigner land has lasted for so long, both physically and mentally. Some are tired and need to give them a chance to relax.

And now that the situation in the entire Latino region is gradually becoming clearer, and the order in Rome is becoming more stable, Davos dares to make such a decision.

For more than a month, the Dionian army has conquered the city, forced down the city state, and seized a large amount of food, livestock, and property. Of course, organizing a banquet is not a problem.

But in fact, there is no need to consume a lot of grain. The chef of Davos serves as the chef of the entire banquet. The dishes carefully prepared for each soldier are quite rich: a steaming lamb soup, a piece of meaty sautéed beef, A piece of grilled river fish smoked with herbs, a cleaned, dipping cabbage, a small cup of cooked chickpeas, a handful of olives and nuts, a piece of baked honey bread, and of course a can of water Grape wine ...

In preparation for this large-scale banquet, more than 500 fat sheep and nearly a hundred cattle were slaughtered in Rome. The soldiers stationed in the city in the past two days used fishnets to lift thousands of fish in the Tiber River ...

The soldiers of each legion enjoyed food in their own camp. The 6000 Roman reserve soldiers did not have their own camp. After obtaining the consent of Davos, Sextus led them to dinner in Mars Square, northeast of Rome. .

The Roman City Hall borrowed the kitchens of nearly a hundred civilian families on the Palatine Hill and hired its chefs to prepare dishes under the guidance of Chef Davos. The supply units of each legion successively sent personnel to line up to Palatine. The mountain came to collect food.

The long dragons extend from the Palatine Hill to the four sides of the city, and the scene is very spectacular.

King Davos took Crotokatáktisi and, under the guard of the guard, went to the celebrating banquet of each legion's camp in turn. At each camp, he would go to the soldiers with a glass of wine and talk to them. At the same time, he would let Crotokatáktisi replace himself, toasting the outstanding officers and soldiers as a encouragement.

Until then, all the legion soldiers really knew that the youngster who was often standing behind the king, the dumb youngster, and the youngster who led the onslaught at the last moment of the siege of Perdina and Gabi were not the officers of the Palace Guard, but Prince of Dionia!

The soldiers were surprised, and they were full of affection for this gentle youngster, and they all toasted him. Crotokatáktisi is also a visitor, and after walking through the camps, he has been walking and shaking, drunk.

Davos had to let the guard help him return to the room to rest.

In the end Davos entire group came to Mars Square, and Sextus took the officers to welcome King Davos's arrival.

As a result, Davos offered to stay and eat with these Roman civilian soldiers who had just joined the Dionia kingdom.

Not only the officers, but even Sextus, who was more familiar with Davos, was surprised. Before he could find a reason to refuse, Davos had gone straight to the soldiers, sitting on the grass without the slightest hesitation.
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Martius brought him a piece of food, and he started eating and chatting with soldiers on the translator.

It was the first time that Roman civilians ate with the same king, and the king not only had heavy palms, but was also a descendant of Greek God in the rumors, so he was curious and nervous, but he saw that the king had no shelf and was very gentle I talked with them about the short of the parents. Gradually everyone let go of their restraints and boldly talked to Davos about some of the problems they are facing now, and Davos responded patiently after one after another, so there are constant soldiers. Coming over, although the guards made the guards more busy, the atmosphere became more and more lively.

Towards the end of the banquet, Davos asked, "Next is the Football Competition. What are you going to do?"

Soldiers 7 mouth 8 tongue responded to this, roughly expressing the same meaning: Although they also want to participate in the competition, they do not know about the sport at all, and they are afraid of being ugly in the game.

Davos told them with a smile: "In the Kingdom of Dionia, football is very popular with citizens. The game is very exciting and can show the player's strength, speed, wisdom, and overall tactical cooperation. I believe that you will also soon after contact. Like it. "

Davos also continued to surprise them. He said, "I was inspired by Hades in my dreams and taught to the Dionian soldiers, so rest assured that I will soon teach you how to play football and will also personally play football. Take you to the game ... "

After listening, the soldiers were very excited, and actively enthusiastically asked to participate. There were bursts of laughter on Mars Square from time to time.

Considering that there are ten teams participating in the Football Competition in the afternoon, they are the first, the second, the third, the fourth, the fifth, the sixth legion, the first and the second cavalry legion, Lucania prepares the legion, Rome reserves the troops, and the game venues are Held in the Colosseum and Mars Square, and the vast Mars Square has opened up 2 competition venues.

In addition to the soldiers stationed in the city, ready to defend against foreign enemies, the soldiers sent to reconnaissance all around the enemy in Rome, and the soldiers who patrol the streets and maintain order, not only the soldiers of various legions, the Dionia merchant who came to Rome to trade, and The followers poured into the stadium to watch the game, and also attracted some people in Rome and surrounding towns such as Victoria and Perdina.

In addition to theater and sports, the entertainment that these Romans could watch in the past is the gladiator game. This is a cruel entertainment that the Romans learned from the Etruria people. It kills the audience by killing each other in the arena. Sensory stimulation. Especially in the past ten years, with the increase of war and the increase of captives, the gladiator competitions in Rome have gradually increased.

This is the first time they have watched Football Competition in Dionia. The large-scale game scene and fierce physical confrontation first attracted their attention. Before long, they found that the overall cooperation between attack and defense between the two teams was also very interesting in the fast movement. These all made them feel To the depth and fun of the sport; each time the referee whistle and punishment, the side coach promptly exchanges players, exchanges the formation, and every off-court player claps his hands to the sidelines, also making them aware of the sport ’s Rigorous, formal, and elegant.

Therefore, the complex rules of the game not at all made the Romans feel a headache. Instead, the Romans who used these laws to make laws and abide by the laws carefully considered the found mystery. After a few games, they, like other legion soldier spectators, applauded the attack scores of the players on the field and sighed for each mistake ...

Davos really fulfilled his promise and took Roman players to the game in person.

The spectators on the sidelines suddenly exclaimed and cheered, but the 2nd legion players who were opponents of the game were a little unwilling.

The 2nd legion Legion Commander Matonis as a coach immediately came to protest.

But Davos said: "These Roman soldiers have never been in football before and will play against you for the first time. If I don't play, then you will win very easily and it will be unfair to other legions ..."

With the insistence of Davos, the second legion player had no choice but to accept it.

Davos is of course a quarterback, because this way he can lead the team. Although he is 40 years old, he insists on exercising every day and has good physical fitness. Moreover, the members of the 2nd legion have become a little shy when facing the king who is usually admired. No fierce confrontation against him allowed Davos to organize attack more easily.

The news of "King Davos in the game" soon spread to all legions, which is a wonderful sight rarely seen for more than ten years! Soldiers rushed to this arena, away from the 3rd floor and the 3rd outer layer, which surrounded the stadium, and every time Davos received and threw the ball, it would cause thunderous cheers outside the field, which also gave the players of the second legion Caused a lot of psychological pressure.

Under his command, the Roman players gradually started playing decently, and even got a touchdown. Coupled with the natural tenacious and tenacious defense of the Romans, the score has not been opened.

This made the 2nd legion's players start to be anxious, their movements became larger, and the confrontation became fierce.

Under such circumstances, Davos began to receive focused attention, and even once was knocked to the ground by a stunned opponent.

The spectators outside the field were exclaiming, and Matonis and the players were scared to come over to condolence.

Davos got up, shook his head, tried his best to smile, and comforted the overwhelmed perpetrator. He calmly told him, "I'm fine, Football Competition, you should play like this!"

This warm picture once again gave the audience a warm applause.

After the game restarted, Matonis had an idea and shouted loudly towards the bench: "Adoris! Adoris!"

Adoris, wearing a simple competition suit, immediately ran to Matonis and said excitedly, "Legion Commander, should I be on the field ?!"

"Yes," Matonis said affirmatively. "After you play, you will be the central defender and give me a thorough defense of the opponent's quarterback!"

"Ah? Defend me ... father!" Adoris was dumbfounded.

"No way, no one dare to seriously defend Your Majesty, only you can!" Matoni shrugged helplessly, then looked at him, and said solemnly: "Listen, boy, we can't lose to Junior Scholar here ——The Romans, otherwise the second legion will be a joke for all legions of Dionia. As the second legion soldier, do you hope so ?! "

"No!" Adoris without the slightest hesitation replied.

"Very well, play well and defend!" Matoni encouragingly said loudly and pushed him into the field.

Next is the attack of Rome's reserve troops. After the two sides are in place, Davos sees Adoris standing opposite his teammates in front of him, and hesitates slightly: "Adoris, you're on the field."

"Father, I ... I won't let you pass the ball anymore!" Adoris said slightly nervously.

Davos frowned, "Oh, try it."

Adoris does not have the scruples of other teammates. Although he was a little cautious at first, he gradually released his hands and feet, instead of the scene of father and son chasing after me, attracting soldiers laughed heartily.

The unknown Roman people laughed after asking why.

As a result, he played fiercely on the court and laughed constantly.

Of course, once the players of the 2nd legion were serious and the quarterback Davos was restricted, the roman Soldiers as novices were naturally not opponents, but when the game ended, many players reluctantly stepped off the court. This game alone let them Loved the sport.

When King Davos went off, the audience on the sideline shouted that he wanted to continue the game. Davos smiled and waved his thanks to the audience around.

Due to time constraints, after the First Round knockout, immediately after the second round, each legion has thousands of soldiers, all of which will be football, can be rotated at any time, there will be no shortage of players, no need to rest, the final final It is the first legion vs the second legion.

The two one of the very best legion in the kingdom not only have to compete in the military, but also often compete with each other in other aspects. Naturally, they also do their best in this game, so the game is quite fierce, and the sidelines The audience was also very nervous, cheering for both sides.

There was another interesting scene in the game: Matoni once again took out his trump card and sent Adoris to the quarterback Patrocolus who specializes in suprise attack first legion.

This little uncle staged the scene of the brother-in-law again, adding a bit of fun to the intense game, and Davos off the field laughed happily.

It happened to be a crucial tackle by Adoris, which led to Paltó Clos's drop, which made the 2nd legion win the championship by one point.

By the end of the game, it was almost dusk, and the lively atmosphere in the city had not disappeared.

The legion soldiers are still discussing the mistakes and regrets in the game fiercely, while the Roman soldiers and the public are reminiscent of the happiness and excitement brought by the Football Competition. Of course, King Davos is also in the topic, they all did n’t It is expected that King of Dionia, aloof and remote, will be so approachable and able to mingle with ordinary people, and be closer to the people than the Roman seniors who claim to be "popular fathers", which adds another level of affection to the Kingdom of Dionia.

................................................

"Father! I'm sorry, I'm late!" Crotokatáktisi hurriedly walked into the living room and said apologetically, because he just woke up and had a husky voice.
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"Sit down, everyone will be waiting for you for a while." Davos sitting at the top looked at him with concern, then said in a gentle tone: "Now you know the badness of alcoholism, and you need to be restrained after drinking."

"Drunkenness is so uncomfortable, I will try not to drink it in the future." Crotokatáktisi This is the first time he is drunk. He touched his slightly dizzy head and responded in a low voice.

"You only need to drink less, but it is impossible to not drink alcohol, otherwise you will not be able to get along with the soldiers better." A voice rang out beside him.

Crotokatáktisi turned around and shouted kindly: "big brother! Thank you for your reminder!" Then turned to the other side, nodded to pay tribute: "Hello, brother-in-law!"

Patro Clos smiled with nodded and friendly suggestion: "I was very uncomfortable when I was drunk for the first time, and my officer brought me honey water to drink, and soon I felt much better."

"Honey water? I'll try it later." Crotokatáktisi thanked and sat down next to Adoris.

Davos made a gesture to the servant who was standing by, and soon dinner was placed on the table.

Davos smiled, and slowly glanced at the three of Adoris, Crotokatáktisi, and Patrocolus, saying in a calm tone: "East has an old saying called 'Father and son soldiers', and it means that father and son are going to go to war at the same time. , Often very united and able to win the battle. This time expedition to Latinum, our adult men are all here ... I am ashamed that it has been almost two months here, because of the intense war and busy government affairs during this time In addition, in order to avoid suspicion, I did not give you more care. Today is a rare opportunity, so I called you 3 people at night, our family gathered together, eat and eat, he he drink, talk.

I ’m glad that the fighting is so frequent and violent, but you have n’t suffered much damage. This is your greatest luck! So this first glass of wine, we want to thank Hades for blessing us! "

Then, Davos raised his glass.

Adoris and Patro Clos also raised their glasses one after another, only Crotokatáktisi hesitated.

"Clo, drink honey water as soon as you wake up," Davos said.

His words instead changed Crotokatáktisi's mind. He asked his servant to add more water to the grape wine and poured a glass.

After 4 people silently prayed to Hades, they drank this glass.

"Your Majesty!" Paltrow Clos lowered his glass, filled it again, and said, "I should--"

"Eh!" Davos solemnly corrected, "I said this is a party in our house, why do you still call me that! You should call me like Cynthia?"

Patrocolus hesitated, then shouted respectfully: "Father!"

"En!" Davos responded with a smile.

"That's wrong, shouldn't you have a penalty first?" Adoris stared at Patrocolus with a gaze.

Patro Clos took a quick sip and drank the empty glass against Adoris.

To be honest, although Pallo Clos was the brother-in-law of Adoris, they hadn't eaten together. Paltlo Clos's temperament was all right to Adoris' temper, and he immediately paid his respects. A cup.

"Haha, Paltrow, Cynthia is my eldest daughter, who has helped us take care of other children since childhood, so they are all convinced of Cynthia. You married her, Adoris, they all have a bit of grudges!" Davos deliberately joked Mouth opened the story.

Adoris touched his nose slightly awkwardly, and Crotokatáktisi felt a little shocked in his heart, but it had been more than two years since he had accepted this fact, and had forgotten the feeling in his heart.

Patrocolus laughed and filled the glass again, saying, "Father ... father, what I just said ... Clo entrusted me with a helmet that was well protected and had saved my life and was defending Ostia. When I was in the city, I was fighting with the enemy. An arrow hit the side of my helmet. The helmet resisted the impact of the arrows very well. It did not cause me dizziness and provided opportunities for the enemy in front ... "

Paltrow Clos touched his head, remembering the dangerous situation at the time, and said with a lingering fear: "So, I have to toast you, Clo, thank you very much! You saved my life!"

Patro Clos stood up and raised his wine glass to Crotokatáktisi in good faith.

Crotokatáktisi hurriedly stood up and said, "Father was wrong, we didn't blame you for marrying the elder sister, but we feel that Elder Sister Xie has brought us such a good brother-in-law! Now we are a family Now, it is right to help each other! On the contrary, according to Dionia's tradition, I should respect you brother-in-law first! "

Davos is very satisfied that Crotokatáktisi can overcome his previous entanglement and behaves so generously and decently. He watched the two clinking and drinking, and patted the table happily: "That's right, this is the family!"

Davos then picked up another glass of wine and said aloud, "This second glass of wine is a thank you for your outstanding performance in this war! Paltrow, as the brigade captain of your first legion, is helping to rescue Volcy and attack Rome. City, defense of Ostia ... In these difficult battles, calm-headed, well-directed, and being a leading soldier in a critical moment, boosting morale, excellent performance, I am proud of you!

Adoris, in the fight against the Roman reinforcements, the capture of Ferdinai and Gabi City, not only did you perform very heroically, but you also led your squad, so you were promoted to the squad leader, not Matonis. You are me Your son's sake pleases you, but you win on your own record, I am proud of you!

Clo, you are just 18 years old, and you were on the battlefield for the first time. I originally wanted to let you feel the atmosphere of the battlefield. Not at all I was going to let you go and fight with the enemy alone, but you took the initiative to take part in the battle many times. Roman reinforcements, defense of Ostia, capture of Perdina and Gabi, especially when storming Gabi City, at the most critical moment, you bravely led the court guards to the top of the city for the capture of Gabi city Thank you, you are already an excellent soldier, and I am proud of you!

So my glass of wine is to respect the 3 outstanding young people of our family. You have glorified the royal family with outstanding performance. I thank you! "

Davos stood up, lifted his wine glass to the 3 people in a sincere expression, and then went clean.

Crotokatáktisi, Adoris, and Patro Clos listened to Davos' words and looked at each other. Afterwards, they looked at each other and smiled, and raised their glasses to pay tribute to Davos.

Davos filled the wine again, looked at them, and said earnestly: "This last glass of wine ... respect our loved ones! We are fighting in front, they are worried in the rear! Adoris, Cloto, your two mothers every day A letter was sent, most of which asked about the situation of the two of you in Latinum, what did you eat today? Did you participate in the battle? Was there any injuries during the battle? ... To reassure them, I Everyday has to spend energy writing good things and comforting them.

You are the same, Paltrow. The letters that Cynthia writes to you every day are passed on my behalf. I think there must be a lot of concern for you ... so you have to remember that the reason we have war is for our homeland. Tranquility, do n’t be overly obsessed with fighting, and forget your loved ones who are worried about you in the rear! "

The 3 people who had just flirted suddenly became dignified. Patro Clos remembered the wife who loved herself and was still pregnant. Crotokatáktisi thought of the Agnes mother who loved her and the Cheiristoya mother who was harsh and caring, Adoris. Then I remembered the Cheiristoya mother who has always cared for herself and the elder sister who took care of herself since she was a child. The three of them silently raised their glasses and drank them with emotion.

The living room was silent for a while, and Davos said, "Okay, 3 glasses of wine have already been consumed, and then we will let go and eat and talk casually. Clo, your stomach is uncomfortable, and I made you porridge, you Drink first. "

The slave had brought the steaming rice porridge to Crotokatáktisi's table, and he took a spoonful and drank slowly.

The dinner prepared for them in the evening is yak and mutton, because Davos thinks the family eats this lively, but Patro Clos and Adoris have already eaten a lot at the noon banquet, so the appetite is not very strong, only simple After taking a few sips, Adoris couldn't help asking: "Father, isn't it time we attacked the Roman army in the Latin part colonial city?"

"Yes." Davos affirmed his questioning and said clearly: "Rome is a vicious wolf. We should step up attack when it is injured, never give it a chance to recover, and avoid it biting us again, so I have decided to lead the army tomorrow, the colonial city to attack Southwest and the other Latin city states that have not yet surrendered. "

"Does our legion also participate?" Adoris asked quickly.

"The 2nd legion will follow me." Davos said, looking towards Patro Clos: "The first legion will stay in Rome temporarily, in conjunction with Lucania to prepare the legion, help Chief Executive Asistes to maintain order and stability in Rome At the same time, you will also return the wounded soldiers to Thurii, and the preliminary soldiers of Thurii will also come to Rome to make up for the shortfall in your first legion.

When the first legion has been reorganized, the second legion will return to Rome to change the defense with you ... so I hope that while destroying the Roman army, we will restore the full battle strength of each legion as soon as possible because we have sufficient manpower and now we have Sufficient arm provisions. "
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"Father ... Dear, because the battle situation in the south has changed?" Paltrow Clos hurriedly asked.

Davos is satisfied with his keen war intuition. A good senior officer should be like this. His vision should not only focus on one battle, but on the whole. He took another look at the other two. His Adoris and Crotokatáktisi also paid attention. They had been fighting in Latinum and had little access to outside information. Davos felt it necessary to let them know the situation on other battlefields.

"Since Alexis defeated the Samnium coalition twice in Asculum and Vinosa, Samnites no longer attacked the kingdom's territory, and instead attacked the Campania alliance and captured Pompeii, Herculaneum, Tesara. Wait for the city state, and finally besiege Naples-"

"Isn't the Campania alliance in danger of being destroyed? Do we send troops to the rescue?" Crotokatáktisi asked in surprise.

Davos said with a smile: "Before the attack Campania alliance, one more thing happened. Caudini chief seduced Nakonia leader Quinduk, who has remained neutral, and captured Naconia territory. This is obvious. Stimulating Gelni of Abenirum, he not only decided to make Abenirum a free city in Dionia, but also to assist us, the attack Samnium tribal union. The Ministry of Military Affairs therefore formulated a new combat plan to let Alexis lead the army From the eastern attack Samnium mountains-"

"Father, I remember you reminded the Ministry of Military Affairs 3 times, do n’t let the army attack the Samnium Mountains!" Crotokatáktisi cry out in surprise, he was a bit worried that Hielos and Philesius of the Ministry of Military Affairs would be reprimanded by father .

"Yes, I used to make such an order." Davos looked calm, he said: "But now the situation has changed, and the Ministry of Military Affairs secretly ordered Potentia to convene the soldier and quietly meet with Abenilum's army. They Familiar with the Samnium mountains and good at mountain operations, Samnites wanted to seduce us to attack the mountains, but instead set up an ambush in Aquilonia, completely defeating a main army they hid in the mountains!

Now, with Alexis leading nearly 2 coalition forces directly attacking Beneventum, the Samnium coalition forces besieging Naples must withdraw and defend. In this way, we have control of the Samnites, whether it be in the Beneventum and Samnium alliance, in the Campania alliance, in the town of Samnium on the eastern plains of the attack, or in the Daunii area our remaining troops rely on the enemy Great opportunity to be pinned down, continue to attack other towns in the Samnium Mountains ... "

"So, the war with Samnites no longer needs our help." Adoris' tone was a little disappointed, and he asked again: "Father, what about Sicily?"

Davos's face was full, and he slowly said, "Since Presousus defeated the Carthage army in Minoa, soon our Sicily fleet and Carthage fleet fought a battle near the sea near Celinus. As a result ... A maritime storm destroyed almost all warships between us and the enemy, and Flarios drowned. Seklian has no news so far, and more than 1 sailors have died-- "

"What ?!" Three people showed shocking expressions, they absolutely did not expect: while they were fighting in the north, they suffered such a terrible loss in the south sea area!

Davos continued: "The 4th Fleet has been transferred to Sicily, and we still have the advantage at sea. Alexis led the team to capture Celinus, and the remaining forces of the Carthage were stuck in several important towns, so Alexis Send troops to rob and destroy Carthages in Sicily's area for active defense.

However, the disastrous defeat of the Carthage army has led the governor of Carthage's Iberia, Marco, to become the new commander of the Carthage army. Now the entire coast of Africa Proconsularis and Iberia are calling for soldiers, forming an army, and preparing to land in Sicily. A new war is about to begin! We must solve the Romans and Samnites as soon as possible and rush to the south to fight against our greatest enemy, Carthage! "

Davos' words not only made the three youngsters feel the urgency of the situation, but also excited them.

.............................................

Davos banquets, races, and torture soldiers in Rome, but at the port of Utica, we welcomed the fleet of Iberia troops.

Utica, Phoenicia city state, the second largest to Carthage town on the mainland of Africa Proconsularis, is located on the seafront about 110 li from the Carthage Western District.

Marco's ship first landed, and he walked to the dock in a suit, and the seniors headed by Pretakuba immediately greeted: "Marco sir, welcome back!"

Marco gave Pretakuba a warm hug, and said emotionally: "Tough work, Pretakuba! Thank you for the years I have been away! Thanks to you! ..."

Pretakuba patted his thick shoulders and said excitedly: "You're good to come back, we will have hope when we return! ..."

Marco then warmly greeted other seniors of the Magonids.

"Marco sir, welcome to you! You have finally led the army!" An oldman with white hair came forward.

"Honorable Isaaruba sir!" Facing the leader of set up Sect and the second and only to Hanno's Isaaruba in the prestige of Marco, Marco still made a ritual and said solemnly: "Carthage is in danger, As a descendant of the founder of the city, how can I sit back and watch it! "

"I'm glad you can think this way, and do it this way, that's exactly what all Carthage citizens expect of you!" Essaruba said squarely.

"All ?!" Marco sneered, and greeted his seniors with his fingers. "That's not true, at least some people who haven't come here don't think so."

"These seniors have summoned more than 6 soldiers for you, and are still raising for you an enormous amount of forage that can supply this army. They are also urging shipyards and other allies to speed up the construction of warships ... so do n’t Excessive suspicion of their fellow citizens, they are also making their own efforts for the future of Carthage! "Said Essaruba seriously.

This made Marco stop talking, he thought for a while, his tone became a bit more relaxed: "Different from the indigenous people of Syracuse, Numidia, and Iberia, Dionian is our real strong enemy, and we need to do our best to make it impossible. So, I will do my best to maintain the unity of Carthage, and I also hope that Aisiraba Sir will play a greater role in this regard! "

"Be assured that the previous fiasco has taught us lessons. Both Hanno and me, including other seniors, hope you can win, because if it fails, it will mean a disaster for Carthage! We will do our best to support you until Dionian kicked out of Sicily, forcing their king to choose a humiliating peace talk! "Aishaloba promised.

Marco thanked him for this, then he turned and looked towards the port, waiting for the general of the subordinate to gather the soldiers ashore, and led them out of Utica.

Among the more than 2 soldiers led by Marco, there are not many Carthage and Phoenicians. They are the same as the army led by Hasdruba. Most of them are mercenaries. They have different looks and different costumes from the Carthage and Phoenicians. With the curious onlookers of the Utica, the seniors who came here to welcome them also commented on this.

At this time, there were several ships docking, and from the boat came a group of robust men in striped trousers and shirtless tops. They were all burly, muscular, thick hair, with weird tattoos on their bodies, The disheveled short hair, the disheveled beard, and the fierce face, the people at the port screamed as soon as they landed.

On the contrary, they seemed to be stimulated. They slap the long shield of the right hand with the long sword of their left hand, and screamed "wu wu" in their mouths. They looked even more embarrassed, and even scared most of the onlookers of Utica. When people turned around, they fled, and the scene was a little chaotic. Fortunately, their leader stopped them in time, but this did not guarantee that they could line up in the port safely.

"A group of terrifying barbarians! Are they also from Iberia?" Aisharuba asked in surprise.

"The Celtics in the mountains of the Iberia northern part, they did not dare to die when they fought, and the other indigenous people of Iberia feared them. It was during this time that there was a flash flood in their area, livestock and food were washed away, facing Famine, I only exchanged thousands of cattle and sheep for their help, I believe that with them, our war against Dionia will be smoother! "Marco said confidently.

"I hope so. However, this is why Senate has made it impossible for your army to land in the port of Carthage. I hope you can manage your army and don't cause anything here to make the people bad for you. Impressions, "Aishaloba solemnly reminded.

Marco thanks again for his kind reminder.

After all the soldiers had landed, Marco's men gathered them, took Utica out of town, and started camping outside the city, while Marco followed the seniors to Carthage.

In the past ten years, although Marco has lived in the Iberia southern part for a long time, he has also returned to Carthage City many times, but he never expected to encounter the situation today: almost all the people in the city ran out and were crowded on the road On both sides, as soon as he entered the city, thunderous cheers sounded all around, and the people shouted his name and threw petals at him ...
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Marco had been treated in such a way, was almost startled, and looked puzzled towards the side of Pretaku.

Pretakuba looked at him and said meaningfully: "Sir, this is not our intention, but the people's heartfelt cheers! Since the outbreak of the war, we have suffered a fiasco, and Dionia's army is beating us in Sicily The land, Dionia's warships from time to time attacked us as a merchant ship sailing west of Sicily, the population of the Sicily colony was displaced, and the trade was declining sharply ... they now have a deep awareness that Carthage needs a hero to defeat the powerful enemy and recover Carthage's prosperity! "

"I see, I'll let them see it!" Marco looked dignified, raised his right hand, and greeted the audience all around vigorously.

The cheers were even louder.

"Look, the King of Iberia is here, making himself like a hero!" Okridon sarcastically watched the trouble of being surrounded by the crowd and heading for Senate.

"Hero ?! Then he has to wait for him to defeat Dionian!" Taipanlacuo sneered.

"He brought more than 2 troops himself, and another 6 troops were prepared for him here. Sicily also has 3 troops, for a total of 40000 or 20000 troops. This is the most powerful army in Carthage History! Change Whoever is the commander of this army will probably win easily! "Said Elder, disdainfully.

Seniors at the door of Senate whispered, Hanno expression standing at the forefront was calm. Although he didn't say a word, his heart was also ups and downs: He spent more than ten years trying to eliminate the impact of the Magonids family on Carthage Even if he drove his immediate family out of Carthage, he remained vigilant about Marco. Hear the cheers of the whole city, it does not mean that the Magonids family still has a great influence in Carthage! And the reason why the Carthage people have such a big momentum is precisely because they are worried about the Sicily war. If he is a powerful general in his hands, how can the situation in the city become like this?

Looking at Marco approaching him, Hanno was both annoyed and jealous, but his expression remained calm, because he couldn't leave a bad impression on the people: he was the culprit hindering Marco's leadership.

"Welcome you, Marco sir!" Hanno said with a smile on his face, and praised loudly, "You are here, and we have hope for our war with Dionia! So we have convened enough civics for you and prepared enough More food, just to hear you win soon! "

Marco listened to his praise and looked at him with a seemingly sincere smile, but he felt nauseous in his heart and couldn't help saying, "Carthage is in danger. I would have been here if it had not been obstructed by some people. It's up! "

Hanno stunned, still smiling, and made a gesture of inviting to enter.

Marco heads up into Senate.

O'Clifton approached Hanno and hesitant to say something.

Hanno stopped him with a wink.

................................................

In the meeting place, Marco gave a speech to the seniors. He gave a serious overview of the current dangerous situation facing Carthage, and thanked the seniors for his trust in him. Finally, he made an impassioned commitment: he will do his best to reverse The current unfavorable situation, defeating the Dionian army, driving Dionia out of Sicily, and forcing Dionia not to invade Carthage's ally, Rome, forcing Dionia to open its domestic trade to Carthage merchant to a greater extent, forcing it to reduce the threat to Carthage Navy scale ...

What Marco said is exactly what the seniors wanted, so everyone responded with warm applause.

At this point, Okridon stood up while applauding, and coldly said, "It's an exciting speech! But a few months ago, Monte Ardino said the same thing, but it turned out!"

A can of cold water splashed into Marco, who was in a state of excitement, and he was even more angry that the other person suddenly compared with the incompetent one, and immediately refuted: "The stupid monte adeno, originally There is no ability to direct this war. If it were not for some people insisting, he would not be able to serve as commander. As a result, he regarded the war as a child ’s play and suffered a fiasco, causing Carthage to suffer huge losses. Should this accountability be pursued to the end?

Hanno raised an eyebrow.

Okridon laughed: "Monte Ardino is an incompetent ?! This is really funny. He has played in Numitia for many years and has never suffered a defeat. He has won a lot of land for Carthage. This achievement is not inferior to What you did at Iberia is why the seniors unanimously elected him as commander! Even so, after the failure, he was severely punished. If this punishment by Senate is wrong, then I I would like to ask Sir Hanno that more than a decade ago Hermico and you were defeated to Dionysius, causing about half of the citizens of Carthage to die Sicily. The loss suffered was much greater than the failure of Monte Ardno, but you have suffered like Montea Penalty like that ?! Is this fair ?! "

"Nonsense 8!" The scars of the past were revealed, and Marco was so angry that he yelled.

A faint smile appeared on Hanno's face.

Pretakuba immediately stood up and shouted: "Occleton sir, now that the army has gathered and is about to fight Dionian, this will determine the fate of our Carthage! But you say these words at this time to disturb the military heart, I do n’t know What means?!"

"Don't scare me, Preta Kubada. I didn't mean anything else, I just wanted to ask Marco sir, but I haven't finished, didn't expect him to react so violently." Okridon shrugged. , An innocent appearance, then said: "What I just wanted to say is that everyone can say good things, but to implement it, we have assembled so many citizens to go out to fight! It is not easy to give this enormous It ’s even harder to raise enough army provisions for our army! Our national treasury, our taxes, the gold and silver we have extracted ... all have been invested in this war, and we cannot support this war to continue for a long time, So I want to ask, Marco sir, can you give us a specific deadline to fulfill the promise you just said? "

Marco froze.

Okridon's words have been recognized by many seniors. After all, the dispute between Marco and Hanno was more than a month ago, but it can be said to have delayed the fighter. Now he holds the army. If it is delayed, the seniors should be blind. .

Even Etharuba took the initiative to stand up and said, "Marco sir, Okridon is right, the cost of more than XNUMX troops is huge, and we really need a more definite period so that the entire Carthage can grit its teeth during this period Persevere and make every effort to provide military supplies. "

Pretakuba winked at Marco.

Marco originally thought it would not be a bad thing to set a deadline with the full support of Carthage, but he hesitated to see Pretakuba's wink.

"It seems that Marco sir is not very confident in his ability to win Dionian," Tippanaco said sarcastically.

Marco stared at Tapanlac, then sharp eyes turned to Hanno who was also watching him, dismissed laughed, seriously loudly said: "We all know that Dionia is a strong country, and the war between us and Dionia cannot be short-lived Within the end of the year, I also know what you mean by saying so, but I am still willing to set a deadline to both urge myself and give the Carthage people hope ... 1 year! Within a year, I will do my best to Dionia's forces drive out of Sicily! "

.............................................

The main force of the Samnium coalition entered Beneventum and received the message "Lola was besieged by the enemy" the next day.

As soon as Segovani got the news, he immediately called for a military conference, and said anxiously: "We immediately went to war, repelled the Dionia coalition south, and then led the army back to Lola.

Lesguc certainly disagreed with this proposal, and he patiently persuaded: "Segovany chief, Lola's city is strong, and garrison is not small. The enemy cannot attack it in a short time. You don't have to be too anxious. You guys It should be known that the enemies outside the city of Beneventum are many people, and there are relatively complete camps. If a direct attack is carried out, our losses will inevitably be great, and they may not be successful.

However, as Dionia was so far away from an enormous army, the provision of army provisions became a big problem, as long as we sent several troops to sneak into the mountains, bypass their camps, and attack the area between Abenirum and their camps. Access to cut off their food transport. Dionian can't eat enough, he must be flustered, and then it's time for us to attack. Once the main force of the Dionia coalition is defeated, our situation will be much better. "

"I agree with Lesguc. We are under-represented and we should be cautious!" Bardani said. After all, Dionian's frontier can't threaten Pentri's territory, and of course he doesn't want to take risks.

As for Contruc, he was a little hesitant. Although Caraceni's territory was far from the threat of Dionia's attack, as an oldman who always protected the interests of the Samnium race with a tough attitude, it was against his nature to adopt a heavy-handed strategy, but Caraceni soldier was the smallest in the 4 big races, and after a few battles, he suffered a lot of losses, making him have to pay attention to this problem, so he finally agreed with Lesguc's suggestion.
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Anxious in Segovani's mind, he had to obey the decision.

After Alexis learned that Samnium's main force was stationed in Beneventum, he no longer sent troops to attack Beneventum and also withdrew the ballista team, but the improvement and reinforcement of the entire camp continued.

Although the invasion intensity of the Samnites on the camp is increasing, the increasingly perfect camps have provided sufficient protection for the soldiers, and the Potentia soldier and Abenilum soldier who have not fought for more than a decade have also been successfully defending again and again. After gaining a lot of experience, the response is getting more and more appropriate.

In the sound of constant fighting, Dionia's camps dug deep trenches, built thick earth barriers, sturdy wooden fences, erected each and everyone sentry towers, and arranged densely Abatis and traps ...

Soldier, who was attacked by the coalition by the Samnium, was idle because Alexis had previously stored sufficient food in the camp and had not carried out military provisions.

.............................................

On the second day, a bad news came to the city of Berevenum-the city of Aequum was besieged by the Dionian army.

Equium, a town of Hirpini, is located in the east of Beneventum, on the edge of the eastern mountainous area of ​​Samnium, not far from the Daunii area. It is neither like Aquilonia on the top of the mountain, but also difficult to defend and difficult to attack. Unlike Berenventum, with a large population and a small number of people, it has been called up by the tribal coalition and left half, while the Dionian army surrounding it is said to have nearly XNUMX people.

The four chiefs knew in their hearts that if there were no reinforcements, Equium's fall would be quick.

But Lesguc saw Segowani sneer at himself, remembering what he had persuaded yesterday, so he simply did not mention the reinforcements, but was thinking about how to persuade the Equium Soldier in the army and other tribes to calm the army people.

But Bardani said anxiously: "The Kingdom of Dionia has a large population and there are many allies. They can gather more soldiers than us. Now they are using this advantage to increase their attack on us. Even if we gather All soldiers are less than 2. Even defeating the enemy outside the city will not change our disadvantaged situation!

Although we do n’t know how Dionia ’s war with Carthage went on, it ’s clear that Carthage does n’t have an advantage, otherwise Dionian would not be able to invest so many troops into us. The hope of us who wanted to rely on the Carthage people seems to have fallen through. what should we do? … "Badani tried several times to say" just agree with Dionia's truce, "but eventually he resisted, and he didn't want to be scolded by that old man again.

Of course, the other three people could hear what he said, but even Contruc remained silent, the room was silent, and each of them thought about their own thoughts.

In the evening, Segovani, who was anxious for the current war situation, once again received help from Lola's messenger: Dionia-Campania coalition siege is in a hurry, they have built earth and mountains higher than the city wall, and they have created many never seen The siege equipment that has passed has a great threat to the defense of the city wall. If you cannot get reinforcements immediately, Lola is in danger of breaking the city!

Segovani finally couldn't sit still. He immediately went to find Lesguc and demanded to bring troops back to Lola immediately.

Lesguc certainly did not want Segovani to lead his troops, because Caudini is now the strongest of the four clans. If they leave, the entire coalition force will probably be reduced by half.

So Lesguc quickly advised: "Dionia's main army is here, and attack Lola will not have too many enemies. You only need to send a thousand or two thousand reinforcements to fully defend Lola. Our most important thing now is to defeat Enemies outside the city!-"

"Defeat? How did you defeat ?!" Segovani coldly interrupted him: "Just use your coward-like method ?! Our soldier has been in the mountains for two days and has not seen a horse Shipping heavy beasts! Even if you really stop Dionia's heavy weight one day, I'm afraid our town of Caudini on the Campania plain is lost! "

At this point, Lesguc ignored the taunts of Segovani and simply persuaded: "If you really want to go back in a hurry, it ’s better to do so, let ’s discuss a few chiefs and launch a storm on Dionia's camp within two days, first defeat Once they're here, they will help Lola again-- "

"Enough! Lesguc, do you think I'm a fool like Contruck and Badani? I can be fooled by you at will!" Segovani glared at him, yelling loudly: "These two days We sent soldiers to attack the enemy's camp many times, and many soldiers have been wounded and wounded. I believe you should know how difficult the enemy's camp is! Now, you want us to attack it. You want my people to die. Is it light ?!

Lesguc, you are a person who can only play with small cleverness, can only talk big, but hesitates to do things, lacks decisiveness and very ruthless. After more than ten years, you have not been able to kill Gelni and calm down Abenirum, but Let them be our scourge! We waged a war on Dionia, and most of the actions we implemented came from your suggestions. By now we have lost more than half of our soldiers, but we have not yet won a victory!

Two days ago, Dionia's camp was far less troublesome than it is now. If I launched a onslaught as I suggested, there would be great gains, but you were discouraged. Now that Dionian has completely repaired the camp, you let Let ’s go to attack ... Lesguc, I can see you through. You are not worthy of being a chief of Hirpini or commander of a leading war. You are just a poor worm that was defeated by Dionian more than a decade ago and has always been afraid of it. that's all! "

Seguvani's scars were revealed, Lesguc was both ashamed and annoyed, and angrily went straight to his brain. He rushed forward, holding Segovani's hand in one hand, and holding Segovani's neck in one hand.

Segowani struggled so much that he couldn't break free. His face suddenly changed and he hissed: "Less ... Guk, what do you want ?!"

"What do you want me to do ?!" Lesguc drew closer to him with a look of timidity: "You said I'm not worthy of being a chief, are you worthy ?! Look at your thin body, also worthy of being called the heroic Samnium soldier? No wonder before Caudini chief and people have always paid attention to Quinduk as the chief! If it wasn't for you to secretly discredit and defame his reputation, how could you be a chief! And what did you do after being a chief? Tear off the covenant with Dionian, many times The invasion of the Campania alliance triggered a war with Dionia. Not only was he defeated, he became a captive! ...

Say I don't deserve to be a chief, do you deserve it? Say I'm not suitable to lead the battle. Without me, you bastard is still imprisoned by Dionian. Not only are you grateful, but you are also abusive to benefactors. Are we Samnites' tradition of rewarding you all thrown away! You said that I could n’t take Gelni. Is it your credit to get rid of Quinduk! That's not my suggestion, the cooperation of several chiefs, or else you can think of a way to solve him with your stupid head! —— "

"What are you two doing!" Contruc, who came to hear the news, walked into the room and saw the two entangled, scolded loudly: "As the chief of the tribe, I do n’t think about how to win our enemy, but Are you in a mood to scold you here, aren't you afraid that people will see the joke! "

Lesguc took the opportunity to loosen his hands, took a few steps back, and immediately apologized, explaining loudly: "We just had an argument over something. I was too impulsive. I apologize to you, Segovani, I hope you can. forgive me!"

Segovani rubbed his flabbergasted neck with his hand, and pierced Lesguc with a cold gaze: "Forgive me! Unless you die!"

Dropping this sentence, he turned and walked out.

Contruk Zou frowned and said dissatisfied: "Segovany, some small disputes should not affect our unity, otherwise-"

"Shut up, Old Guy!" Segovani interrupted Contruc's preaching politely: "The three of you are going to unite yourself. I'm leaving. I will lead my tribe Soldier to leave tomorrow morning. I'll see how long Beneventum can hold up! "He strode out of the room.

"What the hell ... what happened ?!" Contruc was rarely insulted in person, and Old Zhang flushed.

Lesguc also looked ugly, but he didn't answer.

Badani, who had just arrived outside the door, heard the conversation between the three of them, and quietly turned away.

.............................................

That night, Segovani refused to meet anyone, and talked well, despite the dissuasion of Lesguc and Contruc's two chiefs, and led Caudini's 3 soldiers out of Beneventum early the next day.

When the two chiefs looked at the empty Caudini camp in the city, complaining that Segovani was narrow-minded and disregarding the overall situation, there was another bad news in the city: Badani chief gathered more than 4000 Pentri soldiers. The northern gate leaves the city and returns to its territory.

Lesguc was shocked: the Caudini army had left, the Pentri German army left, and even if the Samnium tribal coalition fell apart, there were less than 7000 soldiers in the city, and it was completely at a disadvantage when facing more than 2 enemies outside the city!

So he hurried to the north again, trying to dissuade Badani.

Contruc originally followed closely from behind, but he slowed down not long after, because he suddenly felt that it might be a good thing for Bardani to leave the team, as long as he blocked the invasion of the enemy from the east and guarded the territory of Pentri. Caraceni north of Pentri is naturally safe.
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However, Contruk did not intend to lead the team to leave, and he was determined to follow the ancient tradition of the Samnium tribe union and stay with Beneventum with the Hirpini tribe to advance and retreat together.

.............................................

In the mountains of early summer, the soil was still moist, the trees were very lush, and the weeds were growing crazy. Xia Chan had begun to scream. The scorching sun passes through the close and numerous branches and leaves, dappled light clusters on the grass of the mountains.

Three Abenilum's spies were lying on the ground, beating the mosquitoes biting on their bodies, while closely looking down the winding road below the mountain.

"Big brother, look!" A spy pointed at the front and yelled in surprise.

I saw a lot of birds flying between the mountains in the east, chirp chirp twitter twitter cried, hovering in the air.

"Let's take a look!" The spy named Big Brother also showed joy on his face. He stood up, moved his slightly sore thighs, and then took the two of them along the ridge and ran to the east.

It didn't take long for them to lie on the mountain again and look down: the mountain road more than a hundred meters apart was full of close and numerous Samnium soldiers, and they lined up in a long line, stretching eastward ...

Although the costumes of the four major tribe soldiers are roughly the same, and they are too far apart to see the flag, the experienced Agent Abenerum can still judge that this is Caudini's army, because the long dragon is illuminated by the sun There are a lot of reflections, indicating that the armor rate in troops is not low, and only Caudini can do it among the 4 major tribes, because they have the richest tribes in the eastern plains of Campania. Even more how this unit is moving in the right direction It's Cavut.

"Gelni leader is right, the Caudini people evacuated from Beneventum, we haven't waited for this day!" The lead spies couldn't hide the joy on their faces.

"But we haven't found where the Naconians are?"

"Of course I can't see clearly on this mountain, but I can probably guess their position." The leading spies said confidently, "Since their army entered Beneventum, we have never seen Naconia. People went out of the city to fight, and they were not even sent to the city patrol. We can see that the Caudini people are guarding them. I think they must be in the middle of the troops ... But there are 3000 people. It is easy to find them.

You hurried back immediately, told the Gelni leader, and said that my Seduni has started to implement the plan ... And you, hurry up to Lonia's Dionia's camp and tell their commander that we have contacted the Naconians Army ... "

"Big brother, be careful!"

"Relax, it's easy for me to mix in alone."

Seduni is not comforting, because Samnium ’s army marches in the mountains and does not always walk on the mountain road like the Dionian army. When the mountains on both sides slow down, the Samnium army will divide some soldiers on both sides Marching on the mountainside not only shortened the length of the marching formation, but also reduced the possibility of being ambushed, but it was easy for Ceduni to mix in this army.

After sending away the two spies, he patted the dust on his body, grabbed a few javelin, then covered the trees, dived down the mountain, and hid in the wild grass.

After carefully listening to the dialogue of the close-up march soldier for a short time, he stood up decisively, dressed up as he had just completed a short solution, and approached the troops walking on the hillside. Since he was wearing the same yellow short-sleeved single shirt, plus Caudini's marching formation is not as rigorous as Dionian, but rather scattered, so he easily mixes into troops.

Then, talking to several surrounding Naconian soldiers without a trace, he decided to go to the leader of the Avangoum, the second largest tribe of Naconia (the reason why he didn't go to Quinduk's tribe was because This tribe has been completely separated by Segovani, and its people have been forcibly incorporated into the tribes of Lola and Cesara).

"You say you're from Abenirum?" Vassonk looked sternly, watching the man who was trying to get closer to him but stopped by the guard, with a touch of excitement in his tone.

Seduni also noticed his youth. It looks like he should be just over 20 years old. According to Samnium's tradition, it is impossible to fight as an army leading a tribe, but Segovani imprisoned the tribes of Naconia. The leader, letting their young children come to the Solder of the Commander tribe, is for better control.

"In order to prevent being seen by some people, we had better walk and say." Saidum whispered suggested.

Vasonck looked around subconsciously, then nodded.

Cedunny pretended to be Vascon's guard, and along with the other soldiers, walked behind Vascon's back.

Vasonk couldn't wait to ask in a low voice: "What happened to Naconia ?! We heard rumors in Beneventum that Dionian hated us for killing Hades priests and Dionia merchants in the territory and invading Naconi After the Asian Territory, not only did the evil wolves of Segovani, but also ... also killed our ... our clansman ... but the familiar Caudini soldier quietly told us that your clansman I often yell outside Beneventum, saying that Dionian is allied with the clansmans we have in the territory ... There are other rumors, which is true ?! "

Cedunny didn't speak immediately, but took something out of his arms and quietly handed it to Vasonk.

Vasonck suddenly stared wide-eyed, and he recognized it as one of his favorite wood carvings as a child.

Sedoni looked at his expression, and had the bottom of his heart: "This is the token that your tribe Elder asked me to bring to you, and I have here also a token to several other tribe Commander. The real situation is that the Dionian army rushed He left the Kautims stationed in Naconia and formed an alliance with Elder, a tribe of Naconia, to fight against the Samnium coalition ... "

After Seduni said, Vasonk had not yet responded, and the Bodyguards next to him were excited with each and everyone. The Kautims seduced Quinduk, imprisoned the tribes leaders, slaughtered the clansman, forced them to go to war, and disregarded They live and die, always letting them run ahead ... The fire in these Naconian soldiers has long been burned, but because of the strength of the Samnium coalition and the security of the clansman in the territory, they have to bear the burden, and now the opportunity comes !!

Someone shouted in a low voice: "very good!" The flames of revenge fired from their eyes, and they stared directly at Vazonk.

Vazonk squeezed the small wooden sculpture in his hand tightly and whispered, "When I get to Caoutim, I will quietly send someone to tell other Naconian generals ..."

................................................

On the day Seguevani led the army's retreat from Beneventum, Xanthicles at the camp outside Lola had decided to launch an attack on Lola.

It's been four days since the siege was over, why did he have to attack the city so urgently? On the one hand, because of the fear of Samnium's coalition, the previous efforts have been abandoned; on the other hand, his siege layout is almost complete.

When they first arrived under Lola, Xanthicles carefully observed the plain town of Caudini: Although it is nearly 7 meters high and is a stone city, the walls are worn out and the gap between the stone walls is large. Some places even grow Grass, the ditch outside the city is not too wide. Although there are simply abatis outside the ditch, there are no traps ...

Xanthicles therefore estimated that the town of the Caudini had never been attacked, so it had not been well maintained and repaired, which gave him confidence to break the city in short-term (actually, the Caudini invaded Campania last year and was defeated Dionia's reinforcements and the third legion's entry into Tessala have made Caudini towns such as Lola and Cesara closer to Tessala feel dangerous. They put "strengthening the defense of the city" on the agenda, but not long The full-scale war between Samnites and Dionia broke out, and Lola's young and middle-aged people were drawn, and the repair of the city wall was delayed).

Xanthicles took into account the small number of garrison in the city of Lola. Except for the enemy reinforcements that may come from the north, all other areas were controlled by Dionia and its allies. Approach the city wall.

Xiutu Mountain Siege is an ordinary military training project for Dionian legion. Xanthicles and Soldiers are no strangers. After deciding to build Tushan to the south of Lola City and after surveying by engineers, the starting point of the construction is set at 40 meters from southern city. outer.

Xanthicles ordered: Most soldiers went down the mountain to cut down trees.

At the same time, after Enona's Chief Executive Adrian got help from Xanthicles, he not only organized thousands of Enona people, but also sent some administrative officials. They took 3 days of rations and passed through the original business channel. The territory of Konya, outside the city of Lola. After learning about the news, the Naconians sent thousands of people. Subsequently, the Campania alliance also sent tens of thousands of people. In less than two days, the Dionia camp had gathered more than 3 people (including 12000 army soldiers).

Xanthicles made such a plan for the construction of the dirt mountain: he first left 2000 Campania heavy infantry in the camp to prevent the enemy from attacking the town. The other soldiers went to the forest to cut down the wood. The cut blockheads were made into 5 or 6 meters high. Muzha, then two hundred soldiers erected this row of Muzha 30 meters away from the wall of Lola southern city and discharged a length of 70 meters to resist the javelin and arrows fired by the enemy in the city. There were 300 Dionia heavy infantry on either side of the fence and behind it to keep the enemy out of the city.
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At the same time, Enona's administrators effectively managed more than 2 elderly troops consisting of oldman, teenagers, and even women, divided into several groups. Some people tidy down the cut trees, lift them down, and place them on the site where the camp engineer planned to build the dirt hills; others pile up these blockheads in a criss-crossed manner, and gradually move upwards and towards the city wall Extension; In addition, there is a group of people who carry a basket of excavated soil, fill it into the base made of blockhead, and compact it.

Lola garrison saw the enemies making such a big movement on the southern city wall. While shocked, they were a little curious, but soon they found that a mound in front of them was about 50 meters wide. Up, and quickly approached the city head, and the entire Muzha moved with it.

Lola Garrison did not launch a long-range attack on the enemies who are making mounds under the city, but the javelin and arrows they threw were either blocked by the wooden fence or blocked by a heavy infantry behind the wooden fence, although a few people were injured. Falling to the ground, but not at all scared the coalition people. Both the Campania and the Naconian people were deeply affected by the Samnites and hated them. The Enona people ’s assistance in combat was recorded by the census members. The registered ones will greatly help the family in the future development of the kingdom, so they are devoted to this project with great enthusiasm.

Lola Garrison had no choice but to venture out of the city's suprise attack several times, trying to destroy the wooden grid and mounds, but they were repelled by the well-prepared Xanthicles and led the army to repulse. Not only was it unsuccessful, but instead, Garrison, who was not many, was affected. Not a small break.

Lola Garrison can only watch as the mounds get closer and higher, not only is it approaching the trench, but its highest height is almost flush with the city head.

Xanthicles no longer need a wooden fence, but directly sent more than 1000 Dionia heavy infantry and light infantry to stand on the hill and shoot at a distance of more than ten meters from garrison.

Although there were no small casualties on both sides, Lola Garrison, who had only 10% of the soldiers, could not afford this consumption, and they had to send messengers to the Chief Segovani for emergency assistance several times.

Regarding Xanthicles' decision to "strike Lola City today", General Ealos, the general of the Campania alliance, hesitated. He said: "The earth and mountains we have built have not been close to the city wall, will the attack be too hasty at this time? Do you want to wait another day? "

Xanthicles patiently explained to him: "Our His Highness Davos once said something to the senior generals of the Dionia kingdom, and he said, 'When fighting against a powerful enemy, don't pretend to seek a decisive battle, but be careful. Search for fighter aircraft, but once an important victory is obtained or the enemy reveals a clear weak spot, a continuous and rapid attack is required, without giving the enemy a respite, and completely disrupting the entire deployment of the enemy ... ',

Now the main force of the Samnium coalition is attracted to Beneventum. Lola and Cesala only have more than 1000 enemies stationed. They thought that they could be able to defend for a long time with this number, but they obviously underestimated our siege ability. We should Before they even responded, quickly attacked Lola City, making the whole situation more beneficial to us.

In addition, the situation on the battlefield is changing rapidly. So far we have been blessed by God. The weather has been pretty good in the past few days. It looks like a sunny day today, but if it rains suddenly tomorrow, it will probably destroy our soil and make soldiers and the people a few days away. All the hard work was in vain, and the key has also lost the fighter, so we should take advantage of the time while Hades is still blessing us, and attack! ... Um, and ... According to our usual siege training experience, Tushan is approaching the city wall. At this time, and the most difficult time, the enemy's defense will only be more stringent. In order to speed up the progress and reduce the casualties of the people, we must rely on a violent attack to force them to reduce their attacks on the mountain and make our siege more effective Quickly complete ... "

Xanthicles carefully explained to convince the generals of the Campania alliance that everyone agreed to launch an attack on Lola City today, and the next step was to discuss the attack plan.

In this regard, Xanthicles has long considered: "The southern city wall of Lola is where the mountains are and the focus of the attack. I suggest using a heavy infantry brigade and a light infantry brigade from Dionia, plus your Campania's 1000 light infantry and 1000 heavy infantry, a total of 4000 people are attacking here! "

"I agree with Xanthicles general, two thousand Campania soldiers are sent by our Naples," said Ealos nodded.

Xanthicles went on to say, "I suggest that the siege equipments made in the past few days are used for attacking the Lolaxi city wall. Since our Dionian soldiers are skilled in using these equipments, a heavy infantry brigade from Dionia is the main attack, and Add another 1000 Campania soldiers as an auxiliary ... Each and two city walls in the east and the north also need to arrange 2000 soldiers to attack the city with a long ladder to disperse the few enemies in the city of Lola and weaken their defense ability ... … In the end there is a Dionia light infantry brigade and 1000 Campania soldiers, and I recommend as reserve troops for the last suprise attack. "

As soon as the Xanthicles had finished speaking, Ealos said, "I think the plan of Xanthicles general is very good. Naples is willing to send 1000 soldiers to attack the city wall to the west, and another 1000 Naples soldiers to the north, and the remaining 1000 Naples soldiers are reserved reserve troops according to Xanthicles general. The remaining soldiers are made up by your city state soldiers. "Ealos spoke with respect to the Xanthicles with respect, while he spoke to other Campania allies, With a little command tone.

Xanthicles then realized that Naples is the Alliance Leader of the Campania alliance. As a military general, he did n’t consider too much. Instead, he felt that Ealos was in charge of these Campania city state general, which saved him a lot of tongues. It also saves a lot of time.

Once the plan is finalized, implementation will begin immediately.

The first thing to do is the Alliance soldier outside Lola southern city. This is because the people are ready. They are all carrying sacks filled with soil, ready to complete the final closing of the mountain and the city wall. Of course, this is also the most difficult time.

Said to be a mountain, in fact, it is a large inclined causeway. According to the design of the Dionia engineer, its initial slope is only about 20 degrees, which is relatively gentle. It extends from 40 meters to the city wall. Because of the blockhead as a bracket, There is rammed soil as flesh and blood, and many soldiers trample on it, neither slipping nor collapsing.

More than 200 Dionia heavy infantry left and right hands each took a long shield and landed in two rows to climb the dirt hill and head towards the city wall.

The garrison soldier immediately launched a long-range attack on them, mainly javelin.

Dionian soldier's double-sided shield shielded himself firmly, but even so, there were still soldiers who were wounded by javelin penetrating the long shield, and there was a new heavy infantry behind them at any time to fill the gap in the formation forward.

The light infantry behind the Dionia heavy infantry also attacked the city. They not only threw javelin, but also shot arrows. After all, the city head garrison did not have the thick protection like Dionia heavy infantry, although they also had some The soldier is armed, but at least half of them are light infantry, and bows and arrows can kill them.

The heavy infantry arrived at the top of the dirt hill, squatted down, and raised long double-sided shields to form a closely-spaced shield wall, which was almost flush with the city wall on the opposite side, and the distance between the two sides was less than ten meters. The city head garrison Of course, the attacks of Nature were even more violent, and the response of Dionia light infantry was also violent, because they must suppress the attacks of the city heads and protect their comrades.

Within the distance of ten meters, javelin and arrows constantly cross each other, dense enough to meet in the air from time to time. Screams continued on both sides, and soldiers fell to the ground with injuries.

On both sides of the dirt hill, 1000 Campania light infantry, also by the time of garrison's attention being attracted by the dirt hill, quickly approached the trench and launched an attack on the enemy in the city to relieve the pressure of the friendly forces on the dirt hill.

At this time, the people carrying the soil bags lined up all the way to the brigade, bent down and bowed their heads, rushing to the top of the mountain, risking being hit by the attacked javelin and arrows.

There is a gap of more than one person between each Dionia heavy infantry and heavy infantry at the top of the mountain, and between light infantry and light infantry, thus forming an each and everyone channel that can directly reach the top of the mountain. When the people reach the shield wall, the heavy infantry on both sides will raise the long shields on both hands, and a certain gap is exposed below, just for the people to push the soil bag down the mountain, and then the unarmed people return and run back down the mountain.

Countless soil bags continuously rolled down into the "valley" formed between the city wall and the mountains. Occasionally injured Dionian soldier and Lola garrison fell into the valley and had no time to climb out. They were quickly buried in the soil bags and became A cornerstone of this artificial dirt hill.

Not only do people go up and down on the dirt hills, Dionia light infantry and heavy infantry are constantly rotating because of physical strength, injuries, and the addition of javelin arrows. Underneath the dirt hills are field hospitals swiftly performing for injured civilians and soldiers. Emergency ambulance.

Such a busy but relatively orderly tension scene reflected in the eyes of Naples army general Ealos in the back, and he couldn't help sighing: Dionian turned the siege battle into an orderly, lively and efficient construction Engineering, this is not what any Greek city-state can do, the military capabilities of the Kingdom of Dionia are too terrifying!
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At the same time, Ealos also noticed that the attack on the city head garrison was weakening. Obviously, the Lola soldiers defending the city head had never suffered such a siege method, although in the long-range attack on both sides, they relied on the battlements. Protection still has the upper hand, but the increase in the number of injured has also put them under great pressure.

"The enemy is a bit messy!" He said cheerfully to Xanthicles, who was also at the back, watching the enemy.

"This is a good thing, it can reduce the casualties of soldiers and the people, but the most difficult battle has not yet arrived." Xanthicles said calmly.

Earos understood what Xanthicles said was the hardest fight-that is, face-to-face fighting after Tushan and the city wall closed.

Compared to the lively battlefield of southern city, the west city wall is much quieter.

First, hundreds of Campania light infantry supported the shields made by Dionia's carpenters, and attacked the city head garrison's long-range attack, came to the trench, opened the bracket behind the fence, and let it stand upright for the light The infantry provided asylum, and from time to time they launched javelin and arrows from the gap between the fenders, attacking the city's garrison.

When the garrison was under control, the Onya heavy infantry pushed out a siege van. (Dionian legion engineers instructed Enona and Campania's carpenters to create this type of blockhead that was cut down from the forest by Soldiers. Hollow wooden car), just like what the 2nd legion soldier did when Davos led the army to attack Rome, each wooden car was spliced ​​in the process of pushing towards the city wall, directly in front of the trench.

Not only the Alliance soldier was surprised, but the city's garrison was dumbfounded. I saw the wooden car disappeared and the firing arrow could not be ignited. Dionia's soldiers quickly passed the sack filled with soil in the carriage, and soon Fill in the ditch that is not wide in front of you.

Then, one by one, the wooden cars continued to push forward until they stood against the city wall. This formed two hollow passages from the city wall to 4 ten meters away, which were formed by siege vans. The soldiers at the back immediately carried one. Large logs, the front end of the blockhead is inlaid with an iron cone head. This hammer passed through the soldiers and reached the city wall. Six soldiers carried it hard against the city wall.

The hard hammer head violently hit the old disrepaired stone wall, the stone was broken, the mortar fell off, the stone wall cracked ...

The shock of the city wall made the city's Garrison panic. They increased the intensity of the attack. The stones and wooden blocks slammed down, splashed with thin oil, and fired the flaming arrow ...

The Chennai cars that are closest to the city wall are exceptionally sturdy and specially made. The craftsmen not only strengthen the entire frame, but also adopt a herringbone structure on the roof for easy force release, and a bag of water is tied on it. Wet dirt, they are not easy to ignite, so Soldiers can safely hit the city wall inside.

When the siege hammer broke the outer stone wall and exposed the rammed soil layer inside, the soldiers picked up a pickaxe and a shovel, began to dig out the stones around the gap, expanded the wall opening, and then continuously dig out the rammed soil inside. ...

The defense of the city wall on the west and south sides has already put a lot of pressure on Lola Garrison, who is not strong enough. Even more how the coalition forces also launched attacks on the east and north sides. In order to keep the city, the Lola mobilized all the combatable clansman in the city, including women even to guard the city.

Southern city has always been the fiercest battlefield. The battle lasted for half an hour. The Dionia light infantry could not lift their arms, and their fingers were injured and bleeding because of the bow. The heavy infantry who formed the shield wall was more than 300 dead and injured. , The casualties of the people are not small.

But a turnaround finally appeared and Lola Garrison's javelin ran out. In just half an hour, they threw thousands of javelin, plus the javelin that was thrown in the past few days to stop Dionian from building the earth and mountains. All the javelin in the city had been used up, and the arrows were almost consumed. .

As for the javelin thrown by Dionia light infantry, it is a specially crafted gunpoint. The iron rod connected to the gunpoint is very thin. After hitting a hard object, it will bend and can no longer be thrown. However, the iron at the front of the javelin can be quickly removed. The tip of the gun can be re-used with a new wooden tip on the rear end, but it is obviously impossible for Lola Garrison.

Therefore, Garrison can only throw stones and blockheads at opponents. Because Dionia's shield wall is ten meters away from the city head, too heavy stones cannot be thrown. The ones that can be thrown away are more likely to be blocked by long shields. The threat is much smaller, the shield wall can continue to stabilize, and the people can put in soil bags more quickly.

Seeing that the valley was gradually filled, and the soil bags had risen to the feet of Dionia heavy infantry, they began to carefully move forward with the shield, so that the subsequent people could fill the depression in front.

At this time, Ealos under the dirt hill had gathered the 1000 Campania heavy infantry to replace the army on the top of the hill.

The bugle sounded, and Dionia light infantry quickly withdrew down the mountain. According to Xanthicles' plan, Ealos led the Campania heavy infantry into a dozen lanes of brigade, separated from each other, and slowly marched towards the dirt hills to facilitate the people and the Dionia heavy infantry to evacuate downward.

Campania heavy infantry wears a Corinthian helmet and a large round shield with copper skin. They have a narrow field of vision and awkward movements. It is difficult for them to climb the mountain. Fortunately, the gentle slope of the mountain does not affect their march.

Dionia heavy infantry lined up on the top of the dirt hill. Without the assistance of light infantry, the more he moved towards the city wall, the more severe the attack. Even some Lola soldiers jumped over the wall and jumped almost to the wall. On the filled hills, holding long spears, they attacked the Dionia heavy infantry directly.

In this long battle of defending the city, Lola garrison has seen clearly 2 Chu, these Dionian soldiers because of both hands holding the spear shield, simply did not carry long spear, so Lola soldier is deeper and shallower Stepping on the uneven soil bag, the foot directly broke the long shield with his body, and even knocked down the enemy, and then stabbed the long spear in his hand.

The shield wall formed by the two rows of Dionia heavy infantry became fragmented. As the people fled in panic, the officers of Dionia shouted, "No one is allowed to step back! Throw a long shield and change a short sword !! ... "

In fact, without them shouting, the soldiers have already followed suit. These preliminary soldiers from the Lucania mountain range have been subjected to long-range enemy attacks and watched hundreds of comrades-in-arms casualties. The sudden direct attack by the enemy just now caused dozens of others. People were killed and wounded ... They were all Lucanian who grew up after the establishment of the Kingdom of Dionia. Although the cultural integration of the kingdom weakened their wildness, military training made them understand teamwork and fellowship with comrades. Holding a short sword and a long shield, he fought with Lola Garrison.

However, the bugle for Dionia's retreat was sounded at this time.

Although the soldiers were unwilling, they had to obey the order.

And Lola Soldier did not continue to catch up, because they saw those "iron tin cans" coming up, so they ran backwards and flipped into the city wall.

On this dirt mountain more than 50 meters wide, Campania heavy infantry slowly approached the city's garrison, gradually forming a dense formation, and it was a battlement separated from garrison. Although spear can easily stab the enemy, it cannot use heavy infantry is good at charge and impact, and the formidable power weakens a lot. The sound of the bugle of the attack under the city continued to sound, and the Campania heavy infantry on the dirt hills began to engage in fierce fighting with the enemy under the leadership of Ealos.

To be honest, the Campania people have fought against the Samnites in recent years, and there is rarely such a good opportunity to fight face to face, because Samnium soldier always uses javelin to throw, kill Campania soldiers, and then retreat, seduce them to chase, and use the opponent's slow movement in the retreat Weaknesses, repeated attacks with javelin repeatedly until the opponent's formation was completely chaotic, and then sent an infantry infantry to break in and completely defeat the opponent.

This set of tactics has been tried and tested. Successive failures have made the Campania people daunting, making them afraid to even go out of the city for field battles. Today, they finally have the opportunity to avenge the shame.

Of course, Lola Garrison, who is on the side of the city, can't take the effective guerrilla tactics in the past, but can only face the enemy. They let the soldier ’s soldiers stand in front of the battlements, followed by light infantry, and they also form dense formations in the city aisles To fight against Campania heavy infantry. In order to be able to compete with the enemy, they also adjusted some of the garrison on the west city wall, because they thought that the battle on the west side was relatively calm, even if the number of defenders was not enough, it was enough to cope.

But shortly after the garrison was transferred from the western city wall, bad news came out: the western city wall had two collapses.

This is all the credit of the Dionian soldier in the siege van. They pulled out the stone wall and rammed soil at the lower end of the city wall, damaged the foundation of the wall, and caused the already weak city wall to collapse due to gravity. Block even injured several Dionian soldiers who had no time to retreat.

The loud sound of "Rumble" and the rising morning mist not only shocked Lola garrison, but also made Campania soldiers look dumbfounded. Originally, they saw Dionian soldier's unique and slow way to attack the city for so long. I didn't see much movement, I could not help contempt, and thought it was time-consuming and laborious, and even the soldiers said disdain: "They all said that Dionian was fierce in battle. It seems that they are also afraid of death, only to hide in wooden boxes! "

And now the tragic encounter of the city wall gave them a loud slap. Of course, they will not know: In the various camps of King Dionia, not only will the soldiers really build a City Wall section in training to exercise their city-building ability, but also in the next training, they will exercise how to break this City Wall. section, so the Dionian soldier is not just digging randomly, but is purposefully and efficiently destroying the structure of the city wall.
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"Attack! Give me an attack! ..." Campania officers urged these solitary soldiers eagerly.

The Dionia heavy infantry, who had been prepared for a long time, shouted excitedly, protecting the long shield above their heads, blocking the hurried stones and blockhead from the city head garrison, and rushing into one of the city wall gaps with a loose formulation. . The Campania light infantry in front of the trenches also strengthened their attacks on the city head.

After the city wall collapsed downward, a slope was formed on both sides of the gap. The Dionian soldier stepped on the crumbling gravel and jumped into the gap that only allowed three people to pass. When Garrison of Lola southern city saw the collapse of the city wall, he immediately separated some soldiers from the city to stop.

In the personal killing, the Dionian soldier holding the short sword occupies an advantage, but Lola soldier is not afraid of casualties in order to protect the Wei Family Park. The narrowness of the gap makes the Dionian soldier's attack fast, but he cannot make progress in a short time.

"Woo! ..." Just as Dionian soldiers and Campania soldiers poured into two city wall gaps, the bugle's bugle sounded outside the West City in a timely manner.

The Campania light infantry in front of the ditch immediately lowered the fender and spread it on the ditch which was only 3 meters wide. The remaining soldier soldiers rushed up from behind with a ladder and stepped on the fender. each and everyone "Wooden bridge", easily bypassing the sparsely arranged abatis, and put the ladder on the city wall.

Part of the original west city garrison was taken away to rescue the southern city, and part of it was driven down the city to block the gap. There are not many soldiers left in the city. They also need to help attack the enemies in the gap. They cannot give enemies close to the city wall. It is also difficult to stop the enemy ’s siege from attacking the enemy, and they have to ask for help.

But now the Dionia coalition attack in southern city is violent. Lola Soldier, who is facing the armor, is less protective than the opponent. He often wins and loses in frontal killings, and can only support it. The defense of the city heads on the east and north sides mainly depends on the people in the city. Being able to fight to the present without being broken by the enemy has already paid a great sacrifice. Now the entire city of Lola has been attacked on 4 sides, and the city is strained. There are no more troops to send.

The battle continued until noon. Xanthicles, who are watching the development of the battlefield outside southern city, received the long-awaited good news: the army soldiers had captured the west side of the city!

Xanthicles suddenly breathed out and relaxed all over: Lola City finally won!

Although for him, this can be considered that he joined the Kingdom of Dionia for the first time in the independent leadership battle, but the first leadership battle has obtained such great results. In his lifetime, it may really be possible to realize his original desire-to become A true Legion Commander wiped out his previous stigma (referred to in the Raodisianos case, when he was an ephor in the military department, but did not perform his due diligence, resulting in poor supervision and allowing some incompetent officers to be promoted).

But at this moment he is a little bit unhappy: from the siege of Lola to the present, he has led more than 500 casualties in the army. Although most of them were injured, for a Troops with only 4000 people, the proportion is already high. , I am afraid to be criticized afterwards.

Therefore, he issued an order to herald: "Notify each brigade, after entering the city, do not go too far, slow down the attack, pay attention to protect yourself and reduce casualties!"

The recruits lacked experience and could only keep reminding ... Watching herald leave, Xanthicles lightly sighed, rubbing his sore old waist with his hands, and said, "Go get me a chair."

Lola City's defense was like a blown pig's urine bubble, which was broken a little and soon collapsed across the line. However, the fears of Xanthicles were quickly fulfilled. Lola garrison and the people who did not surrender from the city to the city surrendered. They still stubbornly blocked the advance of the coalition in the city, which angered them when they did not pay. The coalition soldiers with small casualties, especially the Campania soldiers who had been poisoned by the Samnium army, not only increased the attack, but also regarded the men, women, and children in the city as enemies and slaughter.

Lola is outnumbered, and there is no final defense in the city like the acropolis ubiquitous in the Greek city-state. In the afternoon, almost all the people in the city died and were completely occupied by the coalition forces.

However, the coalition leaders did not at all victory joy, because an Abenirum agent gave them bad news: thousands of Caudini soldiers left Beneventum early in the morning and were marching west.

The generals, led by Xanthicles and Ealos, immediately became nervous. They worried that this Samnium army was running to rescue Lola. Fortunately, they no longer needed to worry about the instability in Lola's city.

After discussion, the generals of the coalition forces decided to let the soldiers quickly repair and eat rations in order to restore their physical strength as soon as possible. The cleaning of the entire battlefield, the removal of the camp outside the city, the inventory of the material in the city ... are all under the management of Enona officials, and they are responsible for the three people in Enona, Campania and Naconia. It is equivalent to handing over the management of Lola to Dionia.

For Campania people, there is no other way. The aggressive invasion of the Samnium coalition, slaughter and the capture of a large number of Campanians, destroyed towns and villages, and the city of Naples was almost a wasteland within a radius of 10 li. Now the population of the Campania union is not enough to fill these wastelands. Where can I find the land on the eastern plains of Campania? Even more how It is closer to the mountains and more vulnerable to the Samnites. Dionian is stationed here, but it can become a security barrier for the Campania alliance.

For Dionia, after the 3rd legion defeated the Caudini invasion of the Campania alliance before, they have formulated a punishment plan to occupy Lola, Cesara, and Capua, but now they are just picking up this plan again. Adrian sent Enona officials to lead the people here, on the one hand to help the coalition siege the city, and on the other hand, the intention to quickly take over the city after the capture of Lola.

The Kingdom of Dionia and the Campania alliance reached a tacit understanding naturally in silence, each taking their own needs. But now, Samnium reinforcements, which may come at any time, are very much going to make their victory in exchange for the blood of the soldiers into nothing.

Fortunately, there are more than 90 miles from Beneventum to Lola, half of which are still mountain roads, so several Campania alliance general think that it is impossible for the Caudini people to reach Lola in one day.

as the saying goes, what one fears is what comes to pass, at dusk, scout sent to the north to follow the enemy ’s movements hurriedly came back reporting: Coming to Lola, there were about XNUMX soldiers.

The generals of the Campania alliance were surprised when they heard the news: before listening to the detective of Abenirum saying that the enemy was only a few thousand people, how could it take a few hours to become 1? !!

Immediately, general questioned: "Did you investigate the number of enemies well? Let me check it again!"

Another general suggestion: "The Samnites came fiercely, and our soldiers have just passed through a fierce battle. Not only are they very tired, but they have also suffered some casualties, and they need to rest urgently. In addition, the Lola city wall is broken and unable to hold on. … It ’s better to lead the army to retreat and wait for the preparations before coming back to fight ... ”

His proposal was actually approved by several generals, and even Earlos hesitated. He couldn't make a decision for a while and could only focus on Xanthicles.

Xanthicles looked around the generals of Campania around him, and he knew in his heart that although he had captured the city of Lola and obtained a victory for Samnites, Campania alliance has faced the continuous failure of Samnites in the past few decades, and they have made Samnites in their hearts. Fear, once the situation is unfavorable, their first thought is to retreat, he must give them the courage to fight!

Xanthicles groaned for a while, and then said solemnly: "Everyone, if we are going to retreat, there are several issues that you must first consider. First, what do these tens of thousands of people do? They are not soldiers, young and strong, and disciplined Constraints. Many of them are oldman and women. They move slowly and lack organization. Once they retreat, the scene will be chaotic. The Samnites march so fast. Once they are overtaken, it will be a disaster!

Secondly, this war launched by Samnites has caused huge losses to the Campania alliance. We managed to capture Lola. Seeing that we can block Samnites in the mountains and prevent them from invading again, now we have to give up. Lola, once you give up, it will not be so easy to get it back again. Samnites will inevitably learn a lesson, and arrange enough soldiers here, which will form stalemate.

The main force of our Dionian army is fighting in the east and in the mountains. That is the home of the Samonais. The battle must be very difficult. There can be no results in a short time, and I cannot get new reinforcements here because of the kingdom. There is also a bigger war between Sicily and Latin.

Once the battle is deadlocked, it is not good for you. Because Samnites can use the attack method that they are best at-harassment. After Samnium's large-scale invasion, you originally needed to lead the people to rebuild their homes, harvest and cultivate the damaged farmland, graze the cattle and sheep ... But once the Samnites return to the Campania plain, are there any people who dare to leave the town? Lack of food, difficulty in accommodation, difficulty in returning home for the people, will be filled with dissatisfaction and complaints, and the governance of your city state will become more difficult ... "
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The words of Xanthicles and their heartfelt words greatly touched the generals of the Campania alliance. Like Ealos, he immediately thought of the predicament of Naples: there are too many refugees in the city, lack of food, uncontrollable order, and the most feared is to worry about the disease occur.

General cities such as Herculaneum and Ritrum are anxious to lead the people back to their homes, but their towns are broken. Once Samnites attack again, they will be difficult to defend ... Do they still have to hide in the future? Inside Naples? Not only is it unbearable for the people, I am afraid that their subordinate militiamen will also oppose it.

Seeing the generals of the Campania alliance frowning, Xanthicles said, "Our soldiers are really tired after a hard fight, but they have some time to rest, but aren't the Samnites coming from a long distance tired ?! From Benevento When they arrived here, they arrived in one day. I'm afraid they didn't take much rest on the road. They would only be more tired than our soldiers. Can they still run like wind when fighting like before ?!

Besides, our soldiers have just won the city of Lola, and their confidence has been boosted. Samnites are worried about Lola and are anxious, so they are not as good as our soldiers in fighting spirit; even more how, even if Samnites has 1 reinforcements, We still have more soldiers than them. Do n’t forget that their troops also include more than 2000 soldiers from Naconia. Previously, the agents of Abenilum said that they had sent someone to contact them quietly. The leader of the Naconian Army, so this 2000 Naconian Soldier is not the alliance of Samnium's reinforcements, but the assistance given to us at a critical time! "

Xanthicles said here, and his emotions became brighter: "Everyone, we have so many advantages. It is time to seize this favorable opportunity to take the initiative to meet the enemies who come in, defeat them, and completely drive them out of the Campania plain. Let the people of your Campania alliance have peace and tranquility! "

Xanthicles said most of this general overwhelmed by emotions, and doubts disappeared.

However, some people have raised objections: "Can the words of the Abenims also be believed ?!" Samnites have fought with the Campania for decades. Both sides regard them as deadly enemies. How can they be easily believed.

Xanthicles has n’t answered yet, Ealos preemptively said, “The Abenirum assisted Alexis general in defeating Samnium ’s army in the mountains and still besieging Beneventum. Why is n’t it trustworthy! Abenirum is Dionia ’s alliance , And of course our friends! The same is true of the Naconians, don't forget that we can capture the city of Lola and have their credit! "

In fact, the people of Naconia did not clashed with the Campania people in Lola, but Enona officials tried to separate their work and reduce contact. For example, all the work of trimming the trunk and digging the soil was given to Naco. Nigerians, they are not allowed to participate in the construction of the earth and mountains, and they are allowed to rest in the south of Naconia in the evening. Of course, there is another reason for this to prevent Lola garrison from seeing that the Naconians are in close contact with Dionia. So as not to disadvantage Enona Soldier who is still in the Samnium coalition.

That famous general collar stopped talking.

Aelos looked towards Xanthicles, and solemnly asked: "If you lead the army to welcome Samnium reinforcements as you said, can we get victory?"

Xanthicles also solemnly answered: "As long as we fight hard, we can get victory!"

Ealos had concerns before: once the coalition was defeated, the slow-moving Campania heavy infantry would be difficult to escape from the Samnites, and the situation at the Campania alliance would become worse than before.

However, the Dionian army fought twice on the Campania plain, and he personally participated in the assistance and was convinced by the powerful military capabilities of Dionia, so this of the Xanthicles certainly gave him confidence, so he faced the Campalliance generals, Loudly said: "Everyone, with the full help of the Allies of Dionia, we will certainly be able to won Samnites! Don't hesitate anymore, go immediately to gather soldiers, meet the enemies out of the city, and completely drive them out of the Campania plain!

At this time, no one objected.

.............................................

When the Dionia coalition formed early in the morning outside the city of Lola, Lola Garrison felt bad. They let a quad dive out of the city, and after paying many deaths and injuries, they rushed into the mountains from the hilly area to the southeast and escaped the siege. And then rushed to Beneventum for help. At noon, exactly at the entrance of the mountain road from Caoutim to Beneventum, he encountered a large army of Segovani support.

Segovani learned that the city of Lola was in danger, without the slightest hesitation, issued an order to "accelerate the army", and also sent spies to inform Cesara quickly.

In this way, Caudini's army came out of the mountains and entered the territory of Caoutim. They did not rest in the city at all, but continued to march forward, crossing the wider narrow path between the mountains and reaching abella. Here, meeting with 1300 soldiers sent by Cesarah, the total force reached more than 9000, which is already the largest force that the Caudini tribe can send today.

The army stepped out of the pass, entered the Campania Plain, circled the mountains, turned south, and headed straight for the city of Lola.

Despite the smooth road from Caoutim to Lola, a day of marathon still exhausted the running and full-bodied Samnium mountain people, and many tribal leaders asked Segovani to let the soldiers rest for a while .

However, he was rejected by Segovani. In the descriptions of several Lola messengers, he has realized the determination of the Dionia-Campania coalition to capture Lola. He must go to reinforcements as soon as possible to avoid this opposition. The very important town of the Caudini tribe was controlled by Dionian, because that meant that the southern part of the Caudini territory would be cut off, which he could not allow.

About 10 li from Lola City, Segovani received a return from the spies sent to Lola to investigate: "The enemy's army is coming out of Lola City and is coming to us. There are a lot of soldiers!"

"Are you sure the enemy is out of Lola ?!" Segovani's face was incredible.

"Chief, when we approached Lola city ... the battle was over, and we only saw many Campania people carrying corpses outside the city ... The enemy did leave the city from Lola northern gate. They were neatly dressed, not as if they were just Ending the battle ... "said Caudini, with a sad look.

Segovani was shocked. Although he led the army in a hurry to help, he did not think that the Dionia coalition could capture the city of Lola defended by thousands of Caudini soldiers in just a few days, but the situation now exceeded him. Expected.

But after only a moment of contemplation, he said harshly to some overwhelmed leaders: "We don't keep complaining, 'If the Campania people didn't hide in the city like turtles and didn't dare to fight with us, we would have seized The entire Campania plain! 'Now the opportunity is coming, those coward Campania people dare to come to attack us, do they really think that with the help of Dionian, can they be transformed from a group of rabbits into evil wolves? They are similar in number to us They also just ended the siege battle, so they came just right. We can completely kill them. Not only can we recapture Lola, but the entire Campania plain will no longer stop us. The situation on the battlefield will be We at Caudini have changed! "

Leaders were spurred by Fighting intent by Segovani, clamoring for a deadly battle with the enemy.

As a result, the command of "the entire army stopped moving forward, rested on the spot, and started formation" was executed by each leader.

Previously, Vasonck was anxious. He originally thought that the Caudini army would rest in the city of Caoutim after walking down the mountain. Didn't expect to come straight to Lola, so he could only send it quietly. subordinate informed the other Naconian leaders of the leader's announcement that "Naconia clansman is out of Segovani's control and is allied with Dionia."

Now getting the message, "To fight against the Campania people, the entire army must start to form." Vazonk was even more anxious because Segovani also forcefully ordered: the troops of the various tribes of Naconia must immediately follow the prescribed instructions , Scattered to the position specified in the battle formation, must not be rejected and delayed!

The designated position mentioned by Segowani is to widely place the troops of more than a dozen tribes of Naconia in the front or rear of the left, middle, and right sides of the entire battle formation, making it impossible for them to communicate with each other in battle. , And even unable to collaborate with each other.

In fact, the Naconian army is now a hot potato for Segovani, based on what he did in his territory before and now Dionia has occupied Naconia again (he thinks Naconia was Dionia occupation), and if the Naconian army understands the truth, rebellion is certain.

According to Segovani, it would be better to dismantle them completely and force them into the army of other tribes, which of course would provoke resistance from the Naconian army. It was not that Segovani did not try at first. When the Samnium coalition met in Beneventum, he made this proposal to several other tribal chiefs. He wanted to use the strength of the coalition to suppress the resistance of the Naconian soldiers. , Take the opportunity to break them up.

However, this proposal met with opposition from Badani and Kontruk, especially Kontruk, who rebuked the practice sharply. He believed that it was Quinduk's fault to collude with foreign enemies, and he and his tribe had been punished. While the other Naconian tribe soldiers performed so bravely in the battle (the Naconian army was driven by Segovani and always charged ahead), which was enough to make up for their past mistakes, and the leaders of the tribe leaders were people Combat is a military tradition of Samnium, and breaking this tradition will only scare other tribes.
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Contruni's words were exactly what Segowani was worried about. When he discussed privately with other close Caudini leaders in private, he was also strongly opposed, so he had to give up.

But the situation changed so quickly that it was too late for him to come up with a better solution to the problems of the Naconian army. The rumors in Beneventum were released by him for the purpose of confusing audiovisual. Although it seems to work well, this is only a workaround. It is also expedient to have Naconian tribes' troops scattered in the battle formation. But if they are not sent to battle, where will these more than 2000 Naconian soldiers be placed? Cavut or Abella? This will only make Segowani more uneasy, and he firmly believes that only under this arrangement, Naconia Soldier will fight bravely and not dare.

This is indeed the case. The reason why Vasonque is anxious is because the Naconian army looks like a whole. In fact, not at all, a leader that can convince everyone and obey their orders. Everyone is temporarily elected and the first leader. Youngster, no one has any prestige, including Vasonck. Although it is known that this order from Segovani is not good for them, there is no young Naconian Commander with the number of Naconian troops at a disadvantage and surrounded by soldiers glare like a tiger watching his prey from other tribes. Confidence and courage stood up, raised their arms, and then all Naconian soldiers would obey orders and launch rebellion.

Therefore, although the Naconian generals expressed their opposition, they eventually reluctantly obeyed the order and led their troops away. And this decentralization makes it impossible to interconnect with each other in combat, and it is impossible to achieve unified operations.

Vasconk couldn't do anything about it, but in the heart cursed the savage and sly Segovani, forbearing down and waiting for the opportunity.

Segovani adopts the traditional battle method of Samnites against the Greek army. The battle formation has a long row of 3 miles and the length of the column is not small. This is because Samnium's battle formation is very loose. The spacing between soldiers is large enough to intersect each other.

At dusk, when the sun has fallen over the western sea, and the sky and the sea have been dyed golden-yellow, the silhouette of the enemy appears in Segovani's vision. Their thick helmets are obliquely illuminated by the setting sun. Emits flickering rays of light.

The light wall opposite did not make Segovani and Soldiers afraid, but they felt relieved, because in the past their countless opponents such as won, but the length of the opponent ’s battle formation exceeded Segovani ’s expectations. It extends to both sides so that Segovani can't even see its two ends, which is a little different from the dense and thick phalanx tactics of the previous Campania army.

Is this how Dionian fights? Segowani muttered, speaking of which although he and Dionian had fought once, it was a chasing battle, and the two sides had not had a formal battle.

However, he could see that the other soldiers were still densely arranged, so that the other side's column would be thin. Of course, Segovani could guess why the opponent formed the battle formation before he arrived at the battlefield. This is obviously why the Campania people have learned from the past, because the awkward Campania army is always in action during the slow formation. A swift ranged attack by Caudini soldier.

Segovani hesitated for a moment, or decided not to adjust the deployment easily first, and test it for a while, and then talk about the situation.

The Dionia coalition stopped advancing when it was less than 400 meters from the opponent. This battle formation, which is 3.2 miles long but only has 3 horizontal rows, has become tortuous after advancing a certain distance. It needs to be before the battle. , And let the front straight again.

The middle of this battle formation is over 6000 heavy infantry (including about 1500 reserve legion soldiers in Dionia), and then there are 3000 mixed light armor and light infantry units including Dionia light infantry brigade on both sides, with two ends on each side. There are 500 Dionia light-armored soldiers, and there are more than 200 Campania cavalry on the outermost side of the left-wing, with a total strength of about 11400.

Dionia's opponent Caudini's army has a total strength of more than 9000 troops and a formation of three miles. Most of its troops are light infantry. These light infantry are also divided into two types, one is pure javelin, and the other is a long shield. All light infantry can shoot both javelin and spear. They form the main component of the Caudini battle formation. Only a thousand infantry infantry are led by Segovani in the rear of the middle.

The two decades-old rivals, Caudini and Campania alliance, have all exhausted their forces today, on the edge of the eastern plains of Campania, and are about to engage in a battle that will determine their fate.

But when the Dionia coalition stopped and began to reform the formation, Segovani had already given the order first, and the light infantry on the middle of the Caudini battle formation began to move forward. As soon as the middle moved, the left and right wings also followed.

The movement of the Caudini battle formation is different from the movement of the Greek battle formation thick and slow, and its speed is very fast.

Eallos knew this very well. As the general of Naples, he stood in the front row of the formation. Xanthicles once advised him "don't go to the front line, but command the overall situation in the rear", but he politely refused. The generals elected by the state are often on the front line in combat to show that they are not different from the soldiers in order to avoid being accused by citizens after the war. Naples is no exception, especially at such an important time.

At this moment, he took off the Corinthian helmet without the slightest hesitation, and threw it to the ground. Other Campania heavy infantry also took off Corinthian helmet in accordance with the previous plan like Eallus, and each vision was widened, A lot of ease. Only Dionia heavy infantry did not take off because it was an open helmet.

Ealos looked around, raised the long spear in his hand, and shouted, "Apollo, bless! We must pursue it bravely and never stop!"

The soldiers and officers around also successively shouted: "Fighting, never stop !!!"

When the Caudini army was approaching 50 meters, almost all the Dionia Alliance soldiers were shouting, and their fighting spirit was very high.

Xanthicles, who were standing behind and riding on the horse, heard the thunderous roar, which also calmed his nervousness.

"Attack!" He said loudly.

"Woo! ..." The loud bugle made the entire long line of troops, whether heavy infantry, light infantry, light-armored soldier, or cavalry, start to advance.

The sudden movement of the Dionia coalition not at all affects the soldiers at the forefront of the Caudini battle formation. They are fighting as usual, stopping at a suitable distance, throwing javelin in their hands, and then preparing to pass through the gap. Retreat, so that the soldiers behind him are at the forefront, and they continue to throw javelin ... Repeatedly, this way, even if the opponent is moving forward, they will always distance themselves from the opponent, and javelin's throwing continues Constantly, giving each other dense phalanx great damage.

In the past, Campania alliance not at all has been specially trained to have no light infantry that can compete with it, nor to design tactics for independent light infantry. The temporarily recruited civilian light infantry is impossible to fight against almost all members. Caudini javelin hand, so often after 3 or 4 rounds of throwing, the Campania battle formation has to stop moving forward.

Then, the Caudini soldier immediately retreated from attack to attack. There were waves of javelin throwing attacks. When they shot javelin in their hands, the Campania people were basically in chaos because of too many casualties. Then, by Caudini, The final impact of armored infantry and lightly armed spear infantry is often defeated in one touch, and the victory is established.

But now, the Caudini soldiers are surprised to see the opposite heavy infantry speeding up, and getting faster and faster.

Are they going to charge? !! Don't they know that we can't hedge against them, and because of their bulky speed, they can't catch up with us! ... Although the Caudini soldiers were surprised, as the distance approached, they also had to be back, and their First Round javelin, according to custom, because it was still far away (more than 30 meters), so they took a slightly upward throw. This can make javelin fly a longer distance, and the landing position is often the middle and rear part of the opponent's battle formation, thereby causing the chaos of the entire battle formation to be disjointed back and forth, which is convenient for the next attack. However, the sudden acceleration of the opponent and the too thin column made most of the javelin thrown out.

The heavy infantry of the coalition forces that had escaped the javelin attack had more confidence. They slanted round shields and half-protected their heads, and their steps were more powerful and faster. This caused the distance between the two sides to be quickly shortened to less than 20 meters, and also made the Caudini soldier who then threw javelin had no time to be more fully prepared, and hurriedly threw javelin in his hand.

The 500 Naconian soldiers led by Vasonk are part of this Second Wave attack. They have all been hinted by Vasonk in advance that most soldiers randomly throw javelin into the sky and then immediately retreat. .

The momentum of hoplite's desperate charge made Vasonk's mind suddenly change.

Even though the Caudini soldier threw in a hurry, the experienced they took a direct shot in this round of javelin throws. Numerous heavy javelins were thrown by the strong arms of the soldiers and driven by pisos. Rotating and piercing the shield of heavy infantry body protection, many javelins penetrated the shield directly, causing some heavy infantry injuries.
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But this not at all stopped hoplite, but forced them to sprint forward. They all remembered to warn the officers before the war: "You have to spare no effort, regardless of strength, just catch up with those coward Caudini Enemies, so they ca n’t throw javelin, then we are safe! ... "

Caudini battle formation's Third Wave javelin attack not at all arrived immediately, because the distance is too close, not to mention that there is no time to throw, not even time to exchange positions with the Soldier who just finished throwing in the front row.

Caudini soldier and even Samnium soldier are led by their tribal leader after the war, although they generally follow the traditional combat routine, but their actions are basically free. They can choose to attack or retreat according to the changes in the battlefield conditions. Because its formation is very loose and the interval is relatively large, the entire battle formation is flexible during the battle.

Now all Caudini soldiers (including Chief Segowani) start to turn around and run backwards, they are not afraid of the attack of the enemy, because they firmly believe: Greek can't run them, wait for the distance to open, and Greek has no physical strength, so It's time for them to casually attack.

Compared with the heavy infantry in the middle, the coalition infantry on the two wings sprinted faster. The Caudini soldier only threw out the First Round javelin, which caused some injuries and had to start to retreat. In fact, from the perspective of the equipment of both sides, they can rush up to fight with each other, but based on the habit of long-term combat (then use the javelin to cause chaos of the opponent and then fight in close proximity), and fear of being entangled, they will be near the enemy Surrounded by these, these tribal leaders have not been so selfless, so that their own soldiers will attract enemies for others.

The light-armored soldiers at both ends of the battle formation have no Campania soldiers in front of them. These Dionian citizens from the Lucania mountain range have strong legs and run freely without enemy blocking. In fact, their position is Almost flush with Caudini's front row soldiers on the inside, but instead of turning to the inside attack, they continued to move forward.

The original Campania cavalry on the outside of the left-wing was faster, and the running war-horse had taken them to the side of the Caudini battle formation, but they did not have the courage to directly intercept hundreds of thousands of retreating enemies, but just Wielding a rifle, approaching them from the side, trying to force them to go to the middle, thereby blocking the passage of enemies in other locations and delaying the withdrawal of the entire army.

But after the Caudini soldier threw javelin and shot down a dozen cavalry, these Campania cavalry never dared to approach the enemy.

Originally supposed to be a fierce battle, didn't expect has become a large-scale racing competition. On a long line of more than 3 miles, both the Dionia Alliance and the Caudini soldier are running at full strength. Causes the ground to rumble and dust everywhere.

After a period of running, Dionia heavy infantry who was a little bit asthmatic heard the officers snoring and panting: "throw ... throw the long shield ... throw the long shield!"

They did without the slightest hesitation, and once the heaviest long shield was thrown away, they just held the spear, their body felt relaxed, their speed was maintained, and the distance from the Caudini soldier was not pulled away.

This was originally an established plan. Affected by the Campania heavy infantry, under the leadership of generals led by Ealos, they also throw away their round shields.

The Campania heavy infantry, without a helmet and a round shield, was a bit uncomfortable at first, but gradually adapted to the endless running.

Caudini soldier originally thought that after a charge, Greek would stop as usual, but did n’t expect the opponent to run without stopping. Although they saw in the other party that they had thrown off their helmets and shields, this is the best time to attack with javelin, but the two sides are too close. Throwing javelin requires a little preparation time, and this In just a few seconds, the enemy may rush to the front. With the entire battle formation retreating, no tribal leader will actively stop people from attacking, they will only think: faster, faster some! After a while, these iron pots are out of energy! ...

But in fact, the first person who felt physically weak was Caudini soldier. They were anxious to rescue Lola, marching all the way, no rest, no food, very tired when arriving here, coupled with the sudden and tense running, the muscles in the whole body began to be sore. The reason why they are still insisting is that the tenacious personality of mountain people is playing a role. In order to let them run, they also began to throw away the long shield in their hands ...

Segovani absolutely did not expect that enemies whose main force was the Campania would adopt such a method to conduct the battle, and they were still dealing with enemies that were already different in the past. When he felt sore, breathing hard, and the surrounding Bodyguards were panting, he suddenly realized that the strange attack of the enemy might be hitting their underbelly, but at this moment he wanted to let the whole army It is simply impossible to stop and fight back, because the battle has already begun, and the whole army is running, and it is impossible to convey orders.

The dizziness caused by fatigue and ischemia of the brain prevented Segowani from thinking carefully. He simply made a fuss: we can see who can run!

After a period of running, the entire Dionia coalition battle formation has become a huge meniscus formation behind the middle and two wings out front, and the formation is no longer continuous, and there are many gaps, especially on the middle. The followers of Xanthicles, who followed the troops, were worried: "general…… and then ran like this, the gap in the middle of the road will… steadily increase, if the enemy takes the opportunity to attack… it will be troublesome! Would you… … Will you let the light-armored soldier brigade launch an attack now? "

Segovani was no longer able to command the entire Caudini army, nor could the Xanthicles, but he could still command Dionia's army, especially the light-armored soldiers at both ends, because he kept using scout to keep in touch with them.

His subordinate paid attention to the heavy infantry in front of him, while riding on the horse, he kept watching the Caudini soldier in front of them. Their running and shaking back and the heavy steps made him feel the effort of the opponent's running. The most important thing is that they and The distance between the soldiers of their own has never been widened.

It can be seen that he has achieved results with this tactic, and both sides have exhausted their physical strength, but for the Caudini soldier, they have lost the speed that caused the Campania soldiers the most headache.

Therefore, he confidently said, "Don't worry, let them keep chasing."

Xanthicles is not afraid that the Caudini soldier stopped attacking, because the close-up killing is exactly what the coalition wanted, even if they tore the battle formation of the coalition, he still believes that the final victory belongs to the coalition, because his greatest confidence comes from the 4000 Lucania Prepare legion soldiers. They are strong and physically trained young citizens selected by him. They are familiar with Dionia's legion system. Their fighting spirit will not be shaken by the chaos of friendly forces. Instead, they can rely on their tight organization in Gain advantages in melee.

Moreover, Xanthicles has an expectation, one that can completely change the whole battle.

The eyes of Xanthicles searched in the close and numerous Caudini soldiers in front: there are red everywhere, which are the Naconian soldiers? !!

At this time, 2 tribal soldiers of the Avangoum, the second largest tribe of Naconia, were in the middle of the left side of the road in the Caudini battle formation. Vasonk was not at all idle during his retreat. On the one hand, he sent the subordinate to gather the soldiers to prevent them from leaving; on the other hand, he also let the subordinate convey his hint.

The continued pursuit of the Dionia coalition allowed Vasonque to see the determination of Greek to fight (this was rarely seen in previous battles with the Campania), and he was worried that if he kept running like this, the Caudini army would really If the Dionia coalition is dropped, they will lose their great opportunity to escape from the control of Segovani.

Since it is no longer possible to connect with other Naconian tribes, go it alone! ... Wassonk decided not to wait any longer, he took a deep breath, resolutely raised the long spear in his hand into the air, shouted angrily: "Nakonia, revenge!"

The Bodyguards, who had been prepared around, immediately followed and shouted, "Nakonia, revenge!"

Then other Naconian soldiers followed, shouting and stabbing long spears at the soldiers of other nearby Caudini tribes.

Before the war, the neighboring tribal leader also privately accepted the order of Segovani to monitor and warn the Naconian tribes, but after the war, the soldiers were focusing on the retreat. Because the Dionia coalition was in a hurry to catch up, it was There was no energy to take care of others, and at the same time, he gradually lost his defense against Naconia Soldier.

Who knew that the sudden change, the Afangoum tribe Soldier launched an attack on all around, and suddenly stabbed many Caudini soldiers. Other Caudini soldiers were shocked. The first reaction was not to fight back, but to bypass these Naconia Soldier, mad, continued to retreat, because they did not forget that the enemy was behind him.

But they evaded one after another, naturally blocking the path for Soldier's retreat behind, making this area that suddenly became chaotic spread out.

The Caudini soldier in the back was only blocked for more than ten seconds, and the army soldiers chasing them had already arrived, and spears suddenly rushed at them.
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The center of the Avangoum tribe blossomed, and the army soldier slammed in the rear. The Caudini soldier, who was caught off guard and was pinched back and forth, fled in panic, and some soldiers also loudly reminded other tribes: "Nakonia rebellion! Nakonia People have rebelled !!! ... "

Mixed with the neat and magnificent shouts of Avangum: "Nakonia revenge !!! ..." Even with the constant killing and screaming in this area, these voices can still reach faraway areas , Let other tribal soldiers hear, while alerting the Caudini soldier, let other Nakonian tribal soldiers learn the situation, forcing them to take immediate action

So, one after another Naconian tribe Soldier launched rebellions and attacked the surrounding Caudini soldiers.

Originally, Segovani scattered the tribes of Naconia across the battle formation in order to make them afraid of rebellion, and at the same time forced them to fight for their survival in the battle formation. Didn't expect to move up instead. A stone hit his own foot, and the sudden rebellion of Soldier's various tribes in Naconia confuses the entire battle formation of the Caudini army.

Xanthicles discovered the anomaly of the enemy array, and took the opportunity to notify the light-armored soldiers at both ends to attack inward, and coupled with the attack of the attached soldier soldier, the Caudini army quickly turned from a planned retreat to a complete defeat.

Even some Caudini soldiers, frightened by the news of the rebellion, began to be suspicious and stabbed their spears at teammates who were unintentionally close to themselves. In the dim sky, Caudini soldier had no fighting spirit, trampled on each other and killed each other on the way, leaving countless dead and wounded.

When it was dark and the Dionia coalition stopped pursuing, only about 2000 Caudini soldiers were able to escape. This which is included chief Segovani, they eventually fled into the city of Cesala. The coalition lost less than 500 people and gained the referral of more than 2000 Naconian soldiers, which again strengthened its strength.

In the early morning of the second day, after a one-night rest, the Dionia coalition forces split northward and headed straight to Cesala and Abela.

Near noon, an army of Campania alliance soldiers arrived under Cesar, but found that it had become an empty city.

It turned out that after the Caudini remnants fled back to Cesala, the slightly calmer Segovani, while angering and cursing the rebellious Naconians, also realized that he could not stay in the city because the enemy was attacking At that time, you only need to allocate some troops to surround Cesala with only 2000 soldiers stationed, you can lead the main force to attack Abella in the narrow path of the mountain pass without any defense, so as to directly defeat the same defense against the emptiness Tim, then Caudini is all done.

So Segovani mobilized people to relocate throughout the city that night.

Although the Cesaras were extremely persevering, they did not want to repeat the same mistakes of Lola, so everyone took possessions, helped the old and supported the young, and retreated to Abela and Kautim overnight.

Therefore, when the Dionia coalition forces, mainly Dionia and Naconian soldiers, arrived at the pass, Segovani led the only 2000 soldiers in the small city of Abela, blocking the narrow path of the eastward movement of the coalition forces.

..........................................

Also on this day, some ten thousandth and eleventh legion soldiers led by Kapus took about 1. After a day of hard work, they seized the small city of Equium, echoing the coalition led by Alexis just west of the Samnium Mountains. Envelop the Hirpini Territory completely.

After the Caudini and Pentri tribal troops left, Beneventum's military strength was significantly weakened. In order to reduce unnecessary casualties, Lesguc has stopped attacking the city. Instead, the Dionia Alliance soldier approached the city, but they did not come to attack the city. Yes, but it was led by Abenirum Leader Gelni and the people kept shouting down the city.

Gelni counted the number of Lesguc's unauthorized failures since the war against Dionia, and the specific numbers of casualties and captive Hirpini soldiers.

He also shouted to the city: "Hirpini compatriots, now Aquilonia and Equium have been captured by the Dionia coalition, and the Hirpini territory is already surrounded by the coalition, so you should not follow Lesguc blindly and continue Right with the Dionia coalition, otherwise the coalition will send troops to capture your town, destroy your settlements, capture your family, and completely destroy your tribe! ... "

At the same time, he also promised: "As long as the leaders and soldiers of the various tribes surrender to Dionia, it would be better if Lesguc can be captured. Not only will your previous invasion of Dionia be forgiven, the territory and family will be preserved, and the originally captured tribe The soldier will also be released home, and the injured soldier will be carefully treated by Dionia doctor ... "

Gelni's repeated shouts under the city had a great impact on the leader and soldier of the Hirpini tribe in the city.

Lesguc began to see the leader of the Hirpini tribe quietly summon his soldier Soldier, secretly discussing what made him secretly startled.

It wasn't long before the news of the "caudini army's brutal defeat in the Campania Plain" reached Beneventum, and it was even more disturbing.

At this moment, after being urged by Alexis again, the Aquilonian leader rushed to the United Camp, and he followed Gelni to speak under the city, which finally led to Aquilonian who was originally sent to Beneventum and followed Lesguc. The Asian soldiers first came forward and asked Lesguc: They would respond to the leader's call, leave Beneventum, and join Dionia.

As the combined town of the third largest tribe of the Hirpini tribe, Aquilonia still has more than 3 soldiers after several battles, which accounts for a considerable proportion of the Hirpini army with only more than 700 soldiers. And Aquilonia was followed by Soldier of Equium. They also decided to surrender Dionia to save the captured family.

The tribes within the Hirpini tribe are equal in political status. They choose the chief and obey the order of the chief, but this is not a legal requirement, but based on the long tradition of the tribe, but the tradition also stipulates that they are always You can refuse to execute the chief's order according to your own situation, so whether it is the Hirpini tribe or other Samnium tribe, in fact, they are still a loose political union inside.

Perhaps because of the nature of the mountain people race, it is difficult for the tribes to communicate with each other and it is difficult to unified jurisdiction. Therefore, they are more independent and free in political status, but this makes Lesguc unable to use coercion, politically or militaryly. Means to force it to stay (Aquilonia and Equium Soldier add up to 800 people, which also makes Lesguc refrain from shooting at the rat for fear of breaking the vases).

In desperation, Lesguc had no choice but to let them swear in the name of the Savonian God: after surrendering Dionia, they could not be opposed to all Samnium tribes.

Aquilonia and Equim Soldier did.

Therefore, Lesguc can only order: hit open the city gates and let the soldiers of the two tribes leave.

Alexis and allied officers welcomed them to surrender.

The other tribal leaders who had witnessed the whole process in the city finally no longer hesitated, and made a request to Lesguc: leave Beneventum and go back to defend their homeland.

Lesguc knew that these people were telling lies, I'm afraid they really let them out of town, and they all turned to Dionia. He expected this to happen when Aquilonia and Equim Soldier left, and the Hirpini tribe Soldier who joined together to force the palace together has more than 1000 people. If they do n’t let them go, once they leave The trouble in the city will cause even greater disaster.

Lesguc thought again 3 and finally nodded agreed.

The Hirpini tribe left, causing the hearts of the people in Beneventum, and even affecting Caraceni's army. Their leaders and soldiers asked Contruc to leave Beneventum and return to their homeland.

Although Contruck was stubborn and conservative in character, he also knew that the defeat of the Samnium coalition was now determined. It was only a matter of time before the fall of Beneventum. Caraceni's army continued to stay in the city and there was a danger of the entire army being overwhelmed.

Therefore, on the ground of "persecuted by the leaders of the Caraceni tribes", he was embarrassed that he did not go to see Lesguc in person, so he sent a subordinate to say hello to Lesguc, and led the team directly out of the city from the north city gate and crossed the river. Leaving Beneventum.

The departure of one by one by the reinforcements caused the people in the city to panic completely. The leaders of the Beneventum tribes came together to meet Lesguc, stammering's request: Now the situation is critical, Beneventum is difficult to support. For the safety of the people of the tribes in the city, I hope Lesguc can lead Military and civilians surrendered to Dionia.

Lesguc with a sullen expression looked at the leader of the petition and his own Elder tribe, his face was even more gloomy. He was silent for a long time, and after being repeatedly pushed by the leaders, he said coldly: "Let me consider ... "After that, let the guard rush everyone away.

Looking at the empty living room, Lesguc's heart was also empty. He remembered what Segovani had scolded him before, "You don't deserve to be a tribal chief, not decisive enough, not enough means ruthless ..."

Lesguc smiled horribly, and whispered to himself: "Segovani, you are right ... But I would like to know how you will save Kautim by means of very ruthless, unfortunately ... I see No more ... "

That night, Lesguc committed suicide at the mansion. The people in the city were terrified. The leaders urgently discussed and sent envoy to Dionia camp on the second day.
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When the word "surrender" was spit out of Benevolent envoy's mouth, Alexis not at all was too surprised, because except for Beneventum, other Hirpini tribes had successively surrendered to Dionia, and he later learned Caraceni's army left the city of Beneventum, so Beneventum was already among the best.

Therefore, Alexis said with great confidence: "It is good that Beneventum can surrender! However, as one of the initiators of this war, Beneventum is also the main commander of this war according to other tribes. , Has caused great disaster to Dionia and its allies, and must be severely punished! "

Upon hearing Beneventum envoy, he said in a frightened manner: "His distinguished Alexis general, Savoni has lowered the punishment for Beneventum's fault. Chief Lesguc committed suicide last night!"

"Lesguc is dead?" Gelni asked in surprise inside the tent.

"Yes, Gelni leader." Envoy looked at Gelni sadly, choking, and said, "chief regrets what he did to Abenirum before he died, and he hopes that all his faults are left to him. One person, I hope you can spare the Beneventum tribes! "

"Lesguc wouldn't say that." Gelni shook the head, sitting down again, but looking good.

Alexis said solemnly: "Lesguc commits suicide and cannot take away the responsibility of Beneventum people! Our King Davos has written to point out, 'Beneventum people have been malicious to Dionia for more than a decade, and have been maliciously suppressing, bullying and dionia Abenerum, who is friendly, is also the main perpetrator of this war! ... '

Because you wantonly torn up the covenant, in order to avoid being provoked by your Beneventum again, King Davos instructed, 'Beneventum must be fully incorporated into the Kingdom of Dionia, and the tribes and people of Beneventum can join the Kingdom of Dionia, or they can move to other areas in the Samnium Mountains. local. 'After this war is over, the mountains will be vast and scarce, and some places can become your settlements. "

Envoy heard, angry, and blushed and shouted, "Dionia, is this an excuse to use war as an excuse to forcibly annex our Beneventum ?! If so, our Beneventum soldier will never fight unyielding, and will fight to the death! Savonix will bless us, and even if all Dionian is killed here, do n’t want to break into Beneventum! "

After envoy roar, he turned his head and looked towards Gelni, and rebuked: "You see, this is Dionian's ambition! Today is Beneventum, tomorrow may be Abenilum, Dionian is afraid to destroy the entire Samnites, you still Want to be their accomplice ?! "

Gelni turned a blind eye to envoy's desire to be apart. Alexis had already told him Davos' instructions. Of course he was very happy that Davos wanted him to become the chief of the Hirpini clan. Although the most powerful Beneventum would be separated, completely. Becoming part of the Kingdom of Dionia has some regrets, but it also means that Beneventum's suppression of Abenirum for decades will no longer exist. In the future, he will govern the entire tribe. Acceptable.

He responded unhurriedly: "Abenirum has joined the Kingdom of Dionia."

envoy.

Alexis said in a strong tone: "Our soldiers have long been ready to attack Beneventum! Whether to accept this condition or fight to the death, Berevenum must give me an answer today, otherwise we will tomorrow To start siege! "

Envoy hurriedly returned to the city, didn't expect a storm in the city.

It turned out that Lesguc's tribe soldier was provoked by his relatives and believed that the suicide of the leader was related to the fear and death of other tribal leaders and forced the palace. They not only imprisoned the two tribes Elder involved in the incident, but also required that other tribal leaders must be The matter is responsible, and it is traditionally subject to trial and punishment.

Other tribal leaders are certainly unacceptable, and angry Lesguc's tribal soldier insists that they pay a price, which leads to an escalation of conflict.

Lesguc's tribe is the largest tribe in the Beneventum territory. Other tribes can only unite to fight against them. The two sides with swords drawn and bows bent and reuse to yield an inch.

Envoy told the two sides of the harsh conditions of Dionia. Although everyone finally calmed down the anger and sat together to discuss the matter, but because they had no heads and argued for a long time, they still could not come up with a unified opinion. Is it a war or a peace?

Lesguc's tribe elected his eldest son to participate in the deliberations. During the meeting, he not only determined to fight the Dionia coalition, but also continued to make verbal attacks on other leaders who proposed further negotiations. During the meeting, he stared at the other leaders. The eyes were filled with hatred, which surprised the leaders.

Since Beneventum did not respond on that day, Alexis kept his promise and sent an army early in the morning on the second day to prepare to attack the city.

The Dionia Coalition has high morale and a strong desire to fight. After learning that the army mainly based on Lucania's preparation of legion defeated Caudini's main force, of course, the soldiers of the tenth and eleventh legion cannot of course allow themselves to be compared by the legion preparatory soldier, they have already fought many times; for Abbey For Rum Soldier, the capture of Beneventum City can finally be revenge, so that the oppression and humiliation they have suffered for more than a decade have been vented, so they are all excited; for Potentia soldiers, capture Beneventum City, so that they do not need it in the future Listen to how the older generations of Samnites terrifying. They can proudly tell future generations that they have captured the largest town of Samnites.

Alexis issued a siege deployment: the city wall to the east of the Potentia attack, the west to the Dionian army attack, and the south to the attack of the Abenilum army.

Alexis also placed the surrendered Hirpini tribe soldiers under the command of Gelni. He could not allow the entire army to be in the siege, but there were some Hirpini soldiers in the camp who were not sure whether they were loyal.

Faced with the opposition of these tribes, Gelni threatened fiercely: "You once faced the vow made by Lesguc, but now that Lesguc has committed suicide, naturally this vow will no longer be obeyed. Don't find any excuse to escape this battle. , I tell you, the tribes participating in this battle are allies of Dionia, and those not participating are enemies, so choose for yourself! "

Many people in the heart scolded Gelni bully people by flaunting one's powerful connections, but none of the tribes dared to leave their troops without permission.

Gelni was not polite, and they were placed at the forefront of the siege.

The Dionia coalition siege was imminent, but the leaders in Beneventum had no results because of yesterday ’s debate. Simply did not formulate a defense plan. As soon as the dawn broke, the Dionia coalition launched an attack. They were panicked and took soldiers. , Hurried to the city defense, its layout is hasty and chaotic.

Moreover, Beneventum is a big city. 2000 soldiers can't cover the entire city, and then see the enemies that are generally under the tide and the tall siege equipment that have never been seen. Some leaders beat their hearts and moved. Think differently.

The siege battle has just begun. Several tribes responsible for defending southern city have actively opened the city gate and surrendered to the Dionia coalition.

Abenerum's army rushed into the city, Beneventum's defense line collapsed across the line, and the tribe that resisted to the last Lesguc had to surrender in the case of most casualties and temporary leader death.

The Dionia coalition captured Beneventum.

..........................................

The fall of Beneventum meant that the coalition led by Alexis could reach the Caoutim through the mountain road to the east.

Agent Caudini, who had been closely watching the Beneventum battle, quickly sent the bad news back to Caoutim.

The Caoutim people are extremely panicked, as most of their young and middle-aged people are led by Segovani and are defending another Dionia coalition in Abela.

A few days ago, Segowani was angry with the Naconian betrayal, so he ordered the Naconian leaders imprisoned in Caoutim to be delivered to Abela, all beheaded, and the first level was hung over the city In order to vent his anger, revenge the Naconians.

Naconia Soldier, headed by Vasonk, was really provoked and asked the Xanthicles to attack Abella City.

Xanthicles saw the rise of Naconian fighting intent, and through investigations, it was found that Abella was not only a small city, but also simple and crude city defense facilities (Abela is located in the hinterland of Caudini, and has never been threatened by foreign enemies. Difficult to climb mountains, barren land, threatened by survival, the Abela people are busy looting, and have no intention to repair the city), so he agreed with the Naconians' request to use the original attack of Lola city After the siege equipment was carried over, they ordered the siege.

The attack is based on Naconia Soldier, assisted by Dionian soldiers, and Campania alliance soldiers are used as backups, waving flags and screaming with strength.

It turned out that the generals of the Campania alliance army saw that the remnants of Caudini had been expelled from the Campania plain, and there was no threat to them. So they thought of "return to mother state and quickly rebuild their homeland" and asked the Xanthicles to resign. Leaving, in the end, even Naples general Eallus couldn't sit still, but anyway he left 1000 Naples soldiers.
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At this time, the Xanthicles had reduced their strength to 7000, but this was three and a half times the number that Segovani had.

For two days, the Caudini soldier repelled the attack of the enemy, but he also paid a lot of casualties. The city of Abela was even more dilapidated, and Segovani had already retreated. At this time, he received "Beneventum lost The bad news was that the people of Abela and Cesara in the city were abandoned that night, and the army quietly withdrew Kautim.

On the second day, the people in the city discovered that they had been abandoned by Segovani, and the few remaining Abela and Cesaras soldiers decided to surrender to the coalition forces outside the city, but hated and lost a lot of Naco Niah Soldier was of course firmly opposed, and Xanthicles refused. Because of adhering to the instructions of Davos, Abela, as a small town connecting the Kautim and Beneventum on the eastern plains of Campania, is too important and must be completely in the hands of the Kingdom of Dionia. In order to avoid future management troubles, Xanthicles feels that it will directly occupy Well done.

The Dionia coalition launched an attack, which quickly invaded the city and occupied Abela.

Naconia Soldier took the captured Caudini soldier to the corpses of Naconia's original leader, and took them blood sacrifice.

.......................................

To the east, Alexis only took a day off in Beneventum, and simply dealt with some of the city's affairs, that is, Pollet divided half of his troops and stationed in the city. The other troops were led by him personally and marched westward through the mountain roads. , Arrive at Caoutim.

After the Xanthicles captured Abella, they continued to march east without stopping, and they successfully met in Cavut with Alexis, with a strength of nearly 30000.

The Kautim garrison has less than 2000 people, which has caused panic among the tribes in the city. Some leaders have united with Segovani to suggest whether they can surrender to the Dionia coalition to protect the people in the city.

Segovani didn't even think about it, and he refused.

The unwilling leaders eagerly argued with him. Didn't expect this angered Segovani, who became more and more surly due to successive defeats. He arrested the leader, expelled others, and threatened to join forces with Dionia. Bloody fight to the end.

This crazy move has made some tribes centrifugal, and those who went out of town that night to join forces with Dionia's secret passers were not a few.

How could Alexis miss such an opportunity and immediately launch a siege on the second day.

Kautim soon fell, and Segovani was also killed in the city. At this point, the two most powerful tribes in the Samnium tribal union, Hirpini, were completely conquered, and Caudini was mostly conquered. The remaining elephants, like Capua, The town of Caudini in the northern part of Calatia and other northern parts is difficult to sustain, and conquest is also a matter of time.

At the time of the Dionia coalition meeting in Kautim, Contruk and Badani assembled the largest force that two clans could gather-5000 soldiers, and wanted to perform a suprise attack on the eastern Dionian army.

However, the cautious Kapus not at all continued to go into the mountains after the occupation of Equium, but while stabilizing the local order, they continued to send reconnaissance squads to explore the surrounding terrain in detail.

As a result, the movement of Samnium's army was detected, and he immediately prepared for defense.

The suprise attack of the two tribes of Samnium finally evolved into a direct attack, and after paying some casualties, they had to choose to retreat.

Subsequently, the news of "the fall of Beneventum and Kautim" came one after the other. In shock, Contruk and Badani had to lead their troops and return to the tribal territory in preparation for the attack of the upcoming Dionia coalition.

.......................................

"Your Majesty, good news! Xanthicles led the army not only captured Lola, but also defeated the main army of Caudini who came to the rescue! ..." Tolmides hurriedly walked into the large tent, excitedly said.

"Oh!" Davos busy receiving the battle report, and after reading it carefully, said with a smile: "This is really good news! Caudini's fiasco, Naconian surrender, Samnium's victory is set! Xanthicles, but Great work! Is this the first time he has independently led a soldier? "

"Yes, Your Majesty. Xanthicles was about to retire from the army before. The Ministry of Military Affairs temporarily called him to Lucania to set up a legion, because the Samnium war broke out and the team participated in the Campania war ..." Tolmides said in detail Sincerely, he has a good relationship with Xanthicles. He came to Magna Graecia together at that time, so he hopes that Xanthicles who are over 60 will have a good development in the kingdom.

Davos certainly knew that Tolmides and Xanthicles were better, but he didn't care about the careful thoughts he hid, but instead patted the battle report, saying with half sigh and half regret: "Whether it's capturing Lola or defeating Caudini's main force, Xanthicles shows Outstanding military commanding ability! He shouldn't have been allowed to be a prosecutor of the military ministry at the outset. It has been a waste of these years! I don't know enough about them! ... "

Tolmides didn't say anything interesting, but he was happy for his friends.

Davos groaned and praised loudly: "This time your strategic plan for Samnium specified by the Ministry of Military Affairs is also very good! Alexis in the east, Xanthicles and Campania allies in the west, Abenirum in the middle and Potentia, the 3rd army closely cooperated and took turns to attack. Samnites Gu Dong could not take care of West, Gu Xi could not take care of them. Failure was doomed! "

"Yes, Your Majesty." The clerk Herny Polis also said with a smile: "As you have said, although the Samnites are a hungry wolf, we Dionia is a male lion, even if the evil wolf bites the male A few mouthfuls of lions will not cause great damage, but the male lion only needs to give the hungry wolf one claw, and its half life is gone. "

"We need to be a little more greedy. The whole wolf's life will be." Davos joked, and then said, "Herny, get the map of the Samnium area and put it on."

Herny Polis complied. Then he went to the bookshelf full of documents and Crotokatáktisi came to help him.

"Tolmides." Davos continued: "About the letter from the Ministry of Military Affairs," The increase in the number of troops participating in the Samnium war has led to the shortage of army provisions. "I considered it and we will come to the army provisions of the army led by Alexis and Xanthicles. supply."

"Your Majesty, you mean ... transporting arm provisions from Rome to Campania?" Tolmides asked, just out of politeness, but he wasn't actually surprised, because the food stockpiled in Rome was indeed very sufficient, and not only was the army from The amount of army provisions seized in Rome, as well as the food harvested from almost all the Roman noble houses, and the grain and grass collected from the occupied Latin and Etruria city state are astonishingly large enough to supply this Dionia army in Latinum And the people of Rome for half a year.

"The youngsters you headed the staff staff made a more detailed food supply plan based on the situation of the army in Campania and the food and transportation situation in Rome, which was then reviewed by me, and then sent to Asistes for him to arrange." Davos Instructed.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

Davos touched his jaw and groaned for a while, then said, "It seems that we should also send someone to ask for army provisions from the Etruria and Latin allies ..."

"Father, isn't Rome's food reserves sufficient? And it should be harvested again in two months. Most of the farmland outside Rome, Victoria, Gabi and other cities has not been damaged. Good care, I believe that enough food will be harvested at that time, which can not only supply the Latinum and Campania troops, but also provide assistance to Sicily's army. There is no need to ask for food from the newly joined allies to deepen their Our dissatisfaction. "Crotokatáktisi persuaded a bit worried.

Davos looked at him with a smile: "I'm glad you didn't sit idle in Rome, and have a more detailed understanding of the area we occupy, this should be the case! But the reason why I send people to ask for food from these allies is not Because we are short of food, but to solve their confusion. "

"Resolve their confusion ?!" Crotokatáktisi was perplexed himself.

Davos laughed and explained to him patiently: "In the past, Rome had wars every year and often asked these allies for food and soldiers, and they were also used to it. Now these city states have trusted us in Dionia, and we have been fighting alone, They have never asked them for any help, I am afraid they will be confused, and even worry that we will deal with them again after we have eliminated Rome. "

Crotokatáktisi suddenly realized: "So asking them for food is just to show them that Dionia really sees them as an ally."

Davos continued: "This is just one purpose. In addition, I will ask envoy to make no demands on their quantity while making food requirements for them. In this way, we can make as much food as possible for each ally. Roughly judge how sincere they are to Dionia! "

Crotokatáktisi looking thoughtful.

Davos glanced at the map that was already on the table and said, "Clo, you have just heard that" Xanthicles led the army to defeat Caudini's main force in Lola ", and Alexis has already entered the city of Beneventum, and Kapus from To the east of the Attack Hirpini Mountains ... It's only a matter of time before Samnites's defeat. What would you do if you were asked to deal with the Samnium after the conquest? "
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Crotokatáktisi wasn't surprised. He followed Davos during this time. Davos would ask him from time to time when he was doing government affairs. He was used to it, and forced him to think about the reports and information.

At this point, he walked over to the table, staring at Samnium and Campania's map, in deep thought.

By this time, everyone else inside the tent remained quiet.

Tolmides looked at Crotokatáktisi, who was thinking at the table, and could not help feeling.

During Latinum, he often helped Davos to handle military affairs. Most of the time, he was with Davos and had a long contact with Crotokatáktisi. He witnessed that the Prince of Dionia had gradually changed from his original blood and innocence. It is stable and thoughtful. From the initial officials, generals, and soldiers to see him with suspicion, to gradually identify with him, thanks to the teaching of Davos, but also inseparable from his own talents and efforts.

From all indications, it is possible that Crotokatáktisi is the next King of Dionia! Tolmides in the heart is thinking: In the future, try to create conditions to let their children and Crotokatáktisi contact more! At the beginning, I lacked the courage, followed Davos to Magna Graecia without at first, plus my limited ability, so today's status is almost over, but the next generation ...

Just as Tolmides came to the imagination, Crotokatáktisi had cleared his mind and said to Davos: "father, if we have completely defeated the Samnium tribal union, my opinion is ... these Caudini towns on the eastern plains of Campania, except Naconi Outside Asia, the rest should be merged into Dionia, which not only expands our territory, protects our alliance (referring to Campania alliance), but also deterred races in the mountains nearby.

But for these Samnium towns in the mountains, it is better to leave them to Samnites. On the one hand, Samnites are rampant, and the tribes there rarely have contact with our Dionia. Cultural customs are completely different. It is very difficult to send officials to govern, and it is easy to cause conflicts. It also wastes the Kingdom ’s energy and financial resources. The mountains are barren, the environment is vile, and the products are not abundant. I am afraid that not many Dionian citizens are willing to migrate to the Samnium mountains, so it is difficult for us to assimilate the Samnium race in the mountains in a short time.

And ... Pentri and Caraceni are two Samnium races adjacent to other races in the northern mountains. If we forcibly merge these two foreign land, I am afraid it will cause the vigilance and hatred of other races and cause unpredictable consequences.

So I think ... you can dissolve the Samnium tribe union and make the four big tribes of Samnium become affiliated allies of the kingdom, but you must retain the chief positions of the major tribes so that you can prevent them from being weakened and they can resist the north. Former enemies, while reducing our troubles ... "

Crotokatáktisi talked bluntly, Davos hadn't responded yet, and Tolmides praised it: "Your Majesty, Cloto Prince thoughtfully and thoughtfully, his suggestion makes sense!"

Herny Boris looked at Tolmides, blinked and said nothing.

Davos smiled reassuringly, saying with certainty: "Clo, your proposal is very enlightening to me. The union of the Samnium tribe should indeed be dissolved. It may not be the right time for the complete merger of the Samnium mountains. The original political structure of each tribe allows the existence of the chief to facilitate the kingdom's control over it. It still seems necessary from now on ... "

Crovotáktisi was excited by Davos' approval of his proposal.

"But-" Davos turned his head, looked at him, and said seriously: "You are not careful enough when considering issues, and the treatment of Samnites is relatively sparse. The situation of these four clans is different, and their disposal methods are also different. It should be different.

Hirpini, as the largest tribe of Samnium, is also the tribe that has the most borders with the Kingdom Territory. Although its territory is in the mountains, we cannot be too indulgent. Beneventum must be incorporated into the kingdom. This is a rare and fertile lowland in the Samnium mountains, and the area is not small. I think the kingdom's preliminary citizens and freedman are willing to settle there. And its location is also very important, right in the center of the Hirpini and Caudini territories, next to Abenirum and Cautim, we have it and we have the cornerstone of the southern part of the Samnium mountain.

In addition, Abenirum has always been friendly with the kingdom, and has also contributed a lot in this war, and has become a free city in the kingdom. We should reward it. We can allow Gelni to serve as the chief of Hirpini and control Bere Other Hirpini tribes and territories other than Ventum make it the second Potentia of the Kingdom, giving it the strength to compete with the Pentri and Caraceni of the northern part of the mountain and guarantee the security of the northern part of the Kingdom.

Caudini, this tribe is special. Its territory is either the eastern plains of Campania or the lowlands in the valleys. In fact, it is suitable for the people of the kingdom to settle. You said right now that the towns of Caudini on the eastern plains of Campania should be merged into Dionia, but this appetite is not big enough. Now that Beneventum is ready to be included in the realm of the kingdom, in Kautim to the west, and its The surrounding small towns should also be included in our merger plan, because this will ensure the connection between Beneventum and the eastern plains of Campania so that it will not hang out of the kingdom's territory.

Do n’t forget that Naconia, the people of this territory have been in contact with the kingdom for more than ten years, and they eventually joined us, and we should reasonably guarantee their territory. However, Naconia's position is more important. Before Samnites slammed the attack Campania alliance and captured the city states such as Pompeii and Herculaneum. Now Xanthicles have recovered Pompeii and Herculaneum. Until now, Campania The alliance has not yet proposed that we return the two small cities. It is said that the Campania alliance suffered heavy casualties during the war at this time and did not have enough manpower to cultivate the land. My opinion is to send envoy to discuss with the Campania alliance to merge the two small cities. Enter Dionia —— "

Herny Polis eyes shined, interjecting: "In this way, Bereventum, Caoutim, the original town of Caudini on the eastern plains of Campania, as well as Pompeii, Herculaneum and the kingdom's Hainaut Nacional is united, but ... Naconia has become a hindrance ... "

Davos said with confidence: "We can discuss with the Naconians and move them north of Capua, where there is the Voltuno River, the land is more fertile, and we can allow them to have More territories in Konya, while allowing them to elect the chief of the Caudini, to govern the Caudini tribes adjacent to the most northern parts of the original Caudini Territory, which are adjacent to the West, the Alonchi, and Pentri, I believe they will be willing, Let us completely occupy the land in the southern part of Caudini and the southern part, and connect with Enona to completely ensure the safety of our newly occupied land.

For the Pentri and Caraceni tribes, their tribal settlements and towns are in the mountains of the Samnium northern part, where the mountains are higher and the road is more difficult to walk. In particular, the Caraceni tribe is said to live in 1000 meters high mountains, so its land is more barren and its population is not large. We really don't need to occupy their land, but they must acknowledge to the kingdom, the leaders of their tribes must surrender their children to Thurii as hostages, and their chosen chief must be confirmed by the kingdom before they can serve ... "

Crotokatáktisi listened to Davos's treatment plan for the Samnium tribe union, and after a careful taste, he said convincingly: "Father, your plan is much better than mine! It is indeed more meticulous than me! ..."

"That's because you're too kind to the Samnium tribe. When you think about it, not at all stands on the stand of gaining greater benefits for the kingdom, weakening our enemies to the greatest extent, and rendering them powerless to rebel." Davos pointed out sharply.

"Father, but--" Crotokatáktisi asked: "Hirpini and Caudini can accept your plan, and Pentri and Caraceni may not accept it."

"Then continue to fight until they accept it, and leave it to Alexis and Xanthicles. Now that the war has begun with Samnites, then through this war, even if it costs more, we must completely solve the problem of Samnites and avoid it. They will rebel in the future! "Davos warned him intently.

Crotokatáktisi is thinking about nodded.

Davos turned back and said, "Herny, what I said just now, have you heard the plan for the disposal of the Samnium 4 tribe?"

"Listen, Your Majesty."

"Then, as I said, write a letter to Senate and let them pre-arrange Samnium's affairs. Then write a letter to Alexis and Xanthicles with the same meaning, so that they have a heart in their hearts Bottom, knowing how to adjust their strategy next. "

"I see, Your Majesty, I'll write it." Herny Boris said, and took out papyrus.

The thoughts of Crotokatáktisi and Tolmides are still immersed in Davos's series of plans to dispose of Samnites, thinking about what effect it will have on Samnites. The inside of the tent becomes quiet, so you can hear "sha sha" Writing sound.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 885
	

	
				

	
		
		
After a while, Herny Polis wrote the letter to Senate and gave it to Davos.

Davos was satisfied after reading it. He didn't change his word, signed his name directly at the end, stamped it, and returned it to Herny Boris: "Send it to Senate according to the highest-level confidential letter."

"Yes, Your Majesty." Herny Boris immediately expertly rolled the letter, tied both ends of the scroll with the middle of the paper with 3 red ropes, and then wrote the second letter.

At this time, the court guard Captain Martius entered the large tent: "Your Majesty, navy Commander Midolades of the 3rd Fleet is waiting for your call out of the account."

"Oh, Midolades is here," Davos said quickly, "let him in."

After Midolades entered the account, he made a military salute, and then said loudly, "Your Majesty, I'm late."

"You came at the right time!" Davos said in a pun, "your fleet and fleet infantry are about to come in handy!"

Midolades was excited when he heard this. He had just led the fleet back to Latinum, and had heard that during the short time he had left, the army led by King Davos centered on Rome and conquered Vai and Cesella northward; Conquer Perdina and Krustaum; captured Gabi south and drove down many Latin city states, drove the Roman army to these small towns to the west, and are stepping up their siege ...

The news gave him a terrible feeling that the 3rd Fleet was detached from the war and was completely irrelevant, so when he heard Davos' words, he was instantly refreshed.

"Are your fleet infantry recruited?" Davos asked.

"It's all recruited, but ..." Midolades said cautiously: "It's just that when the order of the call is issued, not only Trina, but even citizens of the towns of Scylletium and Hippion actively rushed to the navy base and actively signed up to participate I also asked many acquaintances to intercede ... so ... so I recruited 2000 more ... "

Davos stared at him seriously.

Midolades suddenly felt nervous.

Davos slowly said: "You can do more with more moves, but after adding the newly added fleet infantry establishment at this time, the total establishment of the 3rd Fleet Fleet Infantry should be 4000. This is an exception for the Ministry of Military Affairs. The extra number It must be disbanded after the war is over, remember not to be an example! "

Midolades hurriedly stated: "Your Majesty, please rest assured that as soon as the war is over, I will disband all the additional fleet soldiers immediately!"

Davos slightly smiled: "You ... this is stealing troops from the 6th legion, watch out for Trotilas (6th Legion Commander) understood, I must fight for you!"

After hearing Davos's joke, Midolades finally relaxed, and jokingly said, "In order to let Trotilas breathe out, I will hold a few more banquets for him and intoxicate him." The 6th legion camp is west of Scylletium, The navy base of the 3rd Fleet is in the bay near Trina. The two are not far away, and they usually have more contacts. The relationship between Midolades and Trotilas is not bad, so he is not worried that the other party will blame himself.

"Midolades." Tolmides said suddenly, "Now the 3rd Fleet Fleet Infantry is composed of 4000 people. We will prepare armies and other material supplements for your subordinate Fleet Infantry according to this establishment. The additional 2000 people will be yours. I figured it out. "

what? !! Midolades thought that Tolmides was joking, but when he saw him seriously, he didn't know what to say. After all, when he recruited the soldiers, he was really selfish. Tolmides received the hint from Davos and gave Midolades a little Small warning.

But for Midolades, asking him to take out the supply of 2000 people is hardly heavenly ascension, he can only look towards Davos with the help of eyes.

Davos took the opportunity and said positively, "If you want to solve the two thousand people you have provided, you can only do your best to complete the next task for you."

"Your Majesty, the brothers of the 3rd Fleet and I are ready, no matter how difficult the task will be successfully completed!" Midolades said immediately.

Since Herny Polis was writing a letter and Crotokatáktisi took over his job, he knew Davos' plans, so he found the map from the bookshelf and spread it out on the table.

Davos led Midolades to the table.

Midolades looked down: in front of him was a map of Corsica and Sardinia.

"How much do you know about Corsica?" Davos asked.

Midolades already had a plan in his mind. He thought about it before he said, "The island of Corsica is called a giant mountain in the sea by sailors. The island is almost all high mountains. It is simply not suitable for living. It is only on the east side of the island. Two small coastal flats with two towns built. The northern town of Mariana belongs to the Etruria people, and the southern area of ​​Aleria to the Phoenicians. In addition, there are some small towns on the west coast. The village of Phoenicians, but the offshore coast of the west coast is dense, the coast twists and turns, and the landing of warships will be more difficult ... Your Majesty, do you want to make the 3rd fleet attack Corsica? "

Davos nodded, looking at the map, said: "To be precise, the 3rd Fleet attacked the towns and settlements of Phoenicians on the island of Corsica. Carthage is the most prosperous and richest city state in the Western Mediterranean, the most important of which The reason is that it controls most of the precious metals resources and trade in the entire western Mediterranean. The Iberia Peninsula, Gaul, Etruria, and Sardinia and Corsica, especially Sardinia and Corsica, are completely controlled by Carthage. Now that Carthage dares to declare war with our Dionia Then, we will destroy it, one important source of trade, one by one, so that its national treasury is no longer full and cannot support a long war with us.

So, the first target of the 3rd Fleet's next attack was to destroy all Phoenicia settlements on Corsica Island. Don't underestimate the size of these settlements and the small number of people, but the silver, iron, copper and other metal minerals on Corsica Island are excavated, smelted, manufactured, and finally transported to Carthage. The entire west coast of Phoenicia settles The points have formed a complete metallurgical body refinement system with each other. So your 3rd Fleet will occupy these settlements and arrest all Phoenicians ... "

"Also, try not to damage the metal mines and smelting facilities of Phoenicians!" Davos emphasized.

After listening to Midolades, he solemnly said: "Your Majesty, the 3rd Fleet will eliminate all difficulties and complete this task."

"Not only will it be done, it will be done as soon as possible! Of course, be careful of the attack of Carthage's warships stationed in Sardinia and Corsica, don't be careless!"

"Yes!" The severe words of Davos made Midolades' heart a C. As the navy Commander responsible for defending the Dionia west coast, of course he had a more detailed understanding of the situation of Sardinia and Corsica west of the west coast: Before the war, Carthage was stationed in The three-layer slurry warships on these two islands do not exceed 3, and they are mainly scattered in several towns and ports in Sardinia. It may be because of their weak strength that during the time of the Dionia expedition to Rome, they not at all Come out and make trouble, so Midolades didn't take them to heart, but Davos' warning made him have to pay attention.

Davos pressed Alenia's icon on the map with his hand and asked, "Although Alenia is a town of Phoenicians, do you think the name does not conform to the habit of Phoenicia or Carthage people naming towns? ? "

"Did it ever belong to the Greek town?" Midolades chanted the name of the town repeatedly, and then asked with a little surprise, in fact, it was just an expression that was deliberately displayed in response to Davos. As a Dionia across the sea General, he didn't care about the history of the town.

"You're right, but Alenia wasn't just a Greek city state. In theory, he should belong to the town of Dionia!" Herny Polis interjected, and he had finished writing to Alexis and Xanthicles. The letter, just to hear this conversation, the apprentice of History scientist Ancitanos immediately became interested in being a teacher.

"Alenia should belong to Dionia ?!" Midolades was really surprised.

"In the era of the great colonial era, we established Greek colonies in the Western Mediterranean, not only in Akragas and Syracuse in Sicily; Taras and Sybaris in Magna Graecia; Marcellia in Gaul; Naples, Cumae in Campania ; Also established Alenia on the island of Corsica ...

But at the time, the owner of the northern part of Italy, Etruria, was terrified by the turbulent Greek. They might think that they would not stop this crazy colonial behavior of Greek, so the Etruria people might be surrounded by our Greek colonial city. So they united Carthage, who had already established a foothold in Sardinia, and waged a war against the Greek city-state of Alenia, Masella, and Campania.

The most important battle was a naval battle near Alenia. As a result, Greek was defeated. Not only did Alenia be captured by the Carthage, but he never dared to colonize the northern part of Italy for hundreds of years ... ... "

Herny Polis talked endlessly. Not only Midolades was listening, Tolmides and Crotokatáktisi also heard with keen interest pleasure.
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But after listening to it, Midolades was still puzzled: "Greek's final defeat is regrettable, but what does this have to do with our Dionia?"

Herny Polis, who had previously sold Guanzi deliberately, said with a smile: "Because some Alenians fled to Italy and established Ilías with other Greek colonists, this history was engraved in the Temple of Apollo in Ilías on the stone tablet. The Ilías are now Dionian citizens, so Alenia they once established should belong to Dionia! "

Herny Polis' explanation was a bit verbal, but Midolades thought it should be, and he immediately stated: "The 3rd Fleet will recapture Alenia from Carthage and wash away the shame of Greek!"

Davos is satisfied with his statement and further encourages: "You go back and tell the crew of the 3rd Fleet that the recapture of Alenia will not only greatly damage the Carthage, but also inspire the Greek city-state in the Western Mediterranean and deepen it. Friendly relationship with Marzilla, become a hero in their hearts!

And as far as I know, Alenia has a well-equipped and large-scale port, which is a combination of a military port and a commercial port. It can be used as a docking place for all warships of the 2rd Fleet, which can prevent you from traveling back and forth. bitter. Once Alenia is taken down, the 3rd Fleet can use it as a base, attack the Sardinia island next to Corsica, attack the mining troops on the island, destroy their towns and villages, and attack their cargo ships ... "

Midolades said emotionally: "Your Majesty, please rest assured that I will not allow the Phoenicians on these two islands to transport a piece of metal!"

When Davos saw that Midolades was too emotional, he couldn't help reminding him: "Now I can't find an army to support you. The mission of attack Corsica and Sardinia can only depend on the 3rd Fleet itself, so you must be outrageous, Be careful, take care of your soldiers, and don't let them die too much, so that subsequent plans cannot be carried out! "

Davos' words made Midolades feel the pressure.

At this time, Crotokatáktisi asked: "Father, will our military action on the island of Corsica make the Etruria people unhappy and have other ideas?"

In fact, Crotokatáktisi had previously discussed this with Davos in private, and raised it at this time, but it was a gentle reminder of Davos.

Davos praised his son's carefulness and thoughtfulness, and then said straightforwardly: "Don't worry about this. Although the Etruria people often trade with Carthage, they are no longer alliances, and they are dissatisfied because Carthage strongly supports Rome, not to mention the southern part. Etruria city state has just formed an alliance with us ... "

Davos then looked towards Midolades: "However, your warships should not appear on the sea of ​​the Corsica lands controlled by the Etruria, and do not allow soldiers to enter their territory, to avoid excessive stimulation that originally feared our power. Etruria people ... apart from this, I have no other requirements. How to attack Corsica and Sardinia is up to you. I do n’t interfere. "

Davos said that it made Midolades feel more pressure. He took a deep breath and said, "Yes ... Yes, Your Majesty!"

Tolmides looked at the back of Midolades and couldn't help but say, "He's a little nervous."

"Tenseness is a good thing, so that he will be cautious when he takes action, even if the 3rd Fleet has not achieved any decent results, but as long as the Fleet moves around these two islands, it will cause great trouble for the Carthage people. I am afraid The reason is that Midolades is too confident, loses vigilance, and takes risky actions, causing the 3rd Fleet to suffer heavy losses and weakening our advantage, like ... oh! "Davos' words stopped and then sighed heavily.

Tolmides knew that Davos must have thought of Sekerian and Sicily's fleet again.

At this point, Martius entered the large tent again: "Your Majesty, Legion Commander Matonis sent a messenger in return, and Aricia surrendered!"

Davos smiled: "Hades, blessing, today is good news!"

No wonder he is so happy. Arecia is not far from Tustron, just to the west of Lake Albaronga. It is a very old Latin city state, since ancient times is the center of the western Latin region, especially After the destruction of Albaronga. It can be seen from its name that this Latin city state has a very close relationship with the Goddess, which is highly admired by the Latins, Diana Aresia. For this reason, it has stubbornly resisted the western city state of Latin America. The rise of Rome, but after many defeats also had to join the Roman-led Latin alliance.

After Davos led the army out of Rome, he was stationed outside the city of Tustron (the original Roman camp), and the raiders were in several Latin city states not far west of Tustron. The focus was on Aresia. Under the intimidation of the army, other city states have surrendered one after another, and only the proud Arecians refused to surrender to Dionia. So Davos ordered: Matonis led the 2nd and 6th legion to attack Aresia.

Several days of continuous attacks finally saw results.

When Davos's smile was fleeting, a stern tone followed: "If not for the feelings of the Roman civilians, a dare to resist our Latin city state like Aresia should have suffered like Gabi Treatment, but even if it surrenders, you can't spare it! Herny, you tell Tapirus and let him talk to Aresians immediately. Since Aressia is the sacred forest of Goddess hunting, I can let Ares West Asia became the Holy Land worshipped by all Latins, allowing it to replace Albaronga. However, since then, Aresia must not build a city wall, form an army, the population must not exceed 5000, and it should be open to everyone, and Its security is guaranteed by Dionia ... "

"I see, Your Majesty. Uh ... It is said that because of this Diana relationship, Arecia is also a famous medical center in Latin ..." Herny Boris reminded.

Davos said slightly, "Can Arisia's medicine be comparable to Dionia! I think this responsibility should be left to Hades!"

"Your Majesty, Aresia's surrender is a good thing, but it's a shame that it failed to seduce the Roman army!" Tolmides said with regret.

Davos slightly smiled, not too concerned: "The Romans have been pawned once, and they will naturally become more cautious. Now their main force is still stationed in Satnikum, and it seems to be ready to stand still. This is also a good thing. Without the support of the Romans, Aresia also surrendered, and other western Latin city states will soon make their choice. "

With that said, Davos's gaze became sharp, and he said firmly: "Tolmides, tell the army to be ready, leave Tustron tomorrow, march southwest, and set up a camp north of Satnikum. It's time to completely solve the Romans! "

Davos' words inspired everyone inside the tent.

"Yes, I'll notify the legions right away!" Tolmides responded with excitement.

"Also ... before we sent envoy to these Latin city states to persuade, that Adi's attitude was the most resolute, and also beat our envoy ..." Davos said coldly.

"It is said that Roman dictator Camillos lived in Adi for a long time and received strong support from Adi in the fight to expel the Gauls, so Camilos has a close relationship with Adi, Camilos Adi is often given a lot of care in Rome's Senate, so it is not surprising that the Adi will do so. But then, for the survival of their city state, I am afraid that they will have to give up their support for Camillas. "Herny Boris Consolation.

"Since Ostia was burned down, Adi's attack on our Roman main force in Satnikum is very important, because it is not far from Antium, not too far from the camp we are going to build, and it It also has a small port ... "Davos narrowed his eyes, with rays of light flashing in his eyes:" We need to take full control of this town to transit and transport the food supply of the army, so we cannot accept the surrender of Adi, It's about completely capturing it! "

.......................................

Outside the city of Satnikum, thousands of Roman citizens are working hard to build defense facilities, strengthen the city wall, cover the city with abatis, dig trenches deep and deep, set multi-layer traps, and trap belts. Multiple sentry towers, expanding the entire defense area ... the defense mode of the entire city turned out to be very similar to the defensive camps usually built by the Dionian army.

Because it was Titus who first commanded the army to attack Ostia, he deeply realized the power of Dionia's defense system from his failure, and then transplanted it with a few changes.

At this moment, he was standing on the head of the city to supervise the entire project. Although he saw that the entire defensive facilities were gradually taking shape with the efforts of sweaty soldiers, his face did not have a touch of joy, but a somber look.

"General, Quintus sir is here," subordinate reminded softly beside him.

Titus hearing this, turned around and glanced at Kuntus, who was stepping on the stone ladder, and the irritability on his face flashed away.

"Hey, Titus!"

Looking at Quintus on the way, Titus's face did not have a touch of enthusiasm: "When did you return? The city defense facilities of Antium have been completed ?!"

With a hint of questioning in Titus's tone, despite his discomfort, Quintus opened his mouth to explain: "Antium is only more than 3000 militiamen, and Pantius' foot injury is basically better. He This task can be done by one person, but I was in the way, and I came back yesterday. "
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"Does the dictator sir know about your return?" Titus apparently felt a little dissatisfied with Quintus's proposition, so he questioned in his tone.

"I really want to report to the dictator, but he seems to be in poor health. Lucius not at all let me in to disturb." Quintus expressed a scornful expression on his face, adding a tone of voice: "Titus This is very worrying! Can Camillas still really command the army and lead us to the mighty Dionian to recapture Rome? "

"As long as the dictator Sir is alive, he is the commander in chief of our army!" Titus said firmly.

Quintus was anxious and blurted out: "Is Camillos really worthy of your trust ?! Since we returned from Helniki, the recapture of Rome has been blocked! The recapture of Ostia failed! The rescue of Gabi was surrounded! Afterwards there was a tortoise shrinking, watching Tustron, Arecia ... each and everyone allies departed from us, but did not take any action! Now Dionia's army is about to drive down the city, and we have no way out Escape, isn't it Camille's fault! "

Quintus's voice was loud, and everyone around him was listening and began to whisper.

Tituston was annoyed, and he was not so polite: "Kuntus, you and I are battle-hardened people. It should be clear that from the invasion of Dionian to the present, the dictator Sir commanded the operation not at all. I ca n’t do better with you! Even more how In the current predicament, only the dictator sir can unite the army and stabilize morale! And we must unite to resist Dionian ’s Attack, ushering in the hope of victory! Therefore, any attempt to create chaos is absolutely not allowed! "Titus stared at Kuntus with a sharp look.

Quintus complexion changed slightly, and he understood that Titus was warning himself.

During this time, Quintus was dissatisfied with Camilos's conservative strategy, and privately convinced Oulus and Servius to pressure Camilos and change his combat strategy. Camilles, who received the news, transferred him to Antioch in advance to ensure the unity of the army. The reason why Quintus violated the military order and returned privately was to make sure that Camillas did not dare to punish him. After he returned, he first aimed his persuasion at Titus, because of his prestige among the soldiers. Very high, but it is the No. 2 figure in this army, with the support of Titus, you can persuade Camillas to make concessions and even gain command of the army.

But before Quintus had fully expressed his meaning, the astute Titus had already stated his position and blocked Quintus.

At this point, Quintus only felt anxious in his heart, but had nowhere to vent. His right fist slammed heavily on the battlements: if it was not the fall of Rome, the news was cut off, and the seniors were not aware of life or death and could not play a role, otherwise he would rely on him. The noble identity of the Dius clan patriarch, has long been accused of Camilos on the charge of "passive avoidance of war", thus depriving him of command. But without Senate's support, his prestige in the army is not high. Except for citizens and diners belonging to the Claudius clan, I am afraid that no other civil soldiers are willing to obey the command, otherwise how could he be whispered here Tus, this little noble!

"Unity ?!" Quintus sneered: "You are willing to accept the command of Camilos, who has lost his courage, and watched Rome slowly go to ruin, but I won't! Absolutely not!"

Quintus's angry roar silenced all around.

Titus watched as he strode away, with an extra layer of worry in his heart. As the actual commander of these battles with the Dionian army, he knows that Camillas did not want to take a more proactive strategy during this time, but even though Dionian was in attack, he did not relax his vigilance, not only in Sartre. Nikum all around roaming the Dionia scout, and there are always tens of thousands of troops guarding the siege of the siege. In order to avoid being caught in the trap of Gabi again, Camillas had to resort to forbearance in order to save the original strength and wait for a turn.

But will the transit really come? Titus looked at the sweatiers sweating in front of the city, thinking of the powerful Dionian army and their terrifying king, a little more confused ...

..........................................

In Sutnikum, Servius found Lissinius, who had become a city officer.

Lisinius was previously questioned by generals headed by Quintus for his civilian status, and almost lost the power to command soldiers. But after returning to Satnikum, it was precisely because of his civilian origin that dictator Camillas appointed him as the city official of Sartnikum, because Sartnikum is a newly established Roman colonial city The majority of the people in the city are Roman civilians who have migrated. Now that the army is stationed in the Captain period, the soldiers are mostly Roman clan citizens. It will inevitably lead to conflict and lead to the dissatisfaction of the Satnikum people. And his prestige among Roman civilians also allowed the Satnikum to better obey.

Apparently, Camilles's appointment has been well thought out, and since the army's inception, even if the Dionia army approaches, the city of Satnikum has remained stable, and you can see the role of Lisinius in it. .

Li Sinius and Servius are relatives. Lisinus's son, Stolo, took the youngest daughter of Ambustus as his wife, and Servius married Ambustus. eldest daughter is a wife, and the two are brothers-in-law. But the relationship between the two sides is not very good, and they rarely exchange. Because Servius was a nobleman, and had a arrogant personality, publicity, and contempt for civilians, he had a similar interest with Quintus. When Quintus questioned Camillas' battle plan, he clearly supported him. Finally, Camillas Quintus was sent to Antioch, while Servius was responsible for the wounded barracks in the city, and quietly deprived him of his leadership.

"Lisinius, I hope to get your help," Servius said bluntly.

"What do you need me to say, please." Li Sinius said politely, but a little dissatisfied in his heart: Is this a tone of asking for help? !!

Servius apparently did not have the habit of observing the faces of others. He complained loudly: "The dictator asked me to manage the wounded barracks, but there is more than just a wounded barracks, it is simply hell! Nearly 3000 seriously wounded soldiers are crowded in not much In the square, not only was the blood stained, moaning constantly, and the stench was smoky, but one third person was not covered by the tent, and the flies and mosquitoes were flying everywhere, which was very disgusting! It was a heavy rain the other day, and some wounded soldiers got rain Dripping, fever dying ... "

Servius expressed a pained expression: "these all are Roman warriors! How can we easily abandon them because they fought for Rome? Mars will punish us! So I hope you can make up for these wounded soldiers Send out some houses and send more staff so that they can be better resettled and better cared for! ... "

Looking at Servius's compassionate appearance, Li Sinius only wanted to nauseate. He clearly remembered that when Camillas appointed Servius to manage the wounded barracks, the noble general was black. After his face, he even scolded and said, "I will never care about those dead people ...", and then accepted the appointment with the persuasion of everyone. As far as he knows, he rarely goes to inspect and manage the wounded barracks these days, but now he remembers to dress up well? !!

Li Sinius showed awkward look and sighed, "You're right, these Roman warriors really deserve to be taken good care of, but it is difficult to make room for them ..."

Hearing this, Servius's face sank.

Li Sinius, if not seen, went on to say: "Oh ... you know, I have already put a lot of effort into placing our army of more than 13 people in the city! The entire Western District residential area Of the residents have moved out for the army to live in, and they can only be squeezed together with the residents of other urban areas. The people in the city have expressed their dissatisfaction with this, and we will have to calm them down. If we are to be injured again now The soldiers are looking for new accommodation, and I am afraid that many of the city residents will be relocated again, which will inevitably arouse the anger of the people and cause turmoil in the city! In the face of the emergency situation of the battle against Dionian, it is best to maintain the stability of the city ’s order ! "

Servius immediately turned his face and accused loudly: "Li Sinius, for the benefit of the civilians, you completely ignore the lives of the wounded soldiers, forbearing to let our warriors mourn in the wind and rain Dead, are you worthy of being a Roman general! "

Li Sinius was accused in public and was furious. He knew that if he did not fight back, and let these words reach the soldiers ’ears, it would inevitably lead to the dislike of Soldiers, so he immediately sternly said: Since you took over the wounded barracks, have you inspected the barracks! Have you condolences to the wounded soldiers who groaned in pain! Have you directed the subordinate to build more tents to improve their living environment! ... You keep on saying It ’s just a lie to say that it ’s all for the wounded soldiers! The real fact is that due to your negligence, the wounded soldiers ’camp has not been repaired well, which caused heavy rain to kill some wounded soldiers! You should Have an important responsibility! ... "

"You ... you!" Servius was indeed criticized for the heavy rain, and Quintus reminded him to take good care of the wounded soldiers after all, after all, the enormous number of wounded soldiers and the army Soldiers are more or less related, and taking care of them will naturally win the army.
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Therefore, Servius came to look for Li Sinius. On the one hand, he wanted to make up for the dead, and on the other hand, he wanted to throw the pot, but did n’t expect Li Sinius to show his affection. The fault was listed after one after another, which made Servius very angry, but found no reason to refute, a face flushed red, and finally loudly roared: "You humble civilian! Most of the civilians in the army fled Surrendered Dionian, are you still here to be a spy! The dictator should have arrested you already! You civilians simply cannot be trusted! ... "

As soon as this remark was made, the surrounding people were uproar.

Servius saw that the situation was far from good and immediately hurried away.

"Damn!" Li Sinius stared at the back of Servius's departure, his face terrifying gloomily.

...................................................

A dozen or more li coast from Carthage to Utica has now become a huge camp with thousands of citizens from Carthage, Phoenicia city state, indigenous people from the Iberia Peninsula, and tourism from Numidia Herdsmen, and even indigenous people from Mauritania and Gaul, have come here one after another. Races of various looks dressed in all kinds of costumes, speaking completely different words, lively and extraordinary, as if this place has become the center of the entire Mediterranean World.

But for the seniors of Carthage Senate, this huge camp next to the city of Carthage is a potential terrifying threat: multiple races converge here, due to poor language, poor communication, different customs and habits, and different interests Every day, there are conflicts. Carthage and Phoenicia people who live outside the city also complain from Senate from time to time, and they are harassed by the indigenous people. Fortunately, Marco led the subordinate general to the west, which resolved many disputes. Coupled with such an enormous army, every day spent here would consume a lot of food and salary ...

So seniors hated not being able to immediately send this terrifying army to Sicily Island to harm Dionian, so they sent people every day to urge Marco to lead the army to Sicily as soon as possible.

For Marco, why didn't he want to land on Sicily soon? After all, he was busy solving these disputes every day, which also caused him headaches. In the long run, the image of the Magonids family among the Carthage people is ruined by these treacherous mercenaries, which is more than worth it. However, since the Carthage fleet was destroyed by the storm, new warships are still under construction, and Dionia's warships often cruise in the sea area west of Sicily, attacking Carthage and the allies to Sicily's merchant ship, threatening Carthage and Sicily's merchant ships. Sea routes, so without the protection of the fleet, how could Marco dare to let the soldiers take a cargo ship, cross the ocean, and land on Sicily.

The sunny and hot coast of Africa Proconsularis finally began to rain heavily on this day, and a small sea breeze was blown. The temperature finally dropped. Soldiers who had endured the severe heat ran out of the tent and enjoyed this rare Cool, even those indigenous people from Iberia have stripped off their clothes, washed the whole body by rain, and yelled in excitement. Their sturdy body and fierce looks made no one dare to scorn them. Look.

At this time, Marco also walked out of the large tent of the Chinese army, looking at the big banner standing in front of the account, suddenly amazed: under the blowing of the sea wind, the flag was flying towards the northeast.

At this time, Anobas came forward.

During the battle with the Dionia fleet, the storm also destroyed the two-headed dragon carrier that Commander Carthage navy was riding on. He was pushed to the coast of Mazara by the raging waves and was finally rescued. However, he was quickly ordered to return to Carthage, where he was questioned by Senate, to be held accountable for causing the Carthage fleet to be annihilated.

Fortunately, Hanno secretly motivated seniors such as Tepanlac and Okliton to claim that the Dionia fleet has more warships and is more powerful. Although Anobas has caused heavy losses to its own warships, it also uses the storm. Destroying the opponent's fleet guaranteed the safety of Carthage and Sicily's western sea area. He did more than he did! ...

Therefore, instead of being punished, he continues to be the commander of Carthage navy, but now he is just a nameless.

Of course, the resolution of this Carthage Senate happened within a few days after the naval battle. If it is now, seniors will not easily spare Anobas. After all, the Dionia warship continued to control Sicily once controlled by Carthage. Show off one's military strength in the western sea area has brought a heavy blow to Carthage's sea trade, and made Anobas' previous statement that "the Dionia fleet was also completely destroyed" became a lie.

So Senate and Marco reached a consensus later: Anobas and his Carthage fleet would be under the direct command of Marco, which was originally proposed by Hanno with the proposal of "Army to be commanded by Marco and navy to be commanded by Annobas" It is very different, and it can be seen that Carthage people are angry at Anobas.

"Marco sir!" Anobas stepped forward, saluted respectfully, and he was cautious with the great criticism and accusations he suffered during this time.

"What did the Tyre say?" Marco asked directly.

"Tyre ... refused to escort our landing fleet ..." Annobas whispered, "They also said ... They will not accept our command and will decide the timing and sea area of ​​the attack ..."

"We Carthage have worked hard for decades to transport them gold and silver to make them comfortable under Persia, but in return they have responded! They brought the warship to the Western Mediterranean just to be a Looks like this! What else is this mother state for us! ... "

Marco burst into flames, and Anobas stood silently listening.

"Does Hanno know this?" Marco asked suddenly.

"I have informed Senate that Senate has asked Sir Hanno to send someone to negotiate with the Tyre ..." Anobas replied carefully.

"It seems that Phoenicia's combined fleet cannot be counted on for the time being!" Marco didn't show frustration on his face, apparently he had already obtained the information in advance, and expected such a result, so he glanced at Anobas. , Said: "I told you to come here to tell you, I decided to lead the army to land in Sicily tomorrow!"

"Tomorrow ?!" Anobas was really startled, and he stared wide towards Marco.

Marco also looked towards Anobas, with an unusually determined look, and then he lifts the head, pointing at the banner flying ahead: "Did you see it, the southwest wind! I have asked Carthage and Utica for a lot of experience Old sailors, they all unanimously determined that the same wind and the same rain will be tomorrow! The fast boat I sent to investigate the enemy ’s situation and the merchant ship back to the port told me that no Dionia warship was found on the route today. Traces, then they will most likely not show up tomorrow! "

"But ... if the weather is still like this tomorrow, and the strong winds at sea will cause great difficulties in landing! Even more how the weather at sea is unpredictable in case of encountering again ..." Anobas' words stopped. But the fear emerging from his face had already shown what he was trying to say.

"Storm." Marco gently spit out the word that Anobas wanted to say, and then said with a firm expression: "Since you think so, Dionian must also have this fear, so they did not send a warship today. , Then tomorrow they will definitely crouch in the port, this is a good opportunity for us to land! Without the help of Tyre people, our army can also easily land on Sicily Island without the threat of the Dionia fleet ... and then exit To Dionian's surprise, launch a sudden attack! If we really encounter a storm again, it means that Baʿal Ḥammon no longer protects Carthage, and no matter how much effort we make, it is also in vain ... but this is impossible because our Carthage Baʿal Ḥammon, the blessing of Tanet, has lived here for hundreds of years and will continue to live here! "

"But-" Annobas also wanted to persuade, Marco had waved his hand impatiently to stop him: "I called you, not to listen to you, but to let you discuss a landing plan with me as soon as possible, Then notify the cities of Carthage and Utica as soon as possible. "

"Well, Marco sir, I oppose this kind of adventure, but since you insist, I can only obey your orders." Annobas knew Marco and knew that it would not help to persuade him. He spoke in such a tone, In fact, there is a plan to "if you fail to log in, you can use this to excuse yourself".

..........................................

On the second day, the coast on which Carthage was located was really drizzle, blowing a southwesterly wind, and it also spread to the west of Sicily.

Generally, in such a climate, the workers in the port of Lily will be more relaxed, because few merchant ships will go to sea to trade in such weather. However, due to the raging of the Dionia warship, only in such weather, Carthage and Phoenicians Only a merchant ship can be guaranteed. Yesterday, the port of Lily was relatively busy, and the situation will not be bad today, so the management of the port rushed the workers to the dock early in the morning.

There are no Carthage people in Lily's labor. After all, Carthage people are almost well-off, and no one will be engaged in such hard and low-quality work. More than half of them are Numidia slaves. Hard work, how to guide ships to docks, fixed ships, better loading and unloading of goods, and other demanding port work, but other races with sailing experience to complete, so there are some Greek slaves, Phoenicia in Lily labor Mixed with Greek freedman, or even Greek freedman, this is the result of hundreds of years of Phoenicians and Greek living together on this small island.
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If it was more than 10 years ago, the labor in Lily port was more Greek freedman, and Numidia slaves were few, but the Dionia kingdom occupied the eastern part of Sicily, and the free admission of Greek freedman and Carthage's conquest of Numidia changed this situation.

Under the drizzle and the cold sea breeze, the laborers hurried to the dock. At this time, the day was still bright. Although the port was open, but no ships had come in, the workers took the opportunity to squat under the eaves of the bank warehouse and hurry up.

Not long after, they heard noisy footsteps, hundreds of Carthage soldiers flooded into the port, and began to drive away the port's idlers, etc., and strengthened the patrol of the dock.

Looking at the wharf that suddenly became heavily guarded, the workers felt uneasy.

"Come on! Imiser City Lord Lei is here!" Someone shouted in surprise, the surrounding atmosphere became more tense.

At this time, the officials in charge of labor ran over, flustered and exasperated cursed: "Come up, slackers! Before Marco sir leads the army to the port, you immediately clear me all the obstacles and garbage at the terminal to ensure the road. Smooth and clean! And the dilapidated ships docked at the dock also immediately pulled me away! Fast! Fast! If anyone is lazy, I will let him know how great I am! ... "

With the roar of the officials, the supervisors threw the leather whip into a "pa slam", and the workers immediately rushed to the dock under the leadership of the foreman, like the frightened rabbit.

Among them, a middle-aged laborer's originally dim and dazzling eyes shone at the moment: Carthage's army actually chose to cross the sea area in this climate and land in Lily, which is really outrageous! I wonder if Flarios sent a fast boat to detect the enemy's action? !!

..........................................

About an hour later, the first troop carrier entered the port of Lily. The sailors on the ship had stowed the sails. They yelled, paddled their oars, and headed for the dock dock closest to them.

Then enter the second, third ...

It didn't take long for the port to be filled with troop carriers.

Seeing a ship leaning on the trestle, the foreman led a dozen workers to quickly run over, hook the ship's side with a hand-held hook, and let one side of the trestle completely close to the trestle, and then tie the ship's cables to a stake Then board the board and let the soldiers disembark.

This set of procedures to help the ship to dock is very difficult under the disturbance of cold wind and drizzle, because the trestle becomes slippery, and the ship must be made larger by the waves. It ’s not uncommon for workers to slip on the trestle and fall into the sea. It is not uncommon for even ships to collide in the harbor and soldiers to fall into the water ...

Although Imisere made some preparations for the landing of the army, the chaos in the port is still inevitable and continues ...

However, no matter how chaotic the organization of Lily Port is, the soldiers of a ship still boarded the dock uninterruptedly, closed and numerous gathered on the shore of the port, arranged in brigade in the noise and noise, and left the port one after another, Enter Lily City ...

In the eyes of the middle-aged worker leaning on his waist: the first to go ashore are Carthage soldiers (in fact, they are more Phoenicians). The rumored delicate Carthage people seem calm, and throughout the process of landing Rarely noisy and very obedient to the officer's orders; many dark-skinned and slender Numidia soldiers (in fact, some Mauritanians) came ashore, and these rumoured nomads were landing In the process, they were able to obey the command and landed quickly. Of course, there were also soldiers who were loose in action. These naked tops, weird tattoos, and fierce-looking natives were said to be Celtic from the Iberia Peninsula. Not accustomed to boating, and was constantly vomited by the turbulent waves. When they went ashore, they all turned upside down and looked pale, but their tall and strong bodies still made him nervous. What the worker paid most attention to was the emissions from these soldiers. Murderous aura, which is only owned by veterans with long experience in the field.

It seems that this time Carthage's army can't deal with it! He looked at the troop carrier that was still in and out of the harbor entrance, hiding his worry in his heart ...

.............................................

During the landing at this time, Marco arranged the landing sites of the Iberia main army that had followed him for many years in and around Lily Port. In fact, the landing sites of the entire Carthage Army, an army of more than 8 people, spanned from Mazara to The entire coast of Eryx includes not only ports in various cities and towns, but also beaches that can rely on boats, because Marco hopes to send soldiers, heavy horses, horses, etc. to Sicily Island in the shortest possible time to avoid being discovered by Dionian. Attacked by its fleet.

To this end, not only Carthage, Utica dispatched a large number of ships, hadrumetum, ruspina, lgilgili, etc., etc. on the coast of Africa Proconsularis The Phoenix city state also provided ships to help transport soldiers.

Therefore, from the west of Sicily to the entire sea area of ​​Africa Proconsularis, you can see a wonderful scene: countless ships cover the sea surface, as if paving a huge pondon bridge that connects the two places. On the western coast of Sicily, tired soldiers can be seen gathering on the beach. The frightened war-horse runs at 4 places, shouts and horse hissings, from Mazara to Eryx ...

................................................

At City Lord Mansion in Celinus, adjutant Mukulu gently pushed open the door of the study, where Leonidas sat alone. The commander of the Dionia kingdom responsible for the Sicily battle was motionless. Sitting on a wooden chair, he stared intently at the Sicily map hanging on the wall.

He has been following Leonidas for some time, and Mukulu knows some strange habits of the commander, so he doesn't speak, but stands quietly behind Leonidas.

I do n’t know how long, Mukulu felt that his eyelids were fighting, and Leonidas suddenly asked: “Yesterday, the Iberia army of about XNUMX people who have been trapped in Palermo suddenly moved south and entered Lily City, you think what is the reason?"

"Uh ... perhaps because the Iberia Governor Marco of Carthage was appointed military commander, and the conflict between the Iberia army and the Carthage army no longer exists ..." Suddenly asked about this matter, Mukulu threw out a self-consideration Reasonable.

Leonidas didn't look back, still sitting, and continued to ask, "It's been a long time since Marco became Carthage's military commander. Why didn't the Iberia army in Palermos leave for Lily until yesterday?"

Mukulu heard a trace of dissatisfaction in Leonidas's words. At this time, he pondered for a while before cautiously replied: "It may be because we have continuously sent soldiers to harvest Mazara, Segsta, Lily, Even Eryx and other half-cooked wheat fields, Iberia's army came from the North Coast, probably to enhance the military strength of the Carthage people here, to curb our action to seize wheat ... "

After Mukulu said these words, seeing that Leonidas did not respond, he thought for a while, and added a very uncertain sentence: "It may also be ... to cooperate with the military operations of the Carthage ..."

Halfway, Leonidas faintly replied: "Carthage's military operation? ... Apart from landing Sicily, what else can they do?"

Tagru was suddenly shocked.

At this time, Leonidas stood up and looked towards Mukulu, said solemnly: "You go to tell the Cavalry Legion to send me the best scout, and the past few days give me a closer look at the movements of Lily and Eryx ... The exception immediately returned to announcement! "

"Yes!" The voice of Mukulu's response was a little muffled, because he knew that the only weakness of the Dionian army compared to the Carthage army was cavalry. The commander ’s order determined that the 4th cavalry legion must pay a certain amount. casualties.

"... At the same time, send 5 reserve brigade to follow these scouts to protect our scouts from being attacked by Numidia cavalry." Leonidas then let Mukulu relaxed, with 5000 legion reserve heavy infantry backing, Dionia scout Security is guaranteed.

"Also, tell Miltias to send him more fast boats, go deeper into the sea area west of Sicily, and explore the movement of the Carthage army across the sea."

After Leonidas said, Mukulu showed awkward look. He said, "Lord Commander, I came to the library to tell you that our fleet still did not send any warships to the western sea area to cruise around. As far as I can see According to the news, the Captain Officer Milcias of Sicily said to the navy generals of the subordinates, 'They are not familiar with the sea conditions here. In such a vile weather, they go out to sea. It is very likely that they will encounter the same doom as before. The crew of a warship is responsible for their lives, and they should not be allowed to die for nothing without gaining any war effort. And in such weather, the Carthage people are also worried and will not take big actions ... '"

Listening to what Mukulu said, Leonidas' face was terrifying gloomily, and he snorted lightly: "This new Captain Officer of Sicily has been frightened by the storm. His courage is much worse than Seklian! You still have to go. I went to the port and told Miltias in person that it was my order that he had to send a fast boat to patrol Sicily's western sea area these two days! "
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Mukulu hesitated and said, "... Lord Commander, would you like to tell Governor Skoptiki?"

Leonidas said lightly: "It's too far away, and time is too late. Your Majesty should have placed Sicily's fleet under my command at the beginning. That will save a lot of trouble. Go and execute the order."

Soon, Miltias 'response did not meet Mukulu's expectations. He not only rejected Leonidas' proposal to let him cruise, but also gave Mukulu a message, and reminded Leonidas gently: Sicily's fleet was not under his command, so he should not worry about navy. Business.

Leonidas made a rare fire in the mansion, but there was nothing he could do.

In the afternoon, scout returned to Sellinus with bad news: They found many Carthage soldiers and boats on many beaches along the coast from Mazara to Lily.

Carthage troops are landing! Leonidas made the decision easily.

"Send someone to tell Miltias and let him take care of it." Leonidas said with a slight smirk, and said with sarcasm that it seemed that Miltias's response made him very mindful.

"Gather the 8th legion and the reserve immediately and follow me off the coast of Mazara!" Finally, Leonidas ordered.

"Yes!"

..........................................

In order to understand and monitor the entire boarding of soldiers at the ports of Carthage and Utica, Marco entered the port of Lily almost at the forefront of the last batch of boat forces.

As soon as he got on the pier, he was warmly welcomed by officials such as Lily City Lord Imisere, Carthage's army commander Admika, and other officials. Everyone held him in the City Lord Mansion. .

As soon as Marco sat down, before he could talk, he heard the news that "tens of thousands of Dionian army were out of the city of Celinus and marched westward."

Most of the people at the scene felt nervous, but Marco resolutely ordered: "Gather the troops immediately and go to intercept!"

Lily is a military fortress. There are already several camps in the city. Before that, there were more than 1 Numidia soldiers stationed (formerly led by Monte Ardino), and yesterday, about 2 Iberia soldiers led by Hasdruba. Brother ordered subordinate to quickly gather them together, and to be cautious, he also brought 6000 Iberia soldiers who had just landed into the city.

Leonidas led the army against the wind and rain, and normal marching became difficult, so it took nearly 3 hours to approach the city of Mazara.

At this time, he was rewarded by scout: a Carthage army was approaching them from Lily, and its number was no less than 3.

Since Minoya World War I and the Dionian army captured Celinus, Leonidas has tried various ways to lure the enemies in the cities of Lily, Segsta, Mazara and other cities out of the battle, in order to achieve better results, but it has not been Can succeed.

Now that Carthage's army is finally out of town, Leonidas hesitates. Although Miloya's World War I exposed the low morale and low battle strength of the Carthage army at the time, but not at all made Leonidas arrogant and conceited. He knew through intelligence that the Iberia army that had captured the Soldiers cannot be ignored. Now The Carthage army coming from Lily must be its main force, and the number of its soldiers far exceeded the number of troops he led.

During the period when the Dionian army was stationed in Sellinus, there have been no wars, and many friendly city state soldiers have returned to their homes, preparing for the upcoming harvest season, and the 2nd Fleet After arriving in Sicily, Miltias once protested to Leonidas: unauthorized conversion of the excellent crew of Dionia navy into light infantry, serving as a subsidiary of legion operations (referring to some of the tens of thousands of Sicily crew members who survived the storm) .

He also reported the matter to the Ministry of Military Affairs. In the end, Leonidas had to release the crew to the navy base in the plain of Catania, so Leonidas now has just over 3000 troops. There are still more than XNUMX in the city of Celinus. AIA soldiers stay behind, which is all he has now in Sicily West.

He originally thought that the Carthage army's landing in such a vile weather would inevitably cause a moment of chaos. Didn't expect Carthage to attack so quickly.

His gaze glanced at the heavily armed legion soldier next to them, their faces full of rain showing exhaustion. After only a moment of hesitation, Leonidas, who had always been blind and impulsive, dispelled the idea of ​​fighting the Carthage army, and ordered the army to stop moving and return to Celinus immediately.

go on an errand for nothing, the soldiers who were drenched in chicken soup complained a lot.

Leonidas didn't care about it, he was concerned if the Sicily fleet could gain something.

.............................................

After being reminded by adjutant Mukulu, Miltias, in view of his bad relationship with Leonidas, not at all fully believed in Mukulu's words, so he did not at all immediately led the fleet to the sea, but instead sent a fast boat to the western sea area for inspection.

After being confirmed, he hurriedly led the fleet out of port. This came and went, and the fleet was sailing against the wind. By the time it was around the cape and rushed to the sea area near Mazara, it was already dusk, and the calmness of the sea was basically restored. The landing of Carthage's army was over, and the heavy lifting and horse transportation that followed were mostly completed.

The Carthage fast boat, which has been observing the movement of the Dionia fleet, quickly notified the vessels in transit, some returned to Carthage immediately, and some rushed into Sicily's beaches and ports, so the Dionia fleet searched for 4 times in this sea area, and also Only a dozen cargo ships were sunk and captured. Although they sometimes looked at the many Carthage ships docked on the beach, they did not dare to approach the attack because there were many Carthage soldiers on these beaches. Navy gave up her own advantage. It was obviously stupid to fight a land battle, and because the sky was dark and the wind and waves were large, it also caused two warships to sink accidentally.

As a result, Miltias had to order a return flight, and he was always depressed during the journey: the Carthage army was able to successfully land in Sicily, he bears a lot of responsibility, whether it is His Highness Davos or the Ministry of Military Affairs will not turn a blind eye to this ...

.............................................

For the next few days, the battle in Sicily's west showed a weird calm.

On the Carthage side, Marco was busy reorganizing the chaotic army after landing, and transported the materials scattered on the coast back to Lily. At the same time, he took the time to meet Carthage city-state officials and the allies' envoy to learn more about Sicily's situation. He even He also called on the Hickel leader Arconis, who was much left out of Monte Ardino.

On the Dionia side, instead of sending troops to destroy opponents' fields and villages, Leonidas ordered the soldiers to strengthen the city defenses.

In fact, he has been doing this since the occupation of Celinus, because he knows that Minoan World War I was not enough to make Carthage bruise, but it would lead to a more violent counterattack by Carthage, Sicily South The coast is the main attack route for the Carthage army. The Serinus located at the starting point of this route is very important. As long as it is maintained, it can make the Carthage army further to the south coast of the Dionia friendly city state territory attack. Obstacles help fulfill the strategic purpose given by King Davos.

At the same time, Leonidas also sent a messenger to rush back to Catania to inform Skoptiki of the new situation. He also sought reinforcements from friendly city states such as Minoa, Akragas, and Gela to strengthen Celinus's defense.

Leonidas hopes that the later the battle, the better. Marco can't wait. After all, he promised in Senate that he would drive Dionian out of Sicily within a year. So three days later, the mighty Carthage army surrounded the Serinus.

Marco ordered the army to begin construction of the camp while letting the engineers and carpenters create siege equipment.

After the camp began to take shape, he began to send thousands of light infantry formed by the Sicily allies to gradually clear the traps and obstacles outside the city of Celinus.

Of course, Leonidas would not allow the enemy to approach the trench so easily, so he not only ordered the Garrison in the city to launch a violent long-range attack on any enemy who entered the attack range below the city, but also organized hundreds of thousands of light-armored soldiers from time to time. While unprepared, a suprise attack out of town is busy cleaning up the enemy.

Leonidas' proactive defensive tactics gave Carthage soldiers who were clearing the obstacles below the city a lot of damage, but within a few days, Carthage's siege of Celinus was still gradually shrinking.

For Marco, who has about 20000 troops, a little bit of death and injury is just scratching his boots, which does not affect him. With the strong military backing, the Carthage's cleanup work outside the city of Celinus has not been interrupted. Too.

With the Carthage's orderly advancement under the city, and strengthened defense against garrison suprise attack, the Dionian army also reduced the number of assaults after having suffered a small loss or two.

Soon, the Carthage people put on dozens of ballistas in front of the city, and they continued to use the stone ball to strike the city wall of Celinus.

Because Dionian legion has city wall attack and defense training in military training, they also have their own research on how to prepare for siege weapon-ballista. In addition to allowing ballistas on the city wall and the city to accurately attack enemy ballistas, Leonidas also asked the soldiers to collect a large number of fishermen's fishing nets from the port, hanging from the city head, and covering the walls to cushion the stone ball. impact.
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Carthage is not Rome. Many years of war with Syracuse has made its army rich in siege experience, and it has enough technical capabilities to implement the siege plan. Marco saw that Ballista's attack effect was not obvious. After thinking, he ordered the construction of a city wall 100 meters away from the city of Celinus, not only to completely surround the city of Celinus, but its height must not be lower than Celinus's city wall, not only can prevent Dionian's suprise attack, but can also suppress the long-range attack of the opponent's city head, which is conducive to the next attack.

With a command of Marco, the entire camp nearly hundred thousand soldiers and countless heavy laborers began to act under the guidance of the engineer.

Dionia Garrison discovered the enemy's attempt, and he had been out of town several times for a suprise attack, and was repelled by the well-prepared Carthage.

Three days later, a prototype of the earth wall surrounding the city of Celinus stood upright.

Just as Dionian soldiers were astonished, Leonidas, commander of the Sicily War Zone of the Kingdom of Dionia, met with Sicily's fleet commander Miltias at the City Lord Mansion.

Since Leonidas incorporated Sicily's crew into its own army without the approval of the Ministry of Military Affairs, it violated the interests of Dionia navy, and was discovered by the newly appointed Milkias. The two sides became stalemate. Miltias moved to the port. No I have met with Leonidas again. The reason why I came to the city to discuss this time was a last resort.

It was a huge military error that Milthias stopped the warship's patrol of the western area of ​​Sicily due to the fear of the storm, causing the army of Carthage to easily land in Sicily. If Leonidas falls to the ground at this time, report to the Ministry of Military Affairs, saying "he has repeatedly reminded Sicily's fleet not to stop the blockade of the western sea area because of the weather vile, but the Sicily's fleet commander is always stubborn and does not listen, resulting in great changes in the Sicily battle situation ... … ", This will not only increase King Davos and the Ministry of Defense's dislike of Miltias, but also likely to ruin his future military career, so Miltias came with a soft heart.

Leonidas saw him, but did not mention the "Carthage Army landing", but said straightforwardly: "Miltias, I am going to attack the Carthage camp at night, and I need your navy help."

Hearing this, Miltias suddenly changed his mind, then hesitantly said, "... attack the Carthage camp at night? Are you going to suprise attack from the sea? Carthage people have arranged a lot on the coast of Serinus They are guarded ... It is said that it is a camp of more than XNUMX people! How many soldiers do we have to invest in a suprise attack, which may cause chaos in the Carthage camp! Once unsuccessful, there will be an entire army annihilated. Dangerous! "

Leonidas heard the heartbeat in Miltias' hesitant words, and in order to convince his colleague who was equivalent to his position, he had to take a moment to explain patiently: "I will not let the soldiers in the vicinity land , It ’s really easy for Carthage people to find out, my chosen location is here-"

Leonidas pointed at the table as a rough sketch of the surroundings of Celinus and Carthage.

Miltias hesitated, leaned closer to Leonidas, and took a closer look, finding that his finger was exactly between Celinus and Germer.

Since taking over as Sicily's fleet commander, Miltias has commanded the flagship, cruising repeatedly on Sicily's south coast, familiar with the sea area environment here, which is also a skill that Diona's advanced general must possess. At this moment, a rough picture of the site popped into his mind. There is indeed a small beach there, which is easy to land, but he reminded: "The coast road from Germe to Serinus is undulating and not very good during the day. Go, it may be more difficult at night! "

"That's why I chose to land here." Leonidas said with confidence: "The coastal environment there is complicated, and the Carthage people who have just landed in Sicily are not familiar with the coast to Germer, which can be avoided. Our landing was discovered by the enemy. I asked the fishermen in the port that tonight will be a full moon night. Soldiers after landing can dive into the mountains and forests near the coast by moonlight. About two hours of marching can approach the Carthage. Camp. "

Leonidas moved his finger to the pattern of Camp Carthage and continued: "Based on my careful observation at the city head and the return of soldiers from the suprise attack, I think Marco's Iberia army camp should be north of us The army camps from Carthage are on our east and west sides. Most of their soldiers should be Numidia, and also the main force of the past few days to build the earth wall. They must be very tired after busy during the day, and they must fall into a doze at night.

And these days, the Carthage army has focused its entire defense on protecting the earth wall being built. I am afraid that the rear of his camp is neglected. Our suprise attack is highly likely ... by the time I 1 heavy infantry will be gathered in the city. When the suprise attack forces cause chaos in the Carthage camp, they will immediately leave the city, run through the earth wall, attack the Carthage camp, and take them back to the city. If the situation is good for us, we can Continue attack —— "

"What if the suprise attack fails?" Miltias suddenly interrupted him.

Leonidas had long thought about it, and he said unhurriedly: "I will let them flee east into the mountains and eventually return through Minoa."

Miltias stopped talking. He knew that there was an ally Sicels in the mountains to the east. As long as he fled into the mountains, he would have a good chance of returning safely.

He carefully looked at the sketches on the table, and focused on the target of night strikes-the Carthage camp, located east of Celinus, probably because the Carthage people possessed a strong military force, so the camp was built a short distance from the city. Inside and outside, standing at the head of the city really can roughly see the camp of Carthage, so Leonidas can infer the general layout of the Carthage camp, he not at all too suspicious.

At this time, Leonidas also said: "I will send the 8th legion light-armored soldier brigade and 1000 reserve legion soldiers to perform this suprise attack mission. I hope that the Sicily fleet's infantry can also participate in this operation."

"No ..." Miltias instinctively refused. As soon as he said it, he immediately realized that the infantry of the fleet could participate in the night attack. Once successful, it was definitely a good thing for him and it could alleviate his previous crimes. He made a mistake and immediately changed his tongue again: "Of course there is no problem. Our fleet infantry is best at landing a suprise attack. I will let them all join this suprise attack!"

Previously, Miltias's 4th Fleet had 3 three-tier paddle warships, of which 40 were Crow Warships. Therefore, there were 30 Fleet Infantrymen. In addition to those who survived the storm before, he subordinated a total of Fleet Infantry Forces. 1200 people. As a result, the number of soldiers participating in the suprise attack has reached 3000.

Leonidas was satisfied, which was one of the main reasons why he called Miltias.

With the addition of the fleet infantry to this night attack, Miltias also became a lot more active. He spent a long time with Leonidas to perfect this suprise attack plan.

.......................................

Marco was awakened in his sleep and he was taken aback by the news of "Dionian Strike Camp".

At this time, a faint killing sound had already passed into his ears. As he hurriedly stepped out of the large tent, he hurriedly asked, "Which camp has been attacked ?! How many enemies ?!"

"It should be in the middle of Dongying. It's unclear how many enemies are ..." Adjutant hurriedly answered.

Marco stepped out of his tent, and the screams and screams became clearer, and there were constant exclaims, and Dionian's night raids had started to start the soldiers in other camps.

Marco looked to the east. Even with the moonlight shining, the camp of nearly 10 troops stretched over ten several li. Just a few miles from the camp of the army, there was only a few miles away from the accident site. what.

Marco listened carefully for a while. Although the shouts and screams were expanding, he was not panic. During the conquest of the Iberia southern part, he had suffered too many night attacks. He was very experienced in this and he was immediately decisive. adjutant said: "Send herald and rush to the camps to inform the generals to let them control the soldiers in their camps and prepare them for defense. Without my order, you must not bring your soldiers to the rescue without permission! If anyone does not obey the order, I will crucify him! "

Marco's angry look is because the camps in the east are mainly garrisoned by Carthage, and the generals are mostly the nobles of Carthage. Marco has left Carthage for more than 10 years. Some people may ignore his existence and act without authorization. .

Heralds rushed away, and generals of the Chinese army battalion rushed to the large tent soon after receiving an emergency summon.

Marco directly ordered them again: "Go immediately to gather your subordinate soldiers. Except for Talca leading the defensive camp of his army, other troops will follow me to rescue the attacked camp-"

Marco's voice didn't fall, and a deafening roar suddenly came out of the account, and some people inside the tent smelled discolored.

Adjutant rushed in and shouted eagerly: "Sir, Dionian sent troops from the city and hit the east camp!"

Marco expressed calmness and smiled: "Listen to this voice, I'm afraid there are quite a few soldiers sent by Dionian, that's really good! We can just catch them to catch everything in one net, and then attack the city of Celinus It's easier now! "
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Marco's strong strength gave Marco enough confidence that a little death and injury would not care about him, and his words cheered the generals.

Marco told adjutant again: "You immediately sent someone to notify Admika in the south camp and ask him to organize 1 soldiers, and then rush to the east camp as our backup."

"Yes, sir!"

Marco looked around everyone and said in blunt Celtic, "Rutham, you and your clansman are forwards."

Celtic leader Rutham, who looks and looks significantly different from others, echoed in a low, muffled voice: "Oh!"

Rutham is a Lusitanian, this fierce warlike who lives widely in the northern part of Iberia's western part, once brought a lot of trouble to Marco's expansion in the Iberia peninsula, and even threatened his rule in the Iberia southern part. Eventually Marco had to conclude a peace agreement with them. This time he impressed several big tribes of the race with great benefits, and they formed an army of about 8000 men, following Marco to fight Sicily. Rutam is just one of the tribal leaders. Because the melee in the night relies more on personal force, it is in their favor.

About ten minutes later, the army of the Chinese Army Battalion successively exited the south gate of the camp, and walked along the constructed earth wall toward the east camp that was in chaos.

....................................

When the evening arrived, Leonidas went up to Dongchengtou, always focused on completely overlooking Carthage's camp, and waited until the opposite camp had a loud noise and a hustle and bustle, he was temporarily relaxed in his heart, and then immediately ordered early 8 heavy infantry consisting of the 10000th legion and the preparatory soldier waiting in the city rushed out of the city and continued attack to begin to fall into the chaotic enemy camp.

At the same time, Leonidas, who was careful in his work, did not forget that, while the enemy's attention was attracted by the night strike, he sent a soldier to reconnaissance the squad in the mountains, turned over the earth wall, lurked in front of the camps around Carthage, and returned in time. What he saw enabled him to understand the enemy's response in detail.

Therefore, even if he learned that the troops of the suprise attack had merged, and completely shattered the resistance of the enemy, leaving the camp completely chaotic, he was not excited. On the contrary, after learning that most of the Carthage camps in other areas had assembled soldiers, not at all rushed to the rescue, but instead stood at the borders of their respective camps, which disturbed him.

Sure enough, the suprise attack forces wanted to drive the defeated troops to overwhelm the neighboring camps, and the chaos continued to expand, but progress was slow.

At this time, another urgent news came: Carthage's central camp had sent troops, and they were rushing east along the earth wall.

Leonidas immediately realized that the Carthage wanted to cut off the return of the night raid forces and surround them with annihilation.

The Dionian soldier who participated in the night attack is the main force of Leonidas subordinate. She has been standing at the head of the city, watching the progress of the battle, in order to avoid such things.

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." The buglers who had been standing in the city for a long time immediately sounded the retreat horn.

Before setting off, the assault soldiers who received another 3 commandments from the commander heard the trumpet and reminded each other that they would stop chasing the defeated troops ...

Before the retreat, they did one last thing-burning the camp.

..........................................

Marco's rescue team hasn't arrived yet. The news of "Dionian actually retreating back to the city" is indeed beyond his expectations. In his opinion, after the successful Dionian night raid, he will definitely chase the defeated troops and expand the results. This will give It took him time to surround it, but Dionian's calmness and decisiveness made his plan fail, and the rushing reinforcements had to become a fire brigade.

As a pioneer, Lusitalia chased after her unwilling title, but was attacked by the long-prepared city head garrison. After paying some casualties, she had to retreat.

In this night attack, Dionian only injured more than 400 people, but caused nearly 4000 deaths and injuries in the Carthage army. Half of them were caused by the Carthage soldiers pushing and trampled each other during the night flight. At the same time, one-third of the eastern camp was burned into white ground, and the Carthage army suffered heavy losses.

After returning to the large tent, Marco has been unable to fall asleep. He is worried about the failure of this time. The tenacious Dionian's stubborn will and the change of tactics have shocked him and made him aware of the paralysis of enormous forces. He himself made his reaction to the situation slow.

After sorrowful, on the second day he used this as an excuse to forcefully oust most Carthage general, let senior officers who had followed him for many years in the Iberia Peninsula take over Carthage's army, and began to reorganize and train it.

At the same time, he suspended the construction of the earth wall and stepped up the repair of simple and crude camps.

Of course, the fire last night caused many Carthage people to lose a lot of supplies, and Marco sent a messenger to notify Lily City Lord Imisere to deliver a batch of supplies to the camp.

There is no shortage of materials in Lily for the time being, but the manpower is insufficient, and the port labor force has to be temporarily called.

When the heavy troops were about to reach the Carthage camp, there was an accident: a laborer from a port excuses his stomach discomfort, detached from the transport team, and tried to escape the troops. During the patrol, Cavalry found that the laborer jumped under their pursuit. Cliff, falling into the sea.

This was a trivial matter for the Carthage, and no one brought it up after the transport team arrived at the camp.

..........................................

In the past two days, Miltias restless' mood has improved a bit, because the Sicily fleet made a great effort in the night raid operation the night before, not only won a big victory, but the casualties were slight. He believes that the Ministry of Military Affairs will receive less after receiving this good news. Dissatisfaction with him.

After breakfast, he was ready to head to the dock, command the fleet to leave, and cruise to the sea area west of Sicily.

Although the Carthage army has landed in Sicily, to support such an enormous army, it is not enough to rely on the help of the Carthage allies in the west of Sicily. More supplies need to be transported continuously from the mainland of Africa Proconsularis across the sea. It is necessary for the Sicily fleet to cut off the routes between Carthage and Sicily. As time goes by, the Carthage army will fall into the predicament of insufficient supplies. Therefore, Miltias can no longer slack off.

But before he left the house, the door was suddenly opened, and the guard rushed in: "general, good news! Seklian sir ... alive! He ... he is back!"

Miltias trembled in his heart, looking at the guard's excitement, and asked subconsciously, "Who do you say is alive?"

"Miltias, Hades blessing, of course I'm still alive!" Accompanied by this familiar voice, a familiar silhouette appeared at the door.

"Ah ... Seklian sir!" Miltias hurriedly made a military salute.

At this point, Seklian's face was thin, expression was exhausted, and he was tightly wrapped in a red cock. He said eagerly, "Hurry up and get me something to eat, and I'm going to starve to death."

"Go tell the kitchen, reheat the porridge, heat the bread, and fry a few more fish ..." Miltias quickly ordered the guards.

"What's hot, bring the bread and porridge directly, I'll fill the belly first." Seklian said impatiently, then turned back to the fleet general who accompanied him here: "brothers, you go back and execute yours It ’s a punishment for delaying the task. When I have a rest, I can talk to you. "

A large group of crew surrounded by the door obeyed Seklian's persuasion, left the house and returned to the dock. The news of "Seklian returned alive" quickly spread throughout the fleet. Every crew was excited because they thought they had already It is a miracle that the dead navy commander and hero are back!

Watching Seklian gobble up for breakfast, Miltias suffocated everything he wanted to say, until Seklian had a full meal, then stopped eating, put his hands on the wooden table, his eyes staring at the porridge. Clay pot. After a moment, he said in a low voice: "On the way, brothers told me ... Flarios died, almost the entire Sicily fleet was destroyed by the storm, and many brothers drowned ..."

Miltias watched Seklian's entire body slowly lean forward, as if the whole person was paralyzed on the wooden table. He just wanted to speak, and suddenly heard the sound of "Pa". Seklian right hand slammed on the wooden table. He nearly overturned the earthen jar on the table, but he straightened his back again: "But we still have dozens of warships saved, and the Carthage fleet is completely wiped out. We also seized Serinnu So, that naval battle was my Sicily fleet victory! "

Confidence returned to Seklian's face. Of course Miltias would not argue with him. It was right or wrong to battle the Carthage fleet in stormy and rainy days, but he took the opportunity to raise his doubts: "Sir, this time We have been looking for you but we haven't found it. Where have you been? "

"I'm in Lily," Seklian said lightly.

"You ... are you captured by the Carthage ?!" Miltias startled: Why did the Carthage who had come to exchange captives never mention it? !!

"Of course not." Seklian remembered painfully: "... after the storm, I woke up and found myself lying on the beach, surrounded by drowning crewmen ... I wanted to wake them up but saw Carthage People rushed to the beach, and I didn't want to be captured by them and swam back into the sea again ...

But I was tired and hungry at the time. I did n’t have much time to swim, and I was a bit physically exhausted. There were just a few slow-moving Carthage boats in the vicinity in search of survivors of the shipwreck ... I had no choice but to dive into the water and take advantage of the darkness to take advantage of the darkness. The Carthage people didn't notice, they grabbed the side of a large ship about to return, and were brought into the port of Lily.

Due to the storm and shipwreck, the port of Lily was so chaotic that I was able to quietly board the pier. Later, with the help of Greek compatriots in the port, I lurked in Lily temporarily ... I thought back later that the beach where I was lying might Just between Mazara and Lily ...

Because the Lily people were worried about being attacked by our army, the city was always heavily guarded and I had a hard time going out. If it was n’t for this time after the landing of the Carthage army, we need to carry heavy loads, I'm afraid I'm still waiting for an opportunity in Lily City, but— "
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Seklian turned his head and looked towards Miltias, his eyes sharp and rebuked: "Miltias, Dionia navy has been a tradition of our navy since its inception, and you are not cruising the sea in the west of Sicily because you are afraid of the storm. area, I'm very disappointed that I missed the opportunity to land the Carthage army on Sicily and hit them hard! "

Miltias was also listening to Seklian's adventures, and was lamenting in his heart: if it was not for the old senior official's good luck, and his superb physical fitness and swimming skills, the average sailor would have been a captive for the Carthage people.

He suddenly heard the next few words, his face suddenly flushed. Instead of arguing, he bowed his head in shame.

"Fortunately, I'm back now." Seklian said solemnly: "You can give me back the command of the fleet."

Miltias lifted the head abruptly, and after contacting Seklian's sharp eyes, he immediately avoided it, and for a moment he met Seklian's eyes again, summoning the courage to say: "... sir ... Sicily's command of the fleet is Your Majesty and the military The ministry granted me, I ... I dare not transfer it privately, because this is a violation of Military Law! "

Miltias's objection stunned Secrian, and his face showed a little bit of care. He tried his best to let the spokes in a gentle tone say, "You didn't understand what I meant, you can continue to serve as Captain Officer of Sicily. , But the fleet under my command. You know, if it weren't for me trapped in Lily, you would not be the commander of the Sicily fleet! "

Seklian's statement is indeed a fact. In the letter previously written by Davos to the Ministry of Military Affairs, he specifically mentioned the "appointment of Captain Sicily", so Miltias' initial appointment was "on behalf of Captain Sicily." Back to Seclion, Flarios drowned again. For the convenience of command, the military department finally decided to appoint Miltias as the official Captain of Sicily.

As the former commander of Dionia navy, Sekerian led the company in succession in the early days of navy. He led Dionia navy who had just stepped out of the league and made a name for himself. His prestige in navy was very high. The Midolades, Flarios and Miltias fleets Commander was his subordinate at first, and Miltias was inevitably nervous when facing the strong Seklian.

However, Miltias has been in charge of the 4th Fleet for so many years, and has not been the captain of the Davos carrier at that time, but also has a bit of confidence and authority (this is one of Davos's purposes of dividing navy into 4). More importantly, Miltias thought that he had made a big mistake before, and now he is thinking about making up for the power in future battles. If at this time the command of the fleet is given to Seklian, I am afraid that by the end of the war, this mistake cannot be made up because everyone Will attribute the victory to Seklian, and he himself will become a navy joke ...

For a moment, Miltias had already considered these powerful relationships, so he calmed down and spoke a little tougher: "Seklian sir, you were my chief and Senate senior, I still remember What you said before, 'As the captain of the warship, you have to set an example for the whole crew, fulfill your duties, command your crew, fight bravely ...', I think you should be very clear about King Since the establishment of the Chu State, there has not been any general in the army who only enjoys the benefits of promotion and does not perform his duties seriously. I don't want to be the first! "

Mirtiazzi said with a serious expression, and then he smiled bitterly: "Of course, if Sir finds me incompetent, he can apply to the Ministry of Military Affairs to remove my position as Captain of Sicily ...

Seklian's face sank, and the look towards Miltias became sharp.

Miltias faced it without fear.

The two looked at each other, the atmosphere inside the room became solidified, and even the servants who cleaned the dining table quickly ran away lightly.

After a few moments, Seklian twitched her face a few times, trying to squeeze out a smile: "Very good, Miltias, as a commander ... there must be such an attitude of letting us go."

Although Seklian is strong in Dionia navy, it is not outrageous. Of course, without Miltias cooperation, he certainly cannot usurp the command of the fleet. This is not only a violation of Military Law, but also a violation of the laws of the Kingdom. King Davos ’s Very temperamental and sent him to prison in anger. As for directly asking the Ministry of Military Affairs to "remove Miltias and take over his post as Captain Officer of Sicily", this approach is too overbearing and will cause some people in the Kingdom Army to resent and damage his own image.

Seklian has been in the high position for more than ten years. He is no longer a young impoverished sailor. Naturally, he will have a lot of concerns. After a while, he said with interest: "A moment, you send a fast boat to take me back to Catania navy base ... I should also go to pay tribute to Flarios and the dead brothers ... "

Miltias didn't know what Seklian was thinking at the moment, but Seklian stopped the persecution and let him temporarily relax. Of course, he couldn't wait for Seklian to leave, so he didn't make a reservation: "Okay, sir, I'll arrange it immediately."

He said, like a plague, he quickly left the frozen living room and strode towards the yard.

Just then, the wooden door was pushed open, and Leonidas' adjutant Mukulu came in: "Miltias general, Commander Prosousus invites you to the City Lord Mansion. There is an emergency military situation to discuss with you!"

When Miltias heard this, he just drew a pillow when he wanted to fall asleep. He was glad and didn't ask what the emergency situation was. He said, "Sir, I'm going to the city first to discuss the battle plan with their army."

"Without affecting the overall strategy, we must try our best to protect the interests of our fleet!" Seklian slowly walked out of the living room. He had heard about "Leonidas once enlisted tens of thousands of fleet members into the legion" One thing, so a special reminder.

Mukulu stared at him with wide eyes and shouted in surprise: "Seklian sir, are you still alive ?!"

.............................................

Immediately after the two chiefs of the Navy and the Army of Dionia in Sicily met, Leonidas said, "Akragas sent envoy for emergency help, and tens of thousands of Carthage troops were attacking the city of Akragas."

On the way, Tagru not at all revealed to Miltias what was the urgent military situation, so he was a bit surprised when he said: "Ten thousands of Carthage soldiers are attacking the city of Akragas ?! This is impossible! The past few days we The patrol vessel on the coast east of Celinus did not find all the traces of the Carthage troops marching eastward, and the city of Minoa was calm! "

"Carthage troops not at all go south. They are likely to be in the central mountains." Leonidas Muna added a little regret on his face: "We went to the Carthage general named Marco! He besieged Sellin In order to attract our attention, Nuss secretly sent some troops over the mountains to attack the allies behind us. "

"Isn't there Sicels in the mountains? How could they let the Carthage army pass easily ..." Miltias thought of this Dionia ally he hadn't dealt with before, asking in confusion.

"It's my intention this time, although the news of Sicels has not yet arrived, but I think they may have been defeated. Among the soldiers Marco brought from Iberia, they are very good at fighting in the mountains. The fall is a good example. "Leonidas' voice was slightly anxious:" Akragas had killed and wounded many soldiers during the war in Minoa. A few days ago, Carthage besieged Serinus, and they sent some reinforcements Now I'm afraid that the city of Akragas is empty. We must rescue immediately! There are no more ships in the port. I need your fleet to immediately transport 6000 reinforcements to the port of Akragas!

Miltias also knew that the situation was urgent. Once Akragas fell, not only the neighboring Gela and Minoa were in danger, but the land passage of the Dionian army was cut off. Under the attack of the Carthage army, the situation on the entire Sicily's south coast became complicated. So Miltias did not say anything like "Sicily's fleet is used to fight, not to transport troops ..." and other evasive words, but immediately responded: "I will go to the port now, prepare the fleet and wait for you The soldiers arrived and immediately sent them to Akragas. "

Miltias' lightheartedness made Leonidas relaxed, and then he asked: "I heard Tagru say that Seklian is alive and has returned to the port of Celinus?"

"Yes, it ’s a blessing of Hades! He is going to go to the navy base of Catania first ... to sacrifice the dead brothers." Miltias wanted to show joy, but remembered that Seklian wanted to take over the fleet, so he looked Looks a little weird.

Leonidas looked at him, lightly saying: "Seklian must have suffered a lot during this time, and he should take a break."

Seklian's return will naturally involve the issue of Sicily's fleet command. Compared to Seklian's strength, Leonidas is more willing to work with Miltias who has actively cooperated because of a mistake, so his words reveal the meaning of supporting Miltias. This makes Miltias happy, after all, if the military department really considers this issue, they may also consult Leonidas to fight with them.
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Immediately after Miltias had left, Leonidas said, "Tagru, hurry and tell the troops who are going to the rescue to go to the port immediately."

"Yes, Lord Commander." Tagru received the order, not at all to execute immediately, but asked with some confusion: "Is the Carthage too risky? They sent tens of thousands of troops through inconvenient transportation and food transportation The inconvenient mountain areas, through Celinus and Minoa, want to capture Akragas. Once our reinforcements arrive and let their attempts fail, these tens of thousands of Carthage people may not even need us to attack, because of food inability Defeated in a timely manner ... "

"Yeah, Marco, the commander of Carthage, is really brave enough to take risks. It seems that he believes in the strength of his army very much." Leonidas looked towards The wooden map hanging on the wall, his eyes flashed: "So our reinforcement must be fast."

..........................................

Since the Dionian army occupied Celinus, half of its port was quickly converted into a simple and crude military port, which not only enabled the Sicily fleet's ships to be docked for supplies, but also could be pushed ashore for maintenance and repairs ... Sicily West has a stable and secure foothold, facilitating its patrols and attacking the western sea area.

At present, more than 150 battleships of the Sicily fleet are docked at the dock. Soldiers from the friendly city states on the south coast of Minoa, Akragas, Gela, Kamanina, Eknom, and 1000 Dionia reserve legion soldiers. A total of 6000 soldiers are boarding the warship in batches.

In order to be able to transport the support force to the port of Akragas in one go, Miltias did not even allow the fleet soldiers to board the Crow Warship in order to make more space for the ship.

In this regard, Seklian objected. He believed that the entire fleet could not be used to transport soldiers at all, and at least half of the warships needed to be escorted. This was a vigilance that a navy Commander must have.

Miltias countered that: only half of the warships were vacated, which means that half of the soldiers had to be transported for the second time. Now the enemy situation is urgent. In case Akragas is broken due to insufficient strength, who will bear this responsibility? And after completing the troop delivery, Sicily's fleet had to cruise to the west, so there was no delay.

The two sides broke up again.

Seklian simply boarded the earliest fast boat out of Hong Kong and had a good time.

In order to save time, every warship starts as soon as it is full of soldiers, so when Miltias boarded the final flagship and left the port, the entire fleet spread eastward for 4 5 miles, showing a tortuous A single straight line, because each ship is fully loaded with soldiers, so sailing speed is slow.

Miltias was also anxious about this. He frowned and looked at the soldiers lying on the armor board, and estimated the time required to travel from Celinus to Akragas at such a speed. I am afraid that it has already arrived in the afternoon when the transportation is over. Go patrol.

At this moment, he hopes that, like the day when the Army of Carthage landed, he can have a relatively strong northwest wind, so that the navigation time can be greatly shortened.

And just as he thought about it, an exclamation sound of t-hand was suddenly heard above his head: "Attention! Attention! There is hostility in the southeast!"

Miltias was shocked, and then wondered: Carthage's warships were destroyed. Where is the hostility at the sea to the southeast?

When he was confused, the watchman on the mast shouted anxiously again: "The fast boat raised two blue flags! Two blue flags!"

The blue flag means that it is not a Carthage ship, otherwise the fast boat immediately raises the yellow flag, but the two blue flags mean that a fleet appears in the vicinity, and the number is equal to the Sicily fleet, regardless of whether it is hostile or not, Both pose a considerable threat to the Sicily fleet.

Miltias panicked. He grabbed the side of the ship, and looked hard to the southeast, but could only see a few small spots on the distant sea.

Neither Miltias nor Flarios have independently commanded large-scale naval battles in the Big Four Commander. During the southern Italy war, Miltias was only a Captain of Trireme. After the establishment of the 4th Fleet, the Ministry of Military Affairs provided Davos with multiple Fleet Commander candidates. Their qualifications, records and capabilities were similar. Choice. In the end, he chose Miltias because Miltias was once the captain of the Davos carrier. Davos still had some impressions on him, and this one added points to him.

After becoming Commander of the 4th Fleet, Miltias spent most of his time patrolling the Adriatic Sea, fighting pirates, and helping the Army to carry heavy weight. The only so-called naval battle was the attack Peucetii-Messapii combined fleet when Dionia conquered Messapii and Peucetii. Because the opponent was too weak, it took almost no effort to defeat him.

Now when Miltias might encounter the first big naval battle, the situation is so complicated: the opponent is a friend or friend, and he has not been able to distinguish between them, making it impossible for him to make a sudden decision; his own fleet not only has no formation, but also A warship was full of soldiers, which slowed down the speed and weakened the combat capability. At this time, the entire fleet was located on the sea near Germer, so it was difficult to retreat. The small, simple and crude ports simply could not accommodate the Sicily fleet.

Under such circumstances, he was inevitably a little flustered. He tried to calm himself down, and then issued the first command: "Raise the Flag of Apollo, sound the bugle!"

As the bugle sounded, the golden-yellow flag rose to the top of the mast and fluttered against the wind.

The warships in front of the flagship heard the bugle sound, saw the fluttering flags, turned their bows and moved closer to Miltias's ship.

The slogan of the Apollo flag is: take the flagship as the center, move closer to it, and the distance between the warship and the warship is shortened to facilitate command and defense.

Miltias thought at this time: Now that the fleet is full of soldiers, it is not conducive to combat, and his flagship is closer to Celinus. After all the warships have approached him, if this strange fleet really launches an attack , Then he can lead the fleet back to Celinus.

The distance of the Dionia fleet on the sea is too long, especially for the warships in the front. The watchers can neither see the flag on the last flagship, nor the signal sent by the cruise ship on the fast boat on the side. They Only after seeing the tactical maneuvers of the warships in the rear can the corresponding changes be made, and the transmission of this message at this critical moment seems a bit slow.

..........................................

The fast boat that Seklian rode on was the earliest to go, and it had already opened a little distance from the entire fleet. Since he was sitting on the bow of the ship after boarding, the crew saw that he was in a bad mood, and no one dared to bother him. The ship was exceptionally quiet.

At this moment, he suddenly calmed his expression, touched his ears, and asked the captain who was watching the sea condition, "Did you hear me? There seemed to be a bugle sound."

The captain shook his head blankly and listened for a while, then answered truthfully: "Sir, I didn't hear it."

The captain's words not at all reassured Seklian. He stood up, looked at the rear, and then looked up and asked, "What happened to the warship behind?"

After a while, the watcher at the top of the mast replied, "They haven't changed much."

"Sir, maybe you heard it wrong," said the captain.

Seklian was unheard of, and there was a kind of anxiety in his mind. Perhaps this anxiety was buried when he learned that Miltias had filled the entire fleet with soldiers without escorting warships, but now the feeling became stronger stand up.

He no longer hesitated and said decisively, "turn around and drive back to see."

The captain in the heart complained a little bit about his suspicion, but did not dare to object in person. After all, Seklian was a hero admired by the former navy commander, Changsheng general, and the crew, and his prestige was too high.

.............................................

Just as the Dionia warship turned around and returned, the fleet was approaching the Sicily fleet, and many small black spots had appeared in Miltias' vision, making him frightened.

Just then, he heard the exclaiming of the top of the mast: "Two yellow flags! Two yellow flags were raised! It is the enemy! It is the enemy! ..."

The last fluke in Miltias' heart was shattered. Now that the other warships have not completely come close, it is too late to retreat to Serinus. Fortunately, while waiting, he has already prepared plans: No., let the warships dock at the nearest beach, drop the soldiers, and return to combat! "

Of course, these latter words cannot be expressed in semaphores, so his flagship must take the lead and let other warships have a good example, so after issuing the order, the flagship sailed straight towards the coast.

The Dionia fast boat exploring on the southeast side of the fleet did not know the incoming fleet, but as the opponent's warship continued to approach, the formation slowly developed, the sails lowered, and the oars began to accelerate, this is standard. The preparation process of the fleet before entering the battle is of course the enemy.

It turned out that the fleet did not come from Carthage, but from the Phoenicia region of the Eastern Mediterranean. Since the storm destroyed Carthage's navy, the Carthage people have completely lost their maritime superiority. The Dionia Sicily fleet has been running at sea. Not only is it trying to cut off the connection between Carthage and Sicily, but it has also threatened the maritime trade of Carthage. At this time of life and death, Carthage also thought of her mother state while stepping up the construction of new warships.
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Carthage's mother state Tyre received Carthage envoy's help, not at all, and quickly contacted other neighboring Phoenicia city state, such as Sidon, Akka, Awadi, etc. They finally agreed to assist Carthage. After all, in Persia these years One of the main reasons why the Phoenicians were able to live comfortably under the rule was that they worshipped a large number of gold and silver to the Persian King court each year, and these gold and silver were mainly traded to them by Carthage at a lower price. .

Don't look at the Phoenicia city state to which the Persian kingdom belongs is not much and the site is not large, but they have hundreds of warships. Because Persian is located inland and not good at sailing, its navy is provided by foreigner, mainly from foreigner Greek of the Phoenicians and Asia Minor, and the Persian King has been trying to recapture Egypt in recent years, and has been preparing for the military. Phoenicians are the main force of Persia navy, and there is no lack of training.

But there is an important problem. The Phoenicia city state in the Eastern Mediterranean is under Persia. Their warships also belong to Persia navy. Of course, it is impossible to leave privately and go to the Western Mediterranean. Therefore, Tyre and Sidon must also send envoy to Persian King Court, with permission from Persian King Artaxerxes.

Since the signing of the king contract, Persia's biggest enemy, the Greek city states, not only no longer enemies with Persia, but also let Persia act as arbitrator to mediate Greek city-state conflicts and disputes, which is equivalent to expressing an acknowledgement allegiance to Persia. Artaxerxes consciously achieved great feats that the great predecessors could not achieve. In addition, at this time, the political situation in Persia was stable. 4 His service was very stable. Therefore, he was so contented that he only thought about it and ordered attack. Egypt, although suffering a small setback, did not hurt its muscles.

Under his orders, more preparations were being made for attack in Egypt.

Tyre's envoy met Artaxerxes and relayed Phoenicians' request to him.

This is not the first time Artaxerxes heard the name "Dionia". Although the two countries are thousands of miles apart, the prosperous maritime trade in the Mediterranean also made the news spread quickly. The magical story of the rapid rise of the Dionia kingdom is also widely spread in Asia Minor. Spread, naturally spread within Persia.

Persian King Artaxerxes began to pay attention to this newly rising kingdom in the far west, because his intelligence department probed that Dionia was originally a country established by the Greek mercenary following the Cyrus the Younger rebellion. After all, the Greek mercenary fought thousands of miles in Persia and finally escaped smoothly. The popular story in Greece and the same spread in Asia Minor is a shame for Artaxerxes and its Persian army.

Under the further exploration of the royal intelligence department, Artaxerxes learned more. For example, he knew that the Kingdom of Dionia was more tolerant of foreigner's God and religion like Persia; he knew that the Kingdom of Dionia had more strict control of the conquered land like Persia He even knew that Dionia and Egypt had formed a military alliance not long ago ... so in Artaxerxes' mind, the Kingdom of Dionia was the enemy of Persia, but the country was too far apart and its strength was too insignificant (Artaxerxes and many Persia officials Think so), so I didn't take it too seriously in the past.

But now that something is involved with Dionia, Artaxerxes is of course willing to give it some trouble, so he did not think too much, and agreed to the "Phoenicians sent a fleet to assist Carthage", and also generously allowed them to hit Persia when necessary. Banner.

With the promise of the Persian King, the East Phoenicians quickly dispatched a fleet of 130 large and small warships, of which 90 were Trireme and 30 cargo ships carrying food supplies. The fleet was under the banner of Persia navy and was unblocked. Going all the way west along the coast of Asia Minor, seeing the Greek city-state of this fleet along the way was a bit tense, all secretly speculating: What is the big military operation of Persian?

The most tense was undoubtedly Athenian, because at this time it was joining forces with Thebes against Sparta, and the Persia fleet was sailing west at this time, and they could not help panic: Did Persia want to support Sparta and join the war? If so, the prospects for Athens will be very bad!

The East Phoenicia fleet was like a stone falling into a water bottle, which stirred up the waves, but it did not attract much attention from Dionian, because Dionia was fully coping with several wars and could not afford to pay attention to the Eastern Mediterranean. And in Dionian's mind, it is believed that the Persia fleet cannot come to attack the Western Mediterranean, and let them disturb the situation in the Eastern Mediterranean as much as possible.

Moreover, the farmland in Dionia is about to harvest, and the merchants of the Kingdom will no longer buy food from the Eastern Mediterranean. Instead, they will redeploy a lot of people and flock to the Latino region of central Italy in an attempt to build a new kingdom in this kingdom. Conquering the ground to gain new business opportunities and gain more profits, naturally, the number of Dionia merchant ships shuttled on the trade routes of the Eastern Mediterranean has been greatly reduced, which has also given the Ministry of Military Affairs little information about this Persia fleet.

Later, the westbound east Phoenicia fleet docked at the port of Kydonia in Crete, which made Athenian even more nervous, because the city state of Crete is an ally of Sparta, of which Kedonia is closer to Greece Home side.

But a few days later, Athenian got the message "This Persia fleet disappeared in Crete", which puzzled them, but then no one saw the fleet on the Greek coast.

In fact, after the Eastern Phoenicia fleet rested in Kedonia, one day when the sea was blowing strong north winds, it quietly left the port to sail to Southwest, avoiding the frequently used routes of the Greek merchant ship to reach the city of Sparta. -state Cyrenaica, then along the coast of Africa Proconsularis, and continue west to the colonial city Leptis, the easternmost part of the Africa Proconsularis colony by the Phoenicians.

After arriving here and receiving a warm welcome from the townspeople, the crew of the Phoenicia fleet relaxed. The fleet continued westward and eventually reached hadrumetum.

This Phoenicia city state attached to Carthage is just south of Carthage, but few foreign merchant ships patronize it. After the Phoenicia fleet stays in the port, it no longer faces west, as the astute East Phoenicians talk to fellow citizens along the way Later, realizing that the Dionia navy they were about to fight against was strong, they refused to enter the city of Carthage to avoid being forced to confront Carthage navy because they could not evade the begging of the Carthage, but wanted to choose the timing of the attack themselves.

Of course, there is another reason not to be told. Although the East Phoenicians have close trade relations with Carthage, for decades, the two sides have rarely conducted high-level political and military exchanges, on the one hand, because of Persia, on the other hand, It was the East Phoenicians (especially the Tyre aristocracy) who had always cared about Carthage, who had taken all their colonial trading points in the Western Mediterranean, and did not want to enter Carthage, a city known as "the center of the West Phoenicians".

Later, the East Phoenicia fleet, who stayed at Hadrum Metum, refused to land Sicily for the Carthage army to provide guards, because that would necessarily mean that they would bear the crazy attack of Dionia navy.

It wasn't until the Carthage army ventured into Sicily that Dionia Navy's attention was focused on the west of Sicily. At the suggestion of Carthage commander Marco, Carthage Senate negotiated with the East Phoenicia fleet before they finally agreed to Marco's plan.

The fleet quietly left Hadrumetum, sailed north, and reluctantly entered kossyra.

Kosula is a small island belonging to Carthage. It has a town of Carthage of about 2000 people and a small port south of the island. The island lies between Sicily and Carthage, facing the city of Celinus to the north.

East Phoenicia's fleet was crowded on Kosula. After a few days, the fast boat sent out for investigation brought back the news. As expected, Dionia's warship was full of soldiers leaving the port!

How could the East Phoenicia fleet miss this great opportunity to annihilate the enemy, so the warship left the port, raised the sail, sailed north by the weak south wind, and finally caught up with the Dionia fleet in time.

The East Phoenicia warship lowered its sails and began to speed up the pulp speed. The entire fleet gradually spread to the sides during the advance, but they did not implement any special tactics. The situation of the front Dionia fleet was not worth their time to arrange tactics. They just increased the number of leading ships as much as possible, trying to sink enough enemy ships in the first impact.

The Dionia fast boat, which is now on the outer patrol position, has raised two yellow flags from one to one from west to east. Rough information about the enemy's situation has spread throughout the team. The warships near the flagship of Miltias have begun to retreat to the coast. The warships just received the signal of "close to the flagship." The entire fleet was chaotic and uncoordinated, and the warships almost lost their combat capabilities, which caused panic and morale among the crew.

................................................

At this moment, Seklian, already aware of the hostility, directed the fast boat he was riding on to catch up with the returning Trireme, and then he anxiously ordered: the fast boat leaned on immediately.

Then he stood at the bow of the ship, loudly shouted: "I'm Seklian, who is the captain of this ship ?!"

He tone barely fell, and a noisy exclaiming sound was heard in the cabin of the warship opposite: "Have you heard? It's Seklian sir's voice!"



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 896
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Don't panic, Seklian sir is here!"

"With Seklian sir, we are not afraid of any enemy!" ...

At the same time, a loud noise was heard on the armor board. These legion preparatory soldiers from the towns and cities of the Dionia Sicily Territory certainly knew Seklian's reputation, but far from the respect that the Dionia crews respected him.

A man wearing a leather armor and a leather helmet quickly came out of the armor board. He approached the ship's rail and solemnly made a military salute: "sir, I am the captain of this warship, Ilias of the first fleet!"

Upon hearing that it was his own subordinates, Seklian was relieved most of the time, and he said immediately: "I know you, Elias, every time the fleet training assessment of the fleet, the results of the fast 3-tier paddle ships you command are always at the top. ...... Now I command you to immediately let the soldiers on board jump me off the sea, and then take your battleship and follow me to meet the enemy! "

Ilias startedled, hesitantly said, "... but ... Miltias commander raised the Apollo flag, let us--"

"Miltias is a fool!" Seklian interrupted him angrily, shouting, "The enemies are all killed, all the warships are full of soldiers, and they have no ability to fight. What is the use of gathering together! It is convenient to be hit by the enemy! Sink! I am now commanding navy Commander as the First Fleet to order you to execute the command immediately! "

"Yes ... Yes!" Elias responded loudly. From deep in one's heart, he absolutely agreed with Seklian's approach, because the belief that the First Fleet had developed under the influence of Seklian was always attack, and he was never passively beaten.

It was just that the soldiers on the armor board who heard the conversation between the two started to noisy, they didn't want to be dismissed from the boat.

Ilias had to face them and persuaded loudly: "Dionia's warriors, our fleet is now facing a strong enemy, and the situation is urgent! But because you are loaded on the battleship, the battleship cannot fight. Or you jump into the sea, Let us go forward to fight, fight back the enemy, and then come back to rescue you; or you can stay on the boat, wait for the enemy ship to come, sink the ship, and then everyone becomes a captive ... please choose immediately Come on! "

Suddenly there was silence on the armor board, and soon a man stepped forward.

"Squad leader!" Soldiers shouted earnestly, focusing his eyes on him.

"Brothers, if navy is finished, we will have big trouble!" Said the squad leader with a determined expression: "With your shield, we jump into the sea and let navy people see that it is not only they who can swim."

After he had spoken, none of the soldiers objected. Each and everyone picked up the long shield on the arm board. This is the strict discipline of Dionian legion, even if it is just a legion-ready platoon.

"Please help us to save the other helmets and weapons first." The squad leader told Ilyas, then slammed the long shield, "plopped", the first one jumped into the sea, and the other soldiers followed closely from behind ...

In the process, Elias has been performing military salute.

After Seklian gave the order, he did not stop by the ship, but continued to catch up with other ships. Because the ships were full of soldiers, the speed was slow and it was not difficult to catch up with them. After blocking several ships in succession, he A situation was discovered: all the ships he encountered were first-fleet warships (that is, warships that broke into the port of Celinus to escape the disaster when the storm occurred), and most of the soldiers on the ship were Dionia Legion reserve soldiers.

Seklian thought about it, and realized that this was certainly not accidental.

In order to hurry up, Miltias ordered at the port that warships could start as long as they were fully loaded with soldiers. Legion preparatory soldiers were more trained and organized than other city state civics, so they could run at the fastest speed. Gather at the pier and board the battleship.

At the same time, Miltias is the last one to oversee the entire boarding process. Any army commander generally has a habit of bringing his most trusted troops together, which makes it easier to command in battle. Can play a greater role, although this is only a troop movement. Miltias still habitually let the first fleet warships dock first, so he followed his more than ten years of the fourth fleet warships and set off later, closer to him.

Miltias' unintentional arrangement made it easier for Seklian. He could make it easier for the first-fleet warships and legion reserve soldiers sailing in the forefront to execute his order: it was a fast 3-tier paddle warship, and the soldiers on it all jumped. Go to the sea; it is from Crow Warship, retaining 40 soldiers, and the rest all jump into the sea.

Of course, Seklian will also encounter AIA soldiers on the warship. They obviously resisted this order, and even threatened to occupy the ship by force. The captain could only persuade patiently. The soldiers jumped into the sea as a role model, and most of these AIA soldiers eventually obeyed, but this only delayed the time ...

.............................................

Just as Seklian was eager to persuade the east's ships to obey his orders, the East Phoenicia fleet was speeding up and chasing Dionia warships retreating to the coast.

The sailors of Dionia struggled to paddle, and the boat was full of soldiers, which seriously affected the speed of the warship, and was gradually drawn closer by the East Phoenicia fleet, which had been raised to the highest speed.

East Phoenicia warships, like tigers and wolves, rushed to the fat sheep in their eyes.

The Dionia warship that fell behind couldn't see it, and simply turned around and braved the enemy ship, but lost the speed and flexibility of the Dionia warship. How could it be the opponent of the lightly-loaded East Phoenicia warship, Either the ship's oar was broken or it was hit into the hull, Dionia's crew and soldiers kept exclaiming and jumping into the sea.

Of course, there are occasional exceptions. These East Phoenicia crew members learned about the condition of the Dionia fleet in the mouths of the colonial compatriots, but after all, they have not experienced it personally. When several East Phoenicia warships were facing the charge, they were overwhelmed by the Crow Warship for 2 meters. The drawbridge hooked up, and allied soldiers who had already put on their helmets and weapons were killed in a swarm.

Other Phoenicia ships that saw this terrible scene quickly learned their lesson, and when facing Crow Warship, they avoided the ship's bow and attacked the stern.

Crow Warship was not flexible due to too many soldiers, was slow, and did not have the fast Trireme to protect it, which became the target attack of the Phoenicia battleship.

Miltias's ship was rushing towards the beach, which happened to be the beach where the infantry of the fleet landed during the night attack a few days ago. It was just a mile away and getting closer, but Miltias didn't rejoice on his face, inside Has been suffering.

Originally, he had been sitting at the stern of the ship, observing the follow-up of other warships, but what he saw was: countless enemy ships rushed as fast as lightning, attacking the warships that fell behind, and these single battles Although the ship resisted stubbornly, it was either sunk or crashed, and stiffly floated on the sea surface, letting the enemy bully. The crew members' exclaimed voices continued, and more and more crew and soldiers fell into the sea ...

This situation made Miltias heart-twisted: these all are he who has applied to the Military Department with a cheeky face for more than ten years, carefully maintained and repaired every day, and the hard-wrapped warship. There are also brothers who have been with him for more than ten years, and have been training hard. He came to Sicily with their enthusiastic enthusiasm. They have not fought a big battle, but they are about to lose their lives! ...

He couldn't help but stand up, loudly said: "Stop the boat immediately for me! Leave 40 soldiers, the other soldiers immediately jump off the boat and swim to the beach by themselves! Hurry! Hurry!"

At this time, Miltias' order was the same as Seklian's. Actually, he had the idea in his mind before, but he was lucky at that time, and he was worried that the soldiers on board would be driven into the sea. Afterwards, it would lead to the protest of AIA. Disadvantage, after all, he made a big mistake ... the difference between the thoughts caused Sicily's fleet to be in trouble, and now he regrets it.

The AIA soldiers on the armor board are not arguing like the AIA soldiers on the east warship, because they have already seen the worse situation on the sea behind, and it is not necessarily safer to stay on the ship than in the sea. They do snapshots.

Miltias not at all commanded the flagship to rush directly to the enemy ship, but quickly sail to the nearby warship. He needed to gather the nearby warships scattered outside the battlefield as soon as possible in order to fight against this unknown one. Enemy fleet.

In fact, due to the critical situation, Miltias was not required to warn that some soldiers on the Dionia warships had already actively jumped into the sea to allow the warships to participate in the battle.

However, the attack of the East Phoenicia Fleet First Wave damaged at least 10 Dionia Trireme, which had torn the scattered rear part of the Dionia Fleet to 7-8, and the subsequent warships succeeded in chasing 4 scattered Dionia warships in an attempt to destroy The rear of Diordia's fleet to catch everything in one net.

The Miltias flagship with a large hull and red blood flags on the top of the mast naturally became the main target of the attack by the East Phoenicians. A total of 5 Phoenicia warships approached it quickly, forcing Miltias to stop his original plan.

Miltias made a decision immediately, and he gave instructions to a Crow Warship and a fast 3-tier paddle warship that gathered on both sides of his ship.

Soon, Crow Warship and his flagship made a quick U-turn and headed towards the coast, while the fast 3-tier paddle warner made a turn and drove parallel to the coast to distance them.
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Seeing this situation, the East Phoenicians immediately assigned a warship to chase fast 3-tier paddle warships, and the remaining four were still closely following two Crow Warships. As they saw Crow Warship moving directly towards the coast, they understood that the enemy ship wanted Stranding the beach will undoubtedly make them want to crash their plan, so they speed up again.

In the process of chasing, gradually formed two formations in front and two behind.

The sailors of Crow Warship are gradually slowing down the speed. The illusion to East Phoenicians is that through their efforts, they are gradually closing the distance with Crow Warship.

Miltias stood at the stern, staring closely at the enemy ship coming galloping behind, listening to the mast on the mast and reporting loudly the distance between the enemy ship and the flagship, and the distance between the enemy ship in front and behind.

Staring at the enemy ship that was getting closer, the collision angle in the seawater made Miltias' face covered with tiny sweat beads. When the flagship and the enemy ship were only about ten five meters away, he suddenly yelled: "charge!"

The crew that had been waiting immediately began to act: the helmsman swung the rudder, the inner sailor boosted the oars, and the outer sailor reduced the force. All the crew's neat and consistent actions caused the forward flagship to suddenly turn outward.

The rear Phoenicia warships were too late to change course. The strong inertia along the way made the sailors sprint forward even if the sailors stopped paddling.

The Crow Warship next to the flagship also turned towards the outside of the hull at about the same time. When the two just turned the bow, the first two Phoenicia warships passed by.

"Keep turning inward!" Both Miltias and the next Captain Crow Warship gave the same instructions.

It turned out that after seeing the Dionia warships turning in front, the two Phoenicia warships also deflected the bow and sprinted diagonally forward. The target facing the bronze collision angle was the tail section of the Dionia warship. Miltias The flagship of Crow Warship's accelerated rotation is to avoid the stern and let the ship's bow face the enemy ship.

If the warship is still full of soldiers, Miltias dare not let the flagship make such a tactical maneuver, but after the flagship has removed too many soldiers, it has regained its previous agility. The results of the annual training of the crew are at this time. Showed it. When the enemy ship was approaching, the flagship bow was already leaning towards the enemy ship, and the controller of the armour panel saw the opportunity to drop the 12-meter-long drawbridge that had been installed on the foremast.

"Bang!… Bang! ......" Two beeps, the flagship and another Crow Warship successfully captured the enemy ship.

"Hurry! Hurry! Kill it! ..." the sailor reminded loudly of the 40 AIA soldiers in the cabin.

For the first time, these soldiers experienced the long-rumored Dionia-style naval battle. They excitedly rushed onto the armor board, swarming across the drawbridge and killing the enemy's armor board.

"Damn! These idiots forgot to pull out the drawbridge!" Miltias scolded, in advance he had told the sailors to tell these AIA soldiers several times, but these soldiers were on the blood, apparently forgotten, and never followed the crowd Drawbridge's cooperative combat experience is indeed unreliable.

Why do soldiers pull out of drawbridge as soon as they cross the bridge? Because there are three Phoenicia warships not far from the flagship, the most recent one has started to turn the bow. If the flagship is still connected with the enemy ship, there will be only collision.

Therefore, two flagship arm board operators immediately ran across drawbridge (a Crow Warship has a total of 5 to 8 arm board operators), struggling to pull up the spikes on the lower end of drawbridge's head.

Other operators quickly pulled the drawbridge, and the helmsman and sailors began to steer the flagship away from the screaming enemy ship.

But it takes time for the flagship to go from standstill to sailing as fast as possible, and at this time t Wang Shou has been nervously shouting: "An enemy ship has rushed over! It is rushing towards our stern!"

Miltias stared nervously at the enemy ship rushing from the back, his fists clenched, his fingers deep into the flesh, but he didn't even realize it, the ears of sailors were crying out like a screaming horn They are doing their best to get rid of danger, but it takes time for the warship to change from stationary to fast sailing, and what the flagship lacks now is time.

Seeing that the bow of the enemy ship is about to hit the tail section of the flagship, the watchman holding the mast tightly (when the naval battle occurs, the watchman should come down from the mast, to avoid being killed during the collision, but At the moment of the entire flagship of Matter of Life and Death, they couldn't care much) shouted again: "Our warship! Our warship !!!"

I saw a warship sailing through the waves, like an arrow that flew into Miltias's field of vision. Before he could see it clearly, he heard a sound of "hong". The side of the enemy ship cut in like a sharp dagger.

This is the fast Trireme that used to lure the enemy away. It took a large circle with the enemy ship chasing it, and then used its speed to shake off the opponent and quickly rush for rescue.

On the side was the scream of Phoenicians, and on the back was the scream of Phoenicians. Miltias still shouted highly nervously: "Quick! Hurry! Turn back!"

Because the crisis not at all was lifted, the Phoenicia ship that had previously pursued the fast Trireme also followed.

The flagship was struggling to make a U-turn, but it was too late. Miltias watched as the enemy's bow hit the side rear of the fast rescue Trireme of the previous flagship.

This special warship of Dionia navy has a narrow hull, a slender hull, and a shape like a willow leaf. Speed ​​is its strength and impact resistance is its weakness. When the warship protects the flagship, it ignores the rear chaser. , Bravely hit the flagship enemy ship, it put itself in the most dangerous situation.

Due to the enemy's obstacles in front, the fast Trireme has almost no room for buffering, and it has withstood the entire impact force sturdy. The enemy's bow was completely cut into the warship. The rear of the warship had cracked and the seawater was quickly blood dyed red.

"Speed ​​up!" Shouted Miltias gnashing teeth.

The sailors in the cabin did not know what was happening outside, and paddled at the fastest speed, making their arms a little sore, but they still clenched their teeth.

The flagship rushed over, drawbridge fell, and hit the enemy's armor board.

"Take the weapon and kill me!" Miltias shouted into the cabin.

The sailors were a little embarrassed: they had always been in charge of paddles, and it was the task of the fleet infantry to kill the enemy.

"What are you doing, obey the order!" The sailor urged.

The sailors suddenly realized that the soldiers who had jumped into the sea before the spear and saber left in the cabin.

"Kill!" Miltias waved the picked saber angrily, and personally led the sailors towards the enemy ship.

At this time, another Crow Warship was turned away and the Phoenicia warship turned around hit the tail section. Although the damage was not great, the influx of seawater forced the sailors to block it. Affects the speed and agility of Crow Warship, the danger of being hit again.

..........................................

The 3 warships led by Miltias faced the attack of 5 enemy ships and even achieved a 4: 3 exchange ratio. It is also clear that Sicily ’s fleet is well-trained and cooperates with each other. However, due to Militia ’s decision errors, the rear of the fleet caused Most of the Dionia warships are scattered in 4 places. Facing the attack of the East Phoenicia fleet, they are completely in a dangerous situation of playing less and more, especially Crow Warship. Without the protection of other warships on the flank, it cannot only play a powerful jump. The ability to fight, and its slow speed and relatively inflexible turning weakness are all exposed.

Dionia warships were sunk in succession, and very few warships rushed directly to the beach.

At the same time, the East Phoenicia fleet is also attacking east, and the Dionia warships that have returned to the west one after the other, such as refuelling, have been besieged by the Phoenicia warships. The following warships looked unfavorable and began to turn around. Retreat east.

The East Phoenicia fleet managed to find such a good opportunity to annihilate the enemy, how could they easily escape, and part of the battleship follow closely from behind.

The fully loaded soldiers on the Dionia warships jumped into the sea to reduce the weight of the warships and enable them to escape, but even so, Crow Warship was successively caught up due to its own speed issues, and they had to be forced to fight ...

The naval battle lasted for less than half an hour. The middle and rear part of the Sicily fleet had been defeated by the East Phoenicia fleet. Except for some warships that were still struggling with the enemy ships, the rest were either sinking or fleeing. The Sicily fleet seemed to The defeat has been set.

The Phoenicia warship chased eastward, and was approaching the surface of Minoa.

Just then, there was a faint bugle ahead, and several watchers on the fast Trireme retreating eastward yelled at the same time: "Our fleet! Our fleet is here!"

The captains, who were watching the enemy ships behind, turned their heads and looked eastward, and saw dozens of Dionia warships appearing in the distance. They were lined with the familiar starry ship array, rushing towards them.

The captains suddenly refreshed, shouting loudly to the sailors in the cabin: "brothers cheer up, our reinforcements are here!"

The sailors heard this, and the hands clenching the oars had strength again, and they steered the warship to the sides to make way for the fleet's attack.

At this time, the Phoenicia warships also noticed the strangeness in the front. They also stopped chasing and began to form each other.

This fast-moving Dionia fleet from east to west is composed of 20 warships out of 42 warships in the 35th percentile of the First Fleet, of which 25 are Crow Warship and 10 are Trireme. Its Commander is Stefakas.
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But now the real commander of this fleet is not Stefakas, but Seklian on the Crow Warship in the center of the forefront of the ship array. He stands at the bow of the ship, staring forward with determination, with the captain behind him. Give a loud command: "Speed ​​up! Keep going!"

The watchman at the top of the mast is also loudly shouted: "There are about 40 enemy ships ahead, which are being arranged in double brigade, and there are enemy ships coming in the distance!"

"Hurry up and eat this wave first!" Seklian whispered, looking up at the drawbridge standing next to the front mast.

The hastily formed Phoenicia warship also quickly raised the speed of the ship, and the distance between the two sides was getting closer.

Seklian stared at the enemy ship coming forward. The Crow Warship sat down at a high speed, but not at a sprint speed, and rushed straight towards the opponent's bow.

When the two ships were 30 meters apart, the enemy ship suddenly turned sideways forward, apparently the Phoenicians knew the formidable power of the Dionia Crow Warship.

Seklian sneered, the warship he was sitting on did not manage the avoiding Phoenicia warship at all, but continued to move forward.

Just as the Phoenicia warship had just passed Seklian's carrier, it suddenly appeared that the Dionia warship in front of it, like a swordfish, slammed into the side of the warship at high speed.

The Phoenicia warship had to make a turn again, avoiding the danger of being hit, but the two ships passed away and became obsolete: "Withdraw!"

"Withdraw pulp!" Both sides ordered at the same time.

The Dionia warship sailor was well prepared, and the Phoenicia warship sailor was just struggling to paddle, so that the warship survived the crisis of sinking. At this time, there was no time to react. The pulp was pushed by the fierce force of the Dionia warship. , Arrived on the window of the ship, "ka-cha", was directly broken.

After the Dionia warship broke the oars on the opponent's side, he abandoned them and proceeded forward.

But when the crew of this Phoenicia warship was still in shock, another Dionia warship was approaching. This was a Crow Warship. It used the Phoenicia warship to lack drawboats and inconvenience, and it was easy to drawbridge. It was stuck on its armor board. The legion preparatory soldiers on board were not all friendly soldiers. They followed the instructions. After crossing the drawbridge, they did not fall in love and chopped most of the Phoenicia sailors. They were quickly led by the squad leader. Back to the warship, pull up drawbridge ...

Seklian's arrangement of the starry ship array is different from the past. The traditional starry ship array is arranged at the front of the Crow Warship, and the fast Trireme in the rear is plugged in to capture the fighter. At this time, the battle array was arranged between Crow Warship and fast warships, the purpose of which was to speed up the attack, grab the time, and save the siege warships.

The ship's ship in the middle of the ship's center, Stefakas, fluttered with scarlet flags, reminding the surrounding warships to die, and the ship sprinting in front of Sekerian encouraged the crew to move forward.

The East Phoenicia fleet's sneak attack succeeded, but now is the first official battle against the Dionia fleet. Their traditional navy tactics are completely unsuitable for Dionia. After years of training, they have concluded this new set of navy combat methods, despite their warships. There are many, but the rushed battle line cannot resist the attack of the morale-filled Dionia fleet. After fighting for a period of time, ten Phoenicia warships were either captured or damaged, while the Dionia sub-fleet paid the cost of damage to only four warships and completely defeated the Phoenicia battle array in front.

The Phoenicia warship saw that the situation was far from good and retreated.

The Dionia fast warship did not catch up, because Seklian had negotiated with them before the war. The current battle situation is the enemy and the others. The warship cannot be scattered. Otherwise, if it advances too much, it will easily break into the siege and break away from the large forces. So while the Dionia warships kept moving at a faster speed, they gradually returned to their respective positions and still maintained a complete formation.

The Phoenicia warships along the way got the news early and retreated westward, so that some Dionia warships hiding in Tibet from the east were relieved and joined the ship formation, which also made the number of Dionia squadrons that had just experienced the First World War. Anti-increase has reached 45 ships.

................................................

"Cough! Cough! ..." Miltias coughed, and the crew next to him hurriedly lifted him up and slapped him on the back, allowing him to spit out the seawater smoothly.

"Miltias general, are you okay ?!" the crew asked in concern.

Miltias waved his hand, but didn't want to talk. He faced the sea and stared blankly at the sea. There was no trace of his flagship there. Only a section of the top of the main mast exposed the sea, like a floating rotten branch. He led the flagship to fight with the enemy for a period of time. In the end, he could not escape the enemy's siege and was sunk. Fortunately, he was close to the beach, and they swam directly ashore.

Looking around the sea, there are several "rotten branches" like this, mainly near the coast, and further afield, more wreckages of ships are half floating and sinking on the sea, most of which They are all Dionia warships. Only a few warships seem to be floating on the sea completely, but they are completely uncontrolled in the sea. They are Phoenicia warships killed by the Crow Warship.

Looking at the wreckage of warships and the numerous floating human heads on the sea, Miltias' heart seemed to be pinched tightly, which made him feel pained: Sicily fleet ... and his 4th fleet ... Is this all gone? ...

He stood for a long time, allowing the tide to wash his legs ...

Most of the crew around him were just like him, staring at the flagship sinking in the sea, and it was difficult for them to let go for so many years.

"Hey, are you from the Dionia fleet ?!" Someone came towards them.

"Yes, we belong to the 4th Fleet of Dionia, this is ours-" a crew member on the Miltias side said aloud, Miltias patted his shoulder hard, stopping him from continuing, as the transport operation The person in charge, Miltias, consciously bears an important responsibility for this fiasco, and is somewhat faceless.

Fortunately, he hadn't arrived in Sicily for a long time, and not many people knew him. He just glanced at him and said to the crew who spoke, "You have a lot of crews in the 4th fleet."

Following his finger, Miltias saw more than 1000 people gathered on the beach to the east.

The man continued: "I am General Frias, the commander of Gela's reinforcements. It is too close to the city of Celinus. To avoid being discovered by the Carthage, we cannot stay here too long. Go east and pass Germer to reach Minoa city to be safe. "

The crew member turned his head and looked towards Miltias, Miltias nodded, the crew member said immediately, "Okay, let's go over."

Friacas glanced at the expression of Miltias once again. He had seen this expression from the faces of several Captain Dionia swimming ashore. After all, after the storm destroyed the Dionia fleet, this was but Dionia navy suffered another huge loss. The myth that Dionia navy has never failed since its inception has come to an end. For these navy generals, the blow is obviously a bit big. Friacas can understand this, but at the same time, he has added a few concerns: Dionia in Sicily What if Gela is in trouble?

He was in the heart sighed, turned and moved towards the large troops.

The crewmen trailed behind, looking back at the sea from time to time, someone suddenly said: "The enemy ships are no longer visible on the sea, have they retreated?"

Miltias almost fell to the ground. He actually prefers to see the enemy ships still patrolling the sea, because this means that the Sicily fleet and the warships are fighting. Now that the enemy ships have all left, has the Sicily fleet been completely destroyed? !!

Miltias' face was bleak, and his heart became more painful.

At this moment, the noise in front of me was loud: "Enemies! There are enemies!"

"Carthage is here! Run away !!!"

……

The crew was taken aback, and they saw Numidia cavalry rushing out of the woods north of the beach. They ran their horses down the gentle slope and rushed towards the large troops gathered ahead, and more armed Carthage infantry appeared behind them ...

Since the last night attack, Marco has stepped up his patrol on the coast of Celinus to the coast of Germer. The Sicily fleet and the Phoenicia fleet fighting on the sea near Germer will of course be found by the Carthage scout. Marco immediately received the news A mixed army of 5000 troops was sent to attack the Dionia crew and soldiers who had fled ashore because of the sinking of the ship, and to prevent the Minoans from leaving the city for rescue.

Most Dionia crews and AIA soldiers on the beach have no weapon, and the inevitable lose one's head out of fear. And when Numidia cavalry rushed forward, the javelin that flew out fell into the crowd, and the splashing blood and screams made people panic and ran away.

Numidia cavalry screamed and drove into a collision, which accelerated the collapse of the Dionia crew and AIA Soldiers ...

"General, we must flee to the sea immediately to avoid the enemy's pursuit!" The captain of the flagship shivered and shouted to Miltias.

"... Go ahead." Miltias said calmly, but the whole man moved on.

The flagship captain hurriedly grabbed him, shook him hard, and shouted eagerly in his ear: "Miltias, the enemy is here! We must escape!"

"Enemy everywhere, hiding in the sea, will eventually become a shameful captive ... The 4th Fleet is gone ... it's all my fault ... I live up to Your Majesty's trust! ..." Miltias said lightly With endless regret in it, he looked up and looked towards the front: "... Only when you die on the battlefield can you reduce people's ridicule on me ... can reduce seniors' doubts about Your Majesty!"
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The captain listened and froze. After a moment, he suddenly raised his chest, said solemnly: "General, for 10 years, you have been the leader of our 4th Fleet, caring and caring for us like father, how can we abandon you today and escape alone! Please let me As always, follow you and fight bravely! "

"Sir, please let me follow you to meet the enemy!"

"And I!"

"do not forget me!"

……

The crew members each and everyone made successive statements, and their perseverance showed that they were not just nothing serious.

Miltias finally moved, he looked around the crew, and finally gave a relieved smile: "Good, let's go to Elysium together!"

Speaking of which, he held up the short sword that chopped down many Phoenicia sailors and had some gaps. Loudly said: "Accelerate the mortar speed, charge forward, the goal-Carthage cavalry!"

"Yes !!!" more than 100 crew members shouted in unison, arranged in a column similar to the shape of a ship, headed by Miltias, striding forward, while singing Song of Hades in their mouths: "I sing to you, the great Hades, You are Lord of the Night, ruler of the law, protector of the Kingdom of Dionia ... "

..........................................

Just as the Carthage army slaughtered the crew of Dionia Sicily and AIA soldiers on the coasts of Germe to Minoa, the East Phoenicia fleet not at all, as the Miltias imagined, returned by a fast boat I got the news that the "Dionia Squadron came from the east and defeated some Phoenicia warships", hurriedly assembled four scattered warships, and then headed east to prepare for the battle.

Tyre, Sidon and other Phoenicia city states provide Navy for Persia for many years. Sailors born in the Phoenicia region with a strong commercial atmosphere are not really strong in fighting intent. Therefore, in Persia navy and Greek navy (mainly Athens), In the ten-year battle history, Phoenicians not at all have created any glorious record. From the results of today, the East Phoenicia fleet has easily obtained a glorious victory. They are good at calculation, slick and sly. They can do it. Stop it now and boast this record to Carthage.

However, this fleet was jointly formed by the eastern Phoenicia city state, such as Tyre and Sidon. Once they were evacuated from this sea area under the pressure of the Dionia fleet, it meant that they could not clean the battlefield and could not bring the damaged battleship. Walking, unable to rescue Phoenicia sailors who fell into the sea or were killed by soldiers on the Crow Warship ... Abandoned their fellow countrymen in the foreign land of beyond a thousand li and became captives of foreigner, not only many people in the fleet could not accept it, After returning to the Phoenicia area, they will also be accused by the citizens of the city state, which is why they decided to continue their operations.

Of course, there is another reason. East Phoenicians believe that their Trireme number far exceeds their opponents, and they can completely defeat the opponent.

In the end, the Phoenicia fleet brought together 97 warships and met the fleet led by Seklian on the sea between Germe and Minoa. At this time, the Dionia sub-fleet continued to flee the Dionia battleship. The number has reached 51 ships.

At this time, the Phoenicia warship was almost twice the number of the Dionia warships, and half of the Dionia squadrons suffered somewhat damage, but the Dionia fleet was completely afraid. The 20th percentile of the first fleet at the center of the ship array was in Sri Lanka. Under the orders of Tefakas, three long blood red ribbons were raised on the top of the mast, which meant "blood battle to the end!"

The Crow Warship in Seklian is still leading the charge, and the sailors of all warships are struggling to paddle regardless of fatigue. They steer the warship forward and sprint forward. They want to wash away the previous embarrassment and humiliation and bring pain and death enemy!

The original plan of the East Phoenicia Fleet was to use the advantages of more ships and increase the width of the ship array. On the front of the Dionia warship attack, instead of engaging with it, it would actively retreat to seduce it deeper, and then the two flank warships Launch attack, which is a variant of the ring tactics.

However, when the two fleets meet, usually the two sides will first form and then launch attack. Whoever knows that the Dionia warships are in chaos will just rush over (East Phoenicians are not familiar with Dionia's starry ship formation, and thought it was not listed. Formation), the East Phoenicia fleet could only rush into battle, and the previous battle plan was not fully implemented.

At first, the East Phoenicians still held the attitude of dealing with the Dionia fleet first, and slowly began to carry out the battle and implement the original battle plan. Who knew that the attack of the Dionia fleet was fast, fierce, and very efficient. As soon as the two ships came into contact, the two top Phoenicia ships were in danger, one was hooked by Crow Warship, and the other was crashed by a fast warship. .

The Dionia warship rushed forward and rushed into the center of the East Phoenicia fleet, disrupting the order of the entire ship formation, and the two sides soon fell into a fierce battle.

The crew of the Dionia fleet fought with determination to die. In the battle, even if the hull was damaged or seawater infiltrated, they would block off while still charging towards nearby enemy ships or protecting the wings of their comrades and blocking the attack of the enemy ships; Crow Warship soldiers rushed into the enemy ships Before returning, the crew will pull the drawbridge without the slightest hesitation, and then smash the drawbridge to another enemy ship preparing for sneak attack, and then the sailors will pick up the weakon left by the soldiers who jumped into the sea before boarding the ship. Combat; even when the ship was hit by the enemy, the crew's immediate thought was not to close the gap and escape from the ship, but to throw multiple rope hooks from the armor board to hook the enemy ship, and the crew jumped to fight ... ...

It is precisely because of the powerful battle strength that Dionia ’s crews exploded without fear of death, they were able to compete with the East Phoenicia fleet in a critical situation with a huge number of warships, and their terrifying battle will always stunned them. The East Phoenicia crews, who were affiliated with Persia, rarely seldom fought independently, so after more than an hour of fierce fighting, the East Phoenicians chose to retreat with fear.

Although the Dionia crews were very tired, they had to complete one important thing before returning to Celinus-that was to clean up the battlefield and search for and rescue the fallen comrades, which was why they fought hard.

The first person to be searched and rescued was Seklian. The warship he was riding on was in front of him, and was naturally under siege by the Phoenicians. He was eventually sunk because the fighting was raging at the time, and the surrounding warships could not save him. Now he was quickly rescued by Stefakas's ship.

After soaking in the sea for dozens of minutes, he was still full of energy. When he got on the boat, he asked, "Is the enemy really retreating?"

Squadron Commander Stefakas immediately stepped forward to report: "Sir, I have sent a number of fast boats to track the enemies leaving, and they will report immediately if there is an abnormal situation. I also let 8 warships here Keep vigilance just in case. "

"Well, the arrangement is very detailed and reasonable, much better than that Miltias bastard!" When mentioning Miltias, Seklian was out of breath, and he immediately shouted, "Did you find Miltias bastard?"

"There is no word from him yet."

"It seems he didn't face me and hid!" Seklian mocked, and then asked, "How many warships do we have left?"

"... There are 25 ships left, of which 18 are Crow Warships, 7 are fast battleships, and 6 are not damaged badly. Towed back to navy base should be able to repair ..." Stefakas tone Speaking heavily.

"It's all Miltias' fault! More than 100 warships! It was his wrong decision that caused more than 100 warships to be sunk by a group of coward-like enemies! Many crew members didn't even engage in real battles, so they opened their eyes. Watched his ship sink! This is ... this is really ... oh! ...... "Seklian was distressed and even shed tears. He was not only saddened by the loss of this naval battle, but also thought of making him look back. That big storm ...

Yes, Dionia navy, who once claimed to be "the first in the Western Mediterranean," has 4 large fleets and more than 850 warships. However, in the months after the war with Carthage, he suffered heavy losses continuously, first, second, The 2th Fleet had very little left, and it was possible to fight back to navy's original size in one fell swoop.

Although Stefakas was also distressed, he was comforted: "Sir, we captured some enemy ships, pulled them back to the base, and modified them a little bit, and then we could join the fleet and enrich our strength."

"How much?" Seklian asked immediately.

"The exact number is unclear." Stefacas understands this answer, because the battlefield is not limited to this one. The sea area from Minoa to Germe is covered by battlefields.

Therefore, instead of criticizing Stefakas, Seklian looked up at the sky and said, "Now it is afternoon, let brothers search every sea surface carefully, and try not to miss any brother who fell into the water, and soldiers, also Don't miss any warships, and then let them drive the captured enemy ships back to Celinus. "

"Yes, sir."

Neither of them talked about the transportation of reinforcements to Akragas during the dialogue, because under the circumstances, it is no longer possible to rush to Akragas and urgently need to return to the port to rest.

The pursuit of the Carthage army on the coast caused many Dionia crews who had already swam ashore to be forced to swim into the sea again and soaked in the icy sea for an hour or two. Some crew members were already physically weak, thanks to the mutual assistance of their comrades It was hard to support the arrival of battleship rescue.
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It was not until sunset and night came that the incomplete Sicily fleet brought the captured warships and the captive Phoenicia crews slowly into the port of Celinus ...

In this naval battle, there were only 130 remaining ships of 43 ships of the East Phoenicia fleet, and 150 ships of the 31 ships of the Dionia Sicily fleet (including 6 damaged ones). At the same time, 23 Phoenicia ships were captured. In addition, only 6000 of the 2000 soldiers carried by the Sicily fleet returned safely to Serinus, most of which were legion preparatory soldiers.

The Dionia Sicily fleet won a terrible victory, but they lost strategically. Because on this day, Hasdruba led some 17 soldiers from the Iberia army to launch attacks again at Akragas City using only logs and ladders.

In the face of the dilemma that the rations have been exhausted and the city can't be hungry, the soldiers have taken the lead in fighting it out. Especially the fierceness of the Celtic Soldier in the Lusitania Soldier and the Iberia northern part mountain range brought a lot of trouble to Akragas garrison.

Akragas's militiamen suffered considerable losses in the previous Minoan war. Later, after the Carthage army besieged Serinus and Leonidas for help, Akragas sent reinforcements again, so the city's garrison was not Many, in yesterday ’s defensive battle, although the enemy attack was repelled, many soldiers were killed and wounded. Today, they waited a long time for reinforcements. After the bloody battle until the afternoon, the Akragas finally could n’t resist the enemy ’s attack, which was broken by the Carthage. Up the city.

Hasdruba indulged the soldiers in looting slaughter in the city. Except for some Akragas who fled to the port and fled by boat, the rest were massacred.

..........................................

In the early morning of the second day, Seklian arrived at the City Lord Mansion in Celinus and saw Leonidas waiting in the lobby.

"Prosousus, long time no see, I hope you are calling me this time, not to borrow fleet infantry, or to change our temporarily idle sailors to light infantry." Seklian's remarks are clearly expressing his previous approach to Leonidas. Dissatisfaction.

Leonidas didn't respond to his taunts, glanced at him indifferently, and uttered a sentence: "Miltias died."

When Seklian heard it, he immediately expressed his dissatisfaction: "Who did you listen to ?! Yesterday we searched for a long time and never looked for it, where did you get it from-"

"Look at this." Leonidas interrupted him coldly, pushing a wooden box on the table.

Seklian immediately focused his eyes on this wooden box that did not resemble the Greek style. A terrifying idea suddenly appeared in his heart. He stepped forward and opened the lid carefully.

"Carthage commander Marco sent envoy to say that their army was attacking the crew and soldiers on the beach. Only Miltias led the crew without weapons to attack them bravely and hacked before the death. Two Carthage soldiers fell, a Celtic leader from Iberia admired his bravery, and specifically cut off his head as his spokes of war ... Marco knew it and redeemed it, but the body It can't be found, so he can only send us his head ... "

Leonidas's flat, lifeless voice rang out in his ears, and Seklian stared at the vaguely face in the wooden box and recognized his former colleague's face. After a moment, he murmured in a low voice: "Miltias, you idiot ... "Then lightly closed the box.

After sitting back in the wooden chair, he could hardly suppress the anger in his heart: "The Sicily war has only begun for a few months. Not only did our Dionia navy suffer heavy losses, but we also killed the two commanders of the fleets of Flarios and Miltias ... Damn it. Carthage! Damn that Marco! ... "

Seklian yelled loudly to vent his grief.

"Carthage envoy also brought a request." Leonidas ignored his anger and continued: "They have captured thousands of our crew members in the hope that they can exchange us for our captive Phoenicia sailors."

"Carthage people want beauty, I haven't had enough sneak attacks on the Phoenicians of my fleet!" Seklian hated.

"So you are rejecting Carthage's offer?"

"No, change them!" Seklian frowned. "The life of our navy crew is very precious. How can these Phoenicians from Persia compare, let them go back. I believe that in a few days, they will still Be our captive. "

After the naval battle, the Sicily fleet brought these captives back to Serinus. After interrogation, Seklian was temporarily relaxed: It turned out that the fleet was a reinforcement from the Eastern Mediterranean Tyre and Sidon and other Phoenicia city states, not that Carthage was already more dionia than Dionia. A number of warships were built earlier. In the case of Carthage mother state, it is obviously impossible for them to frequently send fleets to help Carthage.

"After a while, you and I will send someone to talk with Carthage envoy to complete the exchange of prisoners as soon as possible."

"Okay," McLean replied swiftly, then asked sensitively: "So anxious, what happened?"

"This morning, Skoptiki's messenger brought bad news that Kefaluoition was occupied by the Carthage."

"Kefaluoition?" Seklian was puzzled. He had been at the navy base in Taras before coming to Sicily for only a few months, and was always busy with the Sicily fleet, so he asked some inside Sicily Island. It is not clear that the name of the town is completely new to him.

"Kefaloi Thiang is a town in Sicels, in the inner mountainous area of ​​Sicily Island, northwest of Akragas, on the border between the kingdom and the Carthage on the Sicily Island's sphere of influence, and bordering the territory of the Sikans ... … "Leonidas gave a rare explanation, and Seklian worked hard to recall the location of the town.

Seeing this at adjutant Mukulu at the bottom, he immediately took the Sicily map, placed it on the Seklian side table, and pointed out the location of the town.

"This Sicels town is the home of the former Taniken tribe." Leonidas' next sentence impressed Seklian. After all, the Raodisianos of that year set off a huge storm in the politics of the kingdom.

"How did you lose it?" Seklian became interested.

"According to the courier, a few days ago, when the Carthage army surrounded the Serinus, more than 2000 Sikans invaded the territory of Sicels, and Sicels has always been strong against the Sikans, so without the slightest hesitation was called The 4000 soldiers wanted to completely defeat them ... "Leonidas's lips were slightly splayed, as if mocking Sicels's stupidity:" As a result, in the battle, the Carthage army suddenly appeared, Sicels suffered a fiasco, and the Carthage men succeeded in the pursuit and successfully captured Kefalo Itian.

Then, the Carthages and the Sikians continued to attack the city of Enna, and the Taniken tribe leader, who had fled to the west of Sicily, became the guide of the Carthage, and also helped the Carthage to persuade the tribe of Sikel, so that The hearts of the tribes of the West Kyle are floating. Although Skoptiki has sent Rena Chief Executive Krerou to send reinforcements to Enna, the situation in Enna is not optimistic.

… Also, since we did not send reinforcements to Akragas yesterday, I am also concerned about the situation in Akragas. Once it is captured, tens of thousands of Carthage soldiers can gain a foothold in the middle of the South Coast, which will not only threaten the security of the neighboring friendly city state, but also our security. "

Seklian sat up straight, looked towards Leonidas, and asked seriously: "Do you want us navy to transport reinforcements to Akragas again?"

"Of course I have this idea. Now you are the highest-ranking military officer of the Sicily fleet. (Although Seklian is not currently the Captain of the Sicily, but after Miltias died, the new Captain of the Sicily has not been appointed as the first fleet navy. Commander, McLean has the highest military position in Sicily's fleet, and naturally became a spokesman for this fleet.) Of course, I need to discuss with you. Based on the current situation of Sicily's fleet, can I carry out the task of sending reinforcements? "Leonidas asked with a serious expression. Road.

"Of course I can!" Seklian replied simply. He was always important in the face of the military priorities of the kingdom's interests: "I can use the captured Phoenicia warship as a troop carrier and use the Sicily fleet to escort. Yesterday Phoenicians We are still repelled in the case of dominance, I am afraid that the past few days will hide in the port and dare not come out. If they really dare to come, they can just destroy them all! But this time, we ca n’t ship that many Soldier. "

"Even if you can, I don't have that many reinforcements, just 2000." Although Leonidas said flatly, Seklian realized a bit of helplessness in his words. He looked at Sicily, who rarely travels again. The army commander then said, "It's okay to transport 2000 people, so I'll go back and hurry up and get ready as early as noon."

Leonidas did not express his gratitude, but continued: "One more thing, you need to know, when I send the messenger back to Catania, bring a message to Skoptiki, and let him send a fleet over as soon as possible to transport the army here to Gela, to You will also need to be escorted by the Sicily fleet. "
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Seklian startled: "You want to give up Serinus ?!"

"Cerlinus can't give up, of course, otherwise Carthage's army of thousand thousand can easily pass through here and march east, and you also lose the navy base that can stand in Sicily's west, and the threat to Sicily's west coast will be great. Leonidas rarely and patiently explained: "However, our main army always stays in the city of Sellinus, so that the Carthage people can rest assured that the attack is empty. We are not able to defend the empty place. My plan is to stay Thousands of soldiers defended the city of Serinus. I led more than 8 soldiers with the 10000th legion as the main force. I sailed to Gela to join the AIA army and defeated the Carthage army at attack Akragas. friend city state threat. "

"With just a few thousand soldiers defending Serinus, can you defend the attack of the Carthage army?" Seklian was a little worried.

"We have been strengthening the city defense during this time. There should be no problem in holding it for more than a month. By then, the situation may change." Leonidas said in a tranquil voice.

After listening to Seklian, he groaned for a while before making up his mind: "Now that you have decided to implement this plan, as a military force that also protects Sicily's territory, our Sicily fleet can assure you two things.

First, our fleet will do its best to cooperate with Serinus's garrison to defend the city, such as intercepting Carthage's grain carriers, sending fleet infantry to attack the rear of Carthage's army, and even sending fleet infantry to assist in the most dangerous times. You defend the city; second, I can guarantee that if Celinus is breached, we navy will do our best to allow the remaining garrison to evacuate safely and return to Catania. "

Leonidas was a little moved, and even his voice fluctuated: "Thank you very much!"

"Thank me, quickly defeat the Carthage army of attack Akragas." Seklian answered with her head raised.

Fleeing Seklian, Leonidas stood at the entrance of the hall for a while, and Mukulu said with a smile: "Everyone said Seklian sir proud and arrogant, it's hard to speak, but it seems that he really understands the matter."

Leonidas didn't answer the stubble, returned to his seat again, and took a closer look at the map.

Mukulu chuckled: Compared with the famous celebrity Seklian in navy, the Lord Commander in front of him is more difficult to contact.

Mukulu knew that Leonidas could look at the map for a long time, so he greeted his servants to deliver breakfast to the lobby.

Leonidas quickly finished his breakfast and then asked Mukulu to arrange for reinforcements to Akragas.

As soon as Mukulu stepped out of the hall, he met Seklian, who was walking forward.

"Seklian sir, you are--"

"Just received the return of the fast boat, the Carthage people have occupied Akragas!" Seklian said, facial expression grave, and entered the hall.

"Akragas lost ?!" Leonidas suddenly stood up.

"The Carthage not only captured Akragas, but also slaughtered the entire city. Only a small number of Akragas people fled to Ekonom by boat." Seklian said in aggravated tone: "Your plan to send reinforcements cannot be implemented."

Although this sudden news disrupted Leonidas' plan, not at all made him too panic, he groaned a bit, and then said: "Please continue to carry out the troop plan, but the destination is changed to Gela."

After the Carthage army occupied Akragas, the city state to the east was Ekonom, but this small town was completely defensive, next to it was Gela, and to the west it was Minoa, why was it just to reinforce Gela Not Minoa? Seklian understands this, because before the Carthage army besieged the city of Celinus, Leonidas considered that Minoah was also threatened by the Carthage people (The Germer between Celinus and Minoah was just a The town on the city wall simply did not send troops), so it was not allowed to send reinforcements, and now the defense force in the city can support it for at least a period of time.

Thinking of this, he solemnly asked, "Send the reinforcements to Gela, are you planning to continue with the next plan?"

Leonidas did not hesitate: "As long as the Carthage army in Akragas continues to attack Ekonom or Gela, we must rush to fight it, this is our only chance!"

Seklian stared at the expressionless Leonidas. He suddenly appreciated the decisiveness of the person in the face of difficulties. He felt like him in some ways. He coughed, stood up and said, "Well, wait for you to rate When the army strikes, please inform Sicily's fleet to escort you. "

After Seklian left, Leonidas turned his head to Mukulu said solemnly: "Immediately send a messenger to Catania and ask Skoptiki to apply to the Ministry of Military Affairs and transfer 7legion to Sicily."

"Ah?" Mukulu was a little surprised. Through this contact, he knew that Leonidas was a proud commander. He would not call for the 7th legion for help if it was not in a critical moment, and now it is time for crisis ?

Leonidas didn't seem to realize that his words had stirred up waves in adjutant's heart, and he still explained blankly: "The Carthage army that occupied Akragas is not only the two options attack Ekonom or Minoa, they can also Go straight north into the mountains, meet the troops there, seize Enna, and then go east, breaking through the defense of Hena and Hebita, and invading the plains of Catania ... "

Based on this analysis by Leonidas, Mukulu was nervous. He thought about it and said, "It would be too risky for the Carthage army to go directly to the central mountainous area instead of walking on the south coast?"

"It's a bit risky, but we also have to take precautions." Leonidas pointed to the map and said, "Now our main army is in Sellinus, and there are only a few thousand soldiers in the Catania plain. They have to guard the south. Syracuse, there is no spare time to support Sicels. To be honest, in my mind Sicels is far more important than these Greek city-states on the south coast. Once the Carthage people occupy this area, the blockbuster from Naxos to Confederate Leotini The area will be under the threat of the Carthage army, and it is difficult for us to stop them from invading, so in order to ensure the security of the Sicily territory and ensure that the people can harvest the grain smoothly during the autumn harvest, we can let our 8th legion not jealous of the Carthage army Combat can only let the 7th legion go south and sit on the Catania plain. "

"I see, I'll arrange it right away!" Mukulu replied.

................................................

In the large tent of the squadron at the Carthage camp, Marco heard the envoy returning from the city of Celinus, and frowns said: "The crew can exchange, but those soldiers cannot."

"" Sir, but Dionian captured nearly 10000 Phoenicia sailors, far more than the number of Dionia sailors we captured, so they asked us to captive the Greek soldiers too-- "

"Are you my envoy or Dionian's envoy! Put these soldiers back and strengthen the Dionian army, am I a fool! I don't agree with this one, you go back and talk to them."

When envoy saw Marco getting angry, he could only claim to be.

Watching the envoy's withdrawal from the large tent, Marco sat gasping in his chair, and when his mood calmed down a little, he said to the adjutant next to him, "Go tell him I agree to this agreement and immediately arrange to exchange prisoners."

"Sir, didn't you just say--"

"Go execute it, isn't it just 2000 Greek soldiers, give them! I'll see how Dionian resists my 10 army attack!"

"Marco sir, what makes you so angry?" The tent opened, and Pomirka came in.

"Of course those Phoenicians from mother state!" Marco glared, and said sarcastically: "In the case of dominance, it was actually repelled by the Dionia fleet, wasted such a wonderful opportunity, these people. What a fool! "

"This naval battle is indeed very regrettable. The mother state's fleet obviously underestimated Dionian. However, after this battle, the Dionia fleet is temporarily unable to harass the western sea area. We Carthage and the surrounding allies. I can breathe a sigh of relief! Based on this, we should also thank Qian Lijun for coming here to help our mother state fleet! "Pomirka reminded him with a smile:" even more how our mother state brings more than just Fleet, they also promised to continue to fund us with gold, silver and supplies to help us finally won Dionian! "

Marco snorted, it was because of his thoughts that he changed his mind, otherwise these people would protest to Carthage Senate every day, which would only affect his prestige.

"You call me, is there anything wrong?" Pomirka asked again with a smile.

"Oh, that's it," Marco remembered, motioned Pomerka to sit down first, and then solemnly said: "Although the Phoenicia fleet was repelled by the Dionia fleet, they successfully prevented Dionian's plan to reinforce Akragas in time. ... Although I haven't heard the news yet, I believe Hasdruba, led by more than XNUMX soldiers, will be able to quickly take down the weak city of Akragas. Now that the situation is in our favor, we should not all have an army of enormous troops Gathered under the city of Celinus, and we should seize this favorable fighter and continue to expand the results, so I hope you will lead the army to attack Minoa! "
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Pomirka froze and asked, "Aren't we going to take the city of Celinus first?"

Marco's old face is lightly red, he still said seriously: "After this siege, I believe you also know that not only the city defense is strong, but also the main army of Dionia is also in the city of Celinus. They have good morale. , Even though we have far more soldiers than they do, we need more time to capture this city, and time is important to me! "

Pomirka then remembered Marco's promise at Senate. He no longer hesitated, and immediately expressed his willingness to go.

Marco showed a trace of smile, and said generously: "You led 10000 Carthage militias, 1 militias formed by the Phoenicia allies, 5000 Numidia soldiers, a total of 5000, which is comparable to the original Monte Ade Noah attacked Minoa with 50000 more! I hope you will lead the army to Minoa tomorrow, and do n’t make the mistakes of Monte Ardno, and take Minoa city as soon as possible!

Pomirka was not excited because he was about to lead an army that was so enormous, but asked with concern: "Marco sir, according to this arrangement, there are not many soldiers left around you, in case Dionian in the city leaves the city again assault--"

Although Pomirka didn't say any more, he had already expressed his concerns. In his opinion, if he left according to Marco's proposal and led his army, there would be less than 1 brought by Marco from Iberia. Army, this multi-race army seems to have great battle strength, but it is not easy to manage and lacks loyalty. There are also nearly 1 civic soldiers formed by Sicily's western allies. These Sicily islanders lack training and are more suitable for handyman transporting heavy ships and building camps, rather than fighting; the remaining XNUMX Numidia soldiers were once The soldiers in the camp that suffered the night raid, apparently, Dionia's attack scared these dark-skinned Numidia. In order to prevent their panic emotions from affecting the morale of other troops, Marco specifically divided them out. The past few days have been They are busy training, and they are even preparing to send them to Lily to replace the garrison there.

But Marco wasn't worried about it, he said confidently, "If Dionian acts like you said, that's what I want."

Pomirka no longer persuaded that he accepted the order. In fact, even if he did not accept it, Marco would force him to accept it, because he had forcibly replaced a lot of Carthage general and was taken over by the officers of the Iberia army he trusted, not only made the soldiers formed by Carthage feel very uneasy, the news came After Carthage, Senate was also criticized, and the Hanno faction attacked him this way, claiming that he did this in order to make the entire army into a private army of the Magonids family to facilitate his dictatorship.

Marco asked the set-up Sect senior Pomirka to temporarily take over Carthage's army, both to appease the soldiers and to reassure seniors.

..........................................

On the second day, Pomirka led his army out of the camp and headed east along the coast.

Marco not at all concealed this military operation, so the large-scale movement of the Carthage in the camp was clearly seen by Leonidas on the city. He was anxious because he could guess why the Carthage army left. He It's not that they haven't thought about it: taking this opportunity to lead the entire army to attack the Carthage army in the camp, but the previous night raids have sounded the alarm for the Carthage people. Since they dare to do so, they are obviously prepared.

Leonidas holds the only main army of the Kingdom of Dionia on the island of Sicily. Under the circumstances of the enemy, he can only take great action, so he is now anxiously looking forward to the arrival of the Catania fleet.

..........................................

Hasdruba allowed the soldiers to plunder and slaughter the entire city of Akragas, on the one hand, in honor of his father Simerko (Simerko also led the army to occupy the city of Akragas), so that his subordinate soldiers could be released after hard mountain marches and hard battles. Something to gain; on the other hand, to get enough food.

His purpose was achieved. The territory of Akragas is either mountain or hill. Although it is not known for agriculture, it is a well-known livestock city on the island of Sicily. Therefore, Hasdruba has obtained a large number of livestock, which is enough to sustain the army of 2 for half a month.

So after a day of rest, while Pomirka marched towards Minoa, Hasdruba left 1000 soldiers in Akragas, led by 16 soldiers, and headed east along the coast with the goal of Gela.

The army had to pass through the city of Ekonom on its way forward. Why did Leonidas not send reinforcements to the city before, and Hasdruba did not target the city? Because this is a small Greek city, its size is only larger than Germer. The low city wall can only be used to block the wild beast. It cannot block the enemy's attack at all, so Leonidas has no hope for it, and Hasdruba has not It is seen as a hindrance. (Note: In History, Akragas's tyrant built a new city at the cape of Ekonom a century later. In the first Punic war decades later, the west happened near the cape of the city. The largest naval battle in ancient history, Carthage and Rome invested a total of 680 battleships, carrying about 29 crew and soldiers, and Rome won.)

Sure enough, when Hasdruba led his army, the residents of Ekonom had fled, leaving only an empty city. Carthage troops were stationed smoothly.

After a night's rest, march eastward on day 2 and enter Gela territory at noon.

The history of the city of Gela is long. It was only 4 or 5 years after the establishment of Syracuse. It was established by the colonists of Rhodes and Crete. It is named after the Gela River in the territory.

As the Gela River washed down a lot of dirt from the mountains, forming the fertile river plains in the Gela Territory, after decades of successful reconstruction of the river marshes by the Gela people, Gela became prosperous. At this time, the city of Akragas Just established, the city of Syracuse is still limited to the Island of Ortigia, so Gela tyrant Hippocrates and his successor Dilon launched a war of conquest eastward from XNUMX years ago. Eventually, Messina to Kamanlina and other Greek colonials in Sicily The city expressed their knowledge allegiance to Gela. Dilon saw Syracuse's geographical location and moved there, and let his brother Gion take over Gela, and move half of Gela's birthplace to Syracuse. The beginning of the Syracuse boom. After Dilon's death, Hiron moved to Syracuse ... After that, Gela's tyrants have abandoned the original city and used Syracuse as their center of domination. Gela also began to decline from Sicily's most powerful Greek city-state. But so far, Gela has also established a fairly close relationship with Syracuse.

The first conflict between Gela and Syracuse was more than 20 years ago when Carthage commander Simerko led the army to attack Syracuse, first occupying Akragas and then surrounding Gela. Dionysius promised to send reinforcements, but in the end the reinforcements did not arrive and Gela was occupied. The deepening of the contradiction is that after the Gela people returned to their homes, Syracuse has become the overlord in the Greek city-state of Sicily Island. Dionysius is very oppressive to the allies, including Gela, of which the Gela people are very dissatisfied, but Fear of its mighty force and obedience.

Until Dionia defeated Syracuse, although the Gela people were grateful to Dionian, they also kept alert to the Outsiders who entered Sicily. Dionia had been friendly with the city state around Sicily for 10 years, so that the Gela people finally gave up. During this time Dionia and Carthage's war, Gela also actively provided material assistance and sent troops to go to war.

Now that the Carthage army is driving down the city, this not only makes the Gela people feel nervous, but also shakes Syracuse and Catania. After all, compared with the previous series of battles in the west, Gela is closer to them and attracts the attention of the people.

..........................................

"Lord Commander, Calcidis is here." Mukulu reports to Leonidas.

"Please come in."

A middle-aged officer wearing a purple crested helmet strode into the lobby of the City Lord Mansion.

His name is Calcidis and he is from Catania. After Dionysius broke Catania, he became an exile. He once fled to the settlements in the mountains for a period of time, and then quietly returned to the port of Catania to make a living by selling labor. He was not afraid of rape, assisted the weak, and was fair. The port's exiles and freedman have high prestige. During the southern Italy war, Antraporis was lurking in the port of Catania, receiving his great help, and in the riots that Catania set off later, his freedman was also one of the main forces. After Catania's successful recovery, he also led the army to assist the first legion in pursuing Mathias' defeated troops.

However, after the war ended and Catania merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, the hero of the Catania in mind refused to be a representative of the Kingdom official or the city council, and instead volunteered as a Tribune, and was selected every year by Catania for his outstanding performance. , Participate in the Tribune Conference of the Kingdom. At the same time, he is also the 8th legion and the first brigade brigade captain, which has won the support of Leonidas.

"Lord Commander, Calcidis comes to report!" Calcidis made a powerful military salute.
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Leonidas had a rare smile at the moment and asked, "How is the situation at the camp today?"

Since the occupation of Celinus, Leonidas has temporarily assumed the responsibility of managing the entire city (although most of the people in Celinus have been escorted to Catania), naturally there is not much time and energy to bet on the army So, he usually asked Calcidis to manage the camp for him. So far, there have been no major errors.

"Everything is fine. The loss of navy not at all affects the morale of the brothers. On the contrary, they hope that sir will allow them to suprise attack the enemy camp and make more achievements." Calcidis replied.

Leonidas shook his head slightly: "The Carthage has been deceived once, and the same strategy will not work again, but I am preparing for a large military operation-"

Having said that, he looked at Calcidis.

Calcidis stood steadfastly, not at all showing an eager look.

Leonidas promised, his face was as indifferent as ever: "Now the Carthage have divided their army into 4 parts, part of the siege of Celinus, part of the attack on Minoa, part of attack Enna, and part of attack Gela The situation is very grim. If you were me, what would you do at this time? "

For senior officers like Calcidis, the intelligence returned by the spies and fast boats is also generally open to them. Therefore, Calcidis has a better understanding of the current battlefield situation and has his own thinking, so he thought about it "The number of Carthage troops is much more than ours, but since they scattered the attack, we can take advantage of the sea to attack them individually."

"Each break ... um ..." Leonidas asked calmly again: "Where do you think you should start?"

"Gela," said Calcidis without the slightest hesitation. "The Carthage army there is said to be not very strong, and it is deep alone, and it is close to the coast. It is the best target!"

Leonidas was nodded: "You and I thought of going together. I am going to lead the 8th legion and the 4th cavalry legion to Gela by boat to defeat the Carthage army as soon as possible. After I leave, you will lead 5000 legion preparatory soldiers here. Stay behind. "

Calcidis not at all responded immediately, but showed hesitation, which surprised Leonidas who knew him.

A few moments later, Calcidis resolutely said, "Lord Commander, 5000 soldiers are too many, and 3000 are enough. In this way, sir, you have more soldiers to defeat the Carthage army. I am confident to stick to your rate. The team returns with victory! "

Leonidas looked slightly miserable, sitting on a wooden chair, looking straight at Calcidis for a while, then stood up and walked in front of him, extended the hand and patted him on the shoulder: "I leave the army this time After Serinus, not only to defeat the Carthage army in Gela, I am afraid that for a long time will not come back, but Serinus is very important to us, we must try our best to keep it, so I will give it to you With so many soldiers left, you don't have to worry about the low strength of the troops I lead. When I get to the east, I have soldiers available. "

After hearing this, Calcidis immediately solemnly said: "Lord Commander, please rest assured, as long as I am here, the city of Celinus is here, I will swear to keep Celinus!"

Leonidas twitched his face, and his tone was a little mild: "If you ca n’t hold on, you do n’t need to stand still. There is a navy fleet in the port, and bring the soldiers home safely. This war will be very long. We will have a chance in the future. Take back Serinus again ... "

..........................................

Catania's fleet arrived at the port of Serinus, and Leonidas led the army to prepare for the ship, which happened to meet the messenger sent by Minoa for help.

It turned out that after Pormirka led the Carthage army to the Minoan Territory and set up a camp, they began to attack the Minoan City. Unlike Monte Ardno, Pomirka came to the front line and urged the siege. Coupled with the iron blood command from the generals of the Iberia army, the soldiers did not dare to slack off, and the attack was violent, which brought a lot of pressure to Minoria Garrison.

At this time, Leonidas got the news, and there was no good way. He could only comfort the Minoans to persist for a while, and he would lead the army to rescue as soon as possible.

Escorted by Sicily's fleet, the fleet on which Leonidas' army rode smoothly entered Gela Port.

..........................................

At the same time, the 7th Legion Commander Breru in the Locri camp received an order from the Ministry of Military Affairs: The 7th legion went to Catania today, urgently!

"It's finally our turn!" Brelu Jianshuo's body leaped from his seat and shouted to adjutant excitedly: "Send someone to inform Locri Chief Executive and ask them to prepare for the expedition. And … To inform the brigades of this news, so that they immediately recall the soldiers who went out! "

"Yes, Legion Commander!"

Not long after, there was a continuous cheer in the camp.

Brelu smiled when he heard it.

Brelu, once a Bruttian leader of Bisignia City, and later Bisignia merged with Dionia. He became a senior, but did not engage in government affairs like Bacilipe, but chose to join the Dionian legion. During the southern Italy war, he was the 4th legion and the first brigade captain. As a result, he was captured by Dionysius with Legion Commander Dracos, and Dracos was killed. However, he was imprisoned because of his former Bruttian leader and was eventually rescued. As the only Dionian legion senior officer captured and survived by the Syracuse in the southern Italy war, he regarded this as the greatest shame, and he continued to fight heroically in the subsequent wars, and was promoted to 7th legion Legion Commander for his merit. .

During the war at this time, all other legions had to go to war. Only the 7th legion was still idle. Brelu wrote to the military department many times to complain about the injustice. Not long ago, the Ministry of Military Affairs sent a message saying that Carthage's army had landed in Sicily again, reminding him to prepare in advance.

Brelu began to issue a 7th legion rally to the surrounding towns. Now the 7th legion in the camp is fully staffed, and the soldiers have a high morale, waiting for battle to kill the enemy.

But soon, the reply from Locri City Hall poured a can of cold water for Brelu, because there were not enough passenger ships to transport troops in Locri port, and it would take another day or two to prepare.

Breru was frustrated.

At this time, adjutant reminded him: "Locri has no ship, doesn't he still have Ligim!"

Brelu eyes shined: In the past, 7th legion soldiers came from Locri, Hippion, and Colonia, but after Ligim and its city-state taurina were completely merged into the kingdom last year, these two cities were also ranked 7th by the Ministry of Military Affairs Legion's troop source is only because the relationship has not been straightened out, and because of the outbreak of war, the 7th legion has not yet issued a notice to allow Ligim and taurina's military trainers to arrange their citizens to attend training in Locri camp. There are no Ligim citizens, but Ligim is a port city that guards the Messina Strait. There are no shortage of ships, which can help transport the army.

Brelu immediately said: "Send a messenger to Ligim as soon as possible and ask them for support!"

On the second day, Ligim responded to the request of the seventh legion, and nearly two hundred passenger ships sailed into the port of Locri at dusk.

In the early morning of the third day, Brelu led the 3legion of more than 8000 people to leave the camp and enter the city of Locri. The people of Locri gathered on both sides of the street to see their loved ones farewell. Unlike the people in other cities in the kingdom, farewell troops are seldom shouted. They rarely yell, do not over-excited, and do not rush into the streets to hinder the march. .

Although Locri no longer enforces the brutal laws enacted by Zaleucus after joining the Kingdom of Dionia, and no more disabled persons have appeared in more than 10 years, the citizens of this city have incorporated restraint and obedience into their own blood. It also made Locri, who was an enemy of Dionia, hardly add any trouble to King Davos and Senate after being merged into the kingdom. Of course, Locri citizens who believe in Persephone and rule by law are easy to identify with the Kingdom of Dionia.

Before the army entered the port, they also passed through Locri's shipbuilding workshops: 7 8 large dry docks are juxtaposed on the beach, and many shipbuilders are building Trireme; a pile of felling is piled on the open sand all around The thick trunks that come down, and from time to time there is a line of carriages carrying trees into the workshop; in a number of temporary wooden sheds, the carpenter is constantly processing the rough trunk into straight and smooth pieces. Shipboard ... People throughout the workshop are focusing on the work in their hands, and few people are distracted to watch the 7th legion approaching here.

This lively and orderly shipbuilding scene not only exists in Locri, but also in other seaside towns with shipbuilding capabilities, such as: Thurii, Crotone, Trina, Scylletium, Ligim, Taras, Catania, Naxos ... the entire Kingdom of Dionia is in Every effort is made to build more warships as soon as possible in order to continue to gain maritime superiority in the war with Carthage.

In the morning, fleet carried the 7th legion soldier and left the port of Locri towards Catania on the eastern coast of Sicily Island.

.......................................

After receiving the order from King Davos, Midolades was very excited, but he did not at all immediately led the fleet to attack Corsica Island, because he targeted the first target of Alenia, compared to Phoenicians scattered in The small village-like strongholds on Corsica Island, Alenia, as the only Phoenicia town in Corsica, has small and fertile farmland, rich mining and a large port, which undoubtedly makes Midolades 3 feet long.
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But he also knows that Alenia is not easy to attack. According to the information he learned from the intelligence department, the city has more than 3000 civilian soldiers and a 6-7 meter high city wall. Once a battle occurs, according to the city, Shou, for the 6000rd Fleet, which has only 3 Fleet Infantry Forces, would have to pay a large price to capture.

Moreover, Midolades is good at naval battle and has no experience in land battle.

Midolades knew his abilities, so instead of acting blindly at all, he called for subordinate discussions.

Fleet infantry chief Mayon Tide put forward his own suggestion: that is to lure Alenia's militias out of the city and destroy them, thereby weakening their defensive power, and then attacking the city is easy. (There are 4 fleet infantry officers in the Dionian army sequence. They belong to the 4th fleet. They are the 2nd person in the fleet. They need to obey the command of the fleet Commander. They have peacetime management and training of all fleet infantry in the fleet. The right to direct the unit to land on the coast to carry out assault operations and invasion of enemy territories during the war. The number of infantry in his fleet is not fixed, depending on the number of Crow Warships in its fleet.) The temptation is to dress up as Etruria pirate, attacking the silver mines of Alenia.

For centuries, the two most famous pirate groups on the Italian peninsula-the east coast is the Illyria of the Adriatic Sea, and the west coast is the Etruria. The pirates of the Illyria people are mainly for survival. The Etruria pirates were originally formed privately by the Etruria city state, in order to combat the Greek that is constantly colonizing the Italian peninsula and beginning to threaten Etruria's northern part hegemony in Italy. With the weakening of the westward colonization of the Mediterranean and the determination of the final sphere of influence of the two sides, Etruria piracy has decreased significantly.

But 30 years ago, Etruria pirates increased again, not because of official organization, but because the Celtic in the northern part of Italy began to invade south, occupying the land of Etruria. Especially more than ten years ago, the Celtic army swept the entire territory of the Etruria people and even captured Rome. Many Etruria people fled to the sea and became pirates. Even if the Gauls later retreated, some Etruria people still tasted reap without sowing. Sweetness, want to continue to plunder the west coast of Italy.

However, during this period, due to the establishment of the Dionia 3rd Fleet, the cruise to the coast of the Kingdom of Dionia and its allies was strengthened, and the number of hit Etruria pirates decreased sharply again. Although Carthage once formed an alliance with Etruria, and still maintains a tacit understanding of being neighborly and non-aggressive, Alenia has not been attacked by Etruscan pirates in the past.

After Myon Tide's proposal was adopted, Midolades began to prepare carefully. He even went to the newly occupied Etruria city Kesella to learn more about the situation of Etruria pirates. He also borrowed several Etruria cargo ships and their ships. Soldier's helmet weapon weapon.

Two days later, dozens of warships of the 3rd Fleet, full of fleet soldiers, quietly landed at night on the beach between Alenia and Marianna in the Etruria town of the northern part. 4000 Fleet Infantrymen landed ashore , Dived into the mountains.

On the second day, several Etruria ships broke into the sea off Alenia and landed on the northern part beach of Alenia. More than 2 "Etruria pirates" landed ashore and rushed towards Alenia in the west. northern part A famous silver mine in the mountains.

Since the arrival of the Dionia army in the Latina region, the Alenians have been intimidated, but one or two months later, the Dionian army not at all boarded the land of Corsica, and no trace of the Dionia warship can be seen even offshore. The Alenians temporarily relieved that they thought that the Dionian army was still caught up in the war with Rome, didn't expect the ugly Etruria pirates to appear, and they were going to plunder Alenia A large silver mine, which is an important source of income for the State Treasury of Alenia.

After detailed inspection of the fast boat, not at all found other anomalies offshore. Considering the difficulty of the Etruria pirates, for the sake of safety, Judge Carthage of Alenia decided to resolve them as soon as possible to avoid other accidents. So he urged the City Hall to quickly assemble 800 Alenia citizen soldiers, who led the army out of the city and quickly rushed to the site of the silver mine.

When they attacked the Etruria pirates who were looting the silver mine, 4000 fleet infantry suddenly appeared behind them and surrounded them.

The Alenia army was quickly defeated, Judge Carthage was killed, and the soldiers were either killed or arrested.

Fleet infantry first separated their platoons for interrogation, and then escorted them towards the beach. Along the way, the Alesian captives in front of the Troops suddenly launched a riot and brought down the soldiers who had escorted them, and then the captives covered with blood and dirt on their faces returned to rescue other fellows.

Suddenly, the entire escorted troops fell into chaos, and many Alesian seized the opportunity to escape, waiting for the fleet infantry to calm down the riots, and more than 200 captives had fled to Alenia.

As a result, the fleet soldiers began to catch up.

The captives fled despite the fatigue, fled to the city, and shouted hysterically: "Open the door soon! Dionian is here! Open the door soon ..."

For hundreds of years, the Alenians have been under the protection of Carthage, except for fighting pirates at times, and have lived a peaceful life, and suddenly heard the news of "Dionian killing", the city's Garrison was at a loss. To the dreaded and embarrassed compatriots under the city, all the people who shouted were familiar people, but the dust was rolling in the distance, obviously the enemy was approaching quickly.

So they did not hesitate to open the city gate and urged the deserters to come in quickly.

As soon as the captives ran into the city, dozens of fleet infantrymen hidden inside pulled out short swords tied to their backs and hidden by loose linings, and pierced the captives around them.

The city gate suddenly fell into chaos, causing a blockage and unable to close immediately.

A large force of the infantry of the fleet rushed to the city and killed them ...

After a period of fighting inside the city, Alenia was captured.

..........................................

At dusk, the thick and low bugle sounded outside Sartney Kum, and the Dionian soldier who was attacking the city receded like a tide.

In the big inside the tent in the camp, Tolmides is reporting to Davos: "Your Majesty, in the past few days we have launched an attack on Satnicum City. The Romans' defense is quite tenacious, so that our attack failed to make any progress. , The casualties of the soldiers have been close to 3000, and the soldiers have been tired and the morale has been reduced-

"Tolmides, you are not right. The morale of the brothers is still high. They are eager to attack the city and avenge their dead comrades! And we have casualties, and the Romans are not small. They are far fewer than us. Onslaught for a few more days, they can't stand it! "Amintas retorted loudly.

Tolmides did not argue, but looked towards Davos.

Davos looked dumb, his fingers tapping on the table.

A few moments later, he said: "The Romans are different from other enemies. They are disciplined and tenacious. They are not inferior to our legion soldier. And their commander Camillas is very capable. The past few days they were in defense. Several sudden attacks caused us a lot of trouble.

For a stubborn army, the more violent our attack, the more violent our resistance. And Tolmides is right. How many big battles, such as siege, suprise attack, and chase, have taken place in our soldiers since landing in Latinum? Only in a few months It's time to take down Rome and conquer such a large territory! The soldiers are all long, not iron. Even if they are iron, they will bend after constant impacts ... So, I decided to start tomorrow and stop siege and continue to siege Satnikum.

I see ... The last time the Football Competition was held in Rome, it was very popular with the soldiers. You can continue to play football and soccer in the camp, and expand the scope of the game, starting from the brigade of each legion. The winning troops are participating in the confrontation of each legion. Whether it is the team that won the final victory within the legion or the team that won the championship between legion will receive a generous reward, so that the soldiers can relax and be happy. "

When it comes to the favorite sport of legion soldiers, several Legion Commander smiled, even claiming to be.

According to the military concept of the Romans, war was the most important major event related to city state matter of life and death. Citizens assembled and returned, killing the enemy and returning. It was always spare no effort. There was never a competition in the camp. It ’s fun, but since the last time I participated in the game, Sextus has been fascinated by this new game, and he is also very happy at the moment. He also asked: "Your Majesty, do you still take us to the game this time? ? ”(According to Sextus's military position, he could not have appeared at the military conference in Davos, but now the Roman reserve army has become a force to be reckoned with in the Dionian army, whether it is for military reasons For political considerations, Davos requires Tolmides to notify him every military meeting)

"This is absolutely not possible!" Matoni protested loudly, with a very determined attitude: "Your Majesty, you cannot enter the competition, otherwise other legions will not be able to compete seriously!"

"Rest assured, I only serve as an audience at this time." Davos smiled at Matonis with an anxious red white face, and looked towards the somewhat disappointed Sextus: "However, reserve soldier soldiers do not really know how to play football, as for soccer Not to mention, your legion is not fair to play against them ... "



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 905
	

	
				

	
		
		
Davos seemed to think of something, turned his head and looked at the son who was standing next to him: "Kroto, give you a task, take some staff to the camp preparing brigade, and seriously teach the soldiers to play football and soccer so that they can play in the game. , I will let Tolmides postpone the preparation for the brigade as much as possible ... "

"Yes, Your Majesty, I will teach them in the shortest time!" Crotokatáktisi solemnly answered, and could not help but ask: "Can I play with them?"

"I have to ask you Matonis Uncle." Davos smiled again looking towards Matonis.

Faced with Crotokatáktisi's eager gaze, Matonis made concessions: "This ... of course."

After celebrating that day in Rome, Sextus now knows that Crotokatáktisi is the son of King Davos. It can be seen that Davos attaches great importance to the reserve troops in Rome. He certainly welcomed Crotokatáktisi's joining.

"Your Majesty, we are not attacking Satnikum, but what about Antium and Willetre?" Olivos reminded.

"For the time being, just like before, send Cavalry to watch them, and then discuss after the football and soccer games." Davos said so, his mind already has a plan, he is going to turn the next attack goal to Antioch, Because there are not many garrison in the city, and it is a port city, it can be more convenient for the heavy provisions of maritime transportation by attacking it, and it can also put pressure on Sartnikum garrison.

"Your Majesty, the Army of Carthage has landed in Sicily. This time is different. Last time, our army in Sicily will face a huge threat. Should we end the Latinum war as soon as possible and rescue Sicily ?!" Amintas was so relieved Unwilling, so the tone of speaking was a bit heavy.

Davos looked at him, and his expression became serious: "I have already said that Soldiers, like us, are meat-based and not iron-clad. They need proper rest and entertainment to dispel their melancholy and war-weary emotions. You go back and look at your first legion. Compared to when you first arrived at Walsea, how many new faces have you changed now! Do n’t you have any guilt! Since you say that the Carthage army threatens Sicily, then we pay countless soldiers for their injuries and injuries. By storming Satnikum, it is indeed possible to end the Latinum war as soon as possible, but lead such a semi-disabled army to face the army of Carthage. Do you think it can be won? "

Davos's voice is not loud, but anyone can feel the anger in his words. The big inside the tent seems to be blowing a cold wind, and almost everyone is heart shivered with cold.

Amintas looked slightly red, but didn't dare to speak again.

Seeing this, Davos calmly smiled, slowly said, "We don't attack Satnikum, it doesn't mean we leave it alone. The camp should continue to advance down the city, clear its traps below the city, and surround the circle. Tighten up; ballista must strike the city wall every day and throw Fireballs into the city; set up the siege as soon as possible so that the light infantry can remotely attack the Roman soldiers in the city ... In short, the Roman garrison is always in a tense and tired status!"

Davos said here and suddenly looked towards Sextus in the far corner, and asked softly: "Sektus, before we attacked Satnikum, we had to get down from Capitoline Hill. Luo Ma Family came to the city to persuade him to descend, why is the effect not so good? "

Everyone's eyes turned to the general of Rome. The young Sextus was not at all nervous because of his origin. He said with a complex expression: "I think this ... may be related to Camillas, He was greatly respected by these noble-born Roman citizens and was an example of their learning. He returned Your Majesty under the city of Rome. The family members you gave him will definitely learn from him in the city. The Roman nobles defend themselves. The clan interests will try their best to gain honor for the family, so in the past ... surrender to the enemy ... will be regarded as a disgrace by them, so many people may learn the approach of Camillas, and others have other things in their hearts. Ideas will follow suit for the time being ... and then we attack too quickly, and the city's garrison resists fully, and naturally no one will surrender quietly out of the city ... "

"Camilus is an amazing Roman! Whether it is people or things to do, it is hard to blame, and he is also good at learning at this age. You can see that the defense facilities he arranged under the city are to learn from us and have improved. , But it caused us a lot of hardships! Unfortunately, according to the Turstrians, he has paralyzed four limbs. It is said that he has a little difficulty talking, and it looks like he won't live long ... "Davos said with sigh .

Legion commanders were more or less unconvinced when he heard this, and Sextus's face was a little bit sour.

Davos didn't stay on the topic. He looked at Sextus and said, "It's early August, and the harvest season is about to come. Usually at this time, the food stored in the Dionian citizen's house is almost exhausted, waiting to be harvested. The new food, I think the Latins should also be the same. Camillas led the army to retreat Satnikum more hurriedly, even if there is a certain food reserve, I believe it will not be too much, to supply tens of thousands of soldiers, I believe It won't last long, and then let these family members go down to the city every day to persuade the surrender. Do you think that the Roman soldiers who are tired, hungry and always nervous can still stick to their honor? "

Sextus thought for a while and then frankly answered, "I don't think many people can do it."

"Yes, it can't be done. Hungry is more painful than death." Davos raised his eyebrows slightly and said loudly: "As long as a small number of people choose to surrender from the city, it will affect other Roman garrison, Their morale will drop quickly until they finally collapse ... sometimes killing people with a soft knife is more effective than a hard fight on the front. "

"Your Majesty is right. Instead of attacking, it is easier to capture Satnikum, and we can greatly reduce casualties!" Tolmides immediately praised.

Several Legion Commander also expressed their approval one after another. Only Amintas did not speak, and some of them were disapproved.

Davos looked in his eyes and didn't care too much. When he saw Martius entered the large tent, he asked, "What's the matter?"

"Your Majesty, Midolades Commander sent a messenger."

"Let him come in."

 After the 3rd Fleet's messenger saluted King Davos salutingly, he said excitedly: "reporting to Your Majesty, our 3rd Fleet captured Corsica's Alenia yesterday!"

Everyone inside the tent heard the news and all startedled: To know that Alenia is the largest city state in Corsica, the size of its city is not smaller than that of Adi and Antium, the 3rd Fleet has only 6000 Fleet Infantry, and There is no heavy infantry, but Alena has been captured in such a short period of time? !!

"How did you capture Alenia?" Davos curiously asked, and other generals raised their ears.

The messenger immediately recounted the whole process of conquering Alesia.

"Good at listening to the suggestions of subordinates and implementing them seriously once the plan is made, Midolades has done a pretty good job!" Davos praised: "It is the most effective combat plan that should be based on the situation of the enemy and ourselves, rather than brutal. Victory, the casualties are still small. From this point of view, Midolades is already an excellent commander! And the fleet infantry commander of the 3rd Fleet is called ... called ... "

"Myon Tide," Tolmides whispered immediately.

"Myon Tide, um, I wrote it down, and he is also very good!" Davos praised earnestly.

Several Legion Commander also congratulated the victory, but their expressions were a bit complicated, after all, navy successfully captured a city state without the help of infantry legion.

Amintas felt that what Davos had said just now warned him.

"Your Majesty, Midolades Commander hopes to get your consent and head south to attack the town of Phoenicia in Sardinia." The messenger saw Davos happy and immediately hit the iron while he was hot.

"Go back and tell Midolades, I told him before that he can decide the target of the attack according to his own situation." Davos is in a good mood, said with a faint smile: "Now he has captured Alenia, he is already in the brother Renian has a firm foothold on the sea. Of course, you can choose the target of the attack according to your own situation, but you go back and tell him a word, continue to use more brains like the capture of Alenia, and reduce the soldiers' injuries. "

"Your Majesty, I remember."

After the messenger left, Davos looked around everyone and said with a spirited spirit: "everyone, Alexis has captured Cautim and Beneventum, the Caudini people have been completely maimed, the Hirpini tribes have successively surrendered to us, and the Caraceni and Pentri people have retreated from the mountains and are unable to fight back , Samnium's battle is coming to an end.

Here in Latin, the Latin city state has almost all acknowledged allegiance, and the surrounding forces have also expressed their friendship to us. Asistes has managed Rome well and has maintained stability. By the autumn harvest, the Roman people will once again benefit from the benefits. Dionia's support will be further deepened, and the army provisions supply of the entire Kingdom army will be greatly improved.

Just now, the 3rd Fleet sent good news again. The Carthage of Corsica has been cleared. They will also march into Sardinia ... Now, the battle in Dionia north of Ligim has stabilized, and the battlefields everywhere are not occupying very much. The big advantage is that it is coming to an end.

In the situation where the whole battle is in our favor, the Carthage army actually landed on Sicily again. In my opinion, it is not a bad thing, but a good thing. The Sicily fleet occupies a maritime advantage. Both Plausius and Skoptiki are very capable. They can resist the attack of the Carthage people for a period of time, drag the Carthage army, kill their spirit, and wait until we end Rome. Battles, gather the army, and rush to Sicily to annihilate the Carthage army! Until then, I don't believe Carthage will be able to send another enemy army! "

Davos' words are very exciting for general.

................................................

The third day Leonidas led his army to Gela, he was ready to leave the city to meet the enemy, and even had no time to wait for Pacinus's reinforcements to arrive. Why is it so anxious?
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Because Leonidas received Minoya's urgent help again, the Carthage army slammed for several days, and the siege equipment they created caused a lot of casualties to Minoia's garrison. Minoah was almost unable to stand up. At the same time, he also received news from Celinus. He led the army by boat to leave the port of Celinus, but he could not hide the sentinel patrolling the seaside by Carthage. On the second day, the Carthage launched a campaign against Celinus. attack.

All these made Leonidas eager to resolve the Carthage army under Gela as soon as possible, so after discussing with the Gela and Kamanina reinforcements, they decided to have a battle with the Carthage.

In the early morning, Leonidas led the 8th legion with 8000 soldiers, the 4th cavalry legion with 1000 cavalry and 5000 Gela soldiers, and 3000 Kamanina reinforcements, totaling 17, after leaving the city of Gela and heading west for 000 miles Facing the Carthage camp, they set off.

The huge warship entering the port of Gela cannot be hidden from the Carthage army building camps near the sea. Therefore, the Carthage army did not attack the city in the past two days. Instead, under the repeated persuasion of Kisgo, Hasdruba called the contractor in Echinom. 2000 soldiers, only a few hundred people remain. In addition, he issued a command to the Carthage troops under his control who were involved in the siege of Enna, causing 1500 soldiers to trek in the mountains and travel at night.

A word from Kisgo impressed Hasdruba: "... According to what the sentry observed, Dionia had no fewer than 200 troop carriers, so at least 1 Dionian soldiers entered Gela. In this way, the city's garrison followed We have similar numbers of soldiers, so Dionian can never just defend the city, but wants to defeat us, because compared to the enormous army led by Marco sir, we are small in number but closest to the Dionia territory and threaten them. Big. As long as we can defeat the Dionian army, we will be able to complete the goal promised by Marco sir in Senate as soon as possible-to drive Dionian out of Sicily, and Hasdruba you can be praised by the Carthage people! ... "

So when it was learned that Dionia's army had left Gela, Hasdruba couldn't wait to start gathering troops in the camp.

While the Dionia coalition was forming, Hasdruba also led the army out of the camp to the opposite of the Dionia coalition and began to form.

Hasdruba's army has a combined force of 1 Phoenicia and Numidia, 4000 Iberia soldiers, 2500 Lusitania soldiers, 600 Celtic soldiers, and more than 1000 special soldiers, for a total of approximately 18500 soldiers.

Because the place where the two sides are about to fight is a flat grass field, a few miles can be seen at a glance. The Dionia coalition first started the formation, so Hasdruba and Kisgo were given an opportunity to observe.

The battlefields that the Dionia coalition are arranging are about 3 miles long, all of which are heavy infantry. They overlap and resemble a long iron wall.

Due to Dionian legion's unique black helmet and black arm being prominent in the battle formation, it first attracted Hasdruba's attention. He found that the Dionian army was mainly concentrated on the right side of the battle formation (the left-wing of the Dionia Alliance), so he and After a brief discussion, Gisco began to line up the formation: 7000 Phoenicia and Numidia mixed forces were left-wing, facing the Legion soldier of Dionia.

This army was specially formed after the Magonids family was ready to develop in Iberia. For various considerations, not at all recruited Carthage at that time, but it recruited many poor people and refugees in the Numidia region and the Phoenicia alliance on the North African coast. It started with 20000 people and reached 4 people at its peak. They are the main force of the Magonids family to gain a foothold in Iberia and expand their territory. Under the leadership of Marco and Hasdruba for more than ten years, they are the same as the fierce indigenous people of Iberia Having fought countless times, it is the most dependent force of the Magonids family. This time attack Sicily, Marco brought 2 people and 1 soldiers to stay at the Iberia southern part.

In the middle, Hasdruba is planning to keep the remaining 3000 Phoenicia and Numidia soldiers guarded with 2000 Iberia infantry.

Iberia infantry is composed of indigenous people who live in the Iberia southern part. Although they are not as fierce as their distant relatives, Lusitanians, they have a large population and are more united. They once made the Magonids family conquer the Iberia southern part. It took about 6 or 7 years for most tribes to acknowledge allegiance to Marco.

Therefore, Marco did not dare to enslave the Iberia southern part race like Carthage enslaved the Numidia, but heeded the opinion of his nephew Haka: As long as they knew allegiance, they would not deprive them of their territories, allow them to live freely in their jurisdiction, and not enlist them Taxes, do not interfere in the internal affairs of the tribe, but also trade in daily necessities with these tribes at a lower price ...

But these races also have the obligation to comply: they do not violate the laws of the colony (this law is not Carthage law, but Haka ’s law based on the Iberia southern part), when the Magonids family launches war, they need to provide troops, of course After winning, they will also get generous rewards of war. In addition, no war between the tribes is allowed. Once there are conflicts, they will be coordinated and resolved by the Magonids family. This is equivalent to making the Magonids family into the Iberia southern part. The tribal chief, the tribal interests have not been harmed, but have gained a lot of benefits, and the resistance to the brothers has naturally been greatly reduced.

At this point, Marco ’s territory in the Iberia southern part has not only remained largely stable, but also has a large number of free soldiers, which has greatly reduced the military costs of maintaining the security of the territory and reduced the number of hired soldiers (mainly referring to the Phoenicia and Numidia units). Marco brought 15 Iberia infantry during his landing at this time.

The right wing consists of 2500 Lusitania soldiers and 2000 Libyan soldiers. The number of soldiers on the right was the smallest, but Hasdruba pinned his hopes of victory on the right because of the existence of the Lusitania Soldier.

The Lusitanians are actually a branch of the Celtics. They are tall and strong, run fast and powerfully, and use the shield and fakata short swords in the use of weapon similar to their relatives-Iberia infantry. It's just that the Iberia infantry is stable, but they are more violent and more suitable for attack when they fight, so Hasdruba ranked them at the far right, hoping to use them to open the road to victory.

As for the 600 Celtic soldiers, Hasdruba left them in the middle of the road, not because he already has the habit of retaining reserve troops, but because he has just vaguely observed that the Dionia coalition has a lot of cavalry.

Hasdruba is not like Monte Ardino. He and Uncle Marco have carefully studied Dionian's previous warfare and found that cavalry played a very important role in it. They even applied this to the war to conquer the Iberia southern part. The Cavalry was used to defeat the enemy and reverse the war. After all, Carthage's cavalry is very rich in resources. Carthage cavalry, Numidia cavalry, Mauritania's ally Cavalry, and even the Lusitanians also have a lot of cavalry. At this time Marco led an army of more than 7000. cavalry.

However, because Hasdruba had to lead the army over the mountains, suprise attack Sicels, and then attack the rear of the Dionian army, Cavalry became a burden, so there is no Cavalry in this army, so he must leave the Celtics to protect another A unit of defense against Dionian cavalry's attack on the flanks of the battle formation.

Of course, the Celtics are not tamed, and it is difficult to cooperate with other troops in the battlefield, but it will hinder attack, which is why they are singularly isolated. For this reason, Hasdruba also put Kisgo in the back of the middle of the town. One of the tasks was to restrain the Celtic forces.

After completing these deployments, Hasdruba ran to the right wing. He was going to launch an attack with the Lusitanians to the enemy himself. The leader of a Carthage army was actually formed with a group of indigenous people and was still in the forefront of the battle formation. This is truly unique to the Carthage aristocracy, even Marco can't do it, but Hasdruba has won the respect of Iberia, Lusitanians, and even Celtics, and everyone is willing to obey his command.

..........................................

Leonidas was rewarded by scout. After learning that the Carthage army had been out of the camp, his mind was settled: today ’s battle will definitely continue.

He started a more detailed formation: the 8 heavy infantry of the 6000th legion was lined from the right wing to the middle, and there were only 8 rows. In this way, the 8th legion occupied half the length of the entire battle formation; It was Gela's heavy infantry, and they increased the rank to 8 ranks; to the left of the Gela were the Kamanina heavy infantry, which was also 14 ranks ...

The formation of the Dionia coalition is like a hatchet, with a thin wooden handle on the right and a thick blade on the left. The Leonidas are arranged in this way as a last resort: Dionian legion and the friendly army of the South Coast have been fighting for several months. He Have a deeper understanding of these Greek city-state troops. Most of them have a more skilled heavy infantry as a battle skill. They are also brave in battle, but the discipline is loose, the battle cannot last, and frustration is more likely to collapse. Because of their concerns, they thickened their formulation. In this way, even if the front-line soldier wearing a thick hoplite helmet and with reduced mobility is timid and wants to retreat, he has to push forward under the push of the rear soldiers, otherwise he is more likely to die from the enemy's Attack and trample on your own comrades-in-arms.
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Moreover, Leonidas considers that Gela's soldiers have younger citizens (Gela people came out of this time in order to protect the Wei Family Park), and deliberately thickened the formation to prevent it from being easily broken by the enemy. .

At the same time, considering the weakness of hoplite-the flanks are attacked and easily defeated, so Leonidas keeps the left-wing close to the coast, which prevents the Carthage from detouring from the left and attacking allies.

In addition, his thickening formula also has the purpose of shortening the length of the battlefield, because the land to the west of Gela is flat but not wide. It is only 7-8 miles from the coast to the mountains. Leonidas needs to be outside the right wing. Leave enough space for Cavalry to gallop, because he set the victory of the Dionia coalition on the right, because there is the 8legion he trusts, and there are 1300 people who can go to the opposite side of the Carthage battle formation at any time to attack cavalry (4 cavalry of the 1000th cavalry legion plus 300 of the cavalry of Gela and Kamanina). However, he learned from the Gela population that Cavalry was not found at all in this Carthage army who came to the siege. The Dionia scout also confirmed the news in the past two days.

After thinking about it carefully, he wanted to understand the reason, so he dared to fight with the Carthage people so quickly. Cavalry was his biggest dependency.

Leonidas and adjutant Mukulu are riding in front of the battle formation, watching the formation of the Carthage people opposite, and scout reports to him the entire formation of the Carthage army at any time.

Although the Dionia intelligence department did not collect much information about the Carthage army in the Iberia area (this is because Carthage, in order to protect the origin of its precious metal mines, explicitly stated in the previous peace agreement with Dionia that “Do n’t allow Dionia merchant ship to Iberia Carthage Territory ”, while Marco has stricter control over its territory, and is vigilant against Outsiders. It ’s very difficult for Dionia intelligence personnel to enter the Iberia southern part of Carthage. Leonidas still generally knows: wearing a pointed helmet, Wearing white linen chest armor, coat chain armor, long spear and long shield are Phoenicia and Numidia infantry; wearing a flat helmet, wearing a white lining with purple piping, coat armor armor, holding a long shield and short sword It was Iberia infantry; and those soldiers wearing black robes, armored armour, and long shields and daggers were probably the rumored Lusitania soldiers ...

After learning about the formation of the Carthage Army, Leonidas breathed a sigh of relief and turned to Mukulu. "It seems that the Carthage people are really worried about the attack power of our legion soldiers, and they specifically left their main army in Iberia to the left-wing. In this way ... we first formed and used the 8th legion to attract each other's main force and reduce the pressure on the AIA soldiers. "

He said this because Mukulu reminded him before: it ’s best not to preempt the enemy before the enemy arrives, as it was mentioned in Dionia's Military Law that it is best not to let the enemy know about himself before the battle. Deployment of the solution, so as not to have the opportunity to make targeted arrangements.

At this point, Mukulu not at all blindly echoed, he reminded: "Lord Commander, the Carthage people put those Lusitanians on their right wing!"

"It used to be said that Messapians were fierce, Lucanian was fierce, Samnites were fierce ... but they did not at all pose a great threat to Dionia, and now it is rumored that Lusitanians are fierce. I think we should not blindly listen to these rumors, Let ’s take a look at the fighting situation first. ”Leonidas's calm tone with a slight disdain, he in turn reminded Mukulu:“ The biggest advantage of hoplite is that their front defense is strong and their attack is not weak. This is exactly our coalition. In addition to cavalry, it is better than the other side, so as long as it is a positive fight, we will not be at a disadvantage. "

At this time, herald of the 8th legion came and reported to him that the legion had been formed.

Leonidas immediately looked back to the left. The noise was still constant, and he couldn't help feeling a little dissatisfied: "Send someone immediately to urge the Gela and Kamanina to speed up the formation!"

After speaking, he turned his horse's head, passed through the gap of battle formation, and returned to the rear of the middle lane.

"Woo! ..." More than ten minutes later, the Dionia coalition blew the attack horn.

The entire battle formation began to move forward slowly, and the fastest was the light infantry brigade of the 8th legion. They passed through the gap of the 8th legion checkerboard battle formation and rushed to the opposite enemy with a loose formation. They used Bow and arrow and javelin gave the enemy the first wave of blows, disturbing the enemy's formation and laying the foundation for the victory of the next heavy infantry attack.

Hasdruba and Kisgo knew about Dionia's past warfare. Naturally, he knows this set of heavy infantry warfare in Dionia. When they saw the black helmet and the 8th legion of the black arm facing their left-wing, they There was defense, so when the 8th legion light infantry brigade rushed out of the battle formation, Kisgo also responded by sending the army that had been waiting behind the left-wing.

There are about 1700 people in this army, 500 of them are Lucitania javelin wearing black robes. They are holding a type of javelin with a hook. This javelin stabs the human body and is difficult to be pulled out. So Lusitania javelin's hand is irresistible in Iberia.

The 1200 soldiers behind them were wearing white singlet, a heavy cloth bag tied around their waist, a dagger, no helmet, no helmet armor, and even bare feet, just holding in their hands With a slinger woven from a mix of wool and linen ... Yes, they are slingers, slinger from the Balearic Islands.

The Balearic Islands are a series of islands near the east coast of the Iberia Peninsula in the western Mediterranean. The residents of the island until now have a tradition of slinger training. Children have been trained as soldiers since childhood. Their mother did not even give the child bread at first. Until he hit the distant target with a sling line for the first time. Lack of resources and infertile Balearic people use a large number of cheap slingers to defend the island's security, and residents with excellent stone throwing technology often use this skill to obtain meat and improve their lives, such as using stones to hit birds.

Marco occupies the Iberia southern part (mainly southeast), which is right next to the Balearic Islands. He obtained the loyalty of the Balearic by providing sufficient food for the Balearic. During the battle against Iberia, the Balearic slinger It played a big role. This time in Sicily, Marco brought 1500 Balearic slingers.

After the Balearic people walked out of the battle formation, they stopped advancing. They put their hands into the cloth bags around their waists. The cloth bags were divided into 3 compartments, and 3 types of lead shots were placed. They took out the lightest lead shots. Put it into the sling's cloth pocket and start waving it.

Because the Dionia coalition has just begun to advance, after the 8th legion light infantry brigade rushed out of the battle formation, there were more than 400 meter away from the opposite enemy, so they were advancing quickly, and the formation had not completely spread out. There was a dark cloud in the air.

"Beware of flying stones! Protect your head!" Light infantry brigade captain hissed, his face slightly changed.

At the reminders of the officers, the light infantry, who had never been attacked by slinger, lowered their heads and clasped their necks with their hands. Although Dionia light infantry is wearing a single coat, they are all equipped with a leather helmet. After the lead shot falls, a humming sound is heard, but not at all caused many casualties.

"Accelerate speed! Approach the enemy!" The officers reminded that the light infantry who was stunned by flying stones speeded up their speed.

In the process, they have suffered several rounds of lead shots. Due to the closer distance, the Balearic slinger has replaced the small lead shots with the medium size and finally the large size.

Since Lusitania javelin's hand has been rushed up, and Dionia light infantry will of course start to attack, it is impossible to cover their face with both hands, which caused their injuries to rise straight, especially the archers, because of their Long range, so it became the target of Balearic slinger's focus.

Archery is a fine exercise that requires great physical strength. It requires most of the muscles of the archer's body to work together to pull the bowstring and shoot accurate and powerful arrows. Even if the lead shot does not hit the head, it hurts other parts of the body Muscles and tendons can also seriously affect the archer's battle strength.

The Carthage person opposite has a slinger? !! After listening to scout's emergency report, Leonidas heart slightly startedled.

"Lord Commander, this may be the Balearic slinger mentioned in the intelligence!" Mukulu reminded.

The Ministry of War has previously mentioned that "the Baluric Islands' slinger is effective in Marco's Numidia army." However, after this time Marco's army landed in Sicily, whether it was in the siege of Celinus, or the sneak attack on Sicels, the siege of Enna or Gela was not used, so Leonidas for a while Ignore it.

At this time, he immediately issued an order: "Let the bugler sound a bugle that speeds up on the right wing, and let the soldiers of the 8th legion engage with the enemy as soon as possible, so as not to be disturbed by the slinger in our formulation!"

"Wū wū wū ......" The bugle sounded sharply in the rear, and the officers of all levels immediately instructed the company and brigade flag bearers to wave the high arm banner forward, and the entire right-wing soldiers gradually accelerated. Speed ​​forward.

The light infantry brigade is at a disadvantage in the long-range battle with the opponent, but they are still gritting their teeth. As a member of the entire legion, the light infantry officers are very clear that they must gain time for the heavy infantry comrades in the rear, and they cannot let the other's Slinger can free up his hands to attack Legion's phalanx.
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When the brigade captain hissed, "Retreat," the light infantry retreated quickly, relieved of the burden, and reached the rear through the gap in phalanx. By this time, their number was about 700, and almost everyone was more or less injured.

The 8th legion slowed down when it was 50 meters away from the Carthage battle formation, and quickly turned the checkerboard formation into a tight phalanx.

The Balearic Slinger and Lusitania Javelin also took the opportunity to withdraw from the narrow space between the two armies. They killed or injured nearly 200 people, which was a slight advantage.

After the 8th legion soldier saw the opponent ’s light infantry withdrew, his forward pace slowed, and at the same time he pulled out javelin in preparation.

At this time, the opposite Phoenicia, the Numidia infantry, under the command of the officers, suddenly started striding forward, preparing to charge the 8th legion.

This move of the Phanu infantry disrupted the attack rhythm of the 8th legion. After throwing the first round of javelin, the soldiers had to charge and fight with the enemy.

.............................................

Compared with the right-wing hurricane advance, the midway and left-wing of the Dionia coalition are still moving slowly, while the middle and right of the Carthage army are still stationary in the local, even in formation, and are in line with the trained Finu infantry. For example, both the Iberia infantry and the Lusitania Soldier seem to be a bit procrastinated. Fortunately, Hasdruba is on the right wing. Under his shout and command, the right-wing Iberia and Lusitania are listed. After a long battle, I can't wait to move forward.

Especially the right-most Lusitanians, they run fast.

At this point, the two sides were 100 meters away, and the coalition's left-wing was still moving forward. However, Kamanina ’s soldiers passed through the narrow eyes of the Corinthian helmet, and suddenly found that the other party rushed forward in a blink of an eye, officer We then hurriedly ordered the charge, but the speed was not yet full, and Lusitania Soldier ran into it.

The strong power is transmitted to the body through the round shield. If it is not the thick formation behind it as a support, the foremost Kamanrina soldiers may be knocked out. But even so, they were also knocked upside down, losing their best posture for defense.

Of course, Lusitania Soldier will not let go of this great opportunity, and the sharp fakata dagger in his hand thrusts fiercely.

The Kamanlinna soldiers screamed and fell down one after another, and the soldiers who prevented the attack were also frightened, and there was a little fear of the burly and fierce enemies in front of them.

..........................................

After the two sides in the middle were finally close, the battle between the Dionia coalition and the Carthage army has entered a full-scale battle. The 厮 Killing Formation on both sides is completely a big slash. The north army is the west and the south army is the east. .

The three-mile-long front was shrouded in the dust and mist constantly stirred by soldiers killed on both sides, shouting, killing, screaming everywhere ... In such a large and violent battlefield, Leonidas couldn't even peep at the leopards To do that, the only thing he can rely on is the scouts distributed in the rear of the battlefield. From time to time, they report the situation of their position to Leonidas in the middle of the road.

Are soldiers moving forward or back? Are there more casualties on your side or on the other side? The former problem is easy to observe, but the latter problem depends more on scout's own judgment. These conditions reported by scout were ultimately recorded by Mukulu on the wooden board he carried, and the pros and cons of the battle were judged accordingly.

"Lord Commander, look--" Mukulu lifted the wooden board in front of Leonidas with a serious expression: "This is the situation when we just joined the battle! This is the situation now! Our left-wing has been backed up a lot, and the middle of it There is a backlash, and our right wing of the 8th legion is not much forward! "

Leonidas stared at the wooden board full of data. In fact, he was listening to the situation reported by scout, and he had some information in his heart, but the drawing on this wooden board was more intuitive and clear.

Leonidas' indifferent face became more gloomy: It can be said that at the beginning of the battle, his mood was still relaxed, because his initial plan was realized, and the Carthage did indeed follow the battle formation he laid out first. In the formation, the two sides turned into a face-to-face heavy infantry contest. He believes that relying on Hoplite's strong defense force can completely form a long-term stalemate, which will consume the physical strength of the other soldier more, which is conducive to the implementation of his next plan. What he absolutely didn't expect was that after only half an hour of fighting, left-wing was at a disadvantage.

He consciously attached great importance to this Carthage army, but the enemy's performance exceeded his expectations.

"Let the cavalry legion strike." He groaned for a moment and ordered.

Mukulu heart slightly startled, he knew that the original battle plan was not like this, but after waiting for a long time on both sides and getting tired, even the 8th legion of the right wing still had a clear advantage, and the 4cavalry legion's attack would be The final step to lay a win, but now it is used early.

Of course, Mukulu did not dissuade him, and he knew that the situation was now slightly detrimental to the coalition forces.

"Wait a moment." Leonidas hesitated a little before he said decisively again: "Let the light-armored soldier brigade and light infantry brigade follow the cavalry and attack the left-wing side of the Carthage together!"

Mukulu froze, he couldn't help reminding this time: "Lord Commander, light-armored soldier brigade is our only reserve troops!"

"Carthage people have slingers, and they are a great threat to cavalry." Leonidas calmly said, "Reserve troops are used at critical times, and now it is critical."

Mukulu didn't talk anymore. When he sent herald to inform the three troops, he felt a little uneasy. After all, Leonidas put the few winning chips on the left-wing of the Carthage, and he lost it since then. The ability to interfere in the whole battle.

The 4th cavalry legion and the friendly cavalry, who have been waiting for half an hour behind the right wing, are already impatient, so after receiving the order, Legion Commander takes the lead, and other cavalry follow closely from behind. The 4 cavalry of the 1000th cavalry legion is formed. A long brigade of 4 rides followed, followed by 300 AIA Cavalry.

The 4th Cavalry Legion of Dionia is the weakest of the 4 Cavalry Legions of the Kingdom. Brutti, Messapii, and Peucetii are all good at keeping horses in the territory of Magna Graecia. They have the ability to provide cavalry, but they are not available in Sicily. Such conditions. Moreover, raising war-horse is different from ordinary horses. It not only requires a large amount of forage, but also rich legumes to ensure sufficient strength to carry cavalry, and at the same time frequently control war-horse, whether in battle, Still, horses are extremely vulnerable during training, so at least two horses are often kept in cavalry's home to basically guarantee the needs of training and combat. It can be seen that raising war-horse is a great burden even for Dionia's wealthy citizens and those who specialize in breeding and selling horses.

Sicily territory not at all has the tradition of raising horses, and most of the people in these territories were refugees who had been persecuted by Syracuse many times. There were not many wealthy people. The 4th cavalry legion was initially established with very few citizens. After years of development, the lives of the people in the Sicily Territory have greatly improved. In addition, the kingdom Senate has repeatedly passed many preferential bills for citizens who become cavalry. For example, families in cavalry do not have to pay land tax. The cavalry grants a certain amount of subsidy ... It can be said that the cavalry is the only army in Dionia's service that has a fixed salary. Stimulated by these favorable factors, the number of 4th cavalry legion has just passed 1000, which is far from full.

The 4th cavalry legion has been in the camp for years and has not yet experienced war. From the beginning to the present, they have only played supporting roles, and they have not made too much achievements. The Cavalry people are eager to prove themselves, so they bypass the right wing of the battle formation and are several hundred behind the enemy ’s left-wing. After drawing a long arc outside the meters, Legion Commander Asitmis was deliberately ignored Leonidas ’s instructions under the influence of the extreme warm warlike emotions of the soldiers around, not at all local waiting for light-armored soldier brigade And the arrival of light infantry brigade, but decided to try the tentative attack first.

After the cavalry got the attack command, they began to ride the horses and jog slowly. As a result, before the speed was mentioned, they were first attacked by the flying stones of the Balearic slinger. Even if the distance was beyond several hundred meters, the Balearic flying The stone is still quite accurate, and they intentionally focused the target on the horse. Compared with the cavalry of the leather helmet and leather armor, the sensitive animal such as war-horse was hit by a lead shot and immediately called and jumped. , Tossed the soldiers on horseback and ran around in panic.

For a moment, the horse hissed 4 times, and the cavalry fell to the ground anxiously to chase their war-horse, the scene was chaotic, and the attack was forced to stop.

Ashitmis managed to regroup the cavalry. After a rough statistic, more than 90 cavalry were lost, reaching 1/10 of the number of legion. I ca n’t help but feel so sad that I never dared to act rashly, but waited The helper's arrival.

After more than 10 minutes, two brigade arrived.

During the waiting time, the cavalry were not idle either. Asitemis sent a squad cavalry to investigate. After paying some casualties, he brought back the general arrangement of the Carthage people behind the left-wing: the enemy The slinger is 100 meters away from the enemy battle line, facing the 4th cavalry legion, in a loose linear formation; there are hundreds of javelin hands in front of them, and hundreds of foreigner light infantry guards (due to Kyle Most of the special people were naked and did not wear helmets, so Dionian cavalry thought they were light infantry) ...
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Therefore, after the arrival of the two brigades, Asitmis took out the battle plan that had been thought out, and after discussing and improving with the two brigade captains, they began to implement it.

The light-armored soldier brigade rushed to the front, after the light infantry brigade distanced them and walked next, and the cavalry stayed in the local area, waiting for the two brigade to entangle the enemy, and they went around the enemy's Behind the side, carry out an encirclement attack.

The soldiers of the 8th legion light-armored soldier brigade held the leather shield obliquely above his head to prevent the attack of the opponent's flying stones, and rushed quickly to the opposite enemy with a wide front.

The light-armored soldier brigade, mostly composed of Sicels who has become a Dionian citizen, travels fast. The Balearic slinger has just thrown the large lead shot for two rounds, and the light-armored soldier brigade with minor injuries has rushed forward. .

Most of the Lusitania javelin hands did not seize this opportunity and took the opportunity to cast the javelin in their hands, because this kind of heavy javelin with hooks is not easy to make, and they each carried 3 pieces, as early as the light infantry battle Already consumed almost, the only one left in their hands, they want to use it as a weapon to deal with the next battle.

Lusitania javelin didn't move his hands, but Celtic soldiers couldn't hold it anymore. They roared, holding the wooden shield on their left, holding their big swords in their right hands, and swarmed up.

Dionia light-armored soldier saw a group of big-haired men with disheveled hair, fierce faces, and bare-chested men running across from them. They were running like horses, roaring like thunder, and the high sword cold light was shining. According to the light-armored soldier's tactics in normal training, they should take the initiative to step forward, get close to the enemy, and use the formidable power of the short sword. But many light-armored soldiers were taken by the other's momentum, and he did not dare to approach him under hesitation.

Just between these flashes of light, Celtic Soldier rushed to his eyes, and the big sword suddenly cut off with the sound of hu hu wind.

light-armored soldier raised his leather shield to resist.

"Swell!" It was as if a large stone was hitting the shield, and the entire left arm immediately felt a tremor. The sudden soreness made them unable to lift it at all, and then they resisted with a leather shield, only to step back.

And some Celtic soldier's great swords even cut directly into the leather shield, almost hurting the arm of the light-armored soldier.

The shock of light-armored soldiers can be imagined, they retreat involuntarily.

The Celtic Soldier relied on his height and long legs, just like the Bone Heel. The large sword in his hand continued to chase down, and some light-armored soldiers' skin shields were chopped. Some light-armored soldiers were chopped. The forbidable power of the big sword used by Sultier Soldier is amazing, and the wounds caused are terrible. The wounded soldiers mourn on the ground and mourn more, which further affects the morale of light-armored soldiers. If not Dionia's Military Law is harsh, some soldiers may have already flight.

Light-armored soldier brigade captain is anxious like an ant on a hot pot, complaining about scout's mistakes in his heart, "Where is a light infantry, terrifying than heavy infantry!" While racking his brains, he thought of a countermeasure: "Get out! Run! Get up! Lure the enemy! ... "

The role of Dionia light-armored soldier has never been to fight for formation, but to use the lightness of footsteps, to attack the enemy's soft underbelly, and to chase defeated troops, so speed training is the focus in military training, and armed long-distance running is one of the very common items. .

The officers had just begun to repeat the order, and the light-armored soldiers, who barely supported under the pressure of the Celtic soldier's attack, immediately turned and ran.

But what they did n’t expect is that the Celtics are 5 big and 3 thick, and the big sword and wooden shield in their hands are heavier than them, but the running ability is not weaker than them, even if they are running at full strength. Do not open the distance between each other.

Light-armored soldiers who are always in shock will certainly not know that these Celtic soldiers live in the northern part of Liberia, mainly hunting and plundering, and chasing prey in the mountains for a long time, so that they have a good Foot strength and endurance.

But the combative and irritable Celtic Soldier obviously has no sense of the big picture. Most Soldiers are anxious to chase Dionia light-armored soldiers and forget the tasks they should have performed.

Balearic slinger loses protection, and the 8th legion light infantry brigade has been approached, and the battle between slinger and light infantry is re-enacted, but this time the distance between the two sides is much closer, and even some Dionia javelin saw Baleari in their hands Slinger only had a dagger on his side, and he was holding javelin, and in the rain of stones, he rushed up and tried to kill himself.

Fortunately, there are nearly 300 Lusitanian javelin hands mixed in the troops of the Balearic slinger. They rushed out in time. They also used javelin as a long spear. The Lusitanians were obviously much stronger. Standing tall and strong, they dominated the fight.

For the Balearic slinger, their advantage is not only a long-range coverage attack, but precise throwing at a short distance is their housekeeping skill. On the battlefield where the two sides fought together, they spread out, each looking for the target of the attack, and flew Dionian archer and javelin hands, which were only 3 meter away, with large lead shots, and their lethality increased several times.

So, in the distance, the 4th cavalry legion long Ashitmis saw the light-armored soldier being chased by foreigner soldiers, the light infantry was in the downwind, and the soldiers were constantly falling to the ground. He immediately urged the cavalry Speed ​​up, while the Balearic slinger's attention is attracted to the light infantry brigade, go to their side and crush it.

..........................................

"Carthage kept a few hundred foreigner soldiers behind the battlefield to protect their Balearic slinger. Our light-armored soldier brigade was repelled! ..." adjutant Mukulu learned from scout When I heard the news, I couldn't help but feel horrified, and hurriedly looked towards Leonidas: "Lord Commander, Carthage people have actually learned to use reserve troops! Now the Kamalina people are obviously unable to support, what should we do ?!"

Leonidas seemed to hear nothing, sitting on a horse like a sculpture, but his gaze was always staring at his right front: there was the 8th legion he had high hopes for, but the turbulent black wave encountered a reef, leading to The forward speed is slow, which is likely to be related to the 8th legion casualties after World War I. The addition of a lot of reserve troops to the army caused the decline in battle strength. Of course, it can be seen that Phoenicia, which is opposed to it, ―Numidia mixed infantry is not a weak army ... It was a weak performance of the Carthage army in Minoan World War I, which led him to subconsciously judge the battle strength of this time Carthage army ...

Leonidas was involuntarily looking for all kinds of reasons that led to his misjudgment in such a critically important mind. Since participating in battles as an adult (including those in Sparta), he has not experienced failure to date, so it is inevitable that some lost self-control.

both of his hands holding on to the reins and suddenly turning back and shouting, "Give me a shield and spear!"

The guards behind him immediately passed him on.

He reached for it, dismounted his horse, waved it a few times, and raised his spear, loudly shouted: "Soldiers, follow me to kill the enemy!"

According to the Dionia's Military Law, Legion Commander has a guard of 50 men, and the regional commander is a guard of XNUMX men.

As a commander, Leonidas should reasonably have a hundred guards, but he actually only has one legion in the subordinate. In order to allow the soldiers to invest as much as possible in the battle, he did not at all increase his own guard establishment. The 50 guards responded immediately. Call of Leonidas.

He raised the shield holding the spear, took the lead and ran forward. With each step, his body became more familiar with the shield gun: yes, he is not just an army general, he is also an excellent Soldier, he is the only one in the King of Sparta room who has participated in the cruel Agoge training since he was a child. He was also a Dionia recruit training camp that surprised the then Dionia senior officer with excellent skills!

Just as he started his blood surge, a war-horse sprinted out and blocked him, Mukulu shouted immediately: "Prosousus sir, you are the commander, please stay in your post to command Army, don't leave without permission! "

Leonidas looked at him coldly: "I can no longer command the entire army. The only thing I can do now is to join the battle and give us a victory hope! Don't delay my time, let it go!"

"Prosousus sir!" Mukulu remained motionless and resolute: "The first page of" Dionia's Military Law "clearly states," Leader, don't be proud of victory, don't be discouraged by failure, don't be stunned by anger Do n’t be sorrowful and weak by sadness ... Exclude all external interference like God and calmly analyze the battle situation. This is the necessary quality for a great general!

Prosousus sir, you are the Sicily commander of the kingdom. Your responsibility is to protect the entire Sicily territory, and you should not be too concerned about the defeat of one or two battles! You gave up your responsibilities. In case the battle really fails, who will direct our soldiers to retreat safely? !! Who will minimize the casualties of Soldiers? !! If the 8th legion loses heavily, do we still have the power to guard Sicily? !! ... "

Mukulu's words were like the twilight morning bell, let Leonidas slap on the spot, glomy and uncertain on his face ...

After a moment, he returned the shield and gun to the guard silently, then turned over and shook the reins.

war-horse, under his control, started trotting to the right and forward.

"Sir, you are going to--" Mukulu heart startled, thinking that his counsel didn't work.

"I'm going to the right wing. It won't be possible for anyone to win or lose before the last moment." Leonidas finished his expression coldly, driving the war-horse northward.

Mukulu was slightly relaxed and urged Ma to catch up.
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Company captain The 4 platoons of Dior Cassis are stacked one after the other, forming a section of about 2 16-17 meters in the right-wing formation column. At the center, he has been closely watching the battle of the front soldiers.

Compared with the original battle in Minoa, its degree of danger is far less than that. The enemy on the opposite side does not look tall and strong, attack is not fierce, and the impact on the formation is not very strong. It gives pressure to the soldiers. Not too much ... but after a long period of close observation of Diorcass, he knows that the soldiers of the subordinate have encountered a strong enemy.

First of all, the enemies opposite them have strong defenses, they are very good at defending with shields, and they cooperate well with each other; secondly, they are very experienced in dealing with Soldiers' short-sword attacks, which makes the Dionian legion infantry proud to be close Fighting with a short sword, the effect is not obvious; again, their combat experience is rich, the attack rhythm is well mastered, they do not easily swing the spear in their hands, but first concentrate on using the shield to defend the brave attack of the soldiers, using appropriate Back to buffer the impact brought by him, and when his strength slowed down, he immediately hit back with a long spear, forcing the opponent back or even stabbing ... Therefore, the company commanded by Diorcass was always in the advanced 3. Step and step back, progress is slow.

He certainly would not know that the original reason why the Magonids family recruited the Phoenicia and Numidia refugees was because they had a low cost of employment, were able to bear hardships and stand hard work, and were not affiliated with any city state or tribe. It was easy to cultivate loyalty. After strict training, the Phoenu infantry did become the main force of the Magonids family to fight the Iberia peninsula. Since the enemies they faced for more than a decade were fierce indigenous people, the Phoenu soldiers who were not superior in strength and speed depended on tenacious. The combination of defense and tacit understanding will bring down the enemy in the lasting confrontation, or stick the enemy's main force, and then let the swift Numidia cavalry or Mauritania cavalry go behind the enemy to attack, and finally defeat the enemy in one fell swoop. This has become Marco, Hasdruba, etc. general Tactics against Iberia. Since most of the Iberia indigenous people used the fakata short sword, the Philo infantry was also very experienced in dealing with short sword attack.

As a senior officer of legion, Diorcass was anxious. Before the war, Leonidas had briefly told them about his fighting intent. The 8th legion is the key to the victory of the Dionia Alliance in this battle. However, Dior Cassis watched the soldiers who were struggling to fight ahead. He guessed that the situation of other companies would be the same. The 8th legion not only failed to open the gate of victory since the start of the war, but fell into a fight, and I am afraid that Can't see the dawn of victory ...

Just as Diorcass came to his imagination, a familiar hissing came from behind him: "Warriors of the 8th legion, I am your Legion Commander! I command you to strengthen the attack and defeat the enemy in front of you, for Win honors and rewards yourself! Warriors of the 8th legion ... "

This is indeed the voice of Prosousus Legion Commander! Theo Di Cassis was first surprised, and then disturbed. In his impression, Prosousus has a cold personality and lack of passion. Whether in training or in previous battles, he has never motivated the soldiers loudly. This time suddenly changed to the usual, is it the whole war situation that is not good for us?

Some officers as sensitive as Dior Cassis have the same uneasiness, but most of the 8th legion ordinary soldiers are hearing this 10-year-long relationship with them, demanding of them, but bringing them The voices of victory and the glorious Legion Commander were all emotional, and his morale was high again, and his shouting turned out to be a tide-like roar: "Hades !!! Hades !!! Fighting !!! ..."

..........................................

When the soldier of the 8th legion was inspired by Leonidas to strengthen the attack, behind the Carthage left-wing, Dionian cavalry was rushing towards the Balearic slinger from both sides.

Although the Balearic slinger was launching long-range attacks with Dionia light infantry, they were also always alert to Dionia's cavalry, so when they found that enemies were moving towards them, they ignored the front light infantry and concentrated on fighting cavalry. At this time, there were still more than 1000 slingers. They were divided into two parts. The dense lead shots flew towards the cavalry on the charge, in an attempt to shoot them down.

For a moment, the horse hissed, and there was a constant fall of cavalry.

However, since the 4th cavalry legion has launched the charge, it cannot be stopped any more, otherwise it will bring greater losses. They roar, control the war-horse, and pass over the comrades who are crying on the ground and kill them. Not far away is always shaking the enemy throwing stones.

Infested with the courage of the 4th cavalry legion, AIA Cavalry also followed closely from behind.

Looking at the enemies emerging from the dust and mist, they killed themselves with an aggressive momentum, and the distance was getting closer and closer, and the Balearic slingers finally panicked, and they began to run backward.

Dionian cavalry rushed forward, stabbed him with a gun, smashed it with a horse, completely disintegrating the slingers, and then deliberately drove them to the forward Carthage battle formation.

Hundreds of defeated troops were forced to attack the rear of the Carthage left-wing in battle, and the rear Phanou infantry had to turn around and launch a killing ring on these defeated troops to prevent them from disrupting the battlefield. They also had to deal with them carefully. The javelin sent by Dionian cavalry, which must disperse their power against the 8th legion soldier attack.

At this time, the 8th legion soldier, encouraged by Leonidas, was doing his best to launch a new wave of offensive.

Originally, Phanu infantry soldiers were not afraid of this, but they were overjoyed, because the enemy exhausted their premature power, it was their turn to fight back. But now, they are somewhat irresistible and have to back off again and again.

..........................................

On the right wing of the Carthage's army, it was the Dionia coalition that retreated.

The number of soldiers in the Carthage army was more than that of the Dionia coalition, and a battle formation of the same length as the opponent was displayed, which means that the thickness of the formation of the Carthage army on the right wing even exceeded the opponent. Dionia alliance soldier is weaker than Lusitania Soldier in personal battle strength, and it is not as good as the other side in terms of overall force pushing, so after more than an hour of fierce fighting, Lusitania Soldier's advantage at the beginning of the war has been Becomes unusually obvious.

Although the attack of the Lusitanian Soldier was much weaker than at the beginning, the resistance and counterattack of the Kamanina and Gela soldiers were weakened more and more, and the screams of comrades from time to time increased the panic in their hearts. So Dionia's left-wing formation retreated continuously under the pressure of the Lusitanian attack, and the originally dense formation became increasingly sparse during the retreat.

Lusitania Soldier took the opportunity to squeeze into these gaps, attacked the enemy from the side, and continuously expanded the gap, burning the war to the rear of Kamanina and Gela formation.

Finally, fear overwhelmed the fighting spirit, and some Kamanlinna soldiers at the back of the battle formation began to run away. Their escape immediately affected the teammates who were also unstable around them. Everyone followed suit, and the defeat inevitably appeared ...

..........................................

left-wing started to retreat? !! Leonidas, despite being mentally prepared, was still somewhat absent-minded after hearing the news.

After a moment, he lifted his spirit and looked towards the front. In order to better understand the situation of the war, at this time, he is already close to the rear of the 8th legion formation, riding on the horse, and can even see the faces of the enemies who slaughtered with the soldiers: The attack of cavalry legion on the side and rear, the enemy has retreated in large strides, but not at all showed excessive panic on their faces, and the thin leg of the 4th legion could not seize this opportunity to increase the forward Push the amount of pressure, and implement a more effective breakthrough ... So from the current fighting situation, the right-wing stalemate will continue for some time, and now the 8th legion lacks time.

After spending more than 20 years in Sparta, he is very clear: Once the traditional hoplites of the left-wing are fleeing, there will not be a long time for the entire left-wing to completely collapse, and then it will spread to the middle ...

Leonidas made an immediate decision: "Order the entire army ... to retreat!"

Although Leonidas is still expressionless, the volume of his speech still reveals the change in his mood.

Mukulu on the side was also in a mixed mood, and when he repeated the command again, even his voice was a little trembling: "Quickly ... Hurry up ... the retreat bugle!"

Because Dionia's retreat sound is different from the Greek city-state army's sound, buglers need to play it twice.

When the slogan similar to the Greek army attack sounded, the soldiers of the 8th legion couldn't believe it, because the enemy on the opposite side had not yet retreated. At this time, the sound of this horn meant: ... we lost? !!

Although it is difficult to accept, but the habit of strictly observing the discipline of the garrison team for many years has made them choose to obey. After the sudden onslaught forced the enemy behind, the soldiers quickly turned and retreated ...

"Order the soldiers to speed up the retreat and enter the city from Gela's northern gate and east gate!" Leonidas then ordered that he did not lose his head because of failure, and he knew very well that once the coalition forces were completely defeated, most of the soldiers who lost one's head out of fear The instinct rushed to the nearest Gela city gate—the West Gate—which would inevitably cause congestion and easily become the object of slaughter by the enemies pursued. Although the northern gate is farther away, because of the smooth roads, the soldiers can enter the city faster. And because most soldiers in the 8th legion were on the right wing during the formation, they were closer to the northern gate than the mid- and left-wing positions.
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"Yes!" Mukulu directed herald to run around, yelling at the retreating legion soldier.

Leonidas has taken the guard towards the northern gate. He needs to return to the city first, and quickly and best arrange with the Gela people, to cope with the defeated troops and defend the enemy while attacking the city.

The flag bearer in the guard held the legion flag high and fluttered in the wind, which pointed the way for the 8th legion soldier who was retreating.

The enemy's defeat gave Hasdrogba's tired body a vitality, and he followed Lusitania Soldier to hunt down the fleeing enemy.

At this time, the Lusitanians' ability to run was fully utilized, and the hoplite bulky helmet arm allowed them to be easily overtaken by the enemy.

Hasdruba led the soldiers to hack and kill all the way to the end and they all became blood.

When they chased down the city and wanted to take the opportunity to attack the city, the javelin and arrows poured down from the city's head, causing a lot of casualties to them who were not prepared.

Hasdruba saw the many black helmets and black armored garrisons on the city's head, and did not dare to continue to attack the defeated troops crowded under the city, but turned around and hunted down the defeated troops in other directions ...

It was not until dusk that the Carthage army retreated to the camp.

.............................................

In this battle, Dionia lost half of its cavalry in its 4th cavalry legion and about 8 casualties in the 1300th legion. Of these, light-armored soldiers and light infantry brigade lost more than half. Gela's army suffered more than 2000 casualties. Kamalina suffered the most casualties. Of the original 3000 soldiers who fought, only more than 300 fled, and the entire coalition suffered nearly 7000 casualties. There were more than 2000 casualties on the Carthage army, of which the Balearic slinger had the most casualties, more than half.

Due to the collapse of the Dionia coalition, most of the injured coalition soldiers failed to escape.

Gela World War I severely damaged Gela and Kamanlinna ’s civics, making Leonidas' commander forces even more stretched, and more importantly, the news that the "Carthage defeated the Dionian army that had been in a row with success" was like a stone hitting it. As a result of Sicily's seemingly calm political situation, waves have occurred in some city states.

After the Gela battle, Leonidas continued to stay in Gela, despite the Minoans calling for help again, while restoring their troops and defending against the siege of the Carthage. With less and less troops under his command, he is even more reluctant to dismantle them and station them in various city states, which will only be eaten by the Carthage army one by one, and compared to Minoa, he believes that Gela's Strategic location is even more important.

Of course, he couldn't just ignore Minoya, so he sent a messenger and went to Pachinus with the Minoan messenger for help.

..........................................

On the 4th day after the Battle of Gela, Skoptiki, the Governor of Sicily in Catania, received an urgent report from the Kingdom by the head of the Sicily Intelligence Department, Sefifis: Military mobilization in the city of Syracuse, its motive is unknown.

As a precaution, Skoptiki immediately sent a messenger to notify Catania's 7th legion, who was ordered to return to Catania, and let him quickly return to the new camp near Leotini to prevent accidents.

But the accident happened. Pachinus promised to rescue Minoa, sent 3000 reinforcements, and shortly after leaving the port by boat, he suddenly encountered the fleet of Syracuse.

In recent years, the eastern sea area of ​​Sicily is the world of the 2nd Fleet of Dionia. The Syracuse navy, which once dominated Sicily, has long disappeared, and has shrunk into a small fleet of only 30 three-tier award ships and a total of 3 warships. He patrolled the sea near his city state, but suddenly appeared in the sea near Pachinus, attacking the warship.

Since the Dionia Sicily fleet has been stationed in Celinus during this time, while alerting the western sea area and concerned about the battle in Celinus, not at all sent warship escorts. Of course, the Pachinus did not make a request to Catania. After all, it is far away from the battlefield. The nearby sea area has always been safe. It has a close relationship with Dionia and a good relationship with its neighbor Syracuse. They believe that from their city state to Mino Sailing on this road should be safe. Therefore, the Pachinus sent only five three-story paddle warships in their city state, symbolically.

As a result, after being attacked by the Syracuse fleet, the Pachinus warships were tenaciously resisted, but were outnumbered. Except for four troop carriers that fled back to the port, the rest were sunk.

At the same time, Syracuse sent an army of 12 men. It not marched north and went to attack Taunis, which was close to it. Instead, it turned south and quickly rushed to Kamanina, claiming to be "To help the Kamalinas from the invasion of the Carthage."

After the Kamanina rejected the Syracuse army's request to enter the city, the Syracuse army immediately changed its face and surrounded the city of Kamanina. While they were about to attack the city, they sent envoy into the city and threatened the Kamanina: Syracuse has already Carthage formed an alliance and either re-attached Syracuse so that they can be preserved when the Carthage army arrives; or they choose to refuse and Syracuse will attack the city. After the city breaks, the people in the city will be left to the Carthage.

Since Kamanina has sent most of the civics to aid Gela, at this time there are only more than 500 Kamanina militias who can fight in the city. consider.

Syracuse envoy was outrageous for only one day.

After envoy returned, Syracuse's army not only blocked Kamanlina's road to Gela, but also the Syracuse warship blocked its port.

At this time, the Carthage army, who had won the battle, had moved the camp eastward, increasing the siege of the city of Gela, so Leonidas was busy dealing with the siege of the Carthage, and knew nothing about the changes in Kamalina.

Half a day later, the Dionia merchant ship, which ventured into the port, brought news: the Syracuse fleet attacked the warship of Pachinus and blocked the ports of Pachinus and Kamanina.

When Leonidas knew it, he was taken aback: Syracuse finally went to war!

The addition of Syracuse will undoubtedly make Dionia's predicament worse, especially on the South Coast. The Dionia coalition is not only inferior in quantity, but also in a strategic situation.

Even if Leonidas wanted to reinforce Kamalina, there was nothing he could do for a while. The road was threatened by the Carthage army, and the sea was blocked by the Syracuse fleet. Without the escort of the fleet, I am afraid that fleet could not even enter the port of Kamanlina, and fed fish and shrimp.

Leonidas dispatched the Dionia fast boat docked in the port of Gela, and immediately rushed to inform Seklian in Celinus.

A day later, the bewildered Kamanina saw the black Syracuse soldiers carrying the ladder and pushing the tall siege equipment towards the city wall in the head of the city, making them scared and afraid of suffering the tragic encounter of Akragas. The Kamanina finally chose to surrender.

For more than 10 years, due to the strength of the Kingdom of Dionia and the long-term friendly exchanges with the Kamanina people, there is almost no pro-Syracuse citizen in the city of Kamanina, making the Syracuse who captured the city temporarily unable to support a close self In order to prevent rebellion, their government demanded that the Kamanlinans surrender numerous protons and allow 3000 Syracuse soldiers to station in the city. It is well-known that once the army of Carthage arrived, it could effectively prevent their damage.

In addition, the Syracuse also demanded that the remaining 500 Kamalina soldiers be redeployed to join the Syracuse army for coordinated operations.

Kammanina, now a man-made knife and fish, I finally agreed to these conditions.

After Syracuse's army got Kamanina's attachment, not at all led the army west and joined the Carthage army who was besieging Gela. Instead, they entered the city of Kamanina, leaving 3000 soldiers stationed, and the remaining soldiers arrived by boat. Landing near the coast of Pachinus, encircling the city of Pachinus, and sending envoy into the city, demanding that they belong to Syracuse.

Syracuse envoy threatened: If Pachinus refused this request, Syracuse would not only immediately execute the more than 2000 Pachinus citizens (after the Syracuse fleet sank the Pachinus warship, not at all went away, but It was the Pachinus militias who rescued the falling water and captured them), and then led the army to attack the city of Pachinus. After the city was broken, all the people in the city would be sold to the Carthage and slaves.

The threat of Syracuse scared the people of Pacinus. Their city was surrounded by Syracuse troops, the port was blocked by the Syracuse warship, and the people looked at the city with tears in their eyes. Thousands of people were kneeling and tied to the ground, their expressions stunned The relatives, the overwhelmed Pachinus people held an Ecclesia urgently, and quickly reached an agreement. This was before the Dionian entered the Sicily Island. The Pachinus was attached to the city state of Syracuse again. .

Within a few days, Syracuse successively incorporated Pachinus and Kamanina into their own alliance. In the blink of an eye, the southeast corner of the entire Sicily Island has once again become the sphere of influence of Syracuse, and has always dreamed of revisiting the glorious citizens of Syracuse. They were all rejoicing.

The Syracuse Chief General, who proposed this plan, and pushed for it despite the opposition of his colleagues, was greatly praised by the public and gained a lot of popularity.

But at the same time, some people expressed dissatisfaction with Tai Agnes, for example, general Hiktas openly questioned: "Just in order to obtain two small city states, Syracuse took great risks to anger the powerful Dionia, this is very dangerous! Tai Agnes, don't forget that the Carthage people are far away from Africa Proconsularis, and our Syracuse is next to Dionia! "
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Teaguennis responded with a straightforward answer: "This huge war between Dionia and Carthage in Sicily involved all Sicily city states. Can we Syracuse be the exception? No! Carthage's army has already Approaching Gela, and Dionia's army was stationed in Leotini. We had to make a choice or we would be crushed by the strength of both sides.

However, we will not be true allies with Carthage who have been our deadly enemies for decades, nor will we bravely challenge Dionian who has taken our hegemony. All we have to do is in this fierce war In China, seize every favorable opportunity to regain Syracuse's former glory! "

That's what Taganis said, and it's the same.

When Catania's Skoptiki sent envoy, he asked angrily at the Syracuse council: "Your Syracuse fleet attacked Fleet of Pachinus and led the troops to capture Kamanlina. This is a provocation against Dionia! This danger must be stopped immediately. Behavior, withdrawing troops from Kamanlina, while compensating Pachinus, and guaranteeing that similar actions will not be performed in the future, otherwise Dionia will not sit idly by! "

Tai Agnes responded without hesitation: "May I ask, Dionia, Pachinus, and Kamanrina are all alliances? Of course not, neither you nor these two city states have covenants or even agreements. And we have, and it's a comprehensive military alliance. "

Camarina said, and also let people get the covenant that was just signed, showed it to Dionian envoy, and said with a little irony: "Thank you very much for Dionia's concern for recent events, but this is our Internal affairs can be resolved through our own consultations, and you don't need to worry about this outsider, Dionia. "

Dionian envoy spoke for a moment, and after a moment he hated and said, "Syracuse, are you ready to join the Carthage ?!"

"How could we Syracuse team up with the deadly rival Carthage!" Tai Agnes said with a serious expression, "we just want to protect ourselves on this war-torn Sicily Island."

Dionian envoy understood, he said coldly: "It turns out that you Syracuse are to be crows and eat dead bodies after the beasts fight, but crows eat as much carrion as they are crows. Hopefully Herolis and others resist Dionysius tyranny a dozen years ago. Syracuse, the heroes who traded their blood for today, will not be lost in your hands! "

The dialogue between Tai Agnes and Dionian envoy was preached at the council. Many people praised their Chief General for the toughness and ingenuity of Dionian envoy when speaking, and a few people proposed it for Dionian envoy. Warning and worry.

As Dionian envoy left the city of Syracuse, many Syracuse people rushed to hear the news, insulted and humiliated it, in order to vent their dissatisfaction with Dionia.

Teaguennis had already anticipated this, and for the time being he did not want to publicly cast aside all considerations for face with Dionia, so Sect sent a patrol escort.

When Dionian envoy left Syracuse, bloody nose and swollen face, all the clothes she wore were torn, which was regarded as a shame.

.............................................

When Secnian led the fleet to Gela, Leonidas already knew that Kamanina and Pachinus belonged to Syracuse, which forced him to cancel the original plan. At the same time, the succession of 2 and 3 also made him continue to be stable. Confidence in guarding the South Coast was shaken.

So when he saw Seklian who had just arrived, he said bluntly: "Kamanlina and Pachinus have surrendered Syracuse. It is estimated that Minoa will not be able to support it for long. Now we are completely at a disadvantage, but I But the army was scattered in Celinus and here, and it would not have any effect on the whole battle, so I decided to withdraw all the troops in the city state on the south coast. If the Minoa and Gela people are willing to follow us, then Return to Catania together, meet with the 7th legion, re-strengthen our strength, and then look for opportunities to continue to defend against the attack of the Carthage and even Syracuse. "

Seklian looked at Leonidas with a serious expression and thought for a moment, said solemnly: "Everywhere else can evacuate, but Serinus wants to keep it!"

"The army has been evacuated elsewhere, and Celinus has completely become a lone city. How many days can Calcidis hold?" Leonidas didn't seem confident about it.

Seklian is very confident about this: "The Carthage people have launched several siege against Celinus these days, and they have been repelled, and our garrison has not lost much. I think Calcidis is very general. , Neither anxious nor nervous, there is a way to defend the city, and Serinus should be able to defend. "

"Calcidis is of course very capable." Leonidas shook his head slightly. "Unfortunately, he has too few subordinate forces. As soon as we leave, Serinus will become the focus of the Carthage attack. It won't last long."

Seklian hurriedly said: "With our navy's help, how could Calcidis' subordinate soldiers be fewer! As long as he persists for a few more days, after September, when Catania's farmland is harvested, I will be in the navy base. Thousands and tens of thousands of crew members without warships have passed. Although these crew members do not have the ability to fight against Carthage soldiers, they can still help defend the city.

Celinus is so important! As long as it is still in our hands, our warships and crews have a foothold in the Sicily West, and the fleet can safely go to the western sea area to hunt for food, and their Carthage ships will not dare to easily in the South Soldiers and heavy ships on the coast ... "

Seklian was on the rise, Leonidas interrupted him and said very simply, "Well, just as you said, your Sicily fleet will provide reinforcements, hold on to Serinus, and all other city states and troops will withdraw South coast. "

Seklian immediately responded, "Did you have this plan long ago and you want to trick me into helping you defend the city?"

Leonidas said blankly: "Now I'm going to persuade the generals of Gela to leave here and go to Catania to take refuge, and persuade the Minoans to leave to Seklian sir. Gela has our 8th legion here. There are no major issues for the time being, but Minoa is at stake and I hope you can hurry. "

"Uh ... I said, Prosousus, you are not His Highness Davos, what right do you have to assign me a task! This matter should be decided by the two of us after discussion ..." Seklian expressed her dissatisfaction, but Leonidas But he has stepped out of the hall ...

A day later, the fleet full of Minoan people was escorted by the Dionia fleet and sailed east along the south coast. Passing by the sea area in the southeast corner of Sicily, Seklian was both nervous and excited. He spread all his fast boats Go out and order the watchers of all warships to keep their eyes wide open and observe the anomalies on the sea carefully.

To his disappointment, the Syracuse fleet not at all appeared, and the fleet reached the port of Catania smoothly.

At the same time, the city of Minoa was conquered by Pomerka, and the remaining Minoan militias were killed.

The Gela also agreed to evacuate to Catania, not because Leonidas was persuasive, but because they thought the same as the Minoans: if they were surrounded by Syracuse, the homeless people might think about it. The question of whether to surrender, but outside the city are Carthage people, and those indigenous people who look fierce and brutal, the Akragas have been massacred, and the Gela people do not want to follow their footsteps.

The Sicily fleet soon returned from the Navy base in Catania to the south coast, guarding this huge fleet. Fleet not only carried heavy grain, but also 10000 6000 sailors. He came to fulfill his promise with Leonidas.

Originally, Seklian was going to do this after the autumn harvest, but after talking with Skoptiki, Skoptiki suggested to him: "After you all evacuate from the South Coast, Serinus Garrison will inevitably face greater attack pressure. Since This city is so important, so don't delay, send the crew over as soon as possible, you don't have to worry about the harvest of their farmland, I will help them solve it. "

Seklian accepted Skoptiki's suggestion.

The fleet arrived at Serinus smoothly.

Seklian first unloaded the grain and weapon in the fleet, and let 1 sailors reside in the port. While managing and defending the port, he assisted Calcidis to defend the city to make up for its lack of defense.

After a rest night, he had the remaining 6000 sailors driving over 30 simple repaired Phoenicia warships (previously captured during battle with the East Phoenicia fleet from Persia) in the port, following Sicily's fleet, as well as fleet, rushed to Gela.

According to the notice of the fast boat in advance, Leonidas took the 8th legion soldier and the 4th cavalry legion cavalry. A large number of Gela people, as well as the Akragas people who had fled to Gela before, were ready. They lined up in an orderly waiting at each dock.

So as soon as fleet entered the port, everyone quickly boarded the ship.

When Carthage's sentinel told Hasdruba that "an fleeting fleet arrived at the port of Gela", he did not realize at first that the entire city of Gela was preparing to retreat, because after the battle's victory, the Carthage army's several siege It was defeated. Even in the siege the day before yesterday, the Dionian soldier also raided the city, causing Hasdruba to be completely unprepared. This led to the siege of Carthage's siege forces. It can be seen that the morale of Garrison in the city was high. Frustrated soldiers take a break.
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So, after hearing this news, Hasdruba's first reaction was: Oops, Dionian's reinforcements are here!

When he personally ran to the coast and saw ships full of people leaving the port, he realized that this Dionia coalition that had been fighting tenaciously with himself for more than 10 days turned out to be fleeing!

Hasdruba rushed back to the camp and called for troops.

By the time the Carthage army brought the siege equipment to the formation under the city, more than an hour had passed, and the fleet of Dionia had evacuated most of the people, and only more than 400 volunteered to stay in the city so that others could. Gela citizens who left successfully (among which is included some oldman who did not want to abandon their homes) fought to the end, successfully guaranteeing the smooth evacuation of more than 3 people.

On the way back, the Sicily fleet as the escort looked more powerful (because there were more than 30 Phoenicia warships filling the scene), so the Syracuse fleet was even less visible.

At dusk, the fleet entered the port of Catania.

Seeing the familiar pier and only a few people on the pier greeted them, the soldiers of the 8th legion were a little lost, but even more relieved: in the past few months, they have fought outside, and have the splendor of the Battle of Minoa There are the proud raging in the sphere of influence of Carthage Sicily, the sympathy for navy being destroyed by the storm, and the humiliation of being defeated in the war of Gela. After all, the worsening battlefield situation forced them to come back and let They were rather embarrassed by their relatives.

Leonidas's boat docked at a specific pier. After disembarking, he met Sicily, the Wartime Governor and Catania Chief Executive Skoptiki, who came to meet him.

"Welcome home, Commander Prosousus!" Skoptiki smiled saluted.

Leonidas said indifferently, saying, "What a welcome is the defeated general."

Skoptiki hesitated, and sincerely encouraged: "Prosousus sir, 'You defeated Carthage's army with a small victory in Minoa, and captured Serinus, disturbing the Sicily West controlled by the Carthage. There was a mess, completely disrupting the Carthage's plan, forcing the Carthage to postpone the attack on Sicily for a few months again. Your performance has exceeded Your Majesty's expectations, and Perfection completed the one he once accounted to Your task ... 'These words are not what I said, but Your Majesty said in the letter. "

"Your Majesty is writing ?!" Leonidas was a little moved at this moment.

"Me, Governor Dignified Sicily will lie to you ?!" Skoptiki quipped, and then he took out the letter.

Leonidas immediately took it and started reading.

In the letter, Davos did praise the outstanding performance of Leonidas and his army in the previous period, and he also reminded that the Carthage once again attacked Sicily, obviously, they were better prepared, and the Dionia coalition was too deep into the enemy territory. Not only should it not be hard to fight with it, but also to withdraw in a timely manner, to avoid being emptied by the Carthage sneak attack. In the unfavorable situation, you can even give up the friendly city state on the south coast and stick to the kingdom's territory ...

This letter almost amazingly foresees the development of the Sicily battle during this time. While Leonidas was shocked by Davos excellent strategic vision, he also complained: Why didn't this letter arrive earlier?

"Oh, it's a letter from Your Majesty!" Leonidas was still thinking about it, and the letter in his hand had been taken away by Seklian behind him.

"Your Majesty didn't know you were alive at the time of writing this letter and was back in the fleet, otherwise the letter ..." Skoptiki explained.

"It's better to know later ..." Seklian responded casually, but the image of Miltias who died in battle appeared in his mind. He exhaled and looked down at the letter busyly: "... Oh, Your Majesty also said that they had Occupied Rome, obtained a large area of ​​the Latinum area, and also received the majority of the Latin city state. The remnants of Rome have retreated to several small towns. It only takes a month or two to end the Latinam The war, and then led the army south, and came to Sicily to fight against the Carthage! He hoped that during this time we can defend the attack of the Army of Carthage and prevent them from destroying Sicily's territory ... "

Skoptiki took the opportunity to take the opportunity and said, "In order to complete the task entrusted to Your Majesty, we will convene a military meeting to develop a new plan for the next attack of the Carthage army. I have informed the 7th Legion Commander Breru, He's rushing here from the new camp. "

Leonidas expression jerked: "I have no opinion."

"Wait a moment." Seklian turned to find his subordinates and instructed them: "After the soldiers and the people have disembarked, don't wait for me, the fleet immediately returned to Catania navy base not far south to rest, I- ― "

Skoptiki interrupted him: "Seklian sir, before you send the fleet crew back to the base, ask them to come ashore and line up to go around Catania. Leonidas sir, and the soldiers of the 8th legion and 4 cavalry legion also line up Enter the city. "

"What do you mean?" Seklian wondered.

Leonidas also looked towards Skoptiki with confusion.

Skoptiki explained solemnly: "Although the war is far from over, the people of Catania are already waiting in the city and are ready to warmly welcome the returning soldiers and crew members, thanking them for their heroic battles abroad in recent months and protecting our homeland. Safety!"

Hearing this, Seklian and Leonidas both subconsciously glanced: whether it was the 8th legion, the 4cavalry legion, or the 2nd Fleet of the Sicily Fleet, more than half of the soldiers and crew were from Catania, from the start of the war to Now the casualties are not in the minority, especially the fleet, and even lost two commanders, so the crew is a little afraid to see the Catania people and to hear the cry of their lost loved ones. However, Skoptiki organized such a simple triumphal style, which is undoubtedly a good opportunity to boost morale for the soldiers and crew who have experienced defeat, forced to return to their homes, and depressed.

So Leonidas coldly said: "I will gather soldiers and let them line up into the city, but I will not participate."

"Me too." Seklian remembered something, looking back at the people who were disembarking from the dock in the distance, reminding him, "Don't forget to have them."

Skoptiki understood what he was saying. These refugees from Minoa, Gela, and Akragas lost their homes, their loved ones, and were in a period of wailing, pain and loss, while Catania was cheering for the return of the soldiers. They What do you think?

Skoptiki said unhurriedly: "Rest assured, I have officials responsible for them and will not let them enter the city for the time being."

..........................................

In the evening, there were five people sitting in the Chief Executive Conference Hall of Catania City Hall. They were Governor Siopty, Skoptiki, Commander Leonidas, Sicily Fleet Commander Skoptiki, 5th Legion Commander Breru, and 7th Cavalry legion Long Asit. Mies.

In fact, Breru had arrived in Catania long ago, but he did not at all greet the port with Skoptiki, and Shiplos had to compile a good-faith lie.

However, after meeting, Breru expressed admiration for the battle of Leonidas in the past, and his speech was more decent, except that there was no mention of "the 7th legion to Sicily, obey Leonidas' command" Something like that.

Skoptiki coughed a few times, glanced over the remaining four, and said, "everyone, you've all seen Your Majesty's letter. How can you defend against the attack of the Carthage army in the next one or two months, no? Let them wreak havoc on Sicily's territory to welcome Your Majesty to lead the army and counterattack and encircle the Carthage. This is what we will discuss today ... Everyone first talk about your opinions. "

"I don't have any suggestions right now," Brelui took the lead first, but said humblely: "Because of the fighting principles of" Dionia's Military Law ", we must understand the specific conditions of the battlefield in order to formulate the correct battle plan. We The 7th legion has just arrived in Catania and has no idea about the situation here. Prosousus sir spent so many years in Sicily and led the army to fight with the Carthage people for several months. He must have a very deep understanding of the Carthage army. Could you tell us more about the situation first? "

Skoptiki brows slightly wrinkle, although Breru spoke very politely, but this kind of politeness showed an equality between the two, but the reality is that in accordance with the instructions of King Davos and the Ministry of Military Affairs, Breru led the 7th legion to To Sicily, they are under the command of Leonidas. They are subordinates.

Leonidas could not see any abnormality on his face without expression. He said very simply: "The past few days, I seriously thought about the fighting experience with the Carthage people during this time, and made some analysis and summary, just right Let me listen, so that you won't lose money in the battles that follow. "

Leonidas stood up, watching Brelu seriously, and said seriously: "In the past few months, the Carthage sent army attack Sicily twice. From the perspective of battle strength, the first army and the second army Not an army at all.
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In the battle of Minoa, except for the Holy Weapon regiment of the Carthage, which caused us some trouble, the other Carthage troops were simply unable to withstand a single blow, especially the morale of the army composed of Numidia was very low, our heavy infantry A charge can cause them to retreat, so our army was able to easily penetrate the west, and forced the Carthage people to shrink into the cities for a long time, and they were afraid to fight out of the city. During this time, we did not find an opportunity to fight the Iberia army, which has been stationed in Palermos.

After Carthage sent his army to Sicily for the second time, the situation changed. First, Carthage's commander was due to the governor Marco of Iberia. He has been fighting in Iberia for a long time and has a wealth of battlefield experience. Based on comprehensive information, this Marco brought more than 2 soldiers from Iberia, plus 2 Iberia soldiers in Palermos, and there were more than 2 Iberia soldiers on Sicily Island. Most of them He is a mercenary of Carthage. He has followed Marco in Iberia for a long time, and his battle strength is very strong.

In Gela, I led the 8th legion, the 4th cavalry legion, and the friendly army. The same Iberia army fought. The number of the two sides was not much different. The 8th legion stormed the heavy infantry of Iberia, and even the 4cavalry legion. The wing assisted the attack, but the opponent always defended stubbornly and never retreated-- "

"Oh ?!" Breru heard this, sitting upright, with a surprised expression on his face. Although the number of the 8th legion came after the 7th legion, the 8th legion calmed the West Cayle area a few years ago, Before defeating the Holy Weapon group, which was called the "strongest heavy infantry" by the Carthage in Minoa, in fact, the battle experience is richer than the 7th legion that has not been in battle for many years. Although Brelu does not recognize it, its Deep in one's heart, he felt that the battle strength of the 8th legion might be a little stronger than the 7legion, but now a heavy infantry army from Iberia can actually remain unbeaten in the joint attack of the 8th legion and the Cavalry legion, which really makes him feel be surprised.

"And many of this Carthage army may be indigenous soldiers on the Iberia peninsula. They are tall, attack fierce, and obey discipline. The most notable thing is that they are holding a long shield and holding us with one hand. legion soldier A similar dagger, they defeated the phalanx consisting of Gela and Kamanlina heavy infantry from the front, which ultimately led to my failure in Gela ... "Leonidas mentioned the matter without expression or tone What changes seem to be talking about something that happened to someone else.

But not only Brelu, but even Seklian and Skoptiki were surprised at the Conference Hall.

"In this way, the battle strength of the heavy infantry in the Carthage army from Iberia is not weaker than our legion soldier!" Skoptiki couldn't help but say, just like Seklian, he only had a rough idea of ​​Leonidas' defeat in the Battle of Gela, I haven't had time to make a detailed understanding. Suddenly I am disturbed when I hear the details.

"Not only the heavy infantry, but the light infantry of the Iberia army in Carthage was not weak. At the time of the battle, they had thousands of slingers who were probably from the Balearic Islands. The shots they threw were accurate and fierce, not weaker than ours. The slinger in legion light infantry brigade caused a lot of casualties to the light infantry brigade of the eighth legion. They also have hundreds of javelin hands composed of indigenous people of Iberia. The javelin thrown is not only heavy but also has hooks. Once hit, it is difficult to be pulled out, resulting in a large wound, which will cause a lot of bleeding and death. There is no good way for field hospital to do this. "Leonidas' tone was slightly lower when he said this. .

"It seems only Cavalry, we Dionia can be better than-" After listening to Leonidas, Seklian couldn't help but sigh, but didn't want to hear a coughing sound.

He turned to look at the embarrassing 4th cavalry legion long Ashitmis, and suddenly remembered that Carthage occupied the Numidia area, but there were a lot of Numidia cavalry in the army. He wanted to eat Dionian cavalry during the Southern Italy war. A big loss.

Sure enough, Leonidas continued: "Probably because this Carthage army had to cross the mountains and behind the suprise attack, so not at all let the cavalry accompany him, but the intelligence showed that there were 6, 7 cavalry in the Carthage army landing in Sicily, Most are Numidia cavalry, and some Carthage cavalry, Mauritania cavalry, Iberia cavalry, the number of which exceeds the sum of our four major cavalry legion. "

"The Carthage army from Iberia, its heavy infantry and light infantry are not weaker than our legion soldier, and cavalry is still slightly stronger than us, it seems that this is our strong enemy!" Breru face was dignified, in the past legion career He has fought with Syracuse's army and Messapii and Peucetii's army. These city state and race armies always have such and such defects, which makes him always proud of the power of Dionian legion. He is the first time to listen It is said that there is an army that is not weaker than Dionian legion in all aspects. While feeling uneasy, there is also a hint of excitement in my heart.

He asked cautiously, "What is the battle strength of the other Carthage troops except the ones from Iberia?"

"According to intelligence, in addition to more than 4 soldiers from Iberia, about 6 soldiers from the enemy landing on Sicily this time came from Carthage, the Phoenicia confederation of Africa Proconsularis, and the soldiers of Numidia. Among them, I have the largest number of Numidia. After the Carthage army surrounded the city of Celinus, they let the army take the initiative to launch a night attack on the Carthage army and succeeded. According to the returned soldiers, many of the enemies they slashed were Numidia soldiers. These Numidia people No effective defense can be organized after the attack, and most only know to escape ... "

Leonidas said that it was much easier to see the faces of several others, and went on to say: "Then this army was sent to attack Minoa. We all know that the Carthage army had attacked the rice before. Noah City, but still failed to make progress, which led me to lead the army to rescue. This time the Minoans clearly felt the pressure, they frequently sent envoy to ask for help, and eventually had to go from Minoya City evacuation ...

I have asked the people who fled in Minoa, they said that those dark-skinned Numidia people should not attack the city wall like a fate, repel a wave, and quickly rushed up again, constantly consuming their few defenders The strength of the army led to the failure of the last defense ... This shows that the battle strength of this army is not weak. From the night raid to the fall of Minoa, it was exactly like two armies. I'm guessing that Marco must have done something during this time, boosting their morale ... "Leonidas calmly analyzed.

"10 people! 10 soldiers whose battle strength is not weak!" Brelu sighed helplessly.

"This time Carthage's army can be more than 10." Seklian interjected: "I had inquired about it privately when I was in Lily Port. There were more than 1 soldiers in Lily, like Mazara, Eryx, and Palermo. There are thousands of militias in these Phoenicia city states. If they are brought together, Carthage's army will far exceed 10. "

Skoptiki sucked in a cold breath, touching his jaw, pondering for a while, and said, "So the army of the enemy, the provision of the army provisions must also be very enemy."

"Sir Skoptiki, this sentence is the key to your problem!" Seklian praised and pointed at the Cicily map placed in the center of the wooden table around everyone, loudly said: "So we must guard Celinus, As long as it is there, our fleet can frequently attack the western sea area, attack their merchant ship, cargo ship, and cut off the route from Carthage to Sicily's west, making the food supply of the Carthage army difficult, and I can even send a fleet The infantry landed and attacked the rear of the Carthage army ... After all, judging from the current situation, we navy has a greater advantage in facing the Carthage than the army. "

Seklian looked at Leonidas and said confidently: "Although Carthage navy is comparable to us in terms of courage and handling ability, and is more familiar with the sea conditions in the western sea area than us, they still use traditional navy tactics. That may change. As long as the Sicily fleet's ships return to their previous numbers, I can even block the port of Carthage! "

Skoptiki reluctantly reminded: "This matter Senate has passed a resolution, all port cities in the kingdom are making warships, but time is too hasty, and it is not yet possible to build hundreds of warships to meet your requirements. "

"But there is one thing you can do to help," Seklian said seriously. "Before docking at the navy base in Catania ... the 20 warships that Flarios captured on the sea of ​​Cerrodiam, also For the 30 warships I captured on the South Coast this time, as long as they are repaired and modified, some of them can be incorporated into our fleet and go to sea. In this way, the Sicily fleet ’s warships will be in a short time. It can reach 6, 70 ships within the range, and you can continue to maintain your advantage over Carthage navy. So, I need Sir Skoptiki, you will temporarily shipbuilders in several cities in Sicily to navy base, help us to modify these Phoenicia warships as soon as possible ! "This time, Seklian was sincere.
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"As soon as the meeting is over, I will send someone to do this." Skoptiki agreed quickly and let Seklian thank him.

Skoptiki looked towards Leonidas, said solemnly: "Now we don't need to worry too much about the problems at sea, but on land, how do we deal with the attack of the Carthage army?"

Leonidas didn't hesitate, pointing to the map on the table, and slowly said the plan he had already thought about: "Now that Carthage and Syracuse are collaborating, the friendly city state on the South Coast has been completely occupied by them. It won't be long before Carthage's army will Can meet at the southeast corner, attack our southern part border and Leotini and Taunis allies.

This time Carthage people have not yet attacked the north coast. I think in the next period of time, they will not attack the north coast for the time being. This will disperse their forces, and the north coast has a narrow terrain, which is not conducive to the deployment of forces. Although the city state there is smaller than the south coast city state, it takes a lot of time for the Carthage people to capture it after one. As long as we have enough troops in Millais, we can block the Carthage people for a long time. Outside the territory. My biggest concern is the central part of Sicily Island-"

Leonidas right hand points to the icon of the city of Enna on the map, said solemnly: "The Carthage army from Iberia has a lot of races that are good at mountain operations. In addition, there are Taniken tribes that are familiar with the terrain. Sicels is not an opponent at all, so They were occupied by Kefaluotiang, and now they are still besieging Enna, I have decided not to reinforce Enna and retreat with the Xikel tribes willing to follow us-

"Do you want to give up Enna ?!" Skoptiki was startled, solemnly reminded: "There are more than half of the Sikel tribes gathered there, I am afraid most of them will not leave their homes."

Skoptiki's words were more euphemistic. In fact, he knew very well that once the Dionian army no longer reinforced Enna, the Sikeer tribes there would probably fall to Carthage under the threat of the Carthage people. This was because of Dionia for more than a decade The approach to Sicels differs from that of Samnium.

As for the Samnites, Dionia maintains its alliance with this mountain race on the surface, but actually draws and assimilate Samnium tribes through trade, culture, and even religion, especially in the areas of Abenirum and Naconia, so Only then would the Samnium tribe union and the priests panic, and finally take the initiative to provoke war, which is actually what Davos hopes, because the northward expansion is the strategic focus of the Kingdom of Dionia;

As for Carthage to the south of the Dionia Kingdom, in the original strategic idea of ​​Davos, Dionia did not want to be hostile to it before occupying the entire Italian peninsula, and "maintaining peace with Carthage" became the top priority, so the Kingdom signed a peace agreement with Carthage twice. . So for Sicels between the two countries, although they have formed an alliance with Dionia, considering the attitude of the Carthage people, the Sicily territory of Dionia is more to attract Sicels by means of trade, and less to adopt more radical means. Avoid stimulating Sicels to cause conflict, and give Carthage the truth.

However, after the riots of the Taniken tribe were calmed down, the "Carthage people secretly supported the Taniken tribe" was also exposed. Davos changed the previous approach and began to strengthen the control of Sicels, directly bringing Hena and Hebita. Two Westker towns merged into the kingdom, cutting the Westker region into two parts. The eastern region, mainly Agilion and Kentripa, is adjacent to the Sicily territory, so it has become a key area for Dionia to attract and assimilate. The region is basically a tribe with close and friendly relations with Dionia. In the western region headed by Enna and Kefaluotiang, some of the West Kyle tribes have less contact with Dionia. Some tribes were punished by Dionia because they had participated in the rebellion of the Taniken tribes. In the past two years, he actively moved from the eastern region to Enna, because his leader couldn't stand Dionia's increasing control over the eastern region.

Dionia is not laissez-faire on the western part of West Kyle, but coordinates and resolves conflicts between tribes as an Alliance Leader, restrains them with trade and aid, and uses soldiers to go to war during the war Way to control them. Some time ago, the Xikel troops who assisted the 8th legion and participated in the fighting mainly came from the tribes in the western region.

Obviously, Dionia adopted a gradual cannibalization approach, focusing first on assimilating and absorbing the West Kyle tribes in the eastern region before turning to the west. Just didn't expect just a few years later, the war with Carthage broke out so quickly, at this time the assimilation of the eastern region had just had some effect.

"I agree with Prosousus sir that the decision to give up Enna was the right one." Breru also stood up at this time, looking down at the map, and said, "Look, Enna is in the center of Sicily, away from Kefaloy. The Thion is closer and farther from our sphere of influence. After the Carthage people occupied Kefaluoition, Akragas, and Gela, the town seemed too prominent and was already surrounded by the Carthage people.

We sent less reinforcements and could not do anything. Enna would still be easily captured by the Carthage. And if we send more reinforcements, it will weaken the defense forces in other places. The Carthage people can bypass Enna and attack the other defensive empty towns. For example, send troops from Gela north and attack Henna directly ... So, just a little Withdraw all the troops and tighten our fists! Breru said, looking at Leonidas.

Leonidas did not look at him, but told Skoptiki: "The next battle will be fierce, related to the safety of Sicily territory. Any small mistake will lead to a big failure. Today, the Carthage people have the advantage Under the circumstances, I doubt whether the Xikel tribes in the western region are still loyal to the kingdom. If we support En then, they will suddenly rebel-"

Skoptiki was silent for a moment, sighed: "Well, I agree with you, give up Enna, and withdraw to the eastern region with our tribe willing to follow us. So, what next?"

Leonidas said to Brelu at the moment: "Brerou sir, how is your 7th legion responsible for keeping the south defense line?"

"You mean the line of defense from Paragonia to Taunis?" The reason Brereru spoke so quickly was that his legion is now stationed in a new camp near Lake Leotini, north of Leotini, so Have some idea about there.

"Yes," Leonidas nodded and continued. "The 8th legion will be stationed in Agilion, responsible for defending the western line of defense from Hena to Herbita."

Brelu carefully looked at the map again, and found that the western defense zone was basically the towns and settlements of Xikel, and he immediately thought: he was new to the first arrival, he was completely unfamiliar with the race of Xikel, and he had no prestige among them. It is difficult to deter them, in case something goes wrong ... and the southern line of defense is basically within the Catania plain, and the two allies are both Greek city-state. They have been attached to Dionia for more than ten years. More convenient.

He pretended to be groaning, and then said: "I basically agree with Prosousus sir your defense plan, but from the current situation, the southern part defense line might become the focus of the attack of the Carthage army. The 7th legion has only 8000 people, and the strength is a bit insufficient. . "

"Not only the southern part of the line of defense, but the two towns of Herna and Agilion may also be the focus of the attack by the Carthage." Leonidas clicked on the map and said, "The entire Sicily territory can increase at least 2 citizens. Combat, once any loss is too large, it will be immediately replenished. "

"I remind you." Skoptiki interjected: "It will be the autumn harvest in a few more days! I hope you don't recruit other citizens before this to ensure that there is enough labor in the territory and in the shortest possible time Completing the harvest of the farmland will allow us to have sufficient army provisions in future wars. "

"I don't think there will be any recruitment of soldiers in a short period of time. If the Carthage people want to launch an attack on us, I think at least 10 days later, we can use the existing troops to support the autumn harvest, but be careful of Carthage's Cavalry sneaks into the Catania plains, causing damage to our farmland, villages ... "

After Leonidas finished, Brelu said seriously: "I don't have any problem, our 7th legion will stick to the south line of defense!"

"I have a question." Seklian loudly said: "What's going on with Syracuse ?! Is it already clear that they colluded with Carthage and participated in the war against our Dionia ?!"

"Syracuse does have a connection with Carthage, but it's unclear whether they are going to declare war on our Dionia." Skoptiki said cautiously: "I once sent envoy to the Syracuse council to ask questions from their Chief General Teh It can be judged from Guinness's answer that Syracuse wants to take advantage of ourselves during our war with Carthage, but for the time being does not want to completely tear our face and become the accomplice of the Carthage, and fight on the front line, so we now It ’s better not to proactively provoke the Syracuse people, as long as you have some protection against them, focus on defending the Carthage people first. "

Leonidas and Breru nodded said: This is a safe approach.
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Only Seklian is still complaining: "As long as there is some precaution ?! It is easy to say that the route from Catania to the western Sicily Island will be frequently used by our fleet in the future, whether our warships will patrol and cruise in the western sea area Or it ’s our fleet that transports heavy soldiers and soldiers to Celinus. They all pass through Syracuse. Their fleet is like a latent poisonous snake that may attack us at any time. How can our fleet prevent it? "

Skoptiki's expression became serious, he said solemnly: "Your Sicily fleet needs the support of materials and personnel. As long as I can do it, I will try my best to do it for you! But control Sicily island sea area and protect the coast's coastline security It ’s your fleet ’s responsibility, and you ’ve been praised by Your Majesty as 'the great navy hero of the Kingdom of Dionia'. This should be something you consider, but you ask me this layman! ”

Seklian was speechless.

Skoptiki looked towards Breru, and the expression on his face became gentle again: "Breru sir, on behalf of the people of Sicily Territory, thank you very much for leading the 7th legion to reinforce us. I believe you will be able to work in solidarity with Prosousus sir, Perfection completes the task entrusted to Your Majesty!

Skoptiki is more clever, taking into account Breru's age, seniority, and status in the kingdom (Breru is a senior and one of the representatives of Bruttians, far from being comparable to Leonidas without a background in power) Therefore, it is not mentioned that Brelu should obey the command of the Sicily commander Leonidas. He believes that Brelu, who has been in the legion for more than ten years, will follow the Military Law even if he is reluctant, because since the establishment of Dionia, he has never There have been cases of high-level general disobedience.

"Rest assured, our 7th legion came to Catania to fight, and I will strictly follow the Military Law!" Breru said plainly.

Leonidas heard this, nodded.

.............................................

After Hasdruba occupied Gela, not at all continued to lead the team eastward, because he may encounter Syracuse people forward. He vaguely remembers that Carthage Senate sent envoy and Syracuse to have several secret talks. Without knowing the details, he I don't know how to deal with the relationship with Syracuse, so he simply stayed in Gela, waiting for Marco to lead the army, and at the same time assigned some troops, and went north to participate in the siege of Enna.

After the Carthage army led by Pomirka captured Minoa, it also stayed in local rest.

After receiving the news that "the subordinate's army captured Minoa, Akragas, Gela", "Syracuse regained Kamanina, Pachinus," and so on, Marco was very happy, because it meant that the Carthage army could go smoothly Via the South Coast, directly attack the Sicily territory of Dionia.

However, he was also very distressed because Celinus had not been captured yet. Because Celinus garrison not only had a tenacious battle, but also dealt with it, he repelled the Carthage army's onslaught several times, forcing Marco to have to rest the army to restore low morale.

Judging from the current situation, it is unlikely that Marco ’s existing 40000-strong military force will capture Celinus in a short time. From a prudent point of view, you should first capture Celinus and then march east. But in that case, it will delay a lot of time. Not only will Dionian Army, which has suffered successive failures, get valuable rest time, but it will also change over time. What's more important is that he made a commitment in Senate to "capture Sicily Island in one year", so we must hurry up!

After thinking about it, Marco finally made a decision: leaving 5000 Pinonu infantry and 1000 Lumibian cavalry, and let Lily City Lord Imisere organize 5000 Sicily Island allies soldiers, all stationed in the camp, and continued to besiege Celinus, himself, led nearly 4 troops along the south coast, marching east.

Not only are there slaves and freedman, but also a large number of people from city states such as Mazara, Eryx, Segsta, etc. They are not only responsible for delivering food to the entire Carthage army, but also for survival, because the Dionian army During Celinus, large-scale harvesting and destruction of farmland in these city states (except for Palermo and Sorus on the north coast) put them at risk of famine.

Marco announced to them that as long as they carry heavy loads for the Carthage army, they will be allowed to harvest the farmland of the Greek city-states and villages along the way, such as Minoa, Akragas, and Gela, as food reserves for their families in the coming year. That's why they actively participate.

Marco solved the army ’s army provisions heavy transportation problem, but also made the entire march troops too bloated and slow to move, and it took two days to reach Minoa.

After meeting with Pomerka's army, move on.

When I arrived in Akragas, I got a good news: Hasdruba captured Enna, where most of the Sikar tribes chose to surrender.

Marco was happy not long before receiving another bad news: Dionian attacked his heavy transport team.

It turned out that the Carthage army was too enormous, and Marco was eager to hurry. The entire troops meandered more than 20 miles on the south coast, and the heavy transport team fell behind. As a result, the Dionia Sicily fleet was on the beach between Minoa and Akragas. Landing, the landing infantry attacked the troops, killed many workers and the Phoenicia people, and burned a lot of food. If not for the Numidia cavalry, the loss of the Carthage army would be even greater.

This forced Marco to slow down the march and send troops to protect it.

Ten days later, the Carthage army finally arrived in Gela.

After a day of rest, Marco led a nearly 10 army and continued to march east, eventually siege Kamanlina.

The Syracuse people who were informed of this news were shocked and hurriedly sent envoy to see Marco and told him: Syracuse has formed an alliance with Carthage, and Kamanina is now an ally of Syracuse. It has no hostility towards Carthage and will make the Carthage army. Passed smoothly, I hope not to attack it.

Marco dismissed envoy's request. He proudly said, "As the military commander of Carthage, I don't know when Syracuse became an ally of Carthage! If the Syracuse people really want to do this, please come here and talk to me in general! "

Syracuse envoy took this sentence back to the council. After listening to the general and representative, a lot of people thought that this was the Carthage people crossing the river to withdraw the bridge. They wanted to break the contract and were prepared to take the opportunity to capture Syracuse.

Others took the opportunity to blame Chief General Tiagenis, saying that he thought he had made a profit for Syracuse, but it angered the Carthage people. Now the Carthage army has approached Syracuse. If it triggers a war, Tagennis must Take full responsibility.

Teaguennis argued that Marco had been in Iberia before and may not be aware of the secret diplomatic dealings between Carthage and Syracuse, and he was willing to personally discuss with Marco to eliminate misunderstandings.

..........................................

On the second day, Teaguennis rushed to Kamanlina, and before entering Kamanina's territory, he had already seen the Carthage camps: countless tents were connected, and one camp was connected to another. I do n’t know how many acres of land, if not many countless strong soldiers walking in it, Kasama thought he had entered a large city.

The Thai Agnes watched more and more shocked. Under the leadership of the Carthage guard, he walked for an hour before he came to Marco's large tent.

As Teaguennis expected, after he said his name to Marco saluted, the rough-looking Carthage commander not at all showed enough courtesy and enthusiasm, but said casually: "It seems you guys The Syracuse people take this matter very seriously and actually send Chief General to talk about it. This will save us some time and we can implement it immediately after reaching an agreement. "

"Syracuse and Carthage have already reached a friendly agreement, and Marco general may not know much about it-" Teaguennis explained.

"No, I know it well. Someone in Senate told me." Marco raised his eyebrows and stared at Teaguennis. "Say that you always have a very vague attitude in negotiations, although you will never join Dionia and attack Carthage , But also unwilling to lead the army attack Dionia, only willing to provide material assistance, allowing us to camp on the territory of Syracuse, to ensure our safe passage through the territory of Syracuse and its allies ... "

"Yes, that's what your Carthage envoy agreed to and signed-" Before Taigannis said it, he heard Marco shouting, "This is a shit agreement! Did you see the army outside! Supplies? We do n’t need Syracuse to provide it, we can grab it! As for allowing us to pass Syracuse safely, that ’s even a joke, even if you do n’t allow it, my enormous army can pass safely! ”

"But that will mean war! War against Syracuse! While fighting Dionia, Carthage must also guard against attacks from the side of our Syracuse army, which will undoubtedly slow down your progress in capturing Catania, making Dionia from Magna Graecia The reinforcements could arrive in time. "Tai Agnes responded calmly.

Marco sneered: "If this is the case, will you Syracuse become an ally of Dionia?"

Teganes hesitated: "If Carthage sees Syracuse as an enemy, we ... certainly will."
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"You are willing, but it depends on whether Dionia is willing!" Marco said with a cold laugh: "Although I do n’t know much about Dionia, I also know that they hate breaking the agreement very much. Taras eventually had to be one of Dionia ... Well, Free City, Samnites are still fighting Dionia, Syracuse, while Dionia is fighting against our Carthage, secretly occupied Kamanina and Pachinus, I think Dionian will not easily Forget this! Even if they can't deal with you for the time being because of our attack, they will retaliate against you in the future! "

The words of Teaguennis were suffocated, and he quickly argued: "Pacnus and Kamanina are not allies of Dionia and have not signed any agreement with them. On the contrary, they have always been allies of Syracuse. , We do not occupy them, just renew covenant with them. "

Having said that, his tone became tough again: "I believe that Dionia can understand our approach, and even if we don't understand it for a while, we will try to become its alliance, even if we accept some harsh conditions, because if Carthage wants Destroy Syracuse, of course we can only choose to survive! "

Marco's eyes widened, his eyes sharp, like a spear.

Teaguennis did not shy away from facing him.

The atmosphere inside the tent became tense.

After a while, Marco said again: "Carthage and Syracuse have been hostile for decades, and the hatred is too deep. Based on the previous agreement, I ca n’t lead the army to attack Catania with confidence, and expose the back to You Syracuse people. "

Marco's words are very straightforward, but it makes Tai Agnes difficult to answer. When he was considering the words, Marco was impatient and said, "Syracuse, in order to reach an alliance agreement with my Carthage, must do the following: First, send troops to assist Carthage to fight Dionian; second, send navy to fight Dionia navy to escort Carthage's transport ships; third, open ports to allow Carthage ships to enter; fourth, allow Carthage troops Garrison in Syracuse Territory; 2th, provide material assistance to the Carthage army ... As long as Syracuse can do this, we Carthage will reach an alliance with you under the witness of Baʿal Ḥammon, and will maintain long-term peace after the war, and will recognize Kamanina and Pachinus are allies of Syracuse and will not commit any violations. "

Although Marco's requirements were more demanding and made Tiagenis frown, he also felt Marco's willingness to form an alliance with Syracuse, so he was inspired and began to negotiate with Marco.

Marco apparently did not have the patience, and soon left the task to Pomirka.

On the second day, the two parties reached an alliance agreement, which stipulated that: Syracuse must organize an army to attack Dionia from the direction of Taunis; the Syracuse fleet must attack at an appropriate time and threaten Dionia ships from Catania to the south coast to make it Ca n’t easily go to Serinus or the western sea area, and must cooperate with the Carthage fleet when it arrives; Carthage troops can build camps in Syracuse, but they must not destroy, plunder, or even harm the Syracuse people; be a Carthage army In the event of supply difficulties, Syracuse is obliged to provide assistance, and Carthage will double its compensation in the future; during the war, neither of the two parties to the alliance may arbitrarily cease war with the enemy or even negotiate peace; after the war victory, Carthage will allow Tao Nice, Leotini, Kamanina, Pachinus become affiliated allies of Syracuse ...

The idea of ​​Teaguennis is: Since it is impossible to avoid direct combat with Dionia, the Syracuse army chose to attack from the direction of Taunis. Due to its narrow coast, it can be prevented from being pinched and surrounded by the Dionian army, which is relatively safe. After the war, the two city states of Taunis and Leontini were acquired, which not only expanded the sphere of influence of Syracuse, but also put Syracuse at the center of these city states. With a buffer zone, it became unnecessary to face the threats of other forces. More secure ... This agreement basically can achieve the purpose of his negotiations.

For Marco and Pomirka, the reason they made some concessions in the negotiations was also to consider that even if Carthage expelled Dionian from Sicily, the Dionia kingdom, which occupied the entire southern part of Italy, was still strong and could make a comeback at any time. The city of Carthage is far away from Africa Proconsularis. Sometimes it is beyond reach. Now there is a relatively strong Syracuse as an ally, which is at the top. Delaying Dionia's attack will give Carthage more preparation time.

Before leaving, Teaguens suggested to Marco that it would be better for the alliance agreement to have the Carthage army put in a position to march into Syracuse.

Marco agreed.

Taeghenies returned to Syracuse with the draft alliance agreement, and it really aroused the opposition of many members of the council, and some even criticized Taeghenis: It was said to restore Syracuse's former glory, but it was actually Selling Syracuse to Carthage, this is treason!

Teaguennis used today's Sparta as an example to justify himself, claiming that: Sparta and Persia are also enemies for decades, but during the Corinth war, Sparta was able to let go of hatred and form an alliance with Persia, which has now become an alliance. Greek overlord, Syracuse can do the same.

The Carthage people finally agreed to sign the agreement. Not only did they obey Taeghenis's excuse, but more importantly, the approach of the Carthage army, but they added one more to the agreement: the Carthage army can only enter Syracuse after the autumn harvest.

In fact, it was September at this time, and within a few days of the end of the harvest, Marco agreed to this additional requirement, so he first targeted the attack to Hannah.

.............................................

In the kingdom of Dionia, which is still at war, especially in Magna Graecia, the people seem not at all shrouded in worry and anxiety. On the contrary, with the arrival of September, the fields turned golden, and the joy on their faces had never been It has been said that last year's drought has made everyone deeply aware of the threat of hunger, so this year's bumper harvest makes them even more cherished.

From Catania to the south to Lucenia to the north, families of men, women, and children can be seen everywhere, singing cheerful songs and harvesting their own wheat fields; of course, you can also see the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance officials are urging the kingdom slaves to help families who lack labor due to their male masters go to war to harvest wheat.

While the Dionian citizen was working in the fields, the incense at Demeter temples in various places was also the heyday, and the people who sacrificed from morning to night were endless, thank the Goddess of the earth for their blessing.

September is not only a good harvest of wheat fields, but many fruits have matured, especially olives, which are extremely important to Greek. Therefore, many hills are also lively. People use long wooden poles to beat olive trees covered with fruits, and the olives are like raindrops. The same fell down, then was picked up into a wooden basket, sent to the oil press room, or dried in the sun ...

At this time, there will be more sacrifices to Athena.

The public's joy naturally also affected the seniors of the kingdom. Since the drought and the outbreak of the war, the food problem that has been bothering them has finally been alleviated, and the seniors have been greatly relaxed. Therefore, the atmosphere in the Senate meeting today is relatively relaxed. .

"Your Majesty's letter received today has told us that our army has captured Antioch and the Latinum war will probably end in one month." Vespa, chairman of the current current meeting place, said with a smile: "Also, you've all heard, Your Majesty disagrees with our proposal to suspend this year's Football Competition due to war, and asks it to be held as usual. Does anyone have any opinions?"

After a whispered argument, Cornerus stood up: "We originally made this proposal because everyone took into account that the Kingdom was going to cope with three wars at the same time, and a large number of civilian battles were drawn. Officials in various cities were also conducting these wars With intense work, the Kingdom Football Finals is a grand celebration, which not only requires coordination between the various departments, pays a lot of energy for this, but also requires strict defense and good order.

In this situation, everyone is worried that our officials do not have more energy to organize this celebration, and may even cause trouble to hostile countries. The chaos at the Hades celebration more than 10 years ago is a lesson! "

"Sir Cornerus is right, so we think about it." Some seniors responded immediately.

Cornerus coughed twice and continued: "But Your Majesty thinks more long-term, the war has been going on for almost a year, and the war with Carthage will continue, and for a long time in the state of war, the people will be more and more The more anxiety and fear eventually become war exhaustion, this will have a great impact on our efforts to obtain the final victory, so at this critical time, a grand celebration can show them the belief that the kingdom will win, and eliminate their Anxiety makes them even more enthusiastic after this joy to support this war to determine the Western Mediterranean overlord! So I support Your Majesty's decision! "

Watching Cornerus sit down tremblingly, some seniors were defamating in their hearts: the slick Old Guy!

At this time, Scepter Priest Plesinas stood up and said loudly: "Your Majesty's decision is absolutely correct! When you made this proposal before, I didn't agree with it. Now I'll solemnly repeat it here, Kingdom football finals Not an ordinary match. Since Hades became the patron saint of the Kingdom of Dionia, the Football Competition has become the most important part of the Hades celebration, and pleases this great god. It has never stopped in these years. The kingdom has never lost in the war. , Which is also the result of the wiseness of Your Majesty and Hades. If this time suddenly stops the game, once it angers Hades, who will bear the consequences ?! "
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Seniors are so nervous that no one has refuted to say that these years the Hades faith has become more and more popular. The year before, a judge in Crotone suddenly died in his sleep, and his widow surrendered to the City Hall on the second day, saying that "it was his husband who took bribes several times and made an unfair judgment, so he was severely punished ... "This incident has been widely circulated in the kingdom. The people have more respect for this fair and strict Hades, and have made officials a little more awed by this gloomy God, including seniors, of course.

At this time, Plesinas was surprised when he saw a person standing up not far away, who turned out to be Marigi, thinking he was going to oppose it.

Marigi laughed at him and said, "Of course I also support Your Majesty's decision, but I would like to say that Your Majesty's decision was correct from a trade perspective. Because 3 wars broke out, especially the war with Carthage, although The war has not yet burned into our main territory, but it has caused the reduction of foreign merchants who used to come to Dionia to do business and trade, and the business tax of various cities has also declined more or less in these months because these Foreign merchants are not optimistic that Dionia can obtain the final victory in these three simultaneous wars, so they dare not contact the kingdom again.

And we dare to hold such grand celebrations as the football finals during the war, just to show them our kingdom's confidence in victory, and thus promote the return of trade to prosperity. "

"And the football finals itself can increase a lot of tax revenue and improve the state of the treasury." Finance Minister Mersis interrupted while tapping the armrest of the wooden chair with his fingers, dissatisfied reminded: "everyone! Everyone! You now want to Clearly, the biggest problem for the kingdom now is not food, but the treasury! It is not enough money in the treasury! "

Vespa asked in amazement: "Sir Mersir, during this time, Your Majesty has transported a large amount of property obtained from Rome and other occupied city states by ship to the port of Thurii, and finally went to the treasury. I heard at least There were thousands of talents, and after the Alexis army occupied the towns of Samium, such as Kautim, Beneventum, Lola, etc., they also transported a lot of belongings. How can the treasury be short of money? "

"Vespa sir, when you just saw the treasury collecting money, why didn't you see that the treasury spent a lot of money out!" Mersis coldly snorted, complaining loudly: "The previous drought has cost the treasury a lot of savings. At this first battle, Sicily's fleet was almost completely destroyed. Your Majesty and us Senate made the decision to build hundreds of warships at once! How much does this cost, do you know? Thousands of soldiers and The crew died, drowned, and there were many citizens who became disabled after serious injuries. How much does this cost? Do you know? Eleven legion battles nearly 10 people. How many javelin will be consumed in a battle? How many arrows? How many spears are broken? How many daggers, shields, and war-horse are damaged? How many spare weapon helmets do I have to buy to ensure that soldiers can continue to fight, do n’t they need to spend money? ! ... The spoils of war sent by Your Majesty and Alexis is just to smooth out the previous consumption of the treasury, but the war is far from over, and the treasury will continue to disappear Consumption, so any measure that is conducive to fiscal revenue should not be missed! "

Vespa laughed a few times: "It seems that the war has had a great impact on the kingdom's trade and finances, but the autumn harvest is about to end soon. Once the citizens have paid the land tax, the finance department should feel more relaxed."

There were a few smirks in the meeting place, and there were several seniors who felt that Vespa didn't understand the kingdom's finances at all, and the money for the land tax was simply a water wheel salary for this war.

Antaoris stood up and glanced at all around majesticly. He couldn't allow some people to despise the authority of the current chairman. Although he also despised Vespa's incompetence in his heart, as the current chairman, they were one on this issue.

"Any other objections ?!" Antaoris said loudly: "If not, then hurry up and implement Your Majesty's decision. In a few days it will be September 9 and we must start preparations immediately."

Quietness was restored within the meeting place.

Vespa thanked Antaoris nodded, and then said loudly: "Since everyone agrees with Your Majesty's decision, this year's football finals will continue!"

After that, he lifted the small hammer and knocked on the small clock on the table, made a crisp sound, and then turned his eyes to one of the five current chairmen in the front row, Thurii Chief Executive: "Sir Lysias, this time you are still Is there any difficulty for the head of Football Competition that we need to solve? "

Lysias groaned, "I also support this decision made by Your Majesty. You also know that citizens of the Thurii region suffered a lot of deaths and injuries during this war. The mood of the people is relatively depressed. The holding of the Football Competition is conducive to their emotions. And on the day of the Hades celebration, I hope that the ceremony who worshipped and killed the soldiers in the temple Valhalla will be more solemn to appease their relatives! "

"This is what it should be, I will arrange it, Sir Lysias, you can rest assured!" Plesinas responded.

"In order to prevent accidents, I hope that the patrol department can send additional patrols to maintain law and order in Thurii ... and the military department can send more soldiers to maintain order in the squares and temples in Tian City."

After receiving a positive response from Hielos and the others, Lysias went on to say: "And more importantly, because of the war, before we Senate has not given a positive answer on whether to hold the football finals this year, cities I'm afraid they are not ready. We must inform them as soon as possible and let them send the participating teams as soon as possible, otherwise the teams cannot arrive on time and the game schedule can only be postponed. And ... In the past, friendly city states must be invited every year Guan Li, are you still recruiting this year? "

"I think we should continue to invite them. As Sir Marigi said before, we need to show these allies and friendly city states with Dionia's confidence in winning in order to gain more support from them." Foreign Minister Ancitanos seriously suggested: " And in the Sicily battle report received yesterday, friendly city states such as Akragas, Gela, and Minoa were destroyed. We invited them to send envoy to participate in the ceremony, but took the opportunity to show that Dionia did not give up their determination in order to appease their Refugees. "

"Sir Ancitanos." Antaoris asked loudly, "Do you mean Egypt among the allies you are inviting to invite? Egypt has given us tremendous help during droughts and wars, which has made us through the most difficult times. The first few months. "

"Yeah, yeah, although Egypt is the ally we have just established diplomatic relations with, it has helped us the most. Why didn't anyone mention asking them before?"

"I only remembered to invite Egypt at this time, I'm afraid it's too late." Some seniors said with regret.

"Everyone, don't worry. The Foreign Ministry has just received news from the Eastern Mediterranean. The Egyptian pharaoh has sent envoy to visit our Dionia. We expect to reach Thurii before the celebration." Ancitanos responded immediately.

"Why didn't you say such an important thing early!" Cornerus complained: "Sir Ancitanos, Egypt is our important ally. Your foreign ministry is responsible for hosting Egypt's envoy. What do we need to do in Senate? In short, let them be satisfied! Also tell Your Majesty immediately to let him know about it. "

Ansitalos nodded promise.

Cornerus remarked and said to Vespa in the center of the meeting place: "Since everyone agrees to host the football finals, send a messenger to notify the Chief Executives of the cities and invite allies and friendly city states to participate in the ceremony as in previous years."

Vespa nodded, called the clerks who were responsible for recording the meeting, so that they immediately started writing letters, stamped with the Senate seal, and handed them to the messengers waiting in the side hall, and sent them everywhere (because Dionia Senate almost everyday All meetings are held, and some proposals may be passed at any time, so Senate has a fixed courier to convey Senate's resolution to the people who should be communicated in a timely and accurate manner.

After making these arrangements, Vespa relaxed and routinely asked, "Everyone, are there any new proposals?"

The Minister of Military Affairs, Hielos, stood up and said solemnly: "The past few days received a message from the Ministry of Military Affairs. Former Prince of Wauceka, Peuceti, Wadarka is summoning in Messapii, Peucetii, Daunii, which fled to the Greek mainland. remnant forces, ready to attack our Apulia region. "

Everyone listened and was taken aback.

Vespa also swept away the carelessness before, asking urgently: "Is this news accurate?"

"It has been confirmed by Aristelas." Hielos only briefly said, everyone no longer expressed doubts. Although many seniors respected King Davos' intelligence director, his ability to obtain information was beyond doubt. .

"Sir Hielos, do you know how many enemies there are?" Vespa asked again.

"According to the information received last time, there are less than 4000 people," Hielos said seriously. "It is estimated that they will land in Apulia in the near future."

"These stray dogs are a good time to pick up while Alexis leads the army's expedition to the Samnium Mountains, the 4th Fleet leaves the Adriatic Sea and goes to Sicily, and the entire Apulia area is defended against emptiness."
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Sedorum's voice did not fall, Philesius interjected: "The 9th legion is still stationed in the Apulia area. Prior to the reminder of Your Majesty, the military department specifically left the 9th legion to stay in Udie, and did not follow the expedition to the Samnium mountains with Alexis. What happened, I believe Tegtinos Legion Commander can easily defeat the incoming enemy. "

"I believe that our legion can easily win over those black people, but I am worried that these former Messapii, Peucetii, and Daunii's escaped leaders returning to Apulia will cause turmoil in this area, just like Brutti during the southern Italy war. Sedrom talked about the past, and his mood was a bit complicated: the chaos of the Bruttium region gave him the opportunity to show his talents and laid the foundation for him to become chairman of the Senate current, but the turmoil and riots also caused the entire Bruttium region to fall into war. As the population plummeted, many tribes disappeared as a result.

"Please be assured that everyone has been in the kingdom of Peucetii for almost 10 years. The people there live free and prosperous, proud of the Dionian citizen, do n’t might be spurred by these stray dogs who have long been forgotten, and then return to the riots. During the poor period that was ruled and controlled by the king and the leader, they would cooperate with the army of the kingdom to drive away these thugs who were trying to take away their happiness! "

The person who spoke was the leader of the former town of Silvem in the heart of the Peucetii region, and the future father-in-law of Adoris Prince-Toleks. The Peucetii senior was not only led by him, but he was also quite prestigious among the people of Peucetii, so he The words made the seniors present at ease.

Immediately after, another senior Apirocia (he is also the father-in-law of the court clerk Herny Polis) at Messapii, also stood up, loudly said: "We have been integrating Messapii into Dionia for a longer time, and I can I assure you that the people of Messapii will only regard these former Messapians who landed in Apulia as Outsiders and that they are thugs who want to disrupt their peaceful lives. The people will fully support the Kingdom army to defeat them! "

Peucetii and Messapii senior's successive speeches made other senior's eyes unconsciously focus on another senior's body-Lugo Senblon.

The senior from Daunii has a unique identity. He is a former King of Daunii. He surrendered early in the war against Diuni 4 years ago in Dionia, and he surrendered in the city of Lucenia early, which made Alexis successfully conquer the Daunii area. In order to appease the Daunii people and stabilize their hearts, Lugo Sempron received a warm reception from Davos and was banqueted. It didn't take long for him to become Dionia's senior. He became Senate's youngest senior (then 27 years old, now I'm only 31 years old).

After joining the Dionia, the weak and unconvincing ex-Daunii King, now until now, is safe and quiet, and he is not very keen on politics. Attend the regular meetings of Senate. It is a routine business. He rarely speaks and argues, but invests his energy in In the sport of soccer, not only does he often practice himself, but also spends money to form a team to participate in the soccer game in the Thurii region, so he is nicknamed "soccer senior" by the Thurii people.

He rarely received such attention in Senate, and he was inevitably a little nervous. He said, "You ... you don't have to worry about Daunii, because ... because not many Daunians fled."

Lukosenblum is telling the fact that it took the shortest time to conquer Daunii in the Apulia region, only playing a battle on the Ovento River, plus a siege battle in West Pentum, and then Daunii The towns and tribes surrendered one after another. Of course, the surrender of Lugossenbloon played a great role model.

With his reminder, the seniors were astonished, and felt more secure in their hearts.

"Once these thugs have landed in Apulia, I suggest that three sirs of Toleksi, Apirosia, and Lukom Brom go to Peucetii, Messapii, and Daunii to assist the Chief Executive in the area to soothe the people and organize the defense ..." Sedorum spoke out loud.

Most seniors agreed to this proposal, and Toleks and Apirosia did not object, only Rugossenbroun was very reluctant, but in such an atmosphere, he did not dare to refute, and could only silently accept.

"Since the entire Apulia region is preparing for, isn't it necessary to notify Apulia towns to participate in this football finals?" Lysias asked.

"Don't!" Toleks immediately objected, reminding him gravely: "Even if the remnant forces fleeing invade the Peucetii area, they will not cause panic among the people, but if they are not allowed to participate in the football finals, I'm afraid it will really cause turmoil in the entire region! "

"The same is true of the Messapii area." Apirosia also said immediately: "The people have regarded the football finals as a major holiday, and they will never allow their town's teams to be absent. I see the enemy choose at this Time attack Apulia is wrong, and the public will fight back with more anger against these thugs who ruin their appreciation of the game. "

"I've heard that the people of Apulia are obsessed with Football Competition. It doesn't seem to be a rumor!" Lysias sighed, and took back what she said before.

Messapians and Peucetians are more fierce races. After being conquered by Dionia, the people are still unwilling, and the football finals have become the best place for them to express unyielding and resistance. Therefore, in the first few years, their players' football skills were still Unskilled, the tactics are simpler, but relying on the tenacious spirit of dissatisfaction and repeated performances in the finals to reverse the won Magna Graecia strong team. After the winning team returns to the city, the players will be sought after by the public, which further promotes The local development of football. Although in recent years, with the full integration of Apulia people into Dionia, this rivalry has ceased to exist, but football has become the region's most popular sport, even more enthusiastic than Thurii.

While some seniors who didn't know much about Apulia listened curiously to the seniors who had served as Chief Executives of the towns and cities of the region, whispering about the reasons why the people of Apulia liked football, Sedorum asked Hielos: "These remnants of Apulia Forces attacked us with Sparta's support? If so, did Spartan also send troops to participate? "

Many seniors are nervous.

Hielos said with a smile: "The rebels headed by Vadarka were able to convene an army in the Peloponnesian region, and certainly had obtained Spartan's consent. However, there is no information to suggest that Sparta or other Peloponnese cities State's army joins it, and I think one of the most important reasons, everyone should know that Spartan is now busy fighting the new alliance formed by Athens and Thebes. "

After listening to this, Vespa breathed a sigh of relief and said, "This is all right, this is all right!"

There is senior teased in the meeting place: "Vespa sir, rest assured, Sir Bagule is dissatisfied, I'm afraid he wants to catch a few Spartan in Udie!"

As soon as there was a laughter in the meeting place, Antaoris stood up and said in a grudge: "Sparta is in a difficult situation and has not forgotten to mess us up. It seems that his attitude towards the kingdom has not changed. When we solve Carthage, we must Let Spartan know how great we are. "

This statement was unanimously approved by the seniors.

After the regular Senate meeting, Vespa didn't accept Hermon's invitation-went to the city's Cheiristoya restaurant for a few drinks and a chat, but went straight back to his mansion.

As soon as he entered the backyard, he met daughter-in-law Andrea.

"Father, you're back!" Andrea greeted him, asking with concern: "It seems that today's Senate conference ended a lot later than usual, you are tired!"

Vespa took a look at her and said naturally: "There are more issues today, and everyone's arguments are more fierce. One of the issues has a lot to do with Bagule."

"What is it ?!" Andrea asked immediately.

"When the kingdom conquered the Apulia region, the Messapii, Peucetii, and Daunii people who had fled to the Greek mainland had assembled an army ..." Vespa told Andrea what was supposed to be confidential without hesitation.

Even though the Kingdom of Dionia is more tolerant of women, it rarely allows women to participate in politics. This is even more true of Lucania's tradition. Andrea is also a foreigner daughter-in-law. Vespa originally had strict requirements on her. Now the reason why Heaven and The change of Earth turning upside down, on the one hand, is that his sense of superiority as a Lucania leader no longer exists, Dionia is getting stronger and stronger, and new people are emerging in Senate, which makes him constantly feel a sense of crisis. On the other hand, Andrea, as a powerful assistant to the queen Cheiristoya, has received great training over the years. Bagule has been working abroad for many years. In many cases, Vespa has to rely on her daughter-in-law to analyze the situation for her and follow her suggestions.

After Andrea heard it, he did not show the same anxiety as Vespa when he first heard it. Instead, he was comforted: "father, don't worry, now that the Ministry of Military Affairs is fully prepared, you Senate has made careful arrangements, and Apulia will not show up. What a mess, Bagule will be safe there, and I think it's a good thing, the kingdom can take the opportunity to catch everything in one net and completely stabilize the Apulia area. "

Vespa looked at her daughter-in-law's calm and confident face, and for a moment, he murmured, "Yeah, yeah, you are right ..."
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"Father, the hot water is ready. You go to the bath first, and I let the servants prepare dinner." Andrea said again.

At the beginning, the establishment of the Thurii hot spring large bath changed the lifestyle of Dionian, and the strong recommendation of Thurii hospital doctor, so Dionian began to consider bathing as a kind of health care that removes fatigue, eliminates diseases, and is good for the body and mind. Methods, especially for oldman, most seniors are walkers.

However, the hot spring bath on Ticino is far away from Thurii. It is not convenient to go back and forth every day. Therefore, building a good bathroom in his house has become the goal pursued by the kingdom's ministers and wealthy people. King Davos, who is still deeply favored by Hades, proposed effective methods, and after a period of trials, the craftsmen successfully created a new family bathroom like the hot spring bathhouse, which once again became the object of the Kingdom's people to follow.

This bathroom uses the principle of hot and cold convection, which not only can quickly heat the entire pool of water, but also the hot air generated when the water is boiled can be effectively used to heat the bathroom floor. Come on.

Since the bathroom was built at home, Vespa has loved it and has made bathing a habit he must do every night before going to bed.

After listening to her daughter-in-law, Vespa nodded, looked at the bathroom next to the main building, was about to lift her foot and walk in that direction, and suddenly felt something missing, so she asked, "Did Lucris go home from school?"

"It's a little early today, but he went to play with Eunice and Apox. Cheiristoya queen consort wants to keep him for dinner, so he won't come back later."

"This child has had a good relationship with the royal family since he was a child! It seems that when he grows up in the future, we don't have to worry about him! ..." Vespa sighed with relief for a moment, and suddenly turned his head and said, "I ... want Resigning as chairman of Senate current ... What do you think? "

Andrea froze, staring at her father-in-law and asking softly, "Why did father suddenly have this idea?"

"I'm old and energy dying, and now the kingdom has a lot of affairs, it's a little ... couldn't handle it ..." Vespa has been sighed for a long time. Now that he has spoken out the idea that has been in his heart for a long time, he simply continued to say: With this position in mind, I want to give our Lucanian ... to earn more benefits for our family. Later, the Lucanian region developed very well, Chima, Uraza, Lizyrus ...?-They all became seniors, and our family also Having established a foothold in the kingdom, Bagule and Asistes have been reused by Your Majesty. I haven't been attached to this position for a long time, but I have been staying in this position. Do you know why? "

Andrea has been with Vespa for more than ten years, thinking along his temperament, and naturally has an answer, but she shook her head in feigning ignorance.

"That's for Batler!" Vespa said heavily, then looked at Andrea, and said earnestly: "Bagule has been working abroad for a long time, and staying at home for too short a time, now it is time to return to Thurii and be good with our family. Got together! However, his current position in the kingdom is not suitable for him except the post of Chairman Senate current. However, it is not easy to become the current chairman. Only one senior from Lucania can sit on it If I quit this job early, it is likely that other seniors will take over and Bagule will have no chance! "

When Vespa said here, Hermon was in his heart, he hesitated to say to her daughter-in-law, "You and Cheiristoya queen consort are so close ... Can you ... Can you let her mention to Your Majesty when she has a chance, wait, etc. After I resigned from the current chair position, I let Bagule take over, so I can rest assured ... "

After listening, Andrea felt embarrassed. Under Vespa's gaze, she said politely: "Father, as far as I know, Your Majesty has strict orders not to allow the family to interfere in politics. Cheiristoya queen consort never mentions in front of Your Majesty In this regard ... "

Seeing Vespa's disappointed complexion, Andrea said busyly, "But I will try my best to ask queen consort to do this for me."

"That's right, Batler is back, your husband and wife can get together, and I'm waiting for another grandson." Vespa smiled.

................................................

While the Sparta army was fighting hard in Central Greece, the King of Sparta Agesilaus lived leisurely behind.

On this day, his friend Xenophon visited the mansion and was warmly welcomed by him.

"Xenophon, you haven't come to see me for a long time! I thought you thought I was old and useless!" Agesilaus shook his arm with excitement and pats his shoulder with the other hand.

"I was busy writing a historical fact about the Greek mercenary Persia's expedition some time ago, and as soon as it was finished yesterday, I hurried over to visit you," Xenophon explained.

"Mercenary Persia's expedition ?! You said that you were hired by Cyrus the Younger 20 years ago to help him fight against Artaxerxes, I wonder if I have a chance to read it?" Agesilaus asked with a smile.

"King Agesilaus, you have been in Asia Minor for many years, and you know a lot about the Persian army. I would like to ask you to read it and help me to point out the errors and omissions in it." Xenophon said seriously, and took out a copy of papyrus from his arms. Cut books.

"It's no problem for you to let us Spartan soldier teach people how to lead soldiers, but let us show you how to write, isn't that a joke!" Agesilaus teased, laughing heartily, taking over the book, then turning a few pages by hand, gradually Attracted by the text in the book, he looked at it intently.

Seeing this, Xenophon had a little more confidence in the book he had written, and he sat quietly waiting.

After nearly half an hour, Agesilaus lifts the head, rubbing his sour eyes, looked towards Xenophon, and praised: "It's very well written! It's wonderful! If it weren't for you, I really want to breathe it After reading. "

"So I can go." Xenophon stood up pretending to be serious.

The two laughed.

"You told me Cyrus the Younger before, and he is more respected. But in my opinion, at least in the military he is still young, otherwise he would not run out of battle and kill himself in the situation of dominance, Put the entire army in danger. "Agesilaus publishes his insights with a book on his desktop.

Xenophon nodded, didn't speak.

"I glanced around and found that in this book, you describe Davos more than anyone else, and there are many signs and slang about him ..." Agesilaus touched the book, slowly said.

Xenophon said frankly: "It's true! In fact, mercenary was able to break through in the pursuit of the Persia army and eventually returned to Greece. Davos played an important role in it, even if Cheirisophus did not contribute as much as he did, This is an unavoidable fact. But for me, I am more convinced that Davos did receive the care of Hades, otherwise you would hardly believe a recruit from the village of Thessaly who has never received any education and has hardly participated in the war. He had been obscured before. When our mercenary was in a desperate situation, he suddenly became a famous general with a smart mind, flexible use of troops, and command. This should be God ’s protection of our mercenary, and our luck! "

"Yeah, the luck of what was once mercenary is now the biggest headache for Sparta!" Agesilaus sighed.

Xenophon didn't speak. He suddenly remembered the scene when he met Davos for the first time. The seemingly ordinary youngster eloquently talked about the shortcomings of the Athens and Sparta regimes, which really surprised him. He still remembers: When he endured When I kept asking "Where is the best polity in the world today", the youngster laughed without answering. Is the Dionia Kingdom today the answer he gave?

"I have recently heard news that those who fled across the Adriatic Sea to Peloponnese more than a decade ago are calling for troops to cross the sea to regain their lost territories. It is said that they have the support of your Sparta, although Dionia There is a war going on, but I don't think it would be a wise move for Sparta. "Xenophon reminded euphemistically.

"On the Elder Council, I also raised objections. They couldn't hear it ... well, you know what I'm doing now ..." Agesilaus said helplessly, his expression slightly lowered.

Xenophon knew what he was referring to.

A few months ago, Agesilaus defended Sverdillas (general of the Sparta garrison in Tespitia, who had conspired to attack Piraeus in Athens, but failed), leaving Sverdillas without any punishment, which eventually led to The angry Athenian allied with Thebes and declared war on Sparta, which made the Sparta allies' battle in Central Greece difficult. The Sparta people regretted it, and they began to blame Agesilaus, believing that it was his protection that prevented the stupid Sferdalias from being punished, resulting in such a bad situation today.

Although the Sparta people do n’t have as much influence on the government as other democratic city states, their dissatisfaction has affected the Elder Council and ephor. Ephor talked to Agesilaus and Sverdillas several times and wanted to investigate them. Whether a bribe occurred, and the Elder Council made a decision, claiming: King of Sparta Agesilaus is up to 40 years old, and his citizens of the same period are no longer on the battlefield, and he continues to fight for Sparta. It is really admired by citizens and an example for citizens, but his health is not good, and he is now aging. For his health, the Elder Council has decided not to let the Honorable Agesilaus lead the army to fight again and run around ...

The Elder Council keep on saying is for the good of Agesilaus, but now that the Sparta regime has developed, its king has little power left. As the commander and leader of Sparta is their greatest power, and their greatest defense to win prestige. Losing it is equivalent to being idle.
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Although Xenophon did not agree with Agesilaus's foolish general attempt to rob the Athens, but this is Agesilaus, a king who values ​​his friendship, so he had to comfort him and said, "Now Cleombrotus (Another King of Sparta) has led the Allies to fight in China and Greece for several months, and has not been able to make great progress. If the battle is always deadlocked, it is not good for Sparta, and some city states that were originally dissatisfied with Sparta I am afraid that they will be added to Athens-Thebes's alliance, to strengthen the resistance against Sparta, and then Spartan may think of you again. "

Agesilaus did not respond to Xenophon's remarks. On the one hand, he did not want to see Sparta in such a predicament. On the other hand, he did not want to judge another King of Sparta's performance in Central Greece, so he seemed narrow-minded, so he would The topic turned around, half-joking, half-seriously saying, "Xenophon, you are Athenian, do you want Athens to be defeated?"

Xenophon said seriously: "I do n’t want Athens to be defeated, nor Sparta to be defeated. Athens and Sparta each have their own strengths and complement each other. They should not be enemies. If the two city states are united, then the whole of Greece can Together, we can compete against other powerful forces in the Mediterranean. "

"... good idea." Agesilaus looked at Xenophon before saying a word.

After sending Xenophon away, he went back to the room and saw the book on the table. Agesilaus lingered for a while. He told the truth about Xenophon not at all because he was in Elder. Not at all on the Council objected.

"More than 500 warships, 10 troops! ..." Agesilaus whispered, still has several points of astonishment in his tone. He initially heard the troops that had been invested in the Dionia kingdom after the outbreak of war (the same was true of the Carthage side). This), it really scared him. He seriously estimated it. Even if he combined the city states of Peloponnese, Central Greece, and Northern Greece, he could barely come up with this enormous figure. , But Dionia was able to do it more easily, which made him afraid, because he knew very well: Although Sparta and the Kingdom of Dionia are still alliance, but because the two sides are too close and both ambitious, it will inevitably someday There will be wars because of conflicts of interest, so he is looking forward to Carthage winning this war. Although it is a foreigner, Persia is also a foreigner. Is n’t it good to cooperate now? After all, the situation in the Western Mediterranean is different now than when Dionysius dominated Sicily.

Thinking of this, Agesilaus felt the urgency of time again: but as Xenophon said, Clio Brotus led the army to fight in China and Greece for so long, there has been no major progress so far, and it is very bad for Sparta to continue this way. Should I take some action? !!

.............................................

As a result of the plunder of Sparta general and the subsequent release of innocent, Athens started a war against Sparta and formed an alliance with Thebes. Soon, Kaiser, Byzantium, Rhodes, and Yuya ... various city states joined this new Alliance, this new alliance was named the 2nd Athens alliance (after all, the establishment of the alliance is based on Athens, and the city state that joined the alliance is mostly the city state that has been in alliance with Athens in these years). It was established by Athens during the Peloponnesian War The Delo alliance is distinguished, and the alliance declares that the purpose of its alliance is to protect the independence of the Greek states and oppose the oppression of Sparta.

In order to convene and hire more soldiers to fight Sparta, the Athenian Citizens Congress also passed a resolution to resume the collection of property taxes. In order to collect taxes more quickly and easily, the Athens government also reformed the collection method.

The new Thebes government focused all its attention on military affairs. They relied on sturdy urban defenses to resist the Sparta coalition's First Wave attack.

With the advent of autumn, the soldiers of the Sparta coalition returned to their respective city states in preparation for the autumn harvest. The King of Sparta Clio Brotus had less than 3000 Spartan soldiers left, and he was unwilling to transfer the valuable Spartan. Soldier was lost in the siege battle, so he temporarily led his troops to retreat to Platia.

The Thes's government seized this precious truce time, mobilized the entire city, digging trenches, and building barriers around Thes's city ... took all measures to strengthen the city's defense to defend the next attack of the Sparta coalition. At the same time, they are also actively uniting the neighboring Boeotia city states that have become independent and actively assisting them to strengthen their defense so as to block Sparta from Thebes territory.

At the same time, the Sparta government also convened citizens in the city to conduct military training every day. Its principal is Ipamilunda. His outstanding performance in previous battles has won the recognition and respect of the people in the city. Everyone Actively participated in the training plan he formulated, and no one questioned it.

Ipamilunda not at all is content to just hold Thebes city. He realized that only by defeating Spartan in the battle can it be possible to completely remove Sparta's threat to Thebes, and then Thebes will usher in a real rise. So while he was training his citizens, he also put forward a new proposal to Pelopida-that is, to establish an elite heavy infantry company in order to compete with Sparta's well-known Greek King Guard, and even based on the Thebes citizens It is characterized by more homosexuality, and it is suggested that the army should be composed of homosexual couples. He believes that because of the close relationship between these couples, they can inspire each other, assist each other, and go to life and death in the battle.

Although homosexuality is highly respected in Greece, the army formed by homosexuality has never appeared in the previous Greek states. If this proposal appears in other Greek city-states and even Athens, it may be questioned by many people. However, the emerging Thebes government is composed of radicals led by Pelopida. They are young, energetic, passionate, adventurous, and innovative. Therefore, they realized that Ipamilunda's plan will help to greatly improve the Thebes' civic soldier ’s battle strength. Passed and executed immediately.

Pelopida and Ipamilunda personally selected the citizens of the city, and soon formed a heavy infantry company of 300 people (150 couples). These soldiers were about 20 years old, were born in Thebes aristocracy, and almost all had been in wrestling schools. Long-term training, all tall and strong, quick movements.

Ipamilunda began training them more heavily in heavy infantry.

..........................................

In Sicily, the Army of Carthage officially launched an attack on the Dionia territory.

Hasdruba led 3 soldiers straight north from Gela and started attacking Herna.

At the same time, Marco led more than 5 soldiers from the territory of Kamanlina, entered Syracuse territory, and set up a camp in the northern part of his territory. His attack goal is Palagonia, not far from the camp. .

Syracuse also convened more than 1 soldiers, led by Military Law Lekus, through the Eksa gate, and attacking Taunis not far north.

The southern part of the Dionia Sicily Territory has been attacked by the 3rd Army, but the cities and allies of the Dionia Sicily and their allies have been prepared for a long time, and they are defensive in an orderly manner according to prior deployment.

After Hasdruba led his trek and arrived in Hena, he had some difficulties, because the city of Hena was not only built on a hill, but also two small lakes on the north and south sides, which made it difficult for the Carthage army Surrounded by it, the army could not be fully deployed during the attack, and the advantages of many people were not fully exerted.

And at the beginning of the war, Gena Chief Executive Krerou, at the suggestion of Leonidas, mobilized the people to use these two lakes to dig a wide moat under the hill, which gave the Carthage army a siege. Equipment set up obstacles approaching the city.

In addition, Leonidas sent 3000 eighth legion soldiers to Henna, plus civic soldiers in Henna, the city's strength was more than 8.

After several days of careful preparation, Hasdruba began to siege the city. However, he fought for a day without even attacking the city head. The attack of the next few days also suffered a failure. Since Soldiers suffered a few casualties, Hasdruba had to stop the attack and proceed. Take a break.

Marco's army has also encountered difficulties. The Dionian soldiers who have stayed in Palagonia for months have been building defense facilities with the help of the Catania people. They have set up trap zones outside the village, and built sentry towers outside the traps. Digging trenches outside, and traps outside the trenches ... Such a set of loops, extending a few miles to the south, hold the only flat area between the mountains on the south coast leading to the Catania plain.

In order to clear this road, Marco's army was tortured by traps and attacked by the archers of the sentry tower. After a few days passed, less than 1/3 of the roadblocks were cleared, but the morale of the soldiers was low.

After a two-day break, Marco finally decided to change the attack route and over the mountains to Leotini.

On the east coast, Syracuse's army had already reached the town of Taunis, but it took them 5 days to build the camp. After the first siege failed, they stayed in the camp without any movement.

..........................................

Satnikum, this unfortunate Wolsey town has been under fire again this year since it was attacked and occupied by the Romans last year. It has been besieged by the Dionian army for nearly two months. Mostly, there are Roman citizens under every Tian City. Family members under the custody of the Dionian army yelled at the soldiers in the city.
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From their mouths, the garrison soldiers learned that Antioch had been captured by the Dionian army, and Satnikum became the only Roman town that was still resisting, which caused fluctuations in Soldiers' hearts.

Under such circumstances, Quintus made his own claim, hiding Camillas, and despite the general opposition, he secretly led 4000 soldiers out of the city in the night in an attempt to attack Dionia's camp, hoping to get a victory to cheer him up. Morale.

As a result, it was not long after leaving the city and was found by a secret whistle arranged by the mountain scout brigade outside the camp.

Davos quickly mobilized the army for siege.

Quintus saw that the situation was far from good, hurriedly ordered a retreat, and personally led a team to block the pursuit, eventually killing the battlefield, and nearly half of his army was killed or wounded. The failure of this sneak attack on Roman soldiers The morale hit a lot, and they began to say to Camillas "... as long as we stick to it, our turn will come ..." These words that they believed before had shaken.

During the bumper harvest in September, while other people in the city state were rejoicing, the city of Satnikum looked lifeless, and the sentinels rarely patrolled back and forth, leaning more against the city wall or leaning or sitting. Thinking blankly, he rarely even talked to his teammates.

On the streets of the city, you can see dirty vomit and in small groups of soldiers lying on the side of the road. Outside the wounded barracks in the square, they are full of people. They ignore the pungent odor and the flying mosquitoes. Flies, insisting on seeing a doctor to see a doctor, their heartbreaking cough sounded almost all over the square ...

In the bedroom of the City Lord Mansion, Camillas suddenly opened his eyes in a nightmare.

The restless slave standing in front of the bed immediately shouted in joy: "Sir, you are awake!"

Camillas had a difficult flowing neck, looked around, and whispered hoarsely: "... water ... water ..."

The slave hurriedly picked up the jug that had been prepared, then raised his head in one hand and fed him water.

After drinking a bit of water, Camilles became better and asked in a low voice, "... how long did I sleep this time?"

"Two ... two days." Slave said slightly frustrated.

Camilos was hearing this, his face bleak: he was getting more and more sleepy, and he seemed to feel that the organs on his body had begun to decay, which made him feel a sense of urgency.

"Outside ... what's going on outside ?!" As soon as he said it, he realized that he was confused. How could the slave know this? Then he changed his voice and said, "Where is Lucius?"

"Luccius is ill." Slave shuddered.

Camillas was stunned, and now he paid more attention to Satnikum than his son, so he asked: "Go and call ... Titus."

Titus was temporarily in charge of the army, so he often reported to him on the situation.

"Titus Sir is also ill. He hasn't been here to see you for two days." Slave said anxiously, his face had become a little pale.

"Titus is also sick ?!" Camillas was stunned again. After decades of war, he had a hint of alertness in his mind. He immediately asked: "Who else is sick ?!"

"Li Sinius sir! Servius sir! I heard that there are still many soldiers! Sir, will this ... Will this ...?" Slave's expression on his face was horrified. Fear, but never dared to spit out the word.

Camille's face was asr as terrifying, and he said solemnly: "Go immediately and call the general ...... cough cough without any sickness!"

.......................................

"Do you suspect a plague ?!" Camillas suddenly widened his turbid eyes when he heard the word spit out of Mejus' mouth, and his dry throat gave the loudest volume since soberness, although there was already a hint of doubt before, Still unwilling to believe this is true.

"The dictator sir ..." Mejous, already a long-time battlefield, looked very arrogant at the moment, and said with a trembling voice: "... I have seen one or two plagues in my decades of military service ... ... and this time ... this time is similar to the previous one ... it is also feverish ... headache ... vomiting ... diarrhea ... weakness throughout the body ... and the soldiers continue to have such symptoms ... "

Camilles closed his eyes in pain, General and other generals such as Mejus and Oulus did not speak anymore, and all focused their helpless eyes on the oldman who had been completely incapacitated.

After a long time, Camillas slowly opened his eyes, staring at the roof, his face full of sadness, and he murmured, "Great Jupiter! ... You want to give up ... Abandon Rome. ?!"

His tone barely fell, and all the general inside the house shed tears.

Camillas twisted his head difficultly, watching the generals around his bed, terrifying calmly: "surrender to Dionia ..."

The generals, headed by Oulus and Mejus, heard this greatly shaken in one's heart, and subconsciously expressed their opposition: "Our dictator sir, we must not surrender! We can continue to fight ..."

Camilos was sighed and said in a low voice: "While the plague has not spread throughout the city ... surrender to Dionia ... at least some lives can be saved ... this is me ... Camilos as The Roman dictator ... the last command ... "After that, he closed his eyes, and two lines of muddy tears slowly flowed down the criss-crossed gully on his face.

The house was silent.

After a while, the generals walked out of the bedroom, thinking about their own minds, all the way out of the City Lord Mansion.

"Do we really want to obey the order of the dictator and surrender to Dionia ?!" Some general finally couldn't help but ask loudly.

"What can we do without surrendering ?! We are trapped in the city and have nowhere to run. In the end, we will only be infected with the plague, and our soul will not be able to find peace after death!" He lifts the head, looks up at the sky, and asks God, who worships God in a pious way, "Jupiter, aren't you the protector of Rome! Rome is about to perish now, and where are you?"

Others listened, but no one tried to stop such desecration by their colleagues, but his face was even more tragic.

At this moment, Oulus suddenly said: "The plague can infect our Roman soldiers, and of course Dionian! We can surrender the Diona people by the chance of surrender. Maybe this is a turn in Rome!"

Mejus and the others suddenly looked at the rays of light: The main forces of the Dionian army were all under the city. If they were also infected with the plague, most of the soldiers would die. Do they still have the ability to control the newly conquered Latham area? !!

.......................................

At the big inside the tent at Dionia's camp, Davos was watching a battle report just sent from Campania, and soon a smile appeared on his face.

"Your Majesty, is Alexis sending you good news?" Herny Polis asked in a curious voice.

"Pentri's chief sent envoy to Alexis, requesting a truce and peace! And the Caudini also sent envoy to Xanthicles, expressing the same meaning." Davos patted his arm with a letter, his tone seemed light.

"No Caraceni?" Herny Polis asked.

"Caraceni is the most conservative and stubborn, but the weakest in the Samnium 4 clans. This time, their losses are not small. They think they are hiding in the mountains. We ca n’t take them. Huh, do n’t forget, if not The assistance of other tribes, the other mountain races adjacent to it, such as the Masais, the Helnikis ... will be willing to calculate old accounts with them. "Davos laughed scornfully:" At that time, the Caraceni will come to us of."

Then, he handed the battle report to Herny Polis, and then asked Crotokatáktisi next to him: "Crutto, how do you think you should deal with the two Samnium clans, Caudini and Pentri?"

Since Davos had told about his initial defeat and treatment of the Samnium 4 tribe last time, Crotokatáktisi has also thought carefully these days, so facing Davos's test teaching here, he said with some confidence: father ... Samnites It used to be our alliance, but they tore up the covenant, provoked war, and looted the people of the kingdom and allies ... so this time we must increase the punishment and control of the Samnium race to prevent them from rebelling again in the future!

My suggestion is that the chiefs of Pentri and Caudini must go to Thurii to receive severe punishment, other tribal leaders must be punished accordingly, and the tribe should be held hostage.

As father said before, the Pentri and Caudini tribes must become vassals of the kingdom completely. The land of Caudini that we now occupy will belong to the kingdom. Caudini only retains the land north of the Voltuno River as the kingdom and the west. As a buffer between mountain races such as Disigny and Olonci, Caudini's new chief must be selected from the original Naconian tribe.

We do n’t have much land for Pentri right now, but Pentri must cede the mountain adjacent to the Daunii area so that we can build a city there ...

Also, these two tribes must not restrict the kingdom's priests from setting up temples in the mountains, nor can they restrict the trade between the kingdom people and Samnium people ... "

"Your Majesty, His Highness Clo is very comprehensive and thoughtful!" Tolmides praised.

Davos smiled nodded: "It seems that after going through the last exam, these days, although you are busy with me in Latinum, you have also been thinking about how to deal with the issue of the Samnium tribe. In the suggestion of this time, you have already stood completely in the kingdom Considering the issue from the perspective of interests, the solution given is more detailed and specific, operable, and very good! "



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 923
	

	
				

	
		
		
With the praise of father, Crotokatáktisi smiled with a happy smile.

"It's just--" Davos paused and said gently: "I used to say you were too gentle, but this time was a little bit more intense. Caudini chief Segovani has been captured by us and has been cut He lost his head and was used to appease the Naconians and Campania people, but punishing the Pentri chief and the leaders of the two clans and tribes may not only make the people happy, but it may actually cause dissatisfaction among the two people. Keeping the Samnium war from ending soon is not what we want.

You must know that the tradition of Samnites is that powerhouse is respected. Pentri chief defeated these tribal leaders and lost land. They will lose their prestige and appeal among their people. We forgive them and support them to continue to be tribal leaders. Not only can we get their gratitude, but it is also more conducive to our control of Samnites. We can add a clause to the covenant, 'The chiefs of the Samnium tribes must be confirmed by the kingdom before they can officially exercise power in the tribe,' so that the authority of the kingdom can be established among the Samona tribes.

Of course, you proposed that Caudini's new chief be chosen from the Naconian tribe, very good! I think the young Naconian leader who can first rise up against the Caudini in the Battle of Lola is called ... "

"Your Majesty, called Vasonque, is the 2nd largest tribe in Acongoum, Naconia. He was just elected as a tribal leader by people because Father was killed by Segovani, but he seems too young. It's only 20 years old, "Tolmides reminded, while briefly introducing the situation of this person.

"Young does not matter, as long as he trusts Dionia, then Dionia will support him, and he can become a chief!" Davos said proudly

"Your Majesty is right! The future Samnium tribe can't survive in the mountains without the support of the kingdom!" Herny Polis loudly expressed support.

Crotokatáktisi and Tolmides looking thoughtful.

"In addition, there is another very important one. I forgot to say last time that Croto did not notice that this time Samnites was able to provoke war, except for the four chiefs who reached an agreement. Great effect? ​​"Davos asked again.

"Samnium High Priest!" Crotokatáktisi blurted out.

"Yes, Samnium High Priest and its subordinate priesthood, they are above all the tribes and have a great appeal to the Samnium people. I even suspect that they are the primary initiators of this war, because the kingdom Hades The priests entered the mountains and spread their faith, which violated their fundamental interests.

Therefore, we must ask them to dissolve the priesthood and select their own High Priest by the tribe themselves. It must also be confirmed by the kingdom. The holding of the Savonian Ritual Ceremony of Samnium must be coordinated by the kingdom. 4 High Priest takes turns Host. "

Crotokatáktisi carefully pondered what Davos said, and realized the use of political wisdom, frequently nodded, but he was also a little confused: "father, this article involves the beliefs of Samnites and the traditions of many years, I am afraid they will not easily agree Right. "

"Gelni will certainly agree that their Aberums have been oppressed by the priesthood, and they may have wanted their own High Priest of Savonix long ago.

The Caudini had to agree because the tribe suffered heavy losses and was about to fall.

The Pentri had to agree because their central town had been under siege for so long and was about to be captured. As long as you change the tradition, you can get the survival of the ethnic group, I think they will agree in the end. As for Caraceni —— "Davos sneered:" Other clans have their own High Priest, and I am afraid that the Samnium priesthood they own can only be used by themselves (the birthplace of the Samnium race is in the territory of Caraceni, where Samnites are recognized Holy Mountain, so there is also the place where Samnium priests are entrenched), if we do not take advantage of Samnites when they are the weakest, we can solve this problem, Samnites may bring a lot of trouble to the kingdom in the future! "

"I see." Crotokatáktisi replied heartily.

"Herny, based on what I talked to Cloto, write to Alexis and ask him to talk to the Pentri and Caudini people according to the comments in the letter." Davos finished his speech and did not hear a response.

"Father, Herny Uncle went out just now." Crotokatáktisi pointed out of the account, reminding Davos.

The tent was opened, and Herny Polis walked in again: "Your Majesty, two more battle reports. One from the 3rd Fleet and one from Sicily."

"Oh ..." Davos reached out to take the letter, opened it, and the look of joy before disappeared.

"Your Majesty, is it bad news?" Herny Polis asked, curiously.

"Not too bad." Davos quickly calmed down, lightly saying: "Fleet infantry of the 3rd Fleet came ashore and attacked a village of Phoenicia in Sardinia. As a result, they encountered Phoenicia's armed forces and the two sides fought. 3 The fleet lost more than 400 people, but fortunately it finally retreated. "

"More than 400 people ?! This is not a small loss!" Herny Boris was a little surprised.

Davos knows that Sardinia is different from Corsica. It is a large island with a large area, large rivers, fertile hills and plains, which can be grazed and planted, so Phoenicians are on this island. There are a lot of people, and they have established St. Ibnía, Olbia, Saros, Carlaris, Nora, Surchi ... These larger city states, they have enough young citizens to establish A coalition of no fewer than 3 people was set up. The news of the capture of Alenia by the XNUMXrd Fleet cannot be hidden from the Phoenicians of Sardinia, not far from Corsica. It is normal for them to be prepared, but Midolades despised them because of the previous victory and suffered such a The setbacks in the field can also make him awake in future actions.

"Your Majesty, how do you respond?" Herny Polis asked.

"That ’s to say I ’m understood. I hope they can learn lessons. In the future, military operations must be more flexible and prudent. Navy's advantage should be used to extend the scope of the invasion to the entire island. This will make it impossible for the Finnikies to judge the movement of the 3rd fleet ... ... "

"Father, don't you send reinforcements to support the 3rd Fleet?" Crotokatáktisi interjected.

"The Phoenicians of Sardinia have been blessed by Carthage for many years, and they only want to defend their territory. They have no ambitions and pose no threat to us. It is not a problem we need to solve urgently. There is a 3rd Fleet Just drag it. "Davos held up another letter in Yang ’s hand, lightly sighed:" Our biggest threat comes from Sicily. Although the news that Seklian is still alive gives me joy, Miltias died in battle, number 4 The fleet was maimed, the friendly city state of Sicily's south coast fell, and Syracuse suddenly dispatched troops to declare war ... These bad news made me uneasy! This Carthage army led by Marco is very vigorous, and our Sicily territory will be affected. To their violent attack ... "Davos said with some worry, after placing the letter on the table with a serious look, he didn't speak anymore, but held his hands and started back and forth inside the tent.

Herny Polis picked up the letter and looked at it curiously, Crotokatáktisi is not as outrageous as he is. After all, he has received military training, knows Military Law, and knows that private peeping of military information without permission is subject to severe punishment. He just stared at Herny Polis.

"The Carthage army and the Syracuse launched an attack on our Sicily territory! Henna, Palagonia, and Taunis were attacked at the same time!" Herny Polis whispered to Crotokatáktisi after watching.

"How many enemies are there?"

"The letter says that at least 10 people participated in the attack! Our army in Sicily has only more than 2 people, right ?!"

"To be precise ... there are about 3 people, the 7th and 8th legion, plus Sicily's legion reserve troops ..."

The two were talking softly

Davos stopped and said, "Clo, you go and call Tolmides. It looks like it's time to take the city of Satnikum."

"Yes!" Crotokatáktisi walked out of the large tent in excitement.

"Your Majesty, is it too early to attack the city of Satnikum at this time? The last assault on Antioch, although the Romans only had 3000 garrison, also made us pay a small price, this Satney There are far more Roman soldiers in Qom than in Antium! "Herny Boris could not help reminding.

"According to the observations of the mountain reconnaissance squad, the number of garrison patrols back and forth between the two Tian City has decreased significantly, and when the Romans' family members persuaded to descend below the city, they lie on the battlements and listen, and their officers do not stop ... This is a phenomenon that has never happened before, indicating that the morale of Roman garrison has dropped significantly. I originally wanted to wait for a while, maybe Roman garrison would surrender automatically, but I ca n’t wait now. The sooner we end the war here, the sooner we can Rescue Sicily! "

Davos's tone was firm. Herny Polis didn't persuade him anymore, but started to write a reply to Alexis according to Davos's previous instructions.

At this time, the court guard Captain Martius walked into the large tent: "Your Majesty, Legion Commander Matonis has something important to ask for."

"Let him come in."

Matonis stepped into the large tent with a joyful look, loudly said: "Your Majesty, Satnikum sent the Roman envoy, and they requested surrender!"
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"What did you say ?!" Davos thought he heard it wrong.

"Your Majesty, we don't have to attack the city of Satnikum anymore, the Romans will surrender!" Herny Boris repeated happily.

Davos lost lost self-control just now, because once Sartnicum surrendered, there were less than 3000 garrison's Villitres alone. It was almost impossible to tell the story. Rome was completely destroyed.

The thought of Rome, which had dominated the Mediterranean in the past, will soon be wiped out by himself. Davos is like a dream. He held his hard desktop with his hands to stabilize his boiling emotions, and then said solemnly: "Call up all the high-level generals. In the large tent, let them all witness the moment of Roman surrender! "

He was wearing a white linen lining, a dark red leather arm with a tailored fit, and a large red robe. The robe's robe corner was held by his left arm, and his hand was rolled on a wooden shaft. The papyrus on the top had a dagger in his waist, but he was unloaded by the guard before entering the large tent, so his right hand was half-knuckled and his head was raised, so he walked into Dionia firmly. large tent.

As soon as he entered the large tent, he saw 9 people standing on both sides. Most of them were wearing black helmets and helmets with purple and red hats. Olus led the army to fight Dionia for several months. It was a high-level general of the Dionian army, but one of them was wearing a Roman officer's attire, and it was also the appearance of the Romans. Oulus felt a little familiar, and he immediately thought that this person might be the commander of the Roman rebels often abused by Soldiers. Sextus, he gave him a deep look.

Sextus faced his gaze unavoidably.

Ouluth immediately closed his mind and focused his eyes on the middle. The King of Dionia was also in a uniform, sitting on a wooden chair, staring at him with a serious expression.

Olus then bent over saluted and said in Greek: "His distinguished King of Dionia, I am envoy sent by Roman dictator Camillas, Rome Legion Commander Olus Kominenius Kossu By the orders of Camilos sir, I submit to you our letter of surrender. "

When Davos heard it, he was quite surprised: "A surrender letter ?! Regarding surrender, you are not going to mention some conditions and surrender after reaching an agreement? So you surrendered directly?"

"The reason has been stated in the letter, and you will understood after you see it." Oulus raised the wooden scroll in his hand.

Herny Polis rushed forward, took the paper roll, and handed it to Davos.

As Davos began to take a closer look, Olivos suddenly chuckled and said to side Giorgris: "Look at the gesture of this Roman envoy into the large tent. I thought he was here to tell us that the Romans are going to fight us dead, didn't Expect is here to surrender! "

Giorgris didn't answer, considering the mood of Roman envoy.

Matonis said, "Yeah, it's so disappointing! The war-horse siege is about to start, and the brothers are looking forward to breaking the city!"

……

Oulus turned a deaf ear to the ridicule of Dionia's senior general, but he was staring at Davos in front of him, while suppressing the tension in his heart. He and Meggius didn't think about it and sent envoy to negotiate first. Put forward some conditions and finally reach a surrender agreement, which is more beneficial to them and less likely to cause Dionian's suspicion, but the spread of the plague in the city is too rapid. In the day they negotiated, many soldiers became ill. The negotiation method is undoubtedly too time-consuming. When the surrender agreement is reached, I am afraid that most of the people in the city have fallen. How can they hide Dionian, so they chose this move-directly in the name of Camillas Write a surrender letter so that you can speed up your progress.

"That was the case." Davos put the letter on the table, stared straight at Oros, and said, "Your food has been eaten, and many Roman soldiers have lost their fighting spirit. open the city gates and let them go home ... Oulus, is the situation in Rome really so bad ?! In my impression, the Romans were tenacious and would not easily yield. When the Celtics occupied Rome, You did n’t stick to Capitoline for half a year. How could you surrender so easily at this time? "

"The time when the Gauls invaded was completely different from this time. The brutality of the Gauls angered all Latin state and race, and you Dionian-" Oros glanced at Sextus, heart Unwillingly sighed: "I have to admit, but you can make a lot of city state to you, including a large number of civilians in Rome, so that we can only fight alone ... no hope ..."

Oluz's words came from his heart, Davos looked at him, and asked, "Your dictator Camillas, are you okay? I heard that he passed out during the battle and fell ill and was already in a coma."

Oulus said unhurriedly: "Camilus sir is not in a coma, but is paralyzed in four limbs, lying in bed, but clear-headed, can speak, give orders, and has no problem with command deployment. This letter is in He dictated it. "

Herny Polis suddenly asked, "You said in your letter that there was a shortage of food in the city, but it looks like you are short of food?"

Oulus raised his head again: "I have just introduced, I am the Legion Commander of the army. If Legion Commander is starving, how can he command the soldiers to fight?"

"Are your generals in the Roman army suffering with different soldiers?" Giorgris couldn't help asking.

"Rome Senate has such a rule, but if you don't comply, it depends on the training of the Roman general. This person belongs to the Cigninius clan, which is the largest nobleman in Rome!" Sextus suddenly said.

"Well, I really didn't think there was a person Roman in Dionia's large tent." Orus said scornfully, but thanked Sextus for explaining himself.

"In this letter, Camillas believes that I can give the Roman soldiers who surrendered a good way out." Davos pointed at the letter, laughed, and said, "Since you belong to the Cinignius clan, believe you I have heard from the mouths of those of the Roman Ma Family that we have treated the surrendered Roman nobles. For large clans like Comineus, it will be completely dismantled and scattered throughout the kingdom. Can you accept it? "

His face changed, but he said proudly: "I believe that our clan people can survive well everywhere they go!"

Davos asked slightly, again, "Did all the soldiers in the city know and fully accept the surrender?"

"They ... didn't expressly object."

After hearing this, Davos no longer had any doubts in his heart. He raised his eyes and glanced at the left and right general, then said with a louder voice, "Well, let's talk about how to accept your surrender and post-war resettlement."

Oulus mind relaxed.

Davos left Tolmides and Herny Polis to discuss surrender with Oulus.

After leaving the large tent, Matonis, Olivos, and other legion generals began to talk about the surrender of Sartney Cum's garrison. They all seemed regretful and excited: it was a pity that they could no longer personally lead the army to capture Sartnikum , To defeat the Romans completely; the excitement is that the Roman war is about to end, which means that the army will soon go south to fight the powerful Carthage.

At this moment, Matonis saw his legion's brigade captain, Ketissus hurriedly moving towards large tent, and behind him was the head of the field hospital, Senate senior Stacecordas.

Ketissus, looking anxiously, also saw his chief, and hurried over quickly, before waiting for Matonis to inquire, and whispered in his ear in a low voice.

Matonis suddenly changed greatly, and immediately looked towards Stacecordas, asking, "Are you sure ?!"

"There is only one person, not entirely sure," Stacecordas said gravely.

"Let's go and meet Your Majesty with me!" Matonis said, and turned towards the large tent.

Although other generals do not know exactly, they also felt that something important happened, and they all followed closely from behind.

Oulus wanted to end soon, so the negotiations progressed very quickly. When everything was settled, he took a sigh of relief and quickly stood up, ready to say goodbye to King Davos.

"Your Majesty!" Matoni hurriedly walked inside the tent, rushed to Davos, and whispered something to him.

Davos's original smiling face was immediately covered with a layer of frost, and he hit his finger on the table with a swift, powerful sound.

After a moment, he looked towards Oulus' eyes sharp and majestic, and his voice was slow and powerful: "Oulus, a plague has occurred in Sutnikum!"

"What ?!" Herny Polis, Tolmides and the others exclaimed.

Oulus is like an ice cellar.

It turned out that after conspiring with Oulus, Mejus, and the others, considering that Oulus could speak Greek, he was made envoy. As a great nobleman of Rome, Oulus believed that even a false surrender could not fall into the prestige of Rome. It must be performed in accordance with the traditional etiquette of Rome, otherwise the enemies would be suspected, so he chose a team of unexamined soldiers as followers , And demanded that after entering Dionia's camp, they would not be allowed to talk about anything in the city of Satnikum.

When these people were allowed to enter Dionia's camp, Oulus went to meet Davos, and the squad Roman soldier was left near the camp door, welcoming a lot of crowds of Dionian soldiers, which made them nervous.
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The Roman soldier was a person who had a low body temperature before he set off, but he concealed and did not say it, because in the past two days, any soldier with a fever in his body would be removed from the original troops, and then no trace would be seen. As a result, after entering Dionia camp, he was very nervous, and when he was standing still, his body was exhausted suddenly, he suddenly started vomiting, and then fainted. The other Roman soldiers saw this situation, as if they saw a ghost, and were shocked. 4 evasion, although Oulusi, Meijius and the others have taken some measures in the city to slow down the spread of the plague, forbid the soldiers to spread the word and prevent the chaos, but more soldiers have fallen in the past two days. , Soldiers have heard something.

The unusual behavior of the Roman soldier immediately caught the attention of the Dionia officer. Besides, Dionia was also obliged to treat the Roman soldier who collapsed on the ground, so he called the doctor.

The called doctor was not someone else. It was Critos who had been praised by Davos on the Magna Graecia Medical Forum and was good at studying. In the past two years, he was studying with Hippocrates who stayed in Thurii and specialized in medicine. You must know that Hippocrates has a considerable effect on the plague. After deep research, Critos has a deep accumulation of medical knowledge in this area, but because the Kingdom of Dionia has not yet experienced a plague, he has not had the opportunity to apply the theory to practice.

After carefully examining the physical condition of the fallen soldiers and the vomit, Critos was skeptical. He was immediately excited to call Stacecordas again to confirm that the two had exchanged opinions at the scene and finally decided to report it to Davos immediately.

When Ketisus knew the situation, he was surprised. He wanted to take someone to arrest the Roman soldiers for interrogation immediately, but considering that this would cause serious diplomatic incidents, it was prudent that he let people immediately The Roman soldiers were separated and rushed to the large tent with Stacecordas.

As a result, Davos suddenly scammed, leaving Oulus to leak stuff.

Despite his subsequent denial, Davos threatened him that if Ouluth did not tell the truth, Dionia would not accept the surrender of Sartnikum garrison and let them be destroyed by the plague in the city.

Under the pressure of pressure, Oulus had to admit that Satnikum may have been attacked by the plague.

But he then argued that this was just the beginning and the situation was not serious, so they didn't care too much.

Davos told him sternly: The kingdom of Dionia is well-developed and has a lot of experience in treating plagues, but everyone in Satnikum must fully follow the instructions of Dionia doctor to be rescued.

In the end, the conspiracy revealed that Olus chose to submit (because there are many members of the Cominneus clan in garrison), and he began to talk with Herny Polis, Tolmides, and the medical director Stacecordas. Matters.

After that, Oulus took the agreement with frustration and returned to the city to discuss with Mejus and the others.

Immediately after Oulus left, Davos announced that the entire Dionia's camp was on alert. Ask Stacecordas to lead the entire camp's doctor to check the physical condition of all soldiers in the camp, focusing on the Roman soldiers who had stolen from the city before, and to isolate them. At the same time, the engineering camp led the soldiers to cook a large amount of quicklime and sprinkle it around the camp again; the supply unit had to make countless thick linen strips so that soldiers would use it to cover their mouth and nose and wear them all day; all competitions and training would stop immediately Soldiers are not allowed to gather together and try to wear them in tents during the day; in addition, we must vigorously eliminate the rats in the camp and repel mosquitoes ...

In fact, some measures have been strictly followed by the Dionian army. This time is just a re-emphasis.

Davos also ordered that each of the legion soldiers in the camp take turns to move farther away from the camp to build 3 simple, smaller camps.

Davos also asked the officers of each legion to tell the soldiers frankly that there would be a plague in Sutnikum and Garrison would surrender. They don't have to be afraid. The doctors are carefully prepared. Your Majesty prayed to Hades and was blessed.

Since the founding of Dionia, Davos has always attached great importance to the medical development of the kingdom, and he knows from his previous health knowledge that the plague is actually an acute infectious disease. As long as the environment is kept clean and sanitary, the source of the disease, such as rats, Mosquitoes and corpses should be disinfected in time for suspicious places. Lime is a cheap and effective disinfection material ... Therefore, in this era of frequent plagues, it is entirely possible to reduce the incidence of plagues in the kingdom.

It is precisely because he has consistently taught this knowledge to the doctor in the kingdom, and has been promoted in the kingdom as a king, and the addition of Hippocrates, who has rich plague treatment experience in previous years, makes the Kingdom of Dionia never There has been a plague. Even during the drought last year, due to the importance of the entire kingdom, the people have escaped the practice of "there must be a major epidemic after the disaster".

Therefore, at this time, the vast majority of soldiers in the camp only heard about the terrifying of the plague, but they did not experience it at all. In addition, they had the Hades descendant, King Davos, who personally guaranteed that they were not at all panic. The entire camp The order is fairly stable.

A day later, Sartnikum Garrison officially surrendered to Dionia, and Roman dictator Camillas died of illness after announcing his surrender.

The news of his death soon spread throughout the city, and all Roman soldiers and residents of Satnikum fell into grief.

When the city was opened, Camillas's body was placed on the carriage, and was first carried out, followed by the Roman soldiers troops. They looked sad and nervous, and they did not wear helmets or weapons on their bodies. Just a vegetarian.

Dionian soldiers were all in full armor, holding shield guns, covering their mouth and nose with linen, and heading up into two rows of dense brigades, extending from the city gate to the new campsite, with a wide passageway in the middle.

The Roman soldiers followed this path and were stopped when they were nearing the end.

Davos took the general to the carriage.

Davos looked at the dead body of Camillas lying flat in the carriage. He solemnly bowed 3 times to the father of Rome in the previous History, and the generals and ministers behind him naturally did the same.

When the somewhat disturbed Roman generals saw this scene, although they did not understand the meaning of the action, they could also deeply feel the respect of Camillas by the kings and ministers of Dionia, and then they quieted down.

At this time, Davos, also covered in linen, turned to face the Dionan general and the officials, pulled down his masks, and said, "Camilleus, a Roman citizen, has been participating in the war between Rome and the surrounding city state since he was an adult. In addition, the Romans gained strength in battle more than 20 years ago, and began to attack their most important enemy, Uygur, more than XNUMX years ago. When other generals in Rome were helpless to capture Uyghur City, the Senate of Rome appointed a card. Mulhouse served as commander-in-chief, and after careful planning, he finally captured the city's dimension not less than Rome.

However, his achievements were jealous of some Roman citizens, so someone accused him of corruption and blasphemy on Ecclesia, and the people who did not understand the complete truth actually passed the proposal. According to Roman law, the crime was convicted and he would Will be expelled, and although Camilles got angry with this result, he still accepted the punishment, left Rome and settled in the Latin city state of the vicinity.

More than a decade ago, the Celtics invaded south and occupied Rome. Camillas was worried about the mother state, and called on the people of the Latinum area to rise up against the Celtic aggression. In the battle with the Celtics, they gradually organized an army and eventually repelled the Celtics.

When the Romans thanked Camillas for returning to Rome and gave him great glory, he was thinking about how the Romans wo n’t be powerful Celtics in future battles, so he chose not to take credit and chose instead. A difficult road, he wants to reform hundreds of years of military tradition, create a new military system, and make the Roman army stronger and richer in battle strength.

In the end, he succeeded. The Roman army trained by the reformed Roman military system repeatedly won victory in wars with surrounding forces. Whenever Rome encounters difficulties and dangers, the first thing people think of is Camillas, and Ca Regardless of his aged body, Mulhouse repeatedly responded to Senate's call and brought Roman citizens to the east to discuss the situation. Invincible, Rome became the hegemon of central Italy and the nightmare of other races only 10 years after the recovery. in case--"

Davos looked at the bright red Roman arm banner on the carriage and said with emotion: "If there is no Kingdom of Dionia in the land of Italy, perhaps Rome, the Latin city state nurtured by the Tiber River, has established a new foundation in Camillas. Armed by the military system of China, it will continue to be strong and even become the hegemon of Italy, the hegemon of the Western Mediterranean ... "

Amintas, Matonis, Lizyrus and other generals behind Davos heard these words, and they were slightly dissatisfied, but in this case, where did they dare to interrupt.

After hearing this, Olus behind Carriage was stunned. He did n’t expect King of Dionia to be so optimistic about Rome, and suddenly seemed to understand something: why King of Dionia dare to ignore Carthage ’s attack The army came to Rome with no direct conflict of interest with the Kingdom of Dionia.

But does Rome really have as good a prospect as he said? Oulus was fascinated, but remembering the current situation, he couldn't help but sighed heavily.
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side Mejus pushed him and whispered, "What are you doing, hurry up and help us translator! What did he say?"

Davos heard the whisperings around him, he didn't care, and continued: "Just after our army landed in Ladham and captured Rome, the elderly Roman dictator was fighting tenaciously, even ignoring his loved ones in danger, Even if he was bedridden with a serious illness, he still tried his best to fight back to Rome. Even after fighting to the end of his life, he wrote a book of surrender for the safety of Roman citizens, regardless of his reputation damage ... Camilos always loves his mother state and dedicates himself to the people of mother state. He is a hero of Rome! It should also be a model for our general and officials of Dionia! May his soul return divine kingdom, get peace! "

Davos finished his speech solemnly, raised his hands flat, palmed to the sky, and bent over saluted again.

Oulus did not expect that a foreigner king would have such a high opinion of Camilos, making his face slightly hot, he couldn't help but remember that he had conspired with Quintus in private to try to seize Camilo As for the commanding power of Sri Lanka, he couldn't help feeling ashamed, he translatored loudly what Davos said.

After listening to the expressions of Meijius, they all felt sad and fell to their knees, crying the heaven for a while.

Davos turned back and closed his solemn expression, saying to Tolmides, "Let's execute according to the agreement."

Soon, many Dionia doctors wearing cloth robes and wrapped robes entered the Roman troops and carried out detailed physical examinations of these soldiers in turn. All Roman soldiers and people with abnormal bodies would be taken by fully armed Dionian soldiers. Living in the new camp, not allowed to go out, Dionia doctor is responsible for specialized treatment and care.

The other Roman soldiers and people who did not find the problem for the time being were taken to another newly built camp to live in, and Dionia doctor would check at any time, find any abnormalities, and immediately rush to the patient's camp for doctors' treatment.

Due to King King's previous respect for Camilos, the Romans reduced the whole process of inspections and escorts by many conflicts. Of course, this is also related to their complete helplessness after they knew that the plague was circulating in the city.

The doctor and soldiers have been busy for more than half a day, and finally let these Romans live in the camp where they should live.

But their work is not at all over, and there are still many Roman wounded soldiers lying in the city gate area. They will be carried to another new camp for treatment and patient observation by the field hospital.

When all this is done, some well-protected Dionian soldiers enter the city, pouring asphalt on the city, and completely burning the entire town. This is the fastest way to eliminate the source of the plague.

Immediately after reaching an agreement with Oulus, Davos immediately sent someone to notify Volsci to the south, telling them that Satnikum would be burned.

Volsci heard that a plague had occurred in Sutnikum, and the color changed suddenly. I was afraid to avoid it.

While the entire city of Santnikum was on fire, Camillas's body was cremated in front of the Roman generals of Oulus and Mejus.

Oulus and the others were utterly lost. They stared blankly at the blazing fire, as if Rome was slowly turning to ashes like Camillas's body, and everyone shed tears.

Davos watched these dejected Roman generals being escorted by soldiers to the camp, and could not help but frown and sighed: "This sudden plague will delay us a lot of time!"

After all, Davos did not have a medical background in his previous life. He did not know how long the incubation period of this infectious disease was. For insurance reasons, he let the army in the camp continue to stay here for 15 days while supervising the Romans in other camps and preventing them. Escaping, one side is also to see if there are any sick people in the Dionian soldier, so that timely isolation and treatment.

At this time, Tolmides persuaded with concern: "Your Majesty, here we are enough. You should sit in Rome and stabilize the order in the entire occupied area while planning a war against the Carthage!"

"Tolmides is right, Your Majesty, Rome's last army has surrendered, and there is nothing to worry about in Villitre. The battle of Latinum is finally over. We are here and you should return to Rome!" Olivos Quickly advised.

Davos waved his hand and said firmly: "This matter has already been discussed. Don't persuade me anymore. I will stay with you and the soldiers to get through this difficult time!"

After that, he looked towards the side Crotokatáktisi again and asked, "Clo, how about you?"

Crotokatáktisi replied without hesitation: "father, you once said, 'The people have given the royal family great glory, but at the same time it means that we have to bear great responsibility.' I will not be a deserter, and I will stay here! "

"Well said!" Davos smiled reassuringly.

.............................................

"Today's work is over, everyone should hurry home." Stolo stood beside Dionia engineer, translating his words into Latin translator.

The Romans, who were tearing down the sloppy houses on both sides of the street, immediately put down their tools and cheered.

The engineer again shouted cautiously, "Must arrive early tomorrow."

The Romans promised loudly, and then 4 went away.

Stolo did not leave immediately, he quietly watched those Dionian citizens who had just arrived in Rome and were working on the rebuilding of the neighborhood like the Romans. They took all the construction tools seriously and let their leader to the engineer. After inquiring about the construction schedule for tomorrow, everyone discussed together, determined the time for tomorrow's assembly, and clarified the tasks that everyone was responsible for before leaving.

As he walked away, these Dionian citizens shouted to him kindly: "Strow, go, play football together!"

Tolo smiled and refused.

After these young Dionia citizens migrated to Rome, they also brought football to Rome. Stolo saw the Football Competition held by these Dionian citizens with his own eyes. The rules are complex and interesting, the scenes are fierce and very attractive. He even Think it's more interesting than the bloody gladiator game in Rome.

"Why not follow along?" A voice came from behind.

Stolo looked back and saw that it was Meynas, the new Chief of Demons in Laventine, and the person in charge of the reconstruction of this time slum area, so he said lightly: "It's a little late, I still have to Hurry back for dinner. "

"It is still early autumn, and it will be dark in a few hours." Maiinas politely exposed his perfunctory: "I see you, the knot in my heart has not yet been untied, and I have not taken the initiative to go Adapt to this new Rome. "

Storlow opened his mouth and remained silent in the end.

Because both Stolo and Sextus are outstanding figures among Roman civilians, they used to have many contacts and are considered good friends. Therefore, Sykestus's father Maiinas used his elder tones and had a strong heart. He said to him: "You are different from Sextus, you have deeper ties with the original Roman nobles, your father is said to be stubbornly resisting in Santnicum, and your father-in-law is still stuck in Capito On the forest hill, you even refused your persuasion. It is really difficult for you to get caught in the middle ... but you must make your decision as soon as possible!

From the current situation, both your father and your father-in-law's resistance to Dionia will fail! The future of Rome will only be the Roman of the Kingdom of Dionia. We must all work hard to adapt to this new change, and the new change means new opportunities! For example, like me ... for example, like Sextus, ... it will be easier to obtain Kingdom public office that I have never thought of before.

I can feel that Dionian is more important to you, and you should also get a good position as your new starting point in this kingdom, to win more rights for yourself and for us Roman civilians in the future! But you have to hurry up, chances will not be there waiting for you forever! See those youngsters from Dionia! "

Myinas pointed his fingers at the Dionian citizens who went away in groups, sigh'd and said: "You must have felt these days with them. These new Dionian are fully educated, not only physically Robust, intelligent, and able to better obey the order, understand unity and cooperation, the work they are responsible for is always done quickly and well ... terrifying! As far as I know, their parents were like us Poor people in Greek city-state. Poverty is ignorant.

No wonder Dionia was able to conquer Rome so easily! The only place where we have the advantage now is that we are Romans, who are more familiar with the Roman people than they are, and who know the surrounding Latinum area ... but once they have lived here for a long time and are familiar with everything here, then ... ... "

Myinas didn't say anything. Seeing Stolo complexion slightly changed, knowing that he heard it, he gently pats his shoulder and said solemnly: "Think about it for yourself and for us Rome Don't miss it, man! "

His words were still echoing in Stolo's mind after Meinas left, and he was thinking slowly as he walked slowly along the streets of Laventine.

If in the past, Stolo did not dare to take such a walk, the roads in the Roman city are very bad, especially in the Raventin area, the ground is uneven, garbage is everywhere, sewage flows, and he walks extremely carefully, but after Dionian occupied Rome, the new Regardless of the ongoing war, the Chief Executive Asistes in Rome began to exercise their rights and promulgated a number of measures. One of the most important was the transformation of Rome's urban areas, starting with the worst sanitary area of ​​Laventine.

With the Dionian soldiers stationed in the city as the main force and assisted by Roman civilians, he started a continuous urban renewal operation. Later, he also joined the Dionian citizen who relocated to Rome. Today, one month later, it can be said that the entire Laventine Road reconstruction in the area has been basically completed.
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The pavement in the block was filled and tamped, the sewers were dug on both sides, and the road was widened enough for two cars to run side by side and walk on the road with a sense of solidity that was not available before. The houses in the neighborhood are gradually being demolished (the reason why the houses here are being demolished is because the civilians living in Laventin are basically allocated houses near the city center. In addition to the Temple of Diana, It's basically empty, so it's easy to renovate.) After the rubble is cleaned up, the houses here will be planned for construction, and there will no longer be the crowded and mixed scene.

Stolo's eyes swept across this unrecognizable neighborhood and looked at a new road, and he couldn't help feeling: the Western District slum area that tortured the Romans for 10 years, every year Senate had many debates about transforming it, but 10 It has not changed at all in the past year, but under the rule of Dionian, it has completely changed in a month. Although they have taken advantage of the war, they have to say that Dionian's determination and execution are indeed very strong. Strong, it really is to improve the lives of the Romans ...

Recalling what Maiinas said, Stolo's mind no longer seemed to be so entangled. When he walked across the slum area, he saw that there were some people gathered in front of the arena in front, most of them were migrated Dionian citizens. There were also a few Romans who were busy under the command of two priests in white robes.

Stolo knows what they are busy with. It is said that the birth of the God God of Dionia, the Greek God Hades who rules the law and the underworld, is about to arrive. Dionia holds a grand celebration for him at this time every year.

10 days ago, the Chief Executive Asistes of Rome announced that Hades celebrations would also be held in Rome. Stolo felt too much about not at all. Rome used to be a city state with many gods. There are many Gods from outside. Etruscan Leah's, Sabine's, Walsea's ... and many more. But this incident not only made the newly moved Dionian citizen cheering excitedly to Rome, but also received the positive response from the Temple of Diana and many Roman civilians, which is a bit strange.

However, after Thorough's careful analysis, he felt that this was also reasonable: According to his knowledge, after the priests of Hades came to Rome, they treated the civilians of Rome mildly and friendly, and often consulted them free of charge, actively for the difficult ones. The people help ... Therefore, although the Temple of Hades has not been built in Rome, there is only a simple Altar of Hades, but more and more people go to worship him, so when I hear that the Hades celebration is coming, these The Roman population is also very active.

According to the announcement issued by the City Hall, on the day of the celebration, not only did the worshippers sacrifice Hades solemnly, but according to tradition, they also gave some kingdoms with outstanding performances the freedom of slaves, and more importantly, joined the Dionia side in this war and died. Roman soldiers, their names will be engraved with stone tablets, and they will be enshrined in the Temple of Hades. Their dead souls will be blessed by Hades ... These practices naturally attracted the great attention of the Roman people and slaves.

Even more how Football Competition will be held after the celebration: According to the announcement, each Demos in Rome must send a team to participate, in addition to Victoria, Gabi, Ferdinai ... cities and towns directly controlled by Dionia will send With a team participating, it can be imagined that it will be a grand game. Although most of the participants are Dionian citizens who have migrated to the Latina region, there are also some Roman civilians who like novelty to join, so the past few days were very lively on Mars Square, where the football teams formed in the various Demos districts of Rome played there. Active training.

To be honest, even Stolo himself was a little emotional, and when he wanted to come to the arena to watch the game, would like to see how this football game that swept the Dionia kingdom would be in the official game?

Stolow stood in the distance, watching the group of people work together to erect a tall statue in front of the entrance to the arena, and then began to fix the base.

The statue is a man with strong black hair and a very strong body. He lifts the football in his hands and makes a throwing action. The gold foil attached to his body glitters in the sunlight.

Is this what Haion Dionian believes in? !! Despite being curious, Storro didn't take a closer look. He squinted for a moment, then turned to leave.

Going further, the street becomes a bit crowded, because most of the traffic is barges, and the east is full of wheat that has just been harvested and has basically hulled, and the south is already full. Bags of flour.

In September, the farmland was harvested, and the Roman people who had joined the Kingdom of Dionia, according to the previous agreement with the City Hall, they harvested the wheat in their newly allocated land, handed in 9/2 of the harvest, and the rest was reserved for their own use ( Because the Dionian army occupied Rome before, these farmlands are logically the spoils of war of the army, but Asistes took into account the need to win the Romans' hearts and stabilize the order, and also to ease the city hall to continue to carry out these Roman people who have belonged to the kingdom. This decision was made after careful consideration of food and material assistance. This will ensure that the Roman people will not only be able to achieve self-sufficiency in food, but also save the cost of buying wheat seeds before the next bumper harvest. This proposal was obtained by Davos. (Approved), these Roman civilians can not only get all the harvest of their original fields (if he had fields), but also gain this extra income, which is naturally overjoyed, and what makes them long for this fertile land will be completely Belonging to yourself, only need to pay very little land tax every year, so these days Rome and its subsidiary The towns that were recently occupied by Dionia are shrouded in joy of harvest.

Within a few days, the town hall again surprised the Roman civilians, and the announcement posted clearly told them that the water mill funded by the town hall and specifically looking for Dionia engineers who had stepped up design and construction regardless of day and night had been completed. You can grind flour for Dionian citizens for free.

In fact, making a watermill is far less time-consuming and labor-intensive than stated in the announcement: the materials are ready-made, and the many siege equipment that was abandoned after the attack on Rome; the engineers and carpenters are also ready-made, and Davos brought more than 500 engineers troops, this does not include the engineering camps of each legion; the technology is readily available, watermill was developed by Matticoris, the dean of the Academy of mathematics of the Dionia academy more than 10 years ago, and has become a common public in cities across the country large -scale facilities; all that is needed is whether the administrative officials can take these into consideration for the people in a timely manner. Asi Sikes not only considered it, but also immediately implemented it. Finally, just after the bumper harvest, the construction of the watermill was completed.

Asistes has served as Chief Executive of many cities in the Kingdom. He knows the public and knows that although the harvest is joyful, it is a time-consuming, labor-intensive and tortured hard work to grind wheat husks.

Prior to the emergence of the watermill, the Greeks used flour to grind flour. The large stone rollers were pulled by horses or donkeys. In order to prevent wind and rain or birds from pecking, they must be in a relatively closed hut. To carry out, but also to send someone to look after. The "creaking" sound from the uninterrupted friction between the stone roll and the stone mill is not only unbearable for a long time, but also for the animals. They will refuse to work, and sometimes they will go mad, causing injuries. So for the slaves of big families, guarding the mill is the biggest punishment. That's why Asistes believes that the launch of the watermill will make the Roman people more deeply identify with the Kingdom of Dionia.

What is watermill? When the Roman people first saw this announcement, they were all surprised. After all, Rome is an inland city state, mainly agricultural, and underdeveloped commerce and trade. In the past, it had little contact with the Dionia kingdom in the south, and civilians had little contact with the outside World. It ’s normal to know less and do n’t know that this new invention, already popular among the southern part of Italy.

However, since Dionian came to Rome, he has gradually won the trust of Roman civilians through a series of practical actions. Therefore, many Romans really rushed to the carts filled with wheat valleys and went to the riverside of Mars Square (Dionia engineer inspected the city of Rome Near the river section, I found that the Tiber River at Tiberina Island, due to the divergence of the river heart island, has a relatively rapid flow and can better promote the watermill, so several watermills were built here), but they were pleasantly surprised Found that this magical device can be rotated endlessly. It can not only grind the surface, but also has high efficiency. The quality of the flour is good. It does not require people to stay there to take care of it, and there is no need to worry about being exhausted. Animals, so quickly spread ten to ten, and the Roman people in the city either carried a load or hurriedly drove a car and lined up long by the river of Mars Square every day, just as they are now.

The people who have just returned from the river near Mars Square are loudly bragging about the magic of the watermill to those who are preparing to rush. Some even opened their bags to let the other party see the fruits of his labor, making those people even more impatient. Want to rush to the river.

Hearing these civilians from time to time sighed: "No wonder Dionia is so powerful, even the grinding tools can be designed so amazing! ..." Each one looks like a glorious, stolen heart: I'm afraid It won't be long before the Roman who raised them will be completely forgotten by them!

Storo hastened the pace of returning home to the Hills of Silio, and his mood improved again, because someone kept saying hello to him: "Storo, come back so early today!"
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"Storo, my home-ground flour has just baked some bread and it's still hot! Very fragrant! Take a few pieces back to taste!"

"Storo, has Aventine's house been demolished? Is it true that a larger and better looking house will be built by the City Hall in the future?"

"Storo, I saw something from the City Hall coming to your house in the afternoon, maybe something happened."

……

A word of enthusiasm and concern warmed Stolo. When he was at home by Dionian, these folks in the neighborhood still provided all kinds of help to his family as much as possible. This is why he has been willing to pay even a low price for even a few years. Reasons to give them legal help for free.

He responded with a smile, and accelerated the pace of returning home again.

"Stolo, you're finally back!" As soon as he entered the room, wife Konya rushed over and hugged him tightly.

"Isn't this okay, what's going on?" Stolo asked softly, stroking wife's back.

"City Hall came in the afternoon, and emphasized that after you get home, you must go to the City Hall to see the Asi ... Steers Chief Executive. Storo, this ... nothing will happen ?! "Konia looked at him with a worried look.

"We've all experienced the worst things, and they all went through smoothly, what else can happen!" The experience of this period of time has made this innocent and lovely aristocratic wife almost become a bird of shock, Stolo Squeezing her nose with her hand, she pretended to say easily: "It is likely that Dionian saw that I was doing well and was ready to give me more important tasks."

"Really? That's very good!" When Konya heard this, she seemed to take it seriously, and said in a hurry: "Storo, you'll see the Chief Executive at the City Hall in a while, you must tell him, you can Can't ... can I take my mother and elder sister home ?! "

Stolo was stunned: Since the family members of the Romans who had fled to the Capitoline Hill were forced down the mountain, except for a few civilian families who were verified by the City Hall and released home, most of the other noble families were detained In the city, a part was taken to Sartini Combe to persuade Garrison, while Stolo's mother-in-law was the wife of the famous Roman senior Ambustus, and the husband of Konya elder sister was still leading the army in Sartney. Comb resisted the Roman general Servius, so the town hall would not easily release them.

Stolo had inquired about it a few days ago, but in the face of wife's anticipation, he said nodded, "Okay, I'll ask the Chief Executive."

With a smile on his face, Cornia went to serve the dinner in person and served Tolo very thoughtfully.

..........................................

During this time, the Roman City Hall was still busy, even at dusk. Food and materials transfer and transportation for the two armies, land distribution, housing arrangements for newly relocated Dionian citizens, supervision of autumn harvests and subsequent taxation, emergency organization of upcoming Hades celebrations and Football Competition And preparations ... A series of complicated and urgent administrative matters are before Asistes and his subordinates, urging them to complete day and night. So when Stolow walked into the town hall, he couldn't help but sigh when he saw the officials here working hard and walking like flying.

When Stolo was brought into Asistes' office, Asistes had just sent away the officers of the inspection department. He was also almost 50 years old. He worked at the desk for a long time and could not help feeling backache. He stood up and stretched his waist indoors. I walked back and forth, seeing that Stolo came in, motioned him to sit down, and continued to stand and speak: "Listen to Meynas, you did a great job in the past few days, especially in time to help the engineering team resolve There have been several major conflicts. "

"They didn't have any contradictions originally, just because there was a problem in communication." Stolo said cautiously.

"Different customs and habits, differences in ideas and concepts, coupled with language barriers and inability to communicate properly, lead to conflicts between old and new citizens ... This is already the most troublesome issue in maintaining order in our city of Rome today. This is not Trivial! "Asistes rubbed his forehead and said solemnly:" The inspector also came here to complain to me, saying that there were too few Roman citizens who joined their inspection office and could speak Greek, and less literate, always As a result, when performing their tasks, they could not stop and persuade the two sides of the conflict well, and sometimes they were more likely to provoke larger conflicts. In the long run, it is not conducive to the stability of Rome.

As far as I know, you used to proficient Roman law and often helped defend civilians, so I want you to go to the inspectorate and follow the inspection team to deal with various disputes in the city. At the same time, you will gradually become familiar with our Dionia law and become an inspector in the future. ,what do you think? "

Storo did not immediately agree, he thought for a while, hesitated, and tentatively said: "I heard that Dionia also has the role of a civil servant, which can help the people fight for their rights and protect their interests. I think ... In this role in the future. "

"Civilian ?!" Asisk was slightly surprised, he advised: "You may not have figured out that Dionia's Civic Officer is very different from the Roman civic officer. As far as I know you Romani Civil officials are a way for civilians to enter the high-level of the city state. They can even attend Senate audits. The Dionia dignitaries seem to have more power and can sue officials at all levels, including Chief Executives like me, and even seniors. Meet the king and point out the ills of a law ... But once you become a Dionia Patron, it means that you can no longer succeed in other administrative positions and be insulated from the kingdom's politics. This is to ensure that the Patron's Independence, not affected by administrative officials, so Dionia's civilian officials are basically Dionian citizens who do not intend to develop in politics and want to do something for the people. Most of them are middle-aged and elderly people. If they want to make a difference Of young citizens hardly want to be a civil servant. "

Stolo really didn't know the details of the Dionia Loyalty Officer, and he was a little hesitant to hear this.

Asistes looked at him and understood some of his psychology, so he continued: "In fact, you can rest assured that the Kingdom of Dionia treats all races in the country as equal and will not deliberately be biased. Of course, if you really want to do something for the Romans As an inspector or a judge, make outstanding achievements and become a senior of the kingdom in the future, in order to truly protect some of the rights and interests of Roman citizens of Dionia in Senate!

As far as I know, you and Sextus are close friends. He has been working repeatedly and has already held the position of brigade captain. It is likely that he will be the Legion Commander of the Roman legion within a few years, even before he was 40 years old. Can you become a Dionia senior, are you willing? "

Stolo was shocked.

When Asistes saw his face change suddenly, knowing that his words had worked, he walked back to his desk and sat down again: "This matter has something to do with your future development in the kingdom. You go back and think about it, and give me a reply within two days. I will Come to you this time, there is one more important thing that you need to do. "

Having said that, Asistes stared straight at Storo, said solemnly: "I just received the report from Your Majesty, and Sartnikum Garrison descended!"

Stolo was startled and asked involuntarily, "Sartnicum garrison surrendered ?!"

"Not only did Satnikum surrender, only a day later, Villitre surrendered."

Asistes's words gave Stolo a heavy blow and made him stunned on the spot: Although he did not agree to go to Satnikum to persuade, he knew his father and knew Camilles. Thinking that even if they are at a disadvantage, they will certainly resist to the end, didn't expect to surrender! As soon as Santnicum fell, the resistance of the Romans disappeared, and Rome was completely impossible to recover!

Asistes saw Stolo sitting on a wooden chair, his face changing, so he coughed softly: "Although the last time you boarded Capitolin Hill to persuade, you were rejected. But I hope you will go up again I think that the surrender of the Camillas army will have a certain impact on them on the mountain. "

After a short while, Stolo answered weakly: "... I'll try my best, but I have a few questions to ask."

"You said."

Storro asked eagerly: "I father ... are you okay now?"

Asistes groaned for a while and solemnly said, "I don't want to deceive you, but you must swear to God that you must not leak my words before I tell you."

Stolo looked at Asistes in surprise, and then swore to Jupiter.

"It was actually a plague in Santnikum, and the Roman generals had to--"

Before Asistes finished speaking, Storro exclaimed, "What ?! Plague!" He immediately covered his mouth with his hand, but the hand trembled involuntarily.

Asistes immediately reassured him: "The plague is the most terrifying disease in the eyes of the Romans, but our Dionia is well-developed and has deep research on the treatment of the plague. Your Majesty is convening doctors to treat the diseased soldiers. Many people will be able to recover in a few months. "

Stolo was a little calm, and asked eagerly: "Is Father there ... Is there--"

Asistes said in a tranquil voice: "You father has contracted and is being treated in a camp near Sutnikum. I suggest you better not visit him now to avoid the plague. In addition, Sartnikum Before garrison surrendered, Camillas was ill ... oh, and your brother-in-law Servius was infected. "
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"I father, can they really ... be cured?" Stolo asked worriedly, with doubt in his tone, but more of a Greek wing.

Asistes continued comforting him: "Since you have been studying Greek culture and knowledge since you were a child, you may know the most famous doctor Hippocrates for treating plague in Greece. He is now in Thurii, although he is old, this time Did not follow the army to Latinum, but many of the doctors in the army were his student. They will do their best to treat your father and other Roman soldiers who have been plagued. And you Romans often say that plague is God of Death has sown the seeds, and our protector of Dionia, Hades, is the Lord of the Underworld, and His Highness Davos is his descendant. Since the Roman army has surrendered to us, Your Majesty will surely let them be protected by Hades!

Storo's mind was a little calm, and he suddenly remembered something and asked, "sir, my wife's mother and elder sister are still being held. What would they do?"

Asistes thought about it and said, "Since Servius has surrendered, his wife will follow him to settle in other parts of the kingdom. Of course Servius will have to survive this plague first. As for your wife's mother, If Ambustus also surrendered down the mountain, they will also settle in other areas, but if your father-in-law refuses to surrender, your mother-in-law should be classified as a kingdom slave in accordance with the resolution issued by the current kingdom, but she owns you and Ser Vius is the son-in-law of Dionian citizen, so it depends ... she will live with your family or Servius in the future. "

"I'll go up the mountain tomorrow to persuade my father-in-law," Stolo said decisively.

.............................................

On the second day, Ambustus watched Stroller stumble down the back, and two lines of tears ran down the old cheek.

One hand rested on his shoulder: "What, you regret it?"

Ambustus wiped away his tears, turned to look at Portitus, shook his head and said, "I have no regrets, just a little unwilling ..."

Portitus listened and was silent for a while. He pointed at the foot of the mountain tremblingly with a cane, and said in a low voice: 唉 ... think of Albaronga, which was destroyed by us, and Uygur ... In my opinion, Any race and power must go through the process from weak to strong and strong to weak. Today is our Rome, and one day it will be Dionia's turn ... "

"Portitus sir, it seems you are not reconciled!" Ambustus sighed and looked back at the solemn Jupiter Temple, with a layer of doubt on his face: "I It ’s just that some did n’t expect ... It was n’t Dionian but the plague that hit us in the end! It took the life of our dictator and destroyed the fighting spirit of Soldiers. Is this Jupiter's punishment for Rome? ?!"

"So there is no need for this temple to exist anymore, who asked Jupiter to abandon Rome!" Maruggine Ensis walked in indignation, reminding him: "Two people, everything is ready, Let's ... it's time to enter the temple! "

Portitus and Ambustus looked at each other with determination: "Now that you are ready, go in."

"Several sirs," said Grand Ziabia, who was behind Marugine Ensis. "Some of my subordinate soldiers don't want to go quietly like this. They prefer to kill downhill and fight to the enemy." Long spear. "

Portitus frowned with wrinkles: "Isn't this already discussed before, since we have failed, don't provoke Dionian unnecessarily anymore, to prevent them from casting anger on our family."

"Sibia Sir, the Soldiers of your subordinate are still very young, if you are willing to surrender, just let them go down the mountain." Ambustosuggested.

Great Zippi looked utterly: "They are real Roman warriors, and no one will choose to surrender!"

Half an hour later, seniors from Rome gathered at the main temple of the Jupiter Temple, and hundreds of Roman soldiers either stayed in the apse or sat in the courtyard.

Portitus looked around at more than 100 Roman seniors crowded in the hall: they were trapped in the mountains for a few months, and by the end of the food, the water was almost exhausted, so not only their skin was yellow, their faces were dusty, and their clothes were tattered. Unbearable, where ever there was the ostentatiousness of pointing to the mountains and rivers in Senate. But at this moment, they were sitting side by side, looking at each other, making the already solemn Jupiter Temple a little bit more tragic. Only the Apuleus, who had just released from the apse, bent down on the ground and hunchbacked. His lips kept moving.

Finally, Portuges looked towards Marugine Ensis next to, said solemnly: "Let's say it for you."

Marugine Ensis smiled freely: "I have fought with you for decades, and it is the first time you have been modest to me. Forget it, I am used to it, it is up to you. But wait for us Another place ... I won't let you again. "

Portitus silently nodded, then looked towards everyone, and said solemnly: "everyone, 20 years ago when the Celtics broke into Rome, Breleus, Vibias, Quarters, Amy The ancestors of Senate and other ancestors blocked the way into the city and gave their lives heroically! Today, Rome has fallen again, and we must not fall into the prestige of the Roman seniors and Roman nobles, established in defense of our ancestors through countless hardships In this city state, we will dedicate our lives, even if Rome no longer exists in the future, but our heroic deeds will be remembered and chanted by future generations. At the same time, we will continue to remind future generations in central Italy and in Latin America. Region, on the Tiber River, there used to be a great city state, its name was Rome! ... "

The seniors listened to Portitus's words, raised their heads unconsciously, and sat up straighter, a little more glamorous in the hopeless eyes.

After Portitus spoke, his motivated eyes slowly looked at his colleagues again, and then one after another glanced, first Marukine Ensis, then Ambustus, then High Priest Ulysses, And then the old senior Luxitius ...

Portitus slowly sat down, lowered his walking stick gently, bounced the dust from his clothes, closed his eyes, said solemnly: "Ignite it!"

The hall was silent for a moment.

Grand Ziabia shouted, "Ignite!"

The soldiers outside the main hall just woke up like dreams. They threw torch in their hands to the four temples that had been poured with olive oil, and the flames ignited instantly.

Apuleus, who was lying on the ground, seemed to be suddenly awakened by the fire. He jumped up, picked up a small stone in the corner, and moved towards the tall idol in the middle of the hall. A "Pa" hit and hit. Central Jupiter's head.

"Ha! Ha! Ha! ..." Appreus laughed aloud, and yelled, "Damn Jupiter! Damn Camillas! Damn Rome! Hahaha! ... Damn Rome ! ... "

Appreus's insane laughter and the screams of seniors and soldiers after a full-body bath became the final echo of the capitoline fire.

.............................................

The self-immolation of seniors and soldiers in Rome meant the complete demise of Rome's resistance. Except for the nobles and survivors of Rome who surrendered, and a very small number of civilians such as Storo felt grief, the vast majority of civilians were only to Jupiter Lao, Juno, and other Latin main gods were burned and deplored. They even scolded "these self-immolated Roman seniors will destroy the temples on Mount Kapitorin until death, just to prevent civilians from worshiping."

Of course, the annoyance of the Hades celebration quickly dissipated. Although the celebration in Rome was held in a hurry, the large-scale theatrical performance of Dionia established in the square was performed by actors from the Dionian army stationed in Rome. The soldiers temporarily transferred were short of professional training. Not only were the costumes simple and crude, but also the performance was full of errors. However, the first time the Romans saw such a large-scale performance, it was very interesting.

Then, in front of the simple altar of Hades, under the leadership of the priests, the worshippers worshipped the Greek Hades religiously, and then the priest solemnly declared: "From now on, Hades will protect Rome!"

The cheers of the believers not at all impressed the Roman people on the sidelines, but then they saw a huge stone tablet engraved with the names of the Roman soldiers who had prepared Brigade for the death of Dionia. In front of the altar, the priest blessed him and announced: "When the temple is completed, the stone tablet will be carried into Valhalla to receive the worship of the Roman people, and their souls will continue to guard Rome!"

This move really shocked the people of Rome and made many people who were bereaved cry.

In the afternoon, or before the Altar of Hades, the Chief Executive Asistes of Rome read the order signed by King Davos in the name of Hades, giving many Roman slaves who performed well during this period of freedom.

Free slaves cheering excitedly, thank Hades aloud, King Davos, and many slaves who have heard the news are full of expectations for this new kingdom.

On the second day, Football Competition started.

The curious Romans, some Uyghurs, and the Perdinaites, poured into the arena with their mouths, and were quickly attracted by the game. Although each team is basically composed of a majority of newly migrated Dionian citizens and a few Romans, their level of competition is not high, but for the Roman people who watched the game for the first time (and some for the second time), it has already Enough novelty and intense.
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In particular, each team represents its own demo or town, which makes the audience tend to be more involved when watching the game, even though they do not understand a lot of rules, but it does not affect them for themselves Regional teams shouted cheers, even arguing with audiences in other regions.

During the ongoing Football Competition, a strange phenomenon continued to occur in Rome. The conflict between the original Romans and the newly migrated Dionian citizen was reduced. Even after the game, they were seen from time to time. Their respective languages ​​shouted the names of the players they belonged to, but the people of Demos began to quarrel ...

..........................................

When the Romans fell into celebration, the Dionian generals and soldiers in the camp outside Satnicum were quite depressed: In order to prevent the spread of the plague, they had to obey orders and stay in tents as much as possible, not in Rally in the camp, can not hold various sports in the camp, and even have to be checked by doctors every day, this is arguably their most boring Hades celebration day, the only luck is that King Davos will come to each tent from time to time Condolences to soldiers, this is also the most time that soldiers have come into direct contact with King of Dionia.

Doctors and nurses are relatively busy. They have to wear tightly-wrapped clothes every day, running between camps, constantly checking and treating, especially those Romans sent to plague. The medical staff in the camp are even at risk of being infected, but even so, there are still many doctors rushing to go, because this is a rare opportunity for them to combine theory with practice.

Dionia medical staff treats and cares for injured and infected Roman soldiers, treats them like relatives, and gradually moves and eliminates Roman soldiers' hatred for Dionian.

Medical director Stacecordas often writes to Hippocrates, who lives in Thurii, to consult him about problems encountered during treatment.

Hippocrates, already a rare year, learned that the plague had occurred in Latinum, and he insisted on wanting to go by boat, but was repeatedly discouraged by his students and failed to make the trip. However, his spread of mortal danger for medical purposes spread, but it inspired many Dionia doctors.

Thurii ’s Hades celebration and Football Competition are inferior to previous years. The towns of Sicily are not able to send teams to participate in the war because they are in war. The best players in other cities are often the best soldiers. Who are they not with? King Davos' expedition to Latinum was between Alexis subordinate and the mountains of Samnium.

In addition, hostility has emerged in the Apulia area. A fleet carrying more than 500 soldiers landed on the coast near Palem. They held the flag of the former Kingdom of Peucetian King and shouted the slogan "Get away from Dionian and return to Peucetians." , But rushed into a nearby village for looting, the people in the neighboring towns hated their robbers, quickly convened the city's legion to reserve troops citizens, formed an army of 600 people, heard the command of the 2nd cavalry legion arrived Next, he launched an attack on the enemies entangled in the village and defeated them in one fell swoop.

It was learned from the captives that in the subsequent period, there may be several Apulia remnant forces that year will come to attack. Senate made a decision: cities and towns in the Apulia region do not have to send teams to Thurii to compete, and they must complete the autumn harvest as soon as possible. , Do your best to defend.

And also let the Ministry of Military Affairs inform the remaining 9th legion and 2nd cavalry legion to be stationed in the Peucetii camp, temporarily under the unified command of the 9th Legion Commander Tegtinos, sitting in the middle of the road, responsible for countering the enemy landing from the coast of Apulia.

Senate's decision has aroused opposition from people in the towns of Apulia, especially in the Messapii and Peucetii areas. They have sent people to Thurii Senate to express their sentiments to seniors, and stated that they sent teams to participate, and it will not affect their full defense. Oncoming enemies.

Senate finally agreed to their request, but this incident provoked the resentment of the people in Apulia against the enemy,

With the people of Apulia clamoring with their enemies, very few people secretly associated with remnant forces are afraid to act blindly without thinking.

During the celebration, one thing kept Thurii people talking.

As King Davos was absent, it is reasonable to say that the Hades main God temple should be replaced by the kingdom Scepter Priest Plesinas, but Plesinas refused. He insisted that on the day of Hades' birth, there should be his descendants to host it. In order to please the gloomy king of the night, and to better protect the kingdom in this special year.

Most seniors agree with this, but the actual situation is a bit troublesome. Not only Davos is not in Thurii, but even his only adult son, Crotokatáktisi, is not in Thurii. The other children are still young ...

After discussions among seniors, it was finally decided that queen consort Cheiristoya would be responsible for presiding.

According to seniors, although Cheiristoya is not a descendant of Hades, she is a wife of King Davos and is a family. Hades would not have much opinion when he came.

Why didn't you choose Agnes? The reason is very simple. She is already the main sacrifice of the Temple of Hera. If she comes to preside over this festival, she will anger the two gods Hades and Hera. Of course, Cheiristoya's influence on seniors is also the reason why seniors have not expressed strong opposition.

So on the day of the celebration, the graceful queen consort Cheiristoya, wearing a white robe, stood in front of the altar in the Hades main God temple, and read the sacrifices to Hades solemnly. Her beautiful and noble face and crisp and beautiful voice became this The most memorable picture of a celebration.

.......................................

As the Dionian citizen of Magna Graecia celebrates to eliminate the haze brought by the war, the Dionian citizen of the Sicily Territory is gradually entering the hardest time of the war.

Marco led more than 5 soldiers over the mountains, into the edge of the southern part of the Catania plain, and built a camp between Leotini and Palagonia, in an attempt to split the connection between these towns, and to paragate the towns. Asia isolated.

Therefore, during the construction of the camp by the Carthage people, the Garrison of Paragonia and the new Catania camp not far north of Leotini repeatedly sent troops to attack the Carthage army, but because Marco was always on guard, he failed to achieve great results. On the contrary, under the obstruction of the Carthage cavalry, the army harassed from the new camp failed to retreat in time and suffered a lot of casualties, which made the 7th Legion Commander Brelu more cautious.

However, the harassment of the Dionian army also caused the construction of the Carthage camp to be roughly completed a few days later. During this period, Marco not at all was idle. He sent thousands of Numidia cavalry into the Catania plains in an attempt to plunder Catania. People and supplies.

However, Skoptiki and Leonidas had long anticipated this. Just before the Carthage army entered Paragonia, they had mobilized all Dionian citizens living outside the city to carry supplies and temporarily moved to Catania.

The unsuccessful Numidia cavalry turned to destroy the villages, farmland and other facilities, so a lot of fires set off on the plains of Catania, and the villages were reduced to ashes in the fire. The only luck It was Palagonia that successfully blocked the Carthage army for several days before, allowing the people on the Catania Plain to complete the autumn harvest in a timely manner.

The people hiding in the city of Catania were very anxious about the news that their homes had been destroyed. Everyone gathered together and petitioned to the city hall. They hoped that the army could repel these foreigner cavalry raging on the plains.

Since Carthage's main force was attack from the south of the Catania plains, Leonidas has led a half-eighth legion to retreat from Agilion to Catania.

In these days, Leonidas went to the city to inspect the defense during the day, listened to the return of scout, stayed in the study at night, and looked at the map in contemplation.

When Skoptiki came to visit Leonidas, to his surprise, the Sicily commander remained in the study.

"Prosousus, it's been a mess outside now, you can still sit still!" Skoptiki saw him half-jokingly and half-seriously.

Leonidas knew what he was saying, and said sternly: "War is not a fight between children, and I will get revenge immediately after being bullied. I don't need to listen to the shouts of some ignorant people."

Skoptiki listened, frowning slightly, and persuaded gently: "You need to understand the pain of people losing their homes. Although their anger is a bit irrational, I'm afraid it will infect the soldiers of your subordinate. Know the 8th legion Most of the soldiers and reserve troops are Catania, and their houses and fields have also been damaged. Maybe this will have a great impact on their morale? "

Leonidas looked away from the map, looked towards Skoptiki, and asked, "Is there something unusual?"

"I don't know this, but I think there is something in Soldiers' minds," Skoptiki answered.

"Do you want?" Leonidas raised his eyebrows slightly. Considering that Skoptiki was Sicily's wartime governor, he still needed his strong support to command the battle himself. The taunting words that had to be uttered were swallowed back by him forcibly, and suppressed the emotion "I will pay attention to the condition of the soldiers, but now the Carthage people are hoping to lure our army out of town so that they can use their advantages to defeat us in the field and reduce the resistance for the subsequent capture of Catania, so we must be calm. Can't be fooled by Carthage. Sir Skoptiki, is there anything important for you to come to me? "
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Skoptiki looked at Leonidas' expressionless face, suspecting that the last sentence he asked was intentional, because the main purpose of his coming here was for the Catania people to demand the repulsion of the Carthage cavalry that was raging on the plains of Catania When he coughed, he quickly thought of a new topic: "I haven't received a new report for several days. What is the situation in the south of the Catania plain now?"

When it comes to the military, Leonidas's interest comes. Of course, the prerequisite is that Skoptiki, as the wartime governor, is qualified to understand the entire war situation, and Leonidas needs to explain to him his next strategy in order to gain his support, so He reached aside and asked Skoptiki to sit down.

Then, Leonidas pointed to the map and said to him, "In these two days, the scout we sent out was either missing or escaped from the injury. Simply didn't get any new news. The Cavalry of the Carthage was not only on the plains of Catania. For destruction, they are also blocking our connection to the south of the Catania plain. We do n’t know what ’s going on with the 7th legion now, what ’s going on in Paragonia, let alone what ’s going on in Leotini. In this way, the only thing I know is that Taunis is surrounded by Syracuse people, but the Syracuse army is not at all full attack ... This is the daily report of the Sicily fleet ’s fast boat. I believe you are understood, except this- "

Leonidas clicked on the wooden map with Palagonia, Gena, Leotini, and the new Catania camp not far north, and then drew a large circle in the west of Catania and the southern part, which almost included After half of the Catania plain, he said solemnly: "This large area has been completely covered by Carthage's cavalry. We don't know the situation of the 7th legion and allies in the south, nor the position of the enemy army. And trends, so in this case, send troops out of the city to attack the Carthage cavalry, maybe not long out of the city, they will directly hit the Carthage army. "

In the end, Leonidas reverted to the previous question. Skoptiki didn't care. Leonidas' words had made him feel the seriousness of the whole battle. He asked with some concern: "Then, according to your judgment, the Carthage army may now doing what?"

Leonidas stared at the map, both a little self-blame, and said with confidence: "Although I ... Ignore the Carthage cavalry of enormous will cover up the entire battlefield, making it difficult for us to get in touch everywhere, leading to the previously formulated Some plans cannot be implemented, but I can guess what the Carthage people are doing. They are either in attack Palagonia or attack Leotini because they have only two options.

After capturing Paragonia, the Carthage can not only open the flat road from Kamanlina to the Catania plain, facilitate their heavy provisions, but also support the nearby one that surrounds Herna. A Carthage army, after all, Herna was not too far away from Palagonia. As long as Herna was captured, the entire southwestern area of ​​the Catania plain was completely under the control of the Carthage, and their army could Rest assured outrageous straight down to our town.

And if the Carthage people attack Leotini, as long as they capture it, the Carthage troops will either continue northward, bypass Leotini Lake, and attack our new camp; or lead the army to the east, meet with the Syracuse people, and fully attack Taunis, once Taunis falls , Their coalition will be close to Catania. "

After listening to Leonidas's words, Skoptiki expression grave, lost his thoughts, and asked with uncertainty: "Listen to what you say, the Carthage people are most likely to choose attack Palagonia?"

It is indeed the most capable Chief Executive of Sicily. Even if he does not direct the battle, he can find the correct answer through his excellent political sense of smell ... Leonidas in the heart approves nodded, "I think that although the Carthage and Syracuse are now united Get up and fight against us Dionia, but after all they have fought each other for decades, and the relationship cannot be very close. If Carthage chooses the route of attack Leotini and Taunis, then its military provisions transportation will rely on Syracuse people, I think any It is impossible for a commander of an army to hand over the grain transportation line that is related to the life and death of the army to the allies who were still rivals a few years ago.

After the capture of Paragonia, the rear of the Carthage was completely controlled by their own. They can not only attack our Catania with confidence, but also attack Herna, Agilion, Herbita, and the entire Western Kyle Mountains. Occupy, by then they were threatened not only by Catania, but also by Naxos and Siculi, and Carthage had more choices. "

Skoptiki was even more worried, he asked urgently: "Can Palagonia hold on?"

Leonidas hesitated, and then said with certainty: "Sir Skoptiki, you should know that when the Carthage people did not actually go to war a few months ago, we already used Palagonia as a defense against the Carthage people attack. The fortress has been continuously strengthening its urban defense and building a large number of defense facilities, so Paragonia blocked the attack of the Carthage for several days before, and the Carthage did not even break the periphery of Paragonia.

Originally, there were 2000 legion reserve troops in the town of Paragonia. The 7th legion sent another 2000 soldiers a few days ago. For a small defensive fortress, these forces are sufficient. . Even if the Carthage were attacking from the north, even if they sent all their troops, they would not be able to attack in a short time, and what we need most now is delaying time. "

Skoptiki understands that Leonidas is referring to the reinforcements of the coming kingdom, but he still seems a little worried: "I do n’t know much about the military and I do n’t know the changes in the current situation, but if it ’s just a passive beating, I hope the Carthage Do exactly what we think, and I'm worried what will happen! "

Leonidas lifts the head, staring at Hepulos, and accentuating, "Sir Skoptiki really thought that the past few days I just sat at home and did nothing ?!"

Skoptiki heard the dissatisfaction in Leonidas' words, but his expression remained unchanged and he did not respond.

Leonidas looked at him coldly for a while, and then continued: "This time the number of Carthage troops has greatly surpassed us, and the battle strength is not weak, and the arms are complete, we really can't confront them positively, but this is not This means that the Carthage army has no disadvantages, and their biggest disadvantage lies in the provision of arms!

Even though the autumn harvest has just ended, the Carthage people have obtained food from the city states on the south coast, and there may be Syracuse people to provide assistance, but for such an army with up to 10 soldiers, it is still not enough, according to My inference is that Sicily's food supply can only sustain the Carthage army for a month or two. They need Carthage to deliver more food to them, but you see-- "

Leonidas points his finger at the Carthage city icon on the map, then crosses the western sea area to the west of Sicily, and then follows the southern part coastline all the way to Palagonia. The tone is still cold, but his eyes are obviously brighter. : "Such a long grain transport line makes it difficult for the Carthage to keep it safe. After the Carthage army was frustrated from the southern attack Palagonia, I concluded that they were going over the mountains, so I specifically contacted Sicels and asked them to organize soldiers, Dive into the mountains on the edge of the southern part of the Catania Plains, waiting for a sneak attack on the Carthage's food delivery team, but unfortunately ... there are a lot of Iberia indigenous people in the Carthage army. They are very good in mountain operations, making Sicels so far unable to What successes have been achieved, but as long as West Kyle Soldier is active in that area, the Carthage people will not dare to relax their vigilance, which will involve a lot of their energy.

Moreover, Seklian led the Sicily fleet to patrol the South Coast at any time. As long as Carthage's food delivery team was found, he could land at any time and send fleet infantry to attack. I have also discussed with Seklian. As long as he thinks it is feasible, I can always send thousands of soldiers under his command, take the Sicily fleet, recapture any city state on the South Coast, and even capture Phoenicia towns in the western Sicily ... Carthage army The more enormous, once the food transport line is cut off, the faster its army will collapse. "

At this point, Leonidas stared straight at Skoptiki and said firmly: "So we don't have to be afraid of the aggressive attack of the Carthage people. The village has been burned and can be rebuilt. The farmland is destroyed and the land is still there. We hold on to Catania and wait for the time, and the Carthage army will expose their Aglius hesitation, and by then-"Leonidas' right hand slashed down vigorously.

After a while, Skoptiki smiled: "Listen to Prosousus sir, you can rest assured. You can rest assured that I will find a way to appease the people."

After Skoptiki left, Leonidas was still looking at the map. His gaze was focused on the icon of Paragonia. He had a worry in his mind that he hadn't said before: How long can Paragonia stand? !!

At this time, adjutant Tagru came in and said, "Sir, Asitmis will see you."

Leonidas's face sank: "I've told him a few times. Now it's not when Cavalry strikes, why can't he just listen?"
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"Sir, he seems to be here for something else," Tagru said softly.

"Then let him in." Leonidas rubbed his eyes, but he didn't relax at all.

So Ashitmis just entered the door, he warned in advance: "I hope you are not here to talk to me about Cavalry's attack. I have already told you that it is not time yet."

"Lord Commander," Asitmis said, explaining quickly, "I thought of a way to reduce the threat of Carthage cavalry."

Leonidas finally turned his head, looked towards him, and asked, "What is it?"

Asitmis said earnestly: "Lord Commander, the number of Carthage cavalry is enormous, but most of them are Numidia cavalry. As far as I know, these Numidia people ride small horses, but they have a strong running ability, and they have another feature It is better to be hungry and hungry. Eating grass alone will allow them to carry Numidia people to fight, but they must continue to eat ... "

Leonidas moved in his heart, leaned forward slightly and asked, "What do you mean?"

Seeing the interest of the bad-tempered commander, Asitmis was suddenly energized and his words became more fluent: "Carthage scattered thousands of cavalry across our Catania plain, I'm afraid Not only to destroy our village and cover our eyes, but also to solve the food problems of these horses. It is autumn and the grass on the ground has begun to wither. Since the Carthage people have burned our village, we can also take advantage of the night, Rest assured that the weeds on the plains were burned outrageous, so that Carthage cavalry would not dare to move so frequently on the plains. "

"Burning the grass on the entire plain ..." Leonidas groaned for a while and hesitated, "Assetmis, you are a Catania, you should be familiar with the situation here, even if the plain is burned out, With one or two rains, grass will soon grow on this land. "

"But Catania rarely rains in September and October." Asitmis clearly apparently considered the issue, and he quickly answered.

Leonidas also quickly made a decision: "Tagru, you immediately invite Skoptiki, I need to discuss it with him."

"Yes, sir." Tagru ran out immediately, because Skoptiki should be able to intercept it on the road shortly after he left, thinking of him: Skoptiki, Governor Sicily, is open-minded, and every time he takes the initiative to talk The problem, it seems that Lord Commander seems to be accustomed to this, shouting at Skoptiki, this is not a good thing, look back to find an opportunity to remind him!

In the kitchen, Leonidas stared at the map and murmured, "Although I don't know if this method really works, I have to try it to know. Even if the situation is bad for us now, we should not lose confidence. Strive for opportunities ... "

"Lord Commander, you're right!"

................................................

As Leonidas analyzed, Marco did target the attack on Palagonia.

The defense on the north side of Palagonia is equally tight, but the terrain is wider than on the south side, which is conducive to the deployment of the army.

Marco learned some of the previous failures of the attack at the south, and ordered the engineers to start assembling the ballista when the camp was built. After giving the attack order, dozens of ballistas started the outposts in the strikes trap zone.

At the same time, he also ordered tens of thousands of Numidia infantrymen formed by Carthage to dig all the soil. Because Palagonha is located at the foot of the mountain and the soil is hard, the soldiers had to dig the soil farther, and then transported it over to pat Regardless of any traps or trenches to the north of Lagogna, a wide and safe passage was paved. During the period of clearing the periphery, in order to prevent the enemy from sneak attack, he also let his elite troops form ahead, ready to attack at any time.

In addition, he also deployed 1 soldiers stationed in Gela to increase the number of soldiers in the Carthage camp to 6 to ensure that he has sufficient strength. While attacking Paragonia, he can also defend from Attack of Leotini and Dionia's new camp.

Although Garrison has not stopped the assault, Carthage soldiers have not suffered much casualties, and morale has been maintained. Although the speed of the siege of the city outside of Paragonia has been slow, it has been advancing steadily.

Three days later, the Carthage army advanced within 3 meters of the city, forcing Dionia garrison to retreat back into the city and no longer attack.

Marco was finally able to approach the small city that caused him a lot of trouble, and after walking around it for more than half a circle, he couldn't help wondering: "This is the village in the Syracuse population ?!"

The adjutant next explained: "sir, I remember that the Syracuse people just said that Palagonia was a village. Since a few months ago, the Dionian army stationed in Palagonia and moved the villagers, and forbid anyone to come near here. They don't know what's going on in Palagonia now. "

Marco glanced at him sideways and said, "You're justified for the Syracuse."

adjutant was scared to speak again.

Marco stared at the front of Palagonia: a white city was erected among the close and numerous abatis. Its area is not large, but its shape is different from the cities that Marco has seen. It has an approximately Surrounded by a city wall of more than 4 meters in height, this city wall has a number of prominent circular wall towers. It is surprising that there is a circular building 3 meters higher than the city wall, as if It is a large circle with a concentric small circle.

Although Marco has never attacked such a strange city, but based on his years of experience in the battle, he also foresaw that this small town of Paragonia was a bit unusual, and he wanted to take a closer look subconsciously.

Suddenly I heard the guards shouting, "Sir, watch out!"

I saw a few black spots suddenly appearing in the air ahead, howling.

Marco hurriedly clamped the horse's belly, but His Majesty's war-horse didn't move. The side guard hurriedly pierced long spear to its hip, and war-horse screamed out, almost crashing Marco.

At this point, several stone balls had fallen down, and a few screams screamed immediately, and there was a blur of flesh around Marco just standing.

Brother managed to control the warlike horse, turned around late, and frowned when he saw the scene? "Retreat back."

During the retreat, he did not forget to ask adjutant: "Where did the enemy's stone ball come from?"

adjutant shook his head and said he didn't see clearly, Marco gave him another glance: even though this young adjutant was part of the Magonids family, at this time he couldn't help but want to change his mind.

"Sir, it seems like ... as if it was shot from the city." A guard said.

Marco snapped and asked, "Are you sure you're from the city and not from the city?"

"Sir, I saw it, it was indeed sent from the city." Another soldier answered.

Marco took the stable, turned to look at the blood-stained stone ball on the ground, and looked up to the front of the Paragonian city wall. There was no movement at this moment, but Marco's expression became serious.

At this time, a Dionia officer wearing a purple hooded helmet was bending over on the tower of the city wall of Palagonia facing Marco, looking out through the gap between the battlements.

"It was a good game, the landing point of the stone ball was quite accurate, but unfortunately let the big guy run away!" He said with a little regret.

"Brigade captain, do we need to continue firing?" Ballista's targeteer asked.

10 years ago, the targeteer of Dionia ballista was still dedicated by the students of Dionia academy of mathematics, who were responsible for providing launch parameters and correcting the trajectory. Ten years have passed, as long as the targeteer of Dionia ballista is a citizen who has graduated from the schools of Dionia cities and has good mathematics, it can be a result of the popularity of education and the improvement of ballista.

The brigade captain shook his head and said, "He is already alert. It is impossible to think of a suprise attack again. Don't waste the stone ball. You will be busy when the enemy attacks the city."

"Brigade captain, you can rest assured. A few days ago, Carthage's ballista was mad and destroyed many of our outposts, now it's our turn to show power!"

Targeteer's tone barely fell, and the abdominal archer next to him also said immediately: "Yes, as long as Carthage ballista dares to enter our range, we can destroy it!"

Their words caused a positive response from the surrounding soldiers.

The brigade captain is satisfied that the soldiers can maintain such a strong fighting spirit in the face of the siege of the Carthage army. Of course, he knew very well that the source of self-confidence of Soldiers came mainly from the city.

Palagonia was a village with only a few inhabitants half a year ago. When Leonidas decided to use it as a frontier defense against the Carthage army, he not at all merely strengthened the walls, dug trenches and laid traps on the basis of this village. Instead, the village was completely pulled out and a fort was built.

The Ministry of Military Affairs has been researching and improving Dionia's military technology. In recent years, inspired by King Davos, the engineers of the Ministry of Military Affairs have designed a new defensive city fortress and applied it to the training of the camps. Project-During the construction of the city and the offensive and defensive exercises, Leonidas felt the power of its defense and decided to use it in actual combat.

He not only assembled the 8th legion soldier, but also asked Skoptiki to mobilize the people of Catania. Tens of thousands of people took turns to work, using the ready-made stone bricks and blockheads of Paragonia, and "Davos cement" made from Mount Etna ash, and then In addition to the large amount of stone provided by Naxos (there is a stone near Nauros near Tauromenion), the large amount of wood provided by Gena and Agilion ...
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Not only did a small fortress be built in just 3 months, but also a new camp was built not far north of Leotini.

The Palagonha Fortress is not a La River fortress, it is only used to set up cards and charges. It is a true defensive fortress.

A 5m wide and 5m deep trench surrounds Paragoria, the bottom of the trench is covered with pointed wooden stakes, and the sides of the trench are full of close and numerous abatis, which makes the siege equipment want to approach the city and change. It's quite difficult.

Although the outer city wall is only 4 meters high, its structure is rammed earth, stone brick, strip stone, and cement from the inside to the outside. Not only is it thick and solid, but the walls are smooth and flat, no obvious gaps can be seen, and the walls are also covered with thick Lime powder, this is not for the sake of beauty, but has a certain tactical effect. The white wall will reflect light under the sun, which will affect attack soldiers, and it will make it more difficult for ants to climb the city, and it can also reduce The impact of the stone ball on the wall.

The circular outer city wall allows Garrison to better concentrate its defenses, and also allows the reinforcements dispatched by the city to reach the city head.

At every segment of the city wall, there are circular wall towers that protrude from the wall. It can strengthen the side attack strength against enemies that are constricted under the city or ants that attack the city. At the same time, the round wall can also weaken the external force. Shock.

The walkway at the head of the city is not narrow, and the tops of the towers connected to it are more spacious. The top of each tower is placed side by side with a ballista and a belly bow. On the ground are several boxes of stone balls and iron pieces. Battlements There are many garrison soldiers beside, and it does not seem crowded.

Leonidas concentrated all the ballistas and abdominal bows in the Catania camp into Paragonia, not only on the towers of the outer city wall, but also on the top of the tower in the center of the city. This 6-meter-high tower is also a circular building with a diameter of 50 meters. Not only are there many ballistas and abdominal bows on the top of the tower, but also a large number of soldiers can be deployed. They are protected by battlements and can stand high and attack. Ascend the outer city wall or enter enemies in the city. There are also multiple windows under the tower, which can also be used by soldiers to attack enemies under the tower.

What Marco didn't see was that between the outer city wall and the central tower, there was a wall equal to the outer city wall, which surrounds the central tower. Once the outer city wall is broken by the Carthage, the Dionia defenders can quickly Retreating to the 2nd city wall for defense, if the Carthage thought that they had breached the outer city wall, they could capture Palagonha and relax their vigilance.

The brigade captain who spoke to the soldiers who operated the ballista in the garrison was the commander in charge of defending Paragonia. His name was Terminides, Locri, 7th legion, first brigade brigade captain, and took over the fort. At all how long, seeing that the fortress that can only be reached during training is actually used in actual combat, and the fortress is more enormous and the facilities are more complete, he is very excited, and is full of confidence in guarding Palagonia, these Tian has always led the soldiers of the 7th legion to become familiar with the structure and facilities of this fortress so as not to be busy during the battle.

Today there are nearly 4000 soldiers in the fortress, 7th legion, 7st heavy infantry brigade, 2000th light infantry brigade, and Sicily, a legion heavy infantry reserve brigade and light infantry reserve brigade, a total of 2000 heavy infantry, XNUMX First name light infantry (excluding ballista troops, field hospital). Timminides thought that the number and proportion of soldiers in Garrison was just right for this small fortress.

Although there are 4 brigade captains in the fortress, and Timminides is a newcomer, the first brigade captain of the official legion has a higher status than other brigade captains of the same legion, usually the future Legion Commander, according to "Dionia's Military Law "provides that if the Legion Commander dies unfortunately during the battle, the first brigade captain will perform the duties of the Legion Commander", so the other three brigade captains also respect him, and in the fortress he can do command and prohibit.

Timminides walked along the city aisle, inspected the defense work of the soldiers, and chatted with them from time to time. The main object of the conversation was Sicily soldiers. The purpose was not only to understand their status, but also to make these Sicily Dionian citizens The soldier is familiar with his commander, so he can direct the operation in the future.

The 7th legion's Locri soldiers are serious, hardworking, but restrained, but Taminides is an exception. He is outgoing, very friendly, and good at soldiers. This is why Breru sent him to Parago. One of the reasons why Niah was a commander was that he was able to pinch Locri and Sicily's soldiers together.

"Brigade captain, the enemy may be attacking!" A soldier pointed outside the city, loudly said.

"That's really good! The Carthage people are going to give us credit!" Said Timminides said with a smile.

The soldiers around were also laughing, their faces were full of excitement, and the tension in their hearts was also dissipated from the laughter.

The officers began to urge them to prepare for defense, and Timminides stood behind the battlements to closely observe the situation of the Carthage.

Obviously, the Carthage people have realized that they can no longer follow the previous method and send a large number of soldiers to clear the ground under the long-range attack of the city's garrison. They have always approached the city, so Marco asked the engineers to make dozens of them An arrow block, and Carthage soldiers lined them side by side to form a wooden wall and began to advance down the city. His plan was to-every time the blocker advances, the Numidia soldiers will follow suit and fill the road.

But it ’s not that easy at all. After a while, it ’s not that the legs and feet of the cart soldiers were stabbed by wooden thorns or hooks buried in the ground, or that the arrow blocking vehicle fell into the trap and could n’t move forward. That “wooden wall” Soon 7 8 XNUMX fell out, completely shaped.

The ballista and abdominal bow of Dionia on the city head also began to show their strength. The stone ball hit the arrow cart, and the broken wood chips flew 4 places, becoming a nightmare for the soldiers around. The thick and long iron arrow not only broke a large hole in the thick wooden board, but also the unrelenting iron arrow could nail the soldiers behind the cart to the ground. It was miserable ... not only the soldiers in the cart, including The soldiers preparing to fill the ground in the rear were all scared and ran back, leaving only the wounded soldiers to groan in the local area.

Marco reconciled and ordered the army to roll out ballista to suppress ballista in the city.

However, Dionia's ballista occupies a high place and has a longer range than the opponent. Therefore, the Carthage ballista has not been advanced to a suitable position and has been continuously attacked by Dionia ballista. Moreover, they often have 3 or 4 concentrated strikes, which will improve Hit rate.

Marco, with all his heart, simply pushed out all ballistas and let them completely spread out, spreading around the northern periphery of the city of Palagonia. He wanted to reduce the threat of Dionia ballista by virtue of quantitative advantages and angular deviation. Gain a certain advantage.

But then he was surprised to see that not only the stone ball continuously shot from the towers around the semi-circular city wall on the north side, but also soon the stone ball was launched on the high tower in the center of the city. After a while, more than a dozen stone balls were launched from the semi-circular city wall on the south side, and landed near the various Carthage ballistas across the entire city. The accuracy rate was not low.

This is a large-scale ballista battle, which made the soldiers on both sides trembling in fear, and also had an eye addiction, but dozens of stone balls whistled in the air, and the thrilling interlaced thrilling picture only lasted for more than 10 minutes and ended. Nine ballistas of the Carthage army were destroyed and dozens of people were killed and injured, while the Paraglia fortress was bombed out of several small pits except for the outer city wall. Garrison was hardly injured.

Marco Ashen faced. He realized that he still underestimated the difficulty of playing in Palagonia, and had to pause the attack, return to the camp, and summon the subordinate generals to discuss together. How can I capture this difficult stone?

................................................

In October, the weather started to cool, but the temperature in Africa Proconsularis is still hot. At this time, the citizens of Carthage like to take their family to the inland of Numidia for leisure. There is a series of salt lakes where you can swim in the lake. Or sit by the lake, admire the beautiful scenery, taste all kinds of freshly harvested fruits and fruits, and enjoy the service of Numidia slave.

However, this year, few citizens have done so. As the Dionia warship has been patrolling the western sea area of ​​Sicily for a long time, it has occasionally attacked the merchant ship between Carthage and Sicily, which has not only caused a lot of depression in the port trade of this city, but also made Carthage merchants The ship sailed cautiously. Although Carthage citizens had a good harvest on the land in Numitia, except for the wheat and other crops that were recovered for their own use, they were almost all bought by the Carthage government at a cheap price as army provisions for the Carthage army ...

Although the war between Carthage and Dionia lasted only a few months, ordinary people in Carthage have felt the impact of this huge war on their lives. They are not only worried about the sharp decline in family income, but also more expeditionary Sicily's relatives are worried day and night, so they are watching the progress of the battle on Sicily Island every day. The Greek Kingdom, which had nothing to do with them far north of Sicily Island, is now the object of their day and night curse.

Some time ago, when the people of Carthage learned that “Marco led the army and successively captured many Greek city-states on the south coast of Sicily and broke into the Sicily territory of Dionia”, the city was filled with joy and cheers. He blessed him and hoped that he could expel Dionian out of Sicily as soon as possible and make Sicily sea area a port of free trade for Carthage merchant ship again.
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But in Carthage Senate, the atmosphere inside the meeting place is not only as relaxed as the public thinks, but also very dignified.

In the Carthage consul election, which just ended in October, Oklahton was re-elected again, but at the moment, standing in the middle of the Senate meeting place, he did not rejoice after winning. Instead, he said solemnly to everyone: "seniors, believe You ’ve got the news. We ’ve sent envoys to help us in Sardinia ’s Phoenicia allies, albia, Sarros, St. Iberia, and Ka Laris. We ’re stationed in Sardinia. They also returned detailed information. Dionian, who was as greedy as a hungry wolf, captured Sardinia after capturing Corsica's Alenia.

They sent a fleet, not only patrolling in the sea area of ​​Sardinia, but also frequently landed near the coasts of various towns on the island, sent troops to attack villages, destroy mines, and even instigated slaves and riots ... now Sardinia The situation on the island of Asia is becoming chaotic, and the people of the allies are also very panic. As the Alliance Leader of the Phoenicia city state in Sardinia, we Carthage cannot see that they are in a difficult situation, should we send reinforcements immediately, seniors please tell us Views. "

"Does this have to be said?" Isa Aruba, the leader of set up Sect, stood up and solemnly said, "The most important pillar of our Carthage Treasury revenue is the precious metal trade, while Sardinia and Corsica are our Carthage precious metal trade. One of the important sources, not to mention that Sardinia is also one of the important sources of business income for our Carthage merchant, so we must not only send troops immediately to rescue Sardinia, but also restore Corsica's Alenia Take it back. "

Asyaruba had high prestige in Senate, and Sardinia is indeed related to the fundamental interests of Carthage, so his speech received a lot of senior responses.

Taipanlacco immediately took the conversation and actively proposed: "Seniors, there are already XNUMX Phoenicia joint troops on Sardinia. Dionian is afraid to compete with it, but Cunning Dionian always uses Warships, avoiding their station, and attacking and defending empty areas.

Therefore, considering that Sicily's battle is currently underway and our soldiers are also very scarce, we do not need to send troops to Sardinia, but we must send a fleet to repel the Dionia fleet that is constantly invading Sardinia in order to guarantee Sardinia. Security of Dinnia. After defeating the Dionia fleet, some of our soldiers, as well as Sardinia's army, were transported together to the island of Corsica to recapture Alenia. "

Many seniors think that Taipanlac is right, but some people have asked: "Before, our fleet has been destroyed by the storm. The new fleet that has been under construction does not know how it is going? Is it ready to go to sea?"

"I think this question should be more appropriately answered by our navy commander." Okridon said towards Anobas sitting behind the meeting place.

These days, Anobas has been running between the ports of the Phoenicia confederation of Africa Proconsularis. After receiving a message from Hanno, he rushed back to this Senate conference. At this moment, he stood up, loudly said: "everyone, since After Senate issued the decision of Carthage and allies to build warships in June, all shipyards in Carthage and Africa Proconsularis Phoenicia city state are stepping up the construction of warships. What I have now is that there are 6 three-story paddles. The warships have been built and are beginning to be staffed and ready for trial. "

"How long does it take to go out to sea?" A senior asked impatiently.

"Generally speaking, it takes at least 3 months for a new fleet to be able to go out to sea." Anobas said this, and saw many seniors in the field showing disappointment, and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth: "But The situation is quite special now, because that storm destroyed our warship, but left a large number of experienced sailors. They only need 10 to 15 days to get familiar with the new ship, and then they can compile Become a fleet and go to sea. "

"Very good!" The seniors were beaming with joy, and some even shouted. During this time, due to the threat of the Dionia warship in the north sea area, the Carthage people were a little trembling with fear of going out to sea. They have never been so. I succumbed.

"15 days is too long. Our allies ca n’t wait that long. I recommend it to be no longer than 7 days! Within 7 days, please ask Anobas sir to form a fleet as soon as possible and go to Sardinia to protect its sea area, and Repelled the invasion of Sardinia by the Dionia fleet, and returned to Lily to protect the safety of the Carthage and Sicily routes. "Okridon asked with a serious expression:" Anobas sir, can you do it ?! "

In fact, Okliton had already discussed with Anobas beforehand, and Anobas also put on a thoughtful look. After a while, solemnly nodded: "I will do my best to do it!"

"Well, everyone, now we're going to reinforce Sardinia-" Oklahoma was interrupted by Pratakuba before he finished speaking: "Wait a minute! The newly created fleet should not be sent first To Sardinia, but to Sicily! Sardinia is guarded by more than 1 Phoenicia soldiers. Dionian only dares to attack, but dare not directly attack the city states on the island. Their safety is actually guaranteed, and the situation is not at all they say is so serious.

And now the most important issue that concerns us about Carthage matter of life and death is not Sardinia, but Sicily! The 10 army led by Marco sir has invaded Dionia's territory in Sicily and is fighting fiercely against the enemy, but the problem now is that because we have no sea advantage, the military provisions and heavy transportation can only be transported by land. Distant, uneven terrain, requiring a lot of labor, not only increased the consumption of army provisions, but also suffered several attacks from the sea by the Dionia fleet.

Moreover, the main force of our army is far east of Sicily, and the rear defense is relatively empty. The Dionian soldier took several boat trips to the west and landed and harassed, threatening the security of our territory and allies in Sicily. Before that, they had sent envoy. I asked for help here, and why are we talking about Sardinia today? !! I propose that the newly established fleet must be immediately dispatched to Sicily sea area to regain our maritime superiority and ensure that the army led by Marco sir can successfully drive Dionian out of Sicily!

Because of Marco's record in Sicily, Pretakuba was again elected to be consul at this time, which also greatly increased his weight in Senate. There were 4 discussions in the meeting place for a while, but no one expressed any objection.

At this time, Taipanlaco asked loudly, "If the new fleet is sent to Sicily, when will Sardinia's request for reinforcements be resolved?"

Pretakuba glanced at him and said, "At least you have to wait until Marco sir leads Dionian out of Sicily before considering this issue."

Tepanlaco sneered, and said slightly sarcastically, "Marco sir led a 10 army with the assistance of Syracuse. Until now, he couldn't even attack a small village in Dionia. Most of the soldiers still Obstructed on the outskirts of the Catania Plains, when will he wait until he captures Catania and Naxos? At that time, I am afraid that all mines in Sardinia will be ruined! "

Pretakuba immediately refuted: "The reason why our army is now attacking slowly is precisely because of the heavy provisions that hinder hindering transportation, so it should be more-"

"Our fleet must go to Sardinia first!" A younger senior suddenly stood up and interrupted him loudly.

Pretakuba looked intently, but it was a newcomer El Accra of set up Sect, his heart tightened suddenly, and suddenly he felt a little uneasy.

"Preta Kuba Sir, you have been emphasizing the importance of Sicily just now, and asked to launch a new fleet to Sicily, but you know, how did this fleet come ?!" El Accra waved his hands with emotion, Said: "A large number of blockheads were cut from the Iberia Peninsula and transported to Carthage and other Phoenicia city state ports by ships. Then all shipyards were started and stepped up to build so many warships in just a few months. Do you know the important reason ?!

It's money! At the beginning, you said at the Senate conference, 'Although your Magonids family controls the Iberia southern part, but we must make some concessions if we want the local indigenous people to agree to our safe felling of a large number of trees.' Finally, you convinced Senate To get the resolution passed, Carthage will allocate a portion of the state treasury revenue to support Iberia every month to obtain marine timber!

Although our Carthage prestige is very high, and the various Phoenicia allies are also very cooperative, but those shipowners and artisans have stopped other businesses and built warships for us every day. Is it free? of course not! Even if they are willing, we Carthage people will not ruin their credibility! We paid a lot of gold and silver to ensure the quality of the construction, but also to ensure that they will continue to build warships for us.

After the formation of the fleet? Hiring sailors costs money! It takes money to provide rations! The army provisions and heavy weight provided to the entire Carthage army need more money! Pretakuba Sir, please tell me, where does this money come from? !! "

After listening to Pratakuba, he remained silent for the time being. As a Senate senior and newly re-consul, of course, he could not open his eyes to tell nonsense and make others laugh.
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After listening to Pratakuba, he remained silent for the time being. As a Senate senior and newly re-consul, of course, he could not open his eyes to tell nonsense and make others laugh.

He hadn't figured out what to say yet, but El Accra continued to yell, "As Sir Isaruba said, almost one-third of our treasury income comes from Sardinia and Corsica. Now, during the war, money is urgently needed everywhere. As Carthage's consul-Pretakuba sir, you should take a more comprehensive consideration of this enormous war in which Carthage participated, first of all, how to keep it The source of our treasury income is to ensure that we can build more warships and buy more food to continue the war, instead of patronizing Marco sir! "

El Accra was straightforward enough, and Pretakuba's face changed a little.

At this time, another newly-senior senior Sifakba from the Magonids said angrily, "Don't you see? The key to this war is Sicily! It's in the east where Marco sir led the fierce battle with Dionian! This war Consumption is really huge, so we must concentrate all our forces and fully support the army in Sicily, so that Marco sir can completely defeat Sicily's Dionian as soon as possible, so that he can free up his hands and support other battlefields.

Otherwise, even if we keep Sardinia, Sicily's army will be defeated because the army provisions transportation line is not guaranteed, and the battle situation that originally dominated will change. As a result, Sicily's battle will not end sooner. "

Compared with El Accra, Sifa Keba ’s words were even more radical, and immediately aroused some seniors in the meeting place. One of them set up Sect senior and even mystifying said: "Marco sir led the 10 army for half In just a few months, I can't defeat a small village in Dionia. So it would take months, or even more than half a year, for Catatt and Naxos, which have more attack populations and stronger defenses. Want to end the Sicily war soon ?! "

"Yeah, yeah, the reason why we need to keep Sardinia first is to consider that Sicily's war will continue to prolong, first to provide Sicily's army with gold and silver protection!" Another senior was semi-serious and half-playful Said.

"" Is it because Marco sir is worried that Dionian will not be driven out of Sicily within one year! I'm afraid you want to help Marco sir realize his promise in Senate as soon as possible, so I ignore the overall situation and want to help him continuously. "Said another senior dissatisfied.

Sifaqba was arguing loudly with them, but Pretakuba found that more and more seniors expressed dissatisfaction, not only the Hanno faction, but also many seniors who set up Sect. The entire meeting place became Noisy.

Pretakuba then realized that he had made a mistake: Sardinia and Corsica have been Carthage's territories for hundreds of years, and all the nobles of Carthage have a close interest in Sardinia, such as the full support just now Reinforced El Accra in Sardinia. His family owned a silver mine in the mountains outside Sarros in Sardinia. A cargo ship that transported silver blocks from Sardinia back to Carthage 3 days ago was taken by his family. Dionia warship capture ...

He has always emphasized giving priority to Sicily's war, but unintentionally pushed the Magonids to the opposite side of other seniors, so that the set up Sect, which had always been more supportive of them since the beginning of the war, almost sang anti-contrast, even including their own camp. There also seemed to be some differences among them, such as Santipur and several Magonids seniors, who have been silent since the beginning of the debate.

Pretakuba suddenly realized that Okridon had thrown this issue at first at today's meeting, I'm afraid it was premeditated! During this time, the Magonids not only gained a lot of prestige among the Carthage people, but also supported many of them in Senate. Many proposals were approved ... even when everything went smoothly, even he himself was a little bit floating and forgotten That person's terrifying.

And while Pretakuba was suddenly awake and anxious to find a solution to his dilemma, Hanno, who was sitting in front of the meeting place and who had been dying for a while, stood up.

The entire meeting place soon quieted down.

"For the new fleet to support Sardinia first, or Sicily?" Hanno looked around at meeting place, slowly said: "Whether it is the short-term effect it produces, or the long-term benefits of Carthage, the reinforcement of Sardinia should be It is the first choice. The difficulty that Sardinia encountered is because the entire sea area is controlled by Dionian, so it will be so passive to defend. As long as we send navy to repel Dionian's warship, Sardinia will Order will be restored, and the Carthage-Sardinia trade route will be restored.

However, the main problem of the Sicily war is not just the loss of maritime superiority. The important thing is that our army has been prevented from attacking on land for a long time. Even if the fleet is dispatched, they cannot go ashore and the problem cannot be solved immediately. You said right? "

"Yes, Sir Hanno is right!"

"Still see through Sir Hanno!"

"No need to argue anymore, we choose to support the new fleet to Sardinia!"

……

Meeting place suddenly burst into noise.

Pretakuba was anxious to say loudly: "Sir Hanno, you can't say that right! The key to our war with Dionia is Sicily. As long as Sicily gets victory, other problems will be solved, so I support Sicily-"

"Prestakouba!" Hanno shouted, like a lion dozing on the grassland suddenly showing his power, and the entire meeting place became very quiet. He stared straight at the head of the Magonids family in Senate, with a full face. "In order for Carthage to win this war, I tried my best to cooperate with you during this time, but your performance has disappointed me a bit. For the benefit of your Magonids family, even ignore the interests of the entire Carthage, The issue of the fleet supporting Sicily's clearly reflects this.

And the last time Marco's so-called reorganization of our Carthage army reflected this, why ca n’t a captain of an army so innocent capture a village in Dionia? Isn't it because the Carthage general on the Marco general team was replaced and replaced by the Numidia who followed him at Iberia as general? Can these Numidia people be loyal to Carthage! Can they order their compatriots to fight Dionian regardless of their lives!

Marco led the army from at first attack to a deadlock now. Unauthorized replacement of General of the Carthage army. Isn't this the main reason for this situation? !! So what makes me wonder is that the war has just begun. Why was Marco sir so anxious to replace the Carthage general who was loyal to Carthage, and insisted on changing to the Numidia who had been following him but had no feelings for Carthage? Is it an army of Numidia? !! "

Pretakuba was speechless for a while, after Hanno's repeated questioning, but he was cold.

Sifa Keba hurriedly refuted: "That's because Carthage's general combat is ineffective. Only by replacing it can the army's battle strength be improved! So later our army can successfully conquer the Greek city-state on the south coast."

As soon as this word came out, there was a big uproar in the meeting place.

Seniors have risen to refute: "After the replacement of Carthage general, why can't the 10 army attack the next Dionia small village ?! This is also called increasing the battle strength!"

"I propose that the Carthage army that has formed a large amount of revenue from the treasury must be generalized by Carthage citizens, otherwise how can the security of the city state be guaranteed!"

"Now Marco sir leads an army consisting mostly of foreigners and officers, is this still a Carthage army! Carthage general, which was originally replaced, must be reinstated, or we will no longer be responsible for this Any support from the military! "

……

Facing the turbulent seniors, Pretakuba's face changed completely.

Watching the same scene, and also looking at Isa Ruba, the leader of the set up Sect in expression grave, Hanno sneered in his heart: he died for so long just for today. Before Marco replaced Carthage general, he made a big mistake, because most of these generals were Carthage nobles, but at that time he not at all let the seniors who were close to him carry out impeachment. As a result, today, the crazy Magonids faction is here again. There was a mistake in the use of the new fleet, and he decisively attacked, forcing the set up Sect seniors to see the true face of the Magonids. As their support for them weakened, Senate's dominance will definitely return to his Hands.

With this in mind, Hanno said loudly again: "everyone, please listen to me."

The hustle and bustle of meeting place quickly regained its quietness, but it surprised Pretakouba.

"At the meeting, the results have been relatively clear. The new fleet first reinforced Sardinia and sought to recapture Alenia, not only to protect the revenue of the treasury, but also to enable us to continue to fight with Dionia. Obligation of the Alliance Leader of all Phoenicia city state in the Western Mediterranean. It ’s not just all Phoenicia people who are paying attention to this war, do n’t forget that people in mother state are also listening to the news in Hadrumentum (referring to East The remnant fleet sent by the Phoenicia area), if we do n’t do this, we will lose our prestige, can we order other Phoenicia allies in the future? ”

Hanno's careful political considerations make many seniors involuntarily nodded.
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Hanno said in a slower tone, "Of course, with regard to the issue that the Sicily army also needs navy support, in fact you must not worry too much about Pretakuba. I remember that the resolution passed by Senate a few months ago required the warship to be built It ’s 600, and 195 warships are part of it. After that, the warships can be built into fleets and sent to Sicily sea area to help our army. "

Pretakuba remained cautious and did not respond to a little goodwill released by Hanno at this time.

However, it caused the set up Sect seniors in Isiyaluba and others to secretly nodded, thinking that Hanno could still take care of the overall situation before the war related to the survival of Carthage.

"But do n’t forget that we are building warships, and Dionian is also building warships. Their level of shipbuilding is not much worse than ours, and in terms of naval battle, we have not gained any advantage so far. I have not Make a mistake, Anobas. "

Anobas nodded awkwardly.

"So-" Hanno said aggravatedly, loudly said: "Let's not put our hopes on navy, our victory hope is still in the army, in the more than 10 army led by Marco sir, which consumes a lot of Treasury gold and silver of Carthage. I would like to remind everyone that due to the blockade of the Diram coast by the Dionia fleet, we don't know how the war situation is progressing now, but we still got it through the merchant's merchant mouth that traded with Etruscans to the north. Some news.

After the fall of Rome, the Roman army lost a series of battles, and they have retreated to several small towns west of Latinum. They are besieged by the Dionian army. I ’m afraid it wo n’t last long ... Once Rome is completely destroyed, King of Dionia may lead the army. Head south to Sicily, and by then ... "

Marco paused deliberately, taking into account the uneasy expression on everyone's face, and then solemnly said, "So Marco sir must capture Catania and Naxos as soon as possible, and there is not much time left for him! Although he wrote to us, He withdrew most of the Carthage general because they lacked the ability to direct operations. We do n’t understand the situation ahead, and we respect his decision, but I think these removed Carthage general are well known to us. Carthage's good citizens, are those ignorant and backward Numidia better than them? If so, why do we rule Numitia, not Numidia dominate our Carthage ?! "

"That's right, Sir Hanno !!!" Many seniors felt relieved and expressed their support in a loud voice.

Hanno continued calmly: "I propose to select a group of outstanding Carthage citizens and let them go to Marco's account, and Marco will arrange their duties according to their ability. In this way, we do not have to worry about Marco blaming We interfered with his command and the battle was frustrated. At the same time, Carthage youngster was given a chance to wipe out the shame. "

"Agree with Sir Hanno's proposal!"

"Sir Hanno is too thoughtful, as long as they give youngster a chance, they are much better than those lowly Numidia people!"

"Only Sir Hanno, you dare to blame Marco sir for his prejudice against Carthage citizens. We absolutely support your proposal!"

……

Seniors each and everyone actively agree.

Pretakuba's heart was bitter and atmospheric: the damn Hanno not only created a big problem for Marco sir, but also provoked seniors' dissatisfaction with Marco!

Just then, he saw Hanno cast a smile at him.

..........................................

Davos has returned to Rome at the same time as Carthage Senate's fierce debate over Sardinia's reinforcements for the new fleet.

Because the news of Rome's complete conquest has been detected by the surrounding race forces that have been closely watching the war, they have sent envoys one after another and gathered in Rome, hoping to meet King of Dionia.

Although the entire Dionian army had been in Satnicum's territory for 20 days, Davos completely lifted their confinement when they left, only to transfer the 5legion and the nearly 6000 Roman brigade to follow him back to Rome.

That night, Davos hosted a banquet at the Roman City Hall to entertain all the envoys.

"Latinum's war has just ended. The city of Rome is alive and well, and the people's lives are still hard. I can't prepare a richer dinner to treat distinguished guests. I apologize to you with this glass of grape wine!" Davos at the banquet Raised the glass of grape wine from the main seat, apologized.

"King, that's not true!" Volcy's envoy and Consul Catermontaros, also in Bolivanum, said loudly: "Eradicating Rome is the best treat for us Volsci! In Rome When the people attacked the Wolsey Territory, the king, you risked fighting with the Roman ally Carthage, without the slightest hesitation sent reinforcements, helping us to repel the Romans and prevent the Romans from sulking us for a long time Territory ... Wolsey city state union sent me as envoy. When I came to Rome to meet the king, I just wanted to tell you that all people in Wolsey regard Dionian as our forever friend, so this first cup Wine, I would like to thank you on behalf of all Volsci! "

With that said, he stood up, picked up a glass of grape wine, and drank his head.

Who knows that another guest next to him hurriedly stood up, loudly said: "Slow! This first glass of wine should be honored by our Helnikiers! If there is no king, you will lead the army yourself, risking greatness Risk, expedition to Rome, and complete defeat of the Romans, I am afraid that our Helniki ... have perished! King and you, Dionia, are the biggest life-saving beneficiaries of all of us, and we will always be Helniki faithful alliance! "

Seeing this, Davos was moved with a look, and he said emotionally: "Dear noble guests, we Dionia can beat Rome, thanks to the full help of Volsie and Helnikis! I just made a small mistake, this The first glass of wine should have been with me and you both, thank you for working together to defeat the Romans! And I wish Dionia's friendship with Walsie and Helniki forever! "

Davos finished speaking and brought the glass to his mouth.

"You are right, King, this wine should really be done first by Dionia, Wolsey, and Helniki!" Cathy Mentalos said meaningfully, then raised his head and drank the grape wine in his hand. .

"In Latinum, Helnia will fully support Dionia!" Helena Envoy Nemeri made a loud guarantee, and also drank the grape wine in his hand.

The envoys of other forces saw this situation, or complexion slightly changed, or looking thoughtful, but they knew the truth: Dionia was not only military powerful, but won Rome, but it also got two great Italy, Volcy and Helniki The full support of influences, coupled with the acknowledgement allegiance in its Latin city state, Dionia's strength in central Italy is even stronger than when Rome was at its heyday.

So, when Davos was filled with wine again and respected all envoys present, they all stood up and congratulated Davos respectfully.

"Honorable His Highness King Davos!" An envoy wiped the stain on his lips and asked loudly: "Now Rome has been conquered by Dionia. Is Dionia ready to support a new Rome? Or make it a city of Dionia- state? "

He tone barely fell, and Davos learned from the side translator what he said and the identity of the speaker-Sabine envoy from Keate.

Davos knows that the relationship between the Sabins and the Romans is complex. At first Romano, the Roman founder, led the Latin exiles to this barren land on the banks of the Tiber. By robbing the nearby Sabin town, he survived the most. In difficult times, there have been many wars between Rome and Sabine in the past century, but many Sabine tribes have also actively or passively merged into Rome and become Roman citizens.

Therefore, Davos said positively: "Rome, Victoria, Gabi, Perdina ... these towns were all taken by Dionian citizens with their lives and blood, they will all become part of the Kingdom of Dionia! The Kingdom will do its best to help already Romans and Latins who became Dionian citizens rebuilt these territories, making them rich towns in central Italy, and allowing them to lead affluent lives. "

After listening to these words, the envoys looked at each other, each with a different mindset.

"Honorable King of Dionia Your Majesty." Equienvoy couldn't wait to ask: "The former Romans often invaded the surrounding races by force, threatening everyone's safety. Is the Rome joining Dionia the same as before, Provoking war everywhere, wanting more territory greedily? "

As soon as he said this, all envoys raised their ears and focused on Davos.

Davos saw their expressions in their eyes, and understood in their hearts: what Equi asked was Rome, in fact, what was the Dionia kingdom that suddenly broke into central Italy and had already established a foothold in this area. This kind of foreign policy is probably the most important issue for all envoys.

He smiled lightly and said, "If you understand the history of Dionia's founding, you will find that Dionia has never actively invaded other city states and races. Usually, other forces first violated Dionia, and even some city states violated. Commitment, suddenly tearing up the covenant with us, violently invading the territory of Dionia, the people of Slaughter Dionia, so it will lead us to the anger of Dionia, fight back and destroy it.
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Davos slightly smiled, saying, "If you understand the history of Dionia's founding, you will find that Dionia has never actively invaded other city state and race territory. Usually, other forces first violated Dionia, and even some city states violated. Commitment, suddenly tearing up the covenant with us, violently invading the territory of Dionia, the people of Slaughter Dionia, so it will lead us to the anger of Dionia, fight back and destroy it.

From this we can see that Dionia is not the same as Rome. We are not tyrannical or greedy for the land of other countries. On the contrary, we love peace and are willing to get along with our neighbors. Here, in the Latin region, Dionia will continue to adhere to our usual diplomatic attitude. For any force that wants to have friendly relations with Dionia, we will live in peace with them, and even sign some friendly agreements to conduct wider trade exchanges, Cultural exchanges and even mutual assistance ...

I want to make a solemn promise to everyone here. Dionia came to Latinum not to bring more war to this land where war has been frequent, but to eliminate war and bring peace and prosperity. It applies not only to Romans and Latins under Dionia, but also to you who are Roman neighbors who are also willing to get along with our friend! "

Although some forces have previously received similar guarantees in their contact with the envoy sent by Dionia, when the words were spoken by King of Dionia himself, the envoys were undoubtedly more at ease.

Then Sabine envoy asked, "Can we Sabines also become an alliance with Dionia?"

"Of course!" Davos said with a faint smile: "As long as you Sabine is willing to be a friend of Dionia, Dionia is of course also willing to form an alliance with you! When the banquet is over, you can talk to our diplomat Tapirus to discuss alliance matters . "

Davos said, while pointing his finger at Tapirus in the feast.

Tapirus immediately stood up and greeted Sabine envoy with a smile.

Sabine envoy responded quickly, with a long relaxed mind: Dionia occupied Rome and Ferdinai, and Krustaum to his acknowledgement allegiance. Dionia's sphere of influence bordered the Sabine territory, in all surrounding forces In the past, Sabine has become the closest force to the Roman town of Dionia in the Latin town of Latin. The Romans have been suppressing Sabine's breath for more than 10 years. Now, a more powerful Dionia than Rome has come. Make them panic. Now that they have the promise of King of Dionia, they can become an alliance, they can be said to be completely assured.

Not only the Sabine, but other forces also have this fear more or less, so the envoys also expressed their willingness to form an alliance with Dionia.

Davos agreed after one after another.

"Honorable King of Dionia Your Majesty, I have a question." Marcy envoy asked aloud, "If there is a war between the two allies of Dionia ... For example, we have already formed an alliance with Dionia, and later with Helniki People are fighting because of the conflict, so they ask Dionia for help. Does Dionia help the Helniki people who are closer to you? Or does it help Massi, who has just formed an alliance? "

"We Helkenisians are busy rebuilding their homes, how could it be possible to have a conflict with the Masais who have helped us!" Nemeri was complaining, but like other envoys, he looked forward to Davos' answer.

"Central Italy has many powers and complex relationships, and conflicts and wars occur from time to time. It is only because of the strong and rapid expansion of Rome and the pressure of peripheral forces that they have to temporarily join forces." Davos slightly smiled, voice Not big, but said firmly: "I have just said that Dionia came here for peace and prosperity. We will first stop the ongoing war and gather the two sides to discuss the cause of the conflict and find a solution. A conflict approach that ultimately restores peace to both sides.

I believe that all the people of race yearn for a peaceful life, and do not want to be involved in wars without life guarantees. If there is such a race that depends on war and plunder, then it will be our common danger. Will be subject to our common crusade! Are you right? "

"King, you are right! If Wolsey conflicts with other races one day, we are willing to listen to Dionian envoy to help us resolve the dispute!" Catemontaros first stated.

"We Helnikians are also willing to obey any decision made by Dionian envoy!" Nemeri said eagerly.

Other race envoys, including the Masai, have understood: King Davos This is to establish a new order centered in Dionia in central Italy, and to let other races and forces obey.

For them, this is actually not a bad thing, because according to what they learned, the Dionian army not at all paid too much casualties and destroyed Rome, which made them afraid. Since King of Dionia promised not to use this Terrorist force, and settling disputes through negotiations, they are more at ease, so each and everyone agrees with the Davos decision.

At this time, someone loudly said: "Honorable His Highness King Davos, the Celtics to the north are what you call terrifying forces who live by plunder. They have invaded the Latinum area 20 years ago, and now they are starting to The northern part became active, and it is said that before the death of former Celtic King Brunus, he had been obsessed with the failure in Rome, and repeatedly warned the leader around him to take revenge on him. Perhaps a few years later, the Celtics again We will make a comeback and we all need to be prepared for that. What's your opinion? "

As soon as this was said, the envoys present were quiet. Although the Celtic invasion occurred 20 years ago, because the war lasted for one year, all Latinam's forces were affected, so they were very impressed.

Davos looked around, and the speaker was envoy from the city of Fufluna. Fufluna is one of the 2 city state unions in Etruria. This time represents the city states of Etruria northern part that have not been aligned with Dionia. They came to Rome because these Etruria northern part city states are controlled by Dionia. Between Latham Territory, through Tarcuna and Walch and other Etruria southern part city states that have just formed an alliance with Dionia, the two sides have not exchanged at all before, and there is no conflict of interest. Davos has been speculating about their intentions, now He finally realized it.

"I have said just now that no forces must undermine the peace and tranquility of this land!" Davos without the slightest hesitation said: "As long as the Walter dares to invade the territory of Volch and Tarzuna, Dionia will definitely Gather your army, cross the Tiber, help your allies, and fight off the Celtics! "

Ffluna envoy blurted out, "What about the Etruria northern part? Celtic attack Etruscan northern part, Dionia. If you ignore it, the situation will be very vile! Etruria area is flat, these years Eitria Lulia northern part city state only relies on the mountains that border the northern part of the northern part to barely curb the Celtic invasion. However, if the Celtics gather the army to invade the south, the various city states of the Etruria northern part are difficult to resist. Once the Celtics have established a foothold in the northern part, its attack on the southern part will be easier and more violent! At that time, the brutal Celtics will once again launch attacks on Rome and Latham. , Revenge for their old king Brunus! "

Davos faced awkward look and hesitated and said, "You make good sense, but Dionia has no diplomatic relations with your Etruria northern part city state. Even if Dionia wants to rescue, he doesn't dare to lead soldiers into your territory. Lest the people of Etruria think that Dionian, like the Celtics, is also an invader. "

After hearing the meaning of Davos, Ffluna Envoy stood up and saluted Davos, saying, "As long as Dionia is willing to help us Etruria against the Celtics, we Etruria northern part city state is willing to form an alliance with Dionia. ! "

Davos said, "Etruria northern part city state is willing to form an alliance with Dionia. This is a very good thing. I welcome it! After the banquet is over, you can do the same with other envoys and our diplomacy. Officer Tapirus discussed the alliance. I said that Dionia came here to make friends, and we are very willing to join hands with new friends in the Latina region, Etruria region, and other regions to jointly defend against foreign enemies! Joint defense Peace in our home! "

"King, you are good!" Cathy Mentalos of Walsea raised his glass and stood up again, excitedly said: "I propose that we together respect the distinguished King of Dionia and thank him for bringing us peace!"

Cathy Mentalos' proposal was immediately answered by other envoys.

Davos smiled and toasted with them.

Tapirus accompanied him to drink this glass of wine, and he was quite excited. Although he will be busy next time, this busyness reflects the value of diplomats. He came to the Latina region for half a year, and finally he can show his skills. Already.

After Favluna envoy sat down, a breath came out of his heart.

What he said just now is not completely true. Since the Celtics invaded the south 20 years ago, the strength of each city state of Etruria has been greatly weakened, and the city state of the northern part has become more serious, because these years the Celtics Although they did not gather large troops to go south, small-scale invasions were frequent. At the beginning, the city states of the northern part also helped and defended each other. However, after repeated failures, they could only fight and support each other. So when the Roman attack Etruria southern part city state, the northern part city state can only watch as they are forced to acknowledge allegiance to Rome, because they are too diligent, and there is still room to reinforce the southern part.
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And when Dionia defeated Rome and forced Etruria southern part city state to acknowledge allegiance, northern part city state was also watching, and even they were worried that this southern kingdom stronger than Rome would become a huge threat like Celtic, so wait The news of Rome being completely wiped out, and the high-level Etruria northern part city state couldn't sit still. They hurriedly sent envoy to Rome to inquire about Dionian's intentions. Now they can form an alliance with Dionia, which is what they want.

Davos put down his glass and looked around at the excited envoys, and suddenly remembered it, and took this opportunity to say: "Katemontaros consul, last year you were forcibly taken away by the Romans in Antioch, Villitre, Sartney The territory of Qom 3 City has been recaptured by our Dionia. Please go back and inform these 3 city state Wolsey exiles, let them return as soon as possible, and take over their city state again! "

"Uh ..." Cathy Montaros came to Rome at this time, and one of the purposes was to discuss the ownership of these 3 towns, but he did n’t mention anything and returned the 3 towns directly to After Walsey, I did n’t know what to say for a while, and then excitedly said, “Thank you for your selfless help to Walsey! Thank you Dionian for your great help to Walsea! ... I know that in order to help us recapture these 3 towns, many of Dionia's warriors were injured or even died ... For this reason, we at Walsea Union are willing to donate a lot of property to the King to make up for Dionia's loss! Although I know, These things do not fully express our gratitude to Dionia ... "

After listening to Davos, he said sincerely: "Worcy and Dionia are alliances, and Dionia helps you to regain the lost land is to fulfill the obligations of allies. I am very grateful for the gift of Worcy Union, and I deeply feel that Friendship! But I think that these materials are still left to the people of Wolsey who are suffering from the war and urgently need to rebuild their homes! "

After listening, Cathy Montaros was even more touched and wanted to say something. Nemeri next to him suddenly stood up and rushed and said, "Honorable King, we Helkenisians are also very grateful-"

Davos waved his hand, severely interrupting his words: "Nemeri, if you are going to give something to Dionia, you don't need to say anything. I know that in this war with the Romans, your Helnikians lost It ’s the worst, let alone rebuilding your home. Even food is scarce. I ’m afraid even how to spend this winter has become a big problem for you! So I decided to give you a batch of food to help you through the difficulties first. What difficulties do you encounter in the process of rebuilding your home after that, you can come to Rome for help, and the Chief Executive of Rome will do its best to help you! "

Nemeri froze. He wanted to say something, but choked in his mouth. He just moved his lips and soon choked.

Cathy Montaros expressed his gratitude in a timely manner: "benevolent King of Dionia! All people at Walsea thank you! We are extremely honored and proud to be allies of Dionia!"

Witnessing this situation, other envoys who felt the same way were relieved, not only greatly eliminating the warning against the powerful Dionia, but everyone was thinking: Dionia can treat Walsea and Helniki so, wait His own race has also become Dionia's alliance, I believe it will be treated like this!

As a result, the atmosphere of the whole banquet became more warm and joyful, and the guests and hosts were happy.

.............................................

For a while, Tapirus was busy negotiating with envoys and signing a covenant, and one more thing happened.

When Cathy Mentalus returned to Wolsey and conveyed Davos' words to Wolsey Union, the Wolsey people who had been in exile before returning to their homeland.

But the people in Satnikum refused to return, for a simple reason: the town was cursed by demons and a plague had occurred, and it was no longer suitable for them!

In spite of this, Rome's Chief Executive Asistes assured Wolsey envoy that after a long period of observation by Dionia doctors, the Satnikum Territory is safe and no more plagues will occur.

But most of the Satnikum people still refuse to go.

After several discussions at the top of the Walsea Union, considering that the war has caused Volsci's mouth to decrease sharply, the entire Walsea Territory is now widely populated, and the final decision was made: Donate the Villitre, Satnicum territory to Dionia As a small note of gratitude to their allies for their selfless assistance! (The reason for adding Villitre is that Volsci is worried that if only Satnikum is more of an evasion of responsibility, it seems that they are not sincere. Without adding Antium, it is considered that they will Dionia's Roman territories have close exchanges. As the closest town to Wolsey in Rome, Antioch will undoubtedly have a huge development in both land and sea. Wolsey union is a bit reluctant).

..........................................

While Davos was entertaining envoys around Rome, Sextus, who had just returned to Rome and had just reunited with his family, walked down to the Capitoline Mountain.

Because of the main God Jupiter and the queen Juno ’s temple on the Capitoline Hill, the Romans became the acropolis of Rome, but in fact, the majority of Roman civilians rarely have the opportunity to go up to worship. The same is true of Sextus, who was once the leader of the Roman squadron.

But today, Sextus saw that the sentry card leading to the mountain, although there are also soldiers standing guard, is no longer forbidden for people to go up the mountain, so it is very lively that people are going up and down the mountain.

On the way up the mountain, Sektus met some acquaintances who greeted him warmly. Of course, there was envy and flattery: "Oh, Sektus, you are back! I heard you want to be a Legion Commander Congratulations! Your dad is also an official of Dionia now, your family is really developed now! Take care of us in the future! "

"Sextus, congratulations on your winning the battle again, this time you can get a lot of land!"

"Sextus, my child quarter, you know, although he is not yet 18 years old, but he has grown stronger than an adult, can you let him serve in the military in advance?"

……

Sextus was struggling for a while, and finally had to walk with his head down to prevent being recognized.

At the top of the mountain, he quickly walked to the location of the Jupiter Temple. In his impression, the magnificent temple had disappeared. The large open space with marble slabs and clean flatness was displayed in front of him, as if those former temple deities had It is an illusion. It never existed. Only in a lot of dark black cracked marbles can you think of the tragic fire at the top of the mountain.

Sextus originally wanted to come here to pay a visit, but as a result, there are no traces of ruins. No wonder the people who go up the mountain rarely come here, but instead walk to the cliff and overlook the panoramic view of Rome.

He was a little confused, and suddenly saw that there was a lot of people busy at the God of War Yanus Temple in Rome on the other side of the mountain. He walked involuntarily.

As the distance approached, he saw that many of these busy people were Romans who were cleaning up and cleaning the ruins, and a few Dionian who were using tools to measure the ruins and use wooden boards to record and depict ...

Among these people, Sextus saw a familiar silhouette.

"Storo!" He shouted.

Stolo turned around and saw him, nodded greetings.

Sextus took two steps and made a step, rushed to him, watching the young and promising young man who was once called the Roman civilian, but now with a dumb look, he could not help asking: "You ... How are you doing recently? "

Storo was silent for a moment, and said softly, "I joined Dionia, there is nothing to worry about ..."

"I heard my father ..." Sextus said sincerely: "I am sorry for your father ... and your father-in-law! I hope you are not too sad!"

Stolo smiled bitterly and sighed: "I was caught by the plague, which was a punishment from Jupiter, no wonder anyone. But I heard that at Sutnicum's camp, he received a Dionia doctor. Good treatment and care ... "

"It's true!" Sextus interjected: "Not only are you father, all Roman soldiers infected with the plague have been well treated and taken care of by Dionian, so there will be many Roman soldiers infected with the plague. Survive! "

"Yeah, even if I am a son, I can only stay away from the plagued father, so I am very grateful to Dionian for this!" Stowe said frankly.

"And I heard that my arrogant relative who had contracted the plague was completely cured after being treated?"

"You're talking about Servius, yes, he has indeed removed the plague and has basically recovered."

"This is good news. At least my wife's elder sister no longer has to stay in my house, so I can be quieter." Storo smiled bitterly: "For my father-in-law, I have already advised him to surrender many times, both Rejected by him, he finally set himself on fire ... I was actually prepared ... "

Speaking of which, he could not help remembering the value and care of the Roman nobleman in the past. He couldn't help but look sad and said, "It's just a pity ... his body was burned into coke, and he couldn't get any other body from it It can be recognized that they can only be buried in the tomb next to Mars Square ... these days, my wife goes there every day to worship ... "
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"I've heard it." Sextus also sighed: "The tomb of the Romans! It is said that the name on the tombstone was given by King Davos, and Camilles's ashes were also buried in it. , I think ... although the name is simple, this is just a compliment to them ... "

After saying this, the two were suddenly silent for a while, and Sextus realized that what he had just said was wrong: Praise those who are desperately resisting, so what are those who surrendered?

Therefore, he hurriedly turned the topic away: "The temples of Jupiter and Juneau were also burned down, which is a shame! I don't know when it will be built again!"

"Rebuild ?!" Stolo shook the head, turning his eyes to the open space in front of his eyes, with several points of pain and perseverance, and a hint of hatred in his eyes, he said quietly: "There will be no more Jupiter here , Juno, Yanus, I heard these Dionian said that they will build the Temple of Diana here, as well as the Temple of Hades and Temple of Hera of Dionian, Jupiter ... abandoned Rome, I don't think it will be long before he will be abandoned by the Romans ... "

Sextus was surprised, and then looked at the open spaces on the top of the mountain, but said nothing: The Temple of Diana was originally the temple that their Roman civilians loved to worship, and he followed the Dionian army to fight During this time, because Dionian often spoke and praised Hades, he was also affected. He thought that this was a God with a strong force of divine force and a great concern for mortals. After returning, he heard father said that Hades was a civilian in Rome. China is also quite popular.

As for Hera, he only knew that this was a Greek Goddess who was in charge of marriage and family, and it would not be too bad to want to come.

"I heard ... you'll soon follow the Dionian army to the south to fight the Carthage." Stolo asked suddenly.

"King Davos only announced it to us before returning to Rome. You understood so fast?" Sextus was a little surprised.

"I'm temporarily in the town hall to assist Dionia officials in doing things. The current Roman Chief Executive Asistes also specifically asked me about the weapon equipment of our Roman militias, how much rations a day, whether they can adapt to the boat, how much weight they can bear during the march ... … The question was very detailed, so I guess you're going to go south. "Stolo said with some confidence.

Because Soldiers has returned, and it is believed that the news of the expedition will soon spread, there is nothing to hide from Sextus, and he said frankly, "King Davos has publicly promised not to throw the Roman army into a difficult battle. But after returning from this victory, Soldiers got a lot of rewards, and some outstanding soldiers also got promoted immediately, so many people instead told me that they were worried that they would not be able to fight after going south. Gain more merit, I hope that I can take the initiative to fight ... "

Storo lamented: "Dionia is still very different from Rome. For civilians, they have more opportunities to rise!"

"Why, you're so excited?" Sextus said half-jokingly and half-seriously: "Just hurry up now to join Rome to prepare the brigade."

"I have a lot of business now, I'm too busy, and I'm afraid the town hall won't let me go." Stolo complained with a bit of contentment: "And I'm also hurrying to get familiar with Dionia's laws and prepare to pass their Examine and become a judge of this kingdom. "

"May Dianna bless you as soon as possible!" Sextus wished sincerely: "I hope we can one day enter Dionia Senate and fight for more rights for us Romans!"

After listening to this, Stolo was energized, and his face was a little more energetic: "Let's work together!"

The two were full of ambition, and they looked towards the Roman city below the mountain: Rome under reconstruction is also full of vitality, but has a different pattern than in the past ...

..........................................

At noon on the second day, Davos once again hosted a banquet, but this time the guests were Latin allies and several Etruria allies envoy.

At the banquet, Davos once again emphasized the responsibilities and obligations of the allies in the Dionia alliance, and also solemnly promised that Dionia will never interfere in their internal affairs and fully protect their territorial security.

Rome was completely destroyed. Where can these city states dare to think twice? The envoys scrambled to express that they will absolutely follow the Dionia alliance covenant!

Since then, an enormous alliance system with Dionia as the Alliance Leader, Latin city state and Etruria southern part city state as the affiliation, and Volxi and Helniki as the strong auxiliary, replaced Rome and stood in the middle of Italy, shocking the surrounding power.

That night, Davos entertained Asistes and Giorgris in the courtyard where he temporarily lived.

"I heard that this is the residence of Rome's largest clan patriarch Cominenius Maruginensis. Although the location of the residence is good, the interior decoration is very ordinary, and it can be seen that the nobles of Rome do not advocate luxury. Davos took a sip and said casually.

"Your Majesty, you are too underestimated Marugine Ensis, he has several houses in the city, this is just one of them, and he has a larger house outside the city, with more than 600 acres of land, and It's all land along the river, there are hundreds of slaves ... "Asistes gave a brief introduction to the property of Marugine Ensis.

Davos didn't think it was a pestle, but laughed, "It is precisely because these Roman nobles are rampant and overwhelmed that the anger of the Roman civilians will make it easier for us to win the hearts of the Roman civilians. The decision to migrate was applauded, for which I really thank these nobles. "

"Your Majesty, are you really ready for these surrendered Roman noble soldiers to follow you to Sicily to fight?" Asistes asked with concern.

"Yes." Davos converged with a smile, and said positively, "Even if the Roman army surrendered died of many people due to the plague, there were still more than 7000 people who lost the wounded soldiers who lost their battle strength. This is not a small force! I was afraid that after I led the army and left Rome, they suddenly regretted that they would not leave Latinum with their family members, and even launched a rebellion, undermining the new order we spent a lot of effort to establish here. This has always been a factor of instability! And I guarded them with a more enormous army, so they didn't dare to mess around! "

"But after all, they are not the soldiers of the reserve troops of Rome. Those people have basically surrendered to the kingdom. However, they have resentment in their hearts, and this time they go to Sicily. Rome and Carthage are allies. In case they collude ..." Asistes Express your concerns.

Davos slightly smiled: "Relax, I have a way."

Consistently convinced of Davos' ability, Asistes stopped persuading.

Davos looked at him and praised: "Asi, only a few months after you became the Chief Executive of Rome, the political situation in Rome was stable and the order was good. The city hall departments have gradually achieved effective governance of the city. Rome The people also gradually recognized Dionia and began to observe the kingdom's laws in an interesting way ... You have done more than I expected! "

"Your Majesty." Asistes said humbly: "There are still many problems with the governance of Rome. There are two most important problems. One is the lack of speech, which makes the execution of orders less efficient; and the migrated Dionian citizen. The conflict with Roman civilians is also the reason for the increased conflict in Rome during this period. "

Davos moaned his head slightly and groaned: "Languages ​​and contradictions between old and new citizens ... this is the most common problem we encounter when conquering a new race. You have succeeded in Nerulum, Knapetia, Mesagne, and Enona. I have had a post, and my achievements are outstanding. In this regard, I believe that you have a lot of experience and will eventually solve it well. Moreover, Giorgris will give you a lot of help. "

"Ah! Me?" Giorgris, quietly tasting the food, was a little surprised when he heard that.

"At this time, the 5th legion you led stayed in Rome, not only to be ready to put out any possible riots, to ensure the rule of the kingdom here-" Davos stared at him and said seriously: "Because the war here has just At the end, the order has not been fully restored, and the military ministry cannot immediately send military trainers to avoid turmoil when the citizens are brought together. However, with the 5th legion as a guarantee, you can use the leisure time after the autumn harvest to bring Rome, Citizens from Uyghur, Gabi, Keslera, Ferdinai, etc. have gathered for military training, and try to mix the migrated Dionian citizen with other people who are new to race and let them in Strict training and fierce ball games gradually cultivate the friendship of comrades-in-arms, and learn the simple Dionia language through frequent contact ... "

"This is a really good idea!" Asistes whispered in excitement: "Your Majesty, do you remember? At first, we and the Lucania tribe soldier of Bagule mainly adopted this method to let them identify with us and eventually fight with us! "

"Yes, of course I remember." Davos said with an emotion: "That was almost 20 years ago!"

Asistes had a clever idea and immediately said, "I recommend that Ladham's camp be located south of the river port and the granary. This way, the camp is not only located in the center of these towns, but also solves the safety issue of the river port and granary."
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"You and Giorgris will discuss this issue and implement it yourself." Davos tapped his finger on the table and said solemnly: "Asi, you mentioned the river port, now from Merna Graecia to the merchant ship in Rome, to Kesley. As a transit port, La and Antium, both by land and by water, are quite troublesome, so for the better development of Rome in the future, Ostia must rebuild as soon as possible.

As for the population issue, we happen to return Antioch, Willetre, and Satnikum to Wolsey, and then move all three cities to Ostia (in fact, only Counting the population of the two cities, the population of Satnikum is not enough because of the plague.) ... "

Asistes revealed awkward look, saying: "Your Majesty, your proposal is very good! But whether it is rebuilding Ostia or relocating the population of 3 towns, this is beyond my responsibility as the Chief Executive of Rome."

Davos slightly smiled: "Maybe the next day Senate's new letter of appointment will arrive and you will be appointed Governor of Wartime in the Latina region."

Davos ’words were beyond Asistes’ expectations, making him a little bit unbelievable. After all, the Governor of the Kingdom of Dionia is the most powerful senior official recognized. Many seniors have followed this trend, but so far only Sedorum, Skoptiki, and Antonios have served. These three individuals have outstanding abilities and each represents a small force, and now he has squeezed into the ranks of the kingdom's political peak. His mood is both excited and tense, and his voice is a little trembling: "Your Majesty ... You mean to let me ... be the governor of the Latina region ?! "

"What? You don't want to?" Davos faint smiled at him.

"Thank You Majesty for your trust in me. I will do my best to fulfill the Governor's duties!" Asistes immediately expressed his gratitude to Davos, and he knew very well: Without Davos's strong recommendation, he would be less than 50 I am afraid that it will be a bit difficult to sit in this position.

"Promoted to Governor, the power is greater, but the responsibility is also greater!" Davos said sole solely with a serious look: "The Latinum area is the focus of the kingdom's northward expansion strategy. Here there are many races and complex relationships. In the past, wars were frequent. In this area, as an Outsider, the people under our control are mainly indigenous people-Latinos. How can we secure our territory here? How to ensure the stability of the entire region? How can we make the people here support the kingdom? ... It is the problem that you need to focus on and solve urgently. I hope you can work together with Chief Executives such as Antraporis, Nico Marcus, and Dilis to strengthen the communication between the towns and cities here. The territory was built into a monolithic plate, laying the foundation for the next step forward! "

Asistes was powerfully nodded. He looked dignified and didn't speak, apparently feeling the pressure.

Davos patted him on the shoulder, comforting: "I believe that with your ability, you can control this new position! If you encounter any difficult problem, you can also write to me directly!"

Asistes eyes shined: "thank you Your Majesty!"

Davos turned his head and looked towards the 5th Legion Commander: "Along with the Asistes letter of appointment, there is another letter of appointment issued by the Ministry of Military Affairs, Giorgris, and you will be appointed as the Latinum Regional Commander!"

"I ?!" Giorgris was extremely surprised, half-opened his mouth, and stuffed his mouth with something funny. He shook his head in a hurry: "I can't! I can't! This job should be performed by Amintas ... Matonis ... Lizyrus ... Even Olivos ... one of them served because they all did quite a bit of service! "

"Who has the most merits and seniority is not the first factor to become a commander of the Latina region." Davos took a sip of grape wine and said seriously: "It depends first on who is best for me! When I am in the camp When announcing which legion is willing to stay in Latinum, only your active request to stay will determine the ownership of this commander! Now is the time of war, Latinum is the area we just conquered, and the kingdom needs a commander Sitting here, but he does not need to actively expand, but requires him to strictly constrain the army, at the same time patiently train the soldiers, pay close attention to the situation in this area, and prevent any possible accidents.

And when the enemy really appears, he not only has to command his own legion, but also to command the reserve forces of the towns and towns, and to coordinate and command the entire Confederate army in the Latina region. "

"Giorgris, congratulations! I also think that you are the most suitable candidate for the commander of the Latinum area. I hope we can cooperate happily and jointly maintain the stability of the political situation in this area!" Asistes also congratulated Giorgris sincerely.

Giorgris no longer postponed. He thanked Davos and said that he would fulfill his duties as a commander and guard the area of ​​Latinum!

....................................

Davos sent away two men who were about to be the kingdom's most prominent men in the Latina region.

After the servants removed and cleaned the banquet in the living room, only Davos and Crotokatáktisi remained in the living room.

"What do you think of their appointment?" Davos suddenly asked his son.

"Sir Asistes is very capable and convincing as governor of Latinum! But Giorgris sir ..." Although Crototáktisi didn't finish his words, he had already revealed his ideas.

Davos looked at him and asked earnestly: "Before I came to Rome, at the military meeting held at the Satnikum camp, you were also there when I said, 'Before Sicily, I need to stay in Latham legion ', in addition to Giorgris' willingness, have other Legion Commanders expressed this willingness? "

Crotokatáktisi simply answered: "No! Even Sir Amintas thought, 'Latinum has been completely conquered, and there is no need to stay in the legion.'"

Davos sneered: "Is this approach that only cares about pursuing one's own honor, wants to gain more military merits, and does not want to consider the overall situation and sacrifice his own interests?"

Crotokatáktisi looking thoughtful: "... father, it's a reward for Giorgris to be his commander of Latinum, and a silent criticism of other Legion Commanders?"

Davos said with a light jaw, "Giogris usually seems awkward. Unlike Amintas and Matonis, they are decisive and aggressive, but he can complete every task assigned to him. So far, his Legion has the least casualties. "

Crotokatáktisi thinks back carefully: Indeed, the 5th legion is the most complete legion of personnel.

"So based on these two points, Giorgris is undoubtedly the most suitable of these Legion Commanders to be the commander of Latinum." Davos warned softly: "Cloto, as a superior, don't affect your feelings about yourself with likes and dislikes. The judgment of a subordinate can only be accurately evaluated based on his performance in actual affairs and his behavior at a critical time, and he can be assigned a suitable position so that he can exert his maximum ability ... "

After Crotokatáktisi listened, seriously nodded, he understood.

Davos lightly coughed and asked, "Do you have any other ideas for Asistes as Governor of Latin America?"

Crotokatáktisi wondered and asked, "Father, what's wrong with this appointment?"

Davos looked at him with high eyes, said solemnly: "Asistes is not a problem in itself, he is indeed the most suitable candidate for Governor Latinum! However, you should not ignore his background. His 舅舅 Antonios is now the governor of Daunii area His father-in-law Vespa is now one of the chairmen of Senate current. His brother-in-law Bagule until now serves as Chief Executive of an important town in the kingdom. He has a high prestige in Lucanian and a lot of prestige in Senate.

This time the Apulia area was attacked by the previously fleeing remnant forces, and the Peucetii area became the focus of the attack. Someone in Senate proposed that Silvim Chief Executive Bagule be the Governor of Peucetii ... if I approved the proposal, Then the three governors plus the chairman of Senate current, Asistes, as the core person in this network of power relations, will inevitably become the most powerful person in the Kingdom of Dionia except me. What do you think about this? "

Crotokatáktisi did not think of this layer before, he was surprised at first, then lost his thoughts, but in the end he could not help but persuade: "father, I heard that Sir Asistes has been following you since Persia, is your most trustworthy One of the subordinates, you should n’t suspect him. "

Davos's expression became serious: "Child, of course I know Asistes is loyal to me. I even know that he rejected Antonios' pull over 10 years ago and did not support the selection of Naxos Chief Executive selected by Antonios in Senate. However, always being vigilant in power is a basic ability that a king must possess! Power easily brings corruption, and highly concentrated power makes it easier for people to become ambitious, use power for personal gain, trade money and power, and even rebels and wars ... … I believe you should have learned a lot about learning about the history of Mediterranean countries in the past with Ancitanos in Academy.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 941
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Therefore, the Kingdom of Dionia can only have one center of power, that is, the king! Other power centers cannot be allowed to appear, otherwise it will lead to dysfunctions, confusion among the people, and even civil strife! In order to ensure the stability and development of the kingdom, it must be avoided. Concentrating power too much on a minister, but dispersing it, involves another king's necessary ability, that is, checks and balances! "

"Check and balance ?!"

"Decentralize power and allow ministers to restrict each other, thereby forming a balance of power ..." Davos taught patiently: "If a king can be good at checks and balances, he can not only ensure the stability of the kingdom, but also maintain the friendship with the minister ... ... "

Crotokatáktisi listened to Davos for the first time to explain in detail how to control his subordinates, completely refreshed his understanding of politics, and fell into thinking for a while, resulting in a bit of delusion.

Davos patted his shoulders with tenderness and said softly, "Clo, don't think too much now, you will slowly realize in the future administrative affairs ... Next, you have important things to do, Can't follow me to Sicily. "

"Why?" Crotokatáktisi was surprised.

"In my mind, Rome is the most important city in the kingdom after Thurii! It has a wider and fertile land than the Sybaris Plains, it has an population of enormous, and there is a wealth of various metal resources nearby ... Rome is even more important than Thurii in its strategy to expand north.

The Romans and Latins were foreigners. They were mainly farmers, hard-working and hard-working, but they were able to observe discipline, and they were one of the best soldiers. But they have just been conquered, they have not fully surrendered to the kingdom, and they have a lower sense of identity with our royal family. After Asistes governed here for a few years, I am afraid that the Romans, Latins, Etruria ... and other races here have more recognition of him than our royal family, which is not conducive to the stability of the Kingdom of Dionia!

In order to avoid the shortcomings of Antonios in Sicily's territory, it is best to have people from our royal family doing things here, on the one hand, monitoring Asistes, and on the other hand, winning the hearts of the people, this is the check and balance! You're almost 20 years old, and it's time to take on heavy responsibility! Davos said here, without saying any further, looking forward to his son with full anticipation.

Crotokatáktisi hesitated for a while, and the expression on his face finally became firm: "Father, I am willing to stay!"

"Very good!" Davos smiled reassuringly, his hands again strong on the shoulders of pats son: "Although this is your first official office in the Kingdom, I am not going to give you a relaxed position, I hope you Serve as a low-level construction officer in Rome, assisting the construction officer to complete the transformation of the Roman city, the construction of the temple on the Capitoline Hill, and the reconstruction of the Roman vertebrate bridge ... A series of public construction tasks, you will be very much in the next time Busy, would you accept it? "

"Of course I do!" At this time, Crotokatáktisi did not hesitate, but was a bit excited. After all, as an aspiring youngster, he always hoped that he could take on heavy responsibility.

For Davos, after repeated considerations, he finally decided to let his son be a heavy-duty builder, because these public works will undoubtedly win the praise of the Roman people regardless of urban renewal, temple construction, and road and bridge construction. The official Crotokatáktisi will undoubtedly share this glory and attract public attention.

Moreover, these construction projects require a lot of manpower. Most of them come from the Roman people during the off-season. Crotokatáktisi has frequent contact with them, which can not only understand the public sentiment, but also promote their favor for the Dionia royal family. In this regard, Davos has no doubt about the charm of his son.

Of course, the only thing to consider is security.

After Crotokatáktisi left, Davos remained in the living room.

Not long after, Emilius stepped in quickly: "Your Majesty, I'm here!"

The thin intelligence chief was sweating and looked a little tired, but his expression seemed a little excited.

Davos knows that since the conquest of the Latinum area, in order to ensure the supervision of the entire area and the collection of intelligence, the team led by Emirius has expanded dramatically with his permission, and his affairs have become more busy. But he was very energetic.

Davos said bluntly: "Amelius, in light of your contribution to the kingdom's war with Rome, I appoint you as the Kingdom's intelligence director in the Latina region!"

Although Emirius has always been doing this job, now he has only officially obtained this title, he still looks very excited: "thank you Your Majesty! Thank you Your Majesty! I will continue to work hard! ..."

"There is another important task, you must do your best to complete it!" Davos looked directly at him, solemnly said: "My son Crotokatáktisi will stay in Rome as a junior builder, during his time in Rome , You must try your best to keep him safe, and kill all the attempts that are against him in the cradle, if something goes wrong-"

Davos whispered, his right hand clenched into a fist, and suddenly hit the wooden table with a heavy bang.

Emirius was involuntarily shaken, but he immediately lifted his right hand, raised his palm to the sky, and said solemnly: "Hades is on, I swear to you by Emirius! I will do my best to protect the safety of His Highness Crotokatáktisi ! If there is a slight negligence, willing my soul-to be punished into hell! "

Davos hesitated, he did n’t expect Emilius to do so, because as far as he knows, Emilius is indeed a faithful believer in Hades. He coughed and said, "Well! Wait for Crotokatáktisi to be safe. Back to Thurii, our whole family will thank you! "

Emilius hurriedly said, "Your Majesty, it is my duty to keep you and your Highness safe!"

Davos nodded, this is the truth Emirius said. Although the remuneration of the staff of the Kingdom Intelligence Department has now been issued by the Ministry of Finance, it is still not under the official jurisdiction of the Kingdom, but is directly affiliated with the King. Even Aristelas still bears the title of the court herald and works as the director of intelligence, so To be precise, the entire intelligence department personnel belong to Davos's private minister, so Davos will not say much.

When Emirius stepped out of the living room, he couldn't help but clenched his fists excitedly: Although this task was indeed a heavy responsibility, it was a rare opportunity to be able to get closer to the future king!

Next, Davos called Martius and asked him to arrange several good loyal and reliable guards for Crotokatáktisi.

On the second day, Davos returned to Satnikum's camp, convened senior generals, and issued them with an order to "March into Sicily".

At the same time, he also issued an order for them to disperse and surrender nearly 7000 Roman soldiers who surrendered to all troops except the mountain scout brigade, which also included the Roman reserve brigade.

Despite several objections from Legion Commander, it is believed that incorporating Roman soldiers who are completely unfamiliar with the Dionian army tactics, and even speechless, into legion will cause the battle strength of the army to decline.

But Davos insisted on his own opinion and the order was finally executed.

..........................................

In the simple and crude hall of the leader's home in Bovianum-vetus, the central town of Caraceni, chief Contruc sat grimly next to Fire Pit.

The servant took firewood, put it into Fire Pit, and was lighting it.

Although it was still October, the temperature in the deep mountains had begun to get colder, and the aging bones of Kontruk could not be affected by the cold, but the burning bonfire could not drive away the cold in his heart.

"Chief, the food of our tribe is very scarce now. If we don't think of a way, I'm afraid we can't survive this winter Heavens, Ah!" On the other side of the fire, the head of the tribe in charge of the tribe, Vanni said with a worried expression.

"Not only our tribe is short of food, but other tribes are also short of food!" Contruc sighed helplessly, two white eyebrows screwed together, could not help but imagine: this war, the Caraceni were completely defeated It's up! Not only did a lot of heroic soldiers die, but they also lost a lot of supplies. At first, the army could be organized because of the assistance of the Carthage, but since the failure to attack Daunii, the changes in the Sicily situation, and the pressure of Dionia on the Frentani, there has been no more aid to pass through Frentani. Man's territory.

In order to carry on the war, the four major tribes had to raise forages from their tribes and attack Campania. One of the reasons was to plunder more supplies. Without the resistance of the Dionian army, Samnites can be described as a great success. , But in the end they suffered a fiasco. In order to be able to lead the Soldiers to escape safely to the territory, Contruk abandoned all the plundered materials in Beneventum, and finally Dionian got it.

Today, the Caraceni clan not only killed and wounded a lot of soldiers, but also consumed a lot of supplies. It was a heavy loss in this war.

Contruk rubbed his hands and comforted him, "I have sent someone to Pentri to find their chief Badani, and asked him to help us with a batch of food-"

"Cough!" High Priest, who was sitting on the side, coughed heavily.

Contruc gave him a glance, but said in a heavier tone: "Although they surrendered to Dionian, they are both Samnites, until now they are close to us, and I believe they will certainly lend a helping hand at this time."
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"Pentri not only surrendered to Dionia, they also dared not to recognize the priesthood and chose High Priest on their own, this is a blasphemy against the sacred tradition!" Rooney roared angrily.

"I heard that it was Dionian's request. They had to obey. Do you want to implement Divine Punishment to la la la ?!" Contruc sighed, the ditch on his face became deeper, and he looked at the fire burningly in front of him. Flame: "Now whether it is Badani or me, I am afraid that the only idea is to try to let the tribe survive this difficult period ..."

"Savoni will curse them!" Ronnie said in a grudge, and punched the stick with a force.

At this time, the guard came in and reported: "chief, the Sierra Monk leader is back."

"Let him in!" Contruk said eagerly.

A burly middle-aged man walked into the hall with heavy steps. Contruc saw his expressionless expression, and he felt restless: "Seramonk, you are finally back! Badani promised ?!"

Sierra Munch glanced at everyone in the hall, then shook his head, and said in a low tone: "Badani said that their Pentri people had almost run out of food in the previous war. Now they rely on the assistance of Dionian. There may be excess food to assist us ... "

"Damn Bardani!" Contruc's expectations turned disappointed, and a little anger rose in his heart: "He fathered suicide 10 years ago. How could he have secured the position of Pentri chief without our Caraceni's support! Now he betrays the Samnium union, forgets our kindness to him, ignores the ancient tradition that the four major clans should watch and help each other, and refuses to lend a helping hand, Savoni will never let go of this coward punishment! "

High Priest Rooney gave him a glance, coldly said: "Who was interceding for him just now ?! I said earlier that these traitors are unreliable!"

Contruck was snorted and did not respond.

"Chief, aren't there still the Frentanis? We can borrow food from them!" Subordinate Vaughan suggested.

"That's a group of coward, don't expect anything from them." Contrucco didn't have a good impression of the eastern side of the race that claimed to have "Samnium bloodline". He said scornfully: "Before Dionian put pressure on them, They have refused us access to their territory, and now seeing us defeated, they haven't had time to hide, how can they help us! "

"Since you don't give it, grab them!" Vanni said fiercely.

Hearing this, the High Priest next to him and the treasurer did not show anything strange, because the daily life of the Caraceni people was to live by grazing and plundering.

It was only at this moment that Contruc frowned: "Did you think the following tribes did not think of it? In the morning, I just received the news that yesterday several eastern tribes leaders led hundreds of Soldiers into the territory of the Frentani. However, the Frentanis mobilized more people to fight back, repelled them, and lost some people. Now the Frentanis stationed troops on the border and are alert to us ... "

"Even if the Frentanis are on guard again, how can they be our heroic tribal soldiers' opponents? As long as the soldiers of the entire tribe are regrouped, we can completely defeat them, and then let them obey the food. "Vanny said proudly.

"Vanny, you think very well, but ask the tribes in the city, which tribes are still willing to go to war!" Another large tribe leader Sierra Munch, who was just sitting next to Fire Pit, suddenly sneered Loudly said: "The war with Dionia has killed our tribe and wounded a lot of soldiers. Now all tribes lack materials and are unable to care for the families of these people who died in the war. I am afraid it is difficult for people to respond to the call. With the help of the Pentri and Caudini people, relying only on the current strength of our Caraceni tribe, can we really win the Frentanis? Also, even if they can be won, they are useless, do n’t forget that the Frentanis are now attached to Dionia. They can ask Dionia for assistance at any time. "

"It ’s not just the Frentani problem. It ’s reported that the Masais in the north have changed in the past few days. It seems to be preparing to avenge their previous losses ..." Contruc, even though his entire body was close to Fire Pit, but He seemed to feel cold, shrinking into a ball, rubbing his hands constantly, his face frowning, and his eyes a little dazed: "Dionian, although having withdrawn from Pentri's territory, is still locked in Beneventum, and he may be at any time. Marching north ... our all enemies are enemies, yet we have to endure the suffering of hunger ... "

The High Priest next to him was both frowning and confused.

The only one who was standing at the opposite side of Fire Pit was Theramonk not at all, an expression of anxiety, but expression gloomy and uncertain, he kept glanced at the others and finally could n’t help loudly said: "Now there is only One way to save us Caraceni-surrender to Dionia! "

This remark was like a thunder on the ground, which made the three listened like a tremor. High Priest Rooney shouted first: "Even if all of us Caraceni starve to death, we must not surrender like Dionia, who is trying to destroy our sacred tradition of Samnium!"

"No! You can't surrender to Dionia! I heard that they declared that they will punish the provocateurs of the war severely!" While expressing opposition, Vainie looked worriedly towards his chief Contruk.

Sierra Munch gritted his teeth, took a sharp breath, stood upright, brave, and stared at Contruc: "To keep the entire tribe alive, changing some traditions is nothing. Even more how, if It ’s not your insistence that you keep repeating it again and again. Many tribes wo n’t agree to send soldiers to invade the Dionia territory that we do n’t border with! We at Samnium have an old saying, 'Who brings the crows, who is responsible for driving them away. "Chief, you really should take responsibility for the entire tribe that is already facing death!"

"Sierra Munch, how can you talk to Chief like this!" Vanni scolded in a panic.

Contruk stared at Sierra Monk deadly, slowly stood up, and his original stingy body suddenly became magnificent. Aggressively pressed to Sierra Monk: "You simply did not go to Pentri for assistance! And I went to Dionian and prepared to surrender to them, didn't I ?! "

Now that the words had been said, Sierra Munch simply broke out. He stood locally without flinching: "Of course I went to Badani, but Dionian also found me ... You know, our enemy But not only Dionia, Frentani and Massi, but also Volsci in the northwest of us and Pentri who have cut off contact with us, the forces around us have become the allion of Dionian, as long as Dionia orders, they Will launch an attack at us! ...

Chief, when you persuade us to start a war, you always put 'for Caraceni's sake' on your lips. Now, the Caraceni tribe is facing matter of life and death. If you really care about the whole tribe of Caraceni, should n’t you also do something for us! "

After listening to these words, Contruc, the intimidating momentum faded away, and the sad expression climbed onto the old face. He shook his body and sat down suddenly ...

There was a sudden silence in the hall.

Suddenly, the guard broke in and shouted in panic: "chief, there are a lot of people outside ... a lot of people want to break in forcibly and say they want to propose to you!"

Vainni looked subconsciously towards Theramark, questioning: "Did you make it ?!"

"You are overestimating me." There was a trace of sadness in Theramonk's voice: "They just want to live ..."

Tone barely fell, and there was a loud shout outside: "Summary to Dionia now !!!"

"We ask to re-elect the chief !!!"

……

Hearing this, Contmunk, who was already old, instantly became older and paler. He stood up shakingly and refused to help him, and walked towards the courtyard ...

.............................................

In Diram's Dionia Army sailed south in batches, and the 3rd Fleet commanded by Davos returned to escort it.

It was during this period that Caraceni surrendered to Dionia. It is said that the former chief Contruck committed suicide at home, but only the current chief was present at the time of the suicide. There were also rumors that he was killed by Sierra Munch, which caused Caraceni to cause Not a small storm.

Max Brutus, a former Roman nobleman, is now a surrender soldier of the first company of the 2nd legion and 2nd brigade of Dionia. He has just been dispersed and has not yet had time to become familiar with this completely unfamiliar military environment, and the troops began to sail south.

For the first time in his life, the young Max took a sea boat. The ship bumped in the waves. Without stopping for a moment, he also vomited darkly and was tossed for a whole day.

On the second day, he was groggy and was awakened by a comrade in arms next to him: "brother, don't sleep, we should go ashore!"

Max couldn't understand what the Dionian soldier was saying, but he went in the direction of the soldier's finger and understood what he meant, because the ship was sailing towards a town on the coast.

Finally docked! Max breathed a sigh of relief. For the first time, he had never been so hungry for the land when he first went to the ocean. He took a breath of sea breeze and wanted to drive away the rotten breath in his mouth.

The soldiers around were talking and laughing excitedly, but what they said, he did not understand at all, he did not know what other Romans in this environment like him thought.
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But Max desperately wanted to learn the language of Dionia, and then integrated into the environment. He deeply remembered the speech made before defeating the great Camillas King of Dionia before breaking them into the army. :

"... The soldiers of Rome, Rome has been merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, you have been completely defeated! You can always bear the hatred of Dionia.

But please do n’t forget that when you broke Uygur, you killed all the captive men in Uyghur City; wait for you to occupy Sartnikum, Antium, Willetre and other Walsea In the realm, all the Walsea men you will arrest will either be killed or degraded to slave ...

And today, when you are defeated, Dionia not at all treats you as you have done in the past, without letting your young life end early or making you a lowly slave, but giving you the opportunity to become Dionia's citizen!

I believe that many of you have prepared brigade with Rome-your former compatriots have contacted, how much do you know what rights and benefits you will be given by becoming a Dionian citizen, maybe not as rich as before, and no longer arbitrary Use power to squeeze other citizens, but you will become citizens of the most powerful kingdom in the Mediterranean and be envied by people in other countries, see a wider world, and get more development opportunities!

Well, the Romans, no matter what, the past Rome has perished, and you all face a brand new beginning, continue to hate it, and finally be suppressed and perished? It's up to you to take up shield and spear and fight with us to win the respect of the Dionian citizen and open up a new future for yourself and your family ... "

...... It depends on us ... Marx in the heart silently read.

At this moment, a person appeared in front of him, patted his shoulder, smiled, and asked with concern: "How? No problem."

Seeing this smile always reminds Max of his plague and despair, how the Dionia doctor treated him in every possible way, and finally allowed him to live a healthy life. This is why he did n’t hate Dionian so much. . He believed that all Romans cured by Dionia doctor would have such a feeling, because it was Dionian who gave them their second life.

Looking at this Dionia officer who has always been more concerned about him, although Max couldn't understand what he said, he roughly understood what he meant, and quickly nodded.

"Let's disembark with us!" Officer pointed to the dock in front of him, and picked up the wrapped shield gun and helmet arm beside him.

Marx wanted to stop it, but he couldn't speak Greek at all, coupled with continuous vomiting, his body was indeed weak, and he could only watch the officer open the package and let the other soldiers take one for him.

This scene made him determined to learn the language of Dionia as soon as possible.

In fact, Max's judgment was wrong. What he saw was not a town, but Trina's navy base.

Therefore, when other Roman soldiers who were not seasick, took a passenger ship and entered the port of the navy base, they all opened their eyes in surprise: what was shown in front of them was a port that did not know how many times the port of Ostia. Innumerable dock trestle bridges, protruding from the winding coast, like a centipede with plenty of feet, intimidating; a huge battleship wading upstream on the other side of the port, sometimes stopping the formation, Sprinting from time to time, the sailors' slogans rang through the port ...

In the 3rd legion, several Latin soldiers proudly told the stunned Romans: "There are 5 navy bases like this in our Dionia prince (two navy bases in the first fleet, Taras and Castiglione) This is not the biggest one. "

What made these former Roman nobles even more suspicious, they suddenly found that the power of the Dionia kingdom was far beyond their imagination, and the unwillingness in their hearts had dissipated a lot under this powerful shock.

The navy base of the 3rd Fleet is in Trina, but the camp of the 6th Legion is not here, but in Scylletium. The two cities are a few 10 li apart. In order to continue the southward expedition, the soldiers ashore were not taken at Head to the Scylletium camp, but rest directly in the new camp outside the navy base.

Since 10 days ago, Davos already had this plan, and wrote to inform Senate, and Senate urgently notified Trina and surrounding towns. The peasants were organized by the city hall to build camps for the upcoming army, so wait for the expedition. After the arrival of Diram's army, Soldiers found that the camp had already been repaired and everything was settled, and they did not need to do anything at all. Since their expedition to Rome, they have had a rare opportunity to enjoy the ready-made opportunity without working.

And when they settled down, the officers announced another good news: "His Highness Davos, in order to thank you for your contribution to the kingdom in Latinum, specifically allows you to celebrate at a campfire banquet tonight!"

After the soldiers listened cheering excitedly, the whole camp was boiling, except for those Roman soldiers who were unknown.

In the afternoon, officials from the Trina City Hall led the organized people to deliver countless cans of grape wine, hundreds of goats and other food to the entire camp. Of course, there are more people coming to the camp to visit the loved ones in the 6th legion.

In order to prevent them from disturbing the order of the entire camp, Legion Commander Tratinost allows the soldiers to meet outside the camp.

This time expedition to Latinum, 6th legion casualties are not rare. People who learned that their loved ones were killed or seriously injured were crying in sorrow; those who saw their loved ones standing in front of them were crying with joy, in short, there was a cry outside the camp, but there was no laughter inside the camp Stop, forming a strange sight.

..........................................

At dusk, the soldiers of each legion, led by the officers, left the camp and came to the already-arranged wilderness: Here are hundreds of wheat piles made of freshly harvested wheat straw. They are in a circle. The ring is distributed in a circle, with a large open space in the center and a larger wheat pile.

Each platoon sat around a pile of wheat, and the squad leaders took several soldiers to the supply unit, brought a few cans of grape wine, and several large pots of stewed and warm lamb soup, one of which had been slaughtered and washed. , Chopped goats, a basket of fresh fruits, a basket of washed fresh vegetables, a can of dried fruits ...

The squad leader personally serves the soldiers, fills the wooden cups in the hands of each soldier with grape wine, and pours soup in a pottery bowl ...

Although Max is not as excited as he can drink Thurii grape wine like other soldiers in the same team, but he was noble educated and thanked the squad leader who looked younger than him.

When the squad leader saw that he had a good attitude, he also said some words of encouragement. He couldn't understand the Dionia language at all but he could only be slightly nodded. Finally, the squad leader "haha" smiled, pats his shoulders hard, and then serves the next soldier.

Then the soldier's attitude towards the squad leader seemed more respectful, which made Max feel a little weird. Of course, he would not know that the squad leader's name was Adoris, the adopted son of King of Dionia.

As the soldiers began to eat, it was gradually darkening, but soon the wheat piles of each and everyone were lit, driving away the darkness of the wilderness.

"Dong! Dong! ......" The loud drum sound suddenly sounded, and the hustle and bustle of the bonfire meeting place was quieted by the officers.

Then, the high-pitched and solemn chant resounded above the meeting place, so that the soldiers put away the laughter on their faces.

Then, they saw a group of people with strange looks and different costumes appearing in the middle of the meeting place, next to the largest bonfire.

"It's" The Birth of Hades "!" Some soldiers have already guessed the repertoire of this large-scale drama and started cheering.

Dionia's large-scale drama has not been more than 10 years since its birth, but it has developed rapidly. Now it has separated from the original mime performance, with its own singing and single and group song and dance (of course, it cannot be separated from this. The enlightenment of King Davos) makes the performance of large-scale plays more diverse and more attractive to Dionian citizens. The song "The Birth of Hades" is one of the classics, and it is well received by the people. After eating, I stopped playing and watched the show intently.

The first act of "The Birth of Hades" is about the sisters Hades, Zeus, Poseidon, Hera, and others who defeated their Father Cloth and began to divide the world. When everyone was arguing for more benefits, Hades took the initiative to go to hell, to care for and supervise the souls of all beings after death. Li and Yixin are ashamed only for achieving their ideal attachment.

In Act 2, Hades comes to the Underworld, where the lack of control is very confusing. Hades invites Thanatos and Shupunos to serve as God of Death and Sleeping God, and convinces Minos, Radamandas, and Eakos. Acting as 3 Magistrate, he surrendered Three Headed Hound, Cherberus was responsible for guarding the gate, and Charon was responsible for the ferry ... finally restored the order to the underworld.

In Act 3, the underworld is well-governed, Hades marries the high-production Goddess Persephone, human beings thank him for his contribution, and worship him in the end, and finally he dances happily with his subordinates ... ...

The entire plot was carefully compiled by the priests led by Plesinas. Most of the dialogue in the play was sung. The melody was composed by the kingdom ’s famous bard, Dionia academy Teacher Philoxenus, and the students worked hard to complete it. A collective dance choreography that transcended this era was made by Davos, so "The Birth of Hades" was crafted by the hands of many famous artists. The first public performance at the Hades celebrations stunned the people of the Kingdom.

Although Max didn't see as if drunk and stupefied like other soldiers because of impossibility of speech, the actors' exquisite costumes, superb acting skills and beautiful singing voices still attracted his attention and made him try hard to guess the plot. .
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When the cheerful music at the end of Act 3 sounded, the actors on the court quickly arranged in a neat three-corner shape, and when they began to indulge in dancing, Max and other Roman soldiers widened their eyes. They had never seen such strange Dance: Along with the ups and downs of the rhythm, the actors sometimes act masculine, sometimes soft, sometimes funny, shake their heads, turn their waists, swing their arms ... these dance moves are unheard-of, unprecedented, but so fit the music, Such neatness and consistency make everyone see the blood boiling, and the whole body is shaking with the joy, wanting to dance wildly.

In fact, when the music sounded, many Dionian soldiers stood up, humming the melody, shaking their heads, swinging their bodies, and dancing with the actors on the field.

This drama lasted for more than an hour. At the end, cheers rang out. Even many Roman soldiers couldn't help but shout along with their comrades-in-arms.

But soon, the Romans stopped shouting, and the cheers of the Dionian soldiers were even more enthusiastic, because at this time standing in the middle of the meeting place was their beloved King Davos.

Davos was wearing the same black lining as Soldiers at the moment, holding a wine glass in his hand, looking around all around, solemnly exclaiming: "brothers, this time you expedition to Latinum, it only took 4 months to conquer The city state in and around Rome has saved our allies and lifted the threat to the north of the kingdom. You will be engraved with a stone tablet for this war and remember for future generations! Your loved ones will be proud of you and the kingdom will also be proud of you. I will be proud of you! Here, on behalf of Senate, on behalf of the generals who command you, to pay you a glass of wine and thank you for the blood and sacrifices you have thrown in this war! "

Davos said, bending down, holding the glass with both hands and holding his head up, slowly making a local turn.

At this moment, there was an absolute silence in the wilderness with tens of thousands of people, and only the sea breeze sobbed.

Davos stood still again and shouted, "This glass of wine respects you, the heroes of the kingdom! Cheers!"

The wilderness suddenly thundered: "Cheers, Your Majesty !!!!!!"

Dionian soldiers all raised their glasses and shouted excitedly, some even shed tears.

Davos drank it dry, wiped off the wine stains on his mouth, extended the hand, pressed down to signal that the surroundings were quiet, and then he loudly said, "Did you just watch the drama you just performed?"

"good looking!!!"

"Next, shall I perform a show for you, too?"

"Okay! ..." Soldiers shouted excitedly.

"This is a song I wrote for you!" Davos said this, and the soldiers were more excited and more looking forward.

Davos coughed twice, and the entire meeting place was quiet.

"We are Dionian soldiers,

Warriors who defend the kingdom's security,

Pick up dear long shield and spear,

to the battlefield without the slightest hesitation;

Parents are reluctant to see us off,

Wife and child earnestly expect at home,

With thoughts, we rushed to the battlefield and won glory to share with them;

We are Dionia Legionnaires ... "

This song, Davos has been brewing for some time. The original tune comes from the former Soviet famous song "Katyusa". The melody is simple and beautiful, the rhythm is light, and there is a touch of romance in the heroism, which is very suitable for soldiers in marching and fighting. Sing in high. Davos took it out at this time, hoping to inspire the soldiers to overcome the burnout of long-term battles, renew their enthusiasm, and devote their vigorous fighting spirit to the next war against Carthage.

Sure enough, soldiers fell in love with the song after listening to it. Because of its simple melody, many soldiers were able to sing along in a low voice. By the third time Davos sang, the soldiers were already able to sing loudly, and the entire meeting place sang loudly and lively.

Davos finished singing, the singing of all around didn't stop, and the soldiers were totally intoxicated.

After a while, the meeting place was a little quieter.

Davos asked loudly, "Brothers, is it good?"

"That sounds great, Your Majesty !!!"

"Want to know the name of this song ?!"

"miss you!!!"

"It's called" Song of Dionian legion "!"

Not only soldiers, even officers were surprised: "This is a song written for ourselves ?!"

Pride and pride fill everyone's chest, and once they stopped singing, they once again sang in unison with a brighter voice: "We are Dionian soldiers ..."

They were so engaged, and the enthusiasm also infected the Roman soldiers. Although they did not understand the meaning of the song, they also hummed softly, and the tune was really catchy.

Singing over and over again, Dionian soldiers remembered the entire song and lyrics.

Davos once again signaled them to be quiet and smiled loudly said, "Next, Legion Commander, Amintas and Matonis, will perform a wrestling for everyone. Do you want to watch?"

"Want to see !!!" Soldiers shouted excitedly when they heard such good things.

Wrestling is the most common athletic event in various Greek sports games. Dionian soldiers have been trained from childhood to age. Wrestling is also a regular exercise for soldiers during military training. However, they have never seen two high-level weights. Legion Commander wrestled, naturally he was very curious.

According to the Greek wrestling tradition, both players should be naked and coated with olive oil, but the autumn nights are still a bit cold. The two Legion Commanders are not too young. In order to prevent cold, they are wearing black linings, but this is not the same. It doesn't affect the enthusiasm of the soldiers, when they stand in the middle of the meeting place, the shout of all around is even more enthusiastic.

"Are you ready?" Davos asked with a smile.

Amintas stared at his opponent and raised his chin: "Matonis, you always like to grab me, today I will let you know who is the best soldier in the kingdom!"

Matonis blinked and said in disapproval: "Old Captain, you are older than me, don't worry, I won't do my best."

"Want to irritate me?" Amintas grinned, and immediately became serious, taking a small step backward with his right foot, squatting, arching his waist, arms outstretched, ready to go.

When Mattnis saw this, he was immediately ready to wrestle.

Davos turned into a referee at the moment, yellowed: "Get started!"

The two Legion Commanders roared at the same time and rushed at each other.

The meeting place suddenly boiled, and the soldiers of the first legion and the second legion desperately cheered for their respective Legion Commander, while the soldiers of the other legion cheered for the two Legion Commanders who were well-known in the army. Without the officers to maintain order, most The soldiers would flock to the center of the meeting place together. Even if they couldn't leave local, they all stood up and kept waving their arms and yelled and jumped. The scene was very hot.

In such an atmosphere, Amintas and Matonis had forgotten Davos's "just act, don't be too serious" admonition, and they also became aggressive and tried their best to defeat each other completely.

The two sides tussled for a while, tired to breathe for breath, and even the lining was torn. Eventually, compared to Matonis, the mainland-old Amintas fell to the ground because of lack of strength and lost the game.

Matonis immediately lifted him up.

As Amintas patted the dust off his body, he said persuasively: "Boy, if you are ten years earlier, you can't beat me, but now ... I'm old ..."

Matonis, who took advantage, didn't argue with him, only with a smile on his face.

At this point, Davos said aloud to the surrounding soldiers: "Soldiers, aren't the wrestling performances of the two Legion Commanders just fine?"

"Wonderful !!!" Soldiers shouted excitedly.

Davos pointed at the 2 people who were taking the dust and said seriously: "Amintas Legion Commander is 54 years old and Legion Commander Matonis is 48 years old. They are oldman in age, but they are still physically strong and agile, not weaker than you Youngster, this is the result of their persistent exercise for many years. Therefore, you should learn from two Legion Commanders. Persevering training will not only enhance your skills to kill the enemy, gain more combat skills, but also make you healthy. , Stay young, are you right ?! "

"Yes !!!" Soldiers, especially the Soldiers of the first legion, shouted.

This shout eliminated the embarrassment in Amintas' mind.

The next performance was Epiphanes and Olivos. Both of them were cheerful and lively general. They played a handstand competition, which really exceeded all the expectations of the soldiers, and their funny performance also made them funny. Laughing abdomen.

Next, the 3rd Legion Commander Lizyrus and mountain scout brigade long Itzam sprint, Cavalry legion long Lades and Kuchius equestrian show, 6th Legion Commander Trotilas and court guard Captain Martius heavy infantry confrontation, 3rd Fleet Commander Midolades and crew We cooperated in the mast climbing competition ...

each and everyone The prestige and the generals who commanded the charge of the army are now performing vigorously in the center of the meeting place. They have not even shouted with demeanor, their faces are full of dust, which makes the soldiers feel very novelty. There was a certain balance in their psychology, which was one of the main reasons why Davos insisted that generals perform hard for the soldiers on this special night.

However, for the soldiers who prepared the brigade in Rome and the surrendered Roman noble soldiers, although they were surprised that the Dionan generals did not display their identity and could be one with the soldiers, they were not at all as excited as the Dionian soldiers. After all, they were very excited about these Dionan soldiers. general I wasn't familiar with it, and I didn't feel deeply until Sextus stood in the middle of the meeting place.
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The quieter Roman preparation brigade soldiers began to cheer, accompanied by the shouting of many Roman noble soldiers. The Roman nobles still believe that the reason why Rome fell was against the Roman civilian soldiers who surrendered to Dionia, and in turn opposed them. Inseparable, and Sextus as the leader of Roman civilian soldiers is naturally the biggest traitor.

Sextus turned a deaf ear to these scoldings, and he signaled that the 10 Roman soldiers following him were ready, and then breathes deeply and led them to sing loudly: "Oh Tiber, you are a Roman mother, a hundred years Come and hold Rome in your arms all the time, and give us sweet ** selflessly ... "

Hearing this familiar song, Max froze and hummed subconsciously, but his eye circles slowly turned red ...

"Oh, the Tiber River" This is an ancient ballad that the Romans can sing from an early age, but it sounds here and now, but for the Roman noble soldiers who are about to leave Rome and live in another country, they have a bitter taste.

The cursing was low, the singing was loud, and the lyrical ballad echoed in the wilderness, mixed with choking voices ...

"Look, the soaring river is roaring, the lone wolf on the Capitolin Hill is howling, Romans, working on the land touched by the Tiber, hard but happy ..." Max sang emotionally, suddenly He saw the Dionian soldiers around and patted his hands, then hummed.

"Good song, isn't it!" Officer raised his glass and smiled at him kindly.

At each bonfire, Dionian soldiers raised their glasses at Roman soldiers ...

This night, the soldiers drank and drank in joy, letting off their negative feelings of anxiety, sadness, fear, boredom in the last war.

.............................................

In the early morning of the second day, senior generals headed by Amintas and Matonis gathered at the Military Conference Hall at Trina Navy base.

"Matonis, didn't you sleep last night?" Davos frowns, watching the sleepy 2nd Legion Commander paralyzed in a wooden chair.

"... Your Majesty." Matoni hurriedly stood up, yawning, pleaded, "Last night, Amintas pulled me and him to drink, the campfire was over, he didn't stop ... I was completely drunk. , I do n’t know when I returned to the camp ... ”

Hearing the euphemism from Matonis, Amintas glanced at him sideways, straightened his chest, and said proudly, "boy, now you know who is old!"

"Who the hell did I fall to the ground yesterday!" Matoni whispered.

"Well, aren't you two enough? Would you like me to give you a few more cans of grape wine, so you two can drink enough!" Davos lowered his face, and the two of them calmed down immediately, but their eyes were still staring at each other. With.

"Last night, you brought the soldiers into trouble, but don't forget to thank Midolades, who arranged the fleet infantry to maintain the order of the banquet, and guarded the drunk soldiers to prevent accidents ..." Davos said At this time, the expression was serious. Although he dared to hold such a large-scale bonfire party because the entire army was in the hinterland of the kingdom, there were still some security issues to be considered, such as relaxing after the legion soldiers had fun. Vigilant, will the surrendered Roman noble soldiers take the opportunity to attack ... so, he let thousands of fleet infantry stay abreast of the situation and pay close attention to the situation in the camp. Fortunately, the night passed smoothly, and he also commanded these Roman nobles The soldier had more confidence.

"Your Majesty, the army is stationed here, and security is our responsibility for the 3rd Fleet," Midolades said humblely.

Davos slightly with his jaw, took out a letter and let Herny Boris pass it.

Midolades opened his eyes and suddenly opened his eyes: "Carthage will send a new fleet of nearly 200 warships to protect Sardinia ?!"

As soon as this word came out, the other generals were also surprised and scrambled to read the secret letter.

"What? Are you afraid?" Davos said lightly.

Midolades smiled, and he excitedly said loudly: "Your Majesty, this is really good! Our 3rd Fleet is finally able to fight a real naval battle!"

Davos looked at him and asked seriously: "Carthage people have nearly 200 warships, and the 3rd Fleet has only 150 ships. Are you sure they won?"

"Of course!" Midolades replied without hesitation: "Although there are many Carthage warships, they also use traditional navy tactics. Naval battles in the past many times have shown that our navy tactics occupy a great advantage. In addition, Carthage formed a new fleet so quickly, and after a period of running-in, they hurriedly sent to the battlefield. When the battle actually started, it was a question of whether the ships could cooperate well.

And ... According to tradition, newly built warships need to go through sea trials and repairs for a period of time before they can have quality assurance. These new warships from Carthage obviously have not undergone rigorous testing and appear very hard in fierce battles. problem……"

After Davos heard that, he turned to Tolmides and asked, "How is our new ship?"

"Two days ago, a message from the Ministry of Military Affairs said, 'Thurii has 26 warships built, Taras has 23 ships, Brindisi 20 ships, Crotone 15 ships, Trina 17 ships ...' So far, the kingdom has been built 213 three-layer paddle warships are undergoing maritime testing one after another. According to normal procedures, they can be put into use by the end of this month. Tolmides spoke fluently about the new warships and asked: "Your Majesty, you need to let Do these warships serve early? "

Davos shook his head: "No, just follow the normal procedure. But when these ships are in service, 3 ships must be allocated to the 50rd Fleet."

When Midolades heard it, he was overjoyed: "many thanks Your Majesty!"

Davos tapped the table with his hands and said, "The Carthage sent this new fleet to Sardinia instead of Sicily, which shows how important Sardinia is to them. Even more how, there is such a The presence of the fleet in the sea area of ​​Sardinia is a great threat to the Latina region we just conquered, and to the west coast of our entire kingdom! Therefore, your task at Midolades now is to find it and destroy it. It! Then it continues to plague Sardinia's coast and cut off Sardinia from Carthage! "

"Your Majesty, the 3rd Fleet will definitely fulfill your task!" Midolades resolute and decisive responded.

"But before that, the 3rd Fleet had to escort the army to land in Sicily." Davos glanced at the general in the room, slowly said: "Following this news about the new Carthage fleet, there is also a Sicily battle report ... Carthage people Captured Agilion. "

Aguilon was captured? !! The generals were surprised that during their stay in Satnikum, considering the fact that they were going to fight south soon, they had a detailed understanding of the situation on Sicily ’s battlefield and knew that Carthage ’s army had been blocked in Paragoni. Ah and Herna couldn't get in, but now when they were about to land in Sicily, the fighting situation suddenly changed.

"What is Prosousus doing ?! How could it be so easy to lose Agilion! The Carthages occupied it and were able to break into the Etna area. Not only was Catania threatened, Naxos was threatened! ..." Amintas said loudly.

"Prosousus, as the commander of Sicily, not only defeated Carthage's first army by defeating more but also defeated Serinus and disrupted the enemies of Sicily's west. Facing the sudden launch of the 10 Carthage army led by Marco and the Syracuse people, in the case of such a disparity in strength, he was able to resist the attack of the Carthage people, ensure the safety of Sicily's main towns, and win time for us to land in Sicily ... Plosousus can only do this by relying on the military power of the Sicily territory. It is very difficult, and we should not be too harsh. "Davos said softly, he said nothing to Leonidas Amintas' approval was a little awkward.

In spite of dissatisfaction in the other generals, they remained silent at the moment.

"Your Majesty, the fall of Agilion has not affected us much." Plintors has always sat in the corner in previous military meetings, but his brilliant record in Latinum has significantly improved his status, He not only sat at the large-scale wooden table with the map engraved, not far from Davos, but also began to speak actively: "Looking at this map, we can see that the Carthage captured the Agilion, in fact, it was against our Sicily territory. There is not much impact here. This is a mountainous area, and it is difficult to transport food. Even if the Carthage people enter the Etna area through Agilion, as long as Naxos and Catania hold the city, their attack will not last. Even more how and Hena and The two cities of Herbita threatened their rear. "

"Plintors, don't forget Sicels." Tolmides finally got an opportunity to refute his colleagues: "Agilion, although not at all was incorporated into the kingdom, but it was the former center of Sicels, which was of great significance to Sicels, now In the hands of the Carthage, I am afraid it will shake the confidence of the tribes of the West Kyle in the east. "

"Isn't it that these West Kyle tribes in the east have been close to us, almost all of them are about to merge into the kingdom? Wouldn't it be so easy to surrender the Carthage?" Olivos disputed.
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"Losing the barrier of Agilion, Prosousus was unable to take it back, Sicels was facing persecution by the Carthage army, they did not know that reinforcements were coming, and the Carthage were still very good at fighting in the mountains ... facing such a Dilemma, what choices Sicels will make, it is difficult for us to speculate. "Tolmides said solemnly:" But if these West Kyle tribes living on the western edge of Sicily have surrendered the Carthage people, it will definitely give us The Sicily Territory is causing a lot of trouble! "

Davos knocked the wooden table with his hand, said solemnly: "I decided to let the entire army land in Catania and repel the army of Carthage from the front!"

"Your Majesty, didn't you plan to let the army land in the vacant Sicily West and cut off the return path of the Carthage army when discussing in Satnikum?" Matonis asked.

"Yes, I have proposed such a plan, but the premise of implementing this plan is that the Carthage people have lost their maritime power and cannot threaten our landing fleet." Davos pointed at the Sicily Island on the wooden table map in a gentle tone. Explained: "But now the situation has changed. The new fleet of Carthage people has been put into use. It is unknown how many warships are being built in the shipyards of the Phoenicia Confederate ... I believe everyone still remembers what happened when we landed in Latinum. New, the number of ships full of our legions is so enormous that it is impossible to hide the eyes and ears of the Carthage people, and it is impossible to achieve the purpose of surprise attacks. At that time, the Carthage people will make every effort to mobilize all the maritime forces and prevent us from landing.

When we landed in Latinum, everything went smoothly. We also spent nearly half a day. If we landed in the Sicily west, the Carthage people desperately blocked it. The time to complete the landing will be very long. After all, it is under the control of the Carthage people. More conducive to their combat. Even if we can bring the Sicily Fleet and the 3rd Fleet together, it will not necessarily take any advantage ... and even if the final landing is completed, such an enormous army needs huge food consumption, and the next food supply may depend on Maritime transportation, which will be a big problem again! "

Davos looked around everyone, seeing that they did not refute, but were lost in thought, so loudly said: "And the Sicily Territory is being damaged and threatened by the Army of Carthage. The people eagerly look forward to our rescue, and if we put their safety at risk , Would rather take a huge risk to land in Sicily West, what would they think! So, it is imperative to drive the Carthage people out of Sicily territory, so that people can quickly rebuild their homes! "

Everyone heard here, felt reasonable, nodded in support.

At this point, Epiphanes interjected: "Your Majesty, the plan to land the entire army on Sicily's west is cancelled, but one or two legions can be landed."

Davos glanced at him and said, "This issue will not be discussed today. 3 days ago, the Ministry of Military Affairs has notified the preparatory soldiers of the cities to the Scylletium camp. These two days your task is to add them to your legion as soon as possible. Let the army fill up again. Two days later, we will leave for Catania. "

"What about those surrendered Roman soldiers?" Amintas demanded.

Davos has long considered it, saying: "Still keeping them in their respective troops, each squad has one more roman establishment. With the addition of preliminary soldiers, the proportion of roman soldiers in the army will be diluted. I think this is even more It's good for the stability of troops, and it's more convenient for these Romans to integrate into it ... "

..........................................

"Marco sir, look! Our soldiers have taken over the city!" Adjutant danced with excitement.

No wonder he did so. Tens of thousands of Carthage soldiers besieged the seemingly small city of Paragonia. The attack for more than half a month has not made much progress except for the deaths and injuries of many soldiers, but now finally Knocked off this hard bone.

These days, Marco, who has been in the gloomy face, finally showed a smile. He said loudly: "Give me the attack bugle, let the soldiers seize the opportunity, continue to attack the city, break through the 2nd city wall of the Dionian, and give the Dionian in the city. I'm all gone! "

"Yes!"

"Woo! ..." Marco listened to the loud bugle and watched as hundreds of soldiers rushed into the city of Paragonha, but the sound of killings from the city grew weaker and weaker ...

Marco tightened his fists, and he eagerly hoped that this time he could break through the inner city wall which caused a lot of trouble for the siege soldiers.

The Carthage soldiers who occupied the city quickly rushed down the city wall from all directions, roaring into the city, chasing the fleeing enemies, but they were extremely excited, but they rarely paid attention to the flowing water in the trench beside the criss-crossed street. It's not the stinky sewage, but the thick asphalt, and a lot of freshly harvested wheat Fucks are piled up in empty houses ... 

Dionia's 7th legion brigade captain standing on the inner city wall. Timminides watched the city quickly approach the enemies below the city like a tide, and decisively ordered: "Close the city gate!"

"Brigade captain, many brothers are retreating to the inner city, and they will be here soon! Wait a moment! Wait a moment!" The 7th legion officer on the side asked anxiously.

Teminides gritted his teeth and said with a hard heart, "It's too late, and before they reach the city, the Carthage rushes into the inner city! By then, everything we have worked so hard for is in vain!"

Having said that, he turned up the volume and shouted, "Off the city gate!"

After giving this order, he then raised his right arm and waved down vigorously: "Put the flaming arrow!"

A dozen flaming arrows shot into the trench below the city, immediately rising a circle of flame, and quickly spreading outward along the ditch connected to it ...

"Brigade captain, here!" The guard handed the wet linen to Timminides.

Timminides looked at the solidiers who had been covered with linen, reached out to take it, and covered it with his mouth and nose.

It didn't take long for the entire outer city to become a sea of ​​fire. Carthage soldiers who had been aggressively advancing forward now lost one's head out of fear and wanted to retreat back. However, the narrow streets and crowded crowds made it impossible for them. As they wished, they were shrouded in flames and smoke when they madly pushed each other and even killed ...

In the fire sea of ​​outer city, there are screams everywhere, and there must be Dionian soldiers who have not retreated into the inner city in time.

Timminides closed his eyes painfully, holding the battlements, kneeling slowly, in the heart silently chanting: "Great Hades! You are the protector of the Kingdom of Dionia, you are the fair and strict Lord of Hell , I implore you to give these warriors who died for the kingdom a fair trial, so that their souls can get the protection they deserve ... "

It ’s not just Tameminides who prays, all the soldiers on the inner city are doing the same thing. Although the solid city wall prevents the fire from spreading inward, the billowing heat waves assaults the senses, suffocating, but every time A person always knelt motionless, facing the burning fire sea reverently ...

The Carthage people who were fighting in the city appeared to be thunderous because they were about to break the city. They suddenly saw the flames rising in the city, and soon they covered the city. They were all shocked, and they quickly changed from shock to panic: "Heaven Where! Dionian is crazy, they lit the whole town! "

"Hurry up! Get your troops back!"

"Look at this fire! It's too late! Soldiers are desperately rushing in for the merits, blocking all the city gates, which cannot be withdrawn in a short time!"

……

Seeing that the victory was coming, he became desperate in a blink of an eye. Marco felt sullen and uncomfortable in his heart. A response qi had nowhere to vent. He immediately seized the long spear from the guard and threw himself towards a man who had just escaped from the fire city and was right. Long Spear pierced his chest as a Numidia soldier fled in this direction.

Marco looked around at the soldiers with a grimace and roared, "Fuck up!"

The entourages were suddenly trembling.

..........................................

In the evening, Pomirka walked into the Carthage camp large tent.

During the day, he still had a look of the rest qi, and Marco, who was inaccessible, was now eating the cooked leg of lamb in a calm mouth.

Seeing Pomerka coming in, he picked up half of the lamb's leg and said, "Akragas' lamb is really delicious. Would you like a piece of it?"

"Thank you, I've used dinner." Pomirkala took a wooden chair, sat across from him, and asked softly, "What do you have next?"

"What do you mean?" Marco asked, looking back at him.

"Marco sir, Dionian burned the entire city of Paragonia. We suffered heavy losses. According to statistics just passed, nearly 2000 soldiers were burned to death, and more than 2000 soldiers were burned. We sieged on Par Up to now, Lagunia has killed and wounded up to 7000 soldiers! "As Pomirka continued to state the facts, the original gentle tone also became heavy:" A small Palagonia let us take it There is no way, let alone Dionia camp, Leotini, Catania, which are larger and more soldiers. We ca n’t fight like this! Otherwise, when Dionia's reinforcements arrive, we may not have enough strength to fight with them. Let's face it! "

"What on earth do you want to say?" Marco asked, impatiently.

"I believe you have received the message from Sardinia, 'Fleet from Dionia, who carried the soldiers south from Triumph to Trina ...' Just because Dionian has won the war with Rome, his army is about to land in Sicily , Should we temporarily stop the attack on Catania in order to be fully prepared to fight the main force of Dionia? "
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"Stop attack Catania?" Marco said angrily, angrily: "Don't forget, Senate, but forced me to drive Dionian out of Sicily within a year, time is running out, so I still need Strengthen the attack! "

"Can't attack again, Marco sir!" Pomirka urged, "I will write to Senate and explain to them in detail why we stopped attacking."

"Useless, Hanno won't listen to any explanation from you." Marco said with a smile disapproving.

Pomirka heard a slack from Marco's words, and he said immediately: "But Sir Ayaruba will support me, and there is also Pretakuba ..."

When Marco heard this, he lowered the leg of lamb in his hand, and differentially said: "Well, just as you said, we will withdraw to the west first."

Pomilka didn't expect Marco, who had always been stubborn, promised to be so straightforward, but he was a little embarrassed.

Of course he wouldn't know that Marco had felt a little uneasy after the unsuccessful assault on Palagonia during this time, and he had realized that Dionian had demonstrated whether it was Serinus or Palagonia Terrifying's ability to defend the city, with many Cavalry's Carthage troops, especially the Iberia army, gave up the field and mountain battles they were good at, and carried out cruel siege battles one after another, actually giving up their strengths, it was totally worthless. , And today the fire made him determined.

"You mean to withdraw from Sicily's West ?!" Pomirka went back again, surprised, he just suggested stopping the siege, but never thought of giving up the results of the previous months.

"This is no way!" Marco did not conceal the hate in his eyes, punching the table with his fist: "We go deep into the east, the transportation line is quite long, and the dominance of the Sicily sea area is still occupied by Dionian, but Senate will also The newly-formed fleet was sent to Sardinia, we can only rely on land transportation for military provisions. You should know what enormous the number of our army is, and the amount of daily consumption of military provisions is naturally very large. Now we still need to count the labor for transporting food. If not for some food reserves before, plus some assistance from the Syracuse people, I am afraid that our army provisions supply is already very tight! Now, Dionia's fleet is increasing its attacks on our food transport team and the empty rear ...

As you said, Dionian's ability to defend the city is very strong, we can't capture Catania in a short time, and the main army of Dionia is about to come again, if at this time our army provisions transportation problems ... "

Marco didn't say any more, but Pomirka couldn't help but fight a chill and lost his thoughts.

Marco continued to raise his leg until Pomirka resolved to say, "... Since the situation is so severe, I agree with you ... I will write to tell Isa Ruba what is happening here, he is sophisticated and wise , Will certainly understand our current situation, and intercede for us in Senate, reducing other seniors to attack us ... But once we retreat to the west, what will Syracuse do? "

Marco sneered and said disdainly, "Syracuse wants to be our ally of Carthage, but that is their wishful thinking. Noble Carthage people will never be friends with these sly shameless Syracuse people! They think I don't know, it's so long For a period of time, they stood still in Taunis and did not pose any threat to the Dionia allies. Are they fighting the Dionian ?! We Carthage merchant ship were killed and wounded by sea storms in ten days than those who were killed under Taunis. Many! Since Syracuse wants to save our strength and gain more benefits while we are at war with Dionia ... hehe, it only deserves to be a stone we use to involve Dionia's reinforcements so that we cannot go all out!

Pomirka looked at the expression of resentment on Marco's face, and suddenly remembered that Marco and his cousin Simerko had suffered a fiasco in front of the Syracuse people more than 10 years ago. It seems that he has always been bitter about this, and it is not surprising that he has this attitude. And what the Syracuse people did during this time did not make Pomerka happy, so he did n’t want to persuade him to perform the covenant, but just reminded: “Without our support, the Syracuse people faced the attack of the Dionian army alone, they Very much chose to surrender. "

"Surender? Become the second Taras?" Marco smiled suddenly: "These shameless Syracuse people think they are the masters of Sicily, born to be more noble than other Sicily city state, they will easily yield to Dionian ?!"

Indeed, for more than 10 years, Syracuse has been surrounded by the increasingly powerful Kingdom of Dionia and its allies and friendly city state. There are still conflicts. It shows how unwilling the people are ... Pomirka was thinking about it, but he listened to Marco Continued: "As long as our Carthage remains strong, the Syracuse will not easily fall to Dionia, so before we retreat, we must fully attack Paragonia tomorrow!"

Pomirka was suddenly startled and busy: "These days, the Numidia army stormed Palagonia, and the loss was not small. In addition to today's fire, without going through the rest, if you want to immediately attack Palagonia ,I am afraid--"

"Tomorrow Iberia and Phoenicia's army will be responsible for the siege!" Marco's sudden interruption caused Pomirka to hold his mouth shut.

The more than 1 Iberia troops who followed Marco to the Catania plain have a strong battle strength, but these days have been preparing for the Catania ’s Dionian and Leotini ’s camp to reinforce Palagonia. There have been several battles with enemies coming from the north, and the losses were very small. In order to conquer Palagonia, Marco was finally willing to send his own troops to the battlefield! In addition, Phoenicia's army with not weak battle strength ... Pomirka slandered in his heart, but continued to say, "Who will defend the enemies in the two directions Catania and Leotini? It depends on these siege, Isn't the loss and morale low? "

Marco heard some of the blame implicit in Pomerka's discourse. He said with a sneer: "Although they have blocked the siege, the defense is still possible. After all, there are more soldiers than enemies. The young officers sent by Senate Did n’t I keep asking to lead soldiers to the battlefield, I gave them a chance. "

Pomirka was heart startled, and just about to dissuade, Marco suddenly stood up and said solemnly: "I've sent a messenger to Aguilion and informed Hasdruba to let him lead the army here early tomorrow morning! If the enemy of Catania is really Dare to attack, we can just expand the battle! "

Having said that, Marco stared directly at Pomirka: "Even if we are going to retreat, let the soldiers understand that there is nothing to stop their attack in Sicily and in the Western Mediterranean! Therefore, Palagonha must be destroyed! "

"Swell!" Marco slammed his punch on the table.

..........................................

adjutant Tagru hurriedly entered the hall: "Lord Commander, just received a scout report, Breru Legion Commander led 4000 soldiers and went to Palagonia!"

"What ?!" Leonidas, who had always been expressionless, couldn't keep calm at the moment, angrily said: "Isn't I already given him an order to keep him in the camp, and he shouldn't lead the army to attack ?! How dare he violate the military order? ! "

Tagru is Bruttians after all, and Breru is also considered to be Honorable by a general Brutti. He couldn't help but want to defend Breru: "Uh ... probably because the Carthage people did not take rest after the Palagonian fire. Today, he launched an onslaught against Paragonia. Breru Legion Commander was afraid that Paragonia would not be able to hold on, so he sent soldiers to attack, in order to restrain the Carthage people from daring to attack the city ... The soldiers he led Although it is small, he has led his troops several times these days and can return safely. I believe there will be no problems at this time. "

"Stupid!" Leonidas coldly said: "In the past, Carvalage ’s cavalry was deployed to the south, and it was difficult for our scout to detect the situation in Palagonia, but this time was easily available. What does this mean? And, because we The weeds on the Catania Plain have been burned. These days, Carthage cavalry has penetrated less into the plain hinterland. Today, a large number of Carthage cavalry has ran to the west of Catania, cutting off our connection with Hena, and it is impossible to understand in Afghanistan. What's wrong with Gylion's enemies ?! "

With Leonidas's hint, Tagru thought about it and was shocked: "This is ... this is a trap ?! Breru Legion Commander is in danger! Lord Commander, you ... you should send your troops to rescue them!"

Leonidas ashen faced and did not respond.

...................................................

Two days later, it is still in this hall, but there are no longer just a few people such as Leonidas and Tagru, Amintas, Matonis, Lizyrus, Olivos, Trotilas, Breru, Leonidas 7 Army Legion Commander, Lades, Kuzius , 3 cavalry legion captains of Asitemies, Sicily Fleet Commander Seklian, mountain scout brigade commanders Itzam, Tolmides and Plintors, as well as Governor Sicily Skoptiki… crowded the hall.

In the center of the star shining, sitting on the King of Dionia Davos.
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In the past, even at such important military meetings, the atmosphere of the meeting place has remained active to ensure that everyone can express his views without restriction. However, the atmosphere was so dignified at the meeting today that even the cough was suppressed as much as possible, and only Brelu's voice echoed clearly in the hall.

The 50-year-old Legion Commander is standing in the middle of the hall, bowing his head in sorrow, and telling the story of the battle two days ago:

Brelu led 4000 soldiers to rescue Palagonia. Although he initially defeated the blocked enemies, he was surrounded by the Iberia army who came from Agilion. He urgently formed the army into a round array and stubborn defense.

When the battle lasted for more than 40 minutes and it seemed that it could no longer be supported, Leonidas led 1 soldiers to arrive, but soon fell into the siege of the Carthage.

After continuing to fight for a while, the attack of the Carthage on them suddenly weakened. Later I learned that it was because the ally Leotini was ordered by Leonidas and sent 4000 reinforcements. While Carthage's defense forces were drawn to the north and fighting with Dionia's reinforcements, they quickly attacked the siege forces of Carthage from the east. The Carthage, who was informed, hurriedly detached the army to intercept, thus giving the Dionian army a breathing space and keeping it fighting until the evening.

Skoptiki saw that the army out of the city did not return, and decisively ordered the city defender to follow the plan reserved by Leonidas for the unexpected, and led the 6000 second wave of reinforcements formed by most of the remaining troops in Catania and the new camp to the battlefield and raided. The Iberia army caused some confusion.

Leonidas took the opportunity to issue a breakout order. As the darkness reduced Carthage cavalry's formidable power, the Dionian army was finally returned to Catania ...

After listening to Brem's narrative, Davos still looked serious, turned his head and asked side Leonidas: "Is what he said true?"

As a War Zone commander, the rank is higher than Legion Commander, so Leonidas, a lesser senior Dionia general, sits on the top with Sicily Governor Skoptiki and Sicily Captain Officer Seklian, facing other general or more At least a strange look, his expression remained the same, and he replied indifferently: "It is true."

Davos then asked, "What are the specific casualties?"

Leonidas thought about it and said, "As of yesterday, about 6000 soldiers have failed to return ..."

Everyone's heart is a moment.

Davos sighed, "6000 people! Maybe more than half of them were just injured, but because of your defeat, they became captives of the Carthage!"

Having said that, he looked towards Breru's eyes sharpened: "You tell me, why disobey orders and lead the army without permission?"

Brelu wriggled his lips, but eventually did not answer.

Davos stared at him for a moment, right hand began to knock on the back of the chair, and coldly said: "As a Legion Commander, you may think that you must rescue the legion soldier who is alone in the city of Paragonia ... maybe the first few attacks It ’s all smooth, so you can succeed with confidence at this time ... So you ignore the orders of your superiors, ignore the abnormal changes on the battlefield, and rush into the army, not only put the 7th legion in a dangerous situation, but also forced Prosousus to force Lead the army to rescue you, because as a new commander, if you do n’t move, you and the soldiers of the 7th legion will die on the battlefield. Even if there is no reason, it will definitely become a stain on his military career. Dissatisfied my colleagues and endured the abuse of citizens, I am afraid that I will not be able to gain a foothold in the army in the future!-"

When Leonidas heard this, he felt moved: King Davos not only fully understood his situation at the time, but also explained to the generals here why he had to venture out of the city to rescue him, because these could not be said directly.

"Fortunately, Prosousus responded properly and the army was able to retreat back to the city, but the disappearance of 6000 people and the destruction of the new camp ... this is still a considerable loss!" Davos struck the back of the chair more and more, he was originally arrogant Leading the army to Sicily, didn't expect to receive this bad news as soon as he landed, as if he was pouring a can of cold water in his head, always thinking of anger.

"Tolmides, defying military orders, causing heavy losses, what punishment should be done under the Military Law?" Davos asked suddenly.

Tolmides's heart was tight, he looked towards Breru, who was lowering his head, hesitantly said: "According to" Dionia's Military Law ", the disobedience of the military order caused the battle to fail ... the lighter was removed from office, and the heavy ... was sentenced to death. ... "

Generals Amintas, Matonis, etc. have sweated for Breru. Although he is Bruttians, because he has been leading troops in the army for more than a decade, with his upright hospitality, whether in the army or Senate, Get along well with these mercenary seniors.

"Then dismiss Brereru's 7th Legion Commander, and more detailed punishments will be made after the war ends, and the Ministry of Military Affairs will decide on the losses caused by the war."

Despite Davos' cold tone, Tolmides was relaxed.

Davos chose the lightest punishment. Although he said that he still allowed the Ministry of Military Affairs to make detailed judgments and punishments after the war, how could the Ministry of Military Affairs dare to make a tougher ruling on a representative of Senate senior and Bruttians, so Davos It was holding the stick high, but struck Breru gently.

But for Legion Commander, such as Amintas and Matonis, the deprivation of military service is undoubtedly the biggest punishment, so they all feel sorry for Brelu, but no one dares to defend it when Davos is angry.

"Breru, do you accept this punishment?" Davos asked coldly.

"I ... accept." Brelu lifts the head, clinching one's teeth and said: "But I implore Your Majesty to allow me, as a soldier, to continue the war against the Carthage!"

Davos heard his answer, the expression slightly eased: "Even as a soldier, the 7th legion needs a new Legion Commander, you can temporarily serve as the 7nd adjutant of the 2th legion to assist the new Legion Commander for better command 7th legion, would you? "

Downgraded from Legion Commander to 2nd adjutant with no real power. Although it was a bit lost for Breru, he was able to continue fighting with the 7th legion soldier. For him now, he has great hopes, so he immediately replied "I do!"

"Before the new Legion Commander arrived, you temporarily acted as the 7th Legion Commander, so you can now return to your seat and continue to participate in today's meeting."

"Yes, Your Majesty." On the way back to his seat, Brelu gave everyone a consolation. He greeted one after another nodded, but he never regretted it. In addition to the two reasons King Davos said, he disobeyed. The order to fight without authorization was also for an important reason: I thought that the Battle of the Ramato River failed at the beginning. In order to cover the retreat of the soldiers, the 4th Legion Commander Dracos led the 1brigade soldiers to intercept the chase and was finally surrounded by enemy groups. Even after being captured, Dracos finally died humiliatingly under the city, and Breru finally was lucky to be rescued. But over the past 10 years, he has repeatedly appeared in dreams of desperate scenes surrounded by enemy groups at that time, and thought, "If there were reinforcements at that time, Dracos sir and the soldiers of the first brigade would not ..." It became a knot in his heart, so when this time the 7th legion of his subordinate and the first brigade were trapped in the city of Paragonha and facing the desperate situation, no matter how dangerous the front was, he would never let himself stand by. of.

Davos wouldn't care what Breru thought at this moment. He looked around everyone with a serious look, and his voice was cold and severe: "everyone, the war we fought with Carthage, the winner will become the Western Mediterranean. The overlord will gain vast land and more wealth, and the loser will not only greatly decline in strength, or even face extinction, so neither Carthage nor us Dionia will have to spare no effort. This will be a protracted and costly one. War, whether it is us or Carthage, the number of people engaged in war will exceed 10!

10 people! This is not just an enormous number, it means a sharp increase in the scale of the war! Means a sharp increase in war consumption! Means more difficult to control the army! It means that it is more difficult to command the army! ...... So, in order to ensure that the kingdom can finally gain victory, to avoid the continued prolongation of war, and to increase the burden on the kingdom and the people, I ask everyone here-- "

Davos glanced sharply from the distinctive general faces of Amintas and Matonis, and suddenly raised the volume: "Discussions can be held during military meetings, but once a resolution is reached, even if there is any opinion, it must be meticulously implemented! Only then In order to ensure the smooth operation of the command of the entire army. If anyone defies the order or does not do his best to execute the order, I can guarantee that he will be punished more severely than Brelu! "

Davos's last sentence full of murderous aura made everyone listen to his heart. Even Amintas, at this time, did not dare to touch Davos' eyes.

Suddenly, the hall was silent.

Davos touched his jaw, and said in a calm tone, "Tolmides, you sent a letter to the Ministry of Military Affairs and immediately recruited Xanthicles to Catania to serve as the 7th legion Legion Commander. He worked hard to build Lucania to prepare the legion, before defeating Samites in Campania. It is time for him to make a formal appointment! At the same time, let the Ministry of Military Affairs inform Locri camp to organize a preliminary soldier to Catania as soon as possible to replenish the number of the 7th legion. "

"Yes, Your Majesty."
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Brelu expression pinched his fingers slightly sadly.

"Everyone!" Davos looked around, and said solemnly: "During our Roman battle, the Carthage pretended to besiege the siege of Celinus, but secretly defeated Sicels and led the elite soldiers straight into the defensive void, making it easier. Occupied Akragas, forcing Prosousus's army to retreat. Then attacked Gela. With a roughly equal number of soldiers, they defeated our Sicily coalition in frontal battles. After that, although after many hard battles, it finally ended Conquered our carefully built city of Paragonia, and retreated westward in time before our army arrived ...

Judging from the performance of the Carthage army during this period, it was an army with battle strength and toughness. Their commander Marco not only acts boldly and fiercely, but also lacks ingenuity, so they will be our rivals! "

Senior generals such as Amintas, Matonis, and Lizyrus, when they heard this, were equally serious, but they were fighting spirits in their eyes.

Davos was relieved to see it, and he said loudly again: "But after repeated hard battles, the Carthage people were not only tired, but also believed that the casualties were not small. They chose to return to the west, want to rest the army and reduce the difficulty of food supply. , Adding defense facilities, and possibly even capturing Serinus ... they want to be fully prepared for our next counterattack. But we will never give them sufficient preparation time, so I decided-all troops Only one day off in Catania, and the day after tomorrow we will march west! "

The generals listened, and suddenly refreshed.

"Itzam!" Davos looked towards the mountain scout brigade, and gave the order: "After the meeting, you send your subordinate to the south coast and sneak into the central mountains to investigate the movement of the Carthage army and those who betray us. Report to the Tribes at any time. "

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

"Lizyrus and Epiphanes!" Davos continued to issue the order: "In the morning the next day, you will lead the 3rd legion and Lucania to prepare the legion and head west into the central mountains and recapture Enna! Recapture Kefalo Itian! Reconquer the West who rebelled against us The Kyle tribe, then waiting to threaten the flanks of the Sikans and the Carthage army, is waiting for my next instructions. "

Davos looked at the two, paused, and said, "The army commander is Lizyrus, and Epiphanes is in charge of assisting. Any objections?"

Epiphanes shrugged: "I have no opinion, I will obey Lizyrus' order." Epiphanes agreed so simply, not because of lies, but because his desire for power was not strong, otherwise he would not resign from the post of Legion Commander. In addition to attending Senate meetings, he rarely held other administrative positions, but gained a reputation as a "beautiful man" in Thurii.

And, of course, the smart Epiphanes understands that Davos made this decision not because of eccentricity, but because it is reasonable: because the third legion is a regular legion after all, and he is only a temporary Legion Commander preparing legion, of course, only by the first 3 Legion Commander Lizyrus is the commander. In addition, most of the soldiers in these two legions are Lucanian, and they are more willing to obey the command of Lizyrus, also Lucanian.

"Your Majesty." Lizyrus not at all rejoiced at being appointed, but said, "I have a request."

"You said."

Lizyrus said seriously: "The 3rd legion and Lucania prepared legion are really good at mountain operations, but the biggest problem in mountain operations is terrain. If the terrain is unfamiliar, even if the soldiers are more sophisticated, they are vulnerable to failure. So I hope Your Majesty you Can send us some Sicels as a guide. "

Davos slightly smiled: "You and I thought of going together, but I won't just send you a few guides."

Speaking, he told Governor Skoptiki of the side Sicily: "I heard that when Carthage's army invaded our territory, Herna's Chief Executive Krerou performed well and successfully blocked the attack of the Carthage people?"

"Yes, Your Majesty. Krerou sir led Herna garrison to fight off the Carthage army several times and defended our territory. According to preliminary estimates, at least more than 2000 enemies were killed." Skoptiki said truthfully.

"After the meeting, I hope that you will appoint a Hena executive adjutant to temporarily take over his position. I need him to organize a Sikel force, obey Lizyrus' command, and go west to attack together."

"I see, I'll make arrangements immediately when I go back." Skoptiki responded simply.

Davos asked with a smile: "Lizyrus, are you satisfied with my arrangement?"

Lizyrus originally wanted only a few guides. Didn't expect Davos gave him an army. He couldn't hide the joy on his face and quickly said, "This is really good! Thank you Your Majesty!"

Amintas and Matoni both looked at him enviously: two legions plus a Sikel unit, and the total number of soldiers commanded by Lizyrus must exceed 2!

Davos continued: "In the early morning the day after tomorrow, I will lead the first legion, the second legion, the fourth legion, the sixth legion, the Roman reserve brigade, the first, two, and four cavalry legions, and travel west along the south coast. The final destination is Sellinus. And 2th legion and 4legion-"

Davos looked towards Commander Sicily, not far from him, saying: "Commanded by Prossus, your mission is to lead the two legions, as well as the allies of Leotini and Taunis, as well as Akragas, Gela, Mino Asia-friendly soldiers, attack capricious Syracuse! "

This will also be an army well over 2! When the generals cast complex eyes on the rising star in the army, Leonidas still had the facial paralysis expression, and only said softly, "Yes."

Even Davos couldn't help looking at him again before turning to Captain Officer Sicily on the right hand: "Secrian!"

"It's our turn to navy at the end." Seklian complained with a touch of excitement.

everyone complexion slightly changed, maybe only in the Dionian army Seklian dare to speak to King Davos with this tone.

Davos didn't mind, saying, "It's because your navy mission is the most important that you put it to the end. I ask you, how many warships are there in the Sicily fleet?"

"There are 70 ships that can actually fight, of which 23 are Crow Warships, 19 are fast warships, and the others are captured Carthage Trireme ..." Seklian answered seriously.

The three fleets that fought against Carthage left such warships in the end, and they also killed two navy senior generals. It seems that in the war with Carthage, navy is the biggest loss and the most costly country! Davos in the heart sighed, but said calmly: "Tell you the good news. Within a month, new warships will be added to the Sicily fleet, which will at least increase the number of warships under your control to 3. "

Seklian wasn't surprised by the news. In fact, he has been watching the construction of warships in the kingdom since his return.

"And, not only this month, new warships will be added to the Sicily fleet until the end of the war." Davos's words finally made Seklian smile.

But Davos' expression became more serious, and his voice became stronger and stronger: "However, as the Sicily fleet becomes stronger, it needs to take more responsibility. You must actively cooperate with the operations of the land forces and continue to increase the attack on Sicily's west. , Continue to defeat the new fleet that Carthage struck! After fully controlling the entire Sicily sea area, and further gaining control of the sea area between Carthage and Sicily, cutting off Carthage ’s material transportation channel to the west of Sicily, and even threatening the Carthage homeland in the future Sea area! That's what I want from Sicily's fleet. Can you do it? "

Seklian first felt a pressure, but then he got excited and said loudly: "Your Majesty, even if you add another requirement, the Sicily fleet will independently occupy the towns affiliated with Carthage or the towns of its Phoenicia allies, and our Sicily fleet will also It can be done! "

Some generals here were upset: What does Seklian mean, and wanted navy to steal the Army's work? !!

Davos appreciated Seklian's confidence. He nodded and continued to say: "This time I lead the army westward. You also have to lead fleet fleets to carry fleet fleets along the south coast with the land forces. To ensure fleet's absolute safety when docking the ship, unloading supplies, building camps ... "

"Yes!" Seklian responded simply.

Davos turned his head towards Skoptiki on the left hand side, and said bluntly: "Next, you Governor Sicily will be very busy. The number of soldiers we participated in this war is unprecedented, which means the consumption of military provisions and supplies. It is also amazing, and whether they can be well collected and transported, you need to set up an efficient troops to ensure the supply of the army in a timely and fast manner. "

"This is my duty as Governor Sicily. Before the commander of Prosousus fought ahead, I led the subordinate officials in Catania to provide military provisions for the protection of his army. I have accumulated a lot of Experience, I believe this time we will be able to complete the task smoothly! "Skoptiki said confidently:" And I will keep close contact with Senate to ensure that food and supplies from all parts of the kingdom can be timely delivered to the port of Catania ... "
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Davos has no doubt about Skoptiki's ability, so he just mentioned a few words, then looked away, looked towards the front, and said with a heavy voice: "everyone, before we march to the Carthage army, we and all about to fight the enemy Soldiers have an important thing to do-go to Paragonia, to sacrifice and pay tribute to the 7th legion, the first brigande and Catania, who stubbornly defended the city of Paragonia, and finally died heroically. All soldiers! "

.............................................

After the military meeting, Davos stayed alone with Skoptiki and Leonidas, and expressed sincere thanks to the two of them. They thanked them for taking up the heavy responsibility of defense alone when the Dionia main army was unable to reinforce Sicily. Not only did they finally successfully resist Carthage. The invasion of the army guaranteed the integrity of Sicily's territory, and also gave the Carthage people no small killings, which greatly exceeded Davos' expectations.

Facing Davos's unrelenting praise, Skoptiki behaved very modestly: "We Sicily will finally be able to stand by Your Majesty. You lead the army, Prosousus sir the greatest credit, if not he decisively attacked, defeated in Minoa The Carthage, who seized Serinus again, disrupted the entire west— "

Leonidas interjected: "I would not dare to take the initiative to attack without the full support and protection of Sir Skoptiki, especially after the Carthage army invaded the Catania plain, thanks to the understanding of Sir Skoptiki and the appeasement of the people in the city So that I can stick to Catania to this day ... "

Davos looked at them with a smile and said, "Everyone said that Prosousus is hard to reach and difficult to deal with. I think you cooperate well!"

Skoptiki looked at Leonidas and justified him: "Your Majesty, everyone may have misunderstood this. Prossus sir does not love communication, just because he has devoted all his energy to military research."

"Of course I know." Davos smiled, and then took the topic to the next battle: "What do you think of attack Syracuse?"

After spending so many years in Catania, Leonidas has of course pondered how to attack this close neighbor who has had many disputes with Catania, and even made a few trips south to make secret investigations into the city defense of Syracuse. After he was just appointed by Davos, he The attack plan had been initially conceived in his mind, so he immediately said: "Your Majesty, according to previous intelligence, Syracuse can organize at least 2 troops, and if it is a defensive city, the number of soldiers will only increase. Syracuse citizens lack sufficient military training, and they have basically not experienced large wars or sufficient combat experience for more than a decade. They have categorically dared not go out to fight with us, but only defended the city. Although Syracuse city wall is tall and strong, , But I have the confidence to take it down— "

Having said that, Leonidas turned back to adjutant Tagru waiting outside the door and shouted, "Go and bring the Syracuse city defense map in my room!"

Leonidas yelled loudly in front of Davos. This behavior was extremely rude, but Davos didn't care. He even stopped Herny Boris's exit rebuke and listened carefully to the young commander who had been thinking about it.

"Because of Your Majesty, you will lead the army to the west to fight against the Carthage people. There is no threat from the Carthage people on the east side. In addition, it is now the season of farming leisure. We can choose from Naxos, Siculi, Catania, Leotini, Taunis, Sicels. , Even Akragas, Gela, and other fugitives, convened more people to participate in the siege of Syracuse nearby ... "

While Leonidas was eloquently telling his thoughts, Tagru had brought the plank map, and he immediately placed it on the table, pointed to it, and said, "Your Majesty, look! Syracuse is a big city with a large urban area The length of its city wall is not small, but most of it is built on the coast and hills. There are two main sections that are really suitable for the siege of the army. One section is the east city wall, which is mainly He not far from Taunis. The length of the wall section of Xamen and its vicinity is about one mile; the other is on the west city wall, from Puskamen to the south to the main port of Syracuse, this length is about 4 li ...

The siege plan I envisioned is ... camping here with the main army consisting of the 7th and 8th legion-"Leonidas points his finger on the flat area between the Syracuse Western District and the Alappus River on the map.

"There is a Lucemele marsh nearby! It ’s easy to get sickiers infected with the disease!" Skoptiki, who also looked close at the map, changed his face and reminded loudly: "Before Carthage's army attacked the city of Syracuse twice because of the plague. Torture, which ultimately led to a fiasco. "

"Of course I know the dangers of the Lysimelle Marsh." Leonidas explained with certainty: "Now it is almost November, the weather has begun to cool down, and mosquitoes have decreased. And in recent years, civilians in Syracuse have continued to develop marshes and their area It's a lot smaller than 11 years ago. Besides, our legion soldiers in the daily military training are specifically targeted at how to deal with this kind of vile terrain. I don't think it will cause any problems in the military's presence! ... ... "

Hearing here, Davos remembered the Samnium battle report he had received before in Rome: Alexis led the army into the mountains, and was also stationed near the swamp. Not at all what was the big problem.

Therefore, he agreed: "As long as you are fully prepared, I think the military presence here should not be a problem, you continue to say."

"Another army composed of some of the semi-preparatory soldiers of our Sicily territory, allied and friendly soldiers, is stationed near Taunis, and according to the covenant, such a mixed force must be commanded by the Dionan general and now the senior Generally, they have their own appointments. In order to ensure that the attack on the east of Syracuse can be performed well, I think ... "Leonidas hesitated a rare moment:" Can you let Brelu temporarily hold this position? "

He said this, and Davos and Skoptiki were surprised.

Davos looked at him quite meaningfully, thinking: All said that Prosousus was indifferent, did n’t expect him to be kind, and wanted to use this opportunity to make Brelu work and reduce the people's accusations against him in order to Punishment can be reduced after the war.

Being watched by Davos like this, Leonidas is slightly unnatural. The reason why he made this suggestion was to meet the needs of the next battle, and more importantly to make up for the guilt in his heart, because he suddenly realized during this military meeting : Under the pressure of the Carthage army, no matter who is in Breru's position, he will face the same predicament. Brelu led the 7th legion to assist him, and he just hit the cylinder for him.

Davos coughed: "I can understand the mood you want to help Brem. But if he is to lead, it will confuse everyone, then the previous punishment is meaningless, so I cannot agree. Commander of the East Army Can be served by Xanthicles, who has led the mixed army to defeat Samnium town several times in Campania. There should be a lot of experience in this. During the attack on Syracuse, you temporarily fulfilled his role of 7th legion Legion Commander. "

"Yes." Leonidas expression continued to complied. "I heard that when Your Majesty led the army to Catania, there was also an engineering team of hundreds of engineers in the troops, consisting of an engineer and an skilled craftsman. I hope Your Majesty, you can let this troop assist us to create various siege equipment, reduce the difficulty of soldiers siege, and put more pressure on the Syracuse people. "

"Of course this is okay." Davos agreed very simply, nodded, and then asked: "You attack focus on these two wall sections, but I'm afraid you will not ignore the other wall sections of Syracuse?"

It is indeed ever-victorious famous general, and I feel quite keen! Leonidas thought, and then said: "Except for the city wall on the coast, all other wall sections are built on high ground. The attack is relatively difficult, but I will also send soldiers to launch the attack to disperse the Syracuse's strength and confuse them ... ... "

On the map, the city walls of Syracuse east and west stretch along the edge of the Epipola Heights, winding to the north, and eventually converge, looking like a Peak hat, while Leonidas's hand Pointing at the intersection of the city walls at both ends, he said solemnly: "It is said that it was the siege of Syracuse by Athens that year. The Syracuse people realized that the enemy must not let the enemy occupy the commanding height of the city-the Epileau Heights, so Dionysius became tyrant. Afterwards, the Syracuse people were mobilized to surround the entire Epipola Heights with a city wall and became part of the urban area, and the highest part of this urban area is here-west of the Euryalus peak.

Dionysius called it the 'key' of Epipole and the entire city of Syracuse, so he also built a fort here. However, the Epiplesi area is sparsely populated, and it is even uninhabited, because it is 5 or 6 miles away from the main city of Syracuse, and the traffic is very inconvenient. Although Dionysius thinks its location is important, it has never been an enemy in these years. After attacking it, Syracuse people don't seem to take it seriously.

I have carefully explored here several times. The city wall on the west side of Yulialus has been in disrepair for many years. The number of sentries in the city has never exceeded 10. Most of these sentries stay in the fortress, and they rarely patrol the wall regularly. It seems that they are very confident in the city wall defense of this lot. But in fact, the height on the west side of Yurialus does not exceed 200 meters, and it is not difficult to climb-"
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"So you plan to ask the mountain scout brigade to suprise attack this wall segment and open the gap in the defense of the Syracuse city wall?" Davos interjected suddenly.

"Yes, Your Majesty. I hope you can let Itzam lead some mountain scout brigade soldiers to assist us in siege!" Leonidas took the conversation and made a request.

"It seems that the mountain scout brigade has achieved their reputation in Sicily after repeated battles in the Latin area. I agree that during the attack on Syracuse, 500 mountain scout brigade soldiers will temporarily obey your orders." Davos refreshed nodded Yes, because he thinks that Leonidas' battle plan is feasible, and he also reminded: "Siracusa is a big city, even if the mountain scout brigade occupied the western fortress of Julia Rus, but you also said that area Narrow and difficult, and remote, Syracuse people can use their sufficient troops to block the small area and then recapture it after receiving the news ... So how to use this opportunity to expand the results and In the end, you need to think carefully and deduct and to refine your plan. "

Leonidas listened, looking thoughtful.

"Is there anything else I can help?" Davos asked seriously.

Leonidas first shook his head and suddenly thought of something again, saying, "Your Majesty, I am very worried that when we break the city of Syracuse, the Greek Kuzans will stick to the island of Ortigia. The island of Ortigia is easy to defend, but I am afraid that it will not be able to overcome it in a short time. of."

island of Ortigia ...... Davos touched his jaw subconsciously. He vaguely remembered that the Romans in the previous history were blocked by the island of Ortigia. It took several years to finally completely capture the city of Syracuse. Among them, Archimedes rose. Great effect.

He waved his hand and said: "If this situation is really caused, there is no need to carry out an assault on the Island of Ortigia and siege it. In fact, it is also easier to siege. You only need to build a city wall on the isthmus. We can isolate it. We occupied Syracuse's main city and occupied its port, which completely eliminated the potential threat of Syracuse Lu navy to us and blocked the Island of Ortigia for one or two years. It will eventually surrender. "

"Your Majesty, at that time, with the population and food situation on the Island of Ortigia, I am afraid it will be difficult for them to persist for a year or two." Skoptiki interjected with a smile.

"By the way, Skoptiki, what advice do you have for attacking Syracuse?" Davos looked towards him.

Skoptiki said unhurriedly: "Your Majesty, the two times that Syracuse has been captured in the past 20 years have come from civil strife (referring to the riots in the southern Italy during the Italian Italy war that overthrew Dionysius' rule and for several years After that, another riot in the city expelled Herolis.) I think this time attack Syracuse. Can you think of a way to do this? "

Davos eyes shined, which was exactly what he wanted, so he smiled and encouraged: "You talk about your thoughts specifically?"

"Your Majesty, although the strength of Syracuse has recovered in the past 10 years, compared with the time under the rule of Dionysius and Herolis, Syracuse today lacks a strong political figure. The General Executive Committee and The council, which played an important role during the war, is the general executive committee, which is composed of the 20famous general army.

According to the information I have received, it is composed of Three Great Influences, a Democrat dominated by Chief General Tagennis, a centrist composed of former comrades of Herolis and important officials during his administration, and a civilian in the port, which respectively represent some Syracuse people Interests……"

Skoptiki, who has been Catania Chief Executive for many years, also has a deep research on this neighbor in the south. He puts out the usual thoughtful ideas: "Whether Dionysius served as tyrant or during Herolis' rule, the democrats were suppressed. The weakest faction, but it is because of this that Tai Agnes can always serve as Chief General; the centrists are the most powerful, but the situation is also the most complicated. They are people who have obtained great benefits during the reign of Herolis, but there are Some people agree with Herolis's way of governing, while others expressed dislike and even provoked rebellions. This also includes Herolis's close friends, so they often do not agree in the council; and the civilians in the port-"

Skoptiki paused and said quite meaningfully: "It was with our help that we united and formed a powerful force that played an important role in the southern period of the southern Italy war. But as an independent political force They were naturally crowded out by the traditional forces of Syracuse. From the composition of the general executive committee, it can be seen that the number of general civilians sent by ports has never exceeded three, which is very disproportionate to their strength.

In the past two years, some changes have taken place. Originally, Syracuse chose Tai Agnes to be Chief General in order to maintain the stability of Syracuse's political situation, but they all underestimated the capacity of Tai Agnes to disrupt the situation. On the one hand, he used Syracuse's people to look down on the port civilians, to attract the centrists and crowd out. Port civilians have not only reduced the number of generals elected to generals to one in the past two years, but have also proposed and passed several bills against port civilians in the council, re-establishing some of the benefits that Herolis had given to port civilians. Recaptured and repaid to the city's citizens, making his reputation in the city of Syracuse increasingly high;

On the other hand, he also used the contradictions, divisions and draws between centrists to make some centrists agree with him on certain interests. Therefore, his weight in the general executive committee and council has become more and more important, and he can even convince him. They made Syracuse an alliance with Carthage and declare war with us Dionia ... "

Davos certainly understands Syracuse's situation. He said lightly, "It seems that this Teaguennis general is very ambitious! He wants to gain greater popularity for himself through this war, maybe he wants I want to be Herolis 2nd, even 2nd Dionysius. "

"This is also the tradition of Syracuse. They always linger between democracy and dictatorship. When you choose democracy in peace, someone will want dictatorship in crisis." Skoptiki added.

"If you want a dictatorship in Syracuse, you must have strong perseverance and strong courage, and this Teaguennis-" Davos's mouth slightly tilted up: "Although he behaves quite a city, and is cunning and changeable, let him achieve For some purposes, but they are all clever. At least I haven't seen him have the strategic vision and courage like Dionysius or Herolis. I'm afraid he never expected that the Carthage army would retreat so quickly and let Syracuse face it alone. Let's get angry. "

"Your Majesty, Syracuse politics are indeed separate, crowded, and complex. There is also a strong opposition between the people. There is a lack of a strong person to lead and bridge them, but based on the tradition of Syracuse, we do n’t know After the war, did they cause their internal contradictions to become more intense, or did they actually bring them together? ”Skoptiki solemnly reminded.

"Do n’t stop attacking Syracuse because the war might make them more united ?!" Leonidas listened for a long time and couldn't help but retort: ​​"As long as you have a complete battle plan and well-trained soldiers, these things are fundamentally Do n’t think twice, Syracuse will be broken by us. ”

"Don't be excited, Prosousus." Davos extend the hand, making a gently downward gesture, and then explained: "Skoptiki just wanted to cause chaos in the city of Syracuse and weaken their defenses so that we can Capture that city as soon as possible. "

Having said that, he looked towards Skoptiki: "Are you going to draw civilians from the port of Syracuse and undermine the friendly relationship between democrats and centrists?"

"Your Majesty is wise!" Skoptiki flattered, then said: "Civilians at the port of Syracuse have been suppressed all these years. There must be a lot of rest qi, and most of them are from the poor and freedman. They do not care about Syracuse's glory in the past. , It is easier to be moved by the interests. We used to have a good relationship with them. Now as long as we give enough commitments, I believe they will make the right choice.

Some measures taken by Teaguennis against centrists in the past may have caused some people to be dissatisfied, but now his plan fails, making Syracuse alone attacked by the kingdom. As long as Your Majesty lets the Xenophonis quietly incite Syracuse There will naturally be people in the city who will seize the opportunity to attack Teaguennis ... "Skoptiki's plan needs to be implemented by the director of the intelligence department in Sicily, but the intelligence department belongs directly to King Davos. He has no right to come. Command them, they can only ask for instructions from Davos.

After listening to it, Davos pondered for a while and said, "Both of you have good suggestions. We have adopted political means to undermine the unity of the Syracuse people, and the military attack can successfully promote us to attract and divide the enemy, thereby speeding up Syracuse. Conquest ... So I decided to form an action team for Syracuse with you and Xenophonis. Skoptiki is responsible for discussing a comprehensive plan and coordinating each other in execution until Syracuse is conquered. Prosousus, What do you think?"

Leonidas has some contradictions. He does not want his military command to be disrupted, but he also knows that if this plan is successful, the time to capture Syracuse will be greatly advanced, and he will be able to participate in the attack on the Carthage army earlier. Fulfilling his desire for revenge for the soldiers who died in Palagonia, he subconsciously looked towards Skoptiki.
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Skoptiki said sincerely: "Prossus sir, rest assured, I will not interfere with your military command!"

As he has enjoyed working with Skoptiki for years, Leonidas nodded agrees.

Davos smiled and encouraged them: "I hope that this time attack Syracuse, Prossius you can continue to cooperate well with Skoptiki, capture Syracuse as soon as possible, solve this hidden danger in the rear of the army, and then lead the army to the west and contact me Confluence. "

..........................................

After the conversation, Davos once again left Skoptiki alone.

When Skoptiki thought that Davos should give the opportunity to Syracuse's political plan just now, Davos solemnly asked: "What is the mood of the people in the city now?"

"Uh?" Skoptiki froze.

"Since the outbreak of the war, Sicily's territory has suffered considerable losses, especially Catania. Not only have their homes been damaged, their property has been looted, and their citizens have also suffered the most casualties. They must have a lot of complaints about the kingdom? Davos expression was heavy, solemnly asked again.

Skoptiki has came back to his senses and understood what Davos was worried about, he said truthfully: "Your Majesty, if the war with Carthage broke out a few years ago, the Sicily territory was very turbulent and chaotic, but the 'Raodisianos Incident' broke out Then, Your Majesty, you decisively disposed a group of illegal officials and old aristocrats in the Sicily territory, readjusted the land policy, strengthened the governance of Sicily cities, and let the 8th legion conquer the rebellious Sicels, and the Sicily territory changed More stable. After years of development, the people of Sicily have become more attentive to the kingdom.

However, even so, when the war broke out, the people learned that the Army of Carthage had landed in Sicily, and when the kingdom had not sent additional reinforcements, there were still some complaints that the kingdom did not pay enough attention to it and ignored their security. Fortunately, Prossus sir severely damaged the Carthage army in Minoa, and the 3rd Fleet defeated the Carthage Fleet on the North Coast, giving the public some confidence in this war.

However, a subsequent storm destroyed the Sicily fleet and sorrowed the Catania people, as more than 5000 crew members from Catania were buried in the sea. Afterwards, the Prosousus defeated in the Gela battle, and the Carthage army invaded the Catania plain and destroyed it. The people were extremely angry and lost their minds. They gathered at the city hall to protest and asked Prosousus to lead his team out of the city and drive away on the plains. Carthage cavalry. Fortunately, Xenophonis quietly let subordinate guide public opinion in secret, and officials were also trying to comfort them, and the situation was brought under control.

Later, Palagonia was burned down. While the Catania people felt grief for the 2000 Catania citizens who died in the war, many people realized that if it were not Prosousus who cling to the city, Catania might have suffered the same tragic fate. Some people also went to the city hall to apologize.

Your Majesty, sorry! Because you arrived in Catania a day earlier, most of the people in Catania are honouring their loved ones who died too late to organize, so the scene to meet you at the port is a bit cold. This does not mean that the people of Catania have something to say about you.

As far as I know, they are very excited to learn that you have led the army, because it means that they can finally get rid of the threat of the Carthage people, they can start to rebuild their homes, and they urgently hope that you can take revenge for them, you know Now the people in the city hate the Carthage very much! "

After listening, Davos was silent for a while, and asked softly, "So far, how many people have been killed by the citizens of Catania?"

"Counting the drowning crew of two naval battles, there are almost 1 people, and more than 2000 are injured and unable to fight again."

Davos sighed: "For this war, the people of Catania have made a great sacrifice! But now the state treasury is strained, and I am afraid that the family of the deceased cannot be given sufficient care in a short time, so let's ... give me a fight The list of dead citizens, and as far as possible, the families of the wounded soldiers and crew are gathered in the meeting place of the local council, and I will be there to express their condolences and thanks. "

"Your Majesty, you will comfort them personally, they will be very comforted! But-" Skoptiki's awkward look: "The meeting place of the local council can only accommodate up to 400 people, and the number of family members killed and injured far exceeds XNUMX. ,I am afraid--"

"Then let them enter the meeting place in batches, and I condolences in batches."

"But then, Your Majesty you--" Skoptiki said anxiously.

Davos understood what he was worried about, and said firmly, "Don't worry about me. They have lost their loved ones for the kingdom. There is nothing more sad than that! As long as they can get some comfort, I'm not tired at all. . "

"I see, Your Majesty, I will make arrangements." Skoptiki stood up and saluted respectfully.

..........................................

At noon on day 2, Dionia first legion, 2 legion, 3 legion, 4 legion, 6 legion, 7 legion, 8 legion, Lucania prepare legion, 2st, 4nd, XNUMXth cavalry legion, Rome prepare Most of the brigade and mountain scout brigade soldiers arrived in front of the city of Paragonia. Then, following the instructions, the troops dispersed the formation, surrounded it, and began to enter the city carefully.

A month ago, Palagonia was a new type of fortress with a complete defense system, but now it has become a ruin: traps have been cleared, abatis has been pulled out, trenches have been filled, and left arrows can be seen from time to time on the ground Ya, javelin, stone ball, and sword spear. The soil under the city has even become blood red and dried and agglomerated. The solid outer city wall has become a ruined wall. Soldiers can enter the city without going to the city gate. But they have to be careful, because the broken walls still drop stones and dust from time to time ...

After entering the city, the soldiers were stunned: there were no houses, no streets, everything was ashes, and the eyes were black.

Max followed his comrades, carefully bypassing the piles of rubble that turned into coke, and heard sorrowful words from his comrades in his ears. After frequent interaction and language stimulation in the past few days, he could generally understand "fire, battle", etc. A few Greek words, combined with the scenes seen outside the city, he was equally in the heart, astonished: what a terrible battle had happened here!

It didn't take long for them to come to the inner city wall, which was also a ruined wall, and the wall surface was also black. After crossing the gap and entering the inner city, the ground changed from black to blood red again.

In the inner city center, there is a tower that has collapsed in half. On the ground around the tower, there are many cross wooden posts. The soldiers with sharp eyes can clearly see the blood on the wooden posts and the residuals at the ends. Iron nails and ropes, a terrifying picture suddenly appeared in my mind, so there was a commotion in the troops.

At this moment, Davos was wearing a uniform and boarded the urgently repaired tower, followed by a dozen sound transmission followers.

The troops gradually quieted down. Soldiers, under the command of the officers, centered on the tower, forming a more dense formation.

Max and the other soldiers looked up at the tower. This was the second time he saw King of Dionia, but unlike the situation at the bonfire, he looked dignified and solemn.

"Citizens of Dionia!" Davos has a loud voice and ample air, but speaks slowly. This is to ensure that the sound transmission person can accurately convey his message: "Now the land where you are standing, a month ago It was guarded by the 7th legion, the first brigade and Catania's two reserve brigades. There were only 3000 soldiers in total, and the enemy they faced was Carthage's 10 army.

However, these warriors did not fear, and repulsed the enemy's violent attack many times, and they resisted the Carthage army for more than 20 days! At the most dangerous time, they even risked a mortal danger, setting off a fire in the city, and severely damaged the Carthage people. In the end, due to the disparity of the forces, Carthage used human naval battle to capture the town ... but These warriors fought to the end. No one surrendered, pouring all their blood on this land! "

Hearing these words, the soldiers subconsciously stared down at the red-brown ground.

In fact, not all of Garrison in Palagonia were killed. When the inner city was breached and the Carthage rushed into the tower, there were not many remaining, extremely tired and scarred Dionian soldiers chose to surrender, but the Carthage After his captives, he was brutally punished by law, and Davos beautified them all here.

"Carthage people! Carthage cruel and cruel!" Davos said angrily: "They actually made a terrible evil conduct! They actually nailed the remains of warriors to the cross! Yes, you are standing in front of you Those stakes! When the reinforcements came to clean the battlefield, their bodies were already terrible! "

There was a commotion in the soldiers below the tower, and the indignation abruptly.

Davos waited for a while, then shouted impassionedly: "Why the Carthage people who claim to have the most splendid and splendid culture of the Western Mediterranean, why did this evil conduct that barbarian will not do ?! Because our warriors use their Flesh and blood has blocked the Carthage army for more than 20 days here, undermining Carthage's plan to capture Catania and expel the kingdom's people from Sicily! It is because our warriors have caused the Carthage army to exceed their number by relying only on this small city. Several times more casualties! It is because our warriors stationed here only have 3000 people, and they face such a brilliant record in the face of the 10 onslaughts, which made the Carthage people panic!
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But would the Carthages do the blasphemy of our warrior's soul? !! No, their sins even show the glory of warriors! The holy soul of warriors will go to the sacred Elysium, and will accompany the great Hades to the beautiful paradise of 4 seasons like spring! And here — ”Davos said with a word, powerfully:“ Everything here will be kept forever, for the people of the Kingdom to come and admire, let them know how heroic our soldiers are, and let them know How brutal our enemies are! The tower will be demolished, and then a statue will be built. The name of each warrior who died here will be engraved on it, and then remembered in the history of the kingdom, so that future generations will be spread forever! "

All around the tower again made a loud noise, but this time was the envy of soldiers.

"Citizens of Dionia! Soldiers of Dionia!" Davos raised the volume again, and shouted, "You have battled for a year, you won victory in Campania, you won victory in Daunii, you won victory in Latinum, and you won victory in Samnium. Get victory in the Sicily west, and now it's finally time to fight against the most powerful and cruelest Carthage people! Hope you can avenge the warriors who died here, bravely attack the Carthage people fearlessly, and once again create The brilliance of one victory after another has become a hero in the people's mouth, and they will be able to reach Valhalla after death, so that your names can be praised by future generations! Only in this way, we Dionia can get the final victory in the battle with Carthage! We Dionia will surely have victory too! "

"For victory !!! For victory !!! For victory !!! ..." After hearing Davos's words, soldiers overwhelmed by emotions, he couldn't help hitting the long shield with a short sword and shouting with passion.

The roar of these tens of thousands of people sounded like a thunderous thunder, rang through this dazzling valley, and even spread to Syracuse ...

.............................................

At night, the city of Syracuse was quiet, but a house still shone with candlelight. Chief General Tai Agnes was sitting alone in the study and did not fall asleep, in fact he could not sleep.

Some time ago, he stood by the crowd and insisted that the council pass a resolution-sending troops to capture Kamanina, and then forced down Parchinus, which made Syracuse expand his sphere of influence for the first time since the southern Italy war, For a moment his prestige at Syracuse skyrocketed. Afterwards, he personally went on a horse and talked with Carthage commander Marco. Although the Syracuse people were in a disadvantaged position during the talks and suffered some losses in the signed covenant, the democrats still shaped him into a Syracuse's interests without fear of any The image of a political leader who threatened and dared to fight with strong states, so after the talks returned to the city, he was warmly welcomed by the people, and he remained in the limelight.

According to the newly signed covenant with Carthage, Syracuse must send attack to Taunice, but under the instructions of Taegannis, the Syracuse army flicked their heads, they just put on an attitude of attack, not at all earnestly performed the covenant.

However, the next battle was beyond the expectation of Tai Agnes. He originally thought that with Carthage's so enormous army, and the battle strength was not weak (being able to defeat the Dionian army in the Gela battle), he should be able to crush dry weeds and smashing rotten wood generally sweeps Dionia's territory in Sicily. However, despite the Carthage cavalry raging the Catania plains, the Carthage infantry broke through Agilion, but its main army unexpectedly stormed a small village in Dionia multiple times without success. It was blocked for more than 20 days, making him doubt the Carthage army. battle strength, fortunately in the end Palagonia was finally captured.

After getting the news from Tai Agnes, he was relaxed and prepared to continue playing soy sauce to watch the development of the battle, but he suddenly got the news: The Carthage army began to retreat all south!

Teaguennis was frightened, hurriedly climbed out of envoy and rushed to inquire, only to be informed: the Carthage people got the exact news, Dionia's main army had conquered the enemy in the north, Rome, and was on his way to reinforce Sicily. Carthage The army must return to the west of Sicily to prepare for a full battle.

When envoy brought the news back to Syracuse, the entire council suddenly fry.

During the reign of Dionysius, Syracuse had closer ties with the Campania union in Italy, so he still had some knowledge of the northern part in Italy. After the southern Italy war, Campania alliance formed an alliance with Dionia, and its contacts with Syracuse decreased sharply. There is even less trade between the northern part in Italy. In particular, after the war against Rome by Dionia, the 3rd Fleet intentionally blocked the routes on the south coast of Italy. Syracuse does not own Sardinia and Corsica like the Carthage. They received the message that "Dionia Landed in Latinum" from Carthage envoy. Learned in the mouth.

However, the Syracuse people know that Rome is a strong state in central Italy and has many allies. Its position there is similar to that of Syracuse in Sicily more than 10 years ago, and Dionian is far from home. It is impossible to conquer Rome easily. It must be After a long war, some even looked forward to the fiasco of Dionian in the Latin area, which was one of the main reasons they later agreed to an alliance with Carthage and attack Dionia.

However, now there is a sudden news "Dionian conquered Rome, and its main army is about to reinforce Sicily". If the representatives of Syracuse are severely hit, they are very panic, because if the Carthage army returns to the west, Syracuse will bear the wrath of the Dionia army alone!

Teaguennis had to rush to persuade the Carthage personally, and by the time he had overtaken the army withdrawn by Carthage, he had already arrived in Gela.

No matter how he asked, Marco didn't come out to see him in person, only Pomirka came out and told him: Because the next battle with the Dionia main army was related to the rise and fall of Carthage, the army must withdraw to the west and be fully prepared. This is not Can anyone discourage it.

But at the same time he also comforted Tai Agnes: Even if Dionia's reinforcements landed in Sicily, their main attack target is still our Carthage, and the walls of Syracuse are thick, food is abundant, and there are many soldiers. As long as they are fully defended, Dionian can't take you anyway. Wait until we defeat the Dionia main army and come to the east to join you Syracuse. By that time, not only can Dionian be driven out of Sicily, but also further march to Magna Graecia. Magna Graecia has always been your Greek territory. It will be more appropriate to take over the town and leave it to you to control ...

At this point, Tai Agnes was slightly attracted by the bright prospects of the Carthage people. At the same time, he also knew that things were irreversible. Now that things have come to an end, he can only say that Syracuse will fully defend the attack that Dionian will come, and The Carthage army is expected to return to the east as soon as possible.

On the way back to Syracuse, Teaguennis has been through the ambivalence of anticipation of the future and fear of reality.

By the time he rushed back to Syracuse, he had bad news: Dionia's reinforcements had begun landing at Catania Port and Catania's navy base.

Due to the sudden incident, the Syracuse army not at all evacuated completely from the camp outside of Taunis. Catania's navy base was only a dozen or more li away from them. The sailors on the cargo ship who were moving supplies from the camp to the port of Syracuse were surprised. Seeing dozens of Dionia warships on the north sea are waiting, and behind them, outside the Dionia navy base are full of ships, and more ships are sailing from the northerly sea ...

Syracuse fleet was frightened and turned back to the port. Syracuse navy got the news and hurriedly sent several fast boats to investigate. It was found that those Dionia ships were either soldiers carrying soldiers or cargo ships full of supplies. They kept entering and leaving Dionia navy. The base lasted until the evening ...

On the second day, such a military operation was still under way in the sea area where the Dionia navy base was located.

How many reinforcements did Dionian send? !! The Syracuse were all panicked when they got the news, and of course Taeganis, who had just returned to the city, was no exception.

Especially after learning that the Carthage army was very determined to return to the west, many people in the council were like prepare for there funeral.

Even the general Hiktas of the port civilians shouted: "Since the Carthage people have abandoned us, then we no longer need to adhere to the covenant and just agree with Dionia."

Hiktas' words did appeal to a small group of people, but no one dared to come forward and agree. After all, the reason why Syracuse joined Carthage and declared war on Dionia was to restore the former hegemony. As a result, they had not actively engaged with Dionian, so they actively sought peace. Most of the representatives could not accept it, and the majority of Syracuse citizens could not accept it.

Everyone argued that in the evening, apart from "quickly evacuating all the troops under siege of Taunis and preparing for the defense of the urban area," they could not think of any other concrete and effective plan to solve the current predicament.

On the third day, the council continued to discuss yesterday's topic, and by noon received an urgent report from the spies: About 3 well-equipped Dionian soldiers left the city of Catania and marched south.

The representatives immediately panicked, and immediately demanded that the citizens of the city be urgently mobilized and ready to meet the enemy.

But soon there were reports from spies, saying that the Dionian army turned to Southwest and stopped before the ruins of Palagonha.
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The Syracuse were temporarily relaxed, but at the same time wondered: what is Dionian planning to do? !!

It didn't take long for another spy to report: Dionian was in the oath of assembly meeting, and their roar of shouting "vengeance" was even heard by the people living on the northwest border outside the city.

The representatives suddenly became nervous again.

At this time, Teaguennis finally put forward a proposal: "everyone, the Carthage people broke through the small town of Paragonia, killed all the Dionian soldiers in the city, plus the previous invasion of the Catania plain and massive destruction, then It must provoke the anger of Dionia's reinforcements, and they are the target of Dionian's revenge!

As for our Syracuse, it was only under the coercion of the Carthage army that we had to send troops to attack the Dionia Alliance to help Taunis. But we remember that in the past friendship with Dionia, there was no truly full attack, making Taunis safe and sound, and there have been no casualties.

Now we should be grateful for the arrival of Dionia's reinforcements, forcing the Carthage army to retreat. Without the threat of Carthage, the safety of Syracuse is guaranteed, and peace with Dionia can be restored again! ... "

Some general and representative people are amazed: before, allying with Carthage and declaring war on Dionia, mainly from the proposal of Chief General, now in his mouth Syracuse has become a victim, which is too black and white!

But after more people were reminded by Teaguennis, they scrambled to say: "Yes, yes, we have never declared war on Dionia, nor directly attacked Dionia, so there is no question of summation. Dionian should Thanks to us. It is because of our past friendship that we did not seriously attack and delayed the attack of the Carthage people, so that Catania was preserved. "

"Let's keep peace with Dionian for the time being, let Dionian and Carthage fight with all their strength, and when they are all deadly and exhausted, it will be our chance to Syracuse."

……

"But we occupied Kamanlina and controlled Pachinus. I don't think Dionia could turn a blind eye to it." Someone disputed.

However, Teaguennis argued: "It is not an attack but a protection. It is because Syracuse protected Pachinus and Kamanina that they were prevented from suffering as tragic as Gela and Akragas. They should thank Syracuse, even more how they are not allies of Dionia. Based on this, I don't think Dionia will react too much to this, of course, it will take our envoy to Catania to lobby well ... "

Finally, the Syracuse council approved the proposal: Send envoy to Catania to express friendship to Dionia, and explore Dionian's attitude.

The last time he negotiated with Marco, Teaguennis made his own move because he was sure that the Carthage would not be against him, but for Dionia, he was afraid to be so encumbered, so he recommended a democratic one who was very good. The Representation of Sebernos goes to Catania.

This night, while he was anxiously waiting, the servant came in and told him: "Sebernus begged to see."

Tai Agnes immediately rushed to the gate of the courtyard and personally introduced it to the study.

"How is the mission? What is Dionian's attitude towards Syracuse? Do they agree to keep peace with us? ..."

The eager look of Teaguennis, and the calmness of the two during the day in the council, were probably two. This is probably the true mentality of the Chief General in the current situation ... Sebnus thought to himself, On the surface, he dare not be half slack, he said, "general, after I got to Catania, I did not see King of Dionia at all but met the original Catania City Lord and is now said to have been promoted to Governor Skoptiki of Sicily. He told me His attitude was neither cold nor hot, and indeed, as you expected, there was no mention of Kamanlina or Pachinus. However, in response to our request for the friendship between the two sides to be restored, Skoptiki proposed, 'Let's Punish Falecus, Stacecos and Cuccias, and talk about restoring friendship. '"

"Punish Falekus, Stacecos, and Cuccias, why?" Teaguennis questioned, though faintly aware of the cause.

"General, how can you forget that it was they who led the army to besiege Taunis, and Taunis is an ally of Dionia, and Dionia certainly wants to take it for granted!" Sepanus reminded.

At the beginning, Tyre Guinness led the army to suprise attack Kamanina, then forced Parchinus, and then successfully negotiated with the Carthage to gain great popularity. This made the generals in the set up Sect feel jealous, so in the next military operation, they made a majority of the general executive committee and they strongly requested to be armed general. On the one hand, Tai Agnes did not want to be in a stalemate with the generals who set up Sect. On the other hand, he considered that the next war was dominated by the Carthage, and the Syracuse army was only auxiliary, and there were not many benefits to be harvested. So he chose to give in.

At this moment, after listening to what Sebanus said, Tai Agnes felt a little fluke in his mind, and at the same time, he got into his thoughts.

"General." Sepenus took the first few steps and whispered, "This is a good opportunity! Falecus, they have dominated the committee for many years, creating that many troubles for you, seriously hindering your supporters from entering the committee , Now may be a good opportunity to solve this trouble ... "

Teaguennis looked up at him: "But Dionian not at all said that after punishing Falekus, they recovered friendship with Syracuse."

"But they haven't shown obvious malice to us, they always have to try it." Sepenus continued to persuade.

Tai Agnes did not respond for a moment, and after thinking for a while, hesitantly said, "Be careful Dionian is playing tricks! ... Let ’s do this ... Tomorrow, in the council, except for your mission to Catania Do n’t say anything more than you say. I ’ll also inform our people in advance not to speak at will, to see what other people ’s reactions are, and to plan ... ”

.............................................

On the second day, at the council of Syracuse, after Sebernous spoke Dionia's request, the entire meeting place was in a blast.

Kuchias first jumped out, flustered and exasperated, blaming this as a ridiculous request.

Some representatives of set up Sect have also expressed clear opposition, saying that this is an insult to Syracuse.

Of course, some people have suggested that for the benefit of Syracuse, Falecus and a few generals are a little bit wronged. Anyway, just posing a gesture to satisfy Dionia, then Syracuse can avoid Diona's front.

A few representatives from port civilians agree.

The two sides argued endlessly.

Democrats, led by Thai Agnes, have been on the sidelines.

As soon as noon, the council will suddenly get the news: the people in the city have a lot of panic and changes!

It turned out that there were rumors suddenly among the people in the city: Dionia's tens of thousands of troops were about to come to attack Syracuse, so the consequences of terrifying were caused by Tai Agnes! It was he who forcibly demanded 'Alliance with Carthage and declare war with Dionia', only to irritate Dionian. As a result, the Carthage people he relied on retreat unbelievably, putting Syracuse in danger, Tai Agnes must be held responsible! And punishing Tiagenis may calm Dionian's anger ...

Rumors soon spread throughout the city, and the people gathered to discuss spiritedly.

The news surprised the Democrats, especially Ta 'Agnes, who knew that if this matter was not handled properly, it would have a great impact on his prestige, so he proposed to temporarily adjourn the meeting and send people to appease the people.

But at this time, Falekus and the others expressed opposition, especially Kuccias angrily pointed out: "If you want to quell Dionian's anger, the most punishable is Teaguenes, because he caused this The culprit of all! And as Chief General of Syracuse, he not only failed to fulfill his duties, but also brought disaster to Syracuse, not worthy to take up this sacred office! ... "

Mr. Kuccias's words stirred uproar.

The Democrats, led by Tai Agnes, are now more certain: the rumors in the city are most likely made by Faleucus to achieve the purpose of diverting contradictions and combating Tai Agnes' prestige.

As a result, Tai Agnes attacked Falekus and the others first, and other democrats also came to help.

In Falekus and others, set up Sect general and representative did not dare to show weakness, and one after another accused the democrats.

The originally orderly meeting place arguing turned into a fierce quarrel, especially Falekus has long been dissatisfied with Tai Agnes, and he has secretly done Tai Agnes against the Central Set Up Sect over the past year. One after another, such as the pull, separation, and purchase of one of the others.

Teaguennis also not to be outdone, accusing Falekus and others of setting up Sect during their tenure as Chief General, and united to exclude themselves, and they secretly intimidated themselves to join with them to jointly suppress the port civilians ...

There was so much scolding in the meeting place, there was no order at all, and even scolding became thrashing.

Only a handful of port civilians, led by Hiktas, represented the expressionless sidelines.

In the end, the meeting did not reach any agreement and had to be cancelled in advance.

It didn't take long for what happened in the meeting place to spread throughout the city of Syracuse and also affected the people in the city. Under the instigation of interested people, fans of set up Sect began to scold Teaguennis for hypocrisy and declared that the council should punish him to calm the war.

The opinion of the people who support Tai Agnes is exactly the opposite. As a result, the two sides have disputes, and they have evolved into conflicts.
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Seeing that the turmoil in the city is intensifying, the High Priest of the Temple of Apollo is very worried, although he has only just been in the High Priest for a few years, far from the previous High Priest has a great influence on Syracuse (under the efforts of the previous High Priest , Once allowed the Syracuse forces to dissolve their differences, and contributed to today's government structure, so that Syracuse restored peace and peace, so the prestige is high), but he decided to learn from his ancestors and do his best to bring the order back stable.

For this reason, he took the initiative to find Tai Agnes and Falekus, and persuaded them to stop attacking each other, otherwise the enemy in the north would only have a chance.

In fact, both Tai Agnes and Falekus were scared after learning about the chaos in the city. After all, Dionia's tens of thousands of troops were glare like a tiger watching his prey in the north. At this time, if civil strife occurs in Syracuse, then But it's dangerous!

Just as High Priest came to persuade, the two men successively stated that they were willing to reconcile for Syracuse.

..........................................

In the early morning of the 3rd day, the representatives of Syracuse entered the meeting place with serious expressions. Before the meeting began, they suddenly heard the news: a Dionian army marched out of Catania and headed south, with more than 5 people. .

The representatives suddenly became nervous: Dionia, is this going to launch an attack on us? !!

When everyone was panicking, Tai Agnes stood up, offered his goodwill to Fallekus, and spoke generously, reminding everyone not to be fooled by Dionian, but to unite and defend the coming attack.

Falecus and other set up Sect representatives responded positively and began to discuss how to deal with the upcoming war.

There were no more quarrels in the meeting place, even more harmonious than in previous meetings, as if yesterday's quarrels, abuses and conflicts never happened.

However, politically literate generals can reach a compromise in the face of a crisis to restore the order of the council, which does not mean that ordinary people can easily do it. Besides, they do not know that the situation in the council has changed, although An additional patrol was dispatched from the city hall, but clashes continued in the city and caused a tragedy.

Several youngsters who supported Teaguennis clashed with a group of set up Sect fans, which eventually led to a fight. They were outnumbered and beaten.

When the patrol arrived and drove the Loose Practitioner group, he suddenly discovered that a youngster had been stabbed in the chest with a dagger and had fallen into a pool of blood, and no one could see who had assassinated him.

The patrol team did not know what to do with it for a while, but the people supporting the Democrats have rushed to the scene one after another, seeing tragedies, feelings of excitement, and angrily demanding punishment of the killer.

The news came to the council, and the originally lively meeting place suddenly calmed down. Both the democrats and China ’s set up Sect were in urgent consultations. What measures should be taken to satisfy their supporters and make Syracuse like this? The crisis does not lead to turbulence.

Just then, the sentry returned a message: Dionia's army approached the ruins of Paragonha and continued south. The leading cavalry may have approached Gela.

The representatives were stunned, and then all looked happy, and some even burst into cheers: "It turned out that the Dionian army was not going to fight Syracuse, but to attack the Carthage people!"

Without the cloud of war, the atmosphere of meeting place suddenly relaxed.

At this time, Tai Agnes stood up and pointed out sternly: "Since there is no way to know who the real murderer is, the set up Sect proponents involved in the fight are all guilty and should be arrested and tried!"

Fallekus and the others were of course strongly opposed, and the quarrel sounded again in the meeting place.

It didn't take long for Serbianus' speech to intensify the contradiction between the already democrat and the set up Sect. He said: "Although Dionian has begun attacking the Carthage, we are still hostile to Dionia. The state, in order to ensure that no accidents occur in the future, and to reassure Dionian as a full-attack Carthage person, it is necessary for us to temporarily restore friendship with Dionia, so I think-we must also fulfill the conditions given by Dionian! "

The condition given by Dionian is that the Syracuse council should punish Falecus and the others! Suddenly, the storm in the meeting place became bigger and bigger.

Although Hiktas was not involved, the democrats and Chinese set up Sect attacked each other, and the contents revealed made him sad and distressed. He understood a lot of things that he did not understand before: why the port civilians had originally agreed Some of the representatives at the meeting suddenly supported resolutions that were unfavorable to port civilians? Why do port civilians gradually become disunited and cause divisions? ...

At dusk, Hiktas returned mentally and physically exhausted to the harbour's house, but was informed by his family: there is a person Civilians said he had something to ask for, and was waiting in the lobby.

As a general of the port civilians, Hiktas often meets some port civilians and even freedman at home, listens to some of their opinions and requirements, and tries to help them solve some difficulties.

While the slave was preparing dinner, he decided to see the man first.

Seeing Hiktas walking into the living room, the civilian stood up and saluted.

Hiktas saw that he looked ordinary and had no impression in his mind. He should not have seen it before, so he asked, "What's your name? What's wrong with me?"

A mysterious smile suddenly appeared on that ordinary Muna's face, and he said softly: "Hiktas sir, Antraporis sir asked me to say hello to you!"

Hiktas' long memory was stirred up by this sentence, and his heart shook, his turbid eyes suddenly sharpened, looking directly at the man.

The man looked at him openly.

Soon, Hiktas responded, and turned solemnly to his confidant servant, "You go out first and tell the others, you are not allowed to enter here without my order!"

After the servant went out, Hiktas asked: "Are you Dionian?"

"Yes. My name is Artemis, Dionian citizen from Catania." The man said frankly.

"Dionian, you are so brave!" Hiktas slammed the back of his chair, shouted sharply: "Come on, how many of you are in the city of Syracuse ?! Did the turbulence in the city cause you ?!"

The man was not scared at all, but instead smiled brightly, saying honestly: "The life of the civilians in the port of Syracuse in these two years has not been very good! The area of ​​their ownership is shrinking, and some have even been relocated to participate in Ecclesia The number of people is limited, the number of people elected to the council is limited, and even the number of people elected as general has been reduced ... Port civilians cannot unite and fight for their own interests, but they are divided into several factions and each other Because the interests of ship unloading and fishing in the port and dock are fighting each other, it also gives the council a reason to suppress you ... Hiktas, if Antraporis sir knows the situation of civilians in the port today, he will be very sad! "

Although Antraporis no longer served in the Intelligence Department of the Dionia Kingdom, it was he who appointed personnel to help the civilians of the Syracuse port unite and eventually launched a riot. Therefore, although Hiktas had not seen Antraporis at at all, they did not It's not unfamiliar, this is why Artemis mentioned him several times.

Hiktas listened to these words, his face was blue and purple, and he was quite ashamed: the port civilians have the plight of today, of course, it is related to his inadequacy and leadership.

But he came back to his senses soon: Syracuse's enemy was sitting in front of himself!

He lowered his face immediately, trying to refute.

Artemis suddenly took out a roll of black paper tied with black rope from his arms, said solemnly: "Antraporis sir is far from the northern part of the kingdom. Of course, we cannot understand the poor conditions of the civilians in Syracuse today, but in Catania His Highness King Davos, however, very carefully and carefully understood the situation of Syracuse from us, expressed unusual concerns about your situation, and said that he must do his best to help you. He also wrote this letter and let me bring you to you ! "

Then, he sent the paper roll forward.

Hiktas stepped back subconsciously, staring straight at the scroll, his pupils narrowed sharply: this is the letter written by King of Dionia, the most feared enemy of Syracuse's general and representative! Take it, I am afraid that I will be tempted, and that if something leaks, it will become evidence of my own rivalry; but if I do n’t pick it up, I am afraid that I missed a good opportunity. The civilians in the port are really in poor condition. A blow to myself ...

Hiktas was very contradictory in his heart, staying in the local; Artemis said nothing and kept holding the scroll ... The whole picture seemed to be still.

For a long time, Hiktas was lightly sighed: "I am old ..."

He carefully took the paper scroll with both hands and weighed heavily ...

.............................................

Syracuse's sentry not actually noticed that while the Dionia army was marching south, a Dionian army was earlier out of the west gate of Catania and marching towards the mountains toward Northwest.

In the afternoon, the army approached Agilion, not far from the west foot of Mount Etna.

Krerou, who had received the news in advance and was waiting outside the city, was greeted.

"Krerou sir, you have been waiting for so long!" Lizyrus and Epiphanes hurriedly disappointed, apologizing. Although Krerou is more than ten years younger than them, he is also a Senate senior. This time, he was also specifically ordered to temporarily abandon administrative affairs to assist them. The two did not dare to wait a bit.
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"I was very happy after receiving the order from Sir Skoptiki in Herna!" Brelu said sincerely: "Lizyrus sir, Epiphanes sir, you don't know that the Carthage people have done the scourge of the Sikel tribe! Your arrival Let's have a chance to avenge the Carthage people! Everyone is looking forward to you coming! "Krerou said, pointing to the back of his West Kyle Soldiers, they and everyone were eagerly looking at the army banner. , Diyu marching troops.

The two Legion Commanders are also looking at the auxiliary forces recruited by Krerou: most of them are Hickel light infantry wearing short-sleeved shirts and javelin in hand, and a few are holding long shields of leather shields and wearing black Light-armored soldier in leather helmet.

Seeing the two Legion Commanders wondering about the dress of these light-armored soldiers, Krerou explained: "They are all West Kyle citizens who have joined the kingdom in recent years. They are also usually recruited to participate in military training at the Catania camp. They are also legion. Preparatory soldier. "

"How many people are you subordinate?" Lizyrus asked directly.

"A total of 4700 people, 780 people become Dionian citizens, and the rest are people of all tribes." Krerou replied.

Lizyrus and Epiphanes looked at each other with a smile on their faces. Earlier King Davos said that Krerou would call together Sicels and assist them in combat, but they did not expect that Krerou would gather so many soldiers, including the full 3rd legion and the 16 legion that Lucania prepared legion, plus the additional legion The nearly 000 Roman soldiers in the area added up to a total strength of 1000.

For them, this was an enormous number, giving them confidence in defeating enemies in the mountains.

"Two Lord Legion Commander, it's getting late, let's get Soldiers into town," Krerou reminded.

"I think it's better to camp outside the city. We have two legions. I'm afraid I can't live in this city." Epiphanes shook his head and said that he had been watching when he saw the city in the distance, although Agilion was once the central town of Sicels, but the city wall is not too high, and it is still wooden. It does not seem to be too large. Considering that there are still residents in the city, this is the recommendation.

Who knows, Brelu said with a grudge: "Don't you know, when the Carthage retreated, they persuaded the Xikel tribes in and around the city of Agilion to follow them to the west, and everything they resisted was cut off by their heads ... … Agilion is now an empty city. There are enough empty houses in the city to house Soldiers ... "

No wonder these West Kyle Soldier eyes are so eager! Epiphanes once again glanced at the soldiers standing behind Krerou. He thought that this was a good thing, because hatred would give people strength. In the future, these Sikel soldiers will definitely spare no effort when they fight the Carthage.

"Do you know where the Carthage retreated?" Lizyrus was more concerned about the movement of the Carthage army.

"According to some West Kyle tribes, the Carthage retired to Enna. What's the situation? I just called up the army and have not conducted a more detailed investigation," Krerou explained.

"Take ten Sikel Soldiers who are very familiar with the mountain terrain from your troops, and lead our reconnaissance squad to detect the details of the enemy as soon as possible, so that we can make an attack plan as soon as possible." Lizyrus immediately requested Krerou, He also told Epiphanes: "Let's not rely too much on Itzam. He will have to serve Your Majesty first, and then there will be a delay when he relays information to us. It is better that we get the information ourselves faster."

Epiphanes nodded agreed, and said, "Let's advance the city. Soldiers have been marching for more than half a day, and it's time to stop."

"Enter the city!" Lizyrus waved back.

The 3rd legion flag bearer standing at the forefront of the marching column waved the legion flag, leading the soldiers into the city gate of Aguilion.

The Hickel soldiers standing on the city's head and on both sides of the road welcomed them in their way.

................................................

Later, Davos's army arrived in Gela.

This famous Greek city-state on the south coast has now been burned to ruins by the Carthage people. This is Marco's idea. Even if he led the army to evacuate, he did not want Dionian to use these empty cities.

Not only did Gela suffer this tragedy, Ekonum, Akragas, Minoa did not escape the same doom. Only Agilion was an exception. This was because of the request of the West Kertanian tribe leader Aconis. After all, Agilion was the town where his father lived. He also looks forward to the future when the Carthage people drive away Dionian. He will make Agilion the king of Sicels again. Of course, he does not want it to be destroyed. Establish prestige among other Xikel tribes.

The Carthage agreed to his request in order to continue to receive the allegiance of Arconis.

Davos already knew the destruction of Gela in advance, but because the Carthage people retreated in a hurry, not at all after the burning, and then patiently and completely destroyed the city, Gela's city wall is still relatively complete.

Yesterday, Davos had ordered Seklian to send ten warships to land here, and the crew carried out a relatively thorough clean-up and simple repairs of the entire city. Therefore, although it was already dusk when Davos led the army, the tired legion soldiers did not need to build camps, went directly into the city, entered the assigned areas, set up tents, and could rest.

Moreover, Davos learned from the constant news from the mountain scout brigade: the track of the army not at all Carthage within 10 li, and only one possible hostile city of Kamalina only stationed more than 1000 Syracuse soldiers No threat to the Dionian army.

However, Davos reminded Legion Commanders to strictly follow the requirements of camping in enemy-occupied areas during wartime, arrange necessary defense facilities, arrange guard posts and patrols to prevent enemy night attacks.

And on this day, after Apulia War Zone Commander Alexis completed the defensive deployment of his area (let the eleventh legion warn the Daunii area and deter the newly surrendered Samnites, while preventing the invasion of the Adriatic Sea, the ninth legion Is responsible for the defense of Mesapi and Peucetii at the same time), led by a fully complemented tenth legion and the third cavalry legion, and four reserve brigade, a total of nearly 9 people in Taras The port took a boat to Sicily Island.

.............................................

The war that lasted for almost a year, the casualties of Dionian citizen are not a small number, even the Thurii region with a population of nearly 30 has also been affected, after all, it provides the source of the first and second legion, and this The two legions are also the main force of the battle, and the casualties have not been small. After a period of time, a group of ashes of soldiers who died in battle and soldiers who were seriously injured were transported to the port by passenger ships.

At this time, people in Thurii region were most afraid of being approached by officials of the Hukou Department, because that meant that their loved ones had left.

The Ministry of Military Affairs will follow the roster to notify the next group of citizens to be ready to be called out at any time. Their family will no longer be as full of hope that their loved ones will win battles and win rewards and honors as at the beginning of the war. .

The people in and out of the city wearing black veil began to grow, and the sound of wailing echoed from time to time on the Sybaris plains. Every day people who went to the various Temples of Hades were endless: the souls of those who prayed for their loved ones could reach the Elysium safely. Yes, there are those who pray that their loved ones who are still fighting can return home safely, and that the war can end as soon as possible ...

The priests of Hades are also very busy. They will not only place a grand ashes for the citizens who have died for the country, but also comfort their relatives in grief, and solemnly assure them that Elysium is the ultimate of these heroic Soldier souls. Home!

More often, they also use divination and oracle to comfort the disturbed people.

Trade in several markets, both inside and outside the city, has begun to decline significantly, mainly because relatives of the deceased apparently have no strong desire to consume in a short period of time, which of course is also related to Dionia's funeral culture.

Although due to the strength of Dionia navy, the maritime routes remain basically unblocked, the downturn in the market also directly affects the prosperity of the port, and the decrease in arrival of merchant ships directly affects the income of the people in the port, and the decrease in income will affect the Their purchasing power leads to a weakening of their spending power ... This is a vicious circle caused by war.

Fortunately, just after the bumper harvest this year, people have enough grain in their homes, and fluctuations in grain prices on the market have little effect on them.

Only two markets have become more prosperous at this time.

One is the weapon and iron market. Because the army has obtained the final victory in several battlefields, most of the weapons we have seized are sold to domestic merchants at a low price. Merchants sell them directly or sell them after casting, and the prices will be lower than normal. And most Dionian citizens will buy some weapon equipment in order to build up their merits for better development in the kingdom in the future, as a backup when they enter the battlefield.

Another is the slave market. A small portion of the captives captured by the Dionian army were eventually not released for various reasons, such as soldiers recruited by fugitives who crossed the Adriatic Sea by boat and attacked former Messapii, Peucetii, and Daunii in the Apulia area ... these slaves were eventually Resell to slave merchant.
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As young and senior citizens are drawn to fight and return for a long time, resulting in a shortage of labor in the people's homes, many families need to buy more slaves to ensure that farmland harvesting and family workshops can be successfully completed ... Therefore, this leads to The prosperity of the slave market.

In Thurii, there are only two places that have not been affected by the war. One is the Thurii school. The Teachers still have classes as usual. Even if the student's father is killed, he will gradually start from the teacher's enlightenment and the fun of the fellows. Coming out of grief; the other is Dionia academy. Whether it is a learned teacher or a high-level student, they continue to focus on their research and learning, but this does not mean that they are deaf to the current situation.

Behind the classroom where the Academy belongs, Ancitanos is sitting under a big tree, telling the history of Egypt. More than 20 students surround him, sitting casually on the grass, listening to him carefully, while using a pen Take notes on the wooden board you carry, and raise your hand to ask questions, the atmosphere is relaxed and lively.

Ancitanos looked up at the sky and said, "That's all for today's class, and in the morning two days later, we'll continue-"

He was talking, and when he saw a student raising his hand high, he asked gently: Aeonikos, what else do you have? "

"Teacher, now His Highness King Davos is leading the army to battle the powerful Carthage in Sicily. Can we win?"

Ancitanos frowned: "This is not something to teach--"

"Teacher, can you tell us!"

"Teacher, don't you always say," Learning History is to find experience from the past, and you can make a more sensible choice in times of crisis? "And now we are at war with Carthage, which is not the hardest thing that the kingdom has encountered. Moment! So, can we win this important war? Can you analyze the history with your analysis of History? "

"Since I heard 'The Army of Carthage has invaded our territory in Sicily', I have been very worried, even unable to learn with peace! Teacher You are more knowledgeable than we know, whether your analysis is good or bad, I You can set your heart and work harder to prepare for the future! "

"Teacher, tell us!"

……

The students' requests let the good-tempered Ancitanos helplessly sighed: "Well, then I will tell you about this war."

The students cheered for a moment.

Ancitanos not at all said immediately, he groaned for a while before he said, "I'm sorry, some details about this war because of the secrets of the kingdom, I ca n’t tell you, and I do n’t know much about the military, nor can I Understanding and analyzing the strategies and tactics adopted by the two sides, I can only talk about some of my views based on what I know about the current situation of the two sides and my analysis of the past history of the Mediterranean ... "

The students immediately sat up and prepared to listen to their ears.

Ancitanos cleared his throat, slowly said: "I have just said that Egypt was once conquered by Assyria from the two river basins, and Egypt has been a powerful kingdom in the Eastern Mediterranean before. Let's talk about Assyria and dominate the East. Assyria in the eastern Mediterranean was later perished by the rising Persian, which was also mentioned in Herodotus's "History" book. The Persian of the next generation tried to conquer the entire Mediterranean to the west, but they were again The humble Greek city state headed by Sparta and Athens combined defeated by Herodotus. This is described in more detail. Later, Athens and Sparta began to dominate the Eastern Mediterranean ...

What did I say to illustrate this? If you carefully read the history of these countries, you will find that they all have a process from weak to strong, and from strong to fading. A country is like a person. It has to go through children, adolescents, youth, middle age, old age ... In the whole period, it is possible to die midway.

In his youth, because of his weakness, he had to endure bullying, and was forced to sign various unequal agreements, trying to make good with the surrounding robust men; when he was young, he had a strong physique and strong energy. , It wants to compete with strong hands; in middle age, its strength and energy decline, its personality becomes stable, and it will strive to maintain the various honors it has won; and in old age, old age and physical failure Not only is it easy to take away the wealth you have, it is even difficult to save your life ... Tell me, at what period was a kingdom most terrifying?

"Of course youth!"

"No, I think it's middle age!" ...

Students scramble to speak.

Ancitanos said after they all expressed their views, "My view is in youth, because at this time it is the most energetic, most enterprising, and most united, like a stream converging between mountains. Even if there is a tall rock in front, it will run down until it converges into a wide river ... Assyria and Persia are basically at this time in a spurt of energy, eliminating the powerful nations that hinder them and expanding rapidly, Laid the position of hegemony.

In middle age, not only are there strong enemies on the outside, but also many contradictions on the inside. The whole country has to spend more energy to solve these problems, and the country's property is also wasted in internal consumption, so it will not only stop. External expansion and sometimes even forced inward contraction. Which country do you say is affected by this situation? "

"Teacher, is Persia ?!" a student said in advance: "Persia was struggling for the throne more than 20 years ago. His Highness Davos also participated in that war. Later, Sparta invaded the Asia Minor, and Persian was unable to They repelled, although Spartan finally reconciled, it was also because of the Corinth war. A few years ago, the Persian army attacked Egypt and was repelled ... Isn't this what you said about Teacher ?! "

"That's right, Asidatis! My opinion is the same as you." Ancitanos praised without hesitation and asked the other students: "So what time do you think the kingdom is now?"

"It's a boyhood!" Some students said in unison, while other students were eloquent.

"Our kingdom is only established for more than ten years. If we count from the establishment of union, it is only 20 years. If we look at it from time, the Dionia Kingdom, which has only XNUMX years of history, really looks like a teenager." Ancitanos first Analyze the reasons why students made this judgment, and then said, "But in other ways, this is not the case. Our kingdom directly owns far more land than any Mediterranean city state, including Carthage, the number of citizens in our kingdom is far more than these countries, and the annual income of the kingdom is far from what they can compare, only less than Carthage. We do not need to actively pay for the surrounding forces and races because they either Take the initiative to form an alliance, or fear to seek the support of other powerful forces.

The kingdom continues to expand outwards, our territory continues to expand, and just recently won Rome and Samona and acquired a lot of land. Although our citizens are also afraid of death, they are more eager to win honor in the war, and their loved ones will try their best to support them instead of hindering them. Our great king and our Senate will never succumb to external pressures, but respond to the enemy's provocations with more positive actions ... The whole kingdom is showing a vigorous and full of vitality and hope, just like It's the sun rising in the sky in the morning ... I believe you feel the same way. Isn't this youth? "

The students were excited and nodded and agreed.

"Teacher, what about Carthage?" Someone asked impatiently.

"Carthage's situation is a bit complicated." Ancitanos groaned. "Carthage has been established for 200 years, and it has been long enough. Before, it suffered many failures in the battle with Syracuse, but it has conquered successively Numidia and Iberia southern part.

The Numidia region is not at a unified country, and the tribes have been under the influence and control of Carthage for a long time. It is actually very easy to conquer it and its resistance is very weak. Carthage has a small population, citizens occupy a large amount of Numidia land, and many Numidia slaves are cultivated for them. They can easily enjoy a luxurious life without any effort ...

His Highness Davos once said, 'Too easy life will lead to corruption and corruption in the Carthage'. Your Majesty's judgement is correct, so when the Carthage army first fought with us, we won more by less and easily won them ...

But the Carthage's conquest of the Iberia southern part was different. As far as I know, Carthage didn't have much influence there, but there was a lot of fierce indigenous people in that area. The Carthage people could eventually conquer the Iberia southern part, receive and use their land resources and population for oneself, indeed It's not easy, and it shows that the Carthage people there are very aggressive. So when the Carthage army attacked Sicily again and was dominated by the Iberia army, we only rely on the Sicily army to fight, and we are no longer opponents ...

If you look at Carthage native and Iberia southern part together, I think that Carthage is neither in youth nor middle age, but in the period when young people reach middle age. However, you need to know that the Iberia southern part is actually ruled solely by the Magonids family of Carthage. They have no small conflicts with other nobles in Carthage. In such a potentially long and arduous war, the two sides It is difficult to say if we can unite and fight with all our strengths without divisions.

So, looking at it all, Carthage is a young man. It seems to be strong and powerful, but its development is not sound and there are many hidden diseases. And our energetic, healthy, and aggressive kingdom is at war with it. I believe that even if there are several failures in the middle, the ultimate victory will definitely belong to us! "
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"Thank you Teacher, you give us confidence in the kingdom!" Said studently convinced.

Almost all students applauded and thanked Ancitanos for his wonderful answers.

Some even shouted, "Teacher, you should talk about your analysis to all the students in Academy."

"Aren't you guys!" Ancitanos smiled and encouraged the students to promote his ideas.

There was a sudden voice in the student group: "Ancitanos Teacher, according to the analysis you just said, is Thebes also becoming a youth? Is it possible to defeat Sparta and become the new hegemon in Greece?"

Not only Ancitanos, other students are also surprised to follow the reputation, talking about a teenager who looks less than 3 years old.

Ancitanos was even more surprised than other students, because he hadn't really considered the question raised by the other party, so he asked with interest: "Apox, why do you think so?"

"Teacher." Apox stood up, bowed and saluted, facing everyone's curious eyes, earnestly replied: "I read some information about the war in Central Greece, and the Thebes drove away Spartan After gaining independence, a new democratic government was established, which not only mobilized all the people in Thebes, but also attracted the citizens of the small city state around them. They joined together to form a small army, and the battle was very brave. , Actually resisted the attack of the Sparta army.

The new Thebes government has the power to send troops to help other city states in the Boeotia area, drive away Sparta's garrison, and help them gain independence, such as Tespiah. And the city state that gets help will naturally be closer to Thebes ...

It has been more than half a year since the outbreak of the war. Spartan not only failed to re-occupy Thebes, but also made Thebes people more active. They led local people to fight Spartan in various places in Boeotia, and they were not at a disadvantage ... this situation is not correct Like Teacher, what you just said, the new Thebes government is united and enterprising, Thebes people are full of energy and dare to fight, like a growing young man, while the Greek hegemon Sparta is currently responding slowly and clumsily. With the previous spirit, it is more like a middle-aged and elderly person ... Ancitanos Teacher, do you think I am correct? "

The students were very surprised. They couldn't believe it. Such a structured and insightful analysis came from the mouth of a teenager.

Ancitanos knew that King Davos had a very smart child, who performed very well in the Thurii school adjacent to Dionia Academy, but he also did n’t expect that he would say such insightful words, looking towards the youth ’s eyes more and more Bright.

"I haven't really thought about Thebes seriously." Ancitanos replied calmly: "Your analysis has inspired me a great deal. It seems that I really know Thebes well in the future. This will definitely help the Kingdom to handle Greece in the future. Things are very helpful. However, according to the situation you just described, although Thebes has shown signs of rise, it has just gained independence, has not fully integrated the power of the Boeotia region, and it does not have the power to become a youth. Not to mention that now it has been attacked by Spartan fiercely, and it is very likely to die halfway ... Of course if it can survive this war, it may have time to become a terrifying force. "

Having said that, Ancitanos looked up at the sky again, and said to the students: "Today's class is here, and we will continue the class two days later. Finally, let us thank classmate Apox, and thank him for lending me Without much information about Egypt, you can hear more detailed Egyptian History I teach today. "

As a student studying in the advanced class of Thurii School, Apox doesn't actually have the right to take classes at the Dionia Academy. It is precisely because Ancitanos borrowed these materials that he took the opportunity to request a lecture and was granted an Ancitanos license.

The students expressed their thanks to Apox, not because he was just a teenager.

And Apox, like a sir, was one after another in return.

Ancitanos sees it and appreciates it even more.

After class, the students went away. Ancitanos stopped Apox, and asked Yueyan: "Which Academy are you going to read after graduating from Thurii school?"

Every year, schools in Dionia's cities will report their outstanding graduates to Dionia Academy. King Davos, the highest director of Dionia academy, and the academic and dean of each of its subordinate colleges will work together according to student's grades and performances, as well as their own Willing to make a preliminary selection to enter the excellent students of the Dionia Academy to further study, and then inform them to take a written test and interview, so the students who can enter the Academy to study are the best talents in the Kingdom.

Ancitanos knows about Apox, knowing that even without relying on his father's help, this intelligent boy can easily enter the Academy.

The clever Apox understands what Ancitanos asks, and hesitates: "I like History, but I also like math."

Ancitanos, who was calm and natural, felt a headache when he heard that: Mentotiquerils, as the dean of the Academy of mathematics, is ten times smarter than Matticoris, who only knows about research. Apox is so excellent, and also your Majesty's parent. After he, if he is not sad, it is difficult to compete with him!

He looked at Apox, who was young but clever and steady. He really liked it and couldn't bear to give it up. He couldn't help but say, "Since this is the case, you can read Academy and Academy of mathematics at the same time."

"Is that all right?" Appox was surprised.

"As long as you can guarantee excellent performance in both fields, why not! Like Taras' famous Scholar Pythagoras before, he has not only created a famous school of mathematics, but also has a lot in philosophy, music, art, etc. Transcendence. And Scholar, who is proficient in many fields like him, is not uncommon in Mediterranean countries. I believe you can do it too ... ”Ancitanos encouragingly said.

"Teacher, I'll go back and think about it." Apox was a little tempted.

"Two days later, you are welcome to listen again." Ancitanos finally emphasized.

Apox went out of Academy and didn't go back to school because it was time for school, so he went straight south.

There is a large tidal flat between the south of the school and Crati. It was transformed into a number of courses by the Thurii City Hall a few years ago. It is mainly used by Thurii school children for exercise and has become a favorite place for children after school.

When Apox arrived, the stadiums were filled with students, and the entire area was shrouded in loud noises and cheers.

Watching other children running happily on the field, the blood of Apox's body began to boil, and he accelerated his pace and walked towards the middle field.

"Briantes, quickly pass! Pass me!" An unusually high-pitched female voice passed through the noisy sounds and passed into her ears, and Apox smiled: they were here.

I saw a boy wearing a white lining, not tall, but solid, smashed open the opponent, grabbed the soccer ball, and then passed a big foot to the front court.

In the front court, a girl wearing a white clothed slender figure, half a head taller than the opponent's defender. She stopped the ball steadily, quickly turned around and wiped off the defender. Then she buckled another defender and was in the goalkeeper. Hit the ball with ease before hitting it.

The girl shouted and shouted in excitement, and her teammates came up and applauded her.

Because girls often develop earlier than boys, at this age, girls are not as inferior to boys in strength and speed, but often have advantages in height. In the relatively open social atmosphere of the Dionia Kingdom, especially in schools, it is not uncommon for men and girls to participate in sports together, and often children of senior officials take the lead, and naturally someone will follow suit, such as Dionia Princess Eunice. However, sports such as football against intense, frequent physical contact, and cuddling will not see girls participating in the game, while soccer is often visible.

After the tall girl was celebrating the goal, she turned and looked towards the field, and waved disapprovingly at Apox, "Appox, you are late again!"

"Brother 2 is coming soon!" Briantes also shouted.

"On what!" Tall girl Xingyan glared: "Now the field is full, go for you ?!"

Briantes stopped talking at once.

"It's okay, 2 sister, I can be a substitute." Apox said with a smile.

Eunice's face eased, and nodded said, "You should be a substitute for a while, and you will be replaced after a while. Our defense is still up to you. But don't be idle outside, and help me accompany Nelia first."

"Nelia?" Apox was familiar with the girls that Eunice had made, but the name was obviously strange.

"She is the student who has just transferred to our class." Eunice has walked to the sidelines and said softly, "She father is Miltias. I see her depressed all day, so I forced her to come here. She loves reading as much as you .Go and help me enlighten her. "

Eunice pointed in one direction, and pushed Apolkes with the other.

Apoxx saw the girl sitting in the corner of the sideline, involuntarily speeded up and walked towards her, because he was thinking: Miltias, Commander of the 4th Fleet of the Kingdom, died in Sicily recently, and the Thurii people told him There are a lot of discussions about his death. Many people think that it was because of his negligence that Sicily ’s fleet suffered heavy losses. Under such a bad public opinion environment, his family may be very uncomfortable.
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Nelly was reading the book cut out of papyrus in her hands, and suddenly heard a soft voice: "What book are you reading?"

Nelly lifts the head subconsciously, and sees a delicate and pretty boy standing in front of her.

In Apox's eyes: the girl in front of her eyes has a nice face, beautiful long hair, and those big blue eyes are like a layer of fine yarn, like a mist, giving her a melancholy temperament.

"Excuse me?" A crisp voice like Huang Yan awakened the stunned Appox. Facing Nelya's inquiry, for some reason, he felt nervous: "I am ... I am the younger brother of Eunice."

"Ah! You are Eunice ... Princess often mentions Apox ... His Royal Highness!" Nelia exclaimed, standing up in a hurry.

"Just call me Apox ... otherwise you can violate the school rules!

Although these children of King Davos are distinguished, Davos specially made Thurii school formulate a special school rule that does not allow their children to get preferential treatment by virtue of their power in the school. I also hope that Teacher and student can interact with his children normally. In order to enable them to have a normal life. Nelya has just moved to Thurii from Brindisi and is not used to it.

"I'm sorry! I'm not ... I won't call it like that next time." Neliya restless bowed her head and confessed that their family moved from Brindisi back to Thurii because the family of the war dead crew at Brindisi navy base was very big to the Miltias family's response qi This severely interfered with their home life, forced them to leave, and also affected Nelya's young mind, leaving her in a state of sensitivity and tension.

"It's okay." Apoxx saw her nervousness and shifted the subject. "What are you looking at?"

"Egypt ... heard it," Nelya said quickly, and handed the book in her hand to Apox.

Apox didn't answer: "It was written by Ancitanos Teacher? I've seen it."

Ancitanos has made several trips to Egypt, combining his experience in Egypt with some History into a travel book. Since it does not involve any hidden content, several copies have been copied and placed in the Thurii Museum to allow the public to borrow.

Nelly was acutely aware of the problems in Apox's words, with a surprised expression: "You call Ancitanos Scholar a Teacher ?!"

"Yeah, I just finished his class before." Apox raised his eyebrows slightly, unconsciously trying to show off something.

"But I heard he didn't teach at school." Nelya was a little puzzled. As soon as she spoke, she immediately felt wrong, and hurriedly explained, "I didn't ... didn't say--"

"It's okay, anyone will be surprised to hear me say that." Apox smiled to appease her and explained: "Ancitanos Teacher authorized me to go to the Academy to listen to his lectures in order to thank me for giving him some Information about Egyptian History. "

"Oh, isn't it!" Neliya showed a surprised look again, she put the previous uneasiness behind her head, and quickly asked: "That temple ... you must be very researching about the history of Egypt! I heard that there is a kind of history in Egypt Monster, looks like a horse, but is stronger than a horse, but lives in the Nile. Is it true? I read the not at all record in the book "Egypt of Egypt". "

After listening to Apox, he pretended to be modest and said, "It ’s very difficult to study, but I do know a lot about Egypt. The rare beast in the Nile that you just mentioned should be what the Egyptians call the" Hippo ". It does exist, and it lives in the upper and middle reaches of the Nile, and Ancitanos Teacher has made several trips to Egypt and stayed in the lower Nile. He should not have seen a hippopotamus, and because of his rigorous attitude, he did not write "

When Neliya saw that Apox did know a lot about Egypt, she immediately became excited, and then asked, "That's about ..."

When Eunice wanted to call Apox on the court, they found that they were talking and laughing on the sidelines, so they looked at them with a strange expression: "You two are very good, you'll be familiar so soon!"

Nelly flushed suddenly.

Apox forcedly calmly said, "Is there anything wrong? 2 sister."

"It's your turn."

"Understood." Apox complied, turning his head and asking, "Nelia, would you play football?"

"Yes ... I will kick a bit," Nelya whispered.

"Let ’s go play together. The famous Scholar Plato of Athens once said, 'Youngsters in the city state have to participate in more sports, which will help them grow into a healthy and noble city state citizen ...'"

Eunice saw that Apox at this time was still a long story, but Nelya was seriously nodded. The smile on her face became stranger. She said deliberately, "Sorry! We can only change one person!"

"Then replace Briantes." Apox said without the slightest hesitation.

"Why change me ?!" Briantes, at the tip of his ear, heard it out loud and expressed dissatisfaction.

In the end, Apox and Neliya played.

"Receive the ball!" Eunice deliberately gave a big kick and kicked the ball vigorously towards Nelya, trying to see how her soccer level was. As a result, Nelya, who seemed soft and fragile, stopped the ball in front of herself very lightly.

"Good!" Eunice exclaimed.

Apoxus's eyes were even brighter.

Brindisi is a pure navy military town. The citizens of the city are either navy or cavalry. In addition to military training, they are also keen on various sports. Every year, the Kingdom ’s football and soccer games, they all send teams to participate, and more Won the champion of the soccer finals. In fact, it can be understood that the people of Brindisi are mainly composed of crew members. They fight at sea and wind and waves all year round, their bodies are well-balanced and strong, they have a stable bottom plate, good balance, and they have an advantage in playing soccer, while Brindisi people in soccer Achievements on the game have also made this sport all over the city. Both child and oldman not only love to watch, but also to play, Nelia is naturally affected by it.

................................................

When the young boys happily played in the setting sun, Dionia senior Cornerus dragged his tired body back to his house.

Before he could sit down, wife Hessia rushed to ask: "Are our children Euclids okay? To which legion is he assigned? You wrote to Legion Commander and asked him to take good care of him Yet?……"

"Did I already say that," Dionia's Law "stipulates that administrative officials must not inquire and interfere in the internal affairs of the military, especially during the war! You ask these questions as soon as you come back every day. Can't let me breathe, I just came back and didn't change Bolton ... "Cornerus complained.

"Yukriris is our only son! This is his first time on the battlefield, and as a result he has to face the Carthage of terrifying, shouldn't we be worried! I just asked you to ask, but did not let You use your power to prevent children from going to the battlefield. Is there anything wrong with that! If you dare not ask, I will go to Sir Hielos! "Hessia said angrily, her eyes were red, and she stomped, and turned around. Go out.

Upon seeing Cornerus, he hurried to catch up and held her: "Aiya, Hersia, don't make a mess! You can't see Hielos when you go, the Senate meeting is over, Hielos not at all goes home, but goes directly to military affairs unit."

"Then I'll go to the Military Department to find him!" Hessia said without the slightest hesitation.

Cornerus hurriedly said, "The people in the military ministry are talking a lot. If you go this way, you want to make the whole city know. I, Cornerus, for the sake of children and private affairs, want to make the civilian officials come to impeach me!"

"I ... I'm going to let the civilian officer impeach you!" Said Hessia, but stopped moving.

Cornerus looked in his eyes, and then persuaded, "I worked diligently for so many years in Dionia. Your Majesty trusts me, or he will not announce after his military expedition, 'Lead me, and others Together, the four current chairpersons are in charge of the Kingdom's internal affairs. 'I have also got along well with other colleagues, and I have not had any grudges with anyone over the years.

Your Majesty and my colleagues all know that I have only one child, and the conscription list clearly states Cornerus. Euclids, who besides me in the kingdom will be named Cornerus, as long as they are interested, they will be given to Euclid Reese took care. Now that the child in Senate is not going to fight the enemy, even Your Majesty sent his newly grown son, adoptive son and son-in-law to the battlefield. You also know that Lafias '2 sons died in Latinum, and Tritodemos' son-in-law was seriously injured. I have to amputate ... As the chairman of Senate current, I took the initiative to inquire about the child at this time, which will give people a handle, but not good ... "

"But this is our only son, we're just asking!" Hesia said, tears falling.

Speaking of which, Cornerus ’original wife and children died in the Lucanian and Thurii war 20 years ago. Later, after the Dionia Union was established and the situation was stable, Cornerus newly married wife. He was in his 50s at that time. Actually letting wife get pregnant, naturally, she is very happy and cherished. But at this moment he can only hold wife, sighed deeply: "Who makes him a boy!"

At this moment, the slave walked into the backyard and saw this situation, and for a moment did not know what to do.

"What's the matter?" Cornerus asked.

Hersia was busy wiping away tears.

"Master, Sir Hielos is visiting."

Cornerus moved in his heart, and saw wife throwing his hopes at him, he lightly nodded: "Hurry him in!"
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"Sir Cornerus, it's time for dinner. I'm sorry to disturb you!" Hielos immediately apologized as soon as he sat down.

"It's really leisure time for ordinary people. But for the kingdom, now is a special time. For you and me, which day is not busy!" Cornerus laughed and asked: "Sir Hielos, you at this Is there any important thing when time comes to the door? "

"I just received a letter from Your Majesty, so I came to discuss it with you," Hielos said squarely.

Cornerus tightened his heart and hurriedly asked, "What happened?"

"Your Majesty mentioned in the letter that he had assigned Eucliris as herald.

Cornerus heard this, and there was a hot current in his heart: Your Majesty was really thinking about me!

He trembled and said, "Thanks ... Thank You Majesty for your concern!"

Hielos watched Cornerus suddenly burst into tears and understand his feelings, but as the Secretary of the Military, he didn't make much comment in this regard, so he coughed and continued: "In addition, Your Majesty also mentioned that in this Be sure to distribute all new trial ships to Sicily Fleet and 3rd Fleet within the month-- "

"All new warships ?! Within this month ?!" Cornerus was a little surprised, he was hesitant: "So far, 250 new warships have been built in the kingdom, and the crew required is close to 5! The nearly 10 Army led by Your Majesty before, the existing 3rd Fleet and Sicily Fleet also had more than 5 people, and the provisions of army provisions were already very tight! Now it has increased to 20, which is a huge consumption of food. ― "

"Cough! Cough! ..." A cough sounded suddenly from the side room next to the hall.

Cornerus saw Hielos turn around curiously, and suddenly flushed and said, "This ... uh ... armies provisions supply-"

"The provision of arms provisions is really a big problem!" Hielos said frankly: "But Your Majesty believes that Carthage is powerful and must concentrate its efforts to defeat it. Otherwise, once a long-term standoff is formed, the consumption of the kingdom will be even greater. So, Sir Cornerus, together with other current chairmen, should be invited to negotiate with the ministers of various departments to reserve sufficient arm provisions and materials for this unprecedented army of the kingdom to ensure that they will fight for at least half a year! "

"Six months ?!" Cornerus faced awkward look and shook his head and sighed, "It's hard! It's hard! Well, I'll discuss it with you at the Executive Council of the Kingdom Minister tomorrow."

.............................................

After receiving orders from Davos, Midolades led the 3rd Fleet to cruise the Sardinian coast daily in an attempt to find a battle with Carthage's new fleet.

But for a few days, apart from sinking several Carthage merchant ship, simply did not see the shadow of the Carthage fleet, which made the crew of the 3rd fleet a bit frustrated. After interrogating the captured Carthage merchant, they learned that the new Carthage fleet had arrived Sardinia, but since it entered the port of Sarros, it has never been seen again.

Carthage. Is this afraid of the Dionia fleet? !! ... The crew of the 3rd Fleet felt that this possibility was very high: after all, it was a new fleet, and it needed a process of familiarization and running-in.

But in this way, Midolades felt a headache: the enemy did not fight, the 3rd Fleet could not complete the task assigned by Your Majesty, and did not dare to harass the Sardinian coast, because it would worry that the new Fleet would suddenly strike.

On this morning, the weather was fine with a slight southeasterly wind, and a slight wind wave was seen offshore.

The 3rd Fleet sailed out of the port of Alenia and continued the cruise a few days ago. It headed south all the way and just passed from the northern end of Sardinia to the west coast. At this time, a fast boat exploring ahead hurried Here, report to Midolades: More than a dozen Carthage merchant ship exited the port of St. Ibniya, heading south, and the ship was slower.

Upon hearing this, Midolades was overjoyed: the commercial fleet of this size departing from the port of St. Iberia is generally used to transport precious metal ore. Attacking it can not only complete the task entrusted by His Highness Davos, but also extremely attract Carthage The new fleet is coming.

Midolades ordered a chase immediately.

Under his instructions, the 3rd Fleet deliberately approached the coast while passing the coast of St. Iberia, and even blew the attack bugle.

A merchant ship with heavy loads cannot beat a warship in speed. It didn't take long for the 3rd Fleet to see the Carthage fleet not far ahead. In order to attract the rescue of the Carthage Fleet, Midolades not at all ordered it to be immediately sent to it. An attack is launched, but behind it.

"A signal to turn westward!" The watchman on the mast was loudly shouted.

Carthage merchant ship running west? !! Midolades knew for a moment, then came to understand: Carthage merchant ship This is to use wind to escape the fleet quickly.

"Follow them!" Midolades without the slightest hesitation ordered again.

The flagship raised a new slogan, and the 3rd Fleet began to sail off the coast towards the open sea.

The color of the sea water is gradually deepening, and the wind and waves on the sea surface are gradually larger than those near the coast.

A wave came and was split open by the bow of the ship, turning it into a string of drops of water, which splashed on the armor board.

Agitated by the mist, Midolades felt a little uneasy in his heart, and he turned around and shouted, "Is there anything behind ?!"

The watcher at the stern responded loudly: "It's the same as before, there's nothing moving!"

Carthage's new fleet isn't fooled? !! Midolades was a little disappointed, he thought for a moment, and decided flatly: "Let the First Fleet catch up quickly, sink the merchant ship, and return!"

"General, give up the previous plan ?!" the flagship captain asked a little surprised.

Midolades groaned: "Dionia's Military Law stipulates that the fleet must not go too far into the open sea. Moreover, from the current situation, the waves in the open sea are stronger than the near shore. Don't forget the lessons of Sicily's fleet!"

Upon hearing the captain, expression immediately became cautious.

Receiving the flagship slogan, the sailors of the fast warships in the forefront of the fleet began to speed up the speed of the warships, and the speed of the warships was rapidly increasing.

But at the same time, the speed of the Carthage fleet is also accelerating, and the sails are flexibly mobilized, and the "Zigzag" route is adopted to make the waves obstruct the fast battleship. Therefore, although the distance between the two sides is gradually getting closer, it is obviously not short. Can catch up in time.

Soon after, Midolades got the bad news that the fast boat has not caught up with the Carthage merchant ship through the fast boat returning forward. When surprised, he also made up his mind: "Stop chasing immediately and the fleet will return to full speed!"

"General, they may catch those merchant ships soon!" The captain couldn't help reminding him when he heard the order.

Midolades didn't explain it immediately, but said firmly again: "Hone the bugle, raise the slogan, and execute immediately!"

When all this was done, he said quietly: "Every battle determines the life and death of countless brothers, and greed will blind our reason and make irreparable mistakes ..."

Midolades is sentimental. He is different from Seklian. He was a more cautious person, but after he used a strategy to capture Alenia, his mentality changed. In the city state, he was defeated and injured a lot of fleet infantry, but King Davos not at all punished him, but continued to give him trust, which made him deeply guilty and always alert himself.

At this moment, his decisive termination of chase is from introspection. He suddenly realized that the past few days he was too eager to fight against the Carthage fleet, resulting in an imbalance of mind, ignoring some navy principles of warfare that should usually be followed.

The 3rd Fleet forward warship was about to bite the fat of the Carthage merchant ship into its mouth, but suddenly got the banner of retreat. Both the crew and the captain felt unacceptable, but the Midolades Commander 3rd Fleet already had In 6 years, the prestige of the captain and the crew was high, and there was the deterrence of Dionia's Military Law. The crew had to obey despite the dissatisfaction.

Because it is only chasing the merchant ship, the 3rd Fleet did not adopt a combat formation, but formed a long column. The 3 sub-fleets were placed at the front, middle, and rear positions, respectively, to form a fleet formation during normal patrols. The 20% fleet is located in the middle together. At this time, when the order came out, soon the front team changed to the rear team and the rear team changed to the front team. All the warships turned around and quickly turned to the coast to sail.

From the discovery of the Carthage merchant ship to the pursuit and return, the total duration was only half an hour, but the crew members were initially excited and looking forward. After a laborious run, they got nothing. The mood quickly turned to loss and on the way back. No crew yelled in unison, and no crew spoke and sang loudly.

Midolades could understand their mood, but he didn't think he was wrong under the order he had just ordered.

The entire fleet was sailing silently. All they could hear were the sound of boat pulp and water and the gulls circling above the fleet, which meant that they were approaching offshore.

Just then, the watchman on the flagship's main mast suddenly shouted, "Yellow flag! The yellow flag was raised in front! The Carthage fleet appeared! They came! ..."

The cry of the watchman immediately stirred up the turmoil of the crew and the crew in the cabin.

Midolades, who had been resting on the mast and closed his eyes, also stared wide-eyed at the moment: "How many enemies are there?"

"Two yellow flags!" The watchman shouted, "It should be about the same as ours!"

Midolades suddenly stood up and gave a decisive command: "Blow the bugle! Raise the banner of the attack! At the same time hang the starry sky!"
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"Woo! ..." The bugle sounded, and one long, one red, one black, and two long ribbons fluttered at the top of the flag of the flagship main mast.

Other warships also saw the warning flag in front of them. At this time, the flagship again issued an attack message. The dull fleet immediately began to be lively. The captain's command sound, the alert sound of the watchman, and the sailors' horns continued Uploaded from various warships, the formation of the entire fleet began to change.

The 3rd Fleet is no longer the brigade of the 4-way battleship, but rapidly expands forward and toward the two wings. The spacing between the ships of the horizontal team is widened, and the spacing between the ships of the brigade is reduced. The formation of the entire fleet is The original long snake turned into a winged goose, and the nearly three decades of the 3rd Fleet's battleships were lined up at an extremely skilled and accustomed speed, while the distance from the opposite Carthage fleet was continuously shortened. .

At this time, Carthage navy commander Anobas was sitting on the flagship of the Carthage fleet. The appearance of the Dionia fleet in this sea area surprised him: Did Dionian see through our plan to lure the enemy? !!

"Sir, do we want to evade temporarily?" The captain of the flagship asked carefully.

Anobas looked forward, groaned a little, and then said decisively: "Although it is not in accordance with our plan, Dionian is still in a disadvantageous situation. As long as we intercept it, the final victory must belong to us!"

"Sir, but can Admika arrive in time ..." the captain said vaguely.

Annobas understood what he meant, said solemnly: "This naval battle is very important to Carthage! It is also very important to Marco sir! Admika must understand its importance and he will spare no effort! "

Speaking of which, Anobas issued a loud command: "Arrange a circle, ready to fight!"

After the order was issued, Anobas looked up in disgust at the hot sun above his head and got up into the cabin.

In order to save time and build more warships, Carthage and the Confederate shipyards temporarily abandoned the construction of 4-Layer paddle warships and the large-scale flagship, so the flagship that Anobas was riding was only a Trireme modification and Come, there is no ship building, which makes him feel a little uncomfortable.

The round array is a kind of defensive ship array. The war ships are arranged in a circle, and the space between the war ships is relatively close. Only the ship's bow is outward, and both sides and the rear are protected by the own warship. The hedgehog shrank into a ball and erected a spike, leaving attack's enemy ship nowhere.

Although the round array has the disadvantage of slowing the movement of warships in the array, its super defensive power is exactly what Anobas needs at this moment. After all, he experienced the last big naval battle with the Dionia Sicily fleet. There is a lot of fear for the attack power of the Dionia warship, so I want to use the circular array to delay time first, waiting for the arrival of favorable fighters.

However, compared with other ship arrays, not only is it much more difficult to arrange them, but it also takes longer. At the time when the Carthage ships received the flagship's order, and under the command of the captains, they began to gather towards the Carthage flagship, and the Dionia 3rd Fleet had already started the attack.

All warships of the 3rd Fleet have lowered their sails, and the Crow Warship has been fitted with drawbridge. All the sailors were all excited when they heard the attack command. They quickly stuffed their rations into their mouths. While chewing, while listening to the command of the sailor long and the piper, he manipulated the oars of the boat and constantly increased the speed of the oars.

At this moment, the watchman on the flagship main mast shouted in panic: "general, there is a warning on the rear warship! Double yellow flag! There are enemy ships, the number of ships is similar to us!"

Midolades's heart was tense, and some doubts in his heart were immediately relieved: Why did the Carthage merchant ship not flee along the coast, but ran towards the dangerous distant sea? Why do these seemingly loaded Carthage merchant ships keep fast speeds and have excellent handling technology? ... this is the strategy of the Carthage fleet! They already had warships ambush in the open sea, using a merchant ship to lure us there, and when fighting with us, another fleet came from behind, pinching on both sides, and the high sea battle was not conducive to the performance of Crow Warship. 3 Fleet extremely mighty suffered a fiasco!

Midolades was frightened, and he was grateful that his last failure kept him alert.

"General, what should I do ?! Do you want to let the first Fleet behind turn around and stop?" The Captain asked nervously.

Facing the crisis, maybe it was fortunate that he had escaped. Midolades had a clear mind at the moment. He shook his head and said solemnly: "The number of warships combined by the enemy is nearly twice that of our own warships. The division of troops will only weaken us even more. The attack power ... Now that the enemies in the rear have just been discovered, they are at least 3 miles away from us, and the enemies in front are close at hand-"

He paused, his eyes became firm, and his tone suddenly became fierce: "Raise two more red flags! All warships are not allowed to make any stops, and rush up to me all!"

3 The red and black cloth fluttered on the top of the flagship's main mast. For other warships that had previously seen warnings on the rear warships, it eliminated their hesitation and hesitation. For warships approaching the enemy front, This is a heart-strengthening dose: attack! Then attack! Blood battle to the end!

Encouraged by the sailor's long sailor, each sailor's fighting intent rose, and the paddle speed soared, so that each warship shot into the Carthage array like an off-going arrow.

Crow Warship rushed towards the enemy ship. When the two ships were very close, the sailors immediately stowed the oars, and the warship taxied by inertia under the control of the helmsman. The operator on the armboard clasped Turning the axle of drawbridge, when the two ships were about to collide, the operator pressed the handle, and drawbridge quickly smashed at the ship's bow of each other. The sound of "hong" actually caused the stern of both sides to jump up at the same time. The sailors were all crooked and fell into pieces.

The Fleet Infantry in the Crow Warship worked hard to control their body, rushed the armor board from the cabin, and quickly rushed over the drawbridge. There are only a few soldiers and archers on the opponent's ship. In the face of the heavily armed fleet infantry, the resistance of the Carthage sailors is bound to be a tragedy.

When the screams came from the front from time to time, Anobas suddenly realized that he had made a huge mistake: the round array was indeed the best warship defense formation, but that was aimed at the enemies who also controlled the conventional Trireme. He is now facing Dionia navy, who is good at hooking ships with drawbridge and performing gang warfare. The ships are arranged in a circular array and the movement is inconvenient.

Anobas regretted it at this moment, but vented his resentment on the captain: "Why didn't you remind me just now?"

The captain was speechless, because, like Anobas, he had been influenced by the traditional navy tactics for a long time. When he encountered the enemy just now, he would instinctively choose the most suitable tactics to deal with, that is, he I just felt that the strategy adopted by Anobas was correct, so I did not object, but I forgot that they were encountering an enemy that did not follow the conventional navy tactics. Mainly because Anobas had only fought with Dionia navy once and was not very impressed with the tactics of their fleet.

"Hurry! Hurry! Hurry and sound the retreat bugle! Let the warships avoid each other!" Shouted Arnobas flustered and exasperated.

The captain froze: "Sir, shall we not hold on for a while ?! Admika they may be here soon!"

"When Admika arrives, I'm afraid our fleet is over!" Annobas roared, flustered and exasperated, forgetting what he had just said before, because Dionia was in front of him, at this moment It is unknown if Admika is leading the fleet quickly.

Carthage navy, unlike Dionia navy, developed a complex slogan system after Davos' mention, which can communicate commands in a timely and clear manner, but Carthage navy, which has been on the sea for hundreds of years, also has its own method of communicating commands at sea. .

Ten buglers on the flagship armor board blew the retreating horn at the same time, and the hurried horn screamed out towards all around.

Although the Carthage fleet's round array has not been completely completed, the warships are moving closer to the flagship, just to hear the horn clearly. However, it is impossible to execute this order immediately and allow the entire fleet to retreat immediately, because this is a circular array. The outer warships must first retreat to make room for the inner warships to retreat.

However, the Dionia 3rd Fleet battleship quickly pressed all the way, and in a short period of time made full contact with half of Carthage's round array.

Under the fast attack of the Dionia warship, it is not easy to achieve a smooth retreat. Now the leading warships see the friendly ships in front of them being hooked by the enemy ’s drawbridge, and then the Dionia fleet soldiers such as The wolf-like tiger killed the armor board, and then screamed. The Carthage crew was frightened and frightened. The sound of the retreat sounded them relieved, and they turned around and retreated, causing the internal space of the already narrow circular array to change. It is even more narrow, which affects the speed of warship retreat.

Just then, Anobas, who was regretful, suddenly stopped complaining and said uncertainly to the flagship captain: "I seem to hear our attack horn!"

The captain froze and listened immediately.

At this moment, the watchman on the mast was loudly shouted: "A fleet appears behind the Dionia fleet! It is our fleet! Ardika sir is here!"

Before Annobas wiped out the sorrow, Admika, who he hated and despised in the past, became his most welcome object at the moment, and he shouted excitedly: "Admika did a good job! Quickly! Order the warships! Stop the retreat! Launch an attack to the enemy now! "
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At the same time he gave the order, let the flagship immediately turn the hull, as an example, speeding towards the Dionia fleet.

After seeing the surrounding warships, they also made corresponding actions quickly, but for the distant Carthage warships, they first heard the retreating bugle, and soon they changed to the attack sound. The two opposite commands made them confused.

This is a newly formed fleet. Although most of the crew members survived the storm of the previous Carthage fleet, it has been reorganized after all. One of the biggest problems is-despite the fact that Adami Card once expressed strong opposition, but with the support of Senate, Anobas still mixed the survivors of the previous Carthage fleet and the Iberia fleet and assigned them to each new warship. In this way, all The ships are under the command of the navy commander, and there is no longer any independent Iberia fleet.

So when this new fleet was rushed into the battle before it had been fully run through, they had not yet developed good obedience to the new fleet commander (Anobas was strange to the Iberia crew), The usual patrols and navigations still do not show up, but at the moment of crisis, the problem is exposed: some warships are hesitating to execute this later order.

And just when this Carthage fleet caused inconsistent operations and chaos due to two orders, the attack of Dionia's 3rd Fleet continued to reveal its formidable power. Crow Warship smashed the shell of the circular array like a hammer, followed by Rushing in was a fast Trireme. Their narrow hulls shuttled quickly in a narrow circular array of internal space, as flexible as swimming fish, but after discovering the fighter, they turned into fierce sharks and smashed the enemy ship. The paddles, damaging their hulls, made the already chaotic Carthage formation even more chaotic ...

At this point in the battle, some Carthage warships did not know well and began to withdraw from the battlefield.

Speaking of which Carthage The original fleet of 190 warships of the new fleet arrived in Sardinia and merged with 40 warships originally belonging to the Phoenicia city state of Sardinia. The total number of warships reached 230. Anoba After formulating this plan, he almost divided the new fleet: In order to ensure that the warships under the command of Admika who were in ambush in the open sea can resist the attack of the Dionia warships, forming a completely melee situation, and can persist When the fleet led by him personally came and formed a double-sided attack (because Anobas believed that if he arrived too early on the battlefield, the Dionia fleet that had not yet entered the battle was very early and escaped early, resulting in little success) So, the 110 warships he assigned to Admika were all Carthage warships, and the 40 Phoenicia warships with weaker battle strength were incorporated into his fleet. In his opinion, under the situation of great advantage, There is no need to worry about the battle strength of the Phoenicia.

But now the situation is that the fleet led by Anobas is in a passive beating situation. In the face of the fierce attack of the Dionia warship, several Phoenicia warships chose to obey the flagship's last command and attack the following request. The orders were unknown, and they retreated.

Their retreat also affected the fighting spirit of the nearby Phoenicia warships, and they followed each other, causing the entire Carthage fleet not to mention attack, and even the defense became difficult to maintain.

When Anobas learned of the situation through the watcher, he was stunned and helpless.

"Sir, let's retreat quickly, we won't be able to leave without leaving!" The captain urged eagerly, because at this time, the Dionia warships appeared on the left and right sides of the Carthage flagship. Supervision, the situation is a little better, if it continues, the flagship will be cut off and returned to the siege.

"... Retreat ..." Annobas said abruptly, covering his face and sitting on the arm board, completely afraid to face the fact that, as a navy veteran, when he suddenly encountered the enemy attack, he hurried first. The layout was wrong, and then the order was changed repeatedly, causing the battle that had been dominant to become a defeat ...

.......................................

"The enemy collapsed! The enemy collapsed! The watchman shouted excitedly above the mast.

Midolades' face was not relaxed, and he asked anxiously, "How far is the Carthage fleet behind us?

"Only about 300 metres!"

"Order all warships not to stop and accelerate forward! Remember, don't stop!" Midolades shouted sharply.

"Captain, the flagship raised 3 green flags!" The stern of a Crow Warship at the forefront of the fleet was loudly shouted.

"What ?! Green flag!" The captain frowned. Green flag's navy word was "accelerate forward." (Dionia navy When the slogan was first formulated, green meant spring, the recovery of all things, the thawing of the glaciers, and the Pentium forward. The opposite is the white flag, which means retreat, Dionia navy has no surrender slogan), which means that they have to let go of the Carthage warship in front of them, who is passing by in front of their bow, although in their hearts Not willing, but the order must be obeyed, the captain sighed helplessly, saying: "Charging speed, go straight ahead! Remove the crowd drawbridge!"

All warships of the 3rd Fleet are executing similar orders, making the entire fleet speed up again, which forced the Anobas Fleet to flee faster, even in a panic, in order to escape, collisions from time to time are visible.

When these Carthage warships, which were moving slowly due to a collision, saw the fast approaching Dionia warships, all of them rushed. But a miracle occurred, as if the Dionia warships had not seen them, passing them by and heading forward.

.......................................

Admika regretted it.

He ordered 110 warships to ambush in the open sea under the order of Anobas. The crew drove the warships in the wind and waves, trembling with fear waiting for the Dionia fleet to be hooked, and as a result waited for a long time as a merchant ship for bait. : The Dionia fleet chases them halfway and returns.

Admika was disappointed. As he informed the fleet to return, he sent a fast boat with a hint of hope to investigate.

As a result, the fast boat returned: Dionia's fleet was intercepted by Anobas's fleet.

Admika turned from disappointment to excitement immediately, and he ordered the fleet to accelerate.

Sure enough, it didn't take long to see the Dionia fleet ahead, but at this time he did not order the fleet to immediately launch attack, but instead let the fleet slow down and formulate.

The reason for this is his consideration: first, a few months ago in the naval battle in Sewardium, his pro-Iberia fleet was defeated by the Dionia fleet, and has some knowledge of the battle strength of the Dionia fleet, At this time, the Dionia fleet, which had just begun to engage with the Anobas fleet, was fully capable of separating out some warships and turned around to block his attack, causing great losses to the fleet he led.

Second, although he has now been under the command of Anobas, he is not convinced. He hopes that Anobas's commanded fleet will suffer more losses in this war, and his own losses will be small. The prestige in the new fleet has increased and the right to speak has been increased.

Therefore, after Admika let all warships unfold and form a double brigade ship formation, she kept her guard and watched the development of the war ahead, while being alert to the possible escape of the Dionia fleet.

But he absolutely did not expect that the commander of the Dionia fleet would be so decisive, he would ignore his threat, and let all the warships participate in the attack.

He didn't even expect that Anobas's commanding fleet would perform so poorly. The battle lasted only about 10 minutes, and he couldn't support it.

After Admika learned about the situation in front of her through the watcher, she had to give the attack command immediately.

The battleship reached the top speed from a standstill and reached the rear of the Dionia fleet by a distance of nearly three miles. The Admika fleet spent about 3 or 7 minutes. In order for the Anobas fleet to try to entangle each other , Admika also asked flagship buglers to blow out the bugle sound of attack with their maximum strength.

But in the end, all efforts proved to be futile. By the time they reached the battlefield, the Dionia fleet had passed the Carthage array and sailed into the distance at full speed, leaving only the crashed Carthage battleship and being cut. Most of the sailors' Carthage ships were scattered on the sea. Many Carthage sailors floated on the sea and called for help to the fleet, instead, they became obstacles that prevented the advance of the Admika fleet.

Of course, not all Dionia warships fled in time. There were 7, 8 Dionia warships, or the speed of the ship was damaged due to damage to the hull, or the infantry of the fleet could not be withdrawn in time, and they had to spend more time waiting, or Because the panic enemy ship suddenly appeared in front and could not dodge, they had to run into it, so they couldn't rush out quickly ... In short, they have not been able to leave the battlefield, and fell far behind the Dionia fleet.

The Admika fleet warships chased them up. The Dionia warships could not escape, and they turned around to fight. Even if they were heroic, but they played less and more, and the Carthage quickly won the victory.

In the process, Dionia's 3rd Fleet did not make a U-turn, but accelerated away.

Looking at the Dionia fleet that had disappeared in the distance, and then looked at the all-scarred battlefield, Admika hesitated a little. When it was impossible to catch up with the Dionia fleet, he decided to rescue his fellow men first.

At the same time, he also sent a fast boat to investigate the movement of the Dionia fleet, and also asked the fast boat to find the escaped Carthage warships and return them to the fleet.
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After half an hour, a fast boat returned and informed Admika that after the Dionia fleet approached the coast, it turned around and headed north, passing St. Iberia, preparing to bypass the northern tip of Sardinia.

Hearing this news, Admika let go of most of her heart: It appeared that the Dionia fleet had returned to Alenia.

As a result, the Admika fleet began a comprehensive rescue: all the sailors who had fallen into the water were rescued and placed on warships that had been poisoned by the Crow Warship; the wounded sailors were bandaged and partially transferred to other warships ; Simple repair of the less damaged warships, and the more damaged warships are towed by other warships, ready to be brought back to the port. After all, there are too few Carthage warships, and one can be saved. In addition, Admika also rescued the Dionia crew as much as possible. This was not of good intentions, of course, but could be used later in exchange for the Phoenicia people captured by the Dionia fleet during the previous assault. They were also the fleet. After returning to the port of Saros, he used the spoils of war to show off his military achievements. After all, compared with the defeated Anobas, he achieved some records.

The crew of the Admika fleet has been busy for this purpose, during which several warships originally led by Anobas came one after another and merged into the fleet.

It was not until the sunset that the western sky was red, that it set sail, and the entire fleet slowly sailed east.

During the voyage, the crew of a warship came up with a method of leisure and pleasure. They forced the captured Dionia sailors to run naked on the slippery armor board, and the speed could not be slower. Once stopped, they You will be beaten with a stick, and once you fall, you will be pulled by a leather whip.

Soon, other warship crews also learned something and quickly promoted it. Because they looked at the captives and funny looks of the captives and listened to their screams, they lost the rescue qi to Dionia navy several times. Good vent.

Some crew members have even come up with other ways to humiliate captives, such as:

In the flagship's cabin, the sailor captain grabbed a captive leather helmet, touched the red cap on top of the helmet, and asked, "It seems you are a captain?"

The captives tied to the mast glared at him.

"Head, he doesn't understand what you're talking about," a sailor coaxed.

"He will understand." The sailor had a coldly smiled, waved his hand, and gave the captive a slap.

With a scream from Captive "Ah", half of his face swelled quickly.

The sailor shrugged towards the sailors: "Look, he understands."

The sailors "hahaha" laughed.

The captive yelled angrily.

The sailor was frowned, suddenly holding a leather helmet and urinating into it.

"Uh ..." Sailors looked disgusted.

And when the sailor captain put the leather helmet in front of the captive and threatened him to drink, they were excited again.

The captive glared at him, and spit on his face.

This annoyed the sailor, his right hand strangled the captive's neck, and the right hand put his leather helmet over his mouth.

The captive struggled hard, his face flushed, and eventually he had to open his mouth and pant.

The sailor took the opportunity to pour the urine from his leather helmet into his mouth, and the captive kept coughing, while the sailors laughed heartily.

Admika watched the scene in the cabin through the gap in the middle of the armor plate. Although a smile appeared on his face, he had to remind him: "Be careful, don't kill him!"

"Relax, sir, we will be very entertaining him." The sailor patted the captive's head and said respectfully.

Admika snorted, stood up and walked towards ship's bow, looking forward, lost in thought,

He has learned the general process of the entire battle from the rescued crew, and realized the mistakes Annobas made during the battle. He is considering how to write to the Magonids family patriarch and Carthage military commander Marco. So that he can send difficulties to Hano of Senate accordingly, and also take back the command of Navy.

"Sir, there is a battleship behind!" The watchman on the main mast shouted aloud and interrupted his thoughts.

Before he could respond, in the sight of the watcher, other faint images appeared behind the warship in the sky.

He looked at his hands to block the dazzling rays of light from the setting sun, closed his eyes hard, and then opened them sharply, the image in front became clear-there were many warships!

"Sir, not a warship, it's a fleet!" The watchman clasped the mast with one hand and pointed at the back with a nervous shout.

"Whose fleet ?!" Admika was also nervous, but first he had to figure out whether he was an enemy or a friend.

Because there was still a slight southeast wind at this time, neither Admika's fleet nor this strange fleet had raised their sails. T Wang Shou had to open his eyes and laboriously distinguished: "... … Black's bow! It's Dionia's fleet! Sir, they are moving fast! "

The words of Wang Wangshou broke the luck in Admika's heart, and also made him wonder: How could the Dionia fleet appear to the west? !!

.......................................

Midolades led the 3rd Fleet to accelerate eastward, until Watchman told him that the Carthage warship in the rear had stopped pursuing.

Although he issued an order to slow down, he still led the fleet to follow the large Carthage ship in front of him until he saw the enemies fleeing into the port of Saros, and then directed the fleet to continue north.

When he reached the northern end of Sardinia, he made the illusion of returning to Alenia, but actually led the fleet around a small circle, avoiding the exploration of the Carthage fast boat, then left the sea and went straight Sailing west.

He is going to lead the 3rd Fleet to the Carthage Fleet at the west. Because he knows that the entire fleet has nearly ten less ships, they must fall into the Carthage Fleet as the Commander of the 3rd Fleet. It is his responsibility to rescue the lost warships and the captive crew.

He is also very clear that according to the usual procedures of the naval battle, the Carthage fleet must be cleaning the battlefield, rescue the sailors from the water, help the injured warships ... It will take a lot of time, and it will change the entire fleet. It was bloated and slow.

At the same time, he knew better that King Davos had given him the task of defeating Carthage's new fleet. Now that he had such an opportunity, how could he easily let it go!

However, despite the rich sailing experience of Midolades and the captains, it was not easy to find a target in the vast sea. The entire fleet sailed to the west of the Carthage fleet, which took some time until the sunset, they had to Abandoned the search, and started to return east. After a voyage, who knew that the fast boat that was exploring ahead suddenly reported: Carthage fleet was found!

Midolades immediately became excited and ordered all warships to prepare for warlike battles.

In fact, the 3rd Fleet was blessed because of misfortune. It was because they went in the wrong direction and landed behind the Carthage Fleet. Ademika not at all dispatched a fast boat survey behind him, because he did not think there would be enemies from When the distant sea struck and the 3rd Fleet traveled within the reach of both parties, the Carthage Fleet was not ready.

Hearing the watcher on the main mast detailing the slow speed of the Carthage fleet in front, and some broken ships being towed ... Midolades knew that his guess had become a reality, he suppressed the ecstasy in his heart, loudly Order: "Blow the bugle of attack, raise the red flag and the black three-corner flag!"

Dionia navy's formulas usually taken during the attack are "sky stars". This is a naval battle formation that navy has proven to be able to give full play to the advantages of Dionia warships after a long-term battle test. Its slogan is black, how much A variant: The standard is the black rectangular flag with Crow Warship in front and the fast battleship behind, and the 3-corner black flag raised at this time means that the fast battleship is ahead and Crow Warship is behind.

This is because Midolades wanted to take advantage of the high speed of fast warships to enter the enemy line as soon as possible, further disrupting the Carthage fleet, which was already unprepared.

The sailors in the cabin heard the orders issued by Midolades on the armor board and began to get excited.

Sailor Captain is also inspiring everyone: "brothers, it's time to rescue our comrades-in-arms and make brilliant achievements! Ready to fight!"

"Roar !!!!" the sailors yelled in unison, again fighting in their eyes, stuffing the remaining rations into their mouths, grasping the oars in their hands.

Although the crew had gone through a lot of hard work and chase before, they were very tired, but after returning to the coast, the sailors took turns to paddle and got a rest. Especially when sailing in a circle and sailing from east to west, they also raised their sails. With the help of the southeast wind, they saved some energy and recovered some physical strength.

"Began to accelerate." The sailor gestured to the piper.

"Di! Di! Di! ......" With the sharp flute of the piper, more than 200 wood pulps on both sides of the battleship slid like the feet of a millipede.

The entire battleship was like a sharp knife, cutting the incoming waves without hindrance, and the waves shyly bypassed the black gloomy bow, jumped onto the armor board, and splashed Midolades' body.

Midolades didn't care. He stared motionlessly forward, seeing that the Carthage warship was getting closer and closer, and he motioned for the subordinate to bring the helmet with purple and red caps and solemnly put it on.

At this time, a fast battleship caught up from the rear, passing over the left side of the flagship, and the captain solemnly faced Midolades saluted on the armor board.

Midolades solemn return.

Immediately after another fast warship passed by the right side of the flagship, Midolades reciprocated.
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When seeing the appearance of the Dionia fleet, Admika's first reaction was to retreat immediately, but then he saw the fast attack speed of the Dionia warship, and then looked around the bloated fleet, he had to cancel it. The idea.

After a short time of thinking, Admika thought that the number of subordinate warships was similar to the current Dionia fleet, and her crew had a physical advantage, and she could fight with them.

As a result, he quickly issued an order for the entire army to meet.

In fact, the Carthage warships have begun to be busy. They cut off the cables that drag the wounded ship and re-captured the captives on the ship. In order to reduce the load of the warship and restore its flexibility, the salty sea water stimulated the unhealed wounds, and the wounded soldiers who jumped into the sea made stern and persistent screams, echoing between the entire fleet, leading to fighting. Before they even started, a haze was cast over the crew.

Even as the Carthage ships were still busy, even the array of ships was just beginning to line up, and the fast ships of Dionia had rushed forward ...

Captain Dionia, who was tied to the wooden pillar of the flagship bilge, was suffering from the humiliation of the Carthage crew members. Suddenly, a shout came from the armor board, and the Carthage sailors in the cabin showed panic. It turned out that the fierce-looking sailor had also loosened the hand holding his hair tightly, and uttered a few words with a serious expression, and saw that the noisy cabin was restored to quietness, and the sailors were sitting upright in the wood On the bench, hold the wooden paddle in both hands.

The sailor yelled, and saw that the sailors on one side started paddling, while the other side remained motionless.

Immediately, Cesodolus felt that he was following the wooden post. Although he could not understand what the Carthage was talking about, as an expert, he knew that it was a warship turning around.

Why did Carthage's warships turn around? He was guessing.

At this moment, several Carthage light soldiers came down on the armor board. They fiercely used long spear and short sword to drive away the Dionia captives held in the bilge. One of the captives went slower. Carthage soldier 2 didn't mind He said that he had pierced his chest with a long spear.

Cesodolus yelled angrily: these all are his subordinate! Carthage man this is ready to do!

Carthage soldiers not at all stopped their atrocities. Even soldiers came to him and wanted to hold him up, but maybe the ropes were too tight, or this prisoner was not important. In the end, they chose give up.

"The great Hades,

You are the King of the Underworld, the Lord of Justice, the Protector of the Kingdom!

I steer warships, fight seas and territories, and defend the kingdom.

If that day comes,

I went to your temple,

Hope you use a fair trial,

Give me the glory of a warrior!

......"

The captain of the captive suddenly began to sing. The captives who were still struggling to hear this voice suddenly became quiet and followed the chanting. There was no panic on the face, but there was more tragic, no need for the Carthage to push again. Alas, under the stare of Ceso Dorus, he walked firmly to the armor board, only the solemn singing echoed in the cabin ...

Although the Carthage sailors couldn't understand what they were singing, they kept quiet somehow and did not dare to interrupt.

The sailor slammed Cesodolus's face again with a heavy palm, then waved his fist and yelled a few words.

The sailors shouted in unison, and they seemed to be fighting.

At this moment, the arm board shouted.

The sailor captain shouted the same words again, and the piper sitting at the exit of the cabin sounded the double-pipe flute. The sailors listened to the rhythm of the flute and speeded up the pulp speed neatly.

Cesodolus swallowed the blood in his mouth and did not yell loudly. He knew that the battleship was accelerating, it was ready to fight, and its enemies were naturally self-evident-our fleet came! Come and destroy these damn Carthage people! "

There was a burst of joy in Cesodolus's heart, but he did not show it, but instead observed the situation in the cabin calmly, he turned his head and tried to let the eyes pass through the sailors when they leaned forward and back. The gap passed through the narrow cabin window, but all that could be seen in the eyes was the sliding wooden paddle and the glowing sea water.

He dismissed his gaze in disappointment, and once again bet his attention on the cabin. He had to admit that Carthage sailors were equally well trained and cooperated with each other. Nearly 200 people controlled a warship, just like manipulating his own body. Acceleration, deceleration, U-turn, and turning are all so smooth, I don't feel a trace of stagnation ...

Therefore, he played the spirit of hunted red percent, and carefully felt the movement of the warship: this should be the attack speed, the Carthage people have more power, and they should not have encountered our warship ... Suddenly stopped, why? ... This is turning to the left, oh, speeding up. Is our warship ahead of the left? ... accelerating, still accelerating, this is the charge speed! Carthage people are preparing to attack our warship! How to do? !!

Cesodolus was anxious and suddenly opened his mouth and whistled.

"Shh! ... hh! ... hh ..."

Another high-pitched sound suddenly sounded in the cabin, but unlike the binaural flute, its rhythm is much slower. The two sounds are intertwined, but it affects the sailors and captives who are in a state of high excitement. Chang was glad to see that some sailors had a disorder in their paddle rhythm.

At this moment, a large fist appeared in front of him, and then the sailor's angry face flashed, and then his head was hit hard and passed out ...

I do n’t know how long after that, Cesodolus gradually regained consciousness,

He opened his eyes slightly, feeling that the atmosphere in the cabin was not as relaxed as before: the sailor had a tense look, focused on listening to the commands from the arm board, and shouted a few times; the sailors were all sweaty Beads, panting, muscles protruding from both hands, blue muscles exposed, and the whole body tightened, trying to keep his body on the wooden bench ... In such a tense state, nobody noticed that he was awake.

Cesodolus also felt that his body was tilting left and right along with the wooden pillars. He knew in his heart that this warship was spinning and accelerating constantly, and it was under attack! !!

Cesodolus was like a mirror in his heart, breathing slightly, trying his best to restore some strength, while waiting for the opportunity.

After a while, an urgent and tense yell came from the arm board.

Under the command of the sailor, the sailor on the left speeded up the paddle, the sailor on the right stopped paddling, and the ship turned quickly to the right; after a moment, the sailor on the right began to speed up the paddle, and the sailor on the left began to speed up. Then return to normal paddle speed ...

Cesodolus understood in his heart: This is a difficult "backslide taxi", which is used to evade the collision of enemy ships and then escape from the tactical action of encirclement, which means that the warship was under siege.

In such a crisis situation, the Carthage sailors were still able to move neatly and consistently.

However, there was a sneer on Cesodolus's swollen face. He was a Locri. In the eyes of outsiders, Locri was used to obeying under the severe city state law. But the punishment for dazzling and breaking his hand was also in fact. Some people have developed a character that is willing to live and die and never shirk responsibility.

Cesodolus will never let these Carthage people who wantonly humiliate and kill the captives escape easily, and he opens his mouth: "Shhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!)

Suddenly a high-pitched, rhythmic whistle sounded again in the cabin. The highly focused sailors suddenly sounded, and some wooden paddles in the hands of the sailors unconsciously followed the whistle to slow down.

The sailor roared, picked up the long spear in the corner, and pierced Cesodolus's chest.

Blood flowed out of the captain's mouth, and although his whistle weakened, it did not stop. When the sound of "hong" trembled, the whole ship trembled, the warship suddenly stopped moving, the Carthage sailors exclaimed, and he died with a smile ...

After Carthage's flagship was captured by Crow Warship, the infantry of the fleet saw the body of Cesodolus tied to a wooden pole in the cabin and pierced by a long spear on his chest. He asked the captained sailor through the translator and learned about the plug. Sodorus's heroic deeds are all moved.

It didn't take long for Midolades to learn of this, and he immediately ordered: "Carefully return the captain of Captain Cesodolus to the flagship for safekeeping."

When Cesodolus's body was carried to the flagship of the 3rd Fleet, the Midolades and the crew of the whole ship stood upright and solemnly saluted.

The suprise attack of the 3rd Fleet hit a completely unprepared Admikka Fleet full of wounded, captives, and dragged the wounded ship. The subsequent swift and fierce attack completely disrupted the Carthage's unformed ship formation and fiercely battled for half an hour. After that, the Carthage fleet defeated, and even its flagship was captured. The 3rd fleet won the victory of the naval battle.

Considering that night was approaching soon, Midolades ordered all warships to stop chasing and quickly rescue all the crew who fell into the sea.

At the same time, Midolades also considered that the new fleet of Carthage had residual battle strength. On the way back, the fleet had to pass through the coast of Sardinia Island, fearing that they would come at any time. In order to prevent his fleet from repeating the enemy ’s mistakes, he also Order to sink all Carthage warships captured by Crow Warship, do not rescue any Carthage sailors who have fallen into the sea, and even ruthlessly order to sunk all the heavily damaged warships.

The success of the victory increased Midolades's prestige, and with his insistence, the ships of the 3rd Fleet strictly followed his orders.
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Only the Carthage sailors who survived the flagship of the Carthage were not driven to the sea. They were evenly distributed to the armor boards of the warships. The crew members who were captured by the Carthage people and survived lucky were holding wooden sticks and leather whip. All the abuse suffered was returned to the enemy.

Only two captives were left on the flagship-Admika and Carthage's flagship sailor captain.

Midolades asked the captain's subordinate to hold the long spear to stab the sailor to death, and avenged his chief.

When Midolades turned his attention to Admika, the former commander of the Iberia fleet and members of the Magonids family, despite their embarrassed expression, calmed down: "Do it."

Midolades smiled: "You are the biggest spoils of war in this naval battle, how could I easily let you die."

Then, he asked subordinate to take a helmet, let the crew pee, and then brought it to Admika, coldly said: "Either drink the urine or cut off what you pee, choose it."

Admika finally complexed greatly changed.

..........................................

On this day's naval battle, the Carthage New Fleet lost a total of 70 warships and nearly 13000 crew members; the Dionia 3rd Fleet lost 56 warships, and 7 warships suffered varying degrees of damage. No one was captured. Enemy ship.

After Anobas fled back to the port of Sarros, he was busy reorganizing the fleeing warship, not at all and led fleet to go out to meet Admika. Mainly because he had the main responsibility for the failure of this plan. For a time he didn't know how to face this subordinate who seemed to be his subordinate, but in fact his competitor Iberia navy general. bother.

Who knew that at night, there was a sudden news: Dionian defeated the fleet led by Admika, and even Admika himself was captured.

Anobas was shocked: the news he had received was that the Dionia fleet had returned north to Alenia. didn't expect, these terrifying Dionians dared to return and fight Admirka's fleet!

If last time, he could also blame the storm for the destruction of the fleet, and this time he had to face the terrifying battle strength and strong fighting spirit of Dionia navy.

The next few days, Carthage's surviving new fleet shrank in the port, leaving the Dionia fleet to provocation and never fight.

The route from Sardinia to Carthage was cut again.

..........................................

The army led by Davos left Gela and continued to march west along the coastline, sleeping in Ekonum and Akragas. Both towns were destroyed by the Carthage. Davos had enough time for the soldiers to build camps, and the Carthage army also Never appeared.

On the fourth day, the army arrived in Minoa, and the city built on the hill was more severely damaged.

"Your Majesty, it seems we can only build camps on flat ground across the river." Tolmides suggested.

Davos stood on a hill overlooking the lowlands to the west. Although the field was harvested at this time, the field of view was still golden.

He asked, "This is where the last Prosousus defeated the Carthage?"

"Yes, Your Majesty." Tolmides pointed north of his finger: "It was said that the camp for Prosousus Legion Commander was built there."

Davos turned and looked for a while, then turned towards looking forward, and asked, "How far is Celinus from here?"

"About a hundred miles," Tolmides replied.

Davos thought for a moment, and gave an order: "We will be camping on the mountain, and tell the engineers to quickly survey the terrain, let the troops speed up the march, and quickly go up the mountain to clear Minoa city ...

"Yes!" Tolmides, despite a little disagreement with Davos's caution, knew that Davos had decided, and therefore did not raise the opposite opinion.

Just as they were about to return to enter the ruined city of Minoa, a group of Dionia scout galloping on the flat land to the west, crossed the Platani River, ran to the foot of the mountain, and shouted anxiously: "announcement Carthage's cavalry is here! There are many, many! "

When the soldiers heard it, they immediately reported it. Everyone was shocked when they heard that.

Davos groaned. "It seems Carthage can't help it anymore."

"Your Majesty, I'm going to inform troops that have already gone up the mountain to prepare for defense immediately."

Davos nodded, Tolmides turned away.

Davos looked around all around, then pointed at a large City Wall section in front of Minoa's Western District still standing up front, and said, "Let's go to the city to check the enemy situation."

The court security chief Martius immediately discouraged: "Your Majesty, the city of Minoa is seriously damaged. I am afraid that the city wall is not strong and it is easy to be dangerous."

"Send someone to confirm." Davos not at all gave up.

Martius had to send a team of guards to the city wall to investigate, and in return he said, "The City Wall section is relatively firm."

Davos hurriedly walked towards the city wall, others could only follow.

Standing at the head of the city and looking westward, the vision is wider.

Carthage cavalry came quickly, and they poured into the flat lowlands like a tide, and their forwards had galloped across the Platani River.

"There are so many Cavalry in Carthage, I see at least 5000 rides!" Herny Boris next to him exclaimed.

"Accurately speaking, those foreigner cavalry should be summoned by Carthage. The real Carthage cavalry probably only takes up a very small part of it." Davos opened his eyes wide, pointing at the Carthage cavalry troops under the mountain covered by the dust and mist. Said: "Look, those cavalry that are very simple and crude but have the largest number of people should be Numidia people, they are good at projecting javelin; and there ... cavalry with leather helmet and long sword should be Iberia people As for Carthage cavalry ... Oh, they were finally found, and it was them who wore bright shiny helmets. It was said that Marco had also hired some cavalry from Mauritania, but Mauritania cavalry and Numidia cavalry wore similar clothes, so it was difficult to tell ... Davos said, as several families said.

"In this way, Carthage's cavalry are all 7 pieces and 8 pieces together. Although our cavalry legion number is small, shouldn't we lose to them?" Herny Polis, who did not know much about the military, was a legion of the kingdom. Very confident.

Davos was silent for a moment, and said frankly, "In terms of cavalry, we are weaker than Carthage."

In the previous battles, several cavalry legions suffered various levels of loss of soldiers, and they were not well supplemented afterwards. After all, cavalry is different from infantry, it costs too much and it is not easy to train. But even if the four cavalry legions of Dionia are full and assembled together, Davos doesn't think they are sure that these enemies under the won mountain. Cavalry depends on horsemanship, quantity and training to win. Dionian cavalry is naturally stronger than training Opponents, but Dionia has no advantage in the other two points.

After listening to Herny Boris, she paused for a moment, then said comfortably: "This is nothing, our Dionian army mainly relies on the infantry legion, and they are much stronger than Carthage."

At this time, Plintors said solemnly who was also watching the enemy: "Carthage's infantry also came."

Davos didn't speak, and stared at the battlefield intently: Carthage infantry saw a continuous stream of infantry from the west into the lowland plains, and the original empty field was being filled by the Carthage army ...

Davos held a crackled battlement in his hands, and said in a thoughtful whisper, "It seems that Marco is really ready to fight us here."

Herny Boris heard this, and blinked, curiously asked: "Here? We are on the hill, they are down the hill? This is not a good choice. Why not wait for us to march to this lowland down the hill, and they will fight again? "

Davos didn't answer, but looked at Plintors.

Plintors understood that this was King Davos's exam for himself and thought about it: "If the Carthage let us enter the lowlands below, we can send troops to block the coastal road to the west, and it is easy to organize defenses, and Carthage people are more troublesome to attack, and their superior strength cannot be deployed. "

"Then why don't the Carthage people simply occupy Minoa city? In this way, they will have a defensive advantage, and our army will be in a difficult position." Herny Polis' questioning was more direct and outrageous in the face of Plintors.

Plintors' response was also very quick: "If so, I think Your Majesty you will simply not go to Minoa again, but return Akragas, even Gela. In this way, the Carthage people should be in a hurry, I think their So abandoning these towns on the south coast and retreating to the west is to seduce our army to attack west, so that it is convenient for them to fight, and for them to provide military provisions ... "

Herny Boris said suddenly, "Carthage chose this place as the battlefield because he thought we and they could accept it?"

Davos faintly smiled, then said: "I heard that Marco is a person who is decisive, resolute, but not careful and patient. Rarely he thinks so thoughtfully and takes care of our feelings very carefully!"

"Your Majesty, are we going to fight Carthage here?" Herny Boris was immediately excited.

Davos glanced at the expressionless Plintors and said softly: "It's a pity that I don't intend to act on Marco's script."

Herny Boris said "Oh".

At this time, several senior generals such as Amintas, Matonis, Olivos, Trotilas hurriedly ran under the city wall, shouting for gasping for breath: "reporting to Your Majesty, first legion was ordered to arrive! ... 2nd legion was ordered to hurry Here! ... The 4th legion was ordered to arrive! ... The 6th legion was ordered to arrive! ... Rome was prepared to brigade to be ordered to arrive! ... "
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Davos looked up at the sky, and then looked down at each and everyone under the city. Although tired but excited, said in a tranquil voice: "everyone, hard work! Please follow the rules of building camps in wartime in" Dionia's Military Law " , Half of the soldiers in each legion are responsible for defending on the mountain, and half of the soldiers are stepping up the construction of the camp under the command of the engineers. Go ahead and execute it. "

Davos' orders were far from their expectations. Amintas, Matonis and the others were slightly disappointed, but they still responded loudly: "Yes!"

Watching the crowd go, Davos remembered the incident again, and looked around and asked, "What about Tolmides?"

"Your Majesty, he has rushed to urge the legions to build camps," Plintors replied.

"Go to Tolmides immediately and ask him to tell Legion Commander to separate some soldiers and engineering battalions, and quickly repair Minoa's original port so that Sicily's fleet can be stationed. You are responsible for this."

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Plintors was ordered to leave.

Davos turned back and stared down the mountain.

At this time, the large number of Carthage infantry was arriving at the west bank of the Platani River, while the Carthage cavalry, which was originally set by the hedgehogs, receded to the rear of both sides, giving way to the front. , Gradually got the prototype of battle formation ...

Davos's eyes finally focused on the group of riding generals in front of the Carthage infantry phalanx on the west bank of the Platani River. In the center, there was a general head-mounted golden helmet without a cap, wearing a golden-yellow chest and dark red armor. In a skirt and a big blue coat, he fingered the hills and was talking about everyone around him.

Davos expression grave whispered: "Marco ..."

The person Davos saw was indeed Marco, and at this moment he was squinting to look at the mountain: Dionian soldiers continued to emerge from the ruins of Minoa, forming a line of defense ...

"Sir, Dionian does not seem to want to fight with us." A famous general judged.

"If it were me, I would not let the soldiers fight immediately after the march," another famous general leader gently reminded.

Marco raised an eyebrow and didn't speak.

Until he saw that the Dionian soldier on the mountain not only did not attempt to go down, but also began to arrange abatis in front of his defensive formation, he had to give an order: "Leave Cavalry to continue to monitor the movement of the enemy and be careful to prevent their sudden attack! You lead the soldiers to build camps! "

...................................................

While Davos led the army to march west along the south coast, the other Dionian army with the 3rd legion as its main force was stationed in Aguilion, not at all to rest, and the newly formed Sikel The troops were pioneers and continued to march west.

Strangely, not at all saw any Xikel tribes on the way, and did not suffer any harassment. Two days later, the army successfully reached Enna, the central town on Sicily Island.

This is another empty city.

The battle-hardened Lizyrus and Epiphanes not at all were pleased. Instead, they were a little more cautious, and sent more mountain reconnaissance soldiers and West Kyle soldiers to detect enemy movements.

A day later, Lizyrus got the news: there were a large number of Carthage soldiers gathered near the city of Kefaluoition, and there were some West Kyle soldiers, and the initial estimate was that the force was more than 3.

Lizyrus seems to be rough, but it is crude in most matters, but subtle in some, whether it is the 3rd legion defeating the Caudini in Campania, or attacking Rome from the vertebrate bridge and attacking the reinforcements in the north while attacking Rome These battles undoubtedly reflect his characteristics. For the first time as interim commander of several legions, he became quite cautious after entering this strange mountain. After receiving the news, he immediately consulted with Epiphanes and Krerou, and finally decided that until the detailed deployment of the enemy forces in the west was detected, the army continued to station in Enna and informed the news of His on the south coast. Highness Davos.

...................................................

Although it was early November, the sun was still hot at noon by the shores of Minoa.

Davos led the army's main senior generals but stood by the temporarily repaired port, endured by the sun, and patiently waited for the entry of an fleet of fleets outside the port.

As a passenger ship docked and countless soldiers boarded the pier, this deserted port suddenly became lively.

"Your Majesty, they're here," Herny Polis whispered.

"Go and meet the hero who conquered the Samnites!" Davos smiled and strode forward.

Others also follow closely from behind.

"Your Majesty!" Alexis also strode in front of Davos and solemnly performed military salute.

"You're working hard!" Davos stared at him with a sorrowful emotion. After returning to military salute, he took the initiative to give this powerful general a strong hug.

"Alexis, you came a little slow, we're missing you!" Amintas' mood is a little more complicated, but this not at all affects the friendship between him and his old comrades, and also gives him a warm hug.

Immediately afterwards, generals such as Matonis, Olivos, Trotilas and others followed him after another paid respect.

"Your Majesty, the tenth legion Legion Commander Melisanta will report to you!" Melisanta made a military salute neatly, with a loud voice.

The smile on Davos' face was even brighter: "Oh, Melisanta, you did a great job in the previous battle! I believe your parents must be proud of you after seeing the battle report! Have you ever returned home after the war in Samnium? "

"not yet."

"Then we will win more in the next war against Carthage, and go home with honor." Davos patted his shoulder, encouragingly said.

"Yes, Your Majesty!"

Then, Melisanta brace oneself and other general paid respect. Most of these generals present were comrades-in-arms of his stepfather Philesius. When these people talk to him in an elder tone, he is always a little awkward.

Another person stepped forward and bent over saluted to Davos with special etiquette: "His Highness Davos, hello!"

"Pollet chief, I didn't expect that you actually led the troops in person, thank you very much!" Davos hurried forward to lift him up, said with joy and gratitude.

"For more than a decade, Botentia has been sheltered by Dionia. Thanks to your generous assistance from Your Majesty, people of all tribes in Potentia have passed through the difficulties many times, but we have always regretted that we did not have the opportunity to return this generous gratitude I finally had this opportunity, and of course spare no effort! "

Pollet's words were sincere and sincere, Davos heard nodded again and again with a smile and corrected: "Dionia and Potentia are already a family already, let's not talk about gratitude and gratitude like outsiders, let us be like brother continues to fight side by side. "

"Yes! Yes!" Pollet responded nodded again and again.

Davos turned his attention to the other person on his side: "Are you ... Abenirum's Tatoni leader?"

"Do you remember me ?!" Tatoni was surprised.

"In the past few years, you have led the team of Abenirum to the Hades celebration of Thurii, how can I not remember it?" Davos smiled and said positively: "This time thanks to your efforts of Abenirum Help, we Dionia finally won the Samnium war! "

"You're welcome, we are already a family, aren't we!" Tatoni responded straightforwardly.

Davos hesitated, and then laughed, "Yes! You are right! It was my misinformation! At the banquet, I am fined for a drink!"

Davos then met with reinforcements leaders from Caudini, Pentri, and Caraceni.

Immediately afterwards, Davos made an exception at the camp's large inside the tent to host a simple banquet to welcome Potentia and Samnium's reinforcements leader. The atmosphere was still warm.

When the banquet was over, the guards removed the residue, and then placed the Sicily map in the center of the large tent, and began the military meeting.

Tolmides, the chief of staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs, stood in front of the map with a wooden stick in hand, and bowed to Davos slightly. Davos motioned to him nodded, and he turned to face everyone. Sicily The situation between the enemy and us ... In Minoa, where we are, we have gathered the first legion, the second legion, the fourth legion, the sixth legion, the Roman reserve brigade, the first, the second, the third cavalry Legion has nearly 2 people, and now has the tenth legion, Botentia reinforcements, and Samnium reinforcements with a total strength of 4 and a total strength of 6. In the lowlands of Minoa ’s Western District, Carthage military commander Marco leads The army built a camp there. According to the information detected by scout and sentry two days, there were about 2 infantry and more than 3 cavalry-"

"More than 7000 cavalry ?!" Melisanta cried out in surprise, and then realized her rudeness, and cast an apology on Tolmides.

Tolmides took the conversation and said, "Yes, Carthage has a lot of cavalry, and the battle strength is very strong. This is why these two days, the Carthage people have been standing at the foot of the mountain to fight against us, but Your Majesty always avoided The reason for fighting with them at this time. "

Tolmides said, pointing the stick to a town icon not far north of Minoa city on the map: "Here is the town of West Kyle-Kefalo Itian, according to the report from the mountain scout brigade soldier, Carthage ——The West Kyle Joint Army has more than 3 people stationed. Our 3rd legion, Lucania's reserve legion, and West Kyle Soldier have a total of 2 people. They have occupied Enna and are confronting them. "
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"Here-" Tolmides pointed the stick to a town icon on the Western District of Minoa: "It is the city of Celinus, which has been occupied by us and currently has 4 preparatory soldiers in our Sicily territory, There are more than 1 sailors to help defend the city-"

"The Sicily fleet is preparing to withdraw all sailors from the city of Celinus to Catania navy base." Seklian interrupted him and said positively: "I have received an order from the military ministry to let the crew who lost the warship go to the ship Castiglione or Taras navy base, ready to receive the newly built warships ... "

Seeing Tolmides's face a little stunned, Seklian emphasized again: "This morning, I just reported this to Your Majesty."

Davos nodded, explaining: "Seklian did tell me, because I was busy going to the port to meet Alexis. I didn't have time to tell you that I agreed that Seklian would take the sailors away. There is only a small town like Palagonia The 3000 soldiers guarded Carthage's army for more than 20 days, and it took a lot of casualties to capture them. The city of Sellinus has 4000 soldiers stationed, and it can be reinforced by sea at any time. We are confronting each other, and we cannot have the ability to regroup our forces to attack Celinus ... even without the assistance of sailors, the city of Celinus should be safe in such a situation. "

"I see, Your Majesty." Tolmides took a look at Sekarian and continued: "According to the return of the fast boat, the Carthage built a camp outside the city of Celinus and besieged it, about 1. Carthage and Phoenicia soldiers stationed ...

Let's take a look at Sicily's east. Carthage's new ally, Syracuse, previously sent 15 attack Taunis, but according to our inference, Syracuse can form an army of more than 000 to go out to fight. Therefore, Your Majesty has arranged Commander Prosousus to lead the 2th and 7th Legion and Sicily Allied forces to directly attack the city of Syracuse-"

"Your Majesty." Alexis interjected: "The fleet that transported us once had a brief berth at Catania port. I met with Governor Skoptiki and Commander Prosousus and learned from them that the preliminary soldier from Locri area had already The 7th legion was added. At the same time, Leotini, the Taunis Allied Forces, and citizens of friendly city states such as Akragas, Gela, and Minoa were also ready. According to their estimates, they can gather about 25 soldiers attack Syracuse. I think Commander Prosousus already led the army towards Syracuse by the time we got here. "

"Didn't expect you Alexis to be a messenger for free," Davos quipped.

Everyone laughed.

"What I just described is the situation between us and the Carthage Army, in terms of navy-" As soon as Tolmides started, Seklian stood up, loudly said, "Your Majesty, let me tell you the situation of navy."

Davos looked at him, then nodded to Tolmides, and Tolmides handed the stick to Seklian.

Seklian didn't pick it up, pointing at the map and saying, "I don't need this thing, because only an island was drawn. Without the ocean, our warships cannot stop on land."

Inside the tent was another laugh.

 Seklian straightened his chest, looked around everyone, and said aloud, "Everyone has just heard Tolmides's story. In terms of the army, we do not have the advantage in several directions. Maybe it is slightly better in the east. But Prosousus will lead the army to attack. With the sturdy city of Syracuse, the difficulty will only be greater.

But on the navy side, since the maritime storm a few months ago, Carthage's warships were almost completely destroyed, and then they quietly invited maritime reinforcements from their mother state Tyre, but they were also defeated by the Sicily fleet, and there was not much left The Phoenicia warship never appeared in the sea area around Sicily, and it is estimated to have been terrified.

Not long ago, Carthage formed a fleet with about 190 newly built warships to protect the route of Sardinia. Your Majesty has sent a 3rd fleet to deal with it, even if the new Carthage fleet is better than the 3rd There will be dozens more warships in the fleet, and I also firmly believe that the 3rd fleet can finally won him and get victory!

In the sea area of ​​Sicily, in addition to the 70 warships of our Sicily fleet, there are 50 warships of Syracuse, but they are basically confined in the port and dare not fight with us. Now Prosousus leads the army to attack Syracuse, I believe Soon Syracuse's warships would have no place to stand and no longer need to think about them at all.

Our Sicily fleet has always held an absolute advantage in this sea area, so we can safely send fleets to transport soldiers and supplies, use warships to attack the routes of Carthage, and carry fleet soldiers to attack the rear of the Carthage army. This is also Carthage One of the reasons for the withdrawal of troops from the east. Even though Carthage ’s newly built warships are already in service, our warships are also about to enter battle. The newly formed Sicily fleet can not only control the dominance of the Sicily sea area, but also increase the suppression of Carthage navy to Reach your Majesty goal-threaten the sea area of ​​Carthage! "

After Seklian said, no one disputed, after all, no one is more authoritative than Seklian inside the tent.

"Now everyone knows the current situation." Davos looked around everyone, slowly said: "What advice do you have for how to fight the Carthage army next?"

When Davos said this, Da inside the tent temporarily returned to silence, and many people lost their thoughts.

And some of Samnium's leading leaders are still in shock. Before the Samnium 4 clans united to declare war against Dionia, the 4 soldiers who had finally cobbled together gave the big leaders courage, but now the Dionia kingdom has gathered more than 10 soldiers Fighting Carthage, this is not even the number of navy, and it seems that they still have power, Dionia's national strength is evident!

Only then did they realize deeply that Samnites's previous hopes were a mistake from beginning to end, and it was a result of a shallow understanding of the Kingdom of Dionia!

Alexis understands the reason why Tolmides told the situation between the enemy and us in detail before the military meeting began, mainly for them who have just arrived in Sicily and are unfamiliar with the situation, so he lightly coughed and said, "Your Majesty, in Minor Here, thanks to the addition of the tenth legion and Potentia and Samnium reinforcements, we and Carthage are already comparable in strength, can we be here-"

He tapped the lowlands in the Western District of Minoa with his hand: "Have a president with the Carthage army, defeat their main army first?"

Davos shook his head without thinking.

"Your Majesty, is it because the Carthage army in Kefaluoition, north of Minoa, will come back?" Melisanta urgently asked.

What Melisanta asked was exactly what Amintas and Matonis wanted to know. Davos looked at them, said solemnly: "Because of cavalry! In terms of heavy infantry, I think our legion is better than Carthage people, but in In terms of cavalry, they not only surpassed us in number, but also slightly surpassed us in the battle strength of cavalry. You should know that if you fight the Carthage on flat ground, such a Carthage cavalry with such a large number will inevitably become The decisive force that can determine the outcome of the battlefield, so we must not take huge risks to fight against the Carthage! "

While Davos explained, the glorious victory created by Alexander and Hannibal in a previous battle in the history of the previous life emerged, and they basically determined the final victory and defeat by cavalry.

Everyone was lost in thought, and some people also turned their attention to Cavalry legion leader Lades and Kuzius.

They all remained silent and refuted.

Alexis leaned over the map, and when his eyes moved from Minoa to Kefalo Ition in the north, another thought suddenly came to his mind, he thought it over carefully, and then said, "Your Majesty Since we are at a disadvantage in terms of cavalry, can we start a battle with Carthage people near Kefalo Itian, so that they can not take advantage of cavalry, and we have Lucanian and Samnites who are good at mountain operations, Other legion soldiers are not trained in mountain operations in peacetime, and we should have an advantage in this regard. "

Alexis' words made everyone's eyes bright.

Amintas looked towards Alexis, a little annoyed in my heart: Why don't you have such an idea, is it really not as good as Alexis?

In fact, letting heavy infantry fight in the mountains is indeed against the common sense of warfare. Most people are afraid to try. Alexis conquered the Samnium mountains. With this experience, he dared to come up with this idea.

However, Davos said, "Last night, Plintors gave me similar suggestions."

Alexis turned subconsciously and looked towards the Plintors sitting at the rear.

He had a good cooperation with Plintors more than a decade ago. With the help of Plintors, he led the army to conquer Copsa and Enona, and eventually forced Samnites to sign an agreement. Alexis appreciates Plintors very much. He thinks that he is flexible, often has amazing and outrageous ideas, and values ​​them very much. When the Military Department Staff was established, he also actively recommended to King Davos. But what he didn't expect was that since the outbreak of the war last year, the name of the Plintors had illuminated the Dionia military department, and every time Alexis read about the deeds in the military newspaper, he was happy for him.
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Plintors smiled at him nodded.

Alexis smiled back.

At this time, I heard Davos say, "I was a little bit excited about this proposal at the beginning, but eventually gave up on him. Why? According to the information, Sicily's western mountainous area centered on Kefaluoition is more mountainous than the eastern one. Taller and more complex terrain, our Dionia army with heavy infantry as the main force will be more difficult to fight and march, and because of the distance from Catania, the transportation of materials is a big problem.

In addition, you should be aware that there are more than 4 Iberia troops in the Carthage army. These soldiers are either from the mountain race in Iberia or they have followed the Carthage general for many years in Iberia. Therefore, they have a strong battle strength in the mountains. The important thing is that the current Carthage military commander, Marco, became Governor Iberia 10 years ago, and spent 10 years in that wild mountain area. He has more experience in mountain operations.

If we fight against Carthage people in the mountains, although we avoid the advantage of Carthage's cavalry, its victory or defeat is still unpredictable. We have absolutely no need to take a risky big fight when we have strategically occupied the absolute advantage Mountain battle of scale, know that it might decide the fate of the kingdom! "

Davos' deliberate words confuse Alexis, Olivos and the others, and also puzzle Amintas, Matonis and the others: What absolute advantage do we have?

"Of course navy! Our fleet has an absolute advantage!" Seklian confidently said loudly.

"Seklian is right, our advantage lies in navy!" Davos said firmly, then took out a paper roll: "At the beginning of the banquet, I received a battle report from the 3rd Fleet , They defeated the new Carthage fleet in Sardinia two days ago! "

Everyone was glad to hear this news, and Seklian even rushed forward, took the battle report, and quickly read it, couldn't help but praise: "Good Midolades! In the crisis situation of being pinched by the opponent's superior warship , But a terrible defeat for Carthage! "

When the generals passed on to each other, Davos said solemnly: "More than 10 people of the Carthage army gathered on Sicily Island. The army provisions consumed every day are huge. Their colonial city and Phoenicia on Sicily Island are impossible. Satisfy their army provisions. Even more how before Prosousus also destroyed the farmland in these city states and cut off their wheat. They have difficulties in their own survival. Therefore, Carthage can only collect food from the mainland of Africa Proconsularis, and by sea To meet the daily needs of this enormous army-"

"Your Majesty is right! As long as our Sicily fleet completely cuts off the Carthage and Sicily maritime transport lines, we don't need to fight against it at all, even if there are many Carthage soldiers, this island can only be starved to death!" Seklian Interjected loudly.

Davos didn't take it seriously, but instead said to him solemnly: "So next ... after Sicily's fleet was supplemented by newly constructed warships, I asked Sicily's fleet to increase its blockade on the western part of Sicily's island and intercept all ships!

This task is not easy to complete. Although our navy occupies an advantage, for the victory of this war, and for the lives of more than 10 Carthage soldiers, we will certainly do everything to open the airway. The Sicily fleet will inevitably be subject to Carthage. From the full attack at sea! Seklian, can you accomplish this task? !! "

"Your Majesty, please rest assured that I will let Carthage's fleet come and go!" Seklian answered confidently.

"I believe you can do it!" Davos encouraged him and reminded him softly: "But I hope you can be more careful not to have the fleet destroyed by the storm."

"Yes ..." Seklian bowed his head in response.

"Your Majesty!" Amintas asked eagerly: "According to your plan, do you not need our troops to take the initiative ?!"

"Yes!" Davos resolute and decisive's answer made Amintas, Matonis, Olivos and other senior generals face more or less lost.

Davos took their expressions into their eyes and looked towards the silent Alexis, asking, "Alexis, what do you think?"

Alexis looked around and said with a heavy voice: "Your Majesty, this war has been going on for more than a year. Soldiers first fought hard in the north, but now they have come to the south. They have not been able to rest and have suffered considerable casualties. As far as I know, in the Thurii region alone, almost all the people in the city wear black gauze ...

Now we are going to fight against the more powerful Carthage. I originally thought that there would be more casualties than in the past, but Your Majesty your strategy can not only reduce our soldiers' casualties, but also get the ultimate victory. Your Majesty is far superior to us in the military! Alexis heartily praised.

Davos was a little ashamed when he heard this. In fact, before the banquet, he had some idea of ​​waiting for all the troops to converge and find a decisive battle with the Carthage army. This may be the ambition of every commander with a heavy army, but a good news for the 3rd Fleet In addition to rejoicing, he also realized the absolute advantages of navy, and then he was determined to implement another plan in his heart to the end.

At this moment, he was lightly coughed, saying, "Alexis said very well. The purpose of the war is to safeguard the interests of the kingdom, not to pursue the pleasure of slaughter. We must try our best to ensure that those soldiers who trust us and fight for the kingdom will be able to Go home safely. "

Davos glanced over the faces of Amintas, Matonis and the others, and continued: "Our army does not take the initiative to attack, does not mean that we can relax our vigilance. In order to survive, the Carthage army extremely aggressively launched an attack on us. To this end, we must speed up the construction of camps and build more defense facilities so that our soldiers will have an absolute advantage in defense.

In addition, even if the Carthage army on Sicily Island is defeated, the war will not end soon. You must be prepared to march to Africa Proconsularis and Iberia southern part, so you must do everything in the meantime. Let the soldiers maintain good morale, and do not let them slack off, but also strengthen the training of Roman soldiers, Samnium soldiers, and Potentia soldiers, so that they are familiar with our banner, commands and tactics as soon as possible, which is beneficial to future operations. "

Davos' words resurrected the general spirit, so when Davos asked again, "What's everyone's opinion?" Everyone expressed their agreement to implement Davos's plan.

Seeing that everyone had a common understanding, Davos smiled. He said, "The implementation of this plan has another benefit for us. We can use less troops to defend the attack of the Carthage with more troops, so we can see the situation. Development of the army, and then divided some soldiers to support Serinus, Enna, or Prosousus, and even attacked the empty rear of the Carthage army.

everyone, because we have the advantage of the sea, we seem to be in passive defense, but actually take the initiative, the Carthage army will be defeated by us! "

..........................................

In the camp built by the Carthage army on the west bank of the Platani River, Marco's roar came from the inside of the tent: "Damn Anobas, you fool! ..."

Pomerka, who heard the news, came into the large tent and saw Marco pull out the saber and slash at the table.

"What happened?" Pomirka asked softly.

"Look, this is what you believe is Carthage's most capable naval battle general!" Marco threw a roll of sandpaper on the table angrily.

Pomirka picked it up, and after reading it complexion greatly changed, and asked, "Is this true?"

"This is written by clansman who is the captain of our newly formed fleet in the Magonids family, of course it is true!" Marco took cold light sparkling saber, sat back in a wooden chair with his butt, and glared at Pomirka: " Anobas himself was incompetent and put the ship in the wrong position, resulting in a fierce defeat for the fleet and also killing Admika whereabouts unknown! According to my clansman, after they fled back to the port of Sarros, Anobas also dealt with them. Carry out training, threaten them not to disclose the entire process of the naval battle, obviously to escape the blame!

He delusional! I am writing to Senate, stating the true image of the naval battle, asking that he be returned to Carthage for trial and punishment! You sign with me! "

"This one……"

As soon as Pomerka showed his hesitant expression, Marco snorted heavily: "You don't want to ?!"

"The new fleet suffered a defeat in the prevailing situation. Anobas should have been interrogated by Senate. I would like to sign with you." Pomirka said anxiously: "But now it is During the war, the sudden replacement of Navy's commander would have a great impact on the entire fleet ... "

Marco said with a sneer: "In my opinion, replacing him is of great help to navy! I ask you, since he served as navy commander, has our fleet dominating the Western Mediterranean ever won a victory?"

Pomirka was speechless, because it is true. Since the beginning of the war, the Carthage fleet has lost streak, and now it can only crouch in the port and dare not compete with the Dionia fleet.

"After the fleet was destroyed by the storm, Anobas should not be allowed to continue to be the navy commander, let alone a new fleet that has been built to go to Sardinia Island. This is because of Hanno's selfishness, but Carthage paid so much. The price! It can never go on like this anymore! It can no longer go like this! Otherwise, once the entire sea area is controlled by the Dionia fleet, our army will be completely gone! "Marco slammed the table with grief.
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Although Marco said it was too extreme, because it was actually Hanno ’s decision to make Anobas the navy commander and send the fleet to guard Sardinia, but he was right about one thing. Sicily ’s relationship with Carthage cannot Be cut off, otherwise these more than 10 soldiers will not have the provisions of the army, then it is really all over! ... Pomerka was in the army, mainly responsible for logistical support. He knew that the army ’s army provisions were so expensive. The reason for the withdrawal of troops from the east was the most important reason. Marco sir, I will write with you, urging Senate to immediately reorganize our fleet and fully protect the maritime routes of Sicily and Carthage! "

Marco expression was a little hesitant, he hated and said, "Even if Senate obeys our advice, whether our fleet can do it or not is another matter. Our current military provisions can last for about 10 days. After 10 days we all have Human life is held in the hands of navy, this is really uncomfortable! "

Pomerka listened, feeling bitter in his heart, he reminded aloud: "Marco sir, the best way we can turn the tide is to defeat the main force of the Dionian army and win the dominance of the Sicily battle!"

"It's easy to say, but you can also see that I have been out of the camp for the past three days, but the opposite Dionian has no desire to go down the hill to fight with us."

Marco was both helpless and confused: "I have learned more about the battles King of Dionia has participated in in the past. He was a decisive outrageous, adventurous, and very confident man. In the earliest days, he was a mercenary leader. Dare to lead far fewer mercenaries than the other to launch an attack on the Lucania army; when Dionysius invaded Magna Graecia, it was clear that Dionysius had an advantage, especially in the cavalry, he was still outrageous to fight with the Syracuse ...

Not long ago, Dionia had a war with Rome. Rome was so far away from Dior. He actually led an army to launch an attack ...... why such a person who loves attack so much dare not accept our challenge at this time? !! "

"Is it because the Dionian army is not ready yet?" Pomirka thought for a while and said, "Or is it because Kefalo Ition's army is too close to this place ... to make King of Dionia worry? "

Marco listened and moved his heart. He put saber down and groaned, "Maybe ... we should let the Hasdruba generals all retreat to the Sikan territory, seduce the Dionian army to the west and occupy the empty Kefal Roitian. As a result, King of Dionia feels safe north, and maybe he will fight against us with confidence? "

"If Dionian still can't stand it?" Pomirka said worriedly.

Marco thought for a moment and said decisively: "Then we surround the Dionian army of Kefalo Ition and force them to fight us in the mountains!"

"It's a good idea!" Pomirka eyes shined, but he reminded: "I'm afraid that Aconis will not be willing to retreat from Kefalo Itian."

"The Sikkel leader who volunteered for us ?!" Marco picked up the saber on the table and chopped a heavy sword on the table: "This can't be done by him, he has to withdraw!"

..........................................

After receiving Marco's order, Hasdruba ignored the plea of ​​Aconis and issued an order: all soldiers, all Sicels retreat west.

Some Sicels did not succumb even because their families were in the possession of the Carthage, and they refused to enter the territory of their former enemies, the Sikans.

Hasdruba relentlessly suppressed this, forcing most Sicels to obey.

When retreating, the Carthage also completely destroyed the city of Kefaloition.

However, Lizyrus not at all, commanded by Davos, took the opportunity to lead the army westward, leaving the army in Enna, while still strengthening the city's defense.

The Dionia main army stationed in Minoa City ignored the formation of the Carthage people every day under the mountain, and has been stepping up the construction of camps.

After the engineers listened to Davos' instructions, the camp design was: The entire Dionia's camp starts from the city of Minoa near the sea, extends along the entire hill, and extends northward to the narrow lowland to the north. (The place where Leonidas let Akragas defeated troops seduce the Holy Weapon group of the Carthage god and eventually defeated it), the camp turned to the northeast, continued along the continuous, not too high hills, and finally leaned on Pule The upper reaches of the Tani River forms a semi-curved line of defense, and the simple port on the east is in its embrace, with sufficient supplies from the Catania fleet and sufficient water provided by Lake Gurgo. The Dionian army does Ready for long-term defense.

Unlike the situation in the west, Leonidas has led his team to march into Syracuse in the east of Sicily. After reaching Leotini and joining the allied forces, the entire army is divided into two parts. The main force is composed of the 7th and 8th legion and is led by Leonidas himself. Continue south, over the mountains, and near Dagang, west of Syracuse.

In addition, more than 8000 soldiers composed of the Confederate army and the friendly city state led the Xanthicles to go south along the coast, through Taunis, and directly to the east city of Syracuse.

The Syracuse people have been closely monitoring the movements of the Dionian to the north. When they learned that the Dionian army had left Catania and arrived in Leotini, they were aware that this might be against Syracuse.

The news spread, and the people in Syracuse were panicking.

After the news was confirmed, the Syracuse council found itself at this time. These days, both the Democrats and the set up Sect are arguing over the question "who should be responsible for angering Dionia." Prepare for defense.

In the face of matter of life and death, Teaguennis and Fallekus and the others had to let go of their contradictions and go all out to deal with the cunning Dionian's upcoming attack. They conducted an urgent military mobilization of the citizens in the city, and at the same time they sent cavalry to quickly notify the villages and towns outside the city, so that the people immediately took possessions and rushed to the city to take refuge.

A day later, the sentry on the east city wall first saw the enemies rushing along the coastline.

..........................................

The report of the defeat of the new fleet was returned to Carthage, and the seniors were shocked.

In this reporting to Anobas, he pushed the blame to Admika. Dodge said that it was precisely because of the slow action of Admika that the two-sided attack plan could not be implemented. Instead, it was broken by the Dionia fleet.

The seniors subsequently received joint complaints from Marco and Pomirka.

Is it because Annobas made a mistake in command or Admika's poor execution?

The seniors have had some arguments. Despite Hanno's defense, as the navy commander, Anobas lost the battle in a row and cannot escape blame.

So how long did the argument last at not all, Senate passed the resolution of "withdrawing the command of navy commander of Anobas and returning him to the city for trial".

Carthage was born by the sea and prospered by the sea. Although now they are also developing inland, the sea is still their foundation. Now Carthage navy's repeated failures have shown that the victory of the Dionia fleet is not accidental. It is already a fact that Carthage navy is at a disadvantage. This not only puts 3 troops on Sicily Island in danger, but also began to threaten the survival of Carthage's own city.

For the first time, all seniors have discussed the solution to Carthage's maritime dilemma without selfishness.

The first is to quickly establish a new candidate for commander Navy.

Although Anobas was impeached, it is undeniable that he is indeed an excellent navy general, so the candidates of each and everyone proposed by the seniors were excluded because they were still inferior to him. The name mentioned made everyone not to question his ability, but to worry about his body.

Morbar, Carthage aristocrat, former Senate senior, had participated in Carthage's naval battle against Greek city-state on the north coast of Italy when he was young, and later served as navy commander several times, leading the battle with Sicily's United Navy led by Syracuse He has led the fleet boldly, along the route opened by his predecessors, westward across the Pillars of Heracles, southbound along the coast, to the middle of the Africa Proconsularis west coast, and brought back some exotic animals And a quirky, dark-skinned race, he became a hero of Carthage; however, he was tired of Carthage's politics, and he had grown old, so he voluntarily quit Senate and retired in Utica.

After receiving confirmation from several seniors who knew him, his seniors agreed that they would send envoy to Utica to ask the oldman who did not belong to any faction to see if he was willing to be the commander of Carthage navy.

Secondly, Senate discussed "whether to return the new fleet defending the Sardinian sea area". After all, this new fleet was originally designed to protect the Sardinian route, but now it has been maimed and has no effect. It does not make much sense to stay in Sardinia, but it is in danger of being overwhelmed by the entire army. Now that the Dionia Army has also landed on Sicily Island, the pressure on the Carthage Army has increased, and the problem of logistical supplies has become more prominent. The maritime routes between Sicily and Carthage must be ensured to ensure that the 10 troops on the island can survive. Concerned about all-out combat, this became the consensus of the Carthage seniors. To this end, they not only decided to transfer back the surviving new fleet and bet it in the direction of Sicily, but also included the newly launched warships into it, and urged the shipyards to speed up the construction of subsequent new warships.
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Of course, there is no noise in the meeting place. The senior of Hanno mentioned repeatedly that the commander-in-chief of Marco, fearing the enemy and evading the battle, had not yet landed in Dionia, and he led the army to retreat, giving up all the results obtained before. The enemy deserves severe reprimand.

In addition, more seniors are careful to suggest that from the current signs, Dionia may have stabilized Rome and Samnium in the north, and is focusing on fighting against our Carthage. The scale of the war will continue to expand and the consumption of national power will also increase. Continuing, Carthage will not be able to support it, it would be better ... to have peace talks with Dionia.

This type of proposal did not stir all too much on the meeting place, because the people of insight in Senate realized that Carthage had reached the most critical moment, as Esseraba said: "and This war in Dionia is related to Carthage's future destiny. We must do our best to win this war! Even if peace talks are used, it is also necessary to use war to force the other party to initiate peace talks. Only in this way will Carthage not lose his own interests ! "

On the second day, Isaaruba rushed to Utica in person and met Morbar and told him about the difficulties Carthage is facing now, and the seniors and the people eagerly hope that he will come back and lead Navy out of the situation to save him. Carthage.

Out of his love for Carthage and a strong sense of responsibility, the 7-year-old oldman promised to be the navy commander.

..........................................

Marco ’s seductive plan failed, Dionia focused on Minoa and the surrounding hills. Lizyrus ’troops were still entangled in Enna. Due to the lesson of the blood of the small town of Paragonia, Marco not at all took the initiative to the mountains. Dionia's camp launched a storm. At the same time, considering the difficulties in supplying military provisions, Hastroba did not lead the army to return to Kefalo Ition, so the Sicily west remained calm despite the large army.

In the east, the battle is also calm, but the people in Syracuse are nervous. Although both of Dionia's troops are busy building camps, building siege equipment, and not at all to launch attack, Syracuse people know that once attack starts, it will Very violent.

In terms of navy, the new fleet of Carthage in Sardinia received the order of Senate, Anobas did not dare to disobey, and led the fleet back south while the Dionia fleet had not yet started cruising in the early morning.

A day later, Midolades realized this sign and immediately sent a fast boat to Sicily to inform him of his speculation (that the Carthage fleet had abandoned its defense of the Sardinian sea area).

The Davos not at all who got the news immediately let the 3rd Fleet give up attacking Sardinia and go south to Sicily to strengthen Navy's power, because these days, new ships from Magna Graecia are constantly added to the Sicily Fleet, making this fleet The number of warships has soared to 300, and it is still increasing. It is fully capable of meeting the challenges of Carthage navy alone.

Seklian led the main force of the enhanced Sicily fleet back to the port of Celinus and began a total blockade of Sicily's western sea area.

.............................................

A guest was welcomed at the house of Anobas in Carthage.

Annobas, who had already thanked the guest behind closed doors, heard the name of the visitor from her slave, but immediately went out to greet him, and respectfully welcomed him into the door.

Entering the living room, Morbar set his stick aside and sat politely in the main seat, asking, "I heard that you are going to receive Senate's inquiry tomorrow?"

"Yes, Teacher." Annobas greeted him with a respectful reply.

"I said, don't call me Teacher. Although I taught you how to command the battle when you were the flagship captain, that was the inheritance that Carthage navy should have. I do this for every flagship captain. "Malbar said politely," I won't go to Senate to intercede for you, and there aren't that many times. I came here just to ask you, what are the combat characteristics of the Dionia fleet? After all, you fight with them. A few times, they should have a better understanding of them. "

Despite being somewhat disappointed, Anobas did not show his face, but told the two naval battles he personally directed (of course, for the naval battle in Sardinia, in order to be consistent with the content of the battle report , He distorted the facts). In addition, he described the Naval battle of Sewardium and the East Phoenicia fleet sneak attack, two naval battles that he did not participate in but knew about.

Morbar listened very carefully, and did not interrupt Anobas from beginning to end, but the grooves on his face grew more and more deep, and the last two sparse white eyebrows were almost screwed. Together, he felt his beard and groaned for a long time before he said, "Listening to you, Dionian has adopted a completely new tactic."

"Yes, old ... uh, in my opinion, the Dionia fleet prefers gang-up tactics and supplemented by collisions, while other city states in the Mediterranean, including our Carthage navy, are dominated by impacts and gang-ups. As a supplement, they are completely opposite to us. But unlike ordinary jump tactics, the so-called 'Crow Warship' of Dionia navy uses a strangely constructed wooden bridge, which can flexibly use it to stably connect from all directions Close to its warship, so that the jump tactics are maximized ... "

Upon hearing this, Morbar pointed out immediately: "Since Dionian installs wooden bridges on warships, it will inevitably increase the weight of the warships and disrupt its balance, and the speed and flexibility of its warships will also decrease. Point, develop effective tactics? "

Anobas suffocated his words, and then he justified: "Although I have only fought two battles with Dionia myself, they are all designed against the flaws of the Dionia warship! Unfortunately, for the first time, I wanted to use it at sea. The wind and waves became our navy's help, but didn't expect triggered a storm; and for the second time, I wanted to lead the Dionia fleet to the open sea, defeat them by pinching back and forth and better control of our warships, but in the end The other party found out ... "

Morbal didn't speak.

Anobas was convinced, and then said, "Dionian may also be aware of the shortcomings of their fleet, so they have another warship, which is smaller than the usual 3-tier paddle warship, but faster and more flexible. Assisting Crow Warship in battle makes up for its clumsy weakness ... These are the tactical characteristics of Dionia navy, but it is more worthy of our attention. Although some people in Senate believe that 'Dionia navy has only been established for more than ten years, far Can't be compared with our long tradition of navy ', but I think their fleet is well-trained, the ship handling skills are not weaker than us, and the cooperation between warships is quite tacit. They usually use a seemingly messy attack type Boat battles can lead to chaos in the opponent's boat battles after the battle, but they can cooperate and protect each other in the melee, which cannot be achieved without long-term training.

Also ... I think Dionia navy should have a complete set of signals when we are sailing at sea like us, so they can adjust quickly when they are subject to a suprise attack and an accident ...

In addition, it is worth noting that the morale of the Dionia fleet is very high. In the suphoe attack of the Phoenicia fleet and the naval battle in Sardinia, Dionian at first is at a disadvantage, but in the end they can defeat and win. This has a lot to do with it ... "

Annobas talked endlessly, he tried his best to tell what he knew about the power of Dionia navy, of course, this is also a vague explanation to Morbar: the reason why he was not the navy commander With a win, in addition to not being lucky enough, or because his opponent is too powerful, he still hopes that the highly respected Morbar can speak for himself in Senate.

After listening to Anobasi's narrative with a serious look, Morbar still didn't speak. He picked up the wooden staff and got up and went out.

After all, Anobas spent a few years with Morbar, knowing his character, and didn't say anything to stay, but sent him out respectfully.

Morbar stepped out of the gate, stopped and said solemnly to Anobas: "In Sardinia, it is a serious mistake for you to set up a round array to meet the enemy! It is even more wrong to lie about the military situation!"

Annobas greatly shaken in one's heart, suddenly cold hands and feet: It turned out that this Old Guy had already found someone to know the details before, but came here to visit yourself!

"But if I were you, there might be a round array under the circumstances at the time ... In addition to this, the tactics and tactics you implemented during your navy command are not too wrong ..." Morbar The following words sounded like an immortal sound beside Anobas.

Morbar raised his staff and knocked Anobas' shoulder firmly, admonishing him, "When I receive the inquiry from Senate tomorrow, I will honestly say everything and I will also express my opinion. I believe that as long as Anyone with a nodded brain will make a right and wrong judgment. "

Anobas was overjoyed, he didn't hesitate, and immediately stated: "thank you Teacher! I will tell the details of all the battles truthfully!"

In fact Morbar did not appear at Senate on the second day, but he wrote a letter and sent it to the meeting place, in which he justified the defeat of Anobas from a military perspective and hoped The defeated will be able to assist him and help him fight against the increasingly powerful Dionia navy.

Morbar's prestige and Hanno's maintenance allowed Anobas to escape the punishment of Senate.

And Morbar, who did not arrive at the meeting place, was dragging his aging body, leading the subordinate between Carthage and several neighboring city state ports, learning about the progress of the new warships, and recruiting experienced old sailors.
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In Minoa, Davos was relieved after reading a battle report sent from the Ministry of Military Affairs and said to his clerk: "Tegtinos led the 9th legion and the 3rd cavalry legion to completely defeat the enemies who invaded Apulia. Captive the former Peucetian King named Wadarka. "

"So the war in Apulia is over ?!" Herny Polis asked in surprise.

Davos nodded.

The staff inside the tent cheered, and the core area of ​​the Kingdom of Dionia was restored and peaceful, and finally they were able to devote themselves to the war with Carthage without worry.

"Your Majesty, do you need to transfer the 9th legion and 3rd cavalry legion to Sicily?" Tolmides asked.

Davos pondered for a while and shook his head: "We have already made a plan before, and we will take a defensive posture to confront the Carthage army for the next period of time. The current strength is completely sufficient, the focus is on the play of navy. This When they were transferred, it was a bit wasteful. I think ... it would be better to let them go to Midolades and strengthen the attack on Sardinia with the 3rd Fleet, strive to capture the island, and completely cut off its support for Carthage. It can also free up the 3rd Fleet to support Sicily.

As for the defense of Apulia ... judging from the current situation, it is no longer possible to have a big battle there. Let the eleventh legion take on the defense of the entire area. "

"Yes, Your Majesty, and I will convey your instructions to the Ministry of Military Affairs." Tolmides agrees, remembering it and reminding him: "Should you send a formal Legion Commander to 11legion, Sir Kapus has already He has been acting for the XNUMXth Legion Commander for almost a year, and the Ministry of Military Affairs is busy now. Hielos has told you several times that he hopes to return him to his original position to ease their pressure ... "

Davos thought for a moment, nodded, and said: Well, let Kapus return to Thurii and continue to serve as quartermaster, and the 11th legion Legion Commander candidate will let Hielos decide, but as soon as possible, the stability of the XNUMXth legion must be guaranteed! "

................................................

"Woo! Woo! Woo! ..." With the sound of the bugle, the Dionian soldier gave up and continued to attack the city, and began to retreat.

After Syracuse soldiers had been fighting hard for a day in the city, after cheering for victory, many people lay down on the city wall aisle and were too tired to stand up.

Te Agannis seemed more agitated. He took off his helmet, wiped a sweat from his face, and, regardless of fatigue, condolenced the soldiers along the aisle, thanking them for their heroic fighting and guarding the city of Syracuse.

In the case of victory, the civics will naturally pay tribute to the West City's defense commander.

Not long after, his adjutant rushed over: "Sir, the casualties were counted. We had 352 killed and 517 wounded."

After listening to Tai Agnes, with a smile on his face, he said excitedly, "Today should be the most violent of the Dionian attack, but it has not caused us much pressure, nor caused us much casualties. Going on, we can completely defend our city! On the contrary, Dionian must have suffered more casualties today than we do. I ’m afraid they ca n’t hold on for a few days! ”

"Sir, you are right!" Adjutant responded: "It's a pity that Dionian took away their dead and wounded soldiers when he retreated. It's impossible to know exactly how many people were killed or injured, but they left a lot of siege equipment in the city. outer……"

"Send a squad of soldiers out of the city and burn them all-no!" Taagennis said half of it, suddenly stopped, thought and said again, "Tear down a small portion of those siege equipment of Dionia, Bringing it into the city and showing it to the people as a spoils of war can give them more confidence. "

adjutant rushed to supervise.

Tai Agnes supported the battlements, overlooking the battlefield below the city, and he was full of heart: When Dionian set up a camp outside the east and west cities, everyone knew that the enemies outside the west city were stronger. The general executive committee discussed by When it came to commanding the west's defense, even Falecus, who had many times of leadership experience, hesitated. As Chief General, he voluntarily asked to defend the west city, and naturally passed easily. Judging from the fighting situation in the past few days, he became more and more certain that his adventure was correct. The west city wall is tall and sturdy, and it is close to the main city area, and can be reinforced at any time, so it can be completely guarded. By the end of this war, he can use the great merit of won Dionian to wash away the regrets that he failed to participate in the resistance against Dionysius, establish a higher reputation among the people, and completely overwhelm the Chinese set headed by Falekus. up Sect, so let go of your hands and feet, and show his retribution!

At this point, Tai Agnes watched the red sunset to the west, and there was only one hope in his heart: the Carthage could defeat the main force of Dionia as soon as possible!

.............................................

The Syracuse people have gradually become accustomed to life under this kind of war. A team of sentrymen patrolled back and forth on the long city wall late at night; after a hard day's battle, the physically exhausted citizens slept very sweetly, and the entire city was abnormal. Quiet.

Tai Agnes is no exception. He had dinner in a hurry, and fell asleep until he was woken up by a slave: "Master, no good! Dionian has entered the city! The council will send you to attend a military meeting immediately! ... "

The original drowsy Taageniston woke up, "What, Dionian has entered the city? Talk nonsense! How is this possible!"

Time was too much for him to think about. He hurriedly put on his clothes, rode on the horses prepared by his servants, and rushed to the council under the guard of several clansman cavalry.

At this time, the sky was twilight, and it was usually the time when people fell asleep, but at this time, the houses in the urban area were lit with lights and noises everywhere: "Not good! Dionian is here, we're done!"

"What a panic! I already said that, it's a rumor!"

"Hurry up! Hurry up! Bring my helmet armor, the city hall has urged us to gather! Take care of the child and don't run around in the house!"

……

Weeping, screaming, barking and sizzling ... the whole city quickly boiled, and the streets quickly increased.

Tai Agnes finally arrived at the council, and Generale Falekus and others were already in intense discussions.

"What the hell happened ?!" Tai Agnes asked anxiously.

Falekus looked at him, expressing grave: "The fortress of Yuliarus was captured by Dionian!"

"How is this possible ?!" Tai Agnes thought he heard wrong: "That's the fortress of Iuliarus, the hardest part of Syracuse!"

"That's the truth." Fallekus looked solemnly, said solemnly: "The soldiers who fled from there told us that when the soldiers in the fortress were asleep late in the night, hundreds of Dionian quietly climbed up the city wall, although They were discovered by the sentry, but they rushed into the fortress very quickly. Although the soldiers fought back, they rushed to fight, and many people were too late to wear the helmet arm. (Actually, the soldiers of the Dionia mountain scout brigade did not wear the helmet arm. It ’s just that, compared to the untrained Syracuse militias, these most elite soldiers of Dionia are simply tigers in the dogfights), but they were defeated by Dionian and only a few soldiers fled back ... "

"Hurry to send the army to take it back!" Tai Agnes yelled anxiously.

"I said Chief General, this does not require you to remind." Kuccias vagueness said: "We have let Stixicos lead the army of the East City camp to recapture the fortress of Yuryarus! (Syracuse general executive committee Considering that if the Dionian army suddenly attacked the city at night or early in the morning, Syracuse citizens could go to the city to defend in time to avoid procrastination and confusion caused by emergency mobilization. Therefore, when the Dionian army was stationed outside the city, the Syracuse people were also in the East, Two simple camps were built near the west city gate. Each night, there are 2000 militiamen camping here, and they are always ready for emergencies.) I remember who was boosting shamelessly here a few days ago and said that he would definitely block Dionian ’s City wall's attack, hold on to Xicheng, now? "

Kuchias mouth slightly angled, continued to say with a sneer: "War is not so easy, and ultimately we have to rely on us to defend Syracuse!"

Yuliarus Fortress is located at the intersection of the east and west city walls. The reason why it was placed under the responsibility of Tai Agnes is that under the consideration of the large number of enemies to the west and the strong strength, it was placed under the command of Tai Agnes. He has more militias, and he is commanded by the defense of the fortified Yurialus Fortress in a remote and remote location. At that time, Tai Agnes not at all raised objections. After all, the terrain was dangerous, difficult to attack and defend, and considering the army there Provisions difficulties, he only sent 200 people to garrison, these days have been calm and tranquil, if it was not for tonight, he would almost forget the fortress.

After listening to the cool words of Kuchias, I saw that several generals focused on him. Tai Agnes only felt the surge of blood energy, and he tried to suppress the impulse to burst, and tried his best to tone up. Blandly said, "It is an unanimous thing to send 200 soldiers to the fortress of Iuriarus. I don't remember anyone who realizes that Dionian might attack from there, and emphasized the need to strengthen the defense there. But now the matter It has already happened, and we must take it back immediately! I will now lead the 2000 soldiers of the West City camp to support Stacecos! "
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"No, don't send any more soldiers!" Falekus, who had been standing idly by, said: "The terrain in the fortress of Yuryalus is narrow and no more troops can be deployed, not to mention from the current situation, Dionian The number of people who captured the fortress should not be too long, as long as Stacecos can lead the team to arrive in time, there is a complete opportunity to recapture it. I am now worried that the Dionian army will take this opportunity to launch an attack at us again. "

Everyone was shocked when they heard this.

"What happened ?!" The last Syracuse general Hiktas also arrived.

"You always come at the latest!" Kuchias knew that Hiktas lived in the port, the farthest from the council, and could not help complaining: "What will happen to you, Syracuse?" busy!"

It stands to reason that Hiktas has long been accustomed to his colleagues to talk to him in such a tone, but the past few days when he heard these bad words, he always felt something strange in his heart, just like his face became a little bit at this moment. Doesn't look good.

The empathetic Tai Agnes said quickly: "Yulyarus fortress was captured by Dionian, and we are discussing to take him back."

"Ah!" Hiktas was shocked and didn't talk much, but his heart was choppy.

At this time, there was a bugle coming out from the door.

Everyone was surprised again.

Kuchias shouted in panic, "It's our bugle! There's hostility!" He hurried out of the door.

After a while, he returned to the hall and said anxiously: "The Sentinel of the West City reported, they found that the Dionian soldier was massing up outside their camp, and it seemed to be preparing to launch an attack on us!"

Everyone is nervous.

"I'm going to Xicheng now to lead the camp's soldiers to organize the defense." Tai Agnes responded immediately: "Parnissus, you will mobilize the mobilized civics as soon as possible, and hurry up to reinforce Westtown."

"Okay!" Parnissus followed Tai Agnes out of the hall.

"I think today Dionian will also attack from the east at the same time! Kuchias, you must rush to gather the citizens responsible for the defense of the east, and rush to the defense of the east city wall." Falekus also eagerly Said.

Cuccias was ordered to leave.

"Hiktas, you lead the militia in the port to sit here, and if there is an accident, rush to support it!" Falecus continued to give orders.

Most of the people in the port of Syracuse mainly serve as the crew of the fleet, but they have also drawn 4000 people to participate in the defense of the city. As most of them live in distress, they are more of a light infantry and are not given much attention.

Hearing this order, Hiktas thought for a while and did not respond in time.

Falekus couldn't help but be dissatisfied: "Hiktas, have you heard me ?!"

"I'm understood." Hiktas answered coldly.

Falekus glanced at him and had no time to think about it. He also ordered another general to organize another 3000 militiamen to go to the north to support it. At the same time, he also decided to personally organize the people in the city and go to the north to build a defensive line urgently. Preventing them from regaining the fortress of Iuriarus in case they are unable to recapture the fortress of Yuryarus, at least prevents the enemy from going south easily.

..........................................

Yuryalus Fortress is a small square fortress surrounded by stone walls. The fortress has facilities such as houses, warehouses, cisterns, etc., and it can be used for at least 300 soldiers to be stationed here for a long time. In addition, the city wall of the Yulialus Peak is also a city wall that forms the fortress. Once an enemy situation occurs, the soldiers in the fortress can quickly reach the head of the city and block the enemy. However, the calm and difficult terrain for many days also relieved the Syracuse soldiers who had been in peace for a long time. As a result, they were successfully attacked by Dionia mountain scout brigade soldiers.

After Terrantus led the surpriseers to capture the Yuryalus fortress, not at all continued to launch attack in the city of Syracuse, but instead stayed inside the fortress and actively supported the reinforcements.

Originally, the hills to the west of Yuryalus Peak were somewhat gentle and wooded. At that time, Dionysius led the people to spend a long time to change the terrain, and burned down the trees and weeds below the city, so that the sentry in the city could be seen at a glance. See the movement of the enemies under the city without a break.

Unfortunately, after Dionysius' death, Syracuse has been in turmoil. In addition, the external environment is relatively safe. No one pays attention to the issue of urban defense. The grass wall and trees are re-grown under the city wall of Yulialus Peak. This is mountain scout. The brigade soldiers lurked down the city to help, but the narrow terrain here also determined that there could not be too many soldiers near the city at one time, so more mountain scout brigade soldiers and two heavy infantry brigade and a light infantry of the 8th legion Brigade is hiding in the jungle at the foot of the mountain to avoid being spotted by the city head sentry.

It wasn't until the soldier of the suprise attack overturned the city, captured the torch in the hand of the sentry, waved it in accordance with the previous regulations, and transmitted the signal to the mountain. The mountain scout brigade soldiers, the legion light infantry, and the heavy infantry accelerated the climbing in order.

The first thing to charge is the mountain scout brigade. These specially trained soldiers, even when they are climbing the mountain, are still very fast. Few people fall and fall behind. They reach the city without a break and catch. The soldiers who had previously climbed the city quickly climbed up with a rope from the city's head.

After going up to the city, they took off their leather shields and daggers and rushed into the fortress where the killing sound was four.

Subsequent reinforcements arrived and finally defeated the Syracuse garrison soldiers who were still resisting.

While defending the fortress and the city wall and waiting for reinforcements, Terentus also carefully checked the situation inside the fortress. The result made him feel a headache: the fortress opened two door holes on the stone wall facing the south side of the city, but did not. Install wooden doors or whatever to open and close.

It turned out that when Dionysius built the fortress, he designed it so that the fortress could only be protected from the outside but not from the inside. It can be said that Dionysius had a very conceived idea, but he did n’t expect that the later sentry specially made two large wooden boards to cover the hole at night without affecting sleep (because the terrain is high here, sometimes the mountains are scraped up) The wind blows through the entrance of the cave at night. It is not only cold, but also makes a "huhu" sound, which seriously affects the rest).

Terentus found these two large wooden boards near the entrance of the cave, and then asked the soldiers to find many wooden blocks and stones from the warehouse and blocked the boards at the entrance.

But he was still not assured, and in a hurry, he came up with a solution.

When light infantry brigade soldiers also entered the fort, Terrantus was only slightly relaxed.

..........................................

At that time, the ambitious Dionysius included the Epipola Heights, Akratina, and other areas into the city of Syracuse, which expanded the area of ​​the city several times. In order to make this new city full of people, he actively absorbed as much as possible. The mercenaries of Syracuse became new citizens of Syracuse. At the same time, the conquered neighbouring city state people were also forcibly moved to Syracuse, such as Leotini and Catania.

However, after the south Italy war, the mercenaries were expelled, and most of the people in other city states who had been forcibly returned to their mother state. Coupled with years of political turmoil, Syracuse's population has now been reduced by half compared to the original More than that, the large area of ​​Epipole became sparsely populated, and it almost became a wasteland for the Syracuse people to graze cattle and sheep. Therefore, the defeated troops who escaped from the fortress of Iuliarus could not find any help nearby. They only He was able to run south to the main city area, inform the members of the general executive committee on duty on emergency military conditions, and he would send troops to retake the fort.

The defect of Syracuse's large area and insufficient manpower was exposed at this time. The Yuryalus fortress was located at a distance from the main city. In addition, it was late at night and the incident was sudden. Stacecos led 2000 soldiers to rush By the time I arrived at the fortress of Iuriarus, it had been nearly an hour from its fall, and the well-planned and prepared Dionia suprise attack troops, especially the two heavy infantry brigades, had also entered the Iuriarus fortress.

Under the light of fire, Stacecos saw Dionian soldiers above the fortress. Many of them were wearing dazzling helmets. What surprised him was that the two holes were also blocked by wooden doors, because he hadtily They came without carrying any siege equipment.

Staceicos felt a headache, because according to the design of Dionysius that year, the fortress of Yuryarus was the center of the city wall at the northern end. The sentry can only get to the city head through the fort, so the sentries in the nearby cities were sent by the fort. , And the closest city ladder to the fortress is only available in the Middle Section of the east and west city walls.

Dionysius's design may be based on safety considerations, but Staceycos now feels embarrassed: If he now turns around and goes back through the stone ladder, he will give the current enemy too much breathing space.

Stacecos made an immediate decision and ordered the soldiers to quickly charge the fortress, rush to the stone wall as soon as possible, and break into the cave. At the same time, he asked herald to rush back to the main city area immediately to report to the military executive committee.

The height of the fortress of Yuryalus was high, and Syracuse soldiers had to cover their heads with shields and move forward.

The Dionia infantry on the fortress did not need to shoot arrows at all. He lifted the stones and logs from the warehouse and smashed them. The stones and blockheads bounced along the terrain and rolled down. They can hurt several people at once, allowing attack. Syracuse soldiers were bitter, and soon they were dispersed into a formation.

Stacedas had to regroup the soldiers and charge himself in front. He finally led the soldiers under the wall and was immediately attacked by the Dionian soldier on the wall. Javelin, arrows, stones, blockhead were like raindrops. Smashed down, Syracuse soldiers were wounded, and even Staceicos was shot in the arm with a sharp arrow.
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Syracuse's army fell back again.

Not long after, another Syracuse general led 3000 soldiers and saw wounded soldiers and low morale troops moaning everywhere.

After learning the wounded Stacecos with the whole process, both sides realized that Dionian was well-prepared, so it would be very difficult to recapture the fortress of Iuriarus. Ignore.

So the two men joined forces together and seriously planned the next attack.

At this time, the 8th legion and 5th brigade captain Dior Cassis was responsible for the defense of the fortress of Iuriarus.

In previous consecutive battles, the 8th legion there is a person brigade captain was seriously injured, and the first brigade captain has been defending Serinus, so two vacancies have temporarily appeared in the post of brigade captain, Diorca. Because of his excellent record, Sith has been promoted from company captain to brigade captain. Leonidas, who was very important to him, gave him such an important task to complete this time, so even if he defeated the attacking enemy, he did not take it lightly. Summon Terentus and two other brigade captains to discuss and refine plans to defend the fort.

When everything was set up, he began to worry about food issues.

Soldiers for the suprise attack to go smoothly, not at all carry rations, but there is some food in the fort's warehouse, but this is a food reserve for 200 people, but for the Dionian army of more than 3400 people, Diorcass roughly estimated Just one day is enough. It is also difficult to transport a large amount of food from the mountain to the fortress from outside the city. This is one of the reasons why Leonidas only sent more than 3000 people here.

At this time, Terrantus approached Diocassis and advised him: "We need doctors and nurses here, and the wounded soldiers urgently need treatment and care!"

Theo Cassis saw his expression anxious, knowing that he was worried about the injuries of the more than 20 mountain scout brigade soldiers.

Before Terentus personally led 100 reconnaissance brigade soldiers to the wall, they had to attack the fortress and stop the few sentries sent by the aisles on both sides, and they had to send someone to tie the rope hanging down the city head. In the case of the enemy, the mountain scout brigade soldier as a vanguard made a ten and fast and brave attack, which led to the chaos of the garrison that had been caught off guard, creating the conditions for the subsequent troops to arrive, and of course, they also paid some casualties.

"You're right." Diorcass agreed immediately and took the opportunity to say, "However, the mountains here are more difficult to walk and the sky is dim, but these are not a problem for your mountain reconnaissance soldiers, so I hope you Can send a squad of soldiers, go down to the field hospital, pick up a few doctors and nurses, and bring some engineers and carpenters by the way. "

Tarantus snapped: "Engineers and carpenters, do they want to install ballista on the fort?"

"This is a reason," Diorcass said squarely. "In addition, I also want them to install a pully device on the city wall, which can easily pull the weight of the transport to the city."

"I'll send two quads down the mountain at once." Terentus promised immediately.

At this moment, a soldier came in and said quickly: "brigade captain, the enemy is attacking!"

Dioceses and Terentus glanced at each other, quickly walked out of the dormitory, and boarded the city.

At this time, the Syracuse army not only launched an attack from the south toward the fortress, but also many soldiers on the aisle of the city wall on the east and west sides were quickly approaching the fortress.

The dilemma encountered by the herald sent by Stichicos general team successively told Tai Agnes and Falekus, although at this time not only the Dionian army outside the West City has begun to attack, but the Dionia coalition forces outside the East City are also gathering. However, in order to recapture the fortress and destroy the enemy that broke into the city, the two generals sent hundreds of soldiers to march north along the city aisle to participate in the attack.

Enemies in three directions attacked at the same time, but Diorcass was not nervous because they had already been arranged in advance.

The further north the Syracuse city wall is, the narrower the aisle. After all, building a city wall on a high ground is not easy, and there is a topography bonus. The enemy attack is not easy. It is not necessary to build it as tall and thick as the city wall near the main city, so the east The west side city wall walkway near the junction is only 4 people side by side.

Theo Cassis various sects set up two aisles of heavy infantry on both sides of the aisle. They lined up an extremely thick shield array of spear walls to prevent the enemy from trying to enter the fortress through the city wall.

At the same time, the light infantry on the east and west stone walls of the fortress took up bows and javelin and launched long-range attacks on enemies on the city wall walkway not far from them.

Syracuse soldiers on the aisle have to struggle to break through the interception of Dionia heavy infantry, which is very difficult because the city wall is built along the terrain and the intersection is the highest position. They also need to attack upwards, but at the same time, they need to guard from the side of the fort. The firing power can only make 30-40% of the firepower, which does not pose any threat to the positive Dionian.

In the face of the numerous Syracuse soldiers coming from the south, the Dionian soldier on the fortress took out each and everyone's prepared round grass cage, poured it with asphalt, lit it with fire, and threw it down. The big Fireball burning each and everyone went along The terrain and roll into Syracuse's attack battle formation immediately caused great confusion. Soldiers hurriedly evacuated, shoved each other, and fell a lot of injured.

The grass cages stored in the warehouse were originally used by Syracuse garrison reserves to attack enemies who paid for climbing mountains. Dionian soldiers used it to attack the original masters, and the effect was equally good.

.............................................

When the news of "mountain scout brigade successfully seized the fortress of Yurialus" was quickly returned to Leonidas, the army of his assembly camp without the slightest hesitation once again issued the order of "siege the city pool".

Although the army had just carried out a fierce siege yesterday and paid a lot of casualties, it was to create conditions for the night raid of the mountain scout brigade, and now it will continue to occupy the troops of the fortress of Iuriarus To establish a foothold in the city and create conditions, so Leonidas sent 1 soldiers, carrying ladders, pushing the siege equipment, divided into 3 waves, launched the attack from the Middle Section of the west city wall to the entire wall section facing the sea.

In addition, he also retained a heavy infantry brigade and two light-armored soldier brigades for a total of 3000 people. His purpose was not only to support the siege, but he had deeper expectations. If the development of the war situation is beneficial to his own side, He will consider putting this reserve troops into the Yurialus Fortress to the north, meeting with the original troops, and laying down the victory in one fell swoop.

To this end, he sent a lot of herald, hoping to maintain close contact with the troops of the fortress of Iuriarus, keeping abreast of the dynamics inside.

At the same time, he also sent a messenger to the outside of Syracuse's East City to inform the Xanthicles of the good news of "the night attack", and hoped that he would urge the coalition forces to increase the attack on the East City.

................................................

Most Syracuse civics fought fiercely with their Dionian in the east, west, and north, but one army was more laid back-on the square next to the Temple of Apollo, 3 soldiers from the port area seemed not at all Faced with the urgency of fighting, they will either sit, lie, chat, play, or sleep ...

Compared with the ease of Soldiers, as the commander of this unit, Hiktas on the high platform square seems to have a heavy heart, but what he doesn't know is-among the thousands of soldiers resting under the stage Several eyes have been following him.

"Artemis, it's been so many days. This Old Guy still hasn't taken any action. It seems that he doesn't intend to take refuge in our kingdom!"

"He doesn't do it, we just leave him alone and go directly to Zamoratis. They are more familiar with us and have a better impression of the kingdom. I believe that they will be able to convince them and return to the kingdom!"

"Don't worry, if Hiktas really made up his mind to protect Syracuse, someone would have been arrested and rectified the whole port area, but he did not do so, indicating that he still has ideas for my proposal Yes, but he is still hesitating ... We need to give him some time and continue to persuade him. And his prestige in the port area is very high. Without him, it would be difficult to persuade him to rely on them only by Zamoratis. Part of the port people joined us. By then, the news has been exposed and will inevitably arouse the vigilance of the Syracuse council, so our previous efforts will not only be in vain, but also affect the progress of Commander Prosousus's capture of Syracuse and affect the kingdom's Carthage's war! "

"Artemis, I'm afraid we can't wait any longer! There was a lot of riots in the city just now. It is said that our army has occupied the fortress of Yuriarus, and Prosousus and Xanthicles are leading the army to attack. In this city, Syracuse's civics are basically sent out to fight, and this army in the port is left. What a great opportunity! Think about it, if Hiktas led these more than 4000 soldiers at this time Launching a riot, the Syracuse people have no extra troops to come to peace! Whether he led the army west or east and attacked the garrison being defended, it will lead to the defeat of the Syracuse army, allowing our army to successfully break through this. City! "

"Right! Artemis, did you hear that our legion is storming! We must seize this great opportunity created by our soldiers with life and blood!"

"Well, let me think again ... I see ... Let's just take a risk. Since Hiktas is still undecided at this time, then we force him to make a choice! We do this ..."



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 974
	

	
				

	
		
		
It didn't take long for the content of the chat among the crowd of soldiers in small groups to change: "Did you know, the day before yesterday I learned an amazing news from Farkhba, Hiktas' most trusted servant- "

"What amazing news ?!"

"Hiktas secretly met envoy from King of Dionia in his living room!"

"what?!"

"Hey, shut your mouth, don't talk nonsense, slander Hiktas Sir's reputation!"

"This is true! I heard the drunk Farba tell me in the tavern. He also said that Dionian envoy brought the promise of King Davos, as long as Hiktas sir led the people of our port area to the Dionia Kingdom. , Then we can immediately become citizens of the Kingdom of Dionia, can have a fertile land, can not be restricted by origin but can take various public office in the kingdom according to their abilities, children can also enjoy almost free education, and we can truly (Greek is proud to serve the city state, but this mainly refers to cavalry and heavy infantry. For the poor and freedman, they can only serve as light infantry and sailors, there is no honor at all.) He was rewarded for his martial arts and even promoted to become general ... "

"Like the Catania people now ?!"

"Yes, we were then citizens of the Kingdom of Dionia like Catania, and naturally enjoyed the same rights!"

As a neighbor of Catania, the people in the port area have not only witnessed from the ruins into a prosperous city for more than 10 years, but also have learned countless times about the superior and free life of the Catania people in Haishangkou. I am very envious. Many of the Catania citizens were freedman and even slaves who lived in the port of Syracuse.

They can all live such a rich life, why can't we? ... The people in the port area have been puzzled and unwilling more than once. Now it seems that the opportunity is in front of them, and the audience can't sit still.

"Hiktas promised ?!"

"Well, if he agreed, we wouldn't be here. But you didn't find out that the past few days was his mood wrong?"

"Oh, no wonder I think he was weird these two days. I met him on the road and said hello to him. He didn't seem to hear it. He lowered his head and thought about something ..."

"Hey, I said we are citizens of Syracuse, but Dionia is our enemy. Hiktas did not agree that they were right! He should have captured the envoy and sent it to the council!"

"Yes, Hiktas is confused. If other generals knew this, he wouldn't be clear, maybe he would be punished, even general would not be considered!"

"Do n’t believe oneself infallible. When did those in the city consider us citizens of Syracuse, they took away the land that originally belonged to us and gave us only a small number of seats in the council. Many proposals about our interests are Can't pass! ... "

"That's right! That's right! Since the Syracuse people don't welcome us, why are we here desperately guarding it! Do you know that in the past, the life of our port people was even more miserable and oppressed by the people in the city. I do n’t even have the right to participate in Ecclesia, only better than slave. It is with the help of Dionian that the civilians in our port have united and forced the council to make some concessions and obtain some rights, but these have made us satisfied. ?!"

"If you want to live like a Catania, now is a great opportunity! I heard that Dionian has captured the fortress of Iuriarus. The council members were frightened. They have sent all the men in the city to defend Dionian's attack, otherwise it will not transfer us to the place regarded as the most sacred by the people in the city to serve as a backup. As long as Hiktas leads us to surrender Dionia at this time, we can help Dionia and win Syracuse, the real Become their citizens! "

……

Hiktas thought that Dionia, who was lurking into the city of Syracuse, was only Artemis, but he was wrong. Perhaps in the Africa Proconsularis and Iberia areas, the Dionia intelligence department is too short to reach, and there are few staffing, but there are neighbors with important strategic positions like Syracuse, and they have many complaints with Dionia. How can Aristelas ignore it, for more than 10 years There are no less than 10 subordinates that are lurking in the port area, and the port people who are affected by them and have a good opinion of Dionia do not know how many, so once Artemis began to implement the plan, soon the entire square ’s soldiers Talking about "Dionian envoy talking with Hiktas."

The first to find that the situation on the square was abnormal. It was not Hiktas who had been thinking about the problem on the platform, but his opponent, Selekekus, in the square. As one of the senior officers of this unit, he heard the talk of soldiers. After the content, I was taken aback, but immediately realized that this might be a good opportunity for himself, so he kept hiring several senior officers who were also at odds with Hiktas, and stepped onto the platform. "Hikta" You turned out to be collaborating with Dionia and betray us, Syracuse! "

The thoughtful Hiktas was taken aback by Selekekus' words, and after a while, he sighed, staring at Selekaikus and the others with a poor complexion, saying angrily: "Seleke Coase, have you lost your head for this general position! Collusion with foreign enemies is a great crime of treason, and you slandered me like this, don't blame me for being polite to you! "

Selekaikus is completely fearless, said with a sneer: "It's not that I'm slandering you, listen with your ears, what thousands of people are saying this time! They are all your witnesses! You don't need to get angry at me, when the council sends someone ... hehe ... I have the chance to get angry! "

Selekekus smiled wantonlyly, taking the opportunity to vent his rescue qi, which has been under the pressure of Hiktas. He and Hiktas have been fighting for many years. To understand them better, it depends on Hiktas just suddenly When he was questioned, his expression changed, and he had the bottom of his heart: this is likely to be true!

Hiktas heard this, his face was glomyy and uncertain, and he had n’t waited for his explanation. Selekaikus, who had the answer in his heart, was not going to argue with him anymore, he turned and walked off the stage. , Ready to return to the troops he led, waiting for the council to deal with Hiktas, and then he successfully took over the power he had long awaited, but a group of people blocked his way.

"Zamoratis." Selekekus raised his head proudly and said disdainfully, "Your Uncle is finished, and no one will protect you in the future. If you fight against me again, don't think about it. Stay in the port and get away from me! "

Zamoratis looked at him coldly: "I'll see who's in the port-"

Before he could finish speaking, the person next to him rushed forward, took out the dagger hidden in his arms, and stabbed several knives to Zamoratis's chest quickly.

Selekaikus immediately spit blood, unable to speak, and suddenly fell to the ground, seeing no longer living.

Zamoratis was stunned by the sudden change in front of him. He didn't respond for a moment: "You ... what are you doing ?!"

Following the senior officers of Selekaikus, they were even more panicked, screaming: "Kill! Kill !!" I wanted to turn and run away, but was brought by Artemis, who was already prepared, to go up Give one after another before catching.

Then, Artemis patted the assassin's shoulder vigorously and praised loudly: "Good job! Your first contribution today!"

The assassin smiled, the blood splattered on his face and the dark skin intertwined, looking a little scary: "Many thanks Boss!"

"Kriskus!" Zamoratis then recognized the assassin, very surprised.

This Chriscus came to the port of Syracuse two years ago. He claims to be an exile from Greece. He has been a porter of goods in the port. He is honest and honest, always contributes the most, takes the least money, and is often bullied. After hearing this, he was kind enough to take subordinate to take him to the dock under his jurisdiction and treat him fairly. But he absolutely didn't expect such an honest and kind person to be such a fierce one. The character seems to be the subordinate of Artemis ... thinking of this, Zamoratis could not help but stand upright.

At this time, Artemis seemed to know what he thought, and said to him in a straightforward manner: "Only by doing this can you force Uncle to make up his mind as soon as possible!"

Having said that, he strode towards Hiktas.

Zamoratis hesitated and followed closely.

Hiktas has already understood the situation on the square, and he has seen the scene that just happened. At the moment, Artemis, who was walking closer, seemed calmer now: "these all are you arranged ? "

Artemis understood what he was referring to, and didn't respond, but said, "Selekekus has sent someone to the council to tell you, and ... look at it--"

Artemis Finger Square: Some soldiers led by Selekaikus saw their officers killed, and angrily tried to rush to the platform to get justice, but were forcibly stopped by the people of Zamoratis. A conflict has occurred.

"Not only for yourself, but also for the people of the entire Syracuse port area, you must make a decision immediately!" Artemis said solemnly.

"Dionian really cares about the people in the Syracuse harbour area ?!" Designed by Artemis, Hitax was depressed and uncomfortable, and could not help but taunted.

"Uncle!" Zamoratis couldn't help but speak.
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Zamoratis is the son of Tesidis, who was originally an old sailor in the port area of ​​Syracuse. He was respected for his excellent sailing skills and rich sailing experience. During the southern Italy war, he and several others With the help of the Syracuse, they united the people of the port area, assisted Herolis in overthrowing the tyranny of Dionysius, and he was selected as general during Herolis' first reign over Syracuse.

However, Teaguennis and Fallekus and the others conspired to drive away Herolis, and also cancelled some of the policies implemented during the administration of Herolis, which involved many interests of the people in the port area, such as letting the port The people of the district returned the land of the original mercenaries ... Ticetis was very angry after hearing this. He rushed to the council and argued with Tai Agnes, Falex and the others. Back, I can't afford to fall to the ground after returning home.

At that time, Zamoratis was young, but because of this, he hated people like Tai Agnes and Falekus, and because Tassitis usually talked about Dionian's help at home from time to time, he let Zamoratis Dionian has always been fond of young minds.

Tessatis died for the interests of the port people. How could the port people forget it. After the situation in Syracuse returned to stability, the people in the port area gained some rights. They chose Tessetis' younger brother Hiktas as general. And Zamoratis, who has grown up, has gradually gained popularity in the port area because of Tessitis.

At this point, Zamoratis reminded aloud, "Did you forget how my father died! Did you forget how they dealt with you! Selekekus, a mean man, but because of having With the support of Teaguennis, he was able to enter the council, but he continued to fabricate facts to discredit your reputation and promote himself, but instead became a hero in the hearts of the people who did not understand the complete truth!

Which of these senior officers have not benefited from Falekus. They always oppose your proposal in the council, so your proposal cannot always be passed in the council. As a result, the people in the port area Think you are incompetent and can't do anything!

There are also the soldiers who are desperate to rush to the stage. Why are you so willing to follow them? Because only their fertile land has not been deprived by the council, they have done so deliberately, so that the people in the entire port area will no longer unite, hate each other, and fight with each other ... and then continue, my father and Uncle your All the hard work is in vain, and we will lose everything and become the poor in the port area before, completely at the mercy of their city people!

Uncle, we can't go on like this. We are fed up with Syracuse's sinister and hypocritical rule. We want to be a Dionian and live a new, rich life! "

Zamoratis's words hit Hiktas' heart. He looked towards the nephew's eyes changed from the first pain and dignity to softness. He said with emotion: "Zamoratis, you really are When you grow up, your father will be very relieved! "

Having said that, he strode to the platform, facing the chaotic square, right hand pointing at those soldiers who were rushing on the platform, expressing serious loudly shouted: "Brothers of the port, I am your commander, Hicka That! These soldiers are traitors to our porters! Now I order you to pick up weapon, launch an attack on them, and take them all down! "

Hitaks has done general on behalf of the people in the port area for several years. Although he was suppressed and isolated by the council democrats and the set up Sect, some people in the port area were dissatisfied and misunderstood him, but he is still the port area. The most prestigious one, many people still believe in him and follow him.

Even more how, shouting "Hitax is killing! He is a traitor! He is betraying Syracuse! ..." Most of these soldiers who want to kill the platform and rescue the captive senior officers are subject to deliberations. Care, life is not bad, the gap in wealth and the difference in enjoying political rights make them naturally have a superior position in the face of the former fall, and arrogance and contempt lead to deeper and deeper estrangements.

And the order of Hitax gave the inferior Soldiers a chance to retaliate. In addition, Artemis' subordinate intentionally guided them. More than half of the soldiers waved long spear and short sword to what Hitax pointed. "The enemy" launched the attack.

These soldiers who were anxious to regain their officers gathered under the platform. When hearing Hitachi's words, some soldiers felt bad and wanted to turn and run away; some soldiers increased their attacks and wanted to rush to the platform. Catch Hitax and solve his own crisis; some soldiers even boldly threw javelin at Hitax.

Because they are in the center of the front of the square, other soldiers responded to the call and quickly surrounded them, launching attack from 4 to them. The soldiers on the platform also threw javelin at them, lacking the command of senior officers. It is difficult to organize an effective defense, and the all-out turbulent offensive made them even more embarrassed. It didn't take long for the voice of surrender to ring in the encirclement, but the killing port soldiers not at all stopped attacking. Weapon keeps stabbing to the fellow show off one's military strength in the past, and the screams are endless ...

"Uncle! ..." even Zamoratis, who had previously asked to betray Syracuse, felt a bit intolerable.

"Since we have decided to take on Dionia, we need a group of soldiers who are willing to follow us and are very united, so it is necessary to kill them!" Hiktas was still indecisive and hesitant, but once he made it It was decided that he was a different person, and after saying this sentence coldly, he stood silently and stood by.

Zamoratis listened, looking thoughtful.

At this moment, the guards on the side suddenly shouted: "Hiktas sir, look! The council sent someone!"

Hitax quickly turned around and saw two people in white Boltons appearing along the southern edge of the square, followed by a squad of soldiers.

"Zamoratis, take a team and catch them all!" Hiktas said immediately.

Zamoratis took the lead.

The people sent by the council, although their sight was blocked by the dense crowd in front of them, could not see what was happening in the square, but those screams passed into their ears clearly, so they felt bad and did not stop Just turned and fled.

Hiktas saw the capture failed on the platform, and his face became more gloomy. He turned to the guards and said solemnly: "Let the soldiers speed up attack!"

After more than 10 minutes, the killing and screaming in the square gradually subsided, and the body was lying under the platform, and blood flowing into a river.

The soldiers held long spear in their hands and looked at the corpses of their former comrades. The fighting intent in his eyes gradually turned into a daze.

At this time, Hiktas loudly said on the platform: "brothers, we have no retreat! Follow me, we join the Kingdom of Dionia! More than ten years ago, Tessitis and your parents won for us through battle. Dignity, today we will also win us a whole new future through battle! "

Tone barely fell, and there was a loud response from the audience: "Hiktas, we are willing to follow you and fight those damn city people!"

"Destroy the people in the city and recapture everything we have lost!"

"Joining Dionia, we want to live like Catania!"

……

The atmosphere in the square boiled again, and the moods of soldiers became feverish again.

Hiktas shouted: "Follow me, we will return to Dagang first!"

The soldiers responded loudly.

But Zamoratis was a little confused: "Back to Dagang? Why not kill the city directly ?!"

"You don't understand." Hiktas said squarely: "Although it seems that there are no more troops in the city, the previous council not at all recruited citizens over 50 years old, most of whom participated in the southern Italy war and In the ensuing civil strife, although they are not as good as before, they are experienced and most of them are heavy infantry. The council has discovered the changes here, I am afraid they have started to recruit these citizens, and in the main city, they can at least convene More than 3000 people, and you look at us ... "

Zamoratis subconsciously looked towards the square. At this time, the square is much more empty than before, and the number of soldiers has been reduced by nearly half. This which is included has killed more than 500 soldiers, and some disagree. Hiktas, someone who did not want to betray Syracuse and run away quietly, and most of the soldiers left were light infantry.

Seeing Zamoratis silently, Hiktas continued: "And when we returned to the port, there were many sailors who were willing to follow us. We could use the inner wall to block the attack of the council. The Syracuse army got in touch-what do you think? "

Hiktas' last question was not to his nephew, but to Artemis. Although he still had a little bit of resentment against this Dionia spy in this way, but now he is Having to show respect for him to improve his indecision may have caused Dionian to have a bad impression on him.

The plan has been successful! ... Artemis rejoiced, and his attitude became modest: "Hiktas sir, you are the commander of this army, and you know the situation in the city best. You are in charge of everything. If you need me, I will follow the city. Contact the outside army, and I am willing to execute your order. "

"Ok! Ok! ..." Hiktas showed gratitude and shouted to the surrounding soldiers: "Follow me, we go to Dagang!"
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Syracuse has 3 ports, the smallest of which is in the Island of Ortigia. There are only two docks, and there are few moorings. The island of Ortigia has a small port to the north of the isthmus connected to the urban area. It was Syracuse's early trading port. Later, with the expansion of the urban area, the increase of the population, and the prosperity of maritime trade, the small port has become inadequate.

In the broad sense, Dagang refers to a bay like Syracuse Western District, which is as wide as a pocket. The real Dagang is only a small part of the northeast corner of the bay. It is two miles south of the island of Ortigia. It used to be Part of the marsh, which was later filled by the Syracuse people, built the port, and continuously flooded into Syracuse, freedman and slaves working for the port. In order to have enough space to live, they had to continue to fill the marsh west and build simple and crude houses. It also caused the city wall near the bay to continue to move westward. Among the multiple derogatory nicknames that citizens in the urban area gave to the people in the port area, the "bog man" was the most used.

Hiktas led more than 2000 soldiers to march southwest quickly without encountering major obstacles along the way.

In fact, Teaguennis, who was defending the West Side, had received the urgent message from the council that "Hiktas has rebelled and is attacking the council" and asked him to send 2000 heavy infantry immediately and arrive The council quickly annihilated the rebellion and prevented the council from being attacked.

The people in the council were indeed calling for senior citizens as Hiktas expected, but what he did n’t expect was that military mobilization would take time, and the square was too close to the council, and the representatives were worried about their safety. Can't wait for the new army to be set up, they sent someone to the nearest Taeganis for help.

Representatives described the situation very seriously, and Tai Agannis became very anxious after being shocked. Due to the occupation of the fortress of Iuliarus, the council sent more than 6000 soldiers (including the city wall walkways on both sides). ) In addition, the Syracuse army's subsequent attacks on the city were extensive and violent. All the troops of the Tiagenis subordinate went up to the city defense. There were no extra reserve soldiers around, and they had to rush out of the city's defense army again.

Nearly 1000 soldiers were drawn. This was the largest force he could exhaust, and for this reason the defense force in the entire city became tighter.

The nearly 1000 soldiers hurried to the main city, and at this time, Hiktas rushed to the port with more than 2000 soldiers across the street, crossing the two sides.

Hiktas led the troops to the inner wall. This is a city wall built by the Syracuse to isolate the people in the port area. Everyday there is a team of Syracuse city militias. The goods, foreign merchant and foreign sailors of the port want to enter the main. In urban areas, they must go through their checks. The people in the port area have to pass this checkpoint when they go to the urban area. They will inevitably be questioned. The people in the port area always think that this is the strongest evidence that Syracuse has treated them unequally, and they have a thorn in their hearts.

Earlier, after the overthrow of Dionysius, Tystis and the others had proposed to Herolis "demolition of this interior wall" on this matter. Herolis did not agree, but agreed that the soldiers stationed on the interior wall were to be port citizens, but after Herolis died, The council once again replaced the soldiers stationed in the inner wall with the citizens of the urban area. This inner wall actually became an inalienable barrier between the people of the port area and the citizens of the urban area.

Since this interior wall is mainly aimed at the port area, it acts as a barrier and interrogation. It is not at all built as tall and sturdy as the outer city wall. After Hiketas led his team, he did not speak to the officer here. , Directly ordered the soldiers to kill the city head from several stone ladders on the inner side of the city wall, and at the same time ordered the other soldiers to throw javelin at the city's Garrison.

Usually, the soldiers stationed here are 20 people. After sending reinforcements to the council, Tai Agnes thought about the importance of this place, but he was really in short supply, sending only 150 people. He was thinking of Hitax After the attack council was defeated, the inner wall could cut off their way back to the port, and the followers could surround them and destroy them, but he did not expect that Hitachis simply had no attack council and returned directly to the port. As a result, 150 garrison were quickly defeated under the attack of more than 2000 people.

Hitaks led his troops through the interior walls and into the port area. He asked Zamoratis to take people to tell the people in the port area that he had decided to join the Kingdom of Dionia, hoping to get their support, and to make all defensive preparations to deal with the attack of the Syracuse army that might be coming.

At the same time, he led the main army straight to the military port.

The naval port is not far north of the commercial port. It has been expanded many times. During the later period under the rule of Dionysius, it can accommodate 500 three-story paddle warships and 3 crew. But now there are only 10 warships moored in the harbour (50 of them are 30-tier paddle warships). There are about 3 people in the harbour. Most of them come from the people in the port area, and almost half of the crew from the port area. It is a poor freedman. Very few people come from the urban area. They are the port garrison, the captain, and the armored soldier ...

Since it is in the middle of a war, the council requires that the crew of the fleet must meet at the naval port early in the morning, and then each one of them on the warship, ready to attack at any time when ordered.

However, there are only more than 100 people in the city's garrison. Even if the soldiers on the ship are added, the total is not more than 400. They can ensure the security of the harbour and command the warships. This is because the people in the port area have basically complied with Syracuse laws .

Now, Hiktas led the army to the outside of the port. Without saying anything, he ordered the soldiers to force attack, and arranged for some people to shout inside the port: "brothers in the port area, you don't have to worry about the powerful Dionia fleet. At war, Hiktas general has led us to join the Kingdom of Dionia, quickly pick up the weapon in your hands, occupy this naval port with us, then become a citizen of Dioria, and get fertile land! ... "

Since half of the Syracuse sailors are made up of freedman, they are easily penetrated by the Dionia Sicily intelligence department. These spies often preach "the terrifying of Dionia navy and the benefits that freedman enjoys after joining the kingdom." Love is also scared. Since Syracuse broke up the agreement, allied with Carthage, and started war with Dionia, the navy avoidance was at the beginning of the council in order to save its strength. Later, under the strong request of Carthage, Syracuse navy was not cruising to the sea, but found that After the Dionia warship, even if the commander wanted to try a battle, the sailors had no war heart and used various methods to delay the execution. So far, Syracuse navy has not engaged with the Dionia fleet and has not attacked the Dionia ships.

Now, the sailors heard the cry of familiar soldiers outside the naval port. Under the leadership of the Dionia spies, they picked up wooden paddles and pulled out daggers, swarmed up, and quickly defeated the captain and armored soldiers on the battleship. Then he jumped out of the boat and rushed to the port of Garrison, who was trying to defend Hiktasatt at the door.

Hiktas occupied the port, and he didn't feel relieved. He knew that the deliberations would send troops soon. The time was very urgent, so he solemnly said to Artemis: "I have done what you want me to do , Then I need your help! "

................................................

100 meters away from the city gate of Syracuse west, Leonidas in full-body uniform stood facing the city wall like a sculpture. The battle had lasted for 4 hours, and the sun had risen to the center of the sky. He basically stood here without much movement. concentrate attention completely staring at the battle in front. The screams from the soldiers who fell from the ladder, the soldiers who were smashed by blockheads under the city, the siege vehicles lit by the flaming arrow, and the soldiers trapped in the siege tower continued ... but none To make his frost frozen face move, his adjutant Tagru has been worried about the fierce battle.

At this point, herald rushed forward, Tagru hurriedly went up, and he hurried to Leonidas, and said, "Lord Commander, 7th legion, first brigade captain. The city's troops suffered too many casualties, hoping to withdraw immediately and let the next wave of troops take over. '"

Leonidas without the slightest hesitation said: "Tell him, 'No retreat, give me the full attack, otherwise Military Law will punish him!'"

Tagru heard it, hesitated, and said, "Lord Commander, they are the 7th legion-"

"What happened to the 7th legion ?!" Leonidas complexion sank: "As a commander, the 7th legion and the 8th legion are treated the same. In the last offensive, the 8th legion persisted in fighting for more than two hours. It is indeed It was difficult to support, so I changed to the 7th legion. How long did they fight? "

"About ... for more than an hour." Tagru whispered in the face of Leonidas' sharp eyes.

"It's been just over an hour, and the eighth legion soldier that has been withdrawn has not been given enough rest to allow them to continue fighting for another hour." Leonidas coldly said 

"Yes!" Tagru was about to notify herald, and then listen to Leonidas: "It makes sense that the 7th legion should be able to fight longer."

"Eh?"

"Have you noticed that the defense of the Carthage is weakening." Leonidas watched the battle ahead, not so much as asking Tagru's opinions, but rather talking to himself: "In this period, just me As you can see, our soldiers have already climbed to the city head twice through the ladder, and persisted for at least 5 minutes at the city head before being kicked off. At this time yesterday, this situation simply did not appear; and ... Our light infantry standing on several mobile towers have not been replaced so far, and they have changed two times at this time yesterday. What does this mean? "

The volume of Leonidas suddenly increased: "It shows that the Syracuse people's defense ability is weaker than yesterday. They must have drawn a lot of soldiers and wanted to recapture the fortress of Yulialus, so the defense force on the city is not enough."
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Leonidas said, while looking at the front of the city, the enemies in the city are closely arranged, not at all obvious gaps, he could not see the distribution of troops behind him, but he still seemed confident: "Since the Syracuse people Your defense ability is weakening, so you can tell the brigade captain of the 7th legion personally, so that he doesn't care about the casualties, continue to increase the attack, and put more pressure on Syracuse garrison! "

"Uh ... yes!" Tagru had no choice but to go.

Leonidas turned his eyes to the northeast. Although he could not see the fortress of Julia Rus, he was looking forward to Diorcass being able to lead the army to repel the enemy's attack. At that time, it might be he who turned the 3000 When prepared soldiers were dispatched to the fortress of Iuriarus.

He was meditating as a scout galloped from the south: "reporting to Lord Commander, about 40 Syracuse warships are leaving the port and heading towards our camp!"

Leonidas listened for a moment: Syracuse man, is this going to attack my camp from the sea? !!

He then thought: Is it that the Syracuse's defense strength is weakening because they are drawing soldiers out, and when I was in a siege, I suprise attacked my rear? !!

Since Dionia's camp is only 4 miles from the west of Syracuse, there are only 200 soldiers stationed in the camp, and there is a lot of food in the camp.

However, Leonidas is not nervous. He even hopes that the Syracuse will come to attack the battalion, so that he can wipe out the opponent's living power more, so he sends herald to notify the 3000 soldiers who are not far away to reserve strength and store up energy. They returned to the camp, but marched slowly.

Just when he gave the order, a squad of cavalry galloped from the south. Leonidas side guard Captain led the guards to meet him. Soon he returned with a few people. When the first one saw Leonidas, he shouted immediately. Says: "Lord Commander, I'm a subordinate of Selofis sir, I have very important information to announce to you!"

Although this person made Leonidas unfamiliar, when he heard the name of Xenophonis, he couldn't help feeling: Selofis, as the head of the Dionia intelligence department at Sicily, whether it was to calm down the Sicels rebellion a few years ago, or at this time with During Carthage's war, he helped Leonidas a lot.

So, Leonidas suddenly had a lot of expectations in his mind, but he didn't show up in color, but also has several points of caution, lightly saying: "I haven't seen you, how can you prove?"

The man quietly took a thumb-sized thing out of his arms, handed it to Wei Captain, and whispered, "Baʿal Ḥammon."

Previously, when Leonidas led the army to the Sicily West, it was impossible for Serofis to be with him and provide information, so he told Leonidas: In the West of Sicily, as long as someone holds the iron statue of Sleeping God Supunos and can speak The password at the time, that is, he is the person in the intelligence department, to believe the information he provided.

Leonidas met a few times while in the west, and the news they provided benefited him a lot, and this time he went to Syracuse.Selofis also told him and told him that the intelligence department was responsible for the people of repute in Syracuse. word.

According to Selofis, just like the legion soldier is marked by 3 dogs, the intelligence department is marked by Sleeping God Shupunos, because Sleeping God can make people fall asleep without any notice, and then act wilfully, which is in line with the intelligence department's style.

He looked at the iron statue of Sleeping God Supunos, and found that there was also a set of "Davos numbers" on the base. It is said that it represents the identity of the owner and the area in which he is responsible, and the other party said the password correctly.

Leonidas returned the statue to the other person and asked, "Your name?"

"Artemis, responsible for Syracuse."

All right! Leonidas looked at him, and his appearance was basically in line with what Selofis described, so he asked, "What is the important intelligence?"

"Syracuse general, Hitax has decided to lead the people in the port area to join the kingdom. He now leads more than 2000 soldiers who follow him to control the front naval port and prepares to fight the army of Syracuse. To this end, he sends all the warships and prepares Docked at the beach not far from our camp, picked up our soldiers into Syracuse's naval port, reinforced them, and then attacked the Syracuse city together ... "Artemis exclaimed in a breath.

Leonidas' heart was shaken: Syracuse internal strife, some Syracuse people descended, the harbour opened to the Dionian army, soldiers could take their warships to enter Syracuse ... These words surprised Leonidas, who was always calm, and couldn't believe it: attacking Syracuse The great opportunity of the city is so easily placed in front of him? !!

When his mood fluctuated, he heard Artemis say again: "This nephew, Zamoratis, of Hiktas general, played an important role in persuading Hiktas to join the kingdom!"

Zamoratis stepped forward and looked nervously at the commander Dionia wearing a black chest armor and a crimson crested helmet, a little excited.

The Syracuse people hate Dionia for taking away their glory, but it also urges them to pay more attention to this powerful neighbor. Dionia's victorious army has attracted youngster's attention, and in recent years, Syracuse youngster has talked about the most Dionan general is the Leonidas in front of him: he conquered the troublesome Sicels, defeated the Carthage army with less wins, and even led the army to the west, wreaking havoc in the territory controlled by the Carthage ... In recent months, In the Syracuse talk, the rumored indifference of Dionia general has outperformed King of Dionia who once defeated Dionysius and led to his death.

Facing Leonidas's scrutiny, Zamoratis said tensely and eagerly: "honorable ...... Prosousus general, Syracuse's army will soon ... will soon arrive at the military port, our people are not very good Most of the equipment is light infantry, it is difficult to resist their attack, so please also ... send reinforcements as soon as possible! "

"Okay, I'll send reinforcements," Leonidas immediately said.

Artemis was a little embarrassed. He didn't expect Leonidas to agree to be so straightforward without thinking, which seemed to be inconsistent with the image of caution and thought in the rumors.

Zamoratis expressed his gratitude.

In fact, Leonidas had no hesitation. Carthage's warships docked to the shore. After Dionian soldier got on board, it was equivalent to controlling the entire warship. If it was a conspiracy, thousands of sailors and the entire Syracuse navy It ’s all a bait, and the risks are too great. In the current situation of Syracuse, Leonidas does not think that Syracuse people have the courage and courage, and it is more difficult to convince their council to implement this plan. .

Leonidas decided to let the 3000 reserve soldiers first take the Syracuse warship to land at the naval port. At the same time, he also sent a notice to the 8th legion who was resting and rushed to the beach as the second wave of troops landing at the naval port. Compared with the fortress of Yuryalus, the port is a better springboard for the attack Syracuse area. Now that he has made up his mind, he simply sent all the surplus troops to the past.

..........................................

After attacking the Syracuse army in the fortress of Iuriarus, after paying a lot of casualties, they finally smashed the wooden board that blocked the entrance with logs. Soldiers roared excitedly, and a swarm of bees swarmed into the cave. Kill all your enemies.

However, the soldier who was running in front of the fortress suddenly stopped, because in front of them was a ditch about 3 meters wide and about XNUMX meters deep, which stretched to the sides of the stone. The wall, and across the ditch is a dense spear array of Dionian soldiers.

The Syracuse soldiers in the front stopped and the soldiers in the rear continued to influx. They immediately pushed the soldiers in the front into the trench. Although there was no sharp wooden thorn buried in the trench because of time rush, it fell down. When the Syracuse soldiers in the ditch were struggling in panic and wanted to get up, another batch of new soldiers was overpowered on them, and then the next batch of soldiers were pushed involuntarily and stepped on the teammates who fell to the ground. Crossing the ditch, they were greeted by countless cold light spears ...

And the Dionian soldier on the stone wall kept throwing down javelin, stones, and even a can.

Screams and groans filled this small fortress, and not long after rushing into the fortress, Syracuse soldiers suffered heavy casualties, and they soon collapsed.

After defeating the enemies on the city wall walkways on the sides of Diocassis, the army led by Diocese defeated the main force of Syracuse from the attack at the south. According to the previous plan, he should continue to station in the fortress and wait for the reinforcements to come, not alone. Pursue to prevent enemies from encircling, but not long ago herald brought new news: Dionia's reserve troops landed in the port of Syracuse, and fought with the Syracuse army with the people of the Syracuse port area that had just joined the kingdom.

At the same time, Leonidas gave him a new order: when the enemy of the attack fortress retreated, there is no need to stay behind the fortress, and immediately march into the city!

Therefore, Diorcass without the slightest hesitation issued the order of "hunting the whole army".
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Kuchias was wounded and not at all led the soldiers into the fort himself. He waited outside to hear the sound of cheering victory. In the end, however, there were countless soldiers who were frightened and desperately fleeing. He was desperate. The shouting of dissuasion was not helpful, but under the influence of these defeated troops, other soldiers who were still outside the fortress also fled with them, and the loud bugle of Dionia sounded, allowing the defeated troops to escape faster.

Kuchias also had to flee back. He was very anxious, and suddenly thought that Falekus was not far ahead leading many people to build defense facilities. Perhaps they could stop these defeated troops and reorganize the army.

Who knew that when he arrived there, he didn't see any silhouette at all, leaving only a trench dug halfway and the unfinished soil barrier behind the trench, which hindered the retreat of Soldiers.

.............................................

The Syracuse council, after learning about the "Hiktas-led army rebellion," not only sent a messenger to inform Teaguennis, but also sent people to notify Falekus in the Epipole Heights, because Many of the old citizens led by Kuth needed to be immediately recruited to form an army to calm down the Hiktas rebellion.

Falekus was also shocked to learn of the news. Where else was there to build a defensive facility here, when he led the team back to the city, he also prevented the messenger from notifying Kuccias because they were watching Here: The attack on the fortress of Iuriarus is heating up. At this time attack, the troops will get this bad news, which will disturb the army and make all previous efforts in vain.

When Falkus arrived in the main city, he learned that Hiktas was not at all attack council, but led his army back to Dagang.

Falekus was in a hurry. He knew that the big port was very close to the Dionia camp. Once Hiktas occupied the port and connected the Dionian army by sea, Syracuse was over!

Time is short, he has no time to wait for these old citizens to go home to wear weapon equipment and then set off. Instead, he will lead the 1000 soldiers from the West City and the 500 old citizens just convened to quickly head to the port to Southwest. Going forward.

Reaching the inner wall, when seeing the corpse on the ground, 7 vertical and 8 vertical, Soldiers felt anxious and angry.

Entering the port, they soon discovered that the traitor Hitax was leading the formation in front of the port.

Hitaks saw Falekus and was ready to speak to him before the battle, delaying a little time.

Who knew that Falekus had seen his intentions and ordered the attack directly.

1500 soldiers (mostly heavy infantry) roared and charged at each other, and the harbor soldiers also threw intensive javelin at each other, because for both sides, it was related to matter of life and death, so the battle at first was very thorough fierce.

However, after a period of fierce fighting, the majority of the port infantry of the light infantry gradually became unsupported. If some people in the port area arrived, they would use wooden sticks and paddles to attack the flanks of the Syracuse army, temporarily alleviating some Hitax. Pressure from the army, perhaps Hiktas's army has been defeated.

But the situation is still not optimistic. Porters have been falling down in the fighting, and the entire army has been forced to retreat to the coast.

At this emergency time, 50 warships returned to the military port one by one. As soon as the warships docked, the Dionian soldier loaded on the armboard quickly jumped off the ship, and had no time to gather the entire team. Under the leadership of the officers, it was in the form of a squad. Attacked the wings of the Syracuse battle formation one after another.

As a commander, Fallekus was the first soldier and the battle was at the forefront, so he didn't know that the battle situation had changed. He didn't turn pale with fright until he found that the surrounding soldiers started to retreat: Dionian army has landed!

He threw away his helmet and chest, and retreated with the defeated troops.

Dionian soldiers followed suit, while soldiers in the port area rushed to take care of the wounded comrades and civilians.

When the Dionian soldier was chasing the inner wall, he found that Syracuse's reinforcements had arrived. Although it was a good choice to force defeated troops to disrupt the opponent ’s formation, the problem was that there were not many soldiers participating in the pursuit, and it was difficult to completely disrupt the enemy Instead, it may be defeated by the other party due to the chaos of its own organization, so the officers of the Dionia chasing unit carefully chose to retreat temporarily, return to the military port, and join the large troops that are still landing.

Escaping from danger, Fallekus did not allow the more than 2000 troops formed by the recently recruited old citizens to join the defeated troops to recapture the military port and prevent Dionian from continuing to land.

After the fighting just now, he felt that the entire port area had defected from Syracuse and continued to fight in the port area. It is likely that this difficult-to-assemble army will be brought under siege again.

After three more hesitations, Falekus didn't dare to take any chances and had to let the army defend the inner wall and send someone to notify the council.

Not long after, 3000 Dionian soldiers joined Hitak's forces to approach the inner wall.

The inner wall only serves to isolate the port area and check foreigners, so it has not been built as tall and strong as the outer city wall, its height is only 3 meters, the city aisle is relatively narrow, and there are no reserves of stones, wood blocks, asphalt After waiting for the city to defend the weapon, but after the Dionia coalition approached the city, Falekus was surprised to find that the Syracuse soldiers who were standing high to defend themselves were in a disadvantage.

Because the heavy javelin thrown by Dionia heavy infantry and the light javelin thrown by port soldiers came to cover the sky, Syracuse soldiers in the city caused a lot of casualties within a short distance. At this time, the army led by Falekus There was not much light infantry in it, and the inflexible state that the army could only be beaten but could not make an effective counterattack halted Falekus' heart.

Not long after, the people in the port area also sent some wooden ladders for house repairs and round logs for ship building for the use of the army soldiers to attack the city.

Seeing this scene in the city, Falekus only felt uncomfortable in his heart, and while the soldiers defended the long-range attack under the city with a shield, he scolded the betrayal of the port people.

Dionia and the Army soldier quickly erected these wooden ladders on the 3-meter-high stone wall. Taking advantage of the opportunity of the enemy in the city to be suppressed by Javelin, they quickly moved to the top of the city. At the same time, the coalition soldiers also smashed the city gate with a log, rushing through the doorway of the inner wall, and the frontal assassination gradually started on and under the city.

At the head of the fierce battle, Faleucus saw another black army (Second Wave landing force-Dionia 8th legion) appeared in the port area, and pressed against the inner wall, his The heart suddenly fell to the bottom.

Just then, another soldier shouted in panic at the rear: "It's on fire!"

Fallekus hurriedly turned around, and saw Northwest billowing into the thick smoke, and the fire shone so loudly that he couldn't help turning pale with fright: A fire with such a wide range cannot be an occasional fire. Has Dionian already entered the city? !!

He all thought so, and the soldiers were even more panicked, and their morale dropped sharply. Fortunately, these old citizens who have experienced many wars are quite sensible and know very well: If they choose to retreat at this time, Syracuse may be all over!

Therefore, under the encouragement of Falekus' continuous running, they can barely support the defense.

However, the house leak happened to be rainy night. In the section of the west city wall near the sea, it was very close to the port area. Syracuse soldiers stood on the city wall more than 10 meters high. They not only saw clearly what happened in the port area. I also saw thousands of Dionian soldiers landing in the military port one after another, and they were attacking the threatening interior wall. They also saw that the perpetrators of the urban fire were also the black helmet and black Dionian army. They were rapidly marching into the core area of ​​the city.

When these Syracuse garrison saw the scene of the Mukh people, they were extremely frightened, and extremely worried about the safety of their families. Where there was morale to continue fighting, they began to flee into the city. To escape their blame, they shouted: It's on fire !!! Dionian has entered the city! Dionian has entered the city !!! ... "

Their retreat left a defensive emptiness in the southern section of the west city wall, and the Dionian soldier quickly occupied the city's head and attacked along the aisle, heading north.

The defense of the entire West City quickly collapsed.

.............................................

The fire that ignited the city was led by Dioceses. They chased Syracuse defeated troops all the way. They did not give the enemy a chance to respite. They chased from the fortress of Iuliarus to the edge of the main city, although they ran several times. It's a long way, but because the terrain is from top to bottom, Soldiers are relatively easy.

In the pursuit, Diorcass has been thinking: How can the army led by himself, after entering the city, better help the entire siege army to capture the city faster?

Because he knew that in order to be able to get his suprise attack unit to gain a foothold in the fortress of Yuryarus, Commander Prosousus once again ordered the entire army to launch a storm on the city of Syracuse. This was using his life to create opportunities for himself. Therefore, he must disintegrate the fighting spirit of the enemy as soon as possible and reduce the casualties of the soldiers.

In the end, the best way he thought of was to use fire.

So he sent a company to break into the house, collect olive oil and asphalt, poured it on a series of houses on the edge of the main city, and lit the fire, while he led his troops to pursue the defeated troops.

Kuchias, Stacecos and the others escaped from the council. He also looked forward to the council being able to send a troop to stop the chase, which was like an epicenter. Who knew that the council was no longer? The soldiers can be sent, and the representatives are terrified when they learn the news of "the enemy is coming." Where can they dare to stay in the meeting place and flee to the west, hoping for the troops of Tai Agnes and Falecus? To bless their safety.
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Who knew that when I ran into the defeated troops who fled from the west, I knew that the west city wall had fallen, everyone lost one's head out of fear. For a while, I didn't know what to do. Some people even burst into tears: "It's over ... Syracuse It's over ... "

Suddenly someone shouted, "We can go to the Island of Ortigia!"

This reminds the representative in panic: Yeah, we have Island of Ortigia!

As the birthplace of Syracuse and Syracuse's acropolis, during the reign of Dionysius, the island of Ortigia was built into a strong fortress, and a palace was also built on the island. After Dionysius was overthrown, Herolis allowed the original residents of the Island of Ortigia, who had been forcibly evicted by Dionysius, to return to live on the island.

The council once suggested that the city wall of Ortikia be demolished to prevent it from becoming a place for ambitious politicians again.

However, many people objected because the island of Ortigia, as the acropolis of Syracuse, should have a solid defense. When the city of Syracuse was in danger, it would be a refuge for the people.

Now this is fulfilled!

At the beginning, there was a riot in Syracuse and Dionysius retreated to Ortigia. Herolis had an absolute advantage, but he had no choice but to rely on Spartan to trick him out of Ortigia. Therefore, the island's defense is absolutely trustworthy. And most of the people on the island are descendants of the Syracuse city builders. Their loyalty to this city state is also trustworthy, so the island of Ortigia is an ideal refuge.

The representatives were a little bit calm, while gathering defeated troops and retreating to the Island of Ortigia (many soldiers refused to go to Ortigia because they were worried about their families), they sent people to notify Falecus and Teaguenes, hoping they could Hold on for a while, so that the people in the city can have a buffer time to retreat to the Island of Ortigia. Especially the port area is very close to the isthmus. Once the enemy breaks through the inner wall, the isthmus may be cut off.

The defense of the interior wall is already on the verge of collapse, but Faleskus did his best to support it. However, after learning that the southern section of the western city wall had failed, Tai Agnes did not continue to defend the city but instead fled to the Island of Ortigia with a small number of militias willing to follow him.

The Garrison of the East City Wall also saw the fire in the city, and their response was almost the same as the Garrison of the West City.

The Dionia coalition finally broke through the defense of the east city wall, and the Xanthicles as commanders were finally relaxed. It must be understood that compared with the main force of Dionia on the western front, the troops attacking the east city wall are allied citizens. Of course, they cannot obey the order, obey the command, and ignore the casualties of the attack, just like the Dionian soldier. The generals of the allied army led the uninterrupted attack of their respective troops, which made Xanthicles exhaust their tongues, so the fighting on the eastern front was not fierce, but it always dragged down thousands of garrison, creating a breakthrough for the Dionian army in other directions The conditions.

At dusk, troops from the east and west lines successfully met at Apollo Square in Syracuse.

......................................................

The main army led by Davos has always been able to adhere to Minoa, and the army led by Lizyrus and Epiphanes has been staying in Enna and is strengthening the city defense every day.

In this situation, Marco could do nothing. Even if he wanted to attack, the shortage of food dispelled him. After 5 or 6 days of confrontation at Minoa, he finally led his army to retreat west to Segsta. .

After Davos received the news of the "3rd Fleet Victory", he further strengthened his determination to carry out the strategy of "land defense, maritime attack".

These days, new warships have been added to the Sicily fleet. The total number of warships has reached 320, and its main force has moved to the port of Celinus.

Every morning, Seklian leads the fleet to leave the port, sailing to the west, sweeping the entire Sicily west coast, and not returning until dusk. Because he recently received information transferred from King Davos: Recently, Carthage and the surrounding Phoenicia Confederate ports are concentrating a large number of ships, while the city is stepping up to raise food, it is very likely to send food to Sicily.

In the early morning of the day, it was raining lightly in the western sea area of ​​Sicily. The sky was a little dark. Although there was a breeze, the waves were not big.

Seklian, who has re-taken the command of the Sicily fleet, learned the last lesson. He specially hired several old sailors who have lived here for decades as consultants to provide him with an analysis of the sea conditions and climate in this sea area. Make a positive judgment: Today, the western sea area is not so big that there may be big storms.

So, despite his hesitation, Seklian let Sicily's fleet leave the port as usual, and head west along the coast.

Due to the rain, the sea was covered with mist, resulting in poor visibility. In order to prevent accidents, the speed of all warships was slowed down. The entire fleet of 280 warships maintained a dense formation forward (the other 40 warships were parked at Mino Sub-easy port to protect the needs of the main army led by Davos).

As a result, it took only an hour's voyage in normal times, but now it took two hours for the fleet to reach the sea near Mazara and start sailing towards Northwest.

At this time, the drizzle had stopped, the sky gradually became brighter, and the mist gradually dispersed. Clear blue sky, the sea water was blue, the horizon was endless, and the breeze was blowing, making people feel refreshed.

Seklian was relieved, and said to the two consultant sailors with a smile: "Your judgment is very accurate! It is indeed a person called" Poseidon's care "!"

The two old sailors from Celinus responded hurriedly and humblely. As Greek sailors, they were in a low status in Celinus and depended on fishing and cargo for their livelihood. Have they ever had a valuable status and led hundreds of warships? Kingdom of General Equal Opportunity for Dialogue.

Seeing their nodded haunches, Seklian frowned, but said nothing, turned to the captain of the ship and issued an order: "Notify the fleet, return to normal speed, send a fast boat, and carefully search for targets at sea."

Not long after, the speed of the entire fleet increased, and more than 10 fast boats also broke away from the large forces and moved forward quickly.

After dozens of minutes, the fast boat running at the forefront had approached the surface of Lily. The lookout on the mast moved the hands and feet that had been sore, and lowered his head and shouted, "Captain!"

Upon hearing this, the captain of the fast boat immediately asked, "Is there any hostility?"

T Wang Shou wanted to say, "Is it time to rotate? It is time to let the next one replace himself." But the captain's question made him subconsciously glance at the sea in front of him, and then he took a hold. After that, he blinked, enlarged his eyes again, and stared at the front. After a while, he also shouted excitedly: "There are enemy ships! One, two, three ... a lot of Carthage ships!"

"Lord Commander, the battleship ahead raised the white flag!" The watcher on the flagship main mast saw the slogan passed by the flagship of the sub-fleet forward, excitedly loudly shouted: "It is two white flags! We are fighting against us The number of ordinary fleets is equal! "

Seklian immediately understood the meaning of the rest, and he was also excited: the ordinary fleet in this sea area can only come from Carthage. It seems that the information given by Your Majesty is correct, and the Carthage people did come to carry the provisions!

He gave the order without the slightest hesitation: "Tell Stefakas to lead his sub-fleet and sink me all of these Carthage cargo ships! If he releases one, he will be punished by Military Law!"

After receiving this command, the sub-fleet Commander Stefakas took out the spirit of hunted red percent and ordered his commander as the forward of the sub-fleet warship to develop in a single line, moving quickly in the direction of finding the enemy.

.........................................................

The more than 200 Carthage merchant ship lined up in two brigade, moving in the direction of moving towards Lily. On the leading merchant ship, a sailor stood on the top of the mast and looked forward tensely, and suddenly he shouted eagerly. "Old man, the Dionia warship ... the Dionia warship is here!"

After that, he quickly slid off the mast.

A merchant ship is not like a warship. Generally, it only has a mast, and it is located at the end of the bed. Usually, it does not let people stand on top of the mast. On the one hand, the merchant ship is extremely dependent on sails for fear of stepping on the mast; on the other hand, standing on the mast for a long time can easily break the balance of the whole body and cause an accident. But today this situation is special, they need to know the movement of the Dionia fleet early.

"I think I'm crazy. I actually promised Morbar to drive a merchant ship to face the warship." The old captain, who had no hair, didn't look nervous, but said with a sigh.

Next to him was an equally wrinkled helmsman comforted: "We are still pretty good. Like Barricos, they even have to manipulate the merchant ship and break into Dionia's ship array. That is crazy!"

The old captain was sighed again: "Who told us that we were all the old subordinates of Morbar, followed him for many years, and received a lot of help from him ... Besides, mother state is now in a difficult situation, and we old men who are about to get into the ground can play A little help and some help for it, I believe that even if we die, it is a glory to us! "

The old helmsman sympathized with nodded.

"Old man, don't miss the past! The Dionia warship is about to come. Hurry and follow the plan to drive the ship to the designated place. It is too far away from the coast. If the ship is sunk, we may not swim to the shore. "" The young sailor who had just looked on the mast urged.

"Don't worry, don't worry." The old captain said unhurriedly, closed his eyes, and stared at the wind: "It seems the wind is a little stronger."
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"After a while, the wind will be stronger." The old helmsman also expressed his judgment.

The old captain nodded: "Fortunately, there is this southeast wind, otherwise today it is absolutely not dare to do such a risky thing."

He sighed and said to the young sailor, "Let the sails go down."

Just when the sailor lowered the sail, the old helmsman had swung the rudder and turned the bow of the east facing northeast.

The sail fell, felt the wind, and began to stir.

The old captain held the sail control line in his hands, smiled, and confidently said, "Everyone, the ship is sailing north. The Dionia warship will follow, but rest assured that we will return home safely."

In response to everyone expression grave.

On this merchant ship, which is 13 meters long and 4.5 meters wide, there are only ten sailors and a total of 12 people except the captain and the helmsman. It is exactly the opposite of a warship. It has a light front and a heavy rear. The ship's bow is narrow and upturned. The stern is wider. The sails and rudders are at the stern. Ten sailors live on both sides of the hull. The center of the hull is covered with linen. , High bulging goods.

As soon as the old captain pulled and let go, the sail quickly turned to a suitable position, the sail quickly bulged, and the speed of the entire ship suddenly accelerated.

The following merchant ship followed the ship and accelerated to the northeast.

.............................................

"Lord Commander, fleet of Carthage fled north, and Stefakas was leading the fleet to catch up."

Seklian heard the news, turned his head to look at the waves, and frowned slightly: "Escape north ... It seems that the Carthage people want to take advantage of the south wind."

"Do we need to follow up?" The captain asked.

Seklian without the slightest hesitation made the decision: "To transport food to Carthage's 10 troops, only 300 merchant ships are not enough ... Carthage, since he wants to trick us into leaving, no! We will stay here and never let Their next batch of fleets easily entered Lily's port! However, it is also not possible to let the fast boat strengthen the connection with Stewarkas. I must keep track of the movement of the 1st fleet! "

"Yes!"

Seklian's order caused 200 warships to cruise around the sea near Lily, while 80 warships led by Stefakas were chasing the Carthage fleet, which was close to Motia.

Motia, once the military town of Carthage in Sicily, Dionysius led a 10 army and destroyed it with great pains. The Carthage did not rebuild it, but built a new military town near it- Lily, so more than 20 years later, the city of Motia has not been cleaned up, as it was when it was destroyed, including the one that was mobilized by Dionysius from the coast to Motia. Due to the existence of this causeway, Motia and the coast The shallow sea has turned into a pocket-like bay, and Stefacas determined that the Carthage fleet was afraid to enter, otherwise it would be possible to catch a turtle in a jar.

Stefakas judged that the Carthage fleet was heading. As he led the fleet in advance, he took a little advantage and got closer to the Carthage fleet. Especially the fast warships sank several ships and fell behind. The merchant ship caused some confusion in the Carthage fleet, and even encountered collisions and overturns.

This is because the Carthage fleet is now located on the west side of Motia Island, and on the west side of Motia Island is another small island, Aegusa. The two islands are only less than 10 li apart, which is relatively narrow. The merchant ship in the back felt dangerous and rushed to speed up, immediately crowding the entire Carthage fleet.

But soon the situation improved. After this sea area, an island Pharbantia appeared diagonally in front of it. The Carthage fleet immediately divided into two teams, and one team continued to move forward. A team turned west, and the Carthage crew fell into the islands without hesitation.

After learning about the enemy ’s movement from his hand, Stefakas frowned. He roughly knew what the Carthage wanted to do: there were many islands in the sea area in front, and some exposed to the sea. It can not be called the island's reef. During this period, Seklian led the fleet and cruised the western sea area of ​​Sicily, on the one hand, it cut off the sea transportation of Carthage, and on the other hand, it made the new fleet familiar with the sea conditions here. And all the crew members regard the front sea area as a dangerous area, especially during high tide, some reefs are submerged by rising seawater, and ships unfamiliar with the sea conditions can easily collide, causing damage or even sinking. Sicily's new fleet has After such a lesson, Seklian deliberately asked people to draw a map of this sea area separately for each captain to keep in mind. But even so, they are certainly not as familiar as those Carthage people who sail here all year round. These cunning Carthage people definitely want to use this sea area to get rid of their pursuit and create some trouble for them.

With a little thought, Stefakas passed the order to slow down all warships and raise his vigilance. At the same time, he decided not to disperse the fleet for the time being, but to chase the fleet that went straight north, and he must stop near Coast and keep it from entering the port of Eryx not far ahead.

Who knows, after turning west toward the Carthage fleet, after seeing that the Dionia warship did not follow, it immediately turned around Agusa Island, turned around and headed south, and the north fleet was divided into two again, separated by an island reef. , Turned westward ...

Under such circumstances, Stefakas had to order the warships to be scattered, interspersed between the islands, to intercept and attack enemy ships, because he could not allow these Carthage fleets, which had not suffered much damage, to slip back. Going to the south, although there must be a main fleet in the south, let them see that they have chased for a long time and have not achieved any results. No one has no light on their faces. Even more how Seklian specifically emphasized "You must not let go of a Carthage merchant ship. "

So, a large-scale hide and seek at sea begins.

..........................................

At this time, on the surface of the sea near Lily, the cruiser Dionia's main fleet received a message from the fast boat sent to Southwest: another Carthage fleet, less than the Sicily fleet, was heading in the direction of Lily.

"Lord Commander, you're right, Carthage merchant ship is here again!" The captain praised.

Seklian seemed a little dissatisfied: "The number is a little less, and the fleet is informed to go to Southwest. Before the Carthage people have found it, they will quickly get up and eat them as soon as possible! Maybe there will be another wave of merchant ship soon. arrival."

Just as the Dionia warships received orders and started to arrange the formation, the watchman of the fast boat widened his eyes in surprise, he saw the Carthage fleet in front of him starting to change from brigade to horizontal, and adjusted the sails. Direction, the speed of the merchant ship suddenly accelerated: Are the Carthage people crazy? !! You should be able to see our warships at this distance. Why not run away and run forward instead? !! Do you still want to fight with us with a merchant ship? !! "

The t-stalker didn't know. In the center of the opposite Taitai Fleet, Captain Barricos, while manipulating the sails, shouted loudly to the nearby merchant ship: "The time has come to test your guts! If you are afraid, You can still quit at this time! "

"I have been sailing for decades. I have never seen any kind of storms. I even followed Morbal, crossed the pillars of Heracles, went to the distant coast, and watched the two-wheeled chariot (now Cameroon mountain) of God ... not death. Is there anything to be afraid of? "

"That's right! We Old Guys live to this day just for this moment! We are dead and we can just meet our former comrades in the temple of Baʿal Ḥammon!"

"Do n’t just tell us that you are younger than us, you have n’t enjoyed a living enough, and you have n’t seen enough wars. Do n’t be scared when Dionia ’s warships rush at you from close range I don't know how to manipulate the sails. "

Barricos laughed loudly: "Relax, my ship will be at the forefront, avoiding the collision of all Dionia warships, and safely enter Lily. I want to let Dionian know that they were not really Carthage people defeated before , The real Carthage are heroes at sea, and they can't beat them! "

"Right, Barricus, show the ignorant Dionian what is true sailing!" The crew members on the ship waved their arms and responded frantically.

Barricos smiled: "brothers are ready, the adventure is about to begin!"

He steered the sail. This small merchant ship, less than 10 meters long and only 3 meters wide, with a total of 8 crew members, took advantage of the wind like a fired arrow and rushed towards the opposite Dionia warship.

Under his leadership, 60 merchant ships that were almost the same as the sheep that broke their heads rushed to the hungry wolf's arms.

The captains of the Dionia warships were very surprised to see the performance of this Carthage fleet, but they will never make themselves benevolent because of the stupidity of their opponents. Under their command, the ships of Dionia have stowed the ship. The sail, relying on nearly 200 paddler's concerted effort to paddle, the warship with huge body sprints forward at an astonishing speed, and the prow with black glimmering light will cut open the waves of each and everyone coming in, Water splashes constantly on the arm board.

The Carthage fleet is like a row of waves driven by the southwest wind towards the Dionia fleet, and the Dionia fleet is almost one-on-one with a double-horizon formation and front-line battleships, just like a boxing match in the Olympic Games ,Exciting.

But when the two sides approached, the Carthage merchant ship was compared to the Diona warship. It was like a baby facing a giant, with a huge difference in body shape, and it would be broken with a slight bump.
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However, such a tragic scene basically did not appear, and most of the Carthage fleet avoided the rapid collision dexterously, and it was worthy to intersect with the Dionia warship.

After experiencing such a thrilling scene, most Carthage sailors not only did not feel afraid, but shouted more excitedly: "See, Dionian, this is the true strength of our Carthage sailors!"

"Hey, you guys are so clumsy, they are like 6 or 70 year old ladies!"

"Don't dare to compete with us at this level of ship-handling, and collide with you 100 times. Don't even think about meeting me!"

……

Dionian couldn't understand the shouts of the Carthage crew members, but they could understand the shame gestures of the enemy's gestures, and especially saw that some Carthage people actually lifted up their clothes and pulled out that thing to pee at them, which is a shame!

Even the stern flagship Captain couldn't help but curse: "Damn Carthage! If there are bows and arrows on board, I wish I could shoot them with an arrow!"

Seklian was equally energetic, but as commander, he certainly couldn't show it, but said solemnly: "These Carthage people are too happy, our fast warship will send them to see Poseidon!"

Seklian adopts a staggered arrangement of double horizontal teams, which is to use more flexible fast warships as the back row to kill those merchant ships that have escaped the first round of impact, but he did n’t expect that the front row warships had little gain.

So he turned around and looked towards the stern with his expectant eyes.

As a result, he couldn't believe it: Carthage merchant ship was like a swimming fish. By the surge of the waves, he once again avoided the impact of fast warships from the gap between warships and warships. Crossed, while the sound of ridicule again faintly came from behind.

Seklian couldn't hold back his emotions anymore, slamming a fierce punch on the mast, roaring: "Catch me up and sink these damn merchant ships!"

In fact, he did not need to order at all. Almost all warships quickly turned the bow, and moved towards the distant Carthage merchant ship.

Dionia navy has developed rapidly over the years and has achieved outstanding results. Except for that natural storm, they have hardly encountered failures. Even the once powerful Carthage navy has been trampled under their feet. What is the pride in their hearts and when did they suffer like this? All the crew members will not allow these Carthage merchant ship, which trampled their dignity, to go away like this, everyone was breathless. Not only did the captain demand faster speed, the sailors also pushed the oars more vigorously. Each warship chased the merchant ship ahead at a faster speed, vowing to sink them to resolve their hatred.

At this time, it is difficult for anyone to stop them from chasing in a short time. Seklian knows his fleet, so he encourages them to continue attack.

A sea chase began.

Now, the Dionia Sicily fleet is divided into two parts: 80 warships chased and intercepted more than 200 Carthage merchant ships around the island in the sea area near Eryx; 200 warships chased 60 Carthage merchants who teased them in the sea area near Lily ship.

................................................

The chase in the south has just begun, and the encirclement and interception in the north has been going on for some time. Although the Carthage merchant ship of cunning shuttles the islands and reefs of this sea area, the Dionia warships who are not very familiar with the sea conditions here have to slow down and chase carefully. , Giving the Carthage merchant ship more opportunities to escape from the chase, but when the ship of the Stefakas subordinate was completely dispersed throughout the sea area, the disaster of the Carthage merchant ship came.

After all, as soon as the fleet is dispersed and the Diona warships each manage a small sea area, the Carthage merchant ship will inevitably meet the warships frequently. These Carthage sailors are really capable of manipulating sailing boats, but the sailing boats mainly rely on the wind. When traveling against the wind, the speed is naturally affected, while the Dionia warships rely on the paddler, which is hardly affected by the wind direction, and is divided by the islands and reefs. The narrow waterways also lost enough shelter space for the Carthage merchant ship. Once the two sides met face-to-face, the merchant ship without combat capability almost sank.

After more than half an hour, the Carthage merchant ship lost nearly half, and many islands and reefs have stood a lot of Carthage sailors who swam ashore after sinking. According to this speed, in another half an hour, this Carthage fleet can be completely destroyed. .

But Stefakas not at all was stunned by the victory in front of him. He had two doubts. First, since this escape tactic of the Carthage fleet has failed, why are these merchant ships still dealing with them in this area? The second is that he just found out that the carthage merchant ship was just a simple empty wooden cage, each and everyone, covered with linen tightly. It looks like a full load of goods. After the ship sinks, it all floats. No wonder before Stefakas is also surprised that Carthage merchant ship can make it so fast with so much load.

Carthage merchant ship uses this camouflage to obviously seduce them for some purpose! ... Stefakas raised his vigilance and stopped the carrier from chasing the enemy ship to the west between Agusa and phorbantia, which is the center of the sea area, and at the same time Several fast boats were dispatched to closely survey the surroundings, especially to the west.

The reason why he did not immediately gather the warships was because he believed that as long as a few moments later, his fleet could basically wipe out these Carthage merchant ships that deceived them, which was not only a great blow to the Carthage people, but also They completed the task entrusted to them by Chief Seklian, and they let out a bad breath.

"General, look! Another merchant ship was sunk!" The crew on the armboard shouted excitedly.

"Is that the captain of that fast warship is Ilias?" Stefakas looked at the front with interest, and said, "After I missed the target, I can take an upside down and use the stern to knock over the merchant ship. Elias' mind is very flexible! "

"Compared to the merchant ship, our warships are huge, and they can sink them both with the bow and the stern, but until now I have seen this new tactic adopted by the warships of Ilias I haven't even thought about it this way, including myself. Ilyas is indeed the best captain in our fleet! "

"Traditional habits hold us back!" Stefakas nodded his head and said seriously: "After we go back, we will promote this new tactic, and the fleet will meet the Carthage merchant ship again. We There is another kind of weapon. "

"Yes!"

"There is hostility!" The t-hand on the main mast suddenly shouted nervously: "The yellow flag on the west fast boat has been raised! There are 3 yellow flags!"

Staffatas's inner shock: Come whatever you worry about! Needless to say, the Carthage Fleet came in, far more than its own Fleet!

"Hell the bugle! Raise the yellow flag! Raise the Apollo flag!" Stefakas shouted, his heart was very tense, and he must immediately gather the scattered warships to avoid being broken by each one.

Then he said solemnly: "Notify a fast boat and immediately rush to the south to tell Seklian sir that the Carthage fleet is coming. We need to be reinforced immediately!"

After Stefakas gave the order, he was a little bit calm. He thought: fast boat found the enemy, indicating that the enemy's fleet was still 4 or 5 miles away, and the sea area was only 4 or 5 miles away. He The fleet still has time to adjust tactics and respond.

But what he didn't know was that there was an island called Hiera in the west of the flagship. The fast boat that passed the rest was originally located on the west side of Hiera. When his watchman found that the Carthage fleet fluttered from the west. The yellow flag was raised immediately when it arrived, but after a while, the captain of the fast boat did not hear the bugle sound of the flagship of the sub-fleet. (According to Dionia navy, the flagship should sound the bugle at the same time when it transmits the order In order to remind the warship of the subordinate), I was surprised that it didn't take long before he found that he had made a mistake, because the island of Hiera blocked it, and the flagship t-stalker might simply not see the rising semaphore, and he hurriedly let the fast boat go around I heard the bugle shortly after the island of Hiera, but this toss has taken some time.

Although 80 Dionia warships are scattered in this sea area, not too far from the flagship, and the bugle sounds, they can almost be heard, but it takes a little time to know the order issued by the flagship because the battle in battle The ship will not let T Watcher stay on the mast, otherwise the huge impact force will cause T Watcher to fall down, and the boat speed must also be slowed down to allow T Watcher to climb up to the main mast. There are also some warships separated by islands, simply can't see the slogan, and the warships must be circled out ... so it will take time for all the warships to regroup around the flagship of Stefakas.

Now time is undoubtedly crucial. At the same time as the flagship of the Dionia squadron blew the bugle, Carthage navy commander Morbar had led 170 warships and rushed to the west of Sheila Island. A Dionia warship launched an attack.

At the same time, the Carthage fleet was quickly divided into two, each with 75 warships, one bypassing Gila from the north and one south to attack other Dionia warships.

The merchant ship crew on Gila saw Carthage's fleet finally appear, cheering excitedly, shouting: "It's time for our revenge! Send Dionian to the sea to feed the fish! ..."

Of the three Dionia ships, two were Crow Warships and one fast warship. They patronized several fleeing Carthage merchant ships, and when it was discovered that the Carthage fleet was approaching, it was too late to retreat.
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Because the island of Hira is blocked on the east side, these 3 Dionia warships must bypass it to retreat. In this way, the side and tail section of the ship will be exposed to the enemy's attack. Perhaps the fast warship can escape the attack. However, the two awkward Crow Warships are unlikely to escape. In such a dangerous situation, the three warships invariably chose to stay in battle.

Morbar originally thought that the three Dionia warships would choose to retreat, because the difference in strength was so great, but the opponent chose to stay and fight, Dionia navy, the morale of the fighting was strong today, so he changed his mind and did not command the flagship to follow that The two fleets operated together, but chose to stay with the other 3 warships. Although he had learned a lot about Dionia navy from a lot of people before, now he has to see the combat level and tactics of the Dionia warships with his own eyes. What are the characteristics?

Next, the actions taken by the Dionia warship made him frown again, because they not at all blindly attacked, but quickly gathered and backed off near the coast of Shira Island. The two Crow Warships were in front of each other and turned " "8", and the fast battleship is at the back and located in the middle. This shape is like a lobster that protrudes out of the cave and stretches out two large salamanders. Because of the island in the back as a barrier, they only need to deal with the front side Threat.

This shows that Dionia navy not only has a high morale, but also is well-trained, tacit, and has a good sense of tactics! ... Morbar was solemn.

The Carthage warship began to attack: first, two warships circled to the side of the two Crow Warships, and sprinted. The Crow Warship shifted the bow to the side and made the two warships dare not act blindly without thinking. However, the Crow Warship's outward bias will inevitably expose more of their inner hulls, so there are two more Carthage warships swiftly aiming at the inner hull of the Crow Warship. For Crow Warship, if it Moving the ship's bow inward will inevitably expose the outer hull to the collision angle of the other two warships. This is a dilemma.

Just then, the captain of the fast warship moved towards both sides of the Crow Warship and shouted, "I--middle!"

Having said that, the sailors on the ship tried their best to accelerate the oars, and the fast warship quickly changed from stationary to sprinting forward. Because his bow not at all was facing any enemy ship, he had to go from the middle of the two ships. Passing through, this caused the illusion of the captains of the two Carthage warships, thinking that the enemy was saw that the situation was far from good, and was ready to escape in the gap.

Speaking late and fast then, the captain of the fast warship heard the captain on the armboard shouting: "Turn left! Cross! Fast! Fast!"

The sailor stunned: Wouldn't this completely expose his hull to the enemy ships outside? !!

But he immediately understood the captain's intentions, his eyes were red and he hissed: "Turn left ... cross!"

Although the sailors also had doubts, years of hard training allowed them to quickly execute orders.

At this moment, the two Crow Warships moved inward at the same time, which immediately compressed the dodge space of the two Carthage ships on the inside. When the surrounding Carthage warships became aware of the danger, they immediately launched an attack on the three Dionia warships.

However, the Dionia warships did not dodge. Two crow drawbridges landed on the inner board of the Carthage battleship. The infantry of the fleet quickly rushed through the drawbridge. At the same time, the sailors were urged by the sailor. She left the cabin, went up to the armor board, and watched with tears as the Carthage warships rushed towards their warships: most of them were survivors of the sea storm, and it was so easy to have a new one. Battleship, the First Stage battle will be sunk ...

The three Dionia warships were hit by the Carthage warships, and the crew jumped into the sea, and the fleet infantry quickly chopped down the few Carthage infantry on the armor board, rushed into the bilge, and faced the lose one's head out of Carthage paddlers of fear, this time the infantry of the fleet mercilessly stabbed them to death one after another.

The screams from the Carthage crew rang through the sea, and moved the captains of other Carthages to Morbar, saying that they sent all the soldiers on the warships to the two ships to defeat Dionia's. Soldier, rescue the paddler from the ship.

Morbar flatly refused. He has already been in the loess. He has long been used to seeing life and death, and does not care much about the lives of the three-four hundred Carthage and Phoenicia's lowly paddler. He does not want these warships to delay time for this, and from the current Judging from the situation, not only the soldiers who sent all the armour can not win these well-trained Dionia fleet infantry.

Until now, the surprise in his mind has not dissipated: in the situation where his own side has an absolute advantage, the three Dionia warships are still trying to seize their own warships, and quickly and decisively adopt effective tactics. The moment of the downturn actually successfully captured two warships!

Dionia's outstanding performance shuddered him, and he was very disturbed, so he without the slightest hesitation issued the order to "sink his own warship".

I saw dozens of Dionian soldiers holding dagger skin shields when they were hit by the warship. They quickly rushed onto the armor board, jumped into the red sea water that was blood dyed, and swam to the beach not far away ... While surprised, Morbar knew that the Carthage sailors on Sheila Island would be in trouble.

But he has no time to take care of this at the moment. He must immediately lead these warships into the battle against the seduced Dionia fleet and destroy as many Dionia warships as possible in order to live up to the sacrifice of these Carthage merchant ships.

The Dionia warships scattered on both sides of Gila were also besieged by the superior forces of the Carthage fleet, and they also stubbornly resisted to delay the time when the Carthage fleet moved eastward.

In the small sea area in the middle of several islands, with the flagship of Stefakas as the center, warships are gradually coming together ...

When Morbar led the fleet to bypass the island of Gila, Stefakas, who had gathered more than 30 warships without the slightest hesitation, launched far more warships than his Carthage fleet.

Morbar had realized the terrifying advantages of the Dionia fleet in overall tactical cooperation and gang warfare in previous observations. However, the islands of Hilla and the east side formed a small circular sea area. Insufficient space for Carthage warships to make large-scale detours, but it is conducive to the greater use of the unique tactics of the Dionia fleet. Under the circumstances that it is difficult to obtain a huge advantage locally, of course, Morbar is unwilling to do so. So he issued an order "sweep the outside of the island, destroy the scattered Dionia warships, and finally wipe out the hard bone in the center."

Of course, Morbar also hopes to see the enemy in the center continue to chase and leave this narrow sea area, then the Carthage fleet will concentrate without the slightest hesitation and eliminate it.

..........................................

The Carthage fleet led by Barricos took a zig-zag route, trying to keep a close distance with the Dionia fleet.

The main fleet led by Seklian reluctantly pursued them, especially the fast warships gradually approached and sunk many merchant ships. Under the order of Seklian, another 10 fast warships did not chase behind other warships. Instead, they drove straight to the port of Lily at the fastest speed, cutting off the return path of the Carthage fleet and gradually forming an encirclement. .

When Barricos saw an enemy ship intercepting in front, he not at all panic, but issued a crazy command: "Turn around!"

In the case of complete headwinds, the newly turned ship has almost no speed, relying on the exquisite control of the helmsman and paddler, and once again avoids the Dionia warships that have to move forward under the effect of inertia. Carthage merchant ship did the same, but in the process, at least 7 merchant ships were sunk.

Dionia's crew was not happy because the rest of the Carthage merchant ship broke through their encirclement again, it was simply a silent humiliation to Dionia navy.

The Dionia warships turned and chased, but Barricos turned the bow again, facing east, the sails turned to the right, and with the southwest wind, they crossed the Dionia warship and crossed it.

At this point, the crew of the Dionia warships were already blushing and thick, and even some of the fleet infantry on the Crow Warship threw the short sword in their hands directly towards the Carthage on their merchant ship.

Barricos led more than 30 merchant ships through the gap between the Dionia warships, sailed directly to the coast not far away, then pressed close to the coast and turned south.

Seklian is dumbfounded, he didn't expect Carthage people to play this move: that's the coast! The Carthage merchant ship is small and light. The position it can use is a bit aground for warships, and there are many reefs near the coast. Carthage people are familiar with the sea conditions here, but Dionian is not very familiar with it. .

The Carthage merchant ship played the Dionia Sicily fleet in applause, angering Seklian, who had always been confident, and in order to restore the navy's honor, he vowed to sink these bold enemies today.

On the one hand, he sent a small number of warships to speed up to Mazara and Lily. Other warships cruised near the coast between the two cities, keeping an eye on these Carthage merchant ship. Unless they abandoned the ship and landed, the Sicily fleet would be with them. By the way, even Seklian was going to call back several fast boats and let them try to approach the Carthage merchant ship.

After a while, several fast boats were ordered to come, and the extra one brought emergency military information.

"Our squadron is under the suprise attack of the Carthage fleet in the north!" Seklian heard the news, and the burning anger in his heart was extinguished instantly. His doubts about the two previous Carthage fleets were immediately resolved, but his anxiety was sharp. Expansion: Obviously this is a conspiracy planned by Carthage navy, and it must be well prepared, and the situation of the sub-fleet is very dangerous!

At this point, Seklian couldn't care less about the Carthage fleet that repeatedly challenged his dignity. He quickly recalled the warships scattered in the sea area between Lily and Mazara, which took some time.

.............................................

Morbar certainly did not forget the Dionia main fleet to the south. When Seklian assembled a warlike ship and headed north, he quickly received the news.
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It should be said that Barricos Perfection completed his mission, and the fleet he led led the Dionia main fleet for more than 3 hours.

For Morbar, however, the results he obtained were not satisfactory. He sunk 35 Dionia ships and lost 7 of them. This was after he carefully watched the first attack Dionia of the Carthage. The record obtained by changing the tactics, but still far from his original vision, he originally planned to destroy all the part of the Dionia warship that was lured out.

The reason for the failure was that the commander of this fleet, Dionia, gathered more than half of the warships in time, but not at all led them out of that small area to rescue the warships scattered around, but there An irregular circular array was placed in the block area, and the focus of the defense was on the relatively open west.

The Carthage fleet regrouped after destroying the other Dionia warships that had been ordered, and surrounded the remaining Dionia warship regiments. It also tentatively launched several attacks, but the Dionia ship array was tightly defensive and made Morbar Did not dare to make a determined attack.

Receiving the news that "the main force of the Dionia Fleet came to help", Morbar finally made up his mind: "Notify the warships to assemble on the west side of Gila to complete the final mission."

"Sir, what about our sailors on these islands?" His subordinate reminded.

"Everyone is dead, so are you and me ..." Even though Morbar said that, he still had some regrets in his heart, and he sighed again: When planning, he should remind them to swim to Sicily after falling into the water!

During this time in this sea area, the Carthage fleet had the upper hand, but on various islands and reefs, the crew of Dionia fell into the water. Although most of the fallen Carthage crews were rescued by nearby friendly ships, but before Most of the merchant ship sailors who were sunk by the Dionia fleet swam to various islands and reefs. How could they be the opponents of the Dionia crew members with the fleet infantry, either killed or captured.

After Seklian led the fleet into this sea area, his mood suddenly became very bad, because from time to time he saw the debris of warships floating on the sea, and heard the joyful cry of help of the Dionia crew on the nearby island ...

"What the stupid stupid thing did!" The anxiety in his heart grew stronger, making him shout out loud.

But after seeing more than 40 warships remaining and hearing Stefakas narrating the entire battle, Seklian didn't get angry again, but said unwillingly: "We are all fooled ..."

When Stefakas continued, "According to the report from the fast boat, the Carthage's fleet is forming on the west side of Gila-"

Seklian's anger burst out again: "Carthage man sneak attacked us and got a little victory, and thought he was awesome. He even wanted to fight with us! Very good! Very good! Very good! Order all The warships bypassed the island of Gila and battled the Carthage fleet! "

Seklian first ordered several warships to pick up the crew on the islands and reefs. At the same time, he led about 240 warships and rushed to the west side of Gila. Sure enough, he saw that the Carthage fleet was forming.

Seklian without the slightest hesitation sounded the bugle and raised the red and black flags. All the ships of the entire fleet quickly arranged into a starry ship array as they advanced towards the Carthage fleet.

However, the Carthage fleet suddenly turned its head away from the Dionia fleet and headed south.

"Can't let them escape into Lily's port!" Unwilling Seklian ordered a "chase".

However, the Dionia fleet was originally two miles away from the Carthage fleet. The Crow Warship's speed was relatively slow and the speed of the fast battleship was fast. However, the Carthage fleet was neat and had just won the battle. Seklian did not dare to let the fast battleship go too far. Make a sudden advance, otherwise it will be too far away from Crow Warship, and it is easy for the opponent to counterattack and cause losses.

In fact, the Carthage fleet did not plan to engage the Dionia fleet again, nor did it enter the port of Lily. Instead, it led the Dionia fleet around the sea near Lily and Mazara, then turned west and headed to the destination-- Carthage.

Seklian reluctantly led the team for a while, and finally had to return.

It's already afternoon, and it's almost approaching dusk. In this half of the day, Sicily's fleet experienced being played, suprise attacked, and pursued to no avail ... After a series of aggrieved events, both Seklian and the crew were physically and mentally Tired, where do you have the physical strength and energy to continue cruising the western sea area, everyone in the heart is driving the warship and returning to the port of Celinus ...

.............................................

The main army led by Davos is stationed in Minoa not far from Celinus, and it is impossible to hide the news that "the Sicily new fleet lost the first battle."

Of course, Seklian did not think of concealing. Although it was not a big failure, he did feel a bit ashamed, so he wrote a report of the war faithfully, and then prepared for the first "with the task of patrolling the Sicily sea area". I let the fast boat be delivered to King Davos early in the morning, but I did not go to the confession in person for the time being, but led the fleet to find fighters in the western sea area, fight a victory as soon as possible, and win back dignity before meeting Davos.

What he didn't expect was that before leading the fleet out of the port, a king's messenger arrived from Minoa, read Davos' warrant, and asked him to immediately go to Minoa to meet King Davos.

Seklian came to the Minoa camp with a restless mood.

After seeing Davos in a serious look, he did not wait for him to speak, and handed him a roll of sandpaper.

After Seklian quickly looked, she was surprised: "Yesterday there were thousands of merchant ships docked with army provisions in the bay north of Eryx ?!"

To the north of Eryx, there are two slender hills heading westward into the sea about a mile or two, like the horns of a cow, forming a large bay. There are indeed two ports established by the Phoenicians in this bay, but It's not that big, there have never been so many merchant ships docked in it.

Davos coldly said: "This is intelligence from the Kingdom Intelligence Department's secret agent adventure in Sicily. It was delivered to me late last night. There is nothing wrong! When Sicily's fleet was teased by Carthage navy, I'm afraid you didn't think of Carthage navy. The real purpose of this is actually to deliver army provisions to the Carthage army on the Sicily Island, which is about to run out of food! And everyone in the Sicily fleet, including you, is like an enraged bull, just staring at the enemy in front of you, completely forgetting your real Mission! The Carthage army now has food and has enough patience to confront us, which will definitely cause us a lot of trouble! Sekerian, this time, you have let me down a bit. "

Seklian was both ashamed and shocked: What did the Carthage guys do yesterday last because of this? !! But the Carthage did not reveal any attempt to protect the fleet of fleets and intercept the Sicily fleet's northward cruise. However, all the thoughts of him and subordinate were put on the enemy, and they did not want to send a warship over. Eryx, the thought of exploring north, he was very upset about yesterday's events, but he did n’t expect to lose more!

Davos saw him silent, coldly said: "What ?! Scared by the Carthage ?!"

Seklian looked up and looked at Davos, said solemnly: "No, Your Majesty, I admit that I lost to the Carthage this time, but there won't be another time!"

"Well, this is the Dionia navy that I'm familiar with wins general." Davos nodded said softly: "Dionia's Military Law" emphasizes that, 'As a commander, you must always stay calm and you must not be disobedient. Good emotions affect your intellect and make wrong judgments. 'And this time anger has blinded your eyes and made you make these mistakes. I hope you can learn the lesson. Remember that you are the commander of the Sicily fleet Your order is not only related to the life and death of the Sicily fleet, but also to the victory or defeat of the entire Sicily war! Don't be like a captain, obsessed with sinking the enemy ship! Instead, open your mind and focus on The whole battle! Do you understand? "

This time, Seklian looking thoughtful of nodded.

"Since the establishment of the kingdom's navy, its development has been smooth and has not encountered any major setbacks. This has led to navy's morale is very high, but it is also easy to generate pride ..." Davos continued to remind: "This yesterday's This failure is also a good thing, so that navy soldiers can calm down and take the enemy more seriously. After all, Carthage is a maritime power in the Western Mediterranean, with a deep foundation. Their new navy commander is not a simple character. He once sailed the ocean. Carthage hero, who has fought at sea for decades, if you can general like this, it will make your victory more valuable! "

Davos looked at Seklian, who had thrown his frustration back and became aggressive again, and asked, "What do you think of those Carthage merchant ship that teased you?"

At this moment, Sekerian's heart is already in a state of turmoil, he thought about it and said seriously: "Your Majesty, I admit that these Carthage people are really strong in navigation, but last night we questioned the captured Carthage merchant ship sailors, from them I heard in the mouth that this Katai Chi navy general named Morbar specially convened all the sailors with excellent boating skills in Carthage and the nearby Phoenicia city state. More than half of them were his former men. He said, "Carthage is in trouble, Urgently need the news of heroes to save 'to motivate them, and at the same time allow a high level of care, so these two Carthage fleet was formed, using them to lure Sicily fleet.

Although his tactics finally worked, this is a method of killing chickens and eggs, in fact, the excessive consumption of the Carthage's sea power, which just shows that after we have successively won naval battle victory, Carthage navy has already run out of strength and must take it Such an extreme approach to gain some advantages, but this approach can neither continue nor deceive our navy.

Your Majesty, I have formulated a new action plan for the current situation of Carthage navy. I believe you will soon hear the news of our Sicily fleet victory! "
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Davos stared at Seklian, who had a well-established mind. After a moment, he smiled: "This is Seklian I know, and I am looking forward to your victory news!"

After Seklian left, Davos pondered for a while, then sent someone to call Tolmides and Plintors.

"How do you feel about moving the 3rd Fleet to Sicily?" Davos asked directly.

Tolmides knew that Davos had called Seklian before. Although he didn't know what Davos had talked to him, he heard people say that Seklian was in a good mood when he left, so he asked carefully: "Your Majesty, why do you think about tuning? Come to the 3rd Fleet? "

Davos glanced at him and said, "Our strategy now is to cut off the Carthage's maritime transportation line, put the Carthage army into a food shortage, and eventually we are defeated. But judging by what happened to the Sicily fleet yesterday, Although our navy occupies an advantage, it is not an absolute advantage. Carthage navy still has a lot of strength, which can still pose a great threat to our fleet, and the coastline of the western sea area is complicated and twisty, allowing us to take advantage of the fleet. Being busy cruising the long sea area every day is very passive, which also suppresses Sicily's fleet from exerting its advantages. If they are allowed to take an active attack, they cannot block the sea area, so that the Carthage people can continue to provide assistance to Sicily Island ... "

"It's mainly because Sicily's navy is not strong enough to balance attack and blockade at the same time," said Plintors.

"Yes," Davos nodded said, "The original task of the 3rd Fleet was to invade Sardinia and block the route between Carthage and it. But if we transfer the 3rd Fleet to Sicily, we can have enough warfare. The ship went to cut off Carthage's external routes, and the effect was better, because our ultimate goal is to defeat Carthage. As long as we concentrate on eliminating the Carthage army on Sicily Island, all problems will be solved ... "

After listening to Davos' analysis, Tolmides was convinced, but he reminded: "Your Majesty, who will take charge of the entire navy command after the 3rd Fleet is transferred to Sicily?"

Davos understands what he means: If it was before, Seklian had no problem as commander of the entire navy, but in this war Midolades stood out and won victory in succession, and he became another star in navy. His heart is naturally much higher than before. .

Davos groaned for a while and said, "Midolades was once a subordinate of Seklian, so it is more secure to make Seklian the commander in chief, but Midolades is more stable in character, and should be arranged in such a way that the 3rd Fleet is mainly responsible for cruising the Sicily sea area, and The Sicily fleet is mainly responsible for attack ... Of course, this is only a suggestion. How to implement it will require Seklian to come over and discuss it together. "

"Your Majesty, it is better to have the 3rd Fleet stationed on the North Coast." Plintors suggested: "This time Carthage was able to successfully carry heavy weight to Sicily Island. The northern coast is far from the Serinus where the Sicily fleet is stationed. From the port of Serinus, the fastest time for the fleet to reach Eryx is more than 3 hours, and it takes more than 5 hours to reach Palermos. In the future, the Carthage people may continue to use the middle period to target the coast north of Eryx and provide military provisions for Sicily ’s army. If the 3rd Fleet is stationed on the north coast, it can better monitor Palermo The surface of the sea near Stuttgart, Sorus, etc. made this attempt of the Carthage people impossible.

"On the North Coast, the friendly city state Sewardium is nearest to Sorus and Palerous, but it is a small city. I am afraid that there is no good harbour to accommodate our 3rd Fleet. The situation on other North Coast friendly city states is similar. Messina is probably the only town on the North Coast that can accommodate the 3rd Fleet, but it is too far away from the west to be Serinus. "Tolmides raised his objection.

Davos's proposal was greatly moved by Plintors' proposal. Even with the reminder from Tolmides, he or was said: "There is no naval port on the North Coast. You can build a simple one first, don't we do the same here."

Tolmides saw Davos agree with this proposal, and no further objection was raised, but another matter was raised: "Your Majesty, you previously asked the 9th legion to assist the 3rd fleet attack Sardinia, I am afraid they have already begun operations, If you return to the 3rd fleet at this time, will you return the 9th legion to Apulia? "

"The 9th legion ..." Davos thought for a while and said, "Then let the 9th legion follow the 3rd Fleet ... Carthage's troops are now concentrated on the South Coast and the Sikan Territory, and the North Coast defends against emptiness. 9 legion can go to suprise attack Sorus or even Palermos. Once successful, it will not only make the 3rd Fleet have a better port, but also shorten the cruising distance of the Fleet, which is more conducive to blocking the western sea area. Even if unsuccessful , Or to disperse the Carthage ... Herny Polis, immediately wrote a letter to Midolades and Tegtinos in my name and asked them to lead the army to Sewardium as soon as possible. "

"Okay, Your Majesty." Herny Polis cut out a piece of papyrus and then started writing with a pen.

At this point, Martius entered the large tent: "Your Majesty, the report from Syracuse."

Davos took the roll of black paper tied with a black rope, and after reading it quickly, he smiled and glanced at the others inside the tent, excitedly said: "Okay! Prosousus is doing a good job! Everyone, tell you a good news , Our main city of Syracuse has been taken by us! "

................................................

On the day Seklian headed to Minoa to accept criticism from Davos, in the central part of Sardinia's west coast, the sky was bright, and five Carthage cargo ships arrived outside the port of St. Iberia. During this period, This is very common, because the Dionia fleet ’s harassment in Sardinia forced many Carthage merchant ships to come to the island while the Dionia fleet had not yet come to Sardinia ’s sea area to cruise, and arrived at various islands. Phoenicia town port, transporting the backlog of goods in the port.

Since the crew who steered the cargo ship were all Phoenicia-like crew members, and the time was tight, the patrol vessel was not carefully checked and they were allowed to enter the port.

In the early hours of the morning, in the northern part of the west coast of Sardinia, the 3rd Fleet, which originally traveled south along the coast, suddenly approached the sea.

The near coast here is densely covered with rocks, and sheer cliffs and precipitous rock faces are mostly on the shore, not at all. Suitable boat docking place, but a Mannu river enters the sea from here, and there is a relatively large tidal flat on both sides of the estuary. The ground is especially obvious at low tide. The tidal flat is covered with wet and soft black mud, and people stepping on it can easily fall into it. It is very difficult to get through.

However, the 3rd Fleet was fully prepared. Crow Warship sailed into the estuary in turn to the tidal flat on the northern shore. The infantry of the Fleet took the bundle of wheat straw prepared in advance and carefully disembarked the ship and placed it on the tidal flat. Then a wooden board was laid on it, and a boardwalk to the river bank was soon set up.

Walking in front is the 9th legion of the mountain reconnaissance squad soldiers. They swayed on the wooden boards and finally reached the bank of the river. Using the climbing tools they carried, they easily climbed over the less steep bank and then hung down ten Several rope ladders were prepared, and the fleet infantrymen followed them quickly.

More than half an hour later, 4000 fleet infantrymen boarded the northern shore of the Mano River, and then quickly advanced inland to prepare for a suprise attack in Sant-imbenia, not far from the coast.

The city of St. Ibinia is a metal processing industry center of Phoenicians on Sardinia. It was originally a town of Nuragi, a native of Sardinia, hundreds of years ago. Iron ore and silver ore. They used these precious metals to trade with Etruscans who were then in central Italy on the Italian peninsula across the Tyrrhenian Sea.

After the Phoenicians colonized this island, through trade, marriage, assimilation, war, and other means, a hundred years later, the original indigenous Nuraghis of Sardinia basically retreated into the mountains of the northern part. The southern part became the territory of the Phoenicians. . With the exception of the city of Olbia at the northeast end, St. Ibniya is the northernmost town of Phoenicians, and Phoenicians has developed it into an important metalworking center on Sardinia.

St. Ibniya is located in a low hill not far from the coast. To the north is a river called temo. Due to its relatively flat terrain, the output of the mine built by the Phoenicians in the northern part And it is easier for the Nuraji people to pull the ore from the mountains here to trade. The St. Iberians then processed and smelted the ore into metal ingots, loaded them through the port of the Temo River, and transported them to Carthage or elsewhere. The annual production of precious metals in St. Ibnia accounts for almost half of the total metal production in Sardinia. Because of this, St. Ibniya is important to both the Phoenicians of Sardinia and Carthage.

In the past, when Carthage's navy dominated the Western Mediterranean, Sardinia was safe. The island's Phoenicians could safely fish, farm, and develop metal processing without worrying about the invasion of foreign enemies. However, since the war between Carthage and Dionia, navy has always been at a disadvantage, and the security of Sardinia has also been threatened. Fortunately, the geographical location of Saint Iberia is not conducive to Dionian's landing from the sea. The harassment of Asia has never happened near St. Ibniya.
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Of course, the St. Iberians did not relax their vigilance. When the Dionia fleet infantry climbed up the river bank and appeared in this relatively flat hilly area, they were discovered by the St. Iberian sentry on alert, and they immediately took this The news of terrifying informed the city.

The Saint Iberians were very panicked and ran into the city to hide. However, the Mano River is not more than 10 miles from the city of St. Iberia, and it is not too far. As a metal processing center, St. Ibnia is surrounded by smelters all over the city, and some are even directly built a few miles away. Under the mountain (so that it is convenient to get wood), when the Dionia fleet infantry rushed out of the city, there were still many people working in the smelter, the mine and the slave failed to escape into the city in time. The fleet infantry divided a small number of pairs. They made arrests, and most of the soldiers bypassed the city of St. Ibinia and flew towards the port of the Temo River.

The port not at all is connected to the city of St. Ibniya. Although the lower part of the Temo River is different from the Mano River, there are some flatter land on both sides of the river bank that can be developed into ports, but the Temo River is built on the hills The city of Iberia has a height difference of several ten meters, so the St. Iberian people just built a wide, flat stone road to connect with the port to facilitate the transportation of goods.

The 3rd Fleet infantry followed the road and approached the port.

The port is so important, of course, it also has a city wall protection, although the focus of its defense is at the estuary to prevent the invasion of the fleet at sea, and the city wall is also built on the side near the city, but there are no sentries and trenches, and Dionia came too fast, and the panicked St. Iberians were busy fleeing into the city, resulting in not many defensive manpower in the port, but their garrison still ascended the city's head to resist stubbornly.

Fleet infantry with a dozen ladders brought from the battleship, mounted on the city wall of the port and began to storm.

After more than ten minutes of fighting, about 5 sailors from the five cargo ships that had entered the port suddenly assembled, took out the weapon hidden on the cargo ship, and began to attack the garrison in the port.

The St. Iberian was caught off guard. Under internal and external attacks, the Dionian army quickly broke into the port and successfully occupied the breakwater dyke and tower at the mouth of the river. The 160 ships of the Dionia fleet that remained on the surface of the sea (after the naval battle, the 3rd fleet was supplemented by some new warships, which caused the number of warships to increase and decrease) and successfully squeezed into the port.

Immediately after discovering the hostility, the Saint Iberians immediately sent a messenger to rush to the south for help.

The nearest town of Phoenicia to St. Iberia is tharros. It is located on the central coast of Sardinia's west coast. It has not only a good port, but also a fertile river plain. It is about 70 li, although there are mountain ridges in the middle, the road near the sea is relatively flat.

In the past, due to the large metal production in St. Ibniya, the capacity of its river port was small, which often led to a backlog of goods. Later, under the coordination of Carthage judges stationed in Sardinia and supervising the various Phoenicia city states, some precious metals Goods were transported south to Sarros, and then transported to Carthage through its port. To this end, the Sarros also worked hard to build a wide and flat avenue to connect with St. Iberia, and also built two wooden bridges on the Manliu river.

It is the union with St. Iberia, plus its own good conditions. Through decades of rapid development, Sarros has become one of the very best Phoenicia towns on Sardinia, not weaker than Carlaris (caralis, Carares is a Phoenicia town on the southernmost tip of Sardinia. It also has a good port and a fertile river plain. In addition, it is closest to Carthage across the sea, so it is close to Carthage. More frequent trade transactions), so since the Dionia fleet attacked Sardinia, the temporary Phoenicia coalition forces formed in the town of Phoenicia on the island have been stationed in the city of Saros, and the new Carthage fleet has also been stationed in the port of Saros, its main The purpose is to protect the security of St. Ibniya.

Hearing that Dionian was actually attacking St. Ibniya, the coalition force formed by 10000 civic soldiers from the various towns of Phoenicia on the island immediately stepped on the flat road and marched north to rush to rescue.

On the way forward, I met the courier of Saint Libya again, and got the latest news: Dionian occupied the river port and was still destroying the smelter outside the city.

The commander of the coalition was a young nobleman from Carthage. He was originally a judge of Carlaris (citizens from other Phoenicia towns were also led by Carthage judges in the town). He was worried and excited when he heard the news. : The worry is that if St. Ibnía ’s harassment and damage caused Dionian ’s metal production to be significantly reduced, as the commander of the Phoenicia ’s coalition, he would inevitably be reprimanded by Carthage Senate, and may even lose the fatality of the Sardinian division. , Was ordered to return to Carthage; he was excited to learn from the letter that the Dionian army who had committed the crime was only about 3 people. If they could arrive in time, it would be easy to defeat them, counting the last victory, he His outstanding performance will surely attract the attention of Carthage people and Senate, and lay the foundation for his future entry into Senate.

So he gave the order without the slightest hesitation: let the army accelerate.

In the afternoon, the Phoenicia coalition finally reached the city of St. Iberia. The Dionia Fleet infantry, who had been informed, hurriedly gathered and began to retreat towards the Temo River.

The coalition of Phoenicia followed closely.

Above the riverbank, the infantry of the Dionia Fleet stopped retreating and began to form.

The Phoenicia coalition also stopped chasing, and also launched a battle 300 meters away, preparing to completely defeat the Dionian army through a frontal battle.

When the Phoenicia soldiers were taking advantage of the formation, allowing themselves to march for several hours, leading to a very rested body that could be relieved slightly, there was a sudden uproar in the forefront of the battle formation.

"Look! Dionia's heavy infantry! Where did they come from ?!"

"We've been fooled! The Dionian army is more than a few thousand people, they have hidden heavy infantry in the river port!"

"Oh my god, these heavy infantry keep coming out, how many of them are there!"

……

While the young commander of the Phoenicia Alliance was forming his own soldiers, he was always watching the enemies ahead. He was mainly worried that these Dionian army, who were less than his own, all light-armored soldiers, would flee suddenly (he considered the Dionia fleet infantry as light-armored soldier), but he suddenly saw that the newly formed Dionian army started to move to the right, letting the road leading from St. Ibnía City to the river port, and then lined up in a black helmet. A black armor, a Dionian soldier holding a spear shield appeared before his eyes, and quickly followed the troops in front to move to the right.

Dionian soldiers continued to emerge, and the original Dionia battle formation, which was very short in formation, soon became close to Phoenicia's battle formation.

By this time, how could the Phoenicia commander not know that this was a Dionian's plot, and this sudden change not only scared the soldiers, but did he not panic, but at this moment complained that the Iberians had not carefully investigated and gave the wrong information This caused him to be under-prepared ... these are meaningless, and he has no time to think about where the regular Dionia army came from, because according to what he got: the King of Dionia has led all the Dionian army in Sicily is at war with Marco's Carthage army.

At this moment, the first thought that came to his mind was to retreat, but he immediately dispelled the idea, because if the coalition forces retreated, Dionian would inevitably take advantage of the attack on the city of St. Iberia, which is a metal smelter of Sardinia. The planning and construction of the center and city are all to facilitate the collection, transportation, trade, and smelting of ore. It does not exist as a fortress town. It is even less than the defense capacity of ordinary towns, and it is impossible to resist ownership. So many soldiers attack by the Dionian army. Once the city of St. Iberia is captured, he will definitely feel the anger of Carthage Senate first-hand.

Moreover, the soldiers were tired after a few hours of rapid march. It was a taboo to retreat before the battle. Once Dionian launched the attack, it would most likely lead to the defeat of the entire army.

The only way he can think of now is: while Dionian is not in a good position yet, there may be many soldiers under the river bank who have not entered the battlefield, quickly launched attack, and maybe there is a chance to win.

So he gave one command to attack oneself.

Half an hour later, the luck of the Carthage general was shattered, and the physically weak Phoenicia coalition was defeated by the ninth legion of reserve strength and store up energy and the fleet infantry. A part of the defeated Phoenicia soldiers fled to St. Iberia. More people wanted to escape to Saros, but when they fled to the banks of the Mano River, they found that the two wooden bridges had been occupied by Dionian soldiers.

It turned out that just after the Phoenicia coalition crossed the Mano River, the warships of the 3rd Fleet entered the Mano River mouth again, allowing two company Dionian soldiers to climb ashore and occupy the only two wooden bridges on the Mano River.

The return was blocked, and the rear chaser arrived later, many Phoenicia defeated troops surrendered desperately, and some defeated troops returned and fled to St. Ibniya.

The St. Iberians heard the news of the defeat of the Phoenicia coalition and were very panicked. They believed that after the victory, Dionian would immediately attack their town. However, only one minute and one second passed, and only the Phoenicia defeated troops fled. I have never seen the silhouette of the Dionian army, and am shocked.
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In fact, the military attack planned by Midolades and Tegtinos at this time was a replica of the last 3rd Fleet's attempt to capture Alenia. Midolades had long thought of attacking the financial processing center of St. Ibniya, but the failure of the previous attack on Sardinia made him aware of his lack of strength. The special terrain of St. Ibniya City made the infantry of the fleet even attack It was also difficult to escape successfully under the attack of the Phoenicia coalition that arrived later, but later with the addition of the 9th legion, his strength was greatly enhanced, and he decided to implement this plan.

After consulting with Tegtinos, the plan was further refined in order to obtain a greater victory. They carefully understood the specific conditions of the island from the prisoners captured before harassing Sardinia. They also surveyed the terrain of the coast and developed a method of landing when they cruised on Sardinia many times. Leinia went through several drills before it began.

The few cargo ships that first entered the port of St. Iberia were seized from the previous 3rd Fleet, but the crew members who drove the cargo ships were from Alenia. They are all descendants of the Phoenicians and Greek, although their appearance and accent are the same Phoenicians are not the same, but in Alenia they are low-ranking, have no social status, and can only sell labor in the port. After the occupation of Alenia by the 2rd Fleet, they were allowed to apply for citizenship of Diona. They could lease the land before becoming a full citizen and own the land after becoming a citizen. They naturally supported them and were eager to make contributions.

The armour board of the 3rd Fleet that was hovering near the coast before, except for the Fleet Infantry, not at all other soldiers. This caused the spies in St. Ibnia City to make a wrong judgment. In fact, the soldiers of the 9th legion were hiding. In the cabin, they did not get out of the cabin and landed until the warship squeezed into the port.

The attack on St. Ibnía was only a means by which Midolades seduced Phoenicia's coalition forces. However, neither Midolades nor Tegtinos had the idea to capture it. After all, St. Ibania was far from the Phoenicians in the heart of Sardinia and other Phoenicia towns The transportation is not convenient. If you just want to destroy Sardinia's precious metal supply to Carthage, the capture of St. Ibnia will undoubtedly achieve the purpose, but since the Phoenicia coalition has been severely damaged according to the plan, a large number of defeated troops have been captured, and they have also been truncated. The return path made other defeated troops unable to escape to the south in a timely manner, which led to the defensive emptiness of the southern part of Sardinia, and the appetite of Midolades and Tegtinos naturally increased. They immediately targeted the attack at Sarros. This Phoenicians in Sardinia's important town has obtained excellent ports and rich supplies, which will be more conducive to the 9th legion's next battle in Sardinia.

With the previous experience of capturing Alenia, the Dionian soldiers prepared themselves and acted according to plan.

In order to allow Alenians who join the Dionia kingdom to spare no effort, Midolades also promised: As long as this time plan is successful, he will apply to the Hukou Department so that they will immediately obtain the status of a preliminary citizen.

So these Alenians joyfully maneuvered 15 cargo ships parked in the port of St. Ibniya, leaving the port full of dazzling rays of light silver ingots.

In order to ensure its sufficient cargo capacity, this Carthage cargo ship transporting precious metals has a wide hull and a long hull, which requires at least 20 sailors. The number of Alenia involved in this operation is not enough, let alone some The Alenians are going to impersonate the officers of the Phoenicia Alliance, so most of the sailors are served by the fleet infantry, and the Alenians are mainly captains and helmsmen.

Fifteen cargo ships were slowly moving south, following the speed of the Dionian army, a counterfeit Phoenicia on Coast Avenue.

When it was dark in the evening, fleet arrived at the port of Saros.

Facing the questioning of the Carthage patrol vessel, the captains who have had an experience calmly responded: "The coalition forces have defeated Dionia's attack on St. Iberia. In view of security, Gijerbeir (Phoenicia commander of the coalition forces) asked us to The smelted silver bars are transported to the city of Saros for storage. "

Hearing the news of Phoenicia's coalition victory, the crew of the patrol vessel was excited, and the dazzling silver nuggets of the ship also attracted their attention. Not only were they completely unsuspecting, but they also did not notice the role of Greek who was obscured by the night. Sailor.

As a result, the fleet was allowed to enter the port.

You must know that the city of Saros is very special. It is built next to a large lagoon. The lake has a long narrow waterway that connects to a large bay outside. So Saros has two ports, one built in the bay. One was built in the urban area. Considering that these silver blocks are very important, the patrol vessel made a decision: let these fleets enter the inner port.

However, the distance from the bay to the inner port was 8 miles, and it was necessary to pass through the narrow waterway and two water gates. At night, the patrol vessel leading the way was slow to sail, and the crew members who followed it were extremely anxious, but they did not Dare to show up, because according to the original plan, this fleet stopped at the outer port, then occupied the port, opened the water gate, and let the 9rd Fleet loaded with 3th legion soldier enter, and then rushed to reinforce the swindle army.

Now the plan is disrupted. The captains of the Alenian disguise are at a loss. Although the sailors of the fleet infantry pretend to be a little scared at the beginning, they repeatedly landed and attacked the Phoenicians. They were guts and calmed down quickly , Whispered to comfort Alenia, and began to prepare for the emergency.

.......................................

At the same time, the sentry at the head of Saros saw thousands of Phoenicia soldiers, escorted more than 100 captives, rushed them to the bottom of the city with punches and kicks, and then his officer told the city head guard: "Gizbebe sir They have defeated Dionian and are on their way back, and as pioneers, they will come back first to tell the public the good news. "

At this point, the news of "Allied Victory" had been heard from the lagoon's water gate. The two contrasted one by one. The sentries no doubt suspected that he had not only opened the city gate, but also ran down the city happily and wanted to ask the entire After the battle victory, they were greeted by a sharp long spear.

After the 1000 Fleet Infantry, disguised as Phoenicia soldiers, killed the City Head Sentinel, 100 people and more than 100 people posing as captives took control of the North City Gate, and sent the remaining 900 people along the street while slashing the Sa. The Ross, creating chaos, marched towards the center of the city.

On this night, most of the people in Saros did not sleep peacefully, because they were thinking about their loved ones in the Phoenicia coalition when they were on the march, and they suddenly heard 4 sudden kills, and heard the fugitives shouting in 4 places. "Dionian is here!" They all panicked.

At this time, the alarm bell in the city's central square was also sounded. Although the Phoenicia coalition recruited many Saros citizens, some remained in the city. They heard the bell of emergency mobilization, subconsciously dressed their helmets and picked up weapons. , Quickly rushed to the city square.

Saros is a large town in Phoenicia. In addition, at night, the infantry of the 3rd Fleet pressed the map, and they went a long way. When they arrived at the city square of Saros and the town hall next to it, More than 400 Saros militias have gathered on the square.

So, the two sides started a fierce battle here.

Although the Saros had fewer soldiers, they fought to protect the Wei Family Park. They acted very heroically, making it impossible for the fleet infantry with twice the number of opponents to defeat them in a short time. The population of Saros experienced the initial panic. Afterwards, he came to the square from all around under the organization of city hall officials, and instead surrounded the fleet infantry.

In order to hurry, the infantry of the fleet was wearing light-armored soldier equipment from the Phoenicia Alliance. They only had a leather helmet, a round wooden shield, and a long spear. They did not have a chest armor on their bodies. Their defense was not strong, but They were not afraid, and under the command of the officers, they quickly arranged in a defensive circle and fought against four enemies.

The people of Saros were stabbed from time to time, but people from the rear soon took over. The sound of killings and screams continued to sound. Instead, the people in the urban area calmed down gradually. City officials kept running and being informed. The square became the focus of the public in Saros this night. In order to drive out foreign enemies, the people who have the courage to keep up the courage came to help with rusty long spear and wooden sticks.

The entire square was illuminated by Torch, and the infantry of the Dionia Fleet was surrounded by three layers inside and three layers outside.

..........................................

Dionian's fake fleet finally berthed at the inner harbor. Although it is night, considering that the cargo ships are carrying precious silver nuggets, in order to ensure safety, they must be unloaded at night, transported to the warehouse, and kept. . So while port officials went to notify the resting dock workers, they also asked the crew of the cargo ship to help unload the cargo together.

Alenia's captains feared that they would cause quarrels after the refusal, which aroused the vigilance of the other party, so they agreed, but deliberately prolonged the delay.

At this moment, the crew saw a group of people approaching the pier. They were naked and seemed to be the labor to unload the cargo, but many people held long spears and shields in their hands, and they immediately became alert.

There are 15 cargo ships, with an average of 20 sailors per cargo ship and a total of more than 300 people, including 240 fleet infantry. As the actual commander of this fleet, the company captain of the infantry infantry decisively yelled: "ready to fight!"
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The crew immediately took out the leather shield, spear and short sword from the heap of silver nuggets, all jumped onto the pier and killed the oncoming enemies.

"They are indeed enemies!" The leading port official yelled, commanding the freedman at the dock to kill all the enemies of the sneak attack.

It turned out that after the fleet infantry soldiers attacked the northern gate successfully and entered the city, the news of "Dionian Killing" quickly spread throughout the city, which was completely the same as the good news of "Phoenicia's defeat of the Dionian army" from Watergate. Instead, City Hall officials quickly realized that the fleet that arrived at the port late at night was problematic, and they urgently sent someone to notify the port.

At this time, the infantry of the Dionia fleet had just entered the city and had not yet caused a fierce battle. Although the inner port was in the city, it was located in the most remote place to the south. The north and south were far apart, so the crew did not feel it for a while. Changes in the city have prepared the port.

Because of the many benefits promised by Saros officials, the port's labor force swarmed up, and the fleet infantrymen calmly lined up. Instead, the port battle preceded the urban area.

Fleet infantry are well-trained, and Saros freedman, who is not a blackbird, can be compared, and they are quickly given a lot of injuries.

However, the port officials continued to organize new labor to encircle them, using the advantages of many people to suppress these foreign enemies on the dock, but at the same time, the area with the most young adults in the city of Saros could not go at this time. Support fierce fighting in urban areas.

Dionia's swindler army was surrounded in the squares and ports of the city. This stalemate was extremely detrimental to them, because the gradually stabilized Saros were mobilizing all the people who were able to fight against them. Surrounded and attacked while they were isolated.

When the fake Carthage fleet was introduced into the Saros aqueduct, the Dionia fast boat, which fell far behind, noticed this anomaly, and immediately turned around and returned north.

In order not to be warned by the Sarros, all the ships of the 3rd Fleet were anchored near the sea corresponding to the mountain that cut off between Iberia and Saros. At the time, the 9th Legion Commander Tegtinos was on the flagship of the 3rd Fleet. .

After learning this news, Midolades felt nervous first. He was worried that the Sarosians found the weak spot and wanted to trick fleet into the inner port of Saros, to catch a turtle in a jar. At the same time, he was worried that due to fleet Exposing the horse's feet will lead to an ambush by the army who went on land and deceived the city, because the fleet infantry of his subordinates, a total of 1500 men, participated in this operation, in case ... he was afraid to think about it.

At this time, Tegtinos said decisively: "Midolades sir, since the situation has changed, I recommend that the warships of the 3rd Fleet go south quickly and stop at the beach near the outer port of Saros. I take the 9th legion soldier and quickly disembark. Land and rush to Sarros to support your army! "

Midolades listened, although he was a little bit emotional, but he was still a little worried: "This is too dangerous! In case the Saros have realized our plan and are ready, there are many Phoenicia towns near that bay. Once united, After your 9th legion has landed, you will be surrounded by enemies, and you will be in a very dangerous situation! "

Tegtinos laughed: "Midolades sir, you are confused, the only Phoenicia army on this island has been wiped out by us, and my 9th legion is a full 6000 elite soldiers (another 2000 soldiers cooperate with 2000 fleet infantry to stay in St. Ibnini Port Asia, guarding the captured Phoenicia captives, while there are hundreds of fleet infantrymen responsible for guarding the two wooden bridges.) Even if they march within the territory of the Phoenicians, can they still stop me !?

Tegtinos' reminder refreshed Midolades. He was a little concerned and confused, but he forgot it.

So the order was issued, and all the warships of the 3rd Fleet relied on the faint moonlight and relied on the superb skills of the crew to move quickly south.

When they saw the lighthouse in the outer port of Saros flashing in the distance, they knew that the bay was about to arrive. The lighthouse was used as a positioning. The 3rd Fleet docked the warship on the beach relatively safely. The 9th legion soldier quickly disembarked and assembled.

Such a loud voice naturally caused panic among the people of Sarros' outer port, but Tegtinos didn't care. He led the soldiers and marched northward along the shore of the lagoon according to the map.

On the way, he also unexpectedly encountered the messenger of the fleet infantry who came to the land for help.

It turned out that after the infantry of the fleet deceived the north city gate, they sent people to the outer port to take in the ninth legion. As a result, the soldier found that the outer port was calm and there was no sign of reinforcements. After that, the infantry of the fleet sent someone to check it once. However, there were changes in the city. After the Saros had surrounded the enemies killed in the city, the situation became stable. At this time, they remembered that the north city gate was still in the hands of the enemy, so they organized another group of people, thinking To take it back.

There were only 200 Dionia fleet infantrymen guarding the northern city gate. When they saw a large number of Saros swarming towards them, they felt the situation was urgent and had to send someone to the outer port to check the situation. I hoped that they would gain something. 9 legion.

After Tegtinos had a general understanding of the situation in the city, he immediately ordered the soldiers to march immediately. The outer port was only 5 miles away from Saros. They had already walked halfway before, and it did n’t take long for the 9th legion soldier to reach the north city gate.

At this point, the infantry of the fleet had been divided into two parts: one was at the head of the city, stubbornly guarding the device that lifted the drawbridge (Sarros is near the lagoon and has a moat); the other was blocking the city passageway and preventing the Saros from closing City gate, their thin line of defense, has been on the verge of collapse under the impact of the Saros.

Tegtinos without the slightest hesitation immediately rushed to the front, led the soldiers to the northern city gate, and the buglers blew the attack horn in time.

"Woo! ..." The high-pitched bugle sounded throughout the city, encouraging the fleet infantry in the city, but it surprised the Saros.

The 9th legion soldier is not a fleet infantry. They are real Dionia heavy infantry, wearing black helmets and black armor, and holding a long shield and short sword (due to the night, I can't see the target, the short sword is more effective than spear). , Violently attacked the Saros at the gate of the city.

The Saros saw the new enemies constantly flowing into the doorway. They did not know how many reinforcements the enemy had received. Their morale was frustrated, and they did not stand for long before they began to collapse.

Tegtinos did not order the chase, but let the ninth legion soldier immediately move towards the place where the killing sound was loudest.

Not long after, the mighty legion soldier rushed to the bright square and launched an attack on the Saros who were besieging the infantry of the fleet.

The Saros immediately collapsed.

The central fleet infantry soldiers appeared in the eyes of Tegtinos. They saw the reinforcements coming, and finally relaxed. They were so tired that they dropped the shield and spear and sat down on the ground. The Roses, some have been completely trampled into meat sauce, and some are still moaning in pain, among them even oldman and women.

Such a bloody scene shocked Tegtinos, who had experienced countless battles, but he immediately sent 3000 people to chase these fleeing Saros and gave them an order: Execute without any mercy to any Saros who appeared on the street !!

Tegtinos was disturbed by the resistance of the Saros terrifying and decided to wipe it out. But what he didn't know was that the Saros were not as brave as he imagined. If the 9th legion started into the city of Saros in a big way, the Saros might have abandoned the resistance long ago, just because of the infantry of the fleet. When entering the city of Saros, there were less than 1000 people. Compared to such a large town, this force was not enough to cause deterrence, only to give Saros hope.

At the same time, Tegtinos sent another 3000 people to the inner port. As a result, the port's freedman was already dispersed, leaving only more than 100 fleet infantrymen at the dock to rescue injured comrades.

In the middle of the night, the 9th legion's soldiers patrolled various districts in the city. As long as they encountered Saros who still strolled up the street, they could not help but chop it.

Tagetilos also interrogated the Saros citizens and sent people to arrest the main officials of Saros City Hall.

The courage of the Saros had lost their courage to disappear without a trace. They fled home, fearing not even speaking out. They could only helplessly hug their families and keep telling their God. Silent prayer.

Gradually, the whole city returned to quietness.

According to the statistics of post-mortem casualties, in this battle for the capture of the city, the Dionian army paid nearly 600 casualties (mainly the fleet infantry), while the Saros casualties were as high as 4000, and counted in the defeated and captured Phoenicia coalition. Of the 2000 Saros militias, the city of Saros lost 2/5 of its population and was hit hard.

But this is not the worst situation for the Saros.

In the early morning of the second day, Tegtinos sent troops to capture the outer port and waterway, and captured 2 Phoenicia warships that could not escape. The 5rd Fleet entered the inner port through the waterway, and the Midolades and Tegtinos, who were distressed for the casualties of the Fleet infantry, had discussed. Given the stubborn resistance of the Saros last night and the heavy slaughter of the army, the two sides have actually become revenge. For future security and to deter other Phoenicia towns on the island, the two decided to demote all Saros to slaves and immediately forcibly transport them back to Trina with a 3rd Fleet ship.

For the other Phoenicia city states on Sardinia, just yesterday I heard that Dionian ransacked St. Ibniya. On the second day, the Saros fled to their town and asked for help, saying: Dionian capture Now Saros is slaughtering the Saros.
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These Phoenicia towns are all terrifying.

Not long after, Dionia's envoy ushered in the towns near Sarros, demanding strongly: Let them surrender to Dionia immediately, otherwise the army would attack and the Sarros would be their end!

Judge Carthage, the actual ruler of these towns, either died in battle or was blocked in St. Iberia because of blocked roads, city hall officials who lost the command of the leader were at a loss, and the people were frightened.

................................................

Although Morbar had won the victory of a naval battle, his mood was not happy, but he became more and more heavy, not because the casualty of the Carthage merchant ship sailor who was acting as a bait was too high, but because he found that Dionia navy was powerful. So when he returned to the port of Carthage, he wrote a letter to Senate while the people were cheering for the hard-won naval battle victory.

In the letter, he briefly described the entire process of this naval battle, and then emphasized that he believes that not only does Dionia navy surpass Carthage in overall strength, but also the tactics it implements are ahead of Carthage, which Dionia crews have experienced. The training, fighting spirit, and ability are also stronger than Carthage navy. In a short time, Carthage navy cannot regain the dominance of Sicily's western sea area. The war continues, and it may even lose control of the coast of Africa Proconsularis, leaving Carthage directly facing Threat from the sea. For the safety of Carthage, we should temporarily negotiate with Dionia, win time, rebuild tai chi navy, develop new navy tactics for Dionia navy, strengthen training, and regain control of the sea in the future ...

When the content of this letter was read out in Senate, it suddenly caused an uproar in the meeting place.

For the first time, someone told the truth so plainly. Based on Morbar's reputation and status in navy, his words were more credible, but he has always claimed to be the cover of Carthage, a "sea power in the western Mediterranean". Being torn off made many seniors very dissatisfied with this, especially when he also mentioned "reconciling with Dionia" and even touched the reverse scale of some people.

The Magonids, led by Pretakuba, slammed this. They criticized Morbar for being too old and completely deprived of the courage when he was young. At a time when both countries have spent huge resources, gathered so enormous troops, and are about to engage in an unprecedented war to determine the fate of the country, he said Given these words that have shaken the morale of the people, if he didn't know that he had made a lot of contributions to Carthage in the past few decades, he would definitely be considered a traitor to Carthage and wanted to sell Carthage's interests, so in such an important war In his heart, Morbar, who was already timid, was no longer worthy of command of Carthage navy.

The Hanno faction, headed by Hanno, supported Morbar. They praised Morbar for his many achievements in the past for Carthage, and now that he knows that saying these words will hurt his past prestige, but he still speaks up bravely. A true patriot. Among Carthage citizens, there is no more navy general who is more experienced and knowledgeable than Morbar. Even he thinks this, which shows that Carthage navy is indeed at a disadvantage. In this case, you should take advantage of just getting a naval battle. Before victory, before showing a clear downturn, reconciliation with Dionia is the most correct and selfless approach.

However, set up Sect has shown some differences on this issue. Younger seniors, led by El Accra, believe that Carthage has already consumed a lot of money for this war. When the war is about to take place and the outcome is decided, there will be a sudden reconciliation. Such a move will not only make the city state The people are confused and will welcome the protests of the nobles. Senate will not be able to explain to the citizens. And since Marco served as the commander of the Carthage Army, he has not failed in the battle with the Dionian army (they obviously did not take into account the night attack of Celinus), maybe Carthage navy is worse than Dionia navy, but Marco The commander's army is better than the Dionia army, otherwise why is the Dionian army afraid to attack us now? As long as the army in Sicily can obtain the victory of the battle, the whole battle situation will be very different. At that time, it will be war and peace, and we will have more initiative.

The seniors, led by Isaaruba, have vague suggestions: you can send envoy to Dionia ’s camp first to learn about Dionian ’s attitude to peace and their conditions before returning to Senate .

In fact, Isyaruba felt that with the strong diplomatic strength of Dionian, in the current situation, the conditions they have proposed will be harsh, and the Carthage people will not accept it, so they can dispel the Hanno faction in Senate. Leading seniors want to compromise, so that the entire Senate can work together to face this war.

But Hanno's idea is: Okliton also mentioned peace talks before, but everyone thought he was a joke. And this time proposed peace, even if it did not succeed in the end, but it can leave a mark in the hearts of seniors. When the situation changes again the next time, let's talk about him again, then the possibility of success is very high.

Because "conciling with Dionia" is a very important issue, seniors have been arguing fiercely for a few days and cannot make a decision at all.

However, they did not forget the business, and sent someone to remind Morbar: The letter he wrote, the seniors already knew and discussed it. As a navy commander, he should devote more energy to how to lead the fleet to protect the routes to the Sicily West and to destroy more Dionia warships.

Morbar was displeased and pushed Senate's envoy out of the Carthage port.

................................................

As one of the founders of Dionia navy, Seklian has not failed in more than 10 years. It is quite prestigious among the people. It is even more popular among the crew in Navy, although Davos later intentionally suppressed him to build 4 large fleets. Without a commander-in-chief, but could not suppress his inner self-confidence and pride, but at this time naval battle, he was led by the Carthage people to the nose. At the end, the Carthage people reached the real purpose, but he was still lost. In the drum, one can imagine what kind of indignity and remorse is in the heart.

After returning from Miloja, he locked himself in the bedroom and stayed alone for a long time.

At dusk, he walked out of the door and asked the guards to immediately inform the Sicily fleet's sub-commanders Commander to come to the meeting.

Stefakas and 3 others hurried over.

When Seklian saw them, he immediately told them what he knew from King Davos.

3 people looked at each other in blank dismay, and they were inexplicably surprised, especially Stefakas. He absolutely did not expect: chasing the Carthage merchant in the sea area of ​​the island with his sub-fleet. When he was on the ship, just north of him, the Carthage even outrageous used thousands of merchant ships to deliver heavy weight to the Sicily army, but he didn't even notice it!

Seklian looked at the three battered people, said solemnly: "This time we encountered failure, but this is not to blame you. The responsibility lies mainly with me. I was too rigid to perform the tasks given by His Highness Davos, clearly Sicily ’s fleet strength occupied With a great advantage, but only patrolling the Sicily sea area, it is equivalent to changing from the original attack to defense, and it will undoubtedly be very difficult to defend on the vast sea. If we encounter a cunning enemy, let us Very passive!

Since the establishment of Dionia Navy, even at its weakest, we have gained victory by outrageous attack instead of conservative defense. Attack is the nature of our Dionia navy, so I decided to change the previous approach and take a proactive approach to Carthage. And its Phoenicia allies launched an attack, attacking their territory in Africa Proconsularis, changing our passive posture and boosting the morale of the entire fleet! "

The 3 people listened, and were refreshed, but also worried: "sir, Your Majesty let us concentrate on blocking the Sicily sea area. If attack, we can no longer cruise. Your Majesty knows that we did not execute his order, then but--"

"Don't worry!" Seklian said confidently, "I remember Your Majesty once said, 'attack is the best defense.' As long as we have a few successful suprise attacks, Carthage people will worry about their homeland security, and dare not Keeping their fleets away from the coast of Africa Proconsularis will also make it difficult for the generals of the Carthage fleet to judge whether our Sicily fleet is atattack or cruising, which will help us to block the Sicily sea area!

In addition, as far as I know, Carthage's territory and allies in Africa Proconsularis have never been attacked. If we succeed, it will be a great honor, and the Carthage people will be greatly shaken, maybe returned Will change the stalemate on the Sicily island today, and have a more favorable impact for us! "

After Seklian was criticized by Davos, he thought for a long time behind closed doors, thinking more comprehensively. After finishing his thoughts, he emphasized: "I have sent a messenger and rushed to Minoa to tell me about my new plan. Your Majesty, I believe he will approve. "

Commander 3 was immediately convinced by him, and Stefakas eagerly asked, "Sir, where are you going to attack?"

Seklian points his hand on the table and prepares the map.

The three looked up and exclaimed, "Hadrummentum ?!"
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"Yes, Hardrumentum," Seklian said loudly, "don't look at it being far away from us, but because of the long distance, the Carthage must be negligent. More importantly, the Sicily fleet was attacked and lost before. Seriously, even Miltias was killed in battle. Later, after interrogation, the captives learned that the fleet that attacked us came from the Phoenicians of the eastern continent, and their fleet was here!

Seklian clicked Hardermentum's icon with his finger, and said hately, "Since all the Eastern Phoenicians who have ever passed the Western Mediterranean in the future can successfully attack our fleet from Hardermentum, we Of course, they could successfully attack Hardrumentum, destroy their remaining warships, capture them all, and take revenge on our dead brothers! "

3 people listened, solemnly nodded.

As a result, three people were actively preparing according to Seklian's request.

......................................................

On the second day, at the camp of Dionia in Minoa, Davos couldn't help but sigh after reading the letter from Seklian: "This Seklian is ready to take risks again!"

Tolmides received the letter, and after reading it with Plintors, he relieved: "Your Majesty, doesn't Seklian's idea coincide with your next plan!"

"If the Sisi Fleet successfully attacked Hardrumentum, maybe ... Carthage Senate would really force Sicily's Carthage army to launch an attack on us." Plintors also considered carefully.

"Since Seklian is willing to take risks, let him attack. When the 3rd Fleet arrives, let Midolades take on more cruise tasks." Davos thought for a moment, and said solemnly: "But remind him not to underestimate the one of Carthage Fleet commander, when suprise attacking the coast of Africa Proconsularis, it is necessary to fully consider all kinds of unexpected situations and be well prepared ... "

"I'll write back to him now," Tolmides said.

At this point, Martius entered the large tent: "Your Majesty, a letter from the 3rd Fleet."

Midolades got our order so quickly? !! ... Davos was subconsciously surprised, but he immediately understood: it is impossible. It takes at least 3 days from Minoa to Alenia. Even Trina navy base takes at least two days. Midolades does not It is possible to receive the order and respond in such a short time.

So he opened the letter with curiosity, and then exclaimed: "Midolades and Tegtinos actually suprise attacked Saint Iberia in Sardinia, and also captured Sarros!"

Tolmides and Plintors listened and rushed over to read the report.

"This Midolades is surprising!" Davos sighed again.

"Your Majesty, navy has an extra senior general who can win the battle. This is a blessing from Hades and adds to the chance of the kingdom's won Carthage!" Plintors was still pondering the report carefully, and Tolmides immediately congratulated Davos Already.

"This is really a happy trouble!" Davos looked towards the two of them, and asked, "Now that the 2rd Fleet and 3th Legion have gained such a great victory in Sardinia, it is for them to continue in Sardinia. To expand the results? Or to return the 9rd Fleet as planned? "

"Your Majesty." Plintors considered carefully: "... From the report, the 3rd Fleet and the 9th Legion severely damaged the only Phoenicia army on Sardinia, and also occupied the important Sardinian army. The ports of the towns of Saros and St. Ibinia can be said to have Perfection completed the task of "destroying Sardinia to transport precious metals to Carthage" which you have given them. The island of St. Ibnia and other Phoenicia city states are facing the first Under the threat of 9 legion, it is impossible to risk metal smelting and transportation, and there is no longer any power on the island to compete with the neat 9th legion of the lineup. After stabilizing the order of Tsartilos, Tagetilos can continue to The nearby small town of Phoenicia launched an attack ... "

"You mean ... the plan for the 3rd Fleet to be transferred to Sicily is unchanged, and the 9th legion is to take over the task of conquering Sardinia independently." Davos asked, tapping the back of his chair with his fingers.

"Yes, Your Majesty."

Davos groaned for a while, and then whispered, "Carthage needs the precious metals of Sardinia to support their war, and our treasury also desperately needs gold and silver! But Tegtinos only knows how to fight, not how to manage the town ... "

He thought about it again, turning his head and looking towards Herny Polis, who was sitting quietly on the side, loudly said: "Herny, you immediately write to Senate, and let them immediately choose a senior with a strong government ability to serve as Chief Executive of Saros. He The main task is to manage the town of Phoenicia conquered by the 9th legion, restore the precious metal production there, and provide the Kingdom with sufficient Sardinian precious metals. "

Governing the town of Phoenicia conquered by the 9th legion? In case, the 9th legion conquered all the towns of Phoenicia on Sardinia. Wouldn't the Chief Executive of Sarros become the Governor of Sardinia? ... Herny Polis wanted to remind Davos as soon as he heard it, but he thought for a second and then dismissed it.

After all, as a half Scholar, Herny Polis read about Sardinia, and during this time followed Davos, and knew some secrets: "... Carthage does not allow Sardinia in order to better control Sardinia. The towns of Dinia have too much power, so consciously controlling the population of various Phoenicia towns, the two most commonly used are two methods: reducing food input and encouraging, or even forcing overpopulated towns to build colonial cities. Towns are built on the mainland of Africa Proconsularis and within the control of Carthage, so except for Saros and Carlaris, which have tens of thousands of people, other Phoenicia towns in Sardinia have tens of thousands, or even many towns The population is less than 5000.

The reason why Sarros is so large is not because they have fertile river plains, but because Carthage needs Sarros to have enough people to provide labor for the smelting and transportation of precious metals in St. Ibnía, and when St. Ibnía suffers sudden When dangerous, Sarros can provide swift force protection nearby, of course, the power of sending troops is in the hands of Judge Carthage.

As for Card Laris, it is because Carthage regards it as the main port for goods trade in Sardinia. Of course, it needs sufficient manpower to load and unload goods, transport goods to other towns, and provide accommodation, entertainment and other services to Carthage merchants. service……

Therefore, according to the estimates of the Dionia intelligence department, the population of Sardinia ’s Phoenicians is far from the population of Thurii, which is about the same as the population of Crotone, Catania, and Taras. Perhaps this is the case, Your Majesty feels a Chief Executive is enough. "

Herny Boris looked at Davos, but he was imaginative.

Davos certainly didn't know that Herny Polis was thinking about so much at this moment, and he went on to say, "Tolmides, you write a letter to the Military Department and ask Hielos to find a way to send 3 to 4 Tegtinos brigade ’s preliminary soldier to ensure that the 9th legion has enough troops to complete the conquest of Sardinia. "

Tolmides didn't respond immediately, but stopped talking.

"Any questions?" Davos asked.

"Your Majesty, the Ministry of Military Affairs will send another 4000 preparatory soldiers to Sardinia. This should be no problem. But according to Your Majesty, your more than 9 soldiers, led by the 10000th legion, will probably stay in Sardinia. For a long time, this will be a huge consumption of army provisions, and now the Kingdom has done its best to supply the Sicily ’s army provisions ... "

Davos smiled a little, he said unhurriedly: "It is because I know that the Kingdom has done its best to support this war, so I want Tegtinos to conquer Sardinia, until the Chief Executive of Sarros When the preliminary soldiers arrived, Tegtinos' first attack target should be St. Ibniya. After capturing it, the Chief Executive reorganized manpower to dig ore, smelt metal, and then transport the precious metal back to Thurii. The kingdom ’s treasury was With the addition, you can use this additional money to buy food in Cyrenaica, Egypt, and the Euxine Sea, which can not only meet the army provisions of Tegtinos with more than 10000 people, but also greatly ease the financial burden of the kingdom ... The letter from Senate and the military ministry highlights this issue. "

Herny Polis had already guessed Davos's thoughts, so she looked calmer, while Tolmides and Plintors suddenly realized, and Tolmides continually expressed their congratulations on Davos' decision.

"Any war will serve the interests of the kingdom. If you fight for the war, even if you can get victory, but it is not good for us, then this war is not necessary." Davos couldn't help but say more, Seeing two people looking thoughtful, he paused for a moment, then turned the topic: "Originally our plan was to transfer the 3rd Fleet to the North Coast of Sicily, obey the command of Seklian, and work together on the western sea area of ​​Sicily Blockade. But now Midolades is doing something new. At this point, I transferred the 3rd Fleet to Sicily and obeyed Seklian's command. Will it make him a little bit dissatisfied? "

"Your Majesty, as far as I know, Midolades is not an exaggerated person of each and everyone. Until now, he has never made any excessive demands to the Ministry of Military Affairs, and he should not have any dissatisfaction. Besides, Seklian is, after all, his former chief. ... "Tolmides relieved.
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After listening to these words, Davos didn't take it for granted. During his time with Latinum and Midolades, according to his observations: Midolades is indeed not an outgoing person, but he is also a stronger person. The reason why he used to Did not make any demanding requirements to the Ministry of Military Affairs. Unlike Seklian, who often asked the Ministry of Military Affairs to increase warships, increase staffing, improve port facilities, etc., it is because he may feel that he does not have any outstanding record and is not eligible Open this mouth, but his performance in this war can be said to be quite amazing, even better than the Sicily fleet led by Seklian, in this case his mentality will naturally be different from the past, and the 3rd The mentality of the fleet crews will also be as the tide rises, the boat floats, and it will not be easy for them to stay low.

At this time, Plintors said: "Your Majesty, although the 3rd Fleet has only 150 warships, they can defeat more than defeat the new Carthage team that once defended Sardinia. I think they can also deal with the current Carthage Fleet. And from the performance of the 3rd Fleet some time ago, they are very good at suprise attacking the enemies on the shore. In this case, we can let the Sicily Fleet and the 3rd Fleet one south and one north. The western sea area, the task of assaulting Carthage and allied territories, and destroying the Carthage fleet ... "

"Um ..." Davos eyes shined, and then subconsciously hit his back with his fingers.

"Your Majesty, how can this be so that it will be messed up! Not to mention that Seklian will be dissatisfied. The two fleets will not be affiliated and will not be coordinated. At that time, they will be messed up. For example, they will block Sicily West sea ​​area, such as going to the same place for suprise attack ... "

"This is really a problem, but Seklian and Midolades are very smart people, and they will consciously coordinate each other's actions." Davos said indifferently, and then he increased the volume: "Let Sicily and Fleet 3 Act independently to complete the same task and let them compete with each other. I think this is a good idea, because competition will force the two fleets to exert their potential more, give them more motivation, and make them more proactive, And that would be a disaster for the Carthage! "

"... I see." Tolmides glanced at Plintors and asked, "Your Majesty, do you want to tell Seklian about this?"

Davos shook the head, said: "Before Sicily ’s fleet was humiliated, Seklian was motivated and decided to perform the suprise attack mission at this time. He now needs more patience and careful preparation. I told him at this time that I was afraid he would be out of balance. Let him know when he returns successfully. "

"Yes."

Davos readily agrees that the two fleets compete with each other, and there is another important reason that is not disclosed: in the army, no high-level general can dominate. Alexis and Prosousus have a slightly better record, and Amintas, Hielos, and Kapus are not bad. The important thing is that no one can shake his place in the army. However, for Navy, Seklian's prestige is too high, and Davos cannot personally command navy. Therefore, in the past, Seklian stood by one's word in navy. Although Davos has taken some measures, such as "building 4 fleets, no navy commander ..." Once during the war, he still had to rely on Seklian, and now finally he has a Midolades with outstanding ability. Of course, he must give support, which is conducive to navy's decentralization.

So he continued: "Although the 9th legion can't come to Sicily, Pleseus has captured the main city of Syracuse. The 7th legion and the 8th legion have no mission for the time being, so they can follow the 3rd legion in The North Coast operation, the Carthage people must not know the news. The Phoenicia city state on the North Coast should be relatively defensive, just to seize this opportunity to give the Carthage army a sudden blow. As for the specific attack target, let Prosousus and Midolades negotiate and decide. Right. "

Tolmides, Plintors nodded said yes.

"How are the forces now?" Davos asked again.

"Because there are a lot of new recruits in each legion, plus those Roman soldiers who joined the legion, they are training these days to integrate these recruits into the legion as soon as possible ..." Tolmides said.

"Let them hurry up, it may not be long before they are on the battlefield."

..........................................

At dusk, Seklian received an order from Davos to agree to his suprise attack, and he quickly issued an order to have all the crew rest in bed in the morning to ensure sufficient physical strength for the second day of adventure.

Instead, he negotiated with several old sailors of Celinus, determined the route of navigation, and discussed with the three sub-fleet Commander and Sicily fleet infantry commanders, based on what was revealed by Phoenicia prisoners from the Eastern Mediterranean. Assault on the city of Harderum Tum and stay busy until late at night.

On the second day, before the day dawned, the port of Celinus became lively.

The crew got up early, washing, dressing, eating breakfast, and then led by the sailor to the warship dock to which they belonged. Everyone worked together to tow the warship into the water and boarded the ship. Pick up a group of 40 infantry infantry who have already assembled, and quickly go to the Crow Warship armor board.

When all of this was ready, the sea level had just barely touched the sky.

Seklian strode to the flagship, and the captain greeted him with joy: "sir, Poseidon, blessing, there is a slight north wind now!"

"Okay, this is a good sign!" Seklian also smiled, took the big wooden cup from the captain, walked to the side of the ship, prayed and thanked Poseidon sincerely, and poured the grape wine in the wooden cup into the sea. .

"Let's go," he said.

The flagship raised the green flag, but did not sound the bugle, because of the fear that it alarmed the Carthage troops outside the city of Celinus and caused their alert to notify Carthage's fleet.

But the captain of each warship was watching the flagship closely, and as soon as he saw it issued a semaphore, he was immediately ready to go.

The first to leave Hong Kong was the sub-fleet led by Stefakas. The last time the Carthage fleet was suprise attacked, Stefakas behaved calmly and eventually successfully saved more than half of the warships. Therefore, Seklian is still assured to be a pioneer The heavy responsibility was given to him because of his stability.

Stefakas's ship sailed at the head of the team, and two old sailors of Celinus sat on the armor board. In this era without Compass, it is difficult to distinguish the direction on the vast sea, especially At night, experienced old sailors are good at observing the stars in the night sky to discern the direction, but now the sky is bright, the stars are still visible in the dark in the sky, and at the same time, the sky's sun is used as a logo, it is easier to grasp the course.

All the ships of the Sicily fleet had their sails hoisted and headed south by the north wind.

More than two hours later, Stefakas shouted on the main mast of the ship: "There is an island ahead!"

Stefakas immediately leaned forward on the railing at the bow of the bow and asked, "Is it Kosula ?!"

The two old sailors opened their eyes and looked forward, but they were too far apart to see clearly.

After a while, until they saw the outline of the island, they nodded and said, "Yes, that's it!"

"Raise 3 green flags! Order the sailors to advance at a sprint speed!" Stefakas gave the order decisively, and he was most worried that the people on the island found their fleet and fled in advance.

But he was obviously more concerned.

At this time, the sun had just jumped out of the sky, and many Kosula people had not yet got up, and no one had gone out to fish at this early time.

As a result, the sub-fleet warships led by Stefakas arrived quickly and blocked the sole south port of Kosula Island.

The 1500 fleet infantrymen had already taken off their helmets, and they only tied leather shields (because of buoyancy) on their chests, tied their short swords on their backs, and jumped into the sea. Entered the port and soon boarded the pier.

By the time all Sicily's fleets gathered in front of the port of Kosula, the entire island was captured by the fleet infantry.

The first step was a success. Not at all made Seklian relax. He gave an order: leaving half of the fast boat, with Kosula as the center, mainly to investigate the situation of Southwest to the sea area. If there is an abnormality, immediately go to Kazakhstan. On the coast of Trumantoum, inform the entire fleet. All the warships did not stop here, and continued to drive south towards the city of Hardrumentum.

..........................................

Pusherica, the commander of the Phoenicia United Fleet of the Eastern Mediterranean, as a big aristocracy of Tyre, he is actually very reluctant to lead the army to the Western Mediterranean, but Tyre and other Phoenicia city states rely heavily on the precious metals provided by Carthage. To protect the Phoenicia area's position in the Persian Empire, Carthage must help win the maritime war and ensure the unobstructed routes. As Tyre's navy general for Persia, he was the commander of the United Fleet.

Tyre, and especially the nobility, had a complex relationship with Carthage. Tyre rebellion from hundreds of years ago, a group of rebels were expelled from Tyre, and eventually exiled to the Western Mediterranean to establish Carthage. At that time, officials sent by Tyre to the Western Mediterranean to extract and transport precious metals didn't even bother to stay in this city state established by the rebels.

Who knows that for hundreds of years, the Phoenicia region was first conquered by Assyria, and later became a Persia territory. Tyre's control and influence on the Phoenicia colony in the western Mediterranean weakened greatly, but Carthage gradually rose and gradually took over. In the Eastern Mediterranean Phoenicia city state such as Tyre and Sidon, the power and wealth left in the Western Mediterranean finally became the most powerful Phoenicia colonial city in the Western Mediterranean.
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In this takeover process, Carthage and Tyre did not have no conflict, but in the end, the transfer was completed smoothly. There was no major war. It was the political situation in the east at the time. Tyre was unable to protect himself. Where can he go? After launching a war with Carthage, the two sides finally reached a century-long agreement, not because they are with clansman, but because Carthage needs to provide more colonial populations and trade markets in the eastern Phoenicia region headed by Tyre, and Tyre needs This is a win-win for the precious metals of the Western Mediterranean.

In the past XNUMX years, Carthage and Tyre have been in close contact and have cooperated happily, but this is all in trade, politically, high-level exchanges between city state leaders have never been, and this is the first time in military cooperation.

Puserica led the fleet to the Western Mediterranean, so why not go directly to the port of Carthage? In order to avoid early detection by Dionia navy, there is a reason, and another reason is that Carthage is now strong and rich in the Western Mediterranean, and Tyre is far below the fence today, so the self-esteem of the Tyre aristocracy made him prefer to stay in the former The colony established by the Tyre people, now a town called Hardrumentum, is also reluctant to go to the bustling Carthage to avoid losing heart.

At the same time, Puserica also wanted to use a victory to show the Carthage people that Tyre and the eastern Phoenicia area are still the strongest support for Carthage. Who knows that the first stage of the suprise attack, carefully planned by him, was reversed by Dionian when he occupied a clear advantage, and also captured many crew members.

Pusherica led the remnants of the warship and fled back to Hardrumentum, immediately sending someone to tell Carthage Senate, hoping that they could redeem the captive Phoenicia crew.

However, after a few days, Senate responded: Dionia agreed to exchange captives, but only agreed one-to-one. Since the number of East Phoenicia crew members was captured, I am afraid that a small number could not be exchanged.

Although Puselica was angry, there was no way. Dionia was tough, always insisted, and did not accept the ransom. Eventually, some East Phoenicia captives were not rescued, which made Puselica afraid to lead the remaining warships back to the East. Mediterranean, afraid of being questioned by the people.

At the same time, Dionia navy's toughness made him afraid again. He refused to go to sea for Carthage on the grounds that "the fleet was severely damaged and needed a long rest period." He was hoping that Carthage and Dionia would finally decide the victory and reach a truce so that he could redeem his compatriots and return home to make a difference.

However, according to what he learned during this period, Puerica felt that although Carthage was at a disadvantage, it was impossible to stop the war in a short time. However, the crew stayed idle in the city of Hardrumentum for a long time It is inevitable that he missed his hometown and asked him to return to the Eastern Mediterranean many times. Every time he persuaded them to let him exhaust his tongue. Even now, he himself has shaken: Otherwise, he will return to the Eastern Mediterranean first. After the war is over, let Carthage help. Did he redeem his compatriots?

the past few days, he has been struggling with this problem. He ca n’t eat or sleep well. He fell asleep late last night. He was still asleep this morning, but he was suddenly awakened: "general, Dionian killed in City! "

"Just kidding, here is Africa Proconsularis, not Sicily!" Puserica loudly rebuked his subordinate, but then he heard the deafening screams and cries, and suddenly the complexion changed greatly, saying eagerly: "Come on! Go to the port! Leave our warships here!"

................................................

Where did Puserica know that one of the main purposes of the Sicily fleet's attack on the city of Hadrummentum was to destroy the East Phoenicia Fleet because it was far away from Carthage and the port of Hadrummentum where it was moored was not defensive Strong, very easy to succeed.

The Sicily fleet docked directly on the beach south of Hadrummentum. The 7000 fleet infantry quickly jumped out of the Crow Warship, carrying the prepared ladder, and headed straight for Hadrummentum.

It was almost noon at this time, and the people of Hadrumentum who lived comfortably had just finished their breakfast. Some people were strolling out of the city, preparing to go to the farm outside the city, and supervising the Numidia slave to prepare for the winter sowing. The Dionysian soldiers rushing like a tiger, and the normally long Hadrumentum were frightened, and lost one's head out of fear and ran towards the city.

Few sentries on the city faced this kind of crisis for the first time in their lives. After a while of panic, I remembered to close the city gate, but at this time the city gate could not be closed because the returning people had blocked the entire city passageway.

The Dionia Fleet Infantry did not even use the ladder, and easily entered the city. While they were creating chaos in the city, their main force went straight to the port.

Pusherica rushed to the port, and as soon as she boarded the warship, the infantry of the Dionia fleet arrived, and fiercely killed many East Phoenicia crew members who had not yet boarded the warship.

The bare-handed East Phoenicians were tragically slaughter.

Seeing this tragic situation, Puserica hurriedly let the carrier leave the port. How could I know that the Dionia fleet warships stayed outside the port and were sunk as soon as they left the port? The other warships and the merchant ship hurriedly turned back and turned to each other. Collision, chaos into a pot of porridge.

..........................................

On this day, the Carthage seniors were discussing the "Dionian occupation of the port of Saint Iberia and Saros" in a meeting in the meeting place. They discussed for a long time and did not come up with any effective suggestions. It is because Carthage now sends almost all the army Both Navy and Navy have concentrated in the direction of Sicily. There is no more military force to support Sardinia.

It was not until then that they realized that Carthage was not much stronger than Dionia in the original strength, and that Carthage was already at a significant disadvantage to the present.

Pretakuba suggested: "Another war mobilization of the Carthage and Phoenicia allies, the recruitment of two 30000 troops, let Morbar Sir lead the fleet to Kalaris in Sardinia, waiting for the opportunity to recapture the occupation by Dionian Saros and Saint Iberia, restore normal order on Sardinia ... "

Okridon sneered at this, he taunted: "Recruit two more 30000 people ?! Pretakuba sir thinks we Carthage is Persia, can there be endless sources of troops? I tell you, this war has begun to the present Carthage has been recruited by nearly 5 soldiers (including navy personnel, and the majority). Up to now, there have been nearly 2 dead and injured. Do you think there are more soldiers in Carthage? I was sent to fight, then who would cultivate the land and provide food for the army? Who would do business and provide gold and silver for the treasury? ... "

Pretakuba was speechless for a moment.

"It is possible to recruit only a small number of citizens to serve as officers in Carthage. Most of the soldiers are provided by the allies." A senior from a Magonids hurriedly added.

"The situation of the Allies is not much better than ours!" Okridon said with a sneer: "They were also conscripted twice, how could there be extra troops!"

"You can recruit as many Numidia people as before." Another Magonids sent seniors to make another suggestion.

"East and west Numidia were called up before and after 7 people, and the casualties they paid were the largest. Those Numidia tribes would not be stupid enough to agree to our recruitment requirements, and our blind request would only threaten the survival of the Numidia tribe. Be careful to arouse their resistance! "Hanno warned positively.

Hanno's words moved the seniors: Yeah, the Carthage people are used to the obedience of the Numidia, but this obedience is caused by the decades of political and military conquest of the Carthage, but in fact the whole Numidia population can be a few more than Carthage Times, now that Carthage is fully coping with Sicily's war, the domestic military strength is empty, and indeed it should guarantee stability and avoid turbulence.

Tepanlaco stood up again and said loudly: "Actually, the problem about Sardinia is well solved, as long as Marco sir leads the army in Sicily to defeat the main force of Dionia against it, and regains the advantage on Sicily Island, It is possible to withdraw some troops to solve the problem of Sardinia.

But now, Marco sir, who is regarded as a hero by the people of Carthage, is in charge of our hard-hundred thousand army, but seems to have suddenly lost courage. So far, he has not had a battle with the main army of Dionia. Is it really Because King of Dionia scared him? "

The seniors of the Magonids were very angry when they heard this, and were about to stand up to refute.

At this moment, the door of the meeting place was suddenly opened: "everyone, no good! Hardrumentum is being attacked by Dionian!"

The seniors were taken aback, many immediately expressed suspicion, because they had been peaceful for a hundred years within the reach of the Carthage of Africa Proconsularis, and had never experienced aggression.

However, when the city guard officer who broke into the meeting place brought a few Hardrumentum messengers (in fact, the first Hardrimentum people who fled to Carthage on horseback) to bring them into the meeting place, they weeping Bitter tears recounted the general aftermath of the disaster that took place in Hadrummentum, and suddenly there was a silence in the meeting place, and the idea of ​​terrifying came out in everyone's heart: the fire was really real Spread to the land where they live! !! !!

After a moment, Pretakuba suggested decisively: "We should immediately send the Carthage troops stationed in Numidia to Hardrumentum to destroy these damn Dionia robbers! We should also send a fast boat to notify Morbar immediately Let him lead the fleet to the sea area near Hardrumentum and send Dionia's warships to the sea to feed the fish! ... "
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In order to better control the Numidia region, the Carthage people have long stationed 2 troops inland to suppress the resistance and riots in the various tribes of Numidia at any time in order to maintain stability in the region. After the war with Dionia, the army now has fewer than 10000 people.

"Since the Dionian soldier who attacked the city of Hadrumentum had 5 people, the army relying on Numidia alone may not be enough to repel the enemy. We should immediately mobilize allies in and around the city. Believe the people. In order to protect the Wei Family Park, we will definitely participate as much as possible and form an army with a sufficient number to meet with the army in Numidia to fight back the enemy. "

When Carthage was facing a crisis, Hanno this time did not oppose Pretakuba's opinion, but added: "In addition, we also need to notify neighboring alliances to prepare for defense to prevent this Dionian army from conquering After the city of Hardrumentum, we will continue to attack other allies. We will also send ships to explore the sea area around Carthage to prevent Dionian and fleet from coming to attack Africa Proconsularis ... "

At this time, useful suggestions made by seniors were quickly adopted and implemented immediately, with unprecedented efficiency.

The people of Carthage soon panicked understood the news that "Hadrummentum was attacked by Dionian".

Four hours later, the city of Carthage finally reluctantly assembled an army of nearly 4 people, led by Tepanlako, hurried to the east and merged with the army rushed from Numidia on the way.

During the eastward journey together, the sky was already dark, but they did not need to ignite torch, because the fire was soaring in the direction of Hadrummentum, and it illuminated the eastern sky.

Dionian not only slaughtered the people of Hardrumentum, but also destroyed the entire city? !! !! Carthage soldiers looked at the fire in the distance, with anger and anger in their hearts.

When Taipanrac led the army, he found that the situation was not as bad as he thought: The city of Hardrumentum was indeed ruined, but most of the people were safe and sound. They saw the fire was about to go out. Gu Don't be scalded, break into the ruined city, and pick up the available items in the ashes ...

After seeing the arrival of the Carthage army, many people swarmed over again, telling Tepanrac their tears in tears: ... After the Dionian army entered the city, a small number of soldiers strangled the Hard who was still trying to resist For the people of Lumentum, most of the soldiers rushed to the port. The terrified people of Hardrumentum suddenly discovered that Dionian not at all blocked the city gate and did not prevent them from escaping, so they fled outside the city and evaded to the neighboring city state. After more than an hour, they suddenly saw the flame of light in the direction of mother state. Some people boldly came over to check it, and found that the enemy had disappeared without disappear without a trace, but the whole city was ablaze with fire. Can't Fight ...

Tepanlac was relieved after confirming that the Dionia fleet and the army had left, but then he should have a headache again: because what are the thousands of people who have lost their homes and had no food or clothing? Arrange them for disaster. This is the responsibility that Carthage, the Alliance Leader of the Phoenicia city state in the Western Mediterranean, must bear!

................................................

At this time, the Sicily fleet had already left the port of Hardrumentum and had entered the western area of ​​Sicily. Near the sea near Minoa.

When Seklian returned, he made a special note: in order to prevent the Carthage fleet from standing by on the route of Celinus, he also ordered the fleet to go east for a small circle and go directly to Miloa.

But where did he know that Morbar led the Carthage fleet as usual between the western sea area of ​​Sicily and the Carthage sea area, on the one hand, to explore the movement of the cruising Dionia fleet, and to find its fighters; on the other hand, in Strengthen the training of the fleet in combat situations, speed up the integration of new warships, and explore ways to counter Dionia tactics.

So when the fast boat found the Carthage fleet and told Morbar that "Dionia fleet sneak attacked Hardrumentum", he was also startled.

He did want to lead the fleet to the sea near Celinus, and to slay the Dionia fleet back to work, but when he ordered the fleet to change course and moved towards Celinus, the Sicily fleet had bypassed Kossus is closer to Celinus than the Carthage fleet.

Seklian led the Sicily fleet, assaulted quickly, returned quickly, captured the city of Hardrumentum, destroyed the East Phoenicia Fleet, burned the entire city ... not at all how much time it took, the fleet infantry did not have too many slaughters.

Of course, one of the main reasons for this is the request of King Davos. He does not want the citizens of the kingdom to become bloodthirsty monsters, nor does he want excessive slaughter. The defenseless people, leading to the extreme hatred of Carthage and Phoenicians, which has led to enemies. And burning the city can not only cause panic in Africa Proconsularis, but also increase Carthage's financial burden.

Although the crew of the Sicily fleet were tired, they all sang happily. The shadow of the failure a few days ago had been swept away. They joyfully manipulated the warship and entered the port of Minoa, a few of them The warship also carried property stolen from the State Treasury of Hardrumentum and some of the crew of the East Phoenicia United Fleet captured.

................................................

The impact of the destruction of the city of Hadrumentum on Carthage and the Phoenicia allies of Africa Proconsularis is unprecedented. On the second day, many Carthage people gathered before Senate to petition and strongly demanded that navy strengthen the patrol of the coast of Africa Proconsularis, Strengthen defenses against Carthage and its allies to prevent such tragedies from happening again.

The nearby Phoenicia city state also sent envoy to claim protection from Carthage.

In the case of his own security being threatened, of course Senate did not have the energy to discuss the reinforcement of Sardinia, and an issue that had been debated a few days ago finally had a result, in which set up Sect senior El Accra Travel to Minoa as envoy and ask for King of Dionia Davos.

At noon, Davos was eating lunch inside the tent, and he specially prepared an extra table for his servants. When El Accra walked into the large tent and didn't speak, Davos invited him to dinner.

"Dear King Davos, on behalf of Carthage Senate, I have important matters to discuss with you, I have no time-"

Before he finished speaking, El Accra was interrupted by Davos: "Carthage envoy, you come from afar, you must be hungry, eat something first. Otherwise, if the strong man is always hungry, nothing will happen It can't be done! "Davos said in a pun.

El Accra sits helplessly at the dining table, with a bowl of hot fish soup, a plate of salty beef jerky, a bowl of sticky oatmeal, two baked bread, Have a glass of grape wine and the food is very simple.

El Accra's face became a bit unsightly. Although he didn't want to eat, but since it was said to entertain Carthage envoy, these foods were too simple and crude.

At this time, Davos slowly said: "Except for grape wine, the food on your table is the Dionian soldiers lunch at today. You and I eat like them."

Will the food of Dionian soldier be so rich? !! El Accra was heart startled, and then he felt that King of Dionia was deliberately deceiving himself. After all, it is said that the Dionian army in Sicily also reached 10.

Davos looked at him, knowing he didn't believe it, but didn't explain much.

How could El Accra diligently eat at this time, he said again loudly: "Carthage Senate sent me here as envoy, there are several things to discuss with the king!"

Davos took a sip of grape wine, slightly nodded, and said he heard it.

"The day before yesterday, your Dionia fleet attacked the city of Hardrumentum, slaughtered the people in the city, and burned the entire town ... Your approach is too cruel! Although Hardrumentum is Allies of Carthage, but they did not at all sent troops to participate in this war, but suffered such terrifying disaster, which has stirred up all Phoenicia city state of Africa Proconsularis to your Dionia!-"

"Envoy, the fact that Hardrummentum did not send troops to the battle does not mean that they did not participate in this war. Didn't they build new warships for you? Didn't provide you with food? ... At least we can be sure Yes, they provided a base for the fleet from the Phoenicia region of the Eastern Mediterranean! It was this fleet that attacked our Sicily fleet and led to the death of the fleet commander! "Herny Polis countered politely:" Your Carthage army It is ruthless to destroy Minoa, Akragas, Gela, etc. to maintain a friendly city state with our Dionia, can't we burn a Hardrumentum! And a Hardlementum is not enough to comfort Those friendly city state people who have lost their homes! "

El Accra heard the threat in Herny Boris's words. He forcibly suppressed the urge to refute, grabbed the wine glass on the table, took a big sip of wine, and was choked with a cough. Said solemnly: "You mentioned that the fleet from the eastern Phoenicia area stationed in the city of Hardrumentum, in fact we Carthage not at all invited them to go to war, but they were learning about us After a war with you and encountering difficulties, based on the common bloodline, with the consent of King Persia, he actively sent a fleet to assist us ...

I know you have captured many members of this fleet. Carthage Senate hopes that you can release them and let them return to the Eastern Mediterranean safely to avoid the city states of Tyre and Sidon in the Phoenicia area. Under the strong demands of these captured relatives , Again making a request to Persian King, leading to further expansion of the war. "

This is the Carthage people threatening! Herny Boris frowned slightly, looking subconsciously towards Davos.
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Davos said positively: "Dionia and Phoenicia in the east have never had any resentment, but they sent their fleets, and they came thousands of miles to sneak attack on Dionia's fleet. It is worthy to be destroyed! If they send another army, I welcome it very much. Recently We just got a lot of mines and are missing slaves. "

El Accra was heart shivered with cold, but he had to continue on this topic, because the combined fleet of the East Phoenicia was annihilated within the sphere of influence of Carthage. If the Carthage people did not remedy, they would look back to him. Carthage provides great assistance to fellow Eastern Mediterranean Phoenicia.

"What do we need to do to redeem these Phoenicia crew members from the Eastern Mediterranean captured by you?" El Accra softened.

Davos looked at him and said slightly mockingly: "When your army occupied Akragas, Ekium, Gela, you had the opportunity to redeem it in exchange for prisoners, but the army led by Marco killed All the people in the city have been wiped out! "

El Accra was silent, and said softly, "What if Carthage is going to cease war with your Dionia?"

Davos suddenly heard this, and was a little surprised. He blinked and said, "I shouldn't have heard it wrong? Carthage, the Western Mediterranean overlord, actually stopped this huge war for these captives. ?! "

El Accra managed to say this through the captives of the captives. Regardless of Davos' sarcasm, he continued to say, "King, you are right, this is indeed a war that consumes both sides. I mean, if--if you and we cease the war, will these prisoners be released? "

At this time, Davos did not joke anymore, but said solemnly: "Since a truce has been reached, of course the captives will be released. However, it is you who tore up the covenant! It is you who initiated this war! Now it is you who want to end War! You want to go to war, we can't control it, but you want to end, but it's not so easy!

"So ... what conditions do you need to accept the armistice?" El Accra asked straightforwardly.

Davos did not answer directly, he said lightly: "The armistice negotiations are a very important matter for you and ours. Of course, you and we have to negotiate and decide together. Just like trade and business, it requires a long bargain. the process of……"

"But as the most noble person in the Kingdom of Dionia, you must have some requirements for the truce?" El Accra continued to ask.

"To be honest, from the outbreak of the war to the present, I have been running around 4 places, I really did not think about the truce. After you mentioned this incident, I now have a doubt." Davos said, intentionally pause a bit.

"What doubt?" El Accra asked subconsciously.

"If ... if you Carthage Senate wanted to talk to us about a truce, would your military commander Marco agree?"

El Accra hesitated a little, then immediately replied: "Marco sir certainly agrees, because Carthage is different from Dionia, we don't have a king, but with Senate, important matters of the city state are determined by Senate."

Davos immediately smiled, raised his glass, and said, "War is indeed a headache, and peace is a good thing for you and our people! ... Welcome you to come today, come and drink this glass!"

El Accra thought he understood what Davos meant, and hurriedly toasted and drank. After that, he no longer asked any questions.

.............................................

After leaving El Accra, Herny Polis couldn't wait to ask: "Your Majesty, are you really ready to have peace with Carthage?"

Davos slightly smiled: "I want to talk to Carthage, but I'm afraid they can't agree with me."

"What conditions?" Herny Boris asked directly, without taboo.

At this time, Davos did not evade: "At least Sicily, Corsica, and Sardinia must belong to the kingdom, and then surrender part or all of their Iberia southern part territory ..."

Herny Boris listened and widened his eyes unconsciously before he reluctantly said, "I don't think it would be easy for Carthage to agree to these conditions ..."

Davos glanced at him and said leisurely: "I did n’t tell the envoy about these conditions, because I was afraid of alarming the Carthage. In fact, I did n’t want to have a truce with Carthage at this time, because it was difficult to form The favorable situation of closing the door and beating the dog, how could it be a waste of this great opportunity, and then reopen the door to let the dog escape again ... unless you wait for the dog to be completely killed, maybe it is when I put forward these conditions . "

Herny Polis suddenly realized, but he was also a little worried and reminded: "Your Majesty, in case the Phoenicia area in the Eastern Mediterranean will send reinforcements, even Persia will send reinforcements ..."

Davos said indifferently: "Persia transported reinforcements from beyond a thousand li, and fought against us, with his enemy Egypt and Greece's native city state at any time, which was at risk! At the beginning, the fierce defeat of the Athens army attack Syracuse was a lesson. I am afraid that Artaxerxes did not have such great courage, and according to the information obtained, Persian was still preparing to attack Egypt again. In addition, the Carduchians had a riot in the hinterland of Persia. Ability, it is impossible to send troops to beyond a thousand li to assist a foreigner city state that has no close relationship with them.

As for those Phoenicians in the east, as far as I know, their strength is much worse than Carthage. The only thing worth mentioning is navy, which has been wiped out by us. What is there to worry about. "

After hearing this, Herny Polis reassured.

"By the way, Sicily's fleet captured a lot of Phoenicia crews from the Eastern Mediterranean yesterday. You asked Martius to bring some Greek-speaking captives. I would like to ask them about Persia."

"Yes, Your Majesty." Herny Boris said as he went out, "Actually, the 8th legion captured many Numidia people in the previous Minoan war, but the Carthage came to discuss the redemption several times. They never mentioned them, as if they had completely forgotten them. "

A flash of light flashed through Davos' mind, and he said immediately: "Herny, where are those Numidia captives now?"

"Your Majesty, they do coolies in Catania."

Davos then remembered that Prosousus had reported to him at that time, but he had just landed at that time and had a lot of affairs, so he didn't care too much.

"Send someone back to Catania to inform Skoptiki and have him send these Numitia captives to Minoa!"

Herny Polis moved in his heart and asked quickly, "Your Majesty, you want to--"

Davos's mouth slightly tilted: "Since the Carthage people don't treat Numidia people, let's take care of these poor Numidia people."

.............................................

El Accra left Minoa and not at all returned directly to Carthage. Instead, he took a boat to Mazara, then arrived at the Carthage camp outside Serinus, and met Carthage military commander Marco.

"Aren't you here to meet me?" Marco asked directly as soon as he met. El Accra had just left the house as the front foot of Carthage envoy, and Pretakouba sent a fast boat to Sicily and informed him.

"Does Marco sir know that the city of Hardrumentum was attacked by Dionia navy suprise and burned down?" El Accra asked.

"Yes, I just heard it." Marco said in a tranquil voice: "Dionia is a powerful country. Fighting with them, it is difficult to avoid this situation. Senate should not blame Morbar, I am I think he is much better than Anobas. He didn't take long to solve the army's food transportation problem and won a naval battle victory. This old man is really not easy! "

"But he made a suggestion to Senate to" reconcile with Dionia, "Marco sir, what do you think?" El Accra looked directly at him and asked this important question.

Marco frowned, said solemnly: "Morbar has just joined this war and still knows too little about the whole situation. He only knows that we are not as good as Dionia in navy, but we are better than Dionian in the army. For Carthage I will finally get the victory of this war, I am convinced! "

"Since we are better than Dionian in the land battle, why didn't Marco sir launch an attack to Dionian? What we heard in Carthage is that you are leading the army to retreat continuously! Isn't this because of fear of Dionia's attack?" Al Accra questioned politely.

"Afraid of Dionian?" Marco sneered scornfully, and then appeared helplessly said: "Hasdruba defeated the number of Dionia's army in the battle of Gela, we are not afraid of Dionian army at all in the field! But Dionia navy Controlling the coast of Sicily, our food supply is difficult. In order to prevent the soldiers from collapsing because of hungry, I had to retreat to the west, hoping to defeat the main force of Dionia through a battle, but the King of Dionia obviously knew that The land battle is not as good as ours, so he refused to fight and led his army to defend on Minoa. Of course, I would not lead the army to attack the enemies defending on the hill, which would lead to heavy casualties of Soldiers ... "

"Did you just confront Dionian like this?" El Accra could not help but question.
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This tone made Marco feel very harsh. His eyes were open, but then he remembered Pretakouba's command, and immediately lowered his eyes, and asked as calmly as possible: "I heard Senate sent you to mention Dionian about the truce The matter of peace, how did the King of Dionia respond? "

El Accra was shocked by Marco's sudden outrageous momentum just now, and he quickly replied: "King of Dionia is very willing to negotiate a truce with Carthage!"

"This does not mean that Dionian knows that it is inferior to us, and is afraid to continue fighting and encounter defeat, so we want to maintain the victory they have achieved through the truce and peace, are we willing to stop fighting with Dionian in such a situation? ! "Marco asked loudly.

El Accra hesitated for a moment, then murmured, "Now ... judging from the current situation, it is our Carthage that is at a disadvantage!"

Marco looked at him coldly for a moment, then suddenly stepped forward and took his arm, and said in a commanding tone, "Come with me!"

El Accra stepped into Marco's large tent, feeling puzzled and panicked.

Marco took him to a more empty place in front of the large tent and pointed to the back and said, "What do you see?"

El Accra settled his mind, and said slightly blankly, "A city wall under construction ... looks like a long ..."

"It's not like it, but it's really long!" Marco affirmed, "It will extend from the seaside to the east of Celinus to the west, covering both the city of Celinus and our camp in Dionia In it! "

"I was surprised when I came, why did you build the city wall behind the camp?" El Accra asked his own question.

"Since Dionian dare not fight with us, we can only take the initiative to attack it!" Marco looked towards the front, said solemnly: "Our target is Serinus! Celinus is the home of the Dionia fleet, The Dionia fleet can cruise the western sea area every day and block our routes. The port of Celinus has played a great role. As long as we can capture it and let Dionia navy lose its foothold in the Sicily west, it will inevitably reduce their navy. Advantage, reducing their threat to the western sea area and the coast of Africa Proconsularis. However, because of the importance of Celinus, Dionian will not give up, they will stubbornly defend, I am afraid that in the future, the main force of the Dionian army will enter from the sea Serinus, fight with us ... "

After hearing the previous words, El Accra was still happy, but after listening to the latter words, he was a little worried: "Isn't this again our attack and the defense of the Dionian army ?! Don't you say that such an attack will be for us? Did the soldiers cause heavy casualties? "

"Dionian does have some experience in defending the city, but attacking the city of Sellinus is much easier than attacking Minoya!" Marco said confidently, "After a few days of analysis and discussion with Admika, I decided First build an external wall to protect our entire camp, so that the army can attack the city with all its strength, and to avoid the Dionian army killing us from the east or landing on a nearby beach to attack us while we are attacking the city. "

Having said that, Marco pointed forward again: "What do you think it is?"

El Accra's gaze passed through the crevices of many tents, and he saw something in front of the city of Celinus, and he couldn't help but said in surprise: "Do you want to build an inner wall ?!"

Marco looked at the earth wall that had been put on hold for a long time before it was completed. He couldn't help thinking of the night when he was attacked by the Dionian army. He exhaled softly and said, "I will not only build the inner wall, but also Serinus. Surrounded by the city, but also based on the inner wall, multiple earth hills were built, and then based on the earth hills, a vertical city wall was built to extend forward to connect with the city wall of Celinus ... By then, Dionian would Without the advantage of defense, we will definitely be able to fight Diona people under the same conditions! ... "

When El Accra heard this, he felt inexplicably more confident, but he was a little puzzled: "Listen to Marco sir, your plan, this will be a great project! To build these city walls, and earth mountains ... I am afraid Will it take a long time ?! "

"Don't forget that I have more than 10 soldiers in the subordinate!" Marco proudly said, "They only started to build the external walls after getting the military provisions from Carthage. It is only two days until now when you enter the camp. After watching the progress of the exterior wall, do you think it will take a long time to complete my plan?

..........................................

After Leonidas and Xanthicles led the army to capture the main city of Syracuse, the second day, Sicily Governor Skoptiki rushed to Syracuse, and discussed with Leonidas, Xanthicles, and Hiktas, who had just returned to Dionia, and his nephew Zamoratis to discuss how to deal with the being How can the captured Syracuse soldiers and the urban population stabilize the order in the city as soon as possible ...

Everyone quickly reached an agreement: Except for a small number of urban residents who have direct family relations with the people in the port area, all the others became slaves of Dionia's kingdom.

The reason why this decision was made, Skoptiki, who has been in Catania for many years, believes that since Syracuse has always been the overlord of Sicily, even now, the Syracuse people still consider themselves very high, always thinking of a way to restore their former glory. Dream, forcing such a group of restless people into Dionia's rule, they may jump out of chaos if there is an abnormal situation, especially now that Dionia is at the critical juncture of the war, so all of them are reduced to slaves and sicily The island is the safest approach.

For Hiktas and Zamoratis, their rebellion led to the final fall of Syracuse. People in the same city are already in the same situation. Of course, they are not willing to live in the same city with them. Even more how people in the port area become After Dionian citizen, they certainly hope that it is better to live in Syracuse. The deserved place is also in Syracuse, and most of the land in Syracuse is in the hands of urban people ...

So to all parties, the people of Syracuse can only be sacrificed.

At the same time, officials from various ministries such as finance, household registration, farming, commerce, and courts brought by Skoptiki have begun to take over Syracuse's urban affairs, statistics of the property and spoils of war obtained, statistics of houses in urban areas, measurement of Syracuse's land, Register the people in the port area and tell them the rights and obligations they need to become a Dionian citizen ...

The long-cherished wishes of the people in the Syracuse port area are about to be realized. They have shown great enthusiasm. Under the leadership of Hiktas, they have actively assisted Dionia officials in their work, especially the 7th and 8th legion soldiers. A tall city wall was built in the isthmus, which completely cut off the connection between the island of Ortigia and the main city. Every day, warships (from the original Syracuse fleet) continued to cruise around the island of Ortigia.

Syracuse is undergoing a change of Heaven and Earth turning upside down. It is seen by the people of Taunis and Leotini not far from it, and they are jealous.

Taunis is located on the seafront and has very little land. Leotini is a little better, but it ca n’t meet the land needs of a growing population. Now they see that the people in the Syracuse port area, which was much worse than theirs, can now get fertile. They got a very good house and they felt unfair: because they also participated in the battle against Syracuse, they sacrificed more than the people in the Syracuse port area, but they could only get a little spoils of war. It's not fair!

Under the strong demands of the people, the two city state leaders rushed to Syracuse to express their affection to Skoptiki.

Skoptiki showed awkward look and reluctantly told them that the distribution of the Spoils of War after the victory of Dionia and the Allies was strictly written into the covenant. The land not at all was included in it, and he had no right to make it without authorization. change. And according to the "Dionia's Law", only Dionian citizens can get land. There is only one way for Taunis and Leotini people to get Syracuse land-to become a Dionian citizen!

The high-level of the two city states returned without success, but the words of Shipnos were quickly spread in the two city states under the impetus of the people.

Moreover, some remarks have also been rapidly spread among the people in the two cities. For example, even after the land of Syracuse has been allocated to the people in the port area, there will be a lot left, but according to this situation, Dionia Senate will transfer other The landless citizens of the Dionia region were assigned to Syracuse, and by then there would be no excess land.

Another example: Becoming a Dionian citizen is much better than becoming a citizen of Taunis. Not only do you not have to worry about the lack of land, you also do not have to worry about being invaded by a powerful enemy, and you have the pride of being a citizen of a powerful kingdom ...

More than 10 years ago, when Taunis, Leotini, and Catania all became independent from Syracuse at the same time, the people of these two cities witnessed how Catania people who were worse off than them and regarded as slaves by Dionysius started. Rebuilding their own home, how to gradually become wealthy, how to have a proud position, so that they have to show respect ... More than ten years have passed quietly, and the seeds that want to become Dionian citizens have already been buried unconsciously. Between them, the impact of the Syracuse fall this time on them is only to eventually cause the seeds in this heart to blossom and bear fruit.
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The people of Taunis gathered together and collectively suggested to the council that the entire city state be completely incorporated into the Kingdom of Dionia and that Taunis citizens become Dionian citizens.

The council soon decided to hold Ecclesia urgently to vote on the issue of "joining Dionia."

Voting result: The resolution was passed with more than 90% of the citizens in favor.

Taunis immediately sent envoy to Syracuse, showing Skoptiki the strong will of the Taunis people.

Skoptiki is certainly very welcome, but he said: This matter is very important, he needs to ask King Davos for instructions and report to Senate.

The matter was quickly learned by the people of Leotini that they had learned everything and not long before sent Skoptiki to envoy.

In the meantime, Davos' instructions on "Leonidas to lead the North Coast" and the subsequent arrival of the 3rd Fleet freed Leonidas and Xanthicles from worrying about nothing to do.

Skoptiki, Leonidas, Xanthicles, Midolades and others quickly convened a military meeting.

"Your Majesty has written to ask us to launch a military operation on the North Coast as soon as possible." Skoptiki, the moderator of the military conference, expressed his modesty: "I hope that a solution can be discussed and presented to this conference. Your Majesty. Of course, this plan is up to you. Although your expedition will increase the consumption of arm provisions and the labor shortage in cities and towns in winter, I will try my best to protect the army's food and supplies. "

Skoptiki tone barely fell, Leonidas interfaced: "Your Majesty asked us to choose a foothold on the North Coast so that the 3rd Fleet can easily cruise the Sicily west sea area. My plan is to seize it."

Leonidas said, pointing with his hand somewhere on the map.

Palermos! Xanthicles was startled and said busyly: "Can it be too dangerous? Palermos is not a small city state, not far from the army of Carthage. In case we can't capture this city in a short time, and Carthage's army is back soon, and we will be in trouble! "

"Neither Theedium, Sorus, nor the ruins of Himera had a port large enough to accommodate the 3rd Fleet, and it had to take manpower and time to rebuild it. Only Palermos had the 3rd Fleet barely settled in. Conditions. "Leonidas said this to Midolades, and then he turned to Xanthicles and said," It's not long since you first arrived in Sicily, and you don't know much about the terrain of Palermos. Its all around is surrounded by high mountains. Surrounded by land, there are only 3 roads connecting to the outside, a long narrow mountain road connecting Eryx to the south, a rugged path along the sea to Eryx, and a seaside road to the east leading to Sorus. As long as we block the mountain pass to the south And the seaside path, you can easily block Carthage's reinforcements. As for Sorus, if we send troops to rescue, we can just destroy it and then take Sorus along. "

"I've heard you say that there are some indigenous soldiers in the Carthage army that can climb mountains and mountains." Xanthicles reminded.

"Yes, these indigenous people are from Iberia. They once crossed the mountains in the battle of the Carthage against Theedium, attacked the rear of the garrison of Theedium, and led to the fall of this friendly city state. But as long as we Raise the alert, the sudden attack of the Carthage people cannot be achieved, and the mountains around Palermos are above 5, 6 100 meters, which is not so easy to cross. Even if the Iberia indigenous people can come over, I believe they are already exhausted. We You can just beat them, ”Leonidas said confidently.

"Prosousus, you convinced me." Xanthicles said earnestly. The reason why he just asked again and again just because he wanted to remind Leonidas to pay attention to these problems, although they are also mercenary general of Persia's expedition, but he It is very different from Amintas. He has a gentle personality and has a good position. He not at all because Leonidas has less qualifications than himself and refuses to obey the order of the young commander. Instead, he fights against Syracuse. He has been doing his best to execute the orders given by Leonidas, and seriously assisted him in combat. As a veteran who has retired at home, he can get his wish and be promoted to the rank of Dionian legion, and he is very satisfied.

"I also agree with Prosousus sir's plan." Midolades nodded said that he could get the port of Palermos for the 3rd Fleet, which he certainly wanted. He looked at Leonidas and Xanthicles. He was a little curious. He had not worked with Leonidas before at all, but he heard something about this young commander. I saw it today and it was as ignored as rumors. Honored, likes my own way, is arbitrary, but fortunately I am navy.

"You want to attack Palermos, I agree! But do n’t you all take away the soldiers, do n’t forget that there are enemies on the Island of Ortigia, the main city of Syracuse has just been occupied, it is not stable, and the city still has success. Thousands of captives ... "Skoptiki reminded.

"I'll take the seventh and eighth legions to the North Coast." Leonidas said briefly.

Just bring two legions? !! You have taken all the regular troops in Sicily territory! ... Skoptiki's heart was defamated. Fortunately, he knew Leonidas and had already prepared: "Can you leave the wounded soldiers in the two legions? On the one hand, it will help them to heal, on the other hand, I want them to temporarily serve as officers, responsible for Train and direct citizens of the Syracuse harbour area, as well as citizens of Taunis and Leotini who will soon join the kingdom.

In addition, can you lend me the thousands of sets of hoplite helmets armor and weapon you obtained in the previous battles to temporarily arm the citizens of these port areas, stabilize the order in the city, and guard against the enemies of the Island of Ortigia. "

Leonidas thought about it, and nodded agreed.

At this time, Midolades said: "Sir Skoptiki, I have a suggestion about the captives in the city of Syracuse ... The 9th legion occupied Sarros in Sardinia, Your Majesty hopes that we can control the island of Sardinia as soon as possible. The production and trading of precious metals requires a lot of manpower. Can the captives in Syracuse be transported to Syracuse, and the 9th legion can transport the captives of Syracuse to Syracuse and become the labor you need to rebuild Syracuse ... "

Skoptiki eyes shined: "This is a good idea! But first we have to get the consent of Your Majesty and Senate."

The Syracuse had absolutely no idea: more than 6000 of their captive Athens soldiers were taken to the quarry for labor decades ago, and none survived. But now times changes, they become slaves of Dionia and will travel to Sardinia. Destiny is a cruel fate!

.............................................

The news that "Carthage's army resumed siege of Celinus" returned to Minoa, which caused Davos's attention. He disregarded Tolmides's persuasion and decided to visit Celinus in person, accompanied by Alexis and Amintas.

Guarded by 40 warships, Davos arrived at the port of Celinus.

The former eighth legion, the first brigade captain, and today's Celinus interim military chief Carl Sidis, hurried to the pier to receive the news.

"Your Majesty, Salinus Interim Commander Carl Sidis salutes you!"

"Hard work, Carl Sidis! Although you and I met for the first time today, I have been worried for you since I read the Prosousus report! I am worried that you can only rely on 1 irregular soldiers. Hold on to the important city of Sellinus. But you hold on, it's great! "Davos didn't hesitate his praise.

Calcidis was a little embarrassed, he quickly said: "Your Majesty, in fact, after Commander Prosousus led the army to leave, the city of Celinus was no longer attacked by the Carthage army. In addition, the Sicily fleet also gave We are very helpful. "

"The Sicily fleet should be doing something, and this is also their forward base." Davos said casually, looking around all around, seeing the busy laborers on the dock trestle, asking: "Are they slaves? Linus? "

"Your Majesty, we gave the city state slave freedom here after we captured the city of Serinus. Many slaves and freedman who voluntarily applied to become Dionian citizens were left by us as port laborers, and some were Minoa, The people who fled after the fall of Akragas were unwilling to take refuge in Catania and were willing to come to Serinus to help the Carthage people. The real Serinus had been escorted to Catania, Naxos ... and became a kingdom. slave, there are no more Serinus in the entire city of Celinus ... "

"Selinus is at the forefront of the war. It is very important to maintain the stability and security of the order in the city, and I am glad you have done it." Davos applauded.

Calcidis led Davos entire group out of the port and into the city. Then, they were surprised to see the dust in the city, and some Dionian soldiers were demolishing the houses near the city wall.

"What is this doing?" Amintas asked immediately.

"Only about 4000 of our soldiers live in the city, and most of the dwellings are vacant. We are going to dig trenches and arrange traps on the land where the dwellings are demolished. At the same time, we will use the obtained stones and bricks to repair an interior wall. The Carthage people broke the city wall outside us, and they could not capture the city of Celinus. "Calcidis said firmly.



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 996
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Very good defense!" Davos again applauded: "It seems that in the face of the forthcoming siege of the Carthage army, you are not at all afraid, but you are actively using your brain to think better This is a good defense! ".

Davos heads up to the city and looks out of the city.

In his field of vision, not only the dust is diffused, but also the sound of people. Through the grey misty dust, countless silhouettes are 100 meters away from the city, like hard-working ants are constantly busy, they are digging A long trench that surrounds the city of Celinus, and at the same time, the excavated soil is piled up and consolidated at the rear. Behind this unfinished soil barrier is a continuous camp, with tents like stars in the sky. Countless, and in the distance there is another earth wall that has been built around the city of Celinus ...

Davos gazed for a while, and the expression on his face became serious: "It seems that the Carthage people are serious this time. They are really going to attack the city of Serinus!"

"I'm afraid the Carthage have no choice but to attack the city of Sellinus." Alexis said.

Davos nodded, did not speak, and as he walked down the tower, he specially observed the soldiers patrolling the city. They were all tense and muscles tight.

Upon arriving at the City Lord Mansion, Davos immediately convened a military conference.

"The situation in Celinus is severe and the Carthage attack is imminent. What do you think?" Davos asked to straight to the point.

"Your Majesty, you must reinforce Celinus immediately. I am willing to lead the first legion to the Celinus defense!" Amintas took the initiative to fight and stayed in Minoa during this time. He also saw that: Davos was short There is no plan to fight against the Carthage within time, and Serinus will surely become the focus of the next war.

"I agree with Amintas, Celinus must be reinforced!" Alexis also said: "However, the strength of one legion is still too small. There are at least two legion reinforcements. This will ensure that while the defense is completed, there will be strength. Take the initiative to disrupt the attack of the Carthage.

Carl Sidis gave me a good inspiration just now. In the past, we were used to arranging multiple obstacles outside the city and the camp in defense to achieve the purpose of blocking and killing the enemy. Now that the Carthage army is under pressure, it is impossible to carry out details outside the city Layout, but defense measures can be built in the city. Why not build more interior walls and arrange more traps? After all, what we want to protect is the port. There are no residents in the urban area. We can completely use it as a battlefield to kill a lot of Carthage soldiers and give them great blows! However, to demolish the houses in the city, build the city wall, traps and other facilities in a short time, it also requires a lot of manpower ... "

Davos was listening carefully, thinking, and then he said to Amintas, "Did you hear these suggestions from Alexis just now? What do you think?"

Amintas said impatiently: "Alexis's proposal was good, but those were after the enemy began to attack the city. If I were the commander of the city of Celinus, I would ask Your Majesty to send me a Cavalry Legion to command me, Carthage people are now building city walls at such close distances. Actually, the obstacles caused by their use of cavalry, I will send cavalry legion to carry out suprise attacks on them from time to time.

In addition, I would like to ask Your Majesty to transfer all the ballistas and abdominal bows to me, and I will let them all be placed in the city, carry out precise attacks on the Carthage people, and continue to cause damage to the Carthage soldiers ... "

After listening, Davos groaned for a moment and said decisively, "Amintas, I have appointed you as the commander of Celinus, leading the first legion, the 6th legion, the first cavalry legion, and the Garrison of Celinus, a total of 22. Man, hold me to the city of Celinus, if you fall, don't come to see me! "

The reason why he chose Amintas as the commander of Celinus, Davos certainly has his own considerations: Although Amintas sometimes loses his calmness because he is too warlike in the attack, his performance is much more stable when defending, but he can give full play to him. Experienced expertise is very obvious in the defense battle of Ostia.

"Your Majesty, rest assured, I will make Celinus the Hell of Carthage!" Amintas said excitedly.

"I will notify Seklian and ask him to deploy some crew members to assist your troops in completing the construction of the Celinus city defense facility as soon as possible."

Davos said and looked towards Karl Sidis: "Karl Sidis, you will still command the original 4000 soldiers and have the right to attend every military meeting in Celinus, because you are familiar with Celinus The situation of the city and the enemies outside the city can give Amintas good advice. "

Calcidis was excited when he heard this. His original position was appointed by Commander Leonidas. Now King Davos continues to let him command these 4000 people, and this appointment is confirmed. And wartime military conferences like this can generally only be attended by positions above Legion Commander, and ordinary officers are allowed to participate in special circumstances, while Davos allows him to participate in military conferences in Celinus in the future, which means that he has Eligibility to sit on a par with Legion Commander.

"Many thanks Your Majesty!" He said tremblingly.

"Alexis still has to command Minoa's army for me. I can't live without you!" Davos said half-jokingly and half-seriously.

"Your Majesty, I'll be happy to help you!" Alexis said lightly.

................................................

After the camp's external walls were successfully constructed, Marco ordered the soldiers to hurry up to build the internal walls. Seeing that the trenches were mostly dug, the earth barriers were gradually being built and compacted, but the situation changed. The originally peaceful city of Sellinus suddenly burst out of hundreds of cavalry from the northern gate, the east gate, and the west gate, and a suprise attack was building Carthage soldiers on the inner wall of the camp.

The unsuspecting Carthage soldiers broke up, and when the heavily armed Carthage reinforcements arrived, the Dionian cavalry returned to the city in time.

Several successive attack attacks have made Marco realize that Dionian has increased his troops in the city of Celinus, and has begun to intensify the attack outside the city. It is obviously impossible for the Carthage army to not attack the city of Celinus and cause no damage as before. Garrison built the facility with full attention and proceeded to the city.

Although he wanted to attract the main force of Dionia through the attack of the city of Serinus, he would fight against him again, but he hoped that after completing all the arrangements, he would lose his defensive advantage, so he One side ordered the troops to step up the construction of the inner wall of the camp, and at the same time arranged a heavily armed army behind the soldiers who built the inner wall to take precautions.

At the same time, he also transferred thousands of cavalry, patrolling on the outside of the inner wall of the camp, watching the movement of several city gates in Celinus.

Who knows, the city head ballista and the abdominal bow fired together and focused on the place where Carthage cavalry and the infantry gathered 100 meters away, causing some casualties, forcing Marco to rush the defense forces back again.

Of course, he did not interrupt the construction of the inner wall. Instead, he sent more soldiers to step up the construction. At the same time, he also brought in the ballista and attacked the city of Celinus under the cover of the soil barrier.

.............................................

When Marco was racking his brains in response to the suprise attack in the city, he received a call from the Palermo messenger: a tens of thousands of Dionian army landed on the beach near Palermo!

Marco startled: Dionia's army is either on the south coast or in the mountains in the middle. Why did a tens of thousands of troops appear? Was it Dionian's call from Magna Graecia?

Marco didn't expect might be the Dionian army of attack Syracuse, mainly because he had seen the city of Syracuse with his own eyes. He didn't think that the Dionian army could conquer Syracuse in such a short time.

Although he was a little worried about Dionia's military potential, Marco didn't have time to think about the origin of this Dionian army. He realized that due to the calm and tranquility of the North Coast during this time, he started to ignore this one that was a little far from the core area of ​​Sicily's west. Phoenicia city state, but also pulled some citizens of Palermo to come to Serinus to build a city wall, and now Palermos is under attack. If it falls, it means that the Carthage army can use The coastline will be further shortened, which will be more conducive to the blockade of the Dionia fleet.

He scolded himself for his negligence, and immediately sent herald to ride to the north to inform Hasdruba, stationed near Segsta, so that he immediately led the subordinate army to rescue Palermos.

After Hasdruba was ordered, he quickly led 30000 soldiers and rushed to Palermos.

But where did he know that after Leonidas led the 7th and 8th legion quickly landed on the coast, he neither directly attacked Palermos nor started building camps, except for leaving a small number of soldiers to monitor Palermos and Sorus to the east. Outside the city's movements, the large troops quickly rushed to the mountain crossing to the south and the entrance to the coastal trail with the prepared building materials in advance. All soldiers seized the time to dig trenches, traps, arrange abatis, build earth barriers, and break Wooden stakes, wooden towers ...

Hasdruba not at all chose to take the coastal path, because it was not conducive to the passage of large troops, and the Dionia fleet controlled the coastline. When his army was composing a long line on the coast, it could not be looked at from end to end, and it was easy to be caught by the Dionia fleet. Landing attack, so he led the army down the mountain road.
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But when the Carthage army was approaching the end of the mountain road, the soldiers were surprised to see that the mountain road exit had been blocked by a wooden cottage with relatively complete defense facilities, and the wooden walls were full of enemies with bows and bows.

The Carthage army rushed to march, without carrying any siege equipment, coupled with the narrow mountain road, unable to take advantage of the many soldiers. It is undoubtedly very difficult to break through this village and penetrate into the territory of Palermos.

The unwilling Hasdruba drove the army to launch a tentative attack, which was quickly repelled by a rain of arrows fired from the wooden wall, leaving only dozens of corpses in front of the trench.

Hasdruba had to lead the troops back.

At this time, Leonidas was directing some soldiers to start building the camp. He planned to use the camp at the mountain crossing as a starting point to reach the sea to the north, thus blocking Palos's contact with the outside world on the land.

The seventh and eighth legion supply units are busy on the beach, laboriously moving the materials on the cargo ship to the coast.

The 3rd Fleet guards fleets carrying soldiers and supplies off the coast of Palermos. Although Dionia navy occupies a clear advantage in the sea area of ​​western Sicily, it is an enemy state after all, and the entire crew of the 3rd Fleet maintains a high level Be wary, because when they first arrived in Sicily, they heard that the Sicily fleet was teased by a Carthage fleet and was suprise attack.

"Southwest finds hostility, two yellow flags!" Suddenly shouted t on the flagship's main mast.

Hearing that the Carthage fleet, which was about the same as their own fleet, came in, Midolades calmly, and immediately issued an order: "Hone the bugle and raise the starry sky flag! At the same time, notify the fleet behind and let them immediately go to the beach!"

It was the Carthage fleet led by Morbar. Since the destruction of the city of Hardrumentum, in order to more accurately grasp the movement of the Dionia fleet, he has hired dozens of small cargo ships controlled by an experienced captain of the old Phoenicia, scattered on the near coast of the western sea area. Exploring enemy situation. Therefore, when the number of enormous Dionia fleets docked on the coast near Palermos, Morbar, who was training the fleet between the Carthage sea area and the western sea area, and was waiting for the fighters, received the news because he knew that Dionia's fleet was still Cruising on the sea near Lily, it is impossible to suddenly appear near Palermos, this must be another Dionia fleet.

Another Dionia fleet has been added to the sea area near Sicily Island! ... This news made Morbal feel more pressure, but he still decided to lead the team to Palermos, and this new Dionia fleet may be just because of its new arrival, unlike the original one. The fleet is so difficult to hook, it is easier to hook.

By the time the Carthage fleet arrived, the Dionia 3rd Fleet was already forming at sea.

Morbar was not ready to fight the front of the Dionia fleet. He traveled at a normal speed to a distance of about a mile with a loose array of ships, and had learned in advance that the Carthage warships planned by Morbar were in succession. Turn around and return, tempting enemy ships to chase.

The 3rd Fleet at first was indeed struggling to chase it, but when the Carthage Fleet wanted to lead it to the sea, Midolades immediately became vigilant. Although the 3rd Fleet won the last victory in the previous Naval battle in Sardinia , But the risks experienced by him made him fresh. He is a person who is good at learning lessons and does not want to make the same mistakes again. So he issued an order to "stop chasing" and quickly gathered the warship and returned to the original defense. position.

After that, the Carthage fleet came forward several times to seduce, and the 3rd fleet no longer moved lightly but watched its changes.

Morbar also divided some warships in an attempt to bypass the 3rd Fleet and attacked the transport fleet of Dionia, but most of the ships had already docked at the beach with the warning of the 3rd Fleet, not at all how much oil and water were available, and the Midolades order was at The rear sub-fleet followed the surveillance, but kept a short distance from the main force.

The cautiousness of the 3rd Fleet and the unified, after, and freely and effortlessly command of the entire Fleet made Morbal unable to find any available opportunities, but it cost the Carthage crew a lot of physical strength.

The battle strength of such a trained Dionia fleet is certainly not weak! ... Morbar did not dare to launch an attack from the front, because he did not have the confidence to win the opponent, and he knew very well that even if he had gained victory, the Carthage fleet would have to lose a lot, which would be worth the loss for the completely disadvantaged Carthage navy. Carthage, in trouble, now needs such a complete fleet that can deter Dionia navy and make him not too mad.

The Carthage fleet eventually retreated.

Midolades did not order chase. He had no initial eagerness to prove his impetuous mentality. The affirmation and praise of his record in several letters Davos wrote to him made him more confident and calm, and he knew very well: For the 3rd Fleet who has just arrived and is unfamiliar with the surrounding sea area, it is now necessary to be cautious, not more meritorious.

At this time, the watchman on the main mast was shouting again: "The news came from the fast boat in the east, and there was a fleet ahead! Well ... it's our fleet!"

Midolades was shocked: Seklian is here!

The Sicily Fleet cruised to the sea near Palermos and met the 3rd Fleet. This is the first time that Dionia Navy has merged together for more than 10 years since the southern Italy war (Sicily Fleet previously merged the 2st, 4nd, and XNUMXnd XNUMX Fleet).

Considering the existence of the fascinating Carthage fleet, the warships of both sides are not completely close to prevent congestion and inconvenience of movement, but the flagships of both sides sounded bugles at the same time. The oars all left the water and swung back and forth in the air to express the joy of the crew.

In such a festive atmosphere, the flagships of both sides moved forward to the front of fleet at the same time, the Sicily Fleet flagship stopped moving forward, while the 3rd Fleet flagship continued to move forward, and finally came to the Sicily Fleet flagship ship side.

An outfit of Midolades stepping on the board between the two ships, arrived at the flagship arm of Sicily's fleet, and solemnly made a military salute to Seklian: "Salute to you, Seklian sir!"

Seklian also solemnly returned a military salute, and then said, "Long time no see, Midolades! During this time, I heard many good news from the 3rd Fleet. Your performance surprised me, not only in the naval battle. The victory, and also successively conquered two important big cities of Phoenicians, snatched the work that should be done by the army, but you have given us navy a great honor! "

"It's all with the full support of Your Majesty. With your Sicily fleet in front attracting the main force of Carthage, the 3rd fleet has achieved these successes without noticeable." Midolades humbly said, Then he sighed with concern: "When I heard the news that 'Sicily's fleet was destroyed by the storm in Latin and you and Flarios were also aboutabouts unknown', I was very worried about your safety at the time! I was also worried about Dionia navy. This may not be able to recover for a long time! Thanks to Hades, you returned safely, and Sicily ’s fleet was reorganized. Everything is back to normal. It ’s really good! ”

Seklian looked at each other's sincere smile and sighed a moment later: "Unfortunately, both Flarios and Miltias have gone to Elysium in succession! Carthage navy is a strong enemy we have encountered so far, which has caused a lot of damage to our fleet. The casualties ... His Highness Davos reminded me again, 'In this war with the Carthage, we navy is the most important force of the enemy, to play the greatest role.' Therefore our two fleets must Join hands and strengthen cooperation to defeat Carthage navy completely and win the war for the kingdom! "

Seklian has been a senior of the kingdom for many years, and the political sensitivity is not low. When I learned that the 3rd Fleet was relocated to Sicily, not at all belonged to the Sicily Fleet, but instead resided alone on the North Coast, and was responsible for maritime affairs with the Sicily Fleet. After the battle, he understood that King Davos and the Ministry of Military Affairs were not too satisfied with the recent performance of the Sicily fleet. He wanted to stimulate the Sicily fleet with the 3rd fleet. At the same time, he realized that the success of the 3rd fleet made Midolades no more than a dozen. The Commander, the sub-fleet who could be driven by him at any time.

Especially in his heart, there was a knot: he always felt that Miltias's death was related to himself. If it were not for his appearance, he would take Miltias' fleet command, and Miltias would not refuse to obey his advice. Eventually, Lead to defeat.

Since then, he has consciously converged his temper. In addition, when meeting today, Midolades voluntarily came to meet the flagship, and his posture was low, which made Seklian satisfied, so his tone of speech became gentle.

At this time, Midolades said with a faint smile: "Seklian sir is right! Sicily and the 3rd Fleet are both kingdom's troops. They should have fought together. As long as sir you have a good plan, I am willing to lead the 3rd The fleet cooperates! "

Seklian brows slightly wrinkle, he heard the words of Midolades, but then he relaxed and said confidently, "I really have a good plan, and I'm going to discuss with you."

As soon as Midolades agreed, he agreed.

So the two men spread the crew around and discussed on the flagship arm board.

About half an hour later, a smile appeared on their faces.
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On this day, in addition to the Dionian army landing on Palermo's territory, in addition to the defense of the southern mountain roads and coastal trails, it was the heavy load of building camps and carrying cargo ships until the evening.

That night was fine.

On the second day, Leonidas not at all was eager to attack the city of Palermos, but continued to have more than 2 soldiers build the camp. Yesterday, the 1rd Fleet guarding fleet in the vicinity did not reappear, and the lively camp did not return to peace until the evening.

However, it was not peaceful in the mountains south of the Dionian army camp. The Carthage army was blocked in the mountain road leading to Palermo. The storm might not be successful but it would cause great casualties, but Hasdruba did not give up. He knew that once Dionian Occupying Palermos will further reduce the space of the Carthage army. Even more how, he is not a person who easily bows his head in the face of difficulties. Now that the time is very urgent, he is worried that the Palermos lacking soldiers will not be able to defend for a few days, so he repeats his tricks and sends 4000 Lusitanian soldier Soldiers to let them over the mountains. Go to support Palermos and repel the Dionian army.

The Iberia army led by Hasdruba had been stationed in Palermos for a few months, and was familiar with the terrain there. After walking eastward at the south entrance of the mountain road, after crossing several tall mountains, the streams on all around the mountains converged into A lake that is neither too big nor too small, the water flows to the low-lying land to the east, and gradually forms a small river. After the river has flowed eastward for 10 li, it bends to the north and bends all the way into the sea. Where it flows, it forms a small river valley. Although it is difficult to walk, it can enter the territory of Palermos.

The Lusitania soldiers trek through the mountain valleys throughout the day. It was not until dusk that they saw small rivers flowing out of the mountains and flowing into the flat territory of Palermo. It is located to the east of Palermos and from Palermo Sri Lanka has more than 10 miles. Lusitania soldier stopped, they hid in the wooded mountain forest, ate the rations they carried, and lay down on the grass to rest in order to restore the energy consumed during the day.

In the middle of the night, the sleepier soldiers reluctantly got up under the urging of the leaders and stumbled out of the mountains.

As they marched eastward, they gradually regained their sobriety, especially by moonlight, seeing the dim outline of Dionia's camp in the distance, and many soldiers began to get excited.

This time at Sicily, they followed Hasdruba to capture Theedium, and later slaughtered Akragas, Ekonom, and Gela, plundered a lot of spoils of war, enjoyed the Greek woman, and slaughtered a lot of Greece. Men ... but they have not suffered many casualties. The main reason is that Hasdruba never let them participate in hard siege battles. Like attack Enna, attack Palagonia, they all stood idly by, while in the frontal battle only Once, and they are still facing the South Coast Greek city-state soldiers, not at all feeling how much pressure.

Although Hasdruba once said, "Dionian army is a strong enemy!" But they are not at all too concerned, instead they are eager to defeat the Dionian army, cut off the head of the Dionian soldier to prove their strength, and now is the opportunity.

Carthage, Greek ... These so-called civilized people are afraid of the night, and they are not afraid. On the contrary, they like to use the night to cover their whereabouts, quietly approach the enemy, and then launch a lethal attack. In Iberia, this is how they dealt with the Carthage people, eventually forcing the Carthage people to sign a peace agreement, and now they will apply this tried and tested attack method to the poor Dionian, thinking that Dionian's blood is about to be tasted, Lusitania The soldiers clenched their daggers and quickened their pace.

But during the march, few people made sounds except footsteps, and 4000 people approached Dionia's camp silently.

The large Dionia's camp is also very quiet. A burning torch is erected every other section on the wooden fence to illuminate the surroundings, but there is no sentry patrol. It can be seen in the towers behind the wooden fence. Sentinel, but they all fell asleep.

Dionian thought that he had blocked the mountain road. He could rest assured that the city of Palermoth was attacking outrageous. No enemy would threaten them. He could rest assured that the city of Palermoth was attacking outrageous. … After finding that the situation in front of them is good for themselves, the Lusitania leaders are very happy. They led the soldiers to no longer hide, and approached the camp with a loose formulation.

Due to time constraints, Dionian has not laid traps all around the camp, so the Lusitanians easily came to the trench in the east gate of the camp, and then some soldiers carefully climbed over the trench and came under the wooden fence.

Some of them folded and climbed up; others took out the lasso, threw it against the wooden wall, accurately pinched the top wooden stakes, and grabbed the rope to climb up ... A little while later, a dozen The name soldier was over the wooden fence and soon opened the camp door.

The Lusitania Soldier waiting outside the camp couldn't wait to rush into the camp. They shouted the shaking of heaven and killed a tent, but the soldier who rushed into the tent found that the tent was empty.

When I was surprised, a loud bugle suddenly sounded in the camp. Black surges ahead. Numerous Dionian soldiers holding long shields and spears appeared in the passage between the tents. They formed a dense formation to form a shield wall. Forced towards Lusitania Soldier.

The first reaction of the Lusitanians was not to go forward to fight, but to realize that they were deceived. "Sneak attack failed, retreat immediately, come again next time" is their traditional tactics, so the Lusitania leaders immediately Shouting: "Withdraw! Let's withdraw! ..."

The soldiers turned around and wanted to run outside the camp gate.

However, the previous bugle sound not only allowed the Dionian soldier to stop the enemy of the sneak attack inside the camp, but also notified the troops ambushing outside the camp to take action, so when the Lusitania soldiers rushed out, they found that the camp door There were also countless black helmets and black armored Dionian soldiers, completely blocking their return. At the same time, soldiers surged from the passage inside the wooden fence, cutting off their last outward path.

"Lord Commander, we have completely surrounded the enemy!" Tagru, standing on a sentry post in the camp and observing the situation in the camp, said excitedly.

Leonidas didn't speak, but his face was a little more relaxed. For the Carthage man who might send mountain race to support him, he and Xanthicles had already expected it, so he will detect the soldiers in the mountains of the two legion They were dispatched to observe closely the anomalies in the surrounding mountains.

Specially trained investigative soldiers were evenly distributed in the mountains to the south. As a result, at noon, someone found this Lusitanian army trekking in the mountains. They did not beat the grass to scare the snake. Continued follow-up surveillance, while sending people back to the camp to inform Leodicides, so the Lusitanians thought they were acting secretly, but did not know that their movements were completely under the control of Leonidas. They had already formed a net. Just waiting for their unknowing moth to run into it.

Seeing that the retreat was hopeless, the Lusitanians decided to use force to kill a blood path. They stood on a wooden shield and slammed their Dionia shield wall with their best efforts. Then they used fierycely stabs of the Kara sword to expose the defensive gap. Dionian soldier.

The Dionian soldier tried his best to maintain a dense formation, using spear to force the enemy not to be close, and at the same time, with the strong support of his teammates at the rear, he used the strong defensive shield to press the enemy inward.

The real killers are the light infantry behind Dionia heavy infantry, who throw rounds of arrows and javelin at enemies in the encirclement.

Most of the Lusitanian soldiers have no other protection than helmets and wooden shields, so Dionia's long-range attacks caused them considerable damage.

However, the soldiers falling down constantly inspire the blood of the fellows. They are like injured beasts, violently impacting the shield wall composed of Dionian soldiers, using wooden shields, short swords, fists, teeth ... Use all available means to kill enemies that block their way.

Therefore, although Dionia surrounded the Lusitanian regiments with nearly four times the strength, the fighting continued.

The Palermois were awakened by the movement outside the city, and the restless went up to the city to watch, and they saw Dionia's camp's bright lights and killing the heaven.

They were both excited about the arrival of reinforcements, and at the same time they were worried about their safety. Almost all of them were praying for them to the god of the gods, Melakat, but never thought of sending troops out of the city to support them.

Of course, even if they have the courage to send troops out of the city, the 1500 light-armored soldiers reserved by Leonidas will be useful.

The Palermois prayer not at all came into play. At dawn, the killing sound from Dionia's camp gradually disappeared, and 4000 Lusitania soldiers died or were wounded, but none surrendered. The camp east gate all around was full of corpses, and the Dionian army also paid nearly 600 casualties.

In the early morning of the 2nd day, Hasdruba was looking forward to leading the army to the wooden cottage at the exit of the mountain road. The wait was not to open the door to welcome him, but to see hundreds of Lusitania Soldier's heads and hills. , Hasdruba and its subordinate are all terrified.
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At the same time, Leonidas also asked the Soldiers to place the bodies of thousands of Lusitania Soldiers in front of Palermo, and at the same time let people shout under the city in Phoenicia words, threatening the Palermoans to surrender, Otherwise they will suffer the same fate.

Witnessing the terrifying encounter of the reinforcements, the threatened Palermos were very panicked, and really had an urgent discussion on "whether to surrender Dionian". After all, when Dionysius led a 20 army to conquer the Sicily West more than 10 years ago, They had surrendered once, and they were also Greek, and they could surrender Dionysius, so why not surrender Dionia?

.............................................

While the Palermois were anxious about their fate, Midolades led his fleet southward.

The port from which the 3rd Fleet departed was not in Theedium or Messina, but in Sarros, Sardinia. After discussing with Seklian the day before yesterday, and after completing fleet's escort mission, he led the fleet directly to Sardinia, docked in the outer port of Sarros, and was warmly welcomed by the 9th Legion Commander Tegtinos.

At this point, Saros's Chief Executive has been in office. He is the senior senior Stromboli from Amendolara. He had no plans to go to work in the field, but the five current Chairman of Senate discussed for a long time, and finally agreed that among these seniors who were freed by Thurii, Only he is the most suitable candidate, so Cornerus came to persuade himself as an old friend.

In order to guarantee the kingdom's ultimate victory in this war, Stromboli finally accepted the appointment, and he went to Sarros with 3000 preparatory soldiers from the Thurii region and the Bruttium region.

The reinforced Tegtinos, under the proposal of the new Saros Chief Executive, quickly led the army north to easily capture St. Ibniya. This time the 9th legion did not open the slaughter, but did its best to capture the people of St. Ibniya, At the same time try not to damage the various facilities inside and outside the city.

When Midolades arrived in Saros, Stromboli was reorganizing the order in the city of Saros while trying to persuade those captured Iberians to serve the kingdom and continue to collect and smelt precious metal ore. Tegtinos was training his army, preparing to attack all around Phoenicia town.

After sufficient preparations at the outer port of Saros, the 3rd Fleet departed early in the morning on the 3rd day and sailed south quickly, targeting the Phoenicia city state agilgili off the coast of Africa Proconsularis.

Compared with Sicily Island, the southern tip of Sardinia Island is closer to the mainland of Africa Proconsularis, but it is not directly facing Carthage, so it is not as strategically important as Sicily, but because it is close to Africa Proconsularis, and at the same time Carthage is far away, which creates favorable conditions for the suprise attack of the 3rd Fleet.

The burning of Hardrumentum did raise the vigilance of Carthage and its allies, but that was mainly on the side close to Sicily, and the focus of Carthage's fleet patrol and defense was also on this side. After all, both of Dionia's fleets Already appeared in Sicily sea area.

As a result, the suprise attack of the 3rd Fleet was successful. It not only burned a Phoenicia city state on the coast of Africa Proconsularis, but also captured some Phoenicia people. They returned with a full load, because Stromboli told Midolades that there is an urgent shortage Labor.

The news that "Ogilgilly was burned down" spread quickly across the land of Africa Proconsularis. The Phoenicia city state was repeatedly attacked, which caused Phoenicians to panic. The envoys of each city state rushed to Carthage Senate, and urged Carthage to fulfill it. It is the responsibility of the Alliance Leader to give their city state security protection.

The Carthage people also gathered and once again protested to Senate, hoping that they could take action to prevent such tragedies from happening again.

The Carthage seniors were under a lot of pressure. After a fierce argument, the opinions of the Hanno faction were adopted, and Senate finally made two decisions. First, he ordered Navy to command Morbar, and he was strictly forbidden to lead. The fleet went to the Sicily sea area. Instead, it had to patrol the Philycan coast daily to ensure the safety of Carthage and the allies. Second, the messenger rushed to Sicily and pressured the military commander Marco to require him to conquer Serinus as soon as possible, otherwise Carthage will have to negotiate and discuss with Dionia.

.............................................

In Celinus, the battle between Dionia garrison and the Army of Carthage continued.

Although, Dionia Garrison used ballista and abdominal bow to continuously launch long-range attacks, and occasionally sent troops out of the city to a suprise attack, killing Carthage's soldiers who built the city wall. However, while defending the attack of Dionia garrison, Marco urged the soldiers to speed up the construction of the inner wall. Due to the crowds of the Carthage army, although the Dionia garrison tried everything to obstruct the interior wall of the Carthage camp.

Then, Marco sent troops to the inner wall, while learning Dionia garrison, also moved the ballista to the city and conducted a confrontation with garrison, thus changing the relatively passive situation.

Amintas stood on the head of the city, looking dignifiedly forward: countless Carthage heavy infantry lined up in a long line, coming out from the newly built inner wall doorway. They did not carry weapon and shield, but everyone carried it With a wooden frame filled with soil, they placed the wooden frame tightly on the open space between the inner wall of the Carthage camp and the city wall of Celinus, and then returned to the inner wall in turn, so the infinite cycle ... Just like a building block, it didn't take long to build a "wood hill" with a wide base and a height of almost 3 meters.

During the busy period of the Carthage people, the ballista on the city wall of Celinus never stopped firing. The stone ball could easily break the wooden frames, but the wooden frames broke apart, and the scattered soil penetrated into the space between the wooden frames, instead letting This "hill" under construction is even stronger.

There are also ballistas who target the Carthage, but they are too close to the city wall (about 6, seven meters). If the ballista on the city wall wants to attack them, the elevation angle must be raised, so that the stone ball almost falls vertically. , It seems that the momentum is amazing, in fact, the lethality is limited, and it is easy to avoid.

The arrows fired by Dionia light infantry pose little threat to the Carthage heavy infantry and cannot cause them deadly damage. Driven by the officers, the Carthage heavy infantry had to face the incoming arrows to complete the task of building a mountain frame with wooden frames.

The abdominal bow was more threatening to them, but the Carthage had launched dozens of arrow blocking vehicles in the morning, overlapping them, blocking them in front of this dragon. The formidable power mighty iron arrows could penetrate one or two thick blocks. Wooden planks, but it's hard to really threaten the lives of Carthage people.

"Legion Commander, should you send soldiers out of town to suprise attack?" Adjutant Aristonos reminded.

Amintas shook the head. On the city head, he can see that there is a Carthage army behind the armoured vehicles, and the inside wall of the opponent is covered with light infantry. Stand by at any time. Dionia garrison does not occupy the advantage of defense. If the soldiers Attacking will only form a fierce battle with the opponent. Although Amintas was fierce in combat, he knew very well that the strength of the Carthage was four or five times his strength. even more how Carthage There are a lot of cavalry that can be rushed out of the other door holes in the inner wall at any time, and quickly go around behind his own soldier to form a siege.

"Take the slinger up and let them deal with these Carthage people!" Amintas' words made ajutant Aristonos eyes shined: Only the first legion light infantry brigade of all Dionia legion has more than 400 slingers, these soldiers from Rhodes are in Lead shots thrown within a distance of 100 meters are fierce and accurate, and can cause blunt damage to heavy infantry.

"How to allocate these slingers?" Aristonos asked again, because it was not only the northern gate, but also the city wall on the east and west sides.

"Focus on the enemy here first!" Amintas said firmly in front of his finger.

"Amintas Lord Commander, I have a suggestion," said Calcidis next to him.

"Oh, Calcidis, you say." Amintas looked towards the Celinus garrison general. The tone became polite. During this time, Calcidis assisted him by making an all-out effort, which really helped him a lot and won his respect.

Carlsidis said deliberately: "... Carthage relies on many people and builds the earth and mountains regardless of what they can do. At best, what we can do now is to delay their progress, just like the wall they built. Eventually they The earth hills will still be built. The purpose of their construction is probably to make their ballista and light infantry attack the soldiers at the top of our city and assist them to attack the city. We can also increase the city wall. To make Carthage's attempts impossible. "

Increase the city wall? Amintas was surprised.

Carl Sidius traced the walkway in front of the city with his hand, and continued to explain: "This stone city wall built by the Serinus is very solid, and the walkway is wide and flat. We can be on the walkway directly opposite the hill. Use the blockhead to continue to build a wooden city wall, at least you can increase the 7-meter-high city wall by another 5-6 meters ... "

After listening to Amintas, eyes shined.

At this time, adjutant Aristonos objected: "But the Carthage people have ballista, and the wooden city wall can't withstand the attack of stone ball. By then, it didn't work, but increased the casualties of Soldiers! "
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Amintas listened for a moment, just now he heard this good idea, patronizing excitement, forgetting that Carthage people also own ballista.

Calcidis obviously considered this problem, and he said unhurriedly: "Carthage ballista is indeed worthy of our attention, but the accuracy of their ballista is not very high, and we can find ways to overcome it, such as ... … Cover tight fishing nets on wooden city walls or fill enough soil between wooden frames ...

In addition, since the city wall is made with blockhead, can we just let the engineering camp make a frame in the city like we can build a sentry tower that we can build in the camp, and we will wait for the Carthage's earth and mountain construction to be completed. The wooden city wall frame was moved to the city wall and quickly set up. Then the carthage people were suppressed and they suddenly killed the carthage light infantry on the dirt mountain, so that the carthage people spent that many time in constructing the dirt mountain, and they wanted to reoccupy it. If you take the initiative, you have to rebuild a larger foundation to build a higher earth mountain, which will take more time ... "

"Good idea! This is really a good idea!" Amintas hahaha laughed. "I can't wait to see the Carthage self-sufficient, but suddenly becomes frustrated and disappointed. Aristonos, you immediately Go and call the engineers at the engineering camp, let them survey the city wall, and then follow the advice of Calcidis to create a wooden city wall like this to resist the attack of the Carthage! "

"Yes, Lord Commander." Aristonos immediately turned down the town.

It didn't take long for the slingers in the light infantry brigade to reach the city. They followed the instructions of Amintas and launched an attack on the Carthage heavy infantry below the city. The egg-sized heavy lead shot hit the helmet within a short distance, and the impact Can make people dizzy, hitting the chest arm is painful ...

Soon, the orderly long line formed by the Carthage people became confused, and the soldiers ignored the officer's obstruction, dropped the wooden basket, and jumped away from the flying lead shot, and began to falter back.

The slinger attacks worked.

But not long after, the city's Dionian soldier suddenly shouted in panic: "Be careful! Flying stones! ..."

Amintas suddenly saw countless tiny black spots flying on the inner wall of Camphage Camp, 100 meters up ahead.

The Dionian soldiers next to the city were nervous. They hurriedly lifted the long shield and wanted to form a shield wall to provide shelter for themselves and the slingers.

In a painful moan, Armintas gnashing teeth: "It must be the Balingari slinger!"

After the main army landed in Sicily, Leonidas once mentioned to Davos and other senior generals of Dionia that Carthage has thousands of Balearic slingers. The only Amintas who owns slingers was also concerned about asking the opponent ’s battle strength at that time, did n’t expect Will experience it personally at Sellinus.

First legion slinger of course not to be outdone's counterattack. Countless lead shots are constantly staggered in the air. Other soldiers in the city can use long shields to escape, but the slingers can't help them during the stone throwing process. Provide protection, so people are constantly injured.

After all, Dionia slinger was small in number, and gradually unable to support it. In order to save their strength, Amintas had to replace them to the city, so he soon saw Carthage heavy infantry lining becoming a long line, carrying a wooden frame, and re- Began to pile up dirt.

Just then he heard someone shouting: "Calcidis general! Calcis general! ..."

He stared at the shouting man, and vaguely remembered that he seemed to be a brigade captain of the reserve troops, and immediately shouted angrily: "What shout! What's wrong?"

The brigade captain hurriedly up the town, before being able to report to Calcidis, he was reprimanded by Amintas, seeing Amintas angry, immediately thought of the rumors about him, and panicked.

"Commander Amintas asks you what to say, so let's talk about it." Calcidis hurried to wake him up.

"Oh ... refers ... Lord Commander ... that's it, we found anomalies while digging trenches, and the Carthage might be digging tunnels!"

Amintas and the people around it are big startled.

"Where did you find it ?! Take me!" Amintas said eagerly.

It turned out that after serving as the commander of the defense of the city of Celinus, Amintas also began to build interior walls in the city according to Carl Sidis's proposal. In order to ensure that more can be repaired, he built the first interior wall The location was set at less than 1 meters from the outer city wall.

Often the city wall and the trench are built together, so that the excavated soil can directly become the rammed soil for the city wall. Amintas also put forward strict requirements: the trench depth must be 4 meters and the width must be at least 4 meters. The trench excavation task was mainly undertaken by the original Serinus garrison (for this, some reserve troops soldiers complained, but Carl Sidi Spence appeased them).

After these days of hard work, the trench was basically excavated, and then the soldiers had to bury sharp wooden stakes in the trench. Today, while they were doing this work, a soldier had just dug a sharp pit and was about to After burying the stakes, he found that the sand kept infiltrating into the pit and sinking. He was startled, thinking that something was wrong. He jumped out of the trench and kneeled on the ground. He prayed sincerely to Hades. .

Soon, the news spread.

After hearing the news, the reserve troops brigade captain had more military experience. After seeing this strange phenomenon, he immediately felt uneasy. He immediately kept the soldiers quiet, then carefully jumped into the trench and drew his ears close to the dirt. Listen carefully to the place where you heard the excavation sound from below.

He immediately came to report.

The location of the accident was not far from the north city gate. After the Amintas entire group hurriedly arrived, he personally climbed down the trench and confirmed the situation reported by the reserve troops brigade captain. Then he was pulled by the guards with a sullen face and scolded with fear. A cry: "Cunning Carthage!"

He really didn't expect: The Carthage people were building the inner wall and building the mountain of earth, posing a posture to attack the city of Serinus on the ground, but secretly digging the tunnel, wanting to sneak attack on the city of Serinus !!

Amintas was completely caught in the drum, of course, one of the reasons was that after the Carthage people repaired the inner wall, they blocked Dionia garrison from observing the Carthage camp on the city head. It was impossible to know the movement of the Carthage people in the camp.

"Lord Legion Commander, the Carthage may dig more than this tunnel!" Carl Sidis stepped forward, reminding him in a low voice.

Amintas nodded, immediately ordered: Stop all soldiers from digging trenches, and the mountain reconnaissance squad led the light-armored soldier brigade to use the trenches built in the inner city to investigate carefully whether there were other tunnels.

After a while, the mountain reconnaissance squad leader came to report: They also found the Carthage people digging tunnels under the east and west city walls.

Amintas and the others, although mentally prepared, they were surprised when they heard the news. Ajutant Aristonos even speculated: "It seems that the soil built by the Carthage people for these 3 earth hills came from the excavation of the tunnel. It's really cunning! "

Amintas was ashamed at the moment, and gave a stern command: "Hurry up and call the engineers, let them carefully survey the site, estimate the direction and depth of the tunnel excavated by the Carthage, and then design a tunnel we want to dig. Quickly access the Carthage people ’s tunnel, and then-”Amintas waved a strong hand:“ Destroy all Carthage people in the tunnel! ”

The order was executed immediately, the engineer determined the route, the preliminary soldier was responsible for mining, and the three legions of the first legion were responsible for killing the enemy.

Thousands of soldiers dug with all their strength and quickly connected the tunnel. The legion soldier who was ready to rush into the tunnel immediately.

The Carthage soldiers were caught off guard. In order to dig, they simply didn't wear a helmet armor and carry a weapon, but were slaughtered. The Carthage, who was responsible for carrying the earth behind, fled in panic.

legion soldier not at all continue to pursue, but retreat to the rear and let the preparatory soldiers come in to block the tunnel.

After a while, the heavily armed Carthage soldiers came down again.

legion soldier hurried forward again to meet the enemy.

As a result, Carthage and Dionia were intermittently attacking each other on the ground, but they were bloody frontal killings below the ground.

This assassination lasted throughout the day, and both sides continued to send soldiers into the tunnel.

In a narrow tunnel, the superior strength cannot be deployed, and it is more dependent on the individual soldier's ability. In this regard, the superb stabbing skills of Dionia first legion soldiers are obviously stronger than the opponents. In addition, the narrow tunnel is more suitable for short weapons Play, so the Dionian soldier clearly has an advantage in the fight.

Based on this, Amintas also played the Sect in the first legion of each platoon round without the slightest hesitation.

Carthage's army is not without soldiers capable of using short swords. Lusitania and Iberia northern part Celtic soldiers are masters in this field, but when Marco asked them to participate in this battle, these mountain race leaders firmly stated Rejected, they claimed that their soldiers were accustomed to standing on solid ground, fighting fiercely with their enemies in the hot sun, and loathing like rats to get into the dark and humid ground.

When Carthage soldiers, Phoenicia soldiers that Marco relied on, and Iberia southern part soldiers defeated the tunnel again and again, he finally realized that, except for the indigenous peoples of Iberia, the main army he relied on may not be weaker than his opponents in frontal combat , But obviously weaker than the other in a narrow space of slaughter that is more dependent on individual capabilities.
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Marco originally wanted to make up for this shortcoming by virtue of the number of people, and eventually defeated the other party, but when the number of casualties was close to 2000, he stopped sending troops to the tunnel.

And Amintas also quickly blocked 3 tunnels. The first legion and the preliminary soldiers also paid nearly 500 casualties. Fortunately, the Dionian soldier won in each battle, so they could rescue the injured soldiers for treatment. .

..........................................

Marco sits faceless, sitting inside the tent, and he is sulking.

The Carthage people thrive on the precious metal trade. Many citizens are engaged in the mining industry. The Magonids family is no exception. Especially after the relocation to the Iberia southern part, the army he led occasionally worked part-time as a miner during non-combat. So his army was Those who are good at excavating tunnels did not do so when they attacked Paragonia because the small town is located at the foot of the mountain, the geology is too hard to excavate, and Serinus can.

During the last siege of Celinus, he built the earth wall to pass through the tunnel attack, but shortly after the Hasdruba suprise attack succeeded behind the south coast, the battle situation changed, and he did not have time to implement it, and this time he carefully planned, There was enough time, when the tunnel was successfully excavated under the city wall of Celinus, Dionian had not noticed. At this time, there were two options: one was to switch to horizontal excavation, hollow out the foundation of the city wall, and then unplug it. The wooden pillars supporting the tunnel collapsed the city wall, and a gap appeared; the other was to continue to dig into the city, and then wait until night to send troops into the city through the tunnel to directly suprise attack Dionian and occupy the city.

Marco chose the latter because he thought that this method could solve the Serinus garrison more quickly and effectively, but didn't expect was discovered by Dionian, and finally evolved into this, and Dionian will definitely be more vigilant from now on. If you want to dig a tunnel for a sneak attack, I'm afraid it will be difficult.

Marco was regretful. The messenger sent by Hasdruba entered the large tent and gave him another blow: Hasdruba wanted to sneak attack on the Dionian army in Palermo. The result was an ambush, and 4000 Lusitania soldiers were annihilated. .

Marco yelled at Hasdruba's name inside the tent. It was a swearing, and even called it too stupid, not worthy of being a child of the Magonids family. He forgot that he had just experienced a sneak attack failure, which scared the messenger in Cicadas banned from the side.

After calming down, Marco calmed down: Hasdruba's army was blocked from rescuing Palermos. Only hope was that Palermos would be able to stand by himself, but now there is not much garrison in Palermo and it is necessary to strengthen its defense Power, but now the road is not accessible ...

Marco thought about it for a while, and decided to send reinforcements to Palermo by sea. It was definitely not possible during the day, it was easy to find, only at night, it was a little risky.

Although Marco just suffered the failure of the authentic plan, but not at all wiped out his spirit of in the bones, he immediately asked subordinate to summon 3000 Palermos in the army, and added another 1000 Sorus, for a total of The 4000 people immediately rushed to Lily and asked Imisere to find a way to convene cargo ships in the port and send them to Palermos as soon as possible tonight.

In the past two days, these soldiers heard that mother state was under attack and kept shouting to go back. This was their wish, so the soldiers hurried on the road even in the dark and rushed to Lily in the middle of the night.

However, the sentry at the city head of Lily barred them from entering the city, because the Sicily fleet cruised the western sea area every day, and sometimes sent fleet infantry ashore to harass, making each Carthage and Phoenicia city state like bow-struck birds, very careful, especially so many soldiers in the late night If you want to enter the military town of Lily, of course, you must be very cautious. You must ask City Lord Imisere to go to the city to conduct a strict inspection in order to enter the city.

It took almost an hour until the body was confirmed and the army came, and Imisere hurriedly sent someone to the port to inquire, but it was too late.

It turned out that since the Dionia fleet began to take control of the western sea area, the number of ships coming to Lily has gradually decreased, and now it has basically disappeared, and some owners of Lily have been reluctant to keep their ships in this blocked port without profit. They also sought opportunities to escape to Carthage, which left few ships in the port, which was far from enough to carry 4000 troops at a time (at least 100 large cargo ships were needed). The only chance was to come to the Carthage army at night. Ship heavy fleet.

Although Morbar had previously used the method of "repairing the boardwalk and secretly warehousing", he successfully organized a large-scale transportation of military provisions and heavy weight to Sicily, but he knew very well that the consumption of 10 troops was huge, only once. Delivery was not enough, and after the Dionia fleet learned its lesson, it would not work the next time, so he figured out another way.

On his proposal, Carthage Senate passed a decision: let Carthage and the nearby Phoenicia city state trade with Sicily all year round, familiar with the sea conditions there, and experienced ship owners to form three small fleets with dozens of cargo ships, Take turns loading food and supplies during the day, leaving at dusk, arriving at Lily, or Mazara, or Eryx late at night (the destination is temporarily determined at the time of departure, to avoid the route is too fixed, after being detected by Dionian, come and wait for the rabbit) fleet is unloading After getting the goods, you have to leave the port and return immediately to avoid hitting the Dionia cruise ship after dawn.

So the port workers in these cities are resting during the day and always on standby at night, and the flames of the lighthouse are extremely bright. Of course, if the weather is not good at night, these small fleets will stop shipping.

Fleet has been successfully transported several times so far. Although the amount of goods transported each time is not much, it wins in a long stream.

Coincidentally, the destination of this fleet was Lily tonight, but unfortunately, when Imisere sent someone to the port, the fleet had already left.

After sighing, Imisere decided to send someone to notify Mazara and Eryx tomorrow morning, no matter which city's port the Carthage fleet arrived tomorrow, they should be notified to help transport soldiers.

In addition, he also asked the two cities to drive the idle cargo ships in the port to Lily, gather a sufficient number of ships, and send the soldiers to Palermos at one time.

After making these decisions and placing the soldiers in the camp, Imisere finally went back to sleep with confidence.

.......................................

And not long after Marco sent his reinforcements, he received a messenger from Lily, and he brought the order of Senate: Due to several attacks by the Dionia fleet on the Phoenicia allies in Africa Proconsularis, Senate decided to return the fleet to defend the coastline of the mainland. And hope Marco can speed up the progress of the siege and capture the city of Celinus as soon as possible.

After reading this command, Marco became angry again: Although there has been no war results since Morbar won that naval battle victory, the cruise of the Dionia fleet in the western sea area is still, but the Carthage fleet flickering in the western sea area. Existence made Dionia's fleet dare not to make a large-scale land attack on the rear of the Carthage army. The number of assaults was significantly reduced, and he was able to concentrate on building the inner city wall and earth hills of the camp and concentrate his forces on attacking Serinu. City. Now that the fleet is transferred back to Carthage, the Dionia fleet can unscrupulously attack the rear of the army, forcing Marco to distract him. And Dionia garrison's defense is tight. If the Carthage army storms, even if it finally wins the city of Celinus, the casualties will inevitably be heavy, how can it achieve the intention of a decisive battle with the main force of Dionia!

Marco was extremely skeptical that the order of Senate was made with the encouragement of the Hanno faction. While cursing Hanno in the heart, he also decided to ignore the order and attack the city in accordance with the original plan.

On the second day, the Carthage soldiers continued to build the dirt hills, and they had started to tamp the soil into the wooden frame.

The balearic heads of the inner walls of the soldiers continuously threw lead shots, suppressing the long-range attack of the garrison of the head of the city of Celinus, so that the construction of the dirt hills could be carried out in an orderly manner.

While Amintas let the city's light infantry and the ballista troops moved to the city attack the Carthage soldiers who are busy in front of the city to destroy and delay the enemy's construction of the earth and mountains. At the same time, he also let the mountain reconnaissance squad soldiers be distributed in the city trench , Listen carefully to the movements in the ground to prevent the other side from digging again. In addition, he also assigned some soldiers to help the engineering battalion to build a wooden city wall.

..........................................

In the evening, the Carthage fleet, the cargo ships of Mazara and Eryx all arrived in Lily as scheduled. After carrying 4000 reinforcements, the more than 100 cargo ships quietly headed north and finally entered the port of Palermos.

When these soldiers jumped off the boat with emotion, boarded the pier, ready to rush back to their own home, and enjoyed the warmth of their wives and children, countless black helmet and black arm soldiers appeared in front of them and surrounded them.

The heart of the reinforcement soldiers suddenly fell to the bottom: Palermos has been occupied by Dionian? !!

The fact is: Palermoos surrendered to the Dionian army.

Why Leonidas seemed more confident when discussing attack Palermoos with Midolades, because his troops included hundreds of engineer teams that Davos had left for him to assist him in attacking Syracuse. When he left Syracuse by boat, They also dismantled the siege equipment that was used for attack Syracuse, put them in cargo ships, and transported them together.
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While the soldiers were building camps outside the city of Palermos, the engineers and carpenters were assembling and constructing siege equipment.

When Leonidas piled the body of Lusitania Soldier outside the city of Palermo and demanded his surrender, the Palermoans urgently called Ecclesia to discuss it.

However, Leonidas saw that the Paramus had not given a clear answer in the morning, and immediately launched an attack. Tens of thousands of heavily armed legion soldiers formed in front of the city, promoting various siege equipment and started the attack. city.

The people of Palermoos hurriedly organized to fight against the city. The battle continued from the afternoon until dusk, which lasted for more than 4 hours. The Dionian army not at all attacked the city, but it was only a test of force, so the casualties were not large. , When retreating calmly.

But for the Paramus, the four-hour defensive battle was like a nightmare: Dionian attacked the city's garrison from a long distance on a towering mobile tower; the archers and javelin's hands were under the cover of an arrow vehicle and directly Arrive near the city and cover the city head with arrow rain; the stone ball fired by ballista keeps falling into the city, smashing houses and smashing the people; the iron arrow shot from the abdominal bow can make the city's garrison soldiers deadly ... more Needless to say, every time the Dionia heavy infantry using the ladder and the siege of the siege reaches the city, Palermo's garrison has to pay greater casualties in order to drive it away.

So when the Dionian army retreated, the Paramus were not at all rejoicing for victory, and their casualties were more than a thousand. Among them, more than half of the young civics who were defending the City Lord were injured.

The Dionia fleet was blocked at sea, and the land was surrounded again. Carthage's reinforcements were annihilated, and its own garrison was weak. The Palermoans had lost their confidence in garrison. They quickly convened Ecclesia at night and quickly Resolution passed: Surrender to the Dionian army!

All the citizens present deceived themselves: This is only a temporary surrender, in order to preserve Palermois, just as the Syracuse army attacked the west more than 20 years ago. They surrendered to Dionysius. After the Carthage army regained its advantage, they returned. You can return to the extended family of West Phoenicians centered on Carthage.

So early in the second day, Palermo envoy went to Dionia camp and formally proposed to Leonidas: Palermos was willing to surrender!

When Leonidas discussed Skattiki, Xanthicles, and Midolades with attack Palermoos, of course, he also discussed the question of "what to do if Palermos surrendered".

In this war, until now, Dionia has basically adopted the method of "degrading the people in the town to slaves and completely integrating the town into the Kingdom of Dionia" for the captured Phoenicia towns. This is true of Saros and Celinus, with a slight difference in St. Ibniya.

After the 9th legion conquered St. Ibniya, Stromboli personally appeased the captive St. Ibnians and made a commitment: as long as they made an all-out effort to smelt precious metals for the kingdom, waiting for the war to end would not only give them freedom And support their application to become citizens of the Kingdom of Dionia.

Skoptiki, who has rich political and administrative experience, believes that Palermois is different from Phoenicia city state on Sardinia and Corsica Island. It is not controlled by Carthage, but is an ally of Carthage. It is an independent city state. Sicily Island and Africa This is true of the Phoenicia city state on the Proconsularis continent. For its surrender, of course, it was handled differently than the towns of Phoenicia on those two islands.

Skoptiki proposes: include Palermos in the Dionia alliance, so that both sides can accept it, so that in the current frontline where both Dionia and Carthage are gathered, the situation can be quickly reduced, the time can be reduced, and the other side is weakened The purpose of strength, but also set an example for other Phoenicia city state, to avoid future deadly battles.

His suggestion was endorsed by three senior generals, so when Palermois envoy came to discuss surrender, Leonidas proposed "Let Palermos join the Dionia alliance", which was indeed a surprise to the Palermois .

In addition, Leonidas also proposed that in this war, Palestos will not be collected forages, and Palermos civics will be recruited less, but the Palermoans must find a chance to persuade Paler in the Carthage army. Morse militias return.

Palamos envoy promised, but then another request from Leonidas made him hesitate: Dionian army must station in Paramos!

envoy disputed this, but Leonidas was firm, because the Dionian army needed Palermos as the forward base for the 7th and 8th legion, and its port as the base for the 3rd Fleet, so the army's entry was a necessary condition. The Lemos could not agree, and then the surrender would not be achieved, and the Dionian army would immediately launch the attack to capture the city of Palermos and control it completely.

Facing Leonidas' strength, Palermo Envoy flinched.

Of course, Leonidas also made a commitment in the name of Hades: The Dionian army stayed in Palermos, never interfered in Palermos' internal affairs, did not violate Palermos laws, did not occupy houses, did not harass the people ...

Palermo envoy brings Leonidas negotiation conditions back to the city, Ecclesia has no objection to "make Palermos an ally of the Kingdom of Dionia", but on the issue of "placing the Dionian army in Palermos" There was a heated debate.

But at this time, the Dionian army again deployed troops in front of Palermos, Murderous-looking, threatening: Palermoans must make a decision within half an hour, or they will attack the city.

Man-made swords and me as fish, the Palermoans reluctantly agreed to surrender under the pressure, and hoped that Dionian would keep its promises.

Leonidas asked Xanthicles to lead the 7th legion garrison, alerting the Carthage army south of the mountain, and to lead the 8th legion into Palermos.

As soon as the army entered the city, it quickly took over the defense of the city wall and the entry and exit of the city gate, and took over the management of the port. The army of more than 8000 people lived in two places: one in the city square and one in the port.

The people of Palermois hide in their houses. The restless peep is lined up by the neat formation and toes of the Dionian soldiers who enter the city. Although Dionian's reputation for keeping its promises is well-known in the Western Mediterranean, Palermo is now like A woman who has taken off all her clothing will shiver in fear even when facing a robust man with expression and 恐惧.

But what they feared didn't happen. Dionian soldiers focused on building tents, building new camps, taking over the main points of the city ... There was no looting. More than a decade of military training has made Dionian citizens used to obey Military Law, even more how their Legion Commander is notoriously rigorous. How could they just destroy themselves for a little indulgence after just gaining a battle? Great prospects at Dionia.

Even if a very small number of Catania people complain: "Before the Army of Carthage destroyed their homes and destroyed the Catania plain, we should not treat these Phoenicians as accomplices so much!"

The officers would comfort them: "Of these Phoenicians who were accomplices, they were not at all Palermois. They not at all followed the army of Carthage to the east, but remained in the camp outside the city of Celinus. Of course, this is what Palermos envoy said, and Leonidas is willing to believe what he said at this time), so it can be seen that there is no resentment between the Palermos and us Dionia ... "

The good performance of Dionian soldiers in the city is slowly eliminating the fear in the hearts of Palermo people. Gradually, people try to walk out of the house and meet with Dionian soldiers on the street. Nothing happens, even Dionian soldier wants to They cast a smile, which also allowed more people to release their guard and take to the streets ... All day, the city of Palermos remained calm. The Dionian soldier and the people of Palermoos did not interfere with each other and did their part.

In the evening, Leonidas, who lives in the square camp, was woken up by the officer stationed in the port and learned that the Carthage people had sent reinforcements by sea and wanted to enter the port.

Leonidas immediately had an idea. He sent someone to call some of the city state executives in Palermos, asking them for help to lure reinforcements into the port.

The seniors of the city state got the news. They may regret surrendering too early, but now the boat is over. The people in the city are under the control of the Dionian army. They have to obey, but when they learn that most of the soldiers in the reinforcements are When they are made up of their own city state citizens, their actions become more proactive.

So when the soldier soldiers boarded the pier and were surrounded by the 8th legion, they hurried forward to persuade.

Of course, there are no more options for arm soldiers.

The fleet of the transport reinforcements was caught and immediately wanted to escape from the port, but Dionian stationed in the port had closed the water gate and pulled up the chain of the sea. The entire fleet became a hit.

Not only did Bai earn 4000 soldiers, but he also captured a Carthage fleet. The 8th legion was a good harvest tonight.

However, after asking Palermoeus for the army soldier and interrogating the Carthage crew, Leonidas suddenly came up with a very outrageous and crazy idea in his mind, and he immediately issued an order: martial law in the city, prohibiting anyone from going out.

Then they also sent people to call the Xanthicles outside the city and the hero who conquered the city of Syracuse—the commander of the half-mountain reconnaissance brigade, Tegtus. Three people discussed in the large tent in the city until dawn, and repeated trials during the period Carthage crew.
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At dawn, two fast boats sailed out of Palermos, one headed to Saros, to inform the 3rd Fleet, and one headed to Minoa, reporting to King Davos.

Due to the sudden ban imposed by Leonidas, the top leaders of Palermos and the army general of Sorus reinforcements came nervously to inquire about the reason.

Especially the general of Sorus, he also promised to cooperate with Dionian last night to persuade Sorus. Now Dionian suddenly announced the blockade of the whole city. They all worry that Dionian wants to break the contract after reaching his goal.

As a result, Leonidas patiently explained the reason to them and asked them to cooperate.

................................................

Since fleet left Lily's port last night, no cargo ship belonging to Lily has returned and no news of reinforcements has been heard. Lily City Lord Imisere has been worried about their safety.

Subordinate officials continued to comfort him: it was normal to hear no reinforcements, because Dionian surrounded the city of Palermo, and fleet brought reinforcements to the port of Palermos, and waited until the soldiers landed. I'm afraid it's dawn. How dare those cargo ships leave the port again, I must wait until tonight to return quietly ...

After listening to the words of the subordinate, Imisere got some comfort. In addition, during the day, he had to work hard to organize supplies to the Carthage camp to transport supplies, to send people to the camp, to assist in the construction of siege facilities, and to rebuild some of the camp ’s heavy traffic. The wounded were transported back to Lily for treatment, to avoid staying in the camp to affect morale ... The busy Imisere left this matter temporarily.

When the sunset fell and the night fell and the Lily people began to dream, a fleet was approaching the port of Lily from the west.

Through the cold moonlight, the tower guard in the harbor lighthouse first noticed this situation. He immediately ignited an oil lamp, reached out of the tower, and wobbled in accordance with prescribed actions.

After receiving the signal, the port dispatched the patrol vessel.

After leaving the port, the patrol vessel anchored outside the water gate. After a while, the fleet approached the port, and it seemed that the scale was not small, about 60 large cargo ships.

The patrol vessel immediately approached the large cargo ship with the Carthage city state flag flying on the foremost mast.

The patrol vessel held the lit torch high, and saw the situation on the cargo ship clearly by the light of fire: 30 paddler, a helmsman, and a captain, all of whom looked like Carthage or Phoenicia; there were many in the center of the hull The supplies were a large section above the ship's side, and they were tightly covered with several layers of thick linen.

This scene is different from the last few times at at all, the only difference is that the captain of the team leader does not know him.

Before waiting for him to ask questions, the owner of the cargo ship asked first: "Hi, the fleet led by Filip Poli card delivered you arm provisions last night, but I have never seen them return. Their family members are very worried, you tell me Is there something wrong with them? "

"They have another special mission!" Upon hearing this, the captain of the patrol vessel felt that some people might be right to speculate that the Lily cargo ship had not yet returned, because the Carthage fleet had not yet returned, but he did not relax at all, but Aloud and asked, "Who are you ?! Why aren't Tassola, Onysis or Thasis leading the team?"

"Do you think I want to come!" The captain of the cargo ship complained loudly: "If it wasn't for Dionian that attacked Africa Proconsularis again and burned Ogilgil City, Senate was furious and let Morbar old general strengthen the defense of the coast of Africa Proconsularis , And Senate, under Morbar ’s suggestion, recruited the experienced old ship owners Tassora and Onis to be the captain and helmsman of the newly built new warship. Here to transport you supplies! It is such a dangerous thing to sail such a long distance in the dark! We set off more than an hour in advance. We would like to take advantage of the weather and take another section of the road to reduce some danger. However, a gust of wind was encountered in the middle, and fleet was in chaos during the night, causing several ships to sink due to collisions ... "When it came to this, the captain looked sad and angry.

When the captain of the patrol vessel heard this, he did n’t know what to say for a moment, and now he understood the reason why the fleet arrived earlier than the previous few times. It turned out that the fleet was replaced by a group of novices with insufficient navigation experience. No wonder he saw To some sailors, Shen Qing was unnatural, and it seemed that he had not been relieved from the previous thrills.

The captain of the patrol vessel quickly turned the topic away, and he pretended to be surprised: "Dionia's fleet burned Ogilgily again ?!"

"Not only was it burnt down, they also captured a lot of Ogilgis people this time, terrified us all, everyone gathered to Senate to protest, and we also came out of the consul Tipanlac, who advised, toppled over Earth ... hahaha, these damn seniors, only know that we collect our taxes, but do n’t know how to get victory, how to protect Carthage ... Hey! I heard that later Senate held a meeting, and the old man in Isialuba was firm before In support of the war with Dionia, at this time it was proposed to negotiate with Dionia ... "

Captain Lu Nai stole the ship, dazzled and cut ┦ ず ず 皇 皇 皇 さ さ さ さ 忍 忍 忍 忍 忍 忍 忍 拿 Nayeon about 8 Right, Ying Yingmi, I do n’t know how to do it, I ’m so bad, I want to cut it, I want to cut it, Zheng Jun

"Haka, many people in Carthage have called me Haka the most talking-"

"Captain Haka." The captain of the patrol vessel interrupted him. "I want to check the goods on your ship."

"what?!"

"This is the rule! Every time the fleet comes, it will be subject to such inspections!" The captain of the patrol vessel said squarely, but in fact, the three men had not inspected them except for the first inspection.

"Okay!" Haka hesitated, reminding him, "You better hurry up, don't delay us rushing back to Carthage!"

The patrol vessel leaned over, the captain got on the cargo ship, and lifted the thick linen.

The linen is wet, which also confirms what the other party said before encountering a squall; a neat bag of flour appeared in his eyes, and there were no other items. This is why it was covered with linen The reason is to prevent the spray of sea water from falling on the flour. Now it seems that this batch of material is bad, and it must be quickly transported to the camp and eaten into bread.

The captain of the patrol vessel showed a regretful expression and covered the linen again.

Seeing Captain Haka, I explained: "The wind and the waves are rushing, we are not prepared, but we can still eat ..."

The captain of the patrol vessel did not answer the call and jumped back to his own ship and headed for the second cargo ship.

"How many ships to check ?! We are running out of time!" Captain Haka shouted from behind.

The captain of the patrol vessel did not answer. He quickly inspected the second and then rushed to the third ... Every time I heard Haka Captain screaming behind him, he did not respond until he jumped on the fifth cargo ship. When he heard Captain Haka's angry shout behind him, "The captains pay attention, and immediately turn back to Carthage!"

The subsequent cargo ships that heard the shout really started to turn around, and the captain of the patrol vessel was a little panicked.

It should be known that the managers of Lily Port in the past have full respect for these Carthage fleets. After all, people sail in the dark and sail such a long distance. It takes great risks to transport supplies to Lily. Lily Port tries to give the other party the best Convenience. This time is only because the new crew came, and now it is during the war, due to caution, I checked so carefully, but to really offend these shipowners, they returned to Carthage to publicize, in case there is no cargo ship, they are willing to send supplies to Lily, Imiser City Lord Lei may not be able to spare him.

The captain of the patrol vessel hurriedly jumped back to the ship and headed to the headed cargo ship, saying to the captain Haka: "There is no problem in the inspection and we can enter the port."

Captain Haka was foul-mouthed to stop the cargo ships from returning.

After receiving the signal from the captain of the patrol vessel to enter the port, the tower keepers informed the people below the lighthouse that they collectively turned the winch.

Lily's water gate is composed of 3 layers of sea-blocking iron chains, each 5 meters apart, and each layer of iron chains is divided into 3 high, middle, and low, each of which is up to 100 meters in length. The total amount of iron consumed is amazing. But for Carthage, which thrives on the mining industry and metal trade, it is worth mentioning that under such heavy obstacles, it is almost impossible for enemy ships to rush into the port.

Haka Shipyard looked intricately at a thick iron chain rising slowly in front of her eyes. The patrol vessel first sailed into the port, and he directed the cargo ship closely closely from behind.

Lily's main port is similar to the mother state Carthage. It occupies a long strip of land that stretches out into the sea, like a slightly curved wooden stick. Its main part is almost parallel to the opposite coast, which is simply A natural breakwater. Outside the "breakwater", the Lily built a 5-meter-high city wall and a tower, plus the height of the "breakwater" itself, a total of more than 10 meters above the sea surface.

At the far end of this "breakwater", there is a taller building-that is, the lighthouse, which is 15 meters high and cylindrical. The top is burning with the flames that light the ships and guide the way in the night, and the following The floor also has multiple windows for light infantry to shoot arrows. At the same time, it also has a special mechanical device that can lift the water gate, so it is also a multifunctional fortress.

This lighthouse is nearly 300 meters from the opposite coast, and it is a little far away, so the Lily people also built an artificial breakwater from the opposite bank and extended it. There is also a city wall built on it, and finally a tower. The water gate is built, because the lifting chain is controlled on the side of the lighthouse, so when the door is opened, the ship can only be passed near the side of the lighthouse.
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If you enter the water gate of Carthage's port, there are many commercial docks on the coast, which can be docked by merchant ships (of course, the inner circular military port is protected by city wall barriers, and ordinary ships can't enter), but Lily was the earliest It was established as a military fortress, so a 5-meter-high city wall and spaced towers were also established on the coast. Only at the innermost part of this rectangular seaport, there were more than 10 docks. A distance of one mile, once an enemy ship broke into the harbor, the city wall and the tower garrison on both sides would launch a flaming arrow to make the enemy ship inevitable.

At this point, the cruise ship was leading the way, and the cargo ship rushed in at the rear. One search next to the other, lined up in a long line and slowly sailed towards the dock.

As he approached the dock, the captain of the patrol vessel suddenly heard the bell "clang! Clang! Clang! ..." ringing behind him. He first thought, and then remembered that this was a warning bell from the lighthouse: Did an enemy invade? !!

He immediately turned his head and looked back, but saw that the originally arranged fleets had become scattered, and some of the cargo ships had spread out, rushing towards the dock quickly.

be cheated! This fleet is posing by the enemy! ... The captain of the patrol vessel cleared the comprehension, panic in his heart.

In fact, the lighthouse tower keeper who has been paying attention to fleet's entry into the port finds that the exception of fleet is not because these cargo ships did not observe the order and speed up to the dock, but before that, he found that many cargo ships suddenly stopped moving forward. After docking at the embankment of the natural breakwater, the linen cloth in the center of the boat was automatically lifted, and many people were found inside.

The goods delivered have become people! ... Of course the tower keeper understands that he has been fooled. After ringing the alarm, he is still a little curious: why do these cunning enemies dock the cargo ship there?

Although the narrowest width of this natural breakwater is also 40 meters, after the city wall is built on the ground on the outside, the city wall is built at not at all on the inside, but the embankment is rebuilt with special stone bricks and earth and sand. It was built to be sturdy, straight, and steep, with a height of 7 meters. Moreover, in addition to the city wall, towers and lighthouses on the breakwater, there is also a small camp, which regularly houses 100 light infantry, which can handle any emergency in time. Although it is now night light campers in the camp have fallen asleep, the alarm bell sounds, I believe they will soon be neatly dressed and rush out of the camp to rescue.

But the tower keepers obviously forgot that there is a building on the natural breakwater in addition to the camp-a small temple, which not only provides a sacred place to pray to God for the soldiers on the "breakwater", but also opens the port every morning. At this time, the tower keepers must go to the temple for sacred prayers and bless the peace. This has become a sacred ceremony necessary for Lily Port.

Although this temple is small, it combines the characteristics of Carthage and Greek temples. It is a typical temple pillar style building, and it is very close to the inner bank.

All fleets of this fleet are indeed from Carthage-the rescue fleet that was captured in the port of Palermo last night, but its crew is mainly from Alenia. They led fleet in the same way not long ago Mixing in the ports of St. Ibnía and Saros also accumulated a lot of experience, so we can fool the vigilant captain of the patrol vessel. The first seven cargo ships were indeed loaded with material, while the linen cloth in the rear cargo ships were all soldiers of the mountain scout brigade.

At this moment, Terentus took the subordinate and stood on the turbulent cargo ship. He shook the rope hook in his hands. By the crew lighting the light from torch, he looked up at the outline of the temple on the embankment and worked hard. Throw it up, each and everyone draws an arc in the air, flying towards the temple, and a part of it is successfully wrapped around the corridor pillar. Terentus they immediately grasped the rope hook, and quickly climbed the bank ...

In the blink of an eye, more than a dozen enemies climbed up to the embankment, but none of the soldiers in the camp had yet come out ... The tower watcher watching at the top of the tower was dumbfounded, and immediately shouted to the personnel below the tower: " Go and close the door, go! Enemies are coming! "

Seeing them hurriedly running down the tower, the tower keepers banged on the hanging bronze bell again.

Terentus, standing under the shrine, looked up at the lighthouse with bells not far away, and then climbed up with his fingers, loudly shouted: "10 of you, follow me to take the lighthouse! Fokinica You, lead the others, kill me the enemy in that camp, and meet at the lighthouse! "

"As you bid, Captain!" Fokinicas responded loudly.

"Come with me!" Terentus waved and rushed towards the lighthouse, and the ten soldiers followed closely from behind.

Arrived under the lighthouse, the thick tower door was closed.

Terentus was not panic, he extended the hand backwards: "Rope hook."

A soldier was busy handing the prepared rope hook to his hand. He grabbed the rope hook head, aimed at the stone window above the light, and with a little force, threw the rope hook in, and then pulled it back. Hook the rope around the window and start climbing upwards.

Other soldiers also began to throw rope hooks at other windows on the lighthouse.

Terrantus was climbing quickly, hearing the soldiers shouting: "Captain, be careful!"

Seeing a silhouette appear in the upper window, he instinctively slammed his body against the stone wall, and heard a sound of "hu", followed by a hot back pain, and the javelin thrown by the enemy fell against his back and the sharp point of the gun Cut through his clothes.

The situation is very critical, the second javelin will soon strike again, and Terentus in the air will be inevitable. The desire to survive has caused him to burst into a powerful force at this time. His feet are fierce. Stepping on the stone wall, his hands alternated quickly, and he pulled the rope tightly, climbing up a few times faster than before. When he approached the window, the enemy had already taken out the second javelin and was about to throw it at him.

He quickly drew out his short sword and hurried forward.

The enemy was too late to dodge, scratched his cheek, and screamed back a few steps.

Terentus grabbed the gap, grabbed the edge of the window with his left hand, and struck it hard. The whole body turned into the tower, and he turned on the ground. The short sword of the right hand stabbed out, just hitting the name. The enemy's chest.

In a blink of an eye, the rabbit went up and down, and the two sides decided.

The enemy fell in shock, and seemed unwilling to believe the fact.

In such a dangerous situation, Terentus was able to escape his life and quickly defeated him. It can be said that his ability of hard training for more than 10 years was brought to the extreme.

He felt numb at this moment when he was out of danger. When he recalled that he had just gone to Hell, he could not help but sweat out.

But he took a break from time to time to relieve his emotions, but rushed to the other enemies with a short sword.

Usually late at night, there is only one tower guard in the Lily Harbor Lighthouse. During this time, a few people were added to open the water gate and let the Carthage fleet transporting food in and out. There are no soldiers in the tower itself, but the designer of the city originally did not at all to build stone ladders for the upper and lower city walls on this natural breakwater, but instead integrated the tail of the city wall with the lighthouse. The soldiers on the breakwater camp must pass the lighthouse to get on the city wall, and the sentry patrolling in the City Wall section at night can also directly enter the lighthouse.

Fortunately, there are 5 Lily soldiers in total. How could they be the opponent of the fierce mountain reconnaissance team members? They were soon killed by the mountain reconnaissance soldiers and others were captured, but one of the 10 members of the suprise attack was stabbed by javelin. In the midst of death.

The Terrantus belt and the soldiers took the captive, rushed to a giant Great Millstone-like device below the lighthouse, pushed it together, and the lowered water gate rose slowly again.

Then, another player rushed to the top of the tower, took out the prepared torch and lit it, then raised it high.

In this way, there were two burning flames on the lighthouse. The fire broke through the dark sky and spread to the far sea. There were more than 100 warships of the Dionia Sicily fleet moored to the west. Some warships are chasing the fleeing Carthage cargo ship.

"Sir, our signal came from the Lily Lighthouse!" The captain who had been waiting anxiously on the flagship armor board shouted excitedly.

"What are you waiting for, speed me up immediately, target Lily!" Seklian couldn't hide his excitement.

The second legion soldiers loaded on the armor board now understood that the sneak attack Lily was successful, and they were all excited and excited, but they were qualified for military orders and no one shouted.

To the north, more than 3 warships of the 100rd Fleet were also full of soldiers rushing to the port towards moved towards Lily.

..........................................

As I was always thinking about "delivering reinforcements to Palermo last night", to this evening, Imisere sent his slaves to the port several times, asking if the Lily cargo ship to Palermos had returned. ?

The answers were: "No."

He convinced him: "The cargo ship that rescued Palermoth must not only avoid the cruise of the Dionia fleet on the south coast, but also not be found by the Dionia fleet on the north coast closer to it. It is impossible to return so early ..."

Imisere thought it made sense, so he didn't send anyone to pay attention to the port. Later, he was exhausted. He fell into a dreamland until he was woken up by a slave. "

"Master, there are bells over the port!"

"The bell ?!" Imisere was heart startled, and his drowsiness was awakened: "Any enemy invaded the port ?!"

He jumped out of bed, grabbing his clothes and shouting to the servant, "Go and get a horse! Go!"
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Lily is a military fortress. When it was first established to deal with the strong Syracuse tyrant Dionysius's army, half of the city was occupied by camps. There were 3 camps in total, located in the southeast, northwest, and southwest of the city. When Lily was just built, there were 3 soldiers stationed in the city. After signing a peace agreement with Dionia, the number of soldiers stationed in the city of Lily decreased year by year, at least only 1000. After the war with Dionia, the number of garrison soared to XNUMX. More than people.

After Marco led the army to land in Sicily, he dispatched many soldiers from the city. There are about 10000 troops in the city of Lily, of which 2000 are Carthage soldiers, and the other 8000 are Numidia. It seems that there are many, but their source is mainly In the previous battle with Dionia, they suffered fierce defeat, low morale, and a large gap in the organization. Marco replaced them with Lily in the hope that Imisere would reorganize them, train them, and restore morale.

Imisere faithfully executed the order. Until now, he has done a good job and has some reputation in garrison. He is now riding to the southwest camp, which is next to the port and houses 2000 Carthage soldiers.

The port of Carthage and the urban area are integrated into one, not at all separated by internal walls, which makes the transportation and trade of goods in the city more convenient, and also reflects the confidence of a western Mediterranean power. As a military fortress, Lily not only separates the port from the urban area, but also the inner wall not only serves as a checkpoint. It is a real city wall, tall and sturdy. It also has many towers and the outer city wall. No different.

By the time Imisereh arrived at the camp, the soldiers in the camp had basically assembled. However, a few Carthage young generals hurriedly ran to the training ground. The helmet was not worn, and the arm was incomplete.

Immisere was a little dissatisfied, but instead of saying a reprimand, he eagerly asked the officers in charge of the assembly: "What is going on in the port ?!"

"Sentinels just came to report and said that Dionian was posing as our Carthage fleet, mixed into the port, and was attacking the dock, but they ... it seemed like there were not too many people, and they were not wearing helmets ..." An officer said.

Hearing this, Imisere was a little more relaxed, and he ordered: heavy infantry immediately enter the port to destroy the enemy who invaded the dock; light infantry headed up to the city and attacked the enemy and the enemy ship from the port.

After giving the order, he was still a bit uneasy, and sent herald to notify the other two camps, so that the soldiers would gather, and then head up to the city for defense.

Even though the Dionia fleet was mixed into the port, Imisere was still confident in the defense of the port, so he had the illusion: Dionia sent so few troops to attack the port, perhaps just to attract the attention of garrison, and the real The offensive is on land?

When the officers went to execute the order, Imisere then criticized the young generals: "Marco sir doesn't want you, saying that you can only talk big, and lacks the ability to lead troops, so he throws you away. Come to me and now prove that your opportunity is here to fight heroically! Fight for the honor of the Carthage aristocracy! Don't let others despise your family for this! ... "

A few general claims are: Never let City Lord down!

Imisere watched them re-dress their helmets with the help of their servants, and some regrets in the heart: they had not been strictly required in the city before, and they found that they were so uncomfortable when it was time to fight.

Fortunately, he listened to Marco's advice and promoted those civilians who had combat experience and heroic combat to intermediate officers. They usually rely on them for training.

The southwest camp was built near the city gate from the port to the city. Imisere soon reached the city head. The sentries had erected each and everyone's burning torch on the battlements, so he could directly overlook the pier. : There is already a chaos there. Countless awakened people are screaming and fleeing. Many people are still naked. Dozens of Dionian soldiers holding leather shield daggers drive them to the city gate. There are already many people under the city. Hedgehog set, they beat the city gate desperately, begging garrison to open the city gates and let them in ... and on the dock of the dock, there were dozens of people detained by Dionian soldiers, forcing them to board Docked Cargo Ship ...

"Sir, there are too many people in front of the city gate! If we hit open the city gates at this time, they all rush in, and the soldiers under the city can't stop at all, it is likely that these Dionian will be mixed in and rushed in together ... "said an officer worriedly.

A young Carthage general immediately retorted: "There is nothing to worry about, there are only a few enemies, and even if they are released into the city, they just come to death."

Imisere was in deep contemplation: If Dionian was allowed to follow the crowd into the city and flee 4 places in the dark, it would be a bit difficult to kill them. Even more how who knows if there are so many people in the port area Mix in the spies of Dionia, in case they go to the city to destroy ...

You must know that Lily, a major military town, has strict control in the city. At first, the city could only be occupied by the garrison, garrison family, officials and their families, and blacksmiths, carpenters, and craftsmen. In peacetime, due to the prosperity of the trade, the aristocracy of Carthage was allowed to purchase and live in the city, but it always has a rule that it has insisted: Except for the army and the city residents in Lily, other people must not Enter the city.

It is precisely because Lily controls the entry and exit of the city very tightly, and the security in the city is highly guaranteed, so it also makes the protection of some facilities in the city a little lax, such as the supply unit storage of army provisions, although most of them are heavy They have all been transported to the Carthage camp, but once it catches fire, Imisere's life will not be better. Senate's interrogation, Marco's interrogation ...

Immisere's hesitation was noticed by another young general, who was suggested immediately: "Sir, the number of enemies is small, and the light infantry can attack the city."

Imisere was hesitant. After all, he was Lily City Lord, not only to destroy the enemy, but to manage the entire city. But there are few Dionians, and they are mixed with the people. Now it is night, arrows and javelin fall, and more casualties will only be Lily people, which will lead to greater chaos. There have been more casualties, and the aftermath will be troublesome, and it will also affect the operation of the entire port.

"Go to the Ragnaca general of the northwest camp and let him lead the troops here immediately, and then open the city gates, Dionian in the attack port!" After much thought, Imisere finally gave the order, he It is believed that the 4000 soldiers in the northwest camp, plus the 1000 soldiers below the city, are enough to break through the congested city gate.

"Sir, it's too late, when the Ragnaca rushes with the army, the people in the port will die more and more!" The young general reminded anxiously.

Imisere gave him an impatient glance, and in his judgement: if Dionian slashed, the people would flee, the problem of clogging the city gate would be solved, and Dionian's trick would go bankrupt, so they could not Do this.

So he said coldly: "Remember, I am the City Lord of this city!"

Having said this, Imisere ignored the young Carthage general and gave orders to the light infantry officers: "Your task now is to attack the Dionia ships in the port with the flaming arrow!"

"Sir, Dionia's ship is too far away and has exceeded our range!"

At this time, Imisere turned his gaze into the bay. Sure enough, he saw that the ships on the sea were leaning to the side of the natural breakwater. The city wall from this side to the natural breakwater there was about 300 meters. Even the city wall More than 10 meters above the sea surface, the archer's range cannot reach this far, so it must rely on the long-range attack on the opposite city wall and the embankment.

Immisere's doubts followed: Why didn't Torch ignite on the opposite city wall? What are the soldiers in the opposite camp doing? !!

Imisere's gaze was tilted forward, and he was standing farther away from the small camp on the natural breakwater. If it were not for a few torch shaking quickly like candlelight, I am afraid that even the position of the camp could not be found. The shout was too loud, completely covering the faint killing and screaming from the small camp on the other side, plus the fact that Imisere had never thought that the enemy would land on a natural breakwater where it was impossible to land, so He would not have thought that the small camp opposite had already been attacked. He now thought that the soldiers had been running out of the camp slowly until now because of snooze.

Because the soldiers in the small camp were sent by the southwest camp, the officers in the city saw Imisere's face and did not dare to defend them. Besides, they also just came to the city and didn't know the situation well.

Imisere no longer criticized because his attention had been completely drawn to the lighthouse to the west. He has been in Lily for several years, and he has been relatively familiar with "the way the tower guards on the lighthouse light up the fuel lamps at night and notify the port officials of the situation of foreign ships through unique shaking", but he has never seen this situation: Burning Beside the flame of the lighthouse stood a high flame.

"What does this mean?" He asked with his finger there.

No one can answer.

He began to feel uneasy and asked, "Is the iron chain of the port water gate down?"

No one was able to answer, because only the lighthouse staff needed to open and close the water gates, and at night the sentry was not stationed in the tower on the artificial breakwater.
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"Hurry up and send someone to check!" Immisere's heart was even more disturbed, he cried out loudly, "Send another 300 light infantry, and immediately rush to the opposite city."

"Yes, sir!"

................................................

While Taruntus rushed to the lighthouse with ten mountain reconnaissance squad members, the other members rushed to the small camp not far from the temple, just hitting the Carthage officer who checked out the situation.

Since Lily was built more than 10 years ago, the alarm bell at night has never sounded. The awakened Carthage officer even thought it was a tower guard's hand mistake, so he was stabbed without any precaution.

When more and more mountain reconnaissance team members rushed into the camp, some Carthage soldiers were wearing helmets, some just got up, some were even asleep ... so this became a massacre.

After the team members easily solved the Carthage soldiers, they immediately ran to the lighthouse.

The mountain reconnaissance squad that Davos left in Catania originally had 500 people, and more than 100 people were killed or injured when sneak attack Syracuse. So 360 people participated in the operation, of which 160 were disrupting the port area, and The remaining 200 people climbed the bank one by one, and eventually they all entered the lighthouse.

In the tower, Terentus saw more and more comrades gathered around him, and he couldn't help arrogantly: he led the mountain reconnaissance brigade through the Taibo River, sneaked into the sewer, and made an important contribution to the final capture of Rome; When Sneak attacked Keslera, the mountain reconnaissance brigade was the vanguard, and he immediately captured the city head; in Syracuse's siege battle, he led his team to capture the Yuryalus fortress first, in order to capture the whole The city opened the door to victory; now the occupation of the port lighthouse and the opening of the water gate have completed the task, but he is somewhat dissatisfied.

"Brothers, follow me to grab the sentry card on the city wall in front and win even greater achievements!" Terentus shouted, and the team members responded in unison.

He left 10 members to guard the lighthouse, and led more than 100 members through the lighthouse into the city wall walkway.

A group of people ran forward along the aisle, hitting the oncoming Carthage light infantry on the way.

In the dark night, these Carthage soldiers heard the chaotic footsteps coming from the front and thought that the soldiers in the small camp had already gone up the city, and they were not prepared until they ran into each other and found out that they were the enemy.

These Carthage light infantry had no weapons except bows, javelin, and daggers. How could they be opponents of the mountain reconnaissance squad with leather shields and daggers, and they were quickly defeated.

On the way back, they shouted in horror: "The enemy has killed the city !!! Dionian has come in !!!"

As these defeated troops approached the gate of the tower, their shouts clearly passed into Imisere's ears, and now he was a little panicked because it meant that Dionian occupied the natural breakwater and the lighthouse, and they Take control of the water gate and let Dionia's warships enter the port! Land the Dionian army in the port!

Imisere had no time to think about how the Dionian occupied the lighthouse at the moment. He thought that Dionia's fleet and army would likely strike immediately. Without much combat experience, he would inevitably lose one's head out of fear. Single thought head: Don't let Dionian enter the city!

So he shouted very nervously: "Hurry to close the tower door, you can't let Dionian kill in! The city gate of the port is not allowed to open without my order! Hurry to close ..."

When the Carthage people built the Lily port, they thought about it. In this place where the natural breakwater was connected to the land, they were blocked by a wall. Only the city wall passed in the middle, and two towers were built on both sides of the city wall. The natural breakwater can only be accessed through the city's walkways, and these two towers are the tallest of all Lily towers, which is 4 meters higher than the city wall. In addition, the Carthage people used the walkway as the bottom and the towers on both sides as the door frame. A gate was built here to control the entry and exit of the natural breakwater, just in case.

In fact, at this time Carthage soldiers had already stationed in these two towers. After hearing the sound of killing from the opposite city wall, and then the screams kept sounding, the cautious officer quickly ordered the soldiers to temporarily close the tower doors. Wait until you understand the situation.

When Imisere heard that the door of the tower was closed, his mind was a little firm, and he quickly gave another order: "Go to the southeast camp of Sakardo general and let him dispatch 2000 soldiers to come here!"

"Send someone to urge Ragnaca and let him hurry up with his troops!"

After issuing these orders, he was still uneasy in his heart. After thinking about it, he said to his most trusted subordinate said solemnly: "You immediately rushed to the horse to see Marco sir, and said that the port of Lily was attacked by Dionian's landing. I hope he Send troops to rescue immediately! "

The Carthage closed the tower door and let the defeated troops desperately call the door not to be fired. Instead, they lit a number of torch on the tower, then let the light infantry occupy the tower, and Dionian, who was chasing the Carthage defeated troops on the city wall aisle, launched a long-range attack.

At this time, the mountain reconnaissance team members did not even wear a leather helmet or leather armor for the convenience of hiding on the cargo ship and for climbing, except for a leather shield, there was no extra protection on their bodies, and they gathered on the narrow aisle and became remote. The best target for the attack, after a few rounds of bows and arrows, the mountain reconnaissance squad who rushed in front had more deaths and injuries, and even Terentus was shot in the left arm.

The pain eliminated Tyrantus's avid fighting intent, and he hurriedly ordered: let the soldiers retreat and hold the lighthouse.

Dionian retreated, but the Carthage soldiers dared not open the tower door, for fear of accidents, until the heavy infantry came down from the city, and Imisere ordered to open the tower door.

The city wall on the natural breakwater is more than 5 meters high. Only through the lighthouse can it descend to the embankment. Carthage soldiers can only recapture the lighthouse through the city wall walkway. This cannot take advantage of their many soldiers. The connection between the lighthouse and the city wall Although there is no door at the entrance, the lighthouse is more than twice as high as the city wall, so Terentus asked a platoon member to block the entrance and exit of the city wall, and another part went to the small camp to take the javelin and bow and arrow stored by the enemy, and then went to In front of the stone window on the upper level of the tower, attack the Carthage infantry under attack, thereby reducing the impact of the Carthage heavy infantry on the entrance to the lighthouse.

Tarentus now regrets: Lily ’s Carthage are not like Casellera and Syracuse. They respond quickly to night raids. Knowing this, he should not rush to capture the tower door, but should spend time Door panels or something, first block the entrance to the city wall and the lighthouse.

Today, the two sides have formed a bullish trend, which is very unfavorable to the mountain reconnaissance brigade. In the space where there is almost no evasion, the heavy infantry and light-armored soldier are fighting each other. Naturally, the mountain reconnaissance squad has a large casualty, but even if the casualty continues to increase, the mountain reconnaissance However, brigade cannot step back, otherwise Carthage rushed into the lighthouse, the consequences were unthinkable, so at the entrance of the lighthouse and the city wall, the brigade can only fall down, then top one, and support it.

Imisere was also very anxious, because the soldiers rushing to the tower of the artificial breakwater quickly sent someone to report back: they found that many warships were approaching the port!

Dionian's main army is coming! Imisere was so anxious, he knew very well that once these warships entered the port, it would pose a great threat to Lily.

So he issued a death order to Ragnaca, who had already rushed to the city: he must recapture the lighthouse and close the water gate as soon as possible!

Despite the shouting and chaos in the port area, both sides actually focused the battle on the battle for the lighthouse.

Ragnaca received the order, but not at all immediately put the 5000 soldiers he led into the attack on the lighthouse, because the Carthage soldiers who had gone to attack had already formed a long line on the natural breakwater city wall walkway. The soldiers behind didn't threaten the enemies in the lighthouse even if he invested more, so he quickly ordered the subordinate to find the rope so as to hang down from the city wall, so that the soldiers could go down to the embankment, and then he could attack the lighthouse from below. 2 to prevent Dionian from continuing to land.

..........................................

Since the Sicily fleet cruises in the western sea area every day, each warship is familiar with the sea conditions near Lily. Under the guidance of the lighthouse, their speed has increased to the highest level, and it only slowed down slightly when approaching the water gate. One by one, one after the other, came into the lighthouse.

At this time, the Carthage archers in the tower connected to the opposite water gate continuously fired the flaming arrow towards the Dionia warship entering the water gate, and the light of the stars at night was sprinkled on the sea surface, which was beautiful.

However, the personnel on the Dionia warship were nervous. The soldiers on the armor board erected long shields to block the flaming arrow. At the same time, they had to be cleaned into the sea to prevent the warship from being ignited. Paddle, allowing the warship to escape the range of the bow and arrow.

Originally, according to the plan, the first warship entering the port should go as far as possible, and the warships should be placed against the starting end of the natural breakwater, and then lined up in order, so that the legion soldiers can land on the embankment together, and the fleet Commander Cass's ship is on a pilot's role.

But when he saw the Carthage people on the city wall fighting in front of the lighthouse, the watchman also reminded him: he saw the Carthage people on the city wall in front of him hanging down the rope.

He immediately realized the urgency of time. When the ship was approaching the embankment and turned the drawbridge of the bow, the 12-meter wooden bridge was easily placed on the embankment, just like the 3rd fleet passed the Tiber river a few months ago. attack Like the shores of Rome's Western District, the 50 second legion soldiers on the warship quickly climbed over drawbridge, rushed to the embankment, and intercepted the Carthage soldiers descending from the city wall.
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The subsequent warships also docked one after the other, and dropped drawbridge, and a team of Dionian soldiers successively landed on the embankment and joined the battle.

Other warships directly bypassed Stefakas's ship and landed on the bank ahead, in an attempt to allow the legion soldier to surround the enemy from behind.

In just a few minutes, hundreds of Dionian soldiers appeared on the natural breakwater. There were many warships leaning towards the bank one after another, and Carthage soldiers who slowly lowered the city by the ropes were only a few dozen. Name, still caught in the siege.

Seeing this scene on the city wall, Ragnaca was shocked, realizing that he could not stop Dionian from landing on the embankment, and immediately stopped the soldiers from continuing down the city, and decided to hold this City Wall section of the natural breakwater first.

Then, he saw through the fire on the city wall: the Dionian soldiers coming up followed the city wall in front of the lighthouse to form a loose formation, and then each made a throwing action, and numerous javelins flew over the city head, Then screamed again and again.

Ragnaca was then alarmed to remember that Dionia heavy infantry can throw javelin. He had to change his mind again and let the troops quickly exit the City Wall section and concentrate his forces on the entrance to the natural breakwater-the gate of the tower.

The Carthage people retreated, and the mountain reconnaissance team members who were struggling to support were finally relaxed. They had no time to mourn for their dead comrades. Instead, they took the time to treat the wounded comrades, cleared the corpse in front of the entrance to the lighthouse, and watched the legion soldier coming up from the tower. Constantly rushed to the top of the city.

One player squeezed the quiver stick out of his arm, the other pointed at the arrow with a sharp dagger, and Terentus gritted his teeth and nodded at him.

A cold light flashed, and the entire arrow shaft was cut off. Terentus was relaxed, and he threw his left hand, which was sore and painful. Although the arrow tip was still in his arm, at least it didn't move too much.

"Terrentus!" There were heavy footsteps behind him, and after turning around to see the incoming person, Trentus was busy with a military salute: "Legion Commander Matonis!"

"Congratulations on your great contribution to the kingdom again! Next, the task of attack will be undertaken by our 2nd legion. You and your subordinate will take care of your injuries here, and the field hospital will soon come to treat you." He looked at the arrow injury on his arm and said with concern.

"Yes!" Terentus replied complied respectfully, he thought for a while, and reminded: "Legion Commander Matonis, the tower door on the city wall walkway in front is more difficult than the Carthage captive described, and the towers on both sides Long-range attacks pose a great threat to Soldiers, so be careful! "

"Not good to attack, we are running out of time!" Matonis said this, and strode up to the city.

Terentus understands the meaning of Matonis' statement: Lily is too important to the Carthage army. The attack of the Dionian army is bound to alarm the Carthage military commander Marco outside Celinus. If he cannot capture the city as soon as possible, After dawn, Carthage's reinforcements will surely come from Celinus, and the night raid will fail.

With this in mind, Terentus couldn't wait, keeping up with Matonis's pace, and wanted to watch the second legion conquer the tower door with his own eyes.

Just after Ragnaca led the Carthage soldiers backing out of the tower door, Imisere rushed to see him and faced his face and questioned: "Why did you retreat before you fight? So easy to let the enemy control Beacon! Ragnaca, you are afraid to fight and abandon the breakwater. In case Lily misses, you are not afraid to be interrogated by Senate and crucified ?! "

"Sir, the people of the Magonids family regard honor as life and will never be greedy for fear of death!" Ragnaca responded positively: "I ordered the army to withdraw because there were too many Dionians who landed on the embankment and were fighting there. It ’s very bad for us. In the short battle just now, we lost nearly 200 soldiers. If our troops lost too much on the breakwater, do we still have enough troops to defend the entire city! Defend here, no matter how many people the Dionia warship brings in, as long as you stick to tomorrow, Marco sir will lead the army, and we will have victory! "

Ragnaca's words reminded Imisere, who asked, "How many soldiers are there for Dionia?"

"Nearly 1 people!" Ragnaca said as far as possible.

Imisere was startled and thought for a moment, and said decisively: "I give you the entire command of Lily garrison, you must resist the attack of Dionian, and stand by until Marco sir leads the army!"

"Sir rest assured, I will do my best to hold Lily!" Ragnaca immediately stated.

He tone barely fell, and the garrison in the artificial breakwater tower sent another person to rush, shouting eagerly: "reporting to sir, there are a large number of Dionia warships coming out of the port!"

"What ?! Is Dionian really planning to concentrate his forces on the port to break through Lily ?!" Imisere panicked.

It wasn't just him, the officers and soldiers around him felt nervous.

Ragnaca saw this, but said with a smile confidently: "Dionian came by boat, it was impossible to carry a large-scale siege equipment, and the port area was narrow. They could not perform even if there were more soldiers. .Let ’s take a look. We have such a large and sturdy city wall and perfect defense facilities. Not to say that they stand for a day and a month. They will also have a hard time breaking into the city from the port. "

"Also, it ’s a good thing that Dionian attacked from the port. We all know that during this time Marco sir wanted to have a decisive battle with Dionian, but Dionian was crouched in the city and the camp, always unable to avoid the battle, and now they finally came This gave Marco sir the chance to lead the army to destroy them, and also gave us the opportunity to make contributions. This battle may determine our Carthage victory in Sicily! "

Ragnaca's words encouraged the confidence of the people around him and made Imisere feel that he had made the right decision.

"General, Dionian is here!" Shouted the officer on the tower.

"You, lead 500 soldiers at once, carry a large stone and block the door of this tower to me completely!"

"You, lead 4 teams of soldiers to collect a large amount of asphalt, blockhead, and stones, and take them to the tower."

"You, let your archers line up behind the gate of this tower, ready to shoot!"

……

At the time of Ragnaca's detailed layout, a platoon of Dionia's 2nd legion approached the tower door slowly with a testudo formation formation on the city wall aisle, and countless arrows passed around the tower door, hitting like raindrops. On the long shield, you can't damage it.

It was the Carthage light infantry on the tower that slammed javelin on the long shield, peng peng rang, and even sparks splattered in the night. A few javelins penetrated the long shield, accompanied by the mourning of the legion soldier. However, with the mutual support of Dionian soldiers, the integrity of the entire formation is still maintained.

After approaching the tower door and enduring another round of javelin throws, Dionia squad leader shouted: "Withdraw the shield and throw to the left!"

Speaking late and fast, the legion soldiers withdrew their long shields in their left hands, and javelin, already held in the right hand, flew out. Dozens of javelin flew to the left tower and were looking out of the Carthage light infantry thrown down from the tower. We were caught off guard and screamed again and again, and some even fell out of the tower and hit the ground of the port.

After Dionia platoon threw javelin on the left tower, he quickly threw a second javelin on the right tower, and the javelin attack from the Carthage light infantry on the right tower also hit at the same time. Shield protection was too late, and 2 soldiers in the Dionian legion platoon immediately shot down.

"Retreat with your shield!" The squad leader hurriedly ordered.

Dionian soldiers lifted the shield and dragged their wounded comrades back.

At this time, several Carthage soldiers appeared on the left tower again, and they threw the clay pot in their hands towards the retreating Dionian soldier.

Clay pot is broken and liquid 4 splashes.

Dionian soldiers' faces all changed: "It's asphalt! Retreat, retreat!"

Just as the Dionian soldier backed down, a few burning torch fell near the clay pot, and a wall of fire was suddenly lit. The Dionian soldiers who fell behind became a fireman ...

Standing in the distance, Matoni saw the passage of the platoon attack, and he felt heartbroken, he loudly shouted: "Go and inform Tritis immediately (2nd legion light infantry brigade captain), let him lead the bow and arrow Go to the corner of that city wall and attack me against the enemies on those two towers! And ... hurry up and bring the logs to me! "

"Legion Commander, Soldiers have lifted the logs into the lighthouse, but the stairs are too narrow and it is difficult to carry them up ... they are trying to figure it out," adjutant explained.

"I don't care what method they use, what I want is as soon as possible! Listen clearly, as soon as possible to bring logs to the city as soon as possible! If it is delayed, don't blame me for the punishment of Military Law!" Matoni roared anxiously.

"I'm going to inform them!" Adjutant also felt the urgency of the situation, turned to run into the tower, and was stopped by Matonis: "You also need to inform the engineering camp, let them speed up, assemble ballista, and then lift Up in the city, I will use them to attack those two towers! "

"Yes!"

.............................................

The warships of the 3rd Fleet entered the port of Lily, and the Midolades breathed a sigh of relief. Not long after the 3rd Fleet arrived in the western sea area of ​​Sicily, they were unfamiliar with the sea conditions here, and the route from Palermo to Lily Island Many, and it ’s sailing at night, Midolades is afraid that the warships will sink and reef, so not only the entire fleet sails slowly, but each warship is equipped with the old sailor of Palermo, who is responsible for navigating the way and can successfully reach Port Lily, he can finally rest assured.
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Also on the flagship of the 3rd Fleet is Leonidas. Since it was the night raid that he proposed and planned to King Davos, and through the interrogation of Carthage captives, he knew more about Lily City, so even the 2nd Legion Commander Matonis has a higher qualification in the army, and Davos still names Leonidas as interim commander of the operation.

As soon as Leonidas entered the port, he couldn't stop observing the surrounding environment to compare with the situation revealed by the Carthage captives: the bay of the entire port was surrounded by a city wall more than 10 meters high, and a tower was built about 4 ten meters apart. Illuminated by the clusters of torch at the head of the city, Carthage soldiers were on it. If it was not the second legion for the natural breakwater, I am afraid that the warships entering the port have already suffered the flaming arrow shot all around.

But even if he had successfully invaded Lily's harbor and successfully captured the lighthouse, Leonidas did not think that the Dionian army could capture Lily in one day, so his original plan was to attack Lily's harbor at night and destroy it, making the Carthage short. It cannot be used within the time to continue to transport heavy and troop sources for the army's transfer.

However, a reply from King Davos later proposed to try to capture the entire city of Lily as much as possible, and at the end of the warrant wrote: Seklian may have a way to break the city.

What can Seklian, who is good at naval battle, have for the siege on land? !! ... Leonidas has been thinking about this problem, his eyes turned to the natural breakwater to the west: a battleship of Sicily's fleet is docking by the embankment. On the embankment, there are countless legion soldiers, most of which are in line. Wait, only a few soldiers ran quickly towards the lighthouse under the leadership of the officer. At the same time, soldiers continued to carry injured comrades out of the lighthouse ... The city ’s city wall sounded the officers ’passwords from time to time, and countless shadows were shaking. The flames rising in the city ahead illuminated the arrows flying in the air, and also the legion soldiers wearing black helmets and black arms, carrying logs, they were preparing to cross the wall of fire ...

Seeing this, Leonidas couldn't help but pinch a sweat, in his opinion: the capture of the tower door was indeed a key to open Lily's defense, but the aisle in the city was too narrow after all, and the troops could not be deployed. Once the Carthage people strengthened The defense there is difficult to take down in a short time, unless it is a miracle! Uh ... still time is too tight!

"Go and ask where is Seklian?" Leonidas whispered to adjutant Tagru.

Tagru immediately asked several of the approaching Sicily fleet warships, and the crew responded the same: "Seklian sir is in the port area."

................................................

The members of the mountain scout brigade did not understand why the order given to them required that they must capture the dock workers after boarding the dock, but try to hurt as little as possible.

Despite the doubts in the heart, the members of the mountain reconnaissance squad faithfully executed the order. In fact, the task was easy to complete, because the workers were gathered at the dock at the time, preparing to unload the goods. When the tower guards sounded the alarm, they marched in the front ten. Several cargo ships have quickly leaned to the trestle, and the mountain reconnaissance squad drilled from the linen quickly jumped ashore. The laborers who had gathered at the wharf had not yet figured out what the situation was and became captives.

Under the guard of ten mountain reconnaissance team members, these workers were escorted to the side of the trestle bridge. Next, they saw Dionian holding a sharp blade, causing a mess in the port area, all trembling in fear, and dare not move.

At this moment, the Dionian soldiers who had been staring at them like fierce evil spirits suddenly stood upright, punched their left chest with their right fists, and loudly shouted: "Seklian sir!"

"Brothers have worked hard!" With this strong voice, the entire group appeared in front of the workers. The head of the group was wearing a black helmet with a crimson crest and a black chest arm. His sharp eyes slowly moved from the labor They swept across their faces.

The workers bowed their heads in fear.

"Are all the dock labors here?" Seklian solemnly asked.

"Except for a small number of disobedience, trying to resist escape ... stabbed by us." The team member replied.

Seklian took the helmet off, took it to subordinate, and strode closer to the workers.

The workers were frightened and pressed their heads even lower.

Seklian stopped in front of a thin young worker, and suddenly his voice became hoarse: "Sethonus, lifts the head, see who I am!"

The laborer trembled when he heard this voice, and raised his head subconsciously, only to see the person in front of him scratch his back, his eyelids, and looked at him indifferently.

"Ferkels! You are Ferkels! You are still alive, great! ..." The young laborer yelled and jumped with joy, involuntarily grabbing Seklian with his hands.

The soldier following Seklian immediately guarded his hand, and the young laborer immediately sobered from the excitement, staring at the other side and the soldiers surrounding him in surprise, and became panicked again.

"Don't worry, they are all my life-saving benefactors!" Seklian stood up straight again and said to the side soldiers, asking them to stand further away, without worrying about his safety.

Then, when he turned to these laborers again, those laborers who had just been curiously looking at him secretly looked down again.

He said in a sincere and soft voice: "I'm Ferkols and Captain Officer Seklian of Dionia Sicily. You all know that the storm destroyed Carthage and many of our Dionia warships, and I was also blown near the port of Lily by the storm. If I did n’t take care of you during that time, I might not live today. You are my life-saving benefactors! ... "

Seklian's sincere words caused a commotion among the workers. The young worker named Setonus couldn't help asking: "You ... Are you really Seklian ?! That is called 'naval Undefeated general 'Seklian in battle ?! "

"There are so many Dionian soldiers here, can I lie!" Seklian said with a smile.

"Oh my God, I lived with the noble General Seklian, who was favored by Poseidon, for a while, it's unbelievable!" Setonus was excited again.

"General Seklian, you know, we are not Carthage people. When you were in this port ... we also got along with you friendly, you ... you wouldn't let these soldiers hurt us ?!" The big laborer asked boldly.

"Agues uncle ... General Seklian is so nice, how might it hurt us!" Setonus immediately defended him.

Seklian took the conversation, said with a faint smile: "Of course I will not hurt you who have suffered and suffered with me! Instead, I will apply to His Majesty the King for you to join the Kingdom of Dionia! Believe As you all know, becoming a Dionian citizen can acquire land, military service, and public office, much more than you are being oppressed by Carthage people here! "

"If not Lily's soldiers were staring at us every day, we would have found a chance to leave here! Seklian sir, we are willing to follow you to Dionia!" A worker responded loudly immediately, and the other workers responded immediately after nodded.

Seklian is not surprised by the reaction of the laborers. He has lived here for a long time and knows that among these laborers are Greek, Greek-Phoenicia mixed-race descendants, and Numidia. There are no pure Phoenicia and Carthage people. These laborers No sense of belonging to Carthage.

Thinking of this, he said loudly: "According to" Dionia's Law ", if you want to become a Dionian citizen as soon as possible, you must contribute to the kingdom. So, I need your help now to get this town as soon as possible!"

"Let's also ... attack Lily's city together ?!" Setonus pointed at the towering city wall in front of him, his face showing a daunting expression.

Other workers have similar ideas. They were still excited, and now they lowered their heads and did not dare to contact Seklian's eyes.

"Of course it is not for you to fight like our soldiers." Seklian immediately denied that his eyes searched through the crowd and finally fell on a wretched middle-aged worker: "Carmilus, I once I heard you accidentally mentioned that there is a tunnel in the port area leading into the urban area. Where is this tunnel? "

"Ah! You ... when did you hear me?" Carmulus was startled, subconsciously trying to deny it.

"Just when I asked you to drink at the tavern, you were drunk." Seklian stared at him with a smile on his lips.

This Carmulus has the habit of stealing and drinking. He often sneaks into the people's homes in the port area late at night, and uses the stolen items to exchange for drinks. For this reason, he was caught by the port patrol twice, and one ear and With one finger, other workers despised him and didn't approach him. Only Seklian considered that this person often sneaked into the people's homes in the port area, maybe he knew some secrets that others didn't know, so he intentionally dealt with him. Didn't expect. Obtained such a precious secret, he kept it in his heart.

Does the port area actually lead to the urban area? !! ...... The laborers were very surprised when they heard this, and some people immediately expressed their doubts: "Carmulus, you are lying, we have never heard of this, how is this possible!"

"Only in your capacity, how could you know such an important secret!" Carmilus heard the questioning, and immediately felt that it was a contempt of others, but straightened his chest and retorted proudly: "I'm risking Mortal danger, got this important secret-"
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Speaking of which, he looked towards Seklian, immediately showing a flattering smile, nodded and said, "Sai ... Seklian sir, if I say where the tunnel is, what would you ... give me? "

Seklian resisted the dissatisfaction in her heart, said with a smile: "If you can prove that what you say is true, you have made great contributions to the Kingdom of Dionia. You will become a full citizen of Dionia in at least two years, and enjoy the kingdom granted to you. Many rights! "

"It's another two years ..." Carmulus was still a little dissatisfied, but when he saw Seklian staring at him fiercely, he immediately said loudly: "Of course the tunnel is real! It's in the house of Lamphuba! "

His words stirred the curiosity of the workers: "Which Lamprumba?"

"Of course it is Lamphuba of the Hanno family! Lily's richest merchant Lamphuba!" Carmulus straightened his chest and looked glorious.

"You deceive people! The people of the Lampube family are aloof and remote, how could you possibly reach them! It is even more impossible to know such a secret thing!" The young Setonus expressed doubts, which was recognized by many workers. .

"Of course this is true!" Carmulus explained to Seklian with suspicion, and hurriedly explained: "One night 3 years ago, I was alone and bored, wandering in the port area ... um ... Somehow ... I walked into Lamphuba's house-- "

At this time, Setonus was coldly snorted, and the ridicule on his face was obviously saying: What unconsciously approached, you obviously want to go in and steal!

Carmulus was thick-skinned and didn't care, and continued: "His family is too big, I lost my way, I couldn't go out for a while, and I was afraid to run into their guards, so I had to find a place to hide, but I just overheard The head of his family and the subordinate were talking quietly, 'The army provisions of the southwest camp should be transported out through the tunnel of the family' ... I heard that Lampukuba has a status and power in Carthage, and his slaves are unmanned in Lily. Dare to mess with ... I ’m understood this big secret. If they knew it, would I still be alive! I was frightened at the time, and after I finally came out, I kept burying this secret in my heart. ... "

He scornfully pointed at the workers, and immediately changed to admiring expression, and said to Seklian, "didn't expect sir, you are so powerful, you easily got this secret from my mouth!"

Excited Seklian didn't have time to pay attention to his flattery, and immediately asked, "Where's that Lampukba's house?"

"I know, I'll take you there! ..." Many workers scrambled to answer, all wanting to make a contribution and get rewards.

"Slow!" Carmulus yelled: "Seklian sir, the house of the Lampukba family is very large, it may not be easy to find the authenticity! It may be better to interrogate Lampukba and his family directly!"

Seklian looked at him and thought that although this guy had a bad character, he had a good brain, so he turned around and said to the soldiers, "Take him, and get me Lampukuba right away!"

"Yes!" Soldiers responded loudly, and they were already excited and unable to restrain themselves: Seklian sir's seemingly joke command actually caught the key to the victory door!

.............................................

The battleships of the 3rd Fleet docked at the dock one after another. Leonidas disembarked and was about to gather the 8th legion soldiers that had landed one after another, but saw the mountain reconnaissance brigade soldiers hurried towards him.

"Secrian asked me to meet him? What's the matter?" Leonidas was surprised when he heard what the team said.

"General, there is a very important thing about capturing this city. After you go, you understood it!" The team member said positively, but it was difficult to conceal the excitement in his tone. He also reminded: "It is best to bring less people to avoid Get the attention of the city's enemies. "

Leonidas was aroused, he asked Tagru to assemble the troops, he brought a platoon soldier on the flagship, followed the mountain reconnaissance brigade team members, and quickly went to the port area.

Although Lily is Carthage's military town in Sicily, as the only true town of Carthage in Sicily, the Carthage people have poured a lot of capital and manpower into it over the past 20 years, and also promoted its prosperity in maritime trade, so The area of ​​the port area is not small. The warehouses, shops, and markets are row by row. The streets are 4 flat and 8 straight. The houses are closed and numerous, but they are planned neatly. Luxurious ... It's just that a big place can hardly see any silhouette now. Most of the people in the port area have been driven near the city gate. Of course, this is not only the credit of the mountain reconnaissance brigade soldiers, but also the Sicily fleet infantry. effect.

After Seklian learned that he was hiding in Lamphuba ’s house, he sent people to arrest the insiders, and quickly dispatched thousands of fleet infantrymen on the Crow Warship to completely remove the people from the port area from the port. Deportation in the area to avoid news leaks.

Therefore, Leonidas walked in empty streets, because all around was not bright, too dark, and tripped by dead bodies on the road from time to time.

"Why haven't we arrived yet? Where on earth are we going?" The squad leader couldn't help asking. He fell down two times along the way, his helmet was crooked, his nose was swollen, and his heart was inevitable.

At this time Leonidas didn't stop him, because he was still thinking about what the mountain scouts said about "capturing Lily", and he didn't notice that he was approaching Lily's city wall.

Leading mountain reconnaissance team members said, "Coming soon! Coming soon!"

After walking more than 10 meters, he stopped and pointed at the open door beside the road and said, "Here we go, Seklian sir is still waiting for you inside."

Leonidas stopped and looked closely at the surrounding environment. He suddenly found that the wall of this house is much higher than the walls of other houses. It is more than 4 meters high, and although the door cannot see the texture, it is very Thick, it's definitely not an ordinary person! ... "

At that moment, someone inside greeted him: "Leonidas sir, you are finally here, Seklian sir is waiting for you!"

This man was the fleet infantry brigade captain of the Sicily fleet. Leonidas had seen it before. At this time he was completely relieved and stepped forward and said, "What the hell did Secrean find and make it so mysterious?"

"A tunnel leading to the city!" Brigade captain whispered excitedly: "Seklian sir learned from the dock laborers that he specifically asked the mountain reconnaissance squad to arrest the people in this house and killed several people Captives, they are forced to ask. "

It turns out this is what Your Majesty said! ...... Leonidas refreshed and said immediately: "Take me to see!"

The area of ​​this house should not be small, brigade captain took him into the courtyard, not at all went to the main courtyard, but passed the side door again. Here is a martyrdom, wide enough to pass a large carriage, which is attached to it The courtyard wall goes straight east.

Leonidas looked at the city wall that was getting closer, and even heard the deafening shout coming from the side, he seemed to understand.

After walking a few ten meters, a tall, warehouse-like building appeared in front of it. Brigade captain pointed to one of them and said, "Seklian sir is inside."

Leonidas not at all went in at once, and he looked at all around again carefully, then pointed to the left and asked, "Is the gate of the port leading to the city over there?"

brigade captain didn't expect he would ask this question, turned his head and looked at the left side, and then said, "Yes, that's right there, but there are thousands of people, mountain reconnaissance squad and our fleet infantry in order to drive away They have spent a lot of effort, but the effect is obvious. Before you arrived, the Carthage did not dare to open the city gates ... "

Leonidas turned his head again and looked to the right and to the rear. The flames were still burning on the city head outside several hundred meters, where the tower door should be located.

Leonidas recalls the Lily city map he drew after he interrogated the Carthage crew. He can now make a clear judgment. Lily's southwest camp behind the city wall in front of him.

Leonidas looked at the star-shaped torch on the city head a few ten meters away, took off his helmet subconsciously, covered the purple and red crown with his body, and said to the side squad leader: You go to the gate of the courtyard and watch If, afterwards, troops come in and tell them, they must not ignite torch, they must not make any sound, they must proceed in the form of brigade, and they must remove the helmet with the crown ... "

Leonidas followed a solemn exhortation and followed the brigade captain into the warehouse.

There were a lot of things in the warehouse, and a dim light flashed in a corner in front. Seklian formed a circle with 7 soldiers, with several soldiers guarding the two captives.

Hearing the footsteps, Seklian turned his head to look back and said proudly: "Prosousus, come and see, I have brought you a great opportunity to do great work!"

Leonidas ignored his pride and strode forward.

Soldiers rushed to make room, and what Leonidas showed was not a black hole in his imagination, but more like a cellar, with a first-order stone ladder, a wall lamp, a hard floor, and stacking Supported by stone walls and iron pillars, a straight underground passage leads to the black paint front ...

Leonidas stood for a while at the entrance where the width allowed 3 adults to walk in parallel, and then stepped on the stone ladder again and got into the warehouse. The first sentence he said was: "This kind of tunnel can never be dug out in a short time. of."
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"Of course not." The two gagged Carthage captives next to Seklian looked scornfully: "This is a masterpiece of the greedy Carthage merchant! ..."

It turned out that Lily was originally built by Simerko, and later rebuilt by Marco. Originally, Carthage was going to use it as the center and establish a military defense system to resist the attack of the Syracuse. But I did not expect that it was not long before Syracuse was defeated by Dionia and hegemony was lost. Carthage and Dionia then signed a peace agreement. Since then, Sicily restored peace and the original defense plan was aborted.

However, due to the natural vigilance of Dionia, the emerging Greek kingdom, Lily's status as the military city of Sicily remained, and the reservation also included the deployment of Garrison to Lily, but the number of militias was greatly reduced.

At this time, Carthage's domestic Magonids family left Iberia, and Senate was controlled by Hanno. With his vigorous promotion, the Carthage people began to advance inland and occupied the land of the Numidia people on a large scale. Carthage citizens were busy sharing the fruits of the war. No one wants to be drawn to Lily to defend the city, even if it is only current. So Carthage gave Lily garrison sufficient logistical support and additional compensation, in order to allow them to fulfill their obligations with peace of mind. But even so, in the minds of Carthage citizens, traveling to Lily to defend the city was still a chore.

7 years ago, a member of the Hanno family was named Lily's garrison general. He was unwilling to go, and even went to Hanno to intercede. However, the result was unsuccessful, because the position of Lily garrison general became a big problem, and no one of the Carthage nobles Willing to take office, as a leader, Hanno certainly has to be an example. He could only come to Lily with a belly of the rescue qi. Just a few days later, Lamphuba in the port area came to visit. After the two had a close talk, the garrison general resentment qi was completely eliminated and seriously fulfilled. Up to his duties.

Since the signing of the peace agreement with Dionia, Lily's maritime trade has become more and more prosperous, which has also promoted more and more residents of Lily. However, due to the high barriers to settle in the urban area, many people from the Carthage and Phoenicia allies can only choose to Living in the port area, because Lily has few farmland outside the city, the food is completely unsufficient, but it is in great demand and can only be solved by the sea food trade, mainly from Carthage. Although the Carthage people rely on the vast land of Numidia, There is plenty of food every year, but the food is shipped to Lily by sea, the price is not low, and the competition is fierce.

Lamphuba is also a member of the Hanno family. He settled in the Lily port area 10 years ago. He also mainly engaged in food trade. He has not benefited much in the competition in shopping malls for several years, so he racked his brains to find other ways. Earning money, he found that the provision of army provisions in the camp in the city was very sufficient, and there was a lot of surplus at the end of the year. The garrison general who took office at this time was also a member of the Hanno family. The two had a good relationship before, so he came to find He talked secretly about cooperation.

For Carthage people who are quotient, being able to use their power to get money is not a shame. Lily garrison general is naturally willing to agree, but there is a problem: when transporting the provisions from the city to the port, it is necessary to check the strict city gate checkpoints. This will make everyone know that private sales of military supplies are in violation of the law. Carthage's law, and the Lily City Lord at that time happened to be a Magonids. It is difficult to guarantee that he would not make such a fuss. At that time, garrison general and Lamphuba would inevitably be punished by Senate, so they decided to use one after discussion. Unknown method-that is to dig the tunnel.

In fact, at that time, because foreigners were very difficult to enter and exit the Lily city area, due to various needs, several authentic tunnels have appeared in the port area, quietly sending people in, serving as officials, servants of rich people, temporary labor ...

It ’s just that the two of them made it more secretive: Lampbuba paid a large price for the land near the camp city wall in the southwest, built tall walls and warehouses, and let his servants secretly dig tunnels; garrison general let his own The confidant subordinate and his own servants used training as a reason, and the supply unit room in the general camp was set as a restricted area, and the tunnel was quietly dug. Working together, the two sides dug it out in less than half a year, and continued to improve this tunnel in the process of smuggling army provisions into the port area.

The garrison general has turned a large amount of surplus army provisions into its own by forging a roster of soldiers, inflating the number of soldiers, and generously approving long vacations for the drawn-out, but unwilling to come to Lily on duty. Lamprum Coba enriched his own grain depot with these army provisions that do not need money at the same time, and also reduced the price of grain for sale, making it impossible for other grain merchants in the port to compete with it, which eventually led him to monopolize Lily's grain market. And become the richest man here.

garrison general made a lot of money, naturally he did not want to leave again, and repeatedly asked for his position. Some of Carthage's seniors knew that there might be something nasty about it, but many people were bribed by him, and besides him, the candidates of Lily garrison general had always been difficult to give birth, so everyone opened and closed their eyes.

Therefore, the garrison general stayed in Lily for 4 or 5 years. Until last year, relations with Dionia were tense and the cloud was overcast. Senate rigorously ordered Sicily's western cities to increase vigilance, rectify armaments, strengthen training, and prepare for combat.

Lily's new City Lord Imisere sent a patrol to completely block the tunnels that have been around for many years and everyone knows, and also issued a notice: If someone finds that the tunnel is dug, he will be sentenced to death for treason!

The garrison general felt the situation was not good. After discussing with Lamphuba, he let his confidant block the tunnel in the camp, and then bribed seniors with heavy money, and transferred himself back to Carthage to avoid being the victim of the upcoming war. .

Lampukba still retains the authentic side, waiting for the war to end before continuing to use ...

"So the end of the tunnel has been blocked?" Leonidas asked when he heard this.

Seklian pointed to the two captives and said, "According to their account, they just blocked the exit there. There are not many blocked places. I have sent soldiers to investigate ..."

As I was talking, footsteps came from the tunnel, and several members of the mountain reconnaissance squad quickly appeared in front of them.

"Sir, if you go forward more than 150 meters in the tunnel, you can see the blocked place. Indeed, as the captives said, it was blocked with soil. I don't think it will take me long to dig to see the exit."

Seklian was excited by the words of the mountain reconnaissance squad. He said with a smile: "Prosousus sir, you can now bring your army over and follow this tunnel to the city!"

At this point, it seemed calm that day: "Don't worry, we have to make some arrangements first and divert Carthage garrison's attention."

................................................

"Sir, look! Dionian is ready to attack the city!" Shouted the officer pointing down the city.

Without his reminder, Imisere has noticed: Thousands of Dionian soldiers with black helmets and black arms appear in front of his right on the right side of the city. They are forming, and the front soldier is carrying a frame The long cloud ladder seems to be preparing for the ant attachment project ...

He probed outwards, and wanted to look more carefully, he listened to the side subordinate and shouted: "sir, be careful!" He dragged him behind the dust, and heard a sound of "hong", a few stone balls were Smashed on the wall not far from him, splashing stones injured several garrison soldiers.

The frightened Imisere shouted immediately: "Go and call Ragnaca, Dionian is about to siege!"

When Ragnaca was forcibly called, her heart was a little angry, because the Dionian soldier attacked the tower door violently, and the doors were deformed by the logs. If it was not blocked by a large number of stones behind, I am afraid they have rushed in Moreover, the long-range attack of the Dionia light infantry was also very powerful, resulting in a lot of injuries and injuries to the Carthage archers behind the tower gate. They also carried the ballista onto the city gate aisle to launch, posing a huge threat to the javelin hands on the towers on both sides. The light infantry have been changed several times. Ragnaca is now commanding the soldiers to defend with all his strength, and has no extra energy to take care of others.

So after seeing the enemy situation under the city, he rebuked badly: "The enemy is so close to us, why not use a bow and arrow to attack ?!"

Immisere responded coldly: "You have been removed from the light doorry by the tower door. Where are the archers ?!"

Ragnaca then remembered what he had done before. He saw City Lord was dissatisfied, he coughed twice, and his tone softened: "It doesn't matter if there is no light infantry. Dionian's ballista looks terrifying, but it can't be destroyed. We have a thick and tall city wall. If they want to attack the city, they have to rely on the wooden ladder. When they come down, we can use blockheads, stones, asphalt ... to attack them and cause them casualties, but —— "

Ragnaca looked towards the place where countless people hedgehogs gathered more than 100 meters to the left-where the city gate is located, he reminded: "Be careful of Dionian to disperse the people and use the logs to break through the city gate and rush in, so we must strengthen The defense there is best to send someone to block the city gate. "

In spite of some concerns, Imisere shook his head and refused: "Can't block the door, or Marco sir led the army and could not quickly launch attack on Dionian."

"Then leave an army under the city, in case the enemy breaks through the city gate, they will stop it ..." Ragnaca rushed to the tower gate after finishing the defense measures on this side.
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"The king's army is coming! The king's army is coming! ..." A scouting cavalry fast as lightning ran from a distance, yelling repeatedly in Persia and Greek.

Soldiers who were about to stop and rest, agitated.

"Patikias, are you telling the truth? Artaxerxes is here ?!" Cyrus the Younger couldn't wait to see the Cavalry who had just jumped off the horse.

"Yes, Your Royal Highness. Artaxerxes is here! Artagases also came! And that ... Damn Tissaphernes also came !!" Patikias gasped and said in a hoarse voice.

"Very good, my friend! Good! He's finally here!" Cyrus the Younger jumped off the horse excitedly, while letting his servant put on his chest arm, shouted to his adjutant Ariaeus: "Notify the army, ready to fight !! "

"Yes, Your Highness!" Ariaeus hurriedly called to herald: "Notify Greek immediately, quickly in our right wing formation! Ready to fight!"

herald galloped away.

Ariaeus is also called everyone persian general. Cyrus the Younger had them lead the soldiers in their left-wing, and they led 800 cavalry in the center.

The careful Artapatus asked, "How many enemies are there?"

"Approximately 60000 ... or 80000 ..." Patikias recalled what he saw, with trace of fear on his face.

"So many people!" The servants exclaimed, their faces aghast.

"Haha! Are you scared? My friend." Cyrus the Younger stepped forward and gave Patikias a strong hug, without abandoning his dusty and sweaty body. Then he turned around and shouted to him, "friends, are you scared ?!"

Cyrus the Younger's followers and the guard team certainly expressed their bravery.

"Artaxerxes Even if there are more soldiers, he is still the coward Artaxerxes! Don't forget, a beagle can scare him to pee!" Cyrus the Younger vulgarly made a laugh around him.

"And I have you! And my army! We won the powerful Athens together! The Athens who once defeated us Persia again and again!" Every time Cyrus the Younger's gaze passed, that person straightened his chest.

"We still have a brave Greek! They are fighting alongside us!" Cyrus the Younger looked to the right-where, hoplite started to form slowly. Seeing this, he was confident in his heart: "We can't resist! We can't won !!!"

"For victory!" Artapatus shouted first, and then everyone shouted, "for victory!"

Faced with rising morale, Cyrus the Younger held up his right hand: "friends! Warriors! After this time victory, I swear to Supreme God Mazda that I will do my best to repay your friendship and dedication!"

"Cyrus, THEGREAT !!" Someone shouted. Then, like a flash flood, the shout was like a tide.

.....................

"Hey, Matonis. Is there something wrong?" Davos couldn't help but patted Soldier's shoulder again.

"How many times have you asked! No! No!" Matoni wiped his sweaty neck with his free left hand and shouted anxiously: "Why hasn't the enemy come yet? The sun has reached the center of the sky! Wait again Going down, I will be burnt by its flames! "

"Matonis, even if your meat is roasted, I don't want to smell it. During this time, I want to vomit if I eat meat." A Soldier grinned beside him, causing the Soldiers to laugh.

"Shut up! Olivos, you lecherous guy, if you want me to put your hand in your mouth and let you taste the flesh of your own body, you keep talking!" Matoni waved a strong Arm, fiercely threatened fiercely.

"Aiya, I'm so scared!" Olivos pretended to be scared, making everyone laugh again.

"Stand up, don't bother! Meno is coming!" Hielos' tone barely fell, and he heard a sharp voice: "smelly brat, what do you think this is! Is your banquet table?"

A well-formed soldier with a red hat on his helmet stood in front of phalanx, pointing at them and cursing: "This is the battlefield! If you don't spare no effort, then Hades would be happy to visit you!"

"Men with a bad mouth!" Someone shouted in troops.

"Who said it? Stand up for me !!!" Everyone sneered, taking pleasure in other people's misfortune, watching Mei Long jumping in front of her, flustered and exasperated shouting.

At this moment someone shouted loudly: "Look, look ahead !!!"

The soldiers then looked forward. Soon, the smile on his face was quickly replaced by panic.

The sky was filled with smoke and smoke everywhere, covering the hills, trees, and houses, grey misty.

After a while, a thin black line drilled out smoke and began to stretch to the sides, gradually thickening ...

After a while, when the soldiers could barely see the outline of the enemy, countless lights began to shine in everyone's eyes in the dazzling sunlight.

armor 胄, spear, shield ... the cold light emanating from it is like the galaxy boundless in the night sky; footsteps, shouts, and horse hissing converge into a billowing sound, even the ground trembles, let alone human legs.

Just when Olivos felt he was about to fall, he heard Hielos shout, "ready to fight!"

"Ready to fight !!"

"Ready to fight !!!"

Greek mercenary soldiers put on their helmets, took off the round shield on their left shoulders, held the spear, and began to hit the shield.

"Bang! Bang! Bang! ......" The huge noise made Olivos these soldiers realize that they are also in a powerful force, and their mood gradually calmed down.

........................

The Persian King's army is still moving slowly and orderly: roll chariot at the front, archers without armour, light cavalry, and infantry holding the spear and infantry holding the spear. The heavy arm cavalry is divided into two parts, one is the Persian King; the other is the left-wing deployed in the battle formation ...

The mighty army of Persia is like the thick clouds on the sky before the storm and rain.

........................

At this moment, Cyrus the Younger, with a few followers along the battle formation, galloping left to right, giving instructions to every Greek mercenary leader ...

With continuous cheering, he has reached the far right of the Greek battle formation column, and can even see the roaring Euphrates river not far away.

"Salute to you, Your Highness!" Clearus made a military salute.

Cyrus the Younger looked down at the Greek he trusted most, where the Persian King squadron was opposite his fingers, and said, "When the battle begins, I hope you will lead your people straight into the center of the enemy. Beat Artaxerxes, this scene The battle victory must be ours! "
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Lily is located at the center of Sicily's western coast, and Dionian controls it, it will be easier to cut off the maritime connection between Carthage and Sicily's west, making it more difficult to transport food from the sea, but the food reserve in the Tai Chi camp is not enough to support a month!

After all, Marco is a veteran who has been playing in Iberia for many years. He didn't get confused for a long time and decided to make up his mind.

"You, immediately rush to the north and inform Hasdropa, let him give up the rescue of Palermoos, collect as much food as possible in the city of Eryx, and then lead the army not to return to Segsta camp, but to come The camp of Celinus! "After Marco gnashing teeth ordered herald, he led an army of 30000 men back south.

...................................................

At Dionia's camp in Minoa, Davos tossed and couldn't fall asleep, waiting for news from Lily.

Previously, after receiving a letter from Leonidas, he was attracted by his outrageous suprise attack plan, and immediately invited you to Legion Commander, and also informed Seklian to come to the discussion, because Seklian stayed at the port of Lily to understand the situation there .

Originally, after seeing a sketch of Lily ’s city defense attached to the letter by Leonidas, everyone thought that even if the army mixed in the port of Lily, there was still great difficulty in taking the opportunity to capture the city, but as long as it could destroy Lily The port will also greatly reduce Carthage's material transportation capacity to the Sicily army, which is well worth a try.

But then, Seklian mentioned that "the port of Lily may be authentic", which made Davos shine. Although it was only rumors, he still decided to give it a try. Then he decided to send a second legion and Sicily fleet to assist Leonidas. Capture Lily.

On the same day, a number of Dionia's fast boats sailed quickly in the sea area of ​​Sicily west, contacting the four parties to jointly plan this big operation.

When dusk came, Davos bid farewell to the 2nd legion soldier in the simple port of Minoa and boarded the Sicily fleet. He was mentally prepared: in the worst case, the fleet posing as Carthage was spotted by the Lily patrol vessel, Simply could not enter the port; better results, fleet entered the port, captured the lighthouse, the fleet landed through the water gate, and legion landed in the port, but ultimately failed to capture the entire city, only to destroy the port and return; the best result was of course the capture of Lily city.

Even the worst result, there was not much loss to the Dionian army, it was just a waste of everyone's time and energy, and missed a great opportunity.

It stands to reason that Davos, who commanded thousands of troops and experienced hundreds of battles, should not suffer so much, but because this military operation is related to the development of future battles, it also made him hardly sleep well.

After dawn, Herny Polis entered the large tent and noticed that Davos was weak, so he asked with concern: "Your Majesty, did you have a good rest last night?"

"Yeah, I really envy you, no matter where you are, you can fall asleep as soon as you fall down, and it is not easy to be woken up," Davos sighed heartily.

"This is because Your Majesty is worrying about the kingdom's many affairs at all times, and I just need to write documents and orders according to your requirements, and then focus my remaining energy on the written biographies. Life is simple, but also relatively fulfilling Naturally, you can eat and sleep well. "Herny Polis said calmly:" Your Majesty, you are destined to create a great country, leave a glorious History, so that thousands of people will always remember, and I only Being able to use your little light to illuminate myself may make future generations barely remember my name. "

Herny Boris cleverly blesses you let me win Davos. He feels comfortable, he haha ​​said with a smile: "Herny, do n’t think that you say good things, you can let me relax the ban. Regarding my biography, you must not disclose it without my permission. To others! "

"Your Majesty ..." Herny Polis put on a begging look, and Davos ignored it and asked, "Can you get a battle report today?"

"Not yet--" Before Herny Polis had finished speaking, Martius entered the large tent: "Your Majesty, the news came from Sellinus. The Carthage camp was suddenly brightly lit late last night, and there seemed to be a large number of soldiers in the camp. The internal activities continued until the early hours of the morning, when the camp returned to calm, but it seems that the army left the camp. "

"They must have rushed to Lily!" Herny Polis immediately said excitedly. "This shows that our army has entered Lily port!"

He was almost asleep last night, and Davos hadn't recovered his energy, so he seemed calmer: "Very well, we've been half done, I hope Hades can help them get the best results!"

He stood up and said, "I'm going to rest for a while. If further news comes, I'll report it immediately." After that, he walked slowly into the bedroom.

Herny Polis and Martius face each other, speechless for a moment.

..........................................

In the afternoon, Dionia's senior generals in Minoa were gathered inside the tent, and Davos said with a spirited spirit: "Look, everyone, Lily has been captured by us! The destruction of the Carthage army is not far behind!"

The generals were not surprised by the news, as Sicily's warships had already entered the port, and a large number of prisoners from Lily were being escorted into the camp.

"Your Majesty, the city of Lily is too important for the Dionian army, Matonis, Prosousus, they may be violently attacked by the Carthage army. Would we like to send troops for reinforcement?" Olivos be eager to have a try suggested.

"I just received the news from the Prosousus fast boat. Until the morning, they did not find any trace of Carthage reinforcements, and the message returned by Sellinus said that there was evidence of returning troops from the Carthage camp outside the city ... Davos looked around everyone, slowly said.

"Carthage gave up on Lily?" Alexis looked uncertainly towards Davos.

Davos nodded said, "From the current situation, Marco may not be ready to rush back to Lily, but will still focus on the attack on Serinus, so we are not worried about Lily, but should be Linus! "

"Your Majesty, now that we have captured Palermos and Lily, Eryx is already in our siege. The Carthage attack Serlinus, can we also attack Eryx, which is very important for Phoenicians. Take the important city state? "Legion Commander Trotilas suggested.

"We have taken Lily, which will inevitably raise the vigilance of Sicily's other Phoenicia city state. It may be difficult to succeed by sneak attack. And there are many temples in the city of Eryx. It is the Holy Land worshipped by Phoenicians in the Western Mediterranean. The Carthage army must I will do my best to help, "Tolmides reminded.

"So, can Lizyrus and Epiphany force the Carthage army to dare not attack the Celinus at all? At the same time, it can also allow us to focus more and launch the attack faster when we discover the fighter." Olivos again suggested.

Davos tapped his finger on the desktop and groaned for a while, saying: "recently, although we have obtained a series of victory, but the main force of the Carthage army not at all is too much lost, it is still a terrifying beast, we cannot relax now Be vigilant and do n’t push too hard. You must know that the beasts that are forced into desperation will be very terrifying. In order to avoid the increase in military casualties caused by the dying counterattack of the Carthage, we must relax the ropes so that the Carthage consciously maintain Not to be perish with us ... so Lizyrus they must stay in Hena for the time being.

Eryx, Mazara, Segsta, and other Phoenicia city states do not need to rush to attack because this will disperse our forces and give the Carthage army an additional target that can be attacked. What we need to do now is to consolidate the previous battle results, strengthen the defense, continue to consume the morale and heavy weight of the Carthage army, and at the same time be prepared at any time. Once a fighter appears, decisively strike, kill the Carthage soldiers, attack their morale, and let this trap The beast in the cage kept bleeding until it finally died ... "

Many general looking thoughtful.

Davos looked around and smiled: "Capturing Lily is indeed a big victory for us. Seklian previously reported to me that he was planning to conduct another operation with Midolades. If it can be successful, this may lead to this scene between us and the Carthage people. The long war can see the dawn of victory in advance! Of course, before that, we may have to welcome the arrival of Carthage envoy, which requested peace talks. "

Davos's words warmed the atmosphere inside the tent.

...................................................

Compared with the relaxed joy of Dionia camp, the atmosphere in Carthage Senate is dignified. The news of "Lily's fall" was returned one day later by the Mazara fast boat, which shocked Carthage's seniors.

If Hardrumentum and Ogilgis were burned down because the two Phoenicia city state cities have fewer people, Lily is a military town created by Carthage with countless gold and silver and human effort. In the hands of Dionian, can the Carthage army really won such a powerful Dionian? … If Corsica, Sardinia were out of control, Navy failed, and Africa Proconsularis was invaded again and again, it would hit the Carthage seniors, so that they are no longer optimistic about the development of the entire war situation, and Lily ’s fall is a Their heavy blows deepened their pessimism.
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Most seniors no longer think they will win the victory of this war, including some of the Magonids, so at this time when the Hanno sentimentors proposed a peace with Dionia, the set up Sect expressed their approval, and the Magonids sent Remained silent.

However, Hanno sent not at all, and Taipanlaco even proposed to hold Marco accountable for "Lily's fall" and hoped to remove his military command, because Lily did not lose it directly from him. However, as the supreme commander of the entire War Zone, he was negligent and obviously did not play his role in protecting his jurisdiction. Of course, his blame also included the loss of Palermos.

The seniors of the Magonids were of course unacceptable, and the two sides began a fierce quarrel and debate.

In fact, Hanlo also knows that under the current circumstances, it is impossible for Marco to surrender command of the army, because nearly half of the army of this 10 army is from Iberia, except for Marco. Carthage general may not be able to command the entire army, but a letter of reprimand from Marco to Senate is inevitable, which has played a role in combating Marco's prestige.

On the 3rd day, the Carthage envoy candidate for Dionia was confirmed. He was the first Carthage senior to Dionia and signed the peace agreement between the two countries over 10 years ago, but Magna Graecia Compared with the relaxed mood of time, nowadays, the mood of Okreton is heavy, because Carthage is no longer a spectator of the war, but a participant in the war, even a loser. It must be passive in the negotiation. I'm afraid the results will not be too favorable for Carthage.

It was because of these considerations that during the first day of the Senate meeting, Hanno, not at all, passed the decision to make peace, but after the meeting ended, the city was spreading "Lily's fall, Carthage's army again ..." The news aroused the panic of the people, causing them to meet again in front of Senate on the second day to protest.

Hanno took the initiative to appease and publicly promised: make every effort to negotiate with Dionia, end the war, and restore peace!

The reason why Hanno has taken a process as complicated as that is because he also knows that this time is different from the last time, Carthage is in a relatively disadvantaged position, and the contract reached must also be detrimental to Carthage. In order to avoid becoming a handle for political opponents in the future, He must let the public know that Hanno is now in charge of reconciliation, not out of greed for fear of death, but for shouldering the important responsibility of being in danger and saving the city state.

In addition, he specifically instructed Ocreton: Any proposals and conditions proposed by Dionian should not be arbitrarily negotiated, but should be sent back to Senate, and after Senate has made a decision, talk with Dionian. In this way, in the end The negotiated conditions are determined collectively by Carthage Senate and are not relevant to the individual.

Oakley understood.

Boarded a passenger ship and sailed north. In the past, Okridon went to Sicily once a year. In his impression, Carthage's route to Sicily, whether it is to Lily, Eryx, or Mazara ... there are ships coming on the sea. In the end, there is no end to it. Like now, the passenger ship has been traveling for more than half a day, and no shadow of the ship can be seen at all. This makes O'Clifton greatly sighed, and can't help making him more determined to negotiate peace: let this piece The sea area is back to life.

In the afternoon, the passenger ship approached the sea area of ​​Mazara. The original view of the green sea and blue sky finally saw many ship shadows. This is the cruise fleet of the Dionia Sicily fleet.

Since the occupation of Lily, the Sicily fleet has relocated its station to the Lily harbour. Its daily cruise route is Lilibi-Selinus. The 3rd Fleet is still in Palermos, and its cruise route is Palermos-Lily, each with a clear division of labor, and its cruise route has been greatly shortened. Naturally, the blockade of the western area of ​​Sicily has become even tighter. The decision: Even in the middle of the night, the ports of Mazara and Eryx will be monitored to completely prevent Carthage people from using the night to smuggle food.

So, as soon as Okliton's boat approached Sicily's western sea area, it wasn't long before it was discovered by Sicily's fast boat.

Okridon did not panic in the face of the fast-moving fleet. He took the initiative to order the ship to stop, and showed his identity of Carthage envoy to the nearby Dionia warship, and finally got the "accompanied by two warships to Minoa". treatment.

In the middle of the night, Okliton entered Dionia's camp in Minoa. Herny Polis, who had been notified, prepared him a vacant military tent and a simple dinner.

Okridon did not complain, he should rest well enough to ensure that he has enough energy to meet King of Dionia and cope with possible martyrs.

In the early morning of the second day, Oklaton was still dormant and was awakened by the loud bugle. He hurriedly dressed and wanted to get out of the military tent to see what happened, but was stopped by the guards at the door.

"What's going on?" Okridon watched as the front team of Dionian soldiers wearing only linings emerged from the military tent, quickly lining up the formation between the passages, couldn't help but ask in Greek curiously asked.

The guard hesitated for a moment, still replied: "They want to do morning exercises."

Since the army at this time was supplemented with a lot of new recruits, as well as newly repatriated Roman noble soldiers, Rome prepared the brigade. In order to be able to quickly pinch them together, adapt to Dionia's tactics, and be able to give full play to the battle strength, After Davos had the army stationed in Minoa, he took all the time to train. To this end, he also expanded the original Minoa City Square site to a training ground.

In the early morning, the physical training of soldiers and the formation training of platoon and squad; in the morning, tactical training of each legion; after lunch at noon, construction training is required, such as repairing the city wall of Minoa, expanding the port, and constructing the port to meter Noah City's smooth street ...

So during this time, the city of Minoa, which was originally a ruin, was changing every day. The ruins were cleared, the land was releveled, the city wall was renewed, the towers were added, the city gate, drawbridge was reinstalled, and trenches were also dug. ...

Because Crichton arrived late at night and couldn't see clearly, if he entered here during the day, he might feel that the battle report that Marco wrote to Senate was lying: Minoa simply did not become a ruin, which is obviously a fortress!

Heavy labor has hone the will and physique of Soldiers, and they have also learned more about obedience and mutual help. In the afternoon, it is the combat skills training time of each squad soldier. The javelin throwing and shield sword attack techniques are the focus of training ...

As dusk approaches, it is the most hopeful time for all soldiers-football training time. It not only makes Soldiers happy, but also enhances team spirit and deepens the friendship between soldiers.

Such a large amount of exercise every day is based on sufficient logistical guarantees. Dionian soldiers have 3 meals a day. In addition to plenty of bread and porridge, there are plenty of meat such as corned beef jerky, mutton soup, and sea fish to supplement. Physical strength, even a small amount of vegetables and fruits to provide the body must, there are doctor nurses in the field hospital to protect their health, and blacksmiths and carpenters in the supply unit to maintain their helmets arms and weapons ... in this 10 soldiers Behind it is the 200 million people in the Kingdom of Dionia.

So when Crichton was on his way to the large tent, he heard the deafening training sound on the training ground in the distance, and saw the Minoa city wall in the distance like a freshman, and the neatly arranged tents like a chessboard. And the aisle ... his mood is always calm.

"Your Majesty, Carthage envoy. See you."

"Please come in."

Okridon walked into the large tent and saw King of Dionia sitting on the top, looking at himself with a smile. His appearance did not change much when he met more than a decade ago, but there was a change in temperament. Obvious change. At that time, he had just defeated the Syracuse army. He was very spirited and aggressive. Now the Dionian army has the same advantage, but the prestigious king seems to be approachable ...

Okridon's imagination came to mind, but he didn't hesitate in any action. He saluted respectfully and said, "The distinguished His Highness King Davos, Carthage Senate sent me as envoy, come to meet you and discuss this with Dionia. Matters of war that shouldn't have happened! "

"Occleton, we haven't seen each other for more than 10 years. I am very happy to see my old friends again! Compared to the aggressive Carthage envoy Pretakuba, we are still willing to deal with you!" The smile on Davos' face was even stronger, sigh'd and said.

When he heard this, Okridon opened his heart and immediately said, "His Majesty the King, this war should not have happened today! It has lasted so long, and it has caused huge damage to you and our country. Loss, withered trade, barren farmland, and heavy civilian casualties ... We Carthage people realize that we can't go on like this, so send me here and hope to discuss with His Majesty the King whether you can stop the war and restore peace and renew the peace between the two countries. Launch trade to heal the wounds of war as soon as possible, and jointly promote the prosperity of the Western Mediterranean! "

"It was your Carthage who started the war, and it is also your Carthage who asked for an armistice! You Carthage are too overbearing. If you want to go to war, go to war, if you want to go to armistice, but this is not a war game. Herny Boris interjected with sarcasm.

Okridon was in a tense heart, but he heard Davos say it honestly: "You're right, being able to conduct peace talks and achieve a truce is a good thing for the people of both countries! I am busy with military affairs now, too busy to spare time for A separate task will appoint Herny Boris senior as the negotiator of the Dionia side to discuss peace talks with you. I hope you can cooperate happily and finally reach consensus and bring good news to the people of both countries! "
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Okridon's subconsciously looked towards Herny Boris, and Herny Boris was also looking at him with a gaze. Although Davos' cheerful agreement to negotiate made him happy, it also made him realize that the truce negotiations might not be so easy ... ...

...................................................

The place for negotiation was arranged in an vacant military tent not far from the camp's large tent. There were only 4 people inside the tent—Herny Polis, Eccleton, and a writer with them. Such a simple configuration It will determine the direction of this war, which has a bearing on the future situation in the Western Mediterranean.

After the two sides sat down, Herny Polis supported the table with both hands, leaned forward slightly, and said straightforwardly, "Occleton sir, since you Carthage wants a truce and peace, you must have formulated the conditions."

"... Yes," Okridon looked at the somewhat aggressive Herny Polis, hesitated a little, and said softly, "Before I left, Senate had initially reached an intention ... the two sides stopped the war and restarted To restore the sphere of influence that was defined when the peace agreement was signed, Carthage is willing to make certain compensation for the losses caused by this war to Dionia. The specific amount will be determined after the two parties have discussed-"

Herny Polis didn't wait for him to finish, and stood up and walked out.

Okridon stunned: "Herny Polis sir, what do you mean?"

Herny Polis turned back and said sarcastically: "Occleton, you are not here to negotiate, you are to tell a joke. You need to know that this war was not provoked by us Dionia, but now It is you who hope to end this war! But you are holding this attitude to negotiate, as if it is not our Dionia who occupies the entire war situation, but you Carthage! Since this is the case, then no longer need to negotiate, Go home and wait for the results of the war. Maybe you will wait for us Dionian envoy to go to Carthage and ask for a truce! "

After all, Okliton fought against Pretakuba all year round at Carthage Senate, and his face was thick enough. He talked slowly: "Negotiations are like buying and selling goods. You give a price, I give a price, and the two sides bargain. , And finally reached a reasonable price, completed the transaction ... Now it is our Carthage who came up with the initial price of the truce. Since you are not satisfied, then I want to hear what the initial price of Dionia was? "

Herny Boris looked at him, smiled lightly, and before disappeared without a trace, he sat back in place, straightened his chest, extended his right hand, and said, "Dionia's truce conditions were set by His Highness Davos himself. Article 1, the Carthage army in Sicily surrendered to us Dionia!-"

Okridon stared at the finger extended by the other side, and his heart was astonished: Before King of Dionia had treated him and Yan Yueyan, he thought that the negotiation at this time would be easier, who knows that he was confused by Davos's kindness! It is difficult for him to agree only to this Article 1, because that is a 10 army! Most of Carthage's young citizens and citizens of Phoenicia city state are concentrated in it. Once he surrenders to Dionia, if Dionia keeps him in custody for a long time to prevent these civics from returning to Carthage, then Carthage will not have enough troops to protect the city. Safety ... Whether it is Carthage Senate or the public will not agree, even if Senate agrees, the noble and unruly Marco who has a bloodline will definitely refuse to implement it! "

O'Clifton was bitter in his heart, still calm on his face, and asked, "Is there a second article?"

"Of course." Herny Boris looked at him and stretched out his second finger: "No. 2, Corsica and Sardinia are taken over by Dionia-"

Okridton's inner heart is beating: Corsica and Sardinia are one of the important sources of income for Carthage's treasury. If taken by Dionia, Carthage's national strength will undoubtedly be significantly weakened!

Okridon couldn't keep calm, he snorted and said aggravatedly, "Are you there?"

"Don't worry, of course." Herny Polis slightly angled his mouth and stretched out his third finger: "Carthage exits Sicily, this island will be completely ruled by Dionia!"

Okliton's eyelids flickered: If taking Corsica and Sardinia weakened Carthage's national strength, then letting Dionia take full control of Sicily is directly threatening Carthage's security, especially now that Dionia navy is strong under……

"Is Dionia really ready to cease war with us and restore peace to Carthage?" Okridon finally couldn't help asking.

"Of course we had the intention to cease the war, but at the beginning we begged you not to provoke war, but you saw that Dionia was at war with Rome and Samnites, and thought that it was cheaper to occupy, so they broke the agreement and provoked war violently. Your conspiracy succeeded. Today, we lost our battle in a row and asked for an armistice. We are Dionia, and we have proposed the same conditions as you just mentioned. I think you will never agree!

But you failed, you will be punished if you fail! Corsica has been occupied by our army! Occupied most of Sardinia! Occupied most of Sicily's land! ... These battle results are all exchanged by our Dionian citizen for blood and life. The people will never allow us to abandon them. You better understand this! "Herny Boris warned sternly.

"Corsica, Sardinia, Western Sicily ... these all are the lands that we Carthage and Phoenicians have worked hard for hundreds of years, and you have to forcibly take away from us, it does not mean that they belong to you! Dionia believes that A civilized Greek kingdom, known for its 'honoring promises' in the Western Mediterranean, should understand the truth! "Okridon retorted resolutely.

Herny Boris sneered: "When you Carthage shattered the agreement and provoked war, we can only use long shields and spears to reason with you!"

"You occupy it with force, and you might lose it under the threat of force in the future ... It would be better for us Carthage to use more compensation to redeem the land you occupy, I hope you can consider it!" Okridon's tone was slightly Softened.

"Carthage needs huge compensation for Dionia's losses in this war. This is our fourth condition." Herny Boris put out a fourth finger in a cold voice.

"You! ..." Okridon finally couldn't help but stand up and asked, "Dionia is so greedy, it seems that simply did not intend to cease peace with our Carthage!"

"His Highness Davos does intend to negotiate peacefully, otherwise these detailed conditions will not be proposed." Herny Polis said seriously: "He also told me that except the compensation amount can be negotiated, other conditions must not be changed! Of course, it is so important I do n’t think Okridon Sir can decide, but I hope that Carthage Senate can determine this matter as soon as possible, otherwise over time, our conditions will be more than that. ”

The shock of Oklaton's heart. But indeed, as Herny Boris said, Dionia proposed these conditions for peace talks, he could not decide one, and can only take it back and let Senate to negotiate.

After leaving Minoa by boat and returning to Carthage, passing through the sea area of ​​Celinus, the heavy-hearted Okridon suddenly moved his heart and ordered the passenger ship to change course and stop at a beach near Celinus.

When O'Clifton arrived at the Carthage camp, he was catching up with Marco to lead the army to attack the city, so under the leadership of the guards, he boarded the inner wall of the camp and witnessed this terrible siege battle.

The Carthage army launched an attack from the east, west, and north to the city of Celinus at the same time. Almost 3 people were invested in the north city wall facing Ocreton, and countless light infantry waited for the tall earth and mountains. , Using arrows and javelin to suppress the city's garrison, and Balearic slinger standing on the inner wall and throwing shots at the city of Celinus.

The main force is divided into three parts: one is the Numidia soldiers, under the leadership of the Iberia army officers, carrying sacks filled with soil, rushing to the front to fill the trenches under the flat city; the second wave of attack troops It was Phoenicia infantry. They carried ladders, pushed large-scale siege equipment such as siege vehicles, siege towers, and rushed down the city like a tide to carry out storms. The third wave of troops was the Phoenician infantry that Marco trusted. They reserve strength and store up energy behind the inner wall, wait until the siege battle enters into heat, and both sides have consumed a lot of physical energy before sending them for the final impact.

On the battlefield, there are another enormous troops with tens of thousands of people. Their mission is: while the Dionian soldiers are busy dealing with the siege, they must build the time to build on the sides of the dirt hills and extend outward from the inner wall of the camp. The earth wall finally achieves the purpose of connecting with the city wall of Celinus.

In addition, of course, siege is indispensable, but due to fear of being attacked by the abdominal bow of the city, Carthage's ballista troops have retreated to the inner wall. Their main target is the wooden towers newly built on the city wall. Behind the wall, the shooting rate is obviously not high, and it is also threatened by Dionia ballista. Also across the city wall, the stone ball launched by Dionia's ballista in the city can always fall around the Carthage ballista. They obviously target the Carthage ballista, and their number is more than Carthage (at the request of Amintas All ballistas in Davos general are transferred to Sellinus).

The reason Marco wanted the ballista troops to focus on those wooden towers was because they threatened the light infantry on the dirt hills too much. The native mountains were slightly higher than the Serinus city wall. The Carthage light infantry could attack the city heads high, but After Dionian built these 3 and 4 meter wooden towers on the city aisle, Dionia light infantry once again gained the advantage of long-range attacks.
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Moreover, Dionia garrison's defense measures are not limited to this. They collected linen from residential houses in the city, sewed it into long sections, and then supported the linen with wooden poles at both ends of the city aisle to support the linen. Linen canopy. In this way, most of the arrows, javelin, and flying stones that hit the city head were blocked by it, losing their lethality and protecting the city's garrison well.

In addition, Dionia garrison also erected a lot of wooden frames on the head of the city, hanging copper cans filled with water, and boiled with wood fire, then dumped directly down the city. The boiling water contained feces and poured on the Carthage soldiers who attacked the city. Causes skin ulceration, inability to heal, and is very vicious.

The stone ball passed from time to time across the air, no matter where it fell, it caused a sensation; the arrows and flying stones were constantly criss-crossed in the air, like a cloud covering the city. Dionian soldier stays in step according to the city, and Carthage soldiers continue to impact the city like the tide ...

In fact, the battle was not only on the ground. The past few days Marco also let the soldiers of the miner excavate several new tunnels under the ground, let them continue to dig into the city, and learned the last lesson. Armed with fully-armed soldiers behind them, after the tunnel was spotted by Dionian, the two sides also fought fiercely in the tunnel ...

The siege battle continued from morning to dusk. The attack intensity of the Carthage army remained undiminished. Especially after the Phanu infantry was sent, it had attacked the city several times, but it was eventually repelled by Dionian's reinforcements.

When night fell, the Carthage army finally sounded the retreat bugle.

Although O'Clayton had participated in battles at a young age, he never experienced to go to war. The number of people was so enormous, the scene of the war was so magnificent and fierce. He stood on the inner wall and looked at the countless fallen corpses below the city. With the wounded soldier, I can't be calm for a long time.

Not long after he met Marco inside the tent at the Carthage camp, the military commander who had just finished the siege battle was gorging himself for dinner.

Marco saw his eyes sharpen when he saw Ocreton come in. He put down the bread in his hand and asked straightly, "Ocreton, how are you going to negotiate?"

Eccleton was not surprised that Marco would know what was going on in the negotiations, because as the Patriarch of Magonids, someone would come to Sicily to report to him everything that happened in Senate. He was surprised that Marco seemed not at all outraged because Senate was going to negotiate.

But he thought carefully and realized: Lily fell, sea routes were cut off, and the food supply of 10 troops became more difficult. Even the always tough Marco had to bow his head in front of reality? !!

For Okliton, he was happy to see this happen, which meant that something could be negotiated.

"One of the conditions that Dionian proposed to reach a peace agreement is that Marco sir, the army you led, surrendered to them!" Okridon said word by word.

Marco's eyes suddenly became sharp, but then he reconciled rays of light, saying firmly: "This ridiculous condition, Senate would never agree!"

"Not only this, Dionian also asked Carthage to cede Corsica, Sardinia, and the entire Sicily Island!" Okridon added a tone and continued.

"Dionia, this is trying to destroy my Carthage!" A little flame was burning in Marco's eyes, but the expression became dignified: "It seems that Dionian doesn't want to talk at all!"

"I don't think so." Okridon slowly said: "Like the conditions for peace talks given by Senate, Dionian gave such harsh conditions at the beginning of the talks, but they were asking for the price. Of course we I can continue to bargain with them, but our record is too poor now, so I ca n’t get good bargaining chips ... "

Marco lifts the head, looking directly at Okliton.

Okliton frankly met Marco's sharp eyes like a blade, his face was frosty, and said coldly, "Is there anything wrong with that ?! If it wasn't for Marco sir, you led the army back from the defeat in the east, Another loss of Palermos and Lily caused the whole battle to be so bad. Vile, Senate would not choose such a humiliating peace talk!-"

"When did I suffer a major defeat in the east ?!" Marco shot an angry palm on the table, and the bowls and ding dong dong on the table made a loud noise, and the food was scattered all over the place: "I led the army to retreat from the east. That was Because the army provisions are not available, the root cause is not because our navy is not working, we have lost control of the Sicily sea area, and the military's maritime transportation line has been seriously threatened. This is the Annobas you recommend. Good job! The fleet led by him has been defeated again and again, almost consuming all of our Carthage warships, and my army has not suffered any major losses so far, but has been passive because of being trapped by army provisions! "Marco The last word he couldn't help saying was his helplessness and sadness.

But O'Clayton apparently did not sympathize with him, but coldly said: "Marco sir, in order to meet your original requirements for sending troops, Senate made every effort to take almost all the young citizens of the Carthage and Phoenicia alliances for you 10 troops were gathered, which caused Africa Proconsularis to defend the gap, unable to resist the attack of the Dionia fleet!

In order to ensure the food supply of this army you led, Senate has also drained almost all the surplus food in the households of Africa Proconsularis. As a result, the state treasury is empty! The sacrifice and hard work of Tai Chi made you not just satisfied that the army did not suffer great losses, but just shirk the cause of failure to Navy, even if you get a few more victory, Dionian feels the pressure, Dionia also They dare not send navy to invade the land of Africa Proconsularis, and even at the time of the peace talks, they would not have proposed such harsh conditions! "

Marco was speechless for a moment, and then he regained his proud look: "After a few days, you will receive the news of victory!"

Okridon froze, and immediately came to understand, and said uncertainly: "You are talking about Celinus? I watched the siege today. How many soldiers did we kill? 3000 or 5000? "

Marco said confidently: "We have lost a lot of people, but Dionian's casualties will not be low. The most important thing is that we repaired the earth wall to the edge of the trench, and then attacked Serinus, and our soldiers You can directly fight with Dionian through the city wall.

If Dionian does not increase the number of troops, we can rely on the absolute strength of the force to seize the city of Celinus; and if they increase the number of troops, then this will be a bleeding wound of Dionia! By that time, the terms of their negotiations would have to be significantly revised! "

Although the two are political opponents, in the current situation of Carthage facing a major crisis, Okridon wanted to see what Marco said for the first time, so he said positively: "Senate is anxiously waiting for your victory. News, hope not to let us wait too long! "

................................................

In the middle of the night, the fast boat of Celinus entered the port of Minoa, Davos was woken up by Martius in a deep sleep, and after reading the battle report written by Amintas, he was completely sleepless, and said to the Tolmides and Plintors who came after: "The Carthage army has launched an attack on the city of Celinus for several days, and the injuries and deaths of Celinus garrison are not small. Even Amintas can't stand it, write a letter to ask for help."

Tolmides took the battle report with a bit of surprise. After reading it, he handed it to Plintors, and thought about it, said solemnly: "Your Majesty, now the Carthage military commander Marco general team has concentrated outside the city of Serinus and concentrated on siege. , Amintas subordinate soldiers are more than ten thousand, even if he did his best to resist the attack of the Carthage army for a long time, the casualties are bound to be heavy. You must know that most of the first legion soldiers are from Thurii, which has been added in this war With two soldiers, the people of Thurii have made huge sacrifices ... "

Hearing these words, Davos moved his heart and kept silent.

Tolmides watched the expression on Davos's face carefully, suggesting softly: "I remember that when Your Majesty was in Latin, because the Roman army stormed Ostia, our army paid a lot of casualties, so we decided to give up Austria. The city of Stia and burned it down, resulting in nothing to be gained after the Roman army suffered heavy casualties, which hit their morale. Now that we have occupied Lily, it can completely replace the role played by the port of Celinus Consider when necessary ... to take the same approach and abandon Celinus? "

Davos heard the suggestion, his heart moved, his finger tapped on the desktop, and he was lost in thought. After a while, he lifted the head, looked towards another staff officer: "Plintors, what's your opinion?"

Plintors saw the attention of several others and considered it. "I agree with Tolmides sir's suggestion, but it is better not to give up the city of Celinus prematurely, because Your Majesty's strategy is to be on land. Taking a defensive posture, seduced the Carthage army to take the initiative to attack, thereby continuously killing the Carthage soldiers and killing their morale ... Prematurely letting the Carthage people capture the Serinus, even the ruins will increase their morale. At the same time, It also saves Carthage people more time for attack Lily ... "

Davos listened and groaned for a while, then suddenly a helpless smile appeared: "I am now a bit regretful to send Amintas to defend Celinus, I ordered him to give up Ostia in Latinum and go to Sicily Island ... I Let him give up Serinus, even if he finally obeys the order, with the combat style that he has always been brave to go forward, and never retreat, I am afraid he will always be in awe. "
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Tolmides stunned, he did not think of this layer just now.

Davos stood up and said decisively: "It seems that we have to send another soldier to reinforce Celinus. We will not add troops again and again. We will send the 6th legion, the Roman reserve brigade, Potentia and Samnium reinforcements to Sellin. Nuss, give it to Amintas. "

Tolmides was startled: "Your Majesty, you sent both the 6th legion and the Roman preparation brigade to Sellinus, but you only have the 4th legion and the 9th legion around. In case Marco sent the army attack Minoa ... ... "

Davos said unhurriedly: "I don't think Marco will easily give up his efforts in Sellinus during this time. If he really desperately leads the army to attack Minoa, I would very much like to He wastes a lot of his time like this. In addition, we can let Alexis carry out our plan. "

"Doing so will make Minoa's defense even more-" Tolmides reminded again.

Davos slightly smiled: "Marco dared to invest his troops that were originally used to defend Segstad into the siege warfare. We can't leave Lizyrus and Epiphanes idle, they can be transferred to Minoa."

When Tolmides and Plintors heard this, they were shocked: A few days ago, Your Majesty was still talking about not tightening the rope too tightly to prevent the Carthage army dog ​​from jumping off the wall. This is just a few days later, and it is necessary to order the third one who is behind Legion and Lucania prepare to move legion forward to Minoa. Is this the final battle? !!

The two looked at Davos' calm face and responded forcefully: "Yes, Your Majesty!"

.............................................

In the early morning of the second day, Marco gathered his army and launched an attack again on the city of Celinus.

From midday to noon, the earth wall built by the Carthage people communicated with the city wall of Celinus. Fortunately, Dionia garrison increased the height of the city wall at the junction with a wooden wall board that was already prepared, so that the Carthage soldiers could not immediately rush into the city. aisle.

After all, the wooden city wall was not strong enough. Carthage soldiers, under the pressure of the officer, braved the javelin rain thrown by the city's tower and burned it with fire and logs. After paying a lot of casualties, they broke the wooden in the afternoon. city ​​wall, pouring into the city aisle.

Dionia garrison has to deal with the long-range attacks of the dirt hills outside the city, the ant-attack attacks of the enemies below the city, be wary of the authentic attack that the enemy may come at any time, and send heavy soldiers to prevent the enemy from rushing to the city through the earth wall. and spear, ready to fight in person.

At this critical moment, a total of 6 legion and Roman reserve brigade (including Roman noble soldiers incorporated into the legion) arrived by sea, and finally repelled the already tired Carthage.

Although the Carthage army was repelled, Marco was not at all frustrated: Dionia's surge in Celinus actually inspired him. His original plan of "atturing Celinus to attract the main force of Dionia to come to a decisive battle" has Initial realization, and from today ’s battle situation, after connecting the Serinus city wall, Dionian's defensive advantage has been greatly reduced. Tomorrow I will gather the army army siege the city and send the Celtics and Lusitanians to attack along the city wall. I wonder if Dionian can still stop it? Will they send more reinforcements? Do you build a few more causeways to connect the city wall, so that more soldiers can directly climb the city head and engage in direct battles with Dionian? ...

Marco sat inside the tent, thinking about tomorrow's siege plan.

At this time, adjutant walked into the large tent and reported to him: "Marco sir, news from Segsta, Dionian suprise attacked the territory of the Sikans, the Sikell army and the 3000 Numidia soldiers we stayed there They were all defeated. "

Marco frowned, asking, "When did this happen?"

"This afternoon."

Originally, the territory of the Sikans was guarded by Hasdruba and led by more than 3 soldiers. The main purpose was to keep an eye on the Dionian army from the eastern part of the mountain. There were some conflicts between the Kan people, but because of Hasdruba, the contradictions could always be eliminated.

Some time ago, Sicels was unwilling to follow the army due to the Dionian attack on Palermo. Hasdruba specially separated the site of Sicels from the Xizha before leading the army to reinforcements, leaving thousands of Numidia soldiers in the hope of returning. Before, it was able to stay calm. I didn't expect. Later, Hasdruba's troops were transferred by Marco back to the Carthage camp in Celinus, and the territory of the Sikans seemed to have been forgotten by the Carthage. Due to the difficulty of uniting the three troops in the territory, it was as it should be by rights after a suprise attack by the Dionian army.

Marco frowned again and asked, "Do you know how many people Dionian has sent?"

"According to what scout observes, there are about tens of thousands."

"Only more than 1 people." Marco was a little disappointed. He intentionally left the weak spot in the Sikan territory to attract Dionian to attack: "Where are these Dionian now?"

"They retreated west."

"What? Run away ?!" Marco frowned again, he was still hesitating: Has Hasdruba led tens of thousands of soldiers to eat this enemy? Or just ignore it and seduce more Dionian into the Sikan territory, and even start attack at Segstad, which is not far from the Sikan territory, and then assemble an army to destroy it ... As a result, after the Dionian sneak attack was over, Slip away.

Marco felt powerless and stared at adjutant, roaring: "The next report is not allowed to be intermittent, and I have to finish it!"

adjutant is aggrieved and can only claim to be.

Dionian is not fooled, it seems to still have to attack Sellinus! ... Marco made up his mind and then said to adjutant, "There is no need to station troops in the Sikan territory, and after receiving the defeated troops, bring them all back to the camp."

..........................................

When Alexis led the tenth legion and the fourth legion of a suprise attack on the Sikan territory, scout reported the news to the camp, Marco was leading the army to attack the city, and the adjutant did not dare to disturb him at the crucial moment of the siege battle However, there is one unit that has the power to send troops autonomously, and that is cavalry.

Marco subordinate has a full 7000 cavalry, most of which are Numidia cavalry. They are fast and run like wind. They are accustomed to throwing javelin to kill the enemy, and rarely fight in the front. Since Marco led the army back to the Sicily west, the Dionian army was unable to stand still, but took advantage of the sea, and often sent fleets to land behind to attack. Therefore, Marco let Cavalry patrol the western coast every day. Once the enemy is found, he can launch an attack first and delay the enemy's Take action to make it easier for the main army to annihilate them. Because of the characteristics of Numidia cavalry, he does not worry that they will suffer great losses.

Therefore, after receiving the news that "Dionian attacked the Sikan territory", the cavalry that was idle in the camp quickly rushed to the Sikan territory, but didn't expect Dionian to withdraw to the mountain soon. Cavalry, who killed the enemy, had to do the chores of received the defeated troops.

As soon as Marco returned to the camp's large tent, on the northwest side of the Carthage camp, an army inside the tent inside the tent of the Numidia cavalry camp stood in front of Tinum, the leader of the Masili tribe, in front of Tinum.

"I thought it was someone who wanted to see me. Didn't expect it was you-Kenoms, how could your father be willing to let you participate in this terrifying war!" Tinum said slightly surprised.

"In the eyes of the Carthage people, we Numidia people have no distinction between high and low, only one status-their slave, the population of our tribe has been decreasing year by year over the years. In order to make up for the number of troop forces imposed on us by the Carthage people, I do n’t even want to participate in this. A war must also come! "Kenoms said indignantly.

The leader Tinum was silent for a moment, and said for a while: "Carthage is really harsh on your tribe!"

Kenoms looked at him with a sneer in his heart: he understood that the other person was far less satisfied with Carthage for a long time, because Tinum was a West Numidia and he was a East Numidia.

It turns out that the Numidia area is divided into east and west, because of Carthage. The Carthage people call the East Numidia people living inland in the Phoenicia confederation off the coast of Africa and Proconsularis, and the Numidia people living inland west, far from the Carthage sphere of influence, are called West Numidia people.

A long time ago, due to the close distance between Carthage and Phoenicians, the East Numidia was not only frequent trade, but also affected by the Carthage culture. The tribes of East Numidia have begun to gradually change from the original nomadic life. As a semi-agricultural and semi-pastoral life, East Numidia has a large population due to its abundant food and relatively abundant material. The West Lomibians are always in a nomadic state. Not only are they poor in food and small in population, but they often fight for pastures and fight between tribes, sometimes because of climate change, reduced pastures, and lack of food. People asked for food aid, and for this reason the Masili tribe was familiar with the tribe of Kenoms.

But since 20 years ago, the Carthage people are no longer satisfied with their territories confined to the coast. They coveted the vast land inland and gradually changed their previous strategy of treating the Numidia people. They continued to use provocation and differentiation to the various tribes of East Numidia. And alienation, and began to use force to conquer from north to south, and this military conquest reached its peak after Hanno came to power. For the West Numidia, Carthage adopted a policy of bribery to provide cheap food to the tribes, and also hired its people as an auxiliary cavalry to participate in the Carthage war. They even intentionally promoted the East and West Numidia among the West Numidia. Contradictions (because in the past the East Numidia was wealthy, the West Numidia was poor, and the West Numidia often turned to the East Numidia for help, so the East often confronted the West with arrogance and contempt), and also let them participate in the conquest East Numidia war, so although it is the same race, it is not surprising that Tinum has such a mentality.
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Kenoms also changed his strategy, no longer complaining, but said: "Tinum leader, now Carthage Lily is occupied, Carthage's military provisions to Sicily's shipping routes are cut off, and it will not be long before the soldiers of the entire camp You are facing the threat of starvation, what do you think? "

Tinum blinked, revealing a less concerned expression, saying: "Lily is occupied, the Carthage can still deliver general food to Mazara, and they will also capture Celinus and recapture Lily. Need to worry too much. "

"Tinum leader." Kenoms said with a cold laugh: "Carthage can recapture Serinus, Lily ?! You are too overestimating the ability of Carthage people, just to capture a small town in Palagonia How much time did the Carthage people spend and how many people died! As long as you are in Sicily, you should know that Dionian's power in defending the city is actually such a fantasy, and thought Carthage dared to deliver food to Mazara Don't you know that Dionia navy is more powerful ?! Not only did they completely defeat Carthage navy, they heard that they also occupied Corsica and Sardinia under the control of the Carthage, and even landed in Africa Proconsularis, burning down several of Carthage's. Allies-- "

"Where did you hear these things ?!" Tinum complexion greatly changed, asked sharply.

Marco has strict control over the army. Except for several senior generals such as him and Pomirka, all reports are not allowed to be transmitted at all. In addition, the entire army is confined to the island of Sicily, and it is difficult to receive outside news. Even foreigner cavalry units like Tinum are unlikely to have their own sources, and they are very new to the development of the entire war.

Kenoms took a breath, and his expression became secretive. He whispered, "I participated in this war, but I did not at all fight with Marco, but with the previous Monte Ardino. You may have heard of it. He led the army attack Minoa, and suffered a fiasco, and I was captured by Dionian at that time ... "

Tinum's eyes widened: "You surrendered Dionian ?!"

Kenoms made a silent gesture and whispered, "No, the King of Dionia does not want us to surrender, but to be our ally of the Numidia! He wants to help us escape the oppression of the Carthage, restore our independence, and recapture Our land ... "

Kenoms said more and more excited, but Tinum suddenly interrupted him, coldly said: "What does this have to do with me?"

"Of course it's related!" Said solemnly: "You know, the Carthage people have sent envoy to the Dionia camp to ask for peace. They can't stand it! But Dionian will never easily agree, they have completely blocked After Sicily ’s sea route, without the support of Carthage City, Marco ’s army is so enormous, how many days can he consume the food? When the food runs out, he can only surrender! Both you and your people will become captives And maybe a slave of Dionian! "

Kenoms sighed and said emotionally: "I was because I had a good relationship with you in the past, so after mixing with defeated troops this time, not at all went to persuade my eastern fellows first, but came to you first. , I hope you can see the situation clearly and make choices that are beneficial to your tribe! "

These words that Kenoms said are actually lies. He chose to come to Tinum because the East Numidia people helped Carthage to fight. Basically they were infantry, and a certain number of people were drawn from various tribes. The officer only Can be Phoenicians or Carthage, and after the successful night raid by Celinus garrison, Marco sent Iberia's outstanding soldiers who were loyal to him as officer, so he went on a large scale to incite East Numidia soldiers to defect from Carthage. The military has great risks, and the success rate will not be too high.

Since the land of West Numidia is not controlled by the Carthage people, they and the Carthage people are more like a dependency relationship between a large tribe and a small tribe. Carthage hired them to fight, basically serving as Cavalry, and did not send outsiders to serve as officers. It is the tribal leader who commands his own people. He only needs to obey the commander's orders during the battle, and the supervision of it is very lax, which creates conditions for Kenoms to mix in and persuade them to defect.

Tinum was lost in thought. Although he was n’t sure if the terrible situation described by Kinomos was real, he was not a fool. During this time, he had more or less noticed some signs: Lily was captured by Dionian. This is In fact, he saw it with his own eyes; Palermos was lost, although he didn't see it, but he had communicated with Numidia cavalry following Hasdruba, and told him that 4000 powerful Iberia indigenous people had been wiped out; if Carthage navy was not at a disadvantage How could he let Dionian land at random on the western coast, so that Marco sent them to patrol the coast every day, and the past few days, he did not see a food delivery team from Mazara to Carthage camp ... … Is the situation really so bad? !!

Tinum was thinking, a heart was sinking constantly.

Camp inside the tent was silent, the faint rays of light from the oil lamp dangled on his hazy face.

For a long time, he looked towards Tinum, hesitantly asked: "Dionian ... what good can it give me?"

Kenoms was pleased and busy: "Carthage can give you to the Western Numidia tribe, Dionian can also give it, and it will only be better. For example, Dionian will sell to you high-quality ironware and helmets that Carthage prohibits selling ... And as long as you can successfully lead most of Numidia cavalry to Dionia, King of Dionia promises, 'In the future, when the Masili tribe and other western Numidia tribes clash, Dionia will be on your side!' "

After hearing this, Tinum was shocked: the Masili tribe is a big tribe, stronger than most western Numidia tribes. Several leaders have always had a dream to unify the loose western Numidia tribes and become a horse. West Numidia union led by the Sealy tribe. They think so, and they do so. But obviously the Carthage people will not allow their wishes to be realized, not only supporting his opponents, but also suppressing the Masili tribe many times, weakening its strength repeatedly, and losing several ranches. In fact, Tinum was secretly dissatisfied with Carthage. For a long time.

This is why Kenomos first chose to convince the Masili tribe.

Despite his heart, Tinum tried his best to remain calm: "Kinomus, these promises given by Dionia sound good, but they are difficult to achieve because Dionia's center is on the big island to the north ( Referring to Italy), and the land of Africa Proconsularis where we live is in the hands of the Carthage. "

"Tinum, you do n’t know how great the King of Dionia was. It took him more than a decade to make the newly established Kingdom of Dionia a powerful force that scared Carthage people. He has promised me, When Marco ’s army is wiped out, he will let the Dionian army land on Africa Proconsularis and help us East Numidia. By then, it will be a problem if Carthage can exist, and I want to control the affairs of our Numidia people, I ’m afraid it ’s a dream! ”

Tinum is somewhat dismissive, and of course he will not be as full of expectations for Dionia as Kenoms. After all, Carthage ’s hegemony in Africa Proconsularis has lasted for XNUMX years. Even if he suffered defeat in this war, he did not think that It will change so quickly, but Dionian's promise really made him excited. He thought for a long time and decided not to agree for the time being, but he did not reject the request of Kenoms, but to observe the situation carefully and make a decision. .

To this end, he also kept Kenomos in his army to avoid contact with others.

..........................................

On the second day, the Carthage army again launched an attack on the city of Celinus.

At this time, Amintas did not deploy too many soldiers in the city, but used the city wall to resist for a period of time, after repulsing the attack of the Carthage people, and decisively issued the short gap time before the next wave of attacks. Order to retreat.

Carthage's army occupied the city wall relatively smoothly, morale was boosted, and then it attacked the city blindly in an attempt to win the city in a spurt of energy.

Soon, they suffered from the traps that Dionian soldiers buried in the city, and were eventually blocked in front of the wide trench, and behind the trench was another towering city wall.

The seemingly empty city head suddenly burst into countless Dionian soldiers and launched a fierce attack on the enemies below the city.

Carthage soldiers were chaotic in the process of marching in the city, lacking general command, the hedgehog gathered in front of the trench, and did not carry any siege equipment. Suddenly, they were violently attacked by arrow rain and javelin rain, and they were in chaos.

Amintas decisively ordered a counterattack, and legion heavy soldiers who had been in ambush for a long time were killed from several reserved channels.

The Carthage army below the city collapsed, rushing to escape backwards.

After the Dionian soldier chased for a while, with the reminders of the officers, he immediately withdrew from the second city wall, leaving Carthage's successor troops who came after him empty.

After Marco heard that the city wall was followed by the city wall, his mind immediately remembered what happened to Palagonia, and he hurriedly ordered all the troops in the city to withdraw immediately, and sent spies into the block between the two city walls. Carefully investigate whether a large amount of burnable material is buried.
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On this day, although the Carthage army occupied the outer city wall of Celinus, but failed to conquer the whole city, they paid a lot of casualties. The new city wall in the city means that they will still carry out a hard siege. War, which led to the morale of Soldiers being low.

Especially the Numidia, as the main force of the siege, they always have the most casualties. The response qi in their hearts is naturally more prosperous, and some rumors began to spread among them.

It's not just Kenoms who are mixed into the Dekated troops of the Sikan territory. Although Marco sent Numidia troops to trust officers, most of them are senior officers. After all, if there are too many officers, his own Iberia The battle strength of the troops is difficult to maintain, so the bottom squad leader is mostly the original East Numidia. This gives these Numidia captives convinced by Dionian to enter the Carthage camp through defeated troops.

The Numidia people in this war, whether attacking Paragonia or attacking Serinus, have always been the main force of the battle, so they have suffered the most casualties. Their dissatisfaction with the Carthage people is accumulated over a long period of time. Sheng, so these spies quietly told their compatriots about the situation of the war and Dionia's willingness to support Numidia to rise up against Carthage and gain independence, which naturally caused a great response.

Some rumors even spread to other armies, such as the defeat of Carthage navy, the western sea area of ​​Sicily was completely blocked by Dionia navy ... and the Dionia navy repeatedly attacked the coast of Africa Proconsularis, burning down Hardrumentum and Ogier Geely City ...

This seriously affected the morale of Carthage and Phoenicia soldiers, and even many soldiers gathered to ask their officers if the news was true.

Marco was taken aback by the fact that he had to stop immediately the planned attack on the city of Celinus and focus on cleaning up the army and boosting morale, otherwise the army would face The danger of collapse.

.............................................

Early in the morning, a Carthage fleet of 30 cargo ships set off from Cadiz to Carthage, each of which was loaded with silver bricks.

Until the war, Corsica fell, Sardinia fell into war, Sicily Island was blocked, Carthage's port trade was depressed, and precious metals on the Iberia peninsula became the main source of income for Carthage's treasury. To this end, Carthage mine owners in Iberia increased Mining slaves have expanded the mining volume of silver ore. After these silver bricks are transported to Carthage, they will be melted into silver coins, which are mainly used to build warships and pay salaries for hired soldiers.

Due to the recent strength of the Dionia fleet, this fleet is very careful and has been sailing eastward along the coast of Africa Proconsularis. Once the enemy situation is discovered, they can immediately enter the harbor of the nearby city state to escape. This method is quite effective, so since the beginning of the war, The precious metal cargo ship from Iberia has never been hijacked by the Dionia fleet.

Fleet entered the coastal towns and ports for two consecutive nights, and in the early morning of the 3rd day, it entered the core sea area controlled by Carthage. Fleet gradually began to move away from the coast because Carthage is located on the peninsula protruding northward. The direct distance is the shortest, and in this sea area, the Dionia fleet is still afraid to break in.

In the morning, the fleet had approached the sea near Carthage, when the crew saw a fleet of black warships appearing to the north and rushing towards them.

"That's Dionian's fleet! ...?-" The crew members shouted in panic, driving the cargo ship desperately, and moved towards the port of Carthage, but the cargo ship was too heavy, and it was not windy, and there were not many paddlers. As a result, the Dionia battle The boat snatched ahead of them, cutting off the route to the port.

"General, our warship successfully intercepted the fleet of Carthage!" The flagship voyager shouted excitedly.

Midolades not at all is too pleased. This operation has been planned for a long time. In order to intercept the Carthage fleet from Iberia, he sent a number of fast boats with Sarros in Sardinia as the resident. Every day's mission It is a cargo ship disguised as Phoenicia, mixed into the south sea area, and monitoring the route from Iberia to Carthage. The fleet was discovered one day after leaving Cadiz, and has been under surveillance by Dionia Fast Food. Midolades was able to intercept it in front of the Port of Carthage in a timely manner based on the intelligence returned.

Step 1 has been successful, but the key depends on its subsequent development! ... Midolades said solemnly:-"Keep watching!"

"Yes!"

The Dionia warship intercepted the Carthage fleet, not at all in a spurt of energy to annihilate it, but played a cat-and-mouse game. Instead of using the bronze claw of the bow, they used the ship's body to pin out the cargo. The ship's slurry, and even the crew on the arm board, specially prepared rope hooks, trying to catch the cargo ship when the two ships approached.

It seems that they are going to capture the cargo ship and bring it back to the base. After all, the silver bricks of the 20 ships are a huge wealth, but this will take a long time, because the place where it happened is away from the port. Not far from the sea, not only the sentries on the breakwater in Carthage port can clearly see 2 Chu, but even other Carthage or Phoenicia cargo ship crews who entered the port saw this terrifying scene and scrambled to hide in the port, So when the sentry quickly reported the situation to the port officials, and when the port officials immediately reported to Carthage Senate, the news of the "Dionia Fleet Attack" had quickly spread in the ports and urban areas.

Some time ago, Dionian burned down several times in the Phoenicia allies in Africa Proconsularis, which has made the people of Carthage afraid. Now these terrifying enemies have actually attacked Carthage. The people are even more disturbed. For a while, the rumor "Dionian wants to attack Carthage" Very loud.

After receiving the news from the port, the Carthage seniors were shocked. They did n’t expect the Dionia fleet to be so outrageous that they dared to come to Carthage to spread the wild. This has never happened since the establishment of the city of Carthage!

Coupled with the news that "there was a riot in the city", neither Hanno, Pretakuba, or Isaruba had any differences at this time, and they quickly reached an agreement: order Morbar Lead the Carthage fleet to attack immediately, repel the mad Dionia fleet, protect the wealth of Carthage, and give the people confidence!

After Senate ordered the Carthage fleet to strengthen the defense of the city and its affiliate's Africa Proconsularis coast, navy commander Morbar had no longer led the fleet to the western sea area of ​​Sicily, but instead took the town of Carthage harbour and sent many fast boat patrols centered on Carthage On the east and west coasts (because of the destruction of the city of Ogilvy, the scope of patrols was further expanded). Once the enemy situation was discovered, he led the fleet to attack, and he could arrive in time and even defeat the infantry that had already sent the fleet Dionia Fleet ashore to plunder ...

Morbar's plan was good, but the Dionia fleet has not reappeared off the coast of Africa Proconsularis since those two attacks. Today, after getting the news that "Dionia fleet attacked fleet from Iberia in front of Carthage port", not at all was as angry as subordinate, instead he was lost in thought, because since he became commander of navy, given that Dionia navy was occupied He has a big advantage. He has always avoided frontal battles with the enemy. Nowadays, the Dionia fleet directly comes to the door. This is obviously to force the Carthage fleet to fight with it.

Although many subordinates asked him for battle, saying: "This Dionia fleet in front of the port has fewer warships than our Carthage fleet, and we are fighting in front of our own house. It is entirely possible to completely defeat it, thereby Redeem some slump ... "

However, Morbar was still concerned, so he had not made a decision.

But what he didn't expect was that the onslaught of the Dionia fleet had caused a great uproar among the Carthage people. Hundreds of seniors led by Hanno, Pretakuba, and Isiyaruba came to the military port in person and handed over the resolution passed by Senate. Into his hands.

Naturally, Morbar could not make any further excuses, but he had a plan for combat in advance, and a military order was laid out, and soon he led hundreds of warships that had already slipped into the military port from the dry dock, leaving the port in order.

The seniors then boarded the city wall on the breakwater, preparing to follow this naval battle, which is crucial to Carthage.

As soon as the first Carthage warship left the port, the Dionia fast boat ordered to monitor the port immediately issued a semaphore, responsible for intercepting the Iberia fleet ’s Dionia 1rd Fleet, 3st Fleet. Hands, so one after another the cargo ships were quickly damaged by the hull, and the white flowers of silver bricks followed the broken cargo ship and sank into the sea, making the seniors watching on the city wall all feel sorry and The captains and crews of the Carthage warships leaving the port and being formed on the armor board were angry, so some warships could not wait to line up, and rushed straight to the Dionia fleet to save them from the encirclement. Fellow.

Morbar, who was leaving the port later, saw this and coughed angrily. Since he took office, he has been paying close attention to the training and discipline of the newly formed fleet, hoping to compete with Dionian, but it is obviously too short and the effect is not ideal. In this case, he had to use another prepared battle plan in advance: "Inform Barricos and fight with us now!"
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After giving the order, Morbar led the other warships towards the Dionia fleet.

"General, the Carthage fleet has rushed towards us, the number is equal to us!" The watchman on the flagship main mast sent the slogan forward to Midoladess to.

Midolades realized that the plan had been successful, that the Carthage fleet had been lured out of the port, and the decisive battle was in sight, so loudly shouted: "Horn the bugle! Raise the stars and the red flag!"

The words of Midolades were introduced into the flagship basement. These 3rd Fleet sailors have repeatedly won battles during this period of time. They have been praised by King Davos and the Ministry of Military Affairs several times. Their morale is very high. When they heard the orders from Captain, they were all spirit Exciting, flexing muscles, ready to make new achievements.

At this moment, the captain's voice came from the armor board again: "Warships go! Speed ​​up the speed!"

"Attention! Speed ​​up the pulp!" Sailor Captain immediately repeated the command loudly to remind all the crew.

The piper played the treble double-pipe flute, and the sound of the flute gradually accelerated. The lead paddlers of the First Layer listened to the rhythm, pushing the wooden paddles forward and backward, and the sailors in the second two layers followed the first layer. Action ... The flagship, which was basically static, started to move forward, as did other warships.

After hearing the bugle from the rear and seeing the semaphore, the warships of the 1st Fleet immediately stopped playing with the remaining Iberia cargo ships and adjusted their bows, moved towards the east. The departing Carthage fleet sailed.

The captains of the more than 10 Carthage warships who rushed to the front heard the horns frequently heard from the rear, and then saw the Dionia fleet that was developing in front of them and quickly pressed towards the overhanging self. Frightened, the subconscious ordered the sailors to slow down the mortar speed, and waited for the warships from behind to come in, so that they could join the battle and attack together.

Although the formation is also being carried forward, due to the existence of more than 10 Carthage warships, the two sides are only one mile apart, the starship of Dionia is almost complete, and the double brigade of the Carthage fleet is close. It's just a prototype.

The situation was a little urgent, but Morbar was not panic, because he heard the impudent laugh of Barricos: "Old man, let's go up first! The people in the port are looking at us, you can ask your subordinate to add Keep up your efforts, otherwise you will perform badly in this battle. After returning to the port, I am afraid they will be scolded by the people! Hahaha ... "A small Canadian Tai Chi merchant ship is passing by the side of the flagship, manipulating the sails. Barricos was laughing out loud.

Morbar not at all expressed dissatisfaction with Barricos' arrogance, instead he moved towards Barricos and solemnly performed military salute.

Nearly all Carthage merchant ship passed the Carthage warship, the owners were loudly motivating the sailors to fight, and the captain of the warship was making military salute to the Carthage merchant ship passing by them, watching these lengths less than The merchant ship 1/5 and the petite merchant ship rushed towards the Dionia fleet. While being encouraged, they were also worried about them.

But there was no expression of fear in Barricus's face. He flexibly manipulated the sails, and fainted the southwest wind to make the entire merchant ship rush forward like an arrow. He shouted: "Dionian, your Carthage grandfather is back!"

Facing the Dionia warship that was getting closer and taller, his spirit became more and more excited, because he could once again humiliate the Dionia people.

When Midolades learned from the mouth of Carpenter that the Carthage fleet actually rushed some merchant ships to the front of the ship array, he was surprised: Although he knew that the Sicily fleet had encountered a failure before, it was because of some excellent Carthage merchant The ship played an important role in it, but what he didn't expect was that the Carthage fleet actually involved these non-combatant ships in the official battle, which is really unheard-of!

"Tell all warships to ignore these merchant ships, keep the fleet formation, speed up, and face the Carthage fleet!" Midolades said solemnly.

The flagship captain reminded him a little bit, "general, your orders ... are hard to convey!"

Midolades immediately understood that, over the years, the Ministry of Military Affairs and Navy gradually explored and perfected the fleet slogan system under the prompt of King Davos, but they never thought of the participation of civilian ships in the battle. Of course, there was no slogan in this regard. produce.

Midolades thought about it and said, "Hone the bugle, raise the green flag, and urge the fleet to speed up!"

Midolades hopes that the subordinate warships will ignore the provocations of the Carthage merchant ship, but he obviously overestimates the ability of the captain and the crew to strictly enforce the order. Although the 3rd fleet has been established for many years, most of the crew are in this war. Before, they had no combat experience, but their successes have raised their hearts high. Now it is the first time to face the provocation of an outrageous Carthage merchant ship shuttle between warships, peeing at them, Spitting, mocking with fingers and loud laughter ... Various ways of humiliation were unbearable even by Sicily Captain Officer Seklian, let alone these young and captains and crew.

At the beginning, some Dionia warship captains saw these weak merchant ships coming to the side of their warships. Although they still remembered the orders issued by the flagship, they still couldn't help deflecting the warships and squeezing them towards the enemy ships. They believe that the mere waves generated by the warships are enough to cause these boats to make huge bumps and even capsize. If the hulls are lightly touched, they will be broken.

However, when most Carthage merchant ship avoided the collision of Dionia warships lightly and made more ridicule, some Dionia captains and crews were provoked and they did not let the warships make The bigger action is to continue to crowd the merchant ship, but in this way, the interval between the ship is shortened.

The shrinking space has indeed brought a lot of trouble to the Carthage merchant ship. Just the fast and close waves between the two warships caused some merchant ships to violently bump up and down, even if they escaped the squeeze. Because of the loss of flexible control of the ship for a while, he could not avoid the collision of the coming warship.

However, the sacrifice of the Carthage merchant ship caused a lot of chaos in the entire ship array of the Dionia 3rd Fleet. The ships blocked each other and had to slow down ...

Midolades learned about this situation in the rear, and was anxious in his heart, but there was no immediate effect. He could only order the captain to raise three green flags at the same time, and let the bugler sound the bugle for a long time to warn all. The warship must strictly follow the orders.

Just as the Dionia fleet was working hard to restore the ship formation, the Carthage fleet had arranged the double brigade formations that they were most familiar with. The morale of the crew was struggling to slide the oars, and the ships rushed forward to the Dionia fleet.

At noon, the 130 ships of the Carthage Fleet and the 3 ships of the Dionia 143rd Fleet officially kicked off the battle near the sea near the Port of Carthage.

The Carthage people have been crowded along the coast not far from the naval battle. The nearby Utica and other Phoenicia allies have also come one after another. The entire beach has 3 floors and 3 outer floors, completely human. ocean.

Everyone hopes that the Carthage fleet can beat the Dionia fleet, which threatens the safety of their homes. The people of Carthage port even shouted the name of Barikos in unison. Although the arrogant ship owner had kept them away in the past, the last time this time His outrageous adventurous action has won the respect of the people, and even was regarded as a hero by youngster.

Compared to the hustle and bustle of people on the coast, the Tai Chi seniors who stood on the breakwater and watched the fighting were much quieter, and the atmosphere was more dignified.

"Anobas, do you think this naval battle ... can we win?" Tapanlaco whispered to Hanno's eyes and asked the former navy commander.

If it wasn't for Hanno and Morbar who helped him, Anobas would not be able to escape the severe punishment imposed on him by Senate. Now, although he has managed to escape the calamity, he has been idled, even the senior's identity has been deprived, this time If it is not because the seniors are too close to winning or losing the naval battle, a naval battle expert who can accurately judge the battlefield situation is required to provide advice, and he will not be called from home.

But at this time, Anobas could not see the sadness on his face, but was excited: "The tactics arranged by Morbar Sir are very effective. Our merchant ship has disrupted the formation of Dionia. Our fleet is seizing this good Opportunity, launching the attack, will inevitably have an advantage at the first battle ... "

After listening to Tapanlac, he sighed softly, and his expression relaxed. He hoped that "this advantage can be maintained till the end, and finally we can get the victory of this naval battle!"

Okliton, who has returned to Carthage, also listened and sigh'd and said: "If this naval battle is won, our negotiations with Dionia will become much more talkative!"

After he returned to Carthage, when Senate talked about Dionia's harsh negotiation conditions, the seniors were in an uproar. Almost everyone expressed their resentment against Dionia's demanding requirements, but after expressing their opinions, everyone showed whether to continue the negotiations. Different attitudes.

The Hanno faction believes that this is the first time that Dionia has proposed the peace talks, and Carthage can fully argue in the subsequent continuation of peace talks, and eventually the two sides reach an agreement. But judging from the current battlefield situation, the Dionian army has a clear advantage. If the situation does not change in the future and the peace negotiations are finally reached, Dionia will definitely gain a little more. This is a helpless thing. Senate must recognize the facts. And accept it.
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The Magonids are opposed to continuing the peace talks. They believe that Dionian's greed and ambition can be seen from the conditions of the peace proposed by King of Dionia. They want to occupy the land and wealth controlled by Carthage, destroy the hegemony of Carthage, and let Carthage Reduced to a normal city state, which is unacceptable to all Carthage citizens! Seniors must abandon the illusion of peace, redefine their determination, exhaust all their strengths, support Sicily's Carthage army, and fight Dionia to the end. Maybe the war will turn for the better over time!

The set up Sect headed by Isialuba said: Negotiations can continue, but not too hurry, you can drag on, and increase military support for Marco and Morbar, hoping to use one or two games victory to change Dionian's arrogance and make negotiations easier.

Senate has been arguing for several days because of the peace talks, and has not been able to reach a final resolution, but the situation has become more and more powerful for the Magonids, because the news of the peace talks was leaked out, and the people learned that Dionia had proposed Under harsh conditions, while angering, he forgot about Dionia navy's threat to Africa Proconsularis, and urged Senate to continue fighting Dionia to the end.

It can be said that the past few days Carthage is very lively. There are people everywhere who attack Dionia's greed and shameless. Therefore, when the Dionia fleet comes today, many Carthage merchant ship masters will gather and take the initiative to Morbar expressed a strong desire for battle. It must be known that although the Carthage fleet won in the previous naval battle, the loss of the Carthage merchant ship was heavy, and more than half of the owners and crew failed to return to the port.

"Hmph, if this naval battle is won, then what peace talks are needed! Our fleet can continue to fight, and then continue to gain the 2nd, 3rd victory, and finally regain control of Sicily's western sea area, then Marco sir's army will no longer have to worry about food transportation issues, and can let go of a full-scale battle with the Dionian army, then the whole battle will become in our favor! "Pretakuba said aside.

Okliton wanted to refute, but Hanno said loudly, "We all hope so! Hope Baʿal Ḥammon bless Carthage!" After that, he actually closed his eyes and began to pray.

Seeing this, the seniors in the surrounding area were also racing to pray sincerely, and the atmosphere in the whole city suddenly became solemn and solemn.

But their prayers didn't seem to have much effect. The Carthage merchant ship disrupted the formation of the Dionia fleet, giving the Carthage fleet an advantage in the initial attack, but this advantage was not very large, because Dionia's usual starry formation In attack, Crow Warship has always been placed at the forefront. Today is no exception. Although the advance speed of all warships is affected due to the chaos of the formation, using speed to collide is not the characteristic of Crow Warship. It is good at The 12-meter-long, flexible-rotating drawbridge of the ship's bow, even if the warship stagnates, swinging the bow locally will pose a threat to warships approaching it.

Of course, the chaos of the formation will cause the warships in the rear to fail to reinforce the front row Crow Warship in time, especially when the drawbridge of the Crow Warship catches the enemy ship. And Carthage's dual brigade formation is precisely to use speed, cut into the enemy line, and constantly cause the enemy ship to hit the battlefield with less difficulty. Of course, this requires the crew to have excellent ship-handling technology, and this is what Carthage people are best at.

Therefore, such scenes appeared many times on the first battlefield. The Crow Warship ’s drawbridge just nailed a Carthage Trireme. It did n’t take long for the fleet infantry to storm the enemy ’s armor board. The Crow Warship was unable to reinforce in time because of the friendly ship. , And was sunk slowly by the fiercely impact of the next Carthage warship, and the Carthage paddlers were previously motivated by the heroic behavior of the merchant ship and the ardent hope of the post-Fang Family on the shore, they were rushing to the bottom. The 40 fleet infantry soldiers were no longer afraid, and they took out the daggers that were equipped not long ago (because only the hanging daggers will not affect their paddles, and the price is relatively cheap and easy to equip), as well as the wood pulp, to fight the resistance.

Even after the Dionia Fleet Infantry has been trained for a long time and is fully armed, it would be almost impossible for the nearly 200 morale Carthage sailors to completely occupy the ship without spending a certain amount of time and casualties.

The Dionia 3rd Fleet is at a disadvantage in fighting Early-Stage, but after years of hard training and tempering through the Naval battle in Sardinia, the crew are convinced that even if the situation is more difficult, the final victory still belongs to them, so Their fighting was equally tenacious, and they worked hard to correct their previous mistakes.

Over time, the initial decline was gradually pulled back by the 3rd Fleet. The most important reason was that the warships on both sides had fully contacted, and the tactical battle had entered the full-scale melee. Among them, this kind of battle is more beneficial to the Dionia fleet that is constantly trained year round. Crow Warship and Quick Trireme are good at jumping and fighting, and flexible and fast assault. The tacit cooperation between the two has begun to show formidable power.

There is only one type of Trireme in the Carthage fleet. (Since Carthage Senate considered to build more fleets as soon as possible to form a new fleet, 4-Layer paddle warships and twin-headed dragon warships Because it is time-consuming to manufacture, it has not been included in the construction plan for the time being), and its tactics that cooperate with each other are relatively monotonous. The crew must not only worry about not being approached by the Crow Warship's bow and being pinned by its drawbridge, but also be wary of ghosts. The sudden attack of the fast warships often misses one another.

When the naval battle entered the heat, most of the Carthage merchant ship had already sunk, and the remaining part did not dare to be on the battlefield at all, because the warships were so dense that both the enemy and us were concentrating attention The completely maneuvering warship is constantly charging, circling, turning, hitting, and dying with its opponents. It will never dodge because of the presence of the merchant ship. A slight impact can make it overturn, even the most The arrogant Barricus also drove a merchant ship and retreated to the coast.

After going ashore, the Carthage people bent over to him saluted, expressing their respect, and then shouting his name and applauding, this is the etiquette to the hero.

Barriques is inevitably proud of himself. Facing the crowds, he brazenly brags about his adventure in driving a merchant ship to tease Dionia.

At a time when some port people were attracted by Barricos's narrative, and from time to time they were amazed. Suddenly, the people on the entire beach rioted, and people kept crying out in surprise: "Our fleet seems to be retreating!"

"It's impossible!" Barricos loudly wanted to refute these nasty voices, and he didn't want to see the opportunities created by himself and the fellows' adventures and sacrifices was wasted.

But on the distant sea, all of Carthage's warships were indeed retreating.

The two sides have been fighting until now, and even the Midolades flagship has been put into battle. The only one that has not joined the battle is the Carthage flagship where Morbal is located. It has been stationed not far from the battlefield, and the watchman on the main mast has been Demonstrated to Barricos on the armor board what he saw in the battle scene. Morbar judged the development of the battle accordingly. When he realized that the Carthage fleet had lost the original advantage, and the Dionia fleet entered a stalemate. He already knew that the war was starting to hurt the Carthage fleet.

So he decisively let a dozen buglers sound the retreat horn.

Captains Carthage, who had been solemnly ordered by Morbar before boarding the ship, heard the sound, and immediately turned the bow to retreat with little hesitation.

The naval battle is different from the land battle. Although the two sides are engaged in a melee, the warship needs sufficient space to fight, so the gap between the ship is still large. Once you choose to retreat, it is difficult to be surrounded. of.

In addition, the Dionia fleet has a not so big weakness. The main force of Crow Warship is not as fast as the ordinary Trireme. If the other party escapes with all its strength, it is difficult to catch up, but the fast warships that are known for their speed and flexibility are Because of its relatively small size and weaker protection than ordinary Trireme, it was not too daring to leave the Crow Warship and pursue enemy ships for a long time to prevent counterattacks. So after paying some price, the Carthage fleet began to leave the battlefield and retreat eastward.

After knowing the sudden changes in the battle situation, Midolades will certainly not allow the Carthage fleet, which has been tempted, to escape into the port smoothly without suffering too much loss, so it orders: The fleet will continue to do its best while basically maintaining the formation. Chase!

The Carthage fleet was retreating, and the 3rd fleet was chasing after the tail. There was no time to stay. The original battlefield was full of crew members floating on the sea, broken floorboards, paddlers killed by the fleet infantry, or the hull was obviously damaged and unable to Moving ship ...

Barricos saw this situation by the sea. Although he was worried that the fleet would fail again, he was more worried about his fellow citizens soaking in the sea, so he shouted, "Follow me, to rescue our brave soldiers!"

Having said that, he took his crew, pushed the cargo ship docked on the beach back into the sea, and sailed towards the battlefield ahead. Other remaining merchant ships soon followed.

Many port people were called by them, and they also drove their own fishing boats and rushed to the battlefield to help their fellow citizens.
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For a time, many Carthage people changed from audience to participants in this war, which caused all the people on the coast to pay attention to this war.

The 3rd Fleet chased the Carthage fleet very closely, which made Midolades happy. He knew about the Port of Carthage. Its naval port is located inside the commercial port. The two ports are joined together, separated by a water gate, and the outside The commercial port also has a water gate. Its width cannot allow so many warships to influx at the same time. The Carthage fleet must slow down in order to enter the port. This gives the 3rd fleet a great opportunity to reinstate them.

"General, the Carthage fleet did not turn, they continued to retreat east!" Midolades was surprised by the shouting of noting all, because he had turned his head to see his ship passing by the port of Carthage, indicating that the Carthage fleet The commander also realized that there was a huge risk of evacuating into the port of Carthage at this time, so he gave up the entry and continued to escape.

Midolades lowered his face, he suddenly thought: if the Carthage fleet continued to retreat like this, the previous efforts of the 3rd fleet would be exhausted, because the eastward coast of Africa Proconsularis is mostly a Carthage ally, and the Carthage fleet may find opportunities to hide in the ally at any time Port, and the 3rd Fleet cannot chase to the end. At dusk, they must return to the base, because the exhausted crew members need to replenish a lot of food and water ...

"Damn Secrian, what the hell are you doing right now!" Midolades thought more and more, and couldn't help yelling.

At this moment, the tentacles above his head exclaimed: "Carthage warships! There are dozens of Carthage warships rushing out of the port!"

Midolades was suddenly shocked, and instantly understood that the Carthage fleet simply was not to retreat, but to lure the 3rd Fleet to the port and in turn pinch the 3rd Fleet.

In this emergency, he had no time to regret that he had lost his vigilance because of his eagerness to work, nor did he have time to think about how many more ships came out of the Carthage fleet (in fact, after the suprise attack naval battle near Eryx) The shipyards of the alliance of Carthage and Phoenicia tried their best, processed and replenished, and added dozens of new warships), and he decisively issued the order: "Immediately sound the bugle and form a round array of defense!"

At this point, many Dionia warships already knew that an enemy ship was coming from behind. The crew not at all was too panic. After seeing the flagship's slogan, they began to arrange the formation in an orderly manner, because whether it was for Midolades or 3 As far as the fleet is concerned, they have not encountered such a similar situation in the Naval battle in Sardinia, and the situation was even more dangerous at that time. Both the captain and the crew had experience. Fortunately, Midolades was cautious, so The entire fleet also basically maintains the formation, so it is easier to convert to a circular array.

When the Carthage ship in the port attacked, Morbar also ordered the Carthage fleet to launch an attack.

The retreating Carthage warships turned their bows and started to charge the Dionia warships.

Dionia's 3rd Fleet is in danger of being pinched on both sides.

Because the fighting at this time happened in front of the port, the Carthage seniors on the breakwater saw more clearly. They could see that the Dionia fleet was working hard to retreat and wanted to shrink into a group. The premeditated Carthage fleet attack was fast. As the epiphysis, the Dionia warships were struggling to cope, and even some of the last enemy ships were caught up by the Carthage warships, quickly entangled, and then hit by another Carthage warship that subsequently arrived ( In fact, in order to ensure the smooth formation of the entire fleet, these Dionia Crow Warships voluntarily sacrificed themselves and held the task of blocking) ...

Now, the Carthage fleet not only has the upper hand in the number of warships, but also takes the initiative of the battlefield. Because they are fighting at their doorsteps, the morale of the crew is not weaker than the other.

Although the Dionia fleet resisted tenaciousness, it was completely surrounded.

The seniors went away with anxiety and smiled, and even Isaaruba loudly praised: "It is indeed Morbar, and it seems that he will get another victory of the naval battle! And the victory is far better than the previous one!"

"Yeah, with the victory at this time, Dionian never dared to be so mad again during peace talks." Tapanlacco responded immediately.

"With this victory, we still need peace talks ?! We can increase our support for Morbar and let Carthage navy regain its advantage at sea!" Pretakuba retorted excitedly.

"We have to face reality. Even if we destroy this fleet of Dionia, Dionia still has many more warships than us, and peace talks are the best choice!" Okridon retorted.

……

The two sides started a debate on the city wall again.

"Everyone, don't be too happy, this Dionia fleet is not so easy to be defeated!" Annobas suddenly said with a cold laugh.

"People who almost lost our fleet wouldn't be jealous of Morbar's merit, and don't want to see navy win." A senior from a Magonids sneered and aroused the anger of many people.

"It seems that the last time the punishment was too light for you, Senate should restart your interrogation!" Another senior looked at him fiercely and suggested loudly that he got a lot of people's response and scared Anoba. Spears dare not speak again.

"When did Senate become so timid and can't listen to different opinions ?!" At this time, Hanno stood up and expressed his support for Anobas: "This war against Dionia has progressed to the present, and we are completely at The disadvantage is not because some of us are arrogant and conceited, thinking they can easily defeat Dionia, and also arrogantly proclaimed, 'Dionian will be driven away from Sicily within one year!' What happened? We lost Corsica? , Sardinia, and even Sicily ca n’t keep it. Now Dionian is attacking our door! It ’s time to listen to different opinions, so that some of us who are hot-headed are sober and sober! Anobas, Tell me, what's wrong ?! "

Hanno looked around everyone with a dignified look. Out of awe of this powerful figure, no one rebutted, and even Pretakuba fell into silence because of reason.

Anobas was lightly coughed and said softly: "Although Morbar Sir used the trick to make the Dionia fleet fooled, he failed to chaos it by the fast attack between the front and back pinches. They were sunk and desperately blocked, and their fighting spirit was very tenacious! "Annobas couldn't help but sigh, he couldn't help thinking of the naval battle in Sardinia. It was relatively successful. Under the predicament of pinching back and forth and having a small number of warships, the fleet that changed to other city states has long been defeated, but the Dionia fleet simply killed a blood path and turned defeat into victory. People are heartbroken.

"You see-now our warships are not continuing to charge forward, but are detouring to both sides, which shows that the Dionia fleet has formed a round array, so that our warships dare not take the risk of attacking them-"

"So what? The Dionia fleet is already surrounded by us. We do n’t attack to reduce casualties. Dionian does not attack, is it to wait until the evening to escape easily?" Pretakuba's words made a few seniors laugh. .

"Everyone knows that the crew of the warship consumes a lot of money because of long-time paddle battles. They need to be replenished in a timely manner, but the battlefield is in Carthage. The Dionia fleet cannot get food supplements and rest. Its base is far away. A hundred miles away. At night, under the siege of the Carthage fleet, could the exhausted Dionia crew be able to row the warship back? I'm afraid only obediently surrender. "Another Magonids senior added.

"We all know that for the Dionia fleet to stay here can only wait for death, Dionian can't help but know! I remember ... In the Sardinian naval battle I commanded, it seems to be this The fleet was in our siege. As a result, they desperately attacked it. In the end ... they not only rushed out of the siege ... but also defeated us ... "When Anobas said this most unfortunate memory At this time, his expression was distressed and anxious: "But at this time, they had no hurry to put on a defensive position, as if they had something to rely on. This must arouse our vigilance!"

What to watch out for? Is the Dionia fleet reinforcements? !! ... Hanno's heart moved.

Before Anobas had time to answer, the bell of "clang! Clang! Clang!" Suddenly sounded at the harbor lighthouse not far ahead of them.

"Why is this bell still ringing?" A senior subconsciously complained loudly, because when the Dionia fleet appeared before the sea near the port, it kept ringing.

"I'm afraid there are new enemies!" Annobas responded first, looking nervously at the sea ahead.

everyone was shocked.

At this time, the tower keeper leaned out of the stone window on the top of the lighthouse and shouted down: "An additional fleet appeared in front of it, and there were many black warships!"

Another Dionia fleet! !! … The seniors heard the news, and suddenly complexion changed greatly, screaming in horror: "Come on! Let's inform Morbar! Let him pull the fleet back to the port! ..."

The city's soldiers quickly gathered together, and moved towards the port shouting in unison: "Quickly withdraw, the enemy's reinforcements are coming !!! The enemy's reinforcements are coming !!! ..."

The two sides at war were in front of the port, and the nearby ship crew could faintly hear the bells of the lighthouse and the shouts of the sentries.
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When Morbar got the news, it was also complexion greatly changed, and immediately ordered: all warships abandoned the siege of the Dionia fleet in front of them, and quickly withdrew to the port!

Although the captains of the Midolades and Dionia warships did not understand what the enemies in the city were screaming at, the bells of the lighthouse and the sudden changes in tactics of the enemies in front of them indicated that the battle situation had changed.

What is this change? It must be the Sicily fleet! ...... This is the plan of to pull a snake from its hole planned by Seklian and Midolades for many days. Due to the position of the 3rd Fleet and the number of its ships (the Sicily fleet has too many warships, the Carthage fleet may not dare to fight) So, after serving as a bait, after the battle, the Sicily fleet, already ambush between the Sicily's western sea area and the Carthage sea area, judged the time and rushed to the encirclement. Since the battle site is basically determined, you don't have to worry about losing your direction and miss it Fighter aircraft.

The 3rd Fleet still adheres to a defense-oriented strategy, but widens the interval between warships to cover more sea surface, preventing enemy ships from bypassing them and approaching the port.

Ironically, Morbar had previously deliberately seduced the 3rd Fleet in front of the port entrance in order to subject it to a sudden attack at the rear, but now when the Carthage Fleet wants to withdraw into the port, they find the 3rd Fleet aligned In a round array, Yokohama was in front of the port, completely blocking their return.

Fleeing elsewhere or forcibly entering the port? ... Morbal was faced with important choices, and time was running short. The veteran also lost his previous calmness and was soaked in cold sweat. Finally he ordered: "Fight forward, forcefully break through the enemy line, and return to the port!"

And, he commanded the flagship, taking the lead in charging forward.

The reason why Morbar gave up and withdrew was because he knew that the fierce fighting has reached the present. The Carthage crews were very tired and it was difficult to escape the pursuit of reinforcements from Dionia. In addition, there are a large number of soldiers on the Dionia warship. Even if the Carthage warship grabs the beach in the vicinity, it will easily cause the warship to fall into the hands of the enemy. At this time, Carthage ’s military strength is empty, and it is impossible to send enough soldiers to guard these stranded Warships (two days ago, there was a secret report that the inland Numidia tribe leader had secretly rallied in an attempt to conspire against Carthage's rule, so Senate hurriedly dispatched 7000 militiamen to go to the rebellion, leaving only 3000 soldiers in the city).

With Morbar's flagship as an example, other Carthage warships also put their previous caution and patience behind them, and they successively launched an attack on the 3rd Fleet.

At the same time, 3 red flags were raised on the flagship of the 3rd Fleet, and the bugle was long, expressing Midolades' determination to require each battleship to fight to the death and never let the enemy open the way.

For the crew of the 3rd Fleet, they paid too much for this battle. They never hope that at the last moment, they will fail. All of them will fight against the enemy's breakthrough through the spirit of hunted red percent.

The intermittent naval battle, which lasted for 4 hours, suddenly turned into white heat.

What didn't expect was the first victim but the flagship of the Carthage fleet. When it rushed towards the round array, its Crow Warship straightened its bow. Morbar ordered the helmsman to go straight and do not avoid. When the flagship armor board was hit by the opponent ’s drawbridge, Morbar led the armor board. The only few soldiers on the rushed to the bow, followed by nearly 200 paddler. He wanted to use the advantage of the number to block the attack of the Dionia fleet soldiers on the armor board.

The attack of the Dionia fleet infantry who has been retaining strength and store up energy is fierce. While using the leather shield to block the long spear stabbed by the armored soldiers, they directly rushed forward and pressed against the armour of the body. The enemy, the dagger of the right hand, keeps gazing at each other ...

Even if it was on a shaky ship, the movement of the fleet soldiers was still very brave, swift, and precise, as if they were stepping on a solid ground. This is the result of years of hard training, which led to a few armor boards on the Carthage flagship. The soldier was soon stabbed.

Morbal lost the guard in front of him, facing the aggressive Dionian, the elderly navy commander did not flinch or fear, and his thin right hand pulled out his sword and stabbed at the Dionian soldier.

Immediately afterwards, his sword was smashed by the skin shield of the Dionia Fleet Infantry, while the Fleet Infantry's short sword pierced his chest.

When he fell, there was no pain on his face and more calmness. He was born in the strongest age of Carthage. He spent a lot of time in navy in order to make Carthage prosperous. He made no small contributions and eventually died in the sea. He has no regrets.

"Morbar sir !!"

"Revenge for Morbar sir !!!"

……

Subsequently, the Carthage sailors who rushed to the armor board from the cabin saw their respected city state old heroes falling into a pool of blood, angry and no longer afraid of the heavily armed Dionia fleet infantry, all holding up with wooden paddles and daggers, blocking them Dionian's continued advance.

For a time, the infantry of the Dionia fleet was blocked in the bow, the space was small, and even many infantrymen were blocked on the drawbridge, unable to get to the arm board, which also caused the drawbridge to be removed in a timely manner.

Just as the two sides were fighting, a Carthage warship bypassed the flagship and rushed towards Crow Warship.

Crow Warship was unable to move because it was linked to the Carthage flagship. The crew could only watch the ship's hull being hit by a high-speed enemy ship for the first time. In the blast, not only was Crow Warship hit by a large mouth. , The sea surged in. And in the violent shock, many Carthage sailors and fleet infantry on the Carthage flagship armor board also fell into the sea, screaming, exclaiming ... messed up.

In this chaos, the sailors on Carthage's flagship armor board rely on the crowds. When the enemy in front of them appeared in a chaotic formation and the offensive weakened, they pushed it to the side of the ship, resulting in multiple Fleet infantry was squeezed into the sea ...

The subsequent Carthage warships followed the example of the flagship, which caused the Crow Warship at the forefront of the 3rd Fleet Circle to be severely damaged. The Carthage Fleet gradually broke through the outer edge of the Circle and began to cut in.

Midolades learned the details of the battle ahead from his mouth, and felt the situation was urgent. He resolutely gave the order: "Carthage people are desperate, we are not desperate and dying! Go and notify all Crow Warship, once drawbridge catches the enemy The sailors in the boat and the cabin all gave me an armor board. If an enemy ship came to hit them, they all jumped to help me! Carthage sailors dare to do this, and we Dionian will only be braver than them! "

"Yes!" At this time, the captain did not remind Midolades that the order given was too complicated, because during the previous pursuit of the Carthage fleet, Midolades had learned the previous lesson and recalled several fast boats, and at this moment gathered beside the flagship. And because of the round array of the 3rd Fleet, the warships are located in the flagship all around, and the interval between the warships is small, and the order is quickly conveyed.

Since then, this naval battle has entered a more violent stage, not only the collision of warships, the battle of soldiers, but even the crew of both sides are fighting ...

Seniors standing on the breakwater are worried, and the people still waiting in the port area are anxious. In order to ensure that their loved ones can break through the blockade of the Dionia fleet, many ship owners are in a hurry to drive their own cargo ships and risk destroying people. The huge risk of death, bravely rushed to each and everyone outside the port like a giant Dionia warship to assist their navy operations.

It didn't take long for Dionia's 3rd Fleet to appear to be under siege, but they did not appear to be chaotic. Each warship remained firmly in its place, stubbornly blocking the Carthage fleet's advance ...

The dilemma of the 3rd Fleet did not last for too long, and Sicily Fleet finally arrived. The 250 warships had already been arranged in the shape of two tandem (the former was a fast warship and the latter was a Crow Warship). As a siege, they attacked the Carthage Fleet, which was fighting the 3rd Fleet.

The Carthage fleet that failed to enter the port in time immediately fell into the siege and lost Morbar's unified command. Some of the Carthage warships still wanted to continue to rush into the port, and others with poor knowledge turned and fled in other directions ... As a result of their own fighting, their resistance was quickly shattered. Except for a few Carthage ships, which escaped by chance, most of the ships were either wounded, sunk, or captured by Crow Warship.

The two Dionia fleets that won the victory were no longer chasing after a fish that escaped the net. The third fleet stayed outside the port. While rescuing the crew members who fell into the sea, they also attacked many of the many who had left the port to assist the Carthage fleet. Cargo ships to vent their anger.

Carthage cargo ships scrambling to flee to the port were chased and crushed by Dionia warships, and the captives were unknown.

And Sicily ’s fleet sailed westward—where the 3rd Fleet and the Carthage Fleet initially engaged, there were also many Carthage cargo ships there, and they had rescued the Carthage crew who had fallen into the sea ashore, but out of anger, They not at all stopped here. Under the leadership of Barricos, these boats continued to swim in this sea area, using wooden paddles to stun Dionia sailors floating on the sea, causing them to drown, even Morbar planned Dive into the sea and see if you can sink those warships that were captured by Dionia's infantry and could not move.

At this moment, Sicily's fleet arrived. Because this fleet arrived on the battlefield and joined the battle not long ago, they won the victory of the naval battle. The crew members were relatively physically and vigorously, and faced with what they had eaten before. The bitter Carthage merchant ship, so the desire to fight is very strong. They pursued and smashed all the Carthage ships on the sea, and even the merchant ship of Barricos was eventually overturned ...
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It wasn't until a Carthage ship could be seen on the sea that the Sicily's warships stopped this exhausting rampage, and began to rescue the Dionia crew members who were on the water, placing them on the Carthage warship captured by the fleet infantry ... ...

During the entire process, the Carthage people on the shore went from the initial excitement, to panic, to choking, and finally to the crowded beach of thousands ...

They have heard about the fiasco in Sicily ’s army, heard that Carthage ’s allies have been attacked and destroyed ... Although they are worried, they are not as good as they are today to witness Dionia navy defeating their fleet, raging in the sea area where they depend, the enemy The power of them makes each of them shudder ...

It was not only the Carthage people who suffered a major blow, but also the seniors who watched the battle on the breakwater city wall. As they stood closer, saw more clearly, and thought more, they were hit harder.

Fortunately, each and everyone are Carthage noble elites who have been practicing in politics for many years. After a period of silence, Hanno sighed first and said with a heavy expression: "We should immediately begin truce negotiations with Dionia, in order to achieve as soon as possible Peace, for those conditions proposed by Dionia ... I still have to make some concessions appropriately. "

This time Hanno's proposal immediately received a lot of senior responses: "Sir Hanno was right! Now our navy is over, and the army is trapped in Sicily. For the safety of Carthage, we have to contact Dionian as soon as possible armistice!"

"Pay some price ?! I'm afraid to let the people understood, they will never agree, and will come to Senate to protest!"

"You see the lowly people too high, and I believe that after watching this naval battle today, they will definitely be more eager than we are to stop this war!"

……

In the response of the seniors, the Magonids, led by Pretakuba, remained silent. After all, the failure of this naval battle made them deeply aware that the army led by Sicily Marco would surely fall into a larger army. Reconciliation is the only way to help them escape danger in their dilemmas.

At this time, Taipanlako was not ready to let them go. He said sadly: "everyone, today we have all witnessed the defeat of navy. It can be said that this war ... our Carthage ... was a complete failure ... … In order to negotiate, we will also pay a bitter price! Should we reflect on it well? Six months ago, Sir Hanno, Okridon Sir, and many other seniors repeatedly emphasized that 'Dionia has a strong military force and wages war. Not good for Carthage, hoping to do everything possible to maintain peace! 'Why do some people insist on war, which has led to such a bad situation today! Shouldn't we hold them accountable ?! "

As soon as this word came out, everyone was shocked, and subconsciously looked towards Pretakuba.

"Declaring war on Dionia is a resolution unanimously passed by Senate." Pretakuba answered coldly.

"If you did n’t frequently instigate people to put pressure on Senate, that resolution would simply not be passed, and ... the Dionia merchant ship's theft of Iberia's silver mine is also suspicious, and I propose that a detailed investigation be conducted again. We must not let some people escape punishment for their own interests and crimes that harm the state of the city, and let those of us who truly love Carthage bear the anger of the people innocently! "

Tepanrac's words reminded the seniors around him, let them shine: the failure of this war and the heavy price that may be paid afterwards will inevitably provoke the anger of the Carthage people, Senate really needs a scapegoat to bear this huge responsibility, Marco, who actively launched this war, is undoubtedly the best target, and even more how the Magonids family, whose power and prestige were severely hit in the war, also lost a lot of their awe.

Therefore, many seniors have agreed in succession, hoping that Senate will re-investigate in detail the "incite the people to launch a war against Dionia and the Dionia merchant ship to steal the Iberia silver mine". If there is a conspiracy behind it, severe punishment will be required.

When more and more seniors agreed with Tepanrac's proposal, Pretakuba saw the cold look of Hanno, and he suddenly understood that since the outbreak of the war, the largest of the Magonids family The enemy not at all obstructed Marco sir too much, but was waiting for this most critical moment to make the most fierce knife.

He was a little anxious and justified in a loud voice: "Did you all forget it! The reason why Carthage launched a war is because Dionia declared war on Rome, and Rome is our ally, we must fulfill the covenant! Isaaruba sir, is that right ?! "

In the face of Pratakuba ’s help-seeking glance, the white-haired middle-set Sect leader coughed a few times, turned his head and looked towards the others, saying, "All of you, we should immediately send someone to rescue the fallen water. Crew, repairing damaged warships, burying dead warriors and appeasing the people who lost their loved ones ... and also negotiating what concessions might be made in the truce negotiations with Dionia, and envoys to be sent again ... there are so many things Need us to complete immediately ... uh ... the things you just talked about can be discussed after they have been completed ... "

Pretakuba's heart sank to the bottom, and although Isaruba was perfunctory, he could hear his support for Tepanrac's proposal.

Hanno rubbed his beard with his hands, with a mocking smile on his face.

The sun is setting, the night is coming, and there are still countless ships on the sea near Carthage. The shouts and wailing sounds through this once the largest city state in the western Mediterranean.

In this naval battle, about 180 warships on the Carthage side, 390 warships from the two Dionia fleets, and a total of 570 warships participated in the battle. During the fierce battle, the Carthage fleet lost 135 warships, its navy commander died, and the Dionia 3rd fleet also lost 76 warships. Its flagship was also sunk. Midolades was coldly cold when it was rescued from the sea. Before The naval battle history of the Mediterranean is so high that it has never been seen before.

However, the Dionia 3rd Fleet replaced the Carthage Fleet with the heavy cost of more than half of the casualties. It was difficult to recover in a short period of time, and it could not pose a threat to Dionia Navy. This allowed Dionia Navy to rest assuredly traveling in Africa Proconsularis. The sea area can directly oppress and block the city of Carthage, which is a strategic victory.

Therefore, Davos was very excited after receiving the news of the naval battle. He publicly commended the two fleets for their unity and cooperation, fearless sacrifice, and won this important victory for the kingdom. He called on the entire army to learn from them. And promised that all the crew of to go to war will make a great contribution. At the same time, he will urge the Ministry of Military Affairs to fill up the damaged ships of the 3rd Fleet as soon as possible to make it complete.

Two days later, Okridton, who was envoy of Carthage, arrived in Minoa, hoping to resume peace talks.

Davos answered in person, but secretly instructed Herny Polis to delay as much as possible in the negotiations.

Carthage Senate, after learning that King of Dionia still welcomes the peace talks, immediately passed a resolution and sent envoy to the Carthage camp in Celinus to inform Marco to suspend its attack on Celinus. Ensure the peace talks.

I did n’t know that Marco got more news. Pretakuba has sent someone to remind him: The people of the past few days in Carthage not only urged to stop the war and restore peace, but also expressed the initiation of the war against Dionia. Extreme dissatisfaction; Senate is also undercurrent, saying that it is in response to the demands of the people, ready to start an investigation of a series of events that occurred before the war. The goal is obviously aimed at the Magonids family led by Marco.

After receiving this news, Marco realized the danger, and after discussing with his family's general, he resolutely made a decision: never obey the resolution of Senate, and stopped the reorganization of the Numidia people in the camp, and restarted the process of the city of Celinus. attack.

He decided to use a victory to regain the prestige of the Magonids family in Carthage.

After Davos received the news that "Marco led the army to restart the attack on the city of Celinus," he learned the general reason through other channels, and immediately asked Herny Polis to question Oklaton: Now that Carthage is already working with Dionia During the armistice negotiations, why is Sicily's army still being ordered to launch an attack on Celinus! Dionia, doubting its sincerity in the negotiations, has decided to suspend negotiations until Sicily's Carthage army truly eliminates hostility towards Dionia.

O'Clayton would like to refute Herny Polis: While Dionia was negotiating, the fleet still continued to cruise in the Sicily sea area, and even went deep into the Carthage sea area, posing a great threat to the entry and exit of port vessels!

However, the current war situation is extremely unfavorable to Carthage. Oklaton has a heavy responsibility and urgently needs to reach an agreement as soon as possible to maintain the security of Carthage's native land. Therefore, he did not dare to say such a hard word, but sincerely promised: attack Celinlu The incident was not by Senate's advice. It must have been done by Marco privately. He would immediately rush to Sellinus to stop Marco ’s hostilities, and senior Yuan would also punish Marco. Hope that this matter is dealt with Negotiations can continue.

Herny Polis, who was ordered by Davos, certainly welcomed this.

Don't look at Ocreton's solemnly vowed in Minoa, in fact he is not at all confident that he can convince the distinguished and grumpy Magonids family patriarch to stop attacking Serinus.
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In fact, just as Okridon was worried, the last time the two people met in a harmonious atmosphere no longer existed. In this meeting, Marco not only rejected the request to stop attacking, but also rebuked loudly: Hanno When the country was in trouble, not only did they not unite their powerful enemies, but they tried to provoke civil strife and betray the benefits of the city state. This is simply treason!

After a quarrel between the two, Okridon left angrily.

Marco vented his anger, but was not happy: the original attack on the City Lord forced the Numidia to suffer too many casualties because of this time, coupled with the past few days general and officers ’suspicion and censorship, now even the generals no matter how Intimidation and temptation, they basically do not work.

Time is very important to Marco. He was too anxious to get angry, and decided to let the Iberia army he trusted to serve as the city lord.

Although during this time, the Dionian army has been stepping up the construction of defensive facilities in the city of Celinus, but the time is too short to compare with the completely stone outer city wall. Two days after the fierce battle, at noon on the third day, ahead Here's the good news: reporting to Marco sir, Hasdruba general has led the army to capture the western inner city!

Actually, no need for herald to report, Marco standing on the outer wall of the city to follow the battle can clearly see the Iberia soldiers up ahead, who is constantly on the top of the city, excited, he immediately ordered: "Tell Hasbroba, do n’t Stay in the city, continue to attack, and capture the port as soon as possible to capture the entire city! "

"Also remind Hasdruba general, watch out for Dionian's counterattack!" Pomirka interjected.

Marco glanced at him and waved at herald: that's it! Send it to Hasdruba, go! "

"Marco sir, after the capture of Serinus ... you won't launch a new attack, will you?" Pomirka asked softly.

The excitement on Marco's face quickly disappeared. He was coldly snorted and sarcastically said, "Senate has threatened me, and will stop sending us military provisions. Where can I still start a new battle!"

Pomirka was sighed, and said with a worried expression: "Our reserve provisions can only be provided for less than 10 days. If Carthage stops shipping us the provisions, then we can ..."

Marco said calmly: "Our navy has been completely defeated. I heard that Dionia's warships have even cruised around the Carthage sea area every day. It is impossible for Carthage to transport army provisions here. Senate threatened us and said What's the use!

Besides, even during the negotiations, the Dionia fleet really lifted the blockade, would Senate really dare not provide us with food? You need to know that not only the natives of Numidia and Iberia, but also citizens from the Carthage and Phoenicia allies in this army, if they starve to death, they are not afraid to cause the anger of the Carthage people! "

Marco, who holds military power, is playing rogue, and the nursing home does not take him temporarily ... Pomerka is speechless. He sighed: "Marco sir, if you do this, you will anger many seniors. When you return to Carthage, I am afraid I will be subject to Senate Interrogation ... "

"I'm not afraid of their interrogation!" There was a rage on Marco's face, he said solemnly: "I'm worried that some people will put the name of the culprit who caused Carthage to have peace talks on my head, Defile the honor of the great Magonids family! I will never allow this to happen!

If you think about it, since we landed in Sicily, we have conquered Minoa, Akragas, Ekonum, Gela, won the victory of the Gela battle, broke into Dionia's territory in Sicily, and even shocked the King of Dionia's rule 'S main army dare not fight with us! In contrast, Monte Ardno's army suffered a fiasco during the Battle of Minoa, and Anobas's navy rule repeatedly failed ... Who recommended them?

Now, we have defeated the city of Sellinus, which is guarded by heavy soldiers. If Senate had to hold you and me in charge, the people will understand that the true sinner will never be us who have been winning victory for Carthage, and Some seniors who are incompetent and shameless! "

Having said that, Marco took a breath and looked at the soldiers cheering for victory on the front of the city. He hesitated and said again: "Since Okridon said that Dionian is very willing to have peace talks, we have won Serinus. It will further strengthen their willingness to negotiate and allow Okridon to have more bargaining chips and pay less at the negotiations ... "

One of the biggest fears in Marco's mind did not say: If Dionian stops peace talks and continues to fight, his army will collapse due to lack of food.

But at this time for him, who has fallen into the dual predicament of politics and military, he has no choice in order to defend the honor of himself and his family.

Pomirka obviously thought of this too, so not at all was completely moved by Marco's words, and he said frankly, "I hope things develop as you say ..."

The two soon fell into silence, each holding the battlements, staring at each other in silence.

I do n’t know how long, herald rushed forward: "reporting to Marco sir, Dionian built a solid city wall in front of the port, dug trenches, and also arranged abatis, and the number of enemies in the city increased, our attack was blocked, Hasdruba general Ask you for instructions. "

Marco's heart was tight, and he asked, "What's his opinion, Hasdruba?"

"General believes that the battle of Soldiers is very tired now and does not understand the enemy's defense situation. I hope that Soldiers can retreat and rest and wait until tomorrow is fully prepared."

"Damn Dionian, how many city walls did they build!" Anxiously looking forward to Vic's Marco lost self-control curse.

"This should be Dionian's last line of defense in Celinus." Pomirka was comforted.

Time ... Time ... Marco was thinking in his mind, he was thinking of ending the battle as soon as possible, then stopping the war against Dionia, letting the truce negotiations continue, winning the first line of vitality for the army, but things were not going as smoothly as he thought.

"Let Hasdruba retreat for the time being ..." Marco whispered, and patted his hands on the battlements.

At this moment, the peripheral vision in the corner of his eye suddenly noticed that there seemed to be dark smoke in the distance behind the right side. He immediately turned around and looked at the Northwest Carthage camp outside Celinus. The smoke billowed, and listened carefully, and there was a killing sound.

"What's happening there ?!" Pomirka's exclaimed beside him, "Hurry up and send someone to check!"

At this moment, Marco's intuition refined in the Iberia battlefield for ten years made Marco feel that the situation was not good. He decisively issued an order to adjutant: immediately send someone to inform Sticamo (the general who commanded 10000 Carthage militias, responsible for staying in the camp). ), The Northwest camp has changed, let him lead the army to peace! ……… Send someone to inform Kisgo (Kisso is now leading more than 6000 Phoenicia Confederate soldiers, as reserve troops for the siege, and is on standby in the city of Celinus), and let him lead the troops back immediately Camp, assist Sticamo! "

"Yes, sir!" Adjutant immediately arranged herald.

"Is there a rebellion in Numidia cavalry?" Pomirka worried, pointing at the smoke rising. In order to capture the city of Sellinus, the Carthage troops built city walls on both the north and south sides of the camp. At this time, they blocked Marco's line of sight and prevented them from seeing the situation inside the camp, but the orientation was mainly Numidia cavalry. The camp is there, so Pomirka will have this guess.

"... It's hard to say." Marco groaned and didn't dare to make a rash decision, because in that position there were not only the soldiers of Numidia, but also Cavalry of Lusitania, and a small number of Numidia infantry. The success of Palermos and Lily left a shadow in Marco's heart. At this moment, he suddenly came up with a more terrifying guess: Could it be that the Dionian army sneaked into the camp? !!

He couldn't help hitting several chills and shouted again to adjutant: "Just rush to inform Hasdruba, let him leave 1 people to defend the inner city just captured, and lead other troops back to the camp immediately!"

Just after Marco gave his order, he saw several scouts rushing from the camp to the city wall and shouted, "Marco sir! Marco sir !!!"

"What's the matter ?!" Marco hurriedly poked his head out of the battlements.

"Marco sir, Numidia, who patrolled the camp in the morning, suddenly attacked the soldiers stationed at the west camp gate when they returned to the camp and occupied the gate. At the same time, there was a rebellion in the camp. Those Numidia cavalry gathered, not only Burning his own camp and launching an attack on the nearby Carthage cavalry camp ... After Stekamo General got the news, he was gathering troops to level up the chaos. Before he reached the west camp, he got the news again, east There was instability in the Numidia camp, and some Numidia soldiers were attacking its officers and plotting to launch a rebellion. Stikamo general believes that the troops are insufficient to calm down the entire camp's unrest in time, and I hope you can send in reinforcements. "

"This must have Dionian in it, we did not at all to clean up the spies in the Numidia army! And those rebellious Numidia cavalry, they must have been instigated by Dionian!" Pomirka said soberly at this time With regret in his expression.

In the previous rectification of the entire Carthage army, some Numidia spies returned by Dionian have been found. If Marco is not in a hurry to attack Serinus, Pomirka thinks that a few days of reorganization can completely guarantee the Numidia army. Of stability. However, for the Numidia cavalry, they were both negligent, and the previous rectification and censorship were not strict, because when the Numidia army rumors broke out, the Numidia cavalry camp was quiet, and the East and West Numidia were relatively independent. There are not many contacts, so both Marco and Pomirka have an illusion: Numidia cavalry is trustworthy.

After hearing Cavalry's call for help, Marco was first relaxed: the movement in the camp was not caused by a Dionian army suprise attack!



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 1025
	

	
				

	
		
		
Afterwards, Marco's heart hung up again: Cavalry was his greatest confidence that he would be able to win the main army of the Dion in the battle. Now the Numitia Cavalry, which occupies the majority of the Cavalry's army, has actually rebelled, which can not help him feel anxious!

"Did Mauritania Cavalry and Lusitania Cavalry also participate in the rebellion?" Marco first thought of the problem.

"Their camps remained quiet and neither participated in the rebellion nor assisted us in calming down."

"These damn barbarian!" Marco cursed, in fact he knew very well that temporary hired troops like Mauritania and Lusitania Cavalry could not be very loyal to Carthage, but their spectator attitude made him feel In the urgency of the situation, he immediately said: "Go tell Sticamo immediately and let him lead the army to calm down the rebellion of the Numidia cavalry and try not to let them escape the camp as much as possible! In addition, he must also detach a unit , Keep our supply unit! And ... please rest assured, the reinforcements led by Kisgo will soon be back to the camp! "

Marco watched scout away with anxiety. After a while, he saw the army led by Kisgo again running out of the city passageway. Just after taking a breath, he saw another cavalry galloping down the city: "reporting to Marco sir, I found the Dionian army to the east, The camp is approaching! "

East of the camp? !! Is the Dionian army entangled in Minoa finally out? !! ... This has always been Marco's expectations, but now it makes him nervous. Apparently, Dionian wanted to take advantage of the chaos in Camp Carthage to launch an attack.

"How many people are they here?" Marco urgently asked.

"We didn't get scout's return in advance. This was discovered by the sentry in the camp city. We can't make an accurate judgment, but it looks like many people."

The scouts carried out by the Carthage army are basically served by Numidia cavalry. Now they are in rebellion. I am afraid they have colluded with Dionian long ago. When the sentry in the camp finds the trace of the Dionian army, it means that the enemy is close to the camp, so the situation is somewhat Critical ... Marco thought of this, and said eagerly: "Go to Kisgo immediately and ask him to lead the reinforcements to defend Dionian's attack on the camp."

Then he said to adjutant, "Send someone to notify Hasdruba and let him quickly lead the army back to the camp!"

After the order was given, Marco was still on the city where he had no leisure. He and Pomirka led a group of people out of the city in a hurry and rushed to the camp. As the commander of the army, he had to sit in the camp and stabilize the army and defeat the enemy. Conspiracy.

As he was about to enter the camp, Marco suddenly grabbed his horse, looked at the towering earth wall in front of him, and looked at the followers clustering around him, all of them anxious, including Pomirka, who showed a smile, Confidently said: "Everyone don't panic, Dionian's plot will not be successful! We have cleaned up the Numidia people a few days ago, and there are also experienced Iberia officers, so there is no possibility of chaos in the Numidia camp.

As for the Numidia cavalry, they can't play a role in the narrow camp, Sticamo will easily defeat them! I ’m glad to see the Dionian army that has been hiding on the Minoa hill like a mouse. This way, we can not only block their attack with the built city wall, but also wait for the troops to get together Fight back, defeat them, and reverse the situation on the battlefield! Everyone, this is a great opportunity, and you will have a chance to be the hero who saved Carthage! "

Marco's words were like a beam of sunlight driving away the haze around his followers, his eyes began to shine, and be eager to have a try looking forward to the next battle ...

..........................................

To the east of Celinus, the Dionian army lined up in a long line, slowly moving along the road along the coast. In the middle of the troops, under the two golden light glittering kingdom flags, it is King Davos of Dionia, who rides on his horse and chats and laughs with side Herny Boris, as if he is outing, not going to a battle.

Tolmides behind him could not help reminding: "Your Majesty, will soon enter the territory of Celinus, shall we not approach the Carthage camp first? In case the Carthage army launches an attack on us, we can also facilitate the retreat. . "

"Isn't the mountain reconnaissance brigade aware of the enemy's situation? Today, Marco has sent the main attack at the inner city of Sellinus. Carthage's camp has a small number of left-behind troops, even more how-" Davos pointed at a bunch of sky rising in front of him Beam of black smoke, said in a straightforward manner: "Numidia people have already acted according to the agreement. Of course, we must also perform according to the agreement, in order to attract the attention of Carthage people, and let Marco make a wrong judgment."

"Yes, Your Majesty has always kept its promise!" Herny Polis interjected.

Tolmides glanced at Herny Polis, thinking: It's easy to say, but although this army led by Your Majesty seems to have a lot of people, in fact there are only 6000 Roman-prepared brigades (they are temporarily wearing Dionia legion Black helmets and black soldiers of the wounded and dead soldiers), a small number of Potentia, Samnium reinforcements, and the first, second, fourth, and three cavalry legions add up to a total of ten thousand people. The "soldier" behind troops is The labor of the various legion supply units, and the sailors posing as transport ships, did not have the battle strength at all. Once the Carthage army really returned from the battalion to counterattack, he could not help but worry about Your Majesty's comfort.

At this moment, Davos turned around and said with a faint smile: "Don't worry too much, we can see the black smoke in the Carthage camp, Alexis, Amintas, Matonis, Prosousus, they must have all seen it, now I am afraid The plan has begun. Can the Carthages still be able to share their forces to attack us? I doubt it. "

...................................................

A thick city wall traverses between the city of Sellinus and the largest port. This is the period during which the Dionian soldier and the sailor of the fleet built up and thickened the original interior wall. After Marco's Iberia army broke through the city wall of Serinus, it became the last line of defense for Dionia garrison to protect the port.

Hasdruba regrets that without this city wall as a hindrance, his army will surely win and chase, completely defeating Dionia's remnants and completely occupying the entire city of Celinus and the port.

But if at this time he can pass through the city wall and enter the port area at the back, he will be surprised to find that the defeat of Dionia's remnants for him will be completely false. At this time, the entire port area will be closed and numerous Diona legion Occupied by soldiers, black surges are everywhere, and the sea water in the port is clear. Among them are not only the first legion and the second legion that have suffered hardships and suffered a lot of losses, but also the 2rd legion and Lucania who have been staying in the Sicily eastern mountainous region. The legion was previously fixed in the 3th legion of Minoa. , The 4th legion, and the 6th legion, they were quietly transported to the port of Celinus by the Sicily fleet and Catania transport fleet in the dark of the previous two days.

At this moment, more than 5 enormous troops are gathered, not only to keep the port of Celinus, but the heavily armed soldiers are anxiously waiting for the legion commanders to issue orders.

At this moment, many high-level generals known to the Dionian citizen are standing on this city wall. Alexis, Amintas, Epiphanes, Matonis, Lizyrus, Olivos, Trotilas, Melisanta each and everyone battle-hardened and commanding kingdom commanders Both the commander and the legion commanders stared forward, and they turned a blind eye to the Carthage soldiers swarming down the city. The deafening sound of killing could not affect their concentration at all.

Suddenly, Melisanta shouted excitedly: "It's on fire! The camp in Carthage is on fire!"

Amintas immediately followed the direction of his fingers and opened his eyes with wide eyes, but he didn't seem to find anything. He just lowered his face and prepared to reprimand Melissanta for lying about the military situation. The words hadn't come out. Two, three ...

"It's still youngster's eyesight!" Alexis said mildly with a smile.

"Boy, I think you are more suitable to be a watchman of the warship." Amintas hammered Melisanta with a slightly awkward punch.

Excitement permeated every Legion Commander's face, and Olivos said loudly, "Everyone, Hattis, Blessing, Numidia cavalry has already acted according to plan, shouldn't we also start acting ?!"

"I see--" Amintas hadn't finished speaking, and Alexis hurriedly said, "Wait a minute, and wait for the Carthage soldiers in the city to retreat, so that our soldiers can start attack."

Amintas coughed. Although not at all was the only commander in the attack plan implemented on the side of the port, Alexis was right. The generals agreed, and decided to temporarily suppress the excitement and wait for the battle. Variety.

In fact, they were not allowed to wait long, and the Carthage army below the city began to retreat.

"It's time to start attack!" Amintas' words received a warm response from everyone.

In order to implement this attack plan, in the past few days, Garrison of Serinus has opened two additional portals on this city wall: his left route is responsible for Matonis, and he directs the 2nd legion and the 6th legion; the middle route Alexis is the commander, the subordinate has the 3rd legion, 4th legion, and XNUMXth legion; the right line is responsible for Amintas, directs the first legion, and Lucania prepares the legion. The middle lane has the most troops and the legion establishment is the most complete, because it will serve as the main force of the attack, and at the same time, it will also take care of the friendly forces on both sides.
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"Woo! ..." When Hasdruba heard the high-pitched bugle of Dionia garrison coming from behind, he was asking the generals of the subordinate to gather their subordinate troops as soon as possible to retreat in a better order, as he had fought with the Dionian army Many times, he knew that the bugle sound was attack, so he was a little surprised: Is Dionian crazy? If it weren't for the city wall, they would have been killed. How dare they come to attack us? !!

"General, Dionian is a good thing if he really comes out to fight back! As long as we defeat them, we can seize the opportunity and successfully enter the port!" General Iberia warned.

This remark was immediately approved by others, and Hasdruba was following it, and he immediately changed his order: "You go back immediately, and let your subordinate soldiers slowly withdraw, tempting Dionia garrison to come out, and then launch a counterattack."

The generals had just taken their orders, and Hasdruba received Marco's order.

"Numidia launched a rebellion at the camp ?!" Hasdruba startedled, looking at the black smoke rising from Northwest, and now he understood why Dionia garrison had suddenly attacked. It turned out that he wanted to profit from somebody's misfortune!

He and Marco thought that the Numidia rebellion would soon be calmed down, so he did not really want to obey Marco's order and lead the army to withdraw the camp, because due to the "stupidity" of Dionia garrison, the great opportunity to capture the port was placed In front of me.

While he was hesitating, he received another order from Marco.

Dionia's army is approaching the camp? !! ... Hasdruba was startled again, and now he finally understood the reason for Serinus' garrison's initiative: they wanted to try their best to drag the siege army led by me and stop me from returning to the camp!

The camp and the city of Celinus are very important. Of course, Hasdruba can clearly distinguish between them. The camp has the food and weight that the army depends on. This is enough to make him determined: "Hurry to inform the leaders general Lead troops back to camp! "

Not long after, the heralds returned one after another, telling Hasdruba a shocking news: Dionia garrison was attacking a very large number of people, and they were launching fierce attacks on the various units of Carthage.

Does Dionia garrison want to hold us back? Or is it really launching attack? ... Hasdruba was dizzy with this series of news, and finally couldn't sit still, so he decided to go to the front line to see what happened?

Before the attack inside the city wall, Marco not only appointed Hasdruba to command all attack troops, but also considered that the risk of siege was high, and specifically emphasized that Hasdruba could not charge forward and experience the battle as before.

Hasdruba, who commanded such an enormous army for the first time, complied. He had been sitting in the rear. When the battle went well, he did n’t feel anything wrong. However, once the battle situation became complicated, he could not understand the situation ahead.

.............................................

After the bugle of the attack sounded, the left, middle and right portals of the city wall opened wide. The Dionian soldiers lined up as brigade and rushed out quickly, while the Carthage army deliberately retreated to give them a relatively large amount of time and space, making The Dionia attack troops were outrageous and formed a little in front of the city wall.

As a result, the soldiers of the Carthage army were surprised to see that the enemy rushed out of the city passageway continuously, and then moved left and right in an orderly manner under the city, and soon formed a continuous formation.

The Carthage general felt uneasy, and they started preparing to issue the attack command. It was then that the Heralds of Hasdruba arrived and demanded that their respective troops return immediately to the camp.

The generals are dumbfounded, and retreating in front of the enemy is a taboo, but Hasdroba's order is firm and severe, and it seems that a more important major event has occurred.

Some generals executed the command, and some general refused to execute it, such as "Lusitania and Celtic leaders" on the grounds that "Hasdruba sent two completely opposite orders in such a short period of time, completely fainted."

The inconsistent execution of orders by the Carthage army caused some troops to retreat, and some attacked, and before the battle began, the entire army was in chaos.

The Legion Commanders of Dionia seized this favorable opportunity and immediately launched the attack. The legion soldiers shouted the name of Hades and rushed towards the enemy like a tide.

Although the sight was blocked by the soldiers, the thunderous shout shocked Hasdruba, who immediately caught up. He immediately realized that what Herald said was true. Not only was the number of Dionian attackers high, but the morale was high, but at this moment the two sides had been fighting Together, it is too late to change the order.

Left, center, and right 3 charge battles are at the forefront of the Dionian legion that has not fought in Sicily, such as 3rd legion, 4th legion, 6th legion, Lucania prepared legion, etc. After they landed in Sicily I have been in the camp. In addition to training, I have heard news of victory after another, and I am envious of allies fighting on the front line, so when the order of attack was issued, these reserve strength and store up energy were legion for more than a month. The soldiers roared like thunder, ran like the wind, and charged like a tiger. After the crash, the shield was broken and the spear broke. Carthage soldiers were either stabbed or knocked down, mostly because of constant changes in orders. The chaotic Carthage troops on the verge of collapse, only Lusitania Soldier and Celtic Soldier barely carried the charge of the Dionian soldier.

Under the city wall in front of the port area, a distance of nearly one mile from east to west, nowhere was the Carthage army unattended, everywhere was surging black, and everywhere was full of deafening killing sounds.

"Hurry! ... Hurry to inform Kissgo! We need support here so he can bring the army immediately! ..." Hasdruba roared anxiously moved towards herald.

Having said that, he rode war-horse back and forth, galloping to the rear of the battlefield, and loudly encouraged the soldiers' morale with his subordinate, motivating them to persist in the fight, and reinforcements would soon arrive.

Correspondingly, many Dionian soldiers in the rear, according to the plan, also shouted in unison in Carthage: "Numidia people are rioting! They are burning your camp, run away! Otherwise you will be surrounded! ... ... "

The soldiers of the Carthage army heard the enemy's shouts, and their hearts became more and more flustered, because before they had seen the black smoke rising from the rear, they had wondered what happened, and they had spent almost half their physical strength fighting After all, even the Phanu infantry, known for its tenacious fighting spirit, had no intention to fight at this time. Morale dropped sharply, and the soldiers began to retreat.

Only Lusitania and Celtic Soldier are still fighting stubbornly, but when the neighboring allies start to flee, the enemy starts to attack their flanks, and they are about to surround them, these fierce indigenous people of Iberia also have to put down pride, Turn around and run away.

This large-scale assault lasted less than 20 minutes, and it was divided. The Iberia army was completely defeated, and the Dionian army pursued it.

More than 4 soldiers in the Carthage army and more than 5 soldiers in the Dionian army. Nearly thousand thousand people chased and slaughtered in the city of Sellinus. The entire city is like a water tank boiling fast, the dust and fog are filled, and the hustle and bustle shaking the heaven.

The screams that kept coming from behind made the Carthage army soldiers flee desperately, even pushing each other, and the ruins of many houses in the city and the view blocked by dust and mist made their hearts panic, and people continued to fall. Trampled ...

When Marco went to the camp, there were some soldiers on the wall of the outer city of Celinus. When the earth shook, the sound of waves, and thousands of soldiers approached, they stood in the city stunned. Even at this time, there are shaking black silhouettes everywhere, throwing a javelin and shooting an arrow, will not miss the target, it is an absolute opportunity to kill the enemy, but no one chooses to do so, they only feel He was like a small boat. Facing the imminent storm, hesitation would destroy the ship, so the soldiers in the city chose to flee without hesitation.

So far, Marco spent nearly two months, exhausted countless manpower, and made considerable sacrifices before capturing the city of Celinus. The Dionian army took it all back in just over half an hour. They did not at all stop here, but continue to pursue forward.

.............................................

Marco returned to the camp and immediately boarded the city wall outside the camp. Looking at the Dionian army approaching the camp, he saw the two flags of the Dionia Kingdom sparkling in the sun, and immediately realized that King of Dionia would probably In this army, and as the Dionian army got closer and closer to the camp, Marco, a war-experienced officer, noticed that something was wrong with this army. At least half of the Dionian soldiers did not appear to be elite, which suddenly made him feel bad. A strong idea: why not go out to meet the enemy? This may be a great opportunity to defeat King of Dionia and turn the whole battle!

Just then, he received the message "Dionia's garrison attacked at the port of Serinus and Hasdruba's army could not return soon."

Also at this time, Numidia Cavalry, who had a rebellion in the northern part of the camp, found that Stikamo's army rushed in, and did not dare to fight with it, and quickly fled the camp. Instead of pursuing the fight, Sticamo led the soldiers to extinguish the spreading fire.

Kisgo led the army to the Numidia camp in the southern part of the east of the camp. The riots there were being calmed down. The entire Carthage battalion had basically stabilized.
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At this point, Marco's mind was filled with the idea of ​​"camping out of the camp and defeating King of Dionia". He did not all care about the news of "Serlinus Garrison attacking" and instead sent herald to let Hasdruba know as soon as possible. Repulse Garrison of Serinus, and then came to fight with him.

At the same time, he sent herald to inform Sticamo and Kisgo to be ready.

The camp was restored to stability. Dionia garrison was not afraid, but was more conducive to capturing the port, and the preparations for out-of-battle operations were all being prepared ... everything was deflected in the favourable direction of Carthage.

Marco stood on the city wall, chopping stone bricks with his hands, and staring at the two dazzling flags of the Dionian army outside the camp, like a tiger that lurks in the grass and is about to eat.

However, the anxious shout broke his fantasy: "Marco sir! Marco sir! Not good! The number of Dionian army who attacked from the port is very large, attack is fierce, and our army in the city has begun to retreat!"

"What ?!" Marco, Pomirka, and his followers all turned pale with fright.

"What is Hasdruba doing!" Marco growled fiercely.

"Marco sir ... No wonder there may be less than 2 King of Dionia enemies outside the camp, and they may have hidden their main force in the port of Sellinus!" Pomirka was suddenly realized at this moment.

Marco certainly understood it: Now that Dionia and the Numidia are in collusion, taking advantage of the Numidia rebellion and turmoil in the camp, the Dionian army wants to profiting from somebody's misfortune, and it is more difficult to attack from the outside, because the Carthage camp is protected by the city wall and ambushes In the port, when the Carthage attack army is tired, it is easier to get a counterattack!

It was too late for Marco to reflect on his negligence, and the situation suddenly changed. He immediately realized that Hasdruba's army was defeated by a strong enemy suprise attack. Now the troops in the camp are scattered. I am afraid that it is too late to rescue in the city of Celinus. Focus on Carthage Camp!

He made up his mind and gave a decisive order: "Just tell Kesig and Stikamo immediately, let them lead the army to defend the city wall inside the camp, stop the Dionian army from attacking the camp, and guide-"

Marco's words weren't finished, and there was a loud thunder from the south of the camp.

everyone discolored again.

It turned out that the Carthage army's overall defeat was too rapid, and the Dionian army chased it very quickly. By the time Carthage herald rushed back to the camp and reported to Marco, the Carthage defeated troops had been expelled from the city. It was only one distance away from the city of Serinus. How far away was the Carthage camp, and the Dionian soldiers followed.

In order to capture the city of Celinus, Marco's earth wall, which was built after hard work and connected to the outer city wall of Celinus, has now facilitated the Dionian army. Some legion soldiers rushed down along the earth wall. The Carthage army has pushed the attack line to the city wall in Sellinus, so simply did not arrange the garrison on the city wall inside the camp, so that the Dionian army rushed into the Carthage camp easily from multiple directions.

The Carthage and Dionian army quickly messed up the entire camp.

Marco stood on the city wall and looked at the soldiers who fled in the camp. The most heard in his ear was: "Help! Run away! We are defeated! ..."

The defeat was overwhelming, and Marco had completely lost control of the Carthage's army and was at a loss for a while.

At this moment, he saw that there was still an army maintaining a more complete formulation and rushing from the south. The general headed by it was Kisgo. He rushed under the city wall and shouted: "Marco sir, Numidia Everyone has betrayed! The situation is very critical, I will escort you with soldiers, let's ... hurry out of the camp! "

The Numidia camp is mainly in the southern part of the east of the Carthage camp, not far from the city wall where Marco is located. Previously, Kisgo led the army to sit in the town and was able to rush to the not at all accident in a timely manner, but in such chaotic In the situation, it is also possible to ensure that the subordinate army is basically complete, which is not easy.

Marco was standing on the city wall, looking around the deafated troops who were wailing and screaming loudly, thinking of his ambitious vows a few months ago, leading a 10 army to land in Sicily, and all of a sudden it was a bubble .

Why did it suddenly become so! ... Marco was very unwilling, and finally fell on the Dionian army outside the camp. The flag with the golden light was so dazzling, the single thought head popped up in his heart, he shouted: "Kisgo, lead your troops and follow me!"

The Carthage camp was filled with dust and hustle and shaking the heaven, and soldiers continued to escape from the camp gate. The Dionian army outside the camp naturally noticed it. Obviously, the plan made in advance had been successful. Davos were very excited, so Davos issued an order. : "The army speeded forward, approached the gate of the east of the camp, and blocked the defeated troops who fled."

This time Tolmides has no objections.

But before long, he reminded loudly: "Your Majesty, these Carthage soldiers who just left the camp seem to be preparing to launch an attack at us!"

Davos certainly noticed this anomaly: the Carthage soldiers many people who just came out of the camp, instead of running away like other soldiers, gathered together, headed towards them, and actually started to form!

"Go and call Sextus!" Davos said not long before Rome prepared Brigade brigade captain. Sextus rushed to him.

"Sextus, aren't you complaining that you didn't let the Roman brigade participate in this battle, now the opportunity comes." Davos pointed forward, and said in a straight line: "See? The Carthage people are going to launch an attack on us, thinking To make up for the failure of their camp through victory. You should be very clear that in this army, except for the Roman reserve brigade and cavalry, everyone else is sufficient, so it seems that the number of opponents is more than us, but I hope Rome prepares brigade as The main force, launching an attack to the opposite enemy and completely crushing their illusions, can it be done? "

After listening to Sykestus, he vigorously performed a military salute and confidently said, "Your Majesty, rest assured, this battle will be left to us in Rome to prepare the brigade!"

Davos immediately returned to military salute and said, "Tell the brothers that I will follow them, and my safety depends on their victory!"

At this time, Sextus felt great responsibility. He looked at Davos's firm expression, swallowed the words he wanted to persuade, and turned to his brigade.

At the same time, three cavalry legion captains of Lades, Kuchius and Asitemis were also called to arrive.

Davos watched them, said solemnly: "I know that Cavalry has not played much role in the battle against the Carthage so far. The next battle may be Sicily's last battle. I hope you can Revive Dionian cavalry's reputation! "

The three Legion Commanders looked at each other, fighting spirits burning in their eyes.

Lades said enthusiastically, "Your Majesty, just give your order, and we will surely let Carthage people see the power of Dionian cavalry!"

"Very good! The first cavalry legion is located in the left-wing of Rome's reserve brigade. The second and third cavalry legion are located on the right. After the attack bugle blew, it immediately launched a positive impact on the Carthage's front! After the enemy was defeated, Keep pursuing all the defeated troops who escaped from the Carthage camp! "

"Yes!!"

Lades Immediately after they left, Davos ordered Tolmides: "Send someone to notify Numidia cavalry and let them immediately come to attack the side of the Carthage army."

"Your Majesty, those Numidia cavalry may not obey orders." Tolmides said with some concern.

Davos slightly smiled and said with confidence: "The reason why Numidia cavalry is willing to cooperate with us in carrying out today's battle plan is because of the news that their understood Carthage fleet is almost obliterated. Now that the Carthage army is about to fall, these clever wall grass will make the right Selected!"

As the Carthage camp was getting closer and closer, the Roman reserve brigade in the front of the army had gradually transformed into a checkerboard formation during the march. In previous Rome, they had trained this set of tactics very well, Dionian legion The tactics are roughly the same, but more detailed and complicated, but after repeated exercises during this time, they have mastered them.

Sextus hurried to the front of the formation, raised his hand high, attracted the attention of the soldiers, and shouted, "brothers, after you became citizens of the Kingdom of Dionia like me, you saw the kingdom. We are very fortunate and prosperous, we have obtained the land and rights. We are very fortunate that we made the right choice, but we also have regrets. Many Dionian citizens treat us with contempt, because we were once defeated, not at all for What great contributions this powerful kingdom has made, enjoy the same rights as them!

Now the opportunity comes, this time we will be the main force of the battle, confront the Carthage people ahead, take out all your strength and courage, defeat them, and tell the rest of the citizens of the kingdom with victory, we Romans are not weak! "

"Roar! Roar! Roar! ..." The high-spirited Roman soldiers struck the long shield with a short sword, making a loud roar.

At this time, the bugle sounded, and Sextus turned his horse's head and waved his hand forward: "Go forward!"

.......................................

Outside of the Carthage camp, Carthage military commander Marco is also shouting at the disturbed soldiers to boost their morale: "Citizens of the Carthage and Phoenicia allies, we have failed in this war with Dionia, our The fleet was also destroyed. We were trapped on the island of Sicily. We were about to become captives of Dionian and become their slaves. They would work to death in the dark mine, and our home in Africa Proconsularis would be followed by Dionian. Aggression, are we willing to withstand the tragic fate that the lowly Dionian wants to impose on us? "

Soldiers each and everyone lifts the head, the frustrated eyes now focused on Marco.

Marco pointed hard and yelled, "Did you see the Dionian army in front! King of Dionia, which brought us disaster, is in that troops! Warriors, take your courage, defeat them, catch King of Dionia, we can go home safely! "
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The soldiers grabbed the long spear in their hands and rekindled the desire to fight.

"Marco sir, Dionian has speeded up, and seems to be preparing to attack us first!" Kisgo hurried to remind him.

"It's just right to speed up the soldiers!" Marco finished, turned and dismounted, and patted his hips hard.

war-horse hissed and turned away.

Then Marco said to the guard behind him, "Give me a shield and long spear."

Kisgo rushed forward to stop: "sir, you should direct behind, not-"

Marco interrupted him loudly: "Don't say it, I'm going to fight with soldiers today!"

At this moment, the people around him were also deeply touched. Pormirka, adjutant, and those Carthage young nobles who had been ridiculed by Marco as hedonistic son of rich parents also dismounted, picked up shield and spear, and stood in Marco's body. Aside.

Marco looked at them, smiled, and said arrogantly: "Let's fight for Carthage today!"

More than 6000 Phoenicia allied soldiers were hurriedly taken out of the camp by Kisgo. In addition, Marco learned that his Dionian army had appeared outside the camp. He immediately dispatched Sticamo to 4000 Carthage militias, which was impacted by defeated troops. At this time, there were more than 3000 people following Marco ... Carthage was able to fight close to 10000 troops. It seems that the number of Dionian army on the opposite side is quite different, and the former cavory that Davos has always feared is only now. There are a few 100 riders. Due to the single arms, the speed of formation is very fast.

And because Marco, Pormirka, Kisgo, and other generals are holding shields and spears, they are at the forefront of the formation. Soldiers naturally follow their stride forward, and terrified defeated troops run behind them. Temporarily unable to shake their fighting spirit.

On the Dionia side, Rome prepared the brigade on the middle road, with Potentia and Samnium reinforcements behind it, and both wings were cavalry. Davos led more than 200 palace guards behind the center of the battle formation. The nearly 1 soldiers formed temporarily were evenly divided into two parts, located behind the cavalry of the two wings, but separated by 200 meters.

After the attack bugle sounded, all the soldiers accelerated, especially the two-wing cavalry. They quickly approached the Carthage army, and hundreds of short javelins flew into the Carthage array, screaming.

This Carthage army has only a small number of light infantry. It cannot attack the Dionian cavalry from a long range. The heavy infantry can only move forward quickly. They want to close the distance with the enemy and kill them close.

But the well-trained Dionian cavalry quickly turned the horse's head back, in order to re-open the distance and throw javelin in his hand.

The heavy infantry in the running was unable to protect themselves well, and many people were hit by javelin, which forced them to slow down and hide behind the round shield.

As a result, only the unattended Carthage's army still made great strides forward without slowing down.

"Javelin is ready!" The officers shouted.

The soldiers preparing the brigade in Rome were the first to throw javelin in actual combat, but it was not rusty at all.

When the javelin rain that covered the sky came, Marco had no time to shout, "Be careful!" He hurriedly hid himself behind the round shield.

Then he heard a scream screaming beside him, and his adjutant fell to the grass.

Anger was burning in Marco's heart. He raised long spear and shouted, "Follow me, rush forward!"

He leaned round shield and charged forward.

The soldiers also roared, following closely from behind.

Seeing that time was not enough to throw out the second round of javelin, the Soldiers who prepared Brigade immediately launched an charge.

Soon the two sides collided. One side fought for survival, the other fought for honor, and the two sides tried their best at first, and the battle was fierce.

A few minutes later, the Dionian cavalry cast their javelin and flew to the outside. The two-wing Carthage army dropped hundreds of wounded and mournful soldiers, resumed the speed of advance, and soon launched an assassination with the Dionian army oncoming.

Most of these temporary Dionian soldiers are composed of a preparatory citizen or a freedman eager to become a Dionian citizen. Although they lack military training and lack of fighting skills of heavy infantry, their desire to win is not weaker than that of the Roman soldiers. Thanks to the awards, they have taken a big step towards becoming real citizens of the Dionia Kingdom, so their battle is very heroic, plus many people, and the two-wing Carthage army soldiers have just been recruited by Cavalry Javelin, and the casualties are not small. Morale has dropped, so at first, Dionia recruits have some advantages.

At this point, Dionian cavalry also quickly adjusted the formulation to assist the recruits in direct attacks on both wings.

They lined up a long single-line formation, straightened long spear, accelerated the horse speed, and swept through the rear of the two wings of Carthage. When the enemy blocked the long spear with a round shield for a moment, Cavalry quickly released the long spear in his hand, At the same time, tighten the neck of the horse with the other hand to prevent the recoil from coming down.

Even though the Carthage army soldiers used the round shield to block Dionian cavalry's long spear sprint, the powerful impulse will make him walk, his arm sore, and even unable to grasp the round shield. The second long spear that comes next can be easier. Stabbed his body ...

Dionia cavalry's attacks are continuous, just like peeling an apple with a dagger. It doesn't look fierce and the actual lethality is not small.

As time passed, the formation of the Carthage's wings on the verge of collapse, the morale of the soldiers dropped sharply, and fleeing began.

Midway also maintains balance.

Until the battle, Marco has felt physically exhausted. He gasped for breath and looked at the enemy on the opposite side. The different look of each and everyone from Greek made him familiar, and made him wonder and anger: Romans? Turned out to be Romans! Carthage was involved in the war just to help Rome. However, these former allies stopped here at this time to take away his only hope of victory. Did they forget that Dionia destroyed Rome! How can they be Dionia's running dogs!

Marco roared, gathered his strength again, and slammed forward with a round shield, and then stabbed long spear, hitting the enemy's chest, who knew it broke with a "ka-cha", and Marco, who was caught by surprise, immediately fell forward. .

"Marco sir!" The soldiers on both sides desperately rescued him from the enemy's long spear.

Marco stood up, struggling, his arms swollen and his vision blurred due to the strain.

He raised his head in difficulty: the Dionia army banner rising high behind the enemy was so dazzling, so close to himself! why? Why are we so desperate? !! But it was impossible to break the Roman formation and kill it in front of King of Dionia! If my Iberia army were here, it would be fine! You can catch that damn King of Dionia! ...

At this moment, there was a sudden commotion in the back of Marco, and it was expanding rapidly, and the shocked cry of soldiers passed into his ear: "Oh my God, it is Numidia cavalry!"

He turned back subconsciously, and saw the arrow rain flying all over the sky, and then a pain came from his cheek ...

.............................................

Defeated troops are everywhere around the Carthage camp, and Dionian soldiers are chasing after them. Coupled with thousands of cavalry sweeping back and forth, not only can these defeated troops not be gathered together, but the Dionian army is scattered due to chasing. The threat caused many Carthage soldiers to surrender because they were hopeless.

This time, Davos not at all made the army chase after winning. When the time came to dusk, he quickly issued an order: withdraw troops back to the city.

On this day's battle in Sellinus, the Dionian army teamed up with Numidia cavalry, deliberately defeated first in the city, and attracted the main forces of the Carthage army to continue attack, and then cooperated internally and externally to launch a fierce counterattack, only paying the cost of more than 2000 casualties, and completely Defeated the Army of Carthage.

On the Carthage side, Numidia's troops and Numidia's army rebelled more than 30000 people. The rest of the troops experienced siege and two battles. They injured more than 6000 people. During the escape, they were captured by nearly 8000 people, and the remaining armor B C either fled west into the city of Mazara, or fled north into Segsta, and a small number of soldiers fled in the wrong direction in a panic, and spent the night in the mountains to the hunger and cold. Take the initiative to return to Sellinus and ask the Dionian army to take it in.

At dusk, Davos led the Palace Guard to Serinus, and he made a rare decision to host a banquet.

Due to a long siege battle, the two sides repeatedly contended in the city, resulting in a ruin. The banquet was held in the temporary residence of the Captain Officer Sicily in the port area.

After intense preparations, by the evening, food and drinks were put on the dinner table. Legion Legion Commander and two staff officers arrived one after another. As a result, they were surprised to find that the specific location of the banquet was not in the hall, but behind the door In the compound, dozens of tables were crammed in this relatively large open space, and their king was sitting at the most central table, which prevented them from seating in accordance with the usual practice. Sit around Davos.

Davos not at all ordered the seats to begin immediately, but first asked about the fighting today and the casualties of the army.

Except for the first legion and the second legion, when the city wall defended the violent attack of the Carthage army in the city wall, the casualties were a little large. The other legions were basically casualties, but the seizures were large. In addition to the capture of nearly 2 soldiers, Taking down the supply unit of the Carthage camp, the piles of grain and the huge amount of ordnance made the heavy officials who went to take inventory laughed together, let alone they also captured more than 2000 war- horse… so each Legion Commander is relaxed and talked about Yan Yan.
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At this moment, the guard outside the door shouted, "Numidia's leaders are here!"

Then dozens of Numidia, dressed in simple and crude, and even unwashed, walked into the compound restlessly.

The generals just knew why so many tables were set up.

Davos stood up and smiled loudly said: "Welcome to you, new friends in the Kingdom of Dionia! Please sit down!"

As soon as Davos finished speaking, Herny Boris next to him was loudly translator. He did not speak Numidia. He spoke Carthage. Over the years, he assisted King Davos to study information about Carthage, and began to learn Carthage by himself. He speaks fluently, and the Numidia people have been under the rule of Carthage for a long time, and most leaders speak Carthage.

After Herny Boris translator was finished, Davos immediately applauded, and the officers also applauded one after another under his leadership.

Feeling the kindness of Dionian, Numidia leaders felt a little relieved and took their seats under the guidance of soldiers.

After seeing everyone sitting down, Davos took up a glass of grape wine, loudly said: "Today is a day worth celebrating! Under our general command, under the heroic battle of our soldiers, in With the cooperation of our new friends from Numidia, we completely defeated the Carthage army! From then on, we will no longer defend, but attack! Then attack! So for this brilliant victory, we took this cup! "

"Cheers!"

"Cheers!"

……

All the generals were excited and raised their glasses, even like Matonis and Olivos knocking on the table with their hands, clamoring loudly.

After listening to Herny Boris's translator, Numidia leaders also raised their glasses.

Everyone drinks it.

Davos immediately filled another glass, and then said, "This second glass of wine, we have to respect Numidia's new friends. In the past, Dionia and Numidia were very strange to each other because of their distance. Before this war, our two sides had fought too much against each other. Secondly, of course, you were forced by the Carthage people to do so. But there is an old saying of east, "Don't fight without knowing each other", and you and ours who were forced to be involved in this war finally came together, in the past Without any cooperation, you trusted us unconditionally and took great risks. In today's battle, Perfection executed the plan, making our victory easier and less casualties! I represent all the generals of Dionia thank you!

And I assure you in the name of Hades that your promises promised before will not change! Dionia wants to be a long-term ally with Numidia, and for this we have toasted this cup together! "

After listening to these words, the Numidia leaders finally relieved their hearts, excitedly stood up holding the wine glasses, and said with a trembling voice, "Okay! ... Okay! ..."

Davos then held up a glass of wine and said seriously: "Although we have won a great victory this time, Carthage is still a strong city state. Whether we are Dionia or you Numidia, don't relax your vigilance, but continue to strengthen cooperation. , Continue to launch attack, and defeat the Carthage people thoroughly, in order to ensure the safety of Dionia, so that the freedom of the Numidia people will not be taken away! To this end, we have done this cup! "

Everyone at the meeting raised their glasses and drank them.

Davos couldn't help but hit a wine goblet, wiped off the liquor from his mouth, looked around everyone, said with a smile: "Today is a day of great joy, I originally wanted to respect you a few more glasses of wine, but I'm afraid you will criticize me And said, "I've been fighting for a day, I'm hungry, how can I drink enough to drink?" So you opened up to eat, because of the rush of time, the conditions are limited, and the dishes are not very rich, but Carthage does it for us Army provisions transportation, we are not limited tonight! "

The generals understood the ridicule in Davos's words, laughed heartily.

Herny Boris was worried that the Numidia people did not understand the translator, and added her own explanation, so that the Numidia people would laugh.

In order to relax the Numidia people, Davos specifically told Herny Boris in advance: Do not add water when preparing grape wine.

So Thurii grape wine tasted very sweet and delicious in the mouth, but 3 large glasses of grape wine drank on an empty stomach. Many people are already a little drunk. The previous restraint and tension gradually got behind their heads, plus they were really hungry, each and everyone grabbing the food on the table, eating and drinking.

There was a chewing sound in the yard, and the atmosphere began to warm up.

Although Davos is also a bit hungry, over 40 years of age, he has paid more and more attention to maintaining his body and has been chewing slowly.

After a while, a Numidia person stood up, and said boldly in Carthage's words loudly: "Respect ... Honorable King of Dionia, we believe that your commitment to us allows us Numidia people to regain independence! But ... But we have completely betrayed the Carthage people, they must hate us very much, and the greedy Carthage people have always coveted our land, even though this time because of defeat, they chose to give up, but we the various tribes of Numidia and Carthage is still very weak compared to them, and when Carthage recovers from the defeat, they will surely double their revenge. What can Dionia do for us then? "

His words resonated with some Numidia leaders and they responded.

After listening to Herny Boris' translator, Davos didn't answer immediately, but asked instead: "Are you from East Numidia or West Numidia?"

"I'm from the Salm tribe in East Numidia. I'm Kriger, the son of the leader."

Davos nodded, this time he asked Herny Polis and Tolmides to invite the Numidia people who participated in the banquet to either the West Numidia's tribal leader or the influential people in the eastern Numidia tribe.

Davos knew very well: Carthage controlled East Numidia tightly and oppressed more than West Numidia. This also made East Numidia very afraid of Carthage. When he sent spies to the Carthage camp and tried to unite Numidia, West Numidia People are more active, and today they also launched the rebellion first. Although the number of East Numidia people is larger, they have not responded too much. Of course, it is related to their different formations in the Carthage army. Finally, they saw Carthage. The main force of the army, the Iberia army, was completely defeated, and the Dionian soldier was killed before he hurriedly launched the rebellion, more like a helpless move to save himself.

Davos understands this relatively well, he said with a gentle expression: "Our two parties believe in the sincerity of each other through this time of cooperation, and we have a common enemy, so why don't we continue this cooperation and let Dionia Become a long-term alliance with Numidia? Whether it is one year or five years later, as long as other forces dare attack one of us, the other will take the initiative to declare war against that force, and the two sides will jointly defeat the enemy, you What do you think? "

"Establishing long-term alliances ?!" Krigg thought for a moment, and gave a relieved smile: "This is a good suggestion! In this way, we have nothing to worry about!"

"It's great to be a long-term alliance! I agree!"

"agree!"

"When will we become alliance ?!"

……

Many Numidia people agree with excitement.

At this time, another East Numidia stood up and asked: "honorable King of Dionia, we East Numidia live inland in Africa Proconsularis, the coast is controlled by Carthage and its Phoenicia allies, and you Dionia are far away in Italy And Sicily, once Carthage sends troops to invade our territory, we will not be able to tell you these news in time. By the time you know, I am afraid that many tribes have been captured and destroyed by Carthage, so becoming alliance seems to have started. Won't do much. "

The excitement on Numidia's face faded quickly, especially from East Numidia. The words of this compatriot made them suddenly realize that being an alliance with Dionia does not seem to relieve the danger they face.

Davos laughed, loudly said: "Don't worry, Dionia is not going to stop after destroying the Carthage army on Sicily. We are also going to log in to Africa Proconsularis, attack the Phoenicia allies of Carthage, and finally launch an attack on Carthage.

Only by defeating Carthage thoroughly will this greedy city state sign an agreement agreeing to return your land and release your fellow men enslaved by them.

At the same time, we Dionia will also build several towns on the coast of Africa Proconsularis, so that you can monitor the Carthage people nearby, strengthen contact with you, and at the same time can do fair trade with you and improve your life ... "

Having said that, Davos noticed that these Numidia people were staring at themselves with a grim expression on their faces again.

The surrounding generals Dionia were all surprised, after all, Davos' plan was not disclosed to others except to partially inform Heliopolis. However, eyes like Amintas, Matonis and the others are also bright, because this means that even if Sicily's war ends, the war will continue, and they have more opportunities to contribute.

Davos then said, "Of course, our Dionian army is completely unfamiliar with Africa Proconsularis, and we need your full assistance from Numidia to work together and finally force the Carthage people to surrender!"
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"Very good! We are very willing to attack Carthage City with Dionia!" Almost all Numidia people are delighted. Davos' words have completely relieved their doubts, and they have expressed their willingness to form an alliance with Dionia.

At this moment, a voice suddenly emerged: "honorable King Davos, I'm the leader of the Masumi tribe in West Numidia, and I have a question. Dionia is a kingdom, and we are not only divided into East and West, And each is composed of many tribes, and the interests of the tribes are not the same. Once they have formed an alliance with Dionia, in the event of a war between the tribes, who will Dionia as an alliance choose to help? "

Davos looked at the long and dark-looking Numidia leader. He was no stranger to his name and said sincerely: "Tinum leader, I have heard this time that you can bravely rise up against the Carthage army. , You have played a great role in it, I am very grateful for this, and I will not forget your tribe's contribution! "

Davos looked directly at him. Although he hadn't promised in person that his promise would not change, he believed that he could understand the meaning of the words.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"The question you asked just now is very good. I want to emphasize to you that the alliance formed by our Dionia and your east and west Numidia is not the alliance like Carthage and Phoenicia city state. I think you all know that. This kind of alliance is what other Phoenicia city states must obey the order of Carthage, and I hope to build an equal alley. Every tribe of your Numidia is equal to Dionia regardless of its size and strength. So you can rest assured, Dionia will respect each of your tribes on the basis of covenant and will not interfere in your internal affairs.

Of course, if there is a conflict between you and you actively ask for Dionia's help, we will try our best to mediate for you, but we will never give a strong support to one party, let alone provide materials and send troops, so you can be completely rest assured! And as far as I know, you Numidia are a more united race, and there have been basically no major conflicts between the tribes ... "

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

But the savvy Davos will never mention: If the threat of Carthage is eliminated in the future, can this peace be maintained among the various tribes of Numidia.

However, the vast majority of Numidia people cannot have long-term vision and think deeply. Instead, they have listened to Davos 'words, are nodded, and have pride on their faces. Now they are very satisfied with Davos' answer, making them confused and The fears have been eliminated, leaving only the single thought head-Dionia is indeed different from Carthage, and it will become the firmest ally that the Numidia can rely on.

Therefore, they raised their glasses and toasted Davos to express their gratitude, and Davos and the generals also raised their glasses in return, and the atmosphere of the banquet became more warm.

..........................................

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Only Herny Boris did not leave, and followed Davos into the living room.

The servant brought hot water and clean linen. Davos covered the hot water linen and suddenly felt that under the fumigation of heat, the pores on his face were all open, and it seemed that the wine was taken away. , The spirit was refreshed.

He lay on his back for a while, until the cloth became cold, and then he got up and took it off. Seeing that Herny Polis was still sitting next to him quietly, he asked in amazement: "Herny, what else do you do?"

"Your Majesty." Herny Polis yawned and asked softly: "We have completely defeated the army of Carthage. You also said at the banquet tonight, we will also log in to Africa Proconsularis, Attack Carthage City, and then Is it necessary to negotiate with the Carthage again? "

"Of course it is necessary to continue negotiations." Davos explained patiently: "For the Carthage remnants who have fled to Segsta and Mazara, our army cannot relax and we must continue to attack. And ... Mazara, Seg The Stars, Eryx, Sikans ... the remnant forces of the Sicily Island need time to surrender and deal with them, to ensure that we have no worries, so it will take some time for the army to land in Africa Proconsularis.

In this period of time, I do n’t want Carthage people to fully see our true intentions, so as to do everything possible to make adequate defense preparations, which will cause great difficulties for our landing army, so we have to continue Act with them, relax their vigilance, and earn time for us. "

"Your Majesty, the victory at this time will probably make the Carthage people more eager to negotiate with us. If we still negotiate on the previous conditions, it is likely that the Carthage people will agree."

The reminder of Herny Boris caused Davos to think, and a moment later a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth: "Herny, you are thinking right, now that we have obtained a new major victory, then asking for more benefits is as it should be by rights, who called Carthage envoy did not agree to our proposed conditions earlier. "

"Yeah, I reminded the envoy named Okliton specifically in the last negotiation." Herny Boris also smirked.

"This new condition ... is to let the Carthage people cede the Iberia southern part to us, what do you think?" Davos asked.

"... The gold and silver mines of the Iberia southern part are an important source of the Taiji precious metal trade. We previously occupied Sardinia and now want the Iberia southern part. If Carthage agrees, their precious metal trade will be completely destroyed. The treasury income will also decrease sharply, and I think they will not easily agree. Even more how Iberia southern part was developed by the Magonids family after more than 10 years of hard work, it is their foundation, they absolutely will not I agree with this condition! In this way, we can bargain with the Carthage people and achieve the purpose of delaying time ... "Herny Boris seriously analyzed.

"Yeah! In Carthage, the Magonids and Hannos are hostile and contradictory. It is precisely because they are pulling back on each other in the war that they have created a lot of conditions for our victory." Davos sigh'd and said Some words he did not say, but hid in his heart.

Davos remembers that in the previous history, after the first Punic war, Carthage ceded Sicily to Rome (Sardinia was later forced to cede), but the Hannibal family mainly relied on the financial resources accumulated by the development of the Iberia southern part And manpower, caused huge catastrophe to Rome in the 2nd Punic War ... so he proposed this condition by no means just to delay time, but to make up his mind to completely occupy this treasure, so that Carthage did not stand up opportunity.

"Your Majesty, do we really want to capture the city of Carthage ... to completely destroy Carthage?" Herny Boris' voice made Davos come back to his senses from his thoughts.

Looking at the court clerk's troubled face, Davos smiled, "Why, reluctantly?"

"I'm ... worried that attacking Carthage would cause great casualties to our army ..." Herny Polis didn't fully tell the truth, don't look at his attitude towards Carthage envoy during the negotiations, but as a highly educated Dionian Citizen, in the research of Carthage intelligence over the years, he gradually has a lot of interest in the culture created by the Carthage people, and he does not want such an ancient and splendid city state to perish completely.

Davos didn't break his mind, saying lightly saying: "In ancient times, there was a giant snake. It had a fierce temperament, and it was extremely powerful. I was eating late at night, and in the end I ate myself to death ... "

Herny Boris blinked and said, "Your Majesty, are you worried that the kingdom will expand too quickly ... which will cause danger?"

Davos extend the hand, counting down one finger: "Campania, the Samnium Mountains, Latham, Corsica, Sardinia, the entire Sicily, if possible, Iberia southern part and the new town in Africa Proconsularis ... … In this war, the land we received from Dionia has exceeded the original land area ... Just to digest and absorb these lands, and to let the people on the land integrate into the Kingdom of Dionia, we will spend a long time and a lot of manpower And matter, this cannot be done easily.

Africa Proconsularis on the other side of the sea is a wider continent, we are completely new to it, and the Carthage people have lived there for hundreds of years and have a great influence. It will cost a lot to completely eliminate it! With the elimination of Carthage, can we replace Carthage's status in Africa Proconsularis? "

Davos looked at Herny Polis with a serious look.
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Herny Boris thought about it, but did not answer.

Davos said solemnly again: "No, I do n’t think so, because we Dionia has no foundation in Africa Proconsularis, those Phoenicia city states will be secretly dissatisfied with us, and the East and West Numidia people will be destroyed because of Carthage, without the shackles on their heads , We will pursue their own interests. If we want to replace Carthage's status, we may conflict with them ...

There are also Mauritanians and Libyans on the land of Africa Proconsularis. These all are many people ’s race. Once Carthage no longer exists, Africa Proconsularis is very likely to dispute. We will be involved in it, which will consume a lot of our energy and material resources. Is it worth it? After all, the focus of the Kingdom of Dionia is in Italy. We must not only consolidate our rule in Italy, but also continue to implement the strategy of northward development. We cannot neglect the root and pursue the tip ... "

Herny Polis listened carefully and pondered for a while, and said suddenly: "We want to take away Sicily, Sardinia, Iberia southern part and eliminate the threat of Carthage to the kingdom, but let Carthage be a part of the land of Africa Proconsularis The great forces continue to ensure that the Numidia people continue to rely on us. And we, Dionia, can mediate among the forces, mediate disputes, and continue to increase their influence in Africa Proconsularis ... "

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

When Davos said here, he couldn't help but remember the Carthage in the previous history. After the Second Punic War, they had lost all their colonies, but after decades of development, they resumed prosperity again. It made the Romans nervous and eventually destroyed them.

It seems to Davos that the Romans were frightened by Hannibal. There was always a delusion of persecution. In fact, Carthage was no longer able to pose any threat to Rome. When the Romans became angry, Carthage immediately sent a large number of hostages. It can be seen. Today, Dionia has no fear of the Romans, and it destroyed Rome and defeated Carthage in the first battle, and it is more confident and powerful.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

................................................

Two days after the victory of Celinus, the Dionian army stayed mainly in the city of Celinus and the original Carthage camp. Davos not at all sent troops to siege the remnants, but ordered the two fleets not to go to Carthage. Instead of cruising the sea area, I focused on blocking the ports of Mazara and Eryx. At the same time, I dispatched Dionian cavalry to cruise all around the two towns. I found abnormalities and returned at any time.

Davos believes that the Carthage remnants who have hid in these two towns have exceeded tens of thousands of people. It is difficult for the people in these two towns to support them without food, and because of the former army led by Prosousus The farmland in the western region has been arrogantly destroyed, resulting in a sharp decline in wheat harvest in these towns. It is hard to say whether they can survive this winter. How can there be surplus food to support this remnant army. I'm afraid it won't be long before these two city states become chaotic due to food issues.

In these short two days, Mazara and Segsta did not have much movement. Instead, the leaders of the Sikians came to the city of Celinus.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Davos accepted their surrender, and spoke soothingly, reassuring the Xikai leader.

But then in their presence, Davos ordered subordinate to take Arconis and the others into custody, and announced that they would be taken to the West Kyle Mountains so that all the tribes who had been attacked by the Carthage army, lost their territories, and had a large number of people would be detained. It will be tried and executed publicly.

In Davos's words, any ally who betrays Dionia should be punished severely. This made the Xikai leaders who were present stunned and alert.

..........................................

Marco's refusal to obey Senate's order and insisted on attacking the city of Serinus, which aroused the indignation of seniors other than the Magonids. Senate held a meeting for several days, arguing "whether to give this bold military commander The most severe punishment. "In fact, many seniors also secretly hope that the Carthage army can capture the city of Celinus, so that Carthage can recover some disadvantages in the subsequent negotiations.

On the night of the defeat of the Carthage army, Mazara City sent several cargo ships, taking huge risks, and quietly sailed towards Carthage in the dark, and only one ship was successfully reached at the end.

When the seniors heard the news, they were shocked for a long time without came back to his senses.

Previously, navy was almost completely annihilated, and now the army has suffered a major defeat. Both of the Carthage naval and military forces have made the seniors sad and utterly defeated the pride left in their hearts. In order to save the residual army trapped on Sicily Island and captured by Dionia A large number of soldiers, Senate convened an emergency meeting.

Unlike the old meeting place, which was always arguing, Magonids sent seniors to listen to Mazara's messenger. "Although Hasdruba has escaped to Mazara City fortunately, Marco has no information so far." Instead, he actively requested that the negotiations be restarted immediately and promised. Dionian puts forward the conditions to reach the truce as soon as possible.

But under such difficult conditions, negotiating with Dionia will definitely face more difficulties, so seniors actively discuss: where to make concessions and where to insist, what new requirements does Dionian might propose ... ...

It took two days to finally formulate a more complete diplomatic negotiation plan. It was the first time for Carthage to pass a resolution on such a major issue in such a short time.

During the meeting, Senate also spent some time appeasing the Carthage people who were weeping and wailing because they got the news.

O'Clayton was once again Carvoy's envoy and sailed to Sicily. This time he felt a great responsibility.

After entering the western sea area of ​​Sicily by boat, Okridon was going to enter Mazara City first and meet with Hasdruba to learn more about the situation and prepare for it.

Who knew that when the ship approached Mazara, it was intercepted by the Dionia warship. After learning that Oklahoma was Carthage's envoy, not at all allowed it to enter the port of Mazara, but suggested that it go directly to Celinus city.

On the ship, Ocreton saw the Dionia warships patrolling back and forth in front of the port of Mazara, feeling the urgency of the situation, and immediately ordered the ship to accelerate to Celinus.

King of Dionia's location has been moved from Mino Asi to Celinus, which is a victory step for the Dionian army; but for Carthage, this change means that Carthage's total defeat in this war.

After arriving at Celinus, Okridon asked to meet King Davos, but was refused. Negotiations were requested and consent was obtained this time.

Negotiations took place in an vacant home in the port area.

Okliton entered the living room early and waited. Herny Polis had a long delay before Shi Ran arrived.

Okridon coerced his dissatisfaction, straight to the point, said: "The past few days, we Senate re-negotiated the terms of your negotiation and decided to place Corsica Island under the jurisdiction of Dionia, except for Sardinia. St. Ibnía and Ka Laris, the rest are under the jurisdiction of Dionia; and regarding Sicily, I hope Dionia can return Lily, and we Carthage give up ... responsibility for other city states and territories in Sicily West, Eryx, Mazara, Serbia Gersta, Palermos, etc. are independent city states. No matter if Dionia wants to annex or make it a subsidiary and negotiate with them on its own, Carthage does not interfere. "

After speaking, Okridon looked towards Herny Boris, but he was a little nervous: In fact, the bottom line that Senate gave him was to agree to all the conditions that Dionia had previously proposed, but since it was negotiation, he couldn't hold the card as soon as he met. All out, you have to bargain.

Now Okridon is most worried that Dionia will take advantage of the victory of this time, and once again the lion will open its mouth and propose new conditions.

Sure enough, Herny Polis sneered after listening to Okliton: "Okriton sir, when you first came to negotiate, I said, 'If Carthage does not agree to our negotiation conditions sooner, Maybe we will overweight until the next negotiation. 'As a result, you are lucky to not only delay the negotiation time, but even let your army launch an attack on Celinus during the negotiation-
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Having said that, Herny Polis lifted a leg, tapped the negotiating table with a right hand, and said sarcastically, "The result? The Carthage army in Sicily suffered a fiasco, more than half of the 10 army was lost, and the rest was not far from perishing. At this time, it would be a bit inappropriate to negotiate on this condition. "

Okridon sank.

Herny Polis had a complete face and said sternly: "Since the main force of this onslaught against Celinus was from Iberia's army, Your Majesty is concerned that even if the two countries reach a peace agreement, the Iberia southern part ruled by the Magonids family will Has become the biggest threat to peace between the two countries, so we have added two more to the original terms of negotiation-"

Herny Polis held out a finger and said loudly: "First, the entire Carthage colony of the Iberia southern part was placed under the jurisdiction of Dionia."

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

After listening to Ocreton, complexion greatly changed. His did n’t expect Dionian ’s request was so greedy and fierce that it had gone far beyond Senate ’s assumption. Promising Dionian ’s conditions would undoubtedly shake the foundation of the Carthage people. He I dare not negotiate these two new conditions without authorization, this trip is for nothing again!

................................................

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

In fact, without his reminder, through Pubulius' own observation, I already feel that Thurii is not far ahead, because the road is becoming more and more spacious and flat, and the number of pedestrians has increased sharply. Many of them are farmers carrying farm tools and dirt The houses on both sides of the road are getting denser and taller ...

"Publius sir, there are 4 or 5 li roads from the inner city of Thurii, you still have to ride the horse first, save some energy, and come down to the inner city gate." Tibrus panted when he saw Publius Crusty, kindly persuaded.

"There are 4 or 5 li roads ?!" Pubulius was a bit surprised: Look at the denseness of houses on both sides of the road, and the bustling crowds, which should not be allowed more than some Latin city state cities. It is actually far from the real Thurii. How far is the inner city of the Kingdom of Dionia so far away? !!

Publius used to think that the Roman city was the largest city state on the land, and now he looked at him in front of him, feeling his own smallness, which further strengthened his previous insistence: "I do n’t have to walk. The problem, just can slowly enjoy the view of Thurii. "

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Tibrus guessed a little about his mind, and didn't persuade him.

"Tibulus ?!" There was a shout behind him. Tibulus looked back. A young man dressed as a farmer hurried over and said excitedly: "Looking at the back is like you! I heard you before Take the initiative to register for Latinum, and a group of us are still worried about you. Seeing your lean appearance, you must be very tired in Rome. Is this time a vacation? Or business? "

"Official business." Tibrus said briefly, then turned back into introduced: "This is the kingdom's new senior-Pubius Sir from Rome."

The youngster glanced at him curiously, a little hesitant, reaching to Tibulus' ear and whispering, "Will he understand us?"

"The Greek language of Sirius Publius is very fluent!" Tibrus said aloud, and introduced to Publius: "This is my former colleague, Demos agriculture officer in the northern district of Thurii outer city. Sikaluz. "

Pubulius then smiled and nodded, saying, "I'm glad to meet you, Asikalus culture officer!"

Asikalus was slightly embarrassed, and quickly hurried out a smile. Saluted said, "Pubulius Sir, welcome to Thurii!"

"Tibulus and I are not only my colleagues, but also my neighbors from an early age. They both studied together at Thurii School, passed the exam together, and just happened to be part of the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance ... You talk about whether this is the blessing of Hades, the two of us. Friendship is not so good! "Said Asikalus, putting his arms on Tibus's shoulders, excited pats.

Although Publius didn't understand the words of Thurii school, examination, etc. in Asikalus's words, he was politely nodded.

Tibrus opened his hand vigorously and scolded: "If your hands are dirty, wipe them on me!"

Asikaluth immediately put on an angry expression: "Well, Tibrus, stay in Latinum for a while, and actually start to abandon us agriculture officers! What's so dirty! This is my hard work , Guide the people of Thurii to complete the testimony of the spring broadcast! "

Although he knew his friend's escaped personality, his words caught the attention of Tibulus and he couldn't help asking: "How is the spring broadcast this year?"

"It goes without saying, of course, it didn't go well!" Asikalus shrugged, sighing helplessly: "You should also be able to feel that this war lasts so long and is so large in Latin. We Thurii area has been drained of more than 4 young and senior citizens, all returning are wounded soldiers, you think about how much this affects Thurii's agriculture, now there is very little labor here!

Not to mention the spring sowing, Thurii agriculture officers had already gotten through our brains during the previous autumn harvest. We applied to Chief Lysias and used a large number of kingdom slaves, and promised to shorten the deadline to become a citizen of the kingdom, which attracted a lot freedman (the war between Sparta, Thebes and Athens intensified, resulting in the people of Greece starting to migrate to the Kingdom of Dionia under the guidance of people with care), under our supervision, the autumn harvest in Thurii region was difficult It ’s done, but I have n’t breathed a bit, and it ’s time for spring sowing, but fortunately this time-”

Asikalus looked at Pbulius, lowered his voice, and said to Tibulus: "Thurii has another batch of slaves from Latinum, and slaves of Syracuse. They were supposed to be sent to all Thurii of Sardinia intercepted some of these slaves, who are good at taking care of the farmland! Together with the enemies from Greece who were captured in Apria, the Thurii region can guarantee the labor. And can help the surrounding area.

However, it is very laborious to supervise so many slaves. Do you know why there is so much dirt on me? That's because I often have to give demonstrations to Shimoda and teach them. If you came to the outskirts of Thurii earlier today, you can see hundreds of preliminary soldiers and cavalry patrolling in various villages and fields to prevent these slaves from escaping or other accidents, the scene is quite Spectacular! ... "

Although Asikalus mentioned Roman slaves, it made Pubius a little embarrassed, but he listened carefully and learned a lot about Dionia from it.

After listening to Tibulus, he said with some anxiety: "Always use kingdom slaves to solve the problem of labor shortage. It will not be a solution in the long run!"

"Of course this is only temporary." Asikalus immediately took the conversation, whispering pretending to be mysterious: "Last night, a fast boat from the south was docked at the port, and a messenger galloped into the inner city Senate. Today I got the inside information early in the morning. Following our navy's complete defeat of the Carthage fleet in the Carthage sea area a few days ago, His Highness Davos led the main army to completely defeat the 10 army of Carthage in Celinus, and Carthage people suffered again and again. Fiasco, I'm afraid this war will end soon! "

After hearing this, Publius was shocked: Rome's ally, known as the richest and most powerful city state Carthage in the Western Mediterranean, failed so quickly? !!

Tibrus asked what he wanted to ask: "Do you say these all are true ?!"

"Of course it is true, the news is absolutely reliable!" Asikalus resolutely said, "However, Senate did not announce the good news today, I guess ... might announce it at the Kingdom Conference tomorrow. News! By the way, Pubulius sir, did you come to the Kingdom Assembly? "

"Ah ... yes." Publius came back to his senses.

"Hey, a few of you!" A loud shout came in front.

After looking at it, Pubius thought that it was a Roman soldier who came to Thurii and saw a team of inspectors from the Red Helmet and Red Armor approaching them. The red helmet and the red arm are mainly to distinguish it from the kingdom's legion soldier, and at the same time red is more eye-catching, which is convenient for performing official duties in the city of many people).

The chief officer looked at their group of people and the horses behind him with suspicion, and then said with a serious expression: "Did you not see a lot of pedestrians! They are still standing in the middle of the road, obstructing traffic, hurry go!"
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Tibulus said quickly: "Let's go now! Let's go now!"

"Wait! Where did you come from? Why come to Thurii ?!"

Facing the harsh eyes of the inspector officer, Tibulus quickly took out the official document issued by the Roman City Hall and passed it.

After inspecting the official document, the inspector was surprised: "You are officials of the city of Rome, come to the Kingdom Assembly ?!"

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

After Tibulus said, the inspector officer was busy punching his left chest with his right fist and performed a military salute, solemnly saying: "Two sirs, I'm really sorry! Now it is during the war. In order to ensure the safety of the conference, Senate asked our inspection department During this time, a strict investigation of any Outsider who enters Thurii will have to delay your time. "

"This is your responsibility, and we should cooperate." Tibrus said indifferently.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Tibulus explained with embarrassment: "Sir Asistes is too busy to attend the conference. The officials of other departments are also full of affairs. Only the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance in Rome, because the land is allotted and the labor is sufficient, the people there Working with us very well, things in Spring Broadcast are going well. I am relatively free, so I left this task to me. "

"That's pretty good too!" Asikalus said with envy and regret: "You are now a city agriculture officer, and I'm a Demos agriculture officer. I knew this already, and I should have gone to Latino with you It's up! "

"You can't compare it like this," Tibrus said, comforting him. "You are responsible for Demos, the central city of the kingdom, Thurii, and it is not comparable in level or influence to Rome."

After hearing this, Publius felt slightly uncomfortable.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Tibrus immediately became nervous, and cast a blame on Asikalus.

Asikalus immediately defended: "This is not to blame me, I went to supervise slaves outside the city early in the morning to work, how can I have time to see what announcements!"

"Don't worry, I suggest you ride on the horse and speed up, and you will be able to get there in time." The inspector returned the document to Tibrus, suggested: "If you meet the inspection team again on the road, hurry up and show them this. In addition, Please also pay attention to control the horses so as not to hurt pedestrians! "

Tibulus immediately thanked him and then told Asikalus: "Go back and tell my parents that I will go to the inner city to attend the conference and wait to see them after the conference is over."

"Rest assured, I will bring the words to you, hurry up."

After Tibulus, Pbulius and other followers said goodbye, they immediately turned on their horses, went to the middle of the avenue, and hurried to the inner city.

In normal times, pedestrians walk on the sidewalks on both sides. Carriages, trucks and riders are running on the avenue, and they are relatively smooth. However, on special occasions, not only the traffic volume increases, but the traffic volume also increases sharply, causing road congestion. Before various celebrations and festivals, Thurii City Hall always had additional patrols. This year's Kingdom Assembly, the traffic in the Thurii outer city area is much better than in previous years, and the carriage and trucks on the avenue have decreased significantly. This is because of the impact of this long war. If it wasn't for the news of victory during this period of time, the confidence of the people and merchants in the kingdom would continue to increase, and the vitality of the commerce and trade market would also be quickly restored. Otherwise, what Pubius would see is a depression.

Pubulius, they finally rushed to the gate of the Inner Western District before sunset. After the city guard checked the documents, they let 2 people enter the inner city.

When crossing the outer city area, due to time constraints, Pubulius looked roughly, but also gave him a deep impression: Although Thurii is large and crowded, the streets are relatively clean and tidy. Various buildings, The residential planning is orderly. The previous Roman city could not be compared with it. It is no wonder that Dionian quickly rebuilt the urban area after the occupation of Rome. Obviously, it was intolerable for the filthy, small and dense Rome city blocks.

But Thurii outer city is another grade worse than the inner city. When Publius walked on the square-shaped, uniformly-shaped slabs of the 8-horse avenue, the ground was extremely flat, so clean that no garbage was visible, and on both sides were tall street trees and verdant green trees. The herbaceous plant, the drainage ditch next to it, there are not many pedestrians on the road, but they all look relaxed, walking and talking softly ... only one road shocked Pubius, because it reflects that A higher-level civilization than Rome, he could not help but produce a strange feeling that Rome was destroyed by Dionia as it should be by rights.

"That is the Hades main God temple of our kingdom, but it is a rare double temple throughout the Mediterranean, and it also contains statues of sages and heroes who have made great contributions to our kingdom. The hero of the dead warrior, you must take the time to worship the mountain ...

There is the Royal Palace of Dionia! Let me tell you, a year ago, I also followed Chief Burkes to the palace and accepted Your Majesty ...

This is an elevated water bridge that diverts the clear river water from the Sybaris Plain into the urban area, making it convenient for people in the urban area to have clean water without having to leave the city. It is said that its original design was His Highness Davos inspired by Hades ... "Tibrous proudly introduced the inner city landscape to Pubius while walking.

After entering the city, Pbulius has been dizzyingly watching the inner city scenery, and the surprise on his face has never faded for a moment.

"Look, that's the Great Hall of the Kingdom!" Tiberus' shout drew Publius's gaze from the elevated water bridge that stood halfway through the city.

A huge circular white building stood in front of it, immediately attracting the attention of Públius.

"How is it magnificent ?!" Tibrus said enviously and proudly: "That's where tomorrow's Kingdom Assembly will be held! That's where you will work in Pubulus Sir!"

"It's really more than the Roman Senate!" Publius settled and strode forward.

Although it was already dark, the gate of the Great Chamber was still open and lit by candlelight. After the two had confirmed their identity to the guards at the side door, the guards led them to the duty room of the central hall and saw the person writing on the wooden table. , Tibrus hurried forward saluted: "honorable Antaoris sir, Roman agriculture officer Tibrus salutes you!"

A few days ago, Senate received the news from the Roman messenger, so Antaoris stood up and looked at the two people in front of him, without any surprise: "But if you are waiting for you, you are both sent!" Hard work! "

After that, he looked towards Públius, said with a faint smile: "You are Públius senior from Rome, nice to meet you! My name is Antaoris and I am the 5 current chairman of Dionia Senate one."

On the way, Publius learned a lot from Tibrus about the affairs of the Kingdom of Dionia, so he roughly knew what the post of Chairman Senate current meant, and hurriedly said, "Hi Antaoris sir!"

Antaoris saw that the Roman was a little nervous and did not continue to show his enthusiasm, but instead said positively: "I originally wanted to have a good chat with you to learn more about the situation of Latinum now. But considering you Traveling all the way, travelling a long distance, it must be tired and hungry now, you need to take a good rest and keep your spirits to participate in the Kingdom Conference tomorrow, I will not delay your time. During the conference, we Find time to talk again. "

Without waiting for the two to respond, he immediately shouted, "Prosanus!"

"Sir, please order." Senate Order Officer appeared at the door.

"This is the newly promoted senior Pubulius Sir! This is the Roman agriculture officer Tibulus who replaced Sir Asistes to attend the Kingdom Assembly! You will take them to the Kingdom Hotel and arrange for them!"

"Ok."

"Publius sir, I really welcome you to Thurii! Here-" Antaoris said with a finger, sincerely: "It will be your new home, I hope we can work together well in the future!"

"Antaoris sir, Thurii is a beautiful and magnificent city, I already like it!" Pubulius said solemnly and said goodbye to Antaoris saluted.

On the way across Victory Plaza to the Kingdom Hotel, the order officer Prosanus also introduced to Pubulius a place where Hades displayed the miracle, Thurii Springs.

After listening to this magical story, Pubulius took a moment to walk around the pool.

The Kingdom Hotel is a hotel funded by the Kingdom of Dionia. As the name suggests, it is used to receive guests from the Kingdom, such as envoy or honored guests from other countries.
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The Kingdom Hotel is a hotel funded by the Kingdom of Dionia. As the name suggests, it is used to receive guests from the Kingdom, such as envoy or honored guests from other countries.

However, at this time, the Wang Guobin Hall Master is used to receive the representative and Tribune of the towns and cities participating in the Kingdom Assembly. This is an enormous quantity. It depends on the building that was originally built. It cannot accommodate so many people, so earlier At the time, Senate also specifically advised on the announcements to towns: those who participated in the conference had relatives and friends in Thurii, and tried to borrow in their homes.

In recent years, the Ministry of Construction has successively built 3 or 4 similar buildings and several separate villas on the south side next to the Kingdom Hotel, which are collectively referred to as the Kingdom Hotel, which basically met the needs.

It stands to reason that the opening time of the conference is almost over, and the hotel should be overcrowded. Even if there are remaining rooms, the conditions will not be too good. However, based on the replies from the town halls, the Ministry of Foreign Affairs prepared the accommodation list in advance and issued it to the person in charge of the hotel. Of course, Publius and Tibrus have specially reserved rooms with good accommodation conditions, especially Publius, who is both a valuable senior and a representative of the Romans who have just joined the kingdom. It is the best room in the entire hotel-a single villa.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

The hotel attendant led Publius into the villa. After simply understanding the villa's condition, Publius immediately invited Tibulus to accompany him here.

Tibulus readily agreed, and soon returned the original house.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Tibulus not at all answered his questions immediately, but pointed out the door and said, "Sir, have you seen the big house that has been steaming next to it? It's a bathroom."

"That's the place you mentioned to me on the road, where people can take a bath." Pubulius was a little curious.

Although Tibulus hadn't been to the Kingdom Hotel before, he knew that there was a larger bath in the center of the Kingdom Hotel, so he explained based on common sense: "The reason why the floor is hot, it must be that they have drawn the heat from the bathroom. Under the floor, the floor is heated. "

"Bring the heat down here?" Pubulius stepped on the floor, even more surprised.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

"After dinner, let's go to the bath!" After listening to Tibrus's introduction, Pbulius said eagerly.

"Two sirs, you don't need to go to the bathhouse, there is a bathroom in this room." The waiter who had just delivered dinner heard the two and immediately introduced them to them.

Therefore, after dinner, the two entered the bathroom connected to the villa. Although this bathroom is not large, it should have all the facilities that a general bath should have. In advance, the waiter has greeted the central bath, hot water and hot air passages to this small bathroom have been opened, and when the two take off their clothes in the locker room and change the wooden slippers, the bathroom is ready appropriate.

The two passed through the locker room and entered the first small room. The room was cooler. Here, the people who came to take a bath first relax and slowly transition to the bathing state.

But Publius was obviously more anxious. Instead of staying here, he pushed open the wooden door and entered the next small room.

The temperature in this room was a little hot, and it was even hotter in the next room ... After passing through three small rooms, the temperature was higher than one, and Pubius began to sweat.

Pushing open the next wooden door, he saw a circular pool inside, stepped on the stone steps, walked to the pool, stretched his feet to try, it was warm water, and jumped in immediately.

Publius invaded the whole person in the water, warm the warm water to cover his whole body, and drive away the cold invasion suffered during the two days of trekking in the mountains.

After a while, he raised his head above the water and shouted "Ha!", Feeling full of energy.

Then he saw Tibrus soaking in the bath, leaning against the wall, arms around the edge of the pool, looking cozy.

Tibulus rubbed his hands and said, "This bath is really good, but it's not too special. It's bigger than the bathtub in the flat Shi Family. That's all."

Tibulus laughed, saying: "Publius sir, you've only halfway through the bath, don't jump to conclusions."

"Anything else behind?" Pbulius was surprised.

Tibrus didn't speak, pointing his finger to a wooden door on the side.

Publius got up and walked out of the bath. He opened the wooden door doubtfully and immediately felt a wave of assaults the senses. The room was covered with white mist, and it was indistinguishable.

Publius was still hesitant to go in. Tibrus walked in first, sat on the wooden bench in the house, and then said, "This room is called the fumigation room. It is the most important place in the whole bath, and it is also the distance from boiling water. Near the stove, they also sprinkled hot water on the ground, and the heat turned into mist, making it the hottest room.

However, according to Thurii doctors, moderately increasing the body's heat will exercise our organs within the body, speed up blood flow, and eliminate waste from the body, which is very beneficial to protecting our health. I heard that most seniors like to fumigate like this-- "

Before Tiberus had finished speaking, Pubius stepped in immediately and sat on the wooden bench.

He soon felt that the room was hot and humid, and even breathing became a bit difficult. Soon he began to sweat a lot, mixed with water mist, and adhered tightly to the skin, making the body extra heavy.

Publius wanted to get up and walk out of the room at once, but when he saw the silhouette of Tibulus sitting still opposite, remembering what he said, "The longer it lasts, the better the body will be." So he put up again and leaned back. Keep your back more comfortable.

In such a quiet room, the surrounding water mist is so thick that even the face of Tibrus on the opposite side is not real, the heat is suffocating, and it feels like being drunk, making people want to talk. impulse.

"Thurii is really a huge city, more prosperous than I imagined! It is much stronger than Rome!" Pubulius sigh'd and said: "According to the requirements of Senate, I will move to this city this year , But I think there are so many residents in Thurii, it may not be easy to own a house. "

"It's true. The population of Thurii has increased dramatically over the years. I remember last year that the entire city plus the entire Sybaris Plain, excluding several other towns in the Thurii region, had a population of about 49 households. 000 people, this does not include those freedman, slaves, and other migrants ... There are so many people, so residential land is very tight. As you saw when we entered the city, the size of the outer city is that the urban area has been continuously Outcome of expansion.

A lot of arable land is now covered with houses. The rent for Thurii people ’s rental houses is several times the income from their farming. We Ministry of Agriculture and Finance have reflected upward several times, but Your Majesty said, 'As long as the power of the kingdom is increasing, The stronger it is, Thurii will inevitably develop sharply, so that it is in line with its status as the center of the kingdom. The people of Thurii have paid a lot for the kingdom and can make money from housing rental. It is also a benefit given to them by the kingdom as long as they pay taxes normally. , There is no need to forcibly stop. As for the food issue, there is an entire kingdom to support Thurii, and the people are not short of money, so we don't have to worry that they can't eat bread ... '

Your Majesty is right! The kingdom's territory is vast, the plains of Catania, the plains of Eufemia, the region of Apulia, the Crotone, and the newly acquired eastern plains of Campania, the fertile land of the southern part of Sardinia, and— "

Tibulus paused: "Latinum Plain ... In addition, we can get a lot of cheap food from the ally Egypt, and we really don't have to worry too much about the food problem. Thurii people have paid a lot in these years. Every major war they They are the main force of combat, so the casualties are also the biggest. Just as the war has not ended this time, the total number of civilian soldiers in the Thurii region has exceeded 1 ... they really deserve more. "

Tibulus spent many years at Thurii Ministry of Agriculture and Finance, talking about the city's land and housing issues, and he couldn't stop talking about it: "Because Thurii does not allow land to be bought or sold, he can own land here. It ’s really like holding a golden chicken that can continuously produce golden eggs. You do n’t have to worry about eating and dressing in the future. However, the entire Sybaris plain ... No, the entire Thurii region has already allocated land as early as 10 years ago. After that, it is almost impossible for the new citizen to acquire the land of Thurii, unless he marries a Thurii widow who has a dead husband and no child. Like this war, I believe there will be many widows ... Ugh--"

Pubulius interrupted him suddenly: "I have a question. The citizens of Thurii have died without children. Can't this land be inherited by his family or other loved ones?"
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Tibrus understood his thoughts and shook his head, saying, "There is no clan in our Kingdom of Dionia, and the law says, 'Women also have the right to inherit.' After the death of the husband, as long as he proves that his wife has always adhered to the virtue, she can inherit her husband However, if she remarries, her newly married husband will not be able to jointly own his wife's property until at least 5 years of marriage, except in exceptional circumstances.

However, you are the senior of the kingdom and do not need to worry about housing. Although there is no more empty space in the inner city, there is still a lot of public land in the city hall in the outer city. Thanks to Your Majesty, after the city was originally built, it issued an order, 'Thurii two miles around the inner city. The land is classified as public and cannot be sold. 'How bright it looks now!

Later, Senate also issued similar orders to other towns based on this order. At that time, senior will definitely draw a residential land in the outer city area near the inner city. It will be owned by you for free, and will also let the construction department to build your home according to your needs without the need for you to spend an obol ... ... "

After listening to Publius, he felt relieved. He wiped away a lot of sweat on his face with his hands and said gratefully, "Tiberus, thank you very much for your explanation! From Rome to Thurii, you also I have always taken care of me, no matter how you feel, I have regarded you as my first friend since I joined Dionia, a true friend! "

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"That's very good! When I move to Thurii, I need your help."

"Publius sir, you need my help, please tell me! I grew up in Thurii, I am very familiar with this place, and I have a lot of friends. But when you have established a foothold in Thurii, I still have to Please help! "

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

So Pubulius asked directly: "Tibrus, what should I do if I want to gain a firm foothold in Thurii as soon as possible?"

Tibulus thought for a while before saying, "Publius sir, it depends first on what you want. If you want ease, don't accept any position, just attend the Senate meeting on time as a senior, make a comment, You can get a lot of money every month by voting, and some seniors do just that, and they feel comfortable.

But I do n’t think you are such a person. If you want to make a difference, you must first be familiar with our Dionia law. I know that Rome is also a city state that values ​​law, but the kingdom ’s laws are not only extremely diverse, but also cover a wide range. Knowing it will not make mistakes and become a laughingstock of the people after moving to Thurii life, but also allow you to be targeted when Senate expresses opinions, so as not to make mistakes and be joke by seniors. "

Pubulius nodded, saying: "You're right, I already borrowed a law book from Asistes when I was in Rome, and started to read it, but it was not careful enough, and it seems that I need to put in more energy."

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Publius was seriously nodded again.

Tibulus continued: "You need to take every meeting of Senate seriously, attend on time, follow the meeting place order, express your opinions positively, and have your own unique insights, not like some people raise their hands together. Especially when talking about When it comes to issues in Rome and the Latin area, you have to speak proactively and control the direction of the whole issue, because you are from Rome, you are more familiar with that place than they are, and you have to communicate with Rome often in your daily life. Contact friends to learn more about the situation there, so that you can proactively raise issues to solve some problems of Rome or Latinum. In the long run, you can represent the interests of Romans or Latinos in Senate and have a certain influence in the kingdom. Powered ... "

Pubulius was quite agitated by him, frequently nodded.

But Tibulus said again: "However, speaking in Senate, moving your tongue, no matter how much influence you have, it won't be respected by the people, and will not be valued by Your Majesty! As far as I know, Your Majesty The ministers who are called to the Royal Palace for discussions, banquets, and visits are all real ministers who have real power and have done practical things, so if you want to achieve greater development in the kingdom, you must do practical things. "

"Do something ..." Publius muttered in a low voice.

"Yes! In the past, some seniors who joined the kingdom as you do, are unwilling to take public office in some low- and middle-level kingdoms. I always hope that I can directly become the Chief Executive of the town. It seems that I have never been approved in Senate. Familiar with the situation in the Kingdom, and Your Majesty and senior seniors do not understand your ability. They will not give you heavy responsibility, so you should lower your profile and fight for some lower positions first.

It ’s just that in Thurii, even the middle and low-level posts are always full and not easy to get, but you can go to Bisignia, Castiglione, Amendolara in Thurii area ... These places are relatively easy. As the financial department of these town halls, The sub-departments of the Department of Commerce, the Department of Agriculture, the Department of Construction, the Department of Supervision, etc., who became familiar with government affairs, gradually rose to the head of a town department, and finally served as a town administrative adjutant.

After this step, you can take the initiative to apply for the Chief Executive of a new town at the Senate meeting. As long as Your Majesty is satisfied with your past achievements, you will be taken into consideration ... "

"Doing something like this ... how long will it take?"

"It's not as strict as it used to be. It takes about 4 or 5 years."

"4 or 5 years, so long ..."

Tibrus sneered, said: "It only takes 4 or 5 years to join the Kingdom, and it is possible to serve as the Chief Executive of the town. It is already very good! Like we passed the exam and served in the Kingdom, even if we have worked hard for 20 years, as long as we have not become senior It's impossible to be a Chief Executive in a town! But if you want to be a senior, then ... how can it be so easy!

However, I heard some rumors, 'Your Majesty is going to discuss with the current chairmen to change the law so that officials with outstanding performance and ability, but not seniors, can also assume this position! 'I think this is by no means a rumor. However, this war has added a lot of land and a lot of towns to the kingdom. It is only enough for senior to be the Chief Executive of the town. Simply is not enough, even more how I have heard that there will be a fixed kingdom in the future. Governorship ... "

"Governor?! ..."

"This ... for the time being, don't expect too much. The Governor's position must be those senior seniors who have outstanding political achievements, strong abilities, have done enough merits, and can make Your Majesty trust, you, at least You have to wait for a dozen or 20 years before you have a chance. "

"..."

After a while, Tibrus did not respond to the opposite, and asked quickly: "Pubius Sir, are you all right?"

"I ... it's okay ..."

Tibrus heard his speech weak and suddenly realized that it was wrong, and quickly said, "Sir, we have been in the fumigation room for a long time, and we are easily dizzy, so we must go out!"

Then, Tibulus helped him up in the past, and the two seemed to have just come out of the water. The sweat dripped from his body all the way out of the fumigation room and into another small room.

The temperature here is relatively low, and there is no water fog. There are two wooden beds in the room. The wooden beds are a stack of neat cloth towels. On the wall is a shiny copper pot and a few slender bends. Stew knife.

Sitting at the bed, Publius regained his spirits and looked around all around.

Tibulus was loudly shouted: "Anyone ?!"

Tone barely fell, and the wooden door opposite was pushed open, and two bare-chested servants came in, and said respectfully, "Two sirs, what do you want?"

"You should be waiting here and checking in the fumigation room at any time, what if we faint?" Tibrus criticized.

"Sir, we were waiting in this room, but then we heard you talking loudly inside, so we temporarily retired to other rooms. And, the bath director told us that there is a person sir is Thurii, so We think there should be no problems ... "one of the slaves quickly pleaded.

Tibrus's face was lightly red. He just patronized the chat just now, and almost made an error. He coughed a few times: "Give us a massage."

massage? This is a new word that Pubulius did not understand.

The two servants diligently wiped the sweat off their bodies, then laid them on the narrow wooden bed and started massaging their backs.

Pubius saw that the man repeatedly patted Tibrus with his hands, and Tibrus looked comfortable and enjoyable. But when he was massaged by himself, the servant ’s fingers seemed to have magical power. Each press made him have a strong feeling of tingling. He originally wanted to lie down and continue with the topic of Tibrus, but now he can't help but "Ah! Ah!" Called nonstop, unable to continue to speak at all.

The slave apparently saw too much about it, and kept moving, unrelenting.
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Pressing and pressing, Pubulius began to adapt gradually, his voice was getting smaller and quieter, and a kind of cozy fatigue after a similar movement made him unable to bear to want to sleep.

At this moment, the slave began to slap his back with both hands, and let him immediately lift up again. After a while, he turned to massage his head, and Publius closed his eyes slightly and reveled in it again.

When the man stopped massaging, he felt a sense of endlessness.

"Sir, rub your back next." The servant finished speaking, spread a clean cloth on his back, and began to push hard.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

The servant turned to the wall to remove the copper pot, opened the lid, and poured the liquid inside the little by little onto Pubius.

Suppressing the familiar scent, Publius asked, "Is this olive oil?"

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

After listening to Pbulius, he sighed: "Really didn't expect every step in this bathroom is very learned ?!"

"It has been almost 20 years since Your Majesty established the hot spring baths. Bathing has become a part of Thurii's life, and it continues to be developed and improved ..." Tibulus proudly said: "Take them For previous massages, it wasn't just random pressing. They were trained in Thurii hospital and they could only be sent here after passing the assessment. "

"Oh?" Pubulius' original judgment was shaken by Tibus's words: "Aren't they two slaves?"

"It's a slave, but not an ordinary slave." Tibulus's pretended mysterious answer made Pubius more curious.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

The servant said, while using another clean cloth to push Pubulius, so that the olive oil spread all over the body as soon as possible and penetrated into the skin. Because the movement was much softer than before, it did not affect their speech.

Although he has not been to Egypt, Pubulius knew this distant country and heard that the people there were dark-skinned, but the skin color of the two was normal, apparently because of mixed blood. At this time, Rome had not yet stepped out of the Western Mediterranean. Even the big clans like patriarch, such as Publius, had never owned an Egyptian slave, so he did not understand: Why is the Egyptian slave uncommon?

But if he goes to the huge slave market to the east of Thurii outer city, he will know that the price of ordinary slaves in Egypt can be much more expensive than other race slaves. This is due to demand: first of all Egyptian male slaves are all excellent farmers and herdsmen, and female slaves are smart and clever, and can teach people how to dress and dress. Secondly, the Egyptian slave worships God extremely, has a gentle personality, can be receptive and safe, and Egypt is far away from Dionia. There has never been a conflict between the two. Naturally, there can be no hatred. The Egyptian slave has no influence on the races and forces around Dionia. It is relatively safe to use. Senate considers that the Kingdom Hotel receives foreign honored guests. Security is the most important thing. Secondly, to understand the Greek language, the skin must not be too dark, so as not to scare some mountain race envoys who have never seen the world before, so they went to great lengths to choose the mixed-blood slave of Egypt and Greece.

"How old is Thurii?" Tibrus asked casually.

"It's been more than 4 years!" The younger slave looked a little silent qi. "Originally, according to our past performance, after the Hatis celebration last year, we will be free, but the official from the slave management office told us, Due to the lack of labor caused by the war, the Kingdom ’s slaves will be suspended once. At this year ’s celebration, the number of liberated slaves will be doubled, and we will also be given some compensation. But by October, the war is still going on— ”

"Winnufer, don't talk more, massage well!" The slave massaging Publius interrupted him, and whispered, "Two sirs, his daughter had a fever yesterday and is undergoing hospital treatment. He Your mood has been affected, I hope you do n’t take it to heart. "

Tibrus looked up at the slave standing next to him, until he became panicked and slowly said: "Since you have been in Thurii for more than 4 years, and you are in the Kingdom Hotel, then you You know what our kingdom of Dionia most praises these envoys? "

The slave was a little nervous and didn't know what to say for a moment. The older slave hurriedly answered: "It is to keep its promise."

"Yes, it is to keep promises!" Tibrus said solemnly: "What the Slave Management Office said was a decision made by Senate. Rest assured, you will definitely be free and compensated by this year's celebration. In addition, your The massage technique is good and we are not dissatisfied. "

After hearing this, the two slaves were grateful and thanked them.

The young slave also said excitedly: "Sir, I'll give you another massage!"

Tibulus waved his hand and said, "No, it's time to shave me."

The young servant had to turn around and remove the crooked blunt blade from the wall and point it at Tibulus's back.

Publius was startled and shouted urgently: "Stop, what do you want to do ?!"

Tibulus laughed, saying, "Don't be nervous, Pubius. This thing is used to scrape off oil and dirt from the body. This is the last process of bathroom massage."

"Really?" Publius was doubtful, but soon he experienced shaving his body with such a blunt blade, which not only didn't hurt, but felt comfortable.

After the massage, the slave helped him stand up and opened the side wooden door.

When leaving the room, Tibulus also said to the young slave, "May Godes be blessed, and your daughter will be well soon!"

The slave was thrilled and thanked Tibulus again.

Leaving the sight of slaves, Pubulius couldn't help sighing, "Tiblos, you are very good with these slaves!"

Tibulus said honestly: "Publius sir, I know you Romans are more harsh on slaves, but I advise you to change your attitude towards slaves in the future, because the safety of slave life in Dionia is protected by law , The Kingdom has also established a special department to manage them-"

"Slave management?" Pbulius blurted out the new term he had just heard.

"Yes, both the kingdom slave and the private slave must be registered with the slave management office and monitored. Not only that, if you abuse the slave, you will also be condemned by the public and it will affect your political career because it is fair and fair. Just Hades blessed them.

In addition, the kingdom is not like Rome, and the slave will not always be a slave. As long as the slave has ambition, is willing to work hard, to be free, then to become a Dionian citizen, pass an exam, serve in a public office, and finally become a minister of the kingdom ... this is possible. Several of the officials who have served in Rome this time have been slaves, and Marigi, the trusted Secretary of Commerce at Your Majesty in Senate, has also been a slave, so don't humiliate slaves at will! ... "

Pubius was quite touched.

"Yes, sir, how do you feel after the massage?" Tibrus asked.

"It's sore all over the body ..." Pubulius said, "But ... it's really comfortable. I almost fell asleep just now, and now I feel a lot lighter! ..."

"Listening to you, according to doctors, you have a rigid body and lack of exercise. You have to massage frequently to ensure your health ..." Tibrus said half-jokingly and half-seriously.

After listening to it, Publius asked seriously, "Is it expensive to go to a bath in Thurii?"

"Public baths are not expensive. Tickets are about 1-2 Obols, but for special massages, the cost is much higher, about 10-15 Obols at a time ... but some seniors, ministers and wealthy merchants of the Kingdom specialize It has become a trend to spend money for your slaves to study at hospitals and baths, and then come back to give them massages. "

After listening to it, Pubius was greatly moved, and then asked a little bit reluctantly: "Our bath is over?"

"There's one last thing—" Tibrus pushed open the wooden door, and there was another sink in the room: "Cold bath." Cold water!

If it was before entering the bathroom, Pubulius would definitely retreat for 3 quarters, but at this time he was fumigated and massaged, not only within the body's heat, but also his body's skin was red, like a steamed shrimp. So when I heard the word "cold water", without the slightest hesitation striding into the pool, the cold pool water immediately dispelled the body's scorching, and the pores in his body were tightening rapidly, giving him an unspeakable sense of refreshment .

He couldn't help but say, "It's so good to have a glass of grape wine at this time!"

Tibulus then walked into the pool and said, "Today is too rushed. Tonight I will bring a can of Thurii's best grape wine to sir. Let's drink in the bathroom."

"That's very good!" Pubulius shouted while rubbing the remaining oil stains on his body with clean water: "Thurii's bath is better than you said, and Thurii is much busier than Rome, so I can't help it I want to move here soon! "

Tiblos smiled slightly, it seemed that the effort was not in vain.
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"Tiblos, thank you for the suggestions you just gave me! It has benefited me a lot ..." Pubius then thanked Tibulus.

Tibulus said humbly: "Publius sir, you're welcome. I grew up in Thurii since I was a kid, I have heard and witnessed many things, and I know a lot about the kingdom. But I understand it, speaking of which Easy, but difficult to achieve, like we have to be down-to-earth, step by step to develop, but sir your conditions are good, as soon as you join the kingdom is senior, you only need to lay a solid foundation, you can have a bigger As ... "

Pubulius nodded and said calmly: "You're right, Rome is a thing of the past, and I should cheer up and develop better in a stronger country like Dionia!"

Having said that, he paused and asked modestly: "Tibrus, just the suggestion you gave me. Do you have any suggestions for my children?"

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"There is also a 6-year-old daughter."

"Uh ..." Tibrus groaned for a while and said, "Your eldest son is 18 years old. According to the law of Dionia, he is an adult, but the kingdom has assigned you a place, so he will not be assigned a place for the time being. If he doesn't want to help you prepare farmland at home and inherit your property in the future, there are 3 ways for him to choose from: politics, business, and service-"

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

After passing the exam, it is necessary to serve as an internship government official in the town where the household registration is located for one year. After passing the test, it will be registered on the official management committee of the Kingdom, and will be converted to a full-time officer. Grade government official-"

"What is the management committee of this kingdom official?" Publius interjected.

"Oh, the Kingdom Official Management Committee was originally an agency under Senate, which manages the appointment, promotion, rewards and punishment of all middle and lower-level officials in the Kingdom. It is now under the direct control of Your Majesty. Its principal person is composed of 3 seniors. The two deputies, dozens of officials and clerks, are now in charge of Sir Cornerus, the head of the five current chairmen of Senate. "

"Oh, then ... Which department is responsible for the senior officials of the kingdom?" Pubulius immediately thought of another question.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

"Anyway, it wo n’t be long before you will know about this. I wo n’t talk much about it, or talk about your child. Your eldest son has never been educated in the Kingdom School and it is impossible to pass the exam as soon as possible. , Enter the political arena. If he is anxious to go to politics, he can first apply to Thurii City Hall as a handyman-"

"Handyman?"

"There is no grade official at all, such as clerks, scribes, messengers, bookkeepers, administrators ... They also have to pass the assessment and have a salary, but they are not generally divided. There is also a part-time job, which is a municipal administration. When the hall is busy and there is a shortage of staff, volunteers will be recruited to help with the work. When they are free, they will be dismissed and returned home. Although the salary of the part-time job is very low, there will be records in his household register file. There are benefits to future development.

You eldest son can first be a handyman or part-time, to exercise the ability to do things, to do things, to be familiar with the various affairs of the kingdom, at the same time to take the time, spend some money, hire Teacher or participate in adult classes at Thurii school, learn knowledge, wait for two or three years After that, I will take the official examination of the Kingdom again. Because I have practical political experience, I will have an advantage over young graduates who have just taken the exam and will be more likely to pass ... "

Tibrus took a breath and saw Pbulius listening carefully, then went on to say: "If your eldest son is willing to do business, you can help him first by giving him some money to register with the commercial office of Thurii City Hall. Qualifications and credentials for doing business-"

"Why do you still have to register with which commercial office to do business? Can't you buy and sell freely?" Pubulius asked curiously. Although Rome is not well-developed in commerce and trade, the people are free to buy and sell.

Tibulus explained: "The application for registration with the Commerce Department is mainly to facilitate the collection of taxes by the Kingdom and the classification and management of the Ministry of Household Registration. For merchant, with the business certificate issued by the Kingdom, he can more easily obtain this Cheiristoya Bank has more loans, and can also apply to join the Chamber of Commerce in various places to get more help, more information and channels, which is more conducive to his development.

However, the Kingdom has not forbidden other people from buying it. For example, farmers in cities and towns of the Kingdom do not need to apply to the Commerce Office. They can take their excess agricultural products to the designated area of ​​the town's market for sale and do not pay taxes. But this must be sold in small quantities and cannot be bought and sold in other cities or towns. Otherwise, the consequences will be very serious, ranging from severe penalties to deprivation of citizenship ... "

Publius was just a little curious just now, but in fact the Romans were not a race that was good at doing business. He was not interested in it. After understanding it a little, he asked: "What if you choose to join the army?"

"Publius sir, you must first know that according to the Dionia's Law, male citizens aged 18 to 45 have the obligation to perform military service and regularly participate in military training, whether you are a farmer, a craftsman, a merchant Or the kingdom government official ... "

"It's the same situation as before."

Tibulus worked in Rome for several months, and had some understanding of the past in Rome. He solemnly reminded: "But unlike Rome, Dionia's citizens are eager to get on the battlefield and win the kingdom. Land and spoils of war, but it is not easy to get on the battlefield. Under normal circumstances, only regular legion soldiers can go out to fight. After casualties, preparatory soldiers are included and supplemented.

Dionia's young citizens have undergone military training since childhood, and have grown familiar with Dionia's basic military tactics as an adult, but your son knows nothing about it. It is difficult to become a formal legion soldier within at least 3 or 4 years. If you want to advance, the best way is to take the initiative to apply to several fortresses in various territories as garrison soldiers. Although it is difficult, you can become a formal legion soldier after one or two years. As long as you have participated in a few more battles, you are likely to become a squad leader.

But if you want to become a squad leader, you have to perform well. This is not easy. Being a squad leader means that he has entered the ranks of the Kingdom Officer and has become the object of attention of the Ministry of Military Affairs. As long as he does not have major injuries in the future, and he has repeatedly made achievements, he may be promoted step by step ... and even become a Legion Commander. After becoming a Legion Commander, it is possible to enter Senate and become a noble senior ...

Joining the army is a quick way. Not only can you get a lot of land rewards by virtue of your military achievements, but you can also occupy a high position at a young age. For example, now Sicily Commander Prosousus will be in his early 40s after this war. Age becomes the new senior of the kingdom! "

Tibrus said enviously, and again lightly sighed: "However, these are all in exchange for their lives, accidentally may die in battle, and the land and wealth won can only be left to wife and child, such as this war The dead navy ships Captain officers Flarios and Miltias, so I do n’t envy them very much. Although the promotion of the administrative officer is slow, it is safe! "

"Are promotions in the army the same for all citizens?" Publius asked.

"What?" Tibulus quickly understood what he meant, and said solemnly, "sir, you must understand that Dionia is not like your previous Romans. Noble children have just served, and they can serve as officers of the squadron leader level. This does not work in the Dionia kingdom! All citizens must start as ordinary legion soldiers, and even your adopted son and son-in-law of Your Majesty have slowly become legion squad leaders and brigade captains through their own efforts. If If you want to take another shortcut, it's best to dismiss your idea.

According to the law, the army is under the direct control of Your Majesty, and the promotion and appointment of all officers must ultimately be approved by him, and Senate must not interfere. Anyone who wants to get involved in military affairs will inevitably cause the anger of Your Majesty. The Raodisianos incident more than ten years ago has given everyone a good lesson. "

"Raodisianos incident?" Cublyus asked curiously.

"This matter is very complicated. I will talk to you later when I have time." Tibrus said quickly. "In addition, your eldest son can choose to become a farmer or a tradesman, but in your capacity, this should not be an option. So I won't say more ... "



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 1038
	

	
				

	
		
		
"Oh ... there is another profession, respected status, that is to become Scholar, but this is too difficult, I guess you will not consider it. You can discuss with your child and choose carefully.

As for your youngest son, he is only 10 years old. After you move to Thurii, let him go to Thurii school as soon as possible so that when he grows up in the future, his development will be smoother than his big brother. And your daughter, let her hurry to school. "

Speaking of this, Tibulus saw Plybius Slightly frowned, so he said: "I know that you Romans, like Greek, are more traditional and conservative in the education of daughters, but I tell you that we are different from Dionia, we will let Girls and boys study and exercise together and try their best to cultivate her talents, so that she can find a good husband when she is an adult, because we at Dionian believe that only healthy mothers can give birth to healthy children, and only talented mothers can give birth to intelligence. Child!

In the kingdom, women not only have the right to inherit property, but also a law that states, 'If a citizen has only a daughter and no son, he can discuss with sons-in-law and choose one of the children born to the daughter to inherit his last name. 'Therefore, women's status in the kingdom is still relatively high. "

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Pbulius didn't know how to answer, and remained silent for a moment.

Tibulus stood up and said, "Don't soak in the cold water bath for too long in this season, otherwise you will catch cold easily."

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Tibulus wiped his body with a cloth towel and stretched his hands and feet. Loudly said: "Take a bath, you can sleep well tonight, and you will go to the Kingdom Assembly tomorrow with sufficient spirit!"

"Yeah, Thurii's bath is so awesome, I can't help but want to move to Thurii earlier to live here!" Pubulius once again declared that he was a little excited, half because of bathing Half of it was because of what Tibulus said gave him confidence in moving to Thurii.

................................................

In the early morning of the second day, after having breakfast, the guests of the Kingdom Hotel, after solemnly finishing their costumes, successively walked towards the large parliament hall not far away. At the same time, many people gathered from other directions, and soon formed two long lines in front of the Great Hall.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Pubius, a newcomer to the kingdom of Senate, was standing in the troops, and he didn't know anyone, watching other people around him greet each other enthusiastically, telling each other the recent situation.

But Tibulus who followed him was indeed a Thurii. Although it was the first time to attend the Kingdom Assembly, many people knew him, and he also introduced Pbulius to them.

These people learned that Pubulius was the new kingdom senior and that they were from Rome. They were curious and asked about the situation in Rome.

Pubulius also answered seriously, and everyone gradually became familiar with each other. At this time, Pubulius realized that these people were representative of the local councils elected by the towns of the Dionia Kingdom to participate in the conference.

It didn't take long for Publius and Tibrus to stand in front of the main entrance of the Great Hall. The order officer at the door of the conference looked at him with some confusion after asking for his name: "Publi Uth Sir, you are senior, you can enter through the side door. Did n’t the hotel attendant tell you? "

Publius glanced at Tibulus and said, "I am attending the Kingdom Assembly for the first time, and I think it would be more lively to go to the main entrance."

"Oh, that's okay, please come with me!" The order officer said politely, and led them into the meeting place.

This is a huge circular dome. There are at least 10 layers of stone steps from top to bottom. Each layer has a lot of wooden chairs arranged neatly and densely, which surrounds the center in a semicircle. In the center is a flat floor paved with white marble, with several dark red wooden tables. Behind the center stands a stone platform a few meters high with a large and exquisite seat.

Publius stared several times, guessing that it was the seat of King of Dionia.

In the front rows of these seats, nearly 300 people were seated. They were wearing white robes embroidered with exquisite black patterns, mostly with gray hair, talking to each other softly.

These are the seniors of the Kingdom of Dionia! Pubius thought to himself that he was about to sit with Tibulus behind them, but the order officer came to the front and whispered to the most central person.

Soon five people stood up and walked towards them.

Publius knew one of them-the Antaoris who had hosted them.

Tibulus immediately saluted one after another, saying, "Sir Cornerus! Sir Lysias! Sir Sedorum! Antaoris sir! Vespa sir!"

Lucius Assi, who was Thurii Chief Executive and was once the boss of Tibulus, said, "Tibulus, have you worked hard, are you ready?"

"Already prepared."

"Get a good rest first, and when it's your turn, behave well!"

"Yes!"

The order officer led Tibulus to the side of the seat in the first row to make it easier for him to speak on the stage.

Tibrus had already guessed that the five were the five current chairmen of Dionia Senate, and he also noticed that they were different from other seniors in that they were wearing Bolton with gold trim.

One of them, the white-haired oldman, said with a faint smile: "Welcome to you, Publius sir! I am Cornerus, the current chairman of Dionia Senate, and this one is ..."

Pubulius one after another and saluted hello to each other, both sides are smiling, and the movements are elegant and subtle. Don't look at Pubulius on the way laughing at Tibulus, as if he was an ordinary person, but at this moment he intentionally showed his demeanor as the Roman Senate senior and the great clan patriarch.

Then, Cornerus led Pubulius to the center of the meeting place, and said loudly to everyone on the stage: everyone, this one is the Pubius Manliou from Rome who newly joined Senate last year. Senior, please warmly applaud and welcome him to be one of us! "

The applause burst into enthusiasm.

Cornerus then motioned for Pubius to say a few words.

Pubulius didn't quit. He stepped forward, stood upright, looked around everyone with a smile, and said loudly, "I was deeply aware of the Dionia Kingdom on the way to Thurii. Vast; by the time Thurii was attracted to the bustling city, I knew it was all related to the efforts of the elites of the kingdom, and I ’m glad to be one of you, for Dionia To contribute to your own strength! "

There was applause again in the meeting place, warmer than before.

The five current chairmen glanced at each other, and the meaning expressed was self-evident: in these years, they have similarly and simply welcomed the ceremony in Senate for several seniors who have just joined the kingdom, but can not be humble or humble. There are very few people who say such words. This senior from Rome is not easy!

So, 5 people asked Pubulius to sit next to them. It is logical that this position is not for newcomers, but today he reserved this seat for him, on the one hand, to express Dionia Senate's sincerity to the Romans. On the other hand, it is also convenient for them to learn about the recent situation of the Latinum area from Pubius's mouth, so as soon as Pubius sat down, Cornerus and they talked enthusiastically with him.

At the same time, the local representative represented one after another, and the entire meeting place became more lively.

I don't know how long it took, an order officer came over and whispered: "5 sirs, all the attendees are here."

Cornerus stopped talking to Pbulius, looked at the other four, and asked, "People are here, let's get started?"

"Hurry up and start, and drag on. Today's meeting may not end until the evening." Antaoris said eagerly.

Cornerus stood up, the other four of them stood up, and walked towards the center of the meeting place together.

There was an immediate thunderous applause in the meeting place, echoing repeatedly in this closed circular space.

Pubulius turned his head and looked back, and saw that there were people sitting on all the wooden chairs. It seemed that even a few entrances and exits had added wooden chairs, except for the center of the meeting place, which was crowded everywhere.

There are at least thousands of people! ... Publius was surprised.

The five current chairmen walked to the wooden table in the center of the meeting place and sat down facing everyone.

At this time, the Senate Order Officer, who was standing in front of the Ministry of Supervision of the Kingdom, shouted in unison: "The Kingdom Conference is about to begin. Please keep quiet!"

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

At this moment, Cornerus stood up, stood in the middle of the meeting place, looked at everyone, and said, "everyone, I'm glad we are together again today in Senate. According to regulations, it should have been His Highness King Davos for the opening lecture, but regrets The fact is that he is still leading the kingdom's army in Sicily to fight against the Carthage, and he cannot write Avatar, so he wrote a letter and entrusted me to read it. "
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Cornerus was old, his voice was not loud, and even a little trembling. The people behind the meeting place could not hear it at all, but there were several vocalists in front of him repeating his words with loud voices.

At this moment, he took out a roll of sandpaper from his arms, carefully unfolded it, lightly coughed, and then began to read: "honorable fellow Dionia kingdom seniors! Local representatives of the towns and cities of Dionia kingdom! On the occasion of the Kingdom Assembly! I cannot attend the meeting, and I apologize for this! The war with Carthage, Rome, and Samnium was not provoked by us, but we have to fight because it is related to the matter of the Kingdom of Dionia of life and death is related to the fundamental interests of each of our citizens!

Until now, this war has been going on for a year. In this year, our soldiers fought bloody on the front line, and in the rear you worked hard to maintain the stability of the domestic order and spared no effort in preparing for the war. A lot of materials, we can successively won Rome, Samnium, inseparable from your painstaking efforts!

Some time ago, our Sicily fleet and the 3rd fleet almost wiped out the Carthage fleet, and just yesterday, as I wrote, our land army severely damaged the 10 army of Carthage in Serinus and captured Carthage's Military Commander Marco —— "

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"That's great! Another great victory!"

"Win! Win! We won this war!"

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

……

People danced, embraced each other, and expressed one's feelings in one's speech. To know that Carthage has dominated the Western Mediterranean for many years, including seniors, most people present did not have much confidence in this war, but it is exactly this This unexpected result surprised them exceptionally.

At this time, even the order officers in charge of the meeting place smiled and did not immediately stop the commotion of the meeting place. After a while, they re-requested to keep quiet.

Cornerus then continued to say: "... We defeated Carthage's navy, and now we defeated Carthage's army. The Carthage people have basically lost their ability to fight our Dionia, so they sent envoy to demand peace talks with us. .

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

However, although the Western Mediterranean is large, we cannot tolerate two powerful nations. Do we want to see the severely damaged Carthage re-challenging us after the truce, learning from lessons, self-cultivation, and restoring strength?

I think your answer must be 'No! ', So we ca n’t stop at the current victory, but continue to fight until we finally get the desired result we want, that is, our Dionia must obtain an absolute advantage, so that Carthage will never be able to challenge, and the Western Mediterranean will always be only One overlord, that's us-Dionia! "

Cornerus read this, and his voice couldn't help but become louder, and everyone present was very gaze and raised his chest.

"... So I hope you will continue to be united, make your best efforts, continue to appease the people, maintain the stability of the kingdom, and make every effort to provide the army with sufficient supplies until we get the final victory! ... This is what Your Majesty has done The content of the letter. "Cornerus finished reading the letter and handed it to Lysias next to him.

Just then, someone in the meeting place suddenly shouted, "His Highness Davos for victory!"

Let the meeting place lively again: "His Highness Davos for victory !!!"

"The Kingdom of Dionia for victory !!!"

……

Sitting in front of the meeting place, Publius was shrouded in this atmosphere of passion. He absolutely did not expect that on the first day he stepped into the temple of the highest power of the Dionia Kingdom, he felt the ambition of the Kingdom-to become The only hegemon in the Western Mediterranean.

Although he was not as excited as everyone else, he was a little more proud in his heart, and at the same time he breathed a sigh of relief: fortunately, he became a citizen of this kingdom in time!

At this moment Cornerus took the opportunity to say: "It seems that everyone has no objection to Your Majesty's decision and is very supportive. In the next two days, we will discuss how to better fulfill Your Majesty's request . But now, we first invite the principals of the departments to sum up the situation of the kingdom last year. Since everyone is interested in the military situation of the kingdom, the first thing is to ask the Minister of Military Affairs, Hielos, to come to power. "

According to the previous procedures of the Kingdom Assembly, first, King Davos made a comprehensive summary of the situation in the Kingdom of last year, and then the officials of each department made a specific introduction to the situation responsible for this department. But now Davos is out of the field. , Lysias, they dare not go further, simply skip the first link, and the speeches of the departments generally start from the finance department. After all, money is the issue that everyone cares about most, but now the military has become the issue that everyone cares about, so Hielos First appearance.

After many years of training, the mercenary-born military minister made a stop in the middle of the meeting place. He had a calm and majestic style and attracted everyone's attention.

He spoke in a hurry and comprehensively and briefly about the entire process of the war between Dionia and Rome, Samnium, and Carthage from the occurrence, development, and status quo. He roughly talked about King Davos and the Ministry of Military Affairs in response to these three issues. The strategies and tactics set by the hostile forces, as well as the contributions made by each legion and each fleet in the war.

Even though everyone has learned about last year's war through various channels, Hielos' comprehensive and professional storytelling still makes them refreshing, so everyone is listening carefully.

For Pubulius, he then knew why Dionia dared to ignore the Carthage's attack at first, and King Davos led the army attack at first. It turned out that they had made careful preparations after careful discussion and deduction. , Has developed a perfect plan, and Rome rushed to fight, how could it be undefeated!

Pubulius roughly felt the terrifying place of the establishment of the Ministry of Military Affairs of the Dionia Kingdom, allowing a group of people with rich experience in war to do nothing else and specialize in military affairs. They only studied how to win the enemy every day, which caused a lot of time in peacetime. In city state affairs and foreign affairs, how can the Roman nobles who call together citizens and consider tactics only in the wartime match!

What even surprised Publius was-a series of data in Hielos' mouth: in the past one year of war, the Kingdom of Dionia used eleven regular legions, one reserve legion, four cavalry legion, With more than 4 warships in 4 fleets, the Army alone used 700 people (not counting the preparatory soldiers that were added later). This is such a powerful military force that can make this powerful military force operate normally for one year. , Also shows the power of the Kingdom of Dionia!

Pubius, who had been a senior in Rome for many years and has been engaged in tedious government affairs, was aware of this, and now recalls it: Rome Senate rejected Dionian envoy's request of "hope they reached a truce with Walsi" and was arrogant It's ridiculous to call "Don't be afraid of Dionia joining the war" now.

Of course, at the end of the lecture, Hielos also mentioned with a serious expression: Although the Dionian army obtained a huge victory in this year's war, it also paid a lot of casualties. So far, nearly 3 people have died. More than 4 people were injured (among which is included navy's crew, and they accounted for the bulk of the deaths). The Ministry of Military Affairs will make every effort to arrange the aftermath of warlike dead soldiers, send pensioners to their homes as soon as possible, and properly resolve the livelihood problems of the wounded soldiers' families in the future, so that soldiers who are still fighting will have no worries.

By the time Hielos finished speaking, no one was asking questions, and everyone responded with warm applause.

The second one who came to the stage to summarize was the Finance Minister Mersis. His speaking style was obviously different from Hielos. When he opened his mouth, he complained that the war had wiped out the savings of the kingdom's treasury for many years. The heartache expression on his face was by no means pretended.

Throughout the whole process, he was mostly complaining that this war cost a lot of gold and silver, even though he also mentioned that he obtained a lot of spoils of war in the captured city states of Rome and Syracuse, and has already The precious metals began to be mined from the mines in Corsica and Sardinia, which actually made up a lot of deficits in the treasury, but his tone and expression seemed to indicate that these were not worth mentioning at all. If the kingdom did not stop immediately War, this year the kingdom will be in trouble because of lack of finances.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

However, Publius was still taken aback by Mersis's statement: The Dionia Kingdom's monthly tax is 7 talents. This year, it is close to tens of thousands of talents. This is still due to the impact of the war, which caused the tax to drop significantly. But even so, compared with the previous Rome, its income was only a fraction of that of the Kingdom of Dionia. If Rome still had some fighting power in the military, it would not be worth mentioning financially, and its destruction might be As expected.
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What's more interesting is that the Minister of Finance also explained to everyone how the income of the treasury was used this year, how much was used for the remuneration of the officials of the Kingdom, and how much was used for Public buildings, how much money is used for school education in the Kingdom, how much is used for the purchase of army provisions, how much is used for arms manufacturing ...

Mersis was on the stage as a number of treasures, but Pubius was surprised at the stage. He was also rich in administrative experience. He realized from the other side's account that the management and use of the state treasury by the Kingdom of Dionia was very delicate.

Moreover, the next scene surprised him even more.

After Mersis spoke, some senior and representative representatives questioned the use of a certain expense. Despite his impatience, Mersis explained in detail after one after another, and he didn't return to his seat until no more questions were asked.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Pubulius remembered the Dionia Tribune conference that Tibulus had mentioned tomorrow, and began to wake up in his mind: This is Dionia, not Rome, and you must be careful when serving in public office!

Next to the center of the meeting place was the Secretary of Agriculture, Burkes. His speech was quite inspiring.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

In addition, he mentioned that the three regions of Syracuse, Sardinia and Western Sicily, although not yet fully stabilized, the Ministry of Agriculture and Finance has begun to plan the land there ...

Burkes's speech won applause, but everyone was also enthusiastically asking questions, mainly about the question of whether young citizens who have not grown up in their own towns can share the newly occupied land.

The Ministry of Agriculture and Finance had long considered this, so Burkes answered quite easily.

Although Burkes mentioned the topic of “Latinum Land Allocation” as making Pubius feel sore, he was also sighing at the fact that the leadership of the Kingdom of Dionia was indeed actively considering allocating land to every citizen.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Marigi ’s speech at the beginning was everyone ’s expectations. The war had a great impact on the commerce and trade of the kingdom. In the past year, merchant ships in seaport cities have significantly reduced, and markets in various regions have become depressed. Everyone sees the decline in business. Not surprised.

Marigi then mentioned that the acquisition of the Latina region, the entire Sicily Island, Corsica and Sardinia, greatly expanded the Kingdom of Dionia in the Western Mediterranean trade circle, and entered the field of precious metal trade, which will inevitably make the Kingdom After the war, commerce and trade will get greater development, and the alliance between the Kingdom and Egypt will make the trade between the two countries closer and deeper, and the commerce and trade to the Eastern Mediterranean will be further advanced ...

Of course, Marigi just talked about it here. Before the end of the conference, the departments of the Kingdom will look forward to the new year's work, and he will talk about it in more detail.

But even so, some places where the merchant was born still actively raised their concerns, and Marigi also gave a satisfactory answer.

The next to come is Lafias, the Minister of Household Registration. During this war, the Household Registration Department was also a busy department. Citizens and even freedman were transferred as soldiers to go to war or as laborers to transport. Still punished ... These have to be recorded after one after another. Due to the large number of to go to war, this is a huge and complicated task. Therefore, the government official in the household registration department is the most in each department and has many scribes. , Recorders, and archivists, with these detailed citizen files, other departments also have a reference basis, so that they can barely fulfill the requirements of Davos for "meritorious awards and excessive punishments." .

In Lafias's narrative, everyone knows that the casualties of the Dionian citizen in this war are not just soldiers on the battlefield, but also ordinary people, such as the Daunii area invaded by the Samnites, and Catania destroyed by the Carthage. Plains, areas of Apulia hit by landings of remnant forces, and more.

Therefore, the number of casualties given by Lafias may be much more than that given by the Ministry of Military Affairs, but the total population of the Kingdom in the new statistics is still more than the previous year. What is the reason? That's because of the increase in the population of these newly integrated areas of the kingdom. The city of Rome alone brought more than 5 people to Dionia, and the number of surrendered people in Syracuse was quite large. In addition, there were Victoria and Kesley. The surrendered city states, such as Latin America, Alenia, and Saint Ibinia, have already added more than 10 people.

In addition, the number of public servants in the slave management office under the Hukou Department also doubled during the year. Romans, Latins, Syracuses, Carthages, Phoenicians, etc. became the Kingdom of Dionia with their own mouths. The slave greatly eased the problem of labor shortage in the kingdom this year.

But at the same time, this also brought huge pressure on the management of slaves by the Hukou Department. Lafias also told the turmoil caused by slaves and the injuries and deaths of Hukou officials, in fact, in order to let him The issue of "increasing the number of officials in the household registration department and adding a slave guard team" will be passed at the Kingdom Assembly, and the ambush will be laid down in advance.

Publius listened to Lafias very seriously, because it involved the Roman compatriots who became slaves. He also asked the first question after his speech, asking the status of the Roman slaves and whether there is a possibility of deregistration in the future. .

Considering that Pubulius has just joined the Kingdom, Lafias specifically explained to him the Kingdom's regulations on public administration: slave has simple but clean accommodation, food for two meals a day is guaranteed, and heavy physical labor Even for 3 meals, meat is occasionally given, and a sick doctor is responsible for treatment. Those with families will not be dismantled. As long as they complete the task carefully and are not hostile to the management staff, they cannot be beaten at will. Moreover, it is not forbidden to combine male and female slaves ... A slave that performs well in the first year will receive a small monthly salary from the second year. If it has been performing well, it may be started in the third year. Be on the list of interest until you finally get free at the Hades celebration ...

Lafias also emphasized that: out of awe of Hades, at the same time, many officials of the slave management office are slaves. In addition, there is a random check by the supervision department at all times. The management of public efforts has always been strictly implemented in accordance with the law. Life is good; on the contrary, the kingdom can only conduct random spot checks on private slaves every month, but their living conditions are worse ...

After listening to Pbulius, his guilt eased slightly. In fact, he knew that these Roman slaves lived in the slave camp north of Rome and on Ticino, but he never had the idea of ​​visiting, because it would only be cursed, not grateful.

The next to come is the Minister of Construction Iraklis Jr. As the kingdom has invested the treasury revenue into the war, the construction and maintenance of domestic public buildings have stopped, but this does not mean that Iraklis Jr has nothing to say.

The reconstruction of the old city of Rome is an important point. Although Pubius has personally experienced the process of reconstruction in Rome, from the perspective of the planner, it is another experience for him to consider the entire reconstruction of the entire Roman city. So he listened very carefully.

In addition, Iraklis Jr also mentioned that after the integration of these new territories into the kingdom, the road construction has been planned. When the spring sowing ends, the Ministry of Construction will organize labor and prepare funds to bring the kingdom's avenue to these territories as soon as possible. Extend to make it easier to communicate with the Kingdom ’s old territory and to help the Kingdom govern it.

The next minister on the field not only dreaded the local representative, but also often made the seniors frightened. He was the monitoring minister Sesta.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

However, in his summary of the monitoring work last year, there are actually fewer Kingdom officials punished by the Ministry of Supervision than in previous years. One of the important reasons is because of the war. Because of this large-scale war, the entire kingdom is in an emergency mobilization At this time, mistakes will be punished twice, so few people dare to hit the muzzle at this critical moment.
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Of the officials who have been criticized for their poor work, the military officers are the majority (Military Law officers in the army are also appointed by the supervision department). After all, such a large amount of materials and money are collected in the military department, and they need to be carried out. Management, planning, allocation, and transportation are indeed arduous tasks. This is the first time that the Ministry of Military Affairs has experienced it. Especially the officials of the Quartermaster Department lack experience and lack of manpower, which has led to many omissions. Sesta emphasized this point in the hope that the Ministry of Military Affairs could learn lessons and improve work efficiency.

Hielos, Philesius, and other military officials are calm. In fact, around October of last year, they had realized this problem and took the initiative to cooperate with Mersis. The Ministry of Finance dispatched personnel to assist the Ministry of Military Affairs in managing and deploying supplies. A lot.

Foreign Minister Ancitanos, Education Minister Montotique Els, Medical Secretary Herpus ... one after another came to the conclusion. The last one to play was not the Minister, but the Scepter Priest Plesinas of the Temple of Hates in the Kingdom of Dionia.

In fact, when the Kingdom Assembly was first implemented, Davos had hesitated about whether to let Plesinas attend this conference. After all, after the idea that "Davos is descended from Hades" had penetrated into the hearts of the people of the Kingdom, Hades actually became The exclusive God of the Dionia royal family, and Hades has become the most important God of the Kingdom ’s people ’s faith. The Kingdom Assembly is mainly about the administrative affairs of the Kingdom. The human servants who are the protectors of the Kingdom of Dionia are subject to the supervision and accusations of the delegates. Offense to God is also disrespect to the royal family.
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After much consideration, Davos finally decided to let Plesinas participate in the Kingdom Assembly at the beginning of each year, becoming the Kingdom Minister at the end of the first day of the opening.

In fact, since Plesinas has spoken at the conference, he has been asking a lot of questions, of course not about the Temple of Hades itself, but about other temples.
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And after this time Plesinas's speech, there were a lot of questioners, and even Pubulius raised his second question at this conference. Of course, his question is naturally about the "temples of the Roman Gods." You cannot be treated fairly, you can continue to worship in the kingdom ... "and so on.

Plesinas responded carefully.

Although not very satisfied, Pbulius was relieved a lot.

At this point in the meeting, today's agenda is over as usual. However, the Kingdom Assembly at this time is different. Since it is during the war, it is necessary to shorten the entire assembly schedule as much as possible to avoid accidents. You must know that in order not to affect the war, the stability of the kingdom, and the busy government affairs, Chief Executives of some important towns on the front lines have not even been able to get away, but only sent representatives, such as Rome, Catania, and Lucerne. Nia and more.
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It's finally Tibulus's turn! This is really a long meeting! ... Publius let out a sigh of relief, and this form of meeting really opened his eyes: just from the summary of the series of Ministers of the Kingdom of Dionia just now, how much Dionian governs his country The meticulousness and rigour of this may be all that is necessary to manage such a large kingdom.

Publius thought to himself, his stomach screamed "gu gu", and he listened too carefully, not even realizing that he was already hungry enough to press his chest against his back.

For the first time, he and Tibulus attended the meeting. Unlike many delegates who were very experienced, they had a full breakfast. While he was thinking about whether to follow the other participants out of the meeting place, Antaoris next to him suddenly asked: "Pubius Sir, how do you feel after listening to these summaries?"

Publius replied without hesitation: "I feel it's not easy to be a senior or an official in Dionia! It's too stressful!"

This is indeed what he felt.

................................................

On that evening, the Thurii Great Hall was lit with candles and continued to fight. And many households in Thurii's territory also lit candlelight, and swept away the loneliness of the past, the ups and downs of the hilarious noise broke the tranquility of the night.

The first day of the new year is not any celebration day for Dionian, but according to the habits of previous lives, Davos always holds a family banquet on this day to resign from the old and welcome the new. As a result, this habit spread to Thurii, and the people eagerly followed suit.

Naturally, the Davos Mansion on the King's Hill was even more lively at this time. Not only were the lights everywhere, but the open space in the courtyard was full of dining tables.

Inside the hall is a large table, with two wives and four children in Davos, and court master Ribazo and head slave Molina sitting around.

Davos is not at home, Agnes does not like to be social. Banquets like this are naturally hosted by Cheiristoya. Usually, the queen consort master steward's internal affairs have always been severe and decisive, always as cold as ice and frost, rarely showing women's tenderness, but Today with a smile, she went to the front and back toasts to the guards and slaves, thanked them for their contribution to the royal family in the past year, and wished them good luck in the new year.

In a voice of gratitude and blessing, Cheiristoya returned to the lobby, sat in the main seat, and before speaking, he heard Briantes say, "mother, when is father coming back? I miss him!"

"I miss father too!" Avia whispered.

Although Eunice and Apox didn't speak, the feelings of missing also prevented one's feelings in one's speech.

It can be said that this year's New Year's feast is because Davos, Crotokatáktisi, and Adoris are still fighting in the distance. Cynthia has just given birth to a child and is still in her own home. Compared to previous years, it is the least number of people, which is inevitably a bit deserted.

Davos Although he has been busy with government affairs in these years, he does n’t spend much time with children, but Cheiristoya treats children strictly. Agnes is gentle but not enthusiastic. As long as Davos can spare time and get along with children, he can always get along with them. The children are playing together to make the children have fun, and now Davos has been away from them for a year, so how long do they miss it.

Cheiristoya was soured by them for a while, silent for a while, and comforted in a soft tone: "Children, didn't you all read your father's letter yesterday, he and your two big brothers are now safe, and We also fought a big victory on Sicily Island, and the war will soon be over! So let us raise our glasses and wish you father and big brothers a peaceful and early return, okay? "

"OK!" The four children responded in unison.

Everyone, under the leadership of Cheiristoya, silently prayed to Hades for blessing.

"Well, let's toast, celebrating the coming of the new year!"

Cheiristoya tone barely fell, and a few children excitedly picked up grape wine mixed with water, especially Briantes made the wooden cup high.

As soon as I put down my glass, I heard Agnes say quietly, "I don't know how Cloto has been in Rome? He has never lived outside for so long ?!"

Cheiristoya froze, then gave her a disapproval glance, thinking: Agnes what's going on! I just soothed the little ones, and you don't say this on the occasion, how can the joyful atmosphere of this feast be maintained!

................................................

The family was thinking about Crotokatáktisi, but Crotokatáktisi, far away from Rome, had no mood to miss his parents and siblings on this special night, because he was preparing to have dinner, and his chief supervisor, Roman builder Pasian, came to the door in person. Called for help.
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"Because it will be checked and accepted tomorrow, today I asked the engineers to fully and carefully check it again. As a result, they noticed that the second pier was deflected, so they immediately notified me. According to their analysis, it may be because of the river bed there. It ’s too soft, and the foundation of our bridge pier is not strong enough. This is all because the city hall was too tight. We did n’t conduct a more careful survey of the riverbed and made a better construction plan. This must be done as soon as possible, "Pasian said regretfully.
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Since the demolition, cleanup and road reconstruction of the old part of the southern part of Rome was completed, the remaining residential construction has been contracted by the real estate merchant from the Kingdom of Chamber of Commerce, and the construction officials only need to supervise and inspect the works. It's empty.

However, the most important task in the construction of the entire Roman city is the temple. According to the requirements of Asistes, the scale of the new temple in Rome is about the same as that of Thurii's main God. The key is that it is not one but two (Temple of Hades). And Temple of Diana), and also approved by King Davos. However, to build such a temple requires a lot of manpower and material resources. Dionia, who is in the war, is now more difficult to bear, so after discussions between the official Pasian and Asistes, the decision was made to build the stone bridge of the Tai Po River. However, it is not a Roman vertebrate bridge, but a bridge connecting Hexin Island.

Since Dionia occupied Rome and established a new alliance order with the surrounding forces, the entire Latinum and Etruria area has been restored and peaceful. With the vigorous promotion of Asistes, Rome and the wealthy Etruria union in the north have gradually launched trade relations.

There are two roads between Rome and the Etruria city state of the northern part: one is a waterway, and the port of Ostia is currently under construction; the other is a land road, but the Roman vertebrate bridge was not established for trade. Wide and wooden bridges, it has become increasingly unsuitable for the needs of Rome's development.
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Passion promised Asistes, and after accepting the task, he led a subordinate to start surveying the terrain, selecting the bridge address, designing the drawings ... labor is sufficient, and the materials are basically ready-made (in the temple destroyed and destroyed by Rome) A large number of regular-shaped stones are left, and the time required for pouring them with cement is not long.) In addition, the Ministry of Construction has built many stone bridges in the Kingdom over the years. Repairing such a small bridge should be ten to nine, and didn't expect a setback at a critical time.

"So ... what do the engineers say? ... can it be fixed soon ?!" Crotokatáktisi asked eagerly, although he had already been making up for construction knowledge during this time, but after all he was still a novice, and tomorrow Chief Executive Asistes will lead the city hall officials to the scene to congratulate the completion of the stone bridge. After long-term teaching by Davos, he knows that the stone bridge is not only a simple project, but also given deep political significance, so He was also anxious.
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Although Crotokatáktisi is now a subordinate of Parcion, he is even the Prince of Dionia. Usually, Parcion treats him very kindly. At this moment, he asks him and has a humble attitude.

"Good!" Crotokatáktisi didn't hesitate.

The two hurried to the City Lord Mansion in Rome and were quickly met by Asistes.

After listening to Parcion ’s explanation, Asistes's face sank: "I thought you came to see me so late, and came to tell me, 'The construction department is ready for everything, in order to welcome tomorrow's celebration! 'didn't expect something went terribly wrong! "
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Passion was pale and his lips moved, but he didn't dare to say a word, but looked at Crotokatáktisi poorly.

In the past, Asistes' impression of Crotokatáktisi has always been mild and amiable, and this time the kingdom minister showed him his majestic side, and he brace oneself said: "sir-"

Asistes immediately interrupted him: "Crotokatáktisi, don't talk, you haven't been in the building for long, it's not about you."

When Crotokatáktisi heard this, he knew that Asistes was taking care of him and wanted to keep him out of the way, but because of this, he let him worry and expressed his bluntness: "sir, as a low-level builder of the Roman Construction Office, for more than two months, I have been following Sir Pación to supervise the construction of this stone bridge. He went wrong and of course I have a great responsibility! "

Asistes looked at Crotokatáktisi with a sincere attitude and a guilty complexion, and turned to look at the restless Pasion, who was silent for a moment.

The silence made the visiting couple feel a little uneasy.

A moment later, Asistes began to say, "The officials of the city hall said that they would cooperate well after a few days to celebrating, but the people in Rome and the surrounding towns came eagerly, and they saw nothing. When they arrive, they are persuaded to go back ... How big is the residential qi they will have on the city hall ?! "

Speaking of which, Asistes couldn't help but aggravate his tone again, thinking that since he had served as the Chief Executive of Rome, it was possible for him to work hard for months to make it possible for the city to build a little trust and authority among the Roman people. Destroyed by this incident, it makes him angry.

"Big ... sir ..." Seeing Asistes' tone loose, Pasian immediately said nervously: "The slopes of the piers cannot be seen by ordinary people. What they see is a complete stone bridge, but we will block it. The two ends of the stone bridge told them, 'In order to look good, the stone pillars on the bridge rails have to be sculpted and cannot be accessed for the time being ...' "

"It seems you are well prepared, am I going to send you some more sculptors ?!" Asistes sneered, said solemnly: "Thousands of people rushed away and gathered to Tiber By the river, you can only look at the stone bridge, and you are not afraid that there will be riots in their hearts because of the rest qi! "

Pasian was shocked and didn't dare answer.

Crotokatáktisi is young, flexible and responsive, he suggested: "Sir, we Thurii people are used to creating a lively atmosphere in the New Year. Since the people will gather on the Tiber River next to Mars Square tomorrow, it is better for us to take the opportunity to hold it The competition not only achieved the purpose of celebration, but also diverted people's attention. "

"The game ..." Asistes moved in his mind, groaned for a moment, and shook his head: "The time is too tight, and there is no time to prepare ..."

"How about fishing? In a certain period of time, see who catches a lot of fish, and then rank and give rewards ..." Crotokatáktisi said immediately, the reason he was able to give advice so quickly, because in the early spring, Davos will take his family to the Crati bank under the King's Hill for a family fishing game. The atmosphere is very warm and happy, and Crotokatáktisi is very missed. Although it is not yet early spring, the temperature has gradually started to warm, the Tiber River has not been frozen, and fishing is no problem.

Asistes was somewhat moved by Crotokatáktisi. After all, the preparation for the fishing competition is relatively simple. A fishing rod can be used to sit on the river and it is relatively easy to operate.

Asistes looked towards Pasion again, solemnly asked: "Are you sure you can completely repair the stone bridge in 7 days?"

"Sir, I swear under the name of Hades. I guarantee that after 7 days, the stone bridge will be completely built so that it can be used normally without problems!"

"Because of the mistakes made at this time, I will first write a note in your assessment file. If the bridge construction fails after 7 days, then your public office will be taken seriously!" Asistes warned in a cold voice.

Passionian claimed that although his performance record would affect his promotion, he was lucky to pass the risk as Asistes subordinate, known for his severe requirements, but he knew that most of this was due to Crotokatáktisi's credit, so he paid tribute to the Dionia Prince nodded ,Express thankfulness.

"You go back and get ready. I'll talk to Crotokatáktisi about tomorrow's fishing game." Asistes raised his hand to catch people, but Pasian dared to stay long, and quickly left.

There were only two people left in the living room, and Asistes' face returned to normal. He sighed kindly: "His Royal Highness, you shouldn't have come tonight. Pación pulled you together, just to use your kindness to help He was relieved ... "

"Asistes Uncle." Crotokatáktisi said seriously: "I know what Sir Passion meant, but he did work very hard. Since taking on the heavy task of building the stone bridge, he has been busy from morning to night every day and has not seen him in the slightest. Laziness, and very caring for me, taught me a lot ... in public or in private, I can't watch Pasian Sir's future blocked because of this time's mistake, because he is really full of heart Devoted to work, I want to build this stone bridge! "
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Later Your Majesty wrote back to me again, guess what he said in the letter? "



		
			

	

		Mediterranean Hegemon of Ancient Greece 1043
	

	
				

	
		
		
Crotokatáktisi scratched his head with his hands, with a rare expression of childish expression: "said I was doing well, but pay attention to safety ... because father also wrote me back."

Asistes smiled heartily and said, "You just hurried to find out just now, I haven't even had time to eat dinner, and today is the first day of the new year, you can accompany me for dinner, and then we Eating and discussing how to hold a fishing match tomorrow, I decided that it would be up to you to organize it. "

"Me?" Crotokatáktisi was a little surprised.

"No confidence?" Asistes faint smiled at him.
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.............................................

Dionia's two new negotiation conditions shocked Ocreton. Where did he dare to continue the negotiations? He evaded that the matter required Senate to negotiate and decided to return to Carthage by boat without stopping for a while, but not at all. Reported to Senate, but first told Hanno.
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When Okliton repeated his negotiations with Siion and Dionian again, the expression on every face became dignified.

"Sir Hanno, Dionian proposed such harsh negotiation conditions, this is a provocation to us, and we must not agree! If Dionian is forced to force us, we will stop the negotiation!" Dlevica, who spoke first, was Hanno "Inward The most active supporters of the Land Expansion Policy, of course, also received a friendly rebate from Hanno, which enabled their family to occupy a large area of ​​land near theveste, a town in east Numidia, inland south of Carthage .

"If we don't negotiate, then Dionian can continue to wipe out our remnants in Sicily, take the entire Sicily West as their own, and then reassemble the army, landing in Africa Proconsularis, attack our Carthage ... not we want to negotiate, It ’s because the enemy is strong and we are weak, and the situation is so severe that we have to negotiate! ”Said Samuels, with a sigh of dim sigh, who is the most military person of the Hanno faction since Monte Adler, and now leads thousands of Carthage The militias, who are stationed in East Numidia, suppress rebellion and stabilize order. This time he was called back specifically, which shows that Hanno attaches great importance to it.

"Dionian wants Corsica, Sardinia, West Sicily! Now I want Iberia southern part, and also wants us to return the land of Numidia! ... If we all agree, can we meet Dionian? No, our Weakness will only fuel their greed. Not only will they increase new negotiation conditions, they will even send troops to land in Africa Proconsularis to threaten our Carthage! Now that the situation is so vile, why do n’t we become more rigid, but let it Dionian has some scruples! "Drevika countered.
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"The key question now is that we first determine whether Dionian really wants to negotiate with us? If so, then we go to great lengths to negotiate with them in the hope that we can finally get a pair of We have a pretty good truce; if not, then we must prepare for the war and prepare to prevent the Dionian army from invading Africa Proconsularis! "

After listening to Hanno, he looked towards Okliton: "You and Dionian have been negotiating for some time. In your judgment, does Dionian want peace talks? Or don't you want peace talks?"

The question was very heavy, and O'Clayton did not answer immediately. He pondered for a while before he said, "During the time I negotiated with Dionian, I only saw their king at the beginning. His attitude towards me was quite friendly, but after several times I asked to see him again, all were rejected. I don't think it was because his anger against our Carthage was increasing, but precisely because he wanted to negotiate with Carthage. Worried that under my begging, I made a decision and interfered with Dionia's plan to negotiate envoy.

Secondly, I deliberately angered Dionia ’s negotiation envoy several times, and threatened to “stop negotiations and let the Carthage people prepare for the battle and fight Dionia to the end! 'But when I appeared in the negotiating room on the second day, Dionia's Magistrate talker was still waiting there, although he said sarcasm, but let the negotiations continue. According to my observations, the official was a proud man, but being able to be so patient just shows that they are looking forward to the negotiations.

However, it is understandable that Dionian wants more in the negotiations, just as we want to pay less in the negotiations. So in the negotiations, we are all watching the development of the battle, but unfortunately Marco failed, Dionian has a bigger advantage, and they certainly want more.

Moreover, in my conversation with Dionia's Magistrate member, I discovered that Dionian defeated Marco's army at this time without paying a great price ... I have carefully observed the Dionian soldiers I saw, and they all stand up and can't see There is a little bit of burnout war ... "

Several people in the house were complexion greatly changed.

After a while, Tapanlac expressed reluctantly, "... Maybe they pretended to be acting out for you, and then put pressure on you."

"Stupid Marco! He is the sinner of Carthage!" Drevika yelled angrily.

Hanno, who is incompatible as fire and water in the Senate and Magonids families, not at all at this time rebuked Marco, but expressed anxious sigh: "Drevika, you said well before, Dionian's greed can be changed, Maybe the King of Dionia did have a willingness to negotiate, but as the gap between the two sides becomes larger and larger, it is inevitable that they will not have other ideas! From the current situation, we must acknowledge that Dionian is in navy, or The Army has an absolute advantage, and we must first do everything we can to strengthen Carthage's armaments and dispel Dionian's desire to eliminate us! What do you recommend, Samos? "

Samos hesitated and didn't answer for a while.

"What time is it now, just say anything!" Hanno was a little impatient.

"Sir Hanno, then I'll say it." Samuels simply went out and said straightforwardly: "Sicily's army suffered a fiasco defeat, and the entire sea area was completely blocked by Dionia navy. It is impossible for the remaining army on the island to have any Hope to escape will eventually surrender to Dionian. Now that Dionian has put forward such harsh negotiation conditions, it should be impossible for them to release the captives until an agreement is reached. Once Dionian has resolved Sicily's problem, he really landed Africa Proconsularis, launch attack at Carthage City, how many soldiers can we organize to defend Carthage? How much food do we have to secure Carthage City under the siege of the Dionian army? How much foreign aid can we suffer in Carthage? To help us in the future? ... "

Some of the people in Samos's interlocutory face turned abrupt.

As a consul of this year, Okliton coughed a few times and reluctantly said, "Carthage's young citizens suffered a lot of deaths and injuries after landing Montecino for the first time in Sicily. Marco then forced We have recruited more than 1 civics and are now trapped in Sicily. At the same time, there are nearly 1 citizens stationed in Numidia under your command.

If the city wants to force a call again, I am afraid that it can organize up to more than 4000 people, including oldman and young people (Carthage is the most prosperous city state in the Western Mediterranean, and it seems that there are many people, but it ’s actually true. There are not many citizens, but more slaves, especially the Numidia. Phoenicians are only a small race in the entire Mediterranean, so despite their civilization and technological ability are stronger than Greek in the hundreds of years, the wave of immigration in the Western Mediterranean The main reason for the conflict is always the downside.)

However, I can guarantee that the food is sufficient. Due to the blockade of the Dionia fleet, most of the army provisions we collected from Numidia and the Confederate Army for the Sicily Army were not delivered, enough for our citizens in the city for more than 3 months, and Don't forget that people also have food in their homes. Under the siege of Dionian, it is absolutely no problem to persist for half a year!

As for the foreign aid you mentioned ... the entire Phoenicia city state of Africa Proconsularis is assisted by our Carthage, and the Dionian army will find it difficult to move on this land. "

Oklahoma ’s relief was obviously not effective, and Samuels expression was still dignified, said solemnly: "Although the city of Carthage has lagoons and hills as a barrier, 4000 people are not enough to resist the attack of Dionian, and should be transferred back to the stationed in Numidia. 8,000 soldiers strengthened the defense of the city.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

If sent, it will not only weaken our already little defense force, but also put the reinforcements at risk of being attacked by the Dionian army at any time; if not, will the Phoenicia allies trust us? Maybe they will fall straight to Dionian! and also--"
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Samos looked at Hanno and said frankly, "Sir Hanno, we have to consider the issue of temporarily abandoning Numidia. Carthage's fiasco has already made all the tribes of East Numidia see the hope of breaking away from our rule. Now I am I was still able to cope with their rebellion, because the young and middle-aged people of each tribe were basically transferred to Sicily, and now I am afraid they have become Dionian captives.

If I am the commander of Dionian and want to log in to Africa Proconsularis, attack Carthage, I will surely win over these Numidia people and make them a help for the Dionian army ... "

"You are alarmist. Numitia was conquered by our Carthage people for decades, how much money and manpower it took. How could we give up and give up!" Drevika shouted flustered and exasperated. Road.

"Well ... Samuels is right, we should recognize the reality!" Hanno sighed heavily, his face showing a painful tone, and his voice was slowly said: "Drevika, once the Dionian attack Carthage, can the 8,000 militiamen stay in Numidia? You might as well send them back, as long as you keep Carthage, you will have the opportunity to recapture Numidia's land in the future!

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"Sir Hanno, this is a good idea! But it will increase our food consumption!" Samos reminded.

"Are our Phoenicia allies going into Carthage with empty hands ?! Don't we remind them to move all the food in our city into our city?" Tippanaco reminded.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Hanno continued: "We can also send envoy to Tyre to ask our mother state for help and ask them if Persia can come forward and mediate the war."

Persia! The eyes of the others brightened.

Tipanlaco immediately asked: "Will Persia promise this ball?"

"I heard that Persian King did not like Dionia, otherwise the fleet of East Phoenicians would not be allowed to come under the banner of Persia ... to ensure the safety of the Western Mediterranean Carthage, which is only good for Persia, and not harmful, I believe Persian King will make the right choice, "Hanno said confidently.
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Okridon appeared a little worried, reminding him: "I think King of Dionia is a tough guy. He ignored our protests before and chose to go to Rome. According to information, Dionia has also formed an alliance with Egypt. Doesn't Dionian know that Egypt is now a rival to Persia ?! It can be seen that Dionian, unlike Greek, is very afraid of Persia. We can rely on Persia's power, but we cannot rely too much on it! "

"Occleton, you're right, Persia is still too far away from the Western Mediterranean. They are unlikely to send reinforcements like Tyre. Dionian can be fearless, but at least it is a pressure on them." Hanno said here, He fell into meditation, and after a while, he made up his mind, said solemnly: "Since you have concluded that Dionian does have a willingness to negotiate, we can continue to make concessions in the negotiations while strengthening the defense security of Carthage City , When the benefits of the negotiations outweigh the possible losses in the war, Dionian will choose to sign a peace agreement with us ... "

With a bit of sadness in Hanno's eyes, he slowly swept across everyone's face: "Corsica, Sardinia, Sicily West has fallen into Dionian's control and cannot be recaptured. It can be used as a bargaining chip and abandoned if necessary ; Iberia southern part of Cadiz, Huelva, Málaga ... is an important driving force for the rise of our Carthage, and also the only source of precious metal trade that we may lose after Corsica and Sardinia, and must not be handed over Dionian; but other territories of the Iberia southern part ... we can give up when necessary. "

Having said that, Hanno suddenly became angry, and he loudly said: "Drevika, you are right, Marco is the sinner of Carthage! His big brother Simerko is also the sinner of Carthage! Simerko picked it a dozen years ago in Sicily After the war, the result was a fiasco, and Carthage ’s national strength was severely damaged. When Dionia and Syracuse were in war, Carthage could only watch, and finally had to sign an agreement with Dionia to maintain peace! And this time, Marco ’s incompetence was buried. Our 10 army put Carthage in such a dangerous situation ... The Magonids family must be severely punished by Senate!

The land they conquered in Iberia is said to be for the benefit of the Carthage people. In fact, it has become the territory of the Magonids family. They did not obey the orders of Senate and did not accept the officials sent by Senate. Bargaining chips, given to Dionian at the right time, can not only increase the chance of peace talks, but also maintain the stability and unity of Carthage. "

Hanno blames Carthage for this dangerous situation today, completely blaming the Magonids family, in fact covering up his own over-encumbered Dionia over the past 10 years without strict restrictions on his mistakes. For Taipanlako and Okliton, since they belong to the Hanno faction, not at all previously received any benefit from the Iberia southern part, so there is no objection to Hanno's decision.

Samuels has his own opinion on this, because through the previous battle reports, he believes that Iberia southern part has a large number of well-equipped troops, in fact, it should be kept as much as possible. But he did not say this. After all, he is not a pure soldier. He is a senior of the Hanno group. Saying such words at this particular time will only cause Hanno's suspicion.

At this time, it happened that Hanno set his sights on him and made him jump suddenly: Did Hanno see my mind?

"Samuels is right. Now we do n’t have enough troops to keep the land in Numidia. What about the condition of Dionia? When our strength recovers, we will recapture it again. Anyway, the land There, it can't run away ... "

Hanno's tone seemed relaxed, but a few people at the scene could feel the pain in his heart. After all, it was he who held the banner of "Marching Inland", gathered many Carthage elites around him, and led Carthage for more than 10 years. The citizen, who seized a large amount of land in East Numidia, consolidated his own leadership position in Senate and his popularity among the people, and now everything has come to nothing ...

With that in mind, everyone's expression present was sad.

................................................

On the second day, the Hannos who had reached a consensus passed a resolution one by one at the meeting: recalling 2 civilian soldiers, re-mobilizing war in the city, sending envoy to talk with the surrounding Phoenicia allies, and sending envoy to the east Tyre in the Mediterranean ...

However, when the two terms of negotiation, "the cessation of the Iberia southern part and the return of the land of the Numidia people" were introduced, it immediately caused a stir.

Most of the seniors in the Magonids faction and the set up Sect resolutely opposed and scolded Dionian's greed and rebuked the Hanno faction for traitor.

Senate was caught in a heated argument, and he couldn't come up with a unified opinion.

By this time, Sicily's battle had become clearer.

On the 3rd day after the Battle of Celinus, the Segalstas quietly sent envoy to Celinus and actively requested surrender.

It turned out that the tens of thousands of defeated troops who had fled into the city of Segsta, most of whom were Carthage citizens, suddenly regarded themselves as the new owners of Segsta, not only forcibly occupying the Segsta people's homes and robbing them Their food, and they also called them as slaves, the Segstats were miserable, so they conspired with the Dionian army, and quietly opened the city gates at night. They met inside and outside and quickly calmed the defeated troops.

At that time, Syracuse tyrant Dionysius led the army to siege Segostar for more than half a year and failed to conquer Segsta. Today, the stubborn Segsta people surrender to Dionia obediently, which undoubtedly gives Dionian generals and soldiers morale Zhen.

Two days later, Mazara also opened the city gate to the Dionia Army.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

However, Hasdruba, who wanted to reorganize his fanfare, did not realize these changes in indigenous psychology. Instead, he acted in accordance with the previous Military Law and severely punished several Lusitanian soldiers who robbed Mazara residents of the city. He originally wanted to kill the the chicken to warn the monkey, purge the military records, but intensified the contradictions, causing the Iberia indigenous people to mutiny. Later, Hasdruba completely lost control of the army. Foreigner soldiers respected him as a brave soldier, but only captured him as a captive. , Not at all kill him.
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The rebel indigenous soldiers occupied the city of Mazara, while plundering the city, they sent people to negotiate with Dionia and proposed that as long as Dionia sends them back to Iberia, they will no longer be enemies with Dionia and will offer Mazara.

Davos' answer is quite tough: they are not qualified to talk to him about the conditions, and unless they surrender immediately and unconditionally, their bodies should not even want to return to their homeland even after death.

Davos' response made the Iberia indigenous Soldier angry and frightened. They wanted to use the slaughter to dispel the fear in their hearts. Therefore, the original plundering in the city of Mazara has become a slaughter. The people of Mazara rise up and resist. Tiger's indigenous soldier's opponents will all become ghosts under the sword.

Who knows that a team of Lusitanians and Celtics clashed because they robbed of food. The conflict quickly turned into a slaughter, and the slaughter quickly evolved into a melee. The Celtics, Lusitans, Iberia people, Phanu infantrymen, they were not under the control of each other in Marco subordinate, and their treatment was different. There were some contradictions in the past. Now, in order to get more food, let their clansman have more opportunities for survival, and hesitate to other Race is fierce ...

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Dionia scout reported the news of the civil strife in Mazara City to Davos. Davos rejected the subordinate general's request for "intervention" and just let scout continue to monitor.

When night fell, it was already blood flowing into a river inside the city of Mazara. Because it was dark, all forces had to stop fighting, entangled in a corner of the city, and alert each other.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

At dawn on the second day, the Iberia natives woke up from their sleep and found that thousands of soldiers with black helmets and black armors appeared in the city. They were shocked. They suspected that each other secretly beat the open gate of the city and let the Dionian army enter. .

But in fact, the Mazara took a fast boat in the port and rushed to Celinus, crying for help from Davos, and willing to let Mazara join the Kingdom of Dionia.

Davos then made the Sicily fleet urgently transport two legion soldiers, taking advantage of the night, and landing in the port of Mazara.

Yesterday's scuffle had caused a lot of deaths and injuries to the Iberia indigenous people. Now the Dionian army has appeared in the city, and the screams outside the city are screaming and billowing.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Segstad and Mazara surrendered successively, and Carthage's 10 troops were all destroyed. Davos immediately asked Segstad and Mazara to send envoys to Eryx to persuade.

Eryx-This Phoenicians had no choice in the religious center of Sicily, and soon opened its doors to Dionia.

..........................................

After Eryx's surrender, Davos led the main army into Lily, a Carthage-built military fortress. At the City Lord Mansion, he convened a military meeting again, except for the absence of the 9th Legion Commander Tegtinos in Sardinia, All Dionia senior generals who participated in the war participated in the meeting, even the 7th Legion Commander Xanthicles stationed at a longer distance in Palermos.

"Your Majesty, congratulations on winning the victory of the Sicily war! You led the army to conquer the entire island, drove the Carthage people out completely, and created a brilliant record that previous people could not create!" The meeting just started, Tolmides Davos congratulated Davos in unison.

This was obviously beyond Davos's expectations. His eyes slowly swept across the general faces, saw the excitement on the faces of Tolmides, Matonis, Olivos, Lizyrus, Trotilas, Xanthicles, and the faces of Alexis, Plintors, and Epiphanes. Smile, see the regrets revealed by Amintas, and see the peace on Leonidas's face ...

In the end, his eyes fell on Herny Boris, who was the court clerk who seemed to be laughing and laughing as Davos showed surprise.

After a moment, Davos said with a somber expression, saying passionately: "This victory belongs not only to me, but also to your outstanding generals, to our heroic soldiers, to all who have contributed to this war Dionian citizen! Without your excellent command, without the hard work of the soldiers, and without the hard work of the people, there would be no glorious victory today! Here, I would also like to congratulate you, and thank you! " He extremely solemnly performed a military salute towards the general present.

The general people saw this scene, first a moment, and then they stood back and responded.

Davos saw that all of them seemed to be touched by his own words, and he waved his hands again and again, and eased his tone, saying, "Sit down, stand so old and be seen by others, I'm afraid we don't think we are celebrating victory. Instead, he encountered a strong enemy and was preparing for a decisive battle. "

Everyone laughed.

Even Herny Polis jokingly said: "Your Majesty, now in the Western Mediterranean, I can't find any other city state and race, and dare to fight against us Dionia."

This made everybody present a proud smile on the face.

Davos was also slightly smiled and did not respond.

After everyone sat down, he said positively: "You made a small mistake just now, we not at all completely conquered Sicily, and the island of Ortigia was still carrying Syracuse's rebels. Of course, they are no longer worth causing. Our attention. But this war with Carthage is far from over. On the land of Africa Proconsularis opposite the sea, rich Carthage people may be desperately consuming the treasury gold and silver, wanting to hire more soldiers and build more Many warships will continue this war, so it is not yet time for a celebrating victory, we must not give the Carthage people any respite, we must hurry up, log in to Africa Proconsularis, and completely defeat Carthage! , We can rest assured and cheer for victory! "

After listening to Davos, the generals' eyes became more eager, and their expressions became even more exhilarating: fighting across the sea, conquering Carthage, this will be a great glory!

Looking at these generals who are eager to fight, Davos has a solemn look, said solemnly: "Since the outbreak of the war, in order to provide enough military supplies for our army of this enormous number, so that soldiers can fight without any worries, the kingdom is exhausted After the national treasury, the financial constraints of the various departments, the people are eating and drinking, and even after the autumn harvest has just been collected, the food is about to run out ...

Now we have to fight across the sea, get farther from the kingdom, and consume more material. With the current financial situation of the kingdom, it is impossible to be able to support such a large-scale army, so there will not be too many soldiers I don't plan to go with the army anymore.

Fortunately, most of the military forces of Carthage have been destroyed by us in Sicily. It is impossible to organize a strong army in a short time, and we will form alliances with the East and West Numidia people. By then, their army will We went to Africa Proconsularis together and fought side by side with our army, so although we only sent some troops to fight, we still have a great advantage! "

At this point in Davos' eyes, the generals had different expressions, but they all revealed a desire more or less: to become the commander of the expedition Carthage!

Davos not at all gave them more time for preparation and a chance to fight, and paused, and immediately resolute and decisive the order: "Now, I have appointed Alexis as the commander, leading the first legion, the second legion, the third legion expedition Carthage! "

As soon as the order was issued, some generals had a "sure enough" expression, and their faces were relieved; while some generals were unwilling, they did not dare to raise objections.

Over the years, Alexis, a very young Master who has been fighting for more and more glorious honors, immediately stood up, showing a rare excitement on his face, and trembled, "Your Majesty ...... I will work together with the brothers on the expedition and fight bravely. Conquer Carthage as quickly as possible in return for your trust! "

Davos nodded, no more words of encouragement, looked straight at him, said solemnly again: "Time is tight, only two days to prepare your legion for the expedition. Two days later, take a boat to Africa Proconsularis!"

"Yes, Your Majesty!" Alexis, Amintas, Matonis, and Lizyrus salted in response.

"Olivos!"

"Ah ... here!"

"Sextus!"

"Here!"

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Having said that, Davos looked at Olivos and reminded euphemistically: "In order to avoid excessive consumption of materials, we must end the war in Sardinia as soon as possible. Tegtinos has been fighting there for two months and has been familiar with it there. He knows the enemy well, so he will temporarily serve as a commander. You must obey his command and assist him fully, conquer Kalaris, occupy the island, and make Sardinia completely a territory of Dionia! "
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Olivos originally thought that he could not fight, but Davos' orders made him overjoyed. Although he failed to serve as commander and disappointed him, Davos specifically explained to him that he would straighten out his mind and he immediately Solemnly stated: "Your Majesty, rest assured! I will cooperate with Tegtinos to complete the Raiders of Sardinia as soon as possible."

As a newcomer in the Dionian army, Sextus naturally has no opinion.

After the two generals were ordered, other generals who had not yet had the task saw hope, but Davos looked at them with a look in a tranquil voice: "The 7th legion needs to be temporarily stationed in Lily, Mazara, Celinus, Palermos, to stabilize the order in the whole west. Tenth legion, mountain reconnaissance brigade stayed at Lily, as a reserve force, ready to respond to emergency emergencies. 6th legion, 8th legion, Lucania prepared legion, 3 cavalry legion You can dissolve first, so that Soldiers who have been fighting for a year can return to their hometown. At the same time, it can also ease the tight supply of army provisions. However, several of your Legion Commanders are still unable to return home. They must stay in their respective camps. The soldiers must be convened as soon as possible to the designated battlefield. Do you all understand ?! "

"I see, Your Majesty!" No matter how much he lost in his heart, none of the generals dared to come forward to disagree.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"How could Carthage across the sea be without you navy!" Davos still had a serious expression: "The Sicily Fleet and the 3rd Fleet not only have to guard the expeditionary forces to land safely in Africa Proconsularis, but also the safety of transporting fleets is your responsibility. Starting today, navy will no longer have to cruise the western sea area, but will instead change its target to the Carthage sea area, block the port of Carthage, intercept Carthage and its allied ships, land and invade our enemies, and actively cooperate with Alexis's army. Until the end of the war ... This is your navy mission. It is very hard. Can you accept it? "

"Does n’t this highlight the importance of our navy! It ’s better to do something than to be idle, and Sicily ’s fleet is willing to accept this task.” Sekelian laughed, and deliberately looked at the Legion Commanders who were about to disband the army and return home. Putting on a look of pride, Epiphanes and some others hate to beat him.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Davos turned a blind eye to this little slapstick of Seclion and turned his attention to the quiet Sicily commander, saying, "Prossus, you have another mission. After returning to the east, Ossia The island is still entrusted to you. It has no impact on the entire war, so I do n’t set a deadline to overcome it, but I ask you to minimize the consumption of materials and reduce the casualties of soldiers. Can you do it? "

"I try my best, Your Majesty." Leonidas responded calmly.

"Everyone, you all understand your respective tasks, so please go back immediately and take them seriously. Alexis, you can stay for a while."

The military meeting at this time was so short because Davos was not prepared to give the generals a bargaining time after issuing the order.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Although Alexis has just been appointed, after the Battle of Celinus, Sicily has basically become the possession of the kingdom. As long as the war is not over, it is expected that the next landing in Africa Proconsularis and attack Carthage, Alexis, Leonidas, etc. Senior generals are already thinking about how to attack next, which is one of the reasons why they can get such a high position in the Dionian army today. So, Alexis said unhurriedly, "Your Majesty, is there a map of Africa Proconsularis?"

Davos immediately asked Herny Polis to bring a map and place it on the table.

Alexis stepped forward, looked at the map intently, and then solemnly said: "3 legion plus Cavaliry and Infantry of Numidia, the number of soldiers is estimated to have exceeded 5, very enormous. I have seen Your Majesty. You rate The battle report when the army landed in Latham, it took you almost a day, and the first legion and the third legion landed first, blocking the attack of the Romans, so that the entire army set foot on the land of Latham. It can be seen that landing operations are a time-consuming, labor-intensive and high-risk military operation.

And at this time of landing, half of the troops in the landing force were Numidia. They did not undergo rigorous training and never fought alongside us. Once they encountered the attack of the Carthage, they were very panic and disobedient. Command ... not only cannot be our army's assistance, but also becomes a burden, even a hidden danger.

Therefore, I hope that our army and the army of Numidia do not land together. They will be carried out twice. First, I will lead 3 legions to land and build the camp. The next day, transporting the Numidia people passed, which not only improved the efficiency of landing, but also ensured security. "

After listening to Davos, he secretly applauded: It seems that Alexis not at all was dazzled by my previous appointment and remained calm.

Thinking of this, he nodded said, "I agree with you, you can log in twice. Where do you think the landing site should be chosen?"

Alexis had long considered, and then said: "Although we destroyed Carthage's 10 army in Sicily, I still think it still has some strength. If we land near Carthage, we will definitely be blocked by it. This might cause We failed to log in. If the landing was too far from Carthage, we might give Carthage people enough time to defend.

Moreover, I heard that on Carthage's west coast, the mountain range and the hills and mountains would make it difficult for the landing troops to march into the city of Carthage, so my landing location I chose was-- "

Where Davos looked towards his finger, it was Hardrumentum, the Phoenicia city state that had been stationed in the East Phoenicia Fleet and later destroyed by a Sicily Fleet suprise attack.

This is exactly where Davos envisioned the landing, but he wasn't surprised. After all, Hardrumentum was indeed the ideal landing place: the city is located on a long flat beach that can accommodate large troops to land. The nearby Phoenicia city state is weak enough to pose no threat to the Dionia landing forces, and there is more than 100 miles from Carthage, neither far nor close, and along the coast, the terrain is flat and conducive to marching. In addition, the Sicily fleet had once suprise attacked there, and was relatively familiar with the sea conditions and geographical environment there ... Alexis is one of the best officers in the Dionia kingdom. It is natural to be able to choose Hardrumentum.

"I agree with you," Davos nodded, groaning. "Alexis, as long as our army can stand firmly in Africa Proconsularis, fight steadily, and defeat Carthage. It is a matter of time. But, I have some ideas on how to deal with Carthage. I would like to ask you to listen first. "

Although Davos was polite, Alexis immediately returned to his place and seriously said, "Your Majesty, please say."

Davos reiterated what he had said to Herny Polis before, and finally emphasized: "Of course, war is not under our control, and sometimes the situation changes far beyond our expectations. As a frontline commander, you can take whatever action you think is most appropriate based on the actual situation at the time. What I said is just to give you a bottom line.

Alexis pondered for a while before seriously responding: "I'm understood, Your Majesty. I will try my best to make the war go in this direction!"

This is one of the reasons why Davos chose Alexis as the expedition coach: Alexis is politically minded and able to think and solve some political issues while directing the war, unlike Amintas, who only considers war.

In fact, after careful observation by Davos, he found that the Leonidas he valued, although obsessed with studying war and poor communication with others, actually didn't just know the battle. For example, he led the army to calm down Sicels a few years ago, and for the first time attacked Sicily. Some of the political measures taken in the West were pretty good. However, the reason why Davos did not select him as commander at this time was that his qualifications were too shallow and his prestige was not enough to subdue the unwilling senior generals.

"Before you set off, is there anything else I can help with?" Davos asked with concern.

"Uh ... Your Majesty, can you send me another one?" Alexis said at the opportunity.

Davos smiled: "Plintors?"

"Yes, Your Majesty. With his assistance, I will not worry about the plan being developed, and I will have more confidence in the victory!" Alexis said frankly, without worrying about Davos making mistakes. The impression is that the victory he obtained may have been planned by Plintors.

"I promise you, Plintors stayed with me in Lily, and it was a waste of his talent." Davos agreed without hesitation, and then asked, "Any other requirements?"

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

"I have a request for you now." Davos smiled. "Take a glass of Thurii grape wine with me, I wish you an early victory news!"
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Time passed by.

In the early morning after the 3rd, thousands of sails in the port of Lily raced and drove south vigorously.

The reason for the postponement of the day was because yesterday the wind was strong and the southerly wind was blowing. Although there were some storms this morning, it happened to be northerly.

The Sicily Fleet and the 3rd Fleet are located in front of and on the sides of this fleet. The center is the troop carrier, and the heavy ship is towed behind. By wind, the fleet is moving fast. Arrive at Kosia.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

In the course of the approach to the coast, Alexis's worries not at all happened. No Carthage or Phoenicia merchant ship was seen on the vast sea. This one is along the coast of Africa Proconsularis, passing Cyrenaica, Egypt, and finally The route to Tyre has always been relatively busy. Although it was still a shuttle boat a few months ago, it has suddenly become so depressed. It also proves that Carthage's failure in this war and the power of Dionia navy.

It wasn't until fleet was close to the coast that Alexis saw some fishing boats along the coast.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

By this time, Alexis was not worried anymore. According to his previous deployment, the fleet warships had stayed offshore, and the troop carrier was rapidly deployed along the long coastline. Driven by the tide and paddler, the ship leaned against the flat On the beach, three legion Soldiers stepped on the sea without knees and stepped onto the land of Africa Proconsularis.

"This is the land of Heracles won giant Perfirion ?!" In fact, the view of the beach here is not the same as that of Thurii and Catania, but the adjutant Eumatius on the shore was a bit excited, and the novelty looked all around With.

"Yeah, now we will soon conquer the giant Carthage like Heracles!" Alexis said with emotion.

"Alexis sir, if you hold such an idea, you will be disappointed." Plintors said to Alexis for a moment, but watched him blink, and continued: "Carthage now can't be called is a giant."

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

It seemed that they were in a good mood, but in fact Alexis kept sending herald around, urging the troops to come together quickly, and also quickly find the scout on shore, and let them immediately investigate all around.

Successive news sent Alexis relaxed: not only was there no hostility within 10 li, and the Phoenicians living here were desperately fleeing with their mouths.

At dusk, Alexis led his army to Hardrumentum and began building camps on the ruined town.

Until late at night, Carthage talents got the news that "Dionian army landed in Hadrummentum", the quiet city suddenly became hustle and bustle, and the people were very panicked. At the same time, they were also confused: Sicily also heard the news a few days ago, Marco's army Although they were defeated, the remnants of the army retreated to Segsta and Mazara, and continued to hold on. Why did suddenly a large Dionian army appear in Hadrumentum?

In fact, after Hasdruba led the retreat to Mazara, at first did send a fast boat to venture out of Hong Kong and rushed to Carthage to inform Sicily. However, due to the chaos in Mazara city, the people were busy saving their lives, and the Dionia fleet intentionally strengthened. The blockade of the port until Dionia occupied Mazara, not to mention that Carthage knew nothing about it, and was as ignorant as Eryx in Sicily.

The situation was severe. Carthage Senate held an emergency meeting that night to discuss countermeasures. In addition to the decision to immediately mobilize the war, strengthen the city's defense, issue orders to surrounding allies, and deploy reinforcements, etc., they "whether to send envoy immediately "Talk to Dionian".

At this time, most seniors expressed their approval. Only a few Magonids seniors, led by Pretakuba, expressed their firm opposition to allowing the "concession of the new colony of the Iberia southern part" as a condition for negotiations.

In the morning, Senate temporarily adjourned the meeting. The seniors went back to the residence, ran out of breakfast, and then went back to the meeting place for discussion. But when seniors stepped out of the meeting place, there were already many Carthage people outside the meeting place.

Some time ago, the Hanno faction made a proposal to "talk to Dionia", which was criticized by the public, and some even called them treasonous. Their lives were not very good, but many of them have already received the content of the meeting this morning. Instead of insulting Ocreton and Tepanlako, the people instead targeted the Magonids and asked Pretakuba to agree with Hanno as soon as possible and send envoy to them Dionia signs a peace agreement.

Pretakuba thought that this was a Hanno tactic, and did not respond to it. In fact, he could not agree with Carthage to abandon the colony of the Iberia southern part because it had become the foundation of the Magonids family.

................................................

As the Carthage crowd gathered in front of Senate, Alexis ordered the army to continue to consolidate the camp while sending a large number of soldiers to step up the repair of the original port of Hardrumentum in order to more quickly carry the weight of the cargo ship while waiting for Numidia. The arrival of the army.

But in the evening, the long-awaited Alexis got bad news: the fleet full of Numidia soldiers was still a weak northerly wind from Lily. When the fleet was halfway through, it suddenly turned into a strong northwesterly wind, and the entire fleet was The storm pushed the shore east of Hardrumentum, and some ships were said to be capsized on the way.

Alexis hurriedly prayed to Hades, thanking him for his blessing, so that this did not happen to the Dionian army.

He then dispatched scout, searching east for the trace of fleet along the coast.

But later he was discouraged: apart from the few ships scattered in the vicinity of the coast, there was no trace of fleet.

Alexis speculated that most of the ships might be near the Cyrenaica sea area by the waves, which forced him to make a decision: he could not wait any longer and must take the initiative.

So on the 3rd day, he let the 3rd legion stay in the camp and personally led more than 2 people in the first and 16nd legion to a Phoenicia city state to the east of Hardrumentum, less than 000 li away. ——The city of Ruspina launched the attack.

Ruspina and his neighbors sent messengers around the road to ask for help from Carthage.

This incident further aroused the panic of the Carthage people and quickly led to a major event.

.............................................

At dusk, Carthage Senate's meeting ended again in a quarrel.

After the seniors stepped out of the gate, Pretakuba and the others were again unexpectedly surrounded by people waiting outside the hospital. For their requests, abuses and even threats, Pretakuba has experienced many times. He didn't respond at all, and after the guards pushed away the crowd, he moved forward with his head up.

At this moment, several young men rushed face-to-face, rushed out of the unguarded guard, and rushed to the front of Pretakuba, holding a bright dagger in their hands, and quickly and fiercely moved towards Pre that had not yet reacted Takuba stabbed his chest several times ...

During the whole process, the rabbit went up and down, it was just a blink of an eye. When everyone around him reacted, Pretakuba had fallen into a pool of blood ...

The frightened people screamed 4 and fled, and the followers hurriedly raised Preta in the pool of blood, shouting for the doctor to come to the rescue, and the guards rushed to arrest the murderer ... the scene was very confusion.

Taking into account their own security, the seniors retreated to the door of the meeting place and were under the protection of the guards. Many people set their sights on Hanno, apparently suspecting that the assassination of Tabureta Kuba was related to his enemy Hanno.

But Hanno was also shocked at the moment, and loudly shouted: "Hurry up, catch them! Hold those killers!"

Fortunately, the murderers not at all fled, but stood in the local area, waiting for the guards to come and arrest them. One of them was loudly shouted with confidence: "I'm Ilka, the son of Braca! My big brother follows Monte Ardnor, died in Minoa! My 2 brother was also called to Sicily, I do n’t know if it ’s life or death! I was driving a cargo ship and adventured to transport food for Sicily ’s army late at night, so far I have n’t returned! My family Enough blood has been paid for this war provoked by the Magonids family! Now Carthage has encountered so many calamities, they are all responsible! It is not wrong to kill him, this is the oracle of Baʿal Ḥammon! Only then can Carthage be saved! ... "

Several other youths also shouted, "I have no guilty, this is for Carthage! ..."

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

The people roared loudly and protested to the seniors, venting all the sadness and fear accumulated in the heart during this time. Their shouts attracted more people to come, more and more gathered in the square in front of Senate, Some people started fighting with the guards, trying to save the young people, watching another riot soon.
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The seniors felt nervous, especially the seniors of the Magonids.

"Let's return to the meeting place first, and quickly send someone to inform Samos General, and let him bring the army to drive the Loose Practitioner group." At this time, Hanno still remained calm and whispered to the seniors who were at a loss for a while. I came up with my own suggestion.

Seniors returned to the meeting place. While waiting for the army to arrive, they also reopened the meeting with anxiety. This time, the resistance was much less. The resolution "Resumes peace negotiations as soon as possible based on most of the Dionia negotiation conditions" was passed. Send envoy to reach a truce with Dionia as soon as possible.

When Hanno stepped out of the Senate meeting place under the protection of the army that came, announced the new resolution of Senate to the people who were still gathered outside the door and still refused to leave, which aroused the cheers of the people.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Therefore, he encouraged the people present to actively prepare for the defense of Carthage.

The people responded warmly.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

While the city's citizens were preparing for the emergency, Senate had condemned the violence and sent people to investigate it, but the results were inconclusive.

At the same time, some Magonids seniors felt dangerous and began to escape from Carthage quietly.

When Carthage's envoy saw Alexis, the Dionian army had besieged in Ruspina.

After learning about the origin of Carthage envoy, Alexis made it clear that His Highness King Davos gave him an order to attack Carthage. He will not stop attack until he has received an order from Your Majesty for a truce.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

It turned out that the troop carriers that had encountered the storm had returned to Hardrumentum one after another. Alexis allowed the East Numidia to return to their hometown first, and then regroup with their family members to assist the Dionian army and attack the Carthage together.

The reason why Alexis didn't let these East Numidia people go to war immediately is that East Numidia people are basically infantry, battle strength is not strong, and each with one's heart set on speeding home, worrying that they join the army, not only will Consumption of a lot of army provisions supplies, but also dragged legion during the battle. However, he tried to retain the West Numidia cavalry, except for those drowning in the sea, who were determined to leave. About 2000 Numidia cavalry stayed in battle.

After Carthage envoy was gone, Alexis began to order the army to launch an assault on Ruspina. Several legion engineering battalions have stepped up to produce some siege equipment, and Alexis has basically understood the situation of the entire city.

In this area, Ruspina, like Hardrumentum, is one of the few larger Phoenicia city states, but in the eyes of Alexis, it is still a small city, and no defensive facilities have been carefully constructed. He carefully adjusted the siege deployment based on the observed conditions. He firmly believed that this city state could be captured within a few days.

There are several reasons why Alexis was so anxious about attacking Rospina. First, although he has ordered soldiers to step up the repair of Hardrumentum's port, it lacks sufficient labor, construction materials, and In an unfamiliar environment4 In the face of the enemy, the port will not be built in a short time. The encounter of the second fleet made him understood in the late winter season, this sea area is windy, and he needs to provide a safe harbor for the fleet that is constantly transporting his supplies, and it can also greatly improve the unloading. Efficiency, so grabbing a coastal city state as soon as possible is the best choice.

Secondly, the Dionian army has just arrived. If you want to gain a foothold, you must build a solid rear so that you can rest assured of an outrageous attack Carthage. Therefore, a city state close to Hardermentum like Ruspina must be conquered first.

In addition, Alexis had something else in mind. He received a scout early in the morning on the 2nd day after the army landed: Phoenicia city state to the west was heavily garrisoned (the road from Hardrumentum to Carthage was indeed smooth on the land, but this road was Specifically, a series of mountains traverses between Carthage and Hardrumentum, and extends east to form the Carben Peninsula. Although the flat valley in the middle is not narrow, Addis is located to the west of it. Carthage After learning that the Dionian army had landed in Hardrumentum, immediately sent additional reinforcements to Addis), Alexis hoped that by attacking the Phoenicia city state near Hardrimentum, it would be able to attract the rescue of the Carthage army, thereby passing The field destroys the living power of Carthage.

..........................................

Just as Carthage envoy again arrived in Sicily by boat and renegotiated with Herny Polis, several Magonids seniors had fled to Sexi in the Iberia southern part. Out of resentment and fear, they would Carthage was horribly publicized, and members of the Magonids family and local officials residing in the city were shocked.

In the Governor's Mansion, Dido called Haka urgently, and asked him anxiously when he met: "I heard that our army in Sicily was either destroyed or captured. Now my father and big brother do n’t know, that many clansman I do n’t know what happened! At this time, Hanno, who was supposed to be cursed, did a hard job against us under the influence of Carthage, sent someone to assassinate Preta Kuba, and expelled others from Carthage ... What shall we do now ?! "

By the time Dido was talking, Haka was already supported by the slave and lay down on the wooden chair. Since Marco led the army to Sicily, all of Iberia's affairs have been mainly handled by Haka. In addition, he has also been responsible for the logistics of the Iberia army. He always pays attention to the dynamics of the indigenous people inside and outside the territory. He spends half a day's work day and night on his body. The situation worsened, her body was losing weight sharply, and she had difficulty walking.

"Not only what you said, I also got a message ..." Haka touched his forehead and said softly, "Hanno's important leader, Tepanlac, has proposed to Senate to be absent from Uncle and my big brother. The trials were said to be severe punishment because they caused such a major failure, put Carthage in danger, and at the same time appease the Carthage people-"

"Soothing the Carthage people ?! Then who will appease us ?! For Carthage, most of our adult men of the Magonids family have expedition to Sicily, so far there is no news!" Dido had tears in her eyes, but anger distorted her beauty The face seemed a little dazed: "Also, we have spent so many years in this backward and brutal and dangerous place everywhere, how much effort we have put in, how many family members have died, and the land we have acquired is not for the benefit of Carthage ?! Otherwise, after Carthage and Dionia declare war, Iberia can send that many soldiers! But Carthage Senate ignored our capture and gave us the hard-earned land to Dionian without our consent! Father and big Brother fought bravely for Carthage, and now his life and death are unknown. Instead of getting Carthage's respect and sympathy, he will also be judged to shame their honor. Carthage Senate is pushing our Magonids family to the dead end! "

Dido gnashing teeth said sternly: "Haka, since Carthage Senate is going to ruthlessly kill us, then why should we be manipulated by them, and we simply leave Carthage and no longer obey Carthage Senate's orders!"

Haka listened quietly, not at all surprised by what Dido said. In fact, she had already vented similar anger to him many times in the past two days, but the reason why this time was so decisive was that I heard Carthage Senate wanted As a result of the severe trials against Marco and Hasdruba, according to the military tradition of Carthage in the past, the army general who had suffered major war defeats and suffered severe trials from Senate were basically crucified. Only one escaped punishment was Marco's big Brother Simerko, although he eventually committed suicide, citizens at the time complained to Senate and were too indulgent. Now that Marco has suffered a greater military defeat than Simerko of that year, coupled with the fact that the Magonids ’family has little power in Senate. Hanno and the others have stalked it. Marco and Hasdruba are afraid of being executed, and no wonder Dido Will be emotionally runaway.

"Aren't you serious?" Haka asked softly.

"Of course I'm serious!" Dido walked over, looking down at Haka, his eyes sternly said, "Carthage sees us as enemies, then we are no longer Carthage! Haka, all the officials in your general area have called together, Then declare to them that the Iberia colony is independent and has nothing to do with Carthage! "

Haka rubbed her forehead and sighed: "Now the main officials in the territory are clansman of our Magonids. They declare independence. They may not have much objection, but it will inevitably not cause those Carthage and Phoenicia in the territory. People's panic.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

More importantly, we announced our independence. Carthage may not be able to take us for a while, but Dionia has regarded our territory as something in the bag, but the result has failed. Will they be angry? Will this kill Uncle and my brother? Then send troops to seize this land? ...... Have you thought about all this? "
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"I thought about it!" Dido said without hesitation: "So I decided to go to Sicily and negotiate with Dionian!"

"What ?! Are you going to Sicily ?!" Haka was really surprised this time.

"It would have been more suitable for you, but your health is not good, and at this time you can't live without you. So it can only be me! Although I am a woman, I am the only daughter of the patriarch Marco of the Magonids family, I Going to Sicily to negotiate in person shows the sincerity of our Magonids family. And the decision I made during the negotiation should also get your consent, right? "Dido looked at her cousin aggressively.

Haka didn't respond directly, asking: "What decision are you going to make?"

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Haka looked at the resolute Dido, suddenly envying her vitality and boldness, which was what his sick body lacked: "Well, I will take care of everything here, you can safely go to Sicily, but you To prepare for the worst, the King of Dionia is not so good at talking! "

Although Haka had not seen Davos, he had a deeper understanding of the King of Dionia. Even some of the administrative systems now implemented in the territory of Iberia were absorbed and adapted from the Dionia government. Because of this, as a Carthage aristocrat, he not at all opposed Dido's acts of rebellion against the enemy, but there was still a hint of envy in his heart.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Okridon came to Sicily again as Carthage's envoy, and began a new round of negotiations with Dionia's court clerk Herny Boris at the City Lord Mansion in Lily.

After several negotiating confrontations, in the face of the aggressive Herny Polis, Okridon made a compromise and offered to cede the new colony of the Iberia southern part and to return the land of the East Numidia to allow their independence.

But Herny Polis was not satisfied. He pointed out that what Dionia needs is the entire Iberia southern part owned by Carthage, which also includes coastal towns such as Cadiz, Huelva, Megaropolis, and its control. The gold and silver mines cannot be changed.

Ocreton argued that Herny Polis was resolute and Davos did not give Ocreton a chance to meet at all, and the negotiations were deadlocked.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

It turned out that Alexis had hoped that Carthage's army could come to rescue Ruspina, so that he could defeat Carthage's fresh forces in the field, reduce the difficulty of soldiers to attack the city in the future, and defeat the confidence of Carthage people.

However, after Carthage Senate learned that the Numidia people had joined the Dionian army, they were more worried about the safety of Carthage. Even if Ruspina envoy pleaded, Carthage Senate stepped up and mobilized reinforcements from the western Phoenicia allies. Guard the city.

Alexis didn't order to storm Ruspina, but let 3 legions owned by 30 legion, strikes Ruspina City continuously for a few days, not only destroyed many houses in the city, but also rectified the people in the city The hearts of the Japanese people, and also made several big gaps in the city wall that is not thick, there are not many militias in Ruspina, coupled with the news that Carthage has not waited for reinforcements, in order to avoid repeating Ha Drummentum's misfortune, the terrified Ruspina chose to surrender.

Alexis led his troops into the city of Ruspina. After taking complete control of the city, he immediately notified the 3rd legion in Hadrumentum to remove the camp and meet in Ruspina.

In view of the Carthage's inability to stand still, he simply planned to continue to capture Thapsos eastward, thereby completely turning this coastal land into the rear of the Dionian army.

Carthage seniors headed by Hanno received a reply from Okliton, and at the same time, they learned that the Dionian army that landed in Africa Proconsularis had attacked the city to the east through scout, and realized that both for the safety of Carthage and the truce The agreement can be successfully signed, and Carthage must concentrate on fighting the enemy in front of him.

As a result, Senate urgently negotiated and appointed Samos as the Carthage commander to repel the Dionian army.

Samuels led 1 Carthage civics and rushed to Addis, bringing the total strength in Addis to 1. It also made it difficult to see young citizens in Carthage again. Senate had to replace oldman and underage Men mobilized to guard the city.

Samos not at all led the army to rescue Tepsos, which was under siege by the Dionian army. Instead, he stepped up the construction of defense facilities in Addis while waiting for reinforcements from the Phoenicia allies on the west coast.

As the Dionia warship patrols the coast of Africa Proconsularis, for safety reasons, the reinforcements of the Phoenicia allies did not dare to take the ship, and could only travel by land and march in the mountains. The time to reach the city of Carthage would naturally be extended.

................................................

Dido is tall, graceful, pretty, and bright-eyed. She is wearing a purple pleated skirt with flowers embroidered with gold silk on the clothes, and a rarely seen white fox fur jacket, black hair curled up. Together, it is surrounded by delicate hair accessories made of pure gold ... but it is graceful but not elegant, delicate and exudes British spirit. Although the skin tone is slightly black, it is more shiny, flawless and has a foreigner style.

When she walked into Lily's City Lord Mansion mansion, not only the guards looked straight, but even Davos was a little lost.

He sat subconsciously straightened, coughed twice, and said, "You ... is the envoy from the Carthage Iberia colony?"

"Dear King of Dionia." Dido's lips lightly, her voice is not as crisp as most young girls, but rather thicker: "I'm the only daughter Dido of Carthage's military commander Marco, I'm not Carthage's envoy, but Representative of the Magonids family. "

Davos is not surprised. He already knows the identity of Iberia envoy in advance, and he also knows that this daughter of Marco is not a simple woman. She not only often participates in the affairs of the Iberia southern part, but also can control Marco's decision. That's why I met her out of curiosity. The phrase that Dido emphasized especially confirmed some of his thoughts. He deliberately teased: "Are there no men in your Magonids family?"

Dido heard the satire of Davos, and suddenly Xingyan's eyes opened, but then he lowered his eyes and said vigorously, "Iberia officials asked me to come here not because I was a woman, but because I could represent They negotiate with you! "

"Oh?" Davos said in surprise, "I don't understand why Carthage officials in Iberia want you to come? Don't you know that Carthage Senate is ready to cede the entire Iberia southern part area to Dionia?"

Dido had expected the other party to ask this question. She took a breath and said aggravatedly, "Although the distinguished King of Dionia, we are far from Iberia, but we also know that the negotiations between Dionia and Carthage are not smooth and the war is still going on. Even more how Carthage does not represent our Iberia southern part. Even if negotiations are reached in the future, they agree to cede Iberia southern part to you Dionia. This resolution will not be recognized by all of us in Iberia southern part! Because the Iberia southern part area has been decided From Thurii, we decide our own destiny! "

Dido spoke this last sentence loudly, Davos listened, and raised his eyebrows, his eyes became cold: "So even if we reached a peace agreement with Carthage, your Iberia southern part is not going to comply ?! Do n’t you Knowing that you are doing this will only give me a reason to send troops to the Iberia southern part. We have now captured tens of thousands of captives from the Iberia southern part, including your father and relatives and friends! I do not mind letting all men of the Iberia southern part All become slaves, mining until death! "

Although Davos didn't speak loudly, the majesty of the king was unseen, and the thick blood-reeking qi was assaults the senses, which made Dido panic a little. She hurriedly lowered her head and tried to calm herself and breathe. After a while, he gritted his teeth and said, "Since ... Now that Carthage has betrayed us, why should we obey Carthage's order! If Dionia really sends soldiers to attack us, we would rather fight to death, but also defend the dignity of the Magonids family And at the same time cost you Dionia! "

"Want us to pay a heavy price for Dionian?" Davos sneered and said dismissively: "How many more troops do you have in the territory of Iberia? Can it still stun the surrounding Lusitanians, Iberia people? We Dionia You do n’t even have to send troops, you can quickly see that the indigenous people of Iberia will destroy all of you alone!

"Maybe we will perish, but what good will it do to your Dionia ?!" At this moment, Dido also stepped out and reminded loudly: "It took us more than 10 years to manage to conquer the Iberia indigenous people, fell trees, level the land, In the year of reclamation, we have the territory that we can settle in today. If the Iberia southern part that has been stabilized in order is reoccupied by those ignorant and fierce indigenous peoples, I do n’t know how much Dionia is willing to give out after the war with Carthage Silver, how many citizens have been sacrificed, and how long it takes to reintegrate Iberia southern part into the Kingdom of Dionia!

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

The cold glow in Davos' eyes converged, and he said calmly, "Do you want Iberia southern part to merge directly into Dionia?"
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Dido took a peek at Davos's expression, feeling hopeful, and immediately said loudly: "We want to make Iberia southern part a free city in Dionia, like--"

Davos without the slightest hesitation interrupted her and said firmly: "Iberia southern part can only be fully incorporated into Dionia and is under the direct jurisdiction of the kingdom. There is no other choice! If not, we would rather choose war! No matter if Iberia southern part is Being ruled by you or being occupied by the Iberia indigenous people, we will make it Dionia's territory even at the highest price! "

Dido didn't expect Davos to block the words directly, there was no room for manoeuvre, and I was panicked for a while, I didn't know what to say.

"It seems that you don't have anything to talk about." Davos sighed softly and said, "You, as a woman, dared to come here to negotiate alone. It is really daring and difficult. I allow you. Go visit your loved ones and go back ... "

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

"I father ... he ... what's wrong with him ?!" Dido asked immediately when he heard this.

"On the day of the Battle of Sellinus, you father Marco was shot by the flustered Numidia with an arrow in his face. When we found him, he was almost dead. Thanks to our doctor's full rescue, this was the break. Dangerous, but unconscious ... "Herny Polis whispered with sympathetic expression.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

"... Okay." Davos hesitated a little, and then said to Herny Polis, "Go and talk to Stacecordas well, just say I said, and let this girl visit her father."

"Yes, Your Majesty." Herny Polis stood up, walked in front of Dido, and said softly, "Come with me."

Dido wiped away his tears, stood up, and bowed respectfully to Davos.

After about 10 minutes, Herny Polis returned.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Herny Boris froze, looked at Davos, and suddenly thought: Shouldn't Your Majesty see her?

But he quickly said, "Selofis told me about her before, let me think about it ... well, it seems not 23? 24."

"Slightly older." Davos' response made Herny Polis froze again, but saw the King of Dionia tapping on the back of his chair, his eyes were distant, and he was thinking about something that did not look at the joyful expression of the woman .

.............................................

Dido visited the comatose father, but did not ask for a visit to Hasdruba anymore, because she knew the cousin's temperament, and she might quarrel with herself after knowing why she was here.

After a painful noon of noon, Dido, who was determined, asked Davos again for approval.

Dido, who entered the living room again, did not walk in the same way as when she left in the morning. She regained her mood and regained her calmness. After thanking Davos, she said bluntly, "Honor King Davos, if I promise Request that the Iberia southern part be fully integrated into the Kingdom of Dionia. How will you house the people and officials there? And ... how will you treat the captive soldiers and generals from the Iberia southern part? "

Davos did not immediately answer. He looked at Dido and asked seriously: "Including the entire Iberia southern part into the Kingdom of Dionia, this is a very important decision concerning the future of the entire Iberia southern part. The people and officials there will recognize Is the agreement you ultimately signed? "

"The colony of the Iberia southern part is in fact ruled by our Magonids family." Dido raised his head, with pride on his face, and said in an unquestionable tone: "I can assure you that my mission to Dionia was exactly what I got With all the powers granted by all immediate members of the Magonids family, any decision I make here will be acknowledged by them! "

Davos said, "If you take the initiative to join the Kingdom of Dionia, the people of the Iberia southern part will immediately become a Dionian citizen and enjoy all the rights and obligations of the Dionian citizen. The Magonids family can recommend several Member, audited by Dionia Senate, to become the senior of the kingdom.

Officials in the Iberia southern part continue to perform their duties, but at the same time they must learn Dionia's Law and adapt to the system of the Dionia Kingdom. After a year of assessment, they will decide whether they will stay or be promoted ... The details need to be negotiated to elaborate in detail. But now there is a problem ... "

Davos showed awkward look: "After your father led the army to land in Sicily, you destroyed the friendly allies of Minoa, Akragas, and Gela. These days, the remnants of these city states have sent representatives to demand destruction. The culprit in their hometown was severely punished.

To make matters worse ... you father also let the army burn the kingdom territory-all the villages on the plains of Catania, slaughter kingdom people. Even after the capture of the city of Paragonha, your father brutally ordered to kill all the captured Dionian soldiers!

I once stood on the ruins of Palagonia, facing all the Dionian soldiers on the expedition Sicily, and vowed to take revenge on these murdered soldiers! According to the testimony of the captured Carthage soldiers, Marco and Hasdruba were the culprits for this tragedy!

Therefore, according to the requirements of AIA envoy and fulfilling my vow, even if Iberia southern part becomes the territory of Dionia, other captured Iberia soldiers will be released, they will continue to be imprisoned until they are severely punished! "

As soon as Dido heard that his father might be executed, he flustered and exasperated retorted: "How can I blame my father! This is war! War! Didn't your Dionian army once wreak havoc and slaughter civilians in Sicily West! Your fleet also landed on Africa Proconsularis, slaughtered and burned Hardrumentum! According to what you just said, as the commander of the Dionian army, should you deserve revenge from the Carthage! "

Davos was not irritated by her speak without careful diction. He touched his jaw, and said lightly, "Unfortunately, Dionia is now a Victor."

Suddenly, Dido's words suffocated, but she shouted more angry: "Since you don't plan to release my loved ones, even if all of our Magonids are killed, we will never surrender Dionia!"

Dido glared at Davos, while Daves looked calm.

At this point, Herny Polis interjected: "Your Majesty, the Magonids family of Carthage has decided to surrender the kingdom and become Diona citizens. This will allow us to end this war earlier. This is a good thing. But why do you still have to To punish the patriarch of the Magonids family ?! "

Davos hesitated, and said slightly awkwardly, "I once made a promise to Hades in public, how can I regret it ..."

Dido is a devout follower of the Carthage God Tanit. She is even more desperate to hear this, because she knows that Hades is the protector of the Kingdom of Dionia. It is rumored that miracle has appeared many times. How can King of Dionia betray the vow!

Herny Polis said, "Your Majesty, I have an idea that you can safely release Marco and Hasdruba without being punished by Hades."

Davos suddenly came to the spirit: "Oh, talk about it!"

Dido also looked towards the elegant Dionia official, hoping that he could really come up with a good idea to relieve the dilemma of the matter.

Herny Polis didn't say the solution immediately, but asked Dido slightly smiled, "Are you engaged?"

Dido froze, didn't expect that he would say such a thing, and then angrily mixed with shyness and came to mind, she just wanted to have an attack.

Herny Polis then immediately said: "This matter is very important. It is related to your father's life and death. You better answer truthfully."

When referring to father, Dido's subconscious nodded: "No."

The patriarch of the Carthage Magonids family has an unmarried elder daughter, which is known to everyone, and now it is determined that she is not engaged. Herny Polis was so impressed that he immediately and positively said to Davos: "Your Majesty, the Carthage Magonids family patriarch's only niece, Dido bloodline, is noble and talented; Her Highness Crotokatáktisi is Your Majesty, your young, promising, and not yet married. I am willing to be the golden arrow in the hands of Eros, to match the two youngsters, and let them tie up For couples.

In this way, Dido becomes your daughter-in-law, Marco becomes your in-laws, and you are a descendant of the god God Hades. Hades should see them as your relatives and forgive you for your vows. "

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Davos rubbed his jaw, and said with some emotion: "Well ... this method sounds good, and it is good for Dionia and the Iberia southern part colony ... I think Crotokatáktisi's child should not object ..."
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Dido didn't expect This Dionia official came up with the idea of ​​shyness, irritability, worry, irritation for a while ... Numerous emotions in the heart have become a mess.

Carthage and Greece are somewhat similar in terms of marriage. The major event of marriage is basically determined by the elders. But for Dido, the situation is special, her mother died prematurely, father is now in a coma, and father loves her, and she has agreed to let her choose her husband, otherwise she wo n’t marry her at the age of 24. So whether to marry now or not is entirely up to her. It's just that she absolutely didn't expect her marriage to be linked to father's life and death, the rise and fall of the family, and the future of thousands of Iberia southern part people.

How could she be so clever that she could not see that this was a trap designed by King of Dionia and her subordinate, but at this moment she was so full of heart that she didn't want to expose it and did not dare to make a decision.

But after visiting the unconscious Marco again, she finally made a decision and agreed to marry Dionia Prince Crotokatáktisi.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Two days later, when Herny Boris saw Okliton returning to Lily again, he directly informed him of the "Iberia southern part colonial people voluntarily joined the Kingdom of Dionia" and announced that since the Iberia colony was not within the scope of negotiations The Kingdom requested that a new negotiation condition be added, and Hardrumentum and his territory belong to Dionia.

Okreton was taken aback by the rebellion of the Magonids family, but Carthage was at his wits' end at this time, and he still had the ability to slay Iberia hundreds of miles away. He could only protest against Herny Polis: Unless Dionia Turn over the treasonous Magonids family, or Carthage refuses to negotiate with Dionia.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

With the lessons learned from Hardrumentum and Ruspina as an example, Tipsos only surrendered on the second day after the siege.

Alexis gave the army a little rest, leading the army west. Two days later, a camp was set up 10 li away from Addis City.

Alexis not at all immediately launched an attack, but sent soldiers to build a camp while sending scouts and mountain reconnaissance squads to investigate the enemy situation and the surrounding geography in detail.

Samos, in Addis City, was very nervous when he heard the news of the approach of the Dionian army, and ordered the army not to attack and strengthen the defense.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

But at the same time, Samuels also got bad news: a Numidia army of many people appeared south of Addis.

Although Carthage Senate also sent a lot of envoys before, they rushed to the tribes in East Numidia to take advantage of the previously established relationship, with various benefits, in an attempt to persuade them to remain neutral. But the East Numidia tribes have established an alliance with Dionia, even more how At this time, people with good eyes can see that Carthage has the sun set behind the western hills, how can they let this pain down and kill the water dog, so that the East Numidia can completely get rid of Carthage control Great opportunity.

So the eastern Numidia tribes eventually gathered more than 15 soldiers. They planned to rush to Hardrumentum to join the Dionian army, but Alexis sent a messenger to order them to march directly to the city of Carthage from the south.

At the same time, Alexis moved his camp westward, less than 5 li from Addis City.

Samos is stuck in a difficult choice. Originally, when he heard the approach of East Numidia's army, in order to avoid being pinched by both sides, he had already begun to plan: first leave a part of the army stationed in Addis, and quietly led the main force to quickly rush to the south. Although the number of people was high, the The weak East Numidia, rushed back again and confronted the Dionian army again.

However, the Dionian army suddenly moved the camp to the bottom of Addis, which meant that the movement of the Carthage army in the city was difficult to hide from Dionian's eyes. Once the main force of the army went to attack East Numidia, it was very likely that it was pinched by Dionian.

While Samos was hesitant, another bad news came: another Dionian army (actually a mixed force of brigade and Sicily fleet infantry of the tenth legion of Dionia, numbering nearly 1) was west of Carthage Landing on the coast, surrounding the city of Diarrhytos (Phoenicia city state, in the Carthage Western District, about 100 li away from Utica), Daritos hurriedly sent Envoy to ask for help from Carthage and asked Reinstatement of former militia in Carthage.

Samuels knew that the Phoenicia city state on the west was vacant after being recruited by a large number of civics. I am afraid that it cannot defend the siege of the Dionian army. If Carthage cannot rescue in time, the entire west coast will look like the east. It is possible to fall, but now Carthage is approaching by the enemy on both the east and south sides. As Carthage only one powerful army, how dare he lead him away.

But sitting around is not a good way, because the news can only be blocked for a short time, and the Phoenicia allied soldiers in the army will know that their mother state has been or may have been attacked by the Dionia attack, and they will definitely be without the slightest hesitation. Leaving the army and rushing back to mother state, when the army lost 1/3 or more of its strength, the battle to defend Carthage was even more difficult to fight.

Samos finally made up his mind. He rushed back to Carthage and stated to Senate the dangers the army is facing now, and suggested that the best way to solve the current dilemma is to take the risk of engaging with the Dionian army east of Addis while the militias of the Phoenicia Alliance are still there. After a decisive battle, defeating it, and then leading the victory army to defeat the coming East Numidia, Carthage's crisis was mostly relieved, and he finally returned to the Phoenicia alliance.

After some debate, the seniors finally agreed with his proposal, as Hanno said: "... Although this is a huge adventure, there is at least a line of vitality, which is better than doing nothing and letting Dionian step by step It would be better if Carthage was under siege and finally destroyed ... "

To increase the odds, Senate mobilized urgently.

When Samuels returned to Addis, he brought back another 3000 soldiers. They were either oldman or young. Carthage did his best for the upcoming decisive battle.

Although Addis is not far from Carthage, this unusual 3000 soldiers are not a small number, they will be detected by Dionia scout soon and returned to Alexis.

In the early morning of the second day, Alexis, who just got up, received another scout report: The Carthage army was constantly walking out of Addis and marching towards the camp.

The Carthage army, which has been holding on to Addis, has suddenly left the city! … Alexis was not surprised, still washing carefully according to the previous rhythm, eating breakfast slowly, and wearing a helmet… After everything was ready, this was called Plintors, with the guards, and 300 Named West Numidia cavalry, drive out of the camp.

Just three miles to the west, I heard the noise coming from the front, and saw thousands of Carthage soldiers lining up the formation on the flat grass ...

Alexis held the reins in both hands, with a smile on his face, and turned his head to Plintors. "It seems that as we expected, the Carthage can't wait to come to us for a decisive battle."

"This is obvious, after all, they can only choose this path, maybe there is still a little hope." Plintors stared at the front with a solemn expression, "But because of this, the Carthage who is already in the desperate situation will inevitably Try our best to win this battle. Even if we surpass them in strength, we must not underestimate them, and I believe that even if we win in the end, we will pay a lot of money ... Lord Commander, I suggest it is best to avoid this After a decisive battle with the Carthage, wait a few days, after the Melisanta Legion Commander and their troops capture the Phoenicia city state in the west, the strength of this Carthage army will inevitably be weakened, and morale will also be low. We march again, and it will be easier for victory. "

Alexis was lost in thought, and after a while, he shook his head and said, "Plintors, maybe your suggestion is right, but I can't accept it. We refuse to fight and want to wait for those Phoenicia allied soldiers in Carthage to escape before attacking, but At that time, the Carthage army faced our joint attack with the East Numidia, and they gave up Addis and retreated directly to the city of Carthage. The thickness of the city of Carthage is thick, the city has a large population, and it occupies an advantageous position. The infantry, and the Numidia, besieged Carthage for several months may not be able to capture it. "

Having said that, Alexis sighed: "Is n’t the person in charge of the fleet that shipped the armies the day before yesterday said, because they also landed in Africa Proconsularis due to the tenth legion, the demand for heavy supply increased sharply, hoarding in Lily and Serinus The reserves of army provisions have been used up. Your Majesty has sent someone to notify Catania and Thurii to prepare urgently for a huge number of army provisions ... Also, this season, the sea area between Sicily and Africa Proconsularis is relatively rough, and fleet is in the process of transportation China has encountered wind and waves many times and lost more than 10 ships ...

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

After listening to it, Plintors felt very reasonable and immediately said: "Lord Commander, I am your staff officer. It is my responsibility to give you different suggestions for your reference. Now that you have made your choice, we will start Prepare for this battle. "
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"No, Plintors, you are not only a good staff officer, you are also a good commander! I say so much in the hope that I can get your approval and help me win this battle!" Alexis sincerely Said.

Plintors froze and looked towards the front, and then said a moment later: "Lord Commander, you see ... Carthage people seem to be stretching the formation, so that their wings may exceed the bottom of the valley and close to the mountains, which limits the Numidia cavalry's formidable power. Since the Carthage people are desperate to fight us, can we directly ask them to form forward, away from the mountains? "

Alexis eyes shined with a smile: "This is a good idea, and we also try to command Carthage's army."

Just do it. He immediately selected a Carthage-speaking soldier from the guards, asked him to serve as envoy, and went to meet the Carthage army coach to make this request.

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

In fact, after hearing the request from Dionian envoy, Samos was not at all angry, but rather rejoiced, because he led the army out of the city to form the Dionian army and engage in battle. If the Dionian army would simply ignore it Everything he did was in vain. Now Dionian has made a request, but it shows that they are willing to fight. In order to achieve this, even if they can only temporarily give up a little tactical advantage, it is acceptable.

When Samuels ordered the entire formation to move eastward, Alexis had returned to the camp. He called Amintas, Matonis, and Lizyrus and gave them orders to fight the Carthage army. The three Legion Commanders were excited. .

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

Amintas said immediately and confidently: Do n’t worry, the soldiers of the first legion are experienced, they do n’t need us to mobilize, they know when and what to do.

Matonis and Lizyrus expressed similar opinions.

Before landing in Africa Proconsularis, all three legions had experienced combat and suffered casualties, especially the first legion defended Celinus. The casualties were close to 3% of the total number of legion. It would be difficult to play without supplementation. Out of battle strength, but it ’s no doubt that it ’s too time consuming to preparatory soldier from Thurii, so Davos specifically allows these 40 legions to draw soldiers from other legions to complement the establishment.

The 3 Legion Commanders took this command from Davos and were excited to select the best soldiers in each legion. Except for the 4th legion, the other Legion Commanders actively cooperated. After all, most officers and soldiers of the subordinate are eager to think Go to Africa Proconsularis for new achievements and honors. Therefore, at this time, the three legions, which are almost full, are much stronger in terms of experience and battle strength than at the beginning of the war, which gave Amintas enough confidence.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

The Carthage Army has 6000 Carthage heavy infantry, 4000 Carthage holy legion infantry, 2500 Carthage light-armored soldiers, 1500 Carthage light infantry, 600 god Holy Weapon regiment cavalry, and 3000 new additions by Carthage oldman and The juvenile reinforcements, plus 6200 Phoenicia reinforcements (including 3000 heavy infantry, 1000 light-armored soldiers, 2000 light infantry, and 200 cavalry), totaled 23 soldiers.

The Dionian army against it consisted of 3 legion and Western Numidia cavalry, including 18000 Dionian legion heavy infantry, 3000 light infantry, 3000 light-armored soldiers, and 2500 Western Numidia cavalry, for a total of 26500 soldiers.

The Carthage army listed the formation early. Later, after observing the formation of the Dionian army, Samuels made some adjustments. The final formation layout was: 4000 God Holy Weapon Regiment soldiers were in the forefront in the middle. The new reinforcements formed by the juveniles are arranged at the rear; left-wing is 3000 Carthage heavy infantry, and the periphery of left-wing is 6000 god Holy Weapon regiment cavalry; the front of the right wing is 600 Phoenicia heavy infantry, and the rear is 3000 light-armored Soldier, there are 2500 Phoenicia cavalry around the right wing. In addition, Samos placed an average of 200 light infantry behind the formation.

If the formation of Carthage is that the left, middle, and right paths are relatively balanced and the left-wing is relatively strong, the strength of the left, middle, and right paths of Dionia formation is exactly the same: the first legion is on the middle path, and the second legion is In the left-wing, the 3rd legion is in the right, and 3 West Numidia cavalry are evenly distributed on the periphery of the two wings. Alexis only left 2 light-armored soldiers as reserve troops.

What ’s so strange about the formation of the two sides is not at all. In the early years, Greek city-state heavy infantry was the most common form of battle. Even in Greece, where wars are frequent nowadays, it is increasingly rare, but such a mediocre form. The battle will determine the rise and fall of a city state that once had a glorious History.

The soldiers on both sides after the formation seemed to realize the importance of this battle. They stopped all the noise and stood quietly. The dust and mist that had been stirred up gradually dispersed, and the soldiers could clearly see their several hundred meters outside opponents. Faces.

In this broad and flat brown yellow land, the formation formed by Carthage and the Dionian army is a few miles long, and the parallels between black and white are so clear that the contrast between black and white is as doomed as day and night. Cannot coexist.

"Woo !!!!" The bugle sounded long, and the Dionian army first launched the attack, and the slinger, javelin, and archer quickly passed through the checkerboard formation like water, rushing towards the Carthage battle formation.

The Carthage army then blew to the attack bugle, but they not at all sent the light infantry forward to fight against the Dionia light infantry, but the entire formation was accelerating.

When Dionia light infantry had just rushed out of the formation, the two-winged East Numidia cavalry had approached the formation of the Carthage's two wings.

However, the cavalry in the Carthage formation did not attack, but retreated to the rear. After all, the Carthage people had dealt too much with the Western Numidia cavalry, and they knew its characteristics.

As the West Numidia cavalry continued to approach forward and began to prepare for bow archery, the light infantry archer at the back of the Carthage formation, relying on the long range of its bow, began to shoot arrow rain at the two wings West Numidia cavalry.

At the same time, the lead shot thrown by Dionia first legion slinger has flown over the Carthage battle formation ...

Arrows, javelin, and lead pills continued to fly into the Carthage array, and the screams continued, but the Carthage soldiers were unmoved, and they steadily charged forward, soon fighting with the Dionian soldier.

spear broken, shield broken, flesh flying, killing the heaven ...

On the one side is the rise of the new forces in the Western Mediterranean. Soldiers are well-trained, with passion and pride, and vowed to win more glory. The other is an old strong state with hundreds of years of history, pride and glory. Although it is a thing of the past, but now the powerful enemy invades, Soldiers only holds a single thought in his heart, "Protect the Wei Family Garden and drive away the enemy." For this reason, they are not afraid of sacrificing.

Therefore, although the Dionian army has an advantage in the strength of the soldiers, it is better than the opponent in terms of quality of the soldiers, more efficient in the organization of the army, and tacitly better than the opponent in the coordination of the soldiers ... but after more than two hours of fighting Carthage's entire front has taken a step back, but the two sides have basically maintained a balance of power.

Even Carthage people have the upper hand on Cavalry. Samuels used light infantry to fight against the rushing West Numidia cavalry. After a long battle, the West Numidia cavalry was exhausted and the arrows ran out. In addition, they never used direct confrontation with the enemy. , So it can basically be said that the battle strength is lost.

At this time, Samuels sent the Holy Weapon group Cavalry and Phoenicia cavalry, who have been keeping strength and store up energy behind, sending them together to attack Dionia's left-wing flanks.

Alexis had to send 3000 light-armored soldiers as reserve troops to the left-wing to eliminate the threat.

I learned that the attack of the cavalry troops was contained by the enemy, and that the soldiers who had been fighting for a long time were sweating and exhausted, and the entire front was slowly retreating ... The fear in Samos's heart was gradually increasing.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Because in Samuels' view, it is true that the battle strength of the Army is a battle, and there are not many battles in this war.
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Minoa ’s fiasco was actually caused by a sudden occurance. Can't be considered was a real battle, and he looked down on the Monte Ardno who only knew pleasure. It was no wonder that he did not visit the front line when he did not fail. . The last major defeat related to the success or failure of the war, according to the latest news he received, was mainly due to the Carthage army's long attack on the city and the Numidia people's sudden rebellion. It was not a defeat of the frontal fight with the Dionian army. The only real battle was the Gela battle. Hasdruba led the army to defeat the Dionia coalition and successfully captured Gela.

In addition, Samuels had experience fighting with Greek. He followed Simerko and Sicily's Syracuse 20 years ago. At that time, he was still a young officer, and the army had been under the city of Syracuse. If it was not because of the damn plague, The Carthage army will not suffer a fiasco, and it may even take the city of Syracuse.

Since the Kingdom of Dionia was founded by Greek, even if their army is stronger than the Syracuses of the past, they are not much stronger. Nowadays, the city of Carthage is facing a crisis, and the soldiers are fighting with their enemies. Naturally, they can exert a stronger power than before. With roughly equal numbers of troops on both sides, they can completely repel Dionian ... On the basis of this judgement, Samos decided to actively send troops and change the situation through battle.

But now that the battle has progressed, he finds that he was wrong: At the beginning of the battle, Dionia's light infantry ran freely in that fancy formation, and Dionia's formation transformed from scattered to aggregated ... He knew this well Training was difficult to achieve; then Carthage soldiers inspired by the belief in defending the country in battle fought bravely at the enemy, but the Dionian soldier stood still like a rock until the soldiers were exhausted and exhausted. Only then did they gradually increase the attack ... This is the attack method that only experienced and experienced military forces dare to adopt!

Alas, it's missing a bit! Like to invite everyone to collect: (www.zhaishuyuan.com) Zhai Shuyuan has the fastest update speed.

Alexis had a much lighter look, and he said to Plintors, "It's time for the infantry of the 3rd Fleet to attack."

It turned out that the two of them got the news yesterday: Carthage sent thousands of reinforcements to Addis, and these reinforcement soldiers seemed to be either too young or too old.

Damn, it's one more missing! Zhai Shuyuan www.zhaishuyuan.com, the latest chapter will be updated soon!

As Alexis said to the legion commanders before, "This may be the last battle for the Carthage people. They will definitely try their best. Although the Dionian army now has the advantage, after all, they are in danger. Once the battle is defeated, the situation is also It ’s quite dangerous. ”So Alexis faced a similar amount of pressure, so he took a prudent approach and immediately dispatched a fast boat to rush to inform the 3rd Fleet stationed on Kosla Island (after the Dionian army landed in Africa Proconsularis, Davos A simple division of work was done for the two subordinate fleets. The Africa Proconsularis sea area west of Carthage was assigned to the Sicily fleet, and the sea area east was assigned to the 3rd fleet).

After receiving the news, Midolades was delighted: the Sicily Fleet Infantry had joined the tenth legion to launch an attack on the Phoenicia allies of Carthage. How could the 3rd Fleet miss this important battle to defeat Carthage!

So he immediately gathered the patrolling warships all night, and led the fleet southward into the port of Ruspina early the next day. After the 2 fleet infantrymen carried ashore, they marched westward until they reached Dionia's camp By the time the Dionian army had begun to form outside the camp.

Knowing that the "3rd Fleet Infantry has arrived", Alexis asked herald to inform them: take a good rest in the camp, wait for orders, and be ready to attack at any time.

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

At the time when the Carthage army had fallen, the 3rd Fleet infantry of the lively dragon and animated tiger appeared on the battlefield.

In a battlefield full of dust and hustle and shaking the heaven, it is difficult to accurately understand the situation in time, so when Samuels learned the bad news, the fleet infantry had launched an attack on Carthage's left-wing.

Although the Carthage soldiers are still fighting stubbornly, the defeat has become a reality. In order to avoid too many casualties and lead to unprotected Carthage city, Samuels ordered: immediately sound the retreat bugle!

The physical strength and morale of the Carthage Alliance soldier have fallen sharply. After the horn sounded, a comprehensive collapse was soon formed.

The Dionian soldiers immediately pursued, and Alexis also sent someone to urge West Numidia cavalry, who was sitting on the sidelines for the rest of the battle, to participate in the pursuit.

This forced a large number of Carthage defeated troops to escape into the mountains to escape the fierce pursuit of the Dionian army.

At dusk, Alexis returned to the camp.

This battle involving more than 5 people and the battle lasted nearly 4 hours was very tragic. Only the frontal killings caused nearly 5000 deaths and injuries (Dionian soldiers killed nearly 2000, and Carthage soldiers killed more than 3000). In addition, nearly 6000 Carthage soldiers were captured.

The news came back to Carthage, the city shook, the people panicked, and the cries were endless ...

On the second day, regardless of the retention of the Addis and the return of defeated troops, Samos assembled the remaining troops and fled back to the city of Carthage.

Carthage, angry and sorrowful, surrounded the Samos gang that slipped into the city, first scolding, then beating, until they fell to the ground.

In order to calm the anger, Senate conducted an absent trial at the fastest speed, and the result of the trial: the crucifixion.

This is perhaps the most tragic leading general in Carthage History.

But the execution of Samuels did not help change the situation.

On the third day, Alexis led the rested army to march west, and Addis surrendered.

On the fourth day, the Dionian army and the east Numidia troops heading north met at Addis.

On the 5th day, the Dionia coalition continued westward, and Tunes surrendered, followed by Megalo Polis.

In the end, more than 4 Dionia armed soldiers bypassed Lake Tunes (now Tunisia) and approached the city of Carthage.

The horrified Carthage people stood on the west city wall, staring at the close and numerous Dionian soldiers, destroying the vertical and horizontal trenches on the isthmus between Lake Bizer and Lake Tunes, shoveling piece by piece. Farmland, and then began to build camps on it, obviously preparing to completely block the Carthage people in the city (Carthage people think it is an isthmus, in fact, the shortest distance between the two lakes is also about 10 li, and the terrain is very flat).

The horrified Carthage did not dare to attack, but could only hide in the tall and thick city wall and stepped up preparations for defense. All men and women, young and old, are mobilized, equipped with weapon, ready to fight in the city at any time. All the blacksmith shops in the city start working 24 hours a day, and emergency production of various weapons: short sword, javelin, long spear, shield ...

Even the seniors who have lost one's head out of fear have passed the proposal of High Priest to persuade the people in the city to hold an unprecedented sacrifice and pray for blessings from Dionia's protector Baʿal Ḥammon. This ceremony was once popular in the western Mediterranean Phoenicians. Other races have changed in color and have been less frequently held in recent decades.

But the Carthage people at this time were on the verge of despair, which was their little hope, and there was almost no objection. Through lottery, a total of two hundred children under the age of six were selected. Among the chants of the people in the city, they were pushed alive into the Fire Pit in front of God Baʿal Ḥammon, and their screams were even better. Carthage is painful and confused ...

However, after the fire ceremony, Baʿal Ḥammon's blessing not at all appeared, but the bad news kept coming: Daritos also surrendered to Dionia ... It didn't take long, except for Carthage, Africa Proconsularis 2nd largest Phoenicia city ​​state-Utica also chose to surrender. As a result, another Dionian army (the 4th legion and Sicily Fleet Infantry) was able to reach the city of Carthage from the west through the coastal road on the west. At the same time, some of Sicily's and 3rd Fleet ships sailed into Lake Bissé and Lake Tunes, moored at the simple dock built by the Dionian army in the camp (Carthage had opened the two lagoons and The traffic between the sea and the port was also built where the lake extended into the city), and Carthage has been completely surrounded by this, into an isolated desperate situation.

The reason why the seniors headed by Hanno have not made up their minds at this moment and fully accept the conditions of the negotiations of Dionia is because they have one last fluke: interference from Persia.

In fact, Tyre did respond to Carthage's request and sent envoy to Babylon.

Persian King Artaxerxes was surprised when he learned that "Carthage was actually forced into a desperate situation by Dionia." After considering another 3, he decided to send an envoy to the Western Mediterranean to learn more about the process of the war and explore Explore Dionia's truth and reality, and learn the true attitude of this newly-emerged Greek kingdom to Persia.

The mediation of this war is only a secondary goal. After all, he has been in office for more than 20 years. He is very clear: Dionia has worked so hard to force the enemy into a desperate situation. How can it be because of a thousand li ’s own Just a few words to give up all the efforts made before, even more how Persia has never shown its power to this newly established country.

In mid-February, when the passenger ship Persian envoy entered the Carthage sea area, he was intercepted by the Dionia warship. Even if he claimed to be an envoy sent by the Persian King, he was still barred from entering the city of Carthage.

Persian envoy had to turn to King of Dionia and was taken to Lily.

Davos not at all wait slowly for Persian envoy, it is grand to meet with Ceremony.

However, since the Corinth war, not only the Greek overlord Sparta has relied on Persia's support, but Greece, such as Athens, Corinth, and Thebes, have to rely on Persia's breath. Persia has become the de facto overlord in the Eastern Mediterranean, so Greek city-state When Envoy arrives in Persia, in order to achieve their goals, they often bribe to please court officials at all levels, while Persian envoy enjoys high-standard hospitality throughout Greece.

But the Persia aristocrat, envoy, came to the Western Mediterranean with great ambitions, but was hit with a blow. Not only was the passenger ship hijacked, the request made was also rejected, and his heart was naturally frustrated. After seeing Davos, he saw The barbarian king neither wore a precious crown, nor a gorgeous robe, or even met himself in an ordinary living room. His heart was full of contempt, and before he said a few words, he commanded Mouth said to Davos: "Our sacred and honorable King is very concerned about the fighting between Dionia and Carthage. He hopes that the two sides will immediately stop the war, return their respective lands, and return to the state before the war began! Implementation, you will get Persia's friendship, otherwise the consequences will be very serious, Dionia will not be able to bear it! "

Facing the arrogance of Persian envoy, Davos, who is almost 50 years old, has a deeper city. He did not ridicule Persian envoy as powerfully as he mocked Sparta envoy Fimpidas. He said in a calm tone: "You Persia can It ’s good to manage things well. You do n’t need to worry about the Western Mediterranean. ”

The two parties broke up, and even the banquet to be held after the meeting was cancelled.

On the second day, the passenger ship of the Persian envoy left Lily and was "escorted" all the way away from the western Mediterranean.

After Persian envoy returned to Babylon, he told Artaxerxes his "tragic encounter" in the Western Mediterranean and what King of Dionia asked him to bring to Persian King. The Persian King was angry and vowed in public that one day The worst punishment in the Kingdom of Dionia!

Carthage seniors have never waited for Persian's news, but Dionian's attack has kept them tight: The Dionian army has not sent soldiers to attack the city directly yet, but their ballista has been all in strikes on the city wall, and even Throwing fire cans into the city increases the panic among the people in the city; they also build a soil barrier higher than the city wall, dominate and attack the city's garrison from a distance; Dionian is not only the army in attack, but its navy is also not idle, they Splicing several warships, laying wooden boards, placing ballista and abdominal bows on it, approaching the ports in the two lakes and attacking the defense facilities in the city ... The Dionian army did not use its full strength, it was more like performing a sea and land cooperation attack City's tactics, but Carthage who have never encountered such a desperate situation have felt a little breathless.

The siege lasted for more than 3 months. The Carthage, who had broken city walls, lacked drinking water, destroyed most of the city, and had extremely low morale, finally lowered his proud head and was forced to sign an extremely harsh armistice agreement with Dionian: Carthage acknowledged Sicily, Corsica , Sardinia under the rule of the Kingdom of Dionia;

Ceded the entire colonial city of Iberia to Dionia (excluding the new colonies that the Magonids family later conquered);

Carthage agreed to the annexation of the territory of Hardrumentum to the Kingdom of Dionia;

Carthage must not infringe on the interests of Dionia's allies, East and West Numidia;

Carthage and Dionia restored peace and resumed trade, with a term of 20 years. Interest disputes occurred within the term and should be resolved through consultation between the two parties;

Allies of the parties to the agreement must not be violated within the time limit ...

I ca n’t watch it again! Remember for a second, Zhai Shuyuan (www.zhaishuyuan.com).

Six months later, the island of Ortigia also surrendered due to food depletion. At this point, the war between Dionia and Carthage is over.
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1051 The Thebes War Continues
 The news that "Dionysia defeated Carthage and forced him to sign a truce" spread throughout the Kingdom of Dionysia, and people from all over the place were jubilant.
  
 Soon after, the news spread to the mainland of Greece, which shocked many city-states, especially Sparta.
  
 In the dangerous situation where Dionia was caught in a siege by many parties, Sparta also secretly acted, instigating the escape forces in the Apulian region to regain their former territory, and now Dionya is clean by himself. The neat destruction of Rome, the surrender of Samonay, the defeat of Carthage, undoubtedly became the most powerful force in the Western Mediterranean.
  
 But Sparta is now caught in the mire of war. In China and Greece, the situation has been slow to open. The Spartan elders, who are guilty of thieves, worry that their actions have not concealed the insightful people of the Kingdom of Dionysia. When Dionia suddenly turned over and wanted to get justice from Sparta, it would undoubtedly make the situation worse.
  
 Therefore, Sparta hurriedly sent a messenger to Turui to congratulate Dionia on winning the war with Carthage in the name of a friend, and also made a tentative request: I hope that Dionysia can fight for the war Spartan in China provides some assistance.
  
 Daveus had long seen the Spartans’ intentions. He neither broke his face with the Spartans, accused him of the sloppy things he did during the Western Mediterranean War, nor did he agree to the Spartans’ requests. It is a euphemistic expression: Dionia won the war, but after the war, rebuilding homes, rectifying order, appeasing the people, restoring trade, etc. A series of difficult affairs also need the kingdom to work together and work together to gradually recover Prosperity before the war, so there is no energy and time to care about the affairs of other countries.
  
 Sparta felt relieved temporarily.
  
 Daveus responded with similar words to the Athens messenger who came to him for help.
  
 As for the Thebes, they were still under siege by the Spartan army at this time, tired of coping with various offensives, and were not very clear about the major events in the Western Mediterranean, and they did not have the energy to understand them.
  
 Although Davis gave Sparta a peace of mind, the Spartan Council of Elders felt the urgency of the situation. They were dissatisfied with Spartan King Kleomblotus' long battle but failed to obtain Progress, finally decided to use more conscientious Agassius as commander of the whole army.
  
 Agsilaus accepted it and declared: Since the elders and the people think he is the best candidate, he will definitely go all out!
  
 He led the army to the Spartan border to sacrifice, and showed the soldiers auspicious, so the morale of the whole army was high.
  
 Because the mountainous terrain on the southern edge of the Pioxia region adjacent to the Corinthia is equipped with the heavy defense of Thebes, and Athens and Thebes joined forces, the mountainous area from the Corinth is over the mountains and entered the Piosia region. Not only is the road difficult, but it is also full of danger.
  
 Agassius led the army to speed up the march, arrived at the port of Sigion City, not far west of Corinth, and took a boat across the Gulf of Corinth to land on the beach of the Piosia area.Since he had already sent someone to inform a Spartan army stationed in the area to preemptively capture a mountain pass not far from the landing site, the whole army overturned the mountain without hindrance and entered the plains of the Piosia region Zone, and quickly joined forces with Tespia, who supported Sparta (the city is located to the west of Thebes, only 20 miles apart).
  
 Originally, Agsilaus believed that his quick military action would disrupt the defense of the Thebes. As a result, he found that the Thebes and their allies had built fences and fences in all strategic areas around Thebes. Earth barriers, trenches were built, and Luzhai were laid out...
  
 If the Spartan army wants to approach the city of Thebes, it will have to conquer one of these places, and the Thebes army will not let it do anything. The Agbis will lead the army to attack, Thebes will send Heavy troops stationed there.
  
 Because Thebes is inside the battle, the mobilization of troops is more flexible and fast, and the Thebes army will not just be dead, they will also attack at the right time, attacking the Spartan coalition soldiers who have left the big army or are eating and resting...This The defensive strategy of the series is mainly from the hands of Ipamunda, which made Agsi Raus feel a headache, and the half-year battle failed to make breakthrough progress.
  
 In the autumn, the Spartan soldiers returned to their hometowns, and Agassius also led the Spartan soldiers to return home, so he appointed Fibidas to lead the mercenaries to stay in the Tespia area and wait for the opportunity to attack the bottom. Bis.
  
 Fibidas, who was extremely hated by the Thebes, adopted a more vicious strategy. He sent multiple small units to bypass the defenses of the Thebes and killed the people of Thebes who were hiding behind him. Destroy its fields...
  
 The Thebes were extremely angry about this. They ignored the dissuasion of Ipamiunda and hurriedly dispatched troops to attack Tespia.
  
 As a result, Fibidas was prepared early. He targeted arrays and repelled the Thebis army's attack in the battle.In order to expand the victories and weaken the power of the Thebes, he personally led the army to chase down the defeated soldiers. As a result, the Thebes cavalry and some infantry panicked and fled to an impassable canyon.
  
 The defeated Thebes collapsed instead, and decided to fight desperately. At this time, because the pursuit speed was too fast, the heavy infantry of Tespia fell far behind, only Fibidas and a few hundred. The Thracian Light Shield soldiers stood in front of Thebes cavalry.
  
 The incident happened too suddenly. Fibidas had just let the Thrace mercenaries line up. The Thebes cavalry launched a charge from the front, and the momentum generated by hundreds of horses running was undoubtedly scary.
  
 After a long run, the already exhausted Thracians were afraid, and before the Thebes cavalry rushed to the front, the Thracians had begun to retreat.
  
 The Thebes army took advantage of the situation, the Thracian mercenaries retreated across the board, and Fibidas mixed in the defeated soldiers in an attempt to escape.
  
 But how could the Thebes cavalry let him escape, kept staring at him, soon surrounded him, and stabbed to death with a spear.Then they drove the defeated soldiers to riot the subsequent heavy infantry of Tespia, and the Spartan coalition defeated.
  
 The Thebes army chased into the darkness, and then retreated to the camp.
  
 In this battle, the Thebes defeated first and then won, not only killing their most hated enemy-Fibidas, but also weakened Thebes's heart and soul-Tespia's strength, the bottom The people of Bis cheered for it, and they also inspired other people in the city of Pioxia controlled by Sparta.
  
 Taking advantage of this opportunity, Thebes even sent troops again to actively attack Tespia and its surrounding city-states attached to Sparta, forcing Sparta to send an army in winter to help defend Tespia.
  
 In the early spring of the second year (377 BC, 17 years in the Kingdom of Dionia), the Spartan Council of Elders and Ombudsmen once again appointed Agsi Raus as the coalition commander.
  
 This time Agassius fought east and west, led the army by land, hurriedly marched through the isthmus of Corinth, taking advantage of the lack of defense of the Thebes, broke through their defenses in the mountains and attacked the area east of Thebes. Using Platia as a base, the land was ravaged, and although some victories were also won, the resistance of the Thebes was still very tenacious, preventing the Spartan army from making breakthrough progress.
  
 In the autumn, Agsi Raus had to recapture his troops and return home.
  
 At this time, Thebes experienced a serious shortage of food. Because of the destruction of the war, their land had been harvested for two years. In the history of the previous life, the Thebes sent a fleet to the northern town of Cesari. To buy food, but this time Peropidas proposed: to buy food in the Kingdom of Dionia across the Adriatic Sea.
  
 Some people objected that Dionia and Sparta have always signed friendly agreements and have close relations with each other. It is impossible for Dionia to buy food for Thebes.
  
 Peropidas' answer is: anyway, the distance is close, the road is very convenient, and it is no big deal to try.But once we succeeded, we not only opened up new channels for food purchases, but also detected the attitude of the Dionysians towards this war, which is of great significance!
  
 Eventually, Peropidas’s proposal was passed. Thebes sent three three-tiered paddle warships, carrying 10 Tarientes, taking advantage of the winter Spartan troop and the maritime blockade in the Corinthian Gulf. Sail out of the Gulf of Corinth, across the Adriatic Sea, and reach the port city of Odrum on the east coast of the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 The Chief Executive of Odrum heard that the Thebes came to buy food. Considering the political significance behind it, if they dare to make a claim, they immediately sent a messenger to Turiyi for instructions.
  
 After knowing it, Daveus set the tone with a seemingly joke: "The Spartans can let the Apulian fugitives travel to our country, why can't we give the Thebes a little bit small Help, not to mention that this is just an ordinary business conduct."
  
 Therefore, Odrum City not only sold grain to Thebes at a low price, but also sent shipping ships to help transport it.
  
 In fact, the Spartan fleet has received the news that the Thebes sent their fleets to buy food. They have made arrangements to capture the Thebes fleet when they return to Corinth.
  
 As a result, when the crew of the Spartan fleet saw the ships with the flag of the Kingdom of Dionysia on the sails of the Thebes fleet, they did not dare to act rashly, watching the Thebes pile land on the north side of the bay, Unhurriedly unloaded the goods.
  
 Afterwards, the commander of the Spartan Fleet hurriedly reported the matter back to Sparta. The elders' council and the inspectors were shocked and quickly dispatched a messenger to Turui.
  
 Daveus didn't show up at all. The rotating chairperson of the Senate Anta Oris met the messenger. In response to the Spartan question, he responded lightly in the king's original words: "This is just an ordinary business activity, not worth it. Make a fuss."
  
Chapter 1052 The Thebes's First Team
 The Spartan messenger asked Dionia to make a promise: no more funding for the Spartan enemy next time.
  
 Anta Oris responded with the words of King Daveus, but there was more anger in his words: "You can all make the Apulian rebels who fled to the Peloponnesian Peninsula easily return For tourism in the kingdom, why can't we sell the Thebes a little food. Sparta should be fortunate that our Dionysia is only food, not anything else!"
  
 The Spartan messenger returned home in distress, and the words of the Dionysians made all Spartan elders and ombudsmen vigilant and made them realize that the Dionysians had always been sceptical about Spartans.
  
 This made them feel more urgent, but in the new year and when the spring returned to the earth (376 BC, 18 years in the Kingdom of Dionysia), Agsi Laus was sick in bed and could not go out, the inspectors were not allowed Not accepting another Spartan king, Cliombrotus, as the commander of the whole army, and continued to attack Thebes.
  
 After the coalition forces gathered together, Kleomeblotus decided to take the path of Agsilaus' first attack on Thebes-crossing the Corinth Bay by boat, landing in the west of Piosia, and Tespia People meet.
  
 However, the Thebes had already suffered a loss. How could they be fooled again? They ambushed in advance in the mountains south of Tespia. When the Spartan army after the landing passed the valley pass, they suddenly attacked and attacked them. Retreat.
  
 Kleomeblotus saw that the Thebes occupied the main road and thought that it was impossible to enter Thebes again, so he led his troops to withdraw to Peloponnese.
  
 After that, the envoys of the allies gathered in Sparta. They were dissatisfied with the fact that Sparta had recruited its citizens to fight for Thebes, but there had been no obvious progress. They complained that citizens are becoming more and more slack in this war. Fight this way again, I am afraid they will refuse to fight again.
  
 They put forward new suggestions: The Thebes had a heavy defense on the south. It was indeed difficult to make breakthroughs, but the number of warships of the coalition exceeded the Athenians. Why not use a fleet to transport an army and bypass Athens from the sea. Landing in the north of Central Greece, uniting the Phokis to attack Thebes from the northwest?
  
 In the end, Sparta adopted this suggestion and sent a fleet of 60 three-tier paddle warships, but while circumnavigating the waters near Athens, it also robbed the grain ship from the Black Sea to Attica.
  
 Athens was almost famined and immediately dispatched 80 warships to catch up with the Spartan fleet near Naxos (Nathos city of Sicily, not the Kingdom of Dionysia). The two sides launched a fierce battle and the Spartan fleet was killed. The defeat resulted in the failure of the previously planned military operation.
  
 The Athenians were inspired by the victory, and because of the request of the Thebes, they decided to also send a fleet of 50 three-tier paddle warships to bypass the Peloponnesian Peninsula and attack the Spartan Union Navy. Disturb its allies.
  
 The Athens Council appointed Timothyus, one of the heroes who restored Athens, Konon, who had played for Persia, as commander of the fleet.
  
 In 375 BC (the 19th year of the Kingdom of Dionysian), Timothy led the fleet to sail, and there was no landing attack on Peloponnese, but he did an important thing, that is, landing in Corfu The island, but he neither enslaved the local residents nor forced him to change the political system. As a result, all the city-states on the island were willing to join the maritime alliance of Athens.
  
 You should know that Corfu Island is the Greek land closest to the Kingdom of Dionysia, which means that the maritime forces of Athens have extended to the Adriatic Sea, but the Kingdom of Dionysia has nothing to say at this time.
  
 As the Athenian fleet bypassed the Peloponnese peninsula, the Spartan coalition had to guard against it, so they did not launch a large-scale offensive against Thebes. The Thebes seized this favorable opportunity and boldly attacked everywhere in an attempt to liberate And conquer the neighboring city of Pioxia controlled by the Spartan army.
  
 Among them, a military operation commanded by Peropidas is most famous.
  
 When the Thebes received intelligence and the Spartan army, originally stationed in the city of Orhommenos, was transferred, Peropidas thought it was a good opportunity to conquer the northern neighbors (Orhommenos) And Thebes was separated by a Copais Lake), so he led 300 infantry and dozens of cavalry hurriedly marching northward around the Copais Lake.
  
 As a result, when he approached the city of Orhommenos, he got a dismal news: the Spartan garrison had returned to the city.
  
 Peropidas was reluctant to forcibly siege the city, as this would lead to increased casualties among the soldiers, and he had to lead the army back without success.
  
 Unexpectedly, the army suddenly encountered a Spartan army from the north when passing through a place called Tiesia.
  
 The incident was in a hurry, contrary to Peropidas's expectations, and the Spartan army had more soldiers than he led.
  
 There are strong enemies in the front to block the road, and the city of Orhomenos in the rear is not far away. The Spartan garrison in the city may attack at any time, and the side is blocked by Kopais Lake. The Thebes army is in deep desperation and unable to Escape, Peropidas can only lead the army to fight desperately.
  
 He placed 300 infantry in the middle, and the cavalry divided the wings.
  
 The Spartans rushed over as soon as they were lined up.Not long after the two sides fought, the Thebes cavalry on both wings were defeated.
  
 But in the middle road, the Spartan army with more soldiers than its opponents was in a hard fight, because they faced the Thebes specially organized by the Thebes government and specially trained by Ipamiunda. Holy Army.
  
 These 150 pairs of Thebes gay youth are not afraid of strong enemies. They not only attack fiercely, but also cooperate very well. They also encourage each other during the fight, so they always have high morale.
  
 After a period of fierce fighting, the Spartan army began to retreat step by step under their impact. What was worse was that their commander died in the battle, and finally the Spartan army was defeated.
  
 Due to the danger, Peropidas did not dare to order a chase and led the victorious division back to Thebes in a hurry.
  
 In this battle, the number of people on both sides does not exceed 1,000. Although the scale is small, the significance is even more significant.Unlike the battle that killed Fibidas, this time it was a victory in a face-to-face confrontation. There were many real Spartan soldiers in the defeated Spartan army, so the victory shocked the whole of Greece. It has inspired many people of the Central Greek city-states controlled by the Spartan army to resist, and also made the fledgling Thebes sacred army famous in the Greek mainland.
  
 …………………………………
  
 "Beep! Beep! Beep!..." In the early morning, the manic copper whistle of Turiri's slave camp sounded.
  
 Under the urging of the foreman, the slaves quickly got up to wash and then lined up to enter the canteen for breakfast.
  
 The canteen building of the slave camp is similar to the canteen of the Turui military camp, but it is smaller in size and is a square tetrahedral building. More than 20 corridor columns support a 4-meter-high stone flat roof. The three sides are open and smooth. Closed on one side is the kitchen. The spacious hall is neatly and densely packed with dining tables and benches, enough to accommodate two or three hundred people at a time.
  
 The slaves smelled the scent of food in the air, and did not swarm up, still standing in a long line, according to the order, and walked to the steaming window.It is important to know that these slaves did not observe discipline in the first place. They only learned the rules after many severe punishments.
  
 "Uncle, what's so delicious for breakfast today?" A slave asked immediately after standing in front of the window and handing in his wooden trays and crocks.
  
 Most of the cooks and helpers who work in slave camps are also slaves or freed slaves. Therefore, they often have a good attitude towards the slaves who come to the cafeteria to eat, and sometimes give extra care.
  
 The middle-aged chef with a wooden spoon said with a grin: "You have a good day! Breakfast includes not only bread, porridge and broth, but also a piece of pastrami for each person, and honey on each piece of bread! "
  
 "Really?"
  
 "Do I still need to lie to you!" The chef handed him the breakfast with a wooden tray and handed him: "You take a good look at yourself."
  
 "Wow, there is real meat!" the slave shouted excitedly.
  
 Listening to his shouting, the slaves in the back showed a commotion.
  
 "What's going on! Quiet!" The foreman yelled, immediately restoring the team to silence, but every slave's face was full of longing.
  
 "Hurry up and leave after finishing breakfast, don't stop there!" the foreman urged harshly.
  
 The slave bit the honey bread and carried the wooden plate, and hurried to the table to sit down.
  
 The chef was from a liberated slave, and he didn’t attack the foreman at all. Instead, he tapped the copper pan full of broth with a wooden spoon and said to the slaves, "Do you know why breakfast is so rich today? I heard it was Because more than 20 slaves passed out at the quarrying site yesterday, and... several slaves were injured (actually 7 slaves died). During the treatment, the doctors discovered that they collapsed, yes Because I'm so hungry... I don't know what happened later, Your Majesty knew about it, and specifically issued instructions to let you eat and eat well to ensure your health.
  
 After receiving the order, Icarus didn’t have a good night’s rest, and immediately asked us to discuss it, and urgently sent someone to the Turiyi market to buy food... In the future, not only will your breakfast be rich, but dinner will also be very good. Abundant, food will be transported to the construction site at noon for you to add meals!"
  
 The slaves immediately cheered, and the entire cafeteria boiled.
  
 The foremen changed their faces and were about to yell loudly.
  
 The chef has already shouted loudly: "Let us thank His Majesty Dave Si!"
  
 "Thank you His Majesty Daphes!!!" The cafeteria cheered.
  
 More than half of these slaves were from the Western Mediterranean War a few years ago, and each has their own gods. However, under the long-term influence of other slaves and environments in the camp, most of them began to believe. Hades.
  
1053 Massimus and Camus
 Because Hades is not only the patron saint of the Kingdom of Dionysia, but also the patron saint of slaves. It needs its blessing to recover from freedom as soon as possible, and the long period of time gradually wiped out the hatred in their hearts and began to turn. There was a touch of affection for King Dionysia who had defeated them, not only because he was a descendant of Hades, but the lives of public slaves under his rule were indeed better than their former slaves of city-states and races. Much more, so most of this cheering comes from the heart
  
 "Thank you, the leader of our camp, Icarus!" the middle-aged chef reminded again.
  
 This time the cheers were obviously much smaller, but it was still able to make Akarus, the head of the Turri slave camp who had just entered the kitchen to check the breakfast improvement, clearly hear.
  
 A smile appeared on his face involuntarily, turned around and asked the entourage: "What's the name of this chef?"
  
 "Adult, his name is Isnicas, from Asia Minor. He used to be a slave for four years in the restaurant Christoya in the outer city of Turij. Later he was freed and became a reserve citizen. He was recruited to work as a chef here. It’s been more than two years..." The follower who spoke was the archivist of the slave camp, and naturally it was like a treasure.The reason why Ecarus had to bring him with him when he inspected the canteen was because if he found that the chefs of the canteen did not carry out his request well, the severest punishment was to write them down on their files. In one stroke, this will have a greater impact on their smooth transition to full citizenship or freedom in the future.
  
 But at the moment, Ecarus said in a deep voice: "Well, he knows how to promote His Majesty's benevolence, and he is doing very well, so he can make a note for him."
  
 What he said at this time "marked up" obviously refers to a good evaluation. The recorder, who is also a citizen of origin, looked at the middle-aged chef in the distance with some envy, and whispered: "Yes, adult."
  
 The main reason why many free citizens and reserve citizens choose to work in low-paying public offices or even hired workers in various city halls or departments is that it is easy to obtain merits and become citizens of the Kingdom at an early date.
  
 Departments such as slave camps are not as splendid as other administrative departments, and their highest rank is junior administrative duties. There are not many official officials under their jurisdiction. Even the troops guarding slaves and patrolling camps are sent in turn from nearby military camps. Not under the jurisdiction of the slave camp.But because of this, the bottom public offices and employees in slave camps are more likely to be valued and more likely to make achievements. There are many candidates, but unfortunately camps often prefer to recruit people from liberated slaves.
  
 Regardless of an order from Davos, the head of the slave camp, Ekarus, was so nervous that the slaves sat in the cafeteria and happily ate a breakfast that was much richer than usual.
  
 The former Roman aristocracy and now the slave of the Kingdom of Dionysia, Camus Fabius Vibranus, sat quietly in the corner chewing bread and drinking broth.
  
 He was not as lucky as the Roman soldiers who had surrendered in Sutnikum because of the plague. He was captured when the Roman army rescued the city of Gabi, although a Roman veteran like Pulbius had The Senate of Dionynia proposed that "Roman soldiers captured in the entire Western Mediterranean War should also be free", but this proposal has not been passed. They were the first Roman soldiers to become slaves to the kingdom, and they also fought several times. However, after suffering relentless repression, they had to accept the cruel reality, and became numb and submissive under the education of long and heavy manual labor and leather whip, just like the Camus of the Roman clan. Eating breakfast with the same joy as other slaves.
  
 At this time, someone sat down next to him.
  
 He glanced up and then said happily, "Masims, are you ill?!"
  
 Massimus was also a former Roman nobleman, but he was not captured in battle, but was captured when the Roman city was broken, trying to take his family to escape to Mount Capitolin. He and single Camus Differently, his family is all slaves of the kingdom, so he does not live in a collective slave dormitory, but is allocated a simple hut, but in this way, he needs to pay extra housing costs, the burden is heavier than Camus .
  
 "After seeing the doctor and taking the medicine for two days, it is all right." Massims said.
  
 Public princes are the wealth of the kingdom, and most of them are engaged in heavy manual labor, and the diet is not as good as ordinary people. Sickness and injuries are very common. Therefore, there are special hospitals in the camp. Come on duty to ensure the health of the slaves. Although they have less money and live a lot, because they can contact a large number of patients, internship doctors often scramble to come.
  
 After listening to it, Camus said happily: "That's great! You haven't been in these days. The foreman has arranged the work that our team is going to do. Everyone is not doing well, and we are looking forward to your recovery soon!"
  
 Suddenly, Maximus asked in a low voice, "Aren't you messing up?"
  
 "Where do we dare to mess up, at most complaining." Camus murmured.
  
 “It’s not good to complain! Have you forgotten what happened to Brutus before! Besides, you have been doing well before, and when this big project is completed, we will definitely get more rewards, and we will start from next year’s celebration. Being able to get a free place every year, so don’t cause the foreman to be jealous because of the momentary refreshment of the picture, it will destroy all our previous efforts!" Masim warned seriously.
  
 The "teaching of Brutus and others" he mentioned refers to the two riots caused by the Romans in the Turri slave camp in the past few years. Afterwards, there was a proposal by the veteran Dionia: Roman slaves were not subject to discipline. Also making trouble, Turui is the center of the kingdom. In order to avoid any accidents and destabilize Turrii, Roman slaves should be moved out of Turrii’s slave camps and scattered away from Turii. In slave camps in other towns.
  
 Due to the strong obstruction of Publius, it was not completely passed in the end, leaving a small number of Roman slaves who were not involved in the riots and were usually more peaceful. Publius also specially sent people to the camp and repeatedly warned the remaining Roman slaves: Among all the slave camps in the Kingdom of Dionysia, Turiri’s camp is the place with the best treatment and the easiest way to make contributions (because Turiri is the center of the kingdom, the supervision is very strong, and the camp managers generally dare not In the chaos, like some slave camps in remote areas, such as Sardinia, there are slaves who die in the mine every month, and the poor conditions can be imagined), if you want to get healthy early To be free, it’s best to be safe here!
  
 "We are really doing a good job these days! There are more stones each day than the other teams!" Camus swears while watching the foreman patrolling the canteen while swearing and hating Hate whispered: "If he dare to underreport our team's results, I will go to the Baomin official!"
  
 The maximum number of slaves in Turri’s slave camp was as high as tens of thousands. There are now nearly 10,000. To better manage and appease them, and to supervise the officials in the camp, there are also separate security officers in the camp.After the riots in the camp a few years ago, the number of public security officers was increased, mostly by slave-born Dionysian citizens.
  
 "Don't talk much, hurry up after dinner and work up the mountain!" Massim reminded.
  
 It didn't take long for him to finish his words, and he heard the foremen urging loudly.
  
 The two ate the breakfast gorgingly and even picked up the bread crumbs that fell on the table. If they wouldn’t do it a few years ago, the difficult environment changed them.
  
 When they hurried out of the cafeteria, a large number of slaves hurried in line. The time schedule was so tight that the thousands of slaves in the camp could finish breakfast in a short period of time and work in time.
  
 The last batch of female slaves and children who entered the canteen were not many, and they were less than a thousand. After all, kingdom slaves and private slaves are different. Most of them are engaged in heavy manual labor, and the main need is male slaves. In the Western Mediterranean War a few years ago, Dionia caught many captives with their families, most of them Romans, Latins, and Phoenicians.
  
 According to the provisions on slaves in the Law of Dionysia, inhumane slave families are not allowed to be forcibly separated and resold separately.And Dionysia also forbids the union of male and female slaves to which the kingdom belongs, because family-owned slaves are naturally more secure and more ambitious, which is conducive to the stability of slave camps.
  
 Of course, these female slaves have to work no matter whether they have a family or not. They work as kitchen helpers, sew up slave clothes, assist in the purchase of food, serve as salesmen in the shops of slave camps, and even are sent to work as temporary workers.
  
 Because there are more men and fewer women in the camp, in order to prevent them from being harassed and violated, there are strict regulations on this in the Slave Law. Whether it is male slaves, or officials and employees in the camp, violations will be severely punished, so such bad behavior The Turui camp was almost extinct, and it also allowed male slaves with families to leave their families and work outside.
  
 In the middle of the slave camp, there is a simple square. This rammed, very flat grass is not only used to gather slaves and announce some announcements, but also a place for slaves to play and compete in leisure.
  
 On the side of the square are a few large black wooden boards, with white pens written on slaves and bulletins, and some "employment required" messages from the camp.As public servants, their usual work is mainly responsible for the construction and maintenance of public works, such as temples, bridges, roads..., and the mining of public mines.
  
Chapter 1054 Tuliyi Stone Mine
 But at the same time, the slave camp also accepted some private employment, temporarily renting out the remaining labor, part of the gold and silver earned was handed over to the slave management office, part of it was used for the camp’s own expenses, and a small part was used to pay the slaves (according to It is stipulated that after working in the camp for half a year, slaves can pay a certain amount of salary every month according to the performance of their work. Although the salary paid is far lower than the salary of normal employees in the market, it also greatly promotes The enthusiasm of the slaves at work has reduced their sense of resistance).
  
 Although the slave management office has a clear price tag for private employment of public workers in all kinds of labor and does not allow employment for more than one month, the demand for this temporary employment is still very strong. In addition, there is a shortage of manpower in various restaurants, hotels, and shops; as in the autumn harvest, it will also cause a shortage of labor in private households...An important reason why short-term employment of public officials is very popular is that the cost is lower than normal employment. .
  
 But precisely because of the strong demand, the slave camps are often an important target for the inspectors and security officers in terms of finance. In the past 10 years, officials in the Turri slave camps have been severely punished by corruption and bribery for dozens of people.
  
 The reason why the slave camp management office will write on the black board in detail the various employment information, needs and specific number of people. On the one hand, it is hoped that after seeing the information, the slaves will voluntarily register according to their own circumstances, such as the needs of the Christoya restaurant. Temporarily hire 4 slaves who can keep accounts, then applicants must have certain arithmetic skills and can write Greek characters. Slaves can make judgments according to their own circumstances; They will receive a little extra payment from the management office, and the slaves who are often employed will be given priority by the camp management office for their freedom. After all, this fully shows that he has been able to integrate into the life of the kingdom.
  
 This forced the slaves in the camp to actively study Dionysia's writing and language.(There are specialized schools in the camp to teach languages ​​and scripts, but you have to pay money) This is a very good assimilation method.
  
 When passing through these public signs, Maximus subconsciously looked at the contents above. This is already his habit. As long as he stays in the camp and has no tasks, he will go to the playground to check the signs. See if there is anything to do.As the head of the family, he not only has a wife, but also two underage children. Although the canteen also provides children with a little free food, that food can't meet the needs of the child's growth at all. Shops spend money on food to satisfy children’s appetite for eating.
  
 In addition, as a former Roman aristocrat, Massim not only longed for freedom, but he also longed for the children to develop well in this new kingdom after gaining freedom, so he must let the children Learning Dionysia's writing and language from now on, but it all requires money, so he has almost no idle time and has worked as a private employee many times, which also deepened his understanding of the kingdom.
  
 Today's signboard is the same as in the past, there is no redundant content, only one-that is to encourage the slaves to work hard to complete the task of expanding the main temple of Turrihadis, and when the task is completed, the well-performing slaves will Give priority to free rewards and so on.
  
 Massims is not excited about this, because he knows: according to regulations, public servants generally have to work for 4 years before they are eligible for freedom. As for whether they can be free, they have to look at their past performance He can be recognized by the management office, and his own years are not enough.
  
 Hundreds of slaves had already gathered in the square, and the arrival of Massim made some slaves happy, and they all said hello to him.
  
 The foreman also came over and asked with concern: "Are you ill?"
  
 "Already."
  
 "Don't hold on, if something goes wrong, I have to be implicated."
  
 "Really good."
  
 "Well, you still control your original team." As soon as the foreman finished speaking, the slaves beside him cheered.
  
 The foreman patted Masim's shoulder and turned to leave.
  
 The reason why the foreman has a good attitude towards Massims is that in the slave camp, the foreman is the direct person in charge of managing the slaves and supervising the work of the slaves. They are all hired workers in the camp, and they are free people who apply to join the kingdom and temporary Citizens, they often have to manage hundreds of slaves, and the performance of the slaves also determines whether they can receive additional salary rewards and smoothly convert to full citizenship in advance.
  
 In order to facilitate management, they often divided their slaves into more than a dozen teams, and selected powerful captains to help him manage the slaves.These captains are often the priority of the slave management office in selecting slaves, so they are mutually beneficial.
  
 After the foremen had collected the number of slaves, the captain from the military camp directed the soldiers to escort the hundreds of slaves to the mine.
  
 It is now the end of April, and the annual marriage festival celebration for the Goddess Hera has already begun. The rainy season is coming to an end, and the day is getting early and early.Even though the slaves got up early and set off early, they could still see some farmers have begun to cook their own fields on the way to the sun.
  
 And these farmers saw that a large group of people were passing by, and they were not surprised. Some people shouted loudly: "Hey, I wish you all the best today, and dig some more stone for the temple!"
  
 The slaves quickly walked across the stone bridge across the Koseni River, a branch of the Krati River, into the delta of Turri.
  
 Passing here early in the morning, they can always hear a clear and loud voice from the high wall not far east, they know that it is a student called "Dionia Academy" reading or practicing In speeches, most slaves are accustomed to this, and only a few slaves will cast their longing look there.
  
 The slaves crossed the stone bridge and turned westward. The terrain became higher and higher, and the ground gradually became uneven. Only the road paved with stone bricks and cement at the foot was always spacious and straight.But in fact, the pack car carrying stone and copper ore has been crushing this road for many years, and the road surface will collapse and crack after a period of time. However, the Turiyi Construction Department has maintained it in a timely manner. It has promoted construction officials and craftsmen to continuously improve the road construction process, find better materials, and improve the stiffness and load bearing capacity of the pavement.
  
 After the road stretched forward for a while, it diverged south and north. The road to the northwest led to the copper mine and the road to the southwest to the stone mine.When you usually arrive here, the slaves will be divided into two parts, but because of the special mission during this time, all the kingdom slaves in Turui were gathered to dig the stone, so the foremen led all the slaves together on the southwest road .
  
 It didn't take long to reach the foot of the mountain, and the hard stone road ended here. The valley in front was artificially cut out. The open space that can accommodate thousands of people is staggered with many stones of different shapes and piled up. Countless wood and tools on the side.
  
 Surrounding the open space are towering mountains, their green lichens have been stripped clean, exposing white rocky mountains like snow, and the part closest to the valley has been excavated squarely and straight in the morning light. Under the light, the mountain wall reflected a soft white light.
  
 This is the marble mine in Turri. The marble it excavated was regarded by the Greeks and the Dionysians as the most suitable stone for temple construction.
  
 At this time, a few people came out of the valley, headed by a middle-aged man with a burly figure and a majestic appearance, but it was a pity that he lacked a left hand.And the bodies of several people behind him were somewhat incomplete, but none of the foremen dared to show a contemptuous look, but instead said hello respectfully.
  
 Aristalgras is the name of this man. He was a slave to the owner of the quarry 20 years ago. Because of his prestige among the mining slaves, he was appointed as the foreman by the owner, and the Crotones defeated Turui , The owner’s family was destroyed, and later the Dionysian Union was established. He was freed, and he served as a labor force for several times to follow the Dionysian army. After a few years, he became a Dionysian citizen and joined Dionysian. The First Army.But after landing in Sicily and fighting with the Syracuse army in Meyaro, he was seriously injured and survived with the rescue of the doctor. However, his left hand was amputated and he was naturally unable to perform military service.
  
 But with the rewards and compassion he received, he bought a few more slaves and farmed at home, and his life would not be too bad.What's more, based on his achievements, he can run for village chief, and then use his achievements to step by step from the village chief, Demo chief, town officials, city chief executive... in the end, it may even become a veteran of the kingdom, just like Davos Like the king's relatives, Parian Andros (Cynthia's father-in-law), some citizens who were disabled by service were inspired by him to embark on this path of politics.If he does not want to overwork himself, he can also choose to run as a civil protection officer to defend his own interests and those of the villagers.
  
 Of course, if he wants to make his life better, he can also write to the Kingdom Soldiers Committee and apply for the job of applying to the army corps' weapon shop.This legionary weapon shop was originally established under the advice of Davers. It will repair and modify the weapons and armor obtained on the battlefield and sell them on the market. Part of the profits will be used for dead and wounded soldiers. The pension can also solve the future livelihoods of some disabled soldiers.
  
1055 The Stone Merchant of the Kingdom
 Later, in order to avoid being jealous of the soldiers’ committee, Turius’s astute weapons merchant Raos took the initiative to unite with the Legion’s weapon shop and handed over the excellent weapons produced by the Legion’s weapon shop to make it already in the Kingdom’s weapon market. The declining legion's weapon shop regained its vigor and soon opened branches in the kingdom's towns within a few years. Half of its employees were disabled soldiers, and their salaries were not low.
  
 But Aristarchlas made a difficult choice-entrepreneurship.He chose the industry he once worked in-stone mines. He sought funds from his comrades and obtained strong support from the Soldiers Committee. He took several disabled soldiers who were willing to work with him to the Ministry of Commerce, hoping to contract A stone mine.
  
 After the establishment of Dionia, a resolution was passed: the minerals in the territory cannot be sold to merchants, only allowing them to contract. Important mines must not only be auctioned, but also after the mine is obtained, within the prescribed period of time The Ministry of Commerce will also send people to supervise, neither allowing its output to be too low, nor allowing it to over-exploit, so as to ensure that its share of the Kingdom paid to the Kingdom is constant every year.
  
 The Ministry of Commerce finally agreed to let Aristarchlas contract a quarry in Lucania, not because he was a disabled soldier and should be taken care of, but because the quarry was located in a mountainous area and was inconvenient to transport and the output was not abundant. It is also a limestone mine, and no merchant is willing to take over, so the Ministry of Commerce has contracted it at a lower price, and only gave a one-year contract, just holding a try mentality.
  
 Unexpectedly, after taking over, Aristalgras overcame many difficulties, not only increased the output of quarries, but also sold a good price (at that time, the Lucania region had belonged to Dionia for several years. After vigorous cultural spread, the local People have gradually accepted the lifestyle of the Dernia. Living in Greek houses and building Hades temples require a lot of limestone).
  
 Aristograss has thus gained a lot of wealth and won the trust of the Ministry of Commerce. Based on this, he also used disabled soldiers as the backbone, and became very famous in the stone market of the Kingdom, becoming very famous. Stone merchant.
  
 Four years ago, he did not participate in the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce organized by Laos and went to the Latinum Theater because he had just contracted the Turiyi Mine, which is of great significance to him and to the kingdom. Xu’s affairs required him to solve them one by one, unable to spare his free time to go to Latium, not to mention that there were no quarries in the Latham area.
  
 Today, he is a famous stone merchant of the Kingdom, and he has a group of smart and capable men. He no longer needs him to go to the mine to supervise and command himself, but this time the project of rebuilding the main temple of Hades is very important. The Kingdom Administration Office The marble mines required for the temple were mainly ordered by the Turiyi stone mine (because the stone mine is close to the ground, the cost is small, and it is not easy to damage), and all the slaves of the Turiyi kingdom were provided to the mine to use Ensure that enough stone is provided for the construction of the temple in a short time.Because of this, Ali Stargrass feels a heavy responsibility. Wherever he dares to ignore it, he comes to the scene every day, for fear of making a mistake.
  
 Aristarchlas first marched to the soldiers who escorted the slaves and said seriously: "It's hard, brothers!"
  
 Then I asked the foremen: "Which team do you belong to? How many slaves did you take?"
  
 The foremen reported the number and number of their formations. Aristalgrass's men picked up the board, and after checking, they said, "Come with me."
  
 The foremen brought the slaves into the mine, and Ali Stargrass stood at the entrance chatting with the team officials while waiting for the subsequent slaves to enter the field. It was not until he confirmed that all the kingdom slaves had arrived and the number was the same. The opponent said, "Go and bring in our slaves and pack cars."
  
 There was a response from his staff, and he did not leave immediately, but reminded: "Boss, according to the judgment of several old sailors, there will likely be heavy rain tomorrow in Turui, just in case, we have to put all the mines in the mine today. The stones are all transported away, otherwise if it is really raining, the ground of the mine becomes wet and muddy, and transporting the stones will become very difficult and dangerous."
  
 The mining of ore is more difficult and the transportation is more difficult. Aristarchlas knows it well. He immediately made a decision: "I will discuss with Bloss (the team leader responsible for the escort of slaves today) and try to extend the working time of the slaves. To ensure that all stones can be removed today."
  
 After finishing his speech, he remembered one more thing and said: "You take the time to go to the engineering academy of Dionysian Academy and contact the scholars there, saying that they mentioned the last time about building rails to transport ore. I have agreed to one thing, and when we have finished supplying the stone for the main temple of Hades, I invite them to come here to do it... well, it is called an experiment as they say."
  
 "Make railroads to deliver ore?" The men were a little puzzled and obviously didn't know about it.
  
 "I don't know exactly what the specific situation is. After you arrive at the school, you should consult those scholars in detail." Ali Stargras waved impatiently.
  
 The Dionysian Academy of Engineering was established shortly after the end of the Western Mediterranean War. Most of the scholars came from the original mathematics college. It is a discipline that puts theoretical science into practice, mainly responsible for public buildings and various instruments. the design of.The construction of rails and minecarts came from the idea that Davis accidentally mentioned when he visited this newly-built college and talked with scholars, but scholars regarded it as one of the most important research topics for the new college to expand its influence.
  
 Corsica and Sardinia belong to the kingdom, and the entire Etruscan alliance and Dionysia are allied, so that the kingdom has sufficient iron ore supply and solves the resource problem, and Laos is willing to produce this This kind of special, high-quality rail, but it is difficult to find a mineral merchant who is willing to cooperate, because the initial investment is large, mainly to spend a lot of money to buy enough rails (iron is not cheap in the kingdom, even if a few Some new territories with rich iron ore resources were newly acquired years ago, but the difficulty of mining and transportation is undoubtedly pushing up its cost).
  
 The academics of the Academy of Engineering have consulted with Aristarchlas several times, and he has been hesitant, but after receiving the kingdom mission to provide stone for the main temple of Hades during this time, due to tight schedules and heavy tasks, the light It was the transportation of the ore to the main temple of Turiyine that had already lost seven or eight pack packs and a dozen private slaves. He finally made up his mind to cooperate with the Engineering Academy to improve the difficulty of transportation.
  
 After making this important decision, he also felt a lot of pressure in his heart, and he was thinking: Is it possible to find a huge sum of money from the Bank of Christoya to ease the tightness of the funds? It is said that this is a very important research invention of the Kingdom, and King Dionia also attached great importance to it.
  
 But before that, he had to do another thing first. He turned and said to the other man: "You will go to the port in a moment and book a passenger ship for me first. If it really rains tomorrow, I will go to one. Take a trip to Syracuse and inspect the stone mines there. After all, they are also responsible for providing limestone for the main temple, but there is nothing wrong with it! (Syracuse has the most abundant open-air limestone resources in the entire Western Mediterranean, Arista Grasse contracted the mining rights for one of the quarries).
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Massimus brought 50 slaves to the mining area they were responsible for, and did not start work immediately, but must first make a judgement, where to start mining is the most suitable, this must be by him as the captain To make a decision, if the initial location is selected well, the mining will be smoother and the casualties will be reduced, which requires the team leader to have rich mining experience and eyesight.
  
 The reason why Maximus can be the most trusted captain of the foreman is because he is very organized and does not make judgments temporarily, but has already prepared for today’s mining at the end of yesterday. Work habits developed by several Roman city officials.
  
 On this huge and flat rock in front of them, several vertical and horizontal grooves have been poked out to form the outline of a rectangular stone.
  
 At this time, Massim let six slaves climb the rock on the wooden ladder. In a pair of two, a dry wooden wedge was hammered into the groove with a wooden hammer. When all the grooves were already densely embedded At the time of the sawdust, the rock cracked slightly along the trench.
  
 Massim immediately ordered the slave who had brought the jug to water the wooden wedge. The water flowed into the trench and the wooden wedge was soaked. The wooden wedge swelled and became larger and larger, and the rock was stressed. The rift is getting bigger and bigger, and this process takes some time.
  
 At the same time, Maximus did not waste this time. After carefully observing the rock next to him, he began to take a tape measure to measure, and then used an ink pen to draw the outline on the rock, and then there were several slaves Holding a scrub brush (with an iron saw inlaid on the wooden board), brushing back and forth along the contour line, and finally chiseling it into a deep groove.
  
 And at this time, the rock next to it was under the continuous expansion of the water-absorbing wedge, and the cracks became wider and deeper.
  
 Massims felt that the fire was almost over, and sent five more slaves. They took a long and slender wooden crowbar in each hand, inserted it into the crack between the wooden wedges, and began to pry the rock out with force. Block, this is an extremely laborious and difficult process.After changing several waves of slaves and breaking a few warps, the stone finally separated from the rock.
  
Chapter 1056 Quarrying
 At this time, another group of slaves quickly strapped the stone with wheat straw and rope, both to avoid damage to the stone during the subsequent transportation and to prevent the stone from scratching the slave.
  
 The rope was divided into two groups. After tying the waist of the stone, a dozen slaves on the ground struggled to pull it out, and on the other side, ten slaves stood on the rock, dragging the stone, and several slaves used The wooden crowbar continued to pry the stone, allowing it to roll over to a row of logs that had been placed in front of it at a more stable speed.
  
 Finally, the slaves cheered, and their team had already mined the first stone in a relatively short period of time, and there were no accidents.
  
 The large rectangular stone finally landed smoothly on the six or seven spaced logs, and then several slaves started to tie the stone with rope again, and then the 12 slaves pulled the rope together, and the four slaves Continue to place the logs that fall behind and put them in front of the stone.
  
 The huge heavy stone rolled on the log, and was dragged to the stone storage yard on the side of the entrance of the stone mine with less effort.
  
 After the foreman was notified and inspected the stone, it was confirmed that it was qualified, and a record was made on the board that he carried with him.
  
 The team of slaves where Massimus worked cheered again, causing the envy of other teams, because they had already mined the first stone in a relatively short period of time, and there was no accident. Today, the task will be exceeded and the reward will be obtained.
  
 Massimus remained calm. He arranged that the remaining slaves, who had not worked hard before, began to knock the wooden wedges into the second grooved rock, and urged the returning slaves to seize the time to restore their strength.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 Before the stones piled at the entrance of the mine are sent away, they should be roughly shaped here.
  
 It is not the Kingdom slaves who shaped the stone here, but the private slaves of Aristarchlas, they all have considerable experience in stone processing skills. It is more than 10 years after Aristarchlas engaged in this industry Coming accumulation.
  
 After all, the sale of stone is different from the sale of other metal ores. Few mine owners sell the newly mined stone directly to the buyer. Instead, they should provide relatively shaped stone according to the buyer's requirements. The craftsmen of the Lord’s Temple were sent to the assistants of the stone mines. He arrived here as early as early in the morning, and according to the construction progress of the temple, he asked the stone mines to provide the temples with several styles. Stone?How many quantities are needed for each style?...
  
 There are three main types of shaped stone needed for the construction of the temple: one is the square stone, which will become the stone brick for building the temple; the other is the round stone, which will become the supporting temple Corridor column; there is a thin slate, which is used to lay the temple floor.
  
 Hundreds of slave craftsmen here held iron tongs, iron chisels, iron drills, metal wires and other tools to carefully shape the pieces of mined stone. They not only wore linen clothes but also masks And headscarves, this is because they use metal tools to chisel the stone, the stone chips are flying, and it is easy to cause injuries. This is a kind of protection for slaves.In addition to protecting the lower body, the slaves of the Kingdom who are mining stone are basically naked, because they basically don’t use metal tools, they don’t have any worries in this regard, and there is no burden of clothes. It is more convenient to move and force. They need to worry. The main danger is the sudden fall of rocks.
  
 Among the several styles of shaping stone, it seems that cutting stones into slabs is the most difficult, because marble is different from limestone, and its texture is relatively hard. It seems difficult for tools of this era to do this.
  
 But the Greeks who have been immersing marble for hundreds of years have already developed a good way to deal with it, that is, first draw a cutting line on the stone, and then use the tool to cut a shallow groove along the cutting line , Fill it with dry sea sand, and then press the wire.Slave craftsmen pulled the ends of the wire and pulled the wire along the front and back of the groove. The wire squeezed the sand down, and the sand was the material that was actually used to cut the stone, and the stone was worn by constant friction. quality.As the groove becomes deeper and deeper, more sand needs to be added to it until the stone is finally divided into slate.
  
 The square and round stones that are finally shaped will be slightly larger than the stones used to build the temple, and the slave craftsmen will leave protrusions around the stones as handles to facilitate the handling of the temple builders.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 The finished stone will be transported away immediately, which will be taken over by the slaves of the kingdom again.
  
 Nearly 20 slaves struggled to lift the stone onto the raft, which was covered with round wood.Some of the slaves used ropes to pull the raft, while the rest kept placing round logs in front of them. As before, the stone was slowly pulled and moved to the mine exit.
  
 The exit is next to the entrance. The road is paved with large stones. It is firm and flat. At the end of the road, a platform over two meters high is formed. A four-wheeler is parked in front of the platform. It is exactly flush with the platform, so that the heavy stone can be pushed onto the car with little effort.
  
 This four-wheeled vehicle is very strong, and its wheels are made of several complete round pieces of wood spliced ​​together, which is extremely tall and thick.
  
 There is also a special carpenter stationed at the exit, because when the stone is just delivered to the car, it is the most prone to damage, and he can repair it nearby.
  
 Wooden wheels are pulled by four bulls. Although they move slowly, they are reliable. Each time they can carry a weight of about 10 tons, which is about 2-3 stones.
  
 Usually, they usually transport the stone to the simple pier next to the Koseni River, and use the cargo ship to transport the stone to the place designated by the buyer, which is relatively labor-saving and safe.
  
 However, the stone was provided to the main temple of Hades, and the city hall of Turriy refused to use the inner city's wharf to transport the stone, because in this way, the stone would need to cross half of the road from the wharf to the temple. In the inner city, this will not only damage the delicate roads of the inner city, affect the traffic, and interfere with the rest of the people in the inner city (more than half of the people in the inner city are expensive officials), the most important thing is not safe (because there will be many strange slaves coming and going Hinterland).If you go by land, the main temple of Hades is not far from the west gate of the inner city, which is convenient for management and control.
  
 But for Aristalgras, this will undoubtedly be a headache, because the land road from the mine to the main temple of Hades is about 10 miles. Such a long distance is prone to accidents during transportation. Wheels Damaged and stone falling, it will undoubtedly cost more manpower and material resources to move it away, and the worse thing is to hurt passersby, then the compensation money will not be a small number, which is Aris After losing a lot of money, Taglas decided to improve the transportation problem and placed his hopes on the railroads that scholars said.
  
 The whole quarry is filled with working sounds from morning to night: the foreman's command, the slaves' horns, the driver's shouting while driving the bullock cart, the wood creaking under the weight of the stone , And the screams of the slaves due to various accidents... one after another, endless.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 In the evening, the slaves of the kingdom dragged their tired bodies back to the slave camp. Although they only worked more than an hour, but digging stone in the dim environment, it caused a slave to fail to avoid the debris falling above. The stone was hit in the head and lost its life.
  
 Of course, apart from the sadness and uneasiness of the slaves in the same team, the other slaves seemed indifferent, and even some didn't even know anything about it.In the huge quarry, there have been thousands of slaves working in this period of time. Some people have been injured or even died. They have felt numb. At this moment, their most eager is to eat a hearty dinner and then sleep beautifully. Last night.
  
 Of course, their wishes were fulfilled, and the dinner was even richer than breakfast. The slaves were full and drunk, all shy, and walked slowly back to their dorms. After a simple wash, they lay on the bed , Fall asleep soundly.
  
 At this moment, the door of a dormitory was pushed open, and someone stood in front of the door and shouted: "Is Fabius Labio Gaius here?"
  
 Someone was angrily scolded because they were suddenly awakened: "Damn, who?"
  
 The man standing at the door echoed coldly: "Patrol!"
  
 The room was suddenly quiet. After a while, Gaius reminded softly: "You seem to have the wrong name, it should be Gaius Fabius Rabio."
  
 "Are you sure you want to call that!" The soldier at the door sternly screamed.
  
 Gaius dared not answer.
  
 Last year, on the proposal of King Daphes, the Senate passed the Law of Surnames of the Kingdom of Dionysia. The decree states that whether a citizen of Dionysian or a free citizen who wants to join Dionysian must There is a name and a surname to facilitate the registration and search of the information by the household registration department, and the surname must be first and the last name. Anyone who fails to comply will be punished, and even severely deprived of their citizenship.
  
 In the eyes of ordinary Dionysian people, since King Davos used his own name as the surname for his children, it has gradually been imitated by his ministers and the people. It has been almost 20 years since most citizens have a surname. And the surname is first, and the name is second. The promulgation of this decree merely turns this habit into a legal provision.
  
1057 The Secret of Lenturus
 But what they didn’t know was that the main purpose of Daphs’ enactment of this decree was to speed up the assimilation of some Dionysian citizens, such as the Romans and a small number of Phoenician nobles who joined Dionysian. Niahs have a sense of pride in being "individually unique" (in Mediterranean countries and races, people who gradually have a surname basically take the first name. The last name is later), which is more conducive to accelerating the formation of a new Dionysian race.
  
 After the surname law was promulgated, the citizens of Dionysia were basically implemented in accordance with the law, and there was no major turmoil in the territory.Regarding slaves, the decree did not mention it. After all, many slaves do not have the same name, only a nickname, but many slave owners have given the slaves an official name for convenience. Some kingdom slaves are better for freedom in the future. Developed in the kingdom, he also gave himself an official name and registered at the slave camp management office.
  
 Under such a general trend, if Gaius insists on not changing, it will undoubtedly appear very different, and will cause special patrols.
  
 "Someone is looking for you outside the camp, hurry up and go." The soldiers at the door calmed down.
  
 "Thank you... Thank you, Master!" Gaius quickly dressed, turned over, nodded and thanked the soldiers, then ran quickly to the camp gate.
  
 The originally quiet dormitory suddenly became lively: "It's too strange that someone came to Gaius in the evening."
  
 "What's so strange, now that we work in quarries during the day, we can only find people in the camp in the evening."
  
 "Gaius is so lucky that someone always comes to him, it seems he has many relatives outside!"
  
 "What's so strange, because he used to be a Roman nobleman, and you Phoenicians don't have many relatives in the kingdom, like us Lusitans... hey, our family members are even born to us I don’t even know..."
  
 The dorm suddenly fell silent.
  
 After a while, someone said comfortingly: "In a few years, when you are free, you can go back to Iberia and bring your family to live with Dionysia."
  
 "Huh! I won't stay here until I am free. I will definitely return to Iberia, which I am familiar with, far away from this abominable Dionysian kingdom, maybe one day, I will Dionia...Hum!"
  
 "What can I do when I go back to the poor mountainous area of ​​Iberia! I am always hungry, and I can't treat it when I'm sick. There is bloody fighting between the tribes. I don't know when I will lose my life in the battle... Actually it's this slave Life in the camp is also much stronger than life in the Iberian tribe! After I am free, I will never return to Iberia, and life in Turiri will definitely be better than in the slave camp!"
  
 "How dare you betray the tribe! See me not killing you now!"
  
 "Okay, stop it! Do you want to attract all the patrols!"
  
 ...
  
 The slave camp is like a closed Dionysian town, with canteens, shops, hospitals, and even an arena... All the town facilities should be basically available. When idle, slaves are free in the camp as long as they do not violate the regulations. Action, but cannot leave the camp.However, for the sake of reducing the resistance of the slaves and making them feel more at ease to obtain a free identity through labor, the management office allows outsiders to visit the slaves in the camp.
  
 Especially after the Western Mediterranean War, the number of outsiders visiting the camp increased sharply, because there were a large number of new citizens of Rome and Phoenicia and a large number of Roman and Phoenician slaves.
  
 Gaius walked into the reception room next to the camp gate and saw the familiar figure sitting there, couldn't help but shouted: "Lentulus Manlius."
  
 The man who looked younger than Gaius turned to stare at him, and Shen Sheng warned: "Gaius, don't shout!"
  
 Gaius, who had been suffocating before, ignored the warning of Lenturus and said sarcastically: "Isn't this your name?! Or you have forgotten your true identity and forgotten your family Glory, but willing to re-acquire a name that is not at all Roman in accordance with the requirements of the Dionysians!"
  
 In fact, Lenturus can refute: "Since you did not forget the honor of the family, then you dare to publicly declare your name as Gaius Fabius Rabbi!"
  
 But he did not, because his father was Publius Manlius, not only the first Roman aristocrat who had surrendered to the Kingdom of Dionia, but also the Kingdom of Rome who first changed his surname publicly after the promulgation of the Surname Act Officials, many former Roman aristocrats and now citizens of the Kingdom hate it in private, even calling it "the culprit that led to the demise of Rome." These rumors clearly affected Lenturus, and he was red. Face, excitedly blurted out: "Gaius, you just dare to move your lips, you don’t know what a huge risk the people who are defending Rome are taking! One day, you will know if I have forgotten Rome. And the glory of the family!"
  
 Speaking of which, Lenturus held his head, a determination and pride appeared on his face, letting Gaius, who was familiar with him, stunned for a moment, and asked subconsciously, "Lentulus, what are you talking about?" Meaning? What are you going to do?"
  
 Lenturus ignored his question, picked up a thick package and placed it on the table, said in a cold voice: "Your sister sent the package from Rome to our house again and asked us to give you the package Sent, I think you are very happy every time you receive the package, and you did not cut off contact with them because your brother-in-law, Stolo, was a Dionysia official and also changed his last name."
  
 "Who said I wouldn't scold them, but things should still be collected." Gaius was cheeky, hehe smiled, dragged the package over and opened it immediately.
  
 "It's useless to look anxiously, but it's just some food and clothing, and there is nothing valuable. The guards have already picked it up when I entered here." Lenturus remained cold.
  
 Gaius showed a satisfied look on his face: "It's great! It's all Roman specialties I like to eat! It's been a long time since I've eaten it, and I almost forgot what they taste like!"
  
 When Lenturus heard this, he was a little lost.
  
 At this time, he heard Gaius say: "Lentulus, our two are relatives, have been playing together since childhood, and remember that my father often praised you in front of me, saying,'Don't look at you younger than me, but I have been very assertive since I was young, and I will definitely be more promising than me when I grow up, and I might become a hero in the city of Rome.'I have always kept this in my heart. I just used words to humiliate you. What I did, on the other hand, was also afraid that you would truly surrender to Dionia and live up to the expectations of my father and me... In short, I hope you can forgive me!"
  
 After listening to the flattery of Gaius, Lenturus was scratching the itch in his heart. The dissatisfaction in the heart quickly melted, and he pretended to say: "My father is my father, I am me, I will always Are all real Romans!"
  
 "That's it! That's it! We, the great race raised by the she-wolf, will never succumb! Especially you Lenturus, I firmly believe that you will become a great Roman hero!" Gaius sincerely sincere After he finished speaking, seeing Lentulus' face quickly swept away his angry expression and showed complacency, he quickly hurryed and moved forward, and asked in a small voice: "What's the big thing you just said... what is it?" "
  
 The young Lenturus was already guarded by Gaius' words, and he glanced around: there was no one else in the reception room except the two of them.
  
 So he also approached Gaius and said in a slightly whispered voice: "As before, you must keep it secret! I tell you..."
  
 ……………………………………
  
 Gaius sent farewell to Lentulus, and when he came out of the reception room, he was happily accepted by the guards to check again, and then walked briskly to the camp.
  
 He did not go directly back to the dormitory, because once the food in the package was discovered by the slaves, it might be robbed soon, so he went to the villa area (the single slaves' nickname for the place where the slaves with families lived) and knocked Opened the door of the Maximus house.
  
 "It's so late, you don't have a good rest, restore your strength, and walk around everywhere! Don't forget to go to mining tomorrow!" Massim opened the door, and when he saw him, he criticized unkindly.
  
 Gaius ignored him, glanced inward, and said, "What about sister-in-law and children?"
  
 "It's Gaius, come in and sit down!" A figure stood up in the corner with weak candlelight, and then two small figures came out, shouting affectionately: "Uncle Gaius!" "
  
 "Good boy!" Gaius smiled kindly on his face. He crouched down and took a few things out of the package: "Look, what did your uncle bring you?"
  
 "Yeah, so big bread!"
  
 "And fish!"
  
 "Remember, this is the wheat bread and the Tiberian salted fish in Rome, and this-Sabine's cheese, take it and eat it."
  
 "Uncle Gaius is so good!"
  
 "Thank you Uncle Gaius!"
  
 "Your cousin Konya has brought you something again. She is really good to you!" Seeing the package and the food, Massim immediately guessed things in the same way. The clans often intermarry and are familiar with each other.
  
 "My sister is really good to me, but that Stolo was actually an official of Dionysia. My uncle was blind, and he married my sister to this civilian!" Gaius hated. Said: "However, I think he will not be a judge soon!"
  
 "Is something wrong?" Massimus asked immediately.
  
 Gaius did not answer directly, but said: "Brother, do you still have wine here? Tonight we will have a small banquet with salted fish and bread from this hometown, happy and happy!"
  
Chapter 1058 Rebuilding Temple
 "Now?!" Sims stunned and glanced at the children, reminding Gaius: "Don't forget, the patrol will check the post in the middle of the night!"
  
 "Relax, I will go back on time and I won't be caught by those Dionysians!"
  
 Seeing that Gaius insisted so much, Massim had to agree to let his wife take out his collection of Turi wines from under the bed (this was also sent by Publius when he visited him, the two had worked together in Rome For a long time, the relationship is good), and then let the wife lead the children into the house to rest in advance.
  
 The two children were able to take a break early when they heard it, and suddenly cheered, which led to Gaius’s discussion. He looked at the two small wooden boards and white pens placed under the candlelight and said, "Big brother, look, children You don’t want to learn Dionysia’s writing, why do you force them to learn this every day!"
  
 Because he had argued with Gaius several times over the matter before, Masim smiled helplessly, unwilling to say more, he moved the tattered wooden table in the corner and took out two more wooden cups, Pour wine...
  
 Gaius was sent away. Although Sims' face was flushed because of his alcoholic taste, his eyes were extremely deep. He never thought that the information that Gaius accidentally revealed when he was drinking and chatting was so amazing. Preventing him from sitting idly by, he needs to make an important decision on this matter, which is related to his future and the future of the children.
  
 So he sits in the house, deliberating, hesitating...
  
 ………………………………………
  
 As the center of the Kingdom of Dioria, the early morning of the city of Turiri has always been peaceful and peaceful, but this time due to the expansion of the main temple of Hades, the entire inner city has become much more lively and sometimes too noisy However, the people in the inner city not only expressed their understanding, but even strongly supported, because most of them are loyal believers of Hades. They all hope that their gods can sit in a wider and more comfortable temple and accept more The worship of many people can better demonstrate its power.
  
 What’s more, the main temple of Hades was built when the city of Turi was rebuilt 20 years ago. At that time, Dionia was just a small coalition that had just been established. The national strength was not strong and was limited by the financial resources at that time. The temple may be built very grand and magnificent.
  
 Now that the Kingdom of Dionysia has become the most powerful country in the Western Mediterranean, the main temple of Hades as a symbol of the kingdom’s spirit can no longer match the current status of Dionysia, even the newly built Roman Hades Both the Temple and the Temple of Hades in Syracuse are larger and more spectacular than the main temple of Turi, which makes the people of Turi, who have a sense of superiority, feel ashamed, so they repeatedly asked the Senate The expansion of the main temple of Hades was not approved by the King and the Senate until this year. As advocates, of course, they must actively cooperate.
  
 Before dawn, the inner city gates had been opened, and the city guards who had been fully awake had to wake up and begin to perform their duties, because the craftsmen responsible for the construction of the temple had already entered from the outer city. Inner city.They are all the most exquisite craftsmen recruited from the senate from the entire kingdom, with a total of thousands of people. Most of them are arranged in temporary dormitories where athletes live when the rugby and football competitions in the outer city are in progress. More than 3,000 labors were called in the district, so a long line was formed outside the gates of the inner city early in the morning.
  
 Nearly 5,000 people have built temples at the same time, which is a great test for the organization and management of the entire construction site and the safety of the entire inner city.
  
 The craftsmen get up at 4 o'clock in the morning, and there is a special cafeteria to provide them with a rich breakfast.After eating, they would also bring some bread and fruit to the site for lunch.Then under the leadership of their respective foremen, everyone came to the gates of the inner city. After careful inspection by the city guards, they entered the inner city and climbed to the hill of the gods.
  
 After the craftsmen are basically there, the master foreman of the craftsman will convene the foremen to gather together and distribute the work of the day to them.And these foremen will summon their craftsmen and laborers to communicate their tasks and at the same time guide them how to complete the tasks better.
  
 After the meeting, thousands of workers were scattered, and a day of construction began.
  
 The construction of the temple is mainly divided into four parts: fine processing of stone materials, carving of idols, construction of scaffolding, and construction of temple bodies.
  
 Up to now, most of the outer walls of the temple have been built, so the wooden scaffolding surrounding the temple has been built long ago, and the rest is only inspection and maintenance at any time.A large number of craftsmen and labor mainly focus on the fine processing of stone materials and the construction of temples.
  
 Stone processing is divided into two types: one is to process the stone after shaping more finely, not only to remove the clumps of clumps, but also to make the squares more square and square, but also to ensure that the size is not too small. In order to ensure that it will not make mistakes when it is stacked as a wall brick.The processing of round stone is more strict because it is used as the pillar material supporting the main body of the temple. The circular area of ​​each temple pillar is continuously shrinking from bottom to top. The size requirements of stone materials are more strict, and the appearance of stone materials should be carved with decorative lines.
  
 The second is to process the plate on the top of the temple. This is not an ordinary process, but to emboss a relief pattern that meets the theme of the temple according to the requirements of the designer. This puts higher requirements on the carving skills of craftsmen, often All are responsible for well-known stonemasons with high artistic level.
  
 In addition, there are some craftsmen who need to further process the finely processed stones, stack several square stones together, use iron chisels to make a complete t-shaped or h-shaped groove, or use an iron drill in the center of the round stone Drill through...Why bother to do this?Because such a huge stone material is difficult to fix with mortar, although the unique cement of Dionysia has strong adhesion, it will destroy the appearance of the temple, and use this traditional Method, just use metal nails to pass through the small holes in the center, connect the various cylinders, or use iron clamps to fit into the T-shaped grooves, splice the bricks, and then pour the molten lead water into the grooves to fix the metal The nails and clamps, plus these grooves are on the inner surface of the wall tiles, the appearance is natural, firm and beautiful, showing the greatness of the deity.
  
 So how are these processed stone bricks and cylinders so huge and heavy, how are they stacked on high walls?
  
 The craftsmen have a sharp tool for lifting stones-the hoist. The Greeks invented this lifting tool very early, and the Dionysian Academy has systematically studied the principles of levers, pulleys and mechanics. This machine has been improved to increase its efficiency, and can be easily disassembled and carried by two or three people. As long as it is placed on a high-rise scaffold and operated by two people, the stone can be lifted to a high place.The handle that was reserved when the stone was previously shaped plays a role at this time. It can facilitate the lashing of the rope and then hang it on the hook of the hoist. After the position is placed, let the craftsman carefully Chisel off the handle.Those stones that do not have a reserved handle can also use lifting tongs, or use the grooves made previously to help them be tied and fixed, so that they can be transferred to the designated place by the lifting machine.
  
 The Greeks have built temples for hundreds of years, and have long found various ways to facilitate the lifting of stones. Dionysia has not stopped building temples in various towns for more than 20 years since it was founded. It has accumulated a lot of experience. Improved methods and tools, making the most dangerous process of handling and stacking stones in the process of building temples safer, greatly reducing the casualty rate and improving efficiency.
  
 These 5,000 craftsmen and laborers are not only skilled, but also have participated in the construction of the Temple of Hades in other towns many times. They have very rich experience and good cooperation. Therefore, although there are many people on the construction site, the division of labor is very clear. The whole scene looked methodical and not messy at all.
  
 Even though they have been working here for several months, everyone is still very devoted and full of work passion, because they are building the main temple for the patron saint of the kingdom Hades, almost all of them are loyal to Hades The believers believe that the main temple is the home of Hades and must be provided with the best residence of this great god. During the construction process, any slack is disrespect to him!
  
 Not to mention the reconstruction of the main temple of Hades, which is also a great opportunity for the Kingdom of Dionysia to show its culture and strength to other countries and forces throughout the Mediterranean, so even if the finances are a bit tight, Daphes still reached without hesitation. The purpose of building the most beautiful and grand temple in the world" was unanimously approved by the elders.
  
 So it is a great honor for craftsmen to be able to participate in this great project.
  
 At the request of Daphes, this temple must be at least as magnificent as the Parthenon in Athens.But in fact, the original main temple of Hades is a double temple. This design will not change even if it is rebuilt. Therefore, it is determined that the temple is at least twice as large as the Parthenon. In the tradition of the Temple of Hades, the Pantheon, the Heroes' Hall, the Evil Prison, and the Confession Room will also be set up in the temple, so the final design of the temple is larger.
  
 The engineering volume is naturally very large, and the amount of stone used is extremely large. Tens of thousands of slaves extract the highest quality stone from stone mines across the country. The expenditure of the entire project is naturally a huge number, but the Kingdom’s finances only allocate A small portion of the funds came out, and most of the money came from the savings of the entire Hades temple system over the past 20 years and the fund-raising by countless Hades believers, which had already met the needs.
  
1059 Two Princesses of the Kingdom
 Carved idols are the most important part of architectural temples, and the design of the image is the most important, but because the two Hades statues in the original temple have already satisfied the believers, so this time in the image design No changes have been made to the above, but because the new temple will inevitably be taller and more open than the original, the original statue will be too short when placed in the new temple, so the new statue must be carved.
  
 Since the new temple was rebuilt on the old site, the craftsmen temporarily built a warehouse not far from the side to store the idols and other things in the original temple. The preliminary carving of the new idol is also in this warehouse .
  
 Miliktos is the main person in charge of carving statues. He is also a famous sculptor in the kingdom. The bronze statue of Hades holding a football outside the main arena of Turriine is from his hand.
  
 Don't look at the idol is tall and heavy, in fact, its core material is wood, of course, the wood used for the idol requires a hard texture and a close texture, so it is generally marine wood, preferably a cedar of hundreds of years old.Due to the original idol as a model, Miliktos took only two months to sculpt three wooden idols (two Hades idols and a Persephone idol), which is more than the original The idol is more delicate and vivid.
  
 And then he handed over the work to the assistants, that is-to skin the idol.Due to the whiteness and rarity of ivory, it has become the first choice for the skin of idols in the past 100 years. The engravers tore the complete ivory into thin slices and glued it to the surface of the idols one by one. Need patient work.
  
 Each idol is extremely huge, and one person can stick up to one finger a day, but hundreds of engravers are doing this work at the same time, so the progress is still quite fast.
  
 While attaching the skin to the idol, the engravers and craftsmen are still doing two other tasks: one is to burn the sand into colored glass, and then make a star-shaped decoration, each of which looks like a small shiny gem , They will be mounted on the wall behind the idol as the background of the starry sky; the other is to make gold foil, goldsmiths calcined the gold into thin slices, and then pasted on the ivory skin of the idol as the gold worn by the idol The crowns of clothes and wear have added the grace and grace of God Hades.As for the idol in the Temple of Hades, it was covered with silver foil and painted with pale blue paint, so that the atmosphere of the whole temple could be matched.
  
 In addition, they also need to make gold and silver seats for the gods. Although not all of them are made of gold and silver, the core of which is bronze, but the gold and silver consumed after the gods are completed, it is by no means a small amount. .When the Dionysian Union was first built, it did not dare to make such a luxury to make idols, and now the consumption of these precious metals is only a few days of output from the Iberian and Sardinian mines.
  
 Miliktos did not participate in the remaining processes of the idol. He was devoted to a more important work-making triangle friezes for the temple.
  
 There is a triangular area under the eaves of the two gate entrances of the temple, called the triangular frieze. The triangular frieze is inlaid with stone slabs and decorated with relief patterns. Usually its content comes from the story of Greek mythology, but in this In the design of the temple, the result of the discussion in the Senate: one triangular frieze will sculpt the relief of the mass parade at the Hades celebration, and the other will sculpt the family of the King of Dionysia-the king and the two queens And five children (Originally, Davis proposed to include Adolis and Cynthia, because they are also their own family, but the Senate expressed strong opposition, they believe that the temple was built, and thousands of years for future generations to pay homage to the sacrifice Bye, the people and descendants of the kingdom will see the relief, they will understand that the Dionysian royal family is a descendant of the goddess Hades, but the adoption of children and daughters is not.
  
 With the great reputation of King Daphes and his royal family, if the relief sculpture is not good, even if the benevolent king does not say anything, the saliva of the people will drown him, so Miliktos is extremely cautious and specifically urges Dai King Firth took precious time, took the family as his model, and posed according to his requirements. He spent several days drawing sketches on the wooden board and handing them to Daveus for review. Firth was satisfied, and then he took the drawing to the construction site and sculpted it.
  
 The pattern of the triangular frieze of the Dionysian royal family is: Daveus wears a crown, smiles, sits on the throne, and is located in the center; the two princesses wear gorgeous robes and put their hands closely on Daveus On his shoulders, they stood happily on both sides; the five children surrounded them with joy, and Krotokatax happened to be in the middle of the five children.
  
 If a careful audience tastes this pattern carefully, he will find that the composition of the king and the princess is almost exactly the same as the composition of the Pluto and the back of the hades in the main temple of Hades (only one more princess) , This is a hint from the priest Prycines of the scepter, which contains a deeper meaning.
  
 Miliktos held the iron chisel in one hand and the small hammer in the other. He was engrossed in carving. This was the third relief. He felt dissatisfied with the first two and destroyed it, but also because of With the experience of the first two pictures, he does not need to compare the original drawing at all now. The entire pattern is already familiar with the chest, so he does not hesitate to strike each time, and the strength is just right.
  
 Just as he indulged in his creation, a crisp female voice came from behind: "No! No! Carved me too... Well, my eyebrows are not so thin, the nose bridge should be higher... "
  
 Miliktos was pulled out of the immersive world by this voice, and was really annoyed in his heart. He suddenly turned around and wanted to yell at the intruder who disturbed his work. When he saw that there were two standing behind him A beautiful girl, her anger disappeared, and she immediately stood up and said in a kind tone: "His Royal Highness Princess Eunice! Your Highness Princess Ivia! Welcome you!"
  
 "We are here to worship the god Hades. By the way, look at the relief carvings in our house." Yunis stepped forward, pointing at the reliefs, and said unkindly: "But after reading it , I feel a little disappointed, this one should be me, but I don’t feel like me, you carved it too delicately."
  
 "His Royal Highness, although the sculpture originates from reality, it is usually a beautification of reality. Not to mention that this relief is for the people of the kingdom to look forward to. I believe that they all want to see a beautiful and princess princess..." Mi Rictors wanted to convince Yunis that he behaved so patiently because he wasn’t the only one who had seen the princess in the drawing room before. The boy-like princess was famous in Turui, Kelly. In order to let her accept her temperament, Princess Stoia simply began to expose her to some business affairs when she was 16 years old. As a result, the decisive and spicy girl had become the mother of her mother before she was 18 years old. The assistant, Miliktos, had originally borrowed from the Christosia Bank in order to expand his carving workshop in other towns in the kingdom, and had personally dealt with Yunis several times in person, and she knew her better.
  
 Yunice raised her eyebrows: "You mean I am not beautiful and virtuous?!"
  
 Miliktos felt tight, knowing that he was wrong, and hurried to explain.
  
 Yunis turned her face again and said in a straight face: "You are right, I am not as delicate and virtuous as other girls, but I don't need to make changes, because that's not me! Just like in your relief Like her, she is not like me at all. Since you are carving our family, I hope you can sculpt my true look, I don’t want to beautify!"
  
 "...Sister." Aviaia felt a little nervous and pulled Yunis gently.
  
 "Don't mess!" Yunice pushed away her sister's hand and looked directly at Miliktos, asking: "Do you think I'm right?"
  
 "...His Royal Highness, you are right...I will revise..." Miliktos actually succumbed, which opened the mouth of the assistants who were afraid to speak.
  
 At this moment, Miliktos suddenly looked at the back of Yunice and shouted, "Master Scepter Priest!"
  
 "Oh, Miliktos." Plesinas, dressed in white robe, saw the sculptor's eyes for help, waved his hand gently, and walked to Yunis: "His Royal Highness, the two princesses, Let you wait for a long time, the temporary temple has been cleaned, and the brazier, lamp and other things used for the worship are all ready to start."
  
 Yunice looked at Miliktos, her eyes flicked, and said softly: "I just came to admire this sculpture with my younger sister. Master Miliktos sculpted very well. During the exchange, he also promised me that the sculpture will be better when I come to appreciate it next time, is it? Master Miliktos."
  
 "Yes, Her Royal Highness." Miliktos responded helplessly.
  
 Plesinus looked at the sculpture, and then at Miliktos. Of course, the experienced he felt that there must be something stupid, but he didn't know what to do, but he immediately led the two princesses. And the guards who protected them went to the temporary temple.
  
 It wasn't until they left completely that the assistants stood up and said: "Even if she is a princess, she can't interfere with your creation!"
  
 "It turns out that she is the famous naughty princess of Turui! Such a savage, how can I marry in the future!"
  
 ...
  
 "Shut up for me, don't want to live anymore, right! Give me a good job!" Miliktos roared, suddenly quiet.
  
1060 Alixon
 Yunis and Aviaia came to Tenjin Hill this time because Christoya had a cold and was in a serious condition. Although after active treatment, it has passed five or six days and has not improved completely. Yunis hopes her mother's illness will heal sooner, so she decides to ask Hades for blessing.
  
 The main temple of Hades is being rebuilt. In order not to be disturbed, the priests have already told the believers to go to other Hades temples in the outer city of Turi to try to worship, but in the past, parents were sick several times, and Yunis came The main temple prayed, and still quite divine, so she still chose to come to the hill of Tenjin.
  
 A group of people went up the mountain, and immediately screamed the priest Prycines.
  
 Rebuilding the main temple of Hades is a top priority for the kingdom, especially for Hades’ priestly group. Plesinas stays here almost every day, supervising the construction process and helping to coordinate some The difficulties encountered have even pushed away many of the conferences of elders.
  
 After understanding the intention of the two princesses, where did Princinus dare to neglect, immediately arranged the priests to take care of the temporary temple for their worship and prayer.
  
 After Younis and Aviaia prayed blessingly for their mother, Younis was still interested and wanted to visit the entire construction site.
  
 Plessinas murmured about this request. King Davis only came once and gave a speech when the project started, and then inspected the site in the next few months, so he was not sure that Yunis proposed this. The request came from Dave's advice.
  
 What's more, as far as he knows, Yunice was favored by Davis, so he dared to neglect and personally accompanied the two princesses to show them the whole project.
  
 Plessinas has been a Hades priest for more than 20 years. Not only is his eloquence, but also his theological knowledge is extremely profound (mostly from the compilation of Hades priests), so it will be a boring temple building The process was vivid and interesting, which made both the princess and the guards listen with relish.
  
 In the mural depicting area, Aviaia stayed for a long time, carefully watching the painters mix various mineral powders to paint, and then draw sketches of the Elysee Paradise and Hell on wooden boards.Even under Yunis's instigation, Aviaia shyly picked up the brush and tried to draw some patterns, which was praised by Plesinas and the painters.
  
 The world full of men in the construction site suddenly appeared two beautiful girls, and such a distinguished identity, of course, stirred up waves among the craftsmen and labor, but under the strict supervision of the foremen and the momentum of the court guards. Below, they only dare to peep quietly to peep, but they work harder and more vigorously.
  
 For Yunis and Evia, even though most of the men in the field of vision were naked shirtless, they did not feel any discomfort. From childhood to big, they have seen much in various competitions in Turui. Get used to it.
  
 A group of people talked and laughed and turned most of the site. Yunice suddenly stopped and asked in front of her finger, "Who is that person?"
  
 There is a man on the steep cliff on the west side of the top of Tenjin Mountain. He stands motionless like a statue.
  
 Compared with the hot construction site where everyone worked hard, this person's behavior was too striking, and even Younis showed a dissatisfied look.
  
 Plessinas hurriedly explained: "His name is Ariksson, he is from Tarantum, not the craftsmen and labor involved in building the temple."
  
 "Tarantum?" Younis was a little puzzled, and still questioned: "The temple is being built here, aren't ordinary people allowed to enter?"
  
 Plessinas explained with patience and patience: "His Royal Highness, he was a candidate who signed up for the design of the mountaintop god and passed the initial test, but he made a request that he had not been to the Hill of Tenjin and hoped to be Field trips on the mountain to find inspiration in order to design a perfect mountaintop god... At first we didn't agree, but he actually broke into the palace and wanted to petition His Majesty. He was arrested as a gangster by the guards. He agreed to his request, so we had to allow him to enter. He has been here for two days, but he hasn’t hanged around, and stayed there quietly most of the time."
  
 This time, the biggest difference in the reconstruction of the main temple of Hades is that a huge statue of Hades is erected on the hills and in front of the temple, which not only allows the people in the entire city to see its towering figure, Even the entire Subari Plain, as well as the people, tourists, and pedestrians in the nearby mountains, ports, and coasts can see its light shining, thus highlighting the supreme divine power of the patron saint of the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 King Daphes and the Senate requested that the idol not only exceed the Athena colossus in front of the Parthenon in size, but also be extraordinary and extraordinary in the design of the artistic image of the idol. Under the proposal, the Temple of Hades and the Kingdom Carving Trade Union jointly held an unprecedented selection competition. All engravers and painters in the Kingdom can design the colossus on the top of the mountain in order to select the best and most perfect works.
  
 However, the candidates must first pass the two rounds of primary examinations. The judges are all famous architects and painters in the Kingdom of Dionysia, so 90% of the candidates were eliminated, avoiding indiscriminate replenishment, this person can pass the preliminary Election, obviously good ability.
  
 After listening to Plessinas’ introduction, Yunice came to interest and walked straight over to the man, only to find that he was a young man in his early 20s, only to see him straighten his arms and squint Eyes, let the mountain breeze blowing loose clothes, a look of intoxication.
  
 "What are you doing?" Yunice asked curiously.
  
 The young man stood motionless as if he didn't hear her.
  
 Yunice was a little angry and said aloud: "Hey, I'm asking you!"
  
 The young man named Alexson slowly turned his head and said with dissatisfaction: "I'm sorry, please don't disturb me thinking. Also, please go away, you block the sunlight."
  
 Yunice has been favored by her parents since childhood, and no one has ever dared to talk to her in such a tone. Liu Liu immediately stood upright and shouted sharply: "Hey, do you know who I am?"
  
 Alexson didn't speak, but just waved his hands impatiently, beckoning her to leave soon.
  
 Yunis is really angry: "I am the daughter of King Davos, and I order you to roll away from the Hill of Gods immediately, otherwise I will let the guards expel you!"
  
 This time, Alexson looked squarely at Yunis standing in front of him, but there was no fear in his face, but a positive color that was not overbearing and said: "I can stand here just because of the will of King Davis, I was just wondering Is it the order of His Majesty the King? Or does your words work?"
  
 "You!..." Yunice's anger was suffocated by this sentence, and she really didn't know how to respond.
  
 "Sister, we should go home!" Aviaia shouted in a timely manner to Yunis, she immediately responded, and then said bitterly: "Your name is Alexson, I remember You are here, let's wait and see!"
  
 Alixon ignored her threat, turned her head, and continued to overlook the mountain quietly.
  
 Yunice stomped her foot hard and turned away.
  
 Sending Yunis and his entourage, they asked anxiously, "Priesinus priest, the Tarantum shame our princess so much, do you want it?"
  
 Plesinus shook his head and said: "That's just a farce between young people, don't care about him. As a faithful believer of Hades, we should have a broad and kind heart, otherwise how to convince the people."
  
 "You are right, I was wrong." The priest immediately admitted wrong.
  
 Plessinas rubbed his forehead and said, "I'm going to take a break for a while. When Lord Heracled arrives (Kingdom's Minister of Construction), I will immediately tell me that I will also inspect the progress of the whole project with him. "
  
 "Yes."
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Daveus ended today's political affairs early, hurriedly left the palace, hurried back to the mansion on the mountain, and then came to the bedroom of Christoya, and asked with concern: "How is it? Is it better today?"
  
 Christosia, who was lying on the bed, had not spoken yet. In the past few days, Agnes, who had not been to the Temple of Hera in order to take care of her, said to the side: "Hellpus came again just now. The elder sister was diagnosed and said that her physical condition was much better than before and should be cured in two or three days."
  
 "That's great!" Daphes sat down on the bed, stroking Christopher's hand, and said seriously: "The weather is fine during this time, I suggest you, let the maids help, to Going more in the garden and basking in the sun will get better soon."
  
 Christoia glanced at him, pulled his hand back sharply, and then turned around, lamenting: "Don't care about me, I'm not good, or let Persephone take me to the Elysee!"
  
 "Sister, don't talk nonsense--" Agnes quickly persuaded her, and Davos secretly waved her hand, beckoning her not to worry, and then said: "Cloto is busy with politics now, and you are not seriously ill, so I didn't call him come back--"
  
 "Oh, I can't do it anymore..." Kristoa immediately lamented again.
  
 "However, he agreed to send Chris back." Davis's next words made Christo's lament come to an abrupt end, and she suddenly turned around: "Really?!"
  
 Daphes smiled narrowly: "Are you sick now?"
  
 Christoya hit him and asked anxiously, "Is it true?"
  
 "The king has no jokes." Daveus said with a smile: "It is estimated that our good grandson will be home the day after tomorrow."
  
 "That's great!" Agnes said with a rare expression of excitement: "I don't know how tall Chris is now?! The last time he left was less than a year old, he couldn't even walk, he was Brought to Rome..."
  
1061 Royal Trivia
 Although Christosia was not as excited as Agnes, but she also changed the appearance of her previous illness, propped up her upper body, leaned back against the bed, and there was some doubt on her face: "Dido actually agreed?"
  
 "She is your daughter-in-law. You want to see your grandson when you are sick. Why would she disagree! I just finished writing the letter and received their reply after only four days, showing that they are very concerned about you!" Dave Si endorsed Dido.
  
 "Yes sister, Dido is quite understandable." Agnes was also helping out with Davis's secret advice.
  
 Christoia glanced at them and grumbled dissatisfiedly: "What do you know."
  
 Then she thought of something, and immediately asked: "Will Dido not go back to Turri with him?"
  
 "She stayed in Rome and accompanied Croto."
  
 Christoya was relieved, she put her hand on her stomach: "I'm hungry and want to eat something."
  
 Agnes smiled at ease and said, "I'll let Molina arrange."
  
 As soon as she walked out of the dormitory, a clear cry came out: "Mother, we are back!"
  
 Yunis strode into the room strikingly, and saw Christoya lift the quilt, ready to go down.
  
 "Ah, mother, are you ill?! It seems that Hades responded to our prayers!" Younis said excitedly, then palmed to the sky, standing still, silently chanting a few words, and then entered the house Ivya made the same move.
  
 Christoya waited for them to complete their thanks to Hades before asking: "Have you gone to the Temple of Hades?"
  
 "It is the hill of the gods, only the temple there is the most effective!" Younis emphasized.
  
 "Christoya, look at how filial these children are! I know that since you became ill, Yunice and Avia have been worrying about you and haven't gone out to play in these days..." Dai Firth praised the two daughters greatly.
  
 Christoia listened, and moved, and said with open arms, "Younis, thank you mom!"
  
 Yunis ran violently and hugged Christoya.
  
 "Oh, you rash guy, can't you lighten it! I was slammed by you, I'm afraid I have to lie in bed for a few more days." Kristoa flicked her daughter's back, complaining jokingly Road.
  
 Yunice twisted a little in her arms.
  
 "Avia, you come too." Kristya smiled and patted the bed beside him.
  
 "Well." Aviaia, who was not far away, hurried over immediately, and was also hugged by Christoya.
  
 The three mothers and daughters hugged together, and Christoya said comfortably, "It's still my daughter!"
  
 Then she smiled and said, "In two days, your nephew will be back!"
  
 "Pilas (Cynthia's son) comes every few days, what a surprise." Yunis disagrees.
  
 "Little idiot, your dear nephew!" Kristoa slapped Yunis's back slightly again.
  
 "It's Chris!" Yunice's voice immediately rose an octave, and then said in surprise, "My sister-in-law would agree?!"
  
 Christopher immediately looked at Daveus, which means: You see, the children think so.
  
 Then she said: "Your dad talked, she can still disagree!"
  
 "Oh." Yunice nodded, then said happily: "That's great, when Chris comes, I will take him to ride the stat!"
  
 Christoya immediately patted her again and scolded: "You stupid girl, don't think about it. Chris is only two years old, can he ride your Egyptian horse!"
  
 "Mother, Starr is not an Egyptian horse, it is an Arabian horse." Younis also argued.
  
 "Shut up," Kristoa rebuked impatiently.
  
 "Mother Christosia, I will take care of Chris. Can I take him to play with Merita (that black cat)? Merita is very gentle and never hurts." Aviaia asked softly .
  
 "Of course." Kristoa responded with a smile.
  
 "Eccentric." Yunice pouted.
  
 The three of them were tired and crooked by the bed for a while, and then Daves next to him asked: "Eunice, today you two went to the Hill of Gods, how is the main temple built?"
  
 "Father, you're right. Lord Placinas specially took me and Aviaia to inspect the site carefully. It seems that all the projects are progressing smoothly, and all the craftsmen are doing very well. Efforts have been made, the outer corridor columns of the entire temple have been erected, half of the outer wall has been repaired, the carving of the Hades statue has also been completed, and the skin is being pasted..." Yunis talked.
  
 Daveus listened carefully and nodded happily: "Well, it is very detailed. It seems that the construction of the main temple is progressing very well! You two have really inspected it. I want to thank you! "
  
 "Of course! Although we are women, but we are the daughters of the wise and kind King Dionysia, we can also do something for your father!" Yunis stood up and boasted.
  
 Daphes chuckled and said, "Well, well, my daughter, I love to hear you."
  
 At this moment, Aviaia thumped and couldn't help laughing.
  
 "It seems that Aviaia has a different opinion." Daveus looked at the young girl with a smile.
  
 Faced with the loving gaze of her father, Aviaia was a little panicked in her heart. She hurriedly said: "I... ah, no, I just remembered my sister on the way back... my sister's frustrated appearance... so I couldn't help but want to laugh ."
  
 "Frustrated? What's going on?" Daveus was surprised that his eldest daughter had always been energetic, cheerful and optimistic, and even though he was often reprimanded by Christoya, he rarely appeared depressed.
  
 "Ai Weiya, not allowed to say!" Yunice said eagerly, threatening her teeth and claws.
  
 "Good boy, just ignore her, and tell us quickly." Christosia also got interested, holding Yunis in her hands, not allowing her to get close to Avia.
  
 Aviaia glanced timidly at Yunis, who grinned at her teeth, and quickly narrated the matter briefly.
  
 "Oh, there are young people who are so bold and dare to accuse us in front of you!" Daveus was surprised, touching his beard, and the interest was far more than anger.
  
 Yunice was rebuked by outsiders for the first time since she was young, and she did not dare to retaliate. This is stronger than the young men in Turui!…Christoya was even more thoughtful.
  
 Yunice is 17 years old, and when she is due to get married, she says she has a lot of matchmakers, but none of Yunis is in favor.Following Christopher’s influence over Davis for so many years, he gradually agreed with his concept: let the children choose their partners independently, so that the marriage will be happy (of course, Kloto Kataks will definitely not work) As the heir to the throne, destined for his marriage to contain many political factors, although Christoia did not like Dido, but she also had to admit that the combination of the two makes Croto Kataks more stable. It is precisely because of this that she does not care that the next two children must marry a high official).
  
 However, Yunis's personality is too strong, and because of her distinguished background, Kristoa is more worried about her future marriage, so I suddenly heard that a young man like this appears, like a drowning man. Suddenly saw a life-saving straw, regardless of its identity background, first grasped and said.
  
 "Your Majesty, you first sent someone to check this young man's identity background..." Christoya blinked at Davis.
  
 "Father, what are you investigating, such an unreasonable person should immediately expel him from Turriy, and forbid him to participate in the competition of mountain colossus design!" Yunis said arrogantly.
  
 "Ah? Ah! Yeah! Yeah!" Daveus echoed, but didn't make it clear whether he was in favor or not.
  
 The family chatted happily for a while, Molina came in and said, "Your Majesty, dinner is ready."
  
 Sitting in the dining room, Davers found that there were still two seats free, and he asked quickly: "Apox and Briantes haven't returned yet?"
  
 The head of the house of affairs, Molina, who was standing by the side, said: "His Highness Apox sent someone back to say that there was a study at the School of Mathematics that was not over today. He had dinner at the School... His Royal Highness Briantes was still there. He will come back later for football training."
  
 Davies looked at the dining table with a small number of people, and he was a little stunned: In a blink of an eye, the children are all old and have their own things. It is difficult to see the scene of the family gathering and the lively dinner like before.
  
 Davers sighed in his heart and said, "Let's eat."
  
 After dinner, Molina entered the dining room again: "Your Majesty, Aristilas asks."
  
 "Oh." Daphes knew that Aristilas was an interesting person. If there was no urgent matter, he would not bother him at this time. He pretended to say easily: "Let him wait in the study, I will wait for a while In the past. Yunis, give you a task to take care of your mother."
  
 "She can do anything! I'm ready, I don't need her to take care of it," Christoya said.
  
 "Mother, am I still your daughter? I always mock me!" Younis shouted.
  
 There was a burst of laughter in the dining room.
  
 Daveus came to the study and saw that his court herald was still standing at the desk, his expression calm as before, and he couldn't see the importance of what he was going to report from his face.
  
 After meeting the ceremony, Daveus signaled him to sit down before asking: "What is the reason for you to come over at this time?"
  
 "Regarding this matter, our intelligence personnel in Turui have been aware of it, and have conducted special monitoring. Today, we received another secret report from a slave in the slave camp. It is finally completely certain-Your Majesty, in ten days Later at the opening ceremony of the All-Greece Scholar Conference, someone planned to assassinate you."
  
1062 Charity
 Hearing this, Davies didn’t blink. He had been assassinated several times over the years. There were many assassination attempts that had been cracked and attempted. He was used to it. He just asked lightly, "Who?" "
  
 "Some Roman citizens, mainly former Roman aristocrats living in Turui, according to the information available now, the organizers may be Servius, Frius, Olus, Minusius... …It is clear that Lenturus is also involved...” Aristilas said slowly in a tone without a trace of fluctuations.
  
 When he heard this, Davers revealed a little surprise: "Manbrius Lenturus, the son of Pbulius?"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty. The slave at the slave camp learned these things through Lenturus." Aristilas remembered something and emphasized again: "The slave was once a Roman noble."
  
 "Oh?! It seems that these former nobles in Rome are not all short-sighted people, or someone can see the situation and recognize the Kingdom of Dionysia. So the reward for this slave should be large To preach, but also to protect him, you go to Rafaias with my warrant, and let the slave management office of his subordinate give this slave freedom in advance."
  
 "Yes." Aristilas then asked another question: "Your Majesty, are these rebels arrested immediately, or are they tempted to hunt them all over again?" Aristilas said something seemingly rash. But the reason why he had this question is because in the past, Daveus personally committed several personal dangers (the assassination of the Hades celebration more than a decade ago and the assassination in the Temple of Diana in Rome a few years ago), which seemed risky, but In the end, they have obtained great benefits.
  
 Davis struck the table with his fingers and pondered for a while before slowly saying: "It has not been a few years after the war. Now the kingdom needs stable development. The Romans, Phoenicians and Sas in the kingdom The Monet... also needs time to integrate into the kingdom. If this happens at an influential meeting like the Greek Scholars Conference, it will have a very big impact, and the situation will be difficult to control by then!"
  
 Davos said so much, obviously to remind Aristilas, and then he said in a deep voice: "You quickly mobilize the staff, check the whole thing clearly, grasp the solid evidence, and then join the Turui Inspection Office to implement the arrest You can’t let go of any gangster, but you can’t injustice a good person!”
  
 "Yes."
  
 Daveus asked again, "Where are you going to start?"
  
 Aristilas said without hesitation: "I decided to interrogate Lenturus first because he was a good breakthrough."
  
 Then, Aristilas briefly recounted how Lenturus leaked the matter.
  
 After listening to it, Daphes said with a sigh: "Such important events require sophisticated planning. These people are far worse than Dionysius! I agree that you should try Lenturus first, but also Taking into account the feelings of Pulius... yes, has Pulius had any contact with these people?"
  
 Aristilas understood what he said, and said truthfully: "From the monitoring so far, no abnormalities have been found, and according to my judgment, he should not know this yet."
  
 Daveus pondered for a moment and said, "Well...you can tell him to come to me now."
  
 ……………………………………
  
 When Pubulius received the notice, he was reprimanding his eldest son Lenturus at home. He felt a headache: since the family moved to Turri, this son became more and more rebellious. Study hard and fail the public examination.Finally, he was arranged to serve as a scribe for Turri City Hall. As a result, he did not work well. He often mixed with the old Roman aristocrats. He did not persuade him to persuade, and today he proposed to move out to live alone. , Angry, he made another fire.
  
 Knowing that the king was going to summon himself, why didn't Plyubius neglect and immediately set off to the King's Hill, wondering along the way: What was the reason for King Dapheus to summon himself so late?
  
 After a while, I was thinking: The eldest son is now older, and he is so rebellious, is it possible to find him a relative, maybe it will make him calmer...
  
 Pubulius’s mansion is in the outer city of the West. Even if he is a veteran, he has to show the city guard’s warrant for Daveus before he can enter the inner city (because it is difficult to enter and leave the inner city freely at night, unless Is a special case).
  
 Pubulius thought all the way, but his pace did not slow down, and he quickly ascended the Hill of Kings.
  
 Daveus went out personally and ushered him into the living room.
  
 "Master Publius, have you ever had dinner?" Daveus asked with a smile.
  
 "have eaten."
  
 "Then have a drink with me." Daphes finished, and the servants brought the wine that had been prepared.
  
 "This is a lot of hard work for the Orpheus family. The new wines they have produced are not yet available for sale. I heard that you love drinking wine. Please taste it and see what is different from their previous wines. Comments."
  
 Pubulius had to press the doubt in his heart, took a sip, and then his eyes lit up: "This wine... is not very sweet, it is a little sour, and it tastes delicious!"
  
 "It seems that after Orpheus came out of the prison, there was no political interference, and he devoted himself to research, and made a good wine!" Daveus smiled and raised his glass: "Publius, you are the first Come here as a guest for the second time, welcome you!"
  
 Purbrius raised his glass and followed a sip, listening to Daveus: "How many years have you been an administrative lieutenant in Turri?"
  
 Puglius answered truthfully: "Your Majesty, it has been more than two years."
  
 "Two years..." Daveus put down his glass and thought for a while: "Lucias told me several times that your performance as an administrative deputy was very good! As far as I know, you have worked As a Roman city officer, he has rich administrative experience. It can be seen that as long as you are familiar with the kingdom’s system and laws, you can make some achievements. The other veterans who joined the kingdom with you are not as good as you. I think you are fully capable of acting independently as the chief executive of the town!"
  
 Upon hearing this, Pubrius moved his heart and began to look forward to it.
  
 When Daveus raised his glass again, he quickly raised the glass to respond.
  
 "Be able to do things, but also dare to do things!" Daveus said meaningfully: "I remember you as Turiyi's administrative deputy, which also manages the inspection office."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 "Today, my court herald received definite information that some people in Turui had planned to stab me at the All-Greece Scholars Conference. What do you think should be done?" Davers said softly.
  
 There is such a thing!Publius was shocked and solemnly stated: "Your Majesty, please send Aristilas to assist me. I will inform the Turri Inspection Office to arrest these people, and then conduct a strict interrogation. Once verified, he will be sentenced to death. !"
  
 Daveus looked at him and said in a deep voice: "According to Aristilas, these people are the old Roman aristocrats headed by Servius, Orus, and Frius, and your son Lentulu Sri Lanka is also involved."
  
 what?!!Puglius was like a thunderstorm, and he was shocked. The wine glass in his hand also fell down. The red wine flowed over the table. He subconsciously wanted to question what he had just heard, but he saw Davers Deep eyes, cold sweats that couldn't help but hesitated, hesitated for a moment, stood up tremblingly, gritted his teeth and said, "Your Majesty, I don't know... No, I'll grab Lenturus for interrogation if he really If you are involved in this great rebellion, you should re-judgment it according to the plot...and even execute...
  
 "Sit down first, don't worry. The heavy sentence? Execution?...I don't think it's that serious." Daveus was satisfied with his performance and calmly exhorted: "Since you joined the kingdom, you have been actively supporting these years And implement various Roman resolutions promulgated by the Kingdom, and also put forward a lot of useful suggestions, reducing the turmoil of the Romans in the Kingdom and accelerating their integration into the Kingdom.
  
 For example,'Move the generals and officials of the former Roman army such as Servius, Frius, and Oulus to Turui, and use the strong security capabilities of this central city to be able to supervise nearby. And shocked them...' This suggestion from you is indeed a very good one, so we can find out the clues in time. If it is in other towns, there may be a lot of trouble, so I believe you absolutely Loyalty to the kingdom!
  
 And I also know that these old Roman aristocrats were very resentful of you, constantly spreading your rumors everywhere in the city of Turi, and in order to retaliate you, they must have approached your child intentionally, and used all kinds of means to win him. Against the Kingdom... You paid a lot for the Kingdom!"
  
 After listening to the words of Deverus, the focus of his words was long, and Purius couldn't help but a rush of heat. He wanted to say something, but he couldn't say anything. His eyes turned red.
  
 Davies said rightly: "Dionia must not let the officials who really contributed to the kingdom sweat and tear, nor let these gangster tricks succeed. So I decided that you and Aristilas will be responsible for this time. The incident. As for Lenturus... he was a child, and he knew what, as long as he would tell all the people who told him to be true, this matter is not in the past. But ah... you will strengthen the education of the child in the future, You can’t patronize and do things for the kingdom, but your family doesn’t take care of it. That’s not good. Our Dionysian tradition is-the family is the cornerstone of the kingdom. Every family is stable, and the kingdom is naturally stable!"
  
1063 Etruria's request for help
 "Yes...Your Majesty..." Pueblius nodded choked, determined in his heart: When this matter is over, let Lenturus leave Turrii and go to towns where no Romans live. .
  
 Davies smiled kindly and raised his glass again: "Come on, do this cup, and wait for you to handle this matter smoothly, I think you can also succeed as the town chief."
  
 Pulius listened, and he was refreshed. He drank the wine in the toast and said firmly: "Your Majesty, please rest assured that I will blow them all out of the net and will never let one escape!"
  
 ………………………………………
  
 Guided by the royal court ceremonial officer, Gualia stood at the entrance of the hall of the palace of Dionia, and heard a loud shout: "Gulial, the messenger of the Etruscan Union, please!"
  
 Then I heard a majestic voice: "Let him come in."
  
 Guriala's heart began to tense, he took a deep breath and stepped into the palace hall.
  
 I saw the tall and spacious hall brightly lit by the sunlight from the side window, standing tall and mighty soldiers on both sides, the armor shone brightly.
  
 Guriala moved forward between the corridors formed by the guards, and then saw a row of black wooden chairs on the left and right sides, sitting above a dozen Dionysian officials wearing gorgeous robes, most of them with inquiry He looked at himself, among which was the Antonanos Dionysian Foreign Minister he knew well.
  
 The gentle old man smiled and nodded to Guriala, which calmed his mood, and then he saw the man sitting on the throne in front of him. The crown on his head was bright and dazzling, and his face was solemn, and he couldn't help but feel It's a tight one: this is King Daveus who wiped out Rome, conquered Carthage, and made Dionia the only overlord in the Western Mediterranean.
  
 He quickly bent down and saluted: "His Majestic King Deverus, the most honorable greeting on behalf of all the people of the Etruscan Union!"
  
 "Welcome to you, the messenger of the Etruscan Union!" Daveus smiled and said kindly: "The Etruscan Union is an alliance of Dionysia. In the past few years, our two sides have not only traded frequently, but also There are also a lot of cultural exchanges. This trend is very good. I hope that the exchanges between us will become closer and closer, which will benefit the stability of central Italy!"
  
 "Your Majesty, you are right!" Guriala took the lead and said: "But our Etruscan city-state hopes not only to strengthen trade and cultural exchanges with the Kingdom of Dionia, but also in the military. Also strengthen the connection."
  
 The rotating chairman of the Senate Anta Oris immediately interjected: "Guriala Messenger, your words are puzzling. You should know that Dionysia and Etrunia are alliances. The alliance already stipulates that the two sides are in trade and culture. The exchanges are not restricted, and once one party is in difficulty, the other party must provide military assistance, which has shown that we have a deep military connection."
  
 "That's just emergency measures under special circumstances, and what I'm talking about to strengthen the military connection is that our Etruscan coalition hopes to get military help from your Kingdom of Dionysia under normal circumstances! "
  
 Guriala said in a heavy voice: "His Majesty the King, you should know that the Gauls, the neighbors of the northern Etruscan Union (the Greeks have always been these cruel and terrible savage races from the northern peninsula and the depths of the continent over the years) Collectively called the Celts, the Dionysians initially continued this statement until Rome was merged into the kingdom. Under their influence, they gradually began to rename the Celts in northern Italy as Gauls.) Incessantly invading the territory of the Etruscan alliance, and the intensity of its invasion has been increasing in the past two years, the alliance has formed an army to defend, but..."
  
 Guriala showed an angry and worried expression: "The northern border is too wide, and the Gauls are very cunning. They rarely fight the coalition forces we have assembled, but always attack our small units that have been singled out and invade our defense. The area...Now the alliance has been overwhelmed, and the people of several city-states near the northern border have fled south....If this continues, the Gauls will be able to occupy the north of Luna, luca, and Feu. Florentia, and then let more tribes easily cross the steep mountainous terrain, take root in the northern part of our Etruscan alliance territory, by that time... that Gaul more than 20 years ago I am afraid that the large-scale invasion of South Korea will repeat itself!"
  
 Speaking of Gualala, the ministers in the temple whispered for a while, but no one spoke on their own initiative.
  
 Daveus evaded the glorious look of Gualala and looked to the Secretary of State Alexis (the former Secretary of State Hilos had resigned two years ago, and Daveus personally designated him to be replaced by Alexis who had made great contributions in the Western Mediterranean War) And asked softly, "Alexis, what do you think of this?"
  
 Alexis frowned, thinking for a moment, and then said solemnly: "Listening to the Etruscan messengers, the situation in the northern Etruscan alliance is more severe! But...the Gauls are now There is no major invasion of the south, nor the city-states that captured the northern border. If we Dionysia agreed to the request of the Etruscan alliance and dispatched reinforcements to reinforce their northern border, we may also encounter the difficulties they face. ——The Gauls will refuse to confront us head-on, continue to disperse the army to attack Etruria, and we cannot gather large forces to attack the Gauls' territory...
  
 To effectively defend against the Gauls’ invasions will inevitably require a long period of confrontation and fierce fighting, and our reinforcements cannot stay in the friendly territory far away from their homes for a long time, which will make the soldiers unable to handle their own affairs and affect their income... … Moreover, long-term reinforcements staying in the north will also consume a large amount of food from the Etruscan city-state, and greet the complaints of the local people..."
  
 "Your Majesty, Lord Alexis is right. At this time, sending reinforcements is not good for Etruria or our Dionysia. We should consider it more carefully..." Most ministers They all echoed and apparently did not agree with the "reinforcement of Etruria".
  
 Guriala was a little panicked, fortunately he had prepared in advance: "Uh... we also think that it is not suitable to ask Dionia to send reinforcements at this time... So the high-level leaders of the alliance city-states decided after many deliberations, Luna, Lucca, and Florentia will put some territories under the ownership of Dionia. You can build towns in these territories. The cost of building cities and the short-term consumption of materials are covered by the entire Etruscan Union. Free of charge."
  
 There was an uproar around the remark.
  
 The Minister of Agriculture, Burcos, couldn't help but ask: "You mean...these lands drawn out will always belong to Dionia?"
  
 "Yes, forever!"
  
 "So what is the area of ​​these lands? In addition to building towns, is there enough surplus land to support the people of the town?" Burcos asked immediately, and also reminded: "If there is not enough land to be allocated to Dior The citizens of Neasia are part of the territory. Even if your majesty has agreed to your request, the people of the Kingdom may not be willing to move to the Etruscan region. After all, living there is much more dangerous than at home!"
  
 Guriala felt hope, and immediately solemnly said: "Of course the Etruscan Union has considered this issue, so please rest assured that the land provided by the Union is sufficiently large and fairly fertile, which should satisfy the Dionysian people. Requirements, there are even rich minerals in some places..."
  
 Guriala's words immediately aroused heated discussions among the ministers.
  
 This situation made Gualala sigh in heart: if it was not the perpetual looting and harassment of the Gauls, it caused a large number of city-state people close to the northern border to flee south, causing the land of these city-states to be deserted and desolate. May provide so much land to Dioria!
  
 At this time, Alexis asked aloud: "Etruscan messenger, do we have the right to choose what land Dionysia should take the initiative to belong to Dionysia? Where is the city built?"
  
 As the highest military chief of the kingdom, Alexis asked this question because he did not want the Etruscans to divest the land closest to the Gauls to Dionia, so that Dionysia The civic soldiers were at the forefront, defending the Gauls' offensive and suffering casualties alone, while leaving the Etruscans hiding behind and not working.
  
 Guriala has not yet responded, and Daveus coughed lightly and said solemnly: "I am also more concerned about this issue."
  
 Guriala felt awkward in his heart, knowing that he could not be perfunctory on this issue. He raised his spirits and said: "Dear King... The Kingdom of Dionysia is powerful, the Etruscan alliance is relatively weak, how can we play with it We are willing to provide the land sincerely, please help us to resist the Gauls together! If His Majesty the King and the ministers are not satisfied with the land they have settled down, we can also discuss again and choose new land."
  
 Daveus was satisfied with his statement. He leaned back, holding the armrest of the throne with both hands, and said with a smile: "The requirements of the Etruscan Union, I already know, please go back and take a good look Rest, we will discuss this matter."
  
 "...Yes, His Majesty the King!" Gualala did not get a definite reply. Although he was a little unwilling in his heart, he did not dare to say more and resignedly withdrew from the palace.
  
 At this moment, Davies looked at the ministers and said aloud: "You, you have all heard the request of the Etruscan messenger. Please tell me what you have to say about this."
  
1064 Reasons for refusing to send troops
 "Your Majesty." Ansitanos, who had not spoken before, said at this time: "The order established by the Kingdom in central Italy is not yet very stable. The Etruscan alliance is the largest force that has allied with us. Moreover, they have been very friendly to us in recent years. They have difficulties. Of course, we should reach out for assistance.
  
 What's more, the Gauls have always been a nightmare for various forces in central Italy, and its threat to the central region is increasing day by day. As Diona, as the leader of the entire central region, the confrontation with the Gauls is inevitable and trusted by other forces. The main force.
  
 The northern part of the Etruscan alliance is now very weak. If you have to wait until the Gauls invade the south to send troops to rescue, I am afraid that when the army gathers, the territory of the Etruscans has fallen to more than half. By then, not only the kingdom It will be resented by Etruscans, and it will also reduce the trust of other forces in us. It will also seriously affect our construction in the territory of Latham, and make our military operations less smooth.
  
 And now the Etruscan alliance voluntarily provides such good conditions, so that we can assist them to block the Gauls from the mountains, kill their attempts to invade the south in advance, and ensure the safety of the central part.In addition, they can obtain more land, fully integrate the Etruscans into the kingdom’s protection circle, and accelerate the kingdom’s influence on them. This is a good thing in one fell swoop and we should not refuse!"
  
 "Master Ansitanos, we all understand what you said." Rafias, the Minister of Household Registration, objected: "But you should also understand that the Etruscans have given us part of the land to hope that we will be in the future. The people living there can resist the Gauls together with them, but they have to face the Gauls' harassment at all times. There is a danger of losing their lives at any time. Which citizen is willing to move there?"
  
 "What about those citizens who are ready to be citizens and registered?" Ansitanos asked seriously.
  
 Rafias shook his head and said: "Since the end of the last war to the present, there is still a lot of unused land in the entire kingdom that has not been allocated. This is a well-known thing. We do not give priority to the distribution of domestic land, but demand these They have accumulated enough merits and are about to become new citizens. They go to Etruria to face the terrible Gauls. This is not only unfair, but also seriously damages the credibility of the kingdom and affects our long-term execution. Immigration actions."
  
 Rafias finished, the palace was silent for a moment.
  
 After a while, the Minister of Supervision Seta said, "Why don't we send troops to attack the Gauls directly, conquer the Gauls completely, and solve this big trouble in one go?"
  
 Treasurer Archibades immediately said aloud: "Now the Treasury is running out of money and there is not enough gold and silver to support a big war."
  
 Alexis also continued: "According to the information obtained now, most of the northern part of Italy is basically occupied by Gauls. Due to the long river in its territory, its flat terrain and fertile soil make the Gauls Half tillage and half herding also feed a large population. It is said that it is because of the large population that they want to go south to occupy more land.
  
 And in the north of these Gauls, there are rolling mountains, and there are more Gauls north of the mountains... If our army crosses the Etruscan region and marches north, it will inevitably lead to a consumption A long war.Now that the Kingdom has just recovered slowly from the last war, it is not suitable to start another big war in a short time."
  
 "Since northern Etruria is in danger, we do not need to build towns on the land they have allocated to us. It is possible to build a military fortress similar to the Turiyi Barracks, which can be smaller in size, and then send troops in turn. The soldiers went to watch, just like the Lahe Fortress." In addition to the construction issues, the construction minister Herakrid, who rarely speaks in other fields, made his rare suggestions because of several changes in the Turri Barracks. All come from his design, which is supervised by him personally.He believes that such a military fortress that integrates military defense, town facilities and daily labor can play a greater role on the Etruscan border.
  
 "Admiral Heraclid's proposal to build a military fortress in northern Etruria is indeed a good way." Alexis first praised Heraclid, and then said cautiously: "However, sending legion soldiers to There, it is debatable to take turns on duty... The Lahe Fortress is located in the heart of the kingdom, there is no danger, there are not many soldiers sent to the guard, the rotation time is also short, the supply of military food is also very convenient, the Ministry of Military Affairs will It was a must-have experience for the legionary soldiers before they became regular, so the citizens had no objection. But let the legionnaires go to the northern border of Etrunia, the situation is completely different—"
  
 Alexis cleared his throat and analyzed slowly: "First of all, the number of soldiers stationed in the military fortresses established on the Etruscan border must not be a small number. Because they will face They are fierce Gauls. The soldiers must not only keep the fortress, but also repel the small Gaul forces that have harassed Etruscan territory. At the same time, they must also take into account that the Gauls suddenly invaded the south. The weak Etruscan army cannot rely on it, and they are far away from the kingdom and cannot immediately receive strong support. They must insist on defense for at least half a month before they can wait for the assistance of the kingdom’s army, so the strength of each fortress At least not less than a thousand people can guarantee safety.
  
 The border between Etruscans and Gauls is very long. I am afraid that 3 to 5 such military fortresses can play a role in defending against Gaul attacks, which means that we must send at least 3000-5000 legionnaires This is 35 of a legion. It is no longer a small amount. The military food and materials it consumes are not a small amount. Even if the Etruscans agree to provide material assistance for free, but in the long run, can they persevere, this is a problem.If it is provided by ourselves, it will pay more, because it also needs to count the consumption on the road...
  
 Secondly, the reinforcements going to Etruria cannot be rotated frequently, because our army is stationed in northern Etruria, where it is completely foreign to our army, no matter the opponent or the environment. Familiar with an unfamiliar battlefield environment, understand the situation of the enemy, understand the situation of the friendly forces, and allow the soldiers to adapt to the battlefield life there... It takes a long time to wait for all aspects, and only wait for the generals and soldiers to get familiar Only then can they fully exert their fighting power, otherwise the troops will be rotated frequently, and the soldiers are not familiar or even unfamiliar with the surrounding environment, so the casualties may increase during the battle and even cause failure. This is the "Dionysian Military Law" "Strictly prohibited!""
  
 Alexis said this and glanced at Daphes.
  
 Davers handed his chin and nodded slightly.
  
 Alexis continued with the same look: "Therefore, the time required for our troops to be stationed there should not be too short, at least half a year. And let the soldiers be stationed for such a long time in an unfamiliar place where they are always facing combat. At the time, even the nearest 14th Legionnaire soldiers (i.e. the corps just formed a few years ago, the barracks were near Rome, and the source of troops came from the Latinum region and parts of southern Etruria, mainly Keslera (He Wei Ai) will inevitably miss his hometown, which will lead to low morale.
  
 What's more, these soldiers are still the main labor force in the family, cooking farmland, grazing cattle and sheep, or doing other labor to earn money to support their families. The kingdom allows them to serve for a long time, although they may be given some rewards, but they cannot perform as Dionysian citizens. Other rights and obligations, I am afraid they will still cause complaints from them and their families—"
  
 "During the Western Mediterranean War, the soldiers fought abroad for more than a year. I don't think they performed very well. There are no complaints." Antaoris said disapprovingly.
  
 "That's because His Majesty led the army personally, always paying attention to adjusting the war-weariness of the soldiers." Alexis said this not to compliment Daveus, he explained seriously: "At that time our army was in Rome. After the fierce battle, His Majesty held several matches and banquets to enliven the atmosphere of the military camp. When going south to Sicily to fight the Carthage, the main forces still avoided a head-to-head battle with them, mainly training, repairing and defending in the camp and the city. In addition, the great honor of defeating the original Western Mediterranean overlord Carthage inspired them, so they can stick to the end.
  
 But if they are allowed to go to the northern border of Etruria, the commanders of each fortress cannot have great prestige and charm, so that the soldiers have maintained high morale, and we can recognize the help of the Etruscan alliance For the importance of maintaining the security of the kingdom, the soldiers may not think so deeply. On the contrary, they will think that it is meaningless to fight for a force that has little relationship with them for a long time, which will cause them to have no desire to fight."
  
 Speaking of which, he coughed and said in a heavier tone: "Not to mention that as long as we are not ready to conquer the Gauls in the north, then helping the Etruscan alliance and defending the northern border may be a long-term task. , One year, two years, three years...if this continues, I am afraid that the soldiers of the Dionysian Legions will complain and even refuse to obey the order and go to Etruria..."
  
 Alexis said the situation so seriously that it caused a commotion among the people around him.
  
Chapter 1065
 At this time, Senior Judge Crito Demos said his opinion aloud: "According to the law of Dionysia, citizens are obliged to perform military service, but the length of a military service is not done. Strict regulations. However, the citizens of the kingdom are mainly Greeks. According to Greece’s consistent military tradition, unless facing a critical situation, citizens rarely go out to fight when the farm is busy, and a battle generally does not exceed one month.
  
 Those who can fight for a long time are usually mercenaries who have no other income and only rely on fighting for their livelihood. When the fighting time is too long, the civilian soldiers may gather to protest against the generals, and even demand to retreat back to the country...Of course the citizens of the kingdom do not It may be as sloppy as other citizens of the Greek city-state, but we must carefully consider this issue."
  
 Trito de Moss finished, the ministers were silent for a moment.
  
 Alexis looked at Daphes and said earnestly: "Your Majesty, today I am attending the Kingdom Executive Council. I was originally going to report to you another important thing. In the past few years, we have been in the territory of Iberia Has been harassed by the Lusitans and a small number of Celts, and since this year, the frequency of these indigenous attacks has become frequent, and the 18th Army has to assemble forces all the time (the 18th Army was in the Western Mediterranean War After the end of the establishment, the military camp was established in the central town of Sesi, which is now the southern region of Iberia. The military source is mainly from Dionysian citizens in this area. More than half of the soldiers are Phoenicians and Carthages, and a few are Greeks. People, and a very small number of Iberians) to resist, where the citizens there have been low morale, which has caused a decline in combat effectiveness, and many deaths and injuries due to the long-term failure to return home... because of the excessive number of young and young citizens in the Iberian territory Being transferred to fight, the lack of labor has affected other affairs in the region, so Iberian Governor Haka has many complaints about our military department...
  
 The way Iberian natives attacked is very similar to the Gauls. If we take the same approach to deal with it, I fear that we will repeat the mistakes of the Iberian territory.I am not opposed to the Kingdom’s sending troops to assist Etruria. On the contrary, I hope that Your Majesty and you adults will find a better way in deliberation, which can not only prevent the enemy’s invasion, but also avoid the above Questions mentioned... Then we can apply this method to the northern border of Etrusia, to Iberia, to the borders of the kingdom that need to be defended everywhere, to ensure the stability and development of the kingdom."
  
 Daveus nodded solemnly, then looked around the crowd, and said with a deep voice: "The words of Alexis are good and need to arouse the thoughts of all of us. Now the territory of the kingdom is getting wider and wider, and broad means As we can no longer be like the past, the enemy is ten miles or a hundred miles away. We assembled the army and rushed to the battlefield in one or two days. After four or five days of fighting, we didn’t even eat the rations.
  
 Now that the border of the kingdom is far away from Turri, Alexis, you say, from Turri to the northern border of Etruria, how many days does the army need to march?"
  
 Alexis immediately replied: "If you take the sea and stay downwind, it will take about five or six days, but this is almost impossible, at least seven or eight days; while taking the land, taking Campania into consideration North has not yet repaired the avenue, so it has to take 15 days; the combination of land and sea will take at least 10 days.
  
 From Turriy to southern Iberia, it takes 15 days to go by sea, but the sea is long and there is a danger of storms.
  
 And from Turiri to Carthage, it also mainly passes by sea, at least 10 days, and also considers the risks at sea..."
  
 "Alexis, I only asked one question, but you answered so much." Daveus quipped, but none of the ministers laughed, and they were all thoughtful.
  
 "This is just a march, it takes so much time, and it takes combat until the end of the war, and it takes longer." Daveus gathered his mind and solemnly said: "Now our kingdom is already the most in the Western Mediterranean The powerful country, like Syracuse and Carthage, dare to lead the army to attack the kingdom’s territory basically will not appear again. The forces that are hostile to us are afraid of our strength. I am afraid that it is more like taking Lu Such tactics as the Sitanians and Gauls avoid a positive decisive battle, and use harassment methods to destroy our territory and exhaust our soldiers, which leads to the extension of the war...
  
 You, we should not be immersed in the success of the past. We must realize that as the strength of the kingdom changes, the surrounding environment also changes. Some past successful experiences may no longer adapt to the new situation.
  
 Just now you have reached a consensus that assistance to Etruria is to defend the safety of the kingdom, but how to rescue is also a big problem.You must understand that finding a solution is not only to temporarily deal with the problems of Etruria and Iberia, but to find a military system that improves the kingdom of today’s kingdom and defends it. A new road to safety in the Kingdom!"
  
 Although Davers’s voice was not very loud, these words echoed in the minds of every minister, and they suddenly raised the height of their attention to this issue a lot, and they also felt pressure. Everyone’s face All the expressions on the hall became dignified and inspiring, but the hall suddenly became very silent.
  
 Daveus no longer urged him to lean back in the back seat, seemingly closing his eyes and raising his mind, in fact, his heart was also a imagination: the Etruscan messenger came for two days, and the diplomatic officials were responsible for the reception. The origin of the letter was roughly understood and reported to him.After thinking about it, he already had some ideas in his heart. After all, unlike the ministers who had to touch the stones to cross the river, he had thousands of years of experience in the East and West of his previous life as a backing, and he also understood some of the military aspects of ancient Macedonia and Rome. He can refer to, learn from, and absorb the development process... but the method he came up with involves several difficult problems, which need to be discussed, reached consensus, and worked together with the ministers, so he deliberately guided, of course, he I also hope that ministers can come up with better ways to solve this problem...
  
 After a long time, the rotating chairman, Cipros, asked (In the second year after the Western Mediterranean War, Cornelius was overworked and ill in bed. Under the proposal of Davers, the Senate unanimously elected the war Sicily, the governor of Sicily during the war, with a lot of contributions and outstanding achievements, temporarily replaced Cornelius, but soon after Cornelius died, Cipros was able to right up): "Alexis Adults, when the Carthaginians opened up the Iberian territory, they must have encountered the dilemma we encountered today. How did they continue to resist and conquer the indigenous people for a long period of 10 years, while also Can it stabilize and develop its territory?"
  
 This question made Alexis think about it for a while before he thought about it: "The details of the past in the Iberian region may only be answered by Lord Ica, the Governor of Iberia. What I have learned is that... The Governor of Kiiberia, Marco, has an army of nearly 50,000 people. They have a strong combat power and are all mercenaries. They can work without labor, so they can be involved in fighting against the indigenous people at any time. The suppression of the indigenous people was gradually completed, but even then, the Carthage people paid a great price for this. It is said that most of the income of the Iberian territory and 13 of Carthage’s annual taxes are used to support this Army —"
  
 "It's too expensive! It's impossible for the kingdom to adopt this method, otherwise nothing else needs to be done!" Treasurer Archibades expressed his opinions aloud.
  
 Despite feeling a bit noisy in his voice, many ministers agreed with his opinion.
  
 Ciplos said in a deep voice: "Of course we can't spend a lot of money to support a mercenary force, but this way we can follow suit."
  
 Dave's eyes lit up.
  
 "I remember that Gentiles want to become Dionysian citizens. It takes at least 5-6 years from registering to becoming a reserve citizen and then becoming a full-time citizen. During this period, they must work and rent in the kingdom. Planting land, working as a worker, serving as the lowest-level municipal handyman, serving as a pier... and sometimes even responding to the kingdom’s call, participating in public works, or becoming an auxiliary force in the army, and rotating with soldiers... During this long period, they must also abide by the law and pay taxes regularly... It is very hard and they must live cautiously in the kingdom before they can finally become citizens, which is not easy to say.
  
 Ciplos sighed: "So why don't we revise the decree on'Making Gentiles, Freemen Become Dionysian Citizens'? As long as it is announced that those who want to become Dionysian citizens must first Serve for the Kingdom of Dionysia, go to the border of the Kingdom, and wait for 5-6 years of service before becoming a full-time citizen of Dionysia, in order to enjoy the various rights granted to citizens by the Kingdom..."
  
 Sure enough, as expected by Daveus, the method proposed by Cipros was roughly the same as he thought. The only difference was the length of service: Daveus's idea was to serve for 10-15 years, which just covers The period when a young and middle-aged man has the most physical strength and energy.
  
 However, after careful consideration, Daphes had to admit that Cipros’s proposal was more maneuverable, because it only took about 6 years to become a Dionysian citizen at this stage, and suddenly this time was extended to more than 10 years. And, at the risk of beating life and death, these free foreigners will certainly be dissatisfied.
  
Chapter 1066: Argument About Immigration
 Moreover, let these dissatisfied foreigners gather together to form an army, stationed on the dangerous borders, and see no hope for a long time, I am afraid that it will breed bigger troubles.The reason why the previous Roman Empire was able to allow soldiers to serve for more than 20 years is because most of the soldiers they recruited were Roman citizens.
  
 Perhaps at this stage, the age limit given by Cipros is more appropriate...Daveus tapped the back of the chair with his fingers, thinking in silence.
  
 Unlike Daveus's composure, the ministers were a little surprised by Cipros' suggestions.
  
 Rafaias first asked: "Master Cypros, you mean to cancel the immigration decree we have implemented for 20 years, and replace it with this new decree that must serve on the border to become a citizen of the kingdom?!"
  
 "Yes, Master Rafaias." Cipros replied calmly: "If the new immigration decree is promulgated and the old immigration decree is still in effect, then the vast majority of free foreigners will still choose the old decree. He is unwilling to serve in the military. After all, it is relatively easy and easy to achieve, so the promulgation of this new law will be meaningless."
  
 "But if the old decree is abolished and the new decree you said is implemented, all the free people who are willing to join the kingdom will run to serve, then the labor in the kingdom will be greatly reduced... We all know that the war with Carthage After that, the land of the kingdom has more than doubled, and there is still a lot of land left unallocated, which urgently requires a lot of labor. At this time, the sudden change of the original decree will inevitably affect the development of the kingdom!
  
 What's more, young and strong freemen must be recruited to join the military, so what about the older freelancers who have the skills, or unmarried women, and children who have lost their parents?Do they never hope to become citizens of Dionysia no matter how hard they try?Do we have to give up a belief that has been gradually formed among the Greek free people throughout the Mediterranean after long-term efforts since the establishment of the kingdom -" Burcos took a deep breath and said aloud: "Dionia is a fair and fraternal kingdom Anyone, regardless of their origin, race, men, women and children, as long as he longs for this country and works hard for it, he can become a citizen of this country!"
  
 Burkos's last few words said that the floor was slamming, and even Daveus was a little touched when he heard it, and of course also caused a discussion among the ministers.
  
 Cipros apparently did not take into account this issue, so he was lost in thought and failed to respond immediately.
  
 At this time, Ataris said: "Sir Burkos, you just said very well. But I would like to ask, is there only Athens citizens in Athens?"
  
 Burkos was a bit baffled by this irrelevant question, but he answered seriously: "Of course not, there are many Gentiles in Athens, and the number even exceeds the citizens of Athens."
  
 "So do these free people want to be in Athens to become citizens of Athens?" Antaoris asked again.
  
 This time, Burcos somewhat understood the meaning of Anta Oris, but he answered frankly this well-known fact: "Of course not, Athens does not allow outsiders to become citizens. In fact, not only Athens, Thebes, Corinth, A Kos, Sparta... Almost all Greek city-states will not easily attract outsiders to become city-state citizens, but this is why we Dionysia can attract a large number of Greek free people from the Eastern Mediterranean to come here every year."
  
 "But in Athens, in Corinth, in Argos, in Thebes, and even in Sparta, there are still a large number of free people. The reason they stay in these city-states is just for better survival, even if there is no politics There is no absolute guarantee for rights and safety of life (the Greek city-states do not have any laws specifically protecting free people), and they can only perform various low-level jobs in the city-states. They must be called up even as war soldiers or sailors in the event of war. , The living environment is very bad!"
  
 Antaoris sighed heavily with a pretentious look, and then the volume rose, confidently saying, "But what about the free people living in our kingdom? There are just a few laws specifically designed to protect some of their rights. And it has been revised many times! They can easily rent the public land of the Kingdom, and the tax rate is not very high. They can also serve as the public officials at the bottom of the Kingdom. The people still have a lot of influence. Although we have called them in the war, they are almost not allowed to directly participate in the battle, and once the accidental death, the family will also receive a lot of pensions...
  
 Although there is still a big gap compared to the rights obtained by citizens, their lives are very good compared to those of the free people in Greece.What's more, the Kingdom of Dionysia is strong and prosperous, and the territory is peaceful and peaceful. Unlike the Greek city-states in the east, because of their weakness and frequent wars, their homes are destroyed.So even if the old immigration decree was cancelled, many foreigners could not become citizens of Dioria, I think they would still come here to settle, because the Kingdom of Dionysia is indeed the best place for them to survive!"
  
 "Sir Antaoris is right!" Rotating Chairman Hermon (in the third year after the end of the Western Mediterranean War, affected by Cornelius's death, Weisba, who is almost 70 years old, took the initiative to send Dave Si requested to resign from the position of rotating chairman, and pleaded not to participate in the meeting of the elders, and to care for the elderly at home. Daveus agreed to his request and proposed that the elders elect Hermon to take his place.) In the past, Dionysia needed a large number of new immigrants to quickly consolidate its national strength and cope with the surrounding dangerous environment. Therefore, the treatment of foreign citizens is very good, but as your Majesty you just said, as time and the situation changes, To adapt to new needs, old laws should also change accordingly.
  
 Today, the kingdom is so powerful that any city-state and country not only dare not challenge us, but will actively seek alliances with us.In such a relatively safe surrounding environment, do we really need to eagerly convert these free foreigners into citizens of the kingdom?!There are indeed a lot of vacant lands in the kingdom. Except for those who want to become citizens of the kingdom, can't we focus our attention on our own people!The kingdom now has a population of more than 3 million, how many adults are citizens each year?"
  
 Hermon said this question to the new Minister of Education, Monto Tic Els. Why did he not ask Raphael, the Minister of Household Registration?Because Hermon believes that 20 years after the establishment of Dionia, almost all children of citizens must go to various city schools to study, so the Minister of Education, which is in charge of all schools, should have a more say.
  
 However, Mentorick Els said: "I don’t know how many citizens of the kingdom are adults every year, because many students have graduated from school before they were adults. I can only tell you that the number of graduates last year was 23,571. people."
  
 Rafaias interjected: "Every year the adult citizens of the kingdom are about 20,000, but in recent years the number has risen sharply. This is because after the last war, the kingdom has merged into several regions and has more population……"
  
 Hermon expressed gratitude to the two, and then asked the Minister of Household Registration: "Master Rafaias, as far as you know, how many families in the kingdom have more than two boys?"
  
 This question was a bit difficult for Rafaias. He thought for a while, and then said indefinitely: "I am afraid that at least 70% of it, because of the protection of Hades and the high level of medical skills in our kingdom, is under His Majesty. With the strong support of Master, Lord Hemps led the doctors to invest a lot of energy in fertility and early childhood treatment, and made very great progress, so that the success rate of pregnant women’s delivery has been greatly improved, and the death of the baby after birth The rate has also been greatly reduced, and most families now have more than two children, and for the old citizens, almost every family has children who have grown up smoothly..." Rafias said here and turned to the Minister of Medical Affairs. Helps nodded his thanks.
  
 "So, how many formal citizens will the Kingdom accept as free citizens every year?" Hermon asked again.
  
 "This number is uncertain. In the years before the last war, because the remaining land was very small, according to the requirements of His Majesty and the Senate, the Ministry of Agriculture and our Household Registration Department deliberately controlled, plus the stable situation in the Eastern Mediterranean, at least There are only more than 2,000 people in a year... And in these years, the kingdom urgently needs labor, and the wars on the mainland of Greece have intensified, so at least 10,000 people every year..."
  
 "Everyone, you heard that, the kingdom has about 20,000 adult citizens every year. This number is almost the same as the number of citizens of a traditional Greek powerful state. Although the household registration department has also allocated land for them in the past few years, this is only The interim measure is to occupy the vacant land more quickly. In fact, the Kingdom does not have a special law that requires the allocation of land to adult citizens, because according to our customary ideas, they will inherit the legacy of their father in the future. the property of.
  
 But now the situation in the kingdom is that most citizens have several sons. According to the kingdom decree that the inheritance is freely allocated by the original owner according to their own wishes, most citizens may choose to divide their property among several children. Then the area of ​​land owned by each child may even be lower than the land allocated to the citizens by the original kingdom.These children born in the kingdom and raised in the kingdom have been educated in the kingdom since childhood, abide by the laws of the kingdom, are familiar with all the kingdom, they love and loyal to the kingdom, but they are not as free as these foreign nations There are many formal citizens transformed by the people!Do you guys say this is fair?!"
  
1067 Mercenary Corps and Salary
 Hermen’s eloquent words also moved the ministers, and even Daveus was a little stunned. He couldn’t help but say, “We’ve really ignored the issue of adult citizenship. Fortunately, you have Hermon remind you in time. We need our attention, and of course we should cherish these young people, because they are the future of the kingdom! So after the meeting, the three of Hermon, Rafaias, and Burcos will'whether adult citizens give their land, and The question of how to give the land is discussed together, come up with a draft plan, discuss it at the next executive meeting, and then submit it to the Senate for approval."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." The three responded in unison.
  
 "Okay, now let’s go back to the topic of "how to reinforce the Etruscan League", Heraclid’s proposal to build a military fortress on the land given by the Etruscan League, I think not bad.
  
 Cipros’ suggestion of'recruiting freemen and forming a frontier army' is also very good.
  
 The issues mentioned by Burkos should indeed arouse our deep thoughts. The reason why Dionia can grow up quickly is because we have long and firmly implemented the decree of "accepting immigrants", will we get the support and help of the free people. There have been no disadvantages in previous wars.Today, even if the kingdom becomes stronger, we still have many enemies and will encounter more powerful enemies in the future.
  
 And... if a pool is not filled with live water, it will easily rot; if a country is too closed and there is no fresh blood, it will lose vitality.So I don’t think it is necessary to completely stop the previous immigration laws, but how can we solve the border defense problems of the kingdom and the allies, while at the same time allowing other free people to have the opportunity to become citizens of the kingdom, and it will not allow our adulthood Citizens feel unfair, which requires us to think seriously and come up with a practical and feasible way!"
  
 Daveus made a summary and evaluation of the previous minister's discussion with a slow speed, and also used a firm tone to draw a rough frame for the ministers to avoid them from deviating from the direction of the discussion and not getting him. The desired ideal result.
  
 King Dave's words aroused the thoughts of the ministers.
  
 Soon, Sipros, who had been thinking about it, said: "Your Majesty, for this problem, I think that as long as the foreign free citizens are given different periods for becoming citizens of the kingdom, then it will be better solved.
  
 Freemen joining the army and guarding the border only need to serve for 5 years to become full citizens of Dionysia.Other free people have to work in the kingdom for more than ten years before they can become full citizens.
  
 In this way, free people who want to become citizens of the Kingdom as soon as possible are willing to take risks and join the border army. Free people who are not willing to take risks or who can’t take risks at all still have the opportunity to become citizens, as long as they are willing to slowly boil through the kingdom time."
  
 Daveus stroked his jaw for a while, thought for a while, then nodded and said, "This method is good, what is your opinion?"
  
 Seeing Davos agreed, and other ministers did not have much opposition, that is, discussed the details, and finally perfected this new bill: Anyone who was recruited by Dionysia and joined Dionysia Gentile freemen in the army can become full citizens of Dionysia after 5 years of service; other freemen need to live in Dionysia for ten years, pay taxes on time, and comply with laws and regulations before they can become Dionysus. A full citizen of Niah, if he dies during this period, his family can extend this period, and he can also obtain citizenship...
  
 After discussing for a long time, there was finally a result. Everyone just breathed a sigh of relief and listened to the rotating chairman Lucias (due to the death of Cornelius and the retreat of Vespa, Lucia, who was 65 years old a year ago Sri Lanka wanted to resign from his post on the grounds that he was in poor health and unable to cope with complicated government affairs. What he said was indeed true. After the Western Mediterranean War, the territory of the Kingdom of Dionysia was greatly expanded, the population increased, and the resources were more abundant, so A large number of businessmen, free people, and some city-state and power messengers have poured into the central city of Turi, causing a huge increase in government affairs in the Turi region, and the number of its officials has almost doubled, and they still feel that they are short of manpower. But Daveus repeatedly retained it, and finally only let him resign from the position of chief executive of the Turiyi region, and still serve as the rotating chairman. In fact, many veterans regard it as the head of the five rotating chairman) said: "Your Majesty, we have now established a new immigration decree and decided to recruit freemen to defend the border between Etruria and our Iberian territory. How many people do we need to recruit?"
  
 Daphes looked at Alexis.
  
 Alexis has considered this, and he said without hesitation: "I have said before that about three to five thousand people are needed on the northern border of Etruria, considering that there will be constant casualties in the process It also needs constant replenishment. Temporary re-recruitment still needs time to train. It is better to recruit a number of legions at a time. This will also make it easier for us to use legion tactics to train them better. Command is more convenient.
  
 The Iberian territory also needs the number of a legion in order to better protect the safety of the people in the territory.If the allies were helped to strengthen a legion and defend the kingdom, but the number of soldiers is still small, I am afraid the people will be dissatisfied.
  
 Best of all, we have to recruit another legion to prevent a sudden large-scale enemy invasion. The kingdom is too late to mobilize the military. We can put this recruited legion first and win us some time..."
  
 When Lucias heard this, his face was a little unsightly: "Three legions, more than 24,000 people. This is a huge number. Master Alexis thought about how much the kingdom would pay for this. Salary?!"
  
 Alexis was puzzled: "Salary? No salary is needed. After these freemen became soldiers, they ate in military camps and lived in military camps. After completing their service, they could receive kingdom rewards, become full citizens, share land, and return Do they need extra money?"
  
 Lucias, who has served as the chief executive of Turiyi for many years, explained unhurriedly: "A free foreigner living in the kingdom can earn at least 15 drachmas a month as long as he is hard-working. When he became a full-time citizen of Dionysia and shared the land in a few years, he had already saved a lot of money, and he did not need a loan from the Bank of Christoya, he could have money to build a house and buy wheat seeds. , Buy livestock, and maybe even buy another slave, and life will soon stabilize. Not to mention these free people, even if they are the public slaves of the kingdom, Lord Rafaias, will your slave camp also be issued to Some salary for them?"
  
 "Yes, but very few." Rafaias replied.
  
 "But at least there are." Lucias said slowly: "I heard that there was a very strong young slave in Turri's slave camp. Every time he worked more than other slaves, he got a lot of As an extra bonus, he saved all this money, and when he was free, he went to the slave market to buy a female slave and be his wife..."
  
 "This is the real thing. This slave is called Weinlam, and he works very hard and always gets rewards. Therefore, he only stayed in the Turrii slave camp for three years. Last year the slave administration gave freedom." Lafayette Yass said with a smile: "Since he was a slave since childhood, it is said that he has never been with a woman. He always listens to other slaves in slave camps and is very curious, so he made this impulse. thing."
  
 When he finished, many ministers smiled.
  
 "Master Alexis, you see, even slaves are paid, not to mention that these soldiers who will become kingdoms and the free foreigners who guard the border for us, are they not treated like slaves? If so , It seems that we are too harsh, and it will also make them dissatisfied and affect their enthusiasm in recruiting and fighting in the future. Are you right, Master Alexis?"
  
 Alexis has always been engaged in military affairs, and does not know much about the social life of the kingdom. After listening to these words, he was embarrassed and had to say frankly: "Thanks to Lord Lucias for reminding me, I really ignored this aspect. The question is, after I go back to the Ministry of Military Affairs and discuss with my colleagues, I will decide how much to pay these free soldiers."
  
 "It's not just a matter of salary." Another rotating chairman Sedorum interjected: "Their food supply, their weapons and equipment, their material consumption... These are probably all provided by the Kingdom. Tens of thousands of people Ah, what they consumed is not a small amount, and His Majesty just said that this is not a temporary arrangement, this is a long-acting decree, and it is a new important decision of the Kingdom! This means that Etru The strong support of the Riyadh League is only temporary. For our kingdom, this large amount of expenditure will be increased for a long time, but where does this large amount of expenses come from?"
  
 After Sedorum finished his speech, several senior ministers and the rotating chairman glanced at each other, and they all knew that this was the difficulty of implementing this new resolution.
  
 Alexis froze for a moment, then replied: "Of course it came from the treasury."
  
 As soon as the voice fell, the long-awaited financial officer Archibades immediately shouted: "No! This is not good! I have just said that the Treasury is running out of money and there is no extra money to support such a long-term employment. army!"
  
 Alexis, who was a heavy minister of the Kingdom, was confronted face-to-face by Archibades, who was only a middle-level official. Even if he had no more self-cultivation, he could not hold his face at this moment. The kingdom has won so many gold and silver mines, obtained so many good lands, and added so much wealth to the kingdom. Now the treasury is needed to provide some help to the army. Is this how your finance department treats the military department?"
  
 Archibades was glared by Alexis, and his heart was a little guilty, but he remembered what Melsis told him: "We guard the treasury for the kingdom, just like our mother defends his children, never Concessions are easy, even if you spend an extra Opol, you have to worry about half a day. This is a qualified finance minister, and you will get the respect of His Majesty the King!"
  
Chapter 1068 Tax Increase?
 So Archibades set his mind and bravely retorted: "We have harvested some gold and silver mines, but Your Majesty has warned our finance department that gold and silver cannot be spammed, and must be related to the annual grain output and taxes. Corresponding... In short, when there is more gold and silver, the silver coins in our hands become worthless, so mining gold and silver directly from the gold and silver mines, as the cost of this new mercenary, the finance department can’t do it. It must be approved by His Majesty." After speaking, Archibades turned and bowed respectfully to the doctor.
  
 Daveus said softly: "Archibades is right, the gold and silver mines are the kingdom's strategic materials and cannot be used as long-term financial expenditures unless there are unexpected special circumstances."
  
 "Your Majesty's decision is right! If you step on, dig, and send out gold and silver mines in an uncontrolled manner, and let the gold and silver in the kingdom overflow, it will only destroy the kingdom's trade prosperity and cause chaos." Mariji, the Minister of Commerce, immediately agreed. Archibades endorses.
  
 Archibades continued with excitement: "And... Master Alexis, you have only seen how much land the kingdom has added, but you have not seen how many officials we have added to manage these lands. Over-remuneration, this is already a huge expenditure. Not to mention the large relocation costs that are required to move citizens to these new lands, as well as roads and repairs on these new lands Bridges, temple repairs... repairing various public facilities and maintenance costs, which is a huge expense. To be honest with you, if it was not for the prosperity of commerce and trade in recent years, the increased commercial tax income barely compensated for these increased Expenses, I am afraid that the monthly salary paid to you will be reduced."
  
 Archibades said, and nodded his thanks to Mariji.
  
 Alexis was dumbfounded. He thought that with this new decree, the kingdom could have two or three more special legions that could be ready to fight at any time, and the military department would feel much more relaxed. Behind.
  
 He said helplessly: "Since everyone agrees to build such an army of free foreigners, and believes that it must require sufficient military expenditure to maintain it, but now the treasury cannot provide military expenditure for it, but there is no military expenditure. The army cannot be built, so what should we do?"
  
 Lucias looked at his nose and looked at his heart with a contemplative look.
  
 Ciplos' eyes rolled, and he stopped talking several times.
  
 What Mariji and Sedorum said in a whisper.
  
 Hermon shrugged and said apologetically: "I don't know much about the kingdom's finances."
  
 Archibades, who had previously shouted for no money, remained silent at the moment.
  
 The other ministers either really didn't understand this and were at a loss, or they looked like they were thinking, and a strange calm appeared in the palace hall.
  
 This is a loud voice: "Because the establishment of an army that is truly separated from daily labor and can be put into battle at any time is an ever-increasing need for the territory of our kingdom, it is a brand new and long-term important national policy, so its military expenditures It’s better to levy new taxes on the people alone!
  
 As soon as this remark came out, some people were shocked, some expressions were still there, and others were obviously relieved.
  
 Tax increase, and finally someone said it!...Daveus clasped the armrests of the seat with both hands and looked at the speaker: Ataris, it really was him!Dare to serve and courageous to serve, it is worthy of being the outstanding talent recommended by Kunogolata at that time, knowing that it would offend the people, he still did not hesitate to say that the safety of the kingdom is more important than his own gains and losses.In contrast, another rotating chairman he valued, Cypros, who is more capable of doing things, obviously considered too much. As for Lucias, Hermon, and Cedolum...hehe.
  
 Daphus glanced quietly at the group of ministers and put all living beings into his eyes. When he was in contact with Cipros's eyes, Cipros quickly turned his head away. He had realized that his performance just disappointed Davos. Too.
  
 "Tax increase? It's not so good, I'm afraid it's difficult for the people to accept it." The first responder was the Secretary of State Helps.
  
 "Yeah, since the establishment of Dionysia, the direct tax of the Kingdom has been 1%. It has remained the same for almost 20 years. The people are used to it. If they are taxed now, let them pay more money. I am afraid it will be difficult for them to accept." Minister of Construction Heracled also subsequently expressed his attitude. As a technical official, he and Helps did not seem to consider the issue from the perspective of the kingdom. The first thought was the mentality of the people .
  
 "Your Majesty has just said that the times are changing, the environment is changing, the kingdom is changing, and of course our laws should also change to meet new needs! Only 20 years ago, when Dionysia was established, did we have three The four small towns may have a population of less than 30,000, which is very unremarkable. Now the kingdom is already the overlord of the Western Mediterranean, with a territory more than ten times that of that year, a population of more than 3 million, and many more Our city-states and forces are no longer the little city-state alliance that year!"
  
 Cipros finally stood up to speak, and he said emotionally: "When Dionysia was first established, all public officials, including elders, were not paid, and now the junior officials of the Kingdom can buy a cow for a month, and more Don't say us
  
 Twenty years ago, Dionia sent troops to fight, and all the combatable citizens combined had less than 10,000 people. They could reach the front line within a few hours. After a day or two, they could end the battle and return to the city-state. The time was short. Even the rations carried by the soldiers from their homes were not finished;
  
 Nowadays, once the kingdom launches a war, it can easily dispatch tens of thousands of people. The combat time is calculated in months. The required military food is counted in tons as the basic unit. It does not include other material consumption. These are all caused by the kingdom. To provide
  
 Twenty years ago, Dionysia had no major expenditures other than building roads. Today, there are countless public buildings in the Kingdom. Not only the construction costs, but the maintenance costs are not a small number, and there are schools in various towns. The money earned from the public hospital is simply not enough to maintain its operation. It needs subsidies from the kingdom to maintain...
  
 The larger the kingdom, the greater the consumption. Will the 1% tax alone meet the growing needs of the Kingdom of Dionysia?of course not!We rely on the business tax collected due to the trade prosperity brought by the Kingdom's power!Relying on the inheritance tax collected because the kingdom is powerful to make citizens rich!It depends on the other expenses that Kingdom Power has made people's lives rich and colorful (such as lottery tickets for competitive games hosted by the Ministry of Commerce, library borrowing fees, etc.)!Relying on the wiseness of your majesty and the dedicated work of everyone, it barely guaranteed the development of the kingdom today!
  
 To be honest, the direct tax collected by the Kingdom has been maintained at 1% for 20 years, which is definitely a huge miracle!This is the blessing of Hades!This is His kindness!Even when the war is the most difficult, the kingdom only borrows money from the people, instead of blatantly collecting high war taxes. The people of Dionysia should feel very lucky that they live in such a happy kingdom, and nowhere else .
  
 Looking around us, this is no longer the traditional world where citizens of Greek city-states did not charge direct taxes decades ago.
  
 In the former east of Sicily, during the reign of Dionysius, the war tax in each city-state reached more than 30%, and it lasted for many years. Even if he was overthrown later, Syracuse’s annual direct tax was close to 10 %, to ensure that the city-state can restore its strength as soon as possible, and can guarantee safety under our pressure;
  
 In the western part of Sicily, the tax rates of the Phoenician and Carthage sub-states are relatively low, but they also exceed 5%. It is said that these taxes are spent on the conquest of southern Iberia.
  
 Looking at the mainland of Greece, wars have occurred frequently in the past few decades. Which city-state has a direct tax of not more than 20%. Even in the richest Athens, they even came up with a wonderful tax collection method to divide the Demo district under their jurisdiction. There must be a lot of settled foreign businessmen in each tax collection area, and then stipulate how much tax must be paid in this area. If it fails, it will be punished. Often because of the plea and persecution of the people in the area, more than half of the tax amount is paid by these The rich businessman took it.
  
 Not to mention Sparta, it has always been the government that controls all wealth earned by the city-state, and it is then responsible for distribution.
  
 Ladies and gentlemen, this is a world with frequent wars and dangerous rebirths. The countries and forces around us are all accumulating strength and struggling.Even though Dionysia is now strong, it cannot be taken lightly. The Kingdom should not only increase taxes, but also the tax rate should not be too low, so as to ensure the normal operation of the Kingdom, enough power to defend the security of the territory and the interests of the people!"
  
 Cipros's words were deaf and irritated, and some people suddenly lost their minds, and some people suddenly realized.
  
 Immediately after, Davers praised aloud: "Good talk!"
  
 Many people realized at this time: Your Majesty supports tax increase!
  
 The atmosphere in the hall began to change, but Lucias was still worried and persuaded: "Your Majesty, once the additional tax is raised, it will not only cause great controversy in the Senate, but also cause great dissatisfaction among the people. May cause turmoil in the kingdom and have a great influence on your prestige!"
  
 Dave Si smiled lightly and said in a deep voice: "For Ataris and Cipros, for the benefit of the country, regardless of personal honor and disgrace, I have the courage to make such a proposal. As a descendant of Hades, the patron saint of this kingdom, do I still care about this Do you want to talk about it! I just ask you, Lucias, should the tax increase be?"
  
 Daveus pointed directly at the center, and Lucias could not avoid it. He could only answer: "Your Majesty, from the perspective of the kingdom's current situation, we... need an army formed by foreign citizens; in order not to affect the kingdom. In normal operation, we also... need to add a little extra tax to provide material support for this army."
  
Chapter 1069 Tax Increase? (Continued)
 "Actually, for the citizens of the Kingdom today, paying a little more tax will not have much impact on their lives." Antaoris then spoke again, how could he only let Cypress be special in the front: " Just now I specifically asked Burcos and Treasurer Archibades. Taking Turiri as an example, the average citizen here owns at least 20 acres of land. The food harvested each year can not only meet their own needs, but can also be obtained through sales. About 300~700 drachmas (according to the degree of harvest and changes in food prices), but this is not the bulk of their income. Because Turi is the center of the kingdom, there are a large number of foreigners, housing demand is strong, and many citizens By rent collection alone, one or two Talent can be earned each year.
  
 If the citizens of Turi are special, let’s take a look at the small city of Sicily, where the population is only less than 4,000. The main income of the citizens is farming, and the food harvested by each family every year. According to the statistics of the Ministry of Finance, Converted into money, there are at least 600 drachmas, which does not include the cattle, sheep, horses, chickens, ducks, pigs and other livestock they breed.In addition, don’t forget that they often go to the workshop to work part-time as part-time workers, and they can still make a fortune.
  
 So what do these citizens who have a lot of wealth do?In addition to daily expenses and military training, they also spend money to buy sports equipment and participate in various competitive training; spend money to watch games, and even buy a lot of "Tino's blessing"; drink a lot, and restaurants do not have to go around, The hot spring baths occasionally go for a dip, the business of the women’s branch is also very prosperous, and many citizens even buy female slaves as concubines...
  
 So how much tax do citizens pay for the kingdom each year?Anta Oris opened two palms and smiled contemptuously: "On average, I am afraid that there are less than 10 drachmas!"Maybe some people oppose tax increase. If the people are already poor and force new taxes, they will not only complain, but even riot, but the situation in the kingdom is that the country is rich and poor!His Majesty and our officials worked hard to maintain the operation of the Kingdom, stingy with every expenditure of the National Treasury, and even some public buildings had to rely on donations from the people to build... If such a situation continues, the Kingdom will be weak due to the tightness of the National Treasury What are the benefits for citizens to maintain?!
  
 Over the past 20 years, in this privileged environment that the Kingdom has worked hard to create and maintain, many citizens have turned from poor and impoverished refugees into wealthy and dignified Dionyan citizens. Now is the time for them to give back to the country!Even if the additional tax of 5% is added, it will only allow citizens to pay less than 50 drachmas, which is still a small sum of money for them, but it is really a great help for the kingdom, you said right?!"
  
 "Good!" Daveus once again praised, and once again glanced at the ministers with deep eyes, saying aloud: "Do you have any objections to the "additional tax increase for the formation of a new border army"? ?"
  
 "Your Majesty, I have no opinion." Lucias clearly expressed support when he saw Daveus, and everyone looked impressed, and they dared not stop anymore and bowed in response.
  
 "I agree to increase taxes!" Hermon, Sedorum and other ministers also responded affirmatively.
  
 "Okay!" Daveus slammed the armrest and said, "Since we have all agreed, we will be led by Antaoris and Cipros, assisted by Alexis and Archibades, and develop a detailed The tax increase bill, how much tax is charged? How to collect? Where is it used? ... must be clearly written in order to be able to respond to the questions of the elders.
  
 Here, I would like to solemnly remind everyone that before the two bills of “Forming Border Army and Tax Increase” are not submitted to the Senate, no one must be strictly confidential and must not disclose it to outsiders. If the information is disclosed, I will find out who it is I'm not discouraged!"
  
 In the last few words, Davos said that the murderousness made the ministers chill and couldn't help but secretly remind himself to be vigilant.
  
 Daveus drew back his awe-inspiring gaze, softened his tone, and said, "Alexis, I have considered it carefully. The number of soldiers recruiting foreign freemen temporarily does not exceed two legions. After all, we have to consider the citizens Do not make them feel that we are going to use mercenaries to completely replace them and not allow them to serve meritorious service."
  
 After being reminded by Daphes, Alexis suddenly understood what he had overlooked, and immediately responded with sincerity: "I understand, Your Majesty."
  
 In fact, Davers's concerns don't stop there.Knowing the history of the previous life, he is more worried that these recruited free men who are not loyal to the kingdom will gradually become privately owned, thereby threatening the safety of the royal family and the kingdom, so he must always be vigilant.
  
 Then, Daphes said again: "Anta Oris, Cipros, when you discuss how much tax to increase, don't just use the two legions I just mentioned as a benchmark, and set a higher level for the future. Leave enough room and try to put it in place at one time, otherwise tax will be increased frequently when the finances are tight again. Not only will the seniors feel sad, but the people will be uneasy."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." The two looked at each other and responded in unison.
  
 Daveus stood up from the wooden chair, straightened his body, looked at everyone, and clanged powerfully: "You, I still say that, the kingdom is developing, the environment is changing, and the old traditions and laws may not be applicable to The new situation may become a hindrance. Therefore, as the elite of the kingdom, you manage all aspects of the kingdom. You must have a flexible mind, a sharp eye, find problems in a timely manner, and eliminate ills in a timely manner to ensure that our kingdom will last for a long time. Keep going, please remember!"
  
 The long-focused words of Daphus's words aroused people's deep reflection.
  
 "What time is it?" At this point, Davers felt a little belly and asked the clerk Henripolis by the steps.
  
 Hernipolis glanced at the water clock in the corner of the temple: "It's past noon."
  
 "Let the kitchen bring up all the prepared lunches. You can't continue to discuss things when you are hungry."
  
 "Yes."
  
 After a while, the guards placed a small dining table in front of the ministers, and then the slaves brought up a large and delicate pottery bowl, which was filled with steaming thick soup, floating in pieces of the same size In the soup, there is a handful of thin and even noodles in the soup. There are countless small spices and vanilla powders. The various flavors are mixed together. The aroma is pungent and mouth-watering.
  
 This is a new food introduced by the restaurant Christoya in the past few years. The flour is fermented and kneaded repeatedly with water to make a dough that is tough. Then it is cut into thin noodles with a knife and put into the roll. It is cooked in water, then poured into the already prepared beef broth, and added with seasonings to eat...Because it is easy to make, smooth and refreshing, and delicious, you can also add auxiliary materials, such as some vegetables, as you like , So it is very popular with the people of the kingdom.
  
 However, the kitchens of the palace are all from the chefs invited by the Christosia restaurant. Not only is the cooking level extraordinary, but the selected raw materials are naturally the best:
  
 Siculi's highest quality wheat flour.Located in the foothills of Mount Etna, the city of Scully has a small land area. Some people of Scully have reclaimed some flat land on the mountainside. It is very hard to work up and down the mountain every day. However, due to the accumulation of volcanic ash on the mountain, the land is very fertile. The wheat grains are full, the taste is very good after grinding into flour, and because the production is scarce, the price is expensive, so even if the Scully joined Dionysia and regained a new place, there are still a few people who are willing to After hard work, he went to the mountainside to grow the land, and all the wheat he got was basically bought out by the Christosia restaurant and used to supply the royal family.
  
 One-year-old beef cattle from Grumentum in Lukalia-the best beef among the Lukalia cattle recognized by the people of the Kingdom of Dionysia, because there is a south of Grumentum The Great Lake-Lake Patusino, the lake water is extremely clear, the lake shore is covered with grass, and the calf of Grummentum is drinking the lake water and growing up eating the lake shore grass, so the meat is fat and fat...
  
 Everyone had a half-day meeting, and they were a little hungry. They were seduced by the fragrance of the noodles, and their appetite immediately increased. Not only did they finish the noodles, drank the noodle soup, and some people even asked for an extra bowl.
  
 Every month, the royal palace gathers ministers to hold important administrative meetings at least three times. It is usually a daytime lunch. The lunch is provided by the royal palace. The ministers have long been accustomed to it. Naturally, they are not so restrained when dining.
  
 After eating, the people took a short break, and the Minister of Construction Heracled said: "Your Majesty, there is something wrong with the repair of Enona-Roman Avenue."
  
 "what is the problem?"
  
 "The Sidisians in the mountains north of Campania obstructed our construction. Not only did they fail to provide labor and food as agreed, but also the road construction materials we transported to there were often lost... This greatly delayed our construction process. ."
  
 "I remember in the road-building agreement signed three years ago, the Sidisians also participated, not only agreed, but also signed." Lucias interjected.
  
 "Maybe this mountain race feels that the avenue passes through their territory, and there will be more people traveling from south to north in the future, which will affect the security of the territory, so I regret it." Ansitanos said directly: "Your Majesty, please allow me Send diplomatic officials to Sidisini, protest to them, and ask them to abide by the agreement to help us complete the road construction as soon as possible."
  
 "In the past, the Sidi Sini were trapped in the narrow hills of the two forces of the Volsi and Campania. They were conservative and exquisite, and they were also very smooth. Just condemned in words, I am afraid the effect is not obvious." Dave Si pondered and said, "Alexis, your military ministry informed the Twelfth Corps (the army's source range is in the eastern plains of Campania and the barracks are built in Abella) to gather to the edge of the northern mountains of Capua Carry out military training to increase the momentum."
  
 "Yes."
  
Chapter 1070 The New Administrative Division of the Kingdom (1)
 "If the Sidisians are still stubborn and do not listen, then they will summon all the forces that signed the road-building agreement and collectively vote for military punishment for the Sidisians who violated the agreement and repeatedly disobeyed!" Daveus With a majestic face and strong words, "Dionia can sit on the throne of the central Italian leader, relying on our powerful strength. If the Sidisians had to jump out and provoke us, it would be their blood. Establish our prestige!"
  
 "Yes!" Alexis replied slightly excitedly
  
 "Also...After the resolution to form a border force" is passed in the Senate, Ansitanos you go to the Etruscan messenger to see if you can build a avenue from Rome to the northern border of Etruscan, This will help deliver military food and materials to the troops stationed there in the future."
  
 "Your Majesty, this is a good idea! Building a avenue also helps the Kingdom and Etruria to make the trade and personnel exchanges closer!" Marighi said slightly excitedly.
  
 "However, after Gaul's army invaded Etruscan territory, they could also use the avenue to reach Rome more quickly." Lucias expressed concern.
  
 "It's a good thing." Daveus said disapprovingly: "We are not afraid to fight the Gauls head-on. Instead, we hide in the mountains like this and carry out harassment, which is a headache."
  
 "Your Majesty, I will send someone to negotiate with the Etruscan messenger on this matter, believing that under the current situation, they should agree to this proposal." Ancitanos responded, he paused briefly, and then said : "Yesterday, envoys of several tribes in West Numbia came to the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, hoping to meet His Majesty."
  
 "For what?"
  
 "It was also the matter of the Masili tribe. They provoked conflict and sent troops to invade the territory of these tribes."
  
 "The Marsili tribe..." Daveus tapped the armrest with his finger and pondered for a moment, saying: "...although at the end of the last war, we had an agreement with the East and West Numisbians and would not interfere with them. Internal affairs, and also had a secret agreement with the Masili tribe...
  
 However, we can no longer ignore the fact that the Masili tribe has continuously invaded other tribes, because this will not only affect the trust of other Numibian tribes, but also a unified Sinuimibia is not in our interest. The ambition of the Masili tribe must be stopped!
  
 Uh... I remember another name in West Numbia called... The big tribe called Padu had an enmity with the Masili tribe and was more compliant with us. You sent someone to secretly contact this tribe and tell them,'Dio Niah supports them to come out to join other tribes against Masili and is willing to provide material support.'"
  
 "Okay, Your Majesty, I will do it immediately." Ansitanos immediately understood, but he thought about it, and reminded: "The Padu tribe and Masili are separated by several tribal territories. The current leader's character Moderately, without actual threats, it may not agree."
  
 Daphes rubbed his chin with his hand, thought for a while, and said: "If Padu refuses our proposal, let the Ministry of Foreign Affairs act and convince most of the leaders of West Nubia to apply to the Kingdom together. Strongly urge the Kingdom to intervene in this conflict and restore the peace in West Numbia... In this way, we are not in violation of the agreement."
  
 "Understood." Ansitanos actually had this idea in mind, only to let Davos take the initiative to speak out.
  
 "Your Majesty, are we going to prepare for the conflict in West Numbia?" Alexis asked.
  
 Daveus nodded: "Regardless of the success of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs' missions, your military department should presuppose the failure of diplomacy and military intervention, first let the staff do a war deduction, and then prepare in advance according to the deduction situation, so that the real Can come in handy when needed."
  
 "Yes."
  
 Daveus looked at Lucias again and said, "Although Carthage has been quiet for several years, we cannot let our guard down, and the intelligence services will step up its surveillance. Chief Executive Hadrummentum Is it Litagus?"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 "Tell him this, so he has to be prepared."
  
 After receiving another response from Lucias, Davers looked at the crowd and asked again: "Is there any other questions?"
  
 "Your Majesty, the construction process of the main temple of Hades is accelerating. In two days, after the design of the giant statue on the top of the mountain has been determined, sculpture and modeling will also begin. I believe that before the celebration next year, Lord Hades The temple must be completed," said Heraklide, who created the great city, and asked for help.
  
 "Very good!" Daveus praised lightly. He did not want to talk more about the temple rebuilding at the Executive Council, because at the time, under the proposal of Plessinas, he received many veterans and ministers. Supported, but some still expressed opposition, not only because the war has just been completed, but the country has not yet fully recovered. Some large-scale public buildings have suffered a lot of labor and money, but also because there will be special ceremonies when the main temple is built. People are worried...
  
 "It seems that you have no other problems." Daveus turned the subject and said slowly: "About the last time you put forward'in view of the vast territory of the kingdom, in order to facilitate the governance of the kingdom, I hope to divide the province and the permanent governor. I’ve already made a decision about the post.”
  
 As soon as these words came out, everyone immediately recovered and listened.
  
 In his eyes, Daphes continued quietly: "I think your proposal is correct, just like what I just said, "The situation of the kingdom has changed, the situation has changed, and the old system will follow." Change to adapt to new developments. However, the two words'Province and Governor' are both derived from Persia, and they do not match our Dionysia. I am more accustomed to using'regional and regional chief executive' Two words are used to show the difference between the Kingdom of Dionysia and Persia."
  
 "Regional and Chief Executive..." The two people said these words softly.
  
 "Your Majesty, these two nouns are better, easy to understand, and correspond to our two words "city and city governor", even ordinary people can understand the meaning." Even Ansita, who is a scholar North said this, and other people have no objections.
  
 Daveus smiled and said, "Heny, go and bring the map of the kingdom."
  
 The reason for using the word "lift" is because the map is drawn on a huge wooden board. It is not only painted with the existing territory of the kingdom, but also covers all the regions of the Western Mediterranean, of course, other regions Is not as detailed and accurate as in the kingdom, so that the areas north of the Iberian Peninsula and the Italian Peninsula are basically blurred.
  
 Daveus stepped off the throne, took a long wooden pole from the hands of Henripolis, and used it to mark the map and said, "On the far north side, we have the town of Latham and Etruri north of the Taipo River. The Asian towns were merged into the Roman area, and the Roman Chief Executive was established with the rule of Rome;
  
 The towns of Campania, the towns of Samona, and Enona, which we own, are merged into the eastern part of Campania, under the jurisdiction of Beneventum;
  
 Further south, the towns of the original Lucania and the three coastal towns of Poseidonia, Elia, and Picos are merged into the Lucania region, with the headquarters in Grummentum;
  
 The original towns of Bruti and Laos merged into the Bruti region, and the governorate is in Cosenza;
  
 The former Apulia region is divided into the Dawni region, Puchti region, and Mesapi region according to the original territory of the three races of Dawn, Puchetti, and Mesapi. Ya, Puchti’s seat in Silvim, Mesapi’s seat in Udie;
  
 Herculia and Metapontum are merged into the region of Turriy, the place of governance is still here—"
  
 "Your Majesty, does Bisinia belong to the area of ​​Bruti or the region of Turi?" Sedorum asked softly.
  
 "Oh, I made a mistake just now, Bisinia still belongs to the Turri region." Daveus corrected it immediately, and then said: "Crimisa, Asprostum, Crotone. , Siritine merged into the Crotone region, and its seat is in Crotone;
  
 Trina, Hibernian, Colonia, Medema, and Lockley merged into the southern region of Greater Greece, and the seat is in Trina;
  
 Taurina, Ligim, Messina, Millais, Tindaris, and the unfinished Himera (after the old city of Himera was destroyed by the Carthaginians, no one dared to rebuild there for decades The town, but after the Western Mediterranean War, the whole of Sicily has been placed under the rule of the Kingdom of Dionysia. At the time, Sipros, the governor of Sicily during the war, proposed to rebuild the city of Himera. Two reasons: first, the piece The area is the only relatively wide flat lowland on the northern coast of Sicily, and the soil is fertile, which is conducive to a large population. Secondly, due to the less affected by the war, some Greek city-states on the north coast were not merged after the war. The Kingdom of Ionia, but is attached to Dionysia and became an autonomous city-state like Tarantum. Due to the early surrender of Soros and Palermos, Dionysia kept his promise and allowed them to self-govern La is located right in the center of the north coast, and its establishment is conducive to the stability of the north coast of Sicily.
  
 Daveus paused and said, "Lijim and Messina."
  
 As soon as these words came out, the ministers were surprised, but Mariji thought a little, and immediately praised loudly: "Your Majesty is wise! Turning Lijim and Messina into a region is conducive to the unified management of the Strait of Messina. Shipping problem! The simultaneous establishment of the institution in Messina and Lijim is more conducive to resolving the conflicts between the people of the two cities and towns for hundreds of years!
  
 In fact, many of the ancestors of the people in these two cities are from the same confederate, and the distance between the two cities is only 10 nautical miles. However, because of the interests, they have been constantly contradictory. Even after joining the kingdom, it is still the same. I have also mediated several times.
  
 This time His Majesty designated both cities as regional administrations, which helped officials and the people to resolve conflicts and improve the efficiency of governance for the common good. This is a great initiative!"
  
 Davers smiled and said nothing.
  
 "But the administration is in Messina and Lijim at the same time, I'm afraid it's a bit difficult to manage." Mento Tick Els asked with some doubt.
  
Chapter 1071: The New Administrative Division of the Kingdom (2)
 Lucias took the lead and replied: "It's just a little further away and requires a boat ride, but the twin cities of Naxos and Crimea have already provided rich governance experience for this."
  
 Mentor Tick Els gave a "oh", no doubt.
  
 Daveus continued: "Except for Messina, the original Sicilian territory, plus the eastern mountains of Leotini and Sikel (in the Western Mediterranean War, the tribe of Sikel people was gathered by the Carthaginians Destroyed, food was raided, and some tribes betrayed Dionysia...After the war, Dionysia won a lot, some tribes were afraid of being liquidated, some tribes faced the Dionysian army in order to survive Under the mediation of threats and diplomatic goodwill, they successively chose to submit to the kingdom, which caused a domino effect. After a year, the entire mountain area of ​​West Kyle was finally merged into the Kingdom of Dionysia), merged into the East and West Sicily area, and ruled by the card Tanai
  
 Tounis, Syracuse and its original sub-states, Kamalina, Pachnus, the whole south-east corner of the Western Mediterranean merged into the Syracuse area, and the seat is Syracuse;
  
 Then, Germer, Minoa, Agrigento, Ekoms, Gera, and the central mountain region of Siquel included from Enna to Kefaluoitian merged into the South Sicily region. In Agrigento;
  
 The remaining towns in Sicily and the Sikan region (after the war, the Sikan people, who suffered heavy casualties, feared the revenge of the Sikels, and actively surrendered to the Kingdom of Dionysia), merged into the western region of Sicily, under the jurisdiction of Lilly;
  
 Taking Saros as the dividing line, the northern half of Sardinia is divided into the northern region of Sardinia, and the governorate is in Sarros;
  
 And the regional governor of southern Sardinia is in Kalaris;
  
 The original Carthage in all areas controlled by Corsica became the Corsica region, with Alenia as the ruler;
  
 Carthage is placed under our southern Iberia to become the kingdom's southern region of Iberia, ruled by Sisi;
  
 There are nineteen regions in total."
  
 Everyone listened carefully to Davies’s narrative and pondered these new administrative divisions. Obviously, after careful consideration, King Davis made careful divisions for the comprehensive consideration of ease of management and trade development: Yes The area is large, but the population per unit area is not too large, such as Lucania and southern Sicily; some areas are small, but densely populated, such as the Crotone area; some areas are small There is a small population, but it is very important for the Kingdom. For example, the Corsica region is rich in precious metal reserves, especially tin... But even so, everyone still has some doubts.
  
 "Your Majesty, you seem to have forgotten Hadrum Mentum of Africa?" the careful Antaoris reminded.
  
 "I haven’t forgotten that although Hadrumentum is small in size, its location is very important. It is adjacent to Carthage and East Numbian, and is under the direct jurisdiction of the kingdom for the time being, so that we can timely and accurately Get the situation there and respond in a timely manner." Davers' answer made everyone feel reasonable, so no one raised any objections.
  
 "Your Majesty, the area of ​​southern Iberia is too large. The area is the sum of many of our other regions. It only seems that it is not a good place to turn it into one area." The steady Lucias was worried.
  
 Daphes explained with some helplessness: "Although the Carthages conquered southern Iberia, it was only conquest, and it was far from completely turning it into its own. It was still far away. Except for the coastal towns, the people are basically the original In addition to the Carthage and Phoenicians, the inland areas are almost governed by tribes in southern Iberia.
  
 After we took over, there were very few people from the Kingdom who colonized there, and the officials sent there were still familiar with the situation there. Except for those mines that were operated by businessmen from the Kingdom, the political structure there did not change much. With the vast vacant land and insufficient population of the entire kingdom today, it is not possible to immigrate to it in a short period of time to change the composition of its population ratio. It is better to temporarily maintain the status quo to ensure the stability of the area...at least from now on , The governor of the region, Haka, is still very active in cooperating with the Kingdom’s requirements and acting strictly in accordance with the laws of Dionysia..."
  
 "Sir Haka really knows the whole thing, but it has violated Dionysia's law for a long time in a region, and I heard that his physical condition is not too good..." When Sedorum said here, He turned to the medical secretary Helps for consultation.
  
 Helps responded faithfully: "According to the medical records we sent back to the doctors who treated him, he had a bad heart since he was young, he could not cure it, and he should not be too tired!"
  
 "So it is better to be able to transfer him back to Turiyi for an important post, and at the same time he can better cure the disease... At the same time, let our officials take over Iberia earlier, which is also conducive to its faster integration into the kingdom." Sai Dorum went on to make suggestions.
  
 Daphes was lost in thought.
  
 Several ministers such as Lucias and Sedorum passed each other's eyes, but none of them spoke.
  
 After all, Iberian Governor Haka’s identity is too special, he not only surrendered to the head of the Carthage Margonide family of Dionysia (Half a year after the end of the Western Mediterranean War, Marco, who has been in a coma, finally died. Death, although it stands to reason that the Patriarch of the Margonide family should have Hasdrubal to inherit, but most of its family members hope to be served by Haka, who has a gentle personality and is more important to King Davers, which is more important to the family. Favorable, and Hasdruba himself did not intend to take on this important task, so despite Haka’s repeated refusal, he eventually took this position, but he repeatedly said modestly that he was only acting as the patriarch for his brother. This position"), and because he has long been in charge of government affairs in southern Iberia, both in the original officials and local indigenous people are more prestigious, not to mention he is a relative of King Davis.
  
 Also considering these issues, Davos carefully considered it and replied cautiously: "This matter... I have to ask Haka himself first. If he agrees to come to Turri, do you think Bagu Can Le succeed in taking over southern Iberia?"
  
 At the beginning, after the southern part of Iberia was merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, in order to stabilize the situation there, Daves promised not to replace the officials there in the short term, but he sent a group of Dionysia officials with strong administrative capabilities to go to The towns in southern Iberia served as the deputy of the original officials, and the leader was Baku.
  
 It would seem undoubtedly to have a heavy minister of the kingdom to serve as the administrative deputy in the newly relegated area, but Daveus considered that Bakul had served as a major town in the Kingdom of Grummen Toum, Cosenza, and Udie. The Chief Executive not only has outstanding political achievements, rich experience, but also is good at handling local indigenous affairs, so he is the most suitable person, so he specially invited the Bakul family to participate in the royal family banquet, and carried out a heart-to-heart talk with Bakool After talking, Bagul accepted the appointment and went to southern Iberia.
  
 "Your Majesty, judging from the fact that Bagul returned to the Senate last year to report on government affairs, he has not only been familiar with the political situation in southern Iberia, but also made local officials familiar with him. Some officials are also willing to cooperate with him in doing things. And he also made friends with many Iberian indigenous tribal leaders in the territory and won their trust. I think the problem should not be great, but he should first seek his own opinion." Hermon first Complimented Bagul and praised his opinions carefully.
  
 Davers tapped the location of Iberia on the map with a wooden stick. After a while, he asked aloud: "If Haka chose to come to Turiri, what position would be more appropriate for him?"
  
 Everyone looked at each other, not knowing how to answer.
  
 As mentioned before, Haka’s identity is too special. He is already a veteran of the Kingdom (although he rarely participates in meetings of the senate), and he is also the Governor (regional chief, although it is only a post-war compromise), and he is already a kingdom. Heavy ministers, even the rotating chairperson of the Senate and ministers of various departments are only at the same level as his current duties, and now there are important positions in all departments with people in place and no vacancies. As for temporarily leaving them idle, I am afraid they will risk quite a bit. There is a big risk, because it will misunderstand the original people and officials in southern Iberia, and feel that the kingdom will start to kill and kill donkeys, which may cause turmoil in southern Iberia...
  
 While everyone was silent, some people also complained about Sedorum, thinking that he shouldn't have done anything more, which made everyone ride a tiger now.
  
 Davies glanced across the faces of everyone, and then said slowly: "I see it is better to set up a rotating chairman and let Haka serve, what do you think?"
  
 Everyone was stunned.
  
 Sedorum, who has felt resentment, responded first: "I support His Majesty's decision. Now that the number of veterans has increased, the five rotating chairmen are not enough to represent all veterans, especially those from Phoenicia. Position, Lord Haka’s role as the rotating chairman is in line with the needs of the kingdom!"
  
 Where do these 10 Phoenician veterans come from?More than half are not from western Sicily or southern Iberia, but from Sardinia. Although some Phoenician city-states of Sardinia chose to surrender in the Western Mediterranean War, Dionysia did not allow it They can choose self-government like their compatriots in Sicily. In the past, Carthage could completely control the entire island of Sardinia for the sake of benefit. Of course, Dionysia can also force all these city-states to be merged into the Kingdom of Dionysia.The Sardinian people who had been ruled by the Carthaginians for a long time did not have strong political demands. As soon as Dionysia was tough, they obeyed. However, in order to appease the local people and facilitate governance, the Kingdom chose some of the island’s The figure of fame enters the Senate.
  
Chapter 1072 Visiting Mercis
 After Sedorum, others also agreed.
  
 "In this case, after obtaining the consent of Haka and Hasdruba, Lucias, you will submit the proposal for the addition of a rotating chairman to the Senate for discussion and approval."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 Everyone secretly relieved.
  
 At this time, Alexis made a statement and asked: "Your Majesty, your newly divided area is not quite the same as the military source area of ​​the various legions. Will this affect the citizens’ participation in military training and expedition operations? Adjust the source of troops for each legion?"
  
 "I don't think it's necessary." Daveus said very simply: "The army is an army, the region is a region, the two sides do not interfere with each other, and they must cooperate with each other, especially when a war occurs, all towns and regions must work harder Cooperating with the legionnaires’ battle and aftermath, this is the stipulation of the Dionysian Law. I don’t think officials at any level dare to obstruct and violate!”
  
 After answering Alexis’ questions, no one asked them for a while, so Daphes continued: “I’m going to talk about some adjustments to the ranks of Kingdom officials after the division of districts and the addition of district chief executive positions.”
  
 The people raised their ears again.
  
 "The rotating chairman is still the highest-ranking official of the Kingdom, followed by the ministers of the various departments. The regional chief executives are at the same level, but they must be elected by the Senate; the city chief is at the same level as the subordinate officials of each department. The rank of the middle-level official will no longer be selected by the Senate, but directly determined by the Kingdom Executive Council..."
  
 "Your Majesty's decision is too correct!" the hormones praised loudly: "There are now more than 100 large and small cities and towns in the kingdom. Almost every 3 or 4 days, the city chief will be appointed, and the senate is busy selecting the successor every day. Where is the extra time to do other important things!"
  
 Others also feel this. The senior members of the Senate such as Lucias and Sedorum think more: Since the Kingdom Executive Council has been held frequently, many of the Kingdom’s internal affairs have been resolved here, and even many laws and regulations It is also discussed here, after the resolution is formed, and then passed to the meeting of the Senate.Since the five rotating chairmen and ministers of various departments are important members of the senate, the proposal is easy to pass when they have reached an agreement. In this way, the affairs of the senate will be much less. The election of the chief executives of various cities and towns has also been cancelled, and the role of the senate has been greatly reduced!
  
 Lucias looked at Davos, who was pondering, and thought a lot.
  
 "The next is the Chief Executive of Demo in each town, and then the Chief of the Village... This constitutes the most basic five-level administrative officer in the Kingdom, and the ranks of officials in other departments are adjusted accordingly to this standard. Oh, yes The city chief executives of the various district governors should be a half higher than ordinary city chief executives... Also, the powers of the regional chief executives are not exactly the same as the wartime governors we have previously appointed. He has the authority to manage the entire region Administrative power, but not the right to use the military, nor the right to formulate local laws and regulations. However, although the city chief executive within the region is not appointed by him, Chief Goldman can be recommended by him..."
  
 Everyone pondered every word that Daphus said, because it is likely to be closely related to their future.But Archibades couldn't help but interject: "Your Majesty, the Kingdom of the Kingdom is divided into regions, and after appointing the chief executives of each region, should they be equipped with other officials? This is a large number of people, and the level It’s not low, it will be a big treasury expenditure."
  
 "This is inevitable." Daphes comforted him. "The larger the kingdom, the more problems, and the more complex the difficulties. This requires our governance to be more precise and efficient. Of course, to We can discuss which officials are equipped.
  
 For example, the original population of each town is small, and one or two clinics and hospitals can solve the disease of the people. Therefore, most cities and towns are not equipped with medical department officials, but now there are districts established, whether it is to prevent epidemics or to supervise the entire district. In the case of illness and treatment, it is necessary to establish an official of the Medical Department to ensure the health of the people in the area.
  
 Another example is whether it is necessary for the officials of the Ministry of Construction to establish in the area, because each subordinate town has its own construction personnel. When the entire area needs to build large public buildings, the local chief executive can completely gather the construction personnel of the subordinate towns. Planning and construction..."
  
 Davies and the ministers discussed the issue of the district chief until the evening, and basically had a clear and clear plan.
  
 After the people left, Davers stared at the big map and thought about it for a while before he asked Henripolis to put the map back.
  
 When Henripolis returned to the palace hall, Daphes said to him: "Herni, don't worry about going home, follow me to visit Mercis."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 Under the guards of the guards, Davers walked out of the palace. Pedestrians encountered along the way stopped to say hello to the king, and Davis responded with a smile.
  
 Mercis's mansion is not far from the royal palace. It is at the foot of the northern hill of Tenjin Hill. Compared with other emperors and elders, its appearance is very magnificent and very conspicuous.
  
 There was a report from the civil protection officer, who claimed that his life was luxurious and suspected that he was corrupt, causing a great disturbance.
  
 The Ministry of Supervision also sent officials to conduct investigations. It was found that instead of embezzling money from the Treasury, Mercis purchased a batch of military supplies with the money obtained from his own business during the Western Mediterranean War and during the period when the Treasury spent the most money. , Shipping to the front.
  
 After the news was announced, not only the public was in an uproar, but even the officials were surprised, which greatly changed the impression of the kingdom's wealthy slave.
  
 But what I didn’t expect was that after one year after the war, Mercis began to get sick. After many active treatments, the condition repeated for more than two years, and finally fell ill at the beginning of this year. Des succeeded him and took charge of the affairs of the finance department.
  
 When Daveus walked to the living room, Mercis was already greeted with the help of two slaves.
  
 At this time, he was already overweight. Although he was covered by a wide white robe, he could still see puffy legs and bloody ankles while walking. His face was also dark brown, and his spirit was a little weak. After seeing Daphes, the spirit was a little more exciting, and he tried to squeeze out his smile, and said in a hoarse voice: "Your Majesty, you finally came to see me!"
  
 "Well, Mercis, so forgetful! I just came to see you once last month!" Daveus scolded softly.
  
 "It's been too long a month to visit...it's better to come once every two or three days..." Mercis said shamelessly, urging the slave beside him: "Hurry up... Help me to your majesty In front of you... talking like this...
  
 Dafus quickly dissuaded: "You are not in good health now, don't come out, watch out for the cold! Let's go to your bedroom."
  
 "Thank you for your majesty's concern..." After probably walking this way, Mercis also felt helpless and did not persevere.
  
 "Your Majesty!!" Mercis' wife and three concubines also came together and saluted the respectful salute.
  
 After returning to the ceremony, Daveus thanked them: "You have worked hard this time!"
  
 "What's so hard... cry when you don't move... annoy me so much that I can't drive them out..." Mercis scolded.
  
 "I think you are sick at home, but your temper has grown a lot!" Davers said with a scolding tone.
  
 "Stayed at home every day... I can't scold my colleagues... I can only scold my family..." Mercis was quite calm.
  
 "You, you..." Derphus shook his head again and again like the rogue look of Mercis.
  
 In the bedroom, the servant carefully supported Mercy and lay down on the bed. The large bed made of hardwood was squeezed by him.
  
 At this time, Davers saw Mercis's feet red and black, and appeared shrinking. At the same time, he felt a strong sorrow at the same time, which reminded him of Helps not long ago. A pessimistic estimate made when talking about Mercis's condition.
  
 After covering his body with a quilt, Mercis drove out his wife and slaves, leaving only Daphes, Henripolis and Maltius in the house.
  
 Then, Mercis asked, "Your Majesty, you came to see me today... wouldn't it be important?"
  
 Daveus signaled Maltius to cover the door, and said softly, "Tell you good news, but keep it secret!"
  
 Mercis saw Maltius' action and nodded solemnly.
  
 "The kingdom is ready to increase taxes on the people!" said Daphes word for word.
  
 "It should have been this way!" Mercis revived, and immediately thought of keeping it secret. He lowered his voice and emphasized again: "The kingdom should have raised taxes already!"
  
 Daphes smiled, and then briefly explained the reasons for the tax increase, and then seriously asked: "How much tax do you think should be solved to solve this military expenditure problem, but also ease the country's finances, and at the same time let the people Can it afford?"
  
 "Of course it is 10%!" Mercis replied without hesitation.
  
 "You're more serious!" Daveus's tone became harsher.
  
 Mercis was stared at by Daveus's majestic gaze. He dared not talk any more, thought about it carefully, and then said a little bit reluctantly, "I think...5% may be more appropriate."
  
 When it comes to money, Mercis comes in spirit, not only speaks more fluently, but also becomes agile in thinking. He explained in detail why the tax rate was chosen, and it is worthy that Dionys has been since its establishment As a man in charge of fiscal power, Mercis has conducted a detailed analysis of various aspects of the kingdom, and various data are readily available.
  
Chapter 1073 Mercis' Last Will
 Daveus listened carefully and finally nodded: "At the next executive meeting, what you say will become an important basis for tax rate discussions."
  
 "What else to discuss... Your Majesty, you just settle it down," Mercis murmured.
  
 Daphes was unheard of. After seeing him, he became even weaker, so he said with concern: "You have a good rest, I will visit you again next time!"
  
 "Your Majesty, won't you stay a little longer?! You will come again next time... I'm afraid I won't see me again..." Mercy murmured in a low voice.
  
 When Daphes heard this, his heart was sour, and he just wanted to comfort him a few words, and listened to Mercis said softly: "Your Majesty, do you still remember the first time we met?... At that time, you just invented Smoked sausages temporarily solved the problem of mercenary storage of military food...I knew that and immediately went to Mennon to ask you to go to my squadron...I still remember the story of the treasure you told us that night... With your help, it was the easiest time for me to march in Persian territory... I felt vaguely that you would become a great person... So when Menon and you clashed, I stood firm on you On this side...
  
 Now prove how correct my choice is!…I am a small bankrupt businessman from Ionia, who turned out to be the finance minister of the most powerful kingdom in the Western Mediterranean, and how lucky it is to hold tens of thousands of wealth!I have no regrets..."
  
 After listening to Mercy's words, Daphes didn't know what to say for a while, and he grinned reluctantly, saying: "Actually, what you said is wrong. Before I was transferred to the brigade, you saw me once... … At that time, I walked to the camp, and I was met by you. You suspected that I wanted to steal food because of hunger. I also let the guards drive me away.”
  
 "I still haven't even remembered this thing!" Mercis widened his eyes in surprise, and then smiled: "Unfortunately, I only know now, otherwise I will often boast to Antonios, Hilos... Say I am the only one who has reprimanded your Majesty!"
  
 "I just think of it now, otherwise you will be so relaxed under my hands for more than a decade?" Daveus also quipped with a smile.
  
 Even the normally serious Maltius smiled.
  
 Henibris, who was on the side, listened to them telling the past and felt the deep comradeship between them from this laughter.
  
 "Your Majesty." The smile on Mercis' face was still gone, and he said in a deep voice: "After I die, I will donate most of the property to the Kingdom..."
  
 "Oh, you mean that this miser is also willing?!" Daveus teased with a smile, thinking he was joking.
  
 "I am serious, this is my will! I want to donate 80% of the estate to the kingdom, leaving only 20% to support my family!"
  
 After seeing Mercis' solemn expression, Daphes immediately condensed his smile, and Shen Sheng asked, "Are you really willing?"
  
 "I don't have any children, there is nothing reluctant..." Mercis murmured, a little lost: "The Kingdom of Dionysia was built by your Majesty, you led us to work hard, it can be regarded as ours child……"
  
 When Daphes heard this, he was moved. He sat by the bed, patting Mercis' puffy hand, and said emotionally: "I thank you for your generosity on behalf of the Kingdom!"
  
 "Your Majesty, I donate the money... Can I get a statue for me... to enter the Pantheon..." Mercis stunned Davis for the next words, and then he laughed dumbly: this is Mercis True color!
  
 Davis subconsciously wanted to reprimand him first: the qualification to enter the Pantheon is not a commodity, he can bargain!...
  
 But seeing Mercis’ pale face and hopeful eyes, Davers softened and said directly: “Even if you don’t donate these assets, your huge contribution to the kingdom in the past can make you uncontested. I am qualified to enter the Pantheon. Not only that, I am also going to set up your statue in front of the Finance Department, so that the future Finance Department officials should follow you as an example, and must be reluctant to waste every Opel in the Kingdom. , Let alone corruption!"
  
 "Thank you, sir...Thank you, sir..." At that moment, murky tears flowed from Mercy's godless eyes...
  
 Walking out of the Merseys mansion, Davers couldn’t help but stop to look back, remembering Cornelius who died a few years ago, and remembering Mercys who would go to the Elysee at any time. His mood was very heavy: follow The heroes who created Dionysia together are gradually entering the end of life...
  
 He was thinking, when he turned back, he saw Martius standing upright, but his gray beard showed his age, and he even sighed in his heart: "Martius, you are old too..."
  
 "Your Majesty, I can still easily defeat the young guards! I can still serve as your guard!" Maltius answered powerfully.
  
 "Okay...Okay..." Daveus touched his beard subconsciously, and then said to Hernipolis: "Did you remember what I said to Mercis just now?"
  
 Henipolis immediately replied: "Remember, let Mercys enter the Pantheon and erect a statue for him in the Finance Department."
  
 "Well, go back and draft a proposal, and discuss it at the next executive meeting as soon as possible...Mercis may not be able to hold on for long..." Daveus sighed long.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 In the past few days, there has been a rumor in Turiri: The Etruscan messenger appealed to the kingdom for help. At the same time, in view of the frequent attacks by the indigenous people on the southern border of Iberia, King Davers prepared to agree to the proposals of the ministers and dispatched them separately. One or two legions went to the southern border of Iberia and the northern border of Etruria to build a fortress to defend against the invasion of indigenous peoples.According to the Ministry of Military Affairs, every legionnaire must be on duty at the station for at least half a year...
  
 The news quickly spread throughout the city of Turi, and soon spread to other cities.The team officers, soldiers, reserve soldiers, as well as their family members and relatives of the various legions are discussing this matter every day. It should be known that they already occupy a large proportion of the Kingdom’s population, which naturally set off a huge nationwide Waves.
  
 Soon after, there was news: those defensive fortresses will be built at the forefront of the border, there are no town markets around, only the indigenous people who come and attack constantly. For the safety of the soldiers, the garrison may not consider giving During their holidays, let them go to the towns in the back to relax and even be able to go home to visit relatives...
  
 As soon as this news came out, it made the citizens of the Legionnaires feel uneasy. Many anxious citizen soldiers gathered and went to their respective barracks to ask the senior officers stationed in the barracks for detailed information and said: "We are not afraid Fight against powerful enemies, even if they bleed or even give their lives; but we are afraid of being trapped in a fortress like a criminal. We have no freedom for more than half a year and cannot take care of our family at all..."
  
 Some radical Turi citizens even assembled and went to the senate to ask the veterans: I hope they can oppose this proposal and not let it pass.
  
 Many veterans were puzzled and asked the rotating chairmen: "Is there such a proposal?"
  
 Lucias said in a unified manner: "It is true that a minister made this suggestion, but His Majesty did not immediately agree, and is still considering this matter carefully."
  
 At the time when the outside world was clamoring, Davis was sitting firmly in the office of the palace. After listening to Aristilas’ investigation report on the whole situation, he thought for a while and said: "Now the water has boiled Now, let’s put some things in and see if we can cook good things.”
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." Aristilas understood.
  
 "Any other news?"
  
 "Your Majesty, we have already collected the evidence of the attempted rebellion of the former Roman nobles." Aristilas said, and handed a record of his hands respectfully In the past.
  
 Daveus read it carefully and said lightly: "There are still a lot of people. While the people's attention is focused on the dispatch of the border troops, the evidence and the list are transferred to the Turui Inspection Department. Let them be responsible for arresting."
  
 "Yes." Aristinas hesitated, and then said: "Your Majesty, Iberia sent a secret message that Hasdrubal and a few Margonide family members often meet together, drink alcohol, and abuse the kingdom... "
  
 Davies didn't frown, and asked, "Are there any other suspicious circumstances?"
  
 "Not found for now."
  
 "Someone's dissatisfaction comes out in person, it looks better than it looks on the surface, and there are secret plots to be stronger." Daveus said disapprovingly: "Keep watching."
  
 "Yes."
  
 At this time, "Bang! Bang! Bang!" A knock on the door sounded.
  
 "Come in!" As Davies' voice fell, Aristila naturally retreated into the corner.
  
 "Your Majesty, the Priesinus priest begs to see you!" Henripolis walked in and said.
  
 "Please come in."
  
 Plycinus was not coming alone. He was followed by two priests, each holding a few wooden boards.
  
 "Your Majesty, the design selection of the Colossus of the Mountain is over. We have brought the winner's work. Please make a final judgment and choose which design to cast the statue of the mountaintop."
  
 "The result came out so soon?!" Davers got interested, and immediately said: "Place them on the table, let's look at them one by one slowly."
  
 Yu Guang caught a glimpse of Hernipolis next to him and stretched his neck to look over here. Davers waved to the left and right again and said, "The two of you also come over to have a look and give some advice."
  
 Hernipolis and Aristilas immediately came together.
  
1074 Colossus of Hades
 Plesinas put the first board on the table, and Henipolis immediately admired: "Good Hades god!"
  
 I saw Hades with black hair and long beards drawn on the board. He stood upright and stood upright. He held a sharp three-pronged fork in his right hand. He held a balance of good and evil in his left hand. Majestic, really majestic!
  
 Since this is not a painting after all, but a statue to be cast, Hades has a thick base under his feet so that he can stand firmly on the top of the mountain, and the data is marked on the upper left corner of the board: The idol together with the base is 14 meters high and 2.5 meters wide. It is expected that the required bronze # tons (the idol placed outside the temple can no longer be made of wood. After all, it is easy to damage after years of wind and rain. Made of certain soft bronze)...
  
 "It is indeed a very good design!" Davers heartily applauded.
  
 "This is the design of Miliktos." Plesinas added.
  
 Daveus nodded. He knew that Miliktos was a famous master of carving in the kingdom, and now he is responsible for casting the statues in the main temple.
  
 Then Daveus looked at several wooden boards, which were all very good works, but they were similar in design.
  
 Davers rubbed his eyes and felt a little tired of vision.At this time, he heard Plaisance said: "Your Majesty, there is still a board design here, our priests unanimously object to let it pass, but I think this work is very special, so I would like to invite you to look at it again."
  
 "Oh? What kind of design will make you disagree?!" Daveus was curious.
  
 When Plycines placed the board on the table, everyone's eyes were actually attracted to it: Hades on the board saw a double-stranded fork in his right hand and a soul that was about to be punished in his left hand. , He was kowtowing and begging for mercy; Hades left foot behind, right foot in front, the whole body was slightly rickety, and he looked down slightly, looking at the soul in the left hand, with a pity expression on his face; prostrate under his left foot The three-headed dog Gerberus, but the image is not grim, but instead stretched his head like a domestic dog, licking Hades' left hand...
  
 It is no wonder that the priests did not like this design because the designer made Hades look more like a kind old man, thus lacking the dignity of dignity.
  
 Including Henripolis and Aristilas were also surprised by the designer’s boldness.
  
 Plesinas carefully looked at Davis's look. After all, King Davers was a descendant of Hades. He worried that such a bold design would anger the king and even anger him.
  
 The atmosphere in the office is quiet and weird...
  
 At this moment, Davies asked quietly and quietly: "Plesinus, why do you insist on leaving this design despite the objections of other priests?"
  
 "Your Majesty...because seeing this work makes me feel kind, I think if it is erected on the top of the mountain, the believers will surely feel kind when he sees him... Plesinus listened to Daveus , With a bottom in my heart, so truthfully said: "I remember when you asked me to be a priest of Hades, he said,'Hades is by no means indifferent and shrewd, it is because he cares about human beings. Choose to stay in the underworld...'; you have also warned us,'As a priest of Hades, we must care for the believers enthusiastically, and not be high, and actively help them solve difficulties...'I think this design is exactly Meet your majesty your requirements!"
  
 "Good speaking!" Davos praised loudly: "You are well deserved of Hades' scepter prince!"
  
 "Your Majesty's compliment!" Plycines responded calmly.When he was young, he had a radical personality and did not do anything to achieve his goals. When he first served as a priest of Hades, he was not willing to do so. Easy going, compassionate.
  
 "If such a statue of Hades stands on the top of the mountain, everyone who sees his kingdom will deeply feel that having such a benevolent god blessing the kingdom will make them feel warm and relieved. At the same time he is also reminding us to be concerned about our people at all times!" Davers said solemnly, pressing the board.
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." Plycines and the two priests, Hernipolis, and Aristilas all looked awesome, and now they can all be sure that Daveus has selected this board design.
  
 "Why, there is no base in the design of this idol?" Henripolis suddenly discovered a problem: "This should be ignored by the creator. According to the data marked above, it is also 14 meters, and the body is If you lean forward, you can easily collapse without a base."
  
 "I specifically asked the creator about this matter, and he told me that this statue can stand very stable without a base." Plesinus pointed at the board and explained carefully: "He called this three points. Support, you see, the double-stranded fork and Hades’ forward right foot serve as a fulcrum, and the left foot behind is another fulcrum—"
  
 "Where is there another fulcrum?" Henripolis looked at the picture on the board, puzzled.
  
 "It should be a three-headed dog. He raised his head and licked Hades's left arm. In fact, he was connected to the idol as another fulcrum on the left, and this idol was in a stooped posture, lowering the center of gravity. In the case of stable support, the idol is more stable, and the designer's idea is very clever!" Davers praised.
  
 "Your Majesty saw the key to the problem at first glance, but I didn't understand too much at that time. Fortunately, he prepared a small wooden sculpture exactly like the idol and showed it to me. It is indeed very stable. And Your Majesty, look at this! "Plesinas pointed to the lower right corner of the board.
  
 "This is the bearing... what does this number refer to?" Daveus looked at it, a little puzzled.
  
 "Your Majesty, this is the latest writing method of azimuth and angle of the Pythagoras School of Tarantum. According to the designer, the statue should be erected on the cliff edge southwest of the main temple, 68 meters away from the temple Meters, the front of the idol is 30 degrees from the central axis of the main temple, so that when the idol is completed, he will overlook most of the city and can reflect the sun to the maximum during the day, so that boats entering and leaving the mouth of the Krati River can Seeing the flashes of the idols!" Talking about the last sentence, Plycinus was a little excited.
  
 "It seems that this designer is really very hard-working, taking all aspects into consideration!" Daveus moved and asked: "Listening to what you said just now, is he a Tarantum? Tarantum?" Disciple of the Mbidagolas School? What's the name?"
  
 "Your Majesty, the designer is Alixon, a tribe of the former Tarantum Archer Archita, a student of Pythagorean school leader Lucis, only 21 years old..." Plesinas details Doing an introduction.
  
 A mathematician actually designed such an excellent statue!This didn't surprise everyone in the room, because many scholars in this era had multiple subjects. Although mathematics and art seem to have no connection, the Pythagoras School discovered the sculpture and mathematics very early. The golden section of the painting, thus creating their unique aesthetics, is a well-known thing.
  
 Alixon...Achita...Daveus heard this long-lost name and suddenly lost his mind, and then he remembered the rude young man whose daughter was chatting at home, and his face was forbearing. A smile appeared constantly: "Although he is young, he can design such an excellent idol, which shows that he is very talented, and he can be responsible for casting the idol. You are responsible for supervising and assisting him to complete."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!" Plycines finally breathed a sigh of relief.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Turri’s inspectors’ arrest of Servius, Frus, Oulus, and others quickly began. Because the public’s attention was focused on the “legion is going to the border to defend”, so No waves were caused.
  
 At the same time, officials from the Slave Administration came to the Turrii slave camp to reward Masimus, the meritorious person of the incident.
  
 After knowing it, the head of the camp, Ecarus, asked: "Can you wait until the task of providing the main temple with stone is over before you announce this, because Massims is an excellent captain of slaves, and he brought The group is very efficient in quarrying."
  
 The official only said one sentence: "This is an order issued by His Majesty personally, demanding immediate execution!"
  
 Ecarus dared not talk more.
  
 This morning, after the slaves had breakfast, they all gathered in the square, and the officials of the slave management office announced the order in public: to give Brutus Massims freedom.
  
 Countless slaves cast their envious glances at Massimus, and Massimus was hit by this sudden happiness, a moment of a trance, and a voice in his mind repeatedly thought: Free!I am finally free!...
  
 Until someone's eyes pierced him like a sword, causing him a sudden pain.
  
 Gaius, a fellow man who was very close to him, now looks at him like an enemy, because the order announced by the official made it very clear: "...In view of the courageous exposure of Massims to the Roman attempts to destroy the kingdom The conspiracy of order has maintained the stability of the kingdom... I hope everyone will learn from Maximus, as long as you really maintain the kingdom, the kingdom will not ignore your contribution!..."
  
 "Maxims, you traitor!" Gaius shouted and rushed up, beating Massimus hard.
  
 Massimus did not refute, nor did he resist, and let Gaius catch him, but Gaius's fist did not fall, because the surrounding slaves embraced him.
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 Massimus did not refute, nor did he resist, and let Gaius catch him, but Gaius's fist did not fall, because the surrounding slaves embraced him.
  
 The little riot in the square made the officials of the slave management office who had not left yet look very bad, and the head of the slave, Ecarus, was even more angry, and immediately asked the soldiers to arrest him.
  
 When Gaius was cut back with his hands and pressed on the ground, he still broke his mouth and yelled. The foreman gave him a mouth directly, hitting his teeth, bleeding blood, and half of his face suddenly swollen. "I couldn't speak clearly, but my eyes were still glaring fiercely at Massims.
  
 Massimus always dared not make eye contact with him and stood motionless, even if Gaius was taken away, he did not raise his head.
  
 The slaves were soon led by the foreman to the mine, leaving only the lonely man in the large square.
  
 At this time, the head of the slave camp, Ecarus, walked over, patted his shoulder, and said with a long heart: "You are doing right! Those stupid people can't see the situation at all, the kingdom is so powerful, they are so small. What a small conspiracy can do is a joke!..."
  
 Massimus felt that his words were a bit harsh, and he raised his head and asked, "Master Acarus, I am free now. Can I leave here now?"
  
 "Of course, you are now a free man. However, you have been in the slave camp for so many years and you don't know the situation outside. You suddenly leave here and live in the towns of the kingdom. I'm afraid you will be very uncomfortable. If you are not careful, you may violate the Kingdom’s laws and regulations and affect your future development. It is better to stay in the camp and work as a hired worker here. After all, you are very familiar with this place, and you are well-educated and able to write Dai The Lia script can be a manager here, which is more conducive to becoming a citizen of Dionysia earlier. While working for the camp, you will slowly become familiar with the city of Turui and our kingdom ..."
  
 The reason why Akarus said this to retain Massimus is because after receiving the order from the slave management office, he specially sent someone to understand the amnested Roman slave and learned that he was superior in ability. This moved me to want to add talent to my camp.
  
 "Thank you Master Acarus for your attention, I will consider it carefully." Although Sims admitted that Acarus said it was reasonable, but he didn't want to stay in this place for a moment, so he was a bit perfunctory. .
  
 Ecarus also saw it. He still smiled and patted Masim's shoulder, saying: "Go back and think about it, even if you don't have this plan now, what I said will be valid for one year. Right , You can now go to the management office of the camp to register and receive your bronze slave."
  
 Because the amnesty concerning him was so loud this time, he quickly completed the formalities, and even if he had some rent not paid, the office staff exempted him and said: "This is the slave management office. Special announcement, thanks to the kind King Daveus!"
  
 Masim finally got the bronze medal of slavery that all the slaves dreamed of: this bronze medal is rectangular, only the size of the index finger, and the word "freedom" is engraved in the middle, and there is a number on the top.
  
 The bronze medal is very simple to make, and it seems easy to imitate, but in fact this bronze medal is just an identification certificate, which is shown to the usual inspectors during the inspection. What really matters is that his name is registered in the Kingdom Slave Administration.To know whether it is public or private, as long as you buy and add a slave, you must register with the Kingdom Slave Management Office, record the appearance of the slave, give him a fixed number, and brand it on the slave Buttocks.
  
 On the one hand, the slave management office will regularly check the survival of the slave according to the roster, and if it is found that it may be abused and tortured, the court personnel may come to the door; on the other hand, once the slave runs away, the slave management office will The information of the fugitive slave was provided to the inspectors of various towns, and the arrest was carried out. Once captured, not only did they end miserably, but they never had the opportunity to be free.
  
 And after Sims's name was removed from the slave roster, he was already a free man.
  
 Massimo carefully put the bronze medal on his chest, and strode back to his home.
  
 When his two children came out to meet him happily, the heavy guilt in his heart suddenly disappeared: I did nothing wrong, my children should not be trapped in this cage, they should be happy like other children Study in Dionysia's school...
  
 "Masims, you...you stole back from the mine! What can I do?! Go back quickly! Go and confess to them wrong..." The wife Fulvia was very scared, she Misunderstanding that the husband appeared at home at this time.
  
 "Fulvia, we are free!" Massimus said to her excitedly, holding her child.
  
 "what did you say?"
  
 "I mean I have become a free man, this is the bronze medal I got from slavery!" Massims handed the bronze medal to his wife.
  
 Forvia carefully read the bronze medal several times, and couldn't believe it: "Is this...really?"
  
 "Of course it is true, we can leave here! Leave now!" Masim said firmly.
  
 Forvia did not respond, clenching the bronze medal with one hand, and covering her face with one hand, tears streaming down her fingers...
  
 "Mom, why are you crying?" The two children cared for Forvia's clothes.
  
 Massimus stepped forward and embraced his wife vigorously, saying in a deep tone: "Folvia, we will no longer be slaves from now on! The children will not be slaves anymore! We will have A better life!"
  
 "Uh!...Uh!..." Fuerweiya nodded sobbingly.
  
 For several years, Maximus had not accumulated any valuable possessions in the slave camp. The family quickly packed the parcel and walked towards the camp door.
  
 Seeing the heavily armed guards standing guard at the camp gate, Forvia and the children subconsciously hid behind Massims.
  
 But instead of stopping them, the guards congratulated Masims. It seems that the "he was pardoned" has spread throughout the camp and became a celebrity in the slave camp.
  
 As he walked out of the camp, Maximus took a deep breath of fresh air, and before he could recall it, he saw a person approaching on the face, and his heart sank.
  
 "Masims, congratulations!" the man said aloud, with a smile on his face, completely different from the sinister expression of the last time he was interrogated in the camp.
  
 Massimus stepped forward and said: "Thank you for your help!"
  
 "It has nothing to do with me. This is totally His kindness!" said the man seriously, and then he asked again: "Now you are a free man, what are your plans?"
  
 "First apply to become a Dionysian citizen at the Turriy register, and then go to find a job to earn money to support the family." Massims didn't know what the other party asked for this purpose, so he answered carefully.
  
 "This is indeed one of the most commonly used methods of survival for liberated slaves, but now the situation has changed."
  
 With a move in his heart, Maximus just wanted to ask: "What has changed?"
  
 However, the man said: "Are you interested in coming to work here? Our intelligence department is directly under the jurisdiction of His Majesty. Not only is the salary low, but also easy to make contributions, you will become a Dionysia citizen in a shorter time."
  
 Massims doesn’t know much about Dionysia’s regime, but just from the literal meaning of the “intelligence department” and the last personal experience, he can probably guess what they are doing, psychologically very Contrary to the fact that he was scolded by his compatriots face to face with the traitor, this time in his life was enough to grieve his heart.
  
 "I'm sorry, I just want to live the life of ordinary people." Masim said quietly.
  
 The man seemed to anticipate that he would respond in this way, without showing any dissatisfaction. He shrugged and said, "Well, I hope you are doing well! This is our reward to you, and I have a little bit of pleasure!"
  
 The man took out a heavy wallet and handed it over.
  
 The word "reward" stung him, and he instinctively wanted to refuse.
  
 "Hold it, and you will soon know that life in Turri is not easy, and it is impossible without money." The man looked at the two children behind him and said seriously.
  
 This made Massim hesitate, and then he felt that his wife was squeezing his arm: Yes, in the past few years, he has used his hard-earned salaries to the Dionysian language. During the study, there is no much savings...
  
 He lowered his head, took the purse, and said a little shamelessly, "Thank you..."
  
 "If one day you change your mind, you can come to the white house next to the West City Outer District Inspection Station. If someone stops you, it is said that Tratus asked you to come."
  
 Massimus nodded and said that he heard it, but did not respond in a loud voice. He led the two children, took his wife, and carried the parcel to the east.
  
 "Boss, even if he doesn’t want to, he’s a bait anyway. Even if he doesn’t cooperate, as long as we look at him, we can continue to arrest those who want to avenge him and revenge the old Roman nobles of Servius. accomplice."
  
 "The number of Roman citizens in the city of Turui is increasing, and we now lack people who really understand them and can gain their trust, not to mention that I have checked the past of Massims, and his ability is also very good." Tratus Looking at the back of the Masim's family, there was a playful smile on his face: "When he hits the wall, maybe we still have a chance."
  
Chapter 1076
 The Maximus family is on the way to Turui. Except that Massim himself was sent to the private workshop in the city several times by the slave camp to help the maid, Fulvia and her two children lived even far away. The slave camp, not far from Turriy, has never visited this largest city in the Western Mediterranean for several years.
  
 The avenue leading to the city alone at their feet delighted them. It was flat and wide. There were deep drainage ditches on both sides of the road and well-arranged street trees further away from the drainage ditches. Row of white steles.
  
 The two children who walked out of the cage were novel about all this. They yelled and yelled, chased each other on the sidewalk, and when tired, they sat on a wooden bench on the side of the road to rest for a while, and then curiously scratched the top with three engraved White stele of the head dog statue.
  
 At this time, Massims rushed over and warned them to stay away from the stele because it was the tombstone of the war dead of the citizens of Turi in Dionysia, and no one should be blasphemous.When Sims entered the city for the first time, he heard people say: The names of Dionysian soldiers will be enshrined in the temple for worship, and their tombstones stand on both sides of the avenue. Due to the wishes of their families and citizens, it is hoped that pedestrians who come and go will be able to understand their heroic deeds, perceive the hard-won life today, and at the same time deter those outsiders who are in bad faith...
  
 It is said that this practice originated from Turri, and has now been emulated by the towns of the kingdom.It used to make Massim have to sigh: How could Dionysia give such noble courtesies to the citizens who died in war, how could he not allow the living citizens to continue their battles, so that Dionysia could destroy Rome, not From fluke!
  
 When the children are excited and playing, they are always easy to forget. After the two of them were tired and sat on the stone tablets, they were caught by the inspectors. Not only did they reprimand them, but they also fined 10 Opol. And also check the identity of Massimus.
  
 After learning that Maxim was a liberated slave, the inspectors also told him some laws and regulations that should be observed in the city of Turi, and warned him not to violate them.
  
 The two children were obviously frightened, and they followed closely with their parents since then.
  
 As the city of Turui is getting closer and closer, there are more and more pedestrians on the road, and the fields on both sides of the road are gradually being replaced by more and more houses...
  
 Standing in the hustle and bustle of people, not only his wife and children, but Maxim himself also became a little apprehensive, looking at the countless heads in front of him, and the overlapping houses, even the shadow of the inner city walls. If you can't help yourself, you will be wondering: How huge is this city, can you really gain a foothold here?
  
 When Massimus, who had imagined how he lived in the city of Thuri, countless times before, really stood in front of this giant city, he deeply felt his own insignificance, but close to his wife and children made him again Become strong, like other people entering the city, with the expectation of a better life, move forward with the flow of people.
  
 Half an hour later, they stood in front of the statue of Hermes, Massimo wiped sweat, said: "The outer city of Turri is in front."
  
 Fulvia's eyes widened: "After walking for so long, haven't you entered Turri's city?!"
  
 Forvia grew up in the city of Rome from an early age. Rome, who consciously has a population of more than 100,000, is already a huge city, but compared to the city in front of it, it is a rare thing.Although she was also a Roman aristocrat, she is also a traditional Roman woman. She usually raises children and takes care of household chores. Her husband is in charge of other things. At this time, she has no idea. She asked in a panic: "Masims... …where are we going?"
  
 When Sims was in the slave camp, he repeatedly asked free and pre-citizens about this issue. There was a set of plans after he was free. Compared with some compatriots who are still reluctant to recognize reality, he passed various The channel already has a clear understanding: Dionia has ruled most of the Italian peninsula. If his family still wants to survive on this familiar land, they can only live in the territory of the Kingdom of Dionysia. To get a better life, of course, you must become a citizen of Dionysia as soon as possible.
  
 So for him, the first thing to do after becoming a liberated slave is to apply and register at the household registration office, willing to become a citizen of Dionysia.
  
 So, Maximus bravely asked a patrol that was patrolling.
  
 The inspectors told him the location of the nearest inspection station with more enthusiasm.
  
 After entering the outer city, the first feeling for the Masims was that they walked more freely. Pedestrians could walk on the main road in the middle. As long as the traffic was not intentionally blocked, the patrol team would not find it troublesome.
  
 This is because there are many shops on both sides of the road: furniture shops, iron shops, cloth shops, pottery shops, cookware shops, medicine shops, butcher shops, fruit stalls, vegetable stalls, bakeries... and some Rome and even other city-states will not Some shops.
  
 For example, underwear shop (affiliated to the Christosia Chamber of Commerce), the door is specially guarded, only women are allowed to enter, and most of them are women in gorgeous clothes.
  
 School tools shop-a shop specializing in selling student appliances, Massims also took a closer look. The dazzling variety of learning appliances are not only finely made, but also cheap in price, if not considering the place of residence. Undecided, he also wanted to pay for some for the children.
  
 Most of the commodities in competitive equipment stores are football and football supplies.
  
 The two children looked at the statues of stars made of various materials on the shelves curiously.
  
 The guys in the shop took the opportunity to sell to Simism: "If you want to buy, I recommend you to buy this. This is the statue of our great king, the third son of Prince Briantes, don't look at him only 16 At the age of three, he has played three times in our Turri football game and won a touchdown, but it is very popular with children!"
  
 The king's son also participates in football games!...Despite being curious, Massimus has no urge to buy.
  
 Medical tools shop, the things sold in it are more professional, doctors' surgical instruments, fracture treatment equipment, trauma treatment equipment...etc. are very complete, so Maximus has to sigh: "No wonder in the slave camp clinic The doctor once proudly declared,'Dionysia's medicine is the best in the entire Mediterranean!'"
  
 Bath shops, various styles of wooden bathtubs, stone bathtubs, bath herbs, spices, shavers, shavers, bath towels, lubricating oils, algae mud masks, etc.... People's love for bathing.
  
 There are actually flower shops here. Some flowers and plants that are everywhere like wild grass in the mountains of Rome are actually grandly placed in clay pots and placed on the shelf. Although the price is very cheap, it is not uncommon for people to come to buy , Which surprised Fulvia.
  
 The Turui people's habit of planting flowers and plants originates from the inner city.When Turi City was rebuilt, in order to make the entire city beautiful and pleasing to the eye, Davers had suggested that every family plant flowers and plants in their own courtyards, and also asked Helps to lead doctors to promote the outside world, saying, "Planting flowers and plants can make Fresh air is good for health."
  
 After the urban area expands outwards, the concept of planting flowers and plants has been deeply rooted in people's hearts, but many people in the outer city areas do not have the same large houses as the people in the inner city areas, and some people even have small houses, but they will plant flowers and plants in In a special crock, put it on the balcony or indoors to please yourself and others.Later, many people were too busy and did not have time to dig flowers and grass in the wild, and the flower shop came into being.
  
 Although Massimus has been to the city of Turiyi several times, he hastily walked under the employer’s custody every time. When he has time to wander slowly, he has just been free today. Although he still has something to worry about, he was still The shops on both sides of the street are attracting.
  
 When he turned around and found that his wife and children were not around, he was startled and hurriedly searching. He soon saw two children jumping on a row of small stone piers in the middle of the road ahead, and his wife was trying to persuade them come back.
  
 Massimo hurried over to stop the playfulness of these two naughty children.
  
 "Daddy, these little stone pier is very fun!" The 5-year-old son was pulled by Massim, and he was excited to jump up.
  
 "Dad, why did the Dionysians put so many stone pier on the road, it is not easy to trip people?" 7-year-old son asked curiously.
  
 Massims looked at these small square pieres that lined up from one side of the road to the other side. They were firmly welded to the pavement by cement. The pier was half a meter apart. The children explained: "This is called the speed limit stone. You see, because there are many shops on the roadside, there are many people buying things, so some people have to walk to this avenue. But, look at this avenue A lot of carriages and pack animals, if they run too fast, they can easily knock down people, right?"
  
 The two children nodded.
  
 "So how do you keep them from hitting people?" Maximus asked wisely.
  
 "Don't let the carriage enter the city." The 5-year-old son replied.
  
 "Those terrible uncles (referring to the inspection team) do not allow the carriage to speed up." This was the elder son's answer.
  
 Massimus touched the heads of the two children and said seriously: "If you don't let the carriage into the city, would it be very tiring for so many things in these shops to be moved in by people from outside! Those terrible! 'S uncle can really slow down the carriage, but from morning till night, they have to stare, will they be tired? But this thing can make the driver and the driver consciously slow down, because only when the wheels are right Aligned between the stone pier, the carriage can pass smoothly, otherwise it may be damaged..."
  
Chapter 1077 Turriy Register
 Massimos said, and was also sighing in his heart: Even a small traffic problem is so thoughtful, which shows that Dionysia officials have been deeply and meticulously governing the city, and it is no wonder that such a huge scale The city can be managed in an orderly manner, which fully reflects the strength and prosperity of the Kingdom of Dionysia, and the former Roman city can not be compared with it.
  
 This makes Massim's desire to become a citizen of Dionysia even more urgent.
  
 He took his family to speed up, walked a few blocks, asked a few passers-by, and finally found the household registration office.
  
 The household registration office is located on the same street as the city public departments such as the inspection office, tax office, firefighting office, and urban court. However, compared with other department buildings, the household registration office is obviously much larger in size, because the household registration office works There are obviously more people than other departments.
  
 Today, it is estimated that the halls in the house have been filled, and many people are crowded outside the door.
  
 So, Malsim asked his wife to wait with the child and drove by himself.
  
 After approaching, after hearing people's heated discussion, Massims realized that everyone had gathered here because yesterday all the household registration offices in Turiyi City posted an announcement: Temporarily suspend the application of Daioni to free people For Asian citizens, when to resume, wait for notice.
  
 Maximus came in a hurry, but was suddenly poured a pot of cold water, and his heart was uncomfortable.
  
 The same is true of other free people who want to come. They hover at the door and refuse to leave, while talking to each other and venting their dissatisfaction, while taking a chance to see if there is a chance.
  
 But no one dared to make a lot of noise or even cause riots, not only because of a row of heavily armed inspectors standing at the door, but also because they were afraid that they would leave the case, which would affect their future success as full citizens.
  
 Massim was crowded in the crowd and listened to their speculation as to the reason for this suspension.
  
 You must know that this is not the first time. Before the Western Mediterranean War, the Kingdom of Dionia had implemented this measure because there was not much surplus of land, so a few people guessed whether this time was the same reason.
  
 But more people refuted this, because after the Western Mediterranean War, the Kingdom of Dionysia acquired a lot of land, and so far there is still a lot of land that is idle and urgently needs to be developed.
  
 Someone came up with a possible reason, and someone immediately refuted it, causing disputes at the door of the household registration office.
  
 But some people came up with an idea, but no one dared to refute it: He doubted whether Hades had sent the oracle to King Dapheus, so that what happened today would happen.
  
 This unthinkable idea actually received some people's response and offered to go to the Temple of Hades to pray, asking the great deity to take back his life.
  
 After listening to it for a while, I feel that they are all guessing without evidence. Think about it: these free citizens who have applied for are all newcomers and have no foundation in the kingdom. How can they get some reliable inside information.
  
 Massimus gradually calmed down. He looked back and looked at his wife and children who were looking forward to the corner of the street. Since they could not get the application for a while, let's find a place to settle down and talk about it.
  
 Massim struggled to squeeze to the door of the household registration office, and the inspector who guarded the door immediately asked him what he wanted to do.
  
 "Rent a house." Massims replied.
  
 The inspector looked him up and down and let him in.
  
 Massim has long asked the workers in the slave camps to make it clear: renting a house does not require a door-to-door inquiry in the city of Turriy, because most of the renting information is concentrated in various urban household registration offices.
  
 Massimo walked into the household registration office. In front of him was a spacious hall. Many people had queued up in front of the counters to handle affairs.
  
 Of course, the household registration is not just for the free citizens to become citizens, it also has many other matters, such as: registering the criminal records of the people of the Kingdom, which is mainly provided by the nearby inspection offices and courts every day;
  
 Register the information about the merits of the people of the Kingdom. Large-scale merit awards such as wars and large-scale public works are of course provided by the department. However, the merits of some individuals require him to carry the department’s certificate and come to register. Once found, the punishment will be quite severe;
  
 There is also a change in the registration of the household registration of the people of the Kingdom. The people of the Kingdom will be transferred from one town to another town, or from one urban area to another urban area to settle down. They all need to register with the new urban household registration office. They will be transferred, but this procedure is quite complicated, it takes a long time, and it is easy to lose some materials and cause losses, so under normal circumstances, the residents of the Kingdom will not easily change their household registration.Of course, except for free citizens who have not applied for citizenship, they are very mobile, but they must also be moved to a place to register, which is to facilitate management, otherwise they will be expelled if they are unregistered by the inspector...
  
 Anyone who lives in the Kingdom has the most dealings with the public sector is the household registration office, and the affairs of the household registration office are also the most burdensome of the various departments. Small towns are better, but a huge city like Turui has a population of hundreds of thousands. The staff of each household registration office is busy every day, so the staff under its jurisdiction is also the largest in the Kingdom Department.
  
 The reason why each household registration office occupies a large area is because more than half of its space is used to store resident information.
  
 The unique household registration system of the Kingdom of Dioria has caused two important problems: First, it requires a large number of people who can write records, which may be a big problem for other city-states, but Dionysia has implemented school education. Nearly 20 years, the talents cultivated are more than enough to meet the needs; secondly, a huge amount of writing materials is required, because Egypt and Dionysia are allies, most of the papyrus produced in Egypt is sold to the Kingdom of Dionysia, And the price increases year by year... This not only makes the household registration department a bit overwhelmed, but even the finance department keeps complaining, because not only the household registration department consumes a lot of papyrus, like the Ministry of Commerce, hospitals, schools...including the Finance Department itself is also a consumer Large households, the entire Dionysia Kingdom is a country built on data collection, recording, and statistics.
  
 This dilemma finally made Davers have to put aside his inner entanglement, determined to make convenient and practical paper.He told his wife Christoya about the processes in the village and town papermaking workshop that he learned when he was a village official in his previous life. She arranged for the men to be responsible for the development, and now there have been some progress.
  
 The walls around the hall of the household registration office are all painted in black paint, which makes people feel depressed at first glance.But this is by no means a hukou want to please Hades, to create an environment of hell, but because you can use a white pen to write the information they want to publish on a black wall, such as "suspend free application" The notice is written on the front wall with very large characters and very striking inscriptions, and information such as a certain citizen’s meritorious service has been determined... and so on.
  
 The published information is neatly and clearly written on each wall. They are usually kept for two or three days. After the people who have registered before seeing the information, they can no longer ask in line and save it for the clerks. It took a lot of time to answer.
  
 Of course, some information is published here, and it is also for other people who understand the situation to make an objection after reading it, which is convenient for tracing.
  
 Massimus looked up at the wall like everyone else.
  
 After a while, he felt his neck was sore, but he hadn't seen the renting information. He had to consult with the inspector at the door, and then he learned that the small house next to the hall was where the renting was.
  
 After he thanked him, he hurried over.
  
 Compared with the lively hall, the place is much quieter. There is no one other than a clerks sitting behind the wooden counter.
  
 Seeing Maximus come in, the staff member asked quite enthusiastically: "Are you here to rent a house?"
  
 Massim nodded.
  
 "Has you already applied for a citizen, or hasn't you applied for it? Or is it a prospective citizen?"
  
 "It was originally intended to be applied, but it is now stopped."
  
 The clerks listened, and instead of becoming indifferent, they became more enthusiastic, pointing to the opposite wall and introducing: "You can’t enjoy the rent provided by the Kingdom without an application, you can only rent a private house, private rent a house The information is written on the opposite wall, you choose it yourself."
  
 Since the establishment of Dionia, Turiri has developed rapidly, the population has expanded rapidly, and the rental market has been very hot, but it has always been private individuals enjoying this dividend.Later, the Minister of Commerce Mariji made a suggestion: various towns in the Kingdom, including Turri, had a lot of vacant spaces in the inner and outer urban areas when they were originally planned. Leaving the application to free citizens and reserve citizens at a price lower than the market price not only gives them a little welfare but also earns a little more income for the Kingdom's treasury.
  
 Because the land is ready-made, some of the free labor is (Kingdom of the Kingdom), and the Kingdom has a large amount of stone mines and two volcanic deposits of endless volcanic ash. It is not costly to build a large number of public rental houses, so this proposal is worn. Firth was adopted and quickly implemented by the Ministry of Construction.
  
 Considering that the main need to rent a house is outsiders, free citizens, and reserve citizens, the place they go to most often is the household registration office, so the responsibility for public rental housing is handed over to the household registration department. A little compensation from the department (the Ministry of Household Registration transfers most of the rental income to the national treasury, and a small part is reserved for self-use, so as to hire more temporary staff when the manpower is insufficient).
  
 Although the Kingdom has left some living paths for private rental housing, the emergence of public rental housing has caused a great impact on private rental housing. In the past, private rental housing sold too high prices, poor facilities, and poor services. Those who prefer to live in a hotel in the town first, apply for public rental housing immediately after the citizen’s application is approved.Even though private rental housing has improved since then, the rental situation is still not optimistic.
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 Later, some savvy private homeowners ran to discuss with the household registration department, and finally reached an agreement: these homeowners can also put the information of the rented house in the household registration office, recommended by the household registration staff, but the price is subject to the supervision of the Ministry of Commerce. It is necessary to pay taxes on time, and at the same time accept the supervision of the rental house by the construction agency. Although the homeowner paid a certain price, the endorsement of the Kingdom’s public sector is naturally favored by those in need. Later, other homeowners have to join. Come in, otherwise there will be no business to come, thus gradually standardizing the chaotic housing rental market in the Kingdom.
  
 Of course, public housing and private housing recommendation is a big fatal difference, especially in Turui, it is inevitable that there will be corruption and bribery, and has been repeatedly reported by the escort officer, which aroused Davies' anger and ordered the Minister of Supervision Sesta personally supervised and arrested a group of household registration officials before suppressing this evil spirit. This is still the target of the protection officials.
  
 The reason why the person in the household registration office is happy to see someone want to rent a private house is because once the rent is successful, some homeowners will thank him, such as please have a meal, give a basket of fruit, etc., because This is too trivial, and the supervisory department barely manages it.
  
 The household registration staff recommended him a better private rental house on the side. Massims only regarded it as a deaf ear. After all, he was literate, and he already had his own requirements for rental houses: first of all, the house area should be large enough, because his family of 4 People; secondly, the rent is cheaper, because his savings are not enough, and he plans to spend most of his money on children’s learning in the future, because according to his knowledge, he needs at least five or six to become a Dionysian citizen. Years, and during this time, the children are not eligible to go to Dionysian school, they can only go to privately-built schools. Although the tuition is expensive and the quality is lower, he can’t let the children We will waste this time.
  
 After reading all the dense rental information on the wall, Maximus locked roughly five or six targets, and then took out 10 Opol and bought a small piece of papyrus (the original price of a piece of paper was less than 10). Opol, but it includes the service fee of the household registration office). After copying the above address and expressing gratitude to the household registration staff, he left the household registration office and took his family to find the homeowner according to the address on the paper.
  
 The first homeowner found was a widow. Her husband was originally a soldier of the First Army. She died in Latham. She did not remarry. She took three children alone, relying on the land of 30 acres of Xubari Plain left by her husband. His own slaves are responsible for farming and renting houses while living well.
  
 But when she saw that the renter was a Roman, she immediately refused to rent, because her husband died under the Roman spear, and she still resented it.
  
 Massim had no choice but to leave.
  
 The second homeowner he found was a disabled person, but he was a soldier of the Second Legion. He was seriously injured in the war with the Romans and his legs were amputated. He saw at a glance that Massim was a Roman. , Without giving him a chance to speak, drove him out of the house.
  
 Massim has been to Tururi City a few times before, but hastened to enter. After finishing his work, he returned hurriedly, and did not reach the residents of Turiri as deeply as he did today. This time he was deeply Having experienced the impact of that war on the Turiris, many of them may have a very bad perception of the Romans, which made Massim vigilant.
  
 He finally found the third homeowner. This is a middle-aged man. From the awkward posture of walking, Massim judged that his left leg was somewhat disabled, which gave him a bad hunch.
  
 Sure enough, the middle-aged man said as soon as he saw him, "You must be a Roman!"
  
 Massim's heart tightened, but he also had to say the truth: "...Yes, I am a Roman. I just got free and plan to live in Turrii, so I want to rent your house."
  
 The host did not directly answer, but looked at him, and then continued with emotion: "Although many people think that the Romans and Latins are the same race, they look the same, and they are not clear. But in reality, the Romans are Latins are still very different, they are more confident and more imposing.
  
 Five years ago, I was the company captain of the First Army. I participated in that large-scale war and fought against multiple races. In my memory, the fight against the Romans was the most difficult to fight. The Carthaginians are much harder to beat!
  
 Among them, the defensive battle of Ostia is still unforgettable to this day. I still remember that your Roman army launched a strong attack on the city of Ostia at that time. Late at night, the soldiers were too tired to stand up, and saw the roman corpses lying under the city. At that time, many people thought that your casualties were heavy. You should rest on the second day and not attack again.Who knows that it was just dawning on the second day, and you blew the offensive trumpet, and just attacked for three days in a row!
  
 ...My left leg was injured at that time... I saw some familiar comrades who had died in battle. I really thought that I would also follow them to the underworld. I did not expect that His Majesty ordered us to evacuate and burned. Osti... At that time, many of our legions were very unwilling!Because this is the first retreat of our First Army since it was established when facing the enemy's attack. Although it was His Majesty's order...but we have to admit that if we insist on defense, the First Army will likely suffer heavy casualties... …"
  
 Hearing the homeowner’s sigh, Massim was silent for a while, and then whispered: "... I was the squadron leader of the siege team, and it was the fighting in those days that destroyed our confidence. ... leading to the final failure..."
  
 "Fortunately, we all belong to the same kingdom now, no more wars!" The owner comforted him, and said, "You are here to rent a house, this is fine. How much do you want to rent?"
  
 Massimus thought that this house was gone, but the owner's words surprised him. He immediately said: "I hope to be able to rent the building near Asinu-Amara Arena 8 drachma rented rooms per month."
  
 The homeowner was about to speak, and the servant standing next to him whispered a few words. He was slightly surprised and asked, "Are you living with your wife and two children?"
  
 Massim nodded: "They are waiting outside the door."
  
 The owner thought for a while and said: "The house on the top floor is cheap and large in size, but it is wooden, and it is high. It can't block the wind at night, it will be colder, especially in winter, your The child is still young, I’m afraid it’s easy to get sick... Well, it’s still that building, there is an empty room on the third floor that has not been rented out, and the area is not small. The original rental price was 25 drachmas. I’ll rent it to you. I only charge 13 drachmas per month, what do you think?"
  
 Massimus was surprised, he did not readily accept it, but asked cautiously: "Why do you give such a benefit to a stranger?"
  
 The homeowner did not feel displeased by his hesitation, but said directly: "Because you are a Roman, and a Roman who has fought us, your bravery won my admiration, and you came to seek me Help, but bravely admit that I was my enemy, this honest behavior makes me more at ease. In addition -"
  
 The owner looked at him carefully, and then said firmly: "You should have served in a slave camp before. It is logically impossible to be free before Hades celebrations, but if you do, you must be very good. If you are good, you will get amnesty! Although I lost a little money, but I know a Roman who is worth making, I think it is worth it!"
  
 The host said frankly, Massimos moved, and he solemnly saluted: "Thank you for your trust, I am willing to rent the three-story room. My name is Massi... My name is Brutus Ma. Sims."
  
 "Nishidamas, now the head of the village south of the slave camp, is very pleased to meet you." The host also returned the same earnestly.
  
 Massim did not feel a little dissatisfied because the homeowner only said one name. According to his understanding, many Dionysian citizens were formerly born as refugees or slaves, and now become the first Dionys with identity Citizens of the Kingdom, they do not want to use the name of their lowly father as their surname, but they want to use their name as the surname of future generations, so they still maintain only the name and no sex, which is obtained by King Davis allow.
  
 Nisidamas asked his servants to bring the Masims to the rental building.
  
 This building is located not far north of the Asinu-Amara Arena, just on the side of the main road, and the surrounding traffic is very prosperous, which also makes the housing rents here rise.
  
 This type of rental building is the most common "back" shaped building in the outer suburbs of Turui. It was first designed by engineers of the Ministry of Construction for public rental housing. Because it can maximize the use of space and provide more housing At the same time, it can also take care of business and ensure safety, and it will soon be popularized in the densely populated outer city of Turi.
  
 The main body of this building is made of stone, about 13 meters high, with a total of 5 floors. The lowermost floor is used as a shop and office. The upper 4 floors are houses. The roof can be used for storage. Of course, private homeowners earn more Money is also often used to build wooden lofts on the roof.The center of the round-shaped building is an open space, which can ensure that both sides of the floor can be exposed to sunlight and air circulation.
  
 Massimo followed the servants into the building, and at a glance saw a square pool in the open space in the center of the building. The clear water flow spewed out from the mouth of a statue that may be a Greek deity (Poseidon), the center of the pool There is another statue of a Greek deity, which he is familiar with-Hades, the patron saint of the Kingdom of Dionysia.
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 In fact, in the traditional Greek concept, it is not Hades’s priesthood to control rivers and springs, but since he showed miracles in Turi Spring and brought him back to life, the Dionysians gradually thought that Hadi Si is the real protector of spring water and drinking water, but Poseidon becomes a supplement.
  
 At this time, several women were holding multiple crocks by the pool, chatting and drinking water.The children chased around the pool and the surrounding stone pillars.
  
 The two children of Asimus were eager to try and wanted to join, which was stopped by Fulvia.
  
 Although Masim was amazed and puzzled about how the water in the pool came out, he did not ask, but followed the slaves all the time, stepped on the stairs, went up to the third floor, and walked along the somewhat dark corridor to the Rental room.
  
 Several tenants were encountered along the way, and they all greeted the slaves more humbly. Apparently, the owner usually let this slave take care of the whole rental building.
  
 Although the room was simple, with only a bed, a table, and a few chairs, it was neat and spacious, and it had good lighting. It was much stronger than the house where he lived in the slave camp, and Maxim decided to rent it immediately.
  
 After putting the package in the room, he followed the slave to the tax office and signed the rental agreement.
  
 Finally, the matter of renting a house was settled. The time had come to dusk. Both Sims and his wife felt a little hungry, and the two children had no fun to play with. So Sims decided to take the family to eat something. ,Fill the stomach.
  
 There are many restaurants near the place they rented. Among them, the Christosia restaurant is the most famous. It was full early and there were people queuing outside.
  
 But considering the price issue, Massims finally chose to eat at the cheaper street front pub.
  
 This street-facing tavern generally has only a circular counter. The stone counter has multiple circular pits. The unsealed wine cans, beer cans, and clay pots are embedded in these pits. The stone walls at the end of the counter will be inlaid. A shrine, but not generally Hades, but the Greek god of wine Dionysus.
  
 When the Masim family walked into the frontage tavern, there were already some diners in the store, making the small store a bit crowded.
  
 The kitchen lady at the center of the counter saw them and immediately asked the smiling probe: "Would you like something to eat or drink?"
  
 "What can fill your stomach?" Massims asked, looking at the bottles on the counter.
  
 "Bread, cheese, vegetables, nuts and olives... can be provided to you right away. Of course, if you need to drink a little hot soup, we can also prepare the goat soup and beef soup on the spot, boil porridge and Bean porridge, but it will take a little time." The kitchen lady looked at the Masim family and estimated their needs. She said fluently: "Of course, the most important thing here is that we can provide you with all kinds of kingdom production. Wine and beer, and prices are relatively cheap."
  
 "Bring me four pieces of bread, four slices of cheese, then two bowls of porridge, and a large bowl of lamb soup." Massimos thought for a while and said.
  
 "Don't drink some wine?" The kitchen lady tried to persuade: "It seems that you have gone a long way. You should be more tired and thirsty. It's better to drink a beer and moisten your throat to relieve your fatigue."
  
 Maximus is not an easy person to be persuaded, but when he saw the diners holding wine glasses and talking loudly at the counter, he suddenly changed his mind: "Bring me a beer."
  
 "Which kind of beer do you want to drink?" The kitchen lady pointed to a round pit in front of the counter and said enthusiastically: "I recommend Christoya beer to you. This is the brewery under Princess Christoya." It was they who invented the Dionysian beer, so their beer is the most authentic, the best to drink, and very refreshing. It is very popular with the people of the Kingdom. Because of the high demand, most of the output has been Those damn wealthy businessmen and officials buy storage and use it for banquets and treats. Not many are sold on the market. Our pubs have only gotten some because of their special relationship. Although the price is a little more expensive, it is very rare."
  
 Despite being talked about by her, Maximus still suppressed the desire to speak, saying, "Give me a regular beer."
  
 Although the kitchen lady persuaded to fail, she did not show frustration, and said to him with a smile: "Okay. Then one bread is 5 Opol, four bread is 20 Opol... a total of 67 Obo Oh, converted to 9 drachmas and 3 opels, you pay the money first, and I will prepare food for you immediately."
  
 Yes, the price of this dinner is close to one month's housing rent!If it was before, Maximus cares about this little money, but more than three years of slave life has made him aware of the hardships of life. He took a breath and counted 10 drachmas from the money bag to retrieve 4 Opol.
  
 The kitchen lady looked into the crowd and shouted loudly: "Eh! There are children who want to eat, please give me a seat!"
  
 She shouted in her sharp voice, and someone really got up from the bench against the wall. Forvia quickly rushed over with the children, thanked the diners, and sat down.
  
 Massim stood by the counter.
  
 Soon, the cook put all the bread and cheese he ordered into a small wooden basket and handed it over.
  
 Massim felt that the bread was still hot, and could not help but nodded secretly for the pub's carefulness.
  
 The cook unveiled a wooden lid, extended it into a stone pit clay pot with a slender wooden spoon, scooped up beer, poured a full glass, and handed it to Masim, as for the porridge and goat soup It takes time.
  
 After receiving the beer, Maximus took a sip and immediately felt that his dry throat was nourished.In fact, there was no beer in Rome before, and Simism began to like to drink this cheap and worry-free drink in the slave camp.
  
 The family sat in the corner and began to eat, while Massimo chewed the bread while listening carefully to the diners.
  
 "Hey, have you heard? It is said that "The Kingdom is preparing to send troops to the fortress defense of southern Iberia and northern Etrunia" to be cancelled!"
  
 "You are mistaken, it is impossible to cancel. If the kingdom does not send troops to the border to defend, then the looting of the barbarians in those mountainous areas will not be stopped, it will only make them grow stronger and stronger. Increasingly rampant, may also launch an attack on the kingdom's border territory."
  
 "That doesn't exactly allow the kingdom to wage war and eliminate these barbarians. Maybe we can also get some warfare and become citizens as soon as possible."
  
 "I heard that the Kingdom is not going to start a big war in recent years, because the last war has only been in the past few years, it is too expensive, and it has not been restored yet."
  
 "You are right. But it is not only for this reason. It is said that whether it is northern Etruria or southern Iberia, there are continuous mountains and dangerous terrain. Most of the indigenous tribes live in the mountains. Once they can't beat the kingdom army, they are likely to hide in the mountains. It will be very difficult for the kingdom to completely destroy and conquer them, so it is necessary to send troops to defend the border first, and crack down on the barbarians who attacked. , But I heard that because of the loud opposition of the people, the decision to send a legion to defend may be cancelled, and free people will be hired to form a border defense army."
  
 Diners exclaimed: "Is this true?"
  
 With a move in his mind, Maximus looked at it: most of the diners wore humble linen blouses and looked shabby. Obviously, their status was relatively low. Only a few were more elegant. This person who seems to know a lot of inside information is one of them. One.
  
 He took a sip of beer and proudly said: Of course it is true, when did I lie to you!I tell you, this matter has been discussed above. The reason why it has never been settled is that it costs a lot of money to hire the army, but the Kingdom can’t afford more money to support a special guarding the border. Mercenary army.
  
 But I heard a friend who served as the guard of the court say that His Majesty King Davos once said firmly in the meeting that the border troops of the kingdom must be established as soon as possible!Because the territory of the kingdom is constantly expanding, it now takes ten days and half a month to reach the army from Turui to the border. Maybe it will take two, three months or even six months in the future.Once encountering an invasion by foreign enemies, mobilize the army to meet the enemy again. I am afraid that the enemy has captured the border area and killed the people of countless kingdoms. Therefore, it is necessary to form a border defense army to guard the security of the kingdom’s border. Then, regardless of the opposition of the people, he will also send troops to guard the border for a long time!"
  
 "His Majesty King Dapheus is sincerely thinking about the kingdom, but those Dionysian citizens are too selfish!" Another diner sighed: "If I had become a full citizen, I would definitely do my best Support His Majesty’s decision to guard the border without hesitation as an army soldier!"
  
 "Cut!" another diner said disdainfully: "As a registered freeman, if the kingdom decides to build a mercenary army composed of freemen, I will definitely join without hesitation, and I don't want an Obo As long as I’m paid, I’ll immediately become a full citizen of Dionysia."
  
 Several diners followed suit.
  
 "If you become a full-time citizen and you have another place, you will definitely regret it." Someone said suddenly, and then caused a burst of laughter.
  
 "The Kingdom of Dionysia has a vast territory and a large population. Why wouldn't it have the money to support a small mercenary army?" another diner asked doubtfully.
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 "How could there be money!" Gorgion said with a hiccup and a reddish complexion, feeling slightly agitated: "You see if the roads of the kingdom are very smooth and wide! Is every bridge a stone? The system is both strong and durable! Are the arenas of each town spectacular and luxurious!... But do they cost money to build them?! Does it cost money to maintain them?! The Kingdom has a vast territory and many towns. For good governance They require the dedication of many officials, so do they need to be paid?!...maintaining these expenses accounted for the bulk of the treasury's expenditure, where is there excess money! The Kingdom strives to maintain such good for citizens An environment, but how much tax do citizens pay?"
  
 "Only 1% of the annual harvest!" a diner shouted: "These Dionysian citizens are so happy! I'm from Delos, my motherland is once again merged into the Maritime League of Athens, Athens forced to We donate money, that is 60% of my income! So I had to leave my motherland to live in Dionysia."
  
 "My motherland, Milos, is not the same. I was forced to join the Peloponnesian League. I have to pay Spartan a lot of tribute every year, so that Sparta can cope with the Corinth War and this time. In the Slovenian War, the tax I paid was no less than 20% of my income every year. In a naval battle last year, Athens won a great victory and won the dominance of the Aegean Sea. My motherland took advantage of Sparta and joined the sea of ​​Athens. Confederate, originally thought that life would be easier. I didn’t expect the Athenians to ask for money. The tax rate remained the same. There was no way to do it. Then I came to Turui. Alas..." Another diner also took the conversation and poured out the misery. .
  
 Their encounter also resonated with other diners.
  
 After complaining to each other for a while, the man named Gorgion said aloud: "Compared with our former motherland, Dionia is indeed a good place for us to live here, even if the treasury is so tense, His Majesty King Dapheus and his ministers still did not want to increase taxes for the people. But the 1% tax is indeed too little, and the lives of those formal citizens are so good, why not take the initiative to pay a little more tax to help the kingdom solve this financial problem Difficulties, so as to be able to form a frontier army composed of free people, which also solves the problem of themselves being sent to the border for a long time."
  
 "Gorgion is right, anyway, these formal citizens own so much land, and paying a little more tax will not have any impact on their lives?"
  
 "If they dare not pay more taxes, how can they still claim to be the warriors who protect the kingdom!"...
  
 The topic of diners quickly turned to the question of "whether citizens should pay more taxes to help the kingdom to form a border defense army", and the atmosphere of the discussion is becoming more and more heated.
  
 Massims did not care too much about this topic, but he noticed that every time the man named Gorgion opened his mouth, the discussion became more intense.
  
 Massims actually wanted to hear them talk about "Why does the household registration agency suspend the application of citizen registration for free people", but until he took the porridge and goat soup from the kitchen lady, the diners still have this The topic is constantly talking, and when he first arrived, it is obviously impossible to provoke a new topic in a strange environment.
  
 Finally, Gorgioon turned his gaze to Massims, who was staring at him from time to time, and smiled and nodded to him.
  
 Of course, Maximus nodded politely.
  
 Seeing him walk away slowly, Maximus picked up the bowl and pot, got up and returned it to the cook behind the counter, and asked intentionally or unintentionally: "The person who left just greeted me, but unfortunately I didn't Know who he is."
  
 "His name is Gorgion, he works as a clerk in Turriy City Hall. I heard that he will soon become a full-time citizen. Don’t look at other people’s high identities, but they are very friendly to people and know much. We are regulars here. He often said that our restaurant is small, but the quality of the wine is good, and the food is also very good..." The kitchen lady was not at all alert and said a lot of passionately, and praised herself. Shop.
  
 After listening to these words, the first thought that came to mind was: Do you want to apply to the city hall to work as a scribe or a writer?
  
 Of course it is necessary to consider how to earn money to support the family in the future, but the main problem at present is to arrange the family first.But when the family walked out of the street front tavern, it was already dark.
  
 According to his experience in Rome and slave camps, Massim must have closed all the shops in the outer city of Turui, but he was surprised to see the scene: many shops were lit with candles, and the street There are still a lot of pedestrians, and the patrol is still patrolling...
  
 Seeing that each block was lit by countless candlelights, the Masims were overjoyed, and bought a bed, some fabrics in a furniture store not far from the rented place, and bought some in the candle shop next door. Candles, went to the pottery shop and bought some crocks... Finally, I spent a little more money and entrusted the furniture shop to move these things to the house.
  
 After a while of busyness, the room was refreshed.
  
 Although Fulvia looked tired, she kept wiping the sweat on her forehead, but her eyes shone with happiness: "Masims, we finally have a new home!"
  
 Massimus looked at the two children who were noisy on the bed, his heart was also filled with emotion, and nodded silently...
  
 …………………………………………
  
 There are more than a dozen military barracks in the Kingdom of Dionysia. They are both a base for military training of citizens and a military fortress.Among these barracks, Turiyi Barracks is different, not only because it has the largest area and the most citizens to participate in each training, but also has a unique function-training officers.
  
 In the past, the staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs mainly engaged in actual combat training and learning. After the Western Mediterranean War, Daphes ordered that all middle-level officers must be promoted to senior officers by learning and training and passing assessment before they can be promoted.
  
 The location of this training is also set at the Turrii Barracks, which makes the Turrii Barracks more aura in the Dionysian army.
  
 This morning, the tactical rehearsal room of the Turiri military camp was full of people. In the center of the field were the two best performers of this group of senior students-Sectus and Patroclus, he The two will conduct a practical combat assessment.
  
 The chief of staff of the referee, Tomid (After the Western Mediterranean War, Felius resigned as chief of staff, he took over) coughed and said: "I announced the assessment!"
  
 The room suddenly became quiet.
  
 The referee and head of the Second Army, Matonisto, came to the two men who were about to be evaluated with a wooden plate and asked, "Who are you throwing?"
  
 Sextus said modestly: "Cross, you come first."
  
 "Okay." Patroclus grabbed a square dice carved from sheep bones on the wooden plate and threw it gently.
  
 "It's a double number." After seeing the color throwing result, Matonis immediately issued the order: "Patlock Rose, then you attack, and Sectus you are mainly responsible for defense, then you throw the color ."
  
 Sectus cautiously grabbed the two dice and tossed it upwards.
  
 The two dice turned around on the ground for several laps. After seeing it clearly, Matonis said loudly, "It's nine!"
  
 The other referee and former chief of staff Felixius immediately picked up a form to view, and then said: "The tactical map of number 9 is a mountain with an average height of more than 300 meters and a width of 50 meters. River."
  
 As soon as Felix had finished speaking, it immediately caused a whispering discussion among the team officers watching the surroundings. Obviously, such terrain is very beneficial to the defending side.
  
 At this time, a large wooden map was placed between Patroclus and Sextus.
  
 While the two carefully observed the map and began to think about the tactics that might be implemented, the chief referee and four referees (they are at least the status of the commander of the army, all of them are experienced in battlefields and have outstanding achievements) also hurry to discuss in a small voice .
  
 After a while, the referee Tormid stood up and said aloud: "In view of this tactical map, we finally decided after discussion that the defensive force is 4,000, including 500 medium-sized Samone infantry and 1,500 Sa. Monet Light Armoured Infantry, 1500 Samone Javelinmen, 500 Samonei Spearmen...The attacking side is 20,000 troops, the two Dionysian regiments are 18,000, and the siege troops are 200. , 500 Dionysian cavalry, 500 mountain reconnaissance battalions, 500 yin battalion... The defensive side has the advantage of supply, because the attacking side penetrates into the enemy, the yin is a one-time carry, which can only be supplied for 30 days, and cannot be decided after 30 days. If you win or lose, you will be judged to lose the attacking side!"
  
 When Tolmed was telling, Patroclus and Sextus both picked up the wooden boards in their hands to record the data.
  
 After he finished speaking, the two men looked at the map and compared with the data on the wooden board, thinking.
  
 "This is an example of the Kingdom's attack on the mountains of Samoney. Although the terrain is complex and the march is difficult, Patroclus has two Kingdom Legions. As long as they can find the main force of Samoney, they should be able to win."
  
 "I don’t think it’s that simple. Didn’t the instructors talk about it before? The Samone’s combat effectiveness is not weak, especially their javelin throwers, and they are good at fighting in the mountains. The reason why we can conquer them is because we There has never been a real mountain battle with the Samones. On several occasions, they have eliminated their main force on the plains, and now Sectus can fully defend in the mountains. The battle situation is definitely very different."
  
Chapter 1081 Promotion and Authorization
 "Look, Patroclus will use more of the 500 mountain reconnaissance brigades in his hands. They are the key to winning."
  
 ...
  
 The watching officers whispered that the two protagonists on the field were still staring at the map, thinking hard.
  
 At this time, Tolmed said again: "I announced that the tactical assessment officially began!"
  
 "When!" A clear bell sounded, and the two protagonists stood up and stepped back a few steps at a time. Ten soldiers carried a few wide wooden boards into the field, standing on the wooden board map, and isolated the two from seeing the full picture. Of course, Sectus has a defensive advantage. The range of the map he can see is larger, and Patroclus's sight is limited to the southwest corner of the map.
  
 Several tactical executives also stood beside the two protagonists by holding tactical pieces. These tactical pieces are small wooden sculptures of heavy infantry, light infantry, javelinmen, cavalry, etc. When they were placed on the map, they made serious The tactical assessment has a little fun of the game.
  
 At this time, Matonis picked up two dice and threw a "7". After the referees picked up the table for comparison, they said aloud: "Day 1, heavy rain!"
  
 After listening to the two protagonists, after thinking, they used white pen to learn the measures they took on the first day on the small wooden board that they carried, and then the executive took their board to the referee seat.
  
 After seeing the orders given on the board, the referees ruled that they were feasible.
  
 Therefore, the executor began to place tactical pieces on the map according to the orders on the board.
  
 Matonis threw the game again, then looked at Patroclus and said aloud, "The second day is heavy rain!"
  
 There was a small disturbance in the watching officers around, but the look of Patroclusus remained unchanged. After thinking about it, he wrote down his decision again.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 While most of the officers in the Turiyi Barracks gathered in the tactical exercise room and watched the two perform the assessment, King Davers came to the Turiyi Barracks, accompanied by the Secretary of State Alexis.
  
 The head of the first legion, Leotizides, hurried to greet the news.
  
 Knowing that tactical assessments were taking place in the barracks, Davers told Leotizides not to inform them for the time being, and he took the guards to the military conference room to wait.
  
 "Plosuos, who do you think will win?" Idle, and Davos chatted with Leotizides.
  
 "Patrocros was flexible and decisive in his actions; Sectus was attentive and calm, very calm, and both were excellent officers. According to the information I got, in this assessment, Seck Stus is responsible for defense, and Patroclus is responsible for the offense. This allocation is in line with their fighting style. However, in the mountains, the defense is more dominant. To win, Palrockros will need a little luck."
  
 "Yeah, luck is an important factor in winning or losing in the war, and it is up to the gods to decide. But in the assessment, it is determined by the referee's luck..." Daveus joked A sentence, and then turned the topic: "Do you have any views on whether to send a legion to build a fortress defense at the border this time?"
  
 "Your Majesty, I don’t think it’s a problem to send various legions to take turns to stay at the border for more than half a year. In fact, each legion stays at the border for not too long, and there are nearly 20 legions in the kingdom. It’s at least a few rounds to be taken once. Years later, let’s say that these legionnaires have multiple slaves in their own homes, and they have enough labor in their homes to do the housework...” Leotizides replied without hesitation.
  
 Hernipporis pouted, slandering in his heart: Of course, Prosius would say so, is there anything other than military in your eyes!Since you served as the commander of the First Legion, the citizens of the entire Turui region have been tormented by you and have given you a nickname "Iron Man"...
  
 Daveus was a serious listener, and nodded from time to time.
  
 The two chatted for a while, as if Davis thought of something and asked, "Prosius, haven't you been home in the past six months?"
  
 Leotizides froze for a moment and then answered: "Your Majesty, I just took over the First Army and want to get familiar with this army as soon as possible, so--"
  
 Davers waved his hand and persuaded with concern: "Don't worry too much. From the current situation, the Kingdom will not have a major war in a short time, and the First Army will not be sent to the battlefield in a short time. You have some time to get acquainted with the First Army. You still have to take time out and go back to accompany your family! Your home is in the city of Turi, not far away, you haven’t even seen it once in half a year. I went to the Military Department! I don’t know what happened and thought I was detained here by Daphus. I don’t want to be wronged!"
  
 Daveus said jokingly, then patted Leo Tizids on the shoulder, and said in a gentle but irresistible tone: "Tomorrow you will go home to rest for a few days to relax yourself. And let the soldiers relax, okay?"
  
 Leotizides hesitated for a while before saying reluctantly, "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 "That's right, you need to understand the combination of work and rest!" Davers smiled.
  
 The corner of Hernipolis' mouth was slightly curled.
  
 The two were talking, and the chief of the palace guard Maltius entered the military conference room: "Your Majesty, the tactical assessment has ended."
  
 "Who won?" Henripolis asked curiously first.
  
 "Sectus won." Maltius reported to the equally curious Daveus: "Patrolos had bad luck, and the heavy rains for a few days before the battle began, preventing his army from crossing the river. However, he still insisted on letting the engineering camp bridge, attracting the army of Sextus to block on the other side, but in the dark secretly divided some of the troops to raft up the river and ventured to cross the river forcibly.
  
 Although Sextus arranged a lot of sentries to monitor the upstream river bank and discovered this situation, and he quickly sent an army to stop, but the referee made a ruling. Because of the distance, the army of Sextus Can't arrive in time.
  
 Although Patroclus's army succeeded in crossing the river, it also drowned many soldiers because of the soaring river.Sectus decisively led the army to retreat back to the mountains. Patroclus immediately established a defensive camp on the other side of the river, and it took a few days for the whole army to cross the river.In the process of marching towards the mountains, his army was constantly harassed by the light infantry of Samone sent by Sextus, slowing their speed of advance.
  
 And Sectus used this time to build a simple defensive cottage on a dangerous terrain on the way, and hoarded heavy soldiers.The two sides launched a fierce offensive and defensive battle here. Due to the narrow mountain road, the superior strength of Patroclus could not be fully deployed, and at the critical moment, heavy rain was thrown again and again, which seriously affected the attack of the Patrocros side, so time At the end, his army still failed to break through the blockade.
  
 However, he secretly dispatched 1,000 soldiers, mainly composed of mountain detection soldiers, to climb the mountain and bypass the path, sneaking into the main camp of the Sectus army, but because the main force of Sectus is still, Patroc Rose's military supplies have been exhausted, so the referee finally decided that Sectus won...but the judges unanimously ruled that both of them passed the tactical assessment based on the performance of both parties."
  
 After listening to it carefully, Davers said with emotion: "Although it was just talking on paper, but they also realized the difficulty of fighting in the mountains! ... However, since this tactical assessment is based on the mountains of Samone Then, did the magistrates consider that the spring rainy season should be avoided during the troop dispatch?"
  
 "I asked Tolmed, he said that the combat time is set in summer, so when designing the table, only two of the 12 weather options are related to rain, which are light rain and heavy rain, but they are in the assessment. The worst item in the second throw."
  
 After Martius finished his speech, Daveus also felt a little surprised. After a while, he shrugged and said, "This just shows that the volatility of war is beyond our control. I think today's tactical assessment is very good, very good. Gave them a lesson..."
  
 Daphes was talking, noisy footsteps were heard outside the door.
  
 Daveus stopped talking and took his exclusive helmet from Henripolis and put it on his head.
  
 Secretary of State Alexis led Chief of Staff Tormid, Chief of the Second Army Matonis and other generals into the conference room. After saluting to Daveus, they stood side by side.
  
 Then Patroclus and Sextus came in. They already knew what would happen next, so they were very excited, and stood straight after the military salute to Daveus.
  
 Daveus looked around the room, and then said solemnly, "Go."
  
 Secretary of State Alexis took a step forward and unfolded the scroll of papyrus bound in black cloth, reading aloud: "Given that Patroclus and Sextus had outstanding achievements in the past, and passed the In the official assessment, after the negotiation between His Majesty King Davos and the Military Department, they were promoted to the rank of regiment leader!"
  
 As soon as his voice paused, cheers rang around him, and there was a smile on the tight faces of the two.
  
 Alexis continued: "And Patroclus became the commander of the 14th Legion (mainly in the Latium region), and Sextus became the commander of the 18th Legion (the southern region of Iberia) and immediately went to No delay in taking office!"
  
 On the side of Felix, they were a little surprised: the promotion of the two to the commander of the army is reasonable, but it is rare in recent years to give practice after promotion!
  
1082 Croto and Dido
 After the Western Mediterranean War, Davers issued two reform measures to the army: one is that the team officer must be studied and evaluated to promote the general, and the other is that the officer can successfully promote the general as long as the conditions are met, but not necessarily immediately Obtain a definite military position.Because there are so many general positions in the kingdom, there is not necessarily a vacancy, you need to wait, and often need to teach in the military camp for months or even a year before you can take office.
  
 Obviously, Patroclus and Sextus did not expect that they would be so lucky. Although they tried hard to suppress, the joy was still overwhelming.
  
 Daveus stepped forward and took a brand new helmet with a purple and red crown from Maltius, brought it to Patroclus, and then said quietly: "Congratulations, Pat Chief Roqueros! This time you go to Rome to take over the fourteenth legion. Now the Gauls frequently invade Etrunia’s northern border and may go south at any time, regardless of whether the kingdom is sending reinforcements to help the Etruscans defend The border and the Latham region are very likely to be the frontiers of war! Therefore, after you get there, you must not only step up the training of soldiers with the military trainers, but also always be vigilant and work hard to think about the strategy of the enemy. The Fourteenth Army can be the main force to defeat the Gauls!"
  
 "Your Majesty, please rest assured! I will definitely lead the Fourteenth Legion to ensure the safety of the Kingdom's territory and protect the Kingdom's people from harm!" Patroclus powerfully performed a military salute and answered solemnly.
  
 Daphes nodded, then turned to Sextus, and took another legion helmet, put it on him, and said, "Congratulations, Captain Sextus! But as the Eighteenth Legion The new chief, your task is not easy! The southern territory of Iberia is the most unstable region of the kingdom. There are many indigenous people around the border who do not have good intentions for the kingdom, and many people in the territory do not completely understand the kingdom. Come back. When you get there, while working with local officials, you must actively go deep into various places to investigate and understand the people's feelings so that you can have your own independent judgment.
  
 While strengthening the training of legionnaires, we must also make full use of the time of military training and use various methods to enhance the recognition of the citizen soldiers to the kingdom. I hope that the eighteenth legion will become the southern region of Iberia under your leadership. Mainstay!Of course, the Kingdom is always paying attention to the situation there, and will not let you fight alone!"
  
 The words of Daphes made Sectus feel pressured. When he still slammed his right fist towards his left chest, he said firmly: "Your Majesty, please rest assured, I will definitely complete the task and keep it well. Southern Iberia!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Crotocatax walked out of the Roman City Hall, and the breeze blowing on his face lifted his tired spirit. He nodded to the court guards who guarded the two sides, and then went down the stairs.
  
 Every time I stepped on the Roman Forum, I felt a sense of pleasure in Crotocatax, because this old square that had not been renovated for decades had undergone a major renovation when he was the Roman construction officer, and it was completely new. , Seeing the people walking and playing happily on the square, he couldn't help but show a smile, often at this time he would also look subconsciously to the north, the temple group on the Capitolin mountain radiates under the sunset light The magnificent brilliance, which also has a lot of his hard work.
  
 Because of this, he was loved by the people of Rome, and all pedestrians passing by greeted him warmly, and he did not tire of his enthusiastic response.
  
 Of course, under normal circumstances, the people would never get close to him. This was because there was an attempted assassination of Croto Kataks two years ago. After the incident became serious, the majority of the Roman people knew about this treatment. The gentle and kind young official was actually the eldest son of King Davers, and he understood why he always followed a group of guards.After the assassination occurred, Crotocatax asked the inspectorate and the court not to over-expand the case when pursuing the offender involved in the matter, nor to harass the offender's family... This practice has been increased even more People love him.
  
 Krotokatax’s mansion is not far from the city hall, on the top of Palatine Hill, separated from other residences, and guarded by the court guard.
  
 Crotocatax walked into the house, and his wife Dido immediately left the main building and greeted him.
  
 Looking at the smiling wife, Croto Katakos had a dream in his heart: when he learned that his father was engaged to him a few years ago, and the woman was still a Carthage, she was several years older than himself , His heart is quite resistant.But since childhood, he has always obeyed his father's decision, so he did not express clear opposition, but his attitude towards his wife was cold for a period of time at the beginning of his marriage.However, during constant contact, his attitude has changed. He deeply feels that his wife is not only beautiful, but also very self-cultivated and caring about him. At the same time, she is still a very intelligent and powerful woman. Although the women of Dionysia are much more open than traditional Greek women, outstanding women like Dido are still very rare in the kingdom. It is these unique personalities that strongly attracted Croto Katak Si, the weight of Dido in his heart gradually surpassed his sister Cynthia.
  
 "You're back! You must be hungry, dinner is ready!" Dido looked at the tired husband and stepped forward to hold his arm, said with concern.
  
 "Hmm... what's so delicious today?" Crotocatax asked casually, holding his wife's hand.
  
 "There is the fried beef you like to eat, and the cod sent by your mother." Dido answered.
  
 "Cod with salted salt?" Cod is delicious, but it is not produced in the Mediterranean, and it is not easy to catch. And once it leaves the sea, it is easy to spoil and is not easy to preserve in a short time, which makes cod a higher price. A delicacy, from Turui to Rome, it takes three or four days at the fastest if you take the Clipper. If it is not salted, it will smell bad, so Crotocatax will have this question. .
  
 "It's not salted." Dido explained to her husband in surprise, and explained: "Your mother put the cod in a clay pot, filled with ice cubes, then sealed it, and wrapped several layers of cloth, It has been placed in a cool place on the bottom of the boat, so after delivery, the ice has not completely melted, and the cod is relatively fresh. I let the chef make fried cod..."
  
 "It's too extravagant, just toss a few fish, so toss!" Crotocatax frowned.
  
 "This fish is not for you." Dido gave him a white look and touched his abdomen. "After Chris was sent to Turri, your mother got it from Peloia (Dido's confidant maid). I knew I was pregnant again, so I sent a lot of condolences, not only this cod!"
  
 Crotocatax quickly changed his mind: "That's the time to send! That's the time to send! You see my mother still cares about you!"
  
 Dido was silent for a while, and said softly: "It would be better if Chris was not taken..."
  
 "Parents, they miss the grandson so much! Besides, Chris is haunting you every day, you can't rest well, it's not good for the children in your stomach, you forgot how the doctor reminded us last time!... …"
  
 "You're right, I shouldn't mention this matter again. Let's go to dinner first, otherwise the dishes will be cold." Dido also simply went into the restaurant with her husband.
  
 "Come, have another one." Crotocatax forkd another piece of cod and put it in Dido's plate.
  
 "I'm full and can't eat anymore." Dido returned the plated cod to Crotocatax.
  
 "I'm full so soon? You are pregnant now, and you should eat more." Crotocatax persuaded with concern.
  
 "I've only been for more than three months, and I don't have such a big appetite. Please eat quickly. You didn't eat much just now."
  
 "Then you go to the yard for a walk, it's good for your health."
  
 "Huh." Dido nodded in response, looking at her husband who was eating fish, her eyes were full of love: when she promised King Daveus to marry Croto Catax, she was completely forced by the situation and was getting married. She didn’t even know that her husband was not satisfied with this marriage, but at that time she knew that Croto Kataks had become herself and the entire Margonide family in the Kingdom of Dionia Depends, so she tried her best to make this young husband fall in love with herself, and in the process, she gradually fell in love with him, not only because of his identity, his appearance, but also because of his Tenderness and his respect for women.In this era, whether it is in Dionysia or Carthage, it is rare that men who truly respect women are one of the reasons why the proud and independent Dido has never been married, and Kloto Katak Under the influence of Davis since childhood, this habit is deep in the bone marrow, so Dido feels very lucky.
  
 Of course, there was always a sense of uneasiness in her heart. After all, she was several years older than Klotokatax, and now she is almost 30, and her mother-in-law Kristoa seems to have not always made a good impression on her. , So she not only cares about her husband in life, but also tries to help him in her career. She believes that even if she is old and dying in the future, then Crotocatax is not willing to leave herself. .
  
 "Today, Konya came to me." Dido said softly.
  
 "Cornia?" Crotocatax couldn't remember who he was.
  
 "Wife of Judge Lisnius Stolo, Roman Judge."
  
Chapter 1083 Cloto and Dido (Continued)
 "Lisinius. Stolo..." Crotocatax is familiar with the name, because he is now the Roman household registration officer. Stolo will visit the household registration office from time to time to retrieve files or submit a certain The criminal record of a citizen, there are many opportunities for the two sides to deal with each other. He knows that Stolo is fair and has few misjudgments in court affairs. It is very popular with the Roman people, and of course it is also because he is a Roman. .
  
 Crotocatax has always believed that as a few capable and active Roman-born Dionysian citizens, this person has a bright future.
  
 "She's here to plead for Stolo?" After several years of tempering, Kloto Kataks had no longer the tenderness when he first started doing things.
  
 "Yes, Stolo was asked to go to the inspectorate for an investigation, and Konya was very worried about it, so she came to me and cried, "Her husband is dedicated to the kingdom and has never colluded with those former Roman nobles and conspired to rebel. …'She asked me to beg you to speak for her husband, and I agreed.' Dido recounted calmly.
  
 "Are you familiar with Stlow's wife?"
  
 "She has participated in several banquets that I have held. I met each other in two visits. How can I say... She is not exactly a traditional Roman woman, but also has a little squeamishness from a Roman noble woman." Dido said seriously.
  
 Since marrying Croto Catax, Dido has accompanied him to live in Rome, but during the period when she was about to give birth, in order to ensure the safety of delivery, Christosia strongly requested Dido to go to Turri Came to produce, so Dido spent a period of time in Turiyi, and saw several meetings of the Tuliyi noble ladies organized by her mother-in-law. After returning to Rome, she also learned a lot, because she has the special characteristics of the prince. Identity, there are not many noble ladies in Rome who come to the banquet every time, even including the wife of the Roman Chief Executive Asistes, plus Dido's own long-sleeved dance, her banquet has gradually become more popular in the entire Rome area. Great reputation.
  
 Crotocatax did not stop it, because this practice was conducive to expanding his influence in Rome and meeting the requirements of Daveus.
  
 "During this time, the Turiy Inspectorate captured a group of rebels who attempted to assassinate his father at the Greek Scholars Conference. Most of them were former Roman aristocrats. Stolo's identity was special, and these people had been with them before. It is normal to be investigated. But as far as I know him, he is a smart man and he will not be involved in this stupid conspiracy, and in the past his father also appreciated him... I believe this is just a routine Investigate, he will soon go home safely, maybe he has already eaten at home now." Crotokatax said firmly while eating cod.
  
 "I think so too, so I agreed to her very simply. Anyway, we don't need our effort to easily get their gratitude." Dido blinked bright eyes.
  
 "You, you." Crotocatax shook his head helplessly, and fork a piece of fried cod, just delivered to his mouth, remembered something, and then put it down, seriously said: "Just like Ke Romans like Niya will be uneasy about this arrest. I am afraid that other former Roman noble citizens will be more worried. I worry that this will cause instability in the kingdom!"
  
 "I think my father must have taken this issue into account when making this decision, and have corresponding measures to deal with it, you can rest assured!" Dido said these are not comforts, since she joined the Kingdom of Dionysia, In the past few years, I have deeply felt that Dionia has today's power and her father-in-law is inseparable: it is a man with great political wisdom, and he is also very good to her, the one who lives in Turui For some time, not only did she care about her, but as long as Christoya criticized him, he would come out to persuade and speak for her...
  
 After Marco's death, she found her father's shadow on another person.
  
 Krotokatax agreed with his wife, he ate a piece of cod with confidence, and suddenly remembered something, said softly: "Today I received a letter from my father, in which he asked me to You say...The Kingdom is going to transfer the Sicilian Governor Haka back to Turri."
  
 "Ah!" Since experiencing the death of the betrayal of Carthage and his father, Dido thinks he has been able to face all things calmly, but the news still makes him and her panicked.
  
 Crotocatax sees his wife's thoughts, gently holding her hand resting on the dining table, and smiles and says: "Father didn't want to idle Haka, but asked him to come to Turui as a veteran The rotating chairman of the Academy."
  
 Dido froze, and then asked: "Who of the five rotating chairpersons is vacant?"
  
 "It's a seat that his father specially created for him in the Senate, showing his father's attention to him!"
  
 Crotocatax heard from his wife that after most of Magonid’s family members moved to Iberia, Marco and Hasdrubal went out for battle all year round, but at home it was Dido and Haka The longest time together, especially during the Western Mediterranean War, the two should worry about the safety of their loved ones and stabilize the situation in the territory. They should comfort and support each other. Although they are only cousins, they are better than relatives and sisters, so the relationship is very good. , So he continued to comfort his wife, saying: "Besides, Haka’s health has always been bad, and the affairs in southern Iberia are so heavy. Transferring back to Turij is conducive to his physical health. Closer to us, Chris is more than two years old, and he hasn't seen his uncle!..."
  
 After being unraveled by Crotocatax, Dido relaxed a little, but she asked, seemingly unintentionally, "Who will be the new Governor of Sicily?"
  
 "Father didn't say it in the letter." Crotocataxe thought for a while and said with a straight face: "I think my father will definitely send a very capable veteran to take over, this year in the Iberian territory Frequent attacks by indigenous people have a lot to do with local officials’ inaction, and they need to be rectified. We do not want to see the area conquered by your father for 10 years eventually become raged by the indigenous people. paradise!"
  
 Dido was silent for a moment, then Shu raised his eyebrows and said softly, "Clotto, you are right. Since the southern part of Iberia has become the territory of the Kingdom of Dionysia, you should rest assured to leave it to the Kingdom Governance...Is there any more soup for you?"
  
 "I'm full." Crotocatax put the knife and fork on the table, and the servants hurried to clean up.
  
 "Clotto." Dido asked softly again: "When will we be able to return to Turri?"
  
 "This... also needs my father to decide..." Kloto Katakos's desire to go home is not very strong, mainly because he is more free here, and his efforts have been recognized by many people. , Which made him very fulfilled, so he thought about it and said: "At the time my father kept me here, I hoped that through my efforts, the people here would recognize the Kingdom of Dionysia more and embrace our royal family. I didn't do enough. , I might need to stay here for a few more years...I am still a Roman registrar, and maybe I will not be far from returning home when I become the Roman city chief."
  
 …………………………………………
  
 As Croto Catax said, "The arrest of a group of former Roman nobles" spread throughout the Kingdom, and it did make some Roman citizens of the Kingdom of Dionia feel nervous, but soon they got News: Sextus became the regimental commander.
  
 Immediately afterwards, a larger piece of news shocked them: the rotating chairman Lucias resigned as the chief executive of Turriy, and was replaced by the former Roman aristocracy and now the Dionysian veteran Manlius Pubrius.
  
 Turiri is the center of the kingdom. Its chief executive is far more important than the other towns in the kingdom, and it has more rights. It must be a veteran trusted by King Davos.And this new news strongly proves that this arrest is not to cleanse the members of the former Roman aristocracy, but it is indeed these people who are plotting to rebel. King Davis still trusts and is willing to reuse the former Roman aristocratic citizens.
  
 "Publius as Chief Executive of Turii" is also a major event in the kingdom's political arena, and Publius, who has always been low-key and has never been the Chief Executive, was suddenly nominated by the outgoing Lucias. Not only surprised many veterans, but also strongly opposed by them.But with Davos' full support, he eventually took this important position.
  
 Even if the dust settled, the elders still have a lot of criticisms about this, but soon their attention was attracted to another major event: the death of the Finance Minister Mercis.
  
 Since the establishment of Dionia, Mercis has always held the financial power of this country. Although many veterans have disputed with him because of money, they have to admit that it is precisely because he is strict and shrewd. Under the management of the Kingdom, the Kingdom did not lead to financial collapse in several life-and-death and huge costly wars, and they all managed to support it. Only then did the Kingdom become powerful.
  
 Of course they did not worry that the death of Mercis would lead to chaos in the Kingdom’s fiscal and tax management. In fact, his successor had already surfaced.During the period when he was ill in bed, Archibades received his recommendation, with the support of the king, and he had done a good job in the position of acting finance minister. Many people thought he would officially take over this important kingdom position. .
  
 In the past few days when Mercys’s body was dead, King Davis and his wife, five rotating presidents, ministers of various departments, veterans, officials at all levels of the kingdom, and even many Turiyi people went to pay their respects. Before the residence where he lived, long lines were lined up every day, and Mercis was not even as good as the days after his death.
  
1084 Frustrated Massimus
 The Kingdom’s comment on his death was also tense, especially after his will was announced that he would donate most of the estate to the Kingdom, the elders no longer had any objection: the statue was stationed in the Pantheon. A statue of him was erected in front of the finance department and passed.
  
 Even for his funeral, even the opening of the Greek Scholars Conference was postponed for a few days.
  
 A few days later, the Senate once again issued an important message: the only governor of the Kingdom of Dionysia, Haka, who was appointed for more than 4 years, stepped down, and Elder Bagul took over the post of Governor of Southern Iberia. The Senate has created an additional rotating chairmanship, and Haka is transferred back to Turri to take over.
  
 The important changes in the political arena of the Kingdom of Dionia have not attracted much attention from ordinary people. The most talked about in the streets and alleys of the cities of the Kingdom today is whether Dionyan citizens should pay more taxes to increase the military expenditure of the Kingdom. To solve border security issues.
  
 From the beginning of the fierce debate (most of the registered free citizens and reserve citizens support paying more taxes, while the vast majority of citizens expressed opposition), to many citizens began to think that "as long as they can not be allowed to experience long-term pain, It’s worth paying more taxes”. Nowadays, the main topic of debate among the public has become the question of “how much more taxes should be paid”, and the entire evolution process has only gone through more than ten days.
  
 Such rapid changes can be achieved on the one hand because of the full promotion of the intelligence services, and on the other hand, the main reason is that the vast majority of citizens are the first generation citizens of the Kingdom of Dionysia. They are all in the process of the establishment and rise of this kingdom Participants and founders, who used sweat and guns and spears to promote the growth of the Kingdom of Dionysia, and at the same time, under the long-term influence of Dionysia law and the Temple of Hades, they produced a strong feeling in their hearts. A sense of ownership, when the kingdom does encounter difficulties and needs them to sacrifice some self-interest and provide help, they can finally make a reasonable choice.
  
 In the street tavern, diners are still arguing fiercely: "I hope that the direct tax paid by citizens should be 15%, since people like Athens, Corinth, Thebes... these traditional Greek city-state citizens can be for the city-state. Public interest, paying such high taxes, and even higher tax rates than this, the Dionysian citizens who claim to be the'most patriotic' have a large amount of land, and should accept this tax rate calmly."
  
 "15% is a bit high, and it was originally only 1%, but now it is about 15%. This change is too big. I guess many people can't stand it. Seven or eight percent should be reasonable."
  
 "I said that you are so happy to discuss the issue of tax payment here. Have you considered that the formal citizens will increase, we will also increase the same tax!"
  
 "I am single and pay no amount of taxes. I can make up for my life. I have no worries about starting a family and starting a business, so I am not worried."
  
 "Of course I have considered this issue. I think that the more taxes are paid, the more money the kingdom has, the better it is for us free citizens and reserve citizens, because after paying military expenses, the kingdom can be built with more surplus money. Better public facilities, buying more food to curb food prices, subsidizing hospitals to lower the cost of consultations... and these benefit us more than formal citizens, after all, they are already rich enough and don’t care much ."
  
 "It makes sense, so I decided to change my mind and support a 15% tax."
  
 ...
  
 A group of people were having a good time chatting, and heard the chef yelling, "Masims, you are here!"
  
 "what……"
  
 "Or a beer?"
  
 "Correct."
  
 The diners looked at it immediately, and someone with a good deed immediately asked, "Masims, how are you going to find a job today?"
  
 "I said you are stupid, do you still need to ask, just look at him to know that there is no success."
  
 Massim squeezed a bitter smile and reluctantly explained: "In fact, during the interview, the person in charge of the library already had the intention to hire me as a writer, but the people next to me said a few more words. Knowing that I was... the Roman liberated slave, he hesitated and said to me,'If I come again in a few months, when the incident subsides, he will definitely hire me'"
  
 "I said Massims, don’t blame Turiri’s officials for not hiring you. The Roman conspiracy rebellion is not over yet. They want to assassinate the great King Davis. This is a big thing. The Turri City Hall is so close to the Senate and the Royal Palace, just in case...I mean, in case, they really hired you, and as a result, what happened to you, they will all be affected, so In order to be safe, of course they dare not take the risk of hiring you. The man said nicely,'After a few months'...Oh, I think the Turri City Hall may not dare to hire the Romans again within a year or two! "
  
 The diners' words made Massim's face instantly ugly.
  
 "Don't talk nonsense." Another diner comforted: "Massims, don't listen to him. It's not that serious. Everyone knows that Majesty Davers always treats all races in the kingdom equally and will never allow it. This kind of thing happened, so this kind of thing is only temporary, and you don’t even have to wait for a few months, you can watch it, and it will get better soon, because the new Chief Executive of Turui is about to take office, Man Lilius Pubrius, he is a real Roman, how could he allow the city hall to discriminate against his countrymen like this!"
  
 "You don't understand this!" The former diner retorted: "Publius's appointment as the Chief Executive of Turii was originally controversial. In order to avoid suspicion and safety, on the contrary, he is likely to be in Turi in the early ruling period. Strict control of the Romans in Iraq..."
  
 Massimus listened, and felt more and more disturbed in his heart: because the assassination of Davos also involved the eldest son of Puglius, whether he reported it or not, his previous colleagues were sure Once destroyed, not only can’t find him to help, I’m afraid I have to hide from him, so it seems that Turiyi City Hall can’t go, and he doesn’t want to go back to the slave camp. Is it really necessary to go to Turi? Is the port looking for something to do?But in this way, the chances of shortening the period of becoming a formal citizen as soon as possible will be much less..."
  
 Massimos was pondering painfully, and another diner sighed: "These damn Romans! Oh, Massimos, I don’t mean you... they made such a big thing that led to this year’s scholar conference The security protection is much stricter than in previous years. In our capacity, it is much more difficult to listen to the lectures of scholars if we want to enter and leave the school freely."
  
 "What's so nice about those speeches, we don't understand it. Rather than sitting there blindly, it is better to use this time to earn more money and come here to buy a few more drinks!"
  
 "Yes! Yes!"
  
 "You don't understand this, I don't understand most of the lectures of scholars, but you can see some celebrities that you usually can't see at this conference, such as Elder Anthanos, Martinique The veteran... wait, of course, and our great Majesty King Dapheus, many of you may not have seen our king once, but I can see it every year, and if I am lucky, I can enter him Listening to his speech at close quarters, it's really..."
  
 The intoxicated look of this diner made other people feel a little itchy when they saw it. Someone asked anxiously: "Tell us about it, what does His Majesty say at the Scholars Conference?"
  
 "Um... this... His Majesty the King is a descendant of the goddess Hades. He has been enlightened. Some scholars in private have called him an omniscient. His speech is so esoteric. How can I remember it, I just remember Before the speech, he was very humble to thank everyone for coming to listen to his speech..."
  
 "Isn't all of our kingdom's speeches the same way at the beginning of the speech? How could your great king be like them? I think you're just talking blindly, in fact you have never heard your speech!" One diner questioned , Others also booed, they were dissatisfied with this person's smugness, and took the opportunity to coax.
  
 The diner was anxious: "Of course I have heard His Majesty's speech! I tell you... I... I tell you... A very interesting thing happened at this year's academic conference! Not only did His Majesty give a speech, And Prince Apex came to the stage to give a speech—"
  
 "Prince Apex? I remember that he was the second son of His Majesty Daveus. It should be under 18 this year." A diner clearly doubted this.
  
 "You don't know this. Although Apox is underage, he is a descendant of Hades. He is favored by the gods and he has been very smart since childhood. He not only graduated from Turiyi school in advance, it is said that Dionia The various colleges in the academy are competing to ask him to come to his own college, and he has also fought for it. As a result, Apox has become an official student of the Mathematics College and the Liberal Arts College at the same time. "The diner said with pride: "He has been studying in the academy for several years, and now he is able to give a speech at the academic conference and give his own opinions. What's so strange!"
  
 "We are just a little curious...after all, young..." said the diners who questioned before.
  
 Seeing that the other party was already soft, the diner did not chase after the victory, but instead expressed his understanding: "In fact, not only do you think so, some scholars in the venue also think so, a few from the Tarantum Pythagorean School People also tried to make things difficult for Prince Apox. As a result, don’t look at Prince Apox’s young age, and his eloquence is also very sharp. Soon, the Tarantum people were dumb and speechless. Cheers for him! You haven't seen the dejected look of the Tarantum people, it is really depressing!"
  
1085 The Mysterious Gorgion
 "The Tarantum people have always been proud of themselves, and seem to be more noble than anyone else. In fact, it was attached to the kingdom very early. Leotini, Taunis, Potentia...The previous allies of the kingdom have been merged one after another. Kingdom, but it still maintains its identity as a free city... This time Prince Apox can overwhelm the Tarantum people’s most proud knowledge, which really makes us feel relieved, but unfortunately did not see the scene at that time. !"
  
 "Let's have a drink for the wise and prince Apox!" someone suggested loudly, and everyone immediately responded.
  
 When everyone was drinking and celebrating, Maximus was sad: King Davers’ son was so famous for his kingdom, but his children were still far away when they could go to Turri School, alas ...
  
 "Another cup?" The kitchen lady's voice interrupted his lack of attention. He turned his head and saw that the kitchen lady had scooped a spoonful of beer and reached into his wooden cup.
  
 He shook his head, but he heard the kitchen lady comfortingly say: "This cup is free, I will ask you, look away, there will always be a way!"
  
 Since moving to the outer city, Massimo went out to find a job every day. At the same time, he will come to this street pub every day to drink a beer. On the one hand, it is to relieve the depression in the heart. According to the news, the first two visits gradually became familiar with everyone, and his situation was generally understood by everyone.
  
 Massims took the wooden cup filled with wine and hesitated whether to say "thank you" and listened to the chef said: "Since Turri City Hall has no chance, you can actually consider going to other town municipalities. The hall, such as Cosenza, is also a big city of the kingdom, not too far from Turui. It may be because it has more inhabitants in the inland mountains and Bruti, so many free people are reluctant to go there. I heard that there is a shortage of hired workers in the city hall. If you go there, you should be able to be hired more easily, and you might get more opportunities for merit."
  
 Hearing this, Massim moved quickly and sincerely said: "Thank you!"
  
 The kitchen lady smiled and said: "No need to thank, in fact, I can't control my mouth. If you really go to Cosenza, I still have one good customer who can patronize my business every day."
  
 "I said Afra, if you can't bear it, simply marry Masim!" a diner ridiculed.
  
 The cook immediately glared her eyes, slammed the wooden spoon on the counter, and scolded: "I said if you have drunk too much wine, and started talking nonsense again! Would you like me to find someone to pour you a can?" Cold water, sober and sober!"
  
 "Nerius, you are a cheap person, don't provoke Afra every day, let her scold you a few words, are you uncomfortable!"
  
 "I don't think he is cheap, he is a spring cat."
  
 "How to say?"
  
 "It's estrus season!"
  
 "Hahaha..."
  
 A group of people made a fuss about the pub, and the atmosphere in the pub was suddenly lively again.
  
 At this time, a diner shook his eyes and shouted outside the pub: "Gorgion, you are here!"
  
 Gorgion stepped into the tavern, nodded to the diners, and when he saw Massims, he hesitated a moment and said to the cook immediately, "Still follow the old rules."
  
 When the lady cook prepared food and drinks for him, someone already asked aloud: "Gorgion, is there any news today?"
  
 Gorgion glanced at the crowd of diners, and then looked at Massim who was lying next to the counter, and then said in a straightforward manner: "There is indeed very important news today, especially for Massim. important!"
  
 Massimus, who was about to listen intently, was stunned and unpretentious. He immediately asked, "What's the news?"
  
 "There was news from the Senate this afternoon, and some time ago the rumbling question about whether to send a legion to the border to guard it finally came to fruition." Gorgion said solemnly: "The Secretary of State Hilos said The Senate submitted the proposal of hiring freemen to form a border defense army and head to the northern border of Etruria and the southern border defense of Illyria. The Archibades of the Ministry of Finance replaced the Minister of Finance Melis to attend the Senate, I also submitted a proposal for'requiring an additional 6% direct tax to solve the problem of military expenses for the newly formed army'..."
  
 "Really increase taxes?" Many diners said in unison.
  
 Only Nerius shouted in surprise: "The tax is only increased by 6%, which is too little!"
  
 As soon as his voice fell, he was immediately reprimanded by others.
  
 "In addition, the Minister of Household Registration Rafaias also submitted a proposal." Gorgion frowned, and the noise in the tavern forced him to increase the volume. He continued: "He proposed to extend the freedom of the people to become Diao The number of citizens of Niya is extended from the original 5-6 years to more than 10 years. Only free men who are employed by the Kingdom and become soldiers of the border army can become full citizens of Dionysia after the expiration of 5 years of service.'
  
 'Furthermore, if free people are willing to rent land in southern Iberia, they can be successfully converted to full citizenship after having settled there for 7 years...'"
  
 Gorgion said, the noise in the pub gradually disappeared, and finally showed a strange quiet, one by one focused on Gorgion.
  
 This made Gorgion a little unaccustomed. He bowed his head and drank a beer, coughed a few times, then looked at the crowd, and finally looked at Massimus again: "Master Rafaias' proposal is right Your influence is not big, because according to what he said in the Senate, the free citizens who had applied for registration before the proposal came into effect will also be implemented according to the original "Immigration Law" 5-6 years into a formal citizen... So, Massey James is the most affected."
  
 After that, Massimus' face suddenly turned pale.
  
 "Is this old bastard Rafaia fainted! He dare to make such a proposal, aren't he afraid of being resented by the free people of the whole kingdom?!" a diner immediately scolded angrily.
  
 "What's so scary about others? He lives in the inner city and is protected by many guards. We all have difficulty getting in and out of the inner city, not to mention seeing him. Besides, he dares to make such a proposal to change With the implementation of the Immigration Act for 20 years, it is impossible without prior support from King Davis, is it Gorgion?” another diner calmly analyzed.
  
 But Gorgion did not respond to his inquiry, but bowed his head and took a sip.
  
 "Maxims...and don't worry about us all, whether it's the "Immigration Act" or the "Tax Act", this has been in place for almost 20 years, and it hasn't been passed so easily! For a long time, The citizens of the Kingdom gathered to object, and these proposals might eventually be rejected by the Senate!" a diner said straightforwardly.
  
 His words received a response from everyone, including the cook, and even Simsim felt refreshed and thought he saw hope.
  
 At this time, Gorgion sighed and said: "In fact, these proposals have been approved... In the afternoon, the departments of Turri City Hall, especially the Inspection Department, have received urgent notices. Officials are required to remain vigilant and pay close attention to the situation in Turi City. During the time the bill is promulgated, the stability of the order in the city must be maintained!..."
  
 "What?! Passed?! Such an important bill was passed so quickly?!"
  
 "What are the elders doing?! Are you sleeping?!"
  
 ...
  
 The diners roared angrily to vent their inner surprise and uneasiness.
  
 "The veterans did not sleep, it was because His Majesty King Daveus also proposed a bill to divide the kingdom’s territory into more than a dozen districts and to establish a regional administrative agency. The highest position is the regional chief. Responsibilities are somewhat similar to the previous wartime governors. They can govern all the towns in their area. The power is quite large... The veterans must have enough time to discuss this important proposal, and they must also think about serving as the chief executive of these areas. Candidates..." Gorgioon's expression on his face was a little weird when he explained: He has been in Turriy for so many years and is the first time he heard four copies appearing in the Senate at the same time within a day The important proposal concerning the future development of the kingdom is definitely not a coincidence, but a masterpiece of the wise king!
  
 "Aren't the "Immigration Act" and "Tax Payment Act" more important than the bill that establishes the region?!"
  
 "I see, these veterans are only concerned about whether they can become that... The district chief, does not care about the interests of the people!"
  
 "Yes, that's right!"
  
 ...
  
 The quarrel in the tavern made the already depressed Demeaner Massim get a headache. He pushed the wine glass back to the cook, pushed the diners in front of him, and stumbled out of the tavern.
  
 "Maxims, are you okay?" someone shouted with concern behind him.
  
 Massim didn't respond at all, his feet were dragging heavy things, and he staggered in a trance...
  
 After walking for a while, he came to the building where he rented it, and then he recovered and looked at the pedestrians coming and going. There was a sorrow in his heart: I have made a huge sacrifice, and I have made up my mind. Bring your family into this new kingdom!However, since I took my family out of the camp and came to this huge city, everything went wrong, and the news I heard today completely wiped out my previous plans for the future. This is Jupiter’s My punishment for betraying my fellow countrymen?Or was it because I didn’t believe Hades completely, so he didn’t bless me at all?!"
  
 Although the life in the slave camp was difficult in the past few years, he had been struggling hard because he had the goal of achieving freedom as soon as possible.Now when he stands freely in this prosperous city, he feels unprecedentedly confused: where should he go in the future?!
  
Chapter 1086 A New Job
 "Masims!...Masims!..." cried from behind.
  
 Massim turned blankly, and the person who called him was Gorgion.
  
 Massimus was surprised. Although he frequently entered and exited the street tavern for more than ten days, he knew this well-known Gorgion, but he did not think that he was familiar enough to allow the other party to chase it out and concern himself.
  
 With vigilance, Masim asked indifferently: "Is something wrong?"
  
 Gorgion came to him and said seriously: "I want to talk to you about your job search."
  
 Massim is not a diaspora who has no money in his hometown and travels across the ocean to Dionia to seek a better life. He was a nobleman of Rome. He has not only many years of government experience, but also participated in many times. War, if it were not for the conquest of Rome, it would take almost no time for him to enter the Roman senate steadily, and his political experience was relatively rich. When he saw Gorgioon entering the tavern, he always felt that this person was interested. Inadvertently leading the diners to argue and spread some news... This approach reminded him of some fooling people's routines of the Roman elders, so he thought that Gorgion was not simple, and he did not talk too much to him. contact.
  
 At this time, Gorgion's active contact made him more alert, and immediately refused: "I'm sorry, I have to hurry home now, there is no time."
  
 Gorgion raised his eyebrows, a flash of displeasure flashed in his eyes, and he returned to calm. He said unhurriedly: "5 days ago, you suffered a Roman If the attack was not arrived by the patrol in time and arrested the gangster, you may still be lying in the hospital for treatment."
  
 In order not to worry about the family, Massimus said nothing to everyone, but unexpectedly he was spoken by Gorgion, and his face immediately changed: "How do you know?"
  
 Gorgion smiled coldly: "Do you think the inspection team happened to be there? You probably don't know yet, just yesterday your little son was playing by the pool in the middle of the building you rented, if not somebody Stop, I'm afraid it has already been taken away by a Roman... now do you have time to talk to me?"
  
 Masim's face changed greatly. He did not expect that the Romans who hated his "treason" had targeted his family members. He almost wanted to rush to his family immediately, but he suppressed this. Impulsively, looking directly at the person in front of him, Shen Sheng asked, "Who the hell are you?"
  
 Gorgion converged with a slightly ironic smile on his face, and the temperament of the whole person suddenly changed. He said solemnly: "Re-introduction, my name is Gorgion, for the intelligence service in the Kingdom of Dionia jobs!"
  
 The Department of Intelligence of the Kingdom of Dionysia?… Hearing this term, Maximus instinctively produced a fear, which was the result of being interrogated by them overnight in the slave camp. He subconsciously took a step back and whispered: "You... What are you talking about?"
  
 Gorgion glanced at his receding foot, as if seeing through his mind, and looked at him sharply, and said softly: "You should be very clear, your report has attracted some Romans to you Resentment, you and your family have become the targets of their revenge. The reason why they are safe and safe until now is because of the secret protection of our intelligence department, but this protection is not indefinite!"
  
 Massimus stared at him, but his eyes showed a little weakness. He heard the threat of Gorgion's words, but Gorgion's words also said what he was most worried about.
  
 Gorgion, however, moved to another topic casually: "Master Tratus, the head of the intelligence department of Turiri, once wanted you to join us, but you refused. There is a better way to go, but now?
  
 Maybe you have the patience to work hard in the kingdom for more than 10 years to obtain the qualification of a full citizen?Or you can settle in the southern part of Iberia, but that place is not very stable. When the indigenous people attack, can you safely escape with your wife and children?Or did you finally decide to leave the kingdom and live in other unfamiliar places?..."
  
 Every sentence of Gorgion was hitting the psychological defense of Massimus, making his eyes flash, and half a loud voice squeezed out a sentence: "...What are you trying to say?"
  
 "Join us!" Gorgion's voice was not loud, but he thundered.
  
 In the past, Rome did not have an intelligence agency, but many nobles had a group of diners who were responsible for listening to privacy, inciting the people, and snatching the people’s land in a shady way... etc., doing some dirty things, so Massimus It is believed that the intelligence department of the Kingdom of Dionysia is also doing such a humble job. Of course, he was disdainful from the noble background, but now he seems to be in a desperate situation.
  
 Masim's face was uncertain, hesitantly struggling for a while, and said tentatively: "...What's the benefit of joining you? Can I become a formal citizen as soon as possible?"
  
 Gorgion said rightly: "Even if our intelligence service directly serves His Majesty Daphes, it is impossible to be a full citizen directly under the restrictions of the Dionysian Law, but we have More meritorious opportunities will enable you to become a formal citizen faster—"
  
 "I remember that you don't seem to be a full citizen yet," Masim said slightly mockingly.
  
 Gorgion smiled slightly: "Actually, I'm just there, because of the need for official business, I deliberately made the diners in the taver think so."
  
 "So, you are an Epirus and came to Dionia five years ago...is this information false?"
  
 "These are true, but shortly after I arrived in Dionia, I joined the intelligence service and was ordered to carry out the mission to the Brindisi naval base in Puchti, and came from Epirus and Peloponnese. During the invasion, the fugitives in the former Apria region of the Saskatchewan won their trust and acted as guides. In fact, they secretly told each of the ninth legions of their marching route, which eventually led to their destruction. Great achievement, two years later, he became a full-time citizen, and he was transferred back to Turri...
  
 Gorgion said proudly: "Despite looking at our intelligence services, it seems to be inconspicuous. In fact, it is very important. Once something important happens, let alone the city chief, even the wartime governor and military commander We have to take the initiative to ask for help from our intelligence directors in various regions, and their merits and achievements have our credit. As His Majesty Dapheus said, we are the heroes of the kingdom hidden in the dark, dedicated guards The safety of the kingdom!..."
  
 Seeing Maximus sinking into contemplation, Gorgion continued to strike while ironing: "Not to mention that you joined the intelligence service. Although you are not a citizen, you have become one of us, and your family will get our full support. Protection. Your life will also be greatly improved, because you may perform tasks externally and receive double pay..."
  
 Massimos listened, so he had a hard time making a decision. He hesitated and said, "Let me go back and think about it..."
  
 Gorgion saw that he was a little emotional, and then said another sentence: "You better make a decision as soon as possible, because the arrest of the conspiracy to assassinate His Majesty King Davers is almost over, and our protection of your home It's almost over."
  
 When Maximus heard it, he was anxious and blurted out: "I...I...I decided to join you."
  
 Gorgion smiled triumphantly: "This is a wise choice! Tomorrow morning, we will report to the white courtyard next to the inspection station in the West Outer Town!"
  
 ……………………………………………
  
 Also on this evening, one of the five rotating chairmen of the senate, the newly retired Turriy Chief Lucias, welcomed a distinguished guest, the Chief Executive of Katana Milong (Milon is (The chief executive of Katanay, who took over after Cypros was transferred to Turri, just returned from his term of office).
  
 At that time, Lucias and Milon were a pair of political enemies in Crotone. For their own interests, they fought fiercely. Later, Lucias won and Milon was expelled from Crotone by the civic assembly. At that time he hated Lucias very much in his heart.It was not until Dionysius led the army of Syracuse that invaded Great Greece that Milon was recalled to Crotone.
  
 For the survival of the city-state, the two temporarily relieved their previous suspicions and worked together until after Crotone's merger into the Kingdom of Dionysia, the two had no conflict of interest, but because they were also born in Crotone. Asian elders, in the strange Dionysia politics, they need to support each other, so the hostile relationship between the two finally improved, and after more than 10 years of contact, two Crotones with different personalities and former enemies People eventually became friends.
  
 "Milon, are you coming tonight, aren't you worried about your job tomorrow?" Lucias asked with a smile.
  
 "Is there anything to worry about the job report? Katane has developed more prosperously in recent years, and the elders will not know that I have a lot of credit!" Milon was quite confident and said straightforwardly: "OK Don’t pretend, you know why I came to see you here tonight! The Chief Executive! I want to be the Chief Executive of the East and West Sicily, and I need your support!"
  
 "The Chief Executive of the East-West Sicily Region..." Lucias was not surprised. He touched his chin and pondered, "It really does not belong to the Chief Executives of those areas that His Majesty needs to personally designate (Daveus in Today’s meeting of the Senate stated,'Since southern Iberia, Rome, and western Sicily are located on the border of the kingdom, the situation is more complicated. For the safety and stability of the kingdom, he must personally determine the regional chief’s In addition to the candidates, the candidates for the chief executives of other regions are all freely elected by the elders, and he does not interfere in any way.' In fact, Davos exchanged the passing of the other three resolutions with the rights and interests of the elected regional chief executives. What he envisioned), and since you have served as the chief executive of Naxos, you have many years of experience as chief executive, and your political performance is also good, especially in the last war. The situation is already very familiar. It stands to reason that if you want to be elected as the chief executive of the East and West Sicily, it should be no problem..."
  
Chapter 1087 Lucias and Milon
 "Are you support? Or do you not support? Say a happy word, don't be long-winded like this." Milon said impatiently.
  
 "Since you want to be the chief executive of the district, don't worry. We will slowly analyze the situation before we can discuss good countermeasures." Lucias said dissatisfiedly: "If you only want me to say Happy words, OK! I agree to support you, you can go back!"
  
 "Okay! Okay! I was wrong. You said, you said." Milon had to serve softly.
  
 "Actually speaking, with your qualifications and political achievements, becoming the chief executive of the East and West Sicily area should not be a problem..." Lucias Sinker said
  
 "That is, of course, if it was not for Cypriot's cleverness, he led the people of Trina early to support Dionysia. King Daveus was more fond of him, otherwise I had the right to fight for the wartime governor of Sicily. One post." Milon said a little scornfully.
  
 Lucias' face changed slightly, and he persuaded: "Don't talk nonsense! Elder Cipros is smart and hardworking. Not only did he make a great contribution in the Western Mediterranean War, but he became our rotating presidency and assisted His Majesty with us. The Kingdom’s recovery after the war also provided a lot of help...If these words fall into your majesty’s ears, I am afraid that your wish to become the chief executive of the district will be defeated."
  
 "I'm here to talk about you, how can you be stupid to preach, and you are too careful." Milon said disapprovingly: "In addition, Your Majesty made a promise today that he will not interfere in the election of the district chief. "
  
 Lucias's expression suddenly became serious, and he said in a deep voice: "Milon, as your friend, I solemnly admonish you, it is best to always stay in awe of His Majesty Dapheus! I have been the rotating chairman for all these years, He spends a lot of time with His Majesty, he is far more powerful than you think! If he knows you are disrespectful to him, he has a way to make you never be a district chief, and I have to stay away from you in the future Far!"
  
 Milon was taken aback by Lucias's mutated attitude, and he was shocked. He quickly changed his mouth and said, "Where do I dare to disrespect Your Majesty! I am just... Okay! Okay! I swear to Hades. Don’t talk nonsense anymore!... Now you tell me, what chance do I have to become the chief executive of the East and West Sicily?"
  
 Lucias did not answer directly, but asked: "How many years have you been in eastern Sicily?"
  
 "It's been eight years since I spent my time in Naxos!" Myron squeezed his hand index, and couldn't help but sigh.
  
 "8 years is really too long!" Lucias also sighed: "Do you remember what happened to Antonios and Laodisian."
  
 Milon suddenly sighed: "You mean..."
  
 "I think you should be clear that in order to prevent that incident from recurring again, few veterans have been able to serve as chief executives in a town for more than 10 years or even 8 years. Although you are in two different Towns, but they are too close to each other and belong to the same region. If you become the chief executive of the East and West Sicily region, the time will definitely be more than 10 years... I think there will be some veteran clubs coveting this position when they are elected It's almost difficult for you to be criticized for your question!"
  
 "This..." Milon felt as if he had taken a blow and slumped in a chair, but he immediately realized what he was, reluctantly rejuvenated, and asked, "You just said that you supported me in the election, did you say--"
  
 Lucias smiled and said: "Although it is unlikely to be the chief executive of the East and West Sicily Region, you can compete with other regional chief executives with your qualifications and political achievements. Do you have any intentions?"
  
 "Your Majesty just announced this proposal this afternoon. I just want to run for the Chief Executive of the East and West Sicily Region. I haven't had time to think about other things... But since there is not much chance of being the Chief Executive of this area, I can run for the Chief Executive of other areas. "Milon quickly figured it out.
  
 "Then let's take a look. Which region of the Chief Executive is more suitable for you? It's easier to win?" Lucias analyzed unhurriedly: "The Chief Executive of Southern Iberia has been identified as Bagu Le, the chief executive of the Roman region is Assis, the candidate of the chief executive of the western region of Sicily... Although your majesty has not announced it publicly, it should not be you, excluding the East and West Sicily region...
  
 By the way, there is also a Crotone area. If you want to govern our hometown, I am afraid that some veterans will question you at the venue and say that you want to be favoritism. In order to avoid trouble, we will also exclude it. Come down...
  
 Although there are not many towns and small populations in the Corsica region and northern Sardinia, the mining and smelting of various metals there are very important for the development of the kingdom, so the weight in the kingdom is not low. The last time Lompori took office as the wartime governor of Sardinia was due to the urgent needs of the kingdom during the war. He was too old and lacked energy, and he was tired of serving in the local area. This time it is estimated that he will not be in Sardinia. The district chief of Niah, if you are interested, you can compete.However, you have never had the experience of managing a mine before, which may become the handle of your opponent's attack."
  
 "I'm not interested in being a foreman at the mine." Milon said simply: "I have been in Sicily for too long. Since I can't be the chief executive of the East and West Sicily Region, I don't want to stay in Sicily anymore..."
  
 "So, you won't compete for the chief executive of the Straits of Messina, Syracuse, southern Sicily..." Luciens said, suddenly realized what he was looking at and asked Milon: "Do you already have a goal?"
  
 Milon grinned: "I was also inspired when I spoke to you. What do you think of the Chief Executive of Mesapi?"
  
 "The Mesapi region... If the kingdom just conquered it, it was still very difficult to govern the people there. Now that more than ten years have passed, the Mesapi region has long become Like other parts of Greater Greece, it is not difficult to govern. As a result, it has no special features in the dozen or so regions newly divided by the Kingdom.
  
 The population in this area is not large, the land area is not large, there are some fertile arable land, but the output is not within the top 5 of each region.There are also some good livestock, but it can not be compared with the Bruti area, Lucania area.It has both maritime trade and land trade, but it is not very prosperous... such a mediocre aspect in all respects, and the strength of each region in the kingdom can only be ranked in the middle of the region. Why should you choose it?"Lucias is a little puzzled. He knows that Milon is not a mediocre person. On the contrary, he likes to be proactive and aggressive. Choosing the Mesappi area seems to be not in line with his personality."
  
 "The Mesapi region has a characteristic that is not found in other regions." Milon smiled mysteriously, and then said seriously: "It is the closest to the Peloponnese! The closest to the mainland of Greece!"
  
 "You mean..." Lucias seemed to understand something from Milon's slightly excited face. He was surprised, but shook his head again and said, "This is impossible! The kingdom's current strategy is still Going north, not to mention that the Kingdom has not recovered from the Western Mediterranean War, the benefits gained in the war have not been fully digested, and it is impossible to wage another war in a short time..."
  
 "Of course I understand these." Milon still insisted on his own views: "But sometimes the situation is developing rapidly, not what we want, just like the Western Mediterranean War, we also insisted on developing to the north, and no one came. I thought Carthage would declare war on us first.
  
 The situation on the mainland of Greece is complicated. The war has continued for so many years. Maybe when a certain city-state paid some price and asked the kingdom to quell the war and moved His Majesty and the Senate. After all, we are so strong in Dionysia and far from the mainland of Greece. So close, these Greek city-states beset by war cannot be without ideas..."
  
 Speaking of which, Milon leaned his body back and said leisurely in a more comfortable posture: "Now that the candidate for the Chief Executive of the Rome area has been determined, then I can only choose the Mesapi area to gamble, maybe Was there really a war during my tenure? By that time, maybe I will be like Cypros to take advantage of it, because the naval base Brindisi is next to Mesapi, and away from Greece. The nearest port town, Odrum, is in the Mesapi region, and not long ago the Athenian navy also landed on Corfu, allowing this Greek island close to the Mesapi region to attach to them..."
  
 "You, even though you haven't led the soldiers to fight in person for more than 10 years, you are still so eager for war..." Lucias shook his head helplessly and said, "Since you have chosen the Mesapi region, we can do this. ... Let someone nominate you as a candidate for the Chief Executive of the East and West Sicily Region. After the election fails, when the turn of the Chief Executive of the Mesapi District is elected, you will take the initiative to participate in the election.
  
 Since your first failure was not due to insufficient political achievements and seniority, but only because of the unlucky reason of'too long time', the veterans are likely to turn to support you out of sympathy.Of course, in order to be more secure, I suggest that you talk to Antaoris again tonight and seek his support."
  
 "Antaoris...I haven't had much contact with him for eight years since I took office in Sicily." Milon seemed a little regretful.
  
 "It doesn't matter. Before we joined Dionyssia, we knew Antaoris. Your relationship with him was good in recent years, and according to the new area, his mother state (Crimey (Sa) Also belonged to the Crotone region, we all belong to the same area..." Lucias encouraged with a smile.
  
 "Okay, then I'll go in a moment." Milon answered simply.
  
Chapter 1088 Rotating Chairman Ciplos
 At the residence of the other rotating chairman, Cipros was surprised when he saw that he was visiting Hiktas. He asked with a smile: "Why, did you come to elect the district chief?"
  
 Hiktas shrugged helplessly: "Master Rotating President, since His Majesty announced this incident in the afternoon, the Senate is like boiled water, and I have not stopped arguing at the meeting. When I came here, I saw several The streets are full of carriages... Everyone is asking for help in the selection of the district chief. How can I stand by and watch."
  
 "But you haven't even become the chief executive of the town, and the post of district chief is too early for you." The reason why Ciplos said so directly is that after Syracuse was conquered, As the wartime governor of Sicily, he was able to stabilize the order of this former Sicily's largest city-state in a short period of time. Hiktas contributed a lot.After that, the Chief Executive of Syracuse has not yet determined, and during his interim administration, he also received strong assistance from Hiktas, so the two sides established a good working relationship.Later, Hiktas transferred to Turiyi, and was also taken care of by Cipros many times, and the two became friends after two visits.
  
 "Of course not for me, but for Syracuse." Hiktas said seriously: "You also know that since Lord Adrianx served as the chief executive of Syracuse, he has been tin La Cuzha’s governance is very good. My relatives and friends in Syracuse also praised him in the letter many times. I was thinking that now Syracuse’s development has just entered the right track, instead of choosing a Syracuse public A veteran who is unfamiliar and does not understand the situation in the Syracuse area is the chief executive of the area. It is better to choose Lord Adrians. He should make the development of this area better, so he came to visit you specially, I want your support."
  
 "Hiktas, I have said you a few times. You are now the veteran of the Kingdom of Dionysia. Don’t just stare at Syracuse, only speak for the benefit of Syracuse, and you must look at it. Be broader and pay attention to other towns, so as to be recognized by His Majesty and other elders!" Sipunosi reminded with a serious expression.
  
 "I heard what you said, and I have been slowly changing. This is not a few days ago about'whether to accept the Frentani's request, form an alliance with them, send the navy to help them patrol the coast, and expel pirates. 'Suggestion, I also have a speech... But Syracuse is my foundation. If I don't speak for its benefit, my hometown people will scold me!" Hiktas said earnestly.
  
 Cipros had reached the point and saw that he understood, and he directly answered the question about the election he mentioned: "It is not necessary for you to worry about whether Adrianx can become the chief executive of the Syracuse region. One of the Dionysian princes, the seniority is older than me, and the network is deeper than me. Not to mention others, the veterans in the army will definitely support him fully. The key question now is whether he wants to become tin himself The Chief Executive of the Rakuza area, you might as well persuade me rather than convince me."
  
 Seeing Hiktas want to speak, Cipros waved his hand and said, "You don’t have to worry. After the meeting, your majesty discussed with our five rotating chairmen. For the sake of fairness, I decided to postpone the final election to 10 days. After that, the veterans who served as chief executives in various cities and towns were able to come back in time to participate in this important meeting."
  
 "Then I'm relieved." Hiktas breathed a sigh of relief.
  
 "It's better to care about yourself than caring for others. After adding the regional chief executive this time, the position of the chief executive of the Kingdom of the Kingdom of the Kingdom will be open to intermediate officials of the Kingdom. By then, the competition for the position of the chief executive of the town will become very fierce. You are now Or is it the town's administrative lieutenant?" Cipros asked with concern.
  
 "The administrative adjutant of Amendolara." When he mentioned his post, Hiktas complained: "The place of Amendolara, don't look at the small town area, there are many things, the most important thing is... …Most of the citizens there broke into the city hall directly and wanted to report the problem to us. What pavement slabs in front of the house cracked... What happened to the ditches in the fields of their family... Wait, all of them Irrelevant little things, you can't punish them for their rudeness, but also try to help them solve the problem, because they are all pinned to the small disc on Bolton—"
  
 "Dionysian Order of the Alliance Founders." Ciplos nodded and expressed his understanding: "The status of the old citizens of Amendolara in the kingdom is special. Even if I arrived in Amendolara, the situation is better than you. Not much, but after these three years of special training in Amendolara, I believe that you are not only familiar with the laws of the Kingdom, but also able to handle all kinds of government affairs in the town. After this election by the district chief, the town chief There will be a lot of vacancies in your post. You must seize this opportunity and seek the position of chief executive of a town as soon as possible, which will be beneficial to your future development in the kingdom of politics!"
  
 Cipros moved Hictas with his heartfelt words. He said sincerely: "Thank you for your reminder! I will definitely strive for promotion, and I hope you can give me more support!"
  
 Cipros did not hesitate and promised immediately: "Of course I will speak for you, but in the end, the appointment of the chief executive of the town has to be decided, but you are doing well in Amendolara. I believe that as the chief executive of the town. The issue of occupation is not big."
  
 "That would be great!" Hiktas looked excited.
  
 "Oh, how is your nephew Samoratis now?" Cipros asked.
  
 "He, as before, has no interest in becoming a government official of the Kingdom, but only wants to be an officer. Now he is serving as a firefighter in Amendolara and put his main energy on military training."
  
 "Everyone has different ambitions. He can become a legionnaire. If he can be promoted to the head of the legion in the future, he will also have the opportunity to enter the senate. This is also a very good road..." Cipros said with a smile.
  
 "But when the war happened, who knew what would happen...ah..." Hiktas sighed.
  
 "Okay, it's not too early, please go back quickly, staying with me for too long, the impact on you and me is not very good." At this time, Cypress said softly.
  
 Without hesitation, Hiktas stood up, saluted Cipros respectfully, and turned out of the mansion.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 That night, not only did the high-level officials of the Kingdom frequently communicate with each other, but ordinary people also gathered in restaurants and pubs to discuss the resolutions promulgated in the Senate.
  
 After this night, when the news gradually spread throughout the country, this phenomenon also appeared in various towns.
  
 The Ombudsman was worried about this and asked Daveus: "Your Majesty, do you want to temporarily issue a curfew order? To prevent accidents!"
  
 After thinking about it, Davers didn't agree, he only said slowly: "No, trust the citizens of the kingdom."
  
 Despite this statement by Davers, the inspection department did not dare to take it lightly and urgently notified the town inspection stations to send additional manpower patrols at night.
  
 However, in the past few days, in addition to the increase in the number of people who drink and make trouble in the evening, the increase in port labor fights, and the protests of these resolutions by various local council members, the entire kingdom is basically stable.
  
 As King Daveus said, "Believing Dionysia citizens!" Whether it is based on patriotism, a sense of responsibility, or fear that they will actually be sent to the border, or because this 6% tax is for wealth It’s really not worth mentioning to them... And Davos let the intelligence agencies plan and step-by-step pre-publicization in advance nationwide, so that citizens unconsciously reduce their aversion to tax increases, On the contrary, I am glad that the taxation is not too much.
  
 In short, the citizens of the Kingdom accepted the new tax bill calmly.
  
 Citizens did not rise up to protest, and those registered free citizens and reserve citizens did not dare to make trouble at this time, otherwise, once they had a criminal record, according to the new immigration bill, it would become very difficult to become a formal citizen.
  
 The real dissatisfaction is the free people who want to join the Kingdom of Dionysia, but have not registered, but they are not enough to cause too much trouble to the kingdom, and the new immigration bill is not completely cut off, they become Dai The path of the citizens of Onia is only more difficult. Once they gradually recover their senses from disappointment, anger, alcoholism, and noise, and accept the reality, they have to make a choice: to join the newly formed border army and fight for an early date. Become a Dionysia citizen?Or is it safe to continue living in the kingdom and obtain citizenship in the longer wait?Or because it is too old to meet the recruitment requirements, but can also venture to settle in southern Iberia?...
  
 ………………………………………
  
 The quietness of the domestic situation also made Daveus, who seemed to be calm, secretly relieved, allowing him to receive his friend, Plato, a university student from Athens, in a more relaxed mood.
  
 Davis hosted a banquet in the palace to treat Plato and his favorite disciple, Spicyps, and invited the Minister of Foreign Affairs and historian Ansitanos, the dean of the Dionysian Academy of Letters and the former Plato. Accompanied by Lucias, an old knowledge of Athens
  
 "I didn't hear your keynote speech at the conference this time, which not only made me feel very sorry, but also made our entire conference a lot more shameful!" Davers said to Plato with a regretful expression.
  
1089 Plato's Praise
 Plato smiled and said seriously: "My opinions have already been said in previous academic conferences. There is nothing updated. How can I stand on the podium again. Besides, there are many young scholars at this academic conference. The speech was also very exciting, especially your son Apox, so young people have such amazing discoveries, which is really enviable! And most of these young scholars come from your Dionysian Academy, you can see that you Dionys Asia’s long-term commitment to education has finally begun to bear fruit. By comparison, other city-states, including ours, Athens, are falling behind a lot!” As he said this, Plato's face was a bit worried.
  
 "Yesterday, Spicy's speech also won the praise of many scholars! Plato, you don't have to worry about successors!" Lucias comforted.
  
 Spicy Sips got up and thanked the elders.
  
 Plato was not humble, he pointed to his nephew and said: "Compared with the first academic conference, the current Sipesipu has indeed made very great progress, but my school has so far only him. It can be called a'young scholar', and there are many outstanding young scholars in your school. This gap is very big!"
  
 "The Dionysian Academy is a public institution of the Kingdom. It is funded and supported by the Dionysian Treasury. Every year, the best students are selected from the graduates of the town schools in the Kingdom, and further training is carried out. The natural talent rate will be very high. The Akademi Academy is established by your own capital. Due to the limitation of funds, venues and the number of teachers, you cannot enroll more students, which of course cannot be compared.
  
 However, I heard that the reputation of the Academia School has begun to spread in the Eastern Mediterranean. I believe that gradually more outstanding young people from various Greek city-states will be willing to study in your school, and the situation will be greatly improved. ."Lucias comforted.
  
 Plato sighed: "As I wrote in "The New Ideal Country",'A country and a city-state want to achieve sustainable and prosperous development, we must first focus on good education, education can not only make young citizens Have wisdom, and can cultivate them to have sound ideas and morals from an early age. Only when the quality of citizens has been improved and they understand and think, can the whole country develop healthily...'
  
 It is a pity that our citizens in Athens do not think so. They only value their immediate interests and hope to distribute the assets in the treasury evenly. Therefore, in the previous years, they unanimously agreed to implement the civic conference allowance system in the civic conference. Of the citizens of Athens, each time half of the drachma is paid as compensation, as the price rises, this allowance will increase accordingly, and even expand to participate in other meetings can also get compensation.)
  
 After tasting the benefits of sharing the wealth of city-states, they formally adopted the'Implementation of Theatre Watch Allowance System' the year before (the occasional subsidy will be given to poor citizens to buy theater tickets during the Athens celebrations. This tradition first began in Bury. Klee era), for this purpose, a financial officer was specially established to manage the drama subsidies..."
  
 Plato said worriedly: "Now the citizens of Athens enjoy the benefits of sharing the wealth of the city-state. They hope that the city-state subsidies will be paid more frequently and in greater amounts, and the remaining part of the tax revenue in Athens will be less and less able to cope with the economy. The ability of the situation is getting worse and worse. But the citizens of Athens are living more and more comfortable, and they become unwilling to engage in hard and dangerous military operations.
  
 Some time ago, Timonius, Konon's son, proposed at the meeting,'You should lead the navy around the Peloponnese peninsula, attack the Spartan navy, and thoroughly establish the advantages of the Athens navy.'The council passed his proposal, but did not allocate the levy money, and the people did not actively participate in the army. Timothy had to raise his own money, hire soldiers, and pay the remuneration before forming the convoy.
  
 As a result, after conquering Corfu Island, the sailors refused to fight for him again because of lack of funds, and the entire military operation was hurriedly ended halfway.The military generals who encountered such a dilemma were not only Timothy, but also Iphicrates, Cabrías... These excellent Athenian generals also suffered from military expenditure restrictions, which led to the A series of military operations have had little effect.
  
 This also led to excellent generals willing to play for Athens had to often play for foreign monarchs, but also gave them enough money or the ability to borrow to support their military operations in Athens, like Iphicrates not only often He played for the Thracians and married a daughter of the Thracian king. Timothy had a high reputation in Ionia, and also married a daughter of the king of Asia Minor....
  
 In peacetime, they spend more time abroad than in Athens, because then they have more freedom and can live a luxurious and flashy life without being blamed by public opinion.Over time, how much loyalty do they have to Athens?!
  
 This is simply a vicious circle!But the citizens of Athens do not see these dangers. Most of them only value the free theater, and they can get money by sitting in each venue every day... This is the most sad!"
  
 After listening to this, Davers didn’t want to express his opinion on the affairs of Athens, but he thought about it again and said: "The Athens government's unwillingness to pay for the formation of troops from the treasury to fight will lead to a worse result. Athens The generals used the money they raised to pay the mercenaries. The mercenaries naturally obeyed the generals’ orders instead of the Athens government. The Athens government completely lost control of the army and it was difficult to order the army to implement the strategy it formulated. Even If the general of the army had some ambitions for Athens and ordered the army to attack Athens, would you say that these mercenaries would obey?"
  
 Plato heard it for a moment, slowly lowered the wine glass to his mouth, and hesitantly said: "Although there are some contradictions between Timothy and Iphicrates, the generals of Athens today are still full of Athens. I love you...but you are right. Since the army is working for the city-state, the city-state should of course pay the soldiers to protect their lives, and the two sides have obligations to each other. But if one side gives up this obligation, the other side of course With the right not to perform this obligation...
  
 The day before yesterday, I came to Turiri and had heard about the'Dionysia's tax increase to build a border army'. It is indeed a very happy thing for the Dionysian people to have a strong and intelligent government!"
  
 Plato took a sip of wine and didn’t want to discuss this annoying issue anymore. Instead, he continued: "The reason why I came to Turri at the end of the academic conference this time was because I spent some time traveling around Dionysia Of other towns."
  
 "Oh!" Daveus said regretfully, "You should tell me in advance and let me arrange it for you, so that your travel itinerary will be more convenient and safer."
  
 "I'm not telling you, just to make your wandering more free and make your eyes more real." Plato pointed his eyes and asked narrowly, "Dear King Daveus, you want to give me Arrangement, is it afraid that I see something bad?"
  
 Davies smiled heartily: "You should know me, I have nothing to worry about."
  
 "Indeed, I should congratulate you!" Plato said enthusiastically: "I went to the south-the former military center of Carthage, Lilifang, and also to the north of the large city of Rome, still in the old Samone The central town of Bereventum spent two days... Dionysia's territory is indeed vast, and it took me a lot of time just on the road.
  
 However, I want to correct what the king said just now. This road is very safe. No matter whether it is by sea or land, I have not encountered pirates, nor encountered bandits, nor have I seen the war. Heping is peaceful, even in the domain of the Samonais, which the Greeks called a "fierce barbarian".
  
 You should know that more than a decade ago and more than 20 years ago, the greater Greece and Sicily regions were as warlike as the native Greece. War... Now the war conflict in the native Greece continues, but the west side of the Adriatic Sea is completely another scene. This is the great change that the existence of the Kingdom of Dionynia brought to the Western Mediterranean!"
  
 Plato took another sip of wine and continued to say aloud: "I have to mention another important change. Although the journey is long, the traffic is very convenient, the sea route is smooth, and the port towns I visit no matter how big or small, its port facilities It is relatively complete and the management is orderly.
  
 When it comes to land, you have to mention that the roads you have spent on the treasury and built a lot of business are smooth, wide and strong. Even in the rolling mountains of Samonay and Lucania, they still exist.You are also building roads in the confederate territory of the Walsi and Campania...Oh, you call it a'road network', it is indeed a network that connects most races in the Italian peninsula Together, it provides great convenience for their travel and trade, and also strengthens communication between people of all ethnicities.
  
 When I was walking on the avenue, the pedestrians on the road were always endless, and most of them had a spirit of optimism on their faces. I saw a desire on their faces, and this desire forced them to appear in a hurry This is true whether you are driving a car or carrying a package, but this rush is not because of poverty, but for a better life... and this desire is what the Kingdom of Dionysia has given!"
  
Chapter 1090 A Speech Against Dionia
 "Good talk!" Ansitaros's loud admiration did not interrupt Plato's desire to continue to speak: "Dear King Daphes, you once criticized my view in "Ideal Country" and said, "I have only city-states in my eyes." Citizens, and despise slaves and aliens', this time I traveled in the south of Dionysia or the north, what I saw and heard shocked me!
  
 The Romans, Phoenicians, Samones, and even the Walsi who are not citizens of Dionysian are struggling to speak Greek (Dionysian), although most of them are still blunt.I have encountered several interracial children asking me questions for many times... These have made me realize that even the completely ignorant and backward indigenous people can through education, make them as intelligent as we are, love Greek culture, and those who are both Greek talents who are illiterate but unwilling to make changes should really be despised by us!..."
  
 Plato took another sip of wine and increased the volume again. "When I first met the king, I once praised you as a true philosopher. Now I find that this statement is not entirely true. This time, I was Rome, Bennetum, and Lilithium all stayed for some time and carefully observed the governance of the towns under their jurisdiction by Dionysia officials. Although these towns have different situations and different environments, one thing is The same-the Dionysia officials there are performing their duties very seriously and responsiblely, they are governing the towns under their jurisdiction according to Dionysia law, and according to what I have observed, they are all governed Yes, the administrative efficiency is very high...
  
 I once said,'If you are ill, you need to find a professional doctor. If you want to ship goods, you know how to find an experienced captain, and how difficult it is to manage a city-state, but it makes you inexperienced and selfish. Self-interested city-state citizens come to participate extensively, how can city-states have good development!This is exactly what many Greek city-states do!
  
 As far as I know, senior officials in various towns of Dionysia are promoted through step-by-step experience. They have enough experience and wisdom to deal with and solve various problems encountered by the towns. This is what you have Tell me about'selecting talents and appointing talents'.So, the original sentence I said needs to be changed,'Not only is King Daveus you are a true philosopher, but many of your officials are also philosophers. It is under your governance that Dai Only onia will have today's power!"
  
 "Dear Plato scholar." Davos, who has held a high position in the past years, has heard too many compliments and has become accustomed to it, but he was praised by a great person who was called "the father of Western philosophy" in his previous life. Feeling proud, he smiled pleasantly on his face and tried to make himself humble: "Are you here today to praise Dionia?"
  
 "Now that Dionysia is doing well, why not praise it!" Plato raised his glass and said aloud: "Come on, let's praise Dionysia together!"
  
 Davers smiled and raised his glass.
  
 After finishing this cup with others, Plato shook his head, as if to get rid of some drunkenness, he squeezed his face hard, and then said: "Dear King Daveus, you remember Aesop Crates?"
  
 "Of course I remember." Daveus said doubtfully: "The famous orator and rhetorician in Athens, we invited him to speak at the first and second sessions of the Greek Academic Conference, but then invited him again At that time, he refused to come again. I once thought it was because we did not take care of her in the previous reception process, so he was dissatisfied."
  
 "Your Majesty, although Isocrates is rigorous and talkative, he is not a person who likes to care about this." Lucias, who has lived in Athens for many years and has had close contacts with Isocrates, explained : "According to what I have learned, he has also built a school in Athens. He has been busy teaching students for several years, so he may not be able to find time to attend the meeting in Turri."
  
 "Oh, yes, he also built a school." Daveus looked at Plato interestingly and asked, "Isn't that a competition with your school?"
  
 Plato said frankly: "The schools of Isocratic and I have different training goals. His school is more focused on teaching students how to use words and sentences, how to make speeches, how to better conduct public political life... more practical. My Akademi is more focused on studying the polity of the city-state and discussing how to build a more perfect country... but it is true that there is a certain competition between our two colleges. A debate."
  
 "Oh?" Daveus showed a surprised look, but in fact he not only knew the debate, but also kept a rough record of the debate in his mansion.
  
 "This debate is also related to you Dionysia." Plato said seriously: "I think the reason why Isoklady did not agree to your invitation to participate in the academic conference in recent years, one of the main reasons is that he That the existence of the Kingdom of Dionysia is a huge threat to the mainland of Greece—"
  
 "How is this possible?" Lucias was a little surprised, but he was taken over by Ansitanos before he had finished: "For this, I can also prove that in the fourteenth year of the Kingdom (380 BC ), our war with Carthage has just begun. At the 99th Olympia Games, Isocrates delivered a speech "Greetings from the All-Greece Festival". The main content is to call on the Greek cities to stop the war and unite , Unanimously, restoring the glory of the Greek ancestors in the Hippo war, completing their unfinished business, liberating the Asian minor Greek compatriots who were enslaved under the Persian rule, and any Greeks who reconciled with Persia and even bewitched by Persia Everyone should be cursed...
  
 But at the end of this speech, he also mentioned... Well, the original text says so...
  
 'Today we met in Olympia and thank Zeus for his blessing on the Greeks, but we should be able to feel that compared to a few decades ago, this event has been deserted a lot, not only because of the war, but because there are so many city-states. participate.Tarantum, Crotone, Locri, Turiri, Syracuse, Agrigento...The colonial city-states of the Western Mediterranean, their people have shown the vanity and shallowness in previous grand events It really makes us despise, but the lack of them at the event will make us feel lonely.They were originally a member of our Greek family, but now they have all become towns under the Kingdom of Deauria.
  
 Is Dionysia a Greek country?
  
 Olympia, Pitia, Nemea, and the Isthmus have never seen them, and Delphi has not established a holy library for them. This shows that the attitude of the priests representing the will of the gods to this Western Mediterranean kingdom is not only because There are too many barbarous citizens in China, because it distorts our understanding of gods!Dionysia believes that Hades is the master of the gods and not Zeus. He also allows citizens to believe in the gods of aliens. Can Dionysia, who has such terrible behavior, call it the Greek country!Under the influence of this misconception, the citizens of Dionysia can certainly not become Greeks of the same faith as us!
  
 But why don’t we protest their wrong practices or even send troops to interfere?Because Dionia is very powerful, the powerful strength it condenses through the annexation of many Greek colonial city-states can actually force Naples, which is still an independent city-state and still powerful, to dare not participate in this event, just because of the fear of Dionia Will be dissatisfied with it.
  
 When we were persuaded by the Persians to kill each other for their own benefit, Dionysia, which has annexed our sub-states and colonial cities in the Western Mediterranean, has expanded into a huge kingdom, although it has so far Did not show any malice to us, but the difference between it and us is so great, and so close to us, once a conflict occurs, the consequences will be serious!
  
 Greeks with wisdom!To our east is the Persian who has never given up on enemies who want to enslave us. To our west is a powerful kingdom that prevents us from speculating on our minds. Our situation is so dangerous that we should not abandon stereotypes. , Like the Persian army that invaded decades ago, reunited, defended our homeland, and regained the glory of our predecessors...'"
  
 "Why didn't I know there was such a speech?" Lucias was surprised after listening.
  
 "Because the Thebes and Athens had already fought with Sparta at that time, neither side dared to offend Persia and us, so as not to cause changes in the war situation, so they deliberately banned the popularity of this speech. This is still an official of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. The manuscripts that were acquired with great effort when making the mainland of Greece.” Ansitanos explained: “It can be seen from this speech that Isolacrates sees us as a potential threat to the mainland of Greece. ."
  
 "Since you defeated Carthage, since last year, Isocrates has regarded Dionia as a real threat to the mainland of Greece and Athens. Not only did he often publicize his views to students, but also several times in A speech was given at the Civic Conference to remind the public, and since my first participation in the Greek Scholars Conference, I have written many positive articles on the Kingdom of Dionysia, suggesting that the Greek city-state headed by Athens can learn from each There are a lot of citizens of Athens, and even the citizens of other city-states such as Thebes, Corinth, etc. rushing to copy and circulate..." Plato said seriously: "So Isocrates thinks that I am a fan of the Kingdom of Dionysia. Only by refuting me in front of the public will I be able to make the citizens of Athens unified."
  
1091 The Jealousy of Athens
 "So who won this debate in the end?" Lucias asked curiously.
  
 Plato said calmly: "You are more familiar with Isocrates. You should know that Isocrates has a hoarse voice, and he is better at writing than saying, so he sent students to argue, of course, I also let Spisipus Challenge...
  
 Judging from the result of the debate, it should be our victory, but from the development of the situation afterwards, this has not cleared the doubts of the people of Athens about you Dionysia, but has a tendency to increase their fear of Dionysia. Socrates also achieved its purpose..."
  
 "In the past two years, Athens has been somewhat alienated from Dionysia. What is the reason? Is it just because Dionysia is stronger?" Ansitano asked.
  
 "There are multiple reasons," Plato said, thinking. "...Dionia has not been involved in the Greek mainland in these years, but has long signed a friendly agreement with Sparta, but refused to participate in the two wars (the Corinth War and the Later the Thebes War) formed an alliance with Athens and Thebes, which made the Athenians a little vigilant; more importantly, in recent years, Athens’ sea trade encountered competition from Dionysia, some of the same type of goods, Although the quality is almost the same, Dionya provides more quantity and lower prices, which makes Athens begin to lose some traditional city-state markets, such as Cyrenaica, Crete, which also makes many Athens merchants and expatriates live in Athens. The merchants are full of vigilance. With their encouragement and support, the Athens Citizen Assembly passed a resolution the previous year,'The city-states joining the Athens-led Maritime League must not allow Dionysian goods to enter the city-state market for sale'..."
  
 "I know about this matter, our business secretary Mariji also angrily made suggestions to His Majesty, asking his messengers to protest to Athens, and also using the same means to counter, but His Majesty did not agree..." Ansitanos said with emotion Said.
  
 "There is another reason." Plato looked at Davos who was listening: "At that time, Pericles called on the Greek city-states to build the city of Turiri. It was originally hoped that this sub-state of Athens would become a pivotal place in the greater Mediterranean region of the Western Mediterranean. Power, and thus the influence of Athens. Later, because the Peloponnesian War led to the decline of Athens, this goal could not be achieved. Today, Turri became the center of the Kingdom of Dionysia and the Western Mediterranean. Center, I am afraid that some Athens elites who want to restore the glory of the Berkeley era have a grudge in their hearts..."
  
 "I don't care if Athens is vigilant about Dionysia or not." At this time, Daphes said, looking at Plato's reaction with a gaze, "I just want to know Plato what you think Dionysia Is it a threat to Athens?"
  
 "Dear King Daveus." Plato said frankly: "After debating with Isocrates, I was a little puzzled, so this time I only wandered around the Kingdom of Dionysia seriously, what I saw , What I heard...firmed an idea in my mind that the Kingdom of Dionysia was not a threat from Athens, but the hope of Athens and even all Greek city-states!"
  
 Plato's answer was somewhat unexpected, and he asked in surprise, "Why?"
  
 Plato replied solemnly: "Greece's land is narrow, mountainous and landless, and the land is barren. It is difficult to survive. The city-states on that land have also fought for decades in their own interests. The wars have continued for decades, the people are in exile and the land is barren In the long run, each city-state will eventually die...
  
 Now it seems that if this terrible situation is to be completely ended, a very powerful force must be involved to force the city-states of Athens, Sparta, Thebes, Corinth, etc. to stand guard and not dare to start a dispute again, and peace will come. .
  
 Persia does not work, it wants to destroy Greece.Only Dionysia, you will treat all the city-states of Greece as equal to the Samonais and the Romans. You may even build a flat avenue between the mountains of Greece to allow trade between the city-states. Land and sea are carried out more freely and conveniently, so that the citizens of all city-states can enjoy peace and tranquility and enjoy a happier life under the order established by Dionysia..."
  
 Plato’s increasingly passionate voice echoed in the palace, and Ancítanos and Lucia looked at each other. The two of them did not expect that Plato had such great expectations for Dionia, which made them feel excited and not knowing what to do. In response, look at Davers together.
  
 Daveus tapped his finger on the dining table while listening carefully, no obvious mood swings in his face.After Plato finished speaking, he smiled lightly and said seriously: "For the mainland of Greece, Dionia has no plans to interfere with his political situation for the time being."
  
 "I understand." Plato said deliberately: "I only hope to see long-term peace in Greece as long as I live!"
  
 Afterwards, the people at the banquet tacitly stopped talking about it, but talked about other topics.
  
 When the banquet was over, and Davos personally sent Plato out of the palace, Plato said softly, "Dear King Davos, I remember that you once accepted the employment of the Prince of Persia, the little Cyrus, and went to Persia. The royal family of Persia. In order to fight for the throne and fight each other, leading to political turmoil, you must be deeply impressed... Well, when I returned to Turi, I heard a lot of praises from Prince Apox, and Alcibida Si has also sincerely invited me to dinner several times, but I refused..."
  
 "Oh." Daveus responded quietly without speaking.
  
 After sending off Plato's apprentice, he returned to the palace and called Aristilas: "Tomorrow you will go to the military department to inform Alexis to suspend the warship order for Alcibidas shipyard."
  
 "Yes." Aristilas responded immediately without asking much.
  
 Daveus continued: "If Alcibidas wants to ask the military department why, you just let Alexis answer, saying that I said,'Since he doesn't want to concentrate on his business, don't do.'"
  
 ………………………………………
  
 A few days later, Davis, who returned to the mansion, was sitting in the study, thinking about the day's affairs, and knocking on the door.
  
 "It's Apox, come in!" Daveus smiled kindly.
  
 Apox sat calmly opposite Davers.
  
 Davos looked at his second son up close: Only 17 years old, Apox was tall and slender, more inherited from Ignatius. The appearance was very beautiful and beautiful, but his eyebrows were full of confidence and vitality. .
  
 "Father, uncle found me today and he told me." Abbots spoke straightforwardly.
  
 Daveus blinked and asked calmly, "Oh, what did he say?"
  
 Apox did not respond directly, but said aloud: "Father, I remember you told me that a great scholar is more remembered by future generations than a king."
  
 "Yeah, I said. Everyone knows that Miletus Thales is a sage, but no one remembers who the Miletus was at that time..."
  
 "Father." Apox said sincerely: "I am not interested in the throne of Dionysia, I am only interested in learning knowledge and research knowledge! I only hope that I can have more creative ideas in the future and benefit them. For the people, they can be admired by future generations! For this, I can swear to Hades!"
  
 Apox said excitedly, raising his hands.
  
 Daveus held his shoulders vigorously, looked at him lovingly, and said softly, "Good boy, you grew up when I was young, and I certainly know what you want! This time against Alcibida Si's little punishment is just angry that he interferes with your concentration on your studies and destroys the deep feelings between you and your brother! You can rest assured that I will not only respect your choices, but also fully support you, and I hope you will become a A greater scholar than Thales illuminates the entire history of human cultural development!"
  
 "Thank you, my father, I will work hard!" Apox was so enthusiastic that Daveus said. He finally calmed down his excitement and hesitated for a while before saying, "Father... I have another request."
  
 "Speak, what request?" Daveus smiled.
  
 Apox scratched his head and his expression became twitched: "I think...I want to marry Neliya!"
  
 "Who is Nelly?" Daveus surprised.
  
 "... the daughter of Miltias, the former fourth naval commander of the Fleet, and the classmate of Yunis." Apox courageously finished.
  
 "Oh... have you discussed with your mother?"
  
 "Father, my uncle always went to my mother to talk to me during this time, so I hope to get your permission first!"
  
 "Will that Neliya agree with your proposal?"
  
 "She will definitely agree!"
  
 "Okay, I agree. I'll hold the wedding when you are an adult." Daveus agreed with a serious expression and a simple expression.
  
 "Thank you!" Apex excitedly gave Daveus a powerful hug.
  
 Daveus patted the son's still tender shoulders with a smile, but he was sighing in his heart: the children are all old, and they are all getting married and having children, but they are already getting old...
  
 …………………………………………
  
 "Sir, the Krati estuary will be here soon." The captain walked into the cabin and said to Haka who was resting.
  
 "Got it." Haka slowly rolled over and sat up, then put on a thick leather robe, stood up, and said to Hasdruba, who was still drinking with his head down. "Brother, let's look outside together?"
  
 "I'm not going!" Hasdrubal replied stiffly.
  
 Haka knew his temper, and no longer persuaded, walked out of the cabin slowly with the help of the slave.
  
Chapter 1092 The Crati River
 Standing on the side of the ship, Hakkar saw the long, embracing white breakwater at the mouth of the Krati River, and countless boats shuttled through it, as if it were like a busy beehive.
  
 When the ship approached, I realized that there were many water gates on the breakwater.
  
 "All cargo ships have to pass through the water gate on this side to obtain the wooden sign at the dock before they can enter; and the water gate on the breakwater on that side is responsible for inspecting the outgoing cargo ship and handing over the wooden sign on the pier. You will be fined. But a large ship like ours does not need to pass through the breakwater gate, but walks in the middle of the wide channel to be inspected by the patrol ship..." The captain explained to Haka in detail.
  
 "Why make the entire cargo ship inspection process so cumbersome? This is too much time for the cargo ship coming to trade to enter the port for delivery!" A subordinate of Haka pointed at the long line of cargo ships outside the water gate in front of him and proposed himself Dissent.
  
 "Let them spend a little time outside the water gate, which is always better than swarming them, causing congestion to the entire Krati estuary and wasting much more time. You see there are many boats outside the water gate, in fact, there are more boats in the estuary. Many, if there is no effective management, it will be a disaster!" The shipowner said seriously.
  
 "You are right." Haka nodded in agreement.
  
 "The shipowner directed this large passenger ship to bypass the long lines of ships in front of the breakwater and enter the middle channel.
  
 A large wooden platform floated in the middle of the river channel, and a wooden house was built on top of it. The flag of the Kingdom of Dionysia was flying high in front of the wooden house.
  
 When the passenger ship actively docked in front of the platform, an official came out of the cabin. He asked the owner for a few words and checked the documents submitted by the owner. Then he was surprised and immediately jumped on the passenger ship and strode to Haka. Respectful salute: "Salute to you, Master Haka!"
  
 Haka also nodded politely.
  
 "The news we have received is that the passenger boat you are taking may arrive tomorrow, so your Majesty and the Senate may not be prepared today. I have to send a clipper to catch the notice of the inner city terminal, so I have to ask you... …Wait a little longer here and hope you can forgive!” the official said apologetically.
  
 "This is no problem." Haka agreed.
  
 "We were reluctant to come. It was your king who had written and invited several times before agreeing to come! Now that we have come from Iberia for thousands of miles, you are not letting us in. Is this the reason for hospitality? Since not Let's go in, then we won't go in, go back! Go back to Iberia!..." There was a swaying Hasdrubba at the entrance to the cabin, he yelled, looking very angry.
  
 Upon hearing this, the port official was a little flustered and wanted to continue explaining.
  
 "You don't have to worry about him, he has drunk too much, let's follow the procedure and do what we should!" Haka gave him a wink while comforting him.
  
 Soon, his men took several strong soldiers to force Hasdrubal into the cabin.
  
 The passenger ship docked at the rear of the wooden platform, and the port official also accompanied him to chat with him to spend the waiting time.
  
 Haka stood on the bow of the ship, watching a boat traverse from the front, rear, left, and right side, and suddenly found that the position of the command post called the estuary ship is very clever: the front is the estuary, left , The right oblique front is the breakwater and water gate, the north side of the river bank is the entrance of the main port of Turi, and the back leads to the city of Turi, all the ships are staggered here, so this estuary ship management institute has 10 express boats There are striking signs on the sails, responsible for directing and clearing the river.
  
 Despite the frequent vessel traffic and the noisy river, Haka felt a little uncomfortable, but instead of hiding in the cabin, he asked with interest: "How many cargo ships enter the mouth of the Krati River every day?"
  
 "On average... there are about 5,000 ships." The official thought for a while and said: At most, it can reach tens of thousands of ships, but that is usually during the Hades celebration."
  
 Although Haka estimated this, he was taken aback by this number: "So many ships?!"
  
 "Of course, this is just the number of cargo ships entering the mouth of the Krati River. It does not count the ships in other ports on the coast of Xubari. For example, there is a large fishing port not far north of the estuary. Thousands of fishing boats enter and leave there every day. Provide fresh seafood to the people of the entire Turri region; there is also a port just north of the fishing port for the transportation of livestock; the naval base of the original 1st Fleet south of the estuary is now converted into a dedicated transportation for the public Many of the original naval base residences have been transformed into hotels in the ports, and there are overcrowded people every day. There are more than 1,000 passenger ships entering and leaving every day...
  
 The cargo ships going in and out of the Krati estuary are mainly for supplying the commodities needed by the people in daily life, such as wine, olive oil, cloth, wheat..." The official said in detail. Seeing Haka's expression seemed to be a bit confusing, and explained specifically. : "My lord, the ports of Turui are so busy because it would be impossible to feed Turiri."
  
 "Why?" Although Haka guessed, he still asked thoroughly.
  
 "Because the population of Turi is too large, according to the statistics of the Ministry of Household Registration at the end of last year, there are about 300,000 people in and around Turi City alone, and the total population of Turi is more than 400,000. Which city can be as large as the city of Turui!” The official was proud of his face, and then said: “But so many people consume a lot of materials every day, food, olive oil, wine, meat, fish... …Wait, almost all the goods transported by cargo ships use'tons' as the basic recording unit. The food, olive oil and other materials produced by the Xubari Plain and the surrounding area are not enough. It requires the entire kingdom and even The entire Western Mediterranean came to supply.
  
 Moreover, there are many affluent citizens in Turi City. They not only need to eat and wear well, but also have a higher demand for life. Therefore, there are many precious commodities shipped from other parts of the Mediterranean, such as spices from Persia, Gorgeous fabrics and fine gold and silver jewelry, perfumes and cosmetics from Egypt, ivory from Africa, marble from the native Greece... So, there are so many merchant ships coming to Turri every day, leading to our original master The port is no longer able to accommodate it, and it is only possible to build piers on both sides of the river channel.
  
 Listening to the official's story, I looked at a corner of the main port on the north bank of the Krati River on the left, where the masts were like forests and lugs, and there was no trace of the color of the sea.
  
 Hakkar's mind could not help but the scene of the port of Sigathaki. In his impression, even when Carthage's sea trade was at its most prosperous, it was far from the size of the port of Turiri today. Not only the result of satisfying the needs of a huge city with a population of more than 400,000 people, but also the display of the comprehensive strength of a powerful kingdom, which makes Haka firmly determined that the decision he made was correct.
  
 The two were talking, and the noise around them suddenly became louder.
  
 The river official glanced backwards, and immediately appeared happy, saying, "Master Haka, the boat that welcomes you is here!"
  
 Haka turned his head to look back, and saw a large ship heading upstream, whose hull seemed to be composed of two warships, and a wooden building stood in the center above...
  
 Double-headed dragon!Such a term flashed immediately in Haka’s mind, but apparently this ship was different from the previous Carthage Navy flagship: it was a black hull, the wooden building was red, and the two bows did not collide, but instead Two wooden statues were lifted up, like dog heads; standing on the boat rail aisle around the wooden building were court guards in fleece and purple robes, and the Kingdom of Dioria fluttered on the towering mast banner.
  
 After the Western Mediterranean War, the Ministry of Military Affairs considered making a special ship for King Davers to facilitate his travel when he was on a cruise or the leader’s expedition. Otherwise, he would take a passenger ship or a warship every time as before, which was too shabby. Not in line with his distinguished kingship.
  
 After receiving the task, the boatmen finally decided to build the king’s ship based on the double-headed dragon warship of Carthage after considering the task. Considering that this ship will often enter and leave the Krati River, the entire warship will also be Has been reduced in size.
  
 It is ultimately the image that appears in the vision of Haka. Although it has not had many opportunities to sail since its completion, most of the time it docked at the pier in the inner city, but it has long been a household name among the Turiyi people. Therefore, the boats in the river channel try to lean on both sides, and the entire central channel quickly becomes wide and smooth.
  
 The ship quickly stopped next to the passenger boat on which Haka was riding, and then a wooden ladder was set up. On the passenger boat was a middle-aged man wearing white Bolton embroidered with black stripes. , Elegant temperament.
  
 At this moment, the river official greeted him immediately, and said respectfully, "Salute to you, Master Henripolis!"
  
 The middle-aged man smiled back: "It's hard!"
  
 He is Henripolis... Of course, Haka had heard of this Dionysian veteran who had always been with King Daphes.
  
 Just as he looked at the king’s heart, Henipolis came to him with a smile on his face: "Sir Haka, welcome you back to Turrii! I am Henripolis, the clerk of King Davers. , On behalf of His Majesty the King and the Senate, come and greet you!"
  
 "I've seen the "Southern Italian Wars" written by Lord Henripolis several times. It's very exciting! I've long wanted to meet adults and have a good chat. See you today, it really is the same as I imagined—" Ha Ka paused intentionally, then added a tone and said: "Wen Wen Ru Ya, worthy of being a historian!"
  
Chapter 1093: The Crati River (Continued)
 Hernipolis smiled even more brilliantly: "It is my honor to be praised by Lord Haka! I will definitely have a chat with you in the future... Uh, Your Majesty and the elders are still waiting at the pier, please also Lord Hakkar and I boarded the boat with me and hurried to the inner city!"
  
 "Good!" Haka responded very simply.
  
 Henipolis glanced at his rear and asked, "How about Lord Hasdruba?"
  
 Haka said calmly: "He drank too much along the way and is now sleeping soundly in the cabin. It is estimated that it is more difficult to wake up in the inner city."
  
 "Oh..." Noblepolis nodded, just about to speak.
  
 At this time, the river official came together and whispered in his ear. He immediately showed an understanding expression and said, "Then let Master Hudders Druba take a good rest, I will not disturb him."
  
 Hippopolis led Haka on the ship and boarded the wooden building. Haka was high in sight and suddenly felt that his field of vision was much wider. He was able to cross the pier on the shore and see the overlapping houses and bustling buildings on the back. Flow of people.
  
 Just when the surrounding ships came together intentionally or unintentionally, and wanted to take a curious look at the nobles who could let the king's ship come out to meet, the double-headed dragon had turned the bow, and the two fast ships opened the road in front. Under the full-strength beating of hundreds of sailors, the river began to flow upwards, and the passenger boat that Haka originally used to follow was also close behind.
  
 The city of Turiri is different from the city of Rome. The city of Rome is tens of miles from the estuary. The river channel is tortuous. Boats that flow upstream from the estuary must rely on the fiber to reach the river port outside the city, while the city of Tuturi is only five or six from the estuary. Here, the main body of the city is located downstream of the Crati River and the Koseni River. The river channel is wide and the water flow is gentle. Usually, ships do not need to rely on fiber-drawing to reach the city of Turri.
  
 Haka stood on the ship's wooden building, and saw the situation on both sides of the river more clearly: indeed, as the river officials said, the Turiris will be converted into piers along both sides of the river. Not only all the river beaches are sturdy slate Covered, and every 10 meters or so, there is a trapezoidal stone platform up to 5 meters high on the shore.There is a stone ring at each end of each stone platform. A wooden instrument is parked on the stone platform. It extends a long wooden arm to the river. The wooden arm is hung with pulleys and ropes, and hangs down. An iron hook is made, the end of the wooden arm is clamped by two huge wooden wheels, and the other end of the rope is tightly tied to the ground, looking like a huge snail...
  
 Haka knew that this was the crane invented by the Dionysians. It has long been known in the Western Mediterranean, but it has not yet spread to the port towns of southern Iberia.
  
 Hakkar carefully observed the whole process of unloading the cargo ship: the cargo ship slowly docked on the river in front of Shitai, and there was labor on the shore, and the cables at both ends of the cargo ship were tied to the stone holes at both ends of the Shitai. The incoming cargo ship will be close to the dock.The person operating the crane lowered the wooden arm, loosened the rope, and the hook hung down.The crew hung a basket of cargo on the iron hook, and then the slaves in the wooden wheel of the crane stepped on the wooden wheel with great effort. The wooden wheel quickly turned to tighten the rope, and the iron hook pulled the cargo up and out of the cargo ship.At this time, the personnel on both sides of the crane pulled the rope again, controlled the wooden arm, and slowly parked the cargo on the flat ground in front of the stone platform... The whole process was quick, labor-saving and efficient, and the full load of cargo was unloaded in a short time. After half of it, both the crew and the workers on the shore still seemed very relaxed.
  
 Haka also noticed that there was a semi-open warehouse not far behind these stone platforms, and the goods unloaded from the ship were transported by workers to these warehouses for parking.
  
 At the back of this simple warehouse, there are huge rectangular, closed warehouses side by side, each of which is about 6 meters high roof, 4 meters high multi-opening arch, the area is not less than two arenas .And through the small window at the top, you can see that the warehouse wall is quite thick.Only such a high-quality warehouse can let the cargo owner rest assured of the safety of the goods, at the same time, it can store more goods and facilitate the shipment of goods...
  
 For the process of the cargo ship entering the port, Haka, which has dominated government affairs in southern Iberia for many years, is very clear: after the workers at the terminal unload the goods, they will park them in a temporary warehouse, and the owner will immediately go to the port to rent a warehouse. The storage room, then spend money to let the workers transfer his goods to the warehouse for storage, and then go to the market in the city to contact the buyer... This process usually takes two or three days, of course, if the buyer is contacted in advance , Then the situation will be much better.
  
 But like Turui, the unloading terminal, temporary warehouse, and warehouse are close together, which is undoubtedly much more convenient.And Hakkar judged according to this: With the practice of the Turiris, the famous Turiri market in the entire Western Mediterranean is probably not far away (this is indeed the case).
  
 He couldn't help sighing, but ushered in the curiosity of Hernipolis: "Master Haka, what do you think of coming to Turri?"
  
 Haka pointed at the pier on the shore and sighed heartily: "Look at these stone docks, temporary warehouses and cargo warehouses where cranes are placed. They are lined up neatly on the banks of the Krati River like an army. I can’t see my head, how spectacular it is! I think any outsider who sees such a scene has to admire the power of the Dionysian kingdom and dare not have any thoughts against it!"
  
 Henipolis looked at him and turned his head to the shore: "Tell you a real anecdote. There is a famous scholar Lucias in the Kingdom. Once he was going to write an article describing the wharf on the Krati River, he Decided to go to the riverside pier to investigate first, and then returned shortly afterwards.
  
 Friends asked him'Why is it so fast?'
  
 He said,'I went to the river and found that the pier was full of people, too busy to communicate, the noise was extremely noisy and harsh, the crane creaked, the cows and donkeys kept calling, and the grumpy porters shouted loudly ...And the air is terrible, mixed with the smell of wine, olive oil, sweat from people... I stood there for a while, and my head swelled uncomfortably. With the help of the servants, I pushed them away. Those who are in the way are not easy to come out.In the process, I stepped on the donkey dung twice...'"
  
 Haka could not help laughing when he heard this.
  
 Henripolis sighed, looking at the distance faintly, and muttered, "I still miss Turri, more than ten years ago, especially the Crati River, clear and quiet, inviting revelation... Alas, but Now, not only is the river crowded and noisy, but the river is also muddy, and there are still a lot of boats at night..."
  
 Haka sighed aside: "But any city-state and country all want their city to be such a picture, because it means prosperity and strength."
  
 Henripolis patted the boat bar with both hands, and smiled again: "That's why I'm just a clerk and you are the governor! But I suggest that after you stay in Turiri, it is best to go Buy a piece of land in the mountains to the north, build a villa, and stay a few times a month, where the air is fresh and quiet, which is good for your body..."
  
 The two were talking and laughing. A huge building in the distance broke into Haka’s eyes: a hundred-meter-long stone bridge lay on the wide Krati River, like a giant beast overlooking the passing ships.
  
 This should be the Big Stone Bridge in Turi, which is said to be the first stone bridge built in the Western Mediterranean. It is indeed very spectacular!...Haka looked at the front, but heard Hippopolis say: "We are about to enter the inner city pier."
  
 In the direction of Henripolis's finger, Haka saw the wall between the overlapping buildings.
  
 "Originally, there was a chain linking the river..." Henipolis pointed to the tower on the bank of the river in front of him, but his eyes looked at Haka next to him, seemingly casually said: "Abandoned a decade ago. Used, but and... Carthage was urged to use it when the war broke out. But now it has been completely abandoned because no more enemies will threaten the kingdom from the sea."
  
 Haka nodded calmly.
  
 "Seniors have proposed over the years,'Remove the entire inner wall.' Fortunately, most of the seniors have expressed opposition and failed to pass, otherwise this city of Turiyi really can't stay!"
  
 Haka waited for a while and understood why Henipolis said so. He had seen that the blocks inside the city wall were far less dense than outside the city wall, and the house was neat and spacious, and the pedestrians were also relatively sparse, but it seemed to be laid back, as if the city was different. A world...
  
 But there is only one place that is more lively, that is, the inner city pier ahead of which the ship is heading.
  
 Compared with the river wharves that have been arranged like a long dragon before, the inner city wharf is too small, with only six trestles, but each berth is extremely spacious. More than tens of meters of large ships are more than enough, and the trestles are all used. The stone slabs can accommodate two carriages running side by side, and are also equipped with several stone platforms and cranes...
  
 At the back of the pier, there is a waiting area with a large area, which is specially equipped with a long colorful cloth shed, both for shading and beauty.Rows of comfortable seats lay under the tent, and now they are full of people.
  
 Haka’s eyes quickly searched among the crowd on the shore. When he saw the man who was not much different from others, but wearing a small dazzling gold crown on his head, Haka was excited. I suddenly felt a little nervous.
  
 When Davis in the waiting area saw the ship entering the dock, he immediately stood up and led the elders to the trestle.
  
 After the wooden ladder to get off the boat was set up, this time Haka refused the help of the servant, slowly walked off the ship, came to Daveus, bowed deeply, and said, "Dear Dave Your Majesty, the former governor of southern Iberia and your loyal student, Haka, have reported to you!"
  
Chapter 1094: Helps and Haka
 Originally, Davers was preparing to follow the etiquette of the Kingdom of Dionysia, and waited for the other party to say solace after the ceremony, but he didn’t expect Haka’s first sentence to make him stunned and said casually: "I s student?"
  
 Haka looked at Daphes with admiration and said sincerely: "Yes, Your Majesty. The Dionysian kingdom you created and the regime led by you have fascinated me. I have always been fascinated by this. In research, and from time to time, I have applied some of my experiences in the management of affairs in southern Iberia, but there are still a lot of deficiencies, so this time I came to Turi, I want to learn from you!"
  
 After hearing this, Hernipolis, who was disembarking behind her, could not help but rolled her eyelids: "Well, you are a haka, you don’t seem to talk much, but when you talk, you are so flattered. it is good!"
  
 Daveus smiled happily, stepped forward and took Haka’s hands and said, "You manage the southern Iberian area very well, especially for some governance strategies implemented by the Iberian tribes in the territory. It is unique and worth learning from! So, this teacher...I dare not be a teacher. You are very talented in dealing with government affairs, and you can be alone!
  
 It's just that the Kingdom has complicated affairs and there are many problems to be solved urgently. I also have a headache, so I and everyone are looking forward to you!I believe that with your participation and brainstorming with us, more creative resolutions will be introduced to bring the kingdom's governance to a higher level!"
  
 Haka replied immediately: "I am very willing to come to Turri to contribute more to the kingdom!"
  
 "Okay! Okay!" Daveus smiled, patted his hand, looked at him with concern, and said: "But before I put a heavy burden on you, I have to recuperate your body first, otherwise if you are sick It’s down, Dido has to find me to settle the bill!"
  
 In Davies’ eyes, Haka’s body was extremely thin, and his face was dull and black. He was completely sick. He must be surprised that he was under 30 years old. .
  
 "Thank you, Your Majesty, for taking care of Dido in recent years!" Haka expressed gratitude again.
  
 "Hi, I haven't thanked your family for cultivating such a good daughter-in-law! Dido continues to be beautiful and virtuous, smart and capable, and has a lovely grandson for our family. The whole family loves her!... …"
  
 Everyone around smiled in good faith. Some people saw that the two had pulled up their family routines. They suddenly realized that although Haka was visiting Turiri for the first time, he and King Daveus were relatives, and they looked at him. Getting along with your majesty so harmoniously, you may have to change your attitude towards contact with him in the future.
  
 "Herpus!" Daveus said, suddenly shouting backwards.
  
 Medical Secretary Helps immediately responded.
  
 "It's up to you to rehabilitate Haka's treatment. You have to come to see you in person to protect Haka's health!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!"
  
 Haka was frightened and immediately said, "Your Majesty, this...Herpus is a great minister of the kingdom, a well-known doctor respected by the people. How can I work for his old man with a minor illness... Delaying his precious time!— —”
  
 "I'm a doctor. How can I say that it's a delay!" Helps stepped forward and looked at Haka carefully, suggesting to Daveus with some concern: "Your Majesty, Lord Haka's face It’s not very good. It may be a long boat ride and too tired. I suggest that he return to the house to rest as soon as possible to restore his energy!"
  
 Davers had this idea, and after being reminded by Helps, he took it seriously, and immediately said cautiously: "You are right! So, Haka, you go back to your new house to rest At the same time, let Helps treat you for you, and when you recover your health, you will slowly become familiar with the elders at the meeting of the elders."
  
 "Your Majesty, I'm okay now, no problem, I just want to take this opportunity to get to know my colleagues!" Haka was so sorry that he didn't meet these veterans to thank him, so he left in a hurry, so he quickly expressed his position.
  
 "Master Haka, don't force yourself, your health is very important to the kingdom!" Lusias, the rotating chairperson of the Senate, persuaded: "Your Majesty has always been very concerned about the health of our elders. Everyone will understand this. You Rest assured, what we have in the future is an opportunity to understand each other slowly."
  
 "But..." Haka also wanted to object.
  
 Daveus said to Genipris very simply: "That's it, first send Lord Haka to his mansion...oh, yes, what about Hasdruba?"
  
 "He... well, he drank too much and was sleeping on the boat, afraid of affecting His Majesty, so he didn't wake him up..." Haka said sternly.
  
 Of course, Davies saw the greasiness in it, but he didn’t expose it, but said with a little concern: "Since this is the case, don’t wake him up, and wait for you to rest and recover your spirits. I will have a banquet in the palace and welcome you! I have heard that Hasdrubal loves to drink, but I have the best wines and beers in the Western Mediterranean, and there are many military veterans who drink well. He must have a drink!"
  
 …………………………………………
  
 In order to welcome the arrival of Haka, Daveus and the Senate made a lot of efforts. For example, the house prepared for him, according to the principle, the inner city had no space for the elders to build a mansion. Later, some elders who joined the kingdom were in Living near the outer city area near the inner city, and this time the senate specially posted a purchase notice on the notice board in front of the Great Collegiate Church, buying housing from the inner city people, and with great discounts, but the people who responded were very Less, eventually it was the big businessman of the Turri Chamber of Commerce, Sostatus, who transferred the residence left by his father Kunogolata in the inner city to the senate, in exchange for a piece of public land in the outer city and Davos’ approval. .
  
 The Ministry of Construction specially sent people to carry out careful repairs to the residence. After Haka, Hasdruba and others arrived in Turri, they moved into the new mansion directly.
  
 As expected by Hlps, Hakkar took a long boat ride, and this morning he relentlessly watched the whole city of Turi on the Krati River, blowing the river wind for a long time, and he fell ill as soon as he lived in the palace. He was diagnosed and treated with medical staff.
  
 At dusk, Helps rushed to Dave's mansion again.
  
 "Sir Haka has been blown by the river wind for a long time, so he caught a cold and has given him medicine. I believe that after fever, he will get better in a day or two..." Helps reported.
  
 "Thanks for your prompt reminder today!" Daveus breathed a sigh of relief for a moment, and he was very clear in his heart: Haka just arrived at Turui, there is nothing wrong with it!Otherwise, the people of Iberia and the Phoenicians in other regions will have bad guesses. For example, Haka was still in good condition when he was in Iberia. He will be seriously ill in bed as soon as he arrives in Turri. This must be Dai. The poisoned hands of the kings and elders of Niah...
  
 "Your Majesty." Helps continued with a worried look: "After examining the body of Lord Haka, I found that the reason why he was weak and sick was because of his heart disease... His heart sounds very Loud, very noisy, very similar to many patients with heart disease I have diagnosed and treated in the past... We have obtained your consent and the consent of the patient's family. Under the witness of God Hades, we have several Patients with this heart disease and finally died of death have undergone anatomy and found that their hearts are somewhat different from the hearts of normal people. There is a leak in the closed place, but the closed place is closed... And, they seem to I had such a problem since I was born, so I—"
  
 "So, you named it "primary heart disease". I have heard a series of speeches about this in the academic conference in recent years. This is a very remarkable discovery!" Daveus praised , But Meiyujian was still covered with a layer of gloom, he asked straightforwardly: "As far as I know, the "primary heart disease" cannot be treated, then you can judge him according to the current physical condition of Haka How long can I live?"
  
 "Your Majesty, according to our current medical skills, we really cannot treat this disease. In fact, we found that there should be many kinds of "primary heart disease". We are working hard to classify it bit by bit... this It is a very long process. However, according to our statistics and observations on these patients, all patients who can live to be over 20 years old usually suffer from relatively mild heart disease, as long as their living conditions are good, they are not engaged in excessive Work can be treated in time, and the life expectancy will be relatively long..."
  
 "That's fine! This is fine!" Daveus stretched his eyebrows and relaxed his entire body. He said softly: "It's hard, Helps, and I will give you long-term treatment and rehabilitation of Haka in the future. Now."
  
 "Your Majesty, please be assured that although we can't cure this disease, it can still be done to delay the symptoms of Lord Haka!" said Helps confidently.
  
 "It's getting late. Let's dine here tonight."
  
 "Your Majesty, I received an emergency message from the hospital on the way. They received a patient in a serious condition, and the disease is very strange. I need to rush over to the hospital and consult this patient."
  
 "Okay, then I won't keep you."
  
 Helps saluted respectfully and turned to leave.
  
 Daphes saw him a little rickety, gray-haired, gait trembling, an old-looking look, so touched, he couldn't help but say, "Herps, you need to take care of your body too I can’t live without you, just like when I was in Persia more than 20 years ago..."
  
 Helps' body shook slightly, and he turned around to salute Daveus again, as he said when he responded to Daveus's request twenty years ago: "Yes, teacher!"
  
Chapter 1095
 In the early morning four days later, Haka and Hasdruba, who had recovered from a cold and had regained their spirits, ate out of the mansion, took a sedan chair, a walk, and walked on the flat and solid block road to the elders. hospital.
  
 There were many people wearing black pattern and white robes along the way. Apparently they were the elders who went to the meeting. They walked together in twos and threes and greeted each other with smiles. The familiar people gradually gathered together and were interested. Talking about the topic that will be discussed today, some groups have gathered more than 10 people before they arrived at the square, so from time to time pedestrians take the initiative to give way and say hello to them, get their friendly response.
  
 Haka was a newcomer, sitting in the sedan chair again. Although the elders cast curious eyes from time to time, no one came to ask.
  
 Hasdrubal has called Turri since he went to a banquet at the Davos Mansion, he has never been seen in public, and few people know it. Only when he was approaching the Great Hall was there a person Say hello to Hasdrubal.
  
 Hasdrubal couldn't remember who he was.
  
 "I am Antiocha of Mazara." the man said with a smile.
  
 Hasdrubal suddenly widened his eyes, staring at the other person's face, remembering something, and said angrily: "It's you! It's you who led the Mazara people to secretly open the city gate!--"
  
 "Brother, as His Majesty said at the banquet, "Don't fight, you don't know each other", the past is over, now we are all citizens of Dionysia, we are all colleagues working together, and we should strengthen contacts! "Haka leaned out of the sedan chair and reminded.
  
 "Sir Haka is right!" Antiocha smiled with relief: "We are all Phoenicians, we are all outsiders of Turi, and we should help each other! Of course, I am very happy to listen to Haka As Lord Hasdrubal told me, I believe other Phoenician veterans have the same idea."
  
 Hasdruba snorted, don't overdo it, no response.
  
 After attending the palace banquet last night and having a conversation with Daveus, Haka already had a heart in his heart, so he calmly said in the sedan chair: "Thank you Antioca for your trust, I will try my best to live up to you trust!"
  
 Antiocar suddenly smiled, and soon he called several Phoenician veterans from western Sicily and Sardinia.
  
 The other veterans saw the Phoenician veterans, who were usually not valued, gathered around a sedan chair, and more or less guessed the reason, and they unconsciously looked at the sick and the new rotating chairman. Minute.
  
 Seeing the dome-like circular building ahead, Hasdrubal couldn’t help but feel a little nervous. Originally he and Haka were going to enter through the side door because the distance was relatively close, but Antioka suggested: “Since Ha Ka and Hasdruba are attending the Senate meeting for the first time and should enter from the main entrance so that they can demonstrate their existence."
  
 Even Hasdrubal, who had a mustache to his heart, had to admit that he was right, so a group of people bypassed the veterans who were queuing to enter the side entrance and came to the front of the Great Hall.
  
 There are also elders lining up to enter here, Haka let the sedan stop, walked out with the help of slaves, stood in front of the steps, looking at the Victory Square and the towering monument in the center, the statue of the goddess of victory at the top is at The light of Chen Xi was particularly dazzling.
  
 Although it was still morning, a lot of pedestrians had appeared in the square, or officials working in various departments near the square, or vendors working in the shops near the square, or people planning to go to the high court for hearing. Or people who just go for a walk and relax in the square, and some children chase and play with the puppy in the square. A patrol in a fleece suit patrolling the square does not stop them, but will fall with a smile. The children on the ground lifted them up and took the dust for them... a vibrant scene.
  
 Haka looked at it for a while and said with exclamation: "Victory Square is much larger than Carthage's Square!"
  
 Hasdrubal wanted to say: "But Carthage Square is more gorgeous than this square."
  
 But then he heard Antioca say: "It's really big! After that war, Turui held a triumph, which I watched. The square accommodated nearly 40,000 soldiers, equivalent to 5 Legion, that scene is really shocking!"
  
 Hasdrubal remained silent, but from his uneasy look, he must be thinking about something.
  
 "Huh, what is this?" Haka pointed curiously at the protruding platforms on both sides of the steps: the two platforms were connected to the main entrance of the Great Hall of the Great Hall, the platforms were built with fences, and bronze protrusions were welded to the stone walls of the platforms. In between the protrusions, there are inlaid shields, which makes the stone walls of the platform seem to be cast in bronze, which looks a bit daunting.
  
 "This is the external podium of the Senate. It was rebuilt three years ago. During major celebrations, or important events, important bills are passed, His Majesty King Davos and the rotating chairman will speak to the people here." Antiocha looked at Hasdrubal and pointed to the bronze protrusions: "And this is the bronze angle of the warship... It was unloaded from the captured Carthage ship...and those bronze shields It was also the seizure of the Dionysian army in that war—"
  
 Antiocha saw Hasdrogba’s face looking ugly, and quickly added: “But most of it came from Rome. His Majesty King Dapheus once said,'The reason why the podium is designed this way is not to show off The merits of war, but to remind the people and the veterans, Dionysia’s hard-won today, everyone should be vigilant at all times, remembering that a good battle will die and a forgetful battle will endanger!
  
 Haka tasted these words carefully, and then showed a respectful look, saying: "Your Majesty Dapheus is really wise, I believe that under his leadership, the Kingdom of Dionysia will become stronger!"
  
 Hasdrubal finally couldn't help but also said angrily: "If the idiots of the Carthage senate also understand this truth, they will not be what they are today!"
  
 Haka obviously didn't want to talk more in this regard. He looked at the veterans who were looking forward here, and said softly, "Come on, let's go to the queue."
  
 Antioca said immediately: "Master Haka, you are the rotating chairman, you can enter the venue directly!"
  
 Antioca said it deliberately loudly, and the elders around him heard his voice, and suddenly his eyes focused, and began to whisper.
  
 The etiquette officer on duty at the front entrance quickly ran down the stairs and said with uncertainty: "Sir Haka?"
  
 "I am." Haka nodded.
  
 "Then please come with me." The etiquette officer finished, turning and walking up.
  
 Haka glanced back at his brother.
  
 "Fortunately, you weren't queued here, otherwise if you fainted, it would be a joke, hurry and go." Hasdrubal waved his hand impatiently.
  
 Haka walked slowly through the steps under the attention of everyone, and then he saw a golden column standing tall in front of him, facing the main entrance of the Great Collegiate Church. On a closer look, it is written in Greek: xx miles from Crotone, xx miles from Siriting, xx miles from Hadrumentum... and even xx miles from Cecil (Southern Iberia Central town).
  
 "This is a milestone, which records the distance between Victory Square and all major towns in the kingdom." The ceremonial officer explained next.
  
 "Well, the milestone is very interesting." Haka patted the cylinder lightly. He knew in his heart that Dionysia was not Carthage. According to its unique regime, the numbers above actually mean Dionysia. The distance and area that the power can cover is amazing!
  
 "Adult, please sign your name here." Coming to the tall wooden door, the etiquette officer held a wooden board in one hand and a white pen in the other, and said to Haka.
  
 Haka saw the time on the top of the board, and had already written some names. He did not hesitate to write his own name, and then asked curiously, "Do every veteran attending the meeting have to sign?"
  
 "Yes, so that we can know that those veterans who have not attended or are late, especially those veterans who have no administrative appointments and should attend the meeting, will be criticized and punished by the Inspectorate if they are absent many times within a month, and will not attend for a long time. People may even be deprived of their status as veterans!..."
  
 Haka nodded gently, but he was thinking: he and Hasdruba, as veterans of Dionysia, have passed the senate from the future in the past few years, what should we do?
  
 The etiquette officer seemed to understand his thoughts and continued: "Before you and Lord Hasdrubal had been guarding the southern part of Iberia for a long time, the situation was special, but now that you have returned to Turij, I hope you can abide by the order of the Senate! "
  
 "That is of course!" Haka responded immediately.
  
 At the direction of the etiquette officer, the guards gave way to the door.
  
 Haka followed the ceremonial officer, then climbed a stone ladder, and soon came to the second wooden door, where there were also guards stationed, and was politely searching the veteran who entered.
  
 The etiquette officer turned back and said: "Adults, due to the frequent heated debates in the venue, when they are excited, there may be insults and even small conflicts... For the safety of the elders, this is a necessary inspection."
  
 "I understand." Haka, who was physically weak, agreed with this. After accepting the soldier's body search, he followed the etiquette officer into the venue.
  
 As soon as he entered the gate, Haka’s eyes were directly attracted by a pure white chair that should be carved in ivory on the central open space. It was placed firmly on a stone platform about two meters high with the back of the chair The top is covered with brownish brown lion skin, facing the countless wooden chairs surrounding it with arrogance.
  
Chapter 1096: Information on Wang Guosen's Courtyard (Continued)
 Not far from its oblique front is the only black wooden table in the venue, and behind it is a smaller ivory chair.According to what Haka had learned, that should be the seat of the rotating chairman in charge of presiding over the meeting that day.
  
 Around the central open space, the terrain is ascending in steps like an arena. There are 20 floors. Each step is neatly and closely arranged with countless wooden chairs. The layers are stacked one after another, and the haka is dizzy. They surround the throne in the center like stars holding the moon.
  
 At this time, there were already some people sitting in the venue. Some people noticed Haka who was behind the etiquette officer. When they saw the center of the front row of the venue, they quickly stood up and walked to Haka together. The five rotating chairmen of Sias, Cipros, Sedorum, Antaoris and Hermon.
  
 "Master Haka, welcome you! I heard that you were sick a few days ago, and we are not embarrassed to visit you, are we all right now?" Lucias greeted with concern.
  
 "It's really ashamed, and I worry about you. I'm fine now." Haka said apologetically: "Today is the first time I attended the meeting. I thought I could arrive early, but depending on the situation, I still seem to be late."
  
 "You didn't come too late." Ciplos explained: "It's just that the few of us are used to arriving early, because we need to communicate and discuss the issues to be discussed in advance to avoid accidents..."
  
 "When there is a meeting after that, I will try to arrive early as early as possible," Haka answered in a knowing manner.
  
 "Let's not block the aisle, affecting the people in the back, and go back to the seats and talk in detail," Antaoris reminded.
  
 Several people walked to the front row with Haka, and Haka immediately noticed that there were 6 white chairs in the center of almost all black chairs, especially prominent.
  
 This is the ivory chair dedicated to the rotating chairman!Such unusualness also means the status of the rotating chairman in the senate?...Haka was thinking about it, and he saw Ciplos pointing to the seat on his left and said, "Master Haka, your seat is here."
  
 Haka walked over and sat down, and suddenly found that this seat really belonged to him, because the name of "Haka" was engraved on the ground on his foot, and the name was also engraved under the seats around him.
  
 Seeing his movements, Ciplos immediately explained: "The seats in the venue cannot be casually seated. Each seat is dedicated to a veteran, and the name of the veteran will be engraved under the seat. The veteran sits in his seat and the ceremonial officer will warn him. If he does not listen to the warning, he will be expelled from the venue."
  
 Haka nodded and woke up secretly.
  
 "In fact, ten years ago, in addition to some special seats, other seats could be casually seated." Antaoris looked out and said: "So every time the meeting, familiar elders will sit together, The east and west parts are very scattered, and they like to gather together to discuss, the order is chaotic, resulting in inefficient meetings... Later, Master Sesta made suggestions and passed it in response to this. "
  
 Haka nodded again, during this time he studied Dionysia’s politics in detail, knowing that Sesta is the kingdom’s supervisory minister. He has been in this position for nearly 20 years. It is said that he is cold and has punished many officials. And even the elders, many officials are afraid of him, but most people respect him and call him "Eakos of the Kingdom" (one of the three judges of the Underworld).
  
 Under Anta Oristi's fingers, Haka saw an old man sitting in the same row not far from them. From the side, he saw his body straight, his eyebrows thick and long, his nose bridge very stiff, his nose wide, his lips Very thick, not big eyes.
  
 Is this Sesta?... Haka was thinking, the old man turned his head and touched his line of sight. Haka immediately felt a fine light emanating from each other's small eyes, piercing his eyes like a sharp blade.
  
 But then the old man converged again, and his serious face was somewhat peaceful. He nodded to Haka, then stood up, walked to a ceremonial officer in the field, and said a few words to him, The order officer immediately ran out of the venue.
  
 "It seems that Sesta feels that the veterans are entering the field too slowly and asks the etiquette officer to urge them to speed up the entrance." Anta Oris sighed and introduced: "Master Haka, every time the senate meeting comes The earliest is not us, but this old guy. Although this is also his duty, it has been the case for 20 years. It really has to be admired...I really don’t know if the next inspector general can do like him!"
  
 Haka looked at Sesta standing in front of the venue, like a hard stone pillar, and suddenly asked: "Master Cypress, you just said that a seat is dedicated to a veteran, but if the veteran is not there Now, this name..."
  
 "This name will be covered with cement, and after solidification, the name of the new elder will be re-engraved..." Ciplos said with some emotion, but one foot rubbed gently on the ground.
  
 Haka noticed that the ground on which his name was engraved was slightly different from the surrounding colors, and he heard Cipros whisper: "This seat belonged to Lord Cornelius before..."
  
 After hearing nothing, Haka also had a deep feeling for him who had been suffering all year round.
  
 "Sir Haka, there are now 615 veterans in the Senate. It is difficult to remember them all in a short time." Anta Oris suggested to him: "But you can remember the main elders first, For example, the ministers of the various departments of the Kingdom, their seats are on both sides of us; the elders of the Dionysia Kingdom when they were established, their seniority is the oldest, and the seats are in the first two rows; there are also permanent town administrators and these The veterans who were promoted to the head of the army in the year, they sit in the third to sixth rows..."
  
 After listening carefully, Haka asked: "So, will my brother Hasdrubba sit at the end?"
  
 "Of course not." Lucias interjected: "Due to the special situation of Lord Hasdrubal, after the banquet last night, His Majesty specially discussed with us, and finally arranged a special seat for him, I believe it will make him satisfaction."
  
 "Where is his seat?" Haka was curious.
  
 …………………………………
  
 When Hasdrubal walked into the meeting place, the meeting place was already crowded and full of excitement.If there were no etiquette officer, he would not know where to go.
  
 "Adult Hasdruba, this is your exclusive seat, and you will be seated here after attending the meeting of the Senate." The etiquette officer finished and turned away.
  
 This is the leftmost seat in row 3.Hasdruba stood in front of his seat, feeling that the pressure of being watched by the people around him when passing through the passageway was obviously weakened, and he felt a little relieved.
  
 As soon as he sat down, the person in front turned his head: "Master Hasdruba, we meet again!"
  
 Hasdrubba took a closer look and it was Amintas who had a great conversation with him last night.
  
 "Master Hasdrubah, I was drinking wine with you yesterday. I'm still a little dizzy." The man next to Amintas also turned his head. It was also another Hasdrubah met at the banquet last night. A Dionyan general Matonis.
  
 "You're not afraid to say that it's embarrassing to say that you can't even fight your wine!" Amintas sneered.
  
 "I can just wrestle you before." Matonis reluctantly retorted.
  
 When the two were about to quarrel, the veteran next to Hasdrubal turned around and smiled and said, "Hello Lord Hasdroba, I am Tiger Tilos, commander of the 7th Army of Dionysian Army. ."
  
 Considering Hasdrubal's character, at last night's banquet, Deverst called Amintas and Matonis to accompany him.
  
 Amintas competed with Hasdrubal in the city of Serinus. Although Dionia won in the end, the process was quite fierce. A little sympathetic.Not to mention the fact that he was too old and had too many injuries in the past, he had some mobility problems, and he had to resign from the position of Chief of the First Army. As a result, Davis appointed a person who was not an expeditionary army group and had a qualification that was much smaller than theirs. Leotichides took over, which made Amintas a little unwilling, and Hasdruba was the only person who had defeated Leotichides in the war, and his character was very good to him. The appetite, combined with its special background, made him, Matonis and Hasdrubal drink happily last night under the intentional envelope of Amintas.
  
 And Hasdruba, who has fought for more than ten years in the Iberian region, is also willing to stay with Dionysian generals such as Amintas and Matonis. Not only because of the same interests, there are many topics to talk about And, because after the banquet last night, Davers talked to him specifically and gave him an appointment, which made the former Carthage general who had been idle for decades for decadence finally cheer up and made him realize A good relationship with the Dionysian Military Department will help him carry out his mission.
  
 Both parties are willing to make good friends, so the atmosphere quickly warms up, so Hasdruba no longer feels like he is in a strange environment.
  
 "Your Majesty is here!" With the loud shouts, the closed wooden door behind the center of the venue opposite Haka opened.
  
 The originally noisy venue suddenly became quiet.
  
 I saw four court guards who came out of the door in a uniform, and guarded King Daphes wearing a crown, and entered the venue.
  
 The veterans in the venue soon stood up, and Hasdrubal was also pulled by Tiger Tilos and stood up reluctantly.
  
 It wasn't until Daphes took the throne that the elders sat down one after another.
  
 At this time, the palace guards stood around the throne, the ceremonial officers affiliated with the Supervision Department also took their seats, the three meeting record officers took paper and pens, and sat on the edge of the center of the meeting place, and the rotating chairman Antaoris stood up. Going to the podium... everything is ready.
  
Chapter 1097 Election of District Chief Executive (1)
 Daveus looked around, and finally his eyes fell on the front row of Haka, with a few smiles on his face as a greeting, and then nodded to Antaoris.
  
 "Clang!" Anta Oris sounded the small brass bell on the table, and then the ceremonial officer in front of him shouted: "The meeting begins! (In the past, the rotating chairman preached, but more and more elders, all It’s very laborious for God to yell at them, and the five rotating chairmen are all older. Several times when the rotating chairmen shouted dumb and exhausted at the end of the meeting, they later changed to young etiquette The official took over the job).
  
 Antaoris cleared his throat and said aloud: "The bill proposed by His Majesty to'divide the kingdom's territory into nineteen areas' has been passed. Today's main issue is for us to elect the chief executives of these areas .
  
 As the Rome area, southern Iberia, and western Sicily are located on the border of the Kingdom, the situation is complicated and the situation is relatively bad. For the safety of the Kingdom, special candidates have been determined. Bagul served as chief executive of southern Iberia, and Antonios served as chief executive of western Sicily--"
  
 There was a little commotion in the venue. Davos did not determine the candidate for the Chief Executive of the Western Region of Sicily. Some people may have expected it, but when they heard it, Antonios immediately lost his temper.
  
 Although Antonios had made mistakes before, he served as the chief executive of important towns in the Kingdom for many years. During the Western Mediterranean War, he served as the wartime governor of the Downey region. He will have just conquered the Damon and attacked the Dao The Nigerian region is firmly controlled. This is not an easy task, and it shows that its governance ability is excellent.In addition, as a senior general in the military, he has outstanding merits and high qualifications, so no one disputes this.
  
 "The rest of the regional chief executives are elected by the elders according to the previous chief executive selection rules." Anta Oris paused and continued: "However, when recommending candidates, there is a principle that must be followed. People must have a resume of the chief executive of the town for more than four years!"
  
 This rule was negotiated and determined by the veterans in the last meeting, mainly to ensure that the veteran of the elected regional chief has sufficient administrative experience. Of course, it also excludes the Western Mediterranean war before becoming a veteran of Dionysia. The possibility of people wanting to be district chief executives.
  
 No matter how sorry some people feel, Anta Orris increased the volume and continued: "I announce the election of the district chief executive! First of all, the first district to be elected is the Corsica region. Do you have anyone to choose? "
  
 In fact, Corsica has only one town in Alenia, including eight or nine settlements with only a few hundred people. In terms of population and land area, it is not only far less than Crotone, The big cities of Cosenza and Katana are not even as good as medium-sized towns such as Silitine, Crimea, and Udie, but after it was divided into a region by Davis, the small half of the island was in In the eyes of some veterans, it seems to be much more important. After all, it is a region even if it is small.
  
 The etiquette officer glanced at the meeting place. Among the eight veterans who raised their hands, he chose the oldest one (this is also the new rule implemented by the senate in recent years. At the meeting, the veterans cannot stand up and speak at will. They must raise their hands, and the etiquette officer will call them in turn according to their age and seniority, so as to avoid confusion in the venue to the greatest extent and improve efficiency): "Master Stromboli!"
  
 Stromboli stood up and said slowly: "I recommend Filok Ladi. Although he is relatively young, he has rich experience in government affairs. He used to be a scribe in the Kingdom's household registration department. Oh, it was still in the Dionysian Union. At the time, it should not be called Kingdom..." Stromboli deliberately emphasized the qualifications of the recommended candidates: "Court Recorder, Construction Department Officer... Castron Chief Executive, St. Iberian Chief Executive.
  
 Although he has only served as the town chief for 5 years, he is the only kingdom official in the kingdom who has been governing a metal smelting center for a long time, and during the four years of governing St. Iberia, his metal production and quality have been It has been improved year by year and has been commended by His Majesty—"
  
 Speaking of which, he also extended his left hand, leading to Davers in the middle of the field.
  
 Daveus neither denied nor nodded his confirmation. After all, he had promised not to interfere in the election of the chief executive of the district, so he should try to keep calm and not let his random actions mislead the elders in the field.
  
 "For a region like Corsica that is also dominated by metal smelting, I think Filocrat is the best person!" Stromboli looked around and said the last sentence with confidence.
  
 Five of the seven veterans who raised their hands just now quietly lowered their arms, not because they felt that Filocrates was indeed the best candidate for the chief executive of the Corsica region, but because they were from Strombo He felt his determination to support Filocrat in his words.
  
 Stromboli is the head of the Amendola Lapa after the Cornelius. Amendola is a small city with a small population, but it occupies an important position in the Kingdom of Dionysia. Because it was the first town occupied by King Davers after he led mercenaries to Great Greece, early Amendola citizens played an important role in the development of the entire Kingdom of Dionysia, like Cornelius Sri Lanka, Rafaias, Scombras, Stromboli, Trito de Moss, and Prote Silos all occupy important positions in the Senate.
  
 Although Scombras, Cornelius, and Protéslaus have all passed away today, the Amendolalars were the earliest in the kingdom's political arena, plus Strompoli and other veterans loved it. With the backward advancement of Amendola, Amendola has accounted for a large proportion of those who have been involved in kingdom politics since their youth and have been gradually promoted to elders.
  
 It is more noteworthy that more than half of the mercenaries in that year settled in Amendola, and many of them were combined with Amendola women, and even adopted many Amendola orphans as adopted children, so some military elders can also It is said that the Amendolalars will firmly support the proposal of the veteran Amendolala without conflicts of interest and without the special instructions of Davis.
  
 In addition, since the Amendolalars joined Dionysia at the earliest, they have had a good relationship with the elders of other factions after a long period of contact. Especially the gentle personality Cornelius has helped many people.
  
 Therefore, these veterans consciously could not compete with the crowded Amendolara faction, so they voluntarily gave up in order to avoid offending the short-haired old man.
  
 But Stromboli was not relieved because he heard the ceremonial officer shouting, "Master Weisba!"
  
 This old guy!Stromboli watched Weisba's trembling stand not far away, and could not help but cursed.
  
 Since resigning from the position of rotating chairman, Weisba has seldom attended the Senate Conference because of his old age. This is when he reappeared in the venue within six months. Obviously, he was prepared.
  
 "I recommend Damabas. Although he is younger among the elders, his qualifications in Dionysia are not small. Since he came to Italy shortly after he came to Italy, he was only 17 years old and he became a warrior under the command of His Majesty. In the battle to capture Nytutum and repel Crotone, he has made great achievements, but he was forced to retire from the army due to injuries in the battle to capture Grumtum. …
  
 We all know that before Corsi, Sardinia, southern Iberia, and a small part of Etruria belonged to the kingdom, there were two main metal deposits in the kingdom-the copper mines in Turiri and Gru Iron mines in the mountains west of Mentum.
  
 Damabas had been the head of iron ore for 5 years, one year more than Filok Ladi. He has rich experience in managing the mine, and the iron ore under his management has continued to The Kingdom provided enough iron ore and preliminary smelted iron ingots, which ensured that our army soldiers could possess a large number of relatively cheap weapons, which contributed to the expansion of the Kingdom."
  
 Speaking of which, Weissba coughed a few times and looked at Stromboli with a calm look, but the words were aggressive: "I think that if you want to become the chief executive of Corsica, you must not only have the ability to manage the mine, It must also have strong governance and assimilation ability! To know that half of the city of Alenia is Phoenician, and a small half of the territory north of Corsica is occupied by Etruscans, so it needs The newly appointed district chief can manage relations with our neighbors and Etruscans in the confederacy.
  
 Damabas has served as the Chief Executive of Poseidonia for three years, and the Chief Executive of Pompeii for three years, and his political achievements have been recognized by the veterans. The northeast of the territory of Sedonia borders the Abenirum territory in the mountains of Samone. When Damabas first took office as its chief executive, the Western Mediterranean War had just begun, and Abenirum was only Dionysia. Allies, not the dominion), Damabas handled well, so I think he is the best candidate for the chief executive of the Corsica region!"
  
 It sounds like the reasons listed by Weisbah are more sufficient, but his volume is not enough, and the words are not clear enough. This is his usual fault. Not only has he not changed, but he has become more serious, so the effect of speaking has weakened a lot. .
  
Chapter 1098 Election of Regional Chief Executive (2)
 But no veteran dared to underestimate him. In fact, even if Weisbah didn’t talk much, he stood there, showing strong support for Damabas, because he was one of the heads of the Lucania group, and Damaba Sis is a Lucania, and Vespa’s speech represented the support of the Lucaria party of the Senate.In the Senate, the influence of the Lucanias is equally important. The son of Vespa, Bakul, and his son-in-law, Yasisters, are veteran veterans and ministers of the kingdom. Appointed as district chief.And another leader, Hermon, not only served as the rotating chairman himself, but also had many daughters, he also became relatives with many elders, and had great influence in the elders' home.
  
 In addition, since the Lukanians fought with the mercenaries led by Daveus very early, their development in the Kingdom’s military department should not be underestimated. In addition to the distinguished veteran Lizharu, there are many Lukani in the army. Asians serve as middle and senior team officers...
  
 The two strong veteran factions collided in the first round of elections, and did not completely evade the other veterans. The third recommender stood up. He was the Minister of Agriculture, Burkes, without fear of Strom. With a dissatisfied look, Pori and Weissba said calmly: "Everyone, I would like to recommend the candidate for the chief executive of the Corsica region to be Mike Shipps! For him, I think everyone is familiar with it. Since the establishment of Dionia, he has worked in Turrii, served as village chief, served as deputy agricultural officer, served as the head of the Turri copper mine, the chief of Demo, the chief of Bisinia, Chief Executive of Heraclea...
  
 He has rich administrative experience and rich experience in managing metal mines. As for the experience of managing aliens, which town in the kingdom is not multi-ethnic, every official will face such a problem. The kingdom has long been a mature set The experience of governance, especially the long-term direct contact with various ethnic groups in government affairs like Mike Shipps, has long been accustomed to.
  
 As for the experience of getting along with allies, this is not a big problem.The kingdom is already so strong, most of the allies have become our affiliations, especially the Etruscans, who are now extremely dependent on us, how can they betray us easily... In summary, I think that Mike Shipps is The most suitable candidate for the Chief Executive of Corsica!"
  
 Burkos said this directly, but the elders looked at each other: What is going on?The first election encountered a collision between the three factions since the establishment of the Dionysian Senate!
  
 The Turiris are also one of the most important factions of the Dionysian Senate. They once overwhelmed other factions and dominated the affairs of the Senate, but the Polyx incident severely damaged it, causing many influential elders to enter. Prisons such as Enanilus, Massisakus, Orifis... plus the death of Kunogolata, who is influential, Burks and Ancitas because of personality and ability , Did not take the responsibility of leading the Turiyi faction, leading to its decline in previous years.However, after all, Turiri is the central town of the Kingdom of Dionysia, and there are many talents. In recent years, Turiri officials with outstanding political performance and sufficient qualifications have entered the senate, and it has shown a trend of resurgence.
  
 The three standing veterans are located in the first and second rows, one left, one right, and one middle, forming an approximate isosceles triangle, representing the three major factions of the senate, they were in the beginning of the establishment of Dionia It has been promoting the rapid development of the Kingdom, and also made other veterans sigh and vigilant: look at the resumes of these three candidates, their experiences are very similar, they are all in their 40s, and all served as legions when they were young The soldiers made great achievements and retired from service due to injuries.It was precisely because of their performance in service that they were successfully elected as the head of the village where they were. Because of their outstanding performance, they were noticed by important figures of the faction, and they were subsequently blew.
  
 For example, during the Western Mediterranean War, Stromboli was urgently appointed as the chief executive of Saros. He made some requests to the senate and only agreed to take office after being satisfied. One of them was to transfer to the administration of Castron. The Chief Frochlade served as his deputy for a year, helping to govern Sarros.It was not long before Flochlady was recommended to be the chief executive of St. Ibania (although at that time the rank of the chief of the town of Dionysian was not clearly divided into high and low, but Castellon as Turi A town in the region, many veterans think that its chief executive position is only a bit higher than that of De Mo chief executive, and Saint Ibania, as a famous financial smelting center in the Western Mediterranean, became its chief executive. The importance is much higher).And Damabas can become the head of the Lucanian iron mine and the chief executive of Poseidonia, and Wisper and Bagul have contributed a lot.In the same way, Mike Shipps can become an official of the Ministry of Agriculture and manage the copper mine, which has a lot to do with Burcos (the minerals are also under the jurisdiction of the Ministry of Agriculture)...
  
 Although they have suffered a lot during the political journey, their political experience in Dionysia has been around 20 years, and even far exceeded the time when many veterans joined the Kingdom of Dionysia, making them sigh. , And such a young but rich veteran has several of these three factions. Although this is because these three factions were participants in the establishment of Dionysia, they have the advantage of time, but also let other The veteran felt the pressure of competition.
  
 But now because of the good political resumes of the three people, the veterans can't find a place that can obviously be spurred, so they simply have a flaw and want to see the excitement caused by the collision of the three major factions.
  
 But when the ceremonial officer announced that he was going to run, Stromboli looked at Wesbah and turned to look at Hermon. He blinked and suddenly said, "I'm sorry, I chose to abstain!"
  
 There was a commotion in the venue, and many elders were stunned: This Stromboli does not look at old age, but his temper is stubborn, and he will never easily admit defeat when arguing with others. How can you shrink back today before the battle begins?
  
 Weisba and Hermon also seemed a little surprised.
  
 The etiquette officer frowned and said aloud: "Master Stromboli, since you have proposed the candidate before, now you are abstaining from counting. Does Lord Frochlady agree to abstain?"
  
 Frochlady stood up from the back of the meeting place. He looked at Stromboli who was still standing. After making eye contact, he said very loudly, "I agree to abstain from becoming the chief executive of the Corsica region. candidate!"
  
 "Then, then Dammabas and Mike Shipps—" The etiquette officer's voice did not fall, and he heard Burcos say: "I also abstain!"
  
 There was a commotion in the venue again, but some veterans saw the clues and sneered.
  
 The etiquette officer encountered this situation for the first time. He looked back nervously at Antaoris.
  
 Anta Oris signaled him to keep calm, and then said aloud: "Is there any veteran to be elected?"
  
 Due to the withdrawal of Froch Ladi and Mi Hipps, a small number of veterans saw the opportunity. They put forward candidates with a try attitude, so as to count Dammabas, there were three more candidates.
  
 Anta Oris nodded to the etiquette officer.
  
 The ceremonial officer took a deep breath and said aloud: "The nomination is over and the campaign begins! Please veterans from these three candidates to choose the Chief Executive of Corsica as they think fit!"
  
 The five recorders immediately took each of the boards with the names of the three candidates, each responsible for an area of ​​the venue, and whispered inquiries about the candidates in the hearts of each elder from back to front.
  
 Some veterans spoke aloud directly, while others did not speak, pointing at the name on the board.
  
 The recorder uses a white pen to draw a line under the selected name.
  
 Following the recorder is a prosecutor who is responsible for supervising whether the recorder is strictly enforcing discipline in the venue without cheating.
  
 I don’t know how many times the Senate is elected by the chief executive of the town. Everyone is already familiar with the road, and the statistics are quickly completed.
  
 Antaoris did not immediately give the results, but to submit the statistical results to Davers first.
  
 Daveus didn't pick it up and waved his hand: "I said that this time the election of the district chief is entirely up to you, I will not interfere."
  
 Antaoris said he understood, holding the board and facing the veterans, he read aloud: "According to statistics, playing Mabas got 545 votes...... So in the end, the result of the election of the Chief Executive of the Corsica region was Damas Win! Do you have any objections?"
  
 There was no objection at the meeting, but many people knew in their hearts that Damabas can get such a high number of votes, which is closely related to the abstentions of Stromboli and Burcos.
  
 After waiting for a while, Antaoris said loudly: "I announce that Damabas has become the chief of the Corsican region. Congratulations, Lord Damabas!"
  
 There was a sudden round of applause in the venue.
  
 Damabas stood up in joy, saluting frequently.
  
 After a while, Antaoris reached out and pressed down, and the etiquette officer immediately shouted, "The meeting continues, please keep quiet!"
  
 "The next election of the chief executive of northern Sardinia." Anta Oris just finished, he saw a familiar figure stood up.
  
 Stromboli coughed twice and said solemnly again: "I chose Froch Ladi, the reason for the election has been said before."
  
 A few chuckles were heard from the meeting place, but soon it was quiet again.
  
 Because in northern Sardinia, in addition to a metal smelting center-Saint Ibania, there is a wealthy and prosperous harbour town of Saros, and a small-scale seaside town of Olbia, which is also rich in precious metals.
  
Chapter 1099 Election of Regional Chief Executive (3)
 There are still many Nuraji people in the inland mountains, so it is obviously more attractive than the Corsica region. Four veterans have been recommended one after another, but the final result of the election was that Frock Ladi won more than More than 60% of the votes are elected with absolute advantage.
  
 When Haka saw the present, he also understood something: the three candidates at the beginning of the meeting must have reached some kind of tacit agreement. These two young veterans can be elected with high votes. I am afraid they have won the other two elections. The support of the elders represented by the people.
  
 Haka guessed right. At the beginning of the establishment of Dionia, the Turiris headed by Kunogolata and the Amendolara headed by Cornelius, in order to suppress the strength of Daphus There was no small cooperation with each other. Later Davies became king, Kunogolata passed away, and the senate finally completely tamed Davies.However, people from other regions continue to enter the Senate, impacting the dominant position of the Amendola Lapa and Turiyi. In order to ensure the right to speak in the Senate, they have drawn a good relationship with them and their status has continued to rise. Lucanian faction, the veterans of the three factions can basically keep the same without conflicts of interest... So just looking at the situation in Stromboli just now, there is no guarantee that Frock can be stable Winning, he immediately gave up and gave a glance to Wesbah and Hermon. The two Lucanian veterans who had worked for many years immediately understood what it meant, and Burkos, who had been busy with political affairs and was not very flexible in politics, was The silent reminder from Ancitanos next to it reacted and chose to abstain, so the three factions reached cooperation in silence.
  
 Many veterans who understood it, while applauding and congratulating Frocker, also played drums in their hearts: I don’t know which regional chief executive, Turix’s Mike Ships will jump out again?
  
 "The next election is the Chief Executive of Southern Sardinia." Rotating Chairman Antaoris continued to advance the conference process.
  
 Southern Sardinia is the seven or eight former Phoenician towns headed by Karalis, more than half of which are beach towns, with a large population, a prosperous sea trade, and a relatively fertile river plain, such a region Its strength is not weaker than in some areas of Greater Greece, which naturally attracted many veterans to be elected.
  
 After the etiquette officer carefully looked at the person who raised his hand, he shouted loudly: "Master Breru!"
  
 Breru stood up quickly and said loudly in a loud voice: "I recommend Lord Thelis! Lord Theis' ability, everyone has witnessed it. He has served as the Chief Executive for more than 10 years. Actively responding to His Majesty’s call, he went to the Latium area during the war and bravely served as the chief executive of the city of Ostia at the forefront of the war, successfully assisting the expeditionary army to win.
  
 In addition, Lord Thelis adhered to the Law of Dionysia. In the Laodicean incident, he was one of the few Sicilian veterans who never communicated with Laodicean, so I think only Theris Talents can manage the southern part of Sardinia where the Phoenicians are the majority and the people are relatively wealthy, and there will be no problems such as corruption and bribery."
  
 Breru's remarks were very straightforward, which made Antonios in the meeting a bit embarrassed.Also feeling embarrassed was Sedorum, who did not expect that Breru, who is also a Bruti, would even recommend an outsider, and he had not discussed with him in advance.
  
 But in fact, although the Brutus were one of the races who joined Dionysia earlier, the massive rebellion in the Southern Italian War caused Bruti’s forces to be hit hard in Dionysia. After the death of Barchiripi, Sedorum became the head of the Bruti, but he was different from Visba and Hermon, and he cared more about the people of the original Vig city, and he did not care enough about the development of other young Bruti officials. Therefore, the cohesion of the Bruti people in the kingdom has not been enough.In recent years, Sedorum has grown older and discovered that Bruti's talents are declining, and he began to pay attention to this issue.
  
 Although Breru is a Bruti, he has been in the army all year round, and he is more familiar with the army veterans, even if he was dismissed as the head of the Seventh Army in the Western Mediterranean War because of his mistakes. He did not withdraw from the army, and was appointed by Silos as a military training adjutant after the war (actually the instructions given by Daveus, because he believed that any regiment commander was in Breru’s position at that time and had to Although the rescue order was made, despite the heavy sacrifices, the people of Catania and the morale of the army were maintained. Breru made the right choice, but he was blamed for it. He was withdrawn from his post. In order to maintain the majesty of military law, and his subsequent appointment was to make up for the deficit owed to him by the military department), his relationship with the military elders was even better than that with the Brutites.
  
 And Sedorum felt that it was impossible to say the above words with Bloom’s political level, and he had never seen any dealings with Thelis before. He must have been under the direction of those in the army. The referee who came out to be Philisius?Or Alexis?
  
 Sedorum glanced suspiciously at the two soldiers who were talking in a low voice, and finally landed on another Bruti veteran Saru.
  
 When Sedorum had not joined Dionysia, Salou was the successor he trained for Vig City, but after Bruty was incorporated into Dionysia, despite the full support of Sedorum, Salu’s development in the kingdom’s political arena has not been smooth. His ability to handle government affairs is not strong. Several setbacks have also made him lack confidence in managing a region alone. However, he has always been very interested in commanding operations, but was initially blocked. Dorum's dissuasion did not enter the military department as early as possible. Later, the political arena no longer wanted to move in, but he was too old to start from the team officer.
  
 At this moment, Saru was looking anxiously at Sedorum, because Sedorum was also preparing Saru to choose one person—Hegsitus.Although Hegsitus was not a Bruti, he lived in the Bruti region for decades after all. At that time, the people he led to rebel are still living in the Bruti region, and they are still in the kingdom politics. Several talents came out.The important thing is that Hegsitus has served as the chief executive of important towns in the Kingdom many times. His administrative ability is quite good. In recent years, Sedorum has cooperated with him in the Senate. In the circumstances, he was intentional to include Hegsitus and his people into his own faction.
  
 However, in the eyes of some veterans, Breru belonged to the Brutiites. He has already selected Thelis. Now, Salou recommends Hegsitus, which will make the veterans who support him somewhat confused and let others read jokes. The most important thing is that since Breru has the military support behind him, Sedorum is not sure that Hegsitus will win... After thinking about it, he shook his head slightly to Saru.
  
 Sedorum's judgment is accurate. Although Thelis has several competitors, he still voted with high votes.
  
 The candidates for the chief executives of the three districts have been determined, and the election of this day seems to have just finished warming up, because the regions to be discussed next are in Italy and Sicily, which is the most concerned by most veterans, so many people are not conscious Stood upright, waiting for Antaoris to speak.
  
 "The next area to be selected is-the eastern plains of Campania!"
  
 The eastern plains of Campania include not only the towns of the former Campania region, such as Enona, Naconia, Rolla, Cesara, Pompeii, but also include Kautim and Beneventum. It can be said that it is the most important and the best area in this area, so as to achieve the strategic purpose of controlling and balancing the Samonians and Campanias, but it is because of it Importance, so he also likes his elders.
  
 The first veteran to stand up was Pollet. In fact, he was not an old Dionysian veteran, but he cooperated with Dionya very early in the Southern Italian War and the Western Mediterranean War. All provided great help for Dionia’s final victory, and also actively persuaded his own people to merge Potentia, a town of Lucania, which is extremely important for the kingdom, into Dionysia, so since From the day he entered the senate, he had received the attention and respect of the veterans.
  
 The etiquette officer was also out of respect, and asked him to speak for the first time.
  
 "I recommend Maxima!" Pollet said loudly: "Maxima has served as chief executives of towns such as Niutum, Elia, Copsa, etc. to the mountains of Lucania and Samone. The mountain area is very familiar and familiar to the Samonei people. I believe that as the chief executive of the eastern region of Campania, he can well maintain the stability of the region and prevent the Samonais from dare to make trouble."
  
 Pollet's words are short, but it can be seen that his preconceptions about the Samone are still deep.
  
 Salou finally stood up: "I recommend Hegsitus..."
  
 Former Castellon veteran Gorkys also stood up and recommended his friend Amikelis.
  
 The original Heraclea veteran Trifias recommended his friend, veteran Tudeples from Metapontum...
  
 Among these recommenders, one is particularly striking. He is the current Dean of the Dionysian Academy, Mento Tick Els. Although compared with his friend Mattis, he sometimes attends the Senate meeting. (For these scholar veterans, in order not to delay their research, a proposal was adopted on the proposal of Daveus: unless they are some important conferences, they must participate, other conferences they may not need to participate), but never Not participating in the election of the chief executive of the town.
  
Chapter 1100 Election of Regional Chief Executive (4)
 A veteran once asked him, and his answer was: "I study mathematics. Any formula and theorem must be calculated by myself to determine whether it is correct. And I don’t know much about everyone’s political achievements. Don’t mess with recommendations, otherwise it will mislead everyone and affect the state..."
  
 But now he stood up, and the elders were unavoidably curious about who he was recommending.
  
 "Nico Marcus is the person I want to recommend! I will not say much about the capabilities of Nico Marcus. The statue of him in Odrum is everything. What I want to say is that During the Western Mediterranean War, he responded to His Majesty's call and resolutely went to the Latium area to help Lord Asistes to rectify Rome that had just been captured. Later, he worked hard to manage the city of Gabi, which was swept by the war..." Mento Tick Els especially emphasized the tone when he said the word "war of war", because after the Gabi city was captured at that time, all the people were reduced to slaves to deter other Latin city-states. Mentor Tick Els has some opinions on this approach.
  
 Sitting in the middle of the venue, Davers still looked calm, and didn't seem to hear his words.
  
 "...So I think Nico Marcus should be the chief executive of the region and contribute more power to the kingdom."
  
 Mentorick Els's words made Sedorum feel a little wrong. How did the taste in this sentence resemble what Brem said, he suddenly looked at Davers.
  
 Not only was he, but the same was true for Hermon and Lucias, of course, they wouldn't see anything strange in Daveus' calm face.
  
 After this round of recommendation, the elders began to dispute: "Admiral Xima really understands the situation in the mountains of Samone, but to be the chief executive of the eastern region of Campania, it is not just to maintain this region. The stability of the region should allow the region to develop better, so as to better assimilate the surrounding Samonais. In this respect, Lord Maxima does not seem to have performed very well in his previous resume... "
  
 "Adult Hegsitus does have a rich resume, but he has no experience of working in northern towns. I am afraid he doesn't know much about the Samonais..."
  
 The recommender must respond to these questions one by one to avoid adversely affecting the person he recommends.
  
 After some controversy, the result of the vote-Nick Marcus won.
  
 Nico Marcus stood up inconceivably, bowed in all directions, and expressed his gratitude. His exaggerated funny actions and humorous language caused laughter in the meeting room, and also eased the gradually becoming tense atmosphere.
  
 "The next selection is the Strait of Messina."
  
 The Messina Straits area includes Ligim, Messina, Taurina, some small towns on the north coast of Sicily, and the Lipala Islands. Although this area has a narrow land and a small population, it has a very strategic and trade The value of the Strait of Messina, so there are many people recommended.
  
 Among them, one person is very striking-Cipros, as the rotating chairman, he actually got up and recommended it, naturally causing a small disturbance in the field, and the person he recommended was Amiclis.
  
 Perhaps other veterans would think that Cipros had been the chief executive of Katanai, and Amiclis had been the chief executive of Messina. The two had worked together in eastern Sicily for several years, and they certainly had a good relationship, so they took the initiative to recommend it.
  
 However, Daveus knew through the intelligence service that Cipros had little contact with Amiclis, and he made recommendations in spite of ruin, probably out of conscience.This is where he appreciates Cipros.In the two years since Cypros became the rotating chairman, his suggestions and suggestions to Davers were based on the interests of the kingdom, and there was little selfishness, unlike Sedolum and Hermon who considered their race. too much.Although Lucias is better, as the head of the rotating chairman, he has not done enough.
  
 Anta Oris is also good, with a big picture, that is, sometimes his personality is anxious, I don’t know if he will have a recommended person today?...Daveus’s gaze paused a bit on Antaoris, and turned to look at the Amcles in the venue, this one; the veteran from Castellon was a little surprised and nervous, maybe not He was expected to recommend him, but he also looked forward to this position, but his failure to run for the chief executive of the eastern region of Campania made him suffer.
  
 So is it suitable for the Chief Executive of the Strait of Messina?...Deverus thought for a while, and he really felt that he was a suitable candidate: it seemed that Amicellis was a gentle, not strong man, and he succumbed to Dai when he was the chief general of Castellon. The strength of Onia, while serving as the chief executive of Messina, took the initiative to downsize the hard-character Lijim Chief Executive. When serving as the Chief Executive of Gera, he faced the cold-headed Sikel leader. Take the initiative to go to the mountain to negotiate with it...
  
 But on the other hand, this is not a kind of wisdom to do things!Therefore, in the years when the Great Greek War was frequent, Castellon was not attacked by much war, and finally the people joined the kingdom with joy.Take a look at the conflict between Lijim and Messina today, but during the years when Amiclis was in office, the relationship between the two cities was relatively good.It is also precisely because of this practice by Amiclis that many Sikels actively moved to the sparsely populated Gera, making Gera the fastest recovering post-war in the southern coast of Sicily...
  
 What a wise man!...Daveus looked at the ordinary-looking old man in the crowd, and he gradually had some hope in his heart: maybe he could really solve the decades of disharmony between Li Jim and Messina!
  
 Thinking of this, he turned his attention to Mariggi, the business secretary on the right side of the front row of the venue. After their eyes met, they quickly moved away.
  
 After reporting two more candidates, the Second Fleet Chief Midolades stood up and said aloud: "I also recommend Amiclis. Although I have little contact with him, the 3rd Fleet went south. Sicily’s North Coast operations have received his full support and help. I feel that he is a good chief executive, so I recommend him."
  
 These words are simple and rough, but no one finds it funny, because Midolades is now a hot hero in the kingdom, and he has made outstanding contributions in the Western Mediterranean War. His support has undoubtedly greatly increased the possibility of the election of Amiclis. .
  
 Of course, the elders also reluctantly mentioned: "Americas once served as the chief executive of Messina. This time, if he is re-appointed as the chief executive of the Isthmus, the term of office in the same area is too long, which has violated the Act of Dionysia. ."
  
 In this regard, Cipros had already prepared, and he explained unhurriedly: "Admiral Amcles has only served in Messina for 4 years, and then transferred to the Chief Executive of Jera. If he wins, it will not exceed that. The same region shall not hold office for more than 8 years."
  
 Ciplos easily refuted the question, and also made Milon feel the same: If he did not discuss with Lucias in advance, he was reminded that with preparation, I am afraid that he will be in big trouble today, which will lead to a loss of success.
  
 The final result of the vote was that Amexlis won by only 5 votes.
  
 Apparently, he did not expect it to be such a result. He was hit by luck and stood up a little bit ignorant. When saluting the clapping veterans, he also paid special attention to Cipros and Midolades. Thanks separately.
  
 Many veterans are sighing: the coward Amilis can be favored by Cipros and Midolades, which is really lucky.
  
 But they obviously did not realize that the real behind-the-scenes hands were sitting in the middle of the venue like woodcarving clay sculptures.
  
 "The next election is the Catania region!"
  
 Anta Oris made Milon sit up straight. He knew that Lucias' cautious personality would not directly come forward to recommend himself, so he was curious who Lucias would let him come forward.
  
 But the first veteran who had stood up had nothing to do with Lucias. He was Alcibidas, the brother of Princess Agnes, and a relative of King Davis. Although he had such a special status, he I haven’t held any positions in the kingdom politics, but the business has grown bigger and bigger and became a famous big businessman in the kingdom. It is precisely because of his special relationship with Daveus that he rarely participated in the election of the town chief. The times are related to Feidun.
  
 So as soon as he stood up, the elders could guess who he was recommending.
  
 Today's Alcibidas does not have the arrogance he used to have, and even his movements seem a bit frivolous. He is avoiding the gaze of Davos.After the Military Department conveyed to him what Daphus said, he immediately realized that he had touched Daphus' bottom line, and he was very frightened. He asked his sister several times to try to explain to Davos. But Davers has not agreed with him so far.This time he attended the Senate meeting, on the one hand, for his friends, on the other hand, he also wanted to find an opportunity to meet Davers.
  
 But when he stood up from the meeting place and saw the expressionless Davos in front of him, he couldn't help but panic: "I... I recommend Fei Dun... As the current Chief Executive of Katane, Lord Fei Dun not only Soon, the war-damaged Kataney quickly recovered his prosperity, and he actively helped the Sikeir tribes near the western edge of the Catania Plain, so that these Sicilian mountain people who had to fight through the war and had to join the kingdom passed After the difficult period, many tribes finally took the initiative to go out of the mountain area and accept the jurisdiction of the Philippines..."
  
 It seems that the sentence still has a considerable effect... Of course, Davis can hear the panic in Alcibidas' slightly trembling voice.
  
Chapter 1101 Election of District Chief Executive (5)
 Previously, Agnes defended Alcibidas, saying, "He was only pleasantly surprised by his nephew's intelligence, and he couldn't help wanting to show off to others, so he was too arrogant, but otherwise it didn't mean anything else... …”, Davers didn’t believe these words because it didn’t explain why he wanted to feast Plato: Isn’t it because he knows that Plato has a good relationship with himself and strongly admires the king of philosophy, so he wants to influence himself through him ?
  
 Since the past life has seen too much history of the battle for kingship, Davis has not wondered about the worst malice to speculate on this matter: Perhaps in the past Alcibidas really invested his interest and energy in business, and he Power is not interested, but he has now become a big businessman, rich and enemies, it is inevitable that there will be some other ideas, after all, he is the son of that savvy Adil Cruz, there will always be some inheritance.
  
 Therefore, Davers decided not to pay attention to this relative in a short time, and will continue to reduce the orders to his shipyard until he remembers this lesson!
  
 Although he has opinions on Alcibidas, it will not affect Davies' appreciation of the candidates he recommends.
  
 Davies' initial impression of Fei Dun was that he faced Dionysius's army without fear of the enemy, the courage to fight, and perseverance.And Feidun had just joined Dionysia, and after attending the Kingdom Conference, coincided with the meeting of the elders to choose the chief executive of the town, the Ligim hero who was interested in Dionysia’s unique regime made a shock. Not only did he take the initiative to apply for participation in the election, but he insisted on doing so after the rotating chairmen dissuaded him in good faith. His reason was that he was good at mastering the laws and laws of Dionysia more quickly in practice. political system.
  
 This somewhat irritated the rotating chairman and the elders, holding the mentality that he wanted to teach him some lessons, and at the same time ensuring the stability of the Kingdom’s political situation, he simply elected him as the chief executive of Amendora, and was equipped with two experienced executives. adjutant.
  
 During the initial period when Feidun took office, he did encounter a lot of troubles. He was unfamiliar with government affairs, officials did not cooperate actively, the people went to protest every day, and the administrative affairs of the entire town were almost stagnation... The Senate was ready to cancel his post at any time.However, Feidun was not intimidated by the difficulties. He was energetic and he spent time in the evening to study Dionysia’s laws and systems. He ignored the identity and humbly asked his subordinates for advice during the day. He not only accepted the protests with humility, but also Going to the problem site and investigating and researching, his positive attitude gradually infected the officials and impressed the citizens of Amendolara. The officials began to cooperate, the public complained less, and the government was gradually on the right track...
  
 Four months later, Amendola’s government affairs returned to normal. One year later, Feidun has been able to handle town affairs with ease like a veteran who has served as the chief executive for many years, but his personal, open-minded style has never been Change, although Amendolara is a very stable kingdom town, but it is not easy to manage it, but after three years, most people here have proclaimed: Philippine is the best they have encountered The Chief Executive.
  
 This is already amazing!It's even more amazing to think about Feidun's administrative qualifications in the kingdom, and even the rotating chairmen have an idea: Amendolara should probably be governed by inexperienced elders, or only they can retain them. Humility in government can be patient enough to satisfy the needs of discerning Amendallah citizens.
  
 Therefore, the Senate will choose to take over the position of chief executive of Amendolara from Pubrius.
  
 Feidun's outstanding performance also aroused great curiosity of Davos. In order to see how powerful this capable veteran is, he secretly instructed him to serve as the chief executive of Naxos, and that There are fewer people who oppose the election at one time.
  
 Judging from the current situation, the management of the Fidan is still excellent, especially the series of measures taken against the Sikel tribe in the western part of Mount Etna. Strictly speaking, this is not under the jurisdiction of the Chief Executive of Naxos. Category, but he dared to take responsibility, not afraid of trouble, and took over this matter decisively, and the final effect was also very good.This proactive style of action is most appreciated by Davis, and is also a good quality that a district chief should possess.
  
 At this moment, Davers looked at the pier in the meeting place, covering his sculptural face contours with potholes and dark skin like wind and rain, which looked extremely cold and hard, like a warp. The elderly official is generally calm, but in fact he is less than 50 years old, and his administrative resume in the kingdom is only six years, but he has been the chief executive of the town for nearly 6 years. This resume is indeed enough to be proud of everyone.
  
 What Davies didn't understand was that Fiddon's character was tenacious and Alcibidas was flexible. The two did not have the same personality, but the relationship was actually pretty good.Maybe it was because they were both Lijims, or maybe they worked together to calm down the turmoil in Lijim that year, thus forming a friendship, or perhaps because of the complementarity of personality...
  
 But in any case, with the support of Alcibidas (Alsibidas is after all a relative of the royal family, there are also some fans in the senate, and other veterans are not willing to conflict with him without involving huge interests. ), plus Feidun's own ability, I believe that I can get a lot of support.What's more, Feidun fought side by side with General Dionia in the Southern-Italian War and took over a lot of friendship. I believe he has a great chance of winning.As long as he does different things with Alcibidas in the future, Davers is willing to give these outstanding executive talents a bigger stage to give full play to their abilities.
  
 When Alcibidas sat down, another veteran stood up: "I recommend Milon..."
  
 It turned out to be Friniris from Kolenia... Milon was not surprised by the recommender. After all, Karennia was once a member of the Crotone League.
  
 Lucias was already familiar with the high-level of Kolenia. After joining Dionysia, he strengthened the contact with these veterans from the original Crotone alliance. Unfortunately, it was difficult to unite them. Rise up and become another big faction in the senate.
  
 The reason is simple, because three of the five rotating chairmen are all from the original Crotone alliance: Although Cypros has a good relationship with many people, he has never been in deep private contact with people, nor has he been a knot. Pie; Antaoris and Lucias have different personalities and can't talk about each other.This makes what was once hoped by Lucias the most powerful faction of the Kingdom's senate, the Crotones, is still a bubble.
  
 Catania has vast land and a large population, and agriculture, commerce, forestry, and animal husbandry are more prosperous, so there are many people participating in the competition, and the shortcomings and disputes between them are also more fierce: Milon is serving in Catania The problem of too long was pointed out; Fidden was also questioned about his short time as a town chief and too little experience to manage such an important area; some candidates were directly exposed to their previous resumes Errors in... etc.
  
 There was a lot of debate in the venue.
  
 Often at this time when the ceremonial officer comes into play, he will stop the emotional elders from speaking insulting language, and will also warn people who violate the order of speech and get up and speak at random... In short, they are trying to maintain the venue. Order to prevent this sacred place from becoming a noisy and abusive market.
  
 These fierce debates in the meeting place cannot change the elders who have already supported the goal in advance, but can affect those who still maintain neutrality.
  
 This is what Daveus hopes to see: in this fiercely competitive occasion, veterans who are mediocre and have no previous achievements dare not dare to come out and avoid being spurred by everyone's eyes, causing embarrassment Taiwan, so as to ensure that the selected regional chief executive is at least above the standard.
  
 The final result of the election-Feidun won.
  
 While Milon applauded and congratulated Feidun again, he felt a little bit more uneasy. Although the progress of the election was indeed as expected by Lucias, he also felt nervous to see the competition so fierce.
  
 "The next choice is the Syracuse area!"
  
 The name "Syracuse" alone is enough to attract many veterans to participate in the campaign, but when the etiquette officer shouted the name of Felix, everyone's heart is tight: the army's people are finally going to officially shoot!
  
 "I chose Lord Adrians!" Felixius just said this, and then he stopped, because he thought that Adrians's achievements were already well-known, and he didn't need to say more, but However, many veterans were given the impression that the people sent by the army were really overbearing!
  
 His recommendation frightened some candidates and aroused the dissatisfaction of others, so there were several people who participated in the election. The debate was still fierce, but the result of the final vote was still-Adrian Vicks won the election.
  
 Facts have proved that as one of the founders of Dionysia and another important faction of the senate, the army faction, although it usually does not actively speak at the meeting, once they take it seriously, they can control the direction of the meeting.
  
 "The next choice is the southern coast of Sicily!"
  
 Anta Oris's words made Daveus pay a little more attention, because his original intended target was Amiclis, but now Amiclis has become the chief executive of the Strait of Messina, he wants to see the elders What kind of candidates will be introduced.
  
 The first name called by the etiquette officer surprised him: "Armantas!"
  
 Amintas stood up fiercely, and two sharp eyes turned to the veterans who were whispering, loud enough to overwhelm the murmurs in the venue: "I recommend Agassia, who followed His Majesty's expedition to Persia. The veteran of Dionysia at the beginning of his establishment, he is fully qualified to become the regional chief!"
  
Chapter 1102 Election of Regional Chief Executive (6)
 The reason for Amintas is simple and crude-more than seniority.
  
 The reason why Daphes was surprised is because if this is a joint decision of the military veterans, then someone must come to tell him in advance, since there is not, then this may be Amintas’ private decision: Is it not the case that the veteran was wrong in the past? Amintas, who was interested in the meeting of the Academy, quietly moved after launching the military service, and wanted to develop in the Senate?!
  
 Of course, Agassia and Amintas were good friends during the expedition to Persia, and they have been in close contact for many years. It is understandable that Amintas wants to help his friends.However, many of the mercenaries have turned to political development, Hilos, Capps, Sesta, Adrianx... Agassia is one of the less obvious ones. The chief executive of the sub-town has always been quite satisfactory, and did not have very amazing achievements. Therefore, Daves does not think he can manage this most war-torn area, leading the people of the south coast of Sicily and Sikel People get out of the post-war dilemma as soon as possible...
  
 Of course, everything cannot be absolute, and after all, Agassia is an old man of Davos, who has always worked diligently to complete the tasks he has entrusted to him, so he does not intend to stop: However, Amintas thought he was shaking his arm. The veterans of the army and other veterans who have been with him will give him support.
  
 The Kingdom of Dionysia was established nearly 20 years ago. Nearly 100 people have become veterans from the army, each with their own interests and demands. It has not been the time when the mercenary veterans first responded, and even the oldest people have the fewest. The navy cannot achieve complete unity, and in some cases it will be divided into Sectrian and Midolades, not to mention the large army.Coming upstarts like Prosius and Prentals don’t mix with mercenary veterans at all; and new veterans like Patroclus and Sextus don’t treat old people. Obediences follow; generals from other regions like Lizaru and Uraza also have their own ethnic demands; even the mercenary veterans themselves are not monolithic, the differences between the military and the generals of the army, the differences in personality and working style (such as Alexis and Amintas)... This is exactly what Davos hopes, because only he can make the army sent the elders together, if they can twist themselves into a rope, they should wear Firth was worried.
  
 Immediately after the second Saru who stood up, he was the recommended Hegsitus.
  
 Daphes still recognizes the ability of Hegsitus, but Salou recommends at this time. Is he confident of fighting the elders of the army?Still, Sedorum behind him sees that Amintas is arrogant, and thinks that the south coast of Sicily is small and sparsely populated, and also involves complex issues such as post-war reconstruction and the integration of the Sikels in the mountains. Therefore, it is not attractive to some elders, and the competition will not be too fierce?
  
 Daveus glanced at Sedorum in the front row of the meeting place: this old guy is quite smart, he knows how to find a persimmon, but can he really do what he wants?
  
 Daveus leaned back in his seat, watching the development of things with interest.
  
 Sure enough, there were very few subsequent recommenders, but just as the etiquette officer was about to announce the beginning of the vote, there was a shout behind him: "Wait a minute, I also have candidates to recommend!"
  
 There was an uproar in the venue.
  
 Antaoris stood up and said straightforwardly: "The law does not stipulate that the rotating chairman in charge of the meeting has no right to be elected."
  
 Oh, this is interesting!...Daveus stroked his jaw with his hand, guessing in his mind who he would recommend, ready to watch the show.
  
 Antaoris cleared his throat, straightened his chest, and said aloud: "The person I want to recommend is Crelu!"
  
 Krerou, sitting in the meeting room, suddenly froze when he heard this, because he did not communicate with Antaoris in advance, and he did not expect the rotating chairman to recommend himself.Originally, he really coveted the position of the Chief Executive of the South Coast of Sicily, and even prepared to self-recommend, but after seeing that both Amintas and Salu recommended candidates, he thought he had a small chance of winning, so he chose to give up, and did not expect things. The peak circuit turned again.
  
 "Admiral Crelu first served as the chief executive of the town, was in Knapetia, and has been in the Sicilian mountains since then. Hernah and Ennah have been outstanding in their political performance for four years and won the Sikeir. Trust. We all know that most of the territory of the southern coast of Sicily is in the mountains, and the majority of the population is Sicilian. If you solve the problems of the Sikels, the problems in the southern Sicily will be solved, and Krerou is The best candidate."
  
 Daveus nodded secretly, believing that Antaoris was right, and honestly he really forgot about Crelu.
  
 Sedorum was a bit nervous: First, Breru, and now Kreru, one by one Bisinian embarrassed himself and let other veterans read their own jokes, although Bisinia had already belonged to Turi Yi, but they are still Brutus.Especially Crelu, who used to be close to Bajilipi and did not associate with himself very much, but now, he is the head of the Bruti and the rotating chairman of the Senate. If he wants to participate in the election, how can he not be with himself? Say, let this guy intervene!
  
 Sedorum looked at Anta Oris standing behind the podium, and he felt a sulking mood: Anta Oris did everything by his own liking, he could put someone in the presence of many veterans in the venue Refuting the landless self-confidence, he can also feel that this person is suitable and fully recommended when he selects the chief executive of the town. Although he has no faction, he has been recognized as a rotating chairman by many veterans in these years. Gesitus may not necessarily win.
  
 Just when Sedorum was depressed, the debate in the venue had begun: "Kreir first spent four years in Hena, four years in Enna, and eight years in the same area. It has passed the age limit and should no longer come to compete in the Chief Executive of Southern Sicily."
  
 "You have to figure out that in the regional administration plan made by His Majesty last time, Hena was assigned to the Catania region, so there is no such problem as you said!"
  
 "There are mountains in southern Sicily, as well as many seaside towns, and Lord Creulu's previous resumes were all in the mountains. It is obviously inexperienced how to manage seaside towns..."
  
 "As the veteran of the Kingdom, you haven't even figured out the geography of the country. I'm really ashamed of you! Isn't Knapetia a seaside town! It was during Kreru's reign, the port of Knapetia It has been expanded and maritime trade has developed... From these, it can be seen that he has experience in governing seaside towns..."
  
 ...
  
 Anta Oris refutes the elders who have made comments, and also provides help for the final election of Crelu.
  
 Of course, it is also related to Breru’s good performance in the Western Mediterranean War. He not only cooperated with Alexis, Lizaru, Epitanis... and other generals, but also actively cooperated with Cipros, Milon and Adrians rectified and governed the Sikels. These veterans not only voted for him, but also led others to give him support.
  
 When the result of the singing was announced, Kreru was both surprised and rejoiced, and the whole expression looked a little funny, but with such a result, he mainly relied on his own efforts.
  
 Amintas was a little annoyed. Agacia felt a little bit indifferent. Once a poor mercenary, he is now a distinguished veteran of the kingdom, governing towns with thousands and tens of thousands of people, and has more power than the chief general of a city-state. Big, he is already very satisfied.Of course, this also has something to do with his old age, reduced energy, and the desire to enjoy.
  
 Hegsitus was frustrated that he lost the election again, but the election continued: "The next election area is the Dawn area!"
  
 It's finally Greece's turn!The elders sat up again.The first leader of the Fourth Cavalry Legion, Pregulos: "I recommend Torex..."
  
 Plecules is a Mesapi, who does not recommend the head of his race, Apilosia, but recommends the head of Puchetti, but this is not surprising, because everyone knows that he and Apilosia Disagreement, the reason is very simple: when the Dionysian army attacked the Mesapi territory, the Apirosia, the leader of the Udie’s tribe, was the first to lead the tribe’s early surrender, which caused many Messa to surrender. The Pi tribe learned from it, and the conquest of the entire Mesapi became much easier, and Plagueles, who was still stubborn at the time, hated Apilesia, even if more than ten years have passed, both sides are already kingdoms Colleagues, this resentment has still not completely disappeared, so Pregules is reluctant to associate with the Mesapi veteran headed by Apirosia, and is more willing to fight with the Puchti people who once fought together and were once the same race. Intercourse.
  
 Of course, most of the elders do not care about the grudge between Pregules and Apirocia. They care about the recommended Tolex. He has served as the chief executive of several towns, and his performance is quite satisfactory. Stunning achievements, but he has a good son-in-law, Marcelis Adores, whose former name was Daveus Adores, the adopted son of King Daveus, and it is reported that His Majesty the King was very concerned about this adopted son, At a young age, he was about to be promoted to the captain of the legion. Beforehand, the veterans took into account this special identity of Tony Knicks. As long as there was no conflict of interest, they tried to give them as much convenience as possible. King Davers in the middle of the venue.
  
Chapter 1103 Election of Regional Chief Executive (7)
 But Davers couldn't see any signs of calmness.
  
 Just when some veterans considered whether to support Tolex, another person stood up: "The person I recommend is-Antrapolis!"
  
 There was a lot of commotion in the meeting place, both the recommender and the recommended person surprised them.
  
 Antonios, the former governor of the war in Dawney, the newly appointed chief executive of the Western Region of Sicily, although once once reprimanded for the incident of Laodicean, it re-emerged quickly, and its influence in the kingdom’s political arena is still huge .
  
 It was because of this special identity that Antrapolis, a veteran who turned from intelligence to politics, made many veterans respect him.
  
 "Master Antrapolis, in response to His Majesty's call, resolutely went to the Latium area..." Antonius's tone of voice was somewhat familiar, and Lucias subconsciously looked at Davers again.
  
 "...After assisting Asistes to stabilize the order in Rome, Lord Antrapolis resolutely asked his majesty to serve as the chief executive of Satnikum. What a brave act! You should all Knowing that there was a plague during the war in Satnikum, it was less than half a year before this matter, and Antrapolis bravely initiated the burden of rebuilding Satnikum, without fear of possible infection The danger of the plague, which veteran has done such crazy but admirable things in the past 20 years in the kingdom! Only Antrapolis!
  
 In the past five years, under his governance, Satnikum not only rebuilt, but also more prosperous than before!Therefore, I think that adults from Antrapolis are the most qualified to become the chief executive of the Downey region!"
  
 Antonius finished his emotions, and there was a moment of silence in the meeting place where the original discussion had been constant. Then, Plincinus, the priest of Hades, began to applaud, and the audience gradually applauded.
  
 Antrapolis had to stand up humbly, thanking all around.
  
 Antonios looked at the veterans who were applauding all around, sneering in his heart: Maybe some of you would think that I recommended Antrapolis because I was conquered in Syracuse that year, I got Antra Polis's help is now paying back his love... You are wrong, I am just executing His Majesty's orders.A group of fools really took what your majesty said, "This election is up to you, I don't interfere..." It was true. In fact, he has been controlling the entire election from morning to now, but he did not use what you know. Mariji and Placinas only...
  
 Thinking about it, Antonios couldn't help but look at Davers, but after touching Daves' deep eyes, he quickly moved away.To be honest, if in the past he admired Davos' commanding ability and long-term vision, and in recent years he has been completely overwhelmed by the terrible political control of His Majesty the King.
  
 But in the mind of Antrapolis, he recalled what his brother Aristilas had whispered to him a few days ago: "You don’t have to worry about no one supporting you during the election, your majesty will never forget those Those who have made great contributions to the kingdom in the most difficult times, he will never let these important positions be occupied by those who did not contribute at the critical time and came to pick apples afterwards..."
  
 My brother is right, I have a great chance of becoming the chief executive of the Dawney region!...Antrapolis was ecstatic in his heart, he had decided to bear the love of Antonios, and completely wiped out the thing that "he slapped him in the face".
  
 Facts have proved that with Davis's secret support, the election will become very smooth.
  
 Antrapolis was elected with a high vote.When he had to stand up again and thank the elders, he was very emotional: from today, he is no longer the newcomer who has just entered the political arena and is despised, but a decisive minister in the kingdom!In order to achieve the goals promised at the beginning, he made unremitting efforts, and even took risks several times, finally got what he wanted!
  
 "The next choice is-Puchti region!"
  
 "Master Ansitanos!" The name shouted from the etiquette officer surprised everyone and was curious: this famous scholar in the kingdom, a highly respected foreign minister, usually focused on foreign affairs and research academics, rarely with other The veteran has close contacts, who would he recommend?
  
 "I recommend Apirosia." Ansitanos stood up and said slowly, then kept silent.
  
 The reason why Apirosia became the leader of the Mesapi veteran is not only because he surrendered to Dionysia for the first time, so he is more heavily used, but also because he is really capable, courageous, good at judging the situation, serving as On several occasions, the chief executive of the town has been evaluated by the senate as well, but what is more important is that he also has a good son-in-law, the court clerk Hernipolis.
  
 In that year, Hippopolis joined Dionysia with a dowry (Laos). It stands to reason that his development prospects in the kingdom politics should be very good. As a result, he chose the humble official of the court clerk. For a few years, I usually did not like to deal with other elders, except for his own subordinate Ariandos.But no veteran dared to underestimate him, because he was the confidant of King Daveus, who was said to be a person who could joke face-to-face with His Majesty the King, who was sitting in the middle of the venue.
  
 Although Henripolis did not give much help to his father-in-law, this relationship alone gave Aperosia some prestige in the senate, except for the stubborn Pregules, other Mesa Pi Yuan is willing to head him.The person who can invite Anistanos to recommend Apirosia is, of course, his student Genipolis.
  
 When Henripolis sitting in the meeting room felt that Davis's eyes were projecting, he shrugged helplessly and secretly said in his heart: If it wasn't for the damn old man who moved his wife, he whispered in my ear every day , So annoying that I'm dying, and I'm not willing to do it!You have to know that in order to move Teacher Ansitanos, I promised him that I would collect a lot of precious historical data for him.
  
 There are still several veterans competing for the chief executive of the Puceti region, and their strength is not weak, but the recommendation of Apirosia is too special.
  
 Ansitanos does not pull gangs, but he is a good person and has a high reputation. He joined the kingdom veterans such as mercenary veterans, Vespa, Hermon, Lucias, Cedorum, etc. The relationship is good, everyone is naturally willing to give him a face without conflicts of interest.
  
 In addition, Ansitanos can also affect a group of special veterans-Kingdom people nicknamed "scholar veterans", such as Mentorik Els, Mattis, Helps, Stacey Kodas, Herculides Jr. and so on, they are actually not too interested in the election of the district chief. If it is not because the meeting is too important and requires them to participate, some of them may not come.While sitting in the venue, most of them did not have any tendency. They voted based on the introduction of the recommender, the arguments on the court, and their personal likes and dislikes. Now one of them, Ansitas scholars, also recommend it. They will of course vote for the people he recommends, so the final result is that Apirosia is elected.
  
 Tolex is somewhat envious of this. He is also a representative of a race, and also has a son-in-law who is closely related to the king. Obviously, Hippopolis is able to give his father-in-law more than Adolius. help.And Adoris was a bad temper, he changed all that great surname.Torex did not ask his daughter to ask Adorice for help, but Adores refused to go and beg His Majesty the King, and even reprimanded his wife.
  
 "The next selected area is Mesapi!"
  
 Hearing this, Milon immediately became nervous, and then he heard the ceremonial officer shouting, "Lord Lucia!"
  
 Milon was surprised: because when Lucias, who was cautious in advance, negotiated with him, he had decided that there were other veterans to nominate in the two elections, but now he changed his mind and was ready to play in person!
  
 Lucias changed his mind because he found that the fierce competition for the election had exceeded his expectations, not to mention that Cypros and Antaoris have successively launched in person. If he no longer uses his prestige to appear in person Recommend, it is likely to overturn the boat in the gutter, causing Miron to lose.
  
 In fact, his hunch is correct, Milon can see the future potential of the Mesapi region, other veterans are not fools, and there are Heraclea veteran Trifias and Trina veteran Bromatos. , Eliya veteran La Tignes... Become a candidate. These veterans are all kingdoms that joined the same period as Milon. Their qualifications are relatively old, so the competition is very fierce. In the end, Milon can be elected. Saying that the rotating chairman Lucias personally played a big role.
  
 Next, in the election of the Chief Executive of the Crotone Region, Burkos once again recommended that Mick Ships finally succeed, which of course also has the credit of the Lucania and Amendolara factions.
  
 In fact, Davers is disgusted with this practice of ganging up and excluding other veterans. It is just that Weisba and Stromboli have followed Dafus for many years and know the king well, and they dare not do it. It was too much, and each recommended only one person, and it was overwhelming, and the young and promising elders were selected, and Daphus closed his eyes.
  
 In the election of the chief executive of the southern region of Greater Greece, the name of a veteran was also attracted everyone's attention. He was also a relative of King Daphes and the father-in-law of Princess Cynthia Pariandos. Only 5 years, the work is indeed diligent and down-to-earth, but he is not as amazing as Feidun, he also understands in his heart, so after someone else said his name, he stood up hurriedly, first thanked the man for his recommendation, and then said: There is no intention to participate in the election.
  
1104 The Appointment of the Head of the Border Army
 This is the only veteran who voluntarily gave up the election, but Davers felt that his self-knowledge was particularly rare.
  
 Finally, Trifias was successfully elected.
  
 Next, Xima was elected as the chief executive of the Bruti region, Lattignes was elected as the chief executive of the Lucania region, and the most important region of the kingdom, the Turri region, was the last to be elected (because of the original The Turri region itself is of a regional nature. The towns under its jurisdiction occupy most of the newly-divided Turri region of Davers. At the suggestion of several rotating chairmen, Davers finally canceled the original The administrative unit of the Turi region, and passed in the Senate, so as to avoid future conflicts between the chief executive of the Turi region and the region's chief), originally everyone thought this would be the most intense The election, so many powerful veterans specifically avoided it and competed in other regions. As a result, the first personal name called by the etiquette officer left the remaining veteran candidates with a cold heart: "Master Alexis!"
  
 The Secretary of State Alexis also participated in the election, so he is likely to represent the opinions of the elders of the entire army.
  
 "I chose Lord Silos." Alexis's voice was not heavy, but those who were still lucky were hit hard again.
  
 He was also a mercenary, also made many achievements for the kingdom, and also served as a minister of military affairs. However, unlike Silex, he is also very successful in civil affairs, long before the Western Mediterranean War He has served as the chief executive of many towns, and after he stepped down as the minister of military affairs, he once went to the mountain area of ​​Samone to become the chief executive of Benevento, and his outstanding performance is a rare all-round military and political talent.More importantly, when he expeditioned to Persia more than 20 years ago, he had a close relationship with King Davers, and now he is one of the ministers that Davers trusts.
  
 Therefore, the last round of the competition, which was originally thought to be the most competitive, was completely one-sided. Hilos has obtained more than 70% of the votes and was successfully elected as the chief executive of the Turriy district.
  
 When all the results were settled, the long meeting was finally coming to an end, but the veterans were excited and lost... and there was not much.
  
 Daphs kissed his throat and finally said, "Congratulations to the veterans who have become chief executives of the district. Your efforts in past administrations have been recognized by most of your colleagues today. But the promotion of the post brings only Temporary rejoicing, and you will face a greater test, to manage more towns, to govern more people, there is no doubt that there are many more difficulties, and even some of the administrative experience gained in the past is in the new government It may no longer be suitable. This requires you to put in more effort to find a set of effective methods for governing the area through continuous practice and continuous solution to difficulties, and it will become an experience that people can learn from later. I hope you can use these The regional governance has become more prosperous and will not disappoint the recommendation and trust of other elders to you!
  
 Other veterans who are interested in becoming one of them in the future, I hope you will continue to work hard and get more political achievements to win the recognition of your colleagues and me. I believe that you will eventually be like them and become the chief executive of the region or the minister of the kingdom. The land is vast and the population is large. It needs more excellent administrative talents to manage this great country that is still expanding. You are the elite of the kingdom and must take on this important task!..."
  
 The words of Davers expelled the loss of many veterans, and also ignited the expectations of more veterans. With warm applause, the meeting ended.
  
 A few days later, the elected regional chief executives rushed to their own jurisdictions. As the first chief executives of the Kingdom, the first thing they had to do was to adjust themselves as appropriate in accordance with the framework of the regional administrative agency established by the Kingdom’s Office of Administration. Officials to enrich the entire management structure.
  
 Half a month after the new "Immigration Act" was announced, the recruitment of the Border Defense Corps also began.
  
 Seeing that things could not be changed, the freemen in Wangwang began to make choices for their own future. In the end, many young freemen rushed to Turi, according to the requirements of the notice, to flock to Turiyi Barracks, preparing to pass registration and selection, Become a mercenary soldier in the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 At the same time, the newly promoted heads of the two legions also went to their new positions, and Patroclus went north to Rome to take over the fourteenth legion and replace Printos (Printos in the Western Mediterranean He was also outstanding in the war, and Daveus wanted to reuse it, but considering that he was from the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade and later transferred directly to the staff, he lacked a better understanding of the Legion’s affairs and a history of serving in the Legion. To avoid being criticized in the future, he was specifically asked to form a new legion in the Latham region after the war. After a few years, his performance was satisfactory, and Daveus considered that it was time to send him back to take charge of the staff of the military department. ).Sextus took a boat to southern Iberia to take over the 18th Army Corps and replace Carlsidis.
  
 After the Western Mediterranean War, Carl Sidis, who was the first captain of the Eighth Army, was promoted to the commander of the army because of his adherence to Serinus. But after all, he was too senior and too shallow, so as not to let his colleagues gossip, At the suggestion of Davers, he took the initiative to apply for the formation of the Eighteenth Army in southern Iberia.
  
 This was indeed the most painful, tiring, and troublesome errand, because at that time the Kingdom of Dionysia was still unable to fully grasp southern Iberia, and most of the territory was still governed by members of the Magonid family, and the people under its jurisdiction It’s not Phoenician, Carthage, or Iberian natives. The Dionysian immigrants seldom came here, so Carlsidis was subjected to a lot of elbow restraints after this, but he still overcome many difficulties. After several years of hard work, the Iberian military barracks was built and the eighteenth army was formed, and the citizens were trained as much as possible in accordance with the requirements of military law.However, it was clearly impossible for Carl Sedis to be as commanding as other legions, coupled with the lack of cooperation of many local officials, resulting in the Eighteenth Legion's defense against the invasion of the territory by the indigenous people of Iberia.
  
 Now that Bagul has become the chief of the New Deal in the region, it will increase its management of the territory and eliminate those unqualified officials. In addition, a border corps will be added to the southern region of Iberia. The legion finally got a good chance to fight back.It is a pity that at this time, Carl Sedis was transferred back to Turri, which may become a big regret for him.
  
 Shortly afterwards, the Ministry of Military Affairs also announced the names of the commanders of the two border corps that the generals had long awaited.
  
 One is Stiflos. In the Western Mediterranean War, he was the captain of the team. However, he was not as dazzling as his friend Patroclus, so he was promoted to the commander of the army two years later, but because he did not have a vacant position, he has been In charge of training team officers at the Turri Barracks, it is finally waiting for the real shortage.
  
 Although in the eyes of many Dionysian generals, the soldiers of the Border Corps are all composed of free men, it seems that they are inferior to the existing legions. However, according to the regulations of the Ministry of Military Affairs, their regiment leaders and team officers at all levels The rank is consistent with other legions, and at this stage they are all served by regular officers of the kingdom (the captain is not an officer).
  
 The name of the other regimental commander surprised the generals: Hasdrupa, the main member of the Magonid family who was the main force against the Dionysian army in the Western Mediterranean War.
  
 Why is it him?...Many generals were puzzled, and some even quietly asked the military department for enquiries.
  
 The public reasons are: Hasdrubal is a veteran of the kingdom and a senior officer of the kingdom (after the merger of southern Iberia into the kingdom of Dionia, the former Iberian army commanded by Marco was ordered to disband, but consider To Hasdrubal’s prestige among the local people, and to make it easier to form a new army in Iberia, Deverst has specially set up a senior military post for him-the military training chief in southern Iberia, in fact It is hoped that he can call on the local people to actively participate in military training. The real specific affairs are completed by a group of military trainers under his subordinates. However, Hasdruba clearly did not take this position into consideration. The double blow of defeat and surrender and the inability to do so To master the real military power has made him decadent for several years, but this military position has not been removed for him).At the same time, he followed Marco to fight in Iberia for 10 years. He has rich combat experience in the mountains against fierce indigenous people. This is precisely what he needs to borrow in the next border defense operations.
  
 The real reason for Davos to appoint him as the head of the border army is: after transferring several important members of the Margonides family, such as Haka and Hasdruba, from the south of Iberia, the kingdom will not be completely The reorganization of the areas under the rule is not only for civil affairs, but also for the military. Therefore, let Hasdrubal become the head of the Kingdom Army and let him willingly serve the Kingdom before he can use his influence to weaken. The hostility of the soldiers of the former Iberian army officers who lived in that area gave them renewed hope, thus ensuring the stability of the area.
  
 Of course, Hasdruba is indeed a military talent, which is also an important reason for Davis to be willing to reactivate him.However, Hasdrubba is not familiar with Dionysia’s military system and tactics. He must also participate deeply in the recruitment and training of freemen, so as to truly become a commander of the Kingdom of Dionysia.After the banquet that night, in an open conversation with Davis and him, he finally seriously expressed his willingness to make efforts in this regard.
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 In the Western Mediterranean War, Dionysian Army’s fierce battle in the defense of the city made Hasdrubal suffer a lot, and although there was only one fight in the frontal battle, Leotizides led Dai The Onia coalition was defeated, but on the right wing against the real Dionysian Army, Hasdruba’s heavy Phoenician infantry was beaten back and forth, which made him a strong opponent of the Diorian Army. interest.
  
 The Ministry of Military Affairs is busy with the formation of the Border Corps, and the Ministry of Finance has also been busy. The new "Taxation Act" has been announced and is gradually accepted by the people of the Kingdom. Although it is still months away from the direct taxation across the country, the new finance Minister Archibades has begun to urge the tax offices of various towns to estimate the income of the people under their jurisdiction this year in advance, so as to calculate the total possible tax according to the new tax rate, and then based on this number, formulate new The financial allocation plan and submit it to King Davers for reference.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 The new "Immigration Act", the new "Tax Collection Act", the formation of new legions, the formation of new administrative divisions... A series of new measures are being implemented in an orderly manner, which means that the development of the Kingdom has entered a new Track, more efficient rule, more affluent finances, and more guarantee of military security.
  
 And also in this year, the war on the Greek mainland entered a new stage.After the battle of Tiesia, the Thebes gained a great reputation. They seized the opportunity and drove the Spartan garrison around Thebes, gradually uniting the neighboring Pioxia city-states around themselves, and their strength was further enhanced. , And also sent troops to try to occupy the north of the Corinth Bay and the southern area of ​​Piosia to support the Spartan city of thisbe (thisbe), thereby preventing the Spartans from landing from here and directly threatening the security of Thebes from the south.
  
 After receiving this news, Sparta had to send the army of King Kriomblotus again, cross the Corinth Bay by boat, help the Tispis, and repel the invading army of Thebes.
  
 Just as the two sides started a new round of fighting, a messenger from the city-state Fasalus in Thessaly came to Sparta.
  
 This messenger is called Polidamas and has a high prestige in the city of Fazarus.Whenever Fasaluz falls into internal strife, the people will unanimously agree to let the Acropolis be managed by him, and entrust him to be responsible for the city’s fiscal revenue and expenditure, whether it is religious affairs or administrative revenue and expenditure. , He can act in accordance with the law, orderly arrange all aspects.At the end of each year, he will also submit a detailed account of the city-state's finances. If there is a deficit, he will pay for it by himself.Therefore, he is not only respected by the people in Fasalus, but also enjoys a high reputation throughout the territory of Thessaly.
  
 Such a person came to Sparta, naturally received a grand reception by the Council of Elders, and agreed to his request, specially held a meeting for him.
  
 And at this meeting, Polidamas mentioned one thing.
  
 Thessaly is located in the north of Central Greece. In the north, it is separated from the territory of Macedonia by the continuous high mountains. Mount Olympus, the god kingdom of Zeus respected by the Greeks, is in it.The west borders the mountains of Epirus, the east borders the Aegean Sea, and the south borders the Mali region, where the hot spring pass is located.
  
 Geographically, Thessaly is surrounded by mountains, and countless streams flow down from the mountains, converging into rivers, encasing the mud in the valleys, and alluvial to form a fertile plain, thus raising a lot of people.In addition to the developed agriculture, Cesari’s many sloping hillsides provide natural high-quality pastures for raising horses, and the flat principle under the mountain provides a wide open space for horses to gallop, so Cesari is famous for its horses and cavalry throughout Greece .(Note: Historically, Alexander the Great’s famous warhorse Bucefalas came from Macedonia, and most of the 5,000 cavalry brought by his expedition to Persia also came from Cesari.)
  
 Although Thessaly has such good geographical conditions, the city-states of Thessaly are full of contradictions and continuous wars, so they have never become an important force in the entire Greek mainland.
  
 However, this split has begun to change in recent years.Philae is the only coastal city-state with a prosperous port trade in Cesari. Coupled with its developed agriculture and animal husbandry, it is also the richest city-state in the whole Cesari.
  
 There is a citizen in the city of Philae called Jason. His father gave him the name of this ancient hero when he was born (Jason is the protagonist of the golden wool legend), hoping that he will grow up and have some As.Jason did not live up to his father's hopes. After growing up, he eventually became the tyrant of Philae through various means.But he was not satisfied with this. He used Philae's wealth and recruited 6,000 mercenaries to train them rigorously. He gave generous rewards to soldiers who showed bravery in battle, and gave good care to wounded soldiers. Healing, if it is killed in battle, a grand and grand funeral will be arranged for it, so the mercenaries are loyal to him and willing to fight for him.
  
 Thessaly’s cavalry is well-known, and the heavy infantry here are also quite famous, and they are already in his newly formed team, but Jason is still not satisfied because he has been concerned about Greece that occurred south of Thessaly in recent years. The war made him aware of the importance of light shield soldiers (the Athenian general Iphitrax was good at commanding Thracian light shield soldiers, and had repeated achievements), and the mountains around Cesari also produced excellent light shield soldiers.
  
 Therefore, he commanded this well-trained and brave army, conquering the Malachi, Donops (ethnic race in the mountains north of Cesali) and Epirus in the mountains northwest of Cesali. People, thus expanding his mercenary ranks.
  
 Under his powerful rule, Philae's strength became stronger and stronger.He also took advantage of the Greek overlord Sparta to deal with the war between Thebes and Athens, and was unable to look north, and forced several cities in the north of Cesari, such as Larissa and Krannon near Philae, to submit to him. Then he turned his attention to Fasarus.
  
 Fasalus is located in the center of the Thessaly region. It has always been a strong state in this area. Many Thessaly city-states have only been the first to look at it and conquer it.
  
 As a result, Jason led the army of tens of thousands of people to march towards Fasalus to the south.
  
 Fasalus also hurriedly summoned other allied forces to fight against the incoming enemy forces.
  
 After winning the first battle, Jason did not immediately attack Fasarus, but sent a messenger to enter the city to persuade the surrender, and also specifically found Polidamas, the then coalition commander, to bring him A letter from Jason.
  
 In the letter, Jason told Polidamas bluntly: With the powerful force in his hand, he can completely wipe out Fasalus and his allies in one fell swoop. The reason why he did not do this is because he wanted to The city of Cesari headed by Fasalus can join the Cesari alliance he established with joy, so that they will not always be prepared to plot rebellion, but will do their best to jointly safeguard the interests of the alliance.
  
 He also hopes that Polidamas will assist him with all his strength and help him to become Tagus (the name of the Cesarians overlord of the whole Thessaly), and he will also give Polidamas thick Newspaper, let him be under one person and above ten thousand people.
  
 In the letter, he also showed his ambitions like Polidamas: as long as Cesari was under the rule of a Tagus, years of war would be subdued, sufficient food, a large population, Well-trained mercenaries...so that he can dispatch an army of 6,000 cavalry and more than 10,000 heavy infantry at any time, and can form an alliance with the cities of Pioxia headed by Thebes if he can Liberate them from Spartan control, they will obey him; at the same time, he can also control Macedonia north, because the Athenians are here to obtain shipbuilding wood, he can build a lot based on this The ships of the Greek city-states in the south formed a strong fleet... and his real goal was not the barren land in the south, nor the small projectile islands in the Aegean Sea, but the Persia on the vast mainland in the east. The Greek mercenaries and later the army of Agsilaus were able to kill in and out of the Persian territory, and he had a more powerful army. He was fully confident to conquer the Persian kingdom and obtain unprecedented glory and wealth!
  
 Polidamas was completely stunned by the ambition revealed in his letter.
  
 After Polidamas calmed down, he returned a letter to Jason: He believed that the issues mentioned in Jason’s letter were indeed worthy of his consideration, but let Fasalus and the like be Spartan allies. (After Sparta helped the King of Macedonia defeat the Kalkidia Alliance, it increased its influence on Central and Northern Greece, and many Cesare city-states such as Fasalus also formed an alliance with Sparta).Without any excuses, it is unethical and will not be blessed by gods to break away from the alliance and turn to their enemies.
  
 Jason responded quickly.
  
 In the letter, he praised Polidamas Damascus, believing that he was a person who kept his promise, and that such a person was more trustworthy.
  
 And he suggested that Polidamas could send a messenger to Sparta to request assistance from Sparta.
  
 At the end of the letter, he said very confidently: "If the gods allow you to persuade Sparta to send an army strong enough to fight me, then I can only watch the changes and accept any consequences of this war. ; But if they can't provide you with sufficient assistance, then you'd better perform according to my previous requirements, the whole Cesari will unite under me-a new Tagus!"
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 To show his sincerity, Jason also stopped the siege and led the army back to Philae.
  
 Fasalus faced a difficult choice, and finally they decided to make the final effort, sending Polidamas to Sparta for help.
  
 At the Spartan Council of Elders, Polidamas told the Spartan elders and prosecutors in detail, and he also reminded: "If you Spartan decide to rescue us Sally, it's best to send your most elite troops, because if you only send an army composed of ordinary officers as commanders, mainly composed of released black soldiers, then it is best not to act rashly! Because Ia Song not only has one A powerful army, and he is a smart, capable and visionary general. The battle he has commanded has never failed, so he will be a strong enemy of Sparta!"
  
 Polidamas’s speech ended, and the Spartans did not make a decision on it immediately, but they clearly attracted attention and sent someone to Thessaly to understand the situation at the same time. The number of overseas troops has been carefully counted.
  
 Finally, the Council of Elders gave Polidamas a clear reply: "Dear Polidamas, our main Spartan forces are either at war with the Athenian Navy or at the same time as the Thebes, So for the time being we cannot provide you with sufficient reinforcements. However, we hope that the Cesari allies headed by Fasalus will not easily surrender to Jason, as long as you can always resist the Philae army. The invasion, when our war with Thebes is over, will immediately send a strong reinforcement to support!"
  
 When Polidamas came to Sparta, he saw that there were few people in his territory, and he expected it. So after receiving a definite reply from the Council of Elders, he did not show any negative emotions such as surprise and disappointment. He was calm. Thanked the Spartans for their frankness, and then set off for their homeland.
  
 As soon as he returned to Fasarus, he demanded that a civic conference be held immediately and tell everyone about Sparta’s decision.
  
 The disappointed and disappointed citizens of Fasarus finally made a decision after intense discussions.
  
 Polidamas once again acted as an emissary, sent Philae, met with Jason, and stated to him: "As long as Jason makes a promise, it will not harm the people of Fasarus and will not occupy the land of Fazarus, Without destroying the Acropolis of Fasalus, the Fasalus are willing to become a sincere ally of Jason and help him establish the rule of Tagus...
  
 After listening to it, Jason made a great rejoicing and immediately took an oath with Polidamas.
  
 Later, Polidamas even sent his son to Jason as a hostage.
  
 Soon after, the Fasarus headed by Polidamas persuaded the allies close to them, and in the spring of 374 BC (the Kingdom of Dionysia 19) the messengers of the cities of Cesare gathered in Fassa Rus, jointly promoted Jason as Tagus of the Cesari.
  
 After Yasong became Tagus, he began to unite the Cesare city-states. While promising not to interfere in the internal affairs of the rest of the Cesare city-states, he also formulated a new Tagus law: no war between the city-states, there are Conflicts and disputes must be referred to him for consultation and ruling; each city-state must not sign any agreement or join any alliance with other city-states, and all foreign affairs are for him to decide; each city-state must pay tribute on time every year, and the amount paid will be determined by him according to each The state’s financial resources determine; each city state must provide a certain number of cavalry and heavy infantry. The specific amount is determined by him according to the strength of each state. Usually he will regularly train these soldiers and lead them out in wartime...
  
 In addition, he also adopted the opinion of Polidamas to unify and reduce the commercial tax between the city-states and allow the free circulation of commodities, which greatly strengthened the economic links between the Cesare city-states, making the inland Trade gradually became prosperous.
  
 By the end of the year, Jason had recruited more than 8,000 cavalrymen and heavy infantry from the entire Sassari territory, and the number of light shield soldiers was equivalent to 20,000.After further strengthening his strength, he immediately issued instructions to the various races and tribes in the mountains around Cesali, asking them to determine according to the Cesars’ Tagus-Skopas during the Hippo war decades ago. The amount paid is tribute, if there are non-payers, he will be punished by his army.
  
 Some tribes chose to succumb to the fearful power of Jason, while some unruly tribes rejected his request.
  
 As a result, Jason decisively led the army to fight against, so that Northern Greece also ignited war.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 At the same time that Jason was elected to Cesaritagus, the Athenians faced a dilemma: on the one hand, they saw their former enemy, the neighbor Nebis, with their own help, their wings became stronger and their strength continued to increase. However, he still refused to pay tribute money to help maintain the expenditure of the Athens fleet; on the other hand, Athens' own finances were stretched by various military expenditures. Of course, even so, Athens citizens were reluctant to reduce the subsidies for watching opera.
  
 So, on the proposal of Chief General Kalistratus and others, the Citizen Assembly passed a resolution: to reconcile with Sparta alone.
  
 Soon Athens sent messengers to Sparta.
  
 Sparta is desperately seeking: in recent years, their army has been fighting in the territory of Pioxia. Although it has achieved some small victories, it has failed to defeat Thebes, which has caused Thebes to become stronger and stronger. Spartan's prestige is declining year by year, and now it is more and more difficult to fight against it.The Athenian navy even made Sparta a headache. Not only could they not fight against it, they could not prevent the Athenian navy from wandering in the Peloponnese waters like wandering in the back garden of their home, attacking the Spartan allies indiscriminately and seriously threatening To the rear of Sparta.
  
 Therefore, the armistice agreement between Sparta and Athens was soon signed.
  
 The admiral Timothy of Athens, who was on the battlefield, was informed by the General Executive Committee to prepare to lead the fleet back to Athens.But on the way back, he unauthorizedly landed on Zakynthos Island, took control of the island city-state, and announced that the city-state deportees were allowed to return to their homeland (Zakynus, after becoming a Spartan alliance, was given The support of the Spartans expelled the democrats).
  
 After receiving the news, Sparta believed that Athens had violated the armistice agreement, and called on the allies to jointly fund a fleet to protect the rights and interests of all allies in this sea area.
  
 At the same time, Sparta also asked the new commander to lead the fleet and launch an expedition against Corfu.
  
 The attacked Kekkila hurried to Athens for help.
  
 Athens cannot allow Corfu, who has just joined the Maritime League, to be bullied by the Spartans, otherwise Athens, as the leader of the Maritime League, will inevitably lose the trust of the allies.What's more, Corfu's geographical location is unique, controlling the Corinthian Gulf and the various city-states along the southern coast of Corfu, which is the best base for invading Peloponnese from the west.At the same time, this is also a necessary place for important trade routes in the Western Mediterranean and Eastern Mediterranean, so it must not be given up.
  
 For various reasons, this time the citizens of Athens did not elect Timothy as the fleet commander, but chose one of the generals of Athens, Iphicrates.
  
 As a result, the armistice agreement between Athens and Sparta lasted less than a few months, and war broke out again.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 There is constant fighting on the east side of the Adriatic Sea, and a peaceful and prosperous scene on the west side.
  
 After entering September, after enjoying the joy of the harvest, the people of Dionysia are looking forward to the Hades celebrations that will come soon. Every day, thousands of people flock to the largest cities in the Western Mediterranean Turiri, let the center of the Kingdom of Dionysia be boisterous and full of joy every day.
  
 It was in such a lively, suffocating and joyous atmosphere that Okritown entered the city of Turiine.
  
 Since the Western Mediterranean War, he has never sent Dionysian. This time he came to Turriy because the Dionysian sent an invitation, asking Carthage to send an emissary, and the Hannos. There was something important to discuss with Dionia, so he forced the appointment of Okriton, who was familiar with Dionya, to attend the Hades celebration.
  
 Although, in the past, Okreton had repeatedly negotiated with Dionysia on behalf of Carthage, in fact he never passed Turi, and this large city of hundreds of thousands of people shocked him more than he had originally. Turi is still bigger, after all, the number of migrants in the city during the celebration is far greater than usual.
  
 He stood on the bow of the boat, looking at the busy scene without digital heads on both sides of the Krati River. He couldn't help but think: If Carthage won in that war, wouldn't Carthage be like this?!
  
 But the facts cannot be changed. I think it’s nothing more than annoyance, and the more prosperous Turiri is, the more powerful the Kingdom of Dionysia is. This undoubtedly added a lot of difficulty to the subsequent negotiations...Ok Ridon frowned and fell into thought.
  
 Sailing into the city of Turijine, but stopped outside the pier, because there are already many ships docked in the pier, they are busy unloading, and there are no extra trestles for the time being, so there are some passenger ships lined up and growing at the pier Waiting outside, and Carthage’s passenger ship came last, only last.
  
 The entourage next to Okreton took a boat and went ashore to explore a circle. After returning, he reported: "My lord, I have inquired clearly. It is the Etruscan fleet that is unloading now. They came with 20 ships. I heard that most of the ships are loaded with bronze utensils, blankets, cloths, gold and silver products, olive oil, wine and other items. I heard several Iberian crews bragging at the pier, their alliance even for King Dionia Created a golden crown with many gems on it..."
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 After listening to Okritton, he was not surprised. According to the information he had learned, the Etruscan alliance suffered from the invasion of the Gauls in the north and had to rely on the assistance of the Dionysians last year. Dionysia sent troops exclusively to the northern border of the Iberian Union to ensure the security of his territory. For this reason, the Etruscans must express something, which is not surprising.
  
 "What about the ships in front? Are they all Etruscans?" Okritton asked with interest as he looked at one of the ships in front of the ship with a taller side and a large ship building.
  
 "I just observed it when I passed the boats by boat. Although most of their sailors were...Phoenicians, it seemed..." The entourage said with anger in annoyance: "The people on the boat are wearing Like the Numisbians and Mauritanians!"
  
 Even if Okreton is nourished, it is also difficult to maintain peace at this moment, because the Carthaginians blamed the failure of that war on the Numibian rebellion, and after that, Numi, who was like a servant The Biya people, in turn, frequently invaded the Carthage lands, so whether in the past or now, the Numibians are the pain of the Carthage hearts.
  
 Okreton quickly calmed down and asked Shen Sheng: "How come they have so many ships?"
  
 "It seems that many ships carry horses." The entourage replied.
  
 Okritun knew it: "The Numisbians can only get something like this."
  
 "Sir," the follower said in a hesitant whisper: "They all gave Dionia gifts, but we didn't get anything, is this..."
  
 Okreton will be greeted with the head: "We Carthage can send messengers to attend the celebration, and this is the best gift for Dionysia's Hades celebration!"
  
 Although the words of Okreton said so, he knew clearly: Carthage’s status in the Western Mediterranean is already different from today, but many veterans of Carthage have not yet fully adapted to this new change, including Hano, so The other messengers have brought generous gifts, while the Carthaginian messengers are very cold, which will undoubtedly increase the difficulty of the subsequent negotiations with Dionia.
  
 During the period of worries in Okritton, the Etruscan embassy had unloaded its items and left the pier. Then it was the turn of the ships of the Numibian emissary and the Mauritanian embassy to enter the inner city pier.
  
 After a while, I heard the horse scream, and the dock became very lively.
  
 Suddenly, a deafening cry came from the shore, and it lasted for a long time. Even Okreton outside the port could hear clearly: "God, what a monster is this! Such a huge one!"
  
 "This may...maybe Lucania's giant bull..."
  
 "Fool! Does the cow have such a long nose? And the horn of the cow is on the head, but its horn is on the mouth."
  
 "Then tell me, what is it?"
  
 "I haven't seen it before, how could I know, but we can ask these Mauritanians."
  
 ...
  
 Hearing these exclamations, Okritton was surprised: Did the Mauritanians send the elephants living in the interior of Africa to Turri?!
  
 Although he hadn’t seen it before, he had heard that there were many elephants further south of the West Nubian and Mauritanian territories, and most of the ivory traded in the market in Carthage came from there.
  
 In fact, ivory is also a very popular thing in Turri, especially when it was acquired before the reconstruction of the Temple of Hades. But when the real owner of the ivory walked out of the cabin and came to the shore, he was shocked. The people who came to watch: "There are such giant beasts in this world! Wouldn't this be a descendant of an ancient monster?!......"
  
 Compared with the people who yelled and pondered around, the Turi officials who came to greet the messenger were more shocked and worried that these giant beasts would be crazy and would cause much damage to the city because It seems that they are difficult to control. If the people in the inner city are either veterans, ministers, or ordinary citizens, their status is extraordinary. If they cause a lot of casualties, these small officials of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs can’t bear it. Take this responsibility.
  
 Even if the Mauritanian messenger repeatedly explained to officials of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs: This animal looks huge, but in fact it has a mild personality and will not hurt people easily.
  
 At the same time, he also let the elephant command the elephant, kneel down to the officials, and use his long nose to make various funny gestures like waving and nodding. They did not completely dispel the doubts of the officials, but made the cheers of the people more heated. .
  
 Fortunately, not long afterwards, hundreds of court guards arrived, and they ordered the elephants to be brought to the elephant circle on the King's Hill, specially built for elephants, at the order of King Dapheus.
  
 So, under the careful command of the elephant husbands, this male, a mother, and a cub, the three elephants took a slow and heavy step, stepping on a flat and solid block road, following the triumphant army Go through the route to the west of the city.
  
 People in the inner city who got the news came out of the house, including some veterans, standing on the side of the road, curiously watching this giant monster that had never been seen.
  
 Under the court guard's efforts to maintain order, the excited people did not cause the elephants to panic, but allowed them to enjoy the honor of a triumphant soldier, and made the people look forward to this year's celebration.
  
 By the time the Carthage Herald entered the dock by boat, the time was already in the afternoon. Okritton waited on the boat for nearly 4 hours, so as soon as he went ashore, he had no anger to the Dionysian officials who came to greet him. Complaining: "Turii is such a big city, but has such a small port, so that any visiting foreign messengers do not feel the momentum of Dionysia as the most powerful country in the Western Mediterranean, but it is a kind of fools. Bag of stingy!"
  
 Dionysian officials did not get angry because of Okribton’s outspoken, but admitted frankly: “You’re right, we also found that this is a big problem. This inner city river port was built before the establishment of the kingdom. At that time, its capacity was sufficient, but the foreign envoys who visited in recent years were too frequent, and many envoys did not come empty-handed—"
  
 Speaking of this, he looked at the lone passenger ship behind Ocreton intentionally or unintentionally: "So this river port is now out of use, and our Ministry of Foreign Affairs has reported this issue to His Majesty, although now both sides of the inner city It has been occupied by buildings, and there is no extra vacant space to build a new river port, but Your Majesty has already held several ministerial executive meetings on this issue. I believe it will take a long time to find a solution."
  
 Okritun nodded and expressed his understanding. In fact, he just wanted to vent his grievances. He didn’t care if the Turri’s river port problem was not solved. He turned the subject around and asked directly: "I request to meet Dai King Firth, on behalf of the Carthage House of Elders, has important matters to discuss with him. You... well... Could the Ministry of Foreign Affairs relay my request to King Daveus?"
  
 The official looked at him and said seriously: "According to the administrative regulations of the Kingdom, all foreign affairs are subject to our Ministry of Foreign Affairs. If you have any requirements, you can write a letter and submit it to the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. After reading it, our Chief Ansitas judges whether it is important, and then decides whether it is for us to discuss, or for His Majesty...
  
 However, there have been many messengers who have visited these days, and all of them have appeals. I heard that the letters in the office of Master Ansitanos have piled up in the mountains, and he usually has to go to the Dionysian Academy to attend classes. I'm too busy to come, even if you submit a letter, I'm afraid it will take some time to reply to you."
  
 Okreton was dumbfounded. In his previous negotiations with Dionia, he was in the war. He went directly to the barracks to meet King Davers. He never expected to meet in Turui. On the side of King Davers, it would be so complicated and difficult, so he didn't know how to respond for a while.
  
 Seeing that he was silent, the official suddenly said, "There is actually another way to better solve your problem."
  
 "What's the solution?" Okritton asked immediately.
  
 "Your Majesty saw a lot of foreign affairs during the celebration during this time. I was worried that Master Ansitanos would be too busy. I specially arranged a rotating chairperson of the senate to help him temporarily manage foreign affairs the day before yesterday. You may go directly to him, maybe He will take you to meet your majesty."
  
 "Go directly to him? You don't need to submit the letter first, and then get his consent?" Okritton was puzzled.
  
 "Other messengers may not work, but you may, because you are a Carthage." The official said with a meaningful smile.
  
 With a move in his heart, Okritton asked with a trembling voice: "What is the name of this... rotating chairman?"
  
 "Haka."
  
 really!...Occleton smiled bitterly in his face, as if he had overturned the five-flavored bottle in his heart and could not tell what it was like.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 Early in the morning, at the Davies King’s mansion, after the morning exercise, Davis walked into the restaurant, only to find that there were only Christosia and Agnes in the restaurant: "What about the children?"
  
 "They hurriedly ate breakfast and went to see the elephants. Younis and Briantes always loved to join in the fun, but for the first time I saw Apox, who was always calm, also behaved so eagerly." Kristoa complained.
  
 "As long as the children are happy, it means that my decision to get these elephants up the mountain is correct." Dave said, sitting at the dining table.
  
 Agnes immediately brought him a hot bowl of porridge, and said with a smile: "Iveya took me to see the elephant yesterday evening. When I came back, I was very excited. I had to sleep with me. After talking excitedly for a long time, I still saw her so much for the first time.
  
1108 Haka sees Ocreton
 "Seriously, the deity creation is really wonderful! You see the two elephants are so huge and mighty, but the character is very docile, especially the little elephant, her little nose is dragging the tail of the mother elephant. Willing to let go, the mother elephant has not been annoyed, but instead sucked the leaves with her nose and ate it for the baby elephant... This reminded me of Aviaia when she was a child. She was always like that, always next to me, I was afraid that I would leave her..." Agnes said with a smile and sighed.
  
 Davies looked at Agnes, who rarely became so active, and said with a smile: "I see you, I seem to be hooked on these elephants too!"
  
 "Isn't it!" Christoia finally found a confidant and complained loudly: "Ignatius told me just now that she will not go to the Temple of Hera today. She wants to see an elephant at home for a day. Let me accompany her! Tell me, we are almost 50 years old, how can we be like a child! Besides, I am so busy now, how can I spare time to watch elephants..."
  
 "I see, today we all put aside other things, go to see elephants with the children, and enjoy the happiness of the whole family together!" Daveus suggested loudly.
  
 "Okay!" Agnes smiled and immediately clapped her hands in agreement.
  
 Christosia frowned slightly, just wanting to speak out, Daphes gently held her hand and said softly: "You are busy every day, let yourself relax today."
  
 Davis's concerned eyes softened Christoya's heart: "Well, today we will stay with the children at home and go nowhere. But... it is not a good idea to put the elephant next to the mansion. Although that guy looks docile, but they are so big after all, in case one day they go crazy, it will cause danger to us!
  
 And... this elephant is after all a rare animal that the people of the Kingdom have never seen. After being transported to the mountain yesterday, many people want to come in and watch, including some elders.This morning, the children let their good classmates pass through checkpoints, and also go up the mountain to watch the elephants... In the long run, the safety here is difficult to guarantee!..."
  
 "For this matter, I have already considered." Daveus said unhurriedly: "Christoya, then we will have another business."
  
 "What is it?!" Christoya immediately got a spirit.
  
 "Build a zoo."
  
 "zoo?"
  
 "We have heard the story of Herculia strangling the Nemean lion from a young age, but have you ever seen a real lion?"
  
 Sister Christosia shook her head (in fact, in this era, Asia Minor and the Inland of the Two Rivers also had lions’ habitats, but Milly was a seaside city state, and Greek women were not allowed to go far, so Klee Stoia has no chance to see).
  
 "We've heard the story of Apollo's shooting of Python skin. You may have seen a snake, but have you seen a real python?"
  
 The two shook their heads again.
  
 "We have all heard that there are hippos and crocodiles in the Nile in Egypt, but what do hippos and crocodiles look like? I'm afraid there are not many Dionysians who have actually seen them. Davers said that he tapped his finger on the dining table and said with confidence : "So why don't we build a zoo?Keep these weird animals in this zoo, let them each live in a certain area of ​​the park, and create their own suitable living environment for them, then do you think there will be people to watch?"
  
 "Of course there will be!" Agnes replied immediately: "An elephant alone makes the people so crazy. When I came back yesterday, I heard the captain of the court guard under the mountain complaining that the people wanted to see the elephant. If you want to break through, you will almost clash with them."
  
 After many years of business, Christoya immediately understood the meaning of Davis’s words and asked uncertainly: “You mean, it’s like charging a ticket to the people watching the game when rugby and football games are held in the arena. same?"
  
 "That's right." Daveus praised his wife's quick thinking and continued to explain: "After all, it costs money to raise these animals, and you need to hire a lot of people to maintain the entire zoo... The money collected through the tickets can just make up for these consumptions . As for where the rare animals in the zoo come from? We don’t have to worry at all, those city-states and forces who have good relations with Dionysia and want to have good relations with Dionysia are learning that I built a zoo and are collecting After rare animals, they will send me the initiative to strengthen friendship with me...
  
 As the kingdom's territory expands, our zoo will only grow larger and larger, keeping more and more rare animals.By that time, Turiyi could not only eat food, watch competitions, soak in hot springs, enjoy the celebrations... but also watch the zoo, whether it is ordinary people, school students, or academics who don’t have to take the risk to travel abroad. And study most of the rare animals in this world, this is a very lucky thing!At the same time, let them know how great the deity is. He not only created us humans, but also created so many wonderful animals, we are not alone..."
  
 Davers talked about the prospect of the zoo, but his heart was filled with emotion: when he learned from Ansitanos that the Mauritanian messenger had sent several elephants, his first reaction at the time was ——This must be a branch of the North African Elephant and African Elephant in the legend of the previous life!Pilus had defeated the Roman army several times with it, and Hannibal had also put it into the army and threatened the Romans, but unfortunately it was extinct in Roman times, not because of war, but because of war. Because the Romans were fanatically fighting.The Romans captured various beasts from all over the Mediterranean and transported them to the Colosseum, letting the gladiators kill them, earning money, and also stimulating the audience...
  
 Daveus read an article in his previous life that a Roman emperor held a grand gladiator competition to please the people of Rome, and killed thousands of beasts during the entire gladiator competition.In the continuous killing of the Romans, let alone North African elephants, the entire Mediterranean region can no longer see lions, leopards and other fierce beasts. If it is not the terrible Sahara desert, it is difficult for the animals south of the desert to survive. The modern people can only understand fierce beasts like African elephants and lions in the literature.
  
 It can be said that the westerners of the previous life have pursued a crazy way of looting nature from ancient times to the present.In this life, Davers wants to change them, so let's start from the zoo to develop a good habit of children and animals.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Okreton asked Dionysia’s foreign ministry officials to submit his request to meet King Davers, but there was no news for two days. Seeing that the celebration was about to begin, he was anxious and had to Choose to follow another idea given by the official of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs.
  
 During the celebration, not only many foreign envoys and VIPs came to Turi, but the chief executives and important officials in various towns also tried to spare free time and rushed back to participate.At the same time, visits to the Minister of the Kingdom will also become frequent. Generally speaking, the residences of the five rotating chairmen and ministers will become intimate.
  
 It stands to reason that Hakkar’s mansion will be even more so, because since their brother came to Turiri last year, Hasdruba became the regimental commander and soon moved north to serve, and Hakkar became the official rotating chairman of the Senate Although he was still recovering from illness, Davis could not wait to let him take charge of some government affairs in order to get acquainted with the kingdom's political system as soon as possible. In addition, Dido, another important member of the Margonide family, became the prince and gave birth The two little princes...The Margonide family is very hot in the kingdom politics. It is conceivable that the visiting kingdom officials should be like crucian carp, but the actual situation is sparse.
  
 Because Haka had publicly declared: "He is very sick and needs rest, so officials are not welcome to visit."
  
 Also, Helps endorsed him.
  
 At the beginning, the officials of the Kingdom also doubted that, after several Phoenician veterans were rejected from the door, they finally determined that Haka was true.
  
 After Okritton arrived in Turri, he learned about this situation. In addition, after years of grievances between the Margonides and Hannoites, he was always hesitant, but now there is no way, he can only be brave. Visited the door, but did not expect to get consent.
  
 Of course, the former Carthage nobleman and today's minister of the Kingdom of Dionysia received guests from their hometown in a very special way-bathing.
  
 The bath was invented by the Dionysians, but it was quickly introduced to Carthage after the earliest signing of the peace agreement between the two countries more than ten years ago. The Germe thermal baths are the places Carthage loves to go, of course now It already belongs to the Kingdom of Dionia.
  
 Although Okreton was strange about this request, Haka was willing to see him as an unexpected joy, and he dared to refuse it.
  
 The bathroom of the Haka family is built strictly in accordance with the traditional bathroom pattern of Dionysia. When Ocreton walked through the previous procedures and entered the warm pool, Haka was already sitting in the pool.
  
 Before, Okritton had never seen Haka, but he had long heard that the head of the Margonid family, Shimilko, had a very smart second son, but unfortunately, he had a disease since his birth, and he had been treated for it. The doctor made a diagnosis: this child can't live 20 years old.
  
 But now Haka in front of Okritton, though slightly thin, was ruddy and his eyes were radiant, and he didn't look like he was about to step into the grave.
  
 Haka looked at him and said flatly: "After I came to Turri, Dr. Dionia suggested that people like me who can’t do vigorous exercise should exercise more in the bathroom, which is good for health. I listen It’s recommended to take a bath every day. I happened to be taking a bath when you came, so please come here to meet you."
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 Originally, Okritton was ready to be teased, but he didn't expect Haka to give an explanation, which gave him a little confidence in today's talks, so he smiled and said: "Even the Carthaginians And almost admit that Dionysia’s medical skills are the highest in the entire Western Mediterranean, so their advice to you is of course correct, and you look healthy now!"
  
 "Dionia is much better than Carthage, but it is not only medical." Haka's tone is still plain: "But for you, it is best to expect me to live a few more years, because this is for Carthage. Good."
  
 Haka’s words lifted Okritton’s spirit, and he seemed to feel that Haka was expressing goodwill to Carthage.
  
 "Please sit down, Master Okritton." Haka pointed to the warm water pool and said, "I have another reason for you to meet in the bathroom. The Turiris think it is best to talk when taking a bath, because both parties There is nothing to hide from meeting frankly."
  
 Okreton nodded, and without hesitation, stepped directly into the pool and sat on the stone bench in the pool.
  
 "A glass of wine? This is the best wine produced by the Turriolifis family. Its output is not much. It is usually not available on the market. My several cans were sent by your majesty, saying that I was taking a bath Drinking a little when it is good for your health..."
  
 Okreton wanted to refuse, but he changed his mind after hearing the words: "Then have a drink."
  
 The servant standing by the pool served a glass of wine.
  
 After Okreton took it, he took a sip and felt so sweet and delicious that he couldn't help but sigh: "It's so pleasant to be able to soak in comfortable water every day and drink such good wine! Ha Master Card, I really envy you!"
  
 Haka said calmly: "This kind of life can be fully enjoyed by the Carthaginians, but you are still attached to the past and cannot accept reality."
  
 Haka’s words were a bit vague, and Okreton was unable to grasp its meaning for a while, so he asked tentatively: "You mean..."
  
 Haka did not respond directly, and instead asked: "I know that the aristocrats of Carthage have also developed the habit of bathing for more than 10 years, but what do you think is the difference between Dionysia and Carthage in bathing?"
  
 Although I don’t know why Haka asked this, Okritton thought about it seriously and then replied: "We Carthage took a bath and removed the previous cumbersome links, just soaking in the hot pool, and then Massage, shave..."
  
 "Actually, the links that were removed by the Carthage are precisely the purpose of the Dionysian invention of bathing. They think that bathing is a beneficial exercise for exercising, and the Carthages just see it as a kind of Enjoy." Haka didn't wait for Okriton to respond, and he picked up a handful of water with his hand and asked, "Do you know how this water came from?"
  
 "Of course it was the water that the slaves fetched." If in Carthage, Okreton would definitely say that, but here he felt that it was not that simple, so he simply answered: "I don't understand."
  
 "It came to the house by itself."
  
 Haka’s answer surprised Ocreton slightly: "Turiyi City Hall built a pool in your house?!"
  
 According to what Ocreton learned, the Dionysians built the elevated water bridge, introduced the water from the river into the city, built the pool in the important area of ​​the urban area, and then built the closed water channel. , Supplying people all over the city rely on these pools and water.
  
 "Not the pool, but the Dionysia Construction Department combined with the iron merchants to use copper as the main raw material to create a hollow pipe as thick as a spear barrel, connect it directly to the water tower, and then bury it under the ground until it reaches My kitchen... His Majesty Daveus named it a water pipe. The slaves didn’t need to go to the nearby pool to get water. They just had to turn on the water pipe to let the water flow out naturally..." Haka introduced quite complacently.
  
 Okreton showed an amazed look, but he also realized: "This kind of water pipeline uses copper as the main raw material, shouldn't the cost of copper and the cost be a small amount?"
  
 "It is indeed not a small cost, but the fees are paid by the households who apply for the installation of water pipes, and the cost of water is also paid on a monthly basis (water in public pools is free), because the waterway management office has also designed a way to calculate household water consumption. A lot of equipment... Even if the cost is not low, there are still a lot of citizens who have heard the news and asked to apply for the installation of water pipes. However, they have just started operation and the consumption of copper is too large.
  
 Someone once suggested,'Use cheaper, more abundant lead to make water pipes.'You also know that there are many lead mines in Corsica and southern Iberia that Dionia just acquired, but His Majesty severely criticized this proposal, saying:'After lead is dissolved in water, it will The body is very harmful.'Now the iron merchants are paying close attention to cheaper and more durable materials for manufacturing water pipes, such as using tin as the main raw material... because once the development is successful, it can only make a lot of profits by relying on the fees obtained by patents. You can see the water pipes in the homes of wealthy citizens in other towns in the Kingdom of Dionysia in the same year..."
  
 After Haka finished speaking, seeing Ocreton listening intently, his expression gradually became more serious, and Shen Sheng said: "Because of the glory of Carthage in the Western Mediterranean in the past, the Carthage people have always proudly believed that their motherland is The best country in the Western Mediterranean has the best culture in the Western Mediterranean, and even other races are Barbarians in the eyes of the Carthaginians.
  
 I had this kind of pride when I was in Iberia, but I came to Turri and stayed here for more than a year. The pride in my heart has disappeared. Although Dionia is an emerging kingdom, it is better than Carthage is so good!
  
 Believe that when you enter the mouth of the Krati River, everything you see in your eyes will also make you think that just a city of Turui is already much stronger than Carthage, not to mention the Kingdom of Dionysia. There are Crotone, Katane, Rome, Syracuse... These are also not inferior to the great cities of Carthage, they are not Utica.
  
 Although Utica is an important ally of Carthage, it may not follow the orders of Carthage’s elders at its critical moment, but all the towns in the Kingdom of Dionysia are subject to Direct jurisdiction, when the war occurs, can concentrate all human and financial resources, and make every effort to fight the enemy, which is the main reason that Dionia can defeat Carthage in the Western Mediterranean War.
  
 And after the defeat of that war, Dionysia’s national strength has been increasing day by day, but Carthage has weakened to the extent that Katana may not be as good. In such an extremely disparate situation, you are still stubborn—"
  
 "We have no intention of confronting Dionysia at all!" Okritton shocked and quickly defended: "We only want to live our own lives! But now those humble East Numbia People are frequently harassing our territory. If it were not for the peace agreement signed between Carthage and Dionia, the East Numbians were allies of Dionysia. We have assembled a large army to attack these hateful Of the Numibian tribe!"
  
 Haka sneered: "Did you not fight back? No, you have already fought against the Numisbians, but you have suffered defeat."
  
 "It was just... a small battle. We wanted to teach the Numisbians a lesson and let them retreat. They didn't expect that they would send so many soldiers..." Road.
  
 "Since this is the case..." Haka opened his arms, stopped Chi Yan, and said without hesitation: "I can suggest to your majesty that you choose to ignore when you attack the Numisbians."
  
 Okritton didn't expect Haka to answer this, and he was at a loss for a while.
  
 Hakkar said unashamedly: "Look, I just said that today's Carthage people do not want to accept reality. You are an obvious example! With Carthage's current strength, it can defeat East Numbia. You know? Now that the Numisbians have rid themselves of the fear of the Carthaginians, although they are still independent, they can still agree on the issue of "against the Carthaginians", plus Now they can get better armor and armor from Dionysia...Carthage gathers the power of the Phoenician allies and fights with all their strength. It may be able to win, but I believe that the casualties must be not small. The key issue is that Carthage still Can the Phoenician city-state on the continent of Africa be ordered as before?"
  
 Okreton wanted to say "Yes!", but when he saw Haka's smiling face, he swallowed it back again, and his face was slightly embarrassed: "Yes... those Phoenician alliances are no longer like Before the war, they were so closely united around Carthage. Over time, people with clear eyes saw it... We Carthage is weakening day by day, and the Kingdom of Dionysia, with its vast territory and huge population, has become Any race and city-state that survives in the Western Mediterranean can't get around a strong existence.
  
 Especially in the Phoenician city state east of the Robben Peninsula, they have seldom obeyed the orders of Carthage, and instead frequently sent envoys to Hadrummentum, which is said to allow their merchants to enter Dior more easily The vast market of the Kingdom of Niah.Hartrummentum is like a poison needle that has been stuck on the body of the Carthage League and has begun to exert its destructive power..."
  
 "Tell you the truth." Haka splashed the pool water on his chest, rubbed it gently, and then slowly immersed his body in the pool water: "It is my suggestion to His Majesty Daveus that'drive East Numbians To attack your little land left inland...'"
  
Chapter 1110 Revenge (Continued)
 When Okritton heard it, he was surprised in the face, then angered, and could not help but shouted and asked, "Why are you doing this?! Even if there is a grudge between your Margonide family and Lord Hanno, but you are The people of Carthage still have the blood of Carthage building Queen Dido. How can they do such a thing that threatens the survival of all Carthages!..."
  
 "Are you here to teach me?" Haka's voice was soft, but it seemed to blow a cold breeze, causing Okriton to become cold, and immediately dispelled his dissatisfaction. , Let him quickly calm down: "I... Lord Haka, even if you have played for Dionysia now, but you are still Carthage, I hope you can stop'let the East Numbians keep Invading Carthage’s territory will give your fellow citizens a way of life!"
  
 Okreton lowered his posture and spoke very earnestly.
  
 "I did this to give my compatriots a way to live." Hakkar calmed his lazy expression and said seriously: "If Carthage continues to fight secretly against Dionysia in this way, it will be of no benefit to Carthage! In a few years you will find that Carthage is completely isolated throughout the Western Mediterranean, and even the closest Phoenician allies will be far away from you one by one..."
  
 "Since signing a peace agreement with Dionyssia, we at Carthage have been readjusting to the new order and have been busy restoring trade in recent years. We have never thought of secretly confronting Dionyssia, nor have we taken it Any hostile action, I don’t know why Lord Hakkar said so! On the contrary, Dionysia incited the East Numibian to invade Carthage. This is a violation of the agreement. Is it that Dionysia wants to tear himself up? The good image advertised as'Keeping promises', once again declared war on Carthage?!" Okritton said with a sense of indignation, and said sadly and indignantly.
  
 Haka looked at him coldly and spit out a word softly: "Masiri tribe."
  
 The voice suddenly broke through the anger disguised by Okriton, and he wanted to defend it, but he listened to Haka and said, "Do I need to recite the full text of the secret negotiations between Carthage and the Masili tribe?"
  
 Okritun suddenly deflated, and was more shocked that Carthage was under such terrible surveillance by Dionia.
  
 "It can be seen from the conspiracy between Carthage and the Masili tribe that your Carthage senate still has some kind of illusion. But I believe you who have witnessed the grandeur of the giant city of Turi, Even if the Masili tribe gets your help, it really unites the tribes of West Numbia. For the now powerful Dionysian kingdom, it is just a little trouble. We only need to dispatch two or three easily. A legion can completely calm it. But for your Carthage, this will be a disaster related to the survival of the city-state, so the Kingdom let the East Numbians attack Carthage to make you truly aware of Carthage. How weak Taiji is now!"
  
 Haka signaled the servant to pour a little wine for himself, and then slowly turned the glass with one hand, the expression became serious: "I am a Carthage, I know my fellow very much, most of them like to do business Rather than waging war, preferring to enjoy more than suffering on the battlefield, and more afraid of death... so even when Carthage was most prosperous, it was still impossible to defeat the Greeks of Sicily, because the Carthage was not a favorite The fighting nation lacks bravery and resilience. Before, it allowed the Numisbians and mercenaries to fight for you. Now that you have no dependence, I think the elders of Carthage can extinguish the remaining ambitions in their hearts. If it is lost, let the people do what they want!
  
 For example, in the past, the Carthage people did not like to take a bath. Since the Dionysians invented the bath, the Carthage people have begun to like bathing; for example, the Carthage people did not like to go inland to do business because of transportation It's inconvenient, but since the Dionysians built a wide and flat avenue, Carthage merchants also frequently went to the mountains of Bruti, Lucania, etc. to obtain trade profits...and like I talked to you just now. As long as it starts to be put into use in the ordinary urban areas of the Kingdom, I can guarantee that it will not be long before the Carthaginians will figure out how to make it so that they can enjoy clear water without going out... There are still cases like this less.
  
 You see that although the people of Carthage seem to hate Dionysia on the surface, they actually pay attention to the new things created by Dionysia and enjoy the huge trading system created by Dionysia... So why not let Carthage fully integrate into this system?In this way, the safety of Carthage will be completely guaranteed, and the people will enjoy everything built by Dionysia with peace of mind.I believe that the capabilities of the Icarthians will become richer than before in a few years!"
  
 Okreton was silent.
  
 Haka didn't speak anymore, but gently pulled the warm pool water with his hand.
  
 After a while, Okreton asked in a low voice: "You mean... Let Carthage and Dionysia form a true alliance?"
  
 "With Carthage's current weak strength, it is impossible to establish an alliance with Dionysia's status, and it can only become an affiliation to Dionysia." Haka said very straightforward: "Of course I suggest that Taiji is better to be the free city of the Kingdom of Dionysia, just like Tarantum, you should know how comfortable the Tarantum people are now..."
  
 Okreton's face became a little ugly, he suppressed himself, did not let his anger rise again, but listened to Haka's leisurely said: "I know you can't make a decision on this matter, and ultimately it's up to the Senate Come to make a decision, but I hope you can make a decision faster, because your collusion with the Masili tribe has been well-documented. Once the Masili stir up the chaos in West Numbia, then Dionia The messenger will go to Carthage and question you about breaking the peace agreement.
  
 At the same time, the three Sicilian legions will quickly gather and be ready to land in Afrikaans. At that time, Carthage's situation is not as easy as you are talking to me now."
  
 Okreton's face changed drastically, and he said hurriedly: "Master Haka, we have some verbal agreements with the Masili tribe, but that is only for the East Numbians--"
  
 Haka interrupted his words without hesitation: "The discussion on this matter ends here. What choice should Carthage make? You go back and think about it, and let the stupid elders think about it. Now let’s talk about another thing, and it’s another thing you came to Turri to prepare to meet with your majesty.
  
 Are you surprised?A few years ago, the precious metals shipped from Iberia by the Ionian cargo ship were sold to all merchants of Carthage regardless of each other, but from last year, they were only sold to merchants belonging to the neutrals..."
  
 Okretton looked at the young man on the opposite side with a strange smile on his face. He jumped in his heart and said in surprise: "Is it you--"
  
 "Yes, this is also my suggestion to His Majesty." Haka said lightly, turning his head to look at the slaves: "The water temperature is a bit low, let them heat up a little bit more."
  
 "Master, your body--"
  
 "I feel good today, it doesn't matter if the water temperature is higher."
  
 The servant looked at Okreton, whose face was not good-looking. Although he was worried, he did not dare to violate Haka's orders, so he quickly ran to the wooden door and gave instructions to the slaves who were waiting outside.
  
 Of course, it is impossible for Okreton to suddenly burst into injury, but his eyes now looking at Haka are full of vigilance and prudence, as if facing a strong enemy: this young man who looks sick and sick is so terrible, implemented Each of the measures against Carthage struck hard at Carthage’s fragile place.
  
 Haka took a sip of wine slowly, and then looked at the bright red liquor left in the wooden cup, his eyes became dignified and distant, he murmured: "When I was 5 years old and I was a little sensible, I started from other populations I know why I am different from other children, because I may die in a few years;
  
 When I was 9 years old, my father returned from Sicily's defeat. He was depressed all day long, and often kept himself in the house because of the ridicule of others. Eventually he died by himself...
  
 When I was 13 years old, following my brother to the unfamiliar savage land of Iberia, my uncle Marco told me,'This is to give the Magonide family a bright future.'But I actually knew in my heart that this was because my uncle failed in the power struggle in Carthage and had to find a way out for himself;
  
 When I was 27, the people of Carthage were overwhelmed by the Sicilian army. Under the instigation of some people, they angryly attacked the veterans of the Margonides, forcing them to survive in the city and having to bring their families. Fleeing to Iberia, but Dido and I decided to find a way for ourselves...
  
 After experiencing so many things, I understand the truth that if you do something wrong, you will be punished by the gods, and you have to pay a heavy price for it. The Margonide family has reached the point where it is today as a result of continuous debt repayment !but--"
  
 Haka’s eyes pierced into Okritton like a blade, and his voice was cold: "What role did your Hannos play in that war?! The army generals Monte Adno and Ann, highly recommended by you, Nobath and others are incompetent people, and repeated failures not only consume a lot of Carthage’s war resources, but also frequently attack the confidence of the people of Carthage! My uncle and brother are fighting hard in Sicily At that time, not only did you not give them your full support, but you used various means to reduce their assistance and defame their achievements! ... If you are not knowing that you are all native Carthages, I am afraid I will suspect you are Diao Nea’s internal response!"
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 Hearing this, Okriton immediately wanted to refute, but Haka raised the volume again and said sharply: "Now, the Magonid family has paid a heavy price for that war, and you Hanoists are punished. Is it? At least not now!
  
 Especially after the death of Asyaluba, you Hanoists have completely controlled the senate, and many neutral veterans have to switch to you. Just the year before, you actually called that person'Great Hano'!What a ridiculous thing this is!A culprit leading to the defeat of the war, a sinner who turned the once powerful Carthage into the ordinary city-state that is now admired, actually has a face to call himself'great'!"
  
 Haka laughed contemptuously, and Okritton remained silent.
  
 Haka looked at him and said with a deep voice: "It seems that you still have opinions about the shameless approach of Hanno. Now the deity has given me the right to punish those who do wrong things! I said It’s your luck to meet me in the past! If my brother Hasdrubal is here, he would like to kill all the veterans of Carthage before he can shed his resentment of defeat; if it is Dido here, She has always believed that the death of her father, Marco, and all the people of Carthage could not escape their responsibilities. She wished everyone could be punished!"
  
 Speaking of which, Haka paused intentionally.
  
 After hearing this, Okreton was really worried: he didn’t think Haka was scaring him. Dido and Hasdruba were important members of the Margonide family. The two have had in-depth knowledge, and the revenge they may have against Carthage is indeed in line with their personalities. Even though they are not in Turri now, one of them has become the commander of the Dionysian Army and has regained it. With the military power, the other is the only prince concubine of the Dionysian royal family. He also gave birth to two little princes, and will naturally be loved by the royal family. If they have always hated Carthage, this is indeed a matter Terrible thing.
  
 "And I--" Hakkar said firmly: "I only ask the Carthage House to appoint the main leaders of the Hannoites like Hanno, Tepanraco... and so on. To expel Carthage and let them taste the pain we suffered in those years, then I can guarantee that the grievances of our brothers and sisters and the Carthages will be cancelled! By the way, these people do not include you, because His Majesty thinks you still Not bad."
  
 Okreton was not happy because he was able to escape punishment, but said solemnly: "I'm sorry, the Carthage Senate cannot expel several prestigious elders because of your threats- —”
  
 "They will!" Haka said confidently: "When the entire population of Carthage discovered that the attacks of the East Numisbians became more frequent, the Carthage merchants could not enter the territory of the Kingdom of Dionysia and their allies. When trading, when they knew that all of this was caused by the Hanno faction, would you say that they would collectively protest to the elders' courtyard to expel these black sheep? Just as they collectively protested against our Margonide family back then !"
  
 Although the pool water is getting hotter and hotter, Okritton's heart is getting colder and colder, and he is struggling internally with his final struggle: "You... your actions are contrary to the peace agreement..."
  
 "I haven't violated it." Hakari faced him with a straight face: "As long as Carthage expels Hano and joins the Kingdom of Dionysia, I dare to assure you that the Carthage will live better than they used to. And this is what our family wants to see!"
  
 As the veteran of Carthage's senate who is good at diplomacy, Okritton felt for the first time that he was so powerless, and everything was not under his control. This made him feel very panicked. He lowered his head and looked at his eyes. The steaming pool water whispered: "After meeting King Davis, I will consider your suggestions."
  
 Haka chuckled: "Sir Okrington, don't you understand? Your Majesty will never see you at all. He has given me the right to handle Carthage's foreign affairs."
  
 Okreton was shocked, and once again looked at Haka with despair, but more begging, he opened his mouth with difficulty, but said nothing.
  
 Haka showed a sympathetic look and said softly: "I know it is difficult for you to make these decisions, but no matter how difficult it is, in order for the Carthaginians to survive better and for your family To be able to continue to live in the land you are familiar with, you must make a decision as soon as possible, because time waits for no one. Once September passes, the north wind, which represents the arrival of the cold winter, will blow up..."
  
 Okritton suddenly felt cold.
  
 Watching Okritton leave in a hurry, Haka's heart felt an indescribable bliss. He poured himself another glass of wine, held it high, and sincerely said, "Thank you, Your Majesty, gave me revenge Opportunity!"
  
 He finished drinking at once.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 In the next two days, Okreton was still trying hard to obtain the opportunity to meet King Davers through various channels, but they all failed undoubtedly.Although the celebration was about to begin, he continued to stay in Turri where he was still thinking, and he returned to Carthage by ferocious boat and began to secretly seek someone to discuss countermeasures.
  
 On September 9, the Hades celebration began.
  
 People from various towns in the Kingdom crowded on both sides of the main road in the city of Turi, sending flowers and cheers to the soldiers marching from the north army barracks to the Victory Square for review. They were from various legions, squadrons, and various Outstanding soldiers and team officers drawn from the cavalry, who have participated in many battles and made achievements. They proudly held the flags of their regiments and companies, and they must pass through the three triumphal arches of Turri.
  
 The Arc de Triomphe is engraved with the most important battle pictures of the Crotone War, the Southern Italian War, and the Western Mediterranean War. They also represent the three most critical moments that Dionysia has experienced since its establishment: the battle for the alliance, The battle of founding a nation and the battle of a powerful nation.
  
 The parade composed of legionnaires passed under them one after another, which meant that it was this powerful army formed by citizens that enabled Dionia to become a powerful kingdom from weak to strong.
  
 Behind the army, followed by a parade composed of people from more than a dozen regions of the kingdom, compared to the uniform soldiers, their queues are very loose, but they are more lively. They are excited to interact enthusiastically with the people on the street, let The atmosphere of the celebration is more lively and joyous.
  
 The colorful flags of the team of the whole game fluttered and cheers kept coming into the Victory Square.
  
 On the podium in front of the Great Hall of the Senate, Davers led the Kingdom Minister, the main veteran, dressed in a costume, standing upright, smiling as a team passed by.
  
 On both sides of the observation platform, the invited allies, friendly envoys and distinguished guests witnessed this unprecedented grand celebration, but their expressions were different: some were really happy for Dionysia, such as Walsi, He The Ernikis, etc.; some are fortunate to be able to join the Dionysian League in time, such as the Etruscans, Samonais, etc.; others are worried and scared, such as the Sidisinis.
  
 After all, when the entire parade filled the Victory Square, and the crowds around the square were also crowded, the center of Turijny became a sea of ​​people, with a total of 78,000 people, more than one city-state, and The number of people in a large race is equal, and this is just a fraction of the huge population of the Kingdom of Dionia.
  
 The crowd in the square was suffocating.
  
 But when Davos walked to the front of the podium, quietness quickly returned to the inside and outside of the square. Only Davos and the voice of the voice echoed over the square:
  
 "Citizens of the Kingdom of Dionysia, we are here today to celebrate the celebration of Hades. Since the establishment of Dionysia, we have encountered many difficulties and setbacks in the more than 20 years. Under the blessing of Hades, under our concerted efforts, we passed one after another.
  
 Today we can stand up and announce to the whole world that Dionia has become a powerful kingdom. Not only will we not be afraid of the challenges of any enemy, but we will also provide support to any country and force that wants to make good friends with us. And protect!
  
 Goddess Hades is very satisfied with all the achievements of Dionysia. He sent an oracle to not only continue to bless the people of the kingdom, but also allow the name of the kingdom of Dioria to be sacred. Enemies who dare to offend the kingdom are like violating the territory of this great deity directly, and will be punished and cursed by him!
  
 Citizens, thank the great Hades!Cheers for the divine kingdom of Dionia!"
  
 As Daphus's voice fell, cheers of tsunami broke out inside and outside the square: "Benevolent Hades Wins!!!"
  
 "Wonderful Dionysia Kingdom!!!
  
 ...
  
 Every citizen who shouted with arms shone with a fanaticism. Since then, they firmly believe that they are born and supported, and no longer fear any hardships and difficulties, because they are already the ground of the great deity. Children.
  
 In a fanatical atmosphere, the personnel of the inspection department maintaining order began to arrange for the gradual withdrawal from the parade.Then came the large-scale theatrical performances, "The Birth of Pluto", "The Establishment of Dionysia"... One after another, traditional kingdom repertoires were staged in the square.
  
 The actors in the square acted very hard, and the audience outside the stadium also watched extremely concentrated, and applause and cheers broke out from time to time.
  
 When the last play "Fighting in Sicily" came to an end, the sun had risen to the center of the sky.
  
Chapter 1112 Hades Daveus
 At this time, the familiar bells came from the northwest direction, nine times in a row, and nine times after a period of time.
  
 The audience at the square turned their heads to look northward, and they were pleasantly surprised to find a huge golden statue standing on the hill of Tenjin, which was dazzling under the sunlight.
  
 "Oh! That's... the goddess of Hades!"
  
 "The previous rumors are true. The kingdom really built a statue of Hades comparable to the Colossus of Athena in Athens!"
  
 ...
  
 Although the sunlight reflected by the idol is so dazzling, the people still open their eyes desperately, focusing their respectful eyes on the hills, and their faces are full of excitement and enthusiasm.
  
 Soon they discovered that not only the idols surprised them, but the newly remodeled temple that was just in front of them was also pleasing: it was not only taller, more spacious and magnificent than before, but also painted on top of the temple The triangular friezes of the color are also more colorful and colorful, and they are still shining, like the stars in the sky (actually a brainstorming work of artisans, they crushed the colored glass fired from the sea sand, and doped it in the drawing In the paint, the effect produced by the sunlight).
  
 The Greeks always believed that the temple was the home of the gods. The place where they lived must be a magnificent magnificent building, and this rebuilt temple on the top of the mountain is undoubtedly in line with their most extreme imagination.
  
 So, under the command and guidance of the inspection team, the people, with an impatient mood, turned into a stream of people and rushed to the Hill of Tenjin.
  
 The closer to the hill, the more the people feel the majesty and immenseness of the idol, but he does not give people a sense of oppression caused by majesty. On the contrary, he lowered his head and it is easy for the public to see his face. The kindness and compassion displayed has made the people want to get closer.
  
 Before long, the entire hill was completely surrounded by the flow of people except for the temple on the top of the mountain. The people were crowded outside the guard circle formed by the palace guards. The people were stacked, leaning back and back, standing on their feet and widening. Eyes, focused on the temple and colossus.
  
 Some attentive people also found that the appearance of the new temple is the biggest difference from other Greek temples: the stone walls under the triangular frieze on the roof of the temple regularly have many small square windows, each small window There is a sculpture in it, which looks very strange.
  
 But what the people who stand in the distance and don’t see clearly are not aware of these: these are not ordinary sculptures, they are not just Zeus, Hera, Apollo... and other major gods in Greece, but also the Statues of gods adored by other races in the kingdom, such as the goddess Amara, the God of Vosani in the Samona, Jupiter and Diana in the Romans.These numerous god statues are erected in the stone wall, surrounding the statue of Hades in the temple, just like the stars holding the moon, its meaning is self-evident.
  
 Daveus stood solemnly in front of the temple, next to him was a priest plesinas in a white robe, and behind him were dozens of Hades priests and saints also dressed in white robes.
  
 Plessinas coughed softly and walked forward with two crutches.While he was speaking, the priests also uttered the same words, and unlike ordinary messengers, they could speak in a neat tone and with the same emotions, thus producing an amplified resonance, so although everyone did not hysterical 'S shouting, but it can send Placinas' words to everyone's ears on the hill like a gentle breeze:
  
 "Citizens of Dionysia, believers of Hades, today is a day to celebrate! We have reinvented the golden body for the great Hades and rebuilt the Holy Place so that he can live more comfortably. In the temple, better protect us!
  
 Before the establishment of Dionysia, Hades’ dedication to the Greek people had been buried. Not only did no one extol his achievements, but he was afraid and away from him, until his descendant Daves The emergence of, established a powerful kingdom in just 20 years, and respected Hades as the patron saint of the kingdom, which not only made hundreds of people become believers of this great deity, but also made Hadi The justice, rigor, dedication and sacrifice that Sisuo has been striving for have become the philosophy followed by the entire kingdom.
  
 This made Hades feel very happy. In order to thank his descendants for his great achievements, he passed down the oracles and allowed King Daphes to bear his name. Daphes and his descendants as long as they continue to respect He, continue to perform his duties on the ground, then he will always bless this family, and anyone who attempts to maliciously violate will be cursed by his eternal life!"
  
 Speaking of which, Plycines looked back at Daphes, bent down, and said respectfully, "His Majesty King Hades. Daphes, please bring your crown and accept congratulations from believers!"
  
 Daveus solemnly took the delicate wooden crown woven in ebony and ferns in a black tray and slowly put it on his head.
  
 The surrounding people once again erupted in mountain and tsunami-like cheers: "Your Majesty King Davers!!!!"
  
 "King Hades Daveus wins!!!"
  
 ...
  
 Since landing in Greater Greece more than 20 years ago, seizing Turriy, establishing Dionysia, defeating Crotone, driving Syracuse from the throne of overlord, turning Carthage into an ordinary city-state and establishing the West The most powerful kingdom in the history of the Mediterranean, Davis's prestige has reached its peak in the kingdom.Moreover, without the restraint of Kunogolata, Cornelius, and others, no veteran objected to the important decision of this celebration, allowing Dafus to easily cover himself and his family. A layer of divine light.
  
 …………………………………
  
 It was a sunny morning and Massimos strolled the streets inside the military camp.
  
 As a military camp, soldiers prefer to call it a military city. Compared with the nearby Etruscan towns, it is indeed more like a city: the entire camp area is one mile, square, and 5 meters high. Surrounded by the city walls, they are made of thick square bricks, and towers of up to 10 meters are built every 50 meters on the city walls.The ground of the entire city is completely paved with hard slabs, which avoids the accumulation of water and muddy ground caused by rain and snow, and also allows the soldiers to walk on such a smooth hard road. Feelings-in such a camp completely made of stones, they can resist the attack of any powerful enemy.
  
 The reason why Massimus is here is that after he joined the Dionysian intelligence service last year, he received a new appointment during the training period, allowing him to apply as a freelancer to join Go to the mercenary corps on the Etruscan border.After successfully joining, monitor the legion at all times, and report information about it and the enemy situation around it at any time.
  
 At the beginning, Maximus was psychologically resistant to this order, because he did not want to stay away from his wife and children, and even deliberately performed poorly when he was interviewed, and wanted not to be elected.There is not much literacy among the free people who went to sign up, and Massim was able to write smooth articles in the Dionysian script and can also count. It is a rare talent in the new army, just on the spot When he was admitted, he was immediately given the job of a statistician in the first camp.
  
 In this way, Massim became a member of the Etruscan Border Corps.Then, together with all the recruited freemen, he was concentrated in the Turiyi barracks and trained for three months.
  
 It was three months as hard as hell.In order to enable these rookies who lack military training and have not even participated in combat to become a qualified Dionysian soldier as soon as possible, they can come in handy as soon as possible, so the military department sent a large number of military training officers to carry out high-intensity training on them Training, and stipulate that the logistic personnel of Massimus must also participate, for good reasons: the logistic personnel of each of the Dionysian Corps are required to participate in the battle as auxiliary soldiers at the critical time of the battle, and the Border Corps is no exception.But without military skills and unfamiliar with Dionysia's military tactics, how can these logistics personnel cooperate with operations?So we have to train together.
  
 Fortunately, the training intensity of logistics personnel is not as great as that of legionnaires, and high-intensity training means that there is sufficient food security, so Massimus will follow legion logistics officials from time to time to purchase food in the city of Turi.
  
 During this period, Massim's ability to manage money and bargain with merchants was demonstrated, and it attracted the attention of the high-level legions. After three months of training, Massims was promoted to purchasing supervisor. It is the third most important military post in the legion battalion after the junior officer and the escort officer.
  
 It didn't take long for more than 8,000 people from the Border Corps to move north into Etruscan territory.
  
 At this time, after many discussions between the Kingdom and the Etruscan Union, an agreement had been reached on the land allocated to Dionia. The address of the military barracks was also determined long ago, and the engineers and various Iraqis sent to the Ministry of Military Affairs The joint efforts of the Trulia city-state have a rough outline.
  
 Following the headquarters of the regiment, Massimus entered the barracks not far from Florentia, a northern city-state of Etruria, and then the soldiers will use the construction skills they have just learned and are very rusty. The construction of the military camp was completed.
  
 In the process of building the camp, the recruits will further learn to obey orders, endure hardships, cooperate with each other... thoroughly eliminate the sloppyness as a freeman, and gradually transform into a Dionysian soldier.
  
 In the process of building the camp, Massim’s ability to organize and coordinate has been fully utilized, so after a few months, the legionary officers were transferred back to the military department, and then the head of the regiment directly ordered: Sri Lanka is temporarily acting as chief officer.
  
Chapter 1113 The Dionysian Barracks on the Northern Frontier
 Since no new successor has arrived since then, many soldiers believe that as long as Massim has been represented in this position for an additional year and waits for his qualifications, he will be officially promoted to the junior officer.
  
 Massims thinks so, but he knows more clearly: the reason why he was able to obtain a very important military position in the Border Corps from an unknown slave with no background in just one year And it is likely to become a mid-level officer of the Kingdom of Dionysia in the next one or two years, which is related to his ability, but it is more likely that the intelligence department plays a role behind it.But in any case, it will benefit him as soon as possible to become a citizen of the kingdom.
  
 Because of this, he is no longer so annoyed to join the intelligence service.
  
 There are very few people walking on the streets of the military camp. They are either soldiers who just finished their duty yesterday and it is their turn to rest today. They are idle to hang out and chat on the roadside; or it is the soldiers who take charge of various debris to clean on the roadside. Hygiene, transporting garbage, feeding livestock, etc... But no matter who sees Massim passing by, they will shout respectfully: "Good morning, Master Massim!"
  
 Of course, Maximus will also politely greet him.
  
 The Chief Officer has the power to purchase materials and distribute materials. He is the soldier’s food and clothing parent officer. During the time that Massims is acting, he can not only be fair and selfless, but also whether it is the supply of materials or three meals a day. Both have improved better, so despite being a freeman, he won the respect of the soldiers.
  
 Massim enjoyed this respect very much, which meant that his ability was recognized by the soldiers.He is no longer ostracizing life in the military barracks as he did at the beginning, and he has begun to integrate into it. Of course, this is also because he, as an officer, has more vacations in a year and can return to Turri to meet his wife and children.
  
 Massimo greeted all the way to the center of the camp.
  
 In addition to the barracks headquarters, the most important building here is the granary. In order to save food, the engineers of the construction department have worked hard to design this Dionysian public granary: it has two long and narrow layers. In buildings, there are few and small windows, which can avoid food spoilage caused by high temperature or rain and humidity.However, in order to ensure the coolness and ventilation of the granary, multiple vents are built around the bottom of the granary, but the floor of the first floor of the silo is laid on the vents, so that even if pests such as rats drill into the house through the vents, The inability to enter the granary through the floor harms the grain.In order to prevent the food or other objects accumulated in the cabin from being excessively squeezed and causing the wall to crack, a buttress is also built outside the wall of the granary.The granary also contains a number of large dry wooden boxes, which are used to store the raw materials of the soldiers' flour-flour. When the soldiers take it, they only need to open the outlet at the bottom of the wooden box, and the flour will churn out, making the flour Basically in a closed state, its shelf life will naturally be longer.
  
 By the time Masim arrived at the granary, there were already a dozen or so pack cars, which were loaded with a bag of flour.
  
 The purchasing director stepped forward and reported to him: "Master Masim, this time the Etruscans sent us 20 tons of flour. I sent them to Luca and Arretium. ) The army barracks each sent 6 tons, and 8 tons were left here.” (Note: The Etruscan Union allocated the entire north and northwest border land to Dionia, the Ministry of Military Affairs In the case of the invasion, military camps were established near the three Etruscan border cities of Lucca, Florentia, and Aretium.)
  
 Massims carefully checked the account books and signatures of the records, then frowned and said, "The autumn harvest has just ended. I have not heard that the various Etruscan city-states have a poor harvest. They should not only provide such a little food."
  
 "The Etruscans said,'The wheat has just been harvested, the time is too tight, they are understaffed, and there is not much flour. If we are willing to grind the flour ourselves, they are willing to provide wheat directly.'" The procurement officer said: "But I refused because we were understaffed and did not have enough stone mills, so the Etruscans could only promise to send us food after half a month."
  
 "You made the right decision. Well, half a month later..." Masim made a small estimate and said immediately: "Our food reserves are enough to support after half a month, but you have to stare at any time. Try to urge the Etruscans to avoid delays."
  
 "Ok."
  
 "Are our shipping ships coming soon?"
  
 "It should be in these few days."
  
 "When loading and unloading goods in Pisae (the Etruscan city-state near Lucca), don't forget to remind them to ship more lamb and woolen knit clothes next time. The winter comparison here Cold, some soldiers were frostbitten last year, and I hope that we can spend the year safely.
  
 I heard that the prices of cattle and sheep in the livestock market in Turrii have fallen sharply this year, because these races in central Italy have also transported their tribe's livestock to Turrii for sale. There are too many cattle and sheep in the livestock market... I believe that the Military Department can easily meet our requirements."
  
 "I got it."
  
 "While letting laborers carry flour inside, try to empty half of the grain silo, and then collect some more hay and put it in the grain silo for storage. Winter is coming, we have to reserve some forage for livestock and warhorse..."
  
 "Yes."
  
 ...
  
 While Sims was instructing the purchasing supervisor, he watched the laborers unload a sack of flour from the bullock cart, and then carried it to the granary.
  
 At the same time, his confidant statistician is also carefully checking whether the amount of flour is consistent with what the purchasing supervisor said.
  
 After the statistician confirmed, Massim did not immediately sign his name on the account book.After the entire loading and unloading work is completed, he will come to the granary in the afternoon to check and confirm.
  
 Now, he said goodbye to leave, and the next place to go was the armory.The yinying battalion is not only in charge of food reserves, but the storage of weapons and equipment is also one of the important tasks he is responsible for.Yesterday, a company sent by the barracks repulsed the Gauls who attacked Florentia. When he returned, it was too late, and he did not have time to learn more about the loss of weapons and equipment and the acquisition of loot.According to the habit of Massimus, it is usually necessary to confirm the day, and postponing to the second day is already a delay for him.
  
 The armory is built not far from the barracks gate, this is for the convenience of collecting equipment when the army is on the expedition.
  
 In fact, there are not many weapons and armor in the armory, they have been distributed to the soldiers one by one, and the soldiers will do their own maintenance and maintenance.During the break, the armor, long shield, bayonet, dagger, and javelin are placed in the soldier’s dormitory. If damage is caused during the non-combat period and it is unusable, even compensation will be paid, because these weapons and equipment are returned Owned by the kingdom, unlike the soldiers of the regular legion, the individual weapons and equipment are already owned by themselves.
  
 The armory mainly stores military supplies such as tents, quilts, blankets, shovels, and shovels, as well as some expendable weapons such as arrows, javelins, and a small amount of armor weapons.
  
 When Maximus rushed to the armory, he learned that the armor's keeper had sent a batch of javelins and arrows out of the city to the training ground.
  
 Yesterday, there was a battle. Today, military training is still being carried out. This commander from Carthage is always strict with the soldiers!...Maxims thought about it and decided to go to the training ground.
  
 In various military camps in Dionyssia, the training ground is mostly located in the military camp, and the training ground can be changed to a football and football competition field at any time.However, the three military camps located on the northern border of Etruria did not set the training ground in the camp area, mainly considering that the strength of each military camp was not too large, and it was not easy to reinforce the troops in a short time. It is necessary to reduce the area of ​​the camp as much as possible, so military facilities with a large area, such as a military training ground, can only be installed outside the camp.
  
 Learning that Massim was going out of town, his entourage soon came to a horse from the stable.
  
 Massimus mounted the horse and passed the city guard's review before leaving the barracks.
  
 It is covered by the entire trench system within 50 meters outside the military camp. From the city wall to the outside are: Luzhai, trench, shallow trench, lily bush (digging deep pits, burying pointed wooden piles), hanging meat hooks...
  
 When Sims was out of the city, he also glimpsed a squad leader leading the soldiers, placing trees with many sharp branches into the shallow ditch.
  
 It is with the existence of these defensive facilities that although the area is often attacked by Gauls, the military barracks have never been attacked.
  
 After the trap area, it is the civilian area.The families of the soldiers of the Border Corps are not allowed to join the army, but after the establishment of the barracks, some Etruscan people will naturally move to the barracks to settle, because they think there are nearby protection groups of Dionysian soldiers. It’s safe, in fact they are rarely attacked by Gauls. (The Senate of Dionysia passed the resolution early on: allowing the Etruscan people to settle in the new territory of the northern border of Dionysia, And you can rent land, or you can apply to become a citizen of Dionysia in accordance with the new Immigration Act).
  
 In addition, some Etruscan traders opened shops here to earn money from the soldiers of the Border Corps.Clay pot shops, blacksmith shops, shoe shops, cloth shops, butcher shops... are built one by one on the avenue, of course, the most popular among the soldiers is the tavern.
  
 The soldiers who took part in the battle yesterday received a day off, and some of them asked the team officer to leave for the camp and went to the tavern to drink.
  
 A pot of wine with water, a pot of beer with a lot of residue, a plate or two of stewed chickpeas, a plate of sliced ​​cured meat... The wine to be paid for these soldiers who are paid monthly They are not worth mentioning at all, but you can let a small group of soldiers sit around a table, drink wine, and chat for most of the day.
  
Chapter 1114 Training Ground
 "Poulus, your performance was the worst yesterday. The brothers have already started fighting against the Gauls. You are still far behind, affecting our entire team's record!"
  
 "Ah, forgive him, he is still on the battlefield for the first time, fear is normal."
  
 "I... I'm not afraid, it's because my leather sandals are broken."
  
 "This reason is well compiled."
  
 "It's really broken!"
  
 "That is also your fault! The military law has long stipulated that soldiers should take care of their equipment, and shoes are also one of the equipment. You don't check it well. You are out of the basket during the battle. No one can blame others. Fortunately, yesterday's action It’s an attack. If it’s a retreat, you’ll be caught by the enemy, and no one can save you.”
  
 "It's hard to say that when retreating, Polus might take off his shoes and run faster than us."
  
 "you--"
  
 "Okay, don't say anything! Apart from being left behind at the beginning, Polus performed very well in the battles that followed. Brothers, think about the first time we went to the battlefield, Bipolus It’s not much better, so don’t blame each other. Remember! Our team is a whole. Only by helping each other and fighting side by side like a brother, can we defeat the enemy and let ourselves live well!"
  
 "The captain is right! Let's have a toast together to celebrate yesterday's victory and that none of us were injured!"
  
 "dry!!"
  
 The soldiers yelled and drank the wine from the glass, and the pretty young waitress hurried over to pour them wine.
  
 "Suna, have you considered it?! Marry me, wait for me to retire, and follow me to Turi! That's the greatest city in the world!..." A soldier said with a strong spirit words.
  
 The other soldiers immediately started to coax.
  
 The waitress is a bit shy, but she has also experienced a lot of her head out to make a living. She said softly: "Captain Nikapalos, I heard that you have regulations that soldiers are not allowed to get married while in service."
  
 Nicapalos is of course toward his own soldiers, so he said right: "It does have this rule, but you can get engaged first. I heard that there are already several people in our residential area who have been married to the soldiers in our military camp."
  
 "Yes, yes, you can get engaged first!" The soldiers at the table roared loudly, and the soldier who said he was going to marry was laughing silly.
  
 The waitress didn't panic too much, her big eyes turned flexibly, and she turned to look at the kitchen: "I can't do such a thing for such an important thing, it's only my father's words."
  
 The tavern owner who cuts the meat in the kitchen has been paying attention to the movements in the restaurant, and immediately shouted in stiff Greek: "No!" After that, the sound of the collision between the meat cleaver and the cutting board became louder.
  
 A soldier laughed and said, "Koradas, who made you drunk last time, you have to take Suna's hand and offend your future father-in-law."
  
 "When did I pull Suna's hand?" Corradas looked blank.
  
 "You were drunk at that time, of course I don't remember. The captain was afraid that you would be imprisoned, so that everyone would hide it and say nothing."
  
 Koradas saw that he was very serious, so he glanced at each teammate, including the captain, and saw that they all had a "true" look on their faces. To Suna.
  
 Su Na had already hid in the kitchen.
  
 "Suna, this guy dared to bully you, let me teach you a lesson for you!" A man stood up next to the dining table and said aloud, but was another group of soldiers.
  
 "This is between me and Suna, it's your fart, get away!"
  
 "Corradas, they all say that you are the most powerful soldier of our unit, but I am not afraid of you! Today we compare and compare, whoever wins, who is Suna!"
  
 "Come and come, after a while you are beaten down, don't cry!"
  
 Just when the two soldiers met and the comrades around were all coaxing, the two captains quickly stopped loudly: "Don't make trouble, do you want to be punished by the military judge?!"
  
 When it comes to the military judge, the soldiers' excitement is like pouring a pot of cold water. Almost everyone has been punished by him in the military camp for more than a year, so everyone sits back to the original. Bit, drinking wine quietly.
  
 But Corradas was still a little unwilling and said indignantly: "Boy, let's take a good look at the next company football match to see who is the best!"
  
 "The contest is the contest, who is afraid of who!" The soldier responded unwillingly.
  
 After a small disturbance subsided, the pub was still full of laughter and excitement.
  
 After drinking and relaxing here, the soldiers will hang out in the streets of the civilian area, buy some daily necessities in various shops, but before the sun goes down, they must rush back to the barracks and participate in the gathering of the captain. If they are late, they will inevitably You will be punished, whether it is cleaning the toilet, feeding livestock, boiling water in the bathroom, cleaning the street...it is a hard and tiring job, so under normal circumstances the soldiers will return to camp on time.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 More than half of the construction of this flat and wide stone slab avenue on the horse riding horses was attributed to the soldiers of the Border Corps. The construction of the road is also part of the military training of the Border Corps. During more than a year, the head of the regiment took out It took a lot of time for the soldiers to build this road.
  
 Four months ago, the avenue connected to Florentia, and just last month another avenue connected three military camps, and finally connected to the port city of Pisai, but the avenue undoubtedly grew more than ten times. Tens of thousands of laborers were recruited by the Etruscan Union. Under the command of engineers dispatched by the Department of Construction of Dionysia, they worked together to complete it, all for the purpose of better protection and enhanced border defense.
  
 The training ground is not far from the barracks, and is close to the civilian area. It is a flat grass field that has been repaired and has a large area.
  
 On the side of the grass field, there are dozens of hard wooden piles with a height of one person. Under the supervision and guidance of the team officers, the heavy infantrymen held long shields and bayonets (or short swords) and repeatedly poke at the wooden piles. Thorn (or stab).On the other side of the grass field, there are many targets, and the light infantry are practicing bows and arrows and javelins.
  
 In front of the target on the far side, there was a man wearing a purple and red crown helmet throwing a javelin, but he saw a few steps of running, shouting, struggling to throw it, the javelin jumped a distance of 50 meters, wearing Through the thick wooden target.
  
 Behind him stood several men who were also wearing high-ranking officer armor cheering loudly. The other soldiers seemed to be accustomed to it, and no one cast a curious look.
  
 Even if Masim could not see the face of the javelin man, he knew that it was Hasdrubal, the commander of the Border Corps. This commander from Carthage always likes to come down in training and take the lead. So he was respected by the soldiers.
  
 Massim jumped off the horse, rearranged the helmet and breastplate, and walked straight towards the training ground of the light infantry.
  
 The armory keeper who was watching the piles of javelins and arrows next to him saw Massim's arrival and immediately greeted him: "Good morning, Master Massim!"
  
 "After yesterday's battle, did the weapons consume a lot?" Massim asked directly.
  
 "There is nothing to consume, sir." The custodian replied: "I heard that there were not many Gauls who attacked Florentia yesterday. Our troops arrived very timely. The Gauls were still looting in the village, so the team officer They directly sent heavy infantry companies to attack, and did not use light infantry, and the battle ended quickly, and the soldiers’ armor and weapons were not greatly damaged. So far, no one has applied for replacement of armor and weapons."
  
 Massim nodded and asked, "Is there any gain?"
  
 "Two Gaul helmets, 5 large swords, 14 wooden shields, 25 spears, 19 sets of Gaul clothing, and they also captured 4 Gauls..." The custodian paused, softly He said: "Early early in the morning, the finance officer came. He said, "We can't use all these things. He will take them all and sell them to the merchants." I said, "I can't be the master, I must get your approval from the lord." It will do.'"
  
 During the Persian Expeditionary Force, there were people in the mercenaries who were in charge of financial affairs. This position remained until the establishment of the Dionysian Union.After the establishment of the Kingdom, the logistics support system of the Legion was improved, and all the soldiers of the Legion were citizens of the Kingdom. Therefore, each legion no longer set up the post of financial officer, and the loot obtained was handed over to the battalion for temporary custody, and finally sent by the military department. The munitions officer will deal with it, or call a merchant to auction loot, or transfer part of the loot to the treasury.Some of the money thus obtained was used to provide relief to soldiers and their families who were killed or injured in the war, some was deposited in a small treasury in the Ministry of Military Affairs, and some was transferred back to the army as a reward for the soldiers' victory.
  
 But the Frontier Corps is different. Soldiers are hired and have monthly remuneration. The money comes from the treasury. Therefore, a special financial officer has been set up, which is assigned by the financial department.There was a dispute between the Military Department and the Finance Department about the question of who should handle the spoils of the Frontier Corps. The final decision was made by Daveus, and was handed over to the Corps Finance Officer.
  
 He did this for security reasons. After all, the soldiers of the Border Corps were not citizens of Dionysian, and the most important property of the soldiers was handed over to the officials of the Ministry of Finance. , Or controlled by the regimental commander.
  
 The loot control was originally the responsibility of the chief officer, but the border legion was assigned to the newly established financial officer. Massims has some opinions, but he is an agent and he is not a Dionysian citizen, so he can only Buried this dissatisfaction in my heart, on the surface it is relatively harmonious with the financial officer.
  
 At this time, he said calmly: "I know this, you did a good job! After we return to the armory to confirm the trophies, you can ask the treasurer to take them away, but you must confirm the number. And let him sign the letter..."
  
Chapter 1115 Hasdrubal
 "Yes, sir."
  
 "Masims!" A middle-aged man in white robe walked towards this side.
  
 "Kopanes." Massims smiled immediately after seeing the person coming: "Just after the battle yesterday, you were not in the medical camp to treat the wounded soldiers, ran here to hang out, not afraid of Haas Lord Drogba's criticism."
  
 "There were not many casualties in the battle yesterday, and the injuries were not serious. It only takes one doctor and two nurses to deal with it, and I don’t need me to personally treat it. I stayed in the medical camp for a long time, and I came out today. Breathable, take care of the trained soldiers by the way. The commander of the Hasdrubal Army saw it, and praised me for being very responsible." Kopanis said quite complacently.
  
 According to the requirements of the current Ministry of Military Affairs, the head of the corps medical and nursing battalion must be a doctor who has graduated from the Dionysia Academy Medical School, has been in the medical profession for more than ten years, and has rich experience in emergency treatment.But because the Border Corps is looking forward to the northern border of Etruria, it is always in danger. Unlike regular legions, as long as the war is over, medical personnel can go home, and the military training usually does not call them. Therefore, for these Dionysian senior doctors who have already established a family and have a good life, they are basically reluctant to serve as the head of the border corps health care battalion.
  
 Therefore, the Ministry of Military Affairs had to reduce the qualifications of the head of the border corps medical battalion, and was prepared to take a six-month rotation, so there were not many doctors enrolled.Kopanis graduated from the college but did not take medicine for 5 years and was under 30 years old. The reason why he was selected by the military department is that besides his medical skills, his willingness to work in the Border Corps for a long time is an important reason. .
  
 Because he was young, he occasionally did some extraordinary things, but because he led the medical staff to do a lot of things in the past year, everyone has tolerated this.
  
 Maximus smiled and said nothing.
  
 Kopanis smiled and said in a straight voice: "Yesterday I received a message from Pisai. In a few days, Rome will ship a batch of herbs, bandages... and other medical supplies. I need a pack to arrive Go to Pishai port."
  
 A Legion of Dionysian generally has a relatively large pack, it has 300-500 labor force, 150-200 pack animals such as cattle, horses, and donkeys, and 80-150 pack cars.It seems that there are a lot of numbers, but every time the legion marches, there are a lot of materials that need to be transported in the battalion, engineering battalion, and medical care battalion. In fact, the transportation capacity is relatively tight.Since the junior battalion occupies the bulk of the transportation and has more transportation tasks, and the junior officer has more management skills than medical directors and engineering directors, in order to facilitate management and command, before the Western Mediterranean War, the Ministry of Military Affairs had made regulations: Legion Pack The team is assigned to the junior battalion, which is managed by the junior officer. The engineering battalion and medical care battalion have transportation needs, and the junior officer must arrange for the solution.
  
 So Maximus asked directly: "How many medical supplies are there?"
  
 "Probably one ton... well, maybe two tons..." Kopanis stuttered. "You know, the medical camp has been here for more than a year, and its supplies have been replenished once, but often Wounded soldiers... Now the herbs and bandages are almost used up—"
  
 "How many supplies are there! I can't remember, just give an approximate number." Massims said angrily. After spending a year with this young man, he knew that this guy was not sensitive to numbers.
  
 Now Kopanis speaks smoothly: "I heard that two cargo ships are coming."
  
 After thinking about it for a moment, Maxim said, "I'll send you thirty pack cars, but for safety, I have to apply to the Hasdrubardians for a company as an escort."
  
 "What should I apply for?" I don't know when Hasdrubal has come to them.
  
 Massims and Kopanis immediately explained the situation to Hasdrubal.
  
 Hasdrubah nodded his answer, then asked again: "Masims, did the Etruscans promise to deliver the military supplies to us every year?"
  
 Massim immediately explained the situation to him again.
  
 Hasdrubal frowned immediately: "This is not enough, you must step up and urge them to let them bring the food as soon as possible."
  
 "Yes, Lord Legion!" After Sims responded loudly, he asked softly with a slight suspicion: "Is there anything wrong?"
  
 Hasdrubba hesitated, and finally decided to speak out his own speculation to alert them: "Autumn is the harvest season and the time when the indigenous people looted. According to the Etruscans, In the past, the Gauls were most rampant at this time, but this year, the Gauls' invasion has decreased, which seems a bit abnormal.
  
 These days, the soldiers of the Mountain Reconnaissance Squad came back and reported that the Gaul tribes in the mountains to the north and our neighbors suddenly moved northward. They wanted to go further north to investigate, but the Gauls increased their vigilance there. With the manpower, several investigating soldiers were killed and injured, and no more information was obtained, but the situation is so abnormal. I am afraid it is not a good thing. We must be vigilant and prepare for defense!..."
  
 After having a few words with the two subordinates, Hasdrubal ran to the heavy infantry and led the soldiers in training.
  
 "Sir Hasdruba thought too much, maybe because our presence made the Gauls feel that the cost of looting here is too high, so they changed places." Kopanis said disapprovingly.
  
 Massimus glanced at him seriously and said, "If this is the case, the Gauls will not be the most terrible enemy in the eyes of various tribes in northern Italy. Hurry and transport your supplies back, maybe next We will be busy..."
  
 As a Roman who had personally experienced the Gaul's capture of his homeland, Massimus knew the horrors of the Gauls. Although he expected Hasdruba's intuition to be wrong, he told him that It can't be overemphasized.
  
 It was almost dusk before Hasdrubal assembled his army and returned to the barracks with the afterglow of the setting sun.
  
 The first thing the soldiers returned to the barracks was not to eat dinner, but to take a shower in the bathroom.At the time when the engineers selected the site for the military camp of the Border Corps, they specially chose a river next to it. During the construction, they specially buried ceramic pipes between the military camp and the river, which can directly drain the river water into the military camp. Some are used for bathing.
  
 The regiment’s mansion is next to the headquarters of the military camp. It has a large area, with its own exclusive kitchen, dining room, master bedroom, second bedroom, slave dormitory, stable, and small private bathroom...It can be said that it is a comparison Luxury is mainly because the Ministry of Military Affairs allows the family members of the regiment to follow the army, so it will inevitably follow some slaves.
  
 But in fact, Hasdrubal stayed here for more than a year, never let his wife and children come to the military camp for a period of time, so usually only two servants take care of his daily life, and even eat mostly in the collective restaurant.In order not to waste the mansion, he also allowed the adjutant and several senior military officers to live in.From time to time, he would go hunting in the mountains. If there were a lot of prey, he would hold a small banquet in the mansion and invite the subordinates and middle and senior team officers to participate.
  
 But today, there are only two people in the restaurant of the mansion-Hasdruba and his adjutant Kisgo.
  
 Even though Kisgo is also a member of the Margonide family, he once led an army of tens of thousands of people alone, but it was not easy to become an adjutant of the Dionysian Army, because according to the military law: the army The deputy officer is an intermediate officer, must have more than 5 years of service experience, participated in at least one war, served as a squad leader, squad leader, or even company leader, and then studied in the military department staff for one year before becoming a corps deputy officer.It was only because of Hasdrubal’s perseverance and the special approval of Daveus that Kisgo became a lieutenant of the Etruscan Border Corps after several months of special training.
  
 At this time, Hasdruba was reading the letter, and he looked up in amazement: "Carthage and Dionysia are allied?!"
  
 "It is not an equal alliance, but Carthage is based on Dionysia!" Kisgo reminded.
  
 "Ah?!" Hasdruba froze, then a little more anger on his face: "Last year, I heard Haka talk about this in Turrii. After Okritton returned, the Carthage senate has not In response, I thought they had become tough this time, but I didn't expect... to be weaker than before! It was a shame on our Carthaginians!"
  
 "I heard Dido say that the reason why Carthage will agree this time is that the 17th Corps sent by the Ministry of Military Affairs (the military camp is in Lili Peng, and the source of the troops is from the western part of Sicily) has easily eliminated the rebellious Marsili tribe. , All the captives of their tribes were reduced to slaves, and all their land was distributed to other tribes in West Numbia... The Carthage senate must be terrified, fearing that they would become the second Masili, so Actively demand an alliance with Dionia—"
  
 "Greedy is afraid of death!" Hasdrubal sneered coldly, and suddenly remembered something, and asked: "How did Carthage deal with Hano and Tappanac?"
  
 "According to our request, we were expelled from Carthage!"
  
 "It's just eviction, it's too cheap for these damn guys!" Hasdruba was not satisfied with this, and he immediately asked again: "What did Dido know about this news?"
  
 In the past, in southern Iberia, Hasdruba was busy fighting for a day, and had not met Dido for many years. Although the two were cousins, the relationship was not close until he led the army to station in Etruli. After the northern border between Asia and Asia, it was very close to Dido who lived in Rome. Because they were both in a foreign country, their kinship became precious. The two had increased contacts (mainly Dido provided help and support). Relationships are rapidly improved.
  
Chapter 1116 Gaul Invasion
 "Dido is also a little dissatisfied with this, but she said that King Daveus specially wrote a letter to her, hoping that she would not prevent Hano and the others from fleeing to the Eastern Mediterranean, otherwise the news of their murder would be sent back to Carthage, let The Carthage nobles felt panic, which caused the alliance between Carthage and Dionysia...Oh, King Daphes, he also promised that even if Hano fled Tyre, they would not be able to escape Dionysia’s Punishment, but that's not now..."
  
 "What does this mean?!" Hasdrubal blinked his eyes and asked with a little surprise: "Does King Daphes still want to declare war on Persia?!"
  
 "It's not impossible." Kisgo obviously noticed this sentence, and analyzed it carefully on the way back, so he said: "East Phoenicia is a dependent country of Persia, and they sent a fleet to participate in the Western Mediterranean. The war is actually equivalent to the declaration of war between Persia and Dionysia, but the two sides have not tacitly agreed to this matter until now. However, at the end of the Western Mediterranean War, Persia once sent envoys to King Dionysia to stop The war against Carthage is said to have made a threat and was stubbornly rejected by King Davis. Davis is a king with a strong character. I am afraid he has always been thinking about this..."
  
 "Fight against Persia!..." Hasdrubal leaned back against his chair, his eyes filled with infinite longing, and he said with some excitement: "Dare to play against the powerful Persia, this is a rising The demeanor of the Kingdom of China! It seems that I also need to build some more meritorious deeds here, in the future I can lead the army to personally seek revenge on Hanno!
  
 …………………………………………
  
 In the early morning five days later, at the Dioria barracks in the territory of Florence, the sentries on the city's head were patrolling.
  
 "Look! There is enemy!" a sentry shouted in front of his fingers.
  
 I saw a black smoke rising from the mountains to the north...
  
 His voice just fell, but he saw a black smoke rising in the mountains to the northeast, and then northwest...
  
 In a short moment, there were at least six or seven black smoke going straight to the sky where the sentries were in sight. They were all built by sentinels in the mountains around the barracks. Black smoke is very rare, and a situation like today is unprecedented.
  
 "Go and inform the head of the army that the Gauls have invaded!" The patrol officer said nervously.
  
 It didn't take long for the alarm bell in the barracks to sound.
  
 The soldiers quickly put on their armor, got their weapons, and ran out of the dormitory.
  
 The people in the civilian area also received emergency notices. They quickly carried important things and fled to Florence, not far away.
  
 Hasdrubal, surrounded by his subordinates, climbed to the north of the city and saw thousands of Gauls pouring out of the mountains, rushing toward the barracks.
  
 For such a large number of Gauls, Hasturuba was also seen for the first time, but the war-experienced man did not panic, but calmly said: "Immediately notify the soldiers of the battalion to prepare for defense! , Notify the troops of the other two military camps to stick to the camp and not to rescue each other!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
 "Send a messenger immediately, rush to Rome, anxious to the Roman district chief Yasisters, said that the Gauls invaded Etruria, and asked him to rescue!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
 After finishing all this, Hasdruba looked at some of the nervous soldiers around and shouted loudly: "The soldiers of the Border Corps all said that the Gauls were terrible, but we have beaten them many times! They have many soldiers, but these indigenous people are not good at attacking the city, and we have strong city defense and sufficient military food. As long as we stay for ten days-half a month, the Kingdom’s reinforcements will come, and then they will cooperate with them and will invade together. The Gauls are eliminated. You have made great contributions, and the Kingdom may reward you and shorten your life as a full citizen!"
  
 "Roar! Roar! Roar!..." The soldiers roared excitedly.
  
 ……………………………………………
  
 In the evening, a banquet is about to take place at the residence of Roman administrative adjutant Croto Catax to celebrate the prince's promotion to the chief executive of Viagra.
  
 All the invited guests have been present, except for one of the most important guests, the Chief of the Rome Region, Asistes, has not yet arrived, so the banquet has not yet begun.
  
 However, the guests knew that Asistes was busy and never attended anyone's banquet. This time, he promised to come because of the special identity of Crotocatax.It is an honor for everyone to come, so the guests are waiting with patience with anticipation.
  
 At the beginning of the banquet, Croto Catax was having a pleasant conversation with his brother-in-law Patroclus.
  
 Since Patroclus took over as the head of the Fourteenth Army last year, the two were relatives and now live closer, so they have more contacts and the relationship has become intimate.
  
 At this moment, a man hurried into the hall and said aloud: "Masters, I just received news that the Gauls invaded Etruscan territory and Lord Yasistes ordered you to rush to the area immediately Executive Office, discuss countermeasures!"
  
 Everyone recognized that this was the clerk of Asistes, and the order he conveyed would naturally not be false, and there was an uproar at the banquet, but no one left first and turned his attention to the owner of the banquet.
  
 Crotocataxe stood up without hesitation and said, "The Gaul invasion is a big deal, and we must hurry to the executive hall!"
  
 Then he said to the servants: "Pack all the dishes and send them to the executive hall! Tonight everyone may be busy until late at night, how can you continue without dinner!"
  
 The servants hurried to get busy, and the guests followed him out of the mansion while Quarquarto Katakos thought about it.
  
 In the back room, Dido is also entertaining the families of the guests, saying that he is celebrating her husband’s promotion, but for her, it is also celebrating the major event of "the expulsion of Hanno and Carthage joining the Dionysian League".
  
 After the news from the lobby reached the back room, the women were all panicked. Only Dido appeared calm, and she comforted everyone loudly: "Ladies, nothing to worry about! The Gaul army is far north of Etruria, Our border corps is holding back; our allies in and around Rome will soon organize a large reinforcements to cross the Tiber River to repulse the Gauls who invaded Etruscans; To the south of our country, after the Kingdom gets the news, more reinforcements will be sent soon. It is impossible for the Gauls to step into the land of the Roman area. You can rest assured!"
  
 With the comfort of Dido, the wives of these officials not only gradually relieved the panic, but also happily ate.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 The Rome Regional Administration is also located in the city of Rome, only two blocks away from the city hall. When Crotocatax, Patroclus, and others entered the conference room, Yasistes was under his opponent. Officials gave orders.
  
 "You immediately rushed to Selce to inform the Walseys that they would send reinforcements in accordance with the covenant and fight against the Gauls with our troops!"
  
 "You immediately rushed to Frontierum and told the Helnikians that the Gauls were here, let them summon troops to come to Rome to join!"
  
 "You immediately notify the Sabines and let them send reinforcements as soon as possible..."
  
 …………………………………………
  
 After receiving an order, a famous official hurriedly walked out of the meeting room, and even had no time to return home, he acted as a messenger, rode a horse, took his followers, and rushed to the destination in the dark.
  
 Yasisters saw Croto Kataks coming in and said to him positively: "I'm sorry, so that your banquet cannot be held. And the enemy is currently, the city of Rome is tight, you as the administrative assistant of Rome, this For more than a year, I have basically taken over the main government affairs of the city of Rome, so I have to ask you to suspend your maintenance, help me to manage Rome temporarily, and take on the important task of providing logistic support for the army!"
  
 After Assist became the chief executive of the Rome region, Davis did not quit his original position as the chief executive of the Romans, but also allowed him to continue to serve concurrently.Instead of forgetting it because of the power, Yasistes made the decision on the ground that "I have to manage the administrative affairs of the entire region and I can't be busy": Crotocatax gradually took over the administrative affairs of Rome .
  
 It's just that he never thought that after a year Davis would transfer Croto Catax to Vie.
  
 "I am willing to obey your arrangement, Master Yasisters, and contribute my greatest strength to defend against the Gauls and defend the Roman region!" Crotocatax said firmly.
  
 Yasisters expected that Croto Kataks would reply like this. He immediately arranged for the young man to lead a group of officials to count the material reserves in the Roman area in recent years, and estimate how much food and materials can be extracted for supply. army.
  
 After receiving the mission, Yasisters turned and asked Patroclus: "I have sent someone to inform the Latin Confederacy, Walsey, Helniki, Masi, Equa, Sabine... Wait for the forces that are allied with us to let them send reinforcements to fight against the Gauls together. Based on past experience, how long do you think it will take before they can lead the army to Rome?"
  
 As the Gauls attacked the northern territories of Tyrrhen more and more frequently in the past two years, in order to be prepared, Patroclus had organized two military trainings with the Allied forces after coming to Rome. In general, each The allies are fairly cooperative.
  
 Patroclush thought for a while and said: "Latin, Walsi, and Helnikis are closer to us, the army will come faster, and will arrive in four or five days; Sabines, Aquiles , Masai... It’s a long distance, at least eight or nine days. However, now that the Gauls are invading, I think they will also speed up the army. What is the situation in the north now?"
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 Yasisters took him to a map of northern Etruria on the table, pointing at the map and saying, "At dusk, I received Hasdrubal from Florence The messengers sent by the runner-up camp, where a large number of Gauls appeared, the specific number is not yet clear, Hasdruba is estimated to be no less than 20,000. Then I received another dispatch from the Luka camp Messenger, they also have Gauls there, and the number is more than 10,000. In addition, no other information has been received...the current situation is like this."
  
 "No news from Aretium Barracks?"
  
 "Not yet."
  
 Patroclus went to the Border Corps to inspect and understand the military quality of the soldiers. He believed that if the Gauls appeared near the Aretium barracks, they would react quickly. It was impossible to send even the messengers, so He pondered a little, and made his own judgment: "It seems that this time the Gauls invaded from the north of the northern border of Etruscan, and it is likely to be the Senonese tribe of Gaul again!"
  
 "The possibility of the Senonis is very high, but there are also Salves tribes that have harassed Etruria in recent years. If the number of Gauls invading this time is too large, the Salvis are not excluded. May also be involved."
  
 Patroclus nodded.
  
 Since Dionia entered the area of ​​Latium, Yasistes began to collect a lot of information about the Gauls, the greatest threat to the kingdom in the north, and finally understood the Gauls in Italy. origin.
  
 The Gauls originally lived in the north of the Alps. Many years ago (the Gauls had no age, no text, and no specific date), the Gauls in the north of the Alps ruled under the wise chief Abigattus. The peace, peace, and affluence of life have led to a surge in population, and the output of the original land cannot support the overpopulated population, so Abigattus decided to let the extra population colonize the new land, and finally selected a few young promising Young people as leaders, and by lottery to decide where they will each colonize.
  
 Belavius, the son of Sister Abigatus, was drawn south of the colonial Alps. This was undoubtedly a very bad luck for the Gauls at that time, because the Alpine mountains were inaccessible and the road was difficult to cross over it. This is a huge risk, not to mention that no one knows what it will be like in the south of the Alps.
  
 Belovius was young and courageous. With the encouragement of the young tribes of the six tribes he should lead, he was also not afraid of difficulties. They resolutely went south.After all the hardships and difficulties, the famous Taurini Pass was discovered, which traversed the Alps and entered northern Italy.They drove away the original owner, the Etruscans, centered on mediolanium (modern Milan), settled down, proclaimed themselves as "Salves", and gradually turned outward expansion.
  
 Years later, the Gaul tribes north of the Alps heard that Bellovius had a good life after taking people to the south to settle down, and was also a little bit emotional. Then the Gauls headed by the Knomani tribe were in Etito. Under the leadership of the Vieux leader, he also crossed the Alps and entered northern Italy, and with the help of the Salves, settled in the east with Verona as the center.
  
 Over the next decade, these two tribes quickly expanded around, repeatedly defeating the Etruscans in the north, forcing them to migrate south, which also led to the original Etruscan overlord in north-central Italy People began to decline.
  
 Ten more years later, another large Gaul tribe, Senonis, to the north of the Alps, decided to move south into northern Italy, but at this time the Po River plain had no more vacant land.The upper reaches are occupied by the Ligurians (liguria), the lower reaches are occupied by the Venetians (veneti), the most extensive and fertile central area is occupied by the two Gaul tribes Salvis and Knomani. The Nonesse had to cross the Po River, enter the hilly mountains in the south, drive the Etruscans further south in the mountains, and settle down with Bonoma as the center (bonoma, or modern Bologna).
  
 In the years that followed, the Senones south of the Po River did not think of occupying the plains of the lower Po River occupied by the Vineti people. They had waged wars against the Vine People many times. It also seized some land of Vinaithi, but in the end, there was no way to get the Venetian. This is because at this time the waves and downstream swamps are all over, the water network is vertical and horizontal, and the land is muddy. The Gauls who are originally from the mountain race are here Fighting is very unsuitable, and although the Vinaitia are not native natives of the Po River Plain, but they have migrated from Illyria on the other side of the Adriatic Sea, it has been hundreds of years, and they have been familiar with the environment here, so After suffering a lot of losses, the Senones finally decided to restore peace with the Venetians for a long time.
  
 The upstream Ligurians are also said to be a member of the Celtics. They moved to the Italian region along the coast very early, but they never achieved unity. The tribes often fought each other, but they also Extremely exclusive.The Salvis invaded many times, and they were stubbornly counterattacked. As a result, the Salves found that the Ligurians were shorter than them, but as strong as they were, and more fierce than them.After suffering several major failures and discovering that the Ligurians were not easy to provoke, the Salvis eventually had to restore peace with the Ligurians.
  
 As a result, Gauls looked around and it was better to bully the Etruscans in the south.
  
 At this time, after several decades of development and the occasional addition of small Gaul tribes who crossed over from the north, the population of Gaul in the south of the country has multiplied several times, especially for Senonie, who lives in hills and mountains. As far as the Slovak tribes are concerned, they occupy less land and are more barren, and there is a greater need to expand their territories, and their gathering places are also closer to the Etruscans.
  
 Therefore, around 390 BC, under the leadership of Chief Blenum, the Senonis overwhelmed the mountains, invaded Etruscan territory, and defeated the main force of Rome in the battle of Aria. Occupied the city of Rome, but then they fell into the mire of war.When Brenum finally decided to lead the people to retreat from Rome and return to his hometown, he was forced to engage in a hurried battle with the chasing Camillas led by the Latium Allies, and the Senonese defeated , Attacked by the Etruscans all the way, less than half of the people fled home.The chieftain Brenlum was also seriously injured, and died shortly after returning to Boloma, causing the Celones tribe not only to be greatly damaged, but also to fall into a period of chaos. After that, the northern border of Etruscans was quiet for many years. A lot.
  
 It is said that during that period, even if the Senonis tribe wanted to plunder south, they generally had to pull up the Salvis tribe to support it, thereby making the relationship between the two tribes of Gaul in Shannan more intimate.
  
 After more than 10 years of rest and recuperation, the strength of the Senones should have recovered a lot, so in recent years, they have begun to strengthen the invasion of Etruscans.The invasion of a Senones alone did not worry Yasisters, but if the more powerful Salves also joined, it would have to attract the attention of the kingdom.
  
 "I believe that by tomorrow, we will get more news about Gauls and it will be more helpful for us to formulate countermeasures. But what I worry about is that there are so many Gauls invading, the Border Corps led by Lord Hasdrubal... …Can we hold on to the barracks before our reinforcements arrive?” Yasisters said with some concern, and he said something in his heart: Hasdrubal was a relative of His Majesty, and had just returned from him as soon as he returned If the Carthage can directly serve as the regiment leader, it can be seen that King Daphes attaches great importance to him. In case of death in this Gaulic invasion, I am afraid it will attract King Dapheus' anger.
  
 "Adults, don’t worry. The three military camps on the north are built as strong as fortresses, and the defensive facilities are also very good. They are as good as those in Paragonia. As far as I know, the Gauls are not strong in siege. Even if they have a large number of fighters, it is not easy to break through the barracks. The commander of the Hasdrubal Army is fully able to stick to the arrival of our reinforcements!" Patroclus said confidently.
  
 "I hope so, but we must also hurry to send troops. The 14th Legion and the soldiers in the Roman area will gather. How many people can there be?" Yasistes asked seriously.
  
 "33,250 people." Patroclus immediately said a number.
  
 More than 33,000 people are enough to form 4 legions. This number is indeed amazing for a region that has not been incorporated into the Kingdom of Dionia for a long time. However, the Roman area (especially Rome) had a young and middle-aged population when it returned to the kingdom. Quite a lot, at that time, it was easy to form an army of tens of thousands of people (Roman reserve brigade and Roman noble soldiers) to follow the main force of the Dionysian army, and later Davis made Latium a region where the kingdom needed to be developed. The newly transferred formal citizens and the citizens of the newly-established Kingdom are given priority in this area, so in recent years, the Roman area has been the fastest growing area in the entire Kingdom.
  
 As the chief executive of the region, Yasisters was not surprised. He pondered: "If all the alliances give their full support, about 50,000 or 60,000 people will come, even if there are 20,000 or 30,000 people in the half, plus Our own army, I think it is possible to rely on the strength of the Roman region alone... to repel the invading Gauls, which was the goal that His Majesty established the Dionysian League in Central Italy."
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 As the chief executive of the region, Yasisters was not surprised. He pondered: "If all the alliances give their full support, about 50,000 or 60,000 people will come, even if there are 20,000 or 30,000 people in the half, plus Our own army, I think it is possible to rely on the strength of the Roman region alone... to repel the invading Gauls, which was the goal that His Majesty established the Dionysian League in Central Italy."
  
 Having said that, Yasisters looked at the young head of the army in front of him and said solemnly: "Of course, Lord Patroclus, you are now the highest military commander in the Roman area. It’s up to you to decide."
  
 "I also think that the strength of the Roman region alone is enough to fight against the invading Gauls!" Patroclus said confidently: "However, to gather such a large army to fight, you need to provide sufficient power from Lord Yasisters. Logistical support and weapons reserves are enough."
  
 "You can rest assured that I will do my utmost to protect the army." Yasistes saw that the young army chief not only agreed with his opinions, but also had a strong spirit of enthusiasm, and he was very happy, and immediately promised: "And, just now I have sent a messenger, rushed to Turi, and informed your majesty of the news of the Gauls' invasion. I believe that soon the Kingdom will concentrate more human and material resources to deal with this Gauls invasion, so you Don’t have any worries at all, lead the army first to prevent Gauls from invading our territory, and then try to find ways to repel them..."
  
 ………………………………………
  
 In the next few days, the Allied forces of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia near the Roman area came one after another. The first troops to arrive in Rome were the armies of the Latin Allies, because they were closest to Rome, and they were also poisoned by the Gauls. Therefore, more than 10,000 troops were sent.
  
 This makes Patroclusos very happy, because in recent years Dionysia has used Rome, Victoria and other cities and towns through various means of trade and transportation to become closer and closer to the neighboring Latin Union. In the military training of the Fourteenth Army, he would from time to time ask citizens of the Latin Confederacy to join and be executed. Therefore, among these confederations near Rome, the Latin Confederate army is most familiar with Dionysia’s military tactics. Their soldiers The majority in the Allied forces makes it easy for Patroclus to direct the battle.
  
 Then came the Walsi and the Helnikians, who were very active, but because of the heavy losses in the last war, it was impossible for their population to change in a few years, so the number of soldiers sent was less than 5000 people.
  
 Then arrived the Sabine army, the Equa...
  
 The Etruscan allies did not send troops, but took the time to let the people in the territory withdraw to the city.While strengthening the defense of the city, they also sent messengers to Rome every day to urge Dionia to go north as soon as possible.
  
 Although within a few days the 30,000 Dionysian soldiers in the Roman area have been assembled in the Roman military camp, and there are also the Latin Allies, the Walsey Allies, the Helniki Allies... The troop strength has exceeded 50,000, and Patroclus remains unmoved.
  
 However, Yasisters couldn’t sit still and hurried to the barracks: “Head of the Patroclus Army, there is now news from the north that the Gauls have crossed the border line we established, Hasdrubal The situation of the Border Corps led by the adults is unknown. However, the Gauls quickly captured Florentia, and then they went southward, launching attacks on Velathri and Fufluna. Spoiling villages and towns along the way, killing the Etruscan people...The messengers of the Etruscan confederacy block the door of the regional administration office every day. If you don't send troops north, I'm afraid the Etruscan messengers will collectively run to Turui, tell your majesty our appearance!"
  
 It seems that Yasisters had some resentment against Patroclus, even saving the respectful title of "adult".
  
 But after listening to Patroclus, he looked calm, and he said without hesitation: "Master Yasisters, from the current situation, the Etruscans' fear of Gauls has deepened Bone marrow, they have been completely panicked and lost their normal reason and judgment.
  
 However, as the main force to resist the Gauls, Dionysia must remain calm enough to analyze the current chaotic situation and find a good enough fighter to attack, instead of rushing northward to rush into the Gauls. Otherwise, once the attack is frustrated, it will undoubtedly greatly dampen our morale and affect the stability of Rome..."
  
 After all, Yasistes was a mercenary. He followed Davis in the early years to fight in Persia. It was not that he did not understand the military. It was just that he had been engaged in government affairs for the past 20 years. The uninterrupted harassment of the Etruscan messenger, who shouldered the heavy responsibility of the entire region, inevitably became anxious, and at this time he was awakened by the reminder of Patroclus.
  
 But there was a lesson in Patroclus’s words. As a magnificent regional chief and minister of the kingdom, Yasisters couldn’t hold his face a bit. If someone else, he might have to shout a few more words to save his face, but the opposite It was the son-in-law of His Majesty King Dapheus who was very important to him, so Yasistus could only suppress the dissatisfaction in his heart. After a while, he suffocated and said: "What plan do you have?"
  
 "Sir!" Patroclus saw Yasisters angry, he didn't care too much. Although Yasisters had a higher rank, the 14th Legion was not under the jurisdiction of the district administrator. , And Patroclus was reminded by his wife Cynthia before taking office, always intending to avoid dealing with Yasies, but considering that Yasies was founded by Dionysia, it was immediately followed by His Majesty With a high degree of qualifications, he still calmed down the tone: "Although no specific news came out, I don't think that the Gauls could capture the Florentia barracks and At the Luka Barracks, Lord Hastruba should still be stubbornly holding on.
  
 If the city of Florence can also seriously implement the defensive measures we have previously formulated for it, the Gauls cannot possibly break through its city.Unfortunately, under the protection of our border corps for more than a year, they lost their vigilance. After receiving the alarm, they were still in the slow-opening gates of the fleeing people.But when the Gauls bypassed the barracks, quickly marched to Florentia, and rushed to the city and attacked in a short time, they panicked again and did not immediately close the city gate, causing Gaul People followed the refugees into the city..."
  
 After telling the real reason for the fall of Florentia, Patrocross sighed again and said regretfully: "The Gauls occupied Florentia and they had a place in Etru There is a sufficient supply of military food in a place in Ria. According to the information obtained now, there are about 40,000 Gauls and the morale is strong. If I lead the army across Taiwan at this time The Po River hurriedly fought north of Etruria to fight against it, and even if it could win, it would inevitably suffer heavy losses. It would be better not to go north first to avoid causing the Gauls to be vigilant, while waiting for the confluence of subsequent allies, and More material reserves..."
  
 "You don't have to worry about military food supplies, Crotocatax has been working hard to prepare!" Yasistus reminded with a heavy tone: "But it is not a way to keep the army waiting in the barracks for so long. In case the Gauls have conquered other Etruscan city-states, I am afraid we will not be able to explain to the Etruscan allies and other allies!"
  
 "The Fourteenth Army is only responsible for His Majesty and the Kingdom!" Patroclusus replied lightly.
  
 When Yasisters heard it, he got a little angry: "But you are now the commander of the entire northern Dionysian coalition! Protecting the Etruscan confederation is your responsibility to your Majesty!"
  
 "Yes." Patroclus said rightfully: "So I have to be cautious, and I am waiting hard for the time! Master Yasisters, don't worry, just a big victory, any accusation and resentment. Will disappear."
  
 Yasistus saw him stubbornly unable to get in, so he threw out a sentence: "Okay, then I will wait for your victory!" Then he left without a sleeve.
  
 Returning to the Executive Office, when Krotokatax reported to him, Yasisters still complained about the matter, and said angrily: "I usually deal with Patroclus and feel he Still a good speaker, how can he become so stubborn when it comes to this critical time, and he can’t listen to suggestions! The entire coalition in northern Dionysia is under his control, I am really worried!"
  
 After listening to Crotocatax, he comforted him: "Master, you are governing this huge area of ​​Rome, and at the same time you have to take into account the friendly relations with neighboring allies. The responsibility is so great. Now you have encountered the invasion of the Gauls. Threatening the safety of the people in the entire central region, it is likely to undermine the stable order that you have worked hard to establish here in the past few years. During this time, I have seen that you have never slept well, showing that the pressure you are facing is How big!
  
 As the commander of the army, Patroclus looks young, but it is not because he is my brother-in-law. The father-in-law let him serve as the commander of the fourteenth army, which allowed him to command the coalition in a state of emergency and resist high The rights of the Lu people, but because he is one of the most outstanding candidates among the young generation of generals of the Dionysian army. The father, who has always been good at employing people, arranged him here, it must be thought that he has this ability and can afford this. Heavy duty.
  
 In fact, the pressure he is facing is also great.Every time I send a heavy load to the military operations to see him, he is either allocating tasks with other generals, listening to the reports of the sentry, or watching the map by himself, and I have no time to say a word to me.
  
 Think about it, it can be understood that the Roman area is the northernmost territory of the kingdom. The reinforcements cannot be reached in a short time. The coalition led by Patroclus is at this time the only force to resist the Gauls. If he leads the army with the same height A defeat in the Lu people's battle may cause the Gauls to rush into the Roman area... so he is cautious, I think it is understandable..."
  
Chapter 1119
 After hearing some words from Croto Catax, Yasisters was silent for a while, his expression slightly squinted, but he still said uneasy: "For the current state of the coalition, I still have to respond to your majesty, I hope he can dispatch reinforcements as soon as possible."
  
 ……………………………………………
  
 Patroclus wanted to get more information about Gauls while preparing for it, waiting for the best fighter to appear.
  
 But Etruria has suddenly changed.A few days after the fall of Florentia, the area that had not been affected by the war and many people even thought that they would not be attacked by the Gauls-Aretium city was also attacked by the Gauls.
  
 The territory where Aretium is located does not actually border the Gauls, but is adjacent to the Umbrians. It has always been peaceful before, and it has only been harassed by the Gauls for the past two years.According to their knowledge, the northern Umbrians also began to be invaded by the Gauls. Some Gaul tribes ransacked through the Umbrian border to the territory of Aretium, after all, Aretiu The Mmbians are much wealthier.
  
 Originally, the Department of Military Affairs of Dionia did not intend to build a military barracks in this area, because the Gaul activities here are not rampant, but Aretium is one of the 12 Etruscan city-state alliances The central town in the eastern region of the Truria Alliance, under the active activities of the Aretium (actively allocated a lot of land to Dionia), the Dionyan Military Department finally decided to be in Aretiu The military camp is not far northwest of the Mu territory.
  
 Of course, this was not entirely persuaded by the Aretium, but it was thought by Daveus that after deliberation: the opportunity to defend the Gauls could be used to obtain the land here, thus strengthening it with the Umbrians in the east. It is good for the Kingdom of Dionysia to connect and promote friendship.
  
 In fact, over the past year, the Dionysian border troops stationed here have cooperated with the Umbrians many times across the border to repel the Gauls who have come and harassed, and won the favor of the Umbrians. .But what they didn't expect was that the Gauls would separate a large army, pass through Umbria from the southernmost part of the territory, and raided Aretium in the rear.
  
 Although the Dionysian Barracks dispatched messengers urgently to inform the Aretium, but because of its long-term protection from the Dionysian Barracks, it has not been harassed by the Gauls for more than a year. The Trullian city-state’s attack by the Gauls did not raise the alert of the Aretium, so they faced an unexpected raid by the Gauls, but the Aretium performed more than Florentia. Oops, the city quickly fell, and no one in the city escaped.
  
 After the Gaul army captured Aretium, they attacked the south and surrounded Curtun and Clevsin. The striker reached velzna, away from the Kingdom of Dionia Keslera, the northernmost town, is not far from Viagra.
  
 People in the Roman area began to panic.
  
 Patroclus was naturally impossible to remain indifferent. He quickly assembled more than 50,000 soldiers from the Allied Forces, crossed the Roman vertebral bridge, and arrived in the city of Victoria that night.
  
 On the second day, the messenger from Turíi had arrived in Rome, and Yasisters received an order signed by King Daphes: requesting the Roman district chief, Yasisters, to notify the allies as soon as possible. The Covenant sent troops to form a coalition in Rome. The fourteenth army commander Patroclus served as the chief commander and led the coalition to resist the invasion of the Gauls.Help the Etruscans as much as possible while ensuring the safety of the Kingdom’s territory.Because the enemy's situation is unknown, the Military Department does not give specific instructions, and Patroclus will make its own decision based on the changes in the enemy's situation.And the Ministry of Military Affairs has notified the Twelfth Army in the eastern part of Campania (the barracks in Abella) that they will go to Rome on the same day and be under the command of Patroclus.At the same time, I also asked Yasisters to make good logistical support for the coalition forces, and to report the changes to the palace at any time.
  
 After reading the letter in a complex mood, Yasistes sent the instruction back to the messenger. Shen Sheng said: "Please tell your majesty, I will resolutely carry out his instructions! The head of the Patroclus Army has led the army north, you Starting now, you should be able to see him at Weiai."
  
 When the courier heard the words, Baibyas Cistes immediately chased north on horseback.By the time he arrived at Victoria, Patroclus had already led the army again.
  
 Northern Dionysian coalition forces arrived at dusk (novi, a small Etruscan town), less than twenty miles from Volsena, the Gauls who were besieging Volsena learned Enemy reinforcements suddenly appeared, really startled, and quickly withdrew the siege, and sent sentries to investigate, and said in return: "The enemy reinforcements are numerous, and the camps built are countless."
  
 The Gaul army as a vanguard had a small number of people. Seeing that there were many people in the other party, they did not dare to blindly attack, but retreated northward.
  
 On the second day, the Walsena who learned that the reinforcements had arrived and threatened to lift them came to Lowe with a large amount of labor supplies, expressed gratitude to the coalition, and invited the coalition to station near Walsena.
  
 After examining the surrounding terrain, Patroclus refused firmly and ordered the army to build a barracks near the city of Lowe.
  
 One day later, the Gaul army reappeared in Walsena’s territory, and by the second day it increased to more than 30,000 people, and the city was surrounded again.
  
 The Dionysian Allied Forces stationed south of it did not make any movement. Instead, the Gaul army came to the Dionysian Allied Forces barracks and launched an offensive against it.
  
 Although the camp was not completely built, the command of Patroclus was certain, the coalition soldiers had the advantage of defense, and the number of people was more than the other, so despite the brave battles, the Gaul warriors were repelled until the dusk. This gives the Dionian coalition soldiers, especially the Allied soldiers, more confidence.
  
 Although the Dionysian coalition won a small victory, it quietly retreated early the next morning, leaving only an empty battalion that was initially built.
  
 After the Gauls determined that the enemy had retreated, they began to think that yesterday the enemy was lucky to win, but was actually terrified by their attack, and gave up reinforcements to Walsena because of fear.
  
 In the following days, the Gauls posed to attack the city of Volsena, but the sentry sent out by them did not find the Dionysian reinforcements nearby.
  
 Gradually, the Gauls affirmed their previous thoughts: The Dionysian army seemed to be quite large, but it was timid and timid, and it was estimated that it had already hid back to Rome.
  
 As a result, they began to attack Walsena with confidence and boldness.
  
 After a few days of offensive, the city of Volsena was crumbling, and the city was about to be broken. The Volsenars cursed the untrustworthy Dionysians while praying for the blessing of the gods.
  
 Perhaps prayer had worked. In the early morning of the fifth day, the previously disappeared Dionysian coalition suddenly appeared again and quickly approached the Gaul camp.
  
 At this time, most of the Gaul fighters were too tired from the successive siege, and they slept in the camp. They learned that the Dionysian coalition suddenly came to attack, and the camp was in chaos.
  
 Patroclus used 20 ballistic artillery shells to open the Gaul barriers for the simple camps-wooden fences, with the 14th and 12th Corps (just arrived from Campania) heavy infantry as the main attack The Dionysian Allied Forces quickly crossed a trench that was not wide and engaged in a fierce battle with the Gauls in the camp.
  
 Although the Gauls fought bravely and the swords in their hands were quite threatening, their lineups were incomplete and the organization was chaotic, and they did not pose a great threat to the Dionysian formation with heavy helmets, armor, mutual protection, and tacit cooperation.
  
 On the contrary, the main force of the Dionysian coalition forces is like an iron wall, and it is advancing slowly. While constantly killing the Gauls, it also puts them under great psychological pressure.
  
 In addition, at this time, the strength of the Dionysian Allied Forces was almost twice that of the Gauls, but Patroclus did not send Allied troops at the beginning, but waited until the two legions and reserve soldiers were attracted from the front. After living with the Gauls, the Allied soldiers were ordered to invade from both sides of the barracks and attack the Gauls.
  
 After more than an hour of fierce fighting, the Dionysian Allied Forces almost encircled the Gauls in the camp. The Gauls had to turn around and flee, desperately killing a bloody road.
  
 Patroclus immediately ordered: Allied cavalry, light infantry, and light armour who had been intensively pursuing.
  
 The Allied forces chased and fought violently until the dark side withdrew their troops, killing, wounding and capturing countless Gauls.
  
 On the second day, learning that the Gauls were defeated by the Volsenais, he immediately threw the previous grudge against the Dionysians back to the coalition camp with a large amount of labor supplies, who Know that Patroclus has led the army to leave.
  
 The defeated Gauls were divided into two parts: part fled to the northeast of Aretium, part fled to the northwest.
  
 Patroclus divided 10,000 reserve soldiers to pursue the Gauls who had fled to Aretium, and led nearly 50,000 coalition soldiers by himself to the northwest.
  
 During the period when they were stationed in Lowe's camp, in addition to strengthening the camp, Patroclus also sent mountain reconnaissance squads and scouts to investigate the activities of the Gauls in the entire Etruscan region in detail.
  
 Therefore, after defeating the Gaul army of Volsena, Patroclus immediately led the main force and went straight to Fufruna's territory, because here is the main force of the Gauls.
  
 Fuvruna is the wealthiest city-state in northwestern Etruria, so it became the focus of the entry of the Gauls.However, because the Fuvruna people had learned about their tragic encounter from the Florentia population who had fled, and learned lessons from it, they closed the gate early and strengthened their defense.In addition, the city of Fuvruna is special. It is built on a headland and only a narrow isthmus is connected to the land.
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 The Gauls did not have a navy, attacked from land, and were unable to take advantage of their large number of people.Instead, he rushed from Florentia and ran out of food.
  
 So, the Gauls sent tribes to nearby villages to collect food.Shortly after the autumn harvest, the Etruscan people had enough food in their homes, and because the Gauls came fiercely, most of the Etruscan people fled in vain and had no time to carry food, so they collected food everywhere. The Gaul tribe warriors have gained a lot and quickly alleviated the shortage of military food.
  
 Although there is no need to worry about military food, Gaul’s leaders have realized that Fuvruna is not Florentia, and it is more difficult to capture it in a short period of time, so there is a "first ignore it and turn Offensive elsewhere.
  
 But just when they had reached an agreement, the coalition forces in northern Dionia appeared.
  
 This time, Patroclus did not adopt a conservative strategy-build the camp first, but began to form an array directly one mile away from the Gaul camp.
  
 According to the observation of Patroclus during this time, it is believed that Gao Luren is self-sustaining, brave and brutal, and is very likely to come out to face the battle.
  
 Sure enough, although some Gauls had not returned to the camp because they went out to collect grain and grass, the chiefs still decided to lead the Gaul warriors with less than 30,000 people out of the camp under the clamor of the chiefs.
  
 Patroclus also learned from the whistle that there were some Gaul warriors collecting grain and grass in nearby villages and villages. He immediately sent a small number of Allied troops to attack and obstruct the return of these Gauls. All the light infantry under his command were discharged, and while the Gaul army was in line, they launched a long-range attack on them.
  
 More than half of the Gaul warriors are wearing straight pants and singles, and some even shirtless, except for the wooden shield in their hands, there is no other defense.There are more than 4,000 light infantry in the Dionysian Coalition, of which the 2000 light infantry of the Dionysian Army are well-trained. Under their leadership, the arrows and javelins shot like the Alps The hailstones are as terrible as they have caused the Gaul army to do a lot of damage, and also forced the Gaul soldiers to ignore the array and kill the enemy one after another.
  
 The Gauls swarmed forward, and the coalition light infantry hurriedly withdrew. When they quickly withdrew from the gap in the chessboard array, the Gauls suddenly found a long and thick "iron wall" in front of them. 'S enemies shouted in unison, the javelin once again enveloped the Gauls like a dark cloud.
  
 In the constant screams, the Gauls roared, brandished their swords, and slashed fiercely towards the enemy hiding behind the long shield.
  
 Then they found that their sharp swords were not enough to cleave the thick shields of the enemies, and they were not enough to cut off the enemy's strong spears immediately, even if they could sometimes break the shields and cut the enemy's body, if the power used was not strong enough It is not accurate enough to cause fatal damage to enemies wearing neck guards, iron helmets, and double-layered chain armour.The enemies on the opposite side will quickly draw a sharp stab from the waist dagger, which may make the strong Gauls lose their fighting power.
  
 At this time, the Gauls realized that they were no longer fighting the Romans, and they would not wear simple equipment, holding copper spears, and attacked them like a swarm of bees, and then suffered a setback. Will quickly defeat.
  
 They are now facing a terrible strong enemy armed from head to toe. They are well equipped and well trained. Not only is the overall cooperation tacit, each soldier will rely on the overall strength to fight, and his personal combat skills are also excellent. Most of the bayonet and short swords were accurately aimed at the Gauls’ fragile faces, necks, abdomen, and legs, even though the Gaul warriors did not have much protection all over the body.
  
 What's more, the number of Gaul fighters is less than that of the Dionysian Allied Forces, which is not a battle of equals at all.As long as the main Dionyan soldiers (mostly Romans and Latins) can eliminate the terrible shadows that the Gauls have created in their hearts for more than a decade, they can wield big swords and scream at the other side. It is undoubted that the brave face is calm and comfortable, and winning in such a positive battle.
  
 Previously, Patroclus commanded the army to win in the defensive camp, and then led the army to raid the Gaul camp in the early morning, and then built amazing achievements. The coalition soldiers gained confidence from them. Now the morale of the Dionysian soldiers is facing Not only will not be afraid of the nightmare, but also eager to obtain military power to obtain the kingdom's reward.
  
 Less than an hour after the fierce battle, the Gauls showed a decline. Patroclus took the opportunity to order some of the standby Allied troops to attack the Gauls' wings.
  
 At noon, the Gauls defeated, and the coalition led by Patroceros won again.
  
 The news spread back to Rome and the surrounding area. The people cheered and even organized a parade to sing and dance around the city. Finally, they climbed the Capitolin Mountain and presented strong black cattle and sheep to the Temple of Hades and the Temple of Diana. Two great gods devout sacrifices, thank them for their blessing to the people.
  
 Such a similar scene also occurred in the Latin city states and southern Etruscan city states. The haze caused by the Gauls invading them more than a decade ago was finally blown through this series of brilliant victories created by the Dionysian coalition Scattered.
  
 After reading the battle report from the front, Yasisters couldn't help but sigh: It's really awesome!Your Majesty knows!
  
 …………………………………………
  
 At the king's mansion in Turriy, Cynthia sat alone in the inner courtyard with a slightly depressed look.
  
 Soon, I saw a six- or seven-year-old boy running a three- or four-year-old boy out of the living room,
  
 "Palpilas, run slower, be careful! Don't fall your brother!"
  
 "Grandma, rest assured, I will take care of my brother!"
  
 "I told you not to run, and you still rushed out with your brother, so I can rest assured!" Kristoa Wen rebuked. At this moment, she has no demeanor of killing the decisive Chamber of Commerce leaders at all. The image of a traditional Greek lady with a grandson and a babble: "Chris, come here grandma!"
  
 "I don't! I want to play with my brother!" the boy shouted stubbornly, holding Palpilas' hand.
  
 Kristoa Xing's eyes widened, and she was about to get angry.
  
 "Sister, you can safely let Chris play with Palpilas. There are no servants staring at it. Nothing will happen." Agnes then stepped out of the door, too. Toya said with relief.
  
 Christoya didn't sell the account, said with a sullen face: "We are going to the zoo, not to the sports grounds or markets in the city. Those beasts no matter who we are, just in case we bite and hurt, but not It's a joke! By then, his mother will have something to say,'I told you not to let Chris leave her parents at such a young age, now something's wrong!'... By then, maybe she has Reason, bring Chris back to Rome!"
  
 With that said, she took two more steps forward, bent down, and stretched out her hand, saying, "Chris, come to Grandma."
  
 "I don't!" The little boy was stubborn.
  
 "Palpilas, you take your brother and follow your grandmother, don't run around casually, have you heard it!" Cynthia stood up and said to her son with a dignified expression.
  
 "Got it, mother." Palpilas responded quickly, took Chris's hand, and returned obediently to Christoya.
  
 Christoia quickly grabbed one and grabbed the hands of the two children. Then she relaxed and glanced around and asked, "What about Yunis?"
  
 Molina, the housekeeper who was standing by the side, responded immediately: "Princess Yunis followed Princess Ivya to the zoo early in the morning."
  
 "Grandma, let's go find my sister!" Chris shook his hand violently and hurriedly urged.
  
 Christoia frowned, bent down, and said seriously: "Chris, grandma told you many times, be sure to remember! Yunice and Avia are your dad's sister, you should call Their aunt, otherwise it will be a joke if heard by others! Remember, call aunt!"
  
 "...Coo...coo..."
  
 "By the way, when I see them in the future, they call it that way, if they call it wrong..." Kristoa turned her face on purpose: "Grandma will hit your ass."
  
 "Chris likes Grandma, and Grandma likes Chris too, Grandma won't fight." Chris said, and clasped Kristova's thigh with her small hand.
  
 "You clever little guy." Christosia smiled on her face: "Okay, grandma doesn't fight, but you can't be wrong again."
  
 Chris nodded vigorously.
  
 Kristoa gently twisted his little face lovingly and turned his head to say to Agnes: "It seems that Aviaia really likes animals, a child who is usually quite introverted and has always been forced by Yunis. Take her to do this and that, it is rare to be so proactive this time!"
  
 Agnes said with a smile: "She likes animals very much, but mainly her father said to her,'When she is an adult, let her manage the zoo,' so now she runs to the zoo as soon as she has time. , Saying that you want to learn more about animals... habits?"
  
 Christoya smiled and said, "I see, Aviaia is just like you at this point. Usually you don't care much about other things besides hosting the Temple of Hera. But since the construction of the zoo, you have already I have been sick many times, and instead of going to the Temple of Hera, I ran to the zoo."
  
 Agnes said with a smile: "In addition to the celebration, usually the temple is managed by priests, the priest does not have to go every day, just like Plessinas."
  
 "Oh, that's how I told you before, but how do you answer,'I am a priest of Hera, I should serve beside her every day...'" Christosia mimicked Agnes's tone , Pretending to speak.
  
Chapter 1121: Military Meeting After The Great Victory
 "Sister!" In front of so many juniors, Agnes's face couldn't be held anymore.
  
 Christoya knew too much about Agnes's temperament and immediately changed the subject: "Okay, let's go to the zoo--"
  
 "Mother, I won't go." Cynthia interjected.
  
 "This time we are together to go to the zoo to play, it is for you, how can you not go--" Christoya was a little unhappy, but seeing Cynthia's sad expression, she slowed down and persuaded: " Your father told me that although the Gauls were coming, your husband led a huge army of more than 50,000 people. He also ordered that the nearby twelfth legion should rush to Rome and return to your husband. Command... I heard that although the Gauls were fierce, they were poorly equipped. In the face of the elite troops commanded by your husband, they would definitely be defeated, so rest assured!"
  
 "Mother, I know all this, but I still worry about it, so I don't have the mood to play at this critical time..." Cynthia was hesitant.
  
 Christoya asked in surprise: "In the past, your husband went out to fight, haven't you seen you so worried?"
  
 "Mother, before Patroclus was an officer of the military team, injured in the battle or... it was our family's business. Now he is the commander of the coalition forces in northern Dionysia, which is related to thousands. The safety of the family and the northern part of the kingdom... So, how can I not worry about it!" Cynthia said, sighing again.
  
 After listening to Christoya, she seemed to remember something, and she sighed, and solemnly said: "In the past, when your father led the army to go out to fight, which one is not related to the life and death of the kingdom, I love you and your mother. Don’t you worry? But how do we do it? Try to take care of everything at home, and try not to think about this troublesome thing, to ensure your health... If your father on the front line learned that I and Agnes disease Down, can he fight with all his heart!"
  
 "Don't worry your husband, don't think about war, find something to relax yourself...in the end, your husband will be blessed by Hades!" Agnes also persuaded.
  
 Obviously, Cynthia listened to the words of the two mothers, and her worried expressions faded a lot. She was about to agree to go to the zoo. Suddenly, the wooden door of the inner courtyard was pushed open, and the court chief Ribazo hurriedly entered the backyard, saluting excitedly. Said: "His Royal Highness, Princess Cynthia, Dajie! Lord Patrocros led the army to defeat the Gauls who invaded Etruscans!"
  
 When Cynthia heard it, her face was suddenly joyful, and she even had tears in her eyes because she was too excited.
  
 "Daddy fought a big victory! Daddy fought a big victory!" Palpilas cheered.
  
 "I said that Hades would bless." Agnes looked calm.
  
 "What's the specific situation?" Christopher smiled, and asked her daughter again.
  
 Ribazzo responded immediately and respectfully: "I heard that it was our Allied Lien Lien, who had completely defeated the Gauls who invaded Etruria... After receiving the report, Your Majesty was very pleased and had placed 5th The rotating chairman and several ministers of the Ministry of Military Affairs are summoned to the palace to discuss matters."
  
 With that said, he looked at Cynthia again: "Your Majesty knows that Princess Cynthia is in the mansion, so I specifically hurried back to inform you so that you don't have to worry."
  
 "Look, how much your father cares about you!" Kristoa gave Cynthia a strange look.
  
 "Thank you Lord Ribazo!" Cynthia wiped the tears from her eyes and saluted Ribazo wholeheartedly.
  
 Ribazzo hurriedly flashed off, and said repeatedly, "Princess, this is what I should do, and I don't deserve any thanks."
  
 "Okay, can I go to the zoo now? It's all because of you. We have been in such a long time. Younis and Aviaia may have to wait anxiously." Christopher complained pretending to be dissatisfied. .
  
 "Mother, it's my fault. Let's go now!" Cynthia smiled, then squatted down and extended her hand, said softly: "Chris, let the aunt come to lead you, let's run faster, earlier Hurry to the zoo and go to see the elephants, OK?"
  
 "I want to see the lion."
  
 "no problem!"
  
 "And hippo."
  
 "can!"
  
 ...
  
 Cynthia took the bouncing Chris and walked quickly out of the backyard with a laugh.
  
 Christoya looked at Agnes in a happy mood: "This morning, Apox went to the academy, Antebris went to practice, and the house was full of women. Let’s play in the zoo. one day!"
  
 Palpilas gently pulled Christoya's hand and said seriously: "Grandma, Chris and I are men."
  
 "Oh, that's right, plus you two little warriors." Kristoa nodded his forehead with his finger and smiled more happily.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 Last year, after Daveus’s proposal, Christoya immediately began to act. After repeated discussions and surveys, she chose the hilly land near the Krati River to the south of the Turiri Rock Mine to bring a zoo to build. The stone and large amount of water, as well as transportation are more convenient.
  
 Until now, the zoo is still under construction and has not been opened to the public, but there are already elephants, lions, hippos, crocodiles, etc... Many animals, all of which are allies (such as Egypt and Mauritania), have heard that King Davers has Demand in this regard was specially sent.
  
 Christosia and his party were under the guard of the court guards, while riding in a carriage to the zoo, Davers was discussing with the ministers in the palace.
  
 "Your Majesty, it turns out that your decision is correct. Patroclus is indeed an excellent military commander! I originally thought that although he led a large number of army soldiers, most of them were recruits, and the sources are still very complicated. It is also the Gauls feared by various tribes in central Italy, so before our analysis, we believe that with the strength of the current coalition forces in northern Dionia, if you adopt a defensive posture, it is not a problem to guard the Roman area, but if you want to repel the The Gauls raging in Etrunia are more difficult. And we also think..."
  
 The Secretary of State Alexis hesitated and said frankly: "It was not long before the 14th Army Commander Patroclus took office, and he had no previous experience in commanding multi-Army combat, and he was relatively young, I am afraid that he could not let the Allied generals We are completely obedient, so it was recommended that His Majesty send a more experienced veteran to replace him as the commander of the northern coalition. (Since the Fourteenth Army is located in the Rome area, the Ministry of Military Affairs stipulates that the head of the army has the command of the Allied army in an emergency. The right to defend the enemy), without His Majesty’s perseverance, I am afraid this victory will not come so fast!..."
  
 Daveus listened calmly. In fact, the reason why he insisted that Patroclus continue to command the coalition was not because he had absolute confidence in his son-in-law, but because Patrocros was appointed tenth. The commander of the Fourth Army and Sectus served as the head of the eighteenth army. It was the beginning of his planned injection of fresh blood into the army and the gradual replacement of the older generation of officers. Naturally, it was also under great pressure. More than a year later, he sent veterans to take over command, which would not only dampen the confidence of the young generals, but also disrupt his original plan, so he also supported Patroclus to protect his face.
  
 Of course, Daves at this time was not as affected by the history of the previous life as before the Western Mediterranean War. After defeating Rome and Carthage, and the rapid development of the kingdom in recent years, he was deeply aware of Dioni The strength of the Asian kingdom has far surpassed that of Rome and Carthage in this period in the history of the previous life. In all aspects of the army’s military construction, weaponry research, strategic tactics, etc., it has won the entire Mediterranean Sea. The Gauls, who caused a lot of trouble in Rome, were only a small problem for Dionysia at this time. Even if the northern coalition suffered a small setback, it would not have much impact on the kingdom, but would Let these allies be more united around the Kingdom of Dionia due to fear of Gauls.
  
 It's just that he never expected that Patroclus' performance far exceeded his expectations. He even defeated the main force of the Gauls in less than a month, which made him feel very satisfied. He had to work hard at this moment. It suppresses the complacency in my heart.
  
 "Your Majesty, according to the battle report, although the commander of the Patroclus Army is young, he is very calm and experienced. He quickly marched to the vicinity of Volsena, but without relying on the soldiers, he immediately led the army to attack, but instead built a camp to lure the enemy. The offensive, through the small victory of the defensive battle, won the trust of the allied generals, and the morale of the soldiers was also boosted. Then he deliberately retreated and withdrew to the south of the Tiber, making the Gauls think that the Dionysian army was already timid , So he dare to boldly attack Walsenne, and as a result, he took advantage of the Gauls' days of hard work and exhaustion and slumber, and once again led the army to return quickly and raid the Gauls' camp..."
  
 The new chief of staff Pringles carefully analyzed: "Although this glorious victory was also foolish and arrogant with the Gauls themselves, not only did they not fight carefully after encountering my powerful coalition, they only knew to blindly attack, There is no statute about marching camps, but in turn it can be seen that the commander of the Patroclus understands not only his own soldiers, the situation of the Allies, but also the situation of the Gauls, so every decision made can be so consistent The battle conditions at that time made the victory so easy. It can be said that it won the essence of the "Military Law." Congratulations, Your Majesty! The Kingdom has an excellent military commander and is so young!"
  
Chapter 1122 Dionysia's Counterattack Plan
 Daveus touched the stubble of his jaw, his face finally showed a bit of joy, he looked around the crowd, and finally his eyes fell on Alexis: "The Gauls are coming fiercely, I originally thought this sudden war continued The time will be relatively long, and everyone has deliberately formulated a thorough counterattack plan... Alas, I did not expect the Gauls to be so unrestrained. All the preparations we have done are in vain. What new opinions do you have on the current war situation? "
  
 "Your Majesty." Alexis and Prentals glanced at each other and said, "Before I came to the palace, I had a simple discussion with Lord Prentals about the current battle in Etruria. , Patroclus led the northern coalition to defeat the main force of the Gauls, and then he will inevitably further attack the remaining Gauls.
  
 And we think that the three barracks of the Border Corps cannot be captured by the Gauls in such a short time. The Gauls are likely to only use a small number of troops to stare at the barracks. The large troops directly bypass and invade the Etruscan territory— —”
  
 "No need to speculate, I already have definite news, at least the military camp where Hasdrubba is still stubbornly defending and has not fallen." Davers said firmly.
  
 Alexis was not surprised. He knew that the intelligence service of King Davers was powerful. After thinking about it, he took the opportunity to say: "Your Majesty, can you send someone to inform Lord Hasdruba to cooperate with the northern coalition forces? Attack, blockade of the mountain pass leading to the Po River Plain, and try to intercept the Gauls who want to escape to the territory, and completely surround and destroy them in the south of the mountain!"
  
 Daphes said without hesitation: "I will send someone to order Hasdrubal, but I think even if we can't notify Hasdruba in time, with his ability, he can also do according to the changes in the battle situation. Make corresponding decisions."
  
 "Your Majesty." Printors took the lead and said aloud: "The reason why we want to wipe out all invading Gauls south of the mountains is because we think Gauls are a very aggressive race And its population is large and the threat is huge. It has only been 16 years since the last large-scale invasion, and it has been able to dispatch an army of more than 50,000 people. If we have always adopted a defensive strategy, we will not only be too passive, but also The Gauls will also learn a lesson from this fiasco. The next time they go south again, I am afraid that it will cause us more trouble. Therefore, to completely solve the Gauls’ problems, we should take advantage of this time. A great opportunity for people’s strength to be hit hard, from defense to offensive, to directly send troops to attack the Gauls’ territory and completely conquer them!"
  
 As soon as these words came out, there was a little commotion in the conference hall, and several rotating chairmen began to whisper to each other.
  
 Daphus's mouth was slightly warped, and Printols's advice was in line with his wishes. He glanced at the rotating chairmen who were whispering, and asked quietly: "Well... take the initiative to attack. Is there any specific the plan of?"
  
 Alexis walked to the wooden map of northern Italy placed in the center of the Chamber, and Shen Sheng said: "According to current information, the Gauls who invaded Etrunia were caused by Senonis and Knoma It is estimated that most of the young and middle-aged fighters of these two Gaul tribes joined this invading army, and there would be such a huge number, so their territory must be defended from emptiness due to insufficient strength.
  
 Now, the soldiers of the First Army, Second Army, Fourth Army, and Third Army have gathered together. They were originally planning to reinforce the northern coalition forces. Now it seems that they are no longer needed. It is better to transfer these troops to Brindi. West, take the boat north, and land near the ariminum (now Rimini).Alexis pointed to a location on the map, and said sonorously: "Directly attack the territory of the Gauls!""
  
 At this point, Davers and others had gathered together in front of the map, their eyes focused on what Alexis said to be the landing site.
  
 Looking at the map carefully, the other ministers realized that it was not so easy to directly attack the Gaul territory.
  
 The Gauls relied on the high and steep Alps to the north, the Ligurian territory to the west, and the Venetian territory to the east. The coast was almost occupied by these two races, and the Gauls were Caught in the middle.Although it is the territory of the Etruscans to the south, there is a continuous mountain between them, and the direct distance is more than one hundred miles, and many of them are difficult to pass through, and the lower terrain is often There are Gaul tribes settled (mainly Senonis).
  
 If the Dionyan army wanted to attack the Gaul territory through the mountains, it can certainly be done in the current situation where the Gaul army has been hit hard, but it is unfamiliar with the terrain, difficult to transport, and overall compared with the Gauls The mountain combat capability is weak... etc. These shortcomings will not only cause greater wear on the Dionysian army, but also slow movement, resulting in the Gauls of the Po River Plains having enough time to prepare for defense in advance, which will make the attack effective Great discount, the war will continue to prolong... So the military department analyzed that this is not a good choice.
  
 The Ligurians and the Venetians are two conservative races. In the past, they did not have much contact with Dionysian. It is estimated that even the Dionysian envoys assured them that the Dionysian army was only for attacking Gaul. People will never infringe upon their interests, nor will they allow an unfamiliar and powerful army to land on their own coast and traverse their own territory.
  
 And if the Dionysian army is to forcibly land on their coast, it will undoubtedly trigger a new war, which is certainly not a wise move.
  
 Therefore, it seems that the best and only place to attack first is Alimium.Because this is the only seaside town of the Gauls, it is on the south side of the Venetian territory, on the north side of the Apennines, on the edge of the Adriatic Sea.
  
 "Arimium..." Daveus stared at its icon, recalling information about it.In recent years, he has a lot of affairs, and attacking Gaul territory was not his plan. He did not care too much about the details of Gaul territory, so there was not much memory about him in his mind, so he simply asked Dao: "Is the coast there easy to land? What about the situation in Alimium? Is the defense tight?"
  
 "Your Majesty." Printols explained in detail: "Arimim was originally a town of the Vineti, and was captured by the Senonis more than 20 years ago. At first, they seemed to have only taken a fancy to Alimium. The flat land around it was used to reclaim farmland and graze cattle and sheep. It is said that until the Adriatic pirates ventured into this small town, they proposed to deal with the Gauls and successfully exchanged some of the stolen goods. The horses of the Senonis made the Senonis aware of the benefits of maritime trade, so in the past 10 years, the Celones began to develop the maritime trade in the city of Alimium. They expanded the urban area, in With the construction of markets and ports in the city, the Senonis’ maritime trade has gradually made some progress, but they lacked sailors and mainly relied on other city-state merchants to trade in the city of Alimium.
  
 However, the Gauls are notorious, and just beginning to develop, there are not many businessmen who are willing to trade in Alimium, mainly pirates in the Adriatic Sea, or some businessmen across the Illyrian region, occasionally Umbrians and Frentans will take a boat to exchange goods.
  
 The patrol ship of the 1st Fleet carefully observed Alimium while cruising in the Adriatic Sea. In the report, it said that its city walls were low, and they were all wooden, and the city area was not large. It was not a city. It’s better to say that it’s a Gaul camp, and the city’s security is lax. The coast where it is located has many flat sandy beaches that can accommodate hundreds of ships landing at the same time...”
  
 Daveus listened carefully, while staring at the tentacles of the Gauls on the map extending southeast, the small area where the Gauls living in the inland for many years walked to the ocean An attempt, but now Dionysia has to interrupt their vision and longing for the ocean.
  
 Daveus looked back at the rotating chairpersons and asked, "What do you think of the recommendations of the Military Department?"
  
 Despite seeing the excitement in the eyes of Daveus, Lucias had to remind: "Your Majesty, now we all know that the Gauls south of the Alps have three tribes in this invasion. The Senones and Knomomanis were hit hard. Their territory may be defensive emptiness, but what about Salves? They did not participate in this invasion.
  
 And according to the information of the Gauls, this tribe has always developed with peace of mind, with little external expansion, but its strength is the strongest of the three tribes. Once our army attacked the territory of their compatriots, Salvis I am afraid that people will do their best to assist their defense, and this war may not be so easy to end."
  
 Daphes groaned, not responding yet.
  
 Anta Oris smiled, and said aloud: "It is not a bad thing for the Salvis to join this war. It is precisely on this ground that it will be completely conquered and all Gauls south of the Alps People solve the problem at one time. Lord Lucias thinks that with the joining of the Salves, the war will become difficult, because we were only planning to send the first, third, fourth, and fifth legions before. However, with the treasury now full of kingdoms and well-stocked granaries, it is possible to send a few more legions and use absolute advantage to defeat all Gauls in one fell swoop!"
  
 After listening to Daphus, his eyes lit up, and he glanced at Antaoris with approval.
  
Chapter 1123 Dionysia's Counterattack Plan (Continued)
 Ciplos also said: "Your Majesty, we sent a large army into the Po River Plains and fought fiercely in the Gaul territory, which will inevitably cause the Ligurians and the Venetians to be uneasy. In order to avoid some accidents. At the same time as sending troops, we can also send emissaries to these two races. Tell them that the Kingdom of Dionysia was invaded by the Gauls, so we sent troops to fight back and invited them to attack the Gauls together Even if they refuse to join, they will lessen their anxiety about our sudden appearance on the Po River Plain..."
  
 Daveus nodded and felt reasonable.
  
 "Your Majesty." At this time, Sedorum asked: "After our army conquers the Gauls, what should we do with them?"
  
 This issue of Sedorum drew Daves into contemplation, because he did not plan to attack Gaul in Yamaguchi at this stage in advance, nor did he formulate a detailed plan for the placement of surrendering Gauls after the war. In his mind came Caesar's war against Gaul in the past in history. During the 8-year long battle, he carried out a bloody conquest of the Aboriginal people from the north of the Alpes to the land of England Island. The battle cost a lot, killing countless Gauls, and finally their surrender was exchanged.As for Shane Gaul, it seems that after Rome became strong, they obeyed, and there was no major war. Of course, when Hannibal led the army over the Alps and attacked Rome, these Shane Gauls joined in Under his command, he rebelled against the Romans...
  
 Daveus looked at Alexis and Prentals, his eyes gleaming coldly, and said in a tough tone: "The Gauls are a fierce race, and we must not have any mercy in their battles, as long as they are still Resistance, the soldiers' fighting and killing don't stop. Only when we are more fierce than they will they fear and surrender!
  
 If there are Gaul tribes who want to surrender, you can tell them,'surrender is ok, but we must unconditionally accept our resettlement of their territory, and must also comply with some of the Kingdom's resolutions against the Gauls who surrendered.'...These resolutions...will be submitted to the Senate for approval after I have conducted special discussions with you...
  
 But no matter whether the Gauls surrender or not, some important towns in Gaul territory must be captured and firmly in our hands, such as Ali Miumu, occupying it, our military supplies can be more quickly and smoothly Transport to the army.There is also Boloma, the central town of the Senonis, and our troops will be guaranteed from Etrunia over the mountains and into the Po River plains; and Medioran, the central town of the Salvis Only by occupying it can we prevent more Gauls from crossing the Alps and entering the Po Plain..."
  
 "Understood, Your Majesty." Sedorum, Alexis, and Prentals responded one after another.
  
 "Your Majesty, although the Gauls have been hit hard, they only attacked from the sea, and it is also convenient for the Gauls to defend. It is better to wait for the army to attack Alimium and attract the main force of the Gaoren. The army led by Patroclus and Hasdrubal also launched an attack on the Gaul territory...If you are worried about the difficulty of fighting in the mountains, you can let the Third Army as its pioneer..."Hermon also proposed himself in due course Suggestions.
  
 When Daphes heard this, his eyes lit up, and he couldn't help joking: "Hermon, this suggestion you made is a good complement to Alexis's offensive plan. It’s very researchful, so that you can only be a rotating chairman. Isn’t it a bit too crooked?”
  
 "Your Majesty, Lord Hermon's main purpose is to allow the Third Army to join the war and make some achievements. As for being said to be a good military proposal, it is just a crook." Antaoris was half a joke. Seriously.
  
 "What's wrong, this is what I figured out with all my brains. It's because of the characteristics of the Third Army that is good at fighting in the mountains... Just because I was thinking about this along the way, I was almost hit by pedestrians." Hermon Without looking at Anta Oris, he complained and touched his knees with both hands, posing with a lingering look, as if something really happened.
  
 Everyone laughed for a while, and the atmosphere in the room became a little lighter, and Hermon subtly concealed the embarrassment of Anta Auris' secretly saying that he was favoritism.
  
 Davers actually didn't care much about the matter. He looked at the thin figure opposite and asked, "Haka, what do you think of this?"
  
 "Your Majesty." Hakkar said unhurriedly: "Now Carthage has surrendered to the Kingdom, and the Eastern and Western Nubians have also obeyed us. The southern region of Iberia is governed by the iron fist of the Chief Executive of Bagul The order has been greatly improved. The commander of the Sixtus Army led the Eighteenth Army and the Border Army to defeat the indigenous people who came to attack several times in the year, and also took the initiative to attack and slaughtered one. The plundered Lusitania tribe has deterred the surrounding indigenous people...now everything is stable within the sphere of influence of the kingdom, and the country's financial and material resources are also relatively abundant.
  
 To the east of us, the war between Sparta, Thebes and Athens is still going on, and will not affect us for the time being.We should take advantage of such a great opportunity to concentrate our energy and completely remove the Kingdom’s biggest trouble on Italy’s peninsula, the Gauls, to clear the obstacles for our complete domination of the Western Mediterranean!"
  
 "Good talk!" Daveus smiled and said with approval: "Now it is indeed the best time to conquer the Gauls! So I agree with this offensive plan formulated by the Ministry of Military Affairs! , The fourth and fifth legions are not enough. The entire Apulia region is on the Adriatic side. It is also more convenient to go to the Po River Plain from the sea, so I decided to place the ninth, tenth, and fifth in this area. The three eleventh regiments, as well as the first and second cavalry regiments, also joined the offensive team, a total of 7 infantry regiments, plus two cavalry regiments, while allowing the first fleet to serve as transport and Aid, launch an attack on Gaul territory from the side of Alimium!"
  
 Without waiting for Alexis to respond, Daveus continued: "The candidate for his commander will let Prosius take over. In addition... The third legion will be transferred to the Etruscan region to assist the north The Allied forces wiped out the Gaul remnants in their territory as soon as possible, and then made Patroclus as the commander, led the Third Army, the Twelfth Army, the Fourteenth Army, and the Border Army. A total of four troops crossed the mountains and attacked Gao from the south The territory of the Lu people!"
  
 "Yes!" After listening to the doctor's orders, several military ministers such as Alexis, Prentals, and Alpines were more or less excited: 100,000 troops!Another large-scale war!However, compared with the Western Mediterranean War a few years ago, the Dionysian kingdom is now more powerful, and can easily send 100,000 troops to fight (mainly short-distance war at the door).
  
 Daveus looked at their excitement and shouted outside the door: "Go and call the herald."
  
 Soon, Aristilas entered the meeting room.
  
 "You immediately inform the heads of the various departments that the royal palace will urgently convene an important kingdom executive meeting and let them come immediately to participate."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 After Aristilas left, Daveus turned to look at the rotating chairmen and said with a smile: "Everyone will take a short break and wait for everyone to arrive, we will discuss how to ensure the smooth progress of this war, and How to place the surrendering Gauls after the war and make a more detailed plan."
  
 ……………………………………………
  
 Shane Gaul is a semi-agricultural and semi-nomadic race. It is still a tribal system, living in groups. Their lifestyle determines that they are more closed, and the surrounding environment they are in has exacerbated this kind of closure.
  
 The large-scale southward invasion 20 years ago broadened the Gaul's vision (mainly Senonis), but also deepened their blind confidence in their own force. They did not think they were defeated by the Romans because The Roman city was occupied by them for half a year, and the Romans trapped on the mountain even wanted to bribe them with gold and silver and pray for their withdrawal...
  
 The Senones believed that the reason they failed in the end was that they occupied too many places, but the number of soldiers was insufficient, and they had to be stationed separately. They were too scattered and easily attacked by the enemy; it took too long to go out and the soldiers began War exhaustion; there is the damn plague... if these lessons can be learned, the weak Etruscans, Romans, and Latins are destined to become their slaves... These ideas are common in the escape to Seno The heads and warriors of the various tribes of Nes, so after their strength was restored, this strong unwillingness was transformed into their motivation to continue to invade the Etruscan territory.
  
 Of course, they also learned from the captured Etruscan people that some city-states in Rome and nearby were already occupied by the Kingdom of Dionia.
  
 In recent years, the Senonis have only heard the term "The Kingdom of Dionysia" from the merchants who traded in Alimium, and heard that it is a powerful kingdom south of this land.
  
 Speaking of power, aren't Etruscans powerful?Once occupying a large area of ​​land in the north, we were also fighting hard to flee south!The Roman and other Latin city-states occupied by the Kingdom of Dionysia were easily occupied by us 20 years ago... There are many Senonis who hold this idea, so they did not take Dioni Asia is in the eyes.
  
Question 1124
 It was not until Dionyan’s Border Corps stationed on the Etruscan border and began to curb the frequent invasions of the Senonians, only to make them realize that this new force in northern Italy was not as weak as they thought, However, they believed that this was mainly because these invasions were organized by the tribes themselves, and their main energy was focused on looting. They did not specifically organize manpower to respond to the Dionysian attacks.
  
 However, the "Dionyans assisted the Etruscans to defend the border" attracted the attention of the Senonis. They worried that after the Dionysians and Etruscans strengthened their union, It would cause trouble for their southward invasion, so they originally wanted to wait a few years before their strength was fully restored, and then go southward. Now, the sudden change of the situation forces them to take action in advance.Just in case, the Senonians persuaded the Knomani to go south with them.
  
 Because the scale of this invasion was greater than the previous one, the Gaul leaders were full of confidence. After more than a year of fighting, they knew that the Dionysian military barracks were tightly defended, but the number was not large. Specially bypassed them.
  
 The attack was very smooth at the beginning, successively occupying Florentia and Aretium, but then they suffered a disaster, and the main invasions of the Senonis and Knomani were successively attacked by Dioni The Asian reinforcements were defeated, and under its constant pursuit, the defeated Gaul remnants could not organize effective resistance.
  
 However, the border legion that had shrunk in the barracks took the initiative to attack in a timely manner. In the bad situation where there were interceptions before and chasing soldiers afterwards, the low morale Gaul remnants were either defeated, killed or captured, or fleeed After Follentia and Aretium, and then surrounded by Dionysian forces, only a part of the soldiers got into the mountains and escaped.
  
 It didn’t take long for the Gauls in the territory south of the Po River to hear the news that “the Gaul army going south suffered a fiasco” and they were very panicked. They were not worried that their territory would be attacked by the enemy. In the centuries since the settlement of the Lu people, they have always invaded others, and no other race has dared to invade their territory. They are worried about their relatives who live and die in Etrunia, so Seneges and Knoma After the elders of Nepal gathered together to discuss, they decided to ask Salvis for help, begging him to send troops to Etruscan territory to rescue the Gauls who were surrounded and captured.
  
 As the three tribal executives were discussing, this morning, the Venetian slaves who lived in the city of Amilium were driving fishing boats to go fishing, but suddenly saw countless huge Warships, although they have occasionally seen one or two similar warships passing by the sea near the city of Aminium, knowing that it is the warship of the Kingdom of Dionysia in the south, but this time the warship came The number was so great that it covered the whole sea, which really scared them overwhelmed.
  
 Towards the coast near the city of La Aminium was the First Fleet of Dionysia full of soldiers.
  
 Since the last war, in addition to the Kingdom of Dionysia itself, there is no longer a maritime power in the Western Mediterranean, so under the direction of King Davers, the Military Department reorganized the Dionysia navy from the original The four fleets were changed to three: the first fleet was mainly stationed in Brindisi, and the other naval base was in the large port of Tarantum. It was responsible for defending Italy’s east and south coasts and monitoring the Eastern Mediterranean Sea. Its fleet Chief Sekerian;
  
 The 2nd Fleet, mainly stationed in Lilithium and another naval base in Catania, shoulders the important task of defending the Sicilian waters and monitoring the waters of Afrikaans. Its fleet chief is Midolades;
  
 The 3rd Fleet is mainly stationed in Alenia and the other base is in Trina. It guards the security of the Italian West Coast, Corsica, and Sardinia, and guards the rest of the Western Mediterranean Sea. Its fleet chief is Stefacas.
  
 Among them, the first fleet has the strongest strength, a total of 550 warships; the second fleet is slightly less, a total of 500 warships; the third fleet has the weakest strength, with 150 warships.This is mainly based on the tasks they undertake and the strength of the enemies they may face.
  
 The reason why the ships of the Dionysian Navy increased a lot is mainly because in the early period of the Western Mediterranean War, both the navy-damaged Dionysian and Carthage are stepping up the construction of warships in order to gain a maritime advantage. Unexpectedly, the war ended soon, many warships are still under construction, and finally they all belong to Dionia.
  
 However, after Carthage surrendered to the Kingdom of Dionysian, some Phoenician city-states also joined the Dionysian League one after another, resulting in the Dionysian Kingdom no longer having enemies in Afrikaans, and the reduction of the Second Fleet is already in Dai Firth and the Department of Military are under consideration.
  
 At this moment, one after another Dionysian warship drove quickly past the fisherman who had been terrified and trembling, leaning directly on the flat sand beach in front, which was later known as "the most terrifying day of the Gauls in the mountains". "That's it...
  
 …………………………………………
  
 The day before landing in Gaul territory, Dionysia's envoys successively sent out Liguria and Venetian.
  
 The Venetians were more interested in attacking the Gaulian territory, but the Gauls’ fierceness clearly left them with a terrible memory. They eventually stated that as long as the Dionysian army did not infringe on the Venetian territory, they would not Interfere with the movement of the Dionysian army, and will also provide them with some material assistance.
  
 The Ligurians, however, debated the proposal of the Dionysian emissary and failed to reach an agreement: some leaders opposed Dionysian attack on Gaul because it would undermine the existing stability in northern Italy; others Said that as long as the Dionysian army does not enter the Ligurian territory, they will not interfere with Dionysian military operations; only a few leaders have expressed their willingness to cooperate with the Dionysian army to attack the Gauls, thus occupying some fertile land... …
  
 Regardless of the responses of the two races, the Dionysian army set sail for Brindisi according to plan. After two days and two nights of sailing, they landed on the coast near Alimium and immediately captured the unprepared. The city of Alimium immediately followed the army westward.
  
 The defensive emptiness in Senones and the terrain were extremely flat. The Dionysian army was on the road like a broken bamboo. They successively captured Boloma and Palma, and then the army turned around to the north and approached Cremona. Mona), at this time, Senones hastily gathered all the young and middle-aged people to defend about 10,000 people on the north bank of the Po River, in an attempt to prevent the Dionysian army from continuing to advance north, and to Salvis and Gram Normani's two tribes urgently requested help.
  
 Leotichides led the army stationed on the south bank, and ordered all engineering battalions to speed up the construction of bridges and prepare to cross the river, while sending troops down the river in an attempt to cross the river in another place.
  
 The Senonis prevented the Dionysian army from building a bridge near Cremona, and they also separated their troops to track the enemy's movements. They even entered the territory of the Venetians at the same time. Some conflicts (Vinetti’s territory was originally in the entire lower reaches of the Po River, and the land on the south bank was later occupied by the Cesenones).
  
 During the confrontation between the two sides of the river, both Salvis and Knomamani sent out as many reinforcements as possible, either because of their compatriots' friendship or because of the cold-headed cold, which increased the number of Gaul warriors on the north bank of the Po River When nearly 70,000 people arrived, the confidence of the Senonians was greatly increased.
  
 At the same time, Patroclus, who has basically eliminated the Gaul remnants in Etruria, led the Third Army, the Twelfth Army and the Fourteenth Army, led by the Border Army, and passed the Luka Barracks. , First march on the road by the sea, then trek the pass of the valley in the mountains, and finally reach Parma, then quickly march towards Tokyu, surrounding the unguarded Gaul township on the east side of Cremona, on the south bank of the Po River Placentia (placentia, now Piacenza).
  
 After its occupation, the engineering battalion quickly began to build bridges.Because there are several river islands in the river section near Piacentia, the bridge construction is very fast because of this convenience.It only took a day and a half to build the bridge, and Patroclus quickly led the 4 legions through the Po River, rushing directly to the central town of Salvis, Midoran.
  
 After the Gauls received the urgent report, they realized that they were fooled and hurriedly led their troops to rescue.
  
 Who knows, when Patroclus was walking to a small town in the middle of lodi, he stopped and ordered the soldiers to rest fully and wait for the battle.
  
 By the time the Gaulian coalition rushed to Lodi, Patroclus had led the army to wait outside the town.
  
 At the same time, the main force led by Leotizides also crossed the river from Piacentia and hurried to the neighborhood.
  
 The two Dionysian forces pushed towards the Gaul coalition from south to north, and the Gaul coalition was forced to retreat and had to be forced to fight.
  
 The only general battle between Dionia and Shane Gaul on the Po Plain was started in a hurry.
  
 Although some Gauls in the vicinity came to the news during the battle and joined the battle, the Gaul coalition was in a dangerous situation from the beginning, and the number of people was far less than the opponent, but Gaul The soldiers fought desperately and even used chariots against the Dionysian army for the first time.
  
 Nearly two hundred double-horse chariots rushed towards the main Dionyan army that was approaching slowly, attempting to first disrupt the dense formation of the enemy, and then let the soldiers wield swords to charge.
  
 However, the Dionysian Military Department has studied the Gauls’ tactics early, and Leotizides and Patroclus have also specially trained on this, so first they rushed out of the array of light infantry Long-range attacks on horses in horse-drawn carriages, then the heavy infantry’s square array quickly turned into a checkerboard array, widening the gap between the units, and reserving channels for the remaining Gaul chariots, even if they rushed into the array, they did not The law had a great impact on the entire formation and was soon eliminated.
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 However, the Dionysian Military Department has studied the Gauls’ tactics early, and Leotizides and Patroclus have also specially trained on this, so first they rushed out of the array of light infantry Long-range attacks on horses in horse-drawn carriages, then the heavy infantry’s square array quickly turned into a checkerboard array, widening the gap between the units, and reserving channels for the remaining Gaul chariots, even if they rushed into the array, they did not The law had a great impact on the entire formation and was soon eliminated.
  
 On the contrary, the charge of the Gaul warriors was shot by Dionia's heavy infantry, resulting in considerable casualties.
  
 In the close fight, although the Gaul warriors attacked with fierce swords, they faced the most elite soldiers of the 1st, 2nd, and 3rd Legions of Dionysia, and the 14th Legion After defeating the Gauls in Etruria several times with the Twelfth Army, they were equally fearless, so the entire front remained immobile, and more soldiers quickly attacked the Gauls’ flanks, gradually Surrounded by...
  
 Supported by the belief of guarding their homeland, the Gauls fought hard for more than two hours, and finally defeated...
  
 The Dionysian army took the opportunity to cover up, and the two cavalry regiments pursued continuously.
  
 The Gauls flee all the way, and there are countless people who died in war, were killed or captured.
  
 Since then, the Dionysian army has been destroyed, and it took only two months to occupy the entire territory of Gaul.
  
 ………………………………………
  
 Time has entered the twenty-first year of the kingdom (373 BC). The conquest of Gaul by the Holy Kingdom of Dionia shocked the entire northern Italy, including the Venetians, Umbrians, and even part of Liguria. People sent emissaries on their own initiative, requesting an alliance with Dionia or showing their favor.The allies in north-central Italy also strengthened their determination to closely follow the Kingdom of Dionia, and even many Latin allies saw that the Roman soldiers of the 14th Legion had received a lot of land after this war. The clamor strongly demanded that the city-state be merged into the Kingdom of Dionia so as to be able to enjoy such benefits.
  
 The conquest of the Holy Kingdom of Dionyssia in the Gallo Mountains of Shane has caused great waves throughout the Western Mediterranean, but for the native Greek people, except for a few people who are concerned about this matter, most people’s eyes are still Focusing on Sparta, Thebes and Athens, the war in Greece lasted for several years with no signs of ending.
  
 Leading the fleet expedition to Kirkira was the first battle that Athens’ general, Iphikratus, commanded after Egypt’s battle for the King of Persia and returned to Athens. The battle went very smoothly, and the Spartan army stationed on Kirkira Island was defeated However, soon Iphicrates also encountered difficulties in lack of military spending, and he had to let his soldiers work on the Kirkira farmland in order to make ends meet.
  
 At the same time, Iphicrates had to turn to his friend in the army, the chief general of Athens, Kalistratus, for help.
  
 Callistratus had realized that it would be difficult to continue the war in this state, and he decided to return to Athens to convince citizens that he would either provide military expenses to the fleet regularly or conclude peace.
  
 However, when he returned to Athens, he found that the energy of the citizens of Athens was devoted to one thing-the trial of Timothy.
  
 Because of the fall of Corfu, the citizens of Athens blamed him on Timothy Hughes, and some people accused him of "corruption and dereliction of duty" during his army expedition, so the citizens were excited and immediately tried them It was completely forgotten that it was Timothy who led the army to recapture the island of Corfu, and made the Corfu join the Athenian League. During this period, Athens provided only a small amount of military expenses. Raise.
  
 However, the trial lasted for several months, and no definite result has been obtained, mainly because Timothy is quite famous in the mainland of Greece, and he has received strong support that ordinary people can’t match, even Cesari’s arrogant Ia Song Alpietas, king of Epirus, also came to Athens in person to prove his innocence.
  
 Because it was Timothy’s unremitting efforts that these two monarchs would temporarily join the League of Athens, and it was through them that Timothy was able to borrow money to conduct the Corfu expedition, because in order to raise military expenses before, In addition to the long trial costs, Timothy is almost bankrupt. Now in order to entertain these two distinguished guests, so that the diet can be matched with their identity, Timothy has to pay his wealthy neighbor banker Par Sion asked for help.
  
 At the end of the trial, Timothy was acquitted, not because of the support of Jason and Alcaitas. The citizens of Athens actually did not look down on these two powerful figures from Northern Greece. They were regarded as barbarous, mainly The reason is because Callistratus told them: Corfu has recaptured.
  
 Although Timothy regained his freedom, the finance chief of the army he led at that time was tried, and he was sentenced to death for corruption and dereliction of duty.
  
 The Athenians no longer trusted Timothy, and Timothy was completely disappointed in Athens. The Athenian with excellent commanding skills (especially in naval warfare) quickly left Athens and turned to play for Persia.
  
 After Corkila suffered repeated failures, the Spartans grew increasingly disappointed.The land attack on Thebes still failed to make any progress, coupled with several successive earthquakes on the coastal area of ​​Peloponnese this year, the panicked Spartans quickly sent people to Delphi Ask for oracles.
  
 The priests of Delphi had long been tired of the endless wars, because the war had spread to the territory of Fokies (Delphi was located in the area of ​​Fokies), so Petia gave the oracle: This is Poseidon's Bada’s continued warfare was furious.
  
 So Sparta finally decided to seek true peace.
  
 They still hope to bring peace to Greece through the mediation of the King of Persia, just like the last Corinth War.Although the Kingdom of Dionysia not far from Sparta is also capable of acting as a mediator, for some reason, the Spartans did not have this idea at all, so they sent envoys to the Persian court.
  
 Coincidentally, the Athenians also had this plan.Because the war continues until now, military spending has become a huge burden for the Athenians, and may even reduce the citizens' viewing allowance.
  
 Another important reason is that Thebes not only was not weakened in this war, but became more and more powerful with the assistance of Athens. They not only unified most of the city of Pioxia, but also in the confrontation with the Spartan coalition. Gradually it began to gain the upper hand, and the strength it showed made the Athenians also frightened. After all, before the Corinth War, Athens and Thebes were deadly enemies for decades.
  
 Especially this year, Thebes raided Platia in the southeast of Pioxia.
  
 Platia, a disaster-prone mountainous state, was once besieged by the Spartan forces because of its firm support for Athens during the Peloponnesian War, and was eventually destroyed.And at the beginning of this war, in order to contain Thebes, Sparta returned Platia exiles to their original places and rebuilt their homes.Because of its extremely important strategic position, the Spartan Allied Forces must pass through the Corinth Isthmus, cross the mountains, and enter the Pioxia area. The Thebes have long been interested in incorporating it into the Pioxia Union. While the Spartan army's attacks were declining and their own strength was increasing, they sent messengers to persuade Pratia many times.
  
 The Platias persuaded that they should consider carefully, while quietly sending people to Athens, hoping to rejoin the League of Athens.
  
 The matter was noticed by Thebes. At the suggestion of Peropidas, Thebes army raided Platia, and soon occupied the city, and the Platias were expelled from the country. Many people were Escape to Athens.
  
 Upon learning of the incident, Aesoplady immediately wrote a speech in "On Platia" to express sympathy for their tragic fate, and at the same time condemned the criminal acts of the Thebes.
  
 Although this incident did not formally turn the two powerful Greek city-states of Greece into revenge, it no doubt further alienated the relationship between the two sides.
  
 Kallistratus made good use of these reasons and persuaded the people at the Civic Assembly to decide to stop the war with Sparta.
  
 The Athenians also did not consider inviting Dionia as a mediator: First of all, they believed that inviting former sub-states to be the moderators of the meeting was somewhat disgraceful to Athens, and in recent years Isocratic publicity, It also made Athens wary of Dionia; secondly, as a mediator of this war, it needs to have sufficient strength and sufficient influence in Greece. Dionysia has never been involved in the Greek mainland before, and it also has Sparta has a long-term peace agreement.On the contrary, although Persia is thousands of miles away, it has been waving in the long sleeves of various Greek city-states, and it has been using money to win this and fight that one. The "king contract" that was successfully signed a few years ago has already demonstrated its influence in Greece.
  
 Therefore, Athens also sent messengers to Persia.
  
 When Thebes discovered that both Sparta and Athens had sent envoys to Persia for support, he was somewhat anxious. During the discussion, Peropidas made the first proposal to seek support from Dionia.
  
 Due to the increased strength of Bis at the end of the two years, the Spartan coalition can no longer block Thebes, so the Thebis senior executives learned more outside news, and what surprised them most was that Dionysia defeated Gads Taiji has become the overlord of Greater Greece and Sicily (In the impression of the native Greeks, only these two places in the Western Mediterranean and Carthage are the land of civilization, and the rest are barbarous, not worth looking at ), it can be seen that the Kingdom of Dionysia is very strong and very close to Thebes, and once sold food to them when the Thess was the most difficult, and expressed goodwill, so if it can get its support, Thebes was not afraid of Persia at a distance.
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 Peropidas’s proposal was supported by Ipamunda. Since Ipamunda’s former teacher was Lucis of the Tarantum Pythagorean school, he was against the Kingdom of Dionia Has a little more understanding.
  
 But other than that, other Thebes seniors expressed strong opposition to this for the simple reason: The Thebes government had never had any contact with the Kingdom of Dionysia before, but instead their enemy Sparta This western kingdom has maintained a 20-year peace agreement, and without knowing the details of the other party, hastily invited the other party to get involved in disputes in the Greek mainland. Once Dionysia changed his mind, he turned to support Sparta, Debbie I'm afraid that it's too late to cry.What's more, the strength of Persia is well known, and Dionysia may not dare to take the risk to support Thebes, and to violate the Persian who supports Sparta (The Thebis did not know that the Kingdom of Dionysia was in the west Stiff with Persia in the Mediterranean War).
  
 Most Thebes legislators choose to seek Persian support. Although Persia has been a supporter of Sparta in these years, Greek city-states have dealt with Persian much, knowing that the Persians are volatile and overwhelming. The hand is rain, and now I support Sparta only for the sake of benefit. You have to know that Sparta had beaten the Persian army in Little West Asia before, so the Thebes messenger can only play Persian as long as he performs better. Get it over.
  
 After some controversy, the Thebes government decided to also send a messenger to Persia, and it was the charming Charisan Thebis leader Peropidas.
  
 When Peropidas reached Persia and came to Babylon, the capital of the Persian king Artaxerxes, it was already the twenty-second year of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia (372 BC), he entered the main city On the door, step on the famous parade street, and see the ground covered with colorful glazed bricks, and the eyes are full of splendid street scenes.
  
 Peropidas was really shocked for a while. He looked up. The first thing that struck him was the most amazing building in Babylon-a magnificent tower temple with a tower of 100 meters high towering high. In the very center of the city, overlooking this huge city, any Babylonian people will admire them when facing it. This is Etme Nanki (also known as the Tower of Babel), which is called "located in Xianfan" by the Babylonians. The palace between the two realms."
  
 At the end of the parade street is the magnificent palace of the Persian king. This palace is also made of colorful bricks, and is also inlaid with precious materials such as gold, silver, celestite, ivory, and cedar wood. It is extremely brilliant and brilliant. In view of the wealth and luxury of the Persian royal family, the Babylonian people bowed their heads and bowed their eyes when they passed it, to show their obedience to the royal power.
  
 Peropidas heard that both the Spartans and the messengers of Athens had been received by the Persian king, and worried that the powerful king of the East would refuse to meet him because of the bad words of the first two messengers, but he did not The thought is that Alta Xerxes not only received him, but also listened carefully to the story that Thebes had been persecuted by the Spartans in recent years, and had to rebel against the Spartans in order not to be destroyed. The process of war.
  
 Pelopidas was sincere and sincere, and very truth-seeking, not as exaggerated as the Apostle of Athens, nor as arrogant as the ambassador of Sparta, which caused Alta Xerxes a great favor and praised him He behaves like a noble nobleman, and he is even more interested in simply discussing with him about what the Opium would say about the terms of the armistice if there is a truce between Thebes and Sparta...
  
 After receiving the meeting, Artaxerxes also ordered his men to receive Pelopidas well.
  
 Peropidas was excited by the kindness that the Persian king showed.
  
 The messenger of Athens, Tamagolas, and the Spartan messenger, Lutikli, were both nervous when they heard the news, and hurriedly moved around.
  
 In fact, Artaxerxes is so friendly to the Thebes messenger, partly because of the charm of Peropidas, and the main reason is that he hopes to achieve peace in the Greek mainland, and this goal has no main party Thebes The compromise cannot be reached.
  
 Alta Xerxes has been on the throne of Persia for almost 30 years. Except for the initial attempt to usurp the throne of Little Cyrus, the domestic political situation has been stable since then, but his performance in the war has been Criticized by the Persian people.
  
 When Artaxerxes first assumed power, a small Greek mercenary rushed in and out of the Persian hinterland. The powerful Persian had no way to take them. This uplifted the Greeks and frustrated the Persians; then the Egyptians Declared independence, drove away the troops stationed in Egypt, and confiscated the fertile land allocated to many Persian nobles; Spartan King Agsilaus led the army to invade Asia Minor, and defeated several Persian governor's troops; It is easy to organize the army to try to enslave Egypt again. As a result, Dahongfeng, a rare sight of the Nile River, and the general's disagreement, finally returned without success...
  
 Because of the dissatisfaction of the people, when the Dukya people in the Armenian mountains north of Persia rioted last year, he finally decided to conquer these barbarians and show his martial arts.Although he only led 30,000 infantry and 5,000 cavalry, the Armenian region is full of mountains and hills, and it is extremely difficult to pass through. It is often foggy and the moon is constant. In addition, the area is barren and the food is not rich. To get food, fill the stomachs of soldiers, and from other regions, it is impossible to enter the required amount in a short time. The only way is to kill the pack animals that carry the goods... until the end, Artaxerxes even has his own meal. The supply was inadequate, and it was almost surrounded by Duquesians. It was finally with the help of Minister Trebasus that he was able to escape.
  
 Alta Xerxes is already 60 years old. This battlefield shock made him seriously ill, and temporarily extinguished the illusion that he would get the world's martial arts and surpass the history books like an ancestor Darius.After getting well, he immediately accepted a concubine and used his happy event to dilute his frustrated mood, and this young concubine was his biological daughter Amestris.
  
 Of course, the Persian people did not feel anything wrong, because this is the tradition of the Persian royal family. For example, King Cambyses once married his two younger sisters, and then Darius, who was usurped, married him. , Gave birth to the noble fourth Persian king Xerxes.
  
 Today, the messengers of Sparta, Athens, and Thebes have come one after another, showing Alta Xerxes an opportunity to come to the door, a good opportunity for Persia to better control the native Greece, which is possible without war. achieve.Therefore, he greeted all the three envoys, regardless of each other.
  
 A few days later, he summoned the three messengers together and let his most trusted minister, Trebasus, act as the host of the talks.
  
 It’s a talk, it’s more like a small banquet. Everyone has a dining table in front of them. The dining table is filled with delicious food, and there are beautiful Persian maids sitting, but the three messengers don’t see any lightness on their faces because they understand : After a few days of contact, the Persians finally want to show their attitude and who they want to give more support to.
  
 Trebasus saw the tension on their faces, and compared with the Thebes messenger Peropidas, he was more calm and calm: no wonder the king appreciated the Thebes even though he Not as humble as the other two messengers before the king...
  
 Numerous thoughts crossed in my head, and Trebasus coughed lightly, and after attracting the attention of three people, he said loudly: "The three messengers, before our meeting, the king specially asked me to thank you, Thank you for your trust in the king, and traveled thousands of miles to seek help from him. The king has shown great goodwill to the Greek city-states since he assumed the throne, although during this period there were Greeks who helped the evil treason (i.e. small Cyrus) disturbed Persia, and later Spartans invaded Persia’s Asia Minor—"
  
 Although Trebasus did not specifically focus on the Spartan messengers when he said these words, Luticli was still embarrassed because both of these things had a direct or indirect relationship with the Spartans.
  
 "But the king didn't have any grudges for it, nor did his goodwill towards the Greeks change, so when the Chris War broke out, the various Greek city-states slayed each other because of hatred, completely disregarding the people's displacement and wives separated by the war... …The great king made great efforts to get the states in the war to the negotiating table. Only then could the “king contract” be signed. The city states that signed the contract included Sparta, Athens and Thebes.
  
 But it’s not been a few years since you Greece was peaceful, the war broke out again, and it hasn’t subsided to this day, which makes the King feel very sad!Fortunately, you have realized the danger of war and are actively seeking a solution. The king's opinion is -"
  
 The three of Peropidas suddenly had a full face, listening with their ears raised.
  
 Trebasus was satisfied with their response, adding a tone: "The king hopes that all parties involved in the war will negotiate as soon as possible and restore peace! And in the peace agreement, try to guarantee the independence and freedom of the parties involved and try to maintain each State’s interests—"
  
 Before Trebasus had finished speaking, Lutikli could not sit still. He immediately interjected: "Protect the interests of all parties as much as possible? What does this sentence mean! The Thebes declared shamelessly, "The whole leather The Oxia region should belong to Thebes', and on this ground, they attacked several city-states in the Piosia region. Should we also support such arrogant demands?!"
  
 "Admiral Terbasus must have known that when the army of the distinguished Persian king Xerxes entered the Central Greece with the help of the Thebes in the war decades ago, the Thebes was the center. The Pioxia region is a whole. It was only the frequent wars in these years that led to the fragmentation. Now our Thebes just want to restore to the past."
  
1127 Persian Conspiracy
 Peropidas looked at Lutikli again, and then said unhurriedly: "It's you Sparta, never heard that you have the whole of Greece, but in these years, whether it is Central Greece or Northern Greece, It can be seen that you sent troops to provoke war, our Thebes was once occupied by you, and the port of Piraeus in Athens was also innocently injured by you, so it seems that Sparta is the biggest obstacle to the restoration of peace in Greece. !Tamagoras, do you think I’m right?"
  
 Tamagoras was silent and did not respond.
  
 Lutikli was excited to refute, and Trebasus said aloud: "In these years of the Greek War, Sparta should indeed bear a great responsibility! The king gave Sparta great support, but Sparta It is indeed a pity that Da has failed the trust of the King!"
  
 Having said that, Trebasus saw Lutikli's complexion and sneered secretly: vulgar, rude, stupid and incompetent Spartan barbarian!If it is not necessary for you, don’t let the king’s efforts in these years be wasted, and let the other Greek city-states unite to destroy you!Wait, one day I will settle the ledger with you Sparta!
  
 "But the King believes that Sparta will definitely learn from the past and regain the responsibility of maintaining peace in Greece. Of course, this also requires the full assistance of Athens, Thebes and other city-states! As for how you negotiate to sign a new peace treaty, we Persia will not intervene, but the king hopes that it is best to build on the previous contract. For any city-state that does not negotiate seriously, even intentionally obstructs, and wants to continue the war, they will bear the anger of the king, and Persia will do its utmost. The adversaries who supported it completely wiped it out!"
  
 In the last few words, Trebasus said loudly, and they all shocked Peropidas, feeling that the Persian king was indeed very concerned about the restoration of peace in Greece.
  
 Trebasus suddenly sighed and said: "The reason why the king cares so much about Greece is because you Greeks are less thalassic, but they have always been able to compete with our powerful Persia, which makes him very admired! In his heart, he always had the idea that the Greeks were the masters west of the Mediterranean.
  
 But now the situation has changed. In these years when you have frequent wars, in your colony-Great Greece, a country called Dionia has appeared. It is like a monster. In just 20 Over the years, not only have they conquered many aliens, but they have also annexed many Greek states, and even Carthage has become its subject.
  
 Today, it has become the overlord of the sea west of Greece. Next, it will probably face its greedy mouth against Greece, which is close to it. If Greece does not end the dispute as soon as possible, unite and resist this strong The enemy, the only thing waiting for you is destruction, just like the city-states of Crotone, Lockley, Katane, and Syracuse that have been annexed!So the king hopes that after you reach peace, you will be able to re-organize a new alliance and protect the security of Greece!"
  
 It can be said that the Western Mediterranean War, which happened a few thousand years ago, had nothing to do with Persia, but the demise of the Eastern Phoenician Fleet and the subsequent Persian envoys to Dionysia demanded that their armistice be severely rejected. The incident greatly hurt the self-esteem of the Persian king Artaxerxes: Even the most recalcitrant Spartans and Athens were finally creeping under my feet. A small barbaric kingdom dare to be so arrogant!'Say what the Western Mediterranean is the territory of Dionysia. If Persia wants to intervene, if he has the courage to send an army!'...This is how Artaxerxes felt angry after hearing the messenger's return to add fuel.
  
 Although Dionysia was far beyond a thousand miles, Artaxerxes had always hated him, and now he finally found an opportunity to fight back against the Kingdom of Dionysia who dared to offend his dignity.
  
 After listening to the words of Trebasus, the expressions of the three messengers were slightly complicated, and their hearts floated together.
  
 I heard that in the Western Mediterranean War, the Persians once sent a fleet to participate in the war and suffered a fiasco... It seems that this is true. No wonder the Persian king received us so kindly this time, so eagerly hope that we will achieve peace!But...to jointly resist a Dionysia that is aggressive in both military and trade is in line with the interests of Athens and the demands of the people, but is it necessary to establish another alliance?But if this alliance is to be led by Sparta again, will it harm the interests of Athens?…I'm afraid I can't make a decision until I go back to negotiation...This is the idea of ​​Tamagoras.
  
 Form an alliance against Dionia?!...Lutekli's mood is a bit complicated.
  
 Since the Spartans had participated in the Persian Expeditionary Force, they early noticed that Dionysia, established by mercenary leaders, knew more than other Greek city-states. Dionysia gradually changed from a weak city-state when it was established. The whole process of the powerful kingdom, in this process, Sparta did not use tactics, stumbling blocks, and want to hinder its development, because they remembered the threatening words that King Dionia had told them, so even The peace agreement has always been in effect, and they are always worried that they will be retaliated by Deolia, especially now that Sparta is deeply trapped in the war quagmire of Thebes, so the Persian proposal made Lu Tickley was tempted, because if it could be achieved, it would undoubtedly give Sparta a guarantee of security, but at the same time, he was also worried that the establishment of this alliance would really anger Dionysia?Can you really resist the offense that Dionia may launch?After all, the Spartans knew a little about the strength of some Dionysians.
  
 And Peropidas looked at Trebasus in astonishment. He seemed to hear another meaning from the mouth of this favorite Persian king: strangely, the Persians seem to be afraid of Dionyssia?!Is the Kingdom of Dionia really so powerful?!...
  
 He pondered for a moment and asked, "Master Trebasus, the advice of the King of Persia is very good, but I have a small problem."
  
 "What's the problem?" Trebasus looked at him.
  
 "As far as I know, Sparta has been in close contact with the Kingdom of Dionysia you just mentioned and signed a long-term alliance agreement to allow such a city-state to lead the Greeks against Dionysia. This may be ?!--"
  
 "Shut your mouth! Don't talk nonsense if you don't know!" Lutikli interrupted him and emphasized loudly: "Sparta and Dionysia signed a non-aggression treaty. In fact, we Bada’s relationship with Australia is not good!..."
  
 "The king knows all these things, so the king still proposes that Sparta will lead the Greeks to defend against the possible invasion of Dioria, but in order to dispel the doubts of other city-states, it is best for Sparta to draw a line with Dionysia as soon as possible. , Cut off contact!"
  
 Terabasus looked at Lutikli with a cold eye, and then looked at the other two envoys. Shen Sheng said: "The king is very concerned about the security of Greece and will support you to restore peace! We will also fully support you to form an alliance and defend against Dai. Onia! But if any city-state is still provoking war or refusing to join the alliance, defending the Dionysians, or even secretly colluding with it, then Persia will call on other Greek city-states to unite and destroy them! Dionysia really invaded Greece one day, the king promised that he would assist the huge wealth and material of this alliance in Greece, and also have a strong navy to help the Greeks fight back this evil wolf in the west!... "
  
 The decisive words of Terribassos contained strong threats and at the same time showed the generosity and generosity of Persia. The three Peropidas were just messengers of the city-state and could not make a direct commitment to this. In order to return to the city-state and persuade the people to make a choice, the three of them all kept silent.
  
 But for Terebassos, he had completely conveyed the intention of the Persian king to the three messengers. The purpose had been achieved, and he did not want to spend more time with the Greeks, so the banquet ended hurriedly.
  
 However, after the three men returned to their rooms, the most silent Athenian messenger, Tamagoras, quietly knocked on the door of the Spartan messenger. After seeing Lutikli, he said righteously : "Athens and Sparta need a good talk..."
  
 Before the three messengers left Persia, Artaxerxes met them again, reaffirming his hope that Greece would restore peace and form an alliance to defend Dionysia, he showed his generosity and gave each The three emissaries were very rewarding. Among them, he also gave a crown of flowers soaked with balm to the Spartan messenger Lutikli. He also heard that the Athens messenger Tamagoras loved to drink milk. Specially presented to him a dozen good cows, only to Pelopidas showed nothing special, which is somewhat contrary to the performance of the three messengers he met before.
  
 In addition to this, he summoned Lutikli separately, specifically referring to the "Spartan-Dionysia friendly agreement", and he reminded him seriously: Sparta must communicate with Dionysia Cut off the relationship, otherwise Persia will turn to support its enemy-Thebes.
  
 Due to the pressure exerted by the Persian king, Lutikli was very worried on his way back.
  
 Peropidas was equally uneasy. Don’t look at the Babylonian King of Persia’s attitude towards him is good, but he can feel that the Persians believe and support Sparta more, and they specifically mentioned the sentence in the previous talks. , "Peace talks are best based on the King's contract", which makes him worried.
  
Chapter 1128 Spartan's Decision
 The most relaxed mood is Tamagoras, who not only used the opportunity of an emissary to reach agreement with the Spartan emissary in certain aspects, and completed the entrustment of Calisstratus to him before leaving. Obtained a lot of wealth, this time the initial harvest is quite rich, will increase his influence among the people of Athens.
  
 Whoever ran counter to his wishes, soon after returning to Athens, Tamagoras was reported by the public, saying, "He took bribes in Persia, betrayed the secrets of Athens, and betrayed the city-state...".In addition, there are many rumors in the city of Athens, mainly saying that "his behavior in Babylon is lascivious, it is not as good as Peropidas of Thebes, and he is scorned by the Persians, it is almost the face of the Athenians"...
  
 It didn't take long for the Athens government to try Tamagoras, and although he tried to defend himself and hired a good lawyer, most citizens of the jury still found him guilty, and he was eventually sentenced to death.
  
 After Lutikli returned to Sparta, the tough demands made by the Persians also caused great waves in Sparta.
  
 Agassius, who has always been concerned about Dionysian, strongly opposed, he loudly reminded: "After Dionysian defeated Carthage, the national strength has become stronger, which has already constituted a great deal for us. The threat, fortunately, there is a friendly agreement, plus the kingdom has always advertised its commitment, so even if we have done something bad about it during the agreement, it still has a peaceful state of Sparta. .
  
 But now we have to take the initiative to cancel the agreement, just to give the other party the truth. Once Dionysian troops are involved in this war, it will inevitably bring disaster to the Spartan army that is fighting against Thebes!"
  
 Another Spartan king, Cliombrotus, stood up and strongly supported meeting the requirements of the Persians. His reasons are equally good: "This war continues until now, and our Spartan has been somewhat unsustainable. If we do not sever ties with Dionysia, we will not have the support of Persia, and if the King of Persia, as he said, turns to support our enemy, Thebes, then Sparta is in great danger of being defeated. And if we cancel the friendly agreement with Dionysia, we will get the full support of Persia, then we will be like the Corinth War, not only will this war be ended soon, but also become the hegemon of Greece.
  
 At that time, even if Dionysia declares war on us, we can call on the whole of Greece to fight against it.What's more, from the fact that this time Persia threatened us to sever ties with Dionysia so eagerly, the King of Persia is hostile to Dionysia, and he will definitely support us to fight against Dionysia.We can take advantage of this favorable situation to defeat the Dionysians and completely solve this hidden danger that has always worried us."
  
 "It is said that Dionia sent 100,000 troops in the war with Carthage. Peloponnese was across a narrow Adriatic Sea from Dionia. Once the friendship agreement was lifted, Dionia Ya really declared war on us Sparta, these 100,000 troops are likely to land on Peloponnese, how should we respond?" Teacher Agassi asked seriously.
  
 Today Cliombrotus has no longer the fear and immaturity when he was hurried to the throne. He replied calmly: "Don’t forget that Dionysius also led 100,000 troops and attacked. The Carthaginians in western Sicily. But we all know that he really has the tens of thousands of mercenaries. Do you dare to say that the 100,000 troops of Dionysia are elite?! I don’t think it is necessary.
  
 On the contrary, after we re-contracted with the Greek city-states, if Dionia really dared to send troops to land on Peloponnese, we could just call on the Greek city-states to resist the invasion of Dionysia, an outsider, in Persia With the help of human beings, a large army was formed and defeated, which not only completely resolved Sparta's long-standing worries, but also renewed Sparta's influence in Greece."
  
 Agsilaus frowned, reminding: "Since the establishment of Dionysia, the war they have experienced has not suffered defeat, and their troops are not weak, even if they are not elite. And they are From the army of the same country, and even if we can call on various city-states to form a large army, this time the army will certainly not be as united as they are, which is not conducive to command—"
  
 "Respectable Agsilaus!" Cliobrotus suddenly sneered: "Which of our Spartans in these years was not the command of the coalition forces of other city-states to fight the enemy, and won more and fewer losses, this It is the talent that our Spartan general must possess! You even commanded the Asia Minor to fight Persia more than 10 years ago. How can we say that we are not doing this right now?"
  
 Before Agassius responded, Cliobrots looked around and suddenly increased the volume, saying aloud: "The so-called Dionysian army is victorious because they did not meet our Spartan! Remember the words that the King of Dionysia threatened us before signing a friendly agreement with Dionysia for the first time! He has watched like a viper in the West Bank of the Adriatic Sea these years We, let us always worry, not dare to slacken off, maybe now is the time to solve this problem! Dear elders and inspectors, whether Sparta can overcome this difficulty depends on your decision!"
  
 Agassius looked at Cliombrotus, who gave a generous speech in the center of the venue, and somehow it appeared in his mind that he also defeated his nephew Leotizides by eloquently and won the throne more than 20 years ago. That scene.
  
 But now that I am old, weak, sick, and disabled, do I really have no courage?...Agassius hesitated: breaking diplomatic relations with Dionysia and offending Dionysia may lead to war; but continuous diplomacy will offend Persia, it will turn to support Thebes, the current one Not only will the war not stop, but it will become more difficult... This is a dilemma.
  
 Agsi Raus opened his mouth, and finally did not refute.
  
 Then the 30 Spartan elders (including the two kings) voted on "whether to cancel the friendly agreement with Dionia".The Spartan nobles over 60 years may have rich life experience, but most of them are conservative, and everything is only for stability. Although Dionia is closer to Peloponnese, it has never been involved in the Greek mainland. Persia, thousands of miles away, has always exerted an influence on Greece. Whether it is the Peloponnesian War or the Corinth War, Persia’s help to Sparta is huge, and these elders are undoubtedly these wars. Those who experienced it felt deeply.
  
 But the final voting result was 20:20. In fact, the influence of Agsilaus played a big role in it. Compared with Cliombrotus, which has not yet performed well in the military, many elders are more Willing to believe in Agassius who is wise and prestigious.
  
 Now, the final decision rests with five inspectors.
  
 The Spartan Ombudsman has a lot of power. He can review and supervise the kings and elders internally, and he is responsible for diplomacy and monitoring of the military expeditions, but they are selected from ordinary civilians. Difficult military training, continuous combat in adulthood, until the age of 30 before leaving the collective life, in addition to their mastery of military skills, most people do not know much about politics, diplomacy and other aspects, like Kerry Thorps There are not too many citizens with broad knowledge and political wisdom, so Sparta has always been relatively tough on the outside world. Only when it has suffered a lot of setbacks will it choose to retreat.
  
 But the five inspectors selected this year have all chosen without exception-the break of diplomatic relations with Dionia, the reason is simple: the successive wars with Thebes have not made any obvious progress, but the country is increasingly troubled. The soldiers were constantly injured and killed, the people were miserable, and the war exhaustion was very serious. The choices of the inspectors reflected the public opinion at this time. The Spartan people urgently wanted to stop the war and restore peace.As for what might result in a stronger enemy Dionia, they will not think so far.
  
 This result did not disappoint Agsi Laos, but let him relax: since the deity has already made a choice for Sparta, he does not need to tangle any more.
  
 Cleome Brotus saw Agassius stand up again and couldn't help but say: "Now that the resolution to break diplomatic relations with Dionia has been passed, you are useless even if you want to refute."
  
 Agsilaus ignored him and looked around the crowd and said, "Even if we decide to break diplomatic relations with Dionia, we should also send a messenger who can speak and euphemistically explain to King Dionysia why we must not keep in touch. If we have enough sincerity, I believe it will not provoke the Dionysians and declare war on us at the crucial time of our peace talks with Thebes."
  
 "As I said, Sparta is not afraid of Dionysian combat, and I can take advantage of this good opportunity to solve this big trouble!" Cliobrotus dissatisfied reminded.
  
 "King Agsilaus makes sense. If we can reach a peace agreement with Thebes and Athens, and we can temporarily avoid the onset of war by Dionia, of course it is the best." Not only the majority of elders In agreement, even the inspectors did not object, but they felt a headache for the candidates.
  
 Because from the only few cases of dealing with Dionysia in the past, the King Dionysia was not a good talker, so he sent a familiar messenger who was good at diplomacy to Turui. The effect will definitely be much better, but whether it is Kirithorpes or Fibidas, they have been killed in battle, and the rest of the Spartans are completely new to Dionysian.
  
1129 Xenophon Envoy Dionysia
 "I recommend a person. As our ambassador to Sparta, Dionysia, I believe he can certainly accomplish this mission!" Agsilaus looked at everyone's puzzled eyes and said aloud: "This person is Xeno. Fin!"
  
 Cliobrots froze for a moment, and immediately retorted: "You are dizzy! Xenophon is not a Spartan, how could it be a Spartan messenger!"
  
 Agsilaus was not angry at Cliombrotus's impolite words. He calmly said: "Xenophon has lived in our Spartan territory for more than 20 years and has participated in many battles with the citizens. Even in the face of his mother state, Athens, he did not stop wielding the spear in his hand, and the achievements he made were not inferior to our warriors. Moreover, he used his pen to promote our Spartan political system to the Greek city-state The excellent quality has enhanced our influence on the allies, but this is what our Spartans cannot do!
  
 In addition, his son has always played for Sparta, and is still fighting in the Piosia area. Such a Greek scholar has made so many contributions to Sparta, even if he does not have the status of Spartan citizen. But what he has done proves that he is a Spartan and an excellent Spartan citizen!
  
 As for why I recommended him as a messenger to Dionysia, because he participated in the Persian Expeditionary Force that year, and later became a mercenary leader of the Expeditionary Force, I once heard the guest Risops say that he fought in Persia Xenophon and the current Dionysian King Daveus had a very deep friendship, and I believe that his mission to Dionysia will definitely produce better results than others!"
  
 Despite the full recommendation of Agsi Laos, Xenophon's reputation in Sparta has always been good, but the conservative Spartan elders and inspectors have had a heated debate about this.
  
 Eventually at the end of the 22nd year of the Kingdom (372 BC), the Spartan Council of Elders finally made a strange decision: to appoint a Spartan general as the messenger and Xenophon as the deputy envoy Dior Xia, but Xenophon is responsible for all negotiations with Dionia.
  
 This was Xenophon's first trip to the Western Mediterranean. When he embarked on the passenger ship, he couldn't help feeling sad.
  
 In the past few decades, he was not without the idea of ​​"a trip to Dionysia". Even after Dionysia held the Greek Scholars Conference, he had repeatedly invited him, but he did not One of the reasons is that he knew that the Sparta he had settled was hostile to Dionysian, and the King of Sparta, who had always cared about him, was even more vigilant about it. He If you go there prematurely, it will surely make the Spartans cherish; and another reason is that Davers had sent him an invitation when he went to Greater Greece. He refused, and now Davos has set a record in the Western Mediterranean. In a big career, he can't pass the excitement of the past, after all, he is also arrogant.
  
 Now, Sparta gave him this task, so that he finally had the opportunity to see for himself the kingdom of Dionysia established by his former friend Dave.
  
 Xenophon’s route to Turriy was almost the same as the route of Krithorps’s envoy, but after more than 10 years of development, the situation was completely different.
  
 The passenger ship encountered a patrol fleet of Dionysia shortly after crossing the central line of the Adriatic entrance after passing through Corfu Island.
  
 This is a fleet of four three-tier paddle warships and eight small and medium-sized warships. When the captain of the passenger ship told him that this was a patrol fleet of Dionia, he even couldn’t believe it. Because the strength of such a fleet is close to the naval configuration of some medium-powered city-states in Greece, some city-states are even worse than this, but this is actually only a patrol fleet of Dionysia?
  
 So Xenophon asked twice, and after getting a definite answer, he still held a skeptical attitude, even thinking that Dionysia intended to expand the size of his patrol fleet in order to intimidate the surrounding forces.
  
 The passenger ship landed in the port of Odrum.
  
 Today, the port of Odrum has expanded several times compared to the time when Kleethorpes was dispatched, and the scale of its maritime trade has also increased several times. The main reason is that Dionysia’s conquest of Gallo Hill in these years has deterred The forces of central and northern Italy, the Venetians, the Umbrians... all took the initiative to show their favors and alliances to Dionia, and even the influence of Dionia spread to some Erie on the east bank of the Adriatic Sea. Coastal city-state in Ria.When these forces took the initiative to move closer to Dionia, Dionysia certainly did not lose the opportunity to strengthen its connection through trade and cultural penetration.
  
 The Adriatic Sea is a natural maritime access road, and many of the towns of Dionysia on the edge of the sea have very frequent sea traffic with these newly joined Dionysian allies, and Odrum is just one of them. One.It is only because of its special geographical location, not only can you enjoy the trade benefits of the Adriatic Sea, but also a part of the merchant ships from the Eastern Mediterranean dock here...
  
 In order to meet the growing needs of trade and tourists, Odrum not only expanded the port, but also built two additional ports next to it.Its urban area has also expanded and expanded, and the size of the entire city of Odrum has even been close to the center of the region, Udie, and it no longer has the appearance of the small town of Mesapi.
  
 The Chief Executive of Odrum was informed of the arrival of the Spartan Envoy, and specially sent people to welcome Xenophon and his party, and also held a banquet to welcome them.
  
 Xenophon declined politely, and praised it: the port of Odrum was extremely prosperous, and it must be the best town in the Kingdom of Dionysia. If it continues to develop like this, it will be entirely possible to compete with the port of Piraeus in Athens. Comparable.
  
 The Chief Executive of Odrum hastened with a humble expression: There are many port towns like Odrum in the Kingdom of Dionysia, and if Odrum is to be in the forefront, it needs to pay more s hard work.
  
 A lot?... When Xenophon heard this, he couldn't help blinking. He felt that he had discovered a characteristic of the Diorians: he likes to exaggerate the strength of the kingdom to outsiders.
  
 Saying goodbye to the Odrum officials, Xenophon and his party took the carriage and headed west.
  
 Along the way, Xenophon saw the avenue built by the Dionysians, flat and wide, sturdy and beautiful, the carriage drove smoothly on it, and the speed was fast, he was impressed.
  
 But when he learned from the driver’s mouth that roads like this had already been laid throughout the kingdom and connected to various towns, his prejudice made him subconsciously think that the other party was boasting again, because in his impression: even in the native Greece The road like this is only comparable to the section from Piraeus Port to the city of Athens. Odrum Port has a prosperous trade. It is understandable that the road he connects to the outside is better, but other places can It's hard to say.
  
 But Xenophon gradually began to feel that this excellent avenue was too long to repair, because the carriage has been driving for half a day, passing one or two towns, the avenue is still extending forward, and the prejudice in his heart is shaking .
  
 When passing through Tarantum, Xenophon couldn't help but look at him. Over the years, the Spartans who had been with him had talked indignantly about this Sparta that was forcibly taken by the Dionysians. Zibang, this is one of the reasons why the Spartan people are hostile to Dionia.
  
 At this moment, he was eager to go in and see what Tarantum, now the free city of the Kingdom of Dionysia, looked like, but the head of the Odrum team responsible for transporting them refused, saying: It is their duty to send the messenger group to Turiyi as soon as possible, and there is no delay in the middle to avoid accidents.
  
 Xenophon was a little dissatisfied, but there was no way.
  
 The convoy finally arrived at the naval base not far from Tarantum. At this time, it was already dusk. The base's guards carefully checked the documents of the Spartan Envoy and Odrum and let it enter.
  
 As it was getting late, the Spartan messenger and his party could only rest for one night in the camp.
  
 Xenophon learned that this was Dionysia’s naval base and wanted to take the opportunity to visit and glimpse Dionysia’s armament.
  
 Unexpectedly, the guards in the camp restricted them to staying in their houses and not walking around.
  
 The accompanying Spartans were of course dissatisfied, but before leaving, Agsilaus solemnly warned them: during the mission, they should try to make good Dionysians, do not anger them, and avoid giving Spartans Brought disaster.
  
 So the Spartan messenger group chose to endure.
  
 Unexpectedly, the second day happened to be the training day of the Naval Base of Tarantum. The two squadrons of the Dionysian 1st Fleet drove into the big port early to conduct array and confrontation training.
  
 Xenophon when they left by the Clippers at the dock, they could just see the corner of the fleet training: in the high sound of the bugle, nearly 200 warships were said to be in the wide bay, in the fast voyage, constantly Changing the boat array, the scene is very spectacular and lively.
  
 Naval warfare is not good at the Spartans (Xenophon himself has not participated in naval warfare). From this training, they can see no way, but so many three-layered warships still make them feel stupid.
  
 The size of such a fleet is close to the naval level of the peak of Athens, so the patrol fleet has such a configuration, but it can be understood... Xenophon thought in this mind.
  
 The captain of the Clippers saw them so surprised and couldn’t help but remind them proudly: “The naval battleship of Dionysia is more than that. In addition to this naval base in Tarantum, there are also Brindisi and Kata Niah, Lilifeng... and several other naval bases have more than 1,000 warships!"
  
 Xenophon felt a move in his heart. Although this time he still felt that the Dionysians were a bit bragging, but some words might be true. Although other naval bases Xenophon did not understand, Brindisi was close to Peloponnese. The Spartans have a certain understanding of it, so Dionia with multiple naval bases is likely to have multiple naval bases.
  
Chapter 1130 Meeting
 Looking at this place called the naval base by the Dionysians, it is not a military port understood by the Greeks at all, it is simply a town, but according to the captain of the Clippers: the base is all inhabited by Dionysians Navy crew and dependents...
  
 Xenophon couldn't help but think of some of the news of the Western Mediterranean War he had learned before: "In the several naval battles between Dionysia and Carthage, the number of warships dispatched by both sides was about four or five hundred... …"He thought there was moisture in it before, and now it seems that it is probably true...
  
 At this time, Xenophon had realized that he had been making a mistake since yesterday: He used his eyes on the Greek city-state to look at Dionia, and naturally felt that something was wrong, but in fact Dioni Ya is not an ordinary city-state, it is a kingdom, a country similar to Persia!
  
 Although Xenophon adjusted his mentality, he continued to be shocked on the next trip.
  
 The ship left the Grand Port of Tarantum and sailed into the "Turii Bay" named by the Dionysians, but in Xenophon's view, where this is a bay, it is a sea area, but this sea area All three sides are surrounded by Dionysia’s land, and it has become a convenient route for trading between the coastal towns, so the Spartan messenger group constantly saw the passenger ships circling in all directions from all directions, as if they were They are in a prosperous port, but in fact they are on the vast sea, but the Dionysians completely transformed this sea area into their inner sea.
  
 When the passenger ships arrived at the mouth of the Krati River, they were even more surprised by the prosperity and hustle and bustle of the port. They were deterred by the huge size of the city of Turiri and the large population. Even the few of the messengers who were most disappointed with this mission The Bata people have also become uneasy, because even stupid people can realize that with such a prosperous trade and a large population, Dionia is fully capable of sending a large army to give Sparta, now in trouble, is in big trouble.
  
 So everyone in the messenger group became a little bit heavy, and gradually no longer spoke.
  
 The passenger ship entered the port of Turijny. Officials of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs of Dionysia came to greet them, but instead of taking the messenger group to the Kingdom Hotel first, they took them directly to the royal palace, because King Daveus was about to receive Sparta immediately. Messenger.
  
 Walking in the inner city block, Xenophon saw the dazzling colossus of Hades on the distant hills, making him feel like he was in the inner city of Athens, but in fact there is still a big difference between the two: Turiri The inner city is obviously much quieter and cleaner than Athens, and there are many strange buildings, such as the rumored viaduct, huge watermill, sprinkler pool, triumphal arch representing the glory of Dionysia, not the same The arena, the uniquely shaped and profound library, the magnificent grand hall... let the eyes of the messenger group be overwhelmed.
  
 Xenophon knew that Dionysia was less than 30 years old, but at the moment he had the illusion that the city of Turui has a deep and long cultural heritage.
  
 In the end they came to the palace with the Dionysian flag flying high, Xenophon and another Spartan messenger (the Spartan elders and inspectors finally agreed to Agsilaus’s proposal, but They only let Xenophon act as deputy envoy, and as the envoy is a Spartan general who has made a lot of warfare, so that he can monitor Xenophon and prevent him from doing wrong things, and at the same time minimize the criticism of the public) Under the guidance of the etiquette officer, he walked into the palace.
  
 Because of what I saw and heard before, even the Spartan messenger, who is known for being overbearing and arrogant, is a little nervous at the moment, not to mention Xenophon. He has left the joy of seeing his old friend behind his head, thinking about it. The question is: how to accomplish the task given to him by the Spartans, and at the same time, to protect the powerful Dionysians from retaliation?
  
 "Your Majesty, the Spartan messenger is here!"
  
 "Please come in."
  
 The voice was calm and heavy, and there was almost no familiarity... Xenophon settled down, rearranged his clothes, and stepped into the hall.
  
 In addition to the palace guards and the ministers of the main departments of the kingdom, there were also six former chairmen of the senate. They did not happen to be here, but they have been serving in the palace for several years because they are now called Minister of State".
  
 In the second year after Dionysia conquered Gaul, at a meeting of the elders, a veteran who had just been promoted suddenly attacked, slamming that the current system of the elders is flawed, and the rotating chairmen preside over the meeting At the same time, they also participate in the administrative affairs of the Kingdom, which allows them to obtain more important information in advance, and use their rights to better help the people close to them, which is unfair to other elders.
  
 His words immediately caused an uproar in the senate, and the veterans who supported the rotating chairman accused him one after another, and the veterans who had long been dissatisfied with this had not been willing to help the veteran to refute, and cited a lot of In the past few years, Lee has been helped by the rotating chairman and won the election of the veterans...
  
 The two sides had a fierce quarrel on the matter, which had not subsided for several days, and even had a tendency to expand. Finally, King Davos strongly intervened to restore the order to the senate, but it also conducted a Fanxin's reform: The rotating chairperson of the senate will be rotated by the veterans, no longer fixing a few people;
  
 In addition to formulating and revising laws and regulations, electing regional chief executives, and supervising the administrative performance of senior and middle officials, all administrative resolutions and foreign affairs of the Kingdom will no longer be submitted to the Senate for approval, but will be directly decided by the Kingdom’s Administration ;
  
 The Kingdom will set up the post of Assistant Minister of Administration, with a total of six members, the term of office is the same as that of the ministers of all ministries, and will assist the King in managing the Kingdom’s administrative affairs.Upon expiry of his term of office, he may be selected by the Senate and approved by the king to take over...
  
 After reforming the Senate through this storm, Daphes reduced the rights of the Senate, made the functions more unitary, and more rights were returned to the Kingdom Administration, making administrative efficiency faster and more efficient.
  
 The reason why the Senate made such a big concession is that since Daveus was named "Hadis", in the Kingdom of unprecedented prestige, ordinary elders dare not confront it, but have the ability to organize everyone The opposing rotating chairmen were caught with painful feet and became the core of this storm, and they were self-sufficient. In addition, Daveus used the post of assistant minister to give them a way out, so in the end his plan to regain power was smooth. Was realized.
  
 Xenophon certainly did not understand the political changes in the Kingdom of Dionysia, and he did not pay attention to these ministers standing on both sides. Since entering the hall, his eyes have been looking at the person sitting high on the throne.
  
 But he saw Daveus with the crown standing up, walked down the throne excitedly, strode to Xenophon and gave him a strong hug.
  
 Because the incident happened so quickly, the ministers and guards in the hall could not stop it at all, and heard Davies' hearty laughter: "Xenophon, Xenophon, I thought I would never see you again in this life, Unexpectedly, Hades blessed us, and we finally met again!"
  
 Daveus' unexpected behavior was also beyond Xenophon's expectations, and he was a little touched in his heart. He immediately put aside what he had to say when he met in advance, and said lamentably, "Yeah, since Byzantium 1 No, we haven’t seen each other for 27 years!"
  
 "Your memory is good. Davos put his hands behind him, looked at him slightly, and asked with a smile: "Do you remember what I said then?"
  
 Xenophon frowned for a moment and shook his head: "I don't remember."
  
 Davos raised his eyebrows slightly, pointing around, and slowly said: "I said,'I'm going to Great Greece, I'm going to build a country of my own and invite you to join, but you refused'... …27 years later, do you think what I said at that time has come true?"
  
 "Dear His Majesty King Dionia, you have created countless miracles when you were in Persia, so you will do anything amazing afterwards, and I take it for granted." Xenophon was not in a hurry Replied.
  
 "Hahaha..." Daveus smiled heartily again, he patted Xenophon's shoulder, and said meaningfully: "I haven't seen you for so many years, but I have become very talkative because I have been talking for a long time. The reason why Spartan King Agassius stayed together?"
  
 "Because of what I saw in Dionysia, I had to be in awe!" Xenophon said sincerely.
  
 Daveus stared at him, condensed his smile, and said in a straight voice: "Every time I look at the "Long March" you wrote, I will think of the difficult days we shared in Persian suffering, our friendship It shouldn’t fade away with the passage of time, just like Dionysia will always treat friends sincerely, even if he is strong. So all these years, I specially asked the messenger to send you invitations to invite you to Dionysia Participating in the Scholars Conference allows us to gather together, but we have never been able to do what we want..."
  
 "..." Xenophon felt guilty in his heart and did not respond to the silence.
  
 "It seems that you haven't had a great time in Sparta!" Daveus said half-jokingly and half-seriously.
  
 "That's not right!" Someone beside him immediately retorted loudly: "Xenophon is highly respected in Sparta, otherwise this time he will not be allowed to act as a messenger for you Dionysia!"
  
 Davies' eyes immediately became sharp, and he stabbed the man in the big red cloak and his hair in a thick braid. Shen Sheng asked, "Who are you?"
  
 "The Spartan citizen Gusyrus was appointed by the Council of Elders to accompany Xenophon to Dionysia." The man replied loudly without avoiding Davies' sharp eyes.
  
Chapter 1131 Friendly Breakup
 Daphes just nodded his head and said that he knew, then turned to look at Xenophon, and said with satisfaction: "As a guest, you can become a Spartan messenger. It seems that Xenophon you are in Sparta. It's really a good life!"
  
 He patted Xenophon again on the shoulder, turned to his throne, and asked, "What is the reason you came to Dionysia as a messenger this time? Renew the contract for a friendly agreement? I remember it is still several years away. Just expire."
  
 Gershurus opened his mouth to say that Xenophon hurriedly stopped him, and then said with a tone: "Since the war between Thebes and Sparta, it has lasted for several years, whether it is against Peloponnese or Both China and Greece have caused great damage. In order to restore peace to Greece, Sparta decided to negotiate with Thebes and Athens.
  
 But the two sides have been fighting each other over the years, with a lot of casualties and deep hatred. It is not easy to negotiate and succeed, so it is best to find a powerful country to convince the two sides to sit down and negotiate—"
  
 "So Sparta chose to come to us Dionysia." Daveus, who had returned to the throne, leaned forward and interjected with interest: "It seems that our two-year friendship has not been in vain! "
  
 Xenophon and Gesulus both looked embarrassed.
  
 Xenophon coughed dryly and whispered, "Uh... that... Sparta did consider inviting Dionia as a mediator, but despite its strength, Dionysia has no influence on the mainland of Greece. It’s hard to deter the unruly Thebes and Athens. But Sparta also found out that Athens and Thebes successively sent envoys to Persia...
  
 You also know that the last Corinth War ended in a truce to reach a contract, and Persia played a big role in it.In order not to allow Persia to turn to support the enemy, Sparta had to also send envoys to Persia—"
  
 "Dionia has no influence on the mainland of Greece. Isn't this because we strictly abide by the friendly agreement signed with Sparta! Although it is so close to the mainland of Greece, we have been in Dionysia for more than 10 years. Without interfering with the political situation in Greece, Sparta now complains that we have no influence on Dionysia in Greece!" Anta Oris, one of the auxiliary ministers, could not help but interjected and complained: "Instead, Sparta is in During the agreement, some things were secretly done in the Western Mediterranean, which added some trouble to Dionysia!"
  
 "I also have a question. I would like to ask the Spartan messenger. As we all know, Sparta has been supported by Persia in recent years, so there will be the signing of the "king contract", and it will become the leader of the Greek city-states again, this time Spartan wants to stop the peace talks, shouldn’t he seek Persian support first? How could he think of our Dionysia first, and let the angels of Athens and Thebes take the lead?” Another assistant The Minister of State Cipros followed his own questions and tried to puncture certain lies in Xenophon's words.
  
 Faced with the questions of the Dionysian ministers, although Xenophon had been prepared before, it was a bit nervous at the moment: "This... Dionysian performance of its promises is very respectful to the Spartans!... and because You have defeated Carthage and become more powerful...and...and very close to Peloponnese, so Sparta did first think of asking for Dionysia for help, but the reality is -"
  
 "Well, no need to explain the extra explanation. Since Sparta has decided to seek support from Persia, why did you send you to Dionysia? Did Persia reject Sparta's request?" Davers seemed to laugh. Asked.
  
 Xenophon came into contact with Davos's deep eyes, and there was a faint illusion. It seemed that the King of Dionysia had known the whole story, and suddenly he was blessed to the soul, and he didn't make much excuses. He said directly: "Persia Promised to give Sparta support, but asked Sparta to cut off friendly exchanges with Dionia, otherwise they will turn to support Athens and Thebes, let Sparta taste unprecedented failure! So Sparta Sending me here as a messenger is just to talk to Dionia... to end the friendly agreement that has lasted for more than 10 years..."
  
 Xenophon's words immediately caused a lot of commotion in the hall.
  
 "In order to gain the support of Persia, Sparta will not hesitate to cut off friendly exchanges with our Dionysian, aren't we afraid of offending our Dionysian and triggering a new war?!" Military Secretary Alexis asked sharply.
  
 Gusyrus, who had been silent before, couldn’t help but say aloud: “When he was about to leave, King Agsilaus once told me that this time it was really a necessity to end the friendly agreement with Dionia, until the truce was signed. After that, our Spartan will resume contact with Dionia and re-sign a new friendly agreement, please rest assured!"
  
 He didn’t say that. It’s okay. After that, the whole hall looks like a fryer. Even the haka, who is usually gentle, said in a cold voice: "What does Sparta mean? Do we look at Dionysia? Is it so good to bully! If you want to ruin the contract, you can ruin it, if you want to renew it! You must know that this is the Western Mediterranean, Dionysia is the only king here, any city-state and force are rushing to attach to Dionysia, And proud to join the Dionysian League!
  
 With the current strength of Dionysia, few other cities have signed reciprocal agreements.Since you Spartans do not feel the value of this friendly agreement, after this agreement is torn down, you Spartans will deeply feel the kind not felt in the Corinth and Thebes wars Terrible stress!"
  
 After Gaixulus finished speaking, Xenophon knew that it was going to be bad. Seeing that Gaxrus had wanted to refute, hurry up to stop him, and subconsciously cast a begging look on Davos.
  
 "Okay." Daveus raised his hand and suppressed the anger of the heavy minister. He said in a straightforward manner: "We Dionysians regard the promise as life. Once the agreement is signed, no matter what happens in the future, it will be fulfilled. Agreement. But perhaps for Sparta, the agreement was signed for tearing. The Peloponnesian War achieved a truce, but the Corinth War broke out within a few years. The King’s peace treaty was signed shortly before it broke out again. In the Thebes War, which was not the first time Sparta broke the agreement and provoked the war. Therefore, we have already prepared for the cancellation of this friendly agreement by Sparta. Cancel it, but cancel it, but it is easy to cancel. It’s difficult to regain it. It’s difficult to know that many Tarantums and Carthages still regret this.”
  
 Xenophon was shocked when he heard the meaningful words from Daveus.
  
 Daphus emphasized the tone and asked, one word at a time: "I now officially ask you Xenophon, Sparta is sure to cancel this friendly agreement?!"
  
 Xenophon replied quickly: "Yes! In order to reach a truce as soon as possible and restore peace, Sparta is also forced. But I can guarantee that although the agreement is canceled, Sparta will still maintain peace with Dionysia!"
  
 "This is Sparta alone." Daveus smiled slightly: "Now it seems that the Persian king has a deep grudge against us Dionysia. But for your part, Xenophon, we Dionys Ya will not go to Sparta for trouble this time!"
  
 Xenophon was overjoyed and said immediately, "Thank you, Your Majesty! The Spartans will keep your goodwill in mind and are willing to maintain peace with Dionysia at all times, and will not be at the mercy of the Persians!"
  
 Daveus blinked disapprovingly, holding the back of his chair with both hands, and said with a smile: "Now that the business is done, let's talk about private affairs. Tonight I will hold a banquet for you in the royal palace, and I will invite some Friends of mercenaries who fought side by side in Persia participated in that parting.
  
 Having successfully completed the task given by Sparta, Xenophon is now in a relaxed mood, and immediately said: "I am very happy to participate in this dinner, and have a drink with my former comrades, to make up for the regrets of the year."
  
 Daveus smiled and looked at Alexis and the Minister of Commerce Mariji: "Tonight's banquet is indispensable for both of you, I will first invite you."
  
 Alexis and Mariji quickly expressed their willingness to participate.
  
 When Xenophon and Gesuluth withdrew from the palace, Anta Oris, who had already been unable to suppress it, immediately asked: "Your Majesty, shall we forget about Sparta's wanton tearing of the agreement?!"
  
 "So what do you want?" Daveus looked at him and asked calmly, "Declare war on Sparta?"
  
 "At least there should be a way to punish them for such rude behavior, otherwise it will make other city-states think that we are weak and can be bullied!" Antaoris tone is still tough.
  
 Daveus looked at him, and then looked at the other ministers with different looks. He pondered: "Just punishment will not cause much damage to Sparta, but will cause them to be vigilant. The Persians want to be mediators. , To reunite the Greek cities in the endless war, I am afraid that they want to cause trouble for us Dionysia...The Spartans want to become the leader of the Greek city-state through the support of Persia... they all want to It’s great, but I think things may not be as smooth as they thought..."
  
 "What does your majesty mean?" Ciplos moved.
  
 Daveus did not respond directly, but smiled slightly: "All we need to do now is to pay close attention to the development of the war situation in Greece and wait for the favorable opportunity to come."
  
 ……………………………………
  
 Considering that some former mercenary veterans are still serving in the field, the dinner was not held that evening, but was postponed to two days later.During these two days, Daphes specially sent someone to accompany Xenophon and toured most of the Turiri region to give him a deeper understanding of the situation of the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
1132 Conflict in Contract Negotiation
 In the evening two days later, the Dionysian Palace held a grand dinner. In addition to King Daphes and Xenophon, there were also Hilos, Alexis, Amintas, Philius, Agassia, Tolmed, Capps, Antonios, Epidnis, Matonis, Olivers, Geogris... Even Princess Christosia also attended the banquet.
  
 At the banquet, everyone recalled their adventures in Persia, and thanked the mercenary leaders such as Daveus and Xenophon for finally taking them out of the danger and toasting them one after another. The scene was quite warm.
  
 Others lamented the wealthy life they enjoy today and regretted the wrong choices made by Kriano, Timmasong and Xenophon.
  
 Of course, some people persuaded Xenophon to leave Sparta, to settle in Dionysia, to enjoy the rest of his life with his former comrades, and was perverted by Xenophon.
  
 When the banquet was coming to an end and Xenophon toasted Daveus, he used the strength of the wine and asked boldly: "Now Dionysia is so powerful, why did he behave in the face of Sparta's early end of the friendly agreement So forgiving?"
  
 Daveus narrowed his eyes and told the story calmly: "A few years ago, Mauritania sent some elephants to the kingdom to show their respect, and the hounds in the palace were scared because of fear when they were housed next to the palace. , Barking at the dog far away, but the elephant has been very quiet, as if it was nothing. After a while, the hound will not bark, and the two sides are at peace..."
  
 Xenophon visited the zoo these past two days and knew how big the elephant was. After listening, it was silent for a while.
  
 After the Spartan Mission quickly returned to Sparta, the Elders and the Ombudsmen were relieved after learning that King Dionia had calmly accepted the "Spartan Ends Friendship Agreement" without any intention of punishment. .
  
 It was just that when Xenophon visited Agassius, he detailed his experience in the Kingdom of Dionysia and solemnly reminded: "Although Dionysia is not malicious towards Sparta, it is best It is still necessary to re-sign the contract with Dionia as soon as possible and restore friendship!
  
 This is an obvious question, but Agassius thought for a while, and then said solemnly: "You are right, our peace talks with Thebes and Athens must be held as soon as possible, and the contract must be signed as soon as possible. Bada has the confidence to negotiate with Dionia."
  
 ……………………………………
  
 In the spring of 371 BC (Twenty-three years of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia), the Thebes War, which lasted for many years, finally ushered in the dawn of peace.With the support of Persia, the two sides of the war will conduct peace talks at the Spartan city.
  
 Since it was Spartan’s home ground, the main city-states of the Peloponnesian League sent envoys to participate in this peace talk, and they arrived at the venue as early as possible.Immediately following was the delegation of Athens, the chief general of Athens, Calisstratus, as the main person in charge, and his assistant was Kalius, the torch bearer of Eleusis Smith.The last arrived was the Thebes Envoy, headed by Ipamironda.In addition, Persia also sent messengers to participate in this meeting.
  
 At the beginning of the meeting, Athens went to Sparta. Kallias and Kalistratus accused the Spartans of arbitrariness and oppression of the allies. This was the culprit leading to this war, and at the same time, they pointed out the war. The harm caused to the various Greek city-states in Greece has resonated with the envoys of the city-states present.
  
 However, Agassius and Achimdams who Spartan attended the meeting seemed to feel reasonable about this, and did not immediately refute.Therefore, all the messengers present quickly reached a consensus: stop the war.
  
 It seems that the Athenians still stand on the side of Thebes against the Spartans, but in fact through the contact of Tamagoras in Persia with Lutikli, the two sides have secretly reached a certain tacit agreement.Thus, this tacit understanding was revealed in the following discussions on signing contracts.
  
 Both Athens and Sparta declared that, according to Persian recommendations, the basis for peace is still the principle established by the'Contract of Kings', that is, all city-states must withdraw the troops (whether army or navy) stationed in other states, Any alliance must be disbanded so that all Greek city-states remain independent.
  
 In this way, there is a big problem, which is also a problem that could not be solved after the end of the Corinth War and the signing of the "Contract of the King": the League of Athens and the League of Peloponnese do not meet the regulations and should be dissolved.
  
 So Ipamironda, who had been watching the performances of the Athenians, pointed out the problem immediately.
  
 Unexpectedly, Athens and the Spartans were already prepared, and Calisstratus immediately admitted that there was indeed something wrong with the original "Contract of the King". He believed that it should be amended to change the provisions to read: No city-state shall be forced Become a member of the alliance, but different city-states can cooperate with each other as they wish, but no treaty may be made to make mandatory provisions.
  
 Agsilaus immediately agreed with this, he thinks such a modification is more reasonable and more acceptable to various city-states.
  
 The other Peloponnesian city-state messengers have also expressed their approval, and with the support of the Persian messengers, the terms of the contract have been determined, and they will wait for the oath to sign the contract.
  
 One by one, the messengers of the Peloponnese city-states scrambled to sign the name of the city-states, and Athens and Sparta also signed. Finally, it was the turn of the messengers of Thebes, and everyone's eyes focused on them.
  
 Ipamironda stood up with a condensed face, solemnly taking an oath in the name of Zeus, then took the pen and wrote the name on the oath.
  
 Most of the people on the field were relieved, but they heard Agassius say in a deep voice: "Thebes, you signed the wrong name.
  
 Ipamironda said very firmly: "I have confirmed it, there is no wrong sign!"
  
 At this time, the other talents in the meeting felt that the situation was not right. They scrambled to take a pledge and saw that it clearly read: Piosia, Ipa Milunda.
  
 Agsilaus said angrily: "Ipamironda, are you fooling us? Everyone knows that Pioxia is a region, and Thebes is just a city-state in this region. What's the matter? Right to sign on behalf of all city-states in the Pioxia region!"
  
 Ipamironda was not afraid. He looked at Agsilaus and said without hesitation: "What's so strange, you can think of Pioxia as Laconia (Lagoni Ya is the area where the Spartans live), or—"
  
 Ipamironda turned to Caristratus again, and said very powerfully: "Attica, not the Peloponnesian League, or the Athenian Maritime League!"
  
 As soon as these words came out, the messengers of the other city-states in the venue were shocked: the ambitions of Thebes were unequivocal, they wanted to unify Pioxia!
  
 Karistratus immediately retorted: "When the Greeks talk about Athens, it refers not only to the city of Athens, but to the entire Attica region; when the Greeks talk about Sparta, it also refers to The entire Laconia region; but when people talk about Thebes, do they refer to the entire Pioxia? Obviously, it refers to the city-state of Thebes.
  
 Why is this happening?That is because Athens and Sparta have integrated a region into a long time ago, and after a long time, other Greeks have agreed with this.Unfortunately, they could not agree that Thebes represented Pioxia because many city-states in Piosia are still independent."
  
 Agsilaus said immediately, "According to this pledge, Thebes must dissolve your newly established Pioxia Alliance, so that each Pioxia city-state under your control will be independent and free!"
  
 Ipa Milunda's unswerving words pushed Agassius back: "If you Sparta allow every town in Laconia to become independent, then our Pioxia Union will be dissolved!"
  
 Then, he looked at Agsilaus and Callistratus with a determined look, and said with a strong speech: "You Spartans have no right to interfere in the internal affairs of Pioxia, just like our Debbie Sis has no right to interfere in the internal management of Laconia; Laconia, Piosia and Attica represent distinctly different regimes. Under Zeus’s testimony, each regime is justified; Pi The formation of the alliance between Osha and the development of Attica into a city is a natural thing. This process is as legitimate as the development of Lagonia into an oligarchic government affiliated with Sparta—"
  
 The son of Agassius interrupted his voice aloud: "You are talking nonsense! You Thebes just want to continue the war, attack other Pioxia city-states, deprive them Independence and freedom, this is never allowed!"
  
 Ipamironda sneered: "Don't you Spartans do this before! Shamelessly captured our city and dispatched garrisons and officers in other Pioxia city states to deprive them of their independence and freedom, precisely because Your aggression, we Pioxia talents realized that we must unite together to guarantee the freedom of our Pioxia people!"
  
 Achimdams was suddenly speechless.
  
 Ipamironda said rightly to Agsilaus: "For this Pioxia League, we Thebes did take some strong measures, but you Spartan have no right to interfere, because no one can In the ancient times of accurate timekeeping, your ancestors took stronger and higher pressure measures. The country you maintain is built by this tough way.
  
 Now the friendly allies of Thebes and Pioxia have decided to adopt the same method as your Sparta, to establish a united and unified Piosia alliance that includes all Pioxia city states, in order to achieve this great Goal, our citizens will not be afraid of death!"
  
Chapter 1133 Thebes' Decision
 Agassius was taken aback by the powerful words of Ipamironda and the fearless expression on his face.
  
 Callistratus was a bit unhappy to see the situation and was about to resolve it.
  
 However, the Persian messenger Datis said sharply: "After signing the contract, we must act in accordance with the contract, stop all wars, and restore peace in Greece. This is the aspiration of the people of the Greek city-states, and it is also the urgent demand of the great Persian king! After this, any city-state dared to provoke war and invade other countries. Persia will strongly support other city-states that signed the contract to form a coalition and severely punish them! Thebes, I advise you to perform the contract obediently! "
  
 Ipamironda sneered a few times, looked directly at the Persian messenger, and his eyes were dazzling: "Before I believed in your Persian words, we signed the King’s contract and disbanded the Pioxia Union. The result! The result is Spartan. Violated the contract, sneaked into Thebes, captured our acropolis, and enslaved our people! What did you do in Persia for this shameless violation of the contract? Nothing! So...hehe, what peace! What independence! Let them all go to hell! Our Thebes now only believe in themselves!"
  
 Ipami Lunda spoke of excitement and even squeezed his fist, causing the Persian messenger to subconsciously step back a few steps.
  
 However, Ipa Milunda did not hit this fist in the face of the Persian messenger, but turned around resolutely and walked out of the venue, and several other Thebes followed the venue.
  
 The Thebes messenger group went away without anyone to stop, and for a time the venue was silent.
  
 "Is the signature of Thebes still a good one?" Callistratus' voice broke the silence.
  
 "Of course not!" Agsilaus said with a sullen face. "Since the Thebes have no intention of signing, we don't need to force them in. I suggest deleting this signature!"
  
 The envoys of the city-states have all agreed, and so are the envoys of Athens.
  
 "The Thebes are arrogant and unreasonable. I am afraid that they will continue to wage war after returning home. The Persian king will never allow this to happen!" At this time, the Persian messenger Datis shouted angrily: "We Persian will strongly support you to form a Army, give Thebes punishment to maintain the sacred peace!"
  
 "Datis is right, we should do this!" Agsilaus immediately looked at Calistratus: "What do you Athenians think?"
  
 Kalistratus said without hesitation: "We in Athens also support this decision. If Sparta wants to punish the Thebes, we will provide naval support, just as we did for the Thebes."
  
 The Thebes had no navy at all, and the navy you provided in Athens was completely useless... Agsi Laos knew it clearly, but he did not dispute it, because he felt that regardless of whether the navy provided by Athens had any effect on Sparta. With the help of Athens, the action of Athens itself is of great significance, so that other city-states in Greece can see that Athens is on the side of Sparta, and with this first support, there will be a second Second, third time...the days are still long.
  
 So Agassius immediately thanked the Athens Mission.
  
 As the messengers of the city-states continued to negotiate the contract, the Thebes messenger had already rode out of Sparta City and headed straight to the sea port.
  
 At this time, a Thebes messenger only had time to complain: "Ipami Lunda, although your speech at the venue was exciting, but this will irritate Sparta and strengthen the attack on our Thebes! "
  
 Ipa Milunda looked back at them and said with a deep voice: "Some of us had some illusions about this peace talk before. I believe they can be completely utterly stubborn! Our ally Athens has betrayed us, they Like the Spartans, we do not want our Thebes to unify the entire Piosia region!"
  
 "Ipamironda, you are right!" another Thebes messenger said angrily: "Although what was said in the contract'to guarantee the independence and freedom of each city-state, to dissolve the formed alliances or alliances', but He also said, "The various city-states can voluntarily help each other." Even if Athens and Sparta disbanded their alliance, with the influence and strength of their city-states, the original alliances would still voluntarily attach to them and be driven by them. And once we disband the Pioxia Alliance, it will soon become a piece of sand!"
  
 "Athens and Thebes are worried that we will be able to fight against them after integrating the Pioxia region, so they will try their best to stop us, and we must not give in!" Ipamironda said firmly.
  
 "But this time Sparta has the support of Athens and Persia, and the offensive against us will be even more violent!" The Envoy of Thebes said worriedly.
  
 "We are not fighting alone, the Cesarians will fully support us, and we can also ask the Kingdom of Dionysia for help." Ipamilunda comforted them.
  
 "Dionia has been friendly with Sparta for more than ten years. Will they choose to help us?"
  
 "Peropidas and I discussed this issue and agreed that there must be hatred between Persia and Dionysia. Since Sparta has now reached a contract, it has abandoned the friendly agreement with the Kingdom of Dionysia and chose Persia. Then Dionysia is likely to accept our proposal and form an alliance with Thebes."
  
 Ipa Milunda's words sent the rest of the Thebes messengers into contemplation.
  
 "But no matter who we are allied with, we Thebis must rely on our own strength to grow stronger!" Ipa Milunda looked forward with a determined look.
  
 ……………………………………
  
 Two days later, the Athenian Mission also left Sparta and returned to their motherland.
  
 On the way, Calistratus was contented and said to Kallias: "This time in the peace talks, we in Athens have benefited the most and gained the most."
  
 Kallias was a little puzzled: "Under the favor of the Persian messenger, we had to assist Sparta in attacking Thebes. This is actually to re-recognize Spartan's status as the leader, and it should be Sparta's biggest gain. Correct."
  
 Although Calistras despised the mediocre Athens messenger, as the torch bearer of the Eleusis Smith, Calias not only in Athens, but also in Peloponnese Small influence, otherwise this contract will not be named with his name in the end: the Calias contract.
  
 Since Calistratus agreed to assist Sparta in attacking Thebes, after returning to Athens, he will definitely be attacked by some political enemies. He needs to be fully maintained by Calias, so he explained to him patiently. : "Our Athens has been completely weakened since the Peloponnesian War, not only controlled by Sparta, but also forced to dissolve all the alliances. This is undoubtedly an extremely important for Athens that depends on sea trade prosperity. The blow. After the Corinthian War, our national strength in Athens was restored, but the signing of the King’s contract forced us to disband our allies that had trusted us again, until this time the contract was signed—”
  
 Kalistratus emphasized: "Sparta has recognized the existence of the Athenian Maritime Alliance, and in fact has placed Athens on the same position as Sparta. As for our agreement to assist Spartan combat That’s just giving Sparta a false name. In fact, you don’t need a navy to fight against Thebes. Even if Sparta wants us to send an army in the future, we can think of ways to perfunctory.
  
 Sparta has now become our ally, but will also fight against Athens in the future; Thebes once became an ally because of Sparta and us, but don’t forget that it was a long time enemy of Athens because what.
  
 This time, Thebes did not sign a contract, which will surely lead to the war between them and Sparta, which is a good thing for us.Thebes now has a great increase in national strength. Sparta will not easily defeat it. The continuation of the war will consume the strength of both sides. When the right time comes, we will intervene in Athens to determine the final victory. Negative, thereby earning the greatest benefit!..."
  
 Calias was persuaded by him.
  
 After the messenger group returned to Athens, Calisstratus received an urgent notice from the council: secret news came from the city of Thebes, and they sent Peropidas to envoy Dionia to try Alliance!
  
 Callistratus was shocked.
  
 ……………………………………
  
 Despite being a king for many years and experiencing many things, having seen many famous people, Davers couldn't restrain his curiosity, and looked at the Thebes messenger standing in the middle of the palace hall, because this person is too legendary .
  
 When Sparta conquered Central Greece and Northern Greece successively, almost all Greek city-states succumbed under the force of the Spartans, and the young man who was still infamous at the time brought a few like-minded friends and bravely Sneak back to Thebes, assassinate the puppets supported by the Spartans, and call on the people to drive away the Spartan army in Thebes; when many Greeks think that the resistance of Thebes is only a short-lived, he Not only did the Thebes government headed out by the Spartan army's continuous offensives, but the Thebys gradually grew up in the war, and in the end, even the Spartans could fight in court.
  
 Peropidas...Daveus was nagging the name in his heart. In his previous life, he didn’t know much about the history of ancient Greece. He remembered only one ipamironda for Thebes. Now he thinks the same person in front of him It's also a great character.
  
 Peropidas is also looking at King Dionia with curiosity. He thinks that he has done a great job so far, but compared to the one in front of him, he is a little witch, and it is too far away: in When he was a grown-up, and was still keen on attending banquets, playing sports, and enjoying dramas, this person had already led mercenaries through thousands of dangers, returning from the hinterland of Persia, and winning a great reputation; The troops repulsed the natives, occupied Turiri, created the Kingdom of Dionysia, defeated Crotone, defeated Syracuse, and defeated Carthage. In just over 20 years, this kingdom became the real Western Mediterranean Overlord!
  
 He had been to Persia and had seen the prosperity of Babylon. When he set foot on the land of Dionynia, he carefully observed all the way, especially the grand scale of the city of Turui and the prosperity of the port, making him feel no worse than Persia. So he was surprised and excited, thinking he had come to the right place.
  
Chapter 1134
 Daphes coughed and said seriously: "Peropidas, someone told me that Thebes can regain independence, and can fight against the Spartans for many years, and you have a slight advantage. It played an important role!"
  
 Pelopidas was refreshed, he felt a hint of goodwill revealed by Davis in this remark, and immediately humbly replied: "Thebes can have today, is common to all citizens who love Thebes As a result of the struggle, I just exerted all my strengths as they did. And what I did was not worth mentioning compared to the powerful kingdom you created."
  
 "You're too humble." Daveus smiled slightly, and besides Plato, he was the first time he heard such a high opinion of the powerful people in Greece. He felt slightly complacent in his heart, so he patted the armrest and asked: " Why did you come to Turri this time?"
  
 "His Majesty the King." Pelopidas solemnly said: "10 days ago, Thebes was invited to Sparta to discuss the truce. The war continued for so many years, the land of Thebes was met by Sparta Talents wantonly destroy, people's lives are very difficult, we are willing to stop the war and restore peace.
  
 But in the negotiations, Athens betrayed us. They joined forces with the Spartans, and with the strong support of the Persians, they jointly pressed us to force us to dissolve the Pioxia alliance, and their own alliance passed this way. Has a contract reserved..."
  
 Pelopidas briefly outlined the outline of the contract, then said sadly: "Our messenger withstood the pressure and did not sign the contract, because once they agreed to their requirements, the Pioxia Union was dissolved, In case Sparta breaks the contract again and launches an attack on Thebes, we will not be able to confront it.
  
 Due to our refusal, the Persians threatened us, saying that they would fully support Sparta and severely punish Thebes... so today I came to Turri and sought Deonia on behalf of Thebes. stand by!"
  
 After Pelopidas finished speaking, seeing Daphes sitting on the throne firmly, touching his chin, and muttering without speaking, he continued: "Before this peace talk, because I heard that Sparta and Athens have sent people in succession. When I went to Persia to seek support, I also sent Babylon as the messenger of Thebes and was summoned by the King of Persia.
  
 In the presence of our three messengers, the Persian king clearly asked us to stop the war, and said,'Dionysia has ambitions for Greece. Only the Greek city-states can unite to resist the invasion of Dionysia... …'So the King of Persia would send messengers to vigorously facilitate this peace talk in Sparta."
  
 Daveus moved his heart: He did not think that Peropidas lied in order to seek the support of Dionysia, because what he said was also a testament to why Persia had to let Sparta end with Dionysia earlier. Peace agreement, it seems that the Persians have begun to play against Dionysia!
  
 Thinking of this, Daphes looked at Pelopidas and said slowly, "So do you Thebes think Dionysia is a threat to Greece?"
  
 "I think what the Persian king said is just a joke!" Pelopidas said indignantly: "The Persians are aliens. Since the beginning of the Hippo war, they have delusionally annexed Greek land and enslaved the Greek people. I never stopped interfering in the political situation of the Greek mainland during the year. Now the Greek wars are continuing and have a lot to do with Persia. The Dionysia is a kingdom mainly composed of Greeks. Since its establishment, it has been in harmony with the Greek mainland and has not happened. Any conflicts and wars. Whoever is good or who is bad will know by comparison.
  
 So I came to ask the honorable king to lend a helping hand, help Thebes, fight the Persian and Spartan coalition forces, and let the Greek city-states regain freedom and peace, no longer under their control!If Dionysia does this, it will not only pre-crush a series of conspiracy against Dionysia by Persians, but will also allow Dionysia to win prestige and support from most city-states in Greece!"
  
 Daveus nodded while revealing his embarrassment: "What you said has some truth, but...Donia and Sparta have been friendly exchanges for more than ten years. I spoke to the Spartan messenger not long ago. ,'Will not punish them for ending the friendly agreement in advance——'"
  
 "His Majesty the King!" Pelopidas immediately persuaded: "Dionia keeps its promise and is famous in the Mediterranean, which is admirable! But just over the past 10 years when you have seriously carried out the friendly agreement with Sparta, What do the Spartans do?
  
 As far as I know, they violated the agreement and secretly maintained contact with Syracuse, actively taking over some of the remaining Greek powers who hated Dionysian. During the war between you and Carthage, these forces also formed an army. , Invading Dionysian territory, it is difficult to say that there is no Spartan command...
  
 The Spartans are insidious and cunning, as long as it is in their favor, they can do whatever they want. This is true for Thebes and Dionys.Speak faithfulness with them, just like cattle and sheep facing evil wolves, it is always us who suffers!
  
 And it has been almost a month since the Spartans tore down the agreement with Dionia. In this month, you have not taken any hostile actions against Sparta, but you have fulfilled your promise.In addition, because of the armistice negotiations this time, the war between Thebes and Sparta has stopped for some time, and peace has appeared in the eyes of the Greek people.
  
 If after the alliance of Dionyssia and Thebes, Sparta will again attack the Thebes, which will let the Greek people know more clearly who the real perpetrators of the war are and will also make the Dionysians more See how the Spartans are treating Dionysia, who has been friendly for more than 10 years!Of course, if they can take into account Dionysia and really restore peace in Greece, I think it is a good thing for everyone!"
  
 Daphes sighed and said, "It seems that your visit to Persia and the courtesy of the Persian king are true. You really can convince people."
  
 Pelopidas rejoiced in his heart and responded modestly with his mouth: "That's because what I said is true."
  
 Daphes finally said right: "In this case, I agree that the Kingdom of Dionysia and Thebes form a military alliance, and hope that this time our sincerity will be treated with each other's sincerity!"
  
 Although Pelopidas had some confidence in the support of Dionysia, he did not expect that King Dionysia was willing to form a military alliance with Thebes. It was hard to suppress the joy in his heart. Smile.
  
 Soon, Dionysian Foreign Minister Ansitanos and Pelopidas began to discuss the alliance.
  
 A day later, Ansitanos came to the palace and reported to Davis.
  
 "Peropidas wants us Dionysia to support Thebes to unify the Pioxia region?" Daphes frowned.
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty. It seems that the Thebes have a strong obsession with this. When they heard that they were negotiating contracts in Sparta, it was because Sparta forced them to dissolve the Thebes Alliance, which led to negotiations. Rupture..." Ansitano reminded politely.
  
 Daveus tapped on the wooden table with his hand and pondered for a while before saying, "Promise him."
  
 Ansitanos has not yet responded, and Genipolis on the side asked with some doubts: "Your Majesty, from the current situation, Sparta will definitely launch an attack on Thebes again. At this time, the alliance with Thebes has already given the Thebes great support. Now they have to help them reunite Pioxia. Is this a little—"
  
 "Something too high to look at Thebes?" Daveus took his words and said seriously: "Herni, you should take your eyes a little longer, and don't just stare at this little thing in front of you. Interests, even if the Thebes really unified the Pioxia area, the area of ​​the land is only comparable to that of Mesapi, Puchti and other areas, and will not pose any threat to us. But the Thebes in order to achieve this The goal, but dare to fight against Sparta, Athens, and Persia, it can be seen how important it is to the Thebes! We can help them, and we will naturally be more grateful for them. This will give us a foothold in Greece in the future. great help!
  
 What's more, making our allies stronger and able to compete with the Greek powers such as Athens and Sparta will help us Dionysia to enter Greece in the future, and it will be more conducive to the stability of the Greek native order..."
  
 "Your Majesty, you think long-term!" Henripolis exclaimed loudly and convincingly.
  
 Deverus didn't lead him, pointed to Ansitanos, and said, "You, you just didn't think about it. When your teacher came to report to me, I had considered these pros and cons clearly, and understood in my heart La."
  
 Hernipolis immediately looked at Ansitanos.
  
 Ansitanos said calmly: "Your Majesty, Henipolis is not an official of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. It is impossible to understand the intricate relations of the Greek city-states in detail, nor can he think about how to benefit from it like we do every day. How is it possible to make a very correct judgment..."
  
 "Herni, see if you don't, or your teacher cares about you." Daveus said jokingly, with a smile on his face, and he suddenly remembered something, and said directly: "But you were right, just now, Dionysia has given Thebes such great support and deserves more rewards. Ansitanos, when your Foreign Ministry negotiates with Peropidas, you can also add requirements to the covenant, such as when When Dionysia took military action on the Greek mainland, Thebes must give full support and so on..."
  
Chapter 1135 Battle of Leuctra
 "I understand, I will go back to discuss with others and fight for more benefits for the kingdom in the covenant..." Ancitas responded.
  
 "And..." Daveus hesitated and said, "Would you like to reconsider your resignation from the Foreign Secretary? Seeing that a war might start again, and it is in the intricate Greece Locally, foreign affairs is the top priority, and it is precisely because you need an experienced veteran to take the helm, how can you leave at this critical time?"
  
 Ansitanos stretched out his skinny fingers and touched the gray hair on his head and said, "Your Majesty, I am old, and I don't have enough energy to deal with such a heavy task, especially when the war is about to happen. It might as well Resign from the post of Minister of Foreign Affairs and seize the remaining time to do some things you like to do, such as quickly writing the "History of the Kingdom of Dionysia in the First 20 Years."
  
 "Okay..." Deverus didn't force it anymore, thought for a while, and then said: "I have looked at the candidates for the Foreign Secretary you listed. After considering for a long time, I think Tapirus is more suitable. He is in the West. Both the Mediterranean War and the Gaul War have made great contributions. Both qualifications and abilities are sufficient. What do you think?"
  
 "Your Majesty's decision, I fully agree with it." Ansitanos replied without hesitation.
  
 "Then after the signing of the covenant with Thebes this time, I will convene six auxiliary ministers to confirm this matter."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 "Herney, give me your teacher one by one."
  
 "Teacher, how much of your "History of the Kingdom of Dionysia in the Past 20 Years" has been written? It is best to publish it with my "War of the Western Mediterranean" at the same time, so that readers can compare with each other. It’s a little bit more conducive to their understanding of the history of that period..." Henipolis kept talking endlessly on the way to Anistanos.
  
 Ansitanos has been listening quietly, responding occasionally twice, until he walked out of the palace, he said solemnly: "Henipolis, you should pay attention to your tone of voice to your majesty in the future, it is best not to be so casual !"
  
 "I've been talking to His Majesty this way, is there any problem?" Henripolis was a little puzzled.
  
 "Your Majesty is not the same as before, not only unprecedented in the kingdom's prestige, but also more powerful!" Ancitanus whispered with emotion, the scene just now appeared in his mind: he recommended it before The candidates for the four foreign ministers, three of whom are his students, are no worse than Tapirus in terms of qualifications and merits, but Davers chose Tapirus, who is not so closely related to him.If it was a few years ago, important personnel appointments such as the Minister of Foreign Affairs of the Kingdom were generally discussed by the ministers, and finally passed to the Senate for approval, but now only need to be discussed by His Majesty and the six auxiliary ministers. Basically, it is up to Daveus to speak in one word.
  
 "Teacher, Your Majesty is the same as before. You are thinking too much about it." Henipolis has a different view on this, which in turn relieves Ansitanos.
  
 Ansitano can only helplessly said: "It seems that I am really old, old love cranky..."
  
 ……………………………………
  
 After the "Kalias Contract" was signed, the contract stipulated that all parties to the contract must recall the troops stationed abroad and dismantle the military fortress in the foreign state.
  
 Therefore, Athens is recalling the army led by Iphikratus stationed in Corfu, but Sparta did not execute the contract. On the contrary, after hearing the news of "The Envoy of Thebes sent Dionia", Sparta The Daren had a sense of urgency. They wanted to send the messenger Xenophon to Dionysia to persuade King Daveus not to provide support to the Thebes, but the Persian messenger Datis, who had not left, warned The Spartans cannot communicate with Dionysian, and also said: In order to support Sparta in punishing Thebes, a large amount of supplies given to Sparta by Persia are being carried by Miletus’ fleet, which will soon arrival.
  
 In such a situation, Sparta decided to launch an attack on Thebes first.This time the Spartans convened the Union army as fast as ever. Due to Agsilaus’ physical discomfort, the army was still commanded by another Spartan king, Cliombrotus, who had already been signed before the contract was signed. Ordered to be stationed in Fawkes, reinforcements led the army across the Corinth Bay in May and rushed to join him.
  
 At this time, the news that "Dionysia and Thebes were allied" had reached Sparta, making the Spartans nervous.
  
 Afterwards, Dionyssia’s messenger Tapirus also came to Sparta to remind the elders’ council: Dionysian had formed an alliance with Thebes, hoping that Sparta would cease the war with Thebes, restore peace, and avoid Dionysia had to be involved in the war because of the covenant, thereby destroying the friendship between Dionysia and Sparta for more than 10 years.
  
 The elders headed by Agassius said that before Sparta did not know that Dionysia had formed an alliance with Thebes, so the army had already set off and might even have been fighting Thebes.Under such circumstances, it is difficult to withdraw the troops in a short time, but they will do their utmost to restore peace to Greece.
  
 Tapirus saw the perfunctory of the Spartans, but he only made a notice in accordance with traditional etiquette. King Daveus did not ask him to stop the war, so Tapirus quickly left. On the way out, he also encountered the Persian messenger Datis, who was threatened and ridiculed by his evil words.
  
 Seeing that most of the Spartans were on the side of the Persian messengers, the enemies were outnumbered, and Tapirus didn't refute with all his strength. After a few sentences, he left in embarrassment, but kept this shame in mind.
  
 In mid-June, Cliombrotos sent troops to Cronia, the gateway to Phokia and Pioxia, and waited for all the subsequent reinforcements to arrive and then immediately marched towards Thebes.
  
 Now all the Greek people believe that the battle between Thebes and Sparta is inevitable, and the vast military force of Sparta makes them believe that Sparta has an absolute advantage, and then just wait for Thebes to be Completely destroy or become a puppet show controlled by Sparta.
  
 Even many Thebes did not have any hope of victory, and even cried and suggested: surrender to Sparta.
  
 Some city-states, such as Athens, are happily gloating in Thebes; some city-states, such as Argos, have the same feelings and silently pray for Thebes; there are a few city-states who extend a helping hand to Thebes, the most famous There is no more than Tagus Iasong of Thessaly. He quietly formed an alliance with Thebes a year ago, and at this critical time, he sent 300 Ceshas by sea to Thebes. The cavalry (because the hot spring pass on the land is controlled by Sparta, it is impossible for the Cesarians to go south through it).
  
 In early July, Kryom Blotus unexpectedly let the army quickly pass a gut trail in the mountains, avoiding the ambush of the Thebes and reached Tisby, raided the only harbor in Thebes-Klein Sith, seized few warships in Thebes, thus ensuring the safety of the back road.
  
 After two days of rest, the Spartan coalition of more than 10,000 soldiers then marched directly to Thebes to the north.Upon reaching the Ruktra Highlands, the Spartans discovered that the road ahead was blocked by Thebes.
  
 Originally, when the Spartan coalition entered Piosia, many generals of Thebes believed that the Spartan coalition came this time and the number of people was much greater than in the past, so it was impossible to confront the enemy directly, so it is recommended to temporarily avoid its edge , Abandon the outer military fortress and return to Thebes for defense.
  
 However, Ipa Milunda strongly opposed it. He firmly believed that the enemy should be actively attacked, and the Spartans should not be allowed to invade the core area of ​​Thebes. Otherwise, they will try to destroy farmland and villages, which will destabilize citizens. determination.
  
 Because Ipamironda led the Thebes to successfully resist the invasion of the Spartan forces in recent years, it has a high reputation among the citizens, plus he has been elected as the military commander of the Pioxia Union at this time. (The highest position of the Pioxia League, one election a year, two at a time, the other is Pelopidas), and Pelopidas, who has returned to Thebes, fully supports Ipamironda’s The decision, so the Pioxia League led by Thebes finally decided to fight with the Spartan coalition.
  
 Ipa Milunda led the Pioxia Allied Forces with a total strength of about 6,000 men. They arrived early in the Ruktra Highlands and waited for the arrival of the enemy.
  
 Located in the southern end of the plain where Thebes is located, the Ruktra highland is covered with low hills. Among them, a round top is relatively flat. It is where the Thebes commander and main general are located, and it is also a gathering of heavy infantry. Ground.
  
 When Ipamironda learned that the Spartan coalition had arrived, he did not immediately start to form a formation and pose for battle, but moved to the hill opposite the Spartan coalition settlement and began to build the camp.
  
 At this time, some Thebes generals suggested that Ipamironda should take advantage of the Spartan's march and the division veterans were attacked.
  
 Ipa Milunda did not adopt it.
  
 On the second day, the Spartans still did not take military action, but Cleome Brotus had learned through the sentry that the number of Pioxia coalition forces in the camp opposite was significantly less than himself, which finally prompted him in the third Early in the morning, he led the Spartan coalition that had been fully rested out of the camp and began to form formations along the gentle hillside.
  
 When Ipamilunda heard the news, he rushed outside the camp and looked across the hill, and then smiled: because the Spartan coalition formation has not changed from the previous battle formations in which the Spartans participated. , Still lined up by the army, the Spartan soldiers dressed in big red cloaks are on the right wing and stand out from the entire array.
  
Chapter 1136 Battle of Leuctra (Continued)
 "The Spartans will be defeated by us!" Ipamironda's strong self-confidence infected the generals around them. They quickly led the troops to follow Ipamironda's plan and began to form a formation in front of the camp.
  
 Due to the small number of Pioxia coalition troops, their entire array is shorter than the Spartan coalition array, and its thickness is very thin.The only exception is the left wing, because the front row is the Thebes squad led by Pelopidas, followed by the heavy infantry of Thebes led by Ipamironda, with a column thickness of up to 50 columns.
  
 And Ipamironda deliberately waited for the right wing and the middle road to be arranged before starting to arrange the left wing.As soon as the left was lined up, he ordered the offensive sounded, so that even if the Spartans felt something was wrong, they would not have time to adjust their formation.
  
 The bugle sounded, and the holy team led by Pelopidas led the entire left wing to move forward quickly, while the middle and right wing troops deliberately slowed down under the prior instructions of Ipamirunda, making the left wing suddenly burst In front, the entire infantry formation is like an iron hammer struggling to swing down, the hammer head is the left wing.
  
 However, it was the cavalry who first started fighting.Ipamironda concentrated the cavalry in front of the middle road in advance, and when King Sparta Cliombrotos saw it, he naturally concentrated his own cavalry in front of the middle road to fight against it.
  
 When the bugle sounded and the infantry of both sides were still advancing, the cavalry of the two sides were already fighting together.The Pioxia Allied Cavalry, with the main force of Thessaly Cavalry, is significantly stronger than the Spartan Allied Cavalry, and it will soon be defeated.
  
 Under the intentional drove of the Pioxia Allied Cavalry, the Spartan Allied Cavalry had to retreat in the direction of the center and the left wing, which hindered the forward speed of these two partial infantry arrays, and the right wing Spartan phalanx Gradually break away.
  
 The Spartan king in the formation can’t see that the array is out of touch, but he can see that the cavalry on the front side has been defeated. However, for the Spartans, the cavalry has never been the main force of combat. The Greek invincible relies on the Spartan warriors who have received military training since childhood and experienced countless battles, and at the forefront are the King’s Guards. They are the elite of the elite. The admiration of the Bata people (the Spartan King Guard’s establishment is 300 people, but the war has continued in recent years, and the Spartan population has declined sharply. It can no longer maintain this number. At this time, there are only a hundred people in the array), so King Bada, like the surrounding Spartan fighters, was unmoved by the defeat of the cavalry, and still firmly believed that victory ultimately belonged to them.
  
 When they saw that the Thebes were not far from them, the Spartans roared and began to charge.
  
 At the same time, the Thebes San team also launched a charge under the leadership of Pelopidas.The weapons and equipment of the soldiers of the Holy Team are no different from the heavy infantry behind them, but they have been training or fighting in recent years, and have defeated Spartan soldiers in small-scale battles many times. Or the spirit of fighting is far superior to other Thebes civic soldiers, not to mention that fighting side by side with lovers is the sublimation and blending of emotions, so as the speed of the charge accelerates, their fighting spirit is also climbing sharply .
  
 Therefore, when the forefront infantry of the two sides slammed together, the Thebes holy team even competed with the Spartan King Guard in strength and skill.
  
 However, when the successors of the two sides pressed up, the gap gradually emerged. Compared with the column of 50 people, the strength gap was obvious. This gap was reflected in the push between the two sides in the battle. The Spartan side with fewer people can only step back under strong pressure, and the originally dense array gradually became loose.
  
 The Thebes soldiers bravely squeezed into the gap, trying to expand the gap and destroy the shield. They had no fear of the spears that the Spartans kept coming out because they wanted to show their courage to their lovers and defeat the Spartans. It is undoubtedly enough to boast of a lifetime, and they believe that even if they fully attack and reduce their defense, their lover will resist everything for them.
  
 The brave offensive of the Thebes holy team without fear of life and death and the strong squeeze of the super thick column made the Spartan soldiers continuously injured and fell, and the array began to become fragmented. The worst thing was that their king was in trouble.
  
 Cleome Brotus, who was in front of the battle line, just thrust the lance into the chest of the soldier of the Thebes squadron who rushed in front of him. With a person's name.
  
 Immediately afterwards, another Thebis holy soldier next to the soldier rushed up with tears in his eyes, ignoring the spear from the side King's Guard, and flung himself up to catch Klimb, who was caught off guard. Rotus fell to the ground.
  
 King Sparta rolled his helmet to the side and watched the soldier bite into his throat viscerally even though he was thrust into the back by several bayonets...
  
 The king is dead!The Spartans established their country by martial arts. Except for the battle of Onsen Pass, which has too great strength, the king who died in other battles has never had it, but today this tragedy happened. How great is the fighting against the Spartan warriors. It is unimaginable. .What's more, now they are facing the terrible Thebes like crazy monsters, and the number of head-to-head confrontations is less than the other. The Spartan warriors known for their bravery are timid, firstly the black slaves The soldiers began to flee, followed by the Piriasi, and finally the real Spartans also threw away their shield spears and turned to escape...
  
 The right-wing Spartan phalanx was defeated, and the soldiers desperately fled back to the camp above the hill.
  
 At this time, the middle road and the left have been in contact with the enemy, and they still have the upper hand in the battle, but the Spartan coalition has always been based on the Spartans. Now that the Spartans have lost, the Allied forces still have ideas. In combat, they hurriedly retreated.
  
 Although the Thebes army defeated the Spartans, the soldiers tried their best and were very tired, and the Spartan Allied forces were almost unharmed, and the number was still more than the Thebes coalition, so Ipamirunda He dared not continue to attack the Spartan coalition camp and also retreated to the camp.
  
 After the Battle of Ruktra, about 1,000 Lasidi men were killed in the battle, including 400 Spartan soldiers, and 200 soldiers of the Thebes squad were killed and injured, accounting for their establishment. 23. Although not many people died in the battle, the battle was actually a competition between the two city-states of Thebes and Sparta, and Thebes won.
  
 Even many Thebes who came to the battlefield couldn’t believe that they had won. After returning to the camp, they cheered with joy and, under the leadership of Pelopidas, forcibly carried Ipamironda in the camp. It took a week to express the joy and gratitude in their hearts.
  
 The Spartan coalition camp was shrouded in the haze of defeat. Although their number was still greater than that of Thebes, the king of Sparta was killed and the army was headless. Although some Spartans were unwilling, they had to According to traditional practice, the messengers were sent to Camp Thebes to request a temporary truce to bury the dead, which in effect admitted failure.
  
 After burying the dead, both sides dispatched messengers.
  
 The Spartan coalition messengers should rush back to Sparta as soon as possible, report the defeat to the Council of Elders, and ask them to admit new commanders and send reinforcements in order to rescue them from Piosia.Although the war dead King Cleo Brotus left a safe retreat for them-Port Clius, the morale of the army was afraid of being attacked by the Thebis Retreating alone, still staying in the camp on the hill.
  
 The Thebes sent three messengers, one to Athens, one to Thessaly, and one to Dionysia.
  
 The messenger rushed to Athens first because it was the closest to Thebes. When the messenger wearing a crown of flowers declared loudly to the Athens Parliament: "The Thebes army defeated the Spartan army and killed Sparta King Cleome Brotus!..."
  
 This amazing news led to the silence of the entire venue. For these elites in Athens, the victory of Thebes made them more afraid of Thebes.
  
 Callistratus did not expect that the Bis could actually defeat Sparta, so he and Iphicrates inquired the messenger in detail, even though the messenger responded briefly, they also felt: Debbie Although Slovakia won, the results were not too great, and according to the character of the Spartans, they will inevitably retaliate, and the severity of the war will increase.
  
 Although this made Kalistratus secretly happy, he was also worried that Athens would be involved again in the mire of war.
  
 The second place that Thebes Courier arrived was Philae. After all, the port in the north of the Pioxia region could be reached by boat directly to Philae, and the distance was not too far away.
  
 After Jason got the news, he danced.He immediately summoned cavalry and infantry and declared in his mouth that he would help his ally Thebes.
  
 Two days later, with 8,000 infantry and 2,000 cavalry, he vigorously headed south from the land and went straight to the hot spring pass.
  
 Originally, he thought that there would be a fierce battle at the Onsen Pass. Who knew that the Spartan coalition led by Cleom Brotus had attacked the Piosia area before and he called for garrisons in various places in Central Greece to come to meet. The Spartan garrison dispatched most of them, and after learning of the news of the defeat, the soldiers left behind felt lonely and in a dangerous situation, and took the initiative to retreat.
  
 Yiasong easily occupied this very important strategic place, leaving 500 soldiers stationed, and then led the escort cavalry, waiting for the advance of the big troops, and quickly passed the irreconcilable Vophis territory .
  
1137 Jason Song's Decision
 By the time Ia Song arrived in Ruktra Highlands, the battle had ended for 7 days.
  
 The Spartan coalition messengers subsequently arrived in Sparta. The news of the failure of the battle shocked the Spartans. You must know that Spartan foreign wars have continued in recent years. The true Spartan warriors have reached the peak of 3000 The number of people has dropped to less than 2,000. More relying on the troops of the Piriasi, Black Heroes and Allied forces. Nowadays 400 Spartan soldiers have died in battle, including a Spartan king. For Sparta is undoubtedly a huge loss.
  
 Not only is the people grieved, but also a grand funeral for Cliombrotus is traditionally carried out, but the situation is now critical, and the Spartan coalition forces trapped in Piosia are still in urgent need of rescue, led by Agassius The Council of Elders and the Ombudsman had to implore the people to temporarily suppress their grief and urgently mobilize young and middle-aged men (including the Pirisians and some black men) to form an army. The son of Agassius Commanded by Achimdams (because Agsilaus was unwell and unable to lead), the neighboring allies also provided support one after another.
  
 The Persian messenger Datis, who stayed in Sparta, was also shocked. He did not expect that the large Spartan army would be defeated. This made him wonder whether Persian support for Sparta was a mistake, but now the bottom Bis has already formed an alliance with Dionysia, and it is impossible for Persia to change a supported Greek city-state in a short time, so he hurried to the Council of Elders to question.
  
 Many elders were angry, and Agsilaw swallowed him assuredly: "This is just an accidental failure. The Spartan army is still strong, and it will soon defeat Thebes again and rebuild the Greek hegemony. ."
  
 Datis replied unanswered, but asked them: "Persia is not only willing to provide money and materials to support Sparta, but also willing to send troops to support it."
  
 Agsilaus quickly expressed his gratitude, but politely rejected the request of "Persia to send reinforcements".
  
 Spartan is badly needed for money and material, because it can be used to hire mercenaries, increase the size of the army, and continue to fight Thebes.However, since the Hippo War, no Persian army has ever stepped on the Greek mainland in decades. If Sparta dares to invite the Persian army, it will undoubtedly cause the indignation of the Greek city-states and become the target, even its allies. There will be betrayal.
  
 Achimdams led the army quickly north, and then took a boat through Corinth and landed on the port of Clius.
  
 But the speed of the Spartan reinforcements was still slower. While they were still on their way north, all of Cesari’s reinforcements had arrived in Ruktra, and the strength of the Pioxia Allied Forces was greatly enhanced, exceeding The Spartan coalition, therefore Ipamironda proposed: "Take advantage of this favorable opportunity to launch a slam attack on the Spartan coalition camp and completely destroy the Spartan coalition in Pioxia territory!"
  
 At this time, Jason had no excitement when he first heard the news of the victory of the battle, because his most important minister, Asidamas, also came to Ruktra and analyzed the current situation in Greece with him in private. Later, Iason realized that the failure of the Battle of Ruktra had already caused enough damage to the prestige of the Spartans. It really weakened the Spartan’s obstacle to Cesari’s dominance of Greece, but at the same time Let him see the potential of Thebes.If at this time we will help the Thebis to completely wipe out the Spartans, and the Spartans will be severely weakened, the true benefit will undoubtedly be the Thebis. They will quickly take over the Spartans in China. Greece's legacy will be rapidly improved, but it will become Cesari's biggest opponent to dominate Greece.
  
 Having figured this out, Jason did not agree to Ipamironda’s request, but persuaded: "Pioxia Allied Forces won the battle, and no further risk was necessary. After all, attacking the camp was harder than fighting in the wild. More. In the case where Spartan reinforcements will come at any time, once the long attack is unsuccessful, it will instead put the coalition in a dangerous situation. It is better to take advantage of it now and force the Spartans to sign a truce agreement to let Both armies can be safely evacuated."
  
 It sounds like Iasong was right, but Ipamironda and Pelopidas still hope to be able to pursue the victory, so the two sides continue to argue for a while. Ipamironda has always been determined to see Iasong. Unwilling to fight, without the help of Cesari’s reinforcements, the Pioxia Allied Forces would have to pay a great price and weigh the pros and cons if they wanted to attack the Kesbad camp. In the end, he had to agree with Jason’s proposal.
  
 As a result, Jason acted as a mediator for both parties and arranged for peace talks between the two parties.
  
 The reinforcements in the rear did not know when they would arrive, and after the Thebes gained the Cesarali reinforcements, they were obviously strong and strong, so the low morale Spartan coalition soon signed a truce agreement with the Pioxia coalition.
  
 That night, the Spartan coalition evacuated quietly.
  
 Being able to successfully mediate the war between the former Greek hegemony Sparta and today's emerging Greek power, Thebes, Jason greatly showed his face, and the power of the Cesarians also boarded for the first time. The political stage in the core area of ​​Greece has attracted the attention of many Greek city-states.
  
 On his way back to Thessaly, the stunned Yia Song led his army to do another thing that shocked the southern Greeks.He led the army to attack Heraklia (not the city of Heraclea, not the holy kingdom of Dionysia) west of the hot spring pass, which was under the control of Sparta and was defended by the hot spring pass. Strong guarantee, after all, the hot springs are narrow in terrain and cannot allow too many soldiers to stay for a long time.
  
 Jason not only easily attacked it, but also completely destroyed it.In the Greek mainland where wars are frequent nowadays, it is relatively common for a city-state to be captured or even destroyed, but what Yaasun did is not simple. In the eyes of the Greek people, this is the barbarian in the north who wants to step into Greece Rudeness in the human core area.
  
 Just after the teacher returned to the city, the Thebes commander Ipamironda and Pelopidas, who were welcomed by the people, all frowned. He was persuaded that they were persuaded to practice with the Spartans. They felt uneasy during the truce, and now they are more certain about the ambition of this Cesaritagus: the Spartans have not been completely defeated, but will the former allies become our new enemies?!
  
 More anxious than the Thebes are the Phokis, because the Cesarians smashed Heraclea and occupied the hot springs. If they headed south, the Phokis region bears the brunt, and then it is Pio’s turn. The Xia region, so the priests of Delphi were very anxious and finally became proactive. They were ready to invite Greek city-states to convene the Holy Alliance Conference to discuss how to respond to the threat of the Cesarians in Northern Greece. It is best to resolve the Spartans and the bottom. The war between Bis can allow both sides to maintain a relatively long-term peace.
  
 The priests of Delphi were right, and Jason had already conceived a plan to conquer the Phokees region.Since the next year is the year Delphi held the Pitia Games, he had planned to demonstrate his mighty power in front of the Greek citizens of other city-states at this Games, so he decided to issue an order to return to Philae The Cesare city-states prepared cows and sheep for the upcoming Delphi sacrifice, and also promised to award a golden crown to the strongest bull.At the same time, he also asked the city-states to do military mobilization and form a huge army, led by him to Delphi to preside over the celebration.
  
 Jason has made up his mind to use force to deprive the Sacred League Committee of his rights and force himself to become the chairman of the Pitiah Games...
  
 In the history of the previous life, he was preparing unabashedly according to this plan, which caused the Delphi people to panic, and even the rumors about "he was going to snatch the holy library of the Delphi temple" were slammed, which aroused The anger of Apollo's most devout believers.So one day a few months later, after completing his inspection of the army, Jason sat down and listened to the petitions of his subjects. Seven young men, who were blushing and arguing, stepped forward, pretending to report the dispute to him. .As they approached, they suddenly broke out and killed Jason in their seats.This assassination completely changed the course of history. Jason died of unrequited aspirations. Thessari, who was strongly unified by him, quickly split, and the result was cheaper for Thebes and later Macedonians.
  
 But in this life, Jason’s plan had to be temporarily suspended as soon as it was implemented, because a major event occurred on the southern Peloponnese Peninsula.
  
 ……………………………………
  
 Since the port of Clusius originally controlled by Thebes was occupied by the Spartans, Thebes had no port in the Gulf of Corinth, so the messengers sent to Dionia had to rush to the bay in the north of the Piosia area. ferry.In this way, the passenger ship would have to make a big circle to reach Dionysia, and it must also be careful to avoid the patrol of the Spartan fleet, so when the Thebis and the Spartan army reached a truce, the messenger still Could not rush to Turui.
  
 But Dionysia had been paying close attention to this war for a long time, and the agents sent by the intelligence service were hidden in the merchant ships that traded with the Greek city-states, so as soon as the Battle of Ruktra ended, Dionys stayed in the port of Corinth. The Asian merchant ship quickly left the port and drove west quickly. The Spartan patrol warship did not dare to block it. So while Jason received the news of the battle, the battle report of the battle had been sent to the palace of Turi.
  
 As a result, Daphes summoned the ministers of auxiliary administration, major ministers, and important military generals to hold an important meeting in the royal palace.
  
Chapter 1138 Resolution to declare war on Sparta (1)
 Daphes asked Henipolis to copy copies of the battle report to the ministers, and then said, "You, as expected, did not take long for the Kaliyas contract to be signed. Sparta and Debbie The war in Slovakia broke out again, but this time the Spartan army was defeated by the Thebes in the battle. As the Alliance of Thebes, what measures should we take in the next war? What is your opinion on this?"
  
 When most people are still reading the battle report and pondering, the second army commander, Matonis, has already admired the big claim: "Your Majesty, your previous judgment is very correct! The Thebes really win with less More than defeated the Spartans who have been rampant in Greece for many years!"
  
 After the war began, Davers held a military conference to analyze the war.In the case that almost all senior generals are not optimistic about Thebes, Davers made a pre-judgment, thinking that Thebes is likely to win.
  
 Even though the generals have great respect for Daphes, they are doubtful about this judgment.But I didn't expect the final result to be really said by King Davers.
  
 "Your Majesty." Chief of Staff Pringles immediately said: "The commander of the Thebes, Ipamironda, you fancy, did perform amazingly in this battle. He targeted the Spartans. The ingenious design carried out by the traditional formation has played a huge role, resulting in the Spartan army clearly not weak and more in number, but did not get much play at all, and suffered defeat. It seems that at the end of these years, Bis can withstand The attack of the Bata people is not only due to the bravery of their citizens, but also the commanding ability of their generals.”
  
 "The Thebes who got a new life in the disaster is in line with Ansitano's point of view. Their high-level leaders are relatively united, the capable and extremely powerful Pelopidas is at the helm, and the army has a calm and commanding Iraq. I’m not surprised that Commander Pamilonda, the two sides cooperate closely, and the citizens are full of energy and willing to contribute their own strength to the revitalization of Thebes and be able to defeat Sparta. I also believe that with the rising momentum of Thebes , They will have a shocking performance in the future. Are you right? Ansitanos.
  
 "Your Majesty." Although the successor of Foreign Minister Ansitanos has been determined, the decree has not yet been issued, so he still appears at this important meeting.At this moment, he slightly fell back to Davers and said with some emotion: "Ashamed, someone judged that Thebes will rise a few years ago. At that time, I didn't care. I didn't expect to be said by him. , It’s amazing!"
  
 "Oh?" Daveus surprised and asked curiously: "Who made such an accurate judgment?"
  
 "Your Majesty, it's your son Apox." Ansitanos then repeated the words that Apox said in the Dionysian Academy, and emphasized: " There are many students in this class, and they can all prove that what I said is true."
  
 There was a great admiration in the palace hall, everyone praised: Apox was smart and able to make amazing judgments at such a young age. It is worthy of His Majesty's son and was favored by Hades...
  
 With a smile on his face, Davers seemed very happy, and he listened carefully to the praise of his ministers. After a while, he emphasized again: "Okay, guys, let us get back to the topic. You think you are here What will happen to the situation in Greece after the war? What measures should we take to deal with it? Let's talk about your views."
  
 "Your Majesty." Lucias, the head of the auxiliary minister, pestered his cane and stood tremblingly.
  
 Daveus said quickly: "Master Lucias, sit down and say! Sit down and say!"
  
 Lucias did not support him, and he sat down again, speaking slowly: "Although we have formed an alliance with Thebes, the situation on the mainland of Greece has always been complicated, so we better not get involved. Among them, dragged down by it.
  
 Now, fortunately, the Thebes defeated Sparta. We can take advantage of this great opportunity. With the good relations between Dionys and Thebes and Sparta, we can act as mediators of the war. , To promote a truce between the two sides, I think that this will not only help our allies Thebes, but also enhance our influence in Greece, and will not be dragged into this war, this is a good thing that kills three birds with one stone. Think Your Majesty you should seriously consider!"
  
 At the beginning, Lyonias did not agree with the alliance between Dionysia and Thebes. However, Davos insisted on it and finally reached an alliance agreement. Now he once again advises.
  
 As soon as his words fell, another assistant minister Anta Orris immediately retorted: "Master Lucias, I disagree with your suggestion! Why should we have an alliance with Thebes? Revenge Sparta tore up the peace agreement, but because of the needs of the kingdom’s development.
  
 Nowadays, the situation in Africa and Iberia is stable, and Gaul in Shane has been conquered. Although the Ligurians have occasional riots, they are not enough. In addition, other forces in the Western Mediterranean are basically dependent on our country. Not only have they come out of the predicament after the Western Mediterranean War, agriculture, commerce, and handicrafts have made great progress in all aspects. The people are prosperous and stable. They are eager to advance eastward and set foot on the land of their ancestors. Win more glory and wealth!"
  
 "War... War!" Lucias slapped the back of the chair hard and said hoarsely with a trembling voice: "Continuing warfare does not do much good to the kingdom, it will destroy the stability of the kingdom and make the people greedy. War is not conducive to our governance! Although all previous wars have been won, you have seen the damage caused to the kingdom, which requires a long time to recover. And victory cannot always belong to us, in case in the future If you fail in a war, the consequences will be unimaginable...so we still have to be safe!"
  
 At the end of this last sentence, his eyes turned to Daveus.
  
 Daveus looked calm and did not respond.
  
 Cipros, another assistant minister, said: "Lordius, the alliance with Thebes is not only a need for the kingdom's development, but also an important decision made by His Majesty based on the kingdom's security considerations.
  
 We all know that Persia has shown hostility towards Dionia, and its full support for the restoration of peace in Greece is a vain attempt to unite the entire force of Greece against Sparta.We are separated from the mainland of Greece by a narrow Adriatic Sea. Once this conspiracy in Persia is reached, the kingdom will become very unsafe on the east coast of Greater Greece, so His Majesty will take the initiative to attack and join forces with Thebes. To destroy the Persian conspiracy.
  
 Now that Thebes unexpectedly defeated the Spartan army, we should seize this favorable opportunity to decisively send troops to Greece in order to support our allies, completely defeat Sparta, smash the Persian conspiracy, and in turn change the Greek city-states Become our alliance, become the barrier to the east of the kingdom, and even further become our forward base threatening Persia!"
  
 "Master Cypress said it well!" Several commanders such as Matonis and Olivers praised in unison.
  
 This made Lucias a little embarrassed, and even Antaoris was slightly uncomfortable.
  
 Daveus coughed twice, and immediately returned to silence in the chamber.
  
 Soon, the hall’s distinctive, sharp, slow voice sounded: "I agree that I should take advantage of this alliance with Thebes to get involved in Greece and destroy the Persian conspiracy... However, I am worried Although the Thebes won a battle, they are still at a disadvantage in the war. Is it possible that they will use this victory to reach a truce with the Spartans?"
  
 Haka's words aroused everyone's thinking.
  
 "If Thebes really reached a truce with Sparta, then it is not a good thing for us, because as an alliance of Thebes, there is no valid reason to send troops to Greece." Antaoris first The speech reminded: "We Dionysia has no influence in Greece, and even because we respect Hades, they are regarded as heretics by the Temple of Delphi. They have long denigrated our reputation of the divine kingdom of Dionysia in the Greek mainland. Ordinary Greek people have a bad impression of us. If they rush to send troops without justification and without the support of their allies, I am afraid that they will arouse strong resentment from the Greek people and it is extremely unfavorable for us to control the situation there!"
  
 "There is nothing to worry about! As long as we are strong enough to completely conquer Sparta, other city-states will naturally show respect to Dionia!" Matonis said loudly.
  
 "Actually, in addition to Thebes, we have a legitimate reason to send troops to Greece, and we will also get the support of some Greeks." At this time, another assistant minister, Sedorum, interjected, he walked towards Daves Yili said, "Your Majesty, do you remember the promise you made to the Tindaris after the war with Syracuse many years ago?"
  
 Daphus suddenly felt, recalling the scene at that time, Shen Sheng said: "If you don't mention this, I almost forgot! I once promised them that one day in the future, they can return to their hometown. , Rebuild their homes, and sacrifice their ancient heroes..."
  
 There were some ministers in the hall who understood this, while others seemed at a loss. Haka couldn't help but ask: "Your Majesty, where is the home of the Tindaris?"
  
 "Most of the Tindarris come from Mesenia, Peloponnese. The land was forcibly occupied by Sparta by force a hundred years ago, and all the people who originally lived there have become They were enslaved by the black rascals, but the Mesenians were dissatisfied with the cruel rule of the Spartans, and the resistance against them has not stopped. It can only be expelled from Peloponnese..." Davis briefly recounted the history of the Tindaris.
  
Chapter 1139 Resolution to declare war on Sparta (2)
 Sedorum went on to say: "I heard that many native Greek city-states were sympathetic to the fall of Mesenia, and actively took in many Mesenians who fled Sparta, if our army could fight The banner of'helping the Mesenians to regain their independence' entered Peloponnese. I think the Greek people will not be so disgusted with us, not to mention that once we really rebuild Mesenia, let the black labor The freedom of the soldiers will not only severely weaken Sparta’s power, but also allow the reconstructed Mesenia to fall completely towards us and become the most supportive force in Greece.”
  
 Daveus nodded slightly, and apparently Sedorum's proposal was in line with his wishes. He immediately turned to Alexis: "What is the opinion of the Military Department?"
  
 Alexis replied with little hesitation: "Your Majesty, from a military perspective, choosing to attack Mesenia is a good strategic choice. If our army landed in Central Greece or Peloponnese through the Gulf of Corinth To the north, it is indeed safer to fight with the army of Thebes, but it also means that most of the results we obtain may be obtained by the Thebes, and it will also cause the vigilance of nearby neutral city-states. Such as Athens, Corinth.
  
 However, if the battlefield is opened alone, most of the Peloponnese peninsula is mountainous and horizontal, and it is not convenient for the army to land and march. The Mesenia area is undoubtedly the best target. Its southern coast is flat and suitable for the army. The landing is very close to Sparta, but there are mountains in the middle that are difficult to pass. The reinforcements from Sparta cannot arrive quickly, so that the landing army has enough time to completely occupy Mesenia.
  
 Moreover, the next attack from the land only needs to pass through the Acadian territory to attack Sparta directly, while the attack from the sea is closer, and the flat southern coast of Sparta is also conducive to landing, which avoids The possibility of direct conflict with other powerful states in Greece..."
  
 Although Alexis is the military chief, he will also seriously consider the political aspects when making military plans. This is what Davis most appreciates: "Very good! The military department will formulate an attack on Mesenia as soon as possible. the plan of."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." Alexis responded immediately.
  
 "Your Majesty." Prentals raised the battle report in his hand and said, "I noticed that the battle report mentioned a lot of Cesarian cavalry in the Pioxia coalition. According to the latest information from Greece, northern Greece The Thessaly region has been basically unified by Philae’s arrogant Iasong. If these cavalry were not hired by the Thebes, then they could only be sent by Jasson, which means that Cesari may be quietly 'S alliance with Thebes, which may arouse our attention!"
  
 "Thessari..." Dave Smore leaned on his jaw and pondered.
  
 At this time, Matonis said with a smile: "Thessari also formed an alliance with Thebes. This is a good thing. It allows us not to worry too much about the Thebes retaliation for Sparta before attacking Greece. And facing the crisis again, and we can also consider forming an alliance with the Cesarians at an appropriate time."
  
 Matonis showed a good impression of the Cesarians, but this was not expected by some ministers, because after working for so many years, they all knew that Matonis came from Cesarie, Olivers came from Cesarie, and Hilos came from Cesarie. ...Now some of the generals of the original mercenaries in the Dionysian army came from Thessaly, and even their King Davers was once a Cesari, so everyone wisely did not dispute Matonis’s remarks. .
  
 But what they did not know was that Davis had no feelings for Cesari at all. Instead, Prentals' words caused him to be vigilant.
  
 Thessaly is located in Northern Greece. It is a barbaric place in the eyes of traditional powers such as Athens, Corinth, and Sparta. The Thessaly region has also been in constant conflict. It has never had any influence on the political situation in Greece.After two decades of development, the Dionysian intelligence service has been growing in capital and manpower, but there are more and more areas that need to be investigated and monitored, so no energy is invested in such a remote area. Occasionally, the Dionysian merchant ships that went to Philae to get some information.
  
 Even in the past few years, even Philae’s arrogant Ia Song conquered several neighboring city-states, but did not attract the attention of the intelligence department. After all, there are so many tyrants in the Mediterranean city-states. It is not uncommon to do something, but it is usually a flash in the pan.It wasn't until the news that "Filai quickly integrated Thessaly and Jason became Tagus" to Turiri, which caused Aristilas' attention.
  
 Although in the following years, Jason stopped any war, it seemed sufficient to be only Tagus, who was Cesari.But this has caused Daveus to be more vigilant, because Jason spent the past few years mainly integrating the cities of Thessaly, promoting trade within the region, stepping up training of civilian soldiers, and even forming a navy... … These practices of Jason were similar to those of Dionysius, the former Syracuse lord, and because of Cesari’s geographical environment, his infantry and cavalry were stronger.
  
 Could this Cesarian arrogant finally endure loneliness and want to intervene in the affairs of southern Greece?!...Daveus was vigilant and said immediately: "The Cesar Philae ambition is very ambitious. This time, if he really quietly allied with Thebes, I am afraid that he would like to use this war to come Seizing the hegemony of Greece, we must not sit idly by! Ancitanus, you sent a messenger to ask the Thebes if they are also allied with Thessaly to understand the situation. It is best to be able to ascertain Debbie The true attitude of the Sri Lankans towards Cesari will determine the measures we will take in the future when Cezari conflicts."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." Ansitanos responded.
  
 "This... how could it be?" Matonis stunned.
  
 Printols, who knew a little bit of the situation, leaned close to him and whispered to him.
  
 Daveus did not care too much and continued: "The defeat of the Spartan army, Persia will never give up, and now the Cesarians may be involved. Since we have decided to interfere in Greek affairs, we must take advantage of Sri Lanka. During the time when the Bata have suffered failure and other forces have not fully involved, implement our plan as soon as possible!
  
 Alexis and Prentals, you two will make a judgment now. How much troops do we need to seize Mesenia and then attack Sparta?"
  
 Alexis and Prentals glanced at each other, and they also called the General Officer of the Military Training, Hironimus, the Chief of the Quartermaster Artones, the Commander of the Army, Matonis, Olivers and other generals in the corner of the hall. Form a circle.
  
 After some quiet discussions, Alexis walked up to Daphes and solemnly said: "Your Majesty, according to the situation of Sparta and the geographical conditions of the Peloponnese region that the Military Department now knows, After discussion, we thought that it was enough to send 20,000 to 30,000 soldiers to complete the expedition. Too many troops would not be easy to deploy on the Peloponnese peninsula, which was full of mountains."
  
 "2-3 thousand people..." Daveus turned back and asked: "How long can the existing domestic grain storage support them to fight?"
  
 The Minister of Agriculture Burcos extended his hands and made some careful calculations before he stood up and said: "Your Majesty, the country has continued to harvest in recent years. Although there are some battles in the Iberian and Po Plains, they are basically local operations. There is not much food consumed. According to this year’s survey statistics, the grain storage in each region is basically full. It should... be able to guarantee a 30,000-strong army to fight in Greece for more than one year."
  
 "More than a year...um...what about weapons?"
  
 Quartermaster Alpence immediately stood up and replied: "Your Majesty, the military armory of each area has arrows, javelins, javelins, tents, blankets, pack cars, etc., and there are sufficient supplies for the munitions, which is more than enough to supply 30,000 soldiers."
  
 After listening to this, Davies smiled somewhat satisfied. He thought about it and glanced at Hermon, the minister of auxiliary affairs, and said: "Considering that this is the first time that we have sent troops to Greece to fight for the purpose of To reduce the resentment of the people of the neutral city-states, it is best to send soldiers of Greek descent as far as possible...
  
 The last time I went to Gaul, I went to the six legions of the first, second, third, ninth, tenth, and eleventh, so this time... Well, considering that I want to fight the Spartans, in order to To be more secure, let the first, fourth, and sixth legions go out."
  
 "Understood, Your Majesty." Alexis asked again: "What about cavalry?"
  
 "The cavalry and auxiliary forces do not have to consider the issue of Greek descent. The army of the Greek city-state also often hires aliens to fight, such as Thrace, so you can decide on your own."
  
 "Yes."
  
 Daveus looked again at the Minister of Household Registration, Rafaias, and asked: "Whether the Dionysian citizens of Mesenian descent are still concentrated in Tindaris (the city-state has responded to citizens a few years ago The strong request, merged into the Kingdom of Dionia)?"
  
 Rafaias, who has been quietly in charge of the citizenship of the Kingdom for decades, has been firmly imprinted in his mind on the population distribution map and migration changes in the Kingdom, and he can immediately answer without recalling: "Your Majesty, this is... …Almost half of the population remained in Tindaris, and the other half went to Himera (after the Western Mediterranean War, in order to strengthen the domination of the north coast of Sicily, the Kingdom of Oria was rebuilt in the middle of the north coast. Himila City, where the terrain is relatively flat, and there are large rivers passing through, suitable for grazing and planting, so it attracts many other urban residents on the north coast."
  
Chapter 1140 Resolution to declare war on Sparta (3)
 "Then inform the chief executives of these two towns and arrange as soon as possible the prestigious citizens of the kingdom of Mesenia to come to Turri and come to the palace to discuss how to rebuild Mesenia. Lord Lucias , You are responsible for arranging this matter."
  
 Despite his opposition to the war of Dionysia’s involvement in Greece, Lucias did not dare to disobey the order issued by Daphes, and reluctantly replied somewhat: "Yes."
  
 Daveus glanced at him, and then turned his attention to another person who has remained silent until now: "Plosuos, your ever-winning general of the kingdom, is also from Argos, and should be against Spa. Dar is relatively familiar with any suggestions for the next military action to be taken by the Kingdom?"
  
 Leotichides was somewhat stunned, and then his expression became indifferent, saying, "Your Majesty, I have no opinion."
  
 In Davos's impression, although Plossus was very quiet, he could become more vocal when he talked about military affairs, and he was quite insightful, but it was a bit abnormal today.
  
 Daveus looked at him again and said, "When the meeting is over, you have to discuss with the military department, because this time you send troops to Greece, you will be the commander of the army."
  
 General Alexis and other generals were not surprised when they heard the appointment: since His Majesty Dapheus had the first legion in the army designated to go to Greece, Plesous, who is the head of the first legion, must be the commander The best candidate for an official is only Alexis in today’s Dionysian army who can overwhelm Prosius in terms of record, qualifications, and multi-corps command ability. It’s just that as a minister of military affairs, he is generally It is impossible to come to the battle front in person.
  
 As for Amintas, not to mention that he has now retired, and the Turui people have complained to him in recent years because of the excessive casualties of the First Army in the Western Mediterranean War.
  
 As for the rising stars in the army, such as Patroclus, Sextus and others have their respective responsibilities, and there are the First Army in the ranks of the expedition, it is impossible for them to serve as commanders.
  
 The ministers present felt that the appointment was taken for granted, but Leotichides hesitated a moment before answering: "...Yes."
  
 Daveus glanced at him again, then stood up, his deep eyes slowly swept over everyone's face, and said solemnly: "You, since we have made it clear that we want to go to Greece, regardless of whether there is any disagreement in our hearts, How will the war situation in Greece develop next? You must all concentrate, work together, and carefully prepare for the next significant expedition!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!!"
  
 ……………………………………
  
 After the ministers had dispersed, Daves called the Minister of Intelligence, Aristilas (after Davers took advantage of the great dispute, reformed the Senate, and completely stripped the power of administrative resolution from the Senate, Soon after he established the Kingdom Intelligence Department, the Aristilas intelligence organization that originally quietly served him was completely and publicly transferred to the clear place. The highest-ranking intelligence chief ranks at the highest level of middle-level officials, and has not entered. Advanced, this is also a small compromise with Davis on other ministers).
  
 "Recently, what happened to Prosius?" Daveus asked casually.
  
 After thinking for a while, Aristilas replied: "Adult Prosius, like before, has a regular and monotonous life. There is nothing unusual... His family is also very peaceful."
  
 "Um..." Davos tapped the table with his fingers, recalling the scene of the meeting just now, Prosius was obviously a little lost. He was the first time he saw this situation from this ever-winning general: " Send a few more people to watch me more carefully in the next period of time, it is best to be able to understand his diet, sleep, etc..."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty, I will arrange it now." Aristilas responded immediately.
  
 "I'm going to go to Greece soon, but I can't make any mistakes..." Daveus murmured, and then looked up to Aristilas: "Is the situation of the Border Army recently paid off?"
  
 "Yes." Aristilas had already prepared, and immediately pulled out two papyrus rolls from his arms, one of which was obviously thicker.
  
 Daveus took the thick papyrus roll first, and did not open it immediately, but asked: "This one is from the Po River region (after the conquest of Gallo in Shane, the Kingdom of Dionysia was established here. The middle reaches of the Po River)?
  
 "Yes."
  
 Daveus was very interested in opening it up, and it was still the same style. It not only recorded the daily words and deeds of the regiment leader Hasdrubal and the main officers of the Border Corps, the movement and attack of the regiment, but also the details. Records the consumption and changes of the food load, and even describes in more detail the customs of the Liguria region passing by the Corps... In addition, it also contains some of the recorder’s views on the defense and counterattack of the Ligurian tribe, and Some suggestions on how to better deal with Ligurians and further assimilate them.
  
 From the standpoint of monitoring and providing information, this recorder is obviously unqualified, but the information he submitted is of great reference value to Davers, so Daves only stopped Aristila from the beginning. Si wants to order him to change the way.
  
 "I remember that the intelligence provider was Massimus, and he was a Roman. He used to be a former Roman city officer..." Daveus rolled the papyrus carefully: "He became Dionysian last year. A formal citizen? What position do you hold in the Po River Frontier Corps?"
  
 "Your Majesty, it was your special approval last year that made him a full citizen. Now he is the Chief Officer of the Border Corps and has won the trust of Hasdrubal."
  
 "Yuanzhong... The position in the legion is not low anymore." Daveus looked down at the scroll of paper and murmured, "This kind of person is just an ordinary member of the intelligence department. I think after the Ligurian riots have settled, I will find someone to replace him. I will reuse him."
  
 "Your Majesty." Aristilas quickly bowed and said: "The Ministry of Information is newly built, and there is an urgent shortage of people like Massimos who have profound knowledge and can coordinate the organization!"
  
 "Since this is the case..." Daveus pondered for a while and said: "Then bring him back as soon as possible to help you reorganize, plan and manage the intelligence department. After all, the intelligence department is now the official administration of the kingdom. Department, you must have a formal look. I don’t want the Supervision Department to sue you at both ends of the day!"
  
 "...Understood, Your Majesty." Aristilas bowed again to salute, and indulged in a cold sweat.
  
 After Aristilas went out, Henipolis walked into the chamber and saw Daphes holding his hands, staring at the map of the Mediterranean on the wall.
  
 He said softly, "Your Majesty, I'm here."
  
 Daveus didn't look back, and said slowly, "Henni, how many years has Crotot left Turui?"
  
 With a move in his heart, Henipolis immediately said, "I remember in the fourteenth year of the Kingdom, Your Majesty, you led your army north to attack Rome, and Your Royal Highness Croto followed, and has remained in Rome ever since. It has been 13 years and I have been away from Turi for a long time!"
  
 "Yeah, it's been a long time!" Daveus sighed, turned around, and said meaningfully: "Although he has done quite well in Rome, and has been serving as the chief executive of Rome for almost three years, he left Touri is too long, but it is easy to be forgotten!"
  
 Hernipolis's eyelids flicked slightly, and he couldn't help remembering what Ansitano said before, immediately standing silent and silent.
  
 "Let's mention the pen." Daveus said.
  
 "Yes." Henripolis immediately sat down at the wooden table and quickly picked up the pen and paper.
  
 "Giving instructions to the ministers of administration, said that Crotocatax had stayed away from Turri for many years, and Princess Christosia missed the disease, so she was allowed to step down in advance and return to Turri to serve her mother, Rome. The successor of the Chief Executive will be discussed and decided by them..." Daveus just finished dictating. Henipolis has already written it and is about to give instructions to Daveus.
  
 Daveus again said: "Another order was given to them, saying that Ancítanos wanted to step down as foreign minister. I have approved it, and the successor is Tapirus. I hope they will complete the handover as soon as possible and avoid affecting the connection. Come down to the military operation against Sparta."
  
 Hernipolis' hand holding the pen trembles, and after a few moments, she responded softly: "... Your Majesty, write it."
  
 ……………………………………
  
 When Leotichides came out of the military department and set foot on the way home, it was already dusk.
  
 Initially, Leotichdez’s home was in the port area of ​​Turíi; later he became a legionnaire and became a share of Dionysian citizens, and afterwards, most of the land obtained due to warfare was concentrated in Croatia. Rimisa, so there was also a house built there, but he rarely lived there because he was already the commander of the Eighth Army, and stayed in the Catania barracks all year round; later, he entered the Senate In addition to his glorious record, the kingdom gave him a residential land in the outer city of Turiyi East, not far from the Temple of Hera, and since then their entire family has lived there.
  
 Most of the veterans living in the inner city walked home because they were close to the Great Hall and Victory Square; the veterans who lived in the outer city, because of the long distance, and in order to avoid the disturbance of pedestrians on the road, most of them At home, only a few people choose to ride horses, and the horses are reported to and approved by the City Guard, Leotichides is one of them, and he has 4 riding entourages around him to protect him Security.
  
1141 Leotichides
 In the early days of the Kingdom, the elders went to the elders’ home and various departments to attend meetings and deal with political affairs every day. They often brought only one or two slaves. Later, several incidents of pedestrians attacking the elders forced the elders to take guards every day to avoid An accident occurred.
  
 According to the law, slaves are not allowed to carry weapons, and free people carrying weapons on the streets in Turij will also be rigorously investigated and interrogated by the inspection team, and only tolerant to citizens, thus spawning a special Industry-veteran escort line (in fact, later some rich businessmen and officials also hired escorts).
  
 If you want to establish an escort line, not only do you need to obtain a business license from the Department of Commerce, you must also obtain approval from the Turiyi Inspectorate, and it is also subject to the supervision of the Turiyi Barracks. Legionnaires or reserve soldiers must be coordinated with military training in the barracks. Therefore, they are often funded by the retired team officers in the legion. They also solve the livelihood problems of some injured retired soldiers, so they are also subject to military affairs. Ministry of Support.
  
 When Leotichides passed the inner gate of the inner city, the city guards respectfully saluted the famous army commander of the kingdom.
  
 Leotichides’s mansion is located on a relatively lively street, not small in size. It is a typical “Day”-shaped double-storey house built by the typical Dionyan rich people on the street side of the mansion. Several shops were also opened and leased to vendors.
  
 Standing at the main entrance was a male servant holding a big yellow dog, staring at the door with a staring eye, which made the pedestrians passing by dared not stay for long.But when Leotichides arrived at the door, the big dog, who looked vicious, waved his tail excitedly, licking and rubbing again.
  
 Leotichides patted hard on his head, and the big dog immediately became quiet.Then, Leotichides strode into the mansion.
  
 The mansion looks like a decent appearance, but it looks simple inside. There are no mosaic floors in the surrounding cloisters, no pools and statues in the center of the vestibule, no garden in the backyard, and no kiosk in the middle for chatting and drinking, but The front and back yards are fully connected to form a mud playground with a small area in the middle.
  
 On one side of the playground, his 7-year-old son is practicing horse riding, and on the other side his 17-year-old son is holding a shield sword to practice combat skills with his maid (Leotichides originally had three children and two daughters) Died within a few years of birth).
  
 His wife was sitting on the veranda beside the playground, two dogs were crawling under his feet. The sleepy dog ​​suddenly stood up and ran towards the door like a child.
  
 Hearing their excitement, the wife realized that her husband had already returned home, and she immediately greeted her: "How come today so late?"
  
 "The military department has something important to discuss." Leotichides said, ripping off the veteran Burton who was wearing it, and shouted to the playground: "Tel Tortiz, I will accompany practice!"
  
 "Okay!" The eldest son Teltotis stopped the attack and replied loudly: "Father, I won't easily admit defeat this time!"
  
 Leotichides strode into the playground, took the wooden shield and wooden sword from the slaves, and posed, Shen Sheng said, "Come on."
  
 Watching the father and son fight on the field, Retina reveals a puzzled look. After living with Leotichides for so many years, she can feel that her husband's emotions are a little overwhelming. This kind of situation is too rare. What happened?
  
 At this moment, the youngest son Pangandas turned and dismounted, quickly ran to the side of the court, picked up a pot of water, and slurped.
  
 Refina hurriedly said: "Pagandas, don't drink too much, it's bad for your health! I dunked a big watermelon in the well and cut it to quench your thirst."
  
 The residence of Leotichides was decorated very simply, unlike a veteran’s mansion. The only extravagant place was when Refina spent a lot of money at the beginning of her house to invite someone to dig a private well at home. Deep, well water is cold and biting, and it is usually used to keep vegetables and fruits fresh.
  
 "Oh." Pagandas dropped the jug obediently and sat down on the ground to watch his father and brother fight. He was pulled up by Refina and kicked hard on his butt: "Look at you Sweaty, go take a shower first!"
  
 After driving away the youngest son, Refina shouted to the two female slaves who were with her: "It's going to be dark soon, and you two don't be silly here, hurry to the kitchen to urge them and prepare dinner as soon as possible it is good!"
  
 Twenty years later, even if Leotichides has entered the top of the kingdom and has a distinguished identity, Bruce's provocative temperament is still not reduced.
  
 At the dining table, when Refina once again asked, "What the hell is going on today?", Leotichides finally put down the bite of the cow bone and said directly: "Your Majesty decided to support Thebes People, sent Peloponnese, attacked Sparta, and let me-serve as the commander of this expeditionary army."
  
 "Father, are you going to lead troops to conquer Sparta?!" the younger son exclaimed, and the older son Teltotis also showed a surprised look.
  
 In the past, Leotichides did not have much time to go home, and every time he returned home to stay with the children, he either trained them or told them some stories after training, and most of these stories Both are legends and heroes of Sparta, hoping to gradually allow children to have a feeling of admiration for Sparta, but in fact this effect is not very obvious, the children are more eager to defeat Sparta, this betrayal Scoundrels, after all, they spend more time in school.
  
 Although Refina was very carefree, she was actually very savvy. At the beginning of her marriage, she was completely new to things in Greece, but after so many years, she had some understanding. Her husband is an Argos and should hate Sparta. , But this is not the case in the usual speech, which inevitably puzzled her, but Leotichides did not say, she never actively asked, but now she still can’t help but ask: “You did not accept this Appointment?"
  
 "Of course I accepted." Leotichides looked at his wife, seeming to understand what she was thinking, and said a rare one: "I am very happy to teach the Spartans!"
  
 This is the real idea in his mind. When he fled Sparta, he once gave a vow: one day, he will lead the army to kill Sparta, killing all Sparta who humiliated him and forced his mother to commit suicide. All people are killed!
  
 In the Palace Chamber, he behaved abnormally because he did not expect a good opportunity to make a vow to come to himself suddenly, and he was desperately suppressing the excitement in his heart.
  
 "Teltotis." Leotichides continued: "This time you go with me."
  
 "Great!" Teltotis nearly jumped up in excitement.
  
 Refina reminded her at this time: "Teltotis is not yet 18 years old and cannot perform military service!"
  
 "He was with me and served as my handyman without having to fight to kill the enemy." Leotichides finished his meal and made his family's mood uneasy.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Regarding the possible changes in the situation in Greece after the Battle of Ruktra, although Daveus held several meetings to analyze and judge this, the development of the matter exceeded their expectations.
  
 First of all, the Thebes and Sparta signed a truce agreement so fast that Dionysia was a little caught off guard, but this did not affect their preparation for the war, and the expeditions were still proceeding in an orderly manner.
  
 Secondly, Jason’s series of performances after the battle aroused Daveus’s vigilance, and specifically ordered Aristilas to strengthen the monitoring of Cesari.
  
 Then, they originally thought that the failure of the Battle of Ruktra would cause Sparta to retaliate desperately to restore its prestige, but did not expect Sparta to sign a truce agreement quickly, and it really did not happen in the following time. There are any hostile actions against Thebes because the impact of this battle on Central Greece and the entire Peloponnesian peninsula was unexpected by the high-level Dionysians.
  
 After all, they did not live in the mainland of Greece, and they experienced almost no defeat in the war. They did not experience the feelings of the local people of Sparta. They traced back to the war of Mesonia and before the war of Hippo. The Bata have dominated the whole of Greece. Its long-term strength has created an inherent concept for the Greek people: unless the enemy's strength is extremely dominant, otherwise the Spartan heavy infantry will be invincible in the battle. This is Unbreakable principle.
  
 But in this great battle for the Greeks, the Thebes actually defeated Sparta by less than many, and the king was still dead. Knowing that since Leonidas was in Greece Since the death of Onsen Pass, no Spartan king has died in battle, so when the detailed process of the battle spread throughout the Greek mainland, many city-state people suddenly realized that the Spartans were not so terrible, Thebes Maybe we can do what people can do.
  
 As a result, many city-states were incited.Two months ago, after signing the Kallias contract, according to the content of the contract, Sparta should have withdrawn the military commanders stationed in the city-states. The Spartans have been dragging non-performance of the treaty. Now these city-states are boldly taking these The military commander sent by Bada was expelled.
  
 What is worse for Sparta is that as an oligopolistic city-state, it has always promoted and supported the oligarchy system in the city-states and allies under its control, and these oligarchs who have power have an influence on the democrats in the city. Persons persecuted and aggravated the exploitation of ordinary people in the country (on the one hand, it also met Spartan's military needs).Encouraged by the victory of the Thebes, the exiled democrats of various city-states returned to their motherland, inciting the already dissatisfied people and setting off a wave of riots.
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 This wave even spread to Argos. In fact, the Spartans never controlled Argos’ city-state, but due to its strength, a group of pro-Spartan parliamentarians gradually emerged in Argos’s political arena. Nowadays these wealthy parliamentarians are mostly killed with sticks by angry civilians.
  
 In such a wave, the most benefit is the Thebes. As the winner of the battle, Thebes’ influence in the Greek mainland has increased greatly, which not only caused the remaining Pioxia city states to move closer to Thebes. Accelerate its progress to unify Pioxia, even the Phophis and Locris who are friendly with Sparta (non-Dionian Lockley, it is located in Central Greece, divided into two parts, located in Pio (Southwest and Northwest of the Xia region), and even the Ubeyas are showing good things to Thebes and want to align with it.
  
 The reason is because they saw the weakness of Spartan power and wanted military support from a new power to help them resist the threat.The Phophis and Locris are worried about Cesari, while the Ubeya are worried about Athens.
  
 The Thebes were mixed, and their strength was greatly enhanced. They were worried that the threat of Sparta had not been lifted. They might have to add a few more powerful enemies: Athens Needless to say, the two sides already have Fissure; Although Cesari is an ally, Jason’s previous performance has already demonstrated his ambitions. At this time, he recruited horses in the north, and when he led the army south, it was probably when the two sides met.
  
 Under the strong suggestion of Peropidas and Ipamironda (when the battle of Ruktra made Ipamiron reach the most prestigious person in Thebes), the government of Thebes still decided to work with Fokis People, Lokris, and Ubeya formed an alliance to strengthen themselves as quickly as possible to meet the challenges ahead.
  
 Since then, except for the Attica region (Athens), Central Greece has been under the influence of Thebes.
  
 But Thebes is not the biggest threat to Sparta. The biggest threat comes from the Arcadia region of Peloponnese.
  
 Arcadia is located in the center of the Peloponnesian peninsula. From the geographical point of view, Sparta is located in the east and west of Laconia. There are high mountain ranges on the south and the sea on the south. The terrain on the north side of the sub-region is relatively slow, and the army has more convenient access. Therefore, since the rise of Sparta, it has been interfering in the affairs of Arcadia's city-states and trying to bring it under its own control.
  
 It is precisely because of the long-term suppression of Sparta, compared with other parts of Greece, the Arcadia region has never had a city-state with a certain influence on the Greek mainland, even before the Corinth War due to the disobedience of Mandinia (Mandinia is located in the northeast of the Arcadia region), invading its territory abruptly, and using water attack to completely destroy its city.The Spartan violentness really detered the Arcadians temporarily, but it also made the Arcadians increasingly vigilant.
  
 In the past ten years or so, when Sparta frequently fought against Thebes and was unable to take care of others, the exiled Mandinians returned to their homeland one after another and began to rebuild their homes.This caused the Spartans to be vigilant, and soon sent messengers to warn the Mandinians: let them get out of the land immediately, otherwise Spartans would send troops to expel.
  
 But within a few days, other city-states in the Arcadia region sent envoys to Sparta to plead for the Mandinians.
  
 At this time, Sparta had lack of human resources and materials due to years of battle. More relying on allies, the Arcadians contributed a lot in it. Sparta had to reluctantly agree to their request. Of course, the Mandinians also I have to promise to re-enlist Spartan as the leader and send out citizens to help them fight.
  
 The problem seems to be solved, but it is not.The Mandinians began to step up the construction of the city walls and rebuild the city. In order to prevent them from being flooded again, they even dug new river channels and changed the flow of the Orpheus River. The newly designed city is more sturdy and unique, and difficult to overcome.
  
 The Mandinians were secretly carrying out another important thing while building the city.During their years of exile, one of their leaders, Luke Medes, gradually realized that Arcadia’s city-states must unite and form an alliance in order to be able to say no to Sparta’s unreasonable demands. Able to defend the Arcadians' own safety.
  
 Therefore, Luke Medes went around tirelessly to persuade Arcadia's other city-states, and things were going very well, because these city-states had been suffering from Sparta for a long time. With Luke Medes leading, apart from a few In each city-state, everyone agreed to form a Pan Arcadia alliance.
  
 But on the question of which city-state to choose as the capital of the alliance, there was another dispute: because the strength of Arcadia’s city-states is not much different, there is no particularly prominent city-state that is enough to overwhelm others; if you choose any one at will City-states may grow their strength rapidly after the alliance is built, which is not what other city-states want to see.
  
 Or Luke Medes made a suggestion: gather the power of the alliance and build a new city as the capital of the alliance.
  
 In the end, his proposal was unanimously endorsed by everyone. After much discussion, the address of the new city was selected, and more detailed discussions were held on the structure of the political system of the entire alliance...
  
 In short, in 371 BC (23 years of the Kingdom of Dionysia), the preparations for the Pan Arcadia Alliance have been basically completed, and the implementation has begun.
  
 Sparta learned about the "Arcade is planning to build an alliance", but at this time its war against Thebes is at a critical stage, and there is really no spare power to stop this matter, and the Arcadia city-states have been He sent troops and food to help him fight, so the Spartans pretended not to see it and wanted to wait until the problem of Thebes was resolved before going back to deal with it.
  
 However, I did not expect that the battle of Ruktra suddenly changed the situation in Greece, and the few remaining Arcadia city-states were shaken as a result, so under the active persuasion of Lycomedes, they also began to actively request to join the Pan Arcadia Alliance.
  
 Among these city-states are Tegia, which is located in the southeast of the Arcadia region. It has always been regarded by Sparta as a firm ally and a strong gateway to the northern frontier. Now, Tegia has fallen. This made the Spartans finally intolerable, so the prosecutors sent envoys to threaten the Arcadian city-states, demanding that they must dissolve the alliance immediately, or they would be angry by the Spartan army.
  
 The Arcadians certainly would not succumb, but they also knew that the Spartans were so powerful that they could not fight against them by their own power, so they had to seek the support of external forces.The first goal they thought of was Athens.
  
 Athens was happy about the decline of Sparta’s power after the Battle of Ruktra, but also worried about the rise of neighboring Thebes, so it took an action to invite its own maritime alliance city states and Peloponnese city states to represent Athens. Re-sworn the previous King’s contract, and solemnly proposed that the members of the oath should help each other when attacked by the enemy.
  
 It seems that this action of Athens is a continuation of the Kallias contract previously signed in Sparta, and also a support for Sparta and its allies that were defeated on the battlefield, but in fact Athens is trying to expand The influence of the Peloponnese peninsula wanted to usurp the leadership of Sparta, but also wanted to draw Persia.
  
 Several city-states of Mandonia and Arcadia also participated in this oath. According to the agreement, Athens is obliged to provide assistance, so the Arcadia sent emissaries to Athens.
  
 On the way of the Arcadia messenger rushing to Athens, a large fleet was sailing across the Adriatic Sea towards the Peloponnesian peninsula, it was the Dionysian expedition to Sparta army.
  
 According to the speed of the army mobilization of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia, after the order of the expedition is issued, each area is generally within four to five days (the area is more extensive and mountainous like Lucania, the military camp informs the towns, And it takes a lot of time for citizens of various towns to meet in the military camp) to complete the assembly, even if King Davers has to negotiate with the military department to make some military preparations, the time required will not exceed 15 days.
  
 The reason why the army was ordered to go out only two months later was because the subsequent truce between Thebes and Sparta, and a series of anti-Spartan waves in the Peloponnesian Peninsula caused the high-level Dionysian Attaching importance to it, the military operations were specifically suspended to watch the situation develop, and it was not restarted until two months later.
  
 In order to avoid the news of the expedition being detected by the Spartans in advance, Dionia announced that "it was to fight against the Lusitans who repeatedly attacked and disturbed southern Iberia", so the place where the army boarded the ship was not set in Brin Disi, but in Crotone.
  
 The Fourth Army’s barracks were originally in Crotone. The First and Sixth Legions were in the north and one in the south, not too far apart. The three regiments soon boarded the prepared ships in the port of Crotone. The team, under the escort of the 1st Fleet, headed east.
  
 The huge fleet passed through the heels of Italy and rested overnight in Odrum. After sailing across the Adriatic Sea on the second day, it traveled south along the west coast of Greece.
  
 The city-state villages and towns are all worried about where the fleet passes, such as Corfu Island.The people of Greece have never seen such a large fleet. It has more than 300 troop carriers, more than 500 cargo ships carrying heavy loads, and 550 warships. A total of more than 1,200 ships are laid out on the sea. The full length of the front and back is five or six miles. This is because the entire fleet chose to go out in the past few days with better sea conditions, and the ships are densely arranged.
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 Although the Greeks didn't know the destination of this huge fleet, they were familiar with the "black hair and double-split sign on the sails, but they used to trade on the Dionysian merchant ship. Seeing that it is now on the ship, does this mean that the barbarian kingdom across the Adriatic Sea is finally going to attack the mainland of Greece?
  
 Regardless of the fears and suspicions of the Greek people, the Dionysian fleet went straight south, and quickly crossed the entrance to the Gulf of Corinth and entered the west coast of the Peloponnese peninsula.As we approached dusk, the fleet had to land early and prepare for the campsite.This is because in today's inability to reach the southern coast of Messinia, further south is the steep and narrow coast, the ships are difficult to dock, and the crew cannot get a rest.
  
 But the place where the entire fleet docked is the northwest corner of the Peloponnese Peninsula. The terrain here is relatively flat. It has been called the Ellis region since ancient times. It is very famous throughout the Greek world because of the Olympia Games It is held here. There is also the famous Zeus temple. Of course, there are two more famous city-states, Alice and Pisa. They have always been dead enemies for the right to host the Olympia Games.
  
 The Dionysians landed on the shore just outside Ellis’ territory. When the dense ships saw the coast, thousands of soldiers washed up on the beach, the neighboring Greek people were terrified The mouth ran inland.
  
 The people in Ellis City quickly got the news and were equally panicked: although they had little dealings with the Dionysians, they had never provoked this western behemoth. There were no signs. The Dionysians sent Has the army come to invade their territory?!
  
 The parliament carried out emergency military mobilization of citizens in the territory, while urgently consulting, and even they finally came to a conclusion: It is said that the Dionysians believed in Hades and did not recognize Zeus as the king. Is this time for the purpose of From the destruction of the Temple of Zeus?
  
 The members of Ellis sadly found that if this is the case, in order to defend the protector Zeus, the Ellis have to fight desperately.
  
 Just when the Ellis felt pessimistic about their prospects, they received an urgent notice from the City Guard: The Dionysian Ambassador visited.
  
 Ticias, a citizen of Dionysian, a native of Tindaris, who served as several generals of Tindaris in succession, was very prestigious among the people of Tindaris, and later responded to the requests of the people to convene and host citizens The conference eventually led Tindaris to merge smoothly into the Kingdom of Dionysia, and he became a veteran of the kingdom.
  
 When the news that "Davers approved the Dionysian army to attack Peloponnese and rebuild Mesenia" was sent to the senate, he took the initiative to meet King Davers and hoped to follow the army because he 'S ancestral home is Mesenia...
  
 At this time, Ticias walked up to the center of the Ellis meeting, looking at the pair of angry and frightened eyes, he had a sense of pride as a citizen of a big country in his heart, but he Suppress this pride, try to make your expression sincere: "Children of Zeus, respectable Ellis citizens, on behalf of the Kingdom of Dionysia, I extend my most sincere apologies to you! Our ship The team was on the way because of the late weather. In order to prevent accidents, the team had to temporarily rest at the beach, so they entered your territory, but please rest assured that we will only rest for one night and leave tomorrow. Any harm caused to the people on the land, and based on the inconvenience caused to us by our brazen behavior, we will also pay a certain amount of gold and silver as an overnight overnight fee for the army to compensate Ellis... …"
  
 These words from Ticias made the Ellis MPs suspicious, but a hanging heart finally fell.
  
 There was a commotion in the venue, and the MPs whispered a discussion for a while, and then someone stood up and asked, "Dionysians, your brazen actions really caused Alice a lot of trouble, but if things are just like you As we said, we are still willing to forgive you for your brazen behavior..."
  
 Alice is not a good-talking city-state, not to mention the decades-long conflict with Pisa, and during these decades it has also fought several wars with the Spartans, but Mr. Alice is now So it became so reasonable, but because the Dionysians came so suddenly, and the number of troops was so large, making them consciously difficult to fight, so they wanted to send away this plague as soon as possible.
  
 Then, some lawmakers asked curiously: "I don't know where is your army in Guibang?"
  
 Ticias was waiting for this question, and he immediately asked, "Have you heard of Tindaris City in Sicily?"
  
 "Tindaris...should be a city-state built on the northeast corner of Sicily with the support of the original Syracuse Lord Dionysius. It is said that most of its citizens came from Messenia, and later Tindaris turned to Dionia..." said one MP.
  
 "It's not surrender, but the collective of Tindaris citizens decided to join Dionysia!" Ticias corrected it aloud, and then said: "When the Tindaris joined the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, King Daveus once promised,'Someday it will help Mesenia to gain independence and free the Mesenians who are slaves'... but shortly after that, due to the influence of the war, Dior Niya and Sparta signed a long-term peace agreement, and this commitment was temporarily put on hold until this year the Spartans tore up the peace agreement with us Dionysia--"
  
 There was a gloating smile on Ticias' face, and he said aloud: "King Daveus finally had a chance to fulfill his promise, so the Dionysian army you see is to go to the region of Mesenia and rush Walking there and occupying the Spartans for hundreds of years, let Mesenia become the home of Mesenians again!"
  
 At the end of the day, Ticias' emotions became heated, like a sudden flame ignited in the venue, which shocked and excited all the people present: the news was amazing!The Western Mediterranean overlord Dionia declared war on Sparta!!
  
 Why are Ellis people excited?Isn't it also a member of the Peloponnesian League?!
  
 Alice is indeed a member of the Peloponnesian League, but since the Spartan King Akis (Leotichides’ father) led an army into Alice’s territory and defeated it, forcing him to be convinced , And even taking part of its territory as its own, the Ellis moved away from Sparta. In subsequent military operations led by Sparta, the Ellis contributed very little to punish Its disobedience, the Spartans even handed over the hosting of the Olympia Games to Alice's dead enemy, Pisa.
  
 In the Peloponnesian League, Alice is gradually being marginalized.What worries the Ellis people is that in the Spartan Armistice Conference that they participated in not long ago, in addition to Thebes, Ellis was the second city-state not to sign the contract, because according to the contract, each city-state It must be independent, and the Alice can never allow several towns under his control to be independent. Therefore, Alice also refused to participate in the previous oath held in Athens, so that Alice in Peloponnese The western part of the Neesa Peninsula is too isolated.
  
 Therefore, during this time, after the Arcadians were stalemate with Sparta because of the establishment of the alliance, the Alice were overjoyed. A few days ago, they specially sent a messenger to Megalopolis to prepare for Aka The Dias expressed their support, and now the declaration of war on Sparta by the Kingdom of Dionysia undoubtedly gives them a strong heart.
  
 In this tumultuous noise, someone suddenly screamed: "Dear Dionysian, you just said that the Dionysian kingdom is about to let the Mesenians rebuild their homes, the Mesenians you said What do you mean?"
  
 Ticias took a closer look, and the person who spoke was the one who had answered the origin of Tindaris. He probably had a spectrum in his heart. He said aloud: "All the Spartans were enslaved and lived in Mesenia and Largo. The Messenian slaves in Neasia, all the Messenians and their descendants who are forced to live in exile in other city-states will be regarded as citizens of the Messenian city-state to be established by our Holy Kingdom of Dionys, Dionia welcomes them to return to the homeland where their ancestors lived and rebuild their own homeland!
  
 In fact, I am a Mesnian, this time I will witness the Dionysian army to invade the Spartan robbers who have occupied our homeland for a hundred years, and will liberate those compatriots who have become black raiders. They regained their dignity and freedom and brought the land of Mesenia back to life in the hands of real Mesenians!"
  
 After hearing the words of Ticias, the member of the parliament suddenly turned red, and he couldn’t help opening his mouth to sing: “Under the towering and steep mountain Tegtos, there is the clear and gentle Pamisus River, and the towering Itom blessings In the beautiful city of Messeny, countless cattle and sheep ran on the rich plains of water and grass, and countless farmers worked in the fields..."
  
 Ticias froze for a while, and then sang: "...Spartans like a wolf occupy our land and enslave us like cattle and sheep. We cannot bear the burden, and their cruel leather whip Many of the fruits of the labor harvested on the intensively cultivated land are attributed to these fierce robbers..."
  
 At this moment, several Ellis councillors joined it, singing passionately: "... Gods of Olympus, if you are willing to bless Mesenia, I would like to be a hero Aristo Like Demes, sacrifice his own daughter and fight to death;
  
 Gods of Olympus, please lower your blessings. I will fight like Aristomenes forever. As long as the people can be saved, I am willing to go through hardships, bruises, and nothing."
  
 At the end of the singing, the singing of seven or eight people overwhelmed the hustle and bustle of the venue, and at the moment everyone's face was in tears.
  
 Since the fall of Mesonia, this song, unknowingly created by someone, has been whispered quietly among the enslaved people of Messiah, and it also reminded the Messenians who fled their hometowns and scattered across the Mediterranean. The suffering of his predecessors.
  
1144 Uneasy Xenophon
 It is not entirely accidental that the expeditionary armies of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia camped on the shore of Ellis.As an alien species in the Peloponnesian Union, Alice was under consideration by Daphes, not to mention that the Alice and Arcadia regions were close to Mesenia and fled to these two regions. There are many Messinians, and the seven or eight Ellis citizens who just sang were born in Mesenia.Previously, because of military secrecy, the Dionysians did not publicize it. Now they need to let the people of the entire Greek world know that Dionysian troops sent Peloponnese, not only to fulfill the covenant, but also to help Mesenia. People come back to their country, and Alice in the way happens to help them do this.
  
 Once a song sang, the relationship between Ticias and the Alice was quickly brought closer, and the Alice began to discuss some cooperation matters with him. After all, they were all ready to join forces with the Arcadians to fight against Sri Lanka. Bada is now, and now the army of Dionysian attacking Sparta is in sight, is this not a better opportunity for cooperation!
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 This evening, because the movement of the Dionysian army landing on the coast was too great, not only the Alice people were informed, but also quickly spread to nearby city states, such as Olympia and Pisa, as well as not far east of Olympia. , The town of Triphlia that originally belonged to Ellis and was forcibly taken by Sparta.
  
 In a village called scillus under Trifilia, there is a very large manor house, which houses the respected Persian expedition hero and the famous Athenian scholar Xenophon.
  
 Xenophon, who returned from the Persian expedition more than 20 years ago, was expelled after returning to Athens. He had to once again lead the mercenaries, follow the King of Sparta Agassius in Asia Minor, and achieve the merits of war. He became a distinguished guest of Sparta and assigned him the land here. Xenophon lived here for nearly 20 years and has regarded it as his second hometown.
  
 In addition to fighting with the Spartan army, he usually spends more time in quiet and peaceful villages, concentrating on thinking and writing articles, and sometimes taking children and slaves to the nearby forest to hunt and relax. For a pleasant pastoral life, he also raised his own money and built the Temple of Arthenius near the village of Skilos. It is enshrined every year. I hope this god can bless this area and keep it peaceful and peaceful.
  
 Tonight, he was sitting in the study room as usual, lighting up oil lamps, and began to conceive his new book "History of Greece", which was a new idea that he had germinated after the completion of "The Expedition" in previous years. The series of events that took place in the Greek mainland after the "History of the Peloponnesian War" written by Xidede, many of them are his personal experience, he is very familiar with.
  
 While he was concentrating and writing with pen, the sudden shout broke the peace of the village, and it did not disappear quickly, but caused the whole village to boil.
  
 Xenophon had to throw down his pen, walked out of the study, and just walked into the courtyard, he ran into his elder son head-on. He said in a panic: "Father, listening to the villagers, the army of Dionysia is in love Landing on the coast of Leeds, ready to attack inland!"
  
 Dionysia declared war on Ellis?!How can this be?!Dionysia and Ellis have never been in contact with each other, and there is no warning in advance. Why did the war suddenly break out?!... Xenophon was puzzled and immediately asked: "Is the news you heard true?"
  
 "Listening to the villagers, several priests of Olympia happened to go to the village in Ellis to bury their funerals. I saw with my own eyes that the boat of Dionia was docked on the beach and I couldn't see my head..."
  
 Xenophon's expression became serious. He thought about it and said to his son: "You go out and tell the villagers, just say that I said, let them not panic, even if the Dionysian army really wants to attack the inland It's still far away from us. We have enough time to prepare for them to go home and rest, and don't gather in the night to make noise, it will easily cause panic and accidents!"
  
 Not long after his son went out, the noise gradually faded, and Xenophon's prestige in this village was evident.
  
 Xenophon still has a desire to write at this time. He paced back and forth in the yard, thinking about the previous "Spartan will end the peace agreement with Dionysia in advance": he felt very much about it at the time. Uneasy, it is a pity that people whispered lightly, and even Agassius strongly opposed it and could not stop it.Now it’s okay, not long after the agreement was terminated, Dionysia’s army set foot on the land of Alice. How much impact will this have on Peloponnese and the situation on the whole of Greece?!
  
 Xenophon had just been to Turri, and he had a deeper understanding of the strength of the Kingdom of Dionysia. When he thought that this terrible beast finally came out of the cage and rushed to the mainland of Greece, he couldn't help but tremble. There is only one thought in my mind: I rushed to Sparta immediately, told them about it, and let them quickly discuss a good way to put the giant beast back into the cage!
  
 But... is there really a good way?... Xenophon looked up at the dark night sky, remembering the imperceptible look on his smiling face when he met Daveus...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 In the early morning of the second day, the Dionysian crew pushed the ship away from the beach, the soldiers quickly boarded the ship, and the entire fleet continued to drive south.
  
 Seeing that the Dionysians had really left, the Ellis were relieved, and then they could not wait for the upheaval in the south.
  
 There is one more person in this Dionysian fleet, the Alice congressman Ionicus, who is a descendant of Messiah, who had previously spoken with Ticias, he actively applied to join the army as a love Liz and the liaison of the Dionysian army also acted as guides, so they were approved by the commander Leotichides and appeared on the flagship of the First Fleet.
  
 At this moment, he pointed to the coast in front of the left, and said with a trembling voice: "After passing this headland, we entered the sea of ​​Mesenia!"
  
 "Don't be nervous. We have so many warships. The Spartan fleet dare not commit crimes." Ticias on the side comforted him.
  
 "I'm not nervous, but a little excited." Ionicus exhaled a long breath.
  
 Ticias looked at him, nodded in sympathy, and said softly, "I am the same."
  
 At this moment, the watchman on the top of the flagship main mast shouted loudly: "The yellow flag in front of the Clipper!"
  
 Secrian, who stood on the bow and looked ahead, immediately said to the flagship captain: "Tell the first squadron to maintain formation and move on, ignoring it unless the other party launches an offensive."
  
 "Yes!"
  
 The reason why Seclion dared to issue such an order is because he has long understood that there are no more than 40 Spartan warships, and more than half are from the Allies, which is not enough to pose a threat to the First Fleet.The entire Greek mainland may only have the Athens Fleet to make Secrian raise a little spirit.
  
 In fact, two Spartan patrol ships appeared in front of the 1st Fleet. They originally wanted to warn the Dionysian Fleet away from the offshore route, but the 1st Fleet went straight ahead, a few hundred. As the warship approached by the wind and the waves, the Spartan crew were already trembling, quickly turned around and retreated south.
  
 Compared with the Army, the Spartan Navy has no glorious record on the ground and the sky except for the victory of the Ramma River under the leadership of Laishande in the past. In recent years, it has been repeatedly disgraced by the Athens Navy. Morale is extremely low, and now dare not dare to challenge the huge Dionysian fleet.
  
 Soon no more Spartan warships appeared nearby. The entire Dionyan fleet sailed south along the coast smoothly. On the one hand, it was more convenient to ensure the safety of the troop transporter and the heavy ship. On the other hand, it was also By the way, observe the situation on land.
  
 But the crew saw more of the rolling hills. Only near the coast, a stone tower could be seen every one or two miles.
  
 Ionicus said in a heavy tone: "This is a tower built by the Spartans forcing the Mesenians, but its purpose is to monitor the Mesenians and prevent them from escaping. In the territory of Mesenia There are also many such facilities in the north of the city. The Spartans made the entire Mesenia into a prison cage for the Mesenians... I think my father and their nearly 200 people could not bear the brutal oppression of the Spartans. Killing, desperately fleeing Mesenia, and finally less than 15 people who can escape to Alice..."
  
 After listening to Ticias, he remained silent for a while, clenched his fists secretly, and said with hate: "Today, we have come to break this cage. This kind of tragedy will not happen again!"
  
 The two vented their resentment towards Sparta, and a voice came in: "Why didn't you see anyone in these towers?"
  
 Ionicus turned around and met Leotichides, the commander of the army of Dionysian, and explained: "In the past, there were people. There were at least 10 soldiers in each tower, but now... …The Spartans fought every year, and every year there were civilian deaths and injuries, resulting in a shortage of manpower to defend Laconia. There are extra soldiers stationed in these towers!"
  
 Ionicus exuded, and Leotichides looked a little weird.
  
 Then Ionicus said: "But there must be Spartan soldiers in front of the city of Pilos, because it is the Spartan town on the west coast of Mesenia."
  
1145 Landing in Mesenia
 Half an hour later, the Dionysian soldiers saw the city on the coast and said that it was a major town. In fact, it was just a small stone city, stuck in the narrow land between the mountains and the coast. On the head of the city stood a row of soldiers in red cloaks, the lances in their hands reflected the sunlight, and it was far from clear whether they were afraid or excited on their faces. They always stood motionless, such a kind The posture seemed to be a stimulus to the soldiers of the Legion of Dionynia, and their fighting intentions soared rapidly.
  
 "Quiet me down! You will soon land on Mesenia Beach, you have the opportunity to fight the Spartans!" Max yelled at the troop-carrying soldiers loudly: "But now you all give me Stay quiet, save your energy and wait for the first one when the boat docks!"
  
 "You can rest assured, the team leader! We will never fall behind other teams, and will definitely break through the enemy's defense line for the first time!" a soldier said loudly, immediately receiving a positive response from other soldiers.
  
 "I hope so." Max seemed to care rather than care, but he was excited because morale was available.
  
 He supported the ship's side with one hand and looked down at the blue water. He couldn't help recalling the embarrassment when he first landed on the warship in Trina Naval Base, but then he followed the army and landed in Sicily, defeating Carthage's 100,000 The army then landed in Afrika to conquer Carthage, and had already overcome the seasickness.
  
 After the end of the Western Mediterranean War, Max and some Roman noble soldiers were arranged to live in the region of Turi. He was fortunately included in the First Army, and then he went north to conquer Gaul and was promoted to squad leader due to his military merits. Joined the ranks of Dionysian officers.
  
 Fortunately, he adapted to the life of Dionysia and was reluctant to deal with the former Roman aristocrats who still resented the kingdom. As a result, many Roman aristocrats suffered in the rebellious incident of Turui a few years ago. At the time of the arrest, he was not implicated, or even subjected to a cross-examination and censorship. Among them, his supervisor played a large role.
  
 Adoris is his boss, the captain of the third brigade of the First Army, Max goes round and round, and returns to his command. It is really destined that Adoris really takes care of him...
  
 Max is still thinking about these past events. The cheers of the soldiers on the ship made him recover: "It's over the cape, the fleet turned around, and we're almost there!!!"
  
 The southern coastline of the Peloponnese peninsula has an "M" shape, which forms two bays, Lagonia Bay in the east and Mesenia Bay in the west, when the fleet bypasses the sea formed by mountains After the corner, the first squadron of the First Fleet sailing in the forefront was divided into two parts. A small number of warships turned their heads to the north and approached the beach in front. Most of the warships turned to the south, east of the bay Ship arrays were started to prevent possible enemy ships from attacking and to ensure the safety of landing ships.
  
 Numerous troop carriers were gradually spreading out as they moved northward, spreading over the entire bay. Together with the fleet ships closely following the troop carriers, the entire bay was almost full of ships.
  
 Max’s boat is at the forefront, and he looks forward. As the boat advances, the scene in his eyes becomes clearer: on both sides is a lush mountain outline, in the center is a flat and wide plain, a white sand beach, and the middle is white from the south To the north, it is divided into two... Such a good bay has not built a seaside town, only a few villages, simple docks, and rare ships, but in the sky, seagulls flock, flying up and down, quite a few Split interest...
  
 Seeing the prosperity and hustle and bustle of the port of Turriy, Max saw not only his eyes when he saw the bay that was hardly developed.
  
 But this mood quickly flashed, because some Spartan soldiers had appeared on the beach.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 The Spartans experienced three wars in the process of conquering Mesenia, especially in the first two wars, the Mesenian soldiers relied on the fortress and the town, and stubbornly resisted the Spartan attack, which made the war last. For a long time, it caused a lot of trouble to the Spartans, so after the complete conquest of Mesenia, the Spartans demolished all the towns on this plain, resulting in this piece compared to the Peloponnese Peninsula The rest of the country can be regarded as the largest plain with only villages and no towns.
  
 But in the middle of the plain there is a larger barracks, which is where the Spartans train their soldiers, and is also a base where they can form an army at any time and suppress the black raids.
  
 In the war with Thebes, due to the participation of Athens, the strength of the Athens navy threatened the waters controlled by Sparta. In order to ensure the safety of the Messiah region, Sparta also sent additional troops to Mesenia. Some fighters, but after the Kaliyas contract was signed, Sparta immediately withdrew the extra citizens, and today there are less than 500 Spartan fighters in the entire Mesenia region.
  
 However, the Spartans firmly believe that even with only a few people stationed, Mesenia will remain stable because of decades of cruel rule and bloody killings year after year (that is, Spartans will allow young fighters to Arbitrary killing of any black robbers seen at a fixed time allows young people to see blood and exercise guts; on the other hand, it can prevent the overpopulation of black robbers). Tame, even when foreign enemies invade, they can organize the black raiders to serve as auxiliary soldiers, increase the size of the army, and resist.
  
 This is the situation now. The Spartan patrol ship withdrew to Mesenia and reported to the barracks: A huge fleet of Dionysian appeared in the offshore waters.
  
 The barracks commander Dolios, who had experienced brutal Aggo military training since childhood, and became one of the most outstanding fighters, was elected to the King’s Guard as an adult, fighting dozens of times in a 20-year military career He has made many military achievements and has rich military experience. He was appointed as the chief of the military of Mesenia the previous year and was responsible for the defense of the region.
  
 Upon hearing the news, Dolios immediately became vigilant, not only quickly gathered the soldiers in the barracks, but also sent people to notify the sheriffs of the villages (these sheriffs were the old Spartans who were old and decommissioned from the army) Soldiers, they were appointed to manage the villages of Mesenia. They had three main tasks: supervising the work of the black rascals, preventing them from being lazy, collecting most of the harvest after the autumn harvest, and supervising the daily life of the black raspberries. Immediately notify the barracks to carry out the hunt), let them organize the young and strong black soldiers.
  
 The envoy sent by the Spartan Barracks took a small boat to meet the Dionysian warship entering the bay, preparing to question why he suddenly invaded Spartan territory without prior notice.
  
 However, the messenger simply failed to board the Dionysian warship, the boat was knocked over, and the Dionysian hostility was already revealed.
  
 After receiving the news, Dolios immediately led the Spartan fighters to the seaside, and ordered the sheriffs of the villages to rush to the black raiders as soon as possible.
  
 When he hurried to the beach, Dolios looked at him and couldn't help but dumbfounded: the field of vision was full of Dionysian ships, boundless...
  
 This overwhelming tremendous momentum made Dolios, who had been through battles, numb his scalp.
  
 The Messiah region, ruled by Sparta during decades, was not without invasion. During the Peloponnesian War, the Athenian Fleet attacked it many times, but the number of soldiers landing on it was not large. Most of the time Before the Spartan reinforcements arrived, they hurriedly fled by boat, even if they once launched an attack on the camp, they were defeated by Spartan soldiers with fewer soldiers...
  
 At that time, the Athenian army seldom confronted the Spartan soldiers on land. On such a large-scale landing operation today, Dolios encountered it for the first time. Fortunately, the Black Heroes team arrived one after another. The entire army The number of people gradually increased to 3,000, even though most of the Black Raiders were only holding a spear, not to mention armor, even without a shield, it also made Dorios feel a lot of relief.
  
 But then he frowned again, because he saw the ships on the sea spread so wide, depending on the situation that he was preparing to make a full landing: there were more than twenty miles on the coast where he could land, and he had only such a small force in his hand, how could it be Completely defensive!What's more, the number of black warriors in this team is several times that of the Spartan warriors. Once they are freed from the control of the Spartan warriors, it is difficult to guarantee their loyalty.And if the Spartan soldiers are scattered among the various black raiders, it will greatly weaken the combat effectiveness of the entire army, especially in the face of the rumored Diorian army...
  
 Dolios did not dare to take this risk, so he decided not to disperse the army and first concentrate on defending the beach west of the mouth of the Palmissus.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 "It seems that the number of Spartan soldiers is still quite large!" Ticias, who had followed Leotichides from the flagship of the First Fleet to another warship, said aloud that the warship he was riding was not far from the coast It's two miles, so it's still clear.
  
 "Many of them are black raiders, they will not fight for the Spartans!" Ionikus put his hand on his forehead, looking at the front, and reminded loudly.
  
 The staff officer on the side, Mukru, pointed to the coast in front of his finger, and also reminded the army commander: "Adult, the Spartans are gathered together, and there is no decentralized defense."
  
 Leotichides looked at the coast intently, and the upcoming battle made his slightly fluctuating emotions suppressed, and he said slowly: "Notify the warship to attack! Prepare the soldiers to land. !"
  
Chapter 1146 Landing in Mesenia (Continued)
 "Understood!" Mukruk responded.
  
 Ionicus was puzzled when he heard this: How did the warship attack the army on land?
  
 After a while, he saw dozens of three-tier paddle warships standing side by side, heading straight towards the coast with the Spartan army, and the warships stopped at a distance of less than one mile from the Spartan army. Because the bottom had been reached, the crew on the deck immediately threw the iron anchor into the sea to fix the boat, and then an instrument was lifted from the cabin to the deck, the ballista.
  
 Some of the gunners are responsible for fixing the ballista mount, some are responsible for mapping the target parameters, some are responsible for installing the spring group, and some are responsible for carrying the stone bullets... More than this ballista team performs their duties, cooperates with the tacit, other The same is true on the battleship.
  
 At the end of the Western Mediterranean War, when the Dionysian army besieged Carthage, the naval warship entered the lagoon and placed ballistas on the deck to assist the army in siege. The ballista was used on the ship. A project for naval military training.
  
 Dolios saw the Dionysian warships approaching the beach, thinking they would soon land, and commanding the army immediately, facing the direction of the dozens of warships in a loose horizontal array, the frontmost It was a black robber with a javelin. He was about to attack the Dionyan soldiers when he was about to go ashore.
  
 However, these warships stopped moving as they approached the beach, and for a while they did not see any movement. Dolios was surprised, and suddenly saw small black spots flying out of the warships...
  
 When he saw that the little black dots were big round stones, they had fallen down from the air, some of them fell in the sea water in the front, lifted up the water column, and some fell to the beach behind The sand was splashing on the ground. Although no one was killed or wounded, the popularity of the people led to a commotion in the team, especially the black robbers.
  
 Ballista!A word popped from Dolios's mind. Although the use of this weapon has never been seen in the war on the Greek mainland so far, the Spartans who have been concerned about the Western Mediterranean This is not ignorant.Agsilaus once made recommendations in the Council of Elders, hoping to make such a siege powerful weapon, the Council of Elders also agreed to his proposal, but a profession other than soldiers, keen on military training but The city-state that abandons scientific literature and art and entertainment does not have the technical ability to make it.
  
 The Spartans also wanted to secretly invite the Syracuse people to give pointers, but unfortunately, after the Battle of Southern Italy, Dionia captured the entire team of engineers in Syracuse and completely took them as their own. Siracusa also lost the technology itself, and in the end this thing was gone.
  
 Dolios had never expected that he would witness the rumored ballista on such a special occasion, and he did not know how to deal with it for a while.
  
 At this moment, another round of stone bombs was ejected. Only a dozen stone bombs hit the target on the shore. After all, the battleship fluctuated with the waves, and the ballista was not easy to aim.But the effect produced by this hit stone bomb was very obvious. It smashed the head of a black robber into the flower, terrified, and suddenly scared the surrounding black robbers to turn and run away.
  
 Dolios hurriedly ordered the Spartan warriors to kill the first black soldiers who fled, which scared the other slaves and kept the array.
  
 Not long afterwards, the sound of a bugle sounded on the surface of the sea. The hundreds of troop carriers originally stationed behind the warships began to move forward against the tide, and the landing of the Dionysian army began.
  
 Max’s troop-carrying ship happened to be moving in the direction of the enemy formation on the shore. He himself had landed on the coast of Africa, and he had landed on the coast of Gaul in the mountains. He was no stranger to landing, but this was the first time he landed. Facing the interception of the enemy, he did not follow the previous two methods, let the soldiers assist the sailors to row the boat, so that the ship could reach the coast faster, but let them wear armor and weapons as soon as possible, and sit quietly on the boat To save energy.
  
 The troop carrier was bumping forward in the tide water, and the speed was not fast. This is actually a good fighter for the Spartan army on the shore, but unfortunately the Dionysian army came suddenly, and Sparta did not produce bows and arrows. It was too late to call the allies, so it was impossible to fire arrows at the troop carrier.
  
 The troop carrier finally ran aground near the beach, not more than a hundred meters from the Spartan army on the shore. Just as Max urged the soldiers to get off the boat, the Spartan soldiers on the shore also ordered the black robber with a javelin to the shore. Of the enemy launched an attack.
  
 The black robbers trembled wading forward, paying more attention to the stone bullets roaring in the sky.
  
 Max led the soldiers to jump into the waist-deep water, and went to the shore without anxiety. He greeted the soldiers to gather, while observing the positions of the other teams on the left and right ships.
  
 "Go forward!" Under his orders, 50 soldiers marched into the water in a small square.Then he saw the black-robber javelin rushing from the shore: "Lift the shield!"
  
 As soon as he spoke, the soldiers had raised their long shields obliquely, blocking them in front.
  
 The black soldiers lacking military training faced the approaching Dionysian soldiers. The hurried javelin throws neither accuracy nor strength, and did not pose any danger to the Dionysian soldiers at all.
  
 On the contrary, after a certain distance in the wading, the soldiers of the Dionysian Army also threw the javelins in their hands, which immediately caused many black raiders to fall into the water and scared other black raiders to rush back. .
  
 After the direct threat in front was eliminated, the advancement of the unit soldiers led by Max slowed down. They and the surrounding units moved closer together and gradually joined together.
  
 On the shore, Dolios originally thought that the Dionysian soldier of this ship would speed up and rush to the shore after jumping into the sea, and his power must be dispersed. This is conducive to his concentration of troops and each of them broke, but did not expect to wear The Onia soldiers are so stable and sophisticated, they gradually formed an array during the slow wading forward, and the array is still thickening and extending...
  
 Dolios turned his head to look to the sides again, and countless Dionysian soldiers had landed on the beach in the distance, and began to wrap towards them...
  
 Dolios felt nervous, but he only hesitated a moment and decided resolutely: "Quick, retreat! Retreat!!!"
  
 Although some Spartan warriors were unwilling, they were known to be disciplined in Greece, and ordered to reach them. All the warriors soon began to retreat, and the black soldiers were all scattered.
  
 Max and the soldiers were originally looking forward to a fierce battle with the Spartan army on the beach. Unexpectedly, the enemy in front ran away before they even took over!Is this really the Spartan warrior that dominates Greece?!
  
 In order to prevent fraud, although the soldiers accelerated their pace, they still maintained the integrity of the formation, but under the command of the team officer, they began to shout in unison: "Mesenia, you are free!!!" ..."
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Leotichides stepped on the land of Mesenia indifferently, but his mood was a little complicated: he was no stranger to this land. When he was young, he had received military training here, and he had also been in the ceremony of adulthood. Together with his friends, Shang and his friends killed the black rascals like wild beasts, and had been stationed in Pilos for a while...
  
 He originally thought that these memories had been forgotten, but when he stepped on the beach, these memories kept coming up.
  
 Leotichides took the steps of dozens of guards step by step, stepping on the soft sand, walking forward slowly, but Ticias and Ionicus, who had been with him, had long gone. They anxiously appease and surrender the black rascals.
  
 An officer with a purple crown on his head ran up to the head, and hurried to Leotichides in a military salute.
  
 "Adoris, what's the result?" Even in the face of King Davis's adopted son, Leotichides still looked as indifferent as other officers.
  
 Adorius replied with some frustration: "They all say that the Spartans are the most brave warriors in Greece. I think they are deceiving! They are as timid as rabbits, they ran without fighting, and they ran fast , Before they were surrounded by us, they rushed into the mountains to the east... if the cavalry could attack!"
  
 "Ledes tells me that their horses have been bumping on the boat for several days, and they are in a bad state. They have to rest for a few days before they can go into battle, otherwise there will be problems." Leotichides said lightly: "Look Come this time, you get nothing?"
  
 "When we chased down to the Spartan Barracks, there was a Spartan officer and a few soldiers guarding the door -" Asheris said here, he added a solemn face: "They asked to be with us 'S soldiers went it alone and wounded several of us, and finally we killed those Spartan soldiers and captured the officer."
  
 Leotichides did not pay much attention to such trivial matters, but asked: "How are the conditions of the Spartan barracks?"
  
 Adores immediately understood what he meant, and replied: "It is complete, without any damage, but the area is not too large, barely able to accommodate a legion."
  
 Leotichides looked at the sky, and then around: there were naked black robes who obediently followed the Dionysian soldiers everywhere...
  
 He bowed his head and pondered for a while, then echoed: "Mukelu, you should immediately tell Secrian to say that the landing battle has ended, let him lead all the warships to the beach and build the camp, I will send the 4th and 6th legions Soldiers fully assist."
  
Chapter 1147 Recognize
 "In addition, you have to send someone to inform Ticias, and let him lead those from Tindaris to persuade and mobilize as many black laborers as possible to help us unload the cargo ship..."
  
 Mukru led away.
  
 Leotichides said to Adoris again: "You go to inform the soldiers of the 1st Legion, stop chasing the enemy, and do not march north, gather at the Spartan Barracks immediately and seize the time to expand the camp. . And... Where did the Spartans escape into the mountains? Send two soldiers to show me."
  
 Leotichides can roughly guess where the Spartan fighter might have escaped from, but he still needs to confirm it with his own eyes in order to make a defensive arrangement.
  
 ……………………………………
  
 Seeing the power of the Dionysian crossbow artillery with his own eyes, Dolios realized on his way back that he could not defend for a long time even if he withdrew to the barracks. Insufficient, relatively simple), so he decisively issued two more orders: first, he handed over the army command to the adjutant, let him lead the soldiers back to the Lagonda Pass in the Tegtos Mountains, try to make the Bada, an army of more than 400 people composed mostly of real Spartan warriors, was preserved; second, he sent a messenger to the city of Pilos on the west coast, and told the soldiers in the city that the Dionysian army had landed After reaching Mesenia, he was ordered to abandon the town and retreat north as soon as possible.
  
 But he himself decided to stay, even if he died in the barracks at the gate of the barracks, he would never want to escape, because he knew that despite the strength of the enemy army, for the sake of preserving strength, the retreat was completely justified. , But the loss of Mesenia is definitely a big deal for the Spartans. The resentment and rumors of the people will always surround him. As a member of the King’s Guard and a veteran of more than 20 years, he would never want to be himself Was honored.
  
 Unfortunately, he only killed one Dionysian soldier and was stabbed in the thigh by the javelin thrown by the enemy, becoming a captive, a mean Dionysian!
  
 At this moment, he was carried by two soldiers and brought into the large tent. Under the candlelight in the tent, he saw a Dionysian wearing a black armor sitting directly in front: he stayed for a short time The hair, the lower jaw also has no beard, I heard that the Dionysians have a weird habit of not storing hair, but the appearance of this person will not be less than 50 years old...what!
  
 "Spartans, tell me, how many soldiers did you deploy in Mesenia? How many are Spartan soldiers?" Leotichides asked coldly.
  
 Dolios didn't answer. He just stared at Leotichides' face, and even couldn't help walking a few steps forward.
  
 The guards on both sides immediately dragged him and shouted loudly: "Master Commander is asking you something, and answer quickly!"
  
 Dolios tried hard to get rid of the soldiers' control and shouted excitedly: "Leotichides? You are Leotichides!"
  
 Leotichides was amazed. He thought he had changed a lot since he left Sparta for so many years. Most of the Spartans who knew him were probably the old ones, or they had retired and could not be recognized on the battlefield. When he came, he didn't expect his identity to be revealed as soon as he set foot on Peloponnese's land.
  
 Mukruk immediately shouted loudly: "This is Lord Prosius, the commander of the Dionysian army. He once led the army to defeat the Carthage army, captured Syracuse, conquered Gaul... it was Dai. The Kingdom of Niya is a well-known and often victorious general! Spartans, don’t be irritated, answer the general’s questions truthfully. If you perform well, we will consider returning you to Sparta!"
  
 "He really is Leotichides, the son of our former King Sparta Saki!" Dolios still stubbornly pointed at General Dionysia directly in front of him and said aloud, "I will never You will admit it! The scar on his chin was left by the head wolf when we were sent by the instructor to hunt the wild wolf. If it were not for me, he would have been bitten by the wolf!"
  
 Dolios said that he had a nose and eyes, and the others in the tent subconsciously looked at Leotichides: indeed, Prosius did have a more obvious slender scar on his chin.
  
 If Leotichides had a beard and long hair, or many Leos could not be too sure, but now Leotichides has more wrinkles on his face than when he was young. Not much has changed.
  
 With the continuous reform of the Spartan regime over the past few decades, the king’s power has almost been exhausted, but in addition to the power of military integration, there is another right that has not been denied, that is, the princes did not have to participate in brutal military training since childhood. Otherwise, babies like Agassius who were born with foot problems have long been thrown into the valley slits, but Leotichides is one of the few royal members who actively applied for training in Agge, naturally In the military camp, he was very concerned by other Spartan teenagers, but he rarely paid attention to other people with his character. It was just that the kiss of a dead wolf almost left a deep impression in his memory, so even the immediate The Spartan was disheveled and bloodied, and he could roughly guess who the other person was.
  
 This world is so small!...Leotisides sighed in his heart, and then said in a deep voice: "Leave this captive, you all retreat."
  
 Mukruk stared at Leotichides and saw that he looked calm and determined, opened his mouth, and finally did not say anything, and turned out of the big account.
  
 The two guards were somewhat hesitant: "Master Commander, it is too dangerous to leave this Spartan alone in the account!"
  
 "Are I afraid of a wounded Spartan, go out!" Leotichides said undeniably.
  
 The guard withdrew obediently, leaving only Ortichides and Dolios in the account.
  
 The two stared at each other. After a while, Leotichides broke the silence and pointed to the wooden bench next to him: "Sit.
  
 Dolios was also polite, dragging his injured left leg and sitting on the stool.
  
 "I didn't expect to meet you here, Dolios." Leotichides said slowly.
  
 "I didn't expect that the prince of Sparta would become the general of Dionysia!" Dolios sneered implicitly in his sigh.
  
 "There is nothing unexpected. Agsilaus became king. If I don't flee Sparta, would I be willing to stay in Sparta and be accused of being a hybrid, and then be like my mother... like my mother, Was it wronged to commit suicide?!" Leotichides's voice was shaking, and his rare emotion was a little excited: "At that time, except for Dionia who dared to fight against Sparta just after its establishment, The city-state is not an ally of Sparta or an affiliate of Sparta. I don’t have many choices...but now it seems that my choices are correct, so I’m here today."
  
 "Your choice is right?" Dolios heard this, and immediately became angry: "Dionia raided the precious property left by our ancestors, Mesenia, without declaring war. It is completely untrustworthy! Do you know how much difficulty will be caused to Sparta if you lose Mesenia?! How many people will lose the nobleness of their citizens due to the loss of Mesenia? Become an inferior person because of your identity?...just because you have a hatred with King Agsilaus, you will not hesitate to hurt all Spartans, don’t forget that you are also a Spartan!"
  
 Leotichides knocked on the table with his hand and said indifferently: "I am now a citizen of Dionysia, and it is not up to me to attack Mesonia. It was an order issued by His Majesty Davis. It’s Sparta who didn’t keep its credibility. It was because you ended the peace agreement ahead of time that Thebes had the opportunity to form an alliance with our Dionysian, and you violated the Calias contract and led your troops to attack Thebes again. Of course, Onia must fulfill the covenant..."
  
 "But Thebes has signed a truce with us Sparta!" Dolios roared.
  
 "Dionysia has indeed heard rumors in this regard, but Thebes did not send an envoy to inform us, and Dionysia is so far away from the mainland of Greece, it is impossible to determine whether this rumor is true or false, so offensive The plan has not changed.
  
 In addition, there are some citizens of Dionysia who were born in Mesenia. His Majesty Daveus promised them that "to restore Mesenia's independence", and today also fulfilled his promise..." Leotichide Si spoke lightly.
  
 "So Dionysia has decided to become the enemy of Sparta?!" Dolios said sternly: "Don't think that Dionysia is the king in the Western Mediterranean, he thinks there is no enemy, just because of your Fighting without declaration, we lack preparedness, so that you are lucky enough to succeed! But soon our Spartans will gather a large army and recapture Mesenia. I am afraid that it will be the turn of the Dionysian soldiers. Spartan's captive!"
  
 "If Sparta really sent a large army to fight for Mesenia, it would be best." Leotichides increased his tone, his eyes flashing a strange light, looking at Dolios, quite meaningful Said: "In fact, even if you don't say it, we are well aware of the current situation of Sparta. The Spartan fighters stationed in Mesenia will not exceed 500, and all Spartan fighters will not add up. To 2000 people, the council of these elders passed a resolution granting some Piriats and a very few black rascals as Spartan citizens, but they were not allocated to their land. In fact, their status was still low, fighting The desire is not strong, and even contradicts the Spartan warrior...
  
 In addition, many years of uninterrupted combat have prevented many Spartan warriors from supervising the work of the Black Slayers to which they belong, thus failing to pay enough taxes, and thus being deprived of the qualification for public meals, they have in fact become inferiors. There must be a lot of resentment in their hearts. I think the situation in Sparta is probably worse than when they killed Kinatun..."
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 Dolios heard the words, his face changed greatly, and it took a long time to squeeze out a sentence: "...We have the support of Persia..."
  
 Leotichides sneered: "It's really an irony. I remember when we first joined the barracks for training, we defeated Athens and Persia each other as our goal. I didn't expect that today's Spartan fighters will become Persia. Is proud of his vassal."
  
 Dolios blushed and was speechless.
  
 "Looking at the fact that you saved my life, I will let you go back to Sparta tomorrow. By the way, you will truthfully tell what I said before to the Agassius and Elder Council to make them understand Why did Onia send troops to Messiah, and at the same time you have to tell Agassius—"
  
 Leotichides stood up and said with a voice: "I, Leotichides are waiting for him in Mesenia!"
  
 "Come here!"
  
 The guard walked into the tent, and Dolios still shouted unwillingly: "Leotichides, you are a prince of Sparta anyway. Your ancestors led the Spartans to create Sparta. Your splendor, do you really have the patience to destroy this motherland that gave birth to you!"
  
 Leotichides firmly replied without hesitation: "Now Sparta will go to ruin under the rule of Agassius, the Council of Elders and the Ombudsman, only under the rule of Dionysia , Spartan talent will get a new life!"
  
 After finishing, Leotichides waved his hand: "Take him down."
  
 After returning to his tent, Mukru did not rest. The news that "Leotichides was most likely a Spartan" disturbed him, despite his years of friendship and friendship with Leotichides. Quite deep, but after repeated thought struggles, considering the possible serious consequences of this incident, he decided to report to the military judge.
  
 Just as he was preparing to pay the bill, the guard rushed to inform: Commander Prosius would see him immediately.
  
 Mukruk hurried into the big tent, and when he saw Leotichides, he could not wait to ask: "Master Commander, are you really a Spartan? And still a Spartan Prince?!"
  
 "Yes, I am the only son of former Spartan King Akis, formerly known as Leotichides." The commander of the Dionysian Expeditionary Army looked at Mukru with a straight face. Seriously said: "After my father died of illness, Uncle Agassius took the throne by tricks, suppressed me, and forced my mother to death. I had to escape from Sparta and came to Dioni Ya, considering my special identity, I avoided Sparta’s pursuit, so I concealed my identity..."
  
 After accepting this military mission, Leotichides considered that one day he would reveal his true identity, and he had already been mentally prepared, so he would be so calm, which made Mukru slightly relieved, but He still said with some concern: "Master Commander, Sparta is your motherland after all. When our army is fighting with the Spartan army or attacking the Spartan territory, you can really calmly give orders, Is there any interference?"
  
 Leotichides responded a little impatiently: "I have said that I am a citizen of Dionysia, Sparta is now our enemy, and I will never be merciless on the battlefield!"
  
 Mukru nodded, but still worried: "I am worried that the soldiers will hear this news, I am afraid it will affect morale..."
  
 "This requires you, the staff officer, to help me out more. But you don't have to worry too much. Once I lead the army to fight the Spartans again, all doubts will be eliminated." Leotichides Said meaningfully.
  
 In the past, there was a deputy officer in the Dionysian army squadron and above. The position of the deputy officer was to assist the military chief with all his strength.In recent years, the Dionysian army has made new reforms, abolished the post of deputy officer, and added a staff officer. This increase and decrease has not changed in number, but the responsibilities have changed significantly. The staff officer is controlled by the military department. Assigned by the Staff Office, he not only has to help the military chief to deal with various military affairs, but also has the power to advise on military operations and supervise the military chief, and also has temporary command power when the military chief is injured or unable to command for other reasons. .
  
 "Okay, let me handle this matter." Mukru responded seriously.
  
 As soon as the voice fell, the tabernacle was pushed away, and Teltotis broke in and said anxiously: "Father, I heard that you are a Spartan?! Is this true?"
  
 Mukruk immediately gave Leotichides a wink, meaning "Look, the news has spread."
  
 "Where did you hear this news?" Leotichides immediately asked with a serious expression.
  
 "That Spartan prisoner has been yelling, many soldiers have heard it, is this true?"
  
 Leotichides realized that this was Dorios' gloomy face after he deliberately disturbed the army, and immediately called for the guards, and issued an order: Doriaus beating him first, and then shut his mouth.
  
 Seeing Leotichides explain to his son in detail, Mukru quietly walked out of the big account...
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Several army chiefs, military judges, Ticias, and others who received the news came to visit one after another, all wanting to ask Leotichides whether the rumor was proved to be true, and what Leotichides said in the past year was not as good After more than two days, the mood is naturally not very good.
  
 Although the news that "Commander Prosius may be Prince Sparta" caused a commotion in the army, this did not affect the various departments of the expeditionary army as planned after the occupation of Mesenia.
  
 Although the Spartans had evacuated the Messenian plains, a small number were hidden in the mountains to the north (the garrison in the city of Pilos. After receiving the news, they decisively retreated to the border north of Messenia), Partly hiding in the fortress of Tegtos Mountain, not willing to fail, the raid on Dionysia’s army began last night. The three well-trained legions and the 1st Fleet Infantry were heavily guarded and did not suffer. Too much loss.
  
 Another day later, Leotichides, who was temporarily rid of rumors, issued a new order: let the Sixth Army go to the northern border, build a defensive camp, and protect the security of the territory; the Fourth Army is in Tigtos Camps were built outside the mountain pass to block the Spartans’ shortcut to Mesenia.
  
 Diasian citizens of Messenia, such as Ticias, took a small number of soldiers and walked tirelessly through the villages of the Messenian territory to kill or capture the Spartan sheriff and other Spartans. , Continually preaching to the black raiders, "The Spartans have been driven out of Mesenia by the Dionysian army and they have been freed...".Then they enthusiastically expressed their friendship with them, conveyed the good intentions of the Kingdom of Dionysia to them, and encouraged them to bravely build their own city-state.At the same time, they will also distribute food and materials stolen from the Spartans' homes to the poor black robbers.
  
 Followed by this team were the medical staff of the legion, who took the initiative to treat the black doctors who were suffering from the disease.
  
 Since the birth of the Black Sergeants who have been treated as cattle and sheep by the Spartans, they have enjoyed such kindness. They were all moved to tears and cried everywhere. They held the term "Dionia" firmly. Keep in mind.
  
 Most black robbers have not received any education and have worked in their fields all their lives. It is impossible for them to be able to participate in the governance of a city-state. However, due to the small population of Sparta, there have been frequent wars in these decades and not enough. To manage Mesenia, so they appointed a small number of Mesenians as village chiefs. Apart from being able to pay less taxes and more freedom, they have no more rights and encounter young Spartans. The regular killing of soldiers is dead in vain.
  
 Once the entire village has a poor harvest and insufficient taxes, these village heads will be severely punished, and the lighter will be beaten. (The Spartans’ penalties are well-known throughout Greece, and they are extremely heavy. They are often killed and disabled. Yes, the same is true for the people of the Allies, so many Greeks publicly say that the Spartans are cruel and barbaric), and the heavy ones cut their hands and feet, so they also lived with fear.But because of this, they have good management skills.
  
 Ticias brought them together and invited them to participate in the construction and governance of a new Mesenia, and they were all ecstatic.
  
 Of course, the future leadership of Mesenia will mainly be held by these citizens from Dionia.When Daveus summoned them and held talks, he specifically issued an order to allow them to remain in Mesenia to retain their citizenship of Dionysia.
  
 According to Dionysia’s law, dual nationality was originally not allowed. The reason for the special case of this group of people is that Dafs considered that after defeating Sparta and conquering Mesenia, they could not temporarily Incorporating this area into the Kingdom of Dionysia, otherwise it will arouse the enemies of the entire Greek native population, so that the Messenians will be autonomous and make them fully dependent on Dionysia, becoming the important of Dionysia in Greece. Supporting power, so this group of people is the key. They will become the mainstay of the future high-level Mesonia, so it is very important to retain the identity of Dionysian citizens and keep them focused on the kingdom.
  
 These people, led by Ticias, also know that time is running short. The news of "Messenia's regaining independence" will soon spread throughout Greece. The exiles may return one after another. They must form a government as soon as possible and create a set of Running a stable political system makes the latecomers can only attach their tails.
  
 In fact, the new Mesenian government has already been formulated in the Dionysian palace: the Mesenian Asian Dionysian citizens and the heads of the black raids form the Mesenian Parliament (total It is 223 people, known as the 300-member parliament, and Dionysian citizens account for 65% of them), responsible for the formulation of laws, diplomacy, war and other important affairs, and then the council selects 5 members from the council every year , Forming a general executive committee, responsible for city-state internal affairs and leading troops...
  
Chapter 1149 Face Sparta in Distress
 These black village chiefs have been able to be free. They are grateful to Dionia. They can still become the top of this new city-state. They are more than pleased. There are more considerations, not only from Dioni The suggestions of the fellow Asians all agreed, and they also offered to take the initiative: the candidates of the General Committee are all served by the compatriots from Dionia, because they are well-informed and have more experience in governing the country.
  
 The people from Dionia will certainly not postpone. Five generals will be selected soon, and Ticias, the veteran of Dionysia, will become the chief.
  
 Ionikos watched all this, and although he saw a few clues, he dared not make trouble from it. He witnessed Dionya’s naval and army forces are extremely powerful, and even their complete military. The logistics made him aware of this terrible from the Western Mediterranean Kingdom.
  
 Who knows, Ticias quickly found him and made it clear to him: As long as he is willing to join Mesenia, the council will leave him a seat.
  
 Ionicus considered for a while, and finally agreed that although he grew up in Alice from an early age, he did not have much influence in the Parliament and never held an important position. The reason is well known, but it is not announced. Mouth: Because he is a Mesenian immigrant.
  
 But he also put forward a condition: he hopes to bring several well-connected Mesenian immigrants from Ellis to join this new city-state and become a member of the council.
  
 Ticias agreed.
  
 Ionicus immediately applied for a Clipper to the 1st Fleet and hurriedly returned to Ellis.
  
 The constantly promulgated laws of the new government of Messenia, led by Ticias, are being carried out in full swing: not only will all black raiders in Messenia be free, they will also become citizens of New Messenia, and A parcel of land will be obtained, and parliamentarians from Dionia will confirm and register the population and land of each village with the assistance of the village heads for subsequent distribution;
  
 In order to protect this freedom and independence from hardships, New Mesenia citizens must receive strict training from Dionysian soldiers in order to defend their city-states when the Spartan army strikes; New Mesenia is established and also It must have its own city, and the parliament soon decided to rebuild the city of Messeny. It will serve as the center of the new city-state, and no other towns will be built, so that citizens can be more united.As a result, it was the turn of the soldiers of the 1st Legion of Dionynia. They would lead the new citizens of Mesenia to expand the original Spartan barracks into a town;
  
 A Greek city-state also needed a protector. The original protector of the Messenians was Zeus, but Ticias and others easily persuaded the village heads to stop believing it because the Messenians had three times The failure in the war means that Zeus did not bless them at all.Out of gratitude and trust in Dionia, the citizens of New Messenia unanimously decided to ask Hades for blessing.At the same time, the Parliament also decided that the heroes Aristotles and Aristomenis, who once led the people to rebel against Sparta, would also set up statues to sacrifice;
  
 The Parliament also made a decision to send envoys to the city-states of the Peloponnese peninsula to inform them about the independence of Mesenia in order to gain their support, of course Sparta is not among them...
  
 …………………………………………
  
 The plains of Mesenia are filled with a joyful atmosphere, and the spartan territories across the Tegtos Mountains are dismal.The impact of the failure of the Battle of Lextra on the Spartans has not passed, and now a larger disaster has suddenly come-Mesenia has been taken away.
  
 Messenia is extremely important to Sparta. Sixty percent of the agricultural output of the entire city-state comes from there, half of the Spartan citizens’ land is also there, and more than half of Spartan’s labor comes from Mesenia. … Losing Mesenia, Sparta's strength has been cut by at least half.
  
 But learning of the news of its capture, the Spartans, who had always reported them, did not immediately organize an army to kill Mesenia as usual, because today Sparta is already in a storm.Before Sparta was determined to send troops to attack the Arcadia alliance dominated by Mandinia, but only a few Peloponnese allies responded to the call, so the coalition forces that attacked the Arcadia alliance until now Failing to complete the formation, there is still a huge shortage of military food. In such a bad situation, Sparta still has the strength to confront the stronger Dionysian army.
  
 At the Council of Elders, the Ombudsman and the Elders scolded Dionysia for his betrayal, but he was helpless about the difficulties Sparta faced.
  
 Agsilaus, who was ill to attend the meeting, also made a fire, scolding them for short-sightedness, knowing that Dionysia was already hostile to Sparta, he still did not listen to his repeated dissuasion, and ended the friendly agreement signed with him in advance. As a result, Thebes took the opportunity to form an alliance with Dionysia, which led to the realization of the words that Davis threatened Sparta more than ten years ago (Mesenia was captured).
  
 Elders also retorted, pointing out that Sparta sought support from Persia and ended the war with Thebes as soon as possible. Agsilaus is also a positive promoter, then it should be understood that if Sparta does not cooperate with Dior When Niah broke the diplomatic ties, he certainly could not gain the trust of the Persian king, and the decision of the council of elders finally made this decision.
  
 Except for the Ombudsman, the elders are elderly, and will not spend a long time on meaningless abuse and endless debate. It will not take long for everyone to calm down and discuss how to solve the huge Spartan face. Threat.
  
 As the city-states with the most dealings with Dionia in Greece, they understand the strength of the kingdom on the Italian peninsula. They do not think that Sparta can now fight it. They rightfully turned their attention to Persia.
  
 As a result, the Persian messenger Datis, who was still stranded in the city, was invited to the venue.
  
 After learning of the news that "Dionysia sent troops to seize Mesenia, Datis felt nervous. Next, instead of being arrogant, he was very active. After all, he came to Sparta with a mission, but now he has not. The realization of Sparta’s plan to unify the entire Greek city-state would lead to the premature invasion of Peloponnese by the Dionysians. This may well destroy the strategic vision of the Persian king, so he must work hard save.
  
 Dartis first urged the Spartans not to be too nervous. A large number of grains gifted by Persia and 50 Talent gold coins were on the way. Then he also promised that he would apply to the King of Persia to plead for his energy. Sponsored more gold and silver to Sparta, while allowing Sparta to recruit soldiers in Asia Minor, so that it could form a large army as soon as possible to repel the attacking Dionysian army (Luketra will shake up Spartan hegemony, together with the establishment of the Arcadia Alliance, most Spartan allies no longer responded to Spartan’s call as before, so the Spartans had to go to Macedonia, Thrace, Ionia, Asia Minor and other regions to recruit soldiers, and this obviously costs money).
  
 The Ombudsman and the elders felt calm, but soon they discovered one of the biggest problems: it took time to recruit soldiers and form an army, and now the Dionysian army is on the west side of Tegtos Mountain, and there is always May invade Spartan territory.
  
 Agsi Laws made a serious analysis of this: There are three options for the Dionysian army to attack Sparta.One is to take the middle road and cross the Tegtos Mountain, but the Tegtos Mountain is steep and the pass is controlled by your own side. It is difficult for the Dionysian army to pass from here; one is to take the north road and pass Arcadian Area, invading Sparta, but the city-states of Arcadia have never had any contact with Dionia, and now they have formed an alliance. I am afraid that they will not easily allow a large number of foreign troops to pass through their territory; There is the south road, let the army take the boat into the Gulf of Laconia, and land on the coast of Sparta. According to the information obtained from the mouth of the soldiers who returned from Mesenia, there are many ships in Dionysia, and their troops landed quickly. Rapidly, this route is the biggest threat to Sparta.
  
 Everyone believed that Agsilaus was right. After some discussion, the Council of Elders finally made a decision: temporarily cancel the military operation against the Arcadia Alliance, and send a messenger to show goodwill to it; Territory military mobilization, strengthen the defense of the coast, and build the facilities to prevent landings; conscript young Pirisians and black soldiers in the territory to join the army...
  
 And against the black heroes, the Council of Elders also passed a resolution specifically: only the black heroes perform well in the war, they can be free.
  
 Agsilaus also asked the Persian messenger Datis: He hoped that Persia could send a fleet to help Sparta defend the Laconian Gulf.
  
 Datis promised in full, promising to convey Spartan's request to the King of Persia.
  
 In addition, the Council of Elders also decided to send a messenger to Mesenia. In addition to taking the opportunity to ascertain the next movement of the Dionysian army, the main thing is to delay the Dionysian attack as much as possible in the name of deliberation. To earn time for Spartan to form an army.
  
 This important meeting concerning the life and death of Sparta didn't end until the afternoon. Agsi Laos dragged his tired body back home, and immediately summoned Xenophon who had been waiting in the mansion. Tell him briefly.
  
 That night, Xenophon was very disturbed when he heard the news of "The Dionysian Army landing on the coast of Ellis" at home, and he drove to Sparta as soon as daybreak, but he lived away from Sparta. Farther away, when he arrived at the Agassius mansion, the Spartans had received the news that "the large fleet of Dionys had invaded the Gulf of Mesenia", but Sparta was too late to send reinforcements, The Dionysian army has landed on the coast of Mesenia.
  
Chapter 1150 Agassius Knows the Truth
 When Sparta was in crisis, Xenophon chose to stay.At this moment, he heard Agassius' words and was a little surprised: "Let me go to Mesenia as a messenger?"
  
 "This is my proposal, and the other elders also agreed." Agsilaus solemnly said: "It can be seen that everyone agrees that under such a difficult situation, only you can fulfill the good messenger's Duties!"
  
 Xenophon did not feel complacent, but instead looked ashamed: "But the last time I sent Turri... the effect was not good, the Dionysians still declared war on Sparta..."
  
 "It's not your fault!" Agassius comforted him, and then said in a deep voice: "During the period after we announced the end of the friendly agreement with Dionysia, Dionysia was calm in the country. There is nothing unusual. It is only when Thebes takes the initiative to form an alliance with it, which may make Dionia have the idea of ​​sending troops to Peloponnese, of course..."
  
 Agassius sighed in a deep sigh and said: "If we can defeat the Thebes in Ruktra, maybe Dionysian will not send troops to invade Mesenia... when lion disease In fact, even the wild dogs will come to bully, not to mention Dionysia is a terrible beast... Hey! I should have asked for the command of the army more actively at that time!"
  
 Xenophon knew that the fiasco of the Battle of Ruktra had a huge impact on Sparta. Many people resented Cliombrotus’ incompetence. The Elder Council has not yet held a funeral for it, and naturally has not been favored. The selection of a new king from the Lippontides family is of course related to the urgent situation and the lack of time.
  
 "Since things have happened, any regrets will not help, we must face reality and do our best to solve the current crisis. You can rest assured that I will do my best to complete the mission of this mission!" In order to comfort the depressed Agassius, Xenophon immediately made a commitment, but at the same time he also said with a serious expression: "You and I know that the Kingdom of Dionysia is powerful, the last time I sent out Turui It shocked me a lot, even this time we were able to finally repel the Dionysian army and recapture Mesenia... But Sparta is not far from the Dionysian kingdom, Dionys has The ability to continue to send troops to invade Peloponnese, does Sparta want to fight against Dionysia all the time? Even with the support of Persia, this is probably unbearable for Sparta?"
  
 Agassius struck his forehead strenuously, and whispered: "... Now for Sparta, the most important thing is how to get through the immediate difficulties... I don't have time to think about the future... …"
  
 Xenophon froze. He looked at Agsilaus, who was lying on a wooden chair halfway, and found that the wrinkled face of this half-life king was particularly old at the moment, and his eyes revealed a little nothing. help……
  
 Xenophon suddenly realized that he had always thought that the wise and wise Agassius was also powerless for this invasion of Dionysian troops.
  
 After hesitating for a while, he finally summoned up the courage to suggest that Agsi Raus could carefully consider reconciliation after he repelled the Dionysian army of Mesenia.
  
 But at this moment, Archidamus walked into the living room: "Father, the Elder Council will invite you to a meeting."
  
 "I just came back from the meeting place, why do I have to have a meeting again?" Agsi Raus stunned.
  
 "Dolios is back, saying it brought important intelligence."
  
 "Dolios didn't die in battle?!" Agsilaus was surprised: because according to the retreating soldiers, Dolios had already saved the will to die in battle, so he stayed alone in Mesenia... ...How are you still alive?
  
 "I heard that they were released by the Dionysians." Archidams looked down with contempt. Like most Spartan soldiers, he did not lead the soldiers to fight against the enemy, but instead ordered the soldiers to fight against Dorios. The army took the initiative to abandon Mesenia and felt very angry, but Dolios later bravely chose to stay, allowing them to reduce their anger a little, but now they learned that Dolios did not die and became Dior The captives of the Niah were even more disdainful towards this person.
  
 Agsilaus once agreed with Dolios's approach. When the enemy is too strong and unprepared, he dares to give up Messiah to save strength rather than fight hard. This requires great courage and wisdom. , So he also regretted that Dolios finally chose to die in battle.
  
 "Go and get my stick!" said Agirous immediately, and stood up with difficulty.
  
 "Father, you don't have to be too anxious, they will wait patiently for you to go to the meeting place." Archdamus stepped forward to help him.
  
 Agsilaus wanted to rush to the venue early in order to protect Dolios and to avoid being accused and punished by the inspectors. After all, these young citizens of ordinary citizens are not as old-fashioned as the elders, and they are too radical.
  
 Based on Agassius’ current physical condition, it may be better to travel in a sedan chair, but in Sparta, where all the people are still armed, there is no habit of sitting in a sedan chair. Fortunately, the residence of Agsilaus is not far from the council With the help of his son, he stumbled towards the meeting place.
  
 On this way, many Spartan people met, and they all greeted the respectable king, most of them anxiously asked Agsi Laus: when to call citizens, kill Mesenia, rush The enemy walking there?!
  
 Although they already knew that there were a large number of Dionysian troops in Mesenia, most of them, including the elderly and women, were not afraid, but were full of war.
  
 However, despite the enthusiasm of the public, after listening to Agsi Laws' perfunctory words, although there was some dissatisfaction, it did not endure, nor did it like other city-states, as soon as there was a major event, citizens gathered in the council to express their emotion protest.
  
 Before Agsilaus stepped into the council, he heard the anger of the Ombudsman: You are sophistry!Too many Dionysian soldiers landing is not the reason for your retreat without fighting!Why don't you study Bernadida!When the Athenians landed in Mesenia back then, even though the number of soldiers he commanded was far less than the opponent, he still chose to fight without hesitation, and finally won a big victory!Compared with him, you are not only timid, but also incompetent!I don’t know how you were elected to the King’s Guard..."
  
 Agassius hurried in, and as soon as he stepped into the venue, he immediately felt that the whole atmosphere was a bit unusual: the venue suddenly became quiet, both the elders and the inspector focused their eyes on him, and his eyes were very strange.
  
 "What are you talking about?! The commander of the Dionysian army in Mesenia is Leotichides?!!!" After hearing Dolios's account, Agsilaus shouted incredulously.
  
 Looking at King Agsilaus, who was hard to lose his mind, Dolios said with a complex voice: "Although the Dionysian soldiers call him Prosius, he is indeed Leotichide. Sri Lanka! I have been training with him since I was a kid, and I will never admit mistakes, and he has admitted himself!"
  
 "Prosius..." Agsilaus was in a trance, and he now knew why everyone in the venue looked weird.
  
 "According to what we have learned before, Prosius used to be the head of the 8th Legion of the Kingdom of Dionysian. He once led the army to defeat the Carthage in the war between Dionysian and Carthage. Dionysia made great contributions to defeating Carthage, so after the war, he became the head of the first legion of the Dionysians claiming to be the "strongest army"...
  
 He also led the army to conquer the fierce indigenous Gauls in northern Italy, so he was called by the Dionysians as'the most victorious general to fight after King Daveus and Alexis'. It was actually a Spartan, and he was the son of Akis!"Speaking of Praxitas, the nearly 70-year-old elder Sparta used to be the regent of the Ulypontiides royal family. He used to fight against Agsi Laus before, but Leuktra would fight The failure caused many people to complain about the royal family of Ulypontiides, and Praxitas was also much quieter in the meeting. It was rare that such a strange thing would make Agsi Lause deflate. Patiently stood up and spoke, a look of gloating: our Ulypontiides family is in a bad situation now, and don’t think of your Ajidai family going there!
  
 "Since Dolios said that Leotichides grew up in Sparta since childhood and left at the age of 23, he should still have some feelings for us in Sparta, I think it is possible to send a messenger Persuade him to take some actions that are in our favor?" An inspector glanced at Agassius and then suggested.
  
 "You are still young and don't understand the situation at that time." A veteran said, "The Spartan citizen will not leave his hometown unless he is expelled because he made a mistake. Leotichides must be extremely pregnant. 'S resentment fled from Sparta, I even feel that... the reason why Dionysia declared war on us Sparta, he probably played a big role in it." After he said, he also looked at Agassius .
  
 "I think... Leotichides will not actively encourage Dionia to attack Sparta..." Dolios also looked at Agassius and hesitantly said: "But he did personally treat me Say, he is here to get revenge..."
  
 Almost everyone in the venue will subconsciously consider Agassius when discussing this topic.They knew that Leotichides would be as they are today, closely related to Agassius, but no one dared to point it out directly, including Praxitas.This is related to the huge reputation that Agsi Raus has established in Sparta for decades, but also to the death of Cliombrotus and the death of another new king who has not reigned. Related.
  
Question 1151
 But Agsilaus has remained silent since he learned about it.
  
 Some people proposed to change the messenger and send them to relatives familiar to Leotichides; some people who knew the situation expressed objections, thinking that this would only be counterproductive.
  
 The two sides argued endlessly, unable to reach consensus, and had to temporarily turn to another topic: to discuss the crime of Dorios retreating without a fight and giving up Mesenia.
  
 At this time, Agassius spoke, and he supported Dolios, so that in the end, Dolios was only deprived of the right to a public meal and reduced to inferiors.
  
 On the way home, seeing the people greeting him again, Agassius felt a different feeling in his heart.
  
 Back home, he was alone in the room, meditating for a long time, and finally made a decision.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 In Mesenia, soldiers of the Dionysian regiments, led by team officers and engineers, are busy every day: building the city of Meseny, building a simple pier, building an important defensive camp...
  
 The black robbers of this land were quickly organized by the heads of various villages and took turns to the barracks of Dionysia. These Mesenian Dionyan citizens headed by Ticias registered them. In the name of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia and New Messenia, they officially announced that they would become citizens of the new city-state, while also allocating land for them, and also briefed them on the political system and laws of New Messenia...
  
 These black men who had been called by the Spartans as cattle and sheep since childhood were ignorant, but there was one thing they knew very well: they were free!They became the masters of this land!
  
 Being in darkness all year round and seeing the light suddenly, the black raiders couldn't be more grateful to the Dionysians.At the same time, under the reminding of Ticias and others, they would never want the happiness they had just got to be captured by the Spartans, so they all showed endless energy.They actively participated in the construction of the city of Messeny and other facilities, and participated in military training organized by Dionysian soldiers in addition to heavy labor. In the evening, they returned home and were almost exhausted. Exhausted, but few people are bitter and tired...
  
 The heroic spirit of the black heroes also affected the Dionysian soldiers, so the entire Mesenia showed vitality.
  
 Only Leotichides became more and more depressed. Not only did he have to give detailed explanations to the various army commanders, senior team officers, and even Secrean who came to ask one after another, and these two days were related to "he is The prince of "Spartan" has spread throughout the Dionysian army. Whether he is hanging out in the camp or going out for inspection, he is confronted with a pair of strange eyes by the soldiers. The most talked behind is “Since Lord Prosius is Prince Sparta, will he lead us to fight the Spartans and destroy them?”
  
 Leotichides knew in his heart that the entire army has remained orderly because of military deterrence and the impact of his past record, but if this continues, it will inevitably affect his control of the army, leading to Combat power declines.
  
 But in a short period of time, he was unable to show his determination to the soldiers. At this time, he was really helpless and regretted that he was too entrusted before, so he simply stayed behind closed doors and stayed inside.
  
 "Master Commander, a small boat came from the east, saying that it was a messenger sent by Sparta and asked to see you." Staff Officer Mukru walked into the account and reported to him.
  
 The Spartan messenger... Leotichides thought, and thought it was a good opportunity: "Bring him here! Inform the heads of the several regiments and the captains of the three regiments to discuss the matter! Er, also There is a military judge!"
  
 After listening to Leotichides for many years, Mucru probably guessed what he wanted to do, and immediately replied: "Okay!"
  
 Leotichides is the commander of several military regiments. According to the "Dionysian Military Code", his military account must be spacious enough for military meetings, so a staff officer and a military judge Two heads of regiments, plus twenty-four captains stood together in the military account, and the passageway was kept in the middle, and it did not seem too crowded.
  
 "Report, the Spartan messenger brought it!"
  
 "Let him come in." Leotichides was sitting on his side with a cold face.
  
 The generals on both sides also straightened their bodies, but there was a hint of curiosity on their serious faces.
  
 The tabernacle was opened, and a grey-haired old man came in. Not only did he lean slightly, he was very thin, but he also limp on walking...
  
 The generals were surprised: Sparta actually sent an elderly man with a disability as an emissary. What does that mean?
  
 Only Leotichides, who was sitting in the middle, suddenly opened his eyes and stared at the man who came in.
  
 And the Spartan messenger stared at Leotichides with his eyes and straight rod, and he stumbled forward unconsciously, until he was stopped by the guards, he suddenly recovered and said in a sad voice. : "Dolios made no mistake, you are indeed my nephew Leotichides..."
  
 As soon as he said this, the generals around him were shocked. According to the age and appearance of the messenger, some people quickly came to an incredible answer in their hearts.
  
 "Are you... Agassius the King of Sparta?!" Olivers asked in a voice.
  
 There was a sudden commotion in the military account. The people present were mostly senior Dionyan officers. They came to Greece to fight against Sparta. According to the past practice, they will naturally read the information in the barracks in advance to strengthen the Spartan. Understand, so as to know oneself and others, and the most mentioned person in the Spartan materials is Agsi Laos, the king of Sparta in the decades of battle, against Persia and other Greek city-states. It has achieved an impressive record and is well-known in the Eastern Mediterranean.
  
 At this time, in the eyes of everyone, he was just a frail old man, and he could not see the temperament of a Spartan warrior. It is no wonder that some Greeks who were hostile to him called him "the Spartan king who is the least like the Spartan." "But he dared to come alone, this courage is indeed admirable!
  
 Mukru looked at Leotichides unconsciously, and saw that the Dionysian commander supported the table with his right elbow, his left hand pressed on the thigh, his body leaned forward, his face gloomy and terrible, his eyes full of coldness.
  
 Although the appearance of Agsilaus did not change at this time, Leotichides recognized him at a glance, and at that moment a rage rushed to his head, and he couldn't help thinking of an arrow step to rush it up. Stabbed to calm down decades of resentment, but the cold temperament developed over the years and his identity at this time suppressed the impulse in his heart, let him keep a little calm, he exhaled lightly, want to watch Look at this cowardly seldom who came to kill the enemy in person and ventured out. What tricks did he want to play?
  
 Agassius ignored the inquiry from the person next to him. He saw the person in front of him somberly, and his expression gradually became sorrowful: "I know that you must hate me very much over the years, thinking that I took your throne... …After the death of your father, I was really eager to be King Sparta... I am somewhat similar to you. We have been discriminated against by the people since we were young, so we are always eager to make some achievements to prove ourselves, you break the royal family Tradition, to participate in the training of Agge, and because of my physical reasons—"
  
 Agsilaus patted his stump and added a little more frankness in his speech: "I can't win honor through battle like a normal Spartan citizen, so I'm more eager to be a king and command the army to come Winning the victory... At that time, the situation of Sparta in Greece was not very good. I confidently thought that I was more able to bring Sparta out of the predicament than the young and vigorous you, so... hey!"
  
 Agassius sighed in his heart, and his eyes became a bit lonely: "But Sparta's situation today is even worse than it was at the time. It can be seen that I have not done well in these years. Maybe I was really wrong. You shouldn't compete with you for this throne..."
  
 Leotichides stared at the earnest King Sparta in front of him. The aggressive, confident and arrogant image in his mind now became old-fashioned and depressed, he loosened his fist and squeezed again. , The tone was cold and squeezed out a sentence: "You killed my mother."
  
 Agsilaus did not avoid the glare of his nephew's hatred, he said frankly: "In order to become a king, I used some despicable means, but I never expected that my mother would be killed. Forced you... Whenever I think about it in these years, I feel a little bit uncomfortable, maybe Sparta will be reduced to the point where it is today, that Zeus is punishing my sin!"
  
 Agsilaus said, his whole body slowly squatted down, his right hand firmly supported the wooden staff, his healthy right leg bent, and his left leg dragged behind, even kneeling on the ground.
  
 Everyone was shocked: the dazzling King Sparta actually kneeled in public!
  
 Leotichides was also surprised, but his indifferent expression effectively disguised his emotions.
  
 And the next words of Leigh Agross were even more startling: "If killing me can eliminate the anger in your heart, I am willing to die under your sword! I only hope that my death will make you no longer resentful of life. You raise your Ajidai family! No longer resent the Spartan people with the blood of Hercules like you! Think about the towering high mountains of Tegtos, the surging river of Urotas, the ancient The Temple of Artean, the arduous training of Agge... that beautiful land was created by the great gods, and we Spartans were guided by the gods, and lived there for hundreds of years, even if one day will be destroyed , Should not be executed by you-a pure Spartan royal family, because when you grow old one day and look back, you may feel pain and regret like me—"
  
Question 1152
 "Agsi Laws." Leotichides sneered and interrupted him. "This is how you want to stop my army from attacking Sparta? It's too clumsy."
  
 Leotichides said, standing up and walking to King Sparta kneeling on the ground.
  
 Agsilaus looked up at his nephew whose face was frost, his steps were thunderous, and he walked straight towards him. There was no trace of panic on his face, but he was a little more happy: "This event between Dionysia and Sparta During the war, the Council of Elders will send a special messenger to discuss. The reason why I am here is just because I just learned from Dolios that Protonus, the famous general of Dionysia, is you! This is the blessing of Zeus! In these years of war, men in our family have been killed in battle. Now, except for me, Archidams is left. Hey... the noble blood of the Ajidai family is about to be cut off!
  
 And you also know that your brother hasn’t been stable enough to believe in others since childhood, and he hasn’t changed much yet. He doesn’t have enough ability to bring today’s Sparta out of predicament. Performance, your talents have far exceeded me, I hope—"
  
 With a crisp sound, Leotichides pulled out his short sword from the waist and pressed it against Agsilaus' neck.
  
 "You said you were willing to use your life to compensate for your sins." Leotichides looked down at him like he was looking at a dead man, and said coldly, "I hope you don't regret it."
  
 The dagger's sharpness penetrated the bottom of the heart, the reflected cold light pierced the eyes, and the instinctive heartbeat of the body accelerated, Agassius tried to suppress the fear of the bottom of the heart, straightened the neck, closed his eyes, and added a tone: "... I did it wrong, and I want to atone for your mother and you! After my death, I hope you can return to Sparta. Before I came, I had negotiated with the Ombudsman and the elders. You inherit the throne that should belong to you, just hope you can treat Archiddams well, he is your only-silk!"
  
 With Agmurus grunting his teeth, his shoulder was cut with a dagger and a bloody mouth opened. He suddenly awakened the crowd watching the drama on both sides. The judge eagerly shouted: "Prow Lord Sous, stop it! Can't kill the messenger!"
  
 Leotichides was unheard of, and pressed his dagger against Agsilaus' wound.
  
 Agassius groaned again, his whole body trembling.
  
 "Shut up!" the military judge shouted anxiously: "If you kill him, you will violate the military law! It will seriously damage the reputation of the kingdom! Hurry! Go up and stop him!"
  
 Just as the generals were about to rush, Leotichides quickly withdrew his short sword, waved it, and a string of blood was thrown to the ground. He looked down at Agassius with contempt: "I thought you were not afraid of death. ."
  
 Agassius collapsed to the ground, but he was relieved in his heart.
  
 "There's nothing to talk about with the Spartans, drive him out of the camp." Leotichides walked back to his seat and said lightly.
  
 Of course, the people in the account will not follow this order, otherwise in case the old King Sparta died on the way, Ionian may have become the laughing stock of the Mediterranean country, so Mukru immediately commanded the guard to lift Agassius hurried to the medical camp.
  
 "Master Prosius, I will report to your majesty truthfully on this matter." The military judge said solemnly.
  
 Leotichides nodded calmly, and then waved, "The meeting is over, let's dissolve."
  
 After seeing a good show, the generals, even if they had their own ideas, left smartly and quietly at this moment, and only the leader of the First Army, Adolius, said aloud: "Master Prosius, you must not Enticed by the Spartans, threw us away and ran back to Sparta!"
  
 Leotichides was too lazy to respond to this stupid topic before he put it aside. Even if the speaker's identity is special, when he saw that the people who were about to pay off suddenly slowed down and cast their eyes on him, He realized that he must make a statement: "You can rest assured that I will be a citizen of Dionysia until I die!"
  
 Agsilaus' wounds were carefully disinfected and bandaged, and observed for a while, and it was determined that there was no harm before escorting him back to the seaside dock.
  
 In addition to the crew on his boat, he also insisted on accompanying Achimdams. At this moment, he saw that his father was tied up with white cloth and was mentally depressed. He quickly stepped forward and helped, and asked angrily: "Father , Are you injured?! Did the Dionyans do it?!"
  
 Agassius glared at him and whispered, "I'm fine, let's go back quickly!"
  
 Although Agsilaus's tone was weak, he always said nothing at home, and Archidamus had to obey. After he helped his father sit down, he glared at the Dionysian soldiers who were monitoring them on the shore, and said with hate: "Shameless Dionysians, I remember this hatred, and one day I will double back to you!-Sail!"
  
 After leaving the dock by boat, Agsilaus said, "The commander of the Dionysians is indeed Leotichides, and I was slashed by him..."
  
 "It turned out to be the hand of the bastard!" said Archidams gritted his teeth: "I said before that he hated our family, and it is impossible for you to listen to you!"
  
 "This time I have been rewarded." Agsilaus felt the bandage on his shoulder, thinking about the situation before, and said in a deep voice: "Leotichides cut my sword is not heavy, even Because I am a Spartan messenger, I feel that what I said still played a role in him... Also, when I saw him, it happened that the generals of the military account were all Dionyan generals, and they listened to me. , I am afraid that I will have some thoughts about Leotichides...but the final effect depends on the next situation...If Leotichides can care about the old feelings...or he has conflicts with his men... Or maybe King Dionia has suspicions about him... as long as we can win more time for us, my mission today is worth it."
  
 Achimdams looked at his father's old haggard face and felt ashamed.
  
 Agsilaus didn’t notice his son’s strangeness. He stared at the coast and said with a sigh: "The most I hope is that King Dionia will withdraw Leotichides, after all, he has The situation is too well understood! And he does change a lot now..."
  
 The expressionless face appeared in Agassius's mind, and he subconsciously touched the bandage on his shoulder: "He has always been calm, so I can't guess the idea in his mind... No wonder he used to be like that in the past What a win, if he is our opponent, it will be very troublesome!"
  
 "Father." Archidams said immediately with dissatisfaction: "Who really wants to fight on the battlefield to know! Wait until we recruit enough soldiers, let the Dionysians know why we Spartan It has always been the cause of Greek hegemony!"
  
 Agsilaus knew very well that his son had always looked down on Leotichides when he was young, and often used the word "hybrid" in his mouth, so he didn't say something: he really thought Let Leotichides return to Sparta, because now Sparta is indeed a decay of talent, not comparable to Thebes and Athens. If you are Leo who is the longest of Sparta and Dionysia Tickedes can come back, and with his support, it may bring some good changes...
  
 But Leotichides’s indifferent look from the beginning to the end prevented him from assessing the chance that this wish could be realized... He settled down and said rightly: "I risked injury this time and gained a little benefit. Since the Dionysians felt ashamed, they did not cover my eyes with cloth after the meeting, so that I could observe some of the Dionysian camp...
  
 I have long heard that the level of medical skills of the Kingdom of Dionynia is very high, but they actually have a large clinic in the military barracks. Not only there are many doctors, but also the environment is clean and fully equipped. My wound soon Treated by them, some of the treatment methods I have not seen before, I feel now -"
  
 Agsilaus moved his injured arm: "I don't feel pain now, but it's a bit cool, it's good. Think about it. With such a military clinic as a guarantee, the injured Dionysian soldier ulcerated because of the wound The number of people who are dead or disabled will definitely be greatly reduced, and their morale will be maintained."
  
 "So after defeating the Dionysian army, we must try our best to seize the doctors of Dionyssia for our use!" Achimdams took the conversation, his face full of greed, as Spartan warriors who have been fighting for many years, he certainly knows the benefits of having a group of highly skilled doctors.
  
 Agassius looked at him and continued, "I also saw countless Dionysian soldiers digging trenches and building earth barriers around their camps, and a long section of earth wall has been built- —”
  
 "The Dionysians are strengthening their defense. Are they planning to occupy Messenia for a long time?!" Archidams took a sigh of relief: "This may be an obstacle for us to regain Messenia!"
  
 "More importantly, the camp was built not only by Dionysian soldiers, but also by a lot of black soldiers. They did not work under the threat of a leather whip, and they seemed to get along well with those Dionysians. Agassius said somberly.
  
 Achimdams's expression became dignified, but he looked skeptical again: "Father, do you mean that the black raiders of Messenia have turned to Dionyssia?! But it took only a few days. !"
  
 "Those savage Italian indigenous people can submit to the Dionysians, not to mention the stupid and docile black heroes." Agsilaus said with some anxiety: "The Dionysian army has the black heroes Help, the control of Mesenia will be more powerful. We will fight against it in Mesenia, and the difficulties we will encounter will increase, and these black soldiers will also affect the stability of Sparta!"
  
1153 Cesari and Thebes' reaction
 "Are you saying that the Black Heroes in our territory will be rebelled by their influence?!" Aqi Damus's expression became solemn: The Black Heroes' rebellion was not without precedent, the second and third This is how the Sub-Meseria War happened.
  
 "Father, after you go back, you have to propose to the council to strengthen the control of the black raiders, and if necessary, implement several more killings to achieve the purpose of deterrence."
  
 Regarding the slaughter of black heroes at random, Archidams said as easily as slaughtering cattle and sheep. Agsirous did not feel strange, but nodded his approval.
  
 Agsilaus continued: "On the way to the pier, I also saw the Dionysians carrying the load to the camp. Not only did the heavy load carry a large number of carts and labor, but also some soldiers, team officers and Artisans, they are mainly responsible for escort, command and maintenance. Although the entire transportation team is relatively large, it is very orderly and does not see a little confusion... I have long heard that the Dionysian army is also equipped with a transportation team. It’s time to see for yourself—”
  
 "Father, it’s no wonder that the Dionysian army has a dedicated transport team. Didn’t the Persians have it? We haven’t been defeated many times by us! (The Greeks usually have soldiers bringing their own rations. After eating, either scrape the local food, or the commander will come forward to open a market near the station, and merchants everywhere will bring food and materials to the station to facilitate the soldiers to buy)"
  
 Achimdams disagreed and said: "Look at what your father said, it's hospital and transport team. I think the Dionysians have maintained the logistics of the army so well, can their soldiers still endure hardship? We must know that the victory of the war will ultimately be seen on the battlefield. Only an army that has undergone arduous training and is not afraid of death can win the final victory!"
  
 Akidamus was obviously confident in the fighting power of the Spartan fighters, and Agassius had to say in a deep voice: "I said this to tell you that the Dionysian army and other Greeks we encountered before City-state armies are different, and we must take it seriously. Today’s Spartans can’t stand a failure...cough...cough..."
  
 "You are right, I know. You have just been injured, take a good rest, and stop talking." Achimdams replied a few words and turned to the bow.
  
 Agassius sighed helplessly, and he saw the perfunctory of his son, which is why he was over 60 years old, frail and sick, and had to lead the army to fight everywhere. So rest assured!
  
 He looked at the coast in the distance, thinking about what he had seen in the Dionysian barracks before. The worries on his face had become heavier, and the thought in his heart had risen again: If Leotichides could really return To Sparta...
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Mukruk returned to the camp, entered the military account, and found Leotichides still sitting on the throne, motionless, and seemed to be thinking about something.
  
 He stepped forward and said softly, "Master Commander, that... The Spartan messenger has been treated by the medical camp and it is all right. He has already gone by boat..."
  
 Leotichides seemed to have recovered at this time, looked up at him, and asked, "What are you talking about?"
  
 Mukru coughed softly: "The Spartan messenger has been sent away."
  
 Leotichides nodded without speaking, and the whole person was immersed in thought again.
  
 Although Leotichides had the habit of often pondering during the war, Mukru, who had worked with him for many years, still felt that he was a bit wrong at the moment, and he did not have the uncomfortable feeling of the past. He remembered that he had been there. The incident also made a joke about Leotichides, saying that Leotichides always thought about how to defeat the enemy, but this momentum affected the people around him.
  
 Is he thinking now... that his uncle... Just as Mukroufu thought about it, the sound of Leotichides sounded in his ear: "Help me get paper and pen."
  
 After Mukru took it in a hurry, he asked, "What order should I give?"
  
 Leotichides looked at him, a little firmer in his gentle tone: "There is no order, I want to write a letter to Your Majesty."
  
 The slightly disturbed Mukru didn't ask much and walked out of the tent.
  
 Papyrus has been spread on the table, and the pen is also stained with ink, but Leotichides has not moved, and in his mind the mother’s suicide alternates with the picture of Agassius kneeling in front of him. Appeared, it can be said that Agassius's visit caused him a lot of trouble, not because he completely believed in Agassius's words, but Agsilaus's kneel confessed his mistake and cut him The sword of Agsilaus has already made his years of hatred disappear a lot. At the moment, his heart is empty and untouched, and the pictures of life in Sparta are also turned from the depths of memory...
  
 In fact, in Dionysia for so many years, Leotichides kept the pride of being a Spartan warrior, but now this pride suddenly turned into a complicated nostalgia for his hometown, making him lose his The desire to continue this battle, and he is well aware that after this incident other generals and soldiers have more suspicions about him, leading such an army to fight in this state, the result may be very bad!
  
 Leotichides took a deep breath and resolutely raised the pen.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 After the call of the Arcadia Alliance's request for help from Athens was rejected, he turned to Thebes.At this moment, the news of the "Dionysian army's capture of Mesenia" spread to Peloponnese and quickly spread to Central and Northern Greece.
  
 Yiasong, who has been closely watching the situation in the south, was very surprised when he heard the news. In the past, he heard about this newly rising Western Mediterranean power, but his feelings are not deep. After all, this country’s influence on the mainland of Greece The force was minimal, but this time it dared to declare war directly against Sparta, and also gained an advantage, making him realize that the power of Dionysia may not be a lie, so he suspended the military action he was preparing to decide and decided to first Observe the development of the situation in the south, and then make plans.
  
 He sent a lot of spies to the Peloponnese Peninsula to listen to the news, and he also tried his best to collect information about the Kingdom of Dionysia. Most of the time he was in Philae’s mansion and his men based on the constant information. To analyze the situation in the south, so he reduced the number of inspections to military camps outside the city, so he spent the day in the city safely. The day he was killed by stabbing in the previous life.
  
 For the Thebes government, the request of the messengers of the Arcadia alliance made them difficult, whether it was to follow the "enemy enemy is a friend" approach, or from a strategic point of view, the establishment of the Arcadia alliance was It is a great thing for Thebes. It greatly weakens the power of Sparta. As long as Thebes and the Arcadia Union can unite, they can completely suppress Sparta in Peloponnese. .
  
 However, Cesari in the north is fighting hard. The news about "Ya Song is going to lead the army south" is clamouring. Even Thebes, who had an alliance with Jason, felt great pressure and sent a messenger to Philae. To find out, but Jason has been perfunctory and did not give a clear answer, which made Thebes more alert.
  
 Even if Peropidas and Ipamilunda insisted on sending reinforcements to support the Arcadia Alliance, but they were strongly opposed by others in the council, their reasons are very good: when the security of Thebes cannot be ensured Under the circumstance, the citizens of Thebes who had suffered the loss of the city will never agree to join the army and leave the Pioxia region, and other Pioxia city-states allied with Thebes will not agree for the same reason. Send reinforcements.
  
 In the previous life, Thebes also hesitated about this matter for a long time. It was not until Jason was assassinated and Cesali's civil strife that Thebes made up his mind to reinforce the Arcadia Alliance.In this life, Yiasong has been safe and sound. Although the military mobilization in Thessaly has stopped, but the pressure has always been there, how can the Thebes dare to carelessly.
  
 But when the news of "Dionia captured Messenia" came, the Thebes were overjoyed and felt deeply: compared to the confederate confederate in the north and the newly confederated kingdom in the west Undoubtedly more reliable.
  
 After the Battle of Ruktra, the Thebes, led by Ipamironda, wanted to use this victory to take advantage of the opportunity to expand the results, but due to the obstruction of Jason, plus other reasons, they were helpless with Spartan Darda signed a truce, but he was very unwilling in his heart. Now Dionysia directly gave Sparta a heavy blow. The Spartans will inevitably turn the center of attack to the Dionysian army, Thebes The military pressure on both the north and the south was suddenly greatly relieved. The excited Thebes decided to send a messenger to Mesenia to console the Dionysian army.
  
 Ipa Milunda took the initiative to invite tassels.
  
 At the same time, Peropidas solemnly told the Arcadia Alliance messengers: Although Thebes was temporarily unable to support the Arcadia Alliance, Thebes sympathized with the Arcadian situation and was willing to admit Arcadia The Dia Alliance is also willing to form an alliance with it, and will also send envoys to Mesenia to persuade the Alliance Dionia to assist the Arcadia Alliance to repel the upcoming invasion of the Spartans.
  
 The Arcadia Ambassador was excited to hear this, and the entire Ambassador immediately divided into two parts: one part stayed in Thebes to discuss the formation of alliances, and the other followed the Thebes envoy to the south to Mesenia.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 "I really didn't expect that Prosius was actually Prince Sparta!" In the palace hall of the palace, Davos patted a stack of letters, all of which came from the army in the far reaches of Mesenia. Secret reports from the department, letters from the head of the army such as Olivers, letters from the military judge... The top letter was written by Leotichides himself.
  
Question 1154
 Despite the calm tone of Daveus, Aristilas still felt angrily from Daveus's indifferent face. He bowed his head in panic and asked for guilt: "Your Majesty, this is the negligence of the intelligence department! We did not find out in time, give The Kingdom has caused losses, so please be punished!"
  
 "This is indeed your dereliction of duty!" Daveus suddenly increased his tone and said solemnly: "Although Prosius is incognito, it is not easy to check, but if things are so easy, do you need to set up your intelligence department? There are many foreign residents in Dionysia, many of them are still in important positions. Once someone harbors dissent, it may cause great losses to the kingdom, so your intelligence department should do its utmost to convert these important foreign citizens in the past Check your life history to ensure the safety of the kingdom!..."
  
 Daveus paused for a moment, and his tone became more relaxed: "...The intelligence department used to make a lot of contributions. This time it was the first time to make mistakes. You will be fined half a year's salary as a warning to the intelligence department."
  
 "Thank you for your majesty's forgiveness!" Aristilas said gratefully, relieved.
  
 "Help me call Henripolis in when I go out."
  
 "Yes." Aristilas walked out of the meeting room and felt his back chilling, only to find that Bolton was soaked in cold sweat.
  
 Seeing Hernipolis walk in, the expression on Dave's face was gentler than before: "Herni, send a warrant to the military."
  
 "Okay." Henripolis immediately sat at the desk and took out the paper and pen.
  
 "Tell Alexis that the commander who went to Peloponnese will not need to be replaced for the time being, and Prosius will still serve."
  
 Henipolis froze for a moment and couldn't help reminding: "Your Majesty, Prosius is Prince Sparta, and now he recounts his old feelings with his former comrade-in-arms, in case he—"
  
 "What if he doesn't carry out his mission seriously, and even leads the army to rebel...you think so." Daveus took his words, hahaha smiled, and his face was full of confidence: "Most soldiers on the expedition Is a citizen who really grew up in Dionysian territory and loves and supports this kingdom that nurtures them. Once Prosius has the wrong heart, he will only be abandoned by them, not to mention Oliver in the army Slovakia, Trotila, Sekerian! Now Sparta is the sun that is about to fall. Prossus, who has lived in the kingdom for many years and has won a great reputation, should not give up everything here and instead Cast it to Sparta he always hated!"
  
 Daveus paused and said, "Not to mention that a splendid Prince Sparta actually served as the general general of tens of thousands of soldiers in Dionia. If this news is known by the Greek city-states, it will be manifested The strength of Dionysia, at the same time, made them feel our magnanimity, maybe it will have a special impact on the mainland of Greece..."
  
 "It turns out this way..." Hernipporis nodded thoughtfully.
  
 "You will return a letter to Prosius in my name, which roughly means... um, "I trust him completely, so that he will not have any concerns and continue to follow the plan he has drawn up with Spa. I will continue to support him as much as I have ever done before...” After writing, give me a signature and send it out as soon as possible.”
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Aristilas returned to the Ministry of Intelligence and immediately convened a meeting to pressure his staff to require that the responsible persons in various regions must increase their strength to carry out strict investigations of foreign citizens in their area, especially those of the kingdom officials, to thoroughly understand Before they came to the kingdom, their background was severely punished if anyone had an error.
  
 The meeting was held until dark, and Aristilas announced the adjournment.When he dragged his tired body back to his home, he found his wife was smiling and he was in a good mood.
  
 "This afternoon, Princess Christosia recruited me and said that it was during this time that I worked hard and helped her a lot (After Azuna and Aristilas were married, they have been in Christosia’s The Chamber of Commerce is doing things. In the past two years, Christoya has been busy taking care of her grandson, and has devoted less energy to the Chamber of Commerce. She relied more on Azuna to help Yunis). In order to express her gratitude, she gave me a lot of money. Talent!"
  
 For a moment, Aristilas thought of the six-month salary he was fined and immediately realized whether this was what King Davers made up for himself.
  
 "I didn't intend to collect it, and I repeatedly quit to the princess, but the princess asked me,'Is your villa built in Catania built?' I thought, yes, we have saved the money for these years It’s all spent there, and some of the balance is in arrears and not paid..."
  
 Azuna chattered nonstop, but Aristilas suddenly interrupted her and asked, "You told the princess about the villa?"
  
 "I don't have it. Didn't you tell me not to tell anyone." Azuna's answer made Aristilas stunned again: since the intelligence department changed from a dark place to a bright place, after being officially recognized by the kingdom The affairs suddenly increased, and he grew older and had less energy, and began to retreat a little, so he bought land to build a villa under the foothills of the western edge of the Catania Plain, thinking that he could return after retirement Hometown pension, but this has been going on quietly, no one told... How does your majesty know?
  
 Aristilas suddenly changed his mind and suddenly felt chill.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 A few days later, Davers once again received a letter from Leotichides, this time he recruited Alexis, the Secretary of the Army.
  
 "Alexis, a letter from Prosius requesting to resign from the commander's post, and also request to be transferred from the expeditionary Spartan army, what do you think about this matter?" Daveus asked gently. .
  
 Alexis froze for a moment, and glanced at Daveus's unsurprised face, thinking to himself: My opinion is not the same as what you just said, but it was rejected by you last time.
  
 Of course he wouldn’t say that, but frowned, saying slightly embarrassedly: "Your Majesty, Prosius is not only the commander of the expedition to Sparta, but also the commander of the First Army, and the First Army It is the main force of the battle. Now that the army is in the war zone, it is possible to fight with the Spartan army at any time. At this critical moment, Prosius, who is the coach, demands to leave. This will not only weaken the morale and combat effectiveness of the army, but also Will seriously affect our success or failure in the Peloponnesian War!"
  
 Daveus looked at him and said slowly: "However, Prosius confessed in his letter that as a Spartan, he has nostalgia for his hometown and cannot lead the army to fight the Spartans with all his strength. That’s why it’s necessary to call back so as not to affect our war situation in Greece."
  
 "This is what Prosius is wrong!" Alexis said in a deep voice: "If he confessed his true life to His Majesty before the army set off, he would not fall into such a predicament. According to military law, he is Some penalties should be accepted!"
  
 "...Well, since Prosius has no desire to fight, staying there will only affect the fight, then transfer him back. Of course, punishment for him is also necessary, this matter is based on your military department. After deliberation of the "Military Law," I submitted it to me for approval."
  
 Speaking of which, Daveus said with a long heart: "But ah... It is not easy for the kingdom to cultivate an excellent commander. After so many years of war, only you and Prosius can truly be alone. The Kingdom is fighting for the Quartet—"
  
 "Your Majesty, you are the best commander of the kingdom!" Alexis hurriedly interjected.
  
 Daveus smiled softly, then sighed again, and said in a heavier tone: "Prosius concealed his life, which was justifiable, and he did not secretly communicate with the enemy, and he confessed voluntarily... Uh, yes The punishment should not be too heavy."
  
 Alexis hesitated for a moment, then responded: "Understood, Your Majesty."
  
 Daveus nodded in satisfaction, then turned to another topic: "Can you have someone to choose between the commander of the Expeditionary Force and the temporary successor of the Chief of the First Army?"
  
 Alexis did not answer immediately, but fell into contemplation.
  
 Daveus first motioned for the recorded Henipolis on the side to ask someone to get some slurry, and then waited quietly.
  
 After a while, Alexis looked up and said, "Your Majesty, the soldiers of the First Legion are more arrogant and unruly than other legions. Its first captain was newly appointed last year, and I am afraid that it has not been completely in the legion. To establish prestige, if you temporarily act as the chief of the legion, it is difficult for the soldiers to tame, and it is difficult to fully exert the fighting power of the first legion. The first legion is the main force of this battle, and its candidate for the temporary legion must be careful..."
  
 "Um..." Davers nodded and agreed.
  
 According to the "Dionysian Military Law": In the event of an abnormal situation during the war, the head of the regiment cannot serve, and the first captain can take over temporarily.Now that the first captain is ruled out, then other captains are even less likely to take over. Alexis did not mention the third captain, Adolius, and Davis seems to have completely forgotten.
  
 "I have a very suitable person-Ketisus, does His Majesty remember him?"
  
 "Of course I remember, for the first time, I heard a team officer insisting on refusing to be the commander of the army." Daveus asked with a smile and jokingly: "How many promotion appointments has he rejected?"
  
 "This... I don’t know, but Ketisus has served as the first captain of the First Army for more than 10 years. It is undoubtedly the longest serving first captain in the Kingdom Army, and his prestige among the soldiers. Sometimes even higher than the head of the legion. During the Western Mediterranean War, when Amintas served as the commander, he was temporarily responsible for the battlefield command tasks of the first legion, and he performed very well..."
  
Chapter 1155: Recommendation of Hernipolis
 "Where is he now?" Daveus asked with interest.
  
 "He had retired the year before and returned to Amendolara, but he was a man who couldn't help himself, and applied to the Ministry of Military Affairs to serve as a military trainer for Amendora..."
  
 "Zantiparis in his 60s can still lead the army to kill enemies and make contributions to the kingdom. Kotisus is younger than him. I think his performance should be equally good, but..." Dafus asked with some uncertainty. : "He has repeatedly refused to serve as the regimental commander, will he agree this time?"
  
 "Your Majesty, this time is different from the previous one. In the situation that you may face combat at any time, the First Army does not have the Chief of the Army. This is actually a big crisis for the First Army, and Kotisus as the First Army. The veteran will never stand by, let alone take over temporarily, I believe he should not refuse!" Alexis said firmly.
  
 "Okay, it's him!" Daveus agreed very swiftly, and then asked again: "Which one to replace Prosius?"
  
 Alexis said hesitantly: "How does His Majesty think of Matonis?"
  
 "He is a general, and the charge is no problem, but he lacks the experience of commanding multiple regiments, and the Greek political environment is complex..."
  
 Daveus said very tactfully, but Alexis understood, and he continued: "How about Olivers?"
  
 "Olivers is indeed flexible, but he also lacks the experience of commanding multiple regiments, and at critical times he is sometimes not decisive enough, and now the army is facing Spartans..." Daveus said equally euphemistically.
  
 "What about Lizaru?"
  
 "You forgot that I specifically said last time not to send non-Greek citizens to fight, let alone to be the head coach of the army."
  
 "Your Majesty, I was negligent! So...how about Silos?"
  
 "How could Silos suddenly abandon the heavy duty of the chief executive of the Turiri region and go to Peloponnese to lead the army to fight, not to mention that he has left the front line for many years, I am afraid that he is a bit rusty about commanding the battle...not only him And so is Capps." Davers was a little dissatisfied with the candidates he mentioned and couldn't help saying, "How do you think of Patroclus?"
  
 Alexis was already prepared, he immediately responded: "Patrolos is indeed a more suitable candidate, but he is now sitting in the Po River area, always fighting against the Agulians, and ensuring the stability of the Po River area. , It is really not appropriate to transfer them away at this time...Sectus is also in the Iberian region, and although Caldis is also capable, he lacks the experience of commanding multiple legions..."
  
 Daveus looked at him, and the tone of his speech increased a little: "Is there so many generals in the kingdom, can't I find a suitable person?"
  
 "Your Majesty, any of the generals mentioned above can be commander of any army, only because of the first expedition to Greece, in order to better show the strength of the kingdom to our motherland, our requirements are higher. "Alexis persuaded him in the same tone, he paused for a while, and then said with a smile on his face: "Your Majesty, I thought of a suitable person who should be able to meet your requirements!"
  
 "Oh, you said."
  
 "Printols." Alexis said in a firm tone: "Although he is now the chief of staff, he once served as the head of the fourteenth legion and also commanded many legions during the Western Mediterranean War. His performance is excellent. His majesty should be clearer than mine."
  
 "But he is now the chief of staff and the military is heavy--"
  
 "It can be temporarily taken over by Tolmed or Philius."
  
 "Um..." Davers stroked his chin and said in a deep voice: "After I personally negotiate with Prentals and listen to his wishes, let's make a decision."
  
 After watching Alexis walk out of the conference hall, Davers said softly with emotion: "Many old men in the military department are not willing to give young people more opportunities, and it seems that even Alexis is no exception. what."
  
 At this time, Henripolis said, "Your Majesty, I think Lord Alexis and Prince Prentals are very close."
  
 Hearing this, Daphes was silent for a moment before slowly saying, "The two of them have been friends for many years."
  
 "Your Majesty." Hernipolis looked at Daveus and said with courage, "I also have a suitable person, I want to recommend it to you."
  
 "Oh? Are you also selected?" Daveus got interested and smiled: "Tell me."
  
 "I think Prince Crotocatax is suitable as commander of the expeditionary army."
  
 The candidate named by Henripolis was beyond Davis's expectations. He looked at Henripolis but thought to himself: his son didn't return to Turrii long before, and had no contact with Henripolis. Is this just Hernipolis's own idea?
  
 Daveus asked tentatively: "Clotto rarely goes to battle to kill the enemy, and he has no experience in commanding the army. How can he be the commander?! This is a life-and-death war, not a game!"
  
 "His Royal Highness Clotto has no experience and can be assisted by Prentals. Your Majesty, did you not say that returning from His Highness Clotto in Rome is to let him take on a greater responsibility! It is your heir, the future King Dionysia, although you can’t win a battle on the battlefield like you, but at least have a certain influence on the army, otherwise you will face Alexis and Aminta in the future This is a military general who has decided to die for thousands of years. Can he calmly refute their suggestions and put forward his own opinions?" Henripolis said earnestly.
  
 Daveus stared at him for a long time and sighed gently: "Only you in the whole kingdom can consider me like this!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 At dusk, Davers returned to the mansion on the hill.
  
 Dinner was the busiest time for the Daphes royal family. The large round dining table was filled with people: King Davos and two princesses, the Crotocatax couple and two children, the Apox couple and A child, the couple Yunis (last year, Yunis married the famous sculptor Alex of Tarantum), Briantes, Avia, and Cynthia and her two children, Adores' wife loves Dui and a child.
  
 Since the children gradually grew up a few years ago and began to have their own families and careers, the Daves couple stepped into the old age and eager for the family to be prosperous and prosperous. However, the residence is often very deserted, so Davos hires the best kingdom The engineer designed according to the topography of the entire hill, and then Christosia invested heavily, hired a large number of construction teams, and built a number of residences on the hill according to the drawings.
  
 The hill of the king is gentle, and the hilltop and the mountainside are suitable for building a large number of houses. Only because of the noble identity of Daveus, there is only one mansion in the entire hill.Because the funds were enough, only half a year later, there were several more mansions on the hills.
  
 Then Davos forcibly issued orders to Apex and Antebris, asking them to move to the new residence. Later, after Yunis got married, they also performed the same. Although Antebris had some conflicts, in the end, they could not Never give up.
  
 Davers also requested that the whole family should have dinner together at night.Sometimes Christoya would also ask Cynthia and Adoris to come to dinner. Since the Croto Katax family had just returned, Cynthia and Adores wife often came to meet these days.
  
 "... The game is almost over, our team is still one point behind, but we still have the final attack, and we are only three meters from the end line, not far from the three meters, right?" Antebris asked the children around him Them.
  
 "Yes!!" Several older children scrambled to answer, and the children shouted together.
  
 "But-" Antebris stroked with both hands, and said seriously: "The opponent's players lined up a dense wall of people, plugged in front of us, there was no gap to pass through, what should I do?! The referee sounded After the whistle, the game started, our team's quarterback made a pass to the left winger, after distracting the opponent's attention, he quickly passed the rugby to the player beside him, the player who took the ball it is me!"
  
 The children made a surprised sound.
  
 "Time is running out. I took the ball, lowered my head, and with the help of my teammates, I arched forward. The opponent players were desperately blocking, and even several people pressed on me. I exerted my strength, Carrying them, just looking forward... I have feet in front of me, I can’t see where the end line is at all, I feel that the time is particularly long... Suddenly I heard a whistle, we are in touch! The game is over, we The Turri Football Team won the Kingdom Rugby Finals, and I, your uncle, also became the best players in this final!"
  
 "Wow! Uncle is so amazing!!!" In the eyes of the children admiring, Antebris looked complacent.
  
 "Isn't it just such an outstanding performance in the finals last year? Look at you, every day is bragging!" Yunis couldn't help saying: "I always think that the reason why you can finally break through is because of success. Your identity prevents Udie players from daring to hurt you—"
  
 "You are a blasphemy against the holy rugby finals!" Ante Bristol was flushed with rage and stood up suddenly: "Eunice, you nonsense--"
  
 "Okay!" Kristoa slammed the table hard and shouted: "Both of you will be quieter for me! Both are so big that they quarreled when they met, and did not set up a good one for the children. example!"
  
 "It was she who first said—"
  
 "You still say!" Christoya yelled again.
  
 Antebris closed his mouth in grievance.
  
Chapter 1156
 Antebris closed his mouth in grievance.
  
 Unexpectedly, the roar of Kristoa scared Krotokatax's only one-year-old son, and he burst into tears.
  
 "Mother, can you speak quietly?!" Dido, who was feeding the child, said suddenly dissatisfied.
  
 If Dido was usually dissatisfied with her in such a manner of speaking, Christosia had long been dissatisfied, but now seeing her beloved grandson crying, she felt ashamed in her heart and quickly said with concern: "Be careful, Don't let him choke!"
  
 Yunice laughed with a thump.
  
 Christoia turned to look at her: "You are all married, there is no serious day to night!"
  
 "Mother, what you said is wrong! I am busy in the chamber of commerce during the day and I am so tired that I can relax at dinner and be criticized by you. The pressure is too great, or start tomorrow. I don’t want to do it, and enjoy it at home?!” Younis immediately expressed her dissatisfaction.
  
 Kristoa was speechless for a moment, turning her head and looking at Antebris: "How old are you, and you are still single! At your age, your eldest brother and second brother are married and have children! How many veteran ministers come to the door It was rejected by you to raise your relatives. You know how to train and train every day. Do you want to marry football?"
  
 "Grandma, the school classmates said that my uncle played football very well and admired him in particular!" Cynthia's eldest son interjected loudly.
  
 "Don't talk, eat something!" Cynthia hurriedly reprimanded her son.
  
 After being praised by the younger generation, Antebris was very complacent, but when he saw Christoia staring at him, he quickly grieved again: "Mother, I didn’t go to your request every time. Have you met! However, I really haven’t been hit by the golden arrow of Iros, and I can’t help it. Besides, I’m not alone, I’m not too young, is she also not married? !"
  
 Aviaia, who was eating quietly, suddenly blushed: "Third Brother, you-I...I..."
  
 "Little Ante, you bullied Aviaia again!" Younis immediately scolded again.
  
 "Hey, I said that, don't call me that!" Briantes growled dissatisfiedly.
  
 "The two of you are endless!" Croto Kataks finally said loudly, "Can you have a quiet meal?! Whoever is going to mess around, go out first!"
  
 The restaurant quieted down at once, and Yunis and Briantes bowed their heads in a proper manner.
  
 Daveus looked in his eyes and nodded secretly in his heart: years of hardening have made his once-elderly eldest son dignified.
  
 "You also go back to your seats and finish your dinner." Croto Catax said to the children gathered around Briantes, despite his mild attitude, except His own child Christopher, the other children simply ignored it.
  
 At this time, Apox said to them: "Hurry up and finish your dinner, I will let Uncle Ante continue to tell you his story, OK?"
  
 "Okay!!!" The children immediately ran back to their seats.
  
 "Second brother, you are still awesome." Klotokatax praised.
  
 Apox smiled: "Brother, you have been away from Turui for many years, the children are not familiar with you, and after a long time, they will listen to you."
  
 The two looked at each other and smiled.
  
 After having dinner, it was when the moon was at the beginning of the moon and the stars were shining, Christoia asked the servants to light the candlelight in the yard, and Agnes, Cynthia, Yunice, Aviaia, Neliya (Apox’s wife), Molina chatted in the gazebo in the garden, and the children surrounded Briantes and listened to his colorful storytelling... The whole yard was full of laughter and a harmonious and lively scene.
  
 Apox went back to his mansion alone and continued to study during the day.
  
 Croto Catax was called to the study by Davis.
  
 "After you come back, you haven't had a good chat with you yet." Daveus motioned for his son to sit down, and then asked Yan Yuese: "How many days have you gotten used to Turriyi?"
  
 "I can go home and live with you, my two mothers, and my siblings. Dido and I are very happy." Crotokatax paused and said frankly: "It's me I feel a little too busy, and a little uncomfortable."
  
 "It seems that you still have some complaints." Daveus said pretendingly, seeing his son eager to explain, he waved his hand and said with a smile: "I wanted to help you manage the state after a few days of rest. But today, Hippopolis gave me a proposal—"
  
 When Crotocatax saw Daphes suddenly stop talking and did not worry about it. After a while, he still didn't speak to Davos. Then he asked, "What is the suggestion?"
  
 Daveus did not immediately respond and instead asked: "What do you think of the Kingdom's dispatch of Peloponnese?"
  
 Crotocatax thought about it seriously, and then he said: "Although this time is different from the previous war, we are actively sending troops, but in fact Sparta has a long history of hostility towards us. During the Western Mediterranean War, when the entire Apulia region was invaded, it was the Spartans who were sneaking in secret. Taking advantage of the opportunity of the decline of the Spartans’ strength this time, we sent troops to eradicate this hidden danger completely, which is good for the safety of the kingdom. .
  
 "Although Sparta is the overlord of the native Greece, Greece has always had frequent wars, and it is the culprit. Greece and the kingdom are separated by a small Adriatic Sea. There is no benefit. Through this conquest of Sparta, we can gradually intervene in the political situation of Greece, and finally lead Greece to restore peace and prosperity, thereby defeating the Persian conspiracy and making Greece a powerful barrier to the east of the kingdom... "
  
 Daveus listened and was very pleased: "It's very good! It seems that you have not only been immersed in the heavy tasks in these years, but also paid close attention to the situation around the kingdom, and have seriously thought about it and have your own opinions. This is good!"
  
 Crotocatax was a little embarrassed: "In Rome, sometimes I was invited by Lord Acistes to a banquet, and I learned a lot from him."
  
 "Good at learning from others, and then turning useful things into your own, which is also very good!" Daveus nodded appreciatively, and then asked again: "You think we will be able to defeat Peloponnese this time. Spartan?"
  
 Croto Katak replied without hesitation: "Absolute triumph!"
  
 "Oh, so confident?"
  
 "Father, the Gaul army invaded Etrunia a few years ago. At that time, the people in the Roman city were very panicked, and I was the same. But it was not long before the Gaul army was wiped out, and even the entire Gaul area in the mountains was conquered by us." Croto Kataks said passionately: "Although Brother Pallockros played a large role in the entire war, I was in Rome to raise grain and grass supplies for the army, and I was more deeply aware of the power of the kingdom. How powerful.
  
 At the beginning of the war, the food and military supplies from the south quickly filled the warehouses of the Roman city. The 100,000 troops were quickly assembled and transported by countless ships. They landed smoothly in the Gauls’ territory, north-central The Gauls feared by the Italian forces were conquered by us in just a few months...
  
 Therefore, although the Spartans’ bravery has long been known in the Eastern Mediterranean, their territory is far less than the Gauls and the population is far less than the Gauls. We are fighting with Spartans and it is more like a duel between adults and children. How long it takes to conquer it depends on how much power we put in."
  
 "Yes, the key to the victory of the war is the strength of the national strength!" Daveus was a little surprised. He did not expect that Croto Kataks had glimpsed the essence of the war through the Gaul War, which made him very relieved and deeply Before making sense of its decision to take root in Rome.
  
 At this moment, his face was full of smiles, saying: "Henipolis suggested that you be the commander of the expedition to Greece, how do you feel?"
  
 Crotocatax asked in surprise: "Isn't the commander of that army Prosius?!"
  
 "Prosous was the son of the former King of Sparta, Akis. After Agassius succeeded to the throne, he fled to Dionysia and was incognito. This time he led the army and was recognized in Mesenia. Out, the generals and soldiers of the entire army knew that now that the military was floating, he also proposed to me that he wanted to resign from the position of commander, and soon the Ministry of Military Affairs would transfer him back to Turui."
  
 "Father, General Prosius has lived in the kingdom for more than 20 years and has made outstanding military achievements. He cannot be punished just because he is Prince Sparta—"
  
 "You can rest assured that Prosius has a public opinion. Now you are talking about your business. Don't change the subject." Daveus said unkindly.
  
 Crotocatax had to look directly at the problem. He hesitated for a while before frankly saying, "Father, the only time I ever went to the battlefield was when I conquered Rome many years ago. The captain hasn’t been a leader. How can he command tens of thousands of soldiers and convince them? Father, I’m not you... I don’t have the ability to command the army to win battles. joke."
  
 Daveus listened carefully. After his son finished speaking, he said gently: "I will tell you a story... There is a vast kingdom in the far east, but this kingdom happened because of the king's incompetence. In the civil strife, there are two forces competing for this throne. The leader of one force is a general with a hundred battles, and the leader of the other force is a rogue man of peasant origin. Every time he leads the army with that general The battles were defeated, but in the end he defeated the general’s power, became king, and built a stronger kingdom..."
  
Chapter 1157
 Crotocatax was attracted by this story, and he asked curiously: "Since the rogue is not good at leading soldiers, why can he win in the end?"
  
 "There are two main reasons for his victory." Daveus looked at his son and slowed down his speech, but he increased his tone: "One is to be good at using people, he let excellent talents who are good at handling administrative affairs take over his governance. The territory, provide sufficient logistical support and soldiers, let the talents who are good at commanding operations serve as generals, lead the army to fight, and let the talents who are good at planning to make plans for him...Everyone who takes refuge in him can make his own use and do his best;
  
 The second is that he is good at absorbing the correct opinions of his men and good at correcting mistakes, so he can always grasp the entire battle situation more accurately and formulate the correct strategy... This is why he can finally win."
  
 After listening to these words, Crotocatax fell into contemplation.
  
 Daveus said softly in a sideline: "As a king, you don't need to master the ability of the commander, but you need to master the ability of the commander, give them the task that suits their talents, and let them charge for you. Your The main energy should be focused on analyzing and grasping the trend of the entire war. For this reason, I will appoint Prentals as your staff officer, and Carrias as your military diplomat, to provide you with advice at any time...
  
 Dionysia builds the country by martial arts, and the citizens take glory for war. If you are blank in the military, you will lack prestige among the people in the future.Moreover, the Ministry of Military Affairs is the most important department of the kingdom. It is only under the jurisdiction of the king. If you want the generals who have great military achievements to obey completely, you must also make a difference in the military.When you were young, you spent some time in the staff office, you should have an understanding of the situation of the Kingdom’s military affairs, and you once organized the food for the Gaul army in Rome. If you add this time, You have a comprehensive understanding of the entire military operation of the kingdom, and no one will fool you in this respect in the future..."
  
 Davos's follow-up and temptation made Krato Kataks moved. He said in a deep voice: "Father, I am willing to go to Mesenia!"
  
 "Okay! Okay!" Daveus nodded comfortably.
  
 "But--" Klotokatax hesitated, and then said with a serious expression: "Citizens of the Kingdom can't worry about farming and doing business with peace of mind, more time is spent on military training, thinking about fighting, thinking Make a contribution and continue this for a long time... I am afraid it is not conducive to the stability of the kingdom."
  
 Daveus smiled and looked at him with a straight face: "You can see this, I'm very happy! The reason why Dionysia rewarded the battle is that since the beginning of the kingdom, he was in the midst of strong enemies. Under the circumstance, it must be so in order to survive. It will certainly not work in the long run, but it must also be after the strong enemies who threaten us are defeated and the safety of the kingdom is guaranteed."
  
 Crotocatax was relieved, and originally worried that his father would not listen to his opinion.
  
 Dafus sighed and said to him solemnly: "But you have to understand that the system of rewarding the battle has been entrenched among the people for so many years, and it cannot be changed at once. The efforts of generations will transform it little by little.
  
 In addition, you should also understand that even if we defeat all the strong enemies in the Mediterranean, we can’t put down the gun shield completely, which will make the people of the kingdom gradually indulge in comfort, become cowardly, and fear the war. Taiji was also wiped out by a newly rising force!Therefore, how to control the balance between the two is a headache but a very important problem for me, for you, and for future generations!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Late in the night, Klotokatax returned to the mansion on the mountainside and walked into the bedroom after the shower.
  
 Dido was sitting by the bed, holding the child, and humming Ge Yao softly.
  
 Seeing her husband coming in, Dido asked the female slave next to him to carefully hold the sleeping child in his arms to the outhouse to sleep peacefully, and then whispered, "You are back, what did your father tell you to talk about?"
  
 Crotocatax didn't answer immediately. He looked around and whispered, "Why didn't you see Chris?"
  
 "Stayed on the mountain by your mother again." Dido said coldly.
  
 Hearing his wife's anger, Crotocatax quickly comforted: "Mother loves Chris, she will take care of him, anyway, you are close, you don't need to worry."
  
 "Where do I dare worry, your mother is a princess who is respected by the people of Dionysia, even her father has to listen to her."
  
 Dido sneered to express his dissatisfaction, Crotocatax remained silent, he was used to it, knowing that it was best not to speak at this time.
  
 Sure enough, Dido just vented, and then asked: "What did your father tell you to say?"
  
 "My father wanted me to be the army commander of the expedition to Peloponnese." Croto Kataks said truthfully.
  
 If the average woman first thought of her husband’s safety, but Dido’s thoughts were different from ordinary people, she immediately asked in surprise: "Isn’t that army commander Prosius? He has led the army to capture How can it be possible for you to take over after you have made Mercenia? Is it your father's intention to send another army?"
  
 "General Prosius is the Prince of Sparta..." Crotocatax briefly described the situation.
  
 "It turned out to be this way." Dido's pretty face showed a happy look: "I'm relieved this time! You have been idle for so many days back, I'm still a little worried, and now it seems that my father is ready."
  
 "This is the first time I have led an army expedition. Why don't you worry about my safety, just in case..." Crotokatax said half-jokingly and half-seriously.
  
 "Father dare to let you go, it must have been well prepared, how could you be in danger. Di Duo slightly lowered his chest, half-covered chest in pajamas revealing a white, she smiled, the bedroom shined: " Your prince, I wish you victory and return to become a hero of the kingdom!"
  
 Crotocatax swallowed: "Would you give me some rewards in advance?" Then, he pressed his wife down on the bed...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 In the early morning, the Amendolara mountain was shrouded in mist, and the houses on the mountain were so shadowy that it was not very real.
  
 The open space in front of the Temple of Zeus on the top of the mountain (Some years ago, it was proposed to convert the Temple of Zeus into the Temple of the Protector of the Kingdom, Hades, but it was opposed by the old people, who believed that it was because of the protection of the Temple of Zeus Many Amendolara talents survived the invasion of the Lucania, and because of their persistence, this temple has now become the only Zeus temple in Greater Greece. People from other towns often come to worship ), standing hundreds of young men in uniforms, they lined up neatly.
  
 Standing in front of the team is an old man with white hair. Although his face looks old, his figure is more sturdy. He is Ketisus.
  
 At the moment, he said majesticly: "Alsinis, are everyone here?"
  
 "To...not yet...one is missing." The headed young man said hesitantly.
  
 "Who is missing?" Ketisus sighed in a fit.
  
 "Um... that... Te Panders."
  
 "Alsinis, although you are only temporarily acting as the captain of the military training company." Ketisus rebuked dissatisfiedly: "But since you have become a team officer, you should strictly perform your duties instead of thinking about sheltering My friends, you must know that military law is absolutely unforgiving. The reason why the Dionysian Legion is invincible is because we have strict discipline. Do you understand?"
  
 "Understood, military trainer!" the youths responded in unison.
  
 "Immediately arranged in columns and marched around the square for 50 laps!"
  
 The circle around the square of the Temple of Zeus is about 150 meters, 50 circles is 7500 meters, and the young people are wearing armor and holding wooden sticks and wooden shields in their hands (because they are only training, so no real gun shields are used), This amount of exercise is quite large.But no one raised any objections from the youth, and immediately began to act.
  
 At this time, a young man hurried into the square: "Report!"
  
 "Tepanders, you came early!" Kartisus stared at him.
  
 Hearing this, Te Panders shivered subconsciously.
  
 "Alsinis, according to military law, how late should he be in training?" Ketisus asked coldly.This time Alsinis did not hesitate: "Ten military sticks should be fined!"
  
 "Tepanders, did you hear that?!"
  
 Tippenston panicked, and actively wanted to explain: "Uncle Kertisus, I am because of--"
  
 "There are only soldiers and instructors on the training ground. Get down!" Ketisus strode over and kicked Tepandes unkindly.
  
 Te Panders did not dare to dodge, and after a hard kick, he obediently lay on the still wet ground.
  
 It seems that Te Panders is very clever. In fact, his origin is not the same. The second son of Trotila, the commander of the army, of course, these young people are almost all expensive, Matonis, Olivers, Geogris, A Garcia... The sons of many kingdom generals and ministers are among them. The Alsinis, who was temporarily accused of being the captain of the company, is the adopted son of the regimental leader Melisanda.
  
 After all, Amendolara is the birthplace of the divine kingdom of Dionia, and the situation is special.Therefore, many retired soldiers of the legion retreat to serve as the military trainer of Amendolara, but Ketisus is different. He is a former Persian mercenary, and the fathers of these young people are comrades, and he was the first one before retirement. The first captain of the legion was prestigious enough to dare to train these young men strictly in accordance with military law. The punished youths did not even dare to go home to complain, because not only was there no effect, but they would also be beaten by their father.
  
Chapter 1158 The New Army Commander Ketisus
 Curtisus did not let Alcinis to execute them, but himself, because he can control the strength and the impact of the hit, which makes Tepandes feel painful and will not hurt. Bone.
  
 After the ten sticks were beaten, Te Panders did not dare to yell loudly, touched the butt, obediently returned to the team, and followed his teammates in the training of urgent march.
  
 The clutter of heavy footsteps, the piercing sound of armor collision continued, followed by Alsinis, and the young people sang the "Song of the Legion" neatly, covering up the noise.
  
 After 50 laps, although the entire column formation has not been chaotic, most of the youth have already gasped for breath, and a few even stood unsteady.
  
 When the young people wanted to take a breath, Ketisus's stern voice sounded: "An enemy appeared 100 meters in front of you, and was immediately split by the columns into a square formation. After walking steadily for 50 meters, they merged into a continuous horizontal formation. And then charge!"
  
 Hearing this, there was a small disturbance in the team, and some people expressed their dissatisfaction in a low voice.
  
 Curtisus glanced at the team majesticly, and said disdainfully: "What's wrong? You can't complete this amount of exercise?! You know, then the head of the Arminta Corps led the first legion in the territory of Walsey and the Romans. In the first battle, in order to seize the fighters, the entire army of 8,000 people, whether it was heavy infantry, light armor, or light infantry, rushed into the battle immediately after ten miles of land. You should know that the Romans were very effective at that time. Strong, but the soldiers of the First Legion dragged their tired bodies and finally defeated the Roman army and won the first victory against the Romans. Of course, the casualties were not small..."
  
 The gloom flashed through Ketisus' eyes, and he said with added tone: "You also said that if you want to be an excellent soldier of the First Army, you can't even complete this small task. What qualifications do you have to become a regular soldier? I see It’s better to take the exam in the kingdom, it’s better to be a public official in the kingdom."
  
 The gasp in the line disappeared, and each young man blushed and stared at Kertisus.
  
 Alsinis shouted sharply: "Brothers, watch, the column changes into a phalanx!"
  
 "Roar!!!" The youths responded in unison...
  
 In the Kingdom of Dionysia, military training officers are also classified. The military training officer of the Ministry of Military Affairs is the highest rank, then the military barracks training officer of a region, and then the military training officer of the town. Some towns are too large, such as Katana, it There are several military trainers, and each military trainer is in charge of several Demo areas.
  
 The reason why military trainers are so finely divided is to ensure that citizens in service can receive adequate training. After all, the Kingdom of Dionysia is vast and training is only conducted once in seven or eight days in a military camp in an area during the busy season. It takes one day to gather in the military camp, so some basic military training is usually carried out by military trainers in various towns and in Demo District. They will seize all the free time to conduct strict military training for the civilian soldiers in the nearest time, such as morning Training and night training to help civilian soldiers improve their military capabilities is an important manifestation of Dionia’s emphasis on military affairs.
  
 The town and De Mo military training officers are basically retired legionnaires, and their salaries are very low. This position is mainly due to the nostalgia for military life and loyalty to the kingdom.Despite years of development, Amendolara has a population of more than 10,000, and it is a small town, so there is only an army trainer in Ketisus, but in the past he had to train thousands of people, just because the first The legion was transferred to Peloponnese to fight, leaving only a few hundred young citizens in the entire town.
  
 Although it was only morning training today, I continued training for two hours without interruption. When the red sun in the east jumped out of the sea level, dispersing the morning mist in the mountains and spreading the shining glow, Ketisus declared the training ended. All the youths were so tired that they collapsed to the ground.
  
 At this time, Ketisus changed his previous serious expression and went to each young man to comment on his previous training performance, mostly in praise, and also asked with concern whether Te Panders was unwell. .
  
 Although Te Panders repeatedly said that he was okay, Ketisus let the doctor who had been on the sidelines to treat his previous stick injury. Ketisus did not ride him until all the young people left safely. The Brutima walked down the hill slowly along the gentle mountain path.
  
 Along the way, the familiar Amendolara people greeted and chatted, and when they got home, it was almost noon, and then he heard the servant telling him that there were important guests waiting in the living room.
  
 "Master Alexis, why are you free to come to me?" Kertisus walked into the hall and saw the Minister of Military Affairs, a little surprised.
  
 Alexis did not answer directly, but after looking at him carefully, he said with relief: "It seems that you have been training after you retired."
  
 Kertisus sat on the wooden chair, but did not care about the existence of Alexis. He pulled out his breastplate and took off his helmet, and the servant immediately came and took them away.
  
 Ketisus moved a bit of a numb body and said, "No way, who calls me a military trainer. If you want to make those little boys obedient, sometimes you have to lead by example."
  
 "It seems that you are a good military training officer." Alexis praised, and then said in a straight line: "I am here this time, on behalf of His Majesty and the Military Department, please come out to take over as the commander of the First Army."
  
 "Take over?" Kirtisus was surprised. "Isn't the First Army Commander Prosius?!" Although Leotichides served as the First Army Chief, Ketisus served under his account He retired in a few years, but he felt that the younger commander was still capable.
  
 Alexis sighed, and briefly recounted "Prosius is Prince of Sparta", and then said earnestly: "I know you have always refused to serve as the commander of the army, but now the situation is special. The 1st Legion is in a battlefield, but lacks a leader. It may happen at any time, causing heavy casualties, and appoint others to serve as the Chief of the 1st Legion, and worry that they will not have time to familiarize with the Legion and establish prestige to convince the soldiers Unable to give full play to the fighting power of the First Army...I think about it, only you are the most suitable. Are you willing to take over the position of the Army Chief at this time to help the First Army overcome the difficulties?"
  
 "Okay, I am willing to accept this appointment." Ketisus did not hesitate, but he emphasized again: "But this is only a temporary takeover. When the war is over, I still have to retire and go home."
  
 "No problem." Alexis nodded in agreement.
  
 "When to set off?"
  
 "Wait a few days, because the Ministry of Military Affairs is also preparing to send the Seventh Army and the First Cavalry Corps to Mesenia."
  
 "Do you need to send so many soldiers to deal with a Sparta?" Curtisus was puzzled.
  
 "This is His Majesty's decision." Alexis simply replied.
  
 "By the way, Prosius resigned as the commander of the First Army, and also resigned as the commander. So who will take over as the commander of the expeditionary force?" Ketisus only thought of this question at this moment. .
  
 Alexis hesitated for a moment and said, "Clotocattax."
  
 "Who?" Ketisus froze for a moment, and then realized who the other person was talking about, and immediately widened his eyes: "How could he be commanded by him! Even if he is His Majesty's eldest son, he never commanded the army to fight. experience of--"
  
 "Printols, chief of staff, will serve as the interim chief of staff of this army, mainly responsible for military affairs." Alexis interrupted his words and simply said so.In fact, several chiefs of the Ministry of Military Affairs did not approve of this appointment issued by King Davers, but after all, the army is under the direct control of King Davers, and under his perseverance, Alexis can only obey.
  
 "Although with the assistance of Lord Prentals, it was somewhat sloppy to be commanded by Prince Klotokatax..." Ketisus was still muttering.
  
 "This is an order from His Majesty!" Alexis emphasized again.
  
 Curtisus stopped talking.
  
 "You as a veteran, go to Peloponnese this time to help Prince Croto Catax! This is also for the First Army!" Alexis reminded again: "So, you will be tomorrow Hurry to Turiri, meet with His Royal Highness Prince, and assist him in handling the expeditionary military service."
  
 "Well, I listen to you." Ketisus reluctantly agreed.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 The next day, Ktissus rushed to the Turiri camp and was greeted by Klotokatax with great respect, which was beyond Ktissus's expectations and made him feel good.
  
 In the following process of dealing with military affairs, Crotocatax not only actively listened to the opinions of Printols and Kotisus, but also showed his familiarity with military affairs, and began to change Kotisus slightly. There is no misunderstanding of military experience.
  
 A few days later, the Seventh Army went north and entered the Turiyi Barracks.
  
 After a few more days, the Second Fleet rushed from Tbiliy to the port of Turi, and with the favor of Davis and the ministers, Crotocatax led the 7th Army, the 1st Cavalry Army, and some others A total of more than 10,000 soldiers boarded the warship and advanced towards the Peloponnese Peninsula.
  
 In January 370 BC (the twenty-fourth year of the Kingdom of Dionia), the fleet arrived on the coast of Mesenia.
  
 At the simple pier, Crotocatax, disembarked, was greeted by the senior officers of the expeditionary army and the Mesenian legislators led by Ticias.
  
 Compared with others, Leotichides is obviously not a person who can express enthusiasm in words and actions, so it seems a bit indifferent in the crowd. If other people come to take over, the new commander will see Leotichides, more or less, thinks: Leotichides is dissatisfied with the removal of the commander!
  
Chapter 1159 New Commander
 Cloto Catacs, who was entrusted by Daves, obviously did not have such an idea. He first walked up to Leotichides, solemnly saluted him, and said earnestly: "Ploso General Us, thank you for your contribution to the kingdom! For your initiative to resign as commander, my father understands this and hopes that you don’t care too much about it! He also asked me to bring you a letter from him Letter written by hand."
  
 After speaking, he took out the letter from his arms with a slightly exaggerated gesture and slowly handed it to Leotichides.
  
 This scene was seen in the eyes and ears of the people around, especially those army generals who immediately understood one thing: even though the fact that "Prosius is the Prince of Sparta" has been confirmed, he still Did not lose the respect of King Dafus.
  
 Since Agsilius’s visit, with the connivance of some people, some news spread in the army, which made the military's spirit a little unstable. Even if Leotichides tried his best to rectify, the effect was not very good, because There are rumors that Plossous will be removed from the post of commander and returned to China for investigation and punishment.
  
 It now appears that this rumor is only half right, and General Proseus is still respected by His Majesty the King, which can at least reassure the soldiers of the First Army.
  
 There was a wave on Leo's face when he mentioned Desmune. He took the letter and said: "Thank your majesty for your trust! I hope your majesty will go well in the next battle!"
  
 "The general has outstanding merits and is familiar with the situation in the Peloponnese. I still have a lot to ask the general for!" Cloto Kataks said sincerely.
  
 "Yes." Leotichides nodded politely.
  
 Cloto Kataks turned to the commander of the Fourth Army, and said earnestly: "Uncle Olivers, this is my first time as a commander, and I hope to get your help!"
  
 After Agsilaus’s visit, Olivers saw a glimmer of hope that he would take over as the commander, but when the envoy of the military department arrived in Messenia before the fleet and announced the new appointment to everyone, this and Daves The commander of the legion who was in a difficult time immediately understood His Majesty's intentions and quickly adjusted his mentality.At this moment, he said with a smile: "Your Highness Cloto, please rest assured, I will assist you with all my strength!"
  
 "Thank you, Uncle Olivers!" After thanking Croto Kataks, he turned to the commander of the Sixth Army: "Commander of the Trotyras Army, I am very happy to fight alongside you—"
  
 Before Croto Kataks finished speaking, Trotiras quickly delivered a military salute and said loudly: "Your Highness, please rest assured, I will strictly abide by the military law and execute your orders!"
  
 Although Trotiras was also one of Menon’s mercenary soldiers, he was not in the company that Daves belonged to. Therefore, he did not have the same profound relationship with Daves during his Persian period as Hilos, Matonis, and Olivers. Friendship.However, he himself is very content. He believes that compared with those comrades who died, maimed, and retired, Hades has given him the greatest blessing to be able to hold the status today, even when Danggiogris retired from military service. When the ministry wanted to promote him to the commander of the Fifth Army, he also refused and stayed in Xiliting.Nowadays, he doesn’t have much thoughts about the position of commander. Even if the commander is replaced by Croto Kataks, who has no military experience, he firmly believes that King Davos, who has led them to numerous victories, is definitely not. The appointment was made indiscriminately.
  
 Obtained a face-to-face promise from the two commanders of the expeditionary army, it would be much easier for Croto Kataks to take over the army, and he walked towards Tisias happily.
  
 Tisias saw Cloto Kataks approaching, and immediately bowed respectfully and saluted: "Your Highness!"
  
 Cloto Catacs hurriedly supported him: "Master Tisias, it's hard work! Father asked me to give him a message. This is his original saying, "After you arrive in Messenia, you must go. Meet Tisias and tell him that he has accomplished the tasks assigned by the kingdom very well! I hope that he will lead other Dionian citizens to continue their efforts, so that Messenia can develop faster and better, and not only To become Dionia's most steadfast ally in Greece, and to become a powerful ally! If this can be achieved, the kingdom will not forget their contributions!'..."
  
 Tisias turned around and said excitedly to everyone: "Have you all heard it? This is your majesty's affirmation of our achievements! Your majesty also encourages us to build Messenia better!"
  
 "The King of Dionia is victorious!" The members of the former Dionia citizens shouted excitedly, which also attracted the local Messenian members to respond.
  
 Just as the Messenian parliamentarians headed by Tisias enthusiastically reported on the situation in Messenia with Cloto Catax, Olivers and Tro Tiras also joined Kti Sus and Proto. Paul, the commander of the 1st Cavalry Corps, Kutchius, and the commander of the 7th Corps, Taginos met.
  
 "Plintors, I will help your Royal Highness handle the military affairs next, I have to ask you more." Although Plintors is the chief of staff, he is higher than Olivers in terms of rank, but Olivers is a veteran of the army, So the words are preaching.
  
 Plintors did not seem to be displeased with this, but rather humblely said: "No, Lord Oliver, I can’t do it alone. It takes us all to discuss and work together to get the final result. The victory of this expedition to Greece!"
  
 Olivers was taken aback, his face turned red, and the Ministry of Military Affairs sent a new appointment. After he learned that Chief of Staff Plintors had become the temporary staff officer of this army, he understood that it was clearly that His Majesty wanted him to be Crotoka. Tucks escorted him with jealousy.But this senior official of the Kingdom’s military affairs department, who was a decade younger than him, not only offered to discuss with everyone, but also showed respect in accordance with the requirements of military law in terms of title. On the contrary, it seemed that Olivers himself was too stingy.
  
 While he was still hesitating to make up for it, he heard Plintors say again: "His Royal Highness is inexperienced in the military, but he is very smart and calm, with Hades's blessing, and has the ability to become one. The talent of an excellent commander. And when he was leaving, His Majesty repeatedly asked me to provide various suggestions to His Highness and even criticize and correct the orders he wants to issue, but it is best not to exercise command power on his behalf!"
  
 Olivers froze in his heart. After a moment of silence, he glanced over Priintoles and said to the person behind him: "Ketisus, I didn't expect you to succeed the first legion commander!"
  
 "I didn't expect that I had already retired, and I was called back by the military affairs office and became the commander of the first legion! Lord Olivers, you know, I don't want to be the commander of this legion. There are too many troubles. Fortunately, it is only temporary." Ketisus spread his hands, with a teasing smile: "But I am still very happy to be the commander of the First Army and rank in front of you."
  
 Kettesus dared to make a joke like this because he had a good relationship with Oliver. In the early years, he belonged to Matonis. He was lazy by nature, which made the demanding Matonis very troublesome, and he had always opposed Matonis. Oliver of the United States would quietly send people to encourage Cettisus to continue doing this...
  
 Olivers really laughed and cursed: "Oh, you Cetius, a temporary first legion commander will let your tail up to the sky! With your retired body, can you lead the first legion? "
  
 "You are two years older than me. You can, and of course I can." Cetithus sneered.
  
 "You kid... you have a stiff mouth now, wait until I catch the wind for you tonight, and see if I won't get you down!" Olivers scolded with a smile.
  
 Kettesus stopped talking because he couldn't drink enough.
  
 "Master Olivers, is there me in the banquet tonight?!" Seventh Army Commander Tygtinos interjected.
  
 In the Western Mediterranean War, Tiger Tilos led the 9th Army to conquer the entire island of Sardinia. Although the 3rd Fleet played a big role, Tiger Tilos was still indispensable, so after the war Davos had planned to transfer Tiger Tilos to the military department to replace the aging Hilonimus as a military training officer, but he refused. He preferred to stay in the army. For this reason Daves had to Promote him to the higher legion as much as possible (according to the military tradition of the kingdom, the higher the rank of the legion commander in the army, the higher the position of the legion, of course, this does not mean that the combat effectiveness of the legion is also higher), At this time, the commander of the Seventh Army, Zantiparis, died of illness and was succeeded by Tiger Tyrosje.
  
 Soon after, Geogris was persuaded by Daves to serve as the quartermaster and vacated the position of commander of the Fifth Army.The Ministry of Military Affairs issued a document again, asking Taginos to take over, but he refused. He said: I just arrived in Lockley, and the soldiers were transferred away before they were fully recognized. It was like a deserter, or let Let me talk about it after I take the command of the Seventh Army.
  
 In the end, the Ministry of Military Affairs had to make Mei Lishanda, the former commander of the Tenth Army, become the commander of the Fifth Army.
  
 "Of course there is you, how could it be possible to have this wine barrel without you!" Olivers laughed, and he turned to Trotiras again and said: "This time is really rare. The four commanders of the army gathered in Messenia are all Our comrades-in-arms in Persia, four of us have dinner and wine together tonight, and have a good chat about the past!"
  
 Trotiras glanced at Cloto Kataks, who was chatting with Tisias not far away, and said softly, “It’s okay to have dinner, but it’s best not to drink. Although the army has not been fighting during this time, we Still in a state of war, drinking is forbidden, not to mention that when your Royal Highness arrived, the commanders of our army gathered together to drink. I'm afraid--"
  
Chapter 1160 Leotichides' Suggestion
 Oliver's face changed, and he immediately realized that he had almost made a big mistake.If I really did this and let His Majesty Daves know about this, I would think that I was taking the lead in embarrassing Croto Kataks, and then I would face His Majesty’s anger...
  
 Therefore, he hurriedly said with a smile: "Haha, drinking is to scare Kitisus. Let’s just eat and chat tonight! You have a good meal! Messenia Bay has been closed before, so the seafood is very delicious. , The oysters are so many, fat and big, you can eat them until you die!"
  
 "Then I have to taste it!" Tiger Tilos hurriedly followed up, and he also realized that he had just said something wrong.
  
 Printors was relieved, and now he couldn't help but glance at Tro Tiras.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Cloto Catacs and his party came to the camp. No, it should be said that they came to Messene. (After more than a month of joint efforts by Dioyoua soldiers and Messenians, this former Spartan camp has been It can barely be regarded as a city), entered the military tent, and carried out military handover with Leotichides.
  
 "I served as an army commander for the first time, and I don't have much confidence in whether I can fulfill the important tasks assigned by my father and king." Croto Katakstan said sincerely: "General Prosous, you are a kingdom that has experienced many battles. The famous general, who has a deep understanding of Peloponnese, can you give me some pointers?"
  
 Originally, after the handover of military affairs was completed, Leotichides was ready to pack his bags and leave early. He didn't expect Cloto Cataxus to make such a request. He looked at the sincere prince in front of him and looked around. Around: In addition to them, there are Plintors and Mukru in the tent, they are whispering something (Although Leotichides has been transferred, the staff officer Taglu will remain , As a subordinate of Plintors, dealing with trivial military affairs)...
  
 Leotichides hesitated for a moment, and said coldly: "I am the prince of Sparta, my suggestion... will you believe it?"
  
 "My father firmly believes that you will not betray the kingdom, the general, so when he received your first letter, he rejected the proposal of the Military Affairs Department and still let you continue to serve as a commander until he received your second letter. You voluntarily asked to resign from this position. He hesitated for a long time before he chose to agree. He told me,'The reason why people are human is because of their rich emotions. You can't fight against the people of your hometown. This is completely reasonable.'... …And he also sighed and said to me, “Unexpectedly, Proseus looks like a wooden person, but he has such a kind and righteous heart!”...This is the original words of the father. Although I am to the general you I don't understand, but my father believes in you, I have no reason not to believe in you!" Cloto Kataks still said frankly.
  
 After hearing these words, Leotichides felt a little wave in his heart, but he was still indifferent, and then asked: "After defeating the Spartan army, what will your Highness do with Sparta?"
  
 Cloto Kataks solemnly said: "Sparta is the most important city-state in Greece and an important part of all Greek forces. If it is completely eliminated, it will not only make other Greeks resent, but also This caused an imbalance in the power of the entire Greece and the entire Peloponnese. This was not what the father wanted to see, and it was not in the interests of the kingdom!
  
 Therefore, we treat the defeated Sparta as if we dealt with Carthage back then. Sparta will lose its former glory, and its government may have some changes, but it will continue to survive, even Spartan’s. Ordinary people may live better than they are now, because as far as I know, the living conditions of the people in Sparta are worse now..."
  
 After hearing this, Leotichides did not speak, and slowly walked to the main seat, took a wooden chair to sit down, turned around and said: "Mukru, help me get the map of Peloponnese. Come."
  
 The wooden plank map was placed on the table. Leotichides glanced at Cloto Kataks, and then said in a deep voice: "Now we have occupied Messenia, and Sparta is only Mount Tagetos. Separated, but it is not easy to break into their territory.
  
 Two ways!One is that the army took a ship and landed on the coast of Sparta, repeating the way we captured Messenia.But the reason why we were able to win Messenia smoothly was because of the sudden action that made the Spartans too late to defend themselves. After the defeat of the Battle of Leuktra, Sparta's strength significantly weakened. Asia’s military strength is obviously insufficient, which allowed our army to land successfully.But to land on the coast of Sparta, the difficulty is much greater.
  
 First of all, although the number of Spartan fighters may be less than 2,000, this only refers to young and middle-aged citizens. Old people over 50 can still fight in armor, and the combat effectiveness will not be too weak, so that Spartan can temporarily Form a force of nearly 4,000 people.
  
 Spartan Territory still lives with Piriasi people. Before I left Sparta, I remember that the number of Piriasi people is three times that of Spartans. There may be a significant decline now, but a team must be formed. There should be no problem with a team of 5,000 people, and according to the Spartan tradition, as long as there is war, the Piriasi people must provide sufficient soldiers. Spartans have fought frequently in recent years, so the Piriasi people’s combat effectiveness should also be Not weak.
  
 There are still a large number of Black Rolls living in Sparta. The ancestors of these Black Rolls were conquered by Sparta earlier, and Sparta has stricter management of them. Compared with the Messenians, They are more loyal to the Spartans.In my memory, the number of Black Rolls is 7-8 times the number of Spartans. Now even if Messenia is lost, the number of remaining Black Rolls will be at least three times, and a team of 10,000 will be formed temporarily. There should be no major problems.In this way, the Spartans can temporarily set up a reliable army of about 20,000 to defend our landing.
  
 Secondly, the coast of Sparta was much narrower than the coast of Messenia, which made it easier for the Spartans to defend.Also, I got news from the navy that during this time the Spartans put all their strength on the coast and placed countless wooden stakes... In such a situation, we have to forcibly land, even if we eventually win, we will have to pay a lot. The price.
  
 There is one thing...you probably don’t know. Some time ago, the First Fleet occupied Kithira (island in the Gulf of Laconia). Sekelian persuaded me to lead an army to land on the coast of Sparta, but I refused. No, he couldn't help dispatching infantry in the fleet alone, trying to harass the coast of Sparta, but he failed. I heard that hundreds of people died..."
  
 Cloto Kataks looked at Printoles with surprise.
  
 Princeton looked solemn at the time: "The Ministry of Military Affairs has not received any war reports in this regard."
  
 Leotichides said lightly: "Maybe the battle report is still on the way...He is on Kithira now, you can also ask him directly."
  
 Croto Kataks felt a headache: he thought that getting the generals of the expeditionary army to obey would be the biggest problem for him to become a commander, but he actually forgot about the navy, Sekelian-this exploit The father of the navy and the hero of the kingdom are the most difficult ones!
  
 Leotichides didn’t care what the two people in front of him were thinking. He pointed his finger at the map: “The other road is from the north of Messenia through the southern part of Arcadia, thus bypassing Tiger. Toss, into the northern part of the Spartan territory... But whether the Arcadians can allow our troops to enter their territory is the key question.
  
 The Arcadian city-states were once allies of Sparta, but they have recently changed. They formed an Arcadian alliance and wanted to be independent from the Peloponnesian alliance. The threat, if it were not for our arrival, they and Sparta might have been at war.
  
 The Arcadians once sent envoys to Thebes for help. Thebes suggested that they ask us for help, and they also sent envoys to Messenia to intercede for the Arcadians—"
  
 "You mean the Thebes sent messengers?!" Cloto Kataks asked.
  
 "I came three days ago, and the messenger is Ipamirunda." Leotichides paused intentionally.
  
 Sure enough, Croto Kataks asked in surprise: "Is it the military commander Piosha who led the army to defeat the Spartan army at Leuktra?!"
  
 "It's him." Leotichides said calmly, "but I didn't talk to him in detail. I told him that the new commander was about to arrive, so he was willing to stay and wait."
  
 "The Arcadians didn't send messengers?" Priintoles asked, and he and Cloto Kataks had the same doubts: Since Thebes was helping the Arcadian Alliance to intercede, why The messenger of Thebes has arrived, but the Arcadians have not yet come?
  
 "I heard that the messenger of Thebes said that the messenger of the Arcadian Alliance who had followed him had not been able to enter the territory of Messenia, but was suddenly called back because Sparta sent messengers to the Arcadians... …"
  
 Cloto Kataks was taken aback, and then he understood, and couldn't help asking: "Sparta wants to truce with the Arcadians, and then concentrate on fighting us. But the Arcadians oppressed by Sparta Will you agree?!"
  
 "His Royal Highness." Leotichides sat steadily on the wooden chair, pointed his feet, and said in a deep voice: "In the land of Peloponnese, you have to remember one sentence,'Don't worry. Don’t believe any agreement made by any city-state! “Most of the city-states here are still allies today, enemies tomorrow, and peace the day after tomorrow for better survival and interests... This is a common occurrence.
  
 For decades, the Arcadians have been allies of Spartans, but they have been frequently dragged into war by the Spartans over the years, and are dissatisfied with the tyranny of the Spartans. Independent from the alliance.If Sparta voluntarily recognizes the alliance they have established and stops the war against them, it is likely that the relationship between the two sides will return to friendship, and even start to deal with us..."
  
Chapter 1161 Brothers
 Speaking of this, Leotichides sneered: "Perhaps in the Arcadian's eyes, no matter how fierce the Spartans are, he is also his own family; regardless of what we said or did. What, they are foreigners from abroad. They will be wary of Sparta, but they will be even more worried about the true intentions of our Dionians suddenly breaking into the Peloponnese..."
  
 Cloto Kataks pondered for a while, before asking uncertainly: "General, do you think that when Spartans take the initiative to seek peace, the Arcadians will reunite with the Spartans and join us. confrontation?"
  
 "This is a speculation of mine. Otherwise, it won't pass for several days. The Arcadians still haven't sent envoys... However, the situation in Peloponnese is already very complicated, so I left here again. For ten years, I don’t know much about the current Arcadian area, and the judgments made may not be accurate. It is also possible that the Arcadians are willing to cooperate with us, hoping that we can help them get rid of Sparta completely." Titchides said cautiously.
  
 Cloto Kataks became a little worried: "What if the Arcadians really reconcile with Sparta and disagree with our troops passing through their territory?"
  
 "It's very simple, just ignore them and just lead the army to force it through. With such a powerful army, they dare not stop it."
  
 Leotichides’s answer was hard, but Cloto Kataks frowned: “But this will arouse the dissatisfaction of the Arcadians.”
  
 "We, as outsiders, forcibly invaded the Peloponnese Peninsula, which has long aroused the suspicion and dissatisfaction of these conservative Peloponnese people. But as long as Sparta is completely defeated, other Peloponnese city-states will continue Dissatisfaction will also be overwhelmed by our strength." Leotitchides' plain tone was full of disdain.
  
 Croto Kataks did not agree too much with what Leotichides said, but he did not object, but continued to listen carefully.
  
 "Even though Sparta may be reinforced by the Persians, it is relatively easy for our existing forces to defeat it head-on, not to mention that your Highness has brought a multi-legion—" Leotichides said straightforwardly. Asked: "Is so much force just to deal with a Spartan whose strength has been greatly declining?"
  
 Croto Kataks hesitated for a moment, and quietly glanced at Plintors next to him, and Plintors nodded slightly.
  
 So Croto Katakstan said sincerely: "The defeat of Sparta is only our initial goal. Your Majesty hopes that we can use this victory to unite the Greek city-states, dominate the political situation of the whole of Greece, squeeze out the Persians, and make Greece Truly become a powerful barrier to the kingdom!"
  
 What Klotokatax said was in Leotichides’s expectation. He said with a serious expression: “It is not so easy for the kingdom to replace Sparta as the lord of Greece. These strong Greeks The state will not succumb easily, especially Athens. The Athenians, like the Spartans, regard Greece as their own and will not allow foreign forces to compete. Therefore, in order to complete the task assigned by your majesty, you must first allow Athens to yield.
  
 In addition, beware of Thebes.Although they are our allies, they do not necessarily support us in controlling Greece... In short, Athens, Thebes, Argos, Corinth... etc. including Ellis, don’t trust them too much. Your Highness is the only What you believe is that this powerful army led by you, as long as you fight a few more victories, your goal will eventually be achieved."
  
 Cloto Kataks fell into deep thought for a long time before nodding solemnly: "Thank you for your reminder, General, I will keep it in mind!"
  
 "Before I leave, I hope your Highness can promise me a request."
  
 "Please tell me."
  
 "My eldest son Tertotis is 17 years old and he is still a minor. This time he came to Messenia as my personal soldier. I originally planned to take him to the Spartan territory for a walk... …But I can’t do it now.” There is a rare trace of regret on Leotichides’ face: “But after he learned of his life, he now doesn’t want to leave with me, insisting on seeing him with his own eyes. The so-called motherland... so I hope your Highness can keep him and satisfy him--"
  
 "It's no problem. He can stay as my personal soldier and join me in Sparta in the future." Cloto Kataks agreed.
  
 Leotichides was sent away, and Croto Catacs looked at the chief of staff: "Master Printoles, what do you think of what General Proseus said?"
  
 "His Royal Highness." Priintors said earnestly: "General Proseus not only has a strong commanding ability, but also has excellent political abilities. Whether it was the suppression of the Western Kyle or the conquering of Yamanegaul The series of disposal arrangements carried out by the conquered land not only quickly stabilized the situation, but also conformed to the laws of the kingdom...In addition, he himself grew up here and has a deeper understanding of the Greek mainland than we do. What he said should be more important. Arouse our attention! As he said, since we do not have a foundation in Greece, if we want to dominate the situation in Greece, I am afraid that we have to make more military fuss."
  
 Cloto Kataks thoughtfully.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 In the evening, Adoris came to the camp tent.
  
 Cloto Kataks came out to greet him personally.
  
 However, when Adoris saw him, he immediately paid a military salute: "Adoris, the captain of the 3rd Battalion of the First Army, paid a visit to the commander!"
  
 Croto Kataks said quickly: "Brother, just the two of us, don't tease me!"
  
 "The kingdom's army is the most disciplined. If I see the commanders casually, tomorrow I will be ridiculed by my colleagues and soldiers, and even impeachment by military judges!" Alris said sternly: You are the commander Officer, also have the majesty of a commander!"
  
 Croto Kataks blushed for a while, and then solemnly returned to the Israeli military salute.
  
 It wasn't until entering the big battle that Adoris relaxed slightly. He looked at the empty military account and saw the banquet placed in the middle, and said: "Crotto, you let me come to the banquet?"
  
 "I have been in Rome a few years ago, and our brothers haven't seen each other for a long time! Today we have a good gathering!" Croto Catacs said emotionally.
  
 "It's okay to have a party, but let's say you can't drink." Adoris reminded.
  
 "Don't worry, as a commander, I won't take the lead in making mistakes." Croto Kataks smiled and greeted Adoris sitting at the table.
  
 "I really didn't expect Croto you to become the new commander! I have been in the army for so many years, and I have not yet become the commander of the legion!" Adoris sighed after sitting down.
  
 "I didn't expect that I would become a commander!" Croto Kataks responded with some embarrassment: "Perhaps father has his considerations...Anyway, it is the Chief of Staff Plintors who actually made the plan and gave the order. With a few army commanders, so don’t worry about it..."
  
 "Crotto!" Adoris looked at him and said angrily: "Since you are already a commander, you have to assume the responsibility of a commander. The lives of thousands of soldiers are in your hands. Children's play, you must raise your spirits, seriously consider their suggestions, and carefully issue correct orders, so that you can live up to your father's expectations!"
  
 "Big brother is right!" Croto Kataks quickly admitted his mistake: "I will try my best to be an army commander, but I hope to get your support from my big brother!"
  
 "Of course I will support you!" Adoris replied without hesitation: "As long as you don't mess around, I will mobilize all the soldiers of the First Army to support you!"
  
 "Thank you, brother!" Croto Kataks scooped a bowl of chicken soup for Adoris, and then asked, "How is the situation with General Ktisus becoming the commander of the First Legion?"
  
 "The candidate appointed by the Ministry of Military Affairs is the right choice!" Adoris took a sip of the soup and said with a little excitement: "Two hours ago, Ketisus came to the station of our First Corps and called a team above the company captain level. The official meeting, it turned out to be a lively scene! Did you know that more than half of the 8 captains and 40 company captains were his soldiers at the time, and all of them surrounded him and called the elder officer... only the first The first time we met, the First Legion was already under the control of Kitisus."
  
 Croto Kataks saw him showing a look of admiration, thought for a while and asked, "How is the morale of the soldiers now?"
  
 "Very good...not so good." Adoris gave this contradictory answer, and then explained: "The soldiers of the First Legion are very eager to compete with the Spartans, which proves Our First Army is the strongest fighter in the Mediterranean. But when they landed in Messenia, the Spartans retreated. This disappointed the soldiers. They were eager to invade the Spartan territory and conquer the Greek dominance. A ten-year city-state, but now it has stayed in Messenia, helping the Messenians build cities and houses...Although the Messenians are grateful, the soldiers still have a lot of complaints. ..."
  
 "I believe it won't be long before their wish will come true." Cloto Kataks said, remembering something, and took out a few letters from his arms: "This is written to you by my sister-in-law and sister (Cynthia) The letter, they went to the main temple of Hades to pray every day during this period, hoping that Hades would protect you from returning safely."
  
 Adoris didn’t read the letter. He thrust into his arms directly, and said sternly, “Crotto, I have to remind you of one thing, you can’t just because I’m your brother, don’t send me important Military missions, even forbid me to lead the company on the battlefield... If you want to do that, I will not recognize you as a brother!"
  
Chapter 1162 Meeting with Ipamirunda
 "Ahem!" When Adoris said this, Cloto Catacs was drinking soup, and he choked several mouthfuls. He replied in embarrassment: "Big brother, you are too small for me, I am The commander of the army, if he favors his relatives, how can he command other soldiers to fight to the death! Don't worry, I won't do that!"
  
 Adoris looked at him and asked again: "Really?!"
  
 "Really!" Cloto Katakstein responded.
  
 "Okay!" Adoris took up the soup bowl in his hand and said with pride: "Take soup as wine, and wish our brothers join forces to make brilliant achievements in Greece!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Since the new commander of the Dionian army has not arrived, Ipamirunda stayed in Mesenyi for several days. Not only did he not complain, but on the contrary he was very happy because Thebes belonged to Dionian. Allied states, so Ipamirunda was not blinded and restricted from going out like Agsilius, except for some sensitive areas, he could wander freely in Messenia.In order to avoid misunderstandings, after obtaining the consent of Leotichides, the staff officer Mukru also assigned him a Dionian team officer as a guide.
  
 During this time, Ipamilunda not only carefully understood the entire operation of the new Messenian government from the village to the town, but also comprehensively observed the daily life of the Dionian army, starting from the various groups every morning. Organized morning exercises, rushed to the construction site during the day to build cities and houses, and at dusk, under the supervision of the team officers, they returned to their military tents to rest...
  
 He not only ran to the pass of Mount Tagettos to watch the Dionian soldiers build outposts to strengthen the defense against the Spartans; he also ran to the coast and watched the ships of the First Fleet in Messenia. Patrol and train in the bay; he even watched the heavy camp use a number of camel teams to transport food and supplies from the simple port to the camp, cook and distribute food for the soldiers in the camp, and treat wounded soldiers in medical camps...Except for the engineering camps He was forbidden to enter because it involved the production of some military equipment, and he walked almost the entire camp.
  
 Until this day, he received a notice from the team leader's guide: The new Commander Dionia wanted to see him.
  
 In fact, he already knew about the arrival of the new commander, because on that day he rushed to the seaside and witnessed the whole process of another army of Dionia landing on the coast with countless ships and quickly gathering.
  
 Entering the military tent, Ipamirunda smiled and nodded to the five or six generals in full uniforms. Finally, he set his sights on the young man sitting in the middle, and then solemnly bowed and saluted: "Debi The envoy Ipamirunda paid a visit to Commander Dionia!"
  
 "Please sit down, General Ipamirunda!" Cloto Kataks asked the soldiers to bring the wooden chairs that had been prepared, and said very politely: "You are the military commander of the Piosha Alliance, and still The hero who led the Allied Forces of Piotsia to defeat the Spartans in the Battle of Leuktra. Your visit makes us very honored!"
  
 Ipamirunda thanked the guards, and after sitting down, said humblely: "The victory of Leuktra is indeed a great encouragement to Thebes and the people of Piotsia, but it is like the people who often go hungry. It’s the same as if a person eats a full meal, he will feel very satisfied, but for people who eat a lot of meals, it’s nothing. Dionia is a person who eats a lot. I’m right. Right?!"
  
 Ipamirunda's words made Kitisus, Olivers and others comfortable.
  
 "The general is too humble!" Cloto Catacs said immediately: "When my father talked to me about the situation in Greece a few years ago, he mentioned you, and he said that you and Peropidas are Thebys. The most important pillar of the rise of Sri Lanka, facts have proved that his judgment is correct!"
  
 Hearing this, Ipamirunda's heart moved. Of course he knew who the father was talking about. He couldn't help but ask: "I would like to ask when His Majesty King Davers first mentioned me? "
  
 Croto Kataks thought for a while, and said, "Well...it seems to have been mentioned in a letter to me after the war with Carthage was over...I was working in Rome at the time. It is a town in the northern part of the kingdom."
  
 After the war between Dionia and Carthage... Ipamirunda carefully recalled: It was the most difficult period of Thebes at that time. Facing the attack of Sparta, even the Thebes government was struggling. Some of the MPs did not have too much hope for the future, but King Dionia, who was far to the west, firmly believed that Thebes would rise, and knew that he was unknown at the time. It can be seen that Dionia had long been There is a lot of attention to Thebes...
  
 Seeing that Ipamirunda was silent, Olivers interjected: "His Majesty Daves is a descendant of the god Hades. He has been blessed by the gods, so he can always make accurate judgments. The sub-hostile forces will eventually be punished for failure!"
  
 "That's right!" Katisus and Taginos immediately agreed.
  
 Worried that the implicit threat in Oliver's words made Ipamirunda unhappy, Croto Catacs hurriedly took the conversation and said: "If I had known that General, you had come to Messenia, it would have been early. Come here, it won't make you wait here for these days."
  
 "It doesn’t matter. Staying here for a few more days, on the contrary, it gave me a deeper understanding of the Dionian army. It also gave me a deep sense of why the Dionian army is strong. If you say that your army is an adult , The armies of the Greek city-states, including ours Thebes, are still children!" Epamilunda said with a serious face.
  
 Cloto Kataks was taken aback, then smiled: "General Ipamironda, you are too humble!"
  
 He did not continue to talk deeply about this issue, but instead asked: "Is there anything important for the general to come this time?"
  
 "This time, on behalf of the people of Thebes and Piotsia, I would like to express my gratitude to the allied state Dionia!" Ipamirunda looked solemn and said earnestly: "Thebes and Dionia just got together. As an ally, we did not have much exchanges in the past. This time the enemy of Thebes is again the strongest city-state in Greece. What we originally only expected was that Dionian would be able to provide food and supplies during the most difficult time of the war. Came to help us, but to our surprise... you truly fulfilled the covenant, took the initiative to fight against Sparta, and quickly launched an attack against Sparta, as expected, as the rumors said, "Dioni Asia is a country that keeps its promises', and Thebes is very fortunate to be able to form an alliance with Dionia!"
  
 Hearing these words, Cloto Catacs was very proud. He tried his best not to show this emotion, but said modestly: "Keeping promises is the principle of the founding of Dionia, sending troops when allies are in danger. Aid is what we should do! It’s just your own efforts that Thebes can get out of the predicament. It is precisely because the general led an army to defeat Sparta in Leuktra that our attack on Sparta became easy."
  
 Cloto Kataks also spoke candidly, but Ipamirunda smiled gratefully and helplessly: "The victory of Leuktra is indeed very important to Thebes, but it only temporarily allowed Thebe Freed from the predicament, thebes got into even greater trouble."
  
 Cloto Kataks glanced at Printoles, then showed a puzzled look.
  
 Ipamirunda seriously explained: "Athens and our Thebes have been enemies for decades. Because of Sparta, they have formed an alliance with Thebes over the years. It should be said that it has given Thebes a lot of Great help. But as the strength of our Thebes gradually recovered, Athens’ attitude towards us changed. When signing the Kalias contract, I clearly felt that Athens and Sparta had reached an agreement. Together we squeezed us out of Thebes. After the Battle of Leuctra, Athens even sent troops to the western border to garrison, which obviously showed hostility to us.
  
 Our other ally, Jason of Thessaly, also helped us a lot in the previous war against Sparta, but after the Battle of Leuktra, he suddenly sent troops to occupy the hot spring pass. Furthermore, large-scale military mobilizations were carried out in Thessaly territory, and they threatened to send troops to the south. They also refused to receive the envoys sent by us. The city-states in western Central Greece, including ours, Thebes, were very nervous. The Lord's Piosha, the Delphi's Phokis, and Locris are already discussing to unite to resist the invasion of the people who came up—"
  
 "Are the Thessari's military strength very strong?" Olivers couldn't help but ask. He was a Cesari like Daves, but he had been away from Thessari for decades, and he was not aware of the recent situation in his hometown. I don't understand, his impression of Thessaly is still in the situation where the city-states fought against each other several decades ago, which resulted in weak strength and frequent bullying by the indigenous people in the surrounding mountains.
  
 "Since Philae’s tyrant Jason became the Tagus of Thessaly, the city-states of Thessaly have been under his control. He can form an army of at least 30,000 people, and the soldiers’ combat effectiveness is still Not weak, this is a huge threat to China and Greece!" Ipamironda reminded with a heavy tone.
  
 "Thessaly actually has Targus!..." Olivers was a little surprised, and the phrase "an army of more than 30,000" also attracted the attention of the other legion chiefs.
  
 Cloto Kataks had been repeatedly instructed by Daves before leaving. The Chief of Staff Plintors was able to obtain more information from the Military Department, so the two of them looked calm.
  
 "After the Battle of Leuctra, we Thebes suddenly faced threats from the North (Thessaly), East (Athens), and South (Sparta). The situation is quite dangerous! It is precisely because of you Dio. Nia generously sent troops and reinforcements to restore Messenia, restraining the attention of the Spartans and Persians, and temporarily relieved Thebes from the greatest danger. We are grateful for this! Of course, I also ask you to forgive me. , Thebes must concentrate on dealing with threats from the north, so he dared not send an army to join you and deal with the Spartans together! I am very sorry for that!” At this point, Ipamirunda bowed his head. Waist, respectfully apologize to Cloto Kataks.
  
Chapter 1163 Alliance with Arcadia
 Although everyone here does not know much about the difficulties Thebes is facing today, they have never thought of asking Thebes to provide assistance and fight against Sparta, so Ipamirunda’s frank apology made Israel The people headed by Lotokatax were a little surprised and moved.
  
 Cloto Kataks immediately said: "General Ipamirunda, Thebes is now facing difficulties and cannot support us. We can understand these. Therefore, His Majesty sent enough soldiers to Peloponnese. To deal with Sparta, we only rely on the power of Dionia. When Sparta is completely defeated, we will lead our troops northward to help you remove other threats and let Thebes completely restore peace!"
  
 Cloto Kataks did not make a random promise because of temporary excitement. He considered that since the Kingdom of Dionian wants to dominate the situation in Greece, it is likely to conflict with Athens and Thessaly in the future. Using the help of Thebes as an excuse, you can get the gratitude and assistance of Thebes, and you can conceal the true purpose. Why not?
  
 Plintors also took this into consideration, and therefore did not interrupt or cover up when Croto Kataks made a promise.
  
 When Olivers, Tiger Tilos and other army commanders heard about it, they learned that there were other battles to fight in addition to Sparta, and naturally they agreed.
  
 Ipamirunda had a very touched look. He said emotionally: "When I go back, I will tell every Thebes that Dionyia has done everything for Thebes. The Thebes must never forget your kindness! Apollo is on, and I swear in your name that I will do my best to make Thebes the strongest ally of Dionia in Greece!"
  
 When Ipamirunda knelt down on his knees, palms facing the sky, and solemnly swears, Cloto Kataks was a little stunned, he suddenly felt a little ashamed, and quickly stepped forward to support him: "Ipamir General Ronda, you...you are..."
  
 "Compared with the great help you Dionian has to Thebes, there is only this I can do." Ipamironda said sincerely.
  
 Cloto Kataks was a little moved, and didn't know what to say.
  
 Ipamirunda spoke again: "Now you are at war with Sparta. Thebes cannot send troops to the war for the time being, but we persuaded the Arcadians to support you."
  
 "I've heard the previous commander tell me about this." Cloto Kataks frowned, and said in as gentle a tone as possible: "However, I heard that Sparta has sent an envoy to go with Arcadis. The Asians regained their friendship, so the Arcadians have not sent envoys to ask us for help."
  
 Ipamironda smiled and said sternly: "The Arcadian Alliance has just been established. The city-states it belongs to have always been allies of Sparta. In the face of the rare show of favor from the Spartans, it is impossible to hesitate. Avoided. However, the leader of the Arcadian Alliance is Mandinia. The city of Mandinia was destroyed by Sparta. The Mandinians have been displaced for more than ten years. They have a deep relationship with the Spartans. It’s impossible to reconcile with the Spartans.
  
 What's more, the chief general of Mandinia, Lukemedes, is the main figure who contributed to the establishment of the Arcadian Alliance. Not only in Mandinia, but also in the entire Arcadia region has a high reputation. He used to be an envoy. Going to Thebes for help, we were persuaded to ask for Dionia instead.On the way to Messenia, I spent a few days with him. I think he is a very wise and visionary man. He will definitely not allow the Spartans' conspiracy to succeed!"
  
 "Since the general said so, let's wait a little longer." Cloto Kataks approved Ipamirunda's suggestion.
  
 Olivers next to him had some objections to this, and wanted to say his own opinion, but Plintors tried to stop him with his eyes.
  
 His unwilling expression fell into Epamilunda's eyes, and if he hadn't seen him, Epamilunda calmly continued to talk with Cloto Kataks.
  
 The two sides exchanged some views and suggestions on "how to defeat the Spartans", and later even exchanged views on "how soldiers are trained, how the army is organized" and other issues. Even the commanders of Olivers also joined in. The conversation lasted for more than three hours, and until Ipamirunda left, the others were still impressed.
  
 Looking at his leaving back, Cloto Kataks couldn't help sighing: "Ipamilunda is not only very insightful in the military, but also very knowledgeable, but also so humble and easy to learn. A respectable old man!"
  
 "It's a pity," Priintoles said in a deep voice: "We have come to Greece. This will definitely limit Thebes' continued growth. Ipamirunda may not have the opportunity to continue to exert her talents!"
  
 "But at least it prevented more Thebes from dying." Cloto Kataks said softly.
  
 "His Royal Highness." Olivers interjected: "Do we really have to wait for the Arcadians to make a decision before leading the army to attack the Spartans from the north?"
  
 "Uncle Olivers." Although Croto Kataks's tone was gentle, his expression was quite firm: "The situation in the Peloponnese is complicated. We must not worry, otherwise it is very possible to turn what should be friends into enemies."
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Facts have proved that Ipamilunda’s judgment is not wrong, and Cloto Catax’s waiting is also correct. On the second day of Ipamilunda’s departure from Messenia, the messenger of Arcadia arrived. It is Lycomides headed by.
  
 Originally, he only came to ask for help, but in Messenia, he saw the powerful Dionian army, and the Dionian army was trying its best to help the Messenians rebuild the new Messenian government and the city of Messenia. .
  
 After thinking about it, Lycomides changed his mind and decided to form an alliance with Dionia.
  
 Croto Catacs met with him as the commander of the Dionian Expeditionary Force and the prince.
  
 After two days of negotiations, the two parties initially drafted a resolution, the main content of which is: Dionia recognizes the Arcadian Alliance and guarantees that its alliance’s interests are not violated;
  
 The Arcadia Alliance also recognizes Messenia and will maintain friendly relations with it;
  
 Dionia will assist the Arcadian Alliance in the construction of Megarobilis as a symbol of friendship between the two sides;
  
 Dionia and Arcadia formed a military alliance. When one side is invaded by a powerful enemy, the other side will provide full assistance.And if you want to attack the enemy together, you only target Sparta...
  
 From the perspective of this alliance treaty, the Dionian side undoubtedly suffered some losses, but Cloto Catacs and Printoles and others have reached an agreement during private discussions: as long as they can get With the support of the people of Arcadia in the center of the Peloponnese (even if only to maintain neutrality), Dionia's attack on Sparta will undoubtedly be much smoother, and it will not hurt to suffer some losses temporarily.
  
 When the agreement was reached, Lu Komedes did not stay longer in Messenia and immediately returned to Arcadia, ready to persuade the Alliance to pass the agreement finally.
  
 Klotokattax also sent a messenger to bring the agreement back to Turrii, and submit it to Daves for review.
  
 Naturally, it took some time to go back and forth. During this period, at the suggestion of Plintors, Cloto Catax suspended the soldiers to continue their construction activities. They were all replaced by the Messenians and began to strengthen the army. He also stayed in the training ground every day, supervising the training of the army, and at the same time let the soldiers get used to his existence.
  
 After the alliance agreement with the Arcadia Alliance was submitted to King Davos, it was quickly approved.However, the Arcadian Alliance has caused a lot of controversy on this matter. In fact, the councillors of the entire alliance were "accepting Spartan's peace? Or asking for help from Dionia?" For small differences, Lu Kemedas also spent a lot of energy before finally getting the alliance to agree to Dionia for help.
  
 It is said that the Spartans are conservative. Compared with the Arcadians, they are even better.This is because Arcadia is located in the center of the Peloponnese Peninsula. It does not rely on the sea, but is mostly mountainous. It is geographically closed. The local people have a strong sense of vigilance against foreign forces.
  
 Among them, the situation of the Mandinians is much better. After all, they have been wandering for more than ten years and have more knowledge.After a hundred years ago, Taigeya and Okomenus were the most resolute opposition.
  
 Tagaia is located in the southeast of the region. Since joining the Peloponnesian Alliance a hundred years ago, Sparta has always used it as a barrier to the north of Laconia. Therefore, it has long used both suppressive and coveted means. As a result, after Tygeya joined the Arcadian Alliance, there are still many pro-Spartan people in the country. Therefore, when Spartan sent envoys to ask for peace in the alliance, it was the most active; and Okomenus Located in the east of Arcadia, adjacent to Pisa, the two have a close relationship. When the Olympia Games were held, Okomenus even shared some benefits, such as allowing Okomenus merchants to visit some good locations in Olympia. Set up a stall to allow the priests of Okomenus to participate in the games... But Pizza is fully supported by Sparta, which makes the Okomenus people’s feelings for Sparta very complicated...
  
 In the eyes of these Arcadian alliance city-states, independence from Sparta’s control is compelling, but it is unacceptable to help an external force to fight Sparta, even if Lycomidas argued, "In order to ensure the safety of the Arcadia Alliance, this is just a stopgap measure." The councillors of these city-states still expressed difficulty accepting it.Therefore, for several days, the councils of the Arcadian Alliance debated on the issue of "alliance with Dionia".
  
Chapter 1164 In Megalopolis
 At this moment, an astonishing news came: a large number of Spartan troops entered Arcadia from the north!
  
 The councillors of the city-states of the Arcadian League were shocked, especially the Mandinians headed by Lucomides.
  
 Isn't Sparta in the southeast of Arcadia, why does its army appear in the north?
  
 It turned out that Sparta had used the gold and silver provided by Persia to hire a lot of soldiers in North Greece, Ionia, and Asia Minor. Persia also provided ships to transport them to Greece, but they did not land on the coast of Sparta. , Because it has been blocked by the Dionian fleet, but with the acquiescence of Athens and Corinth, it enters the Saron Bay east of the isthmus and enters the port of Corinth.After the mercenaries came ashore and assembled, Archidamus led them to the south.
  
 Lycomides is anxious, because Mandinia is located in the northeastern part of Arcadia, which is the only way for the Spartan army, and Mandinia, as an advocate of the Arcadian Alliance, It was a thorn in the eye and a thorn in the flesh of the Spartans.
  
 Lycomides screamed in the alliance: "The army formed by the Spartans with the help of Persia entered Arcadia without permission. They did not come for peace. They came to destroy the Spartans. In order to threaten the Arcadian Alliance, they must re-enslave the Arcadians to fight for the benefit of Sparta! If the Arcadian Alliance does not form an alliance with Dionian soon, let the Dionian army To stop the brutal Spartan mercenary army, then the alliance that was formed not long ago will soon perish, and everyone who supports the formation of the alliance will become the soul of the Spartan club!"
  
 The congressmen were moved by Lycomides' words, and then they got the news that the Spartan soldiers who invaded Arcadia wreaked havoc and ravaged the land of Frios.
  
 Finally, the Arcadia Alliance passed this agreement with a small number of advantages.
  
 In the early spring of 370 BC (the 24th year of the Kingdom of Dionian), the Arcadian Alliance and Dionian formed an alliance, and then Cloto Catax led the first, fourth, and sixth legions , Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade, 1st Cavalry Regiment, half of the 7th Regiment (3000 soldiers stationed in Messenia), a total of about 32,000 soldiers marched north and entered the Arcadian region.
  
 At this time, the Spartan mercenaries led by Archidamus were already attacking Mandinia, and the Spartan Council of Elders had learned from the pro-Spartan faction in its neighbors to the north that the "Acadia Alliance" The news that they will form an alliance with Dionia" hates Mandinia, the leader of the alliance. Since the timely arrival of the mercenary army has boosted their confidence, they decided to take the lead in hitting Mandinia and shock the Arcadian Alliance. Forcing it to fall back to Sparta.
  
 The Spartans dared to make such a decision because the hugely funded army had 8,000 heavy infantry, mainly hired from Miletus, Ephesus, Samos, Chios, and Lesbos. , Ioria and other Greek city-states belonging to the western coastal areas of Persian Asia Minor; 4,500 Thracian light shield soldiers, mainly hired from Thracians located north of the Kingdom of Macedonia, near the Aegean Sea, and near the Rhodope Mountains Tribes; 1,500 cavalry are mainly hired from the Kingdom of Macedonia; 1,200 archers and slingers are from Crete and Rhodes, and there are more than 4,000 light armoured soldiers from Ionian islands in the Aegean Sea... More than 20,000 soldiers need to pay at least 10,000 Dalic gold coins every month and consume countless food. Of course, these are provided by the Persians.
  
 For the first time, Archidamus led such a large and complete army. He was confident that Mandinia would be captured in a short time.
  
 But when he led the army into the territory of Mandinia, the people of Mandinia had already hid in the city, so Azidamus began to storm the city of Mandinia.He originally thought that with the superior force he possessed, he should be able to capture Mandinia very quickly, but he did not expect to hit a hard nail.
  
 Once the city of Mandinia was washed away by Spartans, the Mandinians, who had been in exile for many years, returned to their homes. They would never allow their city to be captured by the Spartans. Ingenious design.
  
 The Mandinians chose a very high place on the Orpheus River as the site of the city, and then dug a new river nearby, so that the Orpheus River was divided into two at the upper reaches of the city, bypassing the new city site. , Meeting downstream, the river that was originally a huge threat has been transformed into a natural moat for the city.
  
 They also laid a solid stone foundation for the entire city. The city walls are all made of bricks, but the city walls are not completely continuous because the entire city is divided into 10 separate parts, each part of the city wall and another part They are not connected, but there are overlaps with each other. There are gates in this overlapping place, so Mandinia New City has 10 gates.
  
 For the Spartan army, such a unique and irregular city must be captured one by one in order to completely occupy the entire city.The city walls of Mandinia are independent of the topography, which not only prevents the Spartans’ superior forces from fully deploying, but also exposes the siege soldiers to long-range attacks from multiple sides of the defensive side. There is an Orpheus River as a barrier.
  
 Archidamus used the traditional Greek siege method to launch several attacks on the city of Mandinia. Instead of making any progress, some soldiers were killed or wounded, forcing him to change the attack into a siege and send a messenger back to Sri Lanka. Bada reported on the situation.
  
 At the same time, Cloto Kataks has led his army into the southwest of Arcadia. This area belongs to the rare hilly area of ​​Arcadia. The Helison River runs through the entire area from south to north.In the mountains to the east of the central part is Lycaen, the main sacred mountain where the Arcadians held religious rituals, and Megalopolis, the new central town of the Arcadian Alliance, is located on the Helison River Between the east bank of the city and the sacred mountain of Lycaen.
  
 Due to the outbreak of the war with the Spartans, the construction of the new city of Megalopolis has stopped. The city wall as the outline of the city has only been built halfway, and the most important temple of Zeus for the Arcadians has just been erected. Root pillars... Scaffolding and piles of stones can be seen everywhere in the city. There is only one building that is simple but has been completed. That is the Chamber of the Arcadia Alliance. It is the foundation of the entire alliance. The three councillors elected by the people of the city-state lived here for a long time, and in accordance with the rules set by the alliance, they discussed and decided on the diplomatic and military affairs of the alliance.
  
 At this moment, dozens of Union councillors walked out of Megalopolis, standing on a high altitude and looking south: I saw countless Dionian soldiers in the distance wearing sophisticated armor and weapons, arranged in neat rows. The column, crossing the pontoon they quickly built on the Hellison River, although the footsteps, armor collisions are quite noisy, and the dust is filled with dust, few people complain loudly. The whole army is like a silent long black dragon. Swim forward without stopping...
  
 The members of the Arcadia stood and looked at it for a long time, unable to see the head or tail of the long dragon, and their hearts were somewhat impressive.
  
 At this time, the long dragon separated another one and went straight north.When approaching them, the young general riding a tall horse and wearing a golden crown raised his right hand and waved it down. Then the army behind him stopped advancing instantly, and the soldiers stood silently... The parliamentarians were surprised.
  
 Lu Komedes immediately walked down the heights to greet him, and other congressmen followed suit.
  
 Cloto Katax also dismounted, leading Printoles, Mukru and the court guards to the front.
  
 "General Cloto Catacs, thank you very much for your timely assistance!" Lycomides solemnly bowed to Prince Dionia.
  
 Cloto Catacs hurriedly supported him, and said sincerely: "Master Lu Komedes, now the Arcadian Alliance and Dionia are allies, this is what we should do! Please rest assured According to Dionia’s military law, our soldiers will not do anything to destroy the friendship between the two peoples on the land of our allies! If there are soldiers who violate, they will be severely punished!"
  
 When these words came out, many Arcadia councillors were relieved.
  
 Abruptly, some of the congressmen asked loudly: "How many soldiers did you send?"
  
 Plintors took the conversation: "Considering that there are many Arcadia mountains and the troop strength is not easy to deploy, we only brought more than 30,000 soldiers, and there are still more than 10,000 garrisons in Messenia (Prin Thors counts both the Messenians and the Fleet Infantry of the First Fleet).
  
 Most of the congressmen took a sigh of relief, and then let out a sigh: more than 40,000 soldiers with complete equipment!They have never seen such a large army in their lives!No wonder Dionia's marching troops meander so long, you can't see the beginning and the end at all!
  
 We must know that the last time such a large number of troops appeared on the mainland of Greece was during the Hippo War a hundred years ago. The city-states of Greece gathered more than 100,000 soldiers (heavy infantry is two-fifths of the total number). The Persians fought decisively; once again, it was the Peloponnesian War decades ago. It is said that Athens sent an army of about 30,000 to expedition to Syracuse, Sicily, and suffered a crushing defeat.
  
 But these two years have passed away, and they have not seen it with their own eyes. A small number of parliamentarians have personally experienced the Battle of Leu Ketra that only happened not long ago. The Peloponnesian coalition led by Sparta has more than 10,000 people. There are about 20,000 people on both sides of the war, and in their eyes it is already a large-scale battle.
  
Chapter 1165 Arcadia Alliance and Assassination
 At this moment, hearing the figure Plintors spit out, and seeing the Dionian army marching indefinitely ahead, the Arcadian councillors felt that even if the figures said by the other party were watery, there should be no difference. too much.
  
 As a result, the level of importance that the parliamentarians paid to Dionia once again rose to a higher level, and even some people temporarily suppressed other thoughts in their hearts.
  
 "General Cloto Kataks, let me introduce you to the members of our alliance." Lycomides' voice broke the sudden silence.
  
 "Great!" Croto Kataks nodded with a smile.
  
 "This one is Meletus of Mandinia..."
  
 "Nice to meet you!"
  
 ...
  
 Cloto Kataks had a sincere expression, sincere speech, and elegant manners, which left a better impression on the congressmen who introduced him, and the atmosphere became friendly.
  
 At this moment, there was a small commotion among the congressmen, followed by complaints: "Hey, you two don't squeeze forward in a hurry. You will be introduced later."
  
 Lu Komedes was taken aback, and looked back hurriedly, wanting to know who was so impolite and embarrassed the Alliance.
  
 Suddenly there was a shout in my ear: "Your Highness, be careful!"
  
 Then, he saw the guards on the left and right sides of Commander Dionia in front of him suddenly rush forward. At the same time, the two councillors beside him were pushed down by force and brought him down. Someone came from behind. He came out and was stepping on his hand when he landed, and the pain was deep into the bone.
  
 But he resisted the severe pain and eagerly shouted: "Be careful, there are assassins!!"
  
 The two who rushed out of the crowd were holding bright daggers and rushed to Crotoklotoks viciously.
  
 The two court guards had already stood in front of him, drawn their swords out of their sheaths, and stabbed at each other.
  
 One of them was stabbed down immediately, and the other burly assassin turned sideways slightly, avoiding the vital point, and he just took the sword, and then, by the inertia of the forward rush, smashed the guards blocking the front.
  
 At this moment, Printors on the side flew a kick and was kicking on his ankle. He immediately fell forward. The short sword stuck on the breastbone hit the ground and pierced his chest. The assassin immediately Lost his breath, the dagger in his hand fell to the feet of Cloto Kataks.
  
 Croto Kataks has experienced several assassinations like this, but these are more dangerous. His expression is still calm, he picked up the dagger and looked at it, and then pushed away the long shield that the guards gave him. , Thanks to the guards and Printors who intercepted the assassins.
  
 "When I was young, I came from the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade. It's rare to have a chance to fight the enemy in these years." Plintors said jokingly, trying to make him relax.
  
 Cloto Catacs hurriedly stepped forward and helped Lu Komedes up again. In the process, the court guards in the rear rushed up, holding swords and shields, and took the dozens of Arcadia Union councilors in panic. Surrounded.
  
 After Lycomides got up, there was no time to thank him, and regardless of the pain in his right hand, he ran towards the two assassins who fell on the ground, but was stopped by guards.
  
 "Let me see them! Let me see them!" Lu Komedes yelled eagerly.
  
 Croto Kataks nodded and agreed.
  
 Lycomides first looked at the assassin who was pierced by the sword, and then he went to look at the assassin who was chopped to the neck and bleeding.
  
 The assassin's mind was almost in a coma, and he kept murmuring in his mouth.
  
 Lycomides ignored Bolton's blood, and listened closely: "The Lord of the gods...Zeus is above...the great and loving...Zeus bless...The Lord of the gods...Zeus is above..."
  
 Since the assassin was dying, he did not dare to ask aloud, but frowned and thought for a while, then turned around, and said to Cloto Kataks with a serious face: "Please trust us! Our Arcadia Alliance It would never have just been forging an alliance to send someone to assassinate allies at this critical juncture!"
  
 Cloto Kataks looked at the panicked Arcadia Senators, stepped forward without any hesitation, and exclaimed in a serious tone: "I believe you-Dionia's allies! This may be somewhat The forces are afraid to see us forming an alliance, so they will adopt this despicable way to make us who just formed an alliance suspect each other!"
  
 After speaking, he waved his hand, and the court guards immediately put away their swords and shields and began to retreat, but there were still guards on both sides of Klotokataks to keep alert.
  
 Lu Komedes breathed a sigh of relief for a while, then looked at the congressmen and said loudly: "Aguirus, come here to see if you know these two assassins. I just listened to their accents and it felt like People to the west of you."
  
 "This is absolutely impossible!" Aguirus walked out from the crowd and looked at Lycomides angrily, but he walked quickly to the two assassins and carefully identified them, and then lay on the ground to listen. Finally he Standing up, he said confidently to Cloto Kataks: "These two assassins are by no means a citizen of Okomenus! But I can roughly guess where they came from!"
  
 "Where do you come from?" Lu Kemedes asked urgently.
  
 Aguirus said with a slightly complicated expression: "It should be near Olympia. The people there have a slightly different name for the god Zeus..."
  
 "Oh, you said that, I remember it!" Lukemedes suddenly realized, he hesitated for a moment, and then said to Cloto Catacs: "These two assassins are probably sent by the Pizza. Because they are loyal allies of the Spartans, but it is also possible that they are the self-assertion of the Olympians..."
  
 Although Lycomides did not finish his words, Cloto Catacs already understood the meaning of his words: because Dionia regards Hades as the kingdom’s patron saint and also enshrines him as one of the Greek gods. Lord, this is obviously very different from the native Greek view of gods, especially for the Olympians who have the most magnificent temple of Zeus, hold the most grand games dedicated to Zeus in Greece, and have the most pious Zeus followers in Greece. The belief of the Dionians is hatred!
  
 Klotokatax subconsciously looked at the Temple of Zeus, which was still under construction in the new city of Megalopolis. He originally wanted to take the opportunity to promote the treatment of the Kingdom of Dionian on various beliefs and religions. He treated him equally. He did not do anything like this in Rome, but after thinking about it, he dismissed his idea and said, "Now that everything is clear, Pisa and Olympia sent people to assassinate me in an attempt to destroy Dio. The alliance between Nia and Arcadia prevents our Dionian army from adding reinforcements to Arcadia. We must not let their conspiracy succeed! We must repel the invading Spartans as soon as possible, and then look back for Pisa. People settle accounts!"
  
 "That's right! Mandinia is now being besieged by the Spartans, they are in urgent need of rescue!" a Mandinia MP said eagerly.
  
 Other MPs also rushed to agree, and everyone wanted to get out of this strange and embarrassing atmosphere.
  
 "How is the situation in Mandinia now?" Cloto Catacs looked at Lucomides. He had negotiated an alliance agreement with the leader of Mandinia for two days. He was impressed by his stability and vision, so he was more willing to believe what he said.
  
 Lu Komedes looked at his colleagues in Mandinia, and said in a heavy tone: "We Mandinians have learned the lessons of the last destroyed city. The new city designed and built should be said to be very strong and not afraid of the enemy. The long-term siege, but... We did not expect that the number of soldiers employed by Spartans would be so large and well-equipped. If the Spartans continue to attack, we are very worried that the city of Mandinia will not be able to resist for a long time. This is likely to happen, because the Spartans hate us Mandinia! Once Mandinia falls, I am afraid that this time the whole city will be slaughtered by the Spartans!"
  
 Cloto Kataks nodded sympathetically, and was about to speak, when Printors next to him asked first: "How many people are there in the Spartan army besieging Mandinia?"
  
 "Combined with the reports of the messengers who have ventured to report several times in the city, the number of soldiers in the Spartan army is about 20,000, and the heavy infantry is no less than 6,000. They also have more than 1,000 cavalry..." Replied.
  
 Plintors compared what he said with the information detected by the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade, with a general understanding of his heart, and then motioned to Cloto Kataks with his eyes.
  
 Cloto Kataks had calmed down at this time, because he almost made a promise just now because of impulse, he made a gesture of please say with a little guilt.
  
 Plintors immediately asked again: "For the invasion of the Spartans, what is your Arcadian Alliance's response plan?"
  
 "After receiving the news of the Spartan invasion, our alliance has begun military mobilization of the entire region." Lycomides said solemnly: "But Spartan mercenaries came from the northeast of Arcadia. The southeastern part of Arcadia is adjacent to Sparta. Therefore, the citizens of the entire eastern city-state must first guard their city. It is estimated that the alliance can gather only more than 3,000 troops, and at least four or five. It takes only days to come together, and then we will lead this army to rescue Mandynia, but compared with the Spartan army, our number is too small...so in order to repel the Spartans, we urgently need Your help!"
  
 "It's not just about rescuing Mandinia. If Spartan's own army also attacked from the south, it might directly threaten this place! The words of another Congressman immediately resonated with everyone.
  
 Plintors looked at these worried-faced members of the Arcadian Union and exclaimed: "The reinforcements of Dionia are moving eastward. It is estimated that they will arrive at the border of the Taga region this afternoon (the region is Spartan Territory is adjacent), we will build a camp there, and try our best to build the camp to the east to block the way to Taigeya.
  
Chapter 1166 Plintors' Suspicion
 In this way, the camp can become a camp and ration storage place for the Dionian army in the Arcadia area, and it is also to protect the place and defend the Spartan army from the north or south to avoid their threats. To the new city of Megalopolis."
  
 Having said this, he looked at Lu Komedes and solemnly said: "It will take at least three days to build the camp. After the camp is basically completed, His Royal Highness Cloto Kataks will lead the main force to continue eastward through Tiger. Ya, go north to rescue Mandinia and defeat the Spartans..."
  
 His words caused a commotion among the members of the Arcadia. Everyone talked in a low voice for a while, and they all agreed with the Dionian plan and thought they were more thoughtful.
  
 The first person to respond was Lu Komedes, because he understood why the other party would look at him and speak, he immediately stated: "We Mandinians are confident that we can hold on for at least one month!"
  
 Then someone said: "After our soldiers are assembled, we will definitely rush to Mandinia as soon as possible to fight with the Spartans with you."
  
 Printoles responded with a serious face: "Our soldiers are very happy to have the opportunity to fight side by side with Arcadian citizens! But based on the current situation, I have a suggestion for your reference... This is your alliance. There are also many villages around the center, but they lack adequate protection. Although we will build camps in the east to prevent the Spartans from invading, we are not familiar with the geographical environment here. We don’t know that the Spartans will I will not climb over the mountains, bypass the camp, and raid Megalopolis... So I suggest that your army be stationed here, and defend the Spartan raids with the army that we stay in the camp..."
  
 When Plintors made this suggestion, Cloto Kataks was surprised because it was a bit different from the plan they had negotiated before, but he suppressed doubts and did not raise an objection on the spot.
  
 The words of Plintors made the Arcadian councillors a little moved. After a brief discussion, they agreed.
  
 At this time, their attitude towards Cloto Catacs was greatly changed, and they became more enthusiastic. After all, the Spartans are now invading the territory of the Arcadians, but now it is Dionia. The army completely blocked the front, avoiding too many casualties of the Arcadians, and they will inevitably feel guilty.
  
 After Cloto Katax and the others bid farewell to the Arcadian councilors and mounted their horses to chase the army, Printoles took the initiative to explain to the young commander: "Your Highness, please forgive me just now. Advocating without authorization has changed the previously negotiated plan."
  
 The previous Dionian military plan was: Let the Arcadian Alliance send an army to fight side by side with the Dionian army. This will enhance the friendship between the two sides and have the Arcadian army as a guide. The Dionian army quickly integrated into this unfamiliar war zone.
  
 "I think Lord Priintoles must have done this for an important reason." Croto Kataks said gently.
  
 The reason why Printors dared to make propositions and change plans temporarily was because after this period of time he got along with Croto Kataks, he had a deeper understanding of his habit of thinking about others. Cloto Kataks was considerate and gave him a reassurance, but also made him determined to assist the young prince.
  
 Plintors lifted his spirits and said earnestly: "His Royal Highness, although you did not investigate the assassination just now in order not to affect our alliance with the Arcadian Alliance, even if the assassin came from Olympia , How did they know that we will meet with members of the Arcadia Alliance today? How did they put on Bolton the same color as the Arcadian Councillors, escaped the inspection by the Arcadian soldiers, and got into the team Of?...These can't help but cause us to think deeply, because it will affect our next battle with the Spartans?"
  
 "You mean..." Cloto Catacs thoughtfully: "There are spies among those Arcadia councillors?"
  
 Plintors further reminded: "The Arcadia Alliance has just been established, but the alliance between these Arcadian city-states and Sparta has lasted for decades. It is among all the allies of Sparta. The longest lasting and strongest relationship. Although they have betrayed Sparta now, I think there is no shortage of people close to Sparta in their country..."
  
 Cloto Kataks thought seriously for a moment, and then hesitated: "You are worried that when we fight with the Arcadians, they will... suddenly become friends and enemies? That's why you suggested that The Arcadian army stayed at Megalopolis and would not let them join us?"
  
 "His Royal Highness." Plintors said sincerely: "In the previous wars of the kingdom, the wise majesty has repeatedly instigated the enemy's internal rebellion, thus shortening the time to win the final victory. Because of this, we must be more careful. The enemy uses this strategy on us, especially now that we have to fight with all the mighty Spartans, if the allies on our side suddenly attack us, the consequences will be unimaginable... To be on the safe side, it is safer for us to prevent the Arcadians from participating in the frontal battle.
  
 What's more, with our army's current strength enough to deal with the Spartans, without the drag of the Arcadian army, we will command the army more smoothly and fight more resolutely!"
  
 "I see. Thank you Lord Priintoles for reminding me. I agree to implement the new plan." Croto Kataks also seemed a little suspicious: "It's just...without the assistance of the Allied forces, we will be next How can we get the help of the local people in the battle? And not be regarded as an enemy by them?"
  
 "Your Highness, not all Arcadian city-states have had close relations with the Spartans in the past."
  
 Plintors' reminder made Cloto Catacs' eyes brighten: "You mean Mandinia!... It seems that we have to send someone to have a talk with Lycomides during the construction of the camp. , I hope he can send us some Mandinians as guides."
  
 "Yes, Your Highness." Plintors said respectfully, not artificial, but from the heart.In his opinion, although the young prince lacks military experience, he is not only good at listening to the opinions of his subordinates, but he can quickly draw inferences from one another after making a call. He is by no means a puppet that can be fooled, he deserves to have the god Hades. Blood.
  
 At this time, they have caught up with the marching troops.
  
 The soldiers who had been marching for a long time had already sang the "Song of the Legion" under the command of the team officers. Cloto Kataks immediately rode up to the marching column, and sang with the soldiers regardless of their status. Shaking his head when excited, not only did not make the soldiers feel funny, but made them feel kind.
  
 The heroic and heroic singing washed away the fatigue of the soldiers and echoed in the hills and mountains, allowing the councilors of Arcadia to stop and listen. Although the lyrics were not clear, it did not affect them to exclaim: "Dionian soldiers The morale is high!"
  
 "Not only is morale high, you look at their equipment, look at their march, this is a well-trained army, they are fully capable of fighting Sparta!"
  
 "Is it just a confrontation?! You and I have fought with the Spartans many times. The Spartans are indeed well-trained, but how many are they! Look at this Dionian army, it's been so long. , I haven’t seen the end of the line yet! The number that General Dionia said is probably correct. Their number of soldiers exceeds 30,000, and the few Spartans are probably not their opponents!"
  
 "Can you tell the combat effectiveness of the army just by watching the march? I think that in the end, the two sides have to fight before they know the strength!"
  
 "Anyway, with a powerful Dionia as an ally, we will feel very relieved!"
  
 "Don't forget, the powerful Sparta used to be our ally, but why do we have to form an alliance? Hey! I am afraid that an old wolf king will be driven away and a new wolf king will usher in!"
  
 "The point is that this new wolf king is not the same as ours. They think Hades is the lord of all gods! Otherwise, why did the Olympians assassinate the Dionian commander! Everyone, don't forget Zeus is also the protector of our Arcadian Alliance!"
  
 As soon as he said this, there was silence around him.
  
 Lycomides hurriedly said loudly: "Everyone, it is very clear in our agreement with Dionia that the two sides respect their respective religious beliefs and will never slander or interfere with each other... Don't worry about this at all! The Bada army is coming and it is related to the survival of the alliance. We need a powerful ally, Dionia to help us repel the enemy. This is what we should do most at this time. Other things can be temporarily ignored!"
  
 "Lycomeds is right!" Some members of the assembly shouted in agreement, but some members remained silent.
  
 Lu Komedes was a little helpless. This is the status quo of the alliance. These days, he has spent too much energy to convince them, and now he is a little tired...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Peropidas had just visited at the Ipamirunda mansion in Thebes.
  
 "Ipamilunda, what's the matter with you in the past two days? Every time a meeting is over, you disappear immediately. What are you doing in hiding at home?!" When Peropidas saw Ipamilunda, Just put on the look of wanting to inquire about sin.
  
 Ipamironda knew his best friend and said faintly: "The home is quiet, which helps me calm down and think."
  
Chapter 1167 Thebes on the fence
 "Thinking about it? Dionians?" Peropidas asked the bottom.
  
 "Accurately speaking, it should be the Dionian army." Ipamirunda said frankly: "This time I went to Messenia and stayed there for several days. I was fortunate to visit the Dionian camp. Checkpoints, temporary ports, watching their training, logistics transportation, and medical treatment of soldiers... have benefited me a lot. In order to be afraid of forgetting, I will hurry up to record and organize them after returning..."
  
 After listening to Peropidas, he immediately understood his intention: "Do you think that these beneficial things implemented by the Diolian army can be applied to our army?"
  
 Ipamironda shook his head lightly: "Dionia is a powerful kingdom, but we are not even unified in Piotsia. We don’t have such a strong national power, and many things cannot be implemented, but we can learn from it, and it’s more important. It can clarify the direction our army will develop in the future..."
  
 "After you finish it, you must show it to me first." Peropidas said with interest.
  
 "That's for sure! Because at that time I will have a new army reform proposal submitted to the parliament, and I need your support."
  
 "In this regard, I have always supported you." Peropidas agreed without hesitation, and then he said: "It seems that you have already recognized the strength of the Dionian army and they can defeat Sri Lanka. Bada."
  
 "Yes, I think even if Sparta did not experience the battle of Leuktra, they would never be the opponent of the Dionians!" Ipamirunda said confidently.
  
 "Even with Persian support?"
  
 "Persia is too far away, and they can't support Sparta indefinitely."
  
 "Then what about the Dionians' victory over Sparta?" Pelopidas changed the conversation: "I remember when you told the parliament about your mission to Messenia after you came back, you mentioned something, "Commander Dionia hopes that the Greek mainland can stop the war and restore peace"... What do you think he meant by this?"
  
 "Don't you think this sentence is very familiar! The Persians just said it not long ago." Ipamironda said meaningfully.
  
 Peropidas was not surprised. He stood up, thinking, and pacing: "You are the same as I thought. The Dionians probably want to become the second Persia and control the situation in Greece... With Dionian’s current strength and the hostile relationship between it and Persia, it is completely understandable that they want to control Greece in their own hands. It’s just...Although Dionian is far from here compared to Persia It's closer, but their territory is not here after all. Do you think Dionia will be like Persia...choose a Spartan to control the situation here?"
  
 Ipamirunda pondered and said: "From the current situation, the Dionians, like Persia, want to control Greece first, as a springboard, and then confront each other. But the situation in Greece is very complicated. It’s all dry grass. If you accidentally touch a little spark, it may cause a big fire. So the method you just mentioned should be the best choice for the Dionians, and we should try our best to become Dionian’s hands. Sparta, this will be of great benefit to Thebes' future development!"
  
 "I think so too, and if Dionia really has such an idea, we Thebes are undoubtedly their best cooperation partner in Greece!" Although Peropidas said so, his emotions did not appear to be excited, on the contrary Frowned: "It's just that there are some changes in the situation now. Before I came to your house, I met with the priest in Delphi."
  
 "What did Delphi send the priests to Thebes for?" Ipamironda immediately became alert.
  
 Peropidas said solemnly: "The priest told me that after they heard the news of the'Dionian army invading the Peloponnese', they felt that things were extraordinary, so they asked Apollo. The oracle, but Pythia saw the phantom of Delphi’s temple burning in the fire. They thought this was a warning given by Apollo. If the invasion of the Dionians with heretical beliefs is not stopped, the Greek native Will be destroyed, so they sent priests to the city-states of the Holy Alliance, hoping that the Greek city-states can unite, just like they repelled Persia, and drive the alien race Dionia out of Greece..."
  
 Ipamirunda, who had spoken slowly, and had a gentle manner, changed his face. He asked urgently, "How did you answer the Delphi priest?"
  
 "Of course I would not agree with the statement made by the Priest of Delphi. If the gods can really give warnings, why didn't we protect the Thebes back then, but let the Spartans easily occupy our acropolis." Peropida Si said angrily, and then sighed again: "However, Delphi has a great influence among the people after all, so I did not expressly oppose it, but shied away and said,'Our Thebes are now in a stalemate with Athens. Moreover, we must also guard against the Sesari people going south, there is really no spare capacity to fight the Dionians, not to mention that we have just signed an alliance agreement with them, and now the Dionians are fulfilling the covenant to help us fight our deadly enemy Sparta. How can the Thebes fail to keep their promises and betray the Diorians at this time!'
  
 However, the goddamn Priest of Delphi accused,'Thebes shouldn't have allied with Dionia. This gave Dionia a reason to interfere in the war in Greece. They had long coveted Greece.'He asked us to dissolve the covenant with Dionia as soon as possible, and also told me not to worry about the security of the territory anymore. Delphi has discussed with the priests of Olympia and agreed to send envoys to each city-state. Including Jason and Athens of Thessaly, persuade them to put aside their hatred and join forces to fight the foreign aggressor Dionia..."
  
 "This is to form an All-Hellenic coalition against Dionia!" Ipamironda took a breath. He did not expect that the Dionian army would enter the Peloponnese and would let Delphi and Olympia. The reaction is so great. Although these two places have almost no force at all, they are sacred sites in all of Greece and have a great impact on the people. If they are determined to oppose Dionia, the city-state governments will Under the persecution of, maybe it can be realized...
  
 He settled and said: "I think...Athens is likely to agree to the proposal of the priest of Delphi, but will Jason agree? At the beginning, Thessaly had the strength to fight Sparta, but this person He has been hiding his ambitions, hiding like a cunning wolf in the bushes of the north, until we defeated the Spartans in Leuktra, before starting to take action, this time he will do the same again?"
  
 "Jason is indeed very shrewd, the priest of Delphi may not be able to move him." Pelopidas agreed, and he said solemnly: "I did not give the priest of Delphi a definite answer, but he will come to the meeting tomorrow. At the meeting, a request was made to all members."
  
 "So you come to me first, and then you have to go to other councillors' houses to seek support?" Ipamirunda understood the true intentions of his friend, and he immediately asked: "Then what is your opinion regarding the request of the priest of Delphi? What is it?"
  
 "My opinion... Didn’t you just say that, if Dionia wants to be the second Persia, then Thebes will become the second Sparta. I have been to Persia and Dio. Ordinary towns in the Kingdom of Dionia are also more prosperous than many city-states in Greece, not to mention their central city Turii, I feel no less than Babylon in Persia, even more vibrant than Babylon!
  
 What's more, you just told me that Dionia's army is also very strong!So I think that Greece now has the power of most city-states, but it is also difficult to fight against the powerful Dionia.Thebes should be on the side of the winner, so that our efforts over the past few years will not be wasted!"
  
 "I support you!" Ipamirunda first expressed his attitude, and at the same time he cautiously reminded: "But it is difficult for you to get the full support of parliamentarians, and it is even more difficult for you to convince the people of Thebes. Take a step back. By the way, even if you really get the council to agree to your proposal, I am afraid it will be difficult for Piotia's other allies to support our decision. The Piotia alliance we have worked so hard to build will not only be dissolved, but also in China and Greece. , Thebes will be isolated and even be besieged by other city states again!"
  
 "I have also considered these issues you mentioned. Of course I will not explicitly reject the request of the priest of Delphi and openly support Dionia." Peropidas gave a smirk: "But I can delay! Athens, Corinth, Argos, Ellis, Phokes, Rocris, and Thessaly... There are many Greek city-states, and each has its own interests and needs, and there are many contradictions between each other. Delphi It is impossible for Olympia to persuade them in a short period of time to unite against the Dionians.
  
 And even if they were persuaded, it would take a lot of time for the city-states to carry out military mobilization and finally bring the army together. I see... these will take at least two or three months, and within such a long time, Maybe the war between Dionians and Sparta is over, the Dionians will take new actions, and the situation will become clearer, which will help us make new decisions."
  
 Ipamirunda groaned and said, "I think it's okay, just because... The Thessaly and Athens have not yet clearly expressed their attitudes, and their hostility to Thebes is still obvious, and the safety of Piosha is still under threat. It is believed that the resolution of not expressing its attitude and delaying time temporarily is acceptable to the members of Thebes and the people, and it is also in the interest of other Pioxia allies.
  
Chapter 1168 Sekerian's Determination
 "Every time I talk to you, I always get rid of a lot of troubles." Pelopidas said half-jokingly and half-seriously: "I won't talk to you more, and then I will visit other councillors... By the way, we should let the Dionians know how much pressure and effort we have put in to maintain this alliance. It is best that you quietly send someone to Messenia tomorrow to let Dionians People know this and prepare early."
  
 "Okay, leave it to me." Ipamironda sent Peropidas out, returned to the study, looked at the plan of the Dionian barracks drawn on papyrus, and lifted the pen again, but His thoughts were too chaotic, and he couldn't calm down for a while to write. He subconsciously tapped the word "Dionia" on the paper with his pen, only thinking about one thing: No matter how beautiful Peropidas thought, But first it depends on whether Dionia can completely defeat the Spartans as soon as possible...
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 These days, the First Fleet Commander Sekelian is in a bad mood, not because of the new army commander Cloto Kataks, although Sekelian was out of the veteran’s reserved when he first arrived. He did not go to greet him, but on the second day, the prince personally visited the first fleet camp near the coast, and he was very respectful to Sekerlian, and finally moved Sekerlian. He took the initiative to make a promise: Yes. Lead the fleet to fully cooperate with the army operations.
  
 The reason why Sekerian was unhappy was that although he had occupied Kithira in the Gulf of Laconia and completely blocked the coast of Sparta, the mercenaries recruited by Sparta from outside the land still landed. The Peloponnese has increased the difficulty for the army to conquer Sparta.
  
 Although this was not the fault of the First Fleet, and before Sekerian left Turíy, Daves had instructed him: After the First Fleet arrived in the waters south of the Peloponnese, try not to cross Laggoni. Sub-Bay, to patrol the east coast of the Peloponnese, and even the waters further north, to avoid causing dissatisfaction with coastal cities such as Argos, Corinth, and even Athens.
  
 Sekerian has always strictly followed the teachings of King Daves, but he did not expect that the cunning Spartans not only let mercenaries land in the port of Corinth, but also frequent food ships entering the port of Corinth these days. With enough mercenaries and a continuous supply of rations, the Spartans will have confidence to fight fiercely with the Dionian army...
  
 Just when Sekelian was sitting in the military tent and sulking, the staff officer walked into the tent: "Your Excellency Commander, just received the report from the Clippers and found 5 cargo ships full of soldiers heading for the Corinth Isthmus. "
  
 Sekelian stood up abruptly: "Where did it find it? Which city-state's ship was it?"
  
 "It should be near the island of Naxos (not Naxos in Sicily, but an island in the Aegean Sea), and it is estimated that it has now entered the port of Corinth. As before, these cargo ships carry Mili respectively. The flags of the Greek city-states in Asia Minor such as Du, Samos, Ephesus, Halicarnassus, etc." The staff officer replied slightly angrily.
  
 "Hey!" Sekelian kicked over the seat, his face was as cold as frost, and he paced quickly in the tent, but his hands were tight into fists.
  
 Suddenly he stopped and shouted like thunder: "Order the crew to push the boat into the sea and prepare to sail!"
  
 The staff officer immediately understood his intentions, and hurriedly persuaded him: "Your Excellency Commander, please calm down! Your Majesty Daves has given orders--"
  
 "That's not an order, it's just a reminder, and your Majesty used the word'try your best'!" Cykerian said emotionally: "We didn't want to conflict with these city-states, but these Greek city-states colluded with the Persians. Taking advantage of our tolerance, we continue to transport food to the Spartans, and now we are once again transporting soldiers to Sparta. If this continues, our war with Sparta will become very difficult, which will be very difficult for the kingdom. Benefits cause huge losses, so our navy can no longer stand by and must take action!"
  
 Having said that, he eased his tone: "You are still young and you are not familiar with your majesty's style. He never gives death orders to the commanding generals who go on an expedition, but allows them to make their own battle plans based on the actual conditions of the battlefield. . Now is the time we should change our combat strategy!"
  
 "My lord, I understand." The staff officer quickly accepted Sekerian's point of view. In fact, he was also suffocating in his heart: "Which squadron are you going to send?"
  
 Sekerian replied decisively: "All the ships of the First Fleet!"
  
 "The entire First Fleet?!" The staff officer was shocked: There were more than 500 warships in the First Fleet, just to sink a few troop and food ships, it was nothing short of killing a chicken.
  
 Sekelian saw through his thoughts and said in a deep voice: "This time it is not only about capturing or sinking all the ships transporting food and troops to the Corinthian port, but also completely hurting them so that they will never dare to help again. Spartans! At the same time, this was also an armed voyage of our Dionian First Fleet into the Aegean Sea, showing our mighty power to those Greek city-states, and letting those city-states who want to fight us reconsider whether they Have this ability!"
  
 "Yes! I will immediately notify the entire fleet to set sail!"
  
 More than an hour later, Sekerian boarded his flagship, raised the flag for sailing, and the bugle was sounded. In addition to the two ship columns anchored on Kythira, a total of 50 warships were to be blocked. Off the coast of Sparta, (after the Western Mediterranean War, under Daves’ instructions, the Ministry of Military Affairs made some adjustments to the navy, not only changing the four major fleets into three major fleets, but also re-changing the fleet’s organization. It is stipulated that the sub-fleet has 100 warships under its jurisdiction, consisting of 4 columns, each with 25 warships, so the warship column has become the smallest unit of the Dionian Navy.) All other warships, about 500 The ships, arranged in a four-way column, sailed eastward formidable.
  
 After the fleet had bypassed the cape and turned northward, Sekerian issued another order: In view of the numerous islands in this sea area, the fleet was not familiar with the sea conditions here, so it slowed down and moved along the east coast.
  
 After giving the order, Sekelion returned to his seat to rest.
  
 After the end of the Western Mediterranean War, the Ministry of Military Affairs had discussed the issue of "whether the flagships of the fleets need to be redesigned and improved" with the fleet commanders and shipbuilding engineers.
  
 Some people suggested that "Carthage's two-headed dragon seat ship was the blueprint to build the flagship of the fleet"; others suggested that "the former Carthage four-layer paddle warship can be improved as the flagship of the fleet"...
  
 Sekerian raised an objection, believing that whether it is a two-headed dragon on a ship or a four-layered warship, it is too clumsy and bloated, and the admiral will never let a ship slow down the entire fleet because of greed for enjoyment. Sailing speed affects combat efficiency...
  
 Sekerian's opinion was supported by the 2nd Fleet Commander Midorades and the 3rd Fleet Commander Stefakas, and the final change of the flagship was nothing.
  
 Except for the slightly larger hull and higher mast, Sekerian’s flagship is not much different from the Raven Warship.Sekerian sits at the stern of the ship. The stern of the warship is tilted upwards like a scorpion, forming a pocket with a wooden chair inside. Since the top can block the sun, he sits more comfortably inside.
  
 Sekelian held the wooden chair handles with both hands and looked out of the warship: the sea here was exceptionally blue, and the wind and waves were very small, and the warship sailed very smoothly. Turning his head to look left, the strange rocks on the coast not far away, The strange peaks stand tall, because it is the good time of spring, the cliffs are full of green trees and red flowers, pleasing to the eye; looking up at the sky, white clouds float leisurely on the clear sky, and flocks of seabirds are singing and passing by from time to time , The cold water carried by the gentle sea breeze flicked gently across the face, which was refreshing...
  
 While Sekerian was enjoying a rare moment of comfort, the residents on the shore were terrified.This part of the coast is still Spartan territory. Although most of them are cliffs, there are still some small seaside villages and towns.
  
 Wars have occurred frequently over the years. People in villages and towns here often see fleets passing by nearby seas, not from ships from Athens and allied states, or fleets from the Peloponnesian League, but they have never seen such a terrible scene: Countless warships boundlessly covered most of the sea that they could see. Each ship was pitch black as ink, as if it had soaked the blue water into black...
  
 Just as they ran north along the coast in a panic, to inform the people in Sparta of the shocking news, the forward of the black fleet had already turned to the northeast.
  
 After bypassing the peninsula to the east of the Argos Territory, the 1st Fleet entered a large bay-Salong Bay, like entering a lively and unusual town from a sparsely populated village, with hundreds of thousands everywhere. Ships loaded with cargo in and out of this large bay. Most of them sailed to Athens to the north, some to Corinth to the east, and a few to Megala to the southeast, even during the war. During this period, it was the same every day, so long ago it became one of the most prosperous bays in the Mediterranean.
  
 But at this moment, the First Fleet of Dionia is like a hungry wolf breaking into the flock. It makes the panic-stricken ships evade, and it doesn’t take long for the unusually lively bay to become quieter again. , No other ships appeared around the ships of the First Fleet.
  
 The captains of the 1st Fleet obviously didn't care about such a change. According to their prior plan, they turned the warship to the east and went deep into the bay.
  
Chapter 1169 Cruising Salong Bay
 There is an island in the center of this bay called Aegina. It was considered a strong state in Greece more than a hundred years ago, especially in the navy aspect, which caused Athens to suffer a lot, until Dimitocli suggested that Athens should be more than half. After the wealth was used to develop the navy, Athens gradually began to gain the upper hand in the naval battle with Aegina.At last, Athens entered a golden age during the reign of Pericles. Without Sparta's intervention, it finally conquered Aegina and made it the territory of Athens.
  
 The annexation of Aegina, and the island of Salamis not far to the northwest of it also belonged to Athens, so the northern waters of the bay are under the control of Athens.
  
 Although Cyclion made an amazing decision, he did not lose his rationality and did not arrogantly let the fleet of warships break into the northern waters and provoke Athens. This is very likely to drag the neutral Athens at this time. Into the war, adding unnecessary trouble to the kingdom, so he let the fleet of warships sail past the south of Aegina.
  
 This is of course a risky decision, because there are some small islands and reefs in the southern waters of Aegina, and the navigation routes are relatively narrow. The ships of the First Fleet who are not familiar with the sea conditions here can only line up in longer columns. Passing at a slow speed, if a hostile Greek city-state fleet suddenly launches an attack at this time, the first fleet can hardly respond from the beginning to the end, and it will definitely suffer greater losses.
  
 In this area and nearby waters, only Athens has strong naval power. According to the intelligence provided by the Ministry of Military Affairs, Sekerian knew that Aegina had the naval port of Athens and some warships were moored, so Seke Li'an lost the ease before and began to feel nervous.
  
 The 1st Fleet quickly transformed into a two-way column, starting to pass between the islands of Aegina and Methana, and then cautiously around to the south of the islet of Agatistri, after which they moved The speed is gradually increasing...
  
 At this time, the south coast of Aegina was full of the people of Athens. They watched intently at the three-tiered paddle warships passing under their noses endlessly, their faces were all full of astonishment. .
  
 "This... how many warships are there?!"
  
 "I have been counting just now, 205 ships have passed, and there are still so many more to come, it is estimated that at least 400 ships!"
  
 "This should be Dionia's fleet. I heard that when they were fighting the Carthaginians at sea, the total number of warships on both sides reached a thousand. At that time, I thought that the colonial kingdom was willing to degenerate to intimidate the Western Mediterranean. (The drama "Theonians" written by Aristophanes was popular in Athens at the time, making many Athenians believe that the main body of Dionians, the Greeks, ignored their lofty identity and took the initiative to include the indigenous people in their own Kingdom, granting it citizenship and living with it is an expression of self-willingness and depravity), deliberately exaggerating its own power, but now it seems that it may be true!"
  
 "400 warships are nothing great. At one time, our total number of warships in Athens was more than this, and even if we now have far fewer warships than them, with our superb ship handling skills, we can still defeat them in naval battles!"
  
 "Young man, it’s good to have confidence, but don’t belittle the other side blindly. We are all sailors. Take a closer look at their ships and make an evaluation. Dionia’s fleet should be unfamiliar with the sea conditions here, but look at them. The speed of each row of warships is not slow, but the distance between each row of warships and the rear row of warships can always be kept stable...In the narrower place in front, the two warships of each row can turn very freely, and the speed has not How much slower, and there has never been a collision... All these show that Dionia's fleet is well-trained, and their sailors are not low in maneuvering skills. We must pay our attention!"
  
 "Hey! You guys, now that the Dionian fleet has reached our doorstep, you still have leisure to stand here and watch, shouldn't you send out our warship to protect our homeland? !"
  
 "What do you know as a woman! Look at the direction of the Dionian fleet. It doesn't seem to be coming to our Athens. Besides, we haven't received an order from the General Executive Committee to attack. If we attack rashly, it will lead to Athens. If a war breaks out with Dionia, it may be condemned by the citizens' assembly!"
  
 ...
  
 Just as the people of Athens stood on the island of Aegina and were talking about it, the vanguard of the First Fleet had quickly approached the port of Cancorrea in the eastern part of the Isthmus in Corinth. The land here was concave inward, forming a small In the bay, the Dionian warship immediately blocked the mouth of the bay to prevent the ship from escaping.
  
 The first fleet came by coincidence. After the five Asian Minor transport ships entered the port of Cancorrea, two more food fleets from Asia Minor arrived near the port of Corinth. The news of "Longwan" made them very panic. They fled to the port in a guilty conscience, causing panic and congestion at the port entrance and causing the port to be unable to close the water gate for a while.
  
 The ships of the 1st Fleet seized the opportunity to rush into the harbor, and tried to hit all the ships that could be seen flying the flags of the cities of Asia Minor, even if it had been docked on the dock. In the process, in order to clear the route, it inevitably crashed. Other ships...
  
 There was chaos in the Cancorrea port, and the people on the shore rushed and called in panic... But for a while, the Corinthian officials at the port could not find any effective measures to stop the Dionia from raging in the port.
  
 The strength of the Corinthian navy is not bad among the Greek city-states, but the Saron Bay in the eastern part of the Isthmus has always been dominated by the Athenians, so all the warships are docked at the main port in the western part of the Isthmus, Le Kaeu, and Even if the fleet is in the eastern port this time, they cannot compare with the number of Dionian warships that are constantly pouring into the port.
  
 In addition, more than ten crow warships docked to the pier one after another, and the heavily armed fleet infantry immediately went ashore, but they neither pursued the port people nor seized the port, but lined up in a neat array of nearly 500 people. Holding a shield and sword, standing on the spot, and shouting in unison: "We only attack the cargo ship that transports troops for Sparta, and there is no malice against Corinth!!! We only attack..."
  
 The shouts of the fleet infantry are really absurd, but they have worked in the chaotic situation at this time: the Corinthians hesitated, and based on the deterrence of the Dionian soldiers who landed, they did not use it on the guard tower. The rocket attacked, and there was no way to close the water gate...
  
 Not long after, the trumpet sounded from the first fleet squadron seat, and all the Dionian warships in the port quickly evacuated.
  
 The Corinthian people in the port were a bit calmer, but broken ship boards and shipwrecks were floating on the sea in the port. The crew members who fell into the water were struggling and crying for help. A tragic sight...
  
 The Dionian warship successfully evacuated the port of Corinth, which made Sekerian breathe a sigh of relief. When he was about to give the order of "fleet evacuation from Salong Bay", the watchman at the top of the main mast suddenly shouted: "Northeast A yellow flag has been raised on the Clippers!"
  
 Seceli's heart was shocked. He understood that this meant that there were less than the number of warships approaching the First Fleet, and there was only one city-state in this big bay that dared to make such a move-Athens.
  
 Sekerian became excited, and he shouted: "The sky full of stars rises, and the fleet is heading northeast!"
  
 The captain of the flagship who was ordered rushed to the stern and asked eagerly: "My lord, are you going to go to war with Athens?!"
  
 "Calm down, Ekritus." Sekelian said relievedly: "The Athenians are unknown. I'm just making preparations. If they dare to attack, then we can also counterattack!"
  
 The bugle blew and the black flag was raised. The 500 Dionian warships that were originally gathered outside the port of Corinth quickly unfolded centered on their respective squadrons, and marched toward the northeast together while arranging formations. .
  
 It didn't take long for dozens of Athenian warships to appear in the vision of the captain of the forefront battleship of the 1st Fleet. This did not have any impact on Dionia's warships, and all warships continued to advance at a steady speed.
  
 The same is true for the Athens warship.
  
 Six miles...Five miles...Four miles...The distance between the two sides is getting closer and closer. At this time, the crew of Athens should be able to clearly feel that there is a significant gap between them and the Delonia fleet in terms of numbers, but in the past They have given them courage with their brilliant record of winning more with less. Especially not far from them, a monument of victory was erected on Salamis Island.
  
 Decades ago, it was in this bay. The combined Greek fleet, dominated by Athenian warships, fought against the Persian fleet that had several times the number of warships of its own. In the end it won a glorious victory, created a miracle of war and saved Greece... This legendary story inspired Generations of Athenians.The Athens crew who were ordered to leave the port today had more or less expectations, which offset the tension in their hearts.
  
 As the two sides got closer and closer, even Sekelian couldn't help feeling nervous. He was not afraid of the dozens of Athenian warships ahead. As a senior general of the kingdom of his level, not just himself. It’s fine to play comfortably, and you must also consider how the changes in the Greek situation that were triggered after the defeat of the Athens fleet will affect Dionia’s military plan in the Peloponnese. However, the situation in Greece is complex. It was impossible to predict.
  
 Fortunately, when the distance between the two sides was close to two miles, Sekelian got news: The Athens fleet stopped advancing!
  
 Sekerian hurriedly ordered: the fleet stop advancing!
  
 The warships of the two sides were two miles apart, facing each other quietly.
  
Chapter 1170 Demonstration and Confrontation
 Both Cyclion and the generals of the Athens Navy breathed a sigh of relief, but at the same time they also increased their vigilance against the opposing fleet. After all, so many warships in the voyage can quickly stop advancing in a short time after receiving orders. It is not easy. This means that the country’s navy has a complete organization and command system and is well-trained.
  
 After a while, a clipper sailed out of the Athenian fleet and headed straight towards the Dionian fleet. When approaching the Dionian battleship, someone shouted from the ship: "The Messenger of Athens wants to see Dionian. Fleet commander!"
  
 Twenty minutes later, the Messenger of Athens boarded the flagship of the First Fleet of Dionia.
  
 "I'm Sekelian, the commander of the First Fleet of Dionia." Sekelian said loudly, while looking at the person who came: square face, high nose, thick eyebrows, big eyes, beard, wide forehead, medium build, neither fat nor thin Although the hair is a little gray, it seems to be around 50 years old, but he looks very energetic.
  
 "The chief general of Athens, Calistratus!" The messenger stared at Sekelion sharply, his voice was strong and magnetic, but his words were sharp: "The 300,000 people of Athens entrusted me to ask the general, Dai Is Onia going to declare war on Athens?"
  
 Sekerian did not expect the other party to ask so directly, he hurriedly explained: "You misunderstood, Dionia has no malice against Athens! We are only chasing a fleet of food to Sparta, and we have to come. In order to avoid misunderstandings in this bay, our warships have also avoided the waters of Athens."
  
 "No malice?" Callistratus sneered: "If our Athens fleet sails in your Taranto Gulf, would you Dionians think that this fleet came with good intentions and also To enthusiastically open the port of Turii and invite them to enter?"
  
 Sekerian was speechless for a while, and before he could think about how to respond, he listened to the other party to continue to say: "I think you should be a Greek. Then you should know that our Greeks' survival depends mainly on trade. In the past few decades, Greece There are constant wars, and naval battles are not known how many have occurred, but the city-states caught in the war still continue to trade, and few warships actively attacked merchant ships, because every crew member of the city-state knows that attacking merchant ships is digging the roots of the Greeks. Collins is just doing what every sea trade city-state should do, and the ships brewing for Sparta are just abiding by the trade contract. The crew members make some money for the life of the whole family, but now you are ..."
  
 The verbal accusation by Callistratus made Sekelian feel a little bit aggrieved. He quickly coughed and interrupted the other person impatiently: "Please stop talking about these irrelevant things, directly Tell me what you are here!"
  
 A trace of contempt flashed in Kalisstratus' eyes. He looked calm but said in a strong tone: "After the war between Dionia and Sparta, Sparta once asked Athens for help. The relationship between Lei did not agree to the request of the Spartans. I also hope that Dionia can take into account the friendly exchanges with Athens before, not let the war spread to Athens, and promised your war before the end of this war. The ship will no longer appear in the Aegean Sea!"
  
 What Kallistatus said was full of threats, but how could Sekerian be threatened? He raised his eyebrows and said in a deep voice: "Our warship will leave soon, but if there is still The fleet transports troops and food to Sparta, and we will come again!"
  
 The two sides broke up unhappy.
  
 After Callistratus left by boat, a vigorous bugle sounded in the Dionian fleet. The front ships of the Dionian fleet turned south, and the warships at the rear turned north one after another. , And then began to move forward... It didn’t take long for the original stacks of ships to form two long columns again, and a large circle was drawn in front of the waiting Athens fleet, and then followed the original entry The route returns.
  
 The Athenian sailors listened to the excitement of rowing horns from the front, watching the flexibly turning of the Dionian warships, so that the hulls were facing the bow of the Athens warship, and then swaggered from behind. They drove in front of them... They were surprised at the boldness of the Dionians, but also a little angry.
  
 "The Dionians are demonstrating to us!" Caprias, the temporarily appointed commander of the Athens fleet, looked at the sea ahead, and said with a solemn expression: "But the Dionians have so many battles. In the case of a ship, the formation can be changed so quickly. If we have a war with Dionia in the future, their navy will pose a huge threat to Athens!"
  
 Having said this, he turned his head to look at Calistratus next to him, with a solemn expression and a deep and powerful voice asking: "Now is a good time to defeat this fleet, do you want to launch an attack?!"
  
 Callistratus shook his head: "Athens did not declare war on Dionia, and the citizens were not ready, wait."
  
 It wasn't until the entire fleet sailed out of Salong Bay that Sekerian released his clenched fists. He took a sharp breath and said loudly, "Order the fleet to sail east, through Kythnos, and to Delos. After being nearby, go directly south until you see Crete, and then return to the station."
  
 "Yes!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 While the Dionian army was still building a camp in Megalopolis territory, Archidamus, who received the news, immediately lifted the siege of Mandinia, led his army south, and bypassed the city of Taga. It also began to build camps in its southern border with Sparta, and began to confront the Dionian army to the west.
  
 Knowing that the siege of Mandinia had been lifted, under the suggestion of Plintors, Cloto Kataks was not eager to lead his army east, but patiently continued to let the soldiers consolidate the camp.
  
 Although the main forces on both sides are not moving, there is no peace between the two camps. The fighting between the scouts on both sides takes place every day. There are cavalry and scout infantry. Of course, the more professional and well-trained Dioni The Asian side has the upper hand, especially a small team of the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade raid a Spartan mercenary's food search team of about 20 people, creating a killer and wounding six people, four dead, two captives, and no casualties. The impressive record... all these have put a lot of pressure on the Spartan mercenaries.
  
 A few days later, the Spartan king Agsilius led 7,000 soldiers out of northern Sparta, entered the territory of Taga, and joined the Spartan mercenaries.
  
 "Father, you are finally here!" Archidamus went out to greet him personally. The face that had been covered in gloom for the past few days finally stretched out, showing a slight smile.
  
 Although Agsilius looked tired with his cane, his smile was more cheerful: "Thank you, Azidamus! In order to satisfy your request, I brought all the brave fighters of Sparta, Before leaving, I made a special sacrifice to the Temple of Athena, and the oracle I got was a good omen! (Usually, the two kings of Sparta who had the right to sacrifice before the war would send people to Delphi to request the oracle, but now The war took place on the northern border, the danger of going to Delphi was very high, and there was too late in time, so the sacrifices could only be made in the acropolis of Sparta)"
  
 "That's great!" Archidamus was relieved.
  
 Agsilius looked around at the mercenary general standing behind Archidamus, and said confidently: "In fact, even without the oracle, I firmly believe that Sparta will win this time! Because in the past we Sparta. As long as you send a few hundred soldiers and join forces with the coalition forces, you will be able to be in the Greek city! Now, we Sparta not only make the best of the elite, but also the army led by Archidamus is also the most elite soldier from each city-state Formation, the two are merged together. This is the largest and most powerful army I have led over the years. I firmly believe that no one can match it!"
  
 "Yes, King Agsilius is too right!" The mercenary generals shouted excitedly.
  
 Then Archidamus introduced these mercenary generals to his father one by one. Agsilous talked with them cordially. Among them, there were a few people he knew. After all, he had fought in Asia Minor for many years 20 years ago. , Is very familiar with the situation there, so he knows every mercenary general’s home country, and talks about it, making the generals feel cordial.
  
 For such mercenary generals, Agsilius is a living legend. He fought in Persian territories with his own power, which caused the Persians to be in an awkward situation of being passively beaten. Several times he actively sought peace. And his charm has made many Greek city-states in Asia Minor willing to support them all the time, and many of his stories are still circulating in Asia Minor.
  
 Therefore, the mercenary generals rushed to salute Agsilius, proud of being able to talk to him, and the atmosphere was very warm for a while.
  
 After a long time, Agsilius said goodbye to them on the grounds that he was "somewhat tired and needed a rest", and followed Archidamus into the Chinese military account.
  
 Entering the tent, Agsilius threw away the wooden staff, and leaned against a wooden chair with the help of his servant. The smile on his face had disappeared, and his expression became serious: "What is the situation now?"
  
 "Father." Archidamus' expression was equally serious: "The day before yesterday, a small amount of food was transported from the port of Corinth, and yesterday there was no more food from the north! The Persians told me that the Dionian fleet was used every day. When patrolling in the Aegean Sea, any grain-carrying fleet entering the Salong Bay will be intercepted and investigated. They have already captured several fleets, and the Persians had to temporarily stop transporting grain."
  
Chapter 1171 Confident Agsilius
 Agsilius was not surprised. The reason why he led the army at this time was because he had received a report from the messenger sent by Archidamus to Sparta, but now the situation has only become more serious. , He thought for a while, and then asked: "How many days can the food stored in the camp be supplied?"
  
 "If you count the army you brought—"
  
 "Don't count them yet. After I got the news from you, I asked the soldiers to bring rations for 5 days."
  
 "It can be supplied for about seven days, so I have sent people to collect food in Taigeya's territory in the past two days. Unfortunately, the Taigeya people have hid in the city a long time ago, and we have not harvested much."
  
 "Immediately stop the levy of food from the Taigeya Territory, and at the same time prohibit anyone from destroying the Taigeya villages and fields, and prohibit looting the property in their houses!" Agsilius said harshly.
  
 "Father, why do you do this?! We trust the Taigeya so much, but they betrayed us. We must punish them severely, and let these city-states in the Peloponnese know that they betrayed Sparta. What will happen to it!"
  
 Agsilius looked at Archidams with a puzzled look, and sighed secretly: his son is brave in combat and good at making friends. He has considerable prestige among the Spartans, but there is one of the biggest Faults-unwilling to use more brains, not careful enough to do things, not comprehensive enough to look at problemsOf course, this is also a common problem for most Spartan citizens.Sparta can do this when it is strong, but when the people rebel and the enemy invades, doing so will not only serve as a deterrent, on the contrary, it will have a counterproductive effect.
  
 However, Agsilius understood his son's stubborn personality. He didn't intend to convince him with words, but let the facts in the future impress him deeply, so he said in a tone that could not be denied: "This is an order! "
  
 Although Archidamus is almost 40 years old and has led the army many times in independent battles, he still has awe in the face of his old father. He did not express opposition, but reminded: "Those mercenaries may not accept this. command."
  
 "They will accept it!" Agsilius said with a certain tone.
  
 Archidhams is not good to say anything more about this issue, and then turn to another matter: "Father, the elders should have seen Corinth’s messenger? Regarding their suggestions, the Ombudsman and the Council of Elders What's the decision?"
  
 Agassilaus said unhurriedly: "Although the Corinthians have always been cunning and capricious, they have brought disasters to Sparta (referring to the Corinthian War), and they were almost always in the war with Thebes. Keep it neutral, but the Council of Elders is still willing to believe what the Corinthians say, not only because, as the Corinthian envoy said, “The Dionia fleet raided their harbor and gave them a great humiliation, and they want revenge.” Also because of Dai Onia has seriously damaged the interests of the Corinthians, and they have long held a grudge—"
  
 "Wait... Dionia harmed Corinth's interests, what interests?" Archidamus couldn't help but interject.
  
 Seeing his son’s incomprehensible expression, Agsilius covered his forehead with his hand, but he patiently explained: “Our Spartan’s fundamental interests are in the Peloponnese, and the Athenians’ fundamental interests are in the Peloponnese. The Aegean Sea, and the Corinthians developed westward very early. They had many colonies in the Western Mediterranean, including Corfu and Syracuse as we know them. They relied on trade with these colonies. They used to be very Rich, but now...hehe..."
  
 Achimus suddenly realized: Dionia had annexed all the city-states of Great Greece, which made Corinth hate it. No wonder they would so easily agree to open the port on the eastern isthmus, allowing us to transport troops and food...
  
 "The Corinthian messenger said that they would unite all the Greek city-states against Dionia, and we also believe that they can do it. The Corinthians are not good at war, but in this respect they are quite good at..." Agsilius said. When speaking, he was not ridiculed like other Spartans, but rather admired.
  
 He still clearly remembers: When he was still a young man and the Peloponnesian War had been going on for almost 10 years, Sparta encountered a crisis. Not only did the naval and land battles fail terribly, but also the domestic black soldiers. They defected continuously, and the prestige of Spartans was greatly lost. The domestic affairs alone caused them to be overwhelmed, let alone sending troops to fight.To make matters worse, the agreement between Sparta and Argos expired. Argos refused to renew the agreement. Instead, he formed an alliance with Athens. The Peloponnesian alliance was also facing torn apart, especially Mandinia and Ellis. It has its own interests and is in conflict with Sparta.
  
 As a result, Sparta’s power was severely weakened, and it was forced to sign the "Nicas Contract" with Athens. However, because Sparta did not strictly fulfill the contract, war could break out at any time, and the Argos were also ready to move. Da is facing a huge crisis.At this moment, the Corinthians stepped forward and carried out a magical diplomatic operation, which not only stabilized the Peloponnesian alliance, but also prevented Athens and Argos from cooperating well. Instead, a gap was created. Sparta survived this difficulty and finally won the war...
  
 Agcilius sighed lightly, blown the past away, and said earnestly: "Dionia is a power in the Western Mediterranean. It has been the colonial city-states that annexed our Greece for more than 20 years to rise. For these local city-states, In other words, it is not only a bit unfamiliar, but more or less conflict of interest.
  
 Now this outsider not only sends an army to run rampant on the Peloponnese land, their fleet is also freely cruising in the Aegean Sea, which will inevitably make many city states feel angry and threatened. Therefore, the Council of Elders analyzed that Corinth wanted to form A temporary alliance against Dionia should be possible."
  
 Having said that, Agsilius sighed again and said softly: "But this alliance that the Corinthians said...we can't count on it for the time being."
  
 "Because such an alliance that wants to include most of the city-states in Greece and form a powerful army can not be done in a short time, and what we lack now is time, right, father?" From the experience of fighting against other Greek city-states, Archidamus guessed the reason for doing so.
  
 "The Council of Elders verbally agreed to the suggestion of the Corinthian messenger, but we all know that at this stage we still cannot count on this non-existent alliance, but the army of Dionians has already been forced to our doorstep, and we are because Without food, it is impossible to maintain such a large army for a long time..."
  
 Agcilius beat his stump with his hand lightly, and said solemnly: "There is one thing you probably don’t know. Not only did the Dionian fleet cruise in the Aegean Sea in the past two days, but some of the ships were full of soldiers. We have repeatedly approached our coast and assumed a posture of landing again. This has put a lot of pressure on the Council of Elders. I made a lot of effort to persuade the Council of Elders and the inspectors to risk sending these 7,000 people. soldier.
  
 Today, there are less than a thousand young soldiers left in Sparta. They mainly rely on the elderly, the Piriasis, and some black Laos to defend the territory. The troops are insufficient and there are great dangers, so what we need to do now That's-defeat this onian army as soon as possible, and then return to the Spartan territory!
  
 As long as we win this victory, we can win more support from the Persians, revive Sparta’s prestige in the Peloponnese, and can also buy us more time until the Corinthians say The Greek League is formed, and they fight Dionia together, so we have a greater chance of winning!"
  
 Agcilius said, his emotions gradually became agitated.
  
 "However, the commander of the Dionian army seems to be more cautious." Archidamus reminded again with some worry: "Those Dionian soldiers have been building camps these days. The attempt to wage a decisive battle with us may be to wait until we run out of food before attacking. Are we going to storm the Dionian camp?"
  
 "The Dionians will come out!" Agcilius replied confidently.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Pausanias, the former king of Sparta, broke out in the Corinthian War more than 10 years ago. He and Lysander were ordered to lead an army to attack Thebes.
  
 The Spartan Council of Elders and the Ombudsman made a fatal mistake. They chose the commander in consideration of the abilities and positions of the two men, but forgot that the two men had already regarded each other as enemies because of their political conflicts. As a result, Pausanias, who was supposed to rendezvous with Lysander’s army in time during the war, did not lead his troops to arrive, causing Lysander’s lone army to resist the Thebes’ offensive, which eventually led to a crushing defeat, the Spartan hero. Also killed on the battlefield.
  
 The news came back to Sparta, and the people were extremely sad. Instigated by Lysander's supporters, they strongly demanded the trial of Pausanias. In the end, Pausanias was expelled from Sparta and never returned.
  
 For a Spartan king who loved his hometown deeply, this punishment was far more cruel than killing him. In the end, Pausanias chose to settle down in Taigea because it was very close to Sparta. .
  
 Tagaia is an ally of Sparta. Because of its geographical location, Sparta's attitude towards it is much better than that of other allies, so the two sides have been in close contact.Pausanias has been in power for several decades, and he has dealt with the Taigeya many times, and he himself is a rare moderate at the top of Sparta, so most allies respect him.
  
Chapter 1172
 So even though Pausanias was expelled due to sin, the Taigeya people still regarded him as a distinguished guest. In the following 10 years, Pausanias did not live by decadence, and he worked hard to become Taigeya and A bridge of exchanges between Spartans, and actively integrated into the Taigeya society, not only became friends with many Taigeya councillors, but also was elected to the Taigeya Noble Council.
  
 However, due to the long-term continuation of the Thebes War in these years, even the Taga allies, which are close to Sparta, will inevitably provide a large amount of military rations every year, and also send citizens to assist in the fight, even if there is a Baosang. Nias tried hard to bridge it, but the trend of increasing numbers of Tagas dissatisfied with Spartans has not changed. Therefore, after the defeat of the Spartan army at Leuctra, the Arcadians have to establish an alliance. , Seeking to escape from Sparta. In this situation, many Taga people were inspired. Eventually, the anti-Spartans prevailed in the parliament, and Taga joined the Arcadian Alliance.
  
 The pro-Spartan faction quietly informed Sparta of this news in time, and only then "Sparta warned the Arcadians to immediately cancel the alliance, or war will usher in".
  
 The Arcadian Alliance headed by Mandinia categorically refused. Although a conflict occurred in the city of Taga, Taga eventually decided to follow the Alliance to fight against Sparta, seeing that the cloud of war was about to cover Taga. Ya, the Tagaians began to panic. Pausanias was ready to take this opportunity to persuade the Tagaians to return to Sparta’s embrace. As a result, the Dionians suddenly invaded Messenia. Big change.
  
 Dionia... Pausanias vaguely remembered: It was a newly established city-state in Great Greece. After Phoebedas came back from his mission to Great Greece, he even said bad things about this city-state, and suffered many people. Sparta, as the overlord of Greece, didn't pay attention to that small colonial city-state.
  
 After Pausanias settled in Taigea, the news was even more blocked, and occasionally heard rumors, “Dionia and Syracuse had a war and won...Dionia had a war with Carthage. Victory..." He only sighed at the time: "This city-state is quite combative!" Then he left it behind, and didn't take this city-state too seriously. After all, things in the Western Mediterranean are far from Taigeya. For the inland city-states, it still seemed too far away, and Paulusanias paid more attention to the affairs of Peloponnese.
  
 And now that Western Mediterranean kingdom sent troops to attack Sparta across the sea, and hit Sparta’s cul-de-sac when it came. Messenia was captured, Sparta suffered severe losses, and then Arcadia The alliance and Dionia formed an alliance, and the anti-Spartan faction in the city of Taigea had the upper hand... Pausanias saw it in his eyes, pained in his heart, and once thought of leaving Taigea, but Where else can he go when he is old?!
  
 These days he closed his house tightly, on the one hand to prevent attacks from the anti-Spartans, on the other hand, he didn't want to see the bad situation anymore and make himself upset.
  
 That night, Pausanias, who had had dinner, was taking a walk in the courtyard to eat, and the servants rushed to report to him: "Master, there is someone outside asking for a visit."
  
 "Who?"
  
 "He said it's your old friend, but the dress looks a little mysterious."
  
 With doubts, Pausanias came to the door in person.
  
 Two people stood outside the door: a slave supported another with a hood.
  
 "What are you looking for with me?" Pausanias asked coldly, his eyes widened to see the face of the hooded man.
  
 The man said, "Paul Sanias, I haven't seen you in more than ten years, you are old!"
  
 "You are?" The voice was familiar and unfamiliar, and Pausanias couldn't remember who it was for a while.
  
 The man lifted his hood suddenly, and Paulsonny Aston was taken aback: "Agsilius, why are you here?!"
  
 "You scream louder, my life will be over." Agcilius reminded him half-jokingly.
  
 Pausanias immediately woke up and quickly looked at the street outside the door. Fortunately, there was no one. He hurriedly welcomed them into the house and closed the door. Then he said in a deep voice, "Agsilius, you are The king of Sparta, the commander of the Spartan army, ignored the army during the war and actually ventured into this place. Do you think Taigeya is still the old Taigeya! Now it is very dangerous! In case you are found, Being captured, what a blow will this deal with the Spartan army! Can they still defeat the Dionians!..."
  
 Pausanias looked distressed, and his words were full of rebuke, as if he was still the king of Sparta.
  
 Agcilius smiled: "Although you have left Sparta for more than 10 years, you are still a Spartan."
  
 "I don't have time to gossip with you now." Pausanias said solemnly: "You should leave the city now! If the person who arranged you to enter the city dare not help anymore, I will arrange it for you."
  
 Agsilius suppressed his smile, stared at the old king, and responded with a solemn expression: "I sneaked into Taga to save Sparta! Only let Taga be Sparta. Only by doing so will we have a chance to defeat the Dionian army, otherwise Sparta will cease to exist!"
  
 Pausanias was taken aback, and then asked with concern: "The situation in Sparta is very serious now?"
  
 "Very serious!" Agcilius immediately explained the difficulties and dangers facing the Spartan army.
  
 Pausanias stood there for a while, and when worries filled his gully face, he sighed: "Now the anti-Spartans in the city of Taga have a clear upper hand, if you want Taga to be It is very difficult to become an ally of Sparta again in a short time!"
  
 "As long as we have your help, we can do it!" Agcilius replied confidently, and then he revealed his plan and accounted for it.
  
 After listening to Pausanias, his face was uncertain, thinking of the imminent disaster of the Taigeya who had a good relationship with him, and couldn't help saying: "Will this be too cruel?"
  
 "If you don't do this, the fate that Sparta will face will be even more tragic than this!" Agsilius said gravely.
  
 Pausanias was silent for a moment, and then resolutely said: "You are waiting here, I will go and contact all the closest Spartan and most trustworthy representatives of Taigeya..."
  
 "Paul Sanias!" Agcilius stopped him, and said solemnly: "I believe that after we defeat the Dionian army, the Council of Elders, the inspector and the people will forgive you for committing a crime. Your fault!"
  
 At that moment, the former King of Sparta in his 70s suddenly seemed to have tears flashing in his eyes. He sucked his nose and said with emotion: "Agsilius, you are getting old too! I didn't expect to see today's Spartan. Bada... will be rescued by our two old guys who are about to land!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Since the siege of Mandinia was resolved, the Dionian army has been staying in the camp. This is because Cloto Catacs adopted Priintoles's advice.
  
 They have received news from Sekerian that the First Fleet has begun patrolling the Aegean Sea, cutting off the main food delivery channels for the Spartan mercenaries.
  
 Although Klotokatax was worried that the actions of the First Fleet would arouse the dissatisfaction of other Greek city-states, but Plintors was more concerned: the initiative of the First Fleet would make the Spartan army In trouble, because Sparta’s national power was severely damaged at this time, and most of the former allies were turned back. Unlike Dionian, which has an endless fleet of ships to deliver supplies to Messenia every day, it does not There may be enough military rations to maintain such a large army.As long as the Dionian army can't stand firmly, the Spartan army will collapse on its own or be forced to take some adventurous military operations, and the Dionian army will be able to win victory at a relatively small price. .
  
 So when the mountain detective soldiers discovered that there were about six to seven thousand soldiers from Sparta who were joining the Spartan mercenaries in Tagaiya, Plintors did not feel nervous, but rather relaxed. Because the joining of the Spartan army will undoubtedly lead to tighter rations, and the defense in Sparta will inevitably become empty due to insufficient troops.Therefore, he suggested to Croto Kataks:
  
 1. Continue to build defensive measures for the camp to guard against attacks by the Spartan army.
  
 2. Order Secrian to continue to try to land on the coast of the Spartan Territory and put pressure on the Spartans.
  
 3. Send more reconnaissance and reconnaissance soldiers to extend the scope of reconnaissance to the north of Taigeya, and do their best to destroy and cut off the possible grain transportation channels of the Spartan army.
  
 Klotokatax adopted them one by one, and then Plintors persuaded the commanders of the corps to follow suit.
  
 Half a day later, Cloto Catacs received another messenger from Thebes. The news from his mouth not only surprised Cloto Catacs, but also changed Printoles' mood. Worse: the priests of Delphi and Olympia, as well as the Corinthians, are running around, plotting to form an alliance of Greek city-states, plotting against Dionia!
  
 Whether it is Croto Kataks or Plintors, from the day they set foot on the Peloponnese, everything went smoothly, despite Davers’s advice, As well as the warning given by Leotichides before leaving, they still had the illusion that "it should be possible to gradually complete the task assigned by King Davos". If it were not for the reminder of the Thebes, they would never have expected The arrival of the Dionian army will cause strong resistance from the Greek Holy Land, and prepare to set off a huge wave to drown them.
  
Chapter 1173
 When was the last time most Greek city-states formed a coalition?The Hippo War a hundred years ago!This is to treat Dionia as an enemy like Persia!This is very uncomfortable for Croto Kataks and Plintors, who have Greek blood and have a Greek complex.
  
 So when the messenger left, both of them looked very solemn.
  
 Plintors broke the silence first and comforted Cloto Kataks: "Your Highness, you don't have to worry too much! The Thebes have already said that it is not a short time to form such an alliance that encompasses most of the Greek city-states. Time can do it, we still have enough time to conquer Sparta first.
  
 Once Sparta was conquered, Messenia was owned by us again, the Arcadian Alliance was still our alliance, and Ellis also expressed kindness to us, so that we would stabilize most of the Peloponnese. In addition, Thebes also supports us. Even if other city-states form coalition forces to oppose us, their strength has been greatly weakened. We can completely defeat them and dominate the situation in Greece with our existing strength!"
  
 Cloto Kataks thought for a while, and said cautiously: "Our arrival is like stabbing a hornet's nest. I didn't expect Delphi, Olympia, and Corinth to hate us so much. The situation has become complicated, and many things may become uncertain... Indeed, the most important thing for us now is to seize the time to defeat the Spartan army and eliminate this powerful enemy first. And defeating Sparta will help increase us The prestige is also a deterrent to other Greek city-states."
  
 "His Royal Highness is right!" Plintors nodded in agreement: "I think we can—"
  
 "Report!" The captain of the palace guard's voice suddenly sounded outside the tent.
  
 "what's up?"
  
 "Messenia sent an urgent letter!"
  
 Cloto Kataks unfolded the letter, and gradually frowned his eyebrows, lost in thought.
  
 Although Plintors was curious, he was not good at asking.
  
 After a while, Cloto Kataks put down the letter and said: "Veteran Ticias wrote and said that Nafpaktos sent an emissary, hoping that some of their people could return to their motherland, Messene. Sub-life".
  
 "Nafpaktos?" Plintors thought for a while, and then said with some confusion: "I remember this city-state seems to be located on the northern shore of the Corinthian Gulf, near the exit of the Gulf. During the Peloponnesian War It is not only the ally of Athens, but also the naval base of Athens in the Gulf of Corinth. The Athenian Admiral Formio once won many naval victories there, and the Athenian General Dimosini once used it as a military base. , Almost conquered the Akanania, Ambunakia, Aetolia, Locris areas... But why does this city-state make such a request?"
  
 "Master Printoles deserves to be the chief of staff, and he is very familiar with the military battles that have taken place." Cloto Kataks praised, and then explained in detail: "Before the Peloponnesian War , Sparta once had a large-scale riot dominated by the Messenians. With the help of the Athens reinforcements, Sparta was unable to put it out. In the end, it reached a compromise with these black soldiers and allowed them to leave Sparta. Bada Territory.
  
 Athens helped some of the Messenians who had escaped to establish Nafpaktos. It is said to have come from the advice of Pericles. The famous chief general of Athens did have a long-term vision, so in the Peloponnesian War Nafpaktos has always been a firm ally of Athens and played an important role.
  
 After the war, Nafpaktos was forced to terminate the covenant in Athens, but Sparta has been exhausted by the war in recent years, and its strength has greatly weakened. Nafpaktos once again has close contacts with Athens..."
  
 Printors was born as a commoner in Turie, talented and smart, but because of his poor family, he had no education when he was young. Later, Dionia was founded. He was the first to respond to Davers's call to participate in the adult class of Turye School. Learn.After getting rid of illiteracy, he has not stopped studying until now, but after all, he is old, and he mainly focuses on studying military affairs.And the new generation of Dionian citizens have received a more comprehensive education from an early age, rich in knowledge, and more extensively involved. As a prince, Croto Kataks must not only receive school education, but also complete Davers’s education for him. The assigned learning tasks, the amount of knowledge possessed is relatively broad, not comparable to ordinary peers.
  
 "The Nafpaktos asked to join Messania on the grounds that he was a descendant of Messene..." Plintors carefully savored what Klotokataks had just said. He quickly reacted and said in a deep voice, "But they are in close contact with Athens. I am afraid that there was a secret instigation from Athens... Now that the First Fleet patrols the Aegean Sea has dissatisfied Athens, now there are Delphi and Olympian priests secretly. activity……
  
 Once Messenia becomes unstable because of their participation, not only will the kingdom's efforts to invest in Messenia be undermined, but it will also cause problems for the army's back road. We have to guard against it!"
  
 "Master Tisias is also aware of this problem, so he wrote to ask for instructions." Croto Kataks raised the papyrus scroll in his hand, but hesitated on his face: "But we have already issued a call to the whole of Greece before. "Welcome the immigrants of Messenia back to their motherland." It was just not long after the words were spoken. How can I go back now?"
  
 "His Royal Highness, we don't need to go back." Plintors suggested: "We just need to push this matter back and say,'Messenia agreed in principle to return to their motherland, but because They have returned too many people, and Messenia does not have enough houses and land for resettlement. After Messenia is fully prepared, they will be proactively informed to return.'"
  
 Croto Kataks thoughtfully: "What do you mean...after we have defeated Sparta and stabilized the situation in the Peloponnese, will we agree to the demands of the Nafpaktos?"
  
 "Even after we dominate the situation in Greece, we can notify Nafpaktos. After all, Messenia is in our control, and the time is of course up to us. Anyway, we have not broken our words."
  
 Cloto Kataks nodded, picked up the pen and paper, pondered for a while, and prepared to write a reply.
  
 At this time, the guards from outside the account announced again: "His Royal Highness, the team officer in charge of patrolling the Xiying Gate brought a person, saying that it is from Ellis, and I have very important news to tell you."
  
 Ellis?...Clotokatax was curious and confused, put down his pen, and said, "Let him come in."
  
 Under the watchfulness of the two court guards, a Greek man dressed as a shepherd walked into the tent nervously and saw Cloto Kataks sitting at the top, and immediately shouted: "My lord! My lord! Me! The owner of Alice is Lala Lala. He wrote a letter asking me to hand it over to the commander of the Dionian army. I took the letter, afraid of being discovered, so I dared not take the road and ran for two days. I didn’t eat much on the mountain road, so I was tired--"
  
 "Don't talk nonsense, get the letter out!" Plintors said in a deep voice.
  
 The man was stunned by Priintoles' sharp eyes, and quickly took out the letter from his arms.
  
 The guard immediately submitted the letter.
  
 Cloto Kataks unfolded the letter. The content of the letter made his heart sink. He stared at the letter for a long time. After his mind calmed down, he raised his head and said to the guard: "Take him down first. After a good meal, tell the financial officer and give him 5 silver coins as a reward!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
 "Thank you, my lord! Thank you, my lord!..." The man bends over and salutes with joy, then he thinks of something, and hurriedly said: "I would like to ask the lord to write a reply to let my master rest assured!"
  
 Croto Kataks nodded, and after the guard and the messenger withdrew, Plintors immediately asked: "His Royal Highness, is there something serious?" Although Croto Kataks concealed it. Not bad, but Plintors still saw some clues.
  
 Cloto Katak silently handed him the letter.
  
 Plintors quickly read the letter, and his expression became solemn: "His Royal Highness, the letter said,'The priests of Olympia and the Pisas persuaded the Alice Council to join the Greek Alliance against us on the grounds of surrendering to Alice. 'The letter also said,'At the council of Ellis, the Olympian priests declared that their people would soon persuade the Okomenus to rebel against the Arcadian Alliance...' If the situation is really like what the letter says Yes, the situation will be very unfavorable for us!"
  
 Cloto Kataks clasped his hands tightly. Although he seemed a little nervous, he still analyzed seriously: "When I was in Messiania, I heard Master Ticias say that this Arie named Ionicus Senator S.’s father is a Messenian. He once witnessed the recapture of Messenia by our army from the Spartans. He also stayed in Messenia for a while, together with Tisias. Liberation of Black Rolls had a certain affinity for the Kingdom of Dionia, so after learning the news, he wrote to us immediately.
  
 He is also afraid that if we suffer defeat, the newly independent Messenia will be occupied by the Spartans again... so he should not lie to us."
  
 "If Alice makes us an enemy, and Okomenus or more Arcadian city-states also rebel, then our back road will be threatened, and Messenia may also be attacked. Sparta's battle is not easy to fight!" Plintors said in a deep voice.
  
 Croto Kataks rubbed his hands and asked hesitantly: "Should we... first retreat to Messenia, see the changes in the situation, and redefine the next military action?"
  
Chapter 1174 Rushing To The Battlefield
 "Your Highness, we can't retreat!" Plintors immediately objected: "Now the Spartan army is about to engage us. If we retreat at this time, not only will the soldiers complain, but also our previous efforts. In vain, let the Spartan army breathe and make other Greek city-states look down upon us, and it may speed up their formation of an alliance with the Spartans and jointly become enemies with us. We want to defeat the Spartan army again. It will undoubtedly become more difficult!
  
 Not only can we not retreat, but we should also speed up the attack on the Spartan army before these Greek city-states are not ready for military use. As long as we can defeat Sparta, the situation will become our advantage!"
  
 After all, Klotokatax was the first to lead the army. He lacked experience and coincided with the bad news. He panicked for a while. Under heavy pressure, he would inevitably choose to be conservative. Plintors reminded him. , He immediately realized: If he did this by himself, it would undoubtedly lead to the prolongation of the war. Not only would it greatly consume national power and increase casualties, but it would also disappoint his father, who had always been determined in the war...
  
 Thinking of this, he cheered up and immediately changed his words and said: "Master Priintoles, you are right. We should step up our attack on the Spartan army, but what should we do?!"
  
 "His Royal Highness, first, we should send a messenger to inform our garrison troops in Messenia, so that they can strengthen their defense on the northern border and be ready to mobilize the Messenians at any time." Plintors suggested patiently. "Secondly, we should separate some scouts and scout soldiers, and explore westward, not only the situation in the Ellis area, but also the movements of the Arcadian Alliance army, just in case.
  
 Then, Your Highness, you have to write to tell Sekelion that we are in a predicament and urge him to attack the coast of Sparta and land as soon as possible.
  
 At the same time, we led the main force into the territory of Taga, and did not take the initiative to attack the Spartan camp, but pretended to build a new camp at the border of Taga and Sparta, forcing the Spartan army to leave the camp with us. In a decisive battle."
  
 "If the Spartan army can't close the camp, and want to unite the Ellis army, then we will have a decisive battle?" Croto Kataks couldn't help asking.
  
 "Then we will really build a camp there to block the Spartans' return home, and then send some soldiers to cooperate with the soldiers of the First Fleet to invade the Spartan territory from the north...I think the Spartans Never want to see such a situation happen." Plintors said calmly.
  
 After listening to Plintors, Cloto Kataks fell into deep thought and did not respond for a long time.
  
 Plintors couldn't help asking: "His Royal Highness, do you think there are any shortcomings in my plan?"
  
 Klotokatax heard that Plintors was a little dissatisfied, and said apologetically: "Master Plintors, your suggestion is very good, I have no objection! I'm sorry, I was a little distracted just now. , Because your plan inspired me and gave me an idea."
  
 Cloto Kataks's active confession not only made Priintoles ridiculous, but also ashamed that he was too small, so he asked seriously: "May I have a good idea?"
  
 "When I was in Turei, I read in detail the past history of the main Greek city-states. The reason why Ellis expressed kindness to us before was because although it was a member of the Peloponnesian League, it was in Peloponnese. In the Pennesian War, because of Liepion’s affiliation, he had enmity with Sparta. Before the Corinthian War, the Spartan army invaded the territory of Ellis and forcibly occupied some of its territories. In the Treaty of the Great King After the signing, Sparta supported Pisa and forcibly transferred the right to host the Olympia Games, which was originally owned by Alice, to Pisa... Since then, the people of Alice have hated Sparta to the bone, so they deserve it. When they knew that our army was going to fight Sparta, they were very happy and sent Ionikos to Messenia with the fleet.
  
 Now Ellis agreed to join the Greek alliance against us, probably because Pisa took the initiative to surrender to it, giving it a chance to finally unify the western part of the Peloponnese.But it has forgotten that if we are really defeated and quit the Peloponnese, once Sparta regains its strength, it will still compete with it for dominance in the western region...
  
 Therefore, we should send the diplomat Carrias to Alice and make a promise to them, "We don’t necessarily ask Alice to support us, but as long as Alice can remain neutral, Dionia will support Alice. Become the leader of the western region of the Peloponnese'... Even if the Ellis people finally disagree with our proposal, they will hesitate and dispute because of this, which will delay the military mobilization against us... Lord Priintoles, how do you feel?"
  
 Cloto Catax’s suggestion made Priintoles, who only focused on military aspects, his eyes brightened, and he praised sincerely: "Your Highness, your suggestion is really wonderful! I think we should not only let Kari As the ambassador to Ellis, he can also send him to other city-states, thereby disrupting the situation in Greece, which is beginning to be detrimental to us..."
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Klotokatax and Priintoles were rushing to implement their plan, but on the second day they received a message from the scout that the Spartan army was attacking the city of Taga.
  
 The active attack of the Spartan army made Plintors feel that this was a good opportunity to fight the Spartan army, so under his proposal, Cloto Catax left 3,000 soldiers stationed in the camp and led The army went to rescue.
  
 The road to Taigeya is a narrow, undulating mountain road with higher elevations on both sides. The experienced Plintorus did not let Cloto Kataks advance, but suggested first. The mountain reconnaissance team was sent to investigate the surrounding situation, and it was true that Spartan troops were lying in ambush in the mountains.
  
 As a result, Cloto Kataks sent a mixed unit consisting of light armor and light infantry to actively attack the Spartan army ambushing on the hill.
  
 The battle was not fierce. This Spartan army did not have Spartan soldiers. It was mainly mercenaries and no heavy infantry. After its whereabouts were exposed, it faced well-trained Dionian light armour and light infantry. With the tacit attack, he quickly chose to retreat.
  
 But the battle between the mountains delayed time. Seeing that dusk was approaching, the Dionian army had to choose a place to camp and rest.
  
 Early in the morning of the third day, the Dionian army continued to march, but in order to prevent the Spartan army from ambushing and harassment, the marching speed was not fast, and it was not until the morning that the vanguard entered the Taigeya territory.
  
 The Taigea-Mandinia Plain is a rare piece of flat land in Arcadia. It is a long and narrow area running north-south, with rivers crisscrossing it, and the land is relatively fertile. It is the entire Peloponnese. The famous wheat growing area on the peninsula is also the granary of Arcadia.
  
 The soldiers trudged through the mountains and came to the plains with a wide view. They saw the green wheat fields everywhere, undulating in the breeze, and they were all refreshed.
  
 Klotokatax did not have time to enjoy the scenery, because he had received a return from the scout: the Spartan army was attacking the city of Tiger. The battle was very fierce. Depending on the situation, the Tigers had suffered heavy casualties and some Can't resist it anymore.
  
 Prior to his analysis, Plintors and the generals had analyzed that Taga had been under the auspices of the Spartans for a long time. Unlike the Mandinians, they did not build their own walls with great care. Its walls have not been maintained for a long time. There are no trenches and other defense facilities outside the city, but Taigeya is one of the largest states in Arcadia after all, with a large population and should be able to hold on for a period of time.
  
 How could it be so fast?
  
 But the situation reported by the scouts returning one after another was the same: Spartan troops completely surrounded the city of Taga, Spartan soldiers had already attacked the city of Taga several times, and there were corpses everywhere in Taga... …
  
 It seems that there is no doubt that under the strong attack of tens of thousands of soldiers of the Spartan army, the city of Taga is in danger!
  
 Klotokatax and Priintoles must not allow the city of Taga to fall into the hands of the Spartans, because it is only spring now, and the food in the homes of Taga’s people is still sufficient. Greatly alleviated the food shortage of the Spartan army; secondly, Sparta captured the city of Taga in the center of the plain, and established a firm foothold on this plain, and can continue to threaten Mandinia to the north. Obtained a certain strategic initiative.
  
 Therefore, Klotokatax issued an order: "Speed ​​up the march, and move on to Taga City!"
  
 At the same time, the Prince Dionia added an order: "Try not to trample on the wheat fields!"
  
 The city of Tygea is only a dozen miles away from its southwestern edge, and its terrain is flat, and the Dionian army is advancing faster. By noon, the leading troops can already see the outline of the city of Tygea.
  
 At this time, Cloto Kataks received another return from the scouts: most of the Spartan army had been withdrawn, and began to make the soldiers face west and line up.
  
 The Spartans are now preparing for a battle with us!...Klotokatax saw that the goal he was seeking was about to be achieved so soon, he was delighted, and then nervous. After all, the upcoming battle will determine the success or failure of the Dionia army and thousands of soldiers. Life and death.
  
 Of course, Printors was more calm. He suggested that the army should postpone its advancement, and at the same time, he also asked to check the Spartan army's formation at close range.
  
 After hearing this, Croto Kataks also expressed his intention to go, and also used "my father to personally observe in battle" as an excuse to silence the persuaders.
  
Chapter 1175 Battle of Tiger (1)
 Just in case, the 1st Cavalry Corps sent 500 cavalry to follow to protect it.
  
 The group quickly rushed to the vicinity of Taga City. From a distance, they saw thousands of Spartan soldiers spreading north-south to the southwest of Taga City. The scene was noisy and chaotic. The city head kept shouting and killing, obviously the Spartans were still unwilling to give up the siege, and were still making the last effort.
  
 Seeing that the cavalry led by Cloto Kataks continued to approach, the Spartan array also sent a lot of cavalry to drive away.
  
 In order to prevent accidents, Plintors had to let Cloto Kataks retreat immediately.
  
 On the way back, Cloto Kataks saw that Plintors was frowning and lost in thought, and couldn't help asking: "Is there anything wrong with the Spartans' formation?"
  
 Plintors returned to his senses and said in a deep voice: "His Royal Highness, have you seen the real Spartan fighters? They are on the left wing of the array!"
  
 Upon reminder by Plintors, Cloto Kataks recalled the scene he had seen before: in the battlefield that lasted for many miles, thousands of Spartan warriors wearing traditional red cloaks were indeed lined up. At the southernmost point.
  
 Cloto Catacs spent a period of time in the staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs and participated in the study of previous battles in the Mediterranean. He knew that due to the small population, the Spartans were very effective in larger battles. Less independent fighting, almost always commanding coalition operations, and Spartan’s own fighters tend to concentrate on the right wing, relying on Spartan’s traditional left-handed tactics to finally determine the outcome of the battle, and this time the Spartans actually Concentrating on the left is indeed unexpected.
  
 He thought for a while and said, "Is it because of the failure of Leuktra, uh, the Spartans think their traditional tactics are no longer applicable, so they changed the lineup? Or... they just set up a random formation. , Pretending to have a battle with us, just to delay our rescue of Taigeya?"
  
 Plintors knew the current situation in Sparta. The only way to command and command such a large army could be their old king Agsilius. He knew about the veteran’s past battles and his style. Cunning and changeable, very different from the traditional Spartan generals. This change in the battle formation that was different from the past will of course attract his attention, but for a while he can't guess the real intention of the opponent, and temporarily suppresses the doubts to the bottom of his heart. Said: "His Royal Highness, you are right, we should first rescue Taigeya now!"
  
 But when the Dionian army approached Taigea, the Spartan army had all stopped their siege and continued to line up on the east side of the Dionian army. It seemed that they were really ready to meet Dior here. The Nya army fought to the death.
  
 Klotokatax immediately gathered the commanders of the various legions together and informed them of the battle plan that had been negotiated with Plintors.
  
 "His Royal Highness, our First Legion has the strongest combat effectiveness, but you have arranged us on the left wing and let the Fourth Legion be on the right wing to fight against the Spartans. I think this seems a bit unreasonable!" Ketisus objected.
  
 "I think it's reasonable! The Fourth Army is fully capable of repelling the frontal Spartans and laying the victory for the entire battle!" Olivers not only retorted loudly, but also assumed the old qualifications: "Cettisus, look. No, I just became the commander of the army, so I don’t think about us."
  
 "Sir Oliver, how dare I." Cettisus yelled and responded unwillingly: "I just told a fact for the sake of victory."
  
 Seeing this, Croto Kataks hurried forward and persuaded: "You two should stop fighting! I believe that with the fighting power of the Fourth Army, the Spartans' attack can be resisted or even repelled, but the whole battle will be victorious. The key lies in our left wing!
  
 Commander Ktisus, you must lead the first legion to defeat the enemy in front of you as soon as possible, and then attack the flanks of the enemy's middle road to win the entire battle. Hope you can do it!"
  
 Kettesus lifted up his spirits and immediately said confidently: "Your Highness, please rest assured, the First Legion has never disappointed the commander!"
  
 The contradiction seemed to be resolved, but then the seventh legion commander Tiger Tilos said dissatisfied: "His Royal Highness, you are too unfair to the seventh legion! The soldiers who stay in Messenia are the soldiers of my seventh legion! Stay in the new camp. They are the soldiers of my Seventh Legion! Now the battle is about to begin, and as the reserve team are the soldiers of my Seventh Legion! Did the Seventh Army accompany you so hard to come to the Peloponnesian Peninsula, and the result was a battle Without fishing, how will they face their relatives after they go back!"
  
 The more he talked about it, the more he felt wronged, and his voice grew louder, attracting the surrounding soldiers to look over.
  
 Compared with the seventh legion, the other legions have benefited after all. The commanders of the legion hurriedly looked at their noses and hearts, with an expression that had nothing to do with me.
  
 Although Klotokatax was confronted in this way, he was not angry, but very apologetically persuaded: "The commander of the Tiger Tilos, the commander of the Spartan army is King Agsilius. He has always been good at With troops, it may not be easy to win this battle. Therefore, letting the 7th Army as a reserve team hope that you can control the whole battle at a critical time and win the victory for us! Even after defeating Sparta, we are in Greece The war will not end there. In future military operations, I assure you that the Seventh Army will be the first to be considered!
  
 After listening to these words, Tiger Tilos looked slightly awkward, and immediately said: The 7th Army will perform the duties of the reserve team.
  
 Tiger Tilos looks like a big five, but he is actually very thoughtful.Before Turriy left, Daves had talked to him specifically. He felt that King Daves's ardent expectation of Cloto Kataks, how could he risk offending the king without executing the order, but It was taking the opportunity to stray and arouse the attention of the prince and earn more benefits for the Seventh Army. After all, the Seventh Army really had no advantage compared with the First, Fourth, and Sixth Army.
  
 "Time is running out, please rush back to your legion immediately after receiving the task."
  
 Seeing the legionaries leave on horseback, Plintors, who had been silent before, said sincerely, "Good job, Your Highness!"
  
 Mukru on the side understood why Plintors said that.As the commander of the Dionian army, facing the doubts of his subordinates, he can solve it in one sentence-this is an order!After all, according to the "Dionian Military Law", after the order is issued, lower-level officers must strictly enforce it.However, Cloto Kataks was still patiently persuading these generals at this time. It can be seen that the statement that "His Royal Highness is humble" is indeed not a lie.
  
 Under the orders of the commanders of the corps and under the command of the officers at all levels, all the soldiers of the Dionian army moved quickly.
  
 Although the formation of the Dionian army was later than the Spartan army, the formation of the Dionian army was basically completed after half an hour: the first army was on the left wing, the sixth army was in the middle, and the sixth army was in the middle. The four legions are on the right flank, and the array is 15 columns thick and about 4 li in length. The First Cavalry Corps is divided into 1,000 cavalry each, located at both ends of the array.
  
 Standing in the front of the queue and observing the formation of the Dionian Army, Agsilius saw that his opponent was moving quickly and soon stopped the clamor. He frowned and looked back at the chaotic array on both sides behind him. Can't help saying: "Hurry up and urge the generals to speed up the formation!"
  
 "Father." Archidamus hesitated: "Didn't you let them slow down the array on purpose?"
  
 "I think even if they don't have to slow down deliberately, the Dionians will be in the first line." Agcilius said helplessly: "Hurry up and notify us. If the Dionians suddenly attack, we The formation is still so chaotic, how to fight!"
  
 "Yes, father!" Archidamus quickly ran back into the formation.
  
 Agcilius looked at Dionia's army again, his vision was black. After looking at it for a long time, he couldn't tell where the advantage of Dionia's army was. On the contrary, he felt sore in his eyes. He was helpless. He gave up his observation of the enemy's formation and walked slowly back to the rear of the formation under the escort of the guards.
  
 The sun has begun to shift to the west sky, and the warm sunlight is shining on the Taigea Plain. On the east side is the four-mile-long Spartan formation with dazzling light, and on the west side is pitch black as ink. , The same four-mile-long Dionian army formation, the two armies are separated by three miles, surrounded by green wheat fields, like two yellow and black parallel lines drawn on a green cloth, and the two parallel lines The midpoint of the northern end of the line is Taga City.
  
 "Father, the formation is already lined up, why don't you launch an offense?!" Archidamus hurried over and asked.
  
 "Don't worry, wait a little longer." Agcilius glanced at him and said calmly.
  
 "What are you waiting for? The soldiers have been waiting for half an hour, and then the sun will set!" Archidams urged anxiously.
  
 Agsilius immediately lowered his face and said in a stern tone: "You should stay with your soldiers instead of running here to mess around, go back!"
  
 Agsilius looked at Archidamus's back and rubbed his face with his hands subconsciously. In fact, he was not waiting, but in fear.
  
 A veteran who has been on the battlefield for decades is actually afraid?
  
 But this is the fact.Although Agassilaus has gone through countless wars, it is the first time he has commanded a battle that can determine the life and death of Sparta, and his opponent is the mighty Dionia. He has just seen the well-trained soldiers of the opponent. Although he had made elaborate arrangements for this battle beforehand, when the war came, his heart was inexplicably vague. The life and death of Sparta were tied to his order, and he could hardly open his mouth.
  
Chapter 1176 Battle of Tiger (2)
 Suddenly, Agsilous's body shook a few times and nearly fell, and the servant hurriedly supported him.
  
 In order to boost morale and observe the enemy's situation, he stood for a long time, and his aging body was already difficult to support, so he could only sit helplessly on the wooden chair that had been prepared.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 The commander of the Dionian army, Cloto Kataks, was also nervous. The first command battle faced a battle of such a grand scale, and the opponent was the Greek overlord Sparta.
  
 Looking at the dazzling wall of light extending infinitely to both sides in the distance, Cloto Kataks felt the invisible pressure. He knew that his order would determine the life and death of thousands of Dionian soldiers. So I have been hesitating.
  
 "His Royal Highness, the soldier's door has almost rested and can issue an offensive order." Plintors stepped forward and reminded softly.
  
 "Uh...Would you like to wait?" Croto Kataks said with some guilty conscience.
  
 Plintors deliberately looked up at the sky, and then said: "Wait any longer, I'm afraid today's battle can only be cancelled. I missed this opportunity and I can seize the Spartan army for a battle next time. When is it, the situation will become more and more unfavorable to us..."
  
 Plintors' words made Cloto Kataks's expression change. He was silent for a moment, then gritted his teeth and said, "Then attack!"
  
 "Woo!...Woo!..." The vigorous and high-pitched bugle echoed on the west side of the Taigeya Plain.
  
 The flags of all levels that were originally erected in the array pointed to the east together as the bugles sounded.
  
 "Go ahead!" Like other team officers, Max gave orders to the soldiers of his unit.
  
 The soldiers of the detachment shouted a few times in excitement, pulled out the long shields inserted in the soil, and put them on their backs. (In order to save the soldiers' strength and facilitate the march, the weapon merchants used the long shields in accordance with the requirements of the Ministry of Military Affairs. A long cloth strip is added on the inside, with it, soldiers can carry a long shield on their shoulders), holding a lancet and a javelin, and move forward steadily with the soldiers of other units.
  
 The battle is about to begin. Max is a little excited, but the level of excitement is far less than that of the Greek soldiers. He knows that it is because they are eager to defeat the Spartan warriors who have dominated Greece for decades to prove Dionian. The Greek citizens of the kingdom are the strongest fighters in the Greek world, so Max does not have to worry about the fighting spirit of the soldiers.
  
 "The Dionians have begun to attack." Agcilius heard the bugle from the opposite side, unconsciously heaved a sigh of relief in his heart, facing the mercenary general who came to ask for instructions, he still didn't panic. He said in a hurry: "Don't rush to sound the offensive bugle, let the Dionians advance a little longer, so that when we meet, the city of Tygea will be behind them."
  
 As the Dionian soldiers advance slowly, rows of wheat seedlings fall down one after another. The Dionian army, which was originally a straight line, has gradually become layered: the brisk light infantry has passed through the heavy infantry checkerboard. The array is walking forward; followed by the cavalry at both ends. Although they have not allowed the horses to run to save horsepower, they still walk faster than the heavy infantry.
  
 The Dionian light infantry were scattered all over the forefront of the left, center, and right three lanes with their loose formation. When they were about two miles away from the Spartan army, Agsilius, who was informed, finally launched an attack. The command.
  
 The left wing is a Spartan warrior wearing a red cloak, the middle is mainly mercenaries, and the right wing is a mercenary soldier who has just withdrawn from the siege not long ago. Except that the thickness of the right wing is 10 columns, the thickness of the middle and left wing arrays has both increased to 20. Column, with Macedonian cavalry at both ends... It seems that Agsilius is putting up the most traditional Greek phalanx. He wants to have the most regular Greek heavy infantry battle with the Dionian army. The only difference is that Countless light infantry passed through the gaps in the array, and also faced forward in a loose formation.
  
 Agsilius knows something about the Dionian army. He knows that the Dionian army is good at attacking with light infantry in battle to disrupt the opponent's array, so he specifically asked him to recruit generals of mercenaries. Recruiting more light infantry is to fight against and weaken the Dionian light infantry during the battle.
  
 "What are you talking about? The other party has a lot of slingers!" Cloto Kataks was surprised after listening to the scout's report.
  
 "Yes, Your Highness. The enemy threw a large number of flying stones at our light infantry in the distance, causing some soldiers to be injured."
  
 "I think the Spartans may have recruited some Rhode Island slingers." While the staff officer Mukru made speculations, he also sighed regretfully: "It's a pity that the original slingers in our First Army They are all retired!"
  
 "Damn it! I should have asked my father to send some Bariari people before!" Croto Kataks regretted at this time.
  
 After the southern region of Iberia was merged into the Kingdom of Dionia, the Balearic Islands naturally surrendered to Dionia.Davos allowed them to autonomy, and at the same time generously promised to solve their food shortage problem, but also made a request: Once the war needs, Bariari must provide no less than 2,000 slingers.
  
 "His Royal Highness, don't worry." Plintors said relievedly: "The light infantry of the Spartans are improvised. They are not as well-trained as our soldiers, but they have taken advantage of the advantage of distance. I think Soon our light infantry will make them suffer."
  
 Croto Kataks was skeptical and at least relaxed a little.
  
 Soon after the light infantry of the two sides engaged in the battle, the cavalry of the two sides also began to accelerate. Although the high wheat seedlings hindered the running of the horses, the cavalry at this time did not have time to think too much. Rushed together.
  
 At both ends of the array are 1,000 Dionian Cavalry vs. 750 Macedonian Cavalry. Although the Dionian Cavalry has an advantage in number, the Macedonian Cavalry is the dominant force on the same level as the Thessari Cavalry in Greece, whether it is cavalry. Skills, fighting spirit, and combat effectiveness are not weak.
  
 Although the First Cavalry Regiment is "first" in its name, it is different from the Infantry Regiment. Its combat effectiveness is not superior to other regiments. Even the newly built Fifth Cavalry Regiment, the Sixth Cavalry Regiment and the Seventh Cavalry Regiment in recent years The regiment is stronger than it, because the Fifth Cavalry Regiment is located in Iberia, and the main soldiers come from the conquered Lusitania cavalry; the Sixth Cavalry Regiment is located in the Po area, and all its soldiers are Gallic cavalry; as for the seventh The cavalry regiment is based in Hadrumentum, but there is no fixed personnel at ordinary times. Instead, the Sinumibian tribes are required to provide 3000-4000 cavalry when needed. It is the only light cavalry regiment in the kingdom. It is also the largest cavalry regiment.
  
 Therefore, the regiment commander Kuchius, who took office the previous year, felt the pressure and increased the training intensity of the cavalry (Leides chose to retire because he was too old and injured to ride a horse for a long time).
  
 At this time, in a short period of time, the cavalry's contest could not tell the winner.
  
 The news came back to the command center behind the Dionian Army. In order to prevent Cloto Catacs from worrying again, Plintors took the initiative to say: "The reason why your Majesty did not send too many cavalry at the time There are many mountains in Pennesia and there are few plains, and there is not much room for the cavalry to play. Moreover, the army has expeditions across the sea. Originally, the consumption of rations was huge, and the cavalry consumed more food. The Greek cavalry was not strong, so only one was sent. The Cavalry Corps is not our main force for victory."
  
 "The main force for victory is our infantry corps!" Croto Kataks looked forward with expectation. As the entire army continued to move forward, the dust and fog that had been stirred up began to diffuse, making the line of sight become It was a little fuzzy, but the screams kept coming, becoming clearer and clearer.
  
 The Dionian light infantry who had suffered some small losses accelerated their speed and shortened the distance between them. Then the archers used the superb shooting skills acquired through years of hard training to attack the enemy, and the Cretan archers could only stand up to it. Against it.
  
 The javelinmen took the opportunity to rush forward, narrowed the distance to within 30 meters, and threw the javelin, but they were counterattacked by a large number of Thracian shield soldiers.
  
 Compared with the total number of only 3,000 Dionian light infantry (the light infantry brigade of the 7th Army stayed in the camp), the Spartan coalition had more than twice the number of light infantry combatants. The ability is not weak, but improvised together, not only lacks the tacit understanding of cooperation, from time to time to cause mutual obstacles, and they lack large-scale front light infantry combat experience, so the small number of Dionian light infantry rely on flexible Movement and skillful tactical coordination take the initiative.
  
 As the two armies became closer and closer, the light infantry of the Spartan Allied Forces, who were worried about being squeezed in the formation, hurriedly withdrew from the front.The Dionian light infantry still stayed in front of the formation without fear, and instead conducted long-range attacks on the Spartan coalition heavy infantry who were slowly moving forward.
  
 Although the arrows falling from the air didn't hurt them much, they could slow their forward speed and disrupt their array, but the heavy javelin thrown threatened their lives.
  
 The hired heavy infantry in front of the array was forced to start running before reaching the distance of the charge when they could not evade, making the originally crooked front line even more uneven.
  
 The Dionian light infantry quickly withdrew from the gap in the rear checkerboard array, and the small squares quickly closed to form a unified array. Then the team officers shouted: "Javelin ready!"
  
 At this time, most of the soldiers of the Spartan coalition had rushed to a distance of 40 meters, not too soon, and the time was just right. This was the result of the long and arduous training of the Dionian Army.
  
Chapter 1177 Battle of Tiger (3)
 Accompanied by the roar of the soldiers of the Dionian Legion, nearly 20,000 javelins were thrown out, covering the sky.The charge of the Spartan soldiers ceased instantly, followed by constant screams.
  
 The undecided Spartan soldiers had just removed the bucklers, and were shocked to find that countless javelins had come.
  
 Although before the battle, Agassilauste reminded the mercenary generals to be careful that the heavy infantry of the Dionian legion would throw javelins when approaching, but the mercenary had never had experience with the Dionian. We are still not prepared.
  
 While the front formation of the Spartan army was disrupted by the javelin rain, the Legionnaires shouted the name of Hades and launched an assault. The four-mile-long Dionian army slammed into it. The Spartan Allied Forces.
  
 The soldiers of the Sixth Legion were suffocating because they heard from the team officers that the commander let the Fourth Army fight the Spartans on the right flank, the First Army was the focus of the attack on the left, and their Sixth Army was in The middle lane is just a check.
  
 Why can our Sixth Army only do containment?!... the soldiers vowed to let the young prince see how powerful the Sixth Legion was, so they roared and poured their whole body power on the left hand long shield, and slammed into the enemy who was trying to regain the formation, the right hand stabbing. The gun lightning generally penetrates the cracks opened by the collision, and accurately pierces the enemy hiding behind the buckler...
  
 The unreserved full-scale offensive of the Sixth Army soldiers from the beginning made the front row of the Spartan Army, which was disorganized due to the javelin attack, even more chaotic.
  
 The soldiers of the Fourth Legion had reservations about their charge, because their opponents were well-known Spartans, and they had to be prepared.But when they rushed forward and started fighting, the Spartans' counterattack was not sharp, and they also appeared passive under the swift attack of the soldiers. Although this made the soldiers relieved, they were a little disappointed in their hearts.
  
 On the left flank, the soldiers of the First Legion shoulder the important task of winning the battle. They also attacked with full force. However, the mercenaries who had just been attacked by the javelin rain slowed down the rear side relatively tacitly, greatly alleviating the First Legion. The soldiers' charge, and they had fierce counterattacks from time to time in the steady defense, causing some casualties to the front soldiers of the First Corps, forcing the soldiers to stop advancing and start patiently fighting with the enemy.
  
 In general, the Dionian army relied on the long-range attack of the light infantry and the javelin attack of the heavy infantry, and it took the lead from the beginning, making the Spartan army seem a little passive in the frontal confrontation.
  
 But Agsilius had expected to thicken the columns of the left and center army formations before the war, relying on a stronger pushing force to withstand the impact of the legionaries, and gradually stabilize the battle.
  
 When the battle between the two sides returned to a balance of power, the scouts rushed back to the command center and reported to Cloto Kataks that the cavalry on both sides had defeated the Spartan cavalry and were pursuing them.
  
 Cloto Kataks finally showed a smile on his nervous face. Although he knew that even if the cavalry won, the small number of cavalry would not play a big role in the battle of tens of thousands of people, but it was after all. good sign.
  
 He was about to say something to Plintors to relieve the tension in his heart. Suddenly he heard the vague bugle sound, and he was taken aback, thinking he had heard it wrong.
  
 But the trumpet continued, becoming clearer and clearer.
  
 He subconsciously looked around the battlefield filled with morning mist and noisy, unable to distinguish the source of the trumpet.
  
 At this time, Plintors had already issued an order to Mukru with a serious expression: "This is not our bugle! You immediately send out a few staff officers and scatter around to find out the source of the bugle as soon as possible!"
  
 "Yes!" Muklu also realized the seriousness of the problem and rushed to perform the task immediately.
  
 "Master Priintoles, will it be the Spartans' reinforcements coming?!" Cloto Kataks asked very worriedly.
  
 Printors turned around, pointed to the rear, calmly comforted: "Your Majesty, don't worry, even if Spartan's reinforcements come, we can defeat him!"
  
 There is also a large phalanx at the rear and on both sides of the command center, including not only the 3,000 heavy infantry of the 7th Army, but also three light armoured brigade and mountain reconnaissance brigade of other corps, totaling 7,000. Thors took the entire army of 14 troops as a reserve. This decision was indeed too bold, but now it gave Cloto Kataks confidence.
  
 Not long after the staff set out, the scouts returned: "My lord commander, about four to five thousand soldiers rushed out of Taga City, and they kept blowing their bugles and marched toward the battlefield!"
  
 "It's the bugle played by the Taga!" Cloto Kataks suddenly realized.
  
 "We saved Taigeya, but the Taigeya didn't send anyone out to contact us. They thanked us. The battle started for a while before sending troops out..." Mukru complained softly.
  
 "The Taigeyas were attacked by the Spartan army before, and they should have suffered a lot. Moreover, such a large-scale battle took place at their doorstep. It is understandable to remain vigilant..." Croto Kataks also For the sake of the Taigeya, he explained a few words, and then said excitedly: "Now they not only participated in the battle, but also sent so many soldiers. This will definitely help us win the victory as soon as possible!"
  
 "Get the map of the battle at this moment!" Plintors said.
  
 A staff officer immediately handed him a wooden board, which was a brief battlefield situation map drawn on the basis of various battlefield information that Chastity had detected before.
  
 Plintors took a look, and immediately his face sank: "Our cavalry has defeated the Spartan cavalry, you have not corrected it in time!"
  
 "Yet...not too late."
  
 "The battlefield information changes rapidly, and once it is slow, it will be slow again and again. How can we give the commander a good support!" Plintors severely criticized.
  
 "My lord, I was wrong, I'll change it right away!" The staff officer lowered his head and wanted to get back the plank in shame.
  
 Plintors didn't give it to him right away. Instead, he took the wooden plank and asked the scout in a deep voice: "Where is Tagya's army?"
  
 Today’s Dionian scouts are all specially trained. They not only have good riding skills, strong sense of direction, sharp eyesight, good at observing and estimating the number of troops, but also good at drawing and drawing... so he just took a look On the wooden board, he pressed his finger up without hesitation: "They are here!"
  
 Plintors took a closer look: Taga's army was behind the left wing of the Dionian army, not far to the south of Taga City.
  
 "His Royal Highness, we should immediately send someone to inform the Tagaians to go around the back of the Spartan army and attack Spartan's right flank." Printoles suggested to Cloto Kataks. , Making gestures on the wooden board.
  
 Klotokatax understood immediately. He looked around and said: "To show respect for the Taigeya, Mukru, please go and run."
  
 "Yes."
  
 "Wait! Let the guide of Mandinia named Carrizenos go with you, so that it will be easier to communicate with the Tagaians."
  
 It should be said that Cloto Kataks considered very thoughtful, and Mukru gladly took his orders.
  
 Plintors looked to the north thoughtfully, because the dust and fog obstructed his vision, he could not see the Taigeya army two miles away.
  
 He felt a little uneasy in his heart, but he couldn't remember where this uneasiness came from.
  
 Agsilius also heard the bugle that kept ringing. He stood up again and looked to the north. Waves finally appeared on that Gujing Wubo face: "The Taigeya finally came out. Our soldiers should also take action."
  
 Since the battle, Max, who is at the forefront of the army, is more and more surprised. The soldiers under him have tried their best, but the enemy on the opposite side not only keeps the wind from falling, but he can feel it through the narrow eyes of the Corinthian helmet. The indifference and bloodthirsty revealed in those sharp eyes, it seems that they still have more energy.
  
 Where did the Spartans recruit these soldiers?so smart!...Max realized that the First Army would go through a hard fight.
  
 At this moment, he heard a roar from the opposite side, and the roar became louder and louder. He subconsciously tightened the long shield, and the opponent soldiers shouted: "Pay attention to defense! Pay attention to defense!..."
  
 But what happened next was completely beyond his expectation, and the enemies on the opposite side turned and fled amidst the roar.
  
 Although the front-line soldiers of the First Corps were a little startled, they immediately cheered and pursued.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 As soon as Mukru left on horseback, the rear command center of the Dionian army received good news: the Spartan army was defeated on the right flank and the First Army was pursuing it.
  
 "Great! The First Legion deserves to be the strongest legion in the kingdom. It seems that we have already won this battle!" Cloto Catxton was dancing with excitement, and the tension and worries before had disappeared. Without a trace, he even suggested: "Master Priintoles, do you want to send out all the reserve teams? Otherwise, the battle will be over if they haven't made any achievements."
  
 But instead of being delighted, Plintors was a little confused: "Weird! According to the previous report by the scout, Spartan’s right-wing defense was tenacious, and the First Army did not take advantage. Without any signs, what? Suddenly they were defeated?"
  
 "Do you suspect that they are bluffing?!" Croto Kataks was startled, and then shook his head: "It's impossible! In such a big battle, thousands of people bluffed at the same time, even our Legionnaires. It’s also difficult to control well. Carelessness can easily lead to the collapse of the entire formation, not to mention the improvised mercenaries."
  
Chapter 1178 Battle of Tiger (4)
 Klotokatax’s unintentional words flashed through Plintor’s mind like a light. He suddenly widened his eyes and beat his thigh vigorously: “The mercenaries really don’t have the ability to execute such a large scale. A large-scale defeat, but a city-state in Greece often uses such tactics to win!"
  
 Cloto Kataks, who had been in the staff, did not lack military knowledge. He blurted out: "You mean Spartans?!"
  
 "Yes, it's the Spartans! We have been fooled by Agsilius!" Plintors said angrily and eagerly. "It's no wonder their left wing hasn't performed well so far, because they simply It's not a Spartan warrior, just wearing the costume of a Spartan warrior. The real Spartan warrior still confuses us with this little trick on the right-wing Agsilius, who they are most familiar with!"
  
 Klotokatax understood that, he tried his best to suppress the tension in his heart, but his anxious mood still permeated the words: "Quickly... dispatch the messenger, and immediately rush to inform...Keti...Ketisu Commander of the Spartan Army! Tell him that there are Spartans on the opposite side and they are bluffing! Do not pursue! Be careful of their counterattack!"
  
 "We will also send out messengers to notify Trotiras and Oliver's army commanders, so that they can seize the great opportunities of the Spartan fighters' fraudulent defeat and disordered formation and increase their offensive strength. Maybe they can be in our middle. Find a breakthrough with the right wing!"
  
 Plintors’s suggestion was quickly adopted by Cloto Kataks and ordered to go on. At the same time, he gradually recovered his calmness and said with joy, "Master Plintors, thanks to your timely discovery of Spartan Human conspiracy! It now appears that as long as we respond promptly, the Spartans' fraudulent defeat will make the war situation more favorable for us, right?"
  
 Cloto Catax’s words once again stunned Plintors: Is it worth it to take such a big risk but not get a good return with Agcilius’s ability?
  
 He suddenly remembered something and shouted: "Bring the battle map again!"
  
 Taking the plank from the staff, Plintors' sharp eyes quickly swept across the map, and finally focused on the blue vertical bar on the corner, under which was written a small line: 4000-5000 Thai Georgia Allied Forces.
  
 Plintors finally understood where the anxiety in his heart came from: "Before we received news that Taigeya was attacked by the Spartan army and suffered heavy casualties. If not rescued, I am afraid that he will be captured... But this is the case. Bad Tagya can send so many soldiers to fight?!"
  
 Klotokatax's heart was shocked, and he immediately had a terrible thought, and couldn't help but shudder: "What you mean is that... the Taigeya lied to us, they are actually the same as the Spartans. It’s acting, but those corpses..."
  
 "His Royal Highness, we don't have time to investigate the details!" Plintors poked his hand at the map and said anxiously, "Now that Taga's army appears behind the First Army, I can be sure that they will fight Sparta. Together, the army fought back and forth against the First Army. This is the real conspiracy of Agsilius. We must rescue them immediately!"
  
 "Ah... yes, rescue..." Croto Kataks was so nervous that his brain went blank for a moment when he thought of the possible consequences.
  
 "Hurry up and inform the Seventh Army, rush to the left and rescue the First Army!" Plintors eagerly issued orders on his behalf.
  
 The messenger who received the order looked at Croto Kataks subconsciously.
  
 Cloto Kataks waved his hand and said eagerly: "Follow the order issued by the Chief of Staff of Plintors!"
  
 The messenger turned his horse's head and ran to the rear.
  
 Who knows that not long after, Taginus rushed over on horseback and asked: "We have not received news that the Tagas attacked the First Army. These are just your guesses. In case the Tagas simply Without a mutiny, wouldn't our Seventh Legion have to go for nothing! If there are abnormalities in other places at this time, the Seventh Legion will not have time to rescue!"
  
 "If you receive the news that the Tigers have attacked the First Army and go to the rescue, then it will be too late! If something goes wrong, I am willing to take responsibility!" Plintors responded without flinching.
  
 "It was my order." Croto Kataks stared at Taginos, although the volume was not loud, but he couldn't refuse: "Execute it now, Captain Taginos."
  
 Taginos is not good to say more, he glared at Plintors, and then hurriedly delivered a military salute: "Yes, Commander-sir, may Hades bless you!"
  
 Then he returned with a horse, and he could hear his roar from far away: "Brothers, your chance to do meritorious service is here! Be more energetic, follow me, and accelerate to the left wing of the army!"
  
 "Roar! Roar!!! Roar!!!..."
  
 Looking at the billowing dust and smoke raised by the soldiers of the 7th Legion, Cloto Kataks felt calm and said seriously: "Master Printoles, I trust your judgment!"
  
 "Thank you for your trust!" Plintors said with a bitter smile, "I hope my judgment is wrong."
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 "Congratulations, Legion Commander, our First Legion has defeated the enemy's right flank!" The captain of the guard excitedly congratulated Ketisus.
  
 Although Kettesus was excited, he was also a little puzzled: "Strange, we thought that the enemy on the opposite side was not easy. The First Army might encounter a hard fight, and there is no obvious sign. Victory will come suddenly. Tris, what do you think is the reason for this?"
  
 Kettesus was asking his staff officer.
  
 "Legion commander, I think... you should inform the companies not to be busy chasing down the enemy, first control your soldiers, maintain the formation, and chase cautiously to prevent accidents!" Putris suggested cautiously.
  
 Ketisus hesitated. After all, he managed to defeat the powerful enemy. At this time, if he did not take advantage of the victory, but slowed down the pace of the chase, he would give the disintegrated enemy a respite. The previous battle was in vain...
  
 At this time, the scouts of the First Army hurriedly rushed to report: "Report to the commander of the army, that Taigeya's army is fast approaching us!"
  
 "These shameless Taigeyas! We didn't come out to help when we were fighting hard before, but now that the enemy is defeated, we ran out to take credit again! I sip!" Ketisus sipped, and looked at the bugle contemptuously. From the rear that kept ringing, through the gray dust and fog, he was able to see the flag held high and the black crowd more clearly, and the front of the team was rapidly spreading to both sides...
  
 Cettisus, who had been on the battlefield for decades, suddenly had a very bad feeling, and he couldn't help but shout: "The Taigeya are too close to us! Tell them immediately and let them Don't follow us, go elsewhere and beat the Spartans!"
  
 After the messenger took the order, Ketisus still murmured a little uneasy: "The situation is a bit wrong. Looking at this posture of the Taigya people, it's not like picking up the bargain, but wanting to charge... …"
  
 "Legion Commander, you still have to be careful. Although Taigeya is already our ally, we don't know it at all and we have never fought together." Putris reminded with some worry.
  
 After listening to the staff officer's words, Ketisus finally stopped hesitating, and immediately issued an order: "Notify the company at the back of the army to stop advancing immediately, line up backwards, and prepare for defense!"
  
 Five or six messengers rode out at the same time and rushed forward to give orders to the company that was still running.
  
 "Legislative commander, some soldiers are defending on the spot, and some soldiers are still chasing...In this way, the strength of our First Corps can be dispersed. It is better to stop the whole army from advancing!" Putris made another suggestion.
  
 Kettesus did not expect that he would face such a difficult choice in the first battle as a legion commander: partial defense and partial pursuit, which can prevent danger and expand the results, but it will lead to the dispersion of troops and there is a great risk; And the entire legion stopped chasing and defended on the spot. What if the Taigeya were not malicious to the first legion?Then the victory you get will fly away, it's a pity...
  
 This is one of the reasons why Ketisus has been reluctant to be the commander of the legion: making choices is too much trouble!
  
 But soon he didn't have to worry anymore, because he saw with his own eyes the messenger who stopped the Taigeya army suddenly turned over and fell off his horse, fell to the ground motionless, with a javelin stuck in his body.
  
 "The Taigeya are the enemy! Immediately sounded the bugle, and the whole army stopped advancing!" Kettesus shouted eagerly.
  
 Originally he and the staff officer led the guards, scouts, mountain reconnaissance squads, messenger squads, and trumpeter squads...to follow the First Corps. Now the situation is critical, and they are desperately rushing forward. The command center will directly face the impact of the Taigeya army.
  
 "Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu the same time the sound of the first legion's bugle, the Taigeyaya also let out a loud roar, accelerated the speed of advancement.At this time, they were no more than 200 meters away from the company behind the First Army.
  
 The officers of these companies and detachments received the order of Ketisus, and took the time to gather some scattered soldiers, reorganize the queue, and where there was still time to form a unified line of defense, countless Taigeyas swarmed over like a tide. , Rushed into the first legion like a sieve, and seemed to drown all the Dionian soldiers.
  
 "Shield defense!"
  
 "Brothers, don't panic! Stick to the defense, our reinforcements will come soon!"
  
 But in this chaos, the hysterical shouts of the first army team officers continued to sound, and the small phalanxes stood like rocks in the tidewater.
  
Chapter 1179 The Battle of Tiger (5)
 When Mukru rushed to the neighborhood, he saw this scene, and his heart suddenly sank to the bottom: Oops, the Taigeya really rebelled!
  
 The Mandinian guide Carrizenos who was next to him was also dumbfounded: "This...this...the Tagians have betrayed the Arcadian Alliance?!...General Mukru, I can swear to Zeus, We Mandinia don't know this!"
  
 Mukru's face was gloomy, and he had no mind to know Callisenos's excuse. He immediately turned his horse's head, pinched the horse's belly, and galloped toward the military command center. He wanted to quickly inform the commander of this terrible change.
  
 Kalithenos glanced angrily in the direction of Taga City, and followed Mukru.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 As a squad leader, when his fifty soldiers were all excitedly pursuing the enemy, he had to do his best to control the entire squad and not let the soldiers run away.
  
 This is the requirement of the "Dionian Military Law". As one of the most effective regiments in the Dionian army, the First Corps is not only because of the strong combat skills of soldiers, but also because of their strong execution of military laws. , But today, it is more difficult to control the formation of the unit in the pursuit. This is because even if the enemies in front are wearing armor and holding shield guns, the speed of escape is not slow, except for the soldiers when they first rout Taking advantage of some advantage, soon after the distance between the two sides was widened, the soldiers could not catch up with the defeated soldiers again. This made the arrogant First Corps soldiers very unconvinced: in the annual Dionian army competition, The First Army has never fallen into the top three in the armed race, and now it can't even run through a group of mercenaries!
  
 The soldiers tried their best to catch up, naturally they couldn't listen to the orders of the team officers. Max's voice was almost hoarse, and he could only watch as the whole team was about to run away completely.At this moment, he heard a bugle from behind.
  
 He instinctively looked back, and in the dust and fog, he saw the colorful flags flying high and beginning to wave quickly from front to back.
  
 He didn't think too much, and immediately shouted: "Stop advancing, this is the order of the legion! Stop advancing!..."
  
 The soldiers beside him also yelled with him, passing one by one. It didn't take long for the soldiers in front of Max to stop pursuing them. Although all of them were panting, they were unwilling to look at the rout enemy ahead.
  
 "Assemble! Assemble!!..." Max hissed loudly.
  
 In fact, there is no need for him to work so hard, the surrounding soldiers also automatically move closer to him, some are not even soldiers in his unit, but the white cap on the top of Max's helmet gives them a choice, which is an instinct after countless training.
  
 Just as the soldiers of the First Corps were approaching the squad leader and the company leader, the broken soldiers in front of them also stopped escaping one after another, then roared, turned back and killed again.
  
 "Damn! They are a fraud!..." Max, who was at the forefront of the legion, was shocked when he saw the scene in front of him. Once again, despite the sting of his throat, he yelled, "Assemble!!" In the air, keep waving.
  
 Dolios, a former member of the Spartan King’s Guard and the former military commander of Messenia, because of the attack by the Dionian army, he abandoned Messenia without a fight, and was almost ruled by the Council of Elders and the inspectors. It expelled from the mother state.Although he was eventually allowed to commit crimes and meritorious service, his life was not easy during his time in Sparta. The Spartans who had lost the land of Messenia saw him glaringly, even loudly. Insulting, and he can only swallow his anger. He has always been regarded as a glory by his parents, wife and children. He has never been subjected to such insults. He didn't know how he got here in those days, but all his patience was for today.
  
 As an ordinary warrior, he is almost 50 years old today. He is fighting on the first line. He has been defensive in the previous battles and tried to save his energy. However, the fast running after that made him wearing heavy armor and heavy armor somewhat. Out of breath, after all, time is not forgiving, and the Dionian soldiers are still chasing closely. This is the first time he has met in the battle he has experienced in the past. He finally decided to give up running, stopped, and wanted to take advantage of it. He still had a bit of physical strength to kill one by one, but he saw that the chasing soldiers stopped one after another.
  
 This is another situation that Dolios has never seen in previous battles. When they adopted this tactic before, the enemy ran more and more scattered in the pursuit, and in the end it was completely scattered, and many people even threw away their helmets. Shield, so once they counterattack, they can easily defeat the enemy.
  
 And what he sees through the eyes of the Corinthian helmet is: All the Dionian soldiers are in good condition, their armors are in good order, and they are still actively retracting in an attempt to regroup...
  
 Dolios was anxious, he must not allow the soldiers' hard work to be in vain, so he lightly slammed the surrounding soldiers with the copper shield, shouting: "Attack!!" Then he held the shield gun and accelerated back.
  
 Never let the enemy regroup!...With this belief, he jumped up, swung the lancet in his hand, and stab the Dionia soldier closest to him.
  
 The soldier quickly lifted the long shield up, "Dang!" with a crisp sound, and the spear head stuck on the hitting corner of the long shield.
  
 Following the inertia of the forward thrust, Dolios slammed forward with a copper shield. The two shields collided with a "bang!" tremor, and the Dionian soldier was knocked back by the strong force.
  
 Dolios prodded the spear again, and the spear was pressed against the upper edge of the opponent's long shield, piercing the enemy's exposed throat like lightning.
  
 The soldier quickly tilted his head and stabbed his helmet off his helmet, drawing a terrible blood mark on his face, causing him to scream in pain.
  
 Dolios did not swing the stabbing spear again. He used a side top of the buckler to lift the wounded Dionian soldier and continued to rush forward. He believed that his comrades would completely solve the enemy.
  
 Just a few steps after running, a force of strength slammed into the back, followed by severe pain, and the strength that had originally accumulated under the sharp pain was quickly lost.He staggered a few steps and looked back in amazement, but saw the wounded Dionia looking at him resolutely. The hand that was holding the lancet was empty, and was immediately overwhelmed by the swarming Spartans.
  
 Dolios slowly fell to the ground, and he was still very unwilling to die: failing to kill a Dionian soldier in order to wash his charge.
  
 When the Spartan fighters who fell behind in the fraudulent escape turn into the offensive, the fighters in front will also turn into the offensive immediately. The time required for the entire army to turn from rout to offensive is very short, and there is no need to use a bugle to command This is the tacit understanding cultivated by them through long-term training since childhood.
  
 The soldiers in the forefront of the First Army of Dionia have dispersed. Facing the surging Spartans, they could not return to the team in time. But even if they knew that they were outnumbered, they did not turn around and flee, but were brave. He blocked the enemy in place and bought some time for his comrades in the back. This is the result of long-term training by the soldiers of the Dionian Army in accordance with military laws.
  
 Max’s team is less than 50 people, but the situation is crisis, he can no longer wait, and immediately ordered loudly: "Tortoise shell formation!"
  
 The entire squadron quickly formed a column of 5 horizontally facing the attacking Spartans. The soldiers on the outermost periphery raised their long shields to their chests to form a shield wall. The soldiers inside buckled the long shields. On the head, everyone threw away the stabbing guns and drew out the short swords, because in the narrow space enclosed by the long shield, the stabbing guns can no longer be used.
  
 Almost all the team officials gave the same order, because the phalanx formed hastily separated far away, and the tortoise shell formation is undoubtedly the strongest defense when facing siege without the support of friendly forces.
  
 As soon as Max’s provisional unit was formed, the Spartans rushed to the front. Although the formation of the Dionians was weird to them, they did not stop attacking: shield tops, gun jabs.
  
 The two most commonly used attack methods obviously have no effect on Dionian’s strange formation. Some Spartan fighters simply hit with their bodies. As a result, the short swords of Dionian soldiers sprang out of the shield like a viper. , Stab it.
  
 The Spartan warriors who rushed to the forefront had no way to get the tortoiseshell formation for a while, and the soldiers from behind forced them to stop and continue to rush forward.
  
 Before long, the entire Max squadron was surrounded by Spartans. The Dionian soldiers in the narrow and crowded space could not see the situation clearly, but they could hear the loud roar of the enemy. One by one, they tensely resisted the impact from the long shield, and at the same time carefully avoided the spear that was late from the gap, and the short swords in their hands were constantly piercing out to stab those who were too close to the shield array. enemy……
  
 These small Dionian phalanxes at the forefront are like small boats in turbulent waves, shaking left and right, and may capsize at any time. For the Dionian soldiers in the tortoise shell array every minute and every second, It all seemed so long.
  
 For the team officers in each array center, the only thing they can do is to encourage the soldiers with a hoarse voice: "Brothers, hold on! Our reinforcements will come soon!... "
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Ever since the Spartan Army’s right wing began to bluff, Agsilius has been in a state of tension. He sent guards to the front from time to time to carefully investigate the battle situation in the middle. When he learned that the mercenaries on the right end of the middle began to retreat, and When there was some confusion, he was so angry that he even had to rush over in person to boost morale and was dissuaded by the guards.
  
 Before long, when he learned that the Spartans had stopped retreating and began to counterattack, and had disrupted the news of the Dionian array, he looked excited again, tightened his right fist, and waved vigorously: " Well done!"
  
Chapter 1180 Battle of Tiger (6)
 This sentence is not only to praise the Dionian fighter in battle, but also to comfort himself.
  
 That night, he ventured to sneak into Taga City by himself, and through Pausanias, he gathered the members of the city who were closest to Sparta.He first told them that "the entire Greek anti-Dionian coalition is about to be established and that the Dionian army will fail", and then told them that "the Spartan army will help them regain the leadership of Tygona." At the same time, he also made a promise: Spartans will never kill a Taigea citizen indiscriminately!
  
 It was precisely because of his personal risk that the congressmen finally agreed to his plan, so on the second day the Spartan army suddenly surrounded the city of Taga, and when Taga’s soldiers went up to defend the city. The Spartans quietly opened a city gate, causing the Spartan army to rush into the city and massacre the anti-Spartan congressmen.
  
 As Tagya has always implemented an oligarchy under the support of Sparta, ordinary citizens have no power, and the pro-Spartan nobles regained power and soon controlled the situation in the city.In addition, they began to play the role of defending and siege of the city with the Spartan army. Since the entire city was surrounded and sealed off, even dissatisfied people could not pass the news.
  
 And considering that if this battle fails, Taigeya will be retaliated by the Dionians, so the pro-Spartans also made a promise to Agsilius: they will send all of Taigeya’s Citizens who can fight attack the Dionians.
  
 Now that the trap that Agsilius deliberately set for the Dionian army has finally succeeded, he is finally relieved. He can imagine how the next battle will develop: Dionian has already run away. The left-wing soldiers are under the front and back attack of the Spartans and the Taigeya army, even if they have combat effectiveness, they will soon be defeated.Then, the Spartan fighters took the victory and swept through the middle, finally winning the whole battle.
  
 Agsilius did not indulge himself for too long. He knew very well that the Dionian army liked to leave a part of the army in preparation for the battle, so he immediately said to the messenger: "Immediately notify the Thracians, Let them follow the original plan to attack the flank of Dionia's right wing!"
  
 Although Agsilius firmly believes that before Dionia’s reserve forces arrive, Dionia’s left wing will be defeated by two sides, but he is still more cautious and prepares for Dioni The Asian Right wing also stabbed, completely disrupting the judgment of Commander Dionia.Because he has learned from the information sent by the Arcadians that his previous strategy has taken effect, Leotichides has been transferred, and the new commander of Dionia is still the son of King Davos. , I heard that this young man regarded as the heir to the throne by Daves has no command experience. Facing such a complicated battlefield situation, I am afraid it is difficult to make a more correct response.
  
 He suppressed the joy in his heart and prayed to Zeus, hoping to give Sparta a big victory to reverse Sparta's current plight.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Mukru rode his horse and ran wildly. Halfway through the journey, he saw smoke and dust billowing in front of him. Countless soldiers in black helmets and guns rushed towards him.
  
 Mukru hurriedly pulled his horse to get out of the way, and then rushed towards the place where the purple red hat and tasseled helmet was faintly shaking in front of him. He rushed to the front to see that he was the person looking for. He hurriedly shouted: Commander North, where are you going to take your troops?!"
  
 "I want to lead the Seventh Army to the left wing." Taginos's tone was still uncomfortable: "Your Chief of Staff suspects that the Taga Army has rebelled. Let me immediately rush to rescue the First Army!"
  
 "The Taigeya army has indeed rebelled. They have invaded the array of the 1st Army from the rear. The situation is very critical!"
  
 "Damn it, I was right by Plintors!" Taginos exclaimed, and immediately doubled the volume: "Brothers, the First Army is in danger and must be saved by us. Give me a quicker pace, whoever runs slower, I kick someone in the ass!"
  
 "Roar!!!..." the soldiers shouted in unison, the sound of footsteps was louder, and the dust mist was louder.
  
 Carrizenos, a Mandinlian, looked at the Dionian soldiers who were excited and passing in front of him. He seemed to have a little confidence in this battle, who had no hope of this battle.
  
 And just when he was stunned, Mukru had already thrown him off a lot and went straight to the command center.
  
 Seeing Klotokataks wearing a black draped hat and tasseled helmet from a distance, Mukru waved and shouted: "His Royal Highness, the Taigeya army has rebelled and attacked the First Army from the rear!"
  
 Although he was persuaded by Plintors before that Cloto Kataks still had a hint of luck in his heart. Now it has been confirmed that he changed the color in an instant and felt nervous and uneasy, but he still tried his best to pretend to be calm. The trembling voice asked, "Master Priintoles, thanks to your suggestion, we dispatched reinforcements in time. Do you think... our left wing can withstand it?"
  
 In the end, Cloto Kataks still couldn't hold back, and asked his concerns.
  
 Printors saw his thoughts and immediately comforted: "His Royal Highness, the "Dionian Military Law" once had strict regulations,'When chasing a ruined army, heavy infantry must try their best to maintain the squadrons and units. As a model of the entire army, the First Army has always been resolute in implementing military laws. Even if it is hurriedly encountered by the Spartan army from both sides, it will inevitably be able to confront the enemy with its phalanx, and it will not be defeated. On the contrary, our army is accustomed to fighting independently in units, and maybe it can have an advantage in such a melee!"
  
 "That's good." Cloto Kataks was skeptical.
  
 "His Royal Highness, I have one more suggestion."
  
 "Please tell me."
  
 "The Spartans set traps here to fight with us. They are fully prepared to make us more passive. We cannot be led by the enemy. We must regain the initiative on the battlefield to win the final battle." After receiving the news that the First Army had been flanked back and forth, Plintors finally made up his mind to implement the plan he had been brewing just now. He solemnly said with a solemn expression: "I suggest sending three light armoured brigade Going north, bypassing the left flank, attacking the flank of the Spartan army, doing this not only to further rescue the First Army, but also to eliminate Spartan's own power as much as possible.
  
 There are not many young and middle-aged citizens who can fight in Spartan. To them, each one is precious. Therefore, in previous battles, they used more of allied troops and mercenaries. This time the battle involved the rise and fall of city states. They just dispatched so many Spartans.
  
 If we pose to attack its right flank with all its strength, the Spartan commander will surely carry out the rescue with all its strength.After the light armoured brigade is dispatched for a while, we will send the last reserve team-the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade, to attack the left flank of the Spartan army, thus establishing the victory in one fell swoop!"
  
 Croto Kataks listened carefully, thought about it, and said firmly: "Then follow your suggestions!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 The Taigya did not expect that they would join the Spartan warriors in the Dionian array so quickly. In their original vision, the Dionians’ left wing was facing the fierceness of them and the Spartan warriors. Under attack, they would soon be defeated, and then they took advantage of the situation to chase the defeated soldiers, and finally won the entire battle.
  
 But the reality was beyond their expectations. Dionia's left wing did not collapse. Instead, it shrank into a small phalanx and continued to fight. At the time, they did not think about it and rushed into Dior, who seemed to be about to collapse. In the Niah formation, it didn't take long to find that he seemed to be in a quagmire.
  
 Although like the Spartans, most of the soldiers who participated in the war were heavy infantry soldiers, but unlike the Spartans who had been trained hard since they were young, they were better at frontal combat wearing Corinthian helmets, and they were crowded and small here. They seem too clumsy in the space.
  
 To make matters worse, the First Army’s pursuit of "the defeated soldiers did not take long, but because of the attack of the Taigeya, it quickly stopped advancing and switched to on-site defense. At this time, the units and companies of the First Army in the rear did not Running away completely, when forming a small phalanx, not only the formation is complete, but the distance between the phalanx and the phalanx is relatively close. This is the basis for the First Corps to use the phalanx tactics of the unit.
  
 Although Ketisus was not decisive in giving orders at the beginning, he was experienced in warfare after all. He did not panic and hide in any phalanx with his entourage. Instead, he saw the direction and led them into the back of the formation. In a phalanx in the center, when the Taigeya soldiers rushed in like a tide, he made the trumpeters sound their bugles continuously.
  
 Although the nearby phalanx soldiers could not see the surrounding situation clearly, they could hear the familiar bugle sound, as if ships sailing in the night saw the lighthouse and began to move consciously in the direction where the bugle sound came from. Although the movement of each phalanx was very slow, their concerted action made the Taigeya soldiers crowded between the phalanx feel more difficult to move.
  
 Before long, a greater disaster struck, and the 3,000 infantrymen of the 7th Army led by Taginus finally arrived, and they immediately launched a fierce attack on the soldiers of Taga.
  
 The rear of the Taigeya army is mainly light-armored soldiers. They could not face the heavy infantry. What's more, the soldiers of the Dionian Legion who killed like wolves and tigers were quickly defeated, but they were defeated. The attack line that the Seventh Legion had deployed long ago drove the dense crowd ahead, not only making the Taigeya army chaotic, but also making the already crowded space even narrower.
  
Chapter 1181 The Battle of Tiger (7)
 In the end, the Taigeya soldiers couldn't even swing their spears, but the soldiers of the First Legion who hid behind the shield walls of the squadrons were able to pierce their short swords freely and continuously, with constant screams. The Taigeya soldiers panicked even more. When the back road was cut off, they began to desperately rush to the Spartans in front of the allies.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 The soldiers kept using their long shields to resist the impact of external forces, and constantly piercing them with their short swords, their shoulders and arms were already sore.
  
 Max kept yelling and cheering, his voice was almost hoarse... I don't know how long the enemy's attack on the tortoise shell suddenly weakened.
  
 Could it be that our reinforcements really came?...Max saw hope and was overjoyed.
  
 The soldiers peered out through the seam of the shield, vaguely seeing the Spartans retreating.They also breathed a sigh of relief temporarily and moved their sore arms slightly.
  
 At this moment, there were two loud noises from the top of the head, "Peng! Peng!" The soldiers in the back row holding the long shield above their heads felt like a boulder hit the shield surface, and the entire shield arm was about to break. It was broken, and they couldn't help screaming in pain.
  
 At this time, two figures fell from above, and while the soldiers of the Dionian Legion hadn't reacted, they pushed the soldiers beside them out.
  
 The Dionian soldiers were defending against attacks from the enemy outside. They did not expect the Tortoiseshell Formation to be breached from the inside, and several soldiers were pushed out of the array unsuspectingly.
  
 Max's eyes were torn apart, he shouted: "Tighten the formation!", he rushed to the enemy closest to him, the short sword pierced the enemy's throat, but the enemy's hideous smile before his death made his heart cold.
  
 What had been prepared was that the Spartan soldiers swarmed from all sides, so that Max's squad soldiers had no time to regroup. They were shocked and had to fight separately.
  
 It turned out that after the Spartans rushed into the formation that Dionians had dispersed, they found that the Dionians were not scattered. They gathered into a strange small phalanx and were fighting stubbornly.The Spartan warriors continued to attack, still unable to break through the opponent's defense, but also caused many injuries.
  
 The Spartans with strong tactical ability had to find another way to break the enemy. Soon they thought: The defense around these small Dionian phalanxes is very strong, but they may be a breakthrough above them.
  
 So two volunteering fighters jumped to the top of the tortoiseshell formation under the entrustment of several comrades in arms, and broke the whole formation.
  
 Facing the crowded Spartan warriors, the resistance of the detachment soldiers was quickly shattered. Max, who was pierced by his thigh and fell to the ground, did not stop fighting. He shielded his upper body with a long shield and cut the enemy with a short sword. His feet finally slipped from his hand until a lancet pierced his right hand, the short sword that had been chopped full of gaps...
  
 The Spartans used the same method to destroy several small Dionian phalanxes at the forefront. Just as they were preparing to continue their efforts, the first fighters at the forefront were frightened and pushed desperately by the Targea. , Not only could not continue to attack the Dionian phalanx, but they were also in danger. After unable to rebuke the frightened Taigeya, they jabbed at their former allies and the situation began to become chaotic.
  
 Then, before long, there was a commotion in the rear of the Spartan army.The force marching speed of the Dionian light armour was naturally faster than the heavy infantry. After the three legion light armour battalions quickly bypassed the left flank of the entire army formation, without any modification, they immediately launched an attack on the flank of the Spartan army. The fierce attack hit the weakness of the Spartan army.
  
 Of the 7,000 soldiers sent from the Spartan territory this time, there are only about 1,500 true Spartan fighters, more than 1,000 elderly Spartan citizens, and nearly 2,000 Piriasis, more than 2,000. Black Rolls.In order to ensure the smooth execution of Agsilius’ plan, Archidamus ranked the Spartans at the forefront, followed by the Piriasi, and again the old Spartans and the Black Rolls the mix of.
  
 At the beginning of the battle, the mixed forces of the old Spartans and the Black Rolls did not go into the battle, but set a distance from the warring forces, because Agsilius was worried that these had never accepted fraudulent defeat. The black Rolex of tactical training will become an obstacle instead.Only after the Spartan fighters came back, the old Spartan fighters led the Black Rolls to rush to increase the intensity and thickness of the attack, thus defeating Dionia's left wing in one fell swoop.
  
 But the reality is that Dionia's left wing has not been defeated, and the Black Rollers are still behind the entire Spartan team, which happens to be the target of the attack by the Dionia Light Armored Brigade.
  
 Although the Council of the Elders has made a promise to the Black Rollers who participated in the war: after the victory of the war, they will become the free people of Sparta.
  
 But the Black Laoss, who vaguely know that the Spartans are now in a difficult situation, are actually not too enthusiastic about this, but out of fear of the Spartans, they pretend to be more obedient and hardworking, but face Dioni The sub-soldiers fiercely attacked. These black soldiers who had no armor protection, only dressed in single clothes and held a simple spear, began to retreat within a short time after fighting, and by the way they engulfed some of the old Spartans who were still fighting. .
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Agsilius looked forward to news of victory from the right wing, but the guards sent out several times received the news that the Spartans on the right were still fighting.
  
 Agcilius realized that he already knew Dionian’s army well, but he never expected that the Dionian soldiers would be affected by Spartan’s fraudulent defeat tactics and then be attacked by both sides. Can fight for so long!
  
 While astounded by the tenacity of the Dionian soldiers, he also regretted that what he had collected only through oral rumors was the information he had not fully understood the Dionian army.
  
 Now he has begun to stand uneasy, because he knows that if the left wing of Dionia cannot be defeated quickly, the weaknesses of the Spartan coalition forces will be exposed over time, mainly the Taigeian army, because the Dionia army is in In combat, there is always a reserve team, and they will inevitably send a reserve team to attack the Taigeya to achieve the purpose of rescuing the left wing.
  
 Therefore, Agsilius quickly sent a messenger to stop the Thracians who were rushing to the south, preparing to send them to the north, bypassing the Spartan army, and strengthening the Taigeya.
  
 However, just as these thousands of Thracian light shield soldiers ran past his back, the guards who were listening to the news hurried back and shouted: "King Agsilius, it’s not good! Our flanks were hit. Attack of the Dionians!!"
  
 Agsilius was taken aback. He always thought that Commander Dionia would definitely send a reserve team to attack the nearest Taigeians at this time, so as to achieve the goal of rescuing the left wing, but at this time Dionia The army actually bypassed the left flank and attacked the flank of the Spartan army. If the Dionian commander is not dizzy, it can only explain one problem. The Dionian has a considerable number of reserves, which can attack both sides at the same time. Launch an offense.
  
 Agsilius was still laughing at the inexperienced young commander of Dionia before, and was easily caught in the trap. Now he has to marvel at the boldness of the opponent.
  
 However, the situation was very critical and he did not allow him to think about it. He immediately issued an order: "Hurry up and inform the Thracians, let them rush to the right flank quickly, repel the attack by the Dionians, and protect the flank of the Spartan army. !"
  
 The Thracian team was not far from Agsilius, and the order was quickly conveyed.However, these Thracians, who came from the north of the Macedonian territory and didn’t know the reputation of Agsilius, have always been known for being brave and grumpy. They were ordered to march south in a hurry and were almost reaching their destination. , As a result, he was urgently called back to execute another order.Bai ran back and forth so that they were suffocated. Now the order was changed. Although it was still in the same direction and closer, the Thracians finally couldn't help cursing, complaining, and even their curses. The sound reached Agsilius' ears: "Will the lame old Spartan command, give orders indiscriminately, and be dizzy!"
  
 "I don't think the Spartans are good enough. They sent an old man who was about to die as a commander!"
  
 "Let's just finish this battle, get a commission and leave, I don't want to be angry anymore!"
  
 ...
  
 If Agcilius heard these words that specifically violated his taboos, he would have been furious, but now he can only bear it, and hopes that these Thracians will speed up after they are relieved. speed.
  
 Finally seeing the Thracian disappear into his vision, the worry in his heart not only has not been eliminated, but has increased.
  
 At this time, he no longer has any hope of winning this battle. He only hopes to draw with the Dionian army, and the casualties of the Spartans are not large. He has decided to change his next battle. Plan: When the battle is over, he will immediately disband the mercenaries, bring the Spartan fighters back to the territory as soon as possible, defend the attack of the Dionians for as long as possible, protect the security of the Spartan territory, and wait for the situation. The change.
  
 However, at this moment, a guard rushed from the south: "Nearly a thousand Dionian soldiers appeared behind the right flank. They attacked the mercenary flank!"
  
 Hearing this, Agsilius was hit hard and his whole body instantly became cold.
  
 The guard next to him saw Agsilius standing blankly like a clay sculpture, and immediately asked with concern, "King Agsilius, are you okay?!"
  
Chapter 1182 Bad News
 Agcilius let out a sigh, his face looked a little pale, and he said blankly: "Quick! Blow the retreat bugle!"
  
 The guard was stunned: "How can we retreat bugle?!"
  
 Agcilius came back to his senses and showed a wordless wry smile. For this battle, he made meticulous preparations and even learned some useful methods of the Dionian army:
  
 For example, the commander is not on the front line of the battle, but sits in the back to fully understand and control the situation. Of course, other people serve as Spartan army commanders. If they want to do this suddenly, they will definitely be despised by the Spartan soldiers. He is a coward, but Agsilius is old and weak, so it is natural to sit behind him;
  
 For another example, if you want to control the battle and deal with emergencies, you must have a reserve team like Dionia, but neither the Spartans nor the Greek mercenaries can accept that they will not participate in the battle during the battle. By the sidelines, Agsilius took his idea to the Thracian light shields. In fact, the Taigeya army can be regarded as his reserve team...
  
 However, the native Greek army, including Sparta, has always had commanders personally participating in the battle. Once the army is formed and the soldiers begin to advance, the commander who is also in the battlefield has already lost control of the entire army, as if It is an arrow shot that can only last until the end of the battle. How could there be a special retreat bugle.This is a decades-long tradition of war. It is impossible for Agsilius to temporarily add a trumpet, and the soldiers cannot adapt.
  
 Agsilius thought about drawing some parts from the Thracian team and returning to the left-wing rescue, but remembering the resentment of the Thracians just now, he felt that they would probably refuse to obey this order again.
  
 By now, Agsilius realized that he had felt powerless for the development of the whole battle. He stood there for a while, suddenly bent down and grabbed the crutches next to the wooden chair, and said in a deep voice: "Go! Let's go to the right wing!"
  
 Agsilius finally made up his mind to abandon the mercenaries in the center and the left, rush to stay with his soldiers, and guide them to escape back to Sparta safely as far as possible.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Agsilius' judgment was not wrong.Since Olivers knew that his opponent was not a real Spartan, he felt that he had been fooled. He ordered the trumpeter to continue to sound the offensive bugle, and walked around the rear of the army, loudly encouraging the soldiers to strengthen. Attack, let these counterfeit Spartans' enemies know how powerful the Fourth Army is.
  
 Encouraged by the commander of the legion, the soldiers of the Fourth Corps attacked more fiercely. The soldiers in the forefront even threw away their stabbing guns and held short swords to fight the enemy more closely.
  
 The left wing of the Spartan army was made up of heavy infantry from Ionia and Asiatic city-states. It is impossible to integrate into one body with the uniform of a uniform Spartan warrior. They are in battle. Lack of tacit understanding, but it was the first time to fight against the soldiers of the Dionian Legion. The skillful sword and shield combination of the Dionian Legionnaires made it difficult for these mercenaries to cope in the battle. The casualties continued to increase, and the entire front began. Faltering, just barely supported by the super thick column.
  
 The attack on the flanks of the mountain reconnaissance brigade led by Tagus was the last straw that overwhelmed the camels. The traditional Greek heavy infantry had strong defenses in frontal combat, but the most feared was the attack from the rear. Because the infantry wears Corinthian helmets, their vision is narrow and their hearing is weakened, their nerves become sensitive. Whenever there is a wind and grass, they will be imaginative. When the panic spread rapidly across the left flank of the Spartan army, the first sporadic routs It didn't take long for the entire left wing to collapse.
  
 "Legion commander, we are victorious! We defeated the enemy first!" the staff officer said excitedly.
  
 "There is nothing to be proud of. What we defeated is just an army of fake Spartans." Olivers said modestly, but there was a smile on his face.
  
 The collapse of the Spartan left wing eventually turned into the defeat of the entire army.
  
 Although the Thebes won during the Battle of Leuctra, they did not get too many results, because after the victory, they quickly returned to the camp, but the Dionian army has always had the tradition of expanding the results after the victory. , And Cloto Kataks, under the suggestion of Plintors, also sent a messenger to notify the commanders of the corps, so that they urge the corps to continue pursuing them, and to eliminate the Spartans as much as possible.
  
 The Macedonian cavalry, who had been repelled by the First Cavalry Corps before, had always been very tough. As long as the Dionian cavalry stopped chasing, they immediately stopped fleeing and made a posture to return to the battlefield, forcing the First Cavalry Corps to be chasing. Status, unable to escape to support the troops fighting on the battlefield.
  
 Now, the entire battlefield is full of Spartan routs, and the Macedonian cavalry finally no longer entangled, and really fled away. The First Cavalry Corps also safely joined the chasing routs.
  
 The pursuit continued until the defeated soldiers finally fled into the mountains to the east before they had to stop. This battle between the Dionian army and the Spartan coalition finally came to an end.
  
 At this time, it is dusk, the sun has exhausted its energy, and it is slowly falling into the mountains to the west. Its bleak, heatless afterglow is shining on the Taigeya Plain. The original flowers are red, wheat and green, birds singing and butterflies flying. The countryside is now full of corpses and blood flowing in the air. The screams of wounded soldiers on the ground and the screams of crows hovering in the sky are intertwined, adding a bit of gloom and desolation.
  
 Cloto Catacs was in a good mood. The Dionian army he led was victorious in the battle, although most of the orders came from Plintors’ advice, so he smiled a bit. , Listened carefully to the report by Chief of Staff Mukru about the results of this battle: "The Spartan army left 2,150 corpses on the battlefield, of which 482 were Spartan fighters—"
  
 "How do you tell that they are Spartans?" Croto Kataks asked curiously.
  
 "His Royal Highness, it is their tradition for the Spartans to wear red robes and long braids. Although they changed their attire in this battle, the long braids were not reduced." Plintors explained to the side.
  
 Cloto Kataks nodded suddenly.
  
 "Also captured 5417 prisoners, of which 2,900 had injuries of varying severity." Mukru looked at the statistics board and continued: "Of these, 921 prisoners were Spartans, and there were more than 300 criminals. Laoshi..."
  
 "In other words, the Spartans lost nearly 1,500 fighters, which is not a small number. Then we will launch an attack on the Spartan territory. It will be a lot easier." Plintors said. But instead of stretching his brows, he said solemnly: "Tell us about our losses."
  
 "Uh..." Mukru looked at the plank and said softly, "...Uh, we killed a total of 1,560 soldiers, and nearly 1,500 were injured. Now the medical staff are doing emergency rescue—"
  
 "Such a large casualty?!" Croto Kataks exclaimed.
  
 "The casualties mainly came from the First Corps. They were flanked back and forth by Spartan fighters and Taigea soldiers in the process of pursuing the'ruined soldiers'—" Mukru was explaining, and they were being attacked by Cloto Katak. Suddenly interrupted: "My brother... The third captain of the First Army, Adoris... how is it? Is it okay?!"
  
 When learning that the First Army was facing a real Spartan warrior and being flanked back and forth, Cloto Kataks had been worried about Adoris's safety, but he kept his father's warning in mind: "You can't favor favoritism on the battlefield." Therefore, this worry can only be temporarily suppressed in my heart. Now that the First Army has suffered heavy casualties, he finally couldn't help asking.
  
 "His Royal Highness..." Mukru did not dare to relieve Cloto Kataks' concerned gaze, but turned to look at Plintors, and whispered with great difficulty: "...The heroic battle of Captain Adoris died……"
  
 As soon as the voice came out, Cloto Katxton felt his head dizzy, and his whole body fell under the horse.
  
 "Your Highness!" Plintors, who was prepared, hurriedly supported him.
  
 "Where is my brother?! I'm going to see him!" Cloto Kataks opened Printors and said eagerly, crying in his voice.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Croto Kataks hobbled past the neat rows of the remains of Dionian soldiers, feeling that the time was extremely long, and he eagerly asked more than once: "Why haven't it arrived yet?! How come back not here?!……"
  
 Finally, the first army team officer leading the way stopped and said with a heavy tone: "This is the body of Captain Adoris..."
  
 Cloto Kataks was shocked and looked intently: a corpse was lying not far away. The difference was that it was covered with a piece of white cloth and could not see Adoris' face. He was standing beside the corpse. Waiting for Cettisus for several officers of the First Army.
  
 Cloto Kataks ignored the salutes of Ketisus and others. He walked over with heavy steps, slowly squatting down, fingers trembling, and about to lift the white cloth.
  
 "His Royal Highness, Adoris was severely injured and his face was severely damaged... You still don't want to look at it..." Cettisus whispered to the side to discourage.
  
 Cloto Kataks trembled in his heart, and instead lifted the white cloth more firmly, only to see Adoris's breastplate shattered, bloodstains from many spears, and there was an egg-sized blood hole in the center of his face. It is totally unrecognizable and terrible...
  
 "Ah!" Cloto Kataks couldn't help screaming when he saw it suddenly, and then closed his eyes in pain, but he opened them again soon, and his hands touched the face of the dead without hesitation.
  
Chapter 1183 The Prince's Decision
 At the same time, the old voice and smile of Adoris continue to appear in Croto Catacs’ mind: "Clotto, I didn’t expect my father to send you to Peloponnese. Don’t worry, brother, I’ll do my best to protect you. your!……
  
 Oh, yes, this is your first time commanding an army, don’t worry, I will fully support you...
  
 Croto, I am here as a soldier representing the whole team and want to ask if there is any special plan for us to build camps instead of fighting...
  
 Croto, you finally ordered us to fight, and I will fight with all my strength and bring you the first victory..."
  
 "Big brother!!..." Croto Kataks cried out in pain, tears streaming uncontrollably.
  
 It took a long time before he had to stop crying because he was about to start cremating the remains of the soldiers who died.
  
 Cloto Kataks looked stupidly at Adoris's body slowly coking in the burning fire...
  
 At this time, Cettisus had the opportunity to tell him painfully: "His Royal Highness, according to a seriously wounded soldier of the Third Battalion, recalled that after the phalanx of Adoris Battalion was breached by the Spartans, he In order to save the soldier under his assistant, he was stabbed with spears in many places on the front of his thigh and his chest was soaked in blood. He was completely unable to stand... But even when lying on the ground, he still wielded his short sword and continued to slash the enemy, finally the angry Spartan Pierced with a spear..."
  
 "The Spartans who deserved to be slashed by thousands of swords!!" Croto Kataks gnashed his teeth and cursed, his fists clenched, his nails pierced his skin, and blood was bleeding.
  
 "His Royal Highness, the heroic performance of Captain Adoris did not humiliate the glory of the First Legion, let alone his glory as the prince of Dionia! He is a hero of the kingdom, and his soul will be influenced by Hades. Take care, go to Elysee Paradise!" Plintors comforted softly from the side.
  
 Cloto Kataks silently stroked the helmet of Adoris as a relic, and said in a mournful tone: "...How can I go back to face my parents, my sister-in-law and nephew!"
  
 Priintoles and Kettesus were shocked. They looked at each other and thought of a question at the same time: What would happen if King Davos learned of the death of Adoris?!
  
 After the war, when he learned that the First Army had suffered heavy casualties, Ketisus had been blaming himself. At this moment, he resolutely said in a deep voice: "His Royal Highness, the First Army has suffered heavy casualties and Captain Adoris died in the battle... This is all mine. Responsibility! If it were not for my commanding mistakes, too hesitating to give orders and failing to let the soldiers prepare in time, it would be impossible—"
  
 Although Klotokatax was grieved and still very clear-headed, he waved his hand and interrupted him: "Captain Ktisus, this is not your responsibility. Blame the enemy for being too treacherous and shameless! Purin Lord Thors, we must not let the Spartans flee into the mountains!"
  
 Klotokatax’s words were full of hatred, a posture of swearing to give up without annihilating the enemy, contrary to the gentle attitude shown before, Plintorus understood that this was the tragedy of Adoris. The death of the young prince gave the young prince a great excitement. He did not give any reminder, but said: "Your Highness can rest assured that we have captured the camp of the Spartan army in the Hercules Sanctuary and captured a large number of With heavy baggage, Spartan troops fled into the mountains without food to eat, and the situation will only get worse. Tomorrow we will send troops to the south and block the border of Sparta, and they will be easily captured."
  
 "The plan to attack the Spartan territory can't be delayed for too long!" Cloto Kataks said in a bitter voice: "When will the army complete its rest and reorganization?"
  
 "His Royal Highness, it doesn't take too long. The day after tomorrow we can send some troops into the Spartan territory." Plintors said affirmatively.
  
 "Part of the army? If you want to conquer Sparta, will they not have enough troops?"
  
 "The Spartans who are under-strength now, not to mention we still have the infantry of the First Fleet in the south to cooperate."
  
 "Okay, then follow your suggestion." Collins Catacs nodded, was about to say something, but saw Mukru hurriedly approaching: "Commander, Taigeya sent an envoy, Ask to see you."
  
 "Tegya!" Klotokatax's face sank immediately, and the young face became a bit distorted with resentment: "These shameless traitors still have the face to meet me! We are here to save them. After coming, they not only betrayed, but also used our trust to launch a sneak attack on our army! The Taigeya were the chief culprits who caused heavy casualties in the First Legion and the death of my elder brother! I will never spare them!"
  
 Cetisus felt the same for the young commander’s anger. If there was no sneak attack by the Taga army from the rear, it would only be a tactic of defeat by the Spartan army. He believed that with the combat power of the First Army, the formation would be disorganized. Under the circumstances, he would not suffer too much. It was precisely because of the front and back flanking that he had to turn the soldiers of the First Legion into defense in situ, thus being completely passively beaten.
  
 Therefore, he also said angrily: "Commander, after the defeat of the Spartan coalition forces, the Taigeya army was completely surrounded by us. Few soldiers escaped. The number of captured soldiers alone was nearly 2500. All these captives were executed to sacrifice the souls of the soldiers who died in battle, or they were all turned into slaves for sale.
  
 I asked several prisoners of Taigeya. The Council of Taigeya sent all the citizens who can fight in their city, obviously with a vicious mind, wanting to completely destroy our army through this battle!But for Hades's blessing, Taigeya lost all its vitality, and we can easily take this city.
  
 Commander, our Dionian tradition has always been to treat our friends sincerely, and never be merciful to betrayal!We can completely destroy this city, thus frightening the whole of Greece, and let those city-states who want to be our enemies consider the consequences!"
  
 Ketisus's words were murderous. After Croto Kataks heard this, he was still in grief and resentment, and he hesitated a little, and subconsciously looked at Plintors next to him.
  
 Printors did not directly give his suggestion, but did not hurriedly talked about a past event: "I remember that in the Western Mediterranean War, your Majesty led a large army to attack Rome. After taking the city of Rome, The Latin Allies that turned to attack Rome encountered stubborn resistance when attacking the city of Gaby. Not only did it kill many soldiers, but Gaby also united with the Roman coalition forces to implement an anti-siege to our siege troops.
  
 In the end, His Majesty defeated them and captured the city of Gaby, and then ordered all Gaby people to be demoted to slaves. Since then, the Latinos have felt fear, and they opened doors wherever our army went. surrender.When the commander of the Taigetinus Army led the Ninth Army to capture Sarros, because of the large casualties, the same method was adopted. After that, the conquest of the entire Sardinia was much smoother...
  
 Although the kingdom is strong, it has little influence on the Greek mainland.On the contrary, many Greek city-states treat us like barbarians, so Taga’s blatant betrayal, Alice’s initial goodwill turned hostile... While we express our goodwill to the Greek city-states, we also need to show them. Appropriately show our powerful strength, it will be more helpful for the kingdom to take root in the Greek mainland in the future, so destroying the city of Taga-I think it is a good choice!"
  
 At this time, Cloto Kataks suddenly remembered that the commander who captured the city of Gaby and carried out this cruel approach was Plintors, and of course he would not object to Cettisus's proposal.
  
 Katisus Kataks frowned and fell into contemplation. After a while, he murmured: "If the Tigers are cleared, will we occupy this territory by ourselves? If that happens, it will seriously affect us. The relationship with the Arcadia Alliance!..."
  
 Plintors blinked and did not speak. He had not thought about this issue, because he felt that this should be a political and diplomatic matter, not a category that military staff officers should consider.
  
 Fortunately, Cloto Catacs didn't ask any more, but continued to frown and think. After a while, he said: "Go and call the guide of Mandynia, Callisenos."
  
 Callisenos came to this young commander, feeling very nervous. As a bystander, he witnessed the whole process of the battle. Not only did he see the corpses of countless Spartan soldiers lying down in the field, but also Hundreds of prisoners were escorted by Dionian soldiers and passed by. Among them were some Spartan warriors with long braids... which shocked him greatly.
  
 At the battle of Leuktra, he was not on the scene and did not know what was going on.But this time the Spartans have an army of nearly 30,000, with the full help of the Taigeians. It can be said that it is the most powerful force that Spartans have in the past few decades, but it is still by the Dionian army. Without the help of the Arcadian army, Independence defeated it from the front.
  
 After this battle, there is no doubt that Dionia will conquer Sparta, and the betrayal of the Taigeians put the Arcadians as allies into an embarrassing and dangerous situation.
  
 Sure enough, when Croto Kataks spoke, he was shocked: "Dionia fulfilled the covenant and came to rescue Taigeya with great pains, but suffered their betrayal, which caused us to die and wound many soldiers... Geya must pay for this! We have decided to attack Tygeya City immediately. After the city is captured, all members of the Council will be touched, and all the people in the city will be turned into slaves. There are no Taigeya!"
  
Chapter 1184 The Fierce Debate at the Athens Citizens Assembly (1)
 "This...this..." Callissenos was shocked when he heard it, and was taken by the young commander's aura, so he didn't dare to say a word to dissuade him.
  
 "Then what should I do if this fertile land becomes vacant?" Croto Catacs stared at Carrizenos, and said solemnly: "I think Mandinia on the Peloponnese is Dionia’s most loyal ally, so I decided to gift the land of Tygea to you Mandinia."
  
 Carrizenos' heart was beating wildly, thinking that he had heard it wrong, he couldn't help but asked aloud: "You...you mean to give us the territory of Taigeya?!"
  
 No wonder he was ecstatic. The territory of Tygea and Mandinia is the only plain in Arcadia. It is narrow from east to west and long from north to south. The terrain is high from the south to the north. Tygea is located in the south and occupies this area. Most of the land is a small plain, and Mandinia is located to the north, and the river overflows every rainy season. The Mandinians have suffered enough from the floods and are bent on expanding their land to the south. Conflicts continue.
  
 It was only because Taga was fully supported by Sparta that the Mandinians were scrupulous and did not cause a major war.Unexpectedly, before the Corinthian War, the Spartans invaded Mandinia. With the help of the Tagyas, they blocked the river in the north of the plain and destroyed the city of Mandinia by a water attack. This became Mandinia. Dinian people suffer forever.And now Mandinia has the opportunity to own the entire plain, not only can obtain more fertile land to increase its strength, but also the long-term hidden worries will be completely resolved, how can this not make Carrizenos overjoyed.
  
 "I hope that Mandinia will give me an answer tomorrow! After tomorrow, I can only regard you Mandinia abandoning this land and use it as Dionia's military base in the Peloponnese. ."
  
 "General Cloto Catacs, please rest assured, I will rush back to Mandinlia, and Mandinia will give you an affirmative answer tomorrow!" Carrizenos said quickly.
  
 "Okay, I'm waiting for your reply." Croto Kataks nodded.
  
 Carrizenos turned on his horse, squeezed the reins, firmly clamped the horse's belly, urged the horse, and hurried to the north.
  
 "His Royal Highness, hand over the territory of Taga to Mandinia, I am afraid that other city-states of the Arcadian Alliance will be dissatisfied with Mandinia." Priintors reminded at this moment.
  
 Cloto Kataks said with a firm expression: "Although the Arcadian Alliance has become our alliance, the internal situation of the alliance is too complicated, Taigeya has rebelled, and Okomenus is also being lobbied... and How can we rest assured that such an alliance cooperates!
  
 It is better to strengthen the relationship with Mandinia, which is truly willing to cooperate with us. It was originally one of the strongest city-states in Arcadia. Now if the Taigea territory is merged, its strength will skyrocket. Become the absolute leader of the Arcadia Alliance.
  
 Moreover, once Mandinia annexes the Tygea territory, not only the city-states of the Arcadian Alliance will be dissatisfied, but other city-states in the Greek mainland may also want to interfere (this is the tradition of the Greek mainland, a city-state is destroyed by the enemy, In a few years, they will be backed up by the enemy's enemies again), Mandynia can only rely more on us, Dionia!"
  
 "The Lycomeds of Mandinia looks very shrewd, I am afraid he may not agree."
  
 Cloto Kataks smiled: "He is now in Megalopolis. After the Mandinian has made a decision, I am afraid he does not know about it. And even if he knows it, face With such a great benefit, he alone can't convince all the people of Mandinia."
  
 Cloto Kataks was very thoughtful, and Priintoles had no doubts. For a moment, he felt in a daze that he was facing King Daves, unconsciously even speaking. Respectfully: "I understand."
  
 At this moment, Cettisus walked over holding a crockpot solemnly, and said in a low tone: "This is the ashes of Adoris...
  
 Cloto Kataks took it carefully, and when he held it in his arms, tears came out again...
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Karias kept looking around, suddenly feeling very nervous, because this is not the Executive Committee of the Generals of Athens, nor the 500-member assembly of the God of War, but the citizens' assembly on the hill of Pniks, the highest in Athens. The authority, look at these layered, surging heads, and listen to these noisy and heart-pounding noises. The Athenians proclaimed that “when they hold a citizen assembly, the number of people often exceeds 5,000.” It seems absolutely not Empty words.
  
 At this moment, he saw Callistratus, the chief general of Athens, walked to the center of the venue, raised his right arm, and his voice was loud and penetrating: "Citizens of Athens, the citizen assembly has officially begun!"
  
 Gradually, the surrounding Athenian citizens stopped talking, and the whole venue became quiet.
  
 Callistratus went on to say: "In the last meeting we discussed the issue of the Dionian army’s unprovoked invasion of the Peloponnese. Today, Dionian’s envoys also came to Athens. To communicate with us on this issue, we first listen to what he says."
  
 When Callistratos's hand pointed towards Kalias, the tension in his heart disappeared at that moment. He stood up and walked towards the center of the venue step by step...
  
 In the past years, Sparta, Corinth, Thebes, Megara, Argos... Almost all the Greek city-states in the world once had envoys standing here, facing the discerning citizens of Athens. According to their city-state's claims, either for war, or alliance, or trade, or just for the citizens of a certain city-state to break the law in Athens...
  
 There have also been countless celebrities and scholars from Athens who have delivered exciting speeches here, such as Solon, Demosthenes, Aristotle, Dimitocli, Kemon, Pericles, Asibides, Su Grady...
  
 Whether in the Dionian Academy or the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, Karias studied a lot of articles about Athens lectures with his teacher Ansitanos. In the past few years, he went back and forth to various allies and tribes in the Western Mediterranean. Although the heavens in Thebes got a fairly satisfactory answer-Thebes will remain neutral, but Karias understood that it was the Thebes who wanted to do it in the first place, and it was not his credit. Today has finally arrived. It's time for him to really use martial arts.
  
 Karias stood still in the middle of the venue, his eyes swept over the indifferent faces around him, and a wave of pride rose in his heart.
  
 He took a deep breath and felt ample breath flowing between his chest, throat, mouth, and nasal cavity, and then said: "Citizens of Athens, I represent the 2 million citizens of the Kingdom of Dionian (excluding women and Children), sincere greetings to you!"
  
 His first sentence caused a commotion among the surrounding Athenians: "2 million citizens?! Really? If you count overseas territories, Athens will not have more than 15,000 citizens. Dionia is actually Ten times that of Athens?!"
  
 "I must first correct a mistake made by Lord Callistratus. Dionia sent troops to the Peloponnese to fulfill the covenant and help Thebes fight against the Spartans.
  
 In this respect, I admire you Athenians very much. When the city of Thebes was occupied by the Spartans and the Thebes democrats were in danger, you bravely reached out to help them;
  
 The Thebes regained the city, but faced the attack of the Spartans. In such a bad situation, you were not afraid of the threat of the Spartans. You formed an alliance with Thebes, not only providing them with Material assistance, and also sent a fleet directly to the war, threatening the rear of the Spartans.The Thebes' ability to persist until now and win the battle of Leuktra is absolutely inseparable from your selfless help.
  
 Although Dionia made an alliance with Thebes late, we, Dionia, hate Sparta, the chief culprit who continues to provoke wars on the Greek mainland, which has caused the entire Greek people to fail to live a peaceful life!We, Dionia, also against Sparta who continued to bully Athens after the Peloponnesian War, and even invaded your territory, wanton killing and looting villages near the port of Piraeus during the contract of the king. The people and the disgusting incidents that have no intention of repentance afterwards empathize!
  
 Therefore, even if Athens is tied up by the new contract, you should be optimistic about Dionia's beating Sparta..."
  
 Callistratus noticed that the faces of the citizens became calmer, and he immediately interrupted Carrias’s words intentionally: "Thank you very much for your wonderful speech, but I must first correct one of your mistakes. You can call me by my name, but you cannot call me "adult", because all citizens of Athens are equal, regardless of size. If I dare to call myself an adult, I am afraid that my compatriots will use pottery to drive me out of the country today. "
  
 There was a burst of laughter in the venue.
  
 Callistratus continued: "However, it’s no wonder you made such a mistake, because I heard that in the Kingdom of Dionia, the people in the country are subdivided into many levels, from kings and ministers to the next. The people at the bottom have strict classes. It is impossible to call them by name, otherwise they will be punished. It is no wonder that you will be more restrained when you come to Athens.
  
 Kalias smiled slightly: "I call you'sir', not just a kind of respect for you, but more respect for the power granted to you by the citizens of Athens. It is a concentrated expression of the will of all the citizens of Athens. As for you Speaking of our Dionia, I would like to ask Master Callistratus, have you been to any town in Dionia?"
  
Chapter 1185 The Fierce Debate at the Athens Civic Assembly (2)
 "Although I haven't been there, I have carefully understood and studied the affairs of the Kingdom of Dionian. What I said is the truth!" Callistratus said confidently.
  
 "Dionia is different from yours in Athens. The territory is too vast. To govern such a big country, of course, a strict order must be established to ensure that any decisions and laws are fully implemented." Karias said solemnly, "True. Thanks to the efforts of the Dionian officials, all the citizens of Dionian have enough land and live relatively rich lives. Not only do they have enough bread for three meals a day, but they can also eat meat regularly. Go to the tavern to drink, go to the baths to soak in the hot springs, go to the arena to watch a ball game, go to the theater to watch the theater, go to the zoo to see the beasts... The lives of Dionian citizens are rich and colorful, and they are also very hospitable. I hope the people of Athens can go to wear it. A trip to the Holy Kingdom of Oonia will surely receive their warm reception, which will help our two countries to eliminate misunderstandings and enhance friendship."
  
 His words caused a whisper among the citizens of Athens.
  
 At this time, a person stood up in the front row of the venue and shouted: "Dionian citizens can own enough land. Isn't it because you annexed the city-states of Great Greece and plundered their wealth? Is it true! While enjoying the happily, the citizens of Dionian have thought of the great Greeks who lost their homes and were hungry and cold!
  
 Kallistatus remembered that the person speaking was a student of Isocrates, and couldn't help nodding.
  
 Carrias asked in surprise: "How did you come to this conclusion?"
  
 "This is a fact, don't deny it!"
  
 Karias laughed: "I used to think that the Athenians were the wisest and most inquisitive among the Greek city-states, but now I found that I was wrong, because some people are really messed up based on their likes and dislikes. Make up rumors to deceive everyone! If you really want to know the facts, you should go to the Western Mediterranean, to the towns of Crotone, Lokri, Naples, Syracuse, Tarantum...etc. Take a look and you will find that most of the people in these towns are still the people of the original city-states, but their situation has been greatly improved than before they joined the Kingdom of Dionia, and their lives have become more prosperous--"
  
 Kallistatus interjected again: "But you just said that Crotone, Tarantum, Lokri... these sub-states that were once our Greek city-states have lost their independence and Freedom, annexed by Dionia, became an ordinary town under your kingdom, and even Turri, which we are familiar with as citizens of Athens, has become the center of Dionia!"
  
 When Kallistatus mentioned Turiyi, he deliberately increased his tone and caused a commotion in the meeting. Then he looked at Kalias and asked questioningly: "Now the army of Dionia is stepping on With the land of the Peloponnese, don’t you have the purpose of letting the stories of the great Greek city-states such as Turriy and Crotone be repeated so that the whole of Greece will eventually become the territory of your Dionian kingdom?!"
  
 His words aroused greater commotion in the meeting, and even citizens of Athens even cursed them.
  
 Karias twitched his face and did not immediately make an excuse. Instead, he stood still and did not change his face. He sneered until the citizens of Athens consciously became quiet again and said, "Kalistra Master Tuss, I heard that you are a respected orator, but should you respect facts and not make up random speeches?
  
 If you understand the situation of Great Greece, you should know that before the establishment of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia, the city-states of Great Greece continued to war, which is not inferior to the Greek mainland today, even the Turi you mentioned earlier. I was not invaded by Dionia, but burned down by the other great Greek city of Crotone you mentioned. Dionia just rebuilt the city from the ruins of Turri.
  
 Dionia has never taken the initiative to invade any Great Greek city-state, but has been constantly provoked and attacked by these city-states. For example, Crotone has attacked Dionia twice...The tyrant Dionysius Leading the Allied Forces of Syracuse, a cross-sea expedition to the southern Italian city-states dominated by Dionia... Tarantum tore up the covenant at the crucial moment when Dionian defended the Allied forces in Syracuse, and attacked Dionia. In the rear... and after Carthage, an alien city-state declared war on Dionia, Syracuse actually colluded with them...
  
 Dionia finally defeated these powerful enemies through hard battles again and again, and these great Greek city-states joined the Kingdom of Dionia. Most of these city-states held citizen meetings, and the people of the city-state made their own choices. Because they don't want to face war every day, they are always frightened. They need a strong support to protect them from wind and rain.
  
 We have all seen in the following that there have been constant wars in the Greek mainland for more than 10 years, but during this period the territory of Great Greece has always been peaceful and peaceful, and the people's lives have been prosperous.Facts have proved that the choices made by the people of Great Greece were not wrong!"
  
 Carrias said these last words sonorously, and the venue suddenly became more silent.
  
 "Uh—" Calistratus wanted to interject again.
  
 Karias learned well this time, and quickly went on to say: "Of course Great Greece is Great Greece, and the mainland of Greece is the mainland of Greece. The situation is completely different. Dionian sent troops to Peloponnese. There is no other meaning. There are only two purposes.
  
 The first is what I just said, in order to fulfill the covenant, help Thebes, and defeat Sparta, which is constantly creating wars in Greece; the second is to help the Messenians.I remember that you Athens once kindly helped the Messenians who were enslaved by the Spartans many times, and our king also made promises to the Messenians exiled to Tindaris, so With this opportunity, the Messenians, who are also Greeks, should regain their freedom and independence.
  
 I can swear to the gods that when Sparta is defeated, the Dionian army will quickly withdraw to the kingdom and will never occupy a bit of land in the Greek mainland!"
  
 Carrias raised his hands flat, palms facing the sky, and finished speaking solemnly.
  
 Many citizens of Athens were moved.
  
 Suddenly a voice sounded: "The Dionian messenger is swearing to the god, can you tell us which god it is?
  
 Karias saw an old man standing up in front of the venue, his gray hair was gray, but his face looked a bit gloomy because of his darkness.
  
 He hesitated, then said frankly: "The god Hades!"
  
 "I heard that Dionia regards Hades as the patron saint of your kingdom. Is the Hades you believe in is Hades, one of the twelve gods in Greece?" the man continued to ask.
  
 "Of course it is." Carrias said cautiously: "It's just that Dionia's knowledge of Hades is somewhat different from that of the native Greeks."
  
 The man did not ask the difference, but said with a serious expression: "We Greeks believe that Hades is in charge of death and is inaccessible. Ordinary people dare not even call his name directly, and use'that male god' instead. Esilius
  
 There is no temple in Hades on the Greek mainland. The only temple that has no idols, no engraved names, but is closely related to Hades is in Eleusis in the Attica region of Greece, where there is a deep missing The cave at the bottom is the entrance to hell recognized by the Greeks. For this reason, we Greeks established a secret ceremony to worship Hades. Almost all celebrities in Greece have participated in this ceremony—"
  
 "Eleusis Secret Instrument, I know."
  
 "No, you don't know! You Dionians don't even know!" The man snarled, "Eleusis originated in Athens, and got the tacit approval of Hades, so it is widely respected and respected by the Greek people. It is the most orthodox sacrifice dedicated to Hades in the entire Greek world!
  
 But you Dionians lavishly built the idols and temples of Hades. Not only did you have no respect for Hades, you even fabricated lies about Hades descendants to deceive the people—"
  
 "Shut up!" Carrias yelled, beard and glared at the man: "Our great King Davos is a descendant of Hades is the consensus of all the people of the Kingdom of Dionia! In just 30 years, he went from being a mercenary to the king of the most powerful country in the Western Mediterranean, and turning Dionia from a small alliance to a powerful kingdom encompassing the entire Western Mediterranean civilization. The enlightenment and blessing of Diss, Hades even showed miracles at several critical times to help the kingdom tide over the difficulties. These have been witnessed by thousands of people in the kingdom. Therefore, the citizens of the Holy Kingdom of Dionian Willingly regard Hades as the guardian god of the kingdom, and become a devout believer of Hades!
  
 Hades is a benevolent god. He doesn't care about the different ways of sacrifices taken by the Greek people in different regions. But if someone openly slanders his son and insults the people of Dionia to Hadi The devout faith, then the millions of Hades devout followers of Dionia will not be afraid of hardships, life and death, and will surely cost the blasphemer a heavy price!"
  
 Under the pressure of Karias's majestic aura, the man was a little timid, and he stepped back subconsciously, forgetting that he was sitting on the stone stairs behind him. If it weren't for the help of the person next to him, he would almost fall.
  
 This person is the torch-bearer of the Eleusis Secret Protocol, and has a similar name to the Dionian messenger-Calias. The "Kalias Peace Treaty" signed in Sparta used him. Named by, we can see how prominent his reputation is in Greece.
  
 But at the moment his poor performance made Calistratus frowned: Hades, what a good topic to criticize, but Calias messed up!When Sparta signed the peace treaty, his performance was not good, and he shouldn't have expected him a long time ago.
  
Chapter 1186 Athens declares war
 "I have long heard that the Kingdom of Dionia is very strong in the Western Mediterranean. Some city-states have to succumb to your force. I still don’t believe it. But today in our own land in Athens, at the sacred citizen assembly, we Callias, the respected Eleusis torch bearer, was threatened in public by a Dionian messenger, which made me believe in Dionian's arrogance!"
  
 Efekratus stood up, pointed at Carrias, and said indignantly: "Citizens remember the first sentence of his speech!-"I greet you on behalf of the 2 million citizens of Dionia '—Is this a word of greeting! No, this is a threat! He is not only threatening Calias, but also every citizen of Athens! He is threatening us if we don’t agree to Dionia’s request , They will send a powerful army to conquer Athens!
  
 But what I want to tell you on behalf of the citizens of Athens is that a few decades ago, Persia, which has a larger population than Dionians, sent envoys here to issue similar threats to us, but in the end we won the war, so We Athenians are not afraid of any threats!"
  
 "Ifekratus is right. We Athens is not afraid of any country, whether it is Persia or Dionian! Regardless of the large number of Dionian people, they are afraid of war with Athens, otherwise they would not send an envoy to Here we talk about things!..." Under the influence of Iphiklast, some citizens of Athens waved their arms to express their dissatisfaction loudly.
  
 Carrias was still calm, and after the wave of sound subsided slightly, he said confidently: "More than 10 years ago, Athens once made a promise to Dionia,'No more performance of "The Dionian" "This drama." But when I walked into this city, I found that many theaters were repeatedly performing this humiliating drama that humiliated the Dionians. Many Athenians were learning that I was from Dioni. After Asia, not only will he cast a contemptuous look, but he will also call a barbarian...
  
 The reason why I will add the phrase "2 million citizens" in my speech is to solemnly remind you that Dionia is a big country and a powerful country in the Western Mediterranean. The perception is good or bad, but first of all, we should show respect to Dionia!
  
 Think about Sparta, who has caused you great harm. Every time their messenger comes to Athens, how do you treat them?Even though their army looted the villages near the port of Piraeus, you still did not embarrass their messengers and put them back safely.Every time you have a war with Sparta, whether you are in advantage or disadvantage, you ultimately choose to peacefully cease the war with Sparta...
  
 The reason why you did this is not because Sparta is the most powerful city-state in Greece, and you must carefully consider the consequences of a war with it.Today, the Spartan you have been treating with caution is struggling to support the attack by the Dionian army.Therefore, facing a sacred kingdom of Dionia that is stronger than Sparta, should Athens show your respect and treat all questions about Dionia with caution!!"
  
 Carrias' words were shocking and made some citizens thoughtful.
  
 "When your Dionian fleet is showing off in Athens and the waters of the Allied States, intercepting merchant ships and threatening the maritime security of Athens, you also want us to show respect to Dionian, it would be too difficult!" Another The general Kabrias suddenly stood up and made an attack.
  
 Carrias finally showed a trace of nervousness: The Athenians really mentioned this headache that caused him. Indeed, the arrogance of the 1st Fleet undoubtedly aggravated the tension between the two countries. He also wrote to the expeditionary army commander Crowe. Tokatax expressed his opinion, hoping that the prince could persuade Klian to suspend patrols of the Aegean Sea at this stage, so as not to further stimulate the Athenians.But judging from the current situation, Croto Kataks failed to persuade Sekerlian, who was self-respecting and acting stubbornly, and he had to rack his brains to answer this headache.
  
 However, when he was brewing a statement to better appease the dissatisfied Athens citizens, Callistratus said again: "Citizens, we all know the reason why this barren land of Attica can Nurturing such a large population, and prospering so far, Athens is not relying on abundant products on the ground, but on sea trade.
  
 Through sea trade, we can buy enough cheap food to meet the needs of the people; through sea trade, we can earn enough money to make our lives prosperous, and at the same time we can pay enough taxes, so sea trade flourishes Whether or not it is related to the life and death of Athens!
  
 However, in recent years, the sea trade in Athens has been shrinking, the incomes of merchants have been declining, and many workshops have begun to reduce production or even closed. The number of unemployed people in the city and ports of Athens has increased, but the price of food has gradually risen... Do you know the reason?!"
  
 Callistratus' words were like a burning torch thrown into an oil pot, and the whole venue suddenly boiled.
  
 "That's because Dionian merchants sold a large amount of cheap olive oil in various city-states. As a result, very few people bought my goods. They piled up in the cargo terminal, and finally became corrupt and deteriorated. Those are all money!"
  
 "The price of an exquisite amphora has never been lower than 6 drachmas, but Dionian merchants can sell it for four drachmas. They are malicious business competition against us in Athens. If they continue to do this, my pottery shop will collapse!"
  
 "I am an excellent accountant. I have served as an accountant for a large Parson businessman for decades. I have been conscientious and conscientious. The other day he suddenly told me that because his overseas shops have been sluggish and his income has plummeted, he I had to quit, and there were several old people who had worked for many years with me. I was very dissatisfied with him, but I now know that all this turned out to be the fault of the Dionian businessman!"
  
 ...
  
 Waves of condemnation continued to hit Karias in the center of the venue, causing him to feel great pressure. He frowned, his mind turned sharply, and quickly thought about ways to resolve the anger of the citizens of Athens.
  
 But at this moment, he heard Callistratus’s strong voice: “Thank you for your speech to the citizens of Athens! We have all understood Dionia’s ideas and requirements, and then we will "Do you want to continue to be friendly to Dionia? Or help Sparta?" This important issue is voted on, so please--"
  
 "Please wait a minute, I have something to say!" Karias felt intensely uneasy, so he asked eagerly.
  
 "Please abide by the order of our conference and leave the venue immediately!" Callistratus looked at him indifferently, and said firmly.
  
 Karias spoke again and again, and finally sighed helplessly. Before the guards came, he took the initiative to leave the center of the venue. Although he was a little bit disappointed, he still held up his chest to face the insults of the citizens of Athens and walked out. This is the Athens Citizens' Assembly that he had longed for...
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 In the afternoon, he was invited to the Athens City Hall, and the General Executive Committee headed by Calistratus was welcoming his arrival.
  
 Kallistatus solemnly said to him: "On behalf of all the citizens of Athens, we formally inform you that Athens has decided to join the Greek Alliance to help Sparta and resist Dionian aggression!"
  
 Although Carrias was mentally prepared, his grievances remained unresolved. He sneered and said: "You worked so hard to manipulate the entire citizens' assembly, and finally it was not in vain. Congratulations, you finally achieved your goal."
  
 Callistratus seemed very calm, he said frankly: "You are indeed very eloquent, but there will be a battle between Athens and Dionia. This is inevitable, and I chose to go to war at this time. It’s the best time for Athens."
  
 "It seems that you are very confident in Athens' victory!" Karias sneered again.
  
 "I know Dionia is strong." Callistratus looked at Carrias with deep eyes and strong words: "But has Dionia always been strong? When you resist Dionysius When the army of Sri Lanka invaded, when you learned that Carthage declared war on you... Isn’t the relatively weak Dionian feeling the same as Athens today! The Dionian capital, which was founded only decades ago, Dare to take risks again and again, don't Athens, which has a glorious history, lack this courage!"
  
 He paused, and then said quite meaningfully: "You used Sparta many times to incite the sentiments of the citizens of Athens at the Citizens' Assembly in the morning, but let me tell you the truth. The facts of the past few decades have proved that Sparta No matter how tyrannical it is, it will not do much harm to the fundamental interests of Athens. However, the power of Dionia has not yet fully entered the Greek mainland, and Athens has been greatly affected. For the independence, freedom and prosperity of Athens, the citizens of Athens Have the same courage as during the Hippo War!"
  
 Karias was silent for a while, then stared at him, and said with a slight respect: "Then let us divide the victory and defeat on the battlefield, and hope to sit with you to discuss the future of Athens after the war!"
  
 After speaking, he bowed slightly and saluted, then strode out of the city hall.
  
 Callistratos looked at the back of Karias's departure, his face suddenly became solemn, he turned around and said to the others: "Next we have to talk to the Persians!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 "Teacher, it's not good! It's not good!..." Oleas burst into the house breathlessly.
  
Chapter 1187 Plato's Choice
 Plato frowned, put down the pen in his hand, and said: "Oleas, don't panic! I said, you should try to stay calm when you do anything, because only calmness can make rational thinking, especially you, said Many times, but always forget!"
  
 "Teacher... That's it. At today's 5,000-person meeting, the resolution of'join the Greek League and declare war on Dionia' was passed..." Oleas gasped.
  
 Plato was not surprised, but shook his head slightly: "Didn't I have already said it before. Judging from the current situation in Athens, it will be a matter of time for Athens to declare war on Dionia. These stupid Athenians? It is always easy to be driven by angry emotions and lose their sense. The citizens' assembly that holds the highest power of the city-state has become a place for them to vent their emotions. This is the defect of the so-called democracy!"
  
 "Teacher... and..." Oleas swallowed and wanted to finish, and was replaced by a calmer voice: "Teacher, the citizens' assembly also passed a resolution-saying that you are treason, you must be right You have a trial!"
  
 Siddips walked into the house and said angrily: "I once came on stage to defend you, but I couldn't stop it from passing..."
  
 Plato looked at his proud disciple and saw several bruises on his face and swelling of his jaw. He could imagine the bad situation at that time. He whispered with heartache, "Thank you, let you worry about me!"
  
 "You are our respected teacher, this is what we should do!" Oleas finally relieved his anger, and said indignantly: "Fortunately, you didn't attend the citizens' assembly today. The situation on the scene is terrible! Especially Aesop Crady, he also wrote a special speech for his students to read it in the meeting. It was full of words that slandered you, but the ignorant people listened to his words. Spiprus came to the court to defend you. The unreasonable people yelled at us as traitors and attacked us with pottery..."
  
 "I can imagine how bad the situation is." Plato's expression became serious: "I also participated in the citizens' assembly that called for the trial of Teacher Socrates!"
  
 "Teacher, the Socrates scholars did not follow your advice back then. I believe that the citizens' assembly will give him a fair trial, but he eventually lost his life! You must not—" Spiusips eagerly wanted to persuade him.
  
 "I know what you want to say, don't worry, I am not Teacher Socrates!" Plato lowered his head, looked at the manuscript on the book table, and gradually made up his mind. He said firmly in his tone: "The so-called I won’t participate in a fair court trial! I haven’t finished my exploration of the city-state regime, and I still have books to write. I don’t want to die so quickly, so I decided to leave Athens first!"
  
 Spicypus was obviously relieved, but Oleas said hesitantly: "Teacher, if you leave like this, you will...make the ignorant people even more believe in Isocrates' slander! "
  
 "A momentary slander is nothing, time will finally prove who is right and who is wrong!" Plato said confidently.
  
 "Teacher, leaving Athens, where are you going?" Spiusips asked again.
  
 "Since Isocrates said that I was in collusion with Dionia, then I will go to Turye and study for a while at their Turye Academy..." Plato said hopefully, "We will return to Athens. At the time, we can make Akademi Academy better!"
  
 "Teacher, I will go with you!"
  
 "me too!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 At this moment, the chief general of Athens, Calistratus, was meeting with the Persian envoy Datis at his home.
  
 Datis had stayed in the territory of Sparta before, but when the Dionian army captured Messenia and the First Fleet began to block the coast of Sparta, Datis felt scared and worried about the future. When the Onian army attacked the Spartan territories, they could not escape, so they used the excuse to supervise and coordinate the mercenaries and supplies sent from Persia to Sparta. As a result, they ran to Corinth because of the attack by the Dionian First Fleet. Feeling disturbed by the Corinthian port, it didn't take long to come to Athens.
  
 "Congratulations, General, your proposal was finally passed at the Citizens' Assembly!" Datis congratulated Kallistatus.
  
 Callistratus said seriously: "You are mistaken. This proposal was drafted by our general executive committee through consultation and is the common will of most Athens citizens!"
  
 Having said this, he smiled: "I believe your king will be very happy after he learns this news."
  
 "It's hard to say." Datis said disheartenedly: "The King of Persia hopes that Greece can maintain peace. If he learns that there will be another major war here, let him work hard and urge you to sign. The'Kalias Peace Treaty' cannot be implemented, I am afraid it will be very annoying!"
  
 Kallistatus sat upright, looked at Datis sharply, and said with a serious face: "Let us all open up and tell the truth. The reason why the Persian king asked the Greek city-states to sign the contract was not because he wanted us Unite to defend Dionian together! And now his wish is fulfilled. The Greek city-states are forming an alliance to fight against the invading Dionian army. I believe you will report this news to the Persian King, and he will definitely I am very happy and will reward you a lot!"
  
 Datis did not respond, but a little smile appeared on his face involuntarily.
  
 Callistratus continued: "But if this newly formed alliance is defeated by the Dionians, allowing the Dionians to control Greece, then I think this is definitely not a good thing for Persia. I am afraid the King of Persia will treat you..."
  
 Dutyston lowered his face when he said, "What do you mean by this?!"
  
 "Don't get me wrong!" Callistratus said sincerely: "I just want to tell you that the interests of Persia, the interests of Athens, and your and my interests are important in defeating the Dionians. The issue is the same, Athens needs your help!"
  
 Datis was stunned for a moment, and then smiled meaningfully: "How can I help Athens as a little messenger?"
  
 "You have been in Athens for the past few days. I believe you have learned that our finances are in difficulties. The treasury is short of money and cannot provide sufficient military resources for the army. Without money, it is impossible to form a large army, and other city-states will join this alliance. , But if we see that Athens has not taken any action, I am afraid we will be hesitant... And if this situation is delayed for a long time, the situation will only be beneficial to Dionia!
  
 The reason why the King of Persia hoped that our Greek city-states would unite in defense of Dionia, wasn't it precisely because Dionia had the strength to pose a threat to Persia!Now Dionia has discovered our attempt and will definitely send more troops to Greece!
  
 Sparta suffered the defeat of the Battle of Leuktra before, and now it has lost Messenia. Its strength has been greatly weakened. Even with your assistance, I think they are definitely not the opponents of the Dionian army!Now we are the only one who can call on the Greek city-states and protect Greece!So we hope to receive the full assistance of Persia, not only gold and silver, but also the navy!"
  
 Callistratus said in a deep and earnest voice: "We have insufficient warships to fight against the Dionian fleet. Once we go to war on Dionian, Dionian's fleet will inevitably block the Saron Bay. It will be very difficult for Athens to obtain war supplies from abroad, so we need Persian naval support! As long as Persia fully supports Athens, I assure you-Athens will make Greece a strong barrier against Dionia!"
  
 Datis looked at Callistratus, who was a little excited, and couldn't help taking a breath: Athens is trying to replace Sparta!
  
 Countless thoughts flashed in his mind, and Datis was lost in thought.
  
 Kallistatus did not urge, but waited quietly.
  
 After a long time, Datis said: "I will convey your request to the king as soon as possible. Considering your current financial difficulties, I can first extract part of the funds allocated by the king to Sparta so that you can form an army as soon as possible. But first I want to see the sincerity of your Athens."
  
 "What sincerity?"
  
 "First send some citizen soldiers to Peloponnese to help the Spartans."
  
 Callistratus thought for a while before he said: "I have to discuss this matter with other generals, and then refer it to the council for discussion before I can give you an answer, but I think the problem should not be big."
  
 "Okay, that's it. I hope you Athens and Sparta will work together to repel the Dionians and restore peace to Greece!" Datis said sternly, and suddenly remembered something: "Uh... …Your other requests from Athens, the king may agree, but regarding the assistance of the Persian navy...you must be mentally prepared, and the king may not agree to it.”
  
 "Why?" Callistratus was a little puzzled. You must know that during the Corinthian War, in order to suppress the Spartans, the Governor of Virginia, Fanabatus, asked Conon to lead the Persian fleet to attack Sparta. Konun left those warships in Athens without authorization, and the Persian king did not seem to pursue it. This shows that the Persian king's generosity and deep understanding was very willing to invest heavily at critical moments.
  
 "Because we will have a major military operation in Persia and we cannot lack the navy."
  
 "What military action?" Kallistatus moved in his heart.
  
 "You will know soon."
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 In a house on the north coast of Kithira, Sekerian is holding a military meeting.
  
Chapter 1188 The Military Conference of the First Fleet
 The outstanding first fleet commander with his hands on his hips, looking at the squadron commanders under him, Gu Pan Zixiong said in a deep voice: "The day before yesterday, we received a letter from Prince Cloto Kataks. Their situation is not so good. The Greek city-states are preparing to unite quietly to oppose us Dionia!
  
 If the army on the land cannot defeat Sparta as soon as possible, it is likely to fall into the siege of the Greeks, but now that Sparta is aided by Persia and its strength has increased, the young prince did not dare to attack. , So I wrote to us for help.
  
 Now the main forces of the Spartans have been attracted to Taigea, and the defensive power in its territory has been greatly weakened. It is our 1st fleet that re-landed the coast of Sparta, captured Sparta, and created the greatest glory of our navy. Good time!Yesterday I asked you to go back and think about it for a day. How about?Have you figured out a good solution?!"
  
 As soon as he finished speaking, the first fleet infantry commander Sephiroth stood up and said decisively: "My lord, I have a way to make our fleet's infantry successfully land and avenge the brothers who died last time!"
  
 "Hurry up and listen!" Sekelian looked at his fleet infantry commander with relief, glad that his fighting spirit was not weakened by the last failure.
  
 "The last time landing failed, I think there are several reasons." Sephiroth's low tone was a little regretful: "First of all, we underestimated the enemy. Although the Spartans failed repeatedly, they It also has certain strength. We all saw that that day, Sparta had at least 5,000 infantrymen in battle. Our fleet infantry are all light-armored equipment, how can it be confronted frontally! According to the army just sent According to the letter, there are at least 6000 Spartan fighters leaving the territory and heading for Tygea. Most of them are heavy infantry. In this way, the offensive pressure on our next landing will be much less;
  
 Secondly, the Spartans laid down a lot of wooden stakes near the coast, so that our warships could not get close to the coast. They could only land by small boats, and the entire fleet counted as Clippers, which was less than 100. Each ship can carry up to 20 troops, and it is impossible to transport a large number of soldiers to the coast at once.And when our fleet of infantry could only land on the coast in loose formations, the Spartans lined up a dense array to attack the soldiers who landed, and soon defeated us.
  
 As far as I know, the various squadrons are collecting cargo ships in various places these days. It is said that the number has exceeded 200. This has greatly improved our ability to project troops to the coast at one time.
  
 In addition, the infantry of our fleet also figured out a way. They can disembark at a place far from the coast and deep in the water, and then wait in place until the second and third groups of troop transport boats arrive and their comrades. After they assemble and form a square formation, they will march towards the coast together—"
  
 "But what if the Spartans attacked while our soldiers were waiting?" A squadron commander asked: "And if the soldiers stand in the sea for a long time, they will consume a lot of physical strength in vain. "
  
 Sephiroth smiled confidently: "All of my infantrymen in my fleet are good swimmers and are good at fighting in the sea. The Spartans want to go to the sea to fight, and I can't ask for it. As for standing in the sea for a long time, I really can Lose some stamina, but that is better than hurriedly launching an offensive with a small number of people and no formation.
  
 Also, the last time we were unfamiliar with the sea conditions in the Gulf of Laconia, during the landing operation, the wind and waves suddenly became stronger, and the ballistas on the warships could not accurately aim, so we did not provide good assistance to the infantry of the fleet. I believe this time will never happen again."
  
 Sekelian listened carefully, and saw that Sephiroth suddenly said nothing, and asked in a hurry, "That's it?"
  
 Sephiroth straightened his chest and said loudly, "Of course there are more than that. This time I attack Sparta, I suggest that you change your strategy, and it is best to adopt Majesty Daves in the battle of Trionto River. The strategy adopted-first send a small number of soldiers to cross the river, and then cooperate with the large forces to attack."
  
 "The battle of the Trionto River?" Sekelian thought about it carefully, his eyes lit up and he immediately asked, "Are there any concrete measures?"
  
 "In the past few days, I took a boat to carefully survey the entire coast of the Spartan Territory." Sephiroth pointed to the brief map of the Spartan waters drawn on the wooden table, and said in a deep voice: "The center is Sparta. The focus of human defense is also the focus of our fleet's infantry offensive.
  
 The western headland is an extension of the Tagetos Mountains. There is no place to land, but the Spartans still have not relaxed their guard there, because they have to guard against our sneak attacks by the Messenian army.
  
 The headland on the east is an extension of the Parnon Mountains. It is narrower and longer than the one on the west. There is also no place for the fleet to dock, but there are usually few Spartans patrolling here. Now the Spartans The main force has been transferred to Taigeya, and they do not have enough manpower to defend the east...
  
 I have taken a fancy to several places. We can choose soldiers who are good at climbing to swim from the boat, over the reefs, climb the cliffs, and then lower the ropes for the subsequent soldiers to climb to Shanghai Cape... I think there are high mountains and dense forests. Enough to hide two or three hundred soldiers in a short period of time without being discovered. When our main force launches an attack from the front on the second day, they attack from the back of the Spartans, and they will surely defeat the Spartans!..."
  
 "I think this method is very good and can be implemented!" After listening to Sekerian, he immediately expressed his support with excitement: "Just follow the suggestions of Sephiroth to formulate a new landing plan. Everyone said Make suggestions and improve it. The next landing operation, we must succeed!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Xenophon was getting older and didn't have so much sleep. He woke up early.
  
 After washing, after eating the breakfast specially prepared by the servant, he left the mansion of Agassilaus.
  
 It was just getting bright, and there were already sporadic candlelights in Sparta. If at this time in the past, there would be a lot of black rolls on the streets carrying farm tools and rushing to work in the fields, but at this time of this time there are pedestrians. Rare, the occasional dog barking sounds particularly clear in this quiet town.
  
 It's just that Xenophon was walking on this quiet street, but encountered three times of interrogation by heavily armed Spartans who sprang out from nowhere. Xenophon responded by going out for morning exercises.
  
 Spartans are proud of being a strong nation, and are ashamed of being bloated and obese. Therefore, it is almost a tradition that Spartan citizens receive training from childhood and continue to exercise according to their own habits when they grow old.Although Xenophon is not a citizen of Sparta, he has lived in the territory of Sparta for decades, and his living habits have been the same as those of Spartans.
  
 In addition, he was not only the hero of the two expeditions to Persia, but also participated in many wars between Sparta and other Greek city-states, and made numerous contributions.He also wrote a book and said that between the lines are filled with praise for the Spartan government and traditions, so he is a distinguished guest of Sparta and enjoys a lot of prestige among Spartan citizens.And this time Spartan was in danger. He took the initiative to stay in Sparta and was willing to fight with the Spartans. This made the people grateful. Therefore, the Spartan fighters on duty not only did not embarrass him, but all of them. Kindly remind him to pay attention to safety during morning exercises and not to leave the city too far to avoid accidents.
  
 Spartan City is not a city in a strict sense. Although there are many temples, houses, and a large population, it does not have walls. The closer it is to the center, the denser the houses, and the more outside, the sparser the houses. When there is a piece of farmland in the west, it means that Xenophon has been out of the city.
  
 Xenophon quickly walked south along the road on the east bank of the Yolotas River. After more than three hours, the sky was bright, and his legs were sore. He saw the countless tents ahead, and he knew that his destination had arrived.
  
 When the Spartans learned that the “Dionian army invaded Messenia through the sea”, under the advice of Agcilius, they placed the focus of defense on the coast and established A camp was established, and the main force of the mobilized army was placed here. At the same time, it also organized a large number of Pilias and Black Laoss to nail wooden stakes and build outpost towers in the offshore with the soldiers... It is precisely because of this. After a series of decisive measures, the Spartan army successfully frustrated a Dionian landing.
  
 This camp by the sea has no walls or trenches. This is because it serves the purpose of resting and preparing for the warriors at any time. It is not intended to be used as a stronghold fortress. Once the Dionians land Success, Spartan warriors stationed in the camp is meaningless, because everyone knows that there is no wall in Sparta, and the Dionian army can bypass the camp and attack Spartan. That would be a disaster for Sparta. .Therefore, instead of strengthening the camp, it is better to spend time on preventing the landing of the Dionian fleet.
  
 Xenophon saw Spartan warriors in twos and threes lying outside the tent basking in the sun, and some people gathered together, happily playing a ball game unique to Spartan...
  
 Seeing this situation, Xenophon temporarily breathed a sigh of relief: The reason why the Spartans dared to relax like this, it seems that there has not been any hostility to this day. Approaching the coastal waters, the camp's army urgently prepared for battle. It may be that the Spartans were heavily guarded, and the Dionian warship finally left after a long period of standing in the coastal waters.
  
Chapter 1189 Spartan Landing Battle (1)
 Xenophon walked over, and the Spartans who saw him greeted him: "Xenophon, you are here again!"
  
 "Don't worry, old man, with us guarding here, the Dionians can't get on the shore at all, you old people over 60 can rest at home with peace of mind."
  
 "I said that Xenophon, you come here every day, not because you are afraid that we will not be able to keep the coast, but because you are afraid that we will capture a lot of Dionian prisoners, but you will not give it to you.
  
 "Hahaha..."
  
 Hearing the jokes of the soldiers, Xenophon was not upset, and said with a smile: "Do I need you to send me a prisoner? I will catch it myself."
  
 "No, you have no chance." A Spartan warrior joked: "The Council of Elders stipulates that elderly people over 60 can only stay at home. As a final preparation, I think you should go back to the city to listen. Good news for us!"
  
 The soldiers laughed again.
  
 Xenophon liked this atmosphere. He felt the soldiers' confidence in defeating powerful enemies, so he patted his chest and said loudly, "Although I am over 60 years old, I am no worse than you young people! If you don't believe me, come out with me. Contest!" As he said, he lifted his clothes and put on a wrestling posture.
  
 The soldiers booed for a while, you pushed me, I pushed you, but no one wanted to stand up and compete with him. They all felt ashamed to compete with the old man.
  
 At this moment, a high-pitched trumpet suddenly sounded in the camp.
  
 "There is an enemy!!" The soldiers reminded each other loudly, each quickly ran back to their tent, and soon they put on their armors, took up the shield and spears, and formed a team of 10 in front of the tent. Under the leadership of the team officer, he ran out of the camp and ran to the beach.
  
 In just a quarter of an hour, Xenophon's surroundings became empty, and he couldn't help but sigh: If only the Spartan army defending the coast were all such fighters!
  
 It is a pity that there are only more than 300 well-trained, young and strong Spartans here. Although there are more than 500 veteran Spartans who are 50-60 years old, they are not weak, but they are assigned to the camp. The Piriasi and Black Laoshi in the team served as team officers.
  
 So when Xenophon continued to move forward, he saw the old warriors yelling, and the Piriasi soldiers and the Black Rollers were chaotically running around.
  
 He frowned, speeded up his pace, walked through the camp, stood at a higher place, and looked forward: under the sun, the sea was still sparkling at high tide, except for the flying seabirds, it looked very calm. There seems to be nothing unusual.
  
 But Xenophon did not take it lightly. The Spartans built several 5-meter-high outposts on the seashore, and the sentry on the roof would naturally find out the enemy earlier than him.
  
 Sure enough, after only a while, some small black spots appeared in the farthest part of the field of vision. It didn't take long for the black spots to become sails, then into warships, and then quickly covered. Going out of the sea ahead, heading straight towards the bay where I am...
  
 In this process, teams of Spartan soldiers ran to the beach one after another, and under the command of the team officers, they lined up in an arc-shaped array along the flat coast.
  
 …………………………………………………………
  
 These warships of Dionia stopped moving less than one mile from the coast, lined up, then lowered their sails, dropped their anchors, and tried their best to stay still...
  
 Such a scene is not much different from yesterday. Is it another feint by the Dionia fleet?... Xenophon was thinking in confusion, and then saw many small sailless boats sailing out between these tall Dionian three-layer paddle warships, with many soldiers on board, taking advantage of the highest tide. At that time, driven by the tide, with the small draft of the boat, it can be able to pass the underwater ship-stopping pile and continue towards the coast...
  
 The Dionians are really going to land this time!Xenophon was surprised.
  
 The Spartan commander by the sea apparently sensed the enemy's intentions, and the bugle sounded again.
  
 Hundreds of Piriasi crew flocked to more than a dozen small and medium-sized warships moored on the beach and pushed them into the sea.
  
 Sparta suffered a disastrous defeat in the naval battle with Athens last year. There are more than 20 warships remaining in the Gulf of Laconia. As a result, after the arrival of the Dionian fleet, in order to prevent it from being completely destroyed, all of them had to be destroyed. Push ashore.
  
 In order to prevent the Dionian warship from docking, when the Spartans set up a large number of ship-blocking stakes, they specially left a blank space in the sea area more than 100 meters near the shore to ensure that their warships could also participate in the defense.In the last landing operation to block Dionia, the Spartans' warships did play a significant role, this time it was a repeat of the old trick.
  
 These Spartan warships were pushed off the coast, and under the vigorous oars of the sailors, they prepared to meet the Dionian boats heading to the coast.
  
 However, the Dionian boat running at the forefront stopped about 200 meters from the coast, and the infantrymen of the fleet with leather shields and helmets and daggers jumped off the ship.The sea depth here is more than two meters, but the soldiers do not need to waste physical effort to tread water all the time. Instead, the dense boat-blocking stakes are used for their assistance. They only need to be gently supported and they can stay in place to rest.
  
 The crew of Piriasi were surprised to find that after the Dionian soldiers jumped out of the sea, they stayed still, while the boats began to return.If they want to attack the Dionian soldiers floating on the sea, they must pass through the dense ship-blocking stakes, which is undoubtedly more difficult.
  
 Just when they hesitated, they suddenly saw dozens of small black spots flying on the Dionia warship in the distance.
  
 "It's the ballista of the Dionians! Hurry up!" a crew member exclaimed.
  
 "Don't worry too much, the distance is too far, they can't hit us at all." A crew member comforted, the last time the Dionians landed in combat, they used ballistas, but they hardly caused any damage to the Spartan ships. Any loss, so most of the crew are not too worried.
  
 Unexpectedly, dozens of stone bullets roared in, concentrated on the top of the two Spartan warships in the front, and fell down. While smashing a water column, eight or nine stone bullets accurately hit the hull.
  
 In the "Boom! Boom!" tremor, some stone bullets hit the mast, some smashed through the deck, sawdust flew across, and the crew's exclamation and screams were intertwined.
  
 Just when the two ships were in a panic, dozens of stone bullets roared and flew, more accurately fell around the two almost stationary warships, and soon saw the mast break and the hull. Began to overturn.
  
 Sekerian learned the lessons from the previous time, and after the brainstorming of the squadron officers, he specially selected today, when the wind and waves were relatively calm, as the day of attack, and the 40 ballistas borrowed from the land army were no longer scattered. On the 40 warships, the five Raven warships closest to the center of the coast were crossed and moved closer to each other, and they were connected to each other by a crow suspension bridge to form a whole. 40 Ballistas were concentrated on the decks of these ships. First, unified command, use the smallest type of stone bullets (this can increase the range), and focus on attacking one target instead of fighting separately like last time. This greatly improves the hit rate.
  
 The first two rounds of firing hit the enemy ship, which gave the soldiers of the Dionian Ballista team a lot of confidence. Under the command of the team officer, they then focused on the scattered Spartan ships one by one. .
  
 The commander who defended the Spartan territory was Udamidas, the brother of Phoebedas, an outstanding general. At this moment, he was standing on the shore, paying close attention to the enemy situation on the sea. He did not expect Dioni The Asian soldiers will go to sea so far from the coast, and stay in the waters of the boat-blocking stakes, and meet the soldiers on the boats coming from behind. Both the warships and the archers on the shore towers are temporarily unable to respond. They attacked.
  
 He did not expect that the ballistas fired by the ballistas on the Dionian battleship today would be so accurate. Less than half an hour after the Spartan battleship left the beach, seven or eight ships were sunk. , It is destroyed so that it cannot be used.
  
 He had to order the few remaining warships to run aground on the beach.
  
 Unexpectedly, he saw Dionia's ballista again shooting stone bullets. The target was no longer the warship, but the Spartan warriors on the shore.
  
 He yelled anxiously: "Go away! Go away!..."
  
 After all, they experienced it during the last defensive landing. The soldiers were still calm. They looked at the direction of the stone bullet and quickly dispersed and avoided.
  
 The powerful stone bullets fell one after another, and the sand splashed everywhere, but did not cause any casualties.
  
 But when Dionia's ballista turned to attack other troops on the coast, there was an immediate riot, resulting in casualties.
  
 Under such circumstances, Udamidas had to give an order: "All troops retreat beyond the range of the ballista!"
  
 In this way, there was a distance of about 100 meters between the front of the Spartan army and the beach.
  
 Udamidas made up his mind: Once he found that the enemy was about to go ashore, he led the army to swiftly push up and fight with the disorganized enemy. The two sides were close together, and the ballista would naturally not function.
  
 Just as he felt a bit of a headache for the new landing tactics of the Dionian army, he received two bad news one after another: The Laganda Passage Fortress was attacked by thousands of Dionian soldiers from the west. Fierce attack.At the same time, many Dionian soldiers appeared on the seaside trail on the western headland of the Gulf of Laconia, trying to take down the fortress south of Port Ision.
  
 As Agsilius led the main force northward and Messenia had been relatively calm, there were no more than a hundred soldiers remaining in these two important defensive strongholds, and most of the soldiers were Piriasi.
  
Chapter 1190 Spartan Landing Battle (2)
 Although these two locations are dangerous, the two fortresses were built during the great Messenian riot decades ago. For decades, the Messenians were basically relatively tame and no major riots occurred ( During the Peloponnesian War, Messenia Black Laos escaped mainly under the support of the Athenians), so the two fortresses fell into disrepair for a long time and were seriously damaged.
  
 It was not until recently that the Dionian army invaded Messenia that Sparta urgently repaired it, but the time was rushed, and I always felt that the repairs were not complete enough. Now it is attacked by more than 10 times the number of defenders. , Had to worry him, so even though the Dionians were about to land on a large scale, he still drew out 200 soldiers from each and rushed for reinforcements.
  
 At this moment, the infantry of the Dionian Fleet staying near the coast began to move toward the shore.
  
 According to the Dionian military law, Sephiroth, as the commander of the infantry of the fleet, should usually sit in the rear. However, the landing operations are special. Due to the difficulties of sea conditions, transportation, and consolidation of soldiers after landing, the Serb Fedoraus sent all the infantry of the fleet to the coast at one time. It is useless to sit behind him. It is not as good as taking the lead. On the contrary, it can boost morale and win an extra chance for the army in a difficult situation. So Sephiroth, like other infantrymen in the fleet, wore leather armor and a leather shield and helmet on his back, swimming towards the shore in a breaststroke position.
  
 Although all Greek fishermen are good swimmers, and most of the infantry in the fleet comes from them, this standard breaststroke posture is taught by Daves, mainly for the purpose of being as silent and effortless as possible during armed swimming.
  
 At this moment, the infantry of the fleet did not move very hard, just like wood floating on the sea, following the tide and approaching the coast.
  
 And in the eyes of the Spartans on the shore: a black tide line traversing the Gulf of Laconia rushed towards them quickly.
  
 When the water was relatively shallow, the soldiers of the Dionia fleet stood up.
  
 After all, Sephiroth was old. He was a little panting when he stood up, and his body was a little cold, but he still put on the leather helmet like other soldiers, took off the leather shield, drew out the short sword, and made a loud noise. Shouted: "The whole team!"
  
 The rushing tide prevented his voice from spreading far, but all the infantry in the fleet had already understood the entire landing operation plan. At this time, they were all consciously reorganizing their formations. When staying in the sea, the soldiers were in the combat formation. The gathering is now being reorganized a bit, and a dense formation nearly three miles long and five columns thick has appeared in front of the Spartan army.
  
 Udamidas was surprised by the rapid formation of the Dionians, which made his attempt to use the irregular formation of the Dionians to land ashore to launch an attack failed. He immediately realized Dionia. This time, people came prepared, wanting to take advantage of the absence of Spartan's main force, and do their best to invade Sparta's territory.
  
 I will never let your conspiracy succeed!... Udamidas waved his spear forward and shouted angrily: "Offensive!"
  
 Driven by Udamidas, the Spartan army began to run forward. When they set foot on the soft beach again, dozens of stone bullets roared again, and some Black Rolls soldiers appeared in a commotion. The Spartan team officials yelled at them sharply, and they had to continue running forward in a panic until the stone bullet fell behind them, and they were temporarily relieved.
  
 Sephiroth led the soldiers forward steadily. They could not run due to the seawater flowing over the hips. Fortunately, they were not hindered by the tide. When the seawater gradually receded from the hips to the feet When the legs of the fleet infantry were just restored to freedom, the enemy had already rushed in front of them.
  
 The infantry of the fleet had neither javelin shooting nor long shield defense. They could only raise leather shields and short swords and go up hard.
  
 An army composed of nearly 300 Spartan fighters, more than 500 Spartan veterans, 2,000 Billiassi soldiers, more than 4,000 Black Rollers, and 9,000 Dionia fleet infantry (The First Fleet of Dionia has nearly 280 raven warships, and each raven warship has 40 fleet infantry personnel. The first fleet has more than 10,000 fleet infantrymen, although thousands of people were paid in the last landing operation. Sekerian did not hesitate to send all the infantry of the fleet) and finally fought together on the coast.
  
 Xenophon climbed to the guard tower behind the beach and looked nervously at the battle ahead. He knew that this battle would determine the life and death of Sparta. He wanted to take the bow and arrow of the archer next to Dionysian himself. Asian shooting.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 After the fighting lasted for a while, the situation changed more obviously: the right wing with Spartan fighters and veterans as arrows, with the ability of Spartan fighters and the power of heavy infantry, took the upper hand and was able to kill. The left wing of the infantry of the Onia Fleet kept retreating and had retreated into the sea;
  
 The middle road dominated by Piriasi soldiers also temporarily occupies a slight advantage. After all, the Piriasi soldiers who often fight with the Spartans have more experience in combat. At the same time, although they wear simple pointed copper helmets and leather Armed with a copper shield and a spear, the defense force is still stronger than that of the fleet infantry. Coupled with the aid of tower archers, the fleet infantry who is not strong in defense have suffered a lot;
  
 Only on the left flank, the basically unprotected Black Roles only armed with a spear fought against the fleet infantry wearing leather armor, leather armor, and leather shield daggers. They were gradually at a disadvantage, even if there were Spartans mixed in it. The veterans struggled to maintain the front line and the rear tower archers shooting, and the left wing was still moving backward... This made the original east-west front gradually turned into a northeast-southwest direction.
  
 While Xenophon was sweating for the Spartan army, Sekelian, who was standing on the flagship and listening to the watchman on the mast reporting the battle, was even more anxious: "What about the fleet infantry who came ashore yesterday?! Why haven't they appeared yet? ?!"
  
 "Maybe... Maybe something is in trouble..." the flagship captain replied carefully.
  
 "Damn! There is a problem at the critical moment!" Sekelian scolded angrily, and then said helplessly: "Then... immediately send the reserve team!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
 In yesterday’s military meeting, inspired by the fleet infantry commander Sephiroth, other squadron commanders also made a lot of opinions. One of them was: considering that the fleet infantry and heavy infantry are not dominant in frontal combat. , Can you let the two battalions of the Seventh Army stationed in Messenia send some heavy infantry to participate in the landing battle?
  
 After consultation and improvement, it was changed to: Invite the Dionian troops stationed in Messenia to counterattack Sparta from the east, and at the same time invite them to send three hundred heavy infantry to participate in the landing operation.
  
 Originally used them as a reserve team, Sekerian still hoped that the fleet infantry could win the battle alone, but now that the battle situation is at a disadvantage, he has to send a reserve team for fear of defeat.
  
 I saw a raft of 5 meters square made urgently by the crew of the First Fleet. There was a water maneuvering with wood pulp. Three or four Seventh Army soldiers in black helmets and black armor stood in the middle. Gap.Since rafts have a shallower draft than small boats, with the surging of tides, they smoothly passed through the sea area of ​​the boat-blocking stakes and rowed towards the left flank of the fleet infantry...
  
 "Crap, Dionian reinforcements!" Xenophon saw this situation on the outpost, very anxious: Sparta has no more soldiers to block the enemy's reinforcements. What should I do?!
  
 Xenophon was so anxious that he saw a group of black laborers carrying supplies in the camp. He hurried down from the outpost and hurriedly rushed to the camp, trying to organize these black laborers to reinforce the front. Spartan army.
  
 The dozen or so Spartan veterans who were responsible for keeping watch over Black Rolls in the camp learned that the situation was urgent and immediately agreed to Xenophon's suggestion, but the problem ensues: even if the hundreds of Black Rolls were organized, they did not Weapons, how to fight?
  
 The Spartans took care of the Black Rolls very strictly. Even the Black Rolls who were going to fight were issued weapons just before the battle. After the army went to fight, there were so many Black Rolls in the camp, of course. It is impossible to leave more weapons.
  
 Urgently searched in the camp, only to find a dozen broken spears, Xenophon had to ask the black lords to extract the wooden poles that supported the tent. It was a promise and a threat to force the black lords. Reluctantly followed him to the right flank of the Spartan army.
  
 Previously, the onslaught of the Spartans caused some casualties on the left flank of the infantry of the fleet. For the honor and the survival of the infantry of the entire fleet, they could only relieve the pressure from the enemy by retreating, and the further back, the deeper the sea. The attack of the Bada fighters weakened.The reason is simple. The surging tide and the soft seabed have a greater impact on the Spartan warriors who wear heavy armor and are more clumsy. They have to allocate part of their energy to maintain their balance, and the fleet infantry has to do this. Get used to it.
  
 Under such circumstances, the left wing of the fleet's infantry gradually recovered some of its decline.
  
 Then the 7th Legion soldiers arrived one after another and immediately attacked the flank of the Spartans.
  
 Under the attack, the Spartans fought bravely without backing down. They knew that there was home behind them, so they would never retreat.
  
 Xenophon led the Black Rollers across the beach and rushed to the right to reinforce the right wing. On the battlefield enveloped by the sound of tides, fighting, and screams, he was anxious and couldn't hear the guard tower not far from him. The upper archer exclaimed: "There are enemy reinforcements again! To the east! To the east!!..."
  
Chapter 1191 Spartan Landing Battle (3)
 From yesterday afternoon to dusk, under the cover of the 1st Fleet’s feint attack, nearly 400 infantrymen of the fleet quietly boarded the eastern cape of the Gulf of Laconia. They lurked in the mountains and prepared to rest on the spot for a night. Early in the morning on the 2nd day, we headed north over the mountains and rushed to the beach where the main infantry of the fleet was about to land.
  
 Unfortunately, in the mountains, they ran into a shepherd who was grazing sheep on the mountain. In order to prevent leakage of his whereabouts, they detained him.
  
 Who knows that this shepherd came from Minoa, a small town facing the sea on the east of the cape (not Minoa on the island of Sicily in the Kingdom of Dionian, but a small town on the edge of the Spartan territory. The residents mainly It was Piriasi) not far from the mountain where the fleet infantry was hiding. At the request of the missing shepherd’s family, the Minoan residents went up the mountain to look for it early on the second day. The fleet infantry had to prevent early detection. Avoiding the Minoan people and detouring some long distances, when they hurried to the vicinity of the battlefield, the two sides were fighting fiercely.
  
 Although the infantry of the fleet was anxious, the commander who temporarily served as the surprise attack did not blindly direct the troops into the battle. Standing high in the mountains and forests, he carefully observed the situation on the battlefield and quickly formulated an action plan: divide 50. A soldier was holding a torch and rushed to the camp behind the battlefield; and he led more than 300 soldiers to the left flank of the Spartan army and attacked its side.
  
 His move quickly took effect: the Black Rollers, who were already struggling to support, were attacked from the rear and began to retreat; and the retreated Black Rollers saw the fire in the rear camp. It was even more panic and yelling, panic spread rapidly in the Spartan army...
  
 The Black Laos and Piriasi fled in all directions, and only the Spartans continued to fight.
  
 Seeing that the defeat was irreversible, Xenophon sighed and joined the ranks of fleeing. He had to hurry back to Spartan City, perhaps he could give some advice to the Spartan elders who were panicking.
  
 When Sekerian boarded the boat on the coast, the battle on the coast was not completely over: more than 360 Spartans (including some veterans) formed a circle, surrounded by fleet infantry and 7th Army soldiers. , Still insisting on fighting.
  
 After understanding the situation, Secorian thought that the Spartans were completely surrounded, and of course they would resist, so he ordered: give up the access to the north.
  
 The order was quickly implemented. He thought that the Spartans would retreat soon so that the soldiers could pursue them.But the Spartans were still fighting, and could not see any intention to retreat.
  
 Sekerian thought for a while, and simply let the soldiers retreat and distanced themselves from the Spartans.
  
 He did not worry that the Spartans would take the opportunity to counterattack, because the Dionian soldiers besieged here not only occupied the absolute advantage in numbers, but also in physical strength. After all, the fleet infantry is a light armour. The Seventh Army soldiers joined the battle later.The Spartan fighters who have been fighting all the way up to the present still have much physical strength left, but rely on the dense circle defense to support them. Once they want to switch from defense to offense, the formation is naturally difficult to maintain.
  
 The Dionia soldiers stepped back cautiously, and the Spartan soldiers with rich combat experience remained motionless.They stood close to each other, shoulder to shoulder, each of them in the outermost row of soldiers straddling horses, holding a buckler in one hand, and a lancet in the other. Most of their bodies were hidden behind the buckler, only half of their head. The part was exposed from the upper edge of the buckler, his indifferent gaze passed through the narrow helmet eyelet, and he looked outside warily.
  
 The comrades behind them not only supported their backs with their shields, but at the same time the stabbing gun in their hands protruded from the top of their right shoulders to assist them against the enemy... The entire Spartan formation was like a encounter The hedgehog who had to put his body together in danger.
  
 But when both sides left the battle and the sound of fighting disappeared, they could clearly hear their rapid breathing and see the copper shield they were holding trembling slightly because of their weakness.And around the circle lay the corpses of Spartan warriors, and a few wounded soldiers were trampled repeatedly in the battle. The injuries were so severe that they could not move at all, and they could only utter a low, similar sigh. The same wailing.
  
 Seeing this, Sekelian felt more confident in his heart. He stepped out of the array of Dionian soldiers and said proudly, "I am the commander of this Dionian army, Sekelian! Daren, you have failed! Surrender, I can spare you not to die!"
  
 The entire circular formation remained motionless, and the Spartan warriors hadn't heard of it.
  
 After a while, Udamidas in the center of the formation said loudly and unevenly: "We...we can surrender...or allow you to occupy Port Ision and Port Heales...but you must swear to God and not lead. The army enters the city of Sparta!"
  
 After listening to Sekerian, he laughed and said mockingly: "Spartans, you are still dreaming! Now is not the time for you to dominate Greece and show off! We Dionia has already captured Messene Ya, Sparta will be conquered soon. Maybe soon, your family will become slaves, and the black ladies who were once slaves will become their masters!
  
 I just think that you are all warriors, and I can't bear your corpses in the wilderness and become food for wild wolves and seabirds, so that you can surrender with compassion.Of course I can understand why you chose to die, because after you die, you don’t have to face the reality that Sparta no longer exists in pain—"
  
 As Sekelian was talking, he suddenly saw the Spartan warrior in front of him roaring and threw the lancet in his hand at him.
  
 Sekelion was taken aback, and stepped back in a hurry.He and the Spartan circle were about 40 meters apart, and the opponent was heavy infantry. He thought this distance would be safer, but he didn't expect the opponent to suddenly make such a move.
  
 Soldiers on both sides quickly rushed forward and shielded him with leather shields.
  
 It stands to reason that the well-trained Spartan fighters can throw javelins at a full range of more than 40 meters, and the leather shields used by the fleet's infantry cannot provide good defense.However, the Spartans who have fought so hard to the present still have plenty of physical strength. The javelin thrown cannot penetrate the leather shield and is easily blocked. It is just a false alarm.
  
 But Sekerian was irritated, and he withdrew from the array with a gloomy expression, but he did not give an order to attack.
  
 The two sides held each other strangely.
  
 After a while, the Spartan soldiers saw the Dionian soldiers retreating around again, and even made a big opening toward the sea.
  
 Then, they saw six wooden shelves as high as one person placed side by side less than a hundred meters away. Some Dionian soldiers were operating something in the back, although the Spartans had not seen the ballista. In detail, but felt uneasy.
  
 "Launch!" The ballista commander gave an order, and the hook was loosened, the spring arm violently contracted, and the stone bullets whizzed out, smashing into the circle of the Spartans in a small arc with precision.
  
 I saw the bucklers flying horizontally, blood splattering, stumps and broken legs, broken chests and broken heads... the perfect formation of the original solid defense instantly turned into a terrible bloody scene. The extremely dense array of Spartans made the ballista The power can be fully utilized.
  
 Udamidas, the commander of the Spartan army, fell into a pool of blood before he could even make a scream.
  
 The living Spartan warrior immediately realized that if he continued to hold on, he could only wait and die: "Fight with the Dionians!!"
  
 They roared and rushed towards the ballista unit.
  
 The Dionian army, who had long been expecting the Spartan fighters to do this, quickly closed...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 At the end of the battle, no one surrendered the encircled Spartans, and all died.
  
 The landing battle of the 1st Fleet won the final victory, but Sekelian was not too excited, because he saw the bodies of many fleet infantry since he went ashore.
  
 "Hurry up and cremate the remains of the soldiers, but keep their remains and the ashes in a safe place and hand them over to their families in the future... Use the boat to quickly transport the medical staff ashore to treat the injured soldiers as soon as possible."
  
 Sekelian said in a low tone, looked up at the sky, and then turned to look at the tide: "The tide will start to ebb soon. Order all the crew of the fleet to pull out these wooden stakes in the sea and open a channel first. , First let our rations be brought in and unloaded at the Port of Hilles, otherwise the infantry in the fleet will have nothing to eat tonight, so they can only grab the Spartans."
  
 "Understood, my lord! I will execute it right away." The subordinates led away.
  
 Sekelian looked forward and shouted vigorously: "Follow me, to Sparta City!"
  
 In the first battle of the Spartan Coastal Landing, the Dionian army suffered more than 1,500 casualties, most of which were injured. The casualties were mainly from the attacks of left-wing Spartan fighters and the long-range shooting of archers from coastal outposts; the Spartan army casualties approximately 2,000 Among them, the entire army of Spartans was annihilated, and most of the veterans of Spartans died in battle, resulting in the loss of the main combat force in the Spartan territory today.
  
 Due to the stubborn resistance of the Spartans, Sekerian was delayed on the coast for a long time. He led 300 Seventh Legion soldiers and 1,200 Fleet Infantrymen northward. He did not see his own troops or escape along the way. The enemy soldiers, but from time to time saw the corpses being pecked by crows and the wounded and wailing soldiers lying on the ground...
  
 After traveling for almost three hours, I could see the outline of the dense houses in the distance. Sekrian also saw the resting infantry unit in a wheat field, and soon saw its commander. Sephiroth.
  
 Seeing Sephiroth's right arm wrapped in a cloth band and stained with blood, Sekelian asked with concern: "Are you injured, serious?"
  
Chapter 1192 Conquering Sparta
 Sephiroth moved his right hand slightly, pretending to be relaxed and said: "Fortunately, it didn't hurt the bones. The blood has been stopped. It's all right now, but I haven't Dharma salutes you."
  
 "Wait for the medical camp to arrive, and then let them give you serious treatment. You are now the hero who defeated the Spartans. Don't be careless, cause wound infections, cause serious illness, and end up not enjoying any honor..."
  
 "I said, Sir, are you caring about me or cursing me?!" Sephiroth said dissatisfied.
  
 Sekerian was more casual when he got along with the senior officers of the First Fleet. He laughed and said, "We don't need to pay respect to the military salute for the time being. I will fill it up later. What is the situation now?"
  
 "The Spartans sent a messenger to ask for peace talks with us. I can't call the shots, so I just..."
  
 "We have completely defeated the Spartan army. They no longer have any power. Our soldiers can easily walk and occupy Sparta City. At this time, they want peace talks? This is a dream, right? Drive this messenger away and we will lead the army into the city."
  
 "The messenger said that he was Xenophon, a friend who followed His Majesty Daves on an expedition to Persia."
  
 "Your majesty's friend?" Sekelian finally showed a look of importance, but he pondered for a while, or said: "I don't think your majesty will give up the most beneficial move for the kingdom because of his personal friendship... …So, you go and tell that…... Xenophon, Dionia will not accept the peace talks unless Sparta surrenders immediately.”
  
 Sephiroth took the order and returned quickly: "My lord, he agreed with Sparta's surrender, but—"
  
 "But the Dionian army can't enter Sparta, and can't harass the people of Sparta!" Xenophon, who was behind Sephiroth, said loudly.
  
 Sekelian held his head up, squinted at him, and sneered: "We are not allowed to enter Spartan City, and we can't capture the Spartans. What kind of surrender is this!"
  
 "Sparta surrendered to Dionia and gave up control of all the city-states. Only the original territory of Sparta was retained. It could even accept some reforms of the Spartan regime by Dionia, and the Spartans would later Keep the same offense and defense with Dionia. No matter who Dionia will fight in the future, Sparta must fight with him... General, in the Peloponnesian War, Athens ultimately failed and surrendered to Sparta. The conditions accepted are almost the same. The surrender conditions proposed by Sparta are even more stringent now, enough to show our sincerity. Isn't that enough?" Xenophon said neither humble nor arrogant.
  
 Sekerian still had doubts on his face: "These conditions you mentioned...Did the Spartans agree to it?"
  
 "They have granted me full authority and will never object!" Xenophon said firmly.
  
 Sekerian sneered again, staring at him, and said straightforwardly: "To be honest, I don't believe your surrender, because the main force of Sparta is still in Arcadia. You just need to delay. Within a day or two, they can return quickly... Hehe, so whether it is the Spartan commander who was on the beach before, or you now, you have proposed not to let us enter Sparta City, so that they can come back. save!"
  
 "General, since the Spartans have agreed to surrender, they will keep their promises and will never go back!" Xenophon exclaimed excitedly, as if insulted, "They are the descendants of Hercules. They swear in the name of Hercules that they will never violate the agreement!"
  
 "You said as if the Spartans can keep their promises like our Dionians, but I don't believe you!" Sekerian shook his head and said mockingly: "I want you to have so many city-states in Greece together. Signing that king contract, you swore to the gods, right, but you Spartans broke the contract and suddenly attacked Thebes..."
  
 "Then what should we do to make you believe?" Xenophon was speechless, and soon he asked eagerly.
  
 Sekerian ignored him and turned to Sephiroth and said, "The soldiers have enough rest. Gather them immediately and enter the city of Sparta, and arrest all the Spartans. stand up!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
 Xenophon was anxious when he heard it, and went forward to grab Sekerian's sleeve, and said earnestly: "Wait a minute! General, you can't do this!..."
  
 Sekelian shook his hand vigorously: "And him, grab him for me too!"
  
 The commanded fleet infantry and 7th Army soldiers quickly lined up in a long and loose horizontal formation, stepping on wheat fields, vegetable fields, vineyards, and passing through sparse thatched huts...
  
 As they approached the dense clusters of houses, they were surprised to see many elderly people, women, and even children appearing between the houses, all holding spears, daggers, and even wooden sticks, glaring at them.
  
 The entire Dionian army stopped advancing.
  
 After learning the news, Sekerian was silent for a while, and then ordered in a deep voice: "As expected, the Sparta, who has built the country by force, is the enemy if he takes up a weapon! Tell the soldiers not to be careless, let alone be kind. , Attack them immediately! But if they put down their weapons and stop the attack, they can no longer kill, they can only arrest, understand?!"
  
 "understand!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 In the King’s Office of the Turíy Palace, Daves is listening to a report from the head of intelligence, Aristotles: "Your Majesty, we have received a secret report from Greece in the past two days. The Athens Citizens Assembly has approved the joining of the Greek Union. Decided to declare war on us. At present, we are conducting military mobilization throughout the Attica area and preparing a large amount of military supplies. At the same time, we also cooperated with the priests of Delphi to send envoys to the surrounding city-states in an attempt to unite these city-states to us. Declare war..."
  
 After hearing this, Daves frowned slightly, and soon stretched out again, and murmured calmly: "Don't look at the Athenians often talking about'freedom and equality, resistance to tyranny', but in fact they are the same. Compared with the Spartans, who were dragged down by the Black Rolex and focused more on securing their own territory, the Athenians were much more ambitious.
  
 They want to control the Aegean Sea, because this is the source of their wealth; they also want to control the Yoke Xinghai, because this is the source of their food; they also thought about controlling Great Greece, so that they can threaten Sparta and Pero The League of Pennesias; they were also the allies of Egypt, helping them resist Persian aggression... Athens wants to establish a kingdom that controls the entire Mediterranean!
  
 This idea has basically not changed much since Pericles.It will inevitably conflict with the interests of our kingdom and eventually lead to war... This is what we expected."
  
 "However, our army is still fighting against Sparta in the Peloponnese. Athens chooses to attack at this time, which will add a lot of trouble to us." Aristotle couldn't help but say.
  
 Daves did not respond directly, but asked: "Apart from Athens, which Greek city-states have joined this alliance now?"
  
 "Ellis received the promise from the priests of Olympia and Pisa, and has decided to join this alliance; Corinth and Megara seem to have felt the threat of our fleet and clearly joined the alliance; Argos is still hesitant, mainly by them. The populace did not want to help the Spartans; the Phokes were influenced by the priests of Delphi and joined the alliance; after Phokes and Athens joined, the Rocris also joined;
  
 The Thebes declared that we were their ally and helped them when they were most difficult. They could not violate the vows they made to God and declare war on us, but they would not point their spears at what they once helped. They passed their neighbors, so they remained neutral; under the influence of Thebes, most of the city-states of the Piosha Alliance also chose neutral;
  
 The priests of Delphi and the messengers of Athens both went to lobby the Thessari people. The current intelligence shows that Jason is still hesitating and did not express his position. In addition, Athens also sent messengers to western Central Greece in an attempt to win over Akarnania and The indigenous people in the Etonia area, what is the specific situation, have not yet received information... The general situation is probably like this."
  
 After listening to the more detailed introduction of Aristotles, Daves tapped the tabletop with his hand, and said in a deep voice: "Pelopidas of Thebes once quietly sent a letter, stating to me that Thebes had to The reason for making such a choice, considering the environment in which Thebes is now, they have already taken a lot of risks in making a neutral choice, which I understand.
  
 Athens formally joined this alliance against us, which means that most of the Ionian city-states headed by Athens will declare war on us. Although Jason is still on the sidelines, I think since he has the ambition to become the overlord of Greece, he should Knowing that this is the only great opportunity he can repel our Dionia and achieve his goal, he will eventually join..."
  
 At this point, his tone became extremely powerful: "These Greek city-states that oppose us are all gathered together. It is a good thing to confront us. We can save time, eradicate them all at once, and completely control the Greek mainland!"
  
 Then, there was a gentle look on his face: "The situation in Greece is becoming more complicated. For Croto Kataks, this will be a good exercise. I believe in Plintor With the assistance of several high-ranking generals, such as Szechlien, he will not be in great danger to lead the army in the Peloponnese."
  
Chapter 1193 Leotichides' New Mission
 "Yes." Aristilas replied, he had already reminded him, as to what measures King Davos would take afterwards, it was not something he should care about.
  
 "By the way, have the Macedonians joined this alliance?" Daves suddenly thought of Sesali's neighbor and the legendary country in the past history, and couldn't help asking casually.
  
 "Oh, I heard that Athens also sent an envoy to Macedonia, but King Marston was seriously ill and was unable to get out of bed, so he refused the request of the Athenian envoy. Now the domestic situation in Macedonia is a bit chaotic. There is Sesali to the south. Under the threat of human beings, the King of Macedonia did not dare to risk the army going south to fight."
  
 "At this time, Macedonia is still a weak country..." Davers murmured with a sigh.
  
 At this time, there was a knock on the door.
  
 "Please come in."
  
 Henipolis stood at the door and said: "Your Majesty, Proseus is here."
  
 "Your Majesty, then I'll go down first." Aristilas said with interest immediately.
  
 "Thank you! After I go back, continue to pay close attention to the developments of the various city-states in Greece and report to me at any time." Daves said seriously.
  
 "Yes!"
  
 After the Kingdom Intelligence Chief left, Davester tidied up his appearance before saying to Hernipolis: "Heni, you can pick him up yourself."
  
 "Okay." Hernipolis nodded knowingly.
  
 As soon as Leotichides entered the office, Daves greeted him enthusiastically.
  
 "Your Majesty." Although he was not wearing armor, Leotichides gave a very formal military salute.
  
 After Davers returned the gift, he motioned for him to sit down, and then sat down on the wooden chair opposite him, smiling and asking, "How is your rest these days?"
  
 "I am in a panic, I still hope that I can do something." Leotichides's somewhat dumb face still has a trace of prayer.
  
 "Actually... Regarding your past identity, neither I nor the military department cares. There were many people in the Senate who were once the king of a certain power, the chief general of a certain city-state, and the leader of a certain tribe. Many of them were enemies. Now they are all Dionian citizens, contributing their own strength to the kingdom, not to mention that you have made a lot of merits for the kingdom over the years!"
  
 After Davers sighed, he narrowed his smile and said seriously: "But you have been concealing your true identity, and this concealment has had a great impact on this military operation. This is how I decided to take you The reason why you were transferred back and the Military Affairs Department temporarily suspended you."
  
 "It is indeed my fault to keep concealing the true identity, and I have no opinion on the punishment imposed by the Ministry of Military Affairs." Leo said with the same seriousness of the gains and losses.
  
 "Now there is a question." Davos patted the armrest lightly. "From now on I call you Proseus? Or Leotichides?"
  
 Leotichides did not hesitate, and immediately responded: "Lertichides is a thing of the past. I am now a citizen of Proseus and Dionian, and Prossous will also be the last name of my family. , Keep passing on."
  
 A smile appeared at the corner of Davers's mouth and said: "Two days ago, an Egyptian messenger came to Turei and told me a piece of news, "The Persian army is gathering in a large number in Eastern Phoenician territory, and there are invading Egypt. Attempt'. The Egyptian pharaoh Tanis hopes that when the Persian army invades Egypt, we Dionia can send reinforcements to Egypt..."
  
 When Leotitchides heard this, he subconsciously grasped the handrail.
  
 Sure enough...Daves looked at him and said unhurriedly: "Egypt is our ally. During the Western Mediterranean War, it selflessly provided us with a large amount of food, so that we can survive the most difficult period. Now they are encountering difficulties, of course we should lend a helping hand and give our full support.
  
 In addition, Persia regarded Dionia as an enemy. It sent reinforcements to help Carthage during the Western Mediterranean War. In the past two years, it instigated the Greek city-states to unite and fight against us... So assisting Egypt and fighting Persia are two birds with one stone. Good thing.
  
 The Council of Ministers of Administration of the Kingdom has passed the resolution to'rescue Egypt'. After discussing with the Ministry of Military Affairs, I believe that you are the most suitable candidate to serve as a reinforcement commander. Are you willing to accept this appointment and go to Persia?"
  
 Leotichides, who has been free for a while, is of course willing to accept this appointment, but he still suppressed the impulse in his heart and asked first: "Your Majesty, do you know which legions the kingdom will send as reinforcements?"
  
 Daves praised Leotichides’s ability to remain calm under such circumstances. He said aloud: “At present, we are considering three Sicilian regiments as the main reinforcements, and the 2nd Fleet provides assistance at sea. In addition, considering that the Egyptian territory is vast and flat, which is conducive to the gallop of the cavalry, the African light cavalry legion is prepared to participate in the expedition. Considering that the Persian army is mainly projected, we will also recruit 2,000 Barriari slingers...How about? Are you right? Is this arrangement still satisfactory?"
  
 "Your Majesty, I am willing to accept your appointment." Leotichides responded decisively.
  
 "Persia is not our Dionian. Their military mobilization will not be so fast. It may take some time before they actually attack Egypt. You don't have to be too anxious. Go to Sicily first and get acquainted with the regiments you will command.
  
 The Eighth Army has the strongest combat effectiveness among these troops, and you are the old officer of the Eighth Army. You have led it to win a lot of honors. I believe that if you take over this support army, you will get the support of the soldiers faster...
  
 However, you should not gather the army on a large scale to avoid premature consumption of rations. After all, the army in Peloponnese consumes a lot of rations."
  
 Hearing this, Leotichides couldn't help but ask: "When I lead the army to Egypt, what about this ration supply?"
  
 "Egypt Pharaoh Tanis has made a promise in the letter that all the rations for the reinforcements will be supplied by him." Daves said calmly: "Egypt has always been the main granary in the Mediterranean, and its political situation has been relatively stable over the years. It is said that the food reserves are sufficient, so you don’t have to worry. Of course, the Ministry of Military Affairs will also deliver some supplies to you as supplements in due course."
  
 Leotichides nodded and said nothing for a while.
  
 Daves looked at him, but then continued: "I heard that when you left Messenia, you had reminded Cloto Kataks, "Don't let down your guard against other Greek city-states other than Sparta. They are always fickle...'.
  
 Now, your worry has become a fact. Many Greek city-states headed by Athens are forming an alliance against Dionia. This will undoubtedly bring great difficulties to our strategy of controlling the mainland of Greece, and we are in Greece. If the war cannot be ended in a short period of time, there will be reinforcements to Egypt, which will undoubtedly fall into the dilemma of fighting on both sides... You know Greece better. What advice do you have?"
  
 Listening to Davos, Leotichides was thinking about this issue in his mind. Of course, he, who has become a commander, does not want to affect the reinforcements to Egypt because of the war in Greece.
  
 A moment later, he said: "Your Majesty, the Gauls in Italy were regarded as scourges by the Etruscan and Latin races in the north a few years ago. They are numerous, fierce and combative, and even regarded by the kingdom as a confidant.
  
 But your Majesty, you gathered a 100,000 army at a time, and it only took a few months to defeat the Gauls, and now their territory has been incorporated into the kingdom."
  
 Leotichides briefly mentioned the conquest of the Gauls. After all, he was the commander of the Northern Expedition to Gaul at the time, and there is no doubt that he was boasting too much.
  
 "The war on the mainland of Greece is actually a bit similar to the Gaul War. It seems that there are many city-states and the situation is complicated. It seems that its citizens are also very good at fighting, but in fact, the Peloponnes Peninsula, plus Central Greece, North Greece, and even The land area of ​​the Upper Ionian Islands is far less than the size of the kingdom's territory, and the population is much worse, not to mention weapons and equipment, logistics supplies...
  
 Your Majesty can, like conquering the Gauls, concentrate most of the army in the kingdom and launch an offensive against it with a military force far beyond the mainland of Greece, and the conquest of the mainland of Greece can be completed in a short time."
  
 "Hmm..." Daves stroked his chin, thoughtfully.
  
 After sending Leotichides away, Daves asked Hernepolis to bring a wooden plank map of the Greek mainland, facing the map alone, lost in thought.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Asidamas walked into Philae’s city lord’s mansion and saw the Tagus Jason of Thessaly pacing back and forth in the living room door. He stepped forward and asked, "Sir, what can you do with me? "
  
 Jason recovered from his contemplation, holding Asidamas's arm respectfully, and walking into the living room, after asking him to sit down, he said solemnly: "I just received the news, Dioni The Asian army defeated the 30,000 army formed by Sparta with the support of Persia in Taga!"
  
 "Sparta suffered another defeat in the battle?!" Asidamas was shocked by the news. For a politician who spent most of his life in the era when Sparta ruled the roost, it was a bit of a time. Difficult to accept.
  
 "Yes, I heard that the Dionians not only defeated the Spartan army, but also occupied the Spartan camp. They captured a lot of soldiers and drove the Spartan soldiers into the mountains. They also took the opportunity. Captured Taigeya... Jason said emotionally.
  
 Asidamas sighed lightly, and said with a sigh, "It can be seen that even with the support of Persia, the Spartans cannot be the opponents of the Dionians. The decline is inevitable... Sir, what are your plans?"
  
 Jason sat down in a chair next to him and said, "I want to listen to your suggestions first."
  
Chapter 1194
 Asidamas thought for a while, and said in deep thought: "Since Dionian invaded Messenia, I spent time investigating the situation in Dionian in detail, and found out that this Western Mediterranean kingdom has actually been controlled. All the coastal forces in the Western Mediterranean have become the well-deserved hegemon of the Western Mediterranean! In the last two wars, this kingdom sent 100,000 troops and 600 or 700 warships to fight, and it was able to maintain an offensive for more than half a year. Amazing!
  
 Moreover, Dionia developed from a small city-state to the present kingdom 20 years ago. It was ushered in through constant wars and annexations. It could not be just to help Thebes and come to Greece to fight against Sparta. The ultimate goal must be the whole of Greece!
  
 My opinion is... Either you send an envoy to Turíy to fight for the alliance with Dionia, thereby preserving the independence of Thessaly; or you call the Athenian envoy who is staying in the city to join the Greek Alliance, In this way, the power of the entire Greece can be assembled and repelled the Dionians!"
  
 Speaking of this, Asidamas looked solemn: "I am inclined to the previous suggestion because I don't think a makeshift alliance can defeat a kingdom that has become stronger in constant battle."
  
 "Asidamas, you have always been cautious." Jason stood up suddenly and said loudly, "I choose your last suggestion! You are right, Dionia wants to conquer the whole In Greece, it is impossible for us to stay aside and preserve our strength. The flames of war will eventually burn to the land of Thessaly. It is better to take this opportunity to gather the power of all Greece and fight Dionia with all your strength!
  
 I think that during the Hippo War, only half of the castles in Greece were united and could repel Persia. This time, Thessaly joined us, and Dionia was not as strong as Persia. Can we still defeat them? !We first unite with the city-states to the south, defeat Dionia with all our strength, and then compete with Athens and Thebes for the hegemony of Greece. What do you think?!"
  
 Asidamas looked at Jason, who was a little excited, and was not surprised by the choice he made, because with his understanding of this Targus, Jason, who has always been determined to make progress, is almost impossible to take forbearance. The strategy of concession, but he also had to remind: "If you form a coalition, you must separate the primary and secondary forces, just like Sparta was the leader of the Hippocratic War."
  
 "Of course, I, Thessaly, will be the leader and command all the coalition forces!" Jason said categorically, without concealing his ambition: "Sparta has declined, and the army of Athens is not good. Although Thebes is fighting Won the battle with Sparta, but the number of their soldiers was not enough (he did not know that Thebes remained neutral)...Only I, Thessaly, was able to form a force of more than 40,000 people, and the combat effectiveness was very strong, our fleet The number of warships is more than a hundred, surpassing Athens. If we do not become the leader of this alliance, who dares to do it?!"
  
 Becoming the leader of the Greek Alliance, although it is only temporary, as long as the battle is won, the status of Thessaly in the Greek city-state will inevitably be greatly improved, and the people of Thessa will be proud. The populations of Athens and Sparta are called "barbarians", so not only Jason has this wish, but Asidamas is also optimistic about its success.
  
 So he suggested: "My lord, we can use this as a prerequisite to join the alliance and negotiate with the Athenian messenger, but first invite him to review our Thessaly's army."
  
 "Asidamas, you and I want to go together again!" Jason clapped and laughed, with a confident expression on his face: "I'm going to gather my army, and in the afternoon you will take the Athenian envoy to the military camp outside the city. "
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 On the second day of the Battle of Taga, Croto Kataks led an army to repair near the Sanctuary of Hercules in the southeast of Taga City (formerly the Spartan coalition camp) and sent 5,000 soldiers to escort him Tens of thousands of captives returned to Messenia, most of them were the people of Tagia. They will be sent back to Turri, or become public officials, sent for mining, or sold by public development (Greece Native slaves are still relatively popular in the Turri slave market. First, they have high cultural quality, smart, easy to learn, and easy to communicate. Second, they can satisfy the colonial attitude of the Dionian Greek citizens to show off their motherland.).
  
 In this way, the city of Taga almost became an empty city, temporarily stationed by 1,000 Dionian soldiers.
  
 In addition, at the request of Taginos, the almost undamaged 3,000 soldiers of the Seventh Army moved south early in the morning to block the border between Taga and Sparta and intercept the Spartan defeat.
  
 In the afternoon, 2,000 soldiers and an envoy sent by Mandinia finally arrived at the new army camp of Dionia and eagerly expressed to Cloto Catacs that Mandinia was willing to accept his proposal and take over Thailand. Geya.
  
 At the same time, they also hope to enter into a secret agreement with Dionia to form a closer alliance and fully support any military operations of Dionia on the mainland of Greece.
  
 The Mandinians are not fools. Although they covet the land of Tagaia, they also know that they are weak. Once they do such a move, they will inevitably be squeezed out and suppressed by other Greek city-states, and may even be war. Throughout the past, Dionia has always had a good reputation with allies, so if they want to completely annex this land, they must hold Dionia's thighs tightly.
  
 Therefore, 500 of the 2,000 Mandinian soldiers are prepared to stay in Tagya City, and the remaining 1,500 are to obey the command of the Dionian army and participate in subsequent military operations to show the Mandinian. Sincerity.
  
 Cloto Catax’s goal was achieved. He was very willing to negotiate with the envoy of Mandinia, and soon signed an alliance that excludes Arcadia, limited to the one between Dionia and Mandinia. Secret military covenant between.
  
 …………………………………………………
  
 At the same time, Spartan king Agsilius led the remnant army to trek through the mountains.
  
 Before the battle, Teacher Agxi had been mentally prepared for defeat. He made two plans:
  
 One is that the Dionian army is like the Thebes. After winning the battle, he will retreat. Then he can retreat to the camp first, after a little rectification, then lead a part of the army with Spartan fighters as the main force, and quietly go south at night. Withdraw the territory;
  
 The second is that the Dionian army took advantage of the victory to push Spartans into the mountains. Judging from the previous battles of Dionian, this possibility is very high, so he secretly notified Spartans who were familiar with the terrain. Warriors, once this happens, they will meet in the Pelagos jungle and then withdraw to the territory.
  
 But he never imagined that after the victory of the battle, the Dionian army, after pushing the routs into the mountains through pursuit, would separate some troops to continue the pursuit.These Dionian soldiers (actually the Mountain Reconnaissance Team) ran in the mountains as if they were flat on the ground, and were good at hiding and sneak attacks, forcing the defeated Spartan soldiers to run away in the mountains, including Agassi. Routh himself, if it were not for the soldiers of the King's Guard desperately to rescue him, he would almost fall into the hands of the Dionian soldiers.
  
 It didn't take long for night to fall, and it was difficult to distinguish the direction in the mountains, and also to avoid the beasts, so it was not until noon on the second day that the Spartan soldiers gathered in the vicinity of the Pelagos jungle one after another.
  
 In the afternoon, there were less than a thousand soldiers assembled, and most of them were Piriasi. After all, the Spartan fighters fought on the first line in the battle. Later, the entire right wing was attacked by the Dionian reserve forces. It was undoubtedly much more difficult for a Spartan fighter in a semi-encircled state to escape smoothly.
  
 More importantly, Agsilius did not see his son Archidamus appear, and he was worried in his heart, but he knew that he could not wait any longer, otherwise the soldiers who had no food to eat had not returned. Territory, you must starve to death in the mountains.
  
 So he resolutely gave the order to "go out", and refused the help of the guards. He staggered to the forefront of the team with his cane.
  
 Under his encouragement, the tired and hungry soldiers could only follow closely.
  
 Because they failed to retreat in time last night, in the daytime, they dare not approach the Taigeya Plain at all in their current situation, otherwise it will be a disaster if discovered by the Diorian scouts, so they can only be in the mountains. Trek, which means that the time to return home will be greatly extended...
  
 …………………………………………………………,
  
 On the third day, Croto Kataks, who couldn’t wait, left 2,000 soldiers to garrison the camp, more than 2,000 wounded soldiers were treated and recuperated in the camp, and 15,000 Dionian soldiers and 1,500 Mandinian soldiers were assembled. , Marching south.
  
 Not long after he left the camp, he encountered a messenger sent by Taginos.
  
 what?!Has the 1st Fleet captured Sparta?!…Klotokatax repeatedly read this battle report, autographed by Sekerlian, with amazement on his face.
  
 It turned out that after Taigetinus led 3,000 soldiers to the Spartan border yesterday, he did not catch many soldiers. Later, after repeated requests from the eager Legionnaires, he finally decided to send two companies into Sparta. Go to the territory, explore the real and the truth.
  
 There are rolling mountains from Tagia to Sparta, and the best way to walk is a long narrow passage formed by the Urotas Valley.Since the Dionian army captured Messenia, Spartans have felt a great threat. Under Agsilius’ proposal, the Spartans not only concentrated on building defensive facilities on the southern coast, but also A small defensive camp was built in the difficult terrain of the Urotas River Valley and the other two main roads to the north.
  
Chapter 1195: The Arcadian Alliance's Reaction The Arcadian Alliance's Reaction
 At first Agcilius planned to strengthen the defenses on both sides of the North and South, and completely prevented the Dionian army from outside the country. This was a passive military defense that had to be adopted because of insufficient troops.Agsilius understood that it could not last. Sparta, which was only passively beaten, would inevitably be rejected by the allies and lose its hegemony. So after the Persian reinforcements landed in Corinth, he saw a victory over Dionia. The army’s chance of victory, only then took the risk of taking the main force to go north. He was originally prepared to withdraw to the defense once the battle failed, but it was counterproductive...
  
 When the Dionian army built a camp in Arcadia before, the soldiers of the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade sneaked into the northern part of the Spartan territory and got a preliminary understanding of Spartan’s defenses in the north, so the two companies of the 7th Army Explore carefully along the river valley.
  
 As a result, when I arrived at the Spartan defense camp, I found that it turned out to be an empty camp!The company captain was puzzled and surprised, and immediately occupied the camp. At the same time, the more curious division of troops continued to explore the south, and just hit the fleet of infantry sent by Cyclaon to the north to confess the good news to the main force of Dionia.
  
 Now that Croto Kataks saw this report, his mood was a bit complicated. He finally won a grand battle, and soon he was able to take the great glory of conquering Sparta into his arms, but he did not expect This glory has been taken away by the First Fleet first, even though the First Fleet is under his command in name.
  
 As the Chief of Staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs, Plintors didn’t care much about the issues of the army and the navy and the issue of military merit. He was more accustomed to considering issues from a strategic level. Mind, softly comforted: "From the battle report, the 1st Fleet’s landing operations were arranged carefully and ingeniously, but even so, they paid a considerable price. It can also be seen that the Spartan left-behind army still has not weak combat effectiveness.
  
 According to previous investigations, the Spartans’ defenses on the northern side of the territory are also very tight, and the mountains on the north are vertical and horizontal, which is not conducive to our army’s offensive and makes it easier for the Spartans to defend. If you want to enter Spartan from the north, you must Will pay a lot of casualties, and it is likely to make the battle longer!The situation in Greece is now complex, and the more time is delayed, the more disadvantaged it is for us.
  
 Fortunately, Sekerian strictly implemented your order and launched the landing operation in time...so that we have enough time to calmly deal with the challenges of other Greek city-states."
  
 After listening to this, Cloto Kataks was silent for a while, then suddenly laughed at himself and said calmly: "Master Printoles, I admit that I am a little jealous of the 1st Fleet's conquest of Sparta. But I want to 1 The success of the fleet actually has nothing to do with my order. The main thing is the ability of Lord Sekerian. No wonder his father praised him as one of the best military commanders in the kingdom!
  
 But you’re right. The 1st Fleet’s ability to conquer Sparta so quickly is a good thing for our army and for the kingdom, so we should happily accept Sekerian’s invitation and rush to Sparta. , Deal with post-war matters as soon as possible, and meet new challenges."
  
 Plintors was surprised that the still young prince could change his mentality so quickly.
  
 During this period of time with Cloto Kataks, the prince who was stable, unassuming, hardworking, able to listen to opinions with an open mind, and good at getting along with others impressed Plintors very deeply. But he was still a little surprised that the young prince was able to change his mentality so quickly, and he was more optimistic about his future. At the same time, he said to him: "I suggest that your Royal Highness tell the soldiers now, although it will cause them to be The fleet’s dissatisfaction, but when they arrive in Sparta, they may have adapted and will not have any conflict with the soldiers of the First Fleet."
  
 Cloto Kataks agreed to Printoles's suggestion and immediately relayed the news.
  
 Before long, it really caused a commotion in the army. Despite the restrictions of military laws and officers, which did not affect the march, the soldiers of the Legion continued to curse the 1st Fleet along the way, and it also made Croto Cataxidi. Once deeply aware of the contradictions between the Dionian navy and the army and the soldiers' deep desire for honor.
  
 When it was about to reach the southern border of Tagaia and rendezvous with Taginos, the army encountered members of the Arcadian Alliance.
  
 After the battle was over, Croto Kataks was busy dealing with post-war matters and did not send anyone to notify the Arcadian Alliance.The guides of Mandinia were eager to return to their home country and told the council of Commander Dionia's decision, but they did not go to Megalopolis.
  
 The members of the Arcadian Union saw the mighty crowd returning from Tagaia and passing through the territory of Megalopolis on the second day. There were Dionian troops and thousands of prisoners. It was only after inquiring that the Dionian army had a large-scale battle with Sparta yesterday and won the final victory.
  
 Of course, they were also surprised to know: in this decisive battle between Dionian and Sparta, the Taigya suddenly betrayed and attacked the flank of Dionian's army, causing a lot of trouble. So The enraged Dionian army captured Taigeya after the war, captured the people who were still alive, and sent them back to Messenia.
  
 The members of the Arcadian Union were shocked by the cruel decision made by the Dionians. We must know that among them there are three members from Taigea, even though they repeatedly requested and protested, the escort Dionia was The soldiers also refused to release the prisoners.Therefore, the Arcadian councillors headed by Lu Komedes had no choice but to rush to Taigeya, preparing to intercede with the commander of the Dionian army, and they happened to meet halfway through.
  
 Facing the Arcadia councillors' request to meet, Cloto Kataks felt a headache.After the battle that day, he was overly angry due to Adoris’s fighting. He gave such an order. After a day, he was relatively stable. He regretted that the order was too cruel, but the order has been executed and the soldiers have also received the order. Welcome, any more arbitrary changes will only weaken his authority, so he can only admit it regardless, but now he is embarrassed by the suffering master chasing after the door to ask for an explanation.
  
 Plintors saw his embarrassment and offered to represent him to meet these members of the Arcadian Union.
  
 Croto Kataks thanked him.
  
 Plintors ran out of the team on horseback and rushed to the side of the road ahead. When he saw the members of the Arcadian councilors, his face looked like frost, and he said angrily: "The Arcadian people were Your request won our trust, and the kingdom formed an alliance with you, so when Mandinia was under siege, we sent a large army to rescue.
  
 On the way, we learned that another ally, Taigeya was also attacked by the Spartans and was in danger. So in order to rescue Taigeya, despite the fatigue of the march, we fought a battle with the Spartans. Who knows This is a conspiracy!
  
 Damn the Taga!They colluded with Sparta, set up a trap, and sent troops to attack the side of our army during the battle, causing the army to pay a heavy price of more than 3,000 casualties!Moreover, General Adoris, the son of our great Majesty Daves, died because of this!
  
 The Taigeya collectively betrayed the covenant and violated the sacred oath, and of course they must be severely punished!It is still unknown whether this punishment can calm your majesty's anger caused by grief.Anyone who knows the past history of Dionia should know that our Holy Kingdom of Dionia keeps its promises, but also hates betrayers!Now Taigeya betrays at a critical time, we have to express deep doubts about whether your city-state can fulfill the covenant!..."
  
 The appearance of Printors assaulting his guilt surprised the members of the Arcadian League. They did not expect that Taigeya's betrayal caused such serious consequences: more than 3,000 casualties, equivalent to the young and middle-aged population of their city-state The number of casualties of Dionian soldiers!Even the son of King Dionia died in battle!
  
 Nowadays, the Dionian army has defeated the Spartan coalition forces in the battle. They have already demonstrated to them the power of Dionian. The Arcadian councillors who have begun to fear its force are really worried that King Dionian will be angry with them. Their city-states began to express their views: "We Mandinians and Sparta are mortal feuds, and we are also the proponents of this covenant. It is absolutely impossible for Taigeya to betray you Dionia!"
  
 The same is true for us in Frios. The Spartan mercenaries destroyed our villages and destroyed our fields. Our people hate the Spartans so much that it is impossible to cooperate with the Spartans!"
  
 "Since we Okomenus swear an oath in the name of a god and signed an alliance agreement with Dionia, we will inevitably abide by this agreement within the time limit and will never regret it!"
  
 ...
  
 The members of Arcadia were eager to defend themselves and prove their innocence. They completely left the purpose of this trip behind. Only the Taigeya pleaded loudly: "General, we admit that the Taigeya made a big mistake, but I am afraid that many of them were not voluntary, but were coerced by the Spartans and the pro-Spartan nobles of the Taigeya. They have to do so! I hope you can forgive them for their sins. The Taigeya will certainly be grateful. I will do my best to assist the Dionian allies in the future!..."
  
 Plintors looked at these Taigeya councillors with an unusually pitying look, and said softly: "You don't know yet, before our army has arrived at Taigeya, Taigeya kisses The Badaists colluded with the Spartans and incited the people to wantonly kill all the anti-Spartans and their relatives in the city. After we broke through the city of Taga, only a handful of survivors were found. They were the only ones who were not punished. People, are currently receiving treatment in the city, I hope Hades bless you, among them are your relatives..."
  
Chapter 1196 Meeting with Sparta
 After listening to these three Taigeya councillors, their expressions changed drastically and they immediately ran towards the north.
  
 The protagonists who came to ask for an explanation left suddenly, and the other members of the Arcadian Union looked at each other, not knowing what to do.
  
 Printoles immediately said in a deep voice: "The Spartan coalition has been defeated. Taking advantage of this favorable opportunity, our army is about to invade the territory of Sparta, and completely solve the problem that has caused Greece to continue to war for decades. The scourge of the Greeks will bring peace to the Greek people! So we can’t delay here any longer. After the war is over, we will come to celebrate the victory with you!” After speaking, he gave a military salute and then turned around.
  
 Hearing what Plintors said, the MPs present all felt like a dream: their ally for decades and Sparta, which has ruled Greece for a hundred years, are going to end?!
  
 At this time, Plintors turned around again, his gaze fell on Lycomides, and said: "By the way, I forgot to tell you that the Taigya tore up the covenant and attacked our army. It is no longer Dioni. The alliance of the sub-sacred kingdom, but our enemy, the captured Taigeya city is naturally the spoils of the Dionian army!
  
 To show that we, Dionia, sent troops to the Peloponnese this time to fulfill the covenant and assist Thebes in defeating Sparta, not to be greedy for the land of Greece, but also to thank the Mandinians In this battle, we gave a lot of help to our army. Our commander presented the trophy to the Mandinians, and they accepted it with pleasure."
  
 After Plintors finished speaking, he left in the dust, leaving only the confused Arcadia Senators: "What does this mean?"
  
 "Don't you understand it! The Mandinians are going to occupy the land of Taga!"
  
 "what?!!"
  
 A group of people quickly surrounded Lu Komedes, who was also in the same unknown situation, and kept questioning...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 After the rendezvous of Klotokatax and Taginos, he led nearly 18,000 soldiers into the territory of Sparta.After passing a section of undulating mountain roads, I came to the Urotas River Valley and walked along the narrow and winding valley. At dusk, I finally reached the defensive camp built by Sparta.
  
 The small camp simply couldn't accommodate so many soldiers. The legions and brigades had to find places to camp separately. Fortunately, no accident happened this night.
  
 The soldiers who did not sleep well the next day set off early to move on, and finally walked out of the river valley into the open hilly area when the day was bright.
  
 After this arduous trek, Cloto Kataks became more aware of how much help the 1st Fleet had conquered Sparta in advance.
  
 Towards noon, the army finally approached the first town in Sparta-Celasia.
  
 Knowing that the senior officers of the First Fleet led by Sekerian were greeted in front of the village, Cloto Kataks also led Priintoles and other senior officers on horseback.
  
 Before Cloto Kataks dismounted, the famous hero of the kingdom who was dressed in fleece, dark-skinned, and not angry, took the initiative to greet him, and solemnly delivered a military salute: "Master Commander, First Fleet Commander. Sekerian reports to you!"
  
 Cloto Kataks immediately turned over and dismounted, and also solemnly returned a military salute, and then loudly praised: "General Sekerian, congratulations on your occupation of the Spartan territory and your creation of great glory! Only relying on the fleet The infantry successfully landed on the heavily fortified Spartan coast and defeated the defenders. This is very remarkable! It also provided great help to the entire expeditionary army and facilitated the implementation of our next plan!"
  
 Cloto Kataks did not hesitate to praise, making Sekelian and the generals behind him happy to hear, Sekelian laughed, and said seriously: "Commander, tell you the truth. , When you took office in Messenia, the reason why I didn’t go to see you was actually because the last time the First Fleet failed to land on the coast of Sparta, and nearly a thousand soldiers were killed and injured. It was my command error, so it is I have no face to see you. This time I finally got what I wanted. The honor is not honored, but the big stone that has been pressing in my heart finally fell, and I dare to come to you to plead."
  
 Why did Sekerian, who had always regarded himself very high, put down his figure this time and took the initiative to show his favor to the young commander?Mainly because he has been in a high position over the years and has some political wisdom. He has gradually realized the reason why the battle-tested King Davos let the young Croto Kataks command in such an important war. For the rest of his life and the future of his children, he had to remain humble to make up for his previous mistakes.
  
 As soon as he finished speaking, Croto Kataks hummed loudly behind him: "Since the 1st Fleet is so powerful, it can do it at sea and on land, and there will be wars in the future, just send the 1st Fleet alone. It's solved!"
  
 Sekelian took a closer look. The speaker was Oliver. This was a very experienced military veteran. Although Sekelian was uncomfortable, there was no need to offend him. At the same time, he gave Croto Katak back to him. Spartan left a bad impression, so he said with a smile: "Our 1st Fleet was able to capture Sparta, in fact, because Commander you led the army to attract the main force of Sparta in Arcadia. And, I also heard that you fought a fierce battle with the Spartans in Tagya, which completely defeated the Spartans. This was also a brilliant victory! Without this victory, there would be no our army. , Then even if the 1st Fleet captures Sparta, it will eventually be recaptured by the main force of Sparta!"
  
 Sekelian's words made sense and made the legionnaires feel comfortable, and the unpleasant color on their faces quickly disappeared.
  
 This also made Croto Kataks’ impression of Sekelian greatly changed. He took the conversation and said seriously: “It is through the cooperation and joint efforts of the army and the navy that we have won the battle against Sri Lanka. The victory of Bada! Next, we need the close cooperation of the navy and army to successfully defeat the Greek city-state troops that are hostile to Dionia! But now we must first deal with the matters after the defeat of Sparta as soon as possible before we can free our hands. Responding to the challenges of other Greek city-states. Sir Cykerian, how is the situation in Sparta now?"
  
 Sekerian glanced behind Croto Kataks, feeling a little strange: He was a little familiar with the newly appointed First Corps Commander, Ketisus, this is a very active guy, but why he is now It seemed a little quiet, and seemed a little restless.
  
 However, he has no time to think about it now, and first responds to the young commander’s question: "We have imprisoned all the people in Sparta, and now the entire Spartan city, including the surrounding villages and towns, has been subordinated to my fleet. Infantry and Seventh Legionnaires occupied.
  
 You might not have imagined that when our landing army approached the city of Sparta, the main defensive force of the Spartans had been lost. They actually organized the old people, women, and children in the city to fight against us—"
  
 "You didn't kill too many people, did you?" Croto Kataks blurted out.
  
 Sekrian glanced at him and said, "No, because we know that the living Spartans are more useful than death. At that time, I launched an offensive with the Seventh Army soldiers as the vanguard, and soon defeated the Spartans. , But in the process of arresting them, they encountered strong resistance from some people and injured many of our soldiers.
  
 Now, many Black Laos fled to the mountains, and the Piriasi people hid in their own villages and towns, all watching.I do not have many troops, and it is not easy to control the villages and towns of Sparta, so now I am eagerly looking forward to your arrival!"
  
 Sekerian’s frankness makes it difficult for Cloto Kataks to say anything more in this regard. He just asked: "Have you noticed a broken soldier from the north these days?"
  
 "There is no news in this regard for the time being."
  
 Secrian's answer made Croto Kataks frown slightly.
  
 "Master Commander, don’t worry. We have the Spartans as hostages. Those Spartans who fled back have only one way to surrender. I used this method to force the dozens of Spartans stationed in the defensive camp to the north. Up to the soldiers." Sekelian said with relief.
  
 Cloto Catacs said in a deep voice, "General Secrian, before coming to Peloponnese, my father once told me that he did not intend to annex the land of Sparta, but to Change the government of Sparta and turn it into an ally friendly to the kingdom..."
  
 Sekelian was taken aback. After all, he was not very good at government affairs. He couldn't help but reminded: "Those Spartan elders and inspectors have become our captives, but they have a very tough temper and are not easy to give in. , What should we do to make them obey?"
  
 There was Daves’s suggestion before. During the time in the Peloponnese, Croto Kataks also conducted repeated thinking and deliberation based on the actual situation. He already had some plans in his mind. He was confident Said: "We can first..."
  
 A group of people walked in the direction of Sparta and said that after more than an hour, they saw two tall bronze statues of warriors standing on both sides of the road ahead. They only wore Corinthian helmets, exposed their strong bodies, and held shield guns. And Saber, while posing for a charge, while doing a roar, seemed to shock any strangers who wanted to enter the center of Sparta.
  
 "The city of Sparta is ahead." Saikerian said.
  
 Everyone lifted their spirits.
  
 Bypassing the bronze statue, there are sparse thatched earthen houses in front of them, which are no different from most houses seen in Messenia. Cloto Catacs knows that this should be the residence of the Black Laos one's house.
  
Chapter 1197 Travelling in Sparta
 Going forward, there are fewer and fewer thatched earthen houses, and more and more traditional Greek courtyards, but their outer walls are not decorated with ornate decorations. They are very simple. They are scattered according to the terrain and streams, and there is nothing at all. Feeling crowded.
  
 And most of the houses should have deliberately planted a variety of trees, wildflowers, and weeds. In this spring season, birds are singing, streams are gurgling, green grass, flowers are blooming, bees and butterflies are flying, and the air is scattered. The intoxicating fragrance of vegetation...These houses are submerged in a patch of colorful vegetation, perhaps this is the unique aesthetic of the Spartans, full of a kind of rural vitality.
  
 "This is the city of Sparta, it's just a village!" Tertotis, the eldest son of Leottić, who is now the entourage of Cloto Kataks, showed a look of loss on his face.
  
 Tertotis grew up in Dionia, and for some reason, Leotichides never told the children about Sparta, so he has no special feelings for Sparta. After learning of his own life experience, he was still very repulsive, feeling that this life experience would make him look strange among Dionian citizens.
  
 Klotokatax agreed to Leotichides' request to let him stay by his side. In fact, he did not use him as an orderly soldier. On the contrary, he treated him as well as his brother.Because after this time of getting along, Cloto Catacs felt that Tertotis and Briantes were very similar in character and age, so this time he entered Sparta, he specially brought Tertotis with him. By his side, it was a good intention to let him get to know his hometown. As a result, the young people who were accustomed to seeing the prosperity of Turiyi obviously didn't like the simple and simple Sparta.
  
 "Hey, kid!" Olivers gave a weird smile: "When I have the opportunity, I will take you to the Lagunda Pass that leads to Messenia from Mount Tagetto. I heard that there is an unfathomable canyon. , The Spartans threw their newly-born babies into the gorge. After hundreds of years, I don’t know how many baby bones have accumulated..."
  
 Teltotis glared at him fiercely, and turned his head away, ignoring him.
  
 "Captain Olivers, talking about this disgusting thing at this time affects our mood too much." Plintors said half-jokingly and half-complaining.
  
 "The disgusting things done by the Spartans are far more than this. Fortunately, the kind Hades made us come." Olivers sighed.
  
 Teltotis listened to his ears, and his hatred for Sparta increased even more.
  
 "That should be the Acropolis of Sparta," Croto Catacs asked loudly.
  
 Following the direction of his finger, a hill that is not too high rises from a low house in front. On the hills stand several tall temples whose walls are made of dark red marble. Looking up from the bottom to the top, the temple looked majestic and solemn, but there were no walls around, so Cloto Kataks was not sure.
  
 "That can be counted as the Acropolis of Sparta, the Temple of Athena-Chuck O'Rourke." Sekerian replied.
  
 The acropolis of the Greek city-state is not only the center of faith and sacrifice for the people of the city-state, but also the last fortress in the face of foreign invasion. Generally, it is surrounded by stone walls as a protective barrier.However, since the Spartans can confidently do not need a wall to defend the city, they can also not build an acropolis wall if they want to come, but now they probably regret it...Klotokatax thought to himself, could not bear it Zhuo asked another question that puzzled him: "Don't the Spartans worship Zeus and Hercules? But why is it that Athena is enshrined in their acropolis?"
  
 Sekerian shrugged: "There is a relatively small Temple of Hercules on the top of the mountain, but Athena is indeed the main one in the Acropolis. As for why this is the case? I can't answer it, or grab another day. An old Spartan man came to ask?"
  
 "The Spartans adore war, and Athena is the goddess of war wisdom, I am afraid it has something to do with it." Printoles said.
  
 "Since the Spartans like to fight, it may be more appropriate to enshrine Ares, the god of war." Olivers also interjected.
  
 "Actually, the Spartans are very particular about strategy in wars, and they are generally not reckless, which is consistent with the war wisdom god domain that Athena is good at. The brutal and brutal Ares is not popular among the Greeks, and rarely The city-state enshrines him, and I heard that it is admired among the Thracians in northern Greece..." Cloto Kataks couldn't help but tell his own speculation.
  
 As a group of people talked, they walked around to the front of the Temple of Athena, which was full of flat ground and steps paved with large flat stone slabs, extending up to the temple level by level, completely different from the bumpy dirt road before.
  
 "Master Commander, are you going to visit the temple?" Sekelion made an inviting gesture.
  
 Cloto Kataks hesitated for a moment, then shook his head.
  
 Klotokataks graduated from Turriy School with honors, and he knew very well: The Acropolis Temple of the Greek city-state is different from the Kingdom of Dionian. It does not allow ordinary people to enter the main hall casually. (Only priests who can communicate with the gods can enter), so the gates of the temple are usually guarded by guards, but now the Spartan people are prisoners, it is impossible for anyone to guard their acropolis.But although he entered here as a victor, he was not prepared to blaspheme the faith of the Spartans with an arrogant gesture.
  
 Croto Kataks did not go up, and other generals were embarrassed to go up.
  
 The Temple of Athena is already in the center of Sparta. Walking along a flat stone road, it is surrounded by tall bronze sculptures or magnificent buildings: an open-air sports arena, a civic venue like a theater, and several A ten-meter colonnade-style open building-public dining halls, various altars of gods and heroes, and the victory column surrounded by the famous Spartan statues as the top decoration, mainly used for citizens The square where you gather for exercise and war...
  
 Here, the city of Sparta finally showed the hegemony of Greece far beyond a village.Presumably, every day in the past, many Spartan citizens wandered in this area, and many Spartan citizens, young and old, are exercising and fighting here. It must be very lively if you want to come... But now except for a team The Dionian soldiers patrolling in the squad could no longer see anyone else and looked very cold.
  
 Klotokatax couldn't help asking: "General Sekerian, where did you imprison the Spartan people?"
  
 "Some people are imprisoned in the Spartan training ground in the southeast, mainly women and young children; some are in the port, helping us to load and unload supplies by the way. Both are heavily guarded, and they cannot escape."
  
 Croto Kataks nodded, and then he saw a bronze statue about 10 meters high standing not far from the front. The statue was a heavily armed Spartan warrior with his head held high and his eyes firm. , Holding the shield in the left hand, and pounding the spear in the right, giving people an unyielding attitude.Various wild flowers are planted around the statue. This season is blooming, giving the icy statue more life.
  
 "This is the cemetery of Leonidas, King of Sparta." Cykerian pointed to the statue, and his relaxed expression also converged.
  
 "The one who died in the battle at Hot Spring Pass?!" Taginos asked with some excitement.
  
 "Yes, this is the hero." Sekerian responded in a deep voice.
  
 The expressions of everyone suddenly became solemn.
  
 Spartan King Leonidas led 300 warriors to garrison at the Hot Spring Pass to resist the hundreds of thousands of Persian troops, which made it impossible for them to advance. The deeds of all deaths due to the betrayal of traitors have long been a well-known legend in Greece. A hundred years have passed. Still enduring.The Spartans specially erected a statue for the king who has won a huge reputation for the city-state for worship. I am afraid that he also hopes that his brave and fearless spirit of sacrifice can be passed on among the citizens.
  
 Although Croto Katax and the others are enemies, they also pay tribute to the Spartan hero from the heart.
  
 After a while, everyone turned and left, and Sekelion suddenly sighed proudly: "It's a pity... the age of Sparta is about to pass! Maybe in the future the story of our heroes of Dionia will be circulated among the Greek people! "
  
 "A lot of these stories must be about you Sekelian." Olivers quipped.
  
 "I think this day is not far away!" Cloto Kataks immediately took the conversation, encouraging everyone.
  
 Under the guidance of Sekelian, everyone strode towards a magnificent building that was also made of red marble and looked thick and solemn not far away. This is the Supreme Power Center of Sparta-the Chamber of Commerce.It was the office of the Council of the Elders and the five ombudsmen, but now it will be the place where Cloto Kataks and the generals discuss how to deal with Sparta.
  
 …………………………………………
  
 Hundreds of years ago, a part of the Dorians from the north of Greece occupied the Yorotas Plain and established many villages. They were called "Lassidy Dreams", and this land was called "Lago Nia".
  
 Over time, one of the villages rose up and won the right to rule over the four nearby villages, thus uniting to establish a town called "Sparta" and having its own king.
  
 Soon after, they began to wage war against other Lassidi dream villages, but during the same period, several towns rose up in other places in Laglia. Sparta did not have enough power to complete the entire region. On the contrary, it allowed other villages to unite and fight against it.
  
Chapter 1198 Rebuilding Sparta (1)
 During this difficult period, civil strife broke out in a town in the south. The king of that town led his loyal people to join Sparta. Sparta’s strength was greatly enhanced, and with their help, eventually Won the war in Laconia, and Sparta established its leadership in this area.
  
 The Rasidian people in the villages that surrendered were then called Piriasis (the border people of the ruling city-state). They had personal freedom and the right to deal with local affairs, but there was no such thing in the Spartan city-state. Political rights, and must be placed under the supervision of military chiefs sent by Sparta to ensure that they can perform military service and cultivate royal estate.
  
 Even if the people in the conquered villages were once compatriots, they were ruthlessly demoted to slaves. This is the original origin of Black Laoshi.
  
 From then on, Sparta established the dual king system (one was born in the native Sparta, from the Ajidai clan; the other was the king from the south, from the Ulippuntides clan).
  
 Now, Cloto Kataks wants to use this great opportunity to conquer Sparta to completely subvert the original political structure of Sparta and establish a new regime.
  
 He sent envoys to the villages of the Piriassies, invited them to Sparta, and promised them: Dionia will never do them any harm, but will give them the right to participate in the formation A new Spartan.
  
 In addition, he personally talked to the captured Piriasi soldiers and then released them.At the same time, he also sent a messenger to Messenia to recruit a group of new Messenian citizens from the Black Lao Shi, and asked them to meet the Black Lao Shi hiding in the mountains, using their own examples to persuade these fears and fears. The starving Black Rolls came down the mountain to cooperate with Dionia.
  
 At the same time, Cloto Kataks did not talk to any Spartans.Just after he arranged these tasks and waited quietly for the arrival of the Piriasi and the Black Laoss, he suddenly received a report from the garrison in the upper defensive camp of the Urotas River: they intercepted from the north Nearly a thousand Spartan soldiers came. When they learned that Sparta had been occupied, they surrendered without fighting. Among the captured soldiers was King Agsilius of Sparta.
  
 After hearing the news, Cloto Kataks almost jumped up with excitement: Agsilius and his army were captured, eliminating the last hint of worry in his heart. He can let go of his hands and feet in this land. Implement your own plan.
  
 In order to prevent accidents, he also sent a heavy infantry brigade to escort these ten Spartan soldiers.
  
 A day later, Cloto Kataks saw these prisoners at the entrance to the north of Sparta. They were ragged, unkempt, walked staggering, and seemed to fall at any time.Klotokatax now understands why the garrison company of the defensive camp can easily capture the nearly 1,000-man defeated army with only 200 men.
  
 He and the generals focused their eyes on the leading Spartan: pale hair, beard, gray complexion, skinny, with his left leg curled up, and a crutch, staggering forward with the help of others. Only those eyes seemed enlightened.
  
 Seeing Croto Kataks and others in front of him, the old man pushed away the supporter and walked closer stubbornly and hard.
  
 "Dear King Agsilius!" Cloto Kataks did not assume the arrogant gesture of a winner, but said in a gentle tone: "Hello! I am Commander Dionian Crotoka. Tucks."
  
 "I know you... the son of Daves." Agsilius looked a little calm at the moment, and said in a hoarse voice: "This time it was our Sparta who lost... I want to know how you dealt with... Our Spartan people?!"
  
 This last sentence trembled a little, still revealing the worry in his heart.
  
 Croto Kataks showed a mocking smile at the corner of his mouth, and said in a more emphatic tone: "They have all been imprisoned. Many of them are still unwilling to accept the fact that they are defeated. They seem to have a sense of the coalition forces you lead. hope!"
  
 Agsilius was silent for a while, then looked directly at him, and said in a deep and meaningful voice: "If you lose, you will lose. Sparta is already occupied. What can I expect... But this For decades, our Sparta has been influential throughout Greece. Dionia wants to defeat the Persian conspiracy and dominate these city-states in Greece. Our Sparta can still provide you with great help!"
  
 This old man, known as “Spartan’s toughest main battle group,” actually showed him an attitude of wanting to cooperate actively, which surprised Cloto Kataks. He calmed down and responded: “We are right. Sparta’s disposal plan has been finalized. I believe you will know soon. I hope you will lead the people to actively cooperate."
  
 Agsilius took a deep look at him, then looked back at the soldiers passing by him: "Okay. But before that, I hope we can take a good bath and eat a full meal. "
  
 "Don't worry, we will arrange it." Croto Kataks said with a complicated expression: "There is good news to tell you that your son Archidamus was injured and fled into the mountains. As a result, his wound turned pus. He was infected and fell into a coma. His guards carried him out of the mountain and surrendered to us. He is now being treated by our doctor in Taga City. He was not awake when I left, but his physical condition was much better than before."
  
 Archidamus is the only son of Agsilius, the direct bloodline of the royal family of Agassilaus. Hearing this news, Agsilius’s concern for a long time fell. He suppressed the excitement in his heart. Said: "The battle to die on the battlefield is the glory of the Spartans. Too many Spartans have died in this war! But anyway, thank you for your rescue. There can be one more true Spartan. what!"
  
 Cloto Kataks stared at Agsilius’s back. After a while, he turned around and said to Sekerian and the others in a deep tone: "The King of Sparta is here. I’m afraid I’ve been walking around the mountains for several days. I’m so hungry. I finally walked back. I learned the bad news about the occupation of Sparta. It’s not easy to be so calm! It’s just... I hope he is here. After learning about our plan to reorganize Sparta, we can still maintain this calmness!"
  
 The bit of resentment revealed in Croto Catacs's voice surprised Sekelian. Of course he did not know that Croto Catacs blamed Adoris for the death of Spartan commander in chief. Geshelaus.
  
 Part of the Black Laomen who fled to the mountains followed the advice of the messengers from Messiania and returned to Sparta one after another. As the messenger said, the Dionian army instead of arresting them, instead arranged for them. Housing, food distribution, which prompted more starving black Lao Shi to run down the mountain.
  
 After listening to the persuasion of the Dionian messenger, the people of the various Piriasi villages sent their own representatives to Sparta to discuss matters.
  
 A few days later, Cloto Catacs invited the representatives of Piriasi and Black Rolls into the Chamber of Sparta, and let them sit on the wooden chairs where the elders of Sparta sat. on.
  
 After everything was ready, Croto Kataks stood in front of the venue and looked at the fidgeting delegates. He said gently, "Everyone, today is an important day for you. First of all, please Allow me to call you Rasidians. Don’t be surprised. Whether you are Piriasis or you Black Laoss, they were once the same race as the Spartans, just a few hundred years ago. The ancestors suffered defeat in the war against Sparta to unify Ragnia. Not only did you lose your land and rights, you were also deprived of your true ethnic name. Those who surrendered became Piriasis and were captured. 'S became a Black Rolls——"
  
 At this point, there was a lot of commotion in the venue.
  
 Although the Piriasi people have a bit of inheritance, the true history has long been obscured in the past hundreds of years. Contrary to what the Spartans have always deliberately preached, in the generations of Piriasi people The memory became clearer and clearer: they were immigrants from outside who were allowed to settle on the border of this land after reaching an agreement with the Spartans.
  
 The situation is even worse for the Black Rollers. They have been slaves for generations. The Spartans will never let them read and read. Therefore, most of them are illiterate. Under the club education of the Spartans, they will spend their entire lives. They all have to work hard for the Spartans. They don’t know the history of their race, and they don’t even know the names of their parents. They live numbly, without hope...
  
 But today, someone suddenly told them: "You and the Spartans were once the masters of this land!" This completely subverted their previous cognition, and everyone was shocked as never before.
  
 They discussed each other suspiciously, even courageously asking Cloto Kataks.
  
 "Our Dionian scholars have specially studied the history of Sparta, and obtained some very precious information, which can fully prove that you were all Rassidy dreams. If you want to see it, wait for the Greek When the situation stabilizes, I will invite you to read these treasures at Turye’s library.
  
 What I want to tell you now is that the reason why the Dionian army captured Messenia was to regain the independence of the Messenians who were once enslaved by the Spartans. You have communicated with them before. Knowing that we Dionia has done what we said
  
 And now one of the important reasons for Dionia to conquer Sparta is to let you who are now enslaved regain your lost land and rights and become the true masters of Lagnia!"
  
Chapter 1199 Rebuilding Sparta (2)
 As soon as Croto Catax’s voice fell, there was a loud noise in the venue. Both the Piriasi and the Black Laoshi realized excitedly: The Dionians did not deceive them, it seems It was really ready to fulfill the promise made by the messenger when he persuaded them to come to Sparta.
  
 Therefore, a Piriasi representative stood up excitedly and asked first: "What do you need our Piriasi people to do?"
  
 "Should we allocate the land of the Spartans to us?! And let us move into the city of Sparta?!" Another Piriasi representative asked immediately.
  
 "Shall we replace the Spartans, elect our own king, and let him lead us to govern the land of Ragnia?"
  
 "What age are these, and I still want to let the king rule!"
  
 "Isn't Dionia who saved us a kingdom!"
  
 ...
  
 Compared with the Beriasi people who were arguing fiercely, the Black Rollers, who were also a little excited, seemed restrained. Under the influence of such a warm atmosphere, a representative of the Black Rollers finally stood up and asked hesitantly: "My lord, you let us also occupy the land here... The original owners of these lands will be very angry, and they will retaliate fiercely!... They have many soldiers outside, and they have many allies outside. They will form a new army and kill it again, and then we can just—"
  
 "Idiot! Coward!" The representative of Beliasi who stood up first pointed at him and shouted, "Tell you the truth. I was called by the Spartans to go to Arcadia. The tens of thousands of Spartan troops were easily defeated by the Dionian army led by the army. I escaped into the mountains and escaped from the ferocious Dionian soldiers.
  
 Later, on my way back to Sparta, I encountered a few Spartan defeated soldiers. From their mouths, I learned that the main force composed of Spartan fighters was surrounded during the battle and suffered heavy losses... So I went over the mountains, He didn't go back to Sparta City directly, but sneaked back to the village quietly.
  
 Until the envoy sent by you, my lord, I was the first to take the initiative to respond, because I have fought with the Spartans many times. I know very well that the Spartans have completely failed. They no longer have enough young men and great men. The Onia army fights, it is even more impossible to retake your city!Therefore, I firmly believe that you have enough power to carry out your promises, my lord, and we Piriasi people are also very willing to assist you in establishing a new city-state on the land of Lagnia.
  
 As for these black ladies... they are used to being enslaved, and they are very afraid of the Spartans in their bones. They don't even dare to say the name "Spartans". They really don't deserve to sit here, I see. It is better to let them continue to be slaves!"
  
 His words finally aroused the anger of the representatives of Black Rolls.After finally seeing the hope of gaining freedom, how could they be willing to accept slavery again. This vision of the future finally allowed them to overcome their inner fears, and they began to scold the Spartans for their oppression and persecution, and at the same time blamed them. The Piriasi were the accomplices of the Spartans, and they also humbly expressed their willingness to obey the command of Cloto Kataks and do their best to complete the various tasks assigned by him.
  
 The venue became unusually noisy, but Croto Kataks was happy, because the enthusiasm of the Piriasi and Black Laoshis had been mobilized.
  
 He coughed heavily, and then said loudly: "Please be quiet, everyone! Listen to me first!"
  
 But the crowd did not stop making noise, until the soldiers who maintained the order of the venue intervened, they quieted down obediently.
  
 Croto Kataks turned his gaze to the representative of Piriasi who had helped him a lot, and asked interestedly: "What is your name?"
  
 "Fernida!" the man straightened his chest and said loudly.
  
 Croto Kataks nodded, then looked at the others in the venue, took a deep breath, and said loudly: "As the conqueror of this land, I represent the Kingdom of Dionian, In the name of Hades, I announce to you-from today onwards, both Piriasi and Black Laos will be free and become citizens of New Sparta, with all the rights granted by the city!
  
 I ask you to rush back immediately and tell your compatriots that within four days, Piriasi and Black Rolls must each select 10 outstanding people, who will become the new Spartans under Dionia’s guidance. Members of Parliament appointed and promulgated new laws, redistributed land for citizens, and arranged new residences and villages...
  
 I would also like to ask the Periasi and the Black Ross to select two highly respected individuals. They will become ombudsmen to supervise any unjust behaviors of these new parliamentarians in the implementation of these plans, and to report to us Appeal, let us punish..."
  
 As soon as Croto Catax’s voice fell, cheers broke out in the venue, especially many Black Rollers also shed tears, because at this moment they all realized: This Dionian commander did not say verbally That's it, he is really ready to let himself, who has been enslaved by the Spartans all his life, be free, become a citizen, and have land and rights. The days of fear to escape the hunt of young Spartans are finally gone. Never return.
  
 Just as the Piriasi people were talking excitedly about the candidates for the parliament, and the black ladies gratefully praised Dionia's kindness, Cloto Catacs said again: "Please be quiet, everyone, I have something to say! "
  
 This time, the venue quickly returned to silence.
  
 "I have to remind you!" Cloto Catacs said with a serious expression: "I just said that whether it is Black Laoshi or Piriasi, each must elect 10 members within 4 days. With the two ombudsmen, there can be no more or less, otherwise it will be deemed disrespect of Dionia's decision and will be disqualified from participating in the formation of the new government of Sparta!"
  
 The people who had been extremely excited heard this and were immediately dumbfounded.
  
 The Black Rollers were better. Although most of them fled into the mountains, they were relatively concentrated, and they were relatively close to Sparta. Now they are all descending from the mountain one after another, and they can complete the mission within 4 days.
  
 But the Piriasi people are different. They have their own villages, and there are still a lot of them. They are all scattered in remote corners of Lagnia, such as Port Ision near the promontory to the west, and Mino near the promontory to the east. The seaside town of Placière in the central and eastern parts of Asia...Not only are they far apart, they often have to go over mountains and mountains. Within 4 days, each village can only select their own candidates, but the number of people must be more than that, but there is no Time will gather them again and determine the final candidate.
  
 "My lord, can you give us a few more days of grace?" Fernida pleaded with Cloto Catacs, and also told about their difficulties. Other Piriasi representatives also agreed. This next round The Black Rollers were gloating beside them.
  
 Cloto Kataks, who was good to talk before, had a straight face and said firmly, "Our Dionian army has other important things. It is impossible to stay here for too long. The new government of Sparta is formed. It is a major event, which is related to the stability of Lagnia, and there will be a lot of things to do. Time is tight. 4 days is already enough and it is impossible to give you more time!"
  
 Fernida and others were disappointed, and were ready to continue begging.
  
 Cloto Catacs took the opportunity to say in a loud voice: "I have a suggestion to solve your problem! You rushed back to your villages and told men over 18 to bring enough rations to Sparta City. The Spartans gathered in the open-air venue where the citizens' assembly was held to jointly select qualified candidates. This is fair and saves time. If you plan to do this, I will lend you horses so that you can rush back as soon as possible.
  
 Black Laos, you can also use this method to select the person who will govern Lagnia at the venue where the Spartans decide the important affairs of the city. Doesn’t it mean that you have become a new piece of land. Master?"
  
 Klotokatax's words first received a positive response from the black teachers, who agreed without hesitation to implement this sound-sounding suggestion.
  
 The representatives of Piriasi hesitated, but under the influence of the Black Rollers, they finally agreed. After all, the distinguished and amiable Prince Dionia patiently showed them here. With a series of practical plans to govern Ragnia, it is impossible to hide a conspiracy in mind to wipe out the Piriasi people.
  
 After everyone made a decision, they eagerly wanted to leave and rushed back to inform their compatriots.
  
 Only Fernida couldn't help but ask: "My lord, what do you do with those Spartans?"
  
 Fernida's words made the people who were anxious to go out suddenly stopped.
  
 Cloto Kataks said calmly: "If the Spartans agree with the plans I just mentioned, then they, like you, will be citizens of the new Spartan government and will join you. Govern this new country together. But if they object—"
  
 Cloto Kataks said in a heavy tone: "Then they can only spend their entire lives in the official camp of the Kingdom of Dionia! Don’t worry, even if they live here with you in the future, What kind of threat will it pose to you, because among the Spartans captured by us, there are less than 400 young and middle-aged men. Even if the soldiers return one after another, they will not exceed 500. And the total population of your two races is They are more than 10 times. What's more, our army is sitting here, you don't have to worry at all!"
  
Chapter 1200 Rebuilding Sparta (3)
 With the guarantee of Croto Kataks, everyone was settled in their hearts, coupled with the eagerness to leave, temporarily leaving this somewhat troublesome question behind.
  
 Cloto Kataks specifically asked his men to prepare rations for them and prepare their horses, and his warm-hearted performance completely eliminated their doubts.
  
 After sending off these people, Cloto Kataks breathed a sigh of relief, but he quickly raised his spirits and walked to a room next to the meeting place.
  
 Even if the Black Rollers are relatively weak and clumsy, Croto Kataks would not agree with the original proposal of the Piriasi people to exclude the Black Rollers from the management of the new government. Containment, it may not be a few years before the Beriasi will become the new Spartans.
  
 Of course he will not allow the Spartans to be marginalized in this new government. On the one hand, with the presence of Spartans, Dionia can face the doubts and defenses of those Greek city-states that are concerned about Sparta. Said "They did not destroy this ancient city-state, but only changed its government, just like they did to other city-states when Sparta was strong." On the other hand, they let the weakest Spartans join in Entering the new regime may make the new Spartan political situation more stable and more conducive to Dionia's control of Sparta.
  
 After paying a military salute to the Dionian soldiers guarding the door, Croto Kataks gently pushed open the open wooden door.
  
 The room was crowded with 30 Spartan elders headed by Agsilius and 5 inspectors, but the assassin was unusually quiet.
  
 This was a bit unexpected by Cloto Kataks, his eyes slowly swept across everyone's face, and finally a smile appeared, because although these Spartans were very calm, they couldn't hide it. The anger in their eyes: "Everyone, I believe you have heard what I said in the meeting just now, and I am afraid that it has been discussed. Can you tell me your decision now?"
  
 As soon as the voice fell, a younger inspector could not help but roared: "You are a humiliation to the Spartans! As the descendants of Hercules, we will never be with the dirty and lowly black Laos ——"
  
 "Cough! Cough! Cough!..." Agcilius suddenly coughed loudly, and turned his head to look at the inspector coldly.
  
 The roar of the inspector stopped abruptly.
  
 Agcilius coughed a few times again, then looked at Cloto Kataks, and said calmly: "We Spartans have become your captives, there can be no more choices. We can only follow your arrangements...but I want to know how we Spartans can work with the Piriasis, and those... Black Laos, to form a new Spartan government? "
  
 Croto Kataks did not respond directly, but looked at the roaring Spartan just now and asked again: "Are you really willing to accept our arrangement?"
  
 The man glanced at Agsilius, lowered his head, gritted his teeth and squeezed out: "...Yes."
  
 "If we don't do this, can we have more choices?!" Agcilius said loudly, "If we Spartans accept the fate of Black Laos, we might as well choose to die!"
  
 His words were not so much an answer to Cloto Kataks, but rather a reminder of these Spartans that they all fell in frustrated silence.
  
 "It seems that you have reached a consensus, which is good!" Cloto Kataks deliberately said loudly, and the unwillingness and pain in their eyes made him feel a little cheerful: "You Spartans must also be within 4 days. Elect 10 parliamentarians and two inspectors to form a new government in Sparta together with the candidates elected by the Piriasi and Black Laoss!"
  
 "30 congressmen, 6 ombudsmen..." Agcilius deliberately whispered with a tentative look: "It sounds like it's not much different from the previous Spartans."
  
 "No, there is a difference." Cloto Catacs replied simply: "They are only responsible for the operation of the entire government. The designation and promulgation of laws and major decisions must be submitted to the citizens' assembly for discussion and approval. All new Spartans All citizens have the right to participate in this conference."
  
 Speaking of this, Cloto Kataks also specifically mentioned: "Of course, the former Sparta also had a citizen assembly, which is indeed somewhat similar."
  
 Everyone's expressions changed slightly: Spartan's citizens' assembly has always been a cover. The real supreme power lies in the Council of Elders, but the new government created by the Dionians has completely changed the power structure of Sparta.
  
 An elder couldn't help but ask: "What about the king?"
  
 Cloto Catacs said loudly: "The new Sparta will no longer have a king, and two consuls will be elected for a one-year term, mainly responsible for commanding the army."
  
 Everyone subconsciously turned their eyes to Agsilius.
  
 Agsilius seemed very calm, as if the matter had nothing to do with him, and asked: "When can you lift the prisoner of the Spartans?"
  
 "After the new Spartan government is formed."
  
 "Our people are all locked up, how do we choose?!" someone protested.
  
 "Tomorrow, all Spartan men will be gathered in Port Hilles for selection."
  
 "I have one more question." Agcilius looked at him and asked seriously: "I just heard you say that you have to allocate land to the Piriassi and the Black Laos, which means you Want them to divide the land that originally belonged to our Spartan citizens?"
  
 "Please note that Dionian has already occupied the whole of Sparta. You have all become prisoners. The land of Lagnia has become the spoils of Dionian army! His Majesty King Davos is trying to rebuild Sparta. , And generously allocated these lands to citizens willing to work for this new government.
  
 To say a bad thing, even if these lands are still owned by you, the Piriasis and Black Laoss have already gained freedom and no longer have any obligations to you. Your little manpower can’t handle so much. land.What's more--" Croto Kataks raised his eyebrows, showing a sarcasm: "Do you Spartans know how to farm?""
  
 The faces of everyone were a little ugly, but they couldn't refute it for a while.
  
 The guards beside Klotokatax stepped up their guard, but he didn’t see him, and continued: "I have checked some of your Spartan information carefully these days and found a problem. You Spartan The number of citizens is declining year by year. The war is not the main reason. According to the data, many people have been unable to pay a sufficient share of the verbal income for a long time. Deprived of the land... I originally thought it might be because of the year-round warfare. Even if there was a Black Roller who helped them cultivate the land, they did not have enough time to supervise and manage it, resulting in the harvest of the field that never met your requirements.
  
 But the strange thing is that the nobles of Sparta paid their taxes in full every year. Later, someone once told me secretly that this was because they were often commanders of some city states and strategic locations controlled by Sparta. Officials, through bribery or other means to obtain a lot of money, it is more than enough to use the money to buy food and pay taxes...
  
 I also found a problem.The land of the Spartan civilians that you confiscated was finally allocated to the royal family and the nobles. The reason was that they had the ability to guarantee a better harvest of the fields. As a result, the land was gradually concentrated in the hands of your nobles, and more and more Spartan civilians Lost their land and became inferior... Didn’t you find out?How does the situation in Sparta now resemble the situation before the rumored Spartan sage came to Kugu to change the regime!"
  
 "You talk nonsense!" someone blurted out.
  
 Cloto Kataks looked at him without anger at all, but said pityingly: "Are you an inspector? Whether you are a civilian or an inspector, you have not found that the greedy nobles are embezzling civilians. Land, this is your dereliction of duty! You should also thank Dionia. If we hadn't forcibly rebuilt Sparta, there would be one Kina Dun on this land!"
  
 The faces of everyone in the room became ugly.
  
 Agcilius gave a light cough and immediately changed the subject: "How much land are you going to allocate to each new citizen of Sparta?"
  
 "About five acres."
  
 "There are too many people in Black Laoshi, I'm afraid it's not enough."
  
 Cloto Catacs said calmly: "We gave the territory of Tygia to the Mandinians, but Mandinia had a small population and could not manage such a vast and fertile new land. Under our persuasion, I believe that they are very willing to accept these black Laos who failed to get the land in Sparta as new citizens of Mandinia."
  
 Agsilius was taken aback: "Where are the Taigeya?"
  
 "They are all being escorted to the Turri slave market for sale. This is the end of their betrayal of the covenant and secretly attacking allies." Croto Kataks said coldly.
  
 Everyone felt a chill in their hearts, and at that moment they dared not make contact with the young man's eyes.
  
 Seeing this situation, Croto Catacs suddenly felt a little bored. No matter how scared the Spartans were, he couldn’t get back the precious life of his brother Adoris. He said happily, “Okay. Everyone, I hope that after you go back today, you will organize your citizens and lead them to Port Hillers safely tomorrow to ensure the smooth progress of the election."
  
 Cloto Kataks left, and the room was silent.
  
 After a long time, someone asked anxiously: "King Agsilius, what should we do now?"
  
 Agsilius still appeared calm, and he whispered: "We can only bear with it temporarily to avoid the end of the Taigeians. However, such reckless actions like the Dionians will definitely force Athens and Corinth to unite. Enemy with Dionia, then our chance will come!"
  
Chapter 1201 Bad News
 There was a glimmer of hope in everyone's dim eyes.
  
 However, Agassilaus sighed in his heart: Even if they finally retake Sparta, will those Piriasi and Black Laos who have tasted the sweetness be willing to accept their rule again?
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 In the evening, Davers dragged his tired body back to his mansion.
  
 Dinner was originally the busiest time for the Daves family, but Daves did not speak much today. Even though Eunice took the initiative to provoke the subject of her father several times, his answer seemed perfunctory.
  
 After the meal, Daves called Christia and Agnes to the master bedroom on the second floor.
  
 "Your Majesty, did something happen to Croto?!" It's rare for Christia to see Davers showing such an ugly look, plus she has been worrying about Croto Kata who is on the expedition these days. X, so there was a violent anxiety in my heart.
  
 Daves sighed: "It's not Croto, it's Adoris... he has gone to Elysee..."
  
 The first sentence made Kristia breathe a sigh of relief, and the next sentence made her worry again: "Adoris?! How could it?! He has always been so reassuring, and he is so strong that he has become a man again. Captain...what--"
  
 Daves sighed again, and said in a heavy tone: "Crotto led his army in a decisive battle with the main Spartan army. The Spartans attacked fiercely, and the group led by Adoris was the focus of the attack. He eventually suffered multiple war wounds..."
  
 Kristia was dumbfounded for a moment, and suddenly cursed: "What is Croto doing! As the army coach, why didn't he take care of his brother! Did he forget Adoris all these years? How did you care about him! —"
  
 "Sister!" After all, Agnes came in late, and coupled with her indifferent personality, she did not have deep feelings for Adoris, so she could keep calm when she heard the news. She sat next to Kristia, tightly. Holding her trembling hand, softly comforted: "Crotto and Adoris have a deep friendship. It's impossible not to take care of his brother. I'm afraid this is an... accident, right?"
  
 Daves nodded and said in a low voice: "Spartan King Agsilius is a cunning opponent. He formulated a sinister battle plan, which once caused the First Army to fall into chaos, and almost caused our army to fight. The entire battle was defeated. Fortunately, Croto dealt with it properly and finally won the battle...The entire brigade led by Adoris was almost completely destroyed. This is the biggest loss of this battle!"
  
 "But... how should I face Cynthia, face Aiduy and the child!" Kristonia said with sobbing tears: "Since Adoris went out of independence, I haven't paid much attention to him. I am not a good mother..."
  
 Davers lightly pressed his wife’s shoulder, and said emotionally: "No, you have always been Adoris’s good mother, and you have carefully raised him...but it’s me, I have never really accepted him. For my own child, I was too harsh on him, now that I think about it... I really regret it!"
  
 Kristia looked at her husband with tears in her eyes, wiped her tears, and comforted her: "Your Majesty, you don't have to blame yourself. It is our women's business to teach our children. Your affairs are so busy..."
  
 Kristia’s words did not relieve Daves’ guilt. He shook his head, stood up, and said: "Agnes, you are here to accompany Kristia, I’ll go out for a walk. go."
  
 "It's so late, where are you going?" Agnes asked with concern.
  
 "Stand on the cliff and look at the Craty River."
  
 Daves really stood on the hill, overlooking the Craty River in the evening.He still remembered that when he moved to this hill ten years ago, it was dark at night, and the surface of the river where the whirlpools appeared constantly reflected the moonlight, which looked extraordinarily deep, plus the sound of rumbling waves from upstream, it always gave people a kind of Feeling of palpitations.
  
 But now, not only are the lights on both sides of the Krati River gleaming like stars in the sky, but the lights in the river are also connected into a piece, shaking the river surface, which are the ships entering the river port under the guidance of the lighthouse, and some Dioni Asian merchants deliberately used custom-made cruise ships to make restaurants on the river... The bustle and hustle and bustle replaced the desolation and loneliness of the past. This is the result that Davers has created with the efforts of these decades, and it is also his change to the world.
  
 Thinking of this, a feeling of pride rose from the bottom of my heart, dispelling Davers's original guilt.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 The news of the "Dionian army conquering Sparta" quickly spread throughout Greece, which shocked many city-states and at the same time prompted some city-states to speed up their joint resistance.
  
 Because the Corinthians were active participants in the war between Dionian and Sparta, they were even attacked by the Dionian fleet against merchant ships in the port. Therefore, the enraged Corinth was the first to join the anti-Dionian alliance. One of the city-states, now it is very likely to be the next target to be attacked by the Dionian army.
  
 The anxious Corinthians made emergency military mobilizations while appealing to their friends for help.
  
 Argos has been hesitant during this war. In addition to not wanting to help his mortal enemy Sparta, another important reason is that Dionian envoy Carrias once proposed to the Argos Council, "As long as they support Dai Oonia, after the war, Dionia will take the Taitia (not the Taitia in Arcadia, but the northeast corner of the Spartan territory) that they had taken by Sparta a hundred years ago. A small town adjacent to the territory of Argos) returned to Argos."
  
 The Argoss were moved, but soon they were shaken again under the persuasion of the eloquent Athenian.Later, as a close neighbor of Sparta, the Argos discovered that the Dionians had occupied Sparta, and completely abolished Sparta’s original regime, and changed both the Piriasi and the Black Ros. Become a new citizen of Sparta... Sparta has not changed except that piece of land, everything else has changed.
  
 This made Argos, who was also an oligarchy, panicked. They finally decided to join the anti-Dionian alliance to strengthen border defenses while reinforcing the friendly ally Corinth.
  
 The Athenians were already conducting military mobilization. After learning that the Dionian army had completely occupied Sparta, the Athens Council felt more urgent and urged its allies and sub-states overseas to send reinforcements and supplies to Athens as soon as possible. Generals such as Callistratus knew: Under the conditions of the fall of Sparta and the strong performance of Dionia, if Athens does not come forward and raise their arms, many city-states with unstable will are likely to be Fall to Dioria.
  
 Therefore, Athens quickly formed an army of 10,000, led by Ifetrax, and went all the way to support Corinth with great fanfare.
  
 Thebes and his allies strengthened their determination to remain neutral after learning that Dionia had captured Sparta.The city-states of Phokis and Locris to the west were influenced by the priests of Delphi and actively responded to the call of Athens. A total of 6,000 soldiers were sent to join the Athenian army.
  
 Sparta was completely defeated, and Pisa had no strong support. Even without the previous promise, it was inevitable that it would eventually depend on Ellis in the same area. Ellis, who was hostile to Dionia before, began to hesitate. Undecided, because with the occupation of Messenia and Sparta by Dionian, the Arcadian Alliance became the alliance of Dionian, Ellis located in the northwestern corner of the Peloponnese It was already completely surrounded by Dionia and its allies, so when other city-states that joined the anti-Dionia alliance were actively acting, it was a bit dead.
  
 After the Dionian army donated Tygya to Mandinia, other city-states of the Arcadian Alliance hoped that Mandynia would return the Tygya territory and worked with them to persuade the Dionian army Forgive the captured Taigeya people and let them return home.
  
 How were the Mandinians willing to spit out the fat they swallowed in their mouths? In the face of the surging public opinion, Lycomides, who initially expressed his opposition, eventually changed his course to defend Mandinia's interests.
  
 The two sides quarreled endlessly, and some city-states even threatened to "leave the alliance". At this moment, the news came that the "Dionian army occupied the whole territory of Sparta", and the dispute between the Arcadian alliance soon stopped. , And quickly reached an agreement: send an envoy to Sparta to congratulate the allied state Dionia and understand its handling of Sparta.
  
 In Thessaly of North Greece, Jason declared in Fasalus: As a member of the Greek city-state, the Thessaly will never sit by and watch the aliens invade the land of Greece and bully the Greek compatriots!He, Targus of Thessaly, will lead all the warriors of Thessaly, drive away the invaders, and help the compatriots in the south to take home the garden!"
  
 After he issued a military mobilization, the races in the city-states and surrounding mountainous areas in Thessaly sent troops to gather in Fasalus...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Within the territory of Persia, the entire western part of Asia Minor (present-day Anatolia region in Turkey) was divided into multiple regions. Phrygia was one of them. It emerged as a kingdom hundreds of years ago. It used to be in Asia Minor. The influence and territory are enough to compete with the Heti Empire.Even though it has become a part of Persian territory, it still retains its unique culture and some special rights.
  
 Today Phrygia is completely located in the center of the western part of Asia Minor and does not rely on the sea. However, during the period of Phrygia’s governor, Fana Bazos relied on his prestige to rent the seaside town of As in the Pisidia area to the south. Aspendos (Aspendos), as the port of Virginia, its naval port is also located in it, and now Timothy is in this naval port as the commander of the fleet.
  
Chapter 1202 Governor Phrygia
 The admiral who was expelled by the people of Athens was able to be reused in Phrygia not only because of his talent in naval warfare, but also because he was a good friend of Phrygia's governor Alio Bazenis.
  
 How could a wandering Athenian become friends with a respected governor of Persia?
  
 The reason can be traced back decades ago. After the Peloponnesian War, the famous Athenian admiral Konun fled to Persia. He was treated by Cyrus, the military commander of Western Asia Minor, and settled down. The close contacts between the Persian nobles in the United States laid the foundation for him to be the commander of the Persian Asia Minor fleet.
  
 And his son Timothy also had a lot of young Persian nobles because he lived in Western Asia Minor for many years, and Ario Bazenis was one of them.After Timothy returned to Athens, the two sides still kept in touch. This time he was expelled from Athens. The first thing he thought of was to seek refuge with a friend who had become the Governor.
  
 Ario Bazenis was happy for the arrival of his friend. He also knew his friend's abilities very well. After only half a year, he was very boldly promoted to the commander of the fleet.
  
 Today, Aliobazenis sent someone to inform Timothy that there was an important matter to discuss with him.Although the messenger didn't tell Timothy what was important, he had a foreboding that the things he had been requesting had had the result, so he rode to the governor's residence in Phrygia with some anxiety in his heart.
  
 The residence of Aliobazenis was in Geldium on the right bank of the Sakarya River, the central town of Phrygia. Timothy broke three horses and finally arrived there at dusk on the fifth day.
  
 Alio Bazenis, who had been notified by the messenger, went out to greet him personally, and said seriously: “Timothys, I’m really sorry! I have already severely punished the messenger who brought you here. He didn’t fully understand my order. I didn’t explain it clearly to you. In fact, it’s not urgent, but it leaves you busy with almost no rest. If anything happens to you on the road, I will be very guilty and uneasy. Fortunately, God Mazda blessed me. !"
  
 Timothy was a little moved by Alioba Zenith's concern. He hurriedly saluted and said, "Your Excellency--"
  
 Alio Bazenis interrupted him immediately, displeased: "Hey, how come you haven't seen me in a few months? Your name to me has changed! You are my friend first, and then my subordinate temporarily, I I hope this friendship will last long, so you'd better call me as you always did."
  
 For the Athenians who didn't like to bow to their knees, this was exactly what Timothy wanted, and he immediately changed his words: "Ario, I wonder why you called me this time?"
  
 Alio Bazenis laughed, holding his arm and welcoming him into the mansion. At the same time, he said: "Although the messenger made a mistake, I am glad to see you so soon! You must come here again. Tired and hungry, first go to the shower, and then have a meal together, let’s talk while eating."
  
 Under the service of the maid, Timothy finished his bath, and briefly talked to Aliobazenis about his taking over the Phrygia fleet during the meal.
  
 After listening carefully, Ariobazenis expressed satisfaction with Timothy's actions in Aspendus, and then turned to mention some interesting things about the two people's relationship when he was young.
  
 Timothy also interjected from time to time. Although there were only two of them besides the five or six maids in the restaurant, the atmosphere was still more active.
  
 After three rounds of wine and five flavors of food, Ario Bazenis said sternly: "Timothys, last time you told me that you hope to lead a fleet to support Athens and cooperate with Dionian’s navy. Fight...I can't promise you about this."
  
 Timothy was immediately disappointed when he heard this. Although he did not express this emotion, he remained silent for an instant.
  
 Aliobazenis saw it in his eyes, took out a letter from his arms without hurriedly, and handed it to him, "Look at this first."
  
 Timothy took the letter in a puzzled way, opened it, and soon his face changed: "The King of Persia is going to attack Egypt and ask you to provide troops and supplies, and also call me to lead the fleet to Tyre?!"
  
 Aliobazenis sighed: "When you made this request to me before, the reason why I have been hesitating is not because I am stingy, but the King of Persia is planning to attack Egypt, if at this time I agree to you He asked to send the fleet to Athens. After the king knew about it, he was suspicious and hateful. I was afraid that I was unwilling to provide him with military support and deliberately made such an excuse in advance. I'm afraid it won't make me feel better...
  
 Ugh!Since the defeat of His Royal Highness Cyrus that year, that great king has a great view of our Asia Minor... Sparta invaded our land, not only did he not provide help, but in the end he supported Sparta’s rule over Greece... Of the several wars in China, which one did not make Asia Minor contribute the most, and of course the losses were the most..."
  
 When Timothy heard these words, not only did his dissatisfaction disappear, but he also felt guilty. He said earnestly: "Ario, I was expelled from Athens. Not only did you take me in, but you also entrusted me with important tasks. I am very grateful. I shouldn't have made you embarrassed by making such a request, it is my fault!"
  
 Ario Bazenis shook his head and said helplessly: "Athens expelled you, and you still want to help Athens. This makes me admire it! Unfortunately, the two things are combined, otherwise Fanaba Lord Zos was able to do that back then (In order to avenge Agsilius’ ravages on the western part of Asia Minor, Phanabazos persuaded the governors of Asia Minor to agree to let Konong lead the combined fleet of Western Asia Minor to attack Sparta, and finally acquiesced to Ko The farmer privately incorporated these warships into Athens), with your friendship, I will support you even more!"
  
 Timothy could only lament his bad luck. He was silent for a moment, took a sip of wine, and then asked doubtfully: "I have never seen the king of Persia, why would he specifically mention it in the letter? I?"
  
 Aliobazenis smiled and said, "Timothys, you underestimate yourself. You performed well in the war against Sparta, and you have proven to the world that you are as talented as your father. I think the great king who has been following the Greek war must have known your name. You must know that although Persia is strong, we lack a good naval commander, otherwise we would not have been with Greece in the past. Failed many times in the naval battles, although Egypt’s navy is not strong, but—"
  
 Aliobazenis sneered: "But the great king suffered defeat in previous wars. This time he personally attacked Egypt. He would never allow himself to fail again, so of course he wanted to pick one. A good admiral will help him... Anyway, this is a good thing for you. If you can get the appreciation of the great king, maybe you can ask him to lead the entire Persian navy to rescue Greece. Battle Dionia."
  
 Timothy's heart moved, at that moment he had decided to go to Tyre.
  
 Aliobazenis clearly saw his thoughts, and then said: "Timothys, if you agree to accept the invitation of the great king, can you help me with two small favors?"
  
 "Ario, you are too polite. Since I left Athens and came to Phrygia, you have been taking good care of me. I am worried that I have no chance to return. Let alone two, even 100, as long as I can do it. , I will try my best to help you!"
  
 "Okay, then I'll be straightforward! It took me several years of Phrygia's taxation to reluctantly build up such a fleet. If you are reused by that great king, I hope to fight Egypt as much as possible. Keep these ships of mine."
  
 Timothy answered simply: "Don't worry, I will do my best!"
  
 "The second job is... After you have been under the command of the king and participated in the war against Egypt, can you... regularly write to me the movements of the entire army in detail? You know... well, from Frisia and Egypt. There are many trade exchanges. I need to make some decisions based on the development of the war. The Frisian businessmen who are still in some towns in Egypt will either leave as soon as possible, or simply take advantage of the opportunity to seize some important materials and minerals there... "
  
 Timothy hesitated for a while, and then responded: "I will write to you, but after arriving in Phoenicia, I may be mainly responsible for the navy. I may not be very clear about the future movements of the Persian king and army..."
  
 "Just do your best!" Ario Bazenis smiled and raised his glass: "Let's make a toast and wish you all the best in the next battle!"
  
 In the middle of the night, the confidant servant of Aliobazenis who had disappeared for a while returned quietly to the governor's residence.
  
 Aliobazenis summoned him in the study alone.
  
 "Master, I rushed to Samalla in Cappadcia 15 days ago. The governor met me secretly. I showed him both the letter you wrote and the letter written by the Egyptian pharaoh. It was his reply."
  
 Aliobazenis quickly accepted the letter, and after reading it, he was happy.
  
 Although the confidant was curious, the confidant did not ask.
  
 However, Ario Bazenis could not help but say: "Not only did Stridates agreed to my proposal and decided to accept the Egyptian Pharaoh’s plan, everyone joined forces, and he also offered to persuade Pafra The governors of Goni, Lycaonia, Armenia and other regions."
  
 "Master, there are too many people to contact, it is difficult to keep confidential!" the confidant reminded worriedly.
  
Chapter 1203 Formation of the Greek Alliance
 "This is also no way. Only by uniting the entire western part of Asia Minor can we have enough strength to fight against that great king!" Aliobazenis said in a deep voice, "Stridatus is a cautious man, since he Dare to take the initiative, which shows that he is confident of persuading the other governors and can keep secrets."
  
 ……………………………………………
  
 After the Dionian army occupied the territory of Sparta, the remaining Greek city-states headed by Athens were actively organizing coalition forces and preparing to fight against it.
  
 At the same time, the Ministry of Military Affairs of Dionia conveyed the order of King Davos to Leotichides to speed up the assembly of the Eighth and Fifteenth Army in Lili (the military camp is in Syracuse, The source of troops came from the Syracuse area), the 16th Army (barracks in Agrigento, and the source of troops from the south coast of Sicily), and the 17th Army (barracks in Lilibo, and the source of troops from western Sicily). The Legion, the Fourth Cavalry Regiment, and the Numibian Hussar Regiment, waited until the transport fleet arrived, and immediately proceeded to Egypt.
  
 At the same time, another order from the Ministry of Military Affairs was sent to Midolades, asking him to lead the 2nd Fleet to prepare for the escort of the expedition to Egypt.
  
 In addition, King Davos issued an order to the Phoenician allies headed by Carthage along the coast of Africa, requiring them to immediately form a large number of transport fleets to be responsible for transporting the Dionian army gathered in Lilivia to Egypt. .
  
 At the same time, the Ministry of Military Affairs transferred the former commander of the 14th Army Corps and the current northern border commander Patroclus, who was still quelling the Liguria riots, back to Turei, and Hasdruba replaced him.
  
 At the same time, the Ministry of Military Affairs also issued orders to military camps in various regions: Except for the Peloponnese expedition and the army that is about to go to Egypt, all the remaining troops in the kingdom began to gather.In addition, it was specifically proposed that the Po area must provide 6,000 fighters and 2,000 Gallic cavalry.
  
 In addition, the Ministry of Military Affairs transferred the 3rd Fleet, which is responsible for the security of the kingdom’s west coast, to Brindisi to prepare.
  
 Although the issuance of these orders means that a large military operation will take place, what each barracks announces is to conduct joint training of the entire corps. Since such military training will take place at least once within two months, people everywhere Did not feel anything strange.
  
 However, the principal officials of the various departments of the Dionian Kingdom in Turii have already begun to be busy, preparing for the next war.
  
 On the surface of Dionia, there is still a peaceful scene, but there are already war clouds in the Greek mainland.
  
 In June, Cesaritagus Jason led nearly 40,000 infantry and 4,000 cavalry, surpassing the hot spring pass and entering Central Greece.
  
 Although he made a high-profile statement, "This time he led the army to help the Greeks in the south and repel the invading aliens." The people of Central Greece still felt nervous. People from various city-states hid in the city, closed the city gates, and strengthened their guard.
  
 Jason said that he must do it. He tried his best to restrain the troops. Although there were still some incidents of soldiers looting the property of villages outside the city, the military discipline of his army was generally good, which greatly relieved the senior leaders of the city-states. .
  
 After entering the Piotsha area, Jason sent envoys into Thebes and asked the council: Thessaari army wanted to establish a longer-term camp in Thebes.
  
 The high-level Thebes, headed by Pelopidas and Ipamirunda, tactfully argued: Both Thessaly and Dionia are allies of Thebes, and they both provided great help to Thebes because In this way, Thebes had to remain neutral to avoid hurting the friendship of one party. If the request of Thessaly was agreed, it would make Dionia misunderstood and mistakenly believed that Thebes had joined the anti-Dioni. The Asian League, so they had to refuse.
  
 Jason’s request was actually only a test of the attitude of the Thebes, so he was rejected. He was not angry, but patiently asked the returning courier. At that time, the attitude of everyone in the Thebes Council The reaction gave me a bottom line.
  
 A few days later, Thessaly’s army arrived at the northwestern border of Attica in Athens and built a camp near Oropus, the city state of Piosia, which has close relations with Athens. This was negotiated with Athens in advance, because Oropus The port of Sri Lanka is not small, and the sea distance between Philae and Philae is very close, which is convenient for transportation of materials and soldiers.
  
 Athenian high-level leaders headed by Calistratus warmly welcomed the arrival of Jason’s army led by Thessaly, and a day later held a military meeting of the Greek alliance in Megara on the Isthmus of Corinth, and the city-states that joined the alliance The generals expressed their opinions.
  
 Many generals of the Chinese and Greek city-states suggested that they should use the geographical advantage of the Isthmus as they did during the Corinthian War ten years ago to hoard heavy troops in Corinth to defend against the attacks of the Dionian army.The Dionians attacked across the sea, which consumed a lot of materials, which was not conducive to long-term combat and could not be attacked for a long time. In the end, they would inevitably choose a truce for peace.
  
 The generals of the Peloponnesian city-state led by Argos and Corinth expressed their opposition. They believed that: Now the Dionian army has conquered Messenia and Sparta, and Arcadia has also become its ally , This makes the Dionians' power in the Peloponnese become very strong. If the coalition forces do not attack actively, but passively defend, the Dionians will definitely turn to attack other Peloponnese. area.
  
 Once it has completely conquered the entire Peloponnese, it will not only weaken the strength of the Greek Alliance, but also the Dionian army can attack Corinth without any worries, and it is difficult to say whether it can finally hold Corinth.Now the number of coalition forces has reached 80,000, far surpassing the number of soldiers in the Dionian army, and they can take the initiative to defeat the Dionian army in Sparta.
  
 After both sides expressed their opinions, Jason said: "Everyone, the purpose of the establishment of the Greek Alliance is to repel the invading Dionia and ensure the freedom of the Greek city-states and the security of their territories. If it is only for defense in Corinth, That would be tantamount to abandoning the entire Peloponnesian Peninsula. This not only goes against the original intention of the alliance, but also makes the city-states joining the alliance complain to each other and undermine the unity. Therefore, I advocate that we should not waste any more time and should immediately lead the coalition. Enter the Peloponnese, quickly fight the Dionian army, defeat it, and let the Spartans regain their freedom!"
  
 Jason with hands on his hips, watching all the generals in the venue, loudly declared: "If everyone disagrees with my opinion, or keeps arguing and wasting time, then I will lead the Thessaly army and go south alone with the Dionian army. Let’s fight!"
  
 Jason’s words fell like a rock into the deep pool. While stirring up waves, they also received positive responses from the generals of Corinth and Argos: "I, a citizen of Corinth (Argos), will follow the army of Thessaly. Attack the Dionians!"
  
 Although Thessaly’s army accounted for half of the soldiers enlisted in the entire alliance, Thessaly, who had been on the edge of traditional Greek forces for decades, did not attract the attention of the Greek city-states. Therefore, Jason was not too in this alliance. Many prestige, but the support of these two powers made Jason a shocking reputation.
  
 Although the number of soldiers sent to Corinth from Athens so far is only half that of Thessaly’s army, when Sparta has declined, most of the Greek city-states are more willing to look only at Athens, so other city-state generals have set their sights. Another person-Athens star Iphikratus.
  
 The battle-tested veteran glanced at Jason, then looked around the crowd, and said calmly: "I agree that the coalition should seize the time to take the initiative and seek a decisive battle with the Dionian army, but at the same time, we There are two things to start.
  
 The first is that we immediately sent envoys to the Arcadian Alliance to persuade them to join our side and fight against Dionia together.With the coalition forces occupying the upper hand, it is very likely that the Arcadian Alliance will fall to us. After all, Dionia is an outsider.If it succeeds, it will increase the strength of the coalition forces and at the same time provide greater convenience for us to fight in the Peloponnese.If rejected, we can also attack the Arcadia Alliance with confidence.
  
 The second is that the reason why Dionia was able to defeat Sparta, and Dionia had a powerful navy, was able to use the fleet to carry troops to land in Messenia and quickly occupy the territory of Messiania. It’s a big relationship, so we must also be careful about the repetition of Dionia’s old tricks, taking advantage of our army to fight in the Peloponnese, and landing at sea through the more empty rear of our defense, cutting off our way of return, threatening our mother Bang, that would be a huge disaster!Therefore, I suggest that part of the army must be left and stationed at the beaches of Central Greece that can be landed, especially the Port of Chleusis in the Piosia area. It must be firmly controlled by the coalition forces!"
  
 "But Chleusis now belongs to the Thebes!" someone reminded.
  
 "As most of our Greek city-states gather to resist invading outsiders, Thebes, as a strong Chinese and Greek state, chooses to be neutral. This really shouldn't be! It's just a war is imminent to avoid unnecessary trouble. , We have temporarily tolerated the willfulness of the Thebes." Iphikratus said with a serious face: "But the inaction of the Thebes will inevitably cause us to distrust them! So we should send them. The messenger went to Thebes and told them clearly that we will temporarily take over Chleusis and return them after the war. If Thebes disagrees, then we will treat them as enemies and crusade against them!"
  
Chapter 1204 Dionia VS Greek Allied Forces
 Regarding the first proposal, the vast majority of generals agreed, and for the second proposal, everyone also agreed, but there were some different voices.
  
 "We agree with your opinion, General Iphikratus. It is very important to ensure the safety of our back road. Chleusis must be in our hands!" This is a positive response from the generals of the Allied States in the Athenian Sea.
  
 "Thebes are traitors. It was their collusion with Dionia that led to the terrible situation in Greece today. They must be punished! We should not only control Chleusis, but also allow other city-states of the Piosha Alliance to gain Independence!" This is a clamor from Phokiss and Rocris.
  
 "We are crowded and powerful. Thebes should agree to our suggestion. We don’t need to stimulate the Thebes more to avoid them giving up neutrality and falling to Dionia. We should defeat them first. The Dionian army is the most important thing!" This is the opinion of the generals of Corinth, Argos, and Megara.
  
 Only a few generals of the city-state of Piosia who joined the Greek alliance remained silent.
  
 Efetrax’s proposal was quickly approved by the generals, which made Jason realize that just relying on a large number of troops cannot guarantee the command of the entire coalition.
  
 A few days later, the forces of the Greek Alliance began to rush to Corinth.
  
 At this moment, the messenger sent by Cloto Kataks rushed to Mandinia.
  
 "Commander Dionia hopes that we will withdraw all the people stationed in Tagaia and hold Mandinia for a while..." After reading the letter, Lycomides said solemnly to the other people in the council. .
  
 As one of the advocates for the establishment of the Arcadia Alliance, Lukemedes was originally elected by the citizens of Mandinia to serve as the main councilor of the Arcadia Alliance. He shouldered the important task of forming and perfecting the alliance.However, after Mandinia annexed Tagya, there was a conflict of interest with other city-states in the alliance. Although the quarrel was finally settled for the time being, rifts have been created between Mandinia and other city-states. Several Mandinia MPs headed by Sis were obviously alienated and excluded from other city-state MPs.
  
 At this time, the messenger of the Greek alliance came to Megalopolis and threatened the Arcadian alliance "must immediately tear up the alliance with Dionia and join the Greek alliance, otherwise it will be attacked by coalition forces."
  
 After learning about the astonishing number of the Greek coalition forces, and because the main force of the Dionian army has completely retreated to the territory of Sparta, the Arcadian coalition faced the threat of the Greek coalition forces and felt a lot of pressure, so most of the parliamentarians started Hesitated, and a few people made it clear that they could accept the messenger's request. Only Lu Komedes and other Mandinian councillors resolutely opposed it, and their fierce emotions made the Arcadia Alliance not respond to the messenger.
  
 But in the evening, the envoy secretly contacted and discussed with the councillors of many city states, but did not come to Lu Komedes.
  
 Therefore, at the Arcadian Alliance meeting on the second day, while continuing to discuss this issue, he even passed the resolution of "cutting off ties with Dionia and joining the Greek Alliance" with a large number of votes. Lu Komedesko could not accept this. As a result, he angrily criticized the short-sightedness of the alliance, believing that such perfidy behavior will inevitably be punished by the gods.
  
 Subsequently, Lu Komedes led several Mandinian MPs and decisively left Megalopolis and returned to his home country. This actually meant the break between Mandinia and the Arcadia alliance.
  
 At this time, the MPs of Mandinia were all nervous after listening to Lu Komedes’ words. Some people asked urgently: “Now that the Greek Alliance has gathered a large army in Corinth and is about to invade south, we in Mandinia are not like other Akka. The Dia city-state betrayed the covenant with Dionia, and will surely become the first target of this army to attack. Shouldn’t Dionia fulfill the covenant and rescue us?!"
  
 Facing the excited Mandinian MPs, the envoy Carrias calmly said: “From the current situation of the war, the enemy’s strength is obviously greater than that of our Dionysian army in the Peloponnese. At this time, it is not a sensible approach to confront them head-on, so His Royal Highness Cloto Catacs hopes that you can hold on to the city of Mandinia first, and wait for the new reinforcements from Dioria to reach Burrow. Benissa, then decide the outcome with the enemy!
  
 Our Dionia is powerful, and the regular army alone is no less than 200,000 people. As long as there is enough time for them to reach the Peloponnese, they will surely win this war!Of course, the enemy forces are now strong. If you feel that there is not enough manpower, we will send reinforcements to help you defend the city."
  
 The MPs of Mandinia were a little surprised when they heard that there were no less than 200,000 soldiers in the Kingdom of Dionia, and gradually calmed down.In their view: The Dionian army is very powerful. Only 30,000 troops can easily conquer the tyrannical Spartans, and there are still so many soldiers in the country. With tens of thousands of people, defeating the so-called Greek coalition army is definitely not difficult.
  
 "Commander Dionia told us to abandon Tagaia. Is this a temporary abandonment? Or a long-term abandonment?" Lukemedes asked, sorrowful, because of the break with the Arcadian alliance. , Leading to his previous efforts in vain, the root cause is Taigeya, he didn't want to wait until the end of the war, Mandynia's basket was empty, nothing was obtained.
  
 "Of course it is a temporary abandonment." Karias understood the minds of the Mandinians, so he said loudly: "Since we Dionia has promised,'Tegya's land belongs to Mandinia. 'Then it will never change this promise! In addition, I also brought another promise made by His Royal Highness Cloto Kataks—"
  
 Carrias said, took out a letter from his arms and handed it to Lycomides.
  
 Lycomides took the letter, and after reading it, he looked at Carrias in surprise.
  
 Carrias said solemnly and loudly: "Our wise and wise King Davos once said, "Only in times of crisis will we know who our true friends are." We came to Peloponnese. Although the time is not long, you have already experienced many betrayals. Only you, Mandinia, have always stood firmly on our side. Even if the enemy's army is pressured, it will not waver!
  
 Your performance won the trust of Dionia, so His Royal Highness Cloto Catax made a promise, "After the victory of the war, we will fully support Mandinia to re-establish the Arcadia Alliance!'"
  
 Carrias’ words made the parliamentarians in the entire venue excited. They all said: Mandynia will defend the city with all its strength in accordance with Dionia’s request, in order to wait for the arrival of Dionia’s reinforcements!
  
 At this moment, Lu Komedes also swept away the previous depression, and began to think in his heart: this new Arcadian alliance must not be the same as before, regardless of priority, but should be like Thebes in the Piotsia alliance. , To take Mandinia as the absolute center!
  
 …………………………………………
  
 A few days later, the Greek coalition forces entered the territory of Arcadia.After persuading the surrender to be invalid, the city of Mandinia was surrounded.
  
 And on the second day, the most active Thessaly army took the lead in attacking the city, but the Mandinian defenders, who had been reinforced by the two groups of Dionia, easily thwarted the coalition offensive.
  
 In the next few days, the coalition's siege failed to make any progress, and it had to temporarily turn into a siege. Its main force continued to go south, seeking a decisive battle with the Dionian army.
  
 Two days later, Thessaly's army as a forward captured the city of Taga.
  
 Although Taigeya was already an empty city at this time and no battle had taken place, the news still shook the rest of the city-states in Peloponnese who did not understand the truth.
  
 Soon, the Arcadian Alliance fulfilled the new covenant and sent 3,000 soldiers.Ellis, who had been hesitant, finally sent an envoy to the coalition forces to "join the alliance."Even the city-states in the Achaean region, which had been neutral before, sent envoys to make the same request.
  
 For a time, the power of the Greek alliance increased greatly, and its prestige was shocked.
  
 After discussion, the coalition generals headed by Ifekrates and Jason decided that the forces of Ellis, the Arcadian Alliance and the Achaean city-states attacked Messiania, and the coalition forces attacked Sparta.
  
 The Greek coalition continued to move south and reached the border of Arcadia, but what they did not expect was that after the Dionian Expeditionary Army occupied the territory of Sparta, in accordance with the instructions of King Davos, the Ministry of Military Affairs issued an order. : Pointing out that the Greek city-states are forming coalition forces in an attempt to defeat the expeditionary force, so Croto Katakus is required to lead the army to secure the territories of Messenia and Laconia, waiting for the opportunity to counterattack.
  
 Klotokatax obeyed the order and accepted the suggestion of several generals including Plintors to build a number of defensive camps on the traffic arteries and mountains on the northern border of Sparta and Messenia. Tens of thousands of soldiers participated, and the Piriasi people and the former black soldiers also responded actively...
  
 Therefore, in a short period of two months, the Dionian army has initially established relatively systematic defense facilities on the two borders.
  
 The Greek coalition forces were quickly blocked by these complex Dionian defensive camps.Especially in the northern part of Sparta, where the mountains are continuous and the terrain available for passage is narrow, the superior forces of the coalition forces cannot be deployed at all, and camping and rest has become a big problem.The Dionian army held the dangerous terrain, not only blocked the enemy's offensive, but also from time to time through night attacks, constantly causing casualties to the Greek coalition soldiers who had to disperse and camp.
  
Chapter 1205 The New Operation of Dionian Army
 As it was difficult to break through from the front, the coalition generals decided to find another way after discussing it.They kept the main force and continued to attack in the north to confuse and contain the Dionians, and they sent more than 10,000 soldiers to Argos.
  
 This army is mainly drawn from the Sesali and Athenian troops. It is mainly composed of the Illyrian and Thracian light shields, and is personally led by Iphikratus to prepare to move from the northeast border of Sparta. Cross over the mountains, and then raid Taitia (not Taigeya). After capturing it, as a relay base for the coalition forces, continue to attack south from here, and the situation will undoubtedly be much better.
  
 However, the secret mobilization of the Greek coalition forces did not escape the eyes of the mountain scout soldiers. After receiving the news, Plintors immediately guessed the intentions of the Greeks, and he suggested that Croto Kataks quickly adjust the military deployment.
  
 When Ifekrates led the light shield soldiers over the mountains and arrived at Taitia out of breath, they suddenly found that the Dionian army had been waiting here.
  
 Ifekrates decisively ordered the retreat, but the Dionian army quickly launched a pursuit. Although the mountain people of Illyria and Thrace are good at running in the mountains, many of them are exhausted. After being overtaken by the well-reserved Dionia's light armour, nearly 1,000 of the Greek coalition forces were captured before the battle, and even Ifekratus himself was frustrated.
  
 The generals of the Greek coalition forces had to negotiate again, and finally decided to shift the direction of attack and concentrate their forces on the attack on Messenia, because the terrain in the north was relatively flat and wide compared to the northern border of Sparta.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 After the conquest of Sparta, the Dionian 1st Fleet quickly received an order from the Ministry of Military Affairs: to stop routine patrols in the Aegean Sea, except for some warships to defend the waters south of the Peloponnese. In addition, its main force must work with the 3rd Fleet and cooperate with the already assembled Ninth Army and Tenth Army to attack the four islands on the west coast of the mainland of Greece. They are Corfu, Lucas, and Kay from north to south. Laronia, Zakynthos,
  
 Not long after Corfu became an ally of Athens, Lucas, Kailaronia, and Zakynthos belonged to the Peloponnesian League. Before, after the Dionian army raided Messenia, it was not radical. In response to the grievances of the same enemies of the Greek city-states, even though there are fleets carrying supplies through the three islands every day, no military actions have been taken against them, but the 3rd fleet is sent to patrol the surrounding areas from time to time to deter them.
  
 After learning that the Dionian army had captured Messenia and declared war on Sparta, the people on these four islands were frightened every day and did not dare to take any hostile actions against Dionian, but they did not expect What they worry about the most is to happen.
  
 Corfu has suffered many wars in the past two or three years, and, like a wall of grass, fell to Sparta and Athens again, facing the attack by the more powerful Dionian army. I directly chose to surrender.The Dionian Landing Army immediately confiscated its few remaining dozen warships and strictly controlled the entry and exit of ships in several ports on the island.
  
 Subsequently, the weaker Lucas and Kailaronia also chose to surrender. Only the people of Zakynthos resisted.However, the two armies of Dionia and nearly 10,000 fleet infantrymen attacked a small island with a sledgehammer. In less than four days, Zakynthos was completely conquered.
  
 The surrender of the four islands of Corfu, Lucas, Kailaronia, and Zakynthos means that the west coast of the Greek mainland can be completely blocked by the Dionian fleet.
  
 During this period, the Ellis people across from Zakynthos were very nervous, and they hurriedly transferred the army that had attacked Messenia back and deployed them on the coast to defend against the possible landing of the Dionian army, which was a relief. The defensive pressure of Messenia.
  
 Also during this period of time, Leotichides led the army and boarded the fleet provided by the Phoenician allies headed by Carthage. Under the escort of the second fleet, along the coast of Africa, sailed eastward. During the trip, there were two storms on the way. Fortunately, the Phoenicians were very familiar with the sea conditions on this channel for many years, and they went ashore in time to escape, so that the entire fleet and fleet did not suffer major losses.
  
 Seven or eight days later, the huge fleet entered the waters near Egypt. In order to prevent accidents, Leotichides led the army to quickly land on the beach near the western Nile Delta.
  
 In fact, he did not need to be so nervous. The Persian king Artaxerxes had just arrived in Phoenicia with the undead army. At this time, although thousands of Persian warships had gathered in Tyre, they came from various regions ( Including the Phrygian fleet led by Timothy), lacking a unified command, the appointment of the naval commander in wartime will be decided after Artaxerxes personally receives the admirals.
  
 Therefore, during this period, some Persian navy generals were busy in Tyre, listening to news, did not have much energy to manage the fleet, hundreds of thousands of sailors from various regions crowded in the various ports of Tyre idly. Avoid conflicts and contradictions.The Tyrians and the fleet commanders just want to maintain order, which is already a headache, where there is still the mind to actively perform combat tasks.
  
 Only Timothy insisted on leading the Phrygia fleet to patrol the waters near Egypt once every four days, not only to detect the enemy, but also to familiarize himself with the sea conditions. Even though the task was relatively easy, the Phrygia crew still had a lot of grievances.
  
 On this day, the Phrygia Fleet did not make a patrol. In fact, even if it did a patrol, facing the 2nd Dionian Fleet, which had the task of guarding the fleet, it was impossible for the Phrygia Fleet with only a few dozen ships Confront it.
  
 Hundreds of thousands of Persian troops gathered in Phoenician, and the momentum is so great. Egypt is separated from the small Canaan Kingdom and the sea is closer. Therefore, the news of "the Persian army is about to invade" has spread throughout Egypt. The arrival of the 40,000 Dionian army undoubtedly gave the panicked Egyptian people a shot.
  
 The Dionian reinforcements first received a warm welcome from the people of Naukratis, a city with a Greek colonial tradition. The Persian officials in the city did their best to satisfy any request made by Leotichides.
  
 And after Pharaoh Tanis got the news, he was overjoyed and went to meet him in person by boat. This is an unprecedented honor for the Dionia reinforcements.
  
 For this reason, Leotichides agreed to the Pharaoh's request, so that all the soldiers were fully armed, arranged in neat columns, and walked along the banks of the Nile to Memphis, which was equivalent to an armed parade.
  
 After hearing the news, the Egyptian people welcomed them. The mighty image of the Dionian army greatly enhanced their confidence in fighting the Persians.
  
 After completing the transportation mission, the 2nd Fleet and the Phoenician Fleet began to return to the west, but when they reached the waters of Cyrenaica, the 2nd Fleet did not continue westward, but turned around and headed north, passing through Crete. , Enter the Gulf of Lagnia and join the First Fleet.
  
 At the end of July, when the Greek coalition forces had been unable to break through the line of defense established by the Dionian army on the northern border of Messenia and Sparta, the Holy Kingdom of Dionian was in all ports on the east and south coasts of the Italian peninsula. The town suddenly became lively. Hundreds of cargo ships gathered in various ports. The people of the town also helped the old and the young to gather to the port. While sending off the army of their relatives aboard the cargo ship, they prayed for Hardy. Si blessed them to return in honor.
  
 On this day, from Rimini in the north, to Sipentum in the east and middle, to Brindisi and Odrum in the southeast, to Lokri, Sirition, and Crotone in the south. , Turiyi, Tarantom... One after another ships full of soldiers sailed out of these port towns and gradually formed long sea dragons. They crossed the Adriatic Sea and passed through Corfu and Ryukka. Sri Lanka, Kefalonia, Zakynthos, etc.
  
 These islands are now completely controlled by Dionia, and the fleet can stop and rest on any island to replenish fresh water.Moreover, several fleets of Dionia also made full use of these islands to carry out a relatively strict blockade on the western coast of the mainland of Greece, so that the Greek people, especially the Elliss, did not know that there were thousands of ships loaded with Oriya soldiers. Ships are continuously passing by the sea near them.
  
 These troop carriers converged to the Gulf of Messenia and the Gulf of Lagnia, entered the port one after another, and landed.
  
 ……………………………………………
  
 Due to the approach of the Greek coalition forces, the Spartans were once again restricted. Their adult men were restricted to temporarily live in the Port of Hilles, while the women and children were forced to return to the warrior training camp. The black lords who were allocated the land and were fully armed were in charge of guarding.
  
 Agcilius was very angry about this and once protested to Cloto Kataks, but the prince gave very good reasons: the Greek coalition declared war on Dionia, and one of the important reasons was to save Sparta. Da, for the safety of the Dionian army, and to prevent certain Spartans from doing something wrong, and putting the entire Spartan people into an extremely bad predicament, such measures had to be taken.
  
 Nowadays, I am a knife and I am a fish, and even though he is angry, Agcilius has nothing to do and has to retreat in despair.
  
 Once turned over and became the master, the Black Rollers were very serious and strict in taking care of the former master, which made the Spartans feel very aggrieved, and a fire burned in their hearts.
  
 However, today, they are surprised to see that the Gulf of Lagnia is filled with densely packed ships, and heavily armed Dionian soldiers are constantly coming down from the ships. The entire coast of Sparta is full of people. How many people are there? Soldier?!
  
Chapter 1206 Prelude before the war (1)
 However, today, the Spartan warriors were surprised to see that the Gulf of Lagnia was filled with densely packed ships, heavily armed Dionian soldiers continued to get off the ship, and the entire coast of Sparta was full of people. How many soldiers are there?!
  
 The shock in their hearts could not be compounded. They had seen the tens of thousands of Dionia's army before, and deeply felt the huge gap in their numbers. They did not expect that this time there would be more Dionia soldiers, and it was by no means a waste of numbers. , Because in the eyes of these battle-tested Spartans, these Dionian soldiers are not only well-equipped, but they are also orderly and disciplined, and they should have certain combat effectiveness.
  
 Among the Spartans who saw this scene is Agsilius. At that moment, his heart suddenly fell to the bottom, and despair drowned it like a tide. His body shook and he was about to fall. , Was held by Xenophon, who was swift and fast.
  
 "Don't worry... there is hope..." Xenophon whispered comfortingly.
  
 Agassilaus looked at the black and crushed coast and was silent for a long time before he heard a hoarse sigh: "I hope Zeus bless..."
  
 Xenophon also looked at the crowded coast. Although he had already seen the prosperity of the center of the Dionian Kingdom, he witnessed the strength of the Dionian army at this moment. His mood was also very uneasy. He suddenly I remembered what Daves said when he parted from him decades ago, "He wants to establish a brand new country in the Western Mediterranean and invite him to join"... Xenophon was disapproving at the time, but now it seems that Dai Firth did fulfill his promise.
  
 At this moment, Xenophon suddenly felt a bit regretful...
  
 The Spartans watched with fear the arrival of the reinforcements of Dionia, while a group of resident generals such as Cloto Catacs and Printoles happily welcomed the reinforcements headed by Patroclus. Spartan City.
  
 After visiting the main scenery of the city, a group of people entered the heavily guarded council hall and held a military meeting.
  
 Croto Kataks originally wanted Patroclus to sit in the first place, because he was the commander-in-chief of the support army appointed by King Daves, and the number of reinforcements far exceeded the number of soldiers stationed in Sparta. Onian army, and they also shoulder an important mission.
  
 Patroclus should be the youngest army commander since the establishment of the Holy Kingdom of Dionian. During the Gallic War, Assistus, the governor of the Roman region, once commented on him in private, saying that he was "brilliant in military. But young and ambitious, it is inevitable to be too arrogant and easy to ignore others."
  
 However, Patroclus, who has been honed in the Po region for several years and the years have passed, is obviously much calmer than when he first took office as the commander of the 14th Army, and after being transferred back to Turrii, he was in bereavement. The painful Cynthia has also solemnly warned him many times, so that he understands that Croto Catacs is no longer a quietly and hard-working middle-level official of the kingdom when he was in Rome, but the heir of King Daves’ attention. , And is trying hard to cultivate his prestige in the army... So he politely rejected Croto Kataks' suggestion and insisted on sitting second.
  
 After everyone was seated, Croto Catacs coughed and said loudly: "First of all, on behalf of the soldiers stationed in Messenia and Laconia, I would like to extend a warm welcome to your arrival! This paragraph Over time, the Greek coalition forces continued to attack us. Although the soldiers held the line of defense firmly, the pressure was still not small. Your arrival has strengthened their confidence!"
  
 Croto Kataks paused, took out a letter from his arms, and said sternly: "Commander Patroclus forwarded me a letter written by your majesty. In your heart, your majesty praised our previous battle. Outstanding performance in China, and being able to conquer Sparta, the overlord of Greece in such a short period of time, is a great feat!"
  
 Hearing this, Plintors, Olivers, Trotiras and others straightened their chests subconsciously.
  
 Cloto Kataks’ gaze swept across their faces, and finally fell on the somewhat absent-minded Katisus, and continued in a gentle voice: "Your Majesty also mentioned,'Although we have achieved the expected goal, The expeditionary army still paid a lot of money, but it was inevitable. After all, we were fighting against the Greek Sparta by force, not the fragile Tarantum. Many soldiers died in the battle. But this is war!'... Your Majesty has gone through all battles and will not blame anyone for it! On the contrary, he encourages us not to have any worries, continue to unite and fight with all strength, and finally achieve the strategic goals set by the kingdom!"
  
 The words of Cloto Kataks greatly relieved the hearts of the garrison generals, especially Cettisus, his face looked much better in an instant.
  
 Cloto Catax saw the effect of what he said, and was also pleased. He was very clear in his heart: Adoris’ death was not only for him, but for the generals who fought in the Peloponnese. The big stone was pressed against his chest, especially Cetius, whose self-blame was on his face almost every day.
  
 Klotokatax had no resentment, only sympathy for Cettisus: at the time of the sudden change in the situation, he was panicked as the coach, and Cettisus was able to take the correct response in a relatively timely manner to ensure The First Army was not defeated by the Spartans, laying the foundation for the final victory of the battle.For this reason, he once talked to Katisus in private, but the effect was not obvious.
  
 Fortunately, Daves wrote this letter in time. Although the letter did not directly mention Adoris’s name, it also made Cettisus feel his understanding and encouragement, so Cettisus’ whole mental state All changed for it.
  
 Patroclus watched the scene in front of him silently. When he heard the news of Adoris' death in battle, he was indeed shocked and sad, but it was far from the grief of his wife. After all, the relationship between him and Adoris The relationship is not very good, Adoris has an inexplicable hostility towards him, so the two have less contact.
  
 At this moment, what surprised him was the changes of Croto Catacs. During his tenure as the legionary in Rome a few years ago, he had close contacts with Croto Catacs, and he remembered this young prince. He has a gentle, serious, diligent, and friendly personality, but when I saw him again today, there was a bit of majesty between his words and behavior.
  
 "Commander Patroclus." Croto Kataks looked at his brother-in-law and said loudly: "Next, please tell us about the follow-up military plan that your Majesty and the Ministry of Military Affairs negotiated and formulated!"
  
 Patroclus returned to his senses, looked around, and said loudly: "Everyone who has been fighting here for more than three months, according to the latest military plan drawn up by your majesty, you still need to stand alone here for a period of time, because my leadership This army is not here to reinforce you—"
  
 "What?!" Hearing this, the generals such as Oliver and Tigtinos were surprised, but Plintors was thoughtful.
  
 Without waiting for them to inquire, Patroclus went on to say: "The Ministry of Military Affairs once did a deduction. The Peloponnese is small but there are many mountains. If we face the enemy in Messiania and Laconia, In combat, the superior forces cannot be fully deployed. Although they can be repelled, they cannot be annihilated better. On the contrary, the defeated Greek coalition forces retreat to their own city-states, which will inevitably greatly extend the time for us to conquer Greece.
  
 Our army wants to land on the side of the Greek coalition forces and flanking them. Only Ellis is suitable for large-scale landing operations, because our previous conquests of islands such as Zakynthos and Kelaronia have already used They have strengthened their defenses on the coast, and the Greek coalition forces are just south of Alice, and they can rush for reinforcements at any time. Landing operations there will undoubtedly cost us a lot and may not be successful.
  
 In addition, the Ministry of Military Affairs has also received intelligence that the Greek coalition forces have strengthened their defenses on the coasts of Attica and Piosha...but they are useless. Your Majesty has already set the target of our raid.
  
 With a look of admiration, Patroclus said in a more accented tone: "That's Thessaly! It is reported that in the Greek coalition forces, Thessaly's soldiers accounted for more than half, and the combat effectiveness is also the strongest, the Greek coalition forces. We must take advantage of the emptiness behind and send a large army to quickly raid and occupy the whole territory of Thessaly. Then the Thessaly army who is still fighting here will inevitably collapse without fighting, and the Thessaly will retreat. The Greek coalition forces will naturally collapse..."
  
 Olivers and other generals suddenly realized.
  
 Priintoles showed a clear look, and cautiously reminded: "The Greek coalition forces know that they are strengthening the defense against the coast in Central Greece and should not ignore Thessaly."
  
 "Master Printoles is right. The Ministry of Military Affairs has received news from Philae. Jason has indeed sent troops to strengthen the defense against Philae's south coast." Patroclus, the chief of staff of the Ministry of Military Affairs, did not dare to underestimate him. He seriously explained: "However, our main landing site is not in the east of Thessaly, but in Peleus, the Macedonian Territory to the north, and Rafa Mia.
  
 Although Macedonia did not join the Greek Alliance, it had successively loaned troops to Sparta and Athens (in fact, for hire), and was also our enemy of Dionia.The Lamia region was forced to adhere to Jason not long ago. Peleus is far from the center of Thessaly. They are not strong and have little loyalty to Jason, and they have not been found to strengthen the coast. Defense..."
  
 While listening, Plintors thought about the geography and sea area of ​​the main eastern coast of Greece. After a while, he asked: "How many soldiers are involved in the landing operation?"
  
 "There are the Second, Third, Fifth, Ninth, Tenth, Eleventh, Twelfth, Thirteenth, Second and Third Cavalry Corps, and Gaul Corps (including 6,000 Gaul fighters and 2,000 Gaul cavalry), 2,000 Balearic slingers... 80,000 soldiers will directly land and fight." Patroclus said, suddenly remembering something: "Right. Counting the infantry of the three fleets escorting us, there are nearly 100,000 combat soldiers in total!"
  
 After Patroclus finished speaking, the generals present widened their eyes: 100,000 soldiers were dispatched at a time, what a grand scene would be!
  
Chapter 1207 Prelude to the War (2)
 Since the establishment of Dionia, there have been only two large-scale battles like this one. In the Western Mediterranean War, King Daves led the main force to fight the Carthage army in Sicily, but in that war some of the soldiers were It was provided by the allies, so there was a lot of moisture in the 100,000 soldiers; secondly, in the Gaul War, Leotichides led the army to conquer the mountains of Gaul, but in fact, the main force of his own was not 100,000. Counting the partial division led by Patroclus, it only exceeded 100,000.
  
 Therefore, this time it is really a 100,000 army composed of the regular Dionian army in the landing operation (the Balearic slingers belong to the special Dionian army and have a formal establishment in the Ministry of Military Affairs. They are usually stationed in Ibi. The training of the 18th Army in Leah region occasionally participated in the battle against the Iberian natives; the Gaul Brigade was also a regular force, and the Ministry of Military Affairs was based on the previous Roman Reserve Brigade. It has been transformed into a regular army. It has been trained and commanded by the 14th Army stationed in the Po area. It also participated in the war against the Ligurians with the Border Army. Now Liguria is still resisting in sporadic places. It has basically been calmed down, and the Gaul Brigade has contributed a lot), and it is enviable that Patroclus can command such a large army in such an important battle at such a young age!
  
 Generals such as Oliver and Taginos looked at Patroclus who was talking and talking. They were very envious and jealous, but there was no trace of contempt. After all, Patroclus had a strange strategy in Etruscan. The deeds of annihilating the invading Roman army in a short period of time were amazing. After that, he led his army and stationed in Shannegaul. In a few years, he not only stabilized the Po area, but also almost conquered Liguria... Therefore, he was able to become the head coach of the landing operation because of his outstanding commanding ability and past merits, not because he was the son-in-law of King Daves.
  
 Plintors didn't have these complicated ideas. His mind was focused on the upcoming landing operation, and he frowned and continued to ask: "100,000 soldiers need at least 2,000 ships to transport, and there are still many landing sites. There are many islands on the east coast of Greece and the coastline is tortuous. How can we reach the landing site as quickly and accurately as possible? How can we ensure the safety of the fleet at sea?..."
  
 "I'll answer these questions." Sekelian took over the conversation unwillingly: "This time I, Midorades and Stefacas are responsible for the maritime security of the landing operation. Fleet 1, Fleet 2 and Fleet 3, a total of 1,200 warships will escort all fleets transporting soldiers and supplies, and will participate in operations in due course.
  
 Today there are only two city-states in the Greek League that are likely to cause trouble for the transport fleet, Athens and Thessaly.According to intelligence, the Athens Navy has more than 80 warships, of which 50 are three-layer paddle warships. Recently, due to the support of its maritime allies, it may exceed a hundred.The Athens Navy has relatively strong tactical capabilities, high ship handling skills, and aggressiveness. Seven days ago, our main navy assisted the army in conquering the islands on the west coast. The Athens fleet actually quietly approached the Gulf of Lagnia, and even the 1st left behind There was a battle in the 1st Squadron of the fleet. Because the Athenians were unfamiliar with our tactics, they lost several warships, and later took the initiative to retreat. This was also a small victory for our navy...
  
 Thessaly’s fleet has only been formed a few years ago, but it is said that Jason has invested a lot in this. There are nearly a hundred warships today, but there has never been any major battle. Up to now, our The intelligence personnel have never seen this fleet patrol at sea, and a fleet that likes to stay in a port is not capable of combat.
  
 Therefore, based on the analysis of the enemy's situation, our navy made the following combat deployment on the day of landing.The 2nd Fleet and 3rd Fleet left the port before the transportation fleet departed. The Second Fleet blocked the Salong Bay, and the Third Fleet blocked the Gulf of Pergaça (the bay to the east of Thessaly) to prevent Athens and Thessa respectively. Lee’s warship went to sea to attack the transport fleet, and the five squadrons of the 1st Fleet escorted each transport fleet to the landing place--"
  
 Sekrian said this, swallowed, moistened his throat, and continued: "In addition, I want to talk about the transport fleet that landed this time. The Ministry of Military Affairs recruited in various port towns in the kingdom a month ago. When transporting ships, we deliberately choose merchant ships familiar with the coastal routes of North Greece. Chambers of commerce in various regions have provided great help in this regard, so there is no need to worry that the crew will be unfamiliar with the route.
  
 Moreover, the Ministry of Military Affairs took time to form a formation of more than 2,000 merchant ships, clarified their respective tasks, and conducted unified training, so there is no need to worry about too much chaos in the fleet during landing.
  
 In this season, there are more southerly winds in the Aegean Sea. We will choose the stronger day in the south as the landing day. According to my judgment, it may only take half a day for the fleet to reach the destination."
  
 Plintors listened carefully, his frowning brows were not fully stretched: "Our huge fleet may be facing more threats than Athens and Thessaly Navy when they head to Beihang—"
  
 "I know Master Printors is talking about the Persian Navy." This time it was Midorades who was interjecting. He and Sekerian looked at each other and said with a smile: "We have nothing to do with the Persian Navy. Take it lightly, since the First Fleet was stationed in the waters south of the Peloponnese, it has been sending fast boats to monitor the movements of the Persian fleets in Asia Minor, and no abnormalities have been found so far.
  
 After our 2nd Fleet returned from Egypt, we sent additional clippers to the waters near Crete to strengthen the observation of the Phoenician waters. According to the information we have received now, the Persians have begun to attack Egypt. A large number of warships are concentrated in Phoenician Tyre and Sidon, and there is no sign of going westward to aid Greece."
  
 After listening to Plintors, he still asked with some worry: "100,000 soldiers, the rations consumed every day are huge, how do you solve it after you land?"
  
 Patroclus replied without hesitation: "The Ministry of Military Affairs requires that every soldier must carry a five-day ration. After the landing is successful, they should occupy nearby port towns such as Lamia and Peleus as soon as possible to ensure that we carry materials. Of ships can enter the port to unload.
  
 Of course, this is only temporary. Philae should be the base that can provide logistics supplies for the entire army very conveniently.According to the information we have obtained, Philae has already stockpiled a large amount of food, and those are all prepared for Jason’s army, so our landing army must break into the hinterland of Thessaly and capture Philae as soon as possible."
  
 A smile appeared on the corner of Patroclus’ mouth, and he confidently said: “Your Majesty also values ​​Philae very much. There have been some arrangements in advance. I believe it will be of great help to the smooth capture of Philae. It is now the end of July. The time of our attack will be August, and the wheat will almost mature. Thessaly has a large number of fertile wheat fields, which can provide us with rations for the next few months..."
  
 Until this time, Plintors looked a little dark, looked at the generals who had just arrived in Sparta, and said seriously: "It seems that your Majesty attaches great importance to this landing operation. With much preparation, I believe that you have also led the army to conduct multiple landing operations exercises. I have no doubts about it. I just hope that you will continue to pay close attention to the trends in the Aegean Sea in the next few days, and then follow the actual situation. Improve your landing plan."
  
 Plintors obviously said these words as the chief of staff, and Patroclus and other generals nodded seriously.
  
 Then Patroclus looked at Klotokataks and asked with concern: "Whether the landing in Thessaly is successful or not is the key to whether you can hold it here. I heard that you lost a lot in the battle against Sparta. Now we are facing a massive offensive from the Greek coalition forces. Isn’t there a shortage of troops? Do I need some troops to support you?"
  
 After fighting in the Peloponnese for more than two months, Croto Catacs is no longer lacking self-confidence as he did at the beginning. Any decision must first be discussed with Plintors. He replied confidently: "Actually We did not lose much in the battle with Sparta. The four legions and one cavalry legion were complete. In addition, we could organize young black Laos and Piriasis from Messenia and Laconia. About 15,000 soldiers, the total strength can reach 45,000, and the Greek coalition forces are not too different.
  
 What's more, they are offensive, we are defensive, and our troops are completely sufficient.And from the previous combat situation, the Greek coalition forces are not good at siege. Their siege equipment is simple and the method is also very single. They are not even brave enough to fight against our defensive camps. In fact, even without you We also have the confidence to hold on to the low morale of the Greek coalition forces and eventually have to retreat."
  
 When Patroclus heard this, he frowned and directly reminded: "I suggest that you don't defend too hard, and you should make some concessions, so that the Greek coalition forces will taste the sweetness and not want to retreat. We need Containing the Greek coalition forces in the Peloponnese, making it impossible to rescue Thessaly in time!"
  
 Cloto Kataks was taken aback.
  
 Plintors, who was reminded, reacted quickly and immediately persuaded: "Commander Patroclus said it is very reasonable. Before, our tenacious defense was to defend Messenia and Laconia. Now we must protect For the smooth implementation of the landing plan, we can consider giving in a bit, such as taking the initiative to abandon a defensive camp..."
  
Chapter 1208 Prelude to the War (3)
 Olivers glanced at Patroclus and raised objections: "Today the Greek coalition forces are still on the offensive, and the Messenian border defenses are relatively weak. We take the initiative to retreat. If the control is not good, it may be self-defeating and let the Greek coalition forces. Rush into the Messenian Plain..."
  
 "Yes, once the Greek coalition forces rush into the Messenian Plain, even if we retreat to the city of Messenia, the lands and villages that have just been allocated to the citizens of Messenia will definitely be destroyed. Months of hard work were all in vain!" Taginos also reminded.
  
 "The most important thing is that the port of Messenia does not have any defenses. There are a lot of materials and many ships parked there. If it falls into the hands of the Greek coalition forces, it will be a great loss for us..."
  
 No matter what kind of mentality it is, most of the generals stationed in Laconia and Messenia disagree with the opinions of Patroclus and Printoles, which makes Patroclus betray. Yue look.
  
 After listening carefully, Cloto Kataks pondered for a while, and finally he said seriously: "Generals, defeating the Greek coalition and controlling Greece is the ultimate goal given to our expeditionary forces by the kingdom, and the landing raid on Thessaly It is the most important military operation to achieve this goal! As part of the expeditionary force, we fighting in the Peloponnese must contain the main force of the Greek coalition as much as possible to ensure the success of the landing operation, so there is no need to discuss in Messene The issue of whether to retreat in northern Asia should focus on discussing how to retreat in order to ensure that our defense does not have major problems! Unity and tacit cooperation are the most important weapons of our Dionian Kingdom’s army. Regardless of whether your Majesty personally leads the army, we should carry it forward!..."
  
 At this moment, Olivers and others seemed to see the shadow of King Daves from Cloto Kataks, and they couldn't help but dare not speak any more.
  
 Plintors gave a relieved smile.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 In the early morning of August 3, it was very early, and it was exceptionally blue, with no clouds in sight.The strong southerly wind blows on the sea, pushing waves of tide after wave, constantly beating the coast.
  
 In the two bays of Lagnia and Messiania, thousands of cargo ships and warships rise and fall with the waves, but the soldiers and crew on each ship stand or sit, all upright and lowered. Head, hands stretched out, palms up, eyes closed, silently praying to the sea god Poseidon.
  
 On the flagships of the First Fleet, Second Fleet, and Third Fleet, the three fleet captains Sekerian, Midolades, and Stefakas stood on the bow, holding wine glasses high and singing An ode to Poseidon, and then spilled wine into the sea to bless this trip smoothly.
  
 "Woo!..." The bugle sounded, and the flags representing sailing were immediately raised on the flagship of the Second Fleet, and all the warships of the Second Fleet that were already outside the Lagnia Bay began to sail.
  
 At almost the same time, the bugle sounded in the Gulf of Messeria, and the warships of the 3rd Fleet were dispatched one after another.
  
 Until the crew in the bay could no longer see the ships of the 2nd Fleet, "Woo!..." The bugle sounded again in Lagnia Bay.
  
 "Crotto, we should start!" Patroclus on the ship solemnly saluted.
  
 "May Hades bless you! I'm waiting for the news of your victory!" Cloto Kataks on the trestle bridge also offered his own blessings as a military salute.
  
 Patroclus sat back in his seat, and then calmly watched the ship he was on, following the other troop carriers full of soldiers, filed out of the Port of Hilles in an orderly manner. These troop carriers were in Lagnia according to their previous training. The bays formed their own formations, and then merged with the squads of the 1st Fleet that had been waiting outside to form three large mixed formations and a single fleet, and then these fleets set sail in order of landing targets from north to south. ...
  
 This process seems simple, but it is actually extremely complicated. It takes a lot of effort to get all the soldiers on board and out of the port. Therefore, there are dozens of clippers in the Gulf of Laconia. Shuttle scheduling between ships...Although the whole process is still a bit chaotic, overall it is relatively smooth.
  
 After an hour, it was finally Patroclus's turn to sail.
  
 As it is now heading against the wind, not only are the crew rowing hard, but the soldiers on the boat also join in, shouting chants along with the crew, sliding the oars rhythmically, and the helmsman controls the rudder to make the boat act The "Zhi"-shaped route, sailing to the southeast...
  
 About half an hour later, the fleet bypassed the promontory. At this time, the crew climbed up the masts, untied the ropes, and lowered the sails. The wind immediately swelled the sails, which was originally like a sick old man with a cane. The fleet of ships immediately became full of powerful young men and galloping, and the strong south wind made the entire fleet sail northward as if it looked like wings.
  
 At this time, the second fleet has reached the Saron Bay, and in order to better blockade the Athens fleet, Midolades divided the fleet into two parts, blocking the sea passages at the north and south ends of Aegina.
  
 The Athenian naval commander Kabrias quickly rushed to the nearby coast, standing high, able to see the deployment of the Dionian fleet in the bay more clearly.
  
 Just as he was thinking about the reason why the Dionian fleet was neither attacking nor leaving near Aegina, Kallistatus, who came after hearing the news, shouted eagerly from a long distance: " Cabrías, the Dionia fleet that had disappeared for a while suddenly appeared again. Are you planning to attack us?!"
  
 "I have been observing here for quite a while. The Dionian fleet is arranged in a loose array and has been blocking the sea passage on the north side of Aegina. Although there are attacks on merchant ships that want to enter and exit, it seems that It seems that there is no plan to continue westward and attack Piraeus..."
  
 Cabrias pointed at the Dionian fleet, which was almost stationary under the coast, and said comfortingly: "And now we have prepared the warships in the port of Piraeus and Salamiga. They are all prepared for battle, and a lot of light infantry are stationed. If the Dionia fleet really dares to enter the narrow channel and attack our port, it will be a good thing!"
  
 "You mean—" Kallistatus walked to him, looked down at the enemy ship on the sea, and asked with a little excitement: "Let Salami Gage repeat it?!"
  
 "This is just one of my expectations..." Kabrias remembered the naval battle with the Dionian fleet in the Gulf of Lagnia some time ago, and couldn't help shaking his head: "But the Dionian fleet Well-trained, it is very likely that you will not make such a mistake..."
  
 "There are a lot of warships in the Dionia fleet!" Kallistatus looked down at the sea and asked thoughtfully: "They disappeared in the Aegean Sea for a while. You analyzed that they were going to Attacking the islands to the west, so you took the initiative to lead your fleet to attack Lagnia Bay... Now they suddenly appear in Salong Bay, do you think they are for any purpose? Or just to retaliate against us and attack us Merchant ship?"
  
 Before and after the Peloponnesian War, the generals of Athens not only had to talk loudly in the council and offer suggestions for the development of the city-state, but also personally lead the civic soldiers to conquer the battlefield. This is what Kemeng and Pericles did. Serasibulus even died in the battle.However, the frequency of wars also put forward high demands on the quality of the generals of the Athenian army, which began to lead to the division of the leadership of Athens. There were politicians such as Callistratus who specialized in politics, and there were also politicians such as Ifekrates and Ka A general who specializes in fighting like Blías.Therefore, Calistratus has a very good relationship with Ifekrates and Kabrias, and often asks them about military issues.
  
 "It's hard to say now, I think--" Cabrias was still pondering, and a cavalry came quickly: "General Cabrias, there is news from Aegina, and the Dionian ship is not only sealed. It blocked the sea passage to the north and the sea passage to the south, intercepting and attacking any merchant ships that want to enter or exit!"
  
 Callistratus's face changed drastically: "Do the Dionians want to completely block our maritime trade?!"
  
 "From here, the Dionian fleet may have deployed about two hundred warships, and if they want to blockade the end, they probably need to deploy the same number of warships... hundreds of warships and tens of thousands of crews. , Such a large-scale operation...just to blockade our merchant ships, it would not be worth the loss..." Cabulias fell into thinking, and suddenly his expression changed: "If you say...the Dionia fleet is not only To blockade our merchant ships, but also to block our fleet...to prevent our warships from entering the Aegean Sea, threatening their fleet—"
  
 "The fleet? What fleet?!" Kallistatus was taken aback and asked immediately.
  
 "Either transporting supplies, or carrying soldiers... The fleet should be large, otherwise their fleet can be fully guarded..." As his thinking deepened, Kabrias's tone became more and more affirmative.
  
 "You mean they are going to land?!" Callistratus exclaimed.
  
 "Don't rule out this possibility! Haven't we been worried about the Dionian army's re-entry in Messiah before!" Cabrias said solemnly.
  
 Callistratus became nervous: "We have to make sure whether the Dionian army will land?! Where to land?! Caprias, you must lead the fleet to break through the Dionian fleet. Blockade, enter the Aegean Sea, find out whether there is a fleet of Dionia going to land, and obstruct and destroy it!"
  
Chapter 1209 Landing in Sesali (1)
 "Calistratus, calm down!" Cabrias shouted with a serious expression: "Look at the Dionian ships there. They are far more numerous than us, and they are also very powerful. The previous attempt by my fleet to attack the Gulf of Lagnia failed. If I rashly led the fleet to break through the blockade, I would only be surrounded by them, and the few warships would be lost. At this time we will completely lose control of the Aegean Sea!
  
 Even if they really want to land, we have already prepared for it. Marathon Beach, the only place where the Dionians can land, has a temporary defensive camp built with thousands of soldiers stationed. Once an abnormal situation is discovered, the city can still be Sending thousands of soldiers can completely guarantee the safety of the entire Attica."
  
 "Athens has a tight defense. Of course, I don’t need to worry about it. I am worried that Dionian will attack other allied states. If they are attacked by Dionian, they are fighting the allied Greek forces in Peloponnese. It will definitely be affected!" Callistratus said anxiously.
  
 Cabrias said calmly: "Don't panic. First of all, we have to determine whether the Dionians are really going to land. Although the Dionian fleet has blocked the Saron Bay, they cannot blockade anymore. There are few coastal towns on the north coast of Attica, but we have many fishing villages on the north coast..."
  
 "I immediately sent a messenger to inform the fishermen on the north coast, let them row a fishing boat, carefully explore the Aegean Sea for anything unusual!" Kallistatus suddenly realized that he turned and hurried away.
  
 Cabrias turned his gaze to the sea again, sighed slightly, and felt a little shame in his heart: He has led the navy to defeat the Spartan fleet several times, and he is indeed a little timid to face the powerful Dionian Navy... …
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Soon after the First Fleet blocked Salong Bay, the Third Fleet also bypassed Euboea Island on the northeast side of Attica and approached Pergatha Bay.
  
 The mountains on the northern border of Thessaly extend to the sea in the southeast, and then try to move closer to the mountains on the southern border, forming a natural breakwater and an approximately circular bay with an entrance of only about ten miles.
  
 Probably because the mountains forming the breakwater are too high, the Sesari did not build water gates and lighthouses at the entrance. On the contrary, it was beneficial for the Third Fleet to blockade here, which caused the merchant ships in the bay to hide in panic. Philae port, and Philae fleet shrunk in the port and dare not show up.
  
 About 20 minutes later, the Dionian troop carrier arrived, and the third fleet immediately sailed into the bay and reached the only port town in the bay, Philae, which made the Philae people more nervous.
  
 At this time, it was Jason’s right-hand man Asidamas who was sitting in Philae. After he heard the news of the "Dionia Fleet Attack", he did not get too panicked and immediately ordered the defenders in the city to rush. Defend against the breakwater at the port.
  
 Philae’s territory is ranked last among the city-states of Thessaly. Its urban area is even smaller. The reason why it is rich is that it has the only commercial port in the whole of Thessaly. The area is almost surrounded by mountains and foreign land trade is extremely inconvenient. Philae completely occupies the convenience of maritime trade, and the Philae people are naturally concerned about the safety of the port.
  
 After Jason became a tyrant, he made great efforts to defend the port. Not only did he strengthen the breakwater, increase the wall on the ground, reduce the water gate, he also added a military port in the port and formed a fleet... The Onia fleet came suddenly, and Asidamas did not worry that they would threaten the safety of Philae Port.
  
 But it didn't take long before he got the scout's return: "A Dionian fleet appeared on the coast of Almiros, and many Dionian soldiers landed there!"
  
 The coast of Almiros is the only low-lying land on the eastern coast of Sesali. Why did the Sesali prefer to build Philae in such a small location in the north instead of building a seaport town in the larger Almilos?
  
 Because several rivers in Thessaly flow into the bay from here, the mud washed down by the rivers has accumulated here for many years, forming a large swamp and tidal flat. If you want to completely fill it and drain it, it will eventually become suitable The land on which humans live and cultivate requires uninterrupted efforts and advanced filling and drainage technology. The Sesari were regarded as barbarians by the Greeks dozens of years ago, and there is sufficient fertile land in their territory. Therefore, they did not have an urgent need to build a city here, and the original state of the Almiros coast has been preserved to this day.
  
 Asidamas felt a little panicked after receiving the news. Although he knew that the Almiros coast was muddy and difficult to navigate, he was disturbed by what he had learned about the Kingdom of Dionia these days.While sending people to inform Polydurus, he led the guards out of the city on horseback.
  
 Standing on the mountain ridge to the south of Philae, Asidamas can clearly see the vast Almiros depression: there are many ships docked on the coast, and there are even some Dionian warships. There are constantly Dionian soldiers (mainly fleet infantry) coming down from the ships and standing on the pitch-black mudflat. If you don't look closely, you can't tell.However, there is a conspicuous yellow mark on the tidal flat that is constantly extending and expanding...
  
 Asidamas looked carefully for a while, his heartbeat suddenly accelerated: The Dionians were building roads on the tidal flat!
  
 Just when he was very upset, Jason’s brother Polydurus arrived, accompanied by another brother, Polyfuron.
  
 After carefully observing the situation in the Almiros Depression, Polydorus, who was granted temporary military power to Sesali by Jason, relieved Asidamas: "Don’t worry, the army we left behind has entered Al In the defensive camps on the mountains around Miros, all the battle preparations were made. Moreover, at the speed of road repairs like the Dionians, when they walked out of the tidal flats, the citizen soldiers urgently mobilized by the city-states of Thessaly had arrived It is impossible for the Dionian army to break through our heavily guarded camp and enter the hinterland of Thessaly!"
  
 Having said this, he looked up at the sky, and then said confidently: "If it is dusk and they don’t retreat, they will be bitten by countless mosquitoes at night. When we attack again tomorrow, maybe they will raise their hands and surrender. !"
  
 Compared with Jason, Polydorus was more stable, so his words removed Asidamas's anxiety. He immediately bid farewell to the two, rushed back to Philae, calmed the panicked people, and stabilized the order in the city.
  
 "Polytorus, why don't you let me lead the light shields to attack the Dionians, and give them a taste first!" Polyfuron called out loudly.
  
 Polydurus waved his hand and refused: "No need! The attack will only scare them away. We don't move anything. It gives the Dionians the illusion that'Thessaly is indeed empty in the rear', making them tired for a long time. After that, we will consider the issue of raids."
  
 Polifuron was rejected with a little irritation in his heart. Looking at the back of his second brother, he couldn't help but sipped, and whispered: "Coward!"
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 What the Polydaurus brothers did not know was that the 13th Army and Fleet Infantry of Dionia, which landed on the coast of Mildoros, were just a feint to contain Thessaly’s remaining army. The real landing place was not here.
  
 Half an hour later, the people of Peleus saw a huge fleet of Dionia ships approaching the coast near the city in horror.
  
 The northeast border of Thessaly is separated by a series of mountains connected by mountains such as Olympus, Osa, and Pelion. There is a place in these unattainable mountains. Pass easily and smoothly enter the territory of Northern Macedonia. This is the valley pass formed by the Pinios River passing through the mountains. The mud wrapped by the river for many years piles up at the mouth of the sea north of the mountains, forming a small In the depression, the Thessari built a small city called Peleus here.
  
 Because Peleus is outside the traditional territory of Thessaly and is close to the territory of Macedonia, in fact, many people of Thessaly do not regard him as a member of the city-state of Thessaly, and it is for safety. It also often leans to Macedonia, so the city-states of Thessaly to the south of it often distance themselves from it and do not want to communicate with it. However, its own products are not abundant, and port trade has not developed.
  
 Until Jason became Tagus and formally incorporated it into the Thessaly Alliance, and in order to promote the prosperity of the Thessaly trade, Asidamas also dismantled the checkpoints south of the valley pass, not only Peleus’s. Sea trade has improved and land trade has also developed. Therefore, the Peleus people are grateful to Jason and always actively respond to his call. Although Peleus is not a big city, Jason mobilized to form When Sali went to the south, Peleus provided nearly 3,000 soldiers, almost all the young and middle-aged citizens of its entire city-state. Now they saw the Dionian soldiers rushing to the coast like a tide, and they were terrified and regretted. .
  
 "Hurry up! Hurry up! Brothers, hurry up!..." The 50-year-old 2nd Corps commander, Matonis, was the first to land ashore, standing on a rock and shouting thunderously, urging his men constantly. Of soldiers.
  
 The soldiers of the Second Legion were motivated by the veteran officer. After jumping off the ship, they did not care to rest. Under the leadership of their respective squad leaders, holding a shield spear, stepping on the soft soil with one deep foot and one shallow foot, swarming quickly. Rushed south.
  
Chapter 1210 Landing in Sesali (2)
 The Peleus people closed the city gate tightly and were forced to take up their weapons helplessly. After they got on the city wall, they shuddered when they saw the Dionian army coming like a tide.
  
 But the Second Army did not attack the city of Peleus. They bypassed the small city and went straight to the valley pass.
  
 The Peleus people stared at the distant enemy in amazement, and suddenly someone exclaimed: "Look! Another enemy has come ashore!"
  
 I saw thousands of black soldiers surging on the beach not far away. After they boarded the beach and made some rectification, they quickly rushed towards Peleus.
  
 Just when the people of Peleus felt that they must be doomed this time, this Dionian army once again bypassed the city of Peleus and entered the valley pass...
  
 After all, the heavily armed Matonis was old, and after running with the soldiers for a while, he couldn't keep up with his physical strength. Even if he had to stop and breathe, he did not forget to ask the adjutant to urge the soldiers to advance on his behalf.
  
 After all, among the several landing sites selected by the Ministry of Military Affairs, Peleus’s geographical conditions and location are the best. The only worry is that after the Sesari got the news, they sent troops to block the valley passages, so the Second Army Corps Must race against time to open this passage to the hinterland of Sesali.
  
 Although the soldiers of the Second Corps have been refueling on the ship, after disembarking, they wear armor and hold weapons, and run for a long time without stopping. Everyone will feel tired, but they have been gritting their teeth and insisting. This is because of their hearts. There is a belief that supports them.
  
 Before this operation, Matonis mobilized all the soldiers of the Legion. He once said fervently: "This landing operation is an unprecedented major military operation. It will definitely be recorded in the history of the Kingdom of Dionian. Later generations will remember. It is precisely because the Ministry of Military Affairs considers our Second Army Corps to be the best among the participating corps, that is why our Second Corps shoulders the most important assault mission in this landing operation!
  
 The success of the landing operation mainly depends on whether we can occupy the pass in time.Haven't we been competing with the First Army!"They marched more than ten miles in Wolsey and defeated the Roman army." They have been boasting about it. Tomorrow we will tell them with victory that more than ten miles in the rapid march is a fart, and the strongest army in the kingdom will only It's our second legion!..."
  
 This unyielding belief supports the soldiers of the Second Legion. In the past two years, in order to better communicate with the city-state of Thessaly in the south of the mountains, the Peleus built a smooth road in the valley. , Which also provided assistance for the rapid march of the Second Army.
  
 Finally, the light armoured brigade of the 2nd Legion that ran in front saw the exit of the river valley and the defensive camp that lay across the exit.
  
 It’s just that the camp is too simple in the eyes of the soldiers: there are no trenches in front of the camp, and perhaps no traps. The fence of the camp is a wooden fence with a height of no more than three meters. There are only two outposts in the camp... the most important thing is wood. There were only a few defenders on the wall, screaming in panic when they saw their arrival.
  
 In order to show sincerity to the Peleus, Jason asked Larissa to remove the checkpoint at the entrance of the river valley. Some time ago, Jason was reminded by Ifekrates and sent a messenger back to Sesali, requesting The city-states stepped up guard to prevent the Dionian army from landing and raiding. Although the Larissa people did not believe that the Dionian army would land from the remote and narrow coast of Peleus, they were still in the river valley out of preparedness. A defensive camp was built urgently at the entrance, but due to the rush of time, they were sloppy in repairing it just to get a sense of peace.
  
 However, now the only mercenary in Thessaly is led by Polydorus and is stationed outside Philae, mainly to ensure the safety of Philae and the coast of Armiros.However, it is unrealistic for Larissa to send citizen soldiers to camp in the valley for a long time. Therefore, the method they adopted is to send a small number of citizens to camp in the camp for a few days. Once they learn that the Dionian army has landed on the coast of Peleus, Send large troops to the camp for defense.
  
 Who knows that not long after Peleus’s urgent messenger arrived at the camp, the Dionian army appeared in front of him like a sacred soldier. This speed is too fast, and the messenger who ran to report the letter may not have arrived at Larry. Sacheng!
  
 Did the Peleus deliberately delay the reporting time?...The panicked defenders could not help but have such doubts, but the severe situation outside the camp no longer allowed them to think about it.
  
 The Dionian light armoured brigade just stood outside the camp, and the light infantry brigade responsible for carrying the siege ladder arrived. After handing over the wooden ladder to the light armoured brigade, they began to disperse the formation while approaching the camp. .
  
 The sparse arrows shot by the defenders did not cause any damage to the Dionian soldiers. On the contrary, they exchanged for a rain of arrows to cover the sky and the sun. Amidst the screams of the defenders, the light armoured soldiers fought one after another. The wooden ladder put up the wooden wall, and soon captured the river valley camp.
  
 With cheers, news of this victory spread quickly from one end of the valley to the other. Matonis sighed with relief when he heard about it, and called the messenger: "You immediately inform the Lizarru Army Commander, and say,'The Valley Pass It has been opened up, he can lead an army to land on the coast of Peleus!
  
 "Yes!"
  
 There were two fleets that landed in the northern part of Thessaly: one was led by Martonis, the Second, Fifth, and Second Cavalry Corps, landing on the coast of Peleus; the other was led by Lizaru, under The third and ninth legions will land on the coast south of the Macedonian town of Dion further north. They will climb the mountains to the south and enter the territory of Thessaly.
  
 As the army led by Lizaru will go through a farther and more difficult journey, and even encounter some indigenous tribes living in the mountains, Patroclus stayed in Sparta for a few days, and through careful inquiry, he had been in Macedonia. The Spartans who had fought in the territory learned more information and after repeated weighings, he decided to revise the landing plan formulated by the Ministry of Military Affairs so that the fleet led by Lizaru temporarily stayed near the coast of Peleus.Once it is determined that Matonis’ troops have succeeded in the raid, Lizaru can also lead his troops into Thessaly from the valley pass, without detouring further, but if Matonis fails, both troops can continue northward. Landing in the Macedonian territory, when they crossed the mountains, they took care of each other.
  
 So when Lizaru heard the news that "The Second Army had passed through the mountain pass and entered the hinterland of Thessaly", he was overjoyed and immediately ordered the fleet to lean on the coast of Peleus.
  
 Waves of Dionian troops landed, and then quickly rushed into the valley pass... The Peleus people on the city watched this repeated scene, and the panic from the beginning gradually became a little numb until the end. After the three battalions of the Ninth Army that landed on the coast, they did not rush around the city of Perius, but, under the leadership of the captain, carried the siege ladder and came straight to Peleus.
  
 An extraordinary old man and a group of administrative officials followed behind the army.
  
 After the road to the hinterland of Thessaly had been opened up, the Dionian army finally slowed down to attack the city of Peleus. After all, after the city of Peleus was taken, ships carrying supplies could enter the port. , There is no hidden danger in the logistics supply of the army.
  
 But just as the Dionian army was ready to attack the city, Peleus's gate opened.
  
 Witnessing the start of the Dionian army’s landing until now, the number of enemies has made the Peleus people shudder. Moreover, there are no young and middle-aged citizens in the city as the main force in the challenge. They have already lost their fighting spirit, and surrender is expected.
  
 When the officials of Peleus asked the Dionian army not to harm the people in the city, the old man at the head said cheerfully, "You can rest assured, as long as you cooperate with all your strength and there is no hostile behavior, we will absolutely guarantee it. The safety of your lives" and the safety of your property!"
  
 Speaking of this, the old man looked at the Peleus officials who were still a little uneasy, and said meaningfully: "Tell you a secret. This is the hometown of our great King Daves. He grew up in Derek... …"
  
 The Peleus officials were both shocked and at a loss. After a while, an old Peleus whispered: "Drix...that is a village near the Macedonian border. It was destroyed by the Macedonians decades ago..."
  
 After the old man’s reminder, the officials suddenly remembered that there seemed to be a village that had existed: Peleus at that time was squeezed out by other city-states in Thessaly, and was unwilling to be confined to this small depression. While the Macedonians were involved in the Peloponnesian War, they quietly built villages along the coast northward to expand their territory.But as soon as the Peloponnesian War ended, the Macedonians quickly sent troops to destroy the village and looting the people. Perius had to humiliate and seek peace...
  
 This has been more than 30 years ago. The ruins of Dereks Village are covered with weeds, and there is no trace of people who once lived. Many Peleutians have also forgotten this painful memory, but they are tens of thousands. Unexpectedly, a king walked out of that remote village!
  
 "Before I came here, His Majesty the King warned me that as long as the people of Peleus surrender sincerely, they will never be allowed to suffer any harm, because that is his hometown, and the people there are his folks!"
  
 After the old man solemnly said the matter, the Peleus officials not only eliminated their fears, but also led the Dionian army into the city with joy, as if they were not forced to surrender, but were welcoming friendly forces.
  
 But in fact, King Davos never said anything like this. The old man still clearly remembered the conversation when King Davos summoned him that day: "Heros, I heard that you are very busy lately and you come home late every day. ?"
  
Chapter 1211 Landing in Sesali (3)
 "Your Majesty, our army is engaged in a war with Sparta in the Peloponnese. The rations and materials consumed are huge, and they are mainly transported from the port of Turri. To complete the task smoothly, the various regions of Turri Department officials will naturally have to deal with more affairs. Now... the Kingdom Administration Office and the Ministry of Military Affairs have also notified the regions to request the assembly of the corps. This requires the preparation of more military supplies and more transport ships for the upcoming Prepare for the war.
  
 Therefore, the affairs of Turrii officials have to deal with more onerous tasks. As the chief executive of Turrii region, if I don’t lead by example, how can I order the officials to do their work with all their responsibilities."
  
 "It looks like you have some grievances! Do you know where we will attack first in the enlarging war?"
  
 "Your Majesty, I have been out of the army for many years--"
  
 "It's Thessaly!"
  
 "Cesari?!"
  
 "We have left Thessaly for more than 30 years. I am afraid you have forgotten what your hometown is like... When we left Thessaly, the city-states of Thessaly were still fighting against each other. But Sali has a Targus. This Jason is not weak. He has allowed Thessali to join the Greek Alliance, and he is summoning the army to fight against our army. This may be a problem for our army. No small trouble."
  
 "So, your Majesty, are you planning to let the army raid the territory of Thessaly by boat while Jason leads the army to the south?"
  
 "I also said that you have been away from the military for many years and are unfamiliar with the military, but your intuition on the battlefield is still very keen!"
  
 "Such a long-distance, large-scale landing operation is not easy!"
  
 "It is not easy, but it will also go beyond the enemy's expectations, and we have the advantage of the sea. As long as the army is carefully prepared and trained, they can definitely do it!"
  
 "Your Majesty, the army has landed in the territory of Thessaly, and after conquering those city states, will it deal with the whole of Thessaly in the future?"
  
 "You also know that the city-states in Greece are fickle. Even if we win the war this time, we will eventually force them to surrender, but after a few years, some Greek city-states will stand up against us and eventually form an anti-Dionian alliance. …So Thessaly is very important to us! Macedonia is to the north, and the Greek states to the south. As long as we hold it thoroughly in our hands, we can completely suppress the expansion of the power of the Greek city-states in the south. To punish them, or to surrender to the north, Macedonia, a kingdom that looks ignorant, backward and chaotic, has a vast territory and great potential..."
  
 "You mean... let the city-states of Thessaly become affiliates of the kingdom?"
  
 "No! I do not intend to make Thessaly become the second Carthage, nor do I intend to make them the second Tarantum! I want the whole of Thessaly to become part of the kingdom territory completely, Our former compatriots have become citizens of the kingdom! This is why I called you here today. I want to appoint you as the chief executive of Thessaly region, and I want to ask your opinion.
  
 Of course, whether Thessaly can be successfully captured is still uncertain, and even if you occupy thessaly in the future, it will still be a difficult task to integrate thessali into the kingdom, not to mention that you are now the chief executive of the central area of ​​the kingdom. Suddenly transfer you to a place far away from the kingdom, where everything is uncertain... Alas, it is indeed too difficult for you!It doesn’t matter if you disagree, I can choose another person—"
  
 "Your Majesty, I am willing to go to Thessaly!"
  
 ...
  
 Hiros did not regret accepting the appointment of King Daves so readily. On the contrary, he was excited by the news that "the landing army passed the valley pass smoothly". He was only worried about whether the army could take it further and more smoothly. Larissa, after all, that is his hometown.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Just when the soldiers of the Second Legion landed on the coast of Peleus, the huge fleet led by Patroclus also reached the northern end of Euboea, and then each ship quickly stowed its sails and began to turn west. Sailing.
  
 There are many offshore islands in the mainland of Greece, and the coastline is winding. Although most of the captains of the entire fleet have rich sailing experience in the Aegean Sea, they still steer the ships carefully in order to smoothly pass this long and narrow waterway.
  
 There is a city-state at the northern end of Euboea called Artemisium. The people of this city-state were panicked when they saw countless ships suddenly appeared in the sea near the port.They closed the city gates and ports, and the young and middle-aged citizens all held weapons and went up to the city on guard.
  
 Under their horrified gaze, this huge fleet did not approach the coast, but slowly went westward.
  
 Finally, Dionia's fleet entered the Gulf of Mariakos.
  
 A river called Spercheus flows between the lofty mountains on the southern border of Thessaly and the rolling mountains on the northern border of China and Greece. The river has been flowing for thousands of years to form a long and narrow riverside plain. The entrance to the sea also has a large range of tidal flats, only on the northwest side of the bay is a sandy beach full of pebbles and a port.
  
 The Dionia fleet leaned in without stopping for a moment. Patroclus followed the 12th Army and landed first. Instead of letting the landing soldiers attack the small port not far away, he ordered the 12th Army. Fast westbound.
  
 These soldiers from the Campania Plain and the Samana Mountains had accepted the command of Patroclus several years ago and created the glory of annihilating the Gallic invasion army, so they trusted the command of Patroclus without hesitation. People lined up in a column, and their feet in leather sandals stepped on the hard and slippery pebbles, staggering to the west.
  
 The city of Lamia was about 15 miles from the landing site. About an hour later, the soldiers of the Twelfth Army rushed to the city out of breath.
  
 Patroclus saw that the gates of Lamia were closed and the city was full of soldiers, and his heart sank: The Lamians were prepared!
  
 Patroclus has been mentally prepared for this. After all, the speed of the fleet is slow in the narrow waterway, which is very likely to give the Lamians time to fully guard.
  
 Since the raid failed, Patroclus quickly adjusted his mentality and called the messenger to rush to the landing site on horseback, and notify the troops behind: first capture the port, and then come to meet.
  
 After the messenger left, he ordered the soldiers of the 12th Army to rest on the spot, regain their strength, and bring their guards to observe the defense deployment and surrounding geography of Lamia.
  
 Lamia is somewhat similar to Peleus. It was also founded by the Sesari people. Because the city is located outside the traditional territory of Sesari, and because of the inconvenient transportation, other city-states of Thessari are alienated from it, and even Some believe that Lamia is not a city-state of Thessaly.
  
 The Lamians themselves despise their identity as Thessaly, and are more willing to get close to the Greeks in the south. Although some Greeks regard him as barbarians, it does have deeper contacts with the Greek city-states in the south, and of course it is also because of the Greeks in the south. The city-state has more convenient maritime transportation.
  
 After Jason became Thessaly Tagus, he did not eagerly force Lamia to join the Thessaly Alliance, because he was afraid to arouse the vigilance of the southern Greek city-states.It wasn't until the battle of Leuktra that the Greek overlord Sparta was defeated that he finally did not conceal his ambition. When he led the army northward and returned to Thessaly from Thebes, he destroyed the city of Heraclea (not Dio). The Kingdom of Nya in Heraclea, Great Greece), occupied the hot spring pass. Lamia succumbed under the deterrence of his force, but was still a little unwilling. Therefore, this time when Jason carried out military mobilization, Lamy Ya did not provide too many soldiers.
  
 Now the Lamians feel fortunate that they still have enough strength to protect themselves in the face of the raid by the Dionian army.
  
 An hour later, the Tenth Army, Eleventh Army, Third Cavalry Army and Gaul Brigade all arrived...
  
 The Lamian civic soldiers stood on the wall, breathing almost stopped: countless Black Helmets and Black Armored Dionian soldiers stood on the riverside plain south of Lamia, like howling from the coast of Malakos Kuroshio, can't see the side at a glance.Particularly eye-catching are the Dionian soldiers (in fact, they are Gaul soldiers) standing under the city. They are tall and strong, with vicious faces, wearing horned helmets, wearing lian armor, holding large swords, and roaring like thunder. Human-shaped beasts make people palpitate...
  
 At the time when the Lamian citizen soldiers were frightened by the mighty power of the Dionian army, Patroclus did not immediately issue an order to siege the city. He had carefully observed the city of Lamia before: the Lamian should be After learning the Greeks’ habit of building a city, instead of building the city on a flat riverside plain, it was close to the mountains to the north, and a low hill was included in the city, which became its acropolis, the north and the left and right sides. The side is surrounded by hills that are more than 200 meters high. Although it provides a barrier to the city, it also limits the expansion of the city. Therefore, the Lamians can only extend the city to the southern plain, making the entire Lamia city shaped like A long-necked and round-bottomed earthenware bottle, such a geographical location makes the Lamians feel that they have a good defensive advantage. They only need to focus on the southern wall to protect the safety of Lamia.
  
 Patroclus ordered the 12th Army and the Gaul Group to attack the hills on the north and south sides respectively.
  
 Although the height of the hill is not too low, but the slope is gentle. Although the Lamians have defensive camps on the top of the hill, they have few troops. Half of the Twelfth Army is Samona soldiers, and they are both Gauls. He was good at mountain combat and was very tough. After paying some casualties, he occupied the top of the mountain.
  
Chapter 1212 Landing in Sesali (4)
 The Lamians are not too panic about this. Over the past century, they have continued to renovate the hills around the city, making the hillside close to the city completely unfavorable for climbing, and the top of the hill is at a parallel distance from the city. A hundred meters away, the threat of shooting arrows at the Lamians in the city from a condescending position was greatly reduced.
  
 But soon the Lamians began to panic: the slap-big boulders continued to whizz down from the tops of the mountains on both sides. No matter how strong the houses were, they were easily smashed like paper. The people unfortunately got one, even more so. The death was so miserable that even the temple of the Acropolis could not escape its attack. After just over 10 minutes, the core city of Lamia became chaotic.
  
 Just when the Lamian people were in panic, Patroclus sent an emissary and made a stern request: As long as Lamia surrenders immediately, Dionia will guarantee the safety of the Lamian people, otherwise it will completely destroy the city , Turn all the people in the city into slaves!
  
 Now Dionian’s war in Greece has become the focus of all Greek people’s attention. Of course, the Lamians know the tragic experience of the Taigea people before, not to mention that they have just seen Olia Dionian. The huge numbers of the army and the savage methods thought it was difficult to resist, so they had no choice but to surrender.
  
 Patroclus fulfilled his promise and did not harm the surrendered Lamian people, but he sent two teams to the city's Acropolis and completely controlled the city-state.
  
 It was already afternoon, and it was unrealistic to continue to lead the army across the northern mountains and into the territory of Thessaly, but Patroclus did not let the soldiers rest there, but gave orders to attack south.
  
 In fact, with the exception of the 12th Army and the Gaul Battalion, the other corps did not participate in the battle. They had enough rest in front of Lamia, and they were more eager to win a victory with their own hands.
  
 So the soldiers of the Tenth, Eleventh and Third Cavalry Regiments energetically followed the route of the Persian army’s invasion of Greece decades ago, quickly crossed the Sperkeros River, and approached Hech at dusk. Laclia.
  
 Heraclea is facing the city of Lamia, only a dozen miles away. It is located at the northern foot of the mountains in northern Central Greece and is the northern gate to Central Greece from Thessaly.There are two roads to the south through it, one is directly south, trekking through the trails between the mountains, and finally enters Doris, but the northern border mountains are high and towering, the mountain roads are bumpy, and the transportation is extremely inconvenient, which is not conducive to the passage of large troops. At the beginning, the Persian army did not choose to take this route. Instead, after arriving in Heraclea, they turned to the east, passed the hot springs close to the coast, and went all the way south along the coast. As a result, it triggered the king of Sparta Leoni. The legendary story of the 300 fighters who resisted the Persian army and died heroically.
  
 After Sparta defeated Athens and became the overlord of Greece, he kept Heraclea and Hot Springs in his hands.After the Battle of Leuktra, Jason led the Sesali army to destroy Heraclia and took control of the Wenquan Pass, but he soon regretted it because the Wenquan Pass was only a pass. The area there was extremely narrow and not conducive to the great The troops stationed for a long time can only rely on the logistical support of Heraclea, which is very close to it.
  
 In order to control the road south for a long time, Jason had to rebuild the city of Heraclea.But a few months later, the Dionian army landed in the Peloponnese and triggered a new war. When Jason led the army to the south, Heraclea had just built a circle of earth walls, and there was no city gate. , He left 3,000 soldiers garrisoned, and hurried south.
  
 3000 soldiers is a large number for any Greek city-state. Even if the city is not perfect, but it is dangerously occupied, it is enough to block the possible attacks of these Greek city-states to the south, so as to ensure the back of Thessali army. Safety.
  
 However, Jason Wanwan did not expect that the attack came from the north, and the number of soldiers was so large, and the attack was so fierce. Three thousand Thessari soldiers were quickly surrounded and defeated by the madly influx of Dionian soldiers into the city. .
  
 At this time, night was about to fall, and Patroclus stood on the dirt wall and looked east.The afterglow of the setting sun coated the earth with a layer of gold, and the scenery that caught his eyes was extremely clear, but even so, he could not see the outline of the nicknamed "hot spring pass (there are many hot springs near the hot spring pass, causing There is always hot air, hence the name).
  
 Pressing down on the regret in his heart, he ordered: The soldiers camped on the spot and cultivated their spirits in preparation for another fight tomorrow.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 When the Dionian armies to the south gathered in Lamia, the armies to the north also passed through the valley pass. Four infantry regiments and one cavalry regiment, plus a Balearic slinger group (2000 People), a total of nearly 40,000 people took a rest in Taniguchi, and Martonis and Lizaru ordered at the same time: march south and target Larissa.
  
 This time, the army did not make a rapid march. The soldiers lined up in a column with a wide front. Along the southern bank of the Pinios River, on the flat and soft land, marching southward mightily, and the Third Cavalry Regiment was walking in. The top of the queue.
  
 The city of Larissa is located in the center of the northern plain of Thessaly, on the Pirios River. It has vast farmland and a large population. It was once a strong state in the northern plains of Thessaly and has long been the central city of Thessaly. .But after Philae's rise, Jason conquered this neighboring city-state and deliberately suppressed it, resulting in its strength being much lower than before.When Jason was mobilizing for the military this time, he also specifically emphasized that Larissa must provide no less than 5,000 soldiers.
  
 For this reason, Larissa enlisted most of the young and middle-aged citizens to join the army, and just a few hours ago, they received the order of Polyurus: The Dionian army is landing on the coast of Mildoros, and the city-states will send it as soon as possible. The army is coming for reinforcements!
  
 Larissa had to dispatch another 1,000 citizen soldiers urgently.
  
 When Peleus’s messenger came to ask for help, the Larissas had almost no soldiers to send, but they knew very well; it’s okay for Peleus to be captured, but once the Dionian troops rushed through the valley pass In the northern plains of Sali, that is extremely terrifying.
  
 So Larissa had to piece together nearly 300 soldiers (including some citizens over the age of 50), and asked them to rush to the Taniguchi Camp for defense, and at the same time sent a messenger to Polydorus for help.
  
 When Larissa's reinforcements walked halfway, they saw that the ground level in front was covered by the dust, and even the ground was trembling slightly.
  
 The army of Dionia has arrived!...Larissa looked at the countless hidden figures of soldiers in the dust and fog, almost frightened, turned around and fled.
  
 At the same time, the Second Cavalry Regiment of Dionian also spotted them and immediately chased them up. The unscrupulous Larissa reinforcements raised their hands and surrendered.
  
 Although it was already afternoon at this time, Martonis and Lizaru learned from the prisoners who were interrogated that the city of Larissa was vacant and there was a serious shortage of major generals. The remaining forces of Cesali were all concentrated on the coast of Almiros. I don’t know anything about the attack of the Onian army from Peleus... Both commanders thought this was an excellent fighter opportunity and immediately ordered the army to accelerate.
  
 Larissa was nearly 40 miles away from Taniguchi, and it was all smooth. The soldiers of the Dionian Legion marched normally, and their physical strength had gradually recovered. After receiving the order, they began to run wildly again.
  
 When I saw the outline of Larissa in the distance, the sun had fallen to the west, only a few afterglows were left on the horizon, and the night was about to fall.
  
 Both Martonis and Lizaru were decisive commanders. Since they had already made a decision before, they would never change it easily. The order to "initiate an attack on Larissa" was issued immediately.
  
 The city of Larissa uses the Pinios River and its tributaries as a natural barrier. It originally had a defensive advantage. However, they had just sent away reinforcements a few hours ago and had not received any unusual news. As a result, when the sentry at the head of the city saw the enemy troops coming in like a tide in the distance, the alarm bell sounded in horror.
  
 The panicked Larissa wanted to close the city gates, and at the same time urgently mobilize the people to defend the city. The city became a mess, and there was no time to burn the pontoon bridge on the river.
  
 The Dionian soldiers walked on the pontoon of a tributary of the Pinios River and quickly reached the city of Larissa. In the process, they did not even suffer a long-range attack from the city with bows and arrows or javelins.When they put the wooden siege ladders on the city wall, the Larissa people who drove the ducks to the shelves took the rusty weapons and hurriedly climbed to the top of the city. Failure was naturally inevitable.
  
 "Report the two commanders, we have captured Larissa!" The messenger reported loudly to Matonis and Lizaru excitedly.
  
 "Which unit was the first to capture the city?" Matonis asked with a smile.
  
 "The Eighth Battalion of the Second Army."
  
 Matonis smiled more brilliantly and turned to look at his side: "Oh, Lizaru, I'm sorry, my men won the first prize again!"
  
 Lizaru said coldly: "The Larissa have no resistance at all. This is also credit? The Second Army just took advantage of the front of the team!"
  
 "I said Lizaru, you don't know good or bad, if it weren't for the Second Army to clear the valley pass in time, and I will inform you in time, you might still take your troops to climb in the mountains of Macedonia!"
  
 "That's because the Ministry of Military Affairs believes in my abilities, so it delegates the most difficult tasks to me and the easiest tasks to you."
  
 ...
  
 Two 50-year-old veterans quarreled with each other like children to expose their shortcomings. The staff and guards around were not able to come out to dissuade them, so they could only smile and stand like puppets.
  
 The two quarreled for a while, and Martonis suddenly remembered something, and said to the uncomfortable messenger standing aside: "Immediately notify the troops that enter the city, not to plunder the people of Larissa and harm their lives. Violation, military punishment!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
Chapter 1213 Landing in Sesali (5)
 "This order... Yesterday Patroclus has already emphasized it. There are no Gaul soldiers in our army. I believe soldiers will not easily violate it..." Lizaru said, pretending to remember What it looks like: "Oh, I forgot who said that you are from Larissa?"
  
 Lizaru’s words smashed into Matonis’ heart like a stone, setting off those old memories. Instead of jokingly quarreling with Lizaru, he turned his head and looked at the northwest for a while, then he was stunned. Said: "You have a wrong memory. I am not from Larissa, but from Orosson (the city-state of Sesari in the northwest of Larissa, adjacent to the mountains of Ipilus), and I am a mountain man like you. "
  
 After finishing speaking, he called his staff officer: "You immediately send someone to Peleus and inform Master Shiros that we have captured his hometown."
  
 The staff officer was a little surprised, but didn't ask much, and turned to look for the messenger.
  
 "Please, Lizaru, I will take you to see the largest city in the north of Thessaly." Matonis made an inviting gesture.
  
 "The largest city...is there Turriyi?"
  
 "How can it compare to Turey!"
  
 "What about Crotone?"
  
 "That's incomparable!"
  
 ...
  
 Surrounded by the soldiers, the two entered Larissa on horseback, talking and laughing.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 After the main forces of Dionia successfully landed and captured the nearby coastal city-states, the transport fleet entered the port and quickly unloaded the army's auxiliary personnel and materials, and then escorted them in the 1st Fleet Squadron Next, began to return to Sparta and Messenia.
  
 Before long, the fleet in Pagaza Bay of Sesali received the notice from the Clippers and immediately ordered the soldiers who were still pretending to pave the mudflats of Mildoros to return to the ship as soon as possible, because the fleet will move the 13th Legionnaires were sent to the neighboring Mariakos Bay to land.
  
 The defenders of Thessaly saw that the Dionian soldiers used straw and planks to pave the road to the foot of the mountain. They were all ready to attack, but suddenly saw the enemy retreating to the sea to board the ship. All warships and troop carriers disappeared from their sight.
  
 After squatting on the mountain for most of the day, the deliciousness of the mouth suddenly ran away, which made Polyfuron feel uncomfortable. He immediately suggested to Polydorus: "We should let the fleet at Philae port attack immediately. , You can’t let Dionia’s fleet come and leave if you want, or bite off a piece of their flesh anyway!"
  
 Polydorus said cautiously: "You don't know that the reason why our fleet stayed in the port and did not dare to attack is because the number of Dionian warships in the bay far exceeds ours, since Dioni Yaren has already retreated, there is no need to take this risk."
  
 "Before I suggested that the soldiers take the initiative to attack the enemy in the tidal flat. You disagree! Now I suggest that the fleet attack, but you disagree! You only know that you are sitting here and being stupid and dare not do anything. You serve as the Sesali. What's the use of a military commander!" Polifuron screamed at his brother angrily, groaning torn apart the tent, and strode out of the camp.
  
 The adjutant in the tent complained quietly: "General, Polifuron is too much. Ignore you--"
  
 "Forget it." Polydurus waved his hand helplessly: his younger brother has been brave since he was a child, and his temperament is even more tyrannical when he grows up, he has no respect, he has long been used to it.Because of this, the eldest brother Jason did not dare to let the youngest brother take on any important tasks, but kept letting him do things with him. He originally hoped to make him change, but unfortunately he hasn’t grown much...
  
 Polidorus put this annoying thing behind his head. He shouldered the heavy responsibility of defending Thessaly and was unwilling to have more troubles, so he let the Dionia fleet leave, but he still had doubts in his heart: Could it be that Delnia dispatched such a huge fleet, and as a result, spent most of the day here in vain, and then left without gaining anything?Will there be other conspiracies?
  
 While thinking about it, Polytorus did not forget to give the adjutant an order: "You send your soldiers to burn the road that the Dionians paved in the tidal flat."
  
 "Yes, my lord."
  
 As soon as the adjutant was out of the account, Larissa's messenger rushed to the camp.
  
 "The Dionian army is landing on the coast of Peleus!!!" Polydurus was shocked when he heard the news, and his anxiety was finally confirmed. The Dionians used the tactics of slamming him by surprise.
  
 At this moment, he knew very well: because the Dionian army had landed on the coast of Mildoros with great fanfare, he drew the citizen soldiers from the surrounding city-states to support. Now the defense on the west is very empty. Once the Dionian army passes through the pass Dao, rushing into the northern plains, the consequences will be disastrous, Peleus can be captured, but the valley must be blocked!
  
 Polydurus made up his mind and immediately issued an order: two thousand Philae civic soldiers stationed at the Mildoros Coast Camp, and the rest immediately rushed to the valley pass camp.
  
 Considering that the city of Larissa is more than 100 miles away from the coast of Mildoros, and the valley pass is farther from here, the arrival of the Courier Larissa has been delayed for a long time, and the situation on the side of Peleus may have changed a lot. ... just in case, Polydurus specifically ordered: let the only 500 cavalry under his command quickly reinforce the valley pass.
  
 After all the orders were issued, Polydurus felt a little more at ease. He led the main force of more than 10,000 people to march towards the river valley at a faster speed.
  
 When night fell, Thessaly's army had traveled less than 40 miles, but Polydurus was worried about the battle ahead and did not dare to stop the soldiers from rest, but let them continue to move forward with torches.
  
 It didn't take long for Polydurus to finally get the exact news ahead, which was brought back by the cavalry unit he had sent before.
  
 It turned out that the Thessaly cavalry rushed from the Mildoros coast in the southeast to the valley pass just north. They did not encounter the Dionian army heading to Larissa. When they arrived near the valley pass camp, they found The camp was full of Dionian soldiers with black helmets and black armor. The shocked Thessaly cavalry dared to go forward and fight, and worried about the safety of Larissa not far away, so they turned to the south to explore. It happened to see the Dionian army attacking the city of Larissa.
  
 "Are you sure that the Dionian army has captured the city of Larissa?!" Polidorus asked the cavalry general with a sullen face.
  
 "General, I'm not sure, because the Dionians had discovered us at the time and sent a cavalry to attack us. Since they were far more numerous than us, we didn't fight, but we took them around. After a while, I chose to retreat." The cavalry general tried his best to express the bravery of his team: "In the process, we heard the cheers of the Dionian soldiers. The cheers were loud. I think it should be Dioni. The demi captured Larissa."
  
 "Should it be?" Polifuron listened to the side, and said dissatisfied: "Since you haven't seen it with your own eyes, don't guess wildly. Larissa is a big city. The Nya army easily captured!"
  
 The cavalry general was a little aggrieved. He just wanted to explain, he listened to Polidorus asking: "How many people are there in the Dionian army?"
  
 "Because it's getting dark, I can't see clearly, and the Dionian cavalry rushed up quickly, there is no more time to observe... But according to my judgment, it should be more than 20,000."
  
 "Another'should be'——" Polifuron expressed his dissatisfaction again.
  
 "Thanks, you go down first and let the soldiers rest." Polydurus interrupted Polyfuron in time.
  
 After the cavalry general left, Polifuron shouted again: "That guy must be talking nonsense, you should speed up the army to Larissa!"
  
 "Shut up! I am the commander-in-chief of this army. You don't need to tell me what to do!" The bad news that followed made Polidorus in a bad mood, and he finally couldn't stand the brother's noise and shouted sharply. : "Get me back to your own team immediately, don't disturb my thinking here!"
  
 For the first time Polydurus angered his younger brother unabashedly, making Polyfuron a little startled, and then his face flushed red, and he let out a heart-piercing roar, frightening everyone around him. One jump, then he turned and left angrily.
  
 Polydurus knew that Polyfuron was annoyed by himself, but now he is not in the mood to apologize or comfort him. He must quickly figure out a way to solve the current predicament. After some thinking, he finally did it. A decision was made: the whole army stopped advancing and immediately returned to the camp outside Philae!
  
 At the same time, he sent multiple outposts to Larissa to ascertain the enemy's situation as soon as possible.
  
 As the temporary military commander of Thessaly, Polydorus knew that the soldiers in Larissa and its surrounding areas had been emptied. If the incoming Dionian army exceeds 20,000, the Larissa will definitely be unable to resist. Their offense, so the cavalry general’s judgment is likely to be correct.The army rushed to reinforce Larissa late at night.This Dionian army only took one day to complete the landing on the coast of Peleus, breaking through the valleys, and capturing Larissa. The combat power is quite terrible. The Thessari troops under his leadership could not be one of them. opponent.
  
 It was precisely because of this that he decided not to act rashly, but to concentrate his forces on Philae, and then send people to notify Jason and request reinforcements while observing the enemy's movements and looking for fighters.
  
Chapter 1214 Tragedy in the world
 But Polidorus didn't know. After the order was issued, Polifron, who was in the front team, had a pale face, and the horse under his hip was severely pulled off by him with a mane, and his pain continued to scream...
  
 Late at night, Thessaly army returned to the camp outside Philae, and the exhausted soldiers soon fell asleep.
  
 Polidorus, who was troubled by the tension in front of him, tossed and turned and struggled to sleep.
  
 Suddenly, he heard a few loud noises outside the door, and subconsciously sat up and shouted: "Filox (guard on guard at the door), what happened outside?"
  
 No one responded, but then he heard the footsteps of "Dong Dong Dong", and a tall figure suddenly appeared in front of him, but it was Polifuron, with a hideous face and a shimmering dagger in his hand. .
  
 Polydorus was taken aback, and immediately shouted: "Third brother, you are—"
  
 Polyfuron's eyes rounded, and he swung his dagger quickly and forcefully, and made a bloody mouth on Polydurus’s face. The blood and pain stopped his shouting abruptly, and he fell on his back. On the bed.
  
 Polyfuron didn’t hesitate to pierce his elder brother’s chest with a dagger, blood splashing on his face, until Polytorus stopped struggling, he stood up, staring down in a pool of blood Brothers, whispered viciously: "Coward, you should have died long ago! Then I will let Jason know that only I can save Thessaly!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 At dusk that day, the messenger of Oropus rushed to Athens on horseback.
  
 The General Executive Committee of Athens soon called an emergency meeting on this.
  
 "Everyone, I just got news from the Oropus people." Calistratus said with a serious expression: "Their crew found a large number of Dionian ships and troop carriers entering Mariakos. Bay and Pergaça Bay, and stay for a long time..."
  
 The other eight generals were shocked when they heard the news. Some people couldn't help but exclaimed: "The Dionians are going to land in Thessaly!"
  
 Some people also worriedly said: "Not only is it to land in Thessaly, if the Dionians are allowed to successfully land in Mariakos Bay, they can completely capture Heraclea and Hot Spring Pass, and then continue south to attack the Buddha. The city-state of Keith..."
  
 "Since the start of the war, we in Athens have been prepared for the possible landing of the Dionians. Thessaly should have been prepared as well. The Dionian army may not be able to successfully land." One general was uncertain. Said.
  
 "The key is to see how many troops the Dionians send?" Kabrias asked: "Did the Oropus say about how many Dionian troop carriers there are?"
  
 "I asked." Callistratus replied, "They can't tell a specific number, but they are convinced that the number of Dionian warships and troop carriers they saw must have exceeded Thousands of ships."
  
 "Thousands..." Cabrias estimated: "If the entire fleet of Dionia is counted as 1,000, even if the troop transport ships account for half, there will be about 25,000 soldiers. And we It is very clear that the number of warships and transport fleets is mixed, and the number of warships often only accounts for 14 or even less of the entire fleet. After excluding some ships that transport supplies, I estimate that the Dionian army that is landing at least There are 30,000 people..."
  
 "30,000!..." Several other Athenian generals looked at each other, and one of them said with a fluke: "It is reported that there are more than 30,000 Dionians in the Peloponnese defending our Greek coalition attack. Could it be that they transported the main force of Dionia defending in Messenia and Sparta to the north?"
  
 "It should not be!" Kabrias said affirmatively: "If the Dionians drew off the army in Peloponnese, then the remaining soldiers would definitely not be enough to resist the Greek coalition attack. Once Messene The recapture of A and Sparta by us is equivalent to cutting off the back of their army that had just landed in the north. I don't think the Dionians would make such a big mistake!
  
 Besides, 100,000 troops were dispatched during the war between Dionian and Carthage a few years ago. The landing army of Dionian in the north is probably the new army just sent from their country..."
  
 "The news that Dionia dispatched 100,000 soldiers to fight Carthage is only a rumor, and it is not certain that it is true. Who knows if Dionia deliberately exaggerated the facts and used it to frighten the surrounding forces." The general still remained. Perseveringly retorted: "Even if it is true, it is only because they were fighting on the mainland at that time, and now they are carrying tens of thousands of soldiers from Dionia to the landing of Sesali, which is hundreds of miles away. And how expensive it is, you should be very clear in command of the navy these years, I don’t think Dionia has the strength to redeploy troops from their territory!"
  
 Cabrías said seriously: "During the Peloponnesian War, we in Athens could send 40,000 troops to expedition to Syracuse. Now the territory controlled by the Kingdom of Dionian is larger than we were back then. They are certainly more able to do it."
  
 The general sneered: "The territory of the Kingdom of Dionia is indeed much larger than ours in Athens, but most of them are barren and barren. How could it be as wealthy as Athens at that time, but at that time we controlled the entire Aegean Sea. Trade!—"
  
 "Don’t quarrel, everyone!" Callistratus persuaded with a serious look: "It doesn’t matter whether the Dionian army that landed at Thessaly was drawn from the Peloponnese, or from Dioni again. Transported from the territory of the Kingdom of Asia, the current problem is that the defenses in the territory of Sithesali should be very empty. I am afraid it is difficult to resist such a large army. What should we do about this?!"
  
 "Immediately send people to inform the city-states of Phokes and Locris of the “Dionians’ landing in Thessaly, so that while strengthening the city’s defenses, they will send people to find out that the Dionian army is in Thessa as soon as possible. The movement in Lili region.” Cabrias said calmly: “At the same time, we should immediately send people to Peloponnese to tell Jason the news. He will definitely lead his army back to Sesali and defeat Dai. The Onia army eliminates the hidden dangers in the north, and we should send reinforcements when necessary."
  
 "Cabrias, I can only agree to half of your proposal." A slow voice came from the corner. The speaker was a gray-haired old man. He had been closing his eyes and rested before. This opening immediately attracted everyone's attention.
  
 His name is Agul Rios, an Athenian nobleman, and one of the former leaders of the democratic party. He has been elected general of Athens many times, and worked together with Serasibulus to gradually get Athens out of the shadow of defeat with Sparta. He began to regain his former strength, and he pursued the principle of "city-state interests first", which directly contributed to the creation of the drama-watching allowance system, so he was very much loved by the people of Athens.But in these years he no longer participates in the election of the Generals of Athens. He is too old for just one reason. More importantly, he is the father of Callistratus. He wants to make way for his already famous and ambitious son. .
  
 Two months ago, a democratic general was seriously ill and unable to be a director. He recommended him to replace himself. The Citizens Assembly finally passed this somewhat absurd resolution. The possible reason is that Calalistratus and Sparta successfully signed The contract, squeezing out Thebes, was a great benefit for Athens, which earned him a huge reputation.In addition, in the face of great changes in the local situation in Greece, such as the invasion of the Dionian army, the decline of Sparta, the rise of Thebes, and the ambitiousness of Thessaly, the Ago who had experienced the Peloponnesian War and the Corinthian War Errios sitting on the General Executive Committee is expected to reassure the Greek people, so there is an anecdote of a father and son serving as Generals of Athens at the same time, which has never happened since Athens adopted a democratic system.
  
 "At present, the Greek coalition forces are aggressively attacking Messenia and Sparta occupied by the Dionians. They are in an absolute advantage. It may take a few days or ten days to break through the defenses of the Dionians. , To completely drive him out of the Peloponnese... If we tell that Targus at this time that'Thessaly was attacked by the Dionian army', he will definitely lead the army back to Thessaly immediately, At least two or three months later will it be possible to rejoin the Greek coalition..."
  
 Agul Rios scanned the crowd with a deep gaze, and finally fell on his son: "It is even possible that he will not lead the main force to go south again to avoid another attack on Sesali! According to the return of Iphikrates, Sessa Not only did the Lebanese army account for half of the Greek coalition forces, but it was also very powerful. It was the main force for the coalition to attack the Dionian army. Once the Thessaly army left, the coalition forces' combat effectiveness would be greatly weakened and other Greek city-states would be shaken. The confidence of the army, by then the Greek coalition will not only no longer have the advantage, but may also suffer defeat!"
  
 Callistratus felt hesitantly and said hesitantly: "Father, what do you mean...we will not tell Jason this news for now. But in this way, Thessaly is in danger. Onia occupied Thessaly. Not only can they threaten Central Greece from the north, they may even threaten our Subbangan Fipolis in the north of Macedonia... In the long run, we are not worth the loss!"
  
 Agul Rios did not immediately respond. He looked forward with his muddy eyes, with a few memories, and said unhurriedly: "You all know that I was the battle of Amphipolis (Peloponnese) A key battle in the War of Saskatchewan, the defeat of Athens, which caused its food passage from Yoke Xinghai to Athens to be cut off), but you don’t know that I was in Thessaly before that battle. After a while, I have a certain understanding of Thessaly...
  
 The land is flat and vast, the population is large, the city-states fight all the year round, and the surrounding mountains are mostly fierce and combative natives, and there are constant wars with the Sesari... Jason was actually able to unify them, which actually surprised me.A unified Thessaly is the main force against Dionia, but it is also a threat to Athens. I think Jason has fully demonstrated his ambition before!
  
 I don’t think that, as a foreign race, Dionia can completely conquer Thessaly and its surrounding areas with only these 30,000 soldiers. It is more likely that they will arouse the anger of the xenophobic Sesari, just like Before Sparta invaded Piosha, he was completely plunged into the quagmire of war.And a Cesali who has fallen into chaos again is no longer a threat to Athens..."
  
 Note: According to historical records, after Jason was assassinated, his brother Polydurus took over as Targus. He and Polyfuron were killed on the way to Larissa, and then he was killed by Polyfuron. Take over as Cesare Tagus.Since Polydurus died suddenly and there was no sign beforehand, many people thought that Polyfuron killed Polydurus while he was asleep at night.
  
Chapter 1215 Brutal Polifuron
 These words of Agul Rios made the other generals ponder.
  
 "But even if we don't tell the Greek coalition forces, Thessaly will send a messenger to Peloponnese to tell the tyrant, and the Phokeths to the north will also..." Someone raised objections.
  
 "I think Agul Rios's suggestion is very reasonable." Kabrias first agreed: "We can send a messenger to quietly inform Iphikratus, and let him urge the Greek coalition forces to increase their time. Attacks on Messenia and Sparta. As for the messengers sent by Thessaly, whether by sea or land, they must pass through the sphere of influence under our control. We only need to strengthen the patrol of the Saron Bay and the Isthmus. , Courier Thessari can't escape our palms, we just need to—" Kabrias stretched out his right hand and made a slashing gesture, everyone knew.
  
 "As for the Phokes, they are more afraid of Thessaly than Dionia. We just need to send an army to support them, and they will agree with our approach."
  
 After Cabrias finished speaking, there was silence around for a while, and soon someone said: “I think Cabrias’s suggestion is feasible. Even if the tyrant will get news in the end, we won the time, maybe During this time, we have retaken Sparta."
  
 "I agree."
  
 ...
  
 The generals of Athens all agreed. Only Kallistatus hesitated, but the general situation was settled.
  
 His father Agul Rios closed his eyes calmly again.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 After the army set off by ship this morning, the generals stationed in Peloponnese, such as Croto Catacs and Printors, have been thinking about the important thing of "the success of the landing in Sesali". For the big event, they waited until late at night when the fleet returned one after another before they got the exact news, and finally they could celebrate the successful landing.
  
 But this is only the beginning, because from tomorrow, whether it is Thessaly, Central Greece, or even the city-states of the Peloponnese, they may know the news of the "Dionian Army's raid on Thessaly." There will be corresponding measures, and it is impossible for Dionia to often send such a large fleet to Sesali to transport supplies. After all, the owner and crew are not soldiers and should not take such a big risk.The nearly 100,000 army in the Peloponnese consumes a huge amount of armaments every day, and it is necessary to occupy Thessaly as soon as possible to obtain all the supplies of Thessaly to support the army's continued fighting. Therefore, the next few days will be both for both parties. Is the key.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 After Polyfron killed his second brother Polydaurus, he immediately let the squad that he commanded surrounded the Chinese army’s big tent, saying that "Polytorus was assassinated by the Dionians and the guards On the grounds of dereliction of duty, all the soldiers of the guards of Polydorus were arrested, and then the lieutenant generals were notified to come to discuss matters urgently.
  
 Before dawn, the generals of Thessaly gathered in the big tent and were shocked to learn that "Polytorus was assassinated by the Dionians", but also inevitably doubtful.
  
 But Polyfuron didn't give them more time to think, and he didn't listen to their dissuasion. He directly announced that all the guards soldiers who had "dereliction of duty" would be taken out of the account and beheaded.
  
 In an instant, heads of people rolled in the camp, screaming again and again.
  
 This scene frightened the generals in the Great Tent. Faced with the sharpened Polifuron's belly team, they soon admitted that Polifuron would succeed Politorus and become the interim military commander of Thessaly. .
  
 After taking control of the camp, Polyfuron first completely blocked the camp, prohibiting anyone from going out, and then sent a messenger to Philae, in the name of Polydurus, spoofing that "there is important Military affairs should be discussed with the left-behind Minister Asidamas and others, and I hope they can go to the camp for a while."
  
 Asidamas was worried about the "Sudden Landing of the Dionian Army in Sesali", and stayed up all night. After hearing the words of the Polifuron messenger, he thought the situation in Sesali had changed again. Without thinking carefully, he hurried to the military camp outside the city with several other ministers.
  
 As a result, as soon as he entered the barracks, he was arrested by soldiers sent by Polifuron.
  
 Immediately afterwards, Polifuron sentenced Asidamas and others to death for "collaborating with the Dionian army and attempting to rebel".The generals desperately tried to dissuade him, but Polifuron insisted not to listen and forcibly executed 6 people including Asidamas.
  
 When the soldiers brought the heads of these six people into the big tent, Polifuron pointed at Asidamas's head and cursed. It turned out that he thought Asidamas had always looked down on him, and Jason never gave him a heavy responsibility alone. , That is, Asidamas and others are causing trouble.
  
 Of course, killing people and venting their anger is only one of Polifron’s goals. More importantly, he believes: Asidamas and others hold the administrative power of the Thessaly City-State Alliance. With their existence, he wants to be free on this land. Action will inevitably be hindered.
  
 At this time, the sky was just getting bright, and Polifuron quickly assembled his army and entered Philae.
  
 At the beginning, the Philae people were still excited, because their safety was more guaranteed with the presence of the army.
  
 Who knows, after Boliforon gathered Philae officials, he asked them to mobilize the city, gather all the citizens, and follow his army to repel the Dionian army near Larissa. .
  
 Upon hearing this, the officials immediately rejected the excuse that "we only obey Lord Asidamas' orders."
  
 Polifuron immediately raised the head of Asidamas, and the two officials who opposed the most fiercely were also executed on the spot for "colluding with the Dionians to rebel".
  
 Polifuron's fierce intimidation frightened Philae officials, and they could only follow and execute them tremblingly.
  
 Jason had previously mobilized the whole of Thessaly and conscripted the army to go south to fight. The other city-states are the more the better, but only less than 1,000 soldiers were enlisted in Philae, because Philae, his hometown, needed There is enough power to stabilize Thessaly's situation as a mainstay after he leads the army away.
  
 Since Philae was originally in a state of combat readiness, more than 6,000 civilian soldiers were assembled in just half a day. If you count the 2,000 soldiers stationed in Philae, the number of soldiers Polifuron has is close to 30,000 people.
  
 He thought he had a strong army even though he had received the scout’s return that "The Dionian army captured Larissa", he still confidently believed that he could lead his army to repel the Dionian army, so He did not listen to the dissuasion of Philae officials, and soon led his army out of the city and marched towards Larissa.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Also in the early morning of this day, Patroclus summoned Eleventh Corps commander Efiart and gave him the order: The 11th Corps should garrison Lamia and Heraclia, and seize the hot spring as soon as possible, while also blocking Thessaly reinforcements from the south.
  
 Accepting this order meant that the Eleventh Army could no longer participate in the military operations to conquer Thessaly. After a little hesitation, Effiart accepted the order, but at the same time he also made a request: If a fighter is found, the Eleventh Army Can you continue to attack Greek towns south?
  
 In view of the fact that Efiart is also a battle-tested veteran and a heavy soldier, Patroclus agreed to his request, but at the same time emphasized that no matter what military action he takes, he must first ensure that Lamia and Herakli Safety at Yahe Hot Spring Pass.
  
 After accepting the order, Effiart immediately began to prepare for the military operation to capture Wenquan Pass. Although according to the confession of the Sesari soldiers captured in Heraclea, there were only more than 200 mercenaries stationed at Wenquan Pass, but it was dangerous. The terrain and the legendary story made Effiart take a cautious attitude. He left 2000 soldiers to garrison Lamia and 1000 soldiers to Heraclia, personally led 5000 soldiers and engineering battalions, and also brought along Several Lamian guides.
  
 Although the legendary story showed the world the difficulty of seizing the Wenquan Pass, it also told the world that "there are remote mountain roads that can go to the south of the Wenquan Pass." Therefore, Efiart decided to adopt "the main force to contain and send surprise soldiers from the front." To capture Wenquan Pass by means of a detour from the mountain roads, he drew out the Sammonite soldiers from the Light Armored Brigade and Light Infantry Brigade to form a surprise army (the 11th Army Barracks is in Lucenia, the soldiers are from the Dawney area, In recent years, many Samonais voluntarily came out of the mountains and voluntarily applied to become Dionian citizens. Most of their places of residence are in the eastern plains of Campania and the Dawni region). They will be in Lamia. Under the leadership of the guide, he used his excellent mountain combat ability to complete the roundabout raid on Wenquan Pass.
  
 At the same time that the Eleventh Army was preparing to take military action against Hot Springs Pass, Patroclus had already led other corps to climb the mountains north of Lamia in order to enter the southern plains of Thessaly.In order to prevent being intercepted by the Sesali army in the mountains, he divided the army into three parts, led by Lamia guides, and advanced into Sesali territory through three routes respectively.
  
 …………………………………………………
  
 Also in the morning of this day, Shiros brought a large group of middle and low-level officials from various departments of the kingdom (these officials were carefully selected by the Kingdom Administration Office and were ordered to govern the region of Thessaly that was about to be conquered. Among them were More than half of them were originally refugees from Thessaly) and came to Larissa.
  
 Note: According to historical records, after Polyfron took over as Targus, the first thing he did was to arrest and execute the auxiliary Jason, headed by Asidamas, who governed Thessaly without any reason. The 8 best administrative ministers also banished many officials, and then ruled Sesali in a brutal way, which caused great dissatisfaction among the people of Thessaly.
  
 In less than a year, Alexander, his general, raised his troops to rebel under the banner of "Vengeance for Polydurus", killed him, and became the new Targus.But this Alexander was also a tyrant. Under his rule, Thessaly's national power declined and eventually fell into turmoil, and was later conquered by the rise of Macedonia.
  
Chapter 1216
 Standing in front of the familiar and unfamiliar city of Larissa, Silos inevitably sighed: 30 years ago, he had to accept the employment of the Spartans who came to recruit soldiers in order to survive more than 30 years ago, and went out to fight.When he left here, his mood was gloomy, because the stories he heard about the Thessaly mercenaries made him foresee that he would probably die on the battlefield like most of them, and never return to his hometown... He really did not expect that he would return to his hometown as a conqueror.
  
 Shiros stood in a daze on his horse. Most of the officials behind him already knew that Larissa was the hometown of the great minister of the kingdom, so no one stepped forward to disturb him.But Hiros quickly broke away from this sad mood, took a deep breath, turned around and said to the officials: "Go, let's go into the city."
  
 The officer in charge of guarding the city gate saw the arrival of Hiros and his party and immediately greeted him and said, "Master Hiros, salute you! Commander Martonis and Commander Lizaru are waiting for your arrival at the mansion of the city lord! "
  
 After speaking, he turned and led the way.
  
 Hiros rode a war horse, slowly walked into the city, wandering around: the streets are clean and tidy, obviously after some serious cleaning, but occasionally you can still see blood on the ground; no pedestrians are seen on the road, only one fully armed, Legionnaires standing upright on the side of the road; but through the gaps in the doors and windows of the houses on both sides of the street, you can see a pair of eyes intertwined with anger and fear...
  
 The mansion of the city lord is near the square in the center of the city. This building existed when Hiros left. It was the residence of the tyrant at that time. Due to the age, he can no longer remember the name of the tyrant.
  
 "Captain, I finally waited for you!" Seeing Hiros walked into the yard, Matonis greeted him with a smile on his own initiative, and his voice was loud as a bell: "Yesterday, Lizaru and I led the brothers hardly After resting for more than 100 miles, he launched an attack on Larissa. When the city was captured, the brothers were almost exhausted and fell on the ground! I remember your instructions and be strict with Lizaru Enforcing the military law, there has been no incident of looting or harming the people of Larissa since the brothers entered the city. How about? Are you satisfied?!"
  
 Although Matonis used his former name in the mercenary to show his closeness to Hiros, Hiros still said without a word: "What is the use of satisfying me? The key is whether you can satisfy your majesty and the kingdom! Expedition! Thessaly is an important decision made by His Majesty and the Ministry of Military Affairs. Whether we can completely conquer Thessaly and further control Greece depends on whether you can strictly implement the strategy set by the Ministry of Military Affairs!"
  
 Having said this, his eyes stretched out: "Commander Lizaru, Commander Matonis, congratulations! From landing to now, you have led the army to successfully achieve the original goal and set off for the next battle. A good head!"
  
 With that, he solemnly made a fist with his right hand, pressed it against his left chest, bowed his head vigorously, and paid a military salute to Martonis and Lizaru.
  
 Matonis and Lizaru hurriedly responded respectfully. Not only Matonis, but Lizaru had also been under Hiros. He respected the old officer, otherwise he would not specifically join Matonis. Waiting for his arrival here.
  
 After Shiros finished his military salute, he said seriously: "But I still want to remind you that time is of the essence for landing raids. Although we have gained some advantages, you should not be satisfied and stay here to continue repairing. You should seize the time to lead your army to continue the offensive, and without giving the enemy a chance to breathe, occupy the entire territory of Thessaly as soon as possible, and initially achieve the strategic goals set by the Ministry of Military Affairs!"
  
 Martonis explained a little dissatisfied: "We don't want to hurry up and continue the attack, but the brothers continued to fight yesterday. They were physically exhausted. They need enough rest before they can continue fighting. I decided after discussing with Lizaru. , Will gather the army again tomorrow morning and march towards Philae."
  
 Lizaru immediately said: "Martonis is right. Many soldiers have not woken up until they slept. They are indeed relatively tired. We have sent a heavy camp to buy cattle and sheep in Larissa, and are going to give them a meal. Pause, let them recover as soon as possible..."
  
 "Of course, we have solemnly reminded the servants that we must never buy or sell. We will follow the seller's wishes and conduct transactions at market prices." Matonis quickly added another sentence.
  
 Hiros nodded, remembering what he was going to do next, and said: "Matnis, since you are only leaving tomorrow, lend me your armor to wear for a long time."
  
 "Why wear my armor?" Matonis was a little puzzled. He looked at Shiros and suddenly understood: "Oh... you are going to meet your old friends and want to let them know that you are now A great figure in the Kingdom of Dionia!"
  
 "It is to let them know that I am valuable now, so they will be willing to cooperate with us to stabilize Larissa's order faster!" Silos said with a serious face.
  
 He did not know that he had retired from the army, and it seemed inappropriate to wear the armor of the legion commander. It was just that as the chief executive of the senator district of the Senate, the pure white Bolton he wore with embroidered black stripes was in the eyes of the people of Dionia It is a symbol of dignity, but in the eyes of Larissa, it may only be of good quality and nothing special. The general’s armor directly shows the level of status, which can save a lot of tongue. Tonys borrowed a team of guards.
  
 Matonis didn’t say anything, he did everything one by one, but when Hiros was about to leave the mansion, he finally couldn’t help but ask: “Captain, when your Majesty gave us the order to attack Sesali, he didn’t do anything to Peleus. Give any special instructions...I wonder if he has any instructions to you about Peleus?"
  
 Silos stopped and replied without hesitation: "Yes!... Your Majesty has asked me not to have any special care for the city of Peleus, just manage it like other towns in Thessaly."
  
 Having said this, he sighed softly: "However, I quietly sent someone to inquire yesterday... Back then, the Macedonians raided the village where His Majesty lived, killed all the villagers, and burned it down. His parents Like the other corpses, his body was burned indistinguishable, and was finally buried in a hurry... Now there is a wasteland with weeds, no one remembers the specific location of the burial place..."
  
 "Damn Macedonian!" Matonis roared angrily.
  
 Shiros wore Matonis' armor and armed with guards to go to the civilian area of ​​Larissa. He attracted much attention all the way. He quickly found some former neighbors and friends.
  
 When they learned that Shiros, who had been away from Larissa for more than 30 years, had become a heavy minister of the Kingdom of Dionia, they were all very surprised.
  
 At the beginning, the young Hiros was helpful and good at fighting injustices, and had a good reputation in civilian areas. Therefore, although he returned to his hometown as an intruder, he did not arouse the disgust of his former friends, but believed what he said. Some of the policies that Dionia will implement against the occupied town of Thessaly" and are willing to promote it for him.
  
 When Dionian captured Rome more than 10 years ago, in order to win the trust of the Roman civilians, he also specially selected Roman slaves and entrusted them with important tasks, and gradually dispelled the doubts of Roman civilians.Now, Shiros was originally from Larissa and had a lot of fame in the area. Using similar methods to stabilize and govern Larissa would naturally be twice the result with half the effort.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Early in the morning of the third day, Martonis and Lizaru left 2,000 soldiers to assist Hiros to stabilize the order in Larissa. They led the main force out of the city and marched eastward, encountering the eager Sesali army halfway through.
  
 At first, Polyfuron, who had just received the news, was excited because he could defeat the main force of the Dionian army first without having to rush to Larissa, but then he saw the enemy in black helmet and black armor in the distance. The stop rushed up, causing Dionia’s army to continue to extend to the two wings... He suddenly realized that the number of Dionia soldiers may far exceed 20,000, and they deployed quickly, obviously because of training. Vegetarian.
  
 Polifuron was a little panicked. Although he had always fought bravely, he was always under the command of his elder brother Jason. He had never independently commanded such a large-scale battle. At this moment, he could only continue to exclude the messenger. He urged the generals to line up the army as soon as possible according to his deployment, and even he was eagerly riding a horse behind the army, shouting hysterically, "Let the soldiers speed up the array. There will be heavy punishments!"
  
 Just as this improvised army of Sesari’s city-states was spreading out in a mess, Dionian’s army suddenly changed. It suddenly disconnected from the center, and the distance became wider and wider, even splitting. It is divided into two parts, each corresponding to the left and right wings of Thessaly army...
  
 The reason why the Dionian army did this was that Martonis and Lizaru were commanders of the same level. In order to facilitate command and avoid conflicts, they each commanded their own troops to fight; the other was In order to disrupt the enemy's deployment, the two forces were deliberately brought together at the beginning.
  
 The sudden change of the Dionian army really confuses the inexperienced Polyfuron. For a while, he didn't know how to deal with it, but at this time the Dionian army launched an offensive.
  
 Not long after the battle, the two wings of the Thessaly army were defeated and quickly spread to the entire army.
  
 Polifuron's rapid defeat was not only due to his lack of experience and improper command, but also because of his perverse actions that caused strong dissatisfaction among the citizens of Thessaly.
  
Chapter 1217 Fasalus Surrenders
 Polydurus had a gentle and stable personality and a kind attitude towards soldiers. The citizen soldiers agreed with him as the commander. His death was very strange, which made the soldiers suspicious.The six ministers including Asidamas were all famous people in the big city-states of Thessaly. They were specially selected by Jason to help him integrate the entire Thessaly area as a right-hand man. However, they were defeated. Livron was killed on an unreasonable charge. How could this not make the citizen soldiers from various city-states feel angry, but feared Polifuron's lewdness and temporarily endured it.
  
 When the swift and swift offensive of the Dionia soldiers led to the unfavorable situation of the battle, the lowly motivated Thessaly soldiers quickly gave up fighting and chose to flee. There were even Philae citizens who were dissatisfied with what Polifuron did. Killed Polifuron, who was also fleeing.
  
 The entire army of Thessaly was defeated, and the soldiers were no longer restrained. They each wanted to escape to their home country. They fled in all directions, causing the entire area to be full of ruined troops, which seemed to be disadvantageous to the post-war pursuit of the Dionia army.
  
 Matonis and Lizaru did not expect that Thessaly army would be defeated so quickly, but they both thought that the victory of this battle would help them as soon as possible to capture the city of Philae, which may have been completely defensive, and completely solve Dio. The issue of the supply of rations for the Nia’s army was originally their purpose of marching east, so the two ordered the light armoured, light infantry brigade and cavalry corps not to provide much effort in the battle, but to hurry up instead. To Philae.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 When Matonis, Lizaru’s army and Thessaly’s army were fighting in the northern plains, Patroclus had led the army over the mountains and entered the same flat southern plains of Thessaly. The soldiers ignored Tired, he continued to march towards the hilly area in the northeast, and reached the center of the southern plain—Fasalus in the afternoon.
  
 Before the Dionian army landed in Mariakos Bay, the Lamians once sent messengers to ask Fasalus for help. Therefore, the Fasaluss were prepared for the arrival of the Dionian army. They even He also sent a messenger to Philae for help, but when the messenger arrived at Philae, Polifuron had already led his army to Larissa, and what he got turned out to be "Assi, whom the Fasalus people respect." The news that Damas was killed had not had time to transmit the news back to the city-state.
  
 The Fasalusians did not expect that the Dionian army would come so fast, and the number was so large. The citizen soldiers looked down from the city and could only see the endless black surging, which was frightening. .
  
 The city of Fasalus was built on a hill. It was prepared in advance and it was not early. In addition, the Dionian soldiers marched for a long time and lacked physical strength. So Patroclus ordered the army to be at a distance. The city of Salus is less than one mile away for camping and rest.The two sides are so close, it is easy to be attacked, but Patroclus, relying on his dominant force, not only does not worry, but is happy to see it happen.
  
 But just when the soldiers began to dig trenches and build camps, he received a return from the scouts: There were a lot of Thessaly's broken soldiers in the north.
  
 After thinking about it for a while, Patroclus immediately issued an order: let some troops who were building the camp immediately surround the city of Fasalus to prevent any routs from escaping into the city.At the same time, the cavalry corps and light infantry and light armoured troops were sent to hunt down the defeated Sesali.
  
 These Thessaly soldiers who had been running for a few hours thought they had escaped the pursuit of the Dionian army, but they did not expect to ran into another huge Dionian army head-on. They were extremely tired. It was a big blow, and many of them simply chose to surrender.
  
 Before dusk, the hunt was coming to an end. The Dionian army captured more than 2,000 Thessali soldiers, most of whom were Fasalus.
  
 Through their interrogation, Patroclus learned about the general actions of Matonis and Lizaru’s troops in the north in the past few days, not only for them to attack Peleus, Larissa, and defeat the main force of Thessari. He was pleased with the results, and at the same time reminded himself to speed up military operations to avoid waiting for the rendezvous of the two armies to reduce his prestige due to too little combat achievements, even though he took the initiative to land on the most difficult southern coast.
  
 Therefore, Patroclus selected 5 high-ranking and prestigious prisoners from the captured Fasalus soldiers. First, they assembled the army and let these prisoners follow him to review the tens of thousands of high-spirited prisoners. The soldiers of Lamia then called to Lamia’s guide to explain to him, "The fact that the Dionian army has occupied Lamia, Heraclea, and Hot Spring Pass in the south.
  
 After that, Patroclus officially talked to them again, telling them clearly: Dionia has sent an army of 100,000 to attack Thessaly, and the main force of his army is far away in Thessaly in the Peloponnese. The city-state is definitely hard to resist, but as long as Fasalus surrenders to Dionian, he can swear in the name of'Hades, the protector of the kingdom of Dionian, that the Dionian army will not harm Fasalus. The people do not plunder their property at will.But if Fasalus still refuses to surrender before dawn, he will execute the more than 2,000 prisoners of Fasalus, and then lead the army to attack the city of Fasalus. After the city is captured, all Fasalus will Become a slave to Dionia.
  
 Soon, Patroclus let these prisoners serving as messengers into the city of Fasalus.
  
 The captives hurried to the Fasalus council, conveyed the Dionian's request to the parliamentarians who had not left, and at the same time told them what had happened in Thessaly these days.
  
 After hearing this, the Fasalus lawmakers were shocked: The Dionians sent 100,000 troops to conquer Thessaly (although the prisoners based on the Dionian troops they saw in the southern and northern plains of Thessaly The number of people has made an affirmative answer, but the lawmakers still have some doubts about such a large number), they have already captured Peleus, Larissa, Lamia, Heraclea, and Hot Spring Pass ( This information is less doubtful).On the side of the Thessaly Alliance, not only was the interim commander Polydurus murdered, but the only defensive army in Thessaly had just suffered a crushing defeat in the battle. What made the Fasalus annoyed was their backbone. ——The respected Asidamas was actually executed by Polifuron as a traitor...
  
 The invasion of the Dionian army is irresistible, and the Jason family is not trustworthy. What should Fasalus do?
  
 At dusk, the bells in the city of Fasalus rang, and the parliamentarians urgently convened a citizens’ assembly. As one of the strongest states in Thessaly, there were less than 2,000 citizens and less than 500 young and middle-aged citizens. Most of them Citizens either became prisoners of Dionia or were still in the army led by Jason.
  
 In fact, the citizens of Fasalus have been stunned by the huge Dionian army outside the city, and now they know that the enemy’s strength is stronger than they have seen, and that they are already isolated and helpless. The vast majority of citizens agreed to surrender to Dionia.
  
 The Citizens Assembly quickly passed a resolution. They declared that the reason for the resolution was to preserve the lives of compatriots outside the city, and to prevent the destruction of Fasalus (after all, the Taigya betrayed the covenant and were eventually taken by Dioni The tragedy of the complete destruction of Asia and becoming an empty city has spread throughout Greece with the efforts of those who are interested, and the Fasalus people do not want to repeat the same mistakes).
  
 That night, Fasalus sent an envoy to go out of the city to discuss surrender with the Dionian army.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Among the powers of Thessaly, Philae is relatively special, surrounded by undulating hills. Due to the topography, its urban area is small and there is no flat and fertile land in its territory. The reason why it is rich, Relying on maritime trade, especially after Jason became the tyrant of Philae, he vigorously expanded the port, making the area of ​​the port area almost half of the entire city, so it is difficult to completely separate it from the main city. .
  
 A dozen cargo ships were moored at a pier in the port. A fat middle-aged man staggered towards the pier. He hiccuped while greeted the owner of a nearby merchant ship until he approached. When the one of the dozen cargo ships was the most leaner, he stopped and assumed a posture of getting drunk, but after taking the opportunity to scan around quietly, he didn't notice anything abnormal, he staggered. On board the ship, dangling into the cabin.
  
 Compared with the sleepy crew on the deck, three people sitting in the small cabin are discussing something in a low voice.
  
 "Captain, I'm back!" the sailor who jumped onto the boat whispered.
  
 The man known as the captain is about 40 years old. He has an unusually large physique. There are several conspicuous scars on his face and body. There is a Hitman's aura between his gestures. He is the mountain of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia. The current captain of the reconnaissance brigade-Tagus.
  
 Why did Tagus, who was supposed to fight with Cloto Kataks in the Peloponnese, appeared in the port of Philae?
  
 Originally, the Ministry of Military Affairs formulated the military plan for the landing raid on Sessaly. The Zhongshanling Reconnaissance Brigade was an important part. Since the landing army must capture Sesali as soon as possible to alleviate the problem of tight food supplies, how to successfully capture Sessa Philae, the center of Lee, has become a top priority.Sending a small group of troops to infiltrate in advance and cooperate with the main siege forces inside and outside is an important method for the Dionian army to conquer the city in previous wars, and the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade happens to be the most adept at this kind of tactics. After the second battle, he was assigned to be responsible for sneaking into Philae.
  
Chapter 1218 Conquering Sesali
 During this period, in order to reserve sufficient rations for the Thessaly army fighting on the Peloponnese Peninsula, Asidamas had to buy food from outside (originally Jason had to go south to conquer the mainland of Greece). Because of the military plan, a lot of food was stored in advance. However, because the Dionian army suddenly invaded the Peloponnese and disrupted the original plan, Jason led his army to fight south for nearly two months. It’s almost exhausted, but the end of the war seems to be far away. By this time August, there is not much food left in the city-states of Thessaly, but the harvest season in September has not yet arrived, so it needs to be purchased. Grain will survive this relatively difficult time), and the food of Youke Xinghai has naturally become Philae’s first choice.
  
 For this reason, the Ministry of Military Affairs found Sostatus, who has trade channels throughout the Mediterranean. Sostatus promised to cooperate actively. He asked the fleet responsible for trade in the Eurostar Sea to pretend to be merchant ships from the city-state in the Eurostar Sea. I have carried food to Philae many times to sell, and most of the sailors of the fleet are served by soldiers from the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade. The management and patrol team of Philae Port are familiar with this fleet from the Yoke Xinghai. .
  
 So just the day before the Dionian army landed in Thessaly, Sostatus’s fleet deliberately arrived at Philae Port in the afternoon. After unloading the grain, it was already dusk and the night was sailing in the Aegean Sea. After all, it was dangerous, so the entire fleet "had to" stay at the dock. When the Dionian fleet suddenly blocked the Philae port on the second day, Sostatus' fleet naturally couldn't leave.
  
 For the next few days, the Dionian fleet was patrolling the nearby waters and crashed into many merchant ships trying to escape Philae. Sostatus’ fleet stayed in Philae’s port for safety reasons. Of course, there are many merchant ships from other countries that have also chosen this aggressive approach. Therefore, there are many ships anchored in Philae's port, making Sostatus's fleet inconspicuous.
  
 But what Tagtus did not expect was that Philae suddenly strengthened the management of the port, not only forbidding outside crews to move around the port at will, let alone entering the city, but also sending additional troops to the port.
  
 In fact, this is a precautionary measure taken by Asidamas when he saw that there were too many foreign ships and crews in the port, and was worried about accidents during the war.Although it is impossible for Asidamas to know that the Dionian army has been lurking in the port, he still made the right decision with his years of experience in government affairs.It’s just that he never expected that Polyfuron killed Polydurus and then violently killed him and several other ministers. Philae’s high-level officials were wiped out, which made the other officials panic. Livron mobilized most of Philae’s civilian soldiers, and no one followed the order to monitor the port. This gave the members of the Sostatus fleet a chance to get into the city.
  
 "Captain Keominis, what good news did you hear?" Tagus asked eagerly.
  
 Koominis, a citizen of Dionian, one of the chiefs of Sostatus’s fleet, is responsible for the trade in the Sea of ​​Eunice. After these years of travel, he has earned a lot of wealth. He is in the Turíy Chamber of Commerce. It was a small reputation, but in front of Taigtus, he did not dare to be big at all, after all, this was a famous kingdom hero.
  
 He rubbed his face vigorously with his hands. The drunken appearance just disappeared quickly, and he said with a straight face: "Did I not invite some port officials I know to drink in a restaurant? Guess what, it doesn't cost me any money. After taking a few sips of wine, they took the initiative to tell me something... It turned out that the reason why the port was suddenly released in the past two days was because of the great changes in Philae. !"
  
 "What happened?!" a mountain reconnaissance brigade officer next to him asked urgently.
  
 "After the Tagus Jason of Thessaly led the army to leave, he temporarily handed the military command of Thessaly to his younger brother Polydorus, and the administrative power to Asida. Maas and the other ministers, what do you guess?"
  
 Koominis said in one word: "Polytorus suddenly died in a military camp outside Philae. It is said that we sent an assassin to kill, but the murderer was not caught—"
  
 "It's impossible!" Taigtus shook his head: "The Ministry of Military Affairs has not formulated an assassination plan against Polydorus, not to mention the assassination of the coach in a heavily guarded barracks, even the trained ones. It’s hard to do, let alone escape smoothly."
  
 "The officials told me quietly that many people suspected that Polifuron killed his elder brother--" Kominis saw the expressions of astonishment on the faces of the three of them, and continued to expose Philae with some complacency. Secret: "Because according to them, just after taking over the military command, Polifuron violently killed Asidamas and other ministers they respected, and then hurriedly mobilized most of the citizens of Philae. , Led by him to attack our army in Larissa.
  
 Before leaving, he also appointed one of his confidants as the city lord of Philae. This new city lord has been doing one thing in the past two days, busy catching officials who are dissatisfied with Polifuron and disturbing the city. The internal order is in chaos. Not only are officials like them reluctant to continue their official duties, but some people are worried about their safety and start to flee..."
  
 After listening to Tagus and others, they felt incredible. The series of things that happened in Philae simply provided great help to the Dionian army. If it had not been for the military affairs department before the landing, it had not given the mountain. Special reminder from the reconnaissance brigade, Tagus would even think that General Thessaly named Polyfuron was a spy sent by the kingdom.
  
 "Have you asked them how many soldiers there are in the city now?" Tagtus asked.
  
 "Of course I will not forget such an important question." Koominis said confidently: "Polifuron left 500 soldiers for his henchmen when they left. They are loyal to Polifuron. This is the Philippines. The reason why the people of Lai did not dare to resist the new city lord... As for how many citizen soldiers are still in the city? They don’t know too much. But there should not be much left. They revealed to me a piece of news that the new city lord is said to be there when necessary. The port forcibly recruited foreign crew members like us to participate in the battle."
  
 "Call us? This is a good thing! So we can take the opportunity to get into Philae's army, assist our siege troops, and capture Philae!" a team officer said excitedly.
  
 "Captain, now the city of Philae is chaotic and people are panicking. This is a great opportunity! Why don't we launch a raid in the dark and capture Philae directly!" Another team officer made his own suggestion.
  
 Taigtus pondered for a while, and said solemnly: "This time we have less than 200 brothers who have mixed into Philae. We have too few troops, and we are not very familiar with the terrain in Philae. We launched a surprise attack in the dark. , The danger is too great! Once we suffer a failure, not only the previous efforts will be wasted, but the brothers will also lose their lives in vain. We cannot take risks!"
  
 Targtus paused, looking at his two powerful captains, and then encouraged: "You don't need to worry, now we all know that our army has not only successfully landed, but also entered the Thessaly Plain. At this time, the Thessaly army went out of the city to meet, and could only suffer defeat. According to the tradition of the kingdom army, and Philae was also the focus of the landing army’s offensive, they will continue to chase the fleeing routs and see if they can take the opportunity to capture Philae. This—this is our opportunity!"
  
 "Captain, I understand! I immediately sent a few soldiers into the city to closely observe the movements of several city gates."
  
 After one team officer finished speaking, the other team officer continued: "I keep my brothers ready at any time. Once our army gets to the city, we will rush to respond."
  
 Tagus nodded in satisfaction: "Just do it!"
  
 The soldiers of the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade lurking in the port of Philae did not wait long. At dusk, many Thessaly soldiers rushed to the city of Philae, driven by the Dionian Cavalry Corps.
  
 The defenders on the city saw the Dionian army following them. Amidst the pleading and anger of the soldiers, they had to execute the orders of the new city lord and refused to open the door.
  
 At this moment, the soldiers of the Mountain Reconnaissance Brigade who received the news took out the daggers and leather shields hidden under the planks of the ship, rushed into the city of Philae, and slammed the southern gate wall which was the nearest to them and the fewest soldiers on the guard.
  
 After they defeated the defenders at the head of the city, they quickly opened the gates and swarmed in. The Dionian cavalry, light armoured, and light infantry rushed into Philae...
  
 On the same day, the southern and northern strong states of Thessaly surrendered and the other fell...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 "Woo!...Woo!..." The high-pitched bugle sounded continuously from the back of the battlefield, and the Greek soldiers fighting fiercely in front of the defensive camps hurriedly retreated.
  
 It didn't take long for the battlefield that had been tumultuous for most of the day to fall into silence. Only the countless corpses and wounded soldiers on both sides of the trenches and wooden walls showed the fierceness of today's battle.
  
 The setting sun had fallen to the bottom of the mountain, and only a few bleak rays of blood remained on the horizon.
  
 Efekratus looked at the Dionian camps that were separated and horned from each other. He stood for a long time, and he stood up for a long time, and finally sighed: "Just as before, send someone to Dai The Onia demanded to clean the battlefield."
  
 According to Greek tradition, the defeated side after a battle can also send someone to clean the battlefield and take away the compatriots who died in order to give him a decent funeral.
  
Chapter 1219 Jason's Return
 According to Greek tradition, the defeated side after a battle can also send someone to clean the battlefield and take away the compatriots who died in order to give him a decent funeral.In the past, Dionia seldom fulfilled this tradition, because they were victors most of the time, and in order to expand the results, they were good at pursuing after the victory. The other party was afraid of fleeing, and there was no desire to do other things.Only during this period of time the Dionian army defended against the Greek coalition attack, this Greek military tradition can be well carried out.
  
 Tens of thousands of exhausted Greek coalition soldiers began to slowly retreat to Leprion’s camp.
  
 Leprion is less than 20 miles from the northern border of Messenia. This small town located in the southern part of Alice was originally attached to Alice, but was later taken by Sparta. After Alice joined the Greek Alliance, he was confident again. Take it back.As the Greek coalition forces were frequently harassed by Dionian soldiers when they were camping during the attack on the Lagnia region, after moving their troops to attack Messenia, Ifekratus learned a lesson and stationed the army in Leprion, far from the battlefield, is mainly for safety.
  
 On the way back to the camp, the commanding generals of many other city-states came to complain to Iphikratus, telling "their soldiers suffered a lot of casualties in today's battle..." etc. Outsiders revealed similar meanings, they were unwilling to engage in such a tragic siege.
  
 In fact, after the attack on the northern part of the Lagnia region suffered a loss, the city-state armies had scrupulous about attacking the Dionia defensive camp. If it were not for the fact that they had captured a Dionia camp some time ago, they would reinvigorate Confidence, and today Iphikratus takes most of the Athenian troops first to fight as an example, and also issued the order of a full-scale offensive. Other city-state troops will not fight so hard.
  
 However, the facts proved that the small victory of the previous few days was just an illusion. The defense of the Dionians was not weakened, but strengthened. Although the siege ability of the Greek coalition forces has been improved (in the continuous attack on Dio A lot of experience was learned during the battle in the Nia camp), but it was still not enough to break through the complex camp defense system of the Dionian army.
  
 For the cryptic expressions of these generals, Iphikratus gave the same answer: the coalition forces will no longer attack the Dionia defense camp!
  
 The generals were surprised by the affirmative answer of Ifekratus, but the coalition commander did not say anything more.
  
 Returning to the military tent at Leprion camp, Ifekratus just took off his armor, and the guards outside the tent came in and reported: "General, General Jason, please."
  
 "Hurry up and invite him in."
  
 Jason strode into the military tent. Before Ifekrates could speak, he said straightforwardly: "I heard that you announced that you will give up attacking the Dionia camp in Messenia. This is true. ?!"
  
 Looking at Jason, who looked like a teacher, Effikratus calmly said: "General Jason, I was about to send someone to find you, but I didn’t expect you to come first. That’s right, I did. This word, but—"
  
 "This is a stupid decision!" Jason looked at him directly, and said in a firm tone: "We can't give up the offensive just because today's loss is great. We have many casualties, and the Dionians are not much better. Go, before you withdraw, my soldiers have attacked the wooden wall several times. Although they were finally driven down by the enemy, it shows that our offensive is effective! As long as we maintain this offensive force in the next few days, You will be able to break through the line of defense of the Dionians!"
  
 Speaking of this, Jason showed a fierce look: "Don't listen to the excuses of those city-state generals, you should continue to order the storm like today! If you really want to stop attacking the Dionia camp, Then I’m sorry, I will no longer participate in your war with Dionia, and lead the army back to Thessaly!"
  
 Facing Jason’s threat, Efekratus blinked his eyes and showed a helpless smile: "Dear General Jason, of course I know that as long as I continue to attack, I will break the Dionia camp, but I The reason for this decision was not because of fear of excessive casualties, but because—"
  
 Efekratus paused, and said in a more serious tone: "I just received a message from Athens. Four days ago, the Dionian Navy suddenly blocked the Saron Bay and prevented our ships from leaving the port. The fishermen still found an unusual situation. A large number of Dionian ships carrying soldiers bypassed Euboea and entered Mariacos Bay—"
  
 "The Dionians are going to attack my Thessaly!" Jason changed his face suddenly, and he glared at Iphikratus: "Why didn't you tell me such important news?!"
  
 "For such a large-scale war, you must be cautious in making any decisions. After receiving this news, my Athens council tried every means to find out the truth. For this reason, many ships were lost, and Dionia was finally confirmed. The army did land in Thessaly, and the General Executive Committee urgently sent messengers on fast horses to come here around the clock—"
  
 "How many people are in the Dionian army that landed in Thessaly?!" Jason interrupted him unceremoniously and asked eagerly.
  
 "According to our judgment, it will not be less than 30,000."
  
 Without saying anything, Jason walked out of the military tent with an anxious look.
  
 Ifekrates also hurriedly called his adjutant: "Hurry up and send someone to notify the generals of the city-states, and say... "Since the traces of the Dionian army are found in Thessaly, the Thessaly army will rush Go back to the rescue, let them not be nervous, and control their soldiers'..."
  
 The adjutant also felt nervous after hearing this, and said quickly: "I will do it right away."
  
 "Also—" Ifekrates said solemnly: "You go to the Thessaly Barracks in person, tell Jason, and say that I suggest that he lead the army directly northward, through the Ellis area, from Crossing the Corinthian Gulf by boat from the port of Patras or Cape Rion... this route will save a lot of time."
  
 As he said, he took out a few more letters from his arms: "This is a letter I wrote to Ellis, Patras, and Cape Leon in the name of Athens. I hope they can help the Sesari. These letters are delivered to Jason."
  
 After sending off the adjutant, Efekrates also walked out of the military tent, looking in the direction of Thessaari barracks through the thin night, where the Masi shouted, completely exploding the pot.
  
 In fact, Ifekrates lied to Jason. The letter from the General Executive Committee of Athens not only asked him to increase his offensive against Dionia, but also ordered him to conceal the news from the Thessaly. Only in another letter written to him by Kallistatus who had a good relationship with him, he mentioned in a tactful sentence: He can make a decision that best suits the interests of Athens based on the conditions of the battlefield.
  
 During the confrontation and battle with the Dionian army, Iphikratus has realized that the Dionian army has a strong ability in defensive operations, while the city-state troops of the Greek Alliance have obviously not experienced it. After such an intensity of siege operations, he did not dare to bear too many casualties. Therefore, he always worked in previous offensive battles, but did not do much, including the Athenian army itself.After receiving the order from Athens, Efekratus finally issued a death order today and launched a storm, but the result was still disappointing. Not only did he fail to break the enemy, but the sharp increase in casualties not only caused the allied generals to fight. After retreating, he was shocked.
  
 If, as Jason said, continue to launch a strong offensive, I am afraid that the Greek coalition forces will be torn apart before the Dionian line is broken, and he himself may be impeached by the Athens Citizens' Assembly.What's more, even if the Greek coalition forces pay a heavy price and eventually defeat the Dionian army in Messenia, the Kingdom of Dionian will send a new army to Greece, just like they sent another army to Thessa. Like Li, the Greek coalition forces, who have already suffered heavy losses by then, will use what to resist their invasion!
  
 Iphikratus has realized that the war with Dionian cannot be ended with just one or two battles. To fight against the powerful Dionian army for a long period of time, Cessa must be win over. Liren.During the period of fighting side by side, Iphikratus discovered that Thessaly’s army not only accounted for half of the Greek coalition forces, but also its combat effectiveness was the strongest among the coalition forces. In particular, the nearly 10,000 mercenaries not only fought bravely, And strict discipline.As the commander-in-chief of Thessaly's army, Jason had some contradictions with Iphikratus because he failed to become commander-in-chief of the Greek coalition forces, but he took every battle seriously and focused, and his command ability was also very strong.
  
 As an enemy, Thessaly’s army is undoubtedly terrifying, but as an ally against a strong enemy, Thessaly’s army is undoubtedly the best support. That’s why Ifekratus decided to disobey the general’s executive committee’s order and delay. After a day’s time, he personally told Jason that “Thessaly was attacked by the Dionian army.” Even if the general executive committee would ask about this matter in the future, he could spoof that “Jason got the Message from the Li messenger", anyway, Athens cannot completely block the roads from Sesali to the Peloponnese.
  
 However, he was still preparing to send his confidant servants back to Athens and secretly reveal the matter to his friend Callistratus. He believed that with Callistratus' vision, he would definitely support him, because of this. Everything is for Athens!
  
 Just as Ifekratus was standing outside the accounts, his adjutant had rushed back to report to him: "General, I have handed the letter to Jason. He thanked you and said to wait. After he drove away the Dionian army in Thessaly and stabilized the rear, he would definitely lead his army to come again and fight against the Dionian forces with the Greek coalition..."
  
Chapter 1220
 Efekratus nodded in relief. With Jason’s remarks, at least his efforts were not in vain.
  
 He looked at the Thessaly Barracks, where the fire was already blazing, countless torches gushing out of the camp gate, extending to the north, and gradually forming a winding fire dragon...
  
 Ifekrates prayed silently with a solemn expression: May Athena bless, and all the Sesari will go well!
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Due to the departure of Thessaly's army, the military spirit was fluctuating. In the following days, the Greek coalition forces could not be closed. At the same time, out of fear, they had to strengthen their defenses.
  
 While Efekratus was busy appeasing the coalition generals and soldiers, he sent people to inform the allies of the Peloponnese and warned them to strengthen their defenses.
  
 As expected, Cloto Kataks, who had ascertained the enemy’s situation, dispatched the First Army from Sparta to the siege of Mandinia, following the advice of Plintors. The coalition forces, the Greek coalition forces that had been ordered by Iphikratus took the initiative to retreat, and Mandinia was temporarily relieved.
  
 However, the 1st Corps, which failed to fight the Greek coalition forces, continued northward and went straight to Corinth, located on the Isthmus.
  
 Ifekratus, who received the news, did not lead the army to rescue, but kept the main coalition forces at Camp Leprion, and at the same time put on a posture that they would attack the Dionia camp in Messenia at any time to force Dionia did not dare to easily move away from the army in Messenia. Only the Greek coalition forces that had besieged Mandinia followed the First Army, but once the First Army turned to attack, they quickly avoided.But their presence prevented the First Army from launching an attack on Corinth, which seemed to be more heavily defended.
  
 Two days later, the First Army, which failed to achieve the purpose of mobilizing the main force of the Greek coalition forces, did not dare to stay in a completely unfamiliar enemy territory for a long time. In addition, the rations it carried had already been consumed a lot, so it turned back south again and returned to Lagnia. .
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Just when the fighting in the Peloponnese subsided temporarily and the two sides presented a weird confrontation, Jason had led his army across the Gulf of Corinth, landed on Chleusis in Thebes, and quickly went north through Pio. In the summer area, enter the Phokis area.
  
 The Phokes at this time no longer repelled the Thessaly as much as a few months ago. After all, the two sides are now allies, and Phokes is facing the threat of the Dionian army stationed in the north, and the Thessari army is urgently needed. So the Thessaly’s army was welcomed by the Phokes, and there were Greek reinforcement generals rushing to greet them.
  
 After some discussions, Jason got a general idea of ​​the situation in the north: The Dionian army occupied Heraclia, and at the same time, they captured Hot Spring Pass, and for a while they continued to go south and surrounded Kitignan. Fortunately, With timely reinforcements from the Athenians in advance, the Phokes repelled the attack on the Dionian army several times. Yesterday the Dionians may have detected the news that the Thessaly army returned to the division. Evacuate and return.
  
 After some consideration, Jason decided to lead his army northward along the coast, first seizing the hot spring pass, and then entering the Lamia region. The reason why he made this choice was that he considered that it is difficult to trek in the northern mountains of Central Greece. It is conducive to the march of the army, and the Dionian army also occupied Heraclia, guarding the gateway to the north of the mountain. He has already seen the defensive ability of the Dionian army in the Peloponnese, and if it fails to attack Herak in time Leah, it is extremely dangerous for tens of thousands of troops to be blocked in the mountains.
  
 Jason knew very well that although the Hot Spring Pass was known as Greece for being easy to defend and difficult to attack, the Greeks built this pass to defend against the barbarians in the north (mainly Thessaly). Therefore, it was a defense against the north but not the south. The single-sided pass, which is why the Persian army sent the marvelous soldiers to bypass the hot spring pass from the trail, and they could easily capture it. Therefore, the Thessari army directly attacked from the south and it should be relatively easy to capture the pass.
  
 But when Jason led his army to the steamy coast, he was dumbfounded: a Dionian barracks stood in front, stuck between the mountains and the cliffs by the sea, and behind it was the familiar hot spring gate stone wall. ...
  
 It turned out that Effiart led the army’s main force to attack Wenquan Pass at the same time with both positive and odd sides. Although Wenquan Pass defenders were also prepared for the mountain road, they had too few troops. After a day of fighting, the Twelfth Army successfully occupied Wenquan. turn off.
  
 As a result, Effiart quickly discovered the flaws of this pass. The main task of the Twelfth Army was to block the Sesari army returning to the division, but the hot spring pass was unable to defend against enemies from the south.But it’s not difficult to help Aifeiart. After all, the terrain here at Wenquanguan is narrow, and the superior force cannot be deployed. It is beneficial to prevent more with less. This feature is the same for both the south and the north. So he called the engineering battalion and commanded more than half of the troops. The soldiers built a camp next to Wenquan Pass, and he himself led 3,000 soldiers from the coast to the inland, surveying the terrain all the way, and quickly encircling the city of Kinnan after discovering it.
  
 At this time, his purpose of doing this is no longer to expand the results, but to attract the attention of the enemy and ensure the smooth construction of the camp.
  
 Now, Jason looks at the Dionian camp ahead and feels a headache. In the Peloponnese, his army has eaten enough to attack the Dionian camp, but at this moment he can't retreat, he can only break through with all his strength. This camp was able to return to Sesali.
  
 After the order of the offensive was issued, Thessaly soldiers who were eager to return to their homes were divided into teams and continued to attack Dionia camp along the narrow coast.
  
 After the Hippo War a hundred years ago, another bloody battle broke out on a grand scale near Wenquan Pass.
  
 However, compared to the Spartan army guarding here a hundred years ago, the Dionian army on the defensive side now has more advantages.
  
 The first is that Dionia's defense forces are not at an absolute disadvantage.The 12th Corps had 8,000 soldiers, and in order to prevent accidents, Efiart also forced Lamia, who had surrendered to Dionia, to recruit 1,000 civilian soldiers as a reserve force for the defense of the hot spring pass.Except for the 1,000 Dionian soldiers garrisoned in the Acropolis of Lamia and Heraclea, they cannot be mobilized. Effiart can have 7,000 soldiers into the battle. These soldiers will continue to pass through the hot springs and enter the camp. , Take turns to participate in defensive operations.At this time, the Thessaly army had been fighting in the Peloponnese during this period, and it had been reduced from the original 40,000 to more than 36,000. The strength of the army was only more than four times that of the defending army, unlike the Persian army in the past. Up to hundreds of thousands.
  
 Secondly, Effiart learned the lessons of the Spartan army, and built small defense facilities on several known mountain trails, guarded by Samona soldiers who are good at mountain warfare, to prevent the Sesari from sneak attacks. .Moreover, the 12th Corps has a diverse range of arms, with a reasonable combination of heavy infantry, light armor, javelin, and archer. Defending in a narrow coastal camp can effectively deter the Sesari's offensive.
  
 In addition, Efiart also asked the soldiers to move several ballistas from the regiment to the head of Wenquan Pass. The stone bullets fired could fly over the camp, giving the intensive attacking Thessaly soldiers the greatest damage.
  
 Therefore, Thessaly army launched a fierce attack on the camp for several days. Not only did it have little effect, but it also paid a lot of casualties.
  
 Just when Jason in the rear was so anxious that he could never break through the Dionian line of defense, the Sesari soldiers who were preparing to attack the camp again were stunned to see the wooden door of the camp suddenly opened and dozens of them came out. A Sesali man dressed in casual clothes, they shouted that they were XX of a certain city-state of Thessari, while demanding to meet the citizens of their own city-state.
  
 It turned out that when Jason led his army towards the hot spring pass, Efiart immediately sent a messenger to Thessaly and informed the commander-in-chief Patroclus that the main force of Thessaly had returned.
  
 At this time, more than half a month has passed since the landing army captured Philae and forced the surrender of Fasalus. As the main power of Thessaly has been controlled by the Dionian army, the landing army continued to divide its forces and grab the land. The city-states of Surrey either surrendered or were conquered, so during this time the Dionian army basically conquered the southern and northern plains of Thessaly.
  
 The army is advancing vigorously, and the officials under the leadership of Shiros, the chief executive of Thessaly, are also working intensely.While promising to give benefits to civilians, it also wins over celebrities from various city-states. In addition, they are all born in Thessaly. Many people in Thessaly begin to accept them, so there is a saying that soon in Thessaly. It has spread: King Dionia is a Sesari and is a descendant of Hades, the king of Hades. Compared with the tyrant Jason, he is more capable of protecting Sesali and more suitable to serve as Sesari Tagus. ...
  
 At the same time, the legend of "Daves creating the Kingdom of Dionian and the rapid rise of the Kingdom of Dionian" began to spread among the people of Thessaly.
  
 After receiving the news from Efiart, Patroclus was prepared. He immediately asked Shiros, who had handled the entire Thessaly affairs in Philae, to help him, and summoned the various Thessaly who had returned to the Kingdom of Dionia. The prestigious council members of the city-state then clearly told them: Jason is leading the army to return, and Dionia is preparing to gather the 100,000 army in Thessaly and defeat it completely.
  
 Many of the councillors of these Sesari city-states have witnessed the huge army of Dionia and their terrible combat effectiveness. Although the number of troops led by Jason is also large, most of them do not think Jason In the end can win.They are very worried about this.
  
Chapter 1221
 It is not because of their sympathy for Jason’s impending defeat. Although the tyrant of Philae is not too cruel, he does not lack bloody means in the process of conquering the entire Thessaly and becoming Targus. Although afterwards, with the assistance of Asidamas and others, the integration and governance of the city-states of Thessaly gradually became softer, but only a few years have passed, and everyone's memory has not faded.
  
 These Thessaly city-state councillors were worried that the coming war would cause considerable casualties to the citizens of their own city-state in the Jason army, so they asked Patroclus to persuade Jason. Citizen soldiers in Song's army came and landed.
  
 Patroclus achieved his goal, but he did not let these people set off to the hot springs gate immediately. Instead, he first called an emergency military meeting. The three military commanders, including himself, Matonis and Lizaru, participated in the meeting. Officials, and Shiros, the chief executive of Thessaly region. After some consultations, the four finally reached an agreement:
  
 Matonis led the 5th, 9th, and 1st Cavalry Corps of the Second Army to temporarily garrison Sesali with nearly 26,000 people to continue to stabilize the order in this newly conquered area, prevent turbulence and repetition, and be vigilant in the West The people of Epirus in the mountainous area, because it is said that Alkaitas, a king of Epirus, has a close relationship with Jason, it is likely to help him.In addition, Matonis will also assist Hiros to protect the upcoming wheat harvest in Thessaly area and provide protection for the subsequent delivery of military rations.
  
 And Patroclus and Lizaru will lead the rest of the troops, a total of more than 40,000 soldiers will immediately go south (Patroclus has a lot of water on what the Sesari people said, at this time in the territory of Thessaly The Dionian army does not have 100,000 people, because it is necessary to exclude the nearly 20,000 infantrymen of the Dionian Navy and the 12th Army in the defense of Lamia). After solving the hidden danger of Jason, enter the army. Greece.
  
 For these generals of the kingdom, it is undoubtedly a great honor to be able to lead the army into Central Greece and finally conquer Athens, and to wash away the shame that has always been denounced as barbaric by the Greeks headed by Athens.The reason why Matonis agreed to stay was due to the persuasion of Hiros on the one hand, and on the other hand, as a Sesari, he was also willing to contribute a little to his hometown from the bottom of his heart.
  
 Solving the problem of staying behind Sesali's candidate, Patroclus led the army across the southern mountains and into the Lamia area vigorously, and then the previous scene appeared.
  
 These Sesari councillors were all celebrities in their respective city-states. The Sesari soldiers quickly recognized them and immediately scrambled to ask them about their home states.
  
 When Jason heard the news, the news that "Dionia’s 100,000 troops landed in Thessaly has already conquered all the city-states, and the people of all the city-states are eager for the citizens to return home safely." The news spread quickly among the soldiers. , Had a great impact on the morale of the army.Citizen soldiers from various city-states gathered around the councillors of their own city-state one after another, eagerly discussing the matter of going home, and the whole army has begun to show a tendency to fall apart.
  
 The frustrated Jason sent mercenaries on the grounds that "these congressmen surrendered Dionia and are traitors to Thessaly", prepared to arrest them, and wanted to isolate them from the citizens before going. To appease the soldiers of the army, but the arrest of the mercenaries aroused resistance from the citizens and even triggered small-scale conflicts.
  
 Seeing that the riot may gradually evolve into a civil war, Jason had to withdraw the mercenaries urgently. Looking at the angry faces, he felt that he had lost control of these civilian soldiers. He was unwilling to do so. Walking into the citizen soldiers alone, he loudly assured them that he did not intend to harm these Senators of Sesali, as long as he wanted to learn the true situation of Sesali from them.
  
 In the end, several congressmen who had a good relationship with him told him a series of things that had happened in Sesali during this period in front of many citizen soldiers, and also answered his various questions seriously.
  
 During the whole process, the surrounding civilian soldiers gradually showed more sympathy in their guard eyes when they looked at Jason, but Jason’s face became more and more ugly. Finally, he walked out of the crowd with a gloomy face and turned on his horse. After looking at the turbulent citizen soldiers and the congressmen who caused this terrible scene, they turned their horses around and left here surrounded by mercenaries.
  
 On the way back to the rear camp, Jason never said a word. However, as soon as he entered the camp, he suddenly fell off his horse, vomiting blood, and fell into a coma. Under the rescue of a military doctor, his condition improved slightly. .
  
 The guards guarding the big tent that night heard Jason’s muttering: "Dorus, my good brother!... Asidamas, I'm sorry!... Polifuron, You devil!... Damn Dionia, you ruined everything about me!... Dorus, my good brother..."
  
 Throughout the night, Jason's sorrowful self-talk never stopped.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 The arrival of the councillors of the city-states of Thessaly completely disintegrated Jason’s army. In just one day, the citizens who were eager to go home followed the requirements of the Dionian camp, put down their weapons and lined up. They passed the camp and the hot spring pass in an orderly manner, and then they saw thousands of Dionian soldiers spreading across the depressions of the Lamia Plain. Not only did they completely believe the congressmen’s words, but they also had some luck in their hearts. Swept away.
  
 The citizen soldiers of Thessaly left Jason. Seeing that the situation is not good, the native mountain soldiers who were recruited by Jason will naturally not be able to fight for Jason anymore, but most fighters are unwilling to let go of their hands. Weapons, so they chose to cross the mountains and travel long distances to return to their hometown. Of course, this would be very risky.
  
 There are only nearly 8,000 mercenaries (after he was in Targus, Jason once increased the number of mercenaries to tens of thousands. This time he fought in the Peloponnese and left 3,000 mercenaries to Pori. Commanded by Dorus and garrisoned at Thessaly) In return for Jason’s care and trust in them over the years, he was still loyal to him. When the army was falling apart and the situation was critical, they quickly gathered and guarded the incomplete Sober Jason retreated south.
  
 The sentry sent by Wenquanguan Barracks quickly reported the news to Patroclus, the commander-in-chief who had come to Lamia.
  
 The news that Jason’s army collapsed without a fight made Patroclus very excited. He issued an order: The Thirteenth Army escorted these 20,000 unarmed citizens to return safely to Thessaly.The remaining Legionnaires seized the time to rest and march into Central Greece tomorrow morning.
  
 On this day in early September, Patroclus led an army of 40,000 through the hot spring pass. The soldiers lined up in neat columns, sang "Song of the Legion" vigorously, and went south along the coastal road. After many miles, the troops turned to the south and began to trek through the low mountains and hills. Without any hindrance, they entered the plains of the Phokis region in the morning of the second day.
  
 The Phokes farmers who were harvesting in the wheat fields panicked and hid in the town, but the Dionian army neither attacked the towns of Phokes, nor did they wreak havoc on the farmland and villages outside the city. The whole army kept going. Continue to march south, and apart from thanking the gods for their blessings and making them escape, the fragile city-states of Phokis did not dare to send troops to stop the march of Dionia.
  
 In the afternoon, the cavalry regiment, which was the vanguard, had entered the area of ​​Piotsia and approached Caronia, the westernmost city of Piotsia.
  
 The Caronian people felt very nervous when facing the black and oppressed Dionian cavalry under the city.But the Diorian envoy who entered the city gave them a reassurance: Thebes is an ally of Dionia, and Caronia is an ally of Thebes, so long as Caronia is not against the Diorian army. Taking any hostile actions, the Dionian army will not cause any damage to the Caronian region.
  
 The Caronian people relaxed and said: Dionia is the alliance of Thebes, and of course it is also the alliance of Caronia. Caronia will do its best to help allies.
  
 After receiving a satisfactory answer, the Cavalry Corps did not stay longer, and continued to travel south, obtaining similar promises from the city-states of Piotia one by one. The road from Caronia to Bis is smooth. Although the cavalry corps was walking and resting, it still arrived under Thebes at noon on the second day.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 In this war between Dionia and the Greek Alliance, Thebes and the Piotsia Alliance remained basically neutral, but they have also been watching the battle on the Peloponnese Peninsula. For Ipamirunda For the top leaders of Thebes, such as Pelopidas, they are most worried about the victory of the Greek League, because that means that the prestige of Athens and Thessari will increase greatly. Once the two major forces of the East and the North vacate their hands to share It would be a huge trouble for Thebes to calculate old accounts.Therefore, even though Thebes had to provide some help at the request of the Greek Alliance, such as providing the port of Chleusis, they still hope that Dionian will win. It is just that the Dionian army is in the current situation. The disadvantage makes them a little anxious.
  
 However, Ipamilunda often comforted his colleagues: he firmly believed that the advantages of the Greek coalition forces improvised by the city-states could not be lasting, and the powerful Kingdom of Dionia would surely fight back.
  
Chapter 1222 The Dilemma of the Greek Allied Forces
 Ipamironda's words came true.If the thousands of soldiers sent from Athens did not go to reinforce the Greek allied forces in the Peloponnese, but went to Phokes, only to make the Thebes feel suspicious, then the Thessaly army would leave after a few days. The Greek coalition forces hurriedly landed in Port Chleusis, and desperately marched northward, which thoroughly proved that the news they had heard from the Phokes population was true-Dionia sent troops to Thessaly!
  
 This is indeed beyond the expectations of Ipamirunda. In his vision, Dionia may first use the defense to exhaust the Greek coalition forces, and then increase troops to the Peloponnese, thus regaining the disadvantage.He really did not expect that Dionia would send a huge fleet around the Greek mainland and land tens of thousands of soldiers in Thessaly, far away from the battlefield. This is an extremely splendid military operation, how ambitious it is. The boldness!
  
 When Ipamirunda learned of the news, he couldn't help but screamed and fascinated, but he also knew very well: dare to formulate such an extraordinary military plan and put it into action, with the support of powerful national and military forces behind it. The Piosha Alliance led by Thebes simply couldn't do it.
  
 However, even if Dionian troops raided Thessaly, the high-level Thebes did not dare to conclude that Dionian had an absolute advantage. After all, the land in Thessaly area was vast and populous, and it was not so easy to conquer. Jason is leading his army back, and the slightest negligence of the Dionian landing army is in danger of defeat.
  
 The high level of Thebes’ concerns about the Dionian landing troops did not last long, and Jason’s troops retreated from the north and fled into Athens embarrassedly.
  
 Dionia landed an army of 100,000 and conquered Thessaly within half a month. Thessaly army collapsed without fighting. Jason was seriously injured... News from the mercenaries hit every The brains of the high-level Thebes left them stunned, including Ipamirunda, who was once again shocked by the courage of King Dionia and the strength of Dionia.
  
 At this time, every high-level Thebes realized that Dionia’s landing army would soon go south, and the defeat of the Greek coalition forces was set. In the face of such a general trend, Thebes could no longer remain neutral and must make a decision as soon as possible. , Before the end of this war, to ensure the safety of the Piosha Alliance, and to gain benefits for Thebes.
  
 Therefore, when the Dionian Cavalry Army rushed down to the city of Debes, the Council of Thebes had passed a resolution and agreed without hesitation to all the requirements of the Dionian army: first, allow Dionia The army passed through the Piotja area safely and smoothly, and can be stationed in any area within the territory; secondly, some rations were lent to the Dionian army (the soldiers led by Patroclus only carried rations for 5 days and entered the After Greece, the rapid southward advance, the rations could not be supplied for a while); third, the port of Dion was opened to the Dionian fleet (Drian is a city-state on the northeast coast of the Piotia region and is part of the Piotia Union One of the few port towns, not far from Olympus, which calls in Athens. Once it opens to Oria, the grain ship from Philae can directly pass through the sea between Euboea and Central Greece The waterway, to the port of Drian to unload, the food supply of the Dionian army becomes extremely convenient).
  
 Even Thebes offered to immediately take back the Port of Chleusis occupied by the Greek Alliance and hand it over to Dionia for free.And Thebes is willing to fulfill the military alliance treaty signed with Dionian, sending troops to fight alongside the Dionian army.
  
 After Patroclus learned that the Thebes not only readily agreed to his request, but also willing to actively cooperate in the fight, although he despised the speculative practices of the Thebes, the benefits should not be for nothing. , He readily agreed to Thebes' request.
  
 So on the fourth day of entering Central Greece, the 40,000 Dionian army joined the urgently formed 5,000 Thebes soldiers near Thebes.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 The news that Athens learned that the "Dionia Landing Army was about to go south" was not first told by the Jason mercenaries who fled to Athens.Since learning that the Dionian army has landed in Thessaly, in order to be prepared, Athens has sent some merchant ships to the Gulf of Mariakos every day to investigate the enemy.
  
 Why choose only Mariakos Bay?This is because the Pagasa Bay, which belongs to Thessaly, is too closed and can be easily spotted by the patrolling Dionian warships. There are many ships near Mariakos Bay, mainly from the Euboea city-state. The city-states of the city, the city-state of Locris, and the city-state of Lamia (after Lamia returned to Dionian, the Dionian army allowed it to reopen the port), and the Athens merchant ships were mixed in, making it easy to hide.
  
 After Patroclus led the army into the Lamia region, the merchant ship sent by Athens discovered this situation. They quickly reported the news to the General Executive Committee. After discussion, Callistratos and others believed that: Azong led the Sesali army still working hard to break through the hot spring pass, but the Dionians increased their troops to Lamia. Does this mean that they have conquered Sesali?Although the possibility is unlikely, Athens must also prepare in advance.
  
 Therefore, the General Executive Committee quickly sent a messenger to inform Iphikratus in Peloponnese to lead the army back to Attica as soon as possible.
  
 The action taken by Athens predates the entry of the Dionian army into Central Greece by two days.
  
 After the departure of Thessaly’s army, the Greek coalition forces stayed in Leprion’s camp for the first few days, even though the Dionian army (the First Army) stormed into Arcadia to relieve Mandinia, and even went north. Threatening Corinth, Efekratus remained unmoved and was busy in the camp to appease the generals of the city-states and stabilize the military.
  
 It wasn't until he felt that the situation had improved before he began to lead his troops towards the Dionia camp on the northern border of Messenia, but only made some tentative offensives instead of violent fights.
  
 Ifekrates knew very well: The departure of Thessaly's army no longer had the advantage of the Greek coalition forces, and the Dionians focused on defense. The coalition forces had no meaning in fighting here, and instead consumed their troops.But he couldn't stop fighting or lead his army to leave, because that would mean admitting defeat, and I am afraid that some city-state leaders who had complained would leave, and the entire Greek coalition forces would face disintegration. If they want to regroup, It is undoubtedly more difficult, not to mention that there is a Dionian army staring at him.
  
 Through this period of battle, Iphikratus has realized that Dionia is an extremely difficult opponent, and this powerful opponent who has been defending has not exerted his full strength so far. He is very disturbed, but now it is difficult to ride a tiger. , Had to do everything possible to maintain the integrity of the Greek coalition forces.On the one hand, he hoped that Jason would smoothly drive off Dionian’s landing army and lead his army back to Peloponnese as soon as possible to join the coalition forces; on the other hand, he hoped that the great assistance promised by Persia could come as soon as possible to strengthen the Greek coalition forces. The forces of...Of course, he still has a vague idea in his mind, that is, to negotiate a peace with Dionia while the Greek coalition forces still occupy the advantage.
  
 However, Athens finally got out of the shadow of the defeat of the Peloponnese, and its national strength gradually recovered. Now Sparta is in decline. Many Greek city-states (including those in the Peloponnese) have joined the Greek alliance headed by Athens. Here comes the best time to become the hegemon of Greece again. If you negotiate with Dionia at this time, with Dionia’s strength, Athens will definitely lose some benefits. This will not only cause dissatisfaction with other Greek city-states, and lead to the Greek alliance. The disintegration will also trigger public protests, so Ifekratus can only think about it in his heart.
  
 Just when he encouraged to maintain the integrity of the Greek coalition forces, he received the news from Athens, and immediately magnified the anxiety in his heart, which was different from Callistratus and the others, who were on the battlefield. Has a more keen intuition: Although it is unlikely that the Dionian army will conquer Thessaly in such a short time, what if they dare to increase troops to Lamia because they really conquered Thessaly? ?!Then Jason’s army is in danger of a rapid collapse. Without his army to stop him from the north, Dionian’s landing army would quickly go south, and Athens would be in danger!
  
 And the messenger from Athens who rushed to the barracks also told a piece of news: when he passed the isthmus, he saw a warship of Dionia appearing in the Corinth Gulf.
  
 Ifekratus was surprised again, because since the Dionian army invaded the Peloponnese, they had not sent warships into the Gulf of Corinth, so Ifekratus dared to suggest that Iasson travel by The ship went north, and now it seems that the Dionians are very likely to expect Jason to return as soon as possible. This is a conspiracy!
  
 Thinking of this, Efekrates was shocked in a cold sweat, and he immediately sent his men to convey an order to the Greek coalition forces: gather the whole army and retreat to Corinth!
  
 As soon as this order came out, it immediately drew questions from many Greek city-state generals.
  
 No matter who asked, Iphikrates always answered: the Thessaly army led by Jason was not in a good situation in Lamia. The landing force north of Dionia is likely to go south, and the Greek coalition needs to return. Prevent the isthmus to take into account the security of China and Greece.
  
 What Efekratus said was reasonable, but many city-state generals did not think so. They tried to persuade him again and again. Seeing that Efekratus still insisted, the commanding generals from Alice angrily expressed that they would part ways. Because once the army withdrew to Corinth in the northeastern corner of the Peloponnese, it would be far away from Ellis in the northwest corner, and there were mountains in the middle. Now the main force of the Dionian army in the south is in the United States. Senia’s northern border is very close to the Alice area. If it attacks Alice, the Greek coalition forces in Corinth will not be able to rescue it.
  
 Not only the generals of Alice, but also the generals of the Arcadian Alliance city-states also expressed similar wishes, but the words were more euphemistic.After all, the Arcadia region is also adjacent to Messenia and Lagnia controlled by Dionia. Once the Greek coalition forces leave, Dionian counterattacks, the first to suffer is the Arcadian alliance city-states. What's more, the Arcadian Alliance has betrayed the covenant before, and it will definitely be retaliated by Dionia.
  
Chapter 1223
 At first, after Thessaari army left, Iphikratus still led the unsteady Greek coalition forces to suppress Dionia's camp. This was one of the reasons, and now what he was worried about really happened.But at this moment, he can't take care of a lot, the order remains unchanged and must be executed.
  
 Of course, it is impossible for Iphikratus to retreat immediately, because the logistics of the Greek coalition army is different from that of the Dionian army. According to regulations, the city-state armies are responsible for their own rations, so there is no special logistics department to establish. Instead, a market was set up near Leprion, where merchants from various city-states could sell grain and other materials. The troops of each city-state went to the market to purchase military rations. Some merchants even followed the city-state’s troops when they set off. Afterwards.Only the army of Athens and Thessaly differed. Thanks to the assistance of Persia, Jason unified the city-states of Thessaly, and they had enough financial and material resources to form a battalion to meet the supply of soldiers.Therefore, on the morning when Patroclus led his army into Central Greece, the small town of Leprion in the Peloponnese was extremely lively and hustle and bustle. In addition to soldiers from the city-states pulling out their tents, merchants from all the city-states were also there. Packing up his own goods, arranging the pack team to leave... the whole scene is very chaotic.
  
 In order to worry about accidents, Iphikratus ordered the nearly 20,000 Athenian soldiers who had assembled to defend themselves, and their camps and belongings were completely handed over to the squadron to clean up.
  
 The Dionian army did not appear, but the entire process of pulling out the camp took a lot of time. It was only in the afternoon that the entire army began to march east.
  
 During this period, the Alice army and the Arcadian city-state army left the coalition one after another, reducing the number of troops led by Iphikratus to less than 30,000, which made the soldiers feel a little uneasy.
  
 Ifekrates has been urging the coalition forces to speed up the march. Even at dusk, he did not let the troops stop and rest. He did not give a rest until night fell and the coalition forces reached the junction of Megalopolis and Tagya. The command.
  
 There happened to be a camp built by the Dionian army here. Later, when the Greek coalition attacked Lagnia, it was used in a short time, so it can be stationed directly in the camp.
  
 When the soldiers after a tiring day soon fell asleep, Efekratus was still thinking about it in the military tent, because the Greek coalition forces have been very smooth from the retreat until now, and they have not been harassed or pursued by the Dionian army. And the sent out sentry reported to him: No abnormalities were found in the Dionian camp on the northern border of Messenia.
  
 Although the Dionian army had always been unable to defend itself in the past, the movement of the Greek coalition forces retreating today is so great, don't they want to retaliate?!...Effikratus was puzzled.
  
 On the second day, Ifekratus suddenly asked the coalition forces to change their marching route, first turn back to Megalopolis, and then go straight north through the mountains, which is equivalent to bypassing the Taga-Mandiniya Plain and heading again. Corinth marches.
  
 This way of marching with a convenient route instead of taking a long route was immediately opposed by the Argos, because the Taigeya Plain was next to Argos to the west, and the Argos citizen soldiers had already come out to fight. For more than two months, they wanted to take the opportunity of this march to return home by the way, but Iffekratus suddenly changed the marching route but their wish could not be realized, and the Argos immediately refused.
  
 Since the Argos are the strong state in the Greek alliance, the army sent out is 7,000, second only to Thessaly and Athens. They are of considerable weight in this new alliance. Iphikratus had to persuade. For example, "he was worried that the Taigeya area might be intercepted by the Dionian army" and so on, but the Argos have the same stubborn and conservative character as the Spartans, and once a decision is made, they are unwilling to repent easily. , Otherwise they would have succumbed to the centuries of Spartan dominance.
  
 Seeing that he could not persuade the Argosians, Ifikratus thought about it, and immediately proposed the plan of "the Argos army and the Greek coalition forces march separately and join in Corinth", and the Argos agreed.
  
 Ifekratus’s thoughts are: Now that the strength of the Greek coalition forces has been greatly weakened, if the Dionian army, which had been very calm before, dared to appear in the Taga area to intercept, it must be a winner. The Greek coalition forces There is the danger of the entire army being wiped out, so it is better to let the Argos go and test.If the Taigeya area is really intercepted by the Dionian army, the Argos can attract the attention of the Dionian army and buy time for the Greek coalition forces, which are dominated by the Athenian soldiers, to escape; if not, the Greek coalition forces can’t It was a little longer, and everyone was happy in the end.
  
 Efetrax certainly hopes that the result will be the latter, but unfortunately his instinct is not wrong.
  
 When Patroclus assembled his army in Thessaly to go south, he asked the warships of the First Fleet to convey the news to Cloto Catacs in Messenia.After discussing with Plintors, Klotokatax thought that the Greek coalition forces would retreat soon, so they decided to quietly withdraw the legionary troops stationed on the northern border of Messenia to Lagnia, and the camp’s The defense was replaced by the newly formed Messenian Reserve.
  
 Since the Greek coalition forces did not conduct any decent offensives on the Dionian camp these days, Iphikratus did not find anomalies.
  
 Klotokatax also sent mountain scout soldiers to closely monitor the movement of the Leprion camp. As soon as the Greek coalition forces began to retreat, the sentry desperately rushed back to Lagnia and reported this to Klotokatax. The news, so when the Greek coalition troops stationed in the original Dionian camp in Megalopolis, the First and Seventh Legions of Dionian had quietly entered the territory of Taga.
  
 Plintors’ plan is: When the Greek coalition forces march to Tagia tomorrow, the first and seventh legions and the newly formed Ragnia Brigade will line up in front of it to intercept, when the enemy has to stop. When preparing for battle, Commander Cloto Kataks led the Fourth and Sixth Army and the First Cavalry Army that had long been hidden on the northern border of Lagnia and quickly rushed to the battlefield. They fought back and forth and completely wiped out the Greek allied forces.
  
 However, what Plintors did not expect was that this elaborately arranged net finally caught the Argos army, a small fish, which also delayed the Dionian army for a long time. time.
  
 Iphikratus not only led the main force of the Greek coalition, Jin Chan, to escape from the siege, but he also ordered the troops to drop their merchants and packs, accelerate their advancement, and finally rushed into the city of Corinth before the Dionian army.
  
 The main force of the Greek coalition led by Iphikratus and the army that had encircled Mandinia joined here, and the force once again recovered to more than 30,000 men, but he quickly learned that "Thessari army was defeated, north of Dionia. "The landing army has invaded the Attica area." He didn't rest in Corinth, so he was anxious to take the army to Attica to guard Athens.
  
 But at this time, the Greek coalition forces split again: Corinth refused to allow the citizen soldiers of his city-state to follow, because it also faced threats from the Dionian army from the south; the citizen soldiers of Phokes and Locris were at heart. Worrying about the safety of his own city-state, no matter how Ifkratus dissuaded him, he insisted on taking the risk of passing through the Piosha alliance that had declared war on the Greek alliance and returning to his home state.
  
 As a result, the entire Greek coalition is actually only left with more than 10,000 troops of Athens and its maritime allies, and the Greek coalition forces have existed in name only.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 After the army led by Patroclus merged with the Thebes, the first target of the attack was not any town in Athens, but Oropus, the easternmost city-state in Piosha.
  
 Although Oropus belonged to the Piosha area, it has always been attached to Athens and refused to join the Piosha alliance. The Thebes have long seen it uncomfortable, but they have not acted on it because they are worried about Athens' interference.Patroclus chose it as the first target and also expressed Dionia's goodwill to Thebes.
  
 More than 40,000 Dionian forces quickly surrounded Oropus. The reinforcements of Athens did not even show up. Thousands of Thebes soldiers launched a storming attack on Oropus.
  
 One day of fierce fighting, although they failed to conquer the city, they had already caused a lot of casualties to the Olopus people. The enemy was strong and they lost their own support. The desperate Olopus people had to surrender early on the fourth day.
  
 The morale of the Dionian coalition turned towards the border with Athens.
  
 Between the Attica region of Athens and the Piosha region, there are continuous mountains as a natural border dividing line.After learning of the news of the "Cesali army defeated and the Dionian army going south", Athens carried out emergency military mobilization and quickly formed an army of 10,000 people and nearly 8,000 mercenaries from Jason. Hurry to the border for defense.
  
 To the north, Mount Parnitha is used as the center of defense and line of defense, and to the south is Mount West Salon as the center of defense and line of defense.Considering that Platia, controlled by the Bes, is not far from the Sisalon Mountains and has a lot of convenience for attacking, Athens has deployed more mercenaries in the southern mountains because of their stronger combat effectiveness.
  
 It seems that Patroclus is indeed preparing to make a breakthrough from the southern mountains, because he leads more than half of his troops into Platia.But in fact, the north is the center of attack of the Allied forces of Dionia. The Gaul Reserve Group, the Twelfth Army and the Third Army are all arranged to the north, led by Lizaru, first attacked the defense line.
  
Chapter 1224
 Since there is not enough time to build a complete defensive camp, the Athenian army relies more on its condescending geographical advantage to defend, but whether it is Lucanians, Samonais, or Gauls are fierce mountain races , Fighting in the mountains is their strength, not to mention that they now have Dionian high-quality armor and weapons as their backing, and the number is still dominant. After fighting for most of the day, they broke the line of defense.
  
 In particular, the hideous appearance of the Gauls holding large swords and slashing fiercely made the Athenian soldiers terrified. They couldn't help preaching the terrible enemy army during the rout, which caused the people in Fili, a town not far from Mount Parnitha, to be frightened. Bad, they flee with the defeated soldiers with their family and their mouths, so that the army led by Lizaru successfully occupied the town, and then continued south, and soon encircled another small town, Megalo Uno.
  
 The people of this small town had no time to escape and had to make a desperate resistance. Megalo Uno’s resistance was not in vain. They bought some time for the Athenian soldiers and mercenaries defending in the south, especially Jason. These mercenaries have rich combat experience. Seeing the great power of the Dionian army, they have no hope of Athens’ plan to defend against the enemy outside the country. They have long been thinking of "retreat as soon as there is a storm". This made Patroclus’s plan of “containing in the south and attacking from the north, once the defense line is breached, the army will quickly move south and encircle the enemy in the south defense line” plan cannot be fully realized, but in the end more than 1,000 escaped mercenaries were captured. .
  
 Iphikratus led more than 10,000 soldiers along the coastline and finally entered the city of Athens more smoothly when the Athens border defense line collapsed.
  
 Before he was cleaned up, he ran into the Athens City Hall eagerly. The 9 generals in the room who were discussing urgently saw his arrival and immediately surrounded him like a long drought and the nectar, the first sentence they asked Both: "How many soldiers did you bring back Efekratus?"
  
 "16,000 soldiers."
  
 "Why is that so little force?" Callistratus looked stunned. He thought: Even if Thessaari army leaves, Iphikratus will be able to bring back at least thirty or forty thousand troops, because as far as he knows When the Greek coalition was at its peak, it used to be as high as 100,000 (some city-states in Arcadia and Alice were close to the battlefield, and there were a large number of citizens who participated in the war as an aid, but they did not have much combat effectiveness).
  
 Iphikratus seriously gave a brief account of the battle in Peloponnese.
  
 After listening, everyone looked frustrated, and some even couldn't help but say: "It's over...Athens is over..."
  
 "The Ellis, the Arcadians, the Phokiss, the Rocris... They are simply stupid! They should understand that it's all about this time. There is no point in going home busy, only to unite and defeat Only Dionia, a powerful enemy, can guarantee the safety of his city-state!" Someone said angrily.
  
 "Oh...When the danger really comes, these narrow-eyed city-state citizens can only see the dangers of their own home state, how can they be able to fight against the enemy and fight together! After all, the Greek Alliance is just a hastily formed alliance. , It is destined to be impossible for long!" Kallistatus sighed helplessly.
  
 Everyone was silent.
  
 At this time, Efekratus had the opportunity to ask: "By the way, when I entered the city just now, I saw some rout soldiers yelling and saying that they were defeated, which caused the city to panic. So what happened?!"
  
 Kalisstratus told Iphikratus with a heavy heart that "the Greek army was defending at the border and suffered a crushing defeat."
  
 This veteran of Greece, who has always been calm and wise on the battlefield, yelled angrily after listening: "You all know that the incoming Dionian army is large in number and powerful, so why do you want to take our few youths? The middle-aged citizen sent to the city to die! Who is it?! Who made this stupid suggestion?!"
  
 Effekrantes' eyes widened and glared at everyone, some people lowered their heads unconsciously.
  
 Karalistratus stepped forward and said in a deep voice: "It is our common decision, but it is also the request of the people! When the remnants of Thessaly fled into Athens, we knew that the Dionian army was in the north. It will soon be attacked, and Kabrias has made a suggestion, "Hurry up and inform the people of the Attica area to avoid the city, rely on the wall to defend against the attack by the Dionian army, and wait for your army to return before you counterattack. ...'
  
 We all agreed with this decision at the time, but..." A trace of shame flashed in Calistratus' eyes: "But in the subsequent citizens' assembly, most of the citizens disagreed. They refused to abandon themselves without resistance. The homeland of the Dionians was left to trample and trample... You know, during the Peloponnesian War, the entire Attica region, except Athens, was almost destroyed by the Spartan forces into ruins. The citizens didn’t want to Let this tragedy happen again...
  
 That’s why we formulated such a plan to set up a line of defense on the western border, first block the Dionian army for a period of time, and wait for your army to return, then find a chance to fight back...Who knew that the Dionian army came so fast, The offense is so fierce...Ah..."
  
 After Kallistatus finished speaking, the other generals couldn't help shaking their heads and sighing.
  
 Efekratus looked at them, who was evasive, and he knew that what Callistratus said was not entirely true, but at the moment it was meaningless to care about these. He breathed out a few breaths and made his mood a little bit different. He calmed down, and then asked, "What about now? What are your plans now?!"
  
 Callistratus said in a deep voice: "While the Dionian army is still far from the city of Athens, we have sent people to notify the villages and towns of Attica so that the people will immediately enter the city for refuge! We have decided to rely on the walls first. Defend against Dionia's offensive, and wait until you lead the army back to find a chance to counterattack, but I didn't expect...you will bring back so few troops..."
  
 Seeing the unconcealed disappointment on Calistratus’ face, Iphikratus said with an unprecedented solemn expression: “From the perspective of my battle with the Dionian army during this period, it is indeed as rumored. As mentioned in the article, the Dionian army is very powerful and has a large number of soldiers. In addition to the Dionian army that has entered Attica, there are also tens of thousands of Dionian troops under the city of Corinth. According to my judgment, Corinth may fall soon, and the two armies will converge... It is impossible for us to defeat such a powerful Dionia on our own, unless Persia sends an army to support—"
  
 "Don't have expectations of Persia!" a general exclaimed angrily: "The Persians deceived us. They won't give us any support at all. The Persian envoy ran away!"
  
 Efekratus was shocked, and hurriedly looked at Calistratus.
  
 The chief general nodded painfully: "The King of Persia has led the army to attack Egypt, and there is no spare capacity to take care of us... We are fooled..."
  
 Ifekrates slumped down on a wooden chair. He had served as a commander in the last Persian war against Egypt. He knew very well that Persia would do its best to launch a war against Egypt, and it was not a short one. It can be over in just a few months.
  
 At this time, El Mijian’s Agul Rios said loudly: “During the Peloponnesian War, the citizens of Athens relied on the defense of the city wall to hold on for decades and were not attacked by the Allied Spartans. We today It can certainly be done! The number of Dionian troops is indeed huge, but because of their size, they will consume a lot of materials. Can the Dionians sustain such a huge consumption for a long time?!"
  
 His words refreshed the spirits of some people. Cabrias, who has been in charge of the navy, finally couldn’t help but reminded: “The reason why we were not afraid of the siege of the Spartan forces was because we controlled the sea and the people urgently needed it. The Spartan’s materials can be transported in by merchant ships at any time, but the Spartan army has nothing to do with it. But now, Dionia is not only a powerful army, but also a powerful navy. During this time, their fleet patrols around the Salong Bay every day. The interception of incoming and outgoing merchant ships has already had a great impact on our maritime trade!
  
 Our warships ventured out many times, and both sides had casualties, but our warships were too few, and in the case of unable to obtain the wood from the outside, we could not build new ships (the Attica area had very few forests), and we would only fight more and more. The less, when the Dionian fleet completely blockades our port, where do we get enough food to meet the needs of the entire Athenian people!"
  
 Agul Rios was speechless for a while when he saw someone rushing in. He sternly asked, "What's the matter?"
  
 "General Agul Rios, generals, the Dionian army has landed in Aegina, and I beg you to send your troops to rescue!"
  
 "What?! Aegina was attacked!" The generals were taken aback, and Cabrias asked urgently: "When did this happen?!"
  
 "According to the person reporting from Aegina...probably...about two hours ago, the Dionian fleet suddenly blocked the port of Aegina, and there were tens of thousands of Dionian soldiers on the island of Aegina. The beach at the southwest corner landed and attacked the city of Aegina...The garrison on the island has not seen our reinforcements, and the situation is very critical. The warships stationed at the port have to venture out of the port. It broke through the blockade of the Dionian fleet and came to report—"
  
 "What about our patrol ship? Why didn't we find the report in time?!" Callistratus asked angrily.
  
Chapter 1225
 Cabulias looked awkward and explained in a low voice: "In the morning, the Dionian fleet approached the port of Piraeus. At that time, it was reported that the border defense was broken by the Dionian army. The news, the city is very chaotic... In order to prevent accidents, I ordered the temporary closure of the port... The Dionian fleet has also approached the port of Piraeus several times before, and we all did this, but I will never I didn't expect that the reason why the Dionia fleet did this this time was actually to cover up their attempt to capture Aegina!"
  
 "I remember, you did tell us that the'Dionia Fleet threatened the port of Piraeus'. In order to prevent losses, we also agreed to the order to close the port." Kalistra Tuss face became extremely ugly: "But now Aegina is under attack, what should we do?!"
  
 Cabulias hesitated only for a moment, and decided to make up for it. He resolutely said: "Aegina must not be occupied by Dionia. I request that the fleet be attacked first, attack and divert the Dionia fleet, you Send a fleet to carry reinforcements, take the opportunity to enter the port and defend the city of Aegina!"
  
 The generals all knew that Cabrias’ plan was very risky, but at least half of them agreed almost without thinking, because they all knew that although the Dionian fleet was strong, it still could not completely block the sea of ​​Athens. The access is because their station is in the southern Peloponnese, and they go back and forth every morning and evening. There is always a gap of time to cruise in the Salong Bay, but if Dionia is allowed to occupy the island of Aegina, which is close to Athens , Because Aegina has a complete military port facility, they can park the fleet directly on Aegina, just like holding a dagger directly on the chest of Athens, and can threaten Piraeus 24 hours a day. Port of Fos, it would be a huge disaster for Athens.
  
 "Generals, although I have conveyed their requirements to you in accordance with the requirements of the Aegina crew, I do not want you to send a fleet out of the port!" The Piraeus Port official said with a solemn expression: " According to the crew of Aegina, Dionia came with two fleets, one to encircle Aegina and the other to block the port of Piraeus. Their number may exceed 600, so they rushed out of Egypt. All 20 warships in the port of Ina were rammed and sunk, and only one clipper, under their cover, finally rushed into the port...
  
 In the port of Piraeus, there are only 75 warships. If you risk the attack, I am afraid that you will suffer the same bad luck. If Athens does not have the protection of warships, I am afraid that the punishment of the gods will come!"
  
 The generals were shocked after listening.
  
 Before the Persian army came, the Athenians asked Delphi for an oracle: the wooden wall will defend Athens!
  
 Under the bewitching of Di Mistocles, the people believed that the "wood wall" mentioned in the oracle was a warship, and therefore spent a lot of money to build warships, and the Salamiga naval battle dominated by the Athenian fleet became a Greek battle. The turning point of the Polish War also convinced the people of Athens to believe in Delphi's oracle, which was passed on from generation to generation.
  
 Now Athens is facing great danger. If the warships that Athens depends on will also be destroyed, these generals will feel panic and at a loss from the bottom of their hearts.
  
 At this time, even Kabrias, who was determined just now, became a little confused.
  
 "Let’s make a truce with Dionia." Iphikratus sighed softly: "This is the end of the matter. Only in this way can Athens be saved!"
  
 The words of Efekrates shocked everyone, and the room fell silent. Before he arrived, it was not that no one had thought about making peace with Dionia, but no one spoke up because it was the general at the time. Only when the executive committee reached a consensus, will the citizens of Athens be incited to hostile to Dionia, and finally war will be declared on Dionia. Now only a few months later, he will change his course. The general who first proposed this resolution We undoubtedly have to bear more anger from the citizens of Athens.
  
 But Ifekratus’ words pierced the window paper. The Dionian army was approaching the city and the sea barrier of Aegina was invaded. Athens, which was trapped in a dangerous city, actually had no other choice.
  
 At the urgent citizens’ assembly, when Callistratus proposed to "make peace with Dionia", he thought he would suffer criticism and obstruction from the citizens, but he did not, because whether it was from Citizens who returned from defeat on the west frontier, citizens who followed Iphikratus in the Peloponnese for several months, and citizens who fought every day on the battleship and dealt with the Dionia fleet... none of them Exceptionally aware of the strength of the Dionian army, and desperately wanting to end this terrible war, he has no intention to hold the General Executive Committee accountable.
  
 The proposal was passed quickly, and Calistratus took the initiative to apply to become an envoy to the Dionian army.
  
 Early in the morning of the second day, the ground outside Athens shook and the dust was filled, and the Allied forces of Dionia appeared in the sight of the sentinel at the head of the city.
  
 The citizens of Athens who received the news hurriedly put on their armors, picked up shields and spears, and rushed to the city to prepare for defense.
  
 At this time, the Dionian coalition forces were already in a good position below the city. I saw soldiers like tides, spears like forests, countless flags spreading, countless armors shining... Seeing the citizens of Athens, their eyes were dizzy and their hearts tightened.
  
 "Hades!!! Hades!!! Hades!!!..." The Dionian soldiers shouted in unison, like a thunderstorm, causing the Athens citizen soldiers to fight in two battles.
  
 It was in the situation that the Dionian army was like a rainbow, Calistratus went out of the city gate, walked straight into the Dionian army, and met Patroclus, the commander-in-chief of this army.
  
 But when he proposed that "Athens wanted to negotiate a truce with Dionia", Patroclus shook his head and refused, and told him that the power to negotiate a truce with the Greek League was under the command of another Dionian army. In the hands of Prince Cloto Kataks.
  
 Callistratus had no choice but to put forward again: Can the attack on Athens be suspended during the negotiations between Athens and Dionia?
  
 Patroclus even bluntly refused: Unless the armistice agreement is signed, the Dionian army under his command will never stop its attack on Athens!
  
 Hearing this, Callistratus had to rush to Peloponnese immediately.
  
 And Patroclus lined up under the city of Athens, just to show the power of the Dionian coalition forces and to attack the morale of the Athenians.He knew in his heart that the city of Athens could not be easily captured, so he quickly issued an order: the army built a camp two miles away from the city of Athens.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 Callistratus hurried all the way south, past Megara, and entered Corinth City.
  
 The Corinthians took the initiative to ask him about the battle in the north. He spoofed: Athens gathered all the soldiers in the city, and defended first. Now it has easily repelled the Dionian army's full siege and is accumulating more strength. .He came this time at the request of the people of Athens to negotiate with Dionia, hoping to return the remains of the citizens of Athens who died in the Peloponnese.
  
 The Corinthians will be suspicious, but they can confirm one thing: The Athenians are already defending the city and it is impossible to send reinforcements to them.
  
 On the way to the Dionian barracks, Calistratus saw the Dionian army lined up under the city of Corinth, and they were using a ballista called the ballista mentioned by Ifekratesite. The siege equipment, and the continuous bombardment of stone bullets against the city wall, was indeed shocking, which made him feel the situation more urgent.
  
 Iphikratus also mentioned one point: The Dionian army is good at building camps and has the habit of "building camps wherever they go."
  
 And this time, the Dionian army built the camp next to Ismia, the port of Corinth on the east side of the isthmus. He heard the Corinthians say: Not long after the Dionian army arrived under Corinth, they tried their best to The port of Asia launched an offensive. Due to their large numbers and fierce attack, although the Corinthians made reinforcements to the port, the port of Ismia, with its simple defensive facilities, only lasted for a long time before being overwhelmed by a raging black wave.
  
 Kallistatus stood high on the coast, and he could even see the many Dionian warships anchored in the port. He could think of the reason why the Dionian fleet started to land on Aegina. The offensive was precisely because they occupied the port of Ismia, not far from Aegina. With a foothold, they could better blockade the port of Piraeus and continue to move towards the port of Aegina. The army provides support...
  
 Under the guidance of the Dionian team officer, the heavy-hearted Callistratus entered the relatively rudimentary Deoria camp and entered a military account.
  
 There was only one person in the military tent, and it was actually Karias who had been to Athens before.
  
 Carrias smiled and took the initiative to greet him: "Master Callistratus, welcome you! Coming all the way from Athens, it's hard work, please sit down and rest, I will prepare a cold for you The honey syrup, quench your thirst first!"
  
 Karias was very courteous and did not have a sense of domineering, but the name of "Master Callistratus" still made the chief general of Athens feel the sharpness implied in his words, he added With the alert in my heart, a smile quickly appeared on his face: "Thank you very much! You are so thoughtful!"
  
 As he said, he sat down unceremoniously, picked up the jar on the table, poured himself a glass, drank a sip, and then said cheerfully: "This water is really delicious!"
  
 Karias also returned to his seat and said apologetically: "Master Callistratus, you have asked to see His Royal Highness Cloto Kataks. Unfortunately, he is not in the barracks now. I see you."
  
Chapter 1226
 "He's not there?" Callistratus was a little disappointed and a little skeptical.
  
 "His Royal Highness led the army to Argos." Karias looked at each other and said clearly: "Because the Argos have decided to withdraw from the Greek Alliance and surrender to us Dionia, His Royal Highness decided to personally appease them. "
  
 "When will Prince Cloto Kataks come back?" Callistratus asked unchanged, as if he didn't care about Argos' surrender, but his heart sank: Argos surrendered Up?is this real?!
  
 As the second strongest state of the Peloponnese, Argos surrendered, in fact, it was reasonable. The Argos army in the Greek coalition army insisted on going east and first returned to the mother state. The main forces of the Greek coalition led by Sisi separated, and as a result, they were surrounded by the Dionian army in the Territory of Taigea. Some of the more than 7,000 Argos soldiers died in the battle and more than half surrendered.
  
 Then Plintors suggested that Cloto Kataks send envoys to Argos, asking them to surrender, otherwise all Argos prisoners will be sold as slaves in the Western Mediterranean.
  
 Although the young and middle-aged citizens of Argos 34 fell into the hands of the Dionian army, the stubborn Argos still showed hesitation and did not immediately agree.But it didn’t take long for them to learn that “the Dionian army that had landed in Thessaly had invaded the Attica area, and the army led by Iphikratus fled back to Athens.” The Argos Knowing that the situation is over, only then decided to surrender to Dionia.
  
 "His Royal Highness should be back tomorrow." Carrias said suddenly with a strong tone: "However, if Lord Calistratus is here to negotiate, there is no need to meet with His Royal Highness, because the officials of the Kingdom of Dionia are different In the performance of his duties, the negotiation is the responsibility of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. Now, the negotiations with the various Greek city-states are in charge of me, the diplomat of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia, Carrias!"
  
 After listening to Callistratus, a smile appeared on his face again: "This can't be better. Master Karias and I are old acquaintances, and it will be more convenient to discuss."
  
 He coughed a few times, sat upright, and said with a serious face: "The war between Athens and Dionia was actually not our Athenian's intention. I believe you should know that the original Turii was created by the great General Pericles advocated the establishment of the sub-state, and the people of Athens fully supported the establishment of the sub-state, so many people in Athens have always believed that Dionia was gradually expanded from the original Turii, and they have a special affection for Dionia. It is they who love to watch the drama "The Dionian", and most of it is because of this kind of sentiment. Otherwise, why no dramas describing other city-states were created...
  
 Although the Dionian army’s landing in Messenia and the subsequent attack on Sparta surprised us, it did not send an envoy to stop it. On the contrary, many people in Athens were happy because Sparta, which once oppressed us, was being attacked. The dionian conquest of Athens with a certain emotional connection is equivalent to a kind of revenge for Athens.
  
 However, Dionia is a Gentile after all. Your occupation of Sparta caused anxiety among the priests of Olympia and Delphi. They lobbied other city-states to use Dionia as an enemy, and even affected many of Athens. Allies, this eventually led Athens to join the Greek Alliance involuntarily and declare war on Dionia..."
  
 Callistratus sighed: "But the war was cruel. The large amount of gold and silver in the Athens treasury was quickly consumed, the people's living materials were gradually scarce, and young citizens continued to be killed and injured... I have tasted the cruelty of war! I think it should be the same for the people of Dionia! So today I came here with the will of the people of Athens and solemnly proposed-Athens is willing to stop the war with Dionia and restore peace !"
  
 Callistratus glanced at each other and saw that Karias was listening carefully, so he went on to say: "After the peaceful truce, Athens will recognize Dionian’s current position against Messiania and Sparta. The arrangement also recognized Dionia's disposal of the city-states of Thessaly, and would also persuade Delphi and Olympia to accept Dionia as a member of the Holy Alliance of Greece.
  
 At the same time, Dionia should withdraw all troops on the Greek mainland, and Dionia's fleet can no longer appear in the Aegean Sea.
  
 If Dionian agrees to the above conditions, Athens is willing to sign a long-term peace and friendship agreement with Dionian, and is willing to open the trading market of Athens and its allies to Dionian merchants!"
  
 After hearing this, Carrias blinked, and said slowly: "The armistice proposed by Athens sounds good, and it reminds me of the friendly agreement that Dionia had signed with Sparta. But at that time Dionia had to compromise with Sparta because of his strength, but the kingdom has developed to this day, and his Majesty has not allowed us to sign such a self-binding agreement—"
  
 "Relying on force and blindly expanding aggression will only arouse the resistance of the Greek people and eventually lead to failure!" Callistratus sternly persuaded: "Only friendly exchanges and peaceful trade can make city-states stable and prosperous!"
  
 Carrias smiled: "Isn't it because you Athens continued to expand at sea that caused Sparta's concerns and ultimately led to the Peloponnesian War?"
  
 Callistratus did not argue, but said in a deep voice: "You are right. It is precisely because of the mistakes made by Athens that year, so today we should learn more and avoid making the same mistakes."
  
 Carrias was speechless for a while. He drank the pulp in the wooden cup in one gulp, and then said straightforwardly: "I'll tell you clearly. Dionia can't agree to the condition you put forward. Dionian truce negotiated a peace. I have a request for a truce prepared by His Majesty the King himself. Argos agreed to this request, and Dionian quickly turned from an enemy to a friend. Do you want to hear it? "
  
 Callistratus said solemnly: "Please tell me."
  
 Kalias said forcefully and utterly: "Athens must disband its alliance and join the new Greek alliance led by Dionian, then peace will be achieved immediately, it's that simple."
  
 As soon as Karias’s voice fell, Kallistratus said loudly, “Your request is too demanding, and Athens will never agree to it! Most of the allied states in Athens are sub-states of Athens and have blood ties with the people of Athens. It’s impossible for the people of Athens to agree—"
  
 "Okay! The Greeks often say,'Spartan's stick, Athens' tongue.' I have personally seen your eloquence in the city of Athens, and now I don't want to hear more from you." Carrias hit He cut off his words and said firmly: "This is a request made by your majesty, and it cannot be changed! If you do not agree, you can only go back and continue fighting with us. We don't care."
  
 Carrias tried to see him directly, so that Callistratus lost the calmness he had when they first met. He felt bitter, but he wanted to fight for it again: "I can't agree to the conditions you put forward. You have to return to Athens, propose it in the 500-member assembly, negotiate with the councillors, reach an agreement, and discuss and approve the citizen assembly before you can give you a positive answer. This process takes about five or six days... Before Athens gives a final answer, can the Dionian army suspend its attack on Athens? To ensure that your request can be more smoothly accepted by the citizens of Athens."
  
 "This is absolutely impossible!" Karias clearly refused: "I am only responsible for diplomatic negotiations, and cannot influence the command of the army commander. If you want Athens to suffer less damage, you'd better hurry up and reply!"
  
 Callistratus saw that the other party was not coming in. Although disappointed in his heart, there was nothing strange on his face. He stood up and said helplessly: "Well, I will convey your request to the people of Athens as soon as possible. ."
  
 After speaking, he walked out of the account. After a few steps, he couldn't help but turn his head, and said solemnly: "I think you should be prepared. The citizens of Athens who advocate freedom will most likely oppose your request. The citizens of Athens will unite and fully defend the city of Athens and the port of Piraeus! During the Peloponnesian War, the Spartan forces failed to break the city of Athens for more than a decade, and the war between Dionia and Athens was bound to happen. It will be protracted, and by then it will be a disaster for both countries!"
  
 Carrias said very confidently: "Thank you for your reminder! The reason why our King dared to propose such a condition has made us fully prepared. We firmly believe that the ultimate victory will belong to Dionia. ! And are you Athens ready for everything? Also, I would like to remind you that the Carthage messenger came to negotiate with us like you, but he was unable to make a decision until finally Carthage had to When they surrendered, they paid more. I hope that Athens will not repeat the mistakes of Carthage!"
  
 Karistratus wanted to say something, but found that he had nothing to say and could only quietly walk out of the military account.
  
 When he walked out of the barracks, he couldn't help but turn his head and look back: the new Greek alliance dominated by Dionia?!... The decision made at the time was not wrong, Dionia really had great ambitions for the Greek mainland, and wanted to replace Sparta as the new hegemon of Greece!Unfortunately……
  
 Kallistatus turned to look at the city of Corinth ahead. Stone bullets continued to hit the wall. The rumbling sound made him feel shocked, and he began to worry about whether the walls of Athens could sustain this. Attack: Yes, it's a pity that for a powerful kingdom that can dispatch 100,000 elite troops and thousands of warships, Athens' previous efforts may be in vain. What should we do next?
  
 There is endless blankness in the lonely eyes of Callistratos...
  
Chapter 1227 Meeting the City of Athens
 At this moment, Karias walked into another military tent, where Cloto Kataks and Printoles were waiting.Carrias lied. They did not go to Argos. In fact, Klotok Kataks could directly refuse to meet with the messenger of Athens, but the prince who was honored thought that this would be the best for Athens. It was a humiliation for the city-states, so I found such a reason, and could use the "surrender of Argos" to stimulate Athens.
  
 "Carrias, what was the outcome of the negotiation?" Croto Kataks asked with interest.
  
 "His Royal Highness, the chief general of Athens said that he would go back to discuss the matter, but I don't think Athens will agree to it." Kalias said his judgment truthfully.
  
 "Athens is facing such a predicament. They do not intend to surrender. Are they preparing to destroy the city of Athens?!" Cloto Kataks was surprised and somewhat regretful, although he failed to enter Dionian Garden, but his grades have been good since he was a child at Turriy School. Since most of the textbooks are from Athens, especially grammar, rhetoric and speech (after all, the Athenians created the glory of Greek civilization), he has always been interested in Athens. Good impression.
  
 "After all, Athens was once the overlord of Greece, and now it is also one of the strongest powers in Greece. It is understandable that it is not reconciled to admit defeat." Plintors saw his mind and reminded: "But if we want to attack Athens, We have to conquer Collins first."
  
 "However, the city of Corinth has thick walls. It may not be easy to conquer it in a short period of time." Croto Kataks said that, but he turned his eyes on Plintors.
  
 "His Royal Highness is right. Corinth is not like an ordinary Greek city. Its defense facilities have been carefully constructed. It is impossible to conquer it without a bitter battle." Plintors looked solemnly. Said.
  
 "I think this may have something to do with the Spartan coalition attacking Corinth for several consecutive years during the Corinth War. The Corinthians must have had more experience in how to defend Corinth after a fierce defense war." Carrias interjected.
  
 "This is a little troublesome..." Cloto Kataks looked sad, although he was a little reluctant when Daves made him the commander of the expeditionary army, but after this period of battlefield Through the training of his career, he not only adapted to life on the battlefield, but also began to enjoy the glory of victory on the battlefield like other generals, so at this time he was really anxious to go north to join forces with Patroclus and share the conquest of the great Athens. The glory of the city.
  
 At this time, the guards came in and reported: "Lycomedes wants to see you."
  
 "Hurry up and ask him to come in!" Cloto Kataks finished speaking, immediately sorted his clothes, and greeted the door of the tent.
  
 Cloto Catacs treated Lycomedes so courteously, not only because Lycomeds is the head of Mandinia, and Mandinia is now the most steadfast Dionia on the Peloponnese. The only and only ally (Messenia and Lagonia are now two areas controlled by Dionia. They completely obey Dionia’s command and are not counted as allies. Argos was forced to surrender. , Loyalty has yet to be tested), and because Lu Komedes personally led the army to join the Dionian army and participated in the battle against the Argos army. After the Argos army was wiped out, he also took the initiative to ask Croto Catax proposed "willing to talk about descending Argos", and finally succeeded, so Cloto Catacs will pay special attention to him.
  
 "His Royal Highness Cloto Kataks, I want to ask your permission to go and talk to Corinth."
  
 As expected, Lycomeds had nothing to do with the Three Treasures, and he gave Cloto Kataks a surprise when he opened his mouth. He hurriedly asked, "Master Lycomeds, are you sure that the Corinthians will surrender?"
  
 Lycomides said seriously: "I'm not sure, but I can give it a try. I still know the Corinthians well. Don't look at the Corinthians as a strong nation, but the Corinthians are not good at fighting. They are not fertile. The land can be cultivated, and the only reliance on is the use of the isthmus for sea and land trade. Therefore, most Corinthians are good at doing business. They have no persistence. The best thing is to see the wind. Unbelievable things come.
  
 Just now I heard you talk about the Corinthian War on the sidelines. In fact, the reason why the Corinthians were able to block the attack of the Spartan coalition for a long time was more dependent on the continuous support of the Athenian and Thebes troops and materials. The Shao Corinthians quietly united and surrendered to the Spartans. If the reinforcements were not timely, the outcome of the war would be completely different.
  
 And now that we have defeated the Greek coalition forces, the Peloponnese has basically been controlled by us, and I heard that another Dionian army that landed at Thessaly has united with the Thebes and even invaded. Attica.In this way, the Corinthians will not only have no support, but will also face a huge danger of being attacked from both sides. I think the smart Corinthians should see the situation clearly at this time and will not stupidly block us from going north."
  
 "Great! Then trouble your sir to go to Corinth yourself!" Croto Kataks said happily.
  
 "After listening to Master Lukemedes, I have a small suggestion." Plintors interjected: "The messenger of Athens came to the camp just now to ask for a truce and peace--"
  
 "The Athenians are about to surrender so soon?!" Lu Komedes was a little surprised.
  
 "They just asked for a truce, but we refused, and the messenger of Athens is Callistratus." Carrias said.
  
 After listening to Lycomides, his heart moved, and his face was immediately happy: "I understand. I will mention this in front of the Corinthians, and I believe I can persuade them to come!"
  
 After leaving the military tent, Lycomides went straight to Corinth.Once he was a bit dissatisfied with Dionia's gift of Taga Territory to Mandinia, because this directly led to the consequence of Mandinia being isolated by other Arcadian city-states, but this is the end of the matter. Medes had to accept the reality and quickly changed his mind, firmly believed that "Only following Dionia is the only way out for Mandinlia!"
  
 So when the Dionian army withdrew to Lagnia and the Greek coalition surrounded Mandinia, it was he who persuaded the people to stick to it and did not surrender, which ushered in today's great situation.Now he only hopes to do his best to make Dionia win the Greek War as soon as possible, so as to fulfill Dionia's promise to Mandinia.
  
 The Corinthians are indeed clever. Although Callistratus lied that "he went to see Commander Dionia in order to be able to retrieve the remains of the Athenian citizens who died in battle," this could not deceive them. They already knew that "Dai The news of the invasion of Attica by the Onian army, therefore suspected that the Athenians wanted a truce to negotiate a peace, and if the Athenians surrendered, Corinth would be a fool to continue to hold on!
  
 So when Lycomides entered the city and explained his intentions to the high level of Corinth, they couldn't ask for it.
  
 What's more, Dionia's request is very easy for Corinth to accept: join the new Greek alliance led by the Holy Kingdom of Dionia.
  
 Lycomides did not ask for "Let Corinth dissolve his alliance". He did not ask for this when he lobbied for Argos before. In fact, Dionia only asked for Athens, because the Athens maritime alliance not only embraced love. There are many islands in the Qin Sea, and there are some of its allies in the coastal city-states of Macedonia, Thrace and the coastal city-states in the Eux Sea. This range is too wide, which is not allowed by Daves, who wants to unify the Mediterranean. .
  
 Joining the new Greek alliance and joining the Peloponnesian alliance and the Greek alliance are no different for Corinth, who has become a general power and has little ambition. Even the Corinthians feel that this will affect Corinth’s future. Sea trade has great advantages, because since the establishment of Dionia, Corinth has been the city-state with the most trade with Dionia on the mainland of Greece.
  
 Klotokatax led the army into Corinth smoothly, and then went north along the eastern coast of the isthmus, and soon approached the city-state Megara in the middle of the isthmus.
  
 There are mountains on both the south and north sides of Mekala as a barrier. If it is defensively, it can block the Dionian army for a period of time, but the north of Mekala borders the Attica area. The people of the city-state just saw it a few days ago After the scenes of the Athenian soldiers fleeing in embarrassment and the Dionian army aggressively invading Attica, the frightened Megara didn’t think that they could resist the two-sided attack of the powerful Dionian army. Under the persuasion of the Corinthians , Megara obediently joined the New Greece League.
  
 Klotokattax led his army easily through the territory of Megara, into the Attica area, and the army of Patroclus successfully joined forces.
  
 The citizens of Athens on the head of the city felt palpitation when they saw another mighty Dionian army coming from the Dionian military camp outside the city.
  
 In the past few days since Kallistatus left, the city of Athens has been carrying out emergency military mobilization, and all citizens and Gentiles who can fight have been organized (Athens has a large number of foreigners who have settled for a long time. In Attica, pay taxes like citizens, and even bear part of the obligation to serve, but there is never the right of Athenian citizenship), ready to defend.Not only to ensure the safety of Athens, but also the port of Piraeus and the long wall connecting the port and the city.
  
 Several well-known orators in Athens, headed by Isocrates, gave speeches in Athens’ Agora Market, Dionysus Theater, Athena Square and other crowded places to encourage citizens and foreigners to defend. Athens, fight bravely with the Dionian army.
  
Chapter 1228 Athens Surrenders (1)
 Callistratus brought back Dionia’s prerequisites for agreeing to the peace talks, and read them at the citizens’ assembly held on Prix Hill, which immediately aroused the anger of the citizens. According to Isocrates’ words, “Vicious Dionia wants to destroy Athens!".
  
 So the citizens were brave and agreed that they would fight to the death against the Dionians who were about to destroy Athens.
  
 The Athenians were ready for a comprehensive defense, and after the two Dionian armies joined forces, the self-aware Klotokatax took the initiative to cede the unified military command to Patroclus.
  
 Patroclus did not decline, but he did not immediately attack the city of Athens. Instead, he ordered the 100,000 troops to build strong camps around the city (the 100,000 troops not only included Croto Kataks and Pa The Dionian army led by Trocoros, as well as the Allied armies of Thebes, Mandinia, Argos, Corinth, and Megara).
  
 At the same time, he also divided up troops to sweep the entire Attica area. After capturing the villages and towns, all the villagers and towns who could not escape into the city of Athens in time were rushed to the city, and then the army immediately moved away.
  
 These people were wailing outside the city. Seeing that there was no danger, the soldiers in the city immediately opened the city gate and let them inside.
  
 Kallistatus and Iphikrates could not stop them at all, because these people were all Athenians, relatives or relatives of the citizens of the city, so the city of Athens contained the entire Atti within a few days. The population of the Qatar area has reached nearly 300,000.
  
 Although Athens is the largest city in mainland Greece, plus the port of Piraeus, the entire urban area is more than 20 square kilometers, but such a large population still brings great pressure to the whole city: many escapes The residents of Attica in the city have no place to live, so they slept directly in the courtyards and squares of public buildings. Even the temporary shelters built by the people can be seen everywhere on both sides of the road from Piraeus to the Acropolis. Naturally, the city cannot be guaranteed. It is clean and tidy, there are excreta everywhere, few people clean it, and it is still at the end of September, the temperature is still high, flies and mosquitoes fly around everywhere, smelling odor.
  
 For the generals, this is still a small problem, and the main thing that gives them a headache is food.Although a lot of food was hoarded in the city in order to organize the coalition to fight against Dionia, in the face of such a large population pressure, it still felt tight.Callistratus and others had to spend some time to persuade the 500-member council, and then organize the manpower to strictly control the consumption of food.
  
 In addition, drinking water is also a problem.There were originally several rivers in the Athens area, but they are all outside the city and under the control of the Dionian army. Therefore, the people in the city can only rely on the wells in the city. Residents and refugees outside the city often fight for the wells. There were disputes and even conflicts over the right to use, and the Athens government had to send more people to maintain the order of water intake for each well.
  
 During this period, several Athens doctors who have participated in the Greek Medical Forum organized by Dionian Academy of Medicine for many times together warned the Athens government: we must try our best to keep the city clean, otherwise the environment will be too dirty. Lead to the occurrence of the plague.
  
 Their suggestions attracted the attention of the General Executive Committee. After the Peloponnesian War began, the Spartan forces attacked Athens by land. At the time, Athens was also defending the city. The situation is not much different from today. Soon there was a great plague in the city, and Pericles died.Although these doctors claimed that "the knowledge they learned was all learned from the Dionian School of Medicine", the generals of Athens did not ignore it because of this. After all, the high level of Dionian medicine has gradually gained over the years. Some city-states in the Eastern Mediterranean agree, and the nightmare caused by the plague to the Athenians is too terrible. Therefore, even if it is the enemy, Callistratus and others still decided to adopt their suggestions and send a large number of people to clean the streets every day. Try to keep the city clean.
  
 Before the official battle, the top Athenian leaders headed by Calistratus had been exhausted due to the explosion of administrative affairs in the city, and the people were also struggling to spend their days in tension, panic and busy.
  
 However, Dionian’s army still did not launch an attack. Only the ballista teams of each legion were evenly distributed around the city of Athens under the order of Patroclus, and began to launch a large number of small stone bullets into the city. Constantly crossing the city wall, smashing nearby houses, causing panic among the people of Athens, forcing them to stay away from the city wall, and causing crowding in the center of the city.
  
 In order to ensure that the soldiers went up and down the city wall were not hindered, the Athenian officials had to arrange for slaves to clean up the rubble caused by stone bombing near the city wall. Before long, people kept secretly reporting to the city hall, saying, "The slaves in the family repeatedly Go out quietly and gather secretly with other slaves. His whereabouts are secret."
  
 The city hall immediately dispatched a patrol and arrested some slaves for interrogation. The results were shocking. The slaves who were responsible for cleaning up the ruins near the city wall found that almost all the stone bullets shot into the city were inscribed with Greek characters. The main meaning was "As long as the slaves dare Rise up against their masters and city-states and assist the Dionian army to break through the city. Dionian will not only give them freedom, but will even give them land..."
  
 Athens’ culture was prosperous and commerce was developed. Many slaves were not only literate, but were also trained by their masters to be their business assistants. In their dealings with Gentile merchants, they knew something about "Comparison of the treatment of slaves by the Dionian Kingdom in the west." Tolerance, so some slaves were a little tempted and began to contact and discuss privately. As a result, the news spread quickly among the slaves in Athens...
  
 When the general executive committee learned about it, they were all in a cold sweat, because the population of slaves in the city of Athens was as high as 100,000, almost the same as the number of the people of Athens, and the living conditions of the slaves in Athens were not all better than those of the Spartan Black Laos, such as The number of mining slaves in the Lauriang Silver Mine is not only extremely large, but also has a very poor life. Many slaves die in the mine every year...Of course, these slaves are full of resentment towards the slave owners who exploited them, and there have been many groups rebelling against their masters. event.The most famous one is that during the Peloponnesian War, more than 40,000 Athenian slaves united and escaped from the city of Athens, causing a major blow to the national power of Athens.
  
 In the previous military meeting, Ifekratus also proposed: organize young and strong male officials, distribute weapons, and assist in defending the city.
  
 Although this proposal was not passed immediately, it did make some people moved, so it has been under discussion, but now that this kind of thing has happened, it will naturally not be considered again.And under their orders, the city patrol immediately took action and arrested hundreds of slaves who had previously cleaned the ruins.
  
 At the same time, the 500-member assembly passed a resolution asking the people in the city to take good care of their slaves and prohibit them from going out, and report to the city hall immediately if they find any abnormalities.The city hall also organized a group of soldiers to take care of the city-state slaves.
  
 Just as the General Executive Committee was very busy, another bad news came: the main city built high on the island of Aegina finally fell after being stubbornly defended against several attacks by the Dionian army.
  
 Since then, the ships of Dionian’s First Fleet and Third Fleet have stationed in the port of Aegina, Ismia in Corinth, and Mekala, so that they can transport Piraeus in Athens 24 hours a day. Shamrock blockade Demi impermeable.
  
 On the land, Patroclus gave another order: let the soldiers who have built the camp begin to build the siege platform 100 meters away from the city.
  
 At the same time, they ordered: Let each legion engineering battalion build super siege towers.
  
 After the order was issued, 100,000 soldiers immediately began to be busy, and the surrounding areas outside Athens became construction sites, and the dust was flying every day.The transport fleet of Dionia was also busy. They transported the trees felled by the Messenians and Laconians from Mount Tagettos to Megara, and then transported to Diony by the pack team. In the sub-camp, engineers will lead craftsmen to make siege equipment. (On the entire Peloponnese and Central Greece, there are dense forests in Sparta where navigation is not important, and the trees on Mount Tigetos They are very stout and tall).
  
 Standing on the top of the 10-meter-high Athens city, the Athenian citizen soldiers were getting nervous day by day, because they saw mounds rising on the flat ground outside the city, and they were getting higher day by day, almost surpassing the walls of Athens. Up.
  
 Iphikratus did not have a passive defense. He led the Thracian light shields and the mercenaries of Jason out of the city to carry out raids several times. At the beginning, he achieved some results and killed some enemy soldiers, even once. During the night attack, the camp of the Megara army was broken, but due to fear of alerting the enemy, not many soldiers participated in the night attack, and the Dionian army was reinforced in time and failed to expand the results.
  
 But after that, the Dionian coalition forces learned their lesson. Under the strict requirements of Patroclus, the various barracks not only strengthened their defenses, but also strengthened their ties, and the Dionian soldiers also The dirt ditches in front of each siege platform (formed by the construction of the siege platform and the excavation) were connected and expanded into trenches, which made it difficult for the Athenian army to even raid the construction site.Therefore, after several raids that damaged soldiers and lost generals, Iphikratus had to temporarily stop this risky approach.
  
 Therefore, the construction speed of the Dionian soldiers was greatly accelerated, and finally a siege platform more than 10 meters high towered outside the city of Athens. Looking up at these mounds higher than the city wall, the Athenian soldiers felt panic.But what made them more panicked was that stone bullets roared from these mounds, crossed the city wall, and landed in the city of Athens.
  
Chapter 1229 Athens Surrender (2)
 With a condescending siege platform closer to the city, the attack range of all ballistas has been greatly increased, covering almost half of the area of ​​the city of Athens, and the ballistas not only fire stone bullets, but also throw burning oil cans into the city. Caused fire everywhere in Athens, a chaos.
  
 Immediately afterwards, the Dionian army launched nine super siege towers. They were slowly moving towards the west of Athens under the guard of arrow shields, wooden box cars and other siege equipment, as well as the light and heavy infantry behind. The city wall advances.
  
 The garrison soldiers at the head of the city were very panicked when they saw these behemoths higher than the city wall pushing towards them.After hearing the news, Ifekrates and Kabriyas who rushed there were also stunned.
  
 At this moment, the super siege tower, which was 50 meters away from the city wall, stopped advancing. The light infantry at the top level began to shoot arrows at the defenders at the head of the city, and the next level of the siege tower was also opened. The baffle showed the hideous face of the belly bow, and the huge iron arrow screamed at the city head, like a skewers of meat, which could knock down several soldiers at a time, and it was deadly terrifying.
  
 If it weren't for the guards to rescue him in time, Iphikratus was almost killed by an iron arrow.With lingering fears, he looked at the towering siege platform not far away and the huge siege equipment in front of him, and a strong helplessness suddenly rose in his heart...
  
 For several days, Patroclus attacked the city of Athens in this way. Although he had not launched a full-scale siege, he had already caused considerable damage to the defenders at the head of the city, and even more damage in the city. Panic and confusion.He not only showed the Athenians the terrible siege ability of the Dionian army, but at the same time cryptically told the high level of Athens: The Dionian Holy Kingdom is strong and has enough ability to protect the huge consumption of 100,000 troops, and it can be carried out. Continued siege.
  
 As far as Athens is concerned, these days are a complete disaster. The city of 15 was attacked by Dionian ballistas, and a half of it was burned to ruins. Even the Civic Hall on Pniks Hill was destroyed. (Prix Hill is very close to the southern city wall, near the avenue leading to the port of Piraeus, completely within the range of the ballista on the nearest siege platform outside the city, and is the focus of Patroclus The mentioned target did not cause much damage because Croto Katakst asked his men to be merciful.) Nearly a thousand families lost their homes, crying day and night, requesting the assistance of the City Hall, and also to other Athenians. It caused a great shock.
  
 The Athens government sent a large number of personnel to deal with the aftermath of these attacked urban areas, and at the same time strengthened the defense of the city wall to prevent the Dionian army from launching an attack on the city due to the turmoil in the city.However, the vast city of Athens, coupled with the long walls and the port of Piraeus, required a large number of citizen soldiers, so that the patrols to maintain order in the city were greatly reduced.However, the destruction of the urban area by the ballista has made food supply and water even more tense. The conflict between urban residents and the refugees outside the city has been intensified, causing many conflicts.
  
 When the patrol was exhausted, more than 2,000 mining slaves took advantage of the turmoil in the city and the weakening of supervision, secretly contacted, suddenly launched a riot, killed the foreman and guard who supervised them, rushed out of the slave camp like a prison, and collected weapons. Destroy the manor of the mine owner.Then on the way to the city gate, the Athenian people in the houses along the way were killed, and the slaves were liberated. When they reached the west city gate, the number of slaves increased to more than 6,000.
  
 After receiving the news, Ifekratus urgently mobilized the army to block the group of slaves who were trying to escape in time at the gate of the West City, and the two sides started a fierce battle.
  
 Although Efekratus has few soldiers, the soldiers are fully armed and strong.Although there were many people in the slave team, the equipment was simple, and many of them were even bare-handed. Due to the abuse of the mine owners, most of the mine slaves were sick and weak. In addition, the streets were narrow and they could not give full play to their advantages. Some could not withstand the attack of the Athenian soldiers.
  
 At this time, Cabrias led another army to arrive from the rear. Under the front and back attack, the slave team quickly collapsed and fled in all directions.
  
 Since the Dionian coalition forces outside the city still used the siege equipment to attack the defenders at a long distance, the light infantry on the siege tower discovered the strangeness in the city and rushed to notify the commander in the rear camp.
  
 Patroclus quickly made a decision: launch a formal attack on the Western Wall.
  
 But when the Dionian soldiers assembled and blew the offensive bugle, the riots in the West Gate had subsided. Patroclus, who received the news, hesitated for a moment, and finally cancelled the offensive order. Missed a great opportunity to capture the city of Athens.
  
 But this slave riot had a great impact on the city of Athens.Although the slaves in the riot only killed less than 300 Athenians in two blocks, they caused panic among many Athenians, especially those citizens with more slaves. They either asked the city hall to send a patrol to take care of them. Slaves, or simply give male slaves to the city-states for free, and even a small number of Athenian citizens who suffered assassins from the slaves in the family because of excessive fear, naturally suffered desperate resistance from the slaves, so scenes of family tragedies occurred in Athens from time to time. In the city, the conflict between slaves and slave owners is intensified by the extreme drama...
  
 Enemy forces are besieged outside, and there are many internal conflicts. The city of Athens is like sitting on a volcanic crater about to erupt, and it may be wiped out at any time.Finally, in the 500-member assembly that was urgently convened by the city hall, most of the members rushed to propose: accept Dionia's request and negotiate a truce with him.
  
 The next citizens' assembly had to be temporarily transferred to the Dionysus Theater due to the threat of Pnikos Mountain by the Dionian Ballista.
  
 The citizens of Athens who once expressed indignantly that "I would rather die with the city than surrender to Dionia" have experienced water and food shortages, their compatriots turned enemies, slave riots, fires, and faced Dionia every day. Threats of bows and arrows and stone bullets, great mental pressure... After all kinds of hardships, most of them heard that Callistratus announced the proposal of the 500-member council, and they were relieved like an amnesty.
  
 Only a few citizens headed by Isocrates expressed their firm opposition. Isocrates even gave an impassioned speech on the forum. He yelled in his hoarse voice: "...The descendants of Theseus, your ancestors Once the best and bravest citizen in the world, when hundreds of thousands of Persian troops invaded Greece, and other cities and states all retreated for fear of it, your ancestors bravely stepped forward and defeated multiple creations in Salamis. He won the powerful Persian navy, and finally won the victory of the Hippo War. Through this great victory, other city-states saw the greatness of Athens, and regarded Athens as their savior. Since then, Athens has created great glory! You still Remember what Pericles said, "Athens is a school for all Greeks!" Yes, that was the golden age that all of us here yearn for!
  
 And today history repeats itself, and another powerful invader invades Greece, and they even killed the city of Athens!Citizens, it's time!It's time to be like our ancestors, when other Greek city-states are afraid of surrendering, we should bravely stand up and fight unyieldingly with the Dionian army for your freedom and dignity!
  
 Athena prefers heroes. She will only bless us who fight unyieldingly. In the end, we will repel the Dionian army. By then we will be the saviors of the entire Greece. Without Spartan’s elbow, we will create more than before. A more brilliant future in the golden age!...
  
 And if you choose to surrender and surrender to these barbarians who are not fluent in Greek, you will have to abandon the democracy that once made us proud, and let a king give orders; the witty and humorous dramas you like will Replaced by their seemingly large-scale, but comical square dances; those competitive sports that you admire full of power and skill will be replaced by terrible competitions of brutal collision; more importantly, we cannot be the same as before. Worshiping the beautiful and wise Athena and other Greek gods, they had to kneel down and worship the heresy they believed in. In the end, the splendid culture and history of Athens will be forcibly erased, and it is their conquest to show off to posterity history!
  
 Citizens, by then the great Athens will be dead!It's dead!..."
  
 At the end, Isocrates burst into tears, unable to cry.
  
 There was deathly silence in the theater, and gradually there was a choking sound, until finally there was a cry.
  
 However, the ideal is beautiful, and the reality is cruel. When the vote was taken, the resolution was still passed by an absolute majority.
  
 Athens surrendered!!!When the messenger from Athens walked into the camp of the Dionian army with a look of loss and frustration, the good news quickly spread to the Allied Dionian army, cheering everywhere.
  
 Patroclus repeatedly asked Crotocatex to preside over the surrender ceremony in Athens, but Crotocatex could not postpone it and had to accept it.The two army commanders humbly and cooperated with each other throughout the war in Greece, and it was a good story for a while.
  
 And when the messenger of Athens painfully signed the armistice agreement, a fishing boat took advantage of the Dionians celebrating and the blockade outside the port became loose, quietly lined out the port, and flexibly turned west into Sara. Miga Bay.
  
 At this moment, a tall and burly man emerged from the humble boat shed.
  
 "Hey, what are you doing out? Hurry and hide in. If you are hit by the patrol boat of Dionia, you will be in trouble!" the owner yelled eagerly.
  
 "Don't worry, you Athens have already surrendered. The Dionians are probably celebrating. Who cares about your little fishing boat." The man said nonchalantly.
  
Chapter 1230 Delphi Surrender
 "I promised those big people to send you safely to Delos. Although I, Stolus, always speaks for words, don't make trouble for me, otherwise I will be annoyed by me, so I will send you to the sea to feed you. Fish!" The owner said viciously while paddling.
  
 "I don't like people pointing fingers at me!" The man suddenly said sharply, "Tell you, I won't go back to lying down in that smelly boat! If you are not happy, you can take me now Push down into the sea."
  
 The man spoke with a sense of majesty, and the owner of the ship did not dare to make contact with his sharp eyes, muttered a few words in his mouth, and then immersed himself in paddling.
  
 After a while, he saw the man staring at the shore motionlessly, and couldn't restrain his curiosity and asked: "Hey, who are you? Why are you Callistratus, Effie? Kratus...These generals are all coming to the dock to see you off?!"
  
 "Because... I am their creditor!" The man said angrily, and then another meaningful sentence: "Also because I am Dionia's mortal enemy!"
  
 This is indeed the case, because this man is Jason.After he fled into the city of Athens, the generals of Athens treated him with courtesy, hired the best doctors to treat him, and vacated a luxurious house for his wounds, but they hoped that he would take command of the mercenaries. Temporarily handed over to the General Executive Committee.
  
 Under the low eaves, people had to bow their heads. Jason, who was like a bereaved dog, could only agree. As a result, these nearly 8,000 mercenaries became the main force to resist the attack of the Dionian army and suffered heavy losses.That was the elite force that Jason spent many years of hard work and countless money to cultivate, and he was very loyal to Jason.
  
 However, after Jason learned of the result, he did not show any complaints. On the contrary, it made the top Athenians a little embarrassed. Therefore, when Athens decided to surrender to Dionia, Calistratus talked with Jason. Talked about it and made it clear: willing to take the risk to help Jason escape from Athens, because once Athens surrenders to Dionian, the Dionian is likely to demand this Cesaretagus.
  
 Regardless of whether the Athenians were guilty or unwilling to create a little trouble for the Dionians, Jason knew that he had no more choices.
  
 At this moment, Jason stared at the coast constantly beating by the waves, remembering that his life's hard work had been ruined, and even being forced to stay away from his homeland, with unparalleled regret and regret, he couldn't help but want to go crazy.Suddenly he knelt down, put his hands on the side of the boat, and stuck his head directly into the sea...
  
 The owner was startled, and hurriedly threw down the oars, ran over to pull him up, and shouted: "Get up, don't be stupid, don't jump into the sea!"
  
 Jason supported his hands and stood up abruptly. The cold sea water temporarily extinguished the anxiety in his heart. He struck his head and face vigorously with his hands, and then threw the seawater in his hands towards the owner of the ship.
  
 Seeing the owner dodge in embarrassment, he laughed, then looked up at the rising sun, and said viciously: "Hurry up and row, I'm going to the east!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 The surrender of Athens is like toppling the dominoes, so that all the Greek city-states who are still waiting and watching no longer have a fluke.Ellis, Phokes, Locris, Arcadian city-states, and the Ionian city-states that originally belonged to the Athens Maritime Alliance... have sent envoys to the Dionian military camp in Attica to Croto Kataks expressed goodwill and offered to join the New Greece Alliance.
  
 Under such a trend, the city-states of Achaia, Euboea, and even Crete, which have remained neutral since the beginning of the war (Crete was forced by the Diorian 2nd Fleet, under the order of the Ministry of Military Affairs) Below, Midolades led the Second Fleet, sailing around Crete every day)...and also made a gesture of willingness to hold Dionia as the leader.
  
 In this way, Delphi, who has not had any movement, is particularly eye-catching.Many people speculate that Delphi, as the holy land of the entire Greek world, may have to fight to the end with the heretical Dionia.
  
 But in fact, the priests of Delphi were already in a panic, because there were rumors that Dionia was preparing to send troops to destroy Delphi and take away all the gold and silver from the Holy Treasury.
  
 Therefore, when they received a definite news: when the prince of Dionian Cloto Catacs was coming to Delphi to visit under the escort of the army, all the priests and people of Delphi felt that a catastrophe was imminent. Some have packed their packages and are preparing to flee abroad, while others have made the determination to protect the Temple of Apollo and sacrifice their lives...
  
 The eyes of all the people of the local Greek city-states are focused on Croto Kataks, and they are also worried.
  
 After the distinguished Prince Dionia entered Delphi, although he violated the traditions of Delphi due to security issues, he led the court guard up the mountain and entered the temple, but he did not meet the priests. He was kind, not only solemnly worshipped Apollo, but also offered to build a holy library in Delphi to store the gold and silver donated by Dionia.
  
 The priests of Delphi temporarily put down their guard and began to negotiate with Klotokatax.
  
 Klotokatax made a promise to the priests: After Dionia became the leader of the new Greek alliance, Delphi's status among the native Greek population will not change!Moreover, the Dionysian Kingdom will not only guarantee Delphi’s status as the "most sacred oracle place" in the Greek world, but also make it the greatest oracle place in the entire Dionian Kingdom. The regions conquered and controlled by the Asian Institute will also implement this promise!
  
 This big pie suddenly smashed from the sky made the Delphi priests ecstatic. You must know that since the rise of the Kingdom of Dionia, fewer and fewer city-states and people have come to Delphi to worship and ask for oracles. Today Delphi’s sacred status among the Greeks has fallen far short of before. This promise made by Dionia not only allows Delphi to regain its former glory, but also allows Delphi to rely on Dionia’s strong strength. Fiji's influence extends beyond the Greek world to the vast Mediterranean.
  
 Just when the priests were overwhelmed with joy, Cloto Catacs made a request: But Delphi must approve the content of the "Hadith" promulgated by the main temple of Hades in Dionia, Recognize that Hades is the head of the Greek gods and accept the jurisdiction of the main temple of Hades in name.
  
 The priests were stunned, but on the one hand it was the Dionian army sharpening its swords in the territory, and on the other it was a brighter future. Delphi had no more choices.
  
 The priests accepted the request made by Cloto Kataks, and soon began to act, they held a grand sacrificial ceremony, all Delphi people were asked to participate, and then Cloto Katak In front of everyone, Si asked the temple of Apollo for an oracle.
  
 The old Pythia danced for a long time in the sulphurous oracle, and almost fainted. After coming out, she declared in public: she saw the great Apollo driving a golden car, jumping out of the mountains to the west, sitting in the car With the black-haired Hades holding a double-stranded fork, he was talking cordially with another young man wearing a crown, and the golden car turned into an extremely dazzling white light after it rose to the sky, illuminating the entire land and ocean...
  
 All the people present immediately made their own interpretations of this oracle. It didn't take long for a version of the oracle interpretation that everyone agreed with gradually spread in the Greek mainland: "Western Mountains" refers to the Italian peninsula and Dionia. Kingdom, because Italy, on the west side of the Adriatic Sea, is indeed a peninsula traversed by the mighty Apennines, and the native Greek people often mock the Dionians as barbarians, and barbarians are often mountain races; “Italian Leap” means that Apollo’s identification with the Kingdom of Dionia, not to mention that he is still driving for Hades, which is already implying that Apollo has changed its flag and will be based on Hades; as for the other in the car. The young man is undoubtedly King Dionia, because it has long been widely circulated in the Western Mediterranean that King Davos is a descendant of Hades, and Delphi publicly acknowledged this statement on behalf of the Greek mainland; and finally The scene in which metaphors the Kingdom of Dionia will create unprecedented glory, and Hades and Apollo will also share the glory...
  
 It can be said that the oracle made by Pitya is very thoughtful, but this oracle has set off a spiritual storm in the minds of the native Greeks.In contrast, what Delphi announced next was more acceptable to the people: Delphi recognized the sacred name of the Kingdom of Dionian, and it was undoubtedly the Kingdom of Greece, and it would become an important part of the Holy Alliance. Players, and fully qualified to participate in the Pythia Games.
  
 In any case, Delphi was saved, and it was a happy ending, and the Greek people were relieved.Of course, some city-states will be disappointed and annoyed, but to no avail.
  
 …………………………………………………
  
 Cloto Catacs achieved a satisfactory result in Delphi. He did not take a rest, and then publicly declared that he would visit Olympia.
  
 It was the Olympian's turn to feel nervous.
  
 Unlike Delphi, Olympia has never been an independent sacred place. For hundreds of years, it has been falling back and forth between Ellis and Pisa. Argos, Sparta, and Athens often criticize it; it also The lack of Delphi's huge influence among the people may be because the moody, lustful and lustful personality of Zeus, the god king, did not appeal to the Greek people.
  
Chapter 1231 Rebellion in Asia Minor
 But the Temple of Zeus in Olympia is one of the oldest and most magnificent temples in the Mediterranean. The Olympia Games is the oldest Greek Games. Since it was there, the Greek world has had its own time (the number of Olympia Games as the year) , The Games is also the largest number of participants and the widest range of city-states. Olympia and Delphi have always been Greek cultural symbols linking the Greek city-states all over the Mediterranean.
  
 Logically, Cloto Catacus would use the same way as Delphi to appease Olympia, but Olympia worshipped the god Zeus, and the Dionians firmly believed that Hades was the king of the gods. , The two are fundamentally opposed, which determines that this will never be a gentle visit.
  
 To know how to deal with Olympia, Daves once personally sent instructions. Croto Kataks found it difficult to accept after seeing it. Patroclus once expressed his willingness to implement this plan on his behalf. After two days of painful thinking Prince Dionia finally decided to go in person because he kept in mind the words written in his father’s letter: "...As a king, you should not only enjoy flowers and wine, but should also bear infamy and infamy when necessary. Ruin, the road to prosperity through the kingdom has never been smooth sailing, iron and blood are indispensable!..."
  
 Olympia is located in the southern part of the Ellis region, at the confluence of the Alfios and Klados rivers. In its holy place, apart from the Temple of Zeus, the Temple of Hera, the priest’s house, and a place for representatives of the city-states and winners to gather and enjoy Qing's Chamber and the rest are venues for competition. There are no villages inhabited by civilians. Plane trees, olive trees, willow trees, and pine trees grow lushly in the open space between the buildings, making it full of the breath of the mountains.When there are no major ritual activities, Olympia appears to be sparsely populated, giving people a feeling of isolation.
  
 The army that followed Cloto Catacs to Olympia more than doubled compared to the time in Delphi, and more than half were the original Black Rollers who came from Messenia and Lagnia. They brought Olympia together. Surrounded, murderous.
  
 Cloto Catacus forcibly summoned the priests of Zeus, posing a fierce appearance, threatening them: other city-states have confessed that the war between them and Dionia was caused by the priests of Olympia Deliberately instigated, so Dionia came to hold the Olympian priests responsible for the war, unless they were willing to promise that they would no longer declare Zeus as the king of the gods, and were willing to accept the holy kingdom of Dionia in name. Under the supervision of the main temple of Diss, they will be exempted from guilt and can continue to serve Zeus as a noble priest and continue to preside over the Olympia Games, otherwise they will be charged with war criminals, deprived of their priesthood, and expelled from Olympia. , All the city-states of the New Hellenic Alliance are not allowed to take them in (originally Daves asked Croto Kataks to execute the Olympian priests who refused to cooperate in order to achieve the effect of killing a hundred, but the kind-hearted Croto Kataks general It was changed to eviction).
  
 Zeus is the king of all gods, but the priests of Zeus in Olympia are not only not strong, but are often angry.In order to gain control of Olympia, Ellis and Pisa often fought wars. From time to time, they asked the priests of Olympia to come forward and express their views. They are like a wall of grass. They support whichever side is strong, and change their words as soon as the situation changes.
  
 This is also true when the Olympia Games are held.In the past when Ellis clashed with Sparta, Ellis used his identity as the owner of Olympia to expel Spartans and was not allowed to participate. The priests did not dare to object; Sparta led the army soon He rushed to Olympia, expelled the Ellis, and then announced that "all the results of the games before the re-hosted the sports meeting were invalidated." The priests only said that they were...Such ridiculous things have happened many times in the past.
  
 It is precisely because of this knowledge that Cloto Catacs dares to accept this task, because he feels that the Olympian priests who have been persuaded for a long time in such an environment should have few hard bones.
  
 His judgment was correct. Except for a few young priests who were expelled because of their resolute opposition, the other priests chose to yield.
  
 Since then, Delphi and Olympia, the two holiest places in the mainland of Greece, have been dominated by the Holy Kingdom of Dionia, just like other Greek city-states.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 On this day, after Timothy led the fleet patrolling the Near East Coast and returning to Tyre, he found the messenger of the King of Persia waiting at the dock as soon as he disembarked.
  
 "The king wants to summon me?"
  
 "Yes, the king has important things to discuss with you!" the messenger said solemnly.
  
 "Excuse me, what is the important thing?" Timothy couldn't help asking again.
  
 "Don't ask too much, hurry up with us and see the king!" the messenger urged impatiently.
  
 Timothy looked at an arrogant messenger and a group of Persian royal guards with their heads high in gorgeous armor behind him. He couldn't help but slander: the pure Persian nobles were all such annoying, and they regarded the Greeks as such. Barbaric.
  
 Timothy has lived in Persia for many years and has become accustomed to this. Despite some doubts in his heart, he still followed the messenger to the residence of the Persian king without hesitation.
  
 The place where the Persian king was stationed was in Damascus east of Phoenicia, but not in a certain town, but in a camp. It was just the gathering of thousands of troops and noisy scenes nowadays. The main force of 100,000 Persian troops is far away from this place. They have been fighting in Egypt for nearly two months. Only the Persian king and his royal family members, entourages, and ministers continue to stay here. Although there are 10,000 elite undead soldiers guarding here, But compared with this huge camp, it still seems too scarce.
  
 At a glance, there were empty camps everywhere, and Timothy couldn't help but think: if the Egyptians sent a surprise soldier to bypass the main Persian force and raided here, a fire could burn it to ashes.
  
 Timothy quickly suppressed this strange idea, because they had approached the center of the camp, guarded by a strong, burly, well-equipped undead army. They always looked at every attempt to enter the camp with suspicion. People, even with envoys leading the way, Timothy was allowed to enter the residence of the King of Persia after several strict interrogations.
  
 The Persian king’s big tent stands like a house in the very center of the camp. Only the exterior is decorated in a magnificent manner, and the Persian king's flag-the golden eagle is erected high in front.
  
 The king of Persia often entertained guests in the big tent. Timothy once participated in it once. The sumptuous food, the slim dancers, and the beautiful music... are evocative.However, Timothy was still a little uneasy at the time. He felt that the Persian king was a little too optimistic about this war. It seemed that he could conquer Egypt quickly by conquering himself.
  
 Timothy’s hunch is correct. The battle has been going on for nearly two months. The huge army has been blocked on the east bank of the Nile, and the navy’s warships have not found a chance to break through the fortresses and water gates of the tributaries of the Nile and enter the Nile. The core area of ​​the delta.
  
 At this moment, he heard the roar from the big tent, and he was immediately uneasy: the king of Persia called him this time, could it be because he had not had any big results as the fleet commander for two months, and he wanted to be right? He scolded?!
  
 The more Timothy thought about it, the more he felt guilty, and he even felt that the eyes of the palace guards outside the big tent looked a little weird.
  
 "My lord, bring it here, Admiral Timothy!"
  
 "Tie me this Greek who is trying to rebel!" Artaxerxes roared, and the guards who had been prepared immediately pushed Timothy to the ground, tied it into a zongzi, and dragged it to Al In front of Tarxerxes.
  
 Attempt to rebel?!... Timothy became a prisoner with a dazed look, and he could only panic and shout wronged.
  
 "Wrong?!" Altaxerxes roared: "Ario Bazenis has rebelled. He had planned for a long time, so you brought so few troops here to blind me! I'm so blind. You actually appointed you as the commander of the Persian fleet! As a result, you deliberately delayed the war and wasted two months of my time, but you gave the rebellious enough time to prepare! Damn Greek barbarians, I trust you so much!..."
  
 Artaxerxes got more and more angry, stepped forward and kicked Timothy to the ground: "Drag me out and chop it!"
  
 The guard stepped forward and pulled Timothy's hair, then dragged it out.
  
 Timothy endured the pain and cried out sadly: "Ariobazenis hurt me!..."
  
 Knowing that he has no chance of surviving, he simply yelled: "Alta Xerxes, you are a mediocre king. No wonder your brother will usurp the throne and your minister will rebel. As long as you reign for one day, Persia will There will be no peace!..."
  
 "Kill him! Kill him!..." Altaxerxes jumped into a thunder.
  
 After a while, Timothy’s head was presented, and Artaxerxes was still angry, and said with hatred: “Cut off his hands again and send someone to Aliobazenis together with his head. Send it!"
  
 This treatment was made because Artaxerxes remembered how he had disposed of the body of his younger brother Cyrus in the past, and was so angry that the queen who loved Cyrus was seriously ill.
  
 He even thought that this rebellion in Asia Minor was also caused by his younger brother, because his father appointed Cyrus as the military commander in western Persia. As a result, Cyrus, who was good at winning the hearts of the people, not only used Asia Minor’s financial resources to hire a group of Greeks. He fought, and also received the support of the governors and nobles of almost all regions of Asia Minor, so he had the confidence to dare to compete with him for the throne.
  
Chapter 1232
 After the death of Cyrus, due to the turbulent situation in the kingdom, Artaxerxes did not severely punish the officials and nobles of Asia Minor who had supported Cyrus at the time, but he had always been wary of Asia Minor in his heart.He originally hoped that Tisafunis, whom he trusted, could bring Asia Minor back into his full control, but he did not expect that Spartan King Agsilius would invade Asia Minor. Tisafunis lost streak and hated the damage. The Persian queen mother of Cyrus took the opportunity to execute him. Artaxerxes was deliberately annoyed and refused to help Asia Minor. In fact, he secretly hoped that Asia Minor would be completely destroyed by the Spartans, and he would clean up the mess again.Unexpectedly, when the Corinthian War broke out, Agsilius had to return to Greece ahead of schedule, while the nobles and people of Asia Minor whose homes had been destroyed had great complaints because of the inaction of the Persian royal court.
  
 In particular, in order to retaliate against Sparta, another governor of Asia Minor, Fanabazos, let the Athenian general Konun, who once lived under him, lead his fleet to directly assist Athens in the fight against Sparta. The fleet was owned by Athens, and he pretended to ignore it.
  
 Unexpectedly, Artaxerxes accepted the advice of his advisers and turned to support Sparta, and also asked Fanabazos to take back the warship he gave to Athens.
  
 This aroused the strong dissatisfaction of Phanabazos. Not only did he disobey the order, but he also refused to recognize that Sparta was an ally of Persia.Because Fanabazos was a great nobleman in Asia Minor and had a lot of influence in the western part of Persia, in the end Artaxerxes had to marry his daughter to the son of Fanabazos to appease this Governor, but since then the rift between Asia Minor and the Persian royal court has deepened.
  
 The Persian officials transferred from the Persian royal court to Asia Minor never got the cooperation of the local nobles and people, and Artaxerxes has also been deliberately weakening the local forces in Asia Minor, such as conquering the Duqueya Mountains, invading Egypt...Alta Xerxes asked Asia Minor to provide more troops and supplies. The key point is that every major war ended up being defeated, and Asia Minor suffered a great loss. The resentment in the hearts of the nobles and the people can be imagined.Moreover, the failure of these wars also reduced the prestige of the Persian royal court, allowing the governors and nobles of Asia Minor to breed ambitions.
  
 And this time in invading Egypt, Artaxerxes did not ask Asia Minor to provide more soldiers, but asked them to fully support Sparta and Athens. That was also a huge consumption of materials, and finally triggered a rebellion. Not only Frisia has reversed, but Lydia, Missia, Silesia, Bitinia, Lysia, Pisidia...Most of the eastern and western parts of Asia Minor have reversed, and even spread to Syria.
  
 To be honest, Artaxerxes is very upset now. He originally planned to launch an offensive against Egypt in two or three years, because by then the turmoil caused by the Dukya has passed and the domestic situation has become more stable. The military preparations for Egypt are also more adequate. Under such circumstances, the governors of Asia Minor may not dare to carry out such a blatant rebellion in the face of the huge military advantage of the Persian royal court. He couldn’t sit still after the news that Nissah had an absolute advantage in the battle against Sparta. Once Dionia took control of the mainland of Greece, it would become more difficult for Persia to successfully conquer Egypt. He I had to take advantage of the period when the Dionian army was contained in the Greek mainland to launch an attack on Egypt in advance, but I did not expect it to arouse a rebellion in Asia Minor.
  
 "Terrebasus, now there is a rebellion in Asia Minor, do you have... uh, what advice?" Altaxerxes looked at the brocade box on the table where Timothy's modified head was placed, with a seemingly angry expression. China is still a bit nervous.
  
 "Your Majesty, the army of the kingdom is fighting in Egypt, and the Mesopotamian plains are insufficient. Once the rebels of Asia Minor march eastward, they may threaten the capital..." Trebasus is indeed the favored subject of the King of Persia. , He understood what the King of Persia was worried about at the moment. He went on to say: "My lord, I think the generals who are fighting on the front line know the news of the rebellion in Asia Minor, and they will definitely write to you to quell the rebellion and restore peace to the kingdom as soon as possible! "
  
 Altaxerxes nodded in satisfaction, and said, "You go to make arrangements."
  
 As the most noble king of Persia, he lost his prestige during his previous personal campaign to Dukya. If he returns without success this time, he will be ridiculed by the Chinese people. Of course, if the generals first asked for a collective letter If he suspends the war against Egypt and he has no choice but to agree, he can somewhat save his face.
  
 After Trebasus was released, Artaxerxes remembered that Dionia had already conquered the mainland of Greece and established a new Greek alliance. He had prepared a military plan to conquer Egypt for several years, but because of the rebellion. And he had to stop... the more he wanted to get angry, he couldn't help but smashed his fist on the wooden table in anger. The brocade box was overturned and the bloody head of Timothy rolled out, the pair that had lost its luster. The eyes were just open, as if staring at the Persian king coldly.
  
 Altaxerxes was taken aback and shouted in panic: "Hurry up and take it away! Take it away!"
  
 The eunuch in the tent hurriedly packed the first stage into the brocade box and handed it to the guard outside the tent.Another eunuch asked with concern: "Your Majesty, you are tired and need a good rest. Would you like Princess Atosha to take care of you?"
  
 After all, Altaxerxes was old and needed someone to take care of him, so he took his favorite and youngest princess Atosha (also his daughter).
  
 At this moment, after venting his extreme emotions, Artaxerxes felt his head sink and his limbs were weak, so he nodded.
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 On January 1, 369 BC (the 25th year of the Kingdom of Dioria), many merchant ships flooded into the port of Thessaly Philae. Although Dionysian conquered the whole territory of Thessaly, from Diorian The number of merchant ships in Yalai is increasing every month, but there has never been a scene that has blocked the entire port like today.
  
 After finally getting off the ship, Cabrias began to complain: "Since the Dionians have notified us to come to Thessaly, they should make all preparations in advance. How can we make the order in the port so chaotic and delay us. For half a day, if they were to tease us in the stance of a victor, it would be too unmannered!"
  
 "I'm afraid the Dionians didn't expect that the city-states, including us, would immediately send envoys to Philae as soon as they received the notice..." Karistratus looked at the piers in the port, Said sadly.
  
 After listening to Kabrias, he immediately understood: "It seems that they are just like us, and want to come as soon as possible, before the alliance meeting has begun and the covenant has not yet been concluded, to fight for more benefits for his city-state. "
  
 "From this incident, we can see how powerful the Kingdom of Dionian is in Greece..." Calistratus sighed lightly.
  
 Aston Kabri was silent: Yes, first defeated Sparta, then conquered Thessaly, then defeated the Greek coalition forces, and forced the surrender of Athens... Moreover, the native Greek people already know that Dionyia was trying to make Greece Surrendered and dispatched more than 100,000 troops and thousands of warships. How can such a powerful military force not make the Greek people tremble!
  
 "Huh? Kabrias, you have good eyesight. See if that person is Agcilius?!" Callistratus suddenly pointed to the side.
  
 Cabulias looked intently and shouted excitedly: "Yes, it's Agsilius!"
  
 "Go, catch up with him!" Callistratos immediately greeted his entourage to pick up his luggage and hurried forward.
  
 Although the two are not too far together, the flow of people in the port is too dense, and it is not until they enter the city to catch the other party.
  
 "Bless Athena, I am very happy to see you again, King Agsilius!" Callistratus said sincerely. During the signing of the "Kalias Peace Treaty", the two had a tacit cooperation. After Sparta was conquered by Dionia, there were rumors that Agsilius died in battle, and he was saddened by it.
  
 "I'm not happy to see you." Agsilius said unceremoniously: "Know that when the news of Athens's surrender to Dionia reached Sparta, I was so painful that I almost wanted to commit suicide. Fortunately, I finally got through it."
  
 "The power of the Dionians is too strong! The people of Athens have been under siege for less than a month, and they strongly demanded surrender. If we disagree, I'm afraid the anger of the people will vent to us..." Kalistra Tus recalled the scene at the time, still a little palpitating, he couldn't help but said: "A Dionia, which has only been built for a few decades, can become so strong. Among them are your Sparta's responsibility! As the strongest in Greece Big city-states, you should have killed them in the cradle a long time ago, instead of letting them grow, otherwise there would be no disaster today!"
  
 "Can we be blamed for this!" Agsilius retorted dissatisfiedly: "If it weren't for your Athenians to play conspiracies behind your back, you would encourage Corinth and Thebes to fight against us again and again, so that we would never be able to take action. Dealing with Dionia, how could it have today! In the final analysis, all this is your Athens' fault!"
  
 Seeing that the two were about to quarrel, Cabrias hurried forward to persuade: "Please put an end to your anger, please! What is the point of arguing about these now? Whether it is Athens or Sparta, it is just a Dionian case. Fish.
  
 Upon hearing this, the two were immediately discouraged: Athens and Sparta fought for decades, with countless casualties, but the Greek hegemony was finally usurped by a foreign upstart. All their ambitions and dreams were in vain. .
  
Chapter 1233 The Establishment of the New Greece Alliance (1)
 The two former Greek leaders looked at each other for a moment, and sighed lonely at the same time.
  
 At this moment, they heard the voices of people around: "Hey, let me tell you, I know that lame old man. It is King Agsilius of Sparta. I went to Corinth to do business more than ten years ago. I saw him with my own eyes!"
  
 "I also know the man who talked to him, Calistratus, the chief general of Athens!"
  
 "What's the matter! I saw Epamilunda, the military commander of the Piosha Alliance before! Why did you say why the leaders of these Greek city-states suddenly came to Philae?!"
  
 "Don't you know?! We Dionia notified the heads of the Greek city-states to go to Larissa to participate in the official establishment ceremony of the new Greek alliance, and they came."
  
 "We Dionia? Huh, Eucris, you traitor, Dionia is an intruder, but you are willing to be their lackey!"
  
 "Isn’t it good for Dionia to rule Thessaly? Taxes have been significantly reduced, port trade has been significantly increased, and our income has increased... Stooges! Humph, don’t you enjoy such benefits? I am so embarrassed to say this! If you have the ability, you leave Thessaly ruled by Dionia!"
  
 "I'm Philae, why should I leave!"
  
 "I said Euclis, there is another advantage to having Dionian rule Thessaly. You didn't mention that the people in the south previously regarded us as barbarians. Now, in a word from Dionian, their noble generals I have to come here obediently, I see who would dare to look down on our Sesari!"
  
 "That's right, even King Dionia is our Sesari! Now the Peleus people are shaking. It is said that they will raise funds to build a luxurious cemetery for King Dionia's dead parents. "
  
 "No, even the Larissa people have become arrogant when they talk to us. Who is the Governor of Thessaly appointed by Dionian, who turned out to be from Larissa, and he actually took the selfish intentions of Thessaly? The center has changed to Larissa!"
  
 "That is not the Governor of Thessaly but the Chief of the District of Thessaly."
  
 "I don’t think it’s different. It’s not much different from our Targus. It’s just that there is another king on it. Alas, why is there no one from Philae among the great ministers of the Kingdom of Dionia? , Otherwise you can take care of our Filedo."
  
 ...
  
 The previous quarrel between Callistratus and Agsilius attracted curious onlookers and heated discussions among the Philae people, regardless of their identities.
  
 The two did not dare to stay longer, Agsilius was helped by his entourage, and both quickened his pace, and he was relieved when he walked into the hotel.
  
 The entourage went out to check in. Callistratus, who was resting by the side, couldn't help but said, "I didn't expect Daves to be from Thessari!"
  
 "I have known this for a long time. The Spartan general who led them back from Persia in the past also proposed to the Council of Elders to invite Daves to serve for Sparta, but the Council of Elders refused. It's regrettable!" Agsilius looked upset.
  
 "Even if your elders council agrees, I am afraid Daves will refuse it." Kabrias interjected.
  
 "Who knows, he was still young at that time..." Agsilius still remembered it.
  
 "It's no wonder that the Dionians can conquer Thessaly so quickly!" Callistratus said with a complicated expression: "It seems that this time the alliance ceremony was held in Larissa, and Dionians also gave the The purpose of the Sali people to demonstrate their strength."
  
 "This is unquestionable." Agcilius sighed. Although it is no longer possible for him to lead an army to fight, the strategic vision he has cultivated through decades of battles still exists: "Thessaly has fertile plains and many There are powerful cavalry and light infantry in the population. Jason had already made us feel scared before. Now it is replaced by Dionia to control it. It is simply a huge rock on top of our heads. Once the city-states have any changes, Dionia didn’t even need to send troops from Italy. Thessaly’s army could quickly go south, pass through the hot springs, and enter the hinterland of Greece... Alas, Dionia’s strength became stronger and stronger, and the Greek city-states were gone. The possibility of resisting Dionia!"
  
 The three fell silent, and finally Kabrias couldn't help but whispered: "And Persia..."
  
 This is a sensitive topic, and Callistratus immediately changed the topic: "King Agsilius——"
  
 Agcilius interrupted him: "I just forgot to remind you that Sparta has no king anymore, so I will call my name directly from now on."
  
 Callistratus was taken aback, and he glanced at Calirias, and immediately asked with concern: "Agsilius, can you tell me what the state of Sparta is now?"
  
 Agsilius was silent for a long time before slowly saying: "I think it won't be long before you will know that the Spartans now are like you Athenians... are all trying to live..."
  
 He could tell these Athenians that after Dionian conquered Sparta, he liberated the Black Laos, and made the Black Laos and Piriasi citizens the citizens of the new Sparta, and separated them from the Spartans. Daren's land!
  
 He was able to tell these Athenians that when the Greek coalition entered the Peloponnese and the main force of the Dionian army defended northern Messenia, the Spartans tried to rebel. If he hadn't tried to dissuade them, they would have joined forces. The black Laoshi and Piriasi soldiers assembled for a battle with extremely different strengths will result in disastrous results!
  
 He was able to tell these Athenians how desperate the Spartans were when the news that the Greek coalition was defeated by Athens and surrendered to Sparta, and even a few people chose to commit suicide, and he had a big drink with Xenophon. Drunk, can't you cry?
  
 He could tell these Athenians that this time he received the notice from the Dionians that the new Spartan government sent not only one of his messengers, but also three messengers from the Black Lao Shi and Piriasi. He was ashamed. Yu Tong joined the two and set off specially later to come to Philae!...
  
 Can't!...Agsilius has only one belief in his heart: as long as he is alive for one day, he will always silently shoulder the burden of the survival of the Spartans!
  
 Callistratus and Kabrias watched the aging Agassilaus being supported upstairs by his entourage, and there was an unspeakable weight in their hearts...
  
 ………………………………………………
  
 After having breakfast the next day, the Athens delegation went out of the city with Agsilius to Larissa.On the way, they met many envoys from the Greek city-states, of course, including the Thebes whom they hated together.
  
 Now these messengers no longer need to look at the old powers of Athens and Sparta. They have walked together according to the interests of their respective cities.
  
 For example: the messenger of the Phocis city-state is with the messenger of Locris, the messenger of Thebes is with the messengers of the other Piosha City-states, the messenger of Ellis is with the messengers of the Achaean City-state, the messengers of Mandinia are with The other two messengers of New Sparta and the messenger of Messiania are together (Although Messania is now controlled by Dionia, Dionia still allows the United States to The Senia Council sent envoys to participate in this ceremony in the image of an independent force.) Corinth, Argus, and Megara envoys were together, Euboea envoys and some Ionian city-state envoys were together. Some Ionian envoys took the initiative to lean towards Calistratus, and the envoys from the various cities of Crete also took the initiative to walk towards Agsilius...
  
 They may be happy, excited, silent, or worried, but the most anxious one should be the messengers of the Arcadian Alliance. They first formed an alliance with Dionia, and then chose to betray. There are rumors that "Dior Nya hates the betrayers most and will punish them severely", so no messenger from another city-state is willing to be close to these unlucky ones.
  
 Although the envoys of the various city-states gathered together in the east and the west, they formed a long line on the road to Larissa, which was undoubtedly quite eye-catching, and it also made many people who witnessed this scene. The Sari spread the news that "Dionia ordered the Greek city-states to come to Larissa for discussion".
  
 The envoys also passed by the new barracks that Dionian was building, and saw that the Dionian army of more than 20,000 people was training, and they were secretly alert.
  
 After the surrender of Athens, Dionian’s more than 100,000 troops and thousands of warships returned to the Western Mediterranean, leaving only three legions to be stationed in Thessaly. One is to continue to stabilize the order in Thessaly and strengthen The second purpose of Dionia's rule here is to guard against the invasion of neighboring indigenous forces.Of course, in the plan of the Ministry of Military Affairs, these regular regiments will be replaced by the re-organized Border Corps in a few months. With the development of military training in the Sesali region and the establishment of their own regiments, Sesali will have Adequate defense capabilities.
  
 The military camp that the Greek envoys saw was only one of the military camps built by Dionian soldiers in Thessaly. After all, Thessaly has a vast area. Whether it is for military training or security defense needs, a military camp is not enough. Therefore, another military camp is also being built in the southern plain of Thessaly near the edge of the mountain, so as to ensure that the southern towns of Fasalus, Akeia, and the Lamian citizens in the south of the mountain can be timely Participating in military training, but the barracks originally established by Jason outside Philae City are located in the northeast corner of Thessaly Territory, and the location is too far to be abandoned.
  
 The envoys entered the city of Larissa one after another to conduct diplomatic mediation.In charge of this alliance ceremony were Dionian Prince Klotokatax and Thessaly District Administrator Shiros. Both of them showed a positive attitude, received them and listened carefully to their opinions.
  
 Note: In history, the rebellion in Asia Minor was a major event in the later period of Artaxerxes' rule. The rebellion lasted for several years and greatly weakened Persia's national power.When the rebellion occurred, the Persian army was attacking Egypt, which also led to the failure of Altaxerxes' plan to regain Egypt.At that time, the Egyptian Pharaoh hired a lot of Greek soldiers in order to resist the attack of the Persian army. After the defeat of the Battle of Leuktra, Agsilius, in order to prepare funds and organize an army to fight against the already powerful Thebes. Accepted the invitation of Egypt in the year and became the main leader of the Greek mercenary. However, because of not being reused, he turned to support the rebels in Egypt and drove away the original pharaoh.Due to the internal struggle in Egypt, Egypt's plan to counter Persia and support the rebellion in Asia Minor was cancelled, which also gave Artaxerxes a buffer, and the rebellion in Asia Minor was finally put down.
  
Chapter 1234 The Establishment of the New Greece Alliance (2)
 On January 5th, the New Greece Alliance Conference was officially held. It was hosted by Cloto Kataks, and Hiros assisted. Nearly 200 city-state envoys attended the meeting. After the large alliance agreement framework has been established, the envoys remain There was a heated debate on some small details.
  
 On January 11, the final alliance agreement was established, the main contents of which were:
  
 First of all, Article 1 is Dionia, Athens, Sparta, Thebes, Argos... the Greek city-states voluntarily established the New Greece Alliance, and voluntarily elected Dionia as the permanent leader of the alliance;
  
 After the establishment of the New Hellenic Union Parliament, each city-state recommends a citizen of the city-state to become a member of the Union, which is changed every three years, but the member of Dionia will always serve as the chairman of the Union;
  
 The members of the alliance must not start a war with each other, otherwise the alliance will form an army, led by Dionian, to crusade against the initiator of the war;
  
 If conflicts occur among members of the alliance, they must be submitted to the alliance parliament, and Dionia is responsible for forming an investigation team for discussion and settlement;
  
 If a member of the alliance encounters an invasion by a foreign enemy, the alliance will form an army, led by Dionia until the foreign enemy is repelled to ensure the safety of all members of the alliance;
  
 If the members of the alliance want to start a war outside, they can make a request to the alliance council. If the alliance discusses and approves it, they will be assisted. If it fails, the alliance will not guarantee the security of its territory, and Dioni Ya has a veto right;
  
 If other city-states want to join the alliance, they must be discussed and approved by the parliament, but Dionia has a veto;
  
 ...
  
 In addition, under the deterrence and strong insistence of Dionia, the New Greece Alliance also confirmed the sphere of influence of the main members of the alliance:
  
 Recognize the territory of Athens as the entire Attica peninsula, including Aegina and Salamis;
  
 Recognize the territory of Sparta as Lagnia, including Kythira (Because at the end of the Greek War, Argus surrendered in time, and actively sent troops to assist the Dionian army, Dionian occupied Sparta Taitia gave it back to Argos for hundreds of years, and the Spartans who were still worried about their fate had no intention of opposing it);
  
 Confirmed that Thebes established the Piorcia Alliance led by Thebes, which included the entire Piorcia region, including Oropus;
  
 (Thebes, as the only strong Greek power that did not oppose Dionian in the Greek War, and supported Dionian in the latter part of the war, leading to a faster victory. Of course, Dionian must give back to the allies and make every effort. It satisfies the dream pursued by the top Thebes such as Pelopidas and Ipamirunda.
  
 But for the transfer of Oropus to Thebes, the Athenian envoys led by Calistratus firmly opposed it. They believed that the Oropus people had always been close to Athens and regarded Thebes as an enemy. Oropus has always been considered a part of Attica, and should be placed under Attica, not Peosha...
  
 Since Pelopidas also had a strong argument, the issue was controversial in the process of drawing up the covenant. In the end, Cloto Catacs conducted mediation and proposed to return the Aegina occupied by Dionian. To Athens, and Oropus was placed under the Piotr League.Aegina was obviously more important to Athens than Oropus, Calistratus finally agreed, and Pelopidas also fulfilled his wish.
  
 For Dionia, since Athens has become an ally, it is only natural for Aegina to return Athens. This is exactly the same as killing two birds with one stone.)
  
 Confirmed that Mandinia established the Arcadian Alliance with Mandinia as the mainstay, and that the territory of Taga was owned by Mandinia (this is the firm support given by Cloto Catax to the war Dionian’s Mandinia’s greatest return has also fulfilled the promise he made before. Hiros even threatened other Arcadian city-states that opposed this issue, claiming that “if they disagree, Then Dionia will come to calculate with them the account of betraying Dionia in the war, and Taigeya will be their role model". The envoys of the Arcadian city-states finally did not dare to object);
  
 It is confirmed that Olympia is under the jurisdiction of Alice, but Alice has no right to prevent the city-states of the New Hellenic Union from coming to worship Zeus or cancel their right to participate in the Games (it can be said that Alice can finally regain control of Olympia, thanks to The intercession of Ionikus, who has joined Messenia and other former citizens of Ellis, and the full cooperation of the Ellis people when Cloto Catax sent troops to surround Olympia to threaten its priests);
  
 ...
  
 On January 12, the envoys of the city-states signed the covenant one after another, and then the covenant and its signature were all inscribed on a three-meter-high, one-meter-diameter copper pillar by a well-known Greek carver. Facing this bronze pillar full of words, he solemnly swears in the name of the twelve gods of Greece: its city-state will abide by the covenant and never betray!
  
 Finally, this sacred copper pillar will be transported to Turii and erected in front of the gate of the new Greek Union Parliament that is being built.
  
 On March 1, a grand triumphal ceremony was held in Turri, the capital of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia.
  
 When the news of "conquering the Greek mainland" reached Dionian territory, the people of Greek descent were ecstatic, knowing that most of them are either refugees from the Eastern Mediterranean or descendants of immigrants from the Greek city-state. Even though the country is now rich and strong, there is still a trace of colonial humbleness deep down in my heart, and now those Greek city-states once regarded as their mother state have bowed their heads to Dionia, so proud and proud.They spread flowers and sang and danced to greet the soldiers who had been waiting for this triumphal style for months.
  
 On the platform in front of the Great Assembly Hall, Davos was as happy as the people, especially when he saw his son who strode up, his eyes never stopped looking.
  
 When Croto Kataks came to him, his feet "slammed, and he delivered a military salute very powerfully. He shouted loudly: "Your Majesty, the Greek Expeditionary Force Commander Croto Katak Si, salute you!"
  
 At that moment, Hades Davos, who has experienced countless winds and waves and has been in power for more than 20 years, was a little excited. His voice was slightly trembling and said: "My child...you have lost a lot of weight, but you are more energetic! It's good, I didn't live up to my expectations of you!"
  
 Father’s kind words dispelled the perseverance that Croto Kataks had exercised over half a year in the battle. He suddenly reddened his eyes and whispered guiltily: “Father, please forgive me, I didn’t take good care of my big brother!
  
 Daves comforted softly: "It's not your fault! Your mother and I didn't blame you, and Cynthia and Aiduy didn't blame you! After the triumphal ceremony is over, we will go home together to Adoris' grave. Worship before!"
  
 He patted Cloto Kataks on the shoulder, handed the golden scepter into his hand, and said encouragingly: "But now you have to cheer up and join the people of the kingdom to celebrate the work of countless soldiers. A great victory in exchange for blood!"
  
 Croto Kataks nodded, tried to squeeze a smile, and Daves turned to face the thousands of soldiers and people in the square, and raised his scepter high.
  
 The cheers suddenly rose above the waves like a turbulent ocean.
  
 A month later, Daves appointed Cloto Catacs as the consul of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia, and together with the six ministers of state affairs.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 There is a Mount Aegalius in the Attica territory of Athens. It has the city of Athens to the east and a small town called Selesia at the foothills of the west. Due to the high-quality clay on the nearby river bank, it is made of The pottery industry is well-known throughout Greece.
  
 There are many pottery houses and kilns in the town, and countless plumes of smoke rise here every day, day and night, shrouding the whole town in smoke and dust.Outsiders often feel worried for the residents of the small town when seeing this situation, and at this time the Athenians will calmly tell them: This is a good thing, which means the prosperity of the pottery industry in Athens!
  
 In fact, it is true. Even after the establishment of the New Greece Alliance and Dionia became the new hegemon of Greece, the concerns of the Athenian pottery merchants did not appear. Not only did the Athens pottery industry not decline, but the orders far exceeded the past.
  
 Early in the morning, Hesklaus took a pack from the outskirts of Athens and rushed to Selesia.
  
 A large house near the town gate in the western district of the small town was his pottery field. As soon as he entered the courtyard, the foreman in charge of the entire pottery factory immediately reported to him that the last batch of pottery was coming out of the kiln.
  
 He hurried to the kiln immediately. The kiln had just been opened. In the hot air filled with black ashes, the pottery pieces that were burnt red were displayed before everyone's eyes: they have all kinds of shapes, but they are all different from traditional ones. Patterns of Athens pottery.
  
 Everyone present is accustomed to this, because these pottery is customized by the buyer, these styles are also provided by the buyer, and the buyer is a Turiyi merchant.
  
 It should be understood that when Hesklaus first handed the new patterns provided by the buyer to the potters specializing in making embryos and shaping, these highly skilled Athens potters refused to make them, believing that these patterns were rebellious and random designs.Hesklaus fired one potter after another. The collective resistance of potters once put his pottery business in a desperate situation, but later more than half of the pottery in Selesia received from Dionia. Potters who had to dress and eat eventually chose to give in.
  
 While waiting for the pottery to cool down, Hesklaus went to the bottle painting room next to him. He would like to express his gratitude to the painter Oniximos and his assistants who painted the pottery works and give generous rewards. .
  
Chapter 1235 Prosperous Piraeus Port
 The reason why Athens pottery was loved by the wealthy Dionian people was not only because of the unique and high-quality pottery with black background and red painting, but also because of the exquisite pictures on the pottery.Athens has gathered many outstanding painters from the Greek world. Almost all of them are engaged in the career of bottle painting. Oniximos is one of the best. He has won twice in the Pan-Athena bottle painting competition, Hesklau Si spent a lot of money to hire him.
  
 Facing Hesklaus’s compliment, Oniximos’s performance was not much different from other Athenians: "I hope the Dionians can fully appreciate the beauty of my work! Ah... this batch There are too many pottery, I am a little tired and need to rest for a while."
  
 Looking at Oniximos, who was pretending, stretching, and yawning, Hesklaus murmured in his heart, but he agreed with his mouth: "Yes, yes, you really should take a good rest... It seems, this one of mine The order can only be postponed temporarily."
  
 "Why are there orders?" Oniximos said impatiently, "I'll talk about it when I have a rest!"
  
 "Then I can only push this order with the buyer, because they want it in a hurry." Hesklaus said unintentionally: "It is said that the royal family of Dionia ordered the goods personally. They want this batch of pottery Placed in the palace, and used to entertain VIPs from various countries during the Games."
  
 "What are you talking about? What did the royal family of Dionian want?!" Onhimos suddenly asked seriously.
  
 "Yes, I can swear to Athena, it is an order from the royal family of Dionia!"
  
 "Uh...I think I can wait until this batch of pottery is finished before resting." Oniximos immediately changed his mouth cheeky.Don’t look at him looking down on the appearance of the Dionians, but he knew very well that the Dionian Kingdom was the overlord of the entire Western Mediterranean and the Greek world, and how noble its royal family was. If his works could be possessed. The powerful King Dionia loved it and was used to receive VIPs from other city-states. Then he will be famous throughout the Mediterranean (Athens pottery has a characteristic, and the pottery has the signatures of potters and bottle painters).
  
 A teasing smile appeared at the corner of Hesklaus's mouth, and said: "Okay, I'll make arrangements now."
  
 "Wait a minute, what are the requirements for the content of the bottle painting?"
  
 "It must be the relevant content of "The Codex of Hades", after all, the royal family of Dionia is a descendant of Hades."
  
 "I understand, buy me a copy of "The Book of Hades" as soon as possible." Oniximos said without hesitation.
  
 There is another reason why the Dionians like Athens pottery, because the Athens pottery bottle paintings are not like other city-state pottery bottle paintings, which are mostly still life. Its bottle paintings are narrative, such as wars, heroic legends, gods, etc. There is often a sense of tragic epic, which may be related to the Athenians' love of drama.
  
 Most of the requests from Dionian buyers to the Athenian pottery merchants were related to the war during the rise of the Kingdom of Dionian, the miracles of Hades, and the great deeds of King Davos. The food and clothing parents have requirements. The bottle painters could only obey. Later, a wise man opened a bookstore in the town of Selesia, selling books about the sacred kingdom of Dionia: "Long March" by Xenophon, "Great Greece" "History" by Ansitanos, "The Battle of the Western Mediterranean" by Henipolis, "The Chronicles of Northern Italy" (by Ansitanos in the restricted area of ​​the Turiy Library to check the Kingdom’s Intelligence Department Secretary Massimus The information written in the Etruscan Border Corps back then was adapted)...Of course there is also (The Code of Hades).This also makes Selesia the only place in Greece where "The Code of Hades" is sold publicly except for Messiania, New Sparta, and Thessaly.
  
 "Be careful! Be careful! If one breaks one, your three-month salary will be gone!..." The foreman cried out loudly to remind the slaves who carried the pottery. Pieces of exquisite pottery were put in the shop. In a wooden box full of straw and thick wool.
  
 Before setting off, Hesklaus repeatedly urged the foreman to start the production of the next batch of pottery as soon as possible, but he must strive for perfection without any mistakes.
  
 There is a port not far from Selesia, dedicated to the transportation and export of pottery, but Hesklaus first transported the pottery to his house on the outskirts of Athens.Said it was his own house, but he was actually renting it for a long time, because Hesklaus was a Gentile and had no right to buy real estate in Athens.
  
 If it were 4 years ago, Hesklaus would not have the guts to settle and do business in Athens, because he was a small businessman from Thessaly, who was once regarded as a barbarian land by the Athenians, but Cesali became Dai In an area of ​​the Holy Kingdom of Onia, the Sesari became Dionian citizens, and Hesklaus was fortunate to know a great Turíy businessman, and he moved his family to Athens with his support and support. , Engaged in pottery industry.
  
 Athens is an open city-state, with a large number of Gentiles in various industries, but most of them have low status.Although the citizen of Athens hates the status of Hesklaus, the status of Dionian citizen guarantees that he will not be too biased towards the locals when he is in trouble. Of course, he must also abide by the laws of Athens, in addition to paying a certain amount regularly. In addition to his taxes and occasional public welfare contributions, as a Gentile businessman, he also had to pay a small market tax that Athens citizens were exempt from.
  
 Of course, these expenses are only a fraction of the profits he earns. What makes him most assured is that because of his identity, he will not be arbitrarily recruited by the Athens government to fight as a heavy infantry.Of course, since the establishment of the New Greece Alliance, there has never been a war in Greece, and the days when the people were frightened have passed.
  
 Now Hesklaus has no desire to return to Thessaly, and he prefers to stay in this commercial Athens.
  
 In the evening, Hesklaus held a banquet at home and invited several Thessari merchants who were doing business in Athens like him.
  
 Everyone sat at the banquet eating delicious food, drinking wine, and chatting about the great changes that Dionian had brought to Cesare in the past few years.
  
 Apart from other things, their banquets have changed a lot. It is no longer like a traditional Greek banquet. Each guest has a couch, half-lying to eat, drink, and talk, but all sit on wooden chairs. There is his own dining table in front of the body. This is due to the increasingly frequent exchanges between Dionian and Sesali, and the impact of some native Dionian citizens moving to the Sesali Plain.The Sesari people originally had a sense of inferiority compared to the native Greeks to the south. Now they have become Dionian citizens. Although this sense of inferiority is gradually disappearing, another sense of inferiority is quietly growing, that is, facing As a citizen from Dioria, the Sesari people who had close contacts with Dioria have been trying their best to learn. For example, businessmen have been trying to imitate their customs and habits in order to narrow the distance with each other.
  
 The atmosphere of the banquet was very warm. Everyone drank a little. Hesklaus also called his eldest son Lirias and told him drunkly: Tomorrow, I will take him to Turriy by boat.
  
 The 9-year-old boy was so excited that he didn't sleep well all night.
  
 In the early morning of the second day, Hesklaus, who was awake, did not remember the incident at all. Lirias cried and made trouble. Finally, with his wife's persuasion, Hesklaus had to nod and agree.
  
 After breakfast, he took his son and led the pack to the port of Piraeus.
  
 Piraeus is the largest trading port in the Eastern Mediterranean. Thousands of cargo ships enter and exit the port every day, which is extremely prosperous.
  
 Hesklaus came to a remote pier. Although it was still early, the place was full of cargo ships, and the ground was full of various commodities. Numerous pier laborers and slaves were busy carrying cargo on the ship.Fortunately, at the banquet last night, several Sesali businessmen agreed to set off for Turri today. They have booked cargo ships and found labor (Piraeus port regulations: non-port-owned pack team Do not enter the dock, so as not to disturb the order of the dock and cause losses), Hesklaus hurriedly asked the labor to carefully move the wooden boxes with pottery one by one to the warehouse of the dock, and then the labor foreman led him into the warehouse.
  
 In the center of this huge room full of cargo is the office of the Athens port officials at this terminal. After they confirmed the type and quantity of the cargo Hesklaus wants to ship out of Athens, they asked Hesklaus to register and sign, and then After calculating the value of the entire batch of goods according to the market price, they are required to pay 110 tax on exported goods immediately (Athens stipulates that regardless of whether they are exported or imported goods, they must pay 110 tax. It is simple and rude and easy, but the tax is too high, naturally As a result, the price of the goods sold is also high. Once the goods are slow, the owner will face losses).
  
 Hesklaus carried a large sum of silver Hades (the Dionian coin. Since the establishment of the New Hellenic League, it has been popular in Greece because of its high silver content and exquisite craftsmanship. The Athens owl Because of the depletion of the Laurion silver mine and the massive consumption of the national treasury during the war in these years, the silver content of silver coins has dropped again and again, and is no longer as popular as before. Even many Athenians are more willing to use Hades silver coins. ), immediately delivered as required.
  
 There is also a set of official measurement tools in the office. The clerks carefully tested the coins and confirmed that they were correct before approving Hesklaus’s cargo ship to leave the port.
  
 By the time the cargo was loaded onto the ship, the cargo ship left the dock, it was almost noon.
  
 Hesklaus and the others were on the largest cargo ship. After the entire fleet left the Salong Bay, the wind turned south, and the sailing fleet swiftly moved like wings.Hesklaus and several other merchants all showed joy, because the help of the sea breeze meant that the fleet could reach Turri earlier.
  
Chapter 1236 The More Prosperous Port of Turiyi
 However, the helmsman and watchman of each cargo ship have always maintained a high degree of concentration, and it can even be said to be a little nervous, because since the establishment of the New Greece Alliance, this route from Salong Bay to Turri is much busier than before. In the case of such a fast speed, we must be especially careful to prevent collisions. Similar accidents happen every year on this route.
  
 Just as Hesklaus and the others were enjoying the sea breeze and enjoying the sea, the sound of "Qua! Ga! Ga!" suddenly sounded on board.
  
 "It looks like a duck is calling?" Someone looked around suspiciously.
  
 Hesklaus suddenly understood and shouted: "Lirias, did you bring your duck to the boat?!"
  
 After a long while, Lirias got out of the cabin, held a white duck tightly in both hands, and said timidly: "Dad, I want Gaga to accompany me to Turey..."
  
 Hesklaus roared angrily: "Why don't you tell me in advance—"
  
 "Okay, okay." The friend next to him persuaded: "Isn't it just a duck, the child likes it, let him take it with him, maybe this duck can help us get to the sea when we finish eating." Catch fish and eat."
  
 "Hahaha..." Amidst the laughter, Lirias escaped a beating and scolding, and the little white duck became a relief for the crew during the voyage.
  
 Even as night falls, the fleet is still sailing, because they have enough fresh water, so they don’t rush ashore to replenish them.And since Dionian took control of the mainland of Greece, in the past few years, many measures have been taken to strengthen the trade between the mainland of Greece and Dionian, the most important of which is to ensure the convenience of sea routes.
  
 For example: subdivide the entire route into more than a dozen areas, each area has replenishment points at intervals along the coast, and each area must have warships to cruise day and night, fight pirates, or search and rescue crews in distress. Seaside towns or city-states must expand and improve their own ports, especially lighthouses...
  
 Therefore, even when sailing at night, its safety is greatly improved. Even novice ship operators will not be too nervous, because they will meet the greetings of patrol boats from time to time, and they will see lighthouses on the distant coast from time to time. The Dionian-Greek Nautical Charts in Hand (The Dionian Ministry of Commerce hired some crew members to travel between the Eastern and Western Mediterranean under the instructions of Davos. At the same time, it also invited the Military Ministry to send cartographic experts. After investigating and correcting errors, I finally drew a relatively detailed nautical chart, and then sold it to the outside world. It was very popular with merchants and crews, and the supply was in short supply). If there is not enough water, they can also do their best to reach the nearest supply point or port to the fleet according to the instructions of the lighthouse and map...
  
 So Hesklaus and his fleet traveled day and night, bypassing the entire Peloponnese peninsula without stopping at the shore, and it only took two days to reach Corfu Island.
  
 After the Greek War, Dionia withdrew from the occupation of some islands, such as Zakynthos, Kefalonia, Kithira, Aegina, etc., but there was only one island that did not give up, and that was Corfu. The people of this small island, which was repeatedly contested by Athens and Sparta during the Thebes War, were already extremely afraid of the war. Under the temptation of the caring people, they offered to join Dionia. Of course Daves could not ask for it.
  
 Today, Corfu Island not only has a number of well-equipped ports, but also a naval port belonging to the First Fleet, where hundreds of warships have been moored for a long time, and there are 2,000 fleet infantry garrisoned.
  
 Corfu has become the first bridge through which the Kingdom of Dionian controls the mainland of Greece, but for Greek merchants, it is the last resting place to reach the mainland of Dionian, and the people living on Corfu Island are therefore Benefited a lot.
  
 The crew rested on the island of Corfu, then continued to drive westward, across the Adriatic Sea, and into the Gulf of Turui (someone in the Senate proposed a few years ago: "How can this bay in southern Italy be subordinate to the kingdom?" It’s named after a municipality in the Kingdom, which often surprises the Gentiles who come to the kingdom for the first time. This bay must be named by the kingdom’s capital, Turii, to demonstrate its importance and the kingdom’s majesty..." The proposal was quickly received Passed, Taranto Bay was renamed accordingly).
  
 In the early morning of the 4th day after the departure from the port of Piraeus, Hesklaus's fleet had arrived offshore Turri.
  
 Lirias has lived in Athens for several years, and has always felt that the bustling Piraeus port is the largest port in the world, but when he looked at the coast of Turii from the boat, he was stunned, because he simply saw If you don't reach the coast, all you can see from the south to the north are boats. The densely dense masts turn the coast of Turiyi into a lush forest.
  
 It turned out that after Dionian conquered Greece, although Greece was small and small in population, most of these large and small city-states depended on sea trade for their livelihoods, so the sea trade of Dionian Holy Kingdom suddenly changed. Several times.
  
 Especially in the capital of Turri, the capacity of the port was a bit tight, but now it is not enough. After obtaining the consent of King Daves, the Ministry of Commerce moved from Amendorara to Castel in the entire Turri region. On the coast of Longlong, as long as a port can be built, we should hurry up to build a new port.
  
 Then the Ministry of Commerce named all the ports in the Turiyi area with serial numbers, and classified all imported and exported goods. Each category of goods corresponds to a numbered port, which greatly improves management efficiency and avoids confusion. .At the same time, the Manufacturing Supervision Department has also seized the time to gather a large number of laborers and craftsmen to build two more stone bridges on the Krati River to ensure smooth traffic between the north and the south.
  
 Since the goods sold by Hesklaus and the other Thessaly merchants were different, everyone waved goodbye here, and each took a merchant ship full of their own goods to the corresponding port.
  
 Port No. 5 for loading and unloading pottery is not far to the north of the Krati River. The reason for this arrangement is that the Ministry of Commerce considers that pottery is an indispensable commodity in people's lives, and the demand is large, and pottery is also easy to break, so it is arranged for a port It is close to the city and is convenient for transportation.
  
 The cargo ship enters the port, docks at the dock, and hands the dock labor to unload the cargo and transport it to the warehouse. The foreman accompanies Hurstlaus to the warehouse office... This process is very similar to the port of Piraeus, but The next thing is different.
  
 "Dionian citizen or Gentile?" the clerk asked.
  
 "Citizen of Dionian, Cesaripelius." Hesklaus replied, and showed the iron plate of Citizen of Dionian to the clerk.
  
 The clerk carefully checked, and then asked: "Have you ever registered with the Ministry of Commerce and have the right to do business?"
  
 "Yes, this is my merchant certificate." Hesklaus skillfully took out another iron card he carried with him.
  
 The clerk carefully checked again, and then asked: "Is this the first time doing business in Turiyi?"
  
 "No, I have been here many times. There is my shop in the pottery market."
  
 "In this case, I won't tell you what you should pay attention to when doing business in Turiya." The clerk said with a serious expression: "But if you are found to be telling lies in the future, as a Dionia citizen, Not only will you be severely punished, but you may also be deprived of your citizenship, do you understand?!"
  
 "understand!"
  
 "Please confirm whether there is an error on the manifest?" The clerk handed him a paper booklet. The paper opened clearly stated the type and quantity of goods carried by Hesklaus, and there was a clerk at the end. (After receiving Davos’s enlightenment, the craftsmen, after countless trials, finally produced paper that could be written on. It was produced and sold in large quantities by the Kristonia Chamber of Commerce. Since then, the Dionian Kingdom is no longer The shortage of papyrus is a headache).
  
 After Hesklaus confirmed that he was correct, he also signed his own name, opened the second sheet, and signed the name at the back of the same content.
  
 The clerk affixed a seal, then tore off one of them, and handed it to Hesklaus. The entire entry inspection is over. It will not be like the port of Piraeus, which has to repeatedly calculate the total value of the imported goods, and then let Merchants pay 10% of the tax and have to measure the fineness of silver coins...very cumbersome.
  
 The terminal workers transported the goods to the seaport for export. After Hesklaus handed the cargo list to the checkpoint for inspection, the port was ready for departure.As the pottery market was not far from the port, he did not let the dock workers continue to deliver, and paid on the spot.Then send someone to notify the staff in the store to move the pottery.
  
 Athens pottery shop, this is the name of Hesklaus' pottery shop, simple and straightforward, but customers can understand it at first glance.Since he was the first pottery merchant from Athens to set up a shop in Turíy (before the Greek War, due to the boycott of the Dionian trade by Athens and its maritime allies, no Athenians did business in Dionian, Dai It’s almost impossible for Onia merchants to buy Athens pottery directly.) Later, Athenian merchants set up a pottery shop in Turei, and it is no longer possible to take a similar shop name, because the "Dionian Law" stipulates that the same type of goods is not allowed There are duplicate store names.
  
 It is said that some Athenian merchants hated Hesklaus, thinking that the great name "Athens Pottery" was desecrated by a Cesari, but no one dared to hurt him blatantly, because he was a Dionian citizen, and Behind it is the protection of Dionia's big shots.
  
 Hercules walked into the store and saw a shelf that was half empty, a smile suddenly appeared on her face: "It seems that business during this period is very good!"
  
Chapter 1237
 "Because the Dionian Games will be held soon. It is said that it is very large. Not only the various regions of the country, but all the allies of the kingdom are invited to participate, so this time is not only for Turriy’s Restaurants, hotels, as well as those officials and people are buying large quantities of pottery, preparing to receive a large number of guests during the Games.” The owner said excitedly: “I originally planned to send someone to Athens by boat and tell you to hurry up and make more. A lot of pottery will be shipped to Turii for sale..."
  
 "Don't worry, I have already received the news from Lord Sostatus, and have made arrangements, and soon more pottery will be shipped from Athens." Hesklaus put on a confident face. Looks like, and encourages: "If sales soar in the next two months, I will double your salary."
  
 Although Hesklaus is the owner and the shopkeeper is only his hired hand, he does not speak with condescending arrogance at all, and even a little flattering. There is no way to call the shopkeeper a real Turian native, while Peleus is a few years old. The Dionian Holy Kingdom who had just joined before, he paid a big price to hire him, but it played a very important role in the establishment of his pottery shop in the Turri market.
  
 The shopkeeper immediately expressed his gratitude and reminded: "Master Sostatus has sent people over several times to ask if the goods they want have arrived. Do you think we should send someone to notify them immediately?"
  
 Hesklaus patted his forehead: "I was just happy and almost forgot about it!"
  
 It is precisely because of Sostatus’ support that Hesclaus is here today. He also wants to continue to rely on Sostatus’s help to become one of the top leaders of the Dionian business community in the future. Where can I slacken off, hurry up Said: "Yes! Yes! You send someone immediately!"
  
 After finishing speaking, despite his fatigue, he personally took the batch of pottery exquisites to be handed over to Sostatus out of the wooden box and placed them in the backyard of the pottery shop for the other party to send for inspection.
  
 Unexpectedly, after noon, Sostatus had not sent anyone, and Hesklaus was afraid to leave. As a result, the original plan to take his son to the nearby Christia restaurant for a good meal could only fall through. I had to ask the clerk to buy a few breads to deal with it. For this reason, Lirias cried and made noises while holding the duck, and was reprimanded by him.
  
 In the afternoon, Sostatus's men came over and brought him good news: invited him to a banquet held by Sostatus in the evening.
  
 Hesklaus was so happy that the little grievances he had had before disappeared without a trace.
  
 Of course, before that, both of them have to complete the formal procedures for this transaction. The seller lists the price of the goods, the buyer pays, and then the seller takes out the payment slip received from the pottery market management office (it is said to be received, but it is actually also The only thing to be paid is that the price is not high. After all, it is made of paper, and now the entire Mediterranean can only be manufactured by the Kristonia Chamber of Commerce in the Holy Kingdom of Dionian), fill in the type, quantity and price of the goods sold , Signed by both parties in duplicate, the buyer takes one of them and submits it to the management office of the market to get a certain amount of tax refund, and the payment slip in his hand is left at the management office as a voucher for tax collection at the end of the month.
  
 The Dionian Ministry of Commerce adopts this method, so that when the Dionian people buy goods, they will actively ask for a payment slip from the merchant and hand it to the market management office to obtain additional money, but in fact they receive this part of the tax refund It has long been added to the price of the goods and returned to the Ministry of Finance of the Kingdom when the tax was finally paid.
  
 The Ministry of Commerce also stipulates that the public can report the merchants who refuse to give the payment slip, and the management office will impose heavy fines on them, and part of the fines will be rewarded to the reporting people; in addition, the buyers and sellers have not made formal purchases The procedure is a black-box operation. The public can make a report. Once proved to be true, the reporting public will also be rewarded.
  
 Due to these stringent measures of the Ministry of Commerce, most people doing business in Dionia will comply with the regulations. After all, for a small profit, they will violate the law and face the confiscation of property for the minor ones, and the deprivation of them forever. Nya’s business qualifications, even expelled from the kingdom, would be too much for the loss.
  
 Therefore, even if Hesklaus’s Athens pottery had shares in Sostatus, he followed the regular procedures for buying and selling to avoid being reported by unsuspecting people and making him disgraced.
  
 However, compared with the traditional Greek tax collection method led by Athens, this tax collection method implemented by the Holy Kingdom of Dionian is obviously more beneficial to businessmen and can promote the good development of business. Therefore, when Dionian and the Greek native Many Greek businessmen were more willing to settle and do business in Dionia after the full-scale trade in China. Of course, some Greek city-states tried to use this better tax collection method, but due to limited national power, they ended up doing nothing.
  
 Although Hesclaus has been opening a shop in Turíy for more than two years with the support of Sostatus, he was invited to his home for the first time. To be prudent, he decided to prepare in advance and arrive earlier to show respect.
  
 After carefully dressing up, putting on brand-new clothes, buying good gifts, taking Lirias, and of course the ducks stay in the shop, ready to go.
  
 Since the pottery market is a little far away from Sostatus, there is a crowd of people along the way, and it is early June, and the weather is hot. When I arrive at the house, I am afraid that I will be sweating and disgraced, so Hesklaus adopted the owner’s suggestion. Hired a sedan chair.
  
 Sostatus’s mansion is in the eastern outer city, very close to the inner city of Turriy. At the beginning, he took the initiative to return the inner city mansion left by his father Kunogolata to the kingdom so that the kingdom can be well placed. The Haka brothers who went to Turiyi, so Daves was very grateful for it, and specifically instructed Turiyi City Hall "not to let Kunogolata's son suffer a loss." According to the difference in land prices inside and outside the city, he finally claimed Status moved to a large piece of land in the outer city.
  
 He built the entire plot of land into two houses, one for him to live in, and one for his brother to live in. The area of ​​each house was twice the size of the old man's house.
  
 "Welcome! Welcome!" Sostatus heard the report from the servant and came to the door to greet him.
  
 "Master Sostatus, this is the first time I went to your house for a banquet. I was afraid that I would be late without knowing the way, so I came a little earlier. Please forgive me!" Hesklaus said respectfully.
  
 In fact, Sostatus is only the chairman of the Turíy Chamber of Commerce and a member of the Turíy City Council. He does not have any official position. Strictly speaking, the term "adult" is not appropriate for him, but these years The Dionian people gradually applied this official title to some well-respected celebrities, making the term secular.
  
 "It's okay, several guests came earlier than you." Sostatus waved his hand, then saw Lirias behind Hesklaus, he immediately bent down and asked with a smile on his face: " What's your name, kid?"
  
 Lirias shyly hid behind Hesklaus.
  
 Hesklaus quickly explained: "My lord, this is my son Lirias. This time he insists on coming to Turei with me, and I dare not leave him alone—"
  
 "It's okay, I said I could bring my family." Sostatus said disapprovingly, and lowered his head to tease Lirias: "Hey, little guy, if you call me Uncle, I will give you one. good stuff."
  
 Lirias heard this and shouted boldly: "...Hello uncle!"
  
 "Well, not bad!" Sostatus nodded in satisfaction, and quickly took out something from his arms. He had heard the servant say that Hesklaus had come to the door with a child, so he was prepared in advance: "Look, what is this?"
  
 Lirias widened his eyes and looked at the object in Sóstatus's hand: a gilt figure with a big palm. He was handsome with facial features and a firm expression. He held a football in one hand and waved his arm in the other, making a forward sprint. The posture, the entire statue is exquisitely portrayed and lifelike, giving people a sense of tension to watch the game.
  
 Not only Lirias fell in love at a glance, but Hesklaus was also attracted.
  
 "It's a rugby star statue." Lirias blurted out.
  
 After Thessaly was merged into the Holy Kingdom of Dionian, the sport of rugby was also brought to the land of Thessaly by Dionian soldiers and immigrants, and it quickly became popular. With the strong support of District Administrator Hiros, rugby matches for the entire Cessaly area have been organized.
  
 "This is not an ordinary star statue!" Sostatus turned the statue in his hand and flaunted like a child: "This is the most famous rugby star in the entire kingdom. It has set five consecutive Kingdom Rugby Finals. There is a record of touchdowns, the third son of the great King Davos-His Royal Highness Antebris, he is also the most popular star among children! Moreover, this statue is made by the best sculptor in the kingdom. He was also the son-in-law of the Great King Davos. This statue is too cumbersome to make and the output is small, so it is difficult to buy on the market."
  
 After Sostatus said these words, he stuffed the statue into Lirias' hands: "Now it belongs to you."
  
 "Thank you Uncle!" Lirias said "thanks" from the heart, and he couldn't wait to start playing.
  
 "This...this is too expensive." Hesklaus subconsciously wanted to decline.
  
 "It's just a gadget." Sostatus looked rather indifferent at the moment, turned around and said to the servant: "Go and call Sosiklis."
  
 Then he led the father and son to the yard while saying: "The quality of the pottery you brought this time is very high, and it will definitely be very popular with the nobles in the inner city! Thanks to you, I have a few in the inner city. The pottery shop is now very famous, and many merchants are asking about the source of my pottery..."
  
Chapter 1238 Ivy's Marriage
 "If it were not for your help, I would not be today!" Hesklaus hurriedly stated: "I am willing to always serve you!"
  
 "Hey, we are mutually beneficial and there is no one who wants to serve whom." Sostatus said very simply: "If one day you want to develop independently, no problem, just tell me. My father once told me After a sentence,'The more friends, the wider the road.' I have always kept it in my heart, and implemented it according to this, so I have today's status. Even if you want to be independent in the future, I will support it. We are still friends. We can help each other."
  
 "Don't dare! Don't dare!" Hesklaus said repeatedly, but he took Sostatus' words to heart.
  
 "I'll tell you the business." Sostatus suddenly became serious: "It is precisely because I have a great reputation in the pottery shop in the inner city. His Majesty Daves knows about it, so he ordered a batch from me. Pottery, the order I sent you 7 days ago is what he wants! You must use the best clay, the best potter, and the best bottle painter. According to my previous request, use the shortest one. Time to make the most exquisite pottery, and then send it to Turiyi, if it can satisfy your majesty... Think about it, we may become a pottery vendor specializing in supplying the royal family, by then the entire kingdom and the kingdom Allied people will definitely be proud of owning our pottery! More importantly, if your majesty is satisfied, I will mention that you are a Peleus and come from his hometown. Then he will look at you differently, do you think ?!"
  
 Hesklaus opened his mouth wide and froze on the spot. He never thought that the previous order was so important to him. He has paid enough attention to it, but now it seems that it is not enough. He immediately said: "I will rush tomorrow. Back in Athens, I personally urge the workers to make the best of the best!"
  
 Sostatus nodded and said with consolation: "Don't worry, the sports meeting will take place a month later. There is no time for the time. I will buy the tickets for the opening ceremony and some important games, so you don't have to worry about it. , Concentrate on doing this thing well!... Oh and this little guy—"
  
 Sostatus patted Lirias on the head: "Don't let him toss back and forth, just stay at my house, I will let someone take care of her!"
  
 "Good!" Hesklaus agreed without hesitation.
  
 Lirias looked up at the two blankly, he still didn't know what happened while playing with the statue.
  
 At this time, a teenager ran over: "Father, what do you want me to do?"
  
 "You came just right." Sostatus beckoned: "This is Uncle Hesklaus, my partner."
  
 "Hello, Uncle Hesklaus!" The boy immediately stepped forward to say hello very politely.
  
 At the same time, Sostatus pointed to him and introduced: "This is my second son Sosiklis."
  
 Hesklaus was a little embarrassed because he didn't specially prepare gifts for Sostatos' children.
  
 Of course Sostatus didn’t care about this. He pointed to Hesklaus’ son and said, “This is your uncle’s son Lirias. He will stay at home for a period of time. You, as the little master, are responsible. Take care of her and let him have fun in Turei, understand?"
  
 "Understood, father." Sosiklis stepped forward and quickly took Lirias and ran into the inner courtyard together.
  
 "My lord, this... really troubles you!" Hesklaus said with some emotion.
  
 "I have three children. One of them fell ill and died when he was young..." Sostatus chatted casually: "There are only two sons left. The elder is influenced by his uncle. , Unwilling to do business, willing to be a soldier, and now work as a team officer in the Border Corps stationed in Thessaly (there was a riot in the Border Corps in the Po area, and the Ministry of Military Affairs learned a lesson from this and stipulated: The Border Corps is divided The captain and the officers above the squad captain must be served by regular Dionian officers to ensure the absolute loyalty of the entire legion to the kingdom). I went to Thessaly 4 years ago mainly to visit him, but Hades blessed him. , Let me discover you, a very capable businessman—"
  
 "My lord, you passed the award." Hesklaus was a little embarrassed, but of course he would not know that Sostatus went to Sesali back then, visiting his son was only one of the reasons. The most important thing is to open up Sesali and Dio. Because Hiros is his brother-in-law, he has some convenience in doing things in Thessaly. It was just a coincidence that Hesklaus, a pottery merchant, did have some abilities, but Sosta Tus values ​​his origin more, because he is from Peleus.
  
 "...So I had no choice but to pin my hopes on Sosiklis, hoping that he can inherit my family business in the future..." Sostatus said, leading Hesklaus into the restaurant in the front yard. , This restaurant has a large area with a lot of tables, but only a few people are chatting.
  
 "Come on, let me introduce you to you." Sostatus said with a smile: "This is Hesklaus from Thessaly! This is Iskraus from Messenia! This is Ionidas from New Sparta! This is Andor Kiddes from Arcadia Alliance!..."
  
 When Sostatus finished the introduction, the four people immediately discovered what they had in common: all came from the regions and allies that joined Dionia after the Greek War, and they all joined the huge business established by Sostatus. Newcomers to the Internet, it’s no wonder that they came so early, and immediately felt intimacy.
  
 Just as everyone shook hands and greeted each other, Sostatus' henchman hurried in and whispered a few words in the ear of the master. Sostatus immediately left and strode towards the courtyard gate.
  
 At this time, his butler has respectfully welcomed in a thin and energetic old man.
  
 "Master Tios, I didn't expect you to be the first distinguished guest to arrive!" Sostatus smiled so much that his fat face was like a flower: "Welcome, welcome, your arrival makes me shine. what!"
  
 "Businessman, the important thing is to be punctual and trustworthy." Teos said earnestly: "It's good to say that if evening arrives, you should arrive at dusk. Anytime late evenings should be fined!"
  
 "The order given by Lord Tios, then I will definitely implement it!" Sostatus said with a grin: "Don't let those who are late drink tonight, the banquet will not end! But Lord Raos, you Should I be fined for drinking too?"
  
 "I came so early, why should I be fined?" Tios pretended to be puzzled.
  
 "Your son Aksikus married Princess Avia. This is a great happy event!" Sostatus said angrily: "You actually did the wedding quietly and did not invite us to a banquet. As a celebration, even during this period of time, you can’t come out to see people. Is it because you are now a relative of your majesty, and you think you have a high status, so you look down on our old brothers!"
  
 "Don't talk nonsense! I made it clear to you last time. It's not that I don't want to celebrate. It's because Princess Agnes and Princess Avia don't want to make the marriage uproar, so your Majesty specially gave it to me. Give me instructions and let me do that. I am also very depressed. After they attended the marriage festival, they hid directly in the palace mansion. When the wedding was held on the hill of kings, only our family was allowed to go up. Until now Many of my relatives are still complaining about me!"
  
 "Hahaha..." Sostatus smiled heartily: "I heard that Princess Aegness and Princess Avia are both very quiet people. It's not surprising that you can make such an arrangement. But Ai Princess Via is beautiful and virtuous. How many young talents in the kingdom want to marry her. In the end, your son succeeded. This fully proves that Aksikus is very good!"
  
 Tios was very proud of his heart, but said modestly: "It's nothing good, but it happened to be shot by Eros' golden arrow. Princess Ivia is the director of the zoo, and Aksikus also likes it. Animals, you know that the iron cages for animals in the zoo are all made by my iron workshop. Every time an iron cage is to be built, Aksikus personally takes people to the site to survey and make... For a long time, when Aksikus suddenly told me that he was going to marry Ivia, I was shocked. I didn't know how they got together?"
  
 "All right, Lord Tios, don't be proud of you! Tonight's banquet will be celebrated by our old friends. You must be drunk to go home!"
  
 "Okay!" Tios nodded very simply: "But you have to get drunk with me too!"
  
 "why?"
  
 "Because you also have a happy event to celebrate!" Teos blinked his eyes: "Don't think I don't know, your brother Deca Okrat has become the commander of the army!"
  
 "What a happy event." Sostatus disapproved: "There are dozens of legion commanders in the whole kingdom. My brother is only a legion commander at his age, which is nothing at all."
  
 "The commander of the legion is nothing, but it's nothing to be the commander of the veteran." Theos said calmly.
  
 "He just became the commander of the legion, and it is impossible to be elected as the veteran in the short term. There are many legion leaders in front of him..." Sostatus is not hopeful about this, although the rights of the veteran are now It is not as good as before, but it is still expensive, and it also has the power to elect auxiliary ministers, select regional chief executives, listen to and evaluate local officials’ reports... etc. It is also the main force of the Kingdom Assembly to amend and formulate laws at the beginning of each year. Is it an administrative official or an army general who is still eager to enter the Senate.
  
 Sostatus was talking, suddenly thinking of something, looked at Tios with a mysterious smile on his face, and asked in a low voice, "Do you have any inside information?"
  
Chapter 1239
 Among these merchants in Turíy, Tios had the closest contacts with officials, especially with the Ministry of Military Affairs, and now he has become a relative of the king.
  
 "I don't have any inside information." Tios said seriously: "To be honest, don't like to listen. Your brother doesn't have any amazing record. It is generally difficult for a commander to advance according to his qualifications. Become a veteran, but because of you, he has a great chance..."
  
 "Me?!" Sostatus was puzzled.
  
 Tios reminded him softly: "You used to provide great help for the expansion of the kingdom. Take the Greek War as an example. You organized a large number of ships to transport troops to Greece and Thessaly. Intermittently helped to transport the luggage, and even in the later period, the supply of military food was somewhat difficult. As the chairman of the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce, you also organized many businessmen in the kingdom to purchase a large amount of food by loaning to the kingdom, helping the Ministry of Military Affairs to get through. Difficulty...You did something like this in the Gaul War, and the Ministry of Military Affairs should not forget it. If you can get the Ministry of Military Affairs to agree to push your brother into the Senate, there is absolutely no problem with your brother becoming a senator."
  
 Sostatus' eyes lit up. He knew that the military elders were a very important force in the Senate, and if they were supported by the Ministry of Military Affairs, this would definitely be possible.
  
 He suddenly took Tios with a look of joy to the living room in the backyard, ready to talk to him in detail.
  
 Due to business needs, Sostatus’ house has two dining rooms. One is in the front yard to entertain the businessmen in his huge distribution network, while the living room in the back yard is used to receive important guests.
  
 After sitting down, Tios talked to him about another thing with a serious expression: "Sostatus, have you done these things to Dickpolis too much?"
  
 Sostatus was not surprised. He was prepared for the mention of this incident by Tios, and immediately defended: "You absolutely wronged me. I have no hatred against Lord Dikberis, on the contrary I I respect him very much. He took the initiative to give me the position of President of the Turíy Chamber of Commerce. I am not a person who avenges revenge. You see, my fleet has transported the pottery produced in his workshop to Greece in recent years. Selling with Ionia, the sales volume is increasing every year, helping him open up the market and earning a lot of money for him. If I have an enemy, would I do this?"
  
 Tios mused and said, "...but you brought your pottery from Athens again and sold it in Turei. Now many officials and rich people are more willing to buy your pottery, which has led to the sale of Dickpolis pottery in Turei. Great reduction... Sostatus, our chamber of commerce once had a rule that "malicious competition among chamber members is prohibited." As the current president of the chamber of commerce, you should take the lead...."
  
 Hearing these words, Sostatus suppressed the anger that rose in his heart. He said unceremoniously, "Master Tios, I know that you and Dickpolis are good friends, but you can't ignore the facts. He said that the price of the pottery I sell is more than twice as expensive as his pottery. How can this be called vicious competition?! And it is because of him that the quantity of my imported pottery is not too much, just in the picture. Yi Sales, this is the biggest concession I can make, so he still feels dissatisfied, what else does he want me to do?!"
  
 Theos hesitated for a moment, then sighed and said: "...We have been friends for decades, and you are a big businessman with strong financial resources, selling so many kinds of goods, so why bother with pottery? The relationship between them is so stiff..."
  
 "Tios, I have always respected you as a person, but what you said today is not right!" Sostatus's anger was overwhelming: "You all look forward to me selling your goods to the Eastern Mediterranean. Go, but I’m not allowed to bring the goods from the Eastern Mediterranean to the Kingdom for sale. What’s the reason?! If you really want to do this, then I’ll go to see Your Majesty Daves and tell him that Dickpolis and you are strong It is required not to sell goods produced outside the kingdom in the Turiyi region!"
  
 "Eh... eh, I didn't mean that." Theos quickly argued: "Look, since you introduced the Athenian pottery to Turii for sale, not only the upper kingdoms are willing to use it, but I heard that even your majesty wants it. Buying from you, this will inevitably lead to a trend. In this way, the sales volume of Dickpolis’ pottery in the kingdom will inevitably decrease greatly. You also know that Dickpolis has pottery workshops in many towns in the kingdom, and it will be difficult for him then. If we maintain such a large scale, we may even face bankruptcy..."
  
 Sostatus put on a solemn face and said: "After the Greek War, His Majesty asked the Ministry of Commerce to convene the presidents of chambers of commerce in cities and towns for a meeting. At the meeting, he specifically proposed'for the Greek mainland who will come to the kingdom to do business. Businessmen, you must not suppress and suppress, but try to help. After I finished the meeting, I specially called you to communicate. You and Dickpolis both expressed their full support at the meeting. Do you remember this incident?"
  
 Tios nodded helplessly.
  
 "I am also carrying out your majesty's order!" Sostatus said confidently: "In the past few years, I have not only sold Athens pottery in the Turíy area, but also Corinthian ironware, Greek stones, Thessaly horses, and Athens. Gold and silver products...Why didn't you protest to me, Inipias didn't protest to me...Is Dirkpolis dissatisfied with me? Because his pottery is not as good as Athens pottery, he is afraid of competition!"
  
 Tios calmly persuaded: "In these years, Dickpolis has been working hard to improve the quality of pottery, and even improved the process of making ceramics... You and I all know these, but Athens pottery has developed a lot. For a hundred years, the background is very deep, and Dickpolis’ workshop cannot be surpassed in a short time...
  
 His Majesty hopes to win over Greek local businessmen, and also hopes that the kingdom’s market will become more diversified, increase competition, and allow the people to have more choices. I don’t want to have an exclusive monopoly... I understand all these, but if Athens pottery sells in large quantities in the kingdom, it will It will only drive Dickpolis, who is still working hard, to a dead end, I think this is not what your majesty wants to see."
  
 Sostatus felt a stunned heart, and immediately said: "As the president of the Turiy Chamber of Commerce, of course, I will not deliberately harm the interests of the members of the Chamber of Commerce. It has been more than two years since I started selling Athens pottery in Turei. They all suppressed its sales very low. The imported products are all high-quality goods and the prices are high. The business of ordinary pottery is still occupied by Dick Boris, and it does not pose a big threat to him. And I have already realized this. Question, I took the initiative to discuss this with Dickpolis several times, but he turned me away several times and made me a joke of the people of Turei. I believe you have never heard it!" Tus put on an aggrieved look.
  
 Teos was silent for a moment: Sostatus and Dikberis' relationship stalemate had become a joke among the people of Turii, how could he not know.He didn't want to care about this tricky matter. Several friends in the Persevering Chamber of Commerce asked him one after another, and he didn't want to see that the originally united Turriy Chamber of Commerce continued to dispute so far, so he intervened.
  
 At this moment, he had to once again sincerely persuade: "Dick Boris refused to discuss with you, causing the problem to intensify. This is of course his fault! However, there is no reason why he is angry with you. Of course he understands that we are only allowed to The goods are sold in the mainland of Greece. It is impossible to not allow local Greek merchants to buy and sell on the land of the kingdom. However, merchants from other kingdoms will have no opinion about the introduction of Athens fine pottery, only you can’t, because your sales The channels are too wide!
  
 You see, in a short time, you helped the Athens pottery to open up the upper-level sales channels of the kingdom. Even if Dick Boris was desperately improving the quality of his pottery, he couldn't keep up with the fast you sell pottery, and you even sold pottery to The royal family—"
  
 "Wait a minute!" Sostatus interrupted him: "Your Majesty wants to buy the Athens pottery that I sell. It is not recommended by me. It was the court director Ribazzo who came to find me on his own initiative and told me again and again. Mentioned the name of the pottery merchant I worked with again, I guess... Your Majesty has known his fellow countryman a long time ago."
  
 "Your Majesty's fellow town?!"
  
 "Yes, this pottery merchant is Hesklaus, who is from Peleus..." Sostatus said slowly, as if trying to remember, "I remember when I visited my brother-in-law. Los, the Peleus businessman I met at a banquet, was introduced to me by the new Thessari Intelligence Director Gorgion..."
  
 This time it was Tios' turn to feel nervous: Merchant Peleus...recommendation of the chief intelligence officer...the upper class of Tury knew that the Kingdom Intelligence Department was mainly for the service of His Majesty Daves!
  
 Tios asked immediately: "This... Hesklaus is your majesty's relative in Peleus?!"
  
 "I don't know this." Sostatus spread his hands and shrugged: "I don't think even Master Ribazzo himself knows, but if your Majesty doesn't know it, no one will know."
  
 Tios frowned and fell into contemplation. After a while, he said with a serious face: "It seems that you can't blame you for this matter, but as the president of the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce, you should understand that you and If his contradiction is not resolved as soon as possible, it will have too much impact on the Chamber of Commerce...Let’s do it, he will come over for a while, I will convince him first, and then I will act as a mediator, and you will discuss with him again. Both parties will make some concessions. Let’s fight for it. What do you think of solving this contradiction tonight?"
  
 "This is exactly what I hoped for." Sostatus responded with some doubts: "But is Dirkpolis coming today? My servant told me that he did not respond to my invitation."
  
Chapter 1240
 "He will come, he promised me!" Teos said confidently.
  
 No wonder you talked to me about this as soon as you came... Sostatus thought to himself and said: "That's great, with your help, we will solve this problem today."
  
 Tios nodded, and then the topic changed: "While other people are not here, let's discuss how to get your brother's support from the Ministry of Military Affairs."
  
 Sostatus now understands: Why did Tios mention his brother's matter before, originally he wanted to give him some benefits in advance, so that he could make some concessions in the next talks with Dickpolis, of course he Will not refuse.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 Before long, the slave merchant Cerberus, the wine merchant Kalmandes, the shipbuilder Mikris, the wool textile merchant Phorazias, the medicinal material merchant Agus, the stone merchant Inipias... When he came, of course, this also included Dick Boris. Although he had a straight face, he did not quarrel with Sostatus on the spot.Moreover, Tios quickly pulled him to a table close to him and sat down. After whispering to him for a while, his face became better, and he looked at the people welcoming the guests at the entrance of the hall with complex expressions. Sostatus, he didn't know what he was thinking.
  
 After all the invited guests arrived, Sostatus immediately ordered the servants to bring the prepared dishes to the table, and asked the maids to serve each guest with fine wine.
  
 Then he raised his wine glass and said loudly: "Everyone, speaking of our Chamber of Commerce, we haven't got together like this for a long time. Thank you very much for taking the time to dinner tonight. I respect you for this first glass of wine!"
  
 After speaking he drank it all.
  
 "That's because you, the president, usually hold too few banquets, otherwise, if you speak, can we still not attend!" Kalmandes joked, raising his glass: "Anyway, I thank the president for us For this banquet held, I will return a glass!" He also drank it in one fell swoop.
  
 At the beginning of his, other people followed to toast, and the atmosphere of the banquet began to lively.
  
 Dickpolis looked in his eyes and took a sip of the wine in silence. He understood why Kalmandes was so interesting to help Sostatus enliven the banquet atmosphere, because Sostatus helped Kalmander in recent years. His wines opened up sales in the mainland of Greece and the Aegean Sea, which greatly increased their income. The goods of other merchants at the banquet were more or less helped by Sostatus and entered the Greek market, including him. Myself, it was only because of the Athens pottery incident that the relationship between the two was stalemate, but if the root of the incident was the instruction of the King...it is indeed a big trouble, it seems that I have to talk to Sostatus well. Have a talk!
  
 Thinking of this, he stood up and said, "Sostatus, I also toast you, thank you for your help in the Chamber of Commerce in recent years!"
  
 As soon as he spoke, the hall suddenly became quiet, and everyone's eyes were focused on him.
  
 Sostatus did not hesitate to hold up the wine glass and smiled calmly: "Without the support of your former president, how can I be Sostatus today! For the better development of the Chamber of Commerce, I also wish everyone present here. Your business is prospering, you and I have done this cup!"
  
 Both drank it.
  
 "Okay! Great!!" The others shouted in unison, and Tios also showed a gratified smile. They all saw that the two of them had settled down, and they all drank alcohol to cheer.
  
 "Everyone, don't patronize and drink, hurry up and eat some food, let's talk while eating." Sostatus said comfortably, who temporarily resolved the conflict.
  
 "President, yesterday the Ministry of Commerce convened the presidents of chambers of commerce in various cities and towns for a meeting. Today, you invite everyone to the banquet. Is there something important to tell us? Let’s say it first, lest we worry about it. , Drinking and eating are not fun!" Cerberus said bluntly, and the others responded.
  
 Sostatus pretended to be helpless and pointed at him: "You are impatient, you can't wait for this little time. Okay, then I will tell you first."
  
 He stood up, looked around at the crowd, and said loudly: "I believe you should have guessed it. This time the Ministry of Commerce convened various chambers of commerce to discuss the content of'about the upcoming Dionian Games'. Yes, it is indeed. So! Since your Majesty announced two years ago that the Dionian Games will be held in Turei, the Ministry of Finance has spent a lot of gold and silver to organize the Games, and has also set up high bonuses for various competitive sports in the Games. It caused a sensation among the people of the entire kingdom and affiliated allied states. Athletes from all regions of the kingdom and allied states are actively registering, and a large number of spectators are constantly pouring into Turei to watch the game...
  
 We all know that the Games is not only a festival for gods, athletes and spectators, but also a festival for our businessmen. The 103rd Olympia Games two years ago was the first time that the Kingdom sent athletes to participate. We also went to join in the fun during the Games. Olympia has gathered tens of thousands of spectators from all over the world, and the shops established in Olympia and surrounding towns have made huge profits.
  
 However, even though the kingdom has become the leader of the Greek League, the traditional ideas of the local Greek people are still deeply rooted. Dionian athletes are discriminated against and ridiculed in Olympia, and we Dionian businessmen have also been excluded, even spending more money Money can’t buy a storefront for us to sell at a stall—"
  
 "The president is right, the damn Greek businessman dare to use those despicable methods against us! This time, during the Dionian Games I will let them know how powerful the Dionian merchants are!" Shouted angrily.
  
 "Yes, President, we should take advantage of the holding of this sports meeting to show these ignorant Greek businessmen the mighty power of our Turiyi Chamber of Commerce!" Cerpenus' words immediately resonated with some people.
  
 Sostatus smiled and did not respond directly, but continued: "It may be because of our Dionian encounters at the Olympia Games that His Majesty Daves decided to hold the largest sports event. While demonstrating the strong national power, it also contrasts the narrowness and selfishness of the Greeks, and demonstrates the tolerance and broadness of the kingdom. Therefore, the Minister of Commerce Mariji told us that in fact the kingdom not only sent invitations to the allies, but also notified all the Mediterranean countries. The country, even Persia, the kingdom’s enemy—"
  
 There was a commotion in the hall.
  
 "The reason why the Ministry of Commerce convened this meeting is to ask businessmen from our kingdoms not to take part in the games with a narrow mindset of revenge, but to welcome businessmen from all countries with a tolerant attitude. Only in this way the Dionian Games Only the business in China will become more prosperous, and we will earn more and more gold and silver, so that the Dionian Games will become the most famous in the entire Mediterranean, and everyone will actively participate in it!"
  
 Speaking of this, Sostatus emphasized his tone: "After the meeting, Lord Maliji also specially left me for discussion, asking,'I must warn all the merchants in the Turíy Chamber of Commerce after I return. During the Games, it is not allowed to crowd out, harass or infringe on the interests of foreign businessmen; illegal means shall not be used to obtain certain privileges, thereby undermining the fairness of business activities during the Games...Moreover, as one of the hosts of this Games, the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce, We must also proactively assist the Ministry of Commerce to maintain the normal operation of all commercial markets in the entire Turiyi region...'
  
 Master Ma Lijie also conveyed to you the order issued by His Majesty Daves himself, "If during the Games the Ministry of Commerce finds that the merchants of the Kingdom, especially the merchants of the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce, violate the above requirements, no matter who it is, it will be severely punished!'"
  
 As soon as the voice fell, the hall suddenly became silent.
  
 After a while, Dickpolis couldn't help but preemptively asked: "Listen to you, we have no right to settle in the four urban commercial markets temporarily opened for this Games?!"
  
 The question he asked was also the most concerned question, because on the day when the Ministry of Commerce announced the "opening up of temporary markets", almost everyone present was using their own network in an attempt to obtain the best position and largest area in each market. Pave the surface, even the more the better.
  
 "Of course not. Sostatus said sternly: "I also asked Master Mariji this question. He told me,'Any domestic and foreign businessmen who apply to enter these markets are treated equally, and he will personally Responsible for arranging the distribution, try to make every businessman participating in the sports meeting get a more ideal storefront, and the distribution plan will eventually be handed over to your Majesty for review...'
  
 And Lord Maliji also quietly told me,'Your Majesty appointed the Intelligence Ministry to investigate illegal activities during the Games. Once discovered by him, both parties involved will be severely punished.'So don't take any chances, or you will harm others and yourself."
  
 Sostatus' words made everyone feel tight, each looked at each other, and they were all thinking silently.
  
 Theos couldn't help but said, "Isn't it just fair competition? What's there to worry about! Our Turiyi Chamber of Commerce is the largest chamber of commerce in the kingdom, and you are also one of the best businessmen in a certain industry in the kingdom. Financial resources, manpower, quality and quantity of goods are better than merchants in other parts of the kingdom, not to mention those merchants from small towns in Greece, and you still occupy the geographical advantage, in the case of fair competition, can you not beat them! "
  
Chapter 1241: Children's Education
 As soon as Tios had finished speaking, Dickpolis went on to say: "Although the practices of your Majesty and the Ministry of Commerce are harsher to our Turiyi Chamber of Commerce, their fundamental purpose is to show the kingdom and show to people in other Mediterranean countries. We in Turiyi promote the prosperity of Turiyi's business.
  
 In the long run, the prosperity and growth of Turiyi commerce and trade is more conducive to the development of our Turiyi businessmen. This is a great good thing. I think we should be happy and try our best to assist the Ministry of Commerce in the commerce and trade of this games. Done!"
  
 Sostatus looked at Dickpolis: Dickpolis took the initiative to speak for him, and had actually shown him that he was willing to regain friendship with him.
  
 The others at the banquet were also thoughtful after listening to Theos and Dickpolis.
  
 Sostatus laughed and said loudly: "Everyone, when the business is finished, let's not just stand still, come! Come! Hurry up and eat the dishes, this is the dish carefully prepared by the chef I supervised, and it is fast now. It's cold, don't waste it!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 The banquet in the backyard lobby has just begun. The banquet in the front yard living room is under the auspices of the butler of Sostatus. It has long been staggered and lively.
  
 Hesklaus was already a little blushing after drinking. Next to him, a Carthage businessman who was still a stranger, at this moment, took him affectionately and said non-stop: "You just said that you brought the child to Turei. Here, how old is he?"
  
 "Nine years old."
  
 "It seems you are going to let him go to school in Turei, right?"
  
 "No, no, you are mistaken, I just brought my kids to the Games. The Kingdom has also built schools in Larissa and Philae. I plan to send my son back to Sesali next year to go to school."
  
 "I persuade you." The Carthage businessman didn't seem to hear Hesclaus's response. He hiccuped and continued: "It's best to let the child go to school in Turíy. This is important for him whether he is in business when he grows up. , And politics are of great help. After all, your Sesali is now also incorporated into Dionia. You are a citizen of Dioria. This is your luck..."
  
 Hesklaus was moved by it.
  
 At this moment, a head suddenly appeared from behind him, and he was shocked. It turned out that it was the merchant of Massilia (ie, Marseille) he had just met.
  
 The businessman apparently heard the conversation between the two and asked curiously: "I heard that there are more than 10 Dionia schools in Turri?"
  
 "Of course, you didn't see how many people there are in Tury. It is said that there are already more than 400,000 people, which is several times the population of our Carthage!" The Carthage businessman said with some sigh, "So where are one or two schools? Enough, I heard that there is almost one school in one block now—"
  
 The Massilia businessman took over with some excitement: "I heard that the school in the inner city of Turíy is the best, and that the children of His Majesty the King, the children of the elders, and the children of the important officials of the kingdom are all studying there. I heard that they also recruit foreign Students, if our child can study in this school, it will definitely be of great help to his future development!"
  
 "Don't have sweet dreams!" The Carthage merchant spit out grape seeds on the table and sneered: "The inner city school has children from the royal family and the kingdom's important ministers studying in it. Can it not be strictly guarded? It is true, too. Foreign students are recruited, but only two types of people are recruited. One is the children of soldiers who died in the war in the Turiyi area, and the other is the children of the leaders of races and city-states who are attached to the Kingdom of Dionian. Maybe let the child enter that school...
  
 However, it doesn’t matter if you can’t enter the inner city school. These schools in the outer city are also very good. Some veterans and the children of kingdom officials also study in it. Back then, my eldest son studied at the school in Dongwai city not far from here. "
  
 "Do these schools accept children who are not Dionian citizens like us?" The Massilla businessman asked in surprise.
  
 "Of course it's impossible, but there are other ways—" The Carthage merchant smiled weirdly and pointed at the wine on the table: "I'll tell you after you have three glasses."
  
 Without a word, the Massilla businessman picked up his wine glass and drank three glasses in a row.
  
 Massilia, the only Greek colonial city-state established within the sphere of influence of the Gauls, except that it had accepted the invitation of the Greek city-states such as Kumai in Campania in the early colonial period to jointly resist the expansion of Cartesian northward at sea. Since then, it has not participated in any power disputes on the Italian peninsula, and has been immersed in development.
  
 Because it is close to the Tylerian Sea, backed by the Alps, is located at the mouth of the Rhone River, and next to another famous mountain pass that connects the Gaul region with Italy outside the mountain. The Massilia built a tall and strong city wall. The Gauls with backward armaments have nothing to do with them. On the contrary, Massilla took advantage of its own sea and land routes to develop itself into a well-known port of trade in the Gaul region outside the mountains to the Mediterranean.
  
 Although they would be harassed by the Gauls from time to time, the Massilia, who benefited a lot from it, were satisfied with their transcendent status. It was not until Dionian conquered Rome and became the overlord of Italy that Massilia complied with the situation. Allied with Dionia.To this day, the entire Western Mediterranean, even the former overlord Carthage, is attached to the Holy Kingdom of Dionian, let alone some of the Allied states of Dionian voluntarily requesting to be incorporated into the kingdom, but Massilia still maintains the old covenant. Unchanged, they have frequent trades with Dionia, but they have always kept a close distance in politics.
  
 But in fact, many Massilia businessmen saw the growing power of the Dionian Kingdom, and they became more and more uneasy. They have repeatedly proposed "to establish closer diplomatic relations with the Dionian Kingdom" in the council. Relationship", but this proposal was never passed at the citizens’ assembly, because ordinary Massilia people are accustomed to this kind of closed and isolated comfort and do not want this situation to change. Therefore, some Massilia businessmen can only find ways to make themselves The relationship between the family and the Kingdom of Dionia has become closer to ensure the safety and development of the family, just like this Massilia businessman did.
  
 He patted the empty wine glass on the dining table, and then said: "Three...three glasses are finished, you...you can say it!"
  
 The Carthage businessman saw his eyes straight, and he dared to sell it again. He quickly said, "Uh...well, I said...this...Although Dionia has a law that only allows Dionian citizens Children can enter Dionian School, but it is not without loopholes.
  
 You should know that many of Dionian citizens are refugees from the Eastern Mediterranean. They wandered in Dionian alone, and finally became official citizens and settled permanently. However, some of them have not yet got married. The child died on the battlefield..." The Carthaginian businessman smiled: "The adopted sons and daughters of Dionian citizens are legally binding. If you can get the widows of war dead citizens to agree to recognize your children as adopted children, and Register at the local household registration office, and your child can enter the school as a future Dionian citizen!I think that Master Sostatus used this method to help my child get into Turíy’s school..."
  
 "Oh... so it's like this!" The Massilla businessman listened, his mind turned sharply, thinking about how to ask Sostatus to help his child do this.
  
 "This method won't work now!" A thick voice came from behind the Carthage merchant.
  
 Hesklaus and the Malayan merchants immediately said respectfully: "Master Kaunus!"
  
 When the Carthage businessman turned his head, he saw Kaunus, the butler of Sostatus, standing behind him, and quickly got up to say hello.
  
 Kaunus was originally a confidant slave of Kunogorata. He was freed many years ago and became a Dionian citizen, but he was still willing to continue to play for Kunogorata, and later became Sosta Tus’s right-hand man, the huge commercial sales network established by Sostatus, was mainly implemented by him. Many downstream businessmen deal with him more than Sostatus, which is also Why he was able to host this banquet well? The reason why merchants are willing to flock around him.
  
 At this moment, he looked at the Carthaginian merchant with a deep look in his eyes, which made the Carthaginian shiver and realized that he was a little bit gagged.
  
 Kaunus quickly put on a smile and said loudly to the people around him: "The method he said worked 10 years ago, but after reports from the Turrii guards, the Senate issued a special statement on this. A decree said, “Unless one of his biological parents is a Dionian citizen, he or she can be adopted by other Dionian citizens to enjoy the rights that the kingdom’s minor citizens should enjoy.' So today Gentiles 'S children are adopted by Dionian citizens and still cannot enter the Dionian school! But—"
  
 Kaunus looked at the Massilia businessman who looked frustrated, and said seriously: "There are other ways for your children to study in schools in the Kingdom. For example, in Capusa and Calagosau, which are very small, Towns and the Kingdom also have schools in these towns and teachers are sent. Because there are few students, it is actually a waste. If you apply to the Ministry of Education in Turiyi, you are willing to pay high school fees for your children. There is no problem at all in the schools in these towns."
  
 "But...what's the point of letting children study in these remote places?" The Massilia businessman seemed disappointed.
  
 "First of all, even the teachers who teach in schools in remote towns in the current kingdom have graduated from Dionian schools and even academies. They have passed the examinations of the Ministry of Education, and after more than a year of professional training, they have obtained teachers. Only qualified to be a school teacher, his teaching ability is guaranteed."
  
Chapter 1242
 Kaunus looked at the Massilia businessman and said seriously: “Secondly, the teaching content of all schools in the kingdom is the same now. There are fixed teaching materials for the three learning stages of junior, middle and senior. Don’t worry about children in big towns. What did I learn less;
  
 The most important thing is that when your child enrolls in school, he can apply to the Kingdom to become a Dionian citizen. Even if he does not pay taxes to the Kingdom, as long as he has completed his studies and has excellent grades, there is no illegal or criminal behavior. , Then all his time in school will be included in the number of years of'becoming a Dionian citizen'.
  
 In this way, he only needs to live in the kingdom and pay taxes for a few years after graduation to be able to successfully become an official Dionian citizen. Since he has studied and lived in Dionian since he was a child, he has fully adapted to the laws and customs of the kingdom. Able to integrate smoothly into the Kingdom of Dionia."
  
 After listening to the Massilia businessman, he immediately showed joy. He thought this method was completely tailored for himself.
  
 "I haven't heard of this law before. Was it enacted only this year?" Someone questioned Kaunus, so he asked tactfully.
  
 "You guessed it right, it was indeed proposed and revised at the Kingdom Assembly at the beginning of the year, and it was officially announced last month." Kaunus looked at everyone and reminded with a smile: "So if you have children, you are willing to go. This road is now catching up with a good time!"
  
 Some people really had an active discussion on this matter, but Kaunus introduced Hesklaus to some of the allied businessmen who had cooperated with Sostatus in the early days. Under his guidance, everyone had a good talk.
  
 Half an hour later, Sostatus came to the banquet.
  
 He first apologized to everyone, and then expressed his sincere gratitude to all the businessmen present for their help during this period. Then he focused on the upcoming sports meeting, and hoped that they would all actively participate, and not miss the business opportunity, and He will try his best to help them.
  
 So far, the banquet in the front yard has reached a climax. The clinking of glasses and laughter continue until late at night...
  
 Originally Sostatus wanted Hesklaus, who was a little drunk, to stay at home, but Hesklaus considered that he would rush back to Athens tomorrow morning, so he politely declined.
  
 Because Hesklaus’ pottery shop was far away and there was a patrol team late at night, Sostatus was worried, and asked Hesklaus and his son to leave in their sedan chair.
  
 Lirias, who was originally reluctant to come to the banquet, was very reluctant to leave with his father, so he kept complaining in the sedan chair.
  
 Hesklaus was leaning against his seat, looking at his little-tempered son, and remembering the few Dionian merchants he had met at the banquet: They worked with Sostatus for far longer than himself, and they were financially rich. , Is more familiar with the market of the Kingdom of Dionian, but is full of envy for himself, just because he is from Thessaly, lucky to become a citizen of Dionian.
  
 Thinking of their efforts for the children, Hesklaus felt deeply that he should also make plans for Lirias' future. He asked softly: "Son, my father has an urgent business to return to Athens tomorrow. It will take more than 20 days to come back here to watch the sports meeting. During this time, I want you to stay at the home of Uncle Sostatus temporarily, do you think it’s okay?”
  
 Liriaston became happy when he said: "Okay! OK! Dad, do you know? Brother Chris said that he would take me to the Turye Zoo! He said there were terrible beasts and strange animals. ..."
  
 Hesklaus smiled as his son kept talking, but in his heart he recalled the advice Kaunus gave him at the banquet: Galagoso is a small mountain town not far from Turíy, but due to population Very few (The most conservative and traditional tribes of Lucania once lived here, but because it is located in the most prosperous area of ​​the kingdom with Turri Bay as the center, it has been affected by it for a long time for decades, and many Galagos So people are no longer willing to be poor, and they have moved out for a better life), it is easy to get permission from the Ministry of Education to let their children go there to study.When the child graduates in the future, whether in business or politics, he will have an advantage over his peers in Thessaly.
  
 Hesklaus secretly made up his mind: When the games are over, he will ask Kaunus to help him run this matter!
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Early in the morning of the second day, Lirias was sent to Sostatus House.
  
 It turns out that Sosiklis didn't just talk about it casually last night. He really took Lirias to the zoo. Of course, he was accompanied by the children of several other merchants and the servants of Sostatus House.
  
 Taking into account the continuous influx of foreign tourists into Turiyi during this period, the population of Turiyi and its surroundings has become denser. In order to reach the destination faster, Sosiklis chose to take the water route.
  
 They came to the dock along the river and hired a passenger boat.
  
 The passenger ship erected its sails, slid its wooden oars, and flowed upward, passing through three large stone bridges across the Krati River, entering the Koseni River, a tributary of the Krati River, and finally disembarking at the south bank of the river delta.
  
 In fact, the inland river traffic was also very busy. It took more than an hour before they set foot on the road leading to the mountains on the south side of the delta.
  
 This road to the mountains has been rebuilt and upgraded many times: during the city-state of Turiyi, this road was built because copper and quarry were discovered in the mountains, but at that time it was a dirt road. It is often crushed by heavy trailers, and it is even more difficult to move in the rain; after the establishment of Dionia, in order to improve the efficiency of ore transportation, it was converted into a stone road; but it was truly transformed into the top of the kingdom After the establishment of the zoo, more and more tourists came to visit the zoo. Pedestrians and ore trucks were mixed on the same road, which was both crowded and dangerous. Accidents occurred from time to time, and the Turiyi City Hall had to Expand the road into a boulevard again. In this way, the road becomes wider, and pedestrians walk on the sidewalk and the main road by trucks, without interfering with each other, and traffic becomes smoother.
  
 The establishment of the Turíy Zoo is nothing new in the entire Mediterranean.The Persian royal family built a royal garden in Babylon very early on. There are not only all kinds of rare and exotic animals, but also all kinds of precious plants. The former King Xerxes (the one who suffered a terrible defeat in the Battle of Salamis) was An outstanding gardener.In Memphis, Egypt, the pharaoh built a garden in the backyard of his palace, which was beautiful and beautiful. Various rare and exotic animals were kept in it for him and his concubines to watch.But like the Kingdom of Dionia, opening the entire zoo to ordinary people is truly unprecedented.
  
 The Greeks like to travel, and the wealthy Dionian citizens do the same, but no matter how bold they are, it is impossible to risk their lives to explore the mysterious animals hidden in deep mountains, dense forests, and large rivers. But the Turiyi Zoo can completely Satisfy their curiosity, and even see the appearance of monsters that have appeared in myths and legends, such as: the skin with the same body (a large python) shot to death by Apollo, and the lion who fought with Hercules …….
  
 Not to mention the attraction of the zoo to children, plus its cheaper tickets, so since its establishment, it has been widely spread among the people of the kingdom, and even citizens of allied states have been attracted. Exciting tourists come to visit, making it one of the most famous tourist attractions in Turri.
  
 Although there are a lot of visitors to the zoo in normal times, it is extremely rare that the sidewalk is full of people and it is difficult to walk. This is obviously because the sports meeting is about to be held, which has caused a sharp increase in tourists.
  
 Sosiklis murmured secretly, he did not expect the situation to be so bad.
  
 When they arrived at the foot of the mountain where the zoo was, there was already a long line at the door, and countless tourists were waiting anxiously to pay to enter the park under the scorching sun.
  
 Others did not want to line up or leave, so they yelled in the crowd: "Did the owner of this zoo's head be struck by lightning? Deliberately teasing us tourists who have traveled all over the world! My neighbors even brag to me. How good is this place, shit!..."
  
 "Hi! Hi!" someone next to him patted the speaker's shoulder dissatisfiedly: "Are you not a Dionian citizen? Don't you know that the director of this zoo is the daughter of His Majesty King Davers-Ivia Princess! If you curse a few more words and let the people of Tury hear it, it will beat you so hard that even your parents will not recognize you!"
  
 The man was shocked and shut his mouth quickly. He saw several soldiers patrolling in front of him. He felt even more guilty and slipped away quietly.
  
 Sosiklis didn't bother to watch these farce. He asked Lirias and the others to wait, walking along the long line by himself, and he actually let him see an acquaintance at the front of the team.
  
 "Brother Pekestas! Brother Stass!..." he shouted while waving his hand happily.
  
 The young man named Pekestas heard the shout, turned his head quickly, and then said in surprise: "Chris, why are you here?!"
  
 "My dad asked me to take some of his business partner's children to the zoo, how about you?"
  
 "Similar to you, several Sesari officials brought their families to Turei to watch the sports meeting. My father arranged them to live in my house and let me take care of them. Today I brought them to the zoo. I didn't expect so many people!"
  
 "I knew this was the case. I should have asked you to help me take care of these children."
  
 "If your kid wants to be lazy, you can't do it. Be careful. I'll go back and file a complaint with Uncle." Pekestas first made a joke, and then whispered: "Today's situation is not so good! It may be the visitor Princess Ivia saw. Too many, I was afraid of frightening the animals, so I posted a notice at the door, "Only 1,000 people are allowed to enter at a time, and after some of them are out of the park, people will be allowed in." A group of people have already entered, I It is estimated that no matter how many afternoons, we can go in."
  
 "Wait so long?! How can those kids stand it!" Sosiclis turned and looked at Lirias and the others who were standing next to him, looking around. He rolled his eyes and whispered, "Brother, wait here. If you can't do it, I will think of a way."
  
 When Pekestas heard him say this, he knew what he wanted to do, and immediately grabbed him, and whispered: "Don't go! I know Ivia, she won't agree."
  
Chapter 1243 The King's Son-in-law
 "How do you know if you don't try." Sosiklis broke free of his hand, and after walking a few steps, he whispered: "Big Brother Stas is too honest."
  
 Pekestas is the second son of Hiros, and Hiros married Sostatus' eldest sister as his wife, so they are cousins.Although Pekestas is older, but under the influence of his tutor, he follows the rules.Although Sosiklis is younger, Sostatus deliberately trains him as the heir of his own business, so he is more sleek and flexible.
  
 Sosiklis went back and told the servants to take good care of the children, and then he walked slowly south along the zoo's fence.
  
 Turiyi Zoo, whose full name is the Turiyi Kingdom Zoo, is built on a hill on the edge of the Krati River, and the entire hill is owned by the zoo.It has been established for 7 years, but construction has never stopped. Because the hill is flat on the east, steep on the west and north, and close to the river on the south, only a wall is built at the foot of the hill on the east.Originally, it only opened one door, but due to the increasing number of tourists, it is neither safe nor convenient for Ivia who often enters and exits the zoo. Therefore, another side door was built at the foot of the southern mountain, dedicated to Ivia and the court. Guards and staff enter and exit.
  
 Sosicris saw from a distance that some people had been scattered at the side door. Obviously they had the same purpose as him, but they failed.
  
 He walked over with his head held high, and said to the guard standing at the door, neither humble nor arrogant: "I am Aksikus's younger brother, I have important things to see him!"
  
 The guard hurriedly called the team officer and whispered a few words to him. The team officer looked at Sosiklis and said, "You wait a moment."
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 A huge water wheel and a long stone water trough are erected by the river near this side gate, which is embedded in the wall to introduce the water of the Krati River into the zoo and finally into an artificial lake not far from the main gate. in.
  
 Around the artificial lake are placed one after another big iron cages and small huts next to the iron cages, and some people gather in front of each iron cage, exclaiming and screaming from time to time.There are also some places where audiences gather, but there is no iron cage. Instead, large pits are dug with low walls and pools in the pits...
  
 Suddenly, the people in front of a big pit let out deafening cheers. The animal hiding in the pool at the bottom of the pit finally climbed onto the shore. It has a huge mouth but a pair of small ears, thick like a cow. The body is equipped with 4 sturdy short legs... This is the hippopotamus from the Nile River. It shakes its small ears and sprays water from its mouth, causing cheers from tourists...
  
 In a corner next to this big pit, there is a person who is different because he is sitting quietly, and there is a wooden board standing in front of him. On the wooden board is an unfinished painting, it is the hippo at the bottom of the pit.
  
 But the constant screams obviously disturbed him. He angrily threw the ink pen in his hand to the ground, and then looked at the excited tourists, finally showing helplessness on his face.
  
 At this time, a simple-looking young man hurriedly approached him and said diligently: "Brother, it's so hot, first drink some water to quench your thirst!"
  
 As soon as he finished speaking, the servant next to him immediately untied the wooden box he was carrying, took out the long-eared earthenware bottle and two clean wooden cups, pulled out the cork, poured the green slurry, and then opened the layered fabric In another wooden box wrapped, pick up a few ice cubes with wooden tongs and carefully put them into the cup.
  
 This operation showed the people next to them, and they couldn't help but look at them carefully. After all, it is definitely not ordinary people who can use ice to cool off on a hot day.
  
 The painting man unceremoniously picked up a glass and drank it in one breath. Then he chewed on the ice cubes and said vaguely: "Yes, it's apple juice. Pour me another glass."
  
 The servant quickly took over the pouring.
  
 "I said Aksikus, do you usually drink water so extravagantly?" This man drank the syrup provided by others, and even criticized it, which was a bit excessive.
  
 But the young man didn't care. He also drank a sip of water and explained: "I am busy every day, how can I be so delicate, this is for Aivia."
  
 The painting man stopped talking.
  
 The young man asked curiously: "Brother, haven't you been helping the city hall with the sculpture and design of the sports meeting recently? How come you have time to come here?"
  
 "I have done it for them, so I came out today to relax."
  
 "Then if you are coming to the zoo, you should also tell us in advance. If you let Sister Eunice know that we haven't taken care of you, Ivia and I will not be reprimanded by her!"
  
 It turns out that these two people are the two sons-in-laws of King Daves: Ariks and Axis.
  
 Hearing this, Arik was a little unnatural.He used to sculpt and paint, and he could not eat or sleep for a long time, and was completely immersed in the creation, which actually caused great damage to the body.After getting married, Eunice asked him to change her bad habits in the past. For this reason, the two quarreled several times. Later Daves intervened and had a conversation with the couple before he was willing to make a decision. After the change, Eunice also took care of his life so that he could devote himself to creation. So far, his sculpting and painting level has continuously made new progress, eventually becoming the top sculptor in the entire kingdom.
  
 "I have hands and feet, what do I need you to take care of!" Arik dismissed it dismissively, and then whispered, "If you really want to help me, please drive all these tourists out!"
  
 Aksikus hurriedly shook his head: "I can't do this! I tried to allow only a few hundred people to enter the park before, but I persuaded her for a long time. Now the park is full of tourists. If it causes riots, it will be troublesome. Up!"
  
 "I said you are circling Avia every day, and you don't even care about your father's business?" Ariks couldn't help asking.
  
 Aksikus scratched his head and did not answer directly. Instead, he asked: "I heard that Dionian Academy is going to set up another art academy, and I am going to let you be the dean. Is this true?"
  
 Ariks hesitated, looked at the painting on the board, and said softly: "This matter is still under discussion and has not yet been finalized."
  
 Although Ariks has his own carving room with a few apprentices, this is completely different from the situation of becoming a dean, teaching and managing dozens or even hundreds of students. It is precisely because of the high pressure that these God would sneak out alone to paint and relax.
  
 After the news was confirmed, Aksikus was happy: As the largest iron manufacturer in the Kingdom of Dionia, his father not only continued to lead in weaponry and civilian ironware, but also began to get involved in metal crafts. Production, for example, the previous statue of Antebris was designed by Ariks and produced by Theos Ironware Workshop.But after all, his family does not have enough background in handicraft manufacturing, and there are not enough carvers. In the metal handicraft market of the kingdom, some famous carvers either work alone or are trained by other manufacturing workshops. The upcoming Dai The Onya Academy of Arts will be good news for his craft workshop.
  
 Aksikus was thinking, the zoo guard ran and said: his brother is looking for him.
  
 He suddenly stunned: Because he has no brothers, only a sister, who dares to impersonate his brother so boldly?
  
 Aksikus decided to take a look.
  
 Walking to the side door, he saw a young man beckoning to him and shouting: "Big Brother, it's me!"
  
 Aksikus suddenly smiled.Since both Tios and Sostatus are big merchants in Turíy and they are in the Turíy Chamber of Commerce, the two have frequent contacts, and Sóstatus intends to cultivate his second son and often takes him to visit , Aksikus really likes this smart little brother.
  
 "Why are you here?" Aksikus asked happily.
  
 "Brother, help me!" Sosiklis looked pitifully: "Should we not have a sports meeting? My family has many guests. My dad asked me to bring the children of these guests to the zoo. After we arrived, we found that we had to wait for a long time, and it was so hot again that younger children could hardly stand it..."
  
 "How many people?" Aksikus frowned.
  
 "Plus me, five people. However, I just saw my cousin Pekestas also line up, he took about 7 people, can we also be together..."
  
 "Pekestas?" Aksikus was stunned for a moment, and immediately understood that the only one who could be called the cousin by this little guy was the son of the chief executive of Thessaly, Sinos. He thought for a while. Said: "Okay. But you have to wait outside for a while, I have to go and talk to Avia first, there should be no problem."
  
 "Thank you brother!" Sosiklis said gratefully, watching Aksikus walk into the side door and ride a Bruti horse brought by a servant. He disappeared in a blink of an eye, and he couldn't help but imagine: Yes Rumor has it that the reason why Aksikus can be seen by Princess Avia is because he is like a dog who revolves around the princess every day, even if he is married, he still does not have his own spirit and pursuit. Losing the face of the upper-class young citizens of the kingdom...
  
 Sosiklis previously sneered at this statement, thinking that it was just a sour thing some people said because of jealousy. Now it seems that it really seems to be something like that.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Brutima walked on the flat stone road, carefully avoiding the bustling tourists, and came to a courtyard surrounded by high iron railings halfway up the mountain.
  
 Aksikus got off his horse and hurriedly ran to the wooden house behind the yard. The antelopes in the yard immediately stopped grazing and looked at the sudden intruder vigilantly.
  
Chapter 1244 Preparations for the Games (1)
 Aksikus greeted the guard standing at the door of the wooden house, and then gently opened the door. An unpleasant stench came out. He just sniffed his nose without any uncomfortable expression.
  
 Ivia in the house is also unaffected by the smell. She is wearing clothes specially made for animal trainers, her hair is tied into a ball, firmly tied behind her head, holding a fat black cat in one hand and the other. He was holding the animal pen and staring at the animal pen with a slightly nervous expression.
  
 "Ivia... Ivia..." Maybe because Ivia was too focused, Aksikus yelled a few softly, but she didn't respond, but the black cat turned over and stared at the door with big eyes Aksikus, then "meow" twice.
  
 Ivia saw Aksicus who was waving at the door. She walked over unhappily and whispered, "Why have you talked with brother-in-law for so long? Nana (a female antelope) is about to give birth. Up!"
  
 "Just now Pekestas, the son of Lord Hiros, sent someone to come to see me, saying that he and his cousin brought some guests to the zoo. They have been waiting in a long line outside. The weather is too hot and there are too many people. I am afraid that the children will not be able to bear it. , I want to come in early.” Aksikus lied and changed the person who asked him for help to Pekestas.
  
 This trick worked as expected, and Ivia immediately said, "Ah, Brother Pekestus is here, let them in quickly! I'll—" At this point, she looked back a little bit reluctantly. The animal circle changed again and said, "After Nana gives birth, I will go to see him immediately."
  
 In the past, Daves called to the king’s residence for family banquets, including the Henipolis family, Aristotles and Azuna’s family, Bagul and Andrea’s family, and the Hilos family... So Ivy Ya is more familiar with the children of Silos.
  
 "Then I'll go and greet them first." Aksikus finished speaking, turned and left.
  
 At this moment, the trainer's voice came from the house: "Princess, Nana is born!"
  
 As soon as Avia heard this, she became excited and ran in, holding her husband's hand: "Nana finally gave birth to a lamb! Pray with me, I hope Hades blesses, this time the little guy can survive smoothly. !"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 While the Sosiklis brothers took their guests to the zoo, there was an executive meeting of the ministers of the kingdom in the palace hall of Turíy.
  
 The commander of the palace guard, Martius, saw that the ministers and the chief officials of the various departments had arrived on time and had sat down as usual. They immediately reported to Daves who was resting in the side hall. The court clerk Hernipolis walked calmly into the hall from the side door and walked onto the throne.
  
 The ministers all stood up and bowed respectfully.
  
 "Sit all." Daves smiled and waved his hands. The ministers sat down. Then he looked at the crowd, speaking slowly, but his voice was thick and clear: "Everyone, today is the last administration of this month. For the regular meeting, Turey will hold a sports meeting next month, so the focus of our discussion today is the sports meeting."
  
 Having said that, he turned his gaze to Croto Kataks, who was sitting at the lower end on the right: "Consultant, you are the main person in charge of organizing the Games. First, please give us a detailed introduction to the organization of the Games. ."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!" Cloto Kataks, who has been the consul of the kingdom for more than 4 years, stood up calmly and said loudly, "My Excellency, since your Majesty announced that the Games will be held in June of the previous year. Two years and one month have passed so far. Our preparations have been basically completed. Now I will give you a specific report on the overall preparations."
  
 Over the past two years, Croto Kataks has devoted most of his energy to the preparation of the Games, and he has done most of the things by himself, so he has a good grasp of the whole situation and has not prepared a speech beforehand. He coughed lightly. , Sorted out his thoughts, and then said loudly: "According to your Majesty’s suggestion, Turey’s sports meets include not only traditional running, wrestling, boxing, racing, horse racing, and five sports (including running, long jump, discus throw, javelin, Wrestling) these six major events, and also added archery, iron ball, high jump, pole vault, marathon, swimming—"
  
 "I can understand everything else, but what is this marathon?" The new Minister Baggul couldn't help asking. (In early March, Hermon requested to resign as Minister of State for his old age, Dave With the support of the Lucanian elders headed by Hermon, the Senate elected Bagul, the chief administrator of the Roman region, to take over the post. Daves approved the result of this election. Officially perform their duties in the month).
  
 Although Croto Catacs explained this problem several times in previous executive meetings, he still patiently explained to Baggul: "I think everyone should know that after the Athens army defeated the Persians in a marathon a hundred years ago. The legendary story of the soldier Fitipitz running back to the city of Athens from the marathon non-stop, and then falling to the ground after announcing the good news to the people. In order to commemorate this historical event, your Majesty specially suggested that we set up this competition. Therefore, the marathon is a special long-distance race. Its running distance is the distance from the marathon to the city of Athens, a total of 84 miles."
  
 "Eighty-four miles?!" Baggul exclaimed: "Who can run down such a long distance! Even if it can run down, I am afraid I will be exhausted!"
  
 "We have specifically tested it. As long as you don't run too fast, you can run down." Croto Kataks replied seriously: "Up to now, only the players in our kingdom who have signed up to participate in this event are There are 10 people."
  
 "Oh, as long as you can run." Bagul nodded, indicating that he understood.
  
 "Your Majesty, I have always had a question to ask." Military Secretary Olivers couldn't help saying.(The year before last, Alexis also resigned from the post of Minister of Military Affairs on the grounds of his old age. Daves had planned several replacement candidates, Leotichides, Matonis, Lizaru and Olivers. , But the other three refused to leave the army, hoping that the youngest Oliver would become the Minister of Military Affairs instead.)
  
 "You speak up."
  
 "The marathon is just an ultra-long distance race. Why do we have to use the name of the Marathon to commemorate the Athenians? Instead of using the famous battles of our kingdom’s army in the past? For example, the First Army in Wall? The West rushed to the Roman army, and our army landed on Peleus Beach and raided Larissa five years ago... Isn't it better to use these battles in the name?" Olivers put forward his own opinion euphemistically.
  
 "Of course not!" Daves vetoed without hesitation: "Whether it is a Roman or a Sesari, they are now citizens of the kingdom. In the name of these battles, they are disrespectful and will cause disrespect. Good influence. And the marathon is a battle of the Greeks against the Persians. Not only did they have no worries in this regard, but they also showed our respect for the native Greeks, especially the Athenians, and helped strengthen the Greeks’ recognition of us. , At least it can make them participate in this sports meeting more actively."
  
 "Your Majesty is right. In the reply that Athens gave us, there were 5 Athens runners who signed up for the marathon." Cloto Kataks answered.
  
 Olivers was puzzled, nodded and said, "Now I have no opinion."
  
 "Everyone, in order not to waste time, after the consul has finished his report, let him focus on answering any questions you ask." Davers reminded him calmly.
  
 The hall immediately became very quiet, Cloto Catacs continued: "...Marathon, swimming, clipper racing, sailing competition, military tetraathlon (including heavy-duty racing, javelin throwing, horse riding, swimming) There are a total of 15 major events. At present, all the venues and equipment required for the competition have been prepared. All regions of the kingdom and the city-states that have received the invitation letter have promised to send players to participate. According to the reply, the total number of players who will participate in the competition is 1982, and the number of participants in each event exceeds 50...
  
 According to the preliminary schedule, the games will last for 15 days. Therefore, we are going to vacate all the hotels around the arena in the Turiyi area and the rooms in the Kingdom Hotel in the inner city to provide free accommodation for the players and officials sent by each region and city-state And food to ensure that the players participating in the games can play in a better state (initially, because of the Kingdom Rugby Finals and Football Finals held every year, Turiyi Town Hall temporarily set up athletes camps near each arena. Later, hotels managed by the city hall were built on these temporary camps. While providing accommodation for the players who participated in the two ball games each year, they also provided convenience to the tourists. As a result, the rooms were often full, and the city hall earned money. Take a lot of profits).
  
 At the same time, we have also reached an agreement with the Turiyi Carriage Association, who will be responsible for transporting the athletes to the competition venue during the competition to avoid being late.
  
 The priest referee team from various temples led by the Hades Temple has been trained for several months and has basically mastered the judging standards of various competitions. I believe that by then the entire referee team will be able to judge the competition fairly. To avoid the ugly phenomenon of cheating.
  
 Master Stacy Kodas has provided us with great help. During the game, the medical department will send medical teams with rich medical experience to each stadium to treat injured players and spectators. (Helps has retired in old age. The minister was succeeded by Stacy Kdas)."
  
Chapter 1245 Preparations for the Games (2)
 "In addition, we initially predict that during the Games, more than 100,000 tourists may come to Turei to watch the game compared to normal times. This will inevitably bring a great burden to the entire Turei. I and Aga The West Asia had a discussion (Agarcia was promoted to the Minister of Inspectorate the year before), and he has drawn a lot of inspectors from the nearby areas, and plans to send additional patrol teams during the Games to maintain order in the entire Turiyi area.
  
 Considering that half of these tourists may have come to Turri for the first time, our preparation team mobilized the schools in Turri and the Dionian Academy by referring to the method implemented at the beginning of the Rugby Finals 16 Young people over the age of five act as volunteers for the Games and provide assistance to these tourists..."
  
 After Cloto Kataks spent more than 10 minutes, after finishing the preparatory work clearly and clearly, the ministers began to talk quietly.
  
 The first question is from the Minister of Finance Archibides: "Consultant, in the past two years, your preparatory team has extracted 1,000 talent silver from the treasury. It is said that there is not much left, but after the Games You will also award a lot of silver to the athletes who won the championship in each event, and hold a grand celebration banquet at the end of the sports meeting... I just want to ask how much money the preparation team needs from the Finance Department?” Because of consideration When the object of his questioning was the future king, Archibides' tone had been as restrained as possible.
  
 Cloto Kataks smiled and said, "Master Archibides, the information you have received is not accurate. The prize money for the winning athletes and the cost of the final celebration banquet are all included in the previous financial department allocated to the preparation team. Among this sum, because the money has been allocated, it will give you this illusion. In fact, this sum is not only sufficient, but there should be a little left at the end of the sports meeting."
  
 "Then wait until the sports meeting is over, please return the remaining money to the Finance Department as soon as possible!" Archibides blurted out.
  
 "As one of the members of the preparatory team, I want to add some more explanations." Commercial Secretary Fracus interjected (Marigi resigned and retired on the grounds of old age and frailty the year before, and Fracus recommended by him was succeeded): "His Royal Highness Cloto Kataks said just now that he was very modest. In fact, by the end of the Games, the preparatory team did not only have a little money left, but a lot.
  
 The first is that most of the shops in the commercial streets we temporarily added in the city have been sold yesterday, and the rent obtained has exceeded 100 tarients, and there are also many foreign merchants who come to Turiyi for business. Registered at the office and asked to rent shops during the Games. Now the additional commercial streets are no longer enough. Last night, His Royal Highness urgently convened the preparation team for a small meeting, and finally decided to go to Castellon and Amendola. Three more temporary markets will be added near the port... I believe that at the end of the Games, we will be able to earn about 300 tarrants by relying on shop rent alone."
  
 Fracus said more and more proudly: "Also...all the merchandise advertisements placed inside and outside the arena have been sold, and his income has exceeded 100 tarients (placing and hanging merchandise advertisement boards inside and outside the arena It was implemented in Turei 10 years ago. It is precisely because of seeing the annual rugby and football finals in full swing, Daves inadvertently made this suggestion to Mariji. Mariji, like a treasure, set about immediately In the beginning, businessmen were unwilling to pay for placing advertisements in the arena, mainly to please the Minister of Commerce Mariji. As a result, the sales volume of goods placed in the arena for advertisements has increased greatly. Since then, they have used competitive games. The practice of advertising became popular in the kingdom).
  
 In addition, according to our Ministry of Commerce's forecast, due to the holding of the Games in July, the commercial tax in the entire Turiyi area will more than double, that is to say, the income of at least 600 tarients will be increased!
  
 Master Archibides, has this already earned back the 1000 Tarients paid by the Finance Department before!Not to mention that the holding of the Games will enhance the attractiveness of Turri to the people of the Mediterranean. After the Games, the number of people visiting Turri should keep growing for a long time, which is very good for our taxation."
  
 "Okay!" Daves patted the armrest of the throne and said with a smile: "You have made so much money before the game starts. It seems that we insisted on holding this sports meeting and did not hurt the people and money because of gambling. On the contrary, it is of great benefit to the treasury!"
  
 Hearing what Davers said, the ministers who opposed it at the beginning were all a little embarrassed.
  
 At this time, the Minister of Academic Affairs Mento Tique Els asked: "His Royal Highness, Turiyi is densely populated. I remember that many years ago, the current director of Dionian Academy, Lycias, once wrote an article describing The hustle and bustle of Turiyi, as well as the busy sea and land traffic and the hard work of countless people in order to ensure the food, clothing and housing of Turiyi people... Now the sports meeting will be held in Turiyi. You said that there will be more than One hundred thousand people flocked to Turiyi! One hundred thousand is a huge number. Will it overwhelm the entire urban supply system of Turiyi and bring huge difficulties to the lives of the people of Turiyi?"
  
 "I will answer this question." The Chief Executive of the Turíy Region, Theis, took the conversation and said, "First of all, let’s talk about eating. The merchants of the kingdom are very savvy. They have anticipated the Games. It will be very grand, so in the past few months many restaurants and hotels have begun to stock food, bacon, cattle and sheep, wine... According to the information I have received, half of the warehouses in all ports and markets are now used for food storage. , It should be no problem to supply 500,000 to 600,000 people for one month. If there is still a shortage, I have reached an agreement with Lord Burkos to use the granary in northern Turiyi to calm Turi in an emergency. Food prices in Iraq may rise.
  
 Let's talk about it again.In fact, there is no need to worry too much. Nowadays, citizens in urban and suburban areas mostly rely on renting houses for their livelihoods, and there are enough houses to provide for tyranny tourists.And the market will automatically guide tourists not to live in the city, because the price of housing in the city is bound to be expensive, and the farther away from the city, the cheaper the rental price, such as Amendorara, Castellon, Bisignia and even Cree Misa, I think the tourists who come to watch the games are not necessarily wealthy. They have to spend more than 10 days or even a month in the Turiyi area, and they will definitely decide where they live based on the amount of gold and silver they bring.Moreover, trained volunteers will specifically guide tourists. When the tourists are scattered throughout the Turiyi area, I think the people in Turiyi will not feel too crowded and noisy.
  
 Of course, to ensure that tourists scattered throughout the Turiyi area can watch the game smoothly and timely, we must also have convenient and fast transportation.This is actually not a big problem. The road conditions in the Turriy area are the best in the entire kingdom, and for this Games, Lord Heraclid has personally urged his subordinates to build new roads and bridges since last year.
  
 In addition, our Turiyi District Administrative Office will also issue some temporary laws during the Games, such as not allowing pack teams to enter the city during the day, and relying on shipping as much as possible for cargo transportation... Another example is that in addition to going to the games, the people of Turiyi should minimize travel. ...
  
 In addition, the Executive Office also specifically discussed with the Carriage Association, requiring them to carry passengers at the usual price during the Games, and to provide good service.
  
 His Royal Highness has mentioned that Lord Agarcia will strengthen public security in the Turri area during the Games. Another important issue that needs to be paid attention to is to prevent fires.It's summer, and the sky is dry and things are dry. People are crowded during the Games. Once a fire breaks out, the consequences will be disastrous.Therefore, the Administration Office formulated a plan for this aspect a few months ago and started to implement it. During the Games, the firefighting teams in the entire region must be on standby all day and ready to go for rescue at any time; some volunteers were assigned to serve as temporary firefighters. The firefighting team also requires that people in the Turiyi area must be equipped with a pool full of water in their homes. Now, after several rounds of inspections, the blocks have basically met the requirements; the administrative office has also Organized fire drills in various neighborhoods..."
  
 "Very good! Thilis, your Turrii Administrative Office has been very thoughtful and prepared, which gave me a little more confidence in the victory of the Games." Daves smiled and praised.
  
 "Your Majesty, this is the result of more than a year's hard work with the preparatory team!" Thelis responded modestly.As the chief executive of the district, he could not attend the meeting of ministers, but since the main topic of the meeting was the preparations for the sports meeting, he certainly had to attend.In fact, in the previous year, Lycias and Hermon retired one after another. He also participated in the election of the Senate as a backup candidate for the Minister of State, but he lost to Bagul and Asistes in the end.
  
 "I heard that Olympia, Delphi, the priests of Poseidon in Corinth, and the priests of the Parthenon in Athens all refused to come to Turei and participate in the training of referees. How did the preparation team deal with this?" Pirus asked.
  
 "I want to leave this question to the respected Priest Plesinus to answer." Cloto Kataks smiled and made an inviting gesture to his side.
  
 According to regulations, Priestnas, the priest of the scepter, is usually unable to attend the Executive Council of the Kingdom Ministers, but as a member of the preparatory group, he also received an invitation today.Now in his 70s, he is still red and full of energy. He smiled slightly and looked more kind and kind: "Before answering Master Tapirus' question, first of all, I would like to sincerely thank Your Majesty for holding such a grand sports meeting with such great courage. , So that the Temple of Hades has such a good opportunity to show the world the light and glory of the god Hades!"
  
Chapter 1246 Preparing for the Games (3)
 Having said this, Plycinus stood up, palms to the sky, and respectfully paid a priestly salute to Daves.
  
 Daves also solemnly gave the priestly ceremony (according to the "Dionian Law", King Dionian was also the high priest of the Temple of Hades), and then half-jokingly and half-seriously said: "My Scepter priest, make no mistake, the Dionian Games is a grand ceremony for the gods, not just for the great Hades."
  
 "Your Majesty, we did declare this to the outside world, but as the leader of the entire priest referee team and the host of the entire games, the Temple of Hades will undoubtedly expand our influence in the Mediterranean through this games and strengthen our influence on other temples. Communication and management." Plessinas said seriously: "Although according to the laws of the kingdom and the alliance agreement, the Temple of Hades has the power to supervise other temples, and with the approval of His Majesty 10 years ago, the meeting officially began. There is a once-a-year meeting of the priests of the kingdoms and allied states, but in these years, in addition to the active cooperation of the temple priests in the kingdom, the allied temple priests have shown more or less reluctance and perfunctory. Olympia, Delphi and The priests of Athens are the least cooperative. At the annual temple meeting, they either find all kinds of reasons not to come, or only send low-ranking candidates, and we can't punish them severely. After all, they only accept Hadi in name. The supervision of the temple of Sri Lanka, and the use of strong means to achieve its goals, violates Hades's principles of benevolence and freedom of belief.
  
 This time, the rumors that the priests of Olympia, Delphi, Corinth and Athens refused to come to Turei as referees are indeed true. I think this is understandable. After all, they all have their own games. According to the traditions of the past, They rarely invite each other's priests to serve as referees in their own games.
  
 Our Games faces the entire Mediterranean, and even sent out invitations to the enemy Persia. Up to now, the number of athletes registered for the Games is so wide, the number is so large, and the championship prizes are so generous. There are so many sports events...their scale will inevitably be much larger than all other sports games, so these priests do not want to see the Dionian Games held, worrying about sharing the glory enjoyed by these traditional games.I understand their worries, but this cowardly mentality of covering my eyes and pretending that I can't see anything makes me feel ridiculous for them, and it is also a pity.
  
 Judging from the current situation, the number of tourists who will come to Turri to watch the Games will definitely exceed the previous games, and they also come from all over the Mediterranean, with a very wide range, which shows that the Dionian Games has become The focus of the entire Mediterranean world.The lack of these four priests has no effect on us, because other allies have actively sent their own priests of the Acropolis temple, such as Mandinia, Thebes, Argos, Euboea, Crete, etc. Even the main priests lead the team. Now the priest referee team of our games is sufficient. After training, they have mastered the rules and penalties of various competitions. The referee team has discussed and formulated two main rules.The first is to draw lots to determine the referees for each competition. The second is to announce the name of the referee and the gods they serve in a loud voice to the players on the field and the audience before the game. The contestants of this game must follow the referee. Swear an oath to the god to ensure that the game is played fairly.
  
 I believe that after the end of the Games, some previously unknown temple gods will begin to attract the attention of the people, and some originally well-known temple gods will cross their own races and spread their reputation throughout the Mediterranean.
  
 It is not our regret that the priests of Olympia, Delphi, Athens, and Corinth did not participate in the Dionian Games, but theirs.Your Majesty once said,'The Dionian Games will not be held only this time, but will be held every four years like the Olympia Games.'I believe that maybe when the 2nd or 3rd Dionian Games are held, we don't need to actively invite us, they will take the initiative to request to participate."
  
 "Plesinas said it well!" Daves tapped the armrests of the seat with both hands, and said with a slight excitement: "The Dionian Games will be a new form of competition and an unprecedented grand scale. The new wave has become the grandest celebration in the entire Mediterranean and the most dazzling poem showing the image and national power of Dionia!"
  
 After speaking, Daves calmed down a bit, and then asked: "Do you have any questions?"
  
 Affected by the entire report, everyone also seemed a little excited and whispered one after another.
  
 Suddenly, a voice sounded: "Your Majesty, we don’t have any problems. Now we look forward to the Games.
  
 As soon as these words came out, they immediately caused a good-will laughter in the hall. Obviously, these words were recognized by everyone.
  
 It was Haka, the Minister of State, who was speaking, as a relative of Cloto Kataks, who had been trying his best to help the consul.
  
 Daves said: "Thank you Croto Kataks, Plycinus, Haka, Theis... the members of the entire preparatory team, you have done a great job so far! What's the game? It will be held in one month. I hope that you will not relax and continue to work hard until this sports meet ends successfully, and then I will celebrate your success!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!!" Cloto Kataks and others immediately bowed in response.
  
 "Hosting a sports meeting is the most important event in the kingdom today. I hope everyone will do their best to cooperate with the preparatory team to ensure its success!" Davers looked around at the crowd, tapping his finger on the throne, and after a while, he said: "Sports meeting Let’s talk about it for the time being, what else can you do next?"
  
 "Your Majesty." Regent Minister Haka said: "Since this year, the Liguria region has been attacked by Gauls outside the mountain twice. Although it did not cause any damage, it must arouse our vigilance! Three days ago in the north The frontier commander Hasdruba sent a letter requesting to lead the army to attack from the coastal pass and attack the nearby Gaul tribe settlements outside the mountain to completely guarantee the security of the northern border, but so far the Ministry of Military Affairs has not given a clear reply, Your Majesty Are there any special considerations for this matter?"
  
 Since Dionians conquered Shannei Gaul and successfully suppressed several Gauls’ rebellions, their rule over the middle reaches of the Po River became more and more stable. The Vinetti people in the lower Po River were afraid of Dionian’s Strong, proactively surrender to Dionia and become a subsidiary.Only the Ligurians in the upper reaches of the Po River expressed strong hostility towards Dionia, and frequently provoked disputes in the border areas, leading to war between Dionia and him.
  
 However, unlike the conquest of Yamanegaul, the war between Dionian and Liguria was a small-scale, long-term battle, often involving the border legions guarding the Po region and one or two Ligurian tribes. After the battle, with the help of the Gaul reserve brigade, coupled with the continuous differentiation of the spies sent by the kingdom to win over the Ligurian tribe, the Dionian side always had the absolute upper hand.
  
 Since Dionia is fighting nearby, there are not many troops dispatched in each battle, and the pressure on logistics supplies is not great. Therefore, the war that slowly encroached on the Ligurians lasted for 7 years and was completely occupied last year. A new frontier regiment was dispatched to guard the Liguria region. At the same time, Hasdruba was appointed as the commander of the northern border of Italy, under the jurisdiction of the two frontier regiments in the north, and had command of the 19th Temporary command of the Legion Corps (located in the Po area).
  
 "The Ministry of Military Affairs has already reported to me on this matter. I appreciate the determination of Commander Hasdruba to maintain the security of the northern border." Daves replied solemnly: "But these two northern regions It is very different from other regions. The Ligurians and Shannei Gaul are very powerful races. The Po region has been incorporated into the kingdom for more than 10 years, but the speed of the Gaul's integration into the kingdom is still slow. This is us The reason why the Border Corps is still stationed in its territory, and Liguria has just merged into the kingdom, and the situation is still unstable.
  
 And according to the report of the Ministry of Military Affairs, the invasion of the Gauls beyond the mountain did not pose any threat to us. They could only invade through the narrow lanes by the sea, and our Border Army built a strong fortress there, and it was easily repelled. Their attack did not cause any damage to Liguria.Therefore, for a long time to come, the mission of the Northern Frontier Corps is still to stick to the border and maintain the stability of the region. It is not appropriate to take risks.
  
 In addition, through the information we have obtained from the Massilias over the years, although the north of the Alps is densely forested, the terrain is flat and broad, the land is fertile, and there are thousands of Gaul tribes living in them. Without adequate preparation, it is not advisable to venture across the Alps for the time being, so as not to trigger a protracted war between the Gauls outside the mountain and the kingdom!"
  
 "Your Majesty, if this is the case, should we let the Intelligence Department send personnel to investigate the Gaul area outside the mountain in detail, and then... divide and draw in those tribes that are friendly to our kingdom, and prepare for possible future war..." Hakkar deliberatedly said: "In addition...Can the Ministry of Foreign Affairs send envoys to the Gaul tribe outside the mountains adjacent to Liguria to express the kingdom’s friendly intentions. If they can trade with them, I believe they can The reduction in the invasion of the Gaul beyond the mountain on the Liguria region is also conducive to the development of northern border trade."
  
Chapter 1247 Strategy Against Persia (1)
 "This suggestion is very good." Daves nodded and said in praise: "Tapirus, the Ministry of Foreign Affairs should send envoys as soon as possible to the tribes of Shannei Gaul adjacent to Liguria for friendly negotiations. As for the Ministry of Intelligence...they Action has already been launched against the Gaul region beyond the mountain."
  
 "Okay, Your Majesty." Foreign Secretary Tapirus immediately got up to respond.
  
 "Anything else?" Davers asked.
  
 "Your Majesty!" Croto Kataks coughed slightly, and said: "Yesterday the preparation team received a clear reply from Egypt. This time they will send an envoy of nearly 100 people to the Games. The leader is Pharaoh Tanib. Son Jie Hao."
  
 "Is it Jiehao who has been designated by Tanib as the next pharaoh?" Daves was slightly surprised.
  
 "Yes, we have repeatedly confirmed that this Egyptian delegation is led by Vizier Jhao of Egypt."
  
 "Your Majesty, the Egyptian Pharaoh actually sent his heir to Turye to watch the Games. This will undoubtedly show the world the power of the kingdom and also reflect the strong friendship between Dionia and Egypt!" Tapirus said excitedly: "I suggest that the Egyptian mission should be greeted with grand etiquette in response to the importance we attach to Egypt!"
  
 "It should be done, and your Ministry of Foreign Affairs is responsible for the arrangements." Daves did not show any joy, on the contrary he asked solemnly: "According to the information from the Ministry of Intelligence, Tanib has been sick and bedridden for as long as three. In August, I wrote to propose'send the best doctor to Egypt to treat his illness.' He tactfully refused. Although I don’t know his current condition, Jie Hao’s state affairs are fully represented, which shows that his condition is already very serious. Seriously! Under such a situation, Jie Hao actually came to Turey in person, just for friendship?"
  
 The ministers were in deep thought.
  
 At this time, the intelligence chief Alistairs who was sitting at the back of the queue stood up and said in a low voice: "Your Majesty, the Intelligence Department has found the news. Jiehao's cousin Nekhtanibu has obtained many Egyptian generals and monks. He has repeatedly raised objections to Jiehao’s dominance of state affairs, and even claimed that he is the most suitable heir to the pharaoh. This poses a great threat to Jiehao’s succession to the pharaoh’s position, and we also found this Nekhtanibu It seems to have a relationship with Persia."
  
 Initially, the chief officer of the Ministry of Intelligence was not able to attend the Kingdom Administrative Conference, but the information obtained by the Ministry of Intelligence was often the focus of discussion at the meeting. Alistairs was required to give a detailed explanation, and he was always asked to be there temporarily. The auxiliary ministers amended the regulations, making Alistairs a frequent visitor at the Executive Council of the Kingdom Ministers.
  
 The news he said immediately caused a heated discussion among the ministers in the hall.
  
 "Your Majesty, Jiehao led the Egyptian mission to Turei at this critical time. Obviously, he has felt the threat of Nekhtanib and has to come to the kingdom to seek support in person." The Minister of State Ciplos said loudly. "We should not hesitate to express support to him clearly to strengthen his confidence! Now the kingdom and Persia are mortal enemies, and Egypt, which is adjacent to Persia, is the most important thing for the kingdom to contain Persia and even attack Persia in the future. Allies must not be lost!"
  
 As soon as Cypros finished his voice, Anta Oris stood up: "But it is not enough for us to support Egypt verbally. Tanib is only a long-term ill and has not died. He can act as the heir to the pharaoh and also act as an agent of state affairs. , Jiehao went all the way to Turiyi for help, which shows that neither Tanib nor Jiehao can rely on their own power to relieve Nekhtanib's threat.
  
 With the support of Persia, Nekhtanibu should be able to initiate a riot and eventually seize the throne of Egypt!So we must take action, like 5 years ago, send troops to Egypt to consolidate Jiehao's rule!"
  
 "Egypt is only an ally of Dionia, not a subsidiary. If you want to send troops, you must first take the initiative of Jie Hao, otherwise allies will become enemies." Cipros reminded.
  
 "According to diplomatic practice, this should be done." Anta Oris then said: "But we have to consider that Jiehao is only a young man under 30 years old. It is reported that he resolutely changed Pharaoh Tanib during his acting state affairs. In Egypt, we have adhered to the law of preferential treatment to monks...Young people, often too confident and unable to see the situation, what if he can’t invite us to send reinforcements in time? We must be prepared in advance!"
  
 Since the retirement of Lycias and Hermon, Saidorum has also been in a state of being old and in a state of insignificance. The name of the Chief Minister of State has faintly fallen on Cipros and Anta Auris, so Such images can often be seen at the Executive Council of Ministers, of course, under normal circumstances, it is Anta Auris taking the initiative.
  
 At this time, Olivers stood up and said loudly: "Your Majesty, since Persia put down the rebellion in Asia Minor at the beginning of last year, the Persian army quickly withdrew back to the east of Mesopotamia. At that time, we all thought that because the Persians were three years old. There are more and more battles, so the national power is greatly consumed, and the Persian king has given up his plan to conquer Egypt.
  
 But now it seems that the greedy Persians did not give up, but changed their strategy.They applied the method of successfully quelling the rebellion in Asia Minor to the Egyptians. They wanted to buy Egyptian generals and trigger the civil unrest in Egypt, thereby making it easier to conquer Egypt. This must arouse our vigilance!
  
 This Persian king is insidious and cunning, and he will repay him. Because your Majesty rejected the request of the Persian envoy to make peace for Carthage, he began to hate us Dionia and instigated the Greek city-states to oppose us..."
  
 Olivers said, "In the past four years, we have not only provided material aid to the rebels in Asia Minor, but also allowed the Greek allies to actively accept the employment of the governors of various regions of Asia Minor, and send citizens to participate in the war. As the number one mortal enemy, I am afraid that this time Persia has not only taken action against Egypt, but also has other conspiracies against the kingdom. We should no longer respond passively, but should take the initiative, taking advantage of the fact that Persia’s national strength has not been restored, and sending troops , Attack Persia!"
  
 When this was said, many ministers were surprised: The focus of the original meeting was to discuss the holding of the sports meeting. Why did they suddenly talk about starting a war against Persia?!
  
 Saidorum coughed a few times and said in a hoarse voice: "I remember... this issue was discussed last year, didn't everyone simply veto it... Why did you raise this issue again today?"
  
 "Master Sedorum." Olivers bowed slightly to show respect, but his tone was still firm: "The reason why this proposal was rejected last year was because we did not expect that the rebels in Asia Minor would suddenly be defeated. People were able to quickly put down the western part of the country that had been rioting for several years, and the kingdom had to hold a sports meeting, so it was not passed.
  
 However, through more than a year of investigation, we have figured out that the reason why the rebels in Asia Minor was quickly defeated was that Artaxerxes bought and wooed some rebel generals and nobles in Asia Minor, and they assassinated Arioba. Zenis and other rebel leaders allowed the Persians to win.
  
 However, the Persians have not established an effective rule in Asia Minor for more than a year after the rebellion was put down. The political situation there is still chaotic, which will reduce our resistance to attacking Persia.
  
 And the Dionian Games will be held next month, not only will not involve most of the kingdom's energy, but also because of the successful holding of the people's confidence.Coupled with the five-year rest and reorganization of the kingdom, sufficient food and materials, neat soldiers, and complete control of the Greek Alliance, Thessaly has also integrated into the kingdom, making our sphere of influence east across the Aegean Sea and reaching the coast of Asia Minor... …We have such a big strategic advantage, we should seize this great opportunity to attack Persia!"
  
 "Persia is not Carthage or Greece. It is a vast and populous kingdom. Even if its national power has declined due to war, compared with Dionia, we are still like a wolf facing a sick cow. It is not an easy task to defeat such a kingdom! Has the Ministry of Military Affairs drawn up a detailed offensive plan for this?!" Asistus's question is more like inviting the Minister of Military Affairs to give further explanation.
  
 "Of course!" Chief of Staff Plintors took the opportunity to stand up and explained: "Your Majesty! My sirs! Since the proposal to attack Persia was rejected last year, our military department has been further exploring how to defeat Persia. With intelligence collection and many simulated battlefield deductions, the Military Affairs Department finally drew up an offensive plan. Its general strategy is—"
  
 Printors cleared his throat to make his pronunciation clearer: "To take full advantage of the chaotic situation in Asia Minor, send an army of about 50,000 people to attack the western part of Asia Minor. This army is not necessarily owned by us, Dio. It is composed of the citizens of Nia and the kingdom is the leader of the Greek alliance. We can mobilize all the allies of Greece to form a coalition force under the slogan of "Vengeance to Persia" to launch an offensive to the western part of Asia Minor.
  
 Greece-especially Ionian island city-states are very close to Asia Minor, which will make our food transportation more convenient.In addition, it will also help us gain the support of the Greek city-states along the coast of Asia Minor more quickly.
  
 In previous years, the king of Persia had sent people to the coastal Greek city-states in Asia Minor during the war against the rebels in Asia Minor to make a promise that they were willing to give them more autonomy. Therefore, these city-states remained neutral and did not support the rebels."
  
Chapter 1248 - Strategy Against Persia (II)
 Printoles continued, "But according to recent information, the Persian king has not fulfilled his promises well, so there is a great deal of resentment in these city-states, and it is highly likely that a future Greek alliance fighting in Asia Minor will be supported by them.
  
 More than 20 years ago, Agesilaus led a mercenary-based Spartan alliance into western Asia Minor and held a long-term advantage. And now that the situation throughout Asia Minor is more favorable to the kingdom, our legion-based allied armies attacking Asia Minor are more capable of being invincible-"
  
 "Wait a minute, I think there's a problem here." Bakul couldn't help but interject, "I've seen the map of Persia, the territory of Asia Minor is very vast and mostly mountainous, and even if we have the advantage at first, as the army pushes eastward, food supplies will be a big problem, the land lines are too long, and transportation from the sea- --
  
 The Persians will never sit idly by, they also have a powerful fleet and will surely attack our transport teams and cut off the sea routes, which will put our army in a difficult position..."
  
 "Lord Bakul is right!" Printols replied with a serious look, "But the fact is that the attack on Asia Minor is only the 1st step in our military plan, the 2nd and most important step that follows is to defeat and destroy the Persian fleet!
  
 The kingdom and Persia are thousands of miles apart, separated by the vast Eastern Mediterranean, and if we want our armies to fight on Persian soil and suffer less from logistical supply problems, we need to take control of the Eastern Mediterranean, especially the dominance of Persian waters.
  
 Therefore, we need to gather the first, second, third, and fourth fleets, and merge the warships of the allied states as well, to form a huge fleet, stationed at the port of Piraeus or Philae, once the Persian fleet moves west, into the Aegean domain, and comes to attack the transport fleet of the Greek allied forces that landed in Asia Minor, then our combined fleet can take advantage of the opportunity to attack and start a decisive battle with the Persian fleet, once they are defeated, the combined fleet can then take advantage of the situation to move east-"
  
 Haka coughed loudly a few times, interrupting Printorse's speech, and then asked slowly, "As powerful as the Persian fleet is, may I ask Lord Printorse why the Ministry of Military Affairs is so confident that our fleet will be able to defeat them?"
  
 Printoles said confidently, "Your Majesty! Gentlemen! After much analysis and deduction, our Ministry of Military Affairs has precisely concluded that the absolute superiority of the Dionysian army compared to Persia is not in the army, but in the navy!"
  
 This statement surprised some of the ministers.
  
 Printoles replied with a chesty voice: "Persia, whose chief dominion was inland, was never a seafaring people, and its fleet consisted chiefly of ships and crews supplied by Phoenicia, Cyprus, Syria, Asia Minor, and the Greek coastal city-states within Persia.... cobbled together. Due to its complex origins, language and cultural differences, it is not easy to form a unified fleet that is completely subordinate to the command and dares to fight to the death, which is why in the past, the Greek fleet led by Athens was always victorious even though it had far fewer ships than the Persian fleet. This is why the Greek fleet, led by Athens, had fewer ships than the Persian fleet, but it was always able to win many times. Our fleet, on the other hand, was more powerful than the Greek city-state fleet, because it followed strict military law and had a long history of military training, flexible tactics and courage.
  
 Secondly, the Persian fleet has hardly participated in any major battles for decades, and lacks experience in naval warfare. Also, the main force of the Persian fleet is Phoenician-"
  
 Printols looked at Haka, who was in deep thought, and then said: "We had a naval battle with the Phoenician fleet more than 10 years ago, and eventually the Phoenician fleet that rescued Carthage was almost wiped out. However, according to the information we have obtained, the Persian fleet did not learn the lesson of this defeat, and their naval tactics have not changed much over the past 10 years, nor have their ships improved much.
  
 On the contrary, several of our fleets have been using Persia as an imaginary opponent for the past few years, conducting targeted training, and also working with the Dionysian Academy and shipyards to improve our warships... With the small difference in the number of warships between us and Persia, the well-prepared Kingdom Navy has a definite advantage!
  
 The only thing that's missing is - the Persian fleet's main station is too far away from us, so we'll have to rely on the Greek alliance attack in western Asia Minor to lure the Persian fleet into the Aegean Sea and then defeat it once and for all!"
  
 Printols waved his fist vigorously and his voice became impassioned: "The victorious Kingdom fleet can seize the opportunity of a greatly weakened Persian navy, continue eastward, or use our ally Egypt as a temporary naval base, or seize the island of Cyprus with Egyptian support and completely blockade the coasts of Syria and Carthage. Egypt is therefore of great importance to us, and we must preserve its friendship to the Kingdom and secure its domestic order.
  
 Once we have control of the Eastern Mediterranean, the kingdom can send its main army, consisting of a dozen legions, eastward by ship without fear, or land in Egypt, or in Canaan, capture Phoenicia and Syria, enter Mesopotamia, and press on to Babylon....
  
 If the Persian army was still fighting against the Greek allies in Asia Minor, it would not have been able to return in time to rescue them. Even if the main body of the Egyptian army had not been sent to Asia Minor and was able to intercept it in time, there was still the question of whether the Greek army would come around to its rear from the north and join the kingdom's main army in a pinch. Under such an unfavorable situation, a decisive battle with our army, which was in high morale, was practically impossible for the Persian army to defeat-"
  
 "It is also possible that the Persians will choose to hold on to Babylon rather than engage in a meeting with our army." Asistus reminded, "I've heard that Babylon is a giant city with unusually high and sturdy walls, and the wide Euphrates River as a barrier, which can by no means be conquered in a short period of time. And once the siege lasts too long, our supplies will be tight, and the Persians may slow down and cause the situation to change against us."
  
 "Lord Asistus, you are right, if Persia adopts a defensive strategy, it will indeed cause us more trouble." After a tactful response, Printoles changed his tone, "However, it would cause even more trouble for Persia. Because although Persia is a large country with vast lands, it is not like a kingdom that is able to govern various regions powerfully, its rule is not too solid, and many regions rely on the local races to take care of themselves, thus there was the Egyptian independence, then the Dukean riots, then the Asia Minor rebellion... and Altaxerxes was ineffective in suppressing it. It will result in less prestige and less credibility with the nobles and the populace.
  
 Once our army enters the heart of Persia, the Mesopotamian Plain, and the Persian army hides behind walls and watches us destroy villages and farmlands, it will surely disappoint the local populace against Artaxerxes, which could lead to new rebellions and divisions. The only way he can regain the trust of the Persian citizens is to gather a large army and repel us, so I think a decisive battle is inevitable!"
  
 After Printols finished his rough speech of the plans drawn up by the Military Affairs Department, there was silence in the Great Hall, as the ministers looked at me and me at you, silently communicating with each other with their eyes, but no one spoke up.
  
 After a moment, Davos spoke, "Clotokatacus, what do you think of the plans of the Ministry of Military Affairs?"
  
 Although a few years earlier, on Greek soil, Plintoros had actively assisted Clotokatakos in eventually winning the war, and since then the two had struck up a friendship, and had corresponded frequently since their return to Thurii, at this point the consul of the kingdom glanced at Plintoros, then faced his father and said frankly, "Sire, this plan drawn up by the Ministry of Military Affairs sounds very The reasoning was that we possessed a great advantage over Persia, and to carry it out as such would seem to be an easy victory. But - to use troops to fight a thousand miles away, itself implies great risk, both the transportation of military supplies, and the transmission of news will suffer greater difficulties than ever before. Moreover, the attack was on a vast country, which was completely unfamiliar to generals and soldiers alike, and the situation was so complicated that accidents could happen at any time.
  
 Just like during the Greek War, we wanted to conquer the Greek city-states one by one, starting with Sparta, and eventually control the whole of Greece. Who knows, the Greek city-states soon united to form a Greek alliance to fight against us, forcing us to commit more troops, thus expanding the war rapidly.
  
 The reason the kingdom was able to change its plans in time and respond correctly at that time was because Greece was close to us. But now Persia is too far away from us, and perhaps by the time we receive the news and are discussing contingency plans, the armies in Persia will encounter new difficulties or even suffer defeat, and if they fail, they will face the danger of total annihilation, so I feel that we should be cautious in using troops against Persia!
  
 Also, although the political situation in the kingdom is more stable now, Lord Haka has just said that the Gauls outside the mountains to the north are threatening our territories, as well as the natives of northern Iberia who also attack our southern territories from time to time, and the natives of the mountains on the eastern shore of the Adriatic Sea are likewise threatening our Thessaly region and our Greek allies....
  
 There is still so much insecurity within the Kingdom's sphere of influence, in other words, so much land in the vicinity of the Kingdom that we need to conquer to ensure the peace and tranquility of the people of the Sacred Kingdom of Dionysia, and we should focus on doing that first, rather than being tempted by the wealth of Persia to go near and far."
  
 Even if we defeat the Persian army, it will be difficult to conquer the people there and integrate them into the kingdom, as they are a powerful race with a completely different culture and splendor than ours, they will not be willing to be ruled by us, and perhaps we will need to invest huge amounts of manpower and resources to maintain our rule in Persia, but will it be worth it? After all, the root of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia is in the Western Mediterranean, in Italy-"
  
Chapter 1249 - Davos's Wish.
 "The roots of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia are in the Western Mediterranean, in Italy!" Instead of showing his displeasure at his son's opposition to initiating a war against Persia, Davos laughed and looked at his son with relief in his eyes: "Clotokatacus, I hope you remember what you have just said and will let your children and grandchildren remember it in the future, concentrate on ruling the Western Mediterranean so that the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia can have lasting peace! "
  
 "Yes!" Clotokatacus responded respectfully.
  
 "But Dionysia is going to attack Persia, not to lust for its wealth and land, but to turn passive into active, seize the favorable opportunity of its weakened power, and defeat it once and for all. At that time, depending on the situation, we can either support a few puppets within Persia, or split it into multiple countries and reduce the threat to the kingdom... These methods should be more effective and less laborious than directly annexing the land."
  
 Davos said with a calm demeanor, "As for those difficulties you mentioned about attacking Persia, what previous war has Deionia experienced that wasn't difficult and unexpected! It was just a little more difficult against Persia. And why did we in Dionysia manage to win and defeat our opponents every time? The reason is that we have the advantage of paying great attention to each of our opponents, with careful planning and preparation.
  
 At the time of the kingdom's establishment, Persia was the only remaining strong enemy in the Mediterranean Sea. When the rebellion occurred in Asia Minor, I had thought of sending troops to attack Persia, but the Greek war had just ended, our military supplies were greatly depleted, the Greek alliance had just been established and needed to be consolidated, and Thessaly had just been conquered and needed time to be digested... So I had to cancel the idea.
  
 However, the Ministry of Military Affairs has always targeted Persia, and has been conducting military training and weaponry improvements against Persia over the past few years, which is why it has accumulated many advantages over Persia today, so the attack plan against Persia cannot be delayed any longer!
  
 I'm sure - with the blessing of Hades - we'll be victorious in the end!"
  
 After Davos cut off the words, Sedorum's heart fully understood: indeed, the attack on Persia had come from His Majesty Davos's will, only to have the Ministry of Military Affairs bring it up, and he might even have discussed it with both Baguler and Asistus beforehand, acting out a scene with everyone in the palace hall.
  
 Sedolum's gaze swept over Olivus and Printhoros, then over to Baguler and Asistus, then dropped his eyes to silence.
  
 It was then that Davos gave a long sigh and said in a low tone, "Yesterday, I went to visit Amintas, who was completely unable to sit up because of a recurrence of an old wound in his body, and could only speak to me in bed... He talked to me about many past events, especially the adventures he had in Persia.
  
 He said, 'He has gone from being an exile with nothing to being an important minister of the powerful kingdom of the Mediterranean today, and he no longer has many regrets in this life, the only regret is that... he may not be able to see the Dionysian army attack Persia again, recover the bones of his fellow mercenaries who died in a foreign land in the past, and take revenge on the Persians who hunted us like cattle and sheep back then...'"
  
 At this point, Davos sighed deeply once more, "...Amintas' words made me feel a lot ah! ...I remember vividly our painstaking escape from Persia and our recuperation in Byzantium. Boulkos, do you remember? You've come a thousand miles to Byzantium and want to hire us to go to Turii and fight the Lucarians, and I agreed to-"
  
 The Minister of Agriculture, Boulkos, stood up shakily and said, rather excitedly, "Your Majesty, of course I remember! I had heard of a Greek mercenary army that had turned a thousand miles in Persia and successfully returned to the Aegean, and therefore believed that if I could hire this army, I would be able to defeat the Lucanians, but the mercenary chiefs refused my invitations, and just when I was on the verge of despair, it was you, your Majesty, who gave me hope by granting my request without hesitation! But who would have thought that this little invitation would create a powerful kingdom that would change the entire Mediterranean!"
  
 Davos looked back with emotion, "Yes, no one can predict the world decades from now... So at that time the Spartan army and the Byzantines, fearing that we who accepted the invitation of the Turii would take advantage of the situation, made a harsh demand, 'Unless we take off our armor' We were allowed to enter Byzantium naked before we were allowed to leave by boat at the port.''
  
 The former leaders of the mercenaries had entered the Persian camp to negotiate with their bare hands and were killed in Persia because they blindly believed the words of the Persian generals, so the mercenaries were very wary of this. The Byzantines were a hundred times more humiliated, and that one road to the port was really hard to navigate! ......."
  
 "Your Majesty, I remember that day very well too!" Olivos, whose eyes were a little moist, gritted his teeth and said, "They called us lowly bastards and told us to get out of Byzantium and not defile their land. Some of them also threatened us that if we didn't run faster, they would chop up our bodies and feed them to the dogs... They didn't just curse us, they threw all kinds of debris at us!
  
 I was standing right next to you, Your Majesty, and I saw with my own eyes that you were hit by some rotten fruit and your face was a little swollen, but you held back... When we got on board, many were so angry that they swore in the name of the gods that one day they would return the humiliation they had suffered to the Byzantines! ......."
  
 Clotokatacus, for the 1st time, heard his father speak of the bitter past of decades ago, and he tugged at his fists with empathy and was about to say something.
  
 But Davos' gaze swiftly swept over the grief-stricken Olivos and Alphenes, and then looked at the others, who were in a sullen mood, and said in a heavy tone: "It was these tormented and despised mercenaries who came to Greater Greece in disgrace, and fought their way to the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, which is strong today! They are the founders of the kingdom, but we owe them an explanation!
  
 Melchisedec, Tzpit, Zantiparis...they have left this world, and Amintas, Alexis, Felixus...in a few years, I'm afraid they will follow in their footsteps...are we going to let all of these Kingdom's creditors go to Elysia with regret and regret!
  
 What is more, as they are the most familiar of the Dionysian armies with the characteristics of Persian warfare, and also with the geographic customs of Persia, shouldn't we launch an attack on Persia in time, while some of them are still barely able to put on armor, to both solve the kingdom's pitfalls and give them back what they want!
  
 Elites of the Kingdom, agree or disagree, please give your opinion immediately!"
  
 After a brief silence in the palace, Clotokatacus, Asistus, Cipulos, Antaoris, Haka, Bagul, and many other ministers vied for a loud response, "Your Majesty, I agree that the kingdom should declare war on Persia after the Games!"
  
 "Yes! Yes! Yes!" Davos looked at the agitated Olivos, Asistus and the others, stood up abruptly and said loudly, "Since everyone agrees, the attack on Persia is done!"
  
 He paused for a moment and continued, "I have read the report of the organizers of the Games, and the city-states of the Hellenic League that accepted the invitation will send their most important government officials to attend, so I can take this opportunity to convene a high-level meeting of the Hellenic League and agree with them to form an allied army to fight against Persia! Leave this matter to you, Tapirus, to arrange."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!"
  
 After settling on the most important thing, Davos looked at his son again and said in a deep voice, "Clotokatacus, those few problems you just mentioned about the expedition to Persia, 'the distance is too great, the kingdom cannot get the latest news from the front of the battlefield in time, nor can it convey new instructions in time, and the leader of the army in the face of the complex situation 'Not daring to make unauthorized decisions'... Wait, these problems do deserve our attention, but the solution to them is also simple: I will personally lead an expedition!"
  
 The crowd was taken aback.
  
 Sedolum got out, "Your Majesty this is absolutely not okay-"
  
 "What's not to like!" Davos interrupted him in a hard tone and said with a confident face: "Ever since I came to Greater Greece and led the army myself, I have conquered Lucania, Crotone, Syracuse, Mesape, Puchetti, Rome and Carthage, and won victory after victory, which helped the kingdom to pass through the most difficult period and gradually became stronger.... ...
  
 The war that is about to begin with Persia is of undoubted importance to the kingdom, with the life and death of hundreds of thousands of soldiers and the rise and fall of the kingdom at stake, who else but me can undertake such a great mission and be confident of final victory?"
  
 Some of the shrewd ministers had heard what Davos had said: that Dionysia was going to attack Persia with all the kingdom's forces, and there was a certain uneasiness in placing such a large force in the hands of one of the generals. Moreover, the great glory that would be bestowed upon the commander of the army after the victory added to this uneasiness... Therefore, it was safest for the king himself to lead the expedition.
  
 Clotokatacus, of course, was aware of this problem, but he still suggested, worriedly, "The climate in Persia is different from that of the kingdom, and this expedition will be even more tiring, Your Majesty... Father, you are too old for such an arduous expedition. !"
  
Chapter 1250 - Felix, Prince of Macedon
 "Clotho." Davos called his son by his nickname directly, delighted by the mourning! But...like Amintas and the others, I've had this expectation in my heart for decades...do you want me to go to Elysee with regrets?"
  
 Clotokatacus was stunned, unsure of how to respond.
  
 Davos laughed and said, "Don't worry. Decades ago I led mercenaries fighting in Persia for over a year without once falling ill, perfectly adapted to the climate and diet there. Now that I'm older, though, I never stop exercising, I hardly ever get sick, and my health is still great, isn't it?"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty. According to our medical school's comprehensive analysis of your past medical examinations, the functions of your body's organs are similar to those of a healthy middle-aged man." Medical Minister Stacy Kordas said truthfully.
  
 "Clotho, do you hear me! Maybe I'm in better shape than you!" Davos laughed, then spoke with determination, "Gentlemen, I'm running 60 years old and have won countless victories in my military career, and this will be my last battle! Let me remove this last strong enemy for the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, which we have built together!"
  
 Clotokatacus was about to stop talking, and finally sighed in frustration.
  
 The ministers looked at each other, and no one spoke out against it again.
  
 At that moment, Cthulhu rose and asked, "Your Majesty, with you leading an expedition, how are the affairs of the kingdom arranged?"
  
 Davos was prepared for this, he said slowly, "The Consul, Clotokatacus, will act as the government of the kingdom, with the full assistance of you Auxiliary Ministers. In fact, this is how the Kingdom Administration has been running for the past few years, and I believe you can do better after my expedition!"
  
 No one disagreed with Davos's arrangement, and some even thought: five years ago His Majesty Davos made his son Clotokatacus consul and began to handle the affairs of the court, and perhaps at that time he had already had in mind a personal expedition to Persia.
  
 "Gentlemen, today's meeting establishes the resolution for the expedition to Persia, after which we will discuss it in depth and make some secret preparations." Davos looked around at everyone and said with a solemn look, "But - in order to ensure the smooth conduct of the next games, it will not be announced to the public for the time being, and I hope that everyone will abide by the laws of the kingdom and not reveal this matter to the public!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!"
  
 After the Executive Council was over, Davos returned to his chambers, and had just sat down and had no sooner taken a sip of slurry than Hennepolis entered and reported, "Your Majesty, Aristeas requests an audience."
  
 "Let him come in."
  
 Aristeiras approached with a slow gait and a respectful salute.
  
 "Aristiras, if you have come to ask me about that last resignation you submitted-" Davos looked at him and said quietly, "I will not grant it for now... ...As you just heard at the meeting, I will be going on a personal expedition to Persia, so the stability of the kingdom will require your assistance and a little more hard work, don't you think?"
  
 "Your Majesty, I agree." Aristeiras replied simply, "But I have one more thing to report to you."
  
 "Very well, you say."
  
 "Prince Fili of the Kingdom of Macedon, whom you have asked the Intelligence Department to focus on, is on his way to Tulii after intelligence officials in Thessaly discovered that he is mixed in with the Macedonian Emissary Corps."
  
 "Mixed in with the Macedonian emissary corps?" Davos had a change of heart, "You mean he's not coming to the Games as a Macedonian prince? Not even his mother and brother know that he has left Macedonia?"
  
 "I should know by now," Aristeiras explained, "I received another secret report from Thessaly immediately afterwards, and not long after the Macedonian emissary corps left by ship, the Macedonian royal guard was searching the city of Aegae (Aegae) for his whereabouts. I expect that Macedonia will soon send another delegation of emissaries to Turei to find them and strengthen the protection of Fili, and I do not even rule out making Fili's identity public..."
  
 Davos understands that Aristeilas' reason for such a detailed analysis of the whereabouts of a Macedonian prince actually stems from some bad suspicions about his initial request for the Ministry of Intelligence to closely monitor such a young Macedonian prince who had no connection to the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 In 369 B.C. (25 years into the Kingdom of Dionysia), when the Dionysian army conquered Thessaly and established the New Greek Confederation, King Amintas of Macedonia, the northern neighbor of the Thessaly region, died of an illness and was succeeded by his youngest son, Alexander. This was followed by a rebellion by a noble general in northern Macedonia and the occupation of the area around Kalkidik, which Alexander failed to quell. The situation was so dire that King Alexander had to send a messenger to Athens for help.
  
 But when he heard that Sparta was now under the control of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, and that there were rumors in Macedonia that the king of Dionysia had killed his father, the people panicked and the young Macedonian king felt intimidated, so he had no choice but to ask for help from Iphikrates of Athens, a famous Athenian general with close ties to Macedonia and the former Macedonian king Amintas, who was also his godfather.
  
 When Iphikrates received the call for help, he did advise the Athenian general's executive council, but Callistratus reminded the crowd that although the newly formed New Hellenic League did not restrict its members from using troops abroad, Athens would certainly arouse the suspicion of Dionysia if it were to send troops to Macedonia, which bordered Thessaly, so it was best to get Dionysia's permission.
  
 The people, though reluctantly, finally agreed to Kallistratus's suggestion and sent a messenger to the new Greek League Council at the distant Thurii.
  
 As soon as Davos received the news, he ordered the troops stationed at Thessaly to aid the Macedonian royal family and repel the rebels.
  
 But in the time it took the messenger to get there and back, the Macedonian rebels overran the city of Egeria, King Alexander died in battle, and the queen fled south of the Gulf of Telma with the king's two brothers, Pardikas and Philis.
  
 Hylos, the governor of Thessaly, sent an emissary to find the Macedonian queen and convey to her the goodwill of King Dionysia toward Macedonia. The Macedonian queen finally let down her guard and asked Dionysia for help and was willing to allow Macedonia to join the Greek alliance.
  
 But the Dionysian ambassador politely stated that for Macedonia to join the new Greek League, it would have to obtain the consent of more than half of the city-states in the Greek League, which would take a lot of time. But if Macedonia were to be allied only with Dionysia, as was the nature of the alliance with Sparta, the covenant could be signed at once, and the Dionysian army at Thessaly could be dispatched at once.
  
 Desperate, the Macedonian queen agreed to the messenger's request and signed a covenant with Dionysia as her lord.
  
 The frontier legions in Thessaly were immediately ordered north, routed the rebels near Pella, and pursued them, eventually capturing and killing the Macedonian generals who had started the rebellion and recapturing the towns they had occupied. With the full support of Dionysia, the Amintas family regained the throne, and Alexander's second brother Pardikas became king of Macedonia.
  
 Throughout the pacification process, Alexander's queen and the new king saw the power of Dionysia and remembered the feud between King Dionysia and Macedonia, so they deliberated and decided that they would show Macedonia's loyalty to Dionysia by sending his third brother, Philip, to Turi as a hostage.
  
 Davos, on learning this, however, made his refusal very clear, and wrote personally to comfort Pardicus, saying that "as long as Macedonia remained loyal to Dionysia, Dionysia would always guarantee the long-lasting peace of the House of Amintas in Macedonia, so there was no need for any hostages to maintain the friendship between the two countries. "
  
 Padiakas was exceptionally moved after reading the letter, but he would never have known that the main reason why Davos did not accept Macedonia's sending of Philip to Turei as a hostage was because he had some knowledge of the history of Macedonia's rise in the previous life.
  
 Athens and Thebes intervened in Macedonia's political affairs at this time in the previous life, and eventually Macedonia submitted to the more powerful Thebes, who forced the prince Philly to take hostage in order to ensure Macedonia's loyalty. The various resolutions implemented by the Theban hierarchy, headed by Das, in the formation and integration of the Piochian League... A few years later, because of civil unrest in Macedonia, the young man in his twenties returned to his homeland, usurped his nephew's throne, and used what he had learned in Thebes to create a powerful new army. Not only did he achieve the unification of Macedonia, but he made it strong. In the aftermath, his son Alexander destroyed Thebes, which had given Philae political and military enlightenment....
  
 Davos planned ahead and certainly would not give the gifted Fili such an opportunity. As for Macedonia's loyalty, it wasn't even on Davos' mind, he even wanted Macedonia to betray the covenant so that Daonia, who had undergone several years of renovation and had already fused with Thessaly, could take the opportunity to destroy Macedonia, allowing it to expand its territory in Greece and would strengthen the kingdom's power in Greece even more.
  
 "This Prince Fili is quite unpleasant, though!" At this moment, Davos said cautiously, "Regardless of whether the Macedonian Emissary Corps is going to make his identity public or not, but since he's here to watch the Games, he's a valued guest of Daonia, and we must ensure his safety!"
  
 Aristillas peeked at Davos, feeling as if his previous guesses were wrong, and said seriously, "Yes, your majesty, we will do our best to keep Fili safe!"
  
Chapter 1251: Cretan Athletes at the Games
 "By the way, how has that Macedonian regent Ptolemy, who married the widow of Amintas (the stepmother of Alexander, Pardicus, and Philly), been doing lately?"
  
 "Sire, I was about to report to you. The spies at Egai have discovered that merchants from Asia Minor have been coming in and out of Ptolemy's mansion from time to time for more than six months."
  
 "The merchants of Asia Minor..." intoned Davos, "are you saying that Ptolemy may have been in cahoots with Persia?"
  
 Aristeiros said cautiously: "In order not to arouse Ptolemy's attention, the Ministry of Intelligence did not investigate further into the merchant from Asia Minor. Pactylus had publicly accused Ptolemy of taking on too much power because he wanted to be king, and Ptolemy had publicly retorted that 'Pactylus was childish and unfair, and without his supervision, Macedonia would have been in chaos'". ........
  
 It is said that when Fili stole away to Tului, Pardicus once suspected that his brother was being held hostage by Ptolemy, and had sent guards to his door to inquire. I think the powerful Ptolemy might have rebelled had it not been for the protection of our Deionia."
  
 "You're right. Didn't the Ministry of Intelligence find evidence that Ptolemy had colluded with the rebels after our troops helped put down the Macedonian rebels a few years ago, which means that he has long had ambitions for the Macedonian throne, but only kept it hidden because he was afraid of us Deionians, and now that he has dared to clash with Pardicus and is no longer afraid of our Deionian interference, who gave him the courage to do so? It could only be Persia!" Davos finished with conviction, and then focused on the reminder, "But all you need to do is have someone from Intelligence watching him, and don't worry about the rest."
  
 Davos said this with his hand, but in his heart he was thinking: wouldn't it be just as well if the kingdom's only powerful enemy and a potential danger could be dealt with at the same time!
  
 "Yes..." after Aristillas responded, still not intending to leave, Davos couldn't help but ask, "Do you have anything else?"
  
 Aristillas hesitated for a moment and said softly, "Your Majesty... I have a request!"
  
 "You said." Davos was intrigued: the ever-prudent intelligence chief, however, rarely asked him for anything.
  
 "Sire, since I have served you, I have never left Tullye! This time I hope to follow you on your expedition to Persia!" Aristeiras said earnestly.
  
 Davos looked at him, momentarily silent, wondering if Aristillas' main purpose in making the request was to resign as head of intelligence in disguise, especially since he had just vetoed his resignation.
  
 "Your Majesty, this is a little bit of my personal wish. If I can follow you and share a little of the glory of conquering the eastern powerhouse Persia, I can at least be proud to tell in the future when I face inquiries from my children and grandchildren. And my going to Persia will allow me to more easily and quickly mobilize the Ministry of Intelligence to spy on Persia and disrupt its domestic order..."
  
 Aristiras once again looked earnest and said, "You don't have to worry about domestic security either, in fact, I've basically been sitting on my hands for over half a year, and the specific affairs of the Intelligence Department are all under the specific responsibility of the Deputy Head of the Department, and with the full assistance of the Clerk, Maximus, the efficiency of the Intelligence Department will only be stronger than ever!"
  
 Davos gazed at him and burst out laughing, "Good for you Aristillas, it's rare to see you speak so much from your heart! You're willing to belittle yourself just to get out of the house! How can I disagree with you when you've made it this far? But in the meantime while the Games are being held, you'll have to get the affairs of the Intelligence Department in order, oh, and... when the plans for the expedition to Persia are made public to the people, you'll have to admit to Asuna that it was you who wanted to go, not me, hahaha.... "
  
 Watching Aristiras' back as he left, Davos thought: it seems that Aristiras has seen his desire to replace his old ministers and pave the way for Crotokatacus. If he agrees to go to Persia, then the positions in the important departments of the kingdom have basically been taken over by older and more powerful ministers... Oh, and there's also Sedorum, who has always been a lover of the past, it seems I need to find the right person to enlighten him at the right moment...
  
 ......................................................... .........................................................
  
 Perhaps because most of Crete's inhabitants are immigrants from Lagonia, leading to some similarities between the various city-states on Crete and Sparta's system of government, such as the fact that they all have councils of elders, they all have civic assemblies, they all have a system of ombudsmen, and the boys in the city-states of Crete are required to study (mainly for military training) from an early age....
  
 Of course due to the small terrain of Crete, lack of supplies, and the failure to unify Lagonia like Sparta, the city-states established alliances but still maintained their independence, so they did not have enough financial and material resources to develop heavy infantry, but instead focused on training archers according to the island's realities.
  
 Chapter 5.
  
 After the formation of the New Greek Union, peace and tranquility had finally returned to mainland Greece in the past few years, and Cretan citizens were no longer drafted by the city-state to get involved in wars on Greek soil, and many Cretan citizens were still grateful to Dionysia.
  
 And the year before, when King Dionysian announced "a great sporting event" and sent invitations to the cities and countries of the Mediterranean, the Cretans were surprised to find archery among the sports listed in the letter.
  
 In the past, the Cretans had participated in games held on Greek soil, but more often than not the sons of nobles had participated, as their wealthy families had been able to provide enough money for professional training in the public gymnasiums, and the level of competition of the commoners had been far from theirs.
  
 Since Daoria had only given a total of five slots for archery in the Cretan city-states, a great archery tournament was held for this purpose by the Cretan League, and the five best performers were finally selected, and together with those competing in the other events, they would form the Cretan team that would take a boat to Turey in early June, as some new rules would be imposed for this Games, and they would need to get there first! Adaptation.
  
 McGargides, a young man of 20, a civilian from the city of Heraklion on the island of Crete, won this Cretan all-island archery tournament, and the people of Crete had great expectations of him, and he himself was full of confidence.
  
 But when he arrived in Turii and began to acclimatize himself to the field, he discovered that the targets used in the archery competitions at the Dionysian Games were not head targets, but rather a novel circular target with five concentric circles, and that the closer the arrow hit the center of the target, the higher the score, which required the archers who wanted to win the championship to improve their accuracy even further.
  
 When he first started practicing, McGakides wasn't scoring very well and he was panicking a bit, but as he continued to practice over the past 20 days, he was getting used to it.
  
 At this moment, he took out an arrow from the arrow bag, placed it on the bowstring, hooked the string with his right two fingers, and slowly pulled backwards, while holding the bow straight out with his left hand and raising it Xu Xu, his eyes always focused on the target 50 meters in front of him, until the bowstring was half full, his arm was still, and his breathing was steady.
  
 "Nine rings!" The target announcer shouted ahead.
  
 McGonagides shakes his head slightly in displeasure, rubbing his left hand on his right arm which is a little sore.
  
 "This time the three arrows shot a total of 26 rings, which is pretty good to still have this kind of training after four rounds of shooting!"
  
 Hearing the target announcer's praise, Megakides wasn't happy, and he unconsciously turned his head to look at the participants who were training hard at the other targets.
  
 Originally, he had come to the games with the intention of winning, but during the days he had been practicing, he realized that many of the archery competitors were highly skilled, and most of them were from various regions of Deionia. As far as he knew, these Dionysian athletes also participated in military training since they were young, and the youngsters who excelled in archery would have special teachers to help them strengthen their training in this area, and when they reached adulthood, the military camps in various regions of Dionysia would test them in archery, and the ones who performed the best would be selected to join the Light Infantry Brigade first, while the ones who did not perform well would become members of the reserves, and then they would continue to do so year after year and day after day. Military training, sometimes rushing to the battlefield with his regiment to take part in combat....
  
 He once asked a competitor from the Deioria region of Eastern Sicily, who told him that there had been an archery competition in Eastern Sicily two months earlier, and that since there was no age limit for the archery competition, more than 5,000 people had applied, and that the competition had lasted 10 days, with three competitors selected through an extra competition (there were only three archery slots in the Deionian regions)....
  
 Daonia alone had more people participating in the Archery Trials than Crete, but Daonia had dozens of regions, and the participants selected from such a large number of people were naturally exceptional, and their performance on the training field was really putting pressure on Megakides.
  
 "One more round!" He said in a deep voice.
  
 The target announcer, however, did not hand him an arrow, but looked up at the sky and then advised him warmly, "You've already shot five rounds, if you continue to practice, you'll easily strain your arm, and you won't be able to compete then. Besides, the games will be held tomorrow, so go home early and rest well so that you'll have the energy to attend the ceremony the kingdom is holding for the games tomorrow..."
  
Chapter 1252 - The Treatment of Athletes in Tullyee
 Although young, McGargides was more determined, not someone who could be easily persuaded, but at the moment he was also a little hesitant.
  
 At this moment, a shout came from behind him, "McGargides, we should go back!"
  
 The shouting was from an official of the Cretan delegation, the leader of their archery team, and it is interesting to note that in the past, in the various games held on Greek soil, the athletes had mostly travelled to the participating sites on their own, and very few city-states had formed special delegations to participate. But this time when Dionysia extended the invitation, it was in the letter that he requested that each participating city-state and region must have an official to lead the athletes to form a delegation and participate as a group, so as to make it easier to manage.
  
 At the same time, Dionysia would make a medal list based on the number of prizes won by each region and city-state's delegation, which would be posted at the entrance and exit of each arena and updated every day, and at the end of the games, Dionysia would reward the top three regions and city-states with a generous medal total.
  
 The Cretan nobles, who had not always been interested in Greek affairs, signed up to join the delegation of athletes to Turei, and the number of applicants was so great that a running race was held to select the officials who would lead the team.
  
 These selected officials did not perform their duties well at first, looking out for themselves, not taking care of the athletes' daily food and living, and even attending training themselves when they arrived at the training ground, sometimes clashing with the athletes ...... However, whether at the training ground, or at the athletes' hotel, there were athletes and officials from other regions and city-states everywhere, competition was everywhere, and under pressure the Cretan officials gradually completed their identity change and began to devote themselves to the athletes.
  
 The Cretan leader who was shouting was also from the home state of Megakides, and he was from the noble family, but in the beginning he did not pay much attention to the commoner Megakides.
  
 According to the rules of the Games, in the interests of fairness, the bows and arrows that would be provided by the Games during the competition, the set they used in training, were of significantly better quality than McGakides' own bows and arrows, and the more he used them now, the more he was comfortable with them and hated to take a set home. But he knew: a beautifully crafted, top-quality bow and arrow like this was definitely expensive, and not something he could afford unless he could win the championship and receive that generous reward.
  
 "May Hades bless you and give you a good place in the tournament!" The target announcer smiled and gave him his blessing.
  
 "Thanks!" McGargides' heart warmed, since he had arrived in Turi, all the Daimonians he had met had been friendly to him, which made him feel affectionate, and even caused him to develop a slight fondness for Hades, the patron saint of the Daimonian kingdom, which is why he responded, "May Hades bless you with peace in your life!"
  
 By the time he got back to the Cretan runners, Flax, the leader of the team, had gotten a little impatient and said, "We need to get back to the hotel! I just heard from the management here that the Tullii City Hall is going to impose a curfew on the entire city starting this evening to ensure the smooth convening of tomorrow's games, so to avoid trouble, we need to get back to our hotel!"
  
 At his urging, the Cretan competitors quickly packed up their packages, exited the archery range, and hurried eastward.
  
 The archery range, though newly built to host the archery competitions for the Games, did not cost as much money or time as the swimming pool or the racecourse, for archery was an open-air competition and only required the building of walls around the range and the placement of stepped wooden benches behind the competitors that could be used for spectators to sit and watch. It was built on the west side of Turei, next to the Turei Barracks, which was supposed to be a bit remote from the city, but every day the roads around it were crowded with traffic and people often entered the archery range to watch the training.
  
 However, when the Crete Archery Team set out on their return journey, they clearly felt that there were fewer pedestrians on the road, and they frequently encountered patrols after entering the outer city, for which they were delayed for quite some time. By the time they got back to the Sportsman's Inn, it was dark and the lobby of the hotel was lit with candles.
  
 Already drenched in sweat, Megakides and the others didn't go to dinner right away, but went to the hotel's bathhouse. The Sportsman's Inn in the West-West End, built next to the Ramallah-Severnes Arena, consisted of four large six-story buildings, and in the middle of these buildings was the following The bathhouse.
  
 When they first checked in and entered the bath for the 1st time, they had been confused by the tedious procedure, but now they were completely comfortable with it and enjoying themselves.
  
 By the time Megakides came out of the bath, he felt refreshed and exhausted, even the soreness in his arms had disappeared without a trace.
  
 If only there had been such a bath in Herakleion! ...... McGargides had this thought in mind, but then he thought to himself: if that were the case, there'd be a lot of people going to the baths, and the cost wouldn't be cheap, unlike here where it's all free! Hey, what a happy Dionysian!
  
 This envy continued until they entered the restaurant.
  
 On one side of the restaurant were neatly arranged rows of tables, each with a large, wide-mouthed earthenware jar containing hot food: chicken stew, egg custard, roast beef, fried fish, roast leg of lamb, haggis soup, honey bread, sweet wheat porridge ...... and even wine, beer and juice slurry.
  
 The dinners at the inn were always so rich and tasty, and they were free to eat and drink as they pleased, with no restrictions, and the waiters added to them as the dishes in the crockery were finished.
  
 When they walked into the restaurant for the first time and heard the waiter say that they could eat and drink for free, they thought they were mistaken until they were sure it was true and some of them started to eat and drink so much that their stomachs got so full that they had to call the doctor urgently.
  
 Some other contestants had speculated that this was a welcome dinner, which is why it was so special, and that they would not be so generous in the future.
  
 Who knows, every breakfast and dinner after that (the athletes' restaurant doesn't serve lunch, but allows athletes to take a little breakfast out of the restaurant for lunchtime training) made all the athletes' jaws drop in shock, almost suspecting they were in the Elysian Fields that the Dionyans often talk about.
  
 "Dionysia is mighty rich! It must be nice to be a citizen of this kingdom! I'm so lucky to be able to attend this sporting event! ...... "Having seen the prosperity of the great city of Turey and the benefits it offers its athletes, the athletes recalled the hardships they had experienced at other Games and found the Dionysian Games even more valuable, especially since they had heard from the waiters at the Athletes' Hotel that In fact, the athletes who come to Tullii every year for the rugby and football finals enjoy the same treatment, so they are even more sure that Dionysia is a haven for athletes.
  
 Dionysia has captured the hearts of almost all of the athletes before the games have even taken place, and what Tullye has done has been well worth it, as one of the objectives of Devers in hosting the games has been achieved.
  
 Athletes were constantly entering the restaurant, and by the time McGargides was carrying a wooden tray full of the food he wanted to eat, the restaurant was nearly full.
  
 "Here, McGargides!" Someone waved to him.
  
 Megakides was busy walking over, "You're back early, Silitaios."
  
 Silitaios, also a young nobleman from the city of Heraklion in Crete, signed up to run in this sporting event, and after 20 days of being together, the two men from the same city-state had become friends.
  
 "Didn't train much today, just tried to run a few times in that ...... shorts they provide and felt fine, starting, swinging, stepping and sprinting unaffected." As soon as Ciritaios finished, another Cretan runner next to him immediately complained, "I feel very affected, the fabric rubs against my thighs when I run! Historically, the Games have been a fruit body participation, but Deionia had to change the tradition and make everyone wear this thing, which is blasphemy!"
  
 Siraitios glanced at him, "Since you're not happy with this sporting event, you can quit not competing well."
  
 The man na na said, "The competition starts tomorrow, it's not good to quit ...... at this time."
  
 "Come on, I think you ah, you can't let go of the free food and comfortable service here." Cirithaeus directly revealed his thoughts, and then said half jokingly, half seriously, "Deionia is now the overlord of the entire Greek world, much more powerful than Sparta back then, even Olympia and Delphi have to show their submission to it, not to mention wearing shorts, even if we were to let everyone race in Bolton, I don't think any city-state would dare to oppose it openly!
  
 And, when you think about it, Dionysian women are allowed to watch the game, and supposedly there will be a Dionysian princess and princess sitting in the audience at tomorrow's stadium ceremony, so it's understandable that we should be allowed to play in shorts."
  
Chapter 1253 - Hades Main Arena
 "I see that you are hoping to be favored by a certain Dionysian princess, thus becoming the son-in-law of the King of Dionysia." His teammate snorted in discontent.
  
 Not only did Silitaios not retort, but he seriously whispered, "Unfortunately, according to the information I've heard, several princesses of the Dionysian royal family are already married, so there's no chance! But it would be nice to be liked by the daughter of one of Deionia's ministers! I say you guys also make an effort to stay in the Kingdom of Dionysia!"
  
 Although in the past women were forbidden to watch the Greek games, the selection of husbands through the games was an occasional and legendary event. For example, Pisistratus, the tyrant of Athens, had his daughter enter the games in disguise to choose her husband. As for Cyretaios, he was handsome, tall and well-proportioned, and was indeed likely to be favored by the Dionysian women.
  
 The man beside her was somewhat impressed and momentarily caught up in the fantasy.
  
 "It seems you are prepared to do well in tomorrow's game." Megakides placed his plate on the table and sat across from Silitaios.
  
 "A good performance for sure, but I'm not sure if I'll advance," Silitaios said dejected words, but looked calm, "I've been watching well in the training room for the past few days, the traditional race powerhouses Athens, Thebes, Corinth, and Ellis sent out very strong runners this time, fortunately this time Deionian completely changed the way of the race, everyone is not very comfortable with it, I still have a bit of a chance.
  
 And even if I'm eliminated in the 100m, I still have the 200m and 400m to go, so I'll have a better chance of showing up on the track a few more times and getting seen by the Dionysian noblewomen."
  
 McGakides was a little unhappy with Silitaeus' attitude to the race, which was not all about winning but focused on how to win the hearts of the Dionysian women, but Silitaeus was a nobleman after all, and he didn't dare to accuse, so he had to bury his head in the sand.
  
 "I heard from the stadium's management that Deionia will hold a grand ceremony tomorrow, completely different from the opening of any previous games, I wish I had seen it earlier!" Silitaios's exclamation stunned Megakides: yes, what will Deionian's ability to provide such comfortable accommodations and sumptuous meals for the athletes be like for all the athletes and city-state representatives at tomorrow's ceremony!
  
 McGakides is equally full of longing.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 The Hades Arena, the first arena to be built in Dionysia, is located in the east-central part of the city of Tureyne, and hosts the final match of the Kingdom's Rugby and Football Finals.
  
 The arena is almost a gigantic circle, 42 metres high, occupying more than 15,000 square metres of space, with a capacity of nearly 60,000 spectators. It is not only a mecca of the game for ballplayers and fans alike, but also one of the architectural wonders of the Turii region.
  
 In the early hours of July 2nd, 365 BC (the 29th year of the Kingdom of Dionysia), crowds of people from all over the world converged on the Hades Arena. At the same time, the 69 entrances to the Main Arena of Hades were opened simultaneously, with only one entrance remaining temporarily closed, the one for the royal family to enter and exit the arena.
  
 The ticket inspectors and patrols took their respective positions, and even the Tulii City Hall had applied to the Ministry of Military Affairs, and four reserve brigades from the Tulii Barracks had been deployed in advance to help maintain order outside the arena.
  
 Many spectators from all over Greece handed their tickets to the ticket inspector with some apprehension, because in the past they never had to pay money to watch the games held in Greece, and this was the first time they bought tickets.
  
 But for the Dionysian spectators, buying tickets to watch the games was a perfectly natural thing, they had been practicing it for decades, every year the kingdom's Turii and other areas brought a lot of revenue to the city hall just by relying on the ticket money, and this time the tickets for the games were made of a new kind of paper fine and thick blue paper developed by the Chamber of Commerce of Kristoya, it was almost impossible for anyone to forge them, just to finish writing all the tickets with the games, location, date, and seat numbers, the dozens of scribes of the Chamber of Commerce spent nearly a month.
  
 The ticket inspector will mainly check the authenticity of the tickets and whether the information on the tickets has been altered, and after everything is confirmed, he will invite the spectators to enter with a smile on his face.
  
 After the audience passes through the entrance, they must also reach the tier specified on the ticket, and then once again give the ticket to the ticket inspector at the entrance of that tier in order to enter the audience (there are a total of 4 tiers in the Hades Main Arena, and the price of each tier is different, the 1st tier is mainly offered to the senators, ministers, VIPs, and citizens and heroes who have made outstanding contributions to the kingdom, and the 4th tier without seats is all standing tickets and the cheapest price).
  
 "It's such a hassle to get into the spectator seats of the arena!" Iphikrates found his seat according to the seat number on the number plate and started complaining as soon as he sat down, "I thought we Athenians were calculating enough, but I didn't think the Dionysians were even stingier than us, charging to watch the games, it's unheard of!"
  
 Calistratus, who was sitting next to him, said a few fair words for Dionysian: "It's understandable, they provide free accommodation and food to all the emissaries and athletes, it costs a lot of money, so it's understandable that they earn some money back by charging admission. I asked the ticket clerk when I entered just now, and the price of the tickets isn't very high, the cheapest one is only three drachmas, the most expensive one is only ten drachmas (the tickets for the various emissary groups are gifted by the Tulii City Hall, so there's no need to pay anything), so even a poor person should be able to afford it."
  
 "Cheap is cheap, but look how many people can sit here! This competition will give Dionysian at least hundreds of thousands, if not millions of drachmas, and how many competitions will they have to play throughout the Olympics ...... Dionysian will make a huge fortune by hosting one Games!" Iphikrates snapped his fingers, estimating the proceeds of the Games of Dionysia.
  
 "What, you're tempted?" Callistratus said jokingly, "Shall we make a proposal at the council meeting to also study Deionia and start charging for future Pan-Athenian Games?"
  
 Iphikrates really thought about it carefully, then shook his head and said, "I'm afraid that won't work, not to mention the fact that the Pan-Athenian Games have no tradition of charging fees, and the public is unlikely to accept it. Not to mention the fact that our arena is open, and it would be difficult to restrict the public from coming and going as they please."
  
 "To build such a huge and structurally complex arena in Athens, the money and manpower alone would already be too much for us to handle, not to mention the construction techniques it would require are probably not available to us now."
  
 Callistratus scanned the entire venue with a prudent gaze and finally said with a sigh, "Even if we build such an arena, the number of spectators it can hold is far more than the number of citizens in Athens (the number of citizens in the city of Athens is usually kept at 4,000-5,000), and I'm afraid it will take a long time to make back the profit, so ah. Such a huge building and such a charging method ...... can only be implemented by a great country with great power and a huge population like Daonia!"
  
 Iphikrates was silent, he had a previous grievance against Dionysia. As the adopted son of the former Macedonian king Amintas, he had wanted to lead an army to the rescue during the Macedonian rebellion four years earlier, but was dissuaded by the executive council of the general of Athens and had to first call on the Greek alliance for help from Dionysia, only to find that by the time Dionysia sent his troops, his righteous brother Alexander had already died in battle, and instead of allowing Macedonia to join the Greek alliance after putting down the rebellion, Dionysia, alone with the Macedonian Alignment ...... Iphikrates believed that the Dionysians harbored selfish intentions.
  
 Neither he nor Calistrapes had ever come to Turii, and this time, coming as a member of the Athenian emissary group, he had truly seen the great prosperity of Deionia, far from being comparable to Athens, and some of the other thoughts hidden in his heart had been largely dispelled. At this moment, he was still somewhat unconvinced and said, "The key also depends on whether Daonia can run the Games well, otherwise the arena will be useless no matter how well it is repaired!"
  
 For some time after the end of the Greek wars, he also shared his resentment, but as Dionysia's domination of the Greek mainland became more and more entrenched, and more and more Ionian city-states (islands in the Aegean Sea) joined the Greek League, Athens' expansion by sea was blocked, and as a result of the alliance with Dionysia, the road to external expansion was closed. The channels of commerce in Athens, on the other hand, were greatly widened, the domestic market became more prosperous, the commercial taxes increased markedly, the treasury was enriched, the citizens enjoyed the peace and comfort more, the situation changed, and Callistratus was desperate to oppose Dionysia.
  
 He did not talk further on this subject, but pointed to the side and said in amazement, "Look, here comes Agesilaus too! I had thought he wasn't coming to this sporting event."
  
Chapter 1254 - VIPs at the Opening Ceremony
 Iphikrates followed the direction of his finger and then had a sympathetic look on his face, "He must have only arrived in Turii yesterday, so we didn't see him at the hotel. His son, who was badly wounded in the Greek war, died last year, and the Spartans, who are all four-legged, simple-minded fools, were no match in that new Spartan government for the cunning Pyriacians and the black laborers with the support of Merceria and Arcadia. Mandinia is well-connected as an Arcadian ally), so at almost 80 years old he continues to keep attending the New Spartan Council ......"
  
 "If it weren't for his constant running around, we'd have forgotten about the Spartans." Callistratus sighed with a sigh, "What a respectable old man!"
  
 Agesilaus was unaware that two acquaintances were talking about him behind his back not too far away, the reason he had only arrived yesterday was because he had been ill earlier and his health had just improved, he had ignored his doctor's advice to come to Turei, how could he pass up such a good opportunity to meet King Davos to gain some advantage for the Spartans. And also to fulfill his long-held wish to stroll through Deionia, which he had been desperately trying to deal with for decades, before he died.
  
 It was dusk when the passenger ship had arrived at the port of Turii yesterday, and already exhausted, he had disembarked in the carriage that had been sent to the port by the Turii City Hall and dedicated to transporting dignitaries, and he had fallen asleep in the carriage, not enjoying the view of the city of Turii.
  
 When he had been taken into the main arena of Hades by his guide early this morning, he had been struck by the enormity of the structure, despite having seen countless grand spectacles in his life. He looked up as if the frog at the bottom of a well could only see a small circular patch of sky above the tall building, but the boisterous noise from the gradually filling audience made him feel small.
  
 He had attended all four of the major games on Greek soil, and he had also led troops to interfere with the games a few times, but this was the first time he had ever seen a venue of such magnificent scale, and he was taking a serious look at this particular arena when a voice came from the side, "Agesilaus, it is a pleasure to meet you!"
  
 Agesilaus looked back, but it was Peropidas, the current military governor of Piosia, and standing next to him was the same acquaintance that Agesilaus remembered so well, Ippamilonda.
  
 Peropidas was all smiles, and Impamilonda nodded to him, though his face was quiet.
  
 Agesilaus, however, twitched his cheek a few times, sank his face, and said coldly, "I am not happy to see you!" After saying that, he turned away from the two.
  
 It wasn't surprising that Agesilaus had such a reaction, because over the past few years he had been regretting that Sparta shouldn't have started the Thebes War, otherwise it wouldn't have come to such a bad situation today. Otherwise, he wouldn't have ended up in such a bad situation today. The two Thebans who led the Thebes to fight against Sparta for many years and defeated the Spartan army at the Battle of Leuktra were the ones in front of him, how could he give them a good face?
  
 Agesilaus' response was slightly embarrassing to Pelopidas, who smiled to himself, shrugged at Epaminondas, and deliberately said aloud, "I didn't think he'd still hold a grudge against the past now that we're all in the same league."
  
 "Comparing the current situation of the Thebans and the Spartans, it's a wonder he can see past it." Epamilonda said softly, understandingly.
  
 Before the Thebes War, Sparta was the Greek overlord, and many city-states in Central Greece had garrisons, including Thebes, where Thebes government officials went to meet the Spartan garrison generals and groveled as if they were slaves meeting their masters, not to mention the general public.
  
 But Thebes, with the strong support of Dionysia, not only unified the entire region of Piochia, but also developed Oropolis and the port in the Gulf of Corinth, and promoted maritime trade with Dionysia, thus greatly improving the shortcomings of Piochia and making it the second largest power in the Greek alliance! (The first power was the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, Athens, after the dissolution of the maritime alliance and the loss of the daughter states, lagged behind the Pythian League in terms of land area and number of citizens, but still had a larger population and more trade than Piochia, but most Greeks believed Piochia to be stronger than Athens because Thebes was closer to Dionysia), which greatly strengthened its position in the League. The discourse of the Thebans also led to a dramatic rise in the status of the Thebans on Greek soil.
  
 Thirty years east of the river, thirty years west of the river, the position of Sparta and Thebes was now completely reversed.
  
 "Indeed!" Pelopidas laughed out loud in a cheerful manner.
  
 Agesilaus in the front row heard the laughter quite harshly, but could only pretend not to hear it.
  
 "Sit down, and don't block the audience in the back," Epamilonda warned, feeling completely unnecessary for his friend's small revenge on Agassilaus. He was a man of quiet nature, who had voluntarily resigned from all of his duties since the New Greek League was established and Thebes unified the region of Piosia, and would still be secluded in his home if it weren't for the fact that this time the letter of invitation from Dionysia to the Piosian League had specifically designated that Epamilonda be present as well.
  
 After sitting down, Pelopidas looked around with interest and then said excitedly, "The letter of invitation from Dionysia to us said that they would be hosting a different sporting event, and I see that this arena is so different that at least none of the Greek city-states, including us in Thebes, were able to build it!"
  
 "Yes!" Epamilonda is also exclaiming, "Do you remember the time when we were young and watched the games in Corinth, only to see the Dionysian racegoers expelled? Who of us would have thought then that the Dionysian who was humiliated by the entire audience would, just 20 years later, become the overlord of all Greece and invite city-states and nations throughout the Mediterranean to attend the games it hosted!"
  
 "This thing you're talking about reminds me." Pelopidas said half-jokingly, half-seriously, "I heard that even after Deionia became an ally of the Greek Union, the athletes of different races that Deionia participated in the various games over the past few years would still be discriminated against by the Greek population, and that's why King Deionia was so angry that he wanted to hold the games and allow all the races of the Mediterranean to participate, that's how great a country is! Not stubborn and conservative and petty like those city-states in our Greece!"
  
 "Do these Greek city-states you speak of also include our Thebes and Piochia alliance?" Epaminondas asked a faint question.
  
 Pelopidas, however, did not respond, and pointing a short distance to the side, said gloomily, "Look, there's General Creon of Corinth! I wonder what kind of mood he would sit in this arena in, would he be worried about the Deionian Games surpassing the Corinthian Games and becoming the most popular Games with the Greek public?!"
  
 "It's not just Corinth who'll be worried, I think Ellis and Delphie will be equally worried, and look, aren't their messengers sitting there!" A voice came from beside them both.
  
 Immediately Epaminondas stood up, "Good morning, Lucomides!"
  
 "Good morning, Pelopidas, Epaminondas! It was a pleasure to sit with you!" Lucomedes raised the ticket in his hand, and, pointing to the number on the stone bench, said, quite impressed, "What amazes me most when I come to Tullye is not the greatness and prosperity of the city, but the fact that it is so crowded, and yet so well managed! Now, I'm afraid this is because the officials of Dionysian are very serious and meticulous about governing the country~
  
 As you can imagine, even the entrance to the arena (each entrance has a number that corresponds to the number written on the ticket), the stone staircase (there are wooden rails on the side of the stone staircase to prevent falling), and the seats are carefully and thoughtfully designed so that there is no confusion when so many spectators enter the arena. This shows that they have infiltrated this careful management into every aspect of the people's lives ......"
  
 "Yes, think of all the previous games where there wasn't a clash over spectators jostling for seats, and those of us who are mother-states should not only be ashamed, but we should also be open to learning from Daonia!" Pelopidas said seriously, and then made a polite gesture of invitation, "Lucomedes, you must sit down!"
  
 After the Greek wars, it was not Thebes that benefited the most among the native Greek city-states, but rather Mandinia, who not only acquired the fertile lands of the former Tegea, but also established the Arcadian League with Mandinia as the main power with the strong support of Dionysia.
  
 Pelopidas once privately said to Epaminondas enviously, "We in Thebes fought hard with Sparta for many years and sacrificed many people in order to establish the Piochian League ...... while Mandinia simply because it was lucky enough to follow Dionysia in the Greek wars, and finally reached an easy conclusion! With this goal, Apollo is so eccentric!"
  
 However, Pelopidas, who was cheerful on the outside but proud on the inside, showed his heartfelt respect for Lycomedes, because he was the one who had first proposed the "establishment of the Arcadian Union", and had been working tirelessly for it for many years, and he had also been the President of the Council of the Arcadian Union (the highest position in the Arcadian Union Council, which could only be held by a Mandinarian) for five consecutive years.
  
 "I just heard you say that Deionia is having a different kind of sporting event ......"
  
Chapter 1255 The Dionian Royal Family at the Opening Ceremony
 After sitting down, Lycomides sighed and said: "It is indeed quite different! The sports meets held in our Greek mainland, on the first day of the beginning, are for athletes and spectators to gather in front of the temple, and the priests We sacrificed to the gods together, and then the athletes stood in front of the altar, under the guidance of the priest, swearing in the name of the god... But now we are sitting in the arena, waiting for the start of the sports meeting!"
  
 "Yeah, this is where I am puzzled." Peropidas asked curiously: "Lycomedes, do you know what the Dionians will do next?"
  
 "I just met Tisias, the chief general of Messenia on the way here, and I also asked him the same question. He didn't know, how could I know." Lu Komedes smiled and said, "I don't know. Just so, any next move by Dionia will be a surprise!"
  
 As soon as his voice fell, the entire arena suddenly boiled, cheers and shouts rang into one.
  
 The two who were talking did not know what was going on. Ipamironda, who had been silently observing the surroundings, said loudly in their ears: "King Daves is here!"
  
 The royal grandstand is not far to their right. It is a marble platform 20 meters long and 5 meters high. It is built with gold-inlaid iron poles, with blue and white curtains on top, surrounded by imposing court guards. guard.
  
 At this moment, Daves took the two princesses, Christia and Agnes, and all the children onto the stands.
  
 The sharp-eyed people of Dionia immediately noticed this situation, so they all cheered and saluted their beloved king and princess.
  
 Daves, who wears a gold crown and a black gold-encrusted Bolton, smiles, raises his right hand and gently swings to pay tribute to the audience.
  
 The cheers in the arena were even more enthusiastic.
  
 Suddenly, the audience on the opposite side of the royal grandstand stood up, raised their arms above their heads, then sat down, and the audience on their right did the same thing...
  
 "People waves! People waves! I want to play too!" Croto Kataks’ second son, 6-year-old Crimides, ran forward excitedly, and was hurriedly held by Christoya, and said softly. Said: "Kerry, don't worry, let's play together later."
  
 Sure enough, when the wave of people reached the royal grandstand, Daves and his family raised their hands, stood up from the soft seat, and then sat down again.
  
 Although the royal family participated personally, the crowd became intermittent due to the presence of many non-Dionian audiences.The Dionia audience continued patiently. Rounds 2 and 3...Finally, all the audiences were mobilized, and the whole arena stands one after another, like a rolling wave, which was spectacular.
  
 When the wave of people ended, Peropidas was still unfulfilled, saying: "Yes! This surprise is very good!!"
  
 When the VIPs were in the audience talking about the wave of people just now, Daves was already sitting on the couch, smiling and saying to Christia: "From the situation of the wave of people just now, at least The audience at 25 is not from Dionians. It seems that Turriy Town Hall has seriously implemented the palace’s resolution.
  
 Kristia gave him a white look: "Not only the City Hall, our Chamber of Commerce has also done a lot!"
  
 "Don't worry, I haven't finished talking, and I have to give you praise." Daves salivated his face and went to stroke Christia's hand, but she slapped him hard and warned: "This is public Occasion, don't mess around, let the people see it, it's not good!"
  
 Daves said sternly: "What's wrong with this, to show our love to the people is to remind them to respect their marriage and love their wives! Agnes, are you right?!" He also took the opportunity to hold Agnes' hand.
  
 Agnes smiled slightly, but struggled back with her hands, but did not break free, so she had to let her husband touch her.
  
 Eunice, who was sitting in the back, grimaced, and whispered to her brothers and sisters, "Father is really cheeky."
  
 "Eunice, what are you talking about!" Davers did not look back, but as if he had seen it with his own eyes, he shouted.
  
 "Ah... it's nothing, I'm telling my sister-in-law that the wave of people just now is fun." Eunice hurriedly blinked at Dido beside her: "Is it, sister-in-law?"
  
 Dido suppressed a smile: "Yes."
  
 "Keep your eyes open and talk nonsense, your daughter is just like you!" Kristia scolded with a smile.
  
 Davers coughed a few times: "My daughter is not like me! Who else can I be like! Eunice, give you a task to tell the front, the opening ceremony can start, don't let the audience wait long."
  
 "Big brother should inform about such occasions." Eunice said hesitantly.
  
 Cloto Kataks understood Daves’ intentions, and said with a smile: "Eunice, you are the most popular member of the royal family in this arena. Who do you not go to. Besides, your appearance will give those The non-Dionian women who were sitting in the audience for the first time were greatly encouraged."
  
 After hearing this, Eunice stood up and said mischievously: "Father, then I will go. Don't be jealous that I am more popular than you!"
  
 "It's not big or small, go and go!" Daves looked impatient, but couldn't help but jokingly said: "Ariks, what's the matter with you, you didn't take care of your wife." !"
  
 Arex hasn't responded yet, Eunice's eyes widened: "He dare?!"
  
 Ivia finally couldn't help but laugh out loudly.
  
 Eunice curled out of the curtain with an elegant posture, and walked to the front of the royal grandstand. Sure enough, there were more enthusiastic cheers around.
  
 In the main arena of Hades, Eunice is more popular with the audience than King Davos. This is not an empty word.Because Eunice, who loves sports among the royal family members, will go to this arena to watch rugby and football matches whenever she is free, and cheer for the players with the audience, and the Kristia Chamber of Commerce once took the lead in her name. Donated money for the reconstruction of Hades’s main arena. On several occasions, instead of Davos and Croto Kataks, who were too busy to get out of their bodies, they gave awards to the championship football and football teams, so many spectators And the players call her the "goddess of the arena".
  
 Among the enthusiastic audience, there are indeed very few women from the local Greek city-states. More than half of them are ordinary civilian wives. Because of their family circumstances, they have to show their faces in the market, buying and selling goods or planting farmland, so they are at home. The status and power are much greater than the women in the noble family, but even so they can’t go to the stadiums of the various sports games to watch the exciting games. The Dionian Games gave them this opportunity, so they came tremblingly. And Princess Dionia standing in the royal stand so eye-catchingly was undoubtedly their greatest encouragement.
  
 There were also a handful of Greek girls in the audience. They were brought by their fathers as merchants to watch the game. Their purpose was to catch the golden turtle son-in-law and provide help for their future business development in the Kingdom of Dionia. These girls just sat When he was in the audience, he was very reserved. He lowered his head and did not dare to look around. As a result, he saw the nearby Dionian women shouting and screaming, free and relaxed, and gradually let go.
  
 On the side of the royal grandstand, there is a shorter platform next to the five arena hosts. After receiving Eunice’s order, they immediately raised a red flag and waved in the air. After seeing Dionia, the audience not only stopped the noise, but also persuaded the audience nearby to keep quiet.
  
 After the whole arena was quieter, the five hosts took up the microphones wrapped in copper, and with the loud voice and tacit understanding that they had trained in hosting games for many years, they said in unison: "Everyone, welcome to Ha The main arena of Diss! On the order of the great King Davos, we announce the official start of the Dionian Games!"
  
 "First of all, let the band come in!"
  
 As the host’s voice sounded, the door to the entrance of the stadium opened. Nearly a hundred musicians holding various instruments lined up in a neat column, entered the stadium, marched along the edge of the track, and played the March of March. ".
  
 Their entrance immediately greeted the audience's warm applause. Among them, the citizens of Dionia clapped and hummed to the familiar melody, and the whole stadium became lively again.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 As the band entered the stage, two distinguished guests were welcomed in the king's stand: Plato and Xenophon.
  
 Since the surrender of Athens and the end of the Greek War, Plato rejected Daves’ retention and returned to Athens to continue to manage his Akademi Academy. Not only was he no longer condemned by the people of Athens, but the General Executive Committee also sent him a complaint from time to time. Ask about things about the Kingdom of Dionian, he also occasionally writes to Daves to exchange political issues, and has been in contact with Daves.
  
 After the conquest of Sparta, Daves wrote several times inviting Xenophon to teach at the Faculty of Arts of Dionian Academy, but he refused on the grounds that he was "writing at all costs and did not want to be disturbed". Has been living in seclusion in Peloponnese.
  
 This time Daves invited them in the name of a sports meeting, but they came here with pleasure. The reason is simple: the two are not only sports enthusiasts, but also participants. Plato was a good wrestler when he was young, Xeno Fern was good at racing when he was young, and later settled in Peloponnese. Due to the close proximity to Olympia, the Olympia games did not fall, and he also participated in horse racing.In fact, Greece in this era advocates strength and beauty, so Greek celebrities like sports, otherwise, even if they are knowledgeable, but if they are weak, they will be despised by the people.
  
Chapter 1256 Little Prince
 The two were moved by what Daves said in his letter that "a grand and unique sports meeting will be held" and came.
  
 In order to show respect for them, Dafus invited them to the royal stand.
  
 As soon as the two came in, they were attracted by the band entering the arena.
  
 "What's the name of this music? It sounds very good." Xenophon, like many Dionian audiences, was moved by this light and powerful melody and asked curiously.
  
 Davers did not answer, and Plato took over: "March of the March", this is a piece that must be played during the march of the Dionian army. It was composed by King Davers.
  
 Xenophon was surprised: "I didn't expect Davers that you still have this talent!"
  
 Xenophon was still used to using the ordinary appellation in Persia when he talked to Daves in private, and Daves never cared. At this moment, he humblely said: "These are all from the great Hades. Enlightenment, it is the royal palace musicians' credit to complete them in the end."
  
 "The tune is very good! But how is it possible to bring so many different instruments and so many musicians together to play such a harmonious and beautiful melody instead of creating a chaotic and noisy sound?!"
  
 Not only Xenophon was surprised, but the Greek people in the audience were almost surprised, because traditional Greek music is mostly played by a single instrument, occasionally in ensemble, and it is also performed between a few instruments and a few musicians. With such a huge band and so many instruments (some of the instruments come from other races, and the Greeks don’t know them) to perform together in a grand ensemble, it is completely beyond their knowledge of music, and they are all curious: Dionians are How to control such a huge band and let it emit a grand, heavy and layered melody?
  
 "Do you know Ferosanus?" Plato asked Xenophon.
  
 "Of course I know that I was once a music poet in Syracuse..." Xenophon hesitated for a moment, and did not continue.
  
 Ferrosanus is quite original in the format and melody of musical poems, so he has a lot of fame in Greece. He has also published poems at sports games in Greece.After he joined Dionia, he made greater breakthroughs in musical poetry, but because his poems contain chapters praising Hades and King Daves, he has been publicly condemned by several priests of the Holy Land. Not to be seen by the senior leaders of the Greek city-states, but many Greek scholars cherished his poems in private, and experienced the improvements in the format and rhyme of music poems.
  
 “Ferrosanus is a teacher at the Faculty of Arts of Dionian College. In addition to teaching students how to write poems, he is also studying how to make different instruments play a harmonious melody. I have seen him organize The students play music as they are now, you see, the old man standing at the front of the band is Ferrosanus!"
  
 The reason why Plato is so familiar with Ferrosanus is that after he was expelled by the Athenians in the Greek War, he took the students to Turei, accepted Daves’ invitation, and served as Dior within a short time. The teacher of Niya Academy, in his time outside of teaching, he also earnestly visited other teachers and students to study the operating mechanism of the whole academy, hoping to learn from it and improve the teaching of Akademi Academy.
  
 At this time, the band had already circled the field and entered the center of the field near the royal grandstand to line up, but the music continued.
  
 "It turned out to be so." Although Xenophon also treasures the poems of Ferrosanus, he has never seen him. He stared at the old man in front of the band who kept pointing with a stick and suddenly realized it. Said: "If you want such a huge band to play a harmonious melody, you need a commander, just like an army commander, who is responsible for arranging troops and arranging who will attack first and who will attack later. Use the strength of the soldiers to win..."
  
 Xenophon is indeed a scholar of both civil and military skills who wrote "On the Cavalry", using war as a metaphor.But the orchestra conductor is not so simple to be able to take up the role. Ferrosanus has studied for so many years and has only achieved little success... But Dafus is not prepared to explain more to sweep Xenophon's interest.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Although Olympia did not send priests to participate in the training and selection of the referee team of the Dionian Games, but because Dionian promised that the Games would not specifically sacrifice for Hades, Olympia still accepted the invitation and sent a priest. As a representative, come to watch the sports meeting.
  
 The priest of Olympia, Persias, sat on the VIP seat with a critical and prudential attitude. When the other VIPs were surprised by the grandeur and excitement of Hades’s main arena and moved by the band’s performance, he was moved by it. Sneer: The games are the Greeks' respect for the gods and their love for sports. These grandstanding things are useless!
  
 At this time, he heard the host's shout: "Next, please enter the referee team of this Games!"
  
 He immediately cheered up.
  
 The band's performance has also changed from "March March" to "Song Hades".
  
 Accompanied by a quiet and solemn melody, more than 200 priests in white robes entered the arena in loose columns. Walking in the forefront was a teenager from Turiyi School. He held the engraved " Wooden sign with the words "Jury".
  
 Behind the young man was an old priest with a pretty smile. When he looked towards the audience, the Dionian audience in the stadium suddenly became excited: "It's the priest of Cardias!!!"
  
 10 years ago, Cardias was transferred back to Turíy to serve as a priest in charge because of his outstanding missionary achievements in Rome. In recent years, Plesinas has taken the entire Turíy region because of his age and lack of energy. He took over the affairs of the Temple of Hades, and Plessinas also recommended him as his successor. With Davers's consent, he would be promoted to the priest of the scepter at the end of the year.
  
 At this time, as the chief referee of the entire referee team, he walked in front of the team.
  
 As the referee team moved forward, the Dionian audience sang the hymns of the gods loudly, because more and more temple priests were recognized by the people outside the court.
  
 The Greek audience was surprised by the fact that there were many priests in the referees who were obviously different from the Greeks. Through the singing of the nearby Dionian audience, they learned that these aliens were partly from the Temple of Hades and partly from Other foreign temples, such as the Temple of Suwanee in Samore, the Temple of Maharaja in Bruti, the Temple of Balhamun in Carthage, the Temple of Diana in Rome...
  
 Although Olympia also received a notice from Dionia about "the priests of various temples form a referee group", at this moment Persias saw so many priests of different gods and different races walking so quietly and obediently. In the same team, I couldn't help but breathe in my heart, and suddenly felt a trace of isolation and anxiety: weren't we the only Olympia and Delphi priests not participating?!
  
 At this moment, he suddenly heard a Dionian veteran next to him say in surprise: "The young man holding the sign seems to be Christod, the grandson of Majesty Daves?"
  
 "It doesn't seem to be, he is! My youngest son is classmates with him. This time he was not selected to participate in the opening ceremony of the sports meet. He cried with me when he returned home."
  
 ...
  
 The hot discussion of the Dionian officials on the VIP table naturally attracted the attention of the Greek city-state envoys. After Dionian became the overlord of the Greek world, they certainly had a detailed understanding of the Dionian royal family: Hades Daves Christod, grandson of King Dionian Daves and son of Crown Prince Cloto Catacs, according to the eldest son of Dionian royal family, he is very likely to become the next Ren's king.
  
 In the early days of the establishment of Dionia, the royal family members of the generation of Cynthia and Klotokatax were enrolled in the Turíy Inner City School (the school was located on the easternmost part of the Krati River Delta, next to Dionia. At that time, the population of Turiyi was not very large. The children of the citizens of the inner city and the outer city were all enrolled in the school of the inner city of Turiyi, so most of the people of Turiyi knew the royal family members.By the time Christod was studying, because of the expansion of the population of Turiyi and the complete establishment of the royal family’s prestige, not only was it difficult for children in the outer city of Turiyi to enter the inner city school, but also when Christod was in school there was a court Guards protect, so it is normal that most of the Dionian audience didn't recognize him when he first entered the field today.
  
 When his identity is revealed and the eyes of thousands of viewers are focused on him, the young Christod will inevitably feel nervous. Fortunately, Calcidis has been calmly comforting him: "Child, Don't be afraid! The audience is not malicious, on the contrary they are happy for the successor of the Hades royal family. Listen, they are cheering for you! You should give them a smile and thank them!"
  
 Christod's character is more like his father, and he was taught carefully by his grandma when he was very young, and he was very particular about dealing with people, so even though he was still a little nervous, he still held the wooden sign tightly. , Turned his head to squeeze a smile to the audience.
  
 The audience cheered louder.
  
 Soon, he walked to the front of the royal grandstand, and clearly saw his family standing in front of the railing at the front of the stand: kind grandparents, gentle father, strict mother, gentle aunt (Cynthia ), the more lonely second uncle (Apox), the boyish uncle, the beautiful sister... all waved to him and smiled at him.
  
Chapter 1257.
 And Christod's second brother, Klimides, grabbed the railing with both hands and shouted in excitement.
  
 His vivacious second aunt (Eunice) even waved her fist and kept yelling, "Chris, good job! You're such a brave boy! ......"
  
 Christod laughed, and this time it was heartfelt, and it took away the tension in his heart as he held his head high and held the wooden sign aloft, leading the panel of judges around the arena for a week before entering the center of the arena and standing.
  
 All the spectators were wondering why a wooden cart was being pushed behind the judges' team with a bronze basin half a person high and supported by a golden bronze pillar, when the answer was revealed: the priests pushed the cart to the center of the arena, quickly dismantled it and reassembled it into a small wooden platform.
  
 At that point, the presenter raised another red flag and the audience grew quiet.
  
 "I would like to invite the delegations of athletes from all regions of the Kingdom and the participating city-states to enter!!!"
  
 The band immediately played the "Victory March" in the host's impassioned shout, and the joyful melody rang out on the stadium, invigorating the spirits of the audience, who all looked forward to the entrance of the stadium.
  
 The athletes, who had been waiting outside the main arena for a long time, finally entered in order under the command of the Dionysian soldiers.
  
 With the entrance of the band and the judges, the spectators were already getting used to the novel opening ceremony of the Dionysian Games, and were excitedly wondering who the first delegation of athletes would be, and some were even making bets on it. The answer, in the minds of many, was the region of Thurii, the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, as it was the centre of the mighty kingdom of the Western Mediterranean and the venue of the Games, and it deserved to be the leader.
  
 But when the Tullian teenager walked in first with a wooden sign and the audience could make out the words on it, they were surprised: the Arcadian League?! Why would it be the Arcadian League?!
  
 Only some VIPs close to the royal stands could barely hear the host's voice over the noise: "...... In order to demonstrate the principles of 'equality and fairness' advocated by the great god Hades in this Games , His wise Majesty Davos proposed to the preparatory team for the Games that the order of entry of the athletic delegations be arranged according to the order of the Greek letters of the names of the participating regions and city-states ......"
  
 The representatives of the Greek city-states were more than a little touched by the realization that Dionysia had practically fulfilled the promise in their invitation letter that "all participating city-states, large and small, would be treated equally".
  
 Lycomedes, who was whispering to Pelopidas, learned that a delegation of Arcadian League athletes were entering, and immediately leapt to his feet, with no regard for his noble status in the Arcadian League, waving his arms at the athletes and shouting loudly, just like the other spectators from the Arcadian League, to cheer them on.
  
 The city-states in the League of Arcadia are small in population and strength, but they are all Greek city-states with long histories and close to where the four traditional games are held, and have been inspired by their traditional athletic aspects, and with the close relationship between Mantineia and Dionysia, and with a strong push from Lycomedes, the League of Arcadia has sent more than 50 athletes who will participate in all but swimming, the Competitive events other than horse racing, racing and archery.
  
 As soon as the athletes of the Arcadia League entered the arena, they were immediately overwhelmed by the deafening cheers that shocked them.
  
 The previous frustration of waiting outside the arena for a long time was quickly put behind them, and they also enthusiastically waved to the audience, creating a good interaction inside and outside the arena, making the atmosphere even more lively.
  
 Davos and his family still hadn't returned to their seats as the delegation of Arcadian athletes approached the royal grandstand and added one person to the railing, the late Adoris' wife, Edouie. They smiled and waved at the teenager holding a wooden sign and shouted encouragement.
  
 The teenager kept moving forward, but his eyes were a little moist. The teenager, who appeared to be two years older than Kristod, was named Enon, and was the only son of Adoris. After the death of Adoris in battle, both Clotokatacus, and Davos felt deeply guilty, and thus took extra care of Aedui and his son.
  
 The second delegation of athletes entered the stadium after the Acadian delegation had crossed the royal stand, and the word "Argos" was clearly engraved on the wooden plaque, convincing the Allied guests that Dionysian was indeed impartial in arranging the athletic delegations in alphabetical order.
  
 Argos is in a bit of a bad spot here today.
  
 In the past, it had been trying to bring the entire fertile Argos triangular plain in the northeastern corner of the Peloponnese under its control against the mighty Sparta, but several city-states in this area, such as Mycenae and Tiryns, had been in conflict of interest with it, with the secret support of Sparta, and even Cleonai (where the Nemean Games were held), which was under its control, had wanted independence from time to time.
  
 Although after the Greek War, because of the timely surrender of Argos and some contribution to the siege of Athens, after many requests, finally received the support of Dionysia, largely completed the unification of the plains of Argos, and declared the "League of the Argosian Plain". However, Argos was an oligarchy, similar to Sparta, and lacked such excellent political leaders as Pelopidas and Lycomedes, the simple and brutal means of integrating the whole plain region in these years caused the discontent of other city-states in the region, and conflicts broke out. It is hoped that Dionysia's support will be renewed at the next Greek Union meeting when issues relating to the conflict in the Peloponnesian Argos triangular plain are discussed.
  
 Although there was a small Argosian crowd in the arena, the enthusiastic Dionysian crowd still gave the Argosian League players a friendly cheer, as they did the Arcadian delegation.
  
 But the formation of the delegation of Argos athletes was somewhat odd, with a large number of Argos gathered together and walking in front, and a small number of Argos allies gathered together and trailing behind, with a considerable distance between the two, and anyone with a good eye could see what was going on.
  
 Plato, who knew the ins and outs of this, asked directly, "What is Dionysia going to do about the conflict in the plains of Argos?"
  
 "This will be an important topic at the meeting of the Greek Union early next month. At that time we will summon all the main councilors of all the city-states of the plains of Argos to discuss it, and not only listen to the opinions of Argos, but also to the reasonable demands of the other city-states ......" said Davos with a serious look, and implicitly: "Try to come up with a A solution acceptable to all parties, a peaceful resolution of this dispute."
  
 "The Argosians are somewhat similar to the Spartans, conservative and stubborn, and with a long and deep-rooted tradition of dominating the Argosian plains alone, I'm afraid they won't compromise easily," Plato warned.
  
 "Originally, Argos was underpowered, and although there were minor battles with other city-states in the Argos Plain from time to time in the past, it was basically able to keep the peace, but now that Argos has received great support from Deionia, it has intensified the conflicts in the region, leading to the current tension, and Deionia should bear a great deal of responsibility!" Xenophon, however, was rudely critical.
  
 "Just some conflict, not a war, the situation is much better than before when there was fighting at every turn, how can we say that it intensified the conflict-" Plato defended in place of Dionysia.
  
 "That's only because the Greek League has decreed that city-states that start wars will be severely punished, so they're all exercising restraint-" retorted Xenophon.
  
 "Isn't this the work of Dionysia? It was because of Dionysia's establishment and leadership of the Greek Union that there was a long period of peace on Greek soil-"
  
 "I'm not denying what Deionia has accomplished in this regard, I just think that Deionia has been a bit lackluster in dealing with Argos and the other city-states of the Plains of Argos-"
  
 "You have to understand that Argos did provide some help during Deionia's pacification of mainland Greece, and since Deionia could have helped Mandinia and Thebes integrate their respective regions, there was nothing wrong with supporting Argos, after all, city-states such as Mycenae hadn't given Deionia any help throughout the Greek War."
  
 "But it turns out that Deionia was wrong to make that choice in the first place!"
  
 "You can't deny the reasonableness of the decision made in the first place just because the results were wrong! And it's not a bad thing to make mistakes, and Deionia can make improvements accordingly. But I am of the opinion that in today's situation, Argos is still adopting the same oligarchy as old Sparta, and it is almost impossible to lead the other city-states on the plains of Argos-"
  
 "The former Sparta was not an oligarchic whole at all, but rather it was a hybrid polity of kingship and democracy with more classical traditional virtues than any other native Greek city-state -"
  
 "This is the 1st time I've heard this, but I don't agree. First let's see, is Sparta a kingly system? --"
  
Chapter 1258 - Entrance (II)
 "Alright, gentlemen, please pause the discussion." Davos said solemnly, "I assure you that Dionysia will do her best to resolve the conflict in the Plains of Argos, and any individual or city-state that obstructs and tries to derail the peace settlement process will be severely punished!"
  
 Davos paused and continued, "This is not the time to discuss political matters, let's continue to watch the opening ceremony of the Games, and lo and behold, the 3rd delegation of athletes has entered!"
  
 Plato and Xenophon looked at each other calmly, without speaking again, and both focused their attention on the field.
  
 Although they were both students of Socrates, citizens of Athens, and had both written articles about Socrates, nostalgically remembering and promoting some of Socrates' ideological concepts, and had a good relationship during their studies in Athens, but with the differences in their respective experiences, the ideas and pursuits they had formed had become very different, and with the decades of not seeing each other, there was now a considerable amount of estrangement between them.
  
 At the moment, Davos regretted a bit in his mind: it seemed that they shouldn't have been invited at the same time.
  
 ..................................................................
  
 The wooden sign held up by the third delegation of athletes clearly reads "Holy Kingdom of Dionysia - Afrikan Region", which may be confusing to some spectators from northern Italy who rarely travel: when did the Kingdom get another region?
  
 The region was actually established only last year.
  
 There were many Phoenician city-states along the coast of Africa, they were all originally transit stations established by the Eastern Phoenicians when they were exploiting the commercial resources of the Western Mediterranean. However, when Dionysia defeated Carthage and took away several of Carthage's important trading resources, most of the Phoenician city-states in Africa had to turn to the more powerful and marketable Holy Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 Over time, with closer trade ties between Phoenicia and Dionysia, and with the prosperity of the former Phoenician city-state Hadhrum, already a Dionysian town, as an example, scattered Phoenician city-states began to ask to join the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia. By the time the Greek War was over, the strength of Dionysia was even more flourishing, and discerning people even thought that it was no longer too much of a problem for Dionysia to dominate the entire Mediterranean, and under such circumstances, apart from a few large city-states such as Phoenicia and Utica, which were still barely hanging on, other Phoenician city-states on the continent of Africa were asking to join Dionysia one after another. Thus, under the direction of Davos, the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia added another region, the Afrikaner region, temporarily centered on Hadrumentum.
  
 More than half of the Afrikaner delegation that appeared in the arena were Phoenicians, known for a long time for the Greek Games, but for the first time, and therefore very new and excited, and were particularly active as they marched on the track.
  
 The opening ceremony was attended by Sufet Ochriton of Carthage, who, sitting in the distinguished chair, saw the scene in the arena with mixed feelings: since Carthage had become a subsidiary of Dionysia, its commerce had not declined, but had become more prosperous, after all, Dionysia offered it a wider market, but Carthage's agriculture was shrinking sharply, and one important The reason was that the loss of the Numibian interior, which Carthage had previously occupied, and the availability of sufficient food at a reasonable price in Dionysia, had led most of the Carthaginian population to devote themselves to trade, and it was no longer possible for Carthage to survive independently of Dionysia. The Senate and the Court of Hundred, under his leadership, had agreed not to respond to the calls of the people of Carthage during these years for "full incorporation into the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, like the other Phoenician city-states," under the influence of the neighboring towns. But the pressure was ever present, and he wondered how long Carthage's independence could be maintained. ......
  
 The fourth entry was a delegation of athletes from the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia - the Po River region.
  
 After conquering mountainous Gaul, Dionysia designated the entire territory occupied by mountainous Gaul as the Po River region, arguably the most fertile and vast plain of the land of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, but also one of the most difficult regions to stabilize. It took nearly 10 years for Dionysia to gradually bring the Gauls under Dionysian rule, with Capps, the administrator of the Po River region, taking most of the credit for this.
  
 Since the conquest of Shanei Gaul by the Dionysian army, Capps was transferred to the Po River region by King Davos, and had been in office for nearly 10 years, working hard for the stability of the Po River region and the integration of Shanei Gauls into the kingdom.
  
 Since Dionysia had only begun to migrate to the Po River region in the past few years, and the percentage of Greeks in the region was still small, the vast majority of the delegation were Gauls, tall, with disheveled hair, some with oil paint on their faces, and some naked ...... facing the audience, occasionally roaring and making gestures to show off their muscles.
  
 To some of the Greek VIPs this was a savage display, but to the Dionysian crowd, accustomed to the intensity of rugby, it was an expression of character, and the cheers were even louder.
  
 The main disciplines for the athletes from the Po region were horse and car racing, but the next delegation to compete was likely to be their rivals, as the athletes came from Brutti, a famous cattle region in the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 The Bruti delegation was followed by the delegation of the Union of Campania. Naples and its neighbouring towns were the only remaining members of the League of Campania, as the other city-states of the League had joined the Kingdom of Dionysia, and Naples was in a similar situation to Carthage.
  
 The next delegation to enter was the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia - the Eastern Plains of Campania, a mixture of Greeks, Etruscans, and Samnites.
  
 Next to enter was the Corinthian delegation. But when it appeared in the arena, the vast majority of the spectators were stunned, because there were only two competitors behind the boy who held up the javelin, and it was a far cry from the previous delegations that had as few as a dozen or as many as nearly a hundred people. Although Corinth was only a city-state compared to those regions and alliances before, it was the venue of the Corinthian Games, and the citizens of the country revered sports and had a strong presence in traditional competitions, so Deionia had given a lot of spots in its invitation letter to Corinth.
  
 "It seems that the Corinthians still have a problem with Daonia hosting the Games, I think if it wasn't for the fact that your Daonia is powerful and an ally of the Greek Union, the Corinthians probably wouldn't even send a single athlete." Xenophon commented somewhat gloomily.
  
 Davos smiled slightly and said confidently, "If the Corinthians don't participate, it won't have any effect on this Games, but it's the biggest loss for Corinth and the Corinthian athletes! For the Dionysian Games will surely become the greatest celebration of the Mediterranean, and the great theatre in which city-states, regions and athletes will present themselves to the nations of the Mediterranean! Don't you think so?"
  
 Xenophon and Plato looked around at the thousands of spectators from all places and races, as well as the athletes in the arena who were also from all places and races, and were in deep thought.
  
 The polite Dionysian crowd still gave cheers to the two Corinthian athletes, but there was a good deal of laughter mixed in with the cheers.
  
 Corinthian General Creonian, who was sitting at the VIP table, was so ashamed that he couldn't find a crack in the ground. Corinth not only perfunctorily sent only two athletes, but also deliberately arrived late, and as a result, by the time they learned that other city-states had sent many athletes, it was already too late to inform Corinth of the change.
  
 At that moment, the general still remembers clearly that when the councilor of Corinth, who was originally stationed at the Council of the Hellenic League of Thurii, learned of this news, he scolded the council in front of him, saying that the council was full of short-sighted fools, and that all the efforts that Corinth had made in the past few years would come to naught.
  
 What efforts did Corinth make?
  
 After the Greek War, the Corinthians, seeing that Dionysia supported the unification of Thebes with Piochia, the establishment of the Arcadian League by Mandinia, the unification of the northwestern Peloponnese by Aerys, and the unification of the north-eastern Peloponnese by Argos, also asked Dionysia to "unify the Isthmus of Corinth".
  
 Devers reluctantly agreed, but demanded that Thebes must confer with Megara.
  
 There were only two city-states on the entire isthmus, Corinth in the south and Magara in the north-central part of the city. Although Magara was less powerful than Corinth, it was a city-state with a long history and a good reputation on Greek soil, and it did not want to be unified by Corinth.
  
 Since both city-states surrendered to Dionysia in time for the Corinthian War, Dionysia did not favor anyone and the matter was put to rest.
  
 Still, Corinth did not give up. The Corinthians, who were good at business, were indeed more agile than the Argos, and when Magara strongly opposed being united with Corinth, the Corinthians quickly changed their plans and proposed "to form an Isthmian Union with the Magara on an equal footing with the Magara".
  
Chapter 1259 - Entry Form (III)
 In order to gain favor with the Magara, the Corinthians also proposed that "the taxes collected when merchants from other city-states transported goods through the isthmus be divided equally between the two city-states, and that Magara merchants be given preference in the use of the trolling path and a discount on the fees charged to them".... ... (The tractor-trail is a famous infrastructural project built by the Corinthians 200 years ago, it is a stone paved road on the Isthmus of Corinth with two parallel grooves in the middle. (The cargo of the big ship in Mili was first loaded onto the small ship, then the small ship was lifted onto the car in the tractor, transported to the bay on the other side of the isthmus, and then the ship's cargo was moved to another big ship, thus greatly shortening the voyage and saving time)
  
 The sincerity shown by the Corinthians gradually moved Megara to start negotiations on an alliance, but in today's Greece, you can't just create an alliance, you have to get the consent of the Greek Union.
  
 The Greek senator of Corinth, who was in the Greek Parliament, was afraid that the foolishness of the Council of Corinth at the Games would anger King Dionysia and lead him to disagree with the proposal to "establish the Isthmian League of Corinth".
  
 While the Corinthian General Creonian regretted his decision, Megalgadius, standing at the entrance to the stadium, heard the thunder of joy inside and was eager to try his luck as it was their turn to enter the arena.
  
 The Dionysian official in front of the entrance saw the Corinthian athletes walk past the royal stands and shouted, "Enter the delegation of Cretan athletes!"
  
 The Dionysian soldiers blocking the way immediately gave way, and the impatient Cretan athletes immediately followed the sign-holding teenager forward, passing the Dionysian official in charge of the orderly entrance, who, as before, gave the same friendly encouragement: "Cretan warriors, hold your heads high to the enthusiastic cheers of the spectators!"
  
 As soon as the McGargides stepped into the arena, the earth-shaking cheers immediately came from all directions, just like the wind howling on the sea under harsh conditions, the towering spectator stand around them is the huge waves that whipped up, so in the center of the storm how they are not thrilled, no wonder the Dionysian officials called them warriors, because it really takes courage to dare to be in such an environment. Even Megakides, who had been determined during the Cretan Trials, was feeling nervous at the moment, after all, the momentum and scale of the Hades Main Arena was far from being comparable to the previous Trials, not to mention that there would be very few spectators from Cretan origin to be seen here.
  
 Rather, the more nervy Siraitios didn't seem to be too affected, he kept looking around and exclaimed from time to time, "Wow, looks like the rumors are true, some of the spectators really are women!"
  
 "Look! The young woman over there very close to us, with the white hat on her head, looks very nice!"
  
 "The woman in the purple dress should be of noble birth!"
  
 ......
  
 Silitaios' words gradually dissolved the inhibitions of his teammates, and they began to follow Silitaios' example of smiling and waving to the audience, all the while tasting each other.
  
 Nearly approaching the royal stand, Megalkides also jokingly whispered, "Silitaios look, the Princess Dionysia you want to marry is up there!"
  
 Silitaios, however, suddenly stopped talking and became solemn, and when he reached the front of the royal stand, he stopped and curtsied respectfully towards the royal stand.
  
 It wasn't that there hadn't been a salute to the royal stand among the delegations that had entered before, but it was all Dionysian athletes, and it was a chest thumping salute, as the vast majority of them were serving citizens of the Dionysian army, and King Davos was their supreme commander. And now it was an athlete from a Greek city-state who was giving the traditional Greek salute of respect to the Dionysian royal family, surprising not only the spectators, but also Davos and his family.
  
 "Your Majesty, it seems that your games have already been recognized by some of the athletes before they even officially begin," Plato said with a smile.
  
 "I see these athletes approve of the hefty prize money," Xenophon snickered.
  
 Davos, however, replied with emotion, "Since the establishment of the Olympian Games, the four major races have not only swept the Greek world for hundreds of years, but have also become widely popular among the other races of the Mediterranean, who unfortunately have been unable to join them, and now Deionian has provided an opportunity for races outside of Greece to participate in such a grand event, as well as allowing the The best Greek athletes showcase their superb athletic skills to the entire Mediterranean, and I think - I'm afraid that's the very reason why the Greek athlete just now identified with the Dionysian Games!"
  
 "I'm afraid there's more to the establishment of the Dionysian Games than that," Plato intoned, "I remember that in the letters of invitation sent to the various city-states, Dionysia solemnly mentioned that 'the Dionysian Games will follow the fine traditions of the great Greek competitions, requiring the participating nations to cease all acts of war during the Games and to maintain a peaceful environment for competition...' ...'. Look at the athletes on the field, they're not just from Greece, but encompass most of the city-states and countries of the Mediterranean, what does this request from Dionysia mean?!"
  
 Plato intensified his tone and said excitedly, "It means that Dionysia is going to extend the peace of Greece to the whole Mediterranean! What great courage this is! If it can be achieved, it will be a great achievement like never before!"
  
 "Plato, you're overly excited," Xenophon said in a flat tone, "Have there been fewer war clashes during the Games over the decades! Not to mention the fact that the Dionysian Games were the first time they were held, and to extend this Greek tradition to the entire Mediterranean? Just saying, it's going to take a lot to make it happen ...... huh ......"
  
 Davos looked calm, but spoke forcefully, "Dionysian has always kept his promises, and since he has dared to say this, he naturally has the determination to fulfill them! If any of the participating city-states or races violate this request set forth in the letter, even if the road is far away, Dionysia will send an army to punish them, to ensure the prestige of the Dionysian Games!"
  
 Looking at Davos' deep gaze, Xenophon's heart faltered and he said with a Judas-like hardness, "Extending peace to the Mediterranean ...... is a very good wish indeed, but don't you forget Persia!"
  
 "Yeah, and Persia ......", Davos heard, and instead of showing embarrassment on his face, he gave a thoughtful sigh.
  
 The Deionian crowd cheered even louder at the delegation of Cretan athletes since Silitaios' salute.
  
 Silitaios looked a little proud of himself and said to his teammates, "You see, the crowd is cheering for me!"
  
 McGonagides trails off, he thinks the reason the guy just saluted was purely to stand out!
  
 ..................................................................
  
 After the entrance of the delegation of Cretan athletes, delegations of athletes from Crotone, Downies, Thebes, Egypt ...... entered the stadium one after another, the enthusiasm of the spectators was always high, cheers continued to be heard, the entrance ceremony lasted for an hour, finally 79 delegations, nearly 3,000 athletes all stood in the center of the stadium.
  
 They had all despised the idea of Dionysia hosting the Games, believing deep down that "Dionysia, an unorthodox Greek state with no heritage, could not possibly succeed", but they also turned pale at the sight of the huge number of athletes in the stadium, which was several times larger than any previous Games, meaning that the influence of the Dionysian Games was much greater than they had thought.
  
 At this moment, the red flag was raised on the hosting platform again, and the host's majestic voice echoed in the stadium: "Respected athletes, esteemed guests, we all know that in ancient times Prometheus stole the sacred fire from Olympus to come down to earth, and from then on, we human beings began to break away from barbarism and ignorance, and gradually became prosperous and civilized, and fire became a sacred object revered by all families and cities.
  
 Even if people had to go far away from their hometown, they would take a flame with them to the temple of their mother country and try their best to make sure that the flame would not stop burning on the way to their new home. ...... Only then, they would believe that their new home was blessed by the gods and the mother country. It is only here that the civilization of the city continues to be passed on. This is the very reason why the Greek city-state priests are spread all over the Mediterranean like stars in the sky, still closely linked together!
  
 Today, the Dionysian Games will also be held in a sacred ceremony! Hades will lead the gods to bless the Games with fairness and justice, to bless the athletes with excellent results, and to punish any hostile acts that disrupt the Games! ......
  
 Now please remain silent and wait at ease for the heroes of the Dionysian Kingdom to bring the Holy Fire to the arena!"
  
 When the Olympian representatives heard this, they were first stunned and then outraged: Dionysia had promised in her invitation letter that the Games would never be aimed at pleasing Hades, but the upcoming ritual of bringing in the sacred fire from the main temple of Hades was a disguised use of the Games to make a sacrifice for Hades, a deception!
  
Chapter 1260 - Entrance (IV)
 But the Olympian delegate did not dare to raise his voice, for he could not forget the horrible sight of the Dionysian army besieging the city of Olympia a few years ago, and, fearing that this public spectacle would provoke Dionysia and bring disaster to Olympia once again, he could only whisper a warning to the delegates of the surrounding city-states, hoping to attract their attention and protest to Dionysia together.
  
 However, these delegates either stated that this ceremony was meaningful and worth seeing, or pretended not to hear. Even if some agreed with him, they did not explicitly state that they would protest to Dionysia. And the entire venue grew quiet as the Dionysian spectators and athletes monitored and reminded them of the ceremony.
  
 Soon after, 'Dang! ...... dong! ...... dong! ...... "The majestic and heavy sound of the bell reached the main arena, making the people of Deionia feel even more solemn.
  
 At the place where the bells were ringing - the Mound of Heavenly Gods was already surrounded by many devotees of Hades. When the nine bells finished ringing and the old Pleasinas came out from the main temple trembling, holding a torch lit by the holy fire in his hand, they all sang the Hades hymn with great devotion, and the whole inner city was suddenly immersed in the melodious chanting.
  
 At this moment, Sekhlyan, wearing a pure white singlet, came forward with a solemn look.
  
 Pleasinas said mildly, "General, please take it!"
  
 Seclian didn't say much, just nodded heavily, then solemnly received the burning torch with both hands and turned to run down the hill.
  
 The population of Turii stood densely on both sides of the road, forming a human-shaped tunnel leading to the main arena entry. They sang as they excitedly followed the torch-bearing Seklian as he ran along.
  
 Quickly reaching the bottom of the hill, Sequillian handed the torch to a waiting Tegetus, who went on to run to the next torchbearer ......
  
 The journey from the main temple of Hades to the main arena was about six miles, and even if the torchbearers ran at full speed, it would take some time to get there. The hosts in the arena used this time to introduce the heroic deeds of the torchbearers to the spectators who could not see the torch relay, and their heroic deeds were actually a history of the war of Dionysia from weakness to greatness, which made the blood of the Dionysian spectators who revisited the history boil, and also made the people of foreign countries, emissaries, and athletes who heard about this for the first time quite impressed.
  
 ..................................................................
  
 "...... The last hero to carry the torch into the main arena is Brutus . Marcus. He was a Roman and later a citizen of Dionysia.
  
 During the Greek War that broke out in the 24th year of the kingdom (370 B.C.), the Dionysian army and the Spartan alliance fought a decisive meeting in the plains of Tegea, and due to the sudden revolt of the Tegeans, the First Legion, which was the main attacking force, was attacked by the Spartan alliance front and back, and the situation was very critical, but the soldiers of the First Legion fought bloodily and withstood the fierce attack of the Spartan warriors and held on to Waiting for reinforcements to arrive eventually turned the tide of the battle. But the First Legion's losses were quite heavy, and while cleaning up the battlefield after the battle, the medics unexpectedly discovered that Max was still alive.
  
 The detachment led by the detachment captain of the First Legion was at the forefront of the battle, the entire detachment of soldiers all died heroically, and the detachment captain fell in the center of the square, next to the team flag, around him lay a circle of Spartan warriors, while he himself was bathed in blood, fell into a coma, even the limbs were incomplete, after the doctors repeatedly resuscitation, with the blessing of Hades, he finally came back to life ......
  
 Upon hearing of his deeds, the great Emperor Davos was so moved that he immediately appointed him a hero of the kingdom, but he was too badly wounded to attend, even though the triumphal ceremonies of this war were to be held a year later! But today he will carry the torch and light the altar of the arena with the sacred fire, a reminder to the spectators here that it was the blood and sacrifice of these Dionysian soldiers on the battlefield that led to the creation of the Greek Union! That's why there's peace on Greek soil! That's why we're celebrating the big games today! So we should be devoutly grateful to warriors like Max!"
  
 Thanks to several pre-rehearsals, the experienced hosts were well in control of their time, so shortly after they finished, the entrance to the arena appeared.
  
 Brutus . His left side of his face looked as if it had been bitten by something, with a large chunk missing, even his left eye was missing, his right hand was shoulder length apart, his left leg looked as if it was shortened by a length, and he was running with a limp and a wide margin.... ...The whole thing looked rather frightening.
  
 But the whole of the Dionysian audience stood up at the same time, applauding desperately with a solemn look, and nearly half of these Dionysian spectators were Turians, who were almost all weeping hot tears and losing their voices, for the sight of Max made them involuntarily think of their relatives who had been killed or wounded in the Greek wars.
  
 The sight made even the ambassadors of the Greek city-states stand up and applaud him.
  
 Epaminondas exclaimed: "The kingdom of Dionysia is so fond of its citizens who have fought bravely, how can their citizens not fight bravely! That's the very reason why the Dionysian army is so strong!"
  
 "We should feel even more relieved to see that!" Lycomedes said with the same exclamation, "For as long as Dionysia remains strong, the Greek Union will be able to exist even longer!"
  
 In the very few people who did not stand up to applaud, the most obvious than Agesilaus, because in the host's speech just now the Spartan warriors seem to have become the existence of evil, but the old Agesilaus did not feel any anger, see through the world he knows very well: the rise and fall of the city-state is always a winner and loser, if the battle of Tagua is ultimately Sparta won, today may be another situation! , but it was because of the bravery of countless Daoria soldiers like Max who fought so bravely that the military plan he had put all his efforts into drawing up ultimately failed, so his silent gaze at the hobbled silhouette on the track was quite mixed ......
  
 Davos and his family also stood up, they all looked so dignified, silent applause, Kristoya, Cynthia and several other women with moist eyes, and even Edouard's voice choked ......
  
 Plato and Xenophon, who had been debating endlessly before, were knowingly silent, they had already known about the death of Davos's adopted son, Adoris, in the Battle of Tegea, and apparently the torchbearer who had entered the arena had revived the painful memories of the Dionysian royal family.
  
 At the moment, Max was in a bit of a bad way, he wasn't just physically crippled, he was also bruised and battered inside his white singlet-covered body, the two most important injuries being that both his right and left lungs had been punctured by the Spartan warrior's bayonet, resulting in greatly diminished lung function and a feeling of lack of air to support him when he was active for a little too long.
  
 When the initial preparatory team discovered the problem, they considered replacing the candidate, but Max repeatedly promised Krotokatakos that "he would be able to do the job". After a few rehearsals, he did persevere, and so for both political and personal reasons, Clotokatakos will not be changing the person who lights the altar flame.
  
 But today, unlike during the usual rehearsals, with thousands of spectators watching, accompanied by thunderous applause, the blood in the heart of Max, who had lived a life worse than death for the past few years, was ignited by the fiery atmosphere of the arena: yes, he was carrying the expectations of hundreds of families of his comrades who had died in Tegea, to light this sacred flame, so that their valiant souls would be celebrated by the entire Mediterranean population!
  
 With his heart pounding so hard, his feet speeding up unconsciously, and his entire body expending significantly more than usual for a rehearsal, Max was a little out of breath, his eyes darkening, and his body swaying as if he might fall with every step he took.
  
 Hold on Max, you have to hold on! Your comrades are watching you from the Elysee, waiting for the great moment when you light the sacred fire! A few more meters to go, just hang in there! ...... Max kept cheering himself up, suppressing the tension that was bubbling up inside.
  
 At this time, the whole venue suddenly quieted down, all eyes focused on the wobbly torchbearer on the track, the distance of a few dozen meters seemed short, but seemed long to him.
  
 Even Davos couldn't help but grip the railing of the bleachers, and Clotocatacus even wrote his worry on his face: everything was going well with the opening ceremony so far, but if Max fell, or even if the sacred fire went out, then all the previous efforts would be in vain, and the novel opening ceremony of the Dionysian Games would be a laughing stock.
  
 But Crotokatacus didn't regret his choice of Max as the one to light the altar at this moment, and to cheer him, and himself, he even stormed off in a heartbeat: for the brother of the First Legion who had died in battle! For my big brother! Max, just fucking hold on! ......
  
 The prayers of the thousands of Dionysian spectators didn't seem to have any effect, and Max's body shook even more. Just when everyone couldn't bear to watch anymore, the card-holding teenager standing at the front of the judging team suddenly handed the wooden card held high behind him to Kalcidis, and then quickly ran over to Max.
  
 Immediately afterwards, another card-holding teenager not far from him also ran over.
  
 The two immaculate teenagers, supporting a disabled veteran, jogged together towards the altar in the center of the arena, a harmonious scene that suddenly caused the spectators outside the arena to applaud loudly and let the dark psychology of a very few spectators down.
  
Chapter 1261 - A Race with a Difference (I)
 The bronze round basin on the altar had been filled with olive oil, and the torch made contact with it, immediately igniting a roaring flame that radiated heat all around.
  
 Amidst the cheers of the audience, Max seemed to see the familiar faces through the scorching firelight, and one by one they smiled at him, shouting loudly and forcefully, "Yes, Captain!" Then under his leadership, shouting the name of Hades, he killed the routed enemy ......
  
 Two lines of hot tears rolled down Max's cheeks.
  
 With the help of the two teenagers, Max walked to the exit of the arena, before his mood returned, he was busy thanking the two teenagers.
  
 But one of the teenagers waved his hand and said, "Uncle, you're welcome! My name is Christod, and Clotokatacus is my father."
  
 And another teenager followed, "My ...... name is Enon, and Adoris is my father!"
  
 "Lord Commander?! ...... captain?! ...... "Max was stunned, as if the underworld had a divine plan, once again bringing his thoughts back to that bloody meeting. Emotions swirling rapidly, he hugged the two teenagers and cried aloud ......
  
 ..................................................................
  
 At that moment, in the arena, the head of the referee team, Karl Sidious, walked through the ranks of athletes to the front of the altar, and in front of the scrutinizing eyes of the athletes, he solemnly said in a loud voice: "By the gods, I, Karl Sidious, as a referee of this Games, am willing to swear to you, in front of thousands of spectators, that I will always be fair and impartial to each and every one of you in the Games! Athletes, preside over every competitive event in strict accordance with the rules of the Games, and handle every dispute seriously and responsibly ...... If you violate your oath, you will be chastised!"
  
 As soon as he finished speaking, the entire judging panel of over 200 priests in unison also began to take the oath, and the sound of over 200 people converging made it mostly audible to the spectators in the nearby stands.
  
 Many of the spectators from Greek city-states were stunned after hearing the oath, although the Dionysian Games had the same oath-taking process as the previous Greek games, but there were obvious differences: first of all, whether it was the Olympia Games, the Pythian Games, the Corinthian Games, or the Nemean Games ...... all swore to one main god, where was the oath to the gods like now, which seemed to be a bit of child's play, and when something really went wrong, which deity would be the one to bring down the divine punishment?
  
 Secondly, priests, as judges, are not required to swear, because they are the spokesmen of the gods on earth and are respected by the people, so how could they cheat in the games? However, the fact that the priests were bribed by the athletes and even the city-state to tamper with the results of the games was not unknown.
  
 In the past, the athletes swore at the statues in the temples, under the guidance of the priests, and in the privacy of the spectators. This time, the oath was taken in the middle of the arena, with the words "to be witnessed by spectators outside the arena", which was more pleasing to the public, since the punishment of the gods was ethereal and the anger of the people could be expressed directly.
  
 In any case, the novel way of swearing at the Dionysian Games succeeded in generating a lively discussion among the spectators.
  
 And then in the stadium a representative of the Turian athletes again led all the athletes in a solemn oath with a similar oath, and the powerful noise formed by several thousand people spread throughout the venue, causing an even greater sensation.
  
 Amidst the excitement of the crowd, the opening ceremony of the Dionysian Games finally came to an end and the teams of judges and athletes began to retire in order.
  
 The spectators were mostly left feeling unimpressed by this, and even the most critical representatives of Olympia, Delphi, and Corinth, while considering their city-state's games to be more sacred, had to admit that the opening ceremony of their games had been too brief, neither lively enough nor too private, and far less appealing to the eyes of the less knowledgeable spectators than the opening ceremony of the Dionysian Games.
  
 "Your Majesty, just as you said in your previous invitation letter, the opening ceremony of this Games is truly magnificent and new, and it has opened my eyes, and I feel as if I haven't seen enough!" Plato was heartily impressed.
  
 Xenophon wanted to make a retort, but didn't say anything after all.
  
 Davos harrumphed, "This opening ceremony has been going on for several hours, and now it's noon, according to the Dionysian custom, it's now time for lunch. It doesn't matter if you haven't seen enough, the goodies are still to come, let's eat lunch and continue to watch the rest of the games."
  
 The Deionian Games didn't just have an opening ceremony on Day 1, there was a 100-meter race afterwards.
  
 It was Davos's proposal, and he was going to use the combo to clearly tell those who were full of doubts about whether the Deionian Games could be done right that not only were the opening ceremonies good, but the competition was great!" Thus inspiring all the national and gentile populations in Turii to watch the Games.
  
 During the lunch, Xenophon raised the following question: "Devers, when I entered the arena, I saw on the wall at the entrance that you had posted a notice that in addition to the opening ceremony, there would be a qualifying race of 100 meters, and by "100 meters" I mean 100 meters? Have you Dionysian sports changed the distances for running races in the traditional Greek games?"
  
 As the country's power grew stronger and trade exchanges with other city-states became more frequent, the Dionysian metrics were gradually accepted by foreign merchants because they were more systematic, more refined and easier to use.
  
 After taking a sip of ice-cold water, Davos nonchalantly explained: "After the research of the Dionysian Academy, it has been proven that the distance we humans can sprint at full strength is about 100 meters, and as the distance gradually increases, endurance will replace explosive power, so the 100-meter race is to test the speed limit that we adults can reach in a full sprint. "
  
 "In this way, the shortest distance (about 192 meters) in the old Games running competition was ...... a test to show the physical endurance of the athlete to maintain this high speed after an all-out sprint?" Plato was thoughtful.
  
 "Exactly." Davos nodded in response, "The 200 meters at the Dionysian Games and the shortest distance run at previous Games are designed to do just that, while the 400 and 800 meters are more of a test of endurance-"
  
 "What about the marathon?" Xenophon interrupted him and asked, "Is it meant to be a complete test of adult speed endurance? Davos, how did you come up with the idea of using it as a race entry in the first place?"
  
 Although both Xenophon and Plato were not interested in the present-day Athenian government, they were, after all, Athenians and equally proud of Athens' once glorious history, and Davos was well aware of this, so he said solemnly, "The Marathon Games are of great importance to all Greeks, and the race in its name will undoubtedly give the Greek public, and indeed the entire Mediterranean population, a long remembrance of that long-gone history.
  
 In terms of the competition itself, the marathon run is not just a test of the runners' maximum endurance, it is a test of their willpower, not to mention the fact that winning the title and being able to keep running the whole distance is no easy task."
  
 "Yes, its even back then Scudder Fiddy Pits, in the spirit of winning the battle, ran the whole course without stopping, but eventually died of exhaustion, so the marathon is a very dangerous project!" Xenophon said with a somewhat stern face.
  
 "But even so, there are still quite a few Athenians who have signed up for this race event, and they clearly want to bring the glory of the marathon championship back to Athens," Plato said.
  
 "Then they'll face competition from the best distance runners in Deionia." Davos laughed and said seriously, "But don't worry too much, we have taken into account the dangers of this race and have placed medical staff along the entire marathon to immediately rescue anyone who notices anything unusual. Moreover, we have also made special rules for this race, participants in this race are required to live within their means and are allowed to drop out halfway through the race when they are in poor health ......"
  
 ........................................................................
  
 As Davos and his two friends gossiped about the games inside the royal stands, the spectators were not idle. The Deionians were experienced in watching ball games for years, and since they knew they would be inside the arena all day today, the vast majority of them had brought lunch beforehand and were now eating in their seats with their families.
  
 Although the Gentile audience is not used to eating lunch, but this morning non-stop cheering and clapping, consumption is also very large, after seeing the Dionysian audience next to each and every chewing food, have felt hungry. And just in time, a number of vendors appeared in the passageway between the spectators, selling them bread, salted fish, cured meats, dried fruits, and berries ...... quickly sold out.
  
 As the spectators ate their food and talked excitedly about the opening ceremony that had just taken place, they watched the scene with curiosity, wondering how the rest of the game was going to play out.
  
Chapter 1262 - A Race with a Difference (II)
 Since there were still dozens of athletes left in the stadium, all of whom were about to compete in the 100m race, most of them did not eat immediately, although the Games preparatory team had also prepared lunch for them, but were on the track to acclimatise to the course and warm up.
  
 On this side of the field, close to the royal stand, Games staff inserted wooden poles at the ends of the already measured track and then tied very long thin ropes to the poles, taut on the ground, and then the judges, holding long pole spoons, traced a straight white line of up to 100 meters long along the thin ropes on the solid dirt ......
  
 "I was wondering how to run a race in this arena without a starting slab or a single finishing stone pillar. Now I know that those white lines drawn in white powder are the start line, the finish line and a runway, which is pretty clear and understandable!"
  
 "But I counted them and they only traced out six tracks with white lines, did they only have six runners in the race at a time? I remember other games where there were a dozen stone pillars at the finish line alone, and a dozen runners competing at the same time~-"
  
 "It's nothing, just a few more rounds! The key is that there are few runners at a time, which can avoid confusion and make it easier for the judges to supervise, it seems that the Deionians have carefully referenced the drawbacks of other games and are genuinely interested in making this one a good one."
  
 The man speaking was a middle-aged citizen of the city-state of Oconomanus from the Arcadian League, Halpius, who had competed in many races at various games in his youth, and then was too old to compete, but was keen to watch the games. His greatest regret was that he did not win, and once came very close to winning, but his final result was affected by a neighbouring runner hitting him in the face as he waved his arm, and he complained to the umpire, but to no avail, and he therefore abhorred some of the ills of the Greek games.
  
 Harpius was a long-time Games fan, and when he learned that the Greek world domination of Dionysia was hosting the games, he didn't hesitate to come and watch, and was lucky enough to buy tickets for the opening ceremony. Before entering the arena, he had been very critical of the Dionysian Games, but after the opening ceremony, his feelings towards the Games grew even stronger: the ceremony was unprecedented, but most importantly, he felt the respect that the Dionysian Games showed to the athletes.
  
 As an experienced athlete, he knew the hardships of being an athlete: in addition to the grueling training, he had to go to the stadium by himself before the games started, pay for his own accommodation and food, register at the temple in time to be questioned in detail by the priests, the tedious preparations before the games, the tension and irritation that no one could relieve, the glory after the games going to the winner, and no one to greet the other losers, even if they were injured ......
  
 But this time the Dionysian Games were significantly different, he had talked to the athletes of the Arcadian League: Dionysia not only provided free and comfortable accommodation and food to all the participating athletes, but also asked the participating city-states to send officials who were responsible for taking care of all the athletes' chores, which meant that the athletes could devote themselves to the competition without worrying about other issues. And at the opening ceremony, the Dionysians arranged for the athletes to go around the field for a week to receive salutes and cheers from so many spectators ......
  
 Harpius regretted that he had been born a few years earlier and had not enjoyed such a distinction.
  
 So Harpius, who had a fondness for the Dionysian Games, certainly hoped that the Dionysian Games would also be outstanding once they entered the competition phase, and his experienced competitive eye scrutinized the layout of the stadium and soon noticed something different from previous Games.
  
 "I had heard that the Dionysian Games would not only have a 100m race, but also 200m, 400m and 800m ...... After I entered the venue, I noticed that there were no stone pillars in the stadium as markers, and I had been wondering how they would conduct a long-distance race (in the Greek games, when conducting a long-distance race, the athletes would run from the starting stone to the finishing stone pillar, then run around the pillar and back again, and so on back and forth until they ran the full distance, similar to today's back-and-forth running), but now I understand.
  
 You see! The Dionysians built the whole arena in a great circle of small stone bricks, and then, as now, drew a track with powdered lime around the whole circle, and the racers ran around the whole big circle, not to mention a few hundred meters, and a few thousand meters could easily be held, which is much simpler than running around the stone pillars!"
  
 Harpius was deeply impressed by the way long-distance races had been run in previous games, and with his decades of experience in the sport, he spoke in a way that was both coherent and engaging, naturally attracting a crowd of spectators, led by him, who were engaged in a serious discussion.
  
 At that moment, someone shouted, "Look up there, you guys! By God, the Dionysian is going to cover the sky!"
  
 The Gentile spectators tilted their heads, then opened their mouths wide in astonishment: they saw that a long strip of white cloth was slowly converging towards the center of the arena above the main arena, piecing together a thin white cloth cover that covered the arena, blocking out the direct sunlight from the top of the noon sun and providing shade for the spectators.
  
 Xenophon, who had come to the Daoria Arena for the first time, was as amazed as any other Gentile spectator and couldn't help but ask, "How did this happen?"
  
 Davos looked calm and replied: "Actually it's very simple, there are 200 wooden poles erected on the edge of the top of the arena, each pole is connected to the pole that passes through the center of the arena on the opposite side with a pulley thin rope, when there is a sunny day and there is a competition, the arena managers will tie a special cloth on the thin rope of each pole, and then turn the pulley, you can push the cloth to converge over the center ...... However, while we are enjoying all this at ease, don't forget that there are hundreds of managers at the top of the arena who are serving us under the blazing sun ......".
  
 "As simple as it sounds, the design is ingenious!" Plato on the other side sighed from the bottom of his heart: "The key is that this kind of spirit is not willing to endure difficulties, but to try to solve them, and to try to do the best he can, is very rare! Unlike us Greeks, who are rough and not too particular about our lives, the Dionysians are very demanding and this spirit of inquiry of striving to be the best permeates all aspects of the kingdom ...... So I am confident that Dionysia's hosting of the Games will not only be a success, but that it will make the All Greeks have a new understanding of the Games!"
  
 "Hahahaha ......" laughed Davos cheerfully, "Good for you Plato, you can make a great point about a little thing!"
  
 Xenophon didn't speak, he looked overhead, thoughtful.
  
 As the foreign spectators marveled at the ingenious design of the main arena, the athletes began to exit the arena, which caused some of them to wonder, "Is the race not taking place?"
  
 And some experienced spectators, like Halpius, said with conviction, "No, the race is about to start!"
  
 As they said, the athletes went to the lounge next to the entrance to the arena, and since the Dionysian tournament was held every year, this room dedicated to the players to rest was comfortably decorated, but the athletes had no desire to feel this, they took off their costumes from when they had made their entrance, and then changed into the shorts specially provided by Dionysia, then began to carefully apply olive oil evenly to their bodies, and when this was done, each one began to make a devotional prayer to Apollo to soothe their nervous minds.
  
 After a while. A priest walked in and said loudly, "Contestants, it's time to enter the arena!"
  
 When Silitaios, who was already in a calm mood, heard this, his heart began to beat faster again.
  
 The dozens of athletes once again returned to the arena, and the priest gathered them together, as this was the first competition of the Dionysian Games, in order to ensure its smooth running, as the head of the judging panel, Calcedius himself took charge of the event. This period of practice should have given you a good understanding of the rules of the running events at the Dionysian Games, but I'll repeat them before the race - only the runner whose name is called may participate in the race; the rest of the runners must stay away from the track and must not interfere with the race; the referee calls the 'start of the race' 's command before a runner can start; before the start, the foot must not cross the starting line; after the start, the runner must not deviate from his track, must not interfere with other runners, and must not intentionally hinder or injure ......
  
 Any violation of any of these rules will result in disqualification! In the event of a wilful and extremely serious violation, the referees will report the athlete's condition to the Games Preparatory Team, who will decide whether or not the athlete's face should be engraved on the disciplinary wall of the soon-to-be-built Dionysian Games Memorial, as an admonition to future participants in the Dionysian Games! --did you all hear that?!"
  
 "Clear!" The contestants nodded their heads in response one after another.
  
 Only then did Calcedius show a smile, palms to the heavens, and say warmly, "May Hades bless you!"
  
 Then one of the priests took the roster of athletes and said loudly, "May I have your attention please, the runners whose names I have called for round 1 - Silitaios! track 1!"
  
 Silitaios was stunned: it's not too much luck to call him on the 1st one!
  
Chapter 1263 - A Race with a Difference (III)
 Silitaios didn't respond in time because he was so stunned, the priest had to shout again and he quickly responded, "Yes!"
  
 The priest glared at him, but did not rebuke, then called out the names behind him.
  
 Once the six runners were identified, the priest led them to the runway.
  
 The spectators, seeing the runners heading to the runway and realizing that the race was about to begin, immediately began cheering again. Silitaios, who was at the front of the pack, even heard someone in the audience nearest to him shouting, "Look, isn't that the athlete who bowed to His Majesty!"
  
 Silitaios felt a thousand eyes focused on him now, and even his sharp eyes saw young women among the crowd watching him ......
  
 While exclaiming that "Dionysian women are as bold as they are said to be", Silitaios also suddenly felt that it was necessary for the Dionysians to require them to wear shorts, at least he wouldn't be embarrassed by the women's stares.
  
 The outgoing Cyrteaus was not only nervous, but immediately perked up, striding forward with his head held high.
  
 The sun shone down on him from the unshaded center of the arena: though not very tall, Siraitios was handsome, his muscles were strong and well-proportioned, the olive oil covering his skin reflected the sunlight, and his whole body glittered like a god. Especially when he was warming up on his own runway, the strength and beauty shown by the contraction and stretching of his muscles made many male spectators sigh in admiration, while a few female spectators' eyes lit up.
  
 After the runners acclimated to the track, they made their way back to the starting line, took a trowel from the judge, and began digging two small holes in the track.
  
 "What are they doing?" A spectator was puzzled.
  
 Harpius looked at it for a moment before he said, "In the old days, all sporting events had a starting slate, which not only served as a marker for the start, but the dents in the slate helped the runners to start well and not slip. There are no starting slabs on this track, but I think these little pits serve the same purpose ......"
  
 It dawned on the spectators.
  
 The athletes were now stepping their bare feet into small pits in front of and behind them to firm them up and make it easier to power off at the start.
  
 Two referees stood at each end of the starting line, one to give the orders and one to monitor if any runners were fouled. A red band of cloth was also drawn up at the end of the 100 meters, and the atmosphere in the stadium began to grow heavy.
  
 Feeling nervous again, Silitaios looked to the runner next to him, an interracial runner who was not allowed to compete at all in any other sporting event, but was allowed to appear on the Dionysian sports field with dignity, and the Dionysian Judges had specifically stipulated that there would be no discrimination between the runners, or they would be disqualified from the race!
  
 So Silitaios showed a smile to this contestant.
  
 But this player from the Samonai Mountains, who was clearly nervous as this was his first time participating in such a competition, didn't care to pay attention to the goodwill sent by Siritaios.
  
 Siliotaios, who was asking for trouble, cursed under his breath and refocused his attention on the match that was about to begin.
  
 At that moment, a loud shout from the referee could be heard, "Attention, all players!"
  
 Silitaios immediately tensed up mentally, half bending down, his body in front of him.
  
 "Ready-" the referee was about to give the order to start when a figure sprang out, causing the other runners to follow suit.
  
 The referees were able to call a halt to the race, and the first offender was called to the front of the field, number 2, who was right next to Cyritios.
  
 The severity with which the Dionysian referee treated the offending athlete sent chills down the spine of the players on the field, but also made the spectators, who were waiting for a laugh, realize that the Dionysians were serious about their declaration that they would "punish athletes who cheat at the Games".
  
 As they got back to the starting line, Silitheos and the others were a little depressed, not only from the physical exertion, but also from the shock of being sent off.
  
 It was at this point that a huge shout went up from the crowd, cheering them on and getting their spirits back up.
  
 "Ready-" the referee once again raised his right hand high.
  
 The eyes of all the spectators were focused on the runners on the starting line, and the thought was more or less on their minds: the opening ceremony of the Dionysian Games was great, but was the start of the real race just as great? It was immediately apparent.
  
 The referee swung his hand down hard, "Run!"
  
 The runners, fearing further penalties, did not get off the start line until they heard the signal, almost all of them half a beat too slow.
  
 But immediately after the start, almost all the runners ran with all their might, because many of them, like Cyritios, who had participated in previous games, knew from the previous practice that the 100m race at the Dionysian Games was half the distance of the shortest distance race at other games, and that if they did not give their all from the beginning, they would not have a chance to win.
  
 Siraitios swiftly waved his arms, feet alternating quickly forward, the wind pressure from the face of the huge wrinkled his face, the corner of his eyes could see the fierce face of the runner alongside him, the rapid breathing is like a sword constantly stabbed behind him, urging him to move forward even harder ......
  
 Before he had even reached the halfway point of the race, he felt his entire chest constricting and uncomfortable, like there was a blazing fire burning every lobe of his lungs, making him shout out, "Ah!!!! ......"
  
 Rarely in the past have you been able to see such a scene in a Games running race: all the racers are roaring at the top of their voices, and with that continued roar, they are getting faster ......
  
 Almost all of the spectators were so excited by the bloodthirsty scene that they all stood up, shouting and screaming, and the sound waves that erupted from the arena resounded throughout the entire city of Tulii, making the people of Dionysia who were unable to buy tickets outside the arena itch.
  
 Arrakis, who had been sitting bored at the back of the royal stand, suddenly rushed forward, gripping the railing with both hands, staring at the runners who were trying their best to run, as if he wanted to imprint their postures in his mind, muttering to himself, "Great! Great! This is exactly what I want! ......"
  
 Xenophon and Plato look equally astonished: too soon! Faster than any runner they've ever seen in a race before! As Davos said, the 100m can totally show off the runners' ability to sprint at full force!
  
 This display of the limits of human speed shocked the spectators in the stadium, making them stare at the sprinters without even daring to blink their eyes.
  
 The spectators suddenly let out a shout.
  
 It turned out that when he was about to rush to the finish line, Siraitios, who had already exhausted all his strength, suddenly lost his footing, and under the push of huge inertia force, his whole body fell forward to the ground when he hit the line first.
  
 The doctor, who had been paying close attention to the field, quickly rushed over and helped him up. After confirming that Siraitios only had some minor bruises and was unharmed, referee Karl Sidious walked over and raised his right hand, indicating that Siraitios was the winner of the first qualifying round.
  
 As there were no accurate timing tools in this era to accurately test the time each runner took to complete the hundred meters and determine the best of the top runners for the final based on their results in the qualifying rounds, the only way the Dionysian Games could do this and ensure fairness was to allow only the winners of each round of the qualifying rounds to advance to the repechage or final, as there would only be one winner, no runner-ups and no 3rd place finishers, in keeping with the tradition of the Rare Games.
  
 The crowd applauded the eliminated other competitors as they walked dejectedly towards the exit of the arena, thanking them for putting on such a great show.
  
 And though Silitaios, who walked last, looked a bit of a mess with dust on his face and a few bloodstains on his body, the crowd gave him an even louder cheer: the young man from Crete had won the approval of the Dionysian public with this one match.
  
 As dusk approached, the day's competition came to an end, and when he saw that many of the spectators around him were still talking enthusiastically about the opening ceremony and the race, the emissary from Olympia was in a mixed mood, and although he was critical, he had to admit in his heart: both the opening ceremony and the subsequent race were new and exciting to him, and the Dionysian Games had indeed got off to a good start!
  
 And when many of the Dionysian spectators walked out of the arena, they were surrounded by other familiar Turii citizens, asking questions about what had happened in the arena, and these spectators were happy to share with them.
  
 Thus, after nightfall, candlelight illuminated the entire city of Tulii, and the restaurants and taverns in the streets were crowded with customers, drinking wine, eating food, and talking endlessly about the funny things that had happened inside the main arena of Hattis, and laughter filled the air everywhere.
  
 Such hilarious scenes also took place in the Dionysian royal court.
  
 Davos held a family banquet at his residence on the hill to celebrate the success of the opening ceremonies of the Dionysian Games, but it was Christod and Enon's two grandchildren who were most talked about at the banquet for their sensible performance at the Games.
  
 The two teenagers are so shy at their family's unspoken praise that they want to run away from the banquet.
  
 Just then, Ribazo, the head of the court, quietly entered the dining room and came to whisper to Davos, who was sitting at the head table.
  
 Davos's smile remained the same, but he stood up.
  
Chapter 1264
 Kristia couldn't help but asked with concern: "What's the matter?"
  
 "There is a more important administrative matter that needs to be dealt with urgently. I will go there and I will be back soon. I will leave it to you and Agnes, so that the children can eat happily."
  
 Whether it was the two princesses, Croto Kataks, Eunice, they were all very used to Davers leaving midway, and the banquet was still held lively.
  
 Daves went straight to the front yard, Alistairs was already waiting in the study.
  
 "What happened?" Although Daves's tone was calm, he knew in his heart: It was by no means a trivial matter that the intelligence chief came here when the people of Turri were celebrating the victory of the Dionian Games.
  
 "Your Majesty, I just received information from the African region--" Alistairs said solemnly: "The Egyptian Embassy's fleet was on its way to Turei, and it was in Cyrenaica with Had The sea area between Lumentum was hit by a storm and may have been destroyed—"
  
 "May have been destroyed?" Davers raised his eyebrows, obviously dissatisfied with such ambiguity.
  
 Aristilas hurriedly explained: “The storm happened at dusk, and no other ships nearby witnessed it. Until the second day, a Phoenician merchant ship rescued the Egyptian sailors who had been drifting at sea for most of the day. I learned about this situation and immediately reported it to Hadrummentum. Just as the intelligence personnel of Hadrummentum issued this report, the entire African region had sent a large number of ships to search the entire sea area. The Numibian Hussar Corps was also sent to search along the coast. I believe there will be more detailed reports soon."
  
 "It's unpredictable! It's no wonder that the Egyptian delegation has not been able to arrive at the port of Turey in time..." Daves tapped the wooden chair with his fingers, pondered for a while, and sighed helplessly: "May Hades bless Jie Hao Anran is all right!"
  
 Aristilas stood quietly with his hands.
  
 Davers glanced at him, then smiled and asked, "Azuna and the children went to the arena to watch the opening ceremony of the sports meeting today? Do they look good?"
  
 "Very exciting!" Aristilas replied without hesitation: "Boris (his youngest son) returned home and kept talking excitedly. Asuna decided to take them to the game tomorrow. ."
  
 "There will be games in several arenas tomorrow. How to choose is a headache." Daves said seriously: "If you can't buy tickets, you can go to Ribazo, and he will prepare it for you."
  
 "Thank your majesty for your concern!" Alistairs said gratefully.
  
 "Okay, I won't keep you any more. Today is a great day for all the people of Turii. Go back and celebrate with the children!"
  
 Daves smiled and watched Aristilas retreat and leave, and then he sat in the study by himself, staring at the dim night through the wooden window with deep eyes.
  
 For a long time, he thoughtfully said softly in Chinese: "All the forces of the world are the same..."
  
 He walked to the door of the study and asked Ribazzo to call Croto Catacs.
  
 After Croto Kataks came to the study, Daves told him about the storm encountered by the Egyptian Mission.
  
 Croto Kataks was taken aback: "This is terrible! If Jie Hao is killed by a storm, Egypt will be in chaos!"
  
 "Why do you say that?" Davers asked calmly.
  
 "Father, you want to test me again." Croto Kataks smiled bitterly, and then continued: "Now Egypt’s domestic political situation is complicated. Pharaoh Tanib is ill in bed and cannot be governed. The state affairs are basically handled by Jie Hao. After Jiehao took office, he quickly changed Egypt’s all-time national policy and began to suppress and suppress domestic religious forces. This has aroused dissatisfaction among a large number of monks, and Pharaoh Tanib’s relative Nick Tanipos again Dissatisfied with Jie Hao’s rule, had ambitions for the throne of Egypt, and rumored secrets of collusion with the Egyptians...
  
 It is precisely because of the instability of Jiehao’s rule in Egypt that he will take the risk and personally lead a delegation to come to Turyi to participate in our games to gain our full support for him... But if Jiehao is in a storm Was killed in mid-century, Pharaoh Tanibu was seriously ill and unable to serve, and there was no second prestigious heir to the throne to stabilize the political situation. Both the monk and Nick Tanipos are likely to take the opportunity to make trouble..."
  
 Davers nodded and asked, "So how do you think you should deal with this matter?"
  
 Cloto Kataks thought about it for a while, and then said: "I think we should first send more manpower to speed up the search of Jiejiehao's trail, and determine his life and death as soon as possible. If Hades protects him, he is still alive. Then everyone is happy, we should take him to Turyi as soon as possible and arrange for a doctor to treat him to ensure his health.
  
 At the same time, a messenger was sent to Memphis to inform Pharaoh Tanib and Egyptian officials of the news that "Jehao is safe and sound" in order to avoid some rumors causing unrest in Egypt.After the games ended, an elite army was sent to carefully escort Jiehao back to Egypt to show the Egyptian people our Dionian support for Jiehao and help him stabilize the political situation in Egypt.
  
 But if Jiehao is killed..."
  
 Clauto Kataks paused for a while, and then said solemnly: "We will not only send Jiehao's body back to Egypt as soon as possible, but also send an envoy to discuss with Pharaoh Tanib so that he can appoint a successor as soon as possible. He also established contact with his successor, re-established the friendship and covenant between the two countries, and promised to fully support his rule in Egypt.
  
 At the same time, we will start to mobilize some legions and fleets. Once a rebellion occurs in Egypt, after receiving Egypt’s request for help, we will immediately send troops to Egypt to help quell the rebellion..."
  
 Davers listened carefully and said in a gentle tone: "You are very thoughtful. This is indeed the most standard way to deal with this crisis."
  
 Croto Kataks was taken aback, and asked puzzledly: "Father, what do you mean?"
  
 Daves stared at him, and said in a low tone: "Dionia was still very weak back then, facing great pressure from Syracuse and Carthage. Egypt's alliance with us can be said to have given us a lot. Great help, especially in food.
  
 But time has changed. As the kingdom becomes stronger, Egypt has become more and more a burden.In the war five years ago, we did our utmost to conquer the Greek mainland, and we had to allocate a part of our forces to help defend Egypt. In the following years, we did not send less troops to station in Egypt."
  
 Daves tapped the armrest of the seat with his fingers, his eyes getting deeper and deeper: "With the mainland of Greece being included in the kingdom's sphere of influence, Egypt has become the forefront of the kingdom's struggle with Persia, and the Persian king seems to be reconquering Egypt is very persistent... but the current situation in Egypt is becoming more and more unstable. Even if Jiehao is still alive and has our support, depending on his previous governance style and methods, the contradiction between him and the Egyptian monks will only increase. With the intensification, Egypt’s future political situation may continue to be turbulent, coupled with the foreign enemy of Persia... Do we Dionia sending reinforcements to help him maintain domestic rule again and again? Don’t forget, Dio Nya and Egypt are just brothers, not parents who only want to give and don't expect anything in return."
  
 Hearing this, Croto Kataks' heart jumped, and he immediately persuaded: "Father, hasn't the Executive Council made a resolution to start an offensive against Persia? We are in need of strong support from Egypt, and we wait until we defeat. After Persia, Egypt will naturally stabilize. Even if the conflict between the pharaoh and the monks in the future intensifies, it will be a very good solution for us by then, so I don’t think it’s a good idea to break the alliance with Egypt. Not in line with the consistent tradition of the kingdom!"
  
 Daves smiled slightly: "If Jiehao is still alive, the kingdom will naturally support him. But if he has been killed, Tanib will die soon. According to the information so far, Nick Tanibos is very powerful. It is very possible to usurp the throne. Will Dionia and Egypt still be allies by then? Nick Tanipos, who is supported by Persia, can only be our enemy!"
  
 "Father, as long as we send reinforcements in time, we can stop the rebellion of Nick Tanipos." Croto Kataks reminded: "Even if Nick Tanipos takes the lead and succeeds in usurping the throne, we have the ability to completely defeat him. Re-support the other descendants of Tanib as pharaohs."
  
 Davers did not comment, but said quietly: "Ten birds in the forest, it is better to have one bird in hand... After all, the allies are allies, and there are so many and troublesome things. It is not as convenient to use as your own!"
  
 Croto Kataks' eyes widened suddenly, and a moment later he asked in amazement: "Father, are you planning to...conquer Egypt?"
  
 Davos looked at him and said in a deep voice: "Owning Egypt is of very important strategic significance to the future development of the kingdom! You have been handling state affairs in Turii for several years, and you must have a deeper understanding of the kingdom's grain production and supply. Although there has been no drought in the past few years and the harvest of food is still relatively sufficient, the rapid population growth in Turri and its neighboring areas makes the local people’s food production completely incapable of self-sufficiency, and a large amount of food from Sicily, Rome, Africa Imported, and its quantity is increasing year after year, but the grain output in these areas is almost constant. If this continues, one day consumption will exceed supply...
  
 The Po River area has vertical and horizontal water networks and dense forests. It will take a long time to fully develop.And Egypt has been the granary of the Mediterranean since ancient times. With it, you have long-term food security!
  
 Besides, once we defeat Persia and occupy some territories on the Asian coast of the Eastern Mediterranean, Egypt will provide them with security nearby, which will also make the kingdom's rule there more stable."
  
Chapter 1265 About Egypt
 Croto Catacs is no longer a simple young man who graduated from Turri School that year. From an ordinary civic officer in Rome to the chief of Rome, from an ignorant recruit to commanding the army, and finally winning the Greek war. He also served as a consul, and has been actively involved in the administration of the kingdom’s government affairs for 5 years...Under Daves’ deliberate training, Cloto Kataks has grown into a qualified leader with both civil and military skills.
  
 Of course, he will no longer think about problems based on his likes and dislikes, but more from the height of the kingdom to consider the gains and losses of the overall interests. Therefore, after he pondered for a while, he did not express his opposition explicitly, but reminded with some worry: "Father, we are about to launch an offensive against Persia. At this time, we have to conquer Egypt. Will it affect the original military plan? After all, Egypt is an ancient kingdom with its own unique civilization and a large population. The political situation is complicated. It may not be easy to conquer it. If it arouses continued resistance from the Egyptians and causes the war to be delayed, it will be troublesome."
  
 "It's not possible to rule out this possibility." Daves nodded slightly and said, "So we must try our best to avoid such a situation. From the historical point of view, today's Egyptians are not a strong nation. For more than 100 years, Here, they were successively invaded and ruled by Ethiopians and Persians, and now the dynasty established by Tanibu is dominated by Libyans. For most of the time, the Egyptian people have been more obedient, so why can’t they be controlled by us? What about the rule of the Dionians?
  
 After all, Dionia has been in close trade with Egypt in recent years, and our cheap and high-quality goods have flooded the Egyptian people in large quantities. Egyptian businessmen and civilians have a good impression of us.And because the two countries are alliances, the troops we have sent to Egypt in the past few years strictly observe discipline, do not harass the local people, and do not force them to buy or sell. They always take the lead when fighting, and their performance far exceeds that of Egypt’s own troops. Won a good reputation, which laid a good foundation for us to conquer Egypt in the future."
  
 Daves paused, pondered for a while, regained his thoughts, and then slowly said his long-thought thoughts in a confident and firm tone: "As long as we can do the following, I believe you The situation we are worried about will not arise, and our rule over Egypt will be very stable! First, you are right, Egypt is indeed a kingdom with a unique civilization, and its history is so long that we cannot use it to govern other regions The way to govern Egypt, and it must first be regarded as a unique area of ​​the kingdom, and ruled by the method of the Egyptian pharaoh——"
  
 "Using the method of the Egyptian pharaoh..." Cloto Kataks thoughtfully.
  
 "Although we Dionians believe in Hades and other gods as well, when the Egyptians are far more pious to gods than we are, they devote all their lives to gods before and after death, and the gods dominate their Everything, so we must get the support of the Egyptian monks, like Tanib, to recognize the rights they once had, to recognize their autonomy in the upper reaches of the Nile, and even to prevent the Hades faith from spreading in Egypt, so as to get them ’S full cooperation to help us consolidate our rule in Egypt.”
  
 Hearing this, Cloto Kataks stopped talking.
  
 Davers knew what his son was thinking, patted him on the shoulder, and said, “As Hades’s children and grandchildren, we have done a lot for him. I think he will forgive us! After all, it is a very big piece. In the ancient land, where the gods are older than him, he should never expect to be recognized by the Egyptians..."
  
 Cloto Kataks was silent for a moment, and finally nodded slightly.
  
 "Secondly, I have read the information about Egypt collected by the intelligence department in detail. In the past when these aliens ruled the Egyptians, Persia faced the most fierce resistance. Why? Because the Persian king gave all the land of the Egyptian delta Persian nobles, those Persian nobles regarded the Egyptians in their fiefs as slaves, and their oppression was extremely serious. Of course, they would be fiercely resisted by the Egyptians. Why did that Artaxerxes attack Egypt several times? I am afraid there is something behind this. The vigorous push of the Egyptian nobles, because they are unwilling to give up this piece of land that makes them richer.
  
 And if we conquer Egypt, we must learn a lesson. We should not colonize as many areas as we conquered in the past. Instead, we must try not to colonize Egypt or compete with the Egyptians for land..."
  
 Daves stretched out two fingers and solemnly said: "Theocratic rights and land, as long as we basically maintain the status quo of Egypt and do not make major changes, I think Dionia will be able to conquer Egypt quickly and make it quickly Stabilize!"
  
 "Theocracy and land..." Croto Kataks murmured, hesitantly asked: "Father, is the concession we made a bit too big? Will it leave a huge amount for future rule of Egypt? Hidden danger?"
  
 "Look, I didn't want to conquer Egypt just now, but now I am worried about power." Davers said jokingly.
  
 "Father, I—" Croto Kataks was a little embarrassed and wanted to explain.
  
 Davers smiled and waved his hand and said: "We have paid a lot of concessions, but as long as we can quickly stabilize Egypt, we will get a large granary and a stable territory in the Eastern Mediterranean! We are outsiders after all. In order to gain the recognition of the Egyptians, it was compelling to make big concessions at the beginning, but with the passage of time, the Egyptian people have completely accepted the rule of Dionia and fully recognized that the Hades Daves royal family is Egypt. The supreme ruler of Egypt, then we will gradually make some changes to the governance of Egypt...
  
 The unique culture of Egypt has gradually formed over a long period of time. We must be patient and impatient!"
  
 Cloto Kataks pondered for a moment, and agreed with it.
  
 "Okay, now our father and son have reached a consensus on the Egyptian issue." Davers tapped the chair and asked: "If we really want to send troops to conquer Egypt, who do you think is the most appropriate? "
  
 "Proseus." Croto Kataks said without hesitation: "His military command capabilities are among the best in the kingdom, and his political resilience is not weak. He is also very loyal to the kingdom, and more importantly, He has experience in fighting in Egypt and is the most suitable candidate!"
  
 "Prossous is indeed a very suitable candidate, but using him to conquer Egypt would be too big a use." Daves shook his head, and then spit out a person's name: "Let Calcidis lead the troops out."
  
 "Captain Calcidis of the Seventh Army..." Now Cloto Kataks is also very familiar with the kingdom's army and generals, and he immediately recalled his resume.
  
 Daves has already said: "When Proseus was the commander of the Eighth Army, Calcidis, as a Catane, was the first commander of the Eighth Army. He performed very well in the war against Carthage. After the war, he was promoted to Chief of the Legion. In the Greek War, Proseus led his army to rescue Egypt. The Eighth Legion of Karsidis was the main force. It contributed the most in the defensive battle against the Persians and performed the best... This shows that he has strong military capabilities and is also familiar with Egypt.
  
 And unlike Prosous, his communicative skills are not weak and he is good at handling the relationship between the army and the people. The Eighth Army's report submitted by the Ministry of Military Affairs specifically mentioned in the Egyptian battle report, "Everywhere the Eighth Army is stationed. In the cities and towns, Egyptian officials and people actively cooperated.'We want to conquer Egypt and reduce the Egyptian people's hatred of Dionia. We need a commander who can handle the relationship between the two flexibly!"
  
 After listening to Daves’ explanation, Cloto Catacs had no opinion on Karsidis’s appointment as the army commander in the attack on Egypt. He just reminded softly: "Father, all these plans we have made are to establish On the basis that Jiehao may be killed, if Jiehao is lucky to be alive, the alliance and friendship between the kingdom and Egypt should continue to be maintained..."
  
 "This is natural! However, it is best to prepare in advance for anything to avoid being caught off guard when the accident does happen. After everything is ready, everything depends on whether Hades is blessed..." Davers He spoke in a flat tone, but an unnoticeable stern flashed in his eyes.
  
 Then, he emphasized: "But if Jiehao is really killed, apart from letting Calsidis lead his army to attack Egypt, the plan to attack Persia formulated by the Ministry of Military Affairs will probably be implemented. The Greek conquest of Persia will be intensified. The coalition forces should be formed as soon as possible. I am going to let Prosius serve as the commander-in-chief of the coalition forces and launch an attack on Asia Minor as soon as possible to contain Persia and avoid another attack on Egypt, which will seriously affect our conquest of Egypt.
  
 After the Games, the kingdom will immediately carry out military mobilization. I will lead the main force of the kingdom's army to Egypt to stabilize the situation there as soon as possible!During the war, the kingdom’s affairs will inevitably be numerous, and the pressure on all sides will increase, and all the elite troops of the kingdom will be transferred to the Eastern Mediterranean, and the domestic defense force will be significantly reduced...
  
 But in terms of administration, Cipros, Anta Auris, and Haka will assist you. In the military, Olivers and Printoles will do their best to help you. I am also going to let your brother-in-law Patroclus stay behind. Lee, protect the safety of the kingdom, but the burden on your shoulders is still not light!"
  
 "Father, rest assured! I will do my best to maintain the stability and prosperity of the country, waiting for you to return triumphantly!" Cloto Kataks said in a deep voice.
  
 Davers looked closely at Fenghua Zhengmao's son with a soft gaze, but his expression was a little complicated.
  
Chapter 1266
 After a long time, Dafos' expression became determined: "When I defeat Persia and return in triumph, I will abdicate and you will take over and become the second king of the Holy Kingdom of Dionia!"
  
 Croto Kataks was shocked when he heard the words: "Father, you are in good spirits, in good health, and have never had a serious illness. The doctor said that you have no problem living a hundred years old. Why do you suddenly say that you want to abdicate?! Please cancel I would never agree with this absurd idea, boy!..."
  
 His emotions were very agitated, even a little apprehensive, and he almost knelt down to Davers.
  
 Davers looked at him kindly, and said with relief: "My child, I know you are very filial, but this idea of ​​mine is not a whim. I have been thinking about it for a long time..."
  
 Daves stretched out his hand again, gently pressed his son's generous shoulders, and said with emotion: "I have become the king of the powerful Mediterranean kingdom from a lowly mercenary. Apart from Hades's blessing, all I rely on is hard work— —Unremitting efforts! From being afraid of fighting to leading soldiers to charge, from not knowing war to knowing war, from being unfamiliar with political affairs to knowing all kinds of problems in the kingdom... For more than 30 years, I dare not even for a moment. Lax, always alert yourself, work hard! Work hard! Otherwise, everything you have gained before will be in vain!... Now that the kingdom is politically stable, and the great cause of unifying the Mediterranean is about to be completed, I have nothing to worry about!"
  
 Daves beat his leg with his other hand and said softly, "You think I am in good health. That is an illusion. In the past few years, I have often been unable to eat because of stomach pain, and my shoulder and knee joints often aches... It’s a problem left over from previous battles. I’m getting old...not only is energy down, but my memory is also diminishing. I often fall asleep while reviewing documents, and sometimes I forget important things...
  
 Cloto Kataks listened, feeling heartbroken, red eyes eagerly said: "Father, you don't have to work like before. The child has grown up, and the child can share a lot of affairs for you. You just need to continue to grasp the direction for the kingdom! There is no need to—"
  
 Davers smiled and interrupted him: "Cloto, I, I have worked hard for most of my life, and I really want to live a simple and leisurely life, and have a chat and laugh party with old friends without any worries, without any concerns. Go around and see Athens, Sparta, Carthage, Byzantium... Of course you have to take your two mothers... Why don’t I know that every time I go on an expedition, your mother We all worry about me day and night! Why didn’t I know that I was dealing with political affairs in the palace until late at night, and your mothers were all staying up all night waiting..."
  
 Daves said emotionally: "I owe them a lot, and I want to compensate them in the next half of my life, Croto, will you give me this opportunity?"
  
 "Father..." Cloto Kataks hesitated.
  
 Daves smiled freely and said with a serious face: "The reason why I want to abdicate is to set an example for our Hades Daves family. When people are old, their thinking tends to become rigid, conservative, and stubborn. , For ordinary people, this is nothing, but for a kingdom, this is not conducive to the development of the kingdom!
  
 Let the heirs ascend to the throne earlier and accumulate more experience. If something goes wrong, the father and son can still negotiate. This is good for the whole kingdom... There has never been a long-lasting kingdom. Let the successor exercise more and less mediocrity. Well, our Hades Davos family may be able to persist longer..."
  
 "Perhaps this is just a naive thought of mine." Daves smiled again, and said earnestly: "Let us put our attention to our eyes, even if Persia is defeated by us in the future, the kingdom controls the entire Mediterranean, Dai There are still many problems facing Oonia, just like what you have been worried about, how to change Dionia’s national policy of establishing the country by force, to make the kingdom develop more steadily, and how to make the regional power that encompasses the entire Mediterranean more and more. Melt into the kingdom without splitting...
  
 Also, even without Persia and Carthage as rivals, the kingdom’s future enemies will never be few, such as the Gauls living in the vast territory north of the Alps, and those living in the dense forests north of the Gauls. The more brutal and fierce Germans...These problems need you to face, and even some problems will continue to Chris and the next generation, or even further, so don't worry, take your time..."
  
 "Father—" Croto Kataks was excited and wanted to say something.
  
 Daves waved his hand to interrupt him again: "Well, we've been out long enough, it's time to go back to the banquet, don't worry everyone! Remember, this matter must be kept strictly confidential!"
  
 Klotokatax's heart was full of emotions, and in the end he could only squeeze out aggrievedly: "Yes..."
  
 Davers stood up, pushed open the door of the study, and looked at the heavy night outside. He seemed to be relieved of the burden, and said in a relaxed tone: "In the next few days, we will watch the Games while waiting for news from Africa. Right."
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 The wonderful performance of the Dionian Games on the first day ignited the passions of the players and spectators, and the following games were in full swing. For all people in Turei, it seemed to be participating in the celebration every day. Crazy cheering on the side of the arena, drinking and celebrating in the restaurant after the game...
  
 However, in this atmosphere of celebration, ordinary people did not know that the Egyptian envoy delegation was hit by a sea storm, and no one knew that on the second day of the opening ceremony, King Daves appointed Alistairs as the head of the intelligence department. Called to the study room of the mansion and had a private conversation.
  
 On the 5th day of the competition, the individual archery finals were going on at the archery stadium west of Turriy. The finalists were McGaidez from Crete and Stasipus from Dionia Turri.
  
 The two sides have completed the required three rounds with a total of nine arrows and are waiting for the referee to calculate the result.
  
 In fact, after every round of shooting, the reporter will bring the circular plank with the arrow inserted in it and show it to the players and the audience to show the fairness of the game, so whether it is the contestants or the audience, they know roughly. Match Results.But when the referee announced loudly: "McGades of Crete, ring 86; Stasipus of Turye, 86!", there was a sound of regret from the audience, but then there was a warm bulge. Palm.
  
 At the beginning of the archery competition, there were not too many spectators who came to watch the competition. More than half of the spectators were curious to watch this project that had never appeared in other sports games, and many of them were even because they could not buy it. For tickets for other games, I had to buy tickets for archery venues to experience the real atmosphere of the games.
  
 However, the preparatory team’s ingenious setting of the archery schedule and the unique quiet and exciting style of archery compared to other fierce competitions have gradually attracted a large number of fans. By the time of the finals, it was already hard to find a ticket. .
  
 "The two sides are tied, so there is an extra round!" As soon as the referee's voice fell, the audience began to cheer. Of course, there are more matches. Of course, they are happy, and most of the audience are cheering for Stasipus. After all, Stasipur S is from Tury, and among the few people who cheer for Mecca Kiddes, Siriteos is the most popular.
  
 In the 100-meter semi-finals the day before yesterday, Siriteos was eliminated. He was not too depressed because he didn't have much confidence in winning the championship. On the contrary, because of his outstanding performance a few days ago, there were really people who were with him in private. Contact and express his desire to marry his daughter.
  
 But there are no Dionian citizens among these people. The reason is simple: most of the young women in Dionian have received orthodox education from the Dionian school since they were young. Most of them are knowledgeable, intelligent, and open-minded women. It’s the handsome face and the fit of the body that cannot fully attract them. What's more, the trend of Dionian society at this time is to respect the heroes on the battlefield, the practical and capable officials, and the knowledgeable scholars, and Siriteos is not even A citizen of Dionian is just a Greek from a barren island. The young women of Dionian have no more pride in their hearts because the kingdom has become the overlord of the Greek world, so they will not have this consideration at all.
  
 Siriteos jumped and screamed in the audience, without any impact on Mecca Kiddes, his attention was focused on his opponent: this is an elderly Dionian citizen , But there is no sign of blessing in figure. Instead, the body is burly and well-proportioned, with short hair and no beard, and his eyes are sharp and energetic, and he appears calm and capable.
  
 Seeing that McGades was looking at himself, the Turrii player named Stasipus also turned his head and smiled at him, raising his hands and feet with a kind of tolerance, which made McGades a little bit relieved.
  
 "The playoff starts, please prepare for both players!" The referee's shout made McGades regain his mind. He took a match arrow from the staff beside him, put it on the bowstring, and then took a deep breath. He breathed out, and then slowly exhaled, the distracting thoughts in his heart were also expelled with the breath. He slowly raised the bow while pulling the strings. When the right arm was slightly higher than the shoulder and the left hand pulled the bowstring to the ear, he Stopped all activities, as if a statue was completely still.
  
 The already experienced audience held their breath at this moment, and the entire archery venue became unusually quiet.
  
 After a while, I heard "swish!...wish!..." two bowstrings sounded one after another, and two arrows shot out.
  
 McGades didn't pay attention to the situation of the hit, but took another arrow without a hassle and struck the bow again.
  
Chapter 1267 Archery Competition
 After a while, after the three arrows were shot, the audience became active again, speculating enthusiastically about the outcome.
  
 Soon, the target reporters came to the players and the audience with two circular planks, and the referee's voice also sounded again: "26:26, the two sides are tied-another extra round!"
  
 After watching the arrows on the target and confirming that the referee’s decision was correct, the audience boiled: "The game was so exciting! The two players were of equal skill, and it was difficult to decide the winner for a while, which caused the game to be prolonged and the ticket price was absolutely worth it!"
  
 Mecca Kiddes looked at Stasipus again, and Stasipus smiled, which aroused Mecca Kiddes's competitiveness.
  
 At the beginning of another round of competition, the audience became more silent, and everyone's eyes were on the two players.
  
 But the goddess of fate joked again, and the two players once again tied, but the score was lower: 22:22.
  
 The audience was like boiling water that had just been boiled, and it was extremely lively, especially those Dionian audiences who bought "Tino’s Blessings" were extremely nervous, and they were eagerly looking forward to the meeting of their chosen players. Win.
  
 The referee and the staff gathered together, discussing something solemnly.
  
 Only two players sat quietly on the wooden chairs, closing their eyes and resting in order to recover some physical strength.
  
 The referee walked up to the two players and said loudly: "Considering that the two players have competed for 5 rounds and shot 15 arrows, they consume a lot of physical strength, so the referee team decided after discussion and decided with one arrow! "
  
 Indeed, in a normal battle, an archer shoots 6 arrows in a row, which will cause sore arms and difficulty in pulling the strings. Although the players can rest and recover continuously in the archery competition, the competition lasted almost 3 hours, but 15 arrows It also almost exhausted the physical strength of the two players, causing their shooting percentage to gradually decline.
  
 "What if they draw a tie again with the next arrow?!" Many audience members asked loudly.
  
 The referee answered without hesitation: "Then shoot another arrow until the outcome is decided!"
  
 There was a commotion in the audience.
  
 Mecca Kiddes stood up expressionlessly after sitting for a while, and struck the bow, but when he was pulling the string, he clearly felt the pain from his arm. He gritted his teeth and forced the bowstring to his ear. At that moment, the left hand holding the bow was trembling slightly, and it was impossible to stay for a long time as at the beginning, and let the string down after a little aim.
  
 As soon as the arrow was shot out, he didn't feel very good, and he cried inwardly: Bad!
  
 At this time, he saw that the opponent's arrow was shot quickly, and the experienced he saw the strength and direction of the arrow, and his heart was suddenly determined.
  
 Sure enough, when the target reporter brought the board closer, the audience was in an uproar.
  
 The arrow shot by McGades was inserted obliquely at the bottom of the circular plank, and it was a good target.And there was nothing on the plank that Stasipus shot, he missed the target!
  
 There was an uproar in the audience.
  
 McGaidz looked at Stasipus, but his expression was calm.
  
 At this time, the referee walked up to the contestants and said loudly: "According to the results of the game, I announced in the name of the gods that McGill Kiddes won the championship of the Dionian Games archery competition!" Gajides raised his hand high.
  
 There was a sudden burst of enthusiastic cheers from the audience, and of course there was also a lot of sighs.And Stasipus also smiled and applauded with grace.
  
 Next was the awards ceremony. The staff led McGades to the center of the front of the auditorium. Under the attention of thousands of spectators, the referee solemnly brought a corolla woven from poplar branches and handed it to He has a small cloth bag woven with gold threads. In the cloth bag are 20 gold coins engraved with the words Dionian Games, and the most exciting moment for the Cretan audience has arrived: two staff members spread out the city state of Crete The flag was handed to the champion McGill Kiddes. He held this flag aloft like other champions in the previous competitions, slowly circling the field, accepting the cheers from the audience from all over the Mediterranean.
  
 The officials of the Cretan athletes delegation were all in the audience, and they were all very excited at this time.Judging from the situation in the first few days of the tournament, the Dionian Games have strong players, and the competition is very fierce, especially in the individual archery promotion competition a few days ago, except for the other Cretan players except McGaidz. They were all eliminated, and they were disappointed to find that even in the most confident archery project in Crete, they did not have the confidence to win the championship!However, today, Mecca Kiddes finally defended the reputation of Crete's rich archers, how can we not surprise them!
  
 So after McGade Kiddes went off the field, they immediately greeted him, and while praising him loudly, they were also concerned.
  
 Mecca Kiddes, who was a civilian, was surrounded by these noble officials of Crete, feeling a little at a loss.
  
 At this time, a voice rang in his ear: "Congratulations, champion McGades!"
  
 McGades turned his head and saw the opponent named Stasipus smiling and standing behind him.
  
 This made him suddenly feel a little ashamed, and said apologetically: "I just took advantage of my physical strength and luckily won you."
  
 Stasipus looked at him and said seriously: "There are very few people I have ever seen to have such excellent shooting skills at your age!"
  
 Stasipus’ words were far more exciting than the compliments of the Cretan officials, but then he heard Stasipus say: "Are you interested in joining us Dionia? A brilliant like you The shooter is what the Dionian army badly needs!"
  
 McGades was stunned.
  
 Before he could answer, the head of the Crete delegation immediately retorted loudly: "Mecca Kiddes is a citizen of Heraklion! It is the glory of our Crete! He will only stay in Crete. , Will never join Dionia!"
  
 "Oh?" Stasipus glanced at him and asked with a sneer: "Will he get a lot of land in Crete? He can enter the council of the city like you, hold important positions, discuss and make decisions. Any resolutions? McGades, I have read your information. You are a civilian. Even if you are a champion, there is no chance of getting ahead in Crete where nobles are in power, but as long as you come to Dionia, you can rely on your Talent, land, wealth, and status can all be acquired—"
  
 "Don't lie! You think I don't know. It's not that easy to become a Dionian citizen. It is said that you have to live here for more than 10 years before you can get it!" Siriteos reminded Mecca loudly from behind Kidders.
  
 Stasipus took a look at him, and still said seriously to McGidders: "That is a decree made by the kingdom for ordinary refugees, and for talented people like you, the Ministry of Military Affairs will definitely pay more attention to your majesty. Applying, although it is impossible to make you a Dionian citizen right away, it can shorten the number of years you become a citizen. As long as you apply, you will soon be called into the military camp by the Ministry of Military Affairs. After a period of training He should soon become a squad leader or company captain in the light infantry brigade of the Dionian Reserve Corps. After two or three years of service, he can become a Dionian citizen and may also be converted into a team in the official legion. Officer, enjoy the respect of the people...
  
 As the former light infantry captain of the First Army of Dionia, I'm telling the truth. Go back and think about it.If you want, you can come to the military department of Turrii to find me. I serve as a military training officer there. I can take you directly to the Secretary of the Military Olives."
  
 After Stasipus finished speaking, he patted McGades on the shoulder encouragingly, then turned and left.
  
 Perhaps it was terms such as "The First Army of Dionia, the Turrii Military Ministry" and other terms that frightened the head of the Crete delegation. He did not dare to interrupt his speech until Stasipus After walking away, he waved his fist and shouted: "I want to protest to the Dionian Games! You are..."
  
 Mecca Kiddes had never considered this issue, but when Stasipus said that, his mind was a mess.
  
 Siriteos was very envious of him. He did not expect that he tried his best to attract attention on the field these days, but his beautiful dream could not be achieved. And this poor civilian who only knows training every day Obtained the approval of the Dionian officer.
  
 Seeing that the officials of the delegation surrounded McGades, they painstakingly persuaded him "Don't listen to Stasipus's bewitching, he is now the hero of Crete, and the Cretan city-state will never treat him badly." With such words, Siriteos curled his lips unconsciously.
  
 McGades and his party went out of the stadium and returned to the station. Because he was wearing a laurel crown and wearing a flag, the standard dress of the Dionian Games champion immediately attracted the attention of the people along the way, and they voted for him. He paid tribute to him, and actively asked others about his victory, and also took the initiative to give way to him.
  
 Cheers continued along the way, and countless envious eyes gathered on him.
  
 But McGades seemed to have something to do, and he didn't want to enjoy such glory.
  
 After arriving at the Athlete’s Hotel, the officials of the delegation and McGades separated, Siriteos immediately leaned to his side and whispered: "Hi, McGeds, for the Dionian army What do you think about what the official said?"
  
 Mecca Kiddes, who was calm and calm on the court, seemed hesitant at the moment: "I...I haven't thought about it yet..."
  
 "What are you thinking about! What a great opportunity, if you miss it, there will be no more!" Siriteos looked angrily: "Think about everything we have enjoyed since we arrived here. This is simply the athletes. Elysee Paradise! Think about this city again. The prosperity of Turíy and the wealth of Dionian citizens far surpassed that of Athens, where I have been. Compared with this, Heraklion in Crete is simply A small remote village! If I were you, I would immediately go to the military department in Turei, find the officer, and beg him to help join Dionia!"
  
Chapter 1268 - Racing Race (I)
 McGargides was a little tempted by what he said, but he still had some concerns: "But I'm afraid the officials at ...... Crete will not allow me to leave ......"
  
 "There's nothing to worry about!" Silitaios reminded unconcernedly, "With the Deionian Military Affairs Department backing you up, even if those officers have any more grievances, they won't dare to do anything to you!"
  
 At Siritaios' reminder, Megakides finally took the plunge and said gratefully, "Thank you, Siritaios!"
  
 "A mere verbal thank you won't do." Cyrtaios said half-jokingly, half-seriously, "When you become a Dionysian citizen and a Dionysian officer in the future, just don't kick me out when I ask you for help."
  
 "Don't worry, I'll definitely help then!" McGargides affirmed.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 On the 7th day of the Ionian Games, most of the competitions were already in front of the spectators, and the traditional Greek sports events had been redesigned by the Ionians to be fairer and more exciting, such as the running and even more so the boxing.
  
 Boxing is traditionally played out in a large field and the winner is not crowned until the opponent is knocked out or concedes defeat, often resulting in serious injury or death. In a boxing match at the Dionysian Games, where both fighters wear thick gloves and win by the number of hits or knockouts in a given time, the fighters are safer and the match is less bloody.
  
 However, the bouts were held in a five-meter square field of ropes and stakes, which made it impossible for the competitors to duck at will, and the fights became more intense and protracted, more confrontational, and more well received by the spectators. Women and children were also allowed to watch the matches because of the significant decrease in the mortality rate of the competitors.
  
 The wrestling matches, too, elevated the intensity and confrontation of the matches while ensuring the safety of the competitors and fairness of the competition, and even added some interesting aspects, such as having the beautiful Kingdom slavegirls wander around the grounds in between one section of the match holding the number plate for the start of the next section to attract the attention of the male spectators ......
  
 Even the representatives of Olympia and Delphi were pensive when they saw the novelty of the arrangements and design of the games.
  
 Of course, the traditional sports events such as the "Brawl" were too chaotic and bloody for Davos' taste, and were excluded from the Dionysian sports events.
  
 The new competitions of the Ionian Games, on the other hand, were a great surprise to the spectators, such as archery and even more so, swimming.
  
 The Greeks were a seafaring people, and most of them had been playing in the sea since they were children, and rowing was almost an instinct, but no Greek Games had ever included swimming, probably because they found it difficult to compete. of the arena. A large rectangular pit, 50 meters long, 25 meters wide and 2 meters deep, was dug in the center of the arena, laid with a solid, dense Davos cement, and affixed with smooth marble, so that when a watercourse brought the water of the Klati into the pool, there would be no visible leakage. Ropes were then pulled up every three metres at the wide ends of the pool to form eight swimming courses, so that conditions were perfect for swimming competitions.
  
 Although the first Dionysian Games allowed participants to swim in a variety of strokes (there was no standard swimmer's strokes in those days) and only set up different swims by the distance they swam, spectators filled the stadium for every swim, and the shouts of support echoed down the Klati every day.
  
 Although the swimmers are not allowed to wear olive oil, the sunlight and the blue water show the strength and beauty of their bodies as they wave their arms and legs and inspire the spectators to love the sea.
  
 The same is true for rowing competitions. The Greeks were in a position to establish a boat race, but the reason why it never took place was that most of the Greeks lived by the sea, and it was very common for them to drive boats, fish and do business, and because it was so common, there was no interest in it. But the boat races at the Deionian Games were designed to be fun and competitive.
  
 There are two types of boat races in Dionysian rowing. The first is the oar race, a wooden boat made by the Turey shipyard, narrow but very slender, with a capacity of 4 to 8 oarsmen, without sails. mile. At the beginning of the race, the competitors paddle rapidly, and the boats reach a speed of up to ten knots, just as the charge of a three-tiered paddle boat in naval warfare is watched by the spectators on the shore.
  
 Another type of rowing race is the sailing boat, again a race boat converted by the Tullii shipyard from a small cargo ship, it can only be ridden by one person, and no oars can be used, only the sails can be manipulated to make the boat go forward, so it is held in the bay of Tullii, there are no preliminary races, all competitors participate together, and it starts from the port of Tullii and arrives at the large port of Tarentum. The race lasts one full day and there are a number of observation boats set up along the route to prevent competitors from cheating. The competition is a test of the competitor's ability to maneuver in the sea, and as such the competitors are experienced shipowners and fishermen from all regions and city-states, and attracts a large number of shipowners and fishermen from the Kingdom of Dionysia and all city-states to watch and learn from the competition.
  
 On the seventh day of the Ionian Games, a very traditional event took place that was not well known to the people of Dionysia: the motor race.
  
 It was the most popular of all the Greek games, as humans have always had a passion for the ultimate in speed, and it was the longest, most intense, and most exciting of all the speed events, such as running and rowing, and it was also the most popular with the Greek nobility, as the title of champion was not traditionally awarded to the driver of the carriage, as was the case at the games. This gave the Greek nobles who did not have time to train and could not go down to the games themselves the opportunity to win the glory of the championship, so many famous Greek dignitaries won the event, such as Arsebide of Athens, the king of Sparta, the tyrant of Syracuse Dionysius ... ...
  
 The letter of invitation sent to the city-states, describing the rules of the games, emphasized that the glory of the race was shared between the driver and the purveyor of the car, and that the prize money was to be divided equally between the two.
  
 In the traditional Greek games, many of the drivers were slaves, and it was an insult to the Greek nobility that the championship was shared between master and slave, but even so, many of the nobles of the Greek city-state signed up for the race, because it was an opportunity for them to make their names known to the King of Dionysia, and it would help them in their future careers in politics, at a time when Dionysia was so powerful that it dominated half the Mediterranean and controlled the Greek world.
  
 It was not only the Greek nobles who were enthusiastic about the racing at the Dionysian Games, but also the Dionysian public, who loved the thrill of competition, and so on the day of the race thousands of spectators flocked from all over to the arena in the northern part of the Ogbali Plain.
  
 As it had only recently been built, it didn't even have an official name, but was simply called the Turii Arena. After the preparations for the Games had decided that motor racing would be the event, the Tullian City Hall, which had never held a motor racing event before, sent an expedition to Olympia, Delphi, etc., which included officials and engineers from the Supervision and Construction Department.
  
 When they returned, the arena they designed and built was very different from those in Greece, as the Greeks believed that any race was free to watch, whereas the Dionysians were used to paying money to watch races, so the arena was closed. Due to the short time of construction, it was not as imposing as the main arena of Hades, it was only 20 meters high and had only two tiers of spectators, but it was longer than any other arena in the kingdom, at over 500 meters, and had a long oval appearance, so it could also accommodate over 30,000 spectators.
  
 It was still early, but the entire audience was almost full, and the noisy arena suddenly erupted with thunderous cheers, turning out to be King Davos appearing on the royal stands with his family.
  
 Just like the Hades Main Arena, the Racing Arena also had a royal stand. But unlike the Hades Arena, it was not built in the middle of the spectators, but on top of it on two levels, making it the highest point in the arena, as the engineers had thought of the royal family: the track was so long that the only way to get a panoramic view of the entire arena was to sit higher.
  
 Davos returned to his seat after waving to the spectators. While Kristoya, Dido and the others restrained the children and forbade them to run around, although they were protected by railings all around, it was no joke if they accidentally fell from this 20-meter height.
  
Chapter 1269 Racing Competition (2)
 Daves ignored the clamor of women and children, overlooking the huge yellow arena paved with fine sand and clay, and the long strip of isolation in the center of the arena, and asked: "Clotto , How many racing games are there today?"
  
 As the team leader of the preparatory team for the Games, Croto Kataks can be said to know the entire schedule of all races. He immediately replied: "There are three racing games today."
  
 At this time, cheers rang out from the audience. It turned out that the racers were driving the participating cars into their respective starting gates.
  
 Davers looked at the row of starting gates at the southern end of the stadium with interest, and asked: "Which regions and city-states are players from the first game?"
  
 "There are from the Po region of the Kingdom, Sinumibia, Thebes, the Kingdom of Bruti, Macedonia, Cyrenaica... well, and our Turíi area..." Crotocata Kesi is as precious as many.
  
 "It seems that the competition in the first round is very fierce!" Daves said enthusiastically after listening: "The racers in the Po area should be citizens of Gaul. They are already good at battlefields with complex terrain. Driving a chariot for an impact, now it should be more like a fish in the arena. The Bruti area was originally a famous pastoral area in the kingdom. Although in the past Bruti horses were short and good at climbing, and were more suitable as thomas, but they have changed from A batch of Lusitania horses have been introduced to the Iberian Peninsula for large-scale breeding. It is said that they are not bad compared to Gallumas.
  
 Cyrenaica’s bay horses are also very famous. It is said that they were sold in large quantities to the city-state nobles of the Peloponnese. Um... Macedonian cavalry, I believe you have already experienced their power in the Battle of Taga several years ago: There is also West Lumibia, which is also an area rich in horses. Our light cavalry corps is made up of West Lumibia... These players are all from famous horse-producing areas, whether they are horses or riders. It should be the result of choosing the best among the best. I believe the competition in the competition must be very fierce!"Davos commented with interest while touching his chin.
  
 "Grandpa, what about Thebes?" Christod interrupted behind.
  
 "Thebes...I don't think their cars are capable of competing with other players." Daves said confidently.
  
 "Father, Thebes has won many racing championships in previous Greek Games, and this time the owner of the Thebes is Peropidas." Croto Kataks reminded.
  
 "The past is the past. In the past, the Greeks did not allow foreigners to participate in the games. Macedonians who were close to them did not have the opportunity to participate. But at our games today, the Greeks will see that the entire Mediterranean world is more capable of driving horse-drawn carriages than they are. There are many races!" Daves still insists on his own judgment: "So no matter whether it is an individual or a country, you must not stand still, but face the world bravely and dare to compete with the strong players in order to have greater Improve! Chris, did you say that Grandpa was right?"
  
 "Grandpa is too right!" Christod nodded like a chicken pecking at the rice.
  
 Kristia, who hugged him by her side, couldn't help but laughed and cursed, "Little sycophant!"
  
 Daves smiled kindly: "Chris, grandpa will ask you a question, who is Pelopidas?"
  
 "The military commander of the Piotsia Alliance!" Kristod blurted out.
  
 "Awesome!" Daves gave a thumbs up, then patted the couch next to him: "Come on to Grandpa to do it!"
  
 Although Christod was eager to try, he still looked at his grandma first.
  
 "Go, go." Kristia waved her hand, and then reminded Daves: "You can't allow him to approach the railing in front!"
  
 Daves nodded.
  
 Christod rushed to sit down beside Davers in excitement, and then asked: "Grandpa, haven't you mentioned the players in the Turiyi area?"
  
 "Oh!" Daves patted his forehead: "How did I forget our own players! Croto, who is our Turriy racer? Who owns the car?"
  
 "The driver is called Procris, the youngest son of the former cavalry hero Sobokos. He won the first place in the race racing competition held in the Turri region. The provider of the racing car he drives today should be the Turri carriage. Chamber of Commerce."
  
 "Soboks..." Daves couldn't help but feel a little surprised when he heard this long dusty name: "I seem to remember the current president of the Turriy Carriage Chamber of Commerce...should also be the son of Soboks? "
  
 "Yes, father, the president of the Turriy Carriage Chamber of Commerce is called Pebaricius. He is the eldest son of Soboks. He once served as an officer of the 1st Cavalry Corps. Ersi and Rome suffered a serious leg injury during the battle, and finally had to retire and run the carriage shop left by his father..." Cloto Catacs introduced.
  
 "This family has made a lot of contributions to the kingdom!" Davers sighed.
  
 "Uncle Croto, I see there are 8 starting gates below, but why did you only talk about 7 drivers?" Apox’s son Tisifonus said suddenly. He was three years younger than Christod. Inherited his father's wisdom and stability, and performed well in school.
  
 Croto Kataks froze for a moment, hurriedly counted, and immediately said apologetically: "I have said one less, and there is a car that should be... from Egypt."
  
 "Oh, Egypt!" Daves looked at Croto Kataks calmly.
  
 On the fifth day after he talked with his son that night, he received definite news from the African region: Jiehao found it. After a storm hit his boat, it crashed and crashed one hundred miles west of Cyrenaica. Under the cliffs outside the sea, the bodies of him and his entourage were also found among the rocks one after another. According to the chief executive of the African region, “all died of drowning”.
  
 For this reason, Daves also urgently convened an administrative council of the kingdom yesterday, persuading the ministers to deal with this emergency according to his plan: On the one hand, Dionia sent envoys and fleets to rush to Africa, transported the corpses of Jeho and his entourage back to Egypt; on the other hand, the kingdom temporarily blocked the news that "Egyptian envoy delegation was destroyed by the storm", and at the same time asked the Ministry of Military Affairs to notify Calcidis and quietly assembled in Sicily Soldiers of several corps to observe the development of the situation.
  
 Therefore, although the Egyptian athletes' delegation in Turiyi is puzzled about why their country's envoys have not arrived yet, they can still participate in various competitions in a calm mood.
  
 "It is said that Egypt was the first country to use chariots among the Mediterranean countries. Chariot archers are still an important arms of Egypt. It seems that the first group of competitions will be really intense!" Daves sighed. Then he complained to his eldest son: "You, we are not as careful as our little Tissy! Tissy, watch the game with grandpa!" Then, he patted the seat on the other side.
  
 "Oh." Tissifonus replied, got up and walked forward.
  
 "I want to sit with Grandpa too!"
  
 "I want to sit too!"
  
 ...
  
 When the other children saw this, they all yelled one after another, letting their parents dissuade them from listening.
  
 "Okay, okay, move a couch next to me, and let the children sit over." Daves said with a smile.
  
 After watching the children sit down again, he pretended to be serious and said: "To watch the game with grandpa, you must agree to several requirements of grandpa. First, watch quietly and don't make noise; second, You must also actively answer Grandpa’s questions. If you get the correct answer, you will get a reward for going home!"
  
 "Grandpa, what's the reward?"
  
 "You'll know when the time comes. Can you meet my request?!"
  
 "can!!"
  
 "Good boy, let's watch the game together."
  
 Seeing Daves teasing the children with a smile, Kristia gave a light mouth: "This old guy!"
  
 I thought of Agnes's long voice: "It would be great if it were like this every day!"
  
 Kristia was taken aback, looking at the happy scenes of Daves and the children, she couldn't help but sigh softly: "Yes!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 While Davos was enjoying the pleasures of family in the royal grandstand, in the VIP seat not far below it, Saustatus, President of the Turíy Chamber of Commerce, saw an acquaintance: "Hey, Pebaricius, no I thought you would come to the racing game too!"
  
 "Nonsense! I'm not watching this game, who will cheer for my brother!" Pebaricius is a soldier and speaks more directly.
  
 "I know that your brother has won the qualification for the Turriy region to participate in the Games racing competition." Sostatus immediately asked curiously: "But is his race today?"
  
 "There was him in the first race today. There is a car racing schedule announcement posted at the entrance of the arena. Didn't you watch it?"
  
 "I don't have time to watch it!" Sostatus pointed to the group of people behind him, and whispered: "Look, I have to take care of so many friends. I can't be too busy. How can I take care of others? ."
  
 Pebaricius glanced at the crowd behind him and said with a sneer: "Master Sostatus, you really have a lot of friends. No wonder you can become one of the best businessmen in the kingdom. You should make a lot of money during the Games. ."
  
 "Oh, let alone making money, it would be good if you don’t lose money!" Sostatus sighed: "You don’t know that there was a riot in the big market outside the main port of Turri the day before yesterday. The foreign merchants, because they could not rent the shop, united and sold the goods directly beside the road. As a result, two whole streets were blocked. The patrol team went to drive and clashed with them... You know, these days. Every market in Ley was full of tourists. At that time, it almost caused a riot, which caused tourists to suffer casualties due to panic trampling. Fortunately, a brigade of Legionnaires arrived in time to calm the situation.
  
 Afterwards, officials from the Ministry of Commerce approached me, hoping that the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce could set an example by temporarily surrendering some of the stores in the market and renting it to these foreign merchants to ensure the smooth progress of the entire sports meeting. The further expansion of the kingdom's trade to the Eastern Mediterranean will be beneficial to our businessmen"... Hmph, I am doing business in this area myself, it is really unnecessary!"
  
Chapter 1270 Racing Competition (3)
 "So you refused?"
  
 "How is it possible!" Sostatus widened his eyes: "The officials of the Ministry of Commerce have come to discuss with me on the order of the consul! Cloto Catax, that is the next king, I dare to refuse For the past two days, I have been busy persuading the unreasonable guys in the Turiyi Chamber of Commerce. They all talked about it. Anyhow, I asked them to make some concessions..."
  
 "Although you have suffered some losses, but let the Archon remember you, and the Ministry of Commerce still owes you such a big favor, I think it will be more beneficial to your future business!" Pebaricius said with some envy. .
  
 "Who knows what's going on in the future? His Majesty Daves knew me a long time ago, but I still have to work hard on my own." Sostatus shrugged, said something mockingly, and then looked at Pebaricio. S: "I envy your Chamber of Commerce. Unlike us, there are so many troubles. During this sports meeting, not only the profits soared, but also everyone's praise!"
  
 "Profits soaring?!" Pebaricius shook his head: "I am afraid that you have not been in the carriage of our Chamber of Commerce during this period. Don't you know that when the demand for carriages is extremely strong now, the fees we charge are usually normal. It’s the same, but it’s much more tired than usual, especially for those athletes and foreign VIPs, to get up early and get up and down in time... These are the agreements reached in advance between our carriage and the Ministry of Commerce."
  
 Speaking of this, Pebaricius’ expression became extremely solemn: “However, as citizens of Tury and Dionia, we should contribute our own strength at this critical time, as long as the kingdom can successfully hold This sports meeting is the pride of all of us!"
  
 "That's! That's!" Sostatus replied repeatedly. He knew in his heart that many officers who had been in the regular army for a long time, even if they retired, they would speak a little like this, so he quickly changed the subject and called Come to Hesklaus, and say: "Introduce you a friend, Hesklaus, the Peleus merchant who worked with me!"
  
 Then, he introduced Hesklaus: "There is a big man in front of you! His father was one of the founders of the Dionian Cavalry Corps, a famous kingdom hero! He himself was Dior himself. The officer of the 1st Cavalry Regiment of Nya has made great achievements, and now he is in charge of the huge Turri Carriage Chamber of Commerce, you must follow his command when you travel in Turri!"
  
 Hesklaus immediately bowed respectfully and saluted: "Master Pebaricius, it's my honor to know you!"
  
 Hearing the word "Peleus", Pebaricius' heart moved. Since the Greek war, many upper-class people in Turei knew that King Daves was born in Peleus in Thessaly, so he helped Lived in Hesklaus, and asked interestedly: "Don't listen to Sostatus' bragging, I'm just a businessman like you, what do you manage?"
  
 "Hesklaus and I work together to manage pottery. The'Athens pottery shop' in the Turíy big market is his industry." Sostatus said: "Before the Games, Your Majesty paid Send someone to the shop to order pottery!"
  
 "Your Majesty has received you?" Pebaricius stared at Hesklaus, a desire gleaming in his eyes.
  
 "No...not yet..." Hesklaus lowered his eyes with guilty conscience.
  
 "Although not, the great Majesty knows everything, so he will send Lord Ribazzo to deliver the order to the store himself." Sostatus interjected again with a smile.
  
 Pebaricius pondered for a while, and smiled: "Since your majesty can see it, it means that your pottery is of very good quality. If you have time, I will introduce members of our chamber of commerce to buy your pottery."
  
 Hesklaus repeatedly expressed his thanks.
  
 Although Saustatus looked calm, he was very happy in his heart: in the past few days in various arenas, he has successfully sold Hesklaus' pottery to many upper-class people in this way.
  
 "Dad, the game is about to start!" Lirias' urging shout came from behind.
  
 Amidst the noise of the surrounding audience, the three of them, like other audience members, quickly saw: At the railing of the high royal grandstand next to him, I don’t know when King Daves with a golden crown stood standing in mid-air. Holding a red cloth towel in his right hand, he was very eye-catching.Suddenly, he released his right hand, and the red cloth scarf fluttered and fell down...
  
 The eight starting gates on the east side of the arena bounced open instantly under the influence of the mechanism, and eight chariots rushed out.
  
 The whole arena suddenly burst into thunderous cheers.
  
 The long-awaited 32 horses struggling to raise their hooves, the wheels spun, and the carriage rumbled forward.The eight fully equipped drivers held the reins tightly in one hand, raised their whip in the other, shouted loudly while whipping the horses. The reason why they let the horses run forward at the beginning was mainly to grab a good posture.
  
 It is important to know that the 8 starting gates are distributed in a fan shape next to each other, and their ranks have a greater impact on the start of the car. The position closest to the ridge of the stadium (ie the strip separation belt) is the most advantageous, and the position closest to the audience is the most Poor, although the Dionian Games emphasized fair competition, it is inevitable that there will be partial favoritism. This is human nature. For example, the car in the Turri area on the field is arranged at the starting point closest to the spine. In the door, relying on the close relationship with the kingdom, the rankings are: Bruti region, Po region, West Numibia, Egypt, Thebes, Macedonia, Cyrenaica ranks the most, after all, it Dionia and Dionia are still friendly neighbors, not allies.
  
 So at the beginning of the race, the eight cars rushed to the track quickly, and the front and back were quickly separated, with Turrii player Procris taking the lead.
  
 When Soboks died in battle, Procris was just a child, but Soboks had already laid a solid foundation for his family before his death. His carriage shop had more than a dozen carriages and dozens of hired workers. He was the president of the Turriy Carriage Chamber of Commerce that had just been established, and he was well-known throughout Dionia (the kingdom was not established at that time, it was just an alliance, and the territory covered was not large).
  
 After his death, the eldest son Pebaricius was not very careful about running the carriage industry, but dedicated all his enthusiasm to the cavalry, so he was promoted to the captain of the first army at a young age.Unfortunately, he was unlucky. In the first battle of Wolsey, he was injured and fell off the horse. Unfortunately, he was trampled on by the horse and his leg bones were broken, resulting in permanent disability. He had to retire and devote all his energy to the carriage industry.Because he is a retired soldier and meritorious service, plus his father's Yu Ze, he has received support and help from many sources, and his career has risen as the kingdom’s expansion. Not only did the family’s carriage business expand from Turiyi to other towns. , And also began to get involved in the manufacture of carriages, which also made Pebaricius a great prestige in the carriage industry of the entire kingdom.
  
 Compared with his hard-working and hard-working brother, Procris is naturally dwarfed. Under the protection of his father and brother, he has a worry-free life. There is no amazing performance. Instead, he inherited his father's hobby-likes to drive, and quietly serves as a driver from time to time. , Driving a car for the people of Turiyi, and became a joke of the upper class young people in Turiyi.
  
 After Daves announced that he would host the Dionian Games, Procris decided to take part in the racing competition and prove himself with the glory of the championship.To this end, he received strong support from his brother. Not only did he search for the most suitable horses for traffic jams from the entire Mediterranean, but he also hired drivers who had won the Games racing championship to coach him.Procris has been training unremittingly for two years, just for today...
  
 At the moment when the starting point door popped open and the carriage sprinted out, countless thoughts flashed in Procris's heart, and it quickly turned into a firm and high-pitched shout: "Drive! Drive!..."
  
 After a while, his carriage was already charging forward, and the corner of his eyes swept to the stadium staff standing on the platform on the ridge with buckets in hand. The excitement cooled down a bit, and he immediately remembered the coach’s instructions and started a little bit. Pull the reins back forcefully to slow down the forward running speed of the equally excited horses. After all, this is not a single short race, but 7 back and forth, a long race of more than 14 miles in total, requiring sustained endurance. , Can't make a violent effort at the beginning, but can't speed up the sprint in the second half.
  
 Just when he was fully controlling the speed of the horse, a shout of "Wow" suddenly sounded from his outside. He turned his head to see that a carriage had been chasing up, and the rider was wearing a horned helmet and grinning at him. Look fierce.
  
 "Damn Gaul!" Procris also yelled at him unwillingly. There is no need to worry that the other party will attack him in anger. Not to mention that both parties are Dionian citizens, and the referees have repeatedly responded to the participation. The racing contestants repeatedly emphasized: "We must ensure the safety of the race, and must not maliciously infringe or harm opponents during the race, otherwise they will be disqualified from the race!"
  
 The actions of the Gaul players were nothing more than a psychological tactic. Procris remained unmoved and focused on driving the carriage... The statue of Poseidon and the equestrian statue of King Davos on the mid-spine platform flashed from the corner of his eyes. There were three pillars ahead, and he knew he needed to turn.
  
 It takes a while for runners to finish the 500-meter straight, but for a four-horse racing car running at full speed, it’s just a blink of an eye.
  
 But turning at high speeds is an extremely test of the rider’s ability to control. Procris did not dare to have a slight slack, and tightly controlled the reins, so that the carriage was close to the mid-spine platform, and the four white horses drove side by side, almost simultaneously Go around the stone pillars.
  
Chapter 1271 - Racing Race (IV)
 Immediately afterwards, Prokris felt his race car slam out to the outside, and heard "BANG!" The sound of the crash, the violent vibration almost made him fall off his race car, but fortunately, he held the reins tightly in his hand.
  
 The Gauls were yelling at him, but his car had collided with his opponent's. The racers were trying to regain the lead around the corner.
  
 As the racers tried to regain the lead around the corner, they all accelerated their horses and tried to overtake from the outside, and the eight jammed cars almost squeezed together, causing multiple collisions.
  
 Such an exciting scene caused the spectators to gasp in amazement, but also aroused them to watch the race with even greater enthusiasm and cheers.
  
 Unlike some epic movie from a previous life where saw teeth were placed on the axles of race cars to destroy other competitors' cars, it was impossible to allow such cheating in the Greek Games, and the cars had to undergo strict inspection before they were allowed to enter the stadium, especially in the Dionysian Games, where bad behavior such as hitting opponents with a riding crop would only result in a penalty if discovered. So this collision between the cars did not result in a tragic crash, but it did affect the speed at which the cars were moving.
  
 Just as Prokris's race car slowed down due to the collision, another race car quickly overtook it from the outside and rushed to the front.
  
 The car was shining with gold, the driver was dark-skinned, his clothes were also shining with gold, and the four black horses were equipped with a magnificent headdress, making the whole car look magnificent. He was not a slave or a freed slave like the Greek drivers, but an Egyptian nobleman who drove for the pharaoh's heir, Jahro. The reason why Geoffrey sent him to race was to please Dionysia on the one hand, and to show the capability and image of Egypt to Dionysia and other Mediterranean city-states on the other.
  
 Although he was behind at the start of the race, he was not in too much of a hurry, and did not speed up to grab the lane at the corner like other competitors, but calmly drove the car around to the outermost side, and with his superb driving skills, not only did he not waste time by taking an extra detour, but also took advantage of the other cars colliding with each other and crowding, and quickly rushed to the front.
  
 The Gallic driver, seeing this, was anxious and whipped his horse, trying to get the cars to catch up, but ended up colliding with the outside cars again, infuriating the Brutti driver.
  
 Prokris was quite calm, and instead of whipping his horse, he shook the reins lightly while whistling and shouting loudly, "Efira! Run up, run up!"
  
 According to Coach Prokris, "Programming mares into the horses that draw racing, while they may be a little slower in speed, will keep the racing smooth, while at the same time stimulating the stallions to compete with each other and speed up the horses at critical times." Prokris took his advice, and the results were found to be so good in training that even later the mare, named Ephraim, became the stabilizer of the whole race.
  
 And now the clever young mare seemed to understand her master's meaning, and she hissed a few times and fought straight forward, and the three young stallions pressed on with her, and Prokris's car instantly picked up speed and broke away from the crowded pile of racing, and if the horse's run had been slightly off, it might have met up again with the Gauloises who were getting into a fretful frenzy beside her.
  
 A few moments later, the field was once again layered, with the Egyptian cars in front, followed by the Prokris, the Gauls, the Brutis and the Thebys, and the Cyrenaics and the Sinumibians a little behind ......, each in their own way, stirring up a cloud of dust, and the scene was fierce.
  
 The cheers from the crowd continued to be hot.
  
 Although the Dionysian engineers used a mixture of fine sand and fine clay to pave the course, it was still impossible to avoid the dust, and Prokris, following closely behind the Egyptian race car, naturally also tasted the pain of eating dust. He saw through the haze of dust that the crew on the mid-ridge platform was picking up hooks to hook down 1 of the rows of silver dolphin statues that stood tall, and had a small heartbeat: a lap already.
  
 He immediately concentrates, because in front of these dolphins is another pillar of stone that should be turned around.
  
 He saw the Egyptian race car in front of him clinging to the center spine line, apparently intending to hold the inside circle, and he turned his head to look to the side again, but no race car was catching up, so he didn't hesitate to take the reins to the outside while whistling sharply.
  
 The four stallions immediately headed for the outside lap, still maintaining their high speed as they turned the corner, and because of the inertia, Prokris's car once again lurched outwards and also pitched to the right, looking like it would tip over.
  
 There were cries of concern from nearby spectators.
  
 But Prokris didn't panic, holding on to the reins, keeping his legs steady and his centre of gravity in check. The left wheel of the car was suspended and rolled only on the right wheel for a few moments before the left wheel landed safely on the ground again. ......
  
 The Dionysian crowd was greatly relieved, followed by thunderous cheers from the entire stadium for Prokris's brilliant performance.
  
 This is the fast cornering technique Prokris has been practicing for the past two years, and to successfully perform it in a real race also boosted his confidence, as he excitedly shouted, "Good job, Ephraim! Good lads!"
  
 The four stallions responded with a high-pitched hiss, running with even stronger hooves, dragging the race car and catching up.
  
 The Egyptian rider also felt a little nervous when he saw Prokris, who had caught up to his side, and immediately waved his whip and shouted, "Rack! Rack! ......"
  
 The drivers had learned their lesson and tried to make spacing in the corners, but tragedy struck.
  
 The Macedonian driver at the end of the race was in a hurry to catch up with the other drivers, but he still kept high speed in the corner, but he didn't have the superb driving skills like Prokris. After a collision with the Sinumibian car in front, the car overturned and the driver was thrown out of the car .......
  
 The spectators were screaming.
  
 The ambulance personnel immediately ran into the scene of the accident, lifted the injured driver with a stretcher and pulled the car to the exit of the race track.
  
 The doctor arrived quickly and carefully examined the driver's injuries, and found that apart from a dislocated arm and some fainting due to a concussion, he had no external injuries.
  
 This, of course, also has something to do with the safety measures taken by the Dionysian Games for racing: the Dionysian Games racing judges require drivers to wear helmets with soft cotton linings, as well as thick leather jackets and pants, and even reduce the starting gate to avoid collisions during the race due to too many cars ...... But even so, accidents still happen, and racing is really the most dangerous event in the games.
  
 Shame, this is a disgrace for Macedonia! ...... At the VIP table, the Macedonian prince Phil was furious.
  
 The Macedonian ambassador next to him reassured him, "You have no need to be angry, we have horses in Macedonia, but people love to ride them and very few drive them. And having never participated in any racing before (the native Greek city-states regarded Macedonia as barbarians and did not allow them to participate in the various Greek games), and having absolutely no experience in racing, it was only because of the generosity of Dionysia that they signed up for this event, and it was inevitable that they would suffer such a failure."
  
 Apparently unable to accept this, Philly said with a stern face, "If you enter a race, you must have the ambition to win the championship! With no experience you can learn from someone who has, get caught up on your training! Dayonia sent out the invitation a year ago, and what has he been doing for over a year, and how is it acceptable to be so poorly behaved on the field that it causes the spectators of the countries in the field to belittle us!"
  
 The Macedonian emissary was a bit embarrassed, he sank down and simply ignored Fili, staring straight at the arena with his eyes, thinking: although you are a prince, you don't have any rights, you have already caused me a lot of trouble by coming to Dionysia without permission, and now you're actually shouting at me, you simply don't know what to do!
  
 The Macedonian ambassador's scornful attitude made Philip grit his teeth, although he was young, but already more knowledgeable about the world, he knew in his heart why the other side dared to do so, not only because he was irrelevant in Macedonia, even his brother, the Macedonian king Berdicus also did not have much influence in the country, most of the power was controlled by Ptolemy and a few other ministers, he even suspected: without Dionysian Ptolemy, who had the audacity to proclaim himself "Perticus and his stepfather", had already seized the throne. Domestically, the monarchy was in decline, and externally Macedonia was seen by many city-states and nations as a poor and backward country, a far cry from its neighboring region of Thessaly, the kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 The reason why Fili had sneaked into Dionysia to watch the Games was not the main purpose, but to seriously seek to understand the real reason why Dionysia had become such a powerful kingdom from a small city-state in just two or three decades, but Tulii's population was so large that he was a drop in the ocean and unattended, and he was shocked by the prosperity of the giant city, while his lack of administrative experience could not look through it and see the real secrets that could lead to that prosperity.
  
 To his dismay he sometimes wondered: was the Macedonian royal family to remain forever under the patronage of Dionysia! Will Macedonia never be able to perform miracles like Dionysia?!
  
 ........................................................................
  
 The race was still going on fiercely, with two, three, four laps ...... of the Egyptian and Toulouse cars in the top two spots, with the two drivers clinging to each other, no more than a length apart. However, the third to fifth position was changing constantly, sometimes it was Gaul, sometimes it was Brutti, sometimes it was Collins ...... chasing me, so lively, and even aroused the cheers of the audience outside the stadium.
  
Chapter 1272 - Racing Race (End)
 And by this time, the crew on the mid-ridge platform was busy, using buckets to scoop water from one of the pools in the platform and then splashing it on the horses that passed by them ......
  
 "Why are you breaking water to the horses?"
  
 "That's because a horse's body temperature rises gradually during a vigorous gallop, and if the temperature is very high for a long time and doesn't come down, the horse can get sick or even die ...... So splashing the horse with water and helping it cool down can protect it from getting sick after a race. "
  
 "Oh, so that's it! Why is the animal in the middle of that indicating the number of laps a dolphin and not another animal? I like elephants and hippos."
  
 "No, I prefer Aunt Eunice's black cat."
  
 "That's because this arena holds racing or horse races, where the main object is horses, and the god Poseidon is the patron saint of horses, so who can tell me what Poseidon's animal messenger is?"
  
 "I know, I know, it's a dolphin!"
  
 "By the way, it's a dolphin, and the silver image of a dolphin is used to mark the number of laps run by race cars and horses, a good wish to be blessed by Poseidon to protect the horses in the race."
  
 "Oh, so that's it! Uncle Arbuckles, is the statue of Poseidon placed in the middle of the race track also hoping to bless the horses?"
  
 "Yes, that's right."
  
 "Is that why you put your grandfather's statue there, too?"
  
 Apox, who answered the children's various questions as patiently as an encyclopedia, was now stumped, but he wisely threw the question at his father: "Chris, you should ask your grandfather that question, shouldn't you?"
  
 Davos watched the game while listening to his children and grandchildren chattering in his ears, at the moment he had no majesty of a king at all, instead he was like an old man enjoying his family, laughing and saying, "I don't know why, Chris, you'll have to ask your father, he's the one responsible for building this arena."
  
 Clotocatacus, seeing his father's intentions, also followed up with a joke, "I don't know why, because the entire pattern of the arena's center ridge was designed by your Aunt Arrakis, and I, of course, approved its construction."
  
 When the children looked at Arrakis, who was sitting beside Eunice with questioning eyes, the master sculptor, who was usually silent but straightforward when he spoke, said perfunctorily, "Don't you think it's a beautiful design, children?"
  
 While the children were nodding their heads in agreement, Antebris giggled and couldn't help but say, "Brother-in-law, you're usually so honest, but now you've learned to lie, so you might as well just say that you're flattering your father by designing it this way."
  
 Indeed, the composition and construction of the entire center ridge of the arena looked very imposing, but the statue of Davos riding a horse and wielding a sword was clearly larger and higher than the Poseidon statue treading the waves, creating a feeling for the audience as if the descendant of Hades was going to be even more imposing than Poseidon, one of the three main gods.
  
 "What nonsense!" Eunice's eyes glazed over and she reached out to lightly smack her brother on the back of the head.
  
 "Did you see that, Mom? Eunice she even hit me!" Antebris immediately complained to Kristoya.
  
 "How old are you two, and you're still acting like children, and you're not afraid of your children's jokes!" Kristoya laughed and scolded.
  
 "Father, Mother, and everyone ...... It's almost noon, you're all hungry, so drink some slurry and eat something first." Axicus smiled and walked into the royal stand, followed by four slaves, each holding a silver platter full of rich food in their hands.
  
 "I say, Axicus, the preparation of lunch is the responsibility of Ribazo, so don't follow the busy work, sit down and watch the game as a family." Kristoya advised kindly.
  
 Axicus smiled and said, "I'm a man who can't be idle and help Ribazo-"
  
 "Sit down!" Agnes gave him an impatient look.
  
 "Eh!" Axicus quickly nodded and sat down, always a little nervous to face his mother-in-law who never said much.
  
 As he sat down, he immediately held up a jar of slurry and handed it over, "Evia, here you go."
  
 Avia smiled and took it.
  
 "Attention everyone, there's still the last half lap to go!" Antebris's shout brought all the eyes of the royal crowd back to the arena.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 Turning the final corner, it was still the Egyptian car at the front, followed by Prokris, and these two cars put some distance between them and the others.
  
 With the 500m straight ahead and the crew already pulling up the red tape at the finish, the winner of this round is bound to be between the two of him.
  
 Prokris was anxious, he looked at the Egyptian car located on the inside and his own car was still a length away from him.
  
 The Egyptian was so steady, and had been in 1st place since lap 1 and had never been overtaken, but Prokris was not willing to concede: there was still half a lap to go, and if he didn't fight now, there was no time to lose!
  
 He raised his riding crop and struck the mare located in the middle with a moderate force, while shouting, "Ephraim! Ephraim! Run! Run! Run like hell! Run! ......"
  
 As if understanding Prokris's words, the beautiful mare shook her slender neck and let out a clear and pleasant hiss, her already tired four hooves moving even faster, the already attenuated speed suddenly picked up again.
  
 The stallions also picked up speed and neighing at the same time, all wanting to show their power in front of their beloved girl.
  
 Prokris's car, under their hard pulling, not only caught up with the Egyptian car, but also slightly overtook it.
  
 The Egyptian driver also did his best to accelerate the car.
  
 The two cars were running neck and neck on the wide track.
  
 The enthusiasm of the spectators was also at its peak, almost all of them stood up and danced around, cheering one after another, and the warm atmosphere of the race track gave great strength to the drivers as well as the horses.
  
 The soft mane and tails of the horses floated straight in the air, and the sweat on their bodies was waved around as their muscles contracted and stretched. ......
  
 "It's beautiful! It's so beautiful!" Once again, Arrakis reveled in being in front of the rail.
  
 500 meters was but a short moment for a racing car at full speed.
  
 It was too fast! When the two cars crossed the finish line, many of the spectators couldn't even tell who had won, until the track crew handed Prokris the flag of the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, which he draped over his carriage and drove slowly around the course, and the spectators applauded desperately for it. Because the winner is the Tullyi contestant, one of our own for real!
  
 Prokris kept waving to the crowd around him, smiling very happily, and although the racing wasn't over and he would be competing in the next few days, not even necessarily winning the final championship, at the moment he was fully enjoying the glory that was all his own.
  
 .............................. .............................. .............................. ............
  
 On July 15, the last day of the Dionysian Games, according to the latest medal standings released by the preparatory team, in 1st place was Athens, 2nd place was the Arcadian League led by Mandinia tied with Aerys, and 3rd place was the Dionysian kingdom of Turii tied with the Pythian League led by Thebes. According to the rules established by the Dionysian Games, three points were awarded for winning the final of each event, two points for 2nd place, and one point for 3rd place, which meant that the top three places in the medal table were separated by one or two points, showing how fierce the competition was.
  
 After all, Athens has a long culture of athletic competition, a large enough population and abundant financial resources to cultivate outstanding athletic talents, and it has never lacked the figure of Athenians taking the title in previous games. One wonders.
  
 Instead, it was the disappointing performance of Sparta, another native Greek athletic powerhouse, who had so far only scored a pathetic two points, and the event it had once excelled at, the reloading race, had not even been ranked.
  
 Of course this is understandable, because since Dionysia conquered Sparta and reestablished the new government, during these five years the new Spartan government has long since thrown the regime that the original Spartans were proud of and implemented for centuries by the reform of Lycurgus into the trash heap, and naturally the long-held military tradition of survival of the fittest from infancy, which the citizens of Sparta still insist on concentrated training until the youth, has been abolished, and the former Spartan warriors were either farming in the fields or learning to sail ships in the harbor for business, their physical fitness and skills had fallen into disuse, completely unable to compete with the strongest players.
  
 In place of Spartan, the monopoly of the reloading race was naturally the runners of the kingdom of Dionysia, not only in the reloading race, these Dionysian runners also bagged the top 8 of the newly created military 5, and also in archery, javelin, horseback riding, racing cars, rowing boat racing showed a strong advantage, making the invited emissaries of the friendly city-states and powers, because of these events All of them are closely related to the military, and this is one way to show the strength of the Dionysian military.
  
 The last event of the games was the marathon, which was a controversial event. There was some controversy when the organizers decided to set up the marathon route.
  
Chapter 1273 - Marathon Final
 Some suggested that one should run from near the Tulii barracks to Hot Springs Marsh, which would be both very commemorative (the Battle of the Everglades Annihilation was the founding battle of Dionysia) and make the most of the abilities of the Tulii runners (the Tulii runners who participated in the marathon run were young soldiers of the 1st and 2nd Corps, who had spent years doing military stretching near the Tulii barracks and were perfectly adapted to the terrain there).
  
 It was also suggested that it should be run from the vicinity of the port of Tului, all the way to the inner city of Tului, which is also very monumental (Davos landed in the port of Tului with his mercenaries and eventually founded the Kingdom of Dionysia in the city of Tului), and also good for the final prize.
  
 It was also suggested that the route should start near the port of Turei and finish at the foot of Amendola, which is also very commemorative, since King Davos landed his army in Greece from the port of Turei, first of all at Amendola, and the route is beneficial for all the participants.
  
 Clotokatakos led the preparatory team to adopt the third proposal after much consideration, the main reason being that the route was flat and open, which would help all the runners to complete the race as smoothly as possible, since it was the first time that a marathon had been held and if it was too difficult, many runners would not be able to complete it, which would be detrimental to its future promotion.
  
 The Marathon Run had been very popular with the people of Dionysia and exotic tourists since the Games began, and it, like the boat race, was too extensive to charge an entrance fee, so on the day of the race the people of Turi and its vicinity, including tourists, flocked to the sides of the course, which surrounded Turi's harbor to the bottom of the Amendolara Mountains. To prevent disruptions to the race, Crotocatacus even brought in the army to keep order.
  
 The spectators were huge, and the lineup of competitors was equally as large. Two years after the organizers of the Ionian Games announced the creation of the marathon, a saying spread throughout the Greek world that "an athlete is only as good as his ability to run the entire marathon". As a result of this public opinion, more than 200 runners registered for the event.
  
 There are no qualifiers, no semi-finals, just one race to determine the winner.
  
 After the high-pitched whistle blew, the runners swarmed onto the runway and slowly ran towards the finish line amidst the cheers of the spectators.
  
 At the finish line of the long run, which was also crowded, the thoughtful Games Preparatory Team had set up VIP seats on a nearby hill, offering a commanding view of the final leg of the race, and now the ambassadors representing the various regions and city-states of the kingdom were being seated on the VIP seats one after another.
  
 Pelopidas found his seat, and as it turned out that right next to him was the Athenian ambassador, he immediately smiled and said, "General Callistratus, congratulations and congratulations to your Athens for gaining the lead in the Dionysian Games!"
  
 "Just for now." Callistratus waved his hand modestly, "The Games aren't over yet, it's hard to say anything. Besides, we all understand that the so-called first and second don't mean much, and the points gained by the various regions of Deionia combined far exceeds the sum of all our city-states combined, Deionia is merely comparing one of its regions to our entire city-state."
  
 "So what, since Deionia chose to compare the athletic prowess of each city-state in this manner, the loss must be conceded." Penopidas said in a righteous manner, "Not to mention that Deionia's Turii region, in terms of population, or land area, or prosperity, exceeds our city-states, so being able to win is a sign of strength."
  
 "You have a point there," Callistratus looked to be responding somewhat perfunctorily, but in fact that was what he was thinking: nowadays, Athens was greatly behind Turi in terms of military strength, population, land area, and level of trade, but at least Athens still had the advantage in athletic competition.
  
 "From what you two are saying, it sounds like 1st place is secure. But let me tell you, it's only two points between us in Arcadia and Athens, and maybe when the marathon run is over, Arcadia will be able to overtake us, since we have several capable long-distance runners." Suddenly chiming in from the sidelines was Luikomedes.
  
 The preparatory team was really well-intentioned in arranging for the top city-state emissaries of the medal table to sit together.
  
 "To say good long-distance runners, we also have several in the Pioxia Alliance, among them, Pantacris also won the laurels in the previous 3km long-distance race, and this time they all registered for the marathon as well, so the final champion will definitely belong to him!" Pelopidas said quite proudly, having just congratulated Callistratus, but now showing the pride of wanting to grab 1st place in the medal standings in his hands.
  
 "Can a 3,000 meter race be compared to a marathon, that's nearly ten miles of extra distance!" Kallistratus, who had just looked modest, now said, "The reason the Dionysian Games had this event was because of the glorious Athenian meet - the Marathon! We have more than 15 runners signed up, and they have been training every day for over a year to bring back the glory that should have been Athens!"
  
 "You're overthinking it, Callistratus." Lycomedes sneered, "While it is true that the marathon run was started because of Athens, can an Athenian runner today place well in this race? I'm not optimistic, marathon running requires not only plenty of fitness but also a strong will to run such a long distance, can the Athenians, who are used to enjoying themselves, endure such hardships? I think it's pretty bad! Rather, we Arcadians, who trek through the mountains and mountains every day, are more able to endure hardships."
  
 "The most able to endure hardships are the farmers, you mean you can win the competition of this project by sending just one farmer?!"
  
 ......
  
 As Epaminondas watched these three, arguably the most powerful of the native Greek city-states, arguing over whether or not their city-state would win the Games, he couldn't help but sigh inwardly: to think that at the opening ceremony of the Games, they had all looked relaxed, filled with curiosity and a hint of a joke, and now they were completely caught up in it. It wasn't just them, looking around at the other city-state emissaries, the same was true. The Deionians were hosting the Games for the first time, but just like everything else they did, it should have been equally successful.
  
 Thinking to himself, Epamilonda said, "You don't have to fight for it, I think the winner of the marathon run will probably go to a Dionysian runner."
  
 "Why?" Pelopidas knew that his dear friend was not usually a talker, but he was bound to hold every statement.
  
 Epaminondas said seriously, "From what I know of the Dionysian army, the Holy Kingdom of Dionyria conducts long military training for its citizens year after year, and an important part of the training program is armed long-distance running, almost every seven days for a distance of more than five miles, so the Dionysian army marches fast in war and is able to Sustained combat, which has been evident in the multiple meeting battles in which the Dionysian army has been involved."
  
 Callistratus, Pelopidas, and Lycomedes, you looked at me, I looked at you, and suddenly stopped talking.
  
 Despite the fact that Epaminondas was right, Callistratus and the others still took their chances, and after more than an hour of waiting, the runners participating in the race finally appeared in their view, but let them stare and gaze at them as much as they could, there was no familiar figure among the runners at the front of the race, but instead, the spectators on both sides of the track thundered with joy and even shouted the runners' names in unison.
  
 Calistratus and the others felt a sudden sense of frustration, as the vast majority of the Dionysian spectators were able to make such a move, and the few runners running in front could only be Dionysians, and most likely even Turians.
  
 They were right, the front runners were all from the Turinian region, and the runner in the lead, Alcinis, was not tired, but rather excited after his long run.
  
 Two days later, on the anniversary of his father's death, he decided to win the marathon and then to pay his respects to the grave of his father, who had died in battle before he was born. FATHER: My son has grown up to be a stand-up man, and he's completely at ease in Elysian Fields!
  
 It was a rare cool day today, with the sea breeze catching the humidity on his face and listening to the crowd chanting his name, the same name as his biological father, as his feet got bigger and faster ......
  
 .............................. .............................. ............
  
 The top three places in the marathon run ended up being won by Dionysian runners, and all three runners were from the Dionysian 1st and 2nd Legions, thus allowing the Dionysian Turii region to surpass Athens in the Games points and take the top spot in the standings.
  
 This dashed the expectations of Calistratus and the others, and relieved the hearts of the other city-state ambassadors, who had been influenced by the powerful power of Deionia over the past few years, causing them to think that it was normal: it was only natural for Deionia to win first place in the Games, and why should Athens be on top of us?
  
Chapter 1274 Mobilization to declare war on Persia
 In the marathon, nearly half of the runners failed to finish the race, and many runners even fell into a coma in the middle of the marathon and were sent to the hospital for emergency rescue, making the audience sigh.
  
 That evening, the celebration banquet held at the Royal Palace of Dionian was the final arrangement of the games, and it also inherited the traditions of the various Greek games, but Dionian made it extraordinarily grand and not only invited the champions of all competitions to go. It also invited important envoys from all friendly city-states participating in the Games.
  
 King Daves presided over the banquet in person, and the atmosphere was very warm.
  
 At the banquet, he clinked glasses with Karalistratus, Iphikratus, Ipamirunda, Agcilius and others.Nowadays, he, who is aloof and in control of the entire Greek world, treats these historical celebrities in past lives just like other people, that is, he does not have much curiosity, and he does not talk too much with them, so as to avoid misunderstandings by other city-state envoys. This made Agsilius's desire to make some requests to King Davos, whom he finally met, failed.
  
 Towards the end of the banquet, Daves announced two things: First, given the success of this Games, the Holy Kingdom of Dionian will host a Games every 4 years in the summer, and will try to make it the entire Mediterranean world. The most grand celebration; secondly, the Greek Parliament will hold an important enlarged meeting tomorrow. Not only will the Greek city-state envoys participating in the Games be invited to participate, but also other allied envoys will be invited to participate, and important matters will be discussed with it.
  
 Important event?!...The messengers returned to the hotel where they were staying with various speculations, and some people didn't even sleep well all night.
  
 On the second day of the Greek League meeting, Daves also attended and presided over the meeting.
  
 Facing the envoys and congressmen from various city states, he solemnly put forward the proposal of "declaring war on Persia and forming a coalition to attack Asia Minor", which really surprised all the participants.
  
 In fact, King Davos was not the first to put forward this proposal in front of the envoys of the Greek city-states. As early as ten years ago, the Athens orator Isocrates declared at the Greek Games and other public occasions that “the Greeks The city-states should stop all conflicts and internal conflicts, unite, and while defending against the threat of Dionian in the west, they bravely attacked Persia, the mortal enemy in the east, to completely eliminate the chief culprit that caused the continuous civil unrest in Greece. The Greeks got enough land to feed more people..."
  
 Although Isocrates’ speech was scorned by the top of the Greek city-states, it had a certain impact on the Greek people.After the Greek War, this advocate was rumored in the city of Athens that “if Isocrates did not continue to instigate, Athens would not join the anti-Dionian alliance, which finally led to the current dilemma”... therefore A few years ago he was expelled by citizens using pottery plates and went into exile in Asia Minor.
  
 Now, after King Davos put forward this proposal, he immediately announced: Regardless of whether the Greek Conference agrees or not, the Holy Kingdom of Dionia will dispatch more than 100,000 troops to attack Persia!
  
 This gave the messengers a great shock.
  
 At the same time, Daves made a suggestion: As long as the allies send their troops to form a coalition, Dionia will split the spoils with them every time they win the battle, and after the victory over Persia, it will be based on the contributions of the allies in the entire war. Part of the conquered Persian territory was divided into the overseas territories of the allies in Asia Minor...
  
 As we all know, Persia is a wealthy kingdom, and the king of Persia is even richer in the world. For the Greek city-states, which are small and poor and financially distressed, it is of course a good thing to be able to earn wealth from Persia and nourish themselves.
  
 As for the strong Greek states such as Athens and Thebes, Dionia controlled the Greek alliance, leaving them no room for further expansion. If they could defeat Persia and obtain the possession of Asia Minor, it would give them another development. The way of national power...So most of the Dionian allies were moved by Davos’ proposal, not to mention that Dionian had some unwavering fans in the Greek Parliament, such as Messiania and Azerbaijan. Kadia, Zakynthos... So the resolution to "declare war on Persia" was finally passed.
  
 The next step is to carefully discuss the formation of the Greek coalition forces and the drawing up of plans to attack Persia.
  
 A few days later, the news of "Dionia declared war on Persia" spread throughout the kingdom, and the people's enthusiasm that had not completely faded because of the kingdom's successful hosting of the Games was ignited again.
  
 When the people were discussing this important kingdom event in the streets and alleys of various cities and towns, Daves summoned Leotichides in the palace office.
  
 "Have you watched this sports meeting?"
  
 "Because many games are held at the same time, I only watched a part of it."
  
 "how do you feel?"
  
 "Although the Greek city-states have achieved some good results in traditional sports, in all competitions closely related to the military, the championship and the second and third places are almost all won by the athletes of our kingdom. This shows that Dionia The military quality of citizens is far superior to other allies."
  
 "You! You!" Daves laughed blankly: "Three words are not from the military."
  
 "Your Majesty, you are looking for me this time, don't you just want to chat with me?" Leotichides asked calmly.
  
 "I can hear that there is a grievance in your words. It's not that you are still dissatisfied with the fact that I transferred you from the First Army to the Turiyi Barracks and served as the chief instructor of the reserve army?" Daves half-joked , Said semi-seriously.
  
 Leotichides was silent.
  
 In the previous year, Daves issued new instructions to the Ministry of Military Affairs: to establish the position of commander above the corps commander. As the highest level of frontline officers, the corps commander who has commanded multiple corps or joint forces has won many victories. You can be promoted to this post after passing the inspection of the Ministry. It is not only a big increase in the salary and position of the officers of the Kingdom of Dionian, but also has the honor of directly entering the Senate without selection. The kingdom can be promoted in the event of a war. Directly appoint these commanders as army commanders.
  
 This is a great incentive for all kingdom officers, but Daves knows that removing those commanders with outstanding military exploits and high prestige from the army in peacetime and holding some idle positions will surely make people like Leottic. Dess, the generals who don’t care much about their position and devoted themselves to the army, are dissatisfied, but in order to maintain the stability of the royal family and the kingdom in the future, he must try his best to improve the system of the kingdom’s army while he is still in power and relieve Crotokata. The burden of X and future generations.
  
 Of course, Daves will not speak out these secret thoughts at this time, just coughing a few times, and then said in a gentle tone: "You heard the news that the kingdom officially declared war on Persia, right?"
  
 "I already know it. I am afraid that your Majesty came to me this time because of it." Leotichides said flatly.
  
 Davers said slowly: "After discussing with the Military Affairs Department, I think you are the best candidate for the commander of the coalition to be formed, but I don't know what your intentions are?"
  
 Leotich Desmune's face suddenly changed, and he immediately said: "Your Majesty, I am willing to take on this important task!"
  
 A smile flashed across Davers's mouth. He picked up a book on the table and said: "In this case, you are the candidate for the commander of the Greek coalition army! This is the preliminary decision of the Greek League meeting these days. Some things, you take a look first."
  
 Leotichides immediately took it and looked through it carefully. Suddenly his face changed slightly and asked: "Your Majesty, why is there a separate item listed behind the line of 3,500 soldiers and 40 tons of wheat in Sparta... …Agsilius sent 500 Spartan soldiers?!"
  
 Davos looked at him and said meaningfully: "That was added after Agsilaus had a discussion with me alone. Agsilaus will personally lead all the Spartans in Laconia to participate. In this military operation, he hopes that after the complete defeat of Persia, the kingdom can designate a good territory for the true Spartans in Western Asia Minor..."
  
 "Agsilius wants all the Spartans to move out of Laconia and colonize Asia Minor?!" Leotichides, who was always calm, showed some surprise.
  
 "Yes." Daves nodded and said softly: "After Laconia formed a new government, the political situation was relatively stable at the beginning, but when the original Black Rollers gradually got used to the new citizenship and eliminated After the fear of the Spartans, their hatred of Spartans has also increased day by day... Hey, this is what I thought was not very thoughtful! After all, the people who have been persecuted by the Spartans and died in their hands for so many years There are countless black Laoshi, this kind of hatred can't be eliminated simply!
  
 Although the Black Laos dared not clashed on the surface due to the rules of the kingdom, they could suppress the Spartans through a civic assembly or other political means. After all, their citizens accounted for more than half of Lagnia. , And the Beliasi also have hatreds against the Spartans, so for more than a year, the Spartans have had a hard time, and it might be a better choice for them to colonize Asia Minor..."
  
 In the past few years, Leotichides deliberately blocked the news from Sparta. He didn't know that the lives of the Spartans were embarrassed. After listening to Davers, he couldn't help feeling a little guilty, but at the same time Also very surprised: After all, Laconia is the homeland where the Spartans have lived for hundreds of years, so they left?...
  
 After a while, he refocused his attention on the roster and raised his own question: "The Spartan fighters are very powerful. I don't have any objection to them sending troops alone, but why should Agsilius lead the troops? He is almost 80, can he fight?"
  
Chapter 1275 Civil War in the Persian Royal Court
 "He insisted on his request. I am afraid that he wants to personally protect the few remaining Spartan citizens. Besides, I think that although he is very old, his health is still relatively tough. If he is just a commander, there should be a problem. Not too big." Daves said seriously: "What's more, he has been fighting in Asia Minor for many years, and he is very familiar with the situation there, and can provide valuable reference for you to lead the coalition to attack the western part of Asia Minor at any time, so I suggest you fight in the war. Try to communicate with him as much as possible during the period."
  
 Hearing this, Leotich Desmner’s expression changed again. He was silent for a while, and then asked: "Your Majesty, all the soldiers, food and ships provided by the Allies are recorded in this booklet. But it didn't say how many troops the kingdom is prepared to send?"
  
 Daves smiled and said empathetically: "The allies of Greece sent a total of 30,000 troops. If you don’t have enough kingdom troops by your side, it won’t be conducive for you to command the battle. So I discussed with the Ministry of Military Affairs and decided to dispatch the tenth. The Corps, the Eleventh Corps, the 20th Corps (the Thessaly Corps), and the 6th Cavalry Corps (composed of the Thessaly Cavalry), as well as the Wolsey, Helniki, and Sabine of Central Greece Allied states such as Ekwe and Equa are also willing to send troops. They have been in alliance with us for a long time, and they are closer to each other on the Italian peninsula. They can be counted as their own people. I will also hand over the army they formed to you... Come, the number of troops provided by the kingdom has exceeded 30,000, and the total strength of the coalition is more than 60,000. Are you satisfied with such an army?"
  
 Leotichides did not respond directly, but went on to ask: "Your Majesty, the navy?"
  
 "During the Allied landing in Asia Minor, the Fourth Fleet is temporarily under your command (The Fourth Fleet is mainly adapted from the Sesari battleship captured by Dionia, with a total of 100 warships. The annexation of Thessa in Dionia After Li, the drainage filled the Almiros wetlands, and the Armiros military port was built, which became the resident of the 4th Fleet), but then it will merge with other fleets to perform important tasks... In addition, Athens is the mainstay The more than one hundred Greek warships provided by the allies of China will also obey your command." Daves explained roughly.
  
 Leotichides' heart moved, and then he asked: "Besides letting me lead the Greek coalition to attack Persia from Asia Minor, should the kingdom have other offensive plans?"
  
 "Of course, you don't ask, I'm also going to say so, so that you can learn more about the entire military plan for attacking Persia formulated by the Ministry of Military Affairs, familiar with the entire upcoming battle, and it will help you make the right decision." Dave Sjeanhnipolis took a map of the Eastern Mediterranean, then pointed to the map, and said seriously: "The kingdom has got the news. Since the Egyptian successor Pharaoh Jeho died in a storm on his way to Turei, he got news. The Egyptian general Nick Tanipos launched a rebellion. Tanibu, who was seriously ill in bed, fell into a coma. The city of Memphis fell into chaos. Maybe at this time when I was talking with you, Nick Tanipos led the army to break through. To Memphis.
  
 In order to fulfill the covenant and punish the rebellion, I have appointed Karsidis as the reinforcement commander and stepped up to gather several legions in Sicily, rush to Egypt as soon as possible, defeat the rebels, and restore the political stability of Egypt.At the same time, the Ministry of Military Affairs has notified the first and second fleets to complete the mobilization as soon as possible, and then rushed to the southern bay of the Peloponnese to be stationed there for wartime mergers, with Sekerian as the navy commander in search of fighters. Battle with the Persian fleet at sea.
  
 The Ministry of Military Affairs will also mobilize other main armies in the kingdom's territory. I will personally lead them and then head to the Eastern Mediterranean... Now the preliminary plan is to land in Egypt, but whether there will be changes then depends on the development of the war. ... In the end, the three armies met in the Near East of Persia and marched towards the core hinterland of Persia together and fought a decisive battle with the Persian army."
  
 Daves spoke plainly, but Leotichides had already felt the magnificent war scenes from his words, and his heart was unavoidably agitated: This is an unprecedented battle!
  
 He tried his best to calm his excitement and asked: "How long do you give these allies to gather their soldiers?"
  
 "Two months, because they need to complete the harvest of the farmland before they can go out to fight." Davers said calmly: "Although it has been a little slower, it is also a good thing from another perspective, at least when the coalition forces land in Asia Minor. After that, they can raise food on the spot to reduce their dependence on logistical supplies. Then they will rush to Philae in Thessaly within 15 days to complete the final assembly of allied forces... This is what I propose to all the allies participating in the Persian war. They have all agreed to the request.
  
 You can assemble the Tenth and Eleventh Corps first and arrive at Larissa in Thessaly earlier to prepare for the attack on Asia Minor."
  
 Having said this, Daves stood up, looked at this outstanding commander with expectation, and said solemnly: "Persia is vast, and Asia Minor is even more complex. The Ministry of Military Affairs and I will not give specific instructions. After all, you led some officers and staff to Asia Minor three years ago to support and observe the operations of the Persian rebel army. You are more familiar with the situation there. All military actions are determined by you. I believe you will It’s better than Agsilous’s back then!"
  
 Leotichides lifted his spirits and immediately replied: "Please rest assured, your majesty, I will definitely complete the conquest of western Asia Minor as soon as possible, and join the main force of your army as soon as possible!"
  
 After sending off Leotichides, Daves said to Hernipolis: "Go to Calcidis (Commander of the Eighth Army) and call in."
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 After Persia spent several years quelling the rebellion in Asia Minor, its national power was too great to conquer Egypt and had to retreat. This made Artaxerxes’ second military action to attack Egypt failed, causing his prestige to decline further. .
  
 In order to deter his subjects, he followed Trebasus’s advice and wanted to liquidate the rebellion in Asia Minor. Many officials and local nobles in Asia Minor were implicated. They were punished or beheaded. A lot of wealth and land were confiscated. It was then transferred to the nobles of eastern and central Persia who supported Artaxerxes, and many Persian noble officials centered on Susa were transferred to western Asia Minor to be appointed to important positions.
  
 Artaxerxes' repeated actions won the praise of the Persian nobles. They no longer urge the Persian king to continue preparing for the war against Egypt, but instead spend their energy on the fight for the fat of western Asia Minor.
  
 But Altaxerxes, who suffered several setbacks in his own expeditions, completely extinguished his thoughts of obtaining martial arts, and decided to stay in Babylon with peace of mind and enjoy the rest of his life. problem.
  
 Altaxerxes is very old. A few years ago, he began to look for a successor to this huge empire. He has many heirs, but he did not hesitate to decide to pass the throne to the eldest son Darius, just like his father back then. It was passed down to him, and Darius has been allowed to wear a crown that symbolizes the king of Persia in public.
  
 According to Persian traditions and customs, heirs can publicly propose a favor from the parents. As long as it is within the authority of the parents, it must be agreed and not rejected arbitrarily.But Darius put forward the request of "give Aspasia".
  
 Aspasia was once one of the most beloved concubines of little Cyrus, and was later brought into the palace by Artaxerxes. Of course he was reluctant to bear it, but due to custom, he made a perfunctory claim: Aspasia is already free. She can’t force her to go against her will, if she willingly obeys Darius, he will be happy to make it happen.
  
 To his surprise, Aspasia publicly chose Darius as his lifelong support. Artaxerxes could only follow the Persian law and hand her over to his son, but his heart was full of anger. .Before long, he snatched Aspasia away from Darius and sent her to the Temple of Anadis in Iqbaltana, where she dedicated her to the gods and became a priestess. She must be strict for the rest of her life Of Zhen Shou.
  
 Altaxerxes was very proud that he had punished the woman who had betrayed him in such a gentle way, and taught his son a lesson, but he didn't know that the heir to the kingdom was so angry that he began to plot a rebellion. Not long after, many people participated. In Darius’s conspiracy, just as he was about to put it into action, an eunuch who participated in the conspiracy reported to Artaxerxes because of fear. The king of Persia was furious and not only killed Darius himself, And executed many Persian officials implicated by this, and for a time Babylon's blood flowed into a river.
  
 A secret spy told the king of Persia: Darius seemed to have sent someone to lobby Trebasus, and he might have also participated in the treason.
  
 However, the intelligence department could not produce any conclusive evidence. The only reason that can be cited is that Trebasus and Darius are in the same situation.
  
 It turns out that many years ago, in order to win over his confidants, Alta Xerxes had promised to marry his daughter Amestris to Trebasus, just as he married his other two daughters to Orontas and The son of Phanabazos was the same, but the Persian king quickly turned back because he himself married Amestris.So he changed his promise, and wanted to marry his youngest daughter Atosha to Trebasus.But then he was obsessed with Atosha, unable to extricate himself, and did not keep his promise at all.This incident made Trebasus a joke of the Persian royal court, but he himself has been very calm and never complained. However, the intelligence department believed that he might still be dissatisfied, so Darius could not fail. Contact him.
  
Chapter 1276
 Considering the great threat of Dionian to Persia today, Artaxerxes relies a lot on Trebasus who can conquer the war, so he pondered for a long time, and finally strictly ordered the intelligence department not to pursue this matter. The surveillance of Trebasus needs to be strengthened.
  
 On this day, while Artaxerxes was still worrying about the political instability in Babylon, Minister Trebasus took the information sent back from Egypt by the messenger and hurriedly entered the palace to ask for a meeting.
  
 "Jehao died in a storm on his way to Dionia. Nick Tanipus launched a rebellion and is marching towards Memphis—" Artaxerxes saw this, sweeping away the gloom in his heart and exclaimed excitedly: "Egypt There has been civil strife, this is a rare opportunity! We should take this opportunity to send troops to help regain Egypt in the name of Nick Tanipos!"
  
 Trebasus euphemistically reminded: "Wang Yingming, this is indeed a great opportunity to retake Egypt! It's just that Nick Tanipos suddenly raised his troops without notifying us. Obviously, he has other thoughts. I am afraid it is for us. Beware."
  
 "If the Egyptian civil strife happens, he is of no use to us." Artaxerxes cast aside his lips in disdain, and then solemnly said: "What we need to worry about is the reinforcements of Dionia, and we must catch them. Send out a large army before arriving in Egypt. As long as the army crosses the Nile and captures Memphis, Egypt will become something in our hands—"
  
 Altaxerxes paused, and then said in a strong tone: "So I decided to appoint you as the military commander in the attack on Egypt. I hope you can successfully complete the regret that the kingdom has lasted for many years!"
  
 Facing the expectant eyes of the King of Persia, Trebasus immediately bent over and saluted, and said: "Thank you for your trust! I will do my best to fulfill my mission and dedicate Egypt to the King!"
  
 "I am waiting for your victory!" Altaxerxes thought for a while, and suddenly said: "If you succeed in retaking Egypt, I will marry Atosha to you."
  
 Trebasus was stunned, and after a while, he thanked him and left with a complicated mood.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Artaxerxes wanted to take advantage of the Egyptian civil strife and quickly send troops to capture Egypt, the quickest way is to dispatch the undead army stationed at the Babylonian court.But in order to maintain his own safety, it is impossible for him to send this elite force loyal to him, but to mobilize the army near Babylon.
  
 In this way, it would take a lot of time just to gather the army, not to mention the long journey from Babylon to Egypt, and it would also take a lot of time.
  
 Trebasus realized that he was doing his best to supervise the assembly of the army, but he did not know that the Holy Kingdom of Dionian had planned plans long before the civil strife in Egypt, and when the King of Persia gave him an order. At that time, King Dionia had officially appointed the commander of the Eighth Army Karsidis as the wartime commander of the Egyptian reinforcements.
  
 Only two days later, the 4 Sicilian regiments and light cavalry regiments that had already assembled on standby boarded the ships at the ports of Lilivi and Hadrummentum, respectively, and headed to Egypt.
  
 Perhaps it was Hades's blessing that the Dionian army encountered no storms during the voyage and entered the Nile Estuary smoothly after 5 days.
  
 At this time, Nick Tanipos had just captured Memphis and declared publicly that Pharaoh Tanibu had passed away from illness, and he issued a letter before his death to let himself take over as Pharaoh.
  
 But while he became a pharaoh and forced a queen to marry, he also sent people to massacre members of the royal family and former pharaoh's cronies. The people in Memphis were panic, and the entire Nile Delta was also turbulent.
  
 Some city owners announced their support for the "new pharaoh" Nick Tanipos, some city owners raised troops to eradicate rebellion, and some city owners waited and watched the situation develop...
  
 At the western mouth of the Nile Delta, Naukratis is the Egyptian town with the most Greek descendants. It is also the town that has benefited the most from the alliance between Egypt and Dionia in the past 20 years. Not only do residents have a good impression of Dionia, but also The few Dionians have settled here for a long time. Among them are the intelligence department of the Kingdom of Dionians. They have persuaded the officials of Naukrates in advance, so when the fleet full of Dionian soldiers arrives At the checkpoint at the mouth of the river, Naukratis city officials and people opened the city gates, instigated by Dionian intelligence personnel, and lined up to greet them.
  
 When seeing the well-groomed and imposing Dionian soldiers entering Naukratis city, the people were not worried, but relieved, because in this turbulent period, only a strong army can guarantee safety. With the asylum of the Dionian army, Naukrates was naturally able to stay away from war.
  
 After only one night’s rest in Naukrates, Karsidis led his army quickly along the Henan Province on the second day. Its route was exactly the same as the Dionian army that came to rescue a few years ago because of the Persian invasion. , But the purpose is completely different.
  
 With the help of intelligence personnel, the slogan "Dionian Allied Forces will eliminate the rebellion and help the Egyptian people regain peace and tranquility" quickly spread throughout the Nile Delta.
  
 We must know that the Dionian army has left a very good impression in the hearts of the Egyptian people: they have strict military discipline, brave combat, and no offense with the people...In addition, the nearly 40,000 troops led by Calcidis are huge. Therefore, the Egyptian towns through which they passed hardly made any resistance and opened their doors to welcome them.
  
 The Dionian army went smoothly and quickly approached Memphis.
  
 Nick Tani Persia originally colluded with Persia, just to strengthen his power in order to usurp the throne in the future, but he was very clear in his heart: Compared with Persia, who wanted to annex Egypt, he had alliance with Egypt for more than ten years and saved Egypt several times Dionia in distress is a better partner.
  
 Therefore, he had made up his mind: When he usurped the throne and the situation became a little stable, he immediately sent envoys to Dionia to express his friendship, continue to ally with him, and use his strength to defend the Persians.
  
 It’s just that he never thought that Dionia’s reinforcements would come so quickly, but he was not too panicked. He believed that he was the only Egyptian royal bloodline today, and it is a fact that he succeeded to the pharaoh, showing his goodwill. Next, Dionia can only admit that he is the next pharaoh, and alliance with him is the best result.
  
 So he sent an envoy to the Dionian army that was marching towards Memphis.
  
 Unexpectedly, Calcidis, who had been instructed by King Daves, did not see the envoy he had sent, and detained him directly.
  
 At first, Nick Tanipos didn't see a reply, thinking it was the messenger who had an accident on the way, but the many messengers sent were gone forever, and he began to feel uneasy.
  
 In the previous Persian invasion of Egypt, he had fought side by side with the Dionians and had a deeper understanding of the combat effectiveness of the Dionians. He had no idea whether his army could defeat the Dionians. Too much confidence, not to mention that he has just occupied Memphis, and the officials appointed by the former pharaohs did not fully submit to him. Once he goes to war with the Dionian army, he may be in big trouble; but on the other hand, he is deliberate. After waiting for so many years, he finally took advantage of this great opportunity to sit on the throne of Pharaoh.But once he abandons Memphis and leads the army back to his nest, it is equivalent to admitting that he is rebellious without any tricks. Not only will he lose his prestige, but the position of Pharaoh will be usurped by others...
  
 Just as Nick Tanipos was hesitant, the Dionian army had quickly approached Memphis, and he wanted to make the last effort to stand on the top of the city, facing the Dionian army he knew under the city. Commander Calsidis shouted loudly, sincerely expressing his willingness to form an alliance with Dionia.
  
 Until this time, Karsidis made a clear response: "Pharaoh Tanib is the hero of the Egyptians (referring to the overthrow of the Persian rule in Egypt) and the best friend of the Kingdom of Dionian. , His Majesty Daves issued an order, "We must severely punish the rebels and execute the murderer who killed Pharaoh Tanib, so that the Egyptian people can feel at ease and restore peace in Egypt!"
  
 At this time, Nick Tanipos finally understood that the war between himself and Dionia was inevitable.
  
 At this time, dozens of small warships from an Egyptian inland fleet and Dionian First Fleet that were stationed in Naukratis also arrived in the river near Memphis.
  
 In this way, the Dionian army basically completed the siege of the city of Memphis. It is no longer possible for Nick Tanipos to lead his troops out of Memphis. He can only hurriedly strengthen the defense of the city, and at the same time send a messenger to take risks. Out of the siege, rushed to the city of Pei Ramses (built by Pharaoh Ramses II and now the residence of Nick Tanipos) for help and seek support from the Persians.
  
 Calcidis did not give Nick Tanipos any time to buffer, and launched an attack on Memphis on the second day. Although the siege for several days caused many casualties to the Dionian army, it also made preparations. The inadequate Egyptian rebels find it difficult to support.
  
 The former Pharaoh Tanib reigned for 20 years, and the officials and people of Memphis were deeply affected. Nick Tanibos’ usurpation made them dissatisfied, and his killing of royal family members and the cruelty of the officials who re-used Tanib The persecution made everyone even more hated. When he had to weaken the control of the city when he commanded the army to defend against the siege of the Dionian army, some Memphis officials strengthened their private contacts, and they also persuaded the city of Puta San. Monks in the field.
  
 In the early morning of the 6th day of the start of the siege, while the tired rebel soldiers were still sleeping, these officials led an army of hundreds of people made up of their own guards and slaves to raid the west gate of the main city of Memphis. , Because some monks from Puta Sanctuary were mixed in the team, the rebel soldiers guarding the city gate were at a loss for a while, and the city gate was quickly taken.
  
Chapter 1277 - Landing in Asia Minor
 By the time Nectanipos learned of the change in the city and led a furious reinforcement of the gates, the Dionysian army, led by Memphis officials, had stormed the city.
  
 After a day of heavy fighting in the city, the rebels were defeated, Nectanipos was captured, and the Dionysian army moved into Memphis.
  
 Immediately on the 2nd day, Tapirus, the foreign minister who had received instructions from Davos and had followed the army to Egypt, began to meet frequently with Memphis officials and the priests of several temples in the city.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 It was already mid-August, and the news that "the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia had officially declared war on Persia and was forming a Greek alliance for an invasion of Asia Minor" had reached Babylon, shocking Artaxerxes, who had suffered many military defeats and inaction, and wondered when the Persian king had become interested in the far western kingdom, which had suffered even the worst of the war. The kingdom of Dionysia, which any obstruction still managed to win and expand, developed a few fears and went so far as to say in public, "It's finally here! ......"
  
 Then he sprang to his feet and shouted, "Go and fetch Terebassus!"
  
 "Great King, Lord Trebasus has been sent by you to conquer Egypt!" A minister reminded him.
  
 Altaxerxes, then, as if in a dream, stood still for a moment, and asked, "Where is he now?"
  
 "Still gathering troops in the Syrian region."
  
 Altaxerxes sat back down, tugged on his fist, and said after a moment, slightly nervously, "...... the order to attack Egypt is cancelled for now, let him return first, defending against the invasion of the Dionysian army is the most important matter at the moment! ...... Send out all the secret spies to me, and keep a constant watch on the movements of the Greek mainland ...... Also inform the governors of the regions to immediately mobilize the military, and the garrisons of the regions to assemble and await my orders!"
  
 "Yes, my lord!"
  
 ........................................................................
  
 Artaxerxes was self-conscious: although Dionysia had formally declared war on Persia, it would be some time before the Greek alliance was completed and the Persian territory invaded.
  
 But he did not expect that Leonticides had already led the Tenth and Eleventh Legions to Thessaly, and that the Dionysian commander, after knowing the enemy situation on the other side of the Aegean Sea in detail, would decide, after much deliberation, not to wait until the Greek armies were united before attacking Asia Minor, but to send a vanguard force to land in Asia Minor before the Persians had finished their defensive preparations, to occupy a foothold and provide a guarantee for the further landing operations of his successor army.
  
 The tenth captain, Stiveros, the adopted son of the famous Amintas of the Dionysian army, a close friend of Patroclus, and an old subordinate of Leontichides, had a deeper knowledge of his abilities, and therefore entrusted him with this task.
  
 Stiveros, who was in the prime of his life and eager to achieve further glory, took up the task without hesitation, and after consulting with Leontichides, he set the goal of landing on the beaches of the region of Mysia in western Asia Minor.
  
 The reason for choosing this region was simple: the nearest straight line from the port of Philae in Thessaly eastward by ship across the Aegean Sea to western Asia Minor was Mysia, which is now the westernmost region of Persia and where Persian domination is naturally weakest.
  
 Because of the proximity of Mysia to the Greek mainland, there were a number of Greek colonial towns in the region, and Persian rule had always been unstable here, and Mysia was one of them during the great rebellion against Persian rule in Asia Minor. Pay some taxes and have more freedom of religion ...... So most of the Greek city-states in Asia Minor did not participate in that rebellion, nor did they give support to the rebels, but on the contrary gave some cooperation to the advance of the Persian army.
  
 But after the rebellion was over and new governors had been appointed in the western regions of Asia Minor, many of them did not implement the decrees proclaimed by the Persian king, one of them being Theopompus, the governor of Asia Minor, who aroused the discontent of the Greek city-states in his territory. The Persian nobleman from Susa did not expect that the Greeks in his territory would dare to oppose his decision, and the other races, including the Persians, looked on with indifference, and few of them were willing to come to the side of the outsider.
  
 A few days later, the Tenth Dionysian Legion, fully prepared, boarded a troop ship in the port of Philae and, escorted by the Fourth Fleet, sailed straight eastward.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 By September, as soon as the news that "King Davos will attack Persia with his own army" was officially announced to the public, the office of the palace welcomed several guests.
  
 Davos looked at these guests and asked, with a sense of apprehension, "What is this fine day for you all to come together to visit me?"
  
 "Your Majesty!" Felicius, who had been retired from the army for many years, replied respectfully, "We heard that you were going to lead an attack on Persia yourself, so we were all excited and made an appointment together to come and see you, hoping that you would allow us to travel with you to the land where we had been born and fought side by side!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty! For so many years, I can't forget those comrades who died in the war in Persia, when we were in a hurry to escape and hastily buried their bodies, not even put a coin in their mouths ...... This time to Persia, I must transport their bones back to their hometown for a proper burial, so that their wandering souls in a foreign land can return smoothly. Underworld Prison ...... "Alexis, who has always been more calm, also said emotionally.
  
 "There's also Klierkus, Proxinus, Menon and the others, I've heard that their skulls were sent to Babylon and dumped at random by the Persians in a rubbish heap, even if it took a lot of effort to find them, but ...... it's everyone's common wish to collect their bones and bring them back home! "Immediately afterwards, Hieronymus finished seriously, and Tormid, Agathia, and the others immediately echoed loudly.
  
 "The common wish of all of us?" Davos heard something in the words.
  
 "Sire, we are here to request you on behalf of most of the old mercenaries who are still alive and idle to follow you back to Persia to kill again!" Epithenius said aloud.
  
 Davos's eyes swept across the faces of these gray-haired, wrinkled old men such as Felicius, Alexis, Hieronymus, Tormid, Mariji, Agathea, Epithenius, Martius, and Giorgis ...... and finally landed on Amintas.
  
 This once highly decorated and unusually brave general of Dionysia was now completely unable to stand, and could only sit paralyzed in a wooden wheelchair, pushed into the palace by his trusted slave. Unable to walk on the ground for a long period of time, his strapping body had become so fat that he was snoring with his eyes closed when everyone was talking.
  
 Davos couldn't help but whisper, "Amintas."
  
 "Phew ......"
  
 "Amintas!"
  
 "Eh? ......"
  
 "Are you going with them to Persia as well?"
  
 Amintas finally woke up after being pushed and shoved by his slave, braced himself on the arm of the wooden chair with both hands and did his best to sit up, gasping, "Your Majesty ...... I'll die ...... even if I have to die on the road to Babylon! ......"
  
 Davos looked around at the group again and asked with a look of dignity, "Are you guys thinking the same thing?"
  
 Felicius looked back at the others, and after receiving a nod from them, replied with a serious look, "Your Majesty, we have followed you to countless victories over the decades, and our only regret is that we were ousted like dogs by the Persians in Persia, and this time we want to follow you to make up for that regret, even if we have to die on the way to the conquest, which is our The glory of a lifetime of conquest!"
  
 "Your Majesty, I have one more request!" Epithenius shouted after him, "And if I do die on the way, allow my slave to carry my body into Babylon, so that I can see for myself what the sky gardens that the Babylonians boast of look like!"
  
 Martius immediately complained to him in a disgruntled whisper, "We all discussed this beforehand, and it's outrageous of you to violate the agreement and suddenly make such a request of His Majesty! What else can you see when people are dead, hurry up and apologize to His Majesty and withdraw your unreasonable request!"
  
 "I'm glad, I don't think your majesty will blame me." Epithenius looked like he didn't care, so angry that Maltius tugged at his shirt and tried to punch him.
  
 "All right, all right." Davos waved his hand, looked at everyone, and said squarely, "I could allow you to come with me to Persia, but - you are all veterans of the war who have followed me for many years, and you are all familiar with Dionysian military law, you should understand that this war against Persia will determine the entire Mediterranean, and that the two countries' The rise and fall of the world is not to be taken lightly, so you must have the mindset that you are 'going to fight, not play' and must all obey and follow orders! If someone can't do it, then they better quit now, or else I will show no mercy when someone violates military law!"
  
 "Rest assured, Your Majesty, we will never ruin our reputation at the end of a lifetime of warfare, and we will never let our juniors underestimate us!" Felicius, Alexis, and the others said in unison.
  
Chapter 1278 The Princess's Request
 "Okay, that's it, then you will follow me to go to Persia!" At this time, Daves smiled, looked at the former minister of commerce in the crowd, and said: "Marigi, you can go back soon. You should be very happy when you are in your hometown?"
  
 Mariji replied calmly: "Your Majesty, I have lived here for most of my life. I have long been a Dionian. The reason why I want to follow you to Persia is because I am familiar with it. I hope I can give it to you during the battle. Provide some good suggestions."
  
 "You are duplicity." Epithenis ran on the side.
  
 Mariji's words reminded Daves, he immediately asked: "Is Izam among you who are going to Persia?"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty, he is the most active one to sign up. After all, he can be considered to be able to return to his hometown." Phillips answered with a smile.
  
 Alexis immediately understood the meaning of Daves' words, and then said: "He should be at home now, do I need to call him right away?"
  
 "Don't worry, there will be time in the future." Daves looked at the crowd and exclaimed: "Our old brothers have not been together for a long time! Today, don't worry about going back, I will send someone to Martonis, Olivers, Alpunes and other old mercenaries in Turei all called, and I set a banquet in the palace, let’s have a good chat, okay?!"
  
 "Great!"
  
 "Thank you, Your Majesty!"
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 In the middle of the night, Davers, who had finished the banquet, returned to the mansion of King's Hill.
  
 When he came to the backyard, he found that the main building lobby was brightly lit by candlelight, which was very strange.When I walked in, there were two princesses Christoya and Agnes sitting in the huge living room. He was drunk and asked: "It's so late, why don't you two... why don't you go to bed?"
  
 "Your Majesty, we are waiting for you." Christoya said angrily.
  
 "Wait for me? Uh...what's the matter?" Daves burped.
  
 Agnes immediately went to help him sit down, and then brought him a glass of hot honey water that was already prepared, and asked with concern: "We heard that your Majesty will lead the army to attack Persia yourself this time. This is true. ?"
  
 Daves held her hand and comforted softly: "Don't worry about it. Persia's national power is obviously weak now. We are fully capable of defeating it completely, so that it will no longer be a hidden danger to the kingdom... Uh, let's say this again. It is the war between the two great powers of Dionia and Persia. Almost all of the kingdom’s legions will be dispatched. If I don’t conquer myself, I’m not relieved!”
  
 Daves squeezed Agnes’ hand and looked at Kristia, and his tone became more gentle: “Don’t worry, this is the last time I will lead a soldier in battle. After this war is over, I will be fine. Staying by your side will never worry you two anymore!"
  
 "Your Majesty." Kristoya was a little moved, but the expression on her face quickly became serious: "You used to lead soldiers in battle, my sister and I can only wait at home, but this time you are going to Persia, we both It has been discussed and I want to go with you!"
  
 "What?!" When Daverston was half awake, he looked at Kristia and then at Agnes beside him, and asked in disbelief: "Aren't you kidding me?"
  
 "Your Majesty!" Christoya straightened her chest and said with a heavy tone: "I have discussed with Agnes for one day today. Now I am making this request very seriously, and I hope you will take it seriously too!"
  
 "Okay." Daves let go of Agnes's hand, and sat upright, coughed slightly, and said in a deep voice, "I don't agree!"
  
 Seeing Kristia raised her face, Daves went on to explain: "The Dionian Military Law was made by me. It is precisely because the army strictly enforces it, that it can achieve victory after victory. , With today’s powerful kingdom. Article 91 of the Military Law specifically stipulates that “generals and soldiers shall not bring their family members to march or fight, nor may they plunder women. Violators shall be treated as beheading!” Do you want me to be beheaded?
  
 Even if no one dared to do this, but as the maker of the military law and the commander of the entire army, I violated the military law, so will the soldiers below earnestly observe it?Once this bad start is started, and eventually the military discipline will be corrupted, can the army win the battle?!..."
  
 Agnes was a little moved, she looked at Kristia.
  
 Kristia was unmoved: "The military law stipulates that no women in the army can follow the march? So are the nurses in the medical camps of the various corps not women?"
  
 Davers retorted without hesitation: "They are not women, they are soldiers. In the past few decades, soldiers have not regarded them as women. They are already part of various legions."
  
 Kristia smiled and said: "Speaking of which, the nurses in this medical camp were formed by your Majesty. I was still the captain of the nurses. Now I can serve again as well—"
  
 "This is definitely not possible!" Daves said firmly in a tone: "You two are now the princesses of the Kingdom of Dionia, the mother of a country in the hearts of the people. They are no longer what they could be compared to decades ago. Go to the medical camp. Going to work here will only disrupt the normal order of the medical camp and affect their work efficiency! More importantly, your safety cannot be guaranteed. If something happens to you, can I control the battle with peace of mind!"
  
 "Your Majesty." Kristonia suddenly red eyes, and said with a little choking: "I followed you from Persia to Great Greece. I haven't returned to my hometown for decades. I have heard business people in Asia Minor say that since Persia sees the kingdom After being an enemy, I don’t know how to find out that I was born in Miletus. Although my father was punished by the Persians because of Cyrus’s rebellion... he passed away 10 years ago, but this time the Persians have treated my father. The family hurts the killer...Hundreds of people, even neighbors... either were killed or became slaves..."
  
 Crystal tears flowed from her well-maintained white cheeks, but her voice became a little sharp: "Your Majesty, I swear in the name of Hades, this time I must go to Miletus myself. The Persians who killed my family and all Miletus’ accomplices must be punished! All the surviving tribesmen, I will also try my best to find them so that they can settle down again and live a prosperous life. This is what I owe them!... …"
  
 Daves was silent: In fact, he knew from the information obtained by Aristotle five years ago about the tragic massacre of the Kristia family. In order not to make his wife sad, he concealed it. Kristia has known it for a long time, but she has been silently enduring it... If her father was avenged by the Persian king for being involved in Cyrus’ rebellion, it can also be said that it has nothing to do with Dionia, but the destruction of her family But it was really the reason for Daves, now that Kristia swears by the name of god, it can be seen that her attitude is resolute.
  
 If Davers still objected, it would undoubtedly cause rifts in the relationship between husband and wife for decades, so he hesitated.
  
 At this time, Aegness said: "Your Majesty, do you think this is okay? My sister and I don't go to Persia with the army to avoid embarrassing you. When the battle goes well, we will follow the heavy fleet..."
  
 "It's still a bit dangerous..." Daves finally compromised when facing the expectant and pleading eyes of the two wives: "Well, I will arrange this matter... But Christia, you are gone, you Who is in charge of the Chamber of Commerce? And Aegness, who will host the Temple of Hera?"
  
 "Eunice is now able to be alone, I'm leaving, of course she will manage the Chamber of Commerce."
  
 "Cynthia presides over the daily sacrifices to the Temple of Hera for me."
  
 "How about little Chris and them? Are you willing to leave them alone?" Daves made a tentative final effort.
  
 Kristia resolutely said, "I am not their mother, so I can't bear it."
  
 Seeing the resolute attitude of the two wives, Daves lowered his head and slowly drank a sip of honey water, and then said: "Let’s do this...After the entire western part of Asia Minor is conquered, I will notify the Military Affairs Department and send the army to take you to Miletus , After dealing with Miletus, you two will return, okay?"
  
 "No!" Christoya immediately objected: "If you conquer Persia this time, Aegness and I will go to Babylon with you!"
  
 Daves was taken aback: "What are you doing in Babylon?"
  
 Agnes stayed silent, but Kristia was quite straightforward: "I heard that the king of Persia has many women. We are afraid that you will marry another one. We have to keep an eye on it!"
  
 Daves suddenly said: "What are you thinking about, how could I do something that violates the military law! Besides, I am at this age, how can I still have that kind of mind!"
  
 Kristia curled her lips: "Who knows, it is said that the Persian king is all about his age and married his own daughter. My sister and I will follow you to avoid your mistakes!"
  
 Daves shook his head helplessly.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 Although the Persians in Asia Minor received news that “Dionia declared war on Persia and formed a Greek coalition to attack Persia”, they also noticed that the people of the Greek city-states were preparing to harvest the farmland that was about to harvest. The military mobilization has not started, so it is believed that the offensive of the Greek coalition forces will not come too soon. As a result, the 10th Diorian Army successfully landed on the beaches of the Persian region on the east bank of the Hellespond Strait.
  
 Of course, even if the Governor of Misia Theopempus was prepared, he was unable to prevent the landing of the Dionian army, at best it would only cause some trouble for the Tenth Army.
  
Chapter 1279 Landing in Asia Minor
 This is because although Missia is a relatively affluent area in western Asia Minor, it has the fertile Arisby Plain, and holds the shipping and trade of the Hellespong Strait. It has enough financial resources and materials to form a strong army. Resist the invasion of the Dionian army, but Theopumps, which has been for more than a year, obviously has not integrated the whole area. Many towns did not respond to his orders at all, resulting in the landing of the Dionian army 4 days later. , He called less than 6,000 soldiers.
  
 Even though Theopempus learned from the information obtained that the number of Dionian landing soldiers was more than his army, as a noble from central Persia, he faced the "Greeks" whom they regarded as barbarians ( Persia and Dionian have been officially guilty for more than 5 years, but many Persian nobles still disdain to learn about Dionian, and even regard it as part of Greece), he did not hesitate to lead the army westward, a few days later Approaching the camp built by the Tenth Army near the coast.
  
 He was quickly surprised to find that the camp built by the Dionian Landing Army in just a few days did not look very easy to attack. He was hesitating whether to camp on the spot and make plans later. Dai was already prepared. The whole army of Onia's Tenth Army suddenly rushed out of the camp.
  
 The two sides started a small battle, and the battle was decided after half an hour.
  
 Because the 10th Army’s light infantry group’s forward attack disrupted the Persian archers’ long-range attacks, it did not cause any casualties to the Dionian soldiers, and the Persian infantry array without heavy infantry could not stop the Dionian soldiers. After the attack, the Persian cavalry who rushed from the two wings were attacked by the javelins of the two heavy infantry brigades placed on the two wings by Stie Frost. The casualties were not small. In the end, the Persian army collapsed.
  
 After Fleeing to Zerea, the capital of the Missia region, Theopumps did not dare to act rashly. While strengthening the defense of the city, he sent a messenger for help.
  
 Since Dionian officially declared war on Persia, Dionian intelligence personnel have begun to preach in the Greek city-states of Asia Minor: The great King Davos will execute the oracle of Hattis, and Persia will fight Greece for a hundred years. Human bullying is returned to Persia, to rescue the compatriots of Asia Minor from Persian rule and regain their right to freedom and independence!
  
 Many Greek city-states in Asia Minor are feeling unfair because of the Persian breach of contract. Although this rumor makes them excited, they are also uneasy, because Agsilius’s campaign in western Asia Minor brought these Greek city-states for several years. Turbulence and war, so even if the Dionian army won in this small battle, these city-states are still taking a wait-and-see attitude and do not take the initiative to approach Dioni, who has already established a foothold in Misia. Asian army.
  
 Stiflos once sent envoys to visit Ilion and Abydos, which are the closest to the camp (both city-states are located on the east bank of the Hellespong Strait), but they are closed.
  
 Steffilos did not become angry because of this, and sent troops to attack the city or destroy the villages outside the city. On the contrary, he followed the instructions of King Daves and held a grand sacrifice ceremony on the beach near Ilion City. The target of the ancient Trojan War heroes, not only Agamemnon and Achilles, but also Hector and Paris. After the sacrifice, there were also sports competitions, which made the whole sacrifice activity a big success. The vastness has attracted many nearby Greek people to watch it, causing a lot of heated discussion.
  
 Daves’ goal was achieved. It was through these Asia Minor Greeks that he would spread this sacrificial activity and spread a message to the Greek city-states in western Asia Minor: Dionia is equal to the Greek city-states on both sides of the Aegean Sea. treat.
  
 But why did you choose to hold a sacrifice near the city of Ilion?According to legend, the city of Ilion was built on the ruins of Troy.
  
 …………………………………………………………
  
 Missia’s messenger arrived in Babylon, and Artaxerxes felt nervous when he learned that "the vanguard of the Greek coalition forces has landed in Asia Minor".
  
 At the same time, the fact that the local forces in Missia mentioned by the messenger did not actively respond to the enlistment and were suspected of rebellion also attracted his attention. Trebasus suggested to him: appoint the son-in-law of the king of Persia, the former Frigie Asian Governor Fana Bazos is the temporary military commander of Western Asia Minor. With his previous prestige, he may be able to integrate the military forces in Western Asia Minor and repel the invading Greek coalition forces.
  
 The king of Persia hesitated for several days, and after learning the news that "Theopempus had failed in the battle", he finally issued a decree: let him be transferred to Phanaba in Babylon more than ten years ago. Zos traveled to western Asia Asia.
  
 After learning about the crisis facing Western Asia Minor, the veteran Fana Bazos, who is already in his 60s, rushed to Western Asia Minor day and night. At the same time, he sent a courier in the name of the military commander of Western Asia Minor to request the governors of the Western Asia Minor regions to lead them as soon as possible. The army met at Gerdium, the capital of Phrygia.
  
 Familiar with the situation in Asia Minor, Phanabatus also wrote letters to the Greek city-states on the western coast of Asia Minor. In the letter, he argued that the king of Persia felt that some of the governors of western Asia Minor did not fulfill the promise he made to the Greek city-states. Very angry, this time he was sent to Asia Minor, one of the main tasks is to urge these governors to fulfill the promise of the Persian king.
  
 At the end of the letter, he also swears by the name of Ahura Mazda.
  
 The fame of Phanabazos in Western Asia Minor made his letter work. Some city-states that were dissatisfied with the new governor’s approach were shaken, and some city-states that had strong connections with Persia firmly supported Persian confrontation from the West. Dionia, a strange kingdom in the Mediterranean, eventually led to the formation of the "Persian and Asia Minor United Fleet" advocated by Fana Bazos. It has about 400 warships and nearly 60,000 crew members.
  
 …………………………………………………………
  
 After the Tenth Army of Dionia successfully landed in Asia Minor and defeated the Persian troops of Missia, Leotichides worried that the failure of this small battle would provoke the Persians to step up their reinforcements to Missia. The landing force only depended on one army. I am afraid that it will be difficult to support it independently for a long time, and once it suffers failure, the Greek coalition will lose a favorable landing site, so he decided to send troops to land in Missia one after another.
  
 Therefore, when the harvest in September ended and the Greek city-states began to gather troops, Leotichides personally led the 11th Army, the 20th Army and Thessaly Cavalry Army to Missia, and the 10th The corps converged.
  
 At this time, he had keenly sensed the further alienation of the nearby city-states such as Ilion, Abedos, and Tenidos from the Dionian army, such as refusing the ships of the Dionian army to use their ports to load and unload supplies. , Ban their merchants from selling supplies to the Dionian army... etc.
  
 The hostility displayed by the Greek city-states of Asia Minor made Leotichides more vigilant. In order to reduce the pressure on logistical supplies and to allow the subsequent Greek coalition forces to land more smoothly, he decided to change the strategy formulated by the previous kingdom. After the messengers of the Dionian army once again asked Ilion to open the port and was refused, Leonid Leotichides flagrantly led his army to surround Ilion and asked him to submit to Dionian, but he was rejected, so he issued an order. Command: Siege!
  
 According to legend, the city of Troy was thick hundreds of years ago, and the Greek coalition forces failed to capture it for 10 years. However, at that time Troy was not only a big city, but also one of the overlords of western Asia Minor, with the support of many allies. , So it was able to defend for that long; although Ilion today is considered a medium-sized town, it is far from being compared with its predecessor, Troy.
  
 And Leotichides has three infantry regiments and one cavalry regiment, totaling 26,000 people, and the fourth fleet temporarily under his command. From the sea to the land, the city of Ilion is tightly surrounded. .What's more, the siege technology of the Dionian army is far from that of the Greek coalition forces hundreds of years ago. Therefore, on the fifth day after the siege, the Ilion couldn’t stand it and could only help the Dionian army. surrender.
  
 Leotichides accepted their surrender and sent some troops to the city of Ilion, thus taking control of this important hub in the Strait of Helles.
  
 The news of "Irion was captured" quickly spread to the surrounding areas, frightening the neighboring Greek city-states, and they had to send envoys to express goodwill to the Dionian army.
  
 Leotichides took the opportunity to propose: Let them provide a certain amount of military rations and supplies in exchange for a promise to ensure the safety of their city-state, and obtained consent.
  
 At the same time, Leotichides also sent troops to go deep into the inland areas of Missia, surveying the terrain and understanding the enemy's situation, while grabbing wheat fields and increasing food reserves.
  
 The Governor of Missia Theopempus was unable to stop the Dionian army, and had to send messengers many times to ask Fanabazos for help.
  
 At this time, Phanabazos, who was staying in Gerdium, was still waiting for the convergence of the armies of various regions of Asia Minor, and could only issue orders to the already formed Asia Minor joint fleet, hoping that they could take action to attack or harass Dio. The support fleet of the Nigerian army to relieve the pressure on the land.
  
 Before landing in Asia Minor, Leotichides specially sent a messenger to notify the allied states of Greece that they would not need to lead their troops to meet up in Thessaly, but go directly to the landing opened by the Dionian army in Missia. Therefore, since the end of September, the troops formed by the city-states of the mainland of Greece have successively sailed to Asia Minor. Therefore, there is a troop transport fleet crossing the Aegean Sea every few days, not to mention the daily transportation of supplies. Between two continents.
  
Chapter 1280 Asia Minor Fleet
 The Asia Minor Joint Fleet stationed in the port of Halicarnassus knew this well. They even knew that hundreds of Dionian warships were escorting these fleets, and later nearly a hundred of the Greek city-states were added. Warships, other than that, no other enemy fleet has been seen in the Aegean Sea. The combined fleet of Asia Minor has twice the number of warships of the opponent. So after discussion, the Asia Minor fleet decided to go north to the Missia waters to capture the warplanes. .
  
 At the beginning of November, the Asia Minor fleet went northward in mighty force. When it reached the waters near the entrance of Hellespoon, the Greek coalition fleet had already been informed that it had already escaped. The Asia Minor fleet, unwilling to return empty-handed, made a posture of returning southward at dusk. , In fact, quietly entered the port of Illesus on Lesvos not far south of the landing place of the Dionian army.
  
 Lesvos Island has two crab-like tongs. The two tongs were not completely closed. The center formed a bay with its entrance facing the south and away from the Hellespong Strait. It temporarily concealed the Greek coalition forces and led to the second When a transport fleet of 70 cargo ships of the Greek Allied Forces sailed unsuspectingly into the waters near Ilion, the Asia Minor fleet suddenly appeared and attacked it, almost destroying the entire fleet.
  
 When the attack of the Asia Minor Fleet was about to end, the Fourth Fleet of Dionia hurried over, and the Persian and Asia Minor Fleet immediately gathered the warships and set up a battle to fight with it.
  
 In view of the huge difference in the number of warships, the Dionian Fourth Fleet sensibly chose to retreat, while the Persian and Asia Minor Fleet had been chasing the fleeing Greek cargo ships back and forth. The sailors were a bit tired and had no intention of fighting again, and then returned to Ilesu. Port.
  
 On the second day, the Asia Minor fleet reappeared in the waters near the entrance of the Hellespong Strait, but did not find any traces of the Greek coalition fleet or fleet. They patrolled for most of the day and found nothing, and finally returned in anguish.
  
 In the evening of this day, the senior generals of the Asia Minor Fleet held a military meeting to discuss the issue of whether the fleet should return to Halicarnassus as soon as possible.
  
 Most of the admirals from the Greek city-states of Asia Minor thought: "The Greek coalition forces have learned their lesson from yesterday’s failure. As long as we are still on this day, their fleet will probably not appear. And the Asia Minor fleet has a large crew, Lesvos Island Obviously it is not possible to provide enough supplies, and it is more troublesome to obtain supplies from the nearby coastal city-states of Asia Minor. More importantly, the Asia Minor fleet has been stunned, and logistical supplies are very important to the Greek coalition forces. The Kingdom of Dionia is absolutely not They will give up and they will definitely send reinforcements. Don’t forget that the Dionians have thousands of warships!"
  
 The Persian naval commanders thought: "Although the Asia Minor fleet has achieved a bit of success, it is not enough to boast to Fanabazos, nor is it enough to attract the attention of the Persian king. Even because the Greek coalition fleet is avoiding the fleet. As a result, the fleet may not achieve any obvious results in the future, but as long as the fleet exists in this sea area for one more day, it will cut off the supply of the Greek coalition forces for one day, making the Greek coalition forces a little jealous and giving the Asia Minor Army that is still being formed. Provide assistance.
  
 As for logistical supplies, they don't need to worry about them. As long as they ask for help from Fanabazos, he will naturally write a letter asking nearby areas to provide assistance to the entire fleet.So far, we haven’t received any news of the appearance of other Dionian fleets in the Aegean Sea. Even if they do intend to attack, it cannot be done in a short time. The Asia Minor fleet can rest assured to stay here for a few more days. Get more combat exploits."
  
 Although most of the ships of the Asia Minor fleet were provided by the Greek city-states, the commanding power was in the hands of the Persians. They insisted that the naval leaders of the Greek city-states naturally couldn’t object, so the Asia Minor fleet continued on the next day. Cruising in the waters, but when they returned to the station at dusk, they got a shocking news: A fleet of Dionian ships with an astonishing number of warships appeared near the waters of Kos Island and was heading north along the coast of western Asia Minor.
  
 It turned out that after receiving the order from the Ministry of Military Affairs, the commanders of the three major fleets of Dionia, Sekelian, Midolades, and Stefakas, after some discussions, they decided to temporarily prevent the fleet from going to Croatia. After all, thousands of warships were dispatched on the island of Crete. The momentum is too great to attract attention. It will inevitably arouse the vigilance of the enemy and fail to lead the snake out of the cave. In addition, the port conditions of Crete must support the three fleets. The long-term stationing of personnel is also difficult, so they decided to let the three major fleets go to Messenia and Lagnia first.As the most important relay station between the sacred kingdom of Dionian and the mainland of Greece, these two kingdoms’ affiliates have vigorously built port facilities during the past few years, which can fully meet the needs of the fleet and crew.The fleet was stationed on the southern coast of the Peloponnese, and at the same time, it paid close attention to the movements of the western coast of Asia Minor. Once a fighter appeared, it would attack quickly.
  
 After Daves agreed to their proposal, the three major fleets were stationed in Messenia and Laconia, and they were rarely dispatched in peacetime. They occasionally needed training to cultivate the tacit understanding between the fleets, but only a few. Of warships, and proceeded in the bay.
  
 Since the southern waters of the Peloponnese are now the heart of the Dionian Kingdom’s sphere of influence in the Eastern Mediterranean, it is impossible for merchant ships from Persia and Asia Minor to enter. Therefore, the Persians have no knowledge of all the Dionysians in the Western Mediterranean. The Asian fleet has moved east.
  
 Compared with Dionian’s strict control over the western waters of the Eastern Mediterranean, Persia’s management of the eastern waters is relatively loose, especially on the western coast of Asia, where Dionian has a lot of eyeliners, so the Persian Asia Minor fleet Just established, the Dionian fleet quickly learned.
  
 A few days after the Asia Minor fleet went northward, the three major fleets of Dionia went out of the port and moved eastward together. Thanks to Dionian’s vigorous promotion and funding of the Greek allies to improve port facilities and maintain sea routes in the past few years, Dai When the Onia fleet traverses the Aegean Sea, it can not only get timely water replenishment on nearby islands, but sometimes it can even travel at night when the weather is good. Therefore, when the Dionian fleet arrives near the coastal waters of Asia Minor, Asia Minor The fleet is still cruising in the waters of Helles.
  
 After the generals of the Asia Minor Fleet learned of this news, they had no confidence in fighting with the three major fleets of Dionia, which had far more warships than their own. They were also concerned about providing help to the army, and immediately decided to lead the fleet back south.In order to avoid a head-on collision with the Dionian fleet, after passing through the island of Kaios, the Asia Minor fleet began to move away from the coast, attempting to sail southwestward, making a large circle, and avoiding the Dionian fleet.
  
 Who knows that the commanders of the Dionian fleet specially arranged for the second fleet to go near the sea, the first fleet to the remote sea, and the third fleet to connect in the middle, in order to prevent missing the enemy. Each fleet has widened the front, like a large open. Net, to catch the big fish of the Asia Minor fleet.
  
 It should be said that the Asia Minor fleet is a bit lucky. A merchant ship from the western city-state of Asia Minor kindly reminded the Asia Minor fleet that "the Dionian fleet is coming towards them". The Persian generals who heard the news suddenly panicked: facing Dai The Oonia fleet is pressing harder and harder, and the Asia Minor fleet is no longer able to continue to detour west, otherwise the fleet will go deep into Dionia’s sphere of influence in the Aegean Sea, without any supplies, and will soon collapse without fighting. Therefore, there is only one way before them. Let the fleet approach the coast of Asia Minor as soon as possible and hide in a town’s port to avoid the fate of destruction.
  
 So the Asia Minor fleet made an emergency turn around and headed straight for Tokyu, passing through Samos, and attempting to enter the port of Ephesus before the Dionian fleet could catch up.
  
 Ephesus is a large city on the western coast of Asia Minor. Not only does it have thick walls, but also has plenty of supplies. The Asia Minor fleet can avoid it for a long time until the Dionian fleet has to leave.
  
 The Persians had a good idea, but it was a pity that the Dionian fleet was prepared. The second fleet led by Midolades quickly passed through the narrow Strait of Samos, and the warship was "one" in the waters near Ephesus. The words expand to prevent the Eastward flight of the Asia Minor fleet.
  
 The commanders of the Asia Minor fleet, who learned of the situation ahead through the Clippers, were facing a dangerous situation of interception in the front and chasing troops in the back. Like ants on a hot pot, they were panicked and overwhelmed. They were forced to flee in a hurry. The nearest port of Samos.
  
 Samos Island is separated from the western continent of Asia Minor by only a narrow strait, which makes it, like Bosworth Island, actually belong to one of the Ionian islands. It was once an important member of the Delian League established by Athens. Later, after the Corinthian War, Athens gradually recovered its strength. It again joined the Athenian Maritime Alliance. However, Athens was defeated by Dionia. Compared with Dionia, who was far away in the Western Mediterranean and made Samos unfamiliar. The Samos were closer to Persia, and later it was attracted by some decree issued by the Persian king in order to win over the Greeks in western Asia Minor and put down the rebellion faster, and finally fell to Persia completely.
  
 When the Asia Minor fleet fled into the port, the three major fleets of Dionia arrived quickly. The sentries on the port lighthouse and the outpost looked at the Dionia warships that were laid out on the sea outside the port. I feel numb on my scalp.
  
 However, the Summers, who had provided more than a dozen warships to the Asia Minor fleet, had a fluke in their hearts: Although the Dionian fleet was powerful, they could not attack from the land or stay here for a long time. Will leave helplessly.
  
Chapter 1281 Seeing off the King (1)
 But the Samos never expected that under the orders of the fleet commanders such as Sekerian, about 80% of the ravens in the Dionian fleet docked on the nearby beach, and the infantry of the fleet came down from the warship and gathered. Nearly 15,000 people surrounded the city of Samos.
  
 The Samos on the head of the city were all shocked when they looked at the dense, well-equipped Dionian soldiers outside the city.
  
 At this time, Sekerian sent a messenger into the city of Samos and threatened the Samos aggressively at the council: Immediately submit to Dionia. If they dare to let go of the Asia Minor fleet, they will be punished even if they surrender. !
  
 The threat of the messenger frightened the Senators of Samos and reminded them of the rumors that Dionia destroyed Tygea in the Greek War, so they did not dare to counterattack the messenger's arrogance, but politely said: The council needs time to discuss this important issue before it can make a decision.
  
 After Sekerian learned of the performance of the Summers Council from the messenger, he also discussed with Midolades and Stefakas, and then reached an agreement: he led the first fleet and the 15,000 people. The fleet of infantry continued to encircle the city of Samos; while the Second Fleet and Third Fleet immediately went northward to Milia.
  
 Before night fell, Sekrian even made another decision: to drag all the warships to the beach, and only send the clippers to stare at the port of Samos in turn.
  
 This is a very bold decision. The Asia Minor fleet can take advantage of this favorable opportunity to rush out of the port and quickly escape back to Halicarnassus.
  
 In fact, the generals of the Asia Minor Fleet did ask Samos to leave the port, but the Council of Samos is still arguing over the requirements of the Dionian messenger during the day and has not reached a unified opinion. How dare you let the Asia Minor Fleet Leaving brought disasters to myself, so I found all kinds of reasons to shirk it, and the Asia Minor Fleet generals also had different opinions. There was no strong request to leave at night immediately, so it was for the time being.
  
 By the early morning of the second day, Sekrian led the First Fleet to re-block the port, and the army on the shore, under the leadership of the First Fleet Infantry Commander, Sesifidorus, cut down the trees on the island. Come to build the camp, part of it is used to build siege equipment, and put in a posture ready to attack the city at any time.
  
 Seeing all this, the Samos citizen soldiers in Chengtou felt even more disturbed.
  
 There are also the generals of the Asia Minor Fleet who are uneasy. They are asking once again that they want to leave the port quietly at night, and their attitude is very determined.
  
 Therefore, after the Samos tried to perfuse but failed, their attitude became tough: they refused to open the port and let them go.
  
 The two sides almost clashed because of this.
  
 Compared with the riots that almost happened in the city, Sekerian outside the city is also not easy, because the rations carried by the crew have already been eaten, and the dinner is the fish that the fleet crew has spent the past two days to fish from the coastal waters and boiled fish soup. Reluctantly to satisfy hunger.
  
 But Secorian was confident of victory. Not only did he trust Midolades and Stefakas, but he had fought side by side with Leotichides. He firmly believed that the current commander of the Greek coalition must Will seize this opportunity to win and come to help in time.
  
 For this reason, he visited various tents throughout the evening, encouraging the crew and fleet infantry to stick to it.
  
 Early in the morning of the 3rd day, the hungry crew of Dionia still sailed out to sea and blocked the port of Samos. If the Asia Minor fleet rushed out of the port to fight to the death with the first fleet of Dionia, the outcome is still unknown. , But the Asia Minor fleet feared that there were more enemy warships than itself, and chose to continue to huddle in the harbor.
  
 And the delay of the Samos is more like handing over fate to the gods, of course, they even more hope that Persian reinforcements will arrive in time.
  
 But at noon, a huge fleet came from the north, completely frustrating the expectations of the Samos.
  
 Leotichides not only sent a fleet to transport food, but also let the Second, Third, and Fourth Fleet carry soldiers from the entire Tenth Corps. At a time, thousands of warships gathered near Samos. The sea area not only shocked the Asia Minor fleet in the port of Samos, but also demonstrated its powerful naval power to nearby coastal cities such as Ephesus.
  
 8,000 soldiers of the Tenth Regiment and the remaining infantry of the fleet all landed on Samos. Nearly 30,000 Dionian soldiers lined up outside the city and spread over most of the mountains and plains of Samos. Not to mention the amazing ballista.
  
 The Samos were completely desperate. It had never faced such a powerful enemy since its establishment. Athens, which once attacked it, was completely incomparable. Therefore, the Dionian soldiers made a quick decision before they started to attack the city. --surrender.
  
 The commanders of the Asia Minor fleet at the port learned that the Samos had betrayed Persia, and immediately led the crew to riot in the port, attempting to seize the water gate, so that the fleet's warships could rush out of the port and make a final desperate fight. It's good to be captured directly if you hit.
  
 Who knows that after the self-aware Samos surrendered to the Dionian army, they immediately invited the Dionian army into the city and asked them to personally deal with the tens of thousands of Asia Minor fleet crews entrenched in the harbor.
  
 Before long, the riots launched by the Asia Minor Fleet were smashed by the 10th Dionian Army, which arrived quickly. So far, the Dionian army and fleet suffered almost no loss, and they captured the entire Persian Asia Minor fleet. The exciting victory not only means that Dionian has temporarily obtained the maritime dominance in western Asia, but also that Persia and Dionian, which have roughly the same naval strength, have undergone changes, Dionian and its allies. Start to take advantage.
  
 The destruction of the Persian Asia Minor fleet and the surrender of Samos had a great impact on the Greek states in western Asia Minor. They suddenly realized that they had lost the protection of the navy, and most of the Persian garrisons in various regions went to Phrygia. The strength was amazing. The Dionian fleet can land and attack any western coastal city-state wantonly, so Ephesus, Miletus, Caius... even Lesvos and many other Greek city-states in Asia Minor changed their attitude of alienation and sent envoys one after another. Expressed friendly intentions to the Dionian fleet and the landing Dionian army, and some even asked them to release some of the crew of the Asia Minor fleet. After all, most of the crew of the Asia Minor fleet came from these Greek city-states.
  
 Leotichides led the coalition generals, Sekrian and several Dionian fleet officers, as well as the Athenian admiral Caprias, held a military meeting in Ilion. After discussion, it was decided: As long as Asia Minor The Greek city-states regularly provide a certain amount of military supplies to Dionia and the Greek navy and land forces, and open ports to the coalition fleet, then Dionia and its allies will promise not to attack these cities and release crews from these cities ...
  
 In the announcement to the Greek city-states of Asia Minor, there was no requirement for them to surrender to Dionia, because Leotichides, Sekrian and others were very clear in their hearts: Only the land army in Asia Minor can be completely defeated. , So that these turfgrass can completely fall to Dionia!
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 In the early morning of January 364 BC (the 30th year of the Kingdom of Dionian), the people of Turíyne, who had just celebrated the New Year, got up early and cleaned the road in front of their houses.After eating breakfast, some people flocked to the river port in the city, and some waited by the road near the house.By the time it was light, the road from the foot of King's Hill to the inner city pier was already crowded with men, women and children.
  
 Just when everyone was looking forward to it, the cheers of "coming! Coming!" came from the front, and the people suddenly became excited. Everyone pushed and pushed me. If it weren't for the soldiers on the road to maintain order, it would probably cause a lot of trouble. Riots.
  
 after awhile.A team of court cavalry appeared in the middle of the road. They were wearing black breastplates, purple cloaks, and red crown helmets. They rode majestic steeds and marched forward in a neat queue.
  
 After them, King Davos of Dionia appeared in front of the people. He was wearing a golden crown, wearing a gorgeous armor engraved with Hades wielding a double-stranded cross, and a thick woolen robe. , Riding a black horse, although his hair is gray and white, but his back is still straight, and his eyes are sharp, he looks energetic.
  
 Parallel to him is his eldest son, Cloto Catacs, now the Archon of the Kingdom. His achievements in Turei in recent years are obvious to all, especially the successful hosting of the Dionian Games last year. , His ability to govern has been fully recognized by the Turri people, which is why they did not have much worry when they learned that King Davos was going to conquer Persia, the great power of the East.
  
 Behind the two of them was Apox, the second son of King Davos. He was already a well-known scholar in the kingdom. He was also promoted to the deputy dean of the Mathematics College of Dionian Academy last year. He is famous for his wisdom in the picture. The people of Riyi, but because of the long-term expectation in the college, they appear mysterious in the eyes of ordinary people.
  
 Next to Apox is Antebris, the third son of King Davos. Among the children of Daves, he is the most popular among Turrii people, not only because he is a football star, but also because of his personality. Active, willing to contact with civilians, very grounded.
  
 Next to Antebris is Eunice, the second daughter of King Daves (although Cynthia is only Daves’ adopted daughter, she is still recognized by the Turrii people when she is gentle and virtuous and regarded as Daves’s The eldest daughter), as a woman, she should have traveled in a carriage like a mother and sisters, but she chose to ride a horse. She loves sports and has a personality similar to men. She is also loved by the Turiya people, especially As far as Turey merchants are concerned, she, who has taken over the Christoya Chamber of Commerce in recent years, is even more sought after for her capable and decisive style.
  
Chapter 1282 Seeing off the King (2)
 The other biological daughter of King Daves, Ivia, got into the wagon of the king's house and was not exposed in front of others, which made the people of Turriy along the road a little regretful.Because this Princess Dionia was shy and introverted, she didn’t like to appear in public. At first, the people of Turiyi didn’t know much about her until she became the director of the zoo, because she had to take care of the animals and the tourists and visitors to the zoo. When the child has contact, everyone understands her kindness and innocence, and thus is loved by the people.
  
 Kristia, Agnes, Cynthia, Ivia, and the children were divided into two royal carriages, followed by two teams of court cavalry.
  
 Compared with his enemy Persia, the team traveling by the Dionian royal family can be said to be very simple, but the support of the people for them is far beyond that of the Persian royal family.
  
 "King Dafus wins victory!!!"
  
 "The Hades Daves royal family wins!!!"
  
 ...
  
 The people used constant cheers to express their support and support for King Daves and his family, and to express their best wishes for the next war.
  
 Among the more formal cheers, there were some personal hobbies: "May Hades bless the beautiful Princess Eunice!"
  
 "May Hades bless the kind princess Ivia!"
  
 "Prince Anterbury, I love you!"
  
 ...
  
 Eunice chuckled and said jokingly: "Antebris, did you hear that? Be careful I sue Ronya!"
  
 "I don't even know that woman, she may be a rugby fan just like you! Don't talk nonsense!" Antebris quickly defended.Ronya is his wife, who was the daughter of a rugby team owner in Turey. She has a cheerful and generous personality and a passion for sports. She has never accepted Anterbury’s courtship and is worried that he will be restrained after marrying into the royal family. The perseverance of the pursuit until the two people got married after the Games last year, making him the latest of the Davers' children to marry, it was a worry for the Daves and his wife.It is precisely because this marriage was not easy to come by, Antebris cherishes it very much.
  
 "Don't worry, Ante, Eunice won't talk nonsense, she can't bear to lose her friend Ronya!" Apox said lightly.
  
 "Apox, you just talk a lot!" Eunice gave him a dissatisfied glance. It is true that Eunice and Ronya have similar personalities and similar interests. Since Ronya married into the royal family, the two have quickly become As a good friend, the two of them often appeared together in the stands at the rugby and football matches last year, which became a beautiful scenery in the game.
  
 Davers swam around with a smile and waved frequently to the cheering people on the side of the road, but the steed under his hips did not slow down at all, and soon the traveling team arrived at the inner city pier.
  
 The Kingdom Administration Office, the important ministers of various departments, and the elders of the Senate were already waiting here. Seeing the arrival of King Davos, they approached them in an orderly manner, bowing respectfully and saluting.
  
 Daves got off his horse, looked at the five ministers who came to the front, and said sternly: "After I go to the Eastern Mediterranean, the affairs of the kingdom will depend on you!"
  
 "Your Majesty does not have to worry. His Royal Highness Cloto Kataks is outstanding, and we will definitely assist him with all our strength!" Haka said in a deep voice.
  
 "Your Majesty, we will try our best to maintain the stability of the kingdom and wait patiently for your triumphant return!" Cipros said earnestly.
  
 "Your Majesty, we will do our best to guarantee the logistics supply of the army, you can safely attack the Persians!" Anta Auris also said immediately.
  
 Daves smiled and nodded, and patted the shoulders of Bagul and Adrianx, who were silent but determined. Many things have been arranged before, so he no longer needs to say more. what.
  
 He smiled and paid tribute to the ministers and elders who had met before, and slowly walked towards the trestle.
  
 When he walked to the docked royal double-eyed dragon, he was only with his family.
  
 He stopped, his gaze gently swept across the faces of every family member, and finally fell on Patroclus, who he had just called out of the crowd, and said solemnly: "Patro, the safety of the kingdom and The safety of the royal family is left to you!"
  
 "Your Majesty--" As soon as Patroclus spoke his words, Daves looked unswervingly, and he changed his words quickly: "Father, I will do my best to assist Croto and maintain the stability of the kingdom!"
  
 Previously, Daves asked the Ministry of Military Affairs to issue an order: appoint Hasdruba as the commander of the Fourteenth Army, follow him to Persia, and let Sextus take over as the commander of the northern border of the kingdom.
  
 Then he appointed his most trusted son-in-law, Patroclus, as the commander of the Kingdom’s Reserve Corps, stationed in the Turrii Barracks. The most important mission of this temporary post is to once there is turmoil in the country, especially in the Italian peninsula, He has the right to mobilize reserve forces in any area to quell the chaos.
  
 Patroclus was unwilling to accept at first. He wanted to take part in this large-scale war between Dionia and Persia, but after Daves and his detailed discussions and the persuasion of his wife Cynthia, he finally accepted. This appointment.
  
 Daves led the army to conquer many times before, and there has never been such an arrangement. Why did you come here this time?That’s because Daves believes that due to the long distance and vastness of Persia, the war will last for a long time, and the Kingdom of Dionian has almost exhausted all the regular legions, and the domestic defense will be insufficient. In case of sudden emergencies In the event, it is difficult for the army to rescue it in time, so it needs a most trustworthy general to sit in the kingdom and gather the remaining military resources to maintain the security of the kingdom.
  
 Of course, there is another important reason in Daves’ heart that cannot be said: Patroclus is still young, has already made great military exploits, and enjoys a high reputation in the army. If he is allowed to return from the Persian War, his The prestige in the army will be further enhanced, which will not be conducive to the rule of Croto Kataks over the kingdom. Even after years of careful observation, he believes that the character of Patroclus is completely trustworthy, but he still has to plan ahead. , To avoid rifts in the royal family in the future, so that the family can always maintain harmony.
  
 Davers nodded, looked at his son, the future king, and said in a deep voice, "Take care of your two mothers and brothers and sisters. After I leave, the kingdom will be handed over to you. Do it!"
  
 After the father-son conversation that night, Croto Kataks certainly understood the true meaning of Daves’ words and felt the heavy weight. He took a deep breath and replied with unprecedented seriousness: “Yes, father!"
  
 "Your Majesty, don't forget, tell me and Aegness to go to Miletus at that time!" At this moment, Kristia suddenly reminded out loud.
  
 Davers stared at the charming faces of the two wives, and smiled softly: "You two will just wait for my good news."
  
 "Grandpa, I really want to go to Persia with you!" Christod could not help saying.
  
 Daves bent down kindly: "You are still too young now. When you learn the knowledge of school, your body will grow taller and stronger. When the time comes, Grandpa will not only take you to Persia, but also take you to Egypt and Egypt. Greece, do you think it’s okay?"
  
 "Good!" Christod nodded vigorously.
  
 Davers smiled and squeezed his small face with his hand, and finally boarded the two-headed dragon on the ship under the attention of his relatives.
  
 "Your Majesty." The court clerk Henipolis and the former intelligence director Aristilas bowed and saluted at the entrance.
  
 "Your Majesty, you are too slow...cough cough... our feet on the boat are about to get moldy!" The one who complained was Amintas in a wheelchair, while Alexis and Philip These old people also came forward to salute Davers.
  
 "Amintas, you are so old, and you still have the same temper. You must know that fighting a big country like Persia, but you can't be anxious." Daves said jokingly and motioned to Hernipolis: " Let's sail."
  
 Amidst cheers and farewells, the two-headed dragon slowly sailed away from the pier on a ship, and just entered the Krati River, and there was even greater cheers around. It turned out that the banks of the Krati River were also crowded with people, and they were moving toward this excitedly. A warship unique in the kingdom waved and shouted.
  
 "Your Majesty, it seems that the people are very enthusiastic about this war!" Philipius said happily.
  
 "In the past few years, the people of Turiyi have made great sacrifices for the kingdom. I am afraid that they hope that the soldiers of the First and Second Army can return in a triumphantly smoother!" Daves sighed.
  
 As soon as he finished speaking, Amintas suddenly coughed loudly.
  
 Just as the double-headed dragon was riding down the river, the soldiers of the First and Second Corps were boarding at the port of Turii, and at the mouth of the Krati, thousands of warships of the First and Second Fleet were waiting there. They were the kingdoms that were ordered to rush back last month. For a while, they have been running back and forth between the Italian peninsula and the southern bay of the Peloponnese. They are responsible for ensuring the safety of the army’s troop transport routes in all regions of the kingdom. The troop carrier of the Second Army and the ship of King Daves were the last missions of the two fleets during this period, and of course the most important one.
  
 The huge fleet sailed out of Turri Bay, crossed the mouth of the Adriatic Sea, passed through coastal islands such as Corfu, Kefalonia, and Zakynthos, and entered the Gulf of Messenia.
  
 Although Messenia is now an affiliate of the Kingdom of Dionian, most of its council members have the right to citizenship of Dionian, and Messenian citizens who are born in Black Rolls are grateful and admire Dionian. , The exchanges between the two sides are very close, in fact it is not much different from the kingdom's own territory.At the same time, as a maritime trade relay station between the kingdom and the Greek mainland, it has greatly promoted its trade development. The continuous expansion of the port in the past few years is no longer the original appearance, and it can fully accommodate the entry of this huge fleet and satisfy The supply and demand of the two legionaries.
  
1283 Daves to Egypt
 Daves stayed here for two days and received members of the Messenian Council and a small number of Messenian citizens, which caused a sensation among the people of the entire territory.The nearby city-states such as Sparta, Arcadia Alliance, Ellis, Argos, Corinth and other city-states also came to see him one after another, causing Daves to stay for two more days.
  
 Five days later, Daves bid farewell to the Peloponnese people, and the fleet sailed to the southeast, passing through Crete, and after supplementing sufficient fresh water, it sailed straight south.
  
 The next 500-mile long sea voyage is slightly risky, but in these years, under the leadership of the Holy Kingdom of Dionian, it has become the most prosperous communication between the Western Mediterranean, the Greek mainland, Cyrenaica, and Egypt. One of the routes (the other route is through Sicily to Carthage, and then along the African coast to Egypt, due to a storm last year in the African waters, destroying the Egyptian delegation’s fleet, the Dionian fleet for For the safety of the king, he chose this route).
  
 The fleet went smoothly without any trouble and arrived at the coast of Cyrenaica.
  
 Although Cyrenaica was once called the sub-state of the sub-state of Sparta, Dionia and Cyrenaica established friendship as early as Dionysius’s expedition to Dionia. The relationship, and this friendly relationship has been continuously strengthened over time. Of course, Cyrenaica has also consciously transformed from the initial equal status of the two parties to the respectful attitude of the small state serving the big country.
  
 Since several waves of Dionian troops have passed through Cyrenaica since last year, the Cyrenaica people were not panicked, and even somewhat accustomed to it, but when the envoy of the Dionian army informed the high level of Cyrenaica When "King Davos was in the army," these Cyrenaica oligarchs hurriedly prepared a generous amount of gold and silver and rations, and then rushed to visit the temporary camp by the port.
  
 Daves patiently had a friendly conversation with them, and in the conversation made it clear: Dionian will also do his best to ensure the political stability of Egypt during the war with Persia.
  
 For the Cyrenaicas who have never been invaded by foreign enemies, the war between Dionians and Persians has no effect on them. The only thing that can affect the security of Cyrenaica is civil strife and famine, while in Egypt The unrest will cause a large number of Libyans living in Egypt to flee west, which will inevitably destabilize the political situation in Cyrenaica. Although the Dionian army helped Egypt put down the rebellion last year, its new pharaoh has not been elected. The Cyrenaica oligarchs always feel uneasy, and now with the assurance of King Dionia, they can go back without worry.
  
 The Dionian fleet rested for two days in the port of Cyrenaica, and then continued to sail eastward along the coast of Africa. By mid-February, it finally reached the coast of Egypt.
  
 Just as Daves led the fleet to take a rest during the entire journey, the Clippers, which departed from Turei as a messenger, arrived in Egypt as early as 8 days ago, whether it was in Assi, Memphis. Steths, Tapirus, and Calsidis who was still in Pe-Rames, all led the officials in hand to Naukratis.
  
 When Davers’s ship passed the checkpoint at the mouth of the Peleucia River, a tributary of the Nile River, and slowly entered the port, the Egyptian people who came to greet him uttered ear-splitting cheers, which made Davers who had not yet disembarked. Surprised.
  
 After he stepped on the pier, Asistus and others immediately greeted him and bowed respectfully to salute.
  
 "You have worked so hard during this period. On behalf of the people of the kingdom, I would like to express my gratitude to you for your contribution to the kingdom!" Dafus also solemnly responded, then looked around the densely packed Egyptian people in the periphery and asked curiously: "This is Did you arrange it?"
  
 "Because of the safety concerns, we did not publicize it. This is their spontaneous behavior." Asistes explained quickly.
  
 "Oh!" Daves looked at the excited faces in the distance, and asked interestedly: "Are they from all over Egypt?"
  
 "No, Your Majesty." Aseststein replied: "Most of them come from this city and surrounding villages and towns."
  
 Naukratis was a stronghold provided by Egyptian pharaohs for Greek mercenaries hundreds of years ago. Later, it gradually developed into the only Hellenized Egyptian town that often traded with Greeks. Most of the residents of the city were of Greek descent. Not to mention that most of the closer diplomatic and trade exchanges between Dionian and Egypt in the past 20 years have also been carried out in this town, making some Dionian citizens settle here for a long time.
  
 Because of the uniqueness of Naukratis, it was excluded and suppressed in the conservative Egyptian society. It was like an isolated island in the ocean. It had no political influence on Egypt. This time, the Dionian reinforcements quelled Egypt. After the rebellion, they stayed for a long time without leaving. Even the recent decree issued from Memphis to the cities and towns in the Nile Delta contains the shadow of the Dionians. This makes the sensitive Naukratis aware of the political situation in Egypt. The earth-shaking changes, this may be a great opportunity for them to stand up, that's why there will be today's grand welcome scene, this is the Naukratis show their loyalty to King Dionia.
  
 Of course Daves thought of this, and he was a little disappointed.
  
 At this time, a voice rang in his ear: "Your Majesty the King, in fact, the people in other cities and towns in Egypt are also very happy with your arrival, but because of the long distance and the rush of time, they could not come here in time to greet you, and wait for you. On the way to Memphis, I believe I can see the enthusiasm of other Egyptians with my own eyes.” The speaker stood beside Asistes, with dark skin, a fat body, obvious wrinkles on his face, and a pinch of grayish jaws. Goat beard, upper body bowed slightly, with a flattering smile, looking at Daves.
  
 When Davers saw him wearing a pure white short-sleeved linen gown, wearing a golden hat and holding a long slender cane, he had guessed the identity of the person in his heart, but still asked in surprise: " Who is this?"
  
 "Your Majesty, this is the high priest appointed by Pharaoh Tanib during his reign, and Amonhotep from Karak Temple. After we came to Egypt, he received a lot of help!" Assistus hurriedly introduced .
  
 Davers smiled: "It's nice to meet you. Asistes mentioned you many times in his letter to me, but you gave us tremendous support!"
  
 "Your Majesty the King, it is my honor to be able to see you!" Amon Hotep respectfully saluted, and said passionately in a slightly blunt Greek: "You are the son of Amon, the Lord of Upper and Lower Egypt. Your service is my honor and the honor of the Egyptian people, so you don’t have to be surprised that they are gathered here, because in the future the people of Egypt will listen to your teachings sincerely!"
  
 Although Daves had learned from Asistes’ letter that the noble high priest had completely fallen towards Dionia, his overly flattering attitude still surprised Daves. I can't help but wonder: Did Dionia's powerful force frighten these pampered Egyptian priests and make their knees so soft!
  
 It should be known that three months ago, the advance troops led by Calcidis not only eliminated the usurper Nick Tanipos, but also quickly extinguished the rebellion in other towns in the Nile Delta, frightening the originally turbulent Thebes (not The city-state of Thebes in Greece, but Thebes, the religious center of Upper Egypt, also quickly settled down.Since December last year, other regiments in the Dionian Kingdom have successively arrived in Egypt. Counting the first and second legions that arrived today, the number of Dionian regiments in Egypt has approached 20 (including cavalry). Legion), the huge force of hundreds of thousands of people, coupled with its strong combat power, is enough to destroy the entire Egypt, how can Amonhotep not feel trembling!
  
 Most of the people in the port of Naukrates knew Greek. Hearing the high priest Amon Hotep uttering the title "Son of Amon, King of Upper and Lower Egypt", there was an uproar, and then cheers broke out. Then knelt down and shouted in unison the name "Great and Noble Pharaoh Daves".
  
 Facing the cheers of the Egyptian people, Daves did not forget. He knew that Amon Hotepu's respectful addressing of him was actually a temptation to him, so he smiled and said, "I am very grateful to the great Amon. I have been given such an important mission, but Dionia has a vast territory and my energy is limited. I hope that the servants of God Amon can help me and manage this ancient country together, so that the Egyptian people can regain the brilliance of the mercy of God Amon. under."
  
 Daves's direct and clear reply made Amon Hottepu greatly relieved, and he immediately declared loudly: "All Amon's servants are willing to offer all their loyalty to you, the great Pharaoh!"
  
 In the past few months, the agreement reached by Tapirus and the Amon monks of Egypt after many negotiations has received the promise of Daves and Amon Hotep at this moment, and the cooperation between the two parties is formally established.
  
 Then Daves came to the kneeling people, motioned them to get up, and said loudly: "Egypt subjects, the northern Persia has repeatedly sent troops to attack Egypt over the years in an attempt to occupy the land of the Nile, and then turn you into slaves. Forcing you to abandon your faith in Amon and change Ahura Mazda instead. The Persian is behind the rebellion of Nick Tani Persia. Egypt is in a very dangerous situation!
  
 Therefore, the great God Amon made me the new master of this land, and I brought brave and fearless soldiers who will guard Egypt and defeat Persia, so that you can enjoy long-term peace and tranquility!Guarantee that Egypt will always be the Egypt of the Egyptians!..."
  
Chapter 1284 In Memphis
 Amidst the cheers of the Egyptian people, Daves got into the carriage and drove into the city lord's mansion of Naukratis.
  
 The next day Daves led the 2nd and 1st Legions northward. On the advice of Asistes and Amon Hottep, he did not take a warship, but instead went overland, riding a gorgeous The horse-drawn carriage, led by a group of Egyptian priests led by Amon Hottepu, was advancing vigorously along the south bank of a tributary of the Nile River in a popular way.
  
 For other parts of the Mediterranean, now is the season for planting, but planting in Egypt is already over.When the flooded Nile water fell in August and September last year, the huge pools that the farmers built temporarily to avoid the rapid loss of the river almost dried up. Instead, a green wheat seedling spread across the banks of the Nile. The banks of the Nile River and its tributaries also grow lush green papyrus, which makes the entire Nile River Delta look like a green ocean. In this refreshing green sea, you can occasionally see small patches of yellow. It was a village built by Egyptian people with mud bricks.
  
 But outside this huge oasis is a very dry and dusty, vast expanse of desert.
  
 Daves sat on the carriage and walked between the yellow and green worlds, and he was also quite surprised in his heart.
  
 As he led his army to Memphis, his speech at the Port of Naukratis was spread by interested people, as if it had grown wings, and soon spread across the banks of the Nile.The Egyptians heard three main meanings from his words: one is that Daves wants to be the new pharaoh of Egypt; the other is that the huge army stationed by Dionian in Egypt is not to continue the war in Egypt, but It was to attack Persia and protect the peace of Egypt; thirdly, Dionia would not come to snatch the land of the Egyptians, and Egypt would still be managed by the Egyptians.
  
 The Egyptians know that Dionia has always kept its promises. At the time, there was a war with the mainland of Greece. He still sent a large number of troops to help Egypt resist Persia. What's more, it was made public by King Dionia in front of the Egyptian people. The probability of a breach of promise is very small.
  
 After the Dionian army put down the Egyptian rebellion, they have stayed in the territory. This month, there have been rumors that "Dionian wants to annex Egypt". Now King Dionian has personally admitted that he is to be an Egyptian pharaoh, and They also received the support of the priests of the Temple of Amon, which made many Egyptian officials and local forces feel complicated. At the same time, they were relieved and went to or sent envoys to visit the new pharaoh in order to make a good impression.
  
 For ordinary Egyptians, land, faith, and tranquility are what they desire most. Since Daves has made a public promise, most people are not angry that a foreigner is about to become a pharaoh in Egypt, but express With a certain degree of enthusiasm, they really wanted to know what the king of the Dionian army looked like, who was able to counter the ferocious Persians.
  
 This season is temporarily slack for the Egyptian people. They usually go to make mud bricks, catch birds, and fish when they are free. At this time, all the old and the young rush to the roadside to welcome the arrival of the new pharaoh.
  
 At the suggestion of Amon Hottepu, Daves changed his clothes in Naukratis. He officially wore the red and white crown representing the rule of Egypt and the lower Egypt, and he also wore a fake beard representing the identity of the pharaoh. Putting on the golden one-piece armor and sitting in the magnificent carriage, he looked solemn and unpretentious along the way.
  
 The Egyptian people, who have always admired gods and feared power, watched from a distance the new pharaoh sitting on the magnificent carriage with dazzling golden light, all in awe, shouting long live.The towns passing by also opened their doors to greet them, and officials rushed to show loyalty.
  
 Daves comforted the whole team, the whole team was not moving fast, and even briefly visited the pyramids of Giza, and finally arrived in Memphis more than ten days later.
  
 Memphis is located south of the Nile Delta and north of Upper Egypt. It happens to be between Upper and Lower Egypt, so it is called "the scale of both sides."The early kingdoms of Egypt were all in Thebes. From the beginning of the Chinese dynasty to the present, more pharaohs set their kingdoms in Memphis because it is more conducive to the rule of upper and lower Egypt.
  
 When Daves entered the city of Memphis, he immediately understood why Calcidis was able to easily capture the Egyptian capital occupied by the rebels, because it was different from other Mediterranean city-states and did not enclose the entire Memphis city with thick walls. But only for three places were built walls, one is the Puta Temple, the other is the Osiris Temple, and the other is the Pharaoh's Palace and the noble residential area.It is almost impossible to resist the attack of the Dionian army by relying on such a small city and a poor source of troops, not to mention the fact that its interior is still very unstable.
  
 Memphis’s handicraft and metal processing industries are well-known throughout Egypt. Half of Memphis’s city is occupied by handicraft workshops and its residential areas. Therefore, the patron saints of these two industries, Puta and Osiris, are highly regarded here. People not only worship Memphis’ The three-pillar gods Puta, Sekhmet, and Nefertheim also worshiped Osiris, the god of the underworld, and even the monks regarded the Apis bull as a sacred object in the temple.
  
 In fact, Daves also envisioned Osiris as the incarnation of Hades in Egypt, replacing Amon and becoming the highest belief of the entire Egyptian people, but obviously this requires a very long process.
  
 Among the officials who came to greet them, of course, they also included the priests of Puta and Osiris Temple. Daves made a promise to them that he would take time to worship and leave them satisfied.
  
 After pacifying the officials in Memphis, Daves did not immediately go to the palace, but went to the Dionia barracks outside the city to condolences the soldiers. For this reason, he took off the fake beard, the red and white crown, and the golden crown. , Entered the barracks as King Dionia.
  
 At dusk, he drove into the Memphis Palace. The Palace Guards quickly assumed the role of guarding the Palace, while Hernipolis took over the internal affairs of the entire Palace and asked the chefs who came with the team to make a safe and delicious dinner. .
  
 Davos invited Asistus, Tapirus, Calsidis, and the commanders of the army to Egypt, and thanked them for their efforts during this time.
  
 The atmosphere of the banquet was not very lively, because Daves was not allowed to drink.
  
 After the banquet, Daves stayed with them and held a meeting.
  
 "Today, our army has all entered Egypt. With such a large number of soldiers, it may be difficult to fully meet the needs of such a large number of soldiers in the kingdom's homeland, which is far away. Is Egypt capable of providing long-term and sufficient logistical support for the army? Asistes, you have been in charge of Egypt’s administrative affairs for the past few months, and you have a sufficient understanding of the situation in Egypt. What do you think?” As soon as Daves opened his mouth, he raised his most concern. After all, this time he personally led the army to come here, the real purpose is to defeat Persia, annexing Egypt is just easy.
  
 "Your Majesty." Asistes was prepared for this, and he replied earnestly: "It is really difficult to meet the needs of the entire army if you rely solely on the food reserves in the Nile Delta. The army’s rations led by Commander Sidis have already emptied the grain silos in the towns and cities of the Nile Delta, and there are still two to three months before the harvest—"
  
 "Isn't Egypt known as the Mediterranean granary, can't you eat too much food?!" First Army Commander Matonis interjected.
  
 "This is because Nick Tanipos launched a rebellion a few months ago, which caused the situation in Lower Egypt to be turbulent. In order to protect themselves, various cities and towns had to recruit troops urgently. This led to a large increase in food consumption everywhere. If it were not for the rapid actions of Commander Karsidis It took a relatively short time to calm the unrest in Egypt. I am afraid that the army that arrives afterwards will have to rely entirely on the logistics supplies of the kingdom.” While explaining, Assistus also praised Karsidis by the way. The military and political leaders of Dionia, the two have been cooperating well in the past few months.
  
 Calcidis smiled and greeted Asistes as a sign of gratitude.
  
 Daves saw that he didn’t feel too disgusted. When fighting outside, he can only win with unity. This is a philosophy he has always emphasized. He calmly asked: “Asistus, although you speak well. It seems difficult, but you are not nervous at all. It seems that there must be a way to solve the problem of rations."
  
 "Your Majesty is wise!" Assistus smiled and said calmly: "Egypt has always been dominated by agriculture, so it attaches great importance to the cultivation and storage of food. Like a kingdom, it has granaries in large towns. The expropriated grain is stored for use in a famine year (the Egyptians refer to the famine year as the Nile flood in June and July is too small, so when the flood recedes, the area of ​​arable land is significantly reduced, resulting in a significant reduction in grain production), or waiting for the Mediterranean The price of food rises before selling...
  
 In addition, there is another force in Egypt that reserves a large amount of food, and that is the temple.The monks in various temples in Egypt own a large amount of land and slaves, especially in Upper Egypt. These monks do not assume administrative duties, and only share a small amount of food with the believers during temple celebrations, so their food reserves It's far more than the granaries of cities and towns...
  
 It is precisely because the monks in Egypt are too rich and too powerful, before Jie Hao was in power before issuing decree to suppress the power of monks."Although Asistes had to cooperate with the Egyptian monks headed by Amon Hotep in order for Dionia to annex Egypt smoothly, as an administrative official, he could not understand that these monks were in Egypt. Popularity, can't help but say a word.
  
Chapter 1285 Preparations for Attacking Persia from Egypt
 Of course, Asistes is very clear that the current focus of the kingdom is still on the smooth transfer of power in Egypt and the war against Persia, so he immediately said: "It is precisely because the Egyptian monks have suffered a lot over the past year. When we expressed goodwill to them, they quickly approached us, not only actively helping us to promote the legalization of the kingdom's rule in Egypt, but also taking out part of the food reserves to help us solve the supply of rations.
  
 In addition, Amonhotep also proposed on behalf of the monks in the temples that they are willing to continue to provide rations for the kingdom’s army to attack Persia, as long as we divide the spoils obtained to them—"
  
 "This request must never be agreed!" Matonis loudly objected: "The spoils obtained by the army are exchanged for blood by the soldiers. 13 must be turned over to the treasury, 13 must be turned over to the Ministry of Military Affairs, and 13 will go to the soldiers themselves, soldiers. We didn't get much. It would be nice if we didn't destroy these fat-headed Egyptian priests. They dare to rush to eat with us!"
  
 "Quiet!" Davos saw that most of the legion leaders were angry under the lead of Matonis, and had to face up, and warned in a deep voice: "These things are not allowed to be said casually! Persia is the richest world in the world. , The wealth accumulated in the past hundred years is countless. As long as we defeat Persia, the soldiers can get far more spoils than before, and part of them will be given to the Egyptian temples without much loss.
  
 On the contrary, you should be very clear that the most important thing is not the spoils, but the food for the kingdom's army far away from home and fighting in foreign countries!During the war, food is more precious than gold, and money cannot be bought. If there is a lack of armaments, no matter how brave soldiers are, they will be easily defeated!We only paid a little spoils that we might get in the future, but we were able to exchange for the sufficient food that the Egyptian temple could provide immediately. This transaction is simply too profitable for us!"
  
 Having said that, Daves looked at Asistes and asked: "If I agree to their request, how long will the food they provide can supply all our troops?"
  
 Assistus made a serious estimate, and then replied: "According to what Amon Hottep told me, it can probably protect the kingdom army in Egypt for more than two months, and after more than two months, Egypt will enter In the harvest season, the grain harvested in the Nile Delta can continue to provide security for the army..."
  
 Davers looked around at the generals: "Everyone, have you all heard, now it is up to you to decide whether you should accept the request of the Egyptian monks!"
  
 Matonis' face was reddened, but his tone was firm: "As long as it can reduce the burden on the kingdom and benefit the army, it is worthwhile for the soldiers to lose a bit of spoils. Of course we will agree!"
  
 Matonis' words were immediately recognized by other generals.
  
 Daves smiled and nodded, but Calsidis was about to say something from the corner of his eyes, and he immediately asked, "Carsidis, do you have anything to add?"
  
 "Your Majesty." Calcidis had to say truthfully: "According to what I know, the Egyptian monks' request was not because they were greedy, but because they had such a tradition. After the Egyptian army won the battle in the past, The spoils of war will be enshrined in the temple, and the temple will also donate rations to the army...
  
 I'm thinking...When we defeat Persia, the kingdom may station troops in Egypt or nearby areas to consolidate these conquered areas. If these troops also follow the Egyptian tradition, then they will rely on Egypt when they go out to fight. It may be enough to solve their rations, which greatly reduces the burden on the kingdom."
  
 "Well, that's a good idea for you!" Daves was slightly surprised. He didn't expect that the temporary commander of the Egyptian army he had ordered was focused on combat, but also considered such a long-term plan to vote for Calcidis. While looking approvingly, he said: "Heney, write down this suggestion and discuss it after the war is over."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty."
  
 Davers did not praise Calcidis any more. After all, his qualifications were not high among the generals present, and he was from Sicily. He showed too much emphasis on him, which might arouse the jealousy of some generals, so Daves immediately Change the subject: "Asisters, since Amon Hotep has cooperated with your work so sincerely and supported the rule of the kingdom in Egypt, then I will appoint him as the governor of Egypt in accordance with the advice in your letter. …Uh, what do the Egyptians call it?"
  
 "Vizier, meaning prime minister." Asistes responded.
  
 "Yes, appoint Amonhotep as Vizier, responsible for the administrative affairs of Upper Egypt." Daves said sternly: "And you are also Vizier, responsible for governing Lower Egypt. I will not appoint the Minister in charge. , The Kingdom’s Ministry of Finance will soon send tax officials to centrally manage Egypt’s finances and taxation. In addition, although Amon Hotep is the Vizier of Upper Egypt, his office must be in Memphis...Tapirus, You must be clear about these things with Amon Hotep!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." Tapirus responded: "This is what they did during the reign of Pharaoh Tanib. Our kingdom is more powerful. He will be pleased to only make these requests to Amonhotep. Agreed."
  
 As the founding monarch of Dionia, letting a vassal of Egypt gather the Egyptian high priest and Vizier at the same time, in fact, is tantamount to giving up the jurisdiction over Upper Egypt, although this is only temporary, it also makes Yitong The tough Daves was a bit unwilling. He emphasized his tone and said: "Although I have made a promise not to immigrate to Egypt, the assimilation and integration of Egypt is still the top priority of Asisters in your governance of Egypt. I hope you Can think of a good way!"
  
 "I understand, Your Majesty." Assistus, who has rich experience in governing foreign races, replied confidently: "There is a feature in Egypt. After the chief of a town becomes a pharaoh, the people of this town will get a lot of promotion and promotion. Reuse, and many Egyptians believe that the reason why we Dionia was able to occupy Egypt, Naukratis played a big role in it, so we can naturally reuse a large amount of blood that is close to our blood, cultural, and more willing. The Naukratis who are close to us have accelerated the consolidation of our rule in Lower Egypt.
  
 I have accepted the order of former Naukratis city lord Eurylocus as my assistant, and transferred several young Naukratis officials to Memphis as translators and writers. After confirming their ability and loyalty, Assigned to important positions in various cities and towns;
  
 I decided to open up all the towns along the coast of Egypt and strengthen trade with the kingdom itself, so as to break the closed state of Egypt and allow the Egyptians to have more exchanges with us Dionians;
  
 I hope to send all the children of the nobles of Lower Egypt to study in Turei, and I also want to establish multiple schools in Egypt, so that the kingdom can send enough teachers to teach, so that the next generation of Egyptians can understand the powerful and prosperous kingdom and recognize The culture of the kingdom gradually regards itself as a Dionian citizen and is proud of it..."
  
 Daves listened carefully, thought for a while, and nodded in satisfaction, "Very well, write down all of your thoughts, and I will read them carefully. Asi, you will govern Egypt. I You can rest assured! But you should note that Naukratis is not only very helpful for us to govern Lower Egypt, but its strategic location is also very important to the kingdom! Once Egypt is unrest, as long as Naukratis is still Loyal to the kingdom, reinforcements from the kingdom can easily land on the western coast of Egypt and quickly quell the rebellion. Therefore, in the future, there must be a garrison of the kingdom in Naukratis!"
  
 "I remember, Your Majesty." Assistus replied solemnly.
  
 Daves glanced at the generals who were listening to sleep, and said loudly: "Karsidis, you know the Egyptian army better. Tell me, how effective are they?"
  
 Calsidis shook his spirits and hurriedly replied: "Your Majesty, the Egyptian army is not strong in combat effectiveness. Although their soldiers do not lack the courage to fight, most of their soldiers are not armored, no heavy infantry, and not many cavalry. Only the archers are slightly better, but their archers do not have as good offensive awareness and tactics as our light infantry. They usually hide behind the shield wall of the infantry and attack the enemy from a distance. It is said that this tactic is from the Persians. I learned it, the tactics are relatively rigid, and the only advantage may be running fast..."
  
 The generals burst into laughter.
  
 "Where's their tank?" Daves' tone remained calm.
  
 "The Egyptian tank is used to carry archers. It looks scary, but in fact it is far less powerful than the Gaul tank. On the contrary, because the target is too large, it is easy to be attacked by our light infantry."
  
 After listening to Daves thoughtfully: "It seems that the Egyptian army will not help us in attacking Persia, but will become a burden..."
  
 "Your Majesty, the Egyptians are not without a little help to us. They endure hardships and stand hard work, and are easy to obey. They are very suitable to serve as servants of the army." Calcidis made a suggestion.
  
 "Since you led your army to Egypt, what has happened to the Persians in the north?" Daves asked again.
  
 This question made the generals swept away their sleepiness and raised their spirits.
  
 "I think it may be because the Persians did not expect that we would send troops to Egypt so soon. They lacked preparation, so they neither assembled the troops in time to threaten the Egyptian border, nor directly led the troops to invade Egypt... Until last month, I Leading the main force of the army to move to Pey Ramses, east of the Nile Delta, some of the troops even moved forward to the city of Daphnai, which is closest to the eastern border, before they attracted the attention of the Egyptians, and they increased their troops to Gaza City. "
  
Chapter 1286 Calcidis's Suggestion
 Calcidis thought for a while, and said: "In addition, I learned a piece of news from Naukratis merchants who went to trade in Cyprus. Recently, they were expelled by Cypriots and prohibited their merchant ships from entering the Cyprus waters. And some time ago, people often saw a large number of warships appearing in the eastern waters of the island of Cyprus... After analysis, we believe that it is likely that the Persians concentrated most of the warships in their fleet to the ports in the eastern part of Cyprus..."
  
 Davos was still pondering after hearing this, and Matonis said loudly: "It seems that the Persians are gathering their navy and army to prepare for our attack from Egypt!"
  
 Daves did not respond, but looked at Calcidis again: "Next we will attack Persia. What advice do you have?"
  
 Calcidis's expression became dignified, he considered it for a while, and then said softly: "Your Majesty, the military plan for attacking Persia from Egypt made by the Ministry of Military Affairs...I think it may need to be revised..."
  
 "Oh?" Daves looked at Calcidis who was slightly nervous, tapped the wooden chair with his hand, and said in an encouraging tone: "None of us have experience in fighting in Egypt. You have the most say. , You tell us in detail why the plan needs to be revised?"
  
 When Daves said this, the other generals were also serious. When Daves motioned that Henipolis placed the wooden map of Egypt and Persia with the army in the center of the hall, they all surrounded them.
  
 "Your Majesty, sir corps!" Facing everyone's gaze, Calcidis took a deep breath and pointed to the Dafinai city icon on the map. Although his voice trembled slightly, he said in a strong tone: "Dafinai The city is a fortress built by the Egyptians on the easternmost side of the Nile Delta to defend against the Persian invasion. From the city of Dafinai to the east, reaching the border of Egypt, it is about two hundred miles. The desert has no human population or any supply points. According to the speed of the kingdom’s army marching in this terrain, it will take three to four days at the earliest to pass..."
  
 As he spoke, Calcidis’s words became fluent. He gestured the marching route on the map with his fingers, and finally stopped on a circular icon marked with the word “Gaza”: “Less than the Egyptian border Twenty miles is a fortress built by the Persians—Gaza City. It is reported that there are usually 1,500 Persian soldiers stationed in the city, but it may increase to 4,000 now—"
  
 "There are not many 4,000 people. Our army is going north. It should be easy to capture it." Second Army Commander Lizaru interjected.
  
 "I'm afraid it will not be easy." Karsidis said solemnly: "Gaza City was originally just a frontline supply town for the Persians to invade Egypt, but since the last time we strengthened Egypt and repelled the Persians, the Persians may be worried about us. They will attack them in turn through Egypt, so two years ago, Jews and Phoenicians were recruited to build a fortress in Gaza. According to the information we have, although the city is small in size, it has thick walls and reserves. With sufficient military supplies, it is not easy to capture it.
  
 Moreover, the term'Gaza' comes from the Canaanite language, meaning that it is surrounded by sand. It is a fortress built on gravel. The nearest Canaan Oasis is at least twenty or thirty miles away, which means Because we can’t get any resources from nearby Gaza City to build large-scale siege equipment like siege towers, mobile towers, siege trucks, and even construction of siege platforms and causeways, it’s very difficult because there is only sand and no dirt. It’s not easy to freeze, but these are not the biggest difficulties yet—"
  
 Calcidis looked around at the generals, and finally looked at Daves, and said in a more serious tone: "The desert that has the greatest impact on us! I once led the army from Dafinai and tried to march east, but I have tasted a lot of suffering. ! Marching in the desert, during the day is very hot, windy and sandy, and the ground is soft. The soldiers wear armor and walk very hard and are easy to fatigue. Usually the legion marches normally, at least 50 miles a day, but it may even be half of the journey in the desert. Can't reach it.
  
 And at night, the desert became very cold, and soldiers could not sleep unless they were wrapped in blankets.The guides said that fortunately it was spring. If it was summer, the entire desert would be like a big furnace. Few people dared to walk on it. And before the arrival of summer here, there are only more than three months left..."
  
 "I have been here with the army for 10 days. I obviously feel that the climate in Egypt is much hotter than that in Great Greece. Is there a reason why the weather is too hot for the soldiers in Egypt?" The fourth army commander Melisanda was curious. Asked a question.
  
 "I haven't asked the Egyptians about this question." Karsidis said in a deep voice, "Your Majesty and the commanders of the army, please pay attention! If we are to lead our troops through the desert and capture Gaza City, the biggest threat to us is water. ! During this long march of nearly 400 miles, there is no source of water, and soldiers marching in the desert are very thirsty and need to drink a lot of water, even if we carry a lot of water from the start, but if we can’t do it in a short time China successfully captured Gaza and still faces the danger of water shortage!..."
  
 After listening to Calcidis, the generals' faces became serious.
  
 Daves even took a deep breath. He suddenly remembered the Kingdom of Jerusalem established by the Crusades in the Middle Ages in Western Europe in the history of the past. The kingdom of Jerusalem, established by the Crusades, rashly gathered its troops into the desert and launched an attack on the Egyptian monarch Saladin. But because of the lack of water, he almost collapsed without a fight...
  
 "Gaza City is also built in the desert, don't the Persians lack water?" Third Army Commander Trotiras asked.
  
 "There should be wells dug in Gaza City, and there are not many soldiers in Persia. Unlike us, there are as many as 200,000 people. There are also a lot of labor, horses and livestock. Just digging a few wells cannot meet the demand. Not to mention. It is very difficult to dig out groundwater in the desert, and it may not be successful."
  
 "We may be able to march east along the coast, let the fleet go with us, and be able to dock at any time, and provide us with water and other supplies..." Matonis said hesitantly.
  
 "I once had this idea, but after careful consideration, I found that this method is not appropriate, because to supply such a large army, it also requires a huge fleet, and the maritime trade is not developed. Egypt cannot provide to meet its needs. It can only recruit from the mainland of Greece and the kingdom. This takes a lot of time, and the more ships, the more crews are needed, which in itself will consume more materials, plus The fleet docks every day to load and unload fresh water, and the process takes a lot of time. This will seriously delay the army’s marching speed and prolong our time through the desert..."
  
 When Calsidis said this, he moved his finger on the map upwards: "You should have noticed that our marching coast is not too far away from the coast of Cyprus and Phoenician. These two regions are the main Persian navies. The base has a large number of warships. As I said before, the Persians may have assembled a fleet in the naval port of Cyprus, and they are likely to attack our fleet.
  
 And if we let the navy escort, but there is no port on the long coast from Naukratis to Gaza to dock and replenish, the fleet will not be well rested and the warships will not be maintained. When the Persian fleet comes, We must also consider protecting the fleet. The entire battle will not be beneficial to our navy..."
  
 Calcidis obviously after serious thinking, he patiently listed the difficulties one by one, the legion commanders frowned and fell into thought.
  
 Daves sighed and said, "It seems that both the Military Affairs Department and I have made the mistake of talking about soldiers on paper. We have underestimated the difficulty of fighting in the desert. If it weren't for Calcidis, you found out in time, we might really suffer. Very troublesome! Since you can find the problem, you must have figured out a way to solve the problem. Tell us in detail how you want to modify the battle plan!"
  
 Facing Davers's encouraging gaze, Calcidis cheered up and said loudly: "I think the first target of our attack is not Gaza, but here-Cyprus!"
  
 Everyone's eyes immediately focused on the icon of his finger.
  
 "There are three purposes for attacking it." Calsidis explained his well-thought-out plan and presented: "First of all, the island of Cyprus is a large island with large lakes and rivers, and a large plain in the north, with a large population and food supplies. The reserve is also relatively sufficient, and it has several well-equipped military ports. It is also easy to land and fight. As long as we capture it, it can be used to anchor our fleet and support our army operations nearby.
  
 Secondly, the island of Cyprus is a barrier to the coast of the Near East of Persia. We occupy it. We can land northward, attack the Gulf of Issus, attack Syria and Phoenicia to the east, and threaten Canaan to the southeast... the entire coast of the Near East. They are all under our threat, so that we have more control over the war—"
  
 "Since the island of Cyprus is so important to Persia, the Persians must also attach great importance to it. As you mentioned earlier, Phoenician and Cyprus are the main sources of the Persian navy. They are also gathering their warships. Look at this map. Phoenician is very close to Cyprus, and they can dispatch a fleet in time to intercept our transport fleet!" Lizaru interrupted Calcidis and asked questions sharply.
  
 Calcidis said calmly: "This is the third purpose I want to mention! We have traveled thousands of miles to launch an offensive against Persia. The long transportation line is the greatest weakness of our army, but as long as we master the east The dominance of the Mediterranean Sea is not a problem. Therefore, the military plan formulated by His Majesty and the Ministry of Military Affairs considered the elimination of the Persian fleet first. Therefore, the Greek coalition first landed in Asia Minor and wanted to lure the Persian fleet northward, but the effect was not Ideally, only the Persian Asia Minor fleet will be annihilated in the end, and the main force of the Persian fleet will remain in the Near East seas! But if we attack Cyprus, the Persian fleet will have to come out. I think this should be what we expect!"
  
 Having said that, Calcidis looked at Daves.
  
 Davers folded his arms and stared at the map, still thinking.
  
Chapter 1287 Return to Byzantium
Chapter 1288 The Arrival of the Allied Forces of Persia and Asia Minor
 As time entered the new year, the Persian army also gathered in the Phrygia area, and some of the army’s front had already pressed forward to the eastern border of Missia, Leotichides felt some pressure, and he began to gather. Troops scattered around.
  
 In early February, the Allied Forces of Persian Asia Minor convened an important military meeting in the capital of Phrygia. The western commander Fana Bazos served as the chair of the meeting. The participants were all governors of various regions, except for one general. His identity Very special-former Sesali Tagus Jason.
  
 After the army led by Jason was defeated by the Dionian army five years ago, he fled to Persia alone. Unlike many celebrities who were expelled from Greece, who liked to stay in western Asia Minor, he went directly to Syria to see the King of Persia.
  
 At that time, Artaxerxes was planning to conquer Persia himself, but he did not expect a fire in his backyard and a major rebellion in Asia Minor, so he had to return to his division to quell the rebellion.
  
 Jason unified Thessaly, became Targus, and served as the main force in the anti-Dionian Greek coalition forces, and once had the advantage in the war... These deeds have been introduced to this person through the mouth of Datis. In the ears of the Persian king, considering that there were many Greek mercenaries in the rebels, Persia lacked heavy infantry, and Jason was an excellent Greek general, so he not only enthusiastically received Jason, but also made Promise: As long as he is willing to play for Persia and be loyal to him, when Persia and Dionia go to war in the future, he will support him to return to Thessaly and regain the throne of Targus.
  
 Of course Jason couldn't ask for it, and immediately accepted the appointment of Artaxerxes as the commander of the Greek mercenaries belonging to Persia.With sufficient financial support from Persia, Jason quickly recruited nearly 10,000 Greek soldiers from western Asia Minor and even the Ionian Islands. They trained and fought at the same time. During the peace war in Persia, he gained Not a small feat, but also won the trust of Artaxerxes.
  
 At the end of the war, the number of mercenaries in Commander Jason had increased to 15,000. Artaxerxes did not ask him to reduce the number of soldiers, but instead let him lead the mercenaries to garrison in Silesia.
  
 Silesia is located in the central-southern part of Asia, with an unusually fertile plain. There are not many people there, but the people are very rich, and the kingdom was established very early.In the process of the Persian King Darius conquering west, Silesia was surrounded by mountains as a barrier, which was difficult to capture, but the Silesian king took the initiative to submit, so the throne was retained.
  
 When Artaxerxes came to the throne, the Silesian kings and his wife also actively sponsored the little Cyrus to fight for the throne. In the end, little Cyrus was defeated and died. But at that time, Altaxerxes was afraid of causing turmoil in Asia Minor and did not dare to deal with it. Those regional governors and kings who had colluded with the little Cyrus quietly weakened their power, until this time the rebellion in Asia Minor was completely put down, and he finally completely cleared the royal family of Silesia and seized this fertile land. In his own hands, he not only sent his confidant to serve as the governor, but also sent Jason, who was able to conquer, to sit in Silesia for fear of causing resistance from the local people.
  
 Of course, Artaxerxes has a deeper consideration: Silesia is rich enough to support the Greek mercenaries, which can reduce the financial burden of Persia, and Jason led the army in Silesia. Once rebellions occur in other parts of Asia Minor, he will still You can go to the rescue in time.
  
 Only a few years later, the rebellion did not appear again, but it was waiting for the invasion of the Greek coalition forces.
  
 When Phanabazos took office as the military commander of Western Asia Minor, he asked the Persian king for orders to send Greek mercenaries to help the war, because Jason’s army was directly under the Persian king and was not under the command of any local governor.
  
 Artaxerxes agreed, and Farabazos quickly sent a call-up order to Jason.
  
 But Jason, who has been living in Persia for several years, no longer needs to prove himself urgently as he did at the beginning. He is worried that he will go to Phrygia prematurely and will be used as cannon fodder by the Persians. First, he will be sent to the front line to fight. Delayed for various reasons, and eventually became one of the latest units to reach Phrygia, which made Fanabazos a little unhappy.
  
 At this military meeting, most of the governor’s opinions were roughly the same: given that the current number of soldiers in the own army is as high as 80,000, which is far more than the number of Greek coalition forces detected by the scouts, we should boldly lead the army westward, and The Greeks launched a decisive battle and completely defeated it. They could not wait any longer, because Greek troops continued to land in Asia Minor, and the number of enemy troops continued to increase.
  
 Jason raised an objection. He believed: Based on his knowledge of Dionia and the native Greek city-states, this time their invasion of Asia Minor must have sent the most elite soldiers of their own city-state, because the Persian infantry was not strong. In the past wars with the Greeks were always at a disadvantage. Now if you take the initiative to engage in a frontal battle with the Greek coalition forces, you are very likely to suffer defeat. By then, the war situation in Asia Minor will become very bad.On the contrary, if you are not in a hurry to engage in a battle with the Greek coalition forces, but let the troops take the initiative to retreat, and at the same time remove or burn all the materials that can be used by the Greeks, lure the Greek coalition forces into the inland, and then use your own familiar terrain and more cavalry. The advantage of the enemy is to continuously harass the enemy and raided the food transportation in the back, thus achieving the purpose of the weakening of the Greek coalition forces. When the Greek coalition forces become weak, and then looking for opportunities to fight against them, the odds of victory will be much larger.
  
 Jason’s proposal was strongly opposed by most of the Persian governors. These nobles from the core area of ​​Persia had no experience in fighting against the Greeks. On the contrary, they still regarded Greece as barbarians deep in their hearts. Their pride was never Persian troops were allowed to adopt such cowardly tactics to deal with the Greeks they looked down upon. The governors of Mesia, Lydia, and Phrygia strongly demanded a quick fight because they did not want to see the land under their jurisdiction suffer from Greece. The ravages of people.
  
 Some governors even personally attacked Jason, accusing him: the king of Persia was generous and did not despise him as an alien from which he was fleeing, but only used it again, but he did not want to return the trust of the king of Persia, but here instead. At this critical moment, what is your mind about delaying the war?
  
 Someone even pointed out that after receiving the call-up order, Jason did not immediately lead his fully organized Greek mercenaries to Phrygia. Instead, he delayed until the end. I am afraid that he would be dissatisfied. In order to avoid him suddenly falling in the battle. The Greeks had better deprive him of military power and interrogate him.
  
 Although Jason was weak, he had a bad temper and quarreled with the governors instead.
  
 In an atmosphere where the governors unanimously demanded that the Greek army be repelled as soon as possible, Fanabazos finally had to adopt their suggestion and actively seek a decisive battle with the Greek coalition forces.
  
 After the meeting, he left Jason alone to appease him, clearly expressed his trust in him, and promised that as long as he performed outstandingly in the next battle, he would report his achievements to the king of Persia, and It will also help him return to Sesali in the future.
  
 As the veteran of Persia in Asia Minor, Fanabazos has not only experienced the humiliation of besieging the Greek expeditionary force and eventually letting the enemy escape, but also the pain of being blasted by Agsilius’s army. Knowing the strength of the Greek army, he agreed with Jason’s views, but when so many governors unanimously demanded a quick fight, he had to agree against his will, even though he was the new military commander-in-chief of Western Asia Minor. The son-in-law of Tarxerxes, but his origin as a nobleman in Asia Minor determines that the trust he gained from the Persian king is no better than some of the Persian governors present, and a secret letter from anyone will aggravate the suspicious Persian. Wang doubted him,
  
 Although he was a little afraid of the combat effectiveness of the Greek coalition forces, he believed that the army under his command had gathered the elites of the entire western Asia Minor. Not only did the number surpass the Greek coalition forces, but also the support of the Greek mercenaries who were able to conquer the battle. Victory, so he led the Allied Forces of Western Asia Minor with full confidence, left Phrygia, entered Missia, and forcefully pressed toward the Greek Allied Forces.
  
 After hearing this news, Leotich Deston sighed in his heart: That old guy was right!
  
 It turned out that after the Greek coalition forces gathered, the coalition commander Leotichides convened a military meeting with generals.
  
 At the meeting, allied generals such as Ipamirunda, Lycomides, and Ifekrates all agreed that the coalition forces are strong and should seize the time, lead the troops eastward, and seek a decisive battle with the main force of the Persian army. With the victory, the entire western part of Asia Minor was unable to stop the Greek coalition attack.
  
 But some people were worried, because at this time they had discovered that Phanabazos was appointed by the Persian king as the military commander in Asia Minor. This is an experienced veteran who might choose to avoid the war. The Greek coalition forces have been far away from the coast for a long time. Going deep into the inland where the environment is unfamiliar may cause a lot of trouble.
  
 The old Agsilius confidently told the generals: "You don't have to worry about the Persians avoiding the battle, and you don't have to take the initiative to find the Persians for a decisive battle, because the Persian army will take the initiative to find the coalition forces for a decisive battle!
  
 This is because the people of western Asia Minor originally resisted the officials from Persia. According to the recent news, the people of western Asia Minor have a greater distrust of the new Persian governor. If these governors led the army to retreat instead of fighting, Let the coalition forces destroy farmland and villages, then the people here will be full of resentment for the Governor's desperation, which is very detrimental to their future rule. Those arrogant Persians generally would not make this choice.
  
 As for the Persian military commander Fana Bazos... I know him well. He is indeed a Persian general with good ability. He also has a lot of fame in Western Asia Minor. If he decides to retreat, the soldiers can obey. , The people may be acceptable, but this person is sleek, good at making friends, and generous, so when he was governor of Western Asia Minor, his colleagues, officials, and even the local people got along with him. But he lacks decision-making in doing things, and is too emotional. This is precisely the taboo of the commander-in-chief. I think it is difficult for him to refuse the requests of the governors and abandon the people of Misia and Phrygia to retreat!"
  
Chapter 1289
 Although Leotichides hated Agsilius, this did not prevent him from agreeing to the suggestion of the veteran who had fought in Asia Minor for many years, and to formulate a new battle plan accordingly.
  
 In the following days, the active approach of the Persian army in Asia Minor also confirmed Agsilius' judgment.
  
 Leotichides did not rush to meet the enemy immediately and start a decisive battle with the Persian army. On the contrary, he led his army to retreat, but the direction of retreat was not towards Ilion in the west, but towards Kaios in the southwest. .
  
 The Persian army was in hot pursuit, especially the cavalry as the vanguard. It had repeatedly fought with the cavalry units left behind by the Greek coalition forces. The Persians with the largest number of cavalry naturally had the upper hand in the battle. Repeated victories also contributed With the arrogance of the Persians, they are more eager to fight with the Greek coalition forces.
  
 The Greek coalition forces withdrew from the Alisby Plain more smoothly, but the closer they were to the coast, the more undulating terrain became, and the marching speed naturally slowed down.Finally on the afternoon of the 12th day, the Persian army in Asia Minor was only six or seven miles away from the Greek coalition forces.
  
 This time Leotichides ordered the army to stop advancing early and camp on the spot to rest.
  
 Half an hour later, the Persian cavalry arrived and were shot back by the archers who had been arranged by the Greek coalition forces. However, they did not move away, but patrolled in the distance.
  
 Leotichides also did not send cavalry to drive away, but stood on a high place with other Allied generals, looking in the direction of the Persian cavalry.
  
 As the dusk approached, a huge cloud of dust moved slowly from the north, stagnating three miles away, but the noise could clearly be heard by the generals.
  
 "It seems that the Persians think that we can't escape, and they are going to camp there and rest, and come to fight with us tomorrow." Ipamironda pointed to the fog group in front of him and seriously suggested: "Proso General Uth, you see, the dust and fog are still rolling. It can be seen that the Persian army was a little chaotic after stopping to rest. They were chasing for a long distance, and the soldiers must be very tired. Do we need to use this opportunity to lead the army assault?"
  
 Leotichides groaned for a moment, shook his head and said: "Our soldiers are tired too. Let them rest for a good night, replenish their energy, and make a decisive battle with the Persians tomorrow. Besides, it is very possible to attack at this time. It will scare away the enemies who have finally lured over."
  
 Upon hearing this, the generals smiled heartily.
  
 "Everyone, go to the military account and have another military meeting with me to reconsider and clarify the battle plan for tomorrow."
  
 After Leotichides finished speaking, everyone promised.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 At the end of the meeting, the Allied generals left one after another. Only Leotichides and the four Dionian army commanders were left in the big tent, as well as a special character Agsilius.
  
 Seeing Agsilius still in the tent, Leotichides was a little surprised and was about to ask.
  
 The former King of Sparta spoke first: "Generals, I want to talk privately with Commander Leotichides."
  
 The four legion commanders looked at each other, and saw that although Leotichides hadn't spoken, he hadn't expressed rejection, so they were ready to leave.
  
 But Leotichides said: "You wait a while outside the account, it won't be long."
  
 After the four were out, Agsilius came to Leotichides with a smile on his wrinkled face: "Thinking that when I led the Spartan army to fight in Asia Minor, although I got After some victories, but it took so long, but not much victory. On the contrary, after I returned to Greece with my troops, the places I conquered soon became Persian possessions. This is my regret, and it is also Sparta. Human regret!
  
 But this time the war against Persia launched by Dionia is obviously different from the previous wars between Greece and Persia. The slogan we have been clamoring for decades of "revenge to Persia" may really be realized!Not only I think so, but Ipamirunda and Iphikratus also think so. That's why they were vying for their city-state army to take on the most important attack task just now.
  
 Leotichides, you can serve as the head coach of the Greek coalition and defeat the Persian army. This will be our Spartans—"
  
 Leotichides frowned and interrupted him impatiently: "I have told you many times. My name is Proseus. If I call out my name in the future, don't enter my account again! Yes! What to say quickly, I'm very busy, don't talk so much nonsense!"
  
 A look of sadness flashed across Agsilius’ face, he sighed lightly, made up his mind, threw the crutch in his hand aside, then squatted tremblingly, resting his hands on the ground, and slowly pushing his knees. Kneel down, bend down, "Bang!" The forehead touched the ground, once, twice, three times...
  
 Leotti Chi Deston stayed for a while, and he was stunned for a while before he lowered his face and shouted in a low voice, "Agsilius, what do you mean?"
  
 Agsilius straightened up, his forehead was black. The continuous kowtow movement just now made him breathe quickly. He coughed for a while, and then said weakly: "...I was sorry for your mother and You, I don’t want to be forgiven by you!... But I hope you can promise me one thing because you used to be a Spartan..."
  
 Leotichides looked down at him indifferently: "Let's talk about it."
  
 Agcilius sighed: "Sparta was conquered by Dionia. I have no complaints, because Dionia is indeed far superior to Sparta in strength, and it defeated us dignifiedly. At this point, perhaps this is the punishment of Zeus for being too arrogant in Greece for decades!
  
 But...Even if the noble descendants of Hercules were down and down, they would not have the turn to humiliate the lowly Piriasi and Black Laos!But they are not only humiliating, but also want to make us Spartans die out!No, this is never allowed!"
  
 Agsilius clenched his fists, his thin body trembling with anger: "So this time I strongly demanded from King Daves that the Spartans team up to fight alone in order to find one for us Spartans. We have no choice but to leave Lagnia, which has nurtured us Spartans for hundreds of years, and move to a new place!
  
 So I hope... I hope that when this war is over, can you please ask King Daves for us Spartans to assign Sparta to the Arisby Plain near the Hellespong Strait. A small piece of land allows us Spartans to continue to survive and multiply..."
  
 Facing Agsilius’ look full of expectation, Leotichides frowned slightly: He has been in Dionia for so many years. Although he has been reused by King Davos, he has never been to that Supreme What has been requested, because of his arrogant temperament, it is difficult to say that.What's more, since he landed in Asia Minor, he has been in this land for several months, knowing that the fertility of the Alisby Plain and the importance and prosperity of the Hellesbian Strait are not only coveted by the allies, but also for the kingdom. In the key controlled area, it might not be easy for Sparta to cut a small piece of meat in the hands of the kingdom.
  
 He hesitated a little, and still said coldly: "Why don't you ask your majesty?"
  
 Agcilius stood up slowly, his sore legs almost made him fall. He hurriedly supported the wooden chair next to him, panting and saying, "Of course I will ask King Daves... if he can agree, Even let me kneel and kowtow, but I’m afraid I don’t have enough weight...It’s not that I am greedy. If the new colony is not fat enough, how can the people leave Laconia... and wait until Dionia has won Persia, the Strait of Hellas and the Plain of Alisby will inevitably be under the control of the Kingdom of Dionians. Sparta is now less powerful and weak, and living next to the powerful Dionians will be safer... …"
  
 This old guy is for the continuation of Sparta's survival, really... Leotichides looked at the old man who was having difficulty standing in front of him, and was silent for a moment, stretched out his foot and hooked up the crutches on the ground, and then handed it to him with a stiff tone Reprimanded: "As a commander of the army, you should know how important the next battle is to us. I must concentrate on fighting this battle. Where can I still think about other things!"
  
 Agsilius took the cane, but smiled: "I understand... I understand... Don't worry! In the battle tomorrow, my soldiers will never shame Sparta!"
  
 After speaking, he walked slowly out of the tent with his crutches, and when he was about to get out of the military tent, he suddenly stopped, turned around, and said with an extremely solemn expression: "To tell you the truth, for your mother's death, I I really feel guilty!... But for forcing you to leave Sparta, now I think that's a good thing! Leotichides, from now on, all the old and young in Sparta will ask you!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Early in the morning of the second day, when Phanabazos led the Persian governors to explore the vicinity of the Greek coalition camp, he hesitated whether to engage in a battle there.
  
 Because the two armies are located in a hilly area, the camp of the Greek coalition forces is high. Although the slope is gentle, it is not too advantageous for the attacking Persian side. Moreover, the location of the camp is actually fairly flat, but there are rolling hills with higher terrain on both sides of it. Although the distance between the hills on both sides is nearly 10 miles, it is not a narrow, The terrain is conducive to defense, but according to previous reconnaissance, the number of Greek coalition forces clearly exceeds 50,000. Once the battle array is deployed, the two wings will not be far from the hills next to them, and the cavalry will not have enough room for maneuvering. In terms of the situation, the most dominant in the Persian army is the cavalry.
  
Chapter 1290 Battle of Asia Minor (1)
 Phanabazos expressed his concerns, but most of the governors still insisted on fighting here with the Greek coalition forces. In addition to the Persian aristocracy's contempt for the arrogance of the Greeks, another important reason was the position of the two armies at this time. On the southwestern edge of the Missia area, not far from the coast, the Persian army has a large number and a huge consumption of rations. Coupled with more than ten days of continuous pursuit, the logistics and transportation lines have been drastically elongated and supplies have become difficult. The nearby towns Most of them were surrendered to the Greek coalition forces. In addition, the Greek coalition fleet controlled the nearby seas, and the logistics supply had the advantage. If the two sides confronted for a day or two, the Persian army would have to retreat due to the lack of food, which would not only cause the previous Efforts in vain will also lead to the loss of Persia's prestige in this area.
  
 Under their insistence, Fana Bazos finally strengthened his determination to fight the Greek coalition forces here.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 Knowing the news that "the Persian army is marching towards the camp", Leotichides, who had been prepared, immediately sent a messenger to inform the allied generals to gather their troops and prepare to go out to fight.
  
 At a distance of about one mile, the two armies began to line up.
  
 The Allied Forces of Persian and Asia Minor are composed of troops from various regions in western Asia Minor, Greek mercenaries, Yoke Xinghai city state reinforcements, and eastern Asia Minor reinforcements, with a total of nearly 80,000 soldiers.Since there are many Greek city-states in western Asia Minor and Yoke Xinghai, this Persian army is somewhat different from the traditional Persian army, and Fanabazos has learned the lessons of fighting against the Greeks in the past, and specially carried out military mobilization. It was emphasized that all regions should recruit as many Greek city-state infantry as possible. Therefore, in addition to the 15,000 Greek mercenaries led by Jason, there are more than 6,000 Greek heavy infantry with strong combat effectiveness in the entire army, as well as from eastern Asia Minor. Persian cavalry, Mesopotamia cavalry, and other cavalry, the total number of cavalry exceeds 8,000, in addition to the traditional Persian infantry and archers more than 40,000, the ratio is about 1:2.
  
 Archers and cavalry are the strengths of Persia. The original weakness-infantry has also been strengthened. In addition, the army has more troops than the opponent. Although it is not dominant in the terrain, Fanabazos still has the battle against this battle. A lot of confidence, so he adopted a relatively balanced formation: the Greek heavy infantry was at the forefront of the left, center, and right infantry arrays, and Jason’s mercenaries were mainly located in the middle, with four thousand cavalry on the left and right, bows and arrows. The hand is behind the infantry array...
  
 Leotichides and the Allied generals were not in a rush to line up, but stood on a high place and observed the situation of the Persian lineup for a while, and felt that they did not exceed their expectations, so they started to draw up with last night without worry. The plan is arranged in formation.
  
 The Greek coalition consists of nearly 30,000 troops from the three Dionian regiments and cavalry regiments, about 27,000 troops from Greece and the Ionian Islands, and 7,000 troops from the Allied Confederate Army in central Italy, totaling about 65,000.Among them, there are more than 35,000 heavy infantry. In addition, there are more than 2,000 medium infantrymen in the central Italian Allied Army. They clearly have the upper hand in the medium and heavy infantry. However, the cavalry only has the Dionian Sesali Cavalry Corps and the Macedonian Cavalry. , And other Greek city-state cavalry have more than 3000 cavalry, less than half of the Persian cavalry.
  
 In terms of light infantry, there are three light infantry brigades of the Dionian regiment, more than 1,000 Epirus light shields recruited by Leotichides in the mountains around Thessaly, and 2,000 light infantry from the Allied forces in central Italy. There are also nearly 3,000 light infantry provided by the city-states of Greece. The total number of light infantry is close to 10,000, but it is still far less than the number of Persian archers, and the javeliners are the majority, obviously inferior to the Persian army in range.
  
 According to the strengths and weaknesses of the enemy and our arms and the difference in numbers, the formation listed by Leotichides is: the center is mainly Dionian with a small number of Greek soldiers; the right wing is the Greek city-state army; the left wing is the front row. They were Dionian soldiers, and in the back were allied soldiers in central Italy; the cavalry was not placed at the ends of the army, but stayed behind the center.
  
 The entire formation of the Dionian army was not completely parallel to the Persian army. Its right wing was slightly forward and its left wing slightly behind. In fact, it was an oblique array, but the array of the Thebes in the battle with Leuctra The difference is that Leotichides did not thicken his right wing, but he combined the Spartan fighters led by Agcilius, the Thebes Saints led by Ipamirunda, and Iphikrates. Led by the elite heavy infantry of Athens, the most powerful army among the three Greek allies was placed at the far right end of the right wing.From a distance, the right flank of the entire Greek coalition is full of Greek heavy infantry (Leotichides even forbids Spartans from wearing red cloaks), even the thickness of the array is the same, making the Persians unable to make accurate Judgment-the center of gravity of the Greek coalition offensive is on the right wing.
  
 In fact, Leotichides’ meticulous arrangement did make a difference. It took more than an hour for the two armies to line up their positions, and neither attacked immediately. During this period of confrontation, the Persian military commander Fanaba Zoss has roughly understood the formation of the Greek coalition forces, but has not made any adjustments. Obviously, he believes that the opponent's formation is not surprising and the Persian army can completely deal with it.
  
 However, the reason why he has not given an offensive order for a long time is because the Greek coalition forces are located at a high altitude and the Persian army will suffer a disadvantage when attacking upwards. Therefore, he has not ordered the whole army to advance, just to see if the opponent can attack forward. The Greek coalition forces had to go down a gentle slope to fight them on flat ground.But obviously the commander of the Greek coalition forces is very cautious, and the control of the entire force is relatively effective.
  
 From a distance, the Greek coalition soldiers are like small trees standing still, neatly planted on the half-slopes of the hill... This makes Fanabazos more cautious.
  
 But after the half-hour confrontation between the two sides, the Persian generals couldn't help but rushed to question Phanabazos, because it was already noon, and the weather was relatively hot. Standing for a long time would consume the soldiers' physical strength. Larger, if this continues, they will probably be unable to fight and can only retreat.
  
 Even the Governor of Missia Theopempus threatened: If Fanabazos does not issue an offensive order, he will lead the Missia army alone to attack the Greeks.
  
 Fanabazos couldn't hold back everyone's insistence, but he did not immediately issue an order for the whole army to attack, but first notified the archers to move to the front of the formation.
  
 After completing this formation change, he once again ordered: the large group does not move, the archers advance in advance, and attack the Greek coalition forces from a distance.
  
 More than 20,000 Persian archers lined up in a loose formation of six or seven miles to approach the Greek coalition...
  
 Knowing this situation, Leotichides immediately ordered: All the Allied light infantry move forward to the front of the formation, ready to shoot.
  
 The distance between the two armies was no more than 500 meters. The Persian archers marched faster. They approached a distance of 100 meters after a while. The enemy was still beyond their range; but for the bows and arrows of the light infantry of the Greek Allied Forces standing on a higher ground. In terms of hand, this is worth entering their range.
  
 The officers of the Dionian Light Infantry Brigade shouted one after another: "Archers prepare!"
  
 The archers drew their bows and set up arrows. Thousands of arrows were thrown into the air, and then scattered in the array of Persian archers, screaming one after another.
  
 Led by the Dionian light infantry, other coalition archers also started shooting.
  
 Although the Persian archers kept falling to the ground with soldiers, for their huge numbers, they were nothing but small splashes of water.In addition, the Greek Allied Light Infantry, in order to fight the Persian archers, also stretched their formation to several kilometers long, but their total number is less than the opponent, and there are fewer archers among them, so the long-range attack power spread to each area is natural. Weakened a lot, not enough to cause a devastating blow to the Persian archers in the area, so the Persian archers firmly braced the arrow rain and advanced faster.
  
 When the distance was shortened to six or seventy meters, the javelinmen of the Dionian Light Infantry Brigade roared everywhere, and one after another heavy javelins threw at the Persians like lightning, and the archers changed from the initial throwing. It became a direct shot, and more Persian archers fell, but at the same time their counterattack began.
  
 The arrows and javelins that covered the sky and the sun caused a sharp increase in the casualties caused by the arrows and javelins between the two sides within a distance of tens of meters.
  
 The Persian archers started to shoot hastily and gradually stabilized their output. Gradually, they pulled the whole situation back, and gradually began to gain the upper hand.They are indeed one of the most powerful weapons that Persia dominates the Middle East and Asia Minor. In addition to the well-trained Dionian light infantry who can fight against the enemy, the light infantry of the allies are beginning to lose their support, the Epirus light shield. They even used a leather shield to cover the top of their heads, rushing over to fight the Persian archers at close range.
  
 The Persian archers were determined not to be afraid, and drew out specially equipped short blades to fight. Although the light shields were better equipped, the Persian archers actually had the upper hand with more versus less.
  
 The whole battle started to be a bit unfavorable for the Greek coalition forces, but Leotichides, who had been paying attention to the battle situation from a high place, did not appear anxious. He only ordered the entire cavalry force to move forward to the far right of the entire army.
  
 Then he calmly ignored the struggling support of the coalition light infantry and stopped taking any action.Because in his opinion, although the coalition light infantry are at a disadvantage, they can take advantage of their high terrain and be able to deal with the Persian archers who are far more numerous than themselves. Even if they are all damaged in battle, the Persian bows and arrows The arrows in his hand have also been consumed almost, and there is not much threat to the infantry of the coalition army, so he would rather continue to stand up, than give up the geographical advantage that he has finally obtained, and give the order of the whole army to attack, and he firmly believes The patience of the Persians may not be as good as his.
  
Chapter 1291 Battle of Asia Minor (2)
 In fact, the predicament of the light infantry in the front has also had a certain impact on the Greek coalition soldiers in the rear, but Agcilius, Ipamirunda, Iphikratus... these very capable generals are on the same list. Oticides' thoughts were the same, so he firmly controlled the army he belonged to and stayed still.
  
 Although there were some minor commotions among the Allied forces in central Italy, they have been attached to the Kingdom of Dionia for more than 10 years. The long-term close exchanges and military cooperation have made them accustomed to obeying the orders of the Dionia commander and did not issue an offensive order. They will never attack easily.
  
 However, there are some Greek city-state troops, whether they are generals or soldiers, seeing the light infantry in front of them continue to fall, and begin to restless. Fortunately, Leotichides sent more than 10 messengers to gallop across the right wing. From the rear, he shouted his orders to forbid them from attacking, which barely controlled the entire army.
  
 On the other hand, Fanabazos, after learning that the opposing cavalry suddenly appeared on his right flank, worried that the Greek coalition forces would make the cavalry raid the Persian archers who were too forward to recover their current disadvantages, so he quickly issued a "All Army Forward" In order to shorten the excessive distance between the main force and the archers, and to provide support and protection for the archers.
  
 Fanabazos had a good idea, but when an army of seven or eight miles long and 80,000 troops moved forward, the whole situation was beyond his control.
  
 Some of the Persian generals in charge of leading the cavalry have long been impatient with a long confrontation, ignoring that what Fanabazos gave is only an order to advance, but directly ordered his cavalry to attack the enemy on the opposite side.
  
 Their unauthorized actions naturally drove the other Persian cavalry, so the cavalry at both ends of the Persian army quickly increased their speed and galloped towards the two wings of the Greek coalition army.
  
 Even if Fanabazos got the news no matter how angry, he had to let the buglers sound the offensive bugle.
  
 Standing on a high place on horseback, Leotichides saw the Persian army approaching fast, and immediately made the buglers sound their bugles.
  
 The two trumpets with similar sounds and different rhythms echoed throughout the battlefield. It is easy for untrained soldiers to be confused. But for the Dionian Light Infantry Brigade, this is not a problem at all. Under the reminder of the team officers, The soldiers assisted the wounded comrades and quickly retreated, passed through the gaps in the chessboard formation, and retreated to the rear of the entire army formation.The other coalition light infantry received repeated instructions from their generals before the start of the battle, "Keep up with the pace of the Dionian light infantry brigade", so they also followed suit.
  
 The retreat of the entire Greek coalition light infantry undoubtedly provided a good opportunity for the Persian archers to attack, but the Persian archers did not take the opportunity to attack. On the contrary, they retreated earlier than the opposing light infantry because the Persian infantry formation was denser. Waiting for the Persian infantry unit to retreat before the Persian archer retreats, which will inevitably lead to some confusion in the formation. If at this time, the Greek coalition forces that are already close together suddenly attack, then the entire Persian army will encounter big trouble.
  
 The archers who finally retreated to the rear of the Persian army followed the infantry array, while the Dionian Light Infantry Group retreated to the rear of the array, but quickly ran toward the left flank of the entire formation.At this time, there were no cavalry on the left end of the left wing of the Greek coalition, but there were three Dionian light armoured brigade arranged in a loose formation, perpendicular to the left wing army formation to guard the flanks.
  
 The Epirus light shields, who had fewer than a thousand men, did not follow the light infantry brigade to the left flank, but under the leadership of the Dionian team officer to support the cavalry on the right flank.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 On the frontal battlefield, facing the approaching Persian infantry array, the Greek coalition array still stood still, but the left-wing coalition cavalry moved.
  
 The Persian infantry was still halfway, and the Persian cavalry had already rushed down the hillside.At this time, the Greek coalition cavalry at the right end of the right wing was arranged in a square formation, and the commander of the Thessaly cavalry corps at the front of the center immediately issued the order to attack. The flag bearer waved the legion flag embroidered with a Pegasus, and finally pointed forward.
  
 The cavalry squeezed the horse's belly, vigorously shook the reins, and the horses opened four hooves and started to run...
  
 From top to bottom, the speed increases very quickly.First, the Thessaly cavalry, followed by the Macedonian cavalry, and finally the Greek city-state cavalry, gathered into a powerful force, like a torrent of torrents, making a deafening noise, roaring toward the Persian cavalry at the foot of the mountain.
  
 Most of the Persian cavalry are light cavalry, some of them are equipped with javelins, some are equipped with bows and arrows, close fighting is not their strong point.
  
 Although the terrain of Thessaly and Macedonia is relatively flat, the edge areas are mostly hills, and their main opponents are the indigenous people in the surrounding mountains. Horses galloping on the hills, and the riders cannot maintain a stable posture to throw javelins or shoot arrows. It is easier to be overtaken by the natives, which forces the cavalry to improve their ability to fight in close quarters, so the Thessaly and Macedonian cavalry are mostly melee cavalry.
  
 In fact, not only them, but also the Gallic cavalry and Lusitania cavalry in the Western Mediterranean. Only the Numibians have exercised horseback archery and tender gun abilities in the flat and vast Africa inland.
  
 After Dionia incorporated the Thessaly Cavalry into the Legion, he was equipped with a full set of leather armor, a 3-meter spear and a saber specially built for the Cavalry, which enhanced their melee combat capability without weakening the cavalry on the horse. Balance and flexibility.
  
 The Persian cavalry originally wanted to use javelins and bows to injure the cavalry and infantry of the Greek coalition forces after approaching the two wings of the Greek coalition forces, thereby disrupting the enemy's array.They have a loose formation and are very fast, but their speed naturally slows down when going uphill.
  
 But at this moment, the Greek Allied cavalry, who had been motionless, suddenly rushed down at them. The speed was as fast as lightning, and they rushed to the front in an instant. The Persian cavalry could not make a timely dodge, and they fought more. The other side bit the bullet and pushed it up.
  
 If the entire Greek Allied Cavalry was a sharp knife that was pierced quickly, the Thessaly Cavalry was the sharp blade of this sharp knife. Although the speed of the gallop made them feel heart palpitations, they still stared at the front with wide eyes. Hugging the horse's neck with his left hand and the spear with his right hand, immediately let go of his right hand when he hits the enemy to avoid being pushed down by the strong momentum.
  
 Although the Thessaly cavalry has undergone countless assault training in the past few years, many people still fell off the horse because of this. Of course, the Persian cavalry fell even more, and they were either killed or injured.
  
 What's more terrifying is that due to the powerful kinetic energy of the straight down, the Allied cavalry could not stop the horse at all. They watched the horse under the hip slam into the Persian cavalry in front, not only knocking it into flight, but also causing serious injuries.The subsequent coalition cavalry stepped on the wounded soldiers and horses everywhere, and soon pierced the Persian cavalry array.
  
 The charge of the Greek coalition cavalry caused the Persian cavalry not only to stop advancing, but most of them were still crowded together. The horses shouted, chaotic, and unable to quickly resume unified command.
  
 After the Thessaly cavalry who fell off their horses got up from the ground, they immediately drew their sabers from their waists and slashed at the surrounding enemies and horses, making the scene even more chaotic.
  
 The coalition cavalry who had pierced the enemy line quickly came back and once again attacked the chaotic Persian cavalry...
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 The 4000 cavalry on the right flank of the Persian army smoothly approached the left flank of the Greek coalition army, but after the Dionian light armour guarded its side, the arrows and javelins they fired caused some casualties to the light armour, but they did not reach it. The purpose of disrupting the main array.
  
 Later, the light infantry arrived one after another. Their bows and arrows and javelins had a longer range, more stable and accurate output, which posed a great threat to the Persian cavalry, forcing them to retreat to a greater distance, thereby alleviating the light The pressure of armored soldiers.
  
 At the same time, the soldiers of the Persian army have successively set foot on the gentle slope and began to march upward.
  
 When the crooked Persian army formation was about five to sixty meters away from the main force of the Greek coalition forces, and the Persian archers behind it began to bow and shoot arrows, the Dionian soldiers on the center and left wing of the Greek coalition suddenly strode forward neatly After taking a big step, he violently threw the javelin in his hand.
  
 When the light infantry and the Persian archers were at a disadvantage in the fierce battle, the Legionnaires did not step forward to help their comrades under the strict orders of the team officers. This was the moment they were waiting for.
  
 The Persian army didn’t know much about the tactics of the Dionian Army. Although Jason had heard of it before, he had never fought with the Dionian Army before, plus the previous Dionian Army soldiers. Their silence caused the Persian infantry and Greek mercenaries to relax their vigilance. As a result, when the javelin that covered the sky came, they rushed to defend, and it was too late.
  
 Because the Dionian soldiers were located at a high place, the javelin thrown was more lethal. After a round, they fell down and injured either death or injury.
  
 When the Persian army was in shock, another round of javelins followed, like a gust of wind, and the center of the Persian army and the front of the right wing suddenly became fragmented.
  
 "Woo!...Woo!..." Just then, the offensive bugle of the Greek coalition blew.
  
 Whether it was Dionian soldiers, Greek soldiers, or Italian allied soldiers, they all roared in unison, and launched an assault one after another. The six-to-seven-mile army lined up down like a mountain, and the momentum was amazing.
  
 The Persian archers desperately pulled the bowstrings, trying to let the arrows that obscure the sky to weaken the enemy's charge, but most of the arrows fell on the heavy armored heavy infantry, which basically did not cause much damage, so they were both sides. When the military formation collided head-on, it was almost a one-sided situation. The left, center, and right sides of the Persian military formation were all awkwardly responding to the enemy's attack. Under strong pressure, the entire military formation was forced to slow down. Back slowly...
  
Chapter 1292 Battle of Asia Minor (End)
 "Report to your commander that the cavalry on the left of Persia has been completely defeated!"
  
 After receiving the good news from the messenger, Leotichides looked serious: I gave my order, and the cavalry and Epirus light shield soldiers on the right wing immediately attacked the Persian flanks!"
  
 He knew very well: According to the situation he knew before, although the left-wing cavalry of the Persian army lost the opportunity, they acted very bravely in the difficult situation. Although the cavalry and light shield united their own forces to defeat them, they themselves also Paid a big price.But this is not the time to rest, because judging from the whole battle, although the coalition has the upper hand, it will not be able to defeat the Persians for a while, and the arrows shot by the Persian archers from the back of the army continue to consume their own side. A lot of energy from the soldiers at the back of the army has affected their strong support for the soldiers at the front of the army.
  
 What’s more troublesome are the thousands of cavalry on the right wing of Persia. Although the Dionian light armour and light infantry have been mixed together, their backs are facing the main force of the Greek coalition army, and they are lined up in a loose formation, closely watching the Persian cavalry. Trends, ready to defend against its surprise attack on the main coalition forces, but the speed of the Persian cavalry is fast after all, and it really needs to move quickly in a large area. The light armor and light infantry can only be beyond the reach, and at the critical moment they are desperate. His full-scale raid may cause major trouble to the entire battle, so he hopes to establish victory as soon as possible.
  
 Leotichides was thinking about the whole battle while paying attention to the battle ahead. At this moment, his guard captain suddenly shouted: "Commander, the Persian cavalry rushed toward us!"
  
 Leotichides hurriedly turned around and saw that the countless Persian cavalry who had been cruising in the distance were galloping in his direction.The light infantry fired arrows and javelins at them, and the Persian cavalry continued to fall, but they did not retreat again as before, but accelerated the speed of advancement.
  
 Leotichides' face changed slightly: his worries were fulfilled, but the target of the other party's raid turned out to be himself, the commander of the Greek coalition forces.
  
 As a former Spartan warrior, he is not lacking in courage, but as the commander of the coalition forces, there should be no accidents at the most important moments of the battle, and the coalition flag held high by him should not be taken away, which will greatly affect the soldiers. Our morale, so he did not hesitate to lead the escort to the most concentrated area of ​​light armor and light infantry.The officers of this mixed unit also felt the crisis and greeted the soldiers to gather loudly.
  
 This Persian cavalry unit, dominated by light cavalry, faced the enemy in front, and no longer chose to dodge as before. Instead, it hugged its horse's neck, accelerated its speed, and rushed towards the opponent.
  
 This indomitable momentum made many Dionia soldiers feel heart palpitations. The team officers shouted "In the name of Hades" to stabilize the military, and at the same time commanded the light infantry to immediately carry out long-range attacks to hinder the enemy's charge.
  
 A war horse that was shot by an arrow rolled down to the ground with the cavalry on its back in a mournful cry, and then was trampled into flesh by the Persian cavalry behind...
  
 Although the long-range attack of the Dionian light infantry failed to repel the Persian cavalry, it also slowed their charge speed and gave the light armoured time to rush into formation.
  
 Facing the Persian cavalry rushing to the front with an amazing aura, the Dionian light armoured soldiers, despite their pale faces, still held their leather shields in a dense array, blocking them in front.
  
 "Peng! Peng! Peng!..." Dionian soldiers were constantly being hit and flying, bringing down the surrounding comrades, but there were also soldiers coming to join the interception array.In the constant screams and screams, although Dionia's array was broken, it never broke, but the charge of the Persian cavalry was finally contained...
  
 Leotichides has been paying attention to the battle behind him. At this time, he not only relaxes, but also feels joy in his heart. He is very clear: Once the Persian cavalry, known for their swiftness, loses speed, if they do not retreat in time, they can only wait for them. It was destruction, he could finally devote all his attention to the battle ahead.
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 On the right flank of the Greek Allied Forces, the two next-to-earth elite troops-the Spartans and the Thebes Saints, have had their grievances in order to prove that they are stronger than the other. pressure.
  
 At this time, the attacks of the coalition cavalry and light shield soldiers from the flanks became the last straw to overwhelm the camel, and the Persian soldiers began to retreat...
  
 Although it will take a certain amount of time for a small partial rout to affect the seven or eight li army formations, perhaps there may be other opportunities for the Persian army during this time.
  
 But Fanabazos, who learned of the news, obviously did not have such a fluke. When he was at a disadvantage in the left, center, and right, and no reinforcements were available, the defeat was clearly set, and he made a decisive decision. The order to "retire" was issued.
  
 When the Persian soldiers heard the trumpet, they immediately turned and fled. Allied soldiers took advantage of the situation to cover up and kill.
  
 The entire battlefield is like a dam bursting with rivers rushing in all directions.
  
 The tens of thousands of Greek mercenaries located in the middle road affected their hearing due to their thick armor. They not only reacted slowly, but also had a slow speed. They fell behind and became the best target for allied soldiers to pursue.
  
 At this time, Jason no longer cared about the mercenaries he had spent several years training hard. He threw away his eye-catching helmet and heavy breastplate, and rode his own horse, like escaping from Greece a few years ago. Fleeing the battlefield quickly...
  
 At dusk, the coalition soldiers who had already stopped chasing were cleaning the battlefield. They stripped off the armor and weapons from the corpses, or found valuable items from the prisoners, always laughing uncontrollably...
  
 The coalition generals gathered together in twos and threes, looking at the battlefield where the corpses were everywhere, and discussing the previous battle excitedly.
  
 While Leotichides sat alone on the hillside with his eyes closed, he remembered when he heard footsteps beside him, he asked directly, "How about the loss?"
  
 The Greek coalition staff officer and Leotichides’ old partner Mukru said in a deep voice: “According to preliminary statistics, we have more than 6,400 casualties, of which 1,300 cavalry casualties and a mortality rate of 60%. There were more than 3,000 light infantry, and the death rate was only 30%, and the light armored soldiers exceeded 1,000, and the death rate was only 30%... The rest of the heavy infantry casualties were mostly allied soldiers, and the most casualties were the Spartans lined up alone. warrior."
  
 Leotichides suddenly opened his eyes and turned to look at Mukru.
  
 Mukru seemed to have expected this reaction, and continued with his face unchanged: "According to the report of the messenger, the Spartan fighters did behave very bravely in this battle. They were the first to defeat the enemy in front of them. Of course, nearly a hundred casualties have been paid for this..."
  
 Leotichides did not speak, but his right hand quietly tore off a piece of grass beside him.
  
 "One more thing... I think you should know..." Mukru whispered hesitantly, "Agsilius is dead..."
  
 Leotichides' eyes suddenly widened.
  
 Mukru's volume was lowered: "After hearing that the Persians were defeated, Agsilius, who had been sitting behind the Spartan army, was so excited that he wanted to chase with the soldiers, and fell over , Never got up again..."
  
 That old guy finally died... The block that had been pressing on Leotichides's heart all the year round suddenly disappeared, but at this moment he did not feel relieved, but felt a little empty in his heart. He looked around the battlefield in dismay, finally His eyes were fixed in a corner on the left side of the battlefield: there were hundreds of braided, naked-chested strong men who bowed their heads and prayed solemnly. There must be a row of dead bodies in front of them. The body of Geselaus...
  
 Leotichides thought like this in his heart, but did not walk over to join them in the memorial ceremony. He just sat quietly, reverberating in his ears what Agsilius said when he left last night...
  
 Just when he was in a daze, Mukru’s report continued: “The Persians left nearly 6,000 dead bodies and wounded soldiers on the battlefield, most of them cavalry. We also captured more than 6,000 broken soldiers, most It’s a Greek mercenary..."
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 Yalitaka, a well-known Tyre noble, once led the Tyre fleet twice, followed the Persian army in the war in Egypt, and also made contributions in the war to put down the rebellion in Western Asia Minor, and was rewarded by the King of Persia.
  
 Therefore, after the turmoil in Egypt, the King of Persia, who wanted to take the opportunity to recapture Egypt, obviously did not forget him. He sent a messenger to Phoenician and asked the Phoenician city-states to gather all the warships, commanded by Yalithaka. Cooperate with the preparations of the Persian army to attack Egypt.
  
 But not long after, the Holy Kingdom of Dionian declared war on Persia, and then the Dionian army landed in Egypt, calmed the turmoil, stayed for a long time, and even its army was still stationed in Pe-Rameses, threatening Gaza’s Safety...and so on. A series of news came one after another in more than two months, making the entire Near East become tense.
  
 During this period, Persia, which is undergoing full-scale military mobilization, requires that coastal areas such as Cyprus, Syria, and Issus must concentrate the warships in its own area to the naval ports of Tyre and Sidon, form a unified Persian fleet, and appoint Asia Litaka is the commander-in-chief of the Persian fleet and requires him to lead the fleet to escort the coastal waters to prevent the invasion of the Dionian fleet.
  
 Yalitaka, who was the only important task for the first time, was naturally very diligent. He sent envoys to urge Cyprus and Syria to provide warships as soon as possible, and at the same time seized the time to reorganize and train the warships under his command.
  
Chapter 1293 Heading to Cyprus
 The prudent Yalithaka even refused the request of the newly appointed military commander of the western region of Asia Minor, Fana Bazos, on the grounds of following the orders of the Persian king and guarding the Near East waters. He hoped that the Persian fleet could assist the Asia Minor army and intercept the landing in Asia Minor. In the end, Phanabazos had to let the coastal city-states in western Asia Minor form a new fleet.
  
 Yalitaka’s rejection of Phanabazos was partly selfish: the Phoenicians and the Greeks in Asia Minor competed in business, and in history the two races had great grievances (mainly by Phoenicians). The Persian fleet composed of the Christians assisted Darius in conquering the Greek city-states in western Asia Minor), so the relationship between the two races is not good today.
  
 But when he heard the news that "the newly formed Asia Minor fleet was ambushed by the Dionian fleet and the entire army was annihilated", although he was fortunate that he did not agree to Fanabazos's request, he was also very disturbed: After the Dionian fleet has taken control of the western waters of Asia Minor, it is very likely that its next target will be the Near East waters!
  
 Therefore, he not only stepped up patrols in the Near East, but also intensified the training of the entire Persian fleet. For this reason, he also severely punished several Cypriot and Syrian generals who disobeyed the orders, and received the full support of the Persian king.
  
 Before long, another important news came from the south, "King Dionian led an army to land in Egypt." Both the Jews and the Phoenicians began to panic because they realized that the Dionian army Is really going to invade Persia from Egypt!
  
 But more than a month later, the Egyptian Dionian army remained silent. The Persian generals stationed in Gaza City sent scouts across the desert to spy on the Egyptian border several times, but there was no news.
  
 In order to avoid losses, the Persian general sent envoys to Cyprus many times, requesting that the Persian fleet be able to send fast boats to the Egyptian coast to spy on the movements of the Dionian army.
  
 Yalithaka agreed and sent fast boats to the Egyptian waters many times. However, most of them never returned. The crew who finally escaped reported to him that the Dionians had arranged many battles in the Egyptian waters. The boat patrolled heavily, and the Clippers had difficulty getting close to the coast.
  
 In order to avoid losses, Yalitaka no longer sent ships to survey Egypt, but he also strengthened his guard against the southern waters.
  
 During this period of time, the Phoenicians have been looking forward to the arrival of the Persian army. However, according to the news from Babylon, the Persian army has been stationed near Baghdad not far from Babylon. There is no attempt to advance west to aid the Near East. Of course, one of the most popular explanations is that the territory of Persia is too large and the time taken for full military mobilization is too long. The king of Persia is still waiting for the elite Persian troops and Scythians stationed in Persepolis far east. People, and Indians with different tactical styles...
  
 Among the many rumors, there is a saying that caused the Phoenicians to be uneasy, "The king of Persia is afraid of the strength of the Dionian army, so it needs more time to gather more troops to be able to fight with it."
  
 Yalithaka does not pay attention to these rumors. What he is concerned about is to ensure the safety of the Near East seas before the arrival of the Persian prince and his army. Therefore, he will arrive early every day at the fleet command in the largest naval port in Cyprus to listen carefully to the respective patrol teams Report to find out whether there are any abnormalities in the entire Near East waters.
  
 On the last day of the end of March, Yalitaka came to the fleet command as usual. Everything was the same as usual. He thought that today would be a peaceful day again. Who knows that when the sky is bright, a ship is patrolling. The ship quickly returned to the military port. The captain hurried into the command post and reported to Yalithaka in a panic: A huge Dionian fleet was found in the southern waters of Cyprus!
  
 Then one after another patrol boats hurried back to the military port. Yalitaka combined the information they had found and was surprised: there were about a hundred troop carriers and cargo ships in a fleet. The escort of the Dionian warship, headed towards Cyprus...
  
 The intentions of the Dionians are very obvious, they want to capture the island of Cyprus!……Yalitaka suddenly became nervous. Of course he understood that in order to prevent the Dionian army from landing on the island of Cyprus, or even completely destroy the troop carrier in the sea, he must first defeat the escort fleet. The Dionia fleet, this is bound to be a super large-scale naval battle!
  
 Before he could summon the generals, the Cypriot admirals, who were worried about the safety of their motherland, broke into the headquarters. As the two pillars of the Persian fleet, the Phoenician and Cyprus admirals reached an agreement very quickly. Advice, draw up a battle plan, and then rush to the military port where the fleet under his leadership is anchored as quickly as possible, and urgently order the crew to board and leave the port.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 The first and second fleets are guarding the Dionian troop transport fleet. When starting from Egypt, the first fleet will escort the entire fleet on the right side and the second fleet will be on the left, almost guarding the troop transport fleet in the middle. Arranged into a tighter mixed array of more than one mile wide and three or four miles long.
  
 A few hours after the departure of the first and second fleets, the third fleet, as the reserve force, was also escorting the heavy-duty fleet from the port of Naukratis, heading towards Cyprus.
  
 But after a few days of continuous voyages, this huge array of ships composed of the first and second fleets and troop carriers is no longer as neat as it was when they first set off. Although there was no storm during the voyage, the strong south of the day before yesterday The wind also caused more than a dozen crow warships and troop carriers to capsize, and the entire ship formation was blown away, and it took most of a day to gather together again.
  
 In the early hours of this morning, due to the heavy fog on the sea and the changeable sea breeze, it was only when the daylight was bright that Sekrian got the news: the entire fleet was dispersed again, and the first and second divisions of the first fleet The fleet, most of the 3rd Squadron of the Second Fleet, part of the 4th Squadron, and nearly 100 troop carriers are still gathered together, while the other ships have disappeared.
  
 Sekelian, who has always been energetic, was a little tired after wandering at sea for these few days. He didn't even want to complain. He just reluctantly issued an order: send clippers in all directions, search for other ships, and notify them to move closer to him as soon as possible.
  
 For this reason, he went on to order: the ship where it is located to slow down and let the guide determine the approximate location of the fleet as soon as possible.
  
 There is no reference in the vast sea. What's more, there are constellations in the daytime and invisible to the sky. No matter how experienced guides are, they cannot determine where they are. They can only judge that the entire fleet is still heading based on the rising sun. Traveling northeast and north.
  
 But Sekrian's distress did not last long. He received a message from the Clippers watcher who was in the front of the fleet: A small warship was found ahead, and it quickly turned around and left.
  
 Is it a patrol ship of the Persian fleet?!...Secrian was not surprised but rejoiced: I found traces of Persian ships here, which does not mean that the Persian military port is nearby!Maybe the island of Cyprus is not far ahead?!
  
 He made a decisive decision and sent two more clippers to explore the direction where the Persian warship disappeared.
  
 While waiting for the news, several small Persian warships appeared one after another near the fleet, and then quickly left.
  
 The situation is already very obvious. There must be a Persian military port nearby. After these Persian patrol ships return to report, it is very likely that a Persian fleet will come to intercept. At this time, the number of Dionian warships is more than half, and they are facing each other. The enemy is likely to be at a disadvantage, and the situation is a bit grim!... But after a moment of contemplation, Sekelian gave an order decisively: all ships raised their sails and accelerated toward the northeast.
  
 At the same time, he left two clippers, staying there waiting for the clippers searching for the remaining fleet to return, and then rushed to the island of Cyprus with the fleet and fleet that he found.
  
 It can be said that Sekerian's decision was quite risky, but because of his prestige in the navy, none of the admirals and shipowners present dared to express objections, so the entire fleet had to speed up northward.
  
 About twenty minutes later, they encountered the Clippers who went to explore the way and returned. When they learned that the island of Cyprus was 15 miles away, both the crew and the soldiers were suddenly refreshed.
  
 With the help of a not strong southerly wind, the fleet approached the island of Cyprus after forty minutes.
  
 The soldiers on the troop carrier cheered and began to actively organize their packages and weapons, while the crew's oars became more vigorous.
  
 Under the guidance of the guide, the fleet sailed around the western waters of the island of Cyprus towards the beach where it could land.All the warships were guarding the outer edge of the troop carrier, and the watchmen climbed up the masts and watched the movement of the open sea with wide eyes.
  
 Knowing that there was no enemy defending on the beach where they landed, and that there was no Persian fleet in the surrounding waters for the time being, Sekerian let out a sigh of relief, knowing that his adventure was successful: although the fleet was discovered by the Persian patrol boat, But because the incident happened suddenly and the fleet moved quickly, even if it was the Persian fleet or the enemy forces on the island of Cyprus, even if they got the news, there was obviously not enough time to prepare for a counterattack.
  
 But Sekrian didn't dare to take it lightly. He knew that the Persian fleet could appear at any time, so he ordered the crew and soldiers of the fleet to seize the time, replenish water, and restore strength.
  
 More than 4,000 soldiers from the Dionian Army finally landed on the beach and began to unload the cargo ships in batches.
  
 Seeing this situation, the flagship captain of the First Fleet immediately asked Secorian for instructions: "My lord, our mission of covering and landing has been completed. Do you want to return to meet the second and third fleets before coming back here? Looking for a decisive battle with the Persian fleet?"
  
Chapter 1294 Great Battle in Cyprus (1)
 Cyclian shook his head slightly, and said calmly: "The reason why your Majesty let us come here at great risk and travel long distances is that the occupation of Cyprus is only a secondary purpose. The most important thing is to destroy the Persian fleet and control the seas in the Near East. Dominance... Now that more than 4,000 heavy infantry have landed, this has caused a great threat to Cyprus and has disrupted the Persian fleet’s attempt to intercept us at sea. Under such circumstances, they are likely to be face to face. When threats to our powerful Dionian fleet, we chose to temporarily retreat, and instead transported reinforcements and supplies to Nicosia and other towns on the island so that it could not be easily overcome by our army.
  
 After all, our fleet has traveled a long distance, and the materials it carries cannot guarantee the material consumption of the huge crew of our fleet. If the army cannot quickly capture towns such as Nicosia, our fleet will have to retreat first. At that time...huh, Persia The fleet can easily cut off the sea supply line for the landing army, and the army will be in big trouble—"
  
 Speaking of this, Sekrian's face became very serious: "The army's bad luck is second. The key is that this time your Majesty leads the army. In order to obtain the great honor of conquering Persia, our navy was given the task of destroying the Persian fleet, The important task of gaining dominance in the Eastern Mediterranean Sea. If the task of luring the enemy fails due to passive avoidance, or even the first battle is lost, affecting the entire war to conquer Persia, I will be ashamed of Your Majesty’s trust, and even speechless to meet those. The army generals I have laughed at!"
  
 "It's not that serious..." the flagship captain murmured.
  
 Sekerian gave him a dissatisfied look, and said in a deep voice: "I am the commander of this operation. I must seize every possible opportunity to ensure that the operation can proceed smoothly. Therefore, we must stay here and cannot leave. For the Persian fleet, what could be more attractive to them than destroying a Diorian fleet that was far fewer than them, and simultaneously besieging thousands of Diorian armies on the island!"
  
 "My lord, after all, we have too few warships. I'm worried about the Persian fleet... I really eat us as a delicacy--"
  
 As soon as the captain stammered, he was interrupted by Sekerian sternly: "Even if the number of Persian warships is two or three times ours, the fleet led by me Sekerian will definitely be a hard rock. , Will break the teeth of the Persian fleet! What's more, I believe that Midolades, he is not only experienced in naval warfare, but also has good intuition. He will definitely lead other warships to join us in time to destroy the Persian fleet together! "
  
 After Sechelian made up his mind, the captain of the flagship did not dare to persuade him anymore. Instead, he relayed the command of the fleet commander to all the warships: all the raven warships were installed on the drawbridge and prepared for battle!
  
 More than an hour later, no trace of the enemy ship was found, but a small number of Cavalry soldiers from Cyprus have appeared on the island. They spied on the soldiers of the Dionian regiment building a camp near the beach, but they did not dare to approach. It seems that the Cypriots do not have any plans to assemble the army and engage in a decisive battle with the landing Dionian army.
  
 Of course, the landing Dionian Army also had no plans. What they have to do now is to stick to the landing site to facilitate the arrival of subsequent troops.
  
 "The Clippers to the south have raised a yellow flag!" The watchman on the mast of the flagship suddenly shouted loudly.
  
 Sekelian, who was waiting anxiously, was not excited, but muttered to himself with some doubts: "There are fewer Persian warships coming than us?"
  
 Seeing Sekelian's expression of dissatisfaction, the captain of the flagship sighed slightly and asked, "My lord, do you want to tell the ships to prepare for battle?"
  
 Cyclion paced back and forth on the deck, pondering for a while, and then said in a deep voice, "Wait a second! Let all the Clippers be divided into two parts, one part bypasses the Persian warship, and the other part goes north. Probe."
  
 The flagship captain's heart moved: "My lord, do you suspect that the Persian fleet is divided?"
  
 Sekerian replied calmly: "I don't think the Persians are so courageous, they dare to lead a small number of warships to attack us. What's more, I am convinced that our fleet does not need to do much preparation, and can easily control this number. All the enemy ships were defeated!"
  
 Just when the crew on the southernmost warship of the Dionian fleet could see the outline of the enemy ship at a great distance, the Dionian Clippers hurried to the south by changing the flag on the mast to relay the information back. fleet.
  
 "Two yellow flags!" The lookout's shout made Sekerian still silent. On the contrary, the flagship captain heard another report from the lookout and tightened his fists nervously: "The Persian warship is not far from us. To Four Mile!"
  
 He looked at Sekelion, who was sitting on the deck like a clay sculpture, and stopped talking several times.
  
 At this moment, the watcher's voice sounded again: "Three yellow flags! Three yellow flags have been raised by the Clippers to the south! Nothing has changed in the north!"
  
 Sekelian immediately jumped up: "Three yellow flags! The number of Persian warships exceeds ours, indicating that their main force has come, and the Persians have taken the bait!"
  
 Sekerian was so excited that he immediately said the battle plan he had thought about: "Blow the bugle and arrange all warships in a circle for defensive operations!"
  
 "Circle?!" The captain of the flagship was taken aback.
  
 "What? I thought I could only attack, not defend?!" Sai Klian said with a smile.
  
 "I'll go to convey it right away!" The worries in the heart of the flagship captain were relieved, and it was obvious that his respected fleet commander did not lose his composure because of the arrival of the fighter.
  
 "By the way, arrange all the iron ships at the forefront of the circle, facing the direction of the incoming Persian fleet!"
  
 "Yes!"
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 This Persian fleet, headed by Phoenician and Cyprus, has nearly a thousand warships stationed in various military ports in eastern Cyprus. After receiving the order from Yalitaka, the Cypriot crew acted the most actively. I boarded my warship quickly, rushed out of the military port, and then set off to the west along the coast of the island of Cyprus without waiting for the warships behind to line up together.
  
 When the flagship of Yalitaka sailed out of the military port, he discovered that under the leadership of the Cypriots, many warships did not stop after leaving the port, and swarmed westward.
  
 As the commander-in-chief of the fleet, Yalitaka stomped his feet with anger, but he had no choice but to whisper the Cypriots for being stupid. At the same time, he hoped that when the entire fleet arrived in the west coast of Cyprus, the Dionian fleet had not arrived. He still has time to reorganize the fleet.
  
 The Persian fleet has formed a long column after leaving the port, and in the process of traveling, due to the different levels of involvement of the crews belonging to the various regions of Persia, this long column has gradually begun to be out of touch, and the Cyprus warship is at the forefront. , The Phoenicians are in the center, Syria and other warships are at the end... and the Cypriot warship at the front is also out of touch. The warship from the Larnaca military port, which is the most to the west, is at the forefront... …
  
 After more than three hours of voyage, the Cypriot warship bypassed the westernmost promontory of the island from the south. With the help of the southerly wind, the speed increased again. Only 20 minutes later, the watchman on the Cyprus warship We saw the Dionian fleet staying in the bay, the many Dionian cargo ships docked on the beach, and the Dionian soldiers who kept moving from the cargo ships to the beach (actually, the Dionian soldiers back and forth) Moving the materials on the cargo ship, due to the long distance and psychological effects, gave the Cyprus watchers an illusion).
  
 The Diorians are landing!… This news made all the Cypriot crew feel nervous, and the belief in defending their homeland made them forget fatigue and made them feel the urgency of the situation.According to the military order, they should stop advancing after discovering the Dionia fleet, and after converging with other warships, they should follow the command of the fleet commander to launch an offensive.
  
 But at this moment, under the command of the generals of the Cyprus Navy, they only slowed down a bit during the process of changing their formations. After completion, they continued to accelerate, and launched a charge against the Dionia fleet in a double-column formation. .
  
 During the Hippo War, the warships of the city-states in the Near East were known for their large and heavy hulls and large crews. As a result, they were defeated by the small and flexible Greek coalition warships in the Battle of Salamis, and later in Athens. In the process of expanding to the Eastern Mediterranean, it was defeated many times by the Athens Navy, forcing the city-states in the Near East to abandon the large and inappropriate warships and rebuild the fleet with three-layer paddle warships as the main body, even the Phoenician city-states. So later, those two-headed dragon warships, four-layer oars warships, and five-layer oars warships were only used by Carthage in the Western Mediterranean. The composition of the Persian fleet with the city-states in the Near East as the main navy was completely the same as that of Athens. The fleet is unanimous.
  
 At this time, although the Cypriot warship had lowered its sails, the sailors were rowing hard, and the speed of the warship was accelerating. Soon the Dionian warship was close at hand, and the Cypriot crew on the deck were even still there. In the nervous maneuvering, they curiously looked at the tall and swaying crow suspension bridge on the enemy ship ahead. Although they had never fought against the Dionian fleet before, they had also heard of the strangeness of the Dionian Navy. The warship is somewhat guarded.
  
 Since the Dionian warship is almost only rotating in place, the two warships are always bow to bow. At this time, the Cypriot warship does not want to die with the other side, so the helmsman slightly turned the rudder, and the captain turned toward the bottom deck at the same time. Shouted: "Retract the oars!"
  
Chapter 1295 The Great Battle in Cyprus (2)
 The sailors quickly withdrew the wooden oars inwards, and the opponent’s warships were also well-trained to withdraw their oars in time. The two warships almost passed by, and even the Cypriot sailors could clearly see through the narrow hatch. The sailors of the enemy ship looked indifferent and confident, and many of them even had a mocking smile.
  
 I'm about to die, what's to be proud of!...The Cypriot sailors thought warily.
  
 With a sound of "bang!", the 12-meter-long suspension bridge was smashed down and nailed to the deck of the Cypriot warship. The forward Cypriot warship suddenly added a heavy burden and quickly came to a standstill. The infantry of the Dionian fleet quickly passed the suspension bridge and slammed into the enemy ship.
  
 At this moment, the other Cypriot warship in the double-column formation had already turned a small bend and rushed towards the hull of the Crow warship that was already immobile.
  
 Facing this dangerous situation, the Dionian sailors were still calm. Under the command of the captain, facing the immediate collision, they used the fixed suspension bridge as the fulcrum and tried their best to deflect the entire warship slightly. , So that the hull does not face the enemy ship's collision angle vertically, but has a certain deflection angle. It seems that this effort seems to be in vain, because according to past experience, this degree of violent collision can still make the war The ship suffered considerable damage, but--
  
 "Peng!" After a loud noise, the three warships were shaking violently at the same time. However, the Cypriot crew on the deck stared in surprise: The Dionian Raven was hit by their warship. The part is just sunken inward into a small pit, not broken into a big gap.
  
 It turns out that this crow warship is an iron ship!
  
 Over the years, through the full cooperation of the Dionian Academy, the Turri Shipyard, and the Ironwork Workshop, repeated experiments have been carried out. The special iron skin on the weak hull of the Raven warship has made the warship resistant. The impact capability is greatly enhanced, and at the same time the floating balance ability of the warship on the sea is retained, that is, the sailing speed is slower.
  
 Since the entire warship was painted in black paint, people who didn’t know the inside didn’t know the special nature of this warship. Therefore, the Cypriot crew saw that the Dionian ship was safe and sound under such a violent collision. be surprised.
  
 The Dionian crew breathed a sigh of relief. Although the iron ship has been tested many times in normal training, this is the first time it has been used in actual combat, and it clearly did not live up to their expectations.
  
 At this moment, the fast warship hiding behind the iron ship rushed up like a ghost and swiftly ran into the enemy ship that was still crowded with the raven warship.
  
 The Cypriot crew, who had no time to dodge, can only hope for a miracle like the Crow Warship just now, but there is no...The sea water poured into the bottom tank through the cracked gap...
  
 At the same time, after the infantry of the fleet rushed onto another Cypriot warship, they did not enter the cabin, but killed the crew and helmsman on the deck and completely destroyed the rudder, and then quickly returned to the Raven Warship. Unplug the suspension bridge.
  
 The Cypriot warship that lost its rudder completely lost its ability to steer flexibly and became a target for enemy ships. The best way to avoid being sunk is to exit the battlefield.
  
 When Yaritaka led the main force of the Persian fleet to near the battlefield, he was surprised to find that the warships of Cyprus were gathering together, waiting for his arrival.
  
 Soon he knew the reason: the Dionian fleet in the Gulf was not only strong in warships, but also with peculiar tactics and strong defensive capabilities. The Cyprus fleet, which had slightly more warships than the opponent, not only failed to gain the upper hand in the attack, After damaging more than a dozen warships, no great results were achieved. The morale of the crew was hit and they had to retreat temporarily to wait for reinforcements.
  
 Although the combat effectiveness of this Dionian fleet is surprising, Yalithaka, as the commander of the Persian fleet, was delighted by the small setbacks suffered by the Cypriots who did not obey the orders. He believed that this was just an improvement. Great opportunity for prestige in the fleet.
  
 After listening to the fighting process of the Cypriots in detail, he still decided to adopt a double-column offensive formation, but gave up the tactics of the Cypriots focusing on the offensive side. Instead, he took advantage of the huge advantage of more than twice the number of warships on the other side. Launch an offensive, trying to stretch the defense of the Dionia fleet.
  
 The soldiers of the Dionian regiment high on the beach saw countless Persian warships spread out like a huge fishing net on the sea in the distance, posing aggressively with a pair of Dai who would shrink the regiment into a ball. The posture of the Onia fleet completely netted, all sweating for the safety of the fleet.
  
 At the center of the storm, Sekerian laughed calmly: "The Persian fleet is finally overwhelmed by the whole army, great! These timid Persian servants will soon know that the Dionian fleet is powerful. Woo!"
  
 "...Woo!...Woo!..." Along with the loud bugle sound, three red flags were raised on the main mast of the Dionian flagship, and they were deployed in the air.
  
 Fight to the end!!!…Every crew member who had been sent by the captain looked at the surging enemy ship ahead, and calmly began to hum Hades carols in a low voice…
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 When the dense fog on the sea cleared and the sky was bright, Midolades immediately discovered that the situation was not right. Although it was impossible to know the specific position of the fleet, the sunrise that should have appeared diagonally in front of the fleet appeared. After being obliquely to the right, it has obviously deviated greatly from the course.
  
 He finally gathered the warships and cargo ships scattered nearby, and then dispatched the clippers to search in the direction of the sun, and at the same time let the entire fleet sail towards the sun.
  
 During the voyage, he gathered some scattered warships and troop carriers, and the fleet he led gradually had the first, second, fifth, and part of the second squadron. Ships, as well as the 3rd Squadron of the First Fleet, the 4th Squadron, the 5th Squadron, and some of the 6th Squadron warships, totaling more than 700 ships, in addition to nearly 400 troop carriers... For a mixed fleet, Midolades also increased the distance between the ships, which doubled the area of ​​the entire fleet and expanded outward. It was his move that finally made the Clippers sent by Sekerian Found them.
  
 A few hours later, Midolades led the fleet to the bay where the Dionian army had landed, and saw countless Persian warships charging and maneuvering around somewhere near the sea, like a shelter from the sky. The Japanese vultures are sharing their food, and there is almost no sight of the Dionian ship.
  
 Although Midolades was desperate, he did not have the urge to charge immediately. He moved the troop carrier away temporarily, and let all the warships fan out in front of the Persian fleet, and then used the fast warship in front, The "Gypsophila" formation behind the crow warship launched a charge.
  
 The flagship that Yalitaka was riding in had been coordinating and commanding the battle in the rear. After arduous battles, the Persian fleet finally broke through the defenses of the Dionian fleet, dispersed its formation, and was preparing to smash it completely. At that time, he received an urgent notification from the Clippers: A larger fleet of Dionia is approaching fast!
  
 The news immediately extinguished Yalithaka’s enthusiasm for the glory of victory. His only idea at this time was to make the fleet retreat immediately, but the warships that had been scattered across the vast coastal waters and were in battle, were shocked. He couldn't receive his order quickly.
  
 But the newly arrived Dionia fleet rushed toward its prey like a giant eagle with spread wings amid the loud bugle sound.
  
 After a long period of hard fighting, the Persian fleet was damaged, the sailors were exhausted, the strength was scattered, and it was out of formation; while the Dionian fleet led by Midolades had a long journey and the crew was relatively exhausted, but it saved the comrades and defeated the enemy. The belief in the spirit makes them morale like a rainbow, and the invincible sky-filled formation makes them more powerful.
  
 Therefore, the Persian fleet was almost defeated and fled in all directions, and the Dionian ships seized the victory and pursued them.
  
 What is even more unfortunate is that the Persian fleet encountered the Third Dionian Fleet, where the escort fleet was coming, during the process of fleeing south. As a result, under the front and back attack, the losses were even more severe...
  
 ………………………………………………………………
  
 Midolades jumped off the ship, dripped into the sea, and walked onto the beach.
  
 At this time, the beach was full of Dionian soldiers who landed. Under the yelling of the team officer, one squad, one detachment assembled, and began to march toward the camp that the Dionian soldiers who landed earlier were building.
  
 The destination of Midolades is the same as theirs. Because of his conspicuous commander helmet, soldiers who knew or did not know met him and saluted him respectfully.
  
 In normal times, he would smile and greet him, but now he was anxious, and quickly walked into the makeshift medical camp tent without seeing him.
  
 No one saluted him here. The doctors and nurses were busy rescuing the wounded.
  
 The soldiers of the Dionian Legion who landed did not fight with the Cypriots. The wounded were all from the Dionian fleet that had just ended the battle.
  
 Midolades stopped a soldier who was helping to clean up the dirt and asked in a deep voice, "Where is Secorian?"
  
 The soldier glanced at him, hurriedly pointed to the front, and said, "It's... in the innermost."
  
 It is said to be the innermost, but it is actually on the other side of the tent. In order to ensure the air circulation, the convenience of rescue and the recovery of the patient, this kind of medical camp has multiple tents. Beside a tabernacle, the tabernacle opened a small opening, and the sun was projected in and hit Sekrian's body. With this light, two nurses were carefully cleaning his wounds.
  
Chapter 1296 The Price of Victory
 There were a few bloody wounds on Sekerian's broad back. What caught Midolades's most attention was that his dark skin, which had been exposed to the wind and the sun all the year round, was white and miserable at the moment, making the heart palpitating.
  
 "How is his condition?" Midolades asked worriedly the doctor next to him who was dispensing the medicine.
  
 The doctor looked up at him, hesitated for a moment, and then whispered with a serious expression: "...not very good, he has many arrows in his body, bleeding too much, and soaking in the sea for too long..."
  
 Midolades was shocked and wanted to ask again, but heard a weak voice in his ears: "...Miduo...you are here...how is the battle going?"
  
 Midolades looked around, but saw that Sekelian, who had been motionless before, was looking at him with his godless eyes.
  
 "Doctor, he...he is awake!" Midolades said with joy.
  
 "Not long after being sent here, he woke up and kept asking about the situation of the naval battle..." The doctor sighed and said, "Go and tell him quickly, lest he keeps worrying about this and it affects his recovery."
  
 Midolades walked to the head of the bed, squatted down, thought about it, and knelt on the ground again, so that he and Sekelian would be able to speak with less effort.
  
 But before he could speak, Sekelian smiled first: "...It's not easy. It's not easy to get the proud Second Fleet Commander to kneel. It seems that I will be injured more in the future..."
  
 Midolades looked at his abnormally dry lips, and said in a deep voice, "If I were you, I will calm down and listen carefully, so that my body can recover faster."
  
 Cyclion rolled his eyelids and stopped talking.
  
 Midolades said in a deep voice: "According to rough statistics after the war, we sank more than 160 warships and captured nearly 350. The Persian fleet suffered heavy losses. Of course, we also paid a lot of money. , A total of 218 warships were sunk...Thanks to you leading the small number of warships to hold on offshore, which bought us time and also dragged down the enemy’s physical strength and morale, we will win more easily. Now Persia The fleet has been completely defeated, and the dominance of the entire Near East waters will be controlled by us!"
  
 Secorian showed a look of relief: "...We finally did not live up to your Majesty’s expectations... It’s a shame to say that I didn’t see the results of this great naval battle with my own eyes... Hey, miss me Secorian I have always been accustomed to offensive... The first time I fought a defensive operation, I suffered a failure... I am still not as good as you in this respect..."
  
 Midolades said earnestly: "I just said that it is because you face a Persian fleet that is several times your own, and resolutely choose to stick, that makes us win a big victory. This glorious victory is It was done under your command! Because of this victory, the powerful Dionian fleet cannot have any chance of defensive operations from now on!"
  
 Sekelian stared at his colleague blankly. After a while, his pale face showed a look of fear: "...Middo, am I getting old?... The same as Syracuse back then. Fighting the navy...My ship was also sunk...I fell into the sea and also shot an arrow in my shoulder... But it was only after a dozen days of rest... But now... But now... I can move except above the neck...I...I...I can't feel my hands and feet at all..."
  
 When Midolades heard this and wanted to comfort him, he was anxious but didn’t know what to say, but he heard the doctor behind him reminded: “This general, I’m going to give the patient medicine, in order not to affect the treatment. Please go back first, and visit him later."
  
 "You take a good rest, you will get better!" Midolades had to stand up, grab Seklian's hand and give him a strong grip, trying to encourage him, but the coldness of the opponent's palm shocked him. .
  
 Sekerian couldn't raise his head to look at him, so he could only say softly: "Miduo... the fleet will ask you... take care of my brothers..."
  
 "Don't worry, I will!" Midolades replied solemnly.
  
 When he left the hospital bed and saw the doctors and nurses surrounding him and covering Sekelian's figure completely, an unspeakable sorrow rose in his heart...
  
 …………………………………………………………
  
 The vast majority of Dionian troops that landed in Egypt have moved to the realms of Pe-Rameses and Dafinai, and only the First Army is still stationed in Memphis because King Daves is still here.
  
 As the commander-in-chief of the entire army, Daves should have stayed with the large forces. He used to do this, but this time is different. The Kingdom of Dionia has just annexed Egypt, although Asistus has been appointed. To govern Egypt, but the presence of King Dionia here will undoubtedly make the handling of various government affairs smoother and more conducive to the smooth transition of Egypt. Therefore, Daves seized the intermittent time of this period of war to help Asistes solved some difficult problems. At the same time, he appointed Alexis to Dafinai to temporarily take charge of the army for him, and let Felicius, Epithenis and others assist him in managing military affairs, planning and preparing for the raid. In the implementation of the island of Cyprus, this group of retired old people who originally just went with him to Persia were once again given the sole responsibility of him.
  
 After the start of the military raid on Cyprus, waiting for the result is an arduous process, especially for such a major military operation, so Daves has not slept well these days.
  
 On this day, at the strong request of Hernipolis, Daves took a walk in the garden to relax after having dinner.
  
 The garden of the Pharaoh’s Palace in Tarib is vast, and a large artificial lake was dug in the center. Water from the Nile River was introduced. Various aquatic plants such as lotus and lotus were planted in the lake. Various cut-off wings were also stocked. Wild ducks, wild geese, and even the rare hippos...and all kinds of rare trees and flowers are planted around the artificial lake, and there are even some ostriches.
  
 At this time, it is spring, and the garden is full of flowers, colorful, birds and insects, which are very lively.Strolling on the flat road by the lake, breathing the moist air with the fragrance of plants and trees, makes people feel refreshed and relieved.
  
 Daves couldn't help but sighed, "This is a really good place! Kristia and Agnes should be allowed to stay here for a while!"
  
 "Your Majesty, hasn't General Prosius led the Greek Allied Forces to completely defeat the Persian Asia Minor army? I believe that Miletus will be forced to surrender soon, and the two princesses can first come to Memphis to stay for a while, and then go to Miletus... …" As Daves’ court clerk and his personally authorized biographer, Hernipolis knew Daves’s family affairs better.
  
 Daves shook his head: "We haven't defeated the Persian fleet yet, and we haven't fully grasped the dominance of the Eastern Mediterranean. They can't come for the time being, it's not safe."
  
 Hernipolis hated himself for talking, and accidentally reminded His Majesty the King of the ongoing war. He was thinking of some way to divert the King’s attention, but he heard Daves shouting: "Don’t stop it, let Come here!"
  
 It turns out that an ostrich may be curious, and even boldly walked towards Dafus. The guards came forward and wanted to drive it away, but Dafus stopped it.
  
 The ostrich is only a juvenile, but its height is about the same as that of an adult. With long slender legs, it walks straight to Daves, its big eyes flickering, and it looks at the newcomer curiously. The king of Upper and Lower Egypt looks very cute, but it makes the guards and entourage around him nervous.
  
 Davers couldn't help reaching out his hand to it, and it immediately retreated alertly.
  
 Daves smiled and said softly, "Don't be afraid."
  
 The ostrich seemed to understand it, stopped backing, blinked its big eyes, tilted its head to the left, tilted its head to the right, and then walked up cautiously, and lightly pecked Davers's palm with its long beak. Seeing that Davers did not respond, he pecked again and again.
  
 The guards immediately yelled loudly, and the ostrich felt scared and immediately turned and ran away.
  
 "It's just a bird, what's to worry about, it just pecked my hand just now." Davers complained intently.
  
 "Your Majesty, do you want the guards to catch an ostrich for you?" Hernipolis asked quickly.
  
 Davers waved his hand: "Don't do that, just watch them play and run freely in this garden, that's interesting! Thanks to your suggestion, it's really interesting to stroll around in this garden! —"
  
 Daves was talking, and his smile suddenly solidified, because he saw a guard hurriedly running from the direction of the palace.
  
 "Report to your Majesty, the battle report urgently sent from Naukrates!"
  
 Daves immediately took the papyrus roll tied with black rope, and couldn't wait to open it. After reading it, his face was uncertain.
  
 "Your Majesty, this is—" Hernipolis felt nervous.
  
 "Our fleet defeated the Persian fleet and the army successfully landed in Cyprus."
  
 "This is a great event! But... Your Majesty, you don't seem to be very happy..."
  
 "The battle report said that Sekelian was seriously injured and was completely paralyzed, unable to move..." Daves said in a low tone.
  
 The soldiers and entourage who had cheered on hearing the news of victory immediately fell silent, and they followed Daves on the path by the lake in silence.
  
 After a long time, Daves stopped and said, "Heney, get ready to record."
  
 "Yes!" The entourage immediately gave Hernipolis pen and paper, and moved the wooden stool, and then the guards retreated a long distance with the entourage and set up a cordon.
  
 "Notify Midolades that after Sekerian's condition is stable, he will be returned to Turyi safely as soon as possible, and all the doctors in Turye Hospital will do their best to treat him. Hope...he can heal! "Daves sighed lightly: "At the same time, write to the Ministry of Military Affairs and ask Olivers and Printoles to discuss erecting the statue of Secorian in front of the building of the Ministry of Military Affairs and naming the First Fleet Sekelian. The possibility of the fleet."
  
Chapter 1297 Post-War Governance
 The pen he was writing quickly stopped, and Hernipolis took a breath: erecting a statue in front of the administrative building is already a great honor. Since the establishment of Dionia, only Merses has this honor. , And it was erected after his death; the reason why Dionia was able to rise rapidly within a few decades mainly relied on a powerful military. The shining generals of the stars are the pillars that support this powerful force, but There has never been a naming of a legion or fleet after a person’s name. If the First Fleet can finally be named, Sekrian will undoubtedly be the first person in the Dionian army. Even if he is killed immediately, perhaps he will be happy. Accept it...
  
 When Hernipolis was distracted, Daves’ words continued: "Midolades was appointed as the temporary commander of the First Fleet, Stefacas was the commander of the Second Fleet in the war, and the First Fleet was the first. The squadron commander Lamarcas has made outstanding achievements. This time he assisted Sekerian to defend against the offensive of the Persian fleet. He was appointed as the commander of the Third Fleet during the war. Midolades fully commanded the three fleets and continued to advance. Suppress the Persian fleet, completely control the sea dominance of the Eastern Mediterranean, ensure the transportation safety of the fleet, and provide assistance for the army to attack Persia!"
  
 Hernipolis kept handwriting, but he thought in his heart: Said that it was a temporary takeover, but it made Sekerian and the crew of the First Fleet feel better. I am afraid that His Majesty does not think that Sekerian can be cured. The promotion of Lamarcas in the First Fleet should make the crew of the First Fleet feel better.
  
 "Write to Alexis and let him inform the troops to prepare for the attack! Write to the chief executive of Naukratis and let him arrange the transport fleet, ready to set off east at any time!"
  
 Daves stared at the ostriches running through the bushes in front of him. After a while, he turned around and looked down at Hernipolis and said loudly, "Heni, are you ready? We are going to Persia!"
  
 Hernipolis immediately said excitedly: "Your Majesty, I have long been looking forward to this day. The most brilliant chapter in my biography is there!"
  
 His left hand pointed strongly to the east.
  
 ……………………………………………………
  
 In March, the news of the Greek coalition defeating the Persian and Asia Minor army in Mysia caused a huge shock to the people of western Asia Minor. Riots broke out in many cities and towns that were previously on the sidelines, driving out the local Persian garrison and publicly proclaiming their support for Dionia. .
  
 While Leotichides accepted their surrender, he asked them to provide food and supplies.At the same time, after letting the troops rest for a while, he soon advanced to Frisia, the base camp of the Persian army.
  
 The Persian Asia Minor army was originally an improvised army. After the defeat, some troops in low morale refused to continue fighting, and some even led the remnants to return to their areas without asking Fanabazos for instructions.
  
 Facing the rapid approach of the Greek coalition forces, Phanabazos, whose strength has decreased dramatically, did not try his best to defend himself. Instead, after his colleagues conspired, he arrested Jason as a traitor.
  
 Jason, who finally escaped to Phrygia, was put to death before he could argue. In the battle report written to the king of Persia, Phanabazos argued that he had been hired by the only important Greek in the battle with the Greek coalition forces. The army's sudden rebellion was the main reason for the defeat of the battle.
  
 The Persian commanders and generals used Jason as a scapegoat and wanted to escape the guilt of defeat, but they made the Greek mercenaries who returned from the defeat panic. Several mercenary team officers called "General Jason to avenge" The flag launched a rebellion under the banner of the Greeks, although it confirmed the unreliable accusation of the Greek mercenaries, but caused the situation in Phrygia to lose control completely, causing Fana Bazos to lead the remnant army to continue to retreat in haste.
  
 The Greek coalition forces successfully occupied Gerdium, the center of Phrygia. Leotichides did not continue to pursue eastward and deep inland. Instead, after raising a lot of supplies locally, he left a garrison and the main force turned around. Heading south, the front of the troops directed at Lydia and encountered no effective resistance along the way. By the end of May, the Greek coalition forces quickly entered the area around Thades, the important town of Lydia.
  
 The Leotich-style rapid march thwarted the attempts of the Persian garrison in the area to transfer the wealth of the area, and the powerful military of the Greek coalition also frightened Thadder's defenders. They took the initiative to surrender the city.
  
 The Greek coalition forces did not continue to attack after occupying Thades, but repaired the area. At the same time, Leotichides was also waiting for the arrival of the man he had requested from King Davos.
  
 In early June, Leotichides led the generals of the coalition forces and some officials of the original Lydia out of the city to greet the Diorian envoy.
  
 Dionian messenger is not one, but a group of people.The leader was an old man. Although he was gray-haired and old-fashioned, he looked resolute, and his actions were quite majestic.
  
 "Master Proseus, I'm really sorry, I'm a little late!" Knowing Leotichides's withdrawn character, the old man proactively said after seeing him: "Two months ago, I took it. To your majesty’s order, come to Asia Minor to take over the area you have conquered. However, it took some time to wait for a group of officials sent here to be selected by the Royal Palace Administration Office. We were planning to land in Ilion, but we heard You have captured Geldium and are marching south, so we diverted and landed in Eritrea (a seaside Greek city-state east of Caios, and fell to Dionia after the Greek coalition defeated the Persian army), Hurry up all the way. Although I have encountered a little trouble, I finally saw you in time..."
  
 After listening to Leotichides, he just said dryly: "Thanks, Asia Minor is indeed a vast territory, and marching here is far more time-consuming than in Italy or Greece—"
  
 Staff Officer Muklu quickly said: "Master Capus, we have long been looking forward to your arrival! With you in the rear, the Greek coalition forces will have no worries about the future, and you can rest assured and boldly continue eastward!"
  
 Kapus was originally a person who didn’t like to talk much, but after serving as the district chief for many years, he has changed a lot. In addition, he is old and has a more peaceful mind. Facing such occasions, he is humble. "I’m a newcomer and I’m completely unfamiliar with everything here. I need some time to be familiar with it. I also need your help and support. But I can assure you that the officials behind me and I have come here not far away. , Not to enjoy, but to follow your Majesty’s instructions, do your best to ensure the stability of the conquered area, and do your best to ensure your logistics supply, so that you can attack Persia with all your strength! Because defeating Persia is our common wish, you say Right?"
  
 The last question is what Capps said to the administrative officials who followed him.
  
 "Master Capus is right. Defeating Persia is the common wish of our Dionia and allies!" The officials responded in unison.
  
 Leotichides gave a rare smile and said, "Master Capus, please let me introduce you to you-this is the military commander of the Piotsia Alliance, Ipamironda."
  
 "But General Ipamirunda who commanded the Thebes to defeat Sparta in the Battle of Leuktra?! Alas, it's an honor to see you!"
  
 "I heard that Master Capus was the hero of the Persian expedition back then. The reason why we dare to attack Persia today is also inspired by your heroic deeds!"
  
 "Ashamed! Ashamed! I was just a soldier following your Majesty. Without your majesty's superb command, I am afraid that I would have long since become a bone buried in this foreign land."
  
 "...This is General Iphikratus of Athens."
  
 "Is it General Iphikratus, the famous Athens general who pioneered light infantry tactics in Greece and defeated the Spartan army many times in the Corinthian War?! It's an honor to meet you!"
  
 "Master Capus, you are so complimented! I heard that as early as when you were fighting in Persia, you had already begun to use light infantry tactics to fight the Persians. I also learned from the tactics of your Dionian army. "
  
 "At the time, it was your Majesty who forced us to practice light infantry tactics. We were not happy at the beginning, but after using it skillfully, we found that the effect was very good! You can abandon the inherent Greek military traditions, learn actively, and be able to follow the actual situation in Greece, Created a unique light infantry tactic that belongs to Athens, great!"
  
 "……Who is this--"
  
 "I don’t need to introduce this one, I know, the chief general of the Arcadian Alliance, Lu Komedes! When I went back to the Senate to report four years ago, he happened to be visiting Turriy, and we also attended a banquet of His Majesty. ."
  
 "Master Capus, I happened to listen to your report in the Senate at the time, and I was very surprised! There are a large number of fierce and barbaric Gauls living in northern Italy. Master Capus has served as the chief executive there for many years. Those areas have remained stable, and the backward Gauls have also been allowed to actively learn from the Greek civilization and actively integrate into Dionian. This shows the ability of Master Capus!"
  
 "Master Lu Komedes praised me too much. There are many regional chiefs in Dionia like me who can integrate local indigenous people into Dionia, such as Lord Shiros in Thessaly and Egypt. Master Asistes has outstanding talents in this area. I hope Hades blessed, the people here can cooperate with us well to overthrow the tyranny of Persia and create a better future together!"
  
 ...
  
 After everyone introduced each other, Mukru led everyone back to the city, Leotichides and Capus walking in the forefront.
  
Chapter 1298 - Karelia's Resistance
 Then Capps whispered to him, "Are you next going to lead your army eastward along the coast?"
  
 "Yes, because it will ensure the safety and convenience of logistical transport routes, reduce the Persian threat to the Allied flanks, and also ensure that the army conquers Asia Minor at a faster pace."
  
 "Uh ...... While I was returning to Turi from the Po River region and waiting to depart, I was once summoned by the Princess of Kristoya, who asked me to bring you a message that she hoped you would be able to conquer or recruit Miletus as soon as possible."
  
 "Miletus?"
  
 "You don't know?" Capps saw that Leontikides was confused and reminded, "Princess Kristoya is a native of Miletus, but she has not been able to return to Miletus for decades since following His Majesty.
  
 Hearing this, Leonticides stopped in his tracks, deep in thought.
  
 Capps did not urge him forward, but also stopped and looked towards the Sardesian gate standing directly in front of him, forgiving him, who had experienced countless storms and waves, could not help but feel slightly agitated at this moment: more than 30 years ago, under the leadership of Menon, he had also been here, but the Sardesians had strictly forbidden them to enter the city, and had also designated a narrow area five miles away, so that the mercenaries could only build camps in this area, and were not allowed to move around, as if to guard them against thieves ...... But today, not only could he enter the city proudly, but he would also become the master of the land and the people of this area!
  
 ........................................................................
  
 With Capps running the conquering rearguard at the head of the administration, Leonticides could devote all his attention to the military.
  
 By the end of June, as the allied forces advanced eastward to the coast of Ephesus, a riot had broken out among the city's people, who overthrew the pro-Persian oligarchy and traveled more than 10 miles out of the city to welcome the arrival of the Greek army.
  
 In mid-July, as the Greek army approached Miletus, the Miletus oligarchy sent an emissary to meet with Leonticides, who declared that Miletus would remain neutral and would not participate in the Dionysian-Persian war.
  
 Leonticides refused without hesitation and insisted that Miletus must surrender unconditionally.
  
 While Miletus' oligarchy was arguing, the city was surrounded by Greek forces and the Dionysian Fourth Fleet arrived to blockade the harbor, causing panic among the population.
  
 The people were surprised to learn that there was a Princess Chrysostom of Miletus in the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, a favorite of the King of Dionysia, who was a native of Miletus and was looking forward to returning to her homeland. If they were to be captured, offered to the Dionysian army, and surrendered to it, Princess Cristobal, out of gratitude and remembrance of her homeland, would shield the city from the flames of war. ......
  
 The people were suspicious of this rumor, and some of them made a special effort to investigate the people and events mentioned in the rumor and found out that they were true. As a result, disgruntled members of the Miletus oligarchy began to run around, inciting the people to overthrow them and return to Dionysia.
  
 The government of Miletus, sensing that the situation was not good, prepared to send troops to suppress the situation, but the Dionysian army outside the city attacked.
  
 Although the walls of Miletus were large and strong, it was not possible to defend the entire city with Miletus' own forces, not to mention the fact that it was completely surrounded and could not be defended by any reinforcements. This resulted in minimal casualties on both sides, thus serving the purpose of Leontiades - to give a good account of himself to Princess Chrysostom, who was highly respected by the people of Dionysia.
  
 After the surrender of Miletus, the allied Greek forces did not encounter any further battles, and the journey was uneventful, with the surrender of every town in their path, until they reached the city of Halicarnassus, the capital of the Karelia region.
  
 The coastal city-states of Karya, like most of the coastal city-states of western Asia Minor, were once Greek colonial cities. Eventually Karya was conquered by the Persian Empire as a province, but the region, like the rest of western Asia Minor, remained relatively independent, even though most of the towns in the region were united in an alliance of neighbors centered around the temple of Zeus at lagina, which was, of course, a religious group rather than a political entity.
  
 After Agesilaus had led his army into chaos in western Asia Minor and Tisaphris had been executed by the queen dowager of Persia for his crimes, the Karian nobleman Hecatomnus took advantage of the turmoil and established his rule in Karelia. In order to appease them, Artaxerxes temporarily appointed Hecatomnus as governor of Karya, while marrying a daughter to the son of Pharnabazos.
  
 Hecatomnus was a shrewd man, as were his sons, Methuselas, who always paid their tribute to the Persian treasury on time and showed their submission to the Persian king. He first remained neutral, then fell to the king when the rebels were at a disadvantage, and assisted the Persian army in putting down the rebellion, thus retaining his governorship after the war was over. During this period of turmoil, his power in Karya was further strengthened by the fact that he was not only the officially appointed governor of Karya, but also co-regent of many cities in the region.
  
 He not only rebuilt the city of Halicarnassus at great expense, but also expanded the harbor, built a fortified castle and two military ports on the small island of Zephyrion outside the city, and built a fleet of ships at great expense.
  
 Fearing that the landing of allied Greek forces would interrupt his ongoing plans, he actively supported Pharnabazos this time, not only providing a large number of troops, but also becoming one of the main advocates of the formation of the Asia Minor fleet, with the number of warships generously provided by him.14 Of course, he was also planning how to take command of the fleet in Asia Minor into his own hands after the war was over.
  
 Unfortunately, the destruction of the Asia Minor fleet at Samos by the Dionysian fleet dealt him a severe blow, and the subsequent defeat of the Persian army by the Greek allies caused him great anxiety, and he immediately mobilized in the region of Karelia to strengthen the defense of Halicarnassus.
  
 His prediction was correct, and the next time the Greek army moved eastward along the coast, it entered the Karya region.
  
 Immediately Mousolaus returned to his old tactics and sent an emissary to meet with Leonticides, offering him that Karya was willing to remain neutral in the war, and even to provide the Greek army with some goods to facilitate its passage through the Karya region, provided that the Greek army no longer considered Karya an enemy.
  
 Mossolaus' idea was a good one, but Leonticides, having learned some detailed information about Karya, did not feel comfortable with the cunning and volatile Mossolaus, and the Karya region was not weak, nor did he feel comfortable leaving such a potential problem unaddressed and placed in the rear of the army, so instead of accepting Mossolaus' request, he offered: the Karya region must surrender to Deionia!
  
 This, of course, was unacceptable to the ambitious Mossolaus, so negotiations failed and the war began.
  
 Mossolaus knew that the allied Greek forces were too strong and powerful to fight in the wilderness, so he shrank his forces to the interior of the city and defended it with all his might, delaying the war until the situation changed.
  
 Hecatomnus and Mousolas, father and son, had run the Karya region for more than 20 years. The opposition had been suppressed for a long time and had very little influence, and the population had largely approved of the family's rule, so it was unlikely that unrest and riots would occur in the midst of an overwhelming army like Ephesus and Miletus.
  
 However, the failure of several allied attacks on Halicarnassus, a walled and heavily fortified city, wiped out the slowness of the allied Greek generals, which had been the result of their successful offensive, and forced them to engage in a patient battle with Metholas.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 At the end of April, Davos led his army eastward from Daphnay with a huge supply convoy that ran parallel to the coast, crossed the desert after a six-day trek, and bypassed the city of Gaza to enter Canaan. They then easily captured the port of Jaffa, making it a supply port for the army.
  
Chapter 1299 - Conquest of Canaan and Tyre
 Before the Dionysian army could lay siege to Jerusalem, the high priest of Judaism took the initiative to go to the Dionysian camp and humbly expressed to King Davos "the willingness of the Jews to submit to the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 He quickly accepted the surrender of the Jews with a promise and an admonition: "The Jews may have the right to live according to their own laws and religion as long as they remain loyal to the Holy Kingdom of Deionia, but at the same time the Jews must not let their own customs and habits influence Deionia's decision to return. The right of other races to live under the rule of the Sacred Kingdom of Oonia, or Deionia will intervene!"
  
 The next day King Davos was greeted at the gates of Jerusalem by the high priest in his purple robe and thousands of Jerusalemites under his leadership, as Davos, in imitation of Cyrus, once again read his promises and admonitions to the public.
  
 While the people cheered, the Jewish priests bound Nehemiah, the governor of Canaan appointed by Artaxerxes, who had worked so hard for the reconstruction of the region, and his subordinates, and put them before Devers, to be dealt with by him.
  
 Instead of punishing the governor of Persia, who was also a Jew, Davos took him back to his camp and asked Nehemiah amiably if he was willing to serve the kingdom of Deionia and would send him again to govern Canaan after he had familiarized himself with the Deionian system of government and law.
  
 Nehemiah apparently inherited this characteristic of the Jews as well. Surrendering to Deionia would not only save his life, but also fulfill his long-cherished dream of rebuilding Jerusalem and seeking revenge on the Jewish priests who had betrayed him, so he gladly fell on his knees before Davos.
  
 With Nehemiah as their guide, Deionian army quickly conquered the entire Canaan region, and then under his leadership successfully invaded the Samaria region to the east of Jerusalem, quickly captured many towns, and also captured the governor of the region, Sanballat, which was also a great relief to Nehemiah.
  
 Canaan and Samaria were successively conquered by Dionysia, making Gaza an isolated Persian enclave.
  
 The Persian garrison panicked, desperate to leave this dangerous place and return to their homeland.
  
 At the strong request of the soldiers, the garrison commander had to ask his soldiers to take plenty of water with them and quietly leave the city of Gaza, marching northeastward in an attempt to bypass the area occupied by the Dionysian army and head for Damascus through the trade routes on the eastern edge of the desert.
  
 Little did they know that the Dionysian army had been keeping a close eye on Gaza City and soon discovered the Persian garrison's intentions.
  
 On the second day, four cavalry legions of Dionysian cavalry and Numibian light cavalry caught up with the Persian defenders on the march. The light cavalry legions attacked with bows and javelins, and the cavalry legions struck, quickly routing the Gaza defenders and bringing the city under the control of the Dionysian army.
  
 After completely stabilizing the rear, Davos led his army northward and soon entered the Phoenician region.
  
 When the Phoenicians decided to send a fleet to support Carthage, they did not expect that the Dionysian army would come to the city, and the first city that the Dionysian army would attack was Tyre, the advocate of the Dionysian army.
  
 After Phoenicia was returned to Persia, the Persian kings promised to allow the Phoenicians to live in the same way as before, as long as Phoenicia paid a certain amount of gold and silver every year and their fleet was at their disposal.
  
 It is true that the Persian kings did not interfere in the administrative affairs of the Phoenicians for a hundred years. One of the main reasons was that the high mountains of Lebanon separated Phoenicia from the landlocked Persia and made land transportation difficult. The Phoenician city-states were rich and prosperous. However, due to the conflicting commercial interests of the Phoenician city-states, although they had established a Phoenician city-state alliance long ago, they could not form a unified state.
  
 Therefore, the king of Persia was satisfied with the fragmented state of the Phoenician city-states, and the Phoenician city-states also took advantage of the favorable treatment they had received from Persia and made a lot of profit from their trade with the interior, so they were still loyal to Persia.
  
 Tyre was the strongest of the Phoenician city-states, and its city was built on an island about eight miles off the coast, making it difficult to defend. The Macedonian king Alexander, who had successfully attacked Persia in a previous history, suffered a setback here and spent more than half a year in the city. Because of this memory, Devers approached Tyre with great caution, preparing to lead his generals in ships to survey the defenses of Tyre before considering whether to attack the city directly or to force its surrender through a long siege.
  
 But before he could set out, Tyre's ambassador arrived first.
  
 The messenger of Tyre was an acquaintance - the former Carthaginian Sufi Tepanlaco.
  
 After meeting Devers, he not only did not show the arrogance and hostility he once had toward Dionysian, but he was even somewhat flattering, so the whole atmosphere of the meeting was quite relaxed.
  
 When Davos asked about Hanno and others in passing, Tepanlaco's look became somewhat heavy.
  
 It turned out that after Dionysia forced Carthage to expel the Hannonites, most of them chose to settle in Tyre, their former mother state, and Tyre accepted them, but the power that Hanno and others had in Carthage could not only be recreated, but the Tyre hierarchy also intentionally suppressed them, making it difficult for them to gain some power. The people of Tyre, once envious of Carthage's wealth and power, now often despised these miserable dogs, and although they were well fed and clothed (Ochraton, who had defected to Dionysia, persuaded the Carthaginian council to allow them to take some of his possessions out of guilt), they lived a depressing life, especially Hanno, who, once a man of many voices, could not endure such loneliness and died of depression within a few years.
  
 But after Dionysia declared war on Persia, the Tyrian leaders began to pay attention to Tepanlaco and his men, not only asking them about the situation in Dionysia, but also electing Tepanlaco and several others as members of the council to discuss how to deal with the attack of the Dionysian army.
  
 Tepanlaco was also sent as an emissary because he was familiar with the Dionysians and was more easily accepted by them.
  
 The purpose of Tepanlaco's mission was to surrender to the Dionysians on behalf of Tyre.
  
 But when Alexander offered to go to Tyre to worship Hercules at the temple of Melchisedec in Tyre, Tyre immediately refused, and it turned out that they were only under military pressure and chose to surrender, waiting for Alexander's army to make a final decision after a final contest with the Persian army.
  
 So Davos made the same request, and Tepanlaco claimed that he could not make a decision and needed to ask the council of Tyre for its opinion before responding.
  
 Immediately after his departure by ship, Davos reminded the generals to be ready to fight and not to be fooled by the Tyrrhenians' surrender.
  
 In the afternoon, Tepanlaco came back to the camp of Dionysia and told Davos that the council was ready to welcome King Davos at any time.
  
 Davos did not excuse himself, and on the second day led an elite army onto the island, where the Terrans greeted him respectfully.
  
 Hercules was one of the most popular gods in the sacred kingdom of Dionysia, so Davos worshipped its statue here with some dignity, and the Thals remained peaceful throughout the ritual, which convinced Davos of their sincerity.
  
 Based on what he observed in Tyre, Davos analyzed why the Tyrells made the opposite choice from their previous history.
  
 The reason was that although Alexander in the previous history had won a lot of battles on land, his navy was very weak, and he even disbanded his fleet at one point, which caused him a lot of trouble as the Persian fleet harassed the rear of his conquests. way. Because of this, the Tyreans bullied him into not having a navy and it was difficult to capture their city in the middle of the sea, so they dared to stall for time by surrendering fraudulently. In fact, Alexandria had great difficulty in taking Tyre because of its lack of a navy, and even though the surrender of Cyprus provided him with a fleet, it took him more than seven long months to take Tyre, which was time-consuming and laborious.
  
 But unlike the Holy Kingdom of Dionysia, which itself had a strong navy and had defeated the Persian fleet twice, at Samos and Cyprus, it had not only established absolute superiority at sea, but also complete control of the Near Eastern seas. Not long ago, the army that landed in Cyprus had already conquered the whole island, and the First and Second Fleets had been stationed in the Cypriot military port, very close to Tyre, and could blockade and attack Tyre at any time, posing a great threat to the city of Tyre.
  
 In addition, although the Macedonian army in former times was very powerful, its number was only 40-50,000, which was too disparate compared to the Persian army, so the people of Tyre had little confidence that Macedonia could eventually defeat Persia.
  
Chapter 1300 - The Persian Visitors
 At the same time, the Thiers learned that King Davos himself had led an army of over 100,000 men, and that there was a Greek alliance of 60,000 to 70,000 men in Asia Minor, for a total of over 200,000 men, who had repeatedly defeated the Persian army with unstoppable force. The Persian army may have been larger in numbers, but in terms of fighting power it seemed no match for the mighty and unified army of Dionysia, a feeling shared by the Tyrian generals who had fought with the Persian army many times.
  
 More importantly, a number of Thales were captured by the Dionysians in the Battle of Cyprus, and are still held in Cyprus today.
  
 He immediately sent messengers to the three legions that had landed in Cyprus to confer with the first and second Dionysian fleets to formulate a military plan to land on the Syrian Gulf and capture the city of Millianderus.
  
 Meanwhile, the surrender of Tyre had a great impact on the other Phoenician city-states, which were not as strong as Tyre and did not have cities built in the sea to defend themselves, nor did they dare to confront Dionysia, so Sidon, Adullus and other city-states soon surrendered and the Dionysian army successfully conquered the Phoenician region.
  
 Davos did not immediately lead his army north, waiting until his army in Cyprus had successfully landed in the Gulf of Syria before he gave the order to move north. But the route of the march was no longer along the coast, for the Libanus Mountains formed a barrier from north to south along the near east coast, and the further north one went, the more difficult it was to travel, especially for such a large army as Dionysius's. Nor did Davos choose to bypass the coast, for the Libanus Mountains formed a barrier from north to south along the near east coast.
  
 Nor did Devers choose to bypass the Libanus Mountains and take the eastern edge of the desert, which was farther away, but also had a hot climate, few people along the way, difficult water supplies, and no major towns except Damascus at its southern end, close to the Phoenician region.
  
 Perhaps in the future Damascus would become the most contentious place in the Near East, but at this time it was not really considered by Devers, because although it was not a small town, it did not have a Persian garrison and did not show hostility to the Dionysian army, but instead sent ambassadors to express its neutrality to Devers.
  
 Therefore, Davos did not take time to capture Damascus, but had his army leave the Phoenician region and head east into the Libanus Mountains with a large reconnaissance brigade to monitor Damascus' movements.
  
 The snowy waters of the Amanus Mountains in northern Syria converged into a river, the Eurontius, which flowed north to south through the Libanus Mountains and finally into the northern part of the Phoenician region, thus forming a broad, narrow plain in the center of the mountains, the Plain of Amic, which was the northern route of the Dionysian army.
  
 Fearing that the Persians would intercept them in the north, Devers specifically ordered his army in Cyprus to land in Syria ahead of the main army to ensure a smooth march north.
  
 In fact, Davos was overly concerned, as part of the Syrian garrison had been transferred by the Persian king to Phanabazos in Asia Minor, leaving the area empty and unable to intercept the main Dionysian army or even provide adequate defense for the region.
  
 The Cypriot army landed on the Syrian coast with ease, quickly captured the city of Milliandros, and then moved rapidly eastward to surround Sochi, the town at the northern entrance to the Amicalk Plain.
  
 By the time the main Dionysian army reached the vicinity of Sochi, the town had already been conquered.
  
 Once Davos had led his army through Sochi and into the Syrian region, he stopped his advance and began to camp and rest.
  
 The camp that was being built extended from the foothills of the Ammanus Mountains in the north to the foothills of the Libanus Mountains in the south, and occupied a well-defended position between the Eurontius River on the east and the Gulf on the west.
  
 Devers also sent a large number of scout horses across the Eurontius River to spy out the movements of the Persian army to the east.
  
 At the same time, he sent some of his troops to attack the Syrian Pass, a coastal defile to the northwest, and once it was captured, he would continue his attack to the west, attacking the towns of Issus, Kastabulum, Philotas and other towns in turn, opening up the coastal passage from Asia Minor, and then joining forces with the Greek allies as soon as possible.
  
 But what Devers didn't know was that the allied Greek army, which had been quick to attack, was now in trouble.
  
 ..............................................................................
  
 After the failure of the Greek army against Haskanassus, Leotychides decided, in order not to waste time and to reduce the loss of his troops, to leave some of his troops to surround the city and to continue the main part of his army eastward.
  
 However, after passing through Karya and entering the region of Lycia, the allied Greek forces could no longer advance along the coast, because Lycia and the neighboring region of Pisidia were mountainous and difficult to travel, so the army had to go north, bypassing Lycia and Pisidia, and then pass through the passes of the Taurus Mountains in the region of Cappadocia and enter the rich region of Cilicia.
  
 It was during this time that the Persian military commander of Asia Minor, Pharnabazos, regrouped some of his defeated troops and received some reinforcements from the court (after Pharnabazos' report of the battle was sent to Artaxerxes, the Persian king believed the letter that "the defeat was due to the sudden revolt of the Persian mercenaries" and therefore did not remove him from his post). Instead, he sent reinforcements and ordered them to do their utmost to keep the Greek army out of Asia Minor, which was partially restored, but ironically, Pharnabazos did not dare to face the Greek army head-on this time, but decided to implement the advice of Iason, whom he had killed: to clear the field and send small units to take advantage of the terrain to attack the transport routes of the Greek army.
  
 The governors of Asia Minor, who had already had a taste of the Greek forces' strength, did not object, allowing this strategy to be implemented.
  
 As the Greek army failed to conquer Halicarnassus, a town with a large harbor, the Greek convoys had to disembark more and more at the port of Miletus, stretching their supply lines.
  
 ....................................................................................
  
 In September, the relief force sent by Davos captured Issus, took Kastabroom, and even moved westward to Maras, just across the Alainean plain from the rich Cilicia.
  
 But the allied Greek forces had not even passed through Pisidia and reached the region of Cappadocia, which was far away from each other.
  
 In the meantime, scout horses sent to the east reported that they had found a large Persian camp near the city of Tapsacus (located on the Euphrates River, more than 200 miles from Eurontia), and that Persian troops were constantly arriving from the east. ......
  
 The Persian army is finally coming! ...... Both Davos and his generals were energized, and ordered their soldiers to fortify their camps and strengthen their defenses, but Davos also sent his orderlies to the plain of Alaine to inform the troops who were there to meet the Greek allies to return immediately.
  
 Soon after, Persian cavalry appeared on the eastern bank of the Eurontius River, attempting to cross the river to spy on the Dionysian camp.
  
 The Dionysian cavalry drove them away, and there were many skirmishes, but the main forces on both sides, one in Syria and the other near Tapsacus, remained in a standoff for over a month.
  
 At dusk one day, a guest arrived in Davos's tent.
  
 "Izzam, you're back at last! I didn't hear from you for so long, I thought you were attached to your homeland and didn't want to go back to Deaonia, hahaha ...... "Davos was in a joking but very excited mood, striding forward and giving Izam a strong hug.
  
 "Your Majesty, seriously, I'm back in Doukia and seeing those brothers of mine saying familiar words, wearing familiar clothes, and eating familiar food ...... I'm always somehow afraid- "Izam said with a look of relief, "Fearing that my decades of experience in Dionysia was nothing but a dream! Now that I've met His Majesty, I'm completely relieved!"
  
 Then he said with a slight sense of guilt, "I find that I can no longer live without the prosperity of Dionysian life, and I am completely unable to adapt to the poverty of Dukia ......."
  
 Devers reassured him: "Under the circumstances, men are willing to enjoy pleasure, not to suffer pain of their own accord. But the poverty of Dukia is mainly due to the cruel oppression of the Persians, and as soon as we have defeated Persia, I believe that this terrible situation of the Dukia people will gradually improve! Oh, by the way, you haven't eaten all the way back yet, have you?"
  
 "Your Majesty, before I came to see you, I went to see Lord Mariji, and have already eaten a little at his place. This time I could not have reached Dukkia so smoothly if Lord Mariji had not found a Persian caravan and provided cover for my movements!"
  
 After defeating Carthage more than a decade ago, considering that Persia would become the kingdom's biggest enemy, he quietly supported several trustworthy friends in Persia with the assistance of the Ministry of Intelligence, and these friends of the kingdom also secretly sold weapons and food forbidden by Persia to Doukia several times ......".
  
Chapter 1301 Izam's Persian Experience
 "I heard these things from my people, and my elder brother even said gratefully,'Without their help, his tribe would not become the largest tribe in Dukeya'! Thank you, Your Majesty! Thank you Lord Maliji! "Izam sincerely saluted the two.
  
 Mariji quickly avoided, and said flatly: "It's nothing, everything is for the kingdom!"
  
 "Izam, I went to Dukeya, how come I don’t look like you anymore." Davers said jokingly: "Don’t say any more thank you. What I want to hear now is your adventure to Duke. The details of Ya! Come, sit down, let's talk slowly."
  
 The guards moved to the wooden chairs, and after a few people sat down, Izam began to tell: "...I followed Karsidis’s vanguard to Egypt, and boarded in Naukratis city, arranged by Lord Mariji. An Egyptian merchant ship that actually belonged to his Persian friend took it into the port of Issus, and then followed a caravan arranged by the Persian businessman to the Mesopotamian plains—"
  
 "Your Majesty, this Persian businessman is the Mazayas I mentioned to you before." Mariji interjected.
  
 "After we got here, did you send someone to contact him?" Davers asked with interest.
  
 "Your Majesty, I sent someone to Issus to find him... but unfortunately he was not at home. He heard his servant say that he was still doing business near Babylon and did not return..."
  
 Davos noticed the hesitation that Mariji showed when he answered, so he said in a gentle tone: "Persia is his motherland after all, and he is unwilling to be completely understandable to us, but we must not forget what he has provided. Help, after the victory, he will definitely be rewarded!"
  
 "Thank you, Your Majesty!" Mariji breathed a sigh of relief and immediately thanked him.
  
 "Izam, keep talking."
  
 "...I followed Mazayas’ caravan and headed east along the north bank of the Euphrates River. At first, it went smoothly. Later, it was said that the news of'our army entering Egypt and part of the Greek coalition landing in Asia Minor' has reached Babylon. The king of Persia gave the order of military mobilization, and the order of the towns along the Euphrates River became a bit chaotic. My caravan was intercepted by the town checkpoints several times, and the temporarily formed troops wanted to detain them for various reasons. Although Mazayas had some means to allow them to let go of the supplies carried by the caravan, after discussing with me, he decided to go north in advance after the city of Corsoti had enough water.
  
 Unexpectedly, the order in the Mesopotamian plains is more chaotic. Not only was the caravan I belonged to robbed, but also several people were killed and injured. I had to pretend that I was an envoy sent by the Dukya people and declared the caravan. The materials carried were used by Dukeya to build reinforcements... It may be that the prestige erected by the Dukeya who defeated the Persian king's army that year made the Persians a little jealous. After that, the caravan no longer received those town garrisons. For the harassment, we passed Caine, Larissa, Mespila... smoothly to the Dukeya Mountains--"
  
 Speaking of this, Izam still seemed a little proud, and then his tone sank again: "When I saw my people, I knew that my father had passed away 10 years ago, my eldest brother, and a few others. My brother died in the war against the Persians... Now my second brother Remy is in charge of the tribe. Although he was surprised by my sudden appearance, he was not very surprised. According to him, these years His tribe has always had close contacts with several caravans such as Mazaias. Through them, they learned about Dionia, and even learned that not only did I not die, but I became a high official in the kingdom... …Because Lord Maliji let these caravans always provide help for the tribe, my second brother has a good impression of the kingdom. He is very happy that I can come in time, otherwise he doesn't know what to do next.
  
 Because the king of Persia has sent envoys to Dukeya, asking all tribes to send warriors to participate in the war against the kingdom, more than half of the tribes have agreed to each other. Only some tribes headed by our tribe did not express their opinions because of my second brother’s opposition. As a result, the Dukeya Tribal Assembly did not make a final decision for several days—"
  
 "Didn't the war between Dukeya and Persia have been won! Why can the Persians instruct Dukeya so casually?" Daves was a little puzzled.
  
 Izam hurriedly explained: "Your Majesty, I heard Remy say that although Dukeya won in that war, Dukeya lost a lot, and the Persians made concessions afterwards, such as reducing the annual tribute. Jin, put some controversial areas under the management of the Dukeyas... So the Dukeya tribes are still willing to attach to Persia in the end, and because the Persian oppression of Dukeya has been reduced in the following years, the two sides have The tension has improved a lot. This time the Persians promised some benefits in order to let Dukeya participate in the war, so many tribes were tempted...
  
 However, since the Xocant tribe is now the most powerful tribe in the Dukya Mountains, my second brother expressed opposition, and it is difficult for the entire Dukya tribal alliance to reach a unified opinion.The Persian envoy dragged several tribe leaders to persuade Remy for several days, and even threatened to say, “Even if the Xokant tribe refuses to participate in the war, other tribes will participate, but after the war, Persia will fight against Croatia. Sokant tribe treated differently!'This put Remy under a lot of pressure.
  
 I relayed your Majesty’s plan to Remy. Although he was a little tempted by his promise to your Majesty (to allow Dukeya to be independent after the war is won, and even the kingdom will fully support him to become King of Dukeya), he still has many concerns. I gave him a detailed analysis of the military strength of Dionian and Persia and the current situation in the Mediterranean, and he reluctantly agreed and decided to agree to the request of the Persian envoy to lead his army into the war."
  
 "Did your second brother persuade the other Dukeya tribes to participate in this plan?" Mariji interjected.
  
 "I also raised this question to him before, but he was very cautious. He told me that two of these tribes in Dukya had a bad relationship with the Xocant tribe. If he ventured to secretly contact others The tribe, the news is difficult to guarantee that it will not leak out. Once the Persians know, the Xokant tribe will be in a dangerous situation, so he will not take this risk, but he has gathered all the young and middle-aged people in the tribe. More than 5,000 people came to participate in this war. This power is very important among the tribes of Dukeya. When it is critical, he only needs to secretly persuade the tribes close to the Xocant tribe to act together, and believe that it will be a battle. It has a big impact!" Izam said confidently.
  
 Davers smiled and praised: "Very well, your second brother is calm and thoughtful, but it makes me believe that our cooperation with the Xocant tribe will be successful! Issam, and then you followed your tribe. Arrived at Taposakus together?"
  
 "Your Majesty, after the Dukeya Tribal Assembly reached an agreement, the tribes successively formed armies to Mesopotamia. Although Remy commanded the most fighters, they were the first to set off. I pretended to be a Xocant The tribal warrior has been following the second brother.
  
 We left the Dukya Mountains and headed south along the Tigris River. The towns along the way should have been ordered to provide us with a certain amount of food supplies. After we reached the city of Opis, the Persians would not allow us to go south. Now, we will be stationed near the city of Opis, waiting for other Dukeya tribe troops to come and meet.
  
 During this period, the troops gathered from the towns on the upper Tigris River went to the city of Seatac, further south of the city of Opis, to meet every day—"
  
 When Izam said this, Daves suddenly sighed, and said with some exclamation: "Opis...Sitac...we were also there back then..."
  
 Mariji immediately answered, "Your Majesty, this time you have plenty of time to revisit these familiar Persian towns."
  
 Daves looked at him and said in a nostalgic tone: "Marigi, when I first saw you, was it in the Medea region?"
  
 Mariji said with excitement: "Your Majesty, more than 30 years have passed, and you still remember so clearly! Thanks to Hades's blessing, I met you, who was in danger at the time, so that my future life would have Earth-shaking changes! I just hate myself for not meeting you earlier and serving you earlier!"
  
 Listening to Mariji’s sincere words of compliments, Daves slowly nodded and said softly: “It’s my greatest fortune to be able to get help from you and Merses! You, take care of your health, I’m still After this war is over, you take me around Persia!"
  
 "Yes...yes... Your Majesty, I will be a good guide..." Mariji's trembling voice was slightly choked.
  
 Daves suppressed the emotions in his heart, and then asked: "Izzam, how long have you been in Opis?"
  
 "All the Dukya tribe troops stayed there for more than two months. The reason why they didn’t act for such a long time was that the main reason was that the Persian king had to wait for the Persian troops and Indians from the far east. During this period, Here, I also saw the army from Amería, Taukya, and even the Kardan..."
  
 Speaking of this, Izam's expression became a little dignified: "Later, the large area closest to the two rivers was full of military camps, and soldiers everywhere. I can't count how many troops there were... my relatives. Fortunately, during this period, the Greek coalition forces defeated the Persian army in Asia Minor, our fleet defeated the Persian fleet, and your Majesty, you led your army to conquer Canaan... these news. It came from one after another, coupled with my persuasion, that once again strengthened their confidence!..."
  
Chapter 1302 Izzam's Proposal
 "...... It was not until July that the King of Persia ordered us to pull out our battalion and march westward, but it took us two months to reach Tapsacus due to the large size of our army and the slow speed of our march.
  
 To make it easier for me to leave quietly and to keep in touch with them later, the tribal army of the Ksokonts chose the northern outskirts of Tapsosakkus as their camp, not far from Mount Amanus, so one evening, half a month ago, I left the camp secretly and went north into the mountain range without being seen.
  
 "Izam, this time you risked your life to go deep into the Persian hinterland and successfully contacted the Ksokont tribe and convinced them to support Dionysia, which was a great achievement for the kingdom, I thank you on behalf of the whole army!"
  
 Davos bowed to him with a solemn look, bluffing the Izzam into standing up and waving his hands, not daring to accept the salute: "Your Majesty, as a citizen of Deionia and a senator of the Senate, this is my duty! And although I'm retired, as a former member of the Mountain Range Reconnaissance Brigade, this was my duty! I am sorry for the gratitude of Your Majesty and the entire army!"
  
 This was a very decent comment, and Mariji blinked: you know back then Izam was a complete barbarian who didn't know the respect and etiquette when he first started following Davos, but after decades of immersion in Dionysia, especially these few years after retiring from the army, he had completely changed his mind.
  
 "Well, since you still see yourself as a Dionysian soldier, I will follow the army's system of rewards and punishments and give you a big credit first, and then reward you when the war is over." Satisfied with Izzam's performance, Davos smiled and then asked, "Do you know how many men there are in the Persian army after spending so much time there? What is the composition of their army? How is the combat?"
  
 As a former captain of the Mountain Ridge Reconnaissance Brigade, detecting the enemy is what Izam was best at, so he gave it some thought and immediately replied: "Your Majesty, according to my observations during this period of time, the Persians have about 350,000 troops stationed in Tapsacus, of which there are about 200,000 Persian troops, the rest ...... like the army of Dukia has 30,000, Taukia has about 10,000, Armenia has about 30,000, Arabia has about 10,000, Scythia has 5,000, Kardan has 10,000, India has more than 10,000 ...... Oh, they also have more than 20,000 Greek mercenaries.
  
 Of all these troops, the approximately 50,000-60,000 Persian troops guarding the king of Persia should be the most effective, and of these, except for the immortal army stationed in Babylon, the rest are from the eastern regions of Susa and Persepolis-"
  
 "Altaxerxes himself has led an army?!" Davos interrupted him and asked, a bit surprised.
  
 Izzam quickly responded, "Sorry, Your Majesty! I forgot to mention just now that the Persian king arrived in Tapsacus with his undead army only late last month, and has stayed in the city since his arrival, without showing his face."
  
 "Well ......" Davos nodded, "You go on."
  
 "In addition to these 50-60,000 Persian troops, the Persian army has an advantage over us in that it has a large cavalry, about 30,000 men, including the cavalry in the attached areas. In addition, it has an archers numbering up to 50,000 men. But they had no powerful heavy infantry! This is the biggest weakness of the Persian army, but the Dukean tribal army, the Kardanians, and the Greek mercenaries ...... are still good infantry fighters and will probably be placed by the Persians on the 1st line against our legionnaires during the battle.
  
 In addition, there are some special types of troops in the Persian army that need our attention. One was the sickle chariot. It is said that the reason Artaxerxes came to Tarsus so late was to prepare these 200 chariots, which I saw from a distance.
  
 In addition, there were war elephants, brought by the Indians, more than 50 in all. I have seen elephants many times at the Tuli'i Zoo, but this was the first time I saw one being used in battle. The Indians placed a small wooden tower on the elephant's back, on which two people could sit, one elephant man and one archer. The elephant is so large that it should pose a threat to our infantry arrays when used for charging.
  
 The Persians kept the Arabs away from the army and set up a camp of their own, but they didn't have many camels, about 500 or so ......".
  
 Izam paused for a moment, and when he saw that Davos was silent, he said in a stronger tone: "Your Majesty, although the Persian army is large in number, its sources are too complicated.
  
 I learned this the hard way when I followed the Dukean army from Orpheus to Tapsacus. The troops were out of control after less than an hour of marching along the Persian prescribed route, and were scattered across the plains. ...... Every day in the afternoon, the entire Persian army had to stop marching, and then the troops had to regroup, which took at least two hours, including the Dukean army, and often resulted in clashes with other troops. ......
  
 Such an unmotivated, undisciplined, and disunited Persian army could not stand against our army, even though we were at a numerical disadvantage. The Persians realized this, however, and when all the troops arrived at Tapsosacus, they began to reorganize all the troops-"
  
 "How were the Persians integrated?" Davos asks seriously.
  
 "The Persian army has been training in the plains near Tapsacus. Before I left, I felt that the Persian army was in a better state than when I first arrived in Tapsacus.
  
 Your Majesty, if we let the Persians continue this way, even if we eventually win, it will cost us a lot of money, so-" Izam, with a solemn look, pleaded aloud, "Your Majesty, we should take advantage of the fact that this Persian army is still loose and When it's not pinched together, attack it as soon as possible!"
  
 Davos chimed in, not taking a position right away.
  
 When Mariji saw this, he immediately changed the subject away: "Izzam, you have spent so much time in the Mesopotamian plains, how do you feel about the attitude of the people there toward the entire Persian army?"
  
 "Of course it's not too good!" Izam replied with a scornful look on his face: "The Persian army is not our Dionysian army, which is subject to strict military law, but their auxiliary troops come from different regions and different races, and not only are they undisciplined, but some of them also have a grudge against the Persians, such as the Dukean tribal army, which came to such a rich place as Mesopotamia to plunder, destroy, and even force women to fuck. The Persians have organized a large military court martial to deal with these infractions, and have even had a few run-ins with affiliated troops over them.
  
 But even they Persian soldiers themselves were doing the same disgusting things, so the towns along the way closed their gates and refused to let their soldiers in as soon as they heard the army coming, even to the Persian army ...... I heard some rumors that some Mesopotamian nobles had stopped the Persian king's car several times on the way to sue the Persian army, but the king didn't seem to do anything to punish them ......".
  
 Hearing this, Davos asked Mariji with some interest, "The inhabitants of the Mesopotamian plains seem to be somewhat unhappy with Persian rule?"
  
 "Your Majesty!" Maliki replied with some emotion: "Although Persia has ruled the Mesopotamian plain for more than a hundred years and has always operated it as a core region, the Persian inhabitants are still not the majority in the Mesopotamian plain, and the main peoples of the plain are still the Babylonians and the Medes, but they have always been submissive to Persia, and Persia is almost equal to them. They were treated by outsiders as part of the real Persia.
  
 But in reality there was a difference between the two! The Babylonians in particular, having been ruled by several foreign races over the centuries, were accustomed to being indifferent to wars between nations, and as long as their interests were not infringed upon, they could accept whoever came to rule the Mesopotamian plains. Therefore, it may be an important reason why Cyrus the Lesser led his army into the Mesopotamian plains from Asia Minor, almost approaching Babylon, without any hindrance along the way.
  
 I don't know if Artaxerxes ever resented this, but the information from Mazias shows that he apparently trusted the Persian nobles of Susa and Persepolis, who had supported him during that turbulent period, more, and later gave them more power and preferential treatment, and even rewarded them with some lands in the Mesopotamian plain, while these Persian nobles were in Mesopotamia. Although Altaxerxes realized the problem and mediated, the Mesopotamian people's discontent with the Persians did not go away.
  
 Your Majesty, if our army, after defeating the Persian army, would treat the people of Mesopotamia with no offense and promise them some benefits, they would see us as the masters of the land and would open their gates to welcome us! ......"
  
Chapter 1303 - Persian Strategy (I)
 Davos was listening attentively, and was delighted, when he suddenly saw Malachi plunge to his knees, and with a guilty face said, "Your Majesty ...... I am in fact a Babylonian, and I was only trying to make myself useful to you. ...... to appear noble, so I kept calling myself a Persian, and then I wanted to confess, but I thought that if the people of the kingdom knew that I had lied, it would be detrimental to the authority of the Ministry of Commerce and the implementation of the decree, so ...... asked Your Majesty to forgive me for my sin of long concealment. !"
  
 Davos laughed, reached out, pulled him up, and said loudly, "You're not Persian, that's great! I was worried that beating Persia up and having Persia lose too badly would do you some harm, but now I'm relieved! After the decisive battle with the Persian army, I will appoint you as an emissary of Deionia to go and persuade your countrymen to return to the kingdom and share the fruits of victory."
  
 "Thank you, Your Majesty!" Marigi bowed deeply to Davos with a happy face.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 The next day King Davos held a military conference, which not only required the participation of all generals and officers above the army commander, but also invited Alexis, Felicius, Tormid, Amyntas, Epithenius and other retired veterans of the former mercenary army to attend. ,.
  
 Almost at the same time, a military council was held in the city of Tapsacu by the Persian king Artaxerxes. Although his army outnumbered Dionysius, only a few candidates were chosen to participate: Terebasus, the king's trusted advisor, Halpergus, the governor from Susa, and Mardonius, the commander of the army from Persepolis (both of whom had been the leaders of Darius, the great king who had rebuilt Persia). (Descendants of six allies, of great honor), Orontas, the governor of Armenia and son-in-law of the king of Persia, and Tirteos, a young general leading an immortal army, also of great honor, who was born into Achaemenid royalty, although a distant descendant, but married a daughter of Artaxerxes and was close to the king of Persia.
  
 Last but not least, Marktonos, the chief royal spymaster, who at the moment is speaking aloud about the information about the Dionysian army: "...... From last September, when there was unrest in Egypt, the Dionysian army landed in Egypt.   The Seventeenth, Eighteenth, Nineteenth (Po River region, predominantly Gallic) and Twenty-first (Afrikaner region, predominantly Phoenician and Numibian) legions ...... total 144,000 men, based on the fixed combat strength of 8,000 men in each of the Dionysian legions.
  
 In addition, the banners of five Dionysian cavalry legions, numbering more than 10,000 men, appear in the Dionysian army. ...... The total number of men in this army, led by the Dionysian king himself, is more than 150,000, which corresponds to the total number of the Dionysian army, as determined by our spies who observed the Dionysian army in Syria for a long period of time. ...... "Maktounos spoke freely and knowledgeably about the Dionysian army, and he was able to obtain such accurate information thanks to the department he was in charge of - the Royal Persian Espionage Agency.
  
 Cyrus created Persia, but Darius made Persia a true empire, perfecting the Persian political system, establishing a complete administrative and bureaucratic hierarchy, reforming the Persian financial and monetary system, and establishing Ahura Mazda as the dominant figure in popular belief. He also established a vast system of roads within the borders of the country, which made it easier to travel between the center and the regions. ...... Of course, with such a vast territory and even some autonomous regions, it would be difficult to rule the subjects more effectively and prevent a repeat of the great rebellions of the Gambyses period. The need for more detailed and accurate information about officials and citizens in various places so that they could respond in a timely manner led Darius to establish the Royal Secret Service for the King, more than 100 years before the Ministry of Intelligence of the Kingdom of Dionysia.
  
 Although the intelligence agency had become bloated and inefficient after more than 100 years, it remained the king's most trusted eyes and ears, monitoring not only the movements of his subjects at home, but also the situation in neighboring regions like Egypt and Greece, making Deionian troops in Egypt and Asia Minor an immediate target of his attention. After such a long period of time, and within its own borders, the Royal Espionage Agency was able to get a clear picture of the situation of the Dionysian army.
  
 "The Dionysian army is only 150,000 men, and our army is twice as large as it is, with such a huge advantage, I don't understand why we don't take the initiative to attack the Dionysians, but instead cowardly cower in Tapsacus!" Not only because his ancestor Gobryas was the closest of the six conspirators of Darius who usurped the Persian throne, his family had always been trusted by the royal family, but also because he was the first of the top Persian nobles to support Artaxerxes during the Judgment of Cyrus Minor, and thus assisted the Persian king. He was embraced by the native Persian aristocracy, survived the crisis of his early accession, and was trusted by Artaxerxes to hold the real Persian capital, Susa, at arm's length.
  
 Artaxerxes was somewhat embarrassed by Mardonius' accusations. Although he expressed his contempt for Dionysia, the "barbarian kingdom," in many public forums, the fact is that the Persian king's military performance during his long reign had become almost a joke among the Persian nobility, and his only success was when he put down a rebellion by Cyrus Minor, who was a respected member of the Persian nobility. He knew in his heart that in that decisive battle, he was at a disadvantage in the battle, even though his army was outnumbered, and that the outcome would have been completely different had not little Cyrus been foolish enough to lead the charge himself and die.
  
 Therefore, when the aggressive and almost unbeaten kingdom of Dionysia in the Western Mediterranean attacked Persia, he was a bit guilty, so he stayed in Babylon for more than half a year, watching Canaan and Phoenicia being taken one after another, and waited until all the armies from all the regions were assembled, so that he had enough strength to make a move. But when he was about to face the army of Dionysia, he felt a little panic in his heart, and the experience of repeated defeats in the past wars surfaced before his eyes, so he did not dare to make a rash decision.
  
 As the most noble King of Kings, Artaxerxes, of course, would not reveal his cowardice in front of his ministers, and he looked at Trebassus, who was beside him.
  
 He looked at Trebassus, who immediately understood, and said, "The king had wanted to attack the Dionysian army for a long time, but I dissuaded him from doing so. Lord Mardoneus, although our army is large in number, you have been here for a long time, so you should have a lot of experience about how powerful it is. The natives and barbarians, who make up half of our army, look fierce, but they can only fight blindly, they do not know how to form up, they do not know how to follow orders, and they do not know how to cooperate with our Persian army.
  
 So we need to spend some time to train them and make them our helpers as soon as possible. Lord Mardoneos you have also commanded several such training, you should also feel their progress, I believe it won't be long before they can cooperate with our army and launch an effective attack on the Dionysian Army."
  
 Maldonius snorted, unable to think of how to retort.
  
 Halpergus sneered and interjected before anyone else, "They say that Lord Trebassus is wise, but I see nothing more than that! We are wasting our time here just to make the barbarians behave a little better. But don't forget that the Greek allies in Asia Minor are on their way here, and once they join the Dionysian army in Syria, the strength of the Dionysian army will certainly increase, and it won't be easy to defeat them, so we can't waste any more time, and we must defeat the Dionysian army in front of us as soon as possible!
  
 "Phanabazos is doing his best to stall the advance of the Greek allied forces, with good results, and according to the information we have now, the Greek allied forces have not yet entered the region of Silesia, so we still have enough time to deal with the Dionysian army in the region of Syria."
  
 When Trebassus mentioned Phanabazos, Artaxerxes frowned unconsciously: in fact, through the intelligence of the spies, he already knew the real situation of the battle in western Asia Minor. Phanabazos could sustain the situation, and Iason's scapegoat was just a step down for both sides. Of course, he would settle the score with Phanabazos after the war.
  
 And because he knew that Phanabazos' claim that "the Greek mercenaries led by Iason had defected to the enemy" was a lie, he vetoed the proposal of some Persian officials and did not take offense at the Greek soldiers he hired, but was grateful to the Greek mercenaries for it.
  
Chapter 1304 Persian Strategy (II)
 "Enough time?" Orontas also said coldly, "I don't think so! Wasn't the news that the Dionysians had sent part of their army westward to capture the cities of Issus and Kastabulum, and had opened the road from Cilicia to Syria? Farabazos is only harassing them, and does not dare to stop the Greek allied forces head-on.
  
 At this point, Orontas turned around, bowed respectfully to the king of Persia, and then said solemnly, "My lord, the Greek soldiers are very capable of melee combat, and this time the Dionysians also brought together the most powerful of the Greek city-states, the armies of Sparta, Athens, and Thebes, although according to the reports of Phanabazos, it was the revolt of the Greek mercenaries that caused the entire city-state to be destroyed. Therefore, we must defeat the Dionysian army in Syria as soon as possible before the Greek army arrives in order to secure the final victory of the war!"
  
 When Orontas was ordered to intercept the Greek expeditionary force and suffered a crushing defeat, he was impressed by the terrifying impact of the Spartan warriors, so that the great man, who had been governor of Amelia for decades and was like an emperor of the soil, was able to temporarily abandon the arrogance of the Persian nobility and issue a warning.
  
 His words immediately made Artaxerxes' face turn ugly, for he had the same memory: during the battle with Cyrus Minor, he had seen ten thousand Greek heavy infantry rout his left flank in a single charge, which had almost driven him to despair.
  
 For the other generals present, the fact that the Greek army was able to defeat Darius and King Xerxes twice, and that it was able to maintain a superiority in victories and defeats over the Persian army for decades afterwards, was clearly more worthy of their attention than the army of Deiodea, which had not yet won a single brilliant victory over the Persian army (the battle of Cyprus was a crushing defeat for the Persian fleet, but not for the Persian nobility). The Persians were shocked because naval combat was not their specialty, and the entire Persian fleet was almost completely devoid of Persians. (As for the battle in western Asia Minor, the battle report by Artaxerxes, who did not publish the real situation, gave them the wrong impression that the defeat of the Persian army was mainly due to the betrayal of the Greek mercenaries).
  
 Seeing the eyes of all in the room focused on him, Trebassus was very clear: at the beginning of today's meeting, Mardonius, Halpergus, and Ojontaus questioned the strategy adopted by the Persian army, which was in fact an expression of dissatisfaction with him.
  
 The root cause of the long-standing conflict between Trebassus and these top Persian nobles was jealousy. The Persian king considered Trebassus to be his confidant and obeyed him in a way that several of the kingdom's most important vassals, who were far from the court, obviously could not, but there was also a conflict between the old and the new Persian nobility. Since the rendezvous, they had repeatedly expressed their discontent with Trebassus, but with the Persian king's blessing, the matter was eventually settled, but today their joint outburst gave Trebassus a bad feeling in the way Artaxerxes looked at him: the military mediocrity of the king had wavered as to whether or not to continue with his proposed strategy!
  
 Fortunately, he had been prepared beforehand, and without panicking, he pulled out something from his bosom and said softly, "This is the map of the Dionysian army camp that Lord Maktonos sent out his most capable men to carefully draw after many explorations and a lot of time.
  
 With that, he unfolded the white cloth in his hands and placed it in the center of the open space.
  
 Marktonos, who had been watching from the sidelines, first walked over, looked down at the cloth placed on the ground, and then said, "This is indeed the map of the Dionysian camp drawn up by my men."
  
 Mardonius, Ojontaus, and Halpergus walked over slowly and carelessly, but soon their faces showed surprise and they bent down to examine it carefully.
  
 Seeing this, Artaxerxes asked the eunuch to bring a table and place the map on it.
  
 As the three of them gazed at the map, Trebassus said in a deep voice: "Five years ago, the Dionysian army invaded Greece, and the Greek city-states united to form a large army of nearly 100,000 men. The camp had two or three times the number of Dionysian soldiers, but the siege lasted for more than two months without much success, instead allowing the Dionysians to take advantage of the Greeks' long and fruitless siege and the emptiness of their rear guard to send their troops to land on Thessaly, and eventually Greece fell to the Dionysians, alas ......."
  
 This sigh seemed to wring the heart of Artaxerxes, and made him lean back in his chair: had it not been for the rebellion of the Asia Minor, Persia would have been regained by him, and even with the immediate support of Asia Minor, Greece would not have surrendered so soon! ......
  
 "The Dionysian army is up to its old tricks again, you see - with the mountains on both sides of its camp and the bay at the back, we can only attack from the front, which is narrow and clearly not conducive to our advantage of having more troops."
  
 Trebassus drew on the map and said with great emphasis, "Look again - the camp they have built has two layers of wooden walls. Our spies could not find out the depth of the trench, but based on the Dionysian army's defensive operations in the Peloponnese, it could not be easily crossed, and it would be difficult and time-consuming for our soldiers to reach the wooden wall behind it. And you see - there are so many towers behind this wooden wall that the Dionysians will certainly place a large number of archers on it to attack our attacking troops from a distance.
  
 In addition, Lord Halpergus' men mentioned an intelligence that demanded our attention. During this period of time, the Dionysian army sent a large number of soldiers to set traps in front of the camp without stopping ...... Based on what we have learned, we know that the Dionysian camp is very tightly defended, and our army may suffer a lot of casualties just to reach the real camp's wooden wall, not to mention a long period of time! It only takes one or two unsuccessful sieges for those affiliated troops to lose the will to fight, and once the well-bred Dionysians launch a full-scale counterattack, our army will be in grave danger!"
  
 The three Persian noblemen were all long-time commanders of the army, and were all well versed in military matters.
  
 After a brief silence, Orontas asked in resignation, "Are we going to stay here and do nothing but watch the Dionysian army and the Greek allies meet?
  
 Trebassus waited for this question and calmly replied, "The Dionysian army invaded our borders with great fury and took Canaan, the airplane, and Syria in succession, and originally we thought that they would continue eastward into Mesopotamia. We can't let the Dionysians have their way, so we must force them to leave the camp and take the initiative to attack us, so that the whole situation will be more favorable to us."
  
 Halpergus sneered: "Since the Dionysian army was able to suddenly switch from a smooth offensive posture to a defensive one, it is clear that their king is cautious.
  
 This is one of the reasons why Dionysia expanded so rapidly in just a few decades and became our rival. On the contrary, he is very adventurous, and it is only because the king arrived in time with a large army and the difference in strength between the two sides was too great that he temporarily took the defensive position to wait for reinforcements, but as long as we pay some price, I believe he will have to abandon the defense and actively seek our decisive battle!
  
 "At what cost?!" Artaxerxes asked eagerly.
  
 Terebasus looked at the king of Persia with an extremely serious look and said in a deep voice: "My lord, Pharnabazos was able to hold back the Greek army mainly because he burned and evacuated the villages and towns along the advance route of the Greek army, making it impossible for the Greek army to collect any provisions and supplies, making it difficult for them to transport supplies. Now we can adopt similar tactics and evacuate the entire population of the area around Tapsacus, burning villages and supplies that we cannot take with us, leaving a white field between Tapsacus and the Syrian area-"
  
Chapter 1305 - Persian Strategy (End)
 "It's ridiculous!" Mardonius loudly interrupted Terebassus and angrily rebuked him: "It is disgraceful enough to retreat before a battle and allow the enemy to occupy our land! Do you think they hate the army enough to want to provoke them into rioting?
  
 "Great King, now that the Dionysian army is on the offensive and the situation is tense, Trebassus will only disturb the kingdom and affect the army's operations with this ridiculous scheme, I request that he be punished severely!" Halpergus also immediately launched a rebuke.
  
 Altaxerxes also looked hesitant, but remembering that Trebassus had always been quite wise and was his favorite minister, he forcibly endured his displeasure and asked coldly, "Trebassus, why are you doing this?"
  
 Trebassus ignored Mardonius and the others' rebuke and said calmly: "My lord, the king of Dionysia is a greedy man, and in the past few decades he has annexed city-state after city-state and controlled the entire Western Mediterranean. This time when he invaded the kingdom, he did not just want to occupy Asia Minor, Syria, Phoenicia, and Canaan, his goal was definitely our whole kingdom, so he brought nearly 200,000 troops from thousands of miles away.
  
 But the daily consumption of these 200,000 troops was so great that it was not enough to supply the regions he occupied, and the route to bring food and supplies from the Western Mediterranean, thousands of miles away, was too long and consumed a lot of time and manpower.
  
 Mesopotamia is rich and now that the population has just completed a good harvest, it will be able to meet the needs of the Dionysian army. The Dionysian king would have been very anxious about the gesture of clearing the field and returning to defend Babylon, for he would have been worried that his army would not be able to get supplies on the ground after invading the Mesopotamian plains, and Babylon was a famous fortified city, heavily fortified, which they could not conquer in a short time, so to avoid such a bad situation, he would have taken the initiative and sought a decisive battle with us! "
  
 "Oh, it's so easy to say, but what if the Dionysian army doesn't fall for it and still turtles up in camp!" Ojontaus smirked and challenged.
  
 "Don't you understand me, Lord Ojontaus?" Terebasus also responded with a sneer: "That Dionysian king, who has travelled thousands of miles to conquer our huge kingdom, can only win a quick victory; maintaining such a large force in Syria for a long time without taking any action will only greatly deplete the power of Dionysia.
  
 "Perhaps he would wait for the Greek allies to rendezvous before attacking east." Halpergus then challenged.
  
 "Then we could have enough time to evacuate all the people west of Babylon without leaving a single grain of food for the Dionysian army, then the much larger Dionysian army would have to march more than a thousand miles to Babylon, without being able to get supplies close by on the way, and our powerful cavalry could still bypass the main body of the Dionysian army and keep attacking their supply convoys. I'm afraid that the Dionysian army will collapse before it reaches Babylon ...... The ambitious King Dionysian would never want to see that happen, so I think he will come after us with his army!"
  
 Halpergus sneered, "Surely they'll come after us?! Trebasus, the Deionians are not your men and would listen to you so much, and what you say is nothing but speculation, and the kingdom is paying such a price based on your speculations that it's not worth it!"
  
 Trebassus was not to be outdone in his sarcasm: "It's rare that Lord Halpergus actually begins to care about the people of the Mesopotamian plains! I remember that the army you led was the one that had the most disputes with the people of this region, and repeatedly failed to change its ways even after the King issued new military orders."
  
 Halpergus became irritated and cursed, "What are you, that you dare-"
  
 "All right!" Altaxerxes slapped the seat hard and solemnly shouted, "This is no place for you to bash each other and display your personal grievances! Trebasus, are you sure that the Dionysian army will leave the camp and initiate a decisive battle with us?"
  
 After the debate, and seeing the three Mardonius sneering silently from the side, Trebassus was already on the verge of getting under the tiger's skin, so he took a deep breath and resolutely said, "As long as the plan I just described is implemented, the Dionysian army will definitely take the initiative to come out. It will cost us a lot, but if we can defeat the Dionysian army, then you will not only recover Syria, Phoenicia, Canaan, western Asia Minor, and Cyprus, but you will also be able to take back Egypt, regain control of Greece, and threaten the Dionysian mainland once again. ...... So it will be worth it! "
  
 Defeat Dionysia, recapture Egypt, take control of Greece, and regain hegemony in the Eastern Mediterranean ...... The words of Terebasus moved Artaxerxes, and the aging king longed for a glorious victory to wash away his past defeats. The silent beloved: Pesetidai, what do you think?"
  
 Percetidai knew that although he was a prominent man, he was still far from these important ministers of the kingdom, so he had no intention of getting involved in the quarrel, but now, faced with the Persian king's question, and considering that he and Trebassus were both close retainers of the king and that Trebassus usually took good care of him, he considered his words and said politely. "If we attack the Dionysian camp, the cavalry will be completely useless and the archers' power will be greatly reduced. If we can lure the Dionysian army into a battle in Mesopotamia, the vast plains will allow the cavalry to gallop at will, and the arrows will be able to shoot at the enemy without any hindrance, and we will be more certain of victory."
  
 Altaxerxes nodded, and after a moment's silence, finally made up his mind, he looked around at the crowd and suddenly raised his volume, making his voice somewhat hoarse: "I have decided-adopting the advice of Terebasus, to evacuate the people around and west of Tapsacus, burn all the villages, and destroy the city of Tapsacus, while all the troops are withdrawn to Netherfonia-"
  
 As soon as he saw that the three Mardonius men wanted to speak, he waved his hand to stop them, and with a sharp look at Trebassus, he said sternly: "If the Dionysian army had not caught up with us, as you say, but had continued to huddle in the camp, I would not have proceeded with such a measure, and you-" he said. -And I will not go easy on you!"
  
 The failure of the attack on Egypt, the rebellion in Asia Minor, and the loss of control over Greece had led to a great loss of prestige and discontent among his subjects, so he dared to make only a small attempt this time, rather than leaving half of the Mesopotamian plain homeless and avoiding total passivity.
  
 Trebassus was disappointed, but he also knew the king's reasons for doing so, so he could only pretend to accept it. As if they had seen the tragic end of their political enemies, Mardonius and his men no longer questioned it. This is how the top brass of the Persian army came to an agreement.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 After hearing Izzam's detailed description of the Persian army, all of the surviving Dionysian captains strongly urged a decisive battle with the Persian army as soon as possible, while the retired veterans, with the exception of Felicius and Giorgis, who were more cautious and wished to wait until they had joined the Greek army, Alexis and Amyntas also suggested that "we should move east as soon as possible, while the morale of our own army is high and the organization of the Persian army is still disorganized, in order to find opportunities.
  
 The generals' enthusiasm for battle was strong and strengthened Devers' determination.
  
 On the second day after he gave the order to "prepare for the eastward march," the legionaries began to pack their baggage, the supply battalions began to load supplies, and the engineering battalion checked equipment and prepared some wood. ......
  
 At the same time, Davos also informed the commander of the combined Dionysian fleet, Meadows, that he would bring his fleet to the camp as soon as possible, and after the departure of the Dionysian army, all the infantry of the fleet would immediately take over the camp to ensure the safety of the rear base.
  
 Although the Dionysian army was well-trained, it required detailed planning and rigorous operational organization for such a large army to attack the Persian army in an unfamiliar battlefield, so it took three or four days for the entire Dionysian army to be ready to move east.
  
 On the fifth day, when the main body of the army was mobilized, the scouts hurried back to report that the Persian army near Tapsacus was driving the population eastward, burning fields and villages, and even destroying the city of Tapsacus. ......
  
 This news came as a surprise to Davos, but it did not stop him from reconvening the whole army to discuss what the Persians were up to.
  
 In his opinion, whether the Persians were choosing the tactic of clearing the field and retreating, or luring the Dionysian army into an adventurous retreat, it would not change the Dionysian army's plan of action, but would strengthen their determination to fight it.
  
Chapter 1306 - Crossing the River
 And the concern that Devers had had about how to get his army across the wide Euphrates River in the face of heavy Persian defenses had disappeared as the Persian army retreated.
  
 Within a few days, the engineering battalion had erected three wooden bridges over the Orontes River in front of the camp, and 150,000 soldiers had crossed the Orontes River in Syria in an orderly fashion, marching straight eastward.
  
 Six days later, the advance guard was approaching Tapsosakus.
  
 The Euphrates, which rises from the mountains of eastern Asia Minor, flows from north to south across the westernmost part of the Mesopotamian Plain and joins several rivers, forming a series of wide lakes, but when it reaches the vicinity of Tapsacus, it turns eastward, causing its surface to narrow abruptly, making it the best river crossing in the upper Euphrates, through which the imperial road from the Persian court to Asia Minor passes, and thus leading to the prosperity of the city of Tapsacus.
  
 When Deionian advance troops arrived on the west bank of the Euphrates, they were surprised to find that the Persian army had not burned the pontoon bridge as they retreated, and that it was so large that it could accommodate ten soldiers side by side at the same time, saving the engineering battalion the trouble of building an additional pontoon bridge.
  
 The next day, Devers followed the commander to the west bank of the Euphrates. He stood at the edge of the pontoon bridge and watched the soldiers, dressed in singlets and wrapped in armor, with a certain longing on their faces as they stepped firmly onto the pontoon bridge and crossed the wide Euphrates River onto the unfamiliar Mesopotamian plains. ......
  
 Riding on his horse, Davos, despite his fatigue, straightened his upper body, pressed his right fist to his left chest, and looked solemn. The palace guards who followed him also saluted the soldiers.
  
 The soldiers passing by the bridge were first surprised and then thrilled at the sight, but the long line of soldiers did not allow anyone to stop their progress, and the heavy burden on their shoulders did not allow them to free their hands, so these young soldiers, most of whom were born in Deionia and had grown up with the glory of many victories, gazed with great reverence at the near-by kingdom builder and the author of many military miracles. The kingdom's supreme military commander, excitedly shouted, "His Majesty wins!"
  
 "All hail Your Majesty! ...... All hail Your Majesty! ...... All hail Your Majesty! ...... "At the beginning, the scattered shouts soon converged into a single voice, reverberating on the bridge, and quickly spread to the front and back of the team, the soldiers were informed of the news as if playing a stimulant, forgetting the fatigue of the long journey, and accelerated the pace of progress.... ...
  
 Watching this exciting scene, Epithenius couldn't help but exclaim, "We were here 30 years ago, just like these little guys, hopefully stepping on this pontoon bridge into the rich Mesopotamian plains ahead ......".
  
 "Don't forget, Menon was leading us as the vanguard of an entire army, but the first to enter the Mesopotamian plain!" Amintas, who was half lying on the wagon, took up the story with pride.
  
 He was paralyzed in the lower limbs and unable to walk, so he was to be carried by his servants in a wooden litter, but he was too slow to keep up with the army, so Devers granted him a ride in a small open wagon. He had been in poor health since the army landed in Egypt, due to a lack of acclimatization, but his spirits improved when the army retraced the route taken by young Cyrus on his march to Babylon.
  
 "Amintas, you have the nerve to say that!" Agathe, who used to be part of another mercenary army, said with disdain: "Menon wanted to be a pioneer, to scout the way for the army, but everyone understood that he just wanted to be the first to plunder the Mesopotamian plains, so little Cyrus agreed to his request, and then issued an order to the whole army, forbidding plundering on the Mesopotamian plains. Disappointed?"
  
 "What am I disappointed about-" Amintas was about to retort, when suddenly something occurred to him, and he said deliberately and loudly, "Hieronymus, you just said 'we'! '?! Don't you forget that His Majesty was one of 'us' back then!" He also pointed to Davos, who was standing solemnly in front of him, and said: "Don't talk nonsense, I'm  I-".
  
 Hearing this, Agassiz, who had always been unobtrusive among the veterans of the group, was a bit flustered at this point, and eagerly defended himself: "Don't say anything nonsense, I ...... I-"
  
 "In fact, the reason we joined the mercenary army and served Cyrus was to survive." Hieronymus, who was once the leader of another mercenary army, spoke up in time to ease Agatha's embarrassment: "In fact, even Cyrus Jr. allowed us to plunder Asia Minor many times in order to solve the problem of military expenses, but the reason why he did not allow us to plunder Mesopotamia was probably because he thought that Mesopotamia would be the core of his rule after he took the throne. region, and therefore could not allow the people there to harbor resentment against him."
  
 Alexis sighed, "Asia Minor is part of Persia, but neither Cyrus the Lesser nor Artaxerxes cherished that vast land, instead treating the people there as foreigners and taking what they wanted, so how could the people of Asia Minor not rebel! How can the people of other parts of Persia be truly loyal to Persia!"
  
 "We should be grateful to the Persians for doing so, and it is because they do not consider other races as their own that we have the opportunity to invade this vast land and finally defeat this powerful enemy!" We were just tools in the hands of the Persians who died in this strange land in a senseless struggle for power and profit for the Persian royal family, but they are fighting for themselves and for the kingdom, even though they are repeating our march. A great victory like never before!"
  
 "Well said, Martonius." Amintas leaned back against the couch of the wagon and said with a little sarcasm in his emotion: "Although you were not in my command back then, I had heard of you then, a strong and brave but rough-tempered recruit who gave the officers a headache. ...... No one would have thought that decades later you would become the commander of ten thousand. A soldier's general and so well spoken ......"
  
 "Lord Amintas, I also heard of you back then." Martonius rudely scoffed back, "Do you know why I didn't want to go to the hundred you commanded back then? Because everyone called you a mad dog under Menon, who often led his troops to the front, but had little tactics to offer, and suffered many casualties every time ...... But I'm afraid the mercenaries who died with you would never have imagined that decades later you would become a great minister of a powerful kingdom and a famous general celebrated by the people. "
  
 Martonius' harsh words touched Amintas' heart, and instead of retorting, he was painfully silent for a moment, then said in a deep voice: "We have come to Persia not only to take revenge on the king of Persia and wash away the shame of those years, but also to find the bones of our comrades and bring them home ......".
  
 As soon as this was said, everyone fell silent, and the atmosphere became somewhat tense.
  
 Hernipolis, who had been listening and taking notes to gather information for his future biography, couldn't help but ask in a low voice, "Your Excellencies, after all that you have just said, could you ...... briefly tell us about His Majesty at that time? He would have been a young recruit then, right?"
  
 Alexis, Felixius, and Tormid started talking to each other as if they hadn't heard Hernipolis speak, as if no one else had.
  
 Even Amintas and Epithenius, who usually spoke without taboo, were afraid of being pestered by the annoying Hernipolis, and simply closed their eyes and pretended to sleep.
  
 Martonius, who was in the same squad as Davos and knew him very well, even took Giroglis and left the crowd, saying that he wanted to urge the soldiers to march faster.
  
 It was not that they could not remember how King Davos had behaved here, but rather that they remembered clearly: when the mercenaries came to the banks of the Euphrates, the young Davos was so impressed by the unusually wide river that he went weak in the knees when he stepped onto the pontoon bridge, and was helped by Martonius almost the entire way to the other bank. ......
  
 If they had told the truth about these embarrassing events in Davos, how much of an impact would they have had on the people of the kingdom today? What's more, today, 30 years later, they revisit their old haunts and look back on the past with even more emotion: they were so lucky compared to their companions who died in the war. Not only did he escape from the Persian army, but he was able to come back in his lifetime to trample under his feet a once invincible enemy and wash away his shame! All this was possible because of the man standing in front of us, and it was under his leadership that the impossible became possible, creating a miracle like never before!
  
 At this moment, their gratitude and reverence for Davos filled their hearts.
  
 I don't know how long it took, but Davos turned around and said with great spirit, "Guys, it's time to cross the river!"
  
 Everyone responded loudly and in unison: "Yes, Your Majesty!"
  
 ........................................................................
  
 Davos crossed the Euphrates and found just what the scouts had said: the golden fields had been burned black and ruined villages were everywhere, the largest of which was the city of Tapsacus, where not only had the houses been burned but the walls had been destroyed, infuriating the legionnaires, who had wanted to save themselves the trouble of making camp, and scolding the Persians for their cowardice.
  
 Even though the surrounding environment became a bit harsh, Devers gave the order that the entire army would build a camp near the city of Tapsacus.
  
Chapter 1307 - Letter of War
 The reason for this was simple: the Dionysian army had to keep the pontoon bridge over the Euphrates River firmly in hand to keep the transportation paths open.
  
 When the army began to build their camp, the soldiers discovered a problem: the area was a rolling plain, covered with small, somewhat yellowish grasses, with occasional tufts of bushes and rushes, but not a single tree in sight.
  
 Unable to make a wooden fence, the soldiers had to dig up more dirt to ram the earthen walls.
  
 Of course, the soldiers were also pleased that the terrain was so open that the legions' camps could be spread out completely, unlike in Canaan and Syria, where they had to be grouped together with little room to maneuver due to the narrow terrain, and even less so in Phoenicia.
  
 Another exciting thing for the soldiers was the number of animals that lived in the plains north of the city of Tapsacus. Wild asses, antelopes, bustards, and even ostriches roamed the wide plains in large flocks, foraging for food and not running away in fear at the sight of a stranger, for their running limbs or wings were good enough to hide them from humans.
  
 Thousands of Numibian horsemen used tactics to round up wild asses and antelopes, shooting bustards and ostriches with bows and arrows in the chase, providing the soldiers with plenty of fresh meat in just two days.
  
 In addition, the cooks in the supply supply house caught large sturgeon in nets in the Euphrates River.
  
 The meat of donkeys and lambs was nourishing, the flesh of Bustard was tender, and the sturgeon was tasty, except for the coarse meat of ostrich. Ever since the Dionysian army left Egypt, they had been fighting, and their original reserves of dried meat had been exhausted, especially after they had gone inland, where their daily food was hot water and bread.
  
 Two days later, the Numibian cavalry, who had killed all the animals near the camp, had to move eastward in search of new prey.
  
 One of the groups of horsemen, while chasing wild asses, even entered Netherfonia's territory, and then they were astonished to see an endless thick fog of dust rolling toward them, and the whole sky was darkened.
  
 The Persian army was coming! ...... Before they could run back to camp in panic to report the news, the scouts had already sent the message back to the king's tent in camp.
  
 Davos ordered his legions to be on the alert, and on the other hand asked the scouts to keep an eye on the Persian army and report back at any time.
  
 In the afternoon, Davos received word that the Persian army had stopped 20 miles away from the Dionysian camp, and had begun to camp and rest, and had sent an emissary party of less than 10 men to meet with the King of Dionysia.
  
 ................................................................................................
  
 Trebassus was escorted by the Dionysian cavalry to the front of the Dionysian camp. He stopped and gazed into the distance: the Dionysian camp before him was very crude, with only a long ditch and a meter-high earthen fence, which could not be compared to the Syrian camp at all, but the defense of the camp took shape within two days.
  
 The Dionysians were very good at building fortifications. Trebassus was glad that his army had arrived in time, and wondered how he would have taken the improvised camp if the Dionysians had not been able to defend it.
  
 As he walked and thought, he soon came to the entrance of the camp.
  
 It was called the camp gate, but it was actually just an opening in the earthen enclosure, and in the opening stood four heavily armed palace guards and the clerk, Hernipolis.
  
 "Welcome, messenger of Persia," Instead of welcoming him, Henneberris' face appeared cold.
  
 Trebassus' blank look made Hennepolis immediately realize that he did not understand Greek, and the court clerk, who was fluent in many languages, immediately said it all over again in Persian.
  
 It was only then that Trebassus understood, and responded with his head held high, "I have come to meet your king on his command-"
  
 "His Majesty knows your intentions and agrees to see you, come with me." Hennepolis interrupted him directly, waved his hand in a gesture to follow, turned and walked back.
  
 Trebassus's cheek twitched a few times to suppress his displeasure, and entering the camp immediately after, he immediately restrained his mind and began to observe his surroundings with great care.
  
 As far as he could see, the camp looked somewhat disordered: the tents were not only erected crookedly, but also arranged very untidily, causing the passages between the tents to curve; many soldiers in single clothes were wandering between the tents, and some were even lying bare-chested on their backs, sunbathing by the passages, and even when they saw them coming, they did not move their bodies, and only after being scolded by Henneberris did they reluctantly move away from .......
  
 Terebassus could clearly hear them muttering and complaining, "I'm exhausted from the last few days of camp construction! It's not easy to lie down and rest for a while, but it's so annoying to have to come and bother you!"
  
 "It's just a minor official who writes for His Majesty, and he dares to shout at me! Piss me off and slap him to the ground!"
  
 "Either march or build a camp, endlessly! We've already got enough wealth, so why go east and retreat?"
  
 ......
  
 Yes, Trebassus understood Greek, but he pretended not to, in order to find out more about the facts of the Dionysian camp, and he saw that the Dionysian officer who led the way became more and more ugly, but had to be patient, and finally stopped ordering the casual soldiers to make way, which slowed down the progress of their party.
  
 Trebassus remained silent, but with a deliberate look of impatience on his face.
  
 With some difficulty, we passed through a camp, and there was a ruckus ahead: dozens of soldiers were gathered, first hurling insults, then actually starting to fight. Soon a heavily armed patrol arrived, wielding clubs and sticks to disperse them.
  
 "What's going on?" Trebassus asked curiously.
  
 Hennepolis hid the embarrassment on his face and said perfunctorily, "Nothing, nothing, uh ...... a group of soldiers were energetic and had a private wrestling match, and it got too ......."
  
 Trebassus did not ask any further questions, but he heard them clearly: two groups of soldiers were fighting over their captured prey.
  
 When he finally came to the tent of the Dionysian army, Trebassus heard a quarrel in the tent and listened carefully: it was as if they were arguing about whether or not to continue marching east.
  
 "Your Majesty, the Persian ambassador is here!" Silence quickly returned to the tent with a loud shout from Hernipolis, and a strong, heavy voice was heard: "Bring him in!"
  
 When Trebassus entered the tent, he was greeted by twenty or thirty Dionysian generals in armor and helmets with brightly colored tassels, who turned their heads toward the tent with hostile eyes.
  
 Trebassus took two steps forward and, with a slight yawn, said in a loud voice with his head held high: "Master of Bosnia, Mesopotamia, Armenia, Asia Minor, Egypt, Arabia, India ......, King of Kings, Ahura, son of Mazda, the great king of the world, is the son of the great king of the world. The great King Artaxerxes, son of Mazda, sent me to you, the honorable King of Dionysia, with a personal letter from him, and expects a reply from you!"
  
 After Trebassus finished speaking, Hennebulis translated it into Greek.
  
 He should have known that he was no longer the master of Egypt, and that Canaan, Phoenicia, Syria, and the greater part of Asia Minor no longer belonged to Persia."
  
 Trebassus, after listening to Hennebulis' translation, responded calmly: "The war has just begun, and it is uncertain who will win and who will lose, but in the end King Artaxerxes may become the master of Dionysia!
  
 After hearing the translation, Davos' face changed slightly.
  
 Before he could say anything, a general stood up beside him and cursed, "Damn Persians, you dare to come here and talk nonsense, and you are not afraid that I will cut off your head and kick it as a ball.
  
 Devers waved his hand, "Sit down, Martonis! It is a tradition for the two armies to fight without harming the messengers, so do not let the Persians laugh at us Dionysians for our lack of manners."
  
 Martonius did not listen, still glaring at Trebassus.
  
 "Sit down!" Davos looked a little ugly and shouted several times before Martonius sat down with resentment.
  
 This scene was watched by Trebassus.
  
 After a few moments, Davos, who had calmed down, said, "Yes, the war has just begun, and the outcome is not yet decided. --Where is the letter that Artaxerxes wrote to me?"
  
 Trebassus immediately pulled out the letter from his bosom.
  
 Davos looked around, and then smiled disdainfully and said, "I won't read the letter, but why don't you read it aloud, so we can all hear what the Persian king, who has often defeated battles, would say in the face of our mighty and elite army?"
  
 The generals burst into laughter.
  
 In order to avoid any trouble, he unfolded his letterhead as if he had not heard it, and read aloud with a serious expression: "To the King of Dionysia of the Western Mediterranean, Lord of the Eastern Mediterranean and King of Kings, Dionysia was only a small state in the Velvet Sea a few decades ago, but it has never stopped invading other countries, growing itself by plunder and annexation, and threatening and enticing other states to take control of them, making the neighboring city-states all vulnerable.
  
 Persia had always been responsible for maintaining order in the Mediterranean, and had long been intent on teaching Dionysia a lesson and restoring peace to the Mediterranean. The people were terrified and the gods were furious! Today, I lead an army of one million vengeful men to set up a battlefield east of the territory of Tapsacus to fight you, Dionysia, and settle the feud between the two countries once and for all - will you come?
  
 Trebassus added emphasis and finished the last sentence word for word.
  
Chapter 1308 - Eve of the Final Battle
 Despite the tactful tone of Hennepolis's translation, Davos listened with both eyebrows raised, grunted heavily, and said angrily, "Go back and tell Altaxerxes that I accept his letter of war--"
  
 "Your Majesty!" Alexis cut him off urgently, "No promises! The reason why the Persians dared to issue a letter of war must have already been prepared.
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!" Felicius then advised: "Although the letter must have boasted of 'an army of a million', the Persian army does outnumber us by a wide margin, and we should not rush into battle. -"
  
 "Nonsense!" Lizarus stood up and retorted: "The Persian army is large in numbers, but they are timid and fearful in battle; although our army is small in numbers, it is brave and aggressive. Therefore, we should take advantage of the high morale of our soldiers to fight the Persian army instead of just defending it, otherwise the pressure on logistics will increase ......".
  
 "Lizarou was right! We are deep in enemy territory, and only by moving forward with courage can we achieve final victory! If you hesitate, you will only put the entire army in jeopardy! ...... "Martonius also expressed his opinion loudly.
  
 Dozens of generals were divided into two factions, supporting or opposing the battle, and both sides argued endlessly, making it difficult to reach an agreement.
  
 Trebarsus witnessed King Deionian's several attempts to stop the battle, but none of them worked until the guards beside him banged a drum hard enough for the crowd to stop.
  
 Davos stood up and said loudly, somewhat shamefacedly, "Stop arguing, all of you, I've made up my mind! Persians, go back and tell your king that the battle will be fought in two days' time!"
  
 Terebasus walked out of the Dionysian camp with a light step and a relaxed mood, for he had not only accomplished the task assigned to him by the Persian king and succeeded in getting the Dionysian king to take the war, but he had also learned the truth about the Dionysian army from this mission: they were not as warlike as they were said to be, the soldiers were tired and battle-weary, the generals were arrogant and untamed, and the Dionysian king was not as tough as he was said to be, and he could not even completely subdue and drive his generals .......
  
 Terebasus, deeply convinced that the deficiencies of the Dionysian army would increase their chances of victory, was pleased that his risky expedition to the Dionysian camp had been worthwhile.
  
 He was eager to return to his quarters and report his findings to the Persian king, but he did not notice the smug smile on the face of Hyneppolis standing at the entrance to the camp.
  
 After the Persian ambassador had moved away from the tent, the tent was once again crowded.
  
 "How was my performance just now?"
  
 "Martonis, what a surprise, you could totally be an actor at the Thurii Grand Theatre!"
  
 "Haha, being an actor is out of the question, I only care if the Persians will fall for it, after all we have urgently mobilized so many people and spent so much energy on this play, it can't be wasted!"
  
 "I've just been watching that Persian messenger, and every time we speak, his expression changes a little, and he probably understands Greek, which just shows that he's keeping an eye on our camp."
  
 "So as cunning as the Persians are, they cannot escape your Majesty's plans!"
  
 ......
  
 After a heated discussion, Davos coughed, and the whole tent fell silent, a far cry from the time when the Persian ambassadors were present.
  
 The whole tent fell silent as compared to the previous time when the Persian ambassador was there. Davos looked around and said in a deep voice, "Gentlemen, let us now discuss the strategy of the decisive battle with Persia.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 Early in the morning of November 3, 364 B.C. (the 30th year of the Kingdom of Dionysia), the shrill sound of a bugle suddenly rang out, and the quiet Dionysian camp soon came to life.
  
 "Brothers, stop sleeping and get up! The cooks of the supply battalions of the various regiments were already preparing breakfast for the soldiers as the captains woke up their men. .......
  
 When the bugle sounded, Devers also immediately woke up from his sleep, and the first thing he asked when he saw the guards entering the tent was, "How is the weather outside?"
  
 "Your Majesty, it's a beautiful day, it's not raining, and there's no wind."
  
 "It's a beautiful day for battle!" Davos sighed.
  
 The seasons had become somewhat distinct since the Dionysian army had entered the Mesopotamian plains, where the early autumn temperatures were somewhat cooler and the air drier, with more sunny days and less rain, all of which were favorable to the mainly heavy infantry of the Dionysian army, the only bad thing being the constant wind.
  
 After washing up, the guards brought breakfast: a bowl of sticky oatmeal porridge, a bowl of hot Bustard donkey soup, half a piece of steamed sturgeon meat, and two pieces of large bread with cheese .......
  
 When Hernipolis entered the tent, he saw Devers staring at his plate and immediately said, "Don't worry, Your Majesty, the soldiers' breakfast is just like yours! To meet your requirements, yesterday the supply lines fished all day on the Euphrates River and the light cavalry ran north for hundreds of miles before catching some beasts ......".
  
 "The main thing that determines the outcome of a battle is the careful preparation before the battle." Davos picked up a piece of bread and said seriously, "I'm afraid this battle today will be a long one, and the soldiers must eat enough food to have enough strength to sustain themselves. Considering that the formation alone may last until noon, Felicius had informed the supply battalion yesterday to prepare more bread for the soldiers to carry to the battlefield and to refuel before the battle."
  
 "Hearing this from your majesty, I am even more confident of winning this battle, for the king of Persia could not have prepared such an abundance of food for his vast army as we did." Hernipolis flattered, then sat down on the wooden chair next to him, hesitated, and said: "...... I have heard that the people here forbid the capture of this fish, saying that it is a sacred animal that angers the gods. ...... "
  
 "The angrier the enemy deity, the happier the great Hades." Davos said nonchalantly, taking a big bite of fish, chewing a few times and spitting out the spines, "Have you finished your breakfast?"
  
 "I was so excited that I didn't sleep all night. I was so excited that I didn't sleep all night, but I got up early today.
  
 Look at me, my eyes are still black." "You, you ......", Davos laughed at the funny look on his face as he fingered his eyes.
  
 After he had finished his breakfast and had chatted with Hernipolis for a while, the captain of the palace guard came in and reported, "Your Majesty, the legions have begun to file out of camp.
  
 Just then Davos put on his armor and walked out of the tent, where the guards had brought his horse.
  
 It was a strong Lusitania stallion, fat and strong, with smooth, brownish-yellow fur, and unusually tall. He kept digging the earth with his front hooves, and shook his head and neck, as if he did not want to be led, but when Devers came to him, he immediately quieted down, lowered his head, leaned close to Devers, and whinnied in a low voice.
  
 Davos tapped its face, smiled and said, "Hey, Nikki, you're going to be fighting with me again."
  
 Nikki seemed to understand, rubbed against Davos's hand, then lifted its head and hissed happily.
  
 This was the fifth horse Davos had ridden since his arrival in this world, and most likely the last.
  
 Davos patted the horse's back with some emotion, then turned his horse over and, escorted by 1,000 heavily armed palace guards, went out of the inner camp.
  
 There were dozens of people gathered at the exit, and when they saw Devers coming, someone couldn't help but shout, "Your Majesty, we've been waiting for almost half an hour, why did you just come out?
  
 Despite the fact that the man lying in the wagon was a bit offensive, Davos did not get angry and smiled, "Amintas, you haven't changed in your old age with your quick temper. Don't worry, the battle won't begin until we're there."
  
 "Sire!" Hieronymus, Epithenius, Giorgis, and Martius immediately came forward to salute them.
  
 Davos looked at them and asked, "Brothers, are you ready to fight?"
  
 Thirty years ago, when Devers became a mercenary leader and had earned the trust of the mercenaries, he would often say these words before a battle, but the veterans had mixed feelings in their ears.
  
 Davos waved his right hand forward with great force, "Then let's go!"
  
 After meeting up with the veterans, the entire group passed through the spacious passageways of the camp and soon exited the main camp.
  
 ..............................................................................
  
 The Dionysian army was not assembled together before departing, but rather each legion, led by its captain, left its own camp and proceeded directly to the intended battlefield, so that more than 20 teams marched eastward almost side by side.
  
 The soldiers joked and chatted among themselves, and the officers did not forbid them to do so; they even took the initiative to start a conversation.
  
 After an hour or so, the teams left Tapsacus and the surrounding area, which had been burned by the Persians, and set foot on the green and yellow plains.
  
 After a little more walking, the command came from the army commanders: "Halt your advance and rest in place!"
  
 "Is this where the battle will take place? I don't see anything special."
  
 "I have heard that the Persian army's camp is twenty-five miles away from ours, and I have just silently calculated that it is about eleven or twelve miles away from the camp, right in the middle of it, which is the battlefield, isn't it?"
  
Chapter 1309 - Tapsosakus Battle (I)
 "But why can't you see a single Persian?"
  
 "I heard that those Persians only know how to oppress the affiliated races, and they are all very lazy. I'm afraid they are sleeping in the camp, haha-"
  
 "Hey, what are you doing?"
  
 The soldiers, who were chatting and joking, saw their comrades resting on the grass and suddenly turned sideways, putting their ears to the ground.
  
 Prompted by their teammates, the soldiers were surprised to find the dry clumps of mud trembling slightly beneath their feet.
  
 After a while, the Dionysian soldiers began to faintly hear a rumbling sound far ahead, as if muffled thunder was rolling across the clouds in the sky, and the sound became clearer.
  
 Then a brownish-yellow cloud appeared at the junction of the sky and the earth, slowly drifting toward the direction of the Dionysian army, and gradually turned from a small column of smoke to a rolling dust storm that covered the sky and the earth for more than ten miles.
  
 Under the mapping of the dawn sun, countless rays of light shone in the dusty fog, cascading like stars in the sky. From the dusty fog, there were shouts of people, neighing horses, footsteps, clashing of armor and weapons, and even the roar of beasts ....... All kinds of sounds were woven together like thousands of drums, shaking the heavens and the earth, making people's hearts palpitate with restlessness .......
  
 By the time the fog moved closer, the sharp-eyed Dionysian soldiers were able to peer through the flying dust and see what was going on from afar: a real sea of people! Tens of millions of soldiers in various colors of clothing, holding various weapons, speaking different languages, dense, boundless, like a vast sea, surging towards them, the pressure of the weight of a thousand pounds even choked them to the point that they could not breathe ......
  
 Many of the Dionysian soldiers turned pale.
  
 At that moment, the first army commander, Martonis, laughed loudly and said, "The Persian army is still the same, but they are too numerous to be useful. When we were helping Cyrus Minor, the Prince of Persia, to claim the throne, we fought a battle with the Persian army at Kounarissa, a few hundred miles ahead of us, and the commander of that Persian army was today's King of Persia, and the number of their soldiers was similar to that of today's, far exceeding the army of Cyrus Minor.
  
 But at the beginning of the battle, our right wing, composed of heavy Greek infantry, routed the left wing of the Persian army with a single charge, and if Cyrus Jr. had not been killed for his reckless and risky charge, the throne of Persia would have changed hands.
  
 Today, our soldiers far outnumber the army of Cyrus Minor, our army is better trained than the Greek mercenaries of that time, our soldiers are more complete, and our tactics are more advanced than those of the Greek mercenaries of that time ...... We can easily defeat the seemingly strong, but actually weak, army opposite us. of the Persian army!"
  
 Martonius' words greatly boosted the morale of the soldiers of the First Corps.
  
 At the same time, Troilus and other veteran generals of the army were making similar speeches to the soldiers under their command.
  
 Seeing that the soldiers were back to normal, the army leaders gave orders one after another: "Assemble the troops and prepare for formation!"
  
 When Davos arrived, there was also a cloud of dust on this side of the Dionysian army.
  
 "Your Majesty!" Alexis, Martonius, Lizarus, Felixius, and the five Tormidians rode hastily to it.
  
 Davos looked ahead at the legions still in marching column formation, returned the salute, and asked, "Have they not begun to form up yet?"
  
 Alexis replied: "The Persian army is very large, but it is too disorganized, and it will take a long time for the Persians' formation to take shape. At this slow pace of the Persians, it is perfectly in time to wait until we determine where their center is before starting to form up."
  
 Davos nodded slowly and was about to speak when Amintas behind him shouted, "Since the Persian army is large and confused, why not take this opportunity to launch an attack?"
  
 I need a glorious and just victory that will make the Persians feel intimidated. Moreover, I need to hit the Persian main force hard in this battle, so that the Persians will be powerless against us afterwards, and if we attack early, we will only make the Persians retreat early, but we won't be able to achieve much!"
  
 Amintas was speechless with embarrassment.
  
 Not caring about how Amintas was feeling at the moment, Davos continued, "Come, let's go to the front!"
  
 Alexis, Felicius, Martonius, Lizarus, and Tormid were too late to stop him, and had to follow. Amintas, Hieronymus, and the others could only stay where they were, as they had no more military duties to attend to.
  
 Looking east, the Persian army was stationed a mile away, and although the dust was still flying, the flat and vast plain was unobstructed, so they could see the situation clearly and even hear the shouts of the Persian generals.
  
 In order to have a more complete understanding of the Persian army's formation, Devers rode from south to north in front of the Dionysian army, observing the enemy's condition as he went.
  
 However, the Dionysian soldiers were thrilled to see their beloved king passing in front of them, shouting, "Hail, Your Majesty! All hail Your Majesty!!!! ......"
  
 The news quickly spread throughout the army and the noise increased even more, like a burst of winter thunder, completely overpowering the noise coming from across the street, causing Davos to turn an enemy scouting trip into a pre-war army parade and arousing the curiosity of the Persians.
  
 "What has happened?" When King Artaxerxes of Persia, who was in the rear of the army, heard the thunderous roar, he couldn't help but ask Persephone, the commander of the immortal army, who was in front of him.
  
 Soon the scout horses returned with the news: "Report, my lord, it is the king of Dionysia who is reviewing the troops."
  
 "The battle is not won or lost by the strength of the voice." Artaxerxes said in a gloomy voice, knowing very well that if he were to review the Persian army, it would be difficult for him to receive such a long-lasting cheer, not only because of the subsidiary armies, but also because of his lack of prestige among the Persian soldiers. Form up, defeat the enemy early, and end this noise early!"
  
 The Persian army was more than a dozen miles long north and south, and although the Dionysian army was not spread out, the legions were almost evenly distributed over a dozen miles, and in order to save horsepower, Devers had to smile and wave to the soldiers while controlling his horse and moving slowly.
  
 It was more than half an hour later that he started back from north to south.
  
 "Sire, look! There should be Alta Xerxes!" Suddenly Alexis pointed to the east and said aloud, "There is a magnificent carriage among the Persian army.
  
 Across the street from the Persian army was a magnificent carriage, drawn by four pure white horses, and on top of it stood a man dressed in a magnificent costume that shone brightly in the sunlight.
  
 Davos reined in his horse, a little curious to get a closer look at what his rival, the so-called King of Kings, looked like.
  
 Artaxerxes, too, was gazing ahead at the crowned king of Deionia.
  
 After a few moments of looking at each other from a distance of more than a mile, Davos shifted his gaze to the front of the Persian king: the dense array, the thick round shields, the helmets that completely covered his cheeks ...... turned out to be Greek heavy infantry!
  
 Devers was not too surprised, for he had learned from Leontiades' report of the Battle of Asia Minor that there were a considerable number of Greek mercenaries in the Persian army.
  
 He also carefully observed that the spears in front of the Persian king's carriage were erected like a dense forest, and the infantry columns were quite thick, and behind the erected spears there were longer spears, and through the gap between the shaking Greek heavy infantry, he saw a long-bearded soldier wearing a long robe, covered with golden armor, and holding a long spear and shield.
  
 He immediately pointed to the Persian king's carriage and said with certainty, "The middle army of the Persian army is over there!"
  
 There was no need for Davos to say much, Alexis himself had already made the same judgment, and so when Davos returned to the rear of the line, the entire Dionysian army was in formation.
  
 The First Corps staff officer rushed to the front of the First Corps line and said to the legionary flag-bearer, "Lead the troops to follow me to the position where the First Corps is arrayed."
  
 On hearing this, the standard bearer waved his banner, and the resting soldiers of the First Corps immediately stood up and quickly formed up.
  
 The 6,000 First Corps heavy infantry, led by the staff officer, bypassed several sister units and arrived at a position directly in front of the Persian king's carriage.
  
 "Platoon scattered array!" As soon as the front staff officer finished shouting, the six heavy infantry captains commanded their brigades to spread out in a formation of three horizontal brigades, two vertical brigades, and to spread out at greater intervals. The company captains then commanded the soldiers under their command to quickly form a square, which was then split into four small squads that were arranged front to back and crossed over .......
  
 In less than 10 minutes, the soldiers of the First Legion were arrayed, and Martonius did not take command himself because, during the battle, he was not only the First Corps commander, but he was also appointed by Devers to be the commander of the middle, and he had to give orders to the other legions.
  
 With the First Corps as the base for the entire array, all the corps began to move, and the generals and captains did not direct the soldiers by shouting as the Persians did, but by using banners to guide them. The soldiers followed the orders to the letter and did not joke around during the formation. The only sounds that could be heard in the stirring dust and mist were the clattering of footsteps and the clashing of armor and weapons, but hardly any human voices.
  
Chapter 1310 - Tapsosakus Battle (II)
 More than half an hour later, almost all the Dionysian troops were in formation, and silence soon returned to this side, while the Persian side remained noisy and noisy.
  
 Two days before, Artaxerxes had listened to Terebasus' account of the situation in the Dionysian camp, and his confidence in winning the battle had increased. The rapidity and efficiency with which the Dionysian troops were arrayed was so obvious in comparison to the chaos and dragging of their own side that he felt a little uneasy again. Speed up the lineup!"
  
 "Yes, my lord!"
  
 After the Dionysian troops had finished their formation, the sun was almost in the middle of the sky, and the soldiers received one order after another from their squad leaders: "Hurry up and get some food and drink."
  
 As the soldiers of the first detachment of the Second Battalion of the First Corps chewed the bread they carried and passed water bladders to each other, someone exclaimed, "Detachment Commander, look! The Persians really do have elephants!"
  
 Alcinis, who was standing at the rear of the detachment and serving the soldiers, immediately went to the front of the formation and looked forward, and saw dozens of elephants with side coverings, tusks and swords strapped to their tusks in the Persian army across the street, slowly moving to the front of the Persian array under the command of the elephant man.
  
 The elephants were so large and striking compared to the armies around them that their appearance immediately caused a commotion among the soldiers of the First Legion and the surrounding legions.
  
 Alcinis took a deep breath and turned back to the discussing soldiers and shouted, "We were already told by Captain Martonis that there might be war elephants in the Persian army, so what are you wondering!"
  
 "Captain, we're just curious that the Persians actually sent such a docile animal into battle!" A soldier responded.
  
 "Even the most docile animal is scary when it goes berserk, so don't take it lightly!" Alcinis reminded us, then laughed, "But the Persians don't know that we've already seen the elephant in the Tullii Zoo countless times, and think we'll be scared to use it, when we'll in turn make the Persians suffer from the misuse of the elephant!"
  
 "Captain, don't worry, we're not afraid of elephants, we just think they're so cute, it would be a pity if they all died in this battle." Another soldier said, half jokingly, half seriously.
  
 Another soldier immediately replied, "I don't feel pity. It's not our fault that these elephants died in the battle. On the contrary, it would be nice to be able to taste the meat of the elephants after the battle."
  
 "Cripps, you're a foodie, and you don't feel satisfied after all the good food you're eating these days! Do you think you can eat elephant meat and become as strong as an elephant!" Alcinis laughed and scolded.
  
 "Captain, he just thinks what's underneath him is too small and wants to get bigger." A soldier joked loudly.
  
 The soldiers burst out laughing.
  
 ..............................................................................
  
 More than an hour later, the Persian army was finally in formation.
  
 In the middle of the road were the loosely formed Persian archers, followed by the Indian war elephants and sickle chariots lined up in a single file, with the war elephants in the center and the chariots on either side, and then the 3,000 Persian cavalry, followed by the 20,000 Greek heavy infantry and 10,000 immortals lined up in a single file. Artaxerxes was in the rear, and behind him were ethnic troops from Mesopotamia and the Persian Gulf coast.
  
 At the forefront of the right flank were a mixed force of Persian archers and archers from Armenia, Parthia, and Midian, followed by 100 chariots from Midian and Babylon, followed by infantry from Dukia, Armenia, and Persia, and then by a contingent of tribes from around the Caspian Sea, such as the Syracarians, the Tulpicians, and others. At the far right of the right flank were more than 10,000 cavalrymen from Armenia, Parthia, and Media.
  
 At the top of the left was a mixed force of archers from Persia, Arabia, Bactria, and Arahosia, followed by infantry from Persia, Caria, and East of Susa consisting of the Eastern Uxians and Sitaxenes, and then the Far Eastern ethnic forces led by the Arahosians and Bactrians. On the far left flank was a force of over 10,000 cavalry led by Persians, Scythians, and Bactrians, with 500 Arab camel cavalry in the forefront.
  
 As can be seen from the Persian formation, the Persian formation has a thick depth, with its center being the strongest.
  
 The Persians made this arrangement because the Dionysian army was heavily infantry and capable of melee combat, so they increased the depth to enhance their ability to hold each other in close combat. Whether for security reasons or to allay the fears of Artaxerxes (who was psychologically damaged by the javelins of Cyrus the Lesser in his first battle with him), the middle must be strengthened.
  
 Therefore, Lalabassus took the opportunity to make a suggestion: stockpile heavy troops in the middle, use war elephants and chariots to tear open the enemy's defense line, and then use armor-covered cavalry to shock the enemy's heavy infantry, and then the Greek heavy infantry and immortal army will follow the charge, completely overwhelming the enemy, thus winning the battle ......
  
 Artaxerxes finally took his advice.
  
 And the formations adopted by the Dionysian army were.
  
 The middle road was spread out in a checkerboard pattern by the I Corps, IV Corps, VII Corps, XII Corps, and XV Corps, and was 10 columns thick when combined, with 5 light infantry battalions in the center behind them, the commander of the entire middle road being Martonis.
  
 The left flank was spread out in a checkerboard pattern by the II Corps, V Corps, VIII Corps, XIV Corps, and XVI Corps, also in a combined thickness of 10 columns, with no other troops in the rear.
  
 The extreme left flank consisted of the 1st Cavalry, 3rd Cavalry, Gallic Cavalry, and 2000 Numibian light cavalry, followed by nine light armor brigades. Further back were six light infantry brigades and 2,000 Bariariari stone-throwers.
  
 The right flank consisted of the Third, Sixth, Eleventh, Thirteenth, and Seventeenth Corps spread out in a checkerboard formation, with a combined thickness of 10 columns and no other troops in the rear.
  
 The right-most front of the right flank consisted of the 2nd Cavalry Corps, 4th Cavalry Corps, Iberian Cavalry Corps, and 2,000 Numibian light cavalry, with the same nine light armor brigades in the rear. To the rear were six light infantry battalions and 2,000 Bariariari stone-throwers.
  
 King Davos's command center was located in the center rear, with the XVIIIth, XIXth, and XXIst legions on his left and right as reserves, in addition to the escort of the palace guards.
  
 The formation of the Dionysian army shows that Dionysian troops were heavily concentrated at both ends of the flanks, apparently with the intention of first routing the Persian cavalry and then outflanking it from both flanks. The Persian cavalry was obviously stronger than the Dionysian, but Davos actually started from the strongest point of the enemy, which was a tiger in the mountain.
  
 Although the Persian army was twice as numerous as the Dionysian army, the Persian king, Artaxerxes, was cautious and increased the depth of the array, while the Dionysian army was confident that the infantry array was only 10 columns thick, so the lengths of the two formations were almost the same, both 15 miles long.
  
 The Persian army was complex, with different clothing, weapons, and soldiers themselves, so that even though the entire formation was mostly dense and stood on a flat battlefield, experienced Dionysian scouts could still determine the strength of the front and center of the Persian formation by careful observation.
  
 The Dionysian army was almost all black helmets and armor, and was relatively simple, but Davos intentionally did not allow the enemy to see the array clearly, so he did not begin to arrange the rear troops until the heavy infantry and cavalry at the front of the formation were lined up and could block the enemy's view of the opposite side.
  
 At the same time, Devers specifically ordered that no soldier in the rear of the array should raise his weapon until he had engaged the enemy!
  
 At this moment, Felicius led his staff to draw a sketch of the distribution of troops in the front of the entire Persian formation according to the reports of the scouts.
  
 After receiving the board from him and perusing the sketches on it, Davos was slightly surprised: "Hey, the Persians have an extra 100 chariots, which is a bit different from the number Izam told us."
  
 "It's probably just a recent arrival," Felixus explained.
  
 Davos thought about it and quickly made a decision: "Then let the light infantry brigade on the right wing of ...... be divided into 2,000 men first to deal with these chariots."
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty." Felicius immediately went to convey the order.
  
 "Sire, it's already past noon, let's have something to eat first." Hennepolis was there to remind him.
  
 "I'm not hungry yet." Hennepolis had already asked several times, so Davos waved his hand a bit impatiently. He had been looking to his left with concern after the orderlies had departed, even though it was impossible to see the movement of troops for miles from where he was.
  
 After a while, he suddenly realized what was happening and asked, "Have Hieronymus, Amintas, and the others eaten yet?"
  
 Before Hieronymus could answer, the voice of Hieronymus came from behind him: "Your Majesty, we are old and do not fight in battles, so it does not matter if we eat lunch or not-"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty, we don't have time to eat right now, just wait for the battle to start quickly!" Amintas interjected impatiently.
  
 "There is no need to hurry." Davos said with an air of calmness, "The more time we delay, the worse it will be for the Persians ......"
  
 As he was speaking, Izzam rode up from the left and shouted, "Sire, I have found the position of the Ksokontian warriors in the Persian army!"
  
Chapter 1311 - Tapsosakus Battle (III)
 Davos was energized and immediately asked, "Great! Where are they?!"
  
 Felicius handed over the plank with permission.
  
 Izzam gasped, took the plank, looked carefully at the diagram of the Persian military formation drawn on it, then pointed to the center front of its right wing and said excitedly, "There it is! Remy had the Persians use the bronze shields they had been given by the Persians to bob up and down regularly against the sun, as we had agreed before I left, so that I could see them clearly from the other Persian armies, even when I was on this side. -"
  
 "Great! You did a great job!" Davos interrupted his rambling and then asked, "Which unit are we up against?"
  
 "The Third and Fourth Battalions of the Eleventh Legion Corps." Izzam replied immediately.
  
 "Your Majesty, you may send the XVIII Corps Legion as a reserve, in order to make fuller use of the opportunity to increase the attack on this section of the Persian army when Izam II's forces are withdrawn!" Felixus also excitedly suggested.
  
 "One legion is not enough!" Devers shook his head, tapped the board hard, and said firmly, "Send the XIX Corps over there again, this will be the breakthrough for our infantry!"
  
 ...........................................................................
  
 While Dionysian's two legions were quietly mobilizing at the rear of the array, Mardonius had ridden up to the Persian king's carriage and said with some urgency, "My lord, the troops have already been arrayed, so why haven't you given the order to attack?"
  
 Altaxerxes said hesitantly, "...... Should we wait for the Dionysians to attack first?"
  
 "The Dionysian army is too small to attack us first!" Mardonius, swallowing his displeasure, turned his head to look at Trebassus, who was not far away, and vented his anger on him: "How is it that you are the wisest minister in the kingdom, as you call yourself, to advise the king on military matters! Since the plan of attack was made before the war, we should assist the King in executing it! It's been almost half an hour since the army was formed, and the soldiers are still standing around waiting. Do you know that when I came here from the left flank, I saw that a number of auxiliary troops were already a bit unstable, and even the formation of the East Uxians was starting to get confused!
  
 Trebassus remained silent and did not retort. He had urged the king of Persia several times before, but the king seemed to have some concerns and had not made a decision, which was why he delayed again and again.
  
 Altaxerxes turned pale, of course he could hear that Mardonius was accusing him, but he could not be angry on the spot, on the one hand, because of the current enemy, which would affect the morale, and on the other hand, because of guilt. It is true that before the war, he had discussed with several important ministers repeatedly to develop offensive-oriented tactics, but when he saw the opposite side of the Dionysian army's simple and quick formation, after its array of soldiers standing silently, calm and steady as a mountain momentum, compared with his own side's loose and noisy army, his heart suddenly aroused a strong anxiety, the past experience of several failures come to mind, inevitably made him worry and lose again.
  
 But when he heard the rest of Mardonius' words, he was taken aback.
  
 Trebassus, who was a good judge of character, immediately said: "My lord, those auxiliary troops are not our well-trained Persian army, and although they have been undergoing strict training, it is difficult for them to maintain their formation for a long time.
  
 Altaxerxes looked at Trebasus and then at Maldonius: "Then order an attack?"
  
 Mardonius said urgently, "My lord, do not hesitate to give your orders!"
  
 After a few moments of silence, he took a deep breath and said aloud. "Prepare to attack!"
  
 With a flourish, Mardonius pivoted his horse and ran back.
  
 Trebassus, for his part, then shouted, "Prepare to attack! Prepare to attack! ......"
  
 "As the Persian bugle sounded, Terebassus continued to give orders for the king of Persia: "Archers attack! "
  
 In front of the wagon of Artaxerxes a banner embroidered with a bow and arrow was raised high, but the only people who could see the banner swinging were the archers in the center of the center.
  
 Two teams of Persian orderly soldiers in flashy uniforms galloped out from both sides of the wagon, rushed through the gaps in the line to the front, and then raced along the military line to both sides, shouting at the same time, "Archers to the front! The archer strikes! ......"
  
 The archers in the middle of the road are moving! The archers on the left wing are moving! The archers on the right flank are moving! The archers at the forefront of the Persian line, in a loose formation for more than ten miles, began to advance slowly toward the Dionysian army like a snake just awakened from hibernation.
  
 As soon as he heard the bugle call from the opposite side, Alcinous, like the other officers, immediately raised his spirits and shouted to his men, "Attention, brothers, the Persians are attacking!
  
 While shouting, he saw that some of the soldiers in the unit were over-excited and eager to try, and immediately reminded: "Everyone must strictly follow the pre-battle arrangements and be ready to defend! Anyone who dares to disobey military orders will be severely punished!"
  
 The soldiers were in awe, and their looks became solemn.
  
 "Captain, the Persian archers are killing us!" The soldier in the 1st column shouted.
  
 "Prepare the defense!" Alcinis, with his heart in his mouth, stared ahead.
  
 The Persian archers were advancing slowly, for the Persian generals under their command had learned the details of the battle of Asia Minor and knew that the Dionysian army also had a good number of light infantry with good fighting ability, so they were carefully guarding against their opponents.
  
 However, they were already less than 250 meters away from the Dionysian army, and the opposing light infantry still did not appear in front of the battle, and the generals, though confused, did not stop the soldiers from advancing.
  
 As they approached 100 meters from the Dionysian battlefield, the archers voluntarily stopped their advance.
  
 "Shoot the arrows!" At the shouts of the generals, the archers set up their arrows and drew their bows, at a great angle of elevation, high up.
  
 "Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! ...... "The sound of thousands of bowstrings, originally very soft, came together in such a way that it could be heard very clearly by the Dionysian soldiers a hundred meters away.
  
 "Tortoise formation!" Alcinis shouted.
  
 The soldiers, who were already in a dense formation, quickly shrank inward, and at the same time placed their long shields on the outside and above of the small formation, and in the blink of an eye it was as if a layer of black iron had been placed over the 50 men, protecting them tightly.
  
 Alcinis, who was in the middle of the formation, looked up through the small gap between the shields, and saw the arrows pouring down like torrents of rain in the mid-air, and even with the protection of the thick shields, he could not help but feel his heart tighten.
  
 "Peng! Peng! Dang! Dang! Peng! ...... "The arrows continued to hit different parts of the shield with different sounds, as if they were playing a melody of death.
  
 The Dionysian soldiers in the tortoise formation were all nervous, but when the melody died away, no one was hurt.
  
 They didn't have time to catch their breath before the melody resumed.
  
 After three or four repetitions, there was finally a long interval.
  
 This was because the generals of the mixed Persian archers had noticed that the front line of the Dionysian army had adopted this peculiar formation, which allowed them to throw their arrows with little casualty, so they urged the soldiers to continue to advance and to increase the penetration of their arrows by getting closer.
  
 At a distance of 50 meters, the Persian archers dared not advance any further, for they had heard that the Dionysian heavy infantry could throw javelins, and were too close to the enemy to evade a sudden charge by the Dionysian soldiers on the opposite side as they fired their arrows. Because of this danger, not all archers were willing to continue to close in on the Dionysian line, and some archers of other races cowered even when urged to do so by the Persian generals.
  
 The Persian archers used direct fire from the front ranks and parabolic fire from the back ranks, and concentrated their shots on a single tortoise shell formation instead of a wide range of attacks, which resulted in inefficiency, since the Dionysian checkerboard formation spread out the entire formation, causing many of the parabolic arrows to land in the open.
  
 Each long shield was filled with arrows like hedgehogs, and the soldiers occasionally grunted in pain as the sharp tips of the arrows pierced through the shields and touched the bare arms or thighs of the Dionysian soldiers, occasionally the arrows passed through the gaps in the shields, but because they were blocked by the thick helmets and breastplates, they did not cause much damage.
  
 The Dionysian soldiers gritted their teeth still, but of course they were almost shoulder to shoulder and back to back, so that even if they were wounded, they could not evade or retreat.
  
 As a squad leader, Alcinis not only had to spy on the enemy in front of him from time to time, but he also listened to the frequency of the arrows hitting his shield.
  
 Suddenly, he said in a deep voice, "Brothers, hold on a little longer, the Persians don't have many arrows left!"
  
 As soon as he finished speaking, the noise outside the battle began to thin out, and soon disappeared.
  
 The Persian archers still had three or four arrows left in their quivers, but they chose to retreat at this point because they needed to rest from the numbness in their arms caused by the continuous drawing of their bows, and they also needed to support the infantry in the coming melee, which was the traditional tactic of the Persians.
  
Chapter 1312 - Tapsosakus Battle (IV)
 The Persian archers withdrew a great distance before Alcinis gave the order to withdraw.
  
 The soldiers withdrew their long shields, stood up, and were astonished: the surrounding flat ground was filled with arrows, as was the long shield, causing a sudden increase in weight.
  
 In order not to interfere with the use of the long shield, the soldiers immediately drew their short swords and slashed the shafts from the shield.
  
 "Your Majesty, the Persian archers have retreated, and we have suffered few casualties!" After hearing the instant messages from the various heralds, Felicius reported to the king with a flourish.
  
 Davos nodded with a calm countenance.
  
 "The Persians are still using the old methods against us, and it is impossible for them to gain any advantage." Amintas said scornfully.
  
 In the military meeting before the battle, it was due to the advice of the veteran generals that Davos decided not to use light infantry, but to let the heavy infantry to carry the Persian archers who were superior in long-range attack, in order to consume the opponent.
  
 At that moment, Davos looked at the retreating Persian archers and said, "The appetizer has been eaten, now it's time for the main meal."
  
 The mile-long distance made it impossible for the Persian king and Terebassus to see the casualties of the enemy across the river, but Terebassus was shocked to learn from the retreating general that the results were not satisfactory: he suggested that the Persian archers be sent forward first to face them. This was his suggestion because he had learned about the battle of Asia Minor in detail and had referred to some of Deionian's previous battles and found that Deionian army was different from Greek army in that their light infantry was not weak and they liked to fight first in the battle to disrupt the opponent's formation. The morale of the opponent's army, but did not expect the opponent's light infantry not to fight, and the long-range attack on the Dionysian heavy infantry did not achieve much success ......
  
 And when Trebassus came to Altaxerxes, his face was not worried, but happy: "My king, the attack of the archers has caused many casualties among the Dionysian heavy infantry, we should take advantage of the victory and attack without letting the Dionysian army slow down!"
  
 Artaxerxes was delighted to hear this and said without hesitation, "Then let's go on the attack!"
  
 "As you command, my lord!" Trebassus returned to deliver the order, "Chariots and war elephants to attack!"
  
 The horsemen were ordered to run out, partly to the front of the middle array, partly to the left flank.
  
 Soon, Artaxerxes heard a high-pitched elephant roar coming from the front, and, energized, he slapped his wagon and said excitedly, "Crush the Dionysians!"
  
 Fifty elephants, commanded by their elephant husband, started marching forward with their sturdy limbs, causing the ground to tremble with each step; while they were still slowly accelerating, the sickle chariots on both sides were already moving forward at full speed, with the horses flying on all four hooves and the fast-turning wheels making a rumbling noise, stirring up a cloud of dust, although there were only 200 chariots, creating the momentum of a thousand horses, like roaring beasts, viciously pouncing on the Dionysian army.
  
 Even legionnaires like Alcinis, who had been trained to deal with chariots during their stay in Egypt, were nervous at the moment.
  
 At that moment, the sound of rapid footsteps sounded beside Alcinis, and it turned out to be the light infantry, located behind the infantry array, running quickly through the passages between the detachment squads to the front of the array.
  
 In fact, the Dionysian Light Infantry, knowing the position of the Persian chariots and war elephants on the other side of the line, had planned their tactics beforehand, so the five thousand light infantry ran to the front of the line and quickly formed up, with the javelinmen facing the war elephants in the middle and the archers facing the chariots on both sides.
  
 Even though the chariots were still a hundred meters away, they shot straight instead of throwing, for they knew from their combat training in Egypt that it was difficult to hit a fast moving chariot with a throwing shot; on the contrary, even if they were far away, the fast approach of the chariots would make them collide with the arrows in flight.
  
 The archers shot a single arrow without looking at the result and immediately drew and fired again, as they had very little time left.
  
 After much deliberation, he finally decided to join Dionysia, and with the special approval of King Davos, he only needed to serve in the army for three years before he could become a full citizen.
  
 The news, which was announced by the city hall of Thurii, caused a lot of excitement among the people of all the allied states, and the athletes were ready to train for the 2nd Dionysian Games in order to win the favor of the King of Dionysia, but the Dionysian Games, like the other Greek Games, were held once every four years, which was a long time.
  
 After emigrating to Thurii, Megakides lived temporarily in the barracks, where he received military training and also assisted the military trainers in training and improving the archery skills of the new recruits.
  
 In the traditional Greek army, archers had no special tactics and relied more on their individual skills, but the Dionysian army was different and required more tactical ability from archers. He was repeatedly asked to establish military service and become a full citizen as soon as possible. Considering his amazing marksmanship, the captain of the First Corps Light Infantry recruited him as an ordinary soldier.
  
 At this moment, as he followed his teammates to the front of the array, the soldiers shot their arrows as they saw the lightning-quick chariots rushing toward them through the dust and fog. Although it was his first time to experience such a magnificent scene, he was born with a big heart, or else he would not have won the archery championship in the first Dionysian Games against many strong competitors. He did not release the arrow immediately, but quickly calmed his breathing, and while seeing the position of the chariot in front of him, he aimed slightly before releasing the bowstring.
  
 As the main weapon of the Persian army, the Persians knew that the sickle chariot was too large and vulnerable to long-range attack, so they not only covered the horses with armor, but also put armor on the crossbowmen and archers in the chariot. Although many arrows hit the horses, they were blocked by the armor, and did not cause any fatal injury; on the contrary, under the eager whipping of the crossbowmen, the horses accelerated forward with grief.
  
 At this moment, the arrow shot by Megakides pierced the horse's head, which was not covered by the armor, and the galloping horse suddenly fell down, and the whole chariot toppled over due to inertia, and the crossbowmen and archers were thrown into the air, screaming and smashing into the place where Megakides was.
  
 Megakides and his teammates hurriedly dodged.
  
 "Look out! Chariot! Chariot! ...... "The frightened shout of the soldier behind him made him turn his head in a panic, only to see a chariot not running straight ahead, but rushing towards them horizontally.
  
 The distance was so close that Megakides crawled to avoid it, but there were soldiers who couldn't dodge it, and one of their legs was unfortunately grazed by a flash of white light on the axle of the vehicle, and then it was strangled into several pieces and fell to the ground, wailing.
  
 The soldiers around him were horrified at the sight.
  
 It was only then that Megakides noticed that the chariot's driver and archer had been hit by an arrow and had fallen.
  
 When he and his teammates aimed their bows and arrows at the horses, the two frightened horses seemed to sense the danger and ran back with the chariot in panic, colliding head-on with one of their own chariots with a loud thud.
  
 While the horses roared with grief, Megakides and his men were relieved.
  
 In contrast to their teammates, who were standing still and shooting arrows, the javelinmen in the light infantry brigade did not stop after rushing out of the array, but accelerated forward.
  
 When they were only a few dozen meters away from the slowly running war elephant, they struggled to throw their javelins at the risk of being shot by the archers on the war elephant's back.
  
 But the Persians never imagined that the Dionysians, whom they scorned, would not only not be afraid of this giant, but would also take the initiative to fight it, firing dozens or hundreds of heavy javelins at a single war elephant, but enough to threaten its life.
  
 To the Dionysian infantry, the war elephant was much easier to deal with than a chariot in motion because of its large size and low speed.
  
 One war elephant was quickly shot into a hedgehog.
  
 Although these war elephants had been specially trained, their gentle nature remained unchanged, and sensing the danger ahead, they turned around and ran back, completely disobeying the elephant husband's instructions. Only a few elephants, maddened by the pain, accelerated forward and then collapsed with grief as the javelinmen threw round after round.
  
 As the light infantry rushed up, the legionnaires did not let down their guard, and Alcinez, as detachment commander, even ran to the forefront, staring nervously at the battle ahead.
  
 Seeing a chariot in front of him that had broken through the blockade of light infantry and was heading straight for the phalanx, he shouted urgently, "Evade! Dodge!"
  
 Since the Dionysian formation was a loose checkerboard grid, there was plenty of room for the soldiers to maneuver. The Dionysian soldiers took the opportunity to attack the chariot from both sides with bayonets, killing the pack horses and handlers.
  
Chapter 1313 - Tapsosakus Battle (V)
 The Persian sickle chariots, though formidable weapons, were either shot at by light infantry or destroyed by legionaries, causing minimal damage to the Dionysian army in the face of the Dionysian army's well-prepared tactics.
  
 Therefore, soon after the chariots and elephants were launched, the king of Persia dispatched 3,000 cavalrymen to the front of the middle column, hoping that they could follow the onslaught of the chariots and elephants and completely break the Dionysian army.
  
 The Persian immortal army consisted not only of infantry, but also of chariots and cavalry, and these 3,000 horsemen were part of the immortal army. They were the best of the huge Persian cavalry, and rode on the strongest and tallest horses, which were covered with armor, and the horsemen wore full leather armor and carried Persian sabers, as well as double-edged hand axes and bows and arrows. In the traditional strategy of the Immortals, the cavalry was the second round of attack after the chariots, and often defeated the enemy without waiting for the infantry to move out, which they hoped to do this time.
  
 After the king of Persia gave the order, the cavalry began to jog forward in a horizontal formation of three columns across the entire front of the middle (the reason why they did not take a dense diamond-shaped array, Terebasus considered that the impact of the chariots and war elephants must have caused damage to the Dionysian army, and the cavalry's charge was not much of an obstacle, so he wanted to maximize the range of the cavalry's attack, and cause more extensive damage to the Dionysian array, making it difficult for them to recover, and allowing the infantry's subsequent charge to completely crush the middle of the Dionysian army).
  
 The cavalry, however, encountered some trouble soon after they set out, as they ran head-on into the fleeing war elephants, who were so sensitive and irritable due to their injuries that they saw the Persian cavalry coming at them and thought it was a disadvantage.
  
 A very few of the elephants lost control of their backs in a run and crashed straight into the dense infantry array, causing a commotion.
  
 Artaxerxes felt a little uneasy at the sight of this: "Terebassus, what is going on?!"
  
 Trebassus did not dare to respond directly, but reminded urgently, "My king, the undead cavalry has been dispatched, and it is time to launch a full-scale attack!"
  
 "Now?" This was a plan that had already been drawn up, but as things came to a head, Altaxerxes hesitated again.
  
 On the contrary, he was glad that the Persian king's attention had been diverted. He had led his troops into battle many times, and he knew that the greatest disadvantage of war elephants was that they were difficult to control. "Chariots, war elephants, and cavalry have already struck at the Dionysian middle formation one after another, and we must seize this opportunity to launch a full-scale attack and completely rout the enemy on the opposite side!"
  
 Trebassus' words temporarily dispelled the haze that had risen in Altaxerxes' heart again, and he nodded his head with renewed vigor.
  
 Hearing the high-pitched bugle call and seeing the Persian orderlies running past in front of him, Remy took a deep breath, knowing that the moment that would decide the survival of his tribe was finally upon him, and suddenly his heavy heart was filled with relief, for he had been suffering for a long time, and now he was finally getting results.
  
 He looked back at the Persian commander, who had been shouting for an attack from the rear, and smiled with contempt.
  
 At the front of the rightmost wing of the Persian army, Mardonius, who was waiting impatiently, received an order from the king of Persia, which was relayed by the orderlies, and at once turned his anger into joy, waving his long saber in his hand impatiently: "Attack! Offensive! ......"
  
 He was so excited not only because he was the son and grandson of Gobryas, but also the son and grandson of the commander of the Persian army who had commanded the battle of Plataea, where he had died bravely on the battlefield. Mardonius had decided to take the lead in the battle and clear his family's name.
  
 ........................................................................
  
 The undead cavalry's horizontal formation was long, and the slight confusion caused by the flight of a dozen war elephants was not enough to affect the advance of the entire group, but the next few thousand Dionysian light infantrymen shot a shower of arrows that caused the Persian cavalry more trouble.
  
 McGargides, satisfied with the sight of the Persian cavalrymen rolling to the ground with their horses and men in the distance, was about to take out his second arrow when the cries of his officers rang out in his ears, but the battlefield was too noisy for him to really hear. Retreat!"
  
 Micah Geddes, dragged back by his teammates, said loudly and resignedly, "There's still time for one more arrow!"
  
 "Bullshit!" The teammate cursed, "It will take time for the heavy infantry to line up!"
  
 In traditional Greek battles, the light infantry acted as auxiliaries, attacking and retreating on their own, while in the Dionysian army, the various branches of the army needed to work closely together, to which he, as a new recruit, had not yet fully adapted.
  
 Megakides and his teammates fled into the infantry array, while Alcinis and the other officers looked forward nervously, the Bosnian cavalry was coming fast and was already very close to the infantry line.
  
 "Javelin!" Alcinis shouted, and the ready legionnaires threw their javelins.
  
 The Persian cavalry and horses were easily pierced by the heavy javelins, and fell in pieces with screams and sobs, hindering the advance of the cavalry behind them.
  
 Taking advantage of the confusion, the rear squads that had finished throwing their javelins quickly came up, joining the front squads, but also blocking the light infantry that had not yet been able to withdraw to the rear of the array.
  
 The undead cavalrymen who were fortunate enough to escape the long-range attack never thought that the Dionysian army could remain so intact after the impact of the chariots and war elephants, but as the most elite and courageous soldiers of Persia, they did not hesitate to move forward in the face of the well-prepared shield wall of spears.
  
 The dense bayonet spears poked the horses, but they could not stop the tremendous kinetic energy contained in the nearly 1,000 pounds of weight as they continued to run, and in the mournful cry of the horses, "Boom! Boom! Boom! ......" the tremors continued to ring out, along with shouts of alarm, and the soldiers in front of them were knocked out of the sky, and a small gap appeared in the middle of the formation.
  
 But unfortunately the Persian cavalry, with only three horizontal columns and weakened by arrows and javelins, could not sustain themselves after this round of impact, and the Persian infantry array was still halfway forward, so the Dionysian soldiers quickly destroyed the immortal cavalry that had fallen into the line.
  
 "Your Majesty, it appears that our infantry squads have held off the Persian cavalry and have not suffered too many casualties ...... There is no need to use the reserves to replace them for now." Felicius, who had been paying close attention to the situation in the middle, said loudly and happily.
  
 Amintas, Epithenius and other veteran generals were relieved when they heard this: they had a lifetime of military experience and were extremely experienced in warfare, but they had never encountered such thrilling scenes as today's battle, where chariots, war elephants, and cavalry took turns striking the military formation.
  
 The Persian infantry are coming up. Their cavalry on both wings should be attacking as well " said Davos in a calm voice, pausing to ask, "Our casts are coming up.
  
 "The Persian infantry is coming up, and the cavalry on their flanks should be attacking as well ......" said Davos in a steady tone, and after a pause, he asked: "Have our stone-throwers started attacking? "
  
 The Persians' full-scale attack had just begun, and the Bariariari stone-throwers were located on the two wings of the army, eight or nine miles away from the command center in the middle.
  
 Felicius was momentarily dumb, but it was Tormid, who was beside him, who reacted quickly: "Your Majesty, I beg your pardon! Although the citizens of Bariariari are less likely to be recruited after the incorporation of Bariariari into the Kingdom, they have participated in the training of Iberian military camps for many years and have no problems cooperating with other soldiers.
  
 Davos nodded his head after hearing this, and said leisurely, "As long as we can crush the Persian cavalry again, I have nothing to worry about in this war."
  
 ....................................................................................
  
 Drive! Drive! Yo! Yo! ...... amidst the constant yelling of various accents, more than 30,000 cavalrymen on the two wings began to advance one after another, like a flood, the momentum of which was far more terrifying than that of the infantry attack in the middle.
  
 Looking at a rolling wall of dust in the distance in front of him, the First Cavalry's commander, Koochius, did not have a trace of tension on his face, and he had the leisure to look back.
  
 "450 meters! ...... 450 meters! ...... 450 meters!" The observers at the forefront of the Dionysian line at either end of the line reported the distance of the Persian cavalry unit from the line to the Bariariari, at the rear of the line, who were unprotected except for a catapult and a couple of lead shot bags, and who had begun shifting the catapults at the order of their squad leader as soon as the cavalry from the opposite side moved out.
  
Chapter 1314 Taposacus Assembly Battle (VI)
 "Release!" At the command of the team officers, the Balearic soldiers obediently threw the lead pellets in the rope with great effort.
  
 Immediately after that, they put the smallest type of lead pellets (according to the repeated tests of the Ministry of Military Affairs, a good Balearic stone thrower could throw this type of lead pellets to a distance of about 400 meters) into the pocket of the rope, waved the rope once more, threw the lead pellets once more, and so on without stopping.
  
 A lead pellet the size of a red date could not cause much damage even if it hit a person, but when such a lead pellet fell from mid-air, it caused a lot of trouble to the Persian mixed cavalry who were starting to speed up, whether it hit a cavalryman or landed on a horse, it would easily make them fall over and even die under the hooves of the rear cavalry.
  
 The Persian mixed odd soldiers on both flanks were already in loose formation, and after the attack, their formation became even more fluffy, each with a two-mile-long and nearly one-mile-thick line. 4,000 lead pellets fell down separately, which actually did not cause too many casualties to the entire Persian cavalry, but it kept falling as if it was raining hailstones, from 450 meters to 150 meters, the Barriali stone throwers actually threw five rounds, continuously causing casualties to the Persian cavalry, which not only made the Persian cavalry's formation thinner, but also forced their overall advance to slow down and lower their morale.
  
 "150 meters! 150 meters! ......" When the observer's voice reached the light infantry in front of the stone throwers, nearly 10,000 archers on both sides of the entire Dionysian army formation shot out their arrows almost simultaneously.
  
 At the same time, Cuchius said loudly, "It's our cavalry's turn next!"
  
 Hearing this, the flag bearer beside him immediately waved his fluttering banner and pointed forward with force.
  
 The Dionysian cavalrymen drove their horses and began to jog forward.
  
 The formation of the Dionysian cavalry was the opposite of the Persian mixed cavalry, with the horses close to each other, and the formation was only two horizontal columns, so its length was nearly two miles. The Numibian light cavalry, which had been in their rear and in loose formation, received the order to attack and, armed with bows and arrows and javelins, moved quickly across to the outermost flank, revealing the thousands of light armor that were concealed in their rear.
  
 Armed with leather shields and short swords, these lightly armored soldiers quickly followed the cavalry corps in front.
  
 To avoid accidentally injuring their own cavalry, the Dionysian archers on both flanks only fired two rounds, but since they were more than three times as many as the stone throwers and the bows were more lethal than lead pellets, they killed the Persian cavalry more.
  
 The cunning Dionysians had not expected to ambush the light infantry behind the cavalry. Since he started to lead the cavalry forward, there was a steady rain of stones in mid-air, followed by a blinding hail of arrows, which gradually thinned out the cavalry guarding him.
  
 With his heart palpitating, he desperately pushed his horse's speed, with only one thought in mind: engage the Dionysian cavalry as soon as possible, crush them, and everything would be safe!
  
 However, when he saw the Dionysian cavalry approaching, he was stunned: the Dionysian cavalry were one by one, like a long, fast-moving wall, and he had never seen such a cavalry charge in his decades of military career.
  
 In fact, such a wall charge was occasionally practiced in the usual Dionysian military training, but it was the first time it was used in actual combat, and in the middle of such an important battle, so Cuchius, who led the cavalry forward, had sweaty hands.
  
 The young Dionysian cavalrymen didn't think so much of it, holding their spears in one hand, tugging at the reins with the other, leaning forward and applying pressure to their horses with their legs: "Heave! Heave! ......" The rapid increase in speed of the horses made their blood boil, and their comrades next to them made them feel at ease, so they were fearless in the face of the approaching enemy horses.
  
 In a short distance of 100 meters, the rapid increase in horse speed made it difficult to keep the formation of the Dionysian cavalry compact, but the two armies were already close.
  
 In an instant, cavalry collided, blood splashed, spears broke, soldiers fell to the ground, and horses cried out in grief. ...... Dionysian's curved cavalry line ceased to exist in a flash, but at the same time the momentum of the Persian cavalry's furious advance was curbed, and the cavalry battlefield was largely stilled.
  
 The fallen Mardonios staggered to his feet with the help of his guards. He drew his sword from his waist and was about to lead his guards to kill the enemy who had also fallen, when he was horrified to see countless Dionysian soldiers with black helmets, black armor and leather shields and short swords coming out of the gaps between the cavalry and killing them.
  
 The cunning Dionysians had actually hidden their infantry behind the cavalry! ...... Seeing this situation, Mardonios' whole body trembled and his brain went blank.
  
 "My lord, go quickly!" The guards hastily picked up Mardonios on their backs and fled back in a hurry.
  
 The Persian cavalry, which had lost its speed advantage, was no match for the well-trained Dionysian light armor in close combat, and the Persian light cavalry, such as the Scythian cavalry, which did not participate in the charge, was restrained by the Numibian light cavalry and could not provide support.
  
 ..............................................................................
  
 Seeing the enemy on the opposite side, armed with round shields and bayonets, approaching cautiously, Alcinous knew that these were the Greek soldiers employed by Persia as mentioned by the army chief.
  
 "Traitors!" He spat contemptuously, then shouted, "Javelins!"
  
 The soldiers, who had been prepared, threw the only javelin they had left with great effort.
  
 This did not cause much damage to the Greek mercenaries who had been prepared, but it stopped them temporarily.
  
 "Charge!" Alcinous shouted again.
  
 "Hades!!!" The soldiers roared in unison and charged toward the enemy 30 meters away.
  
 Infantry from both sides began to fight one after another in the middle, on the left flank, and on the long dozen-mile front on the right flank, and the battle was finally in full swing.
  
 Even though the Dionysian army had a considerable advantage in close combat, the infantry was not a match that could be seen in a short time, not to mention that the Persians knew the weakness of their own army and made some changes on purpose. In addition to the Greek mercenaries and undead troops who were already not weak in close combat, they also equipped the tough mountain races such as Kardan and Dukia with iron helmets, chain armor, bronze shields and one-handed hammers, hoping that They also equipped the tough Caldan, Dukia and other mountain races with iron helmets, chain armor, bronze shields and one-handed hammers, hoping that they could stand up to the Dionysian legionaries.
  
 It was only a pity that soon after the battle began, the Dukeyak Socomte tribal warriors suddenly retreated under the command of the great chief Remy and the chiefs, while shouting from their mouths, "Defeat, we are defeated!!! ......"
  
 The Persian general in the rear, who was overseeing the unit, panicked at this turn of events and tried to send his law enforcement team to cut down the Dukeya warriors who were leading the escape in order to force them to stop running and return to the battle.
  
 However, the Kesokant tribal warriors were prepared to retreat, so how could the law enforcement team's small number of men stand up to the attack of several thousand Dukkah warriors, and they were soon all defeated, and even the Persian general was cut down.
  
 The retreat of the Kesokant forces was the result of a steep gap of nearly 200 meters in the infantry line on the right flank of the Persian army, into which the soldiers of the 11th Dionysian Corps, fighting close behind the Dukeya soldiers, poured, and moved forward quickly under the command of their team officers, instead of immediately starting to attack the enemy on both sides of the gap to facilitate the continued influx of the 18th and 19th Corps, who were in reserve behind them.
  
 The sudden retreat of the Kesokant tribal warriors also severely affected the Dukeya warriors on both sides, especially when they saw a steady stream of Dionysian soldiers rushing through the gap and appearing behind their flanks, the panic in their hearts could be imagined, and their fighting spirit was in a sharp decline.
  
 Not far behind the array formed by the Dukkah warriors were the Persian archers, who followed their own infantry array and were prepared to attack the rear of the Dionysian infantry array with their few remaining arrows at long range to support the troops in front, a traditional tactic of the Persian army. Now they were shocked to see that the Dukeya warriors in front of them had been defeated as soon as the battle was fought, and they had also attacked and killed the supervisors.
  
 At this moment of crisis, the commander of this archery unit resolutely ordered the archers to draw their short daggers and go forward to meet the enemy in order to block the gap and prevent the collapse of the line.
  
 It was a joke to let the light infantry take on the Dukkah warriors and Dionysian legionaries equipped with fine weapons, but the archers showed their Persian blood and gathered from all sides to fight the enemy in a fierce battle, trying to maintain the line, and at the same time sent messengers to rush back to the home front for help.
  
 After Artaxerxes learned of the bad situation on the right flank, he turned pale with fear.
  
 "Trebassus, now we ...... what should we do?" He asked his most trusted strategist in panic.
  
 Trebassus was equally panicked, but he forced himself to stay calm: "Your Majesty ...... the archers led by General Artaios cannot hold off the enemy for long, we must get the reserve troops to press up as soon as possible! We have a strong force, as long as we can re-establish the Dukeya's line, the advantage is still on our side!"
  
 Artaxerxes, who had regained some confidence by his words, not only gave orders immediately, but also cursed bitterly, "Cursed Dukeyas, why did I trust these shameless villains before, when I gain victory in the battle, I will definitely wipe them out completely!"
  
 .............................. .............................. ..................
  
 "Your Majesty, the Persian reserve troops are moving!" Felicius, who got the news, reported to Davos.
  
 No sooner had the words left his mouth than Tormid excitedly shouted, "Look! The Persian king is coming up too!"
  
Chapter 1315 - Mediterranean Hegemony (End of the book)
 Davos narrowed his eyes, his sharp gaze passed through the soldiers fighting in front of him, through the dusty fog, and saw the Persian banners waving in the wind gradually getting bigger and bigger in his vision, and he couldn't help but smile.
  
 When Artaxerxes ordered all the reserve troops to press on, his royal carriage also had to follow the large force slowly forward, if still stay where they are, the periphery will only be left to escort his royal guard, only a few thousand people, but also too visible, so that he felt very insecure.
  
 The driver carefully drove the four "Niseiya horses" that carried the royal carriage (these white horses came from the Niseiya plain, the most fertile land in the Zagros Valley, and were considered by the Midi as the finest and tallest horses, and were offered as tribute to Assyria. The Persian royal family sanctified it, claiming that it was a sacred object given by the gods to the Achaemenid royal family, and that no one could possess it except Persian officials licensed by the king) followed the reserve troops towards the battlefield where the battle was raging.
  
 Artaxerxes, who felt that the advance of the reserve troops was too slow, was about to give an order to Trebasus to urge the troops ahead to speed up, when he saw the minister suddenly stop his horse, put his hand on his forehead and look up at the sky, while the royal guards beside him did the same thing.
  
 Artaxerxes subconsciously looked at the sky in front of him.
  
 The sun was already to the west, Artaxerxes hastily raised his eyes, even with the dust and fog, he felt the sun shining brightly, and hurriedly closed his eyes, and was about to open them, when he heard Trebassus shouting in panic: "Crossbow! It's the Dyonian crossbow firing stones!"
  
 Artaxerxes was startled, ignoring the stinging pain in his eyes, and opened his eyes in a panic, he saw a dozen round black shadows flying overhead, followed by a roar from the rear.
  
 Artaxerxes looked back, a dozen meters away from him, dust and dirt, dozens of coconut-sized round stones smashed out of a crater.
  
 Artaxerxes suddenly broke out in a cold sweat.
  
 "My Lord, the Dionysians are trying to attack you with crossbows! Quickly! Retreat back quickly!" Without asking the Persian king's permission, Trebassus eagerly asked the carriage to turn around and retreat.
  
 The Persian king's luxurious carriage was pulled by "four Nisei horses", which was not only larger but also heavier than ordinary carriages, so it was not easy to make a quick turn, let alone turn around.
  
 At this moment, in the rear of the Dionysian infantry formation, a simple three-meter-high post had been erected at some point. Under the control of the engineering battalion laborers, experienced crossbow watchers were standing on the post, looking ahead and quickly correcting the crossbow firing data according to the impact point of the first round of stone bullets and the position of the Persian king's carriage, and loudly reporting to the crossbow unit next to the post.
  
 The crossbowmen quickly adjusted the elevation angle of the crossbow and the strength of the drawn string ...... Soon, the second round of stone bullets were ejected.
  
 At this time, the carriage Artaxerxes was still turning around, but saw dozens of stone bombs whistling down in mid-air.
  
 The first one landed next to the carriage and smashed a royal guard to pieces, splashing brains and blood even onto Artaxerxes' face.
  
 In an instant, Artaxerxes' mind went blank and stood dumbfounded, not reacting to the guards' panicked shouts.
  
 "Boom!" Another stone bomb smashed down in front of the Nisei white horses, splashing dust hit their bodies, and the fertilized white horses, realizing the danger, fought to break free from the yoke of the carriage, not listening to the command of the harness.
  
 The carriage, in a violent shaking, actually threw the disoriented Artaxerxes out.
  
 "Maharaja!!! ......" The royal guards rushed to the rescue as they panicked, and at that exact moment, a stone bullet hit the carriage right in the middle of the carriage, and suddenly wood splinters flew everywhere and screams of misery were heard.
  
 .............................. .............................. ............
  
 The Persian senior generals knew that crossbows were a powerful siege weapon made by the Dionysians, and siege equipment was rarely used in field battles between armies, so they were caught in a dead end, never expecting the Dionysian army to use crossbows to attack themselves in a battle, and therefore entered the range of the crossbows completely unprepared.
  
 In fact, before the battle began, Davos had ordered 30 crossbows to be placed behind the center, and although he was lucky to use the tactic of decapitation, he did not have much hope that it could be achieved, because as far as Davos knew, King Artaxerxes of Persia had rarely been at the front line of the battle in previous battles.
  
 The focus of the crossbow attack was not in the middle, but on the Persian right flank, in the rear of the Dukeya forces, to prevent their timely rescue of the front.
  
 According to the Dionysian military system, a legion was equipped with 10 cannons, so there were nearly 200 crossbows in the army led by Davos, 170 of which were concentrated at the end of the left flank of the Dionysian army, facing the Dukeya forces. While the Kesokant tribe was defeated, the crossbow units here also set up their posts in time to closely observe the movements of the enemy's reserve forces.
  
 Just as the crossbows in the middle aimed at the Persian king's wagon, some of the reserve troops on the right flank had already been bombarded with stone bullets, as they were in a hurry to rescue them and had entered the range of the crossbows early.
  
 The stone bullets fired by individual crossbows actually did not cause much killing damage, but the concentrated firing of 170 crossbows not only made an amazing noise, but also caused a horrible killing effect, which could create a small bloody scene of flesh and blood as long as it landed in the general range.
  
 The front-line troops Artaxerxes placed in the battle were either the elite of the Persian army or the troops of the affiliated races with fierce fighting power, while most of the reserve troops were of average fighting power, and the troops of the Caspian states located behind the Dukeya troops were not even willing to contribute to Persia, and came here just to cope with the errand, but they were asked by the Persians to come to their rescue urgently. After a few rounds of stone bombing, their already low morale was gone and many of them fled in panic ......
  
 .............................. .............................. ..................
  
 During the time when the Persian right flank messenger went to ask the Persian king for help, the well-prepared soldiers of the Dionysian legion poured into the gap of the Persian line and then, together with the warriors of the Kesokant tribe, launched a fierce attack on the Persian archers who rushed to close the gap.
  
 By the time the Persian reserve troops moved out, the Persian archers who had suffered a lot of casualties were already forced to retreat. Taking advantage of the confusion caused by the crossbow attacks on the Persian reinforcements halfway, countless Dionysian legionnaires kept rushing through the gap in the Persian line and attacked the flanks and rear of the Dukeya army on both sides of the gap.
  
 The already demoralized Dukeya warriors suffered a back-and-forth attack and quickly collapsed. Some even responded to the Kesokant tribal warriors and threw themselves into the Daeonian side.
  
 When the messenger reported the battle situation on the left flank to the command center, there was laughter, both the veteran generals and the young staff officers were all in a state of excitement, for they knew that the victory had been decided.
  
 With a smile on his face as well, Davos asked, "What is the status of the cavalry battle on the two flanks?"
  
 Felicius replied in a loud voice: "Your Majesty, the Persian cavalry has begun to collapse, and our cavalry is reorganizing its formation and preparing to attack the flanks of the enemy formation on both flanks."
  
 "Very well! Very good! Very good!" Davos praised three times in a row, his face smiled even more, his heart completely relaxed, and looked back at his old comrades who were also laughing easily: "It's very hot, everyone is thirsty, right? Herney, share the syrupy water you brought with you to drink."
  
 "Your Majesty, it's no fun to drink syrupy water, we want to drink wine in the royal palace of Babylon!" Amintas said loudly in jest.
  
 "Hahahaha ......" The crowd laughed.
  
 ....................................................................................
  
 Although the Dionysian legionnaires continued to defeat the enemy on the left flank and widen the gap in the enemy line, and although the Dionysian cavalry and light armor turned to attack the flanks of the enemy line after defeating the Persian cavalry ...... the Dionysian army had the key to victory, full victory would not come soon for the huge battlefield that stretched for more than ten miles.
  
 It was almost dusk before the Persian army completely collapsed. Fighting to the last were the undead Persian army and Greek mercenaries in the middle, and thus caught in a heavy siege from which they could not escape.
  
 As a result of this battle, the best Persian troops suffered heavy losses, such as Mardonios, Halpergus, Peshitidai and other senior Persian generals were either captured or killed in battle, and the only regret was that Artaxerxes escaped from the battlefield.
  
 Therefore, Davos, who had won the battle, gave orders for the cavalry to continue to pursue the routed troops, and for the legions to shorten their rest time and speed up their march to Babylon.
  
 The fastest pursuers were of course the Numibian light cavalry, who did not have much advantage in the battle against the Scythian cavalry and other light troops in the Persian mixed cavalry force, but since the main body of Persian cavalry had been defeated and their opponents had no desire to fight and fled, they started to rest in the second half of the battle, and thus had more physical strength than the other troops.
  
 The Numibian cavalry's furious advance made the city of Nisefonia, which was not far from the battlefield, lack sufficient defenses and was burst into the city when it received the routed troops, and finally had to surrender.
  
 Before Davos entered the city to rest, he sent a messenger to the west to tell Leotichides, who was hurrying in, that the Dionysian army had completely defeated the Persian army and that he should not lead his army to the rendezvous, but return to Asia Minor and conquer the region once and for all.
  
 Early the next morning, the Dionysian cavalry force continued its pursuit eastward and caught up with Artaxerxes and the royal escort along a tributary on the northern bank of the Euphrates.
  
 Even his most trusted royal guard had fled in the dark, with less than 500 men at his side.
  
 After he himself was attacked by the crossbow and fell from the carriage, he fell into a coma at the age of over 60 after such a strong impact, and has not yet awakened, which also slowed down their escape.
  
 After being overtaken by the Dionysian cavalry, Trebassus, who was still following the Persian king, led the remaining guards and simply chose to surrender, while demanding that Artaxerxes be given the courtesy due to a king.
  
 Davos, who arrived later, readily agreed and also sent the best healers in the army to treat him.
  
 With the Persian king in hand, the Dionysian army attacked more smoothly to the east, and important towns on the banks of the Indus River, such as Korsotti and Talmand, opened their cities and surrendered.
  
 In early December, the Dionysian army entered the Babylonian region.
  
 When the troops of Davos' army passed through a small village and town, each of the veteran generals of the army became excited, because the name of the village was Kunasak.
  
 "Back then, we camped here! I still remember that the tent I was staying in seemed to be in this location!"
  
 "That way! Over there is the battlefield! We crushed the Persian king's left flank with a single charge, but unfortunately, little Cyrus was too reckless, otherwise that battle should have been won by us ......"
  
 "What's the pity about it! Fortunately, he failed, so that His Majesty would stand out and lead us to create Dionysia, so that we could return here today as conquerors!"
  
 "That's right, we all have His Majesty to thank for that! Long live Your Majesty!"
  
 "Your Majesty!!!"
  
 While the veterans cheered Davos from the bottom of their hearts to express their gratitude, Davos, the king of Dionysia and the new ruler of the Mediterranean, rode on his war horse as if he were a clay statue, staring at the empty space where Georgios stood in front of him with a lot of emotions: there he was reborn from a Chinese citizen in the 21st century to a lowly mercenary in the ancient Greek era, struggling to survive from the beginning to create Dionysia, struggling for more than 30 years in this strange world ......
  
 At the moment the past flashed by his mind at a rapid pace, as if a dream.
  
 "Report! Your Majesty, Babylon has opened the city and surrendered, and the vanguard troops led by Warlord Cuchius have entered the city!" The shout of the messenger woke up the dazed Davos, who looked around at the soldiers who had already started to cheer, and a smile slowly bloomed on his face: No, this is not a dream! This is the ancient Mediterranean world in turmoil! And I, Hades. And I, Hades Davos, am now the most powerful man in this world!
  
 He waved his right hand: "Let's go! Let's go to Babylon!"
  
 "Yes, Your Majesty!" The crowd responded in unison, and thousands of generals excitedly surrounded the great king, racing towards the great eastern city that had opened its arms to them ......
  
 (End of the book)
  
Summary of the whole book and postscript of the novel
 When I finished the last chapter of "Ancient Greece: The Mediterranean Hegemon", I felt both lost and relieved.
  
 I remembered that 5 years ago, after a period of boredom, I finally made up my mind to rewrite the story about ancient Greece to make up for the guilt of the previous break, and also to fulfill a long-standing wish in my heart.
  
 At that time, I only conceived a rough outline and started to write in a hurry, never expecting that I would write for nearly 5 years (including the idea and the time to save the draft beforehand), with a word count of nearly 4 million. During such a long time, my life and work have changed a lot, and I have experienced a lot of difficulties in the writing process. I have thought of giving up many times, but the passion in writing and the long-cherished wish in my heart told me that I must persist, plus there are countless lovely readers accompanying me on my lonely writing road, and it is your continuous encouragement and support that make me fight till now.
  
 The "Ancient Greek Mediterranean Overlord" is finally finished, maybe you think it's a bit rushed, but in my opinion it has basically achieved my expected purpose and completed the outline of the novel, it can be considered the first truly finished work in my online writing career (the "Campus Love Book" doesn't count, it was interrupted twice and ended hastily), it's also a considerable achievement, worth celebrating!
  
 But the first time to complete such a very long novel, lack of experience, revealed some shortcomings.
  
 The main shortcomings, I think there are several.
  
 First, the characterization is not enough, most of the characters are just symbols, did not leave any impression on the readers. The second is that the process from the rise of Dionysia to the struggle for supremacy is too easy, and the impact of some unprecedented new systems formulated by the main character on the ancient West and the conflicts formed are described too superficially, without more complex interpretation and deeper excavation. Thirdly, the book lacks a comprehensive control of the whole grand historical process, which should be sketched and which should be written in detail, and the countermeasures taken by various powers against the rise of Dionysia and the armed conflicts that occurred with them are not quite reasonable ......
  
 The reason for these shortcomings is, I think, first of all, my own pen power is not enough, limited talent, can not be like those gods like a good plan and control the overall situation, but also a wonderful pen to write tens of thousands of words every day. The second is not enough time, especially after the stock of manuscripts are consumed, the daytime to work, there are household chores at night, can only rely on some fragments of time to update every day, even if the task is completed, there is no more time to fine tune the characters and plot.
  
 Another major reason is that the energy is not as good as before. It takes a lot of energy to write, and I like to put myself in the shoes of each of the characters I'm writing, to imagine their emotional flow, their dialogue and their reactions in the battle ...... The whole brain is running non-stop. I didn't feel tired, and even after writing it the whole spirit could still be immersed in it and couldn't get out for a while. Now, at the age of 40, I feel fatigued after an hour of continuous conceptualization, and if I am disturbed by a patient or a family matter along the way, I will be very irritable and have to make a lot of effort to return to the previously conceived scenario. ...
  
 Anyway, this novel is finished, but I have a lot of regrets, and these regrets will become my motivation to write the next novel, I will spend more time to detailed outline, build each character's image and character, perfect the scenes in the novel, and enrich the storyline ...... hope that by then than this novel to improve.
  
 I hope to meet you again when my next novel is uploaded, but this interval may be longer, because I need to rest for a while before preparing my next novel, after all, for more than 4 years, I have not been relaxed. After all, for more than four years, I have not been able to relax properly, including in the Spring Festival.
  
 Finally, I'll tell you a little secret, in my original idea of the novel, after Dionysia defeated Persia to become the hegemon of the Mediterranean, there was a postscript, but then I thought about it again and again, for the sake of the novel's white space, and in order not to appear abrupt, so it was deleted.
  
 Now I will tell you the general plot of the postscript.
  
 The time came to 2020, the city of Xianyang in Z vigorously in the old city renovation, the construction team in the western Weihe Plain excavated an ancient tomb, after the identification of archaeological experts in the tomb artifacts, that the tomb is actually from more than 2,000 years ago to dominate the Western Dionysian Empire, and most likely Dionysian founding emperor Daphus's mound.
  
 This news has not only shaken the international archaeological community, but also the entire Western world.
  
 You know that in history, Dionysia is a big empire across Europe and Asia, ruling the West for three hundred years, in its heyday its territory not only included the whole of Western Europe, the whole of North Africa, the whole of Asia Minor and most of the Near East, and even extended its influence to Eastern Europe and India, although eventually because of its own decline and barbarian invasion and fall apart, but later generations of majestic Western Europe However, no matter how hard they tried, until today, the whole West is still small, difficult to complete the unification, Dionysian accomplished greatness is always only a beautiful vision of Western descendants, but also so that the Dionysian Empire period of cultural relics doubly respected by Westerners.
  
 When the news spread around the world, it was met with angry questions from countless Westerners: how could the crown of Emperor Davos, whom they revered as one of the thousand emperors of the past, be buried in the country of Z, thousands of miles away!
  
 But soon, the current head of the House of Davos, Europe's oldest and noblest royal descendant, publicly declared that it was very possible, and he also released a section of the always-secret book of the words and deeds of all the emperors of Dionysia, highlighting the many times that the founding emperor Davos treated the second emperor --The first emperor, Davos, mentioned the distant lands of the East to the second emperor, Krotokatax, known as "the loving one", and in his later years to the third emperor, Chris, known as "the wise one". The Wise One" expressed his longing for the far East and claimed that Hades had given him several oracles in his dreams that after his death it would be better to bury his crown in the far East in order to ensure the longevity of the empire.
  
 Immediately afterwards, the most authoritative association of archaeologists in Europe also announced that they had carefully searched all the historical materials of the Dionysian Empire and found that during the reign of the 5th emperor, Salicius, known as "The Conqueror", a large contingent of emissaries had indeed been sent, allegedly in search of the distant East, but after that there were no further historical records. history.
  
 There was a public outcry in the West, and every Western nation marched to protest that if this was indeed the mound of the great Emperor Davos, the government of Z should return it to the West!
  
 All Western governments complied with the popular demand and put pressure on the Z government.
  
 Faced with strong international pressure, the Z government finally agreed: if this is really Emperor Davos' mound, then it is the treasure of all mankind and should be enjoyed by all countries.
  
 Soon, a Western archaeological team headed by the descendants of the royal family of Davos joined the archaeological team of z, and the whole archaeological process was broadcast live at the request of the world public.
  
 Rusty gold crowns, helmets, gold breastplates, matching swords, already decayed and torn brocade robes ...... After each item was taken out of the tomb, that Davos family head would tell some historical anecdotes about the item in a colorful way, and the viewers in front of the TV set were fascinated to listen.
  
 It was now completely confirmed that this was the crown mound of Emperor Davos.
  
 The audience was looking forward to the restoration of these objects by the Chinese and Western archaeologists with modern technology as soon as possible.
  
 A few days later, the gold crowns, helmets, breastplates, and swords were removed from their rusty patches and shone brightly, and the Western experts found the same inscriptions engraved on these objects, yet the Z experts stared in amazement: because the inscriptions were in the simplified Z script!
  
 ......
  
 Oh, and guess what the words are?
  
 Dear brothers and sisters, let's see you in the next novel!
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